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“No, modem, I “never re-
commend headache modicines
that affoct the beartaction, [1's
easier to suficr tuun '
with & burating hos
todie witha by

“But 1 can
mendthia, B
15 yoars wrd

The King of A Laxatives.

Far constipation, wuse Dr. King's
New Life Pills.  Punl  Mothalka
of Buffalo, N, Y., says they are the
“king of all Lixatlves, They are a
blesalng to all my family and |
ways keep n box ot home”™ Ge "
box and got well neals Price 23
At all Druggists or by mall, 1, ¥
Bueklen & Co. Phlladeiphla or 50

Louls,

Dr. B. C. Redfearn, Dentist.

Office one deor south of
Bruners store.

Phone 252 Munroe, N, (
At Marshville on first and third

Mondays of esch month and Mar

thews second and fourth Mondays

DR. R. L. PAYNE,
Fhysicion and Surgeon,
Monros, N. C,

Oftlce In Poslofflee Bullding, e
Canlon Drug Co. Ofhee Loure i1
12 a. m.; 2 to ¢ p. m,

Realdence phone, Z78-R.

W. J. PRATT,

Attoraey=tt-Law,
Having been appointed prosecuting
attorney in the Hecorder's court, |
cannot appear for the defense In
oriminal actions, All otlier legal
buslness euntrusted to me will re-
celve prompt and careful attentlon,
Offlee: Rooms 21 amd 22, Loan &

Trust Bullding,
Telephone 58, Monroe, N, C.,

DR. E. S. GREEN,
DENTIST.

Office In Delk-Bundy Bullding,
Opposite Belk's Store, Monroe, N, C.

W. O. LEMMOND,
Attorney-at-Law,
Otfice In Law Building, old Library
room, Monroe, N. C.
Will practice in all State and Fed-
eral Courts, Will give special at-
tention to collection of claims and
pettlement of estates by adminle-
trators and executors.

W. B. HOUSTON,
Surgeon Dentist.
Office up stairs, Fitzgerald RBuilds
ing Northwest of Cour!-

house, Monroe, N, (

HEISKEL

One application s hes and heals & regh
opi.mll.'_v:{m.nu-.!_ w et e panieid s pui kll;,unn_-.
8 cure, Kczema, Eryuipelas, Totter, Ulcors anid
all akin disenses yivld 1o ity curative propettiy
Slc. a box. Afall
Band for foew sample and bk "Hea'ih g Peects
JTOMNBRTON, HOLLOWAY & CO.,
1720 Spring Corden 8L, Fhita., Ps,

Wood's Productive

Seed Corns.

We offer all the hest prize-win.
ning and profit-raking varicties:
Catey’s Pure-bred,
Bigfg's Sn_vcg-er..-ed,
Coilier's Excelsicr,
Boone County, i
Gold Standard, otc. !
Descriptions azd information ia |
Wocd’s 1514 Dzseriptive Catalag |
You should eure! s road it helore deeid. |
ing what to plact for best resulis, !
Wood's Toshlage Corns |
are the lirgest yicld'ng fod er varisties
in cultivalion. Weacd's Catalog tells all
sbout them, and &l othier ;
Farm and Carden Sceds. |
Catalog muiled free. Write for it

T. W. WOCD & SONS,

McDonald |
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By
RANDALL PARRISH
Awthor of **Keith of the
Rordes,”™ ““My Lady of
Doube,* “My Lady of the
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CHAPTER XXXVIIL
At Camp Supply.
There are yet living in that great
Southwest those who will retell the
story of Hamlin's ride from the banks

il of the Washila to Camp Supply. It
| remains one of the epics of the plalns,

one of the proud traditions of the

army. To the man himself those hours
I of danger, strugegle and weariness,

were more a dream than & reality.
1le passed through them almost un-
consciously, a soldier performing his
duty n utter forgotfulness of self,
nerved by the diseipline of years of
serviee, by the impoertance of his mis-
slon, and by memory of Molly McDon-
ald. Love and duty held him reeling
In the saddle, brought him safely to
the Journey's end.

Lot the detalls puss unwritten. Be
neath the darkening skles of carly
evening, the Sorgeant and the Osage
guide rode forth Into the peril and
mystery of the shrouded dosert, Hee
yond the outmost picket, moving as
sllently as two spocters, they found

“lat last a coulee leading upward from

the walley to the plains above. To
thelr left the Indlan fires swept In
half eirels, and between were the
||iark outlines of sivage foes, From
rock to rock echoed guttural volces,
but, foot by foot, unnoted by the keen
eves, the two cropt steadily on

through the midnight of that shelter |

ing ravine, dismounted, hands eclasp-
ing the nostrils of thelr poniles, fesl-
ing through the durkness for each
step, halting breathless at  every
crnckle of u twig, every erunch of
enow under foot. Agaln and again
they paused, silent, motionless, as
gsome apparition of gavagery outlined
Itsoll between them gand the sky, yet
slowly, steadily, every instinet of the
plains exereised, they passed unseen,

In the earllest grov of dava the
two wearled men crept out upon the
upper platean, drageing thelr horses.
Achind, the mists of the night still
of freedom

vet with a new gense

The tough, half-broken Indian ponles
kept steady stride, leaping the drifts,
skimming rapldly along the bare hill
gides. From down to dark scurcely a
word was uttered. By turns they
glept in the saddle, the one awnke
gripping the other's rein. Onee, in a
strip of cottonwood beslde a frozen
oreek, they paused to light a fire and
make a hasty meal. Then they were
off ugain, facing the frosty alr, rid
Ing straight into the north, Before
them atretched the barren snow-clad
steppes, forlorn and shelterless, with

where, a dismal wilderness, Intersect-

ed by gloomy ravines and frozen
crecks, Here and there a river, the

{

|
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They Paused to Light a Fire

water fey cold and covered with flont-
ing lee, barred thelr passage; down
in the valleys the drifted enow turned
them aszide. Again and again the
struggling ponies floundered to their
ears, or slid headlong down some
steep declivity. Twice Hamlin was
thrown, and once the Osuge was
crushed between flonting cakes and
submerged In the loy stream, Across
the open barrens gwept the wind into
thelr faces, a ceaccloss buffeting, chill-
ing to the marrow; thelr eyes burned
in the spow-glare. Yet they rode on
and on, vole<less, suflering In the
grim silence of despalr, it denizens
of that scene of utler desolation,

For Weakness and Loss of Appetite
The O1d Standard prucra! strengthesing toulc,
GROVI'S TASTELESS chill TONIC, drives it
Maluria eud brnilds wp the spstem. A true tom
and sure Appriiter, Foraduits snd children, 8¢

feslem:~. « Richmond, Va.

Read the special notices in this
paper.

[ At the Cimarron the half-frozen To- | stocky figure of & soldier, bearded,
dian collapsed, falling from his saddle | and immaculately clean. Even as the
into the snow utterly exhsusted Stag- | fellow's gioved hand came sharply up
gering himself llke a drunken man, | to his cap visor, Sheridan suapped
the Sergeant dragged the nerveless | out:

| body Into a crevice of the bluffl out| “Orderly, see If you recognize this
[ of the wild sweep of the wind, tram- | man.*

pled aside the snow Into & wall of | Erect, the very impersonation of
shelter, bullt a hasty fire, and poured | military discipline, the soldler crossed
hot coffee between the shivering lips. | the room, and stared into the unshav-
| With  the earliest gray of another en face of the Sergeant. Suddenly
dawn, the white man caught thol his eyes brightened, and he whe. led
strongest pony, and rode on alone. He | about as if on a pivot, again bringing

hung heavy and dark over the valloy, |

they swung into thelr saddles, faced
gte=nly the chill wind of the north
and rode forward across thoe desolate
snow flelds. It wae ne boys' play! )

searcely & mark of guldance any- |

|, down the lines of writing.

never knew the story of those hours—
only that his trall led straight into
the north. He rode erect at first, then
leaning forward clinging to the mane;
now and then he staggered along on
foot dragging his pony by the reln.
Once he stopped to eat, breaking the
fee in a creek for water. It began to
gnow, the thick fall of flakes blotting
out the horizon, leaving him to stum-
ble Blindiy through the murk. Then
darkness came, wrapping him in a
| cloak of silenee In the midst of that

unspeakable desert. His limba stll'-‘

fered. his braln reeled from Intense
fatigue, Ho dragged himself back into
the saddle, pressing the pony into a
slow trot. Suddonly out of the wall
of gloom sprang the yellow lights of
Camp Supply. BDeneath these winking
eyes of guldance there burst the red

glare of a fire. Even as he saw it the |
pony fell, but the exhausted man had |

forgotten now everything but duty.
The knowledge that he had won the
long struggle brought him new
streagth, He wrenched his feet freo

from the stirrups, and ran forward, |

calling to the guard. They mot him,

and he stood straight before them, ov. |

ory nerve taut—a soldier.

“l bring dispatches from Custer”
he said slowly, holding himself firm.
“Take me o General Sherldan”

Tho corporal walked beside him,
down the trampled road, questloning
cagerly as they passed the line of
shacks toward tho double log house
where the commander was quartered.
Hamlin heord, and answered briefly,
yet was consclous only of an effort 10

 retain his strength. Once within, he
saw only the short, sturdy figure il
ting behind a table, the shaggy gray
i beard, the stern, questioning eyes
which surveyed him, He #tood there
| stralght, motlonless, his uniform pow-
dered with snow, hla teeth clinched
&0 4% not to betray wenkness, his
face roughenced by exposure, grimy
| with dirt, and disfigured by a weoek's
growth of beerd. Sheridan stared at
Kim, shading his eyes from the glow
' of the lamp,

“You are from Custer?”

“Yos, sir”
| o drew tha papers from within his
overcout, stepped forward and lald

them on the table. Sheridan placed
one hand upon them, but did not re-
move his gaze from Hamlin's face,

| “When did you leave?”

“The evoning of the 27th,sir, 1 was
(gent back with an Osage gulde to
bring you this report.”

“And the gulde?”

“He gave out on the Clmarron and
I came on alone."

“And Custer? Did he strike Black
Kettlo?™

“We found his camp on the evening
of tho 26th, and attacked at daybreak
the next morning. There were more
Indlans with him than we expected to
find—betwoen two and three thou-
sand, warriors from all the southern
tribes. Their tepeess were get up for
ten miles along the Washita, We cap-
tured Black Kettle's village, and de-
strored it; took his pony herd, and
released a number of white prisoners,
Including some women and children.
There was a sharp fight, end we lost
quite a few men; I left too early to
learn how many.”

“And the command—is it in any
danger?"”

“I think not, slr. General Custer
was confldent he could retire safely,
[ The Indinns were thoroughly whipped,

and apparently had no chief under
whom thoy could rally.”
l The General opened the single sheet
of paper, and ran his eyes slowly
Hamlin,
feeling his head reel giddily, reached

" out sllently and grasped the back of

a chalr in support. Sheridan glanced
up,

“General Custer reports Major Bl
ott as missing and several officers
badly wounded.”

| IIY“‘ sh‘n

“What Indians were engaged, and
. under what chiefs?”
| “Mostly Cheyennes, although there
were bands of Arapahoes, Klowas,
Comanches, and a few Apaches, Lit-
tle Rock was In eommand nfter Black
Kettlo was killed—that Is of the Chey-
ennes. Little Raven, aond Bantanta
led the others.”
| *“A flend, that last. Tut, Sergeant,
you are exhausted. 1 will talk with
you tomorrow, The officer of the day
will asslgn you quarters.”

Hamlin, still elinging to the chalr
with one hand, lfted the other in ea-
Inte.

“General Sheridan” he cald, striv-
fng to control his voice, “General
Custer's last words to me were that
1 was to tell you who I am. [ do not
know what he mernt, but he sald you
would have news for me.”

“Indeed!™ in surpriee, stiffening in
his chair,

*Yes, slr—my nome i& Hamlin"

“Hamiin! Hamlin!" the General
repeated the word. “l have no recol
. lection—why, yes, by Gad! You were

a Confederate colonel”
|  “Fourth Texas Infantry.”
|  “That’s it! I have It now; you
were court-martialed after the affalr
| at Fisher's Hill, and dismissed from
the service—disobedience of orders,
or something like that. Walt a min-
ute.”
| He rapped sharply on the table, and
the door behind, leading Into the other
room, instantly opened to admit the
‘orderly. In the dim lght of the sin-

' bis gloved hand up in salute.
J “Eet vas Colonel Hamlin, 1 tink ya,"
he sald in strong German accent. *1
know heam.™
The Sergeant gripped his amm,
| brirging his face about once more.
| “You are Bhultz—Sergeant-Major
|Shu!u!" he cried. *“What ever be-
came of you? What Is it you know ™
“Walt a minute, Hamlin™ eald
Sheridan quickly, rising to his feet
| “I ean explain this much better than
that Dutehman, He means well
enough, but his tongue twists. It
- scems Custer met you once in the
| Shenandoah, and later beard of your
dismizsal from the service. One night

|

|

|

|

“He Is My Soldier”

! he spoke anbout the allair In my quar
ters, Shultz was present on duty and
overheard, He spoke up lke a little
man; sild he was there when you got
your orders, that they were delivered
verbally by the staff officer, and he
repeated them for us word for word
He was token prigsoner an hour later,
and never heard of your court-martial,
Is that i, Shultz?

“Mine Gott, yn; T sa dot alretty,”
fervently. “He tell you not reconnol
sance—charge! 1 heard eot twico
Gott In Himmel, vat a bell in der
pines!"

“Hamlin," continved Sheridan qui
etly, "there Is lttle enough we can do
to right this wrong., There is no way
in which that Conlederate court-mur
tlal can be reconvened. But I shall
have Shultz's deposition taken and
seatiered broadesst. We will  elear
yvour name of stain. What became of
that cowardly cur who led?™

Hamlin pressed one hand against
his throbbing temples, struggling
against the faintness which threat.
cned mastery,

“He—he pald for It, gir,” he man-
aged to say, “He—he died three days
ago in Pinck Kettle's camp.”

“You got him!*

“Yes—I—I got him."

“l have forgotten—what was the
coward's name?"

“Eugene Lo Fevre, but in Kansas
they culled him Dupont.”

“Pupont! Dupont!" Bheridan
gtruck the table with closed fist,
“Good Lord, man! Not the husband
of that woman who ran off with Lieu-
tenant Gaskins, from Dodge?”

“l=I never hoard—"

The room whirled before him in
mist, the faces vanished; he heard an
exclamation from Shultz, a sharp com-
mand from Sheridan, and then seemed
to crumble up on the floor. There
was the sharp rustle of & woman's
skirt, a quick, light step, the pressure
of an arm beneath his head.

"Quick, orderly, hie's fainted,” It was
the General's volce, sounding nfar
oft. “Get some brandy, Shultz. Here,
Miss McDonald, let me hold the man's
head.”

Bha turned slightly, her soft hand
pressing back the hair from IHamlin's
forehead,

“No," she protested firmly, “he Is
my soldier.”

And the Bergeant, looking past the
face of the girl he loved saw tears
dimming the stern eyes of his com-
mander,

THE END,

New Automoblle Alaria,

A new Freneh automobile alarm con-
slsts of a pair of bells rung by a pro-
peller whirled by its resistance to the
air through which it passes,

CATARRH VICTINS

Use Hyomei—You Breathe It

It’s the right-to-the-point remedy
not only for eatarrh, but for head
colda, =niffles, bronchitis, laryngitis
or croup of children. You breathe
it—a0 stomach dosing

You will ke Hyomei, It not only
viven Instant and lasting relief, but
I2 entirely barwless, pleasant {0 vsa,
and economicnl. Money refunded
by Ernelish Drug Co. if you are not
kenefitted,

Hyomol i2 a combination of anti-
peptie olls that mixe: with the air
and guickly reackes the irritated and
inflamed membrane of the nose, It's
sure and safe heallng begins imme-
dlately—you feel better at once.

If suffering from watery eyes,
husky volce, discharge from the nose
or that choked-up feeling, try Hyo-
mel now—to-day. All druggists sell
it: Ask for the complete outfit—

8o lamp Hamlin saw the sborly'$1.00 size.

The Bank of Union

Capital £50,000.
Surplus $60,000.

The FACTS and FIGURES show that we are still
climbing and even the casual observer can see that we
are much stronger as we go into each new year. We are
not bragging, be it understood, but merely calling atten-
tion of prospective depositors to our strong position in
the banking field.

SAFETY IS THE PRIME CONSIDERATION

in depositing hard earned dollars, or any other good
money. THE BANK OF UNION offers this induce-
ment now, and all the time. This is a GUARANTY not
to be overlooked by any depositor. Along with this is
to be found SERVICE, and every reasonable ACCOM-
MODATION. People know this by EXPERIENCE
‘and to them we apg;al for verification. In short, wend
your way to the bank in sympathy with your needs
and able to satisfy every reasonable demand. By this
|reckoning you become a customer and a friend of

The Bank of Union

P

Livfng Room Furniture

should be at once handsome, comforta-

ble and durable, That is the kind we |
carry exclusively.  Whether you se-
lecet a suite or odd pieces you will find
vour choice fully up to the highest
standard of taste and the highest ideal
of comfort, Time will prove their du-
rability. Inquiry will demonstrate the
real economy of our prices.

T..P. DILLON.

Drink a Bottle

-OF

Coca-Cola

Delicious and Refreshing |,

Now put up in Bottles and ready to’serve in a
Moments Notice by

THE MONROE CGCA-COLA COMPANY

Corner Stewart and Railrond Streets, Phone No, 840.

F. N. SNYDER, Mgr.,
MONROE, N.C.

WE ALSO BOTTLE A FULL LINE OF SODA WATER.

|

Age 35, Whole Life
Premium $22.70

Age 35, 20 Payment Life
Premium $30.14

Age 35, Term Policies
Premium $11.70

$100.00 Insurance on Horses and
Cows for $6.00 per year.

Covers all causes of death.

Monroe [nsurance & Investment
OOMpaNy. -« »gasmwss

Otfice In Bank of
Union Building.




