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m«\s ‘Every man should subscribe to

b s local paper. becauss from it
he secures =a class of news
and useful information that he
ean get ®o whers else. He
should, howevar, also subscribe
to a first-class general news-
paper. Such a paper is The
Bemi- Weekly News.

Thousands of its readers pro-
elaimit the best general news-
paper in the world. Ite secret of
snccess ig that it gives the farm-
¢rs just what they want in the
way of a family newspaper. It
has & splendid page where the
farmers write the practicai ex-

It is

like attending an immense
farmeras institute. It has pages
especially gotten up for the
wife, for the boys and [or the
girls. Italso gives in every issue
he latest market reports. In
short, it gives & combination of
news and instructive reading

“mstier that eun be secured in no
othor way.

For 81.75 eash in advance we
will send The Semi Weekly
News and The Terry County
Herald each for ene Yyear. This
means that you will get a total of
158 copies. lt’s a combination
shat can’t be beat, and you will
seeure your money’s worth many
times over. Subscribe at once ut
this effice.

MILLINERY,

Mrs. D. Rebinson has just re-
eoived an up-to-date line of Mill-
inery and Ladies Furnishings
and will be pleased to have the
ladies of Terry and adjoining
eounties call and examine her

soods,

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 dilgence. Severa]
weeks since ye sditor went down
to the raiiroad and made & 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 werk for
us. We were then forced to dis-
uppoint 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 roturned home.
In about ten days we received a
letter from the printer whose ap-
plication we had accepted telling
us ‘‘he was sorry but could’nt
come.”” We went to work again
and have secured the services of
Mr. Laney and wlll try to give
you the best paper we can.

Dr, Patterson of Commanche
county arrived in Brownfield
Wednesday on the fast mail from
the Springs looking  after
his Terry county dirt, and for the
purpose, it i8 whispered of mak=
ing further investments. We
learn that' the Doctor conteme
plates becoming a citizen of our
town and county at an early date.

Don’t mi 8 the *“Old Maid’s
Convention’’ Friday night Oet.
20th, 1005.

For Sales.

I am representing Muncy &
Boone Nursery at Lockney, Will
give 10 per cent discount on all
orders taken during next 30 deys.

Homer H. Gotten.

OFFICIAL STATEMENT OF THE FINANCI®
i Brownfield State
OF BROWNFIELD,

/ M V. BROWNFIELD, Pres. A. M. BROWNFIELD, Cashier.
I'ade at theclose of business on the 30th day of Sept, 1905 -

RESOURCES, :
¥ Due from other banks and bankers, subJest to check $9,454.00 §

{ Cash iteras : - - 3,000.00 §
§Curreney - - - - 1,000.00 §
:' gpenlo - - - - 1,00.00
f Uther resources as follow:

§ Stamps and taxes paid (- - - 6.10§
# Total - . . - 813,560.10 §
! LIASILITIES.

§ Surplus fund " : 2 . $10,000.00 §
@ Individual deposits subjeet to check - 3,560.10 §
X Total - . . - - $13,560.10§

L CONDITION OF THE

Bankt

TEXAS

{ STATE OF TEXAS,
# County or Terry

M our knowledge and belief.

(L S]
& aforesaid.

CORRECT—ATTE-T:

}u We M. V. Brownfield as president §

Hand A. M. Brownfield as cashier of said bank, each of us, do
@ golemnly swear that the above statement is trus to the best of

M. V. Brownfield, President.
A. M. Brownfield, Cashier.

) Subscribed and sworn before me, this 14 day of October

B A. D. nineteen hundred and five.

WITNESS my Land and notarial seal ¢n the date last
W. R. Spencer Notury Public.

W. J. Parker
J. R. Coble DIRECTCRS.
A, M. Brownfield:

§ |[recovery.
| that the people turned out ‘‘en

that among the multitude who ame
fl[to do him honor was our great

Bl Capitol [iom St,

The papers you want are the
papers that wlll suit your entire
family 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 illustraled, it
carries a.-news service which is
the ULest that knowledge and
experience can suggest. Special
features of the Record appeal to
the hoasewife, the farmer, the
stock raiser and the artisan,

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

Jts 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 is an opportu:
nity not to be missed:

Semi Weekly Record 1 year $1.00

the Terry County Herald 1 year
$1.00, Both papers 1 year $1,75
Subscribe at this office.

The Old Maid’s Convention,

The ladies of Brownfield will
present the popular burlevque
‘The Old Maid’s Convention’’
at the court house Friday night,
Oct. 20th., The proceeds of “this
entertainmsant will be used in
purchusing of maps, charts and
black boards for the Brownfield
school. = Admission 25ets. Chil-
dren between the ages of six and
twelve 15cts.

Itis with the Cecyeet gorow
that we learn of the serious ill=
ness of Ex=Gov. Hogg, Texas
Great Commoner at Ft. Werth.
We in, common with the great
masgs of people of Texas wish the
great kKxeGovenor a speedy
We remember that a
short time Since when President
Roosevelt was a visitor to Texas,
welcome him and

masse’’ to

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.

g | almost as that given the: Presi-

dent himself by the vast crowd
gathored there on that occasicn.

9| It was because he had kept his};
8| pledges with the people, and
believcd that platforms of politis|;
& | cal conventions wrs to be taken
| seriously.

It is said that the Czar of

¥ | Russia contemplates moving the

Petersburg to
Moscow. Before he gets through
he will find - that his little
engagement with the Japs will
tade 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 Rirdville in which he
states that the costs was over
Thirty Thousand Dollars, besides
loss of several lives, and:finally
vesultedin  the Connty - Seat

remaining at Ft. Worth.

f NOTICE

We offer to the people of Terry
County and surrounding country
a nice line of General Merchan-
dise at as reasconsble prices
as such can be handled in this
country and will take pleasure
in serving you in any way that
is consistant with legitimate busi-
ness. Don’t hegitate to ask us for
any accommodations that we are
able togive.

Visit Us

And compare our prices on Dry

Goods, Shoes boots, Clothing,

Over coats, Slickers, Rain coats,
Hardware, building paper,
binding twine 12 1-2¢. No. 1
Sack Salt $2.36 for 200 pound
sack. All kinds of Groceries:
Drugs & Notions. Our house is
full of bargains, and we are “It.”

Yours Very Truly
Brownfield Mercantile Co.

Brewnfield
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BROWNEFIELD

The fine location, its amiable citizenship and its

continual effort to come to the front, all go te

prove the final great destiny of thias town
Property can be had at your ewn figures aad
terms. See _the .
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John Johnson

Fine watch and Jewelry repair-
ing a specialty.

Big SpringsTex.
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We Do Job Work At The
HERALD'S OFFICE.

Subscribe For

THE HERAL.D.

3
A growing paper in a growing town.

An advertlseing medium. Rates made

Adas bring results.

known upon applicatfon.




Terry County Herald.

W R.Spencer - - - Proprietor

Brownfield, Terry County, Texas

Entered the Post Office, Brownfleld. Texas
as second-class mail matter according tothe
Act of Congress of Maach 3, 1879.

SUBSCRIPTION RATES.

One Dollar
Fitty Cents

One Year
81x Months

A Fair
Advantage

By JOHN G. BOWMAN

Copyright, 1905, by John G. Bowman

The steamer Glenmont, in tow of a
double raft, was churning its way
down the Mississippi. Leslie Barnet
was the pilot, and we, Barnet and I,
were alone in the pilot house. Neither
had spoken a word for half an hour or
more when the captain of the steamer
opened the door and said roughly:

‘‘Barnet, that cursed mate took to the
bank back there. The fool suid he was
going to get married. Tie up at La
Cross.”

The old pilot did not answer. He dld
mot look at the captain, but remained
motionless, tipped back in Lis high
chair by the wheel, his eyes resting on
the far water line beyond the raft. The
captain slammed shut the door and
walked heavily over the hurricane deck
and down the steps to the deck below.

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

Barnet leaned over to the window for
some tobacco, then began to fill his
pipe. There was no sound but the regu-
lar breathing of the steamer and the
wash, wasl, wash of the big wheel at
the stern. By and by the pipe was
lighted.

“It's a common, uninteresting way
folks xot nowadays of getting mar-
ried,” the pilot began. *Don’t you
know {t is? Common old prose from
the beginning.”

1 made ne answer.

“Do you know—weil, it was baek In
’69. 1 was pulling an oar oun an old
fipating raft. We didn’t have steamers
to push 'em then. A young feliow, you
kpnow—satrong, good looking”— He turn-
ed to me with a grin and then watched
some swoke curl over the pilot wheel.

“Times are different now. Well, there
was only one town on the Missis=ippi
them days—that was where she lived—
the girl, you know. 1 reckoned the days
by our coming to that town. Other
towns were just sort of landmarks to
tell us bow far off we were. We went
slow just before we got to it. She was
always down on the sand to see us.

“Well, sir, there was another fellow

on that raft, sort of a clerk and mate
Qr steersman when the captain want-
ed to be lazy—sort of a general hoss
and important. You know, he figured
on the same girl. Poor devil, 1 don't
know what became of him! We were
going down the river spring of ’69—
May; no wind; easy floating, The wa-
ter was all like that out there.” Baruet
pointed to a broken bar of crimson
and green in the water that ran from
the boat to the bank. The sunset was
above the hill beyond.
:'*“The middle of the next merning we
‘were coming to that only town I was
telling you about. You kpow, that
‘night 1 didn’t sleep—no work to do,
either. 1 dropped down between two
big logs comfortable and listened to
that raft pur. The waves, you know,
rattled around soft hetween the logs.
Hear that tree toad then, that ‘chi-
wa, chiwa? Well, I heard them that
nighes

“Next moriiing the wind was blow-
ing a gale to eastward across the chan-
nel. ‘Vight, right! the captain kept
calling iv bis deep volce. ‘Right, right!'
you kuoow, that way. Good, rough old
fellow; be's dead now. I'd like to hear
M call them signals again. We were
all at the sweep oars worklpg-—tired!
Young fellow, you don’'t know what it
is to he tired!”

I'Le old pilot turned te me, then relit

bis pipe.
“No breakfast that morning’ be
went on. “I don't know why-guess

the cook bad to take a hand at the
oars. That happened sometimes. Well,
there was that town coming ip sight,
end I was working to keep the wind
trom hlowling us rigbht in on the bank
in fromt of it. Pretty soon I see the
girl—wore a white dress—no bat. Same
time I saw that clerk I was telling you
about. We had only one boat on the
fleet, and there was that clerk, with a
white collar ou, making for to shove
ashore in that boat.

He bad a commanding voice. T be-
gao to pull again with the other fel-

Jows, &bout twenty of them. Pretty |
soon I see the eaptain coming dewn to '
s. He was whit- |
tling a stick. The alerk was just about |

the bow where I was.

to shove off. Well, that captain—he
was a good fellow—there ain't any
more like him now on the river—be
came down to me and stood quiet a
minute entting fhatsticks .. .

 Teslie? he says,
we're coming to?

“'Let me sece,’ [ says, beginning: to
look around.

*“*‘Never mind,’ be returped. ‘T see
you don’t know. The wind's getting
high. Wa'll Jay In a mile below.' he
said soft. ‘Leslisd- he pays, ‘don't be
afraid of getting:svet.’

“That eaptain didn't say another
word. He went off whittling that stick.
I see the girl wave to us. [ see the
glerk wave-back and shove off In the
hoat. I didn't have time to, wave—I
jumped in,and swam for It. The:other
follows didn't make g,sopnd.  Ethought
they hadn’t noticed.

*Pretty soon I see the.clerls and the
girl shaking- hands. Then shé swas
looking at me;. then the clerk was. I
told you it was May and the water
hadn’t bheated up yet for summer.
Next thing I was on-the bank, shiver-
ing too much to talk. That girl eame
over and extended her hand to me.

“No;"says I. ‘I'm too wet to touch
you."

“‘You're fool enough to half drown
and lose your job, teo,’ put in the
clerk.

“I didr’t have much to say. walting
developments, you know. The eclerk
was looking mean. ‘Barnet,’ he says
then, getting kind—that girl never
could stand anything mean—‘Barnet,’
he says, ‘I'll give you the boat so's you
¢an get back to the raft and save your
job.! He started for the boat. Well, [
see he knew we were going tolay in a
mile below, as the captaln sald. I'd
be doing Lim a double favor taking
that boat back and getting myself out
of the way too.

“Well, says I, ‘1 come ashore to
say a word with this girl and’'—I could
, hardly talk—‘I ain’t said quite all of 1t
yet.

“That clerk—well, he went over and
started to take the girl by the arm to
walk off. His shoes were shined. You
know, she wasn't in any hurry.

“‘Look a-here. I dida’t come ashore
for nothing, as I explained,’ I says. I
was hungry and beginning to get mean
jnside like the clerk.

‘““Thls man," she began saying to the
clerk,” ‘my brother's got some dry
clothes," she went on, ‘and 1I'my going
to take him up to the house and have
him put 'em on., He'll catch eold.
You,” she went on to the clerk, you
can seg me sowme other time.”

“$he made a little sign, and, you
know, that girl and me started off. 1
kept my eye on the clerk, though. Well,
we badn't gone three steps when, you
know, the fellow on the raft let out @
great yell. There they were, plump op-
posite now, drifting in. 7The captaln
was- waving his hat to us. They all
cheered again, and then they called
something to the clerk., T don't know
what it was. That glrl waved back.
Next thing they were all singing, 1
can hear 'em now. I didn't pity the
clerk then, poor devil. I dou't know
what Lecame of him.”

Barnet slipped down out of his chalr,
sent the “slow bell” signal to the boller
room and walked over to me. His pipe
was out. A lock of gray hair fell ever
his forebead. *“Boy,” he sald to me,
“I'll show you where that girl lives by
and by-—we're coming to it. We got
the best Jersey cow (b our pasture you
ever saw,”

‘what tawn's s

Gave the Wrong Card,

The late Governor Russell was a
fine conversationalist and always en-
joyed talking. He was asked to ad-
dress a meeting ia one of the small
eities of Massachusetts one evening
and went by train. The cars were
quite well filled when he got In, so he
asked 2 gentleman if the vacant seat
beside bim was engnged and, receiv-
fng a negative ned in answer, sat
down. Immediately he started a con-
versation, which he carrled oo until
the city was reached, where both men
alighted. Before they lo#t the train
they exchanged cards and shook hands
cordially when they separated om the
station platform.

Gevernor Russell] arose to address
the me:ting and commenced by mak-
ing flattering remarks on the city and
people and sald: I met one of your
citizens on the train coming here to-
night, and we had a most enjoyable
conversation—In fact, 1 don't know
when I have had such @ delightful
talk as I bad with him. By the way,
be gave me Lis card,” taking it from

At this the audlence was convulsed
with lauglhter. The governor was
semewhat taken nback and fafled to
see the point and so asked a friend
about it after the lectule was over.
The friend sald, “Why, that man {s
deaf and dumb.”—Boston Herald.

An Alien
Heir
By FRANCIS A. COREY

Copyright, 1905, by F. A. Corey

‘ Throwing & fresh stick on the fire,
i Dick Vance gazed approvingly about
]hlm The room which the dancing
fames lighted up had a cozy, homelike
air delightfully in goptrast syith bis

kis pocket and reading the name on it. -
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CLeCRleSSHESIaT
Lad one mtm upot witkin rour walls
that he could call his ewn.

As he stretched his legs comfortably
to the bluze he was still tingling with
the thrill of amazement he had felt
when Iuformed by the village Lawyer
during their brief interview that after-
uoon shat he was Robert Chilton’s heir,

*The estate consists of this old house,
which has been in the Chilton family
for a hundred years, and $50,000 In
storks and bonds." Mr, Blackstone bad
suld.

“And it's mine, really mine, to do
what 1 please with?’ Dick asked eager-
Iy.

*Nobaody can dispute your lega! right
to it,”” wasg the stiff response. *'Chilton
took eare to make a will that would
bold. The justice of the bequest is
qQuite another thiug"

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

Ope blissful thought made his heart
leap. He could marry Alice Dale!
Tley had walted two years hecause of
their poverty. There was now no occa-
sion for delay.

The wind whistled around the house,
driving great gusts of snow against
the windows. Dick laughed at itsyfu-
tile rage and stirred the fire afresb.
In fancy he saw Alice sitting on the
other side of the hearth, one pretty
pink cheek in her palm. How gra-
clously she would rule over the house!
He would hasten to lier the first thing
on the morrow with the wonderful
news,

The doorbe!l rang. Mr. Robbins, the
gray haired minister who had officiated
at Robert Chliton’s funcral that day.
was ushered in. Shaking the snow
from his great coat, e sat down heav-
{ly before the fire, his face wearing a
stern expresslon.

“Mr. Vance, how long had you
known the deceased?” he abruptly in-
quired.

‘“‘About six months, sir."

“You met abroad ?”’

“Yes. sir—in Paris. Mr. Chilton fell
geriously 111 at one of the hotels. Fe
was alone. and 1 took care of him. He
was# pleased to think that my nurging
saved his life.”

“You traveled with him afterward?”

“l did. I was a poor medical stu-
dent. 1 had Just taken my degree. [
ceuld act as courler and also keep
careful watch over his bodily health.”

Dick smiled pleasantly, but the cleor-
gyman's face grew harder than before.

“pid be ever gpeak to you of his
family ?*

“Ounly once~just before he died. He
pald they had betrayed, forsaken him;
that he was worse than alone in the
world. He made me promise to bury
bim from his old home, never inti-
mating that I was to be his heir. That
came as a complete surprise. Oh, sir,”
Dick added, with kindling eyes, “this
legacy means ‘everything to me—suc-
cess, happiness, & prosperous career.”

l.ooking at the young man over his
spectacles, Mr. Robbins said gravely:

“Then you are not aware that Mr.
Chilton left a duughter and a grand-
chilg

Dick turmed pale, and all at once
there was a curfous pounding ia his
ears.

“No! It simply can't be.
bave told me”—

‘It seems that he did not. His daugh-
ter married against his wishes and he
never forgave ber. She Is now a widow,
a confirmed Iinvalid, and very poor.
Her child. a girl of twenty, {8 waerking
beyond her strength for the 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 gllence which neither of
the two seemed disposed to break.
Dick’s forchead glistened with perspl-
ration. He swept a shaking haod
across It.

“Of course I understand why you tell
me this,” he cried huskily. *“You think
I bave no right to the property and
should give it up.”

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

“I won't do it!" he cried, with half
angry vehemence. “If Mr. Chilton had
wanted his daughter to have it, he
would bave left it to ber. It's mine—
mine! I intend to keep it!"

Mr. Robbins rose and picked up his
hat from the table.

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

Dick sat for a long time gazing, into
the fire. His cheeks were fushed. The
discarded daughter was nothing to
bim. He would be a fool to abdicate
fo her favor. No doubt she deserved
pll that had befalien her, and even
worse.

Presently his thoughrs turned to Al
fee. She had forbid him to write to
her. He shouid be free, she had said,
since they would be unable to marry
for years, if ever. Not 2 line had pass-
ed between them for months. But he

He would

felt no misgivings. She loved him; she

would remain true. :
“How I wich it were morning that-l
might go to her,” he said aloud.
He smiled. and yet a heaviness lay

| through a red mist.

on his heart. Tle pad face of the ;;- |

man whose Nirtaright he had stelen .

seemed to stare at his reproachrfully
from the corners of the room. It even
framed itself in the smoldering logs 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 pale with suppressed emotion.

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

“Mr. Chilton’s granddaughter, sir,”
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 inails. She came
at once—and alone, because her mother
is il.”

“What does she want?”
had a strangely harsh,
sound.

“She hoped to be in time for the fu-
neral, but her train was stalled. She
Is going right away again. I thought,
sir,” hesitatingly, “you might like to
see her first."”

See her! Dick felt a sick sbrinking
through all his being. Of course it was
a game to wheedle some concession
from lhim. But it would be churlish to
refuse.

‘‘Where {8 she?’

“In the kltchen She would come ®o
farther.”

As Dick started in that direction Mrs.
Burke laid her hand upon his arm.

*One moment, sir., I'd like to tell
you something. The giri loves a
worthy man &s poor as herself. They
can never marry now. I'm sorry for
them both.”

She turned half flercely, but before
he could speak his anger was swiillow-
ed up in pity. The case appealed to
him strongly. Was the structure of his
happiness to be built upon the ruln of
two lives? If he rebbed this girl of
ber inheritance what was left to her?

With these thoughts whirllng in his
brain be started on again, with heavy,
ghufiling steps. The girl sat before the
kitchen fire, her face in her hands.
Dick saw the drooping fizure as
He began speak-
ing rapidly, in a tense voice, as if Lalf
afrald to trust himself.

“I'm a selfish brute. At first I dldm’t
realize the injustice of accepting a
legacy that means everything to you'—
At his first word a tremor had shaken
the bowed figure. She lifted her head
suddenly with a startled exclamation.

“Dick! Dick!" ;

He stood staring. All at once the
mist seemed sbot through with a daz-
zling light. #e leaned meaver, ltke one
balf Dblingted, and brushed his hand
across his eyes.

“Alice! It is Allce!" he said Incredu-
lously.

She, the quicker to grasp the situa-
tion, looked up &t him with a happy
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 was some ad-
venturer. That Is why I meant—to go
away—wlithout secing you''—

The words died in an Inarticulate
murmur. Her blushing face was press-
ed agalnst his heart.

r—;—ir_-——-'\

By Specnal

His volce
unnatural

Coepyright, 1004,

HE REV. SEXTUS WORTER-
leaves ip his hands and shoved
them aside, not hastily or im-
ylelding to a temptation. The day was

pot su'ted to sermon composition.
beavily, sighed with the unconstralned
freedom of a man whe knows that he
There had been a time when the Rev-
erend Sextus (no ope had called him
sunt, who dared not approach nearer
to familiarlty than the compound
man can do his best work when un-
trammeled by the responsibilities of
Those pessimistic days had faded
somewhat. The maiden aunt who had
in his household was only a memory
now. A longing to hear lips abbreviate
words had possessed him ldtely. It
was a species of ‘'madness that he 4id
ever suspected such weakness in the
man of stiff broadcloth and high,
successfully filled the Daleville pulpit

every Sunday.

demure soul of Widew Trimble, whe
in her own intense loneliness pitied the
can. 8he bad nortured sand guided two
busbands through the winding path-

GEORGE ETHELBERT WALSH
by George Kthelbert Walsh
LY gathered the loose sermon
patiently, but reluctantly, as though
The Rev. Sextus Worterly sighed
is nlone.
this for short except a defunct malden
name) was happy In his loneliness. “A
‘family ties,” he reasoned In those daya.
ministered to bis few material wants
his name even to the extent of two
not acknowledge to himself. None
starched collar who so graciously and
Least of all, probably. d&id the gentle,
pastor only as sympathetic creatures
WAY. 0f mprrist life, dmsefulle lagiss

them, WNth ‘ihé %sep. or the Rever
Sextus Im his eapacity as oiicial
clergyman, bemeath the sod when «
earthly powers had falled to renew
their Jease of Itfe. She was alone
again, alone in her double bereave-
ment, but seeking to gue rather tham
requiring comfort.

Cynthla Trimble was a Beme to con-
jure with. It had a sweetl, sonorous
sound in verse and & subt!® suggestion
that the amorous mind could readily
trace to all sources of beauty and love-
liness. The Reverend geXtus had
broken his fealty to a single, bachelor
existence by faling in loye w!th
Cyothia. But he was not vérs iny'
the ways of the lover, and he shr:mk
from the possibility of the reclpient of
his affections ever discovering his
amerous inclinations.

Had the Reverend Sextus died yes-
terday there would have been no scrap
of paper found in his possession today
to indicate the slumbering of a great
passion i{n his life, ngge—that is, there
had been none—which could betray s
lovesick soul, but within his ipner
pocket there was this day an epistlo
which had caused him to sigh and
turn reluctantly from his sermonizing.
It was a proposal to Cynthia, which he
had indited after much painfel shpught
and elaboration. If ever the time shquld
come when he could find the eourage
to speak he would repeat contents
of this letter. Its diction was fault-
less, its oconfession earnest, but not
too affectlonate, its wording tp. the
polat and not too verbose. It was @
masterpiece of its kind.

But it was never intended to be de-
llvered. The Reverend Sextus had no

Y PRt

aaen

HE PLACED IT WITHIN HIS INNER POCKET,

composed it for that reason. No eyes
other than his own should ever read it.

The proposal to Cynthla was the Rev.
Sextus Worterly's masterpiece. It re-
tlected his Aighest mental and sptritual
expressten. Today he read it owver and
over and reluctantly thougbt of the ne-.
cesslty of destroying it lest something
should happen to reveal its secret.

But a_moment l2te; he placed it with.
When he rested in a deep wood he was
many spiles from home, with the noon
hour approaching. It was delightfully
cool and retiring in the woods. “ There
was no house within three miles of his
dell. On all sides were the shadows of
a great wood.

Great was his surprise to hear vr
anon stilling the sounds of the ods

and hushing the warbling of his feath- §

ered friends. The Reverend Sextus turn-
ed to greet the newcomers, wondering
not & little at thelr strange appearance.
Bhaggy of beard, unkempt and unclean
of body and clothes, they appeared out
of all harmony with the scene,

“Ah, Shaggy, we have semethin’
here” spoke one of them, ,with a twang
in his accent. ‘“What-A'ye call it?
Bomethin’ broke loose from the picter.”

Shaggy pushed his companion in th
background, replying: “Ye don’t under.
stand yer bisness, Pete. It's me ol
frien’ what, gave me a Ift when 1 wuyj
a youngster. He's a minister. Ain'f
you?”

The Rev. Sextus Worterly rose with
dignified slowness from bhis seat on &
log and made reply ae befitted hls pos
tion im life:

“You surprise me at your rudeness
It pains me exceedingly to see. you |
your present plight”—

“Jest what I was tellln’ me pard
Bhaggy made sharp rep)y, advancie
“It's painful to be broke, an’ we
sick of it. We've cum to ssk ye
help us.”

“L shpuld be only too gial Mer
dinary circumstansss te lewd aes!
ance-te you, but the sumpbsieus App
ances of thinge compel e to”—~

‘“Yeo shouldn’t esspect honegl
jest because they happen te he e
on their leck. New, see bems, if ¢
wug"'—

The man seated himself em
which the aged minister bod
eated, but Pete suddenly puhul
ward and growled:

“I ain't got no time fer yer tom
ery, Shaggy. Ye ean sit here an’
with the old gent all day, but I'ng
after 1 get what he's boldln’
pockets. Come, old man, shell ogj

Pete bad thrust a hand ¥
pocket of the affrightsd anly




T —=ruThs gasped

“Do I understand that this is high-
way robbery—that I'm a victim of foot-
pads, of common thieves?”

Utiresistingly up to this time the viec-
tim of tiee holdup had permitted them
to estrmgt fromy his pockets all that
thay @putained, but at the sight of the
Ietter @ddressed to Cynthia his whole
munner underwent a marked change.
‘He clutched the hand that profanely
heid the love epistle.

“Not that!"” he sald.
fot that!"”

“An’ why not?” demanded Pefe. ‘It
must be valuable If ye set so much
siore by it.”

He flung the detaining hand from
bim and keld the letter above g head.

'he Reverend Sextus lost his baleace
and rolled 1a the dust and leavea When
he recovered -himself the two men
were moving away, counting their
cash and—and—yes, reading his epls-
tle to Cynthia. 3

The men cast a léering grimace ow
thelr shoulders. Pete held the letter
aloft and jecred. ‘“We'll see that she
gets Iit. We'll take it up to her or mall
it If we don't have the time. By-by!”

When the men disagpeared as sud-
denly as they had presented them-
selves, with the leafy follage Inclosing
them so that they were lost to sight and
hearing, the agonized minister lfted
his hands and head in a mute &ppeal
to heaven for justice. The tears welled
from his eyes; the llnes of his face
deepened; his llmbs trembled and
shool as though stricken with palsy.

The sonnet and epistle writing habit
had at last bern its bltter fruits! Cyn-
thia would in ome moment know all,
and through such a source! To have
common tramps to deliver a letter of
proposal to her was too hawniltating.
She who had won and held the love of
two noble husbands must view with
scorn and contempt such a profane
abuse of a privilege.

The minister brushed his clothes of
the Ivaves and twigs as he hurrled
throughsthe narrow path leading back
to Dabeville. An hour later he stepped
briskly, if somewhat uncertainly, up
the gravelly path leading to Cynthia
Trimble's pretty cottage. She was
therg on the porch to recelve him. Ior
once he did npt see her welegming
sile or the curves of the plump cheeks
or the mantliing flush of the brow.

“It's a pleasant day,” she greeted
afar off, rising to meet him.

The Reverend Sextus panted with his
exertion. Hé dropped into a seat on
the porch and gasped.

“The letter! Have you recelved it?’
.Bhe smlled eagerlv and shook her
NGAX.” T Tave Iré&GIveEG -n0 letter.
What letter s it?”

A crafty expression entered the dark-
ening eyes of the minlster, He hesitat-
ed and stampiered: ‘“The letter—ah,
yes, what letter? I forgot. You did
Bot know.”

“No, I did not know,” she murmured.
“But I'm anxious to know.”

“I—I eannot tall you now,” he stam-
mered. ‘‘Some day-—yes, some day—I will
tell you.”

Then, thinking of the tramps and thelr
threat to mail {t if they had no time to
deitver it, he added, ‘‘But If the letter
comes you will—will let me knew and—not
read {t7"

There he was troading upon a woman’s
ground, and Cynthla knew her preroga-
tive. She shrugged her shoulders and an-
swered, ‘“Yes; if it comes I'll 'tell you.”

*And you'll not read 1t?*

#he shrugged her shoulders again and
doaked away.

“l saw two tramps go by here a short
@me ago,” she sald. ““They mseemed In a

at hurry. I wonder if they have been
ing some mischier.”

The Rev. Sextus Worterly was a close
reader of character, and he studied her
face suspiciously untfil he was assured
of her innocence.

Then the Reverend HSaxtus rose to go,
murmuring to himaself:

‘“They de not intend %o deliver {t ™n per-
son. It is by mail they will send it. I'm
safe for the night.”

When he wended his way bamewward his
thoughts were confused, bitterness mimod
with & strange segebties eof elation.
Bhould she receive tHé letter U was a
satisfaction to know thel 8 wes goperty
worded. He doudted It wither of her
former husbands eould Reve penned much
another note.

But immediately following I elation at
this reflection he shuddered, and z cold
perspiration broke out on his forehsed
if she did not Jove him—what presump-
tion on his part! No, the letter must not
be delivered!

That night he tried to bribe the post-
man on his route to rob the madl—that is,
to secure back hie letter to Cynthia.

“It's net the law, sir,” severely an-
swered poetman. ‘‘But, ses-
ing it wee ettor first, I—what kind
of handwriting wae it In?"

“It—it—I don’t know. TYou see, it was
addressed dby—by''—

The postman shook his. head. *‘Couldn’t
do it, sir, for anybody. It would land me
in jall. Sorry, sir.”

On many morrows thereafter he visited
Cynthia, with always the same query
framed on- his lips, *“The lettes—bas f{t
come yet?'

No, the letter had net eome by post or
9y tramp delivery. And each succeeding
s Wit Raverend Saxius &£alned Waek
@ S DiHer POCRCST 1 Ehall stroll
awhile, and I may need it,” he said as
excuse for his sudden change of mind.

Despite his threescore and five years,
the Reverend Sextus was a man of
strength and agility, a youth In all ex-
cept years. He strode from his study
and swung down the fower scented lane
with the essy grace and muscwdar pow-
er of 2 pech younger msn. He loved
/20 wander afield seeking new sights in
ldistant pastures and eommuning with

ature in all Ner many perplexing
moods.

§ M ho mﬂ;u» strained a point.

“All elsa, but

SESSE SRy e
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dence. But the necessity of making the
Inquiry batore he began a day's work ean
his scrmon grew in® a fixed habit whtch
he could not cast off.

It was a pleasant habit ¢
him for the duty of the

It inspired
ay. Hq greay
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‘“THE LETTER AT LAST!"” S8HE EXCLAIMED.

fonder of inquiring about the letter than
of making metaphors and similes for his
discourses for the Babbath day. The poi-
son of the temptation entered his blood
and grew with insidious rupidity. He did
not realize it until a fortnight after the
holdup In the woods.

Then like & flash of inapiration it dawn-
ed upon his mind. He was seeking Cyn-
thia's soclety not for the sake of the let-
ter, but for the pleast:e of her company.
He had been decelving himself all these
days, weaving a web of delusion around
his life that was as dangerous as the
temptation of the drunkard. He was
drunk—drunk with the wine of lova

ke groaned in splylt and beat himself
with mental castization. EHe was worse
than the hypocrite who deccived the
world, but was hopeet to himself. Not in
all his days hed he 3i d to such si
and failen to »uch vhe

mured.
forget that I have
deeply at t
weuk, we

When he 3
loved’s home he
man. with thou
rather th
toe

‘“The letter at
“Why do you aot
The Rev. Scxi
and his ow
click; his har

that it was''—

8he looked up,
groan of one in ¢

. eins have
ouzT-

““Was there anything in i
that yeu regret s 2
“He looked at her.
eately tinged with i+
shining brightly. On¢
unnerved him. He forgzot
his temptation, his sin.

“No; nothing that I regret.
true."

Then as she picked absentmindedly at
the letter he added:

‘“The lotter! Now that it hag como give
it to me.""

She shrank back ghudderingly and
plied: “No; it is mine. I must keep it
I—I shall always treasure it."”

The Rewverend Bextus gazed mutely at
her, his mind aflame with love.

“And you are not offended?’
slowly.

She enswered with restratnt, but with
eygs full bent upon him: .

“No, no. Why should I be offended "

*“Then”—and the words camse slowly—
*“then my si{n i8 not—not a sin. I fearcd it
would offend you. But if it has not my
leve must filnd some response In you,
Cynthia. The letter has not been without
avall.'”

A few minutes later he touched her
hand and sald: °

‘“‘But the lstter, Cynthise. You will give
it to me now."

‘“No, no; never!” she protested. “Ii Is
mine, mine always. I cannot glve it up.”

‘““As you sny, dear,” he respon:
while tho pride of a newharn ldea ente
his bosom. It wus sweet to have anotie:
cherish his composition.

“Anfl you will call me Reverend Bextu«
—no, Sextus—simply Sextus?"’ he udded.

‘“Yes, Sextus—S8extus, dear,” she made
answer as she tried to oomceal the letter
in the folds of her dress,

e L L L L L ] L]

But the letter! It was not given to
him. When the Raverend BSextus left
Cyuthia gared at the lllusive apistle, with
its faded chirography, and mused seftly:

“He dldn't know the difference, apd
what's the harm? I thought as much.
And it was a propesal, after all. I wom-
der what ho sald.”

And she sighed for the Impossible, for
Ris letter had not been delivered.

£t from
his reso

It was all

he sald

Himself a Victim.

A Harvard sophomore was reciting
a memorized oration in one of the
classes in public speaking. After the
first two sentences his memory failed,
and a look of blank despair came over
his face. He bagan az follows:

“Ladies and gentlemen, Washington
is dead, Ydncoln is dead"— Then, for-
getting, he hesitated a2 moment and
continued, “and—I—I am beginning to
feel sick myself.”—Boston Herald.
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WE 8HOULD.READ POETRY.

fhe Need to Keep Alive
Spiritual Literature.
Analysis is encountged by our civili-
sation more than the sense of beauty.
It is a scientific age, and we are all In
danger to some extent of that atrophy
of the imagination of which Darwin Is
the most famous case. Poetry is In
. literature that bmanch which appeals
primarily to the imagination and helps
to keep it alive, as exercise helps to
preserve the body. As we do not pro-
duce muech poetry or other imaginative
| art we are thrown back upc

! and this increases the ne v of edu-
cation in poetry, for forms ©f expres-
sion which are not contemporary are
seldom entirely appreciated without
training. Often people of the best nat-
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. most
sincere minds reject most enphatical-
Iy any pretease of earing for what they

really do 1ot enjoy. ‘This among
i truest natures of our acgualutavce one
sees nothing in early painting, another
in p: v and a third in the higber mu-
from ra‘her of training
f eve, ear or fancy. In the cir-
day it 1s more Im-
tion that he
nd under:
vorth, Mil-
that he

o
ne

lnek

riees of" our
! wt in a chilld’s educa
should be prepared to 1l
stand Spe¢ e oand W
ton and Shelley ¢
shout acquire 2 realistic mode
of 1z or a sfasl in scienttfic in-
formation. FKgact knowledze and logle
In this age will take caro of them-
sclves, but it requires more care to
keep alive that
Sense sublime
Of something far more deeply interfused,
Whose dwelllng s the light of setting
8uns,

And the round ocean and tha living air
And the blue sky and in the mind of man.

Whatever truth may be, it Is larger
than the little maturallatic thoughts
and ‘observations that sometimes claim
the title. There Is more of It in a
Beethoveu symplhony than In one of
Herbert's Spencer's essays, and more
in Macbheth’'s soliloquies than in four-
teen weeks in natursd science.—Col-
lier's Weekly.
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FIRE WORSHIP,

Reminiscences of It Are Still teo Be
¥Found In Scotlamnd.

Reminiscences of the pre-Christian
days of Baal worship and fire worship
are still to be found occasionally in
Scotland. A few years ago a traveler
wrote: “On the last day of the year,
old style, which falls on Jan. 12, the
festival of ‘the clavie’ takes place ‘in
Burghead, a fishing village near Iorres.
On a headland in that village still
stands an old Roman altar, locally call-
ed the ‘dowo.” On the evening of Jan.
12 a large tar barrel is set on fire and
carried by ene of the fislermen round
the town, while the assembled folk
shout and halloo. If the man who car-
ries the barrel falls it is an evil omen.
| The man with the lighted barrel, hav-

- Emg gone with {t round the town, car-

| ries it up to the top of the hill and

= | places It on the ‘douro.’
| *“More fuel

is Immediately added.
{ The sparks as they fly upward are sup-
posed to Le witches and evil spirits
leaving the town. The people, there-
fore, shout at and curse them as they
disappear in vacancy. When the burn-
ing barrel falls im pleces the fisher-
wives rush in and eandeavor to get a
lighted bit of wood from {ts remains.
With this light the fire on the cottage
hearth is at once kindled, and it {8 con-
sidered lucky to kecp this flame all the
rest of the year. The charcoal of the
‘clavie’ is collected and put in bits up
the chimney to prevent the witches
{and evil spirits from entering the
house,

“The ‘douro’ (the Roman altar) is
covered with a thick layer of tar from
the fires that are lighted upoun it annu-
ally. Close to the ‘douro’ is a very an-
cient Roman well and close to the well
several rude but curious Roman sculp-
tures canbe seen let into a garden

Women and Spanking.

| & New York woman has applied

| or a divorce because her husband ‘

1 epanked her. A Chicago judge has

9. | adviged a man to spank his wife for

the purpose of making her live up
to the agreement, and a Denver man
bas been fined $200 for spanking
his wife because the coffee was full
i of grounds. Sometimes it is
hard to figure out just which way
civihzation is headed. — Atlanta
Journal.

How te Drink iced Tea.

“Tf you will drink iced tea,” says
8 physician, “and ypu asre taking
large liberties with your digestion
to do 8o, at least prepare it ration-
ally. Pour fresh made tea direcf;g
over the cracked ice. This meth
is much to be preferred to that of
letting the tes stand to cool gradu-
ally, a process by which the injuri
ous effect of the tannin is consider-
sbly incresseg " —Harper’s Bazar.

- Hasesuragement.

Mr. Bashleigh—3Miss Dora, I conldm’t
begin to—to tell you how much I—I—
Dera Hepe—You certainly have been a
long time beginning, my poor koy. Go
ahead,—Chicago Tribune.

gretty ‘

| ehirts~Kagsas City Journal.

Faith In| %

222 8outh Peoria St.,

Crrcaco, IuL., Oct. 7, 1902.
Eight months ago I was go ill
that I was compelied to lie or sit
down nearly all the time: My-
stomach was so weak and upset
that I could keep nothing on it
and I vomited frequently. I
eould not urinate without great
pain andsl coughed 80 much that
iny throat and Inngs wera raw
and sora. The doetors pro-
nounced it Bright's disease and
others said it was consumption.
It mattered littls to me what
they called it and 1 had no de-
sire to live. A sister visited me
from St. Louis and asked me if
I had ever tried Wine of Cardui.
I told her T bad not and she
bought a bottle. I believe that
itsaved mylife. I believea many
women eould save much suffer-
ing if they but knew of its value.

: ‘ 4‘7‘”,@ /

Don't you.waut freedom from
pain? Take Wine of Cardui
and make one supreme effort to
be wall  You do not need to Le
a weak, belpless sufferer You

can have a woman's ‘baalth and
doa woman's work in ife. Why
not secure 3 bottle of Wine of
Cerdui from your druggist to-
day?

| WINE/CARDUI

Had Them Either Way.

In bis *“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-
slon of peculiar stress the larder was
50 empty that the good lady toek # her
bed and summoned her servant. “Nan-
cy,” Bhe said, “there’s nothing in the
house for iny boarders to eat 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.”
house without Thedford's Black-

“I don’t think we ocould
Draught. We have used 1t in the
family for over two years with the
best of vesmlts. I have not had e
doctor im e house for that length
:'Hh.. h.zdoa:or in itself “i’l

ways make 8 person we
eod m".g-aum HALL, Jock-
eon

Becsuse this great medicine
velioves stomach pains, frees the
oonstipated bowels and invigor-
ates the torpid liver and weak-

ened eys

is mecessary in the home where
Thedford's 'Blmk-Draught is
kept. Families living in the
.country, miles from any physi-
cian, have been kept in health
for years with this medicine as
their only doctor. Thedford's
Black - Draught. cures bilivuse
ness, dyspepsia, eolis, chills and
feyer, bad blood, headaches,
diarrheea, conmstipation, eolic
“and almost every other ailment
because the stomach, bowels

liver and kidneys so nearl .
trol the health, e

| THEDFORD'S

BLACI-
DRAUGHT

Buy Teur Own Paper.

A man who wae too economical to
subscribe for his home paper sent his
little boy to borrow the copy taken by
Lis neighbor. In his haste the boy ran
over a four dollar stand of bees and
in ten minutes looked like a warty
summer squash, His cries reached his
father, who ran to his assistance, and,
falling to notice a barbed wire fence,
ran Into It, breaking it down, cutting
a handful of flesh from his anatomy
and rulning a five dollar pair of pants.
The eld cow took advantage of the
gap in the fence and got into the corn-
field and kllled herself eating green
corn. Hearing the racket, the wife
ran, upset a four gallon churn of rich
cream into a basket of kittens, drown-
ing the whole flock. In her hurry she
dropped a twenty-five dollar set of
false teeth. The baby, left alone,
crawled througk the spilled cream and
into the parlor, ruining a twenty dol-
lar carpet. During the excitement the
eldest daughter ran away with the
hired man, the dog broke up eleven
sitting hens, and the ealves got out
and chewed the talls of four sqc

| anywhere.

Paece Screen Fer Lepens,

In the lencr colony of Audijan, Tur-
kestan, there are a number of women
who have become professional beggars.
The sad creatures on whom the fright-
ful diseaxe has made visib.e marks use
large fans made ef leaves to shield
their #aces when they present their
palms for coppers. The oddly shaped
screens are large enough to entirely
conoeal the head,-and if the hands, too,
have begun to show slgns of the dis-
ease pieces of linen are sometimes-
wound over them.

Charity Begins at HNeme.

The absentminded Professor Lump-
lin is always so shabblly dressed and
presents altogethar omsh n broken
down appeamamce @0 the other day
on seeing his own Loatee reflected in a
large mirror he dresr out his purse to
give hlmself an-alme.—Lustige Blatter.

Posted,

Mietress (trying on one of her new
gowag)—Norah, bhow does this dress
fit? Norah (witheut leoking up)—Nog
very well, me’am. I found it a -§ttle
tight under the arrumas. — Londoa An-
swerms.

Fremch Art,

There must be more vitallty in
French art as 4 whole than you would
guess from g visit to the snlons. Nay,
there {8, I do not say that it is healthy
The great days are gone,
but still, out of doors—in posters, in
1llustrations for the journals, in bijou-
terie, in the ornamentation of shops,
even in the pictures in railway ter-
min{—there are still signs that the
plastic arts have a vitality in France,
niore vitality than with us, It is often
vulgar enough, but at least it is bold.—
London Outlook. r

Sen Birds.

8ea birds frequently spend aweeks at
gea and are belleved to quench their
thirst partly from the fat and oil which
they devour ravenously when oppor-
| tunity puts them in their way. The
keen eyesight of birds {8 well known;:
and sea birds have been observed:
flocking toward the storm cloud about:
to burst from all points of the com-<
pass, and apparently drinking the
water as it descends from the skies. -

INDIGESTIOi4

“1 was troubled with stem-
ach tronble. Thedford's Biack-
Draught 4i4 me more good
in one woek tham all the 800-
tor's medicine I took in s
yoar”-MRS. BARAH N
SHIRFIRLD, Elletdaville, Ind.

‘Thedford's Black Draught
quickly invigorates the ac-
tion of the stomach and
cures even chronic cases of
indigestion. If you. will
take a small dose of Thed-
ford’s Bluck Draught occa-
slona.lx yoy will keep your
stom snd liver in per-
feot condition.

LACT-DRAUGHT

Maere sickness is caused by
constipation than by any
othor disease. Thedford's
Bleck-Draught nat omly ve-
lieves constipation but
diarrhcea snd dysebary and!
keeps the bowals segulnr,
Al druggiete ool
B-cont powdeges.
“Thedtesd’s Blach
s W best medi-
wgmlate the bowela

R




“If You Are Pleased Tell Gthers, If Not Tell Us,” Motto at Rzagan's Drug Store, Big Sprin3s, Texas

;E“; GROCERY STOREiThe Heral

STATE OFFICIAES.

IS. W. T. Lanham Governor. |-
i Geo. D. Neal Lieut. Gov.|the ranch last Friday.

- vy

-]
Mrs. J. T. Hamilton was ia
town shopping Tuesday,

Judge Copeland was in srowns
field severald davs this week.

J.- C. Green came in with &
load’ of merchandise Monday

"LOCAL HAPPENINGS.

Uncle Bill Howard vas in town
.| Saturday.

Mrs. Lee Walker was in from

d’s Directory.

I have opened up & new store in Brownfield, east of the
City Barber Shop and am now,in _position to serve you
with fresh, new goods at reasonable. prices,. Will put

in a complete line of staple goods as soon a3 the Wea'gh?r ;
opens. WATCH THIS SPACE FOR ANNOUNCE- ?\;f Etwfson CAM}; (;len ' Esstin Woclforsh was' in from |e¥ ning.
, RICFES. : : : : : . W. Stephens omptroller :
poigepa D, TRICES 0 W,‘Ro,ﬁ’bm, ; T,fmf the ranch last Friday. Mrs. D. Robinsan of the
Yeurs For Business J. J. Terrell Land Com.| Jack Headis building & resi- Meadow  nsighborhood Has
'R. B. Cousin® Supt. Pub- dence in Brownfisld. moved to town.
J.C.Oreen. lic instrustion. Mr. and Mrs. Geo. Tieman Forulease.

DistricT COURT. have moved into their new hm-ne. Baa Baotioni il ac |t daraad]
e District Court for the County| Miss Maude Grover isboarding | house sheds, corral, windmiil,

THE BIG SPRINGS City Barber Shop

of Terry and the unorganized|W

County of Yoakum attached to

LAND COMPANY.
Have Buyers For
Small Ranches,
Write or call on them at
Big Springs, lexas.

|

Remember

W. J. Head, Prop.

when

you want a
haircut, shave or shampoo eome!
to my shop and you .will receive,
first-class attention,

Brownfield Texas

Terry for Judicial purposes of the
46th Judicial District;meets in the

town of Brownfield, Terry County
on the 23rd Mondays after the

first Mondays in January and
July and may. continue in session
two weeks.

L. S. Kinder, Plainview,

u

Dis-

trict Judge.

e memm————

W. S. Kennon

Dealer in Hardware

—enpiy A complete line of shelf goods.«fwre—

‘When in Big Springs Cal

1 and get my prices.

Yours For Business,

W. S. Kennon,

Big Springs, Texas

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

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

Geo. E. Tiernan,
Sheriff.

Brownfield,

County COURT.

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

OFFICERS.

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

°

VSOV CY
S. Jackson

Meadow

General Merchandise,

CcuMMISSIONERS COURT.
Comm:ssioners 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. Pree. No. 1

&MM& @‘@ [&l&l& W. H. Gist.». Com. Prec.No. 2

= ‘ ‘ J.N, Groves  Com. Prec. No. ¥

| BEST W. R. Spencer s ot vhctsar.

l'ASQFiiG'lI}FI;\xigRVICE Attorney-at-Law Land and Thomas - Deshazo. County
4-\MPORTANT GATEWAYS—4 Insurance - Agent. : | Treasurer.

o Brownfleld Texas.| ¢ E, Tiernan, Tax Collector

5 T N. L. Nelson, County Assesso

J. T. Gainer, Justice of th

Burton-Lingo Co.

LUMBER

J. G. Galbralith,

Local Manager,

Big Springs,

Peace, Precinct No. 1.
8. M. Tow, Constable Precinc
NG RI e
Court meets in town of Gomez,
n the secoud Monday in each

mnth,
J. D. Crawford, Justice ef

Tex

|
i
|

i
w

|
|

ARSI T Y ISP ISV T I T

Big Springs Land Co.|

Have buyers for small

ranches. Wrife or eall
en them at
Big Springs, Texas.

m
A A el A . S ettt =

Di_», . H. McCoys

Physisian and Surgeen.

in connection.

R. B. Cannon

Land Agents,

Terms 0 suit purchaser.

Big Springs

Brownfield
Hotel.

Peace of Precinet No. 2.
Court meets 3rd Monday in

each monthin thetown of Brown
fleld.

SECRET S80CIETIES.

Officers of Lodge

No. 903. A F. A. M.
¢’ . N. Foreman Wor-
D.
A.

Tex.

shipful Master
Senior Warden
F' Small, Junior Warden. W. R.
Spencer, Secretary. M. V.
Brownfield, 'freasurer. J. A.
Foreman, Tyi:

J. .. Adam

Terms, $1.00 per day.

ien,
hest the market affords.
patronage sclicited.

a,tention given stock.

and grain always kept.
in town giue us a trial.
action guaranteed.

Brownfield,

y rates make kuown on applica-
Tables supplied with the

Feed stables and wagon yard
Best of care and

J. R. HILL, Prop.

son, Senior Deac
Junior Deacon,

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

Month-

Your

CHURCH NOTICR.
Rev. J. N. Groves on 3rd Sun-

Forage | day in each month at 11 o’clock
When p. m.
Satis- | Rov. Swinney, 1st Sunday in

each montn at 3-o’clock p. m.

o S A R A A R TS T T W

Tex. To Trade.

-06 acres fine land—86o0 in culti-

CallOn

Tahoka, Texas,

taker's Geods.

HARVEY L. RIX,
Big Springs, Texas.
Opposite Masonic Temple.

When you need sanything in
Furniture, Steves, and Under

vation—30 in fine orchard; good
four room house; two wells and
spring; orchard will ray $100 per
acre. A splendid home within
neo miles of town, to trade for
twat little ranch in Terry countv.
Address Jehn W. Dale, Athens.
Texas.

school.,

visited here on business last Sat
tnrned from Bovina Thursday of
ilast week,

were the guests of Miss Doll Py-
eatt last week.

fivld tank was well attended last
Sunday afternoon.

his sieter Miss Irene spent Sun-
day in Brownfield.

in Brownfield Saturday and re-
mained over until Sunday.

2 | crowd of young p.ople wers pres=

ith Mrs. Randall and attending
C

tank etc.

Apply to Copeland &
otten, Brownfield, Toxas

Attorney McPherson of Gomez,

s -

rday.
Ray and Dee Brownfield re=

Misses Dora and Annie Pyeatt

The baptizing &t the Brown-

28 Will promptly answer all

Dr. S. H. Windham

Physician & Surgeon,

calls in Terry County,

Tahoka, Texas.

—

Ottis Copeland of Meadow, and

John W. Goraon had business

|W. 8. Dewey!

Wagon and

Mrs Dial and Miss Dora Dority
of Bweetwater, are visiting their
sister Mrg., Dick Brownfield.

Mr. Shock’s new house which
will be occupied by County Juage
Copeland and family i8 nearing
comptetion.
Lee Perry spent several days
of last week in Brownfield and]
left Sunday in company witn Juo..
W. Gordon,

Miss Bell Jones and sister Miss

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.

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

Mrs. Geo. Whitley recently
gent 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
turned from Galveston and
Springs lust week a:d will oe
home 8t the g tel fo
eral weeks,

Mr. Atexan
Menard county
of Brownf«ld.
welco - e thig excei
our town.
Mra. T.

pixon

10N

LIt

Wt 34

S, Jackson ar ArL G
ma Brown, of Meadow, - pent
last Saturday in Brownfield.
Mrs. Jackson came dewn to join
the Woodman Circle.
The dance at the Walker Hotel

last Friday night, given in honor

or Mr. and Mrs. W T. Dixon
was a nice affair, fui! of enjoy-
mebt and real j1 asme. A lirge

ent and danced unti! a late hour.
Presidiug Elder Griswnlis or-
ganized a Woman's Parsonage
and Home Mi:sion society while
here. The Inilowine officers
were elecied:
Mrs. Robinson President,
‘¢ Spencer Vice Pres.
Randall Cor. See.
Miss Robinson Rec. See.
Mrs. Green Treasure,

|

| tamily and the visitors thekr favewise

Ada of Gomez, avre stopping with |

Feed Yard.
Big Springs, Texas.
TR ——
A Definition. 3

*Diplomagy, Lester,” sald the hem
pesked man, replying to the inquiey
of his small son, during. it may sot be
necessary to explain, the temporaxy
adsence of the majestic wife of tbe
ond apd mother of the other, “diple
macy i3 what makes a man eave &
turkey and unselfishly deal out w kis

helps, including the omly partions
which he himself reauily likes, amd at
tke same time look like a puwy saint.

Penetration of Bulleta.

Teats as to penetration of the pres-
ent rifle bullets {n sand, loam sad steel
show that the penetration into seall
and loam at fifty feet does net ezesed
six inches; at 580 yards thirteenm amd
one-half {nchez and at 1,000 yards six-
teea and emne-half inches. At £ty
fest the velocity is s0 high that She
bullets are compietoly flattened in the
frst six inehes, the saand met heviag
time to yleid.

Women m Spert.

R is am jmterasting fact that whes
women take up a sport, hewever
manly, they acquire almost as great
a precision and skiil thereinm as the
men. Of ecourss, a woman mever gets
quite so much practice, nor dan she
stand boing out in all weathevs, 8t
the fact remains that ia securasy
women eam compete very fairly with
@mea, the best sagainst the best.

g
S

{Dragging Pains|

TR J@Veky AN g e o

s

2325 Kele

Caicaeo, [LL., Oet,, 3, 1902,

4 I suffered with falling and oon-
i geation of the womb, with severe [
ains through the groine. 1 suf- K
#{ fered terribly at the time of men- #
[ struation, had blinding headaches §
1 and rushing of blood to the brain.
d What to try | knew not, fer it B
% ssemed that | had tried all and @
k8 failed, but | had never tried Wine
(4 of Cardui, that blessed remedy for §
A sick women. | found it pleasant §
4 to take and enon knew that [ had
B the rigbt medicine New blood
g seemed to course thrangh my veing
B and eftor osing sleven bLottles
8 wes a well woman

ety (Pl

Mrs. Rngh is mow in perfact

# health because she tnok Wine of

B Cardui for menstrual dixordacs,
# bearing down pains and blindiag
# beadaches when all other remedies
9 tailed to bring har relif.  Any
g8 sufferer may securs health by tak-
K ing Wine of Cardui in ber home
i1 The first bottle eonviness the p
f{ tient she is on the road to kealth.
For advice in eases requiring
apecial directions, address, giving
rmptoms, ‘“Ths Ladiss’” Advisor]
epartment,”” The Chattamoog
Medicine Co., Chattanvoga, Tenn

4
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