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ACII man, as he
signed his name on
the enlistment roll,
realized that vrar
meant fight, and
that fight meant
kill. This Idea was
further drilled Into
us In camp; It form-
ed the basis of the
colonel's address as

we marched to the front; It
brought our muskets to an "aim" as
we caught sigit of the enemy for the
first time. Y had become soldiers to
march, light and kill. It was to be look-

ed upon as a matter of business, as
well ns a patriotic duty. The sooner
the strength of the enemy was exhaust-
ed the sooner we would have peace.

We thought that every man In com-

pany "G" bad the same feeling to kill
but we had not been long at the front

when we found an exception. A score
of skirmishers were ordered down In

front of the regiment to feel the
strength of the enemy In the fringe of
bushes along a creek. Ambrose Davis
was one of us. He was a man of 30
a plain, every day man who had laid
down the tools of a mechanic to take
up ttie musket of a soldier, lie was not
given to enthusiasm, but he was an obe-

dient soldier and the best shot In the
company. As we clambered over the
fence and took "open order" on the
broad field which dipped down to the
creek, the enemy In the fringe had a
dead rest on every man. War with
them also meant kill. To kill one of
half a million men means little, and yet
It means kill. Zip! Pingl Zip! It was
not firing by file It was not firing by
volleys into a battle line half hidden
In the smoke, but every bullet that came
pinging wad meant for an Individual
soldier.

We crouched down and ran forward.
We d to right and left. We
took the shelter of every knoll, brush
and stump. The enemy bad to develop
his strength to check us. In front of
Davis was an opening In the fringe
a spot where a farm road crossed the
creek. The enemy to the right and left
of this road was using the bank of the
stream as a breastwork and we were
firing a good deal at random. An officer
suddenly appeared In the center of this
opening, and raising a pair of glasses
to his eyes he took a cool survey of the
regiment far back of us on the hill. He
was within pistol shot of Davis and
he must have known It, and yet he
stood there as cool and calm as you
please to take his chance. It was
sheer bravado. Four of our twenty had
been killed, and the enemy was seek-
ing the lives of the rest. I was to the
right of Davis and could have almost
bit the officer with a stone; the man
on his left had Just as fair a target,
lie was not our "game," however he
belonged to Davis. We saw our com-
rade thrust forward a barrel of his
musket and bring his eye down to the
Bights. Then we watched the officer to
eee him throw up his hands and fall.
Thirty seconds passed away, and we
glanced back at Davis. He had lifted
bis head and was looking at the officer
over his gun. At the end of a quarter
of a minute he dropped It again. It
was his duty to kill, but Oils was kill-
ing In cold blood, and ho had to have
a few seconds to nerve himself up.
Hack went our eyes to the officer. He
was slowly sweeping the glasses
across a front of half a mile, and I
wondered If he would drop them as
the bullet struck him, or whether his
lingers would clutch and hold them the
tighter. My heart came crowding Into
my throat ns I watched and ns the sec-

onds passed, and at length I heard the
man on Davis' 4eft shouting at him:

"Shoot! Shoot! Why the devil don't
you drop that officer ?"

I turned to look at Davis, and as I
did so he slowed the muzzle of his gun
to the right and fired Into the bushes.
A few seconds later the officer lowered
his glasses, and swinging them In his
hand and perhaps humming a tune,
he slowly disappeared Into the bushes,
Later In the day, when Davis' singular
action had boon reported, the captain
eald to him:

"Davis, I can't believe you aro a cow
ard, because you went down on the
skirmish Hue to bo shot nt, but when
you had an enemy fairly under your
gun, and au officer at that, why dldu't
you bring him down?'

"I was going to, sir, but I I
couldn't," was the reply.

"Dut they were shooting at you to
kill."

"Yes, I know."
The captain could hardly reprimand

n man for not killing an enemy as he
would have shot down a rabbit, and
there was no ono to hint that Davis
lacked courage. The Incident was for-

gotten after a little, and such was the
soldiery conduct of the man that ho
was made a corporal. When the enemy
withdrew behind the works at York-tow- u

to bar MeClellnn's road to Rich-
mond bo covered his wings with
eharpsh voters, and our officers were
their special target. Ono day, as three
companies of us were dragging up ome
of the heavy slego-gun- s to be put la
poltlon, a major and a private were kill
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ed by a sharpshooter who was located
In a tree top. lie could be plainly made
out, but the range was too far for our,
army muskets. A Berdan rifle was sent
for, and when It arrived our cautaln!
put It Into the hands of Corporal Davis
and said:

"You are by long odds the best shot
In our company. With a dead-res- t over
that log you can tumble that man out
of his tree."

Davis hung back and turned pale.
Just then a brigadier rode up to give
an order, and his horse had scarcely
come to a halt when a bullet from the
sharpshooter passed through the gen-

eral's bat. He was not only a bit
startled, but Inclined to reprimand that
the fellow had not been disposed of.
When he saw the heavy rifle In the
hands of the pale-face- d and hesitating
corporal he shouted out:

"Hurry up, man, and tumble him out
of that before he can reload! If you
bring him down I'll ask your captain
to make a sergeant of you five minutes
later!"

Davis advanced to a stump a few
feet away and knelt down and sighted
his rifle across It We who knew his
marksmanship felt sure that his bullet
w ould speed true. He took a long aim,
Ann Wf wurfl hnlHniT nr hmoth f V.,. r, n
A.t ... ... . .
iue report or tne rine. wnen he drew
back, rose up and said:

"I I can't shoot that man!"
The words were hardlv out of his

mouth when the man in the tree fired i

again, and his bullet struck down a
lieutenant within five feet of the briga-
dier.

"You idiot, but why don't you shoot?"
shouted the indignant ceneraL as he
stepped forward.

"It Is cold blood, sir cold blood!"
whispered Davis, who trembled In ev
ery umn, and was as pale-face- d as a
dead man.

"You poltroon, you coward!" raged
the general "Here, you man cot the
stripes from his sleeves, and you, cap-
tain, see that he Is reduced to the ranks
on the company roll! He ousht to be
court-martiale- d and driven out of the
army In disgrace!"

A soldier stepped forward and with
his pocket-knif- e cut the chevrons from

'SLEWED TOE MUZZLE

the porporal's sleeves, and Poor Davis
slunk away In disgrace. Here was a
strange thing. A soldier who did not
hesitate to put himself In a position to
be killed could not be Induced to fire
upon the enemy. Ills soldierly quali-
ties were such that he had been taken
out of the ranks, and yet he refused
to carry out a soldier's first duty to
kill. We could not call him a coward-- no

man Is a coward who will face death
but we called him strange and won-

dered what was back of It all. The
men of the company fell away from
him, and In a few days he stood almost
alone. When we followed up the ene-
my after Yorktown there was some
heavy skirmishing with the rear guard.
Ambrose Davis was with the company,
and upon ono occasion, when the hun-
dred charged and captured a gun, he
led us all in the rush and was the first
man to put a hand on It. After that we
said It was a case of "nerves," or that
he had a hereditary fear of shedding
blood, and he was looked upon more
favorably.

We saw nothing more of the "strnnge-ness- "

of Ambrose Davis until the battle
which drove McClellan to make a
change of lase. For half a day our reg-
iment stood in battle line, waiting to at-

tack or be attacked, and during this In-

terval our company lost two men killed
and three wounded. It required all the
nerve the men could work up to stand
there and be shot at without firing a
shot In return, but Davis showed no
more nervousness than auy of the rest.
"When at length we moved by the left-flan-k

for a quarter of a mile and then
dropped down to open fire and hold our
ground, Davis was the man on my left
and as I loaded my musket I noticed
that he was firing high. Five minutes
later a lieutenant came creeping along

In rear of us and warning each man to
aim low. I heard him cursing Davis,
and twice after that, ere we fell back,
I saw the man firing into the tree tops.

The enemy crowded us back day by
day and mile by mile, and there was
fighting over every foot of the high-

ways. We had a fierce grapple at Fair
Oaks, and again at Savage Station, but
all I knew of Davis was that he was
with us. It was only when weturned at
bay at Malvern Hill that I found my-

self beside him again. He had been
three times grazed by bullets, and that
was proof that he had stood up to a
soldier's work. Our regimo-n- t was sta-

tioned at the base of the hill, strung
along In the bed of a dry creek, and the
banks gave us protection and a rest for
our muskets. As the enemy came
swarming across the open every man
was a fair target. I had fired three or
four times when my musket fouled, and
as I waited to clear it I watched Davis.
He was firing over the heads of the
enemy by thirty feet. Our position was
one which could not be carried. The
enemy realized this at last, and the
"battle began to die away. On our front
we had only dead and wounded men,
as far as we could see, and all firing
had ceased, when a man suddenly rose
up from the ground about a pistol shot
away and stood staring at us. A thou-
sand men shouted at him to come and
surrender, but after a moment he turn-
ed his back and began moving away. I
do not know why any of the hundreds
of men who had him In range did not
fire, but they did not. Some were even
chporlTTr th? mnn when p.n officer of
artillery Jumped down among us and
shouted:

"Shoot him shoot him why don't
some of you bring him down?"

His words were heard by fifty men,
tut not a gun was raised. The officer
"was storming at us when Davis sud-

denly lifted his musket and fired, and
the retreating man flung up his arms,
whirled about and sank down. Curse
and groans followed, and Davis threw
down his gun and hid his face In his
hands and sobbed.

"A splendid shot!" cried the officer,
"and If I were your captain you would
be a corporal

Davis had done a strange thing. We
looked at him and wondered over It
The heat of the battle was yet strong
upon us, but the killing of the man
seemed little short of cold-bloode- d mur-
der,

"Did I kill kill hlmr asked Davis ot
a man beside him when he could con-

trol himself.

OF niS GUN TO THE RIGHT."

"Yes, you shot him dead, the poor
devil. Why didn't you let him get
away?"

"You have all been down on me e

I wouldn't kill," moaned the
shooter, as he hid his face again.'

That night we fell back to the James
River. In the darkness and confusion
commands were mixed up, and It was
night again before the company roll
was called. Frlvate Davis was among
the missing. He had survived the ba-
ttlethe retreat was unmolested If
alive he was bound to find his command
within a few hours. And yet ho never
found It When the returns were made
up his name was placed among the
dead. He had been disgraced because
he would not kill. He had nerved him-
self up at last to fire upon a bumuD
target-a- nd then? We spoke his name
In whispers after that, and said only
good words for him.-Cha- rles B. Lewis,
In Denver News.

Gave HI in Ano her Chance.
A young man who spent two days at

the Fence de Leon on what may well
be called a combination of business and
pleasure, since he was courting a mi-
llionaire's daughter temporarily resid-
ing there, went to the clerk and nsked
for his bill.

The clerk looked at the young man
carefully for a long moment .then mads
out and handed over a bill for $238.

The young man did not stagger or
grow pallid. He tossed the slip 0f pa-
per back to the clerk and said: "Guess
ngaln, you chump; I've got more niouej
than that," New York Times.

When a man Is continually talking
about his troubles, his neighbors never
trouble very much about his talk.

A MILLIONAIRE NURSE.

How Margaret Aator Chanler Devoted
Herself to Our Soldier Sick.

Miss Margaret Astor Chanler fur-

nishes In herself but another splendid
example of the patriotism of our much-deride- d

millionaires. From the begin-

ning of the war her wealth and her ser-

vices have been devoted to the cause
of the United States. She Is a

of the original
John Jacob Astor and has an income
of over $30,000 a year, besides possess-
ing a splendid mansion In New York

MARGARET ASTOR CnASI.EB.

city. She volunteered as a Red Cross
nurse and established a hospital In
Forto Rico. This she accomplished by
renting a commodious house from a
widow, who did not know the use to
which her dwelling would be put
When she saw the ambulances rolling
up, however, the widow remonstrated
and tried to dispossess Miss Chanler.
She was placated by an increase in
rent which the founder of the hospital
cheerfully paid.

When the hospital filled up with fever
patients Miss Chandler went to work
and nursed them, sometimes without
help, until they were out of danger.

DIED FOR HIS COUNTRY.

William Tiffany, of Rnoaevelt'a Real-mer- it

and His Fad Demise.
William Tiffany, first lieutenant In

Roosevelt's regiment of rough riders,
who died In Boston, of exhaustion and
want of nourishment while at Santi-
ago, was one of the best known of the
young men in New York. He was the
son of George Tiffany, the Jeweler, and
a grandson of Commodore Perry, who
won the famous battle of Lake Erie
during the war of 1812. When the
rough riders were organized young Tif-
fany was one of those who enlisted. He
began as a private, then rose by pure
merit to corporal, and later was a ser-
geant when the bloody charges of tho
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rough riders were made near Santiago.
His bravery In these fights won him his
commission as second lieutenant, and
ifterward ns first lieutenant when tho
rncancles caused by death of other he-
roes had to bo filled. Tiffany came
home with the rough riders nnd was
landed at Montauk Point, but In view
5t his enfeebled health, due to the pri-
vations Incident to his military life, It
was thought he could receive better
treatment at the hotel In Boston. There
he was nursed by his mother, his sister-ln-la-

Mrs. Perry Belmont and his
affianced. Miss Maud Livingston ofNew York, but the best of care wasnot sufficient to bring back his health.

Heading by Invalids.
A clever trained nurse In the Roose-

velt hospital of New York has devised
a plan for the amusement of Invalids
which allows them to read with com'
fort while lying helpless In bed. Any
person In full strength realizes whata tiresome thing it is to hold a book
while lying down. This clever nursecuts short stories from magazines andnewspapers and mounts thorn on strips
of stout cloth with mucilage. Thocloth Is cut wide enough for two col-umn- s.

The story can then be rolled or
unrolled nt pleasure nnd will be muchlighter and easier to handle than abook or a paper. When not In use Itcan be tied with a ribbon or strapped
with a rubber band. The namo of thostory Is written on the outside, and a
drawer In desk or a table set apart forholding this mlnlaturo library for theInvalid, to whom the book or the loneory Is a burden.-N- ew York Journal

Central fclcctrlcal Station.
At Ruhrot the coal and Iron centerof Germany, a scheme Is being floatedto erect a onntrnl f"vu ana aistrlb- -ite electrical energy for lighting and

Burrunuing manufacturing establishments.
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ITEMS OF INTEREST.

A pen carrying a small electric l.',
to prevent shadows when writirm

P

been patented in Germany. 8

It is estimated that since the W;
ning of the historical era 13,000 0persona have perished i earthquake.

Ornithologists have discovered th.l
crows have no lees than 37 criee
distinctly referable to a differ "nS
tion.

The wages of Chinamen in
are $3 a month, which is in per 2above tho average wogea provailini
China.

The first Chinaman to offer his B

vices ns a soldier in the present war
LMg Q. Tow a wealthy merchant J
Santa Ana, Californui.
Try Schining-rDTte- a apj b,Tklng

The nests of the termites or whit
Ki't are, proportioned to the size and
weicht of the hiiil.lum .v, ... .-- ....uv.c, lllo creates
structures in the world.

No household Is a
the famous Jesso Mooro Whiskey? it i,0!"'41
tnd wholesomo stimulant recommends b Jfi

physicians. Don't neglect this necessity.

Chileans never enter or lonvo n nnv
street car or other public vehicle with
out Dowing to all its occupants.

t)wrA la tnnK rotoM In . ..

country than all other discMes pu ton 'the,
and until thn last 4 two vniM ... V. .

Incurable. Jor a great nianv vears doctor, vm.

remeflie. and by constantly fulling to conwith local treatment, pronounced it incunble.
Science haa proven catarrh to be a constita.tlonal disease, and therefore requires constito.tlonal treatment. Hall't Catarrh Cure.m.n.
ufactured by F. J. Cheney 4 Co., Toledo, Ohio,

is the only constitutional cure on the muht.It Is taken Internally In doses from lOdrociu
a teaspoonful. It acta directly on the blood
ana mucons surfaces of the svstem. Theyofto
one hundred dollars for any case it ftUilt
cure. Send for circular and teRtlmonlsli a
dress, F.J. CHENEY CO., Toledo, ft

Bold by DruBKlsta, 75c
Hall'e Family fills art the best.

A Brighton (England) young man h

killed himself because his wife mailt

fun of him for kissing the servant girl.

Established 1780.
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PROGRESS OF CATAPHORESIS.

Medical Illimtratlon of What Cn B

Done With Electricity.
In dentistry no aubjoot iB more

cussed than the painless filling w
extraction o( teeth. Regarding U

former Dr. Thomas II. White, M

seen in bis office at 1371 K Moriison

street, near Fourth, said:
"That teeth can be 611ed abeolntelj

without pain is a positive fact, which

is demonstrated most every day in

office. Teoth that are eo sensitive tbal

the patient cannot endure an instr-

ument to touch them can be mode tho'1

oughly insensible to pain or feeling

from 10 to 20 minutes, and can

then filled or treated with ease. J

electiioity in a great boon to mankind

Just think of taking the nerve out Qf

tooth In 10 minutes from the time"

the application of the electricity
out the slightest knowledge of it J

the patient." The late method

bridge work Invented by the Droll

of Dr. White Is a great ImpMwnw"

on plates.
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