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CHAPTER 1.
' T l fO T A M E  A X I) FAM E OF PANG S.

A little round stone lay in the grass 
in that portion of tlie Yale baseball 
ground which is technically known as 
left field. The color of the stone was 
blue. Its position was exactly right, 
and the grass was just long enough 
to conceal it. These details had been 
arranged by fate with her usual care 
end foresight. If the stone had not 
been round it would have been use
less; and if the grass had not been 
carefully nourished by rain end sun it 
wi uld not Lave concealed the stone, 

and somebody would have thrown it 
i  way.

The decisive game between Harvard 
and Mile had progressed as far as the 
last half of the ninth inning. Yale 
needed two runs to win. Two cf her 
men were out. and two were on the 
biases. Jack Hangs was at the hat and 
a responsibility larger than two full 
moons rested upon his shoulders. Ko- 
body who has nut been in a similar 
situation can knot” how he felt.

If an individual with herns and a 
tail, and carrying a blue flag as an evi
dence of good faith, had risen beside 
Jack bangs with the presidency of the 
United States in one hand and a base 
hit in the other, bangs would have 
: truck him over the head with his bat 

'• ;wr ’ '' ■ ' * * *  ' '
c.f a choice, but that individual did 
not rise beside bangs. Perhaps he was 
out in left held watching the little 
blue stone.

The Harvard pitcher tried to re
member a short bat-in prayer which 
had once struck him as a good thing to 
use in desperate emergencies. Fail
ing in this he made several good reso
lutions. Then he launched the ball. 
He imparted to it a peculiar rotary mo
tion which caused it to leap up about a 
foot just before it got to the batter. 
This was done for the purpose of de
ceiving bangs so that he would either 
strike under the ball or send it up into 
the aiic bangs’ bat encountered the 
ball with a sound like the crack of a 
ride. The sphere soared aloft. A 
dreadful din of voices rising- after it 
t coined to buoy it up. All the pretty 
girls in'blue cried ‘ ‘Yale, Yale!" but 
as many of their brothers as knew the 
game were silent and their hearts were 
like lead.

The Harvard pitcher felt a strong 
spasm of relief. Iiis "rise” had done 
the work. bangs had batted a high 
liy. The odds at that moment were a 
thousand dollars to a cent against 
Yale, tor that liy would drop into left 
held, where "Infallible” Lee kept 
guard for Harvard. The pitcher was 
assure that Lee would catch the ball 
as he was that it would not stay up in 
the sky.

Lee had to run in a little way to get 
under the descending- ball. lie was 
perfectly sure of it. The game was as 
good as won. Already the cry of 
"Harvard!” seemed to be drowning the 
cry of "Y a le !” In the tempest of 
shouting 1: ; distinguished his own 
name with remarkable clearness. It 
had rung- out like that before in many 
similar emergencies and a great cheer 
had always followed it. lie remem
bered suddenly that he would never 
hear that thrilling call again. This 
was his last effort in any college con
test. lie had borne the red II on his 
breast for four glorious years,-and this 
■was the end. Well, though it must 
come, it could not come better. lie 
was very glad of the final opportunity. 
He could think of all these things as

t h e  v a s t  CROW D YELI.H D  l i k e  m a d  
PEOPLE.

he ran, for the time seemed as long as 
a dream.

And then he trod upon the little blue 
atone. It caught the metal plate on 

is shoe and roiled like a wheel on the 
ard ground. He plunged forward and 
v> ball went over his head.

■ be ’y in the world cried:
’ The two blue-legged runners 
tiis plate. The game was :

D pIEIiDlflG.
vht. iSo*.

In an instant the crowd swept over 
the field. Above the frantic throng ap
peared nine figures borne upon the 

: shouldcrs*of their friends. Each was 
• surrounded by a cheering, struggling 
mass, and the biggest and the wildest 
was around Jack bangs.

but out in the left field, alone, a fig
ure lay upon the ground. It was the 
infallible Lee who had failed just 
when there was no hope of retrieval. 
They say he sobbed like a child. And 
he was six feet and one inch tall, and 
could lift a load of hay. Well, there’s 
a loser for every winner, though we do 
not hear so much about him.

In the grand stand, meanwhile, the 
enthusiasm had been enormous. The 
vast crowd was upon its feet yelling 
like mad people. Pretty girls perched 
upon the scats and screamed aloud. 
Some of them knew that Yale had ’.von 
without being told; but most of them 
didn’t and they just yelled because 
they couldn't help it. Among those 
who saw and understood was a particu
larly pretty girl named Florence 
Lome. She had kept a full score with 
her own fair hand and had every point 
recorded, with a few extra errors for 
the Howards. For Florence was a 
Yale girl through and through and 
wore half a cable’s length of blue rib
bon oi^^^W ress,

. ifi'ii. i! 11
j think h ow near she had conic to inis.1- 
j ing that glorious culmination. In her 
’ excitement she would certainly have 
| fallen off the seat on which she was 
! standing if she had not steadied hcr- 
[ self by putting her hand upon the broad 
i shoulder of a man in front of her. It was 

a considerable satisfaction to her that he 
was introduced almost immediately 

I afterward for it gave her a chance to 
! thank him. That was quite unneces- 
j sary for lie had been entirely oblivious 
| of the occurrence. If she had been 
i Chang, the Chinese giant, he would not 

have felt the weight at such a moment.
"Oh, Mr. bang's!” she exclaimed when 

the apology was out of the way, "wasn't 
it perfectly thrilling?”

" i t  was indeed,” he rejoined with 
v/liat remained to him by way of a 
voice after the cheering. "Did you en
joy it. Mrs. Lome?”

The question was addressed to a 
pretty, motherly woman who stood be
side Florence.

" I ’m afaid I didn’t appreciate all of 
it,” she replied, "b u t  I'm glad Yale 
won. I have a son in college.”

"Poor Jimmy!” exclaimed Florence, 
" l i e ’s an enthusiast, but lie can’t play 
ball. lie didn’t even make the fresh
man nine this year.”

"Perhaps he will develop,” said 
Hangs, sympathetically. "Fve known 
men to fail in the freshman year and 
do very well afterwards.”

"W ere you interested in athletics 
when you were in college, Mr. bang’s?” 
asked Mrs. Lome.

"M other!” The girl’s tone was full 
of reproachful pity. "Head your coun
try’s history. Everybody in the world 
has heard of Mr. Harry bangs, lie 
was the greatest back-stop Yale ever 
had, and played football, too. lie was 
the man who broke Harvey Duff's nose 
in the great slugging game of ’S3. And 
that saved the game because Duff was 
the best ground-gainer that Harvard 
had. Isn’t that so, Mr. bangs?”

"W ell, in the matter of Duff's nose,” 
said Mr. bangs, "Pm  afraid I'll have 
to pic Ad guilty. The remainder I leave 
to the historian.”

"Mother is just beginning to learn,” 
said the girl, "bu t she is doing very 
well. You must know, mother, that 
Mr. bangs’, family has been very dis
tinguished at Yale. They have, done 
more for the university than any 
other.” •

bangs, who had been in high spirits, 
became suddenly gloomy..

; ‘ ‘I’m afraid our day is over,” he said. [ 
“ My cousin Jack graduates this year.” i 

"Can't lie go to one of the profes
sional schools?”

"H e's been through ’em all. He’s 
been in college nine years, 'but.he’s got 
to go now. And he’s the last hope of 
the family.”

“ but there’s your brother!” ex
claimed Florence, with sudden recollec
tion "I  heard that be was g'oing to 
enter this fall.”

The gloom on bangs’ face became a 
dozen times darker.

"It 's  a luird tiling to speak of,” ho 
af'!. "bu t I’m afraid my brother is a 

total failure.”
"Oh, what a pity!” exclaimed Mrs. 

.-ornc. “ Can’t he ’pass the examina-
lon s?”  I

A .grim and mr.arni’rj] smile over- j 
pread l lurry I r . '  fin o.

things,” said Florence, gently, “ or she? 
would be just as sorry7 as I am. Can’t 
your brother do anything at all?”

"lie  won’t try,” said bangs, bitterly. 
"H e ’d rather read Creek.”

“ Oh, what a shame. Can’t you do 
something to influence him?” ,

"That's my only7 hope. You see lh * 
trouble is that I haven't had a chance 
at him. Every time lie’s been home 
from school in the last two years, I’ve 
been away, and I haven't seen him in 
that time, but I’ve written constantly 
and father has done what he could. 
It's all no use. Lawrence is big enough, 
I’m told, and perfectly sound, but lie 
hasn’t the head for it. He can't do 
anything but study. I tell you it's a 
hard blow to the governor.”

There was silence for a moment out 
of deference to Mr. bangs’ sorrow. 
Then the .young man said:

"It 's  ungracious to begin an ac
quaintance by unloading one's burdens. 
You must pardon me. On such a day 
as this I can't help brooding on it. To 
think that a brother of mine— ’’

lie broke off suddenly, and turned 
his face away. Florence was on Hie 
verge of tears, but she compressed her 
pretty lips and said:.

“ This simply shan't be. Introduce 
your brother to me, Mr. bangs, and I'll 
talk to him. Yv’e’ll set Jimmie after 
him too. All, here lie comes. He 
slipped away the instant that run came 
in to look out for our carriage.”

Jimmie Lome was made acquainted 
with the famous athlete whom lie re
garded with veneration. He would 
have remained there till the following 
day imbibing wisdom from this em
inent authority, but Mr. bangs dis
creetly took himself away.

As he walked across the field through 
the crowd now rapidly thinning there 
was a light of hope in his face and he 
whispered to himself:

" i f  my brother could fall in love with 
such a girl as Miss Lome it might make 
a man of him.”

CHAPTER II.
SHOWING TH A T I’ AD D V 0 'TOOLE W AS NOT 

HORN TO BLUSH UNSEEN.
Paddy O’Toole had never enjoyed 

many7 advantages, but he had thriven 
surprisingly without them. At the age 
of seventeen, he was nearly as tall as 
a tree. A diet of mixed ale and elic^d 
iimtobacec j is not

Ty^S^rfTOonnesAuiit' the wonderimi 
power of Paddy's vital machinery had 
transmuted it into hard muscle and 
plenty of it.

He would not work in warm weather, 
and in the winter he never could get 
anything to do. Such being the ease, 
the fact of his continued existence 
should have shown him that destiny 
was preserving him for a remarkable 
career, but Faddy never considered 
such subjects. He accepted food and 
shelter when they were offered him, 
and did very well without them on 
other occasions. He gave no thought 
to the morrow, and the lilies of the 
field were not arrayed as he was. in 
fact Paddy’s clothes had almost no 
competition in their special line. No
body’s cast-off garments could possibly7 
have been long enough for Paddy, and 
had they bean so lie would have out
grown them in a month.

Paddy had been playing ball on bos
ton Common. The game was over, and 
his side had won. It always did. When 
Faddy pitched nobody else on his nine 
but the catcher ever had anything to 
do. The outfielders usually sat down 
on the grass and smoked clay pipes 
while they7 waited for three men to 
strike out.

After the game Paddy also lit a pipe 
and sat down on the grass. Imme
diately lie was aware of a thick-set 
young- man, whose clothes were as 
sharply differentiated from Paddy’s as 
the sartorial art permits. The dis-

P A D D Y  LIT A  PIPE AN D  SA T DOWN ON
THE GRASS.

tinction between such garments and 
his own had been driven into Paddy's 
skull even at his early- age. It con
sisted in the fact that such clothes had 
money in their pockets while his had 
none.

Reasoning thus, Paddy was about to 
ask the stranger for "the price of a 
beer,” when the conversation was 
taken out of his mouth.

“ My name is bangs,” said the thick
set young- man. "W h at’s yours?” 

"Patrick O’Toole. Have youso got 
der price—”

"Have you ever been to school?” 
asked Bangs, interrupting.

"I've been to school I don't think,” 
said Paddy, staring. "Have youse got

“ Would you like to have an educa
tion?”

"Come again.”
"D o you want to go to school? Have 

you any desire to learn?”
" I  duano,” said Paddy, “ but I’ve got 

a thirst that---”
“ Yes, you do know. You want to

firrNE ' . You don't-want

i o  go on this way. Now look here. I've 
■taken a fancy7 to you. I’ve got more 
■honey than 1 know7 what to do with, 
■tud I'm willing to spend some of it or 
■Paddy O’Toole. If yon will put your- 
Iself in my hands, 1 11 educate you and 
■pay all your expenses from this day 
■until you graduate from college. Come. 
[Phis is the chance of your life. Will 
■you take what Heaven sends you?”
! Paddy dropped his pipe on the 

ground. Then he propped his mcager 
fibody up with his pr'eternaturally long 
Krais, and sat there in the attitude of 
mine who had been knocked down by a 
■How7 in the face.
■ cassfc youse stringin’ me?” he gasped.

"I  mean every word I say. What 
should I gain by deceiving you?”

"Darned if I know,” rejoined Paddy. 
"Y ou  couldn't get nothin’ out o’ me.” 
j "Then believe what I tell you, and 
•m e with mo.”

T "S a y ,” said Paddy, “ I'll have to go 
1'cu. I don’t catch on to the game, but 
•t locks easy7. What do you want me to 
llo first?”
1 "Come with me and talk it over.” 
]^*Let her go. It's a bargain. Pm. 
Ku yer!”
J Paddy got up and stretched his long 
irabs. He locked around at the. fa
ll i liar trees, and the monument on the 
kill. He w anted to see whether they 
i-c.-c all there. It seemed mere proba
ble F1 him that they would be absent, 
tnd that he would lin'd himself in bed 
loincwhere, and just waking from a 
(ream.
, Put the common looked no different 
com its ordinary. The trees were 

-paving gently under the blue sky. His 
•ite companions in the game were 
(pattered about on the grass. And be- 
oro him stood a person whom he 
yaguely suspected to be the boss of the 
Yard — the highes* dignitary with
vhosc office he was familiar — who 
Dinted to give him a lot of money just 
or going to school.
< It locked like a good thing. Paddy 
bficetcd with joy that the schools 
’ ere all closed and that his work could 
R)t begin till he had had a taste of his 
’•"ages.

The sudden surprise had accentuated 
tie diwncss in Paddy’s throat.
■ " I f  yer get the price o’ two beers,” he 
Bgan.
B fN o , sir,” said bangs. “ I'll attend 

of you. It’s more con- 
" yem 1 need

‘■ost is a suit of clothes.”
[Of that first day of his new life 

I iiddy retains a most confused rcccllec- 
tipn. He remembers a bath some- 
v>'[here in a place that was so hot it 
made his head ache. There was a 
little room where he undressed, and 
D'jlicn lie got back to it he found a lot 
of new clothes. There was not only a 
hij-and new suit, but there were some 
Reticles to put on under it, quite super
fluous as he protested, in warm 
^leather. Then he went to stores 
where people bowed to Mr. bangs, and 
nAver mentioned paying for anything, 
Which led Faddy to believe that his 
benefactor was connected with the po
lity.

Afterwards they went to a big house 
where there were rooms which re
minded Paddy of the show windows of 
furniture stores.

"You 'll live here for the present,” 
s?-id Bangs.

"M e? In dis place? Sav, I'd bo 
E-fraid o’ breakin’ somethin’.”

Hang-s laughed.
"D on ’t you worry7 about that. These 

fu’a some rooms where I live when my 
father's house is closed in the summer. 
It is open now so you'll be by yourself. 
James,” he continued, addressing a 
servant, "see that Mr. O'Toole has 
v»'hatover he wants. Get his meals 
fi'om the St. Vincent. We'll have din
ner now.”

There never was anything like that 
dinner. Whatever height of luxury Pad
dy may attain in the future, he can 
nci^r know the joy of another such ap- 
P8iftc. Immediately after dinner lie 
fell asleep in a chair, and when lie 
nwoko Bangs had g-one away, and 
James was inquiring whether Mr. 
U Poole desired anything more before 
tf°ing to bed.

‘■‘Pel like to cat some more,” said Pad
dy, "but I c:»n’t.”

Pen minutes later lie was asleep 
affain, and haunted by a fear, even in 
ki;i dreams, that he might awake on 
thg grass under a tree in boston Com- j 
mgn.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

T O  A Y O U N G  L A D Y .

From the French.
W lien in the glass thou see-hst a form  eo 

I fair,
child, remem ber what can best adorn; 

Fo]:- virtue and for  pleasing manners care, 
Pise, lacking these, thou art o f beauty 

j shorn.
Should unkind nature have withheld from

j thee
The gift o f lovely features, waste no 

tears;
Thy soul embellish, so shall others see 

A grace unfolding with tlie circling years.
Thp choicest prize o f friendship would’ st 

thou win?
An air o f sweetness join to modest tone; 

Pa r candor cherish; let not pride within; 
Pride spoils H eaven 's brightest g ifts ; bid 

it begone!
Th ; good that others do thee ne’ er fo rg e t ; 

Thine own good deeds keep not in mem 
ory.’s store;

Lty others’ kindnesses as gem s reset 
/m esplendent shine; thine own tell never- 
■  more.

GGi knows what best befits thex; take His 
choice;

I >  will preserve thee from  each evil w ay; 
If 1 holt rem em ber Him and '/ ;ed His voice,

1- is hand shali guide thee to eternal day. 
— Am erican M ethodist Mass-biv*
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S A T U R D A Y ,  AUG 28,, 1899,

We call Iho attention of our 
readers to the enlarged ‘ad’ of 
A. C. Smith of San Antonio, in 
this week’s R ecord . Mr. Smith 
has been an advertiser with us 
almost since the first issue, and 
now enlarges his space by sever
al inches. This is a reliable firm 
who deals in first-class goods. 
When in need of anything in 
Ill’s line drop him a card. Me’ll 
treat you right.

. Dr. C. McGarity has received 
his new stock of drugs, etc., for 
his drugstore on Center Street, 
and now has them displayed in 
attractive style. The Doctor has 
moved here to stay, and desires 
a share o f the people’s patronage, 
both of his professional sei vices 
and of his drugs. We call es
pecial attention to his card in an
other column of this issue; he 
makes the diseases of women and 
children a special study and will, 
at all times be ready to respond 
to every call. In the daytime, 
he will be found at his place of 
business; at night, at his resi
dence just across the creek on 
the Tilden road.

We have no apology to make 
fpr running so much “ plate” this 
week, but will explain our rea
eon for so doing; leaving our 
readers to judge of its veracity, 

^ ^ ^ ^ m ^ ^ ^ w o r k  was__brought

morning, v/hereby, by working 
four days and two nights we were 
enabled to make an extra dollar 
or two. The temptation was so 
great, and our present need of 
the money so imperative, that we 
just simply could not resist, but 
fell into the snare set by “ filthy 
lucre,”  and failed to get the us
ual amount of reading matter in 
this week. We promise, howev
er, not to be guilty again; unless 
we have another chance to make 
money, in which case we will 
doubtless fail again.

TotW
Notice is hereby given that on 

August 15th. 1899, the Commis- j 
sioners Court of La Salle County ; 
Texas, passed and entered of re- ; 
cord the following order:

“ It appearing from the returns! 
of an election held at Tvvohig in j 
La Salle County, Texas, on the j 
12th. day of July A. D. 1899 to | 
determine whether or not the sale 
of intoxicating liquors shall long
er be prohibited in Justice’s pre
cinct No 5 of said County, that 
there was one vote cast for pro
hibition and twenty-two votes 
cast against prohibition at said 
election, it is therefore ordered 
by the Commissioners Court of 
said County that the election! 
heretofore held in said precinct | 
more than two years past and on i 
the 10th. day of August A. D. j 
1896 and which then resulted in i 
favor of prohibition, and the or- | 
der of this Court based on the 
result of said election and enforc
ing prohibition in said precinct 
are now hereby set aside. It is 
further ordered by the Commis
sioners Court of said La Salle 
County, Texas, that this order be 
published for four successive 
weeks in some newspaper pub
lished in said County and that 
after said publication, the sale of 
intoxicating liquors in said pre
cinct No 5 shall no longer be un
lawful.”

S. T. DOWE, 
County Judge, La Salle 

County, Texas.

D I E  L E Y .

Dllley, Texas, August23, 1899.
E. B. Rowland, Tank Contrac

tor., is out this week near Carrizo j 
Springs working up a trade.

Mr. and Mrs, J. E. Roberts of 
Derby were in the burg this week.

G. W. Rum field and H. N. 
Johnson went to Pearsall Wed
nesday on business.

Dave Murray and C. Rummel 
started last week to East Texas 
with a bunch of Horses.

B o r n : To Mr. and Mrs. G, 
W. Rumfield on the 18th inst., a 
nine pound girl.
Mr. Marks, Life Insurance man 

of San Antonio was in town this 
week.

The young folks are preparing 
for a big time on the Cibilo this 
coming Friday nignt, at; the en- 

i tertainment to be given at the 
| ranch of Mr. S. F. Moffett.

Mr. Jake Valentine and Mr. 
j Dunn of Lavaca county, relatives 
| of Mr J. G. Brown, are here 
looking at the county with a view 
of locating.

Miss Carrie Lavender and Miss 
j Rosa Moffett, two charming 
j young ladies of the Covey Chap
el neighborhood were in town 

j this week trading. Miss Rosa 
is preparing to start back to Bel
ton to school on Sept. 1st.

The Baptist meeting will com
mence at this place on Friday 
before the second Sunday in Sep
tember, and will be conducted by 
Rev. Bruce Roberts.

R. W. Rogers of San Antonio 
came in on .Wednesday’s main 
and is out at the Hugo Ranch.

R. F. Avantis in San Antonio 
this week on business.

George Lowry returned last 
week from Twohig and reports 
a fine time and plenty of fish 
caught while down there.

B. Brown of Hallettsviile un
loaded two cars of cattle here this 
week and drove them out to his 
ranch on the Cibilo, •

|" N. Dillard made a trip to Lorn a 
| Vista and Batesviile this week 
! looking up a cattle trade.

Messrs. Joe Whitley, Dave 
Park and W. M. Bennett from 
the Leona were in town this week.

Miss Eula Billingslv, sister of 
Mrs. F. O. Hugo left on Thurs
day’s North bound train for 
her home in Elgin, Texas.

W. E. Lowry will commence! 
this week to build a Ware House ) 
on the R. R. which will be more! 
convenient for unoading freight.

We understand that W. M. 
Sackville has ordered lumber, 
and as soon as it arrives lie will 
commence his new residence.

Mr. Pennelton, and old friend 
of Mr. and Mrs. Sackville arrived 
here this week from Canada and 
expects to remain here the bal
ance of the year.

The farmers have been very 
busy the last 30 days putting up 
their cane crop. Cotton picking 
has begun and owing to the dry 
weather it will soon all be open 
and picked out.

Mr, Johnson, the gin man, is 
here looking at the cotton crop. 
He don’t think there will be e- 
nought to justify him in fixing 
and repairing his gin.

Miss Katie James of San A n 
tonio, is here visiting her sister, 
Mrs. Avant.

Mr. Devilbis, a carpenter of 
Pearsall was here this week to 
see Mr. Lowry about doing some 
work.

Miss Belie Hugo returned this 
week from the Alamo City.

Mr. and Mrs. Boyce of Millett, 
were here last Sunday attending! 
church and Sunday School. Mr. 
Boyce is Superintendant of the 
school at this place.

Rev. Bruce Roberts filled his 
appointment at this place last 
Sunday to a good congregation. 
There were two additions to the 
church by letter. After services 
in the evening a Sunday School j 
was organized, the time of meet
ing will be every Sunday even
ing at 4 o’clock.

Messrs. Lowry, Avant and 
Craig returned from Carrizo

S p r in g s  a  fe w  d a y s  a g o . T  
re p o r t  p le n ty  o f  w a fe r  a n d  

o u t  th a t  w a y , a n d  k ille d  o n e  n ^ H c  | 
w o lf  w h ile  g o n e . I

W e  le a rn  th a t  M r s . G . R . N ^ ^ L  j 
m a n  o f  th e  C o v e y  C h a p e l  n e i | ^ H . j 
b o r h o o d , h a s  b e e n  v e r y  s ic k . ■ H  I 

i O rr  o f  P e a r s a ll  w a s  c a lle d  to j

j h e r. S h e  is m u c h  i m p r o v e d .* ^ *  j 
| p r e s e n t  w r it in g .

t w o h i g . A
W .  T .  H ill  w a s  in C o tu lla  

d a y  th is  w e e k .

T . J. A ld e r m a n  s p e n t  T h u r s d ^ J r  
in C o t u l la . - d

E m te m io  G a r z a , a S e c t io n  h a n f f n  

1 h a d  tw o  f in g e r s  b a d ly  m a s h fc d  
w h ile  u n lo a d in g  tie s  y e ste rd a M r .

' H e  h a s  g o n e  to th e  h o s p ita l  l i  
i P a le s t in e  fo r  tr e a tm e n t . H

J. M . R a m s e y ’ s a n d  M r s . M ,

! B u c h a n a n ’ s fa m ilie s  h a v e  'b e ® n  
c a m p in g  on  th e  r iv e r  th is  w e e k #  

M r , J o h n  D illa r d  h a s  g o t t » n  
’ h is  n e w  A e r m o t o r  in r u n n in g  e l 

d e r  a t  la s t ,  a n d  h a s  p le n t y  ■ q f  
w a te r  a t  h o m e  n o w .

W e  h a v e  n o tic e d  P in k  B a c m  
; a n a n  h a u lin g  w o o d  th is  w e e #  |1 
1 a f te r  in q u ir in g  in to  th e  m a t t l r  

fo u n d  th a t “ D o c k ”  h a d  g ^ T ©  
f is h in g . ■

M r . M c l n n i s h a d  tw o t h e r m e r l -  

e te rs  o u t  in th e  su n  a  fe w  d .w 's  
a g o  te s t in g  th e m . O n e  reghjee 1 

j eel 1 2 0 °  a n d  th e  o l h e r ^ b o i k  d 1 
j o v e r . (

| T h e  p e o p le  in th is  s e c t io n  w e; p : 
all v e r y  a n g r y  la s t  w e e k  o n  a< J- | ' 
c o u n t  o f  th e  s m a ll  ty p e  u se d  n 

! p r in t in g  th e  T w o h ig  ite m s  in  ti e 
jRecord. j j

H . T . H .

“ O ld  E l i ’ s S o n ,”  a  s h o r t  se ria l j - 
s to r y  b e g in s  in  th is  i s s u e ;  d o n ji  
fa il to re a d  th e  o p e n in g  c h a p te r # .

D I J ^ C T O K l ,  j  C

NATIONAL.
President Wm. MoKinldjk
Vice-President G. A. Moba^P
Secretary of State John

ofjTreaaury
r-------------------- "  .MUUJIll ............................

of Navy John P i U B W
“ of Interior Cornelius N. BUS T.
“ of Agriculture James Wilson

Attorney General Grigg;. ;
Postmaster General Cfcas. E. Smith. <

STATE.
Governor . Joseph D. Sayers
Lieut. Governor . J. N. Browning.
Comptroller R. W. Finley.
Attorney General T. s. Smith,
supt. Public Instruction J- S. Kendall,
secretary of state D. H. Hardy, i
Treasurer J. W. Robbins. -

iJno H. Reagan,
Railroad Commissioners < L. J. Storey, j 

( Allison, Mayfield j I
d i s t r i c t . j g

' I I rj Congressman . . . Rudolph Kleberg j
I State Senator . . . A. B. Davidson j i
Representative . . . Jno- N. Garni ■ j
District Judge . . . .  M. F. Lowe j 
Distiet Attorney . . C. A. Davie.1 |

COUNTY.
District & County Clerk. . .. George H. Knaggs-i 
Sheriff & Tax Collector . W, M.Burwe)
County Judge....................................  S. T. Down j
County Attorney ............................ c. C. Thomas.
Assessor .......... ................... W. E. Campbell
Surveyor...............................................J.M. Daniel j \
Treasurer..............................................L. A. Keif j .
Hide & Animal Inspector. ....V. G Maltsberger 1

V -t E C I N € T , ; c
Commissioner protect No. 1 ......... Geo. Cop; k

” ” 2............... S J. Jordon
” ” ” v ............... W. A. Kerr ..
”  ” ” 4...........  D. W. MoKeyj

Justice precinct No. I........................J. A. Smitij j
” 2........ ......................... None! 1
’■ 3 ....................... W. S. Cobb

” ” 4....... .....................Jno, Shull
” ” 5....................... .A. J. A n #|

Constable precinct No. I................Warner Petty;
” ” 6 .........Wm. Earnest TI

CHURCHES. ^

jgapti.st Churg.h.—Rev. Bruce Roberts, Pas 
 ̂ tor.—Services;—1st Sunday morning at >; 

il a. m. and 8:00 p. m. Sunday school every Sup 
days morning at 10 a. m., Conducted by Miss Mary 
Burwell. Prayer meeting every Wednesday, 
evening at 8:00 p m. Every body cordially invit
ed to attend, all these services.

* ‘ *
A^ethoaist Church—Rev.kl. T. Allen Pas- i t 

tor.—Services;—3rd and -1th Sunday in j « 
each month at 11 a. m. and 7:45 p. m. Sunday | 
school every Sunday morning at 9:15 a. m., Dr. J. , 
M. Williams, Superintendent, prayer meeting j 
Thursday evening at 7: 45 p. m. Every body cor- j 
dully invited to attend all these services.

XTesbyterian Church.—Rev. S. J. McMur- j v 
ray, Pastor—Services:—On each 1

1st Sunday', 11 a m. at 7:31 p m., and on Wednes j 
! day preceding each 1st Sunday at 7:30 p. m. | t 

Sunday School every ̂ Sunday, 10 a. m. Every j ] 
body cordially invited.

I

SOCIETIES.___ l
nights of Honor—Cotulla Lodge, No. 3106 
Meet 1st and 3rd Tuesday niglits in each 

month, in their hall,over Keck Bros. j f
T. R. Keck, Dictator. j 

G. Philipe, Reporter. j
* * *■ | r 

oodmen of World.—La Salle Ledge, No I 
125. Meet 1st and 3rd Friday in each | I 

| month, in the hall over Keck Bros. ] g
Dr. J. w . Williams, C. C. j '! 

G• Philips, Clerk, .! -
* * * &j

J-Jome Forum Benefit Order—Cotulla Lodge W 
No. 1829. Meet at call of President. j -| 

H. B. Miller, President,
G. Philipo, Secretary7. ‘

[ j  C o v e y  0 .  T h o m a s ,
li | *■
d j f l t t o r n e y - a  t —Li a  w ,

— A N D —

i| L a n d  A g e n t .

[j Will practice in all courts,
L ! Prompt and careful attention given all Business.

I * *  *
&9“Sj>ecial a tten tion  given the co lle ct ion  
« t  claim s.

|  C o tu lla ,  -----  T e x a s .

j C h a s .  H .  M a y f i e l d ,

L w  A tto rn e y  l\l L a w . 4

j
Cotulla Texas.

i Will practice in all the courts 

of the 36th. Judicial District.

B .  W I L D E N T H A J L ,

0  DEALER IN 0

, g ta p le  and Fanc\j g ro c e r ie s .]
'Na

smith & Cotulla Build In g. — |
I

j Cotulla, —  —  Texas. |
- J ___  i

C ■ . .... ~ :  i

M r s ,  S .  M .  B a r r e t .
f̂ asssr 0 I

U@“ F:irst-Class board. Sunny ! 
rooms, day, week or month, hot 
and cold water, Terms $1 per j 
day. # * *

3 0 8  S O L E  A D ’ST.  S A N  A N T O N I O

Stirling T. Phelps,
L aw ye r  and L a n d  A  e’ent.

-  t
0 ^ .3

All business eeeeires prom pt  j 
(aid ca refu l a tten tio n ,

(Office with Clias. II. Mayfield.)

Cotulla : : : Texas.

T. Y. Sullivan, j
^  I

0 3 Q' 3  ■
Lit 'You will get the best attention at my shop. |

Shop on Front St., Cotulla, Tx . j
' ■ ~ - v -  - J '   _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ . .  j

Smith & Welsh j 
DENTISTS. |

125 W . Com. St., - San Antonio, i 
F’or the convenience of our j 

I many patrons and friends in and I 
j around Cotulla, on or t he other)
I of us will visit Cotulla at regular j 
| intervlas.
, - | 

G e o r g e  K r i c h b a u m .  !

I First-rdass © S hoem aker. 1;

Repairs all kinds of shoes and i 
j boots at reasonable prices. Give ! 
i him a tr ia l .------—
! ' j I
Shop first door west of Post-office j

Cotulla, — Texas.
,r"r"rt— —  i C

F I R E  I N S U R A N C E  I

;
I represent all the most reliable 1 

Fire Insurance Companies now 1 

doing business in Texas— ——■••• ..•/ 1__.. i
A  policy in one of these com- 1 

panies is sure gain in case of fire. 
Give me a call.

J N Daniel.
I

For a good bath go to the Co- 
j tulla Bath house.
!      b m o i ^    rr—rrv-

] BAD TEETH. -
Avoided by going- to the, j

j CH ICAGO D E N T A L  P A R L O R S  
the only reliable dental institu- J 

j tion in the South, and permanent
ly located at San  A ntonio, Te x 
a s . Only expert dentists employ
ed !

Best Sets of Teeth on Rubber r 
| from $3  to $8. {

Painless extractions fifty cents; i
1 no charge for extraction when >
\\ plates are ordered. Ail work 
| guaranteed and kept in repairs  ̂
! five years.
^E xam ination  F ree.  t
r  A void  Travel.huj D en tists ,
jD r s .  H a y s  &  "W ebster,

M a n a g e rs .

c M l U  L i U R U c I l  H  b | J e C i < X i i y «
I. &  Q. N R. R. j

Between San Antoruoand Laredo I 
.....T I M E  T A B L E .......

South) Passenger Train. I NorthI
10:00 a. m Lv SAN AN IO N IO  Ar ;25 p m
10:20 a m Lv............... Leon....... .. A r 12:08 pm
10:31 a rn Lv...............Medina.............  Ar'll:57 am c
19.51 a ns Lv.................Lytle . Ar 11:36 a m I k
1:10 a m W ...............Devine. ....... Ar jiriG a m 1

11:35 a mj^y ............. M oore............ Ar '0:53 a it. /
11:55 am  v
J2;07 p m Lv............... .Eden.............. Ar 10 = 18 a m
12;23 p m|Lv ...............Pearsall ..........e.r 10;32 a ra
I2;42 p m Lv............... D erby .............Ar 10:13 a m
12:58 p:n!Lv . . . D illey ..............Ar 9;58 a m "
1; 12 p nrLv...............M illett..  ........ Ar 9; 14 a m
l;35p m*Lv......... COTULLA........... J r  9;22 a m| t
1:53 p nrLv ............. Tuna...............Ar 9;05 am *
2;03 p rnjLv..............T w ohig........... . A  j, 3:55 a m
2:25 p m lL v.............  B u rro..... . . A. . 8; 38 am k
2; .10 p ni|l.,v.............Encinal............ Ar!j 8; 23 a m i _
3; 00 p m|Lv.............. Cactus_______Ar 8:04 a m i ;

3;18 p m lLv............... W ebb............. Arj 7;45 a m I £
3:43 p m ;Lv................G reen...........Ar 7;23 a m I
3:55p m!Lv....  ....... SanoJiez... ......Ar 7; 12 a m I ^
4;10p mjAr............ LAREDO..........Lv 7;00 a m ^

. . _ _
Leroy Trice, General Superin- )■  ̂

tendent, Palestine, Texas.
D. J. Price, Gen. Ticket and ! | 

Passenger A gen t.

' I r r ig a t To n W!?
„ j V

! i

Pumping Machinery for irrigation plants fur- | °  
nlshed. ; j,

Plans and specifications of com- j b 
plete pumping outfits furnished by experienced I  ̂
Mechanical and Hydraulic; Engineers.

S u r v e y s  __—
To determine the economical con- j 

struction of ditches and dams and flow of water, s' 
can be furnished when desired. r

Let us know what you want, the quantity of t  
of land you wish to irrigate, and we are confident t 
it will be to your interest to consult us. r

R aise your own feed  and fa tten  your t 
cattle  at h om e. I

J. H. BELL, W. L GIDDINGS. 1 [
Laredo : : : Texas. “
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Still hot and no rain.

Read “ Old Eli’s Son.”

New drug- store in town.
“ Old Eli’s Son,”  on first page.

Ice ! Ice I ! Ice ! ! ! for sale at S . 
Cotulla’s,

Tailor-made clothes at Lan
drum & Go’s.

All kinds of printing done at 
the Record office.

“ Old Eli’s Son” may prove in
teresting. Read it.

Fresh candies and fruits at 
Simon Cotulla’s.

Socially, Cotulla ha3 been 
strictly “ in it” this week.

Frozen water for sale, six days 
in the week at Stanfield’s.

Mrs. B. F. Burris was in from 
the ranch Monday morning.

B o r n : To Mr. and Mrs. J. B. 
Ilicks, on 25th inst., a baby boy.

Fresh Lemons at Stanfield’s. 
25c per dozer..

(Grange, Blackberry and Grape 
eiders at S. Cotulla’s.

Mrs. A. Burke received a fine 
leather top carriage Monday.

J. W .  Elkins was in the city 
from the Puddin’ one day this 
week.

For fancy candy and fruits, go 
to Simon Cotulla’s.

J. H. Buckelew was down at 
the Dali R aa 3I1 several days this 
week.

Commissioner W. A. fCerr left 
Monday evening for the LaMotte 
Ranch.

Bob Sririfh of Dimmit county 
was in town the fore part of the 
week.

T. II. Poole was among our bus
iness men in San Antonio this 
week.

\Yagons, better wagons, Stude-
baker wao-onr/,' ___ _____ ^ _____

Keck Bros.

Read the first installment of] 
“ Old Fli’s Son”  on another page 

of this issue.

Eugene M. Irvin went up to the 
Alamo City yesterday morning 
on business.

Mr. Martin Hanson of Leakey, 
is here visitjog his aunt, Mrs. J. 
H. Buckelew;

Jno. F. Green and R. E. Miller, 
of the Catarina ranch are in town 
this morning.

Burnett Little E ;q. Section 
Foreman at Encinal, spent Sun
day in the city.

J. E. O ’Meara passed through 
here Thursday enroute to his 
Dimmit County ranch.

Misses Katie Stanfield, Madie 
and Ina Daniel spent Sunday at 
Millett; returning- Monday,

Get prices of Studebaker wag
ons. New stock just in.

Keck Bros.

Mr. Joe Yarbrough of Twohig. 
called on the R ecord force while 
in the city last Saturday.

Robt. Clark and Charlie Win- | 
tens were in town yesterday from 
the Buckow Settlement.

Mrs. J. Guy Srnlt.hdeft on Sun- ! 
day morning’s train for San A n 
tonio on a visit to relatives.

Mr. Martin Wilkins, a ranch
man of Dimmitt county was a 
caller at our office Thursday.

Messrs. W . T. Hid and Van 
Ratcliff were arrivals on yester
day morning’s “ High Flyer”

Mrs. F. W. Nye and children, 
of Laredo, came up Tuesday on 
a short visit to Mrs. L. E. Evetts.

John Lewis Esq. came up from 
Twohig the fore part of the week 
and spent a few hours in the city.

Mr. E. A. Keck and Miss De- j 
metra Stanfield went out to the; 
Buckow-ranch Monday evening. |

Mrs. S. T. Do we, wife of our! 
worthy County Judge, accorn- 

; panied by her younger children, 
left yesterday to spend a few 
weeks at the Tegra ranch visit
ing Mrs. .J. H. Hargus.

i
I County Attorney C. C. Thomas 
returned Saturday last fiom a 
week’s business trip to Austin.

Mr. W . P. May, in company 
with his estimable lady was in 
the city Wednesday from the May 
ranch,

Ab P. Blocker, of the Pobre- 
cito Ranch was in the City Tues
day for the first time in several 
weeks,

Messrs. Jno. J. Hall and T. D. 
Morgan returned Wednesday 
from a brief business trip to San 
Antonio.

Attorney Chas. H. Mayfield 
! left Thursday morning on a brief 

business trip to San Antonio and 
Austin.

G. B. Withers, a well-known 
stockman of Lockhart, came 
down Thursday to look after his 
interests here.

Uncle Jack Hargus, one of La
Salle’s pioneer ranchmen was 
here this week visiting his son, 
ex - sh eri ff II a rgus.

Mr. J. E. Evetts, in company 
with his mother, have returned 
ftom an extended visit to rela
tives in McMullen county.

Mrs. L. W. Gaddis, wife of our 
enterprising druggist, returned 
home Tuesday from a short visit 
to her parents at Stoekdale.

Mrs. Ira C. Jennings and her 
charming daughter, Miss Nbllie, 
left Sunday morning for (he Ala
mo City, their future home.

Mr. Thos, Alderman, a promi
nent ranchman of the Twohig 
country was transacting business 
in our city one day this week.

Mr. S. C. Roberts, Association 
Inspector, came down from Pear
sall Tuesday and remained over 
in the city until next morning.

Miss Stella Butler left Sunday 
morning- for Bridgeport, O. T., 
where she goes to visit her broth
er, Orin. She will be gone a-

Rev. M. T. Allen, after an ab- 
j sence of several weeks visiting- 
relatives in Oakville and Pleas
anton returned home first part o*f 
the week.

After September 1st you can 
kill deer— but don’ t forget that it 
is agaii t the law to nunt in a 
man’s pasture without his per
mission.

For first class Laundry work 
send your oraers to the San A n 
tonio Steam Laundry. Ship
ments made every Tuesday.

E. C. Stevens, Agt.

Mr. Ben Passmore, who has 
been spending the summer in the 
city visiting his si&ter, Mrs. L. W 
Gaddis, returned to his home in 
Stoekdale Monday morning.

Rangers Wright and Taylor 
received orders Saturday 'last to 
go to Orange, Texas, and assist 
the civil authorities in controll
ing the tough negroes of that 
town.

Miss Lillie Edmiston has been 
visiting- Mrs. Chas. Sullivan this 
week. She underwent an exam- 

! ination yesterday for a teacher’s 
; certificate.

Mr. Ben Tarver, brother of our 
: enterprising young merchant,
| in company with his wife arrived 
here Thursday from Huntsville. 
They will be here about a week 
visiting- relatives.

Miss Alice McCurdy is in the
city from her school on the Nue- •
ces, as the guest of Miss Nettie 
Neal. She will spend a few clays 
here and then resume her duties 
at that place.

Miss Eva Stevens, one of Co
tulla’s charming young society 
belles, who has been visiting- 
friends in Pearsall for the past 
three weeks returned home on 

i Monday’s train.

There being no preaching here 
| last Sunday, Mr. P. A. Kerr, one 
of the prominent yottng business 
men of Center Street, went to 
iVarsjall to attend device servic
es (?) there. He returned that 
evening.

IN SOCIETY CIRCLES.

Tuesday night witnessed an old j fashioned “ Hay Ride” for the! 
| society element of Encinal. In 
the early faint rays of the rising | 

i moon, wagons, the beds of which j 
j had previously been filled with aj 
| generous carpet of fresh mown 
| hay, begun here and there, to 
| pick up the fair belies and hand- 
some beaux in the little “ City 
down the road,” for a few hours 
drive along- the roads of that part 
of the county. Nearly the whole ; 
of the junior population was out, I 
that night; and the gay, light- j 
hearted laughter, the snatches of; 
song, and fragments of conversa- 1 
lion, heard as the wagons rattled 
past, bore ample testimony of the 
‘ fun’ each participant was hav
ing-. As the wagons again made 

| the rounds, this time to deposit | 
their loads, many sighs of regret! 
were heard, and wishes for an - | 
other ride were recorded.

Miss Clifton Brooks very gra
ciously entertained a select num
ber of her friends Tuesday night 
at her mother’s residence on Til - 
den street. Those who were fa
vored with an invitation, went, 
knowing full well that to go meant 
to spend one evening in sipping 
from the cup of pleasure. Con - | 
versation, music, and quiet par- I 
lor games received the attention | 
of the assembled guests until e-j 
leven when ice cream and cake | 
were scivcd to tl e rot unwilling 

•participants. Midnight, with its 
accompaning mandate to “ de
part” came, but was not heeded, 
and the clock chimed the hour of 
one before the reluctant “ good
byes” were spoken and the end 
had come. Passing down the 
quiet, slumbering streets, the re
turning guests could but recall | 
the pleasant hours just past, and 

l “ thank their fates” that they had 
been among the chosen few.

Mr. and Mrs. D. W. McKey
i onnnAil (Rpiv Lr-.-ty* r, LB.- to*"

rhe young people of Millett Sat
urday night, in honor of "Miss j 
Mamie Reagan, of San Antonio, j 
who is spending a few weeks as | 
the guest of their daughter, Miss I 
Rosa Held. Early in the even - ! 
ing the numerous guests begun j 
to arrive, and before the sun had j 
long gone to rest, the house wasj 
filled with a gay bevy of the | 
young- folks in search of pleasure, j 
Refreshments were served at e- 
leven, after which they again j 
assembled in the moonlight to 
further enjoy themselves in con- 

| versatiun, .games, etc. It was 
j after the hour of midnight ere! 
| the guests begun to take their 
; departure, with many sincere 
: protestations of having spent a 
1 pleasant evening, and with the 
! time-worn wish that they might 
again soon be favored with a re- 

j petition of the evening’s enter
tainment.

_____
At her father’s ranch residence 

in the northwestern limits of the 
county, Miss Rosa Moffett enter
tained her large circle of friends 
in a royal manner on the night 
of the 24th. inst. Invitations 
were issued early in the week to 
all whose presence was desired, 
giving each recipient ample time 
to prepare for the event. The 

| social, for such it was, was one 
of the most largely attended 
functions of the week. Guests,

! from miles around, attended, and 
participated in the festivities of 
the evening, and counted them- 

. selves favored for having been 
bidden to come. All those who 

; were there, and their name is 
legion, expressed themselves as 

. being amply paid for their time 
! spent in thus passing away the 
! evening, moonlit hours. The 
fair young- hostess, too, won all 
hearts by the kind and impartial 
welcome extended to her guests,

J in making each feel free, and a t ! 
home. Useless was it for the; 

; boys to turn back the hands of 
their watches; they could not do 

. so with the Hand of Time, and 
all too soon the time came 
when they must bid adieu 
an 1 take their departure to 
live over again in memory, the : 

i evening and its pleasure.

Monday night, as old Luna be- j 
; g-.m her ascent into the heavens, 
she beheld a sight that made the 
hearts of the society young- folks, 

jo this little burg beat high with 
! cl it icipation. The event being!; ° i
1 another of the now famous 
(“ Moonlight Picnics”  of Cotulla. 
With the fading of the sun’s rays, 
tvio wagons, and innumerable 

'buggies, begun the rounds for 
tie ladies, preparatory for the 
sltort drive to the Cotulla Lake, 
which was to be the scene of the 

j evening’s pleasure. Upon ar- 
j rifal at the grounds the crowd 
! sojon dispersed, each seeking for 
| themselves, the enjoyment best 
I suited to their different tastes; 
sdrae took to the boat, and on the 
bosom of the waters, whispered 
sveet nothings into willing ears;

| others wandered off in couples 
[Lor quiet tete-a-tetes, while still 
! others gathered in groups andj - j -v.-
| wniled away the time chatting in 
i friendly fashion. But all things 
| plfeasant must end, so just before 
th 3 hour of midnight the 
hcrseS were again harnessed, the 
wagons loaded with their prec
ious freight, and the start for 
hf|me was made; where, after a 
a drive that was all too short, 
thW arrived, tired but happy. 
If Bis suggested on the home- 

! drive, that the program be 
: v£*3d by having a fish-fry; it 
j w ®  heartily endorsed, and will 
j dofttless be acted upon soon.

• ■ y jen t II. B. Miller of the I & G N  depot 
i^Keved seven homing pigeons yesterday from 
.• f»in , to be turned loose here. They were 
lib®ated at two o ’clock and up to going to press 
not! lag has been heard of them. After making 

. sev< aal circular flights around the town, each 
tim returning to the depot, they flew northwest 
for l .short distance, then changed their course 
and flew east about a mile, when they again 
char ged, this time taking a direct course for Aus
tin, yhieh they kept as far as the eye could fol
low :hem. ■

r'he new Board of County Ex- 
j arjjiners for the ensuing year, as 
appointed by Judge Dowe, y es
ter 5ay, is composed o f : Attorney 
Co vey C. Thomas, Prof. D. M. 
He By and J. M. Daniel.

__E LTobin- re*-
i turned Tuesday from Eagle Lake,
; having in his charge Bud Car- 
j veil, who is under indictment for 
| mujr-der in this county, said to 
| ha'Fe been committed twenty-five 
| years ago at old Ft. Ewell.

, D elic acie s .
Put up by Union Meat Co.

San Antonio, Texas.
Boneless Ham, Corned Beef 

| A leu n a Sa usa ge, Head Cheese 
! ano Bologne Sausage.

Kept on Refrigerator.
B. Wildenthal.

There are styles and good taste 
| in stationery— and there should 
! be. Letter paper and envelopes 
; are,your representatives. They 
i slioiid look as well as you do 
; when you make a call or pay a| 
i visit. Our high grade stationery j 
; willremind your correspondents! 
of you in your best attire. It does | 
not costsomueh either. Good j 
task in stationery is not expen - ! 

: sive There is correct taste and 
; late! style in our linen papers,

J. M. W illiams.

M*. Frank Boyd Sr. dropped 
in tc exhibit a new gas burner,

; for Much he is agent. It makes 
a brlliant, steady light, far su- 
peri<r to a large kero sine flame; j 
and the cost, in the course of a 
year, is much less than oil. No 

| chimney or wick is needed; and 
as the burner is non-explosive, j 
and safe; and the common odor!

; of burning gas is, by special pre- ; 
j paraion, entirely eliminated, it 

willloublless be used extensive
ly inthe near future. The burn- ! 
er is according to Mr. Boyd, as; 
far superior to the oil burner now j 
usedas they, in their day, were 
a!> >V' the tallow candle.

b Fcklen ’ s A rnica Sa l v e .
Thebest salve in the world for 

cuts, raises, sores, ulcers, salt 
rhuen fever sores, tetter, chap
ped h;nds, chilblains, corns, and ! 
all skii eruptions, and positively ! 
cures dies, or no pay require 1.
It is ^arantesd to give perfect 

i satisfaction or money refunded! 
price 5 cents per box. For sale!

| by all Druggists.



: Xn e r r o r  op p a t e .
I  F IT were riot that there ism some men 

' J[ an innate spirit of paradox, grid a the
oretical way of living life "upside 

clown." so to speak, a life in which vice is 
•triurnphilftt and virtue vanquished, the 

, world would be the .loser of much vnerri- 
unent. Hut such a life is only theoretical 

, after all. and the runty of even an incident 
following the theoretical path, especially 
unto death, is therefore all the more wor
thy. to be set down.

For when a tragic theory becomes prac
tical there are apt to be two or three hor
ribly interesting scenes, and a denouement 
both unexpected and sudden.

I never knew of but one of these cases, but 
it was one of the most interesting things I 

- have ever heard of, and fully carried out my 
expressed ideas on the subject.

Dicit Curzon was an ordinary young man, 
except that h e ‘had R'-'.COO a year—and that 
makes a lot of difference, lie was an or- 
,phan, and had been brought up by an aunt, 
-whose views of life were bounded by pro
priety and the back page of the Echo.

This sort of life was not entirely eon- 
,genial to Dick. In tact it was net the sort 
of iire he had been leading, but it was uu- 

-pleasant to have to keep up a semblance of 
F viitue when nothing ol the kind existed.
. Fii.l lie prefe-ned something with a tribe 
-inure excitement than the lire lie was lead
ing m his aunt's house. Rot that he was 
of the wi.d sort, foi he was not, but he liked 
to go where it was Lc.-t that he stay away, 
and to wander into loose iittie adventures 

'-’w hich gave spice to the life of a man-aoout- 
’ t o v, n.

And so it came to pass that when Lis 
aunt was sure that h.s genet a l apathy to
h. s .wi noun dings was due to i I mess she 
suborned Lis doctor to see him. The doctor 
was a man who looked as if he had spent-his 
life dogging sic k folk s.ow.y to their graves. 
Jle asked Dick a few cursory questions, and 

ft hen said: "Air. Curzon, you must go to
’-he south of France, sit m the sunshine,
i. rink Burgundy, and return when you are 
no longer exhausted,"

His aunt metaphorically blessed the oi- 
mite Richard, to.d him she wou.cl be gud 
to see him back, and recommended him to 
be kind to dumb animals.

And so he left for a trip that was des
tined to have in it more udvcn.uie of t..e 
kmd he had longed lor than t.e wou.d wish 
to hint again, and traveled by easy stages 
turough the continent.

it was through a trivial incident that he 
made the acquaintance of Aime. Etienne. 

Tie had dawd.ed to St. Jean-de-Luz, and 
while crawling along the edge of the little 
bay, wrapped in me comiorling thought 

‘.that lie was simply beaut ii’u.ly messed, he 
stepped upon a small deg. The animal’s 

•piercing yells only siowiy subsided when 
resting under the soft chin of Alma. Etienne.

lie saw a pretty oval face, with large blue 
• eyes, which looked quickly from his own 
to the dog, and back to his. In the rich vie- 

jlct light that seemed to play between them 
They discovered poor Trill's leg was broken.

that which Dick afterwards dramatically 
-called fate fed as a mantle upon his shoul
ders.

lie asked leave to call upon her the next 
-day to make the acquaintance of her hus
band ana to see the dog. The i ich light 
poured from her eyes again as she acqui
esced and slrfwffisseff on.

his eyi T 7 y i ^ p i r " :~"r) nmli 
breathing softly, walkcu away' en the air.

lie met At. Etienne, who was overwhelm
ingly polite, as became his nationality, and 

■’so profuse in ids thanks that Dick at last 
really thought he had done a doughty deed. 
Aionsieur was away ail and every day at 
.Bayonne and Dick was far more than con
cerned to continually meet or cad upon 
imulame. Her large eyes grew soft and seri
ous us Dick related sundry adventures lie 
had laid, and he appeared to her chivalrous, 

iquaint, and, above ail, strong.
When they bathed together she saw his 

shining knotted muscles, and bowed her 
Lead before the involuntary comparison she 
lead made between him and the fat and 
dabby appearance of her husband.

It happened that one day, after three 
■weeks’ brilliant sunshine, it rained. Dilk 
went lip the narrow tree-lined street to 

•Marie's house with a vague involuntary 
sense of responsibility. As they rat at tea 
(lie watched her, and while the scent of the 
roses in the bowl at his elbow mingled with 
the iaint, fresh smell of the rain, there 
came upon'him suddenly the utter desola
tion of life without her. A brilliant blue 
flash of lightning frightened her, and with 
an almost instinctive quick drawing of her 
breath she put her hand upon his arm. He 
took up the little white lingers and pressed 
them to his lips, and murmured in a low, 
linn voice, words that came easi.y enough 

;*st that moment.
•She did not move. He put Ids arm around 

her and had kissed her once when the door 
opened, and Al. Etienne, his eyes shining 
;and sparkling like the raindrops on his 
-coat, stood there.

When he received the promised challenge 
To a duel his thoughts were no more dis
entangled than before. A quick thought 
of hastily returning to England he dis
missed as cowardly, and yet he felt him
self to be more in the position of a foo! than 

ya knave. The even tenor of his way was 
plowed up and he did not like it. When 
it came to the practical question ct an
swering the challenge he chose pistols, for, 

•as he said to his second (an Englishman 
picked out of the hotel and sworn to se
crecy): “ I should be a damn fool to risk 
my precious body near his rapier when the 

>most I can do in the cutting line is to dis- 
i in ember a chicken, whereas 1 may have a 
chance with a pistol.”

He slept intermittently the night before 
the fight, and although lie could not help 
noticing how pale he was, yet he shaved 
himself without a tremor. lie decided not 
io write to l:is pious aunt, and went forth 

.10 the appointed spot with his head erect. 
It was a clear, bright day, and 15 paces 
were measured out with an apparently 

-overwhelming amount of civility. The line 
of fire was to be at right angles to the sun’s 
rays, and they were to fire at the word 
“ trois.”

M. Etienne tore off his coat and waistcoat, 
.and Dick involuntarily did the same, lie 
saw a horrible rage in his adversary's eyes, 
and, breathing heavily, lie nervously passed 
his hand across his forehead and wiped 

-away the sweat. A bumble bee hummed 
by, and then there was silence.

“ Un.”
“ Deux.”
“ Frols.”
The two reports were two seconds apart. 

Dick felt a sharp sting across the back of 
Lis right hand, and lie looked clown to see 

i a thin bright red line of blood there. Di
rectly afterwards he save M. Etienne had 
-fallen. He stumbled across the interven
ing 15 paces, and pushing aside his second, 
who was already there, saw the left side of 
his adversary's chest one large red mass 
And some one said: “ II est inert—deia.”

M. Etienne’s bullet had twitched Dick’s 
ipistoi into a sure aim—and AJ. Etienne had ‘ 
killed himself!---West End.

WHERE IT IS HOTTEST

T HE judge and the colonel were drink
ing their midnight bottle of beer and 
complaining about the heat. Ail day 

j the thermometer had been standing in the 
| nineties and even now there was no sign 

of a breeze. The judge had taken oil his 
| coat and vest and the colonel’s uniform 
! was reduced to a point where it would have 
! been the proper thing for active service in 
| the Philippines.
J  “ Alust be above the hundred mark to- 
| day,” said the c-olonel. “ Warmest day we’ve 
j had this year, 1 should say. ’Bout equal to 
, some i experienced in the south one sum- 
i mer during the days of the war.”

“  ’Tis pretty warm, fora fact,” replied the 
; judge, “ especially Tor night time. Hot 
I enough to have a little more ice around an

other bottle of beer, I should say. What do 
you think, liuner?”

“ Old Alan’ ’ Manor, however, seemed to be 
suffering from a chill, lie had a heavy, 
double-breasted reefer buttoned tightly 

! around him and an old fur cap on his head. 
| lie  was sitting on the extreme edge of his 

green bench, his shoulders humped and his 
whole body shrunken together.

“ What’s the matter, Haner?” asked the 
judge? “ Can’t you keep warm?”

How “ Old Man”  Haner had camped cn 
an iceberg for three consecutive years. lie 
had used the equator for a skipping rope 
half way. round the earth. lie had, perforce, 

| inhabited the crater of an active volcano 
| for ten days and had sailed through the sea 

of liquid air which surrounds the north pole.
“ Weather,”  said “ Old Man”  Haner to 

the judge, “ is all a matter of habit. 1 found 
that out when 1 got home from my second 
whaling trip to the Arctic in 1807. Our 

| ship, the Saucy Sally, was frozen into an 
1 iceberg off the north coast of Alaska. We 
j left it there and started off in whaleboats, 
j Capt. Ilawius and 1, with three of the 
■ men in one of the boats, finally lost sight of 
| the rest of -the crew, 'then we found a place 
. where polar bears and walruses were plenty, 
: built a hut of ice, and settled down. It was 
(..pretty middling cold. The alcohol in cur 

spirit lamps often froze while the wicks 
were burning. The air was so nearly frozen 
and so thick that we had to dilute it with 

I melted snow. We lived in the hut for near- 
| ly three years. Every day the captain took 

cur bearings. We were drifting slowly 
around to the cast. At half-past live on the 
morning of July 5. 18CG, we woke up and 
there, not a mile away, lay the Saucy 
Sally, sound as a nut. It had drifted right- 
through the arctic circle from one side to 
the other. If we had staid on board we 
should have discovered the north pole.

“ But 1 started cut to say that weather 
is all a matter of habit,”  and “ Old Alan" 
Haner shivered. “ When we got back to 
Hew York it was in the middle of .January, 
but 1 was so accustomed to the arctic cold 
that I was almost overcome by the heat. 
In the 40s I spent eight years along the 
equator, and when I got back to this coun
try in August, just in Lime to be present at 
the siege of the Alamo, I suffered terribly 
from the cold.”

“ What was the hottest weather you ever 
experienced, Haner?”  asked the judge, anx
ious to get back on a seasonable topic.

“ There was some complaint about the 
heat,” he said, “ when we were going 
through Africa after Dr. Livingston, an' 
just before, the Sepoy revolt, while 1 was 
serving in the English army in India, the 
thermometer frequej^jv^^uehed 120 de- 

" grees! " Once,' Yn t'.,:.*  ; "t l f f f 'r t 'T fr 'nl'i'r.'TT 
1 saw a camel killed by a sunstroke and 
found it was 130 degrees in the shade. On 
July 13, 1851, in Ecuador, wl:c,n we were 
cut on an expedition after-Jesuit’s bark, we 
found a species of bird that instead of sit
ting on their eggs to hatch them are obliged 
to fan them constantly with their wings 
in order to keep them from getting too 
hot. The native Indians of Ecuador de
pend chiefly for food on the llamas, which 
they use also as beasts of Lurden. The 
llama is covered with thick hair or wool, 
which, in their case, strangely enough, pro
tects them from the heat. One day 1 told 
a native I was hungry, and I watched him 
while he went out and shaved ail the wool 
off of one of the animals. Then he tied 
it cut in the sun for a few minutes, and di
rectly brought me in a piece of the roasted 
meat. It was so well done, however, that 
i could hardly cat it. It appears that the 
natives get expert in gauging the heat of 
the sun and by cutting off much or iittie 
of the wool can serve either well dene or 
rare llama steaks at pleasure. Broiled live 
llama is in fact the national dish of Ecua
dor.

“ The fourth time I was in Manila, in 1830, 
I noticed a rather peculiar thing, which 1 
am surprised has so far escaped the atten
tion of the newspaper correspondents. You 
may have seen mention in the papers of the 
fact that the Tagalogs, or natives cf the 
interior, have fine and luxuriant heads of 
hair. That is because they never cut their 
hair. Instead it is singed by the sun. Al
most every native house has a hair singeing 
window built out over the street so that 
the sun’s rays will not be interrupted. Be
tween twelve and one o ’clock any day you 
can look up the streets of the villages in the 
interior of the islands and see these win
dows occupied.”

“ Haner,”  said the judge, impressively, 
“ you evidently don’ t know much about hot 
weather. Mow, I ’ve seen it much hotter 
than anything you have described right in 
New York city. Before l tell you about-it 
perhaps you had better get another bottle 
of beer out of the icebox. 1 shall need it 
before 1 get through. The difference be
tween my story and those you have been 
telling, Haner, is that I have the colonel 
right here to testify that 1 do not exaggerate 
anything in the slightest. The colonel was 
with me on that hottest day. We had got
ten to New York in the morning and noth
ing but the automobiles were running, be
cause It was too hot for horses. About no-on 
we went into a basement restaurant on the 
East side to get something to cat. The 
colonel ordered three eggs fried on one 
side and I wanted mine fried hard. We 
were sitting next to a swinging door that 
seemed to lead out into the kitchen under 
the sidewalk. The man that took our order 
left the door open when he went out and wo 
saw just what he did. So far as we could 
see there was no stove in the kitchen. The 
cover of a ooal-liole in the sidewalk had 
been lifted off and down through it streamed 
the sun. The waiter broke three eggs on a 
plate and simply passed it once under the 
open coal-hole. Then he brought in the 
colonel’s order. Going back he broke three 
more eggs and passed the plate twice under 
the h-olc. That finished up my eggs—fried 
hard cn both sides. 1 had always wondered 
before how those East side restaurants 
could serve meals so cheaply. Then I un
derstood. In the summer, at least, they are 
under no expense for cooking.”

“ Old Man”  Haner got up and stumped 
away to see whether any burglars had 
broken through the screen doors. As he 
went he sent back a parting shot over his 
shoulder.

“ Excuse me, gentlemen. An honest man 
who sticks to facts has no time to waste on 
.’airy tales.” —ChicajKO Tribune.

j WHY SHE WOULDN’T. | \
j |  I ^

CHEY sat together in Miss Fcntlopc * ? 
Rankin’s sitting-room. ! I C

[ By they 1 mean Airs. Amos Ski nil ci and j ?
; Miss Penelope herself. They were ctjnear ! < 
| the same age, and before Airs. Skinncj had : { 

changed her maiden name for that of Ski a- j $
I nor and moved away from the village in j l 
{ which she she had been born and raisedjliey I 1 
| had been girl friends. In those dnysjthey | )
| had had but few secrets from each other, j s 
1 and in every way were as close as 1 two I ?
! women usually get. But there was a secret I <
: in the life of Aliss Pcneiope, a secret ill.icli j 
| her neighbors of the village had neverfbeen \
! able to solve, and Airs. Skinner, back to j 

her girlhood home for a short visit, intend- j >
| cd to find a solution, and learn why Aiiss j $ 

Penelope had never married, and especially ' 
why she had never married Job Liscottib. ?}

: Penelope was mailing a braided rug} and s
Airs. Amos Skinner was knitting a stock- c,

■ ' ing. A silence had fallen between them ) 
after the first half-hour chat, and .each i 

i seemed occupied with her own work.
; I Penelope was, in fact, thinking of the ■!} 

j black stripe she was’ going to put around /
, the edge of her rug, but Airs. Skinner was \ 

j trying to think of some way t o  lead lip to 
the subject of Job Lisdomb. She w*3 cn 

, from tire west visiting her sister, Mrs.lShn- 
con Gurney, and she had chosen this after- 

i noon to spend with Penelope Rankin, 
j “ Have you ever found- cut why she  ̂

wouldn’ t marry Job Liseomb?”  Airs. Arnos 2 
: had asked when they were talking^fbout l 
j Pcneiope that forenoon.

“ No, we haven’t,”  Airs. Simeon had re- 3 
plied. ‘ ! I

“ 1 beliieve I ’ ll find out this afternooni I ’d % 
just as lief ask her right out.”  |

“ O, 1 don’t believe you’d want to.”  ■ 3
j “ Y‘ cs, 1 would. Sire and 1 used to be |

good friends, and it’s so many years since | 
I ’ve seen her that she’ ll be feeling likq tell-  ̂
ing me things that she wouldn’t tell tht rest 
of yen that have lived along with her, as you h
might say. Yes, I ’d just as lief ask her as <3
not.”  |

But mow, as she looked at Penelcpef she j J 
hesitated. She decided not to ask her right ; d 
out, but to lead up to the qucstic^Bcaii- j |

“ You do seem to be real eomfortr^B* sit- £ 
mated,”  she said, at last. “ And yc^Biin’t | 
grown, old like me. Your house is^Bt as | 
pretty as can be, and, well, I guess^Bu’ve | 
done better than seine that’s marrieW1 4

| She laughed a little nervbusly. I tB isn ’t J 
1 as easy as she expected. She wondBed if 4 

that was too abrupt a beginning. Vfeg 4 
Penelope smiled placidly. “ I’m gff^Blv J 

j favored,”  she said, “ and I don’ t fc-el aiq^Ba- 2 
son for complaint with my lot.”  \

| Airs. Skinner went on with more «or>fi J 
donee: “ I guess you didn’t make an J mis- 4 
take that time you give Job Liscoiul) the 4 
mitten. They say they’re as poor as id dry. J 

| and mow he’s, had to go and break his log. J 
and, well, they seem to be in a peel; of <| 

; trouble all the time.”  J
| Airs. (Skinner waited a moment, but (here 2 

was silence. «
“ No,”  she went on, hastily, fearing tha<* 4 

Penelope world change the subject, “ no, I 3 
guess you knew whet you were about,’ L 4  

j She waited tilt the pause was juspthe ! J 
j right length for the effect she wished to pro- 3 

ducc, then said: “ But I’ve always wondered «  
; liow you happened not to have him.”  ^

“ I suppose there’s a good many Would 2 
| like to know that.”  said Penelope, calrX y. <§ 
| Mrs. Skinner had hold her brea-l* md J 
I looked at her friend with height, 3

1 1 I 111 f i l l  ' 1 1 11 pi 1}
pression came over her face. 4

“■Well, won can’t denv ’ twas curious.’ ’ sh: 
said, with the s’ ightest trace of irritatii in in 
her voice. “'1 here he’d been going with 
you steady that spring, and then all at once 
he stopped short, and neither of von gave g 
anv reason for it that I ever heard of.”

“ No,”  said Penelope, “ I ’m sure I r eve? \ 
have.”  B

A tinge of co’ or flamed up in Airs. Gkin- © 
ner’s face. This was rather disappointing.
She controlled her voice with an effort anc 
went on, patiently: ,

“ It was awful strange. AIv! T ca 1 re- 1 
member just how you looked that spring. ® 
You had a lavender delaine, and it was a 
terrible becoming, and everybody said; thrd 
you and Job were the best-looking com le in <“ 
town. That hit me, for that was the year q 
Amos and I began to keep company. Pm a 
you were good looking that year,”  she said r 
generously, glancing at Penelope to sc j the 'J 
effect of her words. 3

“ W e’ I, everybody was thundersfruck \ 
when it came to an cud so sudden, and c rery- §  
body guessed a different reason. P-onw 2 
thought it was his mother made the trouble, f  
and some said you hated smokin’ so bad, but f  
1 always thought it was her he married i fter- \

! She paused, and looked at Pcneiope try- 'b 
j ing to decide if she was going too far. Y

“ You know he began to go with her eoon r 
; after you got through with him. Will,  T 0 
\ thought p'rhaps he didn’t know his own \
| mind, and maybe you’d seen him larkin’ r 
i round her—”  a

“ Well,”  said Penelope, suddenly, “ do you A 
blame a girl for being mad under such cir- v 
cumstances?”  a

Airs. Skinner caught her breath. It was jg- 
coming out row.

“ So that w a s  the reason?”  she said her ^  
voice shrill with excitement. “ So that was 
the reason. You don’t say!”

“ No, I don’t say,”  said Pene’ ope. I p  ere !
j was a mischievous g’.onm in her eyes. “ I 
j don’ t say so. and that wasn’t the reasejn. I 
! was just fooling you.”  1 .

Mrs. Skinner knit fast, and her mouth was a 
closed like a trap. Penelope looked ajt her 
now and then.

“ They say Job’s fat now,”  she said, mildly, 
“ and bald, too.”  j tui

Airs. Skinner picked up courage for one -1 
more trial. “ Yes,”  she said, “ he is, I knew g' 
he’d be bald; it runs in the family. Say. pa 

I Penelope,”  she pleaded. “ I wish you’d tell Ta 
1 me the reason you wou’dn’t marry b in .”  Si; 
| “ Well, I will,”  said Penelope, relen ting, m 
j “ I ’ ll tell you the real reason.”  er:
I She paused, and Airs. Skinner laid down 
1 her knitting and leaned forward eagerly. of 

“ He never asked me,”  Penelope said, im- G; 
j pressivelv.
j Airs. Skinner looked blank for a moment,
| then she rose to her feet. ■
j “ It’s awful late. AJirandy’ll be expecting 
I me.”  She put on her things in haste,, then 
! she said good-by and went out.
I Pcneiope stood in (he door, with an 
j amused smile on her lips, and watched her 
| visitor till she reached the road; then she 

stepped out and ran lightly after her.
“ Adis’ Skinner,”  she called.
Airs. Skinner paused and waited impa- ! \

tiently.
“ You forgot to inquire why he didn’t ask 

me?”  she said.
“ We!!?”  said Airs. Skinner.
There was a ouiet dignity about Penelope 

as she answered: “ I always he'd that if a ; 
girl wasn’t going to marry a man, she had j 
no business to lot him propose, and so 1 >

j didn’ t let him ask.”  ,
! She turned and went swiftly back to the 

house.
Airs. Skinner stood s-tiil. “ Well,”  sheen’d,

“ 1 don’t see’s I ’ve found out much, Bder ; 
| all,”  and she walked slowly along, defeated 
[ and dejected,- Boston Glob®,


