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well as the oid chief’s oft-expressed
wish tu be remembered as the last
I'ndian on the eontinent to give up
his rifle,

When @eneral Miles left Chicago
heading in this direction it was the
begluning of the end. Bimultaueous
with the General stepping quietly
aboard the train at the big railroad
depot in Chicago, the expedition
which had been with equal quietude
under preparation at Fort Yates,
whiel forms part of the ageucy, was
also reandy to move. Almost ut the
same moment that Geueral Miles’
car glided out for the northwest, the
members af his little command here,
llke s0 many zutomatons guided by
his will, silently took their depar-
ture and were quickly lost in the
inky blackness thal enveloped the
wilderness stretching to the camo of
Bitting Bull on the banksn jthe
Grand River,

The van was led by men of Sitéing
Bull’s own blood, su perbly
mounted and accoutred, and every-
one wearing the bright brazen but-
tone and showy blue cloth uniforms
of UncleBam’s service. This was
no mere voincidence. 1t was to be
part of the greatobject-lesson to the
ghost dancers, and a demonstration
of the value of General Miles’ new
method of solviug the Lndian prob-
lem by turning tbe Indians by
wholesaie iute soldiers. Qne thing
is certain, the band of well-fed,
warmly elad, copper-faced athiletes
that led the way for the white sol-
diery bhent on a miasiou of utility
were a striking contrast to the
starving, ragged, crazy wretches
that with such 4 cunning
leader as Bitting Bull furmed such a
menace in the Grand River camp.
Cloe=e behind the hlue-coated Indian
horsemen’s hardy pomies, but taking
a slower pace on the frozen trail,
came Captain Fouchet’s cavalry
comiman:d. The cavalry were en
cumbered with two pieces of modern
light artillery machine guns.similar
to thnse which so speedily settled
the fate of Louis Riel’s balf-breed
followers wheu his noted lieutouant
Gabriel Dumont made a stand
against @eneral Middleton {n the
British nortliwest outbrealt. T'o the
rear of Fouchet’s cavalry, and at
times taking & double-quick to keep
warm, for the uight was bitterly
¢old, the infantry command ot Col.
Drum swuny along iu the dark ness.
A weary, difficult mareh it was, too,
the depressing mouoctony broken
at intervals by an infantryman’s
curges as he stumbled over an obsta-
cle inthe road or awkwardly tripped
against a mearly benumbed com-
rade. The distance and the capa-
bilities of the troops to withstand
the fatigues of such a journey had
been figured out to a nicety, and
when the first falnt light of dawn
appeared, the expedition was with-
in eagy distance of its Jdestination.

The broken order of a tripple sep-
aration of furces had been carefulid
preserved, and the Indian police
were the first to sighit the huddled
cluster of ugly Juoking tepees on
the river bank. Despite the early
hour, all were astir in the village,
where on every hand was evidence
that a burried exodus was contem-
plated. The ponies of the police

were pushed now for ull they were
worth and before Bitling Buli’s
dazed adherents had half a chauce
to realize the situatiou a dozen of
the police had puiled their panting
animals upshort on all sides of the
chief’s abode No time was wasted
in ceremony. The proud old med-
icine man was hustled out, hoisted
on a waiting pony and in a trice
faced toward civilization. He raged
and sputtered in a fary of rage for a
moment, then straightened up,
shouted hoarsely, not for help, but
a command tohis followera. Despite
the threatening of the police Win-
chesters alternately directed at his
head and those of hls kinsman, the
old mediclne map retained his
presence of mind and with powerful
voice continued to direct ll)l(;s own
rescue. Suddenly there wasa puff
of smoke beside a tepee and the
sharperack of a Winchester, The
policeman at Sitting Bull’s right,
grasping the chief’s bridle, reeled in
the saddle, and toppling over waa
trampled under the hoofs of the
poniea. Now all were in the
mad helter sakelter ratreat from
the village. The shiot was instantly
answered by a volley fromthe police
at their blanketed tribesmen, many
of whom were already mounted an
in frenzied pursuit, The police
volley told with Jdeadly effect and
the firing in a moment was general
on both sides. Bitting Buil could
be heard in the confusion, still at
tempting, though captive, to direct
the fight. - Raising hls gaunt form,
he was bechoning his sona and war-
riors on when, without warnlng, his
body straightened rigidly, then
dropped lirup on the hard prairie.
The police halted round the corpse,
not knowing for the moment but it
was a trick of the wily old chief.
This sudden movement aud the fall
of Bitting Bull diseoncerted the pur-
guers, who. remaining at a distauce,
suddenly fired at intervals toward
the police. The latter heid their
%round, kpnowing the cavalry under

aptain Fouchet would scob be at
hand. To the surprise of all, how
ever, the hostiles who had been con-
suiting among themselves began a
movement to close in from all sides.
The rattle of Winchesters wasnow
redeubled from hoth parties, the
police using their own ponies as a
protection. It was at this eritical
juncture that Captain Fouchet’s
men dashed up, aud the machine
guns, which had heen put in posi-
tion, opened upon the redskins. The
latter webe too dismayed at thig un-
expected omslaught to stand even
for a moment,aud all bolted for the
river. The cavalry followed only
a short distance, deemiug it better
policy not to drive to desperationtthe
noW leaderless mob.

In the village, excitement reigned
supreme during the fight, the
syuaws running hither and thither,
wildly, preparing ammunition.
From the moment the police first
ttruck the camp, the women had
takenan active hand, Auvunearth-
ly screech from one of 8itting Bull’s
wives wse the signal that brought
the braves thronging around the old
ohief’« tepee wheua he wus seized by
the officers. The stolid deapair of
the women and children safter the
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battle when they fell into the hands
of the troops wag pitiful.

The soldiers aud Indian police
commented with awe on the pecul-
iar circumstance that the mystic
number thirteen marked the num-
ber of deaths accumpanyivg the
demise of the noted medicine nan.
Noue disputed that,no matter wha’
cuontroversy thiere had been as to his
status Jduring his loog stormay
eareer, he had died like a big thief,
a man among men who had the
wmisfortune to be on the losing side
in probably the last great struggle
hetween the Lwo .ruces.

JOSEPH COOK.

Ruv. JosepH Couok, of Boston,
recently pald this city a visit. He
delivered an alleged lecture in the
Presbyterian Church, and after a
short stay departed. Besides get-
ting off a few stale pnii--*Mormon?*?
nothiugisms in hissupposed lecture,
this reverend egotist prepared him-
self to tell all about ¢- Mormonism??
and the ‘“Mormons’’ to the people
of the east. A local cotemporary
saysthat while here he had aspecial
mueting with “‘twenty-five dis-
tinguished citizens and left well
posted.”? This means that he met
with twenty five rabid anti-¢“Mor-
mong’’ belonging to both wings of
the crusade—religious and political
—aud left well stuffed with anti-
‘‘Mormon’’ wisrepregentation aud
falsehood.

Doubtless he got ali the informa-
tion he wanted, as Joseph Cuok is
nuted for takiug that kind of mental
pabulum only that feeds his preju-

vices. Hence he gets his sup-
plies  of staternents about an
unpopular people from their

bitter and unscrupulous enemies.
He takes nothing from the people
themselves nor from those not con-
nected with them who wish to do
them justice. He bhas no use for
the truth wheu it is favorable to
those against whom his prejudioe Is
enlisted. Joseph carries around g
very small mind in a body of liberal
proportions. His mental contract-
edness Is disgusting when it is
placed in juxtaposition with his
profession.

Kansas QCity, Dec. 19.—A. J.
Morris, the well-known packer, re-
turned today from an extended visit
to Mexico. Hesays President Disz
has issued a call for a convention of
the governors of Mexican Htsates to
consider the advieability of rhe:
abolition of interstate tarifls. The
convention wili doubtless recom-
mend the abolitien. Morris regards
this convention as one of the most
important events In the hiatory of
the republic. He ulso says Mexico
is very anxious for resiprucity with
the United Btates.



