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The
rECIAL CLUB OFFER

v. us Every man should subscribe to 
11 .i* local paper, because from it 

he secures a class of news 
and useful information that he 
•an get %o where else. He 
should, however, also subscribe 
to a first-class general news
paper. Such a paper is The 
Semi-Weekly Nows.

Thousands of its readers pro
claim it the best general news
paper in the world. Its secret of 
success is that it gives the farm
ers just what they want in the 
way of a family newspaper. It 
has a splendid page where the 
farmers write the praoticai ex
periences on the farm. It is 
like attending an immense 
farmers institute. It has pages 
•specially gotten up for the 
wife, for the boys and for the 
girls. It also gives in every issue 
he latest market reports. In 
short, it gives a combination of 
news and instructive reading 
matter that ean be secured in no 
ether way.

F«r 51.76 eash in advance we 
will send The 8emi Weekly 
News and Ths Terry County 
Herald eaoh for ene year. This 
means that you will get a total of 
166 copies, it’s a combination 
that can’t be beat, and you will 
secure your money’s worth many 
times ovsr. Subscribe at once at 
this effioe.

EXPLANATORY.
After having been shut down 

for over a month for the want of 
a printer the Hearald again 
makes its appearance before the 
public. Our failure to bring out 
an issue before now is due to no 
lack of dilgenco. Several 
weeks since ye editor went down 
to the railroad and made a con
tract for the services of a brinter, 
and was to pring him out next 
day, when we received a letter 
from another printer with whom 
we had been in correspondence 
agreeing to come and worx for 
us. We were then forced to dis
appoint one of them as the Her
ald office does not furnish at 
present enough work for two 
printers, we begged off from our 
last contract and returned home. 
In about ten days we received a 
letter from the printer whose ap
plication we had accepted telling 
us “ he was sorry hut could’nt 
come.” We went to work again 
and have secured the services of 
Mr. Laney and will try to give 
you the best paper we can.

T h e  B e s t  P a p e r s

Dr. Patterson of Uommanche 
county arrived in Brownfield 
Wednesday on the fast mail from 
the Springs looking after 
his Terry county dirt, and for the 
purpose, it is whispered of mak
ing further investments. We 
learn that the Doctor contem
plates becoming a citizen of our 
town and oounty at an early date.

Th* papers you want are the 
papers that will suit your entire 
fa mily best. A combination that 
will answer this requirement is 
this paper and the Ft. Worth 
Semi-Weekly Record.

The Record is a general news 
paper of the best type. Ably 
edited, splendidly illustrated, it 
carries a news service which is 
the best than knowledge and 
experience can suggest. Special 
features of the Record appeal to 
the housewife, the farmer, the 
stock raiser and the artisan.

The colored comic pictures 
printed in the Friday issue are a 
rare treat for the young folks.

Its market news alone is worth 
the money.

You will surely be a constant 
reader of The Record once you 
try it, and the favorable clubbing 
offer made below h  an opportu' 
nity not to be missed:
Semi Weekly Reoord 1 year $1.00 
the Tarry County Herald 1 year 
$1.00, Both papers 1 year $1,76

Subscribe at this office.

Mrs

MILLINERY,
D. Rebinson has just re

ceived an up-to-date line of Mill
inery and Ladies Furnishings 
and will be pleased to have the 
ladies of Terry and adjoining 
counties call and examine her 
goods,

Don’t mi 8 the “Old Maid’s 
Convention” Friday night Oot 
20th, 1905.____________

For Sale.
I arn representing Muncy d: 

Boone Nursery at Lockney, Will 
give 10 per cent discount on all 
orders taken during next 30 dsye 

Homer H. Gotten.

OFFICIAL STATEMENT OF THE FIN AN CI'L CONDITION OF THE

I Brownfield State Bank
OF BROWNFIELD, TEXAS

M. V. BROWNFIELD, Pres. A. M. BROWNFIELD, Cashier. 
i\ sde at theclos* ot business on the 30th day of Sept, 

RESOURCES.
j Due from other banks and bankers, subjest to check 
(Cash items 
Currency 

| Specie 
uther resources as follow:
Stamps and taxes paid N - * _____ 6-10
Total -

LIABILITIES
Surplus fund
Individual deposits subject to check 
Total . . .  - - $13,560.10

1905

$9,454.00
3.000. 00
1.000. 00 

1,00.00

$13,560.10

810,000.00
3,560.10

SunTy AS' }  “  W* “ • T - B ~ .n B .ld  „  president
and A. M. Brownfield as cashier of said bank, each of us, do 
solemnly swear that the above statement is trus to the best of 

|our knowledge and belief.
M. V. Brownfield, President. 
A. M. Brownfield, Cashier. 

Subscribed and sworn before me, this 14 day of October 
j A. D. nineteen hundred and five.
, [L S] WITNESS my hand and notarial teal ( n the date last 
[aforesaid. W. R. Spencer Notary Public.

W. J. Parker 7
CORRECT—ATTE T: J. R. Coble ^ d ir e c t o r s .

A. M. Brownfield I

The Old Maid’s Convention.

The ladies of Brown Bold will 
present the popular burlesque 
“The Old Maid’s Convention” 
at the court house Friday night, 
Oct. 20th. The proceeds of this 
entertainment will be used in 
purchasing of maps, charts and 
black boards for the Brownfield 
school. Admission 25ets. Chil
dren between the ages of six and 
twelve 15cte.

s

N O T I C E
We offer to the  people of tferry  
County and surrounding: country  
a nice line of G eneral M erchan
dise a t as reasonable prices 
as such can be handled  in  th is 
country  and w ill take  p leasure 
in serving you in any  way th a t 
is consistan t w ith  legitim ate busi
ness. Don’t  h esita te  to ask us for 
any  accom m odations th a t we are 
able to give.

V is i t  U s

It is w ith the <iet{eet »orow 
that we learn of the.serious ill
ness of Ex-Gov. Hogg, Texas 
Great Commoner at Ft. Worth. 
We in common with the great 
mass of people of Texas wish the 
great Ex.Govenor a speedy 
recoverv. We remember that a 
short time since when President 
Roosevelt was a visitor to Texas, 
that the people turned out “an 
masse” to welcome him and 
that among the multitude who ame 
to do him honor was our great 
Ex-Govenor, and it is with pride 
that we chronicle the fact, that in 
Dallas, Texas great city, as much 
attentiou was paid our Ex-Gov. 
almost as that given the Presi
dent himself by the vast crowd 
gathered there on that occasion. 
It was because he bad kept his 
pledges with the people, and 
believed that platforms of politi
cal conventions wrs to be taken 
seriously.

It is said that the Czar of 
Russia contemplates moving the 
Capitol from St. Petersburg to 
Moscow. Berore he gets through 
he will find that his little 
engagement with the Japs will 
fade into insignificence. He nor 
his advisors possibly ever heard 
of a County Seatcontest in Texas 
Col. Terrell in a recent contribu
tion to the Dallas News recalls 
the County Seat war in 
Tarrant County between Ft. 
Worth and n irdvi)le in which he 
states that the costs was over 
Thirty Thousand Dollars, besides 
loss of several lives, and finally 
■ esultedin the Connty Seat 
remaining at Ft. Worth.

And compare our prices on Dry 
Goods, Shoes boots, Clothing, 
Over coats, Slickers, R ain coats, 

H ardw are, build ing paper, 
binding tw ine 12 l-2c. No. 1 
Sack Salt $2.35 for 200 pound 
sack. All kinds of Groceries* 
Drugs & Notions. Our house is 
full of bargains, and we are  “I t .”

Yeur* Very Truly

Brownfield Mercantile Co.

Brewefield Tea

BROWNFIELD

The fine location, Its amiable citizenship snd its 
continual effort to come to the front, all go to 
prove tht, final great destiny of this town. 

Property can be had at your own figures aad 
terms. Bee the

Brownfield Townsite Co* S

• COXS<* «««<£ • m >*

John Johnson
Fine watch and 
ing a specialty.

Jewelry repair-

if* Big: Springs T e x .:

We Do Job Work At The
HERALD S OFFICE.

S u b s c r i b e  P or*
T H H  H E R A L D .

A . growing paper In a growing town.
An advertleolng medium. Rates made 

known upon application. Ada bring results.



Terry County Herald.
* TVeSTTf?.’ Le sayi, ‘w hat town s th is 

w e're coming to ?
•* 'Let me see,' I says, beginning- to

W  R . S p e n c e r  -  -  -  P ro p r ie to r

Brownfield, Terry County, Texas

E ntered  the  Post Office, B row nfield. Texas 
as second-class mall m a tte r accord ing  to the 
A ct of C ongress of M aach 3, 1879.

SUBSCRIPTION RATES.
One Y ear One D ollar
Six M onths F if ty  Cents

A  F a . i r

A d v a n t a g e
By JOHN G. BOV/MAN

C opyrigh t, 1905, by Jo h n  G. Bow m an

The steam er Gleumout, in tow of a 
double raft, was churning Us way 
down the Mississippi. Leslie B arnet 
Was the pilot, ami we, B arnet and I, 
were alone in the pilot bouse. Neither 
had spoken a word for half an hour or 
more when the captain of the steam er 
opened the door and said roughly:

“Barnet, th a t cursed mate took to the 
bank back there. The fool said he was 
going to get married. Tie up a t  La 
Cross.”

The old pilot did not answ er. He did 
mot look a t the captain, but remained 
motionless, tipped back In ids high 
chair by the wheel, his eyes resting on 
the fa r w ater line beyond the raft. The 
eaptaiu slammed shut the door and 
walked heavily over the hurricane deck 
and down the steps to the deck below.

“T hat mate a fool?” Barnet reflected. 
“ Well, maybe, and maybe not.”

B arnet leaned over to the window for 
some tobacco, then began to till his 
pipe. There w as no sound but the regu
la r breathing of the steam er and the 
wash, wash, wash of the big wheel a t 
the stern. By and by the pipe was 
lighted.

" I t 's  a common, uninteresting way 
folks got nowadays of getting m ar
ried ,” the pilot began. "Don’t you 
know It is? Common old prose from 
the beginning.”

1 made no answer.
“Do you k n o w -w e ll it w as beak In 

’69. I was pulling an oar ou an old 
flpatlng raft. Wo didn’t  have steam ers 
to  push ’em then. A young fellow, you 
k,now—strong, good looking’’— He tu rn 
ed to me with a grin and then watched 
some smoke curl over the pilot wheel.

“Times are different now. Well, there 
w as only one town on the Mississippi 
them duys—th a t w as where she lived— 
the girl, you know. 1 reckoned the days 
by our coming to th a t town. Other 
tow ns were Just sort of landm arks to 
tell us how fa r off we were. We went 
alow ju s t before we got to it. She was 
alw ays down on the sand to  see us.

“ W ell air, there was another fellow 
on th a t raft, sort of a clerk and mate 
o r steersm an when the captain w ant
ed to be lazy—sort of n general boss 
and im portant, you know, be figured 
on the same girl. Poor devil, 1 don't 
know w hat became of him! We were 
going down the river spring of ’6 9 - 
May; no wind; easy floating. Tbe w a
te r was all like th a t out there.” Baruet 
pointed to a broken bar of erlrosou 
and green in the w ater that ruu from 
tbe boat to tbe bank. Tbe sunset was 
above the hill beyoud.

“The middle of the next morning we 
w ere coming to th a t only town I was 
telling you ab o u t You know, thut 
night I didn’t sleep—no work to do. 
either. 1 dropped down between two 
big logs comfortable and listened to 
th a t ra f t pur. The waves, you know, 
ra ttled  around soft between the logs. 
IJear that tree toad then, th a t 'eld- 
wa,.<;hiwa? Weil. I heard them that 
higljt.'

"Next morfilng tho wind was blow
ing a gale to eastw ard across the chan
nel. V lgbt, right!’ the captain kept 
calling ic his deep voice. ’Bight, right!’ 
you know, that way. Good, rough old 
fellow: be’s dead now. I’d like to bear 
him call them signals again. We were 
•11 a t  the sweep oars working—tired! 
Young fellow, you don’t know what It 
is to be tired!”

The old pilot turned to me, then relit 
h is pipe.

“No breakfast th a t morning,” be 
w ent on. “I don’t know w hy-guess 
the cook bad to take a hand a t tbe 
oars. T hat happened sometimes. Well, 
there w as th a t town coming iu sight. 
•  Dd I was working to keep the wind 
from blowing us right in on the bank 
in  front of it. P re tty  soou I see the 
g irl—wore n white dress—no bat. Same 
tim e I saw  th a t clerk I was telling you 
•bout. W e bad only one boat on the 
fleet, and there was tha t clerk, w ith a 
w hite collar on. making for to shove 
•shore iu tha t boat.

He bad a  commanding voice. T be
gan to  pull again w ith the other fel
lows, about tw enty  of them. P retty  
eoon I see the captain coming down to 
th e  bow where I was. B e was w hit
tling  a stick. Tbe clerk was ju s t about 
to  shove off. Well, th a t captain—he 
w as a good feUow—there ain’t any 
more like him now on the riv e r-h e  
eamo down to me and stood quiet a
tn im i to  c u t t i n g  S tld L o  ---------—  .

“ ‘Never mind.’ be returned. ‘T see 
you don’t know. The wind's getting 
high. Wo’ll lay In a mile below.' he 
said soft. ‘Leslie*!- he ■•ys. 'don 't he 
afraid of getting-wet.’

”Tb*t e sp tiln  didn’t say another 
word. H e w ent off whittling that stick.
I aee tbe girl wave to us. I see the 
clerk wave, back and shove off in the 
boat. I d id n 't bavp time to. wave—[ 
jumped Irnond swam for It. The other 
fellows didn’t make a,sop.nd. l;thougbt 
they hadn’t noticed.

“P retty  soon I see the. clerk: and the 
girl shaking bauds. Then she was 
looking at me; then the clerk was. X 
told you It was May and the w ater 
hadn’t heated- up yet for summer. 
Next thing I was on-the bunk, shiver
ing too much to talk. T hat girl came 
over and extended her hand to me.

“ ‘No/' says I. ‘I ’m too w et to touch 
you.’

“ ‘You’re fool enough to half drown 
and lose your Job, too,’ put In the 
clerk.

“I didn’t have much to say. w aiting 
developments, you know. The clerk 
was looking mean. ’B arnet,’ he says 
then, getting kind—th a t girl never 
could stand anything mean—‘Barnet,’ 
he says, ’I ’ll give you the boat so’s you 
can get back to tbe ra f t and a«ve your 
Job.’ l ie  started  for tbe boat. Well, I 
see he knew we were going to lay lu a 
mile below, as the captain said. I ’d 
be doing him a double favor taking 
th a t boat back and getting myself out 
Of tbe way too.

" ’W ell’ says I, ‘I come ashore to 
say a word w ith this girl aud’—I could 
hardly ta lk—‘I ain’t suid quite all of it
yet.’

“That clerk—well, he w ent over and 
started  to take the girl by the urm to 
walk off. Ills  shoes were shined. You 
know, ahe w asn’t lu any hurry.

“ ’Look u-here. I didu’t come ashore 
for nothlug, as I explained.’ I says. I 
was hungry and beginning to get mean 
lusidc like tlie clerk.

” ’This man,’ she began saying to tbe 
clerk, ’my b ro thers  got some dry 
clothes,’ she went on, ’and l 'u  going 
to take blm up to the bouse aud have 
him put ’em on. He’ll catch cold. 
You.’ she went on to the clerk, ‘you 
can see me some other time.”

“She made a little sign, and, you 
know, that girl and me started  off. I 
kept my eye on the clerk, though. Well, 
we hadn’t  gone three steps when, you 
know, the fellow on the ra ft let out •  
great yell. There they were, plump op
posite now, drifting  in. The captain 
was waving Ids hut to us. They all 
cheered again, and then they called 
something to the clerk. I don’t know 
w bat It was. That girl waved back. 
Next thing they were all singing. 1 
can bear ’em now. I didu’t pity the 
clerk then, poor devil. I don’t know 
whul became of blm."

Barnet slipped down out of bis chair, 
sent the “slow bell” signal to tbe boiler 
room and walked over to me. His pipe 
was out. A lock of gray hair fell over 
his forehead. "Boy,” he said to me. 
" I ’ll show you where that girl lives by 
and by—w e’re coming to it. We got 
the best Jersey cow In our pasture you 
ever saw .”

G a v e  t h e  W r o n tc  C n r tl .
The late Governor Uussel) was a 

fine conversationalist and alw ays en
joyed talking. He was asked to ad
dress a meeting la one of tbe small 
cities of M assachusetts one evening 
•n d  went by train. The ears were 
quite wall tilled when lie got In, so be 
asked a gentleman If the vacant seat 
htsld* him was engaged and, receiv
ing a negative nod iu answer, sat 
down. Immediately lie started n con
versation, which he carried on until 
the city was reuched, where both men 
alighted. Before they ledt the train  
they exchanged cards and shook bauds 
cordially when they separated on the 
station platform.

Governor Russell arose to address 
tho m elting and commenced by m ak
ing flattering rem arks on the city aud 
people and said: "I met one of your 
citizens on the train coming here to 
night, and we had a most enjoyable 
conversation—Iu fact, I don't know 
when l have had such a  delightful 
ta lk  as I hud w ith him. By the way. 
he gave me his card,” taking it from 
his pocket aud reading the name on it.

At this the audience was convulsed 
with laughter. The governor wag 
somewhat taken aback aad failed to 
see tbe point and so asked a friend 
about it nfter the lecture was over. 
The friend said, “Why. th a t man la 
deaf and dumb.’’—Boston Herald.

A n  A lien  
Heir

By FRANCIS A . COREY

C opyrigh t, 1805, by F . A. Corey

Throwing a fresh stick on the fire, 
Dick Vance gazed approvingly about 
him. The room which the dancing 
Game* lighted up had a cozy, homelike 
a jr delightfully US CO&tl&St With Iff*

| t l . e e i  ic.-.o ............
had one littie spot within four walls 
that he could call his own.

As he stretched bis legs comfortably 
to tbe blaze he was rftill tingling with 
the thrill of amazement he had felt 
when Informed by the village Lawyer 
during their brief Interview that a fte r
noon Viat he was Robert Chilton’s heir.

"The estate consists of this old house, 
which has been in the Chilton family 
for a hundred years, aud $50,000 In 
stocks and bonds,’’ Mr. Blackstoue hud 
•aid.

"And It’s mine, really mine, to do 
what 1 please with?” Dick asked eager
ly-

"Nobody can dispute your legal right 
to It,” was the stiff response "Chilton 
took eare to make a will tha t would 
bold. The justice of the bequest is 
quite another thing ”

Although three hours had gone by 
since then, Dick still almost doubted 
his great fortune. How often he had 
gone with empty pockets aud nothing 
to eat!

One blissful thought made his heart 
leap He could m arry Alice Dale' 
They had waited two years because of 
their poverty. There was now no occa
sion for delay.

The wind whistled around tbe house, 
driving great gusts of snow against 
the windows. Dick laughed at its^fu- 
tile rage and stirred the fire afresh 
In fancy be saw  Alice sitting on the 
other side of the hearth, one pretty 
pink cheek in her palm. How gra
ciously she would rule over the house' 
He would hasten to her tbe first thing 
on the morrow with the wonderful 
news.

The doorbell rang. Mr. Robbins, tbe 
grny haired m inister who bad officiated 
a t Robert Chilton’s funeral thaj day. 
was ushered In. Shaking the snow 
from ills groat coat, lie sa t down heav
ily before the fire, bis face wearing a 
stern expression.

"Mr. Vance, how long bad you 
known the deceased?" he abruptly In
quired.

“ About six months, sir."
“You met abroad?”
“Yes. air—In Pari*. Mr. Chilton fell 

•eriously 111 a t one of tbe hotels. He 
was alone, and I took care of him. He 
was pleased to think that my nursing 
saved his life."

"You traveled with him afterw ard?” 
“I did. I was a poor medical stu

dent. I bad Just taken my degree. I 
ceuld act us courier and also keep 
careful watch over his bodily health.” 

Dick smiled pleasantly, but tbe cler
gym an’s face grew harder than before.

“Did he ever speak to you of his 
fam ily?’

“Only once—Just before lie died. He 
•aid they had betrayed, forsaken him; 
th a t he was worse than alone in the 
world. He made me promise to bury 
him from his old home, never in ti
m ating that I was to be his heir. That 
cam* as a complete surprise. Oh, sir,” 
Dick added, with kindling eyes, “this 
legacy means everything to me—suc
cess. happiness, a prosperous career."

Looking a t the young man over his 
spectacles. Mr. Robbins said gravely: 

"Then you are not aw are th a t Mr. 
Cbllton left a daughter and a grand
child?"

Dick turned pale, and all a t once 
there was a curious pounding la his 
ears.

“No! I t  simply can’t be! H e would 
have told me"—

“ It seems tha t be did not. Ills daugh
te r married against bis wishes and he 
never forgave her. She Is now a widow, 
a confirmed Invalid, and very poor. 
H er child, a girl of tw enty. Is working 
beyond her strength for tbe bare ne
cessities of life. I sent word to them, 
but it appears they did not receive it in 
time to come.”

There was a alienee which neither of 
the two seemed disposed to break. 
Dick’s forehead glistened with perspi
ration. He sw ept a shaking band 
across It.

“Of course I understand why you tell 
mo this," he cried huskily. “You think 
I have no right to the property aud 
should give It up.”

The old minister frowned, and was 
silent. Dick glanced lingeringly aroand 
the room.

“ I w on't do it!” he cried, with half 
angry vehemence. “If  Mr. Chilton had 
wanted his daughter to have it. he 
would have luft it to her. i t ’s mine— 
mine! I intend to keep it!”

Mr. Robbins rose and picked up bis 
h a t from the table.

“I regret exceedingly your decision,” 
be said coldly. “Frankly, I’m disap
pointed in you. Good night, sir.” And 
he walked out of the room.

Dick sa t for a long time gazing, iuto 
tho Ore. His cheeks were flushed. The 
discarded daughter was nothing to 
him. He would he a fool to abdicate 
lu her favor. No doubt she deserved 
pH that had befallen her, and even 
worse.

Presently his thoughts turned to A1 
ice. She had forbidden him to w rite to 
her. He should be free, she had said, 
since they would bo unable to marry 
for years, if ever. Not a line bad pass
ed between them for months. But he 

| fe lt no misgivings. She loved him; she 
would remain true.

i “How I wish it wore morning th a t ! 
Blight go to her.” he said aloud.

He smiled, and yet a heaviness lay

oo his heart. The sad face ®f the Wo
man vtboae birthright he had stolen 
seemed to stare  a t his reproachfully 
from the corners of the room. I t  even 
fram ed itself in the smoldering log3 as 
they blazed up fitfully and fell apart.

The doorbell rang again. After a 
long delay the door opened to admit 
Mrs. Burke, the old housekeeper. She 
was pule with suppressed emotion.

"Another visitor?” he exclaimed with 
annoyance. “Who is it?”

“Mr. Chilton’s granddaughter, air,” 
was the startling  response.

Dick sprang to his feet.
“The poor child did not learn of her 

grandfather’s death  until today, sir. 
The storm delayed the mails. She came 
a t once—and alone, because her mother 
is ill.”

“ W hat does she want?” His voice 
had a strangely harsh, unnatural 
Bound.

"She hoped to he in time for the fu
neral, but her train  was stalled. She 
Is going right awuy again. I thought, 
*ir,” hesitatingly, “you might like to 
»ee her first.”

See her! Dick felt a sick shrinking 
through all bl* being. Of course it was 
a game to wheedle some concession 
from him. But it  would be churlish to 
refuse.

“ Where is sh e ? ’
"In the kitchen. She would come aa 

farther.”
As Dick started  in th a t direction Mrs. 

Burke laid her hand upon his arm.
"One moment, sir. I'd like to toll 

you something. The glri love* a 
worthy man as poor as herself. They 
can never m arry now. I ’m sorry for 
them both.”

She turned half fiercely, bu t before 
he could speak his anger w as swallow
ed up in pity. The case appenled to 
him strongly. W as the structure of his 
happiness to be built upon tlie ruin of 
tw o lives? If he robbed this girl of 
her inheritance w hat was left to her?

With these thoughts whirling in his 
bruiu he sturted ou again, w ith heavy, 
shuttling steps. The girl sa t before the 
kitchen fire, her face In her hands. 
Dick *uw the drooping figure as 
through u red mist. He began speak
ing rapidly, in a tense voice, as If half 
afraid  to tru s t himself.

" I’m a selfish brute. At first I d ida 't 
realize the injustice of accepting a 
legacy th a t means everything te you"— 
At his first word a trem or had shaken 
the bowed figure. Che lifted iter head 
suddenly w ith a startled  exclamation.

"Dick! Dick!’’
He stood staring. All a t  once the 

mist seemed shot through with a daz
zling light. H e leaned B e a te r ,  like one 
half blinded, and brushed bis hand 
across his eyes.

“Alice! I t  is Alloe!" he said incredu
lously.

She, the quicker to grasp the situa
tion, looked up a t  him with n liappy
laugh.

“Dick! Oh, Dick! Nobody told me 
the name of the man who had robbed 
me of my birthright. I never dreamed 
It was you. I thought it wag some ad
venturer. T hat Is why I m eant—to go 
aw ay—without seeing you”—

The words died In au Inarticulate 
murmur. H er blushing face was press
ed against his heart.
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Th e  r e v . s e x t u s  w o r t e r -
LY gathered the loose sermon 
leaves ip his hands and Bhoved 
them aside, not hastily or im

patiently, but reluctantly, as though 
yielding to a tem ptation. The day was 
not suited to sermon composition.

Tho Ilov. Sextus Worterly slghod 
heavily, sighed with the unconstrained 
freedom of a man who knows th a t he 
Is alone.

There had been a tim e when the Rev
erend 8extus (no one had called him 
this for short except a defunct maiden 
aunt, who dared not approach nearer 
to fam iliarity than the compound 
name) was happy In his loneliness. "A 
man can do his best work when un
tramm eled by the responsibilities of 
family ties,” he reasoned in those days.

Those pessimistic days had faded 
som ew hat The maiden aun t who had 
ministered to his few m aterial w ants 
in his household was only a memory 
now. A longing to hear lips abbreviate 
his name even to the extent of two 
words had possessed him lately. I t  
was a  species of madness th a t be did 
not acknowledge to himself. None 
ever suspected such weakness In the 
man of stiff broadcloth and high, 
starched collar who so graciously and 

| successfully filled the Daleville pulpit 
| every Sunday.

Least of a l l  probably, did tb e  gentle, 
; demure soul of Widow Trimble, who 
■ in her own intense loneliness pitied the 
! pastor only as sym pathetic creatures 
j can. She had ntyturod and guided two

I husbands through tbe winding path-
W- flf aarriafl lift,

theta. With the TnSfj. or the Rever 
Sextus la his capacity as oiiicinO ’ 
clergyman, beneath tho sod when « 
earthly powers had failed to renew 
their lease of life. She wae alone 
again, alone in her double bereave
ment, bu t seeking to give rather than 
requiring comfort.

Cynthia Trim ble was a name to con
ju re  with. I t  had a svve'ol sonorous 
sound In verse and a subt1® suggestion 
th a t the amorous mind could readily 
truce to all sources of beatfft und love
liness. Tho Reverend 8?xtus had 
broken his fealty to a single, bachelor 
existence by falling In lot® with 
Cynthia. But he was not vffiStT’lii 
tho ways of the lover, and he shrank 
from the possibility of the recipient of 
his affections ever discovering his 
amorous inclinations.

Had the Reverend Sextus died yes
terday there would have been no scrap 
of paper found iu his possession today 
to Indicate the slumbering Of a great 
passion in his life, noat.—that is, there 
had been none— whiefl could betray a 
lovesick soul, but within his Inner 
pocket there was this day an epistle 
which had caused him to sigh and 
tu rn  reluctantly from his sermonizing. 
I t  w as a proposal to Cynthia, which he 
had Indited after much painful tapught 
and elaboration. If  ever the tim e shquld 
come when he could find the eoumge 
to speak ho would repent the contents 
of tills letter. Its  diction w as fau lt
less, Its confession earnest, bu t not 
too affectionate. It* wording to the 
point and not too verbose. I t  waa a 
masterpiece of Its kind.

But K was never intended to be d e - , 
llvered. Tbe Reverend Sexto* bad aad

m

com

HE PLACED IT  WITHIN HIS INNER POCKET.
composed It for th a t reason. No eyea 
other than his own should ever read It.

The proposal to Cynthia was the Rev-. 
Sextus W orterly'* masterpiece. I t  re
flected his highest mental and spiritual 
expression. Today he read It w e r  and 
over and reluctantly thought of the ne
cessity of destroying it lest something; 
should happen to reveal Its secret-

But a jnom ent lllcy. hp.nJacetLtt wltb- 
Wben he rested In a  deep wood be was 
many miles from home, w ith the noon 
hour approaching. I t  was delightfully 
cool and retiring in tho woods.1 There 
was no house within three miles of hia 
dell. On all sides were the shadow* o j 
a g reat wood.

G reat was his surprise to hear vq 
anou stilling the sounds of the woods 
nnd hushing tho w arbling of his feath
ered friends. The Reverend Soxtus turn
ed to  greet the newcomers, wondering 
not a little a t their strange appearance. 
Shaggy of beard, unkempt and unclean 
of body and clothes, they appeared out 
of nil harmony with the scene.

"Ah, Shaggy, we have somethin’ 
here,-” spoke one o£ them, ^wlth a  tw ang 
In his accen t “Wbat"ifl’ye call It? 
Somethin' broke loose from the picter."

Shaggy pushed his companion In th«! 
background, replying: “Ye don’t  under 
stand yer bisness, Pete. I t ’* me ol 
frien’ wbat, gave me a lift when I w 
a youngster. H e’s a minister. Ain’ 
you ?’’

The Rev-. Sextus W orterly rosa wi 
dignified slowness from his sent on 
log and made reply a t  befitted his pos 
tlon 1b life:

“You surprise me a t your rudene- 
It pains me exceedingly to see you 1 
your present plight"—

“Jes t w hat I wna tellin’ me pa~ 
Bhnggy made sharp rcpjy, advnncl 
“I t ’* painful to  be broke, an' we’ 
sick of it. We’ve cum to aak ye 
help us.”

“ [.should be only too glad nader 
dlnary clrcumntanam to load tael 
ancer-to you, b a t th e  u p d a t —1> ap 
ances of thing* coiap d  me to”- ,

"Ye shouldn't w g e e t  benegt 
Jest because they hogpen te  ha" 
on their lock. Near, *ee hena. if  
■true”—

I V  man seated himself ea  f tp  
which (be aged minister bad 
cstod, but Pete suddenly pushed 
w ard nnd growled:

"I ain’t  got no tim e fer yer to 
ery. Shaggy. Te enn alt here an’ 
w ith the old gent all day, b u t‘I ’ 
a fter 1 get w hat he’* boldin' 
pocket*. Come, eld man, shell

Pete had th rust a hand 
pocket of tfea affrighted anflf' 

MA.T'fcUt



1 ■, _i.Ll.-J-J.....T V  • —- r - , . ; , ,  gasped |
a’.:iuc.

"Do I understand tha t this is high
way robbery—th a t I ’m a victim of foot
pads, of common thieves?”

tJflrdototlngly up to this tim e the vic
tim  of tfce holdup had perm itted them 
to tg t iw t  from his pockets all th a t 
titdff gpntalned, but a t the sight of the 
le tte r addressed to Cynthia his whole 
m anner underw ent a m arked change. 
Me clutched the hand tha t profanely 
held the love epistle.

"Not that!” he said. "All else, but 
hot that!”

‘‘An’ why not?" demanded Pete. " I t 
m ust be valuable If ye se t so much 
■tore by It.”

He flung the detaining hand from 
him and held th e  le tter above h|p head. 
The Reverend Sextus lost bto balance 
and rolled la  the dust and lonvtto. When 
he recovered -himself the tw o men 
were moving away, counting their 
cash and—and—yes, reading Ida apto
tic to Cynthia. v

The men cast a  toering grimace over 
their shoulders. Pete held the letter 
a loft and jeered. “We'll Bee th a t she 
gets It. We'll take It up to her or mall 
It If we don’t have the time. By-byl”

When the men disappeared as sud
denly as they had prevented them
selves, w ith the leafy foliage Inclosing 
them so th a t they w era lost to sight and 
bearing, the agonized m inister lifted 
his hands and head in a mute appeal 
to heaven for Justice. The tears welled 
from his, eyes; the lines of his faee 
deepened; his limbs trembled and 
shook as though stricken with palsy.

The sonnet and epistle w riting habit 
had a t lust bvrn Its b itter fruits! Cyu- 
thlu would In one moment know all, 
and through sneb a source! To have 
common tram ps to deliver a letter of 
proposal to  her was too humiliating. 
Bile who bad won and held the love of 
tw o noble husbands m ust view w ith 
•coru and contem pt such a  profane 
abuse of a privilege.

Tlie minister brushed his clothes of 
the loaves and tw igs as he hurried 
through >the narrow  path leading back 
to  DatevUlc. An hour later he stepped 
briskly, if som ewhat uncertainly, up 
the gravelly path leading to Cynthia 
Trim ble's pretty  cottage. She was 
tilery on the porch to receive him. For 
once he did not see her welcoming 
■mile or the curves of the pluiup cheeks 
or the nmntUug flush of the brow.

“I t ’s a pleasant day,” she greeted 
a fa r  off, rising to m eet him.

The Reverend Sextus punted w ith his 
exertion. H e dropped Into a seat on 
the porch and gasped.

‘'The letter! Have you received It?"
Bhfl inplled eagerly Ansi Shook, hur 

nmui.- T  Tfave riSKHreS" no' letter. 
W hat letter Is it?"

A crafty  expression entered the dark 
ening eyes of the m inister. H e hesitat
ed and stam m ered: “The letter—ah. 
yes, w hat letter? X fo rgo t You did 
not know."

‘‘No. X did not know,” she murmured. 
"B ut I’m anxious to know.”

" I — I c u u n o t  to ll  y o u  n o w .”  h e  s t a m 
m ered . “ 6 o m e  d a y —yes, som e (Jay—I w ill 
te ll  y o u .”

T h en , th in k in g  o f th e  t ra m p s  a n d  th e ir  
th r o a t  to  m a ll I t If th e y  h a d  no tim e  to  
d e liv e r  It. he  added , “ B u t If th e  le t te r

some «. i».« rhigjpr purve-ar..? *eit ceuc- 
dence. B u t th e  n eo eeslty  o f m a k in g  th e  
In q u iry  b e fo re  he heatan a  d a y ’s w o rk  9(1 
h is  se rm o n  g rew  Infc a  fixed h a b it  v h to h  
h e  cou ld  n o t  c a s t  off.

I t  w as  a  p le a s a n t h a b it  top. I t  In sp ired  
h im  fo r  th e  d u ty  o f th e  d ay . H e  g rew

“TILE LETT EH AT LAST!" SHE ZXCLAIMBD.
fo n d e r  o f In q u ir in g  a b o u t th e  le t te r  th a n  
o f m a k in g  m e ta p h o rs  e n d  s im ile s  fo r  his 
d isco u rse s  fo r  th e  S a b b a th  day . T h e  p o i
son o f tho  te m p ta tio n  e n te re d  h is  blood 
a n d  g re w  w ith  in s id io u s  ra p id ity . H e  d id  
n o t re a liz e  It u n t i l  a  fo r tn ig h t  a f t e r  th e  
h o ld u p  In th e  w oods.

T h e n  like  a  fla sh  o f In sp ira tio n  i t  d a w n 
ed  upon h is  m ind . H o w(is seek in g  C yn
th ia 's  so c ie ty  n o t fo r  th e  s a k e  o f  th e  le t
te r , b u t fo r  th e  p l e & s i o f  h e r  co m p an y . 
H e  h a d  been d ece iv in g  h im se lf  n il th e se  
d a y s , w e a v in g  a  wob o f d e lu s io n  a ro u n d  
h is  ih’o th a t  w a s  a s  d a n g e ro u s  a s  th e  
te m p ta tio n  o f th e  d ru n k a rd . H e  w vs 
d ru n k —d ru n k  w ith  th e  w ine  o f love.

H e  g ro a n e d  In s p ir i t  a n d  b e u t h tm se lf 
w ith  m e n ta l c a s tig a tio n . H e w as  w orse  
th a n  th e  h y p o c rite  w h o  d ece ived  th e  
w orld , b u t  w a s  h o n est to  h im se lf. N o t in 
a ll  h is  d a y s  h a ll he y ie lded  to  s u c h  sin  
a n d  fa lle n  to  ru e h  d e p th s , a n d  w h en  he 
g azed  up  a t  th e  h e av e n s  s t a i n  he h a d  a  
new  lig h t o f d e te rm in a tio n  In h is  eyes. 
H is h a n d s  w ero  c lin ch ed . I t  w a s  tile  
b ea tific  e x p re ss io n  o f th e  r e * o : ; r - ;  w hich  
shono  on  h is  fape . H e  w o u ld  pay- th e  
p e n a l ty  o f h is  s in  In so rro w  a n a  p a in .

“ T h is  s h a ll bo m y  la s t  v i s i t "  he m u r
m u re d . “ I  s h a ll r e tu r n  to  m y  d u tie s  an d  
turre t  th a t  J h av e  d ru n k  so h eav ily  and

WE 6HOULD READ POETRY.

|% e Need to K eep  A liv e  F a ltk  ! i  
S p ir itu a l L ite ra tu re .

Analysis Is e:icoum.ged by our civili
sation more than the sense of beauty. 
I t  Is a scientific age, and we are all In 
danger to some extent of th a t atrophy 
of the imagination of which Darwin is 
the most fam ous case. X’oetry Is In 
literature th a t bfliuich which appeals 
prim arily to the Imnginnilou and helps 
to  keep it alive, as exercise helps to 
preserve the body. As we do not pro
duce much poetry or other im aginative 
a r t we are thrown back upon the past, 
and this Increases the necessity of edu
cation in poetry, for forms o f expres
sion which are not contemporary are 
•eldom entirely appreciated without 
training. Often people of the best n a t
ural taste  are less open to certain beau 
ties than others le .s naturally  appre
ciative. but with more mental and aes
thetic exercise in youth. The most 
sincere minds reject most em phatical
ly any pretense of caring for w hat they 
really do ro t enjoy. Thus among the 
tru est natures of our acquaintance ona 
sees nothing in early painting, another 
in poetry aud a third in the higher mu
sic, all from lack ra 'h s r  of training 
than of eye. ear or fancy. In  the cir- 
eucnta.sc-.ts of our day it Is more Im
portant in a -child's education th a t he 
should be prcp irecl to like and under
stand Spenser and W ordsworth, M il
ton. Burns and Shelley than th a t he 
should early acquire a realistic mode 
of thinking or a s ta rt in scientific In
formation. Exact knowledge and logic 
In this age will take caro of them 
selves, but It requires more care to 
keep alive tha t

S ense su b lim e
O f so m e th in g  f a r  m o re  deep ly  In te rfu sed , 
W h o se  d w e llin g  Is th e  l ig h t o f s e t t in g

suns,
A n d  th o  ro u n d  o c ea n  a n d  th a  liv in g  air 
A n d  th e  b lue  s k y  a n d  In th e  m in d  o f  m an .

W hatever tru th  may be. It la larger 
than the little naturalistic thoughts 
aud observations th a t ooinetimes claim 
the title. There la more of It In a 
Beethoven symphony than In one of 
H erbert's Spencer's essays, and  more 
In M acbeth's soliloquies than in four
teen weeks in natural science.—Col
lier’* Weekly.

FIRE WORSHIP.

I t e m l » l « e e n v f «  o f  I t  A r e  S t i l l  t o  B o
deep ly  a t  th e  fo u n ta in  o f love. Oh, m an , 
w eak , w eak  m a r ! ”

W h en  he  re a ch e d  th e  p o rc h  o f  h is  be
lo v ed 's  hom e he wa.s a sad  an d  qu ie te r 
m an . w ith  thought:.- on th in g s  s p ir i tu a l  
r a th e r  th a n  m ateria .; Xo w ords a b o u t 
th e  le t te r  e sc a p ed  h is  lips. H is  w a lk  an d  
sm ile  w e re  sed a te ly  so jem r.

B u t th e re  w as  no m 'tp rc ca .tin .?  m ood fco 
g re e t  him . C y n th ia  T rim b le  w as  a liv e  
w ith  h a p p in e ss  an d  coy d e lig h t. She 
h e ld  a lo f t  a  le t te r .  I t s  w h ite n e ss  w a s  no t 
m o re  sn o w iik e  in its  p u r ity  th a n  h e r  
hand .

“ T h e  le t te r  a t  la s t ! ’* sh e  -exc la im ed . 
“ W hy  do you  n o t a s k  fo r  it?  S ee!”

T h e  R ev . S e x tu s  W o rte r ly  tu rn e d  p a le , 
a n d  h is  ^ w  ciroppe:! w ith  a n  om inous 
c lic k ; h is  m inds  c lu tc h e d  h is  s id ;.

“ D id you th in k  i t  w ould  n e v e r  con ic?" 
•h e  a sk ed , f in g e r in j  i t  iovtnr;];.-. “ B u t th e  
w riting ; Is—w ell. 1 vouA l h a rd ly  know  
th a t  It w a s " —

S he looked  up . fo r  th e  * r« o n  w a s  th e
g ro a n  o f one In d is tre ss .

s ip s  h a v e  found  m e o u t—fo u n d  m e
otrrr-

" W a a  th e re  a n y th in g  in th e  le t te r  
t h a t  you  r e g re t  s a y in g ? ” she  a sk ed  so ftly .

‘H e  looked a t  h e r. H e r fo.ee w a s  de li
c a te ly  tin g e d  w ith  rod. T h e  eyes  wore- 
sh in in g  b r ig h t ly . One sh rift from  th em  
u n n e rv e d  h im . H e  fo rg o t h is  re so lu tio n s , 
h is  to m p ta tio n . h is  sin.

“ N o ; n o th in g  th a t  I re g re t. I t  w a s  all 
t r u e .”

T hen  a s  sh e  p ick ed  a b sc n tm in d e d ly  a i  
th o  l e t t e r  he  ad d ed :

“T h e  lotte-r! N ow  th a t  It h a s  com o g ive  
it to  m e ."

She s h ra n k  b a c k  g h u d d e ric g ly  a n d  r e 
p lied : “ N o ; It is  m ine. I m u s t  k eep  it. 
I—I s h a ll a lw a y s  t re a s u re  i t ."

T h e  R ev e re n d  S e x tu s  gaxod m u te ly  a t 
h e r, hid m in d  a llrune  w ith  lerve.

“ A nd  y ou  a re  n o t o ffen d ed ?"  he said  
• lo w ly .

S h e  a n sw e re d  w ith  r e s tr a in t ,  b u t  w ith  
•y e*  fu ll b e n t upon  h im : .

“ No. no. W h y  sh o u ld  I  be o ffen d ed ?” 
“T h e n " —a n d  th e  w o rd s  cam e  s lo w ly — 

“ th e n  m y  *in is n o t—n o t a  s in . I  fe a re d  it 
w o u ld  o ffend you . B u t if  It h a s  n o t my 
l#v« m u s t find som e re sp o n se  in you, 
C y n th ia . T ho  le t te r  h a s  n o t been  w ith o u t 
• v a i l ."

A  fe w  m in u te s  la te r  ho  to u c h e d  h e r  
h a n d  a n d  s a id : *

" B u t  th e  le t te r ,  C y n th ia . T o u  w ill g ive 
i t  to  m e n o w ."

"N o, n o ; n e v e r !"  »be p ro te s te d . “ I t  Is 
m ine, m ino a lw ay s . I  c a n n o t g ive  it u p .” 

“ A s you  say . d e a r ,"  he  responded , 
w h ile  th o  p rid e  o f  •  n e w b o rn  Idea  en te re d  
h is  bosom . I t  w a s  sw e e t to  h a v e  a n o th e r  
c h e r is h  h is  com position .

"A nfl you w ill c a ll m #  B o v eren d  6 e x t :f 
—no. S e x tu s —sim p ly  S e x tu s ? "  he  udded.

"Y es. S e x tu s —8 e x tu s , d e a r ."  *he m ade  
a n s w e r  a s  she  tr ie d  to  o o aeea l th e  le t te r  
In  th e  fo ld s  o f  h e r  d re ss .

•  • • • • • •
B u t th e  le t te r !  I t  w a s  n o t g iv en  to  

h im . W h en  th e  R ev e re n d  S e x ju s  le f t  
C y n th ia  g azed  a t  th e  Illusive opi»t!e, w ith  
i ts  fad ed  c h iro g rap h } ’, a n d  m u sed  t s l t l y :  

**He d id n ’t  k n o w  th o  d ifference , a p d  
w h a t 's  th e  h a rm ?  I  th o u g h t a s  m uch . 
A n d  i t  w a s  a  p ro p o sa l, a f t e r  a ll. I  w o n 
d e r  w h a t ho s a id ."

A nd  sh e  s ig h ed  fo r  th e  Im possib le , fo r  
h is  U t te r  h a d  n o t b e sn  d e liv e red .

H im se lf a  V ictim .
A H trv a rd  sophomoro w as reciting 

a  memorized oration In one of the 
classes in public speaking. A fter the 
first two sentences bis memory failed, 
and a look of blank despair came over 
his faee. He began as follows:

“Ladies and gentlemen, W ashington 
ig dead, Lincoln is dead”— Then, for
getting, be hesitated a  moment and 
continued, "and—I—I am beginning to 
feel sick myself.”—Boston Herald.

F o u n d  l a  S c o t lo a d .
Reminiscences of the pre-Christian 

days of Baal worship and fire worship 
are still to be found occasionally la 
Scotland. A few years ago a traveler 
■wrote: “On the lust day of the year, 
old style, which falls on Jan . 12, the 
festival of ‘the elavle’ takes place in 
Burgheud, a fishing village near Forres. 
On a headland in th a t village still 
stands an old Roman altar, locally call
ed the ‘douro.’ On the evening of Jan. 
12 a large ta r  barrel Is set on fire and 
carried by one of tho fishermen round 
the town, while the assembled folk 
shout aud halloo. I f  the muu who car
ries the burrel falls It Is an evil omen. 
The man with the lighted burrel, hav
ing goue with It round the town, car
ries it up to the top of the hill aud 
places It on the ‘dottro.’

"More fuel is immediately added. 
The sparks as they fly upw ard are sup 
posod to be witches aud evil spirits 
leaving the town. The people, there
fore, shout a t and curse them as they 
disappear in vacancy. When the burn
ing barrel falls in pieces the fisher- 
wives rush in and endeavor to get a 
lighted bit of wood from Its remains. 
W ith this light the fire on the cottage 
hearth is a t once kindled, and It Is con
sidered lucky to keep tills flame all the 
rest of the year. The charcoal of the 
‘clavie’ Is collected and pu t lu bits up 
the chimuey to prevent the witches 
aud evil spirit* from entering the 
bouse.

"The ‘douro’ (the Roman altar) Is 
covered with a thick layer of ta r  from 
the fires th a t are lighted upou it annu
ally. Close to the ‘douro' Is a very an- 
cieut Roman well and close to the well 
several rude but curious Roman sculp
tures can be seeu let into a garden

Woman and Spanking.
A Sew York woman has applied 

tor a divorco because her husband j 
apsnked her. A Chicago judge has ■, 
advised a man to spank his wife for 
the purpose of making her live up 
to the agreement, and a Denver man ! 
baa been fined $200 for spanking j 
his wife because the coffee was full 
of grounds. Sometimes it is pretty 
hard to figure out just whicn way 
civilization is headed. — Atlanta 
Journal. _____________

How to Drink lead T«a.
“If you will drink iced tea,” says 

a physician, “and you are taking 
large liberties with your digestion 
to do 60, at least prepare it ration
ally. Pour fresh made tea directly 
over th'e cracked ice. This method 
is much to be preferred to that of 
letting the tea stand to cool grad tv- 
ally, a process by which the injuri
ous effect of the tannin is consider
ably increase*."—Harper's Bazar.

a m m o n n t
Mr. Batfelclgb—Miss Dora, I  ecyildn’t 

begin to —to tell you how much I—I— 
Dora Hope—You certainly have been a 
long tim e beginning, my poor boy. Go ! 
ahead.—Chicago Tribune. j

222 8outh Pooria St., 
C h ic a g o , 111.. Oct. 7,1002.

Eight months ago 1 was so ill 
that I was compelled to lie or sit 
down nearly all tho time. M y 
stomach was so weak and upset 
that I could keep nothing on It 
and I vomited frequently. I 
could not urinate without great
pain and-I coughed so much that 
■ny throat and Ian 
and sore. The doctors pro

lungs were raw 
The doctors pro

nounced it Bright-* disease and 
others said it was consumption. 
It mattered little to me what 
they called it and I had no de
sire to live. A sister visited me 
from St. Louis and asked me if 
1 had ever tried Wine of Oardui. 
1 told tier I bad not and she 
bought a bottle. I believe that 
it saved my life. I believe many 
women could save much suffer
ing if they bat knew of its value.

Don’t  you want freedom from 
pain? Talw Wine of Cardui 
and make one supreme effort, to 
be well You do not need to lit 
a weak, helpless sufferer You 
can have a woman's health and 
do a woman's work in life Why 
not secure a bottle of Wine of 
Cardui from your druggist to
day?

W lN E C A R O U l

B a d  T h e m  H i t h e r  W a r -
In his “Recollections of a Virginian” 

General Dabney H. Maury tells of an 
old lady In Fredericksburg who was 
reduced to taking in boarders in order 
to make both ends meet. On one occa
sion of peculiar stress the larder was 
so empty th a t the good lady took So her 
bed aud summoned her servant. “Nan
cy,” she said, “tliero’s nothing In the 
house for uiy boarders to ea t except 
mush. But give them that. If they are 
Christians they will accept In resigna
tion and thankfulness. And if they are 
not Christians It Is a deal too good for 
them .”

HEALTH
"I don't th ink w* ooald k M ,  

hooM  wttbont Thedfovd's Blook- 
Dreoght. W* bare  n**d It In tha 
fam ily far avar taro year* w ith tha 
beat of raanlto. I have not had n 
doctor la  tha henea for that length  
o f Sm  It la •  dootor in ltaalf and 
e l  mar* reedy to maka a pereon w ell 
M rtltoTllL  AM ES HALL, Jack-

Bdcmasa this great medicine 
reiiovoa stomach pains, frees the 
constipated bowels and invigor
ate* the torpid liver and weak
ened kidneys

No Do cto r
is neoessary in the home where 
Thedford's Black-Draught is 
kept. Families living in the 
country, miles from any physi
cian, have been kept in health 
for jeara with th is  medicine a s  
their only doctor. Thedford’g 
Black - Draught cures bilious
ness, dyspepsia, oo’.dr, chills aod 
fever, bad blood, headaches, 
diarrhoea, constipation, colic 
and almost every other ailment 
because the stomach, bowel* 
liver and kidneys so nearly con
trol the health.

THEDFORD’S

BLACK-
DRAUGHT

B a y  T * * r  O w n  P a p e r .
A man who was too economical to 

subscribe for hls borne paper sent his 
little boy to  borrow the copy taken by 
hls neighbor. In his haste the boy ran 
over a four dollar stand of bees and 
In ten minutes looked like a w arty  
sum mer squash. His cries reached hi* 
father, who ran to bis assistance, snd, 
falling to notice a barbed w ire fence, 
ran Into It, breaking it down, cutting 
n bandful of flesh from bis anatom y 
and ruining a five dollar pa ir of pants. 
The eld cow took advantage of the 
gap In the fence and got into the corn
field and killed herself eating green 
corn. H earing the racket, tha wife 
ran. upset a four gallon churn of rich 
cream into a basket of kittens, drow n
ing the whole flock. In her burry  she 
dropped a twenty-five dollar se t of 
false teeth. The baby, left alone, 
crawled through the spilled cream and 
Into the parlor, ruining * tw enty dol
lar carpet. D uring the excitem ent the 
eldest daughter ran  nway with the 
hired man. the dog broko up elereg 
sitting hens, and the calves got out 
and chewed the tails off four fine 
shirts,—K ansas City Journal. . . 7fTr

Vfcsonae I go w»tt*er  
B-wyt-dj r*os* red !■«*■

B f  tl** \mgbn i - k i to p  
I  MH Drew* 'firm oh*  to* 1%

Bed didst *uB M ali 
Bhd ik« kdd <p I n  hud* eel amto 

" • h r .  « •  joi*  toilet, m e  ito to*

P * f *  S c r e e n  F a r  I . e p e r u ,
In  the leper colony of Audljan, T ur

kestan, there are a num ber of women 
who have become professional beggars. 
The sad creuturw  cm whom the fright
ful disease has made vlslb.e m arks use 
large fans made of leaves to shield 
their luces when they present their 
palm s for coppers. The oddly shaped 
screens are large enough to entirely 
conoeal the head, and if the hands, too, 
have begun to show signs of the dis
ease pieces of linen a re  sometime* 
wound over them.

C h a r lfy  D ev in * nt ■ • ■ * * .
The absentm lnded ProfesBor Lump- 

liu is alw ays so sBekhljy dressed and 
presents a 1 together emtoi a broken 
dovru appeareac* f l a t  the other day 
on seeing hi* ew * ImBtp reflected in a 
large m irror he  drear out hls purse to 
glv* him self an aim*.—Lustlge B latter.

• m  m m .

Pasted .
M istress (trying on one of her new 

germ s)—N orih, bow doss this d rew  
lit? Nornh (w ithout looking up)—Not 
very well, m a’am. I found it a t t t l*  
tigh t under the errum e. — London An
swers.

F r e n c h  A r t .
There m ust be more vitality  In 

French a r t as a  whole than you would 
guess from u visit to the salons. Nay, 
there Is. I  do not say th a t It is healthy 
anywhere. The great day* are goue, 
bu t still, out of doors—in posters, in 
Illustrations for the journals, lu bijou
terie, ill the ornam entation of shops, 
even ID the pictures In railw ay te r
mini—there arc still signs th a t the 
plastic a rts  have a vitality In France, 
more vitality than with us. I t  Is often 
vulgar euough. but a t least It Is bold.— 
London Outlook.

Sen B ird *.
Sea birds frequently spend Weeks a t 

sea aud are believed to queuch their 
th irst partly  from the fa t aud oil which 
they devour ravenously when oppor- 

, tuulty puts them lu their way. The 
keen eyesight of birds Is well known) 
and sea birds have been observed) 
flocking tow ard the storm cloud abou t 
to  burst from all points of the com-, 
pass, and apparently drinking the 
w ater as it  descends from the skies. ■

IflMGESTIOit
" I  > u  troubU g  w ith stom 

ach  tronbi* . T hodford 's Htoek- 
D m uffht d id  m* m ore good 
la  an*  w ash  th a n  *11 th e  doa- 
to r ’* m edicine I  took  la  * 
y*oc."— M B d . S A B A H  I .
HHtBriBLO. KUettovllle, Ud.

Tbedford 'a Black Draught 
quickly invigorate* the ac
tion of the stomach and 
cures even chronic cases of 
indigestion. If you will 
take a small doee of Thed- 
ford’s Black Draught occa
sionally yoq will keep your 
■tomacn snd liver in per
fect condition.

THEDFORM
SLACK-DRAUGHT

More sickness is caused by 
constipation than by any 
other disease. Thedford's 
Btoek-Drnught not only re
lieves constipation bateure*> 
diarrhoea and iy tta iu r j and. 
keeps the bo vole regmlar.

All t r a r g to  e*U 
as-eeel i

' ' T h e d f e e d ’ s Blaefc- 
Dretwkl to ttoe best tnedi-
flee  In awBlafe tho bowel* 
1 knee « rw  ueed.1' -  Mitti. 
A » -  H I N T ,  Sneed* 
t m r y .M .C .

COrKTlATH



"If You Are Pleased Tell Others, If Not Tell Us," Motto at Reagan's Drug Stare, Big Springs, Te xa s

N E W  GROCERY STORE
I have opened up a pew store in Brownfield, east of the 
City Barber Shop and am now,in ..position to serve you 
witli fresh, new goods at reasonable prices. Will put 
in a complete line of staple poods as soon a j the weather 
opens. WATCH THIS SPACE FOR ANNOUNCE
MENTS AND PRICES. : : : : : :

Yeurs For Business

J. C. Green.

T h e  H eraid’s D ire c to ry .

Stats Of f ic ia e *.
S. W. T. Lanliam 
Geo. D. Neal 
R. V. Davidson 
J. W. Stephens 
J, W. Robbins • 
J, J. Terrell 
R. B. Cousins 
lie instruetion.

Governor. 
Lieut Gov.

A tty Gen 
Comptroller 

T r e i j a r  
Land Com- 
Supt. Pub-

T H E  B I G  S P R I N G S  ' C i t y  B a r b e r  S h o p
L A N D  C O M P A N Y .  
H a v e  B u y e r s  F o r  

S m a l l  R a n c h e s ,  
W rite or call on them at 

Big Springs, Texas

W. J. H ead, Prop.

Remember when you want a 
haircut, shave or shampoo corne 
to my shop and yon will receive first Mondays 
first-class attention.
B r o w n fie ld Texas

LOCAL HAPPENINGS.

W. S. Kennon
Dealer in Hardware

»»»>***A oomplete line of shelf goods.-vw-—
Whan in Big Springs Call and get my prices.

Y o u r s  For B u sin ess,

W. S. Kennon,
Big Springs, Texas

T. S. Jackson
General Merchandise,

Meadow Texas.

B E S T
PASSENGER SERVICE  

IN TEXAS.
• —IMPORTANT GATEWAYS—4

THE

TCXAfil S PACIFIC

ne Tnauskc to Answer •unman*.

w . R. S p e n c e r

Attorney-at-Law Land 
Insurance Agent. :

Brownfield

and

Texas

Burton-Lingo Co.
L U M B E R

J . Q. G albraith,
Local M anager,

Big Springs, Tex

R. B. Cannon 
Land Agents,

Terms to suit purchaser.

Big springs Tex.

DISTRICT COURT.

District Court for the County 
of Terry and the unorganized 
County of Yoakum attached to 
Terry for Judicial purposes of the 
40ch Judicial Dietrict;meets in the 
town of Brownfield, Terry County 

j on the 23rd Mondays after the 
in January and 

July and may continue in session 
two weoks.

L. S. Kinder, Plainview, Dis
trict Judge.-

R. M. Ellard, Floydada, Dis- 
rict Attorney.

W. T. Dixon, Brownfield, Dis
trict Clerk.

Geo. E. Tiernan, Brownfield, 
Sheriff.

C o u n t y  C o u r t .

County Court of Terry County 
Texas meets in town of Brown
field on the First Mondays in Feb- 
ruary, May, August and Novem* 
bsr.

O f f i c e r s .

W. N. Copeland, County Judge 
W. T. Dixon, County Clerk. 
Geo. E. Tiernan. Sheriff.

C o m m is s io n e r s  C o u r t . 

Commissioners Court meets in 
regular session on the second 
Mondays in February, May, 
August and November. W. N 
Copeland, County Judge, presid
ing.
W. A. Shepherd Com. Prec. No. 1 
W. H. Gist Com. Prec. No. 2 
J. N, Groves Com. Prec. No. 3 
J. J. Adams Com. Prec. No. 

O t h e r  C o u n t y  O f f i c e r s . 

Thomas Deshazo, County 
Treasurer.

Geo. E, Tiernan, Tax Collector 
N. L. Nelson, County Assesso 
J. T. Gainer, Justice of th 

Peace, Precinct No. 1.
S. M. Tow, Constable Precinc 

No. 1.
Court meets in town of Gomez, 

n the secoud Monday in each 
mnth,

J. D. Crawford, Justice of
Peace of Precinct No. 2.

Court meets 3rd Monday in 
each month in the town of Brown 
field.

Uncle Bill Howard was in town 
Saturday.

Mrs. Lee Walker was in from 
the ranch last Friday.

Eastin Woclforth was in from 
the ranch last Friday.

Jack Head is building a resi
dence in Brownfield.

Mr. and Mrs. Geo. Tiernan 
have moved into their new home.

Miss Maude Grover is boarding 
with Mrs. Randall and attending 
school.

Attorney McPherson of Gomez, 
visited here on business last Sat 
urday.

Ray and Dee Brownfield re- 
tnrned from Bovina Thursday of 
last week.

Misses Dora and Annie Pyeatt 
were the guests of Miss Doll Py
eatt last week.

The baptizing at the Brown
field tank was well attended last 

i Sunday afternoon.
Ottis Copeland of Meadow, and 

his sister Miss Irene spent Sun
day in Brownfield.

John W. Gordon had business 
in Brownfield Saturday and re
mained over until Sunday.

Mrs Dial and Mi»S Dora Dority 
of Sweetwater, are visiting their 
sister Mrs. Dick Brownfield.

Mr. Shock’s now house which 
will be occupied by County Judge 
Copeland and family is nearing 
completion.

Lee Perry spent several days

Mrs. J. T. Hamilton was ia 
town shopping Tuesday.

Judge Copeland! was in urown* 
field saverald days this week.

J. C. Green came in with a 
load of merchandise Monday 
ev ning.

Mrs. D. Robinsan of the 
Meadow nsighborhood has 
moved to town.

For Lease.
Two Section place; fenced, 

house sheds, corral, windmill, 
tank etc. Apply to Copeland & 
Cotton, Brownfield, Texas

Dr. S. H . W ind ham

P h y s ic ia n  & S u rg eo n .

Will promptly answer all 
calls in Terry County.

Tahoka, Texas.

W. S. Dewey
W a g o n  a n d

Feed
Big Springs,

Yard.
Texas.

Brownfield
Hotel.

fifr.JP. T U R N E R ,
Asku Pfcw-» jm o Twxct Audit,

O t lU t .  T t t iS

Big Springs Land Co.
Have buyers for small 
ranches. Write or sail 
an them at

Big S prings,

Terms, $1.00 per day. Month- 
y rates make known on applies- 
ion. Tables supplied with the 
best the market affords. Your 
patronege solicited.

Feed stables and wagon yard 
n connectiin. Best of care and 
a.tention given stock. Forage 
and grain always kept. When 
in town giue us a trial. Satin- 
action guaranteed,

J. R. HILL, Prop. 
B r o w n f i e l d ,  T e x .

D*J . H. M cCoys

PhysieiaR and Sorgw®*.

Tahoka, Te*a?

Texas. Qall On
H AR VEY L. RIX,

B ig Springs, Texas.
Opposite Masonic Temple.

When you need 
Furniture, Stoves, 
taker’s Greeds.

anything in 
and Under

S e c r e t  s o c ie t ie s -
Officers of Lodge 
No. 903. .A F. A.M. 
G. N. Foreman Wor 
shipful Master D. 
Senior Warden A 

F Small, Junior Warden. W. R 
Spencer, Secretary. M. V 
Brownfield, 'lu-asurer. J. A. 
Foreman, Tyi
son, Senior Deac. J. ‘. Ulam
Junior Deacon,

Lodge meets every -Saturday 
on or before the full moon of eaoh 
month.

A Definition.
“Dlplomaoy, Lester,” said tke  h«tt- 

petked m aa, replying to  the lagossT 
ot taiz sm all son, during. It may But l># 
necesuary to explain, the tom pars*/ 
absence of th# majestlu wife at t*o 
ana sail m other of the other, '■diplo
macy to -what make# a man ewrre a  
terkey and unselfish!/ deal out to M i 

„  .. . , * . I family nail tha  visitors their favorite
o f last week in Brownfield and j including tha oaly pwtlsme

C h u r c h  n o t ic e .

Rev. J. N. Groves on 3rd Sun
day in each month at 11 o’clock 
p. m.
Rev. Swinney, 1st 8unday in 
eaoh montn at 3 o’clock p. m.

To Trade.
-06 acres fine land—6o in culti

vation—30 in fine orchard; good 
four room house; two wells and 
spring; orchard will pay S100 per 
acre. A splendid home within 
neo miles of town, to trade for 
twat little ranch in Terry countv. 
Address John W. Dale, Athens. 
Texas.

left Sunday in company witnJno. 
W. Gordon,

Miss Bell Jones and sister Miss 
Ada of Gomez, are stopping with 
Mrs. Head and attending school 
in Brownfield.

Mr. McDaniel has moved his 
family to Brownfield that his 
chrildren might have th. benefit 
of our excellent school.

R. W. Abbott was a pleasant 
caller at the Herald office last 
week and handed the editor One 
Dollar on subscription.

Mrs. Geo. Whitley recently 
sent to this office two giant sweet 
peppers, the largest one measur
ing twelve inches around.

Sheriff Tiernan left on Monday 
for Ft. Worth with M. V. Brown
field as an attached witness in 
the case of the State vs J. B. 
Miller.

Mr. and Mrs. Will D ixon  
turned from Galveston and -• ip 
Springs last w e e k  aud will be ai
home at th e  il- te  fo
eral weeks.

Mr. A h van  : ily
Menard county or k> ■ tiz- 
of Brownfield. 'A t at 
welco ' e this exc-i ■ 
our town.

Mrs. T. S. Jacks .i, li
ma Brown, of Meadow . pent 
last Saturday in Brownfield. 
Mrs. Jackson came down to join 
the Woodman Circle.

The dance at the Walker Hotel 
last Friday night, given in honor 
or Mr. and Mro. W T. Dixon 
was a nice affair, full of enj ty- 
meht and real [ 1 asm e. A I nge 
crowd of young p ople wei-.t pres
ent and danced until a late hour.

Presidiug Elder Griswo! is or
ganized a Woman’s Parsonagt 
and Home Mission society while 
here. The following officors 
were elected;

Mrs. Robinson President,
“ Spencer Vice Pre*.
“ Randall Cor. Sec.

Miss Robinson Rec. Sec.
Mrs. Green Treasure,

which k# him self really like#, and a t 
the saaie time look like a  patty  aalat.

Penetration of Bultete.
T*»t» as to  penetration  of Ike pres

en t rifle bullets In sand, loam ead steel 
show th a t the penetratio*  Into w s l  
and loam a t fifty feet does s e t eaewsd 
six inehoi; a t 680 yards Uirteem sad 
one-half Inches nod a t 1,00* yards sie- 
teo a  and one-half Inches. At tA r  
feet the velocity is so high th a t the 
bullets are completely flattened la the 
first six Inches, the saad M  S e rie s  
time te  yield.

W om en m Sport.
K is a s  tatanw iing fee t th a t when 

women take up a sport, hew ewer 
mealy, they acquire alm ost as great 
a  precision and skill therein sa the 
men. Of cow sa, a woman sever gate 
quite so much practice, nor os* she 
stand being out In all w eathers. Bttfl. 
the fact rem ains th a t la  aeaareey 
women eaa compete very fairly wKh 
men. the best against the beat.

9825 Keels/ St..
C uicseo . Ii j ... Get,. 3. 150t.

I suffered with falling and con
gestion of the womb, with severe 
pains through the groins. I suf
fered terribly at the time of men
struation, had blinding headaches 
and rushing of blood to the brain. 
W hat to try I know oot, fer il 
seemed that I had tried all and 
failed, bat I hail never tried Wine 
of Oardui, that blessed remedy for 
sick women. I found it pleasant 
to take and soon knew that I had 
the right medicine New blood 
•*en)*l to course through my v.in.i 
and after using eleven bottles 1 
was a well woman

Mrs. Bush is sow in perfect 
health bscsuns she took W iss of 
Cardui for menstrusl disorders, 
bearing down psins sad blinding 
headaches when all other rtsaed-ies 
tailed to hring her relief. Any 
sufferer may secure health by tak
ing Wise of Cardoi in her home 
The first bottle eonvineot the 
tient she ie oo the road to health.

For advice in eases sequin- 
special directions, address, gjvi

Hnmptoms, "Tha Ladies’ A aviso 
apartment," The Chattaooo 

Medicine Co.. Chattanooga., Ten

W R I E C U B


