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The firing showed that

FRONTIER THANKSGIVING

Only One Gobbler for Forty Hungry Troopers to

. Jblalm a

strength had been re.
So had the number of troop-
ers, and the wounded horses, unable
to respond to the bugle call, neighed
pltitully from where they had goue
down fn the charge,

The wounded were

duced

Feast Of

being looked

“Boots and saddles!”

What nllrrlnmlnlnn wers those
bugle notes as they echoed and re-
echoed up the canons and through
the tall tamaracks at Camp Watson,
a thpleal frontler post whose barrack
bulldings were of solid logs, located

- | atter and  their misery
traller was Donald McKay,  whose i that seemed possible,
grandfather was John Jacob Astor's |y WFRE PSRRI
partner, and his grandmother a prin- | [ o 0
cess of Concomly’s Chinook tribe.

eased whera
when

| s and Snake Walect, told the
hostiles they had_ betier cease fi -ng
¥ went the (roopers Just a8 e gy e dort otherwise the soldiers
westering sun went behind a cloud | Lo BTt SRR

Donald |
and, In stentor- |)

in the part of the beautiful Blue moun
tains wherd the hostile Snake Indians
ranged and disputed with gory hand

1t and a

which broadened and blickened and |00
defant answer came .
soon began to patter down in rapld | it a0 e rolling

and Jus: thew an Indian,woma
ralndrops. L woman

Ing up @ baby rushed toward the

It was to be a swift p ders, saylng she would surrender to
advancos of the white man, sidden striking of the enemy, and so | (1 A HE SR O sarrewder o
The little garrison at Camp Watson every trooper traveled Ifght, except as | ) gulch sh vnu.) left, and her own
had bad hard work all the fall hunt- | 1o ammunition, which was 150 Founds | SUE, S B 1 end erown
Ing hostiios far and away oven to-the | to (ho man. And big Gi-caliver cart: | e tn b & conre e vaty
Opyhee, and now looked forwary | rjges they were In those days when a bullct from McKay's ¢ m;:x‘
with keen appreclation to Thanksgly Not_asuperflious ounce was car- | ol G KO THOm RS carbin
ing day, which the next sun-up would | ried on the horses: th O P o
bring, and the frontler feasting It | trajn, no Impegiments ¥ 8 1% | hamed Alimow, and bocame the
would bring with It. hardiacks stuk Into saddlepockets | 08 SUACH AltROw. A becamie
“Iu will be 1o all the boys at least | comprised the commissary; the enc- | (o oert VA e me
a taste of home and mother,” sald ¢ had food—capture it | e -
Major W. V. Rinehart, post command- | © 4-good trafler "eas Donald McKay. | ,m‘:‘r",” e . fm'“;(i, i A
er, as ho instructed Licutenant Tom | ay the footfalis of bis trained cayuse | MOStes were given thelr choice ot
Hand to lighten labor and give bis | told him in the dark the kind of [ hose the Tattet. e ‘,',"[j" ‘,"‘,“, faal
sjen all possidle liverty. . tracks he was stepping In. Where a | ¥ €RO5¢ thelaticr., Su g e o
So the company,_game hunters had | gmall party of the hostiles had oD, Wist was left of them,
been out on the tear-by ridges and | pranched off to the northwest Donald | (PP Warrlors with guus, whlle s

brought in dozens of blg, fat grouse,
llhﬂw deer and an elk, and the com-
‘{pany cooks had given it out that they
“would try their hands on mince ples

yprovided some commissary fire-watér-)

+were rustled up for flavoring.

Everything Jlooked promising for a
fine feast.

But the twoj buztars who fiad
brought in the elk also brought the
news that half a mile away they had
Toupd the fresh tracks of an Indian
pony, and the telltale sign showed
that his rider bhad been spying about
Camp Watson. The tracks, two miles
away, Jolned the trail of a large party
which had headed southwest. In the
trall were the famillar footprints of
‘many mules,

Then dashed Into camp young Fred
‘Wilmarth, whose tough cayuse had
brought hini from Fort Dalles, more
than a hundred miles away, with the
news that the hostile Snakes had rald-
‘ed down the John Day and captured
horscs at the Maupin end Clarnp
ranches, and burned Jim Clarke's
ho

“The rough-riding rald of the Snakes
vhall been very successful, for at Mud-
fdy 'Creek they had captured Henry
\Heppner's éntire train of pack mules,
and that gnergetic ploneer had to fort
up in the yocks, and after escaping
with his scalp and reaching The
Dalles, had to begin business all over

“Boots and saddles!” soon sounded
at Camp Watson. Such news always

! |ibrought that stirring call,

Thanksgiving thoughts were lajd
rasjde; they would have to keep for
“another year. Capt. Boutel troop-
sers were quickly mounted.  Thelr

| many more lay dead and dylng aroun:!
ow thelr number and guessed their
tl"‘;m b | the camp. Dead soldiers were ther.

| too, six df them. and ten wounded

Silently the pursuit continued. Day- | (9 :
light could not be much furthor away | SUAPPIRE fellows in (e very fower
than over the next divide.  Suddenly | Of YOuth, lald low on that Thanksgiv

ing m
cruel

roing, 2
war v

sad_sacrifice to the
ed n the winning of

In the darknees just ahead, what was
. that? The yelp of a coyote? If so, | !
it would soon be followed by a chorus, | the West
No. It was the bark of the coyote's A sorry-leoking camp it was,
close cousin, an Indian dog
Boon It was followtd by
bark, and bang! A bullet zipped past
the troopers, - | sacks of dried crlc
Then came the deflant war whoop, (,C2mas, and a little flo
telling that the ludiaus had put none | teope. And this v
byt Americans on guard that night, | offer the sty who had intrud
and that the warrlors were stirring | them
and ready to meet the Unlied States, | But where Indians can live, soldiers
the great nation with whom they were | can exist, and the late Thanksgiying
at war. breakfast was nearly over when—
Quickly the troopers accommodated Gobble! Gobble!” Gobble!
them. There were volleys from both | Those were the words which came
sides, ‘& dashing cavalry charge | from the adjoining
through the camp, a reassembling by | quickly
bugle- call on the other 6ide, and | the sound and broug® in a bix gol
another rush through. [ | that the Indlans had staked out. Oue
It was blind business In the dark, |0f his tall fea painted  white
but the Indlans gave shot for shot as | caused him 1o be recognized as a for
they scattered around In the sage | Mer resident of the Clarmo ran-h,
brush and posted themselves in ra. i which nestled under the shadows of

but
there was meat in it, for the
another ‘ had killed and dried most of Her

| Heppner's mules, and they had se

vines, | the high Cold Camp country, The boy
As day)ight came, the troopers | Frank Clarno had painted (he feather,
closed irf on the camp, and what [ and soldiers passing there had no-

warrlors remained In it died deflant. |

The camp was a mediey of willow.
pole wickiups and tule-matiing wind-
breaks shaped like the modern hats no ¢
worn by women. When the soldlers | berries, but a sage hen was Insert

got full possession they rather ignored | Into his Intertor for flavoring, and he
the scattering shots that came from | was browned on tbe embers, and there
the ravines, for they would rathefhiye | was a taste for several and a whift of
the bees that were left than kil them. 1 the fragrance for all. There was one

ticed It.
That turkey furnished a feast for

And they knew that the bulk of the | wishbone, which the mule meat had
women and pappaoses had escaped to | wot.—Los Angeles Times.
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A THANKSGIVING MEDLEY
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| A man from another college went into
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declded
profit sharing with thelr agri
1 , hoping by this means”
stimulate “Hodge” to take a grea
interest in his employment.

gother and each receives & share of
was initlated by E. W,/ Hussey, @
the profits made on the year's work-
Ing of the farms.

casion of the profit-sharing

ecelved $13.13, whilé a youlh's share
amounted to $8.75. In cases where
eral members of a family are en-
gaged on a farm sums approaching
$48.66 have been taken home.

The system has had such’ successful
results that Mr. H has received
numerons Inquirles asking for detalls
as to/the working of the scheme,
with/the consequence that other farm-
ers’in'the county have expressed thelr
intention of working on similar lin
All' thesemployes on Mr. Husse)
Lamberhurst estate now take such
a keen interest in thelr work that
they exhibit no Inclination whatev
to migrate to the towns. Lamber-
hurst, though a very small place, ha:
long been looked upon as a model vil-
lage, everything belng cone to encour-
age the Inhabitants to remain within
its  boundarfes. The wealthy rest
dents in the nelghborhood have w3
tablished a number of upto-date
creative Institutions and the vil
is unaffected by the problem of
| mnemployeq.

|BOTH SAILORS QUICK OF WIT
| Sparkling  Exchangs sf  Nepartee
| Makes Good Story.
Harrlet Mellon, the English
who married Mr. Coutts, the
and after his death became
¢ the ninth Duke of St.
ately leaving her large
t Baroness Bur-
s foud of re-
ting the following anccdote
The eceentric Sir John Duckworth
| was port admiral at Plymouth when
| Miss, Mellon appeared at (hé theater
there with great success. A nume
| ous party were favited 1o a dejeune
lat the admiral’s house to adwire: the

produce of his frult garden, of which
e was very prou
accompanied one 'of
by

and Miss Mellon
the officers’ wiyes
the host’s request. As may be
. the handsome young ac-
as a great attraction for the
& officers, and when the party
broke wp the admiral observed that

work
of any kind while

O Tablets. e health is preseat.

One of the most extraordinary cases
ou record is that olg. W. Cottom, of
Winchester, Ind., who was cured of
chronic constipation by Iron-Ox Tsblets
after sixty-six years of suffering. He
writes as follows: “I am using Iron-
Ox Tablets and have been astoni by
the results. I am almost 86 years of age
have been constantly.constipated
since T was 20 years old. being compelled
« take medicine: to move my bowels.
After using Iron-Ox.a short time 1 have
 daily evacuations. J. W. Cottom, Wia-

jester, I "

Remember there is a vast difference
between curing constipation and giving
tem| relie(. There are many harmy
ful preparations sold that relieve the op- Harsh purgatives rack the deli-
pressed bowels for a time, but consider at Wl cate system, weakening it so that
whata cost! The lining of the bowels, i after a time it refuses to respond
wmore delicate thau almost any other part 1o even this dfastic treatment,
of the body, is shocked and urged to leaving the victim ten times worse
violent action, but the harm is so great W than before.
that the disease is made worse instead of so°Iron-Ox Tablets in a handy
hetter. -Ox Tablets are gentle but [ aluminum pocket case, 25¢. at your
sure in action, toning up every organ to il t's, or write difect to The

Remedy Co., Detront,

Cure the most Stubborn
Cases of Constipation.

Remember this. point. Tron.Ox
Tablets are different from any
other medicine for constipation
that is sold,

They do not act so quickly as
some, for quick action means vio-
lent action, -nq violence means
danges ¢

drug
astate of health and normal activity Iron-Ox
' Mich,

sounty
JOSEPH 8. MTACKWRLL,
TUCKWRLL. Probate O rk. hoviTdrod
STATE OF MIOHIGAN, THE PROBATE
Uourt for the Cow tand %
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»10x Remedy Co., Detroit, Mich

i
nd HAL public notion therat b
licatlort 0t & copy of 11 arder, for
reo successive, weeks nrevions By Aid uay

For sale and recommended by M. R. BLAIR, Druggist.
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Do You Want the Latest?

I have all the very newest in Fall
Shapes and Novelties in Hats,
and any kind of Feathers de-
sirable. . ... . . . . . ..

MISS M. €. MOUTIER, Pontiac
i i1t i
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the midshipman who had been

that It would be an of
atry to the actre
ed what was to become of it
$4r7 the culprit replic
assurance, “our melancholy |
mess are inclined to pine, |
e you, I pereeive, oriy pine
for the admiral, |
and takin the “apple of dis-
presented it himself to tho ac- |

cord"

tress,

Like many other musical geniuses,
| Stnor Arditf was apt to be somewhat
luh nt-minded at times, an in con
| nection with this little weakness on
hix part. be tells the follpwing story’
i his “Reminiscences.”

In 1873 Arditi wrote an ode, which
was performed at the
|16 signalize the twentleth
that institution. H
| performance himsell, and was stroll-
ing through one of the Jobbies be-

tween the parts when a | per-
son, clad In black. suddenly confront-
ed the composer and his wife, She
curtised very low, while the

nor
held out bis Land ch she cordially

o lady
in her complt

was execedingly effusive
with regard to the
music, and after she had left
eminent conductor asked his wife it
+ knew who his admirer was

ood gractous, Luigl!™ salr Mrs.

Arditl, “can’t you sce it’s our cook!"
Just Holler Out “Amen
When trouble falls around you an’ tha

Ky b

If you cannot feel like raisin’ of a halle-
. lufah hymn,

Just pull yourself together ln the happy
way —an’ t

ings 1t you fest

-with the mist

ar_eyea,
a-shinia’ in the midnight

of the kie |
But—think, the light Is somewhere un‘
|
|
1

the hills of lite

When_ the other felle
ler out Amen'”

an’t stand K—that haile-

.

a ralnbow all the stormy

r . you fest

.
way
| You s
i

wing-
Jest than!
ol

Hunting for Jones.
| Commenting on the number
| Joneses In Wales, a writer says: “It
|is inconvenient M, when a foreman
| ¢alls “Jones!' forty or fifty men came
| running to him.* It recalls the old
| story told of a certaln Oxford eollege
smuch resorted to by the Welshmen.

| ther quad in search of a friend, and

|called “Jones!” Al the windows
looking on the quad flew open.

| want Jolin Jon sald the man.

| Half the windows closed. “I mean the
John Jones who has got a toothbrush.”

| All the windows ‘closed but ope.—

| London_Globe

| Got Even With the Teller.

| “You must be icentified,” sald a
| paying teller of & Boston bank to
Smith, the prominent colored eaterer,
who presented a check o be eashed
Smith at that time catered for the
elite of Boston.

“Don't you know me?” asked
" responded the tellor,
Then you don’t e in 0o

clety,” replied Smith,

Oldest British Cabinet Minister.
The Earl of Cranbreok, the oldest
surviving British ex-Cabinet minister,
Is ninety-one, and was
generation

to a former
of Gathorne Hardy.
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.?{Don’t Go South \ﬁb
Pq
T ’ ) I
| dreat Central &%‘

C. H. & D.—Pere Marquette—C. C. & L.

Uatil you have seen a
Re

— sentative of the

=

And have lcarned of the service this line offers to

Florida, Asheville, New Orleans, |l
Cuba and Nassau.

Pullman Slecping Cars Ahrough from
Detroit and Toledo to Jacksonville

Daring the winter. Lzt us arrangs your trip.

| | baegage throuyh, reserve slxening car azomno |
A postal card addressed to eit

[[IL} <igned will bring full information.

We will check your
aatateen
of the uader:

115,

to ull the details,

D. C. EDWARDS.
P.T M. CH & D
Cincinanty, Onio,

Detroit, Michigan
EESEEEERERS,

H F. MOELLER,

G. P A, PereMerquette,

Artistic Lamps Below Common
Lamp Prices

We have the largest and finest stock eve
brought to Birmingham, and will sell them at a
low price for_cash.

10 r e 1 o S Up 1o Decener 1, 105

Call and see the finest stock ever
shown in Birmingham. We want to
sell.

- Whitehead & Mitchell,

BIRMINGHAM MICH.
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CF MICHIGAN, THE PROBATE
Court for the County of OAKIand. At A ses-
T, Mldlll*l offhoe, In -
ntie I sald cownty, on the 1aeh
day of November, &, D. 1835, Frosent, Hoi, Jo-
weph K. Stuekwell, Judge of I'robate. In ihe
matter of (e st ath AF
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Tho_administr ition
e be Rruited: tu hessel OF £0 sorny oth-
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e d 1At the 11th ¢y of Dsosmber,
1905, At § o'elock (0 the Torenoon, At sl
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» .1t furtd
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