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SFHOES AND SHOES

ISTHEWOMAN'S GUIDE

when purchasing clothing.

dressy woman realizes the vital impor-

tance of stylish shoes in the completion

of a pretty costume.

realized, their every want supplied from
¥

A style for every woman’s desire; pretty

A lasts, light soles for evening dress or

medium heavy soles for street wear.
‘Made in various leathers—all sizes.

Why not try a pair when you next

- need shoes.

And every

Their ideals are

Large assortment of these shoes in

Black, Tan and Oxblood,

for Men,

Ladies, Misses, Boys and Children at

Devwil's BRiver INows
PUEBLISHED WHEEKLY.

MIKE MURPHY, Preprietor,
STEVE MURPHY, Publisher.

JUBBCRIZIION $2 A YKAR IN ADVANCH

Kntered at the Postoflice at Sonora,
1s gecond-clagsmatrer.,
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“Words spoken are light as air;
Words printed are always there.”
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Sonora, Texas. -

Division of f.abor.

Sam, a negro of the good old
fashioned sort, was strutting through
the village street as proud as any
peacock. ’

“Hello, Sam!” said a man who
had occasionally given him an odd
job. “I hear you’ve taken a partner
for-iifes "

“Yes, sah. Married yesterday.”

“Now, Sam, I hope you believe in
an equal division of labor and will
not expect your partner to do all
the work.” :

*“No, sah—no, indeed, sah! I does
believe we bofe should do our share.
VWife’s gwine to d’ washin’, sah, and
P'm gwine t’ be de treasurer.”

The Actor’s Retort.

Not long ago a New York theat-
rical manager came in unexpectedly
upon the rehearsal of ome of his
shows and didp’ 135€ tla way Y=a
of the comedlans was dehv-e,.;‘;g his
tines. ‘Ahe man, who had never met
the manager, was slow, lackadaisical
in manner and lacked spirit. ,

“Here, here, this won’t do at all,”
said the manager, striding down the
aisle toward the stage. “More steam
there, more steam! That’s what you
want—more steam!” ®

“(jee,” said the man, gazing down
on the manager. “Steam? You
don’t want an actor—you want a
locomotive.” :
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HIS GRIEVANCE.

Mo Went to the Minister For Advice,

. and He Got it.

“Sir,” he said as he stalked into
the clergyman’s study, “you are the
man who tied the knot, I believe ?”

“lI beg your pardon,” said the
clergyman, looking up from his ser-
mon.

“You performed the marriage
ceremony for me, didn’t you ?”

“Yes, certainly, Mr. Billings.
What, may I ask”—

“Then you know what the rights
of a husband are?”

“Why, yes, in a general way.”

“And the rights of a wife?” -

“Of course.”

*“Well, now, sir,” said the caller,
drawing a chair up to the clergy-
man’s desk and taking a seat, “has
a wife a license to torture a hus-
band ?”

“Certainly not.”

“If she makes his life miserable,
he has redress, of course?”

“Yes, but I should advise”—

“Never mind your advice now.
‘We'll come to that later.
complains that I don’t shave often
enough.”

“Oh, that’s a small matter.”

“Teit, sir? Isit? Justmestl |
told her that that was my affair,
and then she taught the children to
cry when I kissed them, so that she
could say that my rough chin hurt
them.”

“That hardly

a Chris-

‘erday moin-
ing with the
} music box.

Tou know eems to the
tou, 292

b

- ainly

“W GH, Sty fhem to ¢ u

it ‘papa’s chin)
“Really, sir, L.
“Wait till Ive
one of them got
passed his hand
called it ‘papa’s m ‘
sir, I ask of you as a Cl
and as the man who tie
what shall I do?” ,
“(Fet shaved,” replied t§
man softly as he return
work.—London Answers.

My wife-

The Buifalo Waiter.

“There is a scheme that the New
York waiters can’t work that reaps
a harvest for the waiters in my
home city,” said the Buffalo man to
a number of friends at a recent din-
ner in & New York hotel. “When
you pay your bill in a Buffalo res-

aurant if the waiter knows that
you are only a transient visitor to
the city you will receive enough
Canadian currency in your change
to satisé) the waiter as a tip. Coin
from across the border has a free
circulation in Buffalo, but trav-
elers coming east would find trouble
trying to pass it in any other city,
and they don’t like to carry it with
them. The waiters know that”—
New York Sun.

One Point of Resemblance.

Back in the sixties, when Commo-
dore Vanderbilt was the “whole
thing” in the rapidly growing New
York Central system, which then
congisted of a continuous, one track
line connecting Albany end the
great lakes, the president of a small,

eross country line of seventeen miles,

one day approached the commodore
and requested him to exchange an-
nual passes. “Why, my dear sir,”
remarked the commodore to the oth-
er railroad president, “my railroad
system is more than 300 miles in
length, while yours is only seven-
teen miles long!” “That may all be
80,” replied the other, “but my rail-
road is just ags wide as yours.”’—
Moody’s Magazine.

Tact.

s 1t is told of the youth of a young
German prince many years ago that
upon one occasion, his tator having
been changed, the newcomer in ex-
amining the young prince asked:

“Can your highmness tell me how
much is nine times twelve?”

;2 replied the prince,
1 promptness. ,

tor paled, but soon recov-
quanithity.

t me to state to your high-
vour highness’ former tu-
I have had the honor to
an instructor to your
ss, appears to have
rson of rather limited
” he gaid. — Harper’s

‘| verted in the sky.

ENGLISH SWGRDS.

They Go Through Sixty or Seventy
Processes In the Making.

In the first place, remarked the
sword king as we walked through
his big London factory, we make
70,000 swords a year and hope to
go on making more in spite of all
the peace conferences in the world.
You must know that all our steel
comes from Sheflield in fourteen
foot lengths, each cne and a half
inches wide.

days to make and.goes through six-
ty or seventy different processes. It
is then tested by being serewed into
a kind of toy cannon and brought
down flat with great force on e
steel table, which is covered with a
wire cage in case of any accident.

After the surface has been proved
the back and edge are struck
against a small block of oak, the
final test being that of bending and
the Toledo proof of thrusting
against solid irom.

The regulation sword for an in-
fantry officer costs £4 4s. Cavalry
swords are much more expensive,
the regulation weapon even for
troopers in the hussar regiments
costing £6. Iussar officers also wear
full dress mameluke scimiters at
£12 1%s. each and must possess court
swords, with hilts of cut steel, which
usually cost £60.

The dragoon’s sword costs as
much as £8 10s., although the high-
ly ornamented weapons worn by
generals and admirals of the fleet
cost but £7 to £8 each.

The same price is paid for the
weighty claymores used in all high-
land regiments. But the Scoytsh
officer of expensive tastes may “pay
from £20 to £30 for his dirk if he
desires one set with real cairn-
gorms.

Of course presentation swords
run into a lot of money. Some time
ago we had an order from the for-
eign office for a sword for a dusky
monarch.

The pattern of the blade was spe-
cially designed and inscribed. The
scabbard was of fishskin, mounted
with 22 carat gold, and the weapon
cost £80. Many swords costing
over £100, however, are made for
foreign officers, and a superb weap-
on, ornamented with ivory, gold,
silver  and precious stones, which
was rccently ordered for the king
of Siam, cost no iess than £756.—
London Answers.

Curious Case of Mirage.

M. Flammarion, the Irench as-
tromomer, has written much on mi-
rages and has actually photographed
the bridges over the Seine, with the
river and the buildings in the im-
mediate vicinity, seen from Paris, in-
He also records
a curious case of mirage experienced
by French troops in-Algiers. What
appeared to be a number of Arab
horsemen were suddenly seen mov-
ing toward the French camp from
the horizon, and scouts on horse-
back were at once sent forward to
reconnoiter, but when they had gone
about a mile they became curiously
distorted and seemed to be giant
horsemen riding horses several
yards high. On their return they
reported that the Arabs proved to
be a flock of flamingoes moving by
the side of a lake, which at a certain
distance, owing to the curious state
of the air, were changed out of all
resemblance to themselves and as-
sumed the exact appearance of the
Arab horsemen they were at first
believed to be.

Still Useful.

A small girl, lost at Coney Is-
land, was kindly cared for at the po-
lice station until her parents should
be found. The matron, endeavor-
ing to keep the child contented, had
given her a candy cat, with which
she played happily all day.

At night the cat had disappeared,
and the matron inquired if it had
been lost.

“No,” said the little maid. “I
kep’ it most all day. But then it
got so dirty I was ’shamed to look
1 at it, so I et it.”—Youth’s Compan-
ion.

Money Worry.

“Dey ain’t no use,” said Brother
Williams, “ter try ter git money
w’en you ain’t at de gittin’ place,
an’ de trouble is—de jingle er it is
go confusin’! Hit’s lal’ de rattle er
a rattlesnake—you dunno whar an’
what time ter jump! Hit’s trouble
ter git money an’ trouble ter keep it.
Dey despise you ef you ain’t got it,
en’ ef so be you has dey’ll despise
you ef you don’t give it away!”’—
Atlanta Constitution.

Sla

A clergyman o
in New Jersey
| give notice that
' service in the
| going to officig
an. The
the close of t
gired to give
be no service 1
minister is goi§
other clergyma

Every first class sword takes ten.

SHIRT COLLARS.

The Ditachabie Cnes Were Invented
by a Troy Woman.

1t is now authenticated beyond a
doubt that Mrs. Hannah Lord Mon-
tague was the inventor of the de-
tachable linen collar. Hannah Lozd
was born in Canaan, Columbia
county, Dec. 14, 1794, a daughter
of William A. Lord, a Revolution-
ary officer, member of the state leg-
islature and the author of “Lord’s
Tactics,” used by the early state
militia. She was married on Aug.
14, 1817, to Orlando Montague, and
they took up their residence at 139
Third street, in Troy. Mr. Mon-
tague, as near as camn be learned,
was engaged in making fine shoes
for women. Ile was a large man,
scrupulously particular in matters
of dress, even to the point of fas-
tidiousness, and in those days, be-
fore the invention of the sewing
machine and when there were no
public laundries, the making and
washing and ironing of his shirts
was no small item in the work of
the household. Not unlike many
housewives of those days, Mrs.
Montague was resourceful, and in
casting about for devices to lighten
her household duties she hit upon
the idea of a detached collar which
might be fastened to a neckband on
her hushband’s shirts and washed
and ironed separately. When the
collar was soiled the shirt had to be
washed, but by this device two or
three collars might be used with
one shirt.

Mr. Montague was delighted with
the idea and was proud of the new
acquisition, which he displayed to
his friends. Almost immediately
requests came to Mrs. Montague
from friends and neighbors to make
separate collars for them, and, as
she afterward related, “the availa-
ble material in the patch bag was
soon exhausted, and I actually in-
vested in a yard of linen.”

In 1829 Rev. Ebenezer Brown, a
retired Methodist clergyman, who
had scttled in Troy and started a
small dry goods store at 285 River
street, quick to take advantage of
the popularity of the new separate
collar, opened a small workshop in
the rear of his store, where his wife
and daughters and one or two other
women cut out with scissors, stitch-
ed by hand and washed and ironed
the cotlars, which he disposed of by
peddling. This was in reality the
first collar shop.—Leslie’s Weekly.

Ths Best He Could Do.

There used to be an eccentric in-
dividual in Maine who was never
known to express an opinion on any
subject. Being called as a witness
in a lawsuit to testify concerning
the reputation of the defendant, the
lawyers on both sides failed to ob-
tain a direct answer to any of their
questions and finally appealed to the
court.

Regarding the man sternly, the
judge said in his most impressive
tones: “Witness, I am going to ask
you a question, and I want you to
give me a direct answer. Is the de-
fendant a good man ?”

“Them that likes him says he is;
them that don’t says he ain’t,” was
the reply.

Some Names.

“Alligator” is merely another
form of the Spanish “el lagarto,”
the lizard. Shakespeare classed the
alligator as a fish, to *judge from
Romeo’s description of the contents
of the apothecary’s shop, “An alli-
gator stuff’d and other skins of ill
shaped fishes,” somewhat like “al-
ligator,” the lizard, the “hyena,”
which merely means sow, and “os-
trich,” which comes from the Latin
word for bird and a Greek word
that means either a sparrow or an
ostrich, as the case might be—any
bird in fact. The ostrich is just
the “bird bird,” according to ety-
mology.

Dodging the Rules.

After being conducted through an
old church by the verger, a visitor
was so pleased with the official’s
courtesy and information that he
insisted on giving him half a crown.
The man shook his head sadly.
“Thank you, sir,” he said, “but it’s
quite against the rules.” “I’m sor-
ry for that,” said the visitor, about
to return the half ecrown to his pock-
dded the verger, “if 1

a coin lying on the
d not be against the
'to pick it up!”—Lon-

ore Than a Hint.

fall hotel he was mueh annoyed
i another visitor, who during the
hole meal stood with his back to
e fire, warming himself and
itching him partake of his repast.
t length, unable to endure it
y longer, he rang the bell and
id: “Waiter, kindly turn that
Intleman round. I think he is

won that side.”

: s taken.—London
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EIR
BANKER

(UNINCORPORATEBRB)

ANDCOMMISSION MERGHAMNT

KERRVILLE. TEXAS.

A General Banking Elusiness Transacted. Soliers
Accounts of Merchants and Steckmen.

THE FAVORITE SALOOW

I8 KOT eifeeted by the possage of the
FURL FOOD LAW,  Our Liguers are af
600D. Some Spccial Brands for Famsly
AND MEDICINAL PURPOSES.

ICE COLD BEER AND MINERAL

WATERS ALWAYS ON HAND.

Theo. Sovell, Propricter.

THE Rock Front

BARTON & SAVELL, PROFRIETGRS,

Cold Beer and Soft Drinks
Fure Wines and Liguors
Choice Cigars, Ete.

PHONE ORDERS TO 927 WILL RECEIVE
PROMPT ATTENTION. YOUR TRADE
COURTEQOUBLY APPRECIATED

J. G. BARTON.

AND THEQ. EAVELS.

JEFF SMITH,

WILL 8MITH.

THERS,

PROPRIETORS OF

M Fronf Feed and Livery Stable.

Good Teams and Vehicles for hire. Careful Attention
To Your Wanta. Large Barns, Good Stalls, Lots of
Room. The unly Wagon Yard,in Town,

Verg

Hay, Oafs, Gorn and Bran for Sale.

R. H, MARTIN.

C. B. WARDLA W,

; Wardlaw,
THE LAND ANB LIVE STOCK GOMMISSION MER,
SONORA, TEXAS.

Are oﬁ'eringt for sale a numher of ranshes, and have an
their Jiet Cows, Stock Cattle, Steers of all ages, Bheep
end Goats, :

In faet if you want to buy or sell anything in the *' Paradise”
give us a call or write as.

- b

ger. For sale in all Salcens.

Our Famous TEXAS PRIDE Bottled
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Entered at the Postoflice &t Sonora,
asgecond-clagsmatter.

—

Advertising Medium ot the
Stockman’s Paradise.

“Words spoken are light as air;
Werds printed are always there.”
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Sonora, Texas.

SENATOR HUDSPETH.

Riding a broncho
miles to a railroad from bis ranch
in Crockett ccountry, which con
sumed two days, aud then 350
miles by rail, which required an-
other day snd night of travel, is
the way that Senator Claude B
Hudsepeth, the ‘‘cowboy senator,”’
who is serving his forth term ia
the upper bouee of the Texas legis-
lature, reached the Capital city
Saturday.

SenatorHudspeth's district com-
prises twentv.six counties in West
Texas, which he holds is the best
part of the world and populated
by the best people «n earth. The
senator vouchsases the opinion
shat the State of Texas has all the

oy }aws it needs on its etatute books
%, All his constituents wants is a bill
passed appropriating $150 000 to
eradicate wolves, which will admii
of placing a bounty of §1 on coyo-
tes and 85 on lcbos, Buch a bill
Serator Hudepeth had passed dur.
ipg the Thirtieth legisiature, but
it was vetoed by the governor, but
too late for the eensior to have it
passed over the vetn,

Although not instructed,Ssnater
Hudspeth will vote against sub
mitting to the vote of the people
the statewide prohibition proposi-
tion, as his constituente want
againet the proposition strong in
ihe primaries.—Austin Stateeman.

THE BIBLE.

Much Popular Mism‘.'ormatxon
the Scriptures.

The notion loosely floating about
the churches is that the Bible came
down from heaven, cleanly printed,
nicely bound in morocco and gilt
edged, with a bookmarker against
that text which has been erroneous-
ly made to declare that every Serip-
ture is inspired of God. This heav- |
en sent volume is incapable of error
in the minutest detail. Every sen- |
tence, every word and letter and
punctuation mark is infallibly guar-
anteed by the Holy Ghost! Nobody,
to the knowledge of the present
writer, has ever said that he holds
quite that theory of inspiration.
But if the popular idea of the Bible
were analyzed it would warrant the
inference. And this infallibility is
in practice claimed for the Bible

e =

as printed in the English tongue |

and read in our churches! Yet all
the world knows, or should know,
that the revised version which we
now possess is based on the author-
ized version, which is an improved
edition of the bishops’ Bible, which
was a bad copy of Cranmer’s Bible,
which was based on Coverdale’s
translations of Dutech and Latin
translations and Rogers’ version of
Tindall’s Bible! And if we expect
to find rigidly accurate messages
from the very mind of God, convey-
ed in a version of a version which
is a translation of a translation, we
are (emanding the most miraculous
of all conceivable miracles.

Popular misinformation about
the Bible seems to begin with the
purchase of a copy in a bookstore.
Yet the adventures of the Bible
documents before the day of the
printing press constitute one of the
romances of history. The earliest
Hebrew copy of the Old Testament
of undisputed date goes back only
to the tenth century A. D. TFor a
period, therefore, of not less than
1,200 years and perhaps of 2,000
copy had been succeeding copy, gen-
eration following generaho*x in the
world of books even as in the hu-
man race. Twenty centuries of

“editions” had gone the way of all
papyri, even as twenty centuries of
human beings had gone the way of
all flesh, and this parchment was
heir of all those ages in the fore-
meost files of-—books. Had no copy-
ist made one mistake in the course
of twice a thousand years? Ascom-
pensation for the late date of our
Hebrew authorities can be set, it is
frue, the scrupulous fidelity with
which the Hebrew amanuensis did
his work, F’s reverence for the let-
ter of the document on which he
was engaged and the consequent
eomparative purity and reliability
of the text.—Dz. Charles F. Aked
in Appleton’s.

ALY RIS AT

PBon’t It Jar You?

To have a cough that you cap’t
leave cff—even when you go to
bed? Put it away for good by
uging Simmoos’ Cough Byrup. It
beals irfl iwation of the throat and
luogr-—gives you rest and peaceful
eleep,

WHAT ABOUL THAT $2.002

Jan. 16, 1905

geventy-five

" About |

early and Jate f

rosts.

i"ull assortment of repairs carried in stock,
us for Bain Wagons, Samscn and Eclipse wind-
mills, Fairbanks-Morse gasoline engines, Shelf and

Heavy Haidware, Saddles, Harness, Etc.
4

i

Their lands and used the farming implements
sold by us had no complaint to mzke except of the

That the soil is produetim is -evident from the
fact that one of our customers made 24 bales of

cotten on 20 acres and others report good yields

The plows, cultivators, planters and other,

garm implements sold by us are known as the

Famous P&O Line

Nee

B e O DS S

Cbjected to Guineas.
At ome time Mr. Alexander was
getting £40 a week under Sir Henry
Irving’s management at the London
| Lyceum. One day Mr. Alexander
plucked up courage and asked for as
| many guineas. The chiet called him |
into his room. “My boy,” he said
gravely, “what have you done to
merit this cnormous salary? Are
you aware that I was leading man at

a week and that I played Hamlet
for £20? Yet you have the audacity
to demand a, rise of salary, and, like
:a lawyer or a doctor, ask for guineas.
(I am determined,” continued the

way in this matter, and I engage
you for the next season at £45 a
week.”—London Tjt-Bits.
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To eall on us and

test our

Garstair’s Invincible Rys and
MART ¥'5 BEST.

and other liguors.
A cordial welcome
is extended to you.
We

heavily in all kinds

have stocked
of wines, whiskies,
other
An order

will b

brandies and

Hquors.

from  you e

I

lappreciated.

TRAINER BB

Notice of Intention to Apply to
the Thirviy-First Legistature
of Texas, for the Fassage of

a Local or Special Law.

To Whomeoever it may concern;
Plea o take notice that the Kun.
sas City, Mexico & Orient Railway
Company of Texas, a corporation,
{intends to apply to the Thirty-first
| Liegislature of the State of Texas,

i for the passage of a local or special
{law, the substance of which law is
‘and will be to extend the time in
| which said RailwayComp-ny shall

proyisions of Articles 4366, 4558,
and 4559 of the Revised Statutes

construction of the braneh line of
said Raiiway Company from a
point at or pear the city of Samp
Angelo, Texas, in a general south-
erly or south-easterly direction to
8 point on the Rio Grande at or
near the town of Del Rioin Val.
verde County, or to a point on the
Rio Grands near the town of
Browneville, in Cemeron County.
Texar, pessing through some or
all of the (nllnwm,&: pamed anun-
ities, to wit: Tom Green. Schleie-
ber, Sutton, Kdwards, Valverds,
Kiuney, Uvalds, Maverick, Z:-
yalla, Dimmit, Webb Zapata,Starr,
Hidalgo, and Cameron, for the
texm of two yaars after the passage
of such law or for such other term
of extention as the Legislature
may grapt; and restore and pre-
serve to eard Roilway Company all
of the corporate powers and rights
which 1t may have forefeitéd or
tost, if anv by reacon of its fallure
£ooner to conrtruct the porttons of
its said branch reqoired bhylaw

Kansas Crty, Mrxico & ORIENT

RAILwAY CeMPANRY oF lTExas,
By N J. O'Briou. Viee President
Attest;  w. T. Trammell,
Seorelary

Vacant 1. S, Public

Where vacant Gov
18 loculed, with brie
by counnties, and ho
der Homestean,
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When you go t

BANK SAlL

|

call on Eddie
Favorite Saloon,
2. K.

this very theater at a salary of £15 | kbt e

\ |be required to comply with the/
great tragedian, “to have my own . =
' betwesn Juno

of the State of Texas as to the:

NOTICE.

Parties knowing themselves in-
debted to me will do me the favor
to settle at once. Otherwise their
accounte will be placed in the
bande of an attorney for collection.

N B —No one but myself or
member of my family is autheori-
zod to colleet or receipt for monsy
due me.

DR. A, J. SMITH
10-tf, Sonora, Texas.

€hot Cun Lost.

Last on Tuesday Doc.

8, 1908,
and ope wile north
of Beaver Lake on the Sonora
road, one double ‘barrel, 16 guage
bamseriess shot gun Ithica make.

Liberal reward will by paid for
return to

W. G JARNAGIN,

Sopora, Texas.

NOTICE.

I ferhid anybody laying or tear-
2g down my fenees or driving
stock through my pastures with-
out mv consent,

Ep ly R. T. BAKER

Motice to Trespassers.

Notica is hersby given that all
trespassers an my rauch knewn as
the Lost 12 mwiles
sonth esst of Bonora, aud oiher
ranches owped and eontrolled by
me, for the purpose of cutting tim
ber, hauling wood or huanting hogs
without my permission, will be
prosecuted to the full extent of
1he law.

lake ranch

F. CLARKSON,

nonors, Texas,

60 YEARS®
E)\P”E’EE"\}CE

'“54

2 Trape MaRKs
E)Esmws

CorvRIGHTS &,

Anyone sending a skelch and description may

autekly ﬂscarmu\ our opinion free whether an

+bably pyuenmhm Communicas

M} on Patents

L N
Terms, $J a
newsdealers,

BATTLE WITH SHARKS.

Exvltmq Adverture With a 8chool of
PMan Eaters.

Lighthouse keepers and those liv-
ing on the bbach of the gulf coast
see many queer sights in the w yay of
battles between turtles, sharks and
swordfish, exciting af times and al-
ways illustrating the terrible power
possessed by the monsters of the
deep.

Two fishermen commrr in from

sloop saw a commotion in the wa-
ter and presently became witnesses
of an all around combat bmween
Bix or seven sharks. :

In a few minutes the comuatants
were fighting and plunging almost
under the sloop’s bow, and the men,
being afraid of some damage to the
boat, seized their rifles and fired
into the mass. After a few shots
the fighting sea tigers fell apart and
seemed to be intent on finding their
new antagonists.

Then, as if by preconcerted ac-
tion, several plunged directly at the
boat and hit it a resounding blow
with force sufficient to knock both
men flat on the deck.

A gecond rush was made, and
then the entire school of sharks be-
gan pounding against the sloop’s
|sides. Backing off a dozen rods or
more, they would come on with
lightning swiftness, hitting the boat
squarely, making it quiver from
stem to stern, and soon there were
two sharks floating on the waves,
stunned by their own mad rushes,
but the others kept up the fight.

Presently one shark aimed too
high, skimmed over the sloop’s rail
and fell on the deck with a sound-
ing whack.

The two men were badly fright-
ened by this time and fired two
shots at random. Then they each
seized an ax and dealt the monster
a terrible blow.

Up went the shark’s tail and,
striking one of the men, sent him
flying into the water. He swam to
the rail with the energy of despair,
and his comrade ran to his assist-
ance, but before he could be hauled
in zlx shark took a piece out of his
p:eel

The blood that flowed from his
wounded fcot dyed the water for a
vard or more and seemed to excite
the sharks to greater ferecity. The
shark on deck was killed with &
united blow, but something must be
done far the others. Suddeuly the
unwounded man dived down into
the cabin and emerged with a can
of powder and a coil of fuse. Swiftly
fastening a piece of pork around the
can, he attached a sﬁort fuse, light-
ed it and, going to the atern, threw
the can into the mass of sharks.

Before it had hardly touched the
water a big fellow swallowed it at a
gulp, and in a second therc. were
pieces of shark flying in every direc-
tion. The effect was magical. The
sharks fairly fell over each other in
their flight, and the two plucky sea-
men were saved from a terrible
death.—St. Louis Globe-Democrat.

A Family of €3,000,000.

According to the scientific author-
ities, the average female oyster de-
posits at least 16,000,000 eggs dur-
ing a single spawning season, and'it
is said to be no uncommon occur-
rence for an individual oyster to
have 50,000,000 and even 60 000,000
to her credit. Comparauveiy few
of these eggs, however, reach the
fertilization sta .ge, and of those that
do few survive lt for many and fa-
tal are the dangers that threaten.
Sudden chu*mea of temperature,
cold rains, fTreody fish—all contrib-
nte to fm’ther the ends of nature.
An oyster egg has less than one
chance in two millions of reaching
maturity.—National Magazine.

.,
Her Lost Piano. »

“I just left a young woman friend
-of mineweeping overher lost piano,”
said the man. “It was like this. She
was engaged to a chap who was aw-
fully fond of her. He sent her up
a piano as a birthday present, also
for their flat later on. After awhile
the engagement was broken off for

some reason or sther. You know
how those things are. Well, any
way, my friend thouﬁh+ she ha her
piano.

“But that was what she
didn’t have. Tz about a wee! some
piano people called for it an *ook
it avway with them. The chap bad
made one payment on it only.”’—
New York Press.,

i 2
e
B AT

The Dangerous Palo de Lache:

In Mexico there is a plant known
by the mame of palo de leche. It
belongs to the family of cuphorbia.
The Indians throw the leaves into
the water, and the fish become stu-

are then caught by the natives. In
this case the effect of the narcotic
soon passes off. The milk of this

fumes that produce nausea and
headache. The milk taken inter-
nally is a deadly poison. It will

| produce death or insanity, accord-

ing to the size of the dose.

15 ceome cwp
Seeds and reap the
For sale everywhere. Res
catalozue and profit by onir
Sent free on request. ~Add

B.M.FERRY & ¢

Lake Worth, Florida, on a lumber |

Let us figure with you on all

kinds of wire. Wolf, Hog ,Sheep
or Goat proof vire fenomg Have
just sold one car of Special Wo]f
Proof woven wire fencing to

- B. Adams and B M. Halber
Sonora.

F. F. VANDER STUCKEN .

éof

CEL X I8 W N DI W,

PRACTICAL TINNER,

TANKS, TROUGH, AND ALL KIND OF TIN WORK.

ESTIMATES FURNISHED. TERMS CASH,

S OMMERCIAL |
Ay e NS
Mrs. J. G Kedonald, Pmp iatress,

Best accommiydations, Rates Reasonable.
HEADQARTZ®5 FOR COMMERGIAL MERN.
Drummer’s Sample Rocms.

SONORA, e

TEXAS.

The first six bales of
seegon was grown from MEBANE’S TRIUMPH SKED.
This cotton matures early, holds well,,a large five-lock
boll, piczs easy and yields abundantly.
SALE at $1.00 per bushel.

Cotton Ginned in Sonora this

SEED FOR
Apply to

SONORA

2

SONCRA & SAN ANGELO
|, Express and Passenoer Lins,

Clandennen & Robbins, Proprietors.

A DOMOBILE OR STAGE SERVICE
AUTOMOBILE—Leav = Sonora daily, except Sunday, at
"7 o’clock a. m, arrives ai San Angelo the saibe «yening.
Leaves San Angelo at 7 o’clock a. m, and arrives ia
~8onora in the evening.

Automobile Fare $5 each way.

STAGE leaves Sonora Mond:y, Wednesday and Friday
2t 7 o’clock a. m arriving in San Angslo that night.

Leaves B8an Angelo Tuesday, Thureday and Baturday
at 7 o'clock &, m. arriving in Sopora that night.

STAGE FARE, 8400, ROUND TRIP, $7 00

MRS. J: G MCDONALD. AGENT.

E
o

i

]

KENNETH TALIAFFRRO
The 1&lior.
NEW SAMPLES JUST'RECEIVED. LEAVE YOUR

CRDERS. CLEANING AND REPAIRING.

“&hop In the Old Bank -Building,

2hackemith and Machinest
(YHE OLD POTTER SHOP.)

ALL KINDS OF IRON AND WGOD WORK, ICILEES REFLUED,
GASOLINE KNGIXE, WINDMILL REPAIRS DONE ON SHORY
NOTICE. GOOD WORX REASONADBLE CHARGES,

pefied and rise to the surface and |

plant thrown upon the fire gives ou !

Is a question to be considered
in all countries but partieul: sy

1
V4

is where she tempmatut@w

safer,
e eonomical
’;ﬂﬁbme of Quahty on the

lef ralso gells Magic Darl.
Ranwe Dar]m@“ ‘vook and
bfghpse hm: stoves, ete.
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__posals from aay banking corpora.

et arer

o e g : e : . ; e ; e
- « e 4G TE. Old Folks Service, :
E.R.JACKSON, W.I.ALDWELL, E.F. VANDERSTUCKEN Devil's River Weows. 7TH4E JUNIOR LEAGYE e iy Stock News. CORNELL & WARDLAW

President.

THE FIRST NATIO

SONORA.

We have never changed our mot

Will Miake You

CAPITAL AND SURPLUS:

Cashier.

Viee President.

1L BARNK

TEXAS.

88D
t0:

Feel at Home.

,000.00.

Cive us Your Businessand we

“The Doc

And then hes doos

o

wrrite an

¥ ggw

L if yyou

wrill brizg his writings to us wo will
deciphexr it for ywou and give you
o=xactly what it calls foxr at the low-

est cost,

freshress of the druge,
and no delay whatever in the

serviee.

guaranteeing puri‘ty’ and
care and siill in compounding,
Of course

) e 86id

scores of otberthings Lesides perscripticms.

ALLISON'S PHARMACY
Texas.

Sonora,

P

-

Hew Triumoh I

DPOUBLE STRENGTH, LOW COST,
LESS FREIGHT.

MwQ@WCEN’M&TEEE)@

 POISONOU !

~g

)

Infalible in curative effeet.
no addition besides wrter,
cold water whether hard, braekish.

Absolutely free from any crude substance.

No stirri

alkali, or sally.

Contains no tar oil.
No injory to sheep or wool.
No sediment,

Eequires

pg. Mixes ‘with

1T USE PERMITTED

104 GFFEC!AL‘ DIPPINGS FOR

SHEEP SCAB.

CURES MANGCE AND LICE ON

CATTLE AND HOGCS.

RMUCH

CHEAPER

THAN TOBACCO AND GRUDE LIQUID DIPS

NO DEARER THAN LIME AND sULPHUR.

gallons for Ticks and Lice, ete.

_S0LE PROPRIEIORS AND

WILLM. COOPER & NEPHEWS,

ONE gsilon makes 120 gallong for Scab of official strength, or 200

Onz gallon can, $1.75; Five galion can $8.50.

MANUFACTURERS,

[77 Hlineise St, Chicage.

Sold by E F.

Vandar Stucken Go.. Sonora, Texas.

|| names of

"

ITE

g

QMK%‘%%T and DRUGQCIST.

PERFUMERY, FANCY TOILET ARTICLES, PIPES, CIGARS, WINLOW

GLASS, PAINTS, PUTTY,

ETC.

A CHOICE LINE OF

WATCHES, JEWELRY and SILVERWARE.

fSchoel Books and 8tationery.

NOTICE.

Notice is hereby given that the
Commiseioners’ Court of Sutton
Couaty,Texas, will at its February
gorm, 1909, receive bids or pro-

tion, association, or individual
banker tv act as Couaty Deposi-
tory of the fucdz of eaid Sutton
connty for ibe two years beginning
with the raonth of February, 1909.

Sard bid or bids shall be under

seal;*shall staie the rate of interest{and, baving ¢}
tbat said banking corporation, 8- edge)
gociation, or individual bdnker|pp, thing

making eams ¢ffsrs to pren ‘the
fuande of ths ¢a d - Saon County,
pad shall bs a@mpanied by a
certifiad check igthe sum of Oase
Hundred ($1000) Doliars 28 a
guarantes of Jog0od faith on the
part of the hdler, and that if hig
bid be sccerted that he will enter
into & \A.Q_ld 887 ireanired by law

Baid Lids willhe 0P™
CoBg

N

gession of the
Court on the S 2
100G o 10

T,

Gotm exder’l
Nor throwa.d

CIDERETTES.

An whan the ci

—

An apple in the cider mill
18 just the thing to fi l the bill.

—Baltimore Sun

ider’s in the jug

It’nju% the thing to fill the mug

——Iadmnapoh

Naws

And when the mug m dxunken

down
The thing is

town —Nasgh

pledgs, '00
s '-‘k,t’

2,

0 use t,ow

thenado ,‘ paint tae

imerican.

80 pear the

to sign the

Post-Dispatg

PUBLISHED WERKLY.

VIKE MURPHY. Prowrietor.
STEVE MURPHY, Publisher.

3uBSCRIPTION $2 A YEAR IN ADVANGE

Entered at the Postoftice at Sonora
second-class maiter.

SonNoRA, YExas, - Jan. 16, 1909

A. F. Ciarksor, the Lost Lake
ranchman was ia Sonora Thursdey

Mrs. James Tarver left for Del
Rio Thursday, on a business vigit
to her mother Mrs. Walton.

Bert Bellows has the contrass te
make repsirs, repaint and
the Commercial Hotel.

G. M. McDonald made ashort
pleasure trip to San Angelo this
week,

G. W. Btephenson who ranches

12 wmiles north west of Sonora was
in town Thursdsy.

Kodol for dysnepaiufmd imdi;‘;@&
tion will digeat any and all tood at
any and all times Kodo! is guaran.
teed to give prompt relief. Sold
by the Alliison Pharmacy.

W. A Giasscock ieft for the Ter
ritory last week to attecd to some
business.

Aug Meckell whose ranch joins
the town ou the east lett for Mason
county this week to visit his tro-
ther who ie very sick.

Hall Bros. the Bugpy Boys of
San Angelo,wiil be in Bonora next
week with a string of buggies and
nacks,

Good for eculs, burns, bruises
and ssratches, bui espscially re-
commended for piles— DeWitt’s
Carbolized Witch Hazel Balye.
Sold by the Allisun Pharmacy.

In our notice last week of the
attendance at the Woodmen’s sup-
per, we saccidentally omitted the
8, H. Stokes snddJ. D
Lowrey. i

For health and happiness—De
Witt’s Little Early Risers—plea-
gant little liver pilla the best made
Sold by the Allison Pbarmacy.

Geo. 8. Allison, one of the So-
nora Countrys successfal diversifi
ed stockmen, was in town Wed-
ensgday on business,

Take DeWilt’s Kidney and Blad-
der Pills. They ars for weak back,
. bankache, rheumsatic pains and all
kidney and bladder troubles.Sooth
ing and antiseptic. Regular size
50¢c. Sold by Allison Pharmacy.

James Cornell went to San An-
gslo, Thursday, to receive the
‘*Jackaon’’ car recently bought by
Cornell & Wardlaw through E. F,

Vander Stucken Co , Bonora.
Jobn A. Ward who ranches west
of toswn, has been having a time

fighting oft the grip and workiog
with the goats.

T'ae temperature at the hotlest
on Sunday in Sonora was 75 de-
g'eos and fell to 14 during the
night. A light snow covered the
groind Monday and a4t sundown
the register showed 16, and during
the night fell to 10 degrees. The
highegt it got Tuesday was 28
There was pno mistaks about it
being'w!d ia Sonors Tuesday.

Kennedy’s Lazative Cough Syrup
tasts nearly as gbod as maple su-
gar. It cures the cold by gently
moving the bowels andat the same
time it is sonthing for throat irri-
tation, thereby siopping the cough
Seld by the Allison Pharmacy.

D. K. McMullan whose ranch is
35 miles south of Sonora, was in
towa Thursday and reports having
found near one of his tanks, this
week, a humiap skull, Mr. Me-

less it was the skull of & Mr Scott,
a carpenter frem Greenville, who
three years ago while at work on
the ranch, disappeared, Search
and enquiries were made for him
at the tims but no {race was ever
fouad. ¥lis mind was deranged
the time he left the ranch a
is now supposed he lost b
aad died in the hills, g
Mullan bas made 4

for other bopd

Mullan canoot avcoustfor it un-|

The Jupior Leagus was organiz
ed Sunday Dec. 20 h, 1908, with

the following officers. Prof. RE
Thomuas euperintendent, Rector
Cusenbary president, Lois Gilbert
secretary, Winnie Davis crganist.
The Leagus mests every Bunday
afternoon and has been growiag in

.linterest and numbers eincs iis or-

ganization -
Ben’ Cusenbary, Jr.,
Press Reporter.

NOTIOKE.

I wish to thank my patrons and
the public generally for their pat.
ronage 1n the paet apd bope they
will continue to do so during this
month while the dairy is in chargs
of Dug Dean I will be bome egain
on Febroary 14t and agaio give the
business my personal attention.

Respeactfully,
Mrs. Grace Tarver,

. Try It QOnce.

There is moro actual misery and
less danger in a case of itching,
skin digeass thsn any other ail-
ment, Hunt’s Cure is masnuiac-
tured especially fer these cazes.
It relieves imneilantly and cures
promptly. Absoluisly guaraateed

MEXICAN SCHOOL.

The trustees of the Sonora Ia.
dependent Sehool districs, have
engaged Migs Wiilie Crouch ot
Gaineville to teach the Mexican
cbildren apd the session bagan
Monday. The wscheol will laat 4
mounths and it is hoped the chil-
dren of the Mexicaus will take
advantage of this chance.

w.0.W.

s

The officers of the Woodntea of
the World installed on thenight of
January 2, 1909, were: J.0O,Roun-
tree, C.C ; W. B. Hayes, A L ; R
F. Halbert, Banker; J. A. Huger-
land, Clerk; A.¥.Beilows, Wacort;
J . A.Ward Watchman; W.P.Roun-
tree, Sentry; F.H. White Pnysician
8. H. Stokes was instailing officer.

Every tMother

is or shonid be worried when the
littie ones have a cough or cold.
It may lead to creup or pleurisy
or pueumonia—then to somethiog
more serious, Ballard’eHorshound
Syrup will care the troudle atonce
and prevent any" comp ication,
Sold by J. Lewenthal,

County Treaeurer J.E,Grimland
will receipt you for your road tax,
Pay $3 now and save $2.

Sam Niecks Jr., ot Sechleicher
county, was in Sonora Wednesday
for supplies,

Judge L. J. Wardlaw left for St.

Louis Thursday, on professional
business.

J. W. Pincham who raoshes 4
miles south of Sonora was in town
Tuesdsy irading.

D. J. Wyatt returned this waek
from a months pleasure and busi-
ness trip to San Antoniv, Fort
Worth and Mineral Wells. M.
Wyatt thipks the prospests for
good prices for cattle better than
1n years.

Kodol digests all the food you
eat. lf you will take Kodol for a
little while you will no longer
baye indigestion. It i8 pleasant
to take, acts promptly. Sold by
Alilison Pbarmacy,

Lem Btokes who bas been away

homs Weduesasy on a short visit.
He has tha horses for sale at San
Angslo.

Mra. J. C. McDonald, owner of]
the Comrgercial Hotel Teturned |
Saturday from a visit to her sister
Mrs. Otuis Mitchell at Pecos. Mrs,
McDonsld was accompanied byher
daughter Hstelle and son Arthar
p sitendiag school in Austin

ur Stuart and children,
Sryson and children
skson a sister of Mrs.
ved Saturday from
ppanied by G. W.
"Brady phouvegan in
hey left Brodygsa ur-
o’clock and arf in
4. Tbis Vi
ving to go a
gat to « 9

the memberghip of forty five andfan

“and  Mrs.

the past month with borses, cams|.

On the gecond Bunday in Feb.
if nothing preventa, we will haye
*0ld Foliks Service’’ at the
Methodist churech. Tell all the
“old folks’ to come. This is for
their comfort and eacouragement.
The pastor of the Mathedistehurch
hag & great love for the old tolks.

Fen’s Greatness; God’s Qreat-

Nness.

A great text; a great subjeci:
Isaiah 67: 15 —*For thus saith the
high and iofty One that inbabiteth
eternity, Whose name is holy, I
dwell in the high and boly place.
with bim alsc that is of a contrite
and bhumbile spirit. to revive tpp
gpirit of the bumble and to revive
tbe heart of the contrite., Coeme
oui and hear about true greatness,

Subjest for
in Luke 10; 29

The mbor goervices at the Metho-
dist church for Sunday are Uzion
Suaday schosi at i0 s.m. Junior
Lsagune 3 p m,

Hours for preaching 11 a m.,and
7:15 p m.

C.

nigat will be iound

T. Davis, Pastor.

Pay } I, Grimlacd %3 and save
$2 on the road iax for 1909.

Mrs. W. C. Bryson and chiidren
returned from a visit (o relatives
at Brady Saturday,

.8 Middlemise has commencead
paictiing the front of the E. F,
Vauder Stucken Co., store aad
warehougs,

. Stucken bas let contracte
ior the paieting and remodeling of
bis residence and alse tor the build
ing of three additional rooms,

Tom Nolen, county oclerk of
Crockett county and editor of the
Ozona Kicker, was in Sonora last
week for his little daughier who
had been on a visit to her aunt
Mrs. E. 8. Briant,

Mrs. G R McCarney and family
of Ballinger, in Bonora the

i )
K, R

are

guests bf Judgs and Mrs. L. J.
Wardlaw. Mrs. McUarney is a
gister to L. J. and C. B. Wardiaw

W. B, Smith the cattieman who
ranches on the old Gillespie place
wus in Sonora Monday, on busi-
ness,

Mrs, Arthar Stoart and children
returned from Brady Saturday.
Miss Lela Jackesom, Mrs. Stuarts
sister accompanied them and will
remain for an indefinite yiais.

KELLEY—-SHARE,

The friends. of Miss Hoshell
Keliey and Henry V. Sharp were
surprised to learn of their marri.
age at Kldorado on Friday Jan. 8,
1909, Judge J.A. Whitten officiating
The bappy couple bave gone to
San Angelo and other points on a
visit, The News extends its best
wiches and congratuiations., The
bride is the eldest daughter of Mr.
W. N. Kelley of the
Owenville country, and the groom
in a well<known young stocckman
ef the Bonora Country

Claude Hudspeth iz in Austin as
senator from this district and apart
from being one of the committee
to potify the Houee that the Sen-
ate was readyfer business,offered s
resolution to order 5 daily papers
for each member. Claude never
forgets the pencii-pushers—even If
most of the boys pay for their
“‘type writers’’ at 15 cents per
diem (that is the ccuntry press i
Claude’s distriot) but knowing tha:
the ocountry press is bshind him
on his wild animal bill, and know-
ing from past personal experience
that the ‘‘country press’’ is always
behind the countrys development,
knew it was not necessary to add

to the list the county papers, and

then the appropriations would not
stand it, but the News bslieves
that the country press will support
the Wild Animal Bill even if each
member of the Legislature dose
not get five copies of their choice,
Daily papers will be so numerous
in Texas after the devolopment
resulting from the Wild Animal
Bounty Bill that there will be no

need to buy papers for their Re-1-

presentatives.

the

Brothers

+dare Sunday pight

/ .
Hides and furs bought by E. K.
Vander Stuckea Co.

A. T. Stuart got home Tuesday
with the cattle recently purchased

from Irve Kllis of Menard county

We wiil buy yout hides and fure
E. F, Vander Stucken Co.

J J Ford is bere 1o attend to his
shearing of gonats which he has
dated for the 20th.

The highest price paid for hides
and furs at
E. F. Vauder Stucken Co.

C.B Wardlaw of the commission
firm of Martin & Wardlaw of Ec-
nora, sold 500 Angora siock goats
to J. W. Pincham at $2 75

Bring your bides and fursito us
we will pay highest price for them
E. F. Vander Stucken Co.

T.J Stuart & Son of Sonora rold
137 head of Durham stock cattle to
John Bchaeg of Brady at $16 per
aead. :

W.T. 0. Holman of Soncra, seid
300 steers, cominrg threes =nd vD,
Sam Batler of S8an Angelo, at an
average of $30. One hundred of
these steers will bs put on feed for
2 finish and the others go to the
Territory.

North & Hamilton bought the
property on Main street occupied
by them from T. L. Bensonr of Ki
Doradao for $i800. J.A_Cope Com-
missicn Co., made the deal,

The News has a few blanks on
which cattiemen roay make appli-
cation for Goveroment Black Leg
Vaccein.

Bam Butler of San Angslo, re-
ported this week that Chas Broom
of the “QOity of Angels” bought
from S.E Couch of Crockettcounty
400 steers, coming threes and up
at 826 and 200 cows at $15,

Roy Hudspeth, the handsome
young ranchmaun of Sutton county,
saye if we have a good epring he
will feel like gatting married, Roy
bas & string of steers, from coming
ones to fives for sale in paris or
narcels to suit buyers, He ‘-feels
it in his bones’’ tbat the prices for
cattle will be better and would
like to hold his giuff till just be-
fore the sign was in the feet. Roy
was here this week.

H. Spruce shipped one oar of
horses to Nacogdoches Wednesday

‘morning —Contractor Jos Ford ia

building a nice $5,0. 0 00 residence
for Mr. Spruce two miles west of
town.—Marsthon Hagle.

Hagelstein Cattle.’

W. A. Glasscosk of Souora is
owner of the Hagelstein cattle and
anyone knewing the whereabouts
of any of these cattle will confer a
favor by notifying

W. A, GLABSCOCK,

16Lf Sonora, Texas.

2
Dont worry abont ihe railroad.
Build your heme in Sonora. Thers
18 no place bstter.

The Orient or any other railroad
that passes through Sutton county,
will icome to Sonera if the people
will stay with the News boys.

Come right into town and buy a
home; make Sonora your head-
quarters. There is no better town
on or off the map.

Yon mey depend on tne News
doing the right thing at the right
time. Build your home in Sonora.

The ‘eurvev for the Orient rail-
road is through Bonoraon a seyen-
teuth grade and Sonora is bound

to get it—if we put up, and thats
what we always do. Bonora is
noted for that spirit of progres—

i raio B3} tn Bovors fov il
year 1908, was just three poig
more than 22 iovches. This i
lowest total in six years i
Sonora Counutry with the
tion of 1904 when the rajy
211 2 iccbes.

QQATMEN !

”

Toe sudden chan g

News ine advizeabilj
raisers phoning
DailyStandard

That paper wi!

Atm:‘neys-at-Law,

EODMORA, - TEX.

Will practice in all the:State Courts

ok

DR. A.J.SMITH,

. Physician & Surgeon;,
OFFICE IN JACKSON RUILD.
iNG :
SONORA,

—

TEXAs,

DR. W. G. JARNACIN,
RESIDENT DENTIST,

Sonora, -- Texas.
All Work Guaranteed.

B. C. BURCHETT,
Windmill erector and repairer.
Gasoline engine installing and

repairing.

Bonora. Texas,

FRED BERCER,

BOOT AND SHOE MAKER.

REPAIRING NEATLY DONE.
CHARGES REASONABILE.

Sonora, Texas.

D, H. KIRKLAND,
Saddie and Harner s Maker,
REPAIRING A SPEUIALTY.
In the Cope building.

SONORA, TEXAS.

JOXEN SWINBURN

foclk Mason,
ALL KINDS OF STONE AND
CEMENT WORK DONE IN
FIRST CLASS STYLE.

SONORA, ‘ TEXAS.

&mployment Bureau.
All kinds of labor contracted,
Also Spanish Interperting.

Charges reasonable.
Write, see or phons

TRAINER BROS,,

A$ the Bank Saloon,

J. H. Luckie,’

WINDMILL ERECTOR AND

REPAIRER.

All kinds of Gasoline and Steam
Engines put up and repaired,

TERMS—83.50 per day.
SONORA, TEXAS,

5000 POST® WANTESD.

We want 5000 cedar fenc posts,

6 1.2 feet lorg, None i",kr good
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"~ The Mystery

TheYellow Room

By GASTCN LEROUX

Copyright, 1808, by Brentano's

I

£
. shattered and out of commission.
i My friend, who went about his work

Cin which 'we were. It was large and
. well lighted. “wo bizg windows—al-
most bays—were protected by strong
fron bars and locked out upon a wide
exteut of country.

The whole of one side of the labora-
tory was taken up with a large chim-
ney, crucibles, ovens and such imple-
ments as are nceded for chemiecal ex-
periments; tables loaded with vials,
papers, reports, an electrical machine

apparatus, as M. Darzac infermed

wore = flat Basque cap. He was dress-
‘ed in a complete suit of chestnut col-
;oreﬂf velveteen, worn at the sides; sa-
|bots” were on his feet. He had rather
a waspish. looking face, the expression

of which lightened, however, as soon
as he saw M. Darzac.

“Friends,” sald our guide. “Nobody
in the pavilion, Daddy Jacques?”,

“I ought not to allow anybody to en-
ter, M. Robert, but of course the order
does ‘mot apply to you. These gentle-
men of justice have seen everything
there is to be seen and made enough
drawings and drawn up enough re-
ports”’—

“Excuse me, M. Jacques, one ques-

tion before anything eise,” said Roule-

tabille.
“What is it, young man?
answer jt’—

£ 1 ean

“Did your mistress wear bher hair in ,

bands that evening? You know what
I mean—over her forehead?”
- “No, young man. My mistress never
wore her hair in the way you suggest,
neither on that day mor on any other.
She had her hair drawn up, as usual,
80 that her beautiful forehead could be
seen, pure as that of an unborn child!”
Rouletabille grunted and set to work
examining the door, finding that it fas-
tened itself automatically. Ide satis-

fied himself that it could never remain !

open and necded a key to open (it
Then we entered the vestibule, 2 small,
well lit room paved with square red
tiles.

“Ah, this is the window by which
the murderer escaped!” said Roule-
tabille.

“So they keep on saying, mensieur;
£o0 they keep on saying. But if ke haa
gone off that way we should have been
sure to have seen him. We are not
blind, neither M. Stangerson nor I nor
the conclerges who are in prison. Why
have they not put me in prison, too, on

~account of my revolver?”

Rouletabille had already opened the
window and was examining the shut-
ters.

“Were these closed at the timne of the
crime?”

“And fastened with the fron cateh
inside;”” said Daddy Jacques, “and I
am quite sure that the murderer did
not get out that way.”

“Are there any blood staing?’

“Yes—on the stones outside—but
blood of what?”

“Ah,” said Rouletabille, “there are
footmarks visible on the path!® The
ground was very moist. I will look
into that presently.”

. “Nonsense!” sald Daddy Jacques.
“The murderer did not go that way.”

‘“Nhich way did he go, then?”

“How do I know?”

Rouletabille looked at everything,
smelled everything, ¥e went down on
his knees and rapidly examined every
one of the paving tiles. Daddy Jacques
went on:

“Ah, you can’t find anything, mon-
gieur., Nothing has been found. And
now it is all dirty. Too many persons
have tramped over it. They wouldn’t
let me wash it, but on the day of the
crime I had washed the floor thor-
oughly, and if the murderer had cross-
ed it with his hobnailed boots I should
not have failed to see where he had
been. He has left marks enough in
mademoiselle’s chamber.”

Rouletabille rose.

“When was the last time you washed
these tiles?”’ he asked, and he fixed on
Daddy Jacques a most searching look.

“Why—as I told you—on the day of
the crime, toward half past 5—while
madeinoiselle and her father were tak-
82 2 little walk before dinner here in
thi®s roem. They dined in the labora-
tory The rext day the examining
rate came and saw all the marks

are

magis
there where on the floor as plainly as if
they hae®been made with ink on white
/ 211, neither in the laboratory
yestibule, which were both
new pia, were there any

‘papers W
nor in the
as clean as a
fraces of a mpan’s footmarks. Since
they have been¥ found near this win-
dow outside, he \nust have made his
way through the Aeiling of the yellow
room into the attleN then cut his way
through the roof andy dropped to the
eround outside the Vestibule windos.
Put therce’s no hole, neitter in the ceil-
ng of the yellow room HO~ in the roof
of my attic; that’s absolutuly certain,
So, you see, we know n"th*‘ng—noth-
inz. And nothing will ever be wnown!
It's a mystery of the devil's OWs gk
he '

Rouletabille went down uUpOD yig
knaes again almost in front of a 'qul
lavetory at the back of the vestibule
Tn thas position he remained for about
a minuis,

‘Wl 1 asked bhim when he got

up.

gmroplied, turning towar,
g % “poke.

Q) yorate
tibr-

g vory important. A drom

\7nile

\d

me, employed by Professor Stangerson

10 demonstrate the dissociation of mat-

ter under the action of solar light—

and other sclentific implements.

Along the walls were cabinets, plain
or glass fronted, through which were
visible microscopes, special photo-
graphic apparatus and a large quanti-
ty of crystals.

i Rouletabille, who was ferreting in
the chimney, put his fingers into one
of the crucibles. Suddenly he drew
himself up and held up a piece of half
consumed paper in his hand. He step-
ped up to where we were talking by
one of the windows.

| "eep that for us, M. Darzac” he

sald.

I bent over the piece of scorched
paper which M. Darzace toek from the
hand of Rouletabille and read dis-
tinctly the only words that remained
legible:

“Presbytery — lost nothing — charm,
nor the gar—its brightness.”

. Twice since the morning these same
meaningless words had struck me, and
for the second time I saw that they
produced on the Sorbonne professor
the same paralyzing effect. M. Dar-
zac’s first anxiety showed ltself when
he turned his eyes in the direction of

' Daddy Jacques. But, cccupied as he

was at another window, he had seen
nothing. Then, tremblngly opening

bis pocketbook, he put the piece of pa-
per into if, sighing, “AMy God!”

During this time Rouletabille had
mounted info the opening of the fire-
grate—that is to say, he had got upon
1 the bricks of a furnace—and was at-
tentively examining the chimney.
which grew narrower toward the top.
{ the outlet from it belng closed with
sheets of iron fastened into the brick-
work, through which
small ehimneys. .

“Impossible to get out that way,” he
sald, Jumping back into the laboratory.
“Pegides, even if he had tiied to do ii,
he would have brought ail that iron-
werk down to the pround. Ne. noj it is
not on that side we have to search.”

Rouletabille next examined the fur-
niture and opened the doors of the

cabinets. Then he came to the win-

dows, through which, he declared, no
one could possibly have passed. At the
second window he fourd Daddy

Jacques in ecentemnplation.
‘WWell, Daddy Jacgues,” be
“what are you looking at?”
“That policeman who iz always go-

ing rournd and round the lake. Anscther

of those fellows who think they can
see better than anybody else!”

“You don't knew Irederic Larsan,
Daddy Jacques, or you wouldn't speak
of him In that way.” said Rouletabille
in a melancholy tone. *“If there is any
one who will find the murderer it will
be he.”” And Rouletabille heaved a
deep sigh.

said,

CHAPTER VIIL

In Which Reuletabille Sets Out on
an Expeditien Under the Bed.

OULETABILLE, having pushed

cpen the door of the yellow

‘g' roony, pauzed on the threshold.

The chamber was dark. Dad-

dy Jacques was about to open the

blinds when Rouletabille stopped him.

“Did not the tragedy take place in
complete darkness?’ he asked.

“No, young man; I don't think so.
Mademoiselle always had a night light
on her table, and I lit it every even-
ing before she went to bed. 1 was a
sort of chambermaid, you must un
derstand, when the evening came. The
real chambermald did not come here

much before the morning. Made-
moiselle worked late—far into the
night.”

*Where did the table with the night
lizht stand—far from the bed?”

“Some way from the bed.”

“Can you light the burner now?”

“The lamp {3 broken and the oil that
was in 1t was spilled when the table
was upset. All the rest of the things
in the room remain just as they were.
I have only to open the blinds for you
to see.”

Wit

Rouletabille went back into the lab-
oratory, closed the shutters of the
two windows and the door of the ves-
tibule. When we were in complete
darkness he Iit a wax vesta and asked
Daddy Jacgues to move to the middle
of the chamber with it to the pilace
where the night light was burning
that night, :

Daddy Jacques, who was in his
stockings—he usually left his sabots
in the vestibule—entered the yellow
“1& with his bit of a vesta.. We
\ twuely distinguished objects over-

.fown on the floor, a bed in one cor-
pr and In front of us to the left the
sm of a looking glass hanging on
411 near to the bed.
it will do. You may 'mow open
'ds,” said Rouletabille.
come any farther,” Daddy
begged. “You may make
h your boots, and nothing
ranged. It's an idea of the
3, though Le has mothing
here.” -
hed open the shuitcr.
rht entered from iwith-
1 sinister light on the
walls. The floor—for
ratory and the vesti-
ellow rocem had a

N

& 1 e |
nd, ﬁsﬂr imme’d’iateiy saw, partially

methodically, silently studied the room !

passed three |

fivoring of wocd—was covered with a
single vellow mat which was large
enough to cover mearly the whole
room, ungder the bed and under the
dressing table, the only piece of furni-
ture that remained upright. The cen-
ter round table, the night table and
two chairs had been overturned. These
| did not prevent a large stain of blood
beingz visible on the mat, made, as
Daddy Jacques informed us, by the
blood which had flowed from the
wound on Mlle. Stangerson’s forehead.
Besides theze stains drops of blood

had fallen in all directions, in line
with the vigible traces of the foot-

steps, large and black, of the murder-
er. Everything led to the prasumption
that these drops of bicod had fallen
from the wound of the mon who had
for a moment placed bhis red hand on
the wall. There were other traces of
the same hand on the wall, but much
less distinet.

| “See—see this blood on the wall” I
could not help exclaiming. ‘“The man
who pressed his hand so heavily upon
it in the darkness must certainly have
thought that he was pushing at a door.
That’s why he pressed on it so bhard,
leaving on the yellow paper the ferri-
ble evidence. I don’t think there are
many hands in the world of that sort.
It is big and strong, and the fingers
are nearly all one as long as the other.
The thumb is wanting, and we have
only the mark of the palm, but if we
follow the trace of the hand,” 1 con-

imprint on the wall the touch sought
i the door, found it and then felt for the
lock.”

“No doubt,” interrupted Rouletabille,
chuckling, “only there is no blood
| either on the lock or on the bolt.”
“What does that prove?” I rejoined,
‘with a good sense of which I was
proud. “He might have opened the
Joek with his left hand, which would
have been quite natural, hig right hand
belng wounded.”

“Ie didn’t open it at all,”” Daddy
| Jacques again exclaimed. ‘“We are not
. fools, and there were four of us when
i we burst open the door.”

“What a queer hand! Lock what a
I queer hhng} it 1s!” 1 said.

“It is a very natural hand,” said
i Rouletabille, “of which the shape has
| been deformed by its having slipped
on the wall. The man dried his hand
on the wall. He must be a man about
five feet eight in height.”

“How do you come at that?”

“By the height of the marks on the,
wall.”

My friend next occupled himself
with the mark of the bullet in the
wall. It was a round hole.

“Phis bail was fired straight, not
from above, and consequently not
from below.”

Rouletabilie weant back to the door
and carefully examined the lock and
the bolt, satisfying bhimself that the
door had certainly been burst open
from the outside, and, further, that
the key had been found In the lock on
the inside of the chamber. He finally
satisfied himself that with the key in
the lock the door could not possibly
be opeuned from without with another
key. Iaving made surc of all these
cdetails, he let fall these words, “That’s
better!” Then, sltting down on the
ground, he hastily took off his boots
and in his socks went into the room.

The first thing he did was to exam-
inte minntely the overturned furniture.
We watched him in silence.

“Young feilow, you are giving your-
self a great deal of trouble,” said Dad-
dy Jacques ironically.

louietabille ralsed his head and
said:

“You have spoken the simple truth,
Daddy Jacques. Your mistress did
not have ber hair in bands that even-
' ing. 1 was a donkey to have believed
she did.”

Then, with the suppleness of a ser-
pent, he slipped under the bed. Pres-
ently we beard him ask:

“At what time, M. Jacques, did M.
and Mlle. Stangerson arrive at the
laboratory 7

“At 6 o’clock.”

The voice of Rouletabille continued:

“YTes, he's been under here, that's
certain. In fact, there was nowhere
else where he could have hidden him-
self. Here, too, are the marks of his
hobnails. When you entered, all four
of you, did you look under the bed?”’

“At once. We drew It right out of its
place.”

“And between the mattresses?”’

‘“There was enly one on the bed, and
on that mademoiselle was placed, and
M. Stangerson and the concierge im-
mediately carried it Into the labora-
tery. Under the mattress there was
nothing but the metal netting, which
could not conceal anything or any-
body. Remember, monsleur, that there
were four of us, and we couldn’t fafl
to see everything, the chamber is so
small and scantily furnished, and all
was locked bhehind in the pavilion.”

I ventured on a hypothesis:

“Perhaps he got away with the mat-.
tress—in the mattress! Anything is
possible in the face of such a mystery.
In their distress of mind M. Stanger-
son and the conclerge may not have
noticed they were bearing a double
welght, especlally if the conclerge
were un accomplice. 1 throw out this
hypothesis for what it is worth, but it
explains many things and particularly
the fact that neither the laboratory
nor the vestibule bears any traces of
the footmarks found in the room. If
in earrying mademciselle on the mat-
tress from the laboratory they rested
for a moment there might have been
an opportunity for the man In it to
escape.”

“And then?” asked Rouletabille, de-
liberately laughing under the. bed.

I felt rather vexed and replied:

“I den't know, but anything appears
possible.”

_“The cxamiming magistrate had the
same idea, monsietr,” -saild Daddy

tinued, “we sce thit after leavipg its .

- X o . !
at the idea, monsieur, as your friend As he listened to what M. Darzac clded to thin. I put this off until the

is doing now, for whoever heard of
a mattress having a double bottom?” |

My friend alone seemed able to talk
intelligently. IIe called out from un-
der the bed:

“The mat here has been moved out
of place. Who did it?” |

‘We did, monsieur,” explained Dad- |
dy Jacques. “When we could not find
the assassin we asked urselves t
whether there was not some hole in '
the fioor.” |

“There is not,” replied Rouletabille.
“Is there a cellar?”’

“No, there’s no cellar. But that has
not stopped our searching and has not
prevented the examining magistrate
and his registrar from studying the
floor plank by plank, as if there had :
been a cellar under it.”

The reporter then reappeared. Idis
eyes were sparkling and his nostrils
quivered. Xe remalned on his bands
and knees. Thus he made his way to
the four corners of the rcom, so to
spealkk, sniffing and going around ev-é
erything—everything that we could !
see, which was not much, and every-
thing that we could not see, which
must have been infinite.

The toilet table was a simple table
standing on four legs. There was
nothing about it by which it could
possibly be changed into a temporary .
hiding place. There was not a closet
or cupboard. Mlle, Stangerson kept
her wardrole at the chateau.

Rouletabille literally passed his nose
and hands along the walls, constructed
of solid brickwork. When he had
finished wlith the walls and passed his |
agile fingers over every portion of the |
yellow paper covering them he reached
 to the ceiling, which he was able to
touch by mounting on a chair placed
-on the toilet table, and by moving
i this ingeniously constructed stage
from place to place he examined ev-
L ery foot of it. When he had finished
| his scrutiny of the ceiling, where he
| carefully examined the hole made by
the second bLullet, he approached the
window and once more examined the
iron bars and’ blinds, all of which
were solid and intact. At last he gave
a grunt of satisfactjon and declared,
“Now I am at ease!’”:

“Well, do you believe fhat the poor
dear young lady was shut up when

she was being murdered—when she
cried out for help?’ wailed Daddy
Jacques.

“Yes,” sald the young reporter, dry-
ing bis. forehead; *the yellow rovom
was as tightly shut as an iron safe.”

“The Bete du Bon Dieu,” muttered
Dautlly Jacques—*“the Bete du Bon Dieu
herself, if she had cominitted the
crime, could not huve escaped. Lis-
ten! Do you hear it? Hush!”

Daddy Jacques made us a sign to
keep quiet and, stretching his arm to-
ward the wall nearest the forest, lis-
tened to something which we could
not hear.

“It's answering,” he said at length.
“I must kill it. It is too wicked, but
it’s the Bete du Bon Dieu, and every
night it goes to pray on the tomb of
St. Genevieve, and nobody dares to
touch her for fear that Mother An-
genoux should cast an evil spell on
them.” '

“How big is the Bete du Bon Dieu?”

“Nearly as big as a small retriever—
a monster, I tell you. Ah, I have asked
myself more than once whether it was
not she that took our poor made-
moiselle by the throat with her claws.
DBut the Bete du Bon Dieu does not
wear hobnailed boots, nor fire revoly-
ers, vor has she a hand like that!” ex-
claimed Daddy Jacques, again point-
ing out to us the red mark on the wall.
*“Begides, we should have seen her as
well as we would have seen a man.”

“Evidently,” I said. *“‘Before we had
seen this yellow room I had also asked
myself whether the cat of Mother An-
genoux’’— \ .

“You also!” cried Rouletabille.

“Didn’t you?’ I agked.

“Not for a moment. After reading
the article in the Matin I knew that
a cat had nothing to do with the mat-
ter. But I swear now that a frightful
tragedy has been enacted here. You
say nothing about the Basque cap or
the handkerchief found here, Daddy
Jacques.” .

“Of course the magistrate has taken
them,” the cld man answered hesi-
tatingly.

“I haven’t seen either the handker-
chief or the cap, yet I can tell you
how they are made,” the reporter said
to him gravely.

“Ch, you are very clever,” said Dad-
dy Jacques, coughing and embar-
rassed. .

“The bhandkerchief is a large one,
blue with red stripes, and the cap i«
an old Basque cap, like the one you
are wearing now.”

“You are a wizard!” said Daddy
Jacques, trying to laugh and not quite
succeeding. “How do you kunow thal
the handkerchlef is Plue with red
stripes?”

“Because if it had not been blue
with red stripes it would not have
been found at all.”

Wlithout giving any further atten-
tlon to Daddy Jacques my friend took
a plece of paper from his pocket and,
taking out a pair of scissors. hant
—over the footprmts. Tlacing the pa-
per over one of them, he began to
cut. In a short time he had made a
perfect pattern, which he harnded to
me, begging me not to lose it.

He then returned to the window
and, pointing to the figure of JTissd.

erfc Larsan, who had pot ggij
side of the lake, asked Da
whether the detective
self, been working in th

“No,” replied Robert
sin-e Rouletabille had h
plece of scorched papey
tere( a word. “He pr
does 5t need to exami
roor He says that
mac 3 escape from it
ur: ' and that he wi;

Jacgues, “and he carefully examined
the mattress. He was ohl~-4 to ]

ow he did it.”

& there.

had to say Rouletabille turned pale.
“Has Frederic Larsan found out the
truth, which I can only guess at?” he
murmured. “Ie is very clever—very
clever—and I admire him. Yet I have
discovered many things.”
“Moral or material?’ 1 asked.
“Several moral, one material. This,
for example.” .
And rapidly e drew from his walst-

coat pocket a piece of paper in which I

he had placed a light colored bair from
a womran's head.

CHAPTER VIII.

The Examining Magistrate Ques-
tions Mile. Stangerson.

WO minutes later, as Rouleta-
bille was bending over the foot-
prints discovered in the park,

bule, a man, evidently a servant at the

chateau, came toward us rapidly and -

called out to M. Darzac, then coming
out of the pavilion:
“M. Robert, the magistrate, you
know, is questioning mademoiselle.”
M. Darzac uttered a muttered ex-
cuse to us and set off running toward

i the chateau, the man running after

him.

“We must know,” sald my friend.
“Tet's go to the chateau”” And he
drew me with him. But at the cha-
teau a gendarme placed in the vesti-
bule denied us admlission up the stair-
case of the first floor. We were obliged
to wait downstairs.

This is what passed in the chamber
of the victim while we were waiting
below.

The family doctor, finding that Mlle.
Stangerson was much better, but fear-
ing a relapse which would no longer
permit of her being questioned, bad
thought it his duty to Inform the ex-
amining magistrate of this, who de-
cided to proceed immediately with a
brief examination. At this examina-
tion the registrar, M. Stangerson and
the doctor were present, Later I ob-
tained the text of the report of the ex-
amination, and I give it here in all its
legal dryness:

“Question. Are you able, mademoi-
selle, without tco much fatiguing
yourself, to give some necessary de-
tails of the frightful attack of which
you have been the vietim? Answer. I
feel much better, mongieur, and 1 will
tell you all I know. When I entered
my chamber I d¢id not notice anytbing
unusual there. g

“Q. What did you do on that day?
I want you to be as minute aud pre-
cigse as possible. 1 wish to know all

you did that day If it is not asking

too much of you. A. I rose late, at 10
o'clock, for my father and 1 had re-
turned heme late on the night previ-
ously, baviug been to dinner st the re-
ception given by the president of the
republic in honor of the Aeademy of
Science of Philadelphia. When I left
my chamber at half past 10 my father
was already at work in the laboratory.
We worked together till midday. We
then took half an hour’'s walk in the
park, as we were accustomed to do,
before breakfasting at the chateau.
After breakfast we took another walk
£& half an hour and then returned to
the laboratory. There we found my
chambermaid, who had come to set my
room in order. I went into the yel-
low room to give her some slight or-
cers, and she directly afterward left
the pavilion, and I resumed my work
with my father. At 5 o’clock we again
went for a walk in the park and after-
ward had tea. '

“Q. Before leaving the pavilion at 5
o'clock did you go into your elamber?
A. No, monsieur. My father went into
it, at my request, to bring me my hat.

“Q. And he found nothing susplelous
there. A. Evidently no, monsieur,

“Q. It is, then, almost certain that
the murderer was not yet concealed
under the bed. When ycu went out
was the door of the room locked? A.
No; there was no reason for locking it.

“Q. You were absent from the pavil-
fon gome length of time, M. Stangerson

‘and you? A. About an hour.

“Q. It was during that hour, no
doubt, that the murderer got into the
pavillon. But how? Nobody knows.
Footmarks have been found in the
park leading away from the window
of the vestibule, but none has been
found going toward it. Did you notice

whether the vestibule window was
open when you went out? A. I don’t
remember. K

“M. Stangerson—It was closed.

“Q. And when you returned?

“Mlle. Stangerson®.-I did not notice.

“M. Stangerson—It was still closed.
I remember remarking aloud. ‘Daddy
Jacques must surely have opened it
while we were away.’

Q. Strange! Do you recollect, AL
Stangerson, if during your absence
and before going out he had opened it?
You returned to the laboratory at 6
o'clock anrd resumed work?

“Mlle. Stangerson—Yes, monsieur.

“Q. And you did not leave the labo-
ratory from that hour up to the mo-
ment when you entered your chamber?

*“M. Stangerson—Neither my daugh-
toruol i, sionsiell. We were engag-
ed on work that was pressing, and we
lost not a moment, neglecting every-
thing else on that account.

“Q. Did you dine in the laboratory?
A. For that reason. -

“Q. Are you accustomed to dine in
the laboratory? A. We rarely dine

“‘Q. Could the murderer have known
you would dine there that even-

angerson—Good heavens! I
t was only when we re-
gvilion at 6 o’clock that
g and'I, to dine

Qs 3=

under the window of the vesti- |

.hext day and begged him as he was
going by the chateau to tell the stew-
ard that we should ding in the lab-
oratory. He left me t@execute the
errand, and I rejoined my daughter,
who was already at work, :
} “Q. At what hour, mademoiselle, disg
lyou go to your chamber while your |
| father continued to work there? A. At |
' midnight. i ‘

“Q. Did Daddy Jacques enter the
yellow room in the course of the even-
ing? A. To shut the blinds and light
the night light.

“Q. He saw nothing suspicious? A.:
He would have told us if he had seen. .
Daddy Jacques is an honest man apd
; greatly attached to me. |

“Q. You affirm, M. Stangerson, that
Daddy Jacques remained with you all
the time you were in the laboratory? ‘

“M. Stangerson—I am sure of it. I
have no doubt of that.

“Q. When you entered your cham- .
 ber, mademoiselle, you immediately !
. shut the door and locked and bolted
it? Was not that taking unusual pre-
i cautions, knowing that your father
Land your servant were there? Were
you in fear of something? A. My fa-
ther would be returning to the cha-
teau, and Daddy Jacques would be go-
ing to his bed. And, in fact, I did
fear something,

“Q. You were so much Iin fear of
something that you borrowed Daddy
Jacques’ revolver without telling him
you had done so? A. That is true. I
:did not wish to alarm anybedy, the
: more because my fears might have
proved to have been foollsh.

“Q. What was it you feared? A. I
hardly know how to tell you. For
several nights I seemed to hear, both
in the park and out of the park,
around the pavilion, unusual sounds,
sometimes footsteps, at other times
the cracking of branches. The night
befcre the attack on~me, when I did
not get to bed before 8 o'clock in the
morning, on cur return from the Ely-
see I stood for a momon%‘;’efore my
window, and I felt sure/ 1 saw shad-
0WS. :

“Q. How many? A Two. They
moved round the lake. Then the moon
became clouded, and I lost sight of
them. At this time of the season every
year I have generally returned to my
apartment in the chateau for the win-
ter, but this year I said to myself that
I would not quit the paviiion before
my father had finished the resume of
his works on the ‘Dissociation of Mat-
ter’ for the academy. I did not wigh
that that important work, which was
‘to have been finished in the course of
a few days, should be delayed by a
change in our daily habit. You can
well understand that I did not wish to
speak of my childish fears to my fa-
ther, nor did 1 say anything to Daddy
Jacques, who, I knew, would not have
been able to hold his tongue. Know-
ing that he had a revolver in his room,
1 took advantage of his absence and
borrowed it, placing it in the drawer.
of my night table. .

“Q. You know of no enemies you
bave? A. None.

“Q. You understand, mademoiselle,
that these precautions are caleulated
to cause surprise?

“M. StangersosEﬂdent}y, my child,

such precautiox ‘e very surprising.

“A, No, becaus®™1 have told you that
I had been uneasy for two nights,

“J. Stangerson—You enght to have
told me of that. This misfortune would
have been aveided.

“Q. The door of the yellow room
locked, did you go to bed? A. Yes, and,
being very tired, I at once went to
sleep.

Q. The night light was still burn-
ing? A. Yes, but it gave a very feeble
light.

“Q. Then, mademoiselle, tell us what
happened. A. I do not know whether I
had been long asleep, but suddenly I
awoke and uttered a loud cry.

“M. Stangerson—Yes, a horrible cry,

‘Murder.’ It still rings in my ears.
* “Q. You uttered a loud cry? A. A
man was in my chamber. He sprang
at me and tried to strangle me. I
was nearly stifled when suddenly I
was able to reach the drawer of my
night table and grasp the revolver
which I had placed in it, At that mo-
ment the man had forced me to the
foot of my bed and brandished over
my head a sort of mace. But I had
fired. He immediately struck a terri-
ble blow at my head. All that, mon-
sieur, passed more rapidly than I can
tell it, and I know nothing more.

“Q. Nothing? Have you no idea as
to-#hg $he assassin could escape from
your chamber? A. None whatever. I
know nothing more., One does not
know what is passing around one
when one is unconsecious.

“Q. Was the man you saw tall or
short, lttle cr big? A. 1 saw only a
shadow which appeared to me formid-
able,

“Q. You cannot glve us any indica-
tion? A. I know nothing more, mon-
sfeur, than that a man threw himself
upon me aand that I fired at him., I
know nothing more.”

Here the Interrogation of Mlle. Stan-
gerson concluded.
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Rouletabille waited patiently for M.
Robert Darzac, who soon appeared.

From a room near the chamb of
Mlie. Stangerson he had heard in-
terrogatory and now came to sunt
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to basty pencil notes, b > ale to

reproduce almost text:
tions and the answers ;
It looked g e @o,‘c were ¥

he ques- i ar

A
and he had it repeated to him three
times. He also wanted to be sure that
the forest keeper knew that the pro-
fessor and his daughter were going to
dine in the laboratory and how he had
come to know it.

When 3l Darzac had finished I said,
“The examination has not advanced
the problem much.”

“It has put it back,” said M. Darzac. ﬁ

“It has thrown lizht upom it,” said
Rouletabille thoughtfully.

CHAPTER IX.

Reporter and Detective.

“went back toward the pavilion.
At some distance from the
building the reporter made us
stop and, pointing to a small clump of*
trees to the right of us, said:

“That’s where the murderer came
from to get into the pavilion.”

As there were other patches cof trees
of the same sort between the great
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| oaks, I asked why the murderer had

chosen that one rather than any of the
others. Roauletabille answered me by
pointing to the path which ran quite
close to the thicket to the deor of the
pavilion. -
“Thht path is, as you see, topped
with gravel.” he said. “The man must
have passed along it going to the pa-
vilien, since no traces of his steps have
been found on the soft ground. The
man didn’t have wings; he walked,
but he walked on the gravel, whizh
left no impression of his tread. The
gravel has, in fact, been trodden by
many other feet, since the path is the
most direct way between the pavilion
and the chateau. As to the thicket,
made of the sort of shrubs that don’t
floarish 1n the rough season—laurels
and fuchsias—it offered 'the murderer
a sufficient hiding place until it was
time for him to make his way te the
pavilion. It was while hiding in that

Mlle. Stangerson and then Daddy
Jacques leave the pavilicn. Gravel
has boen spread nearly, very nearly,
up to the windows of the pavilion. The
footprints of a man parallel with the
wall, marks which we will examine
presently and which I have alresdy
seen, prove that he only needed to
make cne stride to find himself in
front of the vestibule window, left
open by Daddy Jacques. The man
drew himself up by his hards and en-
tered the vestibrle” :

“After all. it Is very possible’” I said.’

“I£ T did mot reason as 1 do in re-
gard to thiz gravel,” Rouletabille went
on, “1 shoyld have to assume a bzal-
loon. $o don't say a thing is possible
when it could not be otherwise. Wer
know now how the man entered by
the window, and we also know the
moment at which he entered—during
the § o'clock walg of the professor
and his danghter. The fact of the
presence of the chambermaid, who had
come to clean up the yellow room, in
the laboratory when M. Slangersom
and his Jaughter returned from their
walk at bhalf past 1 permits us to af-
firm that at half past 1 the murderer
was not in c¢he chamber under the bed
unless he was in collusion with the
chambermaid. What do you say, ML
Darzac??

fidelity and that she was a thorough-
Iy honest and devoted serwant.

“Besides,”” he added, “at 5 o’cleek
M. Stangerson went into the room to
feteh his daughter’s hat.”’

“There is that also,” said Rouleta-
bille.

“That the man entered by the win-
dow at the time you say, I admit,” I
said, “but why did he shut the win-~
dow? It was an act which would nec-
egsarily draw the attention of those
who had left it open.”

“It may be the window was not shut
at ence,” replied the young reporter.
“But if he did shut the window it was
becuuse of the bend in the gravel path
o dozen yards from the pavilion and
on account of the three oaks that are
growing at that spot.”

‘“YWhat do you mean by that?”’ asked
M. Darzac, who had folfowed us and
listened with almest breathless atten-
tion to all that Roeuletabille had said.

“I'll explain all to you Iater on, mon-~
sieur, when I think the moment to be
ripe for doing so. But I don’t think
I have anything of more importance
to say on this affair if my hypothesis
is justified.” :

“And what is your hypothesis?’

‘“You will never know if it does mot
turn out to be the truth. It is of mueh
too grave a nature to speak of it go
long as it continues to be only a Bhy-
pothesis.”

“Have you at least some idea a3z to
who the murderer is?”

*No, monsieur, I don’t know who
the murderer is. But don’t be afraid,
3. Robert Darzaec, 1 shall know.”

I could not but observe that M. Dar-
zac was deeply moved, and I suspect-
ed that Rouletabille’s confident asser-
tion was not pleasing to him. Why,
I asked myself, if he was really afraid
that the murderer should be discover-
ed, was he helping the reporter to find
him? My young friend scemed to
have received the same impression,
for he sald biluntly:

“AM. Darzae, don’t you want me to
find out who the murderer was?”’

“Oh, T should like to kill him with
my o cand!” cried Mlile. Stanger-
son’ with a vebemence that

" sald Rouletabille
have not answered
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