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3 ASHINGTON. — A litho-
graph that has survived

| the attacks of  time

shows Cen, Nelson A.

Miles and Col. W. F.

Cody mounted on spir-

ited horses and over-

looking from & bluff the last great

camp of the Sloux Indians when com-

ing in from the warpath. The Sioux

surrendered to Gen, Miles In Janu-

ary, 1801, but they came very mnear,

o few days after the surrender, to

the point of breaking away once
more. The atory of it is this:

Gray dawn was breaking at the

Pine Ridge agency when an Indian

runner broke headlong into the vil-
lage of the surrendered Siloux. He
stopped at the tepees of the prin-
cipal warriors long enough to shout
a message, and then leaving the
camp where Its end rested agalnst
an abrupt hill, he made his way with
a plainsman’s stealth to the group of
agency buildings, cireling which and

extending beyond, crowning ridge
after ridge, were the white Sibley
tents of the soldlers.

Breakfast was forgotten in the
troubled camp of the Sioux. The

chiefs and the greater braves rushed
to quick council and the lesser war-
rlors, the squaws and the children
sgtood walting with dogged patience
in the village sireets.

The councll was over. An old chief
shouted a word of command that was
caught up and passed quickly to the
farthest outlying tepee. An  army
might have leurned a lesson from
that which followed the short, sharp
order, Mounted men sholt out from
the village and ns fast as flect-footed
ponies, pressed to their utmost, could
accomplish the distances every out-
Iying ridge was topped with the fig-
ure of rider and horse, silhouetted
against the morning sky.

Trumpet and bu-
gle calls of “boots
and saddles” and
“assembly"” bur
dened the alr. The
troopers and “dough-
boys"” had fallen in,
5,000 strong, The
column started west
with flags and gui-
dons fluttering. The
head of the com-
mand, the greatest
that had been gath-
ered together up to

that time since the
days of the civil
war, reached the
bluf above the
Sloux village. A
shout would have
started the stam-

pede of the savages;
a shot would have

Iivery sentinel warrior had his
eves on the camps of the white soldlery.
denly from the east of the agency, where lay
the Bixth cavalry, there came a trumpet call that
swelled and swelled and ended in one ringing
note that sang In and out of the valleys and then
subdued to softness, floated on to be lost in Lhé
prairie wilderness beyond,

The motionless figure of one of the hilltop sen-
tinels was moved to instant life. A signal ran
from ridge to ridge, finally to be passed down-
ward into the camp of the waiting Sioux, who
Sprang into action at its coming, The pony
lierds of the Sioux were grazing on the hills to
the west, unrestrained of their freedom by lariat
or herdsman. In number they nearly egualed
the people of the village, a few ponies for emer-
gency use only having been kept within the
camp, Upon the ponies in the village jumped
waiting warriors, who broke out of the ghelter
of the tepees for the hills where the herds were
foraging on the snow-covered bunch grass. It
secmed but a passing moment before every pony
in that great grazing herd was headed for the
village, The animals were as obedient to the
word of command as i8 a brave to the word of
his chief,

During the gathering of the ponies the women
of the camp had slung thelr papouvses to thelr
backs, had collected the camp utensils and were
stunding ready to strike the tepees, while the
braves, blanketed and with rifles in their hands,
had thrown themselves between the village and
the camps of the soldlers of Gen. Miles.

The Sloux, who had surrendered less than a
week before, were preparing to stampede from
the agency and to make necessary the repeating
of a campaign that had lasted for months, The
Indian runner had brought word that Great
Chlef Miles had ordered his soldiers to arms
early In the morning and that the surrendered
Sloux were to be massacred to the last man,
woman apd chbild,

The medicine mwen had told the Indians that
tlls was to be their fate and the runner’s word
found ready bellef, AMiles sent a courler with a
reassuring message to the chlefs, but they would
not belleve.

The braves prepared to kil before they were
killed and everything was Io readivess for the
flight of the squaws aud papooses, while the war-
rlors, following, ghould fight the soldlers lusting
for the Sloux blood.

Gen, Miles had plunned a review of the forces
fu the ficld as o last act of the campaign, and it
was the order for the guthering and the margh
lug that had been taken ns sp arder of massacre

Sud-

by the susplclous Bloux,

been the signal for
a volley from the
warriors lying be-
tween the white col-
umn and the wil-
lage.

The soldiers passed on and the review began,
but out on the hills the Indian sentinels still
gtood, and between the marching whites and the
village were the long lines of braves still sus.
piclous and still ready to give their lives for the
women and children in the heart of the valley.

What a review was that on the snow-covered
South Dakota plains that January morning 18
vears ago! Gen, Mliles on his great black horse
watched the 5,000 soldlers pass, soldiers that had
stood the burden of battle and the hardships of a
winter's campaign and had checked one of the
greatest Indlan uprisings of history.

The First infantry, led by Col. Shafter, who aft-
erward was in command in front of Santlago, was
there that day. Guy V. Henry, now lying In peace-
ful Arlington cemetery, rode at the head of his
black troopers, the “buffalo soldiers” of the Sloux,
Capt Allen W. Capron was there with the battery
that afterward opened the battle at Santiago.
The Seventh cavalry was there, two of Its troops,
B and K, having barely enough men left in the
ranks to form a platoon. \

These two troops had borne the brunt of the
fighting at Wounded Knee a month before when
90 men of the Seventh fell killed or wounded be-
fore the hullets of the Sloux. When the two
troops with their attenuated ranks rode by, the
reviewing general removed hig cap, an honor oth-
erwise pald only to the colors of his country.

The column flled past, broke into regiments,
then into troops and companies, and the word of
dismigsal was glven. The Indign sentinels on the
ridges, slgnaled the camp In the valley. In anoth-
er minutethere was a stampede, but It was only
that of the thousands of Sioux ponles turned
loose and enger to get back to their breakfast
of bunch grass on the prairies,

Two Strike, the Sloux, watched the review that
day. Ol Two Strike was one or the warrlors
who went out with a following of braves on the
warpath the month previous. Two Btrike worae
no ghost shirt. He was above such superstition,
even though he took no pains to urge his com-
rivdes Lo follow his ghirtless exnmple,

Two Strike was glad of the craze that hbad
brought war, for he hated the whites harder than

e hated anything on earth except the Pawnees,
the hereditary enemy of his people. Two Strike
knew in his soul that the buffalo were not coming
back as the medlcine men had declared, and that
no Messinh was to be ralsed to lead his people
agalust the pale fuces to wipe them from off the
fuce of the continent. What he did know was
that he was to have one more chance to strike
4t the encroachers on the lands of his people be-

fore the enfeeblements of old age took the
strength from his arm.

Two Strike was a great warrior. He had fought
on many a field and he had won his name from
the overcoming of two warrlor foes who had at-
tacked him when he was alone on the prairie.
Single handed he had fought and killed them and
“Two Strike” he had been from that day. He was
the leader in the last battle which took place be-
tween hostile bands of savages on the plains of
America, For years without number the two na-
tions, the Sioux and the Pawnees, had hated each
other.

In one of Cooper’s novels Hard Heart, a Paw-
nee, taunts a Sloux thus: “Since waters ran and
trees grew, the Sioux has found the Pawnee on his
warpath.” The fight in which Two Strike was
the leader of the Siloux was fought ggalnst the
Pawnees on the banks of a little stream Eknown
as “The Frenchman,” in Nebraska in the year
1874,

In the valley of the Platte river the buffalo were
plenty, but the Pawnees had said that the Sloux
should not hunt there and they defied them to
come. “The Pawnee dogs called the Sioux wom-
en,” said the story-teller and old Two Strike
sneered.

It was when the grass was at {ts best that the
Sloux started for the country of the Pawnee. The
teller of the tale made no secret of the intention
of the Sioux to exterminate the Pawnees, sparing
neither women nor children if the chance for their
killing presented itself.

Two Strike and his Sioux reached the edge of
the buffalo country and there they waited oppor-
tunity. They did not have to wait long. Runners
told them that the Pawnees in full strength had
started on n great hunting expedition led by Sky
Chief, a noted warrlor. When the name of Sky
Chief fell from the lips of the interpreter old Two
Strike smiled and closed his fist. The Siloux left
their encampment and str _k into the heart of the
hunting country. There a scout told them that
the enemy was encamped in a prairie gulch and
that their women and children were with them
to care for the hides and for the drying of the
meat of the buffalo,

Two Strike led his men by “a way around,” as
the interpreter put it, coming finally to a point
less than half a sun's distance from the camp In
the valley, The Bloux struck a small herd of buf-
falo ang they goaded the animals before them
right up to the mouth of the gulch. When the
buffalo were headed straight into the valley the
Sloux pricked the hindmost with arrows and the
herd went headlopg toward the encampment of
the Pawnees, who “were foolish men" and did
not watch for an enemy.

When the Pawnees saw the buffalo they mount-
ed thei* vonies and followed them out through the
far end of the valley to the level plain, leaving
the women and children behind.

Then the Sioux went in to tike slaughter, spar-
ing neither infancy nor age, and they had almost
ended the killing when the Pawnee braves re-
turned.

Then followed the last great battle which has
been fought on the plains between tribes of red
men. The story-teller in the tepee at Pine Ridge
did not say so, but it s known from the account
of a white man, Adabel Ellls, who knew the cir-
cumstances, that the Pawnees fought that day as
they had always fought, bravely and to the death.

Sky Chief, the Pawnee, rode out in front of
his men, shook his hand and called out that Two
Strike, the Dakola, was a coward. Then Two
Strike called back that the Pawnee was a dog's
whelp and he rode out, armed with Dhis Kknife,
which was the only weapon Sky Chief held.

The two leaders met and fought. They dis
mounted, turned thelr ponles loose and grappled.
The story-teller Hngered not on the detalls of the
fight. He said simjy, “the Pawnees heard Sky
Chlef's death cry”

The tale ended. Two Strike rose, bured his
right arm, fdrove his hand downward and then
upward, and smiled.

GIALS' AND CHILD'S APRON.

Paris Pattern No. 20567, All Seams
Allowed.—Made up in sheer white
nainsook, batiste, thin cambric or Per-
sian lawn, this is & charmingly sim-
ple little model. It I8 equally adapt-
able to linen, gingham, Indian-head
colton or duck. 'The full body portion
is gathered to yokebands of embroi-
dery Insertion, the sleeves being mnde
of wide edging to match; or, if pre-
ferred, the bands and sleeves may be
of the material, pretily hand-embroi-
derad. The pattern is in five slzes—
three to eleven years. For a girl of
seven years the apron, as in front
view, requires 14 yards of material
26 inches wide, with 114 wards of In-
sertion and 13§ yards of edging five
Inches wide; as in back view, it needs
214 yards 24 inches wide or 1% yards
36 inches wlde.

To procure this pattern send 10 cents
to “'Pattern Depariment,” of tiiis paper,
Write name and address plainly, and be
Burs to give size and number of pattern.
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Paris Pattern No, 2954, All Seams
Allowed.—This useful garment, which
i8 made to wear under the thin sum-
mer walst, may be developed In any
ol the thin washable materials as well
ag China, surah or taffeta silks. It is
cut without any underarm seams and
may be made with or without the pep-
lum, The rather tight sleeves are
finished over the hands in deep points
and the slip closes In the center-baclk,
T'he pattern Is in seven sizes—32 to 44
inches bust measure. For 36 bust
the slip requires 314 yards of material
20 Inches wide, 2% yards 24 inches
wide, 2% yards 27 inches wide, 1%
yards 36 Inches wide, or 1% yards 42
inches wide.

To procure this patiern send 10 cents
to "Fattern Department,’” of this paper,
rite name and address pininly, and be
sure to give slze and number of pattern.
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Explalning It
“] have reached a ripe old age and
denth has never come even near to
me,"
“Death loves & shining mark*—
Houston Post.

A Modest Hope,
“Do you take this woman for better

or worse?"
But I hope we

*I do, jedge, 1 do.
kin Elnder strike an average.”

In the gume of love, when hearta

are trumps, s fellow is expected to
lesd a' dismond.

AS STRAIGHT MEN SEE HIM.

The Dead-Beat Is Probably the Most
Desplsed Creature That Walks
the Earth.

No man is wholly free from sin, but
g0 many lesser evils are tolerated that
a man should hesitate long before be-
coming & dead-heat. Criminals are de-
epised and abhorred, but to the dead.
beat all that Is coming, as well as the
cotitempt of hla fellow men. There ia
something at once so mean and so 1t
tle in taking advantage of the confl-
dence which comes with friendship
that the hand of every man la turned
ngainst a dead-beat as soon as his
reputation la well established. Tha
dead-beat may fondly imagine he s
living easy and making money with-
out work, and, of course, he takes no
account of the confidence he violntes
and the hardships he Inflicts on oth-
era. But, that aside, he really has a
harder time than the man who is
honest and fair. He {8 compelled to
move a good deal, and peace of mind
he knows not. Like other types of
crooks, he doesn't prosper, and his
finigh is more unpleasant than the be-
ginning —Atehison Globe.

CHILD HAD SIXTY BOILS.

And Suffered Annually with a Red
Scald-Like Humor on Her Head.

Troubles Cured by Cuticura,
“When my little Vivian was about
! six months old her head broke out In
bolls. She had about sixty in all and
| I used Cuticura Soap and Cuticura
Olntment which cured her entirely.
| SBome time later a humor broke out be.
hind her ears and spread up on to
| her head until it was nearly half cov-
ered. The humor looked like a seald,
| very red with a sticky, clear fluld com-
| Ing from it. This occurred every
Ispriug. I always used Cuticura Soap
| &nd Ointment which never falled to
| heal it up. The last time it broke
out it became so bad that I was dis
couraged. Dut I continued the use of
Cuticura Soap, Olntment and Resol-

been troubled in the last two years,
Mrs, M. A. Schwerin, 674 Spring Wells
Ave, Detroit, Mlich.,, Feb., 24, 1008
Potter Drug & Obem. Corp., Bole Props, Boston,

Almost Any Mother.

The mother of a large family feli
fll and died and the attending phy-
siclan reported that she died of star-
vation. It was incredible, but he
proved it: The woman had to get the
dinner and then spend the next two
hoiirs in waiting on the family and
getting the children to the table, It
was never on record that she got all
of them there at the same time and
they came straggling in all the way
from potatoes to ple. By the time
she had wiped the last face, her own
hunger had left her and she had no
degire to eat. Chickens, the doctor
sald, come running at feed time, but
children don't. A hen has a better
chance to eat than a mother.—Atchl-
son Globe. '

Starch, llke everything else, {8 be-
ing constantly improved, the patent
Starches put on the market 25 years
ago are very different and inferior to
those of the present day, In the lat-
agt discovery—Deflance Starch—all
fnfurious chemicals are omitted, while

vented by us, gives to the Starch a
strength and smoothness never ap
proached by other branda.

Tea Possibilities,

“I have just had an invitation to an
electrical tea to be given by a woman
doctor,” said the bachelor girl. “I'm
locking forward to it and wondering
what 18 goilng to happen to us—
whether she will gilve us a little bat-
o~y and let us entertain ourselves,
muke the tea on an electrie stove, or
just electrocute the bunch of us."

Iimportant to Mothers.
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTQRIA a safe and sure remedy for
jofants and chlldren, and see that It
Nears the
Slgnature of
In Use For Over 30 Years.
The Kind You Have Always Bought

Couldn't Biame the Boy.
“Young man,” sald the stern parent,
“when I was your age I bad to work
for a living.”
“Well, sir,” answered the frivolous-

for that. I have always disapproved
of my grandfather's attitude in the
matter."

Then He Moved On.
“Hello!"” sald the bore, leaning over
the office ralling, “what's new this
morning?"
*“T'hat paint you're leaning against,"
gleefully replied the busy man.—Cale-
donian,

Bore throat is mo trifling ailment. It
will sometimen carry infec iu:n to the_en-

tire system through the food that is ealen.
Harline Wisard DIl is & srs, aoioh xes.
When you hear a girl speak of a

young man as belng a bear—well, you
can draw your own conclusions,
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vent until she was well and has never,

ly inclined youth, "I'm not to blame .

the addition of another ingredient, in )



