
-r

fU U BW r 4 0

I I f
r* * % ** *

J.P.
Pioneer Merchants Of

THE BIG HOLE BASIN
Crown Mower

This is next tp endispensable on ranches where several 
teams are used. It is double-geared, quickly changed to 
accommodate the speed of your team™high gear for the 
slow, steady, reliable draft horse; low gear for rattle
headed, runaway bronchos. It's  the machine you need!

Thomas Alfalfa Rake |
Guaranteed article. Has extra strong frame and heavy 
teeth. Extra heavy wheels, with removable boxes. I t ’s 
the strongest rake made. Self dump, 8 and 10 foot size.

Oliver Chilled Plow
Needs no explanation. Its record tells the story best.

New Stowten Wagons
Irrigating Shovels 

Garden Tools
— STORES AT—

Wisdom Dewey Jackson

Wisdom Mercantile Co.
THE STOHE OF QUALITY

[INCORPORATED]

BEFORE IT IS
TOO LATE

You’d better get in your order
For

FRESH UTAH
Raspberries, Dew
berries, Strawber
ries & Raspberies
EiZtsealing fru it jars 

and Jetty  Glasses
Fresh Tomatoes, Cucumbers, 

Watermelons, Canteloupes, 
Peaches, Pears, Apples, &

■All Kinds 01 ■
VEGETABLES
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Credit For Deed hong 
Given to Another 

Army Officer

TWICE WOUNDED

Remarkable Life Story of Re
markable Man Told To a 

Breezes’ Representative

No man in Beaverhead county 
today has a greater story to tell 
than Colonel E. J. Conger, some
times called Judge Conger, of Dil
lon. While on a business trip to 
the county seat recently, the editor 
of this paper met this remarkable 
old gentleman and passed many 
pleasant hours in his company, lis
tening to the exploits of his young
er days, when he was fighting for 
the federal forces in the Civil War. 
It is not often that the colonel can 
be induced to talk of his fighting 
days—they are over now ahd he is 
spending bis declining years in the 
peaceful pursuits of a farmer on 
the bench land near Dillon—but 
when he does hark back to those 
days, the story he tells holds his 
listener entranced and he listens, 
hardly believing that this little, 
white-haired veteran had played 
such an important part in the dark 
drama of the sixties. Although 
Col. Conger was 78 years old last 
April, his memory is still undinuned 
and when his story is being told 
his keen eyes sparkle, the face of 
the soldier becomes clearly percep
tible, and the tone of his voice is 
that of a commander of men. He 
forgets his surroundings for the 
moment and lives again the »excit 
ing, soul-stirring days when he was 
in the prime and vigor of life. •

Colonel Conger came west from 
Ohio in the fall of '79 to Virginia 
City, the old capital of Montana. 
He resided in the old mining camp 
for 5 years and then moved to Dil
lon, his present home, and has 
made his residence there"fever since.

When the Civil War broke out 
he enlisted in the 8th Ohio regi
ment and was made 2nd lieutenant. 
There was some dissension among 
the officers of the regiment as to 
who should be made colonel and 
so much time was wasted in the 
discussion that Conger asked for a 
transfer and joined the 2nd Cin
cinnati. There was a lack of ef
ficient cavalry operating in the di
vision of which Col. Conger’s regi
ment was a part and General Litle, 
the commanding officer, sent for 
Conger and instructed him to or
ganize a regiment of cavalry. He 
gave him a letter to Governor Den
nison of Ohio, who authorized him 
to raise two companies, and, as 
scone of the 90-day men were re
turning home about that time, 
there was not much difficulty in 
obtaining the required number of 
men. Placed a t the head of this

To Europe In a Day May Be 
Ultimate Triumph ol the 

Aeroplane
By WILLIS L MOORS, CUtf 

n t tki United States 
Weather Bureau

C

t e o N  is one of pride to the veter
an,

Itt an attack on a bridge Colonel 
Conger was shot through the hip 
b y i  musket ball and was sent 
north to recuperate. For over six 
months he was off duty, but in 
February of the following year he 
left again for the seat of war. The 
injury he had received prevented 
him from performing cavalry ser
ving the kind of service he loved, 
andpoon he went back to Washing
ton to tender his resignation to 
Stanton. Stanton, however, not 
wishing to lose such a valuable 
man, persuaded him to continue in 
his epuntry’s service, and he was 
sent to New York, where with Col.
Baker, he had charge of the gov
ernment bounty claim offices. This 
work he discharged capably, but 
the Spirit of the fighter bom in him 
chafed at the comparative inactiv
ity. and he longed to be again at 
the head of his beloved regiment.
However, like a true soldier, he re
mained at his post until all the 
bounty claim business was disposed 
of, then took a trip to Richmond to 
see the city. His old regiment was 
there when he arrived.

That night President Lincoln 
was killed. Colonel Baker depart
ed immediately for Washington to The aeroplane is but a kite of the meteorologist with power and rud-

HK PLACING OF PAI- 
tENQERS IN ALUMIN
IUM CASES, CARRY
ING THEM UPWARD 

ON AEROPLANES TO THE 
EASTWARD DRIFT ABOVE THE 
•TORN STRATUM AND SHOOT- 
INQ THEM FROM AMERICA 
OVER TO EUROPE BETWEEN 
BREAKFAST AND AFTERNOON 
TEA It  NOT SO WONDERFUL 
A PERFORMANCE AS THE 
SENDINQ OF AN AEROGRAM 
ACROSS THE ENGLISH CHAN
NEL OR THE TRANSMITTING 
OF THE HUMAN VOICE OVER 
A METALLIO CIRCUIT.

By the use of cinematogra
phy (photographing of moving 
objects) we are justified in be
lieving that atmospheric phe
nomena 50 to 150 miles above 
sea level are now coming with
in the reach of ACCURATE METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVA
TION AND CALCULATION. We shall in the near future have 
e more intimate knowledge of the complex operations of nature ia 
these high altitudes than we have today.

Aviation is largely indebted to meteorology for its existence.

regiment. Conger f i jm S e i ln  West 
Virginia with great credit until aft
er the battle of Gettysburg. Pro
motion from lieutenant to  captain, 
then to  major, and finally to lieut
enant-colonel came rapidly and de
servedly.

After Gettysburg, Secretary of 
War Stsntcm, who was endeavor
ing to  raise the 1st Dist. of Cohtm- 
bia regiment of four companies, 
sect fo rte n . Tim  regiment was

join in the search for Booth, and 
here is where the most interesting 
part of Colonel Conger’s story 
comes in. He is* the man who cap
tured Lincoln'8 assassin, the man 
who stumbled by accident upon 
the clew that led to the murderer’s 
undoing, and the man to whom the 
credit for the capture should be 
given, He was detailed by Secre
tary Stanton to assist Col. Baker, 
chief the government secret ser
vice. Washington and the neigh
boring cities were searched. In 
the course of time Conger stumbled 
upon an old nigger from Port Tob
acco, an old man with white hair.

The negro was pumped for infor
mation, and after much probing 
said he had been brought up the 
river recently. He had hidden 
some kettles on the bank of a 
slough and said he had gone to find 
them. They had been moved, and 
while making a search he had 
heard two men talking in a  boat 
under the bank.

Col. Conger produced a picture 
of Booth, which was identified by 
the old darkey, who said: “Fo’ God 
sah, I beliebe dat is de man.” 

Upon this clew Col. Conger de
cided that in spite of the fact that 
the river had been carefully patrol
led, Booth and his companion, a 
weak individual named Harold, 
who was afterwards hanged for 
complicity in the affair, had gotten 
to the other side.

Col. Conger knew the lay of the 
land, having had charge of a com
mand there under Burnside, and 
went across alone. Arriving on 
the opposite shore, he asked Maj. 
Gen. C. Augur for some men and 
was given 25 men from the Sixteen
th New York cavalry. A boat 
called the John S. Ide was also 
given lam. He took bis men to 
Aquia creek and went ashore, start
ing toward the Rappahannock riv
er. At Fort Conway a party told 
hirntwomenhad agreed to give 
him $10 to take them to a nearby 
town. Tim part of the trip wi

der attached, and the ART OF AERIAL NAVIGATION AND 
THAT OF WEATHER FORECASTING WILL BE CLOSER 
ALLIED IN THE FUTURE THAN THEY HAVE BEEN IN 
THE PAST.

It is no wild flight of fancy to assume that in the near future the 
WEATHER FORECASTER WILL DAILY LAY OUT THE 
ROUTES OF THE SHIPS OF THE AIR.

Col. Conger entered the bouse and
seized him. He was ordered to 
tell Booth's whereabouts, aud, aft
er much hesitation, finally led them 
back over the road to the Garrett 
farm.

Here Conger requested old man 
Garrett to deliver up Booth. The 
old man said he had gone, but Gar
rett’s boy said he would tell him 
where he was if no harm was done 
his father. The boy then showed 
him where Booth was located, with 
his wounded leg, in the tobacco 
house, usually spoken of incorrect
ly as a barn. Here Booth and 
Harold had been forced to stop, be
cause of the former’s wounds.

The tobacco house was full of 
cracks, as they are intentionally 
built, and the men were asked to 
surrender. The two went into a 
conversation, and Booth finally 
said Harold wanted to give himself 
up. Harold was then taken out 
and into custody.

Col. Conger ordered brush put 
around the tobacco house, and said 
he would set fire to it. He also 
stationed his men about. Garrett’s 
boy aided in putting the brush 
around the house, but became 
frightened when Booth said: “D—n 
you, if you put any more of that 
there I ’ll put a hole through you.”

Col. Conger twisted a rope of 
straw and set fire to it. Booth saw 
the blaze and began moving about 
inside. He asked Conger to fight 
him, but was informed that he 
mast surrender.

"As the blaze shot up,” said the 
narrator, "I ran around to  the 
doorway, cocking my revolver and 
expecting a  fight in which only the 
best man would win. As I did so

and laid ddwn. He whispered1
‘Tell mother I died for my coun
try. Tell her I did what I thought 
best.’ That was all he ever said 
to my knowledge, as he died about 
20 minutes afterwards.”

Col. Conger took the first oppor
tunity to go to Washington, desir
ing to give the news to the govern
ment officials. He told Secretary 
Stanton and was asked to keep it 
secret until an official proclamation 
could be prepared. That was 
where he lost the personal credit 
for his work, for when the news 
was printed the credit had been 
given to Col. Baker, who was no
where near the scene of the cap
ture. In the meantime Col. Con
ger had been followed by a prom
inent newspaper man of Washing
ton and offered $100 to tell the 
truth of the story.* Later he was 
offered $1000 and refused to tell. 
His name was never connected with 
the original story of the capture, 
but later the truth became known.

Col. Conger also took from the 
body of Booth his diary and the 
British money which had been fur
nished the murderer to aid in his 
escape. This he turned over to 
Secretary Stanton, to aid in the 
identification of the body.

After Booth was buried the ques
tion was raised in many parts of 
the country as to whether he was 
really the man who killed Lincoln, 
whether he had been fully identi
fied as Booth, and many 
were current that the me 
been seen long after he was in his 
grave. A question to  Col. Conger 
brings out an emphatic declaration 
that there was abundant evidence 
of identification. "At least 25 per-
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