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theelghteen recruits who cameOV to t lie Fourth Cavalry once

' upon a time an It whs stationed
hi. Kurt Hascoinbo was Private James
!reen, who was assigned to Company

H. the first hour he came among
lis we realized that he was of good
birth, well eil ilea ted, and that he had
enlisted In order to disappear from the
world for a time. There are plenty of
filch cases, and they excite no particu-
lar interest or remark. Unless a soldier
wlxiiex to :: of his pa.it ho U oclduiii
liieslioucd by his comrades. If a it

is set down as a gentleman the
Inference Is that family troubles or
some wild adventure was the cause of
his enlistment, and the matter Is never
referred lo unless he makes an enemy
aiming his comrades. It was the mis-

fortune of Coi.ipany B to have a cap-

tain wlio was hated by his men and
nut well liked by the ollicers of the
regi I. Hut for the fact that he was

a
a

piitvatk r,iiKi:x knocks the captain
iiown.

a lilnod relatiiui of the Colonel's, his po-

sition would have been made so un-
comfortable In one way and another
that he would have been forced to

lie not only drank too much to keep a
bis dignity and inaiiilain the respect
due an otllcer, but was rault-t- l tiding and
tyrannical, and was given to med-
dling with petty nll'alrs which were
nolle of his business, ('apt. Itowers'
excuse for "getting down" on Private
(ireen was that the recruit was Impu-
dent and arrogant. When this was
sifted down It wns found that he had
iUcKtinned the soldier regarding his
past life and the reasons which had In-

duced him lo enlist, nnd this curiosity
bad been by no menus satislled. lie
may have been a little stiff In his re-

fusal, us was his right under the
but his refusal to unbosom

himself made the captain bis enemy,
and for months he was a persecuted
man. l'cw ollicers descend from their
pedestal to "nag" an enllslecl man. but
Capt. Mowers did It t,i hU nVu shame
ami to Ihe scandal of the post. Thai
he was nil enemy of Private tireen
made all the sergeants ami corporals
down mi Ihe man. ami as a conse-
quence he put In iiinre days In the
guardhouse than in his barracks, ll
was tiic general belief that Ihe recruit
was trying his hest. aul Unit he was
by no means given a fair show. Cnpi.
Powers knew Unit this was the feeling,
bin that only made him lite more

in his course.
Alter three or four mouths something

happened which should have made the
captain change his program ami feel
Unit he owed Private (ireen a debt of
gratitude. Companies It and 1) were
scouling nlong Ihe eastern edge of the
great Slaked Plains of Texas In search
or Indians, with whom we were then
nl war. At noon one day the two com-
panies separated lo beat lip both sides
if a ridge, and after a mile or so the

It men were suddenly charged by about
Hill Indians who had been concealed by it

fringe of bushes. The troopers were to
taken by surprise, but made a good
light of II, and after ten minutes beat
i(T their assailants. In their llrst rush

the Indians surrounded Capt. Powers,
v ho was a few yards ahead of his com-
pany, ami they sought to make him cap-liv- e

Instead of killing him. Put for the as
action of Private (ireen, who dashed
forward to the help of his oltlcer while
all others were confused for the mo-
ment, the Captain would have been
taken.

It went down In the military reports
that the new uian killed three redskins
with his own hand, and all bis com-rade- s

declared that he saved the leader
of the troop. For the next two or three
week there was a cessation of the nag-
gings, bin Ihe fact that he owed his
life lo the man he had persecuted ran-
kled In the Captain's breast, and after
a while some excuse was found for
sending Private (liven to the guard- -

house in disgrace. The man made up
tils mind that he was being hounded,
and that life would be made miserable.
and he decided to desert. It Is probable
that the sentry ou duty at midnight
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winked at the escape from the guard-
house, but It was unfortunate for
Creen that he should meet his captaiu
face to face before he was clear of the
grounds. So It came about, and Capt.
Bowers seized and sought to detain
him. In the struggle he was knocked
down and rendered unconscious for a
time, ami next morning the chase after
the deserter was taken up and pushed
with great energy. The country was
scoured for days and days, but Private
Green had disappeared like a shadow.

A month after the assault nnd deser-
tion Company B was ordered out alone
for a scout over the same ground as be-

fore, with orders to pick up the trail
of any small war party and follow it
up vigorously. Such a trail was found
leading straight out upon the sandy
desert, but It had not been followed
above two miles when the troopers ran
upon a large force of Indians In am-
bush behind a ridge of sand and were
badly cut up mid scattered. Capt.
Bowers' horse was wounded at the tirst
volley, and mad with pain and fright
dashed off to Ihe west and could not be
checked. The troop broke up under the
lire of the Indians, ami after suffering

heavy loss made back to the fort In
stale of panic, closely followed by the

exultant victors. After a mad rush of
seven or eight miles the Captain's
horse fell exhausted and soon died. The
officer knew that his command had
been routed, anil that he was cut off
from It. That the Indians did not pur-
sue him was probably due to their de-
sire to annihilate the company by fol-
lowing swiftly on their heels. He had
ridden beyond their ken, and the strong
wind had nlrendy covered his trail In
the sand, but the fort was twelve miles
distant, ami he was on foot nnd cut off
from If. He had lost his sabre, but still
retained his revolver, and was seated
on the dead body of his horse and plan-
ning what move he should make, when

trooper suddenly appeared beside
him.

'You is it you, (ireen!" exclaimed
("apt. Bowers, as he sprang to his feet.

The other stood with folded arms
nnd made no reply. It was Private
(ireen. the deserter of a mouth ago. His
uniform was lorn and stained, and the
man had a haggard, wollisli look. lie
mid not Keen hiding among the hill:
where the soldiers had looked for him.
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but out among the sand ridges, where
his only living companions were ser-
pents and lizards. He had been driven
there by the persecution of the oflicer
who stood before hlni. The otllcer knew

as well as he, nnd he drew his pistol
defend himself from attack. It was

two or three minutes e another
word passed. Then the Captaiu said:

"(ireen, this Is bad business. We ran
Into an ambush, and the company must
have been badly cut up. It ha been
driven back to the fort, and I am alone,

yon see. I am going to try uud
make my way In."

"You cannot do It." was the reply.
"Within an hour the Indians will be
looking for you. They would be upon
you before yon were clear of the des-
ert."

"But what shall I do?"
"Come with me."
Private (ireen strode away to the

west aud the Captain followed him. It
seemed strange that he should do so,
but the sudden surprise of the ambush,
the mud run of his horse aud his find-
ing of the deserter In such an unex-
pected place all combined to cow his
spirit and bring a feeling of helpless-
ness. Kor two miles aud more he fol
lowed In the other's footsteps, neither
speaking a word. Then they crossed a
sand ridge which was higher than the
average and desceudod to a natural
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sink of about half an acre IB extent In
the center of this sink was a puddle of
water such water as a thirsty horse
would hardly have touched with his
nose a second time. In the breast of
ihe sand ridge was a shallow cave the
home of the deserter.

"Is this this where you have been
hiding?" asked the oflicer as he looked
about him.

"For the last ten days yes," an-

swered Private Green. "Make yourself
at home. You will have to wait here
until the Indians clear out."

That was the water the soldier had
used to quench his thirst the shallow
cave his shelter from the suu and the
night. There was no fire, no food. He
must have had food to live, but he
must have been compelled to eat it raw.
Xo wonder he looked pinched and hag-
gard and wolfish. He flung himself
down ou the sands nnd turned away
from the oflicer. Had the deserter been
armed the oflicer would have feared an
attack. While he did not fear that, the
man's singular demeanor bred appre-
hension.

He had been driven to desert to be-

come a wanderer on the face of the
d"ert to ?iiuiuf and Ihirsi and (eel
that his life wns in peril every hour.

Ottawa

YOU 13 IT YOU, OIlEKN!"

Capt. Bowers' thoughts were anything
but pleasant as he sat in the shelter
and looked out upon the recruit who
had the outspoken sympathy of four-fifth- s

of the garrison. An hour passed
away. Then the officer said:

"(Ireen, I've been thinking we were
too hard on you, and I am free to say
I am sorry for it. If you'll go back to
the fort wifh me tilings shall be dif-
ferent."

The man stretched on the sands made
no reply. He knew enough of military
discipline to know that a court-marti-

awaited him for striking his superior
officer and deserting. They must find
him guilty and pass sentence, uo mat-et- r

how well disposed. He had stood
all he could, and on the night of ills de-

sertion he had sworn u solemn oath to
have revenge upon his captain before
he died. Chance had thrown the off-
icer into his hands. As he lay there he
was planning murder. He meant to
get tin bv and bv and snrinir mum n,
Captain, no matter about the pistol.

CAPTAIN BOWF.US.

Reduced In strength ns he was for the
want of proper food, the thought of his
wrongs nerved him up nnd lie felt
more thnn a match for the man at his
back. After a while, however, the
thought of bloodshed left him, aud he
smiled grimly ns he got a new plan.
The sun wns almost down as he roused
up and said:

"We must lie moving follow me."
"Which way?" asked the otllcer.
The recruit headed for the west, out

upou the oHn desert, without a reply,
and the Captain followed him In "a

dazed aud wondering way. The suu
went down nnd they tolled on. Dark-
ness came, and yet they walked. At
llrst the Captaiu kuew that they were
going west. When darkness came he
lost his bearings. Just as the soldier
had planned he should. By and by the
two were walking around In a circle,
each plodding along with his head
down, nnd neither asking nor answer-
ing questions. Of a sudden the recruit
disappeared. The officer pet-re-

through the dnrkuess. but could catchno slgu of human form. He stopfied
and listened, but no footfall reached
Ills ear. He had been nervous and ap-
prehensive before, now he was sudden-
ly almost terror-stricke- He was
miles and miles from the fort-tu- lles
and miles out Uon the lonely desert
A doieu times he tried to brace up aud

fight away the feeling of helplessness,
but it was too strong to lie shaken off.
He should have sat down to wait for
daylight, but his fears kept him mov-

ing. He called for Private (ireen lie
shouted and shrieked his name a hun-
dred times hut there was no answer.
When he had grown so hoarse that ills
voice could no longer be heard he be-

gan ruuuiug, and he grew yet more
fearful.

He was not afraid of the soldier not
afraid of the serpeuts and lizards he
did not fear the darkness. He was
afraid of himself. Until midnight he
ran and walked by turns, always hop-

ing that every darker shadow was the
form of the man he had driven to de-

sertion, but ever disappointed. At
length he fell down from exhaustion,
nnd daylight found him groveling in
the sand and n human figure seated be-

side him. When the sun came up Pri-
vate (ireen readied out his hand and
quietly said:

"Come, Captain; we are going to the
fort."

The officer looked up and smiled va-
cantly uud talked to himself In whis
pers. Next day at noon he entered the
post alone, but the sentinel at the gate
caught sight of another figure down in
Ihe bushes and knew that the officer
and deserter had met.

"Here is Capt. Bowers!" was Bhouted
by a score of privates and officers as
the man stood at the gate uud stared
stupidly around him.

They pressed forward to shake the
officer by the hand nud question him
about his adventure, but he drew away
and cast his eyes down and muttered
and mulled. He no longer had a mind,
and Private James (ireen was reveng-
ed. Months afterward the Captain got
about again, but he was so "queer"
that his resignation was handed In and
accepted, and he drifted no one knew
whither. C. B. Lewis, iu the St. Louis
Itepublic.

Joke in Fqiiimk Grove.
The home of the practical joker is

the country town, where any addition
to tile common fund of conversational
material is ns welcome as a rain after
a dry spell. In some towns It Is deem-
ed a merry jest to steal another man's
bicycle, "put It up" for $J or $11 witli
some one who is in the joke, and invito
the victim to help spend the money.
The amusement derived from this pro-
ceeding lasts undiminished for several
weeks.

Squash C. rove's general store laid in
a supply of straw hats. An attractive
"line" ou them was placed in the win-
dow, and the better to catch the bu-
colic eye they were adorned with a
large sign:

These Hats are going for u song.. ,
Lou Jones, arch wag of Squash

Grove, happened to puss that
afterward. He saw the sign

and his paw quickened.
Five minutes later lie returned with

half a dozen followers. Without nil
explanatory word they rushed up iu
front of the desk where the proprietor
was musing over his accounts. Willi-ou- t

waiting for greetings, tliev began
allegro and fortissimo, that venerable
relic of the primitive vaudeville stage:
He never ciune hack,
lie never cunie hack.

His dear form they saw nevermore;
But how Inippy they'll be
When his dear form they see.

When they meet on Unit beautiful shore.
No dialogue followed the completion

of the chorus. The marauders rushed
to the window, seized a hat apiece, and
rushed into the street.

The cause of the atrocity was remov.
ed from the window at once, but whenSquash Grove ceases to talk about thatsimple Joke the present generation will
have passed away front the earth.

' Tim 1'iispeakahle Turk."
The word ".Moslem." which has come

Into common use to designate a foblower of Mohammed, Is a contractionof Mussulman, which. In turn is saidby competent authorities to have orlgl-nall- y

signified "men resigned to God "
Ottoman, or Othman, was a favoritename with the early Mohammedan
caliphs, uud subsequently applied lotheir followers. The phrase "uuspeak.
able lurk" was used by Mr. c.irlvleIn a letter read at a meeting held' InSt. .lames Hall. Ixindon, ISTii. iu whichhe said: "The unspeakable Turk shouldle immediately struck out of the ques
tion nnd the country be left to honestturopeau guidance."

New Vses Tor Glass.
Attention was recently called to thepromised use of glass brick lu bMigIt Is now said that the Government ofSwitzerland has approved the use ofg ass, for making weights to be d

with bahtnee-sea- A peculiar-- bto gh kind of glass is to be selectedor this pur,,.; Krm
the suggestion that glass would be nbetter nnd more lasting materia than-- tone for making monuments whlcSS" "' -'-o- f

ProlH in Strawberries
A Kentucky

a clear profit this season of 7S.I0 oneven acres of ground. Xumliers ofwomen nnd children who would haveearned motley no other way made
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People whose opinions ,, iioe

""J " "V,1 "M! to see a man , tout means blow himself in , I ijs
1 iui nil- - I'lUCCSSIOIl. ,U
"Does your minister practice v,u

"tie has preachy ,'
often he doesn't need to prUctw i

' 1

more." Detroit Journal. 1
"Walter, it is almost half an L.since I ordered that turtle

ry, sir, but you know how slow 'J ale

ties are." London Tid-Iilt- fe
till

He-T-hey say bicycles are a dWthe lllnrkot tlila lm... m,

be the reason all the doctors are 2
scribing thein.-Yon- kers Statesman

Buss-W- as that baby talk your wjf,

uiimug as i came in? l
wns mother tnlk; no babv I ov.'
Indulged In such gibbe'rlsii.-Bos-

ioi tit
irauscnpt.

The Chaperon You should ill mg

down your friend, my dear. The Chsf.

craned No danger of that; they canal $
MO

beat me at scorching. Xew York Em
nig journal.

Doctor (to female natlentl-V- nii u,.
a slight touch of fever; your tontw

has a thick coat Patient (excited.
ly) Oh, doctor, do tell me how It ct

and Fiction,
Mistress Now, you must ahraji

sweep well behind the doors. Mart

Mnry Yes'm, trust me for that; l''8tt
only way one can get the dust out it
Bight. Plek-Me-U-

Teacher I want each of you lo maki

n sentence, using the word "delight" ii

it. Small boy (colored) Do wind iiue

in de winder an' lilowed out tie
Ledger.

lie I wonder If that couple ma-

rried. She Certainly not. IIj--Ho

can you tell? She Why, they've ben
talking to each other for nearly halt an

hour. Xew York World.
"Is this a healthy portion of tta

State?" asked a traveler iu Arkansas.
"Well, I should say It Is. There liai

been nobody hung about hfre iu Uinc

months." Texas Slf tings.
Mrs. Sweet Do you find It ecoiioml-oa- l

to do your own cooking? Mm

Burnem Oh, yes; my husband doesn't

ent half as much ns he did when we

had a cook. Boston Traveler.
"We have much new nnd vahiaiik

Information concerning the Hlttites,

the Hlvltes, the JebnsitesnndtlieMoab-Ites.-

His friend How about the

Mosqultobltes? Household Words.

'Toor chap! Bright fellow, bun
hopeless idiot. I judge, from his talk.

"No, Indeed; he's merely quoting a li-

ttle passage from the latest Scotch
Cincinnati Comniereinl-Trlbtuw- .

Clara Are you not afraid, Maud, to

ninrry old Dodderly? I hear lie gt
horribly jealous without any cum.
Maud Don't be anxious, dear; I'll take

care he never does that. PIck-Me-t-

"It's funny the shurref ain't scouria'

the country for them stage robbers,"

said the postmaster. "I guess," ve-

ntured Itubberneek Bill, " that he r.in't

got the sand." Indianapolis Journal
Wigglna What makes you so certain

of Bowler's patriotism? lfcvggs Why,

he just boils over wlt.li Indignation
when he hears of the wrongs of fo-

reigners that we have no Interest ui-!-

Trulh.
Widow Is Lt true, captain, that i

sailor has a wife tu every lnirt? Old

Tar (savagely) Madam, the sailor

ileitis the time lie has ashore for rest

nud niuiiseiiicnt. Philadelphia Xortli

American.
Professor What Is the lxst cure for

prolonged emanclntlou? Medical st-
udentThrow the patleiut In the air.

Professor-JK-h? What? Medical st-
udentHe'll come dowu plump. New

York Press.
"My good man, do you ever do any-

thing to brLng llyht ojmI purity into the

homes of your fellow tueji?" "Yus-lot- s."

"You distribute tracts?" "No;
1 clean windows aud beats carpet."-Illustra- ted

Bits.
Mrs. De Style (for effect) No"1111

Xorah! Did you put my Jewel case
away? Xorah YIs, muni, 01 e

oti'y folve caanplior balls lift U

It. Shall I ttlnd for some more, mum?
Xew York Journal.
"George, I wteh you'd leave this little

package at the express office." "Me car-

ry a bundle? I guess not. Besides, l'w
got to lug both my tires and a handle
bar down to the repair stoop."

Cleveland FlaJo Dealer.
He You say you married a western

man? She Yes. "And that he nevet
drinks?" "Xever." "Xor smokes?"
"Xo, sir." "Xor loses his temper?"
"That's what I said." "When did 1

die?" Yonkers Statesman.
Mickey Dorlan-Hul-lo, BUI! Ho

did you like being a coddle? BlllJ
Nolan Ah! I didn't like Vt at all,
all. First de feller he towld lie tei
Vape me eye on de ball, den he gave m

de ball in de eye. Harper's Bazaar.
Teaoher Caa you tell me In what

year Caesar Invaded Britain? PupU-Yes- 'tn.

Teacher What year was Ul
Pupil You can't expect me to an
swer two questions In succession. Thai
question belongs to the next la UK
"lass. Boston Transcript.
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