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...um-A SOLDIER'S TARGET. i
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I saw the man firing into the tree tops.
The epemy crowded us back day by

Pl Hﬁ%gg@%@g@@@@@@@% | Oaks, and again at Savage Station, but |

all 1 knew of Davis was that he was | vices have been devoted to the cause

reallzed that
meant fight,

{ that fight

| kill. This idea was|

further drilled into|

us in camp; it form-

and |

’ 4
colonel’s address as |

we marched to the front; 1[IJ

brought our
we cauzht sigit of the enemy for the
W s had become soldiers TIJ|

first time,
It was to be look-

march, tight and kill, .
ed upon as a matter of business, as|
well as a patriotic duty., The sooner
the strength of the enemy was uxlum%l-l
ed the sooner we would have peace,
We thought that every man in com-

pany to kill|

but we had not been long at the front
when we found an exception. A score|
of skirmishers were ordered down lI|I
front of the regiment to feel the |
strength of the enemy In the fringe of

“(:" had the same feeling

bushes along a creek. Ambrose ]'Fl\"..‘il
was one of us., Ile was a man of 30—
a plain, every day man who had lald|
down the tools of a mechanie to ‘L‘lkul
up the musket of a soldier. He was |:nti
eiven to enthusiasm, but he was an obe-

dieat soldler and the best shot in the |

As we clambered over the

company,

fence and took *“open order” on the|
broad teld whieh dipped down to the|
creek, the enemy In the fringe had a|
dead rest on every man, War with|
them also meant ki To kill one of|
half a million men means little, and yet |
it means klll. Zip! Ping! Zip! It was |
not firing by file—Iit was not firing 11_\‘|

volleys into a battle line half hidden |
lu the smoke, but every bullet that eame

pinging was meant for an Individual
soldier,

We erouched down and ran forward. |
We zig-zagged to right and left, We|
took the shelter of every knoll, brush |
and stump, The enemy had to uevelop |
his strength to check us. In front of|
Davis was an opening in the fringe—|
a spot where a farm road erossed 11],.|
creek. The enemy to the right and left
of this road was using *he 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 palr of glasses
to his eyes he took a cool survey of the
regiment far back of us on the hill, He
wuas within pistol shot of Davis and
he mus!t have known it, and yet he
stood there as cool and ecalm as you

please to take his chance. It was
gheer bravado, Pour of our twenty had
been killed, and the enemy was seek-
Ing the lives of the rest, 1 was to the

right of Davis and could have almost
hit the officer with a stone; the man
on his left had just as falr a target,
He 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
gights, Then we watched the oflicer to
gee him throw up his hands and fall,
Thirty seconds passed away, and we

glanced back at Davis, IHe had lifted

his head and was looking at the lil“l'l'r[
over lils gun At the end of a quarter |
of & minnte he dropped it agaln, It

was his duty to Kkill, but this was kill-
Ing in cold blood, and he had to have

a few seconds to nerve himself up.
ek went our eyes to the oflicer. IHe
wis  slowly sweeping the glasses
across a frout of half a mile, and 1
wolnderad If he would drop them as
the bullet struck him, or whether his
fingers wounld celuteh and held them the |
tighter My heart eame erowding tnto
my throat as [ watched and as the see
onds passed, and at let Ih 1 heard the
man on Davis’ left shouting at him:
“Shoot! 8hoot! Why the devll don't|
you drop that officer?” I

I turned to look at Davis, and as I}

} ]

did =0 he slewed the muzzle of his gun
to the right and fired into the bushes,
A few ouds later the oflicer lowerad
his glasses, and swinging them in his
hand and perhaps humming a tune,
he slowly disappearad Into the bushes
Later fn the day, when Davis' singular

action had been reported, the eaptain

sald to him

“Davlis, I can't belleve yeor are a cow
ard, because you went down on the
skirmish line to be shot at, but when
you had an enemy falrly under
gun, and an oficer at that, why didn't

you bring him down?"

“] was golng to, sir, but 1-I
couldn't,” was the reply

“Iut they were shooting at you to
k!lL"”

“Yes, 1 know,™
The captaln conld hardly
a man for not killing an e

would have shot dow

there was no one to hint that Davis
lacked courage. The Inclident was for
gotten after a little, and h was
goldiery conducet of the 0 that ’
was made a corporal. W he enemy
withdrew behind the works at York
town to bar MeClellan's road to Rieh
mond he ocovered his wings wit
gharpsheoters, and our offfeers  wen

thelr special target. One day, as thre
companlies of us were dragging up some
of the heavy slege-guns to be put !n
poltion, a major and a private were kill-

army muskets, A Berdan rifle was sent

for, and when it arrived our captain |
meant | put it into the hands of Corporal Davis |

and said:
“You are by long odds the best ghot
In our company. With a dead-rest over

ed the basis of the| that log you can tumble that man out| our mnskets As the

of his tree,
Davis hung back and turned pale,

wuskets to an “aim” a_.-iJth then a brigadier rode up to BIve | ¢hur times when my musket fouled, and
| an order, and his horse had searcely

come to a halt when a bullet from the

sharpshooter passad through the gen-|

eral's hat, He was mnot 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-faced 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 4 sergeant of you five minutes |

later!"

Davis advanced to a stump a few
feet away and koelt down and sighted
his rifle across it We who knew his

| marksmanship felt sure that his bullet
He took a long alm, |

would gpeed troe,
and we were holding our breath tq hear

the report of the rifle, when he drew

back, rose up and said:

“I—I ecan't shoot that man!™

The words were hardly out of his
mouth when the man in the tree fired
agaln, and his bullet gtruck down a

lleutenant within five feot of the briga-|

dier,

“You idlot, but why don't you shoot ?* |

shouted the Indignant general, as he
stepped forward.

“It 18 cold blood, sir—cold blood!”
whispered Davis, who trembled n ev-

ery lmb, and was as pale-faced as a|

dead man.

"You poltroon, you coward!” raged
the general, “Here, you man—cut the
stripes from his sleeves, and you, cap-
tain, see that he I8 reduced to the ranks
on the company roll! He ought to be
court-martialed amd driven out of the
army in disgrace!”

A soldier stepped forward and with
his ‘pocket-knife ent the chevrons from

ACH man, as llpI ed by a sharpshooter who was located | with us. It was only when weturned at
slgned his name on| in a tree top. He could be plainly made

the enlistment roll, | out, but the range was too far for our
1
war |

bay at Malvern H!ll that I found my-
self beside him agaln.

and twice after that, ere we fell back, |

He had lw(-ni'

A MILLIONAIRE NURSE.

How Margaret Astor Chanler Devoted
Herself to Our Boldier Rick.

Miss Margaret Astor Chanler fur-

day and mile by mile, and there was | nishes In herself but another splendid
fighting over every foot of the high- | example of the patriotism of our much-
ways. We had a fierce grapple at Falir |

derided millionalres. From the begin-
ning of the war her wealth and her ser

of the United States. She is a great-
great-granddaughter of the original
John Jacob Astor and has an income

three times grazed by bullets, and that | of gver $30,000 a year, besides possess-

was proof that he had stood up to a
soldler's work. Our regiment was sta-
tloned at the base of the hill, strung
flong In the bed of a dry creek, and the
banks gave us protection and a rest for
enemy came
| swarming across the open every man
was a fair target. I had fired three or |

a8 I walted to clear it 1 watched Davls,
He was firing over the heads of the
| enemy by thirty feet. Our position was
one which could not be carrled. The
enemy realized this at last, and the |
[ battle began to dle away. On our front |
we _had only dead and wounded men,
us 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-
| od 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
cheering the man, when an 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, |
but not a gun was ralsed. 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. Curses
and groans followed, and Davis threw
down his gun and hid his face In his
hands and sobbed.

“A gplendid shot!” erled the officer,
“and if I were your captain you would |
| be a corporal to-morrow!”

Davis had done a strange thing. We
fooked at him and wondered over It
The heat of the battle was yet strong
upon us, but the killing of the man
socmuxd little ahort of cold-blooded mur-
| der,

“IMa T k-1 him ?* asked Davis ot
a man beslde him when he could eon- |
trol himself,
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“SLEWED THE MUZZLE (
the porporal's sleeves, and Poor Davis
slunk away in disgrace. lere was a
strange thing., A soldler who did not
hesitate to put himself ln a position to
be killed could not be Induced to fire

upon the enemy. IHis poldierly quall-

| tles were such that he had been taken

out of the ranks, and yet he refused
to carry out a sokller's first duty—to
kill. We eould not eall him a coward
no man I8 a cowand who will face death

but we called him strange and won-
deredd what was back of it all. The
men of the company fell away from
him, and in a few days he stood almost
nlone,
my after Yorktown there was
heavy skirmishing with the rear guard.
Ambrose Davis was with the company,
and upon one occasion, when the hun
dred charged and captured a gun, he
ledl us all In the rush and wag the first
man to put a hand on It. After that we
wuld It was a case of "nerves" or that

Bome

he had a herditary fear of shedding
Dlood, and he was looked upon more|
favorabl)

We gaw nothing more of the “strange

ness” of Ambrose Davis unt!l the battle
which drove MeClellan to make a
of base, For half a day our reg-
toexd In battle line, walting to at-

ter ir company lost two men killad |
AN It required all the|
Nerv ¢ men could work up to stand
there amd be ghot at without firlng a
&h Ivivis showed no
1 han any of the prest. |
W1 ved by the left-

of a mile and then

1y left
ticed

nuies

ground, Davis was the mah on

ml as 1 loaded my musket

was firing high. Five m

later a lleutenant came creeplng along

-| night again before the

When we followed up the ene-|

r be attacked, and during this in-|

Iropped down to open fire and hold our|

'F HIS GUN TO THE RIGHT.” |

1 “Yes, you shot him dead, the poor
devik. Why didn't you let him get
| away?™

“You have all been down on me be |

cause I wouldn't kill,” moaned the
shooter, a8 he hid his face agalin.

That night we fell back to the James
| River. In the darkness and confusion |
'.mmnnunls were mixed up, and It was
company roll
Private Davis was among |
the missing. He had survived the bat-
| le—the retreat was unmolested—If
| allve he was bound to find his command
‘ within a few hours. And yet he never

founnd It When the returns weré made |
up his name was placed among the
dead. He had been dlsgraced because
he would not kill. He had nerved him. |
| #elf up at last to fire dpon a human |
| target—and then—? We gpoke his name |
In whispers after that. and sald only
good words for him,—Charles B. Lewls, |
in Denver Newea,

was called.

| Gave Him Ano'her Chance.
A young man who spent two days at
the 'once de Leon on what may well
be called a combination of business and
pleasure, glnce he was courting a m'.I-.r
llonalre's daughter temporarily resld. |
ing there, went to the clerk and asked
for hig blllL

The clerk looked at the young man |
! earefully for a long moment ,then made
out and handed over a bill for §238,

The young man did not stagger ot
grow pallid. He tossed the slip of pa
per back to the clerk and sald: Uy ness
agaln, you chump; I've got more money
New York Times,

than that”

When a man is continually talking
about his troubles, his neighbors never |

| trouble very much about his talk, |

ing a splendid mansion In New York

MARGARET ASTOR CHANLER.

city. Bhe volunteered as a Red Crosu
nurse and established a hospital in
Porto 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 gaw the ambulances rolling

up, however, the widow remonstrated
and tried to dispossess Miss Chanler.

. Bhe was placated by an increase in

rent, which the founder of the hospital

| eheerfully pald.

When the hospital filled up with fever
patients Miss Chandler went to work

land pursed them, sometimes without

help, until they were out of danger.

DIED FOR HiIS COUNTRY.,

William Tiffany, of Roosevelt's Regi-
ment and His Sad Demise,

Willlaam Tiffany, first Heutenant 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. Ile 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 the |

WILLIAM TIFFANY,

rough riders were made near Santiago, |
| His bravery in these fights won him his |

rommission as second lieutenant, and

! afterward as first lisutenant when the

vacancies caused by death of other he-
roes had to be filled. Tiffany came

home with the rough riders and was |

landed at Montauk Point, but in view
of 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

. be was nursed by his mother, his sister-

In-law, Mrs, Perry Belmont, and his

afflanced, Miss Maud Livingston of |
New York, but the best of care was |

not sufliclent to bring back his health,

Reading by Invalida,
A cdlever 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 realizee what |

a tiresomg thing It is to hold a book
while lying down. This clever nurse
cuts short stories from magazines and
newspapers and mounts them on strips
of stout cloth with mucllage. The
cloth s cut wide enough for two col-
umns. The story can then be rolled or

| unrolled at pleasure and will be much

lighter and easier to handle than a
ook or a paper. When not in use {t

can be tled with a ribbon or strapped |
The name of the |

with a rubber band.
gtory is written on the outside, and a
drawer In desk or a table set apart for
bholding this miniature Hbrary for the
{nvalid, to whom the book or the long
story s a burden.—New York Journal,

Central Electrical Btation.

At Ruhrot, the coal and fron center
of Germany, a scheme is being floated
to erect a cemtral station and distrib-
fite electdeal ener for lighting and
Power to the many surrounding manu-
facturing establishments,

Pimples
Are the danger signals of impure blood,
They show that the stream of life is in bad
condition, that health is in danger of
wreck. Clear the course by taking Hood's
Barsaparilla and the blood will be made
pure, complexion fair and healthy, and
life's journey pleasant and successful,

Hood’s *3:
00QA'S aria
Is America’s Greatest Medicine. §1; six for $5.

Mood's Pills cure indigestion, biliousness,

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

A pen carrying a small electric lamp
to prevent shadows when writing has
been patentéd in Germany.

It is estimated that since the begin-
ning of the historical era 18,000,000
pereons have perished in earthquakes.

Ornithologists have discovered that
crows have no less than 27 cries, each
distinotly referable to a different ac-
| tion.

The wages of Chinamen in Amoy
are $5 a month, which is 10 per cent
above the average wages prevailing in
China.

The first Chinaman to offer his ser-
vices ag a soldier in the present war was
Ung Q. Tow, a wealthy merchant of
Santa Ana, California.

Fry Schuliuz';'ugs_t' tea and baking powder,

{ The neets of the termites or white
a0t are, proportioned to the size and
weight of the bnilders, the greatest
etructures in the world.

No household is eomplete without a hottle of
the famous Jesse Moore Whiskey, It isa pure
and wholesome stimulant recommended by all
physicians, Don't neglect this necessity,

Chileans never enter or leave a coach,
street car or other public vehicle with-
out bowing to all its occupants.

| There is more Catarrh {n this section of the
| oountry than all other diseases put together,
and until the last few years was supposed to be
| incurable. Fora fmnt many years doctors pros
nounced it a local disease, and preseribed loeal
remedies, and by constantly uillnf( to cure
with local treatment, pronounced it incurable,
Science has proven catarrh to be a constitue
tional disease, and therefore requires constitue
tional treatment. Hall's Catarrh Cure, mane
ufctured by F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohio,
is1he only constitutional cure ou the market,
It is taken internally in doses from 10 drops to
| ateaspoonful. It acts directly om the llllnod
and mueons surfaces of the system. They offer
one hyundred dollars for any case it fails to
cure, Bend for circulars and testimonials, Ad.
| drees, F.J. CHENEY & CO,, Toledo, O.
Sold by Drugglsts, 750,
| all’'s Family Pills are the best.

A Brighton (England) young man has
killed himself because his wife made
fun of him for kissing the servant girl.

-

Established 1780,

Baker’s

Chocolate,

celebrated for more
than a century as a
delicious, nutritious,
B and fleshforming
beverage, has our
well-known

Yellow Label

on the front of every

package, and our

trade-mark,“La Belle

Chocolatiere, on the
ack,
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NONE OTHER GENUINE,

MADE ONLY BY
WALTER BAKER & CO. Ltd.,
s Dorchester, Mass,
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PROGRESS OF CATAPHORESIS.

Medionl Tllustration of What Can Be
Done With Electricity.

In dentistry no subject is more dis-
cussed than the painless filling and
extraction of teeth. Regarding the
former Dr. Thomas H. White, when
soen in his office at 2713% Morrison
street, near Fourth, said:

‘‘That teeth can be filled absolutely
without pain ie a poeitive fact, which
is demonstrated most every day in my
office.  Teeth that are so sensitive that
the patient cannot endure an instru-
ment to toueh them ean be made thor-
oughly insensible to pain or feeling in
from 10 to 20 minutes, and can be
then filled or treated with ease. Yes,
eleetricity i® a great boon to mankind.
Juet think of taking the nerve out of a
tooth in 10 minntes from the time of
the application of the electricity with-
out the slightest knowledge of it by
the patient."”” The late method of
bridge work invented by the brother
of Dr. White is a great improvement
on plates,

BUY THE CENUINE

SYRUP OF FIGS

... MANUFACTURED BY ...
CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO.

" NOTE THE NAME.
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