77 mtinessage. I may'as well tell you—

But that was vain,

Channing, he who commanded the
respect and confidence of the yards and
shops of the Big Horn, was sauntering
discontentedly in tlie Riviera, doing as
his doctors bade, utterly homesick, ut-
terly unable to appreciate or under-
stand what he saw and only wishing
himself back In the cab of a Baldwin,
whirling “the limited” over the prairie
60 miles an hour. Channing knew ey-
97 A Lory mother's son In the Brentwood
yards by name. The new incumbent
knew not one of them. Channing
argued, Burleigh bullled, and clash
was inevitable. The management of
~* Dboth roads bad announced in unequivo-
- cable terms that they would not yield
~to the demands of the men. The may-

or of Brentwood was sorely frighten-
- ed. The governor had been requested

10 order troops to the scene and over-

~awe the would be strikers and very

_properly refused. For it Is our good

Amerlcan policy in dealing with ene-
- mles or Insurgents, white, red or

“brown, mobs, Indians or Tagalogs, nev-
- er to show fight until practically fore-
- ed Into It. The rallway companles In
- antlelpation of the strike bad gathered

some hundreds of workmen across the
_ Missourl ready to be rushed by special

train to Brentwood, but neither the po-
lice, posses nor militia had been mobl-
lized.

\

~~ Pondering anxlously over the situa-
tion, Cresswell was walking slowly
homeward up Thayer street. Ie bad
been talking with the mayor and cer-
tain city fathers at the Brentwood and
now wished to sce Langdon, but Lang-
don evidently wasn't home, and the
town clock had struck the quarter. The
office door was closed and doubtless
locked, and Cresswell's keys were in
lLis workaday pockets at the house.
Confident of meeting Langdon, he
strolled on toward the armory and be-
came suddenly aware of the division
superintendent of the Big Horn talk-
ing with two of the boys. Cresswell
didn't like that official, but for reasons
of his own preferred to make much of
him. He stopped and held out his
band.
“Obh, good evening, Mr.—er—ah—Colo-
nel Cresswell,” stammered the railway
~ man In some confusion. “I didn't see
you. I'm glad to see you. Can you
tell me where I can find Mr. Langdon?
I've knocked and hammered at the of-
fice, and these gentlemen say that he
went straight home half an hour ago.”
“It Is true,” sald ore of the young
soldlers. “I saw him go in there just
before 10 o'clock.”

*0dd!” sald Cresswell. “Suppose we
walk over, Mr. Superintendent.”

They did, and they knocked and
bhammered for two minutes without

, response, and then Cresswell bethought
him of the rear door.

“You wish to see him personally?”
querled he of the official, with doubt in
his tone.

“Yes.. The road sent me an impor-
confldentially, of course. They want
him to go to that meeting that's in full
blast at this minute. They think the
men will listen to him.”

“I see,” sald Cresswell, with sarcastic
emphasis. “Having kicked him out in-
to the cold for another man's crime,
they want him to help them out of an-
other scrape. You must feel gratified
at being the bearer of such a message.
However, come on. We'll try the

. back.”

An alley parallel with Thayer street
divided the block, and Cresswell's of-
fice buildings covered about half the
lot. Wood, coal and Ice were delivered
by way of that alley, which accounted
for the worn path to the open cellar-
way, but not for the footprints in the
snow on the steps leading up to the
back door. Cresswell tried the knob,
and the door was fast. But who left the
cellar steps uncovered? “Ilave you a
gun?’ he asked, and the superintend-
ent faltered, “Yes.”

Gripping his own revolver, a falth-

- ful friend of Kentucky days, Cresswell
cautiously descended the steps and felt
his way through the dampness and
dark. He had no match, and lighting
would only reveal him to prowlers if
there were any. Ile knew the prem-
ises thoroughly and quickly reached
the lower hall and the stairway to the
ground floor above him. It was dark
as Erebus, and he, breathing heavily,
felt his way up the creaking flight un-
til within reach of the top. Then
something fell with stunning force and
danced before his eyes, and he went
crashing back the way he came, bound-
ing, rolling and sliding till he brought

- up senseless and bleeding at the foot of

the stalrs.
» CHAPTER XIII

-Neon of Oct. 28 struck on the deep
toned bell of the city hall, Brentwood's
pride, and sharp at the sound every
hand in the railway shops, sheds and
yards followed suit and went out. So
did the fires In the furnaces in the
course of the night, for no man suc-
“ ceeded In getting In to replenish them.
So did not the tralus, frelght or passen-
ger, on elther Big Horn or Seattle, for
the rails were a lather of soap, the boll-
© ers a reek of foam. The casualty list
in the motive power showed 23 en-
gines “Kkilled,” and the only wheels to
revolve east or west were those trun-
« dling the United States mall, the oper-
atives, with calm sagacity, offering no
objection to the running of postal cars,
yet firmly opposing everything else.
Following the traditions of the Blg
Horn, the new general manager ap-
peared promptly on the scene, while he
of the Seattle sniffed the battle from
afar and stald there. Mr. Burlelgh
came to threaten and command, was
promptly holsted aboard a baggage car
and bldden toy address the meeting
from the rear platform, which he es-
sayed to do, the car speedily gliding
away with him to the accompaniment
of much derision and many decided cat-
calls, not to mention a few defunct
quadrupeds and doubtful eggs. Mr.
Burleigh was given a sample of the
running qualities of the fast mail down
the winding gorge of the Red Water
and spent the night In blasphemy and
bitterness of spirit at Gunnison. Not
even a farmer's buckboard could he
find to take him back. He wired for
the trainloads of substitutes across the
Big Muddy, and they were ditched ten
miles from any town and had to bulld
boufires out of the wreck until that
was used up and then kept warm with
a few miles of snow fence that unac-
countably went up in flames. The Se-
attle sent 60 Pinkertons on a special
apd thereby precipitated a sympathetic
strike across the Missourl and the spe-
clal into the shallows near the eastern

shore well up to the Pinkertons mia-
dle.  \When finally rescued, these ama-
teurs were roosting on car roofs, cold,
wet and bedraggled, an object of char-
ity to the conutryside. Then came the
order for troops, long withheld, and
before it was issued the Brentwood ri-
fles knew there would be no first ser-
geant to call the roll.  Somewhere
about midnight of the 27th, dazed and
bleeding, Colonel Cresswell had stag-
gered into the street in front of his of-
fice, feebly ealling for help. The po-
lice found a pool of blood at the foot of
the cellar stairs and splashes all along
from near the top, but not a sign of
struggle elsewhere and not a trace of
Eric Langdon. Along toward morning
Cresswell managed to tell his story,
and then the police went and routed
out the division superintendent, who
told a queer tale. YWhen the doctors
heard it, they looked oddly at each oth-
er and agreed that it were best that
Cresswell shouldn’t hear It until he
was stronger. It might unduly excite
him now. Cresswell sald he left the
superintendent, Mr, Betts, on guard at
the cellar stairway In the back yard,
revolver In hand, and that he should
have scen his (Cresswell’s) assailants
when they made their escape at the
rear, the only yay they could, have
gone. The superintendent said he had
met Mr. Cresswell casually on the
street, Inquired for Mr. Langdon and
went with Cresswell to the office to
find him. They knocked until they be-
lieved that Langdon couldn't be there,
and be (the superintendent) desired to
search elsewhere, but Cresswell was
somewhat persistent that Betts should
walt while he went round and tried
the back way. Betts went just to
oblige the colonel; “didn't like to of-
fend him.” The fact was he noticed
that the colonel had been drinking a
little, and at such times, as was well
known, the Kentuckian was apt to be
a bit dictatorial and to take offense

rather easily. Detts said he knew the
colonel had been at the bar of the
Brentwood that evening, and after
wialting a few minutes just to assure
himself the colonel was safely within
he hurried away about his own busi-
ness. ITad he heard no sound of fall
or struggle? was asked. Not a sound
of that kind. Ife had heard some one
moving about In the hall and thought,
of course, it was the colonel. In fact,
sotto voce, he added he thought so still
and that under the circumstances the
colonel might later have missed his
footing and fallen headlong. It could
not be conceived possible that Mr.
Langdon would brutally assault his
friend and benefactor,

Now, Cresswell had taken three or
four nips of his favorite beverage that
evening, but Boniface swore he was
perfectly himself when he left the
Brentwood. That might be, said the
shrewd and somewhat envious lawyer
employed by the Big ITorn as counsel,
and yet might he be “under alien influ-
ences.” One of two theories, sald the
rallroad lawyer, could be derived from
the facts, and only two. Mr. Cresswell
had fallen down stairs under the influ-
ence of one of two forces, Bourbon or
a blow. If a blow, who gave it but
Erle Langdon? No one else was known
to have entered those doors that night.
In all the tense, pent up excitement at-
tending the inevitable strike this incl-
dent was discussed with bated breath.
Men who knew Cresswell and saw him
that night knew he was not so far gone
in liquor as to fall down stairs and
therefore believed the story of assault.
Men who knew Langdon swore he was
incapable of assaulting Cresswell.
What could possibly be his motive?
The safe stood sccurely locked. Desk
and drawers were intact. There were
10 reasons why Langdon should go ex-
cept the threats, which he held in con-
tempt, and every reason why he should
stay. The railway lawyer hinted at re-
newal of proceedings by Perrigo's bank
to recover certain sums with interest.
The bank, however, being questioned,
reluctantly testified that that incident
was closed, satisfactory settlement hav-
ing been made, and so it had In Lang-
don’s behalf by the big hearted Ken-
tuckian and his friend the mayor. No;
nothing but threats agalnst Langdon's
life could be heard of as a cause
of Langdon's disappearance, nothing
whatever until the second day of the
strike, when two people appeared who
sald that it guaranteed protection they
would tell something, The something
proved to be that an open two horse
wagon drove Into the alley just before
10 o'clock and drove out again about
10:40, when it had two more men in it
who were bending over something in
the bottom. These two jumped out
when it reached the street. They went
one way, the wagon the other. Then
uprose the solid men of Brentwood
save the few whose souls were wort-
gaged to the Seattle or whose notes
were falling due at Perrigo’s, and at a
meeting held just after dark the first
check was given to the widespreading
sympathy felt for the strikers through-
out the community. Up to this mo-
ment they had practically carried all
before them. DIroperty had been care-
fully guarded by the details from their
own number. I’cople had been treated
with civility even If denled means of
transportation. They were determined,
they said, to do nothing to forfeit the
good will of friends and fellow citl-
zens. Thelr grievance was DBrent-
wood's and their oppressors the rival
rallways. Violence of any kind, said
the strike leaders, would be tolerated
only as a last resort. Yet here was ev-
{dence that even before beginning the
strike assault, abduction, possibly mur-
der, could be laid at the strikers' doors.
Cresswell still lay In grievous plight,
and Erie Langdon could not be found.
Then evidence began to accumulate. A
two horse farm wagon, such as de-
scribed, was seen by other ecltlzens
driving westward toward the open
prairie. A farmer came in and said
that such a wagon stopped at the ford
close to his place about midnight. Ilis
wife woke him, saying there was some-
thing wrong down at the barn—the
horses were stamping and snorting.
He burried thither and found every-
thing secure, but could have sworn he
saw a light dancing away from the
barn In the dircction of the ford as he
issued from the house. Curlosity there-
fore led him to investigate, and surely
enough he heard voices. Two men
were talking In low tones. One of their
horses had picked up a stone, and, so
tightly was it wedged, they couldn’t
get It out. He gathered that one of
them had been to the barn In hopes of
finding a pick. The farmer was on the
polnt of halling them when the whistle

the signal for brakes.
been somewhere about the long bridge
ut the big bend. That was something
unusual, and, coupled with what he
Licard the men say, it exclted bis suspl-
cion
ner told him about Langdon's disap-
pearance he felt sure what it all meant
uud therefore came in to Brentwood to
tell his tale. And it was this that
brought confusion to Betts and the
Brentwood strikers, for it was now evi-
dent that Langdon had been spirited
away.

That foul means and force had been
resorted to no one who knew Langdon
could doubt. That railway men were
the perpetrators the words overheard
by Farmer Hawley gave presumptive

That must have !

Then when his copy of The Ban- !

evidence and that the abducted man |

wis sorely needed developed In the
course of that very night.

Observant of his counsel, the rifles at
the first Intimation of another strike
had Kept a guard at the armory, and
this guard was Increased to a lieuten-
ant and 20 men at noon on the 28th,
Moreover, it was made up of men who
would fight, and the scouts of the

|

strikers sent to reconnolter and report :

on the feasibility of again seizing the

arms and equipments returned and
“reported adversely.”
determined to wipe out the stain of

Two days later, |

thelr military misadventure the previl- |

ous year, fully 60 members promptly
asscmbled at the eall and awaited or-
ders at the armory, and still, barring

the banishment of Mr. Burleigh in one |

direction and the presumable taking oft
of Langdon In the other, no deed of
damage or violence had been charged
to the strike. The sherlff had eagerly
accepted the theory that Langdon him-
sell was Cresswell's assallant and had
fled to escape consequences.  This
“made him solid” with the strikers and
warranted a certaln fnaction. But now
the business men had taken matters in
hand. The Banner “ripped him up the
back,” as his friends expressed it, and

the governor himself was on his way |

to Brentwood, coming up from the cap-
ital by a cross country spur of the

Union Pacifie, and matters were near- |

Ing a climax.
station at Gunnison waliting for the
troop train, with
and four companies, feeling its cau-
tious way over culver and trestle from
the Missourl. 1f the strikers refused
to disperse at the beek of the governor,
would they flinch from the prick of the
bayonet? That was the absorbing
question. The mayor sald yes. The
men  thundered no, and Brentwood
lLield its breath and walted. Meantime
the orders for the rifles were to sleep
on thelr arms at thelr quarters. It
was the policy ofwisdom.

And now, “If no new complications
arise,” sald the mayor, “we can hope
for a quiet night, but it's the calm be-
fore the storm. I wonder {f that
train’s In with the re-enforcements
from up the road?”

“I'll telephone and ask,” sald Bonl-
fuce, leading the way to the rotunda.

It was filled with men, talking in
low, cautious tones, glancing nervously
about from group to group. Many were
strike sympathizers, several were law
and order men, most were desirous of
being considered neutral. The strong
men of the antistrike party, irrespee-
tive of politics, had attended the mect-
Ing and come out In the wake of Bonl-
fuce and the mayor. A little squad of
reporters bore down on them at once,
but Boniface begged them to walt and

The Grays were at the ,

Major McConville |

was paid to it. Like a thunderclap
from a clear sky, thercfore, fell the
next announcement from the lips of
Boniface as he turned, with almost
ashen face, upon the silent throng.
“My heaven,” he said, “the Sioux have
swooped on Rosebud Station and scalp-
ed every soul in the place! There was
no train to bring the troops from Rob-
inson.”

“How about that other train—the
special with the men?” gasped a burly
engineer,

“Cut off gomewliere back of Rosebud.
Only a few of them have guns, and
they'vre praying for help. The rifles
are ordered there as fast as cars can
take 'em. The strike's off.”

CHHAPTER XIV.
Morn of the last day of the month

| was breaking, clear, keen and spar-

kling. The ruddy glow of the orlent
heaven, the paling fires of the west-
ward stars, the sercene, steady wateh
light of the great planet, the pilot of
the sun, high perched above the sharp-
Iy outlined ridge toward the turbid
Missourl, all told of the speedy coming
of “the king of day rejoicing in the
east.,”  Over the wide prairies of Illi-
nois, the rolling hills of Iowa, the
slanting, dazzling sunbeams broke in
glory, but even such glory failed to
rend the pall of gloom and despond
that covered the broad lands of the
Red Water. A night of terror was
changing to a day of dread. The last
news before the wires themselves went
down long, long miles away was that
the train bearing the strikers' re-en-
forcements—sons, brothers, comrades,
of the federated workmen of the Brent-
wood shops—bhearing, too, the refugees,
men, women and children, from ranch
and farm and hamlet along the Niobra-
ra, had left Channing Station at dusk
and was held up or cut off somewhere
west of ruined Rosebud—God and the
Indians alone could tell just where., At
7:30 “Channing” had wired that the
Sioux war parties were seen at dusk
coming westward at the gallop,
by, and at 8:30 the wires ceased to
work west of Castle Butte, an isolated
station nearly 30 miles cast of the rav-
aged settlement and full 150 west of
Brentwood. For over 50 miles, as has
been said, the line of the Big Horn par-
alleled the south border of the Sioux
reservation, but farther to the west it

pierced the old treaty lands along the.

White Earth and ran long leagues
through the former hunting grounds of
the Ogallalas, whose young men never
lost a chance of emulating any savago
exploits of the Brules. Beginning at
Brentwood, the strike spivit flew east
and west along the lines of the Big
Horn and the Seattle, Beginning
among the illicit groggeries-along the
Mini Chaduza, the revolt of the Brules
spread  with the speed of wildfire
through the Indian villages upon the
Dakota border until it overwhelmed
the power of the ageney close at hand
as well as those to the west in Wyo-
ming, The first dash of the young
braves was at the originators of the
mischief, the outlaws of the prairie,
who discreetly fled, burying such of
their stock in trade as they could not

"earry with them, all too easily to be

teailed and dug up by the Sioux. Then,

tdrink maddened and balked of thelr

escorted the mayor behind the desk | %
; since their usual protectors were now

and rang up dhe superintendent of the
Big Horn. A quavering voice answer-
ed that the superintendent wasn't
there, “Is that train In with those peo-

ple from Rosebud and the other sta- |

tlous?" asked Boniface, and people be-
gan edging up to the desk to listen.
“What? I don’t hear you,” sald Boni-
face again. “Isn’t In! Why, they said
they were due before dark. Where
were they when you last heard?
Wh-at?  You haven't heard? Lines
cut? Iad to wait for women! What
women? I don't understand.”

By this time half the men in the lob-
by had gathiered about the desk. What
was that about women? No women
were needed. It was no place for them
licre. They should be at thelr firesides,
taking care of the children and the
household, while husbands and fathers
hurried down to help the cause of
Brentwood. Ilere was the seat of
war, here the heart of the battle, here
must the fight be won or lost again.
And the unions had summoned all who
could possibly come, even from the far
Black Hills, to haste by special train
and join their brethren on the battle
line. For over 50 miles the Big Horn
paralleled the southern verge of the big
Sioux reservation. Just across the Da-
kota boundary it lay, and half the west
bound freight the road carried beyond
the Red Water was for the agents or
the traders at Rosebud, at Pine Ridge,
Sheridan and certain other points of
distribution and supply. Around those
guarded lines, winter and summer,
there ever hovered dozens of dissolute
whites, secking to prey on the red man.
Pirates of the plains were these fel-
lows, reckless and outlawed, and more
than one bideous outbreak of the Sloux
had been traced to their nefarious
deeds.  Whisky  was thelr stock in
trade, and many an untutored savage
In exchange for a bottle had parted
with robes, rifle and pony as well as
his scnses. Confllct was frequent.
Troops were few. There had been bad
blood between the Indians and ecertain
scttlers along the Chaduza all summer,
In September two herders were found
scalped and mutilated just one week
after Spotted Elk and Iron Volce, two
young braves of the Brule tribe, had
been slaln In a drunken row with a
party of prairvle tramps not ten miles
from Roscbud. The agent said he
could restrain and control the Sioux
provided the governor would take
charge of the settlers, but settlers have
votes, Indians have not, and the gov-
ernor would do nothing to intimidate
the soverelgns of the soll, The mur-
derers of the Indians, though well
known, were still unwhipped of jus-
tice and bragging about the frontier
saloons of thelr cowardly deed. The
commanding officer of the little cavalry
post not far from the Rosebud agency
wired that the Indians were dancing
night after night and holding big pow-
wews,  There was trouble nhead for
1oinebody. The dispateh reached Wash-
ingion theday the Pinkertons and train-
foads of outside workmen were dump-
ed into the diteh, the very day, more-
over, that brought the appeal for
troops to protect property and open
the roads. The answer to the frontier
fort was a feleeram ordering the nost

desi the band had sacked the agen-
¢y, released their mprisoned brothers
and swooped southward on the belp-
less ranchers of the Niobrara, In fran-
tie appeal for aid the station agent at
Rosebud Wired west to I'ort Robinson,

far away along the Missouri. The an-
swer was prompt, to the ¢ffect that the
troops would start the instant a train
could take them, and then, alas, too
Inte, it was found that in making up
that blg “special” for the re-enforce-
ments for the strikers they had sent
away the one serviceable engine be-
tween Frayne Station at the west and
Brentwood. By thie time the cars sent
whirling from IFrayne could reach
Robinson every soldier was needed
there, for the Pine Ridge Sioux had
risen to a man. Robinson itsclf was
threatened, while Rosebud Statlon, to
the east, had been reduced to ashes.

i No wonder a pall had spread over

Brentwood.  Scores of its sons and
many of its daughters were scm.‘l_ured
in little stations of the Big Horn o1 in

| farms and ranches all along that peril-
{ ous borderland, and the only words to

reach the sorely anxious hearts at
home came from territied refugees at
Castle DButte, declaring every ranch,
farm and station burned and pillaged
for over a hundred miles along the
road, their hapless, helpless people el-
ther massacred or tleeing to the refuge
of the sand hills to the south.

And now, as Bonlface had said, the
strike was done. At 9 the night before
the wall had come from the threatened
stations at the west, and wen who at
sunset were blocking the way against
every car that carried troops were now
straining every nerve to send them on.
At 1 o'clock, hurried aboard the wait-
ing train of the Big Horn in the Brent-
wood yards, the ritles went whirling
away through the night, followed by
the prayers and tears of a whole popu-
lace and re-enforced by full a hundred
stalwart men, strikers of the day be-
fore, all armed, all bound for Rosebud
and rescue of that imperiled train,
with not one wan in fifty of the mili-
tary company, not one in ten of the
railway party, who had had any expe-
rience  whatever In Indian tighting.
Old bands of the road had had some
long range skirmishes while track lay-
Ing. Some of the engincers' assistants
could tell stirring tales of the days of
thie survey, but only two or three of the
rifles had ever seen an armed and
mounted Indian warrior. Many hoped
they might never have to. Yet here
they were, 60 men who under proper
leadership would give good account of
themselves in action against a clvi-
lized foe, setting forth to meet the
most sclentifie fighters in creation, and
Licutenant Hunt, lawyer and loyal eitl-
zen, frankly stated that he would be
glad to hand over his sword to any one
who understood the business, and he'd
take a rifle and a place in the ranks.
Ob, for Erlc Langdon now!

Sixty, 70, 80 miles they ran without
either news or warning, the silent en-
gineer peering ever grimly forward
through the night, one hand at the
throttle, the other at the reverse lever.
In the cab rode the assistant superin-
tendent. In the forward cars were
other officials and scores of stalwart
men lately heading the strike, Hunt
for a time had been with them, but a
veteran conductor took him aside, “We
are pulling together now,” sald he,
“but .of cours¢ brotherhood matterg

refugees wired in from Castle Butte.”
Dawn came on apace, and the train
slowed down In answer to a lantern
signal at the bridge over Shadow creek.
Two men tumbled aboard after excited
hail to the oceupants of the cab, and
the conductor presently came back,
looked in at the door and jerked his
head to Ilunt, as much as to say,
“You're wanted,” They were still 20
miles from the Buttes and had been
running like mad. “There'll be a dozen
old hands to join us next stop, lieuten-
ant,” said the oflicial, “and all with
Henrys or Winchesters.,  The train
with the boys from the river,” he con-
tinued, consulting certain  telegrams,
“Is six hours behind us, and the Union
Pacific has started a teain with regu-
lars from Omaha. Others from Kansas
are coming by way of Fremont.
There'll be soldiers enough by tomor-
row, but—God help us through today!"”

“Who are these who boarded us
here?” asked the lientenant.

“Some of our fellows—Dbridge guards,
you know—in case—the other thing had
to be done.”

“The Lord be praised it didn't!” said
Hunt pilously. *“If that bridge had
been burned, there would have been no
saving your special. We have men
enough,” he continued thoughtfully, “if
we only had the right kind of leader.”

The conductor glanced about him
and nodded reassuringly to one or two
who were anxiously eying him and his
uniformed companion,

“Mr. Hunt,” said he, drawing the offi-
cer to a corner of the swaying baggage
car, “this is no time, is It, for discuss-
‘Ing rights and wrongs? Ior awhile, at
least, the strike's a dead issue. We've
got to pull together. No good can come
of stlrring up—what's past and gone.
I've wired ahead to have coffee ready
for 200 men at the Buttes. It's a lunch
statlon. We'll take the can right aboard
and shove ahead. That'll cheer the
men up a bit, won't 1t?"

“Sure to,” sald Hunt,
what might be coming.

“Then—If a little farther beyond that
—we happen to find—just the right sort

wondering

Two men tumbled aboard.
of man to run this thing don't you
think your fellows would take him and
no questions asked—until the whole
business can be settled later?”
“By Jove, you mean Langdon!” crled
Hunt in hope and rejoicing.

“Sh-h! For goodness’ sake, don't
shout! IIe's ahead all right enough
and safe and sound, but he's fighting
mad over this business. Some of the
boys weren't advised right, and it's—
kind of awkward all round,” ended the
conductor guilelessly.

“I should say so In view of Betts’
charging him with being Cresswell's
assailant and then running away,” an-
swered Hunt,

“Well, we'll fix Betts all right. But
you and your boys don’'t want to stir
up trouble now, do you? Let's pull to-
gether, as I say. Once away from Cas-
tle Butte then comes the run to Rose-
bud. The road's clear. The India
have all gone westward, but God he. )
those poor fellows In that train till =

get there!”
“Amen! Amen all round!” sald
Hunt. “The rifles won't ask questl 1s

If that’s what you want.
Langdon.”

And 40 minutes later, cheered and
warmed by abundant hot. coffee, the ri-
fles peered from the windows at the
whistle for brakes, and a shout went
up that well nigh raised the roof. In
the midst of a little group at the siding
stood a pale faced, stern eyed man in

Only give us

and the rifles, yelling like mad, tum-
Dbled headlong in a surging throng from
the train, a-swarming about him in ea-
ger, impulsive greeting. Without a
word he grasped IHunt's outstretched
hand, signaled to the conductor and
broke away through the throng toward
the hissing engine taking In water at
the windmill tank up the track. *“We
haven't an instant to lose,” were then
his first words. *‘Get everybody aboard
and joln me forward as soon as you
can,” sald he to Hunt, linked his arm
In that of the conductor and rushed
him up the roadside to the pilot.
Another 40 minutes and, the still
smoking ruins of Rosebud Statlon left
behind, the crowded train was speed-
Ing swiftly, yet cautiously, over the
broad, open westward prairie. Except
a few famished, homeless dogs howling
mournfully about the scene not a liv-
Ing thing remained at the station, and
only the ghastly relies of one human
creature had been found in the brief,
hurried, two minute search. Already
it was known far as the Atlantic that
the first stories of massacre were
grievously exaggerated, many families
reported murdered having made their
way In panic but safely to Castle
Butte and others escaping to the south.
But not a word from any source had
come as to the special, the last news
by wire being that the Ogallalas were
dancing and howling about their agen-
cy at Pine Ridge and tiring on the
scouts sent out from Robinson. The
Brules could only be somewhere be-
tween Roscbud and Wounded Knee.
Wherever that luckless train could be
found there would be the Iudinns in
direful force and rury. Grave, set
fuces were those in the cab and about
the engine and tender. The road ran
straight for miles. The landscape was
open and treeless and lay like a lazily
rolling ocean turned suddenly to earth
and stone. Langdon and the conduct-
or, clinging fast each to a stanchion,
were under the headlight above the pi-
lot. A sergeant and three wmen, best
shots of the rifles, hampered the cab
and tender, but the engineer felt safer

1o_haying them there. and_the hope,

the fatigue uniform of a first sergeant, |

at the big bend.”

“Any deep cuts there?’ shouted
Langdon in reply, hanging to the iron
bar with a hooked arm and still peer-
ing through the binocular.

“Fourorfive. Why?"

“That's where we'll tind 'em. They'll
run the train into a cut for protection,
line the banks on both sides and stand
off the Sioux till help comes If they
can, Signal full speed to the engincer,
will you? He can slow down again at
the bend.”

A moment more and the huge ma-
chine seemed rushing through space,
and the two men at the pilot bent dou-
ble and hung on for dear life. Five
minutes brought them once more along
the banks of the stream and close to
the frowning bluffs. “Watch them!”
signaled Langdon, polnting to the
crests and leaning far out from the
side of the engine, now reducing speed.
The sergeant, clamping his campaign
hat to his head, nodded, “1 under-
stand.”

The blulls were but the shoulder of a
high ridge through which long centu-
ries before the stream had torn its
way. It hid like a curtain the spread-
Ing landscape beyond. It might be
hiding hundreds of lurking warriors,
but Langdon believed that though a
few wary scouts would be thrown out
to give warning of coming troops the
main body of savages were clustered
close about the beleaguered train. Ile
had never before been brought into
contact with mounted Indians, but had
had long talks with comrades well
schooled in border warfare and relt
sure of his ground. From what he
could gather he believed that several
old Indian fighters from the westward
statlons must be on that train and rea-
soned that they would make their de-
fensive stand where the cars could be
sheltered and they themselves, the de-
fenders, be partially covered by the
sides of the cut. He was reasonably
certain that they could there hold out
for his coming.

And now as they sweep cautiously
round the long curve at the foot of the
bluff and see before them four miles
ahead up the distant slope of the divide
the jazzed seam of spaded earth and
the black shadows of the snow fence
and realize that all that streteh of
winding grade must be overcome be-
fare they can hope for sight of the be-
sleged Langdon’s heart throbs like the
massive engine straining at its burden.
“HIt her up again, Jimmy!" shouts the
conductor, his hands forming a speak-
ing tube. The fireman s thrusting coal
by the shovelful into the seething fur-
nace. Inky smoke jets from the stack
and streams tailward over the train.
*“No biding our coming, cap!” yells the
conductor, with a backward and up-
ward glance. Langdon shakes Lis
head. “They've spotted us long before
this,” Is the answer. Again the speed
Increases despite reverse curves that
hug the bank like the convolutions of a
snake. Jim iIs gathering beadway for
the climb. Tilting far toward the
stream, the black demon in the lead,
skims the shining concave of the rails
under a low line of heights to the left,

watched every inch of their length by
the wary eyes of crouching sharpshoot-
ers In the tender. Then the steel road-
way curves inboard again and whirls
them around a projecting nose of bluff,
and still Jim's hand never winces at
the throttle, and under almost full
pressure the huge drivers tear at the
track, the gleaming rods flash at rae-
Ing speed, spinning like fire wheels,
while in the swaying ear behind men
cling to seat arms or are hurled from
side to side in the fury of the chase.
Now comes a long mile of easy grade
as the line leaves the narrow river and
begins the climb of the distant crest,
and, llke a Dblack meteor, the Big
Horn's powerful Baldwin shoots across
the straining trestle over a shallow ra-
vine and spins away in headlong dash,
a dense volume of inky smoke and
blinding dust whirling and billowing
in Its wake. Now the snow fence to
the north shuts out the landscape on
the right flank. Now through low
waves of prairle the pilot tears away.

He was leaping along the ratlway, waving

and cheering them on.,
Now into the dark mouth of half a
mile of snowsheds darts the engine,
and the carth an instant later has swal-
lowed up the train. Easy would it
have been for savage skill to strip a
few rails from the tles and hurl the
human load to death, but not a Brule
dreamed of such a thing as “store sol-
diers” coming to darg them, with the
regulars a full week’s march away,
Wide open now, the throttle releases
every pound of steam, and all the
strength of the mammoth tugs at the
lagging load, for the long grade begins
at last to tell, and despite all that man
and steam and fire can do the dead
welght trailing sternward overcomes
the impetus of the initial dash, slows
down to less than half speed, but still
panting furlously the engine struggles
on.  Oune mile more, and the crest is
galned, and then a new leap. One min-
ute more, and from the bowels of the
earth the Baldwin bursts forth into
glad sunshine, and, peering instantly
about him, sweeping the open slopes
with eager eyes, Erie catehes sight of
& swift, streaming feather skimming
the crest to the south and shooting out
of sight in the tlash of a second. A
war bonnet capping the painted head
of a savage scout! The Brules had got
the alarm! “Back to the cab!” shouts
the conductor. But Langdon motions,
“Stay.”

&
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ur dealer has not Tet-
¢ 8 Dest, 2end us 20 eents
a pound plug,

Remember the
Umbrella Brand.
M. C.WETMORE TOBACCO CO,
St Louis, Mo.
The largest independent
Jactory in America.

R

James White, Bryantsville, Ind., SAYyS
DeWit's Witch IHaz2l Salve healcd
running sores on both legs, Ile had
suffered six years. Doctors failed to
help him. Get DeWitt's, Accept no
imitations. Smith Bros,

Farm Tor Sale.

Three good farms In the northern part of this
county. Two of them contain 180 acres esch
and theother 200 acres. Inquire at the Demo-
crat office. 26,

BEACOM'S

UTICLEAR

THE ONEAT MEDICAL BISRCOVERY

Cures ECZEMA, SALT RHEUN,

ALL SKIN ERUPTIONS AND FACE

BLEMISHES. IT HAS NO EQUAL,

Sold by druggists or sent express prepaid upor

receipt of price, ress
F. N. BEACOM, My 1
Sold by

Grege & Ward, Manchester, Iowa

R. H. Bowman, Dallil, lown.

B Towa,

uton, lowa,

lowa,

asonville,Towa,
wa

Kerpe Petersou lowa,
T. Armstroug, Greeley, low

F. W. Royden, Edgewood, lowa.
Wheeler & Eaton, Lamont, Towa,

James Musser, Almoral, Low:
J. V. Bush, Colesburg, Iowa.
E. B. Briggs & Co., Dundee, Iowa,

Eruptions, cuts, bnrns, ecalds, and
sores of all kinds quickly healed by De-
Witt’'s Witeh Huazel Salve,  Certain
cure for piles. Deware of counterfeits,
e sure you get theoriginal—DeWitt's,
Smith Brothers,

The Pan-Americau Exposition, Held
at Buffalo, N, Y, May 1st, to Nov.
1st, 1901,

On April 30th, and dasily therea[terl
the Chicago Great Western Huilway'
will sell through tickets to Buffalo,
good to return within 15 days, at a fare
and one-third for ' he round trip.

A special rate for every ‘luesday in |
May will be One Fare Plus S1.00 For
The Round Trip.  These tickets will
Le good leaving Buffalo until midnight |
unllhu Saturday following the day of |
sale, |

The lowest rates will always be in |
force on the Chicago, Great \Western |
Railway, and its equipment and accom- {
modations are ungurpassed, |

The Company has issued a neat illus- |
trated folder, giving a map of Buffalo |
and of the Exposition Grounds; a list |
of Iotels; time-card of its trains and |
their Eastern connections, and much |
other valuable information.

For full information and Pan-Ameri-
can Folders, address any Great \Western
Agent, or J. I’. Elmer, General ’assen-
ger Agent, 113 Adams St, Chi-
Cago. 15w22

Mrs. S. H. Allport, Johnstown, Pa.,
8ays, our little girl almost strangled to
death with the croup., The doctors
said she couldn't live, but she was in-
stantly relleyed by One Minute Cough
Cure. Smith Bros,

y Y TV AITDO T
LOW-RATE-EXCURSIONS
Twice each month, on spoesitie dates, the L

nois Central will sell at greatly reduced rate

from points on 1ts line north of Cairo, roundtrip

HomeseeKers' Excursion tickets South to cer-

taln polnts on or reached by its lines in Ken-

tucky, Tennessece, Mississ{ppf, Loulsiana and

Alabama.  Also to certain points West and

Southwest in lowa, Minnesots, North Dakota,

South Dukota, Nebraska, Kuan Oklahoma

and Indlan Territory. Particulars of your 111

nois Contralag
For afree ¢

deseribing th

South, addres

f the Homeseekers' Gulde
€8 and resources o f the
Y, AL GUP AL L C R,
RR., Dubuque, . or Information regard-
Ing lands in the famous Yazoo Valley of Miss-
Isslppl, address E. I'. Skene, Land Commissioner
Y. & M. V. R. It , Chicago.

Mason Work.
Lam prepared to furnish estimates and guar-
antee satisfaction on all kKinds of Mason work,
o PLMILLER,
17K Manchester Iowa,

In cases of congh or croup give the
little one One Minute Cough Cure,Then
rest easy sud have no fear. The child
will be all right in a little while. It
never fails, Pleasant to take, always
safe, sure and almost instaneous in ef
fect. Smith Bros.

[llinois Gentral
INNOVATION,
Elegant New Parlor Dining Cars

between Chicago and Omaha on
the Fast Mail.

These combination ears which have been cs-
pecially fitted up for service between Chicago
and Omaha at the company’s shops, ure rin
west bound from Ciheago on the Fast Mail, train
N0 5, on the Chileago Express, train No. 4. They
artistie and handsome In design, sand con
erlent In arrangements They haye all the
features of a rogul fuing car and of u Pullman
paclor car, the two  belog in separate compart-
ments and entirely indepoudent one fro
other, The dining compartments has o
Kitenen aod an uncramped ses
fourtcen at the dint g table
partment IS handsomely o
ped with ten heavily u
chairs sre particolinly m L belng of o
new and spe shiupe desigued for these cirs,
As these trudns make the aip across lowa for
the most part by day lght, this lunovition o car
cauipieent, In addition to its convenlence for
through sengers, s especladly advantageous
for Oma nd Chieago passengers  and from
local pont

rartleuliars as to this uod other Ilinois Cen.
trid tradn servioe bogw Chlenzo and Dubw )
S.oux City, Stoux Falls, Counctl Blurs snd ¢
I of your local tieket 1 1
the nearest of the follow
P, AL, Dubuqgue, a
Omuhy,

Neb.  d2wis

Don’t be satistied with temporary re
lief from indigestion. Kodol Dyspepsia
Cure permanently and completely re.

moves this complaint, 1t relieves per-
manently because it allows the tired
stomach perfect rest,  Dieting wont
rest the stomach,  Nature receives sup-
plies from the food we eat, The sensi-
ble way to help the stomach is to use
Kodol Dyspepsia Cure, which digests
what you eat and can’t help but do you
good. Smith Liros,

[{linois Central

Low Excursion‘Bates

With long Hwits to Denver, Celorado springs,
Pueblo and Glenwood Springs, Col,, Ogden

und Salt Lake City, Utah, Hot Spriogs aud |

Deadwood, 5. D., St. Paul, Minneapolis and
Duluth, Minn,

Excursion tickets will be sold from lilinols
Central points to the above named poluts at
rates less than the regular one wily fare, trom
August 1 to 10 lnclusive Tickets will also be
sold July 23 to 31 and August 1110 31, 4t 4 rate
of one ture plus $2, Stop overs wi'lbe
at certaln pol on tickets 1o Colo
Utah poluts Information conce
avers, and the et rates apply to any Ilinois
Central ticket agent,
Octobor S1st.

0 and

J, F, MERRY,
Slw Asst, Genl, Pass, Agt,

If the action of your bowels is not
must be the final result,

er, Safe, pleasant and effective, Smith
Brov,

Notice of Appointment of Executrix.
STATE OF I0WA, 1 .
Delaware County  °
NOTICEIS HEREDRY GIVEN, That the under-
slgned has been duly appointed and qualified as
Executrix of the ¥ of John €, Koney, late
of Delaware Coun uz, All persons In-
debted to sald Estiy ested to make im-
mediate payment and those having claims
auainst the same will present them, doly authen-
tieated, to the undersigned for allowance.
| JOHANNA RONEY,
Dated July 27, 1901

Bronson & Carr,
Atty's for Estate,

Executrix,
Jlws

I’. T. Thomas, Sumterville, Ala., says,
I was a sufTerer from dyspepsia when 1
commenced taking Kodol Dyspepsia
Cure, 1 took several bottles and can
digest anything, Kodol Dyspepsia
Cure is the only preparation containing
all the natural digestive fluide. It gives
wedk stomachs entire rest, restoring
their natural condition, Smith Bros,

Bucks For Sale,

Five cholce grade Lincoln and Cotswold
bucks for sale. Inquire at Bradley farm In
Coflins Grove twp, t

The large ana increasing circulation
of The lowa Homestead in this county
is & matter for congratulation to the
publishers and to good farming, for, of
all the papers of its class in the coun-
try, it is easily the best and most help-
ful, Its Special Farmers’ Institute
editions, issued with the regular edition
the first week in each month, have been
for years the admiration of all practi-
cal farmers, Written wholly by farm-
ers, they are full of actual experience,
and smell of the soil. We have been
fortunate enough this season to secure
terms for 'I'he Homestead and its Spec-
ial Farmers’ Institute Editions,together
with The Poultry Farmer and The
Farmers’ Mutual "Insurance Journal,
four of the most valusble farm publi-
cations in the country, that enable us to
offer the four in connection with our
own paper for 31.90 for the entire five,

| county paper,s farm paper, a poultry

IllinoisCentral R R

Howed |
e “.,,'. | sota, Michigan, Missouri,

Floal miton all tickets [ North Carulinﬂ,
| homa, Oregon,
» Dubuque, In, | Carolina'Tennessc e, Texas, Utah, Vir-
easy and regular serious complications | on agents
Dewitt's Lit- |
tle Early Risers willl remove this dang '

one year. This is emphatically a good
thing, and no farmer in this county
should fail to take advantage 'of this
offer. Tor a large line of thoroughly
practical farm reading nothing has ever
been offered before that equals it. A

paper, a farm insurance paper and the

Special Farmers’ Isntitute, ull for $1.90
Come in and order them.

ANNOUNCEMENTS !

HOT SPRINGS

ARKANSAS, VIA MEMPHIS
WITHOUT CHANGE

The Illinols Central Is now running a through
Pullman sleéeping car dally between Chicago
and Hot Springs, Ark., on Its “Limited" leaving
Chicago In the evening arriving Hot Springs 5.15
the next afternocp,

CALIFORNIA

Through Pullman excursion sleeping cars
leave Chleago every Tuesday for Los Angeles
and San Froneisco via New Orleans nmr the
Southern R AV
for Los A
and the Scenle

ave Chicago every Tuesday
and San Francisco via Omaha;
Route,

FLORIDA

Through sleeplng cars from Chieago, and trom
St, Louis, to

NASHVILLE,
CHATTANOOCA
ATLAN TA,
JACKSONVILLE.

These Jacksonville over  the
the well known Dixie Flyer Scenie Route
via Lookout Mountain, and leaves Chicago and
St Louls every eve. onthe Central's fast* Lim it-
ed”’ vestibule train for the south, and urrive at
Nashville the next morning, at Chattanoogy the
next afternoon, at Atlanta early the next even-
ing and at Jacksonville the second morning
after depiarture.  Connection made by Illinols
::rrlllr‘ truin out of Peorla with the ear from

Iy N

~ so toncernine a llotth
FU“ Pa'tlcula's above can bo had of
agents of the Hinols Central, of by addressing
CFOMerry, LGP AL, Dubuque, Iowa.

cars  run

Knight Templars

of lowa.

The ssenger Department of tho Illinols
Central Rallroad Company hus recently publish-
ed a cireular concerning the Triennial Conelayo
to be neld at Loulsvilio, Aug. 27 to 30, 1901,
The elreular s 1lustrated with cuts of Most
Eminent Sir Reuben H, Lloyd, of San Fran-
clseo, who will be Grand Master of the Encamp-
ment, of the fine old Southern Home on Eust
Broadway that hias been secured for the Iowa
Headquarters, und other bufldings that will in-
terest Knight Templars,  Every Knight living
ob or adjucent to the 1llinols Central Kailroad
In lowa, Minnesota, South Dakota or Nebraska
should address the undersigned, at Dubuque,
lowa, for u free copy of this circular,

J. F. MERRYy,
Asst, Gen, Pass Agent,

One Fare Plus $2,

There are still some good lands in
ncrthwestern lowa, southwestern
Minnesota and South Dakota, and if
you are expecting to make a change in
location, you should tuke advantage of
the low excursion rates in effect. On
the flirst and third Tuesday of each
month excursion tickets, bearing 21
days' limit, can be purchased to all
points on the Burlington, Cedar Rapids
& Northern Railway, north of and
including Abbott, Shell Rock and
Waverly at One Fare Plus 82,

Ful information relative to these
lands will be cheerfully given upon ap-
plication to Messrs. Ilten & Brooks
our Industrial and Immigration Agents,
Ceder Rapids, lowa.

If you are thinking of making a trip
to apy point in Alabama, Arkansas,
Arizona, British Columbia, Canadian
Northwest, Colorado. Florida, Georgia,
Idaho, Indian Territory, Iowa, Kansas,
Kentucky, Louisiana, Manitoba, Minne-
Missiesippi,
Mexico, Nebraska,
North Dakota, Okla-
South Dakats, South

Montana, New

ginia, Washington, \Wisconsin and
Northern Michigan aud Wyoming, call
of the “Cedar Rapids Route”
for rates, ete., or address
JNO, G. FARMER, A. G, P. & I A,
B, C. R, & N.Ry.
Cedar Rapids, Ia




