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W A S H IN G T O N  L E T T E R .

77ic C ou rt o f  I n q u ir y  , 77i c
W ar S p ir i t  G ro w in g ,

W ashington, March 25, 1898.— 
The first and longest period of 
waiting is at an end. The re
port of the Naval Court of Inquiry 
on the Maine explosion is now in 
the hands of the President, and 
was to-day carefully gone over 
and discussed at an extended 
meeting of the Cabinet. Spain 
has been officially notified of the 
purport of the report. The re
port, together with a copy of the 
communication sent to Spain by 
the President, will be sent to Con
gress next week, and then—what?

It is impossible at this time to 
say what programme will be fo l
lowed in Congress, because cir
cumstances are likely to bring 
about changes at any stage of the 
proceedings. But it is certain 
that an understanding has been 
arrived at between the President 
and the Congressional leaders of 
all parties, who have conferred 
with him in the last three days, 
and believed that in accordance 
with that understanding the re
port and accompanying m essage 
will be referred to committees as 
soon as received in the House 
and Senate, and that those com 
mittees will take whatever action 
that President McKinley may de
sire ; and what he will desire will 
depend largely upon the answer 
received from Spain. If it is war, 
this country is fully prepared to 
push the fighting, not only on the 
water, but in Cuba. Arrange
ments are^JLperfected by which 
wa ean JBB»R£LfiiJ>Ls(»ldiors in 
Cuba inside of ten days, without 
enlisting a man—militia regi
ments aggregating that number, 
which are ready for service at a 
days notice, would simply be 
mustered into the U. S. service.

The war spirit is growing in 
Congress, instead of lessening. 
Some of the most conservative 
men in both Senate and House 
have become convinced since 
Senator Proctor told what he saw 
in Cuba that war was inevitable, 
and have concluded that the best 
thing to do is to hurry it up, in 
order that it can be quickly 
fought out; they believe there 
would be less damage done to the 
material interests of the country 
by a short and victorious war 
than by a continuation for an in- 
definate period of present condi
tions. Senator Proctor’s story of 
Cuba has been corroborated and 
added to by the speeches made 
this week by Senator Gallinger 
and Thurston, who were in Cuba 
at the same time he was. And 
the two last were much more b el
ligerent in tone than was Mr. 
Proctor, but all three agree that 
the right thing to do, and the 
only thing that will bring a last
ing peace on the davastated is 
land and allow the starving thous
ands of non-combatants to again  
earn a living for them selves, is to 
force the Spanish out. Senator 
Gallinger says he would go further 
and annex Cuba, if he could have 
his w a y ; while Senator Proctor 
thinks it would be best to merely 
allow Cuba to be independent.

Senator Bacon made a speech  
in favor of a resolution introduced 
by him, declaring it to be the 
policy of this country to maintain 
peace as long as consistent with 
honor, but it fell flat; it was not 
in tune with existing circum
stances, nor with existing senti
ment. The war spirit is abroad.

The American Federation of 
Labor has taken up the fight of 
the plate printers union against 
the extended use of steam presses 
in the Bureau of Enp-ravinn* and

Printing which has been officially 
announced. A similar fight 
against steam presses was made 
by the plate printer, and won, 
during the Fiftieth Congress, 
their centention being that the 
work turned out by the steam  
presses was inferior to that done 
on the hand presses. The Super
intendent of the Bureau of E n
graving and Printing has already, 
under orders from the Secretary 
of the Treasury, placed an order 
for fifteen steam presses to be put 
in at once.

The bill authorizing an increase 
of the army to 100,000 men has 
been amended by the House Mili
tary committee to restrict enlist
ments until the country is actual
ly enagaed in war.

Among the items of the Naval 
Appropriation bill that may be 
considered as preparatory, if not 
actually war-like, are the provi
sion for the construction of five 
dry docks, large enough to a c 
comodate our largest v esse ls ; 
three battle ships of the most for
midable type, one of them to be 
named Maine; six torpedo boats, 
and six torpedo boat destroyers.

The ordinary government offi
cial’s annual report is only inter
esting to a few persons, but the 
annual report of the Patent Office 
for 1897, prepared by Hon. A. P. 
Greeley, Acting Commissioner of 
Patents, is interesting to every 
intelligent person; because it 
tells, as is told in no other single 
publication, of the wonderful pro
gress and greatness of American 
industry, which is so closely as
sociated with the U . S. Patent 
system—information which is in 
dispensable to the inventor, 
patentee, manufacturer, publicist, 
o r  u u i e r  xiidx v i - iu a j  w f io ^ v'i s n e s ' T o~
keep abreast of the times. Those 
who wish copies of this report can 
obtain them free by writing to the 
Commissioner of Patents, W ash
ington, D. C.

A n  In te ll ig e n t J u r o r ,

Are you acquainted with de- 
fendent M r.--------- ?

No sir.
Do you know any thing of the 

crime with which he stands 
charged?

No sir.
Have you ever heard of the 

death of George W ashington?
No sir. Didn’t know he was 

dead.
Did you know Mr.--------- ?
No sir.
Where do you live?
In La Salle county.
Heard of the trouble between  

the United States and Spain?
No sir.
Ever hear of them?
I heard tell of the United States. 

Don’t know Spain, wouldn’t 
know him if I seed him.

Ever hear of the Maine d is
aster?

I hearn of a rumpus they had 
down there a long time ago on 
the prohibition question; but I 
thought that was settled. D idn’t 
pay much attention to it.

Not enough to bias you in fa- 
vot of or against the defendant?

No sir.
W e’ll take him,—Ex

$1. IX ADVANCE.

D id  Y ou  E v e r

Hear a merchant pointing out 
defects in his own goods and 

calling attention to the merits of 
hit competetor’s stock.

now a man to slip arounl 
through the back alleys, quietly 
approach the parsonage from the 
ref r and after knocking on the 
kitchen door stand hat in hand 
arfcl beg the preacher to take a 
five dollar bill and not mention 
it o any one.

See a man that owned any sort 
offan old plug that did not possess 
a lorse with more virtues than 
ai v other horse in La Salle 
cc inty.

■Remember a summer that did 
nqt have the hottest day you ever 
feT, or a winter that was not the 
mdst disagreeable one ever ex 
perienced.

Find a man who shrank from 
having his good deeds extolled  
and glowed with enthusiam when 
hit short-comings were being  
hailed  over the coals.

^Lose a man who thought other 
pebple had rights as well as him 
self, needed the same courteons

T h is  O ld C o u n tr y ,

Good times or bad times, w e’re 
with this country s t ill;

With her on the mountain top or 
slidin’ down the h ill!

Don’t care how corn’s a se llin ’, if 
cotton’s high or low;

This old country brethern, is the 
best one we know !

Good times or bad times, w e’re 
with this country still;

Every time we feel her shake we 
have a friendly chill;

D on’t care how things is goin’, 
nor how the tempests blow,

This here old country, brethern, is 
the best one that we know.

Good times or bad times w e’re 
with this country still;

With her when we sow the grain 
an’ when we go to mill.

Don’t care what’s in the future; 
w e’ll whistle as we go,

For this old country, brethren, is 
the best one that we khow.

—Atlanta Constitution.

The R e p o r t is in .

The silence of a nation 
Stills now the warlike din,

A sacred hesitation—
The Maine report is in.

With mourning have we waited.
The story of our dead,

But now with hearts elated 
We stand to hear it read.

For, with its plain outspeaking, 
Comes settlement with Spain ; 

Not war of idle seeking,
But judgement for the slain. 

“ Twill be a truthful story 
Of how our sailors fell—

Wave proudly out, Old Glory, 
For w e’ll avenge them well.

—St. Louis Republic.
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an expense. It is a business 
investment, o y o u  want to 
invest your nm iev profita
bly you will trroreiore put 
your advertisements in such 
papers as the EVcord, that 
is read regularly by every 
body worth reaching.
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C o u ld n ’t S ta n d  the R a ise ,

Several years ago there was a 
local campaign in Richmond 
county. A colored preacher was 
addressing an audience of negro 
vote rs, and the whites were sm il
ing approval.

“ Fellow citizens,” said the elo
quent divine, “ would you sell 
your vote for §1?”

“ N o ,” thundered three hundred 
denizens of Rabbit Hill, and the 
shock could be felt.

“ Fellow citizens,” shouted the 
orator nearing his climax, “ would 
you sell your vote for $5. ?

The response was still credit
ably in the negative, but not so 
large as before. Several times 
he called on the crowd, carrying 
them through the rising figures 
vote value, but as the amounts 
increased the protests.dropped off 
Finally, when the minister asked 
if any man in the crowd would 
sell his vote for $20, the silence 
was appalling, and the air at the 
recording desk felt like two ice 
bergs had met in the sea, after 
sundown.

The point is that there is a lim 
it to oratorical climax, and it is 
better not to go too far even with 
an excited audience.— Savanah  
Press.

Made well, fit better, wear the 
best—those tailor made pants. 
Costs no more than hand-m e- 
downs. New line in this week.
Landrum & Co.

treatment, have likes and dislikes 
anjd last but not least could act 
the golden rule by heart. If so 
yc^u lost a jewel of the first water.

Zero.

The hope of the country is the 
pifoper development of the young  

anhood and womanhood of our 
nd. Parents can ill afford to 

neglect the training of their boys 
and girls. The education must 
be attended to—not simply wha 
they get from text-books during 
a few hours in the school room, 
but the greater heart and soul 
training which they should get 
from day to day in the home cir
cle. See to it, parents, that you 
keep your daughter away from 
all questionable characters. See 
ter it, that your sons have proper 
innocent amusement at home and 
they will not be so eager to 
frequent the many dives of vice, 
that are in operation for their 
downfall.—Ex.

M arch , A p r i l ,  M a y ,
These are the months in which 

t(j) purify your blood. The blood 
is impure and depleted in qulity, 
hence that tired languid feeling, 

oils, pimples, eruptions which 
ake their appearance now indi

cate the impure state of the blood.
Red Clover with Sarsaparilla 

will completely renovate the s y s 
tem, remove all inperfections 
from the skin and produce rich 
i|ed blood. Manufactured by J.
I . Yvuiliams, Cofulla Texas.

P R I D E  C R O P S  O UT.

The R espect W orkin g  W o
m e n  H a v e  f o r  Each O th er .

The average working woman has lit
tle respect fur other working women. 
This doesn’t mean that she is without 
respect for herself, of a certain self- 
satisfied sort, but it does mean that 
that self-respect is not broad enough 
to include deference for fellow wage- 
earners, and it must logically follow 
that it is a very low grade of personal 
regard. The woman wage-earner 
whom one most often meets has but 
the one standard of gentlcship— un
limited leisure. According to her, the 
worker, no matter how creditable or 
remunerative her labor may be, is 
something just a little to be ashamed 
of; yet beyond the pale of all those 
who sit with folded hands, no matter 
how much more content, not to say 
comfortable, those hands might be if 
engaged in good, honest employment. 
It is but another phase of the false and 
one time all-prevalent squeamishness 
as to confessing financial straits; a 
modern development of that spirit 
that a decade ago led an impoverished 
family to declare that they only “took 
boarders for company.” A success
ful woman teacher, who did really love 
her work, used to sa.y that she was the 
only member of her family she ever 
met who taught because she had to— 
.all the rest did it “just from pure love 
of it.” A girl whose family have re
cently lost everything disposed of 
.some embroidery at the woman’s ex
change. When an intimate friend con
gratulated her upon her good luck at 
finding a way of making money, the 
girl, out at elbows and patched as to 
fehoes as she was, hastened to say: “Oh, 
it wasn’t the money. You see, I have 
so much idle time on my hands now, 
and this embroidery does entertain 
me so.” The new phase of the old 
subject was brought the other day to 
the notice of the head of an exclusive 
and very prosperous girls’ school in 
this city. The principal desired a 
stenographer in place of the amanuen
sis she had heretofore had.

Applicants one after another pre-

the principal found some cherished 
notion as to the good sen&e and stabili
ty of the modern business woman laid 
low. If it wasn’t one thing, it was an
other, but she at last realized that 
they were all imbued with the I’m-as- 
good-as-you-are idea. The principal 
finally engaged a young.girl who was 
less “uppish” than the others and 
whose spotted veil was not quite so ob
trusive. At the end of one week the 
girl resigned her place. “Why, I pay 
you three dollars a week more than 
you were getting in your downtown 
office,” said the teacher. “Yes,” said 
the girl, “but I like it better in the of
fice. It’s more fun for one thing, and 
then—” She paused, but the teacher 
begged her to continue. “Well, it’s 
this wayr,” the girl finally blurted out; 
“you see, it’s sort of more honorable 
for me. It isn’t because I don’t like 
to be employed by a lady, but you’re a 
lady who works. Why, none of my 
lady friends ‘do anything’ except one 
or two, and they’re employed by gen
tlemen in offices; I don’t know any 
typclady who is employed by a woman 
who works, and, to tell the truth, v7e 
think it a little beneath us. I’m sor
ry,” with a commiserating glance at 
the teacher, “but the three dollars a 
week extra couldn’t make up for it, 
you know.” The teacher steadied her 
voice for one question. “Don’t your 
men employrers in the offices work?” 
she asked. “Oh, yes, indeed,” was the 
answer, “but then they’re men. “It’s 
different with women.” It may be of 
interest do acid that this teacher sub
sequently secured a man stenographer, 
he having no objections, he said, “to 
being employed by a wamon who 
worked.”—Philadelphia Times.

Water under high pressure, as an 
agent for the transmission of power, 
writes (f. W. Dickie in Gassier’s Maga
zine, has latent possibilities yet to bo 
developed, that will bring it into a 
more extended application as these 
possibilities become better under
stood. Though not possessing the 
capacity to produce the brilliant ef
fects that are so readily obtained by 
means of electric power transmission, 
yet, as a stead}7 and completely trust
worthy source, it may be said fairly 
to outrank any of the newer agents 
for the transmission of power; this, of 
course, when applied to any of the 
various purposes that favor the con
ditions under which water must al
ways be used, and thus the field of en
gineering covering the application of 
hydraulic power must become wider 
and more productive as its possibil
ities are better ccmprcheuckd. _____

I. & G. N . R. R.
Bet .veen San Antonio and Laredo, 

T IM E  T A B L E .

South) Passenger Train. North
9:45 a m|Lv... SAN ANTONIO Ar 7;00 p m

10:05 a m!Lv... ............ Leon.............. Ar 6:38 p m
10:16 a m Lv. 
10.39 a in Lv

...........Medina........... Ar 6:26 p m

..........  L ytle ...... Ai 6:06p m
11:00 a m Lv... .........  D evine.......... ..Ar 5:45p m
11:20 a m T „ 
11:40 a m ...........M oore ............ ..Ar 5:25 p m 

5:05 p lit
11;52 i m l .v ............Eden............. ..Ar 4;55 p m
12;0S p m Lv ............Pearsall......... ...Ar 4;35 p m
12;27 p m Lv ............ D e rb y ........... .Ar 4:15 p ra
12:43 p m Lv .......... D illey ........... .Ar 4;00 p m
12;57 p m!Lv ............ M illett........ .. ...Ar 3; 17 p m
l;20p  m-Lv ......COTULLA......... Ar 3;25 p m
1;38 p m Lv .............T u n a ............ Ar 3;06 p m
l;4 0 p m l,v ...........T w o h ig ......... .Ar 2:57 pm
2:10 p m Lv ............. Burro .Ar 2;38 p m
2;25 p m Lv... .............E n cin a l........ Ar 2;25 p m
2;45 p m Lv . ............ Cactus.......... ...Ar 2:05 p m
3;03 p m Lv ..... . ..W ebb........... ...Ar 1;47 p m
3:28 p m Lv... ...........  .G reen ........ Ar 1;24 p m
3:40 p m Lv . ...........Sanchez......... Ar 1;14 p m
3;55 p m Lv LAREDO Ar 1 ;00 p m

Leroy Trice, General Superin
tendent, Palestine, Texas.

D. J. Price. Gen. 
Pass, and Ticket Agent.

H A C K  L IN E .
B e tw e e n  Cof u lla  a m i C arrizo  S p r in g s .

Hack from Carrizo Springs arrives every Tues
day, and leaves W ednesday morning. Fare $2.60 
or $5.00 for round trip. Leave orders at the 
RECORD offe. JOHN FRAZIER, Proprietor.

DIRECTORY.
O F F IC IA L .

Governor.................................. Charles A. Culberson.
Congressman...................................Rudolph Kleberg.
State Senator........................................ W. W. Turney.
Representative.......... ............................Sam T. Jones.
District J u d g e ..........................................M. F. Lowe.
District A ttorney.....................................................C. A. Davies.
District A County Clerk..........George H. Knaggs.
Sheriff & Tax Collector......................S. V. Edwards.
County Judge.........................................  J. N. Daniel.
County Attorney................................ C. C. Thomas.
Assessor............................................. James Breeding.
Surveyor..................................................... J. M. Daniel.
Trersurer...................................................L. A. Kerr.
Hide A Animal Inspector..........J. T. M altsberger
omCmissieonr prcinct No. 1...........Janies T. Carr

”  ”  2 W. A. Matthews.
”  ” 3 .................................. G. E. Tarver.

” ” ” 4.............D. W. McKey
-Justice nrcclncl. NLo 1 M. T. £unh"H

.......... T ..None,
" ” 3 ..........................w .  S. Cobb.
”  ”  4...........................Wm. W augh
”  ”  5 .A. J. Anglin

Constable precinct No. 1.................Warner Petty.
" ”  6 ................ J. W . Harper

C H U R C H E S.

J J a p tist C hurch—Rev. F. A. Starratt, Pas
tor.—Services;—2nd Sunday morning at 

11 a. m. and 7 :30 p. m. Sunday school every  Sun 
day morning at 9:30 a. m ., J. A. Landrum, Super
intendent. Prayer m eeting every W ednesday  
evening at 7:30p m. Every body cordially invit
ed to attend all these services.

* * *
Tyjethodist Church.—Rev.M. T. Allen Pas- 

tor.—Services;—3rd and 4th Sunday in 
each month at 11 a. m. and 7 :45 p. m. Sunday 
school every Sunday morning at 9:45a. m ., Dr. J. 
M. W illiams, Superintendent. Prayer m eeting  
Thursday evening at 7:45 p. m. Every body cor
dially" invited to attend all these services.

* * *
qiresb yterian  Church.—Rev. S. J. McMur- 

ray, Pastor.—S erv ices:—On W ednesday 
after the 4th Sunday in each month at 7:30 p. m 
Sunday school every Sunday mornnin g  at 10 a m 
B. W ildenthal, Superintendent. Every body cor
dially" invited.

SO C IE T IE S.

nights of H onor—Cotulla Lodge, No. 310«. 
Meet 1st and 3rd Tuesday nights in ea h 

month, in their h a ll,over K eck Bros.
Geo. H. Knaggs, Dictator.

G. Philipe, Reporter.
* * *

"Vyoodm en of World.—La Salle Lodge, No. 
125. M eet 1st and 3rd Friday in each 

month, in the hall over Keck Bros.
Dr. J. W . Williams, C. C.

G. Philipe, Clerk.

Mrs. S. M. Barret.
First-C lass board. Sunny 

rooms, day, week or month, hot 
a id cold water, Terms $1 per 
day. * » *
3 0 8  S O L E D A D  ST. S A N  A N T O N IO

Smith & Welsh
DENTISTS.

125 W. Com. St., - San Antonio.
For the convenience of our 

many patrons and friends in and 
around Cotulla, one or the other 
of us will visit Cotulla at regular 
intervals.

Only $1.C0 for The Record.

Go to Simon Cotulla’s foe 
oranges, bananas, lemons, figs, 
fancy candies and all kinds of 
nuts. His goods are fresh. Call 
and see. He will treat you white.



T. LESS MOOSE 
ft ml

W 3I .  S. T E R R I
K'.Utors and  P ro p rie to rs .

ff^ Hubsri'p!ion SSI.00 Fee T ear in  Artvanee

Application lias been made at the Poetoffice 
Cotulla, Texas, to enter this paper as oeeonctcias 
matter.

T H E  C O U R T ’S  R E P O R T ,

I t  F in d s  T h e  M a in e  W a s  
B lo w n  Up b y  a 31 h ie .

A d v e rtis in g  R a te s .
Business Cards, P er Year, .......................... $J0.00
Display Adds., P er Inch, P er M onth...........  . $1.00

“ “ P er Column, P er Y ear......... $75.
Local Advertising.

P e r  Line, Straight,.. ..................................... 5 cents.

SHTURDAY,IW.RRCpL 2 6 , 1 8 9 3 .

A N N  O UN C E M E N T S .
JftarWhat is the m atter with the

candidates?

La Salle county is in the swim 
at present, having received a most 
excellent- rain. Let her swim, 
we can all stand it.

Private advices received from 
Madrid says that Senor Polo y 
Bernabe, the Spanish minister at 
Yvashihgton, has been instructed 
to yield gradually.—San Antonio 
Express.

This was exactly Uncle Abe’s 
advice to “ Rastus about taking 
spring chickens off their roost 
‘‘Kinder slow and easy like.”

Parisian women are discarding 
birds for animals as trimmings 
for their hats. Small chinchillas 
no t unlike rats in appearance, 
have become a favorite form of 
adornment, and it has been sug
gested that the new fad, if carried 
as far as the wearing- of birds, 
m ay even extend to g-uinea pigs, 
kittens and puppies.—Ex 

Then we suggest a 4-year-old 
steer for the theater hat.

We wish to express our sincere 
thanks to the people of Cotulla 
and La Salle county for their 
support in the way of subscrip
tions to T h e  R e c o r d  and job 
work. We have had but little 
time to solicit subscriptions—the 
im?nDei^ 'OiifcfLea TTfemg Krr below 
the number who have volunterily 
brought or sect in their subscrip
tions. In the way of job work 
■v ill say we have had all we could 
do, in fact failed of a job of 10,- 
( 00 because we could not reach it 
in time; we are now n i n e  jobs 
behind but hope to soon be in po
sition to turn out work promptly.

W ashington, March 28.—F ol
lowing is the full text of the re 
port of the court of inquiry.

A lter full and m ature consider
ation of all the testimony before 
it, the court finds as follows:

1. That the United States b a t
tleship Maine arrived in the h a r
bor of Havana, Cuba, on the 25th 
day of January , 1898. The U nit
ed States consul general at H a
vana had notified the authorities 
at that place the previous evening 
of the intended arrival of the 
Maine.

2. The state of discipline on
board Maine was excellent

M o re  Til a n  S t i f f i c i e n t .
The m anufacturers of a cert-air 

1 icycle having sold a customs 
in a neighboring town, for the 
i seof his boy, wrote to him sev- 
i al times for a testimonial. Hi 
responded at last in this w ise:

“ It gives me pleasure, gentle
men, to testify that my son, who 
is riding a bicycle purchased of 
you a few months ago, says he 
« an get more exercise out of e 
live-m ile ride on that machine 
than he can out of a-twenty-five- 
mile ride on any other bicycle 
l:e ever tried. Yours, e tc .” — 
Y outh’s Companion.

On T im e.
A business man advertised for 

a boy. The place was a- good one, 
and a large number of boys ap 
plied.

Out of this number two were 
selected whose references were 
very good, and whose ap 
pearance and m anners were alike 
favorable.

He hesitated between the two, 
and after a  private conversation 
with each one told them to call 
ti e next morning at nine o’clock, 
when the decision would be made. 
The gentlemen sat in his office 
a t nine o’clock promptly, as the 
g rea t clock outside sounded the 
hour, one of the boys appeared. 
He was engaged at once. Five 
m inutes later the other boy came, 
l  ive minutes too la te ,” said the 
gentlem an “ I made this appoint
m ent with you that I might see 
how much value you placed upon 
prom ptness. The boy who is or 
time is the boy for m e.” —The ! 
\  outh ’ s Southland I

and all orders and regulations in 
regard to the care and safety of 
the ship were strictly carried out, 
all ammunition was stowed away 
in accordance with instructions 
and proper care was taken w hen
ever ammunition was handled. 
The magazines and shell rooms 
were always locked after having- 
been opened, and after the des
truction of tlie Maine the keys 
were found in their proper place 
in the captain’s cabin. The tem 
perature of the magazines and 
shell rooms was taken daily and 
reported. The only magazine 
which had an undue amount of 
heat was the after 10-inch m aga
zine, and that did not explode at 
the time the Maine was destroyed. 
The torpedo warheads were 
all stowed in the after part 
of the ship under the ward room, 
and neither caused nor partiepat- 
in the destruction of the Maine. 
Dry gun cotton primers and de
tonators were stowed in the cabin 
aft and remote from the scene of 
the explosion. No dangerous 
stores of any kind were stowed 
below in any of the other store
rooms. The coal bunkers were 
inspected. The fire alarms in the 
bunkers were in working order 
and there had never been a case 

l i L r  u iM  a T*
on board the Maine. The two 
after boilers of the ship wore in 
use at the time of the disaster, 
but for auxiliary purposes only, 
with a comparatively low prossm e 
of steam and being tended by a 
reliable watch.

On the night of the destruction 
of the Maine everything- had been 
reported secure for the night at 
8 p. m. by reiible persons, through 
the proper authorities to the com
manding officer. A t the time the 
Maine was destroyed the ship was 
quiet and therefore least liable to 
accident, caused by movements 
from the board.

3. The destruction of the Maine 
occurred at 9:40 p. m. on the 15th 
of February, 1898, in the harbor 
of Havana, Cuba. There wore 
two explosions of distir, ctly differ
ent characters, with a very short 
interval between them, and the 
forward part of the ship was lift
ed to a m arked degree a t the 
time of the explosion. Tne first 
explosion was more in the nature 
of a report, like that of a gun 
while the second was causer by 
the partial explosion of two or 
more of the forward magazines 
of the Ma ne.

4. Evidence bearing on thi 
being principally obtained from 
divers, did not enable the cou 
to form a definite conclusion as to 
the condition of ; h i wreck.

5. The following facts in regai c 
to the forward part of the ship a" 
established by the testimony. Tne. 
outside platng is bent into a Y 
shape. At frame 18 the vertica 
keel is broken in two and the fia 
keel is bent in o an angle similai 
to the angle formed by the outside 
bottom plating. In the opinio: 
of the court this effect could have 
been produced only by the explo
sion of a m ire situated under the 
bottom of the ship.

6. The court finds the loss o 
the Maine on the occasion namet 
was not in any respect due tc 
fault or negligence on the part cn 
the officers or members of the 
crew of said vessel.

7. In the opinion of the cour.

the Maine was destroyed 
explosion of a submarine 

8. The court has been 
to obtain evidence fixing 
sponsibllity for the destru 
the Maine upon any pei 
persons.

W. T. Sampson, Capt. L3

T H E  T W O  V O IC E S .

S A  F E E  2 M E  C O E D .

H o w  T h e y  S a v e d  th e  G o ld ,

S. N.
did

[Continued £.cm 4th page.]

on this particular trip we 
rather k warm time. You

■V,

A  S o u th e rn  V o lu n t
Yes, sir, I fought with S toA vail, 

And faced the fight witVLee;
But if this union goes to |wa-r, 

Make one more gun for'jme!
I didn’t shrink from Shermhn 

As he galloped to the sea;
But if this here union goes to war, 

Make one more gun foA ne!
I was with ’em at M anassa^r- 

The bully boys in g ra y ;
I heard the thunders roarin’ 

Round Stonewall J a c k s o n s  way
Many a time this sword of pine 

Has blazed the route for fiee;
But if this old nation goes f) war. 

Make one more gun for)
I ’m not so full o’ fightin’

Nor half so full o’ fun,
As I was back in the s ix tie ^  

When I shouldered my old g u n ;
It may be that my hair is white— 

Such things, you know4 must be
B u t if this old union’s in S r  war, 

Make one more gun fo rm e!
I hain’t forgot my raisin’—[

Nor how, in sixty-two, ^
Or thereabouts with battle shouts 

I charged the boys in blue;
I say, I fought with Stonevall, 

And blazed the way for Lee,
But if this old union’s in for war, 

Make one. more gun for m e!
—A tlanta Constitution.

H i s  N o r th e r n  B r o th e r .
Ju st make it two, old feliOW,

I want to stand once ma'S 
Beneath the old flag with -oa 

As in the days of yo re ;
Our fathers stood together^

And fought on land and,
The battles fierce that mac 

A najj^n of the free
I whipped you down at Vick 

You licked me at Bull R 
On m any a field we strug-g 

W en neither victory wo:
You wore the gray of southland, 

Iw o ie th e  northern blue 
Like men we did our duty 

When screaming bullets flew.

H I '
>e

see, we carried $200,000 in gold for 
the company at Denver, and the plains 
were alive with Indians and outlaws. |
The Sioux were in force everywhere, j 
and express riders and stage drivers | 
were being killed every day on the j 
lines in Nebraska. For that reason |
I took personal charge of the treasure j 
coach as far as Kearney, Neb. After | 
that we considered ourselves safe. We 
carried, in addition to the money, 
five passengers on this trip, and one 
guard, Ben Adams.

“We were making good time out on 
the trail 200 miles from Omaha be
fore we saw signs of trouble. Then 
we noticed Indian videttes, who were 
evidently keeping us located. It 
was the middle of the afternoon, and a 
slight rain was falling, when we were 
attacked. It was near where Lexing
ton, Neb., now stands, at the top of 
the high hill overlooking the Platte.
It was the plan to make the attack in 
those days as the coach was going up 
the hill, where it was ordinarily im
possible to run. The band of the no
torious outlaw Three-Fingered Jack 
blockaded the road dead ahead, while 
Ills Indian, allies were not in sight.
There was a station six mil.es away, 
and instantly I determined to make 
an effort to drive through the line of 
road agents. My six tough horses 
were quite fresh, as I had not pushed 
them very hard since noon. The out
laws were scarcely prepared for my ac
tions. They stood with drawn rifles 
as we approached. When the lead
er 3'clled out for mo to pull up, I 
reached forward to obey, and at the 
same time threw my big whip with 
a crack over the shoulders of the lead 
horses. Say, that was the greatest Wr as if the bullet had pierced my 
surprise those fellows were ever treat- ,̂rairb ôr I id not think the horses

J. A. LANDRUM & CO.,— ex g  
If Dry • Goods • and * Groceres,fP

t §
COTULLA, - - - - TEXAS.

swP
S I

We Carry a Good,
Clean Fresh Stock. ®

We Make Exceed- 
@ ingly Close Prices for 

C a s h . ^ —

e take pleasure in quot
ing prices to ranchmen and oth
ers wanting corn, oats, hay, flour, 
meal, bran, etc.

O :

represent several first-class tailoring 
houses and can give you anything in tha t line. 
We guarantee satisfaction in workmanship and 
material . . .

struct tne wnip i was Handling, cut
ting it short off. At the time J re
garded this almost as much of a di

ed to. Two of their number were 
knocked down and run over before 
they could spring aside. At the same 
time Ben Adams fired both barrels of 
a heavily-loaded shotgun into the out
law band as they were huddled to
gether at one side. Three of their 
number were killed by those two shots. 
The passengers had been warned of 
what was about to happen, and one 
commercial man—I think his name 
was George Golden—took charge of 
tilings inside. The guard was on the 
seat with me. From both sides of 
our t reasure coach the. passengers fired 
their pistols at the outlaws. They 
lid little execution, but the band ip

would keep, up the mad flight unless 
But the several arrows stick-urged.

Four years we fought ike devils, 
B ut when the war was do 

Our hands met in a friendly 
Our two hearts beat as op 

And now when danger thr 
No north, no souih, we k 

Once more we stand together 
To fight the common foe.

My head, like yours, is frosty- 
Old age is creeping o n ;

Life’s sun is slowly sinking,
My day will soon be gone 

But if our country’s honor 
Needs once again her son 

I’m ready, too, old fellow- 
So get another gun,

—Minneapolis Journal.

L i s t  o f  P a te n ts .
Granted to Texas inventors this 

veek. Reported by C. A. Snow 
;c Co., Paten t Attorneys, Ws I s l i 

ngton, D. C :—
Robert S. Kirk, Dresden, ( 

le-yoke; Jesse H. Moyer, T 
>le, Piano attachm ent; Gee 
Newman, El Paso, Electric- 
uit closing device; Eli T. Pr 
Using Star, Insect-destroyer; 
Ihauley M. Simington, LoekhaH, 
Seed-cotton distributer and fee der 
lames A. Watson, Decatur. v>' e 
fence m achine; David M. ^Wil
son, Kemp, Gin-saw filer,

For copy of any of the ab ove 
patents, send ten cents in postage 
tamps with elate of this pape:’ to 

0. A. Snow & Co. Washing 
D. C.

IVot l u s t  H igh t.
“ That youngest boy of yoiirs 

oes not seem to be a credit to 
ou,” said the white man 

Uncle Mose.
“ No sah ,” said Uncle Mo 

‘he is mighty bad. H e’s dewb 
heep ob de fam ’iy, sah.—Ex

to

evidently thought they had surprised 
1 an army from the way they sc attered. 
1 This gave me an opportunity to reach 
she brow of the hill before the read 
agents were scarcely ready to act with 
concert.

“Then they made up for lost time. 
They poured a volley into the rear 
of our coach, which killed two pas
sengers outright, and wounded Gold
en. In spite of hi? wounds, the brave 
fellow climbed up to the rear window 
of the coach, and as the great vehicle 
swayed and rolled as we dashed wild
ly down the hill, poured shot after 
shot from his pistols into the outlaw 
cavalry as they dashed after us. This 
probably saved the treasure and our 
lives, as they kept the bandits at a 
distance, as they were afraid to ap
proach until their Indian allies came 
up. But they kept up a rapid fire. 
The great hill is two miles long. I 
think w.e consumed about three min
utes in making that distance. It was 
the wildest run I ever had. The horses 
had to run to keep from being dragged 
along by the heavy coach. The wheel 
horses were in imminent danger every 
minute of being caught by the lum
bering stage and killed,, but it was 
death sure if we slowed up, so I kept 
my hand off the brake and let the 
wheels turn as fast as they could. 
Several times it looked as if we would 
go into the gulch to the left, but we 
didn’t.

“As we reached the foot of the hill 
the Indian horsemen, with their 
naked bodies well shielded behind 
their horses’ necks, hove in sight. 
Then the whole party dashed forward 
with renewed speed. I did not slacken 
the coach, but instead, began to ply 
my whip on the leaders. The In
dians were not so well mounted as the 
bandits, and to this we probably owed 
our escape. The Indians could not 
get up close to us, and the road agents 
were afraid. They were frightened 
by the execution done by Guard Ad
ams’ shotgun at the opening of the 
fight. Still, the whole miserable crewr 
kept close enough to us to send a cloud 
of missiles through the coach, over 
our heads, and into the horses pulling 
the coach. One arrow pierced - the 
face of Golden as he defended tho 
rear. Another feathered shaft stuck 
in+o Adams’ back. We did not notice 
it until the race was over, and the 
united strength of-two men was nec- 
cessary to extract it. In addition 
Adams received no fewer than ten 
other wounds as he sat in his seat. 
In spite of the jolting of the coach 
he managed to knock several of the 
pursuers from their horses with his 
rifle. In the storm of bullets and ar
rows I was not hurt. One bullet 
passed through the cap I wore ami

ing into the backs of some of the an
imals kept them on their mad flight, 
the uninjured horses beng forced to 
keep up by the pitching and jump
ing of the wounded brutes.

“The gang followed up until the 
post wras almost in sight, and then 
drew off. Of the five passengers, four 
were dead, and Golden was desperate
ly wounded, but recovered. Still, we 
were fortunate, considering the cir- 
curilstanees. Several of the arrows 
were quivering in the bodies of the 
men when the post was reached.”—N. 
Y. Sin* - - —

S. T. DOWE.
A  tt orn ey- a t-J i a w .

^C ollection of Claims a Specialty. Prom pt 
©and Careful Attention Given to ail Business 
^ E n tru s te d  to me. . . .

COTULLA, - TEXAX.

f C aveats, and  T ra d e -M a rk s  obta ined  and  ali P a t-  
te n t business conducted  fo r M o d e r a t e  Pe e s . ! 
>Our> O f f ic e  is  o p p o s it e  U .S .P a t e n t  O f f ic e ! 
|a n d  w e can secure pa ten t in less tim e than  those < 
^rem ote from  W a sh in g to n .
I Send m odel, d ra w in g  o r photo ., w ith  d e sc rip -j 
|tio n . W e adv ise , if p a ten tab le  o r not, free  o f J 
tc h arg e . O trr fee no t due till pa ten t is secured . 5 
? a  P a m p h l e t , “  H o w  to O b ta in  P a te n ts ,”  w ith  J 
Jcost of sam e in the U .S . and  fo re ign  c o u n trie s< 
is e n t free . A d d ress,

READING AND BOOKS.
Everybody Who Really W ants To Can 

Find Some Leisure.
“A vast number of people, do not 

care a ra.p about' reading,” said Au
gustine BirfelL “They may pretend 
to, but they do not. They say they 
cannot find time; it is the merest sub
terfuge. They could easily find time 
if they chose, but they prefer doing so 
many other things first. There is no 
great harm in this; there are other 
pastimes besides reading. Some peo
ple (not many) read a great deal too 
much, and would be all the better for 
doing a little observing. Mr. Ba.ge- 
,hot said of Shakespeare that if he 
walked down a street he knew what 
was in it. One of the wisest men I 
have ever known could neither read 
nor write. Still it remains true that 
unless yon are fond of reading you 
will not read, and yet unless you read 
you cannot truly appreciate the work 
of genius.

“Read what you like best; do not he 
ashamed of your tastes, or he deceived 
by novelty. If you are fond of fiction, 
give the bes11 he first chance. Rea d, for 
example, ‘Guy Mannering’ and Hugo’s 
‘Los Miserable?.’ If, having done so, 
you deliberately prefer ‘East Lynne,’ 
it cannot be helped. Mrs. Wood was 
a voluminous author; and, after all, 
books were intended to be read. .But 
nobody who- is really fond of reading 
needs to be told what to read. Lists 
of books are made for ihe people who 
do net care about yearling, and are a 
little uneasy because of their indif
ference. They buy Sir John Lub
bock’s ‘Hundred Best Books,’chatter 
about them for a brief while, and then 
resume the even tenor of their book
less wav.”

i  of
A  0 O * |

P a t e n t  O e-iC E , D, C . >

T. Y. S u llivan ,..

Tonsorial Artist.
O Q 9 §

»Tjj You will get the best attention at my shop.

Shop on Front St., Cotulla, Tex,

CQ Y E A R S ’ 
E X P E R IE N C E

Tr a d e  SVSa r k s  
D e s ig n s  

C o p y r ig h t s  & c .
A nyone send ing  a  sketch  and  descrip tion  m ny 

quiekly asce rta in  ever opin ion  free  w h e th e r an  
inv en tio n  is p robab ly  p a ten tab le . C o irm nnica- 
tions  s tr ic tly  confidential. H andbook  on P a ren ts  
sen t free . O ldest aceney  fo r securing  p a ten ts .

P a te n ts  ta k e n  th ro u g h  JVlunn & Co. rece iv e  
the

Scientific Jfiiierlcai.
A handsom ely  il lu s tra te d  w eekly. I .a rg e s t cir
cu la tion  o f any  scien tiiic  Journal. T erm s. ?I! a- 
y e a r: fo u r m on ths, $i. Sold by ail new sdeale rs.

i tf lf f l  t  CO 361E roadway, New York
B ranch  Office, C25 F St., W ash ing ton , D. C.

IN THE MIDDLE AGE,'
EasA Criminal Condemned to Death 

Two Chances fo r L i e.

In France in the middle ages a 
criminal condemned to death had two 
lawful chances for his life besides the 
pardon of his sovereign. One was in 
accidentally meeting a cardinal when 
on his way to execution, the other was 
in an offer cf marriage from a mem
ber of the opposite sex after sentence 
was pronounced. This last seems 
very unfair, inasmuch as criminals al
ready married were at a bad disad
vantage, but law in the middle ages 
often seemed more concerned with the

m i'aris. The two met on the street of 
Aubry le Boucher, and the cardinal 
swore before the authorities that the 
meeting was accidental, and the man 
was set free.

In 1382 Charier VI. granted a par
don which turned into English reads 
thus: “Henrequin Don tart was con
demned to be drawn to execution on a,
hurdle, and then to 
neck till dead. In

>e hanged by the 
accordance with

which decree he was drawn and car
ried by the hangmanto the gibbet, and 
when he had the rope around his neck, 
then one Peannette Monrehon, a 
maiden of the town of Ilawanic-ourt, 
presented herself before the provost 
and his lieutenant and supplicated and 
requested of the aforesaid provost and 
his lieutenant to deliver over to her 
the said Doutart, to be her husband. 
Wherefore the execution was inter
rupted, and he was led hack to 
prison, and, by the tenor of the-se let
ters it is our will that the said Doutart 
shall be pardoned and released.” 

Another story is not so well au
thenticated, but is very popular in 
Normandy’s traditions. A man stood 
at the foot of the gibbet with the rope 
about his neck when a shrewish sharp- 
voiced woman pressed through the 
crowd and demanded his life that she 
might marry him; the condemned 
man took one good look at her, thenpicturesque than with justice, and

thes0 arrangements for saving dead turned to the hangman and said: 
men, so to speak have left many good | «A pa;n M  nof  „ bitter ton
stones m the old ehronmies j Proceed, I ’d rather far be hung”-

In 1309 a cardinal named Rochette Cleveland Lender 
saved a man condemned to be hanged ’ 4 -̂— -- ——----- - J



HEARTOF
THE WORLD.

By H. Rider Haggard.
**in tills  p lace 1 ensconert m yself, and  

Yiy there for hours, w ith  the rats run
n in g  over me, so anxious w as I to  get  
to  th e  truth. In the end I w as not d is
appointed, for th ey  began to talk. A 
great deal of their  conversation I 
could m ak6 n oth in g  of, bu t at len gth  
th e  girl said, after exam in in g  a g ilt  
crucifix th a t hung upon the w all,

“ ‘Look, father, here also th ey  have 
go ld .’

‘“ It Is g ilt , not go ld ,’ he answ ered. 
T know  the art of It, though w ith  us it 
[Is not practised , except to keep from  
corruption the spears and arrow heads 
th a t fow lers use upon the la k e .’ Then  
Tie added:

“ ‘I w onder w hat th at leaden-eyed, 
greedy-faced w h ite  th ie f  w ould say if 
he kn ew  th at in a s in g le  tem ple w e  
could show him  enough o f the m etal he 
'covets to  fill th is place five tim es over 
from  floor to  ceilin g?’

“ ‘H ush!’ she said, cars m ay be lis t
en ing  even in these  w alls; le t  us risk  
n oth in g , see in g  th a t by seem ing to be 
ignorant alone we can hope to  escape.’ ” 

“ W ell," asked the senor eagerly , “and  
‘What did Zibalbay answ er? I th ink  
'that you said th a t the old m an’s nam e  
w as Zibalbay," he added, try in g  to r e -  
cover the slip.

“ Zibalbay! No, I never m entioned  
th a t nam e,’’ Don Pedro replied suspic
iously , and w ith  a sudden change of 
m anner. “ He answered n oth in g  at all. 

.N ex t m orning w hen I cam e to question  
them  the birds had flown. It Is a pity  
for otherw ise I m ight have asked the  
old man if his nam e is Z ibalbay. I sup
pose that the Indians had le t  them  out, 
bu t I could not discover."

“ W hy, Don Pedro, you said Just now  
th a t they  w ere still In the house.”

“ Did I? Then I made a m istake, as 
iyou did about the name; th is  w ine Is 
.strong, it  m ust have got to  my head; 
[som etim es it  does—a w eakness, and a 
had one. It is an old ta le, hu t there It 
ended so far as I am concerned. Come, 
senor, take a cup of coffee, it  is good.” 

“ T hank you, no,” answ ered the senor. 
“ I never drink coffee at n igh t, it  keeps  
me aw ak e.”

“ S till, I b eg  you to  try  ours, friend: 
w e grow It ourselves ana are proud of 
Its flavor.”

“ It is poison to  mo, I dare n o t,” he  
said- “ B ut pray te ll me, do the gen tle-  
(taen whom I have the honor to  see at 
[table cu ltivate  your p lantations?”
! “ Yes, yes, th ey  cu ltivate  the coffee  
rand the cocoa, and other th in g s also  
.w hen they  have a mind. I daresay you  
"think them  a rough-looking lot, Dut 
■ th ey  are kind-hearted, ahl so Kind
-hearted. F eeb le  as I am  they trea t me 
[like a father. Bah! senor, w h at is the  
Lgood o f h id ing the truth  from one of 
[your d iscernm ent? We do business of 
jail sorts here, bu t the stap le  o f it is 
[Sm uggling rather than agriculture.

“ The trade is not w hat it  w as, those  
sharks o f custom s officers dow n on the  

■coast there w ant so m uch to hold their  
►tongues, but still there are a few  piok- 
f I n  the old tim es, w hen  they did  

5sk questions, it  w as otherw ise, for 
then  m en of pluck w ere ready for a.ny- 

fth ing, from  revolution  dow n to the  
str in g in g  up o f a coach load of fat m er
chants, hu t now  is the day o f sm all 
profits, and we m ust be than kfu l for 
such trifles as providence sends u s.” 

“ Such as the tw o Am ericans w ho got 
drunk and k illed  each othor,” su ggested  
th e  senor, w hose tongue w as never of 
th e  m ost cautious.
t In sta n tly  Don Pedro’s face changed, 
th e  sham  gen ia lity  horn o f drink w ent  
out of it. nnd w as replaced by a hard 
and cunn ing look.

“ I am tired, senor,” he said, “as you  
m ust he also, and, if  you w ill excuse  
m e, I w ill lig h t  another cigar and taka  
R nap in my ham m ock. Perhaps you  
w ill am use yourself w ith  the others, 
fionor, till yo~ w ish to  go  to  rest.” And, 
.rising, he Sow ed and w alked som ew hat 
un stead ily  to  the ham m ock th at w as 
suspended a t the far end of the room.

W hen Don Pedro had retired to his 
dhammock, w h ith er the Indian girl, 
-Luisa, w as sum m oned to  sw in g  him  to  
sleep , I saw  his son Jose and the Amer- 
T an outcast, Sm ith, both o f whom , like  
th e  rest o f the com patty, w ere more or 

Toss drunk, come to  the senor and ask  
'him to  join in a gam e of cards. G uess
in g  th a t their  object was to  m ake him  
show  w h at cash he had about him , he 
also  affected to  he in liquor, and re

p lie d  noisily  th a t he hau lost a ll h is  
m oney In the shipw reck, and was, m ore

o v e r , too full of w ine to  play.
“ Then you m ust have lost It on the  

rroad, friend," 6ald Don Jose, “ for you  
[forget th at you m ade those sailors a 
[present from  a b e lt o f gold w hich you  
wore about your m iddle. H owever, no 
gentlem an  shall he forced to  play in 
th is  house, so com e and ta lk  w h ile  the  
others have their litt le  gam e."

“ Yes, th at w ill be better," answ ered  
i-the senor, and he staggered  to an em pty  
chair, placed not far from the tab le at 
w hich  I rem ained, and w as served w ith  

isp irits and cigars. Here he sat w atch- 
fag  the play and listen ed  to  the conver

sa t io n  o i the gam blers.
All th is w h ile  I sat at the litt le  table  

w here my dinner had been served, say- 
fa g  noth ing, for none spoke to  me, but 

‘.w ith in  hearing of everyth in g  th at  
[passed. T here I sat qu iet, my arms 
folded on my breast, listen in g  a tten 
tively  to the ta les  o f outrage, w rong, 
and murder practised by these  w icked  
ones upon mv countrym en.

P resently  Don Sm ith called  out: 
“ Look at th at Indian rascal, friend; 

lie  is as proud as a turkey cock in spring  
tim e; w hy, he rem inds me of the figures 
©f the k in g  In th a t ruin w here we laid  
up la st year w a itin g  for the senora and 
lier party. You rem em ber the senora, 
don't you, Jose? I can hear her squeaks 
sa w ,"  and he laughed brutally , and add
ed: “Come, K ing, and have u drink .”

“ Gracious, senor," I answ ered, “ 1 
have drun k .”

“T hen sm oke a cigar, O k in g .” 
“G racious, senor, I do not sm oke to 

n igh t."
“ My lord cacique o f a ll the Indians 

w o n ’t drink and w on’t sm oke,” said  
:J)on Sm ith , “ so  w e w ill offer him  In
cen se ,” end  tak in g  a p la te  he filled it  
w ith  dry tobacco  and c igarette  paper, 
;to w h ich  he set fire. T hen he placed  
th e  p late  on th e  ta b le  before roe, so 
rthat the fum es of th e  tobacco  rose in to  
[the air about m y head.

“ There, now  he looks lik e  a real go d ,” , 
,said th e  Am ericano, clapping h is hands, 
“ I say , Jose, le t  us m ake a sacrifice to  
[him. T here is  the g irl w h o ran aw ay

Sis t  w eek , and w hom  w e cau gh t w ith
* __ •____ ... ■ ■ ■■ -o—— . «.

“ No, no, com rade,” broke In Jose; 
“none of your jok es to-night; you for
g et th a t w e have a visitor. N ot but 
w h at I Bhould lik e  to  sacrifice th is  old  
dem onio of an Indian h im se lf,” he 
added, in an outburst of drunken fury. 
“Curse him! he insu lted  me and my 
fa th er  and m other, yonder on hoard 
th e  sh ip .” a

“ And are you g o in g  to  put up w ith  
th at from  th is wooden old Indian god?  
W hy, if  I w ere in your place, by now  I 
w ould have filled him  as fu ll of holes as 
a coffee roaster, ju st to le t  the lies o u t.” 

“ T h at’s w hat I w an t to do’” said Jose, 
gn ash in g  h is teeth ; “he has insu lted  
me and threatened  me, and ough t to  
pay for it, the  black th ie f .” And draw 
in g  a large k n ife  he flourished it in m y 
face.

I did not shrink from It; I did not so 
m uch as suffer m v eyelid s to trem ble: 
though the steel flashed w ith in  an inch  
of them , for I knew  th at if  once I 
sh ow ed  fear he w ould strike. T here
fore I said calm ly:

“ You are p leased to  jest, senor, and  
your je s ts  are som ew hat rude, but I 
pass them  by, for I know  th a t you can
not harm me because I am your guest, 
and those who k ill a g u est are not g en 
tlem en , but m urderers, w hich the h ig h 
born Don Jose M oreno could never h e .” 

“ Stick the p ig, Jo se ,” said Sm ith. 
“ He is in su ltin g  you again. I t  w ill 
save trouble a fterw ard .”

Then as Don Jose again  advanced up
on me w ith  the k n ife , of a sudden the  
senor sprang up from his chair and 
stood betw een  us.

“ Come, fr iend ,” he said, “a joke is a 
Joke, but you are carrying th is too far, 
according to your custom ,” and seizing  
the man by the shoulders, he put out 
a ll h is great stren gth  and sw un g him  
hack w ith  such force that, str ik ing  
a ga in st the long  tab le  w ith  h is th ighs, 
he rolled on to and over it, fa llin g  heav
ily  to  the ground on the further side, 
w hence he rose cursing w ith  rage.

By now Don Pedro, who had w akened, 
or affected  to  w aken from his sleep, 
th ou gh t th a t th e  tim e had com e to  in
terfere.

“ Peace, l it t le  ones, peace!” he cried  
sleep ily  from his ham m ock. “ Rem em 
ber that the m en are guests, and cease 
braw ling. L et them  go to  bed; it  is 
tim e for them  to  go to  bed, and they  
need rest, and by to-m orrow your differ
ences w ill be healed  up forever.”

“ 1 take the h in t,” said the senor, w ith  
forced g ayety , “ Come, Ignatio, le t  us 
sleep  off our host's good w ine. G entle
m en, sw eet dreams- to y o u ,” and he 
w alked  across the room, follow ed by  
m yself.

At the door I turned my head and 
looked baek. Every man in the room  
w as w atch in g  in ten tly , and it seem ed  
to  me th at the drunkenness had passed  
from their faces, scared aw ay by a 
sense o f som e g reat w ickedness w aiting  
(to be worked. Don Sm ith w as w hisper
in g  in to  th^ ear of Jose, w ho still held  
th e  k n ife  in h is hand, but the rest were 
staring a t1 us ss  people" state' Kt~fflgTT 
passing  to the scaffold.

Even Don Pedro, w ide aw ake now, 
sa t up In the ham m ock and .peered w ith  
his horny eyes w h ile  the Indian girl, 
Luisa, her hand upon the cord, w atched  
our departure w ith  som e such face as 
m ourners w atch  the ou tbearing of a 
corpse. All th is I noted in a m om ent 
as I crossed the threshold  and w ent for
ward dow n the passage, and as I w ent I 
shivered, for th e  scene was uncanny  
and fatefu l.

P resently w e w ere in th e  abbot's 
cham ber, our sleep in g  place, and had 
locked the door behind us. Near the  
washstand, on w hich burned a sin g le  
candle, se t in the neck of a bottle , sat 
Molas, h is face buried in h is hands.

“ Hava th ey  brought you no supper  
that you look so sad?-’ asked the senor.

“ The wom an Luisa gave me to e a t,” 
he answ ered. “ Listen, lord, and you. 
Senor Strickland, our fears are w ell 
founded; there is a plot to m urder us 
to-night; of th is  the wom an is sure, for 
she heard som e words pass betw een  
Don Pedro and a w h ite man called  
Sm ith; also  she saw  one o f the half- 
breeds fetch som e spades from the gar
den and place them  in readiness, w hich  
spades arc to be used in the h ollow ing  
of our graves beneath  th is floor.”

“I am  afraid that w e have been too  
venturesom e in com ing here,” I said, 
“ and un less we can escape at once we 
m ust be prepared to pay the price of 
our fo lly  w ith  our liv e s .”

“ Do not bo dow ncast, lord ,” said 
Molas, “ for you have not heard all the  
tale. The wom an has show n me a 
m eans w hereby you can save yourselves  
from death, at any rate for to-night. 
Come here,” and lead ing us across the  
room he k n elt upon the floor a t a spot 
alm ost opposite the picture of the a b 
bot and pressed upon a panel in the low  
w ainscoting  o f cedar wood w k h  w hich  
the w all was c lothed to a h e ig h t of 
about three feet.

The panel slid aside, leav ing  a space 
barely large enough for a man to pass. 
Through th is opening we crept one by  
one. and passed dow n four narrow steps 
to  find ourselves in a cham ber hollow ed  
out of the foundations of th e  w all, so 
sm all that there was only ju st room for 
the three of us to  stand m it, our heads 
being  som e inches above the leve l of 
the floor.

“ How can w e save ourselves by  
crouching here lik e  rats in a Wall?” I 
asked of Molas. “ Doubtless the secret 
of the h id in g  place is know n to those  
w ho live in th e  house, and they w ill 
drag us out and butcher u s.”

“ The wom an Luisa says th at it is 
know n to none ex cep t herself, lord, for 
she declares th a t not tw o m onths ago she 
discovered it for the first tim e by t le 
accident of the broom w ith  w hich she 
w as sw eep ing  the floor str ik in g  aga nst 
the springs of the panel. And now let  
us com e out for a w hile, for it is not ye t  
eleven o'clock, and she says th at there  
w ill be no danger till after  m idn igh t.” 

“ H as she any plan for our escape?” 1 
asked.

“ She has a plan, thou gh  she is doubt
fu l of its success. W hen the m urderers 
have been and found us gone they  w ill 
th ink  e ith er  th at w e are w izards or 
th a t we have made our w ay out of the  
house, and w ill search no more till 
dawn. M eanw hile, if she can, Luisa  
w ill return and, en terin g  the cham ber 
by the secret entrance, w ilf le a d  us to 
the chapel, w hence she th in k s th a t w e  
m ay fly to  the forest.”

‘•Where i; th is secret en tra rce ,

“ 1 do not know, lord: she had n « a e  
to  te ll me, hut th e  m urderers w ill-c“ ne 
by it. She did te ll me. how ever, that 
she believes th at a man and a wom an  
are im prisoned near the chapel, thcftjgh 
she know s noth in g  of them  and nLVer 
visits the place, because the Indian^be
lieve it to be haunted. D oubtless these  
tw o are Z ibalbay and his daughter, so 
that if  you live  to  com e so far yoivimay 
tend them  there and speak w ith  thdrn. ' 

Some m inutes before m id n ig h t^ w e  
ex tin gu ish ed  the ligh t, and, creep ing  
one by one through the hole in the pan
e lin g , closed it  behind us and toolc 0ur 
stand in the lit t le  dungeon. Here the  
darkness was aw fu l, and as the w arm th  
of the w ine w e had drunk passed from  
our veins our fears gathered th ick  upon  
us and oppressed our souls. <

F in a lly  the senor touched me. 
“ H ark!” he w hispered in to  m y ear, “ I 
hear m en creep ing about th e  room .” 

“ For the love o f God be s ilen t,” I an 
sw ered, grip p ing  h is hand. 1

CHAPTER IX. 
l l I E  DUEL.

N ow  w e placed our ears a g a in s t ' the  
p an ellin g  and listened . F irst w e h<3ard 
creaks th at w ere loud in th e  atilliiess, 
then  so ft heavy noises such as are 
by a cat w hen it jum ps from  a help (K to  
the ground, and a g en tle  rubbing ^  0 f 
stockinged feet upon the floor. -After 
th is for som e seconds there w as silence  
th a t presently  w as broken by the (faick 
of stee l and the sound of heavy blow s 
delivered upon som e soft substance  
w ith  sw ords and knives. T he m urderers 
w ere driv ing their  w eapons thre^^h  
the bedclothes, th in k in g  th a t we slept 
beneath  them . N ex t cam e w hisperings  
and m uttered oaths, then  a voice, Don 
J o se ’s, said: j

“ Be careful, the beds are em pty .” 
Another in stan t candles w ere lit, for 

their lig h t reached us through sinall 
peepholes in the panel, and by putting  
our eyes to thes^e we could see a ll That 
passed in the room. There beforil» 
w as Don Jose, Don Sm ith, and foub of 
their  com panions, a ll arm ed w ith  knaves 
or m achetes, w h ile  fram ed, as it  iVere 
in the w all, in the place th at had been  
occupied by the picture o f the abjbot, 
stood our host, Don Pedro, hold ing a 
candle above h is head", and glarlng*vith  
his fish-like ey es in to  every corned 0 f 
the room.

“ Where are they?” he said. “ WRere 
are the wizards? F ind them  quick Lnd  
k ill th em .” [

N ow  the m en ran to  and fro abou1; the  
room, d ragging  aside the beds and Star
ing  at the p ictures on the walls, as 
thou gh  they  expected  to see us thef-e .

“ T hey are g o n e ,” said Jose a t length . 
“ T hat Indian, Ignatio, has conjured  
them  aw ay. He is a dem onio and b o ta  
man. I th ou gh t it from the first." .

“ Im possib le!” cried Dom Pedro, {who 
w as w h ite  w ith  rage and fear. “T he  
door has been w atched ever since they  
entered it, and no liv in g  th in g  cpuld 
force those bars. Search, search; they  
m ust be h idden .” T

“ Search you rse lf,” answ ered (Don 
Sm ith su llen ly , “ th ey ’re not here, p er 
haps they discovered the trick of^ the  
picture and escaped down the passage  
to  the chapel.” • |

“ It cannot b e ,” said Don Pedro agfaln, 
“ for just now I w as in the chapel |and 
saw no signs of them . We have sjome 
traitor aiifong us who has led them  
the house, lly  heaven, if  I find 
out!” and he uttered  a fearfu l oath.

“ Shall we bring the dogs?" aj 
Jose, and 1 trem bled a t his 
"They m ight sm ell their fo o tin g .” 

“ Fool! w hat is the use of dogs  
place w here a ll o f you have 
tram ping?” answ ered the father, 
m orrow at daw n we w ill try them  
side, for these men m ust be found  
killed  or we are ruined. Toll t 
rascals to  give up the search and 
bed; it  is useless. Then do you c; 
quiet to mv room, and we w ill visit 
Indian and his daughter. If w e arc to  
g et their secret out of them  it must be 
done to-night, for, like a fool, I t old 
that E nglishm an the story w hen the 
wine w as in me, th in k in g  that he w cu ld  
never live  to  repeat it .”

“ Yes, yes, it m ust be done to-ni; ‘ht, 
for to-m orrow w e may have to  flv. 
B ut w h at if the brutes w on’t  spe ah, 
father?”

“ We w ill find m eans to m ake t l  em  
sp eak ,” answ ered the old man w ith  a 
hideous chuckle; “ but w hether they  
speak or not, they  m ust be s ilen t af »r- 
w ard—” and he drew his hand across 
his throat and added: “ Come.”

An hour passed w hile we stood In <the 
hole trem bling w ith  excitem ent, hope, 
and fear, and then  once m ore we heard  
cracks, fo llow ed  presently  by the sound 
of a voice w hispering on the further  
tide of the panel.

“Are you there, lord?” the whisper  
said, “ i t  is I, L uisa.” s

“ Y es,” 1 answ ered.
N ow  she touched the spring and 

opened the door.
“ L isten ,” she said; “they have gt>ne 

to sleep , a ll of them , but before dawn  
they w ill bv up again to search for you 
far and w ide. T herefor you m ust do 
one o f tw o th in g s—lie hid here, perhaps 
for days, or take your chance of escape 
at once .”

“ llo w  can w e escape?” I ~sked. 
“ There is bu t one way, lord, through  

the chapel. The door into  it is locked, 
but I can show  you a place from  which 
the p riests used to  w atch those below, 
and thence, if  you are brave, you can 
drop to  the ground beneath , for the 
heigh t is not great. Once there you 
can escape in to  the garden through (he 
w indow  over the altar, w hich is broken, 
as I have seen  from  w ithout, though to  
do so perhaps you w ill have to  c lin b  
upon each other’s shoulders. Then ■you 
m ust fly as - sw iftly  as you  can by the 
lig h t o f the m oon, w hich has risen. 
The dogs have been gorged and t âd 
up, so, if  the H eart is your friend you 
m ay y et go unharm ed.”

N ow  I spoke to  the senor, saying: 
“ A lthough the wom an does not know  

it, 1 th ink  it lik e ly  th a t we shall fnd  
com pany in this chapel, see in g  th at die 
Indian and his daughter are imprisoned 
there, w here Don Pedro and Jose hi.ve 
gone to v isit them . T he risk Is great; 
6hall w e take it?”

“ Y es,” answ ered the senor, afte* a 
m om ent’s thought, “for it is better to  
take a risk than to  perish by inches in 
th is hole of starvation, or perhaps to be 
discovered and murdered in cold blo>d. 
Also we have traveled  far and under
gone much to find the Indian, and ifw e  
lose our chance o f doing so we m ay fet 
no other.”

Now one by one w e clim bed through 
the fa lse panel, and by the lig h t of he 
moon Luisa led us across the chamber 
to  the spot b etw een  the beds wh;re 
hangs tne picture of the abbot. This 
picture, w hich is on a painted slab  o f  
wood, proved to be noth in g  more tlan  
a cunn ingly  devised door construced  
to  sw in g  upon a pivot.

R esting her kn ee on the threshdd, 
Luisa scram bled into  the passage >e- 
yond, and w hen the rest o f us stoodby  
her side she closed the panel, and lid
ding us to c lin g  to  one another, andbe

| Contl..uedian,'xt L iue.J

S A V E D  2 H E  G O L D .

H o w  T h ey S aved  the G old .

The efforts of a number of Klon
dike mining companies to enlist the 
services of Col. James Stephenson, of 
Omaha, in Alaska exploration, have 
revived memories of episodes in which 
he figured in the pioneer days of the 
west. Though he has a military title 
and is a dignified business man now, 
there are many residents of the great 
west who well remember when he 
was known as plain “Jim.” Col. 
Stepchnson prefers that name even 
now, though he won the military title 
in many an encounter with Indians 
and road agents.

Col. Jim Stephenson was a Tony 
express rider and stage driver on the 
overland trail until the railroad drove 
him out of business. He spent more 
than a dozen years in the business, 
most of the time driving and manag
ing the Overland Stage company’s 
overland line between Omaha and 
Denver. That was the day when Kit 
Carson and Jack Slade were known 
throughout the west, and Buffalo Bill 
Cody and Wild Bill Ilickok were still 
in their glory as plainsmen. At that 
time there was a great demand for 
pony express riders—li$ht young 
men of great courage, who could ride 
from 100 to 200 miles at a stretch 
through mountains and plains beset 
by wild Indians and wilder road 
agents; who cared nothing for dan
ger. and were as ready to fight ns to 
ride, with but one controlling idea— 
to deliver their express pouches at 
the other end of the line with the 
smallest possible loss of time. That 
was J im Stephenson’s business. When 
he became too heavy to ride a fleet 
horse 100 miles a day without kill
ing the animal, his extraordinary 
courage nnd resources naturally 
placed him in charge of the com
pany's treasure coaches, where even 
more courage and discretion were re
quired than in the pony express rid
ing. But lie was equal to the promo
tion. So faithfully did he perform 
his duties that he later became a part
ner in the company. When the old 
Overland line was pushed to the wall 
ns a transcontinental factor in trans
portation, Col. Stephenson took a 
number of big Concord coaches as 
his share of the stock, and operated 
branch lines through the west to con
nect with the railroads, hater the 
locomotives forced him to abandon 
even this branch of the great enter
prise in which he had once figured, 
and in disgust Col. Stephenson re
tired to Omaha, whore he opened a 
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Concord coaches to picnicking parties.

Probably one of the most remark
able affairs in his adventurous career 
was the ambushing of one coach by 
the bandit gang of Three-Fingered 
Jack. This road agent was assisted 
at that time by a band of 50 Sioux 
Indians under the leadership of Bo- 
man Nose. The story is well known 
in Nebraska, though Col. Stephenson 
does not fancy relating it. In fact., 
he admits that this is one of the few 
skirmshes in which he has been en
gaged that reminds him of brimstone, 
even after a lapse of 30 years.

“You sec,” says Col. Stephenson, 
“our company had to send at least one 
treasure coach over the Denver line. 
This was made necessary by commer
cial intercourse. Sometimes this 
coach carried $100,000 in gold, and 
t hen again it carried double that sum. 
Those were the days when it cost a 
pile of money to travel, and a pile of 
money to send gold by express. It 
was most difficult to keep the bandits 
from learning the exact coach that 
carried the treasure, hut if they were 
in doubt they would hold up every
thing tihat went over the trail until 
they struck what they were after. 
Why, our company frequently got as 
high as 15 per cent, for transporting 
money between Denver and Omaha. 
Of course that was only when the road 
agents were combined with the In
dians, and we were forced to fight 
and run. too. Then our revenue was 
heavy from the passenger traffic, for 
it cost $200 in gold to go from Omaha 
to the Kocky mountains, and there 
was lots of business. We would leave 
Omaha on Monday morning and get 
into Denver on Saturday afternoon, 
making 000 miles in the trip. All 
our hie Concords had six horses in 
those days, and you bet a man had to 
pay attention to business when he 
got his vehicle started.

B u g le  C a ll.
Come, D iscon ten t ,  and st ir  m y  soul to 

higher ,  grander  th ings!
G ive  m e  no rest amid  the s lo th  that s m o o th  

c o n ten tm en t  brings .
A rouse  the warriors  o f  m y will and arm  

th em , sword and gun.
And force th em  to th e front unti l n ew  v ic 

tor ies  are won.

F a r  b e tter  to be cru sh ed  amid  the fierce, 
t e m p es tu o u s  fray

T han,  l ik e the h e lp less  plant,  to live  and  
rot and p ass  aw ay .

For  gods  and m or ta ls  h a v e  decreed  the  
va lian t  on es  w ho  die

In grand d e fea t  are nobler far  th an  th ey  
w ho dare not try ..

W ith  each  to -day ,  oh, D isco n ten t ,  Incite  
my tu rgid  th o u g h t

T o better ,  grander  th em es  th an  all the y e s 
te r d a y s  h ave  brought.

Yea, spur  m e to my task  and rouse  m y  
la ten t  s tren gth  until

My ev ery  foe la vanq uished by the ba t t le  
cry:  ‘'I w ill ! '’

—NL*.oii Vi a . tn i . i in ,  lr» L . A, _\Y. b u lle tin .

Massengale * Bros.
Blacksmiths and ®

® Wheelwrights,

General Workers in Iron and Wood,

i  Repairing of all Kinds P rog^ ly
j and Neatly Done..

Horse-Shoeing a Specialty

Shop on Corner Center and Main Sts., 

Cotulla - Texas.

CHARLES MAGERSTADT,
The only practical hatter in san antonio. 131 Soledad street,

J»S“ NEAR OLD COURT HOUSE, SAN ANTONIO.
Hat cleaning and dying a specialty. Bargains in new stockm en’s 
hats. Price list. Felt hats cleaned and blocked50c; new trimmings 
75c and $1.00; Fine Panama hats, cleaned and bleached 50c, new 
trimmings 75c; First-class work guaranteed.

A. C. Smith’s . .  
Piano Rental Exchange.

Pianos, Organs, 
Sheet Music and 
Music Goods.

$  HQTT Sell Strictly Fi tS T - 

Class Goods at reason
able prices-----

promise to make it Greatly to your interest to call, or write 

to me before you K"y -

A. C. Smith, 235 E. Houston St. ^ texaŝ '

OUR JOB DEPARTMENT
IS COMPLETE.

We Have New Presses, New Type, 
a Fine Lot of Borders, Ornaments, 
Brass Rule, Etc., and are Prepared 
to do Frist-Class Work on Short 
Notice..

W e  G uarantee  O ur W o rk to  be F irs t-C lass . Give us a 
T ria l O rder and if W e  do N ot G ive You Satisfaction  it 
W ill N ot C ostY ou  A nything.

a ^ - W E  CflH SA V E  YOU 
fJOHEYOH o » o

JESTLetter Heads, Note Heads, Bill Heads, Statements, 
Envelopes, B usiness or Visiting Cards, Posters, Dod- 
ers, Legal Blanks, Receipt Books, Prescription Blanks, 
Lables, Etc. Etc.

WE WILL GIVE Y@H
Material and Workmanship equal to San Antoni oand 
save you from ten to twenty per cent.

M O O RE & T E R R Y , (TH E R E C O R D  O F FIC E .) COT TU LA , T E X A S.

►



L O C A L  #  P E R S O N A L *

J. J . Hall was here Bun day.

+  J. \y . McCombs of Cibilo, was 
in town this week.

If you want a cooks love go to 
Keck Bros..

•j .
f  D. W . Me Ivey and wrife were m
town on Saturday.

Ask Mr. Randall Keck about 
my papering. Warnock.

Gus. B. W ithers was in town 
most all the week, shipping cattle

11 on S. A. Morgan for prices 
buying elsewhere.

.. E. Chew was in the city on 
_ast Tuesday.

Copying or typewriting, E. C, 
Stevens at S, T, Dowe’s office.

Go to Keck Bros, for Barbwire. 
Prices as low as the lowest.

“ If at first you don’t succeed,” 
try  advertising in the Record.

Try a pair of our Buck-skin 
breeches, $1. Landrum  & Co.

W. N, Terry left for Eagle Pass 
Thursday, on business.

For prices of Eclipse wind 
mills call on Keck Bros.

We are under obligations to J. 
A. Landrum for favors this week.

Keck Bros, sell the old reliable 
Studebaker wagon.

The protracted meetihg at the 
M ethodist church still closed on 
Thursday bight.

Fresh Hams 10 cts. per pound.
S. A. Morgan.

Geo. Cbpp had two rooms pa- 
perea tins — j— s,—u™—
Was done by Warnock, too.

Copying and typewriting done, 
E. C, Stevens, at S. T. Dowe’s 
office.

Oranges, Lemons, Bananas, 
Apples, cheaper than the cheap
est. S. A. Morgan.

Mrs. W. N. Terry, left on last 
Thursday for Carrizo Springs to 
visit relatives.

If you want a good family paper 
at $1.00 a year, the Record is the 
paper.

If you want to save money on 
aeksmitl: 

gale Bros.
blacksmith work go to Masson

Well, how about it?  Do you 
feci able to have that old, dirty 
room repapered or repainted?

Warnock.

Massengale Bros, is the place 
for good work and low prices.

""''Dixie Jordan of Devine, was in 
town Tuesday* shaking hands 
with his many friends.

Back numbers of The Record 
can be had at any time, for 5 cents, 
by calling at this office.

For sale—Thorough-bred M al
tese Jack. Or will make the sea
son for $10. at my place, 8 miles 
west of Co-tulla. J . W. Elkins.

v'  Stockmen report quite a num 
ber of dead cattle esused by the 
cold wave and rain. We trust, 
however, they v/ill soon cease 
dying and we are sure the rain 
will cause many poor stock to be 
come fat tha t would soon have 
died of poverty.

- f  Prof. G. A, Lylerly, principal 
of the public school here the past 
session, left Friday for Suther
land Springs, and from there 
will go to America, 111. to visit 
his old home. The Prof, is a gen 
tleman and a good teacher and 
we wish him success where ever 
his lot may be cast.

The foliowining young people 
were out serenading last night 
and favored ye editor with some 
sweet music; Misses Nancy R e y 
nolds, Ruby Smith. Eva Stevens, 
Ima Edmiston, Itasca Carr, M in
nie Devereux, Daisy Carr, and 
Juanita  Poole; Messrs Lonnie 
Livingston, Emmet Stevens, Mug 
Tarver, Ben Yowell, Orin Butler, 
Robt. Hall, Simon Cotuila, and 
Manly Daniel. Another serenad
ing party  was out but we did not 
get their names. They favored 
us with a call during the “ wee 
sm a” hours.

M ille t C h a f f .

W. A. W augh one of our most 
prominent m erchants went up to 
San Antonio on a business trip 
one day last week.

Mrs. Will Campbell of Eneinal 
who h a i been visiting in Carrizo 
Springs took the train here T hurs
day for her home.

I do typew riting and copying 
E. C, Stevens, at S. T. Dowe’s 
office,

Mrs. F . M. Shaw of Eneinal 
returned  home Thursday after a 
few days visiting and shopping 
n e re .

Subscribe for the Record the 
only all home print country paper 
in South-west Texas, only $1,00 
per year.

I will hang your wall paper for 
12 1-2 cents a roll, and g u a ran 
tee it not to rip, razzle, dazzle or 
hang down from the ceiling.

Warnock.

Miss McComb, daughter of S. 
J . McComb of Cibilo, died T hurs
day uight. The bereaved family 
has the heart felt sympathy of 
the Record, in their sad Lour of 
affliction.

A fine rain fell here Sunday 
and Monday, Every one you see 
is wearing a pleasant smile. '

C. C. Ellis of Cibilo, is in town 
this week shaking hands with his 
many friends.

Col. E. R. Lane and wife left 
for their home in San Antonio, 
after spending a week on their 
beautiful ranch.

There is to be an E aster party 
at the residence of Mrs. J. Row
land on April 9th.

W. H. Jacobs was in the burg 
Tuesday last.

Mrs. J . M urry returned home 
from Cotuila Sunday.

Miilett is on a boom. She now 
sports a new black-sm ith and 
saddle shop.

Mr. Moore’s family and Mr. 
and Mrs. Dave M urry went down 
the river f  shing. They report 
luck and lots of fun.

Since the rain we have heard it 
intimated that the big children 
will be treated to a picnic soon.

B ig Three,

T r a s h y  B o o k s .
It is not safe to read a trashy 

or an immoral book, because 
there are occasional bits of litera
ry beauty in it. Y ou admire a 
bank of violets or a bed of roses, 
but beware there is not a poisonous 
serpent coiled up beneath the 
beautiful flowers, ready at a mo- 
m om ent’s warning to strike his 
deadly fangs into your flesh. 
Read Byron and other immortal 
authors, if you will, but beware 
there is not a poisonous thought 
here and there on the flowery- 
pages of his wounderful genius 
wdiose deadening influence mayr 
only tend to sting, or madden 
your brain and benumb your soul. 
Choose your books as you word I 
choose your companions and 
friends, with whom we associate. 
Better put your hand in the 
flame to oe burned than  to allow 
your mind to wade through 
flames of vice on the printed page. 
—Ex.

A n  O pen L e tte r

Sm ith’s Piano Rental Exchange.
San Antonio, Mar. 26, ’98. 

Messrs Moore & Terry,
Cotuila, Texas.

Gentlem en;—Alllow me to ccn-: 
gratulate you on your success 
wdth “ The Cotulla Record.”

It is is certainly a live, up-to 
date paper.

Your generosity in giviug away 
an organ, is a commendable en
terprise and I have no don bt there 
will be a large number of compet
itors for this prize.

As you have announced that aj 
Camp organ would be the first 
prize, I desire to state in this con-rf 
nection that the death of Mr. 
Camp v/ill no doubt result in the 
discontinuance of the Camp o r
gan. In order th a t there may 
be no disappointment I suggest 
that you offer an organ made by 
the old, reliable factory of Far- 
rand & Votey, Detroit, Michigan. 
This organ is Strictly F irst-C lass 
has two full sets of reeds with 
couplers, closed pedals and closed 
base, m aking proof against mice, 
m ud-daubers and insects genrally 

Improvements that other o r 
gans do not have.

The cases are made in W alnut 
and Oak.

Yours truly,
A. C, Smith, i

A  C o m p a n io n  E v e r y  W eek.
Fifty-tw o times a year The 

Y outh’s Companion goes into the 
homes of evrey one of its subscri
bers. Fifty-tw o times a year it 
brings to the fireside the bestj 
thought of the best minds in 
Europe and America. ComingJ 
every week, there is a delightful j 
freshness and timeliness to its con
tents. The Companion keeps 
always in touch with current 
events. Its editorial utterances 
and  its notes on new topics of 
interest in nature and science a 
always abreast of the time 
F ifty-tw o num bers are scarce];] 
sufficient to contain all tb
Bio. L g  Spooiai ~txr —cm A d
er reading alread provided f 
Companion readers during 189' 
Among the eminent writers f 
the new volume whose ccntrib 
tic ns ere already in hand are M r 
Gladstone, Lord Duffern, Speaker 
Reed, the Duke of Argyll, Sen
ator Hoar, Senator Lodge, Justin  
M cCarthy, Professor Shaler, 
John Burroughs, Percival Low
ell, R udyard Kipling, W. D. How 
ells, M ary E. W ilkins, Captain 
Maham and L ieutenant Peary.

Present readers of the Com
panion who renew their subscrip
tions, and new subscribers will 
receive free a beautiful gold-em 
bossed calendar, printed in 12 col
ors. It is one of the richest aud 
costiliest calendars ever printed.

A lan d  some illustrated a n 
nouncement of The Companion’s 
contents for 1898 will be sent free 
to any one addressing.

The Y outh’s Companion.
Eoston, Mass.

C o m m o n  Sense  L ik i n g .

French literalure lacks ihe sav
ing element of common sense, says 
Henry D. Sedgwick, Jr., in the At
lantic. Nothing could be more bril
liant than Victor Hugo in 1830. His 
verse flashes like the white plume of 
Navarre. His was the most famous 
charge in literature. The courage, . 
and brilliancy of IJernani and Ruy 
Bias are prodigious, but they lack 
common sense. They conquer, win 
deafening applause, bewilder men 
with excitement, but, victory won, 
they have ,n»t the aptitude for settling 
down. The great French literature 
of the romantic period did not dig 
foundation, slap on mortar, or lay 
arches in the cellars of its house after 
the English fashion. Next to Victor 
Hugo, not counting Goethe, the great
est man of letters in Europe of this 
century is Sir Walter Scott. Mark' 
the difference between him and 
Hugo. Scott’s poetry and novels 
have a vigorous vitality from his; 
common sense, and therefore they are 
ingrained in the trunk of English lit
erature; the fresh sap of their ro
mance quickens every root and adds, 
greenery to every bough. Victor Hugo 
is passionate, imaginative, majestici 
powerful, eloquent, demagogical, but( 
he does not stand the hard test of' 
squaring with the experience of com
mon menu ... . _____ _ . !
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■RECORD’S
PREMIUM

LIST . .

The first person 
.ingin ioo sub

s c r i b e r s ,  with the 
cash, will recieve 
a $ j o o . H. & V. Or-

The person sending 
in the second largest 
list will recieve a $16. 
guitar. \

All persons get
ting up clubs will re
cieve 25 per cent on 
all subscriptions tak
en.............

V %

Stato whether you 
wish to work for one 
of the premiums or 
a cash commission, 
when you write.

Full particulars on 
application.

Address,
The RECORD, 

Cotuila, Texas.

8Sil6i8t82&3i&BiS<

IS!

■Y3

m

s

^ 3

m

LETTERS OF INTRODUCTION.
Etiquette and Effect of These Impor

ta n t Missives.
The letter of introduction, by ft 

slight stretch of imagination, may 
be likened to a stone thrown into the 
deep pool of social life', with its influ
ence upon the waters widening out 
into far-reaching and unending rings. 
Following out this theory we should 
be very careful how we throw these 
stones.

A letter of introduction imposes a 
great obligation upon the person, to 
whom it is addressed, lie or she 
should, rightly, do everything that u 
possible to further the wishes and 
happiness of the presenter; as a mat
ter of fact, people usually detest to 
receive a letter of introduction, and 
their acknowledgment of it frequent
ly takes the bald form of a dinner in
vitation, and nothing more. This ha-? 
brought the introductory letter into 
some disrepute, and we often hear the 
observation that it does more harm 
than good to strangers in a strange 
to w n .

Naturally so, for if a letter be pre
sented to the principal lady of the 
town, and she takes but. the barest no
tice of it, it is inevitable that an un
pleasantness should arise, against 
‘which the newcomer will have lmieii 
hard work to fight.

A letter of introduction ghoul 1 
only be given to a. close friend for a 
close friend; in this case there would 
be far less likelihood of unpleasant
ness. But it is those letters, proffered 
with large generosity by a woman, 
who lias, perhaps, received a little 
attention from her social superior, 
that are to be avoided. She has no 
right to introduce a friend of hers to 
a superior without making quite sure 
that it will !>e agreeable to the latter, 
and it would be quite reasonable to 
expect that the letter, thus foolishly 
given, would not have much effect.

There is much tact necessary in the 
writing of a letter of introduction; it 
would be useless to hope to cement a 
friendship by its aid when the ac
ceptor, we may say, was a puritanical 
stickler for forms and ceremonii q 
whilst the presen tor was a Bohemian 
free-lance; there would only be an
other example of the unmixability of 
oil and water. Each would irritai) 
the other, and the letter of introdiu- 
ticn would again be proved a fallacy.

But given people of equal posiiior s 
and coinciding tastes, there is muc i 
service in the introductory letter, 
which may help to make a newcomer's 
rresidence in a new town or neighbor
hood a. pleasant experience rather 

rlhan a weary waste, if d u llr^ l
The form of a letter of introduction 

'is variable, but should never be long; 
very little outside of the person to be 
introduced should be mentioned in it, 
and if convenient to give some indi
cation of the presenter’s personality. 
This, for instance, is a useful form in 
which a letter of introduction might 
bo cast, after a few unimportant sen
tences have been penned: “I am sene* 
;ing you this letter by my friend, Mi 3 
Jor Mrs.) West, who is visiting Exete r 
shortly. She is very fond of anything 
connected with old buildings and 
architecture, and as I know you have 
dearned the cathedral from A to Z, I 
felt I could reby upon you to show her 
its beauties, and also to make her stay 
as pleasant as possible. She is such a 
great friend of mine that I should 
like another great friend cf mine to 
know her also. You may have heai d 
me mention her father, Col. West, 
who was a very old friend of my fam
ily.”

A letter of this description must be 
given inclosed in an addressed enve
lope, but not sealed down; there coidd 
be no worse form than to give a person 
a closed letter of inti oduction. The 
idea is that the person for whom it is 
written may read it first, and then 
close it for dispatch. It is customary 
to send a social letter cf introductic n 
by hand or by post upon arrival at tlm 
new town, and with it should be sent 
a visiting card with present address in 
the new neighborhood. Some 
thoughtless people emit to do this, 
and then wonder that their letter cf 
introduction has received no atten
tion.

The person who receives the letter 
should immediately take notice of it, 
either by writing to the newcomer or 
by calling upon her, and in either casp 
an invitation to some entertainment 
should be given. A dinner is, ( l 
course, the best form for it to take, 
though an evening “at home” will an
swer the purpose, should the hostess 
be careful to make the newcomer ac
quainted with some of her own 
friends, so that she may receive a fur
ther introduction to the local society.

Letters of introduction, it may lie 
noted, are more serviceable to the up
per middle classes than to tile aris
tocracy, or the lower middle classes. 
To the latter it is almost an unkind
ness to send a letter cf introduction, 
for it imposes upon them the obliga
tion of hospitality that they are possi
bly not in a position to shew.—Phila
delphia Times.

Would Stand a Long Tinm.

lie—I stand right here until yen 
say you lore me.

She—Then the museums will have
another Of.H&ed m&n,—M. Y, I.edp?,


