
THE COWBOY

REVENGED

A very formal report to the commis-

sioner of Indian affairs at Washing-
ton tells in a few colorless words how

an Apache who murdered a cowboy

in New Mexico was meted out punish-

ment by his own race. This is the

story, but not in the language of the

report:

,
' *

I.—HUNGER.

Death broods over the Mascalero

reservation. The coyotes, slender,

famished, slink hopelessly through the

chapparal to the tepee of Da-Ga-In-Ka,

and Just as hopelessly slink away

again. There are no fresh bones be-

hind the wickiup. It has been many

sleeps since Da-Ga-In-Ka has tasted

meat; not since the last beef killing,
with its wanton waste and great
feasting, at the agency.

Therefore Da-Ga-In-Ka’s woman

cowers as she puts before him the jar
of cornmeal porridge. The stomach

of a warrior craves flesh. And who Is

Da-Ga-In-Ka, that he should eat the

food of women and children and of the

craven white man who humbles him-

self at labor like a squaw? Yet. he

must endure the close-fisted bounty of

the paleface, for now the Apaches are 1
almost civilized and live on the land

the white man has allotted them.

Bah! The Great Spirit feeds the

eagle. He willfeed Da-Ga-In-Ka.

lI.—THE COWBOY.

At the ranch the superintendent
over his tally of th§ “beef crit-

ters” again. Yes, three are missing.

The white man counts even the grains

of corn and demeans himself to labor

like a squaw. He has none of the tra-

ditions of a noble race.

“Jim, go out arid try to round up

them three steers. Like as not they’re

on the Mescalero.”

A frolic this for Jim McLane, cow-

puncher. Hurriedly gathering up a

sack of rations from the mess shack

he swings himself on his game little

Pinto and tears away over the sand

and the sage brush. An impetuous,
wholesome young fellow is Jim, the

most lighthearted of the lot. His

bandanna- neckcloth flutters Jauntily
as he rides.

Over on the edge of the Mescalero

he meets Indians. The greetings ex-

changed are friendly. Steers? Yes,

away over that way; saw them not far

from Da-Ga-In-Ka’s tepee. “Thanks.

Have a cigarette.” Friendly fellows,
these Apaches. Nearly civilized.

lII.—FRESH BLOOD.

Da-Ga-In-Ka’s squaw shakes him by

the shoulders. The brave grunts

drowsily; he is so gorged with meat.

She has seen something again, and

this timejt is a horseman. He has

dismounted near the carcass of a

steer which has been quartered. Near-

by are the ashes of Da-Ga-In-Ka’s

campfire. Look, he is angry. He will

complain to the agent. The agent
will cast Da-Ga-In-Ka in the prison of

the white man —Da-Ga-In-Ka, a ptoud
sovereign of the arid plains.

IV.—BIG GAME.

They find Jim McLane lifeless near

the quartered steer, which is to say,
near Da-Ga-In-Ka’s deserted tepee.

The other Apaches are aghast. For

the tribe Is civilized—nearly. The

white man’s brows are black, and the

blue In hts eyes snaps like flint. “We

want Da-Ga-In-Ka?’ the agent says.

Time was when this meant war

paint. But the Apaches are getting

civilized by degrees. The Mescalero

has been defiled with savagery, and

the white man who doles out the beef

is angry.

Away! Find Da-Ga-In-Ka!

V.-ON THE BRINK OF REFUGE.

To the Apache braves the trail of

Da-Ga-In-Ka across the desert is as

plain as a post road. Ever on.

Far ahead beyond the purple haze

of distance toil the fugitive and his

squaw. He is strong; he has eaten.

He is stout of heart. The squaw is

fresh, too. The ponies are weary.

They have not eaten so much.

The little group enters the moun-

tains. These
_

are the Sacramento

mountains. It is well. From the

mountains Da-Ga-In-Ka can almost see

the Rio Grande. Mexico is his goal.

VI.-THE LAST STAND.

Here is a cavalcade coming up the

pass. So close? It is the pursuit.
Da-Ga-In-Ka sees they are Apaches.
The fire of his forefathers is in the

fugitive. He faces them with his

cherished old Winchester in hand.

“Come back to the Mescalero,”
shouts the leader.

“Brothers, go your way. I will go

mine.” This is the sullen answer.

The column moves again, forward.

The hunted savage gazes at his breth-

ren fixedly. Then,, with the supple-
ness of a snake he slips from his

blanket, drops to his knees and puts

the cool butt of his rifle to his swarthy
cheek. He sings the war song of the

Apaches.
Behind him crouches' his squaw

txembling. This is because she is a

woman, and fears the white man who

can turn the redskin against his kind.

The Winchester begins barking mer-

rily, and a shower of ejected shells rat-

tles to the ground. Back from the

trail comes the echo of the war song,

and a volley that tears a cloud of

splinters off the ersg.

It is soon over. Jim

avenged, and a wrinkled, ugly squaw

is wailing over her dead. Da-Ga-In-Ka

Is literally riddled with bullets.

They say the Mescalero Apaches are

becoming civilised.

BULLET STRUCK LINCOLN.

Hitherto Unpublished Story of Presi-

dent Under Fire at Ft. Stevens.

To all but a few—certainly not

more than a score, perhaps not more

than a dozen—it is news that Abra-

ham Lincoln was hit by a bullet fired

by a Confederate soldier in battle.

The histories do not record it, nor the

biographies. Those who saw the oc-

currence thought little or it at the

time, so pressing was the work they

had in hand and the president is not

known ever afterward to nave men-

tioned the Incident.

On the morning of July 12, 1864, a

young Lieutenant Colonel of the Six-

ty-fifth New York Volunteers, stand-

ing just outside Ft. Stevens, one of

the series of forts that completely

surrounded and guarded Washington,

saw President Lincoln walk fearless-

ly among his soldiers, discussing the

conditions and circumstances of the

then impending attack upon the city

by Lieutenant General Early and his

confederate forces while a battle rag-

ed outside the breastworks.

Watching with the curiosity of a

soldier who had seen his president but

twice before the colonel was alarmed

when he saw him hit a bullet

which had sped through tne air from

the 'camp of the enemy. The young

officer was William P. Roome, who

was adjutant general and chief of

staff, of Major General Upton. Colon-

el Roome now Uvea, at 114 West

Eighty-sixth street.

Colonel Roome’s story is as follows:

“In July, 1864, Early, with orders

from Lee, started from Lynchburg,
went down the Shenandoah Valley,

fought a battle at Harper’s Ferry,

and also on the Monocacy River, and

was to make a demonstration as'ainst

Washington. It was thought that if

he could arrive with his force and find

the forts above the city not fully oc-

cupied (as they were not) it would

result in a great Northern scare, a

strengthening of the Confederacy, and

po?<s'bly even greater results. He ar-

rived in front of Washington opposite

Ft. Stevens, on July 11, in the after-

noon. In order that they might be

fully prepared to take act on, they

decided to rest the men that night,

and make the demonstration the fol-

lowing day. Their movements were

all knewn to Grant.

“The Sixth Corps of the p.rmy of Lie

Potomac was detached from that

army in front of Pete- sburg, and

to thwart any demonstration that

might be made hv Party. One di-

vision of the Sixth Corps was left in

Baltimore, because the demonstration

was intended to be against that city

and Philadelphia as well, ’xhe other

two divisions arrived in Washington

In detachments on steamers from the

10th to the 12th. The first and sec-

ond divisions were immediately sent

to Ft. Stevens, which was about four

miles from the White House.

“The First Division, to which I be-

longed, remained in reserve in the vi-

cinity of the fort; the other was sent

out in front. The country stretching

away from the fort to the north was

first a gentle lecline, then a little

plane for some way, with hills in the

distance. Every detail of the move-

ment of the two divisions —ours and

one of Early’s—could be seen plainly

from the fort, while the participants

themselves could see only what was

occurring In their immediate front.

“There was thus unrolled a panora-

ma of war—a battle in progress. In

the distance a house was set afire by

the arti’lery, and formed a prominent
feature of the picture.

“The engagement rfcis sufficiently

far from the fort to make a bullet

that came to it practically harmless.

One illustration was interesting, as

showirig the degree of danger in our

position, and also the comparative ef-

fect of the emotions of curiosity and

fear in women. A large tree which

had been felled very close to where

I stood lay in a horizontal position
to the works, and behind it two wom-

en, apparently mother and daughter,

had taken refuge. They would look

with open-mouthed Interest at the

movement of the troops, when singing

through the air wou’d come a bullet.

Its hum would arouse the emotion of

fear, and Instantly they would crouch

down to the ground behind the pro-

tecting tree trunk, only to rise, inch

by inch, as the fear of the bullets

passed and curiousity oecame supreme.

“At about that time President Lin-

coln. arrived. He was accompanied, I

think, by at least two members of the

cabinet, though I did not know them?
They halted but a few yards from my

position, at the side of the road that

led from the fort. From where the

president stood he could see the pan-

orama I have described.

“The fire from the enemy was thick

and fast, and the cracking almost

continuous. Moat of it fell short of

the Inclosure.

While so standing, one of these bul-

lets, fired at long range bv a confed-

erate, struck the president on the

thigh. The force was not sufficient to

wound him: In fact, I doubt if it pierc-

ed his trousers The bitl’et fell to the

ground. President Lincoln paid no

attention to It other than to glance

down and permit a smile to linger
for a moment on his face.

“Young as I was, I remember dis-

tinctly the interest I took In watching
that noble countenance, and wonder-

ing what thoughts were passing
through bis mind as he raw men fall-

ing and saw what never nad been re-

vealed to him before, the actual con-

flict of troops In battle.

"Undoubtedly the preside it at that

time stood In a position of danger, as

one of those bullets mieht have been

fatal with a sllghtlv additional force.

If one had struck him in the eye It

would easily have proved fatal.”

THE CHILD MIND

Results of an Investigation Into In-

fant Mental Processes.

Of forty-eight children, says Stan-

ley Hall, twenty believed the sun,

moon and stars to live, sixteen

thought flowers could feel, and fifteen

that dolls would feel pain if burnt.

The sky was found the chief field in

which • the chfldreta exercised their

philosophic minds. About three-quar-

ters of them thbught the'worm a plain
With 1 the sky like a bowl turned over

it, sometimes believing that it was of

such thin texture that one could eas-

ily break through, though so large
that much floor sweeping was neces-

sary in heaven. The sun may enter

the ground when it sets, but half Of

the children thought that at night it

rolls or fifes away, Or is blown, or

walks, or God pulls it higher up out

of sight, taking it iip into heaven, ac-

cording to some, fritting It so bed; and

eVeh taking Off its (riothes and' putting
them bn again in the morning,'or

agaih, Itris believed- to lie under the

trees at' night and the angels mind

IL God, of whom children, always
hear so much, plays a very large part

in these conceptions, anil is made

directly responsible for all cosmic
phenomena. Thus thunder to these

American Children was God groariiri'g
orikicking or rolling barrels abbot,
dfr ! trirhing’ a big handle, or grinding
snOw or 'brteaklng something; or

ling: a big hammer 1,’ while the light-

ning was duetoGodputting his finger

out, or turning the gas on quick, or

striking matches, or setting paper on

Are. According. to Boston children,
God is a big, perhaps a blue man, to

be seen in .the sky, on the clouds,
in church, or even in the streets. They
declare that God comes to see them

and they have seen uim

eritOr the gate. He makes lamps, ba-

bies, dogs, trees, money, etc., and the

angels work for him. He looks like

a priest or a teacher or papa, and the

children like to look at him; a few

would themselves like to be God. His

house in the sky may be made of stone

or brick; birds, children and Santa

Claus live with God.

Birds and beasts, their food and

their furniture as Burnham points
out, all talk to children when the dew

Is on the grass “the grass is cry-

ing,” the stars are candles or lamps,

perhaps cinders from God’s stove, but-

terflies are flying pansies, icicles are

Christmas candy. Children have im-

aginary play—brothers and sisters and
friends, with whom thejr talk. Some-

times God talks with them. Even the

prosiest things are vivified; the trackr

of dirty feet on the floor are flowers;

a creaking chair talks; the shoemaker

nails are children whom he is driving
to school.

SELF-SATISFIED YANKEES

Briton Declares We Think ,We Have
A Monopoly of Freedom.

A carping Hnton by tne name of

Whibley seems to be quite stirred up

over the quality of the American

brand of liberty and of patriotism.

“Liberty” says he in the course of

a few somewhat heated and overcap-

italized remarks, in Blackwoou s mag-

azine, "is a thing which no one in

Ariierica can escape. The old inhabi-

tant smiles with satisfaction as he

murmurs the familiar word. At ev-

ery turn it is clubbed into the un-

suspecting visitor.

“If an aspirant to the citizenship of

the republic declined to be free he

would doubtless be thrown into a

dungeon, fettered and manacled, un-

til he consented to accept the preci-
ous boon.

“You cannot pick up a newspaper

without being reminded that liberty
is the exclusive possession of the Un-

ited States. The worfl, if not the

quality, is the commonplace of Am-

erican history. It looks out upon you
—the word again, not the quality

every hoarding. It Is uttered in ev-

ery discourse, but the truth is that

American liberty is the mere creature

of rhetoric.

"America’s view of patriotism is

distinguished by the same Ingenious

exaggeration as her view of liberty.
She has as little doubt of her grand-
eur as of her freedom. She is. in

brief, God’s own country and in her

esteem Columbus was no mere earth-

ly explorer; he was the authentic dis-

coverer of the promised land.

“Neither argument nor experience
will ever shake the American's con-

fidence tn his noble destiny. On all

other questions uncertainty is possi-

ble. It is not possible to discuss Am-

erica's supremacy. In arms as in arts

the United States is unrivalled. It

alone has been permitted to combine

material with moral progress. It al-

one has solved the intricate problems
of life and politics.

“It has the biggest houses, the best

Government, and the purest law that

the world has ever known. Perfect

freedom is its exclusive privilege, as

‘kvFmnnr- qnd elevated railways
are its exclusive possessions. Its ur

vcrs.uti aui pasAMJxford. Cambridge,
Paris and Leipzig m learning as its

churches surpass the churches of the

Old World in the proper understand-

ing of theology. In brief, to use Its

own phrase Americans ’lt,’ the sole

home of the good and great.’*

A lot of men who have abounding

,'aith in themselves never get energy

jnqugh to muster up the work that

ought to go with it.

a >j, ¦¦ ¦ ’¦« ?

The man who watches the clock

most is usually the man who com-

plains loudest about the size of his

pay envelope.

Chicago to Northwest, Indianapolis

Cincinnati, and the South, Louis

vllle and French Lick Springs.

RENSSELAER TIME TABLE

In Effect Feb. 25, 1908.

SOUTH BOUND.

Na s—Louisville Mail
..

10:55 aun

' No. 33 —Indianapolis Mall
.

3:01 p.n

: Na 39—Milk accommodation 5:40

'Na 3—lXMilsvllle Ex.
. .

11:05 p a

No. 31—Fast Mall 4:41 a. m

NORTH BOUND.

Na 4—Mail
.......

4:10 a.sa

No. 40—Milk accommodation 7:31 a.m

No. 32—Fast Mail 9:55 a.aa

Na 6—Mail and Ex.
.

.
3:18 pm

No. 80*—Cln. to ChL Mall 3:3« p.m

No. 38**—Cln. to Chicago .
3:57 pm

*

Daily except Bunday.

‘"Sunday only.
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SHERIFF’S SALE ON DECREE.

Caw 7349.

By virtue of a certified copy of a

Decree to me directed, from the

Clerk's office of the Jasper Cl.cult

Court, in a cause wherein Alie W.

Payne is plaintiff and Joseph F.

Grouns, Julia E. Grotms, h s wife,

John Faissler and Mrs. Falssler, bis

wife, are defendants, requiring me

to make the sum of three hundr.d

and one dollars, (1301.00), with in-

terest on said decree and costs, I

willexpose at public sale, to the high-
est bidder, on

SATURDAY, THE sth DAY OF

.J. - DECEMBER, 1908,

.between the hours of 10 o’clock A.

M. and 4 o’clock P. M. of said day',
at the door of the Court House of

said Jasper County, Indiana, the rents

and profits for a term not exceeds

ing seven years, of the following

described Real Estate, to-wit:

The southeast quarter (%) of tha

northwest quarter (%) of sec'ion

twenty-four (24), township twenty-

eight (28) north, range six (6) west,

in Jasper County, Indiana. *,

If such rents; and profits will not

sell for a sufficient sum to satisfy

said decree, interest and costs, J
will at the same time and place ex-

pose at public sale the fee simple

of said real estate, or so much there-

of as may be sufficient to discharge

said decree, interest and costs. ..

Said sale will be made without

any relief whatever from valuation

or appraisement laws.

JOHN O’CONNOR,

Sheriff of Jasper County.

A. H. Hopkins,

Attorney for Plaintiff. n. 13-20 27

Farm Loans.

Any amount. Our rates are lowest

Terms most liberal. Loans closed

promptly. No appraisers required. No

extra charges and no ‘‘red tape.”

Give us your application and save

time and money.

IRWIN & IRWIN,

Odd Fellows’ Building.

Rensselaer, Ind.

HOW TO TREAT A SPRAIN.

Sprains, swellings and lameness ar*

promptly relieved by Chamberlain’s

Liniment. This liniment reduces in-

flammation and soreness so that a

sprain may* be cured in about one-

third the time required by the usual

treatment. 25 and 50 cent sizes for

sale by B. F. Fendig. c

WHAT WOULD YOU DO?

In case of a burn or scald what

would you do to relieve the pain?

Such injuries are liable to occur in

any family and everyone should be

prepared for them. Chamberlain’s

SalVe applied on a soft cloth will,

relieve the pain almost instantly, and

unless the Injury is a very severe

one, will cause the parts to heal

. without leaving a scar. For sale by

B. F. Fendig. c

Kennedy’s Laxative Cough Syrup

not only heals irritation and allays

inflammation, thereby stopping the

cough, but it moves the bowels gently

and in that way drives the cold from

the system. Contains no opiates, it

is pleasant to take, and children es-

pecially like the taste, so nearly like

maple sugar. Sold by all druggists.

PUBLIC SALE.

Having decided to return to Indian-

apolis, I will sell at public auction

at my farm, 3 miles south of Kniman,

1 mile east of the Gant school hott e,

and 10 miles north and 1% miles east

of Rensselaer, on

THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 19,

The following described property:
5 HEAD OF HORSES—-

-1 bay driving mare, 10 years old,

with foal to the Tom Davis horse; 1

sorrel mare, 12 years old, supposed

to be in foal to same horse; 1 black

team, gelding and mare, aged 8 and

15 respectively; 1 iron grey gelding,
3 years old.

5 HEAD OF CATTLE— ' <

4 milch cows, 2 will calf in Febru-

ary, 1, in July and 1 next month. 1

last April heifer calf,

13 HEAD OF HOGS—

Twp sows, JO shoats, weighing about

100 pounds. I slx months old Jersey

Dqroc boar, supposed to be full

blooded.

FARMING IMPLEMENTS—

Two breaking plows, 2 riding culti-

vators, corn planter with 80 rods of

wire, mowing machine, hay rake, se d

sower, 2 small plows, one double, other

single shovel, ;
1. spikp tooth harrow,

iron frame, 1 good farm wagons ;1

surrey, 1 delivery wagon, 1 buggy, hay

ladders, 2 sets double chain harness,

1 set double buggy harness, 1 set

single harness, 1 Sure Hatch 150 egg

Incubator and brooder only ured twi e,

300 bushels of corn in crib, and other

articles not here mentioned.

HOUSEHOLD GOODS—

Combination folding bed wi h secre-

tary, wardrobe and drawers in it; a

very handy piece of furniture; 2 bed

room suites, 1 cooking range, 1 cream

separator, 1 Boss washing machii e,

churn, "etc. .

TERMS OF SALE—

Sums of $lO and under cash In

hand, sums over $lO a credit pf 10

months will be given without inter-

est if paid when due, and having in-

terest at rate of 8 per cent if not

paid at maturity. 6 per cent off for

casji en sums over $lO.

GEORGE FATE.

Fred Phillips, Auct.

C. G. Spitler, Clerk.

Hot lunch on the ground.

“Generally debilitat'd for years.

Had sick headaches, lacked ambi ion,

was worn-out aud all run-down. Bur-

dock Blood Bitters made me a well

woman.”—Mrs. Chas. Freltoy, Mo;s-

up, Conn.

.ottrr,-

H
FULL CONFIDENCE |g|

The trading season ending—a new one

beginning, I have known it for years
'4JJTTIW

That, “We mean right for our customers” and

That, “We do almost the right thing always.”

Thousands of people in 100 counties, our patrons,
in this and adjoining states know us and believe in us.

The proof of the above assertions is the increase of

busiW&s of this year —l4 carloads of buggies, an average sale of

5U horses per week for a year—harness, wagons, trades and other

thingsln proportion—2s years continuous sale days at Judy ville—

WEDNESDAY and FRlDAY—means a record of unbroken good
intentions and promotion of public confidence.

We have favors in our line for every man who intends to do

right —no complaint of bad treatment can ever be heard in the

crowds always found at Judyville every Wednesday and Friday—-

how they howl at a distance from Judyville would make good stuff

for a comic, weekly.

nov. 6t02714 JUDY, Judyville, Indiana.

mfr lOC Package Conkey’s Laying ••

• • pHf I" Tonic and 25c Poultry Book. ••

- I 11 L L Bring “Adv.” to A. F. LONG. •
:

V •
* n .|

• *

Tell us about your Poultry Diseases. We ;•
•• have the Remedies and Guarantee Cure. **

a• * •

A. F- LONG, Agent.

5o 11l
LNowd
x'l -J " "
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Defer Not

Until a Future Day
to Act Wisely,

THE EVER PRESENT IB THE

ONE TIME FOR YOU TO DO
THINGS.

THEREFORE, YOU SHOUUB

BEGIN TODAY TO ACQUAINT
YOURSELF WITH THE QUAL-
ITY OF THE BUILDING TIMBER

HANDLED BY US.

LET US' QUOTE YOU M3TI-

MATES THE NEXT TIME YOU

UM THE MARKET FOJI
any kind of building ma-

> - rir-Ti
.—?—

Rensselaer lumber Company

4* 4. 4~fr- 4»-4» * 4»

Wood & |
Kresler's ¦ •

• •

5 .

”

CHAIR

~ Barber Shop J
••

. • The Largest and Finest In
( (

Jasper County.

Go there for a fine smooth
** shave and fashionable « »

..

hair cut

a a
Boot Black Stand In Con-

•ectloß.

T
4 4* 4-4» 4> * +-*-*•

4 4-44 4 4- * * 4

•* • •

'*l
* *

• •
***
If' * •

HASKELL’S ••

’

Censorial :
”

Parlon

• * Van Rensselaer Street . ,

(
Opposite Chicago Bargala

Store * *

••j . .

First Class Service ’ ’

Your Patronage Solicited * '

WHITE &

HICKMAN

For Plumbing, Steam and

Hot Water Heating, all

kinds of Pipe and Fitting,

?gents for the Star wind-

mill. AU repair work

promptly attended to.

• Opposite Forsyth’s Grocory
Phones 202 and 141.

An *M’ne **1
medicine that I

111 1—pro®? l I
l»ef and permanently ¦

I 1 £ J .Ar curc» Ecxefn *. pimphe, I
PJAM dandruff, pile* and every I

fonnof ikinoracalpdiaeaw. I

“* clear hffuid fo> I
¦Mw external uae, pleasant sod I

agreeable. For sale everywhere. ¦

W WrtW for ¦

I g. w.SvA anHcra st. lean. ¦

80M by B. r. rendte.


