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MY COUSIN SUSIE
[Original.]

“ Howard,”  said -my college chum 
coming into my room with a rueful 
face, "I’m in a hole.”

“A neep one?” (
“Yes. I have only two days ■::< 

which to prepare for examination*. 
Without putting, in ail my time I’m 
sure to he conditioned on two subject:’ 
at least. And now comes a letter fro. ■. 
my mother to toil me that my cousin 
Susie, her only sister's daughter, a 
coming to town especially to see me 
She' has promised tier mother and 
my mother that she will not go horn, 
without having soon me. She comes on 
Friday, supposing I'll he free til! Mon
day, whereas these cursed exams re 
quire every moment.”

“ Is your cousin pretty?”
“How do 1 know ? i have never seen 

her.. She was born and brought up in 
California. Hut what has that to do 
with it?”

“ If she is pretty and attractive, 1 
might help you out.”

“ It isn’t that she is to be entertained. 
She must be entertained by me.”

“ Very well. If you haven't seen her 
I suppose she hasn’t seen you. I will 
be you.”

Ned Coit and I dismissed the matter 
pro and con and at last, both being 
young aud foolish, decided that 1 
should meet his cousin at the station, 
take her to the theater and the next 
day conduct her through the college 
grounds aud buildings,- I went to the 
station to meet her—Ned’s mother had 
said she would wear our college colors 
in a buttonhole—aud I found the love
liest, daintiest, prettiest bit of fem
inine humanity I had ever seen. It 
was late In the afternoon when she 
arrived, so I drove her to the house of 
a friend with whom she was to stay. 
After dinner I called for her aud tool; 
her to the theater.

Now, I would rather guard a foot
ball goal against eleven stalwart men 
than again guard the secret that I was 
not her cousin Ned. She attacked me 
in front and on both flanks.

“ I have always fancied you were 
dark complexioned,” she said, “ like 
your father, and I find you- light 
Cousin Molly (Ned’s sister) told me 
that you were of a retiring disposition 
and dreaded strangers. I feared you 
might make some excuse for not meet
ing me. I find you very easy to get 
acquainted with.” Then she began to 
talk about her relatives in California, 
of whose existence I was supposed to 
he cognizant, but whom I had never 
seen. I blundered and stumbled, rush
ed madly—to speak figuratively—to the 
right, then frantically to the left, and 
I had no sooner smoothed over one bit 
o f ignorance than I fell into another. 
If she had tried deliberately to trap 
me she could not have done better.

However. I got through without any 
positive evidence that I was playing a 
part. When I parted with her I knew 
enough of her family to send my love, 
mentioning them all by name, and just 
before the train started I felt embold
ened to attempt a cousinly kiss, but 
she drew back with a decided refusal.

For the next week the person of 
Susie Leigh kept between me and my 
books. If in hours of idleness I danced 
or skated I was oblivious to the person 
I danced or skated with and called 
them all Susie. Then came a letter to 
Ned from his cousin, which he turned 
over to me. She showed far more af
fection in her letter than she had 
shown me In person. I replied to the 
letter warmly and received a warmer 
reply. After considerable correspond
ence I wrote offering my heart and 
hand. Her answer was that on no ac
count would she marry a cousin.

Flore was a complication that had 
not been foreseen. If I confessed that 
I had played upon her credulity she 
would refuse me, and if I remained her 
cousin I knew by the tone of her let
ter that I could not persuade her. Be
sides, I couldn’t possibly marry her 
without the whole affair coming out. 
Meanwhile she had written Ned’s 
mother that he had been more than 
kind to her during her visit and she 
hoped he could come out to San Fran
cisco as soon as he had been graduated 
and make his cousin a visit.

Being in for it, I concluded to accept 
the invitation. No sooner had I passed 

. my final exams than I sped across the 
djJcQuent. I found “ my cousin” Susie 
a very different person since I had 
proposed to her. She showed none of 
that ease she had shown in my com
pany during our first meeting, though 
since my proposal this was to he ex
ecuted'; r mage up my mtnd to crrafcs*

nr once, nnr Dexore aomg so srr.TTru a 
similar ease of which I pretended to 
have heard. Susie declared that the 
man who had played such a part could 
not possibly be possessed of gentle
manly instincts.

This threw me on my beam ends. 
For several days I went about with 
her. feeling and looking as if I had 
melancholia, and finally told her that I 
would return to the east. I had no 
sooner made this announcement than 
her manner changed perceptibly. Dur
ing the evening before my intended de
parture she gave me every encourage
ment. The clock struck 1 in the 
morning before I summoned courage to 
tell her the story that proved me to be 
without gentlemanly instincts.

She burst into a laugh.
“You stupid thing!” she said. “The 

day you drove me from the station and 
handed ina out of the carriage a lady 
wtio knows you well saw you through 
a window and told me who you were.”

It is now- ten years since my mar
riage, and I think it about time my 
wife ceased to banter me ou the sub
ject of my playing cousin, but she 
shows no sign of doing so.

SUMNER CHILDS.
MESMER'S METHODS.

He I n Q n e n c c d  P a t ie n ts  b y  Sug& cp.- 
t io n ,  b u t  H id  R e a l  P o w e r .

Mesmer published in 1773 his ac
count of the marvelous cures effected 
by what he was pleased to term an
imal magnetism. When in 1778 lie 
came to Paris he came with a well de
veloped sense of five value of advertis
ing. The campaign lie inaugurated was 
of a character to disgust the conserva
tive and thoughtful, but to take a sen
sation loving populace by storm. Most 
extravagant tales of cures he had ac
complished in Berlin, Vienna and else
where tvore noised abroad. Through 
a opnvert he challenged the physician-, 
of Paris to enter into a contest with 
him, they to treat twelve patients by 
the orthodox methods, he to treat, 
twelve liy his. Of course this challenge 
was rejected, and equally of course' 
its rejection v/as interpreted by the 
though!less as an acknowledgment c? 
the superiority of Mesmer’s treatment. 
His rooms were thronged. His purse 
waxed constantly heavier.

The treatment he gave was such an 
to appeal vividly to the imagination of 
the patient—in a word, to Increase his 
suggestibility. Suggestion, indeed, was 
its root element, allhough Mesmer fail
ed or pretended to 
and taught that its 
upon the effluence of a 'l&ysteVYo 
fluid. In a room dimly lighted and 
hung with mirrors tile patients were 
seated about a circular vat of. con
siderable size covered with a lid and 
containing various chemicals. A long 
cord connected the patients with one 
another, while in the lid of the ,tub 
were several holes, through eacli of 
which passed an iron rod bent in such 
a way that its point could lie applied 
to auy part of a patient’s body. The 
patients were requested not to speak, 
the only sound in Uio room being 
strains of soft music. When expectan
cy was at its flood Mesmer would en
ter clad in the robe of a magician and 
carrying an iron wand. At one patient 
he would gaze intently, and another he 
would stroke gently with his wand. 
Soon some would burst into laughter, 
others into tears, 'while still others 
would fall Into convulsions, finally 
passing into a lethargic state, out of 
which, it is claimed, they emerged 
cured or on the highroad to a cure. 
Occasionally the treatment was given 
outdoors, a tree being “ magnetized” 
and the patient collapsing iu a swoon 
so soon as ho approached it.—Apple
ton's Magazine.

aii«i 01*1 ISauk Bills.
According to the Washington Dost, 

quoting a cashier, bank officials do aol 
prefer fresh new bills to old ones. 
"Everybody doesn't care for new 
greenbacks,” said a cashier. “ It is a 
common idea that bank tellers do not 
care to give up crisp paper money. As 
a matter of fact, nine cashiers out of 
every ten try to get rid of new money 
ns quickly as possible after receiving 
it. There is grave danger to the aver
age paying teller iu handling unused 
money. New bank notes stick togeth
er. Frequently the ink is not thor
oughly dry. During our rush period 
we handle n great deal of money. It is 
the easiest thing in the world to make 
mistakes with new bills when in a 
hurry to relieve'a long line of waiting 
patrons. When po3sil.de we give out 
the new bills during hours when there 
is no rush. I’d rather pay out a mil
lion old bills than a hundred new 
ones.”

R unning For Exercise.
A professional runner gives the fol 

lowing, suggestions for exercise: Rise 
at 0:30 a. in. l’ut on old clothing, easy 
shoes and a sweater. Time for dress
ing, five minutes. Walk one-fourth of 
a mile; time, five minutes. Then run 
a mile at a dog trot in eight minutes., 
arrauglng yonr circuit of a mile and 
a quarter so that you will finish at 
your door thirteen minutes after start
ing. That exercise will expand your 
lungs and stimulate your heart action 
and land you at your doorstep at CMS 
a. m. panting for breath, thoroughly 
exhausted and perspiring at every pore. 
You are then ready for your bath und 
shave and breakfast, and for the nat
ural routine of the day. The man of 
sedentary habits, who patiently pur
sues this exorcise may kiss all drugs 
goodby.

R ow  He Learned Engliali.
Carl Schurz once told a friend some

thing of his early struggles with the 
English language. He knew it about' 
as American college hoys know their 
German—that Is to say, barely at all. 
One day. “deciding such nonsense must 
end,” lie entered a bookstore and asked 
for the classic of the English language. 
A wise clerk gave him “ The Vicar of 
Wakefield.” He carefully translated it 
into German and put his work away 
for six weeks. At the end of that time 
ho translated ills translation back into 
English and then made a searching 
comparison between his version aud 
that of Goldsmith's original.. “After 
that,” lie saicr, ':ncjvs English.”

Six Fingered Monkeys;
In several places in tape. Colony and 

the Orange Free StaA of South Africa 
caves have been ,*6covered which 
yield&d hundreds c3y mummified re
mains of a queer speCTcs of six fingered 
monkeys. Ail.of the lull grown spec
imens of this remarkable race have 
the tail situated high up on the back— 
from three to five inches farther up 
Hum. on the modern monkey—and other 
distinguishing marks, such as two sots 
of canine teeth, beards on the males, 
etc.

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.

Quickly made friendships are quickly 
ended.

1 Life's most desirable pleasures cost 
the least.

Sorrows of life enable us to appreci
ate the Joys thereof.

It’s easy to talk philosophically if 
j  ou are not personally interested.

Instead of trying to bent his record 
tho average man should try to forget 
it.

Most of the things we learn from ex
perience come under the head of com- 

- puisory education.
• It lias been observed that the average 
j man is never so happy aa when ho i3 
posing as a critic.

1 Don’t forget that the brownstone 
front usually depends cn a homely 
brick rear for support, 

j If sympathy could be converted into 
j  cash, it’s doughnuts to fudge there 
! wouldn’t be so much of it wasted.— 
I Chicago News: 
t ......... ..............

Mticiiclbnl Newspaper.
Dresden is one^ef the few cities pos

sessing a municipal newspaper, and 
•this was bequeathed to the city by the 
late Dz-. Gunt. The bequest is a very 
valuable property aud consists of a 
daily newspaper, which in consequence 
of its extensive circulation is tho prin
cipal advertising medium in the neigh- 
boi’hood. The profits are applied to 
tho beautifying and improvement of 
the city and to charity.

Tlie C e r m n  I and Von.
It Is surprising when auy one takes 

the trouble to notice how many letters 
begin with the pronoun “ I.” To Ger
mans this Is egotistical, aud their eti
quette in letter writing forbids it. It 
is probably ou the same principle thnt 
they write I (ich)_ always with a small 
letter and you (Sie) with a capital, re
versing the English custom.

diameter.
The first thing that a human being 

should recognize about himself is that 
his character is his distinguishing fea 
tnre. It Is not the amount of money 
the amount of power, the amount of 
brains, that a man has, but his char
acter.

StvellM.
She (sentimentally) — How like life 

are the waves of tho sea! He—Yon 
bet Come to the shore In great style 
and go away broke.—Detroit News.

Tbe> gifted man is ho who sees the 
essential point and leaves all the rest 
aside as surplusage.—Carlyle. s

AT. V. BROWNFIELD, 
President.

A. B. ERLVYM’IEtD
Cashier,

B R O W N F IE L D

STATE BANK,
OF

B K O W N F IE L , T E X A S ,
WE BO A GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS 

AND SOLICIT YOUR PATRONAGE.

Mitchell & Park,
DRUGS AND JEWELRY.

If you ate looking1 for Drugs an cl 
Toilet Articles in. which you can 
place the utmost confidence—come 
here for thrm ; the price will please 
von, t;o. Came in and see—wo 
don't expect yetu to buy unless you 
are thoroughly satisfied.....................
BIG SPRINGS, TEXAS.

- U, A. HALT,. S. II, HALL.

A. Q. H A L L  <& SON ,
Big Springs and Pecos,

Q MANTFACTURERS AND . DEALERS IN ♦

Saddles, Harness, Collars, Whips, Pads, Etc.
We use the Best 
California leather 
in oil our Saddles 
and Harness,

Cowboy Boots a Specialty. All our Best Grade 
Saddles are Made oa 
the Celebrated Menia 
Seel Fork /Tree.

S p e c i a l  A n n o u n c e m e n t .
I have moved into my new quarters where I have more room 
a n d  a m  better equipped than over before to give my cus
tomers good service in the way of Saddles, Harness and 
Cow Boy Boots. Try m e  when you want something nice 
and up-to-date. A. G. HALL & SUN, Big Springs.

Western Windmill Company
_■ WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. *

WINDMILLS. HARDWARE, IMPLEMENTS WAGONS, _ _  
QUEENS WARE, CUT GLASS AND CHINA--— ' . ' -'---- T

Y ao Colorado'uCy.Big Springs, Midland, Odesza and Lubbock, Toxas. •

WINDMILLS: E c l ip s e , L e a d e r , Sam pson  and  Sta r  I d e a l .

R .  L,. P e r m i n t e r ,
BIG SPRINGS, TEXAS.

c
Manager.

lew lote! J u st
O pened

One Block Eoutneast of the Depot,
BIG SPRINGS, : ; : : TEXAS.

Everything new and first-class, Everything new and first-olass

Mrs. J. S. Cordill,
per day. Proprietor. per day

This Is An Age of
Economya a m

The Thrifty Person- Buys 
FTis Goods where Mis Money 
goes the Farthest, Our Aim 
is to make Our Store that 
Place. Come and see us.

B ig  S p rin g s „!g 
F u rn itu re Co-* .*JL *

A



The Terry County Herald.

W . R. Spencer,
Proprietor

PERCY SPENCER, Editor. 
Bro,vnft3ld, Terry County, T; xas

Advertising Rates :
Display advertisements, pel’ incli, 
par mom*, : ; Jsprofessional Oards per mon.h, 1 *» 
Lob at Reader t>, per Jin**, . :

\Vtiers no time contract .3 made all 
notiees and advertisements will be run 
until ordered out.

Subscription Price:
One Year, : One DoiSar.
Six Nonlhs, : fifty Cents.

Entered at the Pos-Odflce o f Brown
field. Texas, as second-class mail 
matter, according to the Act or 
Congress of March 3, 1S79. .

The Herald’ s Directory.
State Officials.

S. W. T. Lanham, : : Governor
Georce D. Neal, - Lieutenant-Governor.
R. V. Daqidson, 
j .  W. Stephens, 
J. W. Robbins, 
J. j .  Terrel,
R. B. Cousins

Attorney General. 
: : Comptroller.
: : Treasurer.
Laud Commissioner. 

Superintendent Public
lnstrucMo

DISTRICT COURT.
For lhe Ceunty of Terry and the unorgan

ized Couuty of Yoakum attachen to Terry 
for judicial purposes of the 63th Judicial 
District meets in tlie town of Brownfield, 
Terry Couuty, on the 3rd Mondays after the ’ 
first Mondaps in January and June and may 
continue in session two woclis.
L. S. Kjnder, Plainview, ..... District Judge.
K. M. Ellard, Floydada..... Distriet Attorney.
W T  Dixon, Brownfield........District Clerk.
Goorge E Tievnan, Brownfield,.........Sheriff

Secret
S o c i e t i e s

Officers of
BROWNFIELD LODGE /A . F. & A. M,

No. 903.
D ROBINSON,.........Worshipful Master
BEN BROUGHTON......Senior Warden
W  R SPENCER............... Junior Warden
M C ADAMS............................ See/atary
M V BROWAFIELD................Treasurer
GEORGE E TIEKNAN...................Tyler
W J A PARKER..........................Senior Deacon
FRED WOFFOJtD........................... lunior Deacon
Lodge meets Saturday befors thot full 
nioonin each month at 4 ojclobk pm

W.V '  i R
Of the 

Order of
"STAR-

VO. cl 7 
Meets at the

-iSONb ; HALL, 
— in —

or . ;‘a : ; Texas, 
on Saturday 
before the 

full moon oLoaoii month at Laoo'clo^x j .  1 
Mss. D. Robinson, W. M.
W . Li. Spencer, W. P.
Jars. C. M. Spencer, A, M.
J. A. Foreman, Secretary. 
jE .  Wolfforth, Treasurer.

i -aSpj

a. d.

Brownfield
C a m p  N o .  

1989.
W. U. W .
Meets the first Sat 
urdav night after the 
full moon In each 
mouth.

W . R. Spencer, C. C.
Brownfield, Clerk.

Brownfield Grove,
No. 462.

Woodmen Circle.
MRS. ALMEDA L. DIAL, - - -  - Guardian.
D. B R O W N FIE LD ,.......................Clerk.

Moots on the ilrsc and third Wednesdays 
in each month at 7:C0.p. m. in I. O. O. I1. Hall

Brov/nfield Lodge,

1*9 & ea

No. 530,
G. E. LOCKHART,................. Noble Grand.
PERCY SPENCER,....................Vico Grand.
A. D. BROWNFIELD,................ Treasurer.
GEO. W. NEILL................... ........Secretary.

Lodge meets every Friday night, at 8 
o’clock d. m. la the Lodge Room in 
the town of Brownfleld.

Her Valuation.
•Elizabeth, lias that man any expec

tations ?”
“ Fine, mamma.”
“ What do they consist of?”
“ Me.”

That which is seen at a distance a 
gnot't respected.—Tacitw* '

iaff
[Original.]

There is no element in a man’s life 
that contributes more to his success or 
failure than the woman he chooses for 
a helpmeet.

Ralph Bawnard married a girl who 
thought more of her present comfort 
than keeping her husband in those 
channels for which he was fitted. No 
sooner did he begin to win a compe
tence in one field than she proceeded 
to remove him to another. She dis
liked the country, so she made his life 
miserable till he pulled up stakes and 
went to the city. Then she took it into 
her head that she preferred to live in 
the same place with- his mother, and 
they moved again. A rolliug stone 
gathers no moss, and the Bawnard 
family gathered only debts.

One day a young woman of pleas
ing appearance called at Bawnard’s of
fice to collect a debt of long standing. 
Bawnard asked her if she knew where 
he could borrow the money ($100) on 
his note. “At what interest?” asked 
the girl. “ I’ll [jay as high as 3 per cent 
a month,” was the reply. “For how 
long?” “ Oh, as long as you like— 
three years.” The girl thought awhile, 
then said she would lend him the mon
ey herself. “ Give me your note for 
$S,” she said, “and we will be square,” 
Bawnard asked her what she meant. 
“The amount loaned is $100, the in
terest $108. You will owe me $8 and 
get no money.”

Bawnard was taught a lesson that he 
never forgot.

Five years passed. Bawnard was a 
widower. From the time of his wife’s 
death he managed his affaii’3 with 
proper care and got them in fair con
dition. He was vSry lonely, but he 
was untrammeled, and it was possi
ble for him to remain in one place and 
accumulate. The only drawback finan
cially was that he had no one to at
tend to the buying of household sup
plies, which needed constant attention, 
since prices were rising with frightful 
rapidity. His capital was still limit
ed, and he was not yet very quick pay. 
This kept him from that financial good 
standing which enables a man to get 
on. -*

One day the same woman collector 
who bad called upon him before came 
to his office to collect a debt. She 
looked tidy and thrifty, and what little 
she said was to the point. Bawnard 
kept her talking ns long as he could. 
He had the money to pay with, but he 
did not care to pay. He was thinking 
what a valuable woman the collector 
was. Bawnard chatted with her good 
naturedly and drew her into common
place affairs, quietly drawing her out. 
He soon made up his mind that—g“ e' 
was a very practical as well as at
tractive young woman. Thus he won 
her sympathy by telling her his trou
bles, assured her that he was doing 
the best he could and ended by offer
ing to pay up the indebtedness by in
stallments. If she would call every 
Saturday afternoon he would pay 
something on account till the matter 
was settled. To this she agreed and 
took her departure.

The next Saturday she called, and 
Bawnard in addition to the installment 
had a few flowers for her, an acknowl
edgment, he said, of her kindness, her 
trouble and he? patience. She accept
ed them gladly and wanned to the 
donor. The next Saturday after that 
a buggy was standing at the door, and 
he Invited her to take a drive. He 
said she would oblige him by doing 
so; that lie was not very well, he need
ed recreation and had no companion 
unless she would go with him. To 
show her that he was not using money 
that should go to pay his account he 
gave her a double installment.

During the ride he told her that he 
had two nice little tots at home, hut 
had no suitable person to take care of 
them. She pitied the poor widower 
and said she would like to see them. 
He gave Ills home address, and during 
the next week she went in and spent 
an hoar with them. Then followed 
some toys. On her next coming to the 
office she gave him an invitation to 
call upon her.

Bawnard called and was impressed 
with the pleasant appearance of the 
home, which was under the care of the 
young woman herself. He was espe
cially struck with the homemade cur
tains, tablecloths—indeed, all articles 
that could be produced without being 
paid for. He made several calls and 
with each call was still mors of the 
opinion that some young man who con
siders merely a pretty face and coy 
ways the proper attributes for a house
keeper was losing an opportunity.

The next Saturday afternoon when 
the collector called Bawnard, being 
alone in the office, handed her the re
mainder of the money due and took 
her receipt fbr the account in full. 
Than he said to her:

“Since our acquaintance began with 
a matter of business I wish it to con
tinue as a matter of business. Usually 
affairs between men and women begin 
with love and end with business. That 
is the reason why marriage is said to 
be a lottery, I have observed that you 
are a sensible, frugal woman, wiidi

swan hasiaess qualifications. I otter 
you the position of wife and house
keeper. If you accept you may be sure 
of my love.

The offer was accepted, and Ralph 
married his second wife. In her he 
found a helpmeet who instead of re
tarding him assisted him in getting on. 
His children were well taken care of 
and, if they did not receive n mother’s 
affection, dici not lack for all that could 
be expected from one who was not 
their mother. The improved financial 
condition of the father was certainly to 
their comfort.

HARRIET CAWLEY.

A  W E S T  P O IN T  S T 0 1 1Y

ODD INCIDENT THAT MADE GENERAL 
BUELL BREAK A RECORD.

FALSE MIRRORS.
M any V a r ie tie s  A re Bla<le F o r  S p ecia l 

B usin ess P u rp oses .
“ It is not enough to make true mir

rors,” the dealer said. “ If that were 
all, ours would be indeed a simple busi
ness.

“Dressmakers and milliners require 
mirrors of all sorts. They ueed, for ex
ample, a mirror that makes one look 
taller and thinner. When they dress 
a fat, short patron in one of their new 
hats or suits they lead her to this mir
ror, and she is so surprised and pleased 
with the change for the better in her 
looks that straight off she buys.

“ For masseurs I make a mirror that, 
like a retouched photograph, hides 
blemishes, wrinkles, sears. The mas
seur takes the wrinkled face of some 
rich old woman, steams it, thump3 it, 
pinches it and smacks it for an hour 
and then holds up to it the mirror that 
gives a blurred, blemish hiding reflec
tion. The woman thinks her wrinkles 
are gone and is happy till she gets 
home to her own true mirror.

“Altogether I make some twenty va
rieties of false mirrors. Salesmen and 
saleswomen in millinery and dressmak
ing establishments can double and 
quadruple their business if they are 
quick aud deft in their selection of the 
mirror that flatters each patron best.” 
—Philadelphia Bulletin.

H ou sek eep in g ; In  J a p a n .
I never could regard housecleaning 

seriously in Japan, where the walls 
can be put aside by one hand, where 
there is no particular furniture to wor
ry one and where even the matting can 
he laid and lifted without tacks or 
nails. But the Japanese housekeepers 
of my acquaintance rather resented my 
light attitude, assuring me, quite after 
the mauner of housekeepers all over 
the world, that it is all very hard and 
requires much work—oh, very much 
work indeed. In order to justify my
self to one housekeeper I drew a com
parison of her' own difficulties and 
those of an American womanL but tl 
American plctuie_s<\iUed to her so ti 
rible_ap',.-gtie became so deeply sym
pathetic that I had to stop short to 
save her feelings.—Housekeeper.

F ir s t  Blan D ressm a k er .
One day In 1730 a beautiful carriage 

appeared on the boulevard of Paris 
with an escutcheon in the shape of a 
pair of corsets aud an open pair of 
scissors painted on the panel of each 
door. This was the coat of arms of 
Rhoinberg, the first man who made a 
name as a woman’s dressmaker. 
Rhoinberg, who was the sou of a Ba
varian peasant from the neighborhood 
of Munich, owed his rapid success to 
his genius for concealing and remedy
ing defects of figure. lie left an an
nual income of 50,000 francs to his 
ltalra.

A r n o ld  a n d  K is C ircu s.
Matthew Arnold used to travel in 

! company with Mrs; Arnold, his two 
i daughters nnd the agent, whom he ele- 
; gautly called his “ impresario.” They 
| usually had railway passes given to 
; them, and on several occasions, when 
| presenting these to the conductor, he 
| remarked in a condescending tone.
I “Oh, the Arnold troop, I suppose!” 

“Just as If we were a traveling cir- 
; cus,” said Mr. Arnold, with a hearty 
laugh.

T h e  B est R e tu rn .
After nil, it isn’t the way we live or 

1 the work we do that matters, but the 
j ideal we put into it. Is there any 
i work too sordid, too prosaic, to yield a 
return of beauty?—Eileu Glasgow.

Botliinz to Steal.
Minister’s Wife—Wake up! There are 

I burglars in the house, John. Minister— 
i Well, what of it? I.et them find out 
their mistake themselves.—Christian 
Register.

; Don’t speak too plainly. If a man 
| were to set out by calling everything 
by its right name, he would be knock
ed down before he got to the corner o1' 

j the street.—F.xchanga.

More Thao Likely.
Romantic He (with his arm around 

her waist)—All tilts seems so familiar 
to me, darling—the quiet night, the 
whispered word, the tender look. 1 
wonder if it is a memory of some pre
vious existence? Practical She—No, 
William; it is more, likely a memory of 
some previous sweetheart.—Referee.

Neglected calumny soon expires. 
Show that you are hurt and you give 

' It the appearance of truth.—Tacitus.

A FleKraiit Rreaeti of Discipline That
Was Grotesque Kuou.qii to Blake the
General Who Never Laugrhed Roar
In Suite o f Ills  Grixnness.

General Buell, whose timely arrival 
at Shiloh, some military critics hold, 
saved General Grant from defeat, was 
known in the old army as “ the man 
who can't laugh.” General Buell was 
not grave merely; he was grim. Yet 
two yearling cadets at West Point 
made General Buell break a record.

It was hot on the plateau above the 
waters of the Hudson, hotter than the 
cheek of a fieldpiece that has been in 
action, so hot that the leaves on the 
elm tree shriveled and the feet of the 
pacing sentries burned from contact 
with the only paved path on the gov- 
srnmeut reservation.

The plebes had reported and were 
quartered in two divisions of barracks, 
liie upper class men having been turn
ed .out- to share quarters with their 
comrades in the other divisions.

The June examinations were on. 
The board of visitors, of which Gen
eral Buell was a member, had paid its 
perfunctory visits to mess hall, to aca
demic building nnd to barracks. It 
was 10 o’clock in the morning. Two 
cadets had been thrown by fate and 
by the arrival of the plebes into the 
same room of the fifth division of bar
racks. The thermometer la the shade 
of the guardhouse registered 09 de
gress. Iu the room in which the two 
cadets were quartered doubtless it 
stood 10 degrees higher.

There had been one morning inspec
tion of quarters by an army officer, and 
the two yearlings, gasping for breath 
in a room into which the sun beat with 
no regard for cadet feelings, had every 
reason to believe that there would bo 
no further inspections that morning. 
They had stood the ordeal of the exam- 
inging board af 9 o’clock, and, with no 
studies in baud, they thought they were 
safe until the first call for dinner.

By the law of the academy every 
cadet in larters was to be in full dress 
uniform until 11 o’clock. He was not 
allowed to smoke. Ilis bedding was to 
be neatly piled at the head of his bunk. 
In other words, the cadet room and the 
cadet’s person were to he properly or
dered and properly arrayed for inspec
tion.

“It’s hot.” said the cadet who was to 
become an artillery officer.

“It’s hotter than that,” said his com
rade

“ Let’s strip,”  said the one. 
“ Doneh^^d the other.

Pnnvitli they stripped. Then 
the~nattresses were pulled from the 
bunks and thrown under the window, 
through which occasionally came a 
whiff of breeze, grateful though heat 
laden.

“I'd like to smoke,” said the future 
artilleryman ns he threw himself on 
one of the mattresses.

“ I’m going to smoke,”  said his com
rade.

And Instanter pipes were lighted, and 
the room began filling with fragrant 
blue fog.

There was a clink of n sword heard 
in the hallway. Its sound brought con
sternation. An Inspection was on. Be
fore the two yearlings had time to 
think there was a rap, and the door 
was thrown open, nnd in came, not the 
ordinary second lieutenant inspecting 
officer, hut Lieutenant Colonel Henry 
M. Lazeiie, commandant of cadets, nnd 
Major General Don Carlos Buell, Unit* 
ed States army.

Discipline strikes in. The two cul
prit cadets sprang to attention in
stantly. heels together, arms hanging 
naturally and the little fingers where 
the seams of the trousers would have 
been if they’d had any trousers on.

The future artilleryman was clothed 
in one sock, nnd in this attire lie was 
one sock the better of his comrade. 
They stood there rigid. The position 
of a soldier was never better main
tained. Commandant Laselia turned 
purple with rage at tills graceless 
breach of discipline actually paraded 
before a major general of the United 
States army and a member of the 
board of visitors.

The cadet who one day was to com
mand a battery had dropped his pipe. 
Tiie hot howl touched his great ioe, 
and the burning was too much for 
even a soldier’s stolidity, and lio emit
ted a very hoylike “Ouch!”

General Don Carlos Buell took in the 
spectacle and all the glorious humor I 
of the situation. Ilis grimness was 
not proof against such a sight as this, 
lie leaned back against a tabic nnd 
roared, and not even the wrath in the 
commandant’s face could check his 
roaring.

“Come, general,” said the comman
dant; “ let us go. I shall report these 
young men for three flagrant viola
tions of the rules of the academy.”

General Buell looked at the guilty 
ones aud roared again. The comman
dant led the way out of the room, but 
the culprits heard the laugh of Buell 
all the way through the hail, across 
the area of barracks, until finally it 
came as a sort of chuckling echo from 
the office of the guardhouse.

The culprits were confronted with 
the crobability of about three months’ i

connnemftut xo quarters ana a flout 
fifty tours of extra guard duty as a re
sult of t kefir disregard for discipline. 
They were in the depths for twenty- 
four hours, and then the list of the 
day’s delinquents was read, and, lo, 
their names did not appear!

General Don Carlos Bud! had had 
the iaugli of his lifetime, nnd because 
of the joy of it lie had asked the com
mandant to spare the offenders.—Chi
sago I’ost.

Without going you can get nowhere.
—From the Chinese.

Getting; a F it.
“What's the matter across the way?” 

asked the tailor of a bystander ns the 
ambulance hacked up to the door of 
his rival.

“A customer fell in a fit, and they 
are taking him to the hospital,” was 
the reply. ,

“That’s strange,” said the tailor. “ I 
never knew a customer to get a :t 
In that establishment before.”

Ma is.
These are the real facts-about the 

standing of the noblest work of God— 
man. He is first known as the son 
of hi3 mother, then Uie husband of 
his wife and ends by being known as 
the fattier of tils children.—Atchison 
Globe.

IZajitlns the Bird of Paradise.
Inside a queer, birdcage-like wicker 

contrivance built high up iu n tree the 
Aru islander will watch patiently for 
days to get a shot at a bird of paradise, 
perhaps the loveliest of nature’s crea
tions. His food is supplied every morn- 
lug by another native, who remains at 
the foot of the tree during the day to 
secure any bird which may fall, killed 
or stunned. Only the adult mates, with 
long plumes, are sought after, for were 
not this the case this beautiful species 
would long ago have become extinct. 
To secure living specimens the natives 
employ an arrow having three prongs 
at the end. These prongs are barbed 
on the inside, and the object is to shoot 
at tiie legs of the bird, which, when 
tit, flutters helplessly to the ground^— 
a . E. Pratt in Wide World Magazine.

Matter o f  Fact Lovem akin#.
For downright prose Dr. Johnson’s 

offer of hand and heart to his second 
wife would be hard to beat. “My dear 
woman,” said Johnson, “ I am n hard
working man and withal something 
of a philosopher. I am, as you know, 
very poor. I have alwaj’3 beeii re
spectable myself, hut I grieve to toil 
you that one of my uncles was hung.” 
“ I have less money than you, doctor,”  
demurely answered the lady, "but l 
shall try to l.e philosophical too. None 
of my relatives have ever ireen hung, 
but I have several who ought to be.” 
“ Providence and philosophy have evi
dently mated us, my good woman,” 
said the doctor as ho pressed a chaste 
salute on the lady’s brow.

Defrauding: tlae W aiter.
In a Parisian cafe an American or

dered a hors d’oeuvre, sole, agneau 
pro sale, artichoke salad, peche Melba, 
and so on, and when the waiter 
brought him a hill of 30 francs he paid 
it like a man. After his change was 
brought he counted it and pushed a 
franc toward the waiter for a tip. 
But the man, pushing back the franc, 
said in gentle reproach:

“ Pardon, monsieur, hut that is the 
counterfeit franc.”—Argonaut.

Ills Income.
“They say you get 250 marks a 

month. I can't believe it. Te.l! me 
how.”

“ I get 110 marks salary; then I don't 
pay my rent, 40 marks; that's 130 
marks; I owe the milkman 30 marks, 
that’s 180 marks; my butcher 40 
marks, £20 marks, and every month I 
raise 30 marks out of ray friends, 
making an income of 250 marks a 
mouth!”—Fdiegeudc Blatter.

Drawing; a Tooth.
An elephant had a raring toothache, 

the agony of which caused her to near
ly destroy her earn van. She was 
thrown on her side aud roped to stakes. 
Two men held a pair of ice tongs fast 
round the aching tooth, nnd a couple 
of dray homes attached to the tongs 
by a rope did the rest. The tooth was 
sixteen inches long by three inches 
across.

The Eternal W ilderness.
We 6till have our “unmaustified”  

places. And there shall come to us a 
wilderness here and another there 
where now there is none, for every
thing moves in circles, which is not at 
all a nevr discovery, and the man who 
teday laments a dearth of the wilder
ness may lire long enough to find him
self one day wielding an ax as dull as 
the pen he uow bewails with—and for
ty miles from a grindstone. We shall 
not remonstrate with the writers who 
nro picturing us going to eternal smash 
for want of tall timber. Their work is 
not without its good effect in staying, 
the denudation of onr nearby recrea-! 
tion grounds, and we are content to, 
watch the wily old wilderness creeping 
up In the rear of the advancing army 
of invasion, reaching out with sure, si
lent fingers and reclaiming her own, 
building auew her razed stockades tn d  
Unfurling to the winds her defiant
nereta.—B screaties.



LOCAL ITEMS
Mrs. Chas. Boone entertained the 
following: young people last Wed 
nesday evening at tea: Miss
Dora Daughherty, Mrs. Dial, 
Misses Ann'e and Doll Fyeatt, 
and Eva McDaniel. Messrs Doe 
Powell, B. T. Irwin, C. A. Holtz- 
claw, Ray and Dee Brownfield 
and Jack Bryan.

Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Woodard 
spent Tuesday night in town.

Through the kindness of his 
daughter, Mrs. Chas. Boon, 
J. W. Robinson, of Baird, will 
read the H erald for the next six 
months.

M. V. Brownfield made a bus
iness trip to Big Springs this 
week.

Misses Ethel and Mable Porter 
visited in Brownfield Sunday.

The ladies of the Parsonage 
and Home Hission Society met 
Wednesday afternoon of last 
week with Mrs. W. R. Harris and 
elected the following officers:

Mrs. Spencer, President.
Mrs. Powell, First Vice Pres.
Mrs. Green, Second Vice Pres.
Mrs. Harris Third Vice Pres.
Mrs. Randal, Rec. Secretary.
Mrs. Bell, Cor. Secretary.
Mrs. Criswell, Treasurer.
The society will meet the first 

and third Wednesdays of each 
month.

Miss Clara Bell is staying with 
Mrs. John Welch and attending 
school.

Miss Vadie Glover \va3 here 
Wednesday from Gomez.

Mr.and Mrs.Richard Banowsky 
Were in town Monday aftornoon.

Walter Hill, who recently pur
chased land in this county from 
D.H-Benton, was in Brownfield 
cne day this week oh business.

Aut Graham spent Sunday in 
Brownfield.

B. P Nicks came in one day 
]a3t week with freight for the 
Brownfield Mercantile Co.

M. and Hrs. McDaniel, of Go
mez, were here last Monday.

Mrs. R. A. Sexton left one flay 
this week for her home at Mar
shall.

Miss Hoodie Walker, who has 
been stopping with Mrs. Boone 
and attending school, was called 
home Monday by the serious ill
ness of her Mother.

Mr.Kendrick was here this 
week from Yoakum County.

Mr. Witt was in lowu last Mon
day with a load of wood.
John Waldrop, in charge of J.R. 
Hill's freight w agon ,cam e in from 
Big Springs last M onday.

Judge Jaa.R.Rodinson'.if Lub 
bock,had business here this week

Walter Groves came in. from 
Big Springs Monday with lumber 
for the F M. Daugherty resi
dence.

Miss Annie Hamition was a 
Brownfield visitor Saturday and 
Sunday.

Mr. Porter and family recently 
of Lynn County, have moved to 
this County and are resilirg at 
the M. V. Bpcwcfield ranch.

Mr. and M:s- Otis Copeland, of 
Meadow, were guests of Judge 
and Mrs. Copeland Sunday ,;nd 
Monday.

Rsy Brownfield was in town 
one day this week.

John S. Powell, and daughter, 
Miss Kathrir.e, were visiting in 
Lamesa this week,

W. J. A. Parker was in town 
Wednesday afternoon

to Mr. and Mrs. Milton
•Robinson— a boy,

R. J. Heflin has improved the 
appearance of his residence by 
a fresh coat of paint.

Miss Annie Hamilton was the 
guest of Miss Dora Daughherty 
last Tuesday night.

Milton Robinson was in town 
this week,

Mr. Heiny had business here 
Tuesday.

Robert M. Means, of Andrews 
County, is here this week.

J. E. Woodard has sold his 
home section to M. G. Aber
nathy of Hockley Oeunty.

Born to Mr. and Mrs. Lee All- 
man- a boy.

Mr. Kinard and family are now 
at home at the H. II. Cotton res
idence which Mr. Kinard recent
ly purchased.

Ed Copeland, of Lubbock Co., 
visited rjlatives at this place last 
Tuesday,

T. A, Holley left Tuesday fo- 
Big Springs fora  load of freighL 
for . V. Brownfield.

H. H. Gotten and family mov
ed into their new home Tuesday.

Ed Robinson came in Tuesday 
from a business trip to Dallas.

Henry Framdin was here one 
day this week from the Brown
field ranch.

Mr. co'.b wa3 here from Gomez 
Thursday afternoon.

.
Mrs.C. A. McDaniel is a new 

subscriber to the Herald,
Jack Bryan was a Brownfield 

visitor this week.
Miss Annie Pyeatt i3 visiting 

relatives at this place.

NOTICE MASONS.

Dr. R. C. Andrews, of Floyd- 
ada, will Lecture the Masonic 
Longs at this place for the week 
commencing Feb. 18 th ~ins?. Dr. 
Andrews is a three year certificaie 
Mason, and we hope all’ Master 
Masons will attend.

R ix t o r i 's  T o o  G r a t e fu l  S o U .le r ,
During Bistort's first engagement at i 

Madrid an elderly woman one night 
gained access to her dressing room and 
tearfully begged her intervention on I 
behalf of her sou, a young soldier con
demned te death for a serious breach 
of discipline. At the close of the per- ! 
fovmance RIstorl was presented to i 
Queen Isabella, made tiro required ap- j 
peal and obtained the young man'a j 
free pardon, perhaps because it gave to ! 
the queen the opportunity of a , mot— 
that she was certain the actress had 
never before played in a tragedy with 
such a happy ending. Some years later 
Bistort again visited Madrid. During 
the first performance a soldier among 
the audience made a disturbance, was 
eject'd only after severely damaging 
k number of policemen and was sub- 

! sequently sentenced to a long term of 
i Imprisonment. lie proved to bo Itis- 1 
; tori's former protege, who, hearing of 

her return, had cornc to the theater in 
order to renew his expression of grati
tude. Unfortunately he had drunk her i 
health too enthusiastically beforehand.

I with the result that he finally owed 
her not only his fife, but free board 
and lodging for several years Into the 
bargain—London Truth-.

XVftrn of (lie Heart.
Few stop to consider the amount of 

labor performed daily by the human 
heart. The Inexhaustible supply of cu- 

| ergy displayed by tills overworked or- 
I gnu is marvelous. Calculation has 
j shown that the work of the heart of 

an average person is equal to the feat ; 
j of lifting over five tons at tile rate of 
I n foot ail hour or 123 tons in twenty- 

four hours. A certain Or. Richardson 
I once made a curious calculation in re- 
i gat'd to the work performed by tbe 
, heart in mileage, lie presumed that 
I the blood was forced out of the heart 
I at each palpitation in the proportion of 
sixty-nine strokes a mmuta and at the 

! assumed distance of nine feat. At this 
! rate the Cow of the blood through tho 
| body would he 207 yards, a minute, or 
| seven milos an hour. Tills would make 
| 170 miles a day. or Gl.COO miles a year, 
j Thus in a lifetime of eighty-four years 

the blood in the human body would 
travel over 5,000,000 miles. The num
ber of beats of the heart required to 

j send the blood that far would be over 
[ 8, W ,000,000,

How a Scandal In the 
Navy Was Prevented

[Original.1
Boh Backstay, a midshipman during 

the Spanieh-American war, was just 
out of the Naval academy. He had 
been In more scrapes while at Annapo
lis than any man there, and, though he 
was a fair scholar, that he had suc
ceeded in coining out with a commis
sion was a surprise to all. The truth 
is he was such a good fellow that the 
faculty did not have the heart to re
fuse to graduate him. Nevertheless It 
was predicted that his love for esca
pades would always heap him hack la 
his profession.

Backstay was sent to Cuban waters 
on the Yellow Jacket, one of the many 
small armed boats used to watch tho 
coming of the Spanish fleet, which was 
daily expected. The Yellow Jacket 
was commanded by Lieutenant Quack- 
enbos, a man abnormally anxious for 
distinction. Indeed, ho talked so much 
about what he would do or try to do 
if he got an opportunity that his offi
cers would exchange glances whenever 
"the old man" touched upon the oft 
mentioned subject. Of course the main 
topic of conversation on tiie Yoilow 
Jacket was the Spanish fleet and tha 
opportunities it would present for wide 
awake officers to give notice of its ar
rival or perhaps save the American 
fleet from attack or possible destruc
tion and thereby gain promotion.

The longer the .Spaniards were in 
coming the keener the expectancy till 
at last Lieutenant Quackenbas was in 
a tremor of excitement during each 
and every twenty-four hours. Then 
when it came to ho understood that 
the first man to discover the hostile 
fleet would be promoted the command
er of tho Yellow Jacket resolved to re
duce his quantum of sleep to two 
hours In the day and two in tha night.

The Yellow Jacket was cruising on 
the south Cuban coast and kept in 
touch with other vessels of the fleet. 
In order that none of the others should 
get ahead of hint in announcing the 
arrival of the enemy, if indeed the en
emy came la those waters. Quackonhos 
ordered that all signal apparatus he 
kept on deck ready for immediate use.

In alt this Backstay saw a golden 
opportunity for a prank. On his glass 
he painted or, rather, daubed with ink 
something that looked like a man-of- 
war Lu the distance. Then about 4 
bells iu the evening, when tho sun had 
been sot long enough to cast a slight 
dusk over the ocean, lie rushed down 
to his eouimauder, who was taking his 
daily nap In his cabin, and shouted in
stentorian Jones:

“The fleet!" ___ ___
Quackenbos, seizing his glass, bound

ed up tho companion way and, bringing 
the glass (o hear on the horizon, swept 
It. Backstay handed- him his own 
glass. The lieutenant brought it to the 
sky lino and saw a Spanish man-of- 
w*.r. Without losing a moment he or
dered that a signal be sent to the near
est vessel stating that the Hoot had ar
rived. Backstay received his glass 
from his commander, passed his tongue 
over tho object lens and wiped the lens 
on his coat sleeve. The officer to whom 
the signal had been sent signaled back 
that the announcement had been for
warded to tho admiral and asked in 
what quarter the ehemy was to be 
found since ho had not discovered him. 
Quackenbos looked again, but could 
see nothing.' Others looked, with the 
came result. The man-of-war had van 
ished.

"We’re outdone," said Backstay, low
ering his own g!a33. “ Some floating 
torpedo has blown her up.”

Handing his glass to his commander, 
that officer saw clouds of smoke. lie 
signaled that n man-of-war had been 
seen, but had disappeared. Then tho 
ofilcers got away from him as soon ns 
possible that ha should not see (hat 
they were laughing at him.

"'You'll have to pay for this, Back
stay,” said one of his mates. “ It’ll nil 
come out, and they’ll court martial 
you.”

Backstay looked a trifle uneasy, but 
said nothing. Ho grinned; he was al
ways grinning.

The next day, while the officers of 
the Yellow Jacket were at dinner, they 
nil left the table in a hurry at hearing 
some ono on deck say;

“Tho Spanish fleet has cludad us and 
got Into Santiago."

If tho excitement at the confirma
tion of thl news was great it whs 
magnified a hundred times the next 
day when a message came from tha 
flagship asking for the name of the 
man who had discovered the Spanish 
man-of-war reported two days before. 
The officers in Backstay's secret looked 
at each other with mingled amuse
ment and wonder, and tho commander 
of the Yellow Jacket signaled, ns ho 
was obliged to do, that tie  officer was 
Midshipman Robert C. Backstay. 
Back came a signal for Midshipman 
Robert C. Backstay to report on hoard 
the flagship.

Before Backstay left the Yellow 
Jacket a consultation was held be
tween him and the juniors, and it was 
decided that the secret was to be kept. 
To confess that the Spanish vessel seen 
<vn.s an Ink spot would make a terri
ble fScahilsL sxai If the Etory ware ho_-.

E3f«L TDkcksTay reported dh the flair- 
ship, w«3 complimented by the ad
miral for his watchfulness and pro
moted on the spot. He held his peace 

i accepted the honors thrust upon him 
with his usual grin and entered upon 
new duties without returning to tha 
Yellow Jacket

| Quackenbos (now retired) never 
I ceases to complain that as commander 
of tho Yeiiow Jacket he should have 
had the honor of discovering the Span
ish fleet. Backstay is shortly to be 
made a rear admiral.

MARK MERIWEATHEB.

Bella and the Ivor an.
It Is said in the Koran that beautiful 

bells are hung upon the trees of para
dise in such a way as to be stirred by 
wind from the golden throne of God 
whenever the blessed ones In his pres
ence wish for music. It is to this that 
the author of “ Lalla Rciokh” refers lu 
the lines;
Bells as musical
As those that on the Bolden shafted trees 
Of Eden, shook by the eternal breeze.

Matches.
“Who are those young people in that 

box?” asked the man iu the parquet.
“There's Elsie Blugore and her fiance, 

and Mazie Rich and hers, and Belle 
Browne and hers. They’re all to be 
married next month."

“ Indeed! Quite a box of matches, 
eh,?”—Philadelphia Press.

A V egetable Roast.
Boy — Ma, I thought you said the 

Specks were vegetarians. Ma—So I 
did; they are. Boy—Well, I heard Mr. 
Specks tell pop that when he got home 
late the other night Mrs. Specks had a 
“onat wairinsr for him.

Jno. S. Powell
Expert Mechanic.

REPAIRS
Clocks, Biclyces, Typewriters, 
Guns, Pistols, Locks, Wind- 
mil's, Musica' In truments,
A 1! kinds of cabinet ware. 
Taxidermy, etc., etc.

My specialty is anything 
that anybody else can’t  do. 

Brownfie’d, ; Texas,

J. E . H IL L
a n d  W o o d
W o r k m a n
MAKER OF THE “ TEXAS 
JOE’ ’ BITS AND SPURS

Horseshoeing 
a specialty

BIG SPRINGS, : TEXAS.

J. L. Randal,
D R U G G I S T

Br cvir.feld, : Teres.

Drugs, Patent Medicines, T cf 
Articles, Paints, Oils, Stat

ionery, Pens. Inks, Dolls, 
Candies, Cigars, &c.

”W 7S. NORTON, 
Jeweler & 
Optician

L e a v e  W o r k :  a t
J , L .  R a n d a l ’ s  

D r u g  S t o r e
L U B B O C K ,  i T E X A S .

C. E. FROST
SADDLERY .COMPANY, 

B ig S prings, Texas 
Manufacturers and Dealers in 

SADDLERY AND HARNESS 
We are headquarters for 
the celebrated Menea 
Trees and nothing but 
the genuine California & 
Oregon, Leather used in 
our Saddles and Harness 

fiOcCowboy Boots a Specialty.

A. L. Clomon8 Goo. L* Steqhens
Geo. W  Neill.

CLEilONS, STEPHENS & 
NEILL,

Real Estate^ Live 
Stock Agents.

Land and Live Stool: 
sold on Commission.

If you want to Buy 
or Sell List with_.ua.

Gom" z , T e r r y  C o u n ty , T ex as

THE CITY HOTEL*
S. B. Abercrombie

Proprietor,

Table furnished with the 
best the market affords. 
SST Transient trade 
solicited.

Rates 81.25 per day 
LAMESA, : Texas.

Dr. J. W . ELLIS, 
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,

Brownfield , : T exas .
Tenders his professional 
services to the citizens 
Brownfield and sur
rounding country. .

City Barber Shop,
W . J. H E A D ,

PROPKIETR.

Brownfield , ; : Texas .
Remember  ̂when you I?want a

Hair Cut, Shave or 
Shampoo

Como to my shop and you will 
res el re Firsl-Class Attention.

AGENT FOR

HOME
STEAM LAUNDRY

Big Springs, Texas.

B u rton  Bingo  
C o m p a n y  

LU  ,
,b  G .  O u l b r a i t h ,

L o c a l  M a n a g e r ,
BIG SPRINGS, ; TEXAS.

J. W. Barrrigton. W. S. Deway.

Barrington & Dewey,
W A G O N  A N D  

*  F E E D  Y A R D . *
North Side Railroad Track,

BIG SPRINGS. : TEXAS. 
Grain in any Qnantity 
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DESTRUCTIVE MICE.

I3rhey Tried to SLak the Ark. Accord* 
I n s  to an Old Legend.

Mice do not play a great part In folk
lore. Even the legend of tlie “Pi&d 
Piper” associates them with rats, but 
one recalls a few cases not uninterest
ing. A Bohemian legend declares that 
they were created by the devil, where
upon beneficence produced the cat. 
Wlieu Noah received a pair of them 
into the ark they straightway bega* 
to gnaw a hole through the bottom, in
stigated “by their unholy parent. Wa
ter was pouring in when the serpent, 
with admirable presence of mind, stop
ped the leak with his head. We should 
conclude that mice are specially de
structive in Bohemia, and so it proves 
to be. Both the white and gray varie
ties flourish there, but the former is 
thought inoffensive. When harvests 
are ripening the peasants anxiously 
catch a white mouse, put it in a com
fortable box upon the window sill, feed 
and pet it and call it “ the luck of the 
house.” If satisfied with these atten
tions the animal will banish all its 
gray kinsfolk from the vicinity.

In that very interesting island of 
Bali, a lap, where Brahmanism and 
Buddhism'. Inextricably mingled, sur
vive, while all tlie populations round 
have long been Moslem, some fortunate 
mice receive like honor. The Balis 
catch a pair,-clothe them in white linen 
andiwH them in a public place, where 
all the inhabitants of the village bow 
down before them. Then they release 
the prisoners and straightway, with an 
easy conscience, trap and kill every 
mouse that can be found, for they are 
terribly destructive in the ricefleids. 
Let us cite an old Greek charm which 
is worth quoting. “Take a paper and 
write,” it says, “ ‘I adjure you, ye mice 
now present, neither to injure me nor 
to let others do so. I give you yonder 
field'—specifying one not far off—‘and 
if ever I catch you here I swear by 
the mother of the gods I will tear you 
into seven pieces.’ Write this and fix 
the paper on an unhewn stone in your 
field, taking care that the writing lies 
uppermost." Thus a man directed all 
his mice to a neighbor’s property, as 
some villa residents at the present day 
pitch their snails over the garden wall. 
—London Standard.

Dandy’s XVardi-cbe, 17X4 .
The burglary of a dandy’s wardrobe 

meant a serious loss when it compris
ed, as in John Osheal's case iu 171-1, “a 
scarlet cloth suit laced with broad 
gold lace, lined and laced with blue; a 
tine cinnamon cloth suit, with plate 
buttons, the waistcoat fringed with a 

! silk fringe of the same color, and a 
| rich yellow flowered satin morning 
gown lined with a cherry colored satin, 
with a pocket on the right side.” 
There is something a little more manly 
perhaps in the dress of the gallant of 
1000, pictured in one of Rowland’s 

. epigrams;
■ Behold a most accomplished cavalier,
, That the world's ape o f fashions doth 

appear.
W alking the streets his humors to dis

close
In the French’ doublet and the German 

hose.
The muffes, cloake, Spanish hat, Toledo 

blade,
Italian ruffe, a shoe right Flemish made. 

There seems to have been uo foolish 
! prejudice against foreign made goods 

in 1000.—Loudon Chronicle.

“ A GOOD LOOKER.”

T Jic H o te l N ut.
Chewing the betel nut iu Siam, be

ing a common habit, at every little dis
tance as you go through the bazaar of 
Bangkok may be seen petty merchants 
busy making and selling the prepara
tion so universally masticated. The 
leaves in which the prepared mixture 
is wrapped are from a vine known as 
the chavica betel. The nut is from 
the arica betel palm, which reaches a 
height of about sixty feet, whose 
branches bear several large bunches of 
nuts which harden and redden as they 
ripen and which rusaruble somewhat 
the bunches of fruit ©a the date bear
ing palm. The dealers cut up their 
green leaves into the proper triangu
lar form,, crack the uuts and with 
wooden spatulas work the tumeric 
stained juice into a paste. It is amus
ing to see how skillfully they form the 
pieces of green leaf into pointed, cone 
shaped cups, into each one of which 
they place a portion of the ingredients.

ces Have Much to Do W ith  
Success in easiness.

“Send me a good looker. I don't 
mean pretty, you know, but one who 
knows how to dress—the tailor made 
kind who visits the hairdresser and 
the manicure. Of course I know it 
costs, but we are willing to pay for it." 
This was a telephone message received 
by n large employment agency from a 
business man who required the serv
ices of a young woman bookkeeper and 
general office assistant.

A shabby ueektie or'soiled linen or a 
cheap, well worn hat may cost you 
very dear, for it may be a turning 
point in some one’s mind who has been 
thinking of patronizing you. Business 
men are keen eyed, very sharp and 
often influenced by little tilings. 
Many a worthy youth has been .sent 
away when applying for a situation 
because of some telltale in his dress or 
manner which made a bad impression.

Young men may so far emphasize- 
the matter of dress that their good ap
pearance is about all there is to them. 
At the same time appearances have 
much to do with one’s advancement, 
especially in large cities. In New York 
it is almost impossible for young men 
to get a start who are obliged to over
come the handicap of an unfavorable 
impression. It seems as though New 
Yorkers would forgive anything quick
er than a slovenly or a poverty strick
en appearance.—Success Magazine.

STREETS IN A BIG STORE.

An Abscntm lnded Professor.
The absentminded professor we have 

always with us, but George Wash
ington university lays claim to the 
prize package. Not only is Professor 
X. absentminded to a marked degree, 
but his wife is the typical absent- 
minded professor’s wife. It is she 
who places his books ready for the day. 
she who changes the buttons to a fresh 
shirt, reminds him of the necessity of 
an umbrella when he starts out in tlie 
pouring rain and she who runs out to 
the gate with his glasses seven days 
in the week.

As usual one day recently she pre- 
Trare±~dri8—aorning bath aud through 
some oversight le ffT he -tot wafer 
spigot turned on. Professor X. entered 
the bathroom, disengaged himself from 
his bath rote and plunged into the tub. 
Iusta -. t'.y the air was rent by wild 
shrir-l ;, and his wife ran upstairs,
'o i-’o ~.ly inquiring the cause of 
f .d j  . -ominotion..

“Ob •: trgaret,” he exclaimed, “ the 
wui < • boii’ng hot. I am being scald
ed 1 j ‘. ’ til.”

“ Where in the world are you, dear?” 
bald the now thoroughly alarmed wife.

“ In the tub. and the water is scald
ing me. What shall I do?”

“ In such a case, my dear,”  responded i 
his better half, “I would either get out j 
of the tub or turn on the cold water.”- 
Washington Post.

Turks and Meerschaum.
According to the best authorities 

upon the subject, the idea of using 
white talc in the manufacture of pigea 
is of comparatively recent date com
pared with the age of the habit of 
smoking, and what is still more curious 
is the fact that in the oriental coun
tries which produce white talc, or 
meerschaum, as it is called, and where 
the use of tobacco forms part of tlie 
education of the faithful the people 
never dream of making this substance 
into pipes. They make bowls and 
goblets of it, but no pipes. It may be 
that the long pipestems which allow 
the smoke to cool and lose its acridity 
befox-e reaching the mouth leave the 
oriental smoker quite indifferent in re
gard to the quality of the bowl. At 
all events, one never sees a Turk with 
a meerschaum pipe.

Banqno and Ills Son.
Sir Walter Scott says “early authori

ties show us no such persons as Ban- 
quo and hi3 son Fleance.” Even the 
very names seem to be fictitious, as 
they were not Gaelic and are not to 
be found in any of the ancient chron
icles or Irish annals. Neither is a 
thane of Lochaber known iu Scotch 
history, though Sir Bernard Burke 
makes Bauquo a descendant of Ken
neth II. and thane of Lochabyr. Ma
lone says that after Banquo’s assas
sination Fleance fled to Wales, where 1 
be married a Welsh princess, by whom 
he had a son, Walter, who became 
lord high steward of Scotland. He 
assumed the name Walter Steward 
and was, it is said, the direct ancss- j 
tor of the house of Stewart. Shake- I 
speare, we know, based “Macbeth” on 
Holinshed’s “ History”—a good deal Of 
which was borrowed from a circum
stantial romance composed by Boece. 
Mr. Boswell-Stone, in his “ Shake
speare’s Holinshcd,” after balancing 
the pros, and cons, says, “ In my opin
ion, Bauquo and Fleance are prolmhW 
Creatures of Boeee’s Imagination.”

Enorn'ons Lifting Power.
The shelie3s liftpet puKs ijoS-i times 

its own weight when In the air and 
about double when measured in the 
water. Fleas pull 1,403 times their 
own dead weight. The Mediterranean 
cockle, Venus verrucosa, can exart a 
pulling power equal to 2,071 times the 
weight of its own body. So great is 
the power possessed by the oyster that 
to open it a force equal to 1.310.5 times 
the weight of its sfielless body is re
quired. If the human being possessed 
strength as great in proportion as that 
of these shellfish the average man 
would be able to lift the enormous 
weight of 2,97G,000 pounds, pulling in 
the same degree as the limpet. And 
if the man pulled In the same propor
tionate degree as the cockle lie would 
sustain a weight of no less than 3.10G,- 
G00 pounds.

Tw o Poor Ones.
During one of Edwin Forrest’s en

gagements in Boston a poor artist call
ed several times to see the great actor 
at the old Wintiirop House. Each time 
he brought a picture which he had 
painted. He finally left it with a note 
stating that lie was in needy circum
stances. Forrest rend the note and 
took the wrapping from the picture. It 
proved to be a painting of himself ns 
Spartacus. Forrest gazed upon it a 
moment and then ejaculated to the 
clerk: “Give him $10. If he is as poor 
as his picture, he must bo on the point 
of starvation.”

The Piles of McrchuntlSsc Are Xnm . 
bered Like Houses.

In a large wholesale grocery house in 
Kansas City the lanes that intersect 
the great piles of merchandise have 
been named as streets, aud the fxacks 
of boxes, bags and packagos have each 
been marked with a linin'. er, as the 
houses upon city streets arc numbered. 
The other day a member of the firm 
gave tlie following order to a trucker:

“ Go over to Easy street, get that 
bunch of swells aud take them to 
parlor S.”

A stranger in the big store would not 
have, known what that order meant. 
The trucker knew.

Al! canned goods that swell from the 
formation of gases inside are called 
“swells” in the grocery trade. Iu this 
house ail “ swells” are kept in a room 
upstairs called “parlor S.” “Easy 
street” is n lane that leads down to 
“Fairyland,” tlie big room where many 
girls work putting ijp packages.

“ Clabber alley”  is the lane which 
passes through the great stacks of 
condensed milk. “Garucako lane” goes 
through the cornmeai packages and 
barrels.

The system of naming the streets 
and dividing the different brands of 
goods into numbers facilitates tlie busi
ness of order tiiiiug to the extent that 
almost twice the work can lie done 
now by the same “ umber of order fill
ers ft'Ji<t*Toiild be done a few years 
ago.—Kansas ..City Star.

Byron anil His Title.
Professor Masson in the first pub

lished records of tlie ancient gram
mar school of Aberdeen recounts this 
school legend about the poet Byron: “ It 
was said that on his coming to school 
tlie first morning after his accession to 
tiie peerage was known aud on the 
calling out of his name In tlie catalogue 
uo longer as ‘Georgi Gordon Byron,’ hut 
as ‘Georgi Baro de Byron,’ he did not 
reply with the usual and expected ‘ud- 
sum,’ but, feeling the gaze of all his 
schoolfellows, burst into tears and ran 
out.”

Result of LfirineBs.
“When Mark Twain was a hay at 

school in Hannibal,” raid a veteran 
Missourian, “ the schoolmaster once set 
the class to writing a composition on 
"The Result of Laziness.’

“Young Clemons at the end of half 
an hour handed in as ills composition 
a blank nlrto ”

The tlosk ’s TfcFr.
“ Not nii p :o; ip.” sa!*I the jeweler, 

“ like th tick!! , of a rto I:. It Is a 
pleasant round to most people, but not 
to all. genie people, clock lovers these, 
couldn’t sleep without a clock in the 
same room. Its ticking Is company, 
and- it scares away the snooks. Such 
people would-, wake up if tho clock 
should stop in tbe middle of the night. 
But there are other people who can’t 
sleep with n clock in the same room 
and who, if they found themselves iu 
a strange place, anywhere with a clock 
in their sleeping apartment, would 
stop tho clock before they went to lied. 
Of course there is much of habit in 
this, but we have our fancies about 
clocks, as we do about'al! things else.” 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

“They bill nud coo it good deal.”  
“That’s all a bluff.”
“Then you think they are only mock 

turtledoves?”—Louisville Courier-Jour
nal.

Tonics.
Willie—Pa, what’s n tonic? Pa-- 

It’s something you take to brace you 
up. Willie—Well, what’s teutonic—, 
something to brace you too much?

Look beneath the ‘surface. Let uo1 
(he quality of a thing nor its worth es 
cape thee.—Marcus Aurelius.

The FJrs! Lndy.
Adam looked at his helpmeet thought 

fully.
“Well,” lip said in his emphatic way. 

“there’s certainly one honor that is in
disputably yours', my dear.”

“Aud what is that. Ad?” queried our 
first mother.

Adam suddenly smiled.
“Nobody can idispute till; claim that 

you are the first lady in the laud, 
he said.—Philadelphia Telegraph.

A ll On! of Hie Same Darrel.
Throe Americans traveling in tlie 

French provinces thought at dinner 
that they would go a little higher than 
tlie vin ordinaire included In their 
three franc table d’hote, and accord
ingly one ordered a bottle of Margaux, 
tlie second ordered Pontet Canet, nnd 
the .third ordered Hant Brion. The wait
er, suitably impressed with these or
ders. retired, but he incautiously as ho 
retired left the door open, and thus it 
was that the three stupefied guests 
hoard him give their order in these 
terms:

“Baptiste, three bottles of the red.” 
Argonaut.

Optim istic London Cumins.
In spite of all the compassion legiti

mately excited in his behalf, the Lon
don street child seldom looks on him
self ns an object of pity. He lias an 
unfailing fund of good spirits, a well 
developed sense of humor aud a bound
less capacity for getting enjoyment out 
of the most unpromising materials.— 
London Guardian.

A Dad Mis.
The advertising manager was in a 

towering rage. “What’s tlie trouble?’ 
they asked. “Why, they went aud 
placed our prima douna’s testimonial 
for a cold cure on the same page with 
tho announcement that she had a sore 
xhront and couldn’t sing.”—Milwaukee 
Semines.

Unostentatious.
“Is that all the work you can do in 

a day?” asked tlie discontented em
ployer.

“ Well, suit,” answered Erastus I’iiik- 
Iey, “I s’pose I could do mo’, but I 
never was much of a hand l’oh allowin’ 
off."—Washington Star.

Just as W ell.
George Washington had just an

nounced.that lie couldn’t tell a lie.
“ Well,” responded his father thought

fully, “as long as you were goiug to 
many a widow it wouldn’t do you any 
good if you could.”—New York Times.

T h e  F r e e  L a n c e ’ s Panuilne.
The literary free lance is bred natu

rally iu New York and thrives in its at
mosphere because tho market for his 
wares is stable and infinitely varied. 
The very life of metropolitan publish
ing lies iu the search for new men and 
variety. Publishers spend great sums 
upon the winnowing machinery that 
thrashes over what comes to their edi
tors’ desks, aud no editor iu the me
tropolis grudges tho time necessary to 
talk with those who call in person and 
have ideas good enough to carry them 
past his assistants. Publicly the edito
rial tribe may lament the many hours 
spent yearly in this winnowing process. 
Yet every experienced editor in New 
York has his owu story’ of tho stranger, 
uncouth, unpromising, unready of 
speech, who stole, in late one afternoon 
and seemed to have almost nothing in 
him, yet who afterward became the 
prolific scribbler or the great D’Auber. 
—J. II, Collins in Atlantic.

Brownfield Mercantile 
Company.

Dealers in

Her Valuation.
“Elizabeth, has that man any expec

tations?”
“Fine, mamma.”
“What do they consist of?”
“ Me.”

Cue W ay of Saying: No.
Beerbohm Tree was once endeavor

ing to get a well known actor back 
into his company. Tree received tho 
man in his dressing room as he was 
making up. “How much would you 
want to come back to me?” inquired 
Mr. Tree, busy with his paint pots.'  ̂
The other named an exorbitant sal
ary, to which Tree merely retorted as 
he went on making up, “ Don't slam 
the door when you go out, will you?”

W h at a Jubilee Is.
Some years ago, before Queen Victo

ria's death and about the time that the 
queen’s jubilee was to lie celebrated, 
the following conversation between 
two old Scotchwomen was overheard 
one day on a street corner in London: 

“Can ye tell me, wuniman, what Is it 
they call a jubilee?”

“ Well, it's this,” said ber neighbor, 
“ When folk has been married twenty- 
five years, that’s a silver wuddln’, and 
when they have been married fifty 
years that's a golden wuddiu’, but if 
the men's dead then it’s a jubilee.”— 
Harser's Weekly.

W asted Advice.
A beauty adviser sayjs, “For tender 

eyes make an infusion of”— Oh, bosh l 
Every girl knows hotv to make tender 
eyes without advice from any special
ists.—Minneapolis Tribune.

r* • • ’ m Ei'.'u at a distance 
Best respected.—Tacitus.

Two Thoughts.
“I  want a business suit now,” said 

Slopay. “ I was thinking of something 
1b the way of a small plaid.”

“And I,”  replied the tailor, “can’t 
help thinking of something In the way 
of a small check.” — Philadelphia 
Ledger.

The Signal.
Tommy—Does your ma hit your foot 

under the table when you’ve had 
enough? Tommy-No; that’s when I 
haven’t had enough. When I have she 
sends for the doctor.—Harper’s Bazar.

We know accurately when we know 
ljt.tle. With knowledge doubt 'increases. 
-Goethe.

Dry Goods,

Notions,

Clothing,

Boots, Shoes,

Hata, etc., etc. 

Groceries, and

Everything in

B r o v v r i f i e l d ,

Gen’l. Mdse.

T  e x a s ,

There is always room in Brownfield for one 
more, that may be you.

ADAMS** HOLGATE 
COMPANY

Gomez:, : Texas
Is doing business for the purpose of
supplying the public wants. You 
may not now think you WANT  
anvthing. but when you see what 
we have you may want the whole 
shooting-match, and when you 
figure with us you will be surprised 
to find the amount cf goods that old 
greasy, musty, crumbed-up $10 bill 
will bring. Try us.  ̂ *
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