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UHAPTER IV—~Continued.
Rainbow Island.

HB ‘girl went into the cave
again. She was Inquisl-
tive, uneasy.

“That arrangement—"
she began, but ended in a

sharp ery of terror. Tha
dispossessed birds had re-

tu:."ned during the sallor's absence,
I will klll them,” he shouted In

anger.

“Please don't. 'There has been
enough of death in this place already.”

The words jarred on'his ears, Then
he felt that she could only allude to
the victims of the wreck.
" “I'was going to say,” she explained,

that we must devise a partition.
There is no help for it untll you con-
struct a sort of house. Candidly, I

do not like this hole In the rock. It
is a wvault, a tomb.,”

“You told me that 1 was in com-
mand, yet you dispute my orders.”
He strove hard to appear brusquely
good-humored, indifferent, tho for one
of his mould he was absurdly irrita-
Lle. The cause was over-strain, but
that explanation escaped him.

“Quite true, But if sleeping In the
cold, In dew or rain, is bad for me, it

must be ewually bad for you. And|ipng save brown rock and sand. - At
without you I am helpless, you know.” | first the sallor deemed it to be the

His arms twitched to glve |dried-up bed of a small lake, This
her a reassuring hug. In | hypothesis would not serve, else it
some respects she <was ‘so childlike; | Would be choked with verdure. The

her blg blue eyes wera 8o Ingenious,
He laughed sardonically, and the
harsh note clashed with her frank
candor. Here, at least, she was utter-
ly deceived. His changeful moods
were incomprehensible. 3

“I will serve you to the best of my
abllity, Miss Deane,” he exclalmed,
“We must hope for a speedy rescue,
and I am inured to exposure, It is
otherwise with you. You are ready
for the climb?"

Mechanically she picked up a stick
at her feet., It was the sallor's wand |
of investigation. He snatched it from |
her hands and threw it away among
the trees.

“That is a dangerous alpenstock,” he
gald, "“The wood Is unrellable, It
might break. I wlill cut you a better
one,” and he swung the axe against
e tall sapling.

Iris mentally described him as *“‘fun-
ny.” She followed him in the upward
curve of the ascent, for the grade was
not difficult and the ground smooth
enough, the storms of years having
Pul\'erized the rock and driven sand
nto ita clefts. The persistent inroads

of the treea had done the rest. Be-
vond the fllght of birds and the
seampering of some tiny monkeys

overhead, they did not disturb a living
creature.

The crest of the hill was tree-cov-
ered, and they could see nothing be-
vond thelr immediate loecality until
the sailor found a point higher than
the rest, where the rugged collection
of hard basalt and the uprooting of
gome poon trees provided an open |
space elevated above the ridge.

For a short distance
was precarious. Jenks helped the girl
in this part of the climb, His strong,
gentle grasp gave her confldence. She
was flushed with exertion when they
stood together on the summit of this

emall section on the southwest.
brow of the precipice: was reached.

actly in the center of the island, which

Here
the trees rose behind them until the

The emergence into a sunlit pano-
rama of land and sea, tho expected,
was profoundly enthralling.

They appeare dto stand almost ex-

was crescent-shaped. It was no larger
than the sailor had estimated. ' The
new slopes now revealed were covered
with verdure down to the very edge
of the water, which, for nearly a mile
geawards, broke over jagged reefs.
The sea looked strangely calm from
this height. Irregular blue patches
on the horizon to south and east
caught the man's first glance. He un-
slung the binoculars he still carried
and focused them eagerly.

“Iglands!” he cried, "and big ones,
too!"

“How odd!” whispered Iris, more
concerned in the scrutiny of her imme-
dinte surroundings. Jenks glanced at
her sharply. She was not looking at
the islands, but at a curlous hollow, &
quarry-like depression beneath them
to the right, distant about 300 yards
and not far rémoved from the small

plateau containing the well, tho iso-
lated from it by the socouth angle all!

the main cliff.
Here, in a great clrcle, there was not
a vestlge of grass, shrub, or tree, noth-

pit stared up at them like an ominous
eye, tho neither pald further atten-
tion to it, for the glorious prospect
mapped at their feet momentarily
swept aslde all other considerations.

“What a beautiful place!” mur-
mured Iris. “] wonder what It is
called.”

“Limbo.”

The word came instantly. The sail-
or's gaze was agaln fixed on those dis-
tant blue outlines. Miss Deane was
dlssatisfled.

“Nonsense!” she exclalmed. “We
are not dead yet. You must find a
better name than that."

“Well, supposa we christen it Raln-
bow Island?"”

“Why ‘Rainbow'?"

“That i{s the Engllsh meanlng of
‘Iris,’ in Latin, you knew."

“So it ia, How clever of you to
think of .itl Tell me, what is the
meaning of 'Robert' in Greek?”

He turned to survey the northwest
side of the island. *“I do not know,”
he answered., “It might not be far-
fetched to translate it as ‘a ship’s
steward: a menial.” "™

Misg Irls had meant her playful re-
tort as a mere light-hearted quibble.
It annoyed her, a young person of
much consequence, to have her kind-
ly condescension repelled.

“I suppose so,” she agreed; "but
I have gone thru so much In a few
hours that I am bewildered, apt to
forget these nice distinctions.”

Were these two quarreling or flirt-
ing? Who can tell?

Jenks was clogely examining the

the foothold |reef on which the Sirdar struck. Some | the dish-covers by slinging it on two

square objects were vislble near the
palm tree.
waves, rendered It'difficult to discern
their gigniflecance.

“What do you make of those?"” he

The sun, glinting on the |

lance. Her brain was busy with other

But “menial” struck a discordant note.
This man was no menial in appear-
ance or speech. Why was he so de-

“I think they are boxes of packing
cases," she announced. :
“Ah, that was my own ldea. I must
visit that locality."”

“How? Will you swim?"”

“No,” he said, his stern lips relax-
ing in a smile, “I will not swim; and,
by the way, Miss Deane, be careful

when you are near the water, The
lagoon {s swarming ‘with sharks at
present. I feel tolerably assured that
at low tide, when the remnants of the
gale have vanished, I will be able to
walk there along the reef,”

*“Sharks!” she cried. ‘“In there!

What horrible surprises this speck of
land contalns! I should not have Im-

agined that sharks and seals could
live together."

“You are quite righ}." he explained,
with becoming gravity. “As a rule
sharks Infest only the leeward side
of these lslands. Just now they are
attracted in shoals by the wreck.”

“Oh,” Iris shivered slightly.

“We had better go back row. The
wind is keen here, Miss Deane."”

. She knew that he purposely misun-
derstood her gesture. His attitude con-
veyed rebuke. There was no further

room for sentiment in their present
exlistence; they had to deal with chill

necessities. As for the sailor, he was
glad that the chance turn of their
conversation enabled him to warn her
against the lurking dangers of the la-

goon. There was no need to mention
the devil-fish now; he must spare her

all avoldable thrills.

They gathered the stores from the
first al fresco dinlng-room and
reached the cave without - Incident.
Another flre was lighted, and whilst
Iris attended to e kitchen the
sailor felled meveral 'young trees.
He wanted. poles, and these were
the right size and shape. He
soon cleared a considerable space.
The timber was soft and so small in
girth that three cuts with the axe usu-
ally sufficed. He dragged from the
beach the smallest tarpaulin he could
find, and propped it against the rock
In such a manner that it effectually
screened the mouth of the cave, tho
admitting light and air.

He was so busy that he paild little
heed to Iris. But the odor of fried
ham was wafted to him. He was
lifting a couple of heavy stones to stay
the canvas and keep it from flapping
in the wind, when the girl called out—

“Wouldn't you like to have a wash
before ‘dinner?"

He straightened himself and looked
at her. Her face and hands were shin-
ing, spotless. The change was so great
that his brow wrinkled with perplex-
ity.

“I am a good pupil,” she eried. “You
see I am already learning to help my-
self. I made a bucket out of one of

| ropes. Another dish-cover, some sand
and leaves supplied’ basin, soap . and
towel. I have cleaned the tin cups
and the knives, and see, here is my
greatest treasure.”

that?* he exclaimed.

things while she twisted the binocu- “Buried in the sand _ inside the
lars to suit her ~ wvision. Rainbow | cave.” =
Island—Iris—it was a nice conceit. “Anything else?’"

disappointed by the seeming want of
appreciation of her industry that a
liberately rude? gleam of amugement died from her
eyes and she shook her head, stooping
at once to attend to the toasting of
some biscuits,

penitently.
by anxiety.
discoveries on your own account, This

is a strange place, you know—an un-
pleasant one in some respects.”

own cave?"”

me not to have examined its interior
more thoroly.”

I found the lamp?”
am sorry.”

to wash you will find the water over
there.
frizzled to a cinder.”

The

jured nail to throb dreadfully. When he

drew near to the filre he experienced
an unaccountable sensation of weak-

ness.
going to faint?
He sank to the ground. Trees, rocks
and sand-strewn earth Indulged In a
mad dance.
and

in waves from a great distance.

for once falled, and he pitched head-
long downwards into darkness.

tentedly.

His tone was abrupt. She was so

This time he was genuinely sorry.

“Forgive me, Miss Deane,” he sald
“My words are dictated
I do not wish you to make

“Surely I can rummage about my

‘““Most certainly. It was careless of

“Then why do you grumble because
thing. I

“I think you are horrid. If you want

“I did not mean any such

Don't wait. The ham will be
Unlucky Jenks! Was ever man fated
to incur such unmerited odium?"
He savagely laved his face and neck.
fresh cool water was de-
lightful at first, but it caused his in-

Could it be possible that he was
It was too absurd.

Iris’ volce sounded weak
indistinct. It seemed to travel

He
tried to brush away from his brain
these dim fancies, but his iron will

When hesrecovered, the girl's left
arm was round his neck. For one
blissful Instant he nestled there eon-
He looked into her eyes and

saw that she was cryilng. A gust of
anger rose within him that he should

be the cause of those  tears.

“Damn!"” he saild, and trled to rise.
“Oh! are you better?” Her lips
quivered pitifully.

“Yes. What happened? Did I
faint ?" o
“Drink this."” !
Bhe held a cup to his mouth and he
obediently strove to swallow the con-
tents. It was champagne. After the
first spasm of terror, and when the
application of water to his face failed
to restore consclousness, Iris had
knocked the head off the bottle of
champagne. i
He quickly revived. i Nature had
only given him a warning that he was
overdrawing his resources. He ‘was
deeply humiliated. He did not ‘con-

ceive the truth, that only the strong
man could do all that he had done

and live. For thirty-gix hours he had
not glept. During pdari of the time he
fought wtih wildek beasts than they
knew at Ephesus, The long exposure
to the sun, the mental 'strain of his
foreboding that the charming. girl
whose life depended upon him might'
be exposed to even worse dangers than
any yvet encountered, the physical la-

conduct and utterances—all
things culminated in utter relaxation

when the water touched his heated
skin,

noyed.
annoyed when forced to yield.

scolded, by way of tonic.

must have felt that you were working
too hard.
dldn’t you rest yourself?”

collapse must not happen again, for
her sake.
eyes than  lips.
arm; her face and neck crimsoned.

cheerfulnes.
Finish the wine."”

new life,

gravely, “that champagne waa worth

these

But he was really very much an-
A powerful man always is
The

revelation of a limit to human endur- | pler years, had prided himself on
ance infuriates him. A woman inva-|Scrupulous accuracy even In small
riably thinks that the man should be | things.

“How could you frighten me go?”
demanded Iris, hysterically, “You

Why
He looked at her wistfully. This

You made me rest.

These two said more with
She withdrew her
“There,” she said with compelled

“You are all right now.

He emptied the tin, It gave him

“I always thought,”” he answered
its weight in gold under certain con-
ditions. These are the condittons.”

Iris reflected, with elastic rebound
from despair to relief, that men in the
lower ranks of life do not usually form
theories on the expensive virtues of
the wine of France. But her mind
was suddenly occupied by a fresh dis-

aster,
“Good gracious!” she cried. *The
She prepared

ham is ruined.” L]

It was burnt black.
a fresh supply. When it was ready,
Jenks was himself again., They ate in
silence, and shared the remains of the
bottle, The man idly wondered what

was the plat du jour at the Savoy that
evening.

last time he was there he had called
for Jambon de York aux epinards and
half a pint of Heidseck.

“Coelum non animum mutant, qui
trans mare currant,”” he thought. By
a queer trick of memory he could re-
call the very page In Horace where
this philosophical line occurs, It was
in the eleventh epistle of the first
lgook. A smile {llumined his tired
ace.

Iris was watchful. She had never
in her life cooked even a potato or
bolled an egg. The ham was her first
attempt. .

“My cooking amuses you?” she de-
manded suspiciously,

“It gratifies every sense,” he mur-
mured. “There is but one thing
needful to complete my happiness.”

“And that i{s?"

“Permission to smoke.”

“Smoke what?"

He produced a - steel box, tightly
closed, and a pipe. “I will answer
you in Byron's words,"” he said—

“ ‘Sublime tobacco! which from east

to west ]

Cheers the tar's labor or the Turk-

man's rest.'"

“Your pockets are absolute shops,”
said the girl, delighted that his temper
had improved. . “What other stores do
you carry about with you?”

He lit his pipe and solemnly gave an
inventory of his worldly goods. Be-
vond the items she had previously

seen he could only enumerate a sil-
ver dollar, a very solled and crumpled
handkerchief; and a bit of tin. A box
of Norwegian matches he threw away
as useless, but Iris recovered them.

He remembered that the |

days a weird significance was attached
to this simple phrase.

“Why do you carry about a bit of
tin?"” she went on.

How the atmosphere of deception
¢lung to him! Here was a man com-
pelled to lie outrageously who, in hap-

“Plague upon it!"” he silently pro-
tested.  “Subterfuge and deceit are
as much at home in this deserted
island as in Mayfair.”

“I found it here, Miss Deane,” he

answered. 5
Luckily she interpreted “here” as

applying to the cave.

“Let me see ft. May 17"

He handed it to her., She could
make nothing of it, so together they
puzzled over it. The saiflor rubbed it
with a mixture of kerosene and sand.

Then figures and letters and a sort of
diagram were revealed. At last they

became decipherable. By exercising
patient Ingenuity some one had in-
dented the metal with a sharp punch
until the marks assumed this aspect:

Iris was quick wlttéd. “It is a plan
of the island,” she cried. . ;

;Also the latitude and the longi-
tude.”

“What does ‘J. 8." mean?"
“Probably the initials of a man’s

name; let us say John Smith, for in-
stance.”

“And the figures on the island, with
the ‘X’ and the dot?”

“I cannot tell you at present,” he
sald, "I take it that the line across
‘the lsland signifies this gap or canon,
and the small intersecting line the
cave. But 32 divided by 1, and an
‘X’ surmounted by a dot are cabalistic.
They would cause even Sherlock
Holmes to gmoke at least two pipes.
I have barely started one.”

She ran to fetch a glowing stick to
enable him tb relight his pipe.

“Why do you give messuch nasty
little digs?" she asked. “You need
not have stopped smoking just be-
cause I stood close to you.” ke

“Really, Miss Deane—""

him open his mouth, see if I don’t.” ;
She reverted to the piece of tin. “It

looks quite mysterious, like the things
you read of in stories of pirates and
buried treasure.”

“Yes,” he admitted. “It is unques-
tionably a plan, a guidance, given to a
person not previously acquainted with

the island but cognizant of some fact
connected with it. Unfortunately

none of the buccaneers I can bring to
mind frequented these seas. The poor
beggar who left it here must have had
some other motive than searching for
a cache.”

“Did he dig the cave and the well, I
wonder 7"

“Probably the former, but not the

well. No man could do it unaided.”
“Why do you assume he was
alone ?”

He strolled towards the fire to kick
a stray log. "It is only idle specula-
tion at the best, Miss Deane,” he re-
plied. “Would you like to help me to
drag some timber up from the beach?
If we get a few big planks we can
build a fire that will last for hours. We
want some extra clothes, too, and it
will soon be dark.”

The request for co-operation grati-
fied her. She complied eagerly, and
without much exertion they hauled
a respectable load of firewood to their
new camping-ground. They also
brought a number of coats to serve
as coverings. Then Jenks tackled the
lamp. Between the rust and the
soreness of his index finger it was a
most difficult operation to open it.

Before the sun went down he suo-
ceeded and made a wick by unravel-
ing a few strands of wool from his
Jersey. When night fell, with the sud-
denness of the troples, Iris waa abls
to {lluminate her small domain.

They were both utterly tired and
ready to drop with fatigue. The girl
said ‘“‘good night,” but Instantly re-

appeared from behind the tarpaulin,
“Am I to keep the lamp alight?"

ghe inquired.

‘“Please yourself, Miss Deanes. Bet-
ter not, perhaps. It wlill only burn
four or five-hours, any way.”

Soon the light vanished, ahd he lay
down, his pipe between hls teeth, close
to the cave's entrance, Weary tho
he was, he could not sleep forthwith,
His mind was occupied with the signs

on the canister head.

432 divided by 1; an X' and a dot,”
he repeated several times. “What do
they signify?"

Suddenly he sat up, with every
sense alert, and grabbed his revolver.
Something impelled him to look
towards the spot, a few feet away,
where the skeleton was hidden. It
was the rustling of a bird among the
trees that had caught his ear.

Hea thought of the white frame-
work of a once powerful man, lying
there among the bughes, abandoned,
forgotten, horrific. Then he smoth-
ered a cry of surprisze.

stuff which they ecall thick twist.”
“I am a beginner, as a sailor. After

a few more years before the mast I
may hope to reach perfection,”

Their eyes exchanged a quaintly
pleasant challenge. Thus the man—
“She is determined to learn something
of my past, but she will not succeed.”

‘““There, don't nrotest. I 1llke the “By Jove!” he muttered. ‘‘There is
smell of that tobacco. I thought{no ‘X' and dot. That sign Is meant
sallors invariably smoked rank, black|for a skull and crossbones, It lies ex-

actly on the part of the island where
we saw that queer-looking bald patch
to-day. First thing to-morrow, be-
fore the girl awakes, I must examine
that place.” )

He resolutely stretched himself on

his share of the spreadout coats, now
In a

. 3 re.
elevated perch. They could look to|Inquired, handing the glasses, and|  She held up a small metal lamp. bor he had undergone, the irksome “You never know what purpose And the woman—*The wretch! He Exllliorr\?t!g 1?5‘33“1]30322 :;}Ee]g
every point of the compass except a | blandly ignoring Miss Dean’s petu- “Where in the “world did you find|restraint he strove to place upon hislthey may serve,” she said. In after|is close as an oyster. But I will make (To be continued Monday.)

WERE THE EARLY
SETTLERS BRIGHTER?

Some Reasons for Believing That They Were by

No Means

Dullards.

The Squelching of a Verbose Young Member of the Legislature—

Curing a Husband of the Friend-Home-to-Dinner Habit — The
Man Who Downed Ben Butler—Discovery of Elijah Faston as

a Wit—What Constitutes a Supreme Court Vacancy.

It has often been sald that the first
pettlers in a new gtate, those who come
in prairlie schooners and Concord
coaches, compare very favorably in
point of ability with those who comsea
later in Pullman cars. Minnesota is

no exception in this respect. Ignatius
Donnelly, the most widely Kknown
Minnesotan, was a ploneer. Cushman |

K. Davis, probably the second best-
known citizen of the state, came at an
early date. Willlam Windom, Alex-
ander Ramsey, the Rices, General Sib-
ey, and many others of more than
local fame, were also pioneers, while
James J, HIll, one of the greatest rall-
road men In the world, came at an
early date. John M. Gilman of Bt
Faul, whom the late Senator Davis al-
ways insisted was the greatest lawyer
who ever practiced at the bar In this
state, was an early arrival in the
gopher state. Among the many able
journalists of the state none can be
Tound to surpass In ability Joseph A.

Wheelock and Daniel SJnclair.

No doubt the greatest improvement
among professional men is found in

the clergy. There is a reason for this,
however. It is found in the fact that

the first settlers of a state, as a rule,
are poor in worldly goods, and are
more intent upon replenishing their
pocketbooks than they are upon saving
their souls. An able minister is a
Juxury which must be paid for. Still,
some of the piloneer preachers were
very far from being an inferior lot,
The late Bishop Whipple and Dr.
Brooks compare favorably with min-
isters of o more recent period.

The Early Wits.

When {t comes to men of wit, stump
gpeakers, and the like, it seems to me
there has been a real decadence.
Without doubt the foremost of these
was Ignatius Donnelly. Indeed, in
this respect he may falrly be clalmed
to have made a class of his own. As a
stump speaker, General J. 1. Baker
was doubtless next to Donnelly.

In the matter of wit it is doubtful of
Bam Beeman, the humpbacked sena-
tor from Winona county, long since
déad, ever had his equal in this state.
His wit, however, was of a pretty
coarse character, Most of it would
not look well in print, At one session
of the legislature of an early date,
Beeman, as well as other senators, was
very miuch annoyed by a young and
embryotic statesman who Insisted
upon speaking upon about every ques-
tion that came before the genate. One
day-this misguided youth made an un-
usually long-winded and tiresome
harangue in opposition to a measure in
which Beeman was interested. When
he had concluded Beeman arose and
gravely said:
~ My, President: My father was a
farmer. One of the disagreeable tasks
which it fell to my lot to execute was
to turn a fanning mill while my father
ghoveled In the grain. I always
noticed one peculiarity about the busi-
ness. That was, that the less grain
there was in the hopper the more noise
the d—d mill made!"”

Then he sat down, and it was some

| clergyman in central New York, and

stored. The budding orator, however,
was squelched, He was heard no
maore,

A Light Repast.
Beeman was a half-brother of Wil-

linm I.. ¥Yancey, ‘“the Georglia fire-
eater,” as he was called in rebellion
days., His father was an emlnent

was at one time president of a col-
lege there. His mother was a very
superior woman, noted also for wit.
Her husband had a habit of bring-
ing unannounced company home at
meal time. Upon one occaslon, when
there was a convocation of eclergy-
men for some purpose or other, Dr.

Beeman convoyed a half-dozen of the
most eminent of them to his home
just In time for dinner, without hav-
ing notified his spouse. To Mrs. Bee-

man's remonstrance, he sald: *‘“Why,
my dear, all we want is a light re-

past."

“All right,” she replied.
the best I can.”

Presently dinner was

YWhen the dining-room was thrown
open & handsomely set table was
found, with all of the finae dishes and
silverware that Mrs. Beeman had, but
not a scrap of anything to eat In
lleu thereof there were about fifty
lizhted ecandles distributed about the
table. To her husband’'s remonstrance
Mrs, Beeman replled:

“You sald that all you deslred was
a light repast. If this isn't one I
would like to know -it.”

The company took the joke In good
part, however, and an adjournment
was had to a hotel, where a more
substantial meal was provided. Mrs.
Beeman’'s object, however, was #nc-
complished. Her husband was brok-

en of his bad habit.
' A Preacher As a Roaster.

Among the witty ploneers was Rev.
Matthew Sorin, a Methodist clergy-
man, who resided at Red Wing. Sorin
made up his mind that a county office

would be a good thing to have, and
announced his candidacy. When the

nominating convention met he was
completely snowed under., Sorin was
exceedingly wrathy over the result.
He called a public meeting, where he
said he would pay his respects to the
men whom he accused of bringing
about his defeat. Sorin always had a
good audience, no matter upon what
theme he spoke, for the people knew
that they could rely upon hearing
something good and witty. Upon this
occasion, however, the room was
jammed full an hour before the time
set for the obening of the meeting,
so anxious were the people to hear
what Sorin had to say. When he
reached the hall it was with great
difficulty that he made his way to
the platform. When he got there
he at once launched out upon his
tirade.
descriptions of the characters whom
he assailed left no room for doubt as

“T will do

announced.

He called no names, but his|tq

far before some one in the audience
called out: X

“Mr. Sorin, do you mean me, sir?”
Quick as a finsh came the answer:
“No, sir, I do not mean you.” I am
on a descending scale. Your case
will be the last one reached.”

There were no more interruptions.
Of the democratic stump speakers,

Jim Cavanaugh was no doubt the best
and the wittiest. He lived at Chat-
field, where he was a member of the

law firm of Ripley, Cavanaugh &
Wells. He was the first member of
congress from this state, serving

from May 12, 1858, until March 4,
1869, Cavanaugh was a delegate from
Minnesota to the democratic national!
convention at Charleston, in 1860. He
was an ardent supporter of the “Little
Giant,"” Stephen A. Douglas.
Ben Butler Meets His Match.
After the convention split and ad-
Jjourned to meet in Baltimore, but
prior to the last named meeting, Cav-
anaugh went to Lowell, Mass., where
Ben Butler resided , and called a

meeting at which he said he would!
pay his respects to Butler, who had'

voted for Jeff Davis on every one of!
the thirty-seven ballots taken at
Charleston. There was an immense
audience and it included Butler. Un-
fortunately, no report was made of
the speech, but parties who heard it
gald that Cavanaugh gave Butler such
a tongue-lashing as no mortal man
had ever received. Butler undertook
to reply, but the audience would not
let him, even at Cavanaugh's request.
Cavanaugh took great pleasure in
describing the scene as long as he
lived, and evidently considered it the
crowning glory of his life. He used
to say that he had Ben more securely
“bottled up” than he was afterwards
by the rebels at Bermuda Hundred.
Cavanaugh died, I believe, in Mon-
tana.
A word will not be amiss here re-
garding Christopher G. Ripley, the
head of the law firm of which Cav-
anaugh was a member. Mr. Ripley
belonged to a very distinguished fam-
ily, at Concord, Masg., noted for its
great men, llke Emerson, Thoreau,
Lowell; Hoar and ethers. He was an

excellent example of the old-style law-
yer, courteous, painataking and the

soul of integrity and honor. He was
a very able lawyer, and had the con-
fidenca of the community where he
lived to such a degree that when he

stated a fact to a jury or a principle
of law to the court it was conceded

that it must be so, or Mr. Ripley would
not have sald so. But he was not al-
ways cocksure. In those cases he al-
ways sald, “I think this is the case.”
There were no typewriters In those
days, and Mr. Ripley's pleadings were
always in his own handwriting., As I
remember them, and I often looked at

them, it seemed to me they were
models of thelr ‘kind. No erasures,

no changes, but carefully drawn up
in a penmanship feminine in its fine-
ness and general appearance. Mr,
Ripley was elected chief justice of
the supreme court In 1869, Never a
robust man physically, the work was
too hard for him. He resigned in
1874 and returned to Massachusetts,
where he soon afterwards died.

The Wells of the firm was that
genial gentleman, Henry R, Wells of
Preston, Fillmore county, where he
has very successfully managed a bank
| for nearly forty years. Mr. Wells
| went to California after retiring from

several years. Those who know him,
I think, would be glad if he could run
his bank for forty years more.
A Discovery. )

At the close of the legislature of
1869, and while walting for the gov-
ernor to sign bills, the house thought
it would have a little fun with {itself
and organize a new house with Elijah
Easton of Owatonna as speaker. The
main idea was to have some fun with
FEaston, who was a very modest, retir-
ing old gentleman who had not opened
his mouth during the session, not even
move an adjournment. Easton
promptly accepted the honor in a neat
little speech and the fun began. Rep-

founder of the Post newspaper and one

the law firm and remained there for

of the townsite proprietors, got the
floor and announced*that he was the
owner of that great family journal, the

Alexandria Paost. = After describing its

good points,”he.'said that he stood
ready to .receive #i riptions at so
much per and sat-s , . whereupon'

the house la.u's!_led.} f_-,Hl.cks took the
floor again and” wanted to know if he
had made’a- fool iof thimself, ‘where-
upon Easton promptlyreplied: * - -
“There being no objection, that will
be taken as the sénse of the house.”
Dr. Pyle, a long, lank, lean jindi-
vidual, representgd ‘McLeod . county.
During. the session .he had beeén ap-
pointed physician at:an Indian agency.
Somebody introduced a resolution de-
nouncing the appointment of Pyle as

an act of unheard-of cruelty to the
Indians. Pyle, who sat next to the
outside railing, got: up -and made a

vigorous  defense. While he was
speaking George Chamberlain, founder

of the Jackson Republican, who after-
wards became blind, reached over and
removed Pyle's chair. When that

gentleman undertook to sit down there
was no chalr there, and he measured

his 6 foot 8 upon the floor. The crowd
howled as a matter of course. Easton
pounded his desk to pleces with the
gavel and when order was restored
gravely announced:
“The gentleman from McLeod has
the floor!”
And so it went for an hour or more.
When the house flnally broke up
Easton received an ovation and was
the most popular member of that
bhody. Owatonna people afterwards,
told me that they were as much sur-,
prised as the house at Easton’s. ready
wit, altho he was an old man and

had lived there for years.
Gilman's Quick Retort.

Speaking of wit, I am often Te-
minded of the bon mot attributed to’
John M. Gilman, the lawyer alluded
to in the beginning of this article. At
the close of the warm contest for

United States senator in 1875, be-
tween Davis and Ramsey, which re-

gulted in the election of Chief Justice
McMillan, somebody asked Gilman|
whom he thought would be appointed
to fill the vacancy. A

‘“Vacancy!' exclaimed
“What vacancy 7"’ S }

“Why, you know:McMillan has been
elected United States senator, don't
you?” said the interlgcutor. - i

“H—I1!" roared Gilman. “That
doesn't make any vacancy!’

Probably the supreme court had
just turned Gilman down in a case and
he was getting back at the court.

Speaking of able men among the
early settlers dof the state, how many
readers of The Jourmal know
that Colonel W. P. Clough, the con-
cocter of the Northern Securities
scheme, president, I believe, of the
concern, and J. J. Hill's mailn legal
reliance, was once a country lawyer
in this state? Not many, I wot, but
it is even so. ‘He was a lawyer at
Rochester when he went to the United
States supreme court In the famous
“grangers’’ cases and got the first de-
cislon holding that the' state had a
right to fix railroad rates. The first

decislon was absolute and sweeping.
It has beéen gince modifiled by a de-

cision that such rates are subject to
review by ‘the courts as to their be-
reasonable. Colongl Clough's
briefs in these cases attracted the at-
tention of corporations all over the
country, and he was speedily retained
by them. —W. W. Willlams.

Gilman.

-

Esch man in the Russian” eyclist corps earries
a certain amonnt of luggage on his bieycle, con-
sisting of & copper drinking ¢up and cooking
vessel; a small conteen and the same amount of
ammunition s an ordinary infantryman. The
cavalry earries leather or skin sacks, which, in-
flated, serve as floats for both man and horse
when crossing rivers.

The Hawailan government employs agents who
travel all over the Islands looking for indications
of leprosy in remote places. Banishment is so
dreaded that freguently the family of a leper
will keep bim secreted for a year or two before

s made. A is d to

in Honolulu, where he is ex ed by five med-
ical experts. If a leper be theé verdiet, money,

moments before order could be re-

to whom he meant. He had not gone

resentative Hicks of Alexandria, the
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|school 1s in good condition and has been
1recently improved. The kindergartep class

! elvilized pursuits.

discovery e P who
have the disease is sent to the recelving station | lel

INDIAN LANDS

ON THE RED LAKE TO BE SOLD

Diminished Reservation of the Ohip-
pewas Has Over 600,000 Acres Mag-
nificently Studded with White and

Schools and Many of Them Are
Willing Workers—Disregard of the
Marriage Relations and Love of
Drink Still Holding Them Back.

The passage of the Steenerson bill to
permit the publlc sale of Indian lands on
the Red Lake Indlan reservation has
drawn speclal attention to the Chippewas
living on these lands and their state of
civilization. Red Lake agency is a sub-
agency of the Leech Lake agency of which
Major G. L. Scott of the Tenth United
States cavalry is acting Indian agent.

The report of Major Scott reveals a high
gtate of civilization among these Indians,
surpassing those at Leech Lake or else-
where on the Chippewa reservation, Thelr

is one of the finest among Indlan schools,
There is some pine land and some very
cholce agricultural lands which will be
eagerly purchased, i

Many c¢f Them Good Workers,

The population is 1,337, consisting of 674
males and 605 females and these wear
citizen clothes, having cast off the blanket.
There are Z10 Indlans who can read and
260 can converse sufficlently In English to
make themselves understood. There are
425 chlldren of school age. Fifty-seven
per cent of the Indians obtaln a living by
About 30 per cent live
by fishing, hunting and root gathering.
These Chippewag- cultivated 400 acres of
land and put under fence 2,700 acres. They
grew 1,500 bushels of potatoes and gath-

ered 1,600 tons of hay. They own 125
horses, 80 head of cattle, 200 swine, and

600 fowls,

The freight hauled by thelr own teams
was 819,097 pounds, the amount earned
being $3,117. They sold the government

products worth $4,431 and to others $9,500.
There are three church bulldinga with

three Catholic missionaries and one Epls-
copal. There are 2900 baptized Indians,
who are also communicants, and sixty-
seven baptized bnly. The money spent
for education was $4;600 and for church
work $260. The actual birth rate Is above
the death rate, showing that the Chlp-
pewas are not decreasing in numbers.
Obstacle to Progress.

The most serlous obstacle to the com-
pleta civilization of the Chippewa is the
total disregard of the rules and regula-
tlons and customs of civilized people per-
taining to the marriage relation. The
record of only one legal marriage last year
can be found.

Indians follow the bottle as a dog fol-
lows, his master. You can hear thelr old
war songs In all theilr hideousness when
they have secured liquor, President
Roosevelt recently upheld Major Scott by
refusing” to pardon a white maen for sell-
ing liquor to Indians.

It is an inspiration to visit the:govern-
ment home for Indigent, crippled and
sickly Indians at the old agency at Oni-
gum. It is managed by a competent
matron, an Indian cook and laundress, and
these poor helpless Indians are well fed
and clothed by the Indian service.

consists of over 600,000 acres in the north-
westery, part of Minnesota, most of Which
is covered with magnificent white pine
and Norway Arees. Most of the timber is
a.c:eulblc by streams which lead to Red
lake. ;

Bchool Conducted by Indlans.

There are two large schools on the res-
ervation. The Red Lake school is fitted
with steam heat and lighted with [as.
The other school is on a point which near-
ly separates upper Red lake from lower
Red lake. This is called the Cross Lake
school. The history conneeted with’ the
building of this school is interesting. The
Indians had agreed that it should be built
there, and yet when the materials were
brought and the contractors arrived they
came in numbers and notified the con-
tractors to leave, 'There was mo mistak-
ing their attitdde, and the contractors
. > . L]

This was in the fall of 1809. Captaln
Mercer, who was then the agent for the

Norway Pine—Indians Have Good

scene and the Indlans agreed to have
the school built, provided it was always
considered their own and that no white

employees should be connected with it
£#0 long as competent Indians could be

| found to do the work., The superintendent
Is a mixed-blood Indian, but he has sur-
prised every one with his management,
not only of the school, but also of the

refractory Cross Lakers.
The school has an enrollment of over
fifty, and .new additions and Iimprove=-

ments are heing made which will ma-
terially increase its capacity. The Crosa

Lakers take great Interest In It, and thers
{s as little friction between the old In-
dians and the school as can be found
anywhere in the Indian service.

The Red Lake diminished reservation

position, Influence, race or color ¢annot change
decree which sends this patient to Molokal.

Leech Lake agency, proceeded to the
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FRONT VIEW OF INDIAN SCHOOL.
Red Lake Sub Ageney.

RTEN CLASS,
Red Lake Sub Agency.

AT WORK SAWING WOOD FOR
Red Lake Sub Agency. e
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