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T h i*  Y o u th fu l De spe rado  of the S o u th 
w estern  T e rr ito r ie s  W a s  but T w e n 
ty -o n e  W h e n  H e  M et D eath  at the

H a n d s  of Sh e r iff  Pa t  Garrett.

When General Lew W allace was 
governor of New Mexico and the w ar 
th a t raged for several years between 
the rival ca ttle  com panies was a t  its 
height •’Billy the Kid" had reached 
the flood of his m urderous career. He 
arrived In Lincoln county to take sides 
In the ca ttle w arfare, known and 
feared In every range town and m in
ing cam p In the southw estern terrl 
lories.

P ure wanton love of carnage was all 
th a t a ttrac ted  him to Lincoln county. 
W ith the baud of desperadoes he led 
he raided ranches, "shot up” towns, 
killed, burned houses and com m itted 
outrage a fte r  outrage with the blind 
recklessness of a maniac. F ea r was 
extinct w ithin him. He enred no more 
for detachm ents of cavalry than he 
did for cowering sheriffs.

Affairs In New Mexico finally came 
to su h a pass th a t half the cattlem en 
paid the youthful desperado tribute. 
It was only a fte r P a t F. G arrett was 
made sheriff of Lincoln county and the 
au thor of “Ben-H ur” (General W al
lace! urged tha t fearless gun fighter 
and gam bler to cap ture Billy the Kid 
that a determ ined effort was made to 
end Ids relgu of terror.

The obstacles th a t G arre tt had to en 
counter called for all hts headlong en
ergy and nerve. Billy had the entire 
c ountryside In a s ta te  of ab ject terror; 
friends were ready to give him timely 
w arning of pursuit; rnnehmen dared 
not deny him lodgment or conceal 
inent.

P at G arrett undertook the capture In 
October. 1880, and on Dec. 20 be sur 
rounded the Kid and his hand In a 
deserted house near S tinking Springs 
A fter a siege lasting most of the day 
the outlaw s' am m unltlou was exhaust 
ed. Billy the Kid surrendered. He 
and his four followers, surrounded by 
a  great force of arm ed meu, were taken 
to Las Vegas and thence to Santa Fe 
for safe keeping.

An array  of Indictm ents charging 
m urder confronted him. He was tried 
on one Indictm ent and acquitted, then 
tried on another and convicted. He 
carried hiatself throughout with sneer 
lng defiance. A fter he had been sen 
fenced to hang G arre tt took him to 
Fort Stanton, near Lincoln. Two depu 
ties arm ed with W inchesters were as 
signed to guard him in the tem porary 
Jail In the Murphy &  Dolan store build 
ing.

In some m ysterious fashion the 
Kid possessed him self of a revolver, 
shot down his guards, seized their 

| weapons and appeared a t  the window 
W hen another guard appeared the 
prisoner riddled his body with buck 
shot. Then he called to an old man cr 
the plaza to tiring him a file. Filing 

I ofT one of his shackles, he called for a 
| horse. One was brought, uud he es
caped.

For nearly three months a fte r  that 
Billy the Kid led a fugitive life 
G arre tt dogged him patiently and fluul 
ly got wind of his hiding place—the 
ranch of Peter Maxwell, near Fori 
Sumner. It was nearly midnight w her 
G arre tt and two deputies quietly ap 
proached the Maxwell hacienda. Oar 
re tt crept Into the room where Max 
well w as sleeping. Softly aw akening 
the sleeper, he questioned him concern 
ing (he whereabouts of the Kid.

At th a t moment the hunted youth 
sprang Into the room, calling out In 
Spanish, "tjlilen ra? "  (“ Who comes 
there?") It was Billy. He was un- I 
armed, and as be reached for bis rlflt 1 
G arrett s i >t him. The body of WU 
liarn Bouney (Billy the Kid) w as bur 
bsl In the m ilitary cem etery a t Fort i 
Sr an ton July  IS. 1881. His age a t the I 
tim e of h o  death was twenty-one years j 
seven months. There his body is to- j 
day, tboitph In la ter years a corpse wa* 
exhibited throughout the west as that : 
o f the fam ons young ou tlaw .- H arper's Weekly.

C o p y rig h te d . 190*. by A sso c ia tedL ite ra ry  Press.

“T his Is the sw eetest, most lovely 
spot im aginable," said Ara Barr, 
speaking audibly, as the s tream  sing
ing below tbe rock on which she stood 
gleamed rosily In the sunset.

" Isn 't It? The setting, the—m erciful 
; heavens!" A deep, unfam iliar voice 

rose to a horrified cry of eonsterna- 
j tlou.

In her sudden, s tartled  tu rn  the 
1 girl's slender foot had slipped. It caught 

In a crevice. A wrench for release, 
and she sa t down. Jarringly, Uttering 

| a low shriek.
The man skipped nim bly to  her as

sistance. His face w as even more dis
tressed than hers.

“You are hurt!” he exclaim ed.
“I certain ly  am  very uncom forta

ble. sir. My ankle Is sprained, I 
think. W hy did you speak to  me?”

The s tran g er’s eyes widened.
“I thought you spoke to  me. I sup

posed you saw  me. I'm  Mr. Elder. 
Delos E lder, you know. Miss Barr, 
I'm  m ighty sorry .”

F or a m om ent A ra forgot the pain. 
She laughed half hysterically. Delos 
E lder, the  man she had long wished to 
meet — Carolyn Seely’s friend, who 
w as com ing to Bonnyview, and she. 
Ara. had begged Carolyn to send him 
over. H er intention had been to Im
press Mr. Elder. W hat would Carolyn 
say?

A tw inge of the ensnared foot 
brought tea rs  to her eyes. She held 
out a hand, stam m ering: “Oh. yes, I—I 
m ight have suspected. I left word 
th a t if  any one called to say I'd gone 
up the  road. I never thought of you."

E lder had dropped her fingers and 
was w orking a t  the Imprisoned shoe.

“Brace, now," he said firmly. “I t’s 
going to hurt."

I t did hurt. The girl tried to smile, 
but her cheeks w ent white. She strove

HK TRU ND LED  ITIS DEDICATE BÜRDEN 
HOME IN THE DUSTY HARROW.

against the black dizziness. No, she 
simply would not faint. She would— 
not! The man heard her grit her 
teeth.

"As plucky as she is pretty ,” he 
thought. "Poor child. I'll bet tha t was 
agony, but I had to pull. How will I
get her home?"

He leaped down and presently was 
back with a dripping handkerchief. 
Already tw ilight had darkened about 
them. Mosquitoes buzzed; a whippoor
will sounded the call of the night; the 
brook gurgled melancholy m urm urs; a 
bat swooped—and no helpful sounds 
came from the louely highway.

“1 guess ray countenance Is sufficient
ly sopped." uttered Ara meekly. “1 
didn’t quite faint, did I? I'm  much 
obliged for your arm  and shoulder, hut. 
really. I'm  all right now. Please take 
me home, Mr. Elder."

"Directly, Miss B arr.” He passed a 
hand over a wilted shirt front. His 
bright tie had shed Its color on his 
white vest. W here was his hat? He 
rubbed his knees; they had ground 
painfully against the  stone, even to sad 
laceration of cloth.

‘‘I'm  thinking of the best way,” he 
added cheerfully. “I can 't carry you. 
Neither can yon walk nor hop on one 
foot. No dwelling Is In sight. No 
team  Is apt to come along. We must 
not wait here, and I’m afraid to leave 
you In this lonesome spot.”

“We'll craw l.” cried the girl. “My 
people never worry about my being late."

“No; I might shout for help.”
“Oh. anything but that. Besides, 

who will hear you? I'm  going to get 
u p "

"You're going to sit still. Miss B arr 
I'll find a way W alt a m inute.”

The pair sat In dism al silence. Ara 
dodged a bat with a shudder Her In
jured foot ached. It was growing 
grewsomely dark In the shadows.

“ I have It!” exclaimed Elder, rising. "The wheelbarrow!”
"W here?"
"By the roadside. Just beyond the 

bridge. It was full of stones for wall 
Ing up a spring. I'll dum p the rocks 
and bring It to the nearest point."

“You'll dum p me "
"No, I won't.”
In an Instant he was gone. The girl 

pressed his dam p handkerchief to herlips.
'I t  was all hts fault.” she whispered, 

but I ra  sort of glad It happened. 
Carolyn said—pshaw! W hat am I doing?"

"The thing squeaks frlghtin lly  and Is dirty, but I'Te spread rar , net |q it," 
Informed Mr. Elder returning. "Come! 
I l l  lift you down. Hang on! Don’t
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we keep the best Meats 
to be had, but this is to 
remind you to give us a 
call.
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of Prescriptions 
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When summer has passed 
in these northern slates, 
the sun is only mild under 

*the bright blue skies of Southern California. This 
is one of nature’s happy 
provisions—eternal sum
mer for those who cannot 
endure a more severe cli
mate.
California has been called 
the “ Mecca of the winter 
tourist ”  Its hotels and 
stopping places are as var
ied as those of all well reg
ulated cities. Visitors can 
always find suitable accom
modations, congenial com
panions, and varied, pleas
ing recreations.

SOUTHERN PACIFIG CO,
Will be glad to supply srme very attractive
literature, describing in detail the many de
lights of winter in California. Very low 
round trip excursion tickets are on sale to 
California.
The rate from Forest Grove to Los Angeles 
and return is $ 5 6 .5 0 .
Limit six months, allowing stop-overs in 
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are in effect to all California points.
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W. BROWN, Agent, FOREST GROVE, OREGON 

or
W M . Mt M U R R A Y . Gen. Pass. A g t. 

P o rtla nd , O rego n

IV. H. H O LLIS
Attornev-at-Law  

Forest Grove, Oregon

Dr. G eig er
Homeopathist and Surgery

Forest Grove, Ore got

DANIEL PARSONS
“ Pioneer Harness Maker"

This is the time of year 
when heavy work begins 
and you will want good 
strong harness. We not 
only have the largest 
stock in the county but 
our prices will convince you that we
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Moulton £ Eegan
B A R B E R S

HAIR CUTTING A SFECIALTY

Postoffice Row Forest Grovi
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D R .  J .  M .  K N O X
V e t e r i n a r i a n  

County Stock Inspector
Office, First Street and Pacific Avenue 
Both Phones at Office and Residence

Our Store is overflowing with all 
kinds of harness both light and 
heavy. Buggy Whips, Robes, 
Rain Curtains. In fact every
thing you want.
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