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THE MOST FAMOUS OfF TH

MEN OF THE WEST

® &y 7 rwewny Co.,

HOWLING mob eof fortune-

huntersa crowded Into Sliver
City, New Mexico, In the sey-
entles, The uncovering of
mineral  wealth was  beset
with great danger. The Apa-
ches were on the war-path, It
wus hazardous to travel In the
country without an escort, but
the magnet of wealth in the
mines drew men to the scene
notwithstanding. In the cith
genship of the community
there were rough men, for the
early days wera typieal of thoee of other min-
ing-camps Isolated in the mountalns and distant
from clivilization.

In that community there lived a bhoy of seven-
teen yoars of age, respected and loved hy all. He
was a favorite among the voung men and consid-
ered & model youth by the old  He was gentle
as a child. His face was delicately molded, his
nkin as falr an a girl's, hig hands emall and fin-
gers tapering.  Lithe, graceful, eclf-reliant, he
gave every promise of an honorable eareer.

This boy—Willlam H. Bonney—was employed
in a local store and was consldered a most ace
commodating clerk. The gruff community was
convulsed with horror and duomfounded with
astonlshment one afternoon when the newas
spread like wildfire that Ronney had hacked a
man to death with a butcherknife and was flee-
fng for his life on the back of a etolen horse.

The murder was particularly atroclous, Tt
was the result of an altercation In which voung
Bonney was crossed. Prior to this the boy had
never been questioned. In an Instant he was
tranaformed Into a demon, within a few minutes
he had added theft to murder, and In secking a
place of safety left behind him a trall ;a8 broad
a8 though he were following a macadam road

At the polnt of a revolver he compelled
atrangere to exchange horser with him, sefzed
the best mounts at the varlous ranches along his
way and spread consternation wherever he went.
He followed the Mimbres rlver toward Deming,
pursued by a posse from Sllver Clity., Closely
pressed, ho escaped eagstward over the Oregon
mountains, when It was thought he was headed
for Moexieo

The Start of a Bad Man's Trall.

A western town was never more surprised.
The majority of the people still defended him:
thera was some reason, his friends declared, for
his strange act. Hut as news eame of the way
he was etriking terror In the Valley of the Pecos
where the roughest men in the southwest lved,
the mind of the public was changed. From that
tima on his murderous exploits filled the hearts
of men with fear. The hoy's name In western
history became forever after Billy the Kid, s
name of Bonney Is all but forgotten. As the Kid,
ha stands as one of the great historical figures
of the cow country, one of the worst vyouths that
ever lived, prince of bad men, the youngest bad
man of all.

His appearance among the prospectors and
amid the mining eamps of the Oregon mountaine
was electrical. Here he conceived the |dea that
to evade arrest he must fight his way to the front
single-handed. He holdly traded horses, obtained
credit, bought supplies, beeause he could shoot
straight with a revolver and had threatened the
Hves of a number of men. Then with all dis-
patch he pushed on to the Valloy of the Pecos.
This was the scene of the boy's exploits in the
taking of human life.

The Pecos Valley was filled with men who had
been driven out of Texas by the Rangers, and
Billy the Kid's asroclation with these men de-
veloped his mania for shedding blood. In his
first altereation he realized that it was his life
or the other man's. The fact that he was quick
with a gud made him feared. He became embit.
tered against one of the stockmen Immediately
upon hils arrival In the valley.

“I'll make this valley too hot for him and dan-
gerous to his punchers,” sald the boy.

At once he commenced to use this man's cow-
boya as targets to practice on. e began a cam-
paign that drew upon him the enmity of every-
body. The murder of these innocent men, purely
to gratify a splte against thelr employer, made
him a leader among the bands of armed thugs
of the reglon. He had at a bound become a
celebrity, and every group of bad men wanted
to claim him. DBut the Kid would have none of
that. DBy degrees he gathered a band of his own,

How Many Men Did He Kill?

The Kid killed more men, wantonly and for
sheer love of murder, than any other man of
whom there 18 a record In the west. It will never
be known just how many he assasinatetd. He
was a butcher who took delight In slaying the
defenseless. He knew no pangs of congclence.
He had not one gsingle redeeming trailt. He
would murder a frlend as quickly as an enemy.

He thought nothing of appearing before a cook
in charge of a “chuck” wagon, on a lonely desert
range, ask for something to eat, compliment the
man upon the quallly of the food he had pre-
pared, with apparent gratitude. o would nsk
him, as 1f the idea had suddenly popped into his
head, whether he was an officer—or had been.
Then, as though In doubt, he would shoot him in
his tracks. This I8 no exaggeration. A man
whom he left for dead, and who survived long
enough to tel the story, was authority for the
statement, shortly after his arrival on the Pecos
river.

The boy was a terror hefore whom evervhody
fled. He rode the fastest horses, he helped him-
eelf to the best there was In every community he
visited, wiggled out of any number of tight
places, and shot his way to freedom a dozen
times.

Shortly after his arrival In the valley, he was
persunded, beenuse of his reoputation as a bad
man, to asslst In the arrest of threo men charged
with murder. They were captured without the
firlng of a shot, placed on horses, froned and
started Jjallward To the députy sheriff, who
with him followed the prisoners across a long,
dusty sand plain, he turned suddenly and sald,

“Tot's kil thosa fellows."

“Why? They haven't done anything to us"

“They'ra gullty anyway, and we'll just save
the county expensn.”

“No, Bllly, they have not glven us a chance to
shoot at them—they have not tried to eseape.”

The deputy tried to argue with him, for he
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could sea the light of
murder dancing in the
fellow's eyes,

The Kid rode for-
ward, compelling the
officer to do llkewlise,
and, according to the
story told, shot all
threa men, The deputy
spurred his pony, the
Kid after him, They
exchanged shots, and
the officer escaped
with a few wounds

From that time on 1t
was dangerous for the
Kid to enter a community., He ralded north
through Lincoln county, which was larger than
many eastern states, There was not a line of
rallway or telegraph In It, and no telephones. It
wans eary to get away.

At that time there was rivalry between the
different outfits. The country was filled with
bad men, and they were about evenly divided
umong the cowmen. Cattle stealing was a com-
mon thing. The Kid became involved In a num-
ber of rows, and he took sides. Hls reputation
as a “killer” grew,

U'ndoubtedly & number of these men were
killed as a result of trouble among themselves,
and the killing lald to the door of the Kid. It
was easy. He could not deny it. No one would
have belleved him If he had. BDesldes, the more
murders credited to him, the sraat;er the fear in
which he would be held. :

Thus it was that it finally became impossible
to get any one to accept the position of sheriff of
Lincoln county, for It was only a quesation of time
when he would run ecrosa the youthful demon.

The Kid knew that he had terrorized the coun-
try, He knew that the Instant he let down his
guard he would be killed. Hlis safety lay In con-
tinuing.

The Turn of the Tide.

Then, one day, even those hard characters
who profesacd to ha his friends were amazed by
the report that for rome trivial incldent he had
killed a member of his own band. The outlaws
were now nas llﬂ!h)lll to i‘l'ld hlll CAreer a8 wern
the lnw-abiding people of the village. 11is friends
commenced to murmur. The Kid was now re-
ported in a dozen places at the same time, and
these storles he turned to his advantage by ap-
pearing at irregular, though frequent, intervals in
widely separated cow camps for more than a
hundréd and fifty miles north and south of the
Pecos river.

Pat Garrett, a lanky Alabaman, who had help-
ed organize the Texas Rangers and had assisted
In driving the bad men out of Texas to the first
water weat of the Staked Plains, was invited by
the cattlemen to locate In New Mexleo. They
wanted him to restore order. The only way
that eould be done was either to arrest or to
kill the Kid.

Garrett's record In Texas as a man-hunter and
bad man tamer was known all over the south-
west. In addition to belng quick with a gun, he
was abeolutely without fear.

He was elected without opposition and took
hold with an fron hand. He was an organizer,
and men flocked to his standard. They felt, in-
stinetively, that at last a man had arrived who
could cope with the situation.

The Capture of the Kid,

In November, 1880, Garrett came upon the Kid
suddenly and captured him, with several others,
after killing one man.

Word had reached Garrett that the Kid and his
gang of three were loeated in an old house a
short distance from Sumner,

“We had better make plans to get him,” saild
one of the deputies,

“The plan s to get there before he gets away.
I'll tell you what to do on the way."

The way led down n sage-covered “draw,” with
several bends made by rand dunes around which
the road curved for a distance of about five miles.
Refora he reached the last bend he pulled up his
horse, and walting for his deputies to come up
to him, and then, in the even volce for which he
was noted, sald:

“1 am going to ride shead. All attentlon will
ba centered on me. That will glve you a chance
to surround the house. I am going to take my
time and walk my horse. They may get me,
but if they do I want you to make certaln that
you get him."

The deputies withdrew to right and left, ad-
vancing=under cover of the sand hills In an ever-
widening circle until they had surrounded the
house. Then Garrett rode forward. From his
position he could see his deputies, who had dis-
mounted, advancing cautiously through the sage-
brush. He permitted his horse to walk slowly.
as though utterly unconscious of the presence
of the gang. At the door he called loudly,

Some one appeared at the window and. firing a
shot at the sheriff, dodged back. It was done
in an instant, but In that fraction of a second the
man who had fired dropped dead in his tracks!
Garrett had dismounted, and with his deputies
poured a fusillade of bullets through the sides of
the thinly boarded shack. A white handker-
chief at the window iIndleated the surrender of
Billy the Kid and his gang.

“You Glve Me a ‘Six-Gun,’ Pat!"

When Garrett reached the rallroand with his
prisoner he was menaced by a crowd that sought
to lynch the Kid,

“It looks na though they are going to get me,
Pat.,” the Kid remarked,

It was an ugly crowd, hent on dealing to the
hoy the fate he was certaln to meet sooner or
Inter,

“Not it I ean help it, Billy. You are under my
care, and T intend to protect you."

“You glve me a ‘slx-gun,’ Pat, and stand aslde
a few moments, and 1 will elean out the whole
crowd. You'll gea them stampede the minute you
glve ma a gun”

“You could help—Iif you played square.”

“I'd have to, old man, I'm In the tighteat
place I ever was In my life, They'll ‘gzet’ us both.
If you try It alone. They may get me, anyway.
lut you are up against it, it yvou try to defend
me along"

“I'll trust you oneca. Nilly; but understand, no
foolishness. I'll ‘drop' you If you try ft.”

The crowd grew more menacing. The demand
for the life of the Kid became more insistent.
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“Listen!" shouted the tall sheriff during a
slight lull. “The man is my prisoner. You told
me to arrest him. 1 have. He must bave a fair
trial. 1 know he Is guilty. But it Is for a jury
to pronounce him so. You can not take him
whila I have n breath of life left, or while Rilly
the Kid has, either!'"

Saying which he passed a revolver to the boy
who had struck terror Into the Pecos Valley,

“You must get two of us now.”

Rack to back the sheriff of Lincoln county and
the most noted murderer In the gouthwest stood.

“Now, Billy,” cautioned Garret, “don’t shoot
unless 1 tell you to. Remember that without me
your life 18 not worth two bits today.”

It was tmpoeeible to tell what was working In
the mind concealed behind the childish face of
the Kid. It was equally as Imposgible to read
the thoughts of the determined sherlff who walt-
ed with apparent unconcern. The crowd knew
and feared the Kid, With only Garrett to fight,
the members might have risked it. With a re-
volver in the Kid's hand, they hesitated.

Garrett was quick to see the advantage he had
galned.

“Now you will all move quietly away,” he an-
nounced declslvely,

Sullenly the crowd oheyed.

Held at bay, Garrett placed the Kid aboard
the train which arrived a few moments later.

The Keeper and the “Makings.”

The Kid was trled in another county. He had
no friends and no defense. There were plenty
of witnesses against him now that he was a
prisoner. He was defended by an attorney who
made a brave fight. But he was sentenced to be
hanged at Lincoln In July, 1881. He was brought
back and conflned In a jall bullt after the man-
ner of Mexlean houses, of adobe brick, with thick
walls around a court or patlo,

The day before he was to be hanged, half a
dozen horses stood In the street, lines thrown
over their heads—all that 18 necessary to make
a cow pony remaln in one place.

The Kid ealled from the gallery to the warden:

“HI, there, Bell! 1'm going to swing tomorrow.
Give me the ‘makings,’ will you?"

“Seguro, Miguel” shouted the warden, laughs
ing. (Translated into English, the answer meant
“Sure, Mike'")

The Kld stepped to the stairs. His hands
woere manacled In such manner that he had Iit-
tle use of them. The warden reached In his vest
pocket for the clgarette paper, which he placed
in his left hand, and with his right felt in his hip
pocket for a sack of tobacco.

Like a flash the Kid ralsed his manacled
hands and struck Bell square In the temple. The
warden staggered. As he did so the Kid jerked
Bell's revolver from {ts holster, and dealt the
jaller a blow on the head that crushed his skull.

“Unfasten the Jewelry, and we'll both get
away!"

He shouted these words to another prisoner
standing inslde a cell. The Kid had been allow-
ed the freedom of the gallerles. He passed the
keys taken from the prostrate warden to the man
In the ecell, who unlocked his handcuffs. Then,
leveling the warden’s revolver at the prisoncr, he
hissed:

“Gilve me back the keys!"

It was the work of but a moment to reach the
barred gate that led into the street where the
horses stood. A glance, and he took It all in.
From where ha stood he could sce ihe form of
the warden. Leveling his revolver, he fired a
shot that ended hia life, and then shot the man
who blocked the door.

Once outslde, he started a fusillade of bullets
up and down the street to keep everybody in the
houses. In another Instant he was on ‘he best
horse and had stampeded the others so that pur-
suit would be delayed. In a few moments he was
out of sight,

Garrett was about twenty miles away at the
time after some rustlers. Word was sent to him
and he returned post haste, heard the story from
excited lips, and stopped only long enough to
saddle a fresh horse.
friends he took the Kid's trall.

At the end of forty-elght hours of flight, when
tired out, Bllly the Kid stopped at the house of
a man named Maxwell, near Sumner. Retiring,
he fgured, doubtless, that Garrett would have to
pause for rest also.

It was early the second morning, probably
about 3 a. m., when the egllent sheriff saw in
front of him the cabin in which the Kid slept.
He and his men dismounted and approached the
house. Garrett reached the porch with his 'depu-
ties and quietly stepped Into Maxwell's room.

There are several accounts of what took place,
One 18 to the effect that Garrett left his depu-
ties gtatloned outside bevond the house. He was
whispring to Maxwell, when the Kid, who was a
leght sleeper, awoke, and tiptoelng across the
porch, entered, revolver In hand, and asked:

“Who was that who fust eame? Where fa he™

From hlg posgition Garrett eould gee him dis.
tinetly, and had the Kid been looking, he might
have dlstingulshed the form of the sherilf, stand.
ing by the bedside of Maxwell, The Kid had hia
revolver In hand, prepared to use it. Garrett
knew that, and fired the single shot that killed
the Kid

Accompanied by a few |
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LESSON FOR FEBRUARY 16

THE CALL OF ABRAM.

LESRON TENT -GEN. 12:1.8,

GOLDEN TEXT--"I will bless thee,
and make thy name greal; and be thou
& blessing."<Gen, 12:2.

The Bible does not profess to a he
a chronological history of the world
It doeg profess to reveal the steps of
the redemptive process of God where
by fallen man eghall be justifed in his
#ight. So it is that we find but little
record of those hundreds of years be:
tween this lesson and the eveuts res
corded in that of last week, We do,
however, find all that s essentinl in
the history of the plan of salvation,

The eleansing of the earth by water
wag not for long, gince we soon see
| men relapsing into sln,
| 1. “Get thee out of thy country,” vv

13, In this lesson we behold God
| again geleeting a gingle man who shall

be the head of a race. We do not of

course Infer that Abram received an
audible call, though God could certain.

Iy speak as he did on other and numer-

ous occaslons, God calls today by
! these inward impulsos and desires, by

the volce of duty and conscience, by
lllm force of circumstances, and by
[ the word. The Bible {8 God's great.
| est organ of speech.
| Abram's Journey.

From Acts 7:2 we learn that the ¢al!
{ irat came to Abram when he was In
| Mesopotamia, probably on the right
bank of the Eupbrates river, and that
his obedlence to that call was only
| partinl. Abram got out of his own
country, but not into the land prom-
Iged unto him., He journeyed probably
600 miles to the northwest but got

the promised land. It took, evidently,
the death of his father to move him
from that place, Acts T:4. Abram
went not knowing the kind of a land,
| nor wag he told where it was to be,
Heb, 11:8.
(1) "for thy country,” (2) *“thy kin.
dred,” (3) “thy fauther's house,” Thus

separation from the old life, assocla-
| tions and affections.

“To obey is better than sacrifice and
to hearken than the fat of rams,” I
Bamuel 15:22, Abram had just enough
falth to obey. We do not read that he
asked for enlightenment; he saw not
the land, but he heard the call and
staggered not at the promise, He was
fully persuaded that God was able to
perform and therefore It was reck-
oned unto him for righteousness, Acta
{ 7:20.22,
| rendy God had begun to redeem his
| promise (v. 2),
+ was such and his name of such import
{that hig nephew Lot accompanied
! him. Lot, however, did not possess
that game faith nor a like character.
Lot went “with him" and not, like
Abram, with God. Abram also took

substance" v, 5. Nothing wasg left be-
hind to tempt him to return. *“And
they went forth into the land of Ca-
naan,” a type of the life into which
we are called in Christ Jesus. Thus
at once another part of the promise Is
fulfilled.

11I. “And the Canaanite was Iin the
land,” vv, 6-8. All was not so easily
settled for Abram. *'Man that Is born
of woman I8 of few dayva and full of
troubles,” no life {8 devold of ita test-
ing, Eph,, 6:12, R, V., and so a8 Abram
journeyed he met with enemies.

Hie Place of Rest,

Passing on from thence he reached
& place of rest (v, 8), This {8 a beau-
tiful lesson on consecration. Here is
Abram at “a mountaln on the east of
Bethel” (house of God). Notice he is
on the east of Bethel facing westward,

journeying, having Hai (ruins) at his
back, and “there he builded an altar
unto the Lord and called upon the
noume of the Lord” (v. 8). Let us all
remember to turn our backs upon the
world, and as we face the house, the
altar of God, render him undivided,
whole-hearted worshlp and service,
God's appearance to Abram was ngain
In connection with obedlence. God ls
just as ready to assure us as we jour-
ney through this humdrum, tollsome
journey of life, ever ready to meet us
and to make us glad by the way,

Notice that Abram in a strange land
did not neglect God's altar llke many
{ o present-day pilgrim, nor to give tes-
timony of his faith for “ealled upon
the name of the Lord Like the
Christ who “had not where to lay his
head,” 8o Abram was a “pilgrim.”

For the older classes consider such
questions as, Every Mun's Life a Plan
of God; Our Debt to Judaism; Our
Treatment of Others Who Are Pil-
grims, Strangers, e. g., immigrants,

For the younger do not omit Lot
and the dramatic, high-light pietura of
that journey from Ur of the Chaldees
! (use & map). FEmphasiza how much
| better it 18 to be a blessing than to
geek a blessing for one's self. “Not
what has happened to mysell today,
but what has happened to others
through me."

"8 on 1 go, not knowing
I T would not If I might;
| I'd rather walk In the dark with God
Than walk nlone In the light:
I'd rather go by faith with Him
Than go alone by sight.”
—Dr. David J. Burrelk

(My B 0. ECLLERA, Director of Prae

only as far as Haran, which was not |

His eall was threefold, |

we see that God demanded a complete |

II. And Abram departed,” vv. 4.6. |

Put he did not go alone. Al- |

Abram's character |

hig own famlily with him, and “all their |

' the direction in which he has been |

WOMAN SICK
FOURTEEN YEARS

Restored to Health by Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound.

Elkhart, Ind. :=*1 suffered for foure
teen years from organic inflammation,
_ = f ¢ mal o weakness,
h  |pain and irregulari-
" Ities, The pains in
“Imy egides were in-
{creased by walking
@ or standing on m
‘i | feet and I had suc
{1 awful bearing down
feelings, was de-
i |pressed In spirits
1 ;:;:I bec&n:le wll.ln and

e with dull,heavy
eyes, I hadsixdoc-
tors from whom I received only tempo-
rary relief, 1 decided to give {.ydln E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound a fair
trial and also the Sanative Wash. 1have
now used the remedies for four months
and cannot express my thanks for what
they have done for me.

“If these lines will be of any benefit
you have my permission to publish
them.” — Mrs. Sapie WILLIAMS, 4556
James Street, Elkhart, Indiana.

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound, made from native rootsand herbs,
containg no narcotic or harmful drugs,
and to-day holds the record of being the
most successful remedy for female ills
we know of, and thousands of voluntary
testimonials on file in the Pinkham
laboratory at Lynn, Mass., seem to
prove this fact,

If you have the slightest doubt
that Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta=
ble Compound will help you,writo
toLydia E.Pinkham MedicineCo.
(confidential) Lynn,Mass,, forade-
vice. Your letter will be opened,
read and answered by a woman,
| and held in strict confidence.
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'Make the Liver

L ]
‘Do its Duty
Nine times in ten when the liver s
! right the stomach and bowels are right.

CARTER’S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS

gently butfirmly coms
pel a lazy liver to
| do its duty, 8

| Cures Cons

;l_lpnl'iion. In-
1

Sicle

Headache, '

and Distress After Eating.

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.
i Genuine must bear Signature

e Tl

LIVE STOCK AND
MISCELLANEOLS

Electrotypes

IN GREAT VARIETY
FOR, SALE (AT THE
LOWEST PRICES BY

WESTERN NI'WSPAPER UNION
521:511 W Adams 8t., Chicago

REE TO ALL SUFFERERS

lr yon feel Yout of sorts"=‘run down™ or*'got the
Tuew, " suffer frow Kidoey. bladdor net vons d i soasei,
rhronla wvuhyﬁnuﬂ Hicorn skineruptionspilos de.,
write furmy FREEbook, 1tisthe mos instructive
modieal book ever writton, 1t tells pll about those
i_uu-m undthe r--mru :w-:-nm.-qmmwuuxu
rench Hemedy T 1k FLON" No. 1, Noi No. B
and you can deeido for yoursel 111 (Lis L he re rr
our allment.  on't send » cont. It's absolute
REK. Nu"fullmrmifenl-n. l!r..:(‘ nre
Coe Haverstock v Hamipstond, Lesdon, &.

READERS ==

of this paper desiring to buy any-
thing advertised in its columns |houfd
insist upon having what they ask for,
refusing all substitutes or imitations.

WE WANT Do rov) setate suents 1o, brine oe
ur iand, o0

s, Writo Strocter & Co,, Wulw::an. N. I,

SORE EYES

Pettits Fye Salve
" W. N. U.. LINCOLN, NO. 7-1913.
S ————

Nebraska Directory
FREE TO LADIES

'ﬂinimum‘, superfiuous Halr romoving treatmens
Enown positively erudicntes supertivous nlr“u.l.h
quiekly, Liberslsumplos will be sent you all e o8
&w wid, Write quick and mmlfuom faon fm-
ndintely, addeess uie Foe Co,, 4481 8, 180k M1, Linoels,

South Omaha
For
_Live Stock

o Bl |

~ FOR WEAK

The Pr. Benj. F. Bailey Sanalorium
Lincoln, Nebraska
ks brick and stone buildings so tastes
fully furnished and thoroughly equipped,
In the beautiful park of 25 acres, with
stafi of experience and a nursing corps
of unusual merit, offers you most per-
fect hospital results, yet always pre-
Serves the atmnsphere of a delightfal
wuntry HOME., Writa for particulars




