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A SOLDIER'S ;.
ATONEMENT

mivrlEnhte & Teft mLLTr

T the time when the United States

nnd Mexiean governmonts i
that tomporary troeaty which al
lowad the troops of sither to In
viede the territory of the other
when In the pursult of hosthe L
dinns fleelng nerogs the border,
James Tracy wask a second llew
tenant In the 19ih cavalry It
wan during the heigh! of the
Geronimoe  trouble, and Traoy,
‘ with hix troop, dismounted, and
nfter n soul and body wearying march on the
trall of the wily Apache, fourtd himeaslf In the

heart of one of the drearlost, most God-forsaken
mountnin countries In the whole range of the
Boutharn country

The troop wis oxhausted and practieally with-
oul water, the men having not a drop tv drink
save what wan In thelr canteens. They haa cut

loose from & river in the early mornlng, expect-
ing to find another when the day wans done, but
not ax much an a rivulet had they found, There
wis no coffes that night and thers wasn't a Hight
heart in the whole outfit

Tracy was unhappy.
fering condition and
wolghed upon him

It wasn't wholly his suf
that of his mon  which
Just  before Jleaving the
Arigong post he had recelved news that his
younger hrother, John, had been committed to
siate’'s prison In a far northeastorn state The
officer had seen his home only once sinee bily grad
untion He had staved away purposely His
brother had been a trusted bank employe. Then
eame suspleion, conviction nnd »n sentence
John Tracy protested his Innocence of the erime
charged againset him, and his family, knowing the
lad, belleved In him, bt the clreumstantinl evi
donce was overwhelming, and tn spite of the ef
forts of the aged father, who spent Lig time and
his money In the boy's defenze, he went to
Prison

Before the troop had left Fort Banks with its
nose to the rodhot trall of Geronlmo thore had
Joined sg an enlisted man a strapping voung of-
fleer who snld that he eame from St Louls. His
name was Harlow, and he was nssigned to the
troop of which Tracy was the funtor aMeer. and
he went with It on fts chase across the border
after the Apache chieftaln.

Parlow on every ooccaslon possible attached
himself to Tracy's person. Whenever there wans
& scoutlug party detached from the maln body
and put under the second lleutenant's commani
Barlow asked that be might be asslgned to It to
share In the scouting duty, He was a reserved
follow and apparently of superior edveation.
There were no camp jokes for him. He was
graove and taclturn, Tracy had noticed the ovl.
dent attachment of the man to him, and as he
was a capable goldler and willlng to dare and
to do anything he was glad to have him a part
of his outfit when on detached and dangerous
gorvice,

On the morning following the night that the
troop was practicnlly without water and in n
country devold of all green things save the for
bidding cactus, the troop commander told Truey
that he had bettor make & short reconnolssanes,
foael out the country for the enemy and, abovoe all,
try to loente water. To attempt a march under
that hot Mexican sun with the men, and with any
idea of effoctive service, was foolhardy,

Tracy told his captain that he would take bhut
one man with him; that they would strike south-
west, whore It was thought a better prospect of
water lay, and that they would roturn as soon as
a find was made. He sgelected Barlow for his
companion, and the two struck out through the
black, sun-geared country

They went on for three hours. Not a drop of
the eloment of which they were (n seatrch. Thelr
tongues were blistored. They drank sparingly of
the water In thelr canteens, pressed on for an-
other hour and then knew that they must return.

Back they started. They followed thelr onward
trall na well ax they could, but at times It was
lost, and then clreling was necessary to take it
up agnin. At noon they lost 1t and could not
find it agnin. There was n great Jagged rock ris-
fog to the westward which nelthor recognlzed

“Lieutenant,” sald Barlow, "we're golng wrong
We never came this way. The sun doesn’t bear
right It should be more to our right., I believe
that we are golng almost directly at right angles
to the camp.”

They circled agaln and again, bit no trace of
the trail. Then the conclusion foreed iteelf on
Tracy that they were lost. They wandersd on
until the sun went down heyond the black rocks
Then they ench drank sparingly of the preclous
contents of the canteens, and lay down on the
gray desert to sleap

Jhe sun came up lke a red-hot
T..cy and Barlow ate the last of
ration, and took one swallow of water aploce
Then on they went aga'n Twonty:-four hours
pasand, The pun eame up ones more, and with
fta coming they staggored forward The can-
teens were empty. They looked for the eactus
whose leaf ylelds a julee that helps fight off the
demon of thirst. They could not fiud It. The
only vegetation were occastonal clumps of stunt
ed prickly pear cactus, the julee of whose leaves
accentuates thirst.

Another twenty-four bhours. The men
each other on lke the soldlers they were
began to feel the coming of delirlum. O,
draught of water! He looked at Burlow. The
man's eyes were burning. but they had a ecour.
age In them, and something else In thuir depths
which Tracy never before had seen there. On
and on and on. They could go no Lfurther, Bud
denly Barlow turned to Tracy and. sald in n voles

then

round shot
their single

cheered
Tracy
for a

that was choked from the clutehing of thirst's
thand at his throat: “Lieytenant, 1 was afrald
that we might bo tempeted to drink this long
ago, so | saved It for the last extremity Lieu.
tenant, 1 have one good drink of water aplece
Jeft In my cantess *
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Harlow shook the canteen, aod Tracy heard the
splash of the water within,

“Drink,
saved it and it
1 say
Bt
them to come after my body

Barlow,” sald  Tracy. “Drink: you
should be yours. Drink, drink it,
It ma, give you strength to go on. If you
hack, boy, and the men strike water, ask
Tracy wis reeling His brain
his whole system on fire,
“Lasutenunt,” sald Barvlow, *1 had more in my
cantéen than you had in yours when we started
Men in an extremity lke this should share and
share anlike. I''l take my cup and wa'll divide the
waler." '
“Is there enough
good?" asked Tracy

was awkirl and

for ihe two and to do any

“You," snld Barlow, “one good drink for each.”

“Drink frst,” sald Tracy. “I'll not touech a
drop untll my command is served,”

“All right, sir” sald Barlow

Traey turned away for a moment. He heard
the gurgle of water. Would It never come his
turn to drink? Barlow spoke: "Lieutenant, I'm
afrald | took mora than half. Here 18 what's
lefr."

He poured the water gurgling from the canteen

into the cup, There was a good round drink
“"Take 1t, Heutepant," =ald Barlow, *“T had more
than that.”

Tracy selzed the cup and draloned It Oh, the
joy of It! - Now life went surging through him
His oyes clearsad. He looked at Darlow., There
wis no new life In the man's eyes. His lip was
drooping

“Barlow.” snld Tracy flercely, “vou decelved
me. You never drank a drop”

Something ke & smila came Into Barlow's
face,
“Forglve me, Heatenant,” he gald, “but thera

was only enough for one” And then he stnggered
and fell forward. Tracy caught nim in his arms,
and, weak though he was, managed to support his
burden

“Lieutenant,” whispered Rarlow, “go on.
are strong enough and may reach camp,
do, just come back and bury me here.”

Then the man drew his officer's head close to
him nnd whispered scmething Barlow almost
fet fall his burden. *“Yes, it's true. 1 was the
gullty one and your brother was innocent and a
sanerifice. Take this,” and he drew a paper from
his blouse and put it in Tracy's haud “Forgive
me, Hewtenant,” he said, and spoke his
empty canteen swung from his side and struck
against Tracy’'s knee

“Forgive you? Yes, Darlow.,” he sald

The enlisted man looked up, smiled and died

Tracy let his burden gently to the earth, and
then he presséd m, for now there was an added
life In his velns and an added Interest in living.
He reached the top of the ridge and looked
down. The camp was below him. Not the old
ceamp, but the old .troop and a new camp and by
the bank of a atream

Refreshod with food, sleep and the yot more
prectous water, Tracy recovered The paper
which Harlow had given him contalned proof of
his brother's innocence. Tracy led n equad back
to the point where he had left Parlow. They
found his body. There was poace In the man's
face. He was glven a =oldier's burial, and on the
Httle wilderness grave Tracy planted
noroes and a Mttle

Yon
If yon

as he

Livutenant
fiuttering Nag

BEEF TEA AS AN INTOXICANT

We find 1t difMeult ta belleve the eable report

that Liverpool physlelans are very much oxer
claed over the case of the traveling salesman
with delirlum tremens Induced by too much

beefl ten, says a writer In the New York Times

Food annlysts and nutrition experis have long
baen aware of the high stimulating power of
ment proteins, which, Dr, Chittenden snys, are
approximated by one sort of protein from the
vegetable kingdom, that of oatmenl, The vege-
tarfans, In fact, base thelr most effective aregu
monts in the fact that the stimulation from meat
I8 tn 0 way ke that from alecohol, effecting tis
sue change or metubolism ruther than affording
nutriment Heef ton Is the highest stimulant
nmong the meat julces Physiclans have long

slnee abandoned the notion that it {s & food cap-

able of ropalring tissue, for laboratory tests have

proved that It causes more rapld wasting of the
body than ne food at all

§ g e L

Indecd, dogs fed entirely on concentrated besf
Julee are so overstimuluted that they die within

a few days Experiments condueted by the
United States department of agriculture on
losses in cooking meat showed that beef which

has beon used for the preparation of tea or bhroth

hnd lust practically none of Its nutritive vitlne,
while most of the “favoring materinl”—the toxlo
and stimulating part of the heef—had gone into
the extract

It is doubtful if the medical men of Liverpool
are groatly surprised at the drummer's discovery
of the hllarious congequences to he derived from
b vef

Beel tea has never been regarded by
thoge .

know as an Innocuous be Verage;
those who don't kllu\lt nnd who have been oxperl-
menting In thelr own Kitehens for thelr OWL con-
valescents may well take the sad
and remarkuble case of
in Livervool,
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FOWLS SUITABLE FOR FARM

Old Farmer Says He Has Never Seen
Anything Better Than Plymouth
Rocks and Wyandottea.

Many farmera bave hobbles and pet
thaories which sometimes bring them
plenty of “experience,” but a= a rule
they look at everything along utility
lines, says FParm News, Some farm-
ers have been looking for ‘the best
farmer's fowl, have bred almost all
breeds in existence, and yet have to
confess to fallure along these lines.
At times he thinks that he has the
best bird cornered only to find that
it Is stils at large. A buzgsaw s all
right for the purpose for which it was
intended, but it ean't be used for
ehaving a man's beard. All  thoso
things are very practical In thelr way,
but making them answer for all pur
posas {8 very much like corrallivg a
cyclone, sor ething no man has sue-
cended In doing,

One person wanta fowlg for the pro-
ductlon of eggs, and, therefore, will
want the breed whose hens ppove to
be the best lavers. Another wenta
the best table fowl, and an entirely
dlfferent bread will be selected. The
third man wants a fowl with a cer-

price for i, A farmer lving soveral
| miles from town cares very little for
fowls of purticular kind, yet he
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(eome e

tain fancy feather and pays a [ancy |

Columbian Wyandotte Pullet,

|
|
I
will admit that they are an unfailing [
source of supply in cuse of emergen- |
cy in supplying the table, buying the
groceries and keeping him out of
debt for long Intervals.
The farmers flock should be pro-
lific without gacrificing other guail-
ties. They should be good table fowls,
To satisfy «nis requirement they must
ha of good size, plump and of good ap-
pearance when dressed. They must
be hardy and good foragers, as there
{8 much waste food on the farm that
can be converted Into cash returns |
by the fowls. The hens must be good
sitters and mothers, ags many farmers
are not rcady to buy ineubators—al-
though they should do so at once.
Theses are guestions that are bulug.
studied by the careful, and each In-
dividual will have to determine the |
matter for himsell. An old fl!l"!nl'r,
who I8 now off the active list, but siill |
lives on the farm and raises poultry
a8 4 diversion says he visited many
poultry shows just to inspect somse
of the hest birds of the new varieties,
| and he says that he has never seen
anything better than the Plymouth |
| Rock and Wyandotte varieties for real |
| business stock. He said: “You can |
tell inquirers that these two breeds
| are still at the top, and there :\rei
enough wvarieties of them to please |
any sensible person. As to individual i
|
l
|
|

| taste, the old Indian sald if men were

all allke they would all

squaw.”
S0 many

want his

‘arieties of chickens have

been evolved that it seems as if thera
should be nothing left to be sought [
or desired in the way of beauty or
utility, ‘

Sell all the roosters not neded for
| breeding,
- L] L ]

| Don't buy breeding stock that lacks
|

in strength and - igor.
L] - L]
Keep everlastingly and eternally
after the lice and mites.
L . -
l A box of crushed oyster shells
should always be kept in reach.
| L] L L]
|  Keep *he coops for the small chicks

at a distance from the hen house.
- L .

Low perches will Induce voung stock
to roost In thoe poultry house early in |
e

L] L] L
The color of the egg shells hag noth- |
Ing to do with the food value of th-_-|
CEESB,
. s @
A combination of the heat with lice
pests I8 enough to cause fowls not to
do well,

- L L
The flavor of eggs and thelr color
‘ depends very much upon the kind of
food glven.
‘ - . -

After tha moult a littla linseed men)
| ts a Dne thing o round out the poul
| try ration with,

] - L] -

Commence to gather dry rond dust
and put away in barrels in & dry place
for velt winter's uee

Vi breslkfast ma she says to me

I'hnt bread's the stall of life and when
1 inke a lump of sugar she
funt mokes me put It bock again;
! in't have doughnuts nolther ‘cAause
Pa snys 1T musn't eat suoh truck—

didn't have no
romas to waltch rthem

pas
blumne the luek!

I'm tnkes

AnDd =

molnsses on lile cakes
gnr in lils coffex,

You ought to hear the row he mnkes
When | want sweets!—1 never knew
The time whnen he lot dopghnuts go
Because they might be rich, you bet!
| wish the doctor'd fix 1t &0
lo'd ovnly ot the things 1 et
At dimmer when It eomes to ple
Pa aayn 1 musn't have a bite
Hecause T might get slek amd dle,

Or have the nightmare in the night,
And then he takes Lwo pieces, ‘chuse
H win the one 1 ought of had—

It ¥y would never have no pans
I guess they'd all be pretty glud
Whaen I grow up to bhe o man
m go'n' to be 0 doctor then,
Hecause 'va thought about s plan
For boys to even up with men—
il fix it so their pas oan't eal

A thing the boys can, too—
I puess that them the things that's swee
Won't be so bad to take, don't you?

Uniess

It makes my ph nnd ma feel bad
To bnve me ant for swecls or ple;
You'd think one Hlttle doughnut had
Enough bad stuflf to make me dle—
But {f they couldn't eat them ti
They'd not set hestey on my chest
I gucss they'd let ma have my Ml
And Just keep hopin' for the hest

MERE OPINION. *

things that
walt are

The
who
CHIE,

coms
generally

to the men
done up in

Truth is stranger than fietion. This
is proved by the fact that In truth
the villain generally gets both the
girl and the money.

The black sheep of the family al-
waye gels four times as much credit
for doing well as he would have re-
ceived If bhe ha dbeen decent [roims
the start

The winnings of the bank at Monte
Carlo are sald to average $25 a min-
ute, This may account for the rfact
that there are 80 wmany poor fools in
the world.

RATHER VEALY,

“What 1 would lke,” sald the very

poung author, whose first story had
just been gecapt-
ed, 'ls that the

binding of tha
boo's should be in
keoping with the

story. Do you
Erasp my meag-
ngi"

“Oh, yes" re-

plied the intelligent and accommodat-
ing publisher. “I'll have it done in
half enlf."

The Rose That Was,
He used to call her his June Rone,
"Twasx June when they were wed:
How soon the gO0s,
Flow

lovely glamout
soon the jJoy Is dead

They skimp nnd save
To make
Ronent)
I'here

In many
an outward show
the pride thut onch Alsplnys
oft is hidden wowe

wavs

Ho used to bring her glfts
An If he'd been & prince
But that, remember,
And she has

yalups,

fnded slnes

hafore,

Hea senlds bwonuse
When she
He us
But

the mnoy
REuta hat or gows
rd to eall her hin Junes

now he calls her down

goae

Mora,

Not in His Line.

“Down In Kentucky, not long ago,"
aald a traveling man, “l saw in front
of a store in one of the small towns
a algn which read: “Palnts, Olls, Hard
Wilre, Statlonary' | had
n rather long and tedlous tr 1 before
me uud, desiring
on the way, |

Hooks and

something tn
went in

reand

‘Do you happen to have any of the
vest pockel olagsicn In stock™ |
the propriator

**No, I ain't

now," he replied

asked

Eot any of
II‘;T I L} ‘il
Colt's, 1If
my

mopney Oon n

them
show youn
that'll do,
you wan't
vest-pocket
classic foh use in thase pahts.' ™

Just

n fine hippocket
Aud if you'tl take
waste nny

advice




