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THE REAL BUFFALO
BILL—SHOWMAN

INTERESTING STORIES ABOUT
FAMOUS SCOUT.

Man of Character.

Kﬂled His First Indian When Eleven
Years Old and Was Best Rifle
Shot in the NorthweSt.

William F. Cody, world-famous as
“Buffalo Bill,” killed his first Indian
when he was gleven years old, be-
came pioneer, cowboy, pony-express

_rider, army scout, peacemaker, and
finally, one of the world’s greatest
showmen. His career was as wildly

- 'picturesque as the.red-flannel jockey
suit he wore on the day of a race that

* might have been historic had not the

Indians been attracted by Bill's em-

blazonry and interrupted. There

was one thing however, that this
modern Hercules was afraid of—a
little baby. He did not know how to
‘handle babies and was always afraid
of squashing them. At least he did
~mnot know how to handle the first that

. came to bless his little gray home in
 the west. Perhaps when the last one
came he had learned something by
experience, and was as proficient in
ambulating with a child as he was
in plugging a hole in a coin in the air.

' Cody had the weakness common to

+ “hero and un-anointed alike. When

-~ he met Miss Louisa Frederici in

. Frenchtown, St. Louis, he promptly

- fell in love, and she, in her ‘““Memor-

jes of Buffalo Bill” (D. Appleton &

.Co.), confesses that she had warning

. symptoms of that cardiac affection

“* which comes to all women -soon oOr

~ Jate. A strange incident was connect-
ed with the first meeting of these

. _two, for she slapped -him full in the

‘. mouth before anyone had even so

_ much as said “permit me to present,”

" ete. But the fault was with her cous-

~ in, William, McDonald, a rollicking

- young fellow who was as fond of a

practical joke as of a woman'’s smile.

-~ She was cuddled, half asleep, in her

. ¢hair, awaiting the new beau who

* ‘was to be presented to her When the

'~ cousin apnd Buffalo Bill entered. Mec-

E:'- - Donald took advantage of his cousin-

~ 1y connection, and pulled the chair

- from under Miss Frederici. She

gwung wide with her right, and land-
ed—on Buffalo Bill’'s mouth. Later
~ doubtless the unintentional cruelty

" .was cured by the best of treatments.

Of course, the convent-bred girl—she

had but recently left convent walls

“when she met Mr. Cody—Dplayed a

* proper game of coy hesitation until

“  #he knew that this tall, straight, and

strong young man, with jet black

. hair, finely molded features, and

glear, steady eyes, was such a one as
any young woman would give her
feart for. She never had occasion to
reverse that judgment. Bill Cody
was a true lover, a fond and consider-

. -ate husband, and a gentleman. And

Mrs. Cody proved herself a fitting
" mate for this son of nature. It took:
" a brave woman to leave the comfort
““and surety of a warm fireside to go
- “gut into the uncertainty of the plains,
- to live where there was constant
. danger from the Indians, to make a
]iome where men were rough and
- yude, quicker with a revolver than
~“‘with a kind word, and where often the
~ members of her own sex who had
.. strayed into the wilderness were be-
- yond the pale. But Mrs. Cody did it.

" She learned to ride and shoot with
“almost her husband’s skill, afid by
*‘ her woman's wizardry she fashioned
¢ -~—and kept—a home. Here is a

glimpse of Bill coming home to find
the first addition to his family. He

' ‘was far away on the plains when the
message was sent him by telegraph

~ as far as the wires would carry it, by
pony the rest of the way:

Days passed. Then came the
gsound of hurrying feet, the booming
of a big voice, and I was in my hus-
band’s arms. His eyes were glisten-
ing.

“Boy or girl?” he bellowed with
that big voice of his.

L A girl, Will,” I answered.

“What are we going to name it?”
He had taken the covering from the
baby’s face and was jabbing a tre-
mendous finger toward her eyes, caus-
ing me to believe every moment that
he would make a slip and ruin her
features forever.

“What’ll we name her?”

“Why, haven’t you thought of a
name?”’ I asked.

“Md?”’ he started wide-eyed.
“Gosh, I'm lost there. The only
thing I ever named was a horse, and
none of those names’'d do, would
they?”

“Hardly. I’ve thought of the name
of Arta.”

“Pretty name.
roared—when Will became excited
his voice was like a fig-horn. Natur-
ally, with this great being bending
over her shouting his happiness, the
baby began to ery. Will’s face be-
came as long as a coffin.

“Kind of looks like’she ain’t pleas-

-

‘Lo, Arta!”” he-

ed,” came his simple statenient, and
I couldn't help laughing at the lugu-
briousness of his expression.
“*Aiy-goodness, neither would you
like it if you had some one shouting
in your ear. Now, don’t poke your
finger in her eye! Don’t you know
how to act around a baby?” _
“Never got close enough beforeito
take any lessons,” he confessed.
“How do you lift her up, anyhow?"”
And thus began a new lesson for
my scout. He could ride anything
made of horse-flesh, he could tear a
hole in a dollar flipped into the air
and then hit it again with a rifle-bul-
let before it touched the ground; was
at home in the midst of danger, and
there never had been an Indian who
could best him in a fight, but when
it came to babies I was the master.

He was a willing student, but it
was a hard lesson. More than once
he turned to me in utter discourage-
ment. !

“Crickets!” he would say, ‘‘but
they're sure bundly, aren’t they? I'm
always afraid of squashing her.”

*“You ought to be, the way you're
carrying her,” I'd reply—when [
wasn't laughing at his great-hearted,
clumsy efforts to amuse the tiny lit-
tle thing; “if vou're so tired why
don’t yon give her to me?”’

“Uh-huh, No: I'm all right. We're
getting along fine.”

Some time later they journeyed
farther into the west. Bill, in part-

nership with another man, had found- | gther

ed a town, another Rome, in Kansas,|
and he was to be a millionaire. They
moved in the prairie-schooners,
strung, snake-like, in a long, crooked
line across the plain, with outriders
properly posted and the wagons
grouped so as to afford immediate de-
fense against attack. But only the
shack which sheltered the saloon re-
mained of the town when they arrived
on the scene. The rest of it had fol-
lowed the railrcad. Her husband
summoned to a near-by fort, Mrs.
Cody had to spend the night in a
frontier saloon alone with her baby.
Below were bull-whackers and gamb-
lers, unaware of the presence of a
woman and a baby in the house. A
shot sounded, and in her mind’s eyes
she saw the revolver-smoke, blood,
and a crumpled figure -outside her
door. Absolute stillness ensued. But
the baby screamed, and presently
there came a knock. In her words:

“1 did not answer. Again it came—
and again. I struggled to reply, but,
for a moment, the words simply
would not come. At last I managed
to get out: '

“*‘Who's there?’

““It’s only us,” some one called, in
a voice that was trying terribly hard
to be pleasant; ‘we didn’t know any-
body was in there. Where’s Cody?’

“ ‘He’s gone to the fort.’ 1 said it
before I thought.

“But the answer reassured me.

“ “We're plumb sorry we made the
baby cry. One of us got to scuffling
around and his shootin’-iron went off.
Ain’t nobody hurt. We're awful
sorry we disturbed you.’

“The news that the killing I had
imagined had not happened after all
brighiened my :life considg_rably. And
I knew from the tone outside the
door that the barroom tough and
rough meant that he was standing in
humble penitence.

“‘That’s all right,” I answered.
‘The baby’s stopped crying now.’

There was another moment of ap-
parent consultation. Then the knock
came again.

“‘Mrs. Cody!’

“ Yeg.’

““‘You dressed?’

““Yes.’ ¢

*“ ‘Do you reckon you could stand it
to let us in. We’d powerful like to
see that baby of Bill's.”

“Somewhat fearfully I rose and
pawed about at the side of the old
kerosene-lamp, at last to find an old
‘eight-day’ match angd light it. Then
I opened the door.

“About ten men stood there, dirty,
unkempt, bearded, their hats in their
hands. They looked at me with a
sort of bobbing bow as I faced them;
then timorously, and even more fear-
fully than I had walked, they stepped
into the room., One by one they in-
voluntarily lined up, somewhat after
the fashion of persons passing a bier.
Then they gathered near the cot
where little Arta lay.

“Silently they watched her a mo-
ment, their lips grinning behind their
heavy, scragged beards. Then in a
half-embarrassed way, one of them
stuck out a finger. Arta reached for
it, caught it, and laughed. The beard-
ed one’s face beamed.

“‘Look at the little—!" he ex-
claimed, then, suddenly realizing his
oathhs, pulled away his finger and
faded in the protection of the rest of
the group. The others looked about
them with pained expressions, under-
standing for once that here was a
place where profanity was not fash-
ionable. At last, the bartender, be-
ing more of a man of society that the
others, wiped his hands on his dirty
apron, and, turning to me with a wide
grin, asked:

“ ‘Pretty baby, ain’t it? What is it,

(Continued on page 6, column 1.)

R. P. BELLINGER
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
General Practice in All Courts. |

Office Work and Civil Business a
Specialty. Money to Lend.
Offices in rear over Hoffman’s Store.

|
BAMBERG, S. C. ll
Piles Cured in 6 to 14 Days |
Druggists refand money if PAZO OINTMENT fails |
to cure Itching, Blind, Bleeding or Protruding Piles. |

Instantly relieves ktching Piles, and you can get |
restful sleep after the first application. Price 60c. |

E PORTABLE AND STATIONARY |
|
I
Saw, Lath and Shingle Mills, Injec-

AND BOILERS
tors, Pumps and Fittinge Wood

Saws, Splitters, Shafts, Pulleys,
Belting, Gasoline Engines

taragstock | OMBARD

Foumrdry, Machine, Boiler Works
Supply Store.
AUGUSTA, GA.

HAD TERRIBLE
SKIN DISEASE

Lite 6ld Improves Rapidly When Given
ZIRON Iron Tonie,

Manz,mothers try one ra:}nedﬁ after an-

, for the sufferings of their little ones,
wl‘Lﬂqnt al;:»pareﬂﬂ‘)}rl being able to find the
right one. If anything seems wrong with
the bigod, or stomach, or if the child’s
sgmm tun-down ﬁ%d %ﬁeds strengthen-
i {1 may benefit by the experience of
this Westmoreland, Tenn., mother, Mrs,
John F. Angl who writes:

“‘My little girl had a terrible skin disease
and her stomach was in suchabad condi-
tion. Nothing helped her, s0 we finally
started to give her Ziron.

She improved so rapidly from the first
bottle, so we have given her two more.
She i8 much better.”™

Don’t try other remedies firstl Choose
Ziron !1'ox'|:1ltheuff start. f}'t has berll;igt:dd
man e suffering from poor
gem%aknes, lcss of appetite and
other 8 oms which iIndicate lack of

fron in the blood.
Sold by druggists on a money-back

fee IN 15
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% The Demand for Cotton Blouses is Growing—and MUST Grow gx’.
0§0 %“‘
& §
.;: —And we are splendidly prepared to meet that demand. ::
& —That Cotton Blouses are coming so strongly into favor simply >
& attest the prudence and good judgment of the American women, X
.§. who WILL eagerly save when a savings opportunity is offered. 3
‘f —And we do most heartily commend the wearing of the Blouse x
% made of a serviceable Cotton fabric, for they are still obtainable

& at prices extremely modest, within reason and within reach of all.

o —Dependable Silk Blouses, appropriate if not essential for cer- %
’;’ tain times and occasions are here in wide array; but those who :0
o would spend but little, o1 who desire a goodly number of Blouses 9
D3 for general utility wear, we would urge the purchase of these dur- "
o able Cottons in preference to the very frail *‘cheap’ silks, that are 0%’
o lacking in the same service giving qualities. o
*0

: 3
:z: NEW SAVINGLY PRICED WIRTHMOR COTTON WAISTS. &

, 4

:: —America’s most popular, popular priced Blouse, the WIRTH- ’3:
& MOR, has been called and it merits the proud distinction. The

S sale of these Waists impressively demonstrates what a thorough-

& ly good Blouse an exceedingly small sum can buy. Although Cot-

& ton fabrics are now costing four times what they did a few years

4 ago Wirthmor Blouses cost but little more. In order that the

& high quality be not only maintained, but rather improved, a small

& advance, which was expected months ago will hecome effective in

& the price of these Waists March 1st.
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Goodyear Advantages in Tires

for the Smaller Cars

30x 315 Goodyear Doubie-Cure
Fabric, All-Weather Tread..___.

30x3%

Fabric, Anti-Skid Tread...

Just as Goodyear is successful in building -
extreme value into the Goodyear Tires that
go on the highest-priced motor cars, so is
Goodyear successful in supplying unusual
worth in Goodyear Tires for smaller cars.

Into the making of Goodyear Tires in the
30x3-, 30x3%-, and 31x4-inch sizes have gone
the full advantages of Goodyear experience,
skill and modern facilities.

The resuits of this unusual endeavor are
easily available to every owner of a Ford,
Chevrolet, Dort, Maxwell, or any other car

requiring the sizes mentioned.

Go to the nearest Goodyear Service Station
Dealer’s place of business for these tires, and
Goodyear Heavy Tourist Tubes. He carries
them in stock. |

Goodyear Heavy Tourist Tubes are tnick, strong tubes that
reinforce casmg properly. Why risk a good casing with a
cheap tube? Goodyear Heavy Tourist Tubes cost little more
than tubes of less merit. 30x3l% size in water- $4_5_Q

$2350
$7150

Goodyear Single-Cure




