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XXXTXE. .
The Whitman Massacre.

1847,
TILL the processiop was on the plains,
Sull echosd the crack of the ox-whip
and the Captailn's call—"Cloms up! close
up! Why don't you keep close together?
he Indians could kill all in the forward
wagons before you'd know it and then
- back and scalp the last one of you

gellows here behind.'

In the morning they milked the cows
and put the milk in the churma. Up hill
and down dale they went, jiggsty-jog, all
dsy long. until st night the buiter was

oorme.

And the Indlans on the plaina? At first
they watched the invading whites., Sulll
there were buffalo, still they were rich
Bet scant and scanter grew the pasturss
under the tread of Immigrant cattle, Far-

her and farther retreated the buffalo. The
timber by the streams disappeared. Bare

pd more barren grew-the land. Unrest,
ust, colllsions came. The Indians on

the plains began to scalp the invading
whites, More and more the march from
the Black Hills to the Dalles became &
yout, & retreat a flight from pursuing
famine. The measureless plains stretched
ubder the brasen sun. Ths stony moun-
tains, the grandest and mos’ desclate on
the continent, rimmed in the distant sky.
he sand scorched. the dust suffocated,
the wagons went to pleces. Furniture
thrown overboard, claw-fooied tables

and carved oak buresus, the relies of an
anoestral time, were loft to warp in the
prairie sun. Ssntinel wolves lay In walt
to devour the leggping cattle; Indlans hov-
predl In front and remr and ambuscade

Killed by Pawnees, plundered by Duco-

tahs, scaiped by Sloux, compelled by Chey-
eanas to pay tribute for passing through
ir country, corralled by Biackiest,
ing the Dbattleground of hostlle
Snakes, still on Lthe !mmigrant pressed
with the same restioss spirit that lnun-
fsted FEurope and broke up the Roman

Empire. The migrition of racses ebbs and

iflows live the waves of the sen. What if
hearts dled and women wept by the
roadaides T—the tide swept on, Fever and
cholers and Indinn arrows decimated thelr
pka. The road to Oregon was strewn
th greves. Some buried thelr loved ones

t dend of night In the middie of the road,
that no red man might discover and deee
erate the tomb.

Guided =t lust into the Grand Rondes by

hitman's beacon, *“‘the flery banner of
friendahip,™ ““the pillar of smoks by day

nd the plilar of fire by night,” the weary

Immigrants for the first time in months
] aslecp without & guard, leaving their
ttle to feed at will
Fiva Crows camped close beside the trail

Here and ther= he peered Into the wagoms,
ng. offering everywhere horses and

ob and blankets to buy a white wife.
nd others besides ™Moo Crows were look-

il for wives Epruce young settlers
gremsed in thelr best gray-beard widow-

and grizxlv hunters nll went out to
pok for wives

Immigration hroke up the peaceful Nfe

t Whitman's mission. The Indians grew
meited and distrustiul. 1 have been over
o the Willamette Valley.' &ait an old
ghief. **The Bostons are as many as the

ds of the baach. Tf something Is not
flone they will overwhelm the whole coun-

Past the open pratries of Illinols, past
owa Iin her primeval verdure past the
American Desert that since has blossomed
Tke the rose five thousand peopie rame

n the Autumn of 1547, Happdly the gran-
of Oregon were packed with wheat—

housands of bushels without s market
[he lands of the Cayuses jay directly In
he path of Immigration. Thoy realized

othere could not the impending danger

p! annlhilation.

Mrs. Whitman wrote 1o her mother:

he poor Indlans nre amaszed at the
rorwhelming numbers of Amerlcans eam-
ng into the country. They seem not to
mow what to make of {t. Husband is

paring out fast: his heart and hands are

p full ull the time that his brethres foel

piicitone about him. His benevolence is
pounded, and he often goss to the ex-

et of his ability and deyond ia doing
pod to Indians and white men.”

Over In the Valley the Willamettn In-

lans shrank back and Yick as the set-
s staked their ancestral npostures intn

Thelr faces assumsd an hablteal
of grief nd sorrow. There were some

- ane.

“Pay meo for my land.” eried a2 Willam-
j¢ chieftain,

The sett went and built thelr
hins, gl ¢ alight heed to “those ms-
ly Injuns.”™
"Pry ma for my land.” demanded the

e ftaln,

He keapt up such o disturbnnes that the
pple sent Tor Governor Abernethy,
*Just walt a Bttle.” said the Governor,

hingly. “A chlef will com
ington to pay you for ¥

*When™ demanded the Indlan chief

*With the Immigrants some time this
LY answeared the Governor.

*Ho you sald before,” reterted the chief,
peliing the grass with his haughty

pide. ““Walt, walt, walt. This Fall, this
., and this Fall We are dring. We
! soon be gone. O Fame Is gone,
oamas gone. You take our land, but
Kl no pay, no foodd, no blanketa*

Thers was friction from the Willamette
the Walla Walla. In fact, frem St

to the Pacific the Indians begnn to
hok upon the Immigrant ae Iawlul prey.

“Why don't Government protect pe™
d the fou ts.

*Why don't they bulld that line of posts

p guard these cltizsens of our country ™
paned Whitman

“0h, they are fiddling still at the nigger

rings.” sang & carclsss happy-go-lucky

Only slave states are faversd now."

8o one great National guestion eclipsed
pther.

There wes & fracas whan the first wag-
reached the Dalles. One Immigrant
killsd and two wounded. A chief and

eral followers fell. Governor Aber-
hy burried up thera

"The Indians steal cur horses.” =ald the
¥ pte. ““They iomult and annoy us
overy way.™
“The while men destroy our pastures,”
nawered the Indlans “They have driven
the game from this part of the coun-

The Governor ssttled ths matter. He
d scarcely reachad home when news of
pecond outrage reached his oars.
“Why don't the Covernment come to
ir aM ™ cried all the distressed people.
n Indian war may break upen us™
Op in the mountains Dy, Whitman had
sawmill, The Cayuses 418 not jove toll,
were & haughty mee of herders: yot
n the Cayuses had kept (o work untid
ey had fenced their litfle farms But
they frowmned and threw down thelr

{here was sickness in the Ymmigration
1M, the sickness of moving bodies sub.
10 privation and exposure, mountain
er, dymentery and measlen
® moasies ix an aggravating dlseass
B to the whites in thetr cool homes in
East very apEravating indesd to im-
t=: but In@ians—it s death
tried the traditional sweat-bath mnd
Rmp inte the river. Day and night Dr
ltman vicited thetr ndpee. warning and
hing. but the moment he turned his
ek, moaning and groaning in the height
fever, thoy jumped Into the cold Walla
to pop up—dead
tew-ats' the tew-ata™ cried the oid
b. “The Great Epirit i angry because
have dlncariesd the tew-ate.” The tew-
came, but the sick ones dled
Doct” Whit'n" sald Tamsucky,
say EKill all melicine men
blg one first, take yoo.™
pr. Whitman went over to the Willam.
Valley to consult with Dy, McLough-

to

“In-
They say

ve al once,” entreated the doctos.
Oayese chiefiain never josta™
1 cammot jeave” sald Dr. Whit-

man. “My house is full of slck tmmi-
grants. | cannot leave Besides, “‘the
hireling flecth becanse he 15 an hirellng.’ "

All the way back Dr. Whitman met the
plundered tmmigrants. They notad his
careworn, anxious look War bung in the
air,

Tom McEay and his Canadians were
driving catile up the river to Fort Col-
vile when thes measles overtook him at
Fort Walla Walla. He pent for Dr. Whit-
man

“l am worried about you, Dettor,” sald
Tom. "The Indians think you wmre the
cause of their sickness. And now singe
the Catholic priests sre come the In-
dlans wan: you to move away and let ths
Black Gowns open & misslon.

“I know I answered Dr. Whitman,
groaning In spirit. "My poor Cayuses are
distracted by thelr troubles. And the large
number of whites stopping st the mission
Increases thelr suspicion., But what can
I do? I camnot turn the poor immigrants
sick and impoverished away. Can you not
come and spend the Winter with me,
Tom?™

*“1 eannot, Dootor,” answered the sick
man. “But you must leave the Caypses "

Plo-plo-moz-mox came up from Call-
fornin In October with heart still sore.
Eljah was ptill unaveaged. But what is
this® His warrlors fall ek around him.
Death, plague, contagion lurks en every
passing breese. In every lodge the wall Is
heard, and yet—the immigrants are pour-
ing over the mountains

The immigrants had warming. FPar out
on the foothills there came & letter from
Dr. Whitman —"Make hasts, the Indlans
ure rising. Keep close together and under
arms.” So into the Oregon Country came
the worn-out Immigrants of 1847,

“Bo careful” sald Dr. Whitman *T
fear there will be trouble. Do not provoke
the savages.” So with bated breath thay
endured every insult and pushed on Into
the valley

“Shall we arm?™ asked Mre Whitman.

“1 have not a charge of powder In the
house” answered the doctor.

Tom HIll was not thers: he remained
with Fremont In Caltforzia:. Dorion was
not there, but the seed of their pedition
was growing In the hearts of the fright-
ened Cayuses, Lot us go to war,” sald
Chief Tlioukalkt In the Indian councll.

"War not" sald Plo-plo-max-mox, “The
Americans fight lke eagles. T have seen
them in Californin. You will all be killed ™

“Dr. Whitman does (hin,” s2id Jo Lewla
a half-breed renegsde, who came that
Autumn slck and starving with the tmmi.
granta. Dr. Whitman took him in, doe
tored, fed and clothed him, and gave him
work. He heard the whispér of discon-
tent; his evil nature delighted ta swell
&nd spread It It puffed his pride to ses
the eager Indlans hanging on his word.

“Yes," mald Jo Lewls, tr the Indian
council. “Dr. Whitman has been writing
for two years to hiy friends In the East
for poison to kill off the Cayuses. It has
Just come. When I was lying sick in the
doctor's room I heard them talking.*

"“That must be 50" chimed in Nick Fin-
ey, another haif-breed. “One hundred and
ninety-seven Indians have died already,”

“He wants to get your beautiful spotted

breed

“In a lodge on the Umatilla ths con-
spirators widspered—not with Taultay,
Five Crows and Plo-plo-mox-mox. “They
wWogld betray ws,” sald the half-breeds.

“I am a Cherokee,” sald Jo Lewis. "A
few missionnries came, then thousands of
Americans came, and drove us away from
our country.™

“That is what the Delaware said,” cho-
rused the Indinne

"Yer, yes, yen: so they do alwars,” add.
ed Jo Lewis. “Dr. Whitman writed to the
Americans that thie s o wvast country,
with healthy citmate, rich soil and bands
of hormes Now, see how they come and
bring the polson. Did net Jason Lee kill
off the Willamettes? Who gave the amall-
pox to the Blackfeet?

Tamahas snatehed his battle-ax. “If
ba irue—" =ald Tiloukalkt

“Of course It {a true. The priest said
80.” sald Jo Lewls. as ready Lo il about
the priest as about Dr, Whitman.

“My wife is xick." sald Tamsucky. “Let
him ﬁlt‘chhet medicine, and If she dies—*
the desth-wall in a neighbort
ended the conclave. " - i

Uver at Leapwal Mr, Spalding’s ttle
dnughter was 0 years old.

“Elize talks Nez Parcés ke an Indian,.
sald Mra, Spalding “Let us send her to
W alliatpu, where there are more people**

Elisa, mounted before her fathes, rode
over the tralls that terraced the hilistdes,
Behind them followad a dosen packhorsss
laden with grain to be ground st the doc-
tor's new gristmill. Half-way b W
Fort Walla Walls and the nilni*n:\ u’;
the camp of Plo-plo-mox-mox.  Mr. Spald.
Ing stopped to rest with the friondly
chief. As he sat on the buffalo run n
Cayuse lifted the door-curtain. “Is Dr
Whitman killed?™ he asked.

That night the niece of Plo- pic-mox-mox
died. They burie! her at Fort Walla
Walla in the morning.

"My heart shall ever be with the Amer.
feans” ssid Ploplo-mox-mox, ETasping
Spalding’s hand ss he set out for the
funeral.

Seventy-flve souls were eheltared under
the roof of Whitman's misalon—orphans,
and sick mmigrants, who had found here
aa asylum for the Winter. Dey and night,
like an angel of mercy, Mrs. Whitman
passed from couch to couck. Her face
was thin and her cheeks white with long
and Incessant watchings and labors with
the mick.

“Doctor, 1 have my doubts.™ sald
Epalding, “about your turning your house
into a hoapital ™

“I have mo doubts about It* anrwersd
the doctor. “Looking saftsr the immi-
Eranis ls a part of my mission. That's
what I'm here for.”

“1 hear that the priests sre going to
open & minslon oear you,” sald Spalding.

"1 know it answered the irritated doc-
tor, "They want to buy this mission.*

Just then & messanger reined up at the
Ente. “There is sickness ot the lodges
of Five Crows and Taultsn” hs said
“They want jou.™

"I will come.” sald Dr. Whitman. It
was 2 miles 10 the Umatiiin.

sald Epalding.

“T will po with you. ™
They set off about sundown, gud rode all
The Indian cocks

thls

night in & beavy rain
were crowing when, drenched and ohill
they twached the lodge of Eticoas in .
low ravine. Sticcas spresd freah blankets
and plied fucl on the lodge-fire. The mis-
slonaries lay down and aleprs tiy dawn,

The morning hymn of worship broke
thelr slumbers. There was an Appetizing
breakfast of potatoes, squash. fresh beas
and wheat-bread baked by Stiscas wife,
taught by JMrs. Whitman. Thers wyus
deathly aflemce In the lodge and in the
village. After Sreakfast Dr. Whitman waont
over the Umatilla to the *
Crows and Tauliau. As h-k:i.f:. irhal“im
men pecped and whispered:

“Bad Medicine.”

“Eills our people™

“Takes our landa*™

“We ought to avenge Elijah.”

“Black Gowns better tsachers.™

Mr. Spalding preached to the Indlans at
the lodge of Sticcas. At 4 o'clock Dr.
Whitman returped, pale and weary. ]
met the blshop and two priests at Taul-
tau's bouss. ™ he sald “They Invited me
to tex, but I had not the beart 1o par-
take. They want to buy my mission He

s head in thought. It wes very

hard for Dr. Whitman to give up his be-
loved misston, and particulariy to rivals.
*“I twold them to come over Tuesday,” he
resumed, absently. “Now 1 must go.”

“Not tomight ™ sald Sticcas

“Oh, yes: there are many sick, and 1
am needed ™  So at eundown- the good
horae of Dr. Whitman bore him over the
bilis bemeward He was weary and dis-

beartened. How still it was! How Qlamal

horses,” added Jo Stanfleld, & third halt- |

the village dirges on the Novembder night
wind! Tamsucky's wife was fead

As the borse's hoofs dled sway Sticcas
sat on the buffalp rug before the fire and
shook his head. Duyrs before he had sald
to Dr. Whitman, "My people have deareed
againat you" The doctor made no reply.

“My poople
bave decreed against the whites,” but not
another word would tle old man say.

Throwing himself upon his couch of
skins, the missionary couid not aleep. He
fell apprehensive for that jone rider in the
night. On elther side of him an Indlan
woman rocked to and fro and chantsd the
death somg. “'For whom do you mourn,
£o0d woman™' he asked. But they made
no answer., Only the depressing death
wall broks the silence.

Two days Iater Mr. SBpalding turned to
Walilatpu. An old Indian woman pot her
hand on his horse's mane and whispersd:
“Go not to Walllatpu. Look out for ths
people there, They are bad penple'

“But I must go, good mother: my child
is there™

Fear made him fleet. The vers ale whis-
perad. Across the Walla Walla he met =
horseman coming to meet him Jt was
the priest who was to vixit that day at
Waillagpu. Riding abead of the interpre-
ter and the son of Tiloukalkt, who were
lighting their pipes, he motloned to Mr.
Spalding.

Apprehensive of evil,
news ™' he asked

“Dr. Whitman is dend,” answered the
pelent.

“Mrs. Whitman ™

“Dead aleo. Hilled by the Indlans™

“And my child™

“Is safe with the captives. Escaps! es-
onpe!” as he saw the Interpreter and the
son of Thoukalkt approaching. “Here |s
my wallet—there {s bread In it Go!"

“But whers shall I go?" was Spalding's
despairing cory.

“l Enow pot. You know the country
better than 1. Al that 1 know Ia that the
Indians say ths order to kill Americans
has beon sent in all directions.” Dased,
stunned, the missiopary took the bhread
and turned into o bank of fog, jast as
the ihterpretor and the son of Tiloukallkt
spproached Father Broulllet

Over the sugar-lonf barren hills a mes-
senger cams riding post o Lapwul. He
dashad through the mission flowsr beds,
erushing the hachelor's buttons with-hia
moorasins us he passed. An Indian never
knocks Hwe sets his gun outside. lifts the
intch, enters edgewise, shakes hands and
#ita upon the floor. This messsnger 414
not shake hands, dld not sit down; he
sidied nlomg the wall of the schooiroom
to the fireplace. Mrx. Bpalding was teach-
Ing & ¢lase. Resting his elbow dn the
mantsl, he clutched his fingers In his
tangled locks and looked at her. There
whs excitement and glltter In hizs eye.
Mra. Bpalding felt nervous, She sent the
children out of the room. "What newa™"
she asked in the Ner Perces tongue

“Doct’ Whit'n killed. AN killad Injun
coming, Hurry." The runner sidled out
of the room,
drshed owver the sugar-loat barres hills
and out of sight

Although naturaily narvous, Mrs. Spald-
ing was very wise, very quiet, and in an
emargency oalm. Hhe turmidd to her as-
simtant: “What shall we do ™

“Exape a8 quickly as possible,” bhe an-
FweTed

“No," sald Mrs. Spalding.
throw oursslves upon the sympathy and
protection of our Indinns. Call Jacodb and
Eagle.™

The two friendly chiefs were close, by
They took Mrs. Spalding and her children
to their camp BScarcely had they gone
when a troop came tearing over the hills,
led by thelr own Chlef Joseph, the Nes
Peree. The house wns rmnsacked, beds and
bedding were ptripped and taken away.
Every drawer wa= opened, and the pre-
clous lttie kecpsakes, brought from homse,
wore taken and divided among the pli-
lagern

“*Chiet Joraph!™"

“What iz ths

exclaimed Mra. Spald-
Ing, in amazeoment. “I eannot think It
We trusted him more than any other.
His conduct bhas bean most exempiary
Alas, Indeed. T am confussd! The more
we know our Indians the less we know
them ™

Hal! crazed, worn and torn, on foot up
the River Touchet (Tooshay), In six days
Mr. Spalding reached Chlef Timothy's
camp. He listenad Hias Nex Perces were
calling his name in prayer. It gave him
hope. He entered. His Indinns lsaped
with joy, and bore him to his wife, safe
in the care of Jacoh and Eagle. But his
dsughter?—

There were dead peopla Iving all around
at Walllstpu. Narcissa Whitman's falr
halr floated In blood, A few esenped; the
women and children were captives: the
rest, fiftesn or more, were dead. There
was a smell of Blood and powder In the
alr, the windowa were broken, the mis-
sion plundered

“Mamume, tmammn cried the parched
lips of lttle Helen Mar Meek, sick with
the measles. But mamma could come no
more, and the sweost chlld died of neg-
lect.

Narelssa, the snowy Joan, led all the
host of women te the conquest of the
West. an innumerable truin that Is fol-
lowing y»t to this day. The snowy Joan
led her hosts: and at last, ltke Joan of
old, she r=onded to God with the crewn
of & martyr

Plo-plo-mox-mox sat In his lodge
Again the Cayuse Hfted the door curtaln.
"Doct” Whit'n s killed.””

Plo-plo-mox-mox sat very qulet while
the voluble young man man over that day
of horrore.

“What part had you In ®?™ Inquired
the chief. ixing his Egyplian eye upon the
herald. Proud of his explolts, Intent only
on making them great as possihle, the
runner said: “Me? I wounded one |
struck one, and T killed one.”

“Take that young man and hang him
to the nearest trée” corled Plo-plo-mox-
mox, in a tone of thunder.

The attendants selzad the boasier, and
before he realized It wan not a jest the
noose tightened about his meck. 1In a
few momenis & corpse dangled from the
boughs of a rugged old cottonwood

Five Crows heard the awful tale. Then
he rode over to the mission, There was
a beautiful girl there. a young school
teacher, with eyes lke Mra. Mhitman's
Bhe was just from the East and sk
with & fever. Her rose-and-illy beauty
eaptursd the heart of the savage who
had tried s0 long to buy a white wife
They dragged her shrieking to his lodge
The rest were distributed among the
Indians.

MeKinley had removed to another post.
The néew man in charge at Fort Walia
Walla seemed afrald to asgist the Ameri-
cans in this time of trouble He turned
away the few fleeing fugitives that
struggled to hix door. He 414, howewver,
dispatch a mesaeager to Fort Vancouver

The thunderbolt had fallen. Douglias
st once sent word to Govermor Aber-
nethy at Oregon Cltly, Chle! Factor Og-
den sent out the same day with 16 sarmed
Canadiane, In December snow and rain,
up the inclement Columbia to ransom
the captives
The Colonia! Legisiature was In ses-
glon when thé panting messenger from
Fort Vancouver landed at the Falls
All that momning they had been [isten-
ing to the Governor's annual message,
treating chiefly of the embarraszments of
the Indlan question. When at # o'clock
Governor Abernsthy communicated the
fact of an actual massacre, the sxelte-
ment knew no bounds. XNe=mith leaped
to bin feetl with a resolotion to dispateh
5 rifleamen to protect the mission at the
Dalles. The session adjourned to calli a
mass meeting of cltizens that night
Several members went over !mmadiately
to consult with Dr. McLoughiin.

"Dead? Oh, those treacherous Cay-
uses! 1 warned him, 1 warned him™
cried the old doctor. pounding the floor
with his canc. “Why did he pot heed ™
Presently recovering himself, “Ven, yes.
If there In to be an Indlan war the Dalles
is your Gibraltar. Hold the Dalles™
In 1§ hours from the time they egrofled
their names the Spartan band of 5 were

they
their Indian kindred?' queried the
lous wsettiers.

Happlly Tom McKay solved that, Like
a centaur he rode up and down the
prairie. In French, in English In
Chinsok he gathered them in: “‘Plerre,

Antolas, come, come to the
war!™

The snow proved too deeep to get word
over the Slerras to Califormla. Bhat In,
Oregon must fight her way alone.

AL
THE CAYUSE WAR

into the Indian country and dis-

patched ocourlers calling fTor a
council. The chiefs came to Fort Walls
Walla to treat with their old friend, the
fur-trader, and {f possible te ward off
the retribution they feared from the
angry Bostons. The great fire of drift-
wood from the Spokane forests roared in
the chimney, The chiefs spread thelr
palme to the blawe and walted. Ogden
noted & troubled look In eertaln faces,
but he was not thers to secure the mur-
derers. He only hoped to secure the
unhappy captives before news came up
from the lower country. FHis short, fat
Bgure, In marked contrast with their
tall ones, appeared atill more rotund
from his bulging, ample cloak. His ot-
terskin cap lay on the floor. With the
grizzly locks tralllng over his shoulders

strode over ths flowors, |

“we will

and his keen eye fixed on thelrs, the
I trader began: :

“Friends and relations, 1 regret to sea
that all the ch.efs are pot here. Re-
| peat to them what 1 say. We have been
l among you for 3 years without shedding
bicod. We are traders, and of a differ-
| ent nation from the Amesricans. But
recollect, we do not supply you with
ammunition to kill the Americans. They
are the same color as ourssives, speak
the same language, are children of the
same God. Thelr cruel fate causas
ouf hearts to bleed. Besides this
wholesale butchery, have you mnot
tobbed the Americans passing peacefully
through your country and Insulted thelr
women?T You tell me your young men did
this without your knowledge. Why do
we make you chiefs, If you have no con-
trol over your young men? You are un-
worthy the name of chief. You, hot-
headed young men, you pride yoursslves
on your bravery. You think no one can
match you. Do not decelve yoursalves,

“If the Amaricans begin war, war wiil
not end untll every cne of you Is cut off
from the face of the earth. -Four peepie
have died. So have others. Dr. Whitman
did not polson them. God commanded
they should die. We are weak mortals.
Wao must submit It is merely advice that
I glve you. I promise you nothing. We
have mothing to do with your quarrels.
On my return, If you wish it, T will ses
what can be done for you. I do not gprom-
ise to prevent war. Deiiver me the cap-
tves. I will pay & ransom. That is all.”

Shience followed for a space of ten min-
utes. . Then Taultau rose up slowly and
spoka with deliberation:

" The—fur-traders—are—married—{o—In-
dipn—women. They—are—our—brothers. 1
~— cannol—refuse—my—brother s—roquest.””

Another sllence; then Tiloukalkt rose,
tall and dark, dignified and savage:

“They are our brothers. They bury thelr
dead along with ours. Chief, your werds
are welghty, your halrs are gray. We
have known you a long time, You have
hed an unpleasant Journsy to this place.
I cannot keep the familles back. [ make
them over to you, which I would not do
to another younger than yourseif.”

"1 have nothing to say,” =ald Plo-plo-
mox-mex. "l know the Americans are
changeable. Suil, I agree with my brother.
The whites are our best friends; we fol-
low wyour advice. The captives shail be
given up”™

All day the councll lasted, and at night
they still talked by the fickering light of
the driftwood fire. Outside, the snow beat
up Agalnst the windows.

Blankets, shirts, guns, ammunition, to
the value of 3600, lay on the council fioor,

“There," sald Ogden, as an sttendant
displayed the tempting array, “these are
for you. Hasten, now; bring me the cap-
tives and recelve the ransom."™

On Christmas eve the messengers were
speeding over the new-fallen snow to
Lapwal to Umatila, to every lodge
where a prisoner lay walting her un-
certain doom.

What joy o the poor captives, terrified
by the old women fisrce as Waskema,
who came rtound flourlshing their dull
tomahawks, only too eager to6 put them to
doath; girls who bad seen thelr fathers
alaln, women who had been snatched from
their husbands and brothers, all to be
dragged W lonely lodgings, o prey to sav-
age passion.

It was yet early morning when the chiefs
came to the lodge of Five Crown. On a
couch of costly skina lay the beautiful
white girl. For a savage Five Crows had
besn Kind o his w....a wife,

“Don't go,” he pleaded. “All borses,”
ke waved his hand toward the hLerds oa
the hills, "all cattle,” feeding in the
lower meoadows., “all skins.” they were
heaped in the lodge of this rich Indian,
“all slaves,” there were dozens nt his
command, “'all house,” close by stood Five
Crowa" loghouse with glass windows, “'all
land,” with a gesture toward the young
woman—"yours."

She only shook her head.

“Then let me go with you, llve with
white people.” begged the Indlan sultor.

SN she shook her head.

He waved the staring domestics back.
With his own hands the Cayuse chief
brolled her venisen and brought her
tea aAd knelt before her couch of skins.
Tradition says he was a handsome In-
dlan, taller than his half-brother, Chief
Foseph, and fairly educated But the
white girl dreaded his eagle plumes
and raven hair; she shrank from the
touch of his moccasined toe, the brush
of his painted robe. She did not hate,
she feared him.

The Iimpatient chiefs outside lept
calling and spatting their hands, "Ok,
Five Crows! Five Crows' Five Crows'"

Thoese volces seemed her deliverance
Still Nushed with fever, she toltered
toward the door. Five Crows sprang
to her assistance, pleading at avery
step. He spread a new blanket and a
tanned robe on the saddle of her horas
—and still he would detain her. His
wus a lover's parting. reluctant, geek-
ing every pretext for delay. The chiefs
Interfered and ended the scens. Sup-
ported by her savage escort, the poor
girl reached the fort.

Mr. Ogden came out The tender-
hearted trader lifted her in his arms
as & father would

“Thank God; 1 have got you pafe at

1548,
AT the.perfl of his life Ogden went |

iast]! 1 had to
for you than
ey

pay the Indians more
all the other captives,
would never give you

*“Tell it not to the Indlans "Twiil be
our death™ sald Ogden.

It turned his halr white to think of
the situation with all those suspicious
Indians camped around the (ll-defendasd
fort. The Spaldings had not arrived
Dare he wait? They might be cut off.
Two days and two alghts Ogden paced
the fort and listened: he dared not
sleep. Then ecame Spaldings, es-
corted by their Nex Perces from Lap-
wal. Ogden pald thelr rensom and hur-
ried them into the ready boatm

It was the morning of New Year's
day of 1548,

“The wind Is cold: cover, cover,” sald
old Bticcas, taking off his cap for one
of the rescusd ones. “Cover ears,” he
sald, compassionstely tying his hand-
kerchinf over the head ‘of manother.

“How flarcely yon Indians rides!" ex-
clalmed Spalding, as the beats shoved
off with thelr shivering passengers.

A howling horseman came into sight,
lashing his pony, white with foam, with
the cruel double-thonged whip tled to
his wrist. Another came, and another,
§0 infuriated Cayuses dashed down to
the water and followed along the riv-
er's edge with angry shouts. They had
caught the rumeor, “the Bostons are
coming.” The trader and his ran-
somed had but escaped

Ogden prudently kept his boats on
the farther side, and his Cabnadlans
rowed for life. It was an exciting mo-
ment.

“Sing,” orled Ogden, In
tion

The Canadians struck up the spir-
tted—

“Bur Ia feullle—don dom don,” to
steady their strokes as they shot away.

OCutwitted, sold, the wrathful Indlans
jerked up thelr steeds by ths ecruel
horsehair bits. Bilood dripped with the
foam. The unual Indian adieu In & gay
yell, This was a taunting, scornful,
satanic laugh, as they waved their
tomahawks nnd watched them, singing,
glide beyond their grasp. Then they
turnsd to the lodge of Pio-plo-mox-mox
and threatened his life, because he and
his Walla Wallas would not arm to
mest “the Bastons™

Even Tauitau sald: "“If the Bostons
come to fight us I will not ralse my
gun. I wlill ait In my house. If they
will, they may kill me I shall not re-
sist.
The Nex Perces refused to join them
Only Five Crows and the murderers
wera left to lead the hostlles.
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the rescued ones met the 50 rif
landing at The Dalles. Ogden wan
amazed at the daring of this handful.

“Go beck with us., go back,” he
urged. “You can do nothing. AH the
tribes will unite against you. The idea
of sending a party up there this Win-
ter ls the wildest notion I ever heard
of. You had better burn the misslon
buildings here and go back to the val-
ley.”

But the Americans firmly answered
“no,” and proceaded to fortify the mis-
alon at The Dalles.

Worried, troubled, nervous from loss
of sleap, Peter Skeen Ogden went on to
Fort Vancouver. Douglas Immediately
despatched a letter to the anxious set-
tlement at the Falls.

It was Bunday morning when the
courier arrived and found the Governor
and his people at church. Tha welcome
message was réead from the pulpit:

Mr. Ogden has this moment arfived with
three boats from Walla Walla, and I rejolice
to say he has brought down all the women
and children from Walllatpu and Mr. and
Mra Epalding. Mr. Ogden will wvisit
the Falls on Mondsy. . . .

In haste, your respectfully,

JAMES DOUGLAE.
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