HUNTING EXPEDITION THAT

BROUGHT DEATH AND

[ DISASTER TO AMERICAN
LADS BUT SUMMARY

VEMGEAMCE ON MURDEROUS

AND TREACHEROUS NATIVES.
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Fiight of the Murderers.

people, who had always been neighborly.
It was warm, and the soldlers loafed
with the natives near by. The afternoon
dragged cut in soMier stories and a sohg
or two and much warm laziness. The ten
brown men squatted near by and talked
In low, unknown words and eyed the
Americansa with thelr  crafty beasat
glances, but nobedy guessed that they
meant Rarmp. Why should they be sus-
pected? The American soldier is an open-
hearted fellow, as every one of us knows,
and because his way of tighting is the
honest way he ig not quick to suspect an-
other of treachery. And other natives of
the island had been kind. ‘
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The Fight in the Jent.
It was 6 o'clock when a whiet kame was
.arted;. 8omebody hadeto be jeft out of
he game. and that somebody happened
‘p be'Corporal Mygatt, who left the tent
nd went off to the beach for a swim.

!rgeaht Egbert' de Wolfe \,;ﬂad the pri-
ates, Webster Gibbons, Willlam ' Carter

. and John Greathouse, made up the game.

‘A" shuffle, a cat, a deal’and all's well.
The four men weére scated on 'the ground
Ihiside the tent ‘and the cards ﬂic!_:erﬂl
down: on,'the earth: petween them and
could be,heard to fall, for the tent W%as’
still. A low t‘m;*}g:lherrd in four hearts
and the ace took four moere, and then the
Ace’s owner Iorgn‘t himself for the mo-"
ment and led heédets a third time with
no purpose in.mind. He was not think-
ing of the go—ie. because he was watch-
‘Ing one-of the natives who stood behind
his partner. He thought that a gueer lit-
tle glance of meaning fidhed from him to
another. But while he was looking, some-
body's word of wonder called him back to
Lis foolish. play, and when he looked
again the native was watching the board
as if his one ¢gbject was to Jearn whist.

All of the Tawil. Taw! men, in fact,
seemed fascinated: by the game. They
stood In a group around the players, and
they fallowed the slip, of the cards with-
put ceasing.

It was onl” a few minutes after the
"ame had begun when Corporal Mygatt
heard a seream followed by two shots.
Then he guested In part, but ft was all
worse than he guessed. He left the water
and ran as he had never run before, and
when he reached the woods he came upon
John Greathouse. The sight of him was
tomething that he will remeéember after
the Tictures that he knows of men shot In
open battle have grown dim.

The other three men were at the tent.
Before he entered it he had in mind the
memory of the kKhaki-clad four gathered
happily about the cards; and of the dark
faces, silent and watchful, above them.
It was very different now.

On the ground lay Webster Gibbons.
His death had been a horrible one. When
the native standing behind him drew his
parang there was a sharp fight for a few
moments. but it was ail to no purpose.
The report runs in this wise: Private Gib-
bons was struck on the side of the neck
and head, making a hole through the
skull five inches long, through which the
brain oozed. He reached his gun and
fired a shot, but being virtually blind and
staggering, it was without effect, and
then began a terrible strugmie for his
gun. Private Gibbons coulc do no more
than struggle barehanded for its posses-
sion, while the three natives literally
chopped him until he was helpless, when
one of them got possession of the gun
and shot him below the beart. !

De Wolfe was the first vietim. The -

Moro standing behind him pulled g
parang. None had known that any of
the men were armed. The parang is not
especially different from a butcher's
cleaver and De Wolfe died instantly.
The man bebind Webster Gibbons struck
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ing the external carotid artery and ex-
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posing the Intermal artery and spine. Wil-
Ham Carter made the longest struggle of
any. His assailant's aim was faulty, and
the edge of the parang turned in its stroKe
and only a wound im the neck resulted
He mizht have had no further trouble had
he been -fairly matched, but against ten
murderers, what were his chances? A
second Moro came to reinforce the first,
and Carter received @ blow on the head
fromm a heavy oar. A queer yellow light
was before his eyes, flickering and blird-
ing. He could not s=e or think. but in-
stinet taught him to reach for his gun. A
soléler does that unknowingly. Still a
third native joindd the fiendish slaughter,
and his parang feil with perfect alm and
fall strength, striking into the back. His
spine was injure@.

Still he kept up the fight. Half con-
scious he ran as much as twenty vards to
get an ax, and the hands that seized it
were stiff and staired, but they held it
tight. He gathered up all his strength te
strike with: the ax, but when he turned
the men were making off and he dropped
the ax and staggered back against the
tent.

It was § o'clock next morning when
Mygatt reached Bongao with his burden.
Two lonely burials took place near the

e result was plenty of talking, plenty
enud discovery.
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¥ tory of théir death Is told in Cap-
tain Cloman's report. “One of the mur-
derers was then Sent with a party to,.gel
some weapons,” Be writes, “and the other
nine were sent with a guard to get wood
and water for cooking purposes In a
hort time | heamwi some firing. I sent &
] and they re=

il to investigate 14

turned with the news it soon after
leaving the fort the prisoners had made
an ill-advised attempt to escape, but for-
tunately had all been killed. I s the

hospital steward, who had accompanied

the expedition, to treat tl wounded, If
any. but they were all dead when he
reached the spet Soon afterward the

other party of seoildiers and Moros re-
turned with the news that the murderer
in their charge had also been killed while
ittempt F 8

Corporal Mygatt wrote the story of the
killing. “Take them out to work. We
need wood for our fire. Do not let them
escape.” These were the captain's or-
ders.

But the woed was lying cut and piled.
The prisoners were led to it. and there,
huddled in miserable fright., the bullets
of Uncle Bam’s soldiers peited down upon
them.

“Not one was left alive,” runs the re-
port.
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post on the same day, and then ColemaMe Queen Victoria’s Crownas.

made ready to find the murderers.

It is a short story of revenge. Datto
Fanton and Datto Sakilan led the faithful
Morcs who helped to track down the ten.
Forty-five men in all made up the party.
They reached Bllimbing the next after-
noon. There they had the villagers as-
sembled and questioning began.

The chiefs professed ignorance. They
were astonished to hear of the slaughter:
they could not imagine who the assassins
had been. “If you cannot inform me who
they were hy 8 to-morrow morning your
town will be burned,” was Cloman’s short
announcement.

Queen Vietoria has three crowns, none
of which is used except on extraordinary
occasions. 1he crown which she wore In
the last grand reception weighs eight
ounces. It is of pure gold and set with
2673 diamonds and with 582 rubies. The
other two crowns are simple bands of
gold, each set with gorgeous jewels. It is
one of these latter erowns which is worn
when the Queen opens Parllament. When
she appears in the House of Lords the
large crown is taken from its place among
the crown jewels in the Tower of London
and borne a velvet cushion ahead eof
the Queen.



