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'THE ROOKIES. |

A TALE OF WAR.
ooonooooumwwmoo
“Haly goriliast® exclaimed the major,
looking nnauht‘jhﬂul rookles
who bad just haited“in & ragged line
pefore bim. “Is this what 1 left my
stool for? 1 was tired of that stool. too,
put I didn't know what was before me.
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pale faced boy in mtore clothes and o
cellulold cobie:- Beside him stood the
huge hulk of o longshor next the
ervous, wiry frame of a cow p y
‘ext & fat hoy who for mil the world
might have, ppedl gt from be-)
iween the & of some ALY 1
of “Plekwick Papéra” pext a youth

mith o handsome, pair of black eyes

and fine frank face, next & lank fellow
of twenty odd,.yeats withthe Jook and
the lean of & mountaineer, Bext—

. “Good Lordf® e the ﬁ
“An Indlan, It i And this
what I'm up & Wﬁ““"

1 go mad”
The sergeant

-~ E .‘

{'them swore,

and a corporal or two, Of aill
these none Is of ROy accbunt In this

exoept the first sergeant, because

'-htnlmdtbemualndmdemem

what they were when they and the ma.
Jor came to & perfoct understanding.
In the meantime the captain had bit
the dust at the sfroke of » Mauser bul-
let, one of the lleutenants had dled of
fever, and the other one had dlsappear-
ed. As for the other fellows; no ser-
:::nt but a first sergeant i any good
4 Yyear, and a I—he's

for nothlug at all e ot

This sergeant was nafied Grimes.
How old he was no one but hé knew,
-He was & soldler, &ﬁ?:h. every inch of
bhim, and when the scrateh came It was
he who played leuténant to the major,
That came about because when the

; battalion deployed. on- the morning of

that memorable in the

the banks of Eel!d:izer Grlm::ne'.}poa:
By took the centerof line. It was then
:-jh;t the sergeant and the major hid &

“Major,” sald Grimes, “git out o’ the
way o' fire when them regulations say
a8 ye must. In there w
e} bl here ye be ye'll

“I will not, Grimes,” sald the mmjor,
“Did T get behind when we chujued
Geronlmo 7"

The sergeant gave n sardonic grin.

“That ye did not, major, God bless
ye, but ye've got to this time" With
that Grimes encircled the major's walst
with his nrms and made to bear him to
the rear, while the company lay smoth-
ering In the pampas, burning Inside
m d:alm to be up and at the run be-

the sickly yellow flag that flo
beyond the hill o

“Kittle hill, they calls it, ebh?" sald
Mike, the longshoreman, to the black
eyed youth,

“Hisht, phwat's tha1 7"

This time it was the major speaking.

“¥ou knew I'd do it, Grimes,” bhe
sald, “bnt you wouldn't heed.”

“By the 40 articles, It's your right,”
sald Grimes, spitting out a discarded
tooth, “but ye are behind me line."

And be waps, but the best Grimes
eould do could not make the major lle
down. The line lay between Hell river
and the bill, & thousand miles or more
from the hill where we left them awhile
ago, with the rookies on one side
snoring In-the semmer sun and the ma-
jorgolling down the other side threat-
ening at evéry turn to burst his walst-
band with the laughter he was holding
in. They were In another clime, too,
‘under a sun that barned lke a scourge.
‘Moaquitoes? No, they were Mauser
bullets, clipping at the tops of the pam-
'pak grasses, scattering the delicate
blossoms on the heads of the flle. Be-
Jhind them were other files, some of
them wading Hell river knee deep In
mud and shoulder deep In water. But
that didn't save them, for the fellows
behind the yellow flag on the hilltop
‘had got the range, and nlmost every
minute some one of them went down to
pettle there in a slimy grave. Some
¢ried out, others only groaned. Bome
were sllent and just sank, arms, haver-
Racks and all, to join the roll of the
“missing after the fight”

" PBut not one of the file in the front
loaked like a rookle; The fat boy was
nearly as fat as ever, and bis little plg
-eyes gleamed savagely as he strove to
get two fat flngers lnside his trigger
guard at once. Now and then one of
It was always the cow-
puncher first, untll Le lald down bis
.gun and crawled to the rear. A Mauser

ted took him In the skull. Que kick, and he

R

By still.

The lank rookle shuddered, and, Im-
‘pelled by an Impulse be did not under-
stand; he rose to bring the cowpuncher

&, sing. sing, zing, zing!
xrd to them!” sang out the black
} boy.

Down went the lank boy,
‘hin-brains spliling

Lot

into his hat. Then

were five of them.
Where all the rest of the company

sz 200 g
3

- | up like a jackkaife,

only they and maybe their officers
+'The pampas hid everytbing.
5 might bawe charged. History

they did, but there Is a dispute on
.precedence in the mlt::;

Krag. staggered
L hw:-abd' him ""b:'mﬁ
08 0 Then
of the pampas. clapped bis hand
.& threat over, with his
head pext-te the Indian's ribs.
and glanced down

more, but lay
who were at it agalo.

wwe didn’t bave to walt for 0o
. We got 'em first them days,

- t‘ﬂ" 221¢s bedds we wants. 10

b major. fore loug they'll be
; har o an sich

ety 1 tell ye!

AF
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“Now. with Geronlmo.” (irimes was |.

|onel. But there flopped theyellow fag,

lookitig green now, 1n the rising mist of
the smokeless powder. How It mocked
them only they can know, They elab-
bed their rifles and beat the tnngled
| wires down. Then they ran. rombling,
choking and crying. untll the uew turn-
i ed clods on the earthworks Leneatl Hie
flag met thelr eyes. The mujor flung
ap his arma, and the five—ihe sergennt
bad picked np the mountaineer's rifle—
dropped down and fired. Oue valley
| rang out, then another, another and yet
two more, and they paused to load
again. \

A bugle called the charge, and, still
cramming the cartridges home, the lt-
tle band rushed on. Another bugle eall.
and Grimes yelled:

At 'em, at 'em. &t ‘em, er we'll get
left!” ’

Then they were where the mist and
the smell of the fight beld thew dom-
plete. One more rod, and thelr feet
+would be on dead earth. Grimes wavs
ed his rifle over his head, and the foor
rookles formed s phalapx.. In ' time
of peace Grimes would have laoughed
at the #how they maode. Fuuny?
Granted, but funny as grief ls when
& man's laugh grates and makes your
blood run cold.

Then they marked time 1t the
rhythmical swing of Grimes' rifle, with
the bLullets cutting the air between
| thelr very elbows.
| “Charge!” erled the major, and
Grimes' rifle bumped his forehead In &
salute. And the phalanx charged prven-
Iy, step by step, stride by stride, until
the major gave a yell that had been
Geronlmo's and thelr feel were upon
the yellow clods. )

“Firel"” yelled Grimes. Five volleys
blazed forth, and In a twinkle there
was not a yellow face to be seen before
them, for the trench was émpty.

There bad been six of them at that
supreme moment. and some hours later
there were only four, but then the sun
had gone down, and In the faroff sky
over the water the first lone star of the
Bouthern_Cross burned lke a watch
lantern against the blue black aky.

All about them the campfires burned,
and over the hill and valleys hummed
the sounds of thousands of men rest-
ing on their arms, The four had dug
two graves just ouotside the breast-
works between the trench and Hell
river, and In them they laid with rev-
erent hands the bodles of the two be-
roes—the fat boy and the lndlan. Then
they covered them over with the yel-
low earth and left them where they
bad fallen just outside the works at
the mowment of victory.

“What a death to die!" sald Bteve to
the major, and ia reply, while Mike
Grimes and Steve stood with uncover
ed heads, the major lifted his face to
the stars and uttered Geronlmo’s yell.

Then they lay down to sleep.—New
York Bun,

Her Compliment,

“Talk about your corduroy roads”
sald o young actress who played lbere
recently, “just Jet me tell you about
the joit the chambérmald dealt me the
other morning. Bbe has heen letting
me overdraw iy towel account right
along, o [ felt that | ‘was due to show
my appreciation. and | gave her & pass
to the show. 8be had s seal jost o
leeward of the orchestra leader, and 1
copped ber out for my bullweye the
minute | came on. | dow't want fo
give myself a curtaln eall. hut I do gel
them golng the minute | cut In fu that
part, and there's something dolng the
whole time | am on the stage, | work-
ed overtlme last night sbowing that
chambermald the real thing 1 wan it
1 was the whole programme. with foot-
potes. | made the hit of my Wfe. This
morning | met her o the ball,

“Did yon enjoy the performpance last
night | asked. giving ber the cue to
band me out & few well chosen testimo-
nials.

“Oh. yes.'
was lovely.

“sDid you? 1 asked. getting ready to
bow my thaoks,

“ipy, yes! she weot on. ‘I liked jt
ever so mucl. The scenery was jnat
perfectly grand.’ "—Washington Post.

said she. ‘I thought K

pDidnt Change (he Name.
A man named Palmer a long time
ago made the English tows of Rugeley

| notorieus. by un atrecious murder, and

adeputation of thedolabitants walted
on the* hoftle seeretry with prllthlm

il
gk

I

|
it

i
:
:

;iE

it%iil
it
i

b
i

|

%

i
i
i
|

i
:
£y
et
i

|
i

i
11']“
1]

TRAPPED GERONINO. |

HOW BRAVE LAWTON CAME TO COR-
 NER THE WILY APACHE,

Fhe Invidents That Lef Up to His Se.

by Ge 1 Miles te Com-
4 the Exp That Made the
Indian Chief = Caplive,

An Interesting story of how General
Henry W: Lawton received command
of the detachments whieh were assign-
ed by General Miles to capture Geronl-
mo and Natches and thelr Apaches was
told In the army bullding recently.

General Miles, it'seems, bad made up
his mind to send out & detachment of
infantry and a detachment of cavalry
with orders not to return untll Geroni-
mo wan either killed or captured. The
orders bad pot been Iapued, but It was
quite generally known throughout the
department of the west that such a

move wan contemplated. Every officer ragout or juicy tipsy eake upon which | of the rest of the field. Now, If during

who was In any way ambitious was
aching for 8 chance to head the expedi-
tion, but no hint as to who Wwould be
chosen could be obtalned.

1t was known, however, that if a field
officer was not appointed to command
the two detachments Mlles
would asdlgn & cavalry officer to the
post of honog. - There was no chance
that an Infantry officer would be cho-
sen. Meanwhile word had come that
Geronimo hud crossed over the line in-
to Mexico. At that time the United
Btates government had an #greement
with Mexico whereby the armies of el-
ther nation when pursuing & bot trall
might eroas the llne and enter either
country. They were also at liberty to
carry prisoners back to the respeetive
countries.

Before ordering out hls expnd.lﬂvnl

General Miles, accompanied by Major

-Amos B, Kimbail, set out for & small

town on the Mexiean border, where he
met the governor of the Mexican prov-
ince fnto which Geronimo had entered.
The conference was satisfactory, and
General Miles on his return to bead-
quarters stopped over at Fort Huachu-
cn, where the Fourth cavalry was sta-

tioned. The general was entertaloed

by the colonel of the regiment, and Ma-
jor Kimball put up in Captain Laws
ton’s quarters. But little sleep be got
that night, for Lawton wanted to com-

&

pressing his visitor wi
the command. X

Major Kimball had beard of
before, as indeed had all the
fame as & fighter was

i

i
i

wion

tion, sald that be felt that La
& man of so fine a record and
attainments that he hesitated In recom-
mending an man whom Le knew was
vastly superior to himself, “1 feel"
concloded the new brigndler general,
“that Lawton should be recommending
me. It is assunption on my part to
pralse him. He Is above such praise as
mine,” ‘That s, the letter ran ns nearly
iike that as the officer who told this
story could remember.

At all events General Miles and Ma-
jor Kimball went to beadquarters the
pext morning. and before nightfall
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A CERTAIN ARCHBISHOP,

The Useonsciows CUruelity He Prae-
ticed When s Mere Child,

Well do I remember a certain arch-
bishop, now dead, describing the un-
conscious cruelty. he practiced when a
mere child under tlie impression 'p:.lt
he was really exercising virtue, appar-
ently on the principle of dolng to others
not exactly “ns he would have others
do to him,” but “‘as others did to him.”
His father, It sedms, was & great dle
cipiinarian. Amoag other useful les-
sons he wnas careful to teach his little
son when at table to walt patiently-till
his -elders were served and on nc aeg-
count to clamor for his food; It was, he
reminded him; so vulgar and a mark of
fll breeding. If “young hopeful” some-
times forgot the precepts of maturer
' wisdom, If he thonghtlessly thrust out
his plate for more before the rest of the |
company were dpne, his lapse of mem- |
ary was generally assisted by a sharp
reprimand, and Instend of the savory

he had so greedily set his heart he was
presented with a plece of dry bread |
and told to eat that. A
In this way the lesson sank deeper.

But the little urchin was evidently of
opinion that others besMes himself |
should prodit by it, so he applied it In
his own ¢hlldish way to his friends the
birds and the beasts, On visiting the
nest of thrush or blackbird In the early
spring his - Indignation was aronsed
beyond words by the quite too scandal-
ously greedy bebavior of the nolsy
young brood. Each time be approach-
ed four or five bright yellow throats
were #tretched to thelr uttermost, and
such a gobble, gobble, filled the alr that
be felt be must really make an exam-
, Plo of them and punish such intolera-
+ ble greediness.
_With his own personal ekperlence to
suggest the most approved of methods

he defliberately picked up a number of

pebbles from the gravel pathway dod
calmly proceeded to feed the irrepressi-
Pble fedgelings with worsels of sand-
stotie and grit. 8o long as the young
birds continuefl to open their mouths
| 0 loag did Le continue to diop down
| pebbles, feeling all the time, be assured
me,-quite patisied that he was slmply
bhanding on to them the lesson that his
parents.hiad institled into him at home.
‘When a week or more had elapsed and
¢hance led once agaln to the same spot,
the sllence of death iay around. In
place of four or five vociferous fedge-
iings struggliog In the nest, with open
mouths and protruding pecks, be be-
beld maoght but four or five small
fleahy bags of undigested stones.

Then? Well, then he wept. Tableau!
Yes, for vot till then did be realize the
full import of his act. In spite of hls
cruelty he was surely not really a croel
chiid?—John 8, Vavghan Jn London
Bpectator.

Made Him Hear,

A certaln Market street merchant
has his near the front door.
Not long ago the bell rang, and the
merchant stepped to the phone and

‘eame Into the piace and Inguired:

“Want ter buy any aigs?" The mer-
chant, intent upon getting the mes-
sage, sald to the phone, “1 can't hear
you,” ‘and gazed abstractedly at the

dropping the telepbone
clapping bis bands to his outraged
ears,
“You bet that ralsed him."
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% CAUSE OF CLUB ROOT..

Hog Manure ahd Cabbage—An Ol4
Theory Handled Without Gloves,
Regarding ¢lub root in eabbage, my

experience has been that the question

of soll bas more to do with the matter
than the manure. If you have a plece
of strong, loamy soll, inelining to clay,
with gesd matural drdinage, you have
a soll that, with proper care in the
setalls of preparation, fertilizing, ete.,
can be safely counted on for a good
crop of late cabbage If the right varie-
ties are planted. But In that fleld
there may be here and there places or
spots that sag below the general level

the growing season of this crop there
come & few downpours of rain, & large
proportion of the ¢ab in those
spota will have “big S oas It Is
called bere, hog manure or no hog
manure, Beveral years ago a prominent
butcher of our nelghborhood occupled
& back corner of the farm we were
living om at that time: Of course e
had the manure, He had a trade that
called for large quantities of pork.
He bought cattle and pigs by the car-
load. The plgs worked up the effal,
and we drew the manure on the cab-
bage ground. The blood from the
slaughter house was led to a large
trough Io the plgyard adjoining. Ow-
fng to this latter fact we dlscovered
that the proportion of nitrogen was too
great even for eabbage. We then be-
gan to mix it with the coarser product
| of the barnyard by hauling out alter-
nate londs of each to a pile in the
fleld where it was to be used. A cou-
plo ‘of turnings now and then greatly
fmproved the mechanical condition
while increasing tho availabllity of the
conrse matter. If afrald to use the
hog manure alone, why not adopt some
modifieations of this plan? Y

1 nevér saw any more danger from
the use of bog manure than any other
kind; the trouble has heen that I never
could get enough of 1t. 1 recall also that
when I came Into possesslon of my
larger farm there had been quite a
number of hogs fattened the autumn
previous, and there was a plle of ahout
two good wagon loads of clear hog
manure lylng outside the pen. Be
gides this, we tore down the old pen
that bhad beem built on the ground
about GO years before, and It seemed at
the time that everything was hog

altogether from that old pen and ap-
plied the whole lot, with & half ton of
fertilizer, to an acre of ground for late
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wonld sjmply be blown aw:

actlon of _ it at
the most nseful and the most powerful
of explogives known.

f

I once assisted at & number of exper- |

fments at the Stevens instituts, it be-
Ing desired to prove the downward se-
tion of dynmmite and its-
force. ' A number of blocks of fx
inches in diameter and three
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mite was placed on top of
and after being connected
and covered with a heap
charge was set off.

When the block was examined
the explosion, the print of the
was distinetly Impressed into the
face of the iron. The reason was
the paper where the printer's. ink
touched it was harder than the
the paper, and by the incredibly
and sudden blow struck b,
mite the Imprint of the shape
letters was made as plainty
as if it had been cheese. A
periment was then wi
nary oak leaf, and outline of
ledf, ribs and all, were gouged inte
fron. Both of these blocks of iron
in the museum attached to the
tute.—~New York Times.
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Armour and MeAllister,
“P, D. Armowr,” said & man who
knew him well, “‘crossed the ocean once
on the steamer with Ward MeAlister,

ed there was pérbips more fuss madé
over him than over Mr. Armour, 1
met Mr, Armour at ihe Fifth Avenue
hotel soon after he got off*thé boat; and
after asking him about his fiealth I in-
quired if be had met Ward McAllister.

“AfeAllister? MeAlllster? sald Mr.

yes, 1 guess there was a fellow by the
name of MeAlllster introduced to me
coming over. Yes, I do remember him,
now that you spenk of it. He was quite
a decent fellow—quite a decent fellow,’

those fellows trying to break his way
into the Four Hundred—he was indlg-
pant thit McAlllster had been so Light-
Iy esteemed by Mr. Armour. I told him
that if be should ever happen to in-
spect the Armour establishments and
look over the pay rolls with the names
of 15,000 or 20,000 men he would per-
baps realize why Ward MeAllister, the
lender of New York's Four Hundred,

-| tafled to tmpress the hard beaded Chl-

cagoan.,”"—New York Tribune.

write forourvaluable il
pamphlet, “Cotton
- | It is sent free.

GERMAN KALI WORKS, gy Nassau 8¢, N. 7.

i

M. WHITE,
GRAHAM,N.C.

1 have hieard this talk concerning fie Cnught the Punoral.
the danger of using hog manure for| Max Kalbeck relates in Der Lotse of
eabbage as Jong as I can remember,
but In eyery lnstance that has come
under tuy personal observation it has
proceeded from & class of men who al
ways sow their cabbage seed when
the “signs are in the head” and kill
thelr' pork when the moon is nearing
the tull, “so the meat will-wwell in the
pot” To recapitulate: 1f I wished to
grow & crop of late cabbage and the
ground was bare, no sod, [ should
draw all the coarse manure [ could get
or puy for, not less than 20 loads per
acre, plow It under as soon as I could
fn the spring, top dress with a few
loads of fine stuff and about ene-balf
ton of good cabbage fertilizer analys-
fog 4 per cent of nitrogen, 8 per cent
of phosphoric meld and 10 per cent of
potash applied broadeast, then thor- | change his clotbes and join the funeral
oughly cultivate pot too deep osbe 8
‘week till planting time. This ob 8| “ was fearfully nervous and vexed,"
sofl naturally or artificiaily well dralo- [ e declared to  friend afterward. “1
od (pinat 21 by 214 foet) one ought 10| opjy wonder that 1 did mot have &
gt $125 an acre from (hat crop. stroke of paralysis.”
But a good crop of enbbage would uot
be the sole object of this thorough Well Qualified,
rt. it s & well known fact mmmmtm-m
'Mhu%-nm:hm-hm-mnh Rayal
tor calculated-to up » weed in- | rifies, e bad ju his company & corporal
fested plece of grotnd than late eab who was & severe disciplinarian and |
bage, because fo get a crop, even on considered It to bo his duty to find |
| woll matured ground, the cultivator | fault with everything. On the explry ||
mrust be fept constantly going, and this of his 21 years’ service he applied to
at & season of yesr when showers are | the prisce for a testimonial as to char
jess frequent und weed growth less ac | acter to epable him to procure a sites-
s 8 better month to sub | tion In civil life. Prince Christian Vie
than June usually. tor willlngly assented and credited the
..n'“'“"""1E§ s St Andar he b ever todt
field : nous t
“omm Rotos The recipiest of the testimonial was
o -y n...;""“” the prince’ amtrh a con-
pliod broadeast. | plant it to be " secure
x ways, then work it ail | genia) situation. He bad spplied for
:anummmum the poat of master in &
cultivatiog ¥ the last way for the last
mm_q—mmr
of undoubted purity (not less o
wﬂnmlhmmﬂ
lightly - the year following fust
keep the top eut back. The next year
you can grow cabbage, potstoes or al-
most mg. concludes s Rural New
Yorker who thus exploits the
question of hog manure and cabbage.
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