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F thevlghiteen tecruits who cime
ot to the Fourth Cavalry once
upon A thoe s [t wis stntlonisd

0l Fart Boseombe wis Private
Gieen, whio was assigned to Company
B. From the fivst hour e enme amotg
s we renlized that he was of 2o
birtl, well edoented, and thot be ho

AT

T Nags T
o5 I
< A
ey 3

R
e N TR
2 £ 2

L R e ===

FPSTSP PSPPI SPAPLPDIPSDBSPSD

¢ "PRIVATE GREEN."

L

winked at the escape from the guand-
[ but it was unfortuoste for
Gireen thut he ghould meet his capriln |
fuee to fuce before be wus clear of the
grounds. So it cnme gbout, aud Capt, |
Bowers selged and songht to detnin
bine Iu the struggle he was knocked
down wnd rendersd unconselous for o

hioiise,
|

enlisted In onler to dissppear from the | tne, gnd next morning the cliase ,.n,.,-|

waorld for w the,  Theve fre plenty of
sHeh cnsed, il they exelte o particu:

the deserter was tuken up and pushed |

| with great energy. The country wns |

har interest on o ek, Unless a sol0E | seoured for dogs and idays, bt Privite

wikhiion b ik nf

pinad
guestioned by his comrendes. 1 o« res |
eruit 18 ser down g o gentleminn the
Inferenee §s that family  troubles nrl
sl Wikl sdventure was the eause of |
Lids enlistient, amd the mntter 18 nevep
redvrid to anless e makes an enciny
ameng his comremdes, v was the mis- |
foftune of Copipany B to lave o cap |
Fdo w il swiis hatid By Wiis men s
nat well Hked by the ofieers of  the
reginient, Kot for the et that he was

PIRIVALIE GREEN KNOUKS THE CADPTAIN
DPOWN,

a blood pelation of the Colonel's, his pu_-

sitlon wonlil have been made 8o -
comforiahle o ome way and another
that e woulil have Been forveed to pe-!
izl

e uot onty deank too much to keep
Wis dlgnity nml maloinin e vespect |
Al an adfeer, bt was Coondt-tmding sol
Ivvanieal, wd o was glven ool
e with petty affalis which wepe |
e ol his bisiness. Coapt. Bowers'

excuse for “geiting idown'™ on Private | Green, the deserter of & month ago, His | he died,

Giteon wis that (e reorilt was imp- |
it sl arrogint When thls wns
st down 1t was fond that be had

dniestioned the soldier reganding his |
Pt e ool Ul ropsons wlstel had Jn-
aliend Il to enlist, and thic enrlosity
Bad D By i micsins satistled. e
tiry have ben o Hitle st In his re-
Fisal, ns wax his vight nmder the ofr-
camsTnees, bt Ids refns ] o anibosony
Dl madle (e enpinin W= enemy,
Al for months he was o porsocifod
man, Fow othioers deseoind Crome thede
Psdestod 1o “uag™ o ontsved g
s Bowoers did Tr oo bls awn sShine |
WL o e st of phie post, it

N its farveen

wne enemy ol Private

ttide @l the semgoants and corporals
doscl an the ma il g= 0 cotse
spreie T pd Ao ere dags In n'\..|

it linmse Do in lils Darvehels 1t
W= e genera] bl that the voerai
Wis irving his best, sl that s was
By 1o tneans ziven o faly show,  Chpi
I ers kuow that (1= wive £ i fise] ne, |
B it only e Bk the wore poer
sttt Tn his Ganrsis

Nt vl o fone mnnths somedlinge
Bappetid which shioahl bnve mgde the
captin clunge Wis progeatim aimd ool
that he owed Private Gieeon o debt of
wrtitnde. Compinles Boamd D wore
seonting nlong the vastert edge of e
P St ked Plains of Poxns In sonreh
of Todinns, with whom we wers 1len |
AW AL Do ote Aoy the two cotii-
pnies separeated o bent ap both sides
of o thlge, umil afnter o wille or so the
Hoen wers suididenly charged by about
1Y Tt fnns who lind been enneonled hy
n fringe of bushes, The troopers were |
tuken by surpreise, bt mude 8 good
el ot 1 sl alfter ton milnntes beat
Off thele assallants, T thete tirst rush
thiet Idinns sutrotinded Capt, Bowirps,
who wos a Few yaeds alieid of Wis eomn.
prinny s ey songhie toomnke i el
tive Instemd of Killng: B, But for the
aetion ol Private Green, who dashed
Forwind o the hodp of his ofioer swhile |
all others were confused for the mo.
ment the Caprdon would have
Liken

Howent dowt o the military reports
Pt Ul oy s KA thieve vedskius |
with hix own hand, and all Wis com- |
vt e essd thimt b saved the ll-ndn-1"
of the teoop, For the text two or thres
Witk there was neessation of the nng. |
glngs, bt the faet thiat he owsl his
Lifv o the wan he lad persecuted rmn.
Kl tnothe Captalo's breenst, amd aftor |
nowhile some oxcuse wins foumd  for |
wemling Peivate tieeen to the gunnl.
hoise inoalisgree, The wan made up |
Wis sdind thant e was boing houndsl,
and theer U would v mmde misornble,
bt L deehlsd 1o desert, T (s probabile |
thit the sentvy o Jdoty at widnight |

Lipen |

| make my way in.”

cilvin eveen ind asappeared Tike o shadow, !

A montl s fter the gssanlt nod desers
tlon Company B was ordered out nlone
for u scont over the sume gronnd ns lnh‘I
fore, with orders to plek up the teadl
of gy small war party ond follow jt |
up vigorously. Such a teall was found
leading stealght ont nupon the sandy
desert, but it hnd not Loen fallowis)
nhove twao mlles when the LrOnpers Fun
upon o Lordge fopee of Tndians I fone
bush behind o pidge of sand and were
Wully  ent up nnd seaermd, (RTTTI
Bowers' hovse wits wounded nt the Hest
volley, amd mmd with palo fiwd (riglit
sl o to the west and condd not b
checked. The teaop broke np uuder tie
e of the Twilians, amd aftor Suerine |
W lieavy lossonude boek o the fort in
wstnte of punle, closely followed by the
exnltant victors,  After a mud rash of
seven or elght miles the Captain’s
liorse Tell exhansted gl soon disd, 'l'l|-'|
oftfieor knew that  Lis  commaml Ll |
Deen vouted, amd that he Was et off
from it That the Indinns aid oot por.
sue him wais probably due wothole e |

| sire o aunibilate the company by ol

lowing swiftly on thele heels, He had |
ridden boyomd thelr Ken, aml the strong |
wihml il alteady covered his teail in
the samd, bhut the fort was twelve niles
distant, and heowns on foor and eut off
from It ITe T lost lis sabipe, bt still
eetidned s vevolver, and wos seatwl |
on the demd body of Tits horse and plan- |
ning whit move he shonlid make, whien
n trooper suddenly appenvid  Deslde |
liim,

"You—is it you, Green! exclabmed
Capt, Bowers, n% he sprang to his foer,

The other stood with folilsd s |
aud mnde no reply. It was Private |

unllform was torn and stalned, and the
man had o hinggand woltish ook, He
hidd ot been hiding among the Bl

where the soliiers hod looked for Wi, |

| ok the outspoken sympathy of fons- |

| the fort with we things shinll Lo dif-

| Eetup by and by amd spring apon the

sink of abont Lyl an aere n extent. In
the center of this sink wa< a puddle of
witter—such water as a thirsty horse
would handly have touched with his
npse o second time.  In the breast of |
thie sand ridge was oo shallow civi—the
Lowse Of 1he desertor, ;
“Is this—this where you linve been
Iiding ™ asked the officer as be looked
about hln !
“For the Inst ten doys—yes,” an-
swertd Private Green, “Make yvourself
at home, You will have to walt here
until the Indians clene ont.™ |
That was the witer the soldipr hal
nsed to quench his thirst—the shallow
cave his slhielter from the sun and the
nlght, There was no fire. no food. He
must hnve had food to live, bar he
must bve been compellad to eat 1t raw,
No wonder he looked plnehed and hag-
gard and wolfisl, e Hung  himself
down on the samds amd Turned :lwn_\'J
|

from the officer. Had the desprier boen
nrmedd the oficer would hove fedared an
attack. While he did not fear that, the
man's singular demeanor bred
liension.,

He bl been driven to dessri—to La- |
come o wanderer on the face of the

Hivener ¢

WP

addd Chdrst aud Teel
that his life was in perll every lour, |

T
I osilildaed

"YOU—1# 1T VOU, areex!”

Capt. Bowers' thoughts wore anything
but pledsant s he =at in the sholtor
nud looked out upon the recruit who |

Arth= of the garrison. A honr passed
awax, Then the officor silid:

Hareen, 've been thinking we woerp
ton hand on you, nud 1 am free to sny
I sorey for [, I o'l go buck to

Forent,™

Thy man strotehed on the sands made !
no reply. He knew enoogh of |ui]'.uu',\']
diselpline to know that a court-martial
awalted him for steikiog bis superior
officer and deserting,  They most find
Ll gnilty aml pass sentence, no mat- |
oir how well disposed,  Fle lad stoml |
01 T conld, nrid on the night of Wis de-
sertion he hud sworn o solemn onth to
have reveuge upon his eaptain before
Chanee hind thrown the ofl-
cor into bis hands, As De oy thrs b |
wig planning murder. He meant 1o

Captain, no matter about the pistol,

N
RN

THE RETURN OF CAPTAIN BOWERS,

hut out amoeng the sand ridges, where |
Iis only living companlons were ser-
pents amd Hzards,  He had been driven
there by the persecntion of the offfcer |
Who stomd before Lim. The officer knew |
It as woll as he, and he drew Wis plstol |
to defend bimself from nttnek, 1t was
Wi or thres minntes befors another!
word passed, Then the Captain sald:
“Green, this is bad business, Wo mu:
tnto an nmbush, and the company must |
have been badly enr up. It has been
drebven buek to the fort, and 1 am alone,
A% oyon wee 1oam golng 1o try and

“You cannot do 10 was the reply.
“Within an hour the Indians will e |
looking for you. They would be upon
you before you were cloar of the des-
v

“But whot shall 1oy

“"Come with me."

Private Green strode away to the
west and the Captain followed him, It
seeind strange that he shonld do so,
but the sullden surprise of the ambush,
the mnd run of his borse awd his tod-
ing of the deserter In sueh an unex-
pectisl place all combined to cow his
spirit and bring n feeling of iu-ll‘h“‘“|
ness, For two miles and more he fol-
lowed In the pther's footsteps, nelther
speaking o wond, Then they crossml a
sl rldge which was higher than the
average and descended to 8 matural

Reduead In strength ns he was for the
want of proper food. the thought of his
wrongs nerved him up and  he relt!
more than n mateh for the man ot his|
biack,  After a while, however, fhe
thought of bloodslied Yeft him, and he
simllsd grimly as he got a new plaw,
The sun was almost down as he rousd
up and sald:

“We mnst be moving—follow e,

“Which way " asked the officer,

The recruit headed for the west, it |
upon the open desert. without n reply. |
amd the Captain followed him in gl
dazed and wondering wiy. The sun
went down and they tolled on, Dark-
ness came, amd yer they walked, At
first the Captnin knew that they wepe
golng west, When dnrkness enme he
lost his benrings, just as the soldier
had plannisd he should. By and by the
two were walking around in a clrele,
cach plodding along with  his head
down, and nelther asking nor answer-
g questions,  Of a sudden the recruit
disappearsd, The ofleer peere)
through the darkness, but could eatel
no sigh of human form, He stoppws|
and listened, but no footfall reachsd
his ear. He hnd boon nervons and e
prehensive before, now he was sudides.
Iy almost terrorstricken. e was
miles aud miles from the fort—miles |
and miles out upon the lonely desert,
A dozen times he tried to brace up and

fight away the feeling of heiplessness,
bt it was too strong to e shinken off,
ITe shonld bave sar down to wait for
daylight, but his fears kept him mov-
ing. He ecallsd for Private Green-—he
shionted snd shrivked lis e a4 hun-
dred times—hur there wis Do answer,
When e had grown so bonrse that his
volee could no longer be heard he be-
gun running, and e grew yel  wore
fearful,

He was not afrald of the soldier—not
afrald of the serpents and lzards—he
il por fear the dorkness. e wns
afrald of himself, Uotll midoight he
ran amd 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
lopeth he fell down from exhuustion,
and daylight found him grovellng in
the sand and a homan fignre seated he-
sidle niw, When the sun eame up Prl-
vate Green repched ont s hood and
quietly sald;

“Come, Captalng we are golug to the
fort.”

The officer looked up and smiled vi-
cantly and talked to himsel! 1o wiis-
pers. Next day af noon he entered the
post alone, but the sentivel at the gate
ecanght sight of another fligure down In
the bushes and knew that the officer
and deserter hud met,

“Here ls Capt. Bowers!™ was shouted
by a seore of privites nnd oleers us
the mun stowd ot the gute and stared
stupldly aronnd him,

They pressed forwanl to shake the
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People whose TS hisimy b i1
anything neyer Hke 1o g0 4 m”" g
out means bow Wiselt dist 1y g been |
up with the procession, y Russi
“Does your minispey Practies wlyy gt 10

preaches®™  “He has pregehog il ‘
often le doesn't necd to It
¥ 4

more."—Detrolt Journg).,

“Wilter, 1t is almost 1y nn kg
glnce I ordered that turtle $pH

[ ili‘i.li
L4
00,0

yr, T

sarp
ry, sir, but yon know Low slow 1] “"lir
tles are"—London Pid-Bits, " Jave

He—They say ey eles oo
the market (his yoar, "'1"'*Tlullm.
be the reagon all the doct

ors
seriblog them,—Youkers Statesigy

Bass—Was that baby 1alk your

meriie
the in
uely,
ol |ll‘

1

It rng

o0

wits talking as I enme fn Fopg—iy
wits mother talls no hiby T pvep o 0t
indulged in sucl EErTEN - Boguy pruc
Transeript, i
e Uhaperon—You shonld never gl i",l
down your felend, my denr, The mu,]
eroned—XNo dunger of thut: thoy sy l:"
beat me at seoreliing, —New York Exey s
ing Journal, £ mal

Doctor (1o female pationt)—Yoy hay
a slight touch of fever: Your tongs
hns u thick cont—  Patlent (exes

Iting
mare

officer by the hand aod question Ll
about s wdventure, but e deew away
and cast his eyes down g muul-rn-d|
ad smllsl. e no longer nd o mind,
and Private James Groen wias reveng-
el Monmths afterward the Captaln got
uhout wgnln, bt e wis s0 “gquecr”
thit hls reslznation was handed o and
avceptd, ol e deifted no one knew
whither.—C. B, Lewls, in the 8t Louls
Repulblie,

= ———— — |
Joke in Fquosnk Grove.

The home of the practiesl joker §s |
the conntry town, whope nny ndidiclon
ot common fumd of converss o)
materil is as welcome as o rabn after
Wley spelle In some towns it s ddeem.
vl domerny Jost o stenl anothier s
bicyele, pur It up' for 22 or &1 with
MO one whio I in the Joke, s lovite
the vietim 1o help spetid the money,
The amusement derivedd From 1his pro ‘
conding st mudiminished fop soveral
witels,

Squash Grove's general store Tad in
I SUPIIY of steaw hnts. An atteaetive
Sl on them was placed In e whi-
dow, ol the Letter 1o catel the b
calle oye they  wipe adortied with o
lnrpe sign:

. - - . - L] . - L] . - -

* These 1Tt wrd galng for a sng, ¥

® 5 * 8 9 & & & = @ L

Lon Jones. arell wag  of Squsi |
Grove, happoned o Pass that way
shortly afterwant, He saw the slgu,
al bis piee guickensd,

Five mivutes tnter Le Ferurned withy
hanlf o dozen rollowers, Without sp
exXplanatory word 1hey ruslied up in
front of the desk where the roprictap
Was musing over his accounts, Wil
out wititing fur greetings, they D,
allegro and fortissimo, it venernhle
relic of the primitive vaudeville slage:

He never came bk,
He never come bk,

His denr torm they siw neverure:
Bt bow hoppy thes' Il e
When bis dear form they i,

When they meet on thay howoriful whore,

Nov dllalogue followel the eompletion
of the chorns. The maranders sl
T the window, sefzed o 1t aplece, aml
shed lnen the sty

The puse of the Hireeity was remov.
oA from the window at onee, but when
Samish Grove censes to talk o bott thut
shinple Joke 1l preseng generatlon will
have passod o way friom the varth,

fThe Unspeakable Turk,*

The word “Moslon,” wldel has i
lnte tomuon use 1o desigmmie o
lower of Molammel, s « PO et o
of Mussulmnn, which, in turn, I8 sali
by competent autloritjos to lnve origl-
nally signlted e reslgned to God.”
Orroman, or Othman, was gy favorite
upme with the enrly Molianmnedan
ealiphs, and snbsequently applivd 1o
thelr followers. Iy Phirase “nuspink. |
able Turk™ wus s by Mr, Carlyle |
I a letter vead ar o meeting Hold i |
St Inmes Hall, London, ISTH, Tn witlen
he s ld: “The nuspeakable Tipk slioitli |
be immediately struck out of the
Hon and the conntey be e
European guldanes,”

Qs
1 to honest

New Uses for l.’itls;.'

Altentlon was recently called 1 the
proposed use of glnss brlck | LTI OIS
108 now sald thut the Government of |
Switzerland hns approved the use of
glnss for making welghts to o e |
ployed with balaneescnles, A pecil i
1y tongh kind of glass |s 10 be soloctud |
for this purpose,  From England comes
the suggestion that gliss wounld | T
hetter und more lusting muterial thin
stote for making monuments whieh

are exposad o the wedring aetion of |
the weather,

Profit in Strawberries,

A Kentueky stea \tlmm'xm\\'um;mrl.-.
W clear profit tlis seison of 720,00 oy
BEVED weres of ground,  Numbers of
womet and chililren who would have
St money in oo othep way mide £1'
OF 82 a day pleking berpies, Another
BIOWeT of steiwberries ™ports  his
profit to bave been 83575

of ground,

ndent
Iy)=0h, doector, do tell me Low It fifg. fll fu
I'act and Fiction, Fxpo

Mistress—Now, vou st nlwap igher
EWeen well behind the doors, Mag, [l fio
Mary—=Yes'm, renst me oyl 17 the ile 1
only way one ean el the dust ou o JEREH
slelit.—Plek-Me-Up, et |
Teacher—I want each of ron tomke _-'"“'
o sentenee, using the sword “dellght ""IW.
It Swudl boy teoloredi=To wind i :aﬂl
in de winder an' blowed out de lght- B

!l
'hilndelphia Ledger, ?}:;

He—I wonder iF that eouple g e l,
riedd,  She—Coertalnly not,  He-Mig Pt
et you tell?  Bhe—Why, thes've bes il
talking to caeh otlier tor neaely bl s [Blos
bonr,—New York Waorld, O

“Is this & healthy portlon of the [t o

Stute?™ asked o vaveler o Arkansis, e
“Well, T shoulil sny It 5. hore i Jlibr
Beren nobod§ Ling about bere 1 tiee 0P |
monthe"—Texas Siftings. lilg

Mrs, Swect—Do you find It sconomk yli!n
cal to do rour own cookine? Me r

Burnem—O0nh, yes; my hnshand dose
eat half as muel as he A0 when we
had u cook.—Boston Traveler. Wi

“Wo have mueh new and vanable JEOC |

| Information  concerning the Hiie, [ Fl
the Hivites, the Jebusitesand the Mok 4.4
Ites.”  His friend—How about the (
Mosquitohites *—Household Words, By,

“Poor chap! Bright follow, bugs :
hopeless 1diot, T judge, from his taik® Il[i
“No, indeed: he's merely quoting u ik side

| tle passage from the latest Scotch wr- S

el"—Chelnnat] Commereinl-Tribuge 101

Clara—Are you not afrald, Mawl o .
marry old Dodderly? 1 heak he xSl |

| lorrlbly  jealous without any e

Mand—Dun't be anxious, dear: Ul take B
cure he never does that,—lek-MeUp

“It's founy the shurref aln't scoury
the country for them stage robles®
sald the postmaster. “1 guess" ven
tured Rubberneck B * that He sint
2ot the sl —Indinnn polis Journul

Wiggins— Wit makes you o cértain
of Bawler's patriotism *—Boggs WK
lie Just hoils over with Indignation
when he honrs of (e wrongs of for
elgners thut we have no Interest inle
Truth,

Widow—1Is it tene, enptialn, thot a
sitllor Las o wife W every port? O
Tar (suvagelyi—Madam, the saller
nosds the thme he has asliore for pest
and  amusement.—Philadelphin Notth
Amerionn,

Professor—What s he best cure for
prolonged  emanelation? Medionl st
demt—Throw the patlent I the Rk
Professor—EhY  Wihint*  Madieal sme
dent—He'll come down plump.—New
York Press,

“My good mun, do you ever do any
thing to bring Hght and purity Into the
homes of your fellow men?' “Yus—
Iots “Yon distribute tracts?’ “ﬁﬂi
I clean windows and beats carpets.”™
Hlustrated Bits,

Mrs. Do Style (for effect)—Norsh!
Norah! DId you put my jewel case
away? Nornh—Yls, muom, O 0k
There on'y folve camphior balls 11t I8 [
. ®hall T sind for some more, mum?
—New York Journal,

“George, 1 wish you'd Jeave this litle [
package at the express office.” “Me car
ry a bundle? T guess not. Besides, I've
g0t to lug both my tires and o 1m.ndl:
bar  down to the pepalr shop.
—Clevelund Plaln Dealer,

He—You say you married a western
man? She—Yes, “And that he pevet
drinks?  “Naver” “Nor smokes?
“No, sir” “Nor loses his temper?
“That's what I sald.” “Whan did be
die?"—Yonkers Statesman.

Mickey Dorlan—Hullo, Bll! How
did you llke being a caddie? Billy
Nolan—Ah! T didn't like it at all, 8t
all. First de feller he towld be tef
kape me eye on de ball, den he gave me
de ball In de eye~Harper's Bazoar.

Teacher—Can you tell me In what
year Caesar nvaded Britain? Pupli—
Yes'm, Tencher—What year was k!
Pupll—=You can't expect me to a0




