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s\ On the Border |:
bd How a Regiment of Soldiers Revenged Their ) i}
S Comrade’s Murder &
L7
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“WT was in Wallawalla, along
about ninety, when I was sery-
ing my third term with Uncle
Sam, that the fnecident I am

about to relate took place,” said an old

cavalryman in a reminiscent mood the

other day to an expectant group in a

Pittsburg hotel,

“There eame to B: troop from the
First a quiet. inoffensive man called
Miller. He was a soldier, and he was
a man and well likedi Oune night he
and a few of the froop were in town
drinking and hurting nobody., A tin
born gnmbler and would be tough man
of that part eanme along and pushed
him. Now, the gambler might bave
been drinking, dnd Miller was one of
the gort who never look for trouble un-
til it's pretty big.. As the bully moved
away he sald, ‘Ah, the First cavalry's
po good.' Still the soldlers pald no at-
tention to him. The sglugger came at
him again and sald some things about
the regiment that would make a coyote
blush to hear.

“Lookee here,” sald Miller, ‘T be-
longed to the First cavalry once, and I
guess yon mean e, too,' and he begun
to sirip off his blouse.

“*Yes, 1 mean you too!’ The tough
saw that the soldler meant to fight
and, being a bad ope, thought the other
men would jump him instend of baving
it out fairly. He reached back, and, with
“Take that!" put a .45 Colt into Miller
below the stomach, Miller was hurried
to the post hospital, the reservation
being only a mile from town, and the
tough- went to juil good and plenty, and
in a hurry too, It was all over the
post in a minute—wlat had bappened
to Miller—and Troop- B, went crazy.
Miller was still living thé next morn-
ing, and it was told around that the
tough would be brought up to the hos-
pital so that the wounded man could
fdentify him before he died. | |

“Bure enough, the sheriff, In a rig
with three deputies, comes driving up,
large as life, with their prisoner, Now,
from the post to Walla Walla the road
winds down to the town and crosses a
railroad track, the distance being a
geod mile, Miller was conscious and
sald it was the man all right. The
gheriff announced to the old man that
he had seen an unusual lot of soldiers
on the road com up, and as a pre-
caution the officer of the guard and
some mounted men were sent nlong ae
an escort. Now, the road near the rail-
rond crossing was lined with troopers,
and each bad a lariat, but the men kept
hidden.

“Y wasn't there, but I heard that
when the rig réached the track the men
sprang up, and there was a pause of a
second jor two, llke just before a horse
falls over when he rears.  The rig was
halted.

B3 "Vi'h t's this, men?" began the offi-
cer of t e guard as he saw the bunch
edging In closer, Turning to the escort,
he spapped:

“‘Ready, alm'— And then there was
« another pause. Just imagine the posi-
tion of that officer. Thebe might bhave
_ been some of his own men in that lot,

and he himself was against the tough,
aMbough he dare not show it. It was
mough on. to shoot down men of the

Feurth wanting the scalp of that

bloody hound. Suddenly rang out

voice in the rear: g

“ e won't shoot us!’

m Lashing his horses, that officlal
led bis rig and atarted on a dead
gallop for the post, with th,gbdt
behind o depu.

skeleton squad around the jail and the
men who were holding down the busi-
pess lights there was a main body that
advanced to the gate of the prison.
Somebody hammered, and the sound
might have been made with the butt of
a carbine. A wicket gate was opened,
and the sheriff, with a Winchester and
twelve armed men behind him stood
there.

“ “What do yon want? be demanded.

“ ‘gend out the man you had up at the
post today.”

#iGet back or we'll shoot,' was the
sherlfl's answer.

“‘Bring up the dynamite,” and the
spokesman of the mob turned to those
behind him, There was n movement in
the crowd, and it was evident the wen
outslde were determined. The sherld
did not like it

“f we don't get that carcass, you'll
all die with him,” and the leader looked
over his shoulder again for the dyna-
mite, The sheriff was in a tremble. He
had scores of prisoners Insiide, and his
family lived in the jail. This mob seem-
ed to mean what it said, and, for the
first time in his excitement, he noticed
all the houses in the vicinity were dark.
That looked bad to him.

““Welk, six of you can come in and
have him.'

“'You and your men will have to
stand out of the way while we get him
and tell us where he Is, sald the lead-
er. The sheriff and his deputles gave
the Information, and the six soldiers
went Into the corridor with the keyvs.
Thelr appearance caused: little excite-
ment among the other prisgners, but
the man they wanted was hididg In the
farthest corner of his cell. The door
was unlocked, two soldiers stood on
each side, and two went in. They
bound his hands and then, kicking bim
Before them, got him In the corridor.
Curlously enough,' althengh he was yel-
low_with fear and his mouth twitched,
his g}'es rolled and his legs would hard-
Iy support him, he did not speak. Two
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‘| as it seemed to him, the jourmey had

A Mile a Minute Down. - |
A Mountain Gnde!

A mile a minute down a steep monn-
taln side was made In a life and deaxh
race by L. C. Cox, n Bt. Louis rallway |
clerk, who, with his sister, was visit-|
ing a hamlet in the Pennsylvaniu |
mountains His
sister was sud- |
denly taken ill
In the night
with beart fall-
ure, uand the
nearvest  doetor {7
wns at Fort [
Loudon, sia
miles away. /.
. With the as- |
sistance of sev-
eral companions (g8
Mr. (Cox pro- B4
cured a lLand 5
car ag the most S8
expeditions way
to reach the doo-
tor.

The rallway
track was (rook. §
ed and rough,
At the  start
there wns a
down grade for F
a short distance,
and then there
WAR 0 steep
climb for al X
most n half 2
mile, after which v ‘
it was down hill
unti} within g balf mile of Fort Loudon.

After pumping the band car over the
rise it began to galn headway on the
down grade. Boon [t was golog at
frightfyl speed. Scon a curve appeardd
before them ju the darkness: The rails
took on the shape of a huge letter 5.
It was a reverse curve. They wore
going nt least.a mile a mipute, and it
geemed as If the car would surely
jump the track.

The men on the .car were Jjostled
against one another and often fell on
the handles with force enough to make
painful brulses, but at the time they
did not feel them,

After what seemed a  joyrney of
hours they had rounded the curve anl
were shooting down a straight plece of
track. They felt comparatively safe
then, for the lights of Fort Loudon
could be seen ahead, and they knew
that after another mile they would
strike the up grade,

YWhen they arrived at Fort Loudon,
Lafayette Cox looked at hs wateh and
discovered that instead of the trip hav-
Ing taken at least an hour and a balf,
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been made In just pine and a balf min-
utes.. Allowing for the slow progress
in gaing up, the hills railroaders after-
ward estimated théy had made al
times considerably more than a mile a
minute, \

They took the doctor back on the car
in time to bring Miss Cox out of her
fainting spell.

Thrilling Episode
S Of a Bullfight

During a recent bullfight in Spain a
most remarkable and exciting incldent
oceurred, The seventh bull had been
brought into the ring, when a boy of
about seventeen—one of the spectators
—alipped past the guards, cllmbed the
barrier and gained the arena, He ran
over to where the bull was standing,
watching, with its head lowered. He
passed in between it and a picador and
drew Its attention. The bull chayged
the boy and eaught him and tossed
him, but the boy fell on his feet, un
hurt, like a cat. Now'heé faced the bull.
and when the bull charged him again
he evaded ‘It as skilifully as any
toreador, But at the next charge he
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“Why, Heywood, having atked my |
daughter's band, do you continually put [
off the woedding ¥ [

Heywood Glover sat musing for a |
few moments before replying to his
prospective mother-in-law's question,

“I am not sure Estelle and 1 will be
happy together. She has a passion for
attention. My love does not seem (o
satisfy ber. Better give her time fo
make up her mind that she really pre-
fers me to all the rest.”

“I must admit that you show very
good sense. I will speak to Estelle, aul
we shall gee if she will 20t do better.”

“That would avail nothing. If this
love of admiration, which usually car-
ries with It a love for dress, is a part of
her nature, she will.not heed your ad-
monition. Say nothing to her. Leave
it to me to decide when, if ever, she s
fitted to get on with one man.”

There was no need for either to ad-
monish Estelle, for she averheard every
word from behind a portiere.

The winter sgoeclal season was at its

| helght, and Estelle, belng engaged, did
{ not seruple to go ont in the evening

with her lover as gole escort. The first
ball they attendad after she had over-
heard her lover's remarks about her

| she put on her finest costume and all
| her jewels. When Heywood saw bher

thus errayed, he frowned, As soon as
they arrived at the ball Estelle accept-
ed the attentlons of every man who
was Adlgposed to seek lher and seemed
pleased that their number was greater
than ever before. Heywood stood be-
gide her till her eard was filled, then
left her to her first partner and did not
rejoin ber tll it was time to leave. He
drove home with ber, listening to her
prattle about the different triumphs she
had achieved during the evening, and
left her at the door without the usual
kiss, The next day he wrote her n note
breaking the engagement.

Estelle incloged his note without a
word of comment or reply In an en-
velope addressed to Heywood Glover,
Esq., and sent it through the mall.

Heywood was somewhat taken aback
at this unexpected treatment. He con-
sldered it, to say the least, evidence of
a wayward disposdition. He deemed
himself insulted by the girl who was
to have been his wife, and the next
step, if any, must be an apology from
her. But this was simply a man’s
view.

The next entertninment at which
Heywood and Estelle met was a prom-
enade concert. Estelle was dressed
with the utmost simplicity. This was
gratifying to Heywood, though some-
what surprisipg. He hoped It was In
deference to his wishes till Estelle

passed him on the arm of her escort, |

when she turned away her bhead.
There i8 no weapon with which a wom-
an can fight a man so effectively as con-
tempt,  Heywood winced, How tan-
talizing that she should bave respected
his wishes na8 to her costume and at
the same time declined to recognize
him! There was another inconsistency
—instead of aceepting the attentions of
a number of men, she confined herseif
almost exclusively to one, ’

Things were not golng Heywood's
way.- Instead of the apology he had
looked for as the only poessible solution
to the situation, Estelle bad cut him
and had evidently taken up with an-
other man. When the self deposed lov-
er went home that night, he was very
pear a collapse, very nearly ready to
sue for reinstntement. But the next
morning he uwoke an hour before day-
light and thought it'all over when his
brain was cool and resolved, come what
might. to tdght to a finish.

When o resolute man makes up his
mind that he is right and, after often
going over ‘his premises, lovariably
comes to the same conciusion, he is
hard to move. Day after day passed,
duping: which! Heywood whenever he
met Estelle treated, as though she
had had 6o place whatever fn his life.
Estelle endeavored to freeze him by her
haughty demeanor and at times made
hin feel thap he was'a worm of the
dust. 8he went so far as to cirenlate a
report that she was engaged to another
man. This came very near breaking
Heywood's armor and plercing
ady lacerafed heart, but he
M 'm- - Y i

Then Heywood, belng somewhat left
out In the cold, took up with & ‘widow.
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'E.h:lme. though he made it without

slightest intention of using it as a
weapon, carried constérnation te his

beloved enemy, Estelle, panic stricken,
sought an immediate opportunity for

/,

.

The great rheumatic remedy not only cufes every
form of rheumatism, but makes radical cures of

Contagious Blood Poison,

il T

Scrofula, Sores, Boils, Catarrh,

and all diseases arising from Impurities in the blood.
Endorsed by physicians and prominent people every-
where after thorough trial.

DOES NOT INJURE THE DIGESTIVE ORGANS,
Gentlemen =1 take pleasure in bearing testimony to the curative properties

bottles cured my son of a bad case,
be of any beneht to you In advertisiug your meritorious remedy, you oan use It

of your * Rurruwacioe ™ Tw

Ravxian, N, C.

£ vhin will

Yours truly, W. H, RAND, Steward State Blind Institution, : ‘

All Druggists, $1.00; or prepaid on receipt of price, ,'r, l'
Bobbitt Chemical Co., . Baltimore, Md. 4y
SPEDAPD TFLDPDMHOPOEy TR AL T L P D A
J. E. HOOD DRUGGIST, KINSTON, N. C.
Evtablished 183y Isn't_':'l-';rutl 1 ll
ARTOPE & WHITT,

MARBLE AND GRANITE MONUMENTS 24

AND AGENTS FOR IRON FENCING, N

Main Office and FlectricfPower Plant: Branch Office | Sumter, 8, C, i "."
MACON, GA. Raocky Mount, N. U. L)Y

Slnughter Brothers, Selling Agents for Kinston. i
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Gold Leaf Tobacco Guano

Specially prepared for the lands of EASTERN
CAROLINA. Inspures a good cure, makes Wrappers

and Fills your Purse.

On its merits alone, one farmer in Jones will use
it exclusively on his 6o acres of Tobacco.

As our goods are manufactured near you and not
reshipped, we claim Freshness and Good Mechanical

Cond:tion.

High Grade Cabbage, Potato, Allerop and Cot-

ton Guano.

Our Motto. *“ Not How Cheap But How Good.”
Use our goods and have no regrets. '

E.H. & J. A. MEADOWS CO0., M'n’f’rs,

Factory on Neuse River. NEWBERN, N. C.

Atthe Head of all Tobacco Fertilizers.
’ MEADOWS’

J. W. GRAINGER,

' Place your orders with
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