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We will help you adjust 
them  as w e have hundreds 
of others. O ur experience 
and financial ability is a t 
y o u r com m and. Be free  
to tell us y o u r troubles. 
T h a t’s a part of o u r busi= 
ness. T ry  Us.
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In a circular sent out to farmers 
and business men in the cotton 
States, the department otters a series 
of suggestions to remedy the situation 
created by the falling off in the.de
mand for cotton. Instead of at

tempting to obtain through cotton 
the cash required to buy other 
necessities, farmers are urged to 
Taise these necessities themselves. 
Cotton is low and likely to remain 
so. A man, therefore, who has 
all his acreage in cotton finds him- 

 ̂ self compelled to exchange a low
-priced article for a high-priced one. 

This is not profitable.
One way within the reach of ail 

to cut down expenses is to pay pro
per attention to a home-grown gar
den-

in addition to garden truck, every 
_ farmer should grow his own com.
, hay, and forage crop and keep 
enough chickens and hogs to supply 
his table with at least the bulk of 
its meat. Few farmers, in the cot
ton States at least, keep- enough 
chickens. The profits that m ayor 
may not be made out of the poultry 

H business have little to do with the 
fact that with some care a sufficient
ly large flock of chickens can be 
kept on the farm to supply the 

^family with eggs and much of its 
(Continued on lest page)

TO BEMTIFT SCHOOL GROUNDS
We are all proud of our hand

some brick school building; how
ever let us no': be satisfied with the 
present-school grounds. We should 
have the grounds well set,with nice 
shade trees, smal. shrubbery and 
flower beds.

Looking forward to the better
ment of these grounds we are going 
to make the following proposition 
to the school children o ; Cross 
Plains:

To the- girl or boy who will furnish 
us with the ground plan of the most 
practical and best arrangement we 
are going to make a present of a 
Handsome Self-filling Fountain 
Pen.

Study the ground close, put your 
plans on paper and submit them to 
us by noon November 18th, and the 
one selected will be awarded the 
prize Nov. 'dlstr

The plan best suited will be plac
ed in our show window, and the 
prize pen placed on it, Be sure to 
put your name on your plan.

We are giving our idea, of the 
arrangement as we see it and have 
it on display in the Show Window.

The City Drug Store

NEW H E S S
T . T. McCord T o O pen 

Bargain Hoose in  the
G resham  Building.

T. T. McCord, who in 1911 and 
part of 1912, conducted the Me 
Cord Confectionery at the stand 
iust south of .The Racket Store, and 
who was since in the racket business 
at Valley Mills, will open up “ Mc- 
C a s h House”  in the Gresham 
building now occupied by Higgin
botham Trading Co., in the. near 
future. Mr. McCord will handle 
some dry goods, groceries and 
notions. Tartt and Melton had rent
ed this building, and Mr- McCord 
was supposed to use the building 
occupied by them, but they will 
remain in their present location. 
Dr. Tyson will office and keep his 
stock Of drugs in this building with 
Mr. McCord, and L. M. Bond the 
jeweler will also be located there.

COTTON LOOKS UP
Cotton has been bringing about 

6jc on middling basis on the local 
marketthis week, which is a decid
ed gain over the prices last week. 
A great deal of cotton is being mar
keted at present. There have been 
weighed at the yard 2100 or more 
bales.

L

S colors, 2 grades and 2 prices of 
! building oaper in stock.

Shackelford Lmbr. Yard

This busy store is the place to 
buy your Tablets, Pencils, Bo°k 
Straps and all kinds of school cup 
plies. We specialize in the grades 
■which suit the needs and purses of 
the children.

I l l  RACISM STOKE

TB H E  PI1K :
After Nov. 1,1 will open in the 

Gresham building a stock of Dry 
Goods, Groceries and Variety Goods 
and will do business under the name 
of “ McCord’s Cash House.” I 
will pay cash for my goods and sel1 
for cash, and hence I can and am 
going to make the price right. Anv 
part of your business will be appre
ciated.

McCord’s Cash House.
T. T, McCord, Prop.

Do no t b %  a gasolene 
engine or an y th in g  in m a ■ 
eh inery  w ith o u t .getting 
prices from

Garter.

30-in. and 36-in. hail wire for 
peanut hay trough in stock.

Shackelford Lmbr. Co.

ANOTHER BIB I I
That this portion of the statedoes 

not have an abundant rainfall, or at 
least for t h e last twelve months, 
cannot be gainsaid. The Review 
reported a one and one-half inch 
rainfall last week, and now for Fri
day and Saturday it can report a 3 | 
in. preciptation.All this rain has fall
en gently, and probably cotton and 
peanuts have been damaged b u t  
little, whie stubble land has been 
put in excellent condition for t h e ,  
breaking a n d  sowing o f grain.. 
These seasons should insure the- 
greatest grain acreage in the history 
of the country for next year. From 
reports we learn that many farmers 
have already begun or are making 
arrangements tor sowing large grain 
crops.

Pretty days these for work,.

NOTICE,
Until a few days ago we meant 

to move to Main Street and a report 
to that effect has gone out. But we 
wish to say that arrangements have 
been made for our remaining at our 
old stand on 8th St. W e will 
appreciate any business you may 
give us either in the gents’ furnish
ing or tailoring line.

Tartt & Melton
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O n e D ollar  a Year. St 
ly  Gash- 'in advance

E ntered  a t  postof 
5 second class m ail rr
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Suppose anybody-can see 
of a warehouse now.

A woman’s idea of something to' 
worry about even if we are having 
a war in every way worthy of Sher
man’s definition, is when her wash 
ing has gone wrong.

The various communities should 
build warehouses under the Emer
gency and Permanent Warehouse 
Bills passed by the dalied sessions 
of the legislature, in order tha t' the 
work of these sessions might not re
sult in a fiasco.

There are “ fairs” galore this fall: 
There always are, for that matter, 
but it seems to us they are being 
held in a plentitude that we had 
never before noted. The Brown- 
wood Free Fall Fair, the Coleman 
County, Taylor County fairs, the 
State Fair, are now in t h e  past 
tense while the Cotton Palace and 
the San Angelo fair will soon be in 
the present acting taose. If the 
fair managements wo uld send the 
country weeklies passes .o and from 
rather than into the fairs, they might 
get better attendance.

John Moore, sheriff-nominate, 
and his.wife were in town Monday. 
He stated that he would not move 
to Baird until after the general elec
tion, awaiting results f r o m  
the hands or the Socialists or Tie" 
publicans, he sad, for which reason 
we used the term “ nominate” rather 
than “ elect.” If our coinage of the 
word is not logical and permissible, 
will some reader-philologist set us 
set us right. (This small squip hav
ing partaken of the dual nature of a 
.local and of an editorial, editorials 
being short this week it will appear 
in their column.)

. J  W Evans who lives on S E 
Settle’s farm west of town is making 
arrangements to move to the Lor
raine country.

Mrs, J. H. Rone i s still sick, 
she having been afflicted with a 
stotnache trouble for some time.

T ru nks and su it cases  
for le ss  a t—■ C arter’s.

Taylor Higginbotham has return
ed from a trip to Tyler and other 
points in the East.

-- -------— Q----- ---------

L o w est prices for ca sh  at 
Carter’s,

■ Mrs. Eldon Boydstun has .return
ed from a visit with her parents at 
Weatherford.

I AM A
Cotton Booster!

I will pay 7c Der lb. for cotton
on accounts or merchandise.

I will pay 8 c par lb. tor cot
ton in Dry Goods,

All cotton m o st be middling 
or be tter. Do not bring us your 
bard cotton and expect to get 7 
or 8c per lb. for it.

WAR PRICES on 
GROCERIES

1A0 lbs. Cotton W h ite  Flour   $3-15
100 ” B elle  o f W itch  i t a ______________  3-1Q

1 0 0 ” B lue B o n n e t t_____________________ 2*90
100 R ed Seal Flour ________________  2 4 5
100 ” Sugar ___________________   7*00

25 ” S u g a r ------- --------------------   1.15
35 lb. sa ck  o f M eal ___________________  1 5

i  bu ck et W h ite  C loud L a r d ----- ------- __ S.00
1 ” Crusto Lard _____ -______    |-2E
75c ” G reen V ulva Syrup --------------- .05
1 case G reen  V etva S yru p  --------,_t------3-IS
65c bu ck et R ed V elva  ”  ----- ------- - ,55
1 case ” *’ M ;_____  3-25
50c bucket R oya l Syrup'S ___  _____  -45
I case ” ” ----- -------------2*50
50c b u ck et W ild R ose  Syrup ________  4 5
le a s e  ” ”  ” ----- 2-50
40c 1-2 ga llon  b u ck et V elva   --------- 4 5
5 pkgvS. A rb u ck le  C o f f e e -------------- '-------  J.J||
25c H ea lth  club  Baking P o w d e r ------------  ,20
1 sack  Bran _.. ------------- —  ----------- 140

Bring us your Chickens, 
Eggs, Cotton and Grain

B. L. BOYDSTUN
W here it Pays to B u y

Do jour Building Now_
AT WAR PRICES

!r Are you. going to build a House, a Ban 
(j at any time in the near future?
1 Take our advice and DO IT NOW. Y>:
!f building cheaper to-day than you can n

See us about your Lumber, L 
Lime, and anything else you

MI1S
them

■. any tiling

your new 
: any time.

Cement, 
ill in-stock

B R A Z E L I O i - P l 0  l l l l f i

H !

m i

f ■
I HE CENTRAL HOTEL

L O C A T E D  C L O SE  IN

MEA1 BEDS

T

V- ♦*
vf
t

❖

GIVE US A TRIAL

JIM CROSS, PRO PRIETO R t♦

Crass Plains Development
Agents for Cross Plains Townsite Company.

'LANDS* LOANS a n d  INSURANCE
NOTARIES -PUBLIC IN OFFICE

Office iri rear of Bank of Cross Plains.

loe Shackelford and wife return
ed Monday from a visit to the State 
Fair at Dallas.

W E Melton and his family are 
reported as being quarantined at 
Baird on account of their baby hay
ing dyptheria.

Mr's R. Gray Powell is visiting in 
Sherman. W P Wilcoxen, a substantial far

mer who lives north of Cottonwood, 
with some'of his. boys and a son-in- 
law, was in town Tuesday. He says 
that he is holding all of his cofton.

Misses Blyne and Ina Montgomery 
visited friends and relatives i n 
Cross Plains last week.

W. W. Everett of- Cottonwood 
visited his parents, Mr. and Mrs B. 
A . Everett, near the Star the first 
of the week,—X Ray

C A S T O R
For Infante and Children

I n  U s ®  F e r  © w e r  3©  Y e a r .
Always bears 

the
Signature of

Greer Gray, ranchman of Cole
man county, was in town Tuesday.

---— —rt—------ —

S F. Bond and C. S. Kenadv re- ( 
turned Sunday from Dallas where There are ^wo cases of dvptheria 
the State Fair is in' full blast. reported in town. Little R u b  y,

daughter of Bud Harpole, and the 
old-st child of Glenn Boswell who 

R. M- Bovd of Rising Star, rep -; js a carpenter o‘n the Higginbotham 
res’entiag the Southern Union Life 
Insurance Co. of Waco, is in Cross 
Plains again.

building, are said to be the victrms 
of this disease.

Miss Jamie Hale'who has been 
visiting Joe Shackelford and wife 
returned to her home at Putnam last 
Friday.

Card of Thanks
| We wish to cypress o«r thank 
| to our neighbors end friends fc 
kihdces.s. and

M E N

A N D

to sell the most renjafkabie "-bargain in th 
magazine world this year.

Regular pricemam s i . s e
lEtpm SUB
TOTAL $3.oO

BOTH-

12
to one 

person

i

W O M E N

W A N T E D

A monthly salary and a liberal commis| 
sion op each order. Salaries run up to 
$250 a month, a  -pending on the number 
of'jorders. This work can be done in yaurff
spare time and need Lot conflict with yo 
present duties, No investment or. previous 
experience necessary. We furnish full 
quipment free. Write for particulars to 

T H E  B U T T E R IC K  P U B L I S H I N G  GO- 
3 2 6  H U D S O N  S T .  N E W  YORK

A J Nation of the Bayou south
east of Burkett was in town Monday 
He says tho never a strong believer 
in cotton he means for the cotton 
acreage on his farm to be reduced 
next year. Let all see to it that 
his tribe increases.

Homer Varner of Cottonwood 
was in town Wednesday. He was 
to leave Thursday for Rcwden where 
he will later teach the public school j 
which will not begin until after the 
cotten is picked. The Review will 
go to his address.

Mrs. Chess Barr has returned i 
home from Oplin, her rather who) 
has been in very bad health fo r! 
some time, and her mother return-\  
ing with her. Mr, Atwood- is stil j 
very sick. . !

I I  M E  TO T i l l
Martin Jones of Dressy was i n 

town Tuesday. He says that he 
means to move to town in a week 
or two. He savs- he tells his friends 
when they ask him why he is mov
ing to town that he’s coming far 
school advantages. He will make 
20 odd bales of cotton himself while 
Lee Payne who is working part of 
his farm will make 35 bales off of 
40 acres. Besides, there were sev" 
cral hundred bushels of grain raised 
on his place, there being but about 
85 acres in cultivation an the same.

SHOE R E PA IR E R
I Guarrantee My Work

A t T h e  Racket S'tosv
miinmimiiiiTir-nr irrr rnr~iTrr ;v -eras*

V
Ask the Mercantile Co. what Ad

amite did for their sky light leak 
this las'- rain.

Shackelford Lrr.br Cc.

toes
lpathy shown us 
and death of our

Ii
Dick Stone and sons Ray and j 

liont'e who live at the confluence of) 
lurkey creek and the Bayou, were! 
ti town the first or the week. Mr. i

Stc
lan

several hr F60. lucres f

g m
Iw* iv j,»

am

dear father who departed this life i ;
O ct. 22, 1614. I <

' - Sincerly '- j
W. O. Peevy and family' j

. Mrs-.- M. C. Ivv and family, 1

renter to plant co- 
im to sow as muc 
ares to. It is usel

q a p  n -ghe advocates 
age .reduction
cA.tare cj Vipovt grai

out allows 
'rain as he j 
o say that | 
totton acre-! 

He always j, . 1. I
>. bimselr.



Charley McElroy and wife of Ka- 
mey, South Texas.' have been here 
a week with his wife’s parents Mr. 
and Mrs. L D Slaughter. Tnev in
tend to live here.

------------o-----------
S. F. Knight and sor. Doyle came 

in Tuesday, the latter ro.rn Fisher 
county and the former rrom Aitus.

Dallas where they have ■ been at
tending the State fair.

of IMr. Ger.trev and fair.ii 
Stephens county, have tecentij 
moved to this place vvheie he wil
take charge o: the telephone ex 
change located here.

u , , , ,

sere
: Cross P 
buying coi

mar 
\d  to re.

V. V. Hart returnee Monday rrom 
a trip to Cisco via Gorman, De 
Leon and the Star. He savs the 
peanut.crop does very, well, but that 
the cotton crop is & flash in the part 
of the country he has just seen, com 
pared to vvhich our country is a land i 
c f  ‘'fritters and honev.”

ha vm 
cided

Stolen.
ic lives north of 

:t had a fohr-year old blue 
:o disappear from his pasture 
night of the 16th, and after 
made diligent search has de

hat the animal was stolen.

'arson

This is the only case of horse ’ theft 
that has been reported to The Re
view under the present regime .

WHETHER YOU*
this is your store and we know-what 
you need—and we have it.
We know that price and quaility 
win—and we have won. Money is 
scarce, but our low prices on good 
merchandise is bringing us the trade 
We go the limit when it comes to 
making low prices.

THR RACKET STORE

H. Peevy
Mr. H. Peevy died at his home 

near Cottonwood Oct. 22, death be
ing caused by blood poison. Buriaj 
was made at the Cottonwood ceme
tery Friday afternoon, Rev. Furge- 
son conducting the funeral services. 
The deceased was 83 years, 9 
months and 23 days old. He had 
lived in this county since 1883, 
coming here from Cass county to 
which he moved from Alabanu be
fore the Civil War. He was a mem
ber of the Baptist church. He was 
the father of tour children, three of 
whom, W 0  Peevy and Mrs. M. C. 
Ivy ot Cottonwood and Frank Pee
vy of Burkett, with 13 grand-chil
dren and 7 great grand-children, sur
vive him. We extend sympathy to 
the bereaved family.

Mrs. Rutledge of Florence is 
visiting her daughter Mrs. T. G. 
Storv at this place.

Owing to the rain Bro. Summers 
did not fill his regular appointment 
at the Baptist church Sunday.

Well, as news items are scarce 
here will not write any more.

Dixie

gallery. I moved forward a yard, two, 
three yards, extending one hand out 
into the dark and feeling about care
fully, before venturing' another inch. 
?dine were the movements of a snail.

I had almost convinced myself there 
was nothing there, either brute or hu
man; yet some instinct continually 
told me there was. I felt an uncanny i 
presence, and an ill-defined sense of ! 
danger I could not cast off. I came to 
a pause, actually afraid t.o go on, my I 
flesh creeping with strange horror. I ; 
rested on one knee, my face thrust for- i 
ward as 1 stared blindly into the awful i 
blackness. I even held my breath in j 
suspense, listening for the slightest I 
movement. Merciful God! Some one 
—something—was actually there! I 
could hear now the faint pulsing of a | 
breath, as though through clogged nos
trils; yes,, and a meaningless mutter
ing of the lips.

j hurry. Already I felt my head reel: 
j dizzily, my open lips gulping for air. 

What had frightened the fellow bo? /  crept forward recklessly in the dark,
"sing my body against the sides of

mg, although 1 hestizteil, listening in
tently, half fearing some trick.

What had broughl: that look of insane
terror into his ey6S ** [t was as if he
stared at a ghexnt, the .very'.bight of
which had crazed him. -I mastered my
own nerves, and crept forward along
the passage, feeiirig biindly in advance

s t r e t c h e d  h a n d , u ntil 'it
LCt w ith th e  m a n ’s figure.

1 length on. t h e  tu n n e l floor,
to nd my way o v e r  llira to
head. It "Was- difficu l t  to
to place niy fingers z
The memory of - those snarl*
h  lips, and that yellovv skin,

shrink from direiit con-
must aissure myself. i

leave the man lying there,

of the 
Fores
J l  R om ance o f  
SL Clair’s Defeat

Bg Randall Parrish
Illustrated bg D. J. flavin

Ross Wagner and his sister Miss 
Juanita returned last Thuisday 
from a visit with relatives at Gjand- 
bury and other eastern points.

Rev. J. M. Furgeson of Cotton
wood was here Saturday. He re-' 
ceived from The Review printery a 
large job of telephone tickets for 
his telephone exchange at Cotton
wood.

Pioneer Happenings
For some time past the news cf 

this community has not been re
ported to our local paper. So we 
have decided to write again

The health ot this vicinity is 
just fine at this writing.

School opened here last Monday. 
There were about fifteen students 
presenet at the opening. J. T. Cros
by of Putnam, principal of t h e  
school, will be the ::oie teacher until 
the 16th of Nov. when the full 
force will be used. Miss Zora Carter, 
of Cross Plains has just recently 
been employed to teach the fifth, 
sixth and seventh grades, taking 

ide vacant by the resig
ns Helm, 
la, Lidcia 

Loren Woodv oi Blais 
ing relatives here last :

Mr. A. M. Curry ah

the ace 
t-ion of 
Misses vtoore ana j 

were visit- j 
nday.
Edd return

ed to this place las? Thursday from
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•Copyright. 1913. by A. C. McClure & CoJ

her face.
“No. monsieur, ha Is a prisoner."
Slowly I made effort to explore my 

wound. This was most painful, as my 
rough shirt was held to my flesh by 
congealed blood, and had to be torn 
away. I possessed no knife, bnt stuck 
to the work manfully, my teeth 
clinched, my face beaded with perspi
ration, until I separated the last shred, 
and could explore the wound with my 
Angers. It proved deep and ragged 
enough, but had penetrated nothing 
vital. If I could staunch the flow of 
blood, and bind It up so as to prevent 
Its being reopened, there should be 
no serious result. I went at this as 
best I could In the dark, and, by sense 
of touch, groaning at the pain, I 
swabbed out the wound until It prac
tically ceased to bleed, and then bound 
it up with a silk neckerchief and a 
strip torn from my shirt. It was rude 
surgery, but effective. Shut out thus 
from the air the wound merely dully 
ached, and I found myself abie to 
move with much greater freedom. Oth
erwise I was surprised to discover I 
had sustained no particular injury.

I got to my bands and knees, deter
mined to discover for myself the na
ture of the passage. Any form of ac
tion was better than merely to lie 
there inert. I had to creep forward, 
and found barely room for the passage 
of my body. My wound still hurt suf
ficiently to make me cautious of every 
movement, and consequently my ad
vance was slow. There never was 
blacker darkness; it was like a weight 
pressing me back, and the silence was 
like that of the grave. I could hear 
my own breathing, but my hands and, 
.knees made no sound on the earth] 
floor. Whatever of savage fury vri 
occurring above, no echo found way 
where I burrowed below. To all 
pearance the tunnel ran in a d1 
line; at least I could discover no 
dence of deviation. If D'Auvray

constructed ft, then he must have 
known something of engineering, and 
been in possession of instruments. The 
work could not have been done by 
blind digging. Still, it might have been 
originally an open ditch, hanked and 
lined with timber, and then covered, 
and the earth tamped down.

1 stopped to rest a moment, sitting 
cross-legged, my head barely escaping 
the roof. Suddenly from out that in
tense darkness before me, came a pe
culiar sound. Intensified by the long 
silence, and the contracted walls, I 
could not tell whether it was cough 
or groan, gruff exclamation or growl. I 
Perspiration beaded my forehead, my | 
hands like ice, as I stared ahead lie-, I 
t.ening. There was no repetition, no j 
movement. Could I have dreamed the j 
thing? Could it be delirium from the j 
fever of my wound? No! Surely not; j 
I was sane enough; my ears were not ; 
deceived. Something—man or animal | 
—was certainly there in the tunnel ; 
hiding, crouched in the. darkness, un- 
aware as yet of my presence. Tlien it 
would not be an animal; it must be a

I got upon hande and knees again, 
slowly and with utmost caution, aware 
that if I was to escape notice I must ’ 
advance as stealthily as a wild cat, the 
slightest sound would eprry far in that

CHAPTER XIV,

A Struggle Underground.
I remained poised, breathless, hud

dled in the dark, hesitating. A dozen 
considerations flashed through my 
mind, as 1 swiftly decided what to do.
I could scarcely hope to move back
ward without noise; nor, if I succeed
ed, would I be any better off with him 
still blocking the passage? There was 
nothing for it then but to come to hand 
grips. But the fellow, whoever ha 
might be—whether white or Indian— 
was doubtless armed, while I was 
weaponiess. To get him' right was a 
desperate chance, yet a chance which 
must bo taken. Fortunately I had him 
located, his heavy breathing being un
mistakable, and evidence also that the 
man remained unaware of my pres
ence. I shifted one foot forward to 
get firmer purchase, and then grasped 
for him through the darkness. My 
hand came Ih contact with a shoulder; 
then gripped a mass of long hair. He 
gave vent to a sudden cry, startled, al
most inhuman in its wildness, strug
gling backward so quickly < my other 
hand closed on air. But I held hard to 
what I had, dragged off my balance, 
feeling his fingers after my throat. 
There was no room for us to do other
wise than claw at each other. After 
that first cry neither of us uttered a 
sound, but I closed in on him, getting a 
stronger grip. He was a man, a white 
man, for he wore a rough coat, and his 
face was covered with a growth of 
straggly, coarse whiskers. Enemy or 
friend I could not be sure, nor did I 
find opportunity to discover. We both 
fought like beasts, resorting to teeth 
and naiis. He was seemingly not a 
large man, but wiry and muscular. His 
very lack of size was an advantage in 
that narrow space; besides I was 
weakened by loss nf blood, and with 
every movement my wound hurt.

His one object was to wrench him
self loose, but my fortunate grip on 
his hair foiled this effort. Yot both 
his hands were free, the one clutching 
my throat; but, in those first breath
less seconds, I could not locate the 
other. He was lying on his side, with 
right arm underneath. Fearful of a 
weapon, I let the fellow gouge at my 
throat with long ape-like fingers, 
while I struggled fiercely to expose the 
hidden hand. If it proved empty I 
knew I could handle the man; that I 
possessed the strength to draw him to 
me, to crush him into subjection with
in the vise of my arms. Straining 
every muscle I could bring into play,
I succeeded in forcing him over onto 
his face. But he was a oat, wiry, full 
of tricks. In some manner he twirled 
his arm out of my grip. There was a 
flash of reddish yellow flame searing 
across my eyes, an awful report, like 
an explosion in my stunned ears. 
Where the bullet went I will never 
know, hut I saw the man’s face leap 
out at me from the darkness—just an 
instant of reflection, as though thrown 
against a screen by some flash of light 
—the unmistakable face of a negro. 
And his was a hideous visage; the 
memory of it lingers with me yet. 
Swift as It appeared and vanished in 
that burst of flame, I shall never for
get the glare of the man’s eyes, the 
malignant snarl of the open lips, the 
teeth cruel and snag-like, and the yel
lowish-black of his face. It was as if I 
held some foul fiend of hell in my grip.

Yet startled as I was by this appari
tion, his view of me had no less an ef
fect. Even in that single instant of 
revealment, the hate in his eyes, 
changed to fear,' to uncontrollable 
panic; his lips gave vent to a wild cry, 
an exclamation in mongrel French, 
and, before I could stiffen in resistance, 
or .recover from my own shock, the fel
low flung his pistol at me, and jerked 
free. The flying weapon tore a gash

!a my scalp, but his haste and fear 
proved his own undoing. Half stunned ! 
an i was by the blow, I heard him i 
sprin • to his feet, the dull crash of his ; 
head a's he struck the hardwood slab I 
of ■ ,;a low roof, and. then the thud of I 
< body on the tunnel floor. In his, 
kr. it.ts his desperation, his strange i 
fright; he had forgotten where he was, 
and attempted to spring erect. My 
head reeled, the blood front this new , 
cut trickling clown my cheek. The ne- ; 
gro lay motionless in the darkness; I 
could not even distinguish his breath-
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possibjy to recover 'consciousness and 
do injury. Of cue thing I was assured 
—this French negro could be no friend.

With clinched teeth, I touched the 
coarse hair with my .fingers; then the 
forehead. The flesh retained some 
warmth; yet the feeling was not nat
ural—it 3eemed lifeless. For the in
stant this appeared impossible. Why, 
he did it himself; he crashed his own 
ekull against the slab. ’ 
make the affair seem realtor probable. 
And a negro! I had seen few of the 
race, but had always been told they 
were of thick skull; but if this man 
was actually dead, his head must have 
been smashed like an ‘egg-shell. And 
it was—I found the gash a moment
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even think what it meant, or hoyy'jtihe, 
fei! >w came to be there. To' mbf.'^t 
that instant, he was but an obstacle, 
blocking my progress.

I crawled over him, as though -he 
was no more than a stone in the.lmth, 
yet as one hand came down in.j,the 
dark on the upturned face, I experi
enced a sudden thrill—the flesh . was 
warm, the man lived. Barely had-tny 
numbed mind grasped this helplessly, 
when my rifle barrel, thrust beforfjjiSe,

et I could not!struek t!ie cnd «* the Passage. theTakit 
sound of contact signifying wood. Net 
three fa^t extended between the ipsEfi’a 
head and this barrier which blocked] 
us from the outside air. Desperate* 
naif crazed indeed, not only by my 
own situation, but also by the memory 
of those bodies behind in the dark tun
nel, I found scant knee-room in the

ery, I ran my fingers along the roof 
overhead, hoping to find something 
there which would account for the 
mystery. No flat surface could ever 
have jabbed that wound. Ah! I felt 
it—the sharp point of a stake protrud
ing between the logs. The poor fellow 
had struck that with sufficient force to 
penetrate the brain.

I conquered my abhorrence, and 
searched .him, finding tobacco, a knife 
—an ugly weapon—flint and steel, a 
few coins, and some powder and rifle 
balls. There were no pistol bullets, 
and the thought occurred to me that 
the smaller weapon probably did not 
belong to him; he had appropriated it 
elsewhere. I crept about, and across 
the body, searching tor it In vain, but 
I found the rifle, and took time to test 
its flint, and load it.

I was still engaged at this task, 
blindly feeling about in the dark for 
everything needed, and always con
scious of that dead body beside me, 
when I suddenly detected smoke—not 
the puff of powder which still clung to 
the passage, but the acrid, pungent 
odor of burning wood. Evan as 1 be
gan to breathe the fumes they in
creased in intensity; the narrow tun
nel tilling rapidly with the smoke 
waves, and setting me to coughing. I 
realized at once what had happened. 
Mademoiselle’s word of warning com
ing back to mind—they were burning 
tire cabin, and through some orifice 
the smoke was being swept down into 
this underground passage. If there 
were no outlet, no way by which It 
could escape again to the open air, I 
must die there in that black hole, 
choked and suffocated. 1 might lie 
there forever beside this hideous ne
gro; lie there until our bones rotted, 
and we also became earth. The hor
ror of the thought brought me to my

later, the jagged edge if bone. The 
fellow was dead, scone dead; there i smaU space’ atid £umDie<1 madly about 
was no heat to his heart, no throb to ! for some latch' The *urface oC
his pulse. Still dazed by the discov- wood' roughly faced' but smooth' 6avefor what might he a handle in the mid

dle, a mere strip, bevelled to give fin
ger-hold. I pulled at this in vain; then 
pushed with my shoulder against the 
oak, bnt the wood held firm. Weak as 
I was, and in so crumpied a position, I 
could bring to bear but small strength.; 
To batter the door down was the only' 
hope left; no matter what noise re-t 
suited, or the possibility of capture by: 
the savages, I could not lie there and 
choke to death in that place of horror. 
Better any danger than such a fate. I 
drew back and struck, the power at  
fear giving strength to my arms. Again 
and again I drove the iron-bound rifle 
stock against the bard oak. I left the 
center and attacked the sides, feeling 
the wood give slightly. Encouraged 
by this I redoubled my efforts, central
izing my blows on one spot, until cer
tain tbe tightly jammed door was be
ing driven from the groove. It' was 
hot and stifling; tbe perspiration 
streamed from me; the smoke was suf
focating, deadly. I gasped and choked, 
my head swam with dizziness. I felt 
my strength ebbing away; despair- 
clutched me. Yet 1 struck—no longer 
with ■ clear intent, but automatically, 
driving the heavy gun butt against the 
slowly yielding wood, with every pound 
of strength I had left. It seemed as if 
I had struck my last blow—I believe 
now I had; X believe my body fell with 
it—I cannot remember clearly—only I 
know the wood gave way, and I fell 
forward into light and air, my face 
without, my body still in the tunnel.

Merciful mother! Flow 1 gulped In 
those first refreshing breaths; how the 
clogged lungs rejoiced. It seemed as 
if T could never get enough. I could 
hardly detect objects, although I lift
ed my head, and sought to gaze about, 
for my eyes were blinded by so sud
denly emerging into the bright light 
after those hours of darkness. Clouds, 
of smoke swept over me, and poured 
out through the open door of the cel
lar. a s  strength and purpose came 
back I sat up, and began to perceive 
my surroundings. A glimpse of blue 
sky, and, sounding far away, a medley 
of discordant cries came thread-like 
to my ears. These served to restore 
my wandering senses. The Indians 
were still on the island; some might 
be close enough at hand to observe 
that column of smoke pouring forth 
from the cellar door, and wonder how 
it came there. Yet there was nothing 

i I could do but remain hidden; to ven- 
( ture into the open would only expose 
| me to greater danger. I glanced hack 
into the tunnel, suddenly remembering 
the man who still lived. If he were 
out, the door might be forced back into 
place again, that volume of smoke sup
pressed.

I refastened the cloth across my 
[ face, and crept back into the tunnel 
until 1 was able to grip the fellow’s 

j arms. He was a large man, clothed as 
I a white; I even thought 1 felt braid on 
j his sleeves; and, as I drew him toward 
| me by a mighty effort, the light stream- 
| ing in revealed, a red jacket.

I - CHAPTER XV. .
“Now Push Yourself Down, Monsieur! 

1 Say You Must!”
knees. Already the air wils stifling, 
my lungs laboring heavily for breath 
as the smoke clouds filled the passage. 
Only as I bent my nostrils close 
against the eartheru floor could I find 
life-giving air.

Even in my terror I clung to the ne
gro’s rifle desperately. The entrance 
leading forth into the cave-cellar must 
he nlnspri. nr the smolte cloud would

o
osed, or the 

never be so denst 
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blows of the gun stock. If I retained 
power to burst my ■ 'h rough i mast
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I n fa nts  / children

P rom otes Digestion,Clwetful- 
n e s s  and Hest.Contains neither 
Opium.Morphine norMincraL 
No t  Na r cotic .
Ik c ife v fa lite S m ’H m W . 

b a t ik  S a im
Jlx.Sm a +
BrnhelleMti*
Arise Sad *
Peppermint- ,
BrCarbmatema*
Worm Seed-
Clarified Sm ? •
IYuits^emTlmr.

Apeifecf Remedy for Constipa
tion , Sour Stomach,Diarrhoea
WorKis,Coitvulsioits,Fevensn- 
ness and LOSS QF SLEEP.

Facsimile Signature of

Th e  Centaur Compass', : 
NEW YORK.

A tb  monlhs old 
D 0 S E S -3 5 CENTS

G uaranteed underihe Foods

ALCOHOL 3 PER CENT. {
AVegelabtePreparalionforAs- 

similalingtheFoodantfRcgula 
ling Hie Siomachs anditowelsof

Exact Copy of Wrapper.
I'll

CASTORIA
For Infants and Children.

Mothers Know That 
Genuine Castoria

SASTORIA
• T H E  C E N T A U R  C O M P A N Y ,  N E W  Y O R K  CIT Y;

PERSONAL M EN T IO N
1 --------------o------ --------

C ross P lains Review  £or 
ope yea-' for $I_00.

Carlvsle, the eldest son of Roy 
Bond, who has been threatened 
with dyptberia, is able to be up.

Special cash prices on 
men’s pants—at Carter’s.

— -------- o--------------
Miss Blanche Williams left Friday 

for her home at Abilene, stopping a 
few days at Baird with friends,

— ----------0— -----------
Let me take the De Laval in your 

home and show you what a fine sep 
arater it is.—Joe Shackelford 

--------- —o—----------

Wanted: Any who is in arrears to 
The Review and has more time and 
wood than money might bring us a 
load or two o~ the same and get 
credit.

S R Cade has returned from a 
trip to Lynn county where he bot a 
section of land. His post office will 
be Sla v ton, Lubbocit county . He 
states that he has a choice piece of 
land, and that thus far he i s well 
pleased with the country.

------------ 0------------
.Window glass, putty, linseed oil, 

paints, varnishes, colors in oils, etc.
Shackelford Lmbr. Yard

G et prices on  every th ing  
from —C arter.

------------a-------—-■

SEE IS
for warm overshirts, regular $2.00 
grade for $1.25.

THE BACKET STOKE

Miss Vera Scarborough, and her 
father and Miss Gussie Lee- Farmer 
-have moved to the Pulley residence 
just across the street from Mr. Ad 
kisson’s residence.

Wanted: To trade Lumber for 
.good saddle.—Joe Shackelford

■----------- 0------------
C C Compere of Abilene was in 

town the middle of the week. He 
was here in the interest of some real 
estate deals.

FOB COTTON BROWERS
(Continued from page No. 1) 

meat. Hogs, too, can easily be 
raised for home consumption, and 
beet cattle as well.

It is obvious that if the farme 
follows this advice he will plant less 
•otton. Much of the acr< age that 
he has in the past devoted to this 
cash crop will now be required to 
produce food crops. This is pre
cisely the result that is desiied. It 
is probable that some millions o: 
bales ot cotton will have to- be car
ried over trom this years crop. If 
there is no decrease in the cotton 
acreage and no increase 1 n the 
quantiiy oi: tood product , raised, 
the price of cotton must necessarily 

i continue to be low and the cost o:

’I FORGET
tfcgt we save you big money' on 
deTwesr.

THE BACKET STORE

Remember the De Laval car 
bought for $40 00 ar,d up and 
good terms. , (adv)

on

M illinery as cheap 
c o tto n — at G arter’s.

WANTED—Stock to graze 
.acres of land. Good grass and 
ter. Can pasture 200 head of 
tie or horses.

tf. Frank Thate

| living high. This condition is at 
! the bottom of the demand that s.me 

in- j means be found o restrict the cotu.n 
I acreage in the coming year. E-u- 
| perience, however, has shown that 
1 such movements result not in a 

{■jp j decrease but in an actual increase. 
Each man believes that his neigh
bors, will plant less cotton and that 
the price will consequently go up. 
He determines, therefore, to take 

| advantage of this by planting ail 
the cotton he can. On the otherj
hand, specialists in the Department 
of Agriculture, believe‘hat if tee real 
value of diversified farming be once 
thoroughly understood the cotton 
acreage will be reduced'in a natural 

afid fceahhy manner.

as

800
wa-
cat-

j “Biversfication,” savs the circular, 
1 ‘and the production ot home suj5- 
j plies is the only safe plan to fol- 
jlow,” Landlords are uregd to see 
I that their tenants follow this plan, 
and bankers and merchants to coop
erate by furntshing the credit which 
may be necessary to enable farmers 
to place themselves on the sound 
financial basis that diversified farm
ing will ultimately bring.

Lodge D irectory 

Masonic Lodge No 627
of Cross Plains, 

meets on or before 
full moon in each 
month at Masonic

over Bank of Cross Plains,

Meets every 
Saturday night 
at M. W. A.
Hall. Cross

Plains, Tex
M. C. Baum, Clerk

W. a. W. Camp No. 778.
Meets every Sat

urday night before 
the first and third 

Sundays, at W. O. W. Hail, south 
Cross Plains, Tex.

E. T. Bond. Clerk.

I. 0. 0. F. Lodge No. 171
Meets every Fri

day night at 8:30 
at the I. O . O. F. Hall.

C. W. Barr. Sec.

M. E. Church, South.
. Preaching each 1st and 3rd Sun- j 

days at 11 a. m. and 8:15 p. m.
Sunday school each Snuday 10 a. 

m. R. P. Odom, Supt.
Prayer meeting each Wednesday 

7:30 p- m.
Woman’s Home Mission Society 

meets Thursdays before the 2nd and 
4th Sundays of each month. Mrs. 
Alvis Pres.

You are cordially invited to attend 
all our church services.

Presbyterian Church.
Presbyterian church, preaching on 

1st and 3rd Sundays at l l  a.m and 
8 p. m.

Sunday school at 10 a.m. Regu
lar session meeting, Friday, 3 p. m.

Baptist Church.
Preaching 2nd & 4th Sundays 

at 11 a . m. and 8:30 p. m. Sunday 
School begins 10 a. m. Prayer 
meeting Wednesday night at 8:15. 
Ladies Aid Mondays 3:30 p. m. 

Junior B. Y. P. U. meets every 
Sunday 3 p. m. Senior B.Y.P. U 
4 p. m.

Pastor.

Burkett Lodge D irectory

M. W . A. No. 12642
meets every 3rd Saturday night 

n each month in W, O, W. Hall.
B. D. Wesley, Clerk

W . O. W. No. 666
meets 2nd and last Saturday j 

in each month.
B. D. Wesley. Qerl^

I O O F
meet, every Monday night in j 

W O W  Hal!

Burkett G rove No,. 1453
Woodmen Circle, meets first ar d j 

third Saturday afternoon at three o -! 
clock W O. W Flail.

Elsie M. Cochran Clerk 
Bu-kett Texas

d e n t ist  SUCCESSFUL CANDIDATES
Dr. Mary L. S. Graves T he following were nom- 

Office over Farmers Nat’l inated for office at the 
| Bank. Cross Plains, Texas, i Democratic primary, July
| Phone 24; Office hours 8:30 to 5 ] 2 5 t h :

Dr. T Y S O N
Office 1st Door South of The 

Racket Store.
Office Phone 50; Resid’t 167

For District Attorney for 42nd 
Judicial District 

N. N. Rosenburg 
of Breckenridg

For County Clerk:
Chas, Noidyke, of Cottonwood

W  A  P A Y N E  j For County Tax Collector
W E Melton

Painter .For CouEty Treasurer

and Decorater I w. p(p;o Ramsey
Estimates Cheerfully o! P“blic In‘

Furnished ! S E Settle
For County Tax Assessor:

Phone 42 Cross Plains

Dr. E.H.RAMSEf

DENTIST

Efia M™«'I umriL afitifi

M. G. Farmer,
For Sheriff;

J - (-John) A. Moore 
For County Commissioner P. N o. 4 

Milton Houston of Cottonwood.
For Constable Precinct No.6

W. A. [Alfred] Petterscn.
For Public Weigher of Precfnct

| No. 6
Martin Neeb

For Justice of the Peace of Pre 
ciinct No. 6,

P. Smith

*  
3 * The Crystal Cafe
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*
W e are  ru nn ing  the  C afe, o r  N o rth

gth S treet by t h e , Postoffice, and w ill . ^  
apprecia te  a part of y o u r business.

£ r
T. E .  Henson, Prop. *

THE MNMETT MOTEL
Successor to Traveling Man’s Hotel 

a ^ ^ J U n d e r  New Management

In a quiet and convenient 
location. The very best of 
service guaranteed. Give us 
a trial and be convinced.
lEKHMETT KROTMERS* PlfejV

HUSBAND RESCUED
DESPAIRING WIFE

After Four Years of Discoitragkg 

Conditions, Mrs. Bullock Cave 
Up in Despair. Husband 

Came to Rescue.

Catron, Ky.—In an interesting letter 
from this place, Mrs. Bettie Bullock 
writes as follows: “ I suffered for four 
years, with womanly troubles, and during 
this time, I could only sit up for a little 

ile, and could not walk anywhere at 
all. At times, i would have severe pains 

in my left side.
The doctor was called in, and his treat

ment relieved me for a while, but 1 was 
soon confined to my bed again. After 
that, nothing seemed to do me any good.

I had gotten so weak ! could not stand, 
and 1 gave up in despair.

At last, my husband got me a bottle of 
Cardui, the woman’s tonic, and 1 com
menced taking it. From the very first 
dose, I could tell it was helping me. I 
can now walk two miies without its 
tiring me, and am doing all my work.”

If you are all run down from womanly 

troubles, don’t give up in despair. Try 
Cardui, the woman’s tonic. It has helped 
more than a million women, in its 50 
years of continuous success, and should 
surely help you, too. Your druggist has 
sold Cardui for years. He knows what 
it will do. Ask him. He will recom
mend it. Begin taking Cardui today.

Write to: Chattanooga Medicine Co., Ladies*
Advisory Dept., Chattanooga, Tenn., for Special 
Instructions on your case and 64-page book, “ Home 
Treatment for Women,” sent in plain wrapper.


