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MONDAY, JULY 2, 1894, &8s
A WORD FOR INDIANA COLLEGES.
The Indianapolis Journal in com-
mentingon the CRAWFOLDSVILLE JOUR-
NAL's article concerning the donation
of $1.000 by the Board of County Com-
niissioners to Wabash College. says:

It is surprising that any person in
Montgomery county shauld object to
this action on the part of the Commis-
siouners.  The appropriation is a small
return for what Wabash College has
done for the city of Crawfordsville and
the county of Montgomery during the
last fifty years,  Not to speak of the
collegre plant in ground and buildings,
which are estimated to_be worth 8275,
00, and the large amount of money
annually disbursed there by students
and professors, the moral intflucnce of
the institution has been beyond all es-
timate. An intluence which has been
potent enough to make itself felt
throughout the State and far bevond
its limits must indeed have been most
beneticial in the immediate community
from which it emanates.  Crawfords-
ville swvas known as the seat of Wabash
College long before natural gas was
discovered in Indiana, and though it is
not in the gas belt, nor participating
in the **boom™ which some other cities
are enjoying, it will still be known as
the seat of Wabash College long after
the last factory in Indiana shall have
ceased to be supplied with natural gas.
and after the history of that interest-
ing epoch in  the State's history shall
have been written and closed.  So
much more enduring are spiritual than
material things, and so much more 1m-
portant moral than physical results.

The same might be said of other col-
leges and  college towns throughout
the State. What would Bloomington
be without the State University, Green-
castle without DePanw, Hanover with-
out Hanover College. and other college
towns without the institutions that
take them out of the list of ordinary
toswns amd make them like cities set
upon a hill, radiating licht and life
with an energy as unceasing as that of
the sun itself. Indiana has reason to
exult in the wealth of her material re-
sources, in the products of her farms
and ficlds. her munes and  factories. in
the commerce that traverses all parts
of her surface, and the wealth  that
vature has stored below the surface.,
but she would be poor indeed withont
hier schools, academies and colleges. §;

In view of what Wabash Collége, in
common with other institutions of its
class, has Sone for the State-at large
and for the immediate community in
which it is situated. it is surprising to
learn that even a few personsin Mont-
gomwery county should be inclined to
critivise the action of the Commission-
ers it appropriating the paltry sum of
out a subscription of
oot for the collece. They would
mueh better eriticise the Commission-
¢rs for not making an unconditiona)
appropriation of the full ammount per-
mitted by the law—S810.000.
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It took hard work and a long time
last full to repeal the silver bill but it
was repealed. — A rgus-News,

[tis presumed that the A rgus-News
refers Lo the purchasing clanse of the
If so that
recall the fact that had it
the

repealed.

Sherman act. paper will
not been for
act could not
In the Senate

who

Republican votes
have bheen

there are more Democrats voted
against it than there were who voted
for it.  So whatever credit is attached,
if any, to the repeal of this law the
Republicans tare entitled to a full

share.

Tiiiz discussion of the tariff on wool.
sugar andrice is a little premature just
HOW, no one knows exactly what
will be done with those articles — -
Jus News.

as

Simon
And whether
up’ or ‘‘thumbs down®
the Argus-News will favor any bill that
passes, whether it be tariffed wool or
free wool, tariffed sugar or free sugar,
So the thing

cuckoo will

Simon says: “Thumbs up.”
says: “Thumbs down.”
it’s “thumbs

tariffed rice or free rice.
is labeled s Democratic the
sing its song.

THEGOLDRNCAVES

By CHARLES B, LEWIS M. QUAD)

{Copyright, 1892, by American Press Associa-
tion.]

OHAPTER L

“Halt!"

It is ten o'clock in the forenoon of a
June day. Ten white topped wagons,
drawn by as many spans of heavy horses,
are strung out in line on the piains of
Northern Dakota, while fifteen horse-
men are distributed its length to act as
guards. There i3 a driver to each
wagon, and you can thus count twenty-
five souls. Twenty-five? Ah! but sharp
eyes detect the fluttering of a woman’s
dress on the seat of one of the wagons.
Twenty-six, then, with their faces
sternly set to the west, each man heavi-
ly armed and every eye scanning the
country ahead and about for signs of
danger.

Who are thiey?

The gallant Custer has made his re-
port of gold in the Black Hills, and
fifty thousand seekers after wealth are
moving to the west. The country is
still in the hauds of the savages, and in-
furiated at the thounght of being overrun
and pushed to the wall, as has been the
case over and over again, every man
who can bear arms is on the warpath to
drive back ths invaders,

This party has come out from Brule
City, Dakota. It followed the White
river for more than two hundred miles,
and left it to strike northwest for the
forks of the Big Cheyenne two days be-
fore we found them. For the last three
days Indian signs have been plenty
They have entered upon the territory of
the hostiles, and every mile of their
progress will now be watched by keen
eyes.

“Halt! IS there danger ahead?!

The wagons close up rapidly, as the
drivers have been drilled to do, and in
ten minutes everything is prepared for
whatever may happen.

“Here, Harkins—here, Taylor!” calls
the leader to two of the mounted men,
and as they ride forward he continunes:

“The old man is going to turn up his
toes, and I've called a halt to let hini die
in peace. Hg's been asking for both of
you.”

Who was the old man? He had joined
the party at the last moment, coming
from no one cared where. He was an
old hunter aud trapper, and had been in
the Black Hills country.  He conld guide
the party by the best and most direct
route, and he had the money to outfit
himself. He gave his name as Saunders,
and his queer speech and actions made
the crowd look upon him as weak in the
head. He had been taken very ill the
day before, and both Harkins and Tay-
lor had shown him many acts of kind-
ness. No one expected his death, and
the announcement that his hour Lad
come created much surprise. However,
after each had spoken his mind about it,
the majority of the men threw them-
selves down on the grass to smoke or
chat, and more than one impatiently
estimated the distance lost by this delay:,

Harkins and Taylor dismounted and
climbed into the wagon where the old
man lay. A few hours had wronght a
great change in him, and it was plain
enough that his time had come.

“Look a-here, inen,” began the old
man as the pair expressed their sorrow
for him, “‘this has come a leetla sooner
than 1 looked fur, but I'm not goin to
complain. Fur forty vears the Lord has
let me live to roam these yere plains and
dwell in the mountains, and my race is
run. [ hain’t gotno word of complaint.”

“Why, the old man is dead?”’

‘Do you wish us to hunt up your
friends and tell them where and how
you died?"’ asked Harkins.

“Friends!" laughed the old man, I
never had one, I hain’t got any.”
“But can we do anything?’

Taylor.

“Fustly, prop me up a leetle higher
and then give me a drink of whisky. |
never sot as much by the stuft as some,
but mebbe it will keep life in me till |
can spin my yarn. Now, then, did ye
ever hear tell of old Bridger?’

“I have,” replied Taylor. ‘‘He was an
old hunter and trapper, who was wiped
out at the Fort Kearney massacre.”

**Correct; and they've got a fort named
after him somewhar’ out here.  Bridger
and me was pards fur many years. We
was in this Black Hills country togrether
upward of twenty years ago, I've been
wanting to get back thar fur these last
five years.”

“Did you and Bridger find any gold
there?' asked Harkins.

“That's wnat 'in comin to. [ didn't,
but he did. We went thar to hunt, bein
satisfied if we ot enough skins and pelts
to keep us in powder and ball. One day
when a war party made a dash at us we
got separated. I took to the timber and
Bridger hid in a cavein a canyon, It
was three days before we cum together
agin, and then we had to dust out to
save our scalps. It wason the way home
that Bridger told me what he found in
the cave.”

The men almost held their breaths,
while the old muin waited a minnte be-
fore resuming.

“Bridzer never told a lie in his life.
What he said about that cave kin be da-
pended on same as if you read it in the
good book. Thar was gold thar in heaps.
He said it wasin lumns and hara as if
it had been melted up—morn a span of
hosses could draw. He was in thar a
day and a half, and he had time to be
artin,”

“It was the red man’'s treasure house!”
exclaimed Taylor.

“Waal, no. Bridger didn’t reckon the
Injuns had ever diskivered the place.
He allowed that the gold nad bin thar
fur a good many years—way back to
the time when the Mexicans kivered this
conntry I've heard tell thar was a
white race all over the west."

“Yes, the Aztecs,” replied one of the
men.

asked

“Them’s it. It was them instead of
the Iniuns who stored un the gold. We

allowed th o back after it some day,
but the years went on, Bridger got
wiped cut and now ['m headed that
way only to feed the wolves.”

*And-—-and vou will tell us where this
cave is” anxiously inguired Taylor.

“1 will,” replied the dying man, as a
smile flitted across his face. ‘“Hain't it
curus?  One lays a-dyin, thinkin of the
hereafter, and the other is jist a-trem-
blin in his anxiety to git hold of wealth
and spend it? [t's like poor humanity.
The thought of that gold never bothered
me an hour, while you will risk your
lives fur a sight of it. But I'll tell ye.
That’'s what I axed ye to cum in here
fur. You've bia white with me, and I
kin reward ve fur it.”

Harkins and Taylor glared at each
other across the dying man. The fiend
of avarice was already whispering in
their ears.

“If you strike the biz Cheyenne atthe
forks,” said the bunter, ‘“‘the mountains
will be due north of you. The big peak
in front of ve has been named after Cus-
ter. About five miles to the right of
that peak isa canyon—the one up which
Bridger fled.  He said he went about a
mile and then took into a smaller one
leadin to the left.  He hadn't gone fur
before he grabbed a bush to pull him-
self upon a ledge out of the bottom, and
as he reached the ledge he was at the
mouth of the cave. He reckoned it was
eight or ten feet up, and he thought a
path led from it up into the mountain,
It ar’ always dnsky in those rifts, and
ye might pass up and down a lifetime
and see nothing. [t may take ye a
month of sarchin, but ye'll find a big
reward.”

Bach man had caught his every word
and sought to impress it on his memory,
and each secretly hoped that the other
would forget. This eagerness resulted
in a curions error. Harkins understood
the hunter amght when he said to the
right of Custer’s peak.  Taylor under-
stood him to the left.

“Ye'll hey to be on the watch far red-
skins,” said the old man after a long
pause. “They're out and in arms and
they’ll show ye no mercy. This rush of
white men will drive 'em back after a
time, and I counsel ye to let the cave
alone till it's safe to go thar. Then yo
kin make up a small party, bring it off
and divide it upas is fair.”

“Never!" whispered Taylor as
clenched his ho»ds,

“Divide witn him when | can get it
all!™ demanded Harkins of hims

They had been friends in danger. Tho
prospect of wealth had turned their
friendship to hate. An hour ago they
would have periled their lives tor each
other Now they wished each other
dead.

The possession of cold may Lring hap-
piness.  The thirst for it may lead to
murder.

“Ye hev been good to me and [ wish
ye luck,” said the old man in a whisper,
but neither of the men heard him. They
were thinking and planning.

“About five miles to the rizht of
Custer's peak,” Harkins kept repeating
to himself.

“About five miles to the left of Cus-
ter's peak.,” Taylor repeated over and
over again. Two or three minutes passed
away, and then the latter bent forward
and cried out:

“Why, the old man is dex.al?

So he was,  He had madi: no strugele
—eVven no sign.

“Well, that was white in him not to
delay us,” laughed the leader of the car-
avan when informed of the event.
“Some men might have kent us here all
day and theu concluded ncs to die after
all.  Now the only thing is to plant hini.?

A couple of men were sHon scooping
out a shallow grave with their spades,
and within half an honr after the flame
of life had flickered out the Lody was
covered and the wagon train moving on.

Then a couple of great vultures
dropped from the sky to earth to wait.

Three or four gaunt wolves, theirlong
hair dirty and ragged, came skulking
over the broken ground.

Five painted and feathered Indians
crept out of a dry ravine scarcely forty
rods away, and with the vengence of
devils set to work with hands and sticks
to uncover the body,  There was a sup-
pressed shout as it was rolled out and
another as the scalp was held aloof.

Five minutes later the wolves and
vultures had the body to themselves,

he

CHAPTER II.
And now, as the wagon train makes
its slow way over the broken country,
let us see with whom we have to do.

Two years before this story opens
Harkins had come out from England to
better his fortunes. He was English,
bred and born, a resident of Leaming-
ton, and his® wife had died the year be-
fore. Though a widower, he was not
chililess.  The woman in the wagon
traiu was his daughter, Bess. A wo-
man? No, a girl of eizhteen—a typical
English girl of the middle class. The
father had tried ranching and failed,
and had put his last dollar into the out-
fit of the gold hunting party. Should
Bess be left behind among strangers in
a strange land, or taken on an expedi-
tion which had its peril for every hour?

“Are you crazy?' queried the gold
hunters, when Harkins asked them to
decide.

But when the train was ready to move
out of Brule City, and the men saw the
red cheeked English lassie seated beside
young Joe Biyn, who was to drive the
Harkins wagon while the owner rode
horseback, they lifted their hats as they
vode past. And when they saw how

hour one rode away to the west to bear
information to the chiefs in waiting.

The gold hunters must be wiped ont
to the last man. Their number had
been counted over and over, their
weapons noted and the chances caleu-
lated. The time was not yet. The lay
of the ground was not suitable and
enough Indizns had notcome up. They
dared not attack with fifty—a hundred
—a hundred and fifty. They wounld
move upon the little band with two hun
dred or more—f{our or five to one. That
18 Indian bravery

When a dozen of them have run down
a hunter and hifted his scalp there are
shouts of victory—words of boasting—a

i war dance about his body. They never

fignre on
selves.
When the train was ready to move on
after its halt the leader called all the
men together for connsel.  He had been
a soldier, as hiad many of the men.
knew what to expect, and was prudent-

v urenavinge forit.  Each harseman and
rave shne tried to 100K ana act, and u-

derstood that she was willing to brave
all perils for the affections she bore
her father, they said to one another:

“There's a girl to be proud of. Lets
give the Englishman a fair show.”

And no queen could have asked for or
been shown ereater resvect. She it was
A -

odds—unless against them-

A NARROW ESCAPE!

How it Happened.

_The following remarkable event In a lndy's
life will interest the reader: “Fora lone tinie 1
had aterrible pain as my heart, which flut-
tered almost incessantly. I had no appetite
and could not sleep. — I' would bo compelied
Lo situp in bed and belch gas from my stoni-
ach until I thought every minute would Lo
my last. Thcre was a feéeling of oppression
ubout my heart, and I was afraid to draw
fall breath, 31 couldn't sweep @ room with-
ont - sitting “down and resting; but, thank
Liod, by the help of New Heart Cure all that
is pastand 1 feel Jike another woman, Be-
fore using the New Heart Cure I had taken
diiterent so-called remedies and been trented
Ly doctors without any benefit until 1 was
toth discouraged and disgusted. My husband
bought me a bottle of Dir. Miles® New Meart
Cure, and am happy to say I never recrotted
1it, as 1 now have a SL)]UI](]ill appetite and
sleep well, T weighed 125 pounds when 1 lie-
wn taking the remedy, and now I weish 1405,

ts_effect In my case has been truly muvyl-
Ous. It far surpasses any other medicine I
liive ever taken or any benefit 1 ever ro-
ceived from physicians.'—Mrs. Harry Starr,

Pottsville, Pa., October 12, 1802,

Ur. Miles' New Heart Cure is sold on a posi-
tive guarantee by all druggists, or by the Dr.
Miles Medical Co., Elkhart, Ind., on receipt of

s :lllwr bottle, six bottles $5, express pre-

. This great discovery by an eminent
specialist in heart: disease, contains ueither
oplates nor dungerous drugs.

Sold by all druggsts,

The comparativevalueofthese twocards
I- known to most persons.
They illustrats that greater quantity ia
Not always most to be desired,

These cards express the beneficial qual=
ity of

Ripans e Tabules

Ascompared with any previously known
DYSPEPSIA CURE.

l.i
Ripans Tabules: Price, 50 cents a box,
Of druggists, or by mail,

RIPANS CHEMICAL CO., 10 Spruce St., N.Y«
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who knelt beside the grave of the old

She it was who kaelt beside the grave ot

the old hunter.,
hunter, laid away in such unseemly
haste and with so little ceremony, and
uttered a short prayer in behalf of the
dead, and thongh some of the wilder
spirits affected to ridicule, there was a
look of pride on their faces they
turned them upon the girl kneeling be-
fore them.

Who was Joe Blyn? An American of
twenty-four, ranchman, &scout, gold
hunter; brave as a lion and tender as a
woman. He had been with Sheridan
and Custer, with Miles and Cook. He
had carried dispatches from field to fort,
from post to headquarters. The soldiers
and civilians knew him as Joe; the In-
dians called himn *““The White Wind."
More than once they had found his trail
and pushed him hard, but never had they
overtaken him. And within an hour
from the time Joe Blyn helped Bess Har-
kins to a seat on the wagon he knew thiat
he loved her, and she realized that she
had faillen in with agreeable company.

Who was Taylor? An Iowa farmer; ¢
man of will and nerve, who thirsted to
acquire wealth speedily. People at
home called him stingy and grasping.

An hour after the old hunter’s death
the light of avarice shone so brightly in
his eyes that a physiognomist would
have whispered to himself, “There is a
man who would do murder for gold!”

Vith the others we have little to do.
Expeditions such as this are made up of
anybody and everybody. oue asks
where they come from and certificates
of character are not demanded.

When one speaks of the plains of the
great west you must not confound them
with the prairies. ‘‘God made the prai-
ries," says an Indian legend, ‘while
satan made the plains.” The one i3 a
level, covered with rich grass and car-
peted with flowers, and the soil turned
up by the plow is the richest of earth.
The other is rolling, broken ground,
ridged, tumbled, confused, Rock ont-
crops, the soil is almost flint and nature
can scarcely force a weed or bush to
grow. Wolve and serpents are at home
on these desolate stretches of country,
buv all other living things avoid them.
There is a lonesomeness and a desolation

as

as

No

)

5 { and a homesickness about them which
(¢)

has caused men to go mad.,
|'T0 BE CONTINUED. |

THIEME & WAGNER DBREWING Co's
Bohemian Export Beer in wood and
rlass. The finest of all table beer in
the market, delivered to all parts of
the city. Telephone your order to the
City Bottling Works.

VAUGHAN & CASEY, Propr's.

We arc agents for moze popular makes of corsets than any

house in the city. ‘Glove Fitting,”” “R & G,”? ‘“Her

1'he best

50¢c Summer Corsets

We have ever sold.

sn't That Naying Much?

Majesty,”’ etc.

We sell more wool dress goods than all our competitors combined,

because we have the correct things. We are sole acents
te) O

for this city for Frederick Arvnold’s famous

Wool Henriettas.  Full line of

———
e —

Priestley’s Black Goods

None Genuine unless rolled on the
S VARNISHED BOARD.*
AND STAMPED EVERY FIVE YARDS WITH
THE MANUFACTURERS' NAME.

Always in Stock.

Our stock of Haadkerchiefs,
Mitts, Gloves,
Ribbons always contain the
Latest Novelties and the best
staple articles the market aflords.

Veilings  and

Come to Us For Your Wants

We Can Supply You.

This has bzen the best season
for laces ever known,
have been prepared at all times
with the newest and best styles
at the lowest prices. Our em-
broideries need no mention;
every lady knows we carry the
largest stock in the city, and can

and we

always find here their wants in

this line,

We are agents for the celebrat-
ed ¢Star” and ‘“Mothers’
Friend’’ shirt waists for boys.
New designs in Percales, ete.

‘The attending
ladies’ shirt waist selling con-
vinces us

SUCCESS our

we substantiate
claim to have

our
stock of
necessities

the Dbest
these hot weather

in (i, ATTAAGNE E
the city.

TAR SHIRT WAIST.'

Our Prices

Are Also A Great Attraction.

We have sold more lace curtains, chenille
and tapestry curtains this year than in the
past two years combined  Consicering the
many complaints from our competitors as to
duliness of trade in this line, we f=cl encour-
aged in our policy of always supplying f r
your buying the best stocks in all lines re-
oardless of the outlook for hard times.

OUR MOTTO—Progressiveness. -
OUR METHOGDS—Progressive.
OUR SUCCESS —Progress.

For this week we offer 250 yards
> 1
31

With Satin Stripes, four designs, worth $1

ack Silk Grenadines

per yard, at 62 1-2c.

LOUIS BISC




