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New

pringe

Shoes

We are glad to announce that our new spring

shoes have arrived

Besides a complete line of staple styles,

are showing many new and aﬁdvanee styles,

of which are marked at very attractive prices.

we

all

Come in and lef us fit you while the stock is

complete.

We shall be glad to show you.

The Soora Mecantl o

Levils River Weoewse.

PUBLISHXD WEXELY.
MIKE MURPHY. Prooristor. '
STEVE MURPHY, Publisher.

: Advertising Medium of the
Stockman’s Paradise,
BusscairrioN $2 a YHAR IN ADVANCR

Entered at the Postoifice at Sonors
second-clags matter.
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Fiee as a Bird.

Fame isjust like a fleeting bird,
7ig not of much avail
To even try the old-time dodge

Of salt upon its tail.
Judge.—

Different,

Gileg —ake two letters from
#‘money’’ and '‘one will be lefi?
Mi es—is that a joke?
Giles—Yes.
Miles—Well,
who took money from two lutters,
and it was no a joke.. He got i2

months io jail —Bystander.

John W. Siekelsmith, Greeneboro
Pa., has three children, and like most
children they frequently take cold.* We
have tried several kinds of cough medij-
cine,” he says, ‘*but have never found
any yet that did them as much good
as Chamberlain’s Cough Remed.”” For
gale by All Lealers,

Why The Merchani Famted:

Merchan!' (o stranger)—*I thank
you,sir,for helpiag my clerk throw
that beok agent out, Now what
can I do for you?”’

Stranger—*'1’d like to eell you
the ‘Lite of Washington.’?

Jus News.
comes aom Dr, J. T. Curtiss,
Dwight, Kan. He writes: I not
only have cured bad casee of
eczema in my patients with Elec-
tric Bittsre, but also cared myeself
by them of the same disease.
fuel sare thev will benefit an~

of eczema,’” This s}
thousands have prove
tric < T am
blm‘"

I know a fellhw]

Most Awful Dry.

A gentlemen visiting in Lake
City bad just finished a trip
thiough Kuastern Coloraauv and
Western Kansas, He says that it
is the d-yest dried up country that
he ever saw,

““Why,” said he, *‘it is so dry
there that the wagons are going
around with their tongues out.
The cottonwood trees are‘‘spitting
cotton,” The bhogs have to be
soaked in water overnight so that
they will hold swill, and ice has to
be soaked in water before it is wet
enough to maike lemonade. The
cattle kick up such a dust in the
beds of the streams that the
streams have to be sprinkled be
fore you can go fishing. A spark
from an engine set fire to a pond
and burned up a lat. of bullfrogs
betore the fire was extinguished.
I'he ground is 8o dry that crawfish
holes in low places are being pulled
up and used for gas pipe. The
whole country is so dry that even
the railroads running through that
region cannot water their stock.”

Just at this point the offics towel
fell from the nail and broke into
theusands cf pieces and the pietare
of George Washington faded away.
—K. of H. Reporter.

Farmers and others who live at
a distance from adrug store ehould
keep
BALLARD’S SNOW LINIMENT.
Ii may bs needed at any time for
cuts, wouonds, eores, eprains or
rheumatiem. It is a powerful heal-
ing end penetratiog remedy,
Price 25, 50¢c and 81.C0 per bottle.
Sold by All Dealers,

Little Show Every Summer.

When little Tommy Saow went
to school the other morsing, his
face beamed, and be rushed up to
teacher to tell her that another

uew baby bad arrived 2t homes.
{ “Well, Tcomy,” esaid the tea.

eplendid! And how
now?'’

“h;”’ replied

have »

e

that

‘hten

rubing application of
SNOW LINTMENT.

contracted muscles

>‘nary bodily ano-
ring or iocon-

in the house a bottle of|’

To Mothers— And Others:
You ean .use Bucklen’s Arnica

Salve to cure ekildren of eczomas,
raches, tetter, coafinge, scaly and
crusted numore, as well as their
accidential injuries,~~cutes, burns,
bruises, eto., with perfect safety.
FMothing elee heals so quickly.
For boils, ulcers, old, running
‘or fever sores or piles it has no
equal, 25 ots at Nathans Phar.
magy, - :

Logical But Incorrect.

An uncouth grangsr, who how-.
ever, had & perfect mania for us-
icg words which be did got under.
stend was arraigned in court by a
neighbor on charge of assault,
‘*Well, Jim’’ eaid the judge, ‘‘do
you acknowledge or deny the al-
legation.

‘I deny the allsgation, judge,”
8aid *‘and I am ready to lick the
-alligator.”

Repeis Attract of Death.
“‘Five years ago two doctors
told me I had only two years to
live.”” This startling statemeat
was made by 8tililman Green,
Malachite, Col. ‘““They told me
1 would die with comsumpticn. It
wae up to me thean to try the best
lung medicine and I began to use
D¢. King's New Discovery. It was
well I did, for today I am work.
ing and believe I owe my life to
this great taroat and lung eure
that has chseated the gravas of
another victim.”” Its folly to
suffer with ¢oughs, colds or other
throat end lung troubles now.
Take the cure that’d safest, Price
50 cents and 81 00 Trial bottle
free at Nathans Pharmacy,

The feol driver and the weak
bit are responsible for most of the
runaways that occur.

See to it that the teeth are in
good trim. Oats to high in price
to feed them without rstura.

Notice to Tresp’assers-

: Nouce is hereby glven that ali

'.'ilrespasaers on my ranch knowa as

the Lost Lake ranch 12 miles
south east of Sonora, and other
ranches owned and oontrolled by

wme, for the prrpoee of cutting tim
ber, hauling wood or hunting hoge
without my permission, will be
prosacuted to the full exten! of

0,60¢ and §1 0C

w All Doedlers,

the law
A. F, CLARKSON,
45 ‘Bagora, Toxas,

WHERE DO EIRDS DIE?

A Question Thatis a Puzrie Even te
the Naturalists,

We have countless thousands of
birds in this country; therefore the
moortality must Le high. Yet have
you cver seen a deud bird? The
majority of ue have not, and even
those of us who dwell in the car»
try but rarely see a bird iymng dead.

_!)eetle atlends to this.

At a time o»c may be seen in a
wood or deid, but the people who
have geen many birds -lying dead

|are astomshmgly few—dead bhirds,

that i€ to say that have really died
and have net been shot down.
Nevertheless it is obvious that thou-
sands of birds must dic each month.
Where do they die? That is a ques-
tion that even the naturalisi can-
not answer satisfactorily. ¢

Of course many birds arei killed
off by animals, Cats kill many birds,
and birds kill each other, as wit-
ness the fact that an ailing rook
is killed off by his fellows.

Blackbirds, too, kill off any sick
member of their community, and
other hirds adopt a similar method.
It is quite possible that those killed
off birds are the ones seen dead in
woods and fields, but there yet re-
main thousands of bird deaths that
cannot easily be accounted for.

The most likely explanation is
this—that an unwell bird crawls
away to cover of some sort and
there dies. Without doubt hun-
dreds of birds so perish each month,
and sometimes s bird gets into a
corner that he cannot escape from;

 then he dies there.
- Small animals . as well as. birds
¢rawl off to somg isolated spot and

die unseen, and where they die there
do their bodies wither to decay.
We know. that gn unwell 'dog gets
out of sight if he possibly can and
an diling: cat does the same thing.
‘They seek to hide, and it would al-
most seem that the bird and ani-
mal kingdom does not want the eye
of man to rest on -its members
when the time of death.comes.

Quite a lot of birds are carefully
buricd in England. The sexton
No sooner
does the sexton come across the
dead body of a bird than he sets
to work. The earth’ is scraped
away all around the dead body, and
as the earth disappears the body
sinks down into the hole made.
Once the body has sunk far enough
the female sexton beetle comes on
the scene to do her part. She, in
short, bores small holes in the dead
body, and in the holes she deposits
her eggs.

The body is then lightly covered,
and the result is that when the
eggs hatch out they—the young
sexton beetles—are surrounded - by
a large. quantity of decaying food,
the very sort of food they want
and require. No doubt the sexten
bectles bury thousands of birds in
his way every year.—London An-
swers.

From Theory to Practice.

A teacher was trying to impress
upon her pupils the three funda-
mental rights of man as expressed
in the Declaration of Independence
—life, liberty and the pursuit of
happiness. To do this she gave each
of them three buttons, each button
to stand for a principle. They
were to bring them back the next
day with a statement as to what
each stood for,

But the next day Johnnie brought
back only two buttons. “Where is
the other button ?” asked the teach-
er.

“Well,” explained Johnnie, “I’ve
brought back life and liberty, but
maw sewed the pursuit of happiness
on Brother Jim’s pants.”—Detroit
Free Press. :

Locating the Sound.

A good story is told of Signor
Foli, the famous basso. Oner 1pon
a time he was singing “The Raft”
when a childish voice in the audi-
ence suddenly piped: in and at-
tempted to organize an impromptu
duet.  Foli l\cpt hig ‘gravity with
some dxﬁ\cult) until he came to the
line: “Hark! What sound is that
which breaks upon my ear?” This
so tickled the fancy of the vocalist
that he interrupted himself with &
hearty laugh and left the platform,
followed by the pianist. Twice thcy
came back and attempted the song
but finally they had to give it up in
despair, much to the mnuscment of
the audicnce.

An Old Joke.

Here is an old friend in new
clothes:

Waiter (to mght nurse watching
patient) — Have some coffee,
ma’am?

Night Nurse—No, I greatly fear
it would keep me awake.

This time the quip is credited to
a foreign funny journal, but we can
remember the old joke in Come-
dian George 8. Knight’s day, only
George substituted a night police-
man for the night nurse.

And that was a full generation
ago.—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

IDT mng s New memm about.

The best in the world,

NEED MORE RAILREROADS.

e

Texzae eheuld lend every encour
agment possible to the railroads of
the State. Thnere is still some dis.
position to harass them by vicions
legislation by eertain demsg-gues
who think it is popusiar L0 go after
corporaivng &nd ‘‘eal ’em alive.”’

If one wiches to be fair and jast]
let bim look utthe development|

of the Lower Rio Grande Vailey
since that vast stretch of territory
wag opened by the St. Louis.
Brownsville & Mexico but a few
years ago. This furnishes an
object lesson which ehould set
aside all doubts and ehould result
in eccouragment being extended
to the railroado in general. There
are many millicns of acres of
splendid agricultural laad awsiting
development in all parts of Texas
which are practically worthlese
without railroads. Oppocition to
consolidation retards work and
keeps back the opering of new
territory. It is necessary that rail-
roads should co.operate and emall
independent lines cannot exist.
The cost of operation and main
tenanenece 18 too great for short
lines, while on long lines it is
minimized becanee uf saperor faci
lites. Should the Southern Pacific,
Frisco, Katv, Banta Fe, Rock Ia
land, International & Great North.
ern or any other big road proclaim
to the world: that it contemplated
opening up some new terntory
iand _values would jump skyward, |

and in' Becuring rigat of way pro-|.

hibitive prices would be demand-

ed. Theonly thing the railroad|
company can do is to-enlist local .

men aod have them organize a
company to secure right ot way
and terminals, When this is doue
the real railroads are williog to
assume the risk of opening new
territory, but they cannot afford to
pay gold mine prices for right of
way and terminals. One of the
greatest mistakes the State made
was in requiring the Southern Pa.-
ciflc to go through the motion &f
turning loose ownership of the 8an
Antonio & Aransas Pass. The
Scuthern Pacific had it been per-
mited to operate this road, would
have kept it up to a high stamd-
ard of efficiency and would have
developed Sap territory as it has
developed along iia main line
As it is, every connecting road
works sgainst the Sap becauce
this good State line hae no seabord
terminals s«nd is not an interstate
carrier. It matters not who the
owners are beoause the Railroad
Commission fixes the rates and
has the power to require good ser-
vice. What Texas needs i8 more
railroads, and 1t is folly for legis-
lators to hamper development
alopg these lines. The leas re-
strictive légisjation Texas adopte
the beiter. Oklehoma undertock
to throttle the railroads and as a
constquence that State has been
in the midst of a panio ever since,
Capitalists of all classes shuo Ok-
laboma, fearing the fanatiscal op-
position to railroads may be ex
tended to include eyery charaster
of investment. Deal liberally with
the raiiroads, but punish them
gseyerely if they grant rebates or
discriminate. Likswiso soak the
beneficiaries of rebates or disorim-
inatcry rates. Men at the haeds

of the great railroad systems favor
this policy, but at times sema «f
the fflciais are over-anxious i

meke a showing and act indis.
creetly. This can be remedied
without adopting legislation which
tend to frighten cepital and retarde
the building of more miteage —
State Topica.

Tuke HERBINE for indigestion
It relieves the psin in a few min.
utes and forces the fermsnted
matter which causes the misery
into the bowels where it is expesl
ed. Price 50c. Sold by All Drug.

" lgists

When you get a gnod teaa lat
the other fellow whisiie, but dou’t
put a price on it, and 8o invite its
early sale,

A well known minister who hed
been presching a begging sermon,
concluded it as follow:: * I doo’t

CHAS,

WOOL AND MOHAIR
 SCHREINER. BANKER.

(UNINCORPORATED)

KERRVILLE.

Makes Liberal Advances on Sheep, Gosate, Woel and Mobhair
Individual responsibility Three Million flollars,

TEXAS,

THE SONORA BAKERY is now

Ready to supply all demands
For BREAD and PASTRY.

3UD HURST, PRO.

The RED FRONT
S A B1,H

Robert/Anderson, Prop.,

HAY AND CRAIN.

Your Patronage Selicited.
Will buy hides.

FRED BERGER,

BOOT AND”?;HOE MAKER.
REPAIRING NEATLY DONRE.
CHARGES REASONABLE,

° . Sonora, Texas.

JOE BERGCER.
CONTRACTOR AND BUILDER.

ESTIMATES FURNISHED,

- Sonora, Texas.

THE SBNOHA BESTAURANT

FISH & OYSTERS IN SEA‘ON
SHORT ORDE,_X_{S.

Fred Jacobscn, Pro.

G. W. ARCHER,

ROCK MASON.
Cement T'anks, Troughs and Vate.
All work guaranteed.

SONORA, TEXAS.

HAY BALINC,

Give your orders to me for bal.

ing your bay. Prompt attention

and sstisfaction guaranteed.

ED. PFIESTER.
Sonora. Texas.

47

.

, OVER 65 YEARS'
ExPERlEl‘!C’E

Trapg MaRKS
DesSiGNS
CoPYRIGHTE &C.
Anyone gending a gkotch and dcscriyuon may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
invention is probably pfuem hie, Communlon
tions strictly contidential. HARDBO n Batonts
sent free. Oldest g, ¥cncy for aceuring p.ztenm

Patents taken through Munn 00. seoel
special notice, without, chiarge, in

Scientific Hmerican.

A handsomely illpstrated weekly. T.argest o
culation of any scienuﬁc ournal, “erms, $3 a
yem‘ four months, $ by vowsdediens.

MUN MURN & Co, se1arontvss. NeW YOI

Ofice. 625 ¥ 8t., Washivgion, D. G

Ve

SONORA,

bis list Cows,

. and Goats,

give me a call or write me.

Is offering for sale a number of ranches,
Stock Cattle, Stesrs of all ages, Sheep

Martin Commission Co.,
THE LAND AND LIVE STOCK GOMMISSION MEN, -

TEXAS,

and hes o@

In fact if you want to buy or sell anythmg in the ‘*Paradiss”

BUILD

Luni:ber at San

Lumber,

L 8

the cost of handling is added,
me figure on your

B. F. BELLOWS,

Sonora, Texas.

ingelo at San

Angelo prices or at Sonora with
freight added from the wagons.
From the yard in small quantities

Lieg
bill.

waut any to coutribute who have! =

aot paid their subscription tn the
home paper, for couatiry papets
sesd moaney e great deal more
tban do the beathen.” That minia.

ter knew wbat he was ta'king
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Devil's River Wews!
PURBLIREED W.VEEKLY-.

MIKE MURPHTY, Proprieter, -
STEYE MURPHY. Publizher.

A‘ufw

édvertiging Mogiﬁm of the
Stockman’s Paradise.
SUBSBOLIPIION $2 4 TEAR IN ADVAKRCE
Eatersd et the Postofdce st Sonors,
ssgacond-classmatier.

s

e
Sonora, Texas. -

March 23, 1912,

WHAT A BILLION HWEANS.

Comparisens That Give an Idza of the
Number's Immensity.

The speediest element with which
the mind is acquainted is light, for
we are not yet certain of the speed
of electricity. Light travels approx-
imately at the rate of 186,000
miles a second, which, as far as
carthly distances are concerned, is
practically instantaneous. Yet if a
searchlight sufficiently powerful to
cast its rays a billion miles inte
space were turned on from the
carth it would not light up its ob-
jective point for more than two
months afterward. If our sole il-
dumination were a sun a bijlion
miles away and the fire were sud-
denly extirguished we would see
that sun for sixty-two days after-
ward, that length of time being re-
quired for the rush to the earth of
the rays that were sent forth before
its death.

Man can easily comprehend the
speed of a modern rifle bullet,
which is about half a mile a sec-
ond. Were a hypothetical rifle fired
at a man a billion miles distant he
and his descendants for twenty-four
generations would have time to

o S A

e

. dodge the bullet, for the missile

would be 800 years on its journey.
If a railway train running at the
rate of a mile a minute had been

~at the dawn of the Christian era
" started around the ecarth on a

straight track, its ebject being to
run a billion miles without stop, it
would have been necessary for that
trainr to cirele the carth 40,000
times, and it would not have come
to the end of its journey until near-
}Jy New Year’s eve, 1628—sixteen
centuries after C}mst was bern and
eight years after the Mayflower
landed at Plymouth rock.

During its frantic flight it will
have seen the Saviour live and die;
Rome and its marvelous grandeur
will have risen, flourished and de-
cayed; Britain will have been dis-
covered and vanquished by the
hosts of Caesar, and London and
YParis will have been built; kings
and emperors will have reigned and
great wars will have been fought:
throughout the middle ages, upon
which history sheds but a faint can-
dlelight, the rushing train will have
sped on its seemingly interminable
journey; Christopher Columbus will
have been born and Amecrica dis-
eovered, and not until pearly twe
centuries after that great western
world has heen added to the map
will the engine driver have closed
the throttle and brought his ma-
chine to a full stop at his destina-
tion.—New York Herald.

The Boy Knew. "
A tcacher in a Glamorgan school
was giving his class a lesson on
“iron” when the inspector walked
into the room. The teacher was
endeavoring to obtain the name of
the gubject-of the lesson from the
scholars by questioning. [He failed
in his object mainly through -em-
barrassment. At last the inspector,
getting impatient, said: “That’s not
quite the way. I'll show vou. Now,
boys,” continued the inspector,
“what do we get out of the ecarth
besides conl ?”  There was a pause.
Then a bright little chap cagerly
put up his hand. *‘Pleage, esir,
worms ’—Glasgow Western Mail.

Thrift.

Miss K. wag visiting in a small
village and planned to leave on a
certain day for her home in a near-
by town. Wishing to postpone her
departure, she wrote & message and
gave it te Uncle Silas, a village
celebrity, to send by telegraph, and
handed him 25 cents for coxts.

On his return he brought twenty-
four cents to her.

“Why, what is this?” she asked.

“Waal,” drawled L‘rw Situs 4
read yer message, 'n’ thar warn’t
no great haste about it, so I writ it
an a posteard, 'n’ it only cost ver
ene cent, 'stid er twenty-five.”—Ix-
change.

a Net Eneeuuging. :

“Is the editor in chief in?” usked
& stranger as hie gauntered into the
office at 8 o'clock in the morning.

“No, sir,” replied the attendant
kmdly’ “he daes not eome 80 carly.
Is there anything I can do ¥’

{“Perhaps go. Are you connected
;3333"’ poetical department of the

“1 am, eir.”

“Oh! What de veu do?”

“1 empty the waste paper bz‘s\et
sir.”—Tit-Bits.

Miohty Cheosrful.
Mammas had told her little dangh-
fer that she could not go ont to
Pplay, but the little meiden deter-

. amined to make ene mare plea.

.~“

~mamma pleasantly, smiline = HF
~at her da

SPLENDID HAZARD

Sas

P s

R

RY!

Harold MeGrath,

COPYRIGHT, 1610. BY BOBBS
MERRILL COMPANY.

bad been working at night, but that
dizziness of the mowent gone, the
baste in openiug the case, the eager-
ness of the search last wight—all these,
to Fitzgerald's mind, poloted to ope
thing--lreitmann knew.

=1 shall watch him.”’

Laura read the documents to herself
first. Here sand there was a word
which confused her, but she gathered |
the full sense of the remarkable story.
Fer eyes shone llke winter stars.

“Father!” she cried,” dropplng the
papers and spreading out her arms.
“Father, it’s the greatest thing in the
world. A treasure!”

“What’s that, Laura?’ straining his
pars.

A treasure, hidden by the soldlers
of Napoleon, put together franc by
franc in the hope of some day rescu-
ing the emperor from St. Helena. It
is romance! A real treasure of two

millions of frapcs!” clapping her
hands. existenice of thetreasure?” cried the
“Where?" It was Breltmann who | 2dmiral, something impatient.
spoke. His voice was not clear. *Oh, no doubt it once existed. But
“Corsical” seventy-five or eighty years! There
were others bhesides this refugee

“Corsical” The admiral laughed like
a child. Right under his very nose all
these years and he cruising all over
the chart! *“Laura, dear. there's no
reason in the world why we shouldn’t
take the yacht and go and dig up this
pretty sum.”

*No reason in the world!”
secretary did not pronounce
words aloud.

A telegram for you, sir,”" said the
butler, handing the yellow envelope to
Fitzgerald.

“Will you parden me?"
drawing off to a window.

“Go ahead,” said the admirul, finger-

But the
these

he said.

ing the medal of the Legion of Honor.
Fitzgerald read:
“Have made inquiries. Your man
never applied to any of the metro
politan dailies. Few ever heard of

him.”

. He jammed the message fnto a pork
et and returned to the group about the
case. Where should he begin?  Brelt
mann had lied. 3

The story itself was brief enough. bu
there was plenty of husk to the grain
The old expatriate was querulous
long winded, pot niggard with hiz ink
when he cursed the Euglish and damn
ed the P'russiang, and btie obtained
much gratification In jabbing bis quili
bodkin into what he terwmed the sniv-
eling nobility of the old regime. Dog
of dogs! Was he pnot himself noble?
Il1ad not his parents and his brothers
gaone to the guliliotine with the rest
of them? But he, thank God, had no
weoden mind. Ile could look progress
and change in the face d@nd follow their
‘bent. And now all the crimes and her-
oisms of the revolution, all the glo-
rious pageantry of the empire, had
come to mothing. A Bourbon, thick
skulled, sordid, worn out, aguain sat
upon the throne, while the great man
languished on a rock in the Atlantic
Fools that they had boen not to have
hidden the litile king of Rome as
against this very dog! It was pitiful.
He never saw a shower in June that
he did not hsall curses upon it. To
have lost Waterloo for a bucketful of
water! Thousand thunders! Could he
ever forget that terrible race back t»
Paris? Could he ever forget the shame
of it? Grouchy for a fool and Blucher
for a blundering ass. Well, they would
soon tumble the Bourbons into oblivion
again.

A mambling desultory tale. Just a

little corperal from Corsica; think of
it! And so on, all keyed with tre
mendous interest to the listeners and
to Laura berself. 1t was the golden
age of opportunity, of reward, of sud-
"den generals and princes and dukes.
All gone, nothing left but a few battle
fiags. England no lenger shaking in
her boots, and the rest of them divid-
ing the spoils. No; there were some
left, and in their hands lay the splen-
did enterprise.
..Quietly they had pieced together thig
sum and that, till there was now stored
away 2,000,000 francs. Two or three
frigates and a corvette or two: then
the work wounld go forward. Only a
little while to wait, and then .they
would bring thelr beloved chief back
to Franee and to his own again. Ilad
he not written *“Come for me, mon
brave. They say they have orders to~
shoot me. Come, better carry my
corpse away than that 1 should rot
kere for vears to come.” They would
come. But this year went by and an-
other. One by oue the ol@ guard died
off, smaller and smaller had drawn the
circie. The vile rock called Helena
still remained impregnable.

On a certain day tbey came to tell
him that the emperor was no nwore.
Soon he was all alone but one.
brave soldiers whe had planned with
him were no more. An alien, an out-
cast, he too longed for night. And
what shoul@ he do with it, this vast
treasure, every franc of which meant
sacrifice and unselfishness, bravery
and loralty? Let the gold ret. He
would bury all knowledge of it in yon-
der chimney, confident that no one
woild ever find the treasure since he

rione possessed the key to it, having
busiad 1* himeol?f Qa nawad tha ovoet

est Caesar of them all, the most bril-
Hant empire, the bravest army. Ah,
bad the king of Rome lved! Iad
there been seme direct Napeleonic
bloed te take wup the work! Vain
dreams? The prest msn's brethers
bad been knaves and fools. |
“And se tenight,” the marrator end- !
wd, "I bory the cusket in the ch!mney
Within it wmy hopes and few

of 1he” st o wehich = <00 '““""ﬂ’l
part.  Gona*- iittie glove goodby,

dal‘ 1 am sending a

PR

*Pleane, mammay it isn’t very wet.” g

“Ko, you eannof, Porothy,” s?,'
¢

btP" 5 ,,Vrbl" ency.
Dow-:33 ded her mother ag-
gne\redly and then eaid, “Well,
seems to me youre mighty cheer-
fnl about it.”—New York Times.
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wgwing af the chimmey to the good
‘Abbe le. Fanu. He wiil outlive me,
- He Bves op forty centimes the day.
| The ireasures meap wothing to him.
¥is ¢ry. his eterma) ery s alwaym of
the peeple. He will probably tear it
up. The brig will never come again.
So best. Death will come soon. And

These |

jand o do those who take Dr,

po distrees, just through work that |
‘bnngs good heslth and fine feel.
ings 25¢ at Nathsne Pharmaoy.

ol o

! skall dle unkrown, unloved, fergot
len. Good night!”

Mr. Donovan slone tremained in vor-
mal state of mind. ‘Twas all faradid-
dle, this talk of finding treasures. The
old [renchman had been ounly half
baked. He dumped his toels into his
bug eod with the wisdom ef his kind
departed. There would be another job
tomorrow, putting the bricks back.

'fhe others. howeser. were for the
time but children, and like children
they- all talked at once, and there was
laughter and thumping of fists and
clapping ¢f hands. The admiral bad
a new plan every five minutes. He
would do this or he would do that,
and Pitzgerald would shake his head
or Breitmane would peint out the un-
feasibility of the plan. Xhove all, be
urged, there must be no publicity
¢with a flash toward Fitzgerald). The
world must know nothing till the
treasure was in their hands.. Other-
wise there would surely be piracy ou
the high seas. T'wo millien frapncs was
a prize. even in these days. There
were plenty of men and plenty of
tramp ships. Even when they found
the gold secrecy would be hest. There
might be some difficulty with France.
Close lips, then, till they returned to
America. After that Mr. Fitzgerald
would become famous as the teller of
the exploit.

"»1 confess that for all my excite-
ment,” said Fitzgerald, I am some-
what skeptlcal. Still, your sugges-
tion, Mr. Breitmann, is good.”

“Do you mean to say you doubt the

Who knows into what
documents may have

Frenchman.
hands similar
fallen ?”

“And the unknown man who worked
in the chimney ?” put in the girl quietty.

"T)xt simply proves what 1 say.
Ile Knows that this treasure once ex-
isted, but oot where. Now, it is per-
fectly logical that some other mam
years ago might have discovered the
same key as we have. He may have
got away. with jt. The man might
have plausibly declared that he bad
made the money somewhere, “The
sum Is not so large as to crea"te any
wide comment.”

*Ah, my boy. mur father had more
enthusiasm than that’: The gdmiral
looked reproachful.

“My - dear admiral"—and Htmerald
laughed- in that light hearted way of
his—*1 would go into the heart of
China on a treasure hunt for the mere
fun of {t. Enthusiasm! Nothing
would gratify me more than to strike
a shovel into the spot where this
treasure—this pot of gold—is supposed
to lie. It will be great sport; nothing
like it. 1 was merely supposing. 1
have never heard of or come into con-
tact with a man who bas found a hid-
den treasure. 1 am putting up these
doubts because we are never sure of
:m,vth'ing. +-N¢hy. - MP Breitmann
knows. Isn't it more fun to find a
dollarin an oid suit of clothes than to
knew you have ten in the suit you are
wearing? It's not how much, it’s the
finding tbat gives the pleasure.”

“That is irue,” echoed DBreitmann
generously. e fingered the papers
with a touch that was alinost a caress.
“A pHy that you will go to the arctic
instead.”

“1 am not quite sure that 1 shail
g0, replied Fitzgerald. That this
man bad deliberately lied to him ren-
dered him indecisive. For the pres-
ent he could not dg or say anything,
but he had a great desire to be on
hand to watch.

“You are not your father's son if you
refuse to go with us.”. And the admir-
al sent home this charge with fist
against palm.

* ‘Pieces of eight!
parroted the girl drolly.
Mr. Fitzgerald.”

“Do you really want me to?” cleverly
putting the decision with ber.

“Yes.”” There was no coguetry In
volce or eyes.

“When do youn expect to go?’ Fitz-
gerald put this guestion to the admiral.

“As scon as we c¢an coal up and pro-
vision.”

“But crossing in the yacht.’ hesitat-
ed Iitzgerald. He wished to sound
this man Breitmanpn. If he suggested
obstacles and @ifficulties it would be
a confirmation of the telegram and
his own singular doubts.

“1t is llkely to be a rough passuge,”
said Breitmann experimentally.

“He doesn't want me to go.”
gerald stroked his chin slyly.

“We have crossed the Atlantic twice
in the wyacht,” Laura affirmed with
a bit of pride—"once in March too,
and a heavy sea haif the way.”

“Enter. me as cabin boy or super-
cargo,” said Fitzgerald. “If you don’t
yvou'll ind a stowaway before two days
out.”

‘“That's the spirit.” The admiral
drew strongly on his cigar. He had
really never been so excited since his
first sea esgagement, ‘‘And it comes
fn so pat, Laura. We were going away
in a month anyway. Now ¥e can no-
tify the guests that we've cut down
the time two weeks. 1 tell you what
It 1=, this will be the greatest cruise
1 ever laia = course to.”

“Guests?”’ murmured Fitzgerald un-
eonsciousty poaching on Breitmapn's
thought.

*“Yes; but they shall know nothing
tiil we land in Corsica. And in a day
or two this fellow would have lild
hands on these things and we'd never
been any the wiser.”

“And may we not expect more of
him?"” sald Breitmann.

“Small good it will do him.”

eCorsiea.” renentod the st
“*AY¥e, Napoleon. 'The Corsican broth-

ers’ daggers and vendetta, the restless
fsland! ‘It is full of interest. 1 have
been there.” Breitmann smiled pleas-
sntly at the girl, but bis thought was

Pieces of eight!" ™
“You will go,

Fitz-

3 Gavasmiig.

nsmiling.  For ssme rézsén he wonld
kave given mueh to know Fitzgerald
was covertly watching him. 73

“You have been there, too, have yon
not, Mr. Fitzgerald?” gsked Laura.

*Oh, yes, but never north of Ajacclo.”

“Laura, what a finishipg touch this
will give to my book!® [or the ad-
miral was compiling a velume of treas-
ures found, lest and still beipg hunted.
*All'l can say is that I am really sorry
that the money wasn't used for the
purpose intended.”

*I do not agree there,”
ald.

-“And why net?” asked Breitmann.

“I'rance is better off as she is. She
has had all the empires and mon-
archies she cares for.”

The secretary spread his fingers and
shrugged. *If there was omnly -a di-
rect descendant of Napolcon!”

“Well, there isn't,” yetorted Fitzger-
ald, dismissing the subject into limbo:
*And much good it would do if there
was."”

**This treasure would rightly be his,”
insisted Breitmann.

*It was put together to bring Napo-
leon back. There is no. Napoleon to
bring back.”

*In other words, the money belongs
to the finder?”

“Exactly.”

said Fitzger-

CHAPTER X.
PRTPARATIONS AND COGITATIONS..

A ¥ girl-could bring together QO
reasons for the thought that
between the two young men
there had risen an ghtagonism

of some sort, nothing serious, but still
armed with spikes of light In the eyes
and a semitruculent angle to the chin.
Fitzgerald was also aware of this ap-
parency, and it annoyed him, Still,
sometirmes instinct guides meore surely
than logle. Aftér all, he and Breit-
mann were only casual acquaintances.
There had never been any real basis
for friendship, and the possibility of
this had been rendered ni! by the tele-
gram. One cannot make a friend of a
man who has lied gratultously.

“Now, Mr. Breitmann,” interpesed
the admiral pacifically; for he was teo
keen a sallor not to-have noted the
chill in the alr,,"qum“oce sve-send off
those letters. Here; I'll wx‘ite the
names and addresses and you can fin-
ish them up by yourseif.

gan, at Swan’s hotel and tell him to
report this afternoon.” The admiral
scribbled out the names of his guests,
gathered up the precious documents
and put them into his pocket. “Come
along now, my children, we'll take the
air in the garden and plceture the
Frenchman’'s brig rocking in the bar
bor.”

“It is all very good of you." siid
Fitzgerald as the trio eyed the yacht
from the terrace.

“let me see,’ began the admiral;
“there will be Mr. and Mrs. Coldfield,
first class sailors, both of them., What's
the name of that singer who is with
them ?”

“Hil'degarde von Mitter.”

“0Of the royal operan in Mupich?
asked Fitzgerald.

“Yes. Have you met lier? Isn’'t she
lovely 7"

“1 have only beard of her.”

“And Arthur Catbewe,” concluded
the admiral. :

“Cathewe? That will be fine,” Fitz-
gerald agreed aloud. But in bis heart
he swore be would never forgive Ar-
thur for this trick. And he knew all
the time! ‘‘He's the best friend I have.
a great bunter, with a reputation
which reaches from the Carpathians to

Kongo.”

“He is charming and amusing, only
he is very shy.”

At 4 that afternoon Capiain Flana-
gan presented his respects. The ad-
miral was fond of his yacht captain, a

tle smoke. He had often been criti-
cised for officering his yacht with such
a gruff, rather {lliterate man when
gentlemen were to be had for the ask-
ing. But Flaragan was a splendid sea-
man, and the admiral would not have
exchanged him for the smartest Eng
lish naval reserve afloat.

“Captain, how long will it take us to
reach Funchal in tie Madeiras?”

‘“Well, commodore, give us a decent
sea an’ we can make ‘er in fourteen
days. But 1 thought we wus goin' t’
th’ banks, sir?”

“Changed my plans. - We'll put out
in twelve days. Everything ship-
shape?’

“Tp to the buntin’, sir. and down
-to her keel. 1 sh'd say about 600 tons,
an’ mebbe twelve days instead of four-
teen. An’ what'll be our course after
Madeery, sir?”’

“Ajaccio, Corsiea.”

“Yessir.”

If the admiral had sald the antarc-
tic Flapagan would never have batted
an eye

“You have ﬁpohen the crew ?”

“Yessir; deep sea men, too, sir. Hal-
loran ‘Il have th’ injins .as us’l, sir.
Bbhall T run 'er up t' X' York fer pro-
visions? 1 got your list.”

*“I'riple the order. ['ll take care of
the wine and tobacco.”

“All mght, sir.”

*“I'nat will be all. Have a cigar.”

*“I'ihank yomn, sir. What's the trou-
hle?” extending & pudgy hand toward
the cnimney. g

“I'll tell you awn gbout that later.
Send up that man Donovan again.”
It occurred to the admiral that it
wouid not e a bad plan to cover Afr.
Donovan’'s palm. “Yhey had forgsotten
all about him. He had overheard.

‘T'his long time WHreitmann had dis-

FreAivien g S0 SCHITIO s ULy to o tils

room. where he remained tiil dinner.
He was a servantl in the house. fe
must not forget that. He kad been
worse things thar WiX, and still he
tad pot forgotien. He had feit the
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Please call|
| up my yacht master, Captain-"Flana-

the Himalayas, from Abyssinia to the

friendship formed in the blur of bat- |

Children who bhave worms au‘

remedy. When the timber, baaling
worma have been driven out the
cbild" graws strong, healthy and
robust,
be All Druggwts,

blush of $hame. yet he Lad o
bered, and white anger had em

the dull scars. 1t Was Wﬁt
he should forget.

had ke gsined this place! What strug-
gles’ bad ensned! Like oie of yonder
birds he bad been blown about, but
even with kis eyes bunting for this
resting. He had found it and about
lost it. A day or so later! Me had
come to rob, to lie, to pillage, any
method to gain his ends, and fate bad
led him over this thresheld without
<dishonor, tronically. Evemn for that,
thank God!

In bis bhand, tightly clutched, was &
ball of paper, damp from the swesat
ef his palm. He had gnawed it; he
bad pressed it in despair. Catbewe
was a men, and he was not afraid of
any man living. Besides, meu rarely
became tellers of tales. But the wo-
man, Hildegarde von Mitter! How to
meet her, how to lcok into ber great
eyes, how to hear the sound of her
voice!

He tlung tne ball of paper into the
corner. She could break him as one
breaks a dvy and brittie reed.

b L ] L L4 L » ®

“Yessir, Mr. Donovan,” said Captain
Flanagan, his peg leg crossed and one
hand abstractedly palishing the brasd
ferrule. *“Yessir, the quesuon Ss, what
did y’ hear?®* :

Mr. Donovan caressed his ’beer glass
angd refiected. The two were seated in
the office of Swan's hotel. “Well, 1
took them bricks out an’ it seems that
loony ol’ Frenchman our grandpas use
to blow about had hid a box in th’
chimbley."”

“A ‘box in the chimbley. Apn’ what
was in the box?”

Mr. Donovan considered again. *“I'll
tell you the truth, cap’'n. It wus a
lot of rigermarole about a trensure. 1
wanted t' laugh. Your eommodore’s
a hoodoo on pirates an’ treasures, am’
he ain’t found either yet.”

“No jokin’; keep a clear ecourse.”

“No barm., Th' admiral's all right,
and don't you forget it. As } wus say-
in’, they finds this ’'ere- Lox. *Fhe
dockeyments wus in French; but~th’
dungmer read "ém off sumpin wondesr-

ful. -You've héard of Napoleop?' Z
“uYes; 1 rooo!lects the _name,” e
plied the captain, wml qu ,ﬂdicu!e.

“Well, thisbusiness ﬂertuiued t‘ bim.
Seems some o' his trk.nds‘gu,t money
t'gether t' rescue mm trom soam 15
land or other.”

“St. Helena.”

‘““Fhat wus it. They left the cash in
a box In Corsiker, 'nother island; Ital-
van, I take it. But ['ll bet a dollar
you never find anythin' there.”

“That Is as may be.”
liberated a full sigh amd dug a haad

ot

“ONE HUNDRED? CAPT'N, I'M A"~

into a trousers pocket. He looked
cautiously about. The two of them
were without witnesses. The land-
lord was always willing to serve beer
to those in quest of it; but irmmediate-
ly on providing it he resumed his in-
terrupted perusal of the sporting col-
nmn. At this moment his soul was
fiying around the track at Bennington.
When the captain pulled out his hand
it seemed full of Lright autumn leaves.
Donovan's glass was suspended mid-
way between the table and his lips.
Slowly the glass retraced the half
circle and resumed fts perpendicular
position upon the oak.

“Beautles; buh?” said the captain.

* “Twenty-dollar bills!”

“Yesslr; every one of ‘ew as good
as gold; payable to bearer on demand,
says your Uncle Sam.”

“An’ why are yon makin’ me en-
vious this way ?” sald Donovan crossly.

off an’ on these ten years, ever since
th' commodore bought th' Laura. Well,
says he t' me ‘Capt’'n, we forgot that
Mr. Donovan was in tl® room at th'
time o' th' @lscovery. Wil you be &o
kind as to fmpress him with the fact
that tbis expedition Is on the Q, T.”
Not that I think he will say anythin’,
but you might add these few bits o
paper to his promise not t' speak.” Bays
I, ‘T'll trust Mr. Donovan.’ An' [ do.
You never broke no promise yet.”

“It pays in the long run,”” replied
Mr. Donovan, vainly endeavoring to
count the biiis.

“Well, this 'ere little fortune is yours
tf you promise to abide by th' condi-
tions.”

“That { keeps my mouth shut.”

“Then | give you these five nice ones
with th' regards o th' commedore.”
The captaln stripped each bill and
slowly lald it down on the table for the
fear that by some curious efrcumstance
there might be six.

“One hundred? Capt'n, I'ma”— Mr
Donovan emptied his glass with a few
swift guips and banged the table, “Two
more,” > :

(Continued next wee!)

Notice to Yrespassers
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8old | the law,
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The captain

“Donovan, you and me's been friends |
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