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“Por Neaven’s dake, slr, let's get ahead o
iy support,”

Monntime, where are the looked for

gupports? Lane, with
had wade the march from the railway
station to the passin a Jittle over fotir-
oo hours. It was 5:30 when he started
and 8:15 when he unsaddled among the

bocks. He had come through the blazing|
of the long June day; some-
11

afthe trot, sovaet imes at the lope,
pfttimesdimonnting nnd leading when'
@ neepideos or ravines, He was still

pale and weal from his long illness, and

suffering from o sorrow that had robbed

him of all the buoovaney he had ever

possessod. . But the sense of duty was as

m{ us evor, and the goldier spirit
phed over the'ills of the flesh.

Noel, starting at 4:45 p.m.with horses
and mon fresh and eager, with a guide
who knew every inch of the way, and
the bright staright to cheer his com-
rades, conld reasonshlyv be expectad to
cover the sime groumd in the same timo;
every old cavalrymin knows that horsea
travel better by night than by day, By
good rights he and his men shonld be at
the pass ut least an honr before the time
sot by Lane, Tt was only nweek before
that the daptain had declared st the
Queen City that he had never felt so
“ft” in his life, and a campaipn would
just guit him, Things seemed to have a
different color, however, as he watched
the going down of the sun behind the
distant Peloncillos. The words of the
young infantry adjutant kept recurring
to him, and he knew of old that when
Lane started #f . ludiaus he was “dead
sure to get ‘owm,” as Mr, Mason was good
enough to remind him,

Twice before sunset the guide had
ventured to suggest a quicker gait, but
Noel refused, saying that he did not
miean to get his horses to the scene worn
out and undit for pursuit. Mr, Mason,
who heard this, begged to remind the
captain that pursuit was not the object;
they were expocted to get there in time
{o help Lane head off the attempt at fur-
‘ther t, and to hold the Apaches,
‘wherever met, until the pursuing force
could reach them from the north and
 hem them in. Noel ranked Mason only
s fow files, nnd knew well that all the
regiment would side with his subaltern;
80 ho was forced to a show of cordiality
and consideration. He rode by the lien-
tenant's side, assuring him of the sense
of strength it gave him tohave with him
aman of such experience. “For your
pake, Mason, I wish I had been twelve
hours later, go that you conld have lad
the glory of this thing to yowaell; but
you know I couldn't stand it. 1had to

. pull wires Jike sin to get. relieved, as it
“wag.  Old Hudson, the head of tho re-
cruiting service, just swore he wouldn't
let me go, beesuse I had had good lnck
in the class and number of the recruits 1
penit him. Personally, too, I'm in no
shape to ride. Ses how fat I've grown?"

Munson saw, but said a fifty mile ride
ought not to stagger any cavalryman,
hard or soft, end made no reply what-
ever to the captain’s nccount of how he
sncceeded in gotting relieved. He dido’t
beliove a word of it.

Night came on and found them still
marching at a steady walk. Halts for
rest, too, had been frequently ordered,
and at lnst Mason could stand it no lon-
ger. After repeated looks at his watch
be had burst out with an earnest appeal:

“Capt. Noel, we'll never get there in
time at this rate. Surely, sir, the ordera
you got from the general must be differ-
ent from those that came to the post,
They said make all speed, lose not & mo-
ment. Did not yours say so, too?"

“The gencral knew very well that 1
had marched cavalry too often not to

derstand just how to get there in

" wis Noel's stately reply: aad,
though chafing inwardly, Mason was
compelled to silence. Ten o'clock came,
and still it was no better. Then both the
lientenant and the guide, after & mo-
went’s consultation during a rest, ap-
proached the captain and begied him to
increase the guit; and when they mount-
od, the command did, for u while, move
on at a jog, which Mason would fain
vo increased to the lope, but Noel in-
Midnight, and more rests,

found them fully ten imiles behind the
mﬂ. where the gnide and lieutenant
planned to be, Even the men had
begun to murmur among themselves,
nnd to contrast the captain’s spiritiess
ndvance with Mr. Mason's lively meth-
ods. Two o'clock, and the Pyramid
range was still far away. Daybreak
came, and Mason was nearly mnd with
misery, the guide sullen and disgusted.
. Broad daylight—0 o'clock—and here at
last were the Pyramid buttes at their
right front, and, coming toward them

on tradl, & single horseman. Tt is,
ﬁgg'.“ sdd some of the foremost
P‘_ "

“How far {8 t, sergeant '
It must be Sfteen miles from here,

& 1 dame slowly, because my horse
wis worn ont, and becanse Capt. Lane

[ thonght that | would meet tho troop

very much nenver the pass,  It's more
than fifteon 10iles, 1 reckon,”

“Had tho etisck bLegun bufore you
left¥

“Yeu, #ir: and 1 conld hear the shots
as | came ont of the puss—hear thom dis-
tinetly.”

«May [ ingnira what the news is. cap-
tain® sald Np. Mason. riding np to Lis

1 alde,

el wan the reply, **Lane writes
that he hos herded the Apsches, and thit
fte is just moving in tb the attack."”

Wil you permit mo to see the note,
sig?® enid Mason, trembling with exas-
peration it the indiffurent manuer in
which it wus recetved.

Noal besitated: *Presently—presoutly,
My Mason  We'll move forward at a
trot, now.’

Serirt, Luce reingd about, and, riding
bestdo the st sergeant of K troop, told
bimy in lowdones of the advontures of
the previons day aud night, and the fact

| that the Apaches were there jist north

of thepussund in completo force.  The
result ssemed to Dbe, as the word was
passed among tho men, to increase the
gait to such an extent that they crowied
upon the leaders, and Noel, time and
agoin, threw up bis hand and warned
:ﬁ men not to ride over the heels of his
| hotse. | .

Seven o'clock came, and still they had
not got beyond the Pyramids. Eight
o'clock, and they were not in sight of
[the puss, Nine o'clock, and still the

gro was not in views It was not until
nearly ten that the massive gatoway
seomed toopon before them, and then,
far to the front, their eager ecars could
cateh the gound of very sharp and rapid
firing.

“My God!" said Mnson, with irrepres-
sible excitement, *“‘there’s no guestion
about it, captain, Lane's surrounded
there! For hegven's sake, eir, let's get
nhend to his support.”

“Ride forward, sergeant,” siid Noel
to Luce, “and show us tho shortest way
you lmow to where Capt. Lune has cor
ruled his horses—I don't like the idea of
entering that passin colnmn, Mr, Masoa.
The only safe way to do it will be to dis-
mount and throw a line of skirmishers
phead. If Lane is surromnded the
Apaches undoubtedly will open firo on
us as we pass through.”

“Buppose they do, sir; we've got men
enongh to drive them back. What we
want is to get through there as quickly
ns ible."

But Noel shoolk his head, and, forming
line to the front ata trot, moved for-
ward a few hundred yards, and then, to
the intense disgust of Mr. Mason, ordered
the first platoon dismounted and pushed
ahead us skirmishers. Compelled to
leave their horses with number four of
vach set, the other troopers, sullenly, but
in disciplined silence, advanced nfoot up
the gentle slope which led to the heights
on the right of the gorge.

Not a shot impeded their advance: not
o sonnd told them that they were even
watched. But far up throngh the pass
itself the sound of sharp firing continuned,
and every now and then a shrill yell in-
dicnted that the Apaches wera evilantly
having the best of it.

Agnin Mason rode to his captain.  *1
beg you, sir,” he said, “to let me take
my platoon, or the other one, und charge
through there. It isn't possible that
they can knock more than one or two
of us out of the saddle; and if you fol-
low with the rest of the men they can
easily be taken care of.” But Noel this
time rebuked him.

*Mr, Maugon, I have had too much of
your interference.” le said, “and 1 will
tolerate no move, 1um in command of
this troop, sir, and I am vesponsgible for
its proper conduct.”

And Mason, rebuffed, foll back with-
out further word. )

The pass was reached, snd still not a
ghot hind been fired. Over the low ridge
the dismounted troopers went, and not
an Apache was in sight. Then at last it
became evident that to cross the stream
they would have to ford; and then the
“pacall” wans sounded, the horses ware
run rapidly forward to the skirmish line,
the men swung into saddle, the rear
platoon closed on the one in front, and
eautiously, with Mason leading and Noel
banging back a little as though to direct
the march of his column, the troop
passed throngh the river and came out
on the other side. The moment they
reached the bank Mason struck a trot
without any orders and the men fol-
lowed him,

Noel hastened forward, shouting out,
“Walk, walk,” Dut, finding that they
gither did not or wonld not hear him, he
galloped in front of the troop and stern-
Iy ordered the leaders to decrease their

t and not again to take the trot unless
gave the command. :

Justat this minute, from the heights
to the right and left, half » dozen shots
were fired in quick succession: a trooper

beside the first sergeant threw up
his arms, with the sudden ory: “My God!
P've got it!" and fell back from the sad-
dle. Noel at the same instunt felt a
twinge along his left arm, and, wheeling
his horse mbout, shoutoed: *“To the rear!
to the rear! We're ambnshed!™ And,
despite the rallying cry of Mason and
the entreaties of the guids, the men,
the cue from their leader, reined
to the right and left about and went
clattering out of the pasa.

More shota came from the Apaches,
gome aimed at tho fleeing troop and
others at the little group of men that re-
mained behind; for the poor fellow who
hud been shot through the breast lay in-
sensible Dby the gide of tho stream, and
would have been abandoned to his fate
but for the courage and devotion of
Mason and two of the leading men.

Promptly jumping from their horses,

enen {0 | piar st there i fre adrgamt—rit B | wéloorte which ‘Capt.

fours, and faced it to the front.

When Mason returned to them, lead-

lng thoe two troopers.and the dying man,
his fuce was ua black asa thomder clond.
He rode up to his captain, who was
stanching with a handkerchicl a little
stronm of blood thist seemed to b com-
ing down hia left nrm, spd sddressed to
him these words:
“Capt, Noel, thers were not moe than
six or eight Apaches guanding those
heights. There wis no excuse in God's
warld, sir, for a retyeat, 1osn take my
platoon snd go throngh there now with-
out diffienlty, and ence sguin, sir, I h-
plore you tolerme do it,”

Noel's veply waos; “1 have already
heard too mmoh from you today, Mr,
Mason, If I hear oneanore wond yon go
to the reer in srrest. 1 am wounded,
gir, but I will not turn over this com-
mand to you"

«“Wonnded be hanged! Oapt, Noel,
you've pob o scratch of which a child
ought to be ashamed,” was the furions
reply, upon which Noel, considering
that Lo must nt ull hazards preserve the
dignity of Lis pesition, ordered Licut,
Muson to comsider himself in arvest,
And, dismounting, and calling to one or
two of the men to assist him, the captain
got out of his blouse and had the sleeve
of his undershirt cut off, and then, in
full hearing of the combat up the pass,
proceeded to have a seratch, as Mason
had truly desigoated it, stanched and
dressed.

Meagntime, the troop, shamefaced and
disgnsted, dismounted and awaited fur-
ther developments. For fifteen minutes
they remained there, listening to the bat-
tle n mile away. and then there came a
gound that thrilled every man with ex-
citement—with mad longing to dash to
tho front: there came crashes of mus-
ketry that told of the nrrival of strong
re-enforcements for one party or another
—which party was soon developed by
the glorions, ringing cheers that they
well recognized to be those of their com-
rades of Greene's battalion.

“By heavens!” said Mason, with a
groan, “ufterall, we have lost onr chunce!
It's Groene, not old K troop, that got
there in timo to save them.”

The looks thit were cast towards their
now captain by the men, standing in sul-
len silence at their horses’ heads, were
not those that any soldier would have
envied,

Divecting the first sergeant to talk halt
a dozen trogpors and feel their way can-
tiously to the front and ascertuin what
that new sonnd meant, the rest of the
men meanwhile to remain at ease, Noel
still sat thero on tho ground, as thongh
faint from loss of blood. The bleeding,
however, had been too trifling to admit
of any such supposition on the part of
those who had been looking on. The
cheering ‘up the pass increassd. The
firing rapidly died away. Soon it was
soen that the first sergeant was signal-
ing, and presently a man came riding
back. The sergeant and the others dis-
appeared, going fearlessly into the pass,
and evidently indicating by their move-
ments that they anticipated no further
resistance. The arriving horseman dis-
mounted, saluted the captain, and re-
ported substantinlly that the pass was
now in possession of Maj. Greene's men,
and that the Apaches were in full flight
towards the south, some of the troops
pursning.

Then st last it was that the “mount”
was sounded by the trumpeter, and half
an honr afterwards—full three hours
after they ehonld have been there—
Capt, Noel, with K troop, arrived at the
seene. Lane, faint from loss of blood,
was lying under a tree; four of his men
were killed: ono of tho belpless vecap-
tured women had been ghot by an Indian
bullet: five more of the “Devil's own
D's” were lying wonnded around among
the yocks, Desperate had been the de-
fonie; sore bad been their meed; safe,
thoroughly safe, they would have been
had Noel got there in time, but it was
Gireene's Lattalion that finally reached
them only at the last moment.  And yet
this was the thrilling annonncement
that appearcd in The Queen City Chron-
fele in its morning edition two days af-
terwards:

“@Gallant Noel! Rescne of the Indinn
Captives! Stirring Pursnit and Mierce
Battle with the Apaches! °

“A dispatch reccived lnst night by
the Hon. Amos Withers announces the
return from the front of Capt. Noel, who
so recently left our midst, with a portion
of his troop, bringing with him the wo-
men and children who had been ran off
by the Apaches om their raid among the
runches sonth of their reservation. The
captain reports a severe fight, in which
many of the regiment were killed and
wounded, he himself, thongh making
light of the matter, receiving s bullet
throngh the left arm.

*“While the rest of the command had
gone on in pursnit of the Apuches the
captain was sent Ly the battalion com-
mander to escort the captives back to
the railway.

“Thia dispatch, though of a private
character, is fully substantiated by the
official report of the general command-
ing the departinent to the adjutant gen-
eral of the nrmy. It reads as follows:

* «Capt, Noel, of the Eleventh cavalry,
has just reached the railway, bringing
with him all but one of the women and
children whom the Apaches had carried
off into captivity. The other was shot
by a bullet in the desperate fight which
ogenrred in SBan Simon Pass between the
commands of Capts. Lage and Noel and
the Apaches, whoss retreat they were
endeavoring to head off. Greene's bat-
talion of the Eleventh arrived in time to
take part; but on their appearance the
Apaches fled through the mountains in
the wildest confusion, leaving much of
their plunder behind them,

41t is impoesible as yot to give acen-
rate nccounts of ﬂnﬂﬁl and wonnded,
but our losses are reportsd to have been
heavy.'

“How thoronghly have the predictions
of The Chronicle with regard to this gal-
lant officer been fulfilled! To his reln-
tiviw and his many friends in our midst
The Chronicle extends ita most hearty

congratulations, We predict that the

will bo all that his fondest dreams coul
poesibly have cherished™
1o BE cONTIXUED. |
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HOG FAMILY.

tesna PMlale Tulk to the Pallow Who Is
Numerons (o This Brosd Tawd,
The Hog funily is not American, nor
is It Ly any means peculinr to this
ecountry. The Lady Mavourneen who
sald with enthusiasm that ghe could
travel without insult from the Atlantie

THE

to the Pacifie, and thatevery American |

of the othey sex seomed to mnke him-
self her protector Sald only what is
generally true of the Awmerican. He is
naturally courteons and invineibly good
natured.  Indeed, 4t is his good nature
which hus peritted the famnily Hog to
develop to such proportions. A" man
enters a hotel **'as if It belonged to
him,"  Will he not be foreed to pay
for Lis necommaodation—and roundly !
Shall hie not talee his ease In, Lhis an?
I he not willing to settle for nll the
food, drink, comfort, trouble that he
may pequire or occnsion?  Shall he put
himself out for others! L number
‘one does not look out for itselfl who
will Jook out for itt

And to all this Jonathan good nat-
uredly assents, If number one takes
more than Lis share of the soln Jona-
than moves up.  If number one puts
lis feet on a chair, Jonathan does not
sture,  If number one still more gross-
Iy demonstrates his porcine lineage,
Jonathan dislikes to make trouble—
until pwuber one comes to despise
those whom he insults, and plainly ex-
pects every circle to bow to the sover-
cignty of sclfishness, This is a fatal
form of good nature, but it has a not
unkindly origin, It springs from a
sovial condition in which everybody is
expected to help everybody else, be-
canse everybody needs help a5 in a
frontier community. Indeed, in many
a rurnl neighborhood still this spirit of
lending o hand [ssppreme, Everybody
expects to submit to inconvenience, be-
canse he knows that he will roquire
others to submit.

But these refinements of mutual de-
pendence must not be allowed to justify
the outrages of selfishness. The pas-
senger in the boat or the train who oe-
cupies more than his seat, who sits in
one echalr, covers another with his
feet and a thivd with his bundles,
and smokes, and widely squirts tobaceo
juice around him until his vieinity Is
not "a little heaven,” but another kind
of “I" below, Is a publie pest and gen-
eral nuisance, for whose punishment
there should be a common law of pro-
cedure. But this ean be found only
where there is & common contempt and
resolution which will deprive him of
his iil gotten seats in the first place, and
make him feel, in the second, the gen-
eral scorn of his neighbors,

But as we are told constantly and
gorrectly that we are a reading people,
it is through reading that the members
of the family which is hostis hwmani
generis will learn that they are the
most detestable and detested of the
great families of the race. You, sir,
whose eyes are skimming this page. and
who never give your seat to n woman
in the elevated car *‘on prineiple”—tho
principle being cither that a woman
ought not to get intoa crowded car,
knowing that she will put gentlemen
to inconvenience; or that the company
ought to forbid the entry of more pas-
sengers than thero are seats: or that
first come should be flrst served; or
that number one, having paid for a
soat, lias a vight to oceupy it; or what-
ever other form the “prineiple” may ns-
sume—yvou are one of the host against
whom the erusade is pushed.  Thon
art the—well, for the sake of euphony
we will say man, but it is not man that
is in the mind of your censors.

Or you, madam, who enter the rail-
rond car with an air of right, and a
look of reproval at every man who does
not spring to his feet, and who settle
yoursell into the seat offered you with-
out thie least recognition of the courtesy
that offers it—for you it would be well
if the urbane mentor of another day
were still here, who, having given his
seat to a dashing young woman who
seemed unconscious of his presence,
looked at her until she impatiently de-
manded if he wanted anything, and he
responding said blandly, **Yes, mndam;
I want to hear you say thank yon."

Both thissh and madam may learn
from the daily papers as from this page
that even In a car where they recognize
no acqusintance a cloud of witnesses
around hold them in full survey, and
whatever the fashion or riehness of
thelr garments, and however super
cilious their air, pereeive at once
whether they belong to the family of
lndies and gentleinen, or to that of
Charles Lamb's “Mr. 11." Thackeray's
hero could not have been more aghast
to see his divine Ottilin consume with
gusto the oysters which wers no longer
fresh than Romeo to learn by his
Juliet's guestion to that urbane mentor
of other years that his mistrose must be
of kin to the unmentionable family, —
George Williamy Curtis in Harper's
Magazine,

Bad Spelling No inisgriaee,

It ennnot  properly be said to be dis-
gruceful to o person not to know how
to gpell eorrectly, unless the defect can
be shown to have eowe of the abuse of
facultios and opportunities which if
falrly lmproved would have enabled
the orthograplie delinquent to ﬁl
with aecuracy, And after all Dr
Franklin used to maintain that what
are ealled the worst spellers are fre-
guently tho best, innsmuch as they
gpoll nearest to the dictates of coramon
senso and the accepted pronunciation
of words, —New York Ledger.
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SCastoria s so well adapted bo children that
1 recommend it assuperior to any prescription
Luown to me. "™ I, A. Ancrss, M, I,
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BRATED HOWARD FORNACES.
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The above cut represents Door Frame, Casing and side view of The Howard Furnace
showing the solld cast radintors and Musteatipg the Groat Distance which the

Smoke and Producis of Comb

ustion e obliged to travel in one

uninterrupted volume before 1 hins e smoke pipe. The most

indirect draft Furnace made still retal

Peninsular Furnaces, of which we earry sam

i eonl or wood fornace,

HARDWARE AT LOW

IRA

WESENER BLOCK, UWOSSO.

Call and see sumple anid get elrenlar,

e n perfect draft, consequentlya
Also a full line of A

ples. Do not fuil to see us before buying

EST LIVING PRICES.

G. CURRY

'AUGUST 1sT, 1890.
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JIN DURF'S WEST WINDOW.” &

“ANew World Every Month.”
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(1 MAY INTEREST YOU SOME SUMMER,
| am going after August st to '

1st, Make a Raid on Prices

2d, Look Out Volcanic Surprises.

ad, Try Royal Gem Tea,
4th, Everything at Cash V
5th, Everybody Happy.
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of 20 Things.

alue and Cash Down. g

c Cc. DUFF.

EXCHANGE STREET. 3
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