
3"he *7m, tramps.

They were crossing the bay when the
accident occurred, and the young skipper
dug his heels very angrily into the deck
planks of the briag. and llstenol to the
adorned talc of the engineer with a su-
perabundance of patience. The rplus
expr.-s.~ion of Mr. ... at times
particularly appalling, and covered mote
than half of his story. The pitch of it
was tills: The crank shaft of the tramp
Tudor had long since Been and ended Its
better days, and having lately en se-
verely worked by the hard d Iven en-
gines had, from sheer and utter weari-
ness of an overtaxe i old age, fa'len to
sections on the flooring of the engine
room.

When the expansive account was fin-
ished, Capt. it. mi : put a question to tt:c
engineer:

"Can you fix her up, an l how long
would the job take?"

The engineer thoughtfully applied a
wad of grease black waste to his • per-
spiring for hal '.-> awaken his intellect,
leaving a beautiful foal-colored mark
wlijre he had rubbed, and then answered:

"Impossible to say how lons the Jab
won: i take to fix."

"Then we'll need to look out for a

Chambers Journal.
|per as he cast a ;comical look fore ana
aft the ship. "Where ' from, cap'in?.'*

"Jaffa, with a cargo of oranges my
owners picked, up for Liverpool,'*. * ,% _

pose. you're in a big 'urry to get 'em-
'onto-eh? Oranges soon goes bad."

"I'm wanting a tow." said , Bennet.
"The engineer told me ho may be 'a cou-
ple of days mending her up below."

"Rotten?" queried the newcomer. "Urn!
The Miltiades—my own barge here—ain't
lip to much— own bit o' ' 'property.
Pretty good looking, though,'and able,
to drag that ramshackle affair of yours. :
What do you offer for a tow?" 5'I*^'-"1*^'-"- I

"Two hundred and fifty pounds to Liv-
erpool," answered Bennet modestly. '\u25a0-''' '

In answer to the 'J'udor's demand, the
Miltiades' skipper raised a big hand in
deprecation. ;...i/..iU- .-..;•..

"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, I'd like to know;' and wear
and tear cf my steamer? Besides," fie
added, with a grin and chuckle, "do unto
others as others 'ud do unto you if they
got half a chance."

"Isn't £250 .•_u_.iei.ht?'' cried Bennet,
with some indignation.

"Don't leave scarce no margin for
profit," answered the other man coolly.

B THE .REV. 0. SHAW FIDDLE, D. D.
11. Experiments Willi Liquid Air With a View to Increase Jli« Mld-

Bsmim i- Flock.

I—"Brethren, it pains me to contempt
lets during the heated term. 1 wish to a
this edifies will be cooled by litiid air. I
have erected all necessary apparatus in t
liquefying and freezing of earth's gases i

tow?" asked the capt-.in. ami raised his
eyes Inquiringly around the horizon in
p-earch of any steamer that it seem.
probable they would have to call up n
for assist -.-.

"That's what you'd better do," answer-
ed the engineer surlily; and he Shaded
his eyes and gazed into the la off af •r-
--noon sunlight, peeing the work "sack
written large over his job In the Tudor.
"I've don.- tha.b.st I cm," he aided
after a paus.. "I've driven he a clem
ten knots right through from Jaffa— and
—confoun'J it!—l'd have done it all the
way to Liverpool but for that lazy lump
of a seieond."

"Well, it's no earthly uso crying o;ei

spilled milk," said the phil rophical tramp
skipper.

"Spilled machinery, you mean," growled
the Irate Jamison.

He seated himself on the casing of a
-team winch pipe to consider the situa-
tion, and stared gloomily Into the depths
o-r purple that ran in swollen pr--.li
aoross the bay; while Bennet paced the
tramp's -dock forward of the chart room,
fiiiming at the fate that had brought his
ship to a \u25a0; is: 11', and watt for a
definite decision from the engineer

"Look here, sir," said thai worthy m.-
chanic; "i might got her to go under
on. engine, it has been known to b_

-lone.- Only on \u25a0.- slid started she'd in.o
to keep on going, and you couldn't go
astern. Stop her, i: d we'd b • long
enough in .-i ir.i. g her afresh."

"And If you can't manage the one en-
gine business?" inquire. Bennet.

"We'd "have to lit anothe.- shaft. We
have a spare one In the No. 3 held."

"Go ahead, then, .Mr. Jamieson; that's
the tune. Try her at that."

Then the engineer strode away, an I
B< nnot mounted to bhe upper bridge; and
while, below, the levers anl machinery
worked to the jerk of hissing -team, and
much per?oi.al enunciation floated up to
the. captain's cars, he \-, at.-'., r anxiously
for any solitary puff of smoke " sign
of a steamer. In frent of the foremast
head lie had ho'.ste>J wo cork f .-rs
as intimation to vessels that his ship was
not under control; though, in !'•.- I, no
vessels came their way. For two hours
the fenders had swung lazuy to th.
hi aye of the Tudor, when Jamieson camo
on the bridge and delivered his verdict
in a rusty voice, an.l Bennet listened
with the feelings of despair that e-o:r.es
to a man who sees his only means .f
livelihood flying fiom him.

"It's no use," said the engineer. "We
can't get the cylinder to work. We'll
1-avc to m-f-nel he job. I'd like all hanls
ir 1 can have them The : ita may take
tin o days, or it ma .hea we "

"Hang it!" muttered Bennet, sticking
Irs hands deep in his pockets. "A week?
And the orang.s will be rotten before
we get horn?. Just the luck of a Urn

\u25a0 ok p. er."

11.
During the dark hours the Tudor, with

two red lights swinging from her mast
head lamp halyards, tumbled about the
u&ly seas of Biscay bay Hi fiiim sol-
emnity nd loneliness.

Two gaunt and very ragged - looking
trysails and .staysails ballooned from her
Piencer and forestays. Such sails would
hardly have been of use to an up to date

ail boat, much less to the Tudor, bu'lt
ts she was on the splendid lines of the
average dividend paying tramp; indeed,
she provoklngly turned her fiat bows to
all points of the compass, a:.', wallowed
a.a' poked In the shimmering crested
bwi lis the whole night through.

Her enraged skipper watched her
movements as he paced athwart tha
bridge. lbs anxiety grew as time
dragged mi, and not without cause. The
barometer was falling and the clouds
heaping up in the northwest.

About midnight, when the breeze gath-
ered nt, two sailing ships came out
of the north and crept swiftly, with a
red eye gleaming from each hull, until
they worked abaft the Tudor's beam,
then vanished like weird spectres. But
no steamer came, and the night trailed
through to dawn and da.\ light.

Not until the Tudor had lain at her
own sweet will full twenty-four hours
did anything show up to lessen ('apt.
-Jennet's anxiety. it came in the shape
of a tub|'-bo\vcd 4 flat-bottomed, stump-
masted, rolling, big tramp, that wallowed
up from the southward through the long
seas, dipping her ugly nose as she came,
and exhibiting a round, rusty side to
the glinting red of the sinking sun.

Th. stranger, no doubt seeing the sig-
nals flying from the Tudor's masthead
end span, and Interpreting them as the
promise of something that lay rich to
his hand, sent belches of smoke from
his loan and five colored funnel, and bore
i'<'V.ii to the helpless ship with all hismight. He came shooting to within a
ir.ile of the Tudor, then .wed his en-
gines and redlcd slowly to within a couple
of ship's lengths of her.

"What's the matter, cap'in? Engines
broken down?"

There was a grim smile of confident
-satisfaction on the hairy face of the lu-
ter:ecu tor. 11.- gave the man at the wheelan order, and the tramp seethed a few
yards closer; then he revealed himself, a
big, stout, pompous ' individual, and
leaned over the bridge railing, while he
ruL'.c-d a pair of broad tarry palms to-
gether.

"What's up?" he grinned. "You've got
two balls up for':.id "

"Broken down," answered the Tudor's
master.

"I'm!'' grunted the other tramp's skip-

it.- the reduced-attendance-of our mem-
inounoe that beginning next Sunday
have given tin- subject much study—

le parsonage cellar, and will perfect the'
luring the coming week."

"I'll tell you what I will do. For £90.
I'll take all risks of weather and so on.
Your cargo must be worth all of £10,(..).
As for the ship—well, she ain't what I'd
call a beauty; so we won't say much
about her. Anyhow, she'd tetcn 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. Tin: Tudor's cargo of

CO.OOO cases of oranges was worth £ 10,000
lo the owner. But this was th point; If

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 ami arriving
home with a clean cargo he might b.
able to dlsp nse with the holiday an !
keep his Job, Still, lb.- coup waa very,
very doubtful. The sword of Damocles
could not be held by a finer hair.

Bonnet .ignaled to Jamieson who
stood beneath the bridge coolly grinning,
and when la- reached the top of the lad-
der the skipper ardently exhorted him
to promise steam In twelve*hours, or
even twenty. But the engineer would
not make any promises, lie did not see
why he should hill 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 ami treat.: .1 the
engineer to many v vi.i and lightning-
like orayers concerning rotten engines
and unlucky tramp steamboat skippers.

Jam,, son . i.i not resent he language.
On the contrary, it gave him a twinge o.
satlsfact'on, ami in- dropped a remark
about "being in the same box;" which
insinuation brought vividly to Bonnet's
mind vis'.ons of tramping >si.-.,-st. and
Quayside in Geordie-Land, and >Va.'ter-
st. in Liverpool, looking for. a ship,
armed with thick-soled boots and much
strong language, and a few small pence
borrowed from a hard-ttp landlady to
buy biscuits and beer, It was in the
middle of these bad dreams thai the
Militiades" skipper impatiently balled the
bridge of the Tudor.

"My old steamboat ain't going to wait
here all night for your coffee mill;
cap'in," he roared! giving at th.- same
time his engines a touch ahead anil
sheering his vessel close to the Tudor.
"What's the decision?"

"Three hundred and fifty," answered
Bennet nervously. '

"Thank'ea very much," came the mock-
ing reply. "Then the oranges will be
perfectly rotten before they gets 'ome
it you wait for my services, Good
night," and he put his hand to the
telegraph.

"Four hundred," shouted Bennet, des-
perately. "Come, that's a fair and
square price."

"It is," replied the warrior's piaster
sarcastically. "It's simply monstrous;
and you'd better .at your oranges rather
than chuck 'em away."

Before he had finished speaking his
propeller was churning the blue water
astern to_ a frothy milk, and Bennet
watched the Immense square stern of th.
Milii.-id.-.s as it wabbled slowly past th
Tudor's stern. He held his • breath fcr
one Impatient m'nutc; trrr'n he bawled at
the top of his voice, "I'll make it £700."

The other steamer waHowod around,
and her screw ceased working. A ship's
length distance from the b.oken .own
tramp her skipper called triumphantly:

"Might hun'Jred. Not a cent less."
The unfortunate Bennet saw it as h's

last chance, and a glance at the uncom-
fortable northwest hasten _d ids dec son.

"I'll take you at that," be groaned. "1
might as well. be hung for a sheep as a
lamb; and If I get booted -".it by the
owner I'll lay the result at your door."

"You may come to me tor a job," jeered
th. hairy faced man, -if he sacks you. I
shall be wanting a*trustworthy man. for
this ship after this paying job; for I'll
retire. Send a boat with your hawsers
and we'll connect your cl'd orange box to
my ship."

Bennet, with deep forebodings, put out
a boat and passed his steel wires to the
Miltla

\u25a0'•' 111.
They had not been more than six hours

in tow before no less than a half dozen
steamers came out of the southern hori-
zon and passed Into the north. Bennet,
on the bridge, watch: them with glower-
ing and hungry eyes, and as they pissed
cursed the folly that led him to ac pi
assistance in such haste. Here, from, th s
host of vessels, he could have <h>--rn a
most respectable tow, with £20} a* a
limit, and Matthew Walker wa3 tho man
to know It. There was absolutely :k> ex-

cuse for his paying such an extravagant * '
sum as £800. Bennet almost prayed that j
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
confided to him his thoughts. The -m-
gineer became quite hearty. "Friends in
distress make sorrow tie less," he said.
He even griiminglyasked Bonnet for the
promise of a chiefs Job In the Mlltlades
when he should take her over, and tried j
to bargain foil £18 a month wages. In- j
deed.he seemed to take heart, Induced i
perhaps by the motto, and worked so
spiritedly at his! engine... theft the shaft
was fi_te*d--and ;had taken ar ha dozen
turns to his complete satisfaction Eke
day after 'the''-Ailtiadea took the Tudor .
in hand. I*'Bennet1*'Bennet received" this ,Jpiece-of :
news very' glotrsnMy; \u25a0 h_ :saw -in -it an-
other nail in his- half, sealed coffin. Again j
he "cursed the steamer ; that hal plekel'
him out of the frying pan and hove him
at his own request into ths fire. :He
remonstrated with Jamieson.

"Look here," he said heatedly," "why
didn't you tell me the job could have
been patched SO quickly? Surely" you
must have known?" '-.;. \u25a0' >.-

Jamieson smiled gently, "chile • the
greasy wrinkles in his face shone in sym-
pathy and dirt. •.:.-..":<

"Didn't," he replied! "and it's no mat-
ter—l. it? Th owner can't dame yon for
doing the best in his interest. Yoi hr.c
my word i couldn't promise." \u25a0-. .

Full well he knew that the dor's'
owner was not the man-to take abstract .
conclusions, however good, into account
in Bonnet's defense, twhdq the gross ti -
suits of the voyage came dangerously
near comparative loss instead of at.Vr-
mt pr&.lt; He was not a being of that ',
s-orl. He would rate his employe's worth
not according to his moral or intellectual
ability, but solely in consonance with his
capacity for increasing,- md on occasion
multiplying, the Tudor's :e:.che..uer. The
denouement of the affairs de Tudor owio
unpleasantly before Henri it's mind,. apd
he produced he effect i:: words.

"Well, It's all u-p," said the latter
moodiiy, - ''and the Tudor in i • I'll.part
company after this—my \u25a0 first voyage*'-'. •

They were talking the matter over in
the cabin, and it was while the'sliTp-.
per ponder, furl her on ills foggy futurij
that he was sudcdnly revs* from his'
apathetic state by a loud and violent
blast on a steam whistle. He ru3hed on
deck to see what th. matter was, fol- !
lowed by Jamieson..

Right abeam, moving si wly and los-
ing way, was the great and unshapely
tramp Miltiades; alongside the Tudor her
own hawsers trailed. like while. and
gleaming snakes. Bennet gazevd at her
for a minute, looking curiously,., at Her
still propeller. Then he turned to the

"Enrolled above tin- frames of Faraday, Dewar, Picte-t, Cailletet, Molssan,
le, Olzewski, Wroflev. skF arid" Tripler will stand that of Fiddle."

chief engineer and said quietly, "Stand
by, Mr. Jamieson. I guess it's our turn
now;" and as Jamieson rushed below to
the engine platform, . Bonnet raced on
to the Tudor's upper bridge, where the
mate was bawling orders to haul In the
wires. He rang up the engine., to "slow
ahead;" then he put thevhelm down, anl
the old tramp ore round under her re-
stored machinery and oozed up to the
Militiades. Bonnet stopped his engines,
leaned over the bridge rail, an i I iok a
cool survey of th? Militiades' crestfallen
skipper, who glared savagely but help.
lessly back. >

"Yes, I'm all right, thank you, cap-
tain," said Bennet, nodding his head.
"But what's the matter with that old
tugboat of yours?"

"Engine gone smash," shouted by. i:
the elder man, his late sarcasm ' ex-
changed for a white heal of 'age. '::'/-]

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

"Where are you from?" he asked al
length.

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

"Big hurry, 1 suppose? Want a tow?"
-I'd take one a))."
"Depends on what v.:': call cheap" was

the irritating reply of the man with ih.e
big trump card. "What's your offer, any.
how.'"

it £200.".".'ail it ?.00."
"Yes, that's pretty decent for some

old booker tint's coming home tight \u25a0\u25a0>-

with a bad freight, ami wants to make
her dock dues; but i couldn't think of it.
although I don't want to be hard on
you and Bt i.i.et smiled genially.

The elder man's face beamed, and he
stroked the fag ends of his boat bird
lovingly. "I'm glad you don't beat no
spite,'' in- said pleasantly. "What would
you tow me for?"

H. ami lazily swung himself over the
railing of the bridge ait.', .smoked placid-
ly; he was the picture of calm content-
ment an i victory.

"Nine hundred pounds is my price," lie
replied. • m- !

The master of the Miltrades made, no
Intelligible reply; he beat Ihe rail and
stamped on the bridge for live minutes,
and when he had shouted himself hoar. 1,

ami blue in the face, called to the mace
and engineer of his ship, '\u25a0 •

Bennet watched him with an amusedsmile and when another five minutes hurl
been registered and still no answer came
from the other ship, he thought '\u25a0' time
to follow up the everyday .-to deliver-
ed to bin: from the hairy- iced m.-t a
twenty-four hours previously: "Do unto
others as others do unto you." So he
balled the bridge with some show of
impatience, . .

"I can't wait here all night fcr thai:
old onion box of yours,'' he called. "Mv
oranges, as you well know, may go bad.

"Call it WO," reeled off the other skip-
per. :.-..,.;,':. r

-'

"You may call it what you like; .bitso long a. you call it anything beit.-v
my figure—ooo—captain, your onions will
rot before they reach Livcrnool, if yon
wait for my servicers. I'll rem... you
to Messrs. Ramshackle, Tub ft Co., and
tell 'em you're having good onion sou;).
Good night and a pleasant time. There'sseme nice weather coming shortly out of
the nor'west."

Bennet pointed to a fiery glow on the
bow. where a mass of clouds banked
heavily below the falling sun; and the
purple tinge of the promising storm came
over the fat \u25a0 seas and Sighed to him
a melody of satisfaction and a hundred
or so of weather cash into the pocket,
of Matthew Walker, of Newcastle.

He rang tip hi. engines with a swlf.hand and grinned at the telegraph fac-..
The reply had but "trlnged fringed-" from
the engineer when a loud and hoarse
shout, accompanied by something strong,
arrived to him.

•'—, your oiler's vile. Tou will swal-
low up all the earnln's of the voyage.
I'll give you seven hundred," and the
oakllke fist of the man who shoutedthumped the bridge rail In emphasis.

"That's better," murmured Benin :.
ho bad only1 rung hla engines to ' .nd

by." "I thought that would bring him
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—that and . the weather, God
!

bless it*
•It's an ill wind--though It pipes out ofthe nor'west- that blows nobody anygood. ' - • * . *-Can't help -It." he bawled. ."If you
get broke over the job,,you .may. call inon my owner-Matthew Walker, of New.
castle-and tell ; him that I can . recom-
mend you as a thorough business, cap-tain. „He wants pe opie who can coinmoney for him. Only—don't toll him you
bugged £800 tor tov.| ns . on£ 0f his shipsa distance of 500 miles. it'll look bad,you know.-I,inowvcaptain,. this la the last
time—take my often or leave it"
.There^as consultation on thebr.dge.of the MUila^, while Bennet sud-den y. became atix.i;,.. ; What was that
in the south The ether captain could
not have seen ft. He made answer *,-;; "_.s. tak« you at that," he cried:
'nine hundred. _>.-. ,3_.-...

,; "Very well, captain. .l*n send my haw-sers aboard aga/n, and you may hitch on
to toy steamboat .that old' tin coffin tofyours. .. '". . "

. "Icould riot resist it," muttered Bennet;

Nestling : amor., the sturdy oaks ar.d
the stately .cim_tV.at...ki!t the high land.
along the west shore of Lake Oko.ojl in
the northern portion'of lowa, stands*the
littl \u25a0 1 .a.,in v. ':.-• . more than forty-
to.tr year;, ago Rjwlani Gari_n_r, bis
v. if., and three children \u0084 .wei.e cruelly
murdered by the Inkpaduta band 'of
Sioux. Today the little cabin is in prac-
tically the same con Itipn as when en-
tered by the Indians' upon' that' spring
morning.. Near by la the. monument, a
tall g:ahite'slf3ft, erected by th_"'st:'ti
to-,Uty.m<.mpry, of the d_ad,' and side it
stand 3the memorial pile tl at M s.Abbi.
G-U-Ji.c_--Shr.rp. the duly survivo- th.
Gur.hii:r.faraiiy,'has caused t. be placed
th'-i'e'"_o"..ii.a:'k the la";t rJsiirg plVie^or
her . p ...tijnts and other. nieaib rs pf trie
Hbucehd-d.
\u25a0 .arhe.&pcd. where the Gardne :r elead lie
buried is one .of ,tl-e most beautiful and
sightly along the: iik • 'sh.,r -_•'.'; li i_ less
than one-haj,f 'niile»from the depot of tho
Chicago,' "Milwaukee ~&~"&i: . -i::. 'road,
wijiithis th- only.liiie reaching the 1 ike.
Going from the ' depot* to th.- 'Gardner

..•Of-tage, the wagon road , winds around
the hills arid dales; up through glens
densely shaded I.;, the huge -trees and
suddenly terminates on a little p'.atcau
that Loverlooks the beautiful 'Fake -that
seem. like- a huge; .blue gem In an Im-
mense setting of emerald green "''"".:.., At the p:.-s. Nt ;! .m the - GarJner cot-
tage is occupied by •'la, sweet-faced l.ttle
v/onia:.; over' Wa.se head the shows of
liftyseven winters have passed. The vis.
ftor 1-- 'welc-nKci'at'th'e door, and-bne-.<_ in-
side is shown ar collection of Indian rel-
ic 3that "brings fo mind the days v. hen the
redskins held undlspftted sway over the
entire West. Although not disposed to
talk of .the terrible massacre of 1-57, Mrs.
Sharp will ocasionaliy do so, and to the
listener ' the details seldom fail to be of•
great Interest.;:'; ;*'

STORYOp TiiK MASSACRE?
' The ' Other day when her cottage was
visited by a representative, of the Omaha
"World-Herald. Mrs. Sharp said:
..'lt is not any. custom to. relate tin- in-
cidents of what has .gone down Into his-
tory as the 'Spirit Lake Mas.acre.'.', but
if the World-Herald desires the facts
bri fly, I will review- them.

"My father; Qs ar jyardner, waj lorn
' in Conncctictrt. in 1815, where he 'resided
1for a number of years,- moving to .New
York he married and lived there a num-
bs, of : years, coming.-to lowa in 1854.

"My method of creating liquid air and-absolute zero la along quite different I
from those followed by my noted predecessors.

"All! it Is rapidly approaching ab solute zero."

Five children, of whom I was the young-
est, were born In July, 15... my father
removed his family to Lake Okob.jj and
erected the house in which he was after-
wards murdered, During the summer and
fall a number if families sett! in tha
vicinity anl by winter we had -(.nit.- a
community along the shores of the 1 ike.
Probably forty persons] men!-women -and
children, wore dispersed among the pic-
turesque groves, bluffs, and along tho
lakes of Dickinson county*; ....

"In the fall of I .6, Inkpaiuta's inn! of
Sioux appeared upon the seen*. This In-
dian chief, as I remember him, was prob-
ably fifty or sixty years' of ag?, about six
feet In height anil n-.-.ly built. Ho was
deeply pitted by ; bio--:. giving him a
revolting appearance and -distinguishing
him from the other members, of the
band. His family consisted of himself, his
squaw, four £cm-. anl a daughter. Hi..
natural enmity to the' white man; hi. des-
perately bold and jrev .useful j.di?position;
his hatred Of his enemies] even at ' his
own race, his -matehiess.s'-'ccess on .the
warpath, won". for him honor from his
people. dlsi'.:igir.Mhe.i him as a-hero, and
made him a leader of h'.s race.

"The causes leading up to the massacre
wore -it,'.,. be.n thc.e. On • day

while the Indians' were: in pursuit of "li;
they ad some difficulty-with tiers in
the lower portion of the Lltll. Sioux val-
ley. The Indians contended that the
whites intercepted the chase. There was
another or,- \u25a0\u25a0> the effect'that" ft dog
owned by .<...'.;• man had bitten an In-
dian, that the Indian killed th dog, and
that the white clan gave the Indian a
beating. It was also ..aid that the settlers
whipped a number -if squaws who Were
carrying roasting ears from th- -Id. At
any rate the hearts of tho Indians be-
cam.i filled with revenue, and starling
north the redskins commenced- commit-
ting depredations along the route. Hav-
ing killed a number of settlers, these In-
dians reached the vicinity at Okobojl the
evening of March 7. The settles had no j
knowledge of what had transpired "down
the valley; nor through the long hours
of that night, wrapped in peaceful repose,
did they dr. am of. the foul conspiracy
that was brewing. \|

VISITORS' START TROUBLE. -
' My father was 'intending to start for

Fort Dodge on the following morning to
secure a load of supplies. . As we were I
about to sit down to breakfast an radian
entered" the house, wearing in* guise of
friendship and claiming the sacred pre-
rogative of hospitality. A place was pre-
pared for h__n at the table nd lie par-
took of the frugal meal with the family.
This Indian was soon followed by others,
until Inkpauuta and fourteen warriors,
with their squaws and papooses, bad en-

red the h0e...-. After eating the men
of the tribe became sullen, Insolent and
demanded ammunition and other things.

5-"! ! ! 1"

"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 ana
master of the Miltiades groaned at his
tolly. 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. Jamier-.n, some
dirty weather's coming on. Give it her
for ail she's worth. You save the oranges
and I'll save your neck. Though, you
beggar,", he mumbled as he capped the
brass 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 Isl-
ands that grow up like Jagged and wolf-
ish teeth out of the channel mouth

mJale of a terrible tragedy.
\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0V..- '.... i_r .1..-..' ...,.' ,'_' *** *?

When father was giving one of th, Ii
diana a. few gun Caps he snatched th
whole box from Ids hand. At the sane
time another attempted to take a powdc
horn from tin: wall, but wis prevented bHarvey Luce. The Indian drew his gui
and would have- .hot Mr. Luce had th
latter not seized the weapon and turn.i
it in another direction. About this tim
Dr. Harriott and Mr. Snyder, other s.-1
tiers, called, knowing of father's inten-
tion of going to Fort Dodge and wishing
to .send some letters to be mailed Fa.the..
told them that be could not go and leav
his family, as be feared the I; dl in wer-
going \u25a0\u25a0ii the warpath! lb- also ..-_.s-g.ste:'.
thai the other settlers along the lake i..
notified of the danger and immediate a.'
rartgemerits made for the defense of in-
bill. colony. Our house being the large.,
and strcr.gf.sl, his idea was to have the
settlers gather in it. IW. Harriott and
Mr. Snyder thought that this was only a
little pet of tie Indiana and that it wv.ul
.soon pa?s over, so they did me trading
with them an.l returned to i heir cabins.

"The Indians hovered around until noon
and then went oyer to'tli-j house of Jam.*Mattox.la short distance- up the lake, am
stole his cattle, which they drove ,v..i>

i.itd kill In the. meantime a consulta-
tion •id been held at our bouse and it

x was decided thai Messrs Luce and Ciark
should go out and notify tho settlers of
the impending danger, They started
about . o'clock in the afternoon, never
to return. About 3 o'clock the report Of
gun i was heard coming from the direc-
tion of the Matti x 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, father,
whose anxiety would no longer permit
h:m to remain within doors, went out to

j ci nnolter, li >, however, has; re-
turned saying:

" -Nit:.- Indians are coming, now only a
short distance from the house, and we
are all d omed to die.' His tirst thought
was to barri a the door and tight till
the list, saying:

" 'While they are killing us, I will kill
a few cf them with the two loaded guns
still left .'n the house.'

"Mother tested, having not yet lost
faith In the savage monsters They <n-
teued the house and demanded flour; and,
as father turn- .1 to g.t them what re-
main) .1 of tie- scanty store, tney shot
him through the heart. He fell upon his
right s de and (ii.--. without a struggle.
When firstithe Indian raised the gun on
father, mother or Mrs. Luce seized it by
the muzzle an i drew it down, but the
other Indians turned upon them, caught
them by their arms, and with tin- butts
of their guns, teat them over their hrads.
After thai they dragged them out of
doors and killed them in tin- most shock-
ing and brutal manner, They then com-
menced an Indiscriminate destruction of
everything in the bouse.

"When the Indians entered the house,
and during these awful scenes I, then a |
child of thirteen arra of age, **as sea i
in a chair, holding my sister's baby in '
my arms; her little boy en one Fide ard
my little brother en the other, clinging t.

me in terror. The Indians next seized the
children, tearing them from me. one by
one, while they reached their i it .- arms
toward me, crying piteously for protec-
tion hat l was powerles3 to give. Heed-
less of '.\u25a0\u25a0 cries, the Indians dragged til \u25a0

children cut of the house and beat them
tod \u25a0\u25a0 with sticks of stove wood.

"All of this time I was Loth speech-
less and tearless; but, now left alone, I
begged them to kill m«. It b_< I.'. as
though 1 could not wait for them to
finish their work of death. One of them
approaching me and roughly seeing mo

I by the arm, said something I could not
understand, but I knew from their ac-
tions that I was to be made a captive.
Then all of the tortures and indignities
I had ever beard or read of being in-
flict .d upon their captives arose In horrid
vividness before me.

"After the bloody scalping knife had
done its work upon th.- dead, I was
dragged from the never to be forgotten
scene. Behind me I left my heroic father,

I murdered In 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 which I
was prevented from giving them. A little
farther on la.;,- my Christ-like mother,
who to the last ba I pleaded the cause
of her brutish murderers, literally wel-
tering in her own blood. Still farther on,
at the southwest corner of the house, lay
my eldest sister, Mrs. Luce. Amid these
scenes of unutterable horror, I took my
farewell look upon father, mother, sister
and brother, ar.d my sister's little ones.

••Killed with the loathing for these
wretches whose I a-.-is were -till wet with
the blood of those dearest to me, and at

I one of whOM belts still hung the drip-
ping scalp of my mother; with even the
much coveted loon of de.th denied me,
we plunged Into the gloom of the forest
and the 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,
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THIS WILL INTEREST
EVERY LAOY IN ST. PAUL

S Sf^*^.to^^wK^!Je__? a's<^-lTO,dn»*
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who do" not &^fe_ an

> is 2?«ii!L ,erf,f V. a.1 S,hS Sh<ruld De Earned of. Unless one's complexion»"?atchiKSS „nSI" V.?* f,rom di3^uring Plmplea. blackl.ead._7 moth

' L!;nf_ \u0084 ,''ther slml,ar facia* blemishes so common to women, she\ cannot be attractive. no matter haw beautiful her features may be Without? a clear, spotless complextion. she cannot be and is cot considered good looking
i(i by any one. The famous complex..:: specialists.

1 \?)^^^^^^
Of 78 and 80 Fifth ftvjnu?, NawYork City,
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> CaCV of. the; Complexion Tome ;.., i Its remarkable Yonlc ffv-t on a k" cov-ered with*freckles, pimples, blackheads, moth patches rednras-roaghnesaior, oillness of tne skin, and wrinkles not caused by facia expression Th-?Ml*ses.jt. Ilr-l s \u25a0'I '•'"" TONIC .removes all the,- blemishes peAWanVntly and> be.st.nvs a complexion that Is beautiful'to 100 upon. The Cormdexlon'Tonlo> It \u25a0'"\ 'l "osmetic to hide and cover up the blemishes, but a colorless Ik id

j Sap™
Superfluous Hair on tiie Facs, Keck or Aims

> rue
0
-.';''!'"! Permanently by the Mblaui I.ell*s tn w discovery K'H.I.-A1.1,-
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tadv n% 00lpD,f, the hall B0 lhat U wi" never "turn:? lv order that 'eve??

. lerful Xii raY ?? SZt*?* a" opportunity to.teM th.- .n.-rlt.. of the won-t
i' Im"-:.\u25a0[',\u25a0:}}<) \u25a0-\u25a0 and see for herself it. wonderful effect t'-e s.irn-

tfve tolve^Tadv^^S?^?^'', J*0' :it th" iM Koods'Krtment 8,1

wU. -",,' use v,' , V '-.. '.'"'. i:l ulal of KILI. Ml HAIR Which you

. c? l*,-i
yo ',h lf;_ anl notice "' effect. For those ladies who Hvr- outs 1-. „t

. m' l;a">- and who are desirous of trying the wonderful ' 1.1 lI \ri h nr
? I"V" '"' "V*'-*""™Bell will send •' trfal treatment free If you will semij two-cent atamps to the Misses Bell TS and SO Fifth Avenue" New York

re>^ P, n., ,, S';l' '" Mannhelmer's to explain tho merits of the Mi.,.,li^iS_.sß! 1_atLon' -o you- and I iv" her show you the Misses n.ll_ papti
.1.,-. -i.v '\u25a0 for restoring gray hair to it.- naturalScoloV b.-'],,.' ',;,.'."AIR TONIC for removing dandruff an.l curing Itching icalv -1 d' dl*•,. ...--alps; the Misses Hell's SKIN FOOD, a daintily scented o.ntmr-nt for useand°"ol™t 8§ an ttl" M 'SS,>9 Bell' -'-^a '>\u25a0\u25a0-'\u25a0 SOAl'. for'the'.K.rh
»fi-Donn forget to visit th.- toilet goods department an.l ask to see theMisses Bell's Celebrated Toilet Preparation*.

jfuiiiheimeu/
\^ Sixth and Robert St-*.. St. Paul. Minn.

where she was kept a prisoner for sev-
eral months, finally balng rescued
through the efforts of friend Jn.iuiu.
assist. .1 by Col. C.-X. i-'la ah.. now re-
siding In St. Paul. Eventually she return-
ed to Okoboji. where she secured possos-
sion of he lan 1 left by her father. A
m nument tin- ugh I .-.- cfl*.:t>wai c eel -d
to the memory of the forty er more per.
sons killed in the vicinity of the lake.
Over the graves of her own relat.ves a
monument was erected of sn-.all boulders,
brvjght. from 11;.- shores of the 'aVe.
Each summer she mains at the l.Vle
log cabin where her relatives were f_o

cruelly murdered and in winter returns
I to her home in Minneapolis.

Beaten at Jheir Own CJame.
Now Orl.ans Times -Dime*,rat.

"The strangest in Imo exciting In-
cident 1 ever witnessed In all the high
play.l had s. •-.! on the river," ail un
old steamboat captain, "oocurred or.o
night during a trp-we wor. nuking to
St. Louis, shortly before the breaking o it
of the war. We lad o-n board th. v.. :al
crowd of planters, m i i. .m.i. gamblers

nd miscellaneous travelers fioni tho city
an.i every night th.- social ha. win [-re't'.y
well filled with poker tables. I v.a.-t eh --f
clerk Of our beat at th. time, aid on
th- evening I have In mind l had taken
a seat near the < Hi- c La have a qulei
smoke', when my att.nt'on was attracted
by three men" at ah i IJ lining table. Two
of them I knew very well. They w.'ie
professional gamblers who traveiei regu-
larly up and down the river and Ind
the reputation of being as smooth a pair
of pasteboard'manipulators as could '\u25a0> \u25a0

founil in the bu«ines3. The third man
was a stranger to me, ami I pit him
down mentally as the dup_. i n-ver saw
him alter that night, but I remember him

G— "Julie, you may bring in another bucket of water and have M piping hot,
after which I will complete the preparations for my sermon against the sinful
efforts of modern scientists to improve upon natural conditions."

with perfect distinctness. He was about
six feet high, slander, with broad old- J
ers, and had a t'a.k. lean, smooth-.-haven
face of rather attractive expression. IJ
was a little puzzled to 'size him up,' but j
finally concluded he was a merchant from
some small town in th.. interior. From
where I sat I could easily overhear the I
conversation of the group, and, knowing
it was against out policy to nterf re, the
gamblers paid no attention to me. After
a little general talk they propos I a
game e>f poker, but the i.ark man begged
to be excused. 1' said he seldom played
the game and did net feel in the mood,
ami in spite of all their pressing be
politely but firmly declined.

"Perhaps, then, you wouldn't mind look-
ing on,' said one of the gamblers at last.'.
'while I entertain my friend here for half I
an hour or so?' 'i would enjoy It,* he I
replied, courteously, and the two sharp-j
era began to play what would be known

now as 'frees • out.' By that time my In-
terest was strongly excited, for I knewof course, that some scheme was afoot
to fleece the stranger, and, from prior ex.
perieni-e, i even bad a general idea of
what w.i i . lining,

' Both players bet heavily," continued
the captain, "and one of them, who sat
directly in front of the dark man. Wtas
presently more than IBMloser, a moment
later two hfg Kinds were apparently dealt.
At any rate there waa a swift Intenhang..
of betting and raiting before the draw
that tan perhaps H6O on the tabic, when
the sharper on the opposite side sud-ilutlyhoisted th.- pot $10) more. At that
bis companion made a gesture of chagrin.
'I'd set; your hundred with pleasure,' he
said, In a tone of but. i annoyance, 'but
I have less ' than $1') in >-, pocket.
Hold!' h<- added, as if struck by an af-
terthought, 'perhaps you will allow me to
show my hand to our friend.* • You may
If you like," said the other, IridifTeri Fitly,
and li,- pi...- ,i the cards to Me .Iran.;
or, who was leaning forward, evidently
deeply Interested. Th.- hand, an I could
see. contained four aces and a six of clubs,
The dark man passed them back without
disarranging them and the gambler Im-
mediately laid them face down on th.
table. 'How would you like to back in.
and go halves on that?' he asked, ,'il
your friend is willing, said tin- .stranger.

.rat.-!.. 'I have no objection, sat.:
the other man, and the stranger counted
out i..l handed over 11.0 0 in bills. Th.
gambler to whom the loan was mndi
threw £00 in the pot. 'I see your bet and
rai.se you $110 1,.- said 'I s.e It,- sain
the other, and now suppose we stop thi*
froling and draw cards.' The big banu
Still lay face down on the table, and,
without looking at it, the gamtd-r push,
ed aside the card on the extreme right
where hi had apparently placed the six ot
clubs.

"It was an old, cheap trick, and ; knew
perfectly well he was discarding one of
his aces X- as to lose to his oonferedate,
and would claim later that he did it by
accident. His companion de-alt him one
card and took one himself. 'Now I i ..i \u25a0>\u25a0

yon 1800,' said the \u25a0me who held the .-tees,
put ing he rest of the stranger's money
ln the pet, 'I call you.' replied the
other, counting out the ash Then an
astonishing thing happened;

" 'i ha >\u25a0 torn aces, said the first tram
bier, and began to turn over his t-ards,
one by one. By the eternal, that was ex-
actly what he "had! He was confident,
of course, that he had discarded one of
them, and v/as all prepared to yell.
'Men heavt-ns. I threw away one of
my ace., by mistake!' But th.-r.- were all
four staling him In the face! The other
blackli who had four kings, almost
fell out of bis chair, and before thej
could recover fn>m their amazement th»-
dark man was on his feet. 'We s. _m to
have won.' he said coolly to the gamble:
be bad staked; let us divide the spoils.
With that he counted over lib. $1,0'.t, put

It in his pocket, and split the balance,
making his share, as I remember it, about
1660. The faces of the two gambler*
were a study, but th»-re was something sc
indescribably menacing in the man's look
and they were so clearly outwitted that
they offered no objection. He then bade
them an ironical good night and disap-
peared tO his cabin. lie ge.t off before
morn at a plantation landing, and 1
learned long afterward that he was »
professional card sharp, whose home was
in Baltimore, _

\u0084 _\u25a0

"How did he do the trle-k? \S ell th.
best I can give you is my theory. I be-
lieve he substituted an ace for the six
spot We.!. 11- examined the hand. Th»-
gambler subsequently discarded an flee" all
right enough, but unluckily for him h»
still had four left. If it wasn't done
that way I give it up."

"What did they say of your Mt-phls-
topheles. Strutter?"

"Say." replied the actor. "One of ell

said I acted like the devil."
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