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| untold apprehensions as they glanced

| siege clung together in intense terror,

| the effect to strengthen and encourage
| the men.

To oLosE ouT._

| unable to withstand such another attack

Desiring to elose out our busi-
ness we will sell everything
now in stock at cost. This
stock, as our customers well |
know, contains everything in - ‘

r |

THE GROGERY LINE.

Canned Goods
In Endless
Variety

Crockery and
Glessware.

MILLSAP & SON.

Wide-awake workers every

W, F* DIELSCHNEIDER. | WANTED v for “Suitir S bt oo

— ilil_l._ll'l_l.“ of the WORLD," the grealest
ook on carth; costing $100,000; retnil at

& Watchmaker | $3.25, cash or installments: mammoth illus- |
trated circulars and term frec

a‘nd Jewe]'er' SHEPP’S daily output ever 1500 val- |
Dealer in All Kinds of Watches, Jawelry, Plated Ware | umes. Agents wibd with suce-
Clocks and Spectacies. McMINNVILLE. OR. Theos. I.. Martin, Centreville, Texas,

| eleared Miss Rose
{$711 in PHOTOGHAPHS'\'t”"'““'
Ddavs: Wooster,
., £24 in 40 minutes: Rev. J. Howard Mad-
| ison. Lyons, N.Y,, $101

| .|Inn.-cniI;<-|.>|u nl;tll.l;nn:l‘\l: U' me world }

| $1. Beoks on eredit. I“I‘Piglﬂ paid. Address |
Groee Previsnrsa Co, 72 Chestnut st, 1'hil-
adelphia, or 258 Dearborn st. Chicago, 111

-

Cess,

('ALBREATH & GOUCHER,

PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS,

{ OfMece over DBraly's Bank.)

UREGON, |

- SILK

MeMmxvinLe, - . -

J. D. BAKER,

We will zive away also-
lutely free of cost, an ele-
gant black or colored silk |
dress pattern of 16 yards

'DRESS
tn any young h\rl_\' in rve-

FREE
SUAGEON AND HOMEOPATHIC ry town in America, who |
PHYS'B'A“ | I8 willing to introduce
. among her friewds *“The_ Househoul Pilot" |
| & large 8 page, 40 column illustrated house- |
| bold :an farm journal, one of the best,
| now in its 14th year. We make this great |
offer in order to introduce our paper at |
onee into many thousand new homes, e
| sure to send 25 cents for the paper one yvear
| on trial and sample of silk to select from.

| Pilot Pub. Co , Center St , New Haven, (1,

Oregon.

Office Upstairs in the Garrison Ballding

RAMSEY & FENTON,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
McMinnville, ¥ U : 3

Office, Rooms 1 and 2 Union Block.

CITATION.

P == | In the County Court of Yamhill Couniy,
J P. TURNEY, | State of Oregon. i

. In thé matter of the last will amd testa-

| ment of Joel Stowe, late of this county _ \le-

| ceased
W“EOH ““D PHYSIC'A" | To Robert A, Stowe, Mary M Macy, Car-

oline Snell, Margaret Taylor, Joel E, Stowe
Francis M, 8towe, Naney E, Roberts, Eliza-
| beth Streeter, Missouri I3 Smith, Lunlu M.
| Woorly, Marion T. Roberts. Huth A Groves |
¢ Elizabeih E. Brower, Marvel T. Stowe,
| Robert L. Stowe and Sarah Thompson, the
devisees and heirs ut law of said J]m-! Stnwe
| decensed.

e | Whereas, Tsaac Lambright, sole executo |
P"YS|0|AN ‘"n SUHGEUN !uf the last will and testament of said i-. Jd|

g IR | Stowe, deceased, has filed in the above
LAFAYETTE, OREGON | named countycourt hisduly verified petiti
Jan, 21, "'8A,

Specialty of snrgery nnd diseases of women

Uxiox Buock MeMixxviLLe, Or.

J. C. MICHAUX,

n
| praying said court to mnke an order there- |
| of duly licensing and enpowering him as
= such executor to sell all the following e |
“? E. MARTIN | seribed parcel of land belonging to the es-
. tate of said decedent, so that the proceals
- | thereof can be divided according to the

3 " A St . | provisions of said will, to-wit: Fhe Fast)
Has the Finest Saloon in the City and | Imlf of the following described pareel of |

kee the Dest Brands of Wines, Lignors | e | | | reel
:nul.p;}isarﬂ Bilhard, Pool and Card rulmmn | iundlln-r\nll. Bég!;lnlng] at s point L0 feet
H Yot Mi e s -u‘!I:I.l 1of the north and west junction of |
'ljl'l t‘ol'l;::"t‘llﬂh Pabst Millwankee Ieer on | First and A streets of the town of MeMinn- !
ranght. _ |ville, Yamhill county, state of Oregon,
thence south along west lineof said A street
6 feet : thence west 201 feet: thenece north |

McMINNVILLE
| 66 [eet, thence east 204 feet 1o the place of |

TRUCK m DRAY co | heginning, and whereas said county conrt
#y | has ordered that said petition be heard by |
CARLIN & COULTER, Proprietors | Said court at the usual place of holding |
| said eourt, in the courthinse i< said town |

Goods of all deseriptions moved and care- | of MeMinnville, in said county and s tate
ful handling guaranteed, Collections will | on Tuesday, the 2rd day of Janvarv, 1593
be made monthly. Hanling of al kinds | at one o'clock p. m. of sa‘d day, and. di-
done cheap ' rected this citation to be issned and served
— o~ = = | in this proceeding : |
TIE cn'linclll sTA'lE ! | Now, therefore, in the nume of the state
| of lec;mil. you and each of you are herehy |

: | cite1 and required to be and appear at the

Gates & Henry, Props. | time and place above ;.;.;mimi.-h for hear-
ing said petition and then and there show |
canse, if any exists, why the said praver of

said petition should not be granted,

| In testimony whereof we have hereunto
| set onr hands and caused the =eal of sanl

" | eourt to he affixed on tlus the Oth day of
Llﬂl'y: Feed a.nd Sale ! November, A, 1. 1862, '

; o WM. GALLOWAY,
Evel'ything New ED) HEXDBICKS, Countv Judge,
And Firstclass.

Clerk of said County
Special Accommodations fos Commercial |

Ramsey & Fenton, Att'ys for <aid Estate,
Iravellers 1 )
one bloeck |

DECISION.

Speaking of patent medicines, the

Cashier | -
|judge says: “I wish to deal fairly
u;m lamu M and honorably with all, and when

[I find an article that will do what
McMinnville, Oregon,

{it is recommended to do. T am not
Paid up Capital, $50,000.

ashamed to say so. I am aequaint-
{ed with Dr. Vanderpool (having

Trunsacts a General Banking Dusiness, :]'('P“ treated by him for ecancer),
Deposits Received Subject to Check land have used his blood modicine,
Interest allowed on time deposits, | known as the S. B. Headache and |

Sell sight exchange and telegraphic trans- | Liver cure, and while I am seven-
l‘:;‘dl.:m New York. San Francisoo and Port- ty-five years old. and have used
Collections made on all accessible points, | many pills and other remedies for
Oftice hours from 9a. m. o4 p m. I the blood, liver and kidneys, I}

- | must say that for a kidney tonic in|
— ) :
ra.!l'r,.c:-l""- »
7 wetght wes 10 o
o, mow U0 is 19 m., &re /) {

[ Bright's disease, as an alterative |
| for the blood, or to correct the ac-

Sacton ot 137 | o 2 ch bt et 1 weald o [tion of the stomach and bowels it |

N whiee . ham H and prowd | - -

S s ¥ sedaiond Yo o ol tom 18 0 VEry superior remedy. and|

shesity. anewer ail inguiries i vinmp b incloed for reply.” beats s . l- - - » |

- TREATED BY MAIL. CONFIDENTIAL, | PEALS anything T ever tried.

Marwbosn, and with e wtarsing. inconvenbence, or bad affecta. | J. B. NELSON, Yakima, Wasl,
For pasticulars sdderm, with & cvahs (2 samipe, | At 50 cents a bottle, itis the poor man's
S0 0 W F. DRTDER, WVICKER'S TREATER, CHIGARR, 1L ' friendd and family doctor !

MeMinnville, . Oregon,

Corner Becond and E Streets,

from Cooks hotel.

1. W.COWLS, LEE LAUGHLIN E.C APFERSON
President Vice Presi shier

i hev ter do ther best yer kin under ther

| water.

Beslieaed hu Gheyennes|

CHAPTER IIL
Silas Jomlan's starthing announcement
caused more than one cheek topale with

toward the women, who had during the

all but Lois Gilbert and Martha Severy.
They had helped their defenders, had
stood by them with a bravery that had

“It’s ther sad truth,” said the old com-
mander, breaking the silence and point-
ing to the scanty remainder of the|
powder.

It was terribly true. They would be
as the Cheyennes had
against them that night.

“What can we do?" appealed one of
the settlers.

“I didn’t count on no sich long siege
as ther imps kep' up,” said old Silas
rather huskily. *1 thought our pow-
der'd hold ount till we uns conld clean
‘em cl'ar ont.”

“Here, boys,” e continued, speaking
cheerfully, “T'll divide up wot powder
thar is equally among we uns, an when
ther Injuns come swoopin back yer'll

been waging

existin sarcumstances.”

Lois Gilbert's keen ears had caoght
enongh of the dialogne between the set-
tlers to comprebend the situation,

As old Silas dealt out an equal quan-
tity of the powder to each man, adaring
plan entered her head.

“Mr, Jordan,” she said, approaching
the commander and placing a hand on
his arm, “I want permission to leave
the blockhonse.”

“Ter leave ther blockhonse,” he re-
peated, gazing down into her resolute
dark eyes.

“Yes, sir; 1 went to return to our
shanty.”

“Ther Cheyenu:es hev found it out an
hev destroyed it 'fore this. Besides
thar's too much danger ter "low yer to
go now.”

“I realize the danger and I am re-
golved to go,” she returned. “It's noth-
ing in the shanty 1 want.”

“Wot do ver want ter go for, Lois*"

“Powder."”

“Powder!” broke simultaneonsly from
the lips of every settler.

“Yes, I know the situation here. No
need to disguise it from me. Father has
a whole can of powder which he got for
blasting rock. Before leaving theshan-
ty I hid it with our goods upin the rocks,
where I know the Cheyennes won't find
it. I will go and fetch the powder.”

“If we uns hed it thar'’s leetle dounbt
but we uns conid keep ther Injuns off
fer er long while,” said old Silas. “But
yer not goin, Lois.”

“Yes, I am,” resolutely.

“If ther Cheyeunes don't git my scalp, |
Lee Hutchins would take it sure ifI |
lowed yer ter resk ver life thet erway,”
puswered old Silas, trying to jest,

“I dom’t intend that any one shall be
scalped,” replied Lois. “Youn need the
powder, and I am going after it.”

“Yer kain't go cr foot, Lois, an no one
will darst go aver ter ther bluffs ter
ketch yer pony. Ther Injuns air be-
twixt we uns an ther critters.”

“Yon have a boat, Mr, Jordan,” she
said quickly.

‘“Yes."

“1 know how to manage a boat as
well as a pony. 1 can go down the
river and back again in a very short
time,”

“It'd be mighty good to hev thet pow-
er o' Mose's, but I kain't spare a man to
send after it, an 1 kain't see yer take
ther venture, Lois."”

*The chances ure if any one would at-
tempt to fetch it he'd either be captured
or killed by the Cheyennes,” remarked
one of the settlers.

“Yes,"” approved old Silas, ‘‘Better
stick togetheér an take onr chances here
at the fort.”

*“You need not oppose me, for my
mind is made up. [ shall go,” and the
girl's face finshed with the spirit of her
brave resolve.

“I know thut weé cannot afford to
spare a singlée man from here. Butl
know where the powder is, and I can be
spared. Think of the innocent lives
that depend on the suceess of my ven-
ture, then help, don't hinder, me.”

It reqaired considerable time for Lois
to overcome the oppogition to her start-
ing on her perilons mission. Mrs, Gil-

bert clnng to her, reluctant to see her
depart.
At last she struggled from her

mother's emnbrace, and wrapping a dark
shawl abont her shoulders followed old
Silas ont of the blockhounse,

The clonds in the east were thicken-
ing and obscured the light of the as-
cending moon.

Outside the cabin they listened. No
sounds came from the group of trees
down the hill, back of which the Chey-
ennes had retired,

They were holding a new council or
taking a respite from the obstinate con-
test, |

Satistied toere were no Indians prowl- |
ing around, old Silas and Lois crept |
down the opposite side of the hill to- |
ward the river.

Jordan found the skiff where he kept |
it concealed among the rocks. He was |
not long in launching it, and when Lois
had seated herself in the boat he handed
her her father’s revolver, saying:

“God bless yer, Lois, and send yer
eafe back!”

“He will; never fear,” she answered
in full faith.

Lois Gilbert was no stranger to the
All her life her parents had
lived along some stream and she had
learned to handle the oars with much
skill.

Silas Jordan lay on the bank for some
time watching the girl as she urged the
little skiff up the Arkansas.

When she was out of sight he crawled |
back to the eabin, where his presence |
might be needed at any moment.

As the skiff bore her farther away |
from the blockhouse a feeling of loneli- |
ness and dread crept over her,

It was strangely quiet out on the river,

Only the occasional ery of some night |
bird along the shore, ar the dismal yelps |
of coyotes far off on the prairies, broke |
the awful stillness which had succeaded |
the confnsion of the attack on Jordan's
hill.

Every stroke of the light oars carried )
her farther and farther away from her
friends.

Finally she realized more forcibly the
full danger of her position.

Every lone tree and clump of bushes
that loomed up dimly on the banks on |
either side of her in her imagination |

| must reveal a lurking redskin.

She kept on, however, and strove dili- |
=ently to drown all thought of peril to
Lerself in thinking of the great dancer

| heavy sand,

of the scttlers al Jordan's should the I
giege be remewed with as much force as |
the Cheyennes had displayed in the |
wrly part f that night.

“Why should I fear?” Lois asked her-
self. *‘He is risking his life for others.
Why should not 17°

The thought encouraged her, and she
urged the skiff forward with all possible
speed.

It was more than three miles by the
river to the Gilbert shanty, but Lois
made the trip withont enconntering any
adventure worth recording,

When she stepped from the skiff,
which she left at the foot of thé bluffs,
all her old conrage seemed to return.

She did not, however, lay all precan-
tion aside, She reconnoitered the path
before lher very carfully as she went to-
ward the cave where the goods had been
concealed.

She had prepared to see her sod home
in runins. hnagine Ler surprise when
its rongh dark ontlines arose before her,
standing nndisturbed in its rocky niche.

The Indians had not yet been there,
or elss they had comsidered the rude
habitation of too vast insignificance to
destroy.

Reaching the iittle cavern up smong
the bluffs she displaced the rocks at the
entrance with great cantionsness, Tak-
ing out the can of powder she hastily
transferred it to the skiff.

With a gratefu! heart Lois was push-
ing the little boat away from the shore,
Suddenly the celonds overhead parted for
a moment, letting the meon pour a
shower of silvery raya across the bosom
of the Arkansas. The next moment a
savage whoop from the opposite bank
rang wildly out on the night air,

With a sndden terror Lois realized
that she had been detected by a lurking
redskin.

Almost immediately an arrow whizged
throngh the air dangeronsly close to the
girl's head,

Filled with alarm thoungh she was, she
did not loge command of herself.

Grasping the oars firmly in her well
trained hands, she pushed dauntlessly
forward down the river,

If she had but one enemy to contend
with she felt pretty confident of her own
ability to protect herself, Her father's re-
volver, earefully loaded, lay by her side
and she knew how to discharge it

She dared not, however, hope for so
easy an escape. It was not at all likely
that the Indian who had spied her was
alone,

Glaucing over her shoulder as she
plied the oars she canght sight of three
stalwart Cheyennes ranning rapidly
along a sand bar which extended for
some distance into the stream.

Another glance sufiiced to show her
that they were trying tonuloosen a large
canoe which was partly imbedided in the

The canoe was one which her father
nad m il bad been carried by the
last rise of the river to the bar on the
opposite side. Having no immediate
use for the canoe he had not taken the
time to reclaim it from where the waves |
had stranded it,

Little the Gilbert family, who had
erjoyved many trips down the river in
its rade cavity, dreamed that it wonld
ever serve their enemies as a craft in
which one of its members would be
pursued.

Lois observed with a feeling of thank
fulness that the Indians were flonnder
ing about in the sand, as if in a hopeless
condition of getting the canoe lannched.

“They're in the quicksand at the edge
of the bar!” she cried to herself, shoot-
ing another glance toward her foes,

le

“All the better for me! 11l havea
good start before they get out of that
sand.”

With a conrageons heart Lois sent the
skiff, with its donbly precions ecargo,
boupding like a frightened Lird over the
water.

Two arrrows sped after her, but she
was already too far from the vexed war-
riors, struggling on the verge of the
quicksand, to prove an easy target.

A curtain of dense clonds again swept
across the moon's face, rendering ob-
jects along the river dim and uncertain,
and greatly increasing the vexation of
the Indians.

Not for one moment did Lois Gilbert
slacken the speed at which she was urg-
ing her skiff forward.

The guicksand on the bar opposite her
home and where Mose Gilbert had once

had an unpleasant experience might
beiricoad her 1 ... 3 Crasaes

for a short time, b R w they
W | be able to extricate themselves
anu secure the canoe. All 100 soon they
wounld be hurrying after her,

In the meantime, though, she put forth
every effort to make as great headway
as possible before th2 pursnit actually
began.

She was not wrong in her beliel that
the savages wonld be able to free them-
selves from the quicksand.

She had not proceeded fararound a
small bend in the river when the un-
mistakable dip, dip of a canoe’s puddles
fell on her ears.

“They're really afier me now in earn-
est,” she toll “Well, 'm a
good way ashead, and 'l try to keep that
way.”

Taking a deep breath, she bent to her
task with renewed energy.

The little boat seemed [airly to fAy
along over the water, but {ast as it
went she could still hear the dip, dip of
her enemy’s pnvddles s they came stead-
ily onward after her.

The moon wa
hind a mass of ;
were becoming Fauintly discernible.

Lois glan scertain if poo |
gible how near her pursuers were,

She conlid jnst make out the dull oné
line of the long canoe and its dusky oe- |
cupants as they swept around the bend. |

herself,

visible now be-

* elomds and objects

| back to a

She could uet, however, estimate the
distance betwe herself amnd them,
| thongh fear made it seem less than it |

actually was. |
The sharp eves of the Chevennes saw |
the skiff with its solitary occnpant far |
ahead of them, and nttering a chorus of |
gavage whoops, which echoed wildly |
from bank to bank, they shoved the
canoe forward at an impetuous rate.
Lois realizedl that it must be a race |
for life with her there on the Arkansas, |
where she had spent several careless|
afternoons in the very craft now pursu-
ing her. |
Even in
not help thinking o
ternoon in June v

that time of peril she :-nu]'l;
f one particular af-
hen Lee Hutchins,

| mounted on his pony, had ridden along |

the bank as she idly floated, mot far
away, in the old cance. They had con-
versed little, but it had left an indelible
impression on her mind.

But the yells of the pursning Indians
drove her happy memory away. Shut- |
ting her lips firmly, she strove to force |

the skiff along with all the vigor which
she was able to command |

| breast and pressed his lips to her brow, |

| the hours between midnight and dawn
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Work asshe did to keep ahead, she
began to see that her foes were sarely,
if slowly, gaining on her.

Presently the arrows began darting
after her, confirming her greatest fears
that with every dip of their paddles the
enemy was drawing nearer,

“I'll not give up till I have to,” Lois
observed to herself. “If the moon
would only stay hid!”

But it showed no disposition to do so, |
and two or three times she was obliged i
to dodge the arrows of her exnlting |
fnl-!'.",

She dared not relingunish the oars a
second to risk a shot from the revolver
at her side. It might do no good, and |
wonld doubtless give the Indians a dan- |
gerous advance. i

It was very toilsome, as well as terri- |
fying. Great drops of sweat stood on
her forehead, and the mnscles of her
armus ached from the unnatural strain
placed npon them.

She was beginning to feel strangely
weak and nerveless, And she was two
miles from Jordan’s; she could never
reach it now. Despair seemed suddenly
to have swallowed all her courage.

But she did not relax her hold upon
the oars, and the race continued a little
longer.

“Whiz!" an arrow came hissing
throngh the air. It pierced a fold of
her dress, but left her untouched.

The cance was almost npon the skiff,
and as the Chevennes heheld the snecess
of their last arrow they set up a tri
utnphant shout.

A moment more and Lois believed he
doom wonld be sealed,

“Pang! Pang!” came two reports in
rapid snccession from among the bnshes
on the right bank of the river.

Instantly two sharp cries of mortal
agony arcse from the canoe, and two of
the braves with a heavy plash fell head-
long into the water and were swept from
view.

The remaining Cheyenne began pad-
dling frantically for the other bank,
when another broadside from the cotton-
wood bushes caused the canoe to cap-
gize and left him struggling in the swift
current in the middle of the stream,

Another quick report put an end to
the Indian’s stroggles, and he found a
grave with his companions.

Lois had watched this tragic play
from the =kiff, where she sat as one sud-
denly changed to stone.

Who could her deliverer be? Dounbt- |
less Silas Jordan or one of the settlers |
from the blockhouse, she thought. |

She was soon, however, allowed to sea |
her mistake as a manly form arose
from concealment among the bushes
and stood revealed in the subdned moon
light on the bank of the Arkansas.

“Lee! Lee!” she cried, unable to con-
trol herself.

“Lois, my darling!” and he siretched
out his strong arms toward her,

She pushed the skiff toward him,
obeying a foree which she conld not re-
sist,

In another moment the yonng ranch-
man held her half fainting form to his

|
|
|
|

One moment of this bliss, then Loda
released herself and told her lover what
had bronght her ont on snch a perilons
IMIsS10n.

“You are a dear, brave girl, Lois,” he
said tenderly as he started the skiff to-
ward Jordan's.

“Tell me, Lee, how you happened to
be here:” she asked, her face glowing
from the gentle fervor of his praise,

“] warned the Plum Creek settlers
and helped them fortify themselves in a
large dugout. Then 1 started over to
Jordan's,” he returned.

“Oh, Lee! What wmade yon venture
alone again cut on the prairies®” she
cried,

“Wasn't scme one at Jordan's deaver
thian all the worl.

softly. *‘How coanli | v Lromm
you, Lois, when | knew sach Tearfuol
danger threatened? | had dope my dury
at Plam Creek, and must retnrit to de
fend the one [ love.”

“It was yonr love that saved me, Lee

that | was lhere to de-
fend yvou!”™ e murmured, It was sun
get when | sturted back from Plum
Creek. 1| had only gone abont four miles
when I alinost rode into a little eaanp of
Chevennes down in a ravine. They had
been hl:lll;hlo—rin: cattle and were jire-
paring for a big supper. Before | could
retreat [ was seen, and three of the party
gave chase, My pony was fagged ont |
and 1 knew 1 could never escape onm it. |
So 1 abandoned the pony and ran down |
a deep gully, wnd by hiding often man- i
aged to elude my pursuers. It took me

a good while to reach the Arkansas, but
when 1 did 1 started as fast as | conld
for Silas Jordan's, where | hoped to find
you safe. Suddenly 1 heard the redskins
vell out up the river. At first I thonght
ﬂlt'_\' had discovered lll)’ tﬂlil and were
after me. 1 concealed myself and waited.
Presently the moon came out clear
enough for me to see the race between
you and thosa villains. When | saw
that the pursued one was you 1 feared
there had been a massacre of the settlers |
and you had fled to the skiff for refnge. |
[ made up my mind to save you or die
with yon.”

“God is good,” said Lois, laying a
hand on Lee’s shoulder,

They reached the cabin safe, but
scarcely had they received the congratu-
lations of their friends on their remark-
able escape when the Chevennes, with
lond whoops, rashed forward to renew |

“Thunk Gl

the siege.
No doubt they hoped to find the set- |
tlers drowsy and off their guard during

and counted on an easy victory. Bat |
the brave action of Lois Gilbert in-
spired those pioneers with fresh |'nf‘l';.{}'l
anid conrage, and the powder which she |
had ri I s0 much to bring enabled
them to fight back the cnemy with a ve-
hemence which was plainly a surprise
to them.

Despite the obstinate resistance which
the Cheyennes encountered in the set-
tlers, they kept up the siege at intervals
for several hours. Finally they with-
drew to the cottonwoods, where a short
conference was held; then they rode
rapidly away over the prifiries.

About noon the next day Mose (3il-
bert and a party of armed settlers ar-
rived. They reported that the Chey-
ennes had crossed the river and were
hurrying northward, leaving great de-
struction behind them.

It was some time after the eyents re-
corded in this story that the Cheyennes |
were forced by starvation to surrender
to the troops of a fort in western Ne-!
braska, and peace was at last restored.

Mose Gilbert found his cattle all|
right when the Indians were gone, but
they poorly compensated for the great|
loss of his child, whose heart had been!

| won by the voung ranchman.

Lee Hutchins and his brave wife have

| young Hutchinses, of whom there

| women

a comfortable home 1n one of the grow-
ing towns of western Kansas. The
are
several, never tire of listening to their
father relate their mother's exploit on
the Arkansas during the Indian out-

break.
THE EXND.
— -8 ——

ARE WOMEN DISHONEST?

THEY FIB AND SMUGGLE AND
WILL NOT PAY THEIR DEBTS.

Dishonest Men Get into the Penitentiary.,
but Woman Sins in Little Wavs and

Manages to Keep out of Jail.

“1s woman dishonest?"”
This iz'a startling query, and yet it is

one to which the New York World
gives liberal space, If a similar quest-
tion were asked about man, the

thoughtful answer would be an em-
phatie yes, and it would be accompan-
iel by an expression of astonishment
that any doubit on the subiect should
bave entered the questioner’s mind.
The defaulters, the burglars, the petty
thieves and the swindlers constitute a
very small percentage ol the thirly odd
millions of this country’s male popula-
tion. That man in the main—the
American fman— is honest in purpose
and act, there ean be no question.  Be-
ing honest, then, must he not be the
product of an mother! For,
from his mother he gets his moral
bent—his fundamental ideas of right
and wrong.

“In the matfer of honesty, as in
other meoral matters,” =ays the writer
in the Waorld, “woman is better than
man until her reasoning powers fail
her, and then she is worse. Man is
dishonest in the broad and open way
that leads to the penitentiary. Woman
is dishonest in all the thousand and
one minor matters which do not come
in for such stern econdemnatien from
the law or from Mrs. Grundy. Man is
always black or white; woman is al-
ways just a little “shady."”

This i a sweeping assertion, and how
a nation of *shady’ mothers can pro-
duce a nation of men of whom even n
proportion are “white” is problem to
which there is no logical answer.

T!ie writer continues: *“The highway-
mer and the burglars are, with the
rarest exceptions, men. OF course it
may be urged that woman is physically
and mentally nnifitted for such heroie
desperadoism, true.  Yel
also true that a woman has a Keener
moral sense here as elsewhere, within
those limits where her mind ean recog-
nize the moral law . Outside of that
area she is utterly without conscientious

honest

This is

seruples,

“The most moral aml exemplary
christian  woman—a woman  who
who would not  steal a  dollar

that belonged to John Smith under
any stress of temptation—will steal $100
out of Unecle SBam’s pocket by some
cunning evasion of import duties. She
will do this, not only without feeling
any moral humiliation, but witih an ab-
solute moral exultation, if she is sue-
cessful, as of one who has eleverly out-
witted a knave. [If unsuccessful, she
quarrels bitterly in giving up her
smugglings,' looking on the act of con-
fiscation as ajhighhanded bit of rob-
bery. She will even smuggle articles
and fabries that are worthless for the
sheer love of smuggling.
er be made to understand that smug-
gling, like highway robbery, is o erime.

“It is a truism that women never
pay their gambling debts, a truism
which has been pointed out by so us-
tute an authority as Barry Lyndon, in
the autobiography written by Thack-
eray.
this prewe chevalier of the gaming ta-
ble, ‘that the ladies love to play cer-
tainly, but not to pay. The point of

honor is not understood by the charm- |

ing sex, and it was with the grestest

difficulty, in our peregrinations to the |

various courts of northern FEurope, that

we could keep_them f{rom the table, |

could get their money if they lost, or,

il they paidgprevent them from using |

the
means of revenge,,

most furions and extroordinary
And he sabmits a
number of illustrative instances,

“Worse than this, women, nice wom-
en, good women—Iladies, in short—inva,
riably cheat at eards, so far as the lim-
its of their intelligence will allow. But
as those limits are not very extensive,
they cheat in the most simple, open
and barefaced manner, trusting for
sueeess to the chivalry of the men,
whom they know full well they eannot
hoodwink.

“But let us drop these details, these
special] eases in which women are dis-
honest," continues the writer, “and at-
tack the question as a whole. Let us
not depend upon mere ipse dirvits but
on actual and undisputed faects,

“A concrete instance {that really is
an instance—i. e., an instance that is
not a mere accident, liable to happen
to either the one sex or to the other,
but an instanee that is lnminously
characteristic of the mind and
science of one sex and is grotesquely
incongruous with the whole make-up
of man, mental as well as moral—such
an instance is worth whole columns of
assertion and invective, And such an
instance in full-orbed completeness, is
presented by the story of the marvel-
the Ladies’ De-
it=elfl
none but =

el

ous swindle known as
posit of Boston.
wis swindle as
woman could conceive, and none but
could be swindled by. The
conduet of its such that
had they been men, they might have

The swindle in
such a

victims was

been adjudged fit candidates for an
asylum on the score of unbalaneed
minds, while on the score of unbal-

anced consciences, that asylum might
almost have been the insane ward of a
prison.

“It wasa dozen year= ago that the
Ladies' Depozit attracted the hilarious
attention of the civilized world. The
years pass and the publie forgets, Lt
us briefly refresh the public mind.

“In the year 1579 one Mrs. Barah E.

“he can nev-|

“The, truth must be told,’ says|

| Howe set up a savings bank in Boston
(under the name of the Ladies’ Deposit
| Company. Boston, it will be remem-
bered, is the modern Athens. Boston
| women make frantic efforts to live up
| to the intellectual atmosphere that en-
[virons them. The Ladies' Deposit
Company was established as a bank by
women, of women and for women. No
male oflicer, official or depositor was
allowed to desecrate its feminine sane-
tity. No deposit over £1000 or under
£200 was to be taken. No guarantee
was offered as to the respousibility or
| solvency of the iustitution. No expla-
| nation was made of its operations, of
{the nature of its  investments, the
| source rrom which it derived the inter-
lest on its deposits; Yet that interest

| was 8 per cent a month ‘or % per cent a

| year.
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\ If' n the newspapers,began to in not a man in the vessel will be fairly
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fortified a damnatory evidenee as to 3 a .
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her chameler by opinions as to herj,, oy viom for the necessary
methods from business men, and by : : J o

: S L eration of changing his raiment. As for
|lh|x testimony of able flnanciers that swinking a eat by the tail. ) Iy
| two and two make four, have always| & - PO At g
| R : | place to accomplish that feat will be on
| made four and never will make any- 3

the bridge or the gun deck, says the
thing else than four—when the news-| - - ClhedZ v
| ol Ran Francisco Keaminer,
| Papers did this good work, were they The arrangement, or disarrangement )
| eheered on and heartened by the wom- a y K
en of Boston? Not a bit of it. They s "‘i“‘ SEGENS Sib SIS, SN Sl
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! thousands of women of their hard- : Y o, E ”
Do B a most startling Chinese puzzie. Of
S g8 course Captain Kempfl and the docter
he conduet of the women deposit- and the paymaster are all right. The
| ers to whom the writer refers in a man- captain l]m:l b mninuin the fll‘ ;nilv of
[ner so disparaging fo the gentler sex the country, and must have a s rlor to
bas had a recent parallel in the insane | i A % = p
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“henefit orders,”” and so forth, of whose have only one room each, but they can
wreck the newspapers have told in the 5 .
| stand in the center of that room and
last few years—notably such.a concern :
; i ontstreteh their hands without coming
as the Iron Hall. The depositors in closer than ten or twelve inches $o
Mrs. Howe's bank trusted in impossi- touching the walls on elther side. But
| ble promises made by a2 woman whom the wateh and line officers will have t
they helieved honest. The members of keep thelr elbows close to their sltlt: l:
the Tron Hall accepted an impossible| o bumping i they go cruising
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tained their BWlind faith up to the last the men who plan and a
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oment; many of them retain it still, rooms on ships are staf’ officers. The
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BINyHRNG DUs e SYMICHE CRUSA. " who do all the work aboard ship, have
Another notable e'x:llllllll' of this sort no voiee in the selection of « lllﬂl'l"r"
of blindness in matters financigl is and if they are biessed with : t s
that of General Grant's connection :li\'l' wnrd;“b(' thoy are plit lnl::ll:lxl':l'l‘;
with the unfortunate partnership that b caie B Clinle iu-l:m;:ltl On th
| brought him to finaneial ruin. No R aoad - . e
i e Lol i old wooden ships it was not so bad;
questions the personal honesty of | o "0 room to spare for all: but
|the dead soldier. Why then should aritls A e vrllim‘:'n —i e
| the affairjol Mrs. Howe's bank be eited e 'm"‘ o Il'lglltlng '::r
to prove the general dishonesty of chines matters of inches are not too lit-
| woman, and why does the writer refer tho'bo Gonaldas
| to it with a spirit of triomph as if giv- Ou th-'l\if'ﬁ.ll'ﬂ'\' with but a small
:;:ﬁr.ln-.ml‘ihsll precludes furiher ques- | portion of one deck to devote to living
: accommaodations, and that below water
every available foot has been utilized,
with the result that an irregularity has
been obtained that would be delightful
if navy oMeers were dwarfs and fond of
The quarters
are more like playhouses than any-
thing else, The ceilings are but a shade
over six feet high. and the twistings
and angles of the walls in avoiding the
companion ways, turret foundations,
stanchions, ete.,, are calenlated to be
alarming,

Some of the rooms perhaps by ebance
have been loeated under deadlights set
inthe deck. They are only seven inches
in alameter and are over three inches
thiek, but still a glimmer or suggestion
of light comes throngh. Most of them,
hower, escaped the deadlights, and the
darkness of Erebus Is a mild compar-
ison.  Unles< on the bridge or detailed
for deck duty the Monterey people will
eat, drink and have their being either
ns moles do or in a perpetnal glare of
electrie lights, which is expected to be
conducive to optical injury if long pro-
longed.

Most of the Monterey's officers re
ceived their assignment with joy, be-
cause they will draw sea pay and live
in port, but the armangement of their
quarters as viewed by most of them for
the first time has dampened this con-
siderably. They have a hope, however
and that is that the board of officials
detailed for the trial trip on the 19th
and the passing of judgment may be
induced to see things with their eyes
and reeommend a lot of changes that
will sedound materially to their com-
fort.

TIGHT FIT 'TWEEN DECKS.

THE MONTEREY A FIGHTER, BUT
NOT A COMFORTABLE HOME.
Oune Man Whose Warm Plaint Caunsed =
Change in the Elevation of the Top, and
Another Who Has Good Reason 1o Dis-
like I nprotecied Hawsepipes--Coll Boll-

ers as Steam Ralsers.

A number of the navy officers order-
ed to the Montarey have been inspect-
ing their quarters during the past weck
while the big guns have been i course
of mounting, and frowns have disfig-
ured their usually good-looking and
good-natured features. And they have
reason to frown, for outside of the cap-
tain and the three or four stafl’ officers

Resting on his argument in  this
case, however, he proceeds to show up
another phase of woman's alleged dis-
honesty—nher dishonesty of statement.

[%1t is hard to make a woman realize

| . : novelty and darkness,

| that the objeet of argument is truth, -
not vietory, and therefore she dishon-
estly disallows the truth that makes
against her side. David said in his
haste that ali men are liars. He might
have sald the same thing of women at
his leisure. 1t is that they are
merely illogical, but they consciously
take unfair advantages, mistake their
adversary’s position, suppress facts or
distort them when they eannot be sup-
pressed and close their eyes deliber-
ately when convineing argument is
brought against themi, Their insineceri-
ty in argument is shown by the fact
that theyiialways lose] their tempers.
| Don’t tell me thatgmen also lose their
tenipers inan argument, Some men
do. They are not intellectually sincere.

Now, no women are intellectually sin-

C2re.

“And that is why they are all hypo-
|erites.  The hypoerisy may be of a
| very charming and kindly sert, it may

be a concession to male weakness, it
|may be a bid for male admiration;
nevertheless it exists. A nd being a lie
| it must eventually be swept out of the
| higher and traer life of the fature.

“No woman deals honestly with her
emotions, her passiohs, her desires,
She has to veil them under a conven-
tional simper. Is the faculty of con-
cealment indeed necesary to the preser-
vation of womanliness? 1 doubt it. |
Woman as God made her is better
| than woman as she fancies man wants

her to be, Perhaps he really wants her

He is wrong. Woman is

wrong in humoring him.

“Because some men m-n-idvr.vmnl.ur

not

That there will be some changes is
positive, but whether they will include
| the comfort of the officers or not Is a
question which will not be settled be-
fore the end of the month. The sallors
are not so badly off. They have a fair
Men avowedly keep amount of hammock room, fer t.herv
women in the dark on the plea that 'l:t"‘ 1_:“.' TI_IEI“"I uf.tlwm, DORPINING, o
they are not strong enough to bear l]wi 'I_”_ij frl o '"m“!ﬂl' .""." the avasge
light. Women, on their hold | 28ky, used to ].h ing ‘tweon dockia Soes
that men must be managed by diplo - ||‘|-| ]lullllllm:lf does not
matie wiles, must be cajoled, humored, | DU SRt of his meNiu M.
hoodwinked; they, themselves | s 1'|l$_tll|{l‘ has already been made,
peost Seameaver Sur Wit ey int] und that is Iu.lht:- altitude of the top on
not to take it boldly nor openly ask | Fhl. '“I'.m“‘"." Seingie mast.. It & ap
And henee the husbands of | iron dice-box sort of an aftair, intended
theie Gadadiad aiechuie IR to mount a machine gun, and shelter

. the lookout, Tt was fastened well aloft
deceived, but not the where, the when {. until t_h“.ﬁh' time sieam was raised for
or the how; they cannot put their fin- | :llliwfk trisl. A man wis in (he Sep ot
ger on the spot, but they are conscious | ¢ time, but he came down in a Iy
of what S Ginest Srovn." .t"l afterwards estimated that if the

MEitknds ol it and sotn el el Monterey had been under forced
S Shatd M | draught and be had bad no means of

: e, s escape he would have been cooked

The life saving service of this country | through in about the same length of
time that it takes to do a eanvas-back
to the taste of a well trained clubman.
Something of an idea of the Intensity
the Monterey's fires can be obtained
from her smokestack, which is a double
conecern, with flat sides, eight feet wide
and a reund end thilekness of four feet.
When first located the top came on a

Conclnded on fourth page

to be so,

unfeminine, and all women aequiesce,

socinl and even home life becomes a

network of lies,

sidle,
thai

leave,

certain uneasiness; they know they are

has a great deal of work to do, with its
long coast
Last
which lives of 2570 people were invol-
ved, and $8 284 525 worth of property.
Of the lives at stake, 2,55 were saved,
and $7°111,005 worth of property,

line and numerons vessels

vear there were 537 disasters, in

- -

De. Miles"” New Heart Cure st Drugypista




