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But that was vam. 
Channing, bo who commanded the 

respect and confidence of the yards and 
Bjiops of the 13ig Horn, was sauntering 
discontentedly in the liiviera, 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 Baldwiu, 
\ whirling "the limited" over the prairie 
' CO miles an hour. Channing knew ev-

v" Jpry mother's son in the Brentwood 
yards by name. The new Incumbent 

.. knew not one of them. Channing 
s argued, Burleigh bullied, and clash 

was inevitable. The management of 
both roads had announced in unequlvo* 
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 
. to order troops to the scene and over-

• awe the would be strikers and very 
' ;properly refused. For it Is our good 
v American policy in dealing with ene

mies or insurgents, white, red or 
brown, mobs, Indians or Tagalogs, uev-

-v er to show fight until practically forc-
. ed Into It The railway companies In 

anticipation of the strike had gathered 
some huudreds of workmen across the 

"V Missouri ready to be rushed by special 
tralii to Brentwood, but neither the po
lice, posses nor militia had been mobi
lized. 

y Pondering auxiously over the Bitua-
"tioD, Cresswell was walking slowly 
homeward up Thayer street. He had 
been talking with the mayor and cer
tain city fathers at the Brentwood and 
now wished to see Langdon, but Lang-
don evidently wasn't bome, and the 
town clock had struck the quarter. The 
office door was closed and doubtless 
locked, and Cresswell's keys were in 
his workaday pockets at the house. 
Confident of moetiug 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. 

"Oh, good expning. Mr.—er—all—Colo
gne! Cresswell," stammered the railway 

inan in some confusion. "I didn't see 
v.; you. I'm glad to see you. Can you 

,tell me where I can find Mr. Langdon? 
I'te knocked and hammered at the of-

•\;;flce, and these gentlemen say that he 
: went straight home half an hour ago." 

"It Is true," said one of the young 
soldiers. "I saw him go in there just 
before 10 o'clock." 

"Odd!" said Cresswell. "Suppose wo 
walk over, Mr. Superintendent." 

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

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

"You wish to see him personally?" 
queried he of the official, with doubt in 
bis tone. 

"Yes. The road scut me an impor-
^"tmit tiressage. I may as well tell you— 

confidentially, 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," said 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 hearer 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 iu 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? "Have you a 
gun?" he asked, and the superintend
ent faltered, "Yes." 

Gripping his own revolver, a faith-
- 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. lie knew the prem
ises thoroughly and quickly reached 
the lower hall and the stairway to the 
ground lloor above him. It was dark 
as Erebus, and he, breathing heavily, 
felt his way up the creaking llight uu-
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 lie brought 
up senseless and bleeding at the foot of 
the stairs.;. 

CHAPTER XIII. 
:: Nfcon 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 aud 
yards followed suit and went out. So 
did the tires in the furnaces in the 
course of the night, for uo man suc-

' ceeded In getting in to repleuish them. 
So did not the traius, freight or passen
ger, on either Big Horn or Seattle, for 
the rails were a lather of soap, the boil
ers a reek of foam. The casualty list 
In the motive power showed 23 en
gines "killed," and the only wheels to 
revolve east or west were those trun-

- dling the United States mail, the oper
atives, with calm sagacity, offering no 
objection to the running of postal cars, 
yet firmly opposing everything else. 
Followlug the traditions of tho Big 
Horn, the new general manager ap
peared promptly on the scene, while ho 
of the Seattle sniffed the battle from 
afar and staid there. Mr. Burleigh 
came to threaten aud command, was 
promptly hoisted aboard a baggage car 
and bidden to» 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 derislou and many decided cat
calls, not to mention a few defunct 
quadrupeds and doubtful eggs. Mr. 
Burleigh was glvcu a sample of the 
running qualities of the fast mail down 
the wiuding gorge of the Bed Water 
and 6peut the night in blasphemy and 
bitterness of spirit at Gunnison. Not 
even a farmer's buckboard could ho 
find to take him back. He wired for 
the tralnloads of substitutes across the 
Big Muddy, and they were ditched ten 
miles from any town and had to build 
boufires out of tho wreck until that 
was used up and thqp kept warm with 
a few miles of snow fence that unac
countably went up in flames. The Se
attle sent GO Pinkertons on a special 
and thereby precipitated a sympathetic 
strike across the Missouri and the spe-

•shore well lip to the LMnkertons' mid
dle. When finally rescued, these ama
teurs were roosting ou car roofs, cold, 
wet and bedraggled, an object of char
ity to the countryside. Then came the 
order for troops, long withheld, and 
before it was issued the Brentwood ri
fles knew there would bo no first ser
geant to tall 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 calling for help. The po
lice fouud a pool of blood at the foot of 
the cellar stairs aud splashes all aloug 
from near the top, but not a sign of 
struggle elsewhere and not a trace of 
Eric Langdon. Aloug toward morning 
Cresswell managed to tell his story, 
and then the police went and routed 
out the division superintendent, who 
told a queer tale. When the doctors 
heard It, they looked oddly at each oth
er and agreed that it were best that 
Cresswell shouldn't hear It until ho 
was stronger. It might uuduly excite 
him uow. Cresswell said ho left the 
superintendent, Mr. Betts, on guard at 
the cellar stairway In the back yard, 
revolver iu haud, and that he should 
have seen his (Cresswell's) assailants 
when they made their escape at the 
rear, the only ..way they couldr 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 uutil they be
lieved that Langdon couldn't be there, 
aud he (the superintendent) desired to 
search elsewhere, but Cresswell was 
somewhat persistent that Betts should 
wait 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 lie noticed 
that the colonel had beeu drinking a 
little, and at such times, as was well 
known, the Kentucklan was apt to be 
a bit dictatorial and to take off&nse 

rather easily. Betts said he knew the 
colonel had been at the bar of tho 
Brentwood that evening, and after 
waiting a few minutes just to assure 
himself the colonel was safely within 
he hurried away about his own busi
ness. Had he heard no sound of fall 
or struggle? was asked. Not a sound 
of that kind. He had heard some one 
moving about in the hall and thought, 
of course, It was tho colonel. In fact, 
sotto voce, ho 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 throe or 
four nips of his favorite beverage that 
evening, but Boniface swore ho was 
perfectly himself when he left the 
Brentwood. That might be, said the 
shrewd and somewhat envious lawyer 
employed by the Big Horn as counsel, 
and yet might he be "under alien influ
ences." One of two theories, said the 
railroad 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 
Eric Langdon? No one else was known 
to have entered those doors that night. 
In all tho tense, pent up excitement at
tending tho inevitable strike this inci
dent was discussed with bated breath. 
Men who know Cresswell and saw him 
that night knew he was not so far gone 
In liquor as to fall down stairs and 
therefore believed the storj' of assault. 
Men who knew Langdon swore he was 
incapable of assaulting Cresswell. 
What could possibly be his motive? 
The safe stood securely locked. Desk 
and drawers were Intact. There were 
no reasons why Langdon should go ex
cept the threats, which he held In con
tempt, and every reason why he should 
6tay. The railway lawyer hinted at re
newal of proceedings by Porrigo'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
tucklan and his friend the mayor. No; 
nothing but threats agaiust 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 
said that If 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 beuding over something iu 
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 mort
gaged to tho Seattle or whoso notes 
were falling due at Porrigo's, aud at a 
meeting held just after dark the first 
check was given to tho widespreadlng 
sympathy felt for tho strikers through
out the community. Up to this mo
ment they had practically carried all 
before them. Property had been care
fully guarded by the details from their 
own number. People had beeu treated 
with civility eveu if denied means of 
transportation. They were determined, 
they said, to do nothing to forfeit the 
good will of friends and fellow citi
zens. Their grievance was Brent
wood's and their oppressors the rival 
railways. Violence of any kind, said 
the strike leaders, would be tolerated 
only as a last resort. Yet hero was ev
idence that even before beginning tho 
strike assault, abduction, possibly mur
der, could be laid at the strikers' doors. 
Cresswell still lay In grievous plight, 
and Eric Langdon could not be found. 
Then evidence began to accumulate. A 
two horse farm wagon, such as de
scribed, was seen by other citizens 
driving westward toward the open 
prairie. A farmer came In and said 
that such n wagon stopped at the ford 
close to his place about midulght. His 
wife woke him, saying there was some
thing wrong down at tho barn—the 
horses were stamping and snorting. 
He hurried thither and found every
thing secure, but could have sworn he 
saw a light dancing away from the 
barn in the direction of tho ford as he 
issued from the house. Curiosity 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 tho barn In hopes of 
finding a pick. Tho farmer was on tho 
pQint of hailing them when tho whistle 

or the night freight sounded away 
down the valley toward Brentwood, 
and he heard one of them say, "My 
God, there's No. S now, and we can't 
flag her this side of the bridge!" then, 
apparently speaking to some oue with
in the wagon, continued: "Now, lie still 
if you value your life! Jump in, Jim, 
quick!" And with that the horses 
were lashed to a run, and they clatter
ed away up the pike In the darkness. 
About ten minutes later ho heard the 
freight rumbling along up the valley, 
and after It had almost got beyond 
hearing distance to the west there 
'•anie the short, quick single whistle, 
ihe signal for brakes. That must have 
la-en somewhere about the long bridge 
ill the big bend. That was something 
unusual, and, coupled with what he 
heard the men say, it excited his suspi
cion. Then when Ills copy of The Hau
lier told him about Langdon's disap
pearance he felt sure what It all meant 
and therefore came In to Brentwood to 
tell his tale. And it was this that 
brought confusion to Betts aud the 
Brentwood strikers, for it was now evi
dent that Langdon had boon 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 Ilawley gave presumptive 

evidence *ud that -the abducted man 
was sorely needed developed iu 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 ou tho 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 
aims and equipments returned and 
"reported adversely." Two days later, 
determined to wipe out the stain of 
their military misadventure the previ
ous year, fully 00 members promptly 
assembled at the call and awaited or
ders at the armory, and still, barring 
the banishment of Mr. Burleigh in one 
direction ami the presumable taking off 
of Langdon in the other, no deed of 
damage or violence had been charged 
to the strike. The sheriff had eagerly 
accepted the theory that Langdon him
self was Cresswell's assailant and had 
tied to escape consequences. This 
••made him solid" with the strikers and 
warranted a certain inaction. But now 
the business men had taken matters iu 
hand. Tho Banner "ripped him up tho 
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 Pacific, and matters were uear-
lng a climax. The Grays were at the 
station at Gunnison waiting for the 
troop train, with Major MeConville 
and four companies, feeling its cau
tious way over culver and trestle from 
the Missouri. If the strikers refused 
to disperse at the beck of the governor, 
would they flinch from tho prick of tho 
bayonet? That was the absorbing 
question. The mayor said yes. The 
men thundered no, and Brentwood 
held its breath and waited. Meantime 
the orders for the rifles were to sleep 
on their arms at their quarters. It 
was the policy of/wisdom. 

And now, "If no new complications 
arise," said tho mayor, "we can hope 
for a quiet night, but it's the calm be
fore the storm. I wonder if that 
train's in with the re-enforcements 
from up the road?" 

"I'll telephone and ask," said Boni
face, leading the way to the rotunda. 

It was tilled 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 antlstrike party, Irrespec- j 
tlve of politics, had attended tho moot- I 
ing and come out lu the wake of Bonl- ! 
face and the mayor. A little squad of j 
reporters bore down on them at onco, I 
but Boniface begged them to wait and ! 
escorted the mayor behind the desk 
and rang up ihe superintendent of the i 
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
tions?" asked Boniface, and people be
gan edging up to the desk to listeu. 
"What? I don't hear you," said 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? Had to wait for women! What 
women? I don't understand." 

By this time half the meu In the lob
by had gathered about the desk. What 
was that about women? No women 
were ueeded. It was no place for them 
here. They should be at their firesides, 
taking care of the children and tho 
household, while husbands and fathers 
hurried down to help the cause of 
Brentwood. Here was the seat of 
war, here the heart of the battle, hero 
must the light be won or lost again. 
And the unions had summoned all who 
could possibly come, oven from the far 
Black Hills, to haste by special train 
and join their brethren on tho 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 Hed Water was for the agents or 
the traders at Uosebud, at IMue UUlge, 
Sheridan and certain other points of 
distribution and supply. Around those 
guarded lines, winter and summer, 
there ever hovered dozens of dissolute 
whites, seeking to prey on tho red man. 
Pirates of the plains were these fel
lows, reckless and outlawed, and more 
than one hideous outbreak of the Sioux 
had been traced to their nefarious 
deeds. Whisky was their stock in 
trade, and many an untutored savage 
in exchange for a bottle had parted 
with robes, rifle and pony as well as 
his senses. Conflict was frequent. 
Troops were few. There had been bad 
blood between the Indians and certain 
settlers along tho Chaduza all summer, 
in September two herders were found 
scalped and mutilated just one week 
after Spotted Elk and Iron Voice, two 
young braves of the Brule tribe, had 
been slain in a drunken row with a 
party of prairie tramps not ten miles 
from Uosebud. The agent said he 
could restrain and control the Sioux 
provided the governor would take 
charge of tho settlers, but settlors have 
votes, Indians have not, aud tho gov
ernor would do nothing to intimidate 
the sovereigns of tho soil. The mur
derers of the Indians, though well 
known, were still unwhipped of jus
tice and braggiug about the frontier 
saloons of their cowardly deed. The 
commanding officer of tho little cavalry 
post not far from tho Rosebud agency 
wired that the Indians were dancing 
night after night and holding big pow
wows. There was trouble ahead for 
loineluidy. The dispatch reached Wash
ington theday the Pinkertons and train-
loads of outside workmen were dump
ed into the ditch, the very day, more
over, that brought the appeal for 
troops to protect property and open 
the roads. The answer to the frontier 
fori u na a jtaleisrnm ordering tho iwist 

witti us women and children, to oe lert 
' "with a suitable guard" while the eoui-
| manding officer, with all available men 

i (he had only three troops of cavalry, 
; averaging 55 effective each), to inarch 
• at once to Banner But to. the western 

terminus of the Yankton road, and 
there take the train for Omaha. This 
left tho fort to be held by the post 
quartermaster and some 23 men, when 
runners cam».% with troubled eyes, to 
say the Sioux would "jump" before the 
setting of the sun. 

Much of this had been told in the lo
cal papers, but so engrossed was every-

: body in the strike that little attention 
I was paid to it. Like a thunderclap 
| from a clear sky, therefore, fell the 

next announcement from the lips of 
Boniface as ho 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 iu the place! There was 
no train to bring the troops from Rob
inson." 

"How about that other train—the 
special with tho men?" gasped a burly 
engineer. 

! "Cut off somewhere back of Rosebud. 
, Only a few of them have guns, and 
. they're praying for help. The rifles 
> are ordered there as fast as cars can 
, take 'em. Tho strike's off." 

CHAPTER XIV. 
Morn of the last day of the month 

was breaking, clear, keen and spar
kling. The ruddy glow of the orient 
heaven, the paling tires of the west
ward stars, the serene, steady watch 
light of the great planet, the pilot of 
the sun, high perched above the sharp
ly outlined ridge toward the turbid 
Missouri, 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. Tho last 
news before the wires themselves went 
down long, long miles away was that 
tho train bearing the strikers' re-en
forcements—sons, brothers, comrades, 
of the federated workmen of the Brent
wood shops—bearing, too, the refugees, 
men, women and children, from much 
and farm and hamlet along the Niobra
ra, had left Channing Statiou at duslc 
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, "Good-
by," and at 8:30 the wires ceased to 
work west of Castle Butte, an isolated 
station nearly 30 miles east 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 tho 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, whoso young men never 
lost a chance of emulating any savage 
exploits of the Brules. Beginning at 
Brentwood, the strike spirit flew east 
and west along the lines of the Big 
norn and the Seattle. Beginning 
among the illicit groggeries along the 
Mini Cliaduza, 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 agency close at hand 
as well as those to the west in Wyo
ming. The first dash of the young 
braves was at the origiuators of tho 
mischief, the outlaws of the prairie, 
who discreetly lied, burying such of 
their stock in trade as they could not 
carry with them, all too easily to bo 
trailed and dug up by the Sioux. Thou, 
drink maddeued and balked of their 
desires, the band had sacked the agen
cy, released their imprisoned brothers 
and swooped southward on the help
less ranchers of the Niobrara. In fran
tic appeal for aid the station agent at 
Rosebud Mred west to Fort Robinson, 
since their usual protectors were now 
far away along the Missouri. The an
swer was prompt, to the effect that the 
troops would start the instant a train 
could take them, and then, alas, too 
late, it was found that In making up 
that big "special" for the re-enforce
ments for the strikers they had sent 
away the one serviceable engine be
tween Frayue Station at tho west and 
brentwood. By the time the cars sent 
whirling from Frayue could reach 
Robinson every soldier was needed 
there, for tho Pine Ridge Sioux had 
risen to a man. Robinson itself was 
threatened, while Rosebud Statiou, to 
the east, had been reduced to ashes. 
No wonder a pall had spread over 
Brentwood. Scores of Its sons aud 
many of Its daughters were scattered 
in little stations of tho Big Horn^oi'in 
farms and ranches all along that peril
ous borderland, and the only words to 
reach tho sorely anxious hearts at 
home came from terrified refugees at 
Castle Butte, declaring every ranch, 
farm and station burned and pillaged 
for over a hundred miles aloug the 
road, their hapless, helpless people ei
ther massacred or fleeing to the refuge 
of the sand hills to the south. 

And now, as Boniface had said, the 
strike was done. At 9 the night before 
tiie wail had come from the threatened 
stations at the west, and meu 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 rifles 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 traiu, 
wiili not one man in fifty of the mili
tary company, not one in ten of the 
railway party, who had had any expe
rience whatever in Indian lighting. 
Old hands of the road had had some 
long range skirmishes while track lay
ing. Some of the engineers' assistants 
could tell stirring tales of the days of 
the survey, but only two or three of the 
rifles had ever seen an armed and 
mounted Indian warrior. Mauy hoped 
they might never have to. Yet here 
they were, 00 men who under proper 
leadership would give good account of 
themselves iu action against a civi
lized foe, setting forth to meet the 
most scientific fighters in creation, and 
Lieutenant Hunt, lawyer and loyal citi
zen, frankly stated that he would be 
glad to hand over his sword to any one 
who understood tho business, aud he'd 
take a rifle and a place in tho ranks. 
Oh, for Eric Langdon uow! 

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 n time had been with them, but a 
veteran couductor took him aside. "We 
are pulling together now," said he, 
"but .of .coursQ brotherhood jnatterj 

wm 

can't bo discussed liiflic presence ol— 
outsiders, and there are matters that 
must be talked over. We'll let you 
know whatever news we get at every 
slop." The conductor's words were 
significant; so were his eyes. Hunt 
took the hint and his leave, slipping 
back ti> tlie second car, where half the 
rifles were sprawling on the seats, tho 
other half occupying tho third. Six 
times the crowded train had stopped at 
stations and six times rushed on again. 
"Nothing further from any reliable 
source," said the conductor. "Only 
more horrible rumors and stories from 
refugees wired in from Castle Butte 
Dawn en me 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 occupants of the cab, and 
the conductor presently came back, 
looked in at the door and jerked his 
head to Hunt, 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 official, "and all with 
Henrys or Winchesters. The train 
with the boys from the river," lie con
tinued, consulting certain telegrams, 
"Is six hours behind us, and the Union 
Pacific lias started a train with regu
lars from Omaha. Others from Kansas 
are coming by way of Frouiont. 
There'll be soldiers enough by tomor
row, but—God help us through today!" 

"Who are these who boarded us 
here?" asked the lieutenant. 

"Some of our fellows—bridge guards, 
you know—in case—the other thing had 
to be done." 

"The Lord be praised it didu't!" said 
Hunt piously. "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." 

Tho couductor glanced about him 
and nodded reassuringly to one or two 
who were anxiously eying him and his 
uniformed companion. 

"Mr. Hunt," said lie, drawing the offi
cer to a corner of the swaying baggage 
car, "this is no time, is it, for dlscuss-

'lng rights aud wrongs? For awhile, at 
least, the strike's a dead issue. We've 
got to pull together. No good can come 
of stirring up—what's past and gone. 
I've wired ahead to have coffee ready 
for 200 men at the Buttes. It's a lunch 
station. We'll take tho can light aboard 
and shove ahead. That'll cheer the 
men up a bit, won't it?" 

"Sure to," said nunt, wondering 
what might be coming. 

"Then—if a little farther beyond that 
—we happen to find—just the right sort 

Two men tumbled aboard. 
6f 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 meau Langdon!" cried 
Huut In hope and rejoicing. 

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

I should say so iu 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 i'ou? 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.j 
those poor fellows In that traiu till j 
get there!" 

Amen! Ameu all round!" said 
Hunt. "The rifles won't ask qucstl is 
If that's what you waut. Only give us 
LaDgdon." 

And 40 minutes later, cheored and 
w«rmed 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 sidiug 
stood a pale faced, stern eyed man in 
the,fatigue uniform of a first sergeant, 
$ind the rlfies, yelling like mad, tum
bled headlong in a surging throng from 
the train, a-swarming about him In ea
ger? impulsive greeting. Without a 
jvord he grasped Hunt's outstretched 
hand, signaled to the conductor and 
broke away through the throng toward 
the hissing engine taking in water at 
tho windmill tank up the track. "We 
haven't au instant to lose," were then 
his first words. "Get everybody aboard 
and join me forward as soou as you 
can," said he to Hunt, liuked his arm 
in that of the conductor and rushed 
him up the roadside to the pilot. 

Another -in miuutes aud, the still 
smoking ruins of Rosebud Station loft 
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 aud tiring on the 
scouts sent out from Robinson. The 
Brules could only be somewhere be
tween Rosebud and Wounded Knee. 
Wherever that luckless train could be 
found there would be the ludlans lu 
direful force and fury. Grave, set 
fuees wore those in the cab and about 
the engine aud tender. The road ran 
straight for miles. The landscape was 
open aud treeless and lay like a lazily 
rolling ocean turned suddenly to earth 
and stouo. Lnngdou and the couduct
or, clinging fast each to a stanchion, 
were under the headlight above the pi
lot. A sergeant and three meu, best 
shots of tho rifles, hampered the cab 
and tender, but the engineer felt safer 
id living them there, and the hope, 

pluck anil spirits of the ""whole train-
load had gone up at a bound in the 
consciousness that that cool headed, 
gritty ex-regular was at tho front to 
take ctiinmand. Hunt had brought Ills 
fieldglass, ami despite the jar and jolt 
as the huge engine clanked along over 
the elastic roadbed Langdon searched 
the prairie ceaselessly while the cou
ductor kept track of the milcposts. 

"We twist and turn every which way 
five miles farther on," shouted the lat
ter Into Langdon's ear. "That bluff 
ahead there marks the end of this tan
gent. Then we follow the creek a piece 
and then make a streak cross country 
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 biuoeular. 

"Four or five. Why?" 
"That's where we'll find 'em. They'll 

run the train into a cut for protection, 
line the banks on both sides and stand 
off tho Sioux till help conies if they 
can. Signal full speed to tho engineer, 
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 
tho banks of the stream and close to 
the frowuing bluffs. "Watch them!" 
sigualed Langdon, pointing 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 bluffs wore 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. lie 
had never before been brought Into 
contact with mounted Indians, but had 
had long talks with comrades well 
schooled in border warfare and felt 
sure of his ground. From what lie 
could gather he believed that several 
old Indian fighters from the westward 
stations must bo 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 ns they sweep cautiously 
round tho long curve at the foot of the 
bluff and seo before them four miles 
ahead up the distant slope of the divide 
the jagged seam of spaded earth and 
the black shadows of the snow fence 
and realize that all that stretch of 
wiudiug grade must be overcome be
fore they can hope for sight of the be
sieged 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 is thrusting coal 
by the shovelful into the seething fur
nace. Inky smoke jets from the stack 
and streams tail ward over the train. 
'No hiding our coming, cap!" yells the 

couductor, with a backward and up
ward glance. Langdon shakes his 
head. "They've spotted us long before 
this," is the answer. Again the speed 
increases despite reverse curves that 
hug the bank like tho convolutions of a 
snake. Jim is gathering headway for 
the climb. Tilting far toward the 
stream, the black demon in tho lead, 
skims the shining concave of the rails 
under a low line of heights to the left, 

watched every inch of their length by 
tho wary eyes of crouching sharpshoot
ers In the tender. Then the steel road
way curves Inboard again aud whirls 
them around a projecting nose of bluff, 
and still Jlui's hand never winces at 
the throttle, and under almost full 
pressure the huge drivers tear at the 
track, the gleaming rods flash at rac
ing speed, spinning like fire wheels, 
while in the swaying car behind men 
cling to seat arms or arc hurled from 
iide to side in tlio fury of the chase. 
Now comes a long mile of easy grade 
as the line leaves the narrow river and 
begins tlie climb of the distant crest, 
and, like a black meteor, tho 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 tlie landscape on 
the right llank. Now through low 
waves of prairie the pilot tears away. 

Be was leaping along the railway, waving 
and cheering than on. 

Now into the dark mouth of half a 
mile of snowsheds darts the engine, 
and the earth au instant later has swal
lowed up the train. Easy would It 
have been for savage skill to strip a 
few rails from the ties aud hurl the 
human load to death, but not a Brule 
dreamed of such a thing as "store sol
diers" coming to darp 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 
aud steam aud fire can do the dead 
weight trailing steruward overcomes 
the impetus of the initial dash, slows 
down to less than half speed, but still 
panting furiously the engine struggles 
on. Oue mile more, and the crest is 
gained, and then a new leap. One nil ti
me more, and from the bowels of the 
earth the Baldwiu bursts forth into 
glad sunshine, ami. peering instantly 
about him, sweeping the open slopes 
with eager eyes, Eric catches sight of 
a swift, streaming feather skimming 
the crest to the south and shooting out 
of sight in the flash 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 
tho conductor. But Langdon motions, 
"Stay." 

tfc. [to be continued.] 

/ Your 
Money 
v Back 
if you 

don't like 
Wetmore's 

* Best 
The first ttml only chcwinff 
tobacco to be guaranteed. 

No Premiums. 
Jf your dealer has not UW-
mores JJcst. send us oOccnU 
for a pound plug. 

Remember the 
Umbrella Brand. 

M. C. WETM0RE TOBACCO CO. 
St. Louts, Mo. 

The largest independent 
/actory tn America. 

•lames White, Bryantsville, Ind., says 
DeWitt's Witch IIaz?I Salve healed 
running sores on both legs. He had 
suffered six years. Doctors tailed to 
help him. Get DeWitt's. Accent no 
imitations. Smith Bros. 

Farm xor Sale. 
Threo gootl farms In the northern p:irt uf this 

county. Two of them contain itio acres each 
and tho other 200 acres. Inquire at tho I)emo-
cratolllce, ^itf 

BEACOM'S 

GrrieLEflR 
THB QRCAT MIOIOjkL •IBOOVBBY 

Cures ECZEMA, SALT RHEUM, 
ALL 8KIN ERUPTIONS AND RACE 
BLEMISHES. IT HAS NO EQUAL. 

Sold by druggists or sent express prepaid upoo 
rceeipt of price. 7r>c. Address 

P. N. BEACOM. Mancukstkij. TOW<» 
Sold by 

Greet: & Ward. Manchester, Iowa 
11. II. Bowman, Delhi. Iowa. 
Dr. H. Livingston, Hopkiuton. Iowa. 
J.l'.Ktrelircl Hvan. Iowa. 
K. !•*. Mulvehlll, MasonviUe.Towa-
C. A. Kendall, &arlvlll<v Iowa. 
Kerper .S: Meyers. Petersburg, Iowa. 
T. Armstrong, Ureeloy. Iowa. 
F. \\\ Hoyden, hdgewood. Iowa. 
Wheeler & Eaton. Lamoni. Iowa. 
James Musser, Almoral. Iowa-
J. V. Bush, Colesburg. Iowa. 
K. 15. lsrlggs & Co., DuQdee, Iowa. 

Eruptions, cuts, bnrns, scalds, and 
sores of all kinds quickly healed by De-
W itt's Witch Ha/.el .^alve. Certain 
cure for piles. Beware of counterfeits, 
lie sure you get the original—DeWitt's 
Smith Brothers. 

The Pan-Amerlcau Exposition, Held 

at Buffalo, N. Y„ May 1st, to Nov 

1st, 1901. 

On April 30th, and daily thereafter 
the Chicago Great Western Railway 
will sell through ticxets to Buffalo, 
good to return within 15 days, at a fare 
and one-third for 'he round trip 

A special rate for every Tuesday in I 
May will be One Fare I'lus si.im For 
The Itound Trip. These tickets will I 
be gooJ leaving liuflalo until midnight i 
on the Saturday following the day of I 
sale. 

The lowest rates will always be in I 
force on the Chicago, (.ireat Western I 
Hallway, aud its equipment and accom-1 
modations are unsurpassed. 

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

For full information and l'an-Ameri-
can Folders,address any Great Western 
Agent, or J. 1*. hlmer, General Passen
ger Agent, IIS Adams St. Chi
cago. isw22 

Notice of Appointment of Executrix. 
STATU OK IOWA, I „ 
Delaware County i 

MHICKI.S HKitkiiy (.IVEN, That tho niidor-
sisneil has buen duly appointed and qualllted as 
bsecutrlx of the Kstato of John ltonev, bito 
nf Delaware county, deceased. All persons In- •: 
debted to bald kstate are requested to make im
mediate payment and those having claims 
imainsit tlie same will present thorn, duly authen
ticated, to tlie undersigned for allowance 

„ , , , .JOHANNA RONKY, 
Dated July '27.1901. 

Ilninson &< arr, Executrix. 
Atty s for hstate. aiw3 

1'. r. Thomas, Sumterville, Ala., says, 
I was a sufferer 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 
al 1 the natural digestive lluids. It gives 
weak stomachs entire rest, restoring 
their natural condition. Smith Bros. 

ItuckA t or Sale. 
I I\o cholco grade r.lncoln and Cotswold 

buejts for sale. Inquire at Bradfey farm la 
Collins (irovotwp. tf 

The large ana increasing circulation 
of The Iowa HomeBtead in this county 
is a 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 ot the soil. We have been 
fortunate enough this season to secure 
termB for The Homestead and its Spec
ial Farmers' Institute Editions,together 
with The Poultry Farmer and The 
Farmers' Mutual Insurance Journal, 
four of the most valuable farm publi
cations in the country, that enable us to 
oiler the four in connection with our 
own paper for 81.DO for the entire live, 
one year. This is emphatically a good 
thing, and no farmer in this county 
should fail to take advantage of this 
oiler. For a large line of thoroughly 
practical farm reading nothing has ever 
been oilered before that equals It. A 
county paper, a farm paper, a poultry 
paper, a farm insurance paper and the 
special Farmers' Isntitute, all for $1.90 
Come in and order them. 

Mrs. S. II. Allport, Jonnstown, I'a., 
says, our little girl almost strangled to 
death with the croup. The doctors 
said Bhe couldn t live, but she was in
stantly relieyed by One Minute Cough 
Cure. Smith Bros. 

LOW-RATE EXCURSIONS 
Tnieo eaeh mouth, on speillie dates- th e Illi

nois Central will sell at ureatly reduced rate 
from points ou its line north of Cairo, roundlrip 
Homeseekers' Exeurtdon tickets .south to cer
tain points on or reached by its lines in Ken
tucky. Tennesseee. Mississippi. Louisiana and 
Alabama. Also to certain points West and 
Southwest In Iowa. Minnesota. North Dakota 
South Dakota, Nebraska. Kansas. Oklahoma 
an.1 Indian Territory, l'artleulars oryourllll 
nois Centralugents. 

Kara free copy of the Homeseekers' (iuhle 
describing tho advantage's and resources o f the 
South, address J. !•'. Merrv. A. t» 1' A , I t1 " 
It.. Dubunuo, lotta. l'or Information regard 
imr lands in tho famous Yazoo Valley of Miss
issippi. address l£. 1*. .Skene. I.aud Commissioner 
Y . & M. V. it. It , chleaito-

Mason Work. 
I am prepared to furnish estimates and ituar-

antee satisfaction ou all kinds of Mascn work. 
1.. 1*. MlLLKlt. 

I7tf Manchester Iowa. 

In caEes of cough or croup give the 
little one Oue Minute Cough Cure.Then 
rest easy aud ha\e no fear. The child 
will be all right In a little while. It 
never fails, l'leasant to take, always 
Bafe, sure and almost inBtaneouB in ef
fect. Smith iiros. 

Illinois Central 
INNOVATION. 

Ele^nnt Now L'urloi- Dirimtr Curs 
between CIik-hko and Omaha on 
the Fast Mail. 

These combination can*'Which have bt-en c*-
peulally tittod up for service betweeu Chicago 
ami Omaha at tho company's shops, are run 
west bound from Cihcauo oa the FastMail. train 
No. f», on the Chicago Kxpress. train No. -i.Thev 
are artistic and haudsomo in design, and con-
vei.kntiu arrangements. They have all the 
features of ii regular diulng car und of a Pullman 
parlor car, tho two being iu separate compart
ments and entirely lndepeudent one from the 
other. Thedlutag compartments has a larg* 
kitchen ard an urn-ramped seating capacity of 
fourteen at llui dim- g lahlea. Tho parlor com-
IKirtmeut Is Imndsonn-ly decorated, and Is equip
ped with tun heavily upholstered revolving arm-
ehairs ure pavtivulaily comfortaMt*. being of a 
new and special shape des'gned for these ears. 
As these trains makn tlie ulp across Iowa for 
the most part by dat light, this Innovation In car 
equipment, In addition to its convenience for 
through passengers, especially advantageous 
lor Omaha aud Chicago passengers t > and from 
local points. 

Particulars as to this and other Illinois Cen
tral train service l>> tween Clit.-ayo and Dubuque 
S.oux City. Sioux l'ails. Council lUutTs and Oma
ha of your local ticket avent. or by addressing 
thenoare&t cf thoMlowim:: .1. \<\ Merrv. A-(». 
1*. A., JHilmque, Iowa: W. H. Hill 1>. p. a • 
Oimth'i, Nob. auwa a. H. Hanson, tj. p. \. 

Don't be satisfied with temporary re 
lief from indigestion. Kodol Dyspepsia 
Cure permanently and completely re
moves this complaint. It relieves per
manently because it allows the tired 
etomach peit'ect rest. Dieting wont 
rest the stomach. N attire receives sup
plies from the tood 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. 

I l l inois Central 
Low Excursion Rates 

With long limits to Denver. Colorado springs, 
Pueblo aud (ilenwood sprlugs. Col.-Ogden 
ami Salt Lake City, L tali. Hot Springs aud 
Deadwood, S. D., St. Paul. Minneapolis aud 
Duluth, .Minn. 

Excursion ticket* will be sold from Illinois 
Central points to the above named points at 
rates less than tho regular oue way fare- troui 
August l to iu inclusive. Tickets will also bo 
sold July «a to 3! and August u to ai. at a rate 
of one tare plus %•>. Stopovers wi lbo allowed 
at certain points on tickets to Colorado aud 
Utah points For Information concerning stop 
overs, and the exact rates apply to anv Illinois 
Central ticket agent. Final limit ou all tickets 
October Hist. 

.1. l«\ MKIlliY. 
ol-4-w Asst. Uenl. Paps. Agt.. Dubuque. Ia. 

If the action of your bowels is not 
easy and regular serious complications 
must be the final result. Dewitt's Lit
tle Early Risers willl remove this dang 
er. Safe, pleasant and eilective. Smith 
ttrou. 

I 
IllinoisCentral RR. 

HOT SPRINGS 
AKKAls'SAS, VIA MEMPHIS 

WITHOUT CHANGE „.,-U 
riio Illinois Cotural is now running a through 

l'u linun sleeping cur dully betwocn Chicago 
and Hot Springs, Ark., on Its "Limited" leaving 
Chicago In tho evening arriving Hot Springs 5-15 
the next afternocL1. 

CALIFORNIA 
. riu-oujsh Puilmau excursion sleeping cars 
lea>o Chicago fvery Tuesday for Los Angeles 
andsan fr.ncisco via New Orleans and tho 
Southern Kouto: leave Chicago every Tuesday 
for Lo» Angeles and bau t raucisco via Omaha: 
and the Scenic Uoute. 

FLORIDA 
_ Through sleeping cars from Chicago, aud iron) 

St. Lotus, to 

NASHVILLE, 
CHATTANOOGA 
ATLAN TA, 
JACKSONVILLE. 

These Jacksonville cars run over tho 
the \s ell known Dixie Myer Senile Kouto 
via Lookout Mountain, and leaves Chicago and 
bt LouUev er> eve. on theCentral's fasf'I-lm it-
td v t^tlbule train for tho south, and arrive at 
Nashville the next morning, at Chattanooga tho 
nextalternoon. at Atlanta early tho next even-
uu mid at Jacksonville tho second morning 
after dppirture. Connection made by Illinois 
Central train cut of I'ooria with tho car front 
Chicago. 

Full Particulars 
agonts of the llllnoi 
. l«" 

coueermti* a 11 ot th 
. . .. .... abort} can be had of 
its of the Illinois Central, or by addressing 
Merry, A. p. a., Dubuque, Iowa-

Knight Templars 
of Iowa. 

or 1110 Illinois 
l outr.il ltiiilruiid t onj|mny has recently publish
ed .1 cin-uliir concerning the X'rlenniiil t'onclavo 
toho held at I.oulsvllio, Aug. »7 to 30. ltioi. 
lhu circular Is Illustrated witli cuts ot Most 
l'-mluent i>lr lieubeu H. Lloyd, of San Kran-
clsco, who will bo u rand Master or the Kucami)-
mt-nt, ofthe line old Southern Home on East 
l iroadiViis that Has been secured for the Iowa 
Headquarters, and other buildings tiint wliliti-
tcrest Knight lemplars. Kvery Knight living 
ou or adjacent to the Illinois central Kailroad 
in lowa, Minnesota, South Dakota or Nebraska 
should address the undersigned, at Dubunuc 
Iowa, lor a free copy of this circuiar-

, J. !•'. MHItHy. 
Asst. Gen. Pass Ageut-

Ono fare Plus $2. 

There are still some good lands In 
northwestern Iowa, southwestern 
Minnesota and south Dakota, and if 
you are expecting to make a change in 
location, you should take advantage of 
the low excursion rates in ell'ect On 
the lirst and third Tuesday of each 
month excursion tickets, bearing 21 
days' limit, can be purchased to all 
points on the liurllngton, (Jedar Uapids 

Northern ltailway, north of and 
including Abbott, Shell Rock and 
Waverly at One Fare I'lus 82. 

Fill information relative to these 
lauds will be cheerfully given upon ap
plication to MessrB. Ilten & Brooks 
our Industrial and Immigration Agents, 
Ceder ltapids, Iowa. 

It you are thinking of making a trip 
to any point in Alabama, Arkansas, 
Arizona, British Columbia, Canadian 
Northwest, Colorado. Florida, Georgia, 
Idaho, Indian Territory, Iowa, Kansas, 
Kentucky, Louisiana, Manitoba, Minne
sota, Michigan, Missouri, Mississippi, 
Montaua, New Mexico, Nebraska, 
North Carolina, iNorth Dakota, Okla
homa, Oregon, South Dakata, South 
Carolina,'Tennessi e, Texas, Utah, Vir
ginia, Washington, Wisconsin and 
Northern Michigan aud Wyoming, call 
on agents ot the "Cedar liaplds lloute" 
for rates, etc., or address 
Jxo. G. Faumeu, A. G. P. & T. A , 

B., C, It. &N.Ry. 
Cedar llapids, fa 
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