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CHAPTER XV, -
THE BOSERUD EXPEDITION WHICH FIRSY AT-
$ SRACYED ATTENTION TO THE BEAUTIES OF

THE FERTILE VALLEYS, OF THE LOWER

COUNTREY—THE BATTLES AND HARDSHIPS

ENDURED ON THE TRIP.

A man named J. L. Vernon tame to
Boseman in the fall of 1873. He had
been with Gen. Stanley on his trip up
the Yellowstone and claimed that he
had found gold in paying quantities at
Rosebud creek and being & very smooth
talker he had convinced a great many of
the truth of his story and quite a large
number agreed to go to that country in
the spring. Another expedition was
formed st Bozeman to open up the lower
country for settlement, for which pur-
pose many merchants and prominent
men of this place contributed horses and

supplies.
The two parties concluded to join forces
and doingeo, met at Ed. Quinn's cabin
. on O’Rear creek in February of 1874 and
_elected Frank Grounds captain, Wil-
liam Wright as lieutenant and E. B. Way
sdjutant. Al told, the party numbered
149 and posed of the best material
in the country; many old Indian fighters
and trappers from the Yellowstone and
Boseman, and sdventurous miners, who
: would face anything for the chance of
diggings, fromall over the Territory, were
with it. The party bad two pieces of
artilery, the old Big Hom gun anda
twelve pound Howitser from Fort Ellis.

together they held the Indians off while

three parties; one to the mouth of the
coulie, one from the upper end of the
corral to strike the same coulie above
the Indians, and another the strongest
part, to go straight across and jump right
among the Sioux. When the chargers
were ready to start, the big guns were
fired, and all of the men on the coulie
side of the corrall fired rapidly to keep
the Indians heads down. As the party
started all firing ceased ; in a few i/

THE BAD BOY.

Peck's Sun.

“I see your pa wheeling the baby
around a good deal lately,” said the gro-
cery man to the bad boy, as he came in
the store one evening to buy a stick of
striped pepperment candy for the baby,
while his pa stopped the baby wagon out
on the sidewalk and waited for the boy,

time the centre party was over the hill,
and were dealing death to the almost
Ipzed Sioux, who, dropping guns and

a party carried Bostwick to camp. His
wounds disabled him for a long time but
he eventually recovered.

One Indian must have been badly
wounded or killed by Bean and Yates
for next morning the party found a
bloody trail, where ‘a body had been
dragged through asnow drift just beyond
where the Indians had been last seen.

Every night when coming into camp
the wagons were drawn into an oval
shape and chains were stretched between
them to stop the gaps and the stock were
tied inside. This night the corral had
been made too small and the oxen had to
be herded outside.

At about ten o'clock Dick Robinson,
one of the herders saw an Indian sneak-
ing around and firing at him saw him
fall. At about eleven a .nounted party
came quite near and fired into camp;
the bullets went high and did no dam-
age. The horses were unaccustomed to
ghooting and tried to stampede, but with
the aid of shovel handles were soon
soothed. As the Indians charged in,the
one who had been wounded earlier in
the evening commenced talking to draw
their attention. They rode to where he
lay, which place unbeknown to them
was near to a rifle pit, that had in it five
men who opened fire. None of the In-
dians were killed outright but in the
morning several pools of blood were
found on the ground where they had

William Cameron (who had been in the | stood.

artilery service during the avil war) was
made chief gunner. Some of the party
used pack animals but the greater num-
ber bad their baggsge and provisions

were twenty-two.
Starting on the 13th of February, the
command moved slowly down on the

very poor and the horses could not be
worked hard gnd no more than ten miles
adsy was averaged through the whole

_ trip. ‘There was nothingof interest hap-
pened to the party till about the last of
February. The men did not want to dig
rifile pits and the older heads in the

. party thought that it wonld be necessary
to have a scare; 80 two men were to fire

dug at every camp after this.

Vernon had gone ahead from Quinn's,
with s small party and when near Pom-
pey's pillar, turned back and joined the

tion near Canyon creek and trav-
eled with it till it came near Pompey's
pillar. He, knowing that all his talk were
lies, left the party and with one com-
A panion (Rockafellow) went to the Mis-
souri and down that river in a boat. On
the way down he and his companion
.quarreled and Vernon cut his comrade
ibadly with a knife, when just above Fort
‘Buford, and nothing more has been heard
from him since that time.

On the 20th of March the expedition
«crossed the Yellowstone on the ice about
four miles below the mouth of Porcupine
«reck and laid over here for five days,
while a party of twelve men went on a
prospecting trip up the Porcupine. On
the evening of the 25th, the prospectors
«ame in and reported no gold, and the
mext morning the expedition started and
leaving the river struck across the coun-
try on an Indian trail to the Rosebud.
“When sbout eight miles out fro:n the
river Bill Hineman and Charles Dryden
(whohad gone ahead hunting) came
.rushing their horses into the train and
just after them were seventeen Sioux.

~  Asthe Indianssaw the party they wheerl-
ed to the left and went up on s hill to
have & better’ look at’ it. The Indians
were stripped down fors fight and had
left their robes, blankets, extra i

Several shots were fired into camp
from long range the next morning and
L d the outsid

y men
while the horses fed.
The expedition traveled ten miles this
day and made & high camp just where
the country began to slope to the Rose-
bud. Here three men were chosen to
make a scout every morning before the
stock was turned out to feed. The names
of these men were Btewart Buch

everything, fled for dedt life. Exactly
how many of the Indians were killed in
the charge is not known, but there were
nine left in the coulie; these were
scalped, and twenty-three horses, eight
guns, a quantity of buffalo robes, blank-
ets, moccasins and several packages of

The horses captured came in good play,
for twenty-one of the horses belonging
to the expedition were killed in the cor-
rall.

Just after the charge on the coulie, a
small party dashed in to the bluffs on the
other side of the corrall; they succeeded
in killing two erippled Indians and driv-
ing the others off. Just after this an In-
dian, mounted on & handsome horse, and
who was wearing a fine war bonnet,
came out to make a bravo ride; his
course lay across the bench and he was
sbout five hundred yards away ; about
thirteen of the boys fired a volley at him;
the horse dropped dead and the warrior
staggered to a coulie and out of mght.
When examined later the horse was
found to be hit by nine bullets.

An Indian now came out ona promin-
ent point and fired two shots from a pis-
tol in quick succession, and all of the In-
dians disappeared, to appear no more at
this camp.

The only man touched by a bullet in
this fight was Tom Woodwartl, who was
shot through the wrist.

The party concluded to lie over a day,
and thinking that the Indians would
come again, they dug a large rifle pit
across the coulie, in which thirty men
stayed the next night.

Some of the party wished to take the
back track, 80 & vote was taken on the
question, but a large majority said go on,
and the minority acquiesed.

The boys were fond of practical jokes,
so next morning before leaving camp

Harry Wilson and Yank Evarts. Next
morning their report was to the effect
that the Indian party had divided, some
going up the Rosebud and some going
down, and Buchanan gave as his opinion
that there would be no more fighting till
the main Indian camp came up, then
look out.

During the afternoon of the second
day from this the expedition came to
Rosebud and crossing made their camp
on a bench about 400 yards from the
creek. Justabove the camp was a fresh
Indian trail thirty feet wide. This rather
stirred the hovs up and even the dead-
heads and coffee coolers of the party dug
rifle pits with vigor.

No Indians showed themselves during
the day, but just after dark groups of
them could be dimly in every di-
rection. One of these were fired into by
some pickets, who only succeeded in
breaking a horses leg.

At about eleven the Indians commenc-
ed hooting like owls and a flock of geese
happening to fly over camp the Indians
changed their tunc and made the night
hideous trying to imitate them.

Some of the horses- had been picketed
outside of the corral and their owners
went after them, but the arrows flew so
thick that they weakened and came back.

At about one in the morning a shot
was fired by an Indian near by and the
dogs of which there were three went out
barking; only one came back, and he
was shot through and the arrow was
sticking in him. As he slowly drew him-
self over the breastworks a hundred
shots nust have been fired at him by
the Indians.

The dogs killed were eaten by the sav-
ages during the night within seventy-five
yards of the corral.

Just after the dog episode there came

and dried.meat, in & hollow about halfa
mile away. The advance guard from the
train dashed shead and found and cap-
tured the cache.

The night camp was made just beyond
this, onr & high ridge, and water for cook-
{ing had to be brought from a gulch three
quarters of a mile away.

' The next day ten miles were made and
as the night before, the camp was far
from water. The next day they traveled
but ahout eight miles and made camp at
noon. After dinner s small party went
ahead to choose the course for the mor-
row's trip. When they were about &
mile away and just as they were going up
_a sharp hill, on whose top was s thick

hrough the dark the voice
of an Indian declaiming; when he ceased
a bell tinkled, then from every direction
came a sheet of flame, then the hiss and
thud of bullets, then a heavy report and
silence. Volleys came at intervals for
two hours and were always heralded by
the bell. When that sound was heard
all in the corral would lie down in their
rifle pits and as the bullets went high
they did no harm to life or limb, but
two canvass lodges which were put up at
either end of the corral were shot all to
pieces.

There had been a'rifle pit dug just at
the edge of the bench, about fifty yards
from the breastworks; it hads been de-
serted by its occupant when the fight

growth of pines, George Herendeen, who

was about fifty yards behind looked up

*  and saw su Indian running in the tim-

ber. He instantly fired and cried In-

dians. The boys ran back and divided

in two parties as the Bioux commenced

firing. One part of the whites would

. fire rapidly while the otherwould retreat

for about ity yards, then the latter

would stop and protect the retreat of the

former. They were soon met by a party
from camp and the Indians retreated.

At this time Bostwick was stationed as

s picket near the upper end of a long

sloping ridge to the right of the camp.

On the point of a ridge, just beyond and

running parallel with this at about 600

yards distance the Indians sat down and

" had as moke; after having done this two of

them walked towards Bostwick and made

signs for him to come and meet them as

they wished to talk. He walked his

Jhorse towards them and while crossing

+a hitle gulch which put him out of sight
«f them for & t, six of the Indi

d and had been taken posses-
sion of by an Indian, who must have had
a muzzle loading rifle, for he fired very
slowly. His position commanded that
part of the corral where the horses were
tied and the Indian was wounding or
killing & horse at every shrt. The rifie-
men had tried in vain to dislodge him
and Cameron called on to take a
shot at him with the big gun. He cut
the fuse short on a shell and depressing
the piece fired. The Indian had put a
large piece of dry wood in front of him,
under which he had been firing, and
when the shell struck this it exploded
and the Indian must have been torn into
fragments for no more bullets came
from this place during the fight.

From the time the fight commenced
till now the Sioux had been constantly
screeching and howling. When the
Big Horn gun went off every white man
in the party yelled, and from this time
to the end of the trip the Indians fought

wame rushing over the hill and were
within thirty feet before he saw them,
He fired his Winchester and wheeling
his horse, ran back at full speed, they
baving better horses, kept close up and
shot him in four places. Bostwick
emptied the magasine of his rifle at
them, but hit none. The ammunition of
the Indians must have given out for one
had out his bow and was fitting an arrow
to the string to finish. his victim, when
Jack Bean, (who was & picket on the
same ridge as Bostwick, about & quarter
of & mile below him) came galloping up
the hill at the full speed of his horse; he
saw that to save Bostwick he must be
lively, 80 jumping off he took quick aim
and firing broke the arm of the bowman
and stopped the headway of the pursuers.
Bostwick rode just over the brow of the
hill and fell off of his horse. By this
time Jack Yates had joined Besn snd

When morning broke the heaviest
firing came from an ash grove at about
125 yards distance. Cameron gave it two
quick doses of cannister and no more
shots were fired from there.

As soon as it became light ‘enough to
see their gunsights properly, the boys
did some fine sliooting. Several Indians
were hit in the forehead as they raised
to take aim, but becoming cautious the
reds would raise & hand holding a pistol
above the bank and shoot without aim;
quite s number were hit in the wrist
while doing this.

Running with the long way of the
corrall and at about fifty yards distance
from it was a little coulie that had served
ss ashelter for the Indians all night.
Quite a steady firing was kept up from
this and many of the stock was beiug hit
and something had to be dome, s0 s

charging party was organised to go in

they poi d with strychnine some

and biscuits, and left them
carlessly around the camp. These baits
did their work, as will be seen after-
ward. Cartridges were left from which
the powder had been taken and dyna-
mite put in its place.

Next day the expedition traveled nine
miles and made a camp at the Three
Forks of the Rosebud. Preparations
were made for a fight, for Indians had
been seen in the hills along the line of
march all day, but no attack was made.

The party laid over the next day and
a strong force went ahead to prospect for
aroad. The middle fork being the least
rough was chosen. So the next day they
went up that to the divide between
Rosebud and the Lime'ﬂom river, and
camped. Three buffalo were killed this
evening, and were very welcome, for the
Indians had kept the game run away
from ahead of them for the last ten
days.

The expedition made ten miles the
next day and pitched their camp on a
fork of the Little Horn river; pits were
dug and the precaution was taken of
burning the grass off near camp. At
about eight in the evening one of the
pickets saw two queer acting wolves; he
fired at them, and they jumped up on
two feet and ran away.

The stock was turned out to graze as
usual, the next morning, and the herd-
ers, of whom there were twenty, were
taking it easy, withont expectation of
trouble, for no Indians had been seen.

Justat sunrise a picket on s hill about
500 yards from camp sang out “Indians,
Indians.” At this some of the guards
and pickets ran in. One of the latter
was in an embarasing position and had
to leave his pistol and belt lying on the
ground.

The Sioux soon came in sight of those
at camp and were in three columns, each
about two hundred strong. Both of the
pleces of artillery were brought in opera-
tion against the advancing Indians, and
Mhe men in camp went out with a rush
to protect the stock. Their reception
was 80 warm that the Sioux weakened
just before reachingthe herd, and wheel-
ing to the right and left went into the
hills.

As they turned one brave stayed a lit-
tle behind his party and was making his
horse caracole and show off. Jack Bean
took & good sim and fired; in three
jumps the'horse went into a sag; just as
the Indian went out of sight he threw
one hand high over his head, andina
moment more the horse came out ride-
less, and turning, came straight to the
band.

The Indians were posted in some low
hills about six hundred yards away, and
were firing slowly at camp.

A small party went out to scalp the
Indian shot by Bean; when but a hun-
dred yards away from camp one of them,
named Zack Yates, was shot directly
through the heart. Hewas carried back
to.camp, and Capt. Grounds then order-
ed all to the breastworks to watch
events. !

Soon after this twelve Sioux sneaked
down a gulch, and with a short run, took
possession of a hill that commanded the
corrall ; from this point they killed one
horse and wounded another. A charg-
ing party was jnade up, and as before,
those in camp fired rapidly to keep the
Indians from looking overthe hill, while
the run was made. The chargers went
to the foot of the hill and rested, the
enemy not knowing of their approach
After a moment’s rest they ran up and
over the hill to within forty feet of the
Indians, who, panic stricken, mounted
and away. 'The men were 80 blown by
the run that they did poor shooting at
first, but when at about 250 yards dis-
tance two of the Indians were knocked
out of their saddles.

(10 BE CONTINUED.)

‘Washing pine floor in solution of one
pound of copper as dissolved in one gal-
lon of strong lye gives oak color.

Remove flower pot stains from window
sills by rubbing with fine wood ashes
and rinse with clean water. ]

A paste of equal parts of sifted ashes,
clay and salt, and a little water, cements
cracks in stoves and ovens.

Mixtures of two parts of glycerine,
one ammonis, and & little rose
water, whiten and soften the hands.

dried meat and pemmican were captured. |

with an exp of tion on his
face.

“What's got into your pa to be a nurse
girl this hot weather.”

“Q, we have had a circusat our house,”
said the boy, as he came in after putting
the candy in the baby’s hand. “You see,
uncle Ezra came back from Chicago,
where he had been to sell some cheese,
and he stopped over a couplesof days
with us, and he said we must play one
more joke on pa before he went home.
We played it,and it is a wonder I am
alive, because I never saw pa 8o mad in
all my life. Now this is the last time I
go into any joke on shares. If I play any
more jokes I don’t want any old uncle in
to give me away.”

“What was it ?” said the grocery
man, as he took a stool and sat out by
the front door beside the boy who was
trying to eat a box of red raspberries un
the sly.

“Well, uncle Ezra and me bribed the
nurse girl to dress the baby up one even-
ing in some old, dirty baby clothes, be-
longing to our wash woman’s baby, and
we put it in a basket and placed the bas-
ket on the front door step,and put a note
in the basket and addressed it to pa. We
had the nurse girl stay out in front, by
the basement stairs, so the baby couldn’t
get away, and she rung the bell and got
behind something. Ma and pa, and
uncle Ezra and me were in the back par-
lor when the bell rung, and ma told me
to go to the door, and I broughtin the
basket, and set it down,and told pa there
was a note in it for him. Ma, she came
up and looked at the note as pa tore it
open, and uncle Ezra looked in the bas-
ket and sighed. Paread part of the note
and stopped and turned pale, and eat
down, then ma read some of it, and she
didn’t feel very well, and she leaned
against the piano and grated her teeth
The note was in agirls hand writing,and
was like this:

“Oup Barp Heapveo Per.—You will
have to take care of your child, because I
cannot. Bring it up tenderly, and don't,
for heaven’s sake, send it to the found-
ling ssylum. Ishall go drown myself.
Your loving, ALMIRA”

“What did yourma say?” said the gro-
cery man, becoming interested.

“0, ma played her part well. Uncle
Ezra had told her the joke, and she said
‘retch,’ to pa, just as the actresses do on
the stage, and put her handkerchief to
her eyes. Pa said it was ‘false,’ and uncle
Ezra said, ‘O, brother, that I should live
to see this day,’ and I eaid, as I looked
in the basket, ‘pa, it looks just like you,
and I'll leave it to ma’ That was too
much, and pa got mad in a minute. He
always gets mad at me. But he went up
and looked in the basket, and he said it
was some dutch baby, and was evidently
from the lower strata of society, and the
unnatural mother wanted to get rid of it,
and he said he didn’t know any ‘Almira’
atall. When he called it a dutch baby,
and called attention to its irregular fea-
tures, that made ma mad, and she took
it up out of the basket and told pa it was
a perfect picture of him, and tried to put
it in pa’s arms, but he wouldn’t have it,
and said he would call the police and
have it taken to the poor house. Uncle
Ezra took pa in a corner and told him
the best thing he could do would be to
see ‘Almira’ and com:promise with her,
and that made pa mad and he was going
to hit uncle Ezra with a chair. Pa was
perfectly wild, and if he had agun I
guess he would have shot all of us. Ma
took the baby up stairs and had the girl
putit to bed, and after pa got mad
enough uncle Ezra told him it wasall a
joke, and it was his own baby, that we
had put in the basket, and then he was
madder than ever, and he told uncle
Ezra never to darken his door again. I
don’t know how he made up with ma for
calling it a dutch baby from the Polack
settlement, but anyway, he wheels it
around every day, and ma and pa have
got 8o they speak again.”

“That was'a mighty mean trick, and
you ought to be ashamed of yourself.
Where do you expect to fetch up when
you die ?” said the grocery man.

“I told Uncle Ezra it was a mean
trick,” said the boy, “but he said that
wasn’t & priming to some of the tricks pa
had played on him years ago. He says
pa used to play tricks on everybody. I
may be mean, but I neverplayed wicked
jokes on blind people, as pa did when he
wasa boy. Uncle Ezra says once there
was & party of four blind vocalists, all
girls, gave an entertainment at the town
where pa lived, and they stayed at the
hotel where pa tended bar. Another
thing, I never sold rum, either, as pa did.
Well, before the blind vocalists went to
bed pa éaught a lot of frogsand put them
in the beds where the girls were to sleep
and when the poor blind girls got into
bed the frogs hopped all over them, and
the way they got out was a caution. It
is bad enough to have frogs hopping all
over girls that can see, but for girls that
are deprived of their sight, and don't
know what anything is, except by the
feeling of it, it looks to me like a pretty
tough joke. I guess pais sorry now, for
what he did, ’cause when Uncle Ezra
told the frog story, I brought home =
frog and put it in pa’s bed. Pa has been
afraid of paralysis for years,and wlien
his leg, or anythinggetsasleep,he thinks
that is the end of him. Before bed time
I turned the conversation onto paralysis,
and told about a man about pa’s age hav-
ingiton the West side, and pa was
nervous, and soon after he retired I

murder pa did, and she said a snake had
gone up her sleeve. Then I thought it
was time to stop the circus, and I reach-
ed up ma's lace sleeve and caught the
frog by the leg and pulled it out, and
told pa I guessed he had taken my frog
to bed with him, and I showed it to him,
and then he said I did it, and he would
maal me 8o I could not get up alone, and
he said a boy that would do such a thing
would go to hell ag sure as preachin’ and
Iasked him if he thought a man who
put frogs in the beds with blind girls,
when he was a boy, would get to heaven,
and then he told me tolite out, and I lit.
1 guess pa will feel bettex when Uncle
Ezra goes away, cause he thinks Uncle
Ezra talks too much about old times.
Well, here comes dur baby wagon, and 1
guess pa has done penance long enough,
and I will go and wheel the kid awhile.
Say, you call pa in, after I take the baby
wagon, and tell himyou don’t know how
he would get along without such a nice
boy as me, and you can charge it in our
next month#’ bill.”

Bill Nye’s “Boomerang” Correspond-
ence,

FROM JAIL TO WEALTH.

The Remarkable Career of a Burglar,
Lawyer and Speculator.
From the New York Tribune.

Wayne County, Pennsylvania, hasa
character who casts Victor Hugo's “Jean
Valjean” into the shade, for, while one
reformed in good earnest, the Wayne
County man fluctuates between deeds of
chivalry and acts of baseness. His name
is George Avery, and at present he is
living in one of the Western states. In
1€70, when Avery was only twenty-one
vears old, he was charged with the mur-
der of John Haynes, of Rolands, Pike
County. He was arrested, and an officer
detailed to bring him to Milford. Evi-
dence of the murder was said to be so
conclusive that he could not possibly
escape Langing.

On their way to Milford, where the
county prison was located, the officer im-
bibed freely of liquor and became help-
lessly drunk. Avery secured the keys
which unlocked the handcuffs and shack-
les by which he was bound, and removed
the manacles, placing them in the bottom
of the wagon, He took the reins from

Spring, ntley, Wil tuneful
breexéful, ﬁhz] spring is here. It
has not been- here more than twenty
minutes, and my arctics stand where I
can reach them in case it should change
its mind.

The bobolink sits on the basswood
vines and the thrush in the gooseberry
tree is melodious as a hired man. The
robin is building his nest, or rather her
nést, I shouldsay perhaps, in the boughs
of the old willow that last summer was
busted by thunder—I beg your pardon—
by lightning I should say. The speck-
led calf dines teat-a-teat with his mother
and strawberries are like a bald headed
man’s brow—they come high, but we
can’t get along without them.

I never was more tickled to greet gen-
tle spring than I am now. It stirs up my
drug-soasked remains and warms the
genial current of life considerably. I
frolicked around in the grass this after-
noon and filled my pockets full of 1,000
legged worms and other little memen-
toes of the season. The little bare-foot
boy now comes forth and walks with a
cautious tread at first, like a blind horse;
but toward the golden autumn the backs
of his feet will look like a warty toad,and
there will be big cracks in them and one
toe will be wrapped up in a part of a bed
quilt and he will show it' witly pride to
crowded houses.

Last night I lay awake for several
hours thinking about Mr. Sherrod and
how long we had been separsted, and I
was wondering how many weary days
would have to elapse before we would
again look into each other’s eyes and
hold each other by the hand, when the
loud and violent concussion of a revolver
shot near West Main street and Cascade
avenue rent the sable robe of night. I
rose and lit the gas to see if I had been
hit. ThenI examined my pockets to
see if I had been robbed of my lead pen-
cil and season pass. I found that I had
not.

This morning I learned thata young
doctor, who had been watching his own
house from a distance during the even-
ing, had discovered that, taking advant-
age of the husband’s absence,a blonde
dry goods clerk had called tosee the
crooked but lonely wife. The doctor
waited until the young man had been in
the house long anough to get pretty well
acquainted and then he went in himself
to see that the youth was making him-
self perfectly comfortable.

There was a wild dash toward the
wmdo@, made by a blonde man with his
pantaloons in his hand, the spatter of a
bullet in the wall over the young man's
head and then all was still for 8 moment
save the low sob of a woman with her
head covered up by the bed clothes.
Then the twomen clinched and the doc-
tor injected the barrel of a 32 self cocker
up the bridge of the young man’s nose,
knocking him under the wash stand,
yanked him out’by the hem of his gar-
ment and jammed him into the coal
bucket, knocked him up on a corner
bracket and then swept the quivering
ruins into the street with a stub broom.
He then lit the chandelier and told his
sobbing wife that she waen't just the
temperment for him and he was afraid
that their paths might diverge. "He
didn’t care much for company and soci-
ety while she seemed to yearn for such
things constantly. He came right out
and admitted that he was a nervous tem-
perment and quick tempered. He loyed
her but he had such an irritable, fiery
disposition that he guessed he would
have to excuse her; so he escorted her
out to the gate and told her where the
best hotel was, came in, drove out the
cat, blew out the light and retired.

Some men seem almost like brutes in
their treatment of their wives. They
come home at some eccentric hour of the
night and because they have to sleep on
the lounge, they get mad and try to shoot
holes in the lambrequins and speak to
their wives in a harsh, rude tone of
voice. Itell you its tough.

BiL Nye.

Was a Traveling Man.

A Cincinnati traveling man has a
bright little daughter who doesn’t get to

the stupidly drunken officer’s hands, and
drove to the nearest hotel, where he ar-
rived with the officer in charge at a late
hour. He put the drunken man to bed,
roused him the next morning, got him
in the wagon, and drove on to Milford,
when, after he had put the officer in bed
at the hotel, he walked up to the jailand
delivered himself up to the keeper, tell-
ing him about his experience with the
constable.

He was confined till September—this
was in June—when he was tried for
murder, and, in spite of overwhelming
proof, was acquitted, to the surprise of
everybody, the court most ofall. The
day after he wasdischarged from eustody

those at the mammoth hot springs. It
can readily be seen that all of the super-
intendents cannot be stationed there,
and yet they are without quarters else-
where. The matter is under con-
sideration by Secretary Teller, and may
be referred to the t y dep nt
for a decision as to whether any part of
the sum appropriated can be used for
maintaining and providing quarters for
these guardians of the park.

Telegraphic facilitics. The president
yesterday sent an inquiry to the chief
signal officer asking him what facilities
could be airanged to secure telegraphic
communication with the Yellowstone
park during the presidential visit. The
reply was that the signal corps could put
& wire in there at the rate of one hun-
dred miles a week. The wire can be con-
nected with the nerest present telegrap-
hic point, Fort Ellis or Fort Washakie,
and be completed into the park before
August 1st, the time now fixed for the
president to start on the trip. The field
telegraph can follow him from place
t place in the park, if it should be
thought best, with much greater rapi-
dity.

What It Is To Be a Train-Dispatcher.

“Yes, sir, I don’t mind telling you why
it is,” answered the conductor of one of
the accommodation trains running out
of the city, in response to a reporter’s in-
quiry as to why his hair was so stocked
with gray, while his face indicated a
young man scarcely ovet thirty. “At20
my hair was as black as a coal. Those
streaks of gray were caused by my three
or four years' experiecnce as a train-dis-
patcher on a great trunk line running out
of Chicago.

“People who climb on a passenger
train when she is two or three hours late
little imagine what endless planning and
it takes to get her through

he was arrested, charged with burglary,
convicted and sent to State Prison for a
year and 8 half. He served the full term,
reading law during his confinement.
When he left the Eastern Penitentiary,
at Philadelphia, he returned home,
opened a law office, arrested several citi-
zens who had testified against him when
he was on trisl for burglary, charging
them with perjury. Failing to make out
his case, he was sentenced to pay the
costs. He had no money, so he went to
jail again, where he remained until his
friends could scrape up enough money te
get him ont.

When, finally, he became a free man
again he returned to his old home at
Rowlands. From that time forward
burglaries were numerous about there,
but never could evidence sufficient to
convict Avery be obtained. A yearorso
later he went to Oil City, Pa., where he
hung out his sign as alawyer. Clients
were plenty and fees large. Avery was
reaping & golden harvest, when he was
convicted of forgery and sent to the
Western Penitentiary for four years and
eleven months. While there he fell in
love with one of the keeper’s daughters,
and she offered to assist him to escape,
but he refused to leave until his time
was out. At the endofthe term he went
back to Rowlands, soon afterward pro-
fessed religion, began preaching a little,
swindled a neighbor out of $100, and was
induced by the neighbor, who enforced
argument with a big shot-gun, to refand
the money.

Avery then left for Luzerne County,
where he got into difficulty and was sent
to the Eastern Penitentiary for a short
term. Upon his release he stole enough
money to take him to the mining regions
of the West, where under an assumed
name he opened a law office and specu-
lated in stocks. In 1882 he “struck it
rich,” cleared $750,000, gave up stocks at
once, invested his money in Government
bonds, sent for his financee, the prison
keeper's daughter, who joined him in
Chicago, where they were married.

Avery is only thirty-four years old. He
never touched liquor, never gambled
nor used tobacco, and claims to have
been the “victim of circumstances.” He
writes to friends near here that he is
leading an honest, upright life, and that
when he comes East it will be as a
United States Senator from one of the
Western States.

Opening the Natlonal Park.

’
Extensive preparations are being made

safely. Leta freight get behind time,
and we can handle her by running on
another train’s time, but a passenger
breaks up everything on the road. A
train-dispatcher must be familiar with
every circumstance and every possible

bi of i t He must
know just on what portions of the road
fast time can be made, and give orders
accordingly. He must never give an or-
der for certain time to be made unless he
is positively certain that the grade and
condition of the weather will permit of
such time being made. To-day I may
orders train to run from station A to
station B, and another for a train to run
from B to A, when the same order to-
morrow would precipitate a collision.
You have got to know all the men on the
road. Why, on that line that I worked
on there would be engineers and con-
ductors that could never get a train
through on time. Then there were
others that would never be late exfeptin
case of accident. Why, sometimes during
my eight hours of duty, I would give 250
train orders. Just think ofthata mo-
ment. Here is a passenger train/ four
hours late and a freight train side track-
ed at almost every station. Ot course
that puts every train behind time. First
I have to order the operator to put out
his flag and hold the train for orders, and
then I have to send the order and wait
for it to be repeated back. At the same
time a train may be passing a station five
miles away, when I want to hold and
side track her. All this time I must not
only keep a clear track for the passenger
train, but must unnecessarily detain the
freights. Sometimes right in the middle
of a rush of business like this, the wire
will break or some operator will leave
his key open. Then everything is to pay.
Fortunately the train-dispatcher’s order
is the law. Every employe is bound to
obey it. So we do not have to worry
about that.

“Did I ever have an accident? No;
but I've come mighty near it. Once I
left the office, by permission, in care of
my assistant, and when I returned I
found that he had two trains running to-
ward each other on a single track, and
only a station b them. F
1y I got a message to the station in time
to flag the first train that got there, but
if one of them had happened to pass
there would have been a fearful accident.
It was a very natural mistake. My assist-
ant has been with me two years. He had
everything side-tracked all right, but had
forgotten the ‘unwritten law’ of the road

for the opening of the Yell Park
hotel on or about August 1st. It is ex-
pected this event will take place about
the time of the driving of the last spike
in the Northern Pacific railroad. It is
understood that both occhsions will. be
graced by the presence of a number of
distinguished people, both from abroad

prohibiting two trains on a single
track. On another occasion I lost a
train.”

“Lost a train?”

“Yes, sir, lost it completely. It wasa
local freight; it was a little late. Itleft
F twenty minutes behind time, and was
due at M in forty minutes, when it was

dered to side-track for No. 3, a fast ex-

and in this country. President Arthur
and party will undoubtedly be present.
He has already made his arrangement to
visit the National park about that time.
There will arrive at or before that time
in New York a party of about thirty En-
glishmen, including Sir John Roee and
Sir John Pender, and their ladies, This
party will be joined by about the same
number of Americans, and the whole
party will proceed in a special car to the
Northern Pacific, and ovér that road to
the National park.
It is expected that the park will be in
di for the distinguished guests by
that time. A branch road to the border
of the park will be constructed by the
Pacific company, and roads,

North

see him very often, as his b
keeps him away from home & grea$ deal.
The other day the members of the fam-
ily and several visitcrs were. watching
ber playing with a lot of kittens. She
was talking to them, and coddling them
in her sweetest kind of way, and this is
what the folks heard her say:

|- “Oh, you cute little kittens. You dear,
sweet little things. Here comes your
mamma, and you will be glad to see her,
wont’s you?” Then her voice b

bridges and telegraph facilities complet-
ed within the next month. It is under-
stood that the Secretary of war has
authorized the military commander of
the division of the Missouri to detail an
engineer to proceed to the park and sup-
erintend the construction of roads and
bridges. There seems to be some diffi-
culty about the disposition of the super-
intendent of the park and assistants re-
cently appointed by the y of the

press. F and M were eleven miles apart,
and No.3 could not leave F until the
local was reported side-tracked at M.
Well, I waited an hour, and then called
M, who had the message for the locals,
and asked him wnere the freight was.
He didn't know. In the meantime the
express was at F. and the passengers
were getting mad. Thirty minutes more
and still no train. Then I ordered No.3
to run cautiously to M. She did so, but
found no local. To say that we were
paralyzed is puttingit mildly. Ten min-
utes later W, a little station near the
city, reported the local there. She had
got by M in some way without disturb-
ing the operator. Diog never hunted
go diligently for an honest man in the
degenerate days in which he lived as we
did for that train.

“Why did you leave the business ?”

“Because I was growing a yesr older
every week. I had the work of ten men
on my shoulders. You often here of the
brave engineer clinging with firm resolve
and calm resignation to the throttle

while the engihe is plunging on toward
b AP A . His oy

sad—"But where is your papa! I never
see him d, and he doesn’t come to

guess the frog ted to get acquainted
with pa, ‘cause pa yelled six kinds of
murder, and we went into his room. You
know how cold a frog1s? Well, you'd a
dide to see pa. He laid still, and said
his end had come, and Uncle Ezra asked
him if it was the end with the head on,
or the feet, and pa told him paralysis
had marked him for a victim.and he
could feel that his left leg was becoming |
dead. He said he could feel the eold,
clammy hand of death walking up him,
and he wanted ma to put a bottle of hot .
water to his feet. Ma got the bottle of
hot water and put it to pa’s feet, and the
cork came out and pa said he was dead,
sure enough, now, because he was hot in
the extremities, and that a cold wave
was going up his leg. Ma asked him
where the cold wave was, and he told
her, and she thought she would rub it,

sce you, does he? I wonder who your
papa is. Oh, I know. I guess he must
be & traveling man!” and the laugh the
company gave the little girl was the first
intimation she had that she was being
overheard.

For the Family Scrap Book.

Never let tea boil.

For rough hands use lemon juice.

Strong lye cleans tainted pork barrels.

Tepid milk and-water cleans oil cloth
without soap.

Popcorn is good lunch for Sunday
nights with milk for drink.

Bprinkle sasafras’ bark among dried
fruit to keep out worms.

\
To make a carpet look fresh, wipe with

but she began to yell the same kind of

& damp cloth after sweeping.

interior under the act of last winter. A
letter has just been received by Secre-
tary Teller from P. H. Conger, the super-
intendent, asking whether there 1s any
provision for the subsistence, or compen-
eation in lieu of subsistence for these
men, and whether he will be justified or
not in providing necessary quarters and
in maintaining them. Hesays their use-
fulness will be greatly impaired if some
provision is not made for their mainten-
ance. It appears that the act omitted to
make such provision; it appropristes
$40,000, of which $2,000 was to be paid to
a superintendent and $900 to each of ten
assistants for the year, leaving a balance
0f $29,000 to be expended in the con-
struction of roads and bridges under the
di of an engil to be appointed
by the secretary of war. Now these ten
i superintend are to be
placed under the law at difforent points
in the park, but the only quariers are

ta

lity is nothing. He has only a single
train, and he has no duty only to obey
rules. The train-dispatcher has a hun-
dred trains under his finger that presses
ugon the key. A moment’s delay to a
passenger train, a triffing accident tos
freight, and the dispatcher is cussed.
The eight hours you put in bending over
your keya seem like 8 week. Your head
swims and grows dizzy beneath its awful
responsibility. No more train-dispatch-
ing for me, if you plesse. I was offered
that position on this road with a com-
fortable salary, but told them all 1
wanted was & train. All those gray
hairs thst you notice were cansed by
my short experience as ‘& train-dis-
patcher.”

5 i it

- A hot shovel held over furniture re-
moves white spots.

Tarpentine applied to a cut is s pre-
ventive of lockjaw. 5
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