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The “NEW STORE," Probably becausé wé always
have the Bewest Coads. We are also known as
the “Store on the Corner’” but all our Customers

speak of us, because they KNOW, as

BE4TO0RE OF QUALITY”

| true.

AMONG OUR NEWEST ARRIVALS ARE

WHITE GOODS, GINGHAMS, MADRAS', CALIGOS,
LADIES AND MENS HOSIERY, TIES, ETC.

We Would Call YOUR @pecial ATTENTION to

BLACK SILK TAFFETA,
96 Inches wide and Indestructible.

if this silk splits inside of six months from wear
We will Cive You Another Dress Free-

OUR

[

young queen’s
was a certain small, dried up, gray

Dovil's River News

PUBLISHED WEEKLY.

MIKE MURPHY,., Proprietor.
STEVE MURPHY,. Publisher.
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zugscriPTION $2 a YRAR IN ADVANCE

Kntered at the Postotlice at Sonora,
asgecond-clagsmatter.
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A BUDDING GENIUS.

Ambitions and Hard Work of the Boy
Saint Gaudens.

~ Immediately on being appren-

ticed to Avet I applied for admis-
gion to the drawing school of the

Cooper institute, and every even-

‘T"‘,‘,ig after my return from work at
6 o’clock and a hasty tea I went
down there, where my artistic edu-
cation began. ;

1 can recall there the kindly im-
gression produced on me by Abram

. Hewitt as he glanced at me dur-
ing some function. Father at that
time was making shoes for the
Cooper family, and I suppose that
that is why he looked at me. The
feeling of profound gratitude for
the belp w})ﬁch 1 have had from

“ that institution abides with me to
this day.

It was during the next two or
three years that my first aspirations
and ambitions meade themselves
felt. I became a terrific worker,
toiling every night until 11 o’clock
after the Cooper institute was over,
fn the conviction that in me anoth-
er heaven born genius had been
given to the world. .

I can recall thinking in public
conveyances that if the men stand-
ing on the platform eround me
could realize how great a genius
was rubbing elbows with them in
the quiet looking boy by their side
they would be prefoundly impress-
ed. As a result, I was 8o exhausted
by the confining work of cameco
cutting by day and by drawing at

pight that in the morning I was'

literally dragged out of bed by
mother, pushed over te the wash-
stand, where I gave myself a cal’s
lick somehow or other, driven to
. the seat at the table, administered
@ my breakfast, which consisted of
a and large quantities of the long
ench loaves of bread with butter,
and tumbled downstairs, out into
the street, where I awoke.—“Ren-
iniscences of Augustus Saint Gau-
dens” in Century.

The Old Censtitution.

The Constitution originally car-
ried forty-four guns. A particular-
ly interesting history is connected
with this ship. During the "war
with the Barbary powers in 1803
she was Commodore Preble’s flag-
ship in the Mediterranean and
played a conspicuous part during
the whole war. Lieutenant Wads-
worth, who was blown up before
Tripoli in the ill fated Intrepid,
was one of the officers of the Con-
stitution. In the course of the war
with England in 1812 the English
papers laughed at the Constitution
and spoke of her as “a bundle of
pine boards sailing under a bit of
striped bunting.” But when under
Captain Iull she captured the
English frigate Guerriere, a vessel
of nearly equal force, the people
who had before ridiculed her called
her “one of the stanchest vessels
afloat” A few months after this
victory the Constitution, then com-
manded by Captain Bainbridge,
compelled one of the finest frigates
in the British navy, the Java, to
strike its colors.

Glass Polishing.

Glass grinding is effected by the

use of emery powder of various de-
grees of fineness. But it has been
shown that this grinding cannot be
carried beyond a certain point,
however fine a powder may be used.
In fact, & continuation of it undoes
the work and breaks the surface up
again. The most finely ground
pfate, if largely magnified, is shown
to be covered with tiny bits which
no grinding will remove. The work
'is therefore continued with rouge
:carried on a pad of rosin, which
gradually emooths down the eleva-
fions between the pite. Hydro-
fluoric acid gas corrodes glass very
rapidly, but a weak solution of it
melts away the roughened surface
and leaves a fine polish underneath.
This method is used where very
‘fine adjustments of the surface are
requires—as, for instance, in lenses
for telescopes and microscopes.

i

The Color of Flames.

Many people have noticed wit
much interest the many tinted bars
and bandsthat rise 2a> he shape of
“forked tongue
wood burninggd

tion from the diffa
the fuel. The light“Rlue is ifrom
the hydrogen and the Wgnite from
the carbon. The violet ig) from the
manganese, the red fromd the mag-
nesia and the yellow from \the sods,
which are constituent parts of the
wood. ’

WATERMARKS.

They Are Stamped In the Paper by‘
Patterns of Wire.

The discovery of the watermark
was the result of an accident, prob-|
ably a thousand years ago. Parch-
ment was then made of vegetable
pulp, which was poured in a’liquid
state into a sieve. The water drip-
ped out from below, and the thin
layer of pulp that remained was
pressed and dried. When dry it
was found to bear upon it the,
marks of the fiber that composed
the bottom of the sieve.

These fibers scem to have been
twisted rceds, and the mark they
left on the parchment took the
form of wide lines running acrossj
and across diagonally. In those
days the watermark was regarded
as a blemish since the fiber was
thick and coarse and the deep im-
pression made on the paper proved
a drawback in writing.

The .quill of the seribe found
many a yawning gap to cross on
the surface of the manuscript—
“gwitchback scripture” it has been
termed. But when wire was sub-
stituted for fiber in the sieve, says
a writer in the Denver Republican,
the lines of the watermark grew
thinner and less conspicuous.

The poesibilities of the useful-
ness of the watermark became ap-

arent by degrees. It was first
ound to be of service in preventing
the forgery of books and manu-

geripts. Many a bogus copy of a
rare work has been detected be-
cause the counterfeiter failed to
take into account the watermarks
of the original.

_Yhe watermark of many a pre-
cious manuscript in the world’s mv-
seums is alike its glory and ifs
safeguard. And in the sphere of
bank notes and paper money every-
where the watermark is most use-
ful in protecting the notes from
imitation.

The term “watermark” is in re-

SLIPS OF THE TONGUE.

Even the Dignified English Butler Can
Go Astray at Times.

found its way across the Atlantic
from an English country house teils
of the recent slip made by a new
and nervous butler in serving his
master, a duke, at the luncheon ta-
ble. Quiet, respectful and assidu-
ous, he proffered a dish with the in-
sinuating query:

“Cold grace, your grouse =

The slip is so obviously a nat-
ural one that doubtless:the tale is
Thus far it is also unchal-
lenged as new, although probably

{ by the time it hes made the full
| round of the press somebody will

discover . that in its original form
it was an Athenian j‘cheetnut’"ip
the days of Soerates.

Jongs to the same family used to be

laughed over in early Victorian
drawing rooms. e

Among the royalties, great and
little, who came to London for the
coronation there

haired, brig_ht eyed, brisk little old

reigning prince of a tiny principali-

ty. He was faraway cousin to an
Irish duke, whose estates in Ire-
land he visited before returnin%.
For his entertainment a village ce
ebration was arranged, with games
and dances, and especially Irish jigs
and clog dances.

The gay old prince was delight-
ed. He came himself of a race fa-
mous for its dancing. He still pos-
sessed a good eye, & quick ear and
a light foot. That same evening in
the great hall of the castle, to the
whistling of his host’s son, he en-
deavored to emulate some of the
feats he had seen.

The duke’s solemn English but-
ler was present, and his horror at
guch unroyal antics was reflected in
his eyes. The prince perceived it
and, shooting a sudden forefinger
at him, demanded imperiously:

«Rh! Tell me, then, what you,

think of my dancing!”

Discreet and dignified, but flur-
ried inwardly, the butler’'s manner
was perfect, but his tongue betray-
ed him. He answered:

“Your royal epryness is certain-
ly ’igh.”

There was a shout of laughter,
ang the duke, with sssumed anger,
cried sternly: “What! Do you dare
{o insinunate that the prince is ele-
vated—that his vivacity is due to
any other good epirits than his

593

own:

Bofore such an accusation the .

poor butler’s last remnant of com-
posure vanished, and, turning wild-
ly, with clasped hands, from his
highness to his grace, he protested
earncstly:

“No, I never, sir, your royal gray-
ness; no, 1 never, sir, your ice!”’—
Youth’s Companion.

The Chinese.
The Chinese invented printing,
they invented gunpowder, they in-

! yented the mariner’s compass.

The farmers of China were the
first to hatch eggs by means of in-
cubators, and the fishermen of Chi-
na were the first to hatch fish spawn
artificielly. Artesian wells are of
Chinese origin. :

The penal code of China is thou-
sands of years old, and thousands of
years old is the Chinese civil serv-
jee examination that western civ-
ilization has at last adopted.

When George Washington’s an-
cestors wandered in the wet, cold
weeds of Britain, their naked and
shivering chests painted blue, the
Chinaman, dressed in splendid silks,
lounged in a palace, on & chair of
carved teakwood and marble, read-
ing philosophy and drinking from
cups of painted porcelain tea of ex-
quisite flavor.

Left Till Called For.

When Wilkinson went to his of-
fice one day last week he felt calm
and contented. He hadn’t any need
to worry about his wife’s loneliness
any more, for he had bought a capi-
tal watchdog for her.

But, alas, when he arrived home
his wife met him with the deplora-
ble news that the dog had gone.

“Th!? said Wilkinson. “Did he
break the chain, then?”

“No,” she replied, “but a great,

ugly looking tramp came here and |

acted so impudently that I let the
dog loose. But instead of tearing
the tramp to pieces the nasty dog
went off with him.”

“Great Scott!” said Wilkinson.

A little story which has just

s anecdote which at least: be.

A DIAMOND STORY.

The Way a Russian Princess Dispeses
of Her Jewels.

"A few. years ago Ludwig Nissen,
a well known wholesale dealer of
the Maiden lane district, was iri the
office of a diamond merchant in
London when s stranger came in
and offered an unusually beautiful
stone for eale. The KEnglishman
did not care to buy. But Nissen
thought he saw a bargain. But he
was not willing. to buy until he
learned who owned the stone and
where it-had come from. The man
said he represented a friend, a wo-
- man; who did not care to have her
name disclosed. The American was
firm.  If he could not learn the
owner's mame ‘he would not buy.
| The stranger said he would see the

| woman' and talk the matter over

with-here

: Th% next day he came back and
took Mr. Nissen to the woman’s
‘home. . She lived in a handsome
apartment i one of the most fash-
ionable quarters of the city. It
turned out that she was a Russian
princess who, with her husband
and her daughter, had been driven
from Russis for having taken part
in a nihilist: movement. Of all
their large property they had saved
only their jewels. She opened a
little safe and showed the Ameri-
can onc of the finest collections of
diamonds he had ever seen. They
were worth $200,000 or $300,000.

“We sell them a few at a time,”
she explained, “just enough of
them each year to give us a living.
Perhaps you will wonder why we
don’t sell them all and live on the
interest of the money? DBut my
husband has the gambler’s spirit.
The money would not last a year.
So we purt lrom them piecemeal.
I estimate that there are enough of
them to keep us twenty years, and
1 I don’t expect to live longer than
that.”

One of those diamonds forms the
centerpiece of one of the most val-
uable necklaces in New York. A
few others are eent to this country
every year. In the “diamond horse-
shoe” at the opera there is never a
night when there are not some of
the jewels of the exiled princess on
view.—New York Tribune.

Time, Not Spacs.

Mrs. Frink was a trusting soul
and rarely questioned the opinions
of others about matters concerning
which they were supposed to be in-
formed. One day she came home
with a new pair of shoes under her
arm. “Got them at Bride’s,” she
explained, “and they’re the best I
ever bought you.”

“What is so very good about
them ?” inquired her son, for whom
the shoes were intended.

“Why, the salesman said that you
could walk farther in them tban in
any others without getting tired.
and I said that you couldn’t walk
very far just now on account of
your knee, you know, and he said
that he meant farther for the same

distance. So I bought them, and
here they are. Save the string,
lease.”

She did not notice the smile on
her son’s face as he undid the pack-
age, and he was spared the trouble
of explaining. — Youth’s Compan-
ion.

Buttermilk a Life Saver.

A French medical man advises
cople to drink buttermilk for long
ife. Ie says that the lactic acid
dissolves every sort of earthy depos-
it in the blood vessels, keeping the
veins and arteries go supple and free
running that there can be no clog-
ging up, and hence there is no de-
osit of chalky matter around the

joints or of poisonous waste in the
muscles. It is the stiffening and
hardening of the blood vessels
which bring on old age. Butter-
milk is likely to postpone it ten or
twenty years if freely drunk. A
quart a day should be the mini-
.mum, the maximum according to
taste and opportunity.

The Disturbing Telephone.

“The telephone has destroyed all
the privacy of society,” said the so-
ciety girl. “It breaks in on every-
thing. Nothing is sacred to it. You
mey be saying your prayers. The
telephone. Or in the midst of your
bath. The telephone. Or doing up
| your back hair or, worse of all, a
: delightful man may be making love
' to you, when k-lin%,, k-ling, k-ling!
| The telephone breaks off the thread
of his theme and he fails to resume

ality a misnomer since the mark wpy.i viu6t have been the tramp I it.”—New York Press.

is actually produced by wire. Wire
is fashioned into the desired pat-
tern, figure or lettering. This is
inserted beneath the eheet in the|
last stages of its manufacture and
while the paper is still capable of
receiving the impression, and the
wire device stamps itself into the
gheet.

Ordinary note paper held up to
the light reveals hundreds of par-
allel lines running up and down,
betraying the fact that the paper
was made on a wire foundation.'
To this tho nenar owes its smooth-

" ness and ity cvem fexture.

bought him from!”—London Ix-
press.

A Peculiar Couple.
Conversation had turned to the
subject of two men, utterly dissim-
ilar, who neverthelzss roometl to-
gether. Omc of these men was gen-
erally conceded to be a “freak.” His
name was John,
“John and Jimgsare ceriainly a
ueer pair,” opirg® somebody.
“John and anybody are a queer
ir,” opined somebody else.
Poor John'—Txchange.
{

The Nature of the Beast.
Mrs. Gunson was entertaining a
! Wiaitor when Nora appeared at the
door of the drawing room.
| “Plaise, mum, will yez tell me
‘phat yez want done wid th’ oyster
shells yez left from lunch?” she in-
_quired.
| “I want them thrown away, of
eourse,” replied Mrs. Gunson.
“Yis, mum. But Oi didn’t know
here to throw thim,” replied Nora.
{ “Do they be ashes or jarbridge P—
fJudge' ' = s

CHAS. SCHRE

BANKER

(UNINXCORPORATEB)

AND ComMMIsSSION MERe
KERRVILLE.

A QGeneral Banking Fusiness Transadted.
Accogvnts of Merchants and Stockmen.

INER.

HANT:

TEXAS.

Sekegs

WATERS ALWAYS ON HAND,

THE FAVORITE SALOOR

IS NOT effeeted by the passage of the
PURE FOOD LAW, Our Liguers are &
€00D. Some Spccial Brands for Famuly

AND MEDICINAL PURPOSES.

ICE COLD BEER AND MINERAL

=

Theo. Savell, Fropr/eté)f.

e Rock Front

AND

BARTON & SAVELL, PROPRIETORS,

Cold Beer and Soft Drinks
“Pure Wines and Liguors |
Choice Cigars, Ete.
PHONE ORDERS TO 97 WiLL REG&IVET?
PRCMPT ATTENTION.

COURTECUSLY APPRECIATED
J. @ BARTON.

e -

o

YCYR TRADE 4

THEO. BAVELE,

JEFF SMITH,

SWITH
Red Front Feed and Livery Stable.

Good Teams and Vehiclea for bire.
To Your Wants. Large Barns, Good Stalis, Lots of
Room. The unly Wagon Yard in Town,

PROPRIETORS OF

WILL SMITH.

BROTHERS,

Carsful Attentien

Hay, Oats, Corn and Bran for Sale.

R. H. MARTIN,

SONORA, TEXAS.

C. -B. WARDLAW,

lartin & Wardlaw,

THE LAND AND LIVE STOCK GOMMISSION MEH,

Are offering for sale 8 number of ranehbes, and bavs on
their list Cows, Stock Cattle, Bteers of all ages, Sheep
and Goals,

In faet if you want to buy or sell anything in the ‘*Paracdise®
give us a call or write as.




— ——Thirdeal includes lease interest in

Devil's River WWows
PUBLISHAED WESXLY.

MIKE MURPHY, Proorietor.
STEVE MURPHY, Publisher.

SUBSCRIPTION $2 A YEAR IN ADVANGCH
KEntered at the Poustoilice at Sonora,
asgecond-classmatbier. :

=

Advertising Medium of the
Stockman’s Paradise.

e

March 6, 1909

Soenora, Texas. =
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Stock HKews.

Hides and furs bgught by E. F
Vander Stucken Cg, S

We will buy your hi%’gs,and furs
E. F, Vander Eé:éckgn Co.

The highest price paidﬁor hides
and furs at /
E. F. Vauder Stugten C9p.

Bring your hides and furs;fo us
we will pay highest price fcg’ihﬂn
E F. Vander Stusken Co.

W.L.Aldwell gold for E R Jack-
son of Sonora, to Boslon parties,
14000 pounds of Mobhair at 25 and
27 cents per pound.

Stride eaddles for girle snd ladiee
made to ofder, ¢ to 835 at
Kirkland’s:  / 57.1f.

Ruseell, Bovans & Blocter had
27 head of cows on the FortWarth
matrket on March 2a0d, which aver
aged 217 pounds and sold for $3.85

When you need eif(gher saddles
or harpess, como in’ and have it
made just to suit you,

57-tf D. B/Kirkland,

W L Aidwell sold for B R Jack

- 8on of Sonora to Tsompson & Co.,

of Coleman, 425 head of 4.year-old

8teers, no cut, at $31 per boad

This is the highest prics psid this
season.” :

I handle the f;amaus;iic()baaney
Spurs and Bits, fambus iu every
cattle counntry. I oan plesss you
in my line, D. H. Kirkland.

Cope & Co., of Soncrs s0ld to J
E. Mills of Schleicher couaty, the
Alpine Telephone Hxcbange for
$13 000. The evatem includes the
local at Alpine, Marta, Marathon,

—awr®===" 1\ D¥tockton. Thers

are 19€ ths lueal at Al

piv” ;
sirkland theBonora sad.
aploys mea Wl;,’b haye made
frezier saddle; nses the same
quality of Californis lesther: the
ssme trees and makes just what
You want at home. Owder your

saddle from Kirkland.

The News has a fow blanks on
which catilemen may make app!li-
cation for Govercment Black Leg
Vaccein. -

HEREFORD BULL.

I will se!l at a bargain one coming
three year-old bull raised by Le=
Bros., of Ban Angelo. I bhought
this bull recently for my ewn nse
tut baye changed my plans. Come
quick if you want hir,

D, T. YAWS,

87 it Mayer, Texas,

Ads in the News Puys.

The followirg letter is self ex
planatory and gives an idea of Lhe
value of the News gs a live slogk
advertising medium:

San Angelo, Texas, Feb 23 1909
Dovii’s River News, Z

> Jonora, Texasg,
Dear Sire: Enclosed plesse find
p.o. crder in payment of account
for advertising goata for me. Wonld
have eseat this sooner, but over
looked the matter,

You may be intersated to know
that I dizpoeed of the stock.ihroug
the madium of the ad, to a geutle
man in a remote gorner of Uoleman
county. :

Will let yeu hear from ms egain,
when thers is anything doing, apd|
ina the meantims, wishing vyou
abundant suocass, 1 amy, .

Yours very trely,
Gao. L Abbott,
Live Btook Cowmmission Age.t.

SBome recent 8iles made by G:o
" L. Abbott and Sid Msrtin of Sas
Angelo are as follews: ForC, L
Blandin of Val Verae coualy, 1000
3 and 4 yesar-old steers at $26 to
Brown & Cuaningham of Caney,
Kans ; for Haydeo & Rucker of
Sherwood, ranch and livs sioek to

The anction sale of Herefora
cattle put on at Mensrdville by
D. T. Yaws of Maver, noctice of
whioch sppeared in the Nsws last
weeok, resulted as followe:

R H. Spiiler of Menard, cow,
Alice, $10.,

Max Russel of Rkenard, cow,
Bagtrice, $80.

W. Ben Eilis of Menard, cow,
Clarigsa, 850

W, W. Treadwell of Menardville
cow, Camiila B., 830.

Q. P. Tredwell, of McKavelt
cow, Cora, 810. .

E L. Martin, of Sutton cLuaty
cow, Corine, $65 :

0. P. Treadwell Fort McKavett,
cow, Dainty, 840,

H. Taylor, Suiton county, cow,
Huaelle: §55. = :

cow, Hlizabeth, $65.

W. W. Treadwell, of Menard,
cow, Kvelyn, 850.

E L Marfin of Sutton county,
vow, Flora, 865,

Sierling Baker, O venville, cow.
Gwendulyn, $40,

Will Chaatain,
cow, Happy, 235.

Ed L. Mesrs, Menard conuty,
cow, Hattie Hall, $65.

Ed L Moars, of denazd eounty,
crw, Helen, §70.

of Manardville,

cow, Lady Alice, $35
Max Russeil of Menard, Gow,
Lady Clare, 875,

O. P. Treodwell, Fort McKavett
cow, Liady “pot, $40.
Henry Tayloer,

Laurel, $565
H. L. Martio, of Suiton county,
cow, Lily, $85.

™ :
F ] I!.J .

Mayer, ocow,

Mariin, of Sutton county,
cow, Lonise, $65

Mex Rusecll, of Menard, cow,
Maygie B, 855

bira C O Yaws,
Margaratte, $100 £

CC Yuws, Mayer, cow, Matilda
£40
K L HMartin, of Sultun county,
cow, Rachel, 865 -
heax Rugesll, of Menard cow
Sadie, $40

Mayer, cow,

3

cow, Sunbeam, $10
BE L Martin, of Button couaty,
cow, Tiny, 865 ;
W W Treadwell,
oow, Verona $65
Russell & Bevans, Menardville,
bull, Briek, $225
Jim Chadwick,
bull, C. C. Jr, 840
Ed L Mears, Menard, bull Carly
Lad, €85

A H Murchisen; Menard, buall,
Dick, 850 ;
E L Martio, Satton, bull, Gus,
$45 :
W Btriegler, McKavett, bull,
Gold Dust, $50
Max Rueest!, Menard, bull, Ira,

Menardvilie,

Sutton couaty,

87

<

A H Murchison, Menard, bull,
Juke, 850

E L Martin, Satton, bull, Joe,
$45°

EH Speller, Menzad,ball, Maple
Leaf, $170

C C Yaws, Mayer, bull, Petes
Smith, $100 ‘
E4 Euis, Menard, bull, Pony, |
$50
W Btriegler,
Valentine, $75
Ed L Mears, of Menard, buall,
Yaws, §45

Bosides the pa’e of catalogued
stuff ¥r. Yaws sold fcur comirg
yearling heifers to Portis Bevane
at 823 per bead |

McKavett, bull:

The Home Mission
Society of the BMe.
(.hm!'isﬁ church will

give a Box Supper
en the Counrt House
grounds on Monday
evening March 29.
Bverybody invited

to participate.

Slaughter & Blackatons of Ohle t o

50,000 acres of University laud and
5L00acres of patented land in Irion
and Crockett counties, 3 500 well
graded cattie, horses, males, etc |
at private terms or about $100,000

W. B. Thompson snd J. B

praminani Cﬂﬁiﬁ[ﬁ‘d(l} were 10 Da-

Jim Craig a progressive stock
man of the Rudd neighborhood inj

Tuesday

R. H. Martin; tax assessor and

member of the commission firm ofivgig !{g?@y gﬁ;{f@f

Martin & Wardlaw left tor San

|

o Wridaw na a wvisit to hig

broiber Jawes Mariin, wno bas|

- Boia this week &

been sick for soms tims

BUYERS AT THE YAWS SALE|

E4 L. Martin, Botton couaty, |

W. Treadwell, of Menard coantyy_

O P Treadweil, of McEavetl |

Schleicher gounty, was in Sonora|

States, and we

@ 5

v.

lead of all compelition.

Sometimes it may seem we are late

in goin!g to

market, but seasons vary throughout the United

are early on the Fastern market.

Cur MR. E. F. VANDER STUCKEN,

years practical knowledge of 'the wants of the

ping to Sonorx the

Qur stock had been sold out \until nothing
'staple goods remained and this necessilates our

purchase of an

Annds

at correspondingly lower prices.
feature is of interest to yeu and places us in the

The

with 18

People of the Scenora Country is ’buying and ship-

bat

/

This condition enables us to bay in large 15ts and

This price

new goods are

beginning to arrive and it will pay you to await
the opening of this, the finest line of goods ever
bought for the trade of the Sonora Country.

= LOVERS

of good health should prevent eick
ness instead of letiing thewmselves
get sick and lhen try (o cue it
3o long as you keep your liver,
cowels and stomach in 2 healthy
ant aciive condition you wan’t get
rick. Ballard’s Herbine relieves
constipution, irsctive liver and all
ot imach and bowel troubles. Bold
by J. Lawenthal.

Ship vour “*broom tail mares’’

to France where they make auto-
mobiles ard eat borses, bul bred
your good mares Lo the best borses
you esn read about in the Mews’
advertising columns.

WRESTLING
BATCH
Tuesday Hight

Jim § Brien

Vs

Admission 50c2.

DALY
AUTOMOB
BETWEEN

LE

San Angelo
and
Big 8prings

Team Stage in Connection
Bostweon San Angelo
aad Steriing City.

Tom & Will 8avell, Prop’rs.

rets aney:

s are best becanse every year
" BT O8]

'd put up.. Yournnnorisk o W
B Poorly keptorremnant stock Wetake ¥a
g the paing; you get theresnlts. Buy of the  fil
i bgszic_qmpp-xgi and most expert seed grow- e
¥a  ergin America. Itiatoour advantage to f
satisfy you. We will. ¥or sale every-
where.  Our 1800 Sced Annnal free.
to

Motice to Trespasssers,

Noties is‘hereir given that sl
irespacfers on my ranch east of
3onora for tie purpese of cutting
timber, hauling wood or hunting
aogs without my permiseion, will
ve prosecuted to the&
the law.

W. J. FIELDS,

fonora, Texas,

N

IT ALWAYS

I extent o

1 ooted for that epirit of progrees,

w s

the  Thrica-a-Wask  World,
THE GRATEST NEWSPAPER OF
v 1Ty TYDPE.

TELLS THE NEWS
AS IT ISPROMPILY AND FULLY

Read in every English Speaking
Country.

It bas invariably been the great
eff iri of the Pnrice-a- Week editiou
of the New York World to publish
the news 1mpariiaily in order that
it may be sp accurate reporter of
what has bappesoed. Ii tells the
truth, irrespsciive of party, and
fur that reakon it huss achieved a
poeition wiih the pablic unigue
smong papers of its class,

if you want the news as it realy
is, subscribe to the Thrice a- Week
edition of the Mew Yerk World,
which comes te you every other
day except Sunday, and 18 thus
practically a daily at the price of a
weekly.

The Thrice a-Week World’s rs-
zuiar subaeripticn price is ooly
81 00 per year. a&nd this pays for
156 papers We cff:r this unequ
alled newspaper and the DEVIL’S
RIVER NEWS togsther for one
year for $2.50

The regular subsaription price
of the two papers is §3 00,

Come right ioto towa and buy =
home; make Sonora your head.
quarters. There is no beiter town
on or off the map. :

If yon should have a ¢old, & few
doses of Keonedy’s LaxativeCough
Syrup will act very promptiy
Children espscially like Kennedy’s
Lazativey, Cough Syrup, it tasts so
good, nesriv like maple sugar. It
is sold by the Allison Phdrmacy

The survey for the Orient rail-
road is through Sonoraon a seyen-
teuth grade and Sonora is bound
to get it—if we put up. and thats

what we always do. Sonora is

A Badly Written Figure 5
: of a Man's Death.

“Something happened in front of
my house very recently that set*me
to thinking,” said a New York man
of business the other day.

“lI rent and occupy a home on
Eighth street. The front yard is
inclosed by an iron fence with an
fron gate which had been broken

{and not yet repaired.

“Going home to lunch one day I
was surprised to find a workman en-
gaged in repairing the gate. As I
had not notified the owner, I was
somewhat surprised at his unwonted
zeal in making unsolicited repairs.
I asked the workman who sent him
to do the work, and he replied:

“‘Mr. Brown, who owns
house.” -

“ But,” said I, ‘he doesn’t own it.
It is owned by Mr. Smith, and I
rent it of him’#

“‘Oh, no, said he, Mr. Brown
owns the house. He owns a lot of
houses, and I do all his iron work.
Here is a poztal he sent me telling
me to go and repair a broken iron
gate at Eighth street. There
can’t be any mistake.’

“I examined the card carefully:
‘The number of the house was the
same as mine, and at first glance
the street appeared to be Righth
street, but upon closer scrutiny I
saw that it was Fifth street.

“I explained the matter to the
workman, but as he had half com-
pleted the job I told him to go
ahead and finish it and I would pay
him. He did so and went away.

“In the course of his work he had
been obliged to take up some of the
bricks in the walk, and when he re-
laid them there was half a brick
left over and not needed. This he
had tossed into the street.

“That evening two boys came
racing down the street on bicycles.
They were moving at a rapid rate.
Simultaneously the clergyman of a
nearby church started to cross the
atreet.

“When he was halfway aeross
and in front of my house he saw the

the

‘boys bearing dewn upon him like a

whirlwind. He did what any person
of good judgment and strong nerve
would do. He stopped and waited
for them to pass. ;

“As they approached they divid-
ed, one going a little to the right

|and the other a little to the left.

Just as they were directly opposite
him the bicycle of one of the boys
struck the piece of brick the work-
man had tossed into the street, and
the boy was thrown upon the clergy-
man with such foree as to knock the
latter down. His skull was fractur-
ed, and he was dead before he could
be removed to his home.

“As T have said, the affair set me
to thinking. Here was a man
brought to an untimely death be-
cause some other man whom he haa
never seen and of whom he hed
never heard in writing the figure ‘5’
made it look like the figure ‘8.7 And
I wondered if there might not be
somewhere in the world some un-
known one who held my fate in his
hands and who even them with a
stroke of his pen might not be
signing my death warrant.

“It made me feel creepy for sev-
eral days.”—New York Sun.

They Still Name the Cook.
A queer custom, which prevails
at-no other court than that of Great

-| Britain, is the announcement at the

beginning of each course at a dinner
of the name of the cook who has
prepared the dishes served. The
origin of this custom dates back to
the reign of King George II., who
made a great favorite of one of his
cooks promoting him to the rank of
chief -over the heads of all his sen-
iors. This, of course, created great
jealousy, and every effort was made
to oust him from royal favor by
rendering him responsible for the
failures which were laid upon the
king’s table. Greatly incensed there-
by and fearing to lose his post, lie
complained to the king in person,
who immediately gave orders that
henceforth whenever a dish was
placed before him the name of the
cook responsible for its success or
failure should be announced in an
audible tone.

Accuracy.

The literal quality of the Chinese
mind is well illustrated by a story
in the Travel Magazine. An Amer-
ican visiting in Hongkong desired to
buy some souvenir spoons and with
that purpose in mind entered a jew-
sler’s store.

The selection made, he wrote
upon a piece of paper the inscrip-
tion, “Hongkong, 1906,” to have the
same engraved on the bowl. As he
started to leave the store the China-
man called him back and asked for
a deposit.

The gentleman gave him 75
cents, making a note of the fact on
the paper on which he had written
the inscription.

When he called for the spoon the

mext dav it was inseribed in the

bowl, “Hongkong, 1906, paid 75
ehnta L

Cood for

Is your appsti
your energy abeen
elge out of *Whach
had better {ake

rilla is the Kin{g of Tonies. It will
make you eat fa]1 you want to psy

THE HAND OF FATEJ””W

the Cause '

|time to have rbeumati:m.

THE VOICE IN THE DARK.

A Memory of Piskett’s Brigade and a
Might Attack.

Some years after tlie civil war a
gathering of veterans of both sides
| was exchanging reminiscences ot a
| banquet given by the board of trade
‘of New York, writes Mrs. La Salle
! Corbell Pickett in Lippincott’s.
'The presiding officer was Colonel

J. J. Phillips of the Ninth Virginia

|regiment, DPickett’s division. He
i was speaking of night attacks and
.recalled one in particular, not be-
cause of its startling horrors, but
because of a peculiar circumstance,
‘almost resulting in the compulsory
disobedience of orders—the obey-
ing, as it were, of a higher com-
mand than that of earth.

“The point of attack had been
carefully selected,” said Colonel
Phillips, “the awaited dark night
had arrived, and my command was
to fire when General Pickett should
signal the order.

“There was that dread, indescrib-
able stillness, that wcird, ominous
sience, that always settles over
everything before a fight. Youfelt
that nowhere in the universe was
there any voice or motion. 7

“Suddenly the awesome silence
was broken by the sound of a deep,
full voice rolling over the black
void like the billows of a great sea,
directly in line with our guns. It
was singing the old hymn, ‘Jesus,
Lover of My Soul’

“I have heard that grand old
music many times in circumstances
which intensified its impressive-
ness, but never had it seemed so
solemn as when it broke the still-
ness in which we waited for the or-
der to fire. Just as it was given
there rang through the night the
words: '

“Cover my defenseless head
With the shadow of thy wing.

“ ‘Ready! Aim! Tire to
left, boys! I said. .

the

-

ley that blazed out swerved aside,
and that defenseless head was ‘cov-
ered’ with the shadow of his wing.”

A Federal veteran who had been
listening looked up suddenly and
said:

“I remember that night, colonel,
and that midnight attack which
carried off so many of my comrades.
I was the singer.” =

There was a second of silence.
Then “Jesus, Lover of My Soul,”
rang across that banquetl board as
on that black night in 1864 it had
rung across the lines at Bermuda
Hundred.

Rossini’s Resting Place.

in Pere Lachaise, and then ecity
of Florence asked that it might be
transferred to the Church of the
Holy Cross in that city, where the
hodies —of (alilei, Michelangelo,
Machiavelli, Alfieri and other great
Italians are entombed. Consent
was received from the municipality,
but the master’s widow, Dona
Olympia, would consent fo the
translation only on condition that
when her time came her body
might be placed next to that of her
husband. This request was bluntly
denied, for the reason that only
Italiang “who had achieved great-
ness” could rest there. In 1878 the
widow died and before her death
consented in writing to the removal
of her husband’s body to Florence,
provided her body be placed in the
grave from which his would be tak-
en in Pere Lachaise, and after a
long time for consideration this
was done.

Yearning For Light.

“When it comes to consuming
gas in large quantities blind people
can beat their seeing brethren all
hollow,” said an inspector of the
gas company. “I know two fami-
lies where both hushband and wife
are blind. Every jet is turned on
full tilt in their homes at night and
is kept going at that rate clear up
to 12 o’clock. Light and darkness
are all the same to ithe afflicted
oncs, but they insist upon illumina-
tion brilliant enough for a recep-
tion. And that partiality for light
is not a whim peculiar to thoseé two
couples. Most blind people feel
that way. They demand the light,
and in all private homes and insti-
tutions where the blind are cared
for the gas bills vouch for the
strange fancy.”—Exchange. -

Mary’s Wedding. :
A Maryland man recently mar-

ceremonies touching whose wedding
were given much attention by the
“society editors” of the country pa-
pers in that region. :

A week or two after the wedding
a friend who had been north for
some time met the father, to whom
he made some jocular reference in
regard to the recent “event.” “I
see by one paper,” said he, “that
Mary’s wedding ‘well nigh beggared
deseription.” ”

“Well,” said the old man, “I don’t
know about that, but I do know it
well nigh beggared me!”
cott’s. -

= A Mecighbor of Yours

as well as yourselt is liable at any
We're
all liable to have cuta or burns.
bruiges or gcalds.erick in the back,
necz or eside—somse kind of an
ache or pain. Then heed this ad,
vice and tell your ne’ghbara—Bal.
lard’s Snow Liniment relives all
aches and pains, and heals all
wounds, Sold by J. Lewenthal.

WHAT ABOUT THAT §2.007

“The guns were shifted, the vol- -

For years Rossini’s body rested

ried off his fourth daughter, the

—Lippin- -
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“The Store of Quality”

Ceorner,

on the

also -sells Magic Darl-

ing Range, Darling Uook &nd
box s tove. , ete.

Eelipse

The MNlitchell Automobile
THE CAR YOU OUGHT TO FAVE AT THE PRICE YOU CUBHT T PAY. in ax 'y combination at eny and all

For Complete Information and Demonstration E:ee

FAMBROUCH
Garage and Repel 2

"ai}svil’s River H;@was
PUBLISHED WIEXLY. :

 MIKE MURPHY. Proprietor.
STEVE MURPHY, Publisher.

Advertising Medium of the
-Stocbk,man,’s Paradise,

JusscrIP1ION $2 A YEAR IN ADVANGHE
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Entered at the Postoffice at Sonors
gecond-clasy matier.

“Werds epoken are light as air; -
Words prinited are always there.”

CORNELL & WARDLAW
Attorneys-at-Law,
TEX.

SONORA,

7ill praetice in all the State Courts

FISHER G, JONES,
Attorney at Law,
SONORA, TEXAS.
Ciyil law only.

SONORA, Tx.x;.a; - Marcﬁ 6, 1808,

Dock Word was in Sonora Tues-
day from his rarch on the Sutton
sod Crockett county line. He re
porta' that the rain migeed glxeir
Sutton county rasch but landed
all right in Crocizett county,

G C. Earwood the goat man was
in from his ranch Welnesday lor
supplies. .He reperts gsod rain
down his way.

LeeMaerck acd sister Miss Annie
visited their sister Mies Bus who
is tezching achoo! in tae Fort Ter
rett neighborhood, this week.

Henry Carmichael of Sun An
tonlo, was in Sonora Tueaday on
bis way to Sanderson. Mr. Car
michael i representizg ithe Park
Laboratory Co., of New York,

DR. F. H WHITE,

Physician & Surgecn,

OFRICE IN JACUKBON BUILD.
ING.
SONORA, - TEXAs,

Rtesidence phone B2,

Oftice phone 77.

JN'R!

W.G. EAPNAGEN
PEBID" DENTIBT,
Texas.

EONORA, TEX A

‘lon businees
Wool aud Bohair Ass

davell.

Islways instastly

—lag b Slando Stites-ranoh,

is. absolutely gasranted to eure
20y caee. (,vf.e application will
convince you uof xta merits,

RE

ati

ill Liacey
19, & girl.

Bore to Mr.and Mrs
on Tuesday Mareh 2,
Born to Mr, and Mrs G. Curtis
'Ailicon on Tussday March 2, 1909,

s bov.

W. F'. Decker of Ban Angelo, is
vieiting his son Henry Decker this
week.

DeWitt’s Little Early Risers are
smell Pills, easy, gentie and cer-
tain, and are sold m the Alllson
Pharmacy.

J. E. Mills will mose bis family
to Alpine Mayp Ist and take charge
of the Telephone system.

W
180

Attorneys Jamazs Cornell and L
J. Wardlaw were iu San Angele
this weck on professional businees

C.B,Wardiaw of ths commission
frm of Martin & Wardlaw msds a
businoss visit to Ballinger this
week. » "
DeWitt’a Carbolized Wileh Hazel
salves penetrates the ekin and beals
quickly. - 11 is especially gosd for
piles. It is sold by the Allicon
Pharmaey.

'Charlie Caruythers maaager of
the Vaader Stucken ranoch in Ed.
warda eounty, was in Soonora Fri-
day f\n‘ gupplies.

R.F.Hslbert aud G. W, Stephen-

son returned from BSan Angelo
Wednesday where they bad besn
connegted with the
goiation.
W. W. Williamson whose ranch
is th the porthesstern part of Sut-
ton eounty, wes in Bovora Moaday
with a load of begs fur Cooper &
He roports a good rain in
ihat part of the c(;usaiz*y.

Wihiat’s the Uss"
Aches,Pains, Buorns,Culs b;,va'ua
and all other similar » filictiond are
1eiivved; often
sntirely cured by an application
of that unequaled remedy, Hunt’s
Lightning Oil. Don’t euffer. don’i

deigy. What's the uae?
Joe Ben Blakeney wa1 in Sonora

Tnesday from his ranch 16 milss
sast of Sonaera and reports a good
rain 4t his placs and a batler one
Thoae
raing will help cut the lambing
aud mokse things easisr for the
boya &s tb is is t‘i\eir firet évxp:e:xi

D:Witt’s Kidney and Bladder
Pills are unequaled for weak kid-

neyd, backache, ipflsmmation of
the bladder sad all urinary disord.
{era, They are antiseptic. Sold

by the Allisun Pharmuey.

Now as_the days are beginning
to get long, get in the habit of
shopping early and then when ths
hot days come the tired clerks and
busingss people will have an op

pormmty ot er joying this d:llg -

ful climate,

Kode! for Dyepepsia and Indig-
estion will digest any kind of focd

times. Keep your stomach well
by tskieg Kodel now and then
Seold by the Allison Pharmasacy,

ranch 8 miles northwest of Sonora
Thurséay and reports the bringing
in of a new well at his headquart-
ers ranch. Jobn Hurst the well-
driller went 827 feet to get it and
under test it has held sieady at 15
gallone per mip u’e.

In order to haye good, baealthy.
perfsct digestion kesp your stom-
acke woil by taking iodol for Dys
pepeia and Indlgesuon occasion-
slly—jost when you nesd it. Plea
gant to take. Bold by the Aliison
Pharmasy,

The following young psople at,
tended the dance at Bldurado last
Friday pight and repnrt a most

anjoyable time: Bisses Willie
Crouch, Pearl Owens, Ada Merris,
Miunnie Word and Mystle Morria,

Meesrs., Will Noguess, Jefl Emith,
Ed Robbine, Carl Hayds and Her.
man Aoor,The music was furoiah.
ed by a band of three pieces {rom
San Angelo, ‘

‘Bonors i3 in a clags by itself as
an inland town. -Representatives
of commercinl concerns make So-
nora and no other town oft the
railroad in this part of the State,

A Swollen Jaw
is nm preity nor pleavant. Wheth-
er 1’8 cauesd by nsuyralgia, tooth
ache or accident. Ballard's Snow
Linimect wiil reduooce the swelliog
and relieves the pain. The great

siand sure cure for rbrumaticm onts,

burne, bruiees, eealda~—any and
all aches and palps. 3Sold by J.
Liswenthal, :

Dock Simraons was in from his|’

gropnds Moaday evaning Mareh 28

B. W. Davis was in Sonors
north cf town., He
rein Saturday night that extended
to the Fred BMillard ‘raneb north
Thia rain covered a largs tcrruary
wast and wesl,

Mo Need of EScratihing

Other ¢fflictions may be wore
painful, but none more annoying
ihan many farms of itching tvou
ble. The quickest and most re-
liable remedy for itchirg dizeases
af apy character is. Hunt’s Cure.
Oune application relieyes—one box
guarantsed to cure.

E.F. Vander Btucken, presid:nt
and general manager ¢f the E. F,
Vandsr Stucken Company, retarn:
ed Sanday from a bueinesa visit to
8t. Louis and other Fastern mar-
kets,  Mr. Vander B8tucksn
pleased with his lg:_a ‘gnd struck
the 'market just right for good
values, . :
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Court and the Ladies ef
thadist church will give a

-|box supper on the Court House
grounds that evesirg. ‘Everybody

invited to participate,

CD ms‘:‘ee of the firm of Stokes
Broe. & Co , marchanis and bank-
ors of Lamparas, was in Senora

jthis week, BMr. Stokes repressnts
HEastern maoufacturers and is pro-

bably the largest buyer of woo!l and
Moksir in Texas. He tcok szmples
of the Mohair stored with E. F,
Vander Stucken Co., and visited
several of the goat ranches of t1e
Sonora Couatry, Mr. Btokoes says
the ““markei’’ 18 waiting on Con-
gress and that, while he believes
some other parts of the State grow

jast sa good Mohair there is no

part end so sbsls that growe better
Mohair than the 8dnors Country

Notice to Caiflenien.

iosked after at Brady and Angele
also at other shipping points eund
the markets, are invited to become
membere of the Caitle Raisers As-
ageiaticn.

Nearly as can bs satimated, from
50 to 100 straye psaes through at
Brady each spring in brends not
on our books. These we are for-
bidden to ecut.” 8, it'would cer-
tainly be to the interest of every
eattleman to kave his brands in
our bocke, These animals some
in when bair is loug and g.msr-
atly uncbserved by the smppsr
till discovered by the inepector;
end a8 & rule the ‘sbipper would

gladly turn such siimsls over to]

the inspeclor.

On rc"v}pt of postal eard dir
scted to moa st Brady proper blanks
wili bs at once forwarded to abny
cne wishing msmberehip.

Very respoctfolly, =~
JOBN R BANISTER,
55 6 Brady, Texaa.

WARMTED —From owners enly
Soms smatl raaches to trade for
farms in Central Texas.
F. M. 4{10317\!‘.
Goldibw

qw,‘

Balt

< 'j"un, three pointelp
This ia the
lowest in gix years in the
Sonora Counjtry wiih the ezcep
tion of 1904 jwhen the rainfall was

21 12 inche

total

Thuraday from his ranca 2 miles
hsd a good|

|norih of Batton couvaty.

Mareh 2908, ia the first” day of %

Thoss who wish" their brunds|

pozta gﬁod raia- ali the
Sanderson to the W. A, Glaeac
ranch 20 mile¢ routh of Sonora.

J.J Ford returned
from BSan Aatonip. Hs came vis
Uvside B arksdale andRookeprings
Mr. Ford reporia good Al
Uvalds” and wost bus east
From Uvalde to ihis side of Bock-
springs ihe rain waa good all the
Wav.

The sonth and con'hwest part of
Sutton county has had good ruine,
also the gonmthern part of Crockett,
all of Val Verde and abig part of
Hdwarda ccunties, Bome of the
tsnchea bordering that we have
heard frora where the raing wers
good are: R A. Wiliiamaon, C.B
Eudapeth, Bogzétt & Psine ang
others includiong part of thelriend
rench in Crockett; D. K. McMual
lan, C G. Bobson, J. V. Turney,

Driat Badb Andarson
a theTuvlors thie side of
Lam», the & W, Whitehead & Sone
ranch in Val Verda county as weli
as the B. F. spd Alfred Varder
Sincken ranch and ethers io that
neighborhoed, W. A. Miers, W,
T.0 Holman, D B Cusenbary, E
M. Kirkland, W. E. Dusbar and
tae lower Jos Wya't ranch The

way from

ralus

nob

Lies {ale, art

an Beaver

| Suntheast Bon: na c*u'ﬂm we have

oot heard from but wunderatanc
that the rains there wors scatter
ing. Ou the Last the Allison, Me.
Knight, Reiley, Owenville and
Coppseras and the Middls Valley
countries had gocd rring snd they
extended to the W.W. Willlamscn
ranoh in Northeast Sciton. Ou
the North it was & hop ekip and a
jump with mo stly a ekip. The R
W. Davis 2 mules.norid of towi
s flosd and from ‘ham to the
t&uﬂy had good rains, includ-
rihe. Muysr ranch head-
quixtem and Yo withio 3 miles of
Hidorsdo or a wet line on the
Wotle
not as general a8 wished for, the
sample tasted good apd possibly
bafore this notice appears ia print,
the whole country will be under
water. By the 17th of Ireland all
will be belter.

h ':ci

\T}Q)l

RACE SUitsiss
is not nearly tbo  menate to in-
orease in populstion trmm deatng
among infants are, K shi ot of
ten ui thase dm%\ S ate dvec&’y or
ety cauaad h, bowel troubles
o's Bahy Klixir cures diar-
mnm, dysentary, bonr sSomsch
avd ail infant a”*n&nia of this na
tura, Jue' the ‘thing for teething
babies. i‘nm "'r 204503 pai but.
tle. Sold by 4. Lewenthel.

«)?r‘ N
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Henry Diebitech tbe shespman
who ranches 10 miles northwes!t of
Sonora was in town Wednzsdsy
for supplies. '

If itia neaddle yem want, give
me your order end I‘ will have it
made in my shop by hand.

B7-1f. D. M. Kirkland.

Mr.and Mrs. 8.J Wallace of Clif-
ton, Tezas, srrived in 8S8cnpoera this
wesk en a visit to their devghtere
Mesdames J. W. Mayfield, Ed.
Grimland, Warren Keesee and G.
Curtia Allisou.

keanea or/ Q Hivan tress need
"3.uu"§ saddlsa. Wbhat you
want we m@w.\ See Kirkland the
Saddler. ¢ 571,

PSS R,
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Mrs J L Davis was not able to
leava lasl week beowuse of the il
aess of some of the children, but
Miss Myrilo Davie Ieft last Friday
for Mineral Walis to be with her
father. BMrs, Davis will join them
a8 5000 a8 poseible, Mr. Davis is
much bstter,

Lettor to E RJackson,
Sonora, Texas,

Dear 8ir; A bank messenger
lost o emall coin, He set his bag
dowan and looked for it. Found it,
but somebody- else had ran-off with
bis bag.

A rasn who is going to paint had
better . look-out. for hia galiops,
Devoa is the least.galloa paint.

It’s. gallons that cost; it isn’t
the price of a gallon. With one
paint, 10 gellona is plenty;snother,
1} or 12 or 13 and s0 on to 2Z gal-
lons; and every gallon kas to be
psid-for and psinted—$82 to 64 a
day for painting paint stuflcd out
with gome s‘)r/s, of whitewash. The
lezr the p}aﬂa of a gallon, the mo.e

ihie gy‘has
Back messengsrs better look-
out for their bags and not etop to
hunt for smail ecin; end properiy-
owners better look-out for the gal-
Jous that waks tha expecse, and
not for the prif:e which bas noth-
ix:sg tu do with it.
Y ours tr raly

59 ‘ F W DEVOR & CO
28 E. F Vepder Stucken Co
"gells our piint.

Wedoasday

Let us figure w1th you on all

kinds of wire. Wolf, Hog,Sheep
or Gloat proof vire fencing. Have
just sold oue car of Special Wolf
Proof woven wire fencing to T.
B. Adams and B. M. Halbert of
Sonora.

E. F. VANDER STUCKER CO.

CLYDE WINDROW,
PRACTICAL TINNER,

TANKS, TROUGH, AND ALL KIND OF TIN WORK.

ESTIMATES FURNISHED, TERMS CASH.

: %ﬁ g_ﬂ av a
Mrs. J. G. KeDonald, Propristress,

accammoﬁations, Rates Reasonabis.
FOR CGMMERCIAL HEN.

Rast
HEADQARTER
bmmmsr s Sampls Ft‘ooms.

A, . . : .

TEXAS.

e

G. HO

W“ﬁ"@%ﬂ P r@przater,

-Ofers the Resident and Traveling Public, First clacs
Clean, Comfortable and Guurteous Aeuommodauonu at
Ressonable Rates,

Your Patronage Solicited.

@p&%r ALL

Mall. Express

#ia =

g;

Sho

7S 2%

oA %E%‘%‘ %gﬁwm-
OYSTERS m;m FISH IN SEASON.

d. W, CRAFTYT, - @mpnetor.
8avell Building, Bain Street, ~Sonora.

%@‘“

T
Qée

& SAN ANGELO
and Passsnoer Ling,

Clendznnen & Robbins, Proprietors..

AUTOMOBRILE OR STAGE v_SERVlCEA :
AU tOMOBILE—L-<aves Sonora daily, except Sunday, at
7 o’clock a. m., arrives at San Angelo the ssme eyening.

Leayes San Angelo at 7 o’clock a. m, and arrives in
Sonora in the evening.

Automobile Fare $5 one way. Round Trip $10.

STAGE leaves Sonora Monday, Wednesday snd Friday
at 7 o’clock a. m arriviog in San Angelo that night.

Leaves Sen Aungelo 'Tussdsy, Thursday and Saturday
at 7 o’clock a, m. arriving in Senora that night.

STAGE FARE, 24,00, ROUND TRIP, §700

MES. J: O, MEDONATD, A’GENT‘

]

Kr CNNETH TALIAFP RRO,
The Tailor.
NEW SAMPLES JUST RECEIVED, LEAVE }"OUR
CRDERS. CLEANING AND REPAIRING.V
Shop In the 0/d Bank Building,
Blacksmith and 2%@ inest

(THE OLD PUTTER SHOP) '

ALL KIN D8 OF IRON AND W@OD WORK, LOILERS REFLUED,
GASOLINE ENGINE, WINDMILL REPAIRS DONE ON SHORT
NOTICE. GOOD WOR K RE AbONABLE CHARGES,

TENE

Mrs, Mmy Ls XvE0H, Pro.

Wasbmg cmled for and dsliversd. Orders left at the
- Commerscial Hotel will receive prompt attentmn

First-Class Worls uman‘t&%m

Laundry at the old Alley place.
Family Washinges th‘cﬂed

Mens Work a Speclalty.

FOR 50CO POSTH wmmen.
We want 50 cedar fancs poats,
G@@ﬁ WooD 6 1.2 feet lorg. Nome' bm gocd
ones will be bodght.
PHONE 886 E; F. Vaanr Stncken (,‘u::° g

\

A
655




s e e

S

I

LAY

, The Mysté[y
of
TheYellow Room

By GASTON LEROUX

S

Copyeight, 1908, by Brentane's

#1 admire you for your silence,” said

Rouletabille, “but if Mlle. Stangerson

knew of your danger she would releass
you from your oath. She would veg
of you to tell ali she bas confided o
you. She would be here to defend
you!”

M, Darzac made no movement nor
nttered a word. He looked at Rouleta-
bille sadly.

“However,” sald the young report-
or, “since mademoiselle Is not here I
must do it myself. But, believe me,
M. Darzac, the ounly means to save
Mlle. Stangerson and restore her to

hiet reason is to secure your acquittal.” |
“What is this secret motive that

compels Mlle. Stangerson to hide her

knowledge from her fatber?” asked

ithe- president.

: wrhat monsienr, I do not know,”

sald Rouletabfile. “It is no husiness

of mine.” :
The president, turning to M. Darzac,

endeavored to induce him to tell what

he knew.

‘ “Do you still refuse, monsieur, to tell

- ug how you employed your time during

‘the attempts on the life of Mlle. Stan-
\gerson 7

“I cannot tell you anything, mon-
steur.”

' 'I'he president turned to Rouletabille
ns if appealing for an explanation.

“%We must assume, M. President, that
M. Robert Darzac’s absences are close-
ly connected with Mlie. Stangerson's
secret and that M. Darzac feels him-
self in honor bound to remain silent.
It may be that Larsan, who since hls
three attempts has had everrthing In
training to cast suspicion on M. Dar-
zac, had fixed on just those occasions
for a meeting with M. Darzae at a
spot most compromising. Larsan fis
cunnlag enough to have done that.”

The president seemed partly con-
vineed; but, still carious, he asked:

“But what is this secret of Mlle,
Stangerson?’

“That I cannot tell you,” said Roule-
tabille. “I think, however, you know
onough now to scquit M. Rebert Dar-
zac, uniess Larsan should return, and
1 den't think he will,” bz added, with a
izugh.

“One question more,” waid the pres!-
gent., “Admliting your explanation,
we know that Larsan wished to turn

suspicion on M. Hobert Darzac, but

why should he throw suspicion oa
Daddy Jacques also?”

“There came 1n thy professional de-
tomzive, Zaoonsieur, who proves himself
an unraveler of mysteries, by annibi-
Iating the very proofs he bad accumu-
ated. Heo's a very cunning man, and
a similar rtek had often enabled him
to tura suspicion from himself. He
proved the innocence of one before ac-
cusing the cther., You can easily be-

* Jteve, monsieur, that so complicated a
schema as this must bave been long
and carefully thought out in asdvance
Ly Larsan. He found the opportunity
ic tob Daddy Jacques of a palr of old
boots and a castoff Basque cap, which
the servant had tled up in a handker-
chief with the intention of carrying
them to a friend, a charcoal burner on
{lie road to Epinay. When the crime
was discovered Daddy Jacques had
immediately recognized these objects
a8 his. They were exiremely com-
promising, which explains hls distress
at the time when we spoke to him
abeut them. ILersan confessed it all to
e

CHAPTER XXVIL

Is Which It Is Proved That One
Does Not Always Think of Every-

thing.
C The courtroom became agitat-

ed with the murmurings of
suppressed applause. Maitre Henri
Robert called for an adjournment of
the trial and was supported in his mo-
tion by the public prosecutor himself.
The cage was adjourned. The next
day M. Robert Darzac was released on
ball, while Daddy Jacques received
the immed!iate benefit ef “a no cause
for action.” Bearch was everywhere
made for Frederic Larsan, but in vain.
M. Darzac finally escaped the sawful
calamity which at one time had threat-

REAT excitement prevalled
when Rouletabille had finished.

ened bim. After a visit to Mlle. Stan-
gerson he was led to hope that sho :

might by careful nursing one day re
cover her reason. :

Rouletabille and I teft Versaiiles to-
gether, after having TS, at The
Dog That smokes. 1In the trai*I put
a number of questions to him.

“My friend,” I said, “I am still in
the dark as to your reason for going
to America. When you left the Glan-
dler you had found out, if I rightly un-
derstand, all about Frederic Larsan.
¥You had discovered the exact way he
bad attempted the murder?’

“Quite so. And youn,” he said, turn-

. ing the conversation, “did you suspeet
nothing

“1 don’t see how I could have sus-
pected anything. You took great pains
to conceal your thoughts from me.
Flad you alresdy suspected Larsan
when you sent for me to bring the re-
volrars?”’

“Yes! 1 had come to that conclusion

throngh the incident of the ‘Inexplica- 4

ble gallery.’ Larsan’s return to Mlle.
Stangerson's room, however, had not
then been cleared up by the cyeglasses.
My suspiecions were the cutcome of my
reasoning only, and the idea of Larsan
being the murderer seemed so extraor-
éinary that 1 resolved to walt for
actual evidence before venturieg to
@ct. Nevertheless the suspicion wor-
ried me, and I sometimes spoke to the
detective in a way that ought to bave
epened your eyes. 1 spoke disparag-
ingly of his metheds. But untll I
found the eyeglasses 1 could but look
upon my suspicion of him in the light
of an absurd hypothesis only. You
ean fmagine my elation after I had ex-
plained Larsan’s movements. 1 re
wember well rushing into my room

RS

1 ¥
‘\get the better of the great Fred! I'll

get the better of him in a way that no other than the notorious Ballmeyer! , Cineinvatl.
| The young woman in her despalr
‘tried to commit suicide.

will make a sensation!’

| “But one important point escaped us
both. It was one which ought to have
opened our eyes to Larsan. Do you re-
member the bamboo cane? I was sur-
prised to find Larsan had made no use
of that evidence against Robert Dar-
zac. Had it not been purchased by a
man whose description tallied exactly

| with that of Darzac? Well, just be-

fore 1 saw him off at the train after
the recess during the trial T asked him
why he hadn’t used the cane evidence.
He told me he had never had any in-
- tention of doing so; that our discov-
ery of it in the little inn at Epinay
had much embarrassed him. If you
will remember, he told us then that
the eane had been given bim in Lon-
don. Why did we not immediately !
| say to ourselves: ‘Fred Is lying; he
could not have had this cane in Lon-'
don; he was not in London; he bought
| it in Paris? Then you found cut on
" inquiry at Cassette’s that the cane had
been bought by a person dressed very
like Robert Darzac, though, as we
learncd later from Darzac himself, it
was not he who had made the pur-
chase. Couple this with the faet we
already knew from the letter at the
poste restante that there was actually
a man in Paris who was passing as
TIiobert Darzae. Why did we pot im-
| mediately fix on Fred himself?
i "Of course his position was against
us, but when we saw the evident
cagerness on his part to find cenviet-
fng evidence agalnst Darzac—nay, even
the passion he displayed in his pur-
puit of the man—the lie sbout the cane
should have bad a Bréw meaning for
‘us, If you ask why Larsan bought the
cane if he had no inteaticn of manu-
facturing evidence agalnst Darzac by
means of it, the answer i8 quite sim-
ple. He had heen wounded In the
hand by Mlie. Stangerson, so that the
cane was useful to enable him to close
his hand in carrying it. You remem-
ber I ncticed that he always car
ried it.

“All these details came back to my
mind when I had once fixed on Larsan
as the criminal. But they were too
late then to be of any use to me. On
‘the evening when he pretended to be
drugged I leoked at his hand and saw
a thin silk bandage covering the signs
of a slight healing wound. Ilad we
taken a quicker inliiative at the time
larsan told us that lie about the eane,
1 am certain he would have gone off
to avoid susplcion. All the saume, we
worried Larsan, or Balimeyer, without
our knowing it.”

“But,” I interrupted, “if Larsan had
no intention of using the cane as evi-
dence against Darzae, why had he
made himself up to look Hke the man
when he went in to buy it?”

“Ie had not specially ‘made up’ as
Darzac to buy the cane; he had come
straight to Cassette’s lmmediately aft-
'ler he had attacked Mlle. Stangerson.”

CHAPTER XXVIil

The Mystery of Mademolselle Stan-
gerson.

URING the days that followed I
had several opportunitics to
question Roulctabllie as to bis

reason for his voyage to Amer-

fca, but I obtalned nc more precise an-
swers than he had glven me on the
evening of the adjournment of the
trial, when we were on the ftrain for
‘Paris. One day, however, on my stiil
pressing hlin, he said:

“Can’t you understand that I bad to
know Larsau's true personality?”
i “No doubt,” I sald, “but why did
! you go to Amerfca to find that out?”
i He sgat smoking his pipe and made
i no further reply. I began to see that
- T was touching on the secret that con-
, cerned Mlle. Stangerson. Rouletabiile
- evidently had found it necesaary to go
to America to find out what the mys-
terfous tie was that bound her to Lar-
! gan by so strauge and terrible a bond.
In America he had learned who Lar-
_san was and had obtalned informatlon
i which closed his mouth. He had been
: to Philadelphia. :
l And now what was this mystery
{ which held Mlle. Stangerson and M.
, Robert Darzac in so inexplicable a si-
i lence? After so many years aud the
' publicity given the case by a curious
apd shameless press, now that M.
Stangerson knows all and has forgiven
all, all may be told. In every phase
of this remarkable story Mlle. Stan-
! gerson had always been the sufferer.

The beginoing dates from the time
when, as a young girl, she was living
with her father in Philadelphia. A
visitor at the house, a Frenchman, had
succceded by his wit, grace and per- |
sistent attention in galnlng her affec-
tions. Fe was sald to be rich and bad
asked her of her father. M. Stanger-
gon, on wmaking inquiries as to M,
Jean Roussel, found that the man was
a swindlor and an adventurer. Jean
Roussel was but another of the many
~ames under which the notorious Ball-
meyer, a fugitive from France, tried
to hide himself. M. Stangerson did
not know of his identity with Ball-

| Hike a madman and ctying to you: TN

meyer. He learned that the man was
simply undesteable for his daughter.
He not only refu=ed to give his consent
to the marriage, bnt denled bim ad-
mission into the house. Mathilde
Stangerson, however, bhad fallen in
love. To her Jean Roussel was every-
' thing that her love painted him. She ,
lwm; indignant at her father's attitude .
' gnd did not conceal her feelings. Her
. father sent her to stay with an aunt
in Cincinnatf. There she was jolned
{ by Jean Roussel and, {n spite of the
reverence she felt for her father, ran
' gway with him to get married. !
They went to Louisville and lived
there for some time, One morning, how-
ever, a knock came at the door of the
| house in which they were, and the po- |
lice entered to arrest Jean Roussel. It

FRED BERCER,

BOOT AND SHOE MAKER.
REPAIRING NEATLY DONE.

CHARGES REASOXNABLE.

gonora, Texas.

'{r;as then that Mathllde Stangerson, or
Roussel, learned that her husband was

She failed in
this, and was forced to rejoin her aunt
at Cincinnati, The old lady was over-
joyed to see her again. She had been
anxiously searching for her and had
not dared to tell M. Stangerson of her
disappearance. Mathilde swore her to
secrecy, so that her father should not
know she bad been away. A month
Jater Mlle. Stangerson returned to her
father, repentant, her heart dead with-
in her, hoping only one thing—that she
would never again see her husband,
the horrible Ballineyer. A report was
spread a few weeks later that he was
fead, and she now determined to atone

kept her word.

All this she had confessed to Robert
Darzac, and, believing Ballmeyer dead,
had given herself to the joy of a union

. with him. But fate had resuscitated

Jean Roussel, the Ballineyer of her

youth. He had taken steps to let her '

know that he would never allow her to
marry Darzac—that he still loved her.

Mlle. Stangerson never for one mo-
ment hesitated to confide in M. Darzac.
She showed him the letter in which
Jean Roussel asked her to recall the
first hours of their union in their beau-
tiful and charming Louisville home.
“The presbytery has lost nothing of its
charm nor the garden its brightness,”
he bhad written. The scoundrel pre-
tended to be rich and claimed the right
of teking her back to Louisville. She
had told Darzac that i{f her father
should know of her dishonor she would
kill herself. M. Darzac had sworn to
silence her persecutor, even if he had
to kil him. He was outwitted and
would have succumbed had it not been
for the genius of Rouletabille,

Mlle. Stangergon was herself help-
less In the hands of such a villain.
She had tried to kil him when he had
first threatened and then attacked her
in the yellow room, She had, unfor-
tunately, failed and felt herself con-
demned to be forever at the mercy of
this unscrupulous wretch who was
continually demanding her presence at
clandestine interviews. When he sent
her the letter through the postoflice
asking ber to meet him she had re-
fused. The result of her refusal was
the tragedy of the yellow room. The
second time he wrote asking for a
meeting, the letter reaching her in her
sick chamber, she had avolded him by
sleeping with her women. In that let-
ter the scroundrel had warned  ber
that, since she was too ill to come to
him, he would come to her and that he
would be in her chamber at a par-
ticular hour on & particular night.
Knowlng that she had everything to

fear from Balimeyer, she had left her

chamber on that night. It was then
that the incident of the “Inexplicable
gallery” occurred.

The third time she had determined
to keep the appolntment. He asked
for it in the letter he had written in
her own room on the night of the in-
cident in ihe gallery, which he left on
her desk. In that letter he threatened
to burn her father’s papers if she did
not meet him. It was to rescue these
papers that she made up her mind to

see him. She did not for one moment

doubt that the wretch would carry out
his threat if she persisted in avolding
him, and in thet case the labors of her
father's lifetime would be forever lost.
Since the meeting was thus inevitable
che resolved to sce her husband and
appeal to his better nature. 1t was for

this interview that she had prepared

herself on the night the keeper was

killed. They did meet, and what pass- |

ed between them may be imagined.
He insisted that she renounce Darzac.
She, on her part, afirmed her love for
him. He stabbed her in his anger, de-

termined to conviect Darzec of the

erime. As Larsan he couid do it and
had so managed things that Darzac

could nmever explain how he had em-

ployed the time of his absence from
the chateau. Ballmeyer's precautions
were most cunaingly taken.

Larsan had threatened Darzac as he
had threatened Alathilde—with the
same weapon and the same threats.
He wrote Darzac urgent letters declar-
ing himseclf ready to deliver up the let-
ters that had passed between him and
his wife and to leave them forever
if he would pay him his price. He
asked Darzac to meet him for the pur-
pose of arranging the matter, appoint-
ing the time when Larsan would be
with Mlle. Stangerson. When Darzac
went to Epinay, expecting to find Ball-
meyer, or Larsan, there, he was met by
an accomplice of Larsan’s and kept

vaiting until such time as the “coincl-
dence” could be estabiished.

1t was all done with Machiavellian
cunning, but Balimeyer bkad reckoned
without Joseph Rouletabille,

. L] * ® = ® ®

Now that the mystery of the yellow
room has been cleared up this 1s not
the time to tell of Rouletabille’s ad-
ventures in America. Kpowing the
young reporter as we do, we can un-
derstand with what acumen he had
traced step by step the story of Ma-
thilde Stangerson and Jean Roussel.

! At Philadeiphia he had quickly inform-

ed himself as to Arthur William Rance.
There he learned of Rance's act of de-
votion and the reward he thought him-
self entitled to for it. A rumor of his
marriage with dlle. Stangerson had
once found its way into the drawing
rooms of Philadelphia. He also learn-
ed of Rance’s continued attentions to
ber and his importunities for her hand.

-5le bhad taken to drink, he had said, to

drewn his grief at his unrequited love.
1t eax now be understood why Roule-
tabille had shown so marked a coolness
of demeansr toward Rance when they
met in the wiluesses’' room on the day
of the trial.

The strange Roussel-Stangerson mys-
tery had now been !aid bare, Who

Ewas thls Jesn Roussel? Rouletabfile
. had traced him from Philadelphia to
in Ciucinnati he became

, acquainted with the old aunt and had |

found means to open her mouth. The
story of Ballmeyer's arrest threw the
- right light on the whole story. He
' visited the “presbytery,” a small and
' pretty dwelling in the old colonial
, style, which had indeed *lost nothing
of ils charm.’ Then, abandoning his
'pursuit of traces of Mille. Stangerson,
he toock up those of Ballmeyer. He
followed them from prison to prison,
! from crime to c¢rime. Finally as be
. was about leaving for Europe he learn-

ied in New York that Ballmeyer had

' five years before embarked for France
with some valuable papers belonging

And yet the whole of this mystery
has not been revealed. DMlle, Stanger-
' son had a child by her husband, a son.
' The infant was born in the old aunt's
house. No one knew of it, so well
had the aunt managed to conceal the
event.

What became of that son? That is

By O. HENRY.

[Copyright, 1803, by 8. 8. McCilure Co.]
ARLEM.
Mrs. Fink has dropped into
Mrs. Cassidy’s fiat, one flight
below.
| “Aln’t it a beaut?” sald Mrs. Cassidy.
She turned her face proudly for her
friend Mrs. Tink to see. One eye was
‘nearly closed, with a great greenish
' purple bruise around it. Her lip was
teut and bleeding a little, and there
were red finger marks on each side of
ber neck,

“My husband wouldn't ever think of
doing that to me,” said Mrs. Fink, con-
cealing her envy.

“I wouldn't have a man,” declared
Mrs. Cassidy, “that didn’t beat me up
at least once a week. S8hows he thinks
gsomething of you. Say, but that last
dose Jack gave me wasn’t no homeo-
pathic one! 1 can sce stars yet. But
he'll be the sweetest man in town for
the rest of the week to make up for it
"This eye is good for theater tickets and
a silk shirt walst et the very least.”

“I ghould hope,” sald Mrs. Fink, os-
suming complacency, “that Mr. Fink
is toco much of a gentleman ever to
raise his hand agalnst me.”

“Qh, go on, Maggle!” sald Mrs. Cas-
sidy, laughing and applying witch
| hazel. *“You're only jealous. Your old
man is too frapped and slow to ever
give you a punch, He just sits down
and practices physical culture with a
pewspaper when he comes home. Neow,

| ain’t that the truth?”

| “Mr. Fink certaluly peruses of the
! papits when he comes Wome,” acknowl-
edged Mrs. Fink, with a foss of her
head, “but he certainly don't ever
make no Steve O'Donnell out of me
just to amuse himself—that's a sure
thing.”

Mrs. Casgsidy laughed the contented
laugh of the guarded and happy ma-
tron. With the air of Cornelia exhib-
iting her jewels she drew down the
collar of her kimono and revealed an-
other treasured bruise, maroon color-

'ed, edged with olive and orange, 2
brulse now nearly weil, but still to
memery dear,

Mrs. Fink capitulated. The formal
light In her eye softened to envious
| admiration. She and brs. Cassidy had

| peen chums in the downtown paper box
factory before they had married, one
year before. Now she and her man
occupled the flat above Mame and her
man. Therefore she ccould not put on
airs with BMame.

_“Don't it hurt when he soaks you?”
asked Mrs. Fink curiously.

“ITurt!” Mrs.’ Cassidy gave a §o-
prano scream of delight. *“Well, say,
did you ever have a brick house fall
on you? Well, that’s just the way it
fecls—just llke when they're digging
you out of the ruins. Jack's got a left
that spells two matinees and a new
pair of Oxfords—and his right! Well,
it takes a trip to Coney and six pairs
of openwork, silk lisle threads to make
that good.” :

“But what does he beat you for?”
inquired Mrs. Fink, with wide open
eyes. :

“Silly!” said Mrs. Cassidy indulgent-
ly. “Why, because he’s full. It's gen-
erally on Saturday nights.”

“But what cause do you give him?"
persisted the seeker after knowledge.

“Why, didn’t 1 marry bim? Jack

i comes in tanked up, and I'm bere, aln’t

% Who else has he got a right to
beat? I'd just like to catch him ouce
beating anybody else! Sometimes it's
because supper ain’t ready, and some-
times it's because it is. Jack ain’t
particular about causes. He just
lushes till he remembers he’s married,
and then he makes for home and does
me up. Saturday nights I just move
the furniture with sharp corners out
of the way, so 1 won’t cut my head
when he gets his work in. He's got a
. left swing that jars you. Sometimes I
take the count in the first round, but
when I feel like having a good time
during the week or want some new
rags I come up sgain for more pun-
ijshment. That’'s what I done last
night. Jack knows I've been wanting
a black silk waist for a month, and I
didn’t think just one black eye would
bring it. Tell you what, Mag, I'll bet
you the ice cream he brings it to-
night.”

Mrs. Fink was thinking deeply.

“My_ Mart,” she said, “never bit me

ia Mck in his life. It's just like you
sald, Mame; he comes in grouchy and
alp't got a word to say. He never

to a merchant of New Orleans whom .

| for her disobedience by a life of labor he bad murdered.
! and devotion for her father. And she |

another story, which so far I am not '
permitted to relate.
THE END.

takes e sut anywhere. He's a chal
warmer at home for fair, He buys mée
things, but he looks so glum about It
that I never appreciate 'em.” |

Mrs. Cassidy slipped an arm around
her chum. ]

“You poor thing!” she said. ‘But ev-
erybody can’t have a husband like
Jack. Marriage wouldn't be no failure
if they was all like him. These dis-
contented wives you hear about—what
they need is a man to come home and
kick their slats In once a week and.
then make it up in kisses and chocolate
creams. That'd give ’em some Interest
in life. Whet 1 want is a §nasterful
man that slugs you when he's jagged
i and hugs you when he ain’t jagged.
' Preserve me from the man that ain’t
got the sand to do neither!”

Mrs. Fink sighed. I

The hallways were suddenly filled
with sound. The door flew open at tha|
kick of Mr. Cassidy. His arms were
occupled with bundies. Mame flew
| and hung about his neck. Her sound
eye sparkled with the love light that
shines in the eye of the Maorl mald
. when she recovers consciousness in the
hut of the wooer who has stunned and
dragged her there.

“Fello, old girll” shouted Mr. Cas-
sidy. He shed his bundles and lifted
her off her feet in a mighty hug. *“I
got tickets for Barnum & Bailey’s, and
if you'll'bust the string of one of them
bundles I guess yowll find that silk!
walst. Why, good evening, Mrs. Fiok!
1 didn’t see you at first. How's old
Mart coming along?”

“ITe's very well, Mr. Cassidy, thanks,”
sald Mrs, Fink. “1 must be going
along up now. Mart ’lIl be beme for
supper soon. I'll bring you down that
pattern you wanted tomorrow, Mame.”

Mrs. Fink went up to ber flat and
had a little ery. It was a8 meaningless
Gy the kind of ery that only & woman
knows about, a cry from no particular
' cause, altogether an absurd cry—the
 most transient and the most hopeless
.cry in the repertory of grief. Why had
‘ Martin never thrashed her? He was
as blg and strong as Jack Cassidy.
Did he not care for her at all? He
never quarreled. He came home and
lounged about, silent, glum, idle. He
was a falrly good provider, but be ig-
nored the spices of life.

Mrs. Fink’s ship of dreams was be-
calmed. IIer captain ranged between
plum duff and his hammock. If only
he would shiver his timbers or stamp
his foot on the quarter deck now and
then! And she had thought to sail so
merrily, touching at ports in the De-
lectable isles! But now, to vary the
figure, she was ready to throw up the
sponge, tired out, without a scratch
to show for all those tame rounds with
her sparring partner. For one moment
she nlmost hated Mame—Mame, with
her cuts and bruises. her salve ot
presents and kisses, her stormy voy-
age with her fighting, brutal, loving
mate.

Mr., Fink came home at 7. He was
permeated with the curse of domes-
ticity. Beyond the portals of his cozy
bome he cored not to roam, to roam.
He was the man who had caught the
stroet car. the anaconda that had swal-
lowed Its prey, the tree that lay as it
had fallen.

“Like the supper, Mart?” asked Ars.
Fink, who had striven over it.

“AM-m-m-yep.” grunted Mr. Fink.

After supper he gathered his newspa-
pers to read. Ile sat In his stockinged
feet.

Arise, some new Dante, and sing me
the befitting corner of perdition for the
man who sitteth in the house in his
stockinged feet! Sisters of patience
who by reason of ties or duty have
endured it in eilk, yarn, cotton, lisle
thread or woolen—does not the new
canto belong?

The next day was Labor day. The
occupations of Mr. Cassidy and Mr.
Fink ceased for one passage of the
sun. Labor, triumphant, would parade
and otherwise disport itself.

Mrs. Iink took Mrs. Cassldy's pat-
tern down early. Mame had on her
new silk walst. Even her damaged
eye managed to emit a holiday gleam.
Jack was fruitfully penitent, and there
was a hilarfous scheme for the day
afcot, with parks and picnics and
Pilsener in it.

A rising. indignant jealousy seized
Mrs. Fink as she returned to her flat
above. Oh, happy Mame, with her
bruises and her quick fcllowing balm!
But was Mame to have a monopoly of
bhappiness? Surely Martln Fink was
as good a man as Jack Cassidy. Was
his wife to go always unbelabored and
uncaressed? A sudden, brilliant, breath-
less idea came te Mrs, Fink. She
would show Mame that there were
husbands as able to use their fists and
perhaps to be as tender afterward as
any Jack,

The holiday promised to be a nominal
one with thé Finks. Mrs. Fink had
the stationary washtubs in the kitchen
filled with a two weeks’ wash that had
been soaking overnight. Mr. Fink sat
in his stockinged feet readlng a news-
paper. Thus Labor day presaged to
speed. ‘

Jealousy surged high in Mrs. Fink's
heart, and higher stlll surged an anda-
cious resolve. If her man weuld not
strike her—if he would not so far
prove his manhood, his prerogutive and
his interest in conjugal affairs, he must
_be prompted to his duty.
| Mr. Fink lit his pipe and peacefully
" rubbed an ankle with a stockinged toe.
He reposed in the state of matrimony
like a lump of unblended suet in a
pudding. This was his level Elysium—
to sit at ease vicariously girdling the
world in print amid the wifely splash-
fng of suds and the agreeable smells
of breakfast dishes departed and din-
ner ones to come. Many ideas were
. far from his mind, but the furthest one

was the thought of beating his wife.

Mrs. Fink turned on the bot water
and set the washboards in the suds.

Up from the flat below came the gay,
laugh of Mrs. Cassidy. It sounded like:
a taunt, & flaunting of her own hap-

~
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piness in the face of the unslug2éd
bride above. . Now. was Mrs. Fink's
time.

Suddenly she turned like a fury upon
the man reading. :

“You lazy loafer!” she cried. “Must I

work my arms off washing and toiling |
Are you & -

for the ugly likes of you?
man, or are you a kitchen hound?”

Mr. Fink dropped his paper, motlos-
jess from surprise. . -She feared that
he would not strike—that the provoca-
_tion had been insufficient. She leaped
at him and struck him fiercely in the
face with her clinched hand. In that
instant she felt a tirill of love for him
such as she had not felt for many a
day. Rise up, Martin Fink, and come
into your kingdom! Oh, she must feel
the weight of his hand now just to
show that he cared—just to show theg
he cared! :

Mr. Fink sprang to his feet. Mag-
gle caught him again on the jaw with
a wide swing of her other hand. She
closed her eyes in that fearful, bliss-
ful moment before his blow should
come. She whispered his name to her-
self. She leaned to the expected shock,
hungry for it. :

In the fiat below Mr. Cassidy. with
a shamed and contrite face, was pow-
dering Mame’s eye In preparatfon for
their junket. FKrom the flat above
came the sound of a woman's voice,
high ralsed, a bumping, a stumbling
and a shuffling, a chair overturned—
unmistakable sounds ‘of domestic con-
flict.

“Mart and Mag scrapping?”’ postulat-
ed Mr. Cassidy. “Didn’t know they
ever indulged. Shall I trot up and see
if they need a sponge holder?”

One of Mrs, Cassidy’s eyes sparkled
ilke -a dlamond. The other twinkled
at least like paste.

“Oh, oh,” she sald softly and with-
out apparent meaning, in the feminine
ejsculatory manner, “I wonder -1
wonder {f—wait, Jack, till 1 go up and
see!”

Up the stairs she sped. As her foot
struck the hallway above out from the
kitchen door of ber flat wildly flounced
Mrs. Fink. ?

“Oh, Maggle,” cried Mrs. Cassidy in a
delighted whisper, “did he? Oh,did he?”

Mrs. Fink ran and latd her face upon
her chum’s shoulder and sobbed hope-
lessly.

Mrs. Cassidy took Maggie's face be-
tween her hands and lifted It gently.
Tear stalned it was, flushing and pal-
ing, but its velvety, pink and white,
becomingly freckied surface was un-
scratched, unbruised, unmarred by the
recreant fiat of Mr. IFink.

“Tell me, Maggie,” pleaded Mame,
“or I'll go in there and find out.
What was it? Did he hurt you? What
did he do?”

Mrs, Fink’s face went down again
despairingly on the bosom of her
friend.

“For Gawd's sake, dor’t open that
door, Mame!” she sobbed. “And don't
ever tell nobody—keep it under your
hat. de—he never touched me, and—
he's — o, Gawd — he’s washin’ the
clothes—he’s washin’ the clothes!”

Tobacco Smoke.

The body is a factory of poisons,
says a big psathologist. These polsons
are constantly being poured out at the
rate of eight pounds a day. One-third
of all these poisonous excreta passes
through the lungs in the form of
steam or vapor, The lungs swithin
their comparatively small compass con-
tain a folded surface of about 1,800
square feet, In area equal to the floor
of a room forty feet square. It is
through this surface that the oxygen
is drawn into the body and the poison-
ous carbon dioxide thrown off. Smoke
o reality is nothing more or less than
a cloud of flne carbon dust—soot. And
when this dust comes into contact with
the surface of the lungs it forms a
thin coating which obstructs the en-
trance of oxygen laden air as well as
the exit of the poisonous outbreath-
ings. The smoker or he who inhales
smoke either directly or by sitting in
a smoke laden atmosphere is both
starved and poisoned—starved for oxy-
gen, the most important of all the
foods, and poisoped by his own ex-
creted waste.—Chicago Tribune.

The Source. :
Ascum—That little boy of yours
seems to be nervous. Does he inherit
it from you? Henpeck—I guess so.
He certainly did not get it from, his
mother, for she’s got more nerve than
evr..;.u

A Circus Horse In Battle.

Colonel Charles Marshall, who
was aid-de-camp to General Robert
E. Lee and who went through the
battles of the war with his chief
told the following amusing story of
his experience with a new horse:
His old horse had been shot from
under him in the fight of the pre-
vious day, and he had taken posses-
sion of an animal that seemed to
suit the work. In the battle a few
hours later he was riding across a
field in which there were numerous
stumps.

Suddenly the performance open-
'ed. The guns roared, and the air
was filled with smoke and noise.
Before Colonel Marshall knew
what was happening the horse had

his four feet on one of the stumps
‘and was gayly dancing in a circle.
{In the meantime the firing was in-
'ereasing, and the situation was any-
‘thing but comfortable. But the
horse kept on as if he were enjoy-
ing it.

i “It wag not until afterward,” said
Colonel Marshall, “that I found the
horse had belonged to a circus and

had been trained to do this act!

amid the firing of cannon.”
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TRAINER BROS,
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NOTICE.

I forbid anybody laying or tear-
ng down my fenees or driving
stock through my pastures with-
out mv consent,

Sp ly R. T. BAKER

NOTICE.

Parties knowing tbemselves in.
debted to me will do me the favor
to settle at once. Otberwire their
accounte will be pleced in the
hands of an attorney for collection.

N. B.—No ope but myself or
member of my family is authori.
zad to collect or receipt for money
due me.

DR A J. SMITH,

10-tf, S8ooora, Texas.

Notice to Trespassers-

Notice is hereby given that s}l
trespasgers on my raoch known s
the Lost Lake ranch 12 miles
south east of Sonora, and other
ranches cwned and econtrolled by
me, for the purpose of catting tim-
ber, hauling wood or bhunting hogs
without my permiseion, will be
prosecuted to the full extent of
jhe law.

A. F, CLARKSON,

45 Sonora, Texaa.

60 YEARS'
, EXPERIENCE

Traor MARKS
Desians
CopvRiGHTS &iC.
Anyono sending a sketch and deseription may
ulokly s O eeabe. Communios:
nvantiol
nn:s strictly oonldontWi&%ﬁQX on Patents
1 Oldest agcncy For securiig patenta.
Patonts taken Co. receive
epecial notice, without

Seientific Fmerican

nn &
]
®
A handsomely illustested weekly. Targest cim
‘eulation of any sclentlfis {onmal. ferms, 83 8
year; four months, $1. B80id by all nowsdoalars.

MUNN & (o, 26 1exanteny. New York

anch Gfice, 635 ¥ Bt., Washingtoa, ILC.

Hagelstein Cattle..

W. A. Glasscock of Sonora is
owner of the Hagslstein cattle and
anyone knowing the whereabouts
of sny of these cattle will counfer &
favor by notifying

W. A, GLASSCOCK,

16: 1 Sonora, Texas,

When you go 1o ®en Angelo
oall on KEddie Maier, at tha
Favorite Saloon, be will treat you
0. K. 724

Motice to Trespassers.

Notice is bereby given that all
trespassers on my ranch, cutting
imber, hsauling wood, working
stock, gathering pecans, bag bunt-
ing or hunticg of any kind or fish-
ing,without my permissiok will be

prosecuted,

| #, T, SAWYER,




