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N 1857 I was barely eleven when

I shot my first Indlan, He was »

chief. I knew that from his

headdress. His name 1 never
learned. IHere is the story:

My pareuts, with thelr seven chil-
dren, had moved from lowa to Kanp-
sas three years earller, My father
had taken up a claim in Salt Creek
valley and bullt a comfortable home.
But he was not to enjoy the good days
that seemed to be dawning for us,

Kansas just then was torn by the
slavery feud, and in the bitter strife of
the time my father, after making an
antislavery speech at a nearby post
trader’s store, was mobbed and his
[ife threatened. On this occaslon one
of my father's irate audience—a man,
Gharles Dunne by name—stabbed my
Joved parent In the side. At the time
of the attack 1 stood unarmed over
my wounded father's body and tried
iwichh childish strength to fight off his
assallant; but, though he escaped with
life in him from the place where he
was assaulted, he subsequently suc-
cumbed to his injurles, and In the fol
Jowing spriug he died. This calamity
deprived my mother and our family
of a worthy and esteemed head of the
Louse hold, his death being an Incident
In the horrid Internecine strife that
eventuated in the tragedies of the civil
war. I was then ten rears old.

I could ride any horse alive.
knack of shooting stralght, and I knew
something herding cattle ]
thought these gualities might earn me
a living. They did

A firm of overland freighters
eell, Majors & Waddell
enworth. One of them, Mr. Majors,
had been a friend of my father. 1
asked him for a job as “extra” on one
of his wagon trains. The pay was $40

I had a

about

Rus
were at Leav

pulled the trigger. The stillness of the
river was split by a roar as the report
echoed from bank to bank. Down tum-
bled the chlef over the edge, rolling
over and over like a shot rabbit till he
landed plump in the water.

A yell from the band he had led, and
a score of Indians swarmed up to the
bank. But our men drove them back
and they gave up the attack as a bad
Job. At dawn we limped worn out into
Fort Kearny. The soldiers there start-
ed on a wild goose chase for the In-
dlans. They were never caught. The
slashed, scalped bodies of our dead
were found beside the wrecked, lootec
wagons.,

When I was thirteen my mother was
bullding a hotel for the use of passing
gold hunters, for this was late in 1859,
when the gold fever swept America
and all roads led to Pike's peak. Our
Salt Creek valley home lay on one of
| the most traveled routes.

Hotel building and furnishing are
not on the free list. So I wanted to
help raise money for our Valley Grov~
House. With an older boy nameu
Dave Phillips 1 planned a trapping
trip. Winter was setting in when we
started.

We bought an ox team and swagon
to transport the traps, camp outfit and
provisions and took a large supply of
ammunition, besldes extra rifles. Our
destination was the Republican river
It courses than 150 miles from
Leavenworth, but the country about it
was reputed rich in beaver. I acted as
scout on t'ie journey, going ahead to
plek out trails, locate camping grounds
and look out for breakers. The Infor-
mation concerning the beaver proved
correct. The game was indeed so plen-
tiful that we concluded to pitch a per
manent camp and see the winter out.

We chose a hollow in a side hill and
enlarged it to the dimensions of a de
cent slzed room.

We had seen no Indians on our trip

more

out and were not concerned in that
quarter, though we were too good
plainsmen to relax our vigilance
'here were other toes, as we discoyv-
ered the first night in our new quar
We were aroused by a commotion
in the corral where the oxen wers
ined, aad, hurrying out with om
fles, we Jound a huge bear Intent
1] a feast of beef. The oxen were
bellowing In terror, one of them dash
crazily about the inclosure and
other so badly hurt that it could

et up
PPhillips, who was io the lead, fire
rst, but suecgeeded only in woundin
he bear. Pain was now added to th
savagery of hunger, and the infuriated
er rushed upon Phillips. Dav
leaped back, but his foot slipped on &
t of ice, and he went down with a
hud, his rifle flying from: his hand a

'u
\ bullet from my rifle entered th
| I r:outh of the onrushing bea
nd plerced the brain, and the hug
1 lifels almost across Dave's
'he ox had to be killed
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p month—a fortune It seemed to me
then. The work was the sort usually
intrusted to a grown man, and it
weant not only perpetual hustling, but
a lot of danger as well, for the plains
in those duys were anything but free
frem  Indi This latter thought
frightened even my brave mother
Bovlike, I was delighted at the idea
Mr. Majors sald he would take me
on as exira for one trip. If I did
well I could have a regular jfob. I re
80! d to do 1 fracles as an extra
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AN | e 1t he were joined by oth-
ers Th utnumbered us l‘i_\'” or
ten to { We could not hope to
stand agaipst such a multitude., We
i (1 for the South Platte river with
the savages at our heels and found
shelter | nd the steep banks. From
there we opened fire again and drove |

the followi
of range

Frank McCarthy, our boss, said our
one chance was to follow the Platte
river to Fort Kearny, keeping out of
gight under its banks. 8o the thirty-
five mile wmiarch began through kuee
deep water and quicksand, Half a duy
we kept it up. I was dead tired, but v
was no tlme for rest or compldining.
Just the same, by nightfall my short
legs wouldn't keep up with the proces-
slon. 1 dropped back, little by litle,
still plodding on as fast as my aching
feet could move. We thought we had
&lven the Indlans the sllp, but I still
lugged my short, heavy rifle. It was
a muzzle loading “Mississippl Jaeger"
and carried a slug and two buckshot
to each charge

The moon had risen, and I was try-
ing to catch up with the rest. Sudden-
v, In front of me and at the top of the
fhigh bank, I saw against the moon the
head :U!(] ]15171 war bounnet of an In-
dian chlef. He was bent double. Tae
men ahead could not see him, bt he

ng redskins once more out

“I saw against the moon the head of an
Indlan chief.”
were chasirg a bunch of elk when I
fell and discovered that I could not
rise.
“I'm afrald I have broken my leg,”’
I said as Dave ran to me.
Phillips had once been a medical
student, and he examined the leg with

had his gun leveled at them. 1 knew
if he fired he could scarcely mlss at
that ranze. Some one of my friends
must be killed. I had halted at sight
of i'm, and he didn't see me. I had
na time to think out the situatlon,

I brought up my rifle and took what
aim .I could In the deceptive moon-
fight. When my sights were just
Delow the war bonuvet's feathers 1

' a professional eye.

“You're right, Bil-

ly; the leg's broken,” he reported.
Then he -vent to work to improvise

splints and bind up my leg, and, this

done, he took me on his back and bore |

me to the dugout. Here the log was
stripped and set In carefully prepared
gplints and the whole bound up se-
curely. He made a pair of crutches
for me.

“Pell you what I think I'd better
do,” sald he.  “The nearest settlement
is some eighty miles away, and 1 can
get there and back In twenty days.
{'Buppose 1 make the trip, get a team
for our wagon and come back for

you?”
The idea of being left alone and
well nigh helpless struck dismay to

my heart, but there was no help for it,
and 1 assented. Dave put matters
into shipshape, piled wood in our dug-
out, cooked a gquantity of food and put
it where I could reach it without ris-
ing and fetched several days' supply
of water. Mother, ever mindful of
my education, had put some school-
books in the wagon, agd Dave placed
these beside the food and water. When
Phillips finally set out, driving the sur-
viving ox before him, he left behind a
very lonely and homes$ck boy.

During the first day of my confine-
ment I felt too desolate to eat, much
less to read. But as I grew accustom-
ed to solitude I derived real pleasure
from the companionship of books.
Perhaps in all my life I never extract-
od so much benefit from study as dur-

“A bullet from my rifle entered the

mouth of the bear.”
ing that brief period of enforced idle
ness, when it was my sole means of
making the dragging hours endurable.

A fortnight passed. And one day,
weary with my studles, 1 fell asleep
over my books., Some one touched my
shoulder, and, looking up, I saw a
Indian in war paint and feathers.

“How?' =said I, with a show of
friendliness, though I Enew the brave
was on the warpath,

Half a score of bucks followed at the
heels of the first, squeezing into the
little dugout until there was
room for them to sit down.

With sinking heart 1 saw them en-
ter, but I plucked up =pirit again when
the last, a chief, pushed In, for in this
warrior I recognized an Indian that I
had once done a geod turn.

Whatever Lo's faults, he never for
gets a kindness any more than he for
gets an injury. The chief, who went
by the name of Rain-in-the-Fuce, at
once recognized me and asked*me why
I was in that place. This chief was
the father of the Rain-in-the-Face who
in a later year kille¢d General Custer af
the memorable battle of the Little Big

Horun. 1 displayed my bandages and
related the mishap that had mad«
them necessary and refreshed the

of a certain occasion
when a blanket and provisions had
drifted his way. Rain-in-thetFace re
plied, with proper gravity, that he and
his chums were out after scalps and
confessed to designs upon mine, but in
consideration of auld lang syne he
would spare the paleface boy.

Auld lang syne, however, did not
spare the blankets and provisions, and
the bedizened crew stripped the dug-
out almost bare of supplies, bnt I was
thankful enough to see the back of the
last of them.

Two days later a blizzard set in. 1
took an inventory and found that,
economy considered, 1 had food for a
week, but as the storm would surely
’dol:\y Dave I put myself on half ra-
tions.

Three weeks were now gone, and 1
looked for Dave momentarily, but as
night followed day and day grew intc
night again I was given over to keen
anxiety. Had Pbhillips lost his way?
Had he falled to locate the snow cov-
ered dugout? Had he perished in the
storm? Had be fallen victim to the
Indians?

chief’s memory

vation stalked into the dugout. The
wood, too, was well nigh gone. But
great as was my physical suffering my
mental distress was ereater, 1 sat be-
fore a handful of fire, shivering and
hougry, wretched and despondent.
Hark! Was that my name? Choking
| with emotion, unable to articulate, I
|listened intently. Yes, it was my name
and Dave's familiar voice, and with
'all my remaining energy I made an
answering call.

My voice enabled Phillips to locate
| the dugout, and a passage was cleared
| through the snow. And when I saw
the door open the tension on my nerves
et go, and I wept “like a girl.”

“God bless you, Dave!” I cried as 1
slagped my friend around the neck

barely |

The twenty-ninth day dawned. Star- l
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Very truly,

This will be the last warning toyou. As you well know
that the penalty 1s added, and I have been forced to [
settle, and under the new law will have to force you, 7
and I would much rather you would come and settle
without any further cost or trouble.
treat every one alike, and if you owe any 1906-7-8 taxes £
pay them before January 1, 1909, or your property will &
be advertised and sold. Don’t ask me to wait longer. [

I am going to &

AVERTED A TRAGEDY.

Nerve Displayed by Daniel O'Connell
at a Critical Moment.

Daniel O'Connell, the famous Irish
agitator, had a contempt for physical
danger. On a certain occasior a meet-
ing bhad been convened, and a large
crowd assembled In a room on the first
floor of a bullding in a small city in
ireland,

O’'Counnell was about to address the
people when a gentleman, pale with
fear, made "is way to the platform and
hoarsely whispered:

“Liberator, the floor is giving way!
The beams that shore it up are erack-
Ing, and we shall fall through in a few
minutes!"”

“Keep sllent,” sald O'Connell., Then,
raising his voice, he addressed the as-
sembly:

“l find that the room is too small to
contain the number who desire to
come in, 'so we must leave it and bold
the meeting outside the bullding.”

At this a few rose and went out, but
the majority retained thelr seats. Then
O’Connel] said:

“1 will tell you the truth. You sre
Irishmen, therefore brave men. The
floor is giving way, and we must leave
this room at once. If there is a panic
and a rush to the door we shall all be
precipitated into the room below, but
if you obey my orders we shall be
gsaved. Let the twelve men nearest the
door go quietly out, then the next
twelve, and so on till all have gone. 1
shall be the last to leave.”

His instructions were obeyed to the
letter, and he waited, patient and calm,
till all had gone out in safety. Then
he walked quietly across the sunder-
ing, eracking floor, reaching the door
just as the shattered beams gave way,
And thus, by the force of his strong
; will, a terrible accident was averted,
| For a mild, easy action of the bowels,
dose of Doan’s Regulets is
enough. Treatment cures habitual con-
stipation, 25 centsa box, Ask your
druggist for them,

Called Him 1n ‘'Writing.

A tourist in an out of the way re-
gion of England put up one night nt
{an amiable old lady's cottage, the vil
lage inn being full. Now, the tourist
was very deaf, which fact he took
pains to impress upon the old lady. to-
gether with instructions to wake him
at a particular hour in the morning.
On waking a good deai later than the
time appointed he found that the ami
| able lady, with commendable re
gard for propriety, bad slipped under
‘ his door a slip of paper on which was
| written:

“Sir, 1t is
Weekly.

a single

1,1
Ol

half past 8!" — Harper's

Marked For Death,

“Three years ago I was marked for
death. A grave-yard cough was tearing

my lungs to pieces. Doctorg failed to
help me, and hope had fled, when my
husband got Dr.King’s New Discovery,!’
says Mrs. A. C. Williams, of Bac, Ky.
““The first dose helped 'me and improve-
ment kent on until | had gained 068
pounds in weight and my health was re-
stored.”” This medicin® holds the
world’s healing record for coughs and
colds and lung and throat diseases, It
prevents pneumonia, Sold under guar-
antee at Severs diug store, 50¢ and
$° 00. Trial bottle free,

Lived Up to His Belief.
Hobo—No, madam, I am neither a
Soclalist nor an anarchist. I am a pas-
'slve altruist, Housekeeper—And what
in the name of common sense i1s that?
Hobo—I believe In being helped all I
can.~Boston Transcript,

Nearly everybody kunows DeWitt's
Little Early Risers are the hest pills
| made. They aresmall, pleasant, sure
| Little Liver pills. Sold by all druggists.

An Easy Task,

“Johnny, 1 wil) give you a quarter if
you can get me a lock of your sister's
hair ™

“Glmme 4 bits an' I'll git you de
: whole bunch [ know where sbe hangs
1t nights."”—Houston Post,

The Outcome.
The Doctor—Now that you are going
to school, Johnny, perhaps you ean tell
me what happens when an Irresistible

force strikes an jmmovable objeet.”
“People send for you, doetor,”—Life,

THE NEW NECKWEAR.

Collars and Stocks That Clever Wo-
men May Make.

The new neck ruches give a some-
what choked appearance, but they are
meeting with popular approval never-
theless. It cannot be denled that of
the two the high, choking affairs give
much more style than the low, round-
ing ones which were formerly worn.
The new separate stocks are made
with wide ruchings at the top. Some
smart models of this kind are shown
here. The ruff with bow and long
streamers is made of satin in any de-
sired shade. The folds of satin for
the itself are mounted on a
shaped crinoline band, which is a lit-

stock

BMART STOOES AND COLLARS.

tle larger in the back than in the
front. A double plaited frill is the
same width both above and below the
stock, and the bow is made with eight
loops and very long ends.

A pretty and stylish stock is made
of folded net with a strip of Irish
crochet at the top of the stock just
below the very wide plaiting of the
net. A lace edged jabot with a stiff
little bow of ribbon is placed a little
to the left, a new French notion. The
Irish crochet may be real or imitation,
as much of the Imitation ig very ef-
fective for this purpose,

Another pretty stock 18 made of silk
or net folded toward the middle, mak-
ing the folds meet down the middle of
the stock in V shape. The plaited
jabot 18 held by two little ties of silk.

Easy
Confinement

If you have cause to fear the
pains of childbirth, remember that
they are due fo weakness, or dis~
ease, of the womanly organs, and
that healthy women do not suffer,
like weak omes. '

The specific, medicinal, vege~
table lagredients, of which that

lesoribin
rw;r# "

HEALTH AND BEAUTY.

Take exercise in the open air dally.
Alr is all essential,

Tight sleeves and tight finger rings
are a frequent source of red hands,
and the only remedy for this is to re-
move the irritating cause.

The secret of standing and walking
erect consists in keeping the chin away
from the breast. This throws
head upward and backward, and
thoulders will naturally settle ba
ward in their true position.

Sleeplessness 1s often caused by
head being exposed to the cold wh
the rest of the body 1s warm. In ni
cases out of ten if the head is co
ered with a silk handkerchief it w
Induce the much desired sleep.

The skin taken out of an eggshel
a simple but good remedy for
eyes. Just put on top of Iid and ba
age over it, and yon will be surp
how soon the swelling will go d
and the pain will leave the eye.-

Beware Of Ointments For Catarrh T
Contain Mercury,

as mercury will surely destroy the sense o
smell and completely derange the whol
system when entering through the mucous
sur aces. Buch articles should never be used
except on prescriptions f*om reputable phy-
sicians, as the damage they will do is ten
fold to the good you can possibly derive trom
them. Hall’'s Catarrh Cure, manutactured
by K. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, 0., contains
no mercury. and is taken internally, acting
directly upon the blood and mucous surfaces
of the system. In buylng Hall's Catarrh
cure be sure you getthe genpuine. It is taken
Internally and made in T'oledo, Ohlo, by F.
J. Cheney & Co. Testimonials free,

Sold by Druggists. Price, 76¢. per bottle.

Take Hall's Family Pills for constipation.

Friendly Advice.

A very matrer of fact Scotchwoman
called te see & neighbor, an elderly
woman, who had been afling for some
time,

“And how do you find yourself to-
day. Janet?' was the greeting.

“Ah, Martha, iI'm very bad. This
cold. damp weather '] he the end of
me. T1'll be a dead woman before very
long."

“Hoo6ts, toors, woman! You've beep
saying that any time these last twenty
vears. I've no patience with you. TI'l!
tell you what it is You want firm-
ness of mind. Fix a day for your dy
ing—and stick te it

Had Poor Sight.
New Boy (rather inquisitive)—What
did the other lad leave for, sir?
Master—For baving defective eye
sight at times, my boy.
New Boy—Why, sir, I have seen him

slnce. Apparently, then, his eyesight
was all right. [t seems rather curious
sir,

Master—Well, my boy, at varlous
times when taking money from cus
tomers he could not see the till.—Lon
don Answers,
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YOUNG MEN

LEARN TELEGRAPHY,

Great demand for operators owing to
increase in business and nine Hour law,
More calls than we can supply. Our
school only independent ‘‘Telegraph
School” in Kentucky, Superior meth-
ods in practical work, under personal
direction of experts, Our students are
successful operators. Positions abso-
lutely guaranteed graduates. Full in-
formation in free catalogue.

KENTUCKY SCHOGL OF TELEGRAPHY.
Dept, E., Owenshoro, Ky,
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Golden Seal,(Yellow Root), May Apple,
Wild Ginger, ete. We are dewlers;
established in 1856—"“Over half 3 centuryin
M"—-dudobmluru‘a-
Agents of commission merchants, Reference,
any Bask in Lovirville, Write for weekly
""" M. Sabol & Sons,

Feathers, Tallow, Beeswax, Ginseng, ¥




