
A MOUNTAIN PRISON 
By R. P. Tiller. 

“Oh! Why did I ccnre here,’ 
mumured Boone to himself,’ 
only to be murdered by this crue' 
band.” Feeling that his life wa? 

at stake, he lay motionless on ih< 
ground, and catching a few word: 
which were being uttered care 

lessly by his captors. 
After the elapse of probably ar, 

hour, he was roughly jerkec 
o his feet by one of tht 

gang, and led a few steps dowr 
the narrow path. Suddenly hit 
eyes rested upon a rude cabin, 
built of pole and covered with 
slabs and bits of fallen bark. Or. 
all sides except a small entrance 
at one corner, it was protectee 
by strong breastworks composed 
of logs and stone, which gavr 
evidence that it was being occu- 

pied by fugitives. 
On being commanded to sit 

down in front of the cabin, he 
was surrounded by a crowd of 
beastly men. At such an inter- 
view his whole body shook with 
fear. Uneasiness lay on his mind. 

“From where have you come, 
and why have you molested us,’ 
roared a stern voice. 

“I came here in search of game, 
answered Boone, “I’m a hunter”. 

“You’re a spy, and we’re going 
to keep you here until you tell us 

your mission.” 
“1 have no mission other than 

being a hunter, I’m not a soy.’ 
As the sun began to sink low 

in the west, Boone became rest- 
less. His thoughts lingered back 
to his cabin home, and the loved 
ones who were anxiously await- 
ing his return. He wondered to 
what his capture was going to 

determinate, and if he would be 
permitted to go unharmed. He 
could not convince himself that 
his comming into the hill haa 
been a grave offence on which 
he deserved punishment. His 
falling into their han Is as a 

prisoner was unexpected. 
After somewhat of a lengthy 

conference between themselves, 
they returned to the spot where 
Boone was sitting. By the expr- 
essions of cruelty and murder 
which their faces pocessed, he 
readily formed the conclusion 
that his life had been thretened. 
His thoughts came and vanished 
as that of a nightiy dream His 
mind acted as tho it was being 
ushered by a powerful current. 

During his short slumbering he 
would find himself back in his 
peaceful cabin, or telling some 

one of his successful hunt, but 
only to awake with a heavy heart, 
and in the same critical condition. 
He tried to believe that the scene 

upon which he was looking was 

not real, but alas! it could not be. 
The one time beautiful young 

face was beginning to show marks 

of sorrow and fear, and the locks 
of black curly hair which hang 
about his forehead had during an 

overnight taken on their hue of 
silvery gray. 

When they hnd been seated 
around Boone, and looking upon 
his figure as if he was a prized 
specimen, a rough but low voice 
broke the silence saying,“ We 
have a proposition for you which 
will determine your fate, and we 

are going to expect you to tell 
us immediately.” 

“What?” asked Boone, with 
trembling lips. 

“But give me your proposition,” 
demanded Boone again, somewhat 
eager to know. 

“Your life will be spared only 
on conditions that you join us and 
remain here in this secluded spot, 
if not then you’ll be condemed tc 
die on your denial.” 

“Such an unreasonable re- 

quest.” thought Boone. “How am 

I, how can I every stay here in 
this desolate region? Oh! that 1 
never had b« en born to have come 

here to die unhonored, unnoticed 
or live the life of a crimnal. 

His memory brought back vk 
ons of his childhood days, when 
he playfully romped about his 
mother’s feet or when he played 

with Hazel, his little sweetheart 
in the new mown hay. 

He could easily remember that 
on the beautiful morning of his 
departure from the rude cabin, 
che sweet motherly kiss which 
vas so warmly felt on his cheek, 

and the last wave of Hazel’s hand 
as he disappeared in the thick 
woods. 

“Does Hazel think of me now, 
and is she interested in my being 
-escued, if fhe only knew?” 
wondered Boone. 

In the midst of his most serious 
houghts, he was interrupted by 

che touch of a cruel cold hand on 

tis face. On looking up as if he 
lad been awakened from a deep 
slumber, his eyes rested again on 

che foe. 
“Have you chosen between 

life and death?” asked the man. 

“I have; answered Boone, I 
don’t want to lead a wretched 
dfe here. I want to die. I don’t 
want to bring disgrace upon my 
kindred by being an outlaw. 1 
would rather die the death of a 

martyr.” 
“Then you will die on tomorrow 

at sunrise.” 

(To Be Continued) 
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It is estimated that, for every 
hundred marriages in the United 
states, there are fifteen divorces. 
These figures are startling. Peo- 

ple should be more careful in 
narrying and also in getting 
livorces; or; we might say, that 
women should exercise greater 
liscrimination in selecting and 
iicarding their husbands, freque- 
ntly finding the new ones no bet- 
ter than the old. One of our ac- 

quaintance said she married her 
irst husband for love and the 
second one for money, and “got 
fooled both times.” You never 

can tell! 

ANNOUNCMENT 
To the voters of Dickenso Co- 

unty: I hereby announce myself 
as a candidate for the office ol 

Commissioner of the Revinue 
subject to the will of the voters 
at the November election this fall. 
I will try to see each voter person- 

ally, however I take the liberty of 
expressing my views relative to 
office and office seekers, any 
voter, man or woman, possessing 
the required qualifications and 
having a desire to serve their 
constituency to the best interest 
for the people as a whole; is en- 

titled to ask for votes, no man or 

set of men, other than by legal 
voting, should say who shall and 
who shall not serve as their coun- 

ty officials, I have no desire to 
knock my opponents, but am ask- 
ing the voters to go to the polls 
and cast their vote for for the 
man of their choice; if for me 1 
shall ever be grateful, if for om 

of my opponents, 1 agree to abide 
by their decission, I stand foi 
purity in politics and want each 
voter who is interested in clean 
campaign to stand by me and 
purge Dickenson county for it's 
corrupt and moneyed elections. 
If you believe in corrupt anc 

cash bought offices, vote for some 

other candidate that do, but ii 
you believe in each voter honestly 
and conscientiously voting his 
sentiments, vote for me. if elect- 
ed, I shall faithfully discharge my 
duties and serve each and everv 

tax payer exactly alike. 
Respectfully, 

J. H. Rasnick 

Maryland Land For Sals 
I have 192 1-2 acres of unde- 

veloped land near Beltsville, Md., 
nnlv (1 1-9. miltia frnm Washino-- 

ton, I). C. Think of the future 
near a city of (500,000 people and 
the Capitol of the United States. 

This land is ideal for .trucking 
and poultry raising. 

Will sell farms of 5 to 20 acres 

each. 
Ter ns; A very small cash 

payment and balance in seven 

years. 
For particulars write to 

Dn. J. A. Somers, 
Beltsville, Md. 
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MEXICAN INDIANS 
FLEET OF FOOT 

Tarahumares Excel Other 
Aborigines in Covering 

Long Distances. 

Mlnaca, State of Chihuahua, Mex.— 
It has long been a well-known fact to 
Americans of this part of Mexico that 
the male members of the Tarahumare 
Indian tribe excel all other aborigines 
In tleet-footedness and endurance. The 
record made by Leoncio San Miguel, 
a Tarahumare runner, in covering the 
distance between Pachuca and Mexico 
City, 100 kilometers, equivalent to 02 
miles, in 0 hours and 37 minutes, 
which seems to have created a stir in 
the sporting world recently, lias been 
excelled times without number in the 
ordinary run of life of these lowly In- 
dians upon their native heath in the 
rough region west of here. 

No white person is better qualified 
to speak authoritatively about the Ta- 
rahumare Indians than Charles T. 
Wallace, an Englishman, who, for 
nearly forty years, has made his home 
in the little Tarahumare village of 
Guazapares. Don Carlos, as Wallace 
is called, has been operating a one- 
man mine and a ranch of a few thou- 
sand acres bordering the Indian coun- 

try, and purely for human companion- 
ship he asked and received permission 
of the head men of the tribe to make 
his home among them. 

Indians’ Legal Adviser. 
On many occasions lie has repre- 

sented the Tarahumares in matters 
that came before both the state and 
federal governments. He is highly re- 

spected by the Indians, and he has 
been given an insight into many of 
their tribal customs and traditions. 
Don Carlos was at Minaca to lay in a 

supply of provisions for his own use 

during the winter, which is severe in 
these altitudes, when the published re- 

port reached here of the long-distance 
running record made by Leoncio. 

“To a person who is not familiar 
with the running feats of the Tara- 
humares, Leoncio’s record doubtless 
stands out as a notable performance,” 
Don Carlos said. “When he comes 
back to his people, he will laugh about 
it and his friends will laugh with him. 
Why, do you know that it is not at all 
nn unusual thing, and certainly it was 
almost a weekly event in the days be- 
fore the railroad was built as far west 
as Minaca from Chihuahua, for Tara- 
humare runners to be sent with mes- 

sages from Guazapares to the city of 
Chihuahua, a distance of 592 miles, 
there and back, by road they had to 
travel, and that they made and still 
make the round trip in five days, in- 
cluding the time off for eating and 
;1 n <*• 

Pays Tax on Time. 
‘‘On one particular occasion when I 

wanted to get a tax payment to the 
mining office in Chihuahua before the 
date of delinquency arrived, I em- 

ployed a young Indian to take the 
money and letter there and he made 
the one-way trip in less than two days 
and was back in Guazapares before, 
the end of the fourth day. The boy’s 
name was Serrance, and for beauty 
of body and powers of endurance I 
don’t believe he ever had an equal. 
He is still living—an honored member 
of the tribe. He is now past forty 
years old, and his fast running days 
are over, although he can still hold 
his own against many men much 
younger than he Is. 

“It may be hard for an outsider to 
believe the statement, but it is a well- 
established fact that It is not consid- 
ered any remarkable feat for Tarahu- 
mares to run 175 miles to 200 miles 
without stopping. Is it any wonder 
that the record made by Leoncio in 
covering the distance of 02 miles with- 
out stopping will not create any stir 
among his own people? 

Capture Wild Horses. 
"When I first located at Guazapares, 

there were thousands of wild horses in 
the foothills of the Sierra Madres and 
It was a common practice for Mexican 
ranch owners of that region when 
they wanted to collect a drove of the 
animals for their own uses or for mar- 
ket to send a few Tarahumare Indian 
runners to the grazing ground of the 
wild horses to round them up and 
drive them to the ranches. The Tura- 
humares could run as fast or faster 
than the fleet-footed horses and they 
Invariably brought in the drove when 
assigned to the task. The soles of 
the feet of the Indians are so thick 
and hard that the roughest sort of 
traveling has no effect on them. 

“The Tarahumares do all their deer 
hunting on foot. When they sight a 

deer they run the animal down, even 
if it takes a day or two days to ac- 

complish its exhaustion. The men are 

great hunters and are expert with 
bows and arrows, although they get 
the keenest enjoyment in running 
their game to earth Instead of shoot- 
ing It. 

Women Also Fleet of Foot. 
“Tlie women also are swift runners 

anil running matches between young 
women and young men are held at 
frequent intervals, especially in the 
fall, in the light of the bright October 
moon. These races sometimes extend 
over a period of three or four days 
and are attended by several thousand 
Indians. The total number of Tara- 
humares is about 35,000 and, despite 
the hard life they lead, they are the 
strongest and most vigorous people I 
have ever known. 

“I have witnessed many of their 
big racing events and the spectacle is 
worth going many miles to see. That 
is especially true at night, when the 
pine knots are lighted to mark the j 

path of the runners and the flare of 
campfires upon the mountain sides 
lends a weirdness to the scene that 
is somewhat awesome. Besides the 
straight-away race, there are races 
which are handicapped in certain 
ways. One favorite handicap is for the 
runner to kick a ball along the path 
as he runs, and the women keep the 
ball moving by striking it with sticks. 

Live on Wild Game. 

“Notwithstanding the proved phys- 
ical powers of the Tarahumares, they 
do little in the way of real work. 
Some farming—just enough to raise 
corn and beans for their own use—Is 
carried on, but most of their living 
comes from the wild game that they 
kill. These Indians are one of the 
few native tribes that have not been 
Mexicanized. Not many of them 
speak Spanish and most of tltem re- 

sent the intrusion of aliens. I um glad 
to say I was made a notable exception 
to that rule. 

“They are honest, good-natured, fun- 

loving folk. The men do not wear 

beards, because they believe the devil 
has a beard. To keep their faces 

beardless, the men pluck out the hairs 
when they first begin to appear and 
they keep this up all through life. 

“I witnessed an incident at Guaza- 

pares not long ago which convinced 
me that the bobbed-hair style will 
never be adopted by the Taraliumare 
young women. It was while on a 

trade pilgrimage to Chihuahua that a 

young girl of the tribe saw that 
bobbed hair was the fashion. She in- 
duced a friend to clip her hair. 

Bobbed-Haired Girl in Disgrace. 
“When she got back home and her 

parents saw her shorn locks, they de- 
clared she was in disgrace. The head 
men of the tribe held a conference and 
were about to sentence her to a life of 
banishment in the mountains, which 
meant that she would have to take 
shelter with some poor Mexican fam- 

ily or die of starvation. 
“It happened, however, that one of 

the Indians insisted that I be made a 

party to the conference, so I was sent 
for. I heard the case and then I sug- 
gested that they should not carry out 
tlie severe sentence which they had 

proposed, but that they permit the girl 
to remain in her parents’ home until 
her tresses had grown to normal 

length, when she would have atoned 
for the disgrace she had brought upon 
herself and the tribe. This was done. 

"One of the remarkable beliefs of 
the Tarahuinares is that stones and 
all other inanimate objects really pos- 
sess life and that they suffer joy and 

pain just the same as human beings. 
By reason of this belief they have 

great reverence for stones, plants and 
trees. They worship a species of cac- 

tus which lives several months after it 
has been pulled from the ground. The 
root of this cactus contains a juice 
which the Indians drink and which 
has a powerful narcotic effect. 

Never Look In Mirror. 
"No Tarahumare maiden or male 

member of the tribe lias ever looked 

voluntarily Into a mirror or any other 
reflector that might show to them their 
features. It is one of the solid super- 
stitions of these Indians that to catch 
even a fleeting glimpse of their re- 

flected features, even in a pool of wa- 

ter, is bad luck. Notwithstanding the 
existence of tills taboo, the Tarahu- 
mare young women are possessed or 

more than ordinary maidenly vanity. 
They primp and dress to attract the 
attention of the young men, and yet 
they never have any idea of what their 

personal appearance is like. 
“The women do the courting, and 

it is one of the most amusing proc- 
esses toward marriage tliat perhaps 
exists anywhere in the world. Both 

young men and women are extremely 
bashful. When a girl sets her heart 
on a certain youth for her husband 
she has a terrible hard time mustering 
up courage to ‘p°P the question.' 
Sometimes it takes months of patient 
and amusing tactics before she gets 
the young man to understand that she 
Is in love with him. When the event- 
ful question is finally asked and she 
is accepted, that is all there is to it. 
There is no marriage ceremony. 

Medicine Man Important. 
“The Tarahumares live in the heart 

of the greatest country of wild game 
to be found anywhere outside of Afri- 

ca, I truly believe. Deer, bears, ante- 

lopes, wild turkeys and various other 
kinds of game abound. The needs of 
the Indians are few. They wear little 
if any clothing and their homes are 

usually made of reeds and limbs of 
trees. 

“In each village Is a medicine man, 
who plays no small part in the daily 
affairs of ills people, especially in 
times of sickness or trouble. The 
medicine man is supposed to possess 
an overabundant supply of what we 

would call ideas; at any rate, he 

usually keeps a cloth tightly wound 
around his head to ‘keep his mind 
from escaping.’r 

Turkeys Turn Wild 
and Stay in Woods 

St. Charles, Mo.—Martin 
Cleary, an extensive turkey 
raiser of this city, has had the 
odd experience of seeing a brood 
of about ten domestic turkeys 
go wild on him and so far he 
has been unable to corral them. 
They have secreted themselves 
somewhere in the woods in the 
rear of his place and he lias 
been unable to get within gun 
or any other range of them. The 
turkey hen, when She hatched 
them, kept the brood out of sight 
until they were good-sized birds 
and then went out into the 
woods with them. 

FOE SUMMER 
The intense summes heat, sure to come, wiil 
hive no terror for you if you are coolly cla<\ 
Have plenty of cool, filmy summer clothes and 
make living a joy. 
Wear OUR stylish attire and be dressed in 
the HEIGHT of FASHION at a LOW PRICE, 

We invite YOUR business 

Dotson Bros. 
“The Big Store” 

Clintwood, Virginia 

You Auto See US 
We Offer Cars_Cars USED 

NEVER Cars that are Abused 

New Studebaker Cars 

USED CARS 

You can take a Bridal Trip in one of our fine-looking, per- 
fectly reconditioned USED CARS and feel proud of it wher- 
eyer you go. Remember ALL cars soon become used cars, 
Come in and see our BIG BARGAINS. EASY TERMS. 

Clinch Valley Motor 
Company, Inc. 

SAM GRAHAM 

Norton, Virginia 

ADOlPM ZUKOS ... lESSt 1>\«V -mi.i 

WALLACE RAYMOND 
BEERY HATTON 

i a 
Qhramount 

Qictmc 

jK *W ht r » *; » 

At 
McClure Theater 

Saturday Night, June 11th 

Send Us Your Next Order 

FOR PRINTING 
Our equipment is 

complete. 
Work Guaranteed. 

(Pains Caused ‘Bu'i 
L RHEUM ATISMJ 

If you’re suf- 
fering the ex- 

cruciating pains 
caused by Rheu- 
matism, don’t 
delay. 

lake IA DR. MILES 
!A.nti-Pain Pilfc 

They relieve the pain 
quickly and without dis- 
agreeable after effects. 
Try them when you have 

Monthly Pains 
Headache Backache 
Neuralgia Toothache 
and pains caused by 

Rheumatism 
and Neuritis 

We will be glad to send 
samples for 2c in stamps. 

Dr. Miles Medical Company; 
Elkhart, Indiana 

J DR.M\lt5' 
ANTI A 

\ Pain fcijis. 
Mr. J. E. Silcox, of Trammel, 

Va„ left his subscription to the 
Herald this week. 


