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CHAPTER NL—~CosTINUED,

Neno was some 0 miles awny, and
mot until late the next evening did the
grays rench the lonely post. Not a
eign of hostile Indian had been seen
or heard, suld the officer in command,

Emall bamls of hunters were out to-
ward Pumpkin Butte two days before,
Yes, Ogallallas—and a scouting par-
iy, working down the valley of the
Powder, had met no band at all, though
tralls were numerons, They were now
patrolling toward the Dig Horn. Per
haps there'd be a courler in to-morrow,
Better get a good night’s rest mean-
time, he said. Dot oM the same he
doubled his guards and ordered extra
vigilance, for all men knew John Fol-
som, and when Foliom was anxious
on the Indion guestion it was time to
leok alive, Daybreak enme without o
slgn, but Folsom could not rest. The
grays had no authority to go beyond
teno, but such was his anxiety that it
was decided to hold the trawop ot the
cantonment for o day or two. Mean-
tme, despite his years, Foleom declded
o push on for the Gap. Allefforis to
disgunde him were in vain, With him
rode Baptiste, o half-breed French-
man, whose mother was an Ogallalla
squaw, and “Dat” had served him many
n year, Their cantecns were filled,
their snddle-pouches pneked. They led
along an extra mule, with eamp equip-
affe, and shook hands gravely with the
officers ere they rode away, “All de-
pends,” said Folsom, “on whether Red
Cloud s hereabouts in person, If he
fs antd I can get his ear 1 ean probably
stave off trouble long enough to get
those people at the Gap back to Kear-
ney, or over here. They're goners if
they attempt to stoy there and build
that post. If you den't have word
drom us in two days, send for all the
tl‘onfm the government ean rolse, It
will take every mother's von they've
got to whip the Sioux when onee
thex're leagued together.”

“Dut our men have the new breech-
londers now, Mr,
officers. *“The Indians have ounly old
percussion-cap rifleg, and not too many
of them.”

“RBut there are 20 warviors 1o every
scidier,” was the answer, “ani all are
fighting men."”

They watched the pair until they
disappeared for to the west, All day
long the lookouts searched the horizon,
All that night the sentries Hstened for
hoofbeats on the Borzeman road, but
only the weird chorus of the coyotes
woke the echoes of the dark prairvie,
Dawn of the second day came, and, un-
able to benr suspense, the major sent
a little party, mountied on their fleot-
ent hormes, to scour the prairie at least
balfway 4o the foothills of the Big
Horn, and just ot nightfall they enme
back-—throe at least—galloping lke
mad, their mounts a mass of fonm.
Folsom's dread was well founded, Red
Cloud., with henven only knows how
many warriors, had eanmpoed on Crazs
Woman's Fork within the past three
days, and gone on up stream, He
might have met and fought dthe troops
sent out three doys before. e must
have met the troops dispstched to
Warrlor Gap.

And this lost, a1 Jeast, he had done,
For o few seeonde nfter the fol of the
buffalo bull. the watchers on the dis-
tant ridge lay still, exeept that Dean,
turning slightly, enlled to the omlerly
trumpeter, who had eome trotting out
atfer the troop eommander, and was
mow halted and afoot some 20 yards
down the slope. “Go back, l'ryan,” he
ordered. “Halt the ambulances, Noti-
fy Capt. Brooks that there are lots of
Indians abend, and have the sergeant
deploy the men at once.” Then he
turned back and with his field glass
studied the party along the ravine,

“They can't have seen us, can they,
Heutenant?' muttered the trooper
pearest him.

But Dean's young faes was grave
and clouded. Certainly the Indians
scted as though they were totally un-
aware of the prescnce of troops, but
the more he thought the more he
knew that no big body of Sioux wonld
be traveling ucross counitry at so erit-
joal & time (country, too, that was
eonquered as this was from their ene-
mies, the Crows), without vigilant
scouts afar out on front and flank.
The more he thought the more he
kunew that even as early ns three
o'clock those keen-eyed fellows must
have sighted his little column, com-
splouous ns it was becaunse of its wag-
ons. Beyond question, he told him-
self, the chief of the band or villuge
so steadily approaching from the
northeast had full information of their
presence, and was couing confidently
shead, What had he to fear? Even
though the blood of settlers and sol-
diers might stlll be red upon the hands
of his braves, even though fresh scalps
might be dangling at this moment
from their shields, what mattered it?

d he not know that the safegunrd of

he Indian bureau spread like the wing
of a protecting angel over him and his
people, forbidding troops to molest or
open fire unless they themselves were
attacked? DIid he not laugh In his
ragged shirt sleeve at the policy of the
white fool who would permit the red
enemy to ride boldly up to his noldiers,
count thelr numbers, inspect thelr ar-
ray, satisfy himself an to their arma-
ment and resadiness, then caleulate the
chanees, and, if he thought the forve
too strong, ride on his way with only
a significant gesture in parting in-
sult? If, on the contrary, he found it
weak, then he could turn loose his
braves, surround, masasere and soalp,

and swenr before the commissioners
sent out to lnvestigute next moon that
and his people knew nothing about
matter—nothing, at least, that
y could be indueed to tell,

e moment more Dean watohed and
, Two of the Indians i the
were buslly reloadd thelr
Two others r di'
bank, for, with the strange st
of their kind,

Folsom.”" snid the |

now sniffing the odor of blood on the
tainted sir and slowly, wonderingly
drawing near the stricken leader ns
though te nak what niled him. Obe-
dient and docile the Indian ponies stood
with drooping heads, hidden under
the shelter of the steep bunks, Nearer
and nearer enme the big binck animals,
bulky, stupld, fatuvour; the foremost
lowered a huge hend to sniff at the
lood cozing from the shoulder of the
dying bull, then two more shots puffed
out from the ravine, the huge head
tossed suddenly in air, and the un-
gainly brute started and singgered,
whirled about and darted a few yards
away, then plunged on its knees, and
the next moment, startled at some
sight the soldier watchers could not
see, the black band was seized with
sudden panie and darted like mad into
the depths of the watercourse, dis-
nppeared one moment from slght, then,
suddenly reappearing, came laboring
up the hither side, straight for the
erest on which they lay, a dozen black,
bounding, panting beasts thundering
over the ground, followed by half a
dozen darting Indinn ponles, each with
hin lithe rider seurrying in pursult.
“Out of the way, men! Don't fire!™
shouted Dean. And, serambling back
toward thelr horses, the lieutenant
and his men drew away from the front
of the charging herd, invisible as yet
to the halted troop and to the oecu
punts of the ambulance, whose eager
hends could be seen poked out at the
side doors of the leading vehicle, ns
though watching for the eause of the
sudden halt,

And then a thing happened that at
lenst one man saw and fortunately
remembered later. Tryan, the trum-
peter, with jabbing heels and flapping
nrms, was tearing bock toward the
troop at the moment nt the top speed
of his gray charger, already so near
thnt he was shouting to the sergeant
in the lead. By this time, too, that vet-
eran trooper, with the quick sense of
duty that seemed to inspire the war-
time sergeant, had jumped his little
column “front into line™ to meet the
unscen danger; so that now, with car-
bines advaneced, some thirty blue jnck-
ets were aligned in the loose fighting
ortder of the prairies in front of the
foremost wagon. The sight of the dis-
tant officer and men tumbling  hur-
riedly to one side, ont of the way pre-
sumably of some swiftly-coming peril,
neted like magie on the line. Carbines
were quickly brought to ready, the
gun locks erackling in chorus as the

Disdainfully turmed Lbeir backs

horses pranced and snorted. But §
had a varying effeet on the occupants
of the leading wagon., The shout of
“Indiuns” from Bryan's lips, the sight
of seurry on the ridge anhead brought
the engineer and sid«de-cump spring-
ing out, rifle in hand, to take their
manly part in the ecoming fray. It
should have brought Maj. Burleigh too,
but that appropriately named non-
combatant never showed outside. An
instant more and to the sound of rising
thunder, before the astonished eyes of
the cavalry line there burst Into view,
full tear far safety, the uncouth, yet
marvelously swift-running leaders of
the little hend. The whole dozen eame
fiying ncross the sky line and down
the gentle slope, heading well around
to the left of the line of troopers, while
sticking to their flanks like red net-
tles ball n dozen warrlors rode like
the wind on thelr nimble ponies, crack-
ing uway with revolver or rifle in sav-
uge joy in the glorious sport. Too
mueh for Burleigh's nerve was the
eombination of sounds, thunder of
hoofs and sputter of shots, for when a
cheer of sympathetie delight went up
from the soldier line at the sight of the
ehnse, and the young enginecr aprang
to the door of the ambulance to help
ihe major out, he found him a limp nnd
ghastly heap, quivering with terror in
the bottom of the wagon, looking for
all the world as if he were trying to
erawl under the seat.

CHAPTER 1V
Away to the left of the little com-
mand tore the quarry and the chase.
Out on the rolling prairie, barely four
hundred yards from where the nmbu-
lanee and mules were backed into &
tangle of traces and whifletrees nnd
fenr-siricken ereatures, another buffn-
lo had dropped in a heap; a &w arthy
rider had tumbled off his pony, cut @
slush or two with ever-ready knife, and
then, throwing a bead-bedizened left
leg over his enger little mount, had
gone lashing away after his felldws,
not without a jeering slap at the halt-
ed soldiery. Then, in almost leas time
than it taken to tell it, the pursued and
pursuers had vanished from sight over
a low ridge a mile to the north. “Only
a hunting party!” said one of the
nervous reeruits, with a gulp of re-
lief. “Only a bunting party,” gasped
Burlelgh, us presently he heaved him-
self up from the floor, “and I thought
I'd never find that damned gun of
mine, All this fuss for nothing!" he
continued, his lipa still blue and quiv-
ering. “That green youngster up there
in front hasn't learned the first prinoi-
plen of nseraft yet. Here, Brooks,"
he added, loudly, “it's high time you
were looking after this sub of yours,"
und Brooks, despite his illness, was in-
deed wourking out of the baek door of his
ellow trundle bed at the moment, aud
ooking anxiously about. But the en-
glneer stood fl and quiet, coolly
studying the ‘:nond growler, and
when Burleigh's shifting eyes sought
thai sclentist's face, what he
ere—and Burlelgh was no fool
—+told him ke would be wise to change
the tune, The ald had pushed him
front of signailng

i
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“Take my horse, sir," sald the ner
geant, dismounting, and’the officer
thanked him and rode swiftly out to
join the young commuander at the
front. Together they gured and con-
sulted and still no «ignal came (o re-
sume the ndvance. Then the troopers
saw the staff officer make a brond
sweep with his right arm to the south,
and in a moment Dean’s hat was up-
lifted and waved well out in that di-
rection, “Drop earbine,” growled the
sergeant. “By twos again, Incline to
the right. Damn the Bloux, 1 sayl
Have we got te circle five miles around
thelr hunting ground for fear of hurt-
ing their feelings? Come on, Jimmy ™
he added to the driver of the leading
wagon. Jimmy responded with vig-
orous language at the expense of his
lending mules, The quartermaster and
engrincer silently scrambled in; the
nmbulapee started with a jerk and
away went the party off to the right
of the trail, the wagons jolting n
Lit now over the unevem clumps of
buneh grass,

Put once well up at the summit of
the low divide the command reined in
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our and allowing your-
te he g,m the pomp and glitter
re

ol ﬁ you get that out of?*

, ' she ?n’:\nn‘" .uluduiﬂy. “1re
mem of it after rea A news

per -meﬁ'," I hope yw.:nu not
uhandoned yonr old principles. Last night
you wers talking in your sleep, and you
mid several times that all you wanted was
another king to make you all right. And
after the trouble we had with (eargs 111,
seem perfectly foolish.”—Washing:
ton Star,
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A Little Fable,

There wan onee an eminent slalesman,
who was alwaya ready to take the initiative,
or anything else that was not chained down,

One day another eminent statesman
chaneed upon him while be was busily
writing

“What are you doing?’ asked the second
wtatesman.

“Preafting a bill to disfeanchine the iNit-
erates” responded the first, “and, by the
way, | am glad you dropped in, How do
you spell illiterates®"

Moral—-A night rehool for  reformers
would draw well — Haltimore American.

Loayalty te His Employer,
That young man who consented to havea

for n look at the great Indian eaval-
cade swarming In the northeastward

still & good mile away. Out from
among the dingy mass came galloping
holf a dozen young braves, followed
Ly ax mony squaws. The former soon
spread ont over the billowy surfnce,
some following the direction of the
chase, some bounding on southwest-
ward as though confident of finding
what they sought the moment they
renched the nearest ridge; some rid-
ing straight to the point where lay
the carcnsses of the earlizst vietims
of the hunt, Here in full view of the
soldiery, but vouchsafing them no
glance nor greeting whatever, two
voung warriors reined in their lively
ponles and disdainfully turned thelr
baeks upon the spectators on the di-
vide, while the squaws, with shrill
lnugh and ehntter, rolled from their
saddles and began the drudgery of
thelir lot—skinning and entting up the
bufaloes slaughtered by their lords,

“Don’t you see,” snecred Durlelgh,
“it's nothing but a village out for a
hunt—nothing in God's world to get
stompeded about, We've had all this
show of warlike preparations for noth-
ing.” Dut he turned away again os
he canght the steady look in the en-
gineer's blue eyes, and shouted to his
more appreciative friend, the ald-de-
eanmp:  “Well, pardner, haven't we
fooled nway enough time here, or have
we got to await the pleasure of people
that never saw Indians before?™

Dean flushed erimson at the taunt,
He well knew for whom it was meant.
He was indignant enough by this time
to spenk for himself, but the aldle-
canmp saved him the trouble,

“I requested Mr, Dean to halt a few
moments, Durleigh. It I8 necessary
1 should know what band this s, and
how many are out."

“Well, be quick about 16" snapped
the quartermaster. “1 want to get to
Reno before midnight, and at  this
rate we won't make it in o week™

A sergennt who could speak a little
Sioux came riding back to the enmp,
| nogrin on his sun-blistercd face, “Well,
serpeant, what'd bhe say ?" asked the
stafl oflieer.

“He soid would T plaze go 1o hell,
sor,” was the prompt response,

“Won't he tell who they are?”

“He won't, sorr. He says we know
widout askin', which is thrue, sorr,
They're Ogullallus 40 a man, barrin’
the squaws and pappooses, wid ould
Red Cloud himself,™

“How'd you find out If they wouldn't
talk?" asked the staff officer, impa-
tiently,

“Pawas the bueks wonldn't talk—ex-
cept In swear wurrnds, 1 wasted no
time on them, sorr. 1 gave the first
squaw the lust hardtack in me sadidle-
bugs and tould her was it Machpenlota,
and she said it was, and he was wid
Dox Karesha—that's ould Folsom-—not
&ix hour ango, an' Felsom's gone baok
to the cantonment.”™

“Then the quicker we skip the het-
ter,” were the alddecamp’s words,
“Get ur to Iteno fast as you can, Dean.
Strike for the road again as soon as
we're well beyond their buffulo. Now
for it! There's something Hehind all
this Bogus hunt business, and Folsom
knows what it is."

And ewry mile of the way, until
thick darkness settled down over the
prairie, there was something behind
the trooper eavalende- severnl some-
things—wary red men, young and
wiry, who never let themselves be
seen, yet followed on over wave after
wave of prairie to look to it that no
man went back from that column to
earry the news of their presenee to the
Hitle battalion left in churge of the
new post at Warrior Gap,

It wos the dark of the moon, or, as
the Indinns say, *the nights the moon
is sleeping in his lodge” and by ten
p. m. the skies were overcast. Only
here and there n twinkling star wus
vigible, and only where some trooper
strock o light for his pipe could a
hand be seeu in front of the faee, The
ambulanee mules that had kept their
stendy jog during the lnte nfternoon
and the long gloaming that followed
il seemed able to maintain the gait,
and even the big, lnmbering wagon at
the rear came briskly on under the tug
of ita triple span, but in the Intense
darkness the guides at the head of the
column kept losing the rond, and the
bumping of the wagons would reveal
the fact, and a halt would be ordered,
men would dismount and go bending
and crouching and feeling their way
over the almost barren surface, hunt-
ing among the sage brush for the dou-
ble furrow of the trall. Matehes in-
mumeranble were consumed, and min.
utes of valuable time, and the quarter-
maoster waxed fretful and lmpatient,
and swore that his mules eould find
their way where the troopers couldn’t,
and finally, after the trail had been lost
nand found half & dozen times, old
Drooks was badgered into telling
Dean to 1t the ambulance take the
lead. The driver shirked at once,

“There's no tellin® where we'll fetch
up,” sald he. “Those mules can't see
the trail if & man can't. Take thelr
harness off and turn ‘em loose, an' 1
suppose they can find their way to
the post, but sure as you turn them
loose when they've got somethin' on
‘em, or bebind 'em, and the doggone
cusaednesa of the crestures will
prompt them to smash thinge."

’t [To Be Bﬂlllnﬂﬂl’.‘}".

They h.l;: -. right o censure, that
have & heart 1o help. The rest is

erusity, not injust

ealley, and covering its grassy surface | {g

portion of hin blood et out to save his em-
pioyer, set a remarkuble exanmple of hero
he incident shows what power there
is in good blood. There is only one natural
| way to get good biood, and that is from the
stomach, |’ the stomach needs assistance,
try Hostetter's Stomach Bitters, Thiswon-
derful medicine cures dyspepsia, indigestion,
constipation, and makes rich red blood,
-
Th Way of the Warld,

Taww. # w1¢ man must hustle for him.

pell. o weopot Youll got very little in this

world © vov s ask mor it

Browwe - V' N dhere's one thing yon're
likely o get most of if you don't ask
for i,

“What's that*"
“Credit,"—Philadelphin Press,

Speltn, S0 buwn, per Acre

Of this remarkable har and cereal {o0d
Adam Herwebe of lowa writes to the John
A. Ralzer Beed (o, Ta Crosse, Wis,, the
introducers: “Speltz beats anything and
mrnhiﬂ 1 ever mw for stooling, for 1ood
and for yield. 1 eould hardly believe my
own eyes that 1 grew from one kerne ' of
seed 72 big heads™ While B, L, Royors,
Castlemore, Canada, says Speltz  yiel led
him at the rate of 10 hus. per acre. Tt will
‘\a'r mr;r.{ntmr-r on earth to try Speite
Vrite to Salzer to-day about it. [K.]

Newliecied Hia Ausinesa,

A Kansas City physician went in savthe
west Missouri for a day's shooting, an! an
his return rompfmnml to his wile that he
had killed nothing. “Mum- that's what voun

t,” she volunteered, “for neglecting &
ay's business."—Kansas Cily Star,

-

Piso's Cure is the best medicine we ever
used for all affections of the throat and
Lungc. ~Wm., O, Endsley, Vanburen, lud,,
‘eb. 19, 1900,

The best education in the world is that
£ by struggling to obtain a living.— Wuae
ell Phillips.

-
Red Cross Ball Bue s the best in the
sorid. Large 2 oz, package costs 3 cents

Failure in one of the things that are
poiled by success.—Uhicugo Daily News.
[ 3 -

Tlew She Floored Nim,

A fresh young man had a large chunk
of conceit removed from his eranium durs
ing the past week. The one who removed
it was a preity yvoung Dublin girl who
in in Albany for a few weels' visit whila
awaiting the establishment of her father's
home in the west, Une evening last week
she wan visiting at a friend’s house when
the fresh young man dropped in. He wan
charmed with her wavs and wit, and
worked hard all evening to ereate an im-
pression. He was flattering himaelf on his
sticcess until the end, which occurred as
he left her at the door of her temporary
home. Hefore  maving Tnul-mlht she
thanked him heartily for his Kindness in
sccompanying her home.

“Oh, dom't mention it gurgled
young man _in his niesst way

“Indeed, T won't. 1'm as mueh ashamed
of it as vou are,” was the startling reply

The fresh young man is -m"‘mf abont
what she really meant —Albany Journal,
- —

Mewitt—“That man has made a great
deal of trouble in the world.” Jewett—"[
shouldn't guess it; he looka like a peaces
able fellow.” WWewitt—“Well, it's & fact;
he's & elergyman, and he's married & g
many people “_Town Topies.

———

“We had the first trouble at our house
this morning,” =aid the newly marnied maa,
“No gan?"’ the old bachelor
“Worse than that. 1 undertook to correct
the English of our German cook and my
wiie mh hereafter have to get the meals.”
~Indianapolis News.

the

v ea—

lhol‘o.y~““‘hn‘n the matter wid ye any-
how, Mick—all tattercd an’ torrun an’ hit-
fen an’ scrate all over®™ Mick Ay,
an’ me own dog done it! | went home sober
last noight, an’ the baste dida't know me!"
—unch,

i

Mra. Henpeck—*I'm often sorry I didn's
marry that army officer when 2 had the
chance.” Henpeck “I'm sorry, too, my
dear. Perbaps he'd have been able to
stand you, h.\'la' been used to hazing in
his ysunger 8. —Town Topics.
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Chenp Raies to Caliternia.
12th and esch Tuesday thers-
ther. until and mcuding April 30th, Special
Low Rate Colonst Lickets will ba soid via
the SBouthern Pacific’'s Company's “Ogden”
end "Sunset”™ Routes 1o all pointa in Califor
The rate wild be:
£0.00, from St. Louis, Memphin and New
Orleans 82700, from Omaha, Kansas Uity,

FJ.W. Carresponding low rates from
all other points east and vorth,

For particulars and detailed information
periaining to the Southern Pacific Com-
pany's Routes, and these special rates to Cal
Mornia, call upon or address l

W, (. Neimyer, (3. W. A, B. P. Co, 238
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it }s & Gand Thing.
Everyone should he glad to say &
word for an articie that deserves it, w ieh |
aceounts for the universal endorsement of
the Sterling Hemedy Co, makers of !hri
¥ithin five yvears the
mle of Cascarets has grown from a single
rear it reached the enormous |
This s & mat-
ter of pride 10 newspaper men becaune Cas
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right kind will certainly bring success
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are prt an in convenlent form alllilgl'

),flll boxes,

80c, a hox

enough for one month's treatment

who has the slightest liver or bowel trouble
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Didn*t Want It Palied Ont,
Mre. Nagpe Don't you know that wear
ing your hat in the house will eause your

You: but then 1 prefer to lose
Chicago Daily News,

-
Te Care a Cald in One Day
Take Laxative Nromo Quinine Tablets,
druggistsrefund money if it falls tocure. 300,
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be big enough to

Topies,
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Theodore—"He went so far an to call me
et ~"And at your age!
Boston Transcript,

-
Each package of 'vrvam Fanevess Dyes
enlorn either Silk, Wool or Cotton perfectly.
Bald by ail druggists.
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“Yeo" said Charles, “T have had some
very Lrying experiences in my time
struck senseless oneo.”'—Chicago Journal

The Mexicans allay their thirst by chew
ing Uhwle, which s the main m.uj
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MITCHELL'S EYE SALVE.
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“MITCHELL'S"

is a standard and popular

article. It actually does
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'OLD SORES CURED

l A N. K-H

Piles Cured While You Sleep

You are costive, and nature is under a constant strain to relieve the condition. This causes a rush of blood to the rectum, and before
long congested lumps appear, itching, painful, bleeding. Then you have plles,
ble unless you assist naturs In removing the cause. CASCARETS make effort sasy, regulate and soften the stools, relleving the tension, and
glving nature a chance to use her heal!ng power,

There are many kinds and many cures, but piles are not cura-

Piles, hemorrhoids, fistula, and other rectal troubles yleld to the treatment, and Cascarels
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BEST FOR BOWELS AND LIVER.

Don't be persuaded to experiment with anything clse!
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