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They were crossing the bay when the
accident occurred, and the young skipper
dug his hecls very angrily into the deck
planks of the bricge and listenel to the
adorned tale of the engineer with a su-
perabundance of patlence. The surplus
expreszion of Mr. Jamieson was at timics
particularly appall'ng, and covered more
than half of his story. The pitch of it
was this: The crank shaft of the tramp
Tudor had long since scen and ended its
better days, and having lately been ga-
verely worked by the hard d:iven en-
gines had, from shear anl utteir wear's
ness of an overtaxel old age, fa'len into

seciions on the flooring of the engine
room.
When the expansive account was fin-

ished, Capt. Bennet put a question to the

enginear:
“Ccan you fix her up, ani how long
would the job take?”

Tiae cngineer thoughifully applied a
wad of grease black waste to his pe.-
epiring forch:al to awaken his intelle
leaving a  beautiful  coal-colored mark
wheare he had rubbed, and then answered:

“Impossitle 40 say how long the jub
would take to fix.”
*Then we'll neced to lcok out for a

per as he cast a comical look fore and

aft the ship. “Where from, cap’in?’
“Jaffa, with a cargo of oranges my

owners picked, up for leerpool.";‘,'

“S'pose you're in a big 'urry to get ‘em -

'ome—eh? Oranges soon goes bad.”

“I'm wanting a tow.” said , Bennet.
“The engineer toid me he may be ‘a cou-
ple of days mending her up below.”

“Rotten?"” queried the newcomer, “*Um!’

The Miltiades—my own barge hére—ain’t
up to much—my own bit o' property.
Pretty good looking, though,’ and able
to drag that ramshackle affair of yours.
What do yon offer for a tow?’ » (s

“Two hundred and fifty pounds 10 Liv-

crpool,” answered Bennet modestly.

In answer to the Tudor’s demand, the
Miltiades' skipper raised a big hand in
deprecation.

“Phew!” he said; “and who's to pay
for the coal what's used in steaming,
the grubbing of two days, and pay for
all hands, T'd like to know; and wear
and tear cf my steamer? Besides,'" Qfa
added, wilth a grin and chuckle, "‘do unto
others as others 'ud do unto you if they
got half a chance.”

“Isn’t £250 gufficient?””’ cried Bennet,
with some indignation.
“Don’'t leave scarce no margin for

profit,” answered the other man coslly,
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cuse for his paying such an extravaxa.n’f
sum as £80). Bennet almost prayed that
a gale would come. “It would save my
bacon, if anything could,” he mumbled.
But the weather obstinately kept fine.
He went to Jamieson for sympathy, and
conflded to him his thoughts. The aon-
gineer became quite hearty. “Iriends in
distress malze sorrow the lcss,” he said,
He even grinningly asked Bennet for the
promise of a chiefs job in the Miltlades
when he should take her over, and tried
In-
deeft, " he sremed to take heart, induccd
perhaps by the motto, and worked so
‘spiritedly “at his' ehgines ‘that the shaft
was fisted and had takef a ha't dozen
turns to his complete satisfaction the

day after the Miitiades took the Tudor
in hand’ Bennet recelved thig’'piece- of |

news very' glotmfly; he saw ‘fn 4t an-
other nail in his half sealed coffin. Again
he cursed the steamer tha: hail pickel
him out of the frying pan and hove him
at his own request into the fire. He
remonstrated with Jamleson,

“Look here,”” he said heateldly,” *'wiy
didn't you tell me the job could have

been patched so quickly? Surely” you
must have known?"” e
Jamieson smiled gently, vhile. the

greasy wrinkles in his face shone in syms-
pathy and dirt.

“Didn’t,”” he replied! “and it's no nyal=
ter—1s it? Ths owner can't hlame you for
doing the bes: in his interest. Yoa have
my word [ coulin’'t promice.”

ffull well he knew that the Tudor's
owner was not the man to take abstracl
('oncmsir's. however good, into account
in Bennet's defense, whie the gross.re-
sults of the voyage came dangerousiy
near comparative loss instead of atiu-
ent prosit. He was not a belng of that
sort. He would rate his employe's worth
nct aceording to his moral or intelleciual
ability, but sols in- consonance with his

hat
“It’s an ill wind'—

capacity for Increasing, und on occasion ¢

muitiplying, the Tudor's excheauer,
cenvuement of the atiairs de Tudorc¢ame
vnpleasantly before Bennct's mind,. apd
he produced the effect in words.

“Well, it's all u-p,” said the latter
moodiiy,- “and the Tudor and.I'll. part
company after this—my fi voyage.!'

They were talking the matter over in
the cabmn, and it was while the
per pondered further orn his foggy vt
that he was sudednly roused from his
apathetic state by a loud and wviolent
bLlast on ¢ sam whistie. He rushed on
deck to se it the matter was, fol-
lowed by Jamicson.

Right abeéam, moving slowly and los-
ing way, was the great and unshapely
tramp Miltiades; alongside the Tudor her
own hawsers trailed like white and
gleaming snakes. DBennet gazed at her
for a minute, looking curiousily at bher
etill propeller. Then heé turned to the

tow?”" asked the captain, and raised his
eyes inquiringly around the hor.zon n
pearch of any steamer that it seemid
probable they would have to call up n
for assistance.

‘“T'hat's what you’'d belter :do,” answer-
ed the enginecr surlily; and he shaded
Iis cyes and gazed into the far off af cr-
ncon sunlight, sceing the work “sack’™
written large over his job in the Tudor.
“I've done the b:s:t 1 c¢:in,” he alded
after a pausz “I've driven her a clem
ten knots right through from Jaffa—and
—confound it!'—I'd tave done it all thes
to Liverpeol but for that lazy lump

it's no earthly uss cry'ng o.ex
itled milk,” sa'd the philosophical tramp
s¥ipper.

““pilled machinery, you mean,’” growled
the irate Jami son.

He seated himself on the casng of a
fleam wineh pipe to consider the situa-
tion, and stared gloomily into the depths
o’ purple that ran in swollen p rods
a-ross the bay; while Bennet paced tte
tramp's deck forward of the chart room,
fuming at the fate that had brought his
Enip to a standstil’, and waiting for a
ite decislon from the engineer

“*Look heve, sir,” said thal wor.hy me-
chanle; “I might get her to go under
cn> cngine. It has been known to b
cone.- Only one sha staried she'd have
to keep on gong, and you couldn't go
astern, Stop Ler, ard we'd b2 long
enough in starting her afresh.”

*““And if you can't manage the one c¢n.
7" inquirel Ben
ave to fit anotke.

a spare one in the No.
i0 ahead, then, Mr, Jamieson; that's

the tune. Try her at that.”

Thie the engineer st-oda away, anl
Bennet mounted to the upver bridge; and |
while, below, the levers and machi

el to the jerk of hissing steam, and
al enunciation tloated up io
cars, he watcher anxiosugly
vy puff of smoke or sizn
In frent of the foremust
cork f n ers

els that bis ship was
not control; though, indeel, no
v ne their way. For two hours
the fenders tad swung lazuy to th2

hecave of the Tudor, when Jamieson came
the bridge and delivered his verdict
in a rusty voice, anl! Bennet listened
with the feelings of despair that co:res
tv a man who sees his only means cf
Livelihood flying from him.

“It's no u said Lhe engineer. “\We
can't get the cylinder to work. We'll

lave to mend the job. I'd like all hanis
ifr 1 can have them. The jcb may take
thrie days, or it may be a we:k.”

“Hang it!" muttered Bennet, sticking

his hands deep in his pozkets. “A week?
And the orang:s will Le roiten before
we get homo. Just the luck of a first

vovage sKipger."
11,

houra the Tudor, with
ing from her mast-
tumbled about the
bay in gtlm sol-

During the dark
two red light
head lamp ha!
uily seas of Dis
emnity and lonellness,

Two gaunt and very ragged  looking
tr ils and staysails ballooned from her
srencer and forestays. Such sails would
hardly have been of use to an up to date
meail boat, much less to the Tudor, bu'lt
s she was on the splendid lines of the
average dividend paying tramp; indeed,
sire provokingly turned her flat bows to
all points of the compass, and waliowed

aind poked in the shimmering ecrested
sweclls the whole night through.

Her enraged skipper watched her
movements as he paced athwart the
bridge. His anxicty grew as time
dragged on, and not without cause. Tho
baromcter was falling and the clouds

heaping up in the northwest.

About midnight, when the breeze guth-
ered heart, two sailing shipa came out
of the north and crept swiftly, with a
red cye gleaming from cach hull, until
they worked gbaft the Tudor's beam,
then vanished like weird spectres. But
no steamer came, and the night trailed
through to dawn and dajlight.

Not until the Tudor had lain at her
own sweel will full twenty-four hours
did anything show up to lessen Capt.
Pennet's anxiety, 1t came in the shape
of a tub-bowed, flat-bottomed, stump-
masted, rolling, big tramp, that wallowed
up from the southward through the long
seas, dlpping her ugly nose as she came,
and exhibiting a round, rusty side to
the glinting red of the sinking sun.

The stranger, no doubt seeing the slg-
pals flying from the Tudor's masthead
and span, and interpreting them as the
promise of something that lay rich to
his hand, sent belches of smoke from
his lean and five colored funnel, and bore
cown to the helpless ship with all his
might. He came shooting to within a
rale of the Tudor, then s!lowed his en-
gines and rolled slowly to within a couple
of ship's lengths of her.

“What's the matlter, cap'in?
broken down?"
here was a grim smile of confident
sfaction on the hairy face of the in-
«cutor, He gave the man at the wheol
an order, and the tramp Seethed a few
yards closer; then he revealed himself, a

Engines

big, stout, pompous ' individual, and
leaii»d over the bridge railing, while he
rulked a pair of broad tarry palms to-
Bcther,

“What's up?’ he grinned. “You've got
two balls up for'ard.”

“Broken down,” answered the Tudor's
master, s

“Um!" grunted the other tramp's skip-

2—*"Enrolled aLove the names of Fanaday, i 1
Tripler will stand tnat of Fiddle’

Linde, Olzewski, Wroflewski and

Dewar, Plctet, Cailletet, Mol:qs:m,

2w

and the Weather,' God ‘bless ft!
it pi

hough out of
nomy ‘any

blows
he baw *
get broke over the .'iOb.‘ymkxefltﬁay, E:!an.y‘l,:
on my owner—Matthew Walker, of Mew-
castle—and tell him that I can recome
mend you as & thorough business, cap-
tain. . wants_people who can coin
wioney for him. Only—don't tell him you
Pugged L3800 tor towing one of his ships
a distance of 500 miles, It'l] ook bad,
you know. . NOW, Capiain, this is the last
ti%lrcx-—takc my ofiet!,' or leave it.”

There wag 2 basty consultation on
bridge of the Miltiades while Bennet ‘sﬁs
denly. hecame X0u§. . What was that
in the south’ard? The ‘other captain could
not‘ havel ?lcenkh. He made answer. -

“Yes. " Tl take youdat % ried;
!‘ni{le hnndlred."!‘. ¢ w32 that, 2 Ay

“Very. well, captain. . T'll send my haw-
sers ehoard a:,'ajlj. and you may hitch o
tnur;lsy" steamboat that old tin coﬂin‘og
yu A % -

“I could not resist it muttered Bennet,

t
the nor'west—‘that
od.’ ™ -
“Can’'t help -it,”

e

“although it is not wise, In the hour of
triumph over your enemy, to be too sar-
castic—for the tables may turn.” He
looked hard and earnestly astern, where
three faint lines and the bulge of a
steamer’s blue funnel pricked the clouds.

Meanwhile the Tudor and her bait were
connected, during which the owner anad
master of the Miltindes groaned at his
folly. It was the moral of the proceed-
ings that hurt him most.

So, wth all ararnged, Bennet rang up
his engines “‘full,”” and shouted down the
engine room tube, “Mr. Jamiexon, some
dirty weather's coming on. Give it her
for all she's worth. You save the oranges
and I'li save your neck. Though, you
beggar,” he mumbled as he capped the
biass piping, “you don't deserve it.”

Then he glanced at the big oncoming
steamer, hull down, and, blessing his
luck, set his course along the great
steamer track straight for the rock isi-
ands that grow up like jagged and wolf-
ish teeth out of the channe! mouth,

J'afﬁ } Of a Jerrible Jragedy.

Nestling among ‘the sturdy oaks ard
the stately c!ms tkat ski‘t the high tands
along the west shore of Lake Okoloji in
the northern portion’ of [0wa, stands'the
little log cabin where more than forty-

tour years 2go Rowlanl Cariner, his
vife.,and .three cuildiren were cruelly
murdered by the Inkpaluta band of

Sioux. Today the litilé cabin '8 in prae-
tically the same concition as when <n-
tered by the Indians Gpon that sprinz
morning, Near by is the monument, a
tall g.aniie sHaft, erccied by th: stt:
1o, the momory. of the dead, and besige. it
stands the mermorial pile ttat M. s, Abbie
Garincr-Sharp, the ¢nly survivo--of th:
Gardner famiy, has caused t) be placed
there 0 mafk the last r’847g plaé ot
Ler .pugnts and other memb.rs of the
Hougehold. 1 R A

pat where the Gardner dead le
d is one of the most bLeautiful and
rhtly along the laks shora Tt iz less
(rom the depot of the
&°st. Yaul“roal,

1 is the only .
nz from the dep
Lotisge, the wagon road winds around
the hills and dales; up through glens
densely shaded by the huge ‘trces and
suddenly terminuates on a little plateau
that overldoks the beautiful “Fake ‘that
seems like 4 huge blue gem in an imn-
mense settinz of emberald gresn.

LAt the present time the- Gar’ner cot-
tage is occupic by “a sweet-faced l.ttle
womast, over whese head the snows of
firty-seven winters have passed. The vis-
itor 1s weleomed'at the door, and once In-
side is shown 4’ eolifction of Indian rel-
ics that brings 0 mid the days wihen the
redskins held undisputed sway over the
entire West. Althoush not disposed to
talk of the terrible massacre of 1357, Mrs.
Sharp will ocasionally do so, and to the
listener the detalls seldom fail to be of:
great Interest.

STORY OF THE MASSACRBE.

The other day when her cottage was
visited by a representative of the Omaha
World-Herald, Mrs. Sharp sald:

‘It is not.my, cusiom to. relate the in-
cidents of what has gone down into his-
tory as the ‘Spirit Lake Massacre,” but
if the World-Herald desires the facts
brizfiy] 1 will review: them.

“My father, QOsecar (iarcner, was Lorn
in' Connecticlet in 1315, where he resided
for a namber of yvears, Removing to New
York he married and lived there a num-
ber of yeags; coming to Jowa in 1834

gl

“T'll tell you what I will do. For £4%»
I'll take all risks of weather and so on,
Your cargo must be worth all of £10,00.
As for the ship—well, she ain't what I'd

call a beauty; so we won't say muca
about her. Anyhow, sne'd reten a
couple of thousand sold as old scrap
iron. Ain't my offer fair?"

“It's an almighty pickle,” muttered
Bennet, for the Miltiades' skipper had
struck home. The "Tudor’'s cargo of

60,000 cages of oramges was worth £10,500
to the owner. But this was th= point: 1t
Bennet refused a tow, and landed a bad

cargo through delay caused by h's
broken shaft, he would get the blame
and a permanent holiday; on the other

hand, accepting assistance and arriving
home with a cilean cargo, he might b=
able to dispinse with the holiday and
keep his jobh. Still, the coup was very,
very doubtful. The sword of Damocle
could not be keld by a finer hair.

Bennet  signaled  to Jamleson who
stood beneath tine bridge eoolly grinning
and when he 1« d the top of the lad-
der the skKippe irdently nxh,m'u-d him
to promise steam in twelve” hours, or
even twenty. But the engincer would
not make anv promises. He did not sgee
why he should kill himself with work to
save another man's neck, and said aloud
something about “‘more jobs than churcn
steeples.” At this Bennet spouted up an
indigestible adjective and treatcd the
engineer to many v'wid and lightning-
like vurayers concerning rotten cngines
and unlucky tramp steamboat skiprers.

Jamiecson did not resent the language.
On the contrary, it gave him a twinge ol
satisfact'on, and ne dropped a remark
about “being in the same box;"” which
insinuation brought vividly to Bennet's
mind visions of tramping slosley-st. ana
Quayside in Geordie-Land, and Waler-
st. in Uiverpool, looking for a ship,
armed with thick-soled boots and muen
strong language, and a few small pence
borrowed from a hard-up
buy biscuits and beer. It was in the
middle eof these bad dreams taat the
' skipper impatiently kailed the

'ge of the Tudor,

“My cld steamboat ain't golng to walt
here all night for your coffee mil,
cap'in,”” he roured, giving at the same
time his engines a touch ahead and
sheering his vessel clogse to the 'I'udor,
“What's the decision?”

“Three hundred amd
Eennet nervously,

“Thank’e= very much,” came the mock-

S

fifty,” answered

landlady to |

e

o

3—“My method of creating liquid air and absolute zero is alang ayite
lines from those followed by my noted predocessors,

diftferent

‘When father was giving one of the ir
dians a. few gun caps he sratched th
whole box from his hand. At the sam
time another attempted to take a powic
horn from the wall, but was prevented b
Harvey Luce. The Indian drew his gu:
and would have shot Mr, Luce had th
latter not seized the weapon and turnec
it in another direction. Absut this tm
Dr. Harriott and Mr. $nyder. other s.4
tlers, culled, knowing of father's inten
tion of going to Fort Dudge and ‘wishin
to send some leiters to be mailed. Fathe
told them that he could not gy and leay
his family, as he feared the Indians wer
going on the warpath. He also suggest«
that the other settlers along the lake be
notificd of the dauger and immediate a
rengements made for the defense of tn:
little colony. Our ! e being the larges:
and strongrst, his idea was to have the
scttlers gather in it. Dr. Harriott and
Mr. Enyder thought that this was only a
little pet of the Indlans and that it woul
scon pass over, s0 they did some trading
with them and returned to their cabing,
“The Indians hovered around until noon
and then went oyer k2 house of James

Maitox,.a short dist up the lake
is cattle, w n they drove )
In the meantime a consulta-

ticn had been held at our house and il

was declded that Messrs. Luce and C.ark |

should go out and notify the settlers of
the impending danger. They started
about 2 o'clock in the afternoon, necver
to return. About 3 o'clock the report of
guns was heard coming from the direc-
ticn of the Mattex house, and then we
were no longer in doubt of the awful
danger that was hanging over us.

SEES HER PARENTS BUTCHERED,

“Just as the sun was setting, fataer,
whose anxiety would no longer permit
him to remain with!n doors, went gut to
reconnoiter. e, however, hastily re-
turned saying:

** *Nine Indians are coming, now only a
short diftance from the house, and we
are all d-omed to die.’ His tirst thought
was to barricade the door and fight ti.l
the last, saying:

*“‘While tney are kiiling us, T will kil
a few c¢f them with the two loadcd guns
still left ‘n the house.’

“Mother protested,

having not vet lost
faith in the age monsters., They en-
tered the house and demande? flour; and,
as father turncd to get them waat re-
mained of the scanty store, taey shot
n through the heart. He fell upon his
ht sde and died without a struggile.
When first the Indian ralsed tae gun on
tather, mother or Mrs. Luce seized it by
the muzzle and drew it down, but the
other Indians turned upon them, caught
them by their arms, and with the Luits
of their guns, 1 eat them gver taelr hrads, |
After that they dragged them out of
doors and killed them in the most shock-
ing and brutal manner, They then com-
menced an indiscriminate destruction of

B e

I m:nument through ! er

everything in the house,

“When the Indians cntered the house,
and during these awful scenes I, then a |
chtild of thirteen yrars of age, was seatel |
in a chair, holding my sister's baby In !
my arms; her little boy ¢n one side ard !
my little brother cn the other, clinging t»
me in terror. The Irdlans next scized the

children, tearing them from me, one by
one, while they rcached their iitt e arms
toward me, crying piteously
ticn that 1 was poweriess to give,

for protee-
Heed-

|

“Stand
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chicf engineer and said

quietly,
by, Mr. Jamieson. I guess it's our
now;" and as Jamieson rushed below
the engine platform, Bennet raced on
to the Tudor's upper bridg where the
mate was bawling orders to haul in tis
wires. He rang un the engines to ‘'slcw
ahead;"” then he put the helm down, ani
the old trainp wore round under her re-
stored machirery and oozed up to t!
Militiades. Dennet stopped his engines,
leaned over the bridge rzil, and tiyok a

conl survey of thes Militindes' crestfatien
skipper, who glared savagely but help-
lesaly back.

“Yes, 1'm all right, thank you, cap-
tain,” said Bennet, nodding his head.
“But what's the matter with that oid

tugboat of yours?"

“Engine gone smash,” shouted back
the elder man, his late sarcasm ~ex-
changed for a white heat of rage.

Bennet smiled; he could afford to do it
now, and lit a cigarette with great caru.
asked al

“Where are you from?’ he

length.

“Alexandria, with a cargo of onions
for some Liverpool people.”

“Big hurry, 1 suppose? Want a tow?"
“I'd take one cheap.”

“Depends on what yvou call cheap'’ was

| the irritating reply of the man with the

big trump card, “What's your offer, aay:
how?"
£200.”

“Call it

‘“Yes, that's pretty decent for some
old hooker that's coming home light or
with a bad freight, and wants to make
her dock dues; but [ couldn't think of it
although I don't want to be hard on

ing reply. “Then the oranges Will be | you;" and Bennet smiled geniaily.
perfectly rotten before they gets ‘ome | elder man's ed, and he
if you wait for my services. Good | & o} boat beard
night,”” and he put his hand to the | lovingly. “I'm glad you don’'t bear i
telegraph. | spite,” he sald pleasantly. ““What would
o 10 P you tow me for?"”
wrla‘t)(l-xlx;/ hlm.('i(r‘:-)c:;) m:‘t;‘,‘t.‘d ch;'nlet, d?si | ~ Bennet lazily swung himscli over the
;qu e s Se RORLE L& IR = an Irnmn«,; of the bridge and smoked placil-
are €, | 1v: he was the plcture of calm content-
“It is,” replied the warrior's. master K ment and victory.

sarcastically. “It's simply monstrous;
and you'd Letter eat vour oranges rather
than chuck 'em away.”

Before he had finlshed speaking his
propeiler was churning the blue water
astern to_a frothy milk, and BEennet
waiched the immense square stern of th»
Miltiades as it wabbled slowly past the
Tudor's stern. He held his breata fer
one impaticnt m'nute; t%n he bawled at
the top of his voice, “I'll make it £700."

The other steamer wallowed aroind,
and her screw ceised working. A ship's
length distance frem the b oken cown
tramp her skipper called triumphantly:

“Eight hunired. Not a cent less'

The unfortunate Feunet saw it as h's
last chance, and a glance at the un:om-
fortable northwest hastenad his dec's’on,

“I'll take you at that,”” he groaned. *‘I
might as well be hung for a sheep as a
lamb; and if I get booted out by tha
owner I'll lay the result at your door.”

“You may come to me for a job,"” jeercl
the hairy faced man, *if be sacks you. I
shall be wanting a"trustworthy man. for
this ship after this paying job: for 1'll
retire. Send a hoat with your hawsers
and we'll connect your cld o:ange box to
my ship.”

Bennet, with deep forebodings, put out
a boat and passed his sieel wires to tha
Miltiades.

11T,

They had not been more than six hours
in tow before no less than a half dezen
steamers came out of the southern hori-
zon and passed Into the no-th. Bennet,
on the bridge watchud them with glower-
ing and hungry eves, and as they passed
cursced the folly that led him to ac:opt
asslstance in such haste. Here, from th s
host of vessels, he could rave chosen a
most respectable tow, with £2) oy a
Imit, anl Matthew Walker was the man
to know M. There was absolutely 10 ex-

| and when he had shouts

“Nine hundred pounds is my price,”
replied.

The master of the Miltiades made no
inteiligible reply.; he beat the rail ana4
stamped on the bridge for tive minutes,
himeself hoat:=
and biue in the face, calied to the mace
and engineer of his ship.

Bennet watched him with an amusad
smile, and when another five minutes hul
been registered and still no answer came
frem the other ship, he thou it

e

to follow up the everyday n deli
ed to him from the hair weed man
twenly-Jour hours previously: “Do unto

others as others do unto u,”” Se
hailed the bridge with socme show
impatience,

“I can't wait here all night fer that
old onion box of vours,” he cailed., "My
oranges, as you well know, may go bad.”

“Call it 400,” reeled off the other skip-
per.

“You may call it what you like;,hut
so long as you call it anyvthing helo'wv
my figure—9(0—captain, vour onfons will
rot before they reacn Livernool, if yon
wait for my services, I'll remember
to Messrs, Ramshackle, Tub & Co.,
tell 'em vou're having good on
Good night and a pleasant time. Thers's
scme nice weather coming shortly out of
the nor'west."”

Bennet pointed to a fiery glow on the
bow, where a mass of clouds banked
beavily below the falling sun: and the
purple tinge of the promising storm came
over the fat seas and mghed to hic
a melody of satisfacticn and a hundred
or so of weather cash into the pocket
of Matthew Walker, of Newcastle.

He rang up his engines with a swils
hand and grinned at the telegraph faca,
The reply had but ‘“‘tringed tringed™ from
the engineer when a loud and hoarse
shout. accomvanied by sometning strong,
arrived to him., ;

t—-, your offer's vile. You will swal-
low up all the earnin's of the voyage.
1"l give you seven hundred,” and the
oaklike fist of the man who shouted
thumped the bridge mail in emphasis.

“That's better,” murmured Bennet,
who Lad oniy rung hia engines to ‘'stand
by.” *“I thought that would bring him

we

le
Go

{
|

4—"“Ah!

IPive children, of whom I was the youngzg-
est, were bern. In July, 1856, my father
removed his family to Lake Okoboji and
crected the house in wiich he was after-
wards murdered. During the summer and
a number of familles settled in the
ty and by w we had-mquite a
nunitly along the shores of the lake.
Probably forty p ns, men-women and
children, were disjcrsed among the pic-
turescue groves, biuffs. and along the
lakes of Dickinzon countys
‘“In the fall of 1876, Inkpaduta's band of
Sioux appeared upon the seepe. This In-
dian chief, as I remember him, was prob-

| ably fifty or sixty ycars of aga, about six

| feet in heigit and strengly bullt,. He was

i
| deeply

| ley.

pitted by gma'lpox, glving him a
revolting appearance -apd .distinguishing

him from the sother members of the
band. His famiiy consizsted of himself, his
squaw, Tour goms anl a dauzgater. H.s

al enmity te the whité man; his‘des-
<1y bold. and revenzefil dizposition;
Iris hatred of Mis enemies, (ven of kis
own race, ks -matehiess.siceess on the
warpath, won' for him honor from his
people, distinguighed him as a“hero, and
him a leader of h!s race.

e carses leading up to the massacre
sald to9 have be:n theze, One day

nat

welc

while the Indians were In pursuit of elk |

they had seme difficully with s:ttlers in
the lower portipn of the Litils Sloux val-

The Mdians contended that = the
tes interpepted the chase, Thaere was
ancther gtory to the cffect” that'a dog
owned by a,white man had bitten an In-
dian, that the Imdian killed the dog, and
the white man gave the Indlan a
eating. Tt was also zaid that the settiers

whipped a number of squaws who Wire !
g roasting ears from the fleld: At |

anv rate the hearts of the Indians be-
cams filled with revenge, and starting
north the redskins commenced commijt-
tinz depredaticns along the route. Hav-
ing killed a number of settlers, these In-
dians reached the vicinity of Okobojl the
evening of March 7. The settlers had no
knowledge of what had transpired down
the valley; nor through the long hours
of that night, wrapped in peaccful repose,
¢id they dreamn of the foul conspiracy
that was bre*‘lnx. &
VISITORS| START TROUBLE.

“My father wag intending to_start for
Fort Dodge on the following morning to
sccure a load of supplies. As we were
about to sit down t4 breakfast an Tndian
entered the house, wearing the guise of
friendship and claiming the sacred pre-
rogative of hospitality. A place was pre-
pared for hMm at the table and he par-
took of the frugal meal with the family.
This Indian was soon followed by others,
until Inkpacuta and fourteen warriors,
with their squaws and papooses, had en-
tered the house, After eating the men
of the tribe hecame sullen, insolent and
demanded ammuaition and other things.

it is rapidly approaching ab solute zero.”
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- THIS WILL
EVERY LADY

Who desires to be attractive an1 good-}
interest in hersclf that she should be

patches and all other similar facial bl

The

Cf 78 and 80 Fifth &v

iady in Mannheimer's store wiil expl:

ered with freckles, pimples, blackh
oiliness of the skin, and wrinkles not o
Eell's COMPLEXTON TONIC, removes

is not a cosmetic to hide and cover
that “hae o tenicrcffect vpon

the

vty texture it was in infancy.
a bottle.

Can be removed permanently by the M:
HAIR, which removes this annoving
kills the root of the halr so th
lady in St. Pau! m

l_!}'t‘ two-cent stamps to the Misses Be
City.

Ask the saleslady in Mannheimer's
Bell's Preparationa to you, and have h¢
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FOOD
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and toilet.
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is faultless, unless it is free from disfiguring

cannot be attractive, no matter how beautiful her featu
& clear, spotless complextion, she cannot be and is rot con
by any one. The famous complexion specialists,

Have just arranged with MANNHEINM ER
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cacy of the Complexion Tonic and {ts remarkable
1eads
bestows a complexion that fs b wtirul to loo
up the blemishes. b

ties ‘that clog up rhe pores and restoring the sk

Superfiucus Fair on the Fags, Nec

LA RENOVA. for restoring gray hair ty its natu
HAIR TONIC for removing dandru’® aml »
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Misses Bell's Celebrated Toflet Preparations,
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ooking. She who does not lacks
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The price of the Compiexion Tonle is &1
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return
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derful KILL-ALL-H mil."‘ its wonderful

lady in MANNHEIMIE at the tollet goods

Eive to every lady, FREE. a trial entment of Kll.',-?\!.l -HAIR

canr use yourself. and nctice its effect. ¥Wor those ladies who ltve ou

’S_t. Paul, and who are desirous of trying the wondorful “KILL-AT ll
Ireatment, the Misses Bell will gsend a trial tre atr free if you will s !lnl

t
1, 78 and Fifth

Avenue, New York

to expl
r shov

of

the merlts
the Mis

¥

the
: CA

il color
itching,

curing «
a aaintily scented o

ids department and ask to sce

Sixth and Robert Sts.. St. Paul. Wina.

uiheimery

where she was kept a prisoner for sey.
eral  months, finzlly b2ing rescued
through the cfforts of friendly indians,
assisted by Col. . K. Flandrau, now re-
slding in St. Paul. Kyentuaily she return-
ed to Okoboji, where she secured posses-
sion of the lan1i left by her father. A
cffrt: wa; e ectad
to the memory of tae forty or more per-
sons killed in the vicinity ef the loke,
Over the graves of her own relatives a
monument was erected of small boulders,
brought from the :shores of the a're,
Each summer she remains at the 12 e
logg cabin where her relatives were so
cruelly murdered and in winter returns
to her home in Minneapolis,

eI ==

Beaten at Thair Own Game.

Noew Orl.ans Times Democrat

“The strangest ani most exeiting in-
cident 1T ever witnsssed in ali the high |
play .1 had sceu on the river,” sall an |
old steamboat capiain, ‘“ozcurred ore
night during a trp we wer> m:king o

St. Louls, shorily before the breaking ot

of the war. We pad on board th: ns:ial
| crowd of planters, merchants, gamo.ers |
and miscellaneous travelers from thoe ety
and every night the soc.al ha'l was pretty |
well filled with poker tables. I was chef
clerk of our hcavt at thz time, aad on
the evening I have ifn mind 1 had taken
a scat cflice (o have qu.et

near the

smoke, 1en 1 alt nt'on was at.racted
by three men n aljoining table. 'l

of them I knew very well. They

prof szicnal gambl who trave el re
larly up and down the river and had

the reputation of 1 g as gmooth a pair

wlators

of pasteboard as could he
found in the es3, The third man
was a stranger to me, and I pit bl
down mentally as the dupza 1 niwver saw

him after that night, but [ rememser him

children «ut cf the house and heat them
to death with sticks of stove wood.

“All of this time I was Lot: speech-
less and tearless; but, now left alone, I
begged them to kil me. It s2emed as
though 1 could not wait for them to
finisih their work of deatn. One of them
approaching me and roughly seizing me
by the arm, sald something I could not
understand, but I knew from their ac-
tions that T was to he made a captive,
Then all of the tortures and indignities
I had ever heard or read of Leing in-
flicted upon their captives arose in horrid
vividness before me.

“After the Lloody scaiping knife had
done its work upon the dead, I was
dragged from the never to be forgotiten
scene, Behind me I left my herole father,
murdered i a cowardly manner in the
very act of hospitality. Just outside
the door lay the three children, bruis-d.
mangled and bleeding; while their moans
and groans pierced my ears and called
in vain for one loving caress whicn I
was prevented from giving them. A little
farther on lay my Christ-like mother,
who to the last hal pleaded the cause
of her brutish murderers, literaily wel-
tering in her own blcod. Still farther on,
at the southwest corner of the house, lay
my eldest sistef, Mrs. Luce. Amid these
scenes of unutterable horror, I took my
farewell look upon father, mothter, sister
and brother, and my sister's little ones.

“Filled with the loathing for these
wretches whose hands were still wet with
tha bloed of those dearest to me, and at
one of whose belts «till hung the drip-
ping scalp of my mother; with even the
much coveted hoon of death denied me,
we plunged into the gloom of the forest
and tha coming night. However, neither
the gloom of the forest nor the blackness
of the night, or both combined, could

begin to symbolize the darkness of my
terror-stricken heart.”

Mrs. Sharp was taken to South Dakota,

now as ‘freeze out.’ By that time my In-
terest was strongly excited, for | knew
of course, that some scheme was afoor
to fleece the stranger, and, trom prior ex.
perience, I even had a gencral
what was coming.

‘Both playvers bet heavily,” continued
the captain, “and one of them, who sat
directly in front of the dark man, was
presently more than $500 loser. A moment
later two big Pands were apparently dealt
At any rate there was a swift Inter hange
of betting and raising before the draw
that put perhaps $15 on the table, when
the sharper on the opposite side sua.
denly holsted the pot $100 more. At 1
his companion made a gesture of chagrin
‘I'd see your hundred with pleasure’ he

idea of

sald, in a tone of bitter annoyane but
I have less than $#0 in my ' 3|
Hold!" he added, as if struck by an ar
terthought, ‘perhaps you wil allow me t
show my hand to our friend.' ‘You mav
If you lke,” sald the other, fndifferentlv
and he passed the cards to N flrang
or, who was leaning forwoard identl
deeply Interested. The band, as | vald
see, contained four aces and a =ix of clubs
The dark man passrd them back without
dis  them and the gambler hn
mediately ud them face down on the
table. ‘How would you like to back me
and go halves on that?” he asgked It
| Your friend is willing id the Lnger

no

o

deliberately ‘I hav objection, sat
the other man, and the stranger )

out and handed over 2,00 in bill The
gambler to whom the loan was rmade
threw $200 In the pot. ‘I see your bet ana
raise you 3100 he saild ‘I see |t sal
the other, ‘and now suppose we siop thi
feoling and draw cards.' The big hano
siill lny face down on the table, and
without looking at it, the gambler pusal
ed aslde the card on the extreme right

where he had apparently placed the six o1
clubs

“It was an old, cheap trick, and [ knew
perfectly well he was discarding of
his aces so as to lose to hig eonfercdate
and would claim later that he dil it by
accldent, His companion dealt him one
card and took one himseil. ‘Now | raise
you 3500, said the one who held the aces

one

putting the rest of the stranger's money
in the pet. ‘I call you, replied  the
other, counting out the cash Then an

astonishing thing happened,

“'T have four aces, said the first zar
bler, and zan to turn over his !
one by one By the cternal, that wias ex
actly what he had! He was con
of course, that he had discarded
them, and was all prepared to
‘Merciful heavens, 1 threw awnay

¢
8 by mistake!” B

my & it th

four staring him in the face!

blackleg, who had four king

fell out of his chair, and beof .
could recover from their amazement the
dark man was on his feet ‘W an to
have won,” he sald coolly to the gumbie
he had staked; let us divide th ’

With that he counted over his $1,04, put

6—*Julie, you may bring in another b
after which [ wiil complete the prepara
efforts of modern scientists to improve

ucket of water and have it piping hot
tions for my sermon agalast the sinfu
upon natural conditions.”

with perfect distinctness. He was about
six feet high, slend<T, with broad should-
ers, and had a datk, lean, smoeth-zhaven
face of rather attractive expre:sion. 1
was a little puzzled to ‘size him up,” bhut
finally concludad he was a merchant from
some small town in the interior. From
where 1 sat I could easily overaear the
conversation of the group, and, knowing
it was against our policy to Interf.re, the l
gamblers paid no a'tention to me. After
a litfle general talk they proposed a|
game of poker, but the ¢ark man begged |
to be excused. He sald he seldom playrd |
the game and did not feel in th: mooed,
and in spite of all their pressing he
politely but firmly declined

“Perhaps, then, you wouldn't mind look-
ing on,” said one of the gamblers at last,
‘while I emtertain my friend here for halt |
an hour or so? ‘I would enjoy it he!
replied, courteously, and the two -harp-j
ers began to play what would be known

{

it In his pocket, and split the bala:
making his share, as [ remember It, abo
$650. The faces of the two gamblers
were a study, but there was s tt

! indescribably menacing in the man’s ook
| and they were so clearly outwitl

they offered no objection He then bad
them an iromlcal good night and disap
peared to his cabin. He got off |
morning at a plantation landing
learned long afterward that he
professional card sharp, whose home wa
in Baltimore et 8
“How did he do the trick? Well, the
best 1 can give you Is my theory
lieve he substitut an ace for
spot when he examined the hand
gambler subsequently dlsca!-d.u ¢
right enough, but unluckliy fo

{still had four left. [If it wasn t done
that way [ glve it up.
P e

“What adid they say of your Mephis-
topheles, Strutter?”

“Say,"” replicd the actor.
said I acted like the devil.”

“One of ‘e
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