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WASHINGTON LETTER.

The
War Spirit Growing.

The Court of Inquiry.,

Washington, March 25, 1898.—
The first and longest period of
waiting is at an end. The re-
port of the Naval Courtof Inquiry
on the Maine explosion is now in
the hands of the President, and
was to-day carefully gone over
and discussed at an extended
meeting of the Cabinet. Spain
has been officially notified of the
purport of the report. The re-
port, together with a copy of the
communication sent to Spain by
the President, will be sent to Con-
gress next week, and then—what?

It is impossible at this time to
say what programme will be fol-
lowed in Congress, because cir-
cumstances are likely to bring
about changes at any stage of the
proceedings. But it is certain
that an understanding has been
arrived at between the President
and the Congressional leaders of
all parties, who have conferred
with him in the last three days,
and believed that in accordance
with that understanding the re-
port and accompanying message
will be referred to committees as
soon as received in the IHouse
and Senate, and that those com-
mittees will take whatever action
that President McKinley may de-
sire; and what he will desire will
depend largely upon the answer
received from Spain. Ilitis war,
this country is fully prepared to
yush the fighting, not only on the
vater, Lut in Cuba. Arrange-

ments are.perfected by which
wa can 0 oldiers in
Cuba inside of ten days, without
enlisting a man—militia regi-
ments aggregating that number,
which are ready for service at a
days notice, would simply be
mustered into the U. S. service.
The war spirit is growing in
Congress, instead of lessening.
Some of the most conservative
men in both Senate and House
have become convinced since
Senator Proctor told what he saw
in Cuba that war was inevitable,
and have concluded that the best
thing to do is to hurry it up, in
order that it can be quickly
fought out; they believe there
would be less damage done to the
material interests of the country
by a short and victorious war
than by a continuation for an in-
definate period of present condi-
tions. Senator Proctor’s story of
Cuba has been corroborated and
added to by the speeches made
this week by Senator Gallinger
and Thurston, who were in Cuba
at the same time he was. And
the two last were much more bel-
ligerent in tone than was Mr.
Proctor, but all three agree that
the right thing to do, and the
only thing that will bring a last-
ing peace on the davastated is-
land and allow the starving thous-
ands of non-combatants to again
earn a living for themselves, is to
force the Spanish out. Senator
Gallinger says he would go further
and annex Cuba, if he could have
his way; while Senator Proctor
thinks it would be best to merely
allow Cuba to be independent.
Senator Bacon made a speech
in favor of a resolution introduced
by him, declaring it to be the
policy of this country to maintain
peace as long as consistent with
honor, but it fell flat; it was not
in tune with existing circum-
stances, nor with existing senti-
ment. The war spirit is abroad.
The American Federation of
Labor Las taken up the fight of
the plate printers union against
the extended use of steam presses
in the Bureau of Engraving and

Printing which has been officially
announced. A similar fight
against steam presses was made
by the plate printer, and won,
during the Fiftieth Congress,
their centention being that the
work turned out by the steam
presses was inferior to that done
on the hand presses. The Super-
intendent of the Bureau of En-
graving and Printing has already,
under orders from the Secretary
of the Treasury, placed an order
for fifteen steam presses to be put
in at once.

The bill authorizing an increase
of the army to 100,000 men has
been amended by the House Mili-
tary committee to restrict enlist-
ments until the count-y is actual-
ly enagaed in war.

Among theitems of the Naval
Appropriation bill that may be
considered as preparatory, if not
actually war-like, are the provi-
sion for the construction of five
dry docks, large enough to ac-
comodate our largest vessels;
three battle ships of the most for-
midable type, one of them to be
named Maine; six torpedo boats,
and six torpedo boat destroyers.

The ordinary government offi-
cial’s annual report is only inter-
esting t5 a few persons, but the
annual report of the Patent Officc
for1897, prepared by Hon., A. P.
Greeley, Acting Commissioner of
Patents, is interesting to every
intelligent person; because it
tells, as is told in no other single
publication, of the wonderful pro-
gress and greatness of American
industry, which is so closely as-
sociated with the U. S. Patent
system—information which is in-
dispensable to the inventor,

]

patentee, manufacturer, publicist,

An Intelligent Juror.

Are you acquainted with de-
fendent Mr. ?

No sir.

Do you know any thing of the
crime with which he stands
charged?

Nosir.

Have you ever heard of the
death of George Washington?

No sir. Didn’t know he was
dead.

Did you know Mr. ?

No sir.

Where do you live?

In La Salle county.

Heard of the trouble between
the United States and Spain?

No sir.

Ever hear of them?

I heard tell of the United States.
Don’t know Spain, wouldn’t
know him if I seed him.

Ever hear of the Maine dis-
aster?

I hearn of a rumpus they had
down there a long time ago on
the prohibition question; but I
thought that was settled. Didn’t
pay much attention to it.

Not enough to bias you in fa-
vot of or against the defendant?

No sir.

We'll take him,—Ex

Did You Ever—-—

Hear a merchant pointing out
s defects in his own goods and
cAling attention to the merits of
hif competetor’s stock.

now a man to slip ar>uni
through the back alleys, quietly
approach the parsonage from the
rqu)r and after knocking on the
ki#gllen door stand hat in hand
and beg the preacher to take a
fivi dollar bill and not mention

it |2 any one.

ee a man that owned any sort
of|an old plug thatdid not possess
a horse with more virtues than
a other horse in La° Salle
nty.
emember a summer that did
nqt have the hottest day you ever
felt, or a winter that was not the
most disagreeable one ever ex-
Henced.

c

“ind a man who shrank from
having his good deeds extolled
axd glowed with enthusiam when
hif short-comings were being
ha‘uled over the coals.

etose a man who thought other

pebple had rights as well as him-
self, needed the same courteons
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M an expense.
investment.

invest your

or viiier (LdlviIdugi wioSvIsies o
keep abreast of the times. Those
who wish copies of this report can
obtain them free by vriting to the
Commissioner of Patents, Wash-
mnoton, D C; '

This Cld Country.

Good times or bad times, we’re
with this country still;

With her on the mountain top or
slidin’ down the hill !

Don’t care how corn’s a sellin’, if
cotton’s high or low;

This old country brethern, is the
best one we know!

Good times or bad times, we’re
with this country still;

Every time we feel her shake we
have a friendly chill;

Don’t care how things is goin’,
nor how the tempests blow,

This here old country, brethern, is
the best one that we know.

Good times or bad times we’re
with this country still;
With her when we sow the grain
an’ when we go to mill.
Don’t care what’s in the future;
we’ll whistle as we go,
For this old country, brethren, is
the best one that we khow.
—Atlanta Constitution.

The Report is in.

The silence of a nation
Stills now the warlike din,
A sacred hesitation—
The Maine report is in.
With mourning have we waited.
The story of our dead,
But now with hearts elated
We stand to hear it read.

For, with its plain outspeaking,

Comes settlement with Spain;
Not war of idle seeking,

But judgement for the slain.
“Twill be a truthful story

Of how our sailors fell—
Wave proudly out, Old Glory,

Dly you wi
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Couldn’t Stand the Raise.

Several years ago there was a
local campaign in Richmond
county. A colored preacher was
addressing an audience of negro
vote rs, and the whites were smil-
ing approval.

‘“‘Fellow citizens,”’ said the elo-
quent divine, ‘‘would you sell
your vote for $1?”’

¢“No,”’ thundered three hundred
denizens of Rabbit Hill, and the
shock could be felt.

“Fellow citizens,’”’ shout:d the
orator nearing his climax, ‘“would
you sell your vote for §5.?

The response was still credit-
ably in the negative, but not so
large as before. Several times
he called on the crowd, carrying
them through the rising figures
vote value, but as the amounts
increased the protests dropped off
Finally, when the minister asked
if any man in the crowd would
sell his vote for $20, the silence
was appalling, and the air at the
recording desk felt like two ice-
bergs had met in the sea, after
sundown. ~

The point is that there is a lim-
itto oratorical climax, and itis
better not to go too far even with
an excited audience.—Savanah
Press.

Made well, fit better, wear the
best—those tailor made pants.
Costs no more than hand-me-

T'or we’ll avenge them well. |downs. New line in this week.
—3t. Louis Republic. | Landrum & Co.
i

treatment, have likes and dislikes
and last but not least could act
the golden rule by heart. If so
ycu lost a jewel of the first water.
ZERO.

The hope of the country is the
proper development of the younz
manhood and womankood of our
land. Parents can ill afford to
ne¢glect the training of their boys
and girls. The education must
bg attenced to—not simply wha
tijey get from text-books during
a/few hours in the school room,
bt the greater heart and soul
tdaining which tkey should get
from day to day in the home cir-
cle. See to it, parents, that you
keep your daughter away from
al]l questionable characters. See
it, that your sons have proper
innocent amusement at home and
they will not be so eager to
frequent the many dives of vice,
that are in operation for their
dpwnfall. —Ex.
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March, April, May.
These are the months in which
purify your blood. The blood
i$ impure and depleted in qulity,
hence that tired languid feeling.
oils, pimples, eruptions which
i ake their appearance now indi-
cate the impure state of the blood.
Red Clover with Sarsaparilla
vill completely renovate the sys-
em, remove all inperfections
rom the skin and produce rich
ed blood. Manufactured by J.
B Williams, Cotulla Texas,
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PRIDE CROPS OUT.
The Respect Working Wo-
men Have for Each Other.

The average working woman has lit-
tle respeet far other working women.
This doesn’t mean that she is without
respect for herself, of a certain self-
satisfied sort, but it does mean that
that self-respect is not broad enough
to include deference for fellow wage-
earners, and it must logically follow
that it is a very low grade of personal
regard. The woman wage-earner
whom one most often meets has but
the onec standard of gentleship—un-
limited leisure. According to her, the
worker, no matter how creditable or
remunerative her labor may be, is
something just a little to be ashamed
of; yet beyond the pale of all those
who sit with folded hands, no matter
how much more content, not to say
comfortable, those hands might be if
engaged in good, honest employment.
It is but another phase of the false and
onc time all-prevalent squeamishness
as to confessing financial straits; a
modern development of that spirit
that a decade ago led an impoverished
family to declare that they only “took
boarders for company.” A success-
ful woman teacher, who did really love
her work, used to say that she was the
only member of her family she ever
met who taught because she had to—
all the rest did it “just from pure love
of it.” " A girl whose family have re-
cently lost everything disposed of
some embroidery at the woman’s ex-
change. When an intimate friend con-
gratulated her upon her good luck at
finding a way of making money, the
girl, out at clbows and patched as to
thoes as she was, hastened tosay: “Oh,
it wasn’t tlhe money. Yousee, I have
so much idle time on my hands now,
and this embroidery does entertain
me so.” The new phase of the old
subject was brought the other day to
the notice of thc head of an exclusive
and very prosperous girls’ school in
this city. The principal desired &
stenographer in place of the amanuen-
sis she had heretofore had.

Applicants one after another pre-
ST s e - =2 T
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the principal found some cherished
notion asto the good sense and stabili-
ty of the modern busincss woman laid
low. Ifit wasn’t one thing, it wasan-
other, Lut she at last realized that
they were 21l imbued with the I’'m-as-
good-as-you-are idea. The principal
finally ¢ngaged a young girl who was
less “uppish” than the others and
whose spotted veil was not quite so ob-
trusive. At the end of one week the
girl resigned her place. “Wiiy, I pay
you three dollars a week more than
you were getting in your downtown
office,” said the teacher. “Yes,” said
the girl, “but I like it better in the of-
fice. It’s more fun for one thing, and
then—-" She paused, but the teacher
begged her to continue. “Well, it’s
this way,” the gir] finally blurted out;
“you sce, it’s sort of more honorable
for me. It isn’t because I don’t like
to be employed by a lady, but you’rea
lady who works. Why, none of my
lady friends ‘do anything’ except one
or two, and they’re employed by gen-
tlemen in offices; I don’t know any
typelady who is employed by a woman
who works, and, to tell the truth, we
think it a little beneath us. I’m sor-
ry,” with a commiserating glance at
the teacher, “but the three dollars a
week extra couldn’t make up for it,
you know.” The teacher steadied her
voice for one question. “Don’t your
men employers in the offices work?”
she asked. “Oh, yes, indeed,” was the
answer, “but then they’re men. “It’s
different with women.” It may be of
interest.to add that this teacher sub-
sequentlysecuredaman stenographer,
he having no objections, he said, “to
being employed by a wamon who
worked.”—Philadelphia Times. _

Sl o G S

Water under high pressure, as an
agent for the transmission of power,
writes G. W. Dickie in Cassier’s Maga-
zine, has latent possibilities yet to be
developed, that will bring it into a
more extended application as these
possibilities become better under-
stood. Though not possessing the
capacity to produce the brilliant ef-
fects that are so readily obtained by
means of electric power {ransmission,
yet, as a steady and completely trust-
worthy source, it may be said fairly
to outrank any of the newer agents
for the transmission of power; this, of
course, when applied to any of the
various purposes that favor the con-
ditions under which water must al-
ways be used, and thus the field of en-
gineering covering the application of
hydraulic power must become wider
and more produceive as ifs possibil-

ities are better comprelLended.
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Bet veen San Antonioand Laredo.
-TIME TABLE.. . ..

South‘ Passenger Tréiin. IN(;ftl;

9:45am|Lv... SAN ANTONIO .. Ar| 7;00 pm
10:06amly .. ... Leon....... ... Ar 6:33pm
19:16 am/Lv. ... ... Medina.. . AT 8:26pm
10898 mEv - - Lytle...... “ A1l 6:06p m
11:00amiLv.......... Devine........._Ar| 5:45pm
}}ig:va ...Moore ... .Ar g%?,g::
11;52 a m Lv eabdens s o n AN b pan
12;08 pm Lv ......Pearsall.... ... .Ar| 4;35p m
12;21pmLy._........ . Derby ... .. _Arl4:15pm
1243pmLy.. . Dilley... . Arf 40pm
It mly s Millett .. ........Ar] 3;47pm
1;20p miLv........ .COTULLA........Ar{ 8;25pm
1538 pmLv. ... Tuna .....Ar| 3;06 pm
1;40pmLyv ... Twohig . JAr| 2:57pm
20 pmEys o Burro............Ar| 2;38pm
325pmLv... ... Encinal ... Arf2;25pm
46D MLV Cactus. =% Ar| 2:05pm
3;03pmLv.... . Webb. ... . Ar| 1;47pm
3:28pmLv..... ceaOrReen S SR pm
3:40pm Lv..... . .Sanchez .. . Ar/1;l4pm
3;55pm Lv .. LAREDO.. Ari 1;00 pm

LEroOY TRICE, General Superin-
tendent, Palestine, Texas.

D. J. Prick. Gen.
Pass. and Ticket Agent.

HACK LINE.

Betwecn Cotulla and Carrizo Springs.

Hack from Carrizo Springs arrives every Tues-
day, and leaves Wednesday morning. Fare $2.50
or $5.00 for round trip. Leave orders at the
RECORD offe. JOHN FRAZIER, Proprietor.

DIRECTORY.
OFFICTAL.

GOVernobs <t v o .,.—,Charles A. Culberson.

Congressman.. ......................Rudolph Kleberg.
State Senator e v e W W Turney.
Representative.......... ..., —...Bam T. Jones.
pistristdudge > M. F. Lowe.
District Attorney.. ...........................C. A. Davies.

District & County Clerk......... George H. Knaggs.

Sheriff & Tax Collector..................S. V. Edwards.
County Judge....... B J. N. Daniel.
County’ Attorney.............................C. C. Thomas.
ASsessor. st G il .....James Breeding.
SUIEVeVOI . i Dok e o NE Danitols
TYErsurer i s .. el A JCOTES
Hide & Animal Inspector. ... J. T. Maltsberger
omCmissieonr preinet No. 1. . James T. Carr
4 2 »” 2 ... W.A.Matthews.
28 4 Loy ee et G. E. Tarver.
2 ” i e D. W. McKey
Justice precin Bal o M T  Luysham
L 2 ke ey, SRR | o
= L AR Si e s Sy ‘W. S. Cobb.
2 2 Sl S Wm. Waugh
2 ” 255 - h . AC IS Anglin
Constable precinct No. 1........ ... Warner Petty.
o4 2 P8 . 3o W Harper
CHURCHES.

Baptist Church.—Rev. F. A. Starratt, Pas-

tor.—Services;—2nd Sunday morning at

11 a. m. and 7:30 p. m. Sunday school every Sun

day morning at 9:30a.m., J. A. Landrum, Super-

intendent. Prayer meeting every Wednesday

evening at 7:30 p m. Every body cordially invit-
ed to attend all these services.

*

L3

l\Iethodist Church.—Rev.M. T. Allen Pas-
tor.—Services;—3rd and 4th Sunday in
each month atll a. m.and 7:45 p. m. Sunday
school every Sunday morning at 9:45a. m., Dr. J.
M. Willlams, Superintendent. Prayer meeting
Thursday evening at 7:45 p. m. Every body cor-

dially iavited to attend all these services.

*‘t

l)resbyterian Church.—Rev. S. J. McMur-

ray, Pastor.—Services:—On Wednesday

after the 4th Sunday in each month at 7:30 p. m

Sunday school every Sunday mornningat 10a m

B. Wildenthal, Superintendent. Every body cor-
dially invited.

SOCIETIES.

1{ nights of Honor.—Cotulla Lodge, No. 3108.
Me>t ist and 3rd Tuesday nights in ea h
month, in their hall ,over Keck Bros.

Geo. H. Knaggs, Dictator.
G. Philipe, Reporter.

-U".

\Voodmen of World.—La Salle Lodge, No.
125. Meet 1st and 3rd Friday in each
month, in the hall over Keck Bros.

Dr. J. W. Williams, C. C.
G. Philipe, Clerk.

Mrs. S. M. Barret.

k5 First-Class board. Sunny
rooms, day, week or month, hot
aad cold water, Terms $1 per

day. y »
308 SOLEDAD ST. SAN ANTONIO

Smith & Welsh
DENTISTS.

125 W. Com. St., - San Antonio.

For the convenience of our
many patrons and friends in and
around Cotulla, one or the other
of us will visit Cotulla at regular
intervals.

Only $1.C0 for The RECORD.

Go to Simon Cotulla’s for
oranyes, bananas, lemons, figs,
fancy candies and all kinds of

nuts. His goods are fresh. Call
_land see.  Ile will treat you white.
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3. LEE MOORE '
and E Hditors and Lroprietors.
WML N.TERRY

aa-Subscrption 81.00 Per Year in Advance.

Application has been made at the Postoffice
Cotuiia, Texas, to enter this paper as s8cond clas
matter.

Ad" rtising Rates.
2usiness Cerds, Par Year, 3
Hsplay 2 de‘s DorI.uh, Per Mmth
4 Per Column, Per Year.
Local Advertising.
Straight,.

$10.00
-.$1.00

G $75.

Per Line, .5 cents.
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¥e5>What is the matter with the
candidates?

‘alle county is in tLe swim

ztpresent, having received a most
excellent rain. Let ler swim,
we can all stand it.

La

Private advices received from
Iadrid says that Senor Poloy
Bernabe, the Spanish minister at
“Washihgton, has been instructed
to yield gradually.—San Antonio
Iixpress.

This was exactly Uncle Abe’s
advice to ‘‘Rastus about taking
cpring chickens off their roost
“Kinder slow and easy like.”’

Parisian women are discarding
bLirds for animals as trimmings
for their ha Small chinchi'las
not ‘unlike rats in appearance,
have become a favorite formn of
adornment, and it has b2en sug-
gested thatthe new fad, if carried
as far ag the wearing of birds,
may even extend to guinea pigs,
Littens and puppies.—Ex

Then we suggest a 4-year-old
gteer for the theater hat.

PR
1
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We wish to express our sincere
thanks to the people of Cotulla
and La Salle county for their
support in the way of subserip-
tions to THE RECORD and job
work. We have had but little

THE C (;I BT’S IIEPGRI’

The

Up by ¢ Mine.

It Finds Muine Was

Blown
Washingtcn, hiarch 28 —1ol-
1o is ‘he fuJ text of the re-
port of the court of inquiry.

Aiter ull and mature consider-
ation of all the testimony before
it, the court finds as follows:

1. That the United States bat-
tleship Maine arrived in the har-
bor of Havana, Cuba, on the 25th
day of January, 1898. Unit-
ed States consul general at Ha-
vana had notified the authorities
at that place the previous evening

the inteunded arrival of the
Maine.

2. The state of discipline on
boar the Maine was cxcellent
and all orcers ard regulations in |y
regard to the care and safety of
the ship were strictly carried out,
all ammunition was stowed away
in accordance with instructions
and proper care was taken when-
ever ammunition was handled.
The magazines and sheil rooms
were always locked after having
been opened, and after the des-
truction of the Maine the keys
were found in their proper place
in the captain’s cabin. The tem-
perature of the magazines and
shell rooms was taken daily and
reported. The only magazine
which had an undue amount of
heat was the after 10-inch maga-
zine, and that did not explede af
the time the Maine was destroyed.
The torpedo warheads were
all stowed in the after part
of the ship under the ward room,
and neither caused nor particpat-
in the destruction of the Maine.
Dry gun cotton primers and de-
tonators were stowed in the cabin
aft and remote from the scene of
the explosion. No dangerous
stores of any kind were stowed
below in any of the other store-
rooms. The coal bunkers were
inspected. The fire alarmsin the
bunkers were in working order
and there had never been a case

]r.n 1N

}
He

the Maine was destroyed
e::‘p‘{csion of a submarine
S Ehe cnu*’t hm, b en

bv the

inablo

the Maia
persons.
W. T

THE T h'() F’\)IC’

A Southiern Volunt

Yes, sir, I fought with Stor
And faced the fight wif
But if this union goes to
Make one more gun forjme!
I didn’tshrink from Sherm}m
As he galloped to the sé;
But if this here union goes to war,
Make one more gun for'me!

I was with ’em at Manaszase—
The bully boys in gra y'

I heard the thunders roar
Round Stonewall Jucksoy's way

Many a time this sword of [ine
Has blazed the route for Lee;

But if this old nation goes b war.
Make one more gun forne!

I’m notso full o’ fightin’
Nor half so full o’ fun,

As I was backin the sixtieg
‘When I shouldered my old gun;

It may be that my hair is white—
Such things, you know* nust be

But if this old union’s in ?rwar,
Make one more gun for'me!

I hain’t forgot my raisin’—
Nor Low, in sixty -two,

Or thereabouts with battle shouts
I charged the boys in blue;

I say, I fought with Stonevall,
And blazed the way for %Jee,
But if this old union’s1n fof war,
Make one more gun for me!

— Atlanta Constitition.

* * *

His Novthern Brothd.
Just make it two, old felow.
I want tc stand once mo’®

Seneath the old flag with jou

As in the days of yore; |
Our fathers stood together,

And fought on land and
The baftles fierce that max

e to solicit subscriptions—the
Jxlj;lommﬁbmng rerr below
the number who have volunterily
brought or seut in their subscrip-
tons. In the way of job work
v-ill say we have had all we could
¢o, in fact failed of a job of 10,-
(00 becarse we could not reach it
in time; we are now ni{ne job:
L-ehind but hopeto soon be in po-
tition to turn out work promptly.

More Than Sufficient.

The manufacturers of a certai
licycle having sold a custome
in a neighboring town, for the
1 se of his boy, wrote to him sev-
¢ al times fora testimonial. He
responded at last in this wise:

‘It gives me pleasure, gentle-
men, to testify that my son, whc
isriding a bieyele purchased of
you a few mortas ago, says he
«an get more exercise out of 2
live-mile ride on that machire
tLian he can out of a twenty-five-
riile ride on any other bicycle
ke ever tried. Yours, etc.”’—
Youth’s Companion.

Gn

A business man advertised for
a boy. The place was a good one,
and a large number of boys ap-
Tl

Out of this number two were
fclected whose references were
very good, and whose ap-
j-earance and manners were alike
favorable. '

He hesitated between the two,
aad after a private conversation
vith each one told them to call
ti:e next worning at nine o’clock,
when the decision wou'd be made.
The gentlemen sat in his office
at nine o’clock promptly, as the

Time.

great clock outside sounded the|

hour, one of the boys appeared.
He was engaged at once. Five
niinutes later the other boy came.
1 ive minutes too late,” said the
gentlemran ‘I made this appoint-
ment with you thatl might see
Yow much value you placed upcen
promptness. The boy whois or
time is the boy for »’—The
Youth’s Scuthiand

‘use at the time of
but for auxiliary purposes or uy

. explosion was more in the nature
Lof a report,

'fhe two
wore in
dis

on board the Maine.
after boilers of the ship
the aster
with a comparatively low prossuie
of steam and being tended by a
reliable watch.
On the night of the destruction
of the Maine everything had been
eported secure for the night at
8 p. m. by relible persons, through
16 proper authorities to the com-
manding officer. At the time the
Maine was destroyed the ship was
quiet and therefore least liable to
accident, caused by movements
from the board.

3. The des‘ruction of the Maine |

occurred at9:40 p. m. on the 15th
of February, 1898, in the harbor
of Havana, Cuba. There wore
two explosions of distir ctly differ-
ent characters, with a very short
interval between them, and the-
forward part of the ship was lift-
ed to a marked degree at the
time of the explosion. The first

&

like that of a gun
while the second was cause: by
the partial explosion of two cr
more of the forward magazinec
=f the Xa'ne.

4. Evidence bearing on this,
being principally obtained from
divers, did not enable the cou
to form a definite conclusion asto
the condition of ih> wreck.

5. The following facts in regaic
to the forward part of the ship a~
established by the testimony. T.ic
outside platng is bent into a V
shape. At frame 18 the vertica
keel is broken in two and the fla
keel is bent in‘o an angle simila:
to the angle formed by the ou‘sice
bottom piating. 1In the opinio:
of the court this effect could hav«
been produced ouly by the explo-
sion of a mire situated under tke
bottom of the ship.

6. The court finds the loss o
the Maine on the occasion namec
was not in any respect due {c
fault or negligence on the part o,
the officers or members of the
crew of said vessel.

7
f.
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In the opinion of the cour.

A naign of the freg
I'whipped you down at Vick:
You licked meat Bull R
On many a field we Siruge
W _en neither vietory woy
You wore the gray of souti
I woie the northern blug
Like men we did our duty

When screaming bullots| flew.

evils,
1e

Four years we fouzht ise d
But when the war was do
Our hands met in a friendly|clasp
Our two hearts beat as one.
And now when danger threfatens
No north, no souih, we Know.
Once more we stand togethelr
To fight the common foe,
My head, like yours, is fropty—
Old age is creeping on;
Life’s sun is slowly sinking,
My day will soon be gone
But if our country’s honor
Needs once again her son
’m ready, too, old fellow—
So get another gun,
—Minneapolis Jouj

List of Patents.

Granted to Texas inventors
veek. Reported by C. A. §
% Co., Patent Attorneys, W4
ngton, D. C:—

Robert S. Kirk, Dreslen ¢
le-yoke; Jesse H. Moyer, T
le, Piano attachment; Gedrg
Vewman, El Paso, Electric-]
uitclosing device; ELT. P
Rising Star, Insect-destroy
Jharley M. Simington, Lockh
Seed-cotton distributer and fee
James A. Watson, Decatur. W
fence machine; David M.
son, Kemp, Gin-saw filer,

For copy of any of the ab
»atents, send ten cents in post
tamps with date of this pape]
2. A. Bnow & Co. Washingt

BEs

Not Just Right.

“That youngast boy of yo
‘oesnot seem o be a crecis;
-ou,’’ .said the white man
Uncle Mose.

““No sah,” caid Uncle Mo
heis mighty bad. He’s de whiit
heep ob de fam’ly, sah—Ex

did have rather a
see, we carried $:2(
the company at Denver, a
were alive with Indians
The Sioux were in force everywhere,
and exrress riders and stage drivers
were being killed every day on the
lines in Nebraszka.

carried,
five passengers on this trip, and one

tions.

reached forward to obey,

| evidently t.)ou,r:]n the

I

“ly down the hil

‘were afraid.

| rifle.
 rows I was not hurt.
| passed through the cap I wore aud

SA ”B? E(On
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How They sSaved the Gold,

[Continued £icm 4th pags.]

Vel

cular trip we
varm time.
0,000 in gold for
nd the plains

on this par

Ior that reason
I took permnal charge of the treasure

coach as far as Kearney, Neb. After

that we considered ourselvessafe. We
in addition to the money,

guard, Ben Adams.

“We were making good time out on
the trail 200 mllea from Omaba be-
fore we saw signs of trouble. Then
we noticed Indian videttes, who were
evidently keeping us located. It
was the middle of the afternoon,anda

elicht rain was falling, when we were
attacked.
ton, Neb., now stands, at the top of
the high hill overlooking the Platte.
It was the plan to make the attack in

It was near where Lexing-

those days as the coach was going up

the hill, where it was ordinarily im-

possible to run. The band of the no-
torious outlaw Three-Fingered Jack

blockaded the road dead ahead, while

his Indian allies were not in sight.

There was a station six milgs away,
and instant ]) [ determined to make
an effort to drive through the line of
road agents. Ay six tougll horses
were (;nit@ fresh, as I had not pushed
them very hard since noon. The out-
laws w ere scarce ly prepared for my ac-
They stood with drawn rifles
as we approached. When the lead-
er yelled out-for me to pull up,
nd at the
same time threw my 1,\1g whip with
a erack over the shoulders of the lead
horses. Say, that was the greatest
surprise those fellows were ever treat-
ed to. Two of their number were
knoeked down and run over before
they could spring aside. At the same
time Ben Adams fired both barrels of

& heavily-loaded shotgun into the ourt- |
law band as they were huddled to- |

gether at one side. Three of their
number were killed by thosetwoshots.
The passengers had been warned of

what was about to ha Wou, and one |
ame |

commercial man—T think his n
was George Golde n——tool charge of
things inside. The guard was on the
seat with me. Irow both sides of
our treasure coach the passencers fired
their pl tols at the outlaws. They

ndit
y had surprisad
an army from he way they scattered.
i'his gave me an opportunity to reach
the brow of tho hill before the r“:‘d
s zents were scarcely resdy to cct wit
coneert.

“Then they made up for lost time.
They poured a volley into the rear
of our coach, which killed two pas-
sengers cutright, and wounded Gold-
en. In spite of his wounds, the brav
fellow climbed up to the rear window
of the coach, and as the great vehicle
swayed and rolled as we dashed wild-
, poured shot after
shot from his pistolsinto the outlaw
cavalry as they dashed after us. This
probably saved the treasure and our
lives, as they kept the bLandits at a
distance, as they were afraid to ap-
proach until their Indian allies came
up. But they kept up a rapid fire.
The great hill is two miles long.

think we consumed about {hree min-
utes in making that distance. It was
the wildest run [ ever had. The horses
had to run to keep from being drageed
along by the heavy coach. The wheel
horses were in imminent da anger every
minute of being caught by the lum-
bering stage and killed, but it was
death sure if we slow od up, o 1 kept
my hand off the brake and let the
wheels turn as fast as they could.
Several times it looked as if we would
go into the guleh to the left, but we
didn’t.

“As we reached the foot of the hill
the Indian horsemen, with their
naked hodies well shielded behind
their horses’ necks, hove in sight.
Then the whole pariy dashed forward |
with renewed speed. Idid notslacken
the coach, but instead, began to ply
my whip on the leaders. The In-
dians were not 80 well mounted as the
bandits, and to this we probably owed
our escape. The Indians could not
get up close to us, and theroad agents
They were fri (rhtercd
by the execution done by Guard Ad-
ams’ shotgun at the opening of the
fight. UL.H the whole miserable cre
ke pt close enouvh toustosenda clond
of missiles throml the coach, over

od
G

our heads, and info the horses pullmg

the coach. One arrow pierced -the

face of Golden es he defended the
rcar. Another feathered shaft stuck
into Adams’ back. We did not notice
it unptil the race was over, and the

united strength of-two men was nec- |

essary to extract it. In addition |

Adamq received no fewer than ten

other wounds as he sat in his seat.
In spite of the jolting of the coach

he managed to knock several of the |

pursuers “from their horses with his
In the storm of bullets and ar-
One bullet

\AOLA(

ang cutlaws. |

I
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COTULL A,

meal, bran, ete.

material

rEFWe represent several first-
houses and can give you anything in that line.
We guarantee satisfaction in workmanship and

TEXAS.

LSy

b % e % Y

We Carry a Good,
(Clean Fresh Stock.

We Make Exceed-
ingly Close Prices for
Cash.

WW e take pleasurein quot-
ing prices to ranchmen and oth-
ers wanting corn, oats, hay, flour,

class tailoring

8Iruck the whip 1 was h“ndlmg, cut-
ting it short off. At the time I ro-
garded this ahnost as much of a disas
ter as if the bullet had pierced my
brain, for I did not think the horses
would I ceep.up the mad fight unless

urged. DBut the several arrows stick-
ing into the backs of some of the
imals kept them on their mad flight,
the uninjured horses beng foreed to
keep up by the pitchirg and jump-
ing of the wounded brutes.

“The gang followed up until the
post was almost in sight, and then
drew off. Of the five passengers, four

o
ail-

ly \wundeﬂ but recovered. QLIH,\

were IoLtL.n“tc considering the eir-
cutiistances.  Several of the arrows
Were wuivering in the bodies of ¢
| men w hen the post was reached.’

Yo
READING AND LGOKS.

Everybedy Wko Reslly “'a
Find Some Lei

A vast
Goze o8
gmtinc Birre ‘I <

o, but they do not. y
(annot find t ime; it is the merest s
terfuge. They could easily find mme
if the) chose, but they prefer doing so
many other thxn:s first. Thereis no
r‘roat harm in this; there are other
vz’mmes besides reading. Some peo-
ple (not many) read a great deal too
much, and would be a ell the better for
doing a little chserving. Mr. Bage-
hot said of ‘hﬂ}mw,earﬂ that if he
walked down a strﬂet he knew what
was in it. One of the wisest men 1
have evar known could neither read
nor write. Still it remains true tt
unless you are fond of reading you
will not read, and vet u:nless you read
you cannot truly appreciate the work
of genius.

“Read whet you like hest; do not be
ashamed of your tastes, or be deceived
by novelty. If you are fond of fiction,
givethebestihefirstchonce. Read, for
cxample, ‘Guy Mannaring’ and Hugo’s
“Lies Miserables. If, Laving doneco,
you deliberately prefer ‘East T/wmc
1t cannct be hde Mrs. Wood va
a voluminous auflmr; and, after ?H
books were intended to be read. . But
nobody who is really fond of reading
needs to be told what to read. Lists
of books are made for the pco]ne who
do nct care about zeading, and sre a
little uneesv because of their indif-
ference. Thev buy Sir John Lub-
bock’s ‘TTundred Best Books,” chatter
about them for a brief while, and then
resume the even tenor of their boek-
less wav.”
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IN THE MIDDLE AGEA.

A Criminal Condemned to Death Has
Two Chances for Li'e.

In France in the middle ages
criminal condemned to death had two
lawful chances for his life besides the
pardon of his sovereign. One was in
accidentally meeting a cardinal when
on his way to execution, the other was
in an offer of marriage {from a mem-
ber of the opposite sex after sentence
| was pronounced. This last seems
very unfair, inasmuch as eriminals al-
4 1eady married were at a bad disad-

vantage, but law in the middle ages
‘ often seemed more conecerned with the

picturesque than with justice, and

these arrangements for saving dead

men, so to speak, have left many good
| stories in the old chronicles.

]n 1309 & cardinal named Rochette '
saved a man condeued to be hanged

a

were dead, and Golden was desperate- |

the
'—N. |

S. T.DOWE,

Attorney-at-Liaw.

Collection of Claims a Specialty. Prompt
@and Careful Atteniion Given to all Business
éEmru.vteu‘ to me.

COTULLA TEXAX.

(}up CF‘- ICE 1S OPPOSITE UJ.5. PATENT O
and we can secure pateat in less time thai
remote from Washington.

or photo., with ¢

_Send modcl dAa‘vmcr
atentable or _mot, fr
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Address, y
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sorial Art

2%-You will get the best atfention at my shop.

s

YipD

Shon on Front St., Cotulla, Tex.

0 YEARS?
EXPERIENCE

TRADE MARKS
DESIGNS
A COPYRIGHTS &cC.
Anyone sending a skefch and dogmxgtmn may
qmﬂklv ascertain ovr opinion free w he m'x
inyention is probably patentable. Commn
tions strictly contideritial. Handbook on Pa
t Y st agency for securing patents.
Patents taken throuzh Munn & Co. receive
special notice, w ithout chavge, in the

Scientitic Mmerican,

A handsomely illustrated weekly. Iargest cir-
culation of any seicntifie journal. Terms. $3 a
our monnhs $1. *0 d by ail newsdenlers.
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Branch C‘icc. €25 ¥ §8t., Washkington, D. C

in Pars. 'T'he two meton the street of
Aubry le Boucher, (.mA the cardiral
swore before the authorities that the
mccung was aucmcmal, and the man
was set free.
In 1382 Charler VI granted a par-
don which turned into English reads
thus: “IHen mqmn Doutart was con-
demned to be drawn to exeeution on a
hurdle, and then to be hanged by the
neck till dead. In accordance with
which deeree he was drawn and car-
ried by the hangmanito the gibbet, and
when he had hc ropearctnd the(k,
then one Peannctte Mourchon, a
maiden of the town of Ilawanicourt,
presented herself before the provost
and hislieutenant end supplicated and
requested of the aforesaid provost and
his lieutenant to deliver over to her
the said Doutart, to be her hushand.
Wherefore the execention was inter-
rupted, and he was Ied back to
prison, and, by the tenor of these let-
ters it is our will that the said Doutart
shall be pardoned and released.”
Another story is mot so well au-
thenticated, Lut is very popular in
Normandy's traditions. A manstoed
at the foot of the sibbet with the repe
about his neck when a shrewish sharp-
voiced woman pressed through the
crowd and demanded his life that ¢!
ight marry him; the condvcmnc\l
man took one goed lock at her, then
,turned to the hangman and said:

“A pamterl nose, a bitter tongue,
| Proceed , I'd rather far be hung, s

Clev gua*]d Lwdor. :
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By H. Ride

“[n ‘ti1g place 1 ensconed myself, and
Iny there for hours, with the rats run-
ning over me, so anxious was I to get
tothe truth. In the end I was not dis-
‘appointed, for they began to talk. A
sreat deal of their conversation I
could maké nothing of, but at length
the girl sald, after examining a gilt
erucifix that hung upon the wall,

** ‘Look, father, heré slso they have
gold.’

‘It is gilt, not gold,’ he answered.
‘I know the art of it, though with us it
Js not practised, except to keep from
.corruption the spears and arrow heads
that fowlers use upon the lake.' Then
he added:

‘I wonder what that leaden-eyed,
greedy-faced white thief would say it
‘the knew that ih a single temple we
eould show him enough of the mnetal he
‘eovets to fill this place five times over
from floor to ceiling?

*‘ ‘Hush!' she said, cars may be list-
ening even in these walls; let us risk
nothing, seeing that by seeming to be
‘irnorant alone we can hope to escape.' 2

“YWell,” asked the senor eager] , Mand
swwhat did Zibalbay answer? f’ thini
rthat you said that the old man's name
iwas Zibalbay,” he added, trying to re-
eover the slip.

“ZibulbavF No, 1 never mentioned
that name,” Don Pedro replied suspic-
fously, and with a sudden change of
‘manner. ‘‘He answered nothing at all.
,Next morning when I came to question
them the birds had flown. It is a pity
for otherwise I might have asked the
‘old man if his name is Zibalbay. 1 sup-
.pose that the Indians had let them out,
‘but I could not discover.”

“Why, Don Pedro, you said just now
‘that they were still in the house.”

“Did I? Then I made a mistake, as
;you did about the name; this wine is
strong, it must have got to my head;
isometimes it does—a weakness, and a
bad one. Itis an old tale, but there it
ended so far as I am concerned. Come,
senor, talce a cup of coffee, it is good.”

“Thank you, no,” answered the senor,
I never drink coffee at night, it keeps
me awake.”

**Still, I beg you to tr
itve grow it ourselves nntf
§ts flavor.”

“It is polson to me, I dare not,” he

said. ‘‘But pray tell me, do the gentle-
:men whom I have the honor to see at
itable cultivate your plantations?”
" “Yes, yes, tfv;ey cultivate the coffes
rand the cocoa, and other things also
iwhen they have a mind. I daresay you
rthink them a rough-looking lot, but
ithey are kind-hearted, ah! so kind-
yhearted. Feeble as I am they treat me
'Tike a father. Bah! senor, what is the
irood of hiding the truth from one of
,Trvour discernment? We do business of
iall sorts here, but the staple of it is
smuggling rather than agriculture,

“The trade is not what it was, those
:sharks of customs officers down on the
teoast there want so much to hold their
*tongues, but still there are a few plck-
f In the old times, when they did
70U LSk questions, AS otherwise, for
‘then men of pluck were ready for any-
{thing, from revolution down to the
stringing up of a coach load of fat mer-
‘¢hants, but now Is the day of small
profits, and we must be thankful for
‘such trifles as providence sends us.”

**Such as the two Amorlcans who got

drunk and killed each other,"” suggested
the senor, whose tongue was never of
the most cautlous.
i Instantly Don Pedro'’s face changed,
‘the sham genlality born of drink went
‘out of it, and was replaced by a hard
and cunning look.

“I am tired, senor,” he sald, ‘‘as you
must be also, and, if you will excuse
‘me, I will light another cigar and taks
& nap in my hammock. Perhaps you
iwill amuse yourself with the others,
:gponor, till you wish to go to rest.” And,
izising, he bowed and walked somewhat
nasteadily to the hammock that was
'suspended at the farend of the room.

When Don Pedro had retired to his

:hammock, whither the Indian  girl,
‘T.uisa, was summoned to swing him to
#lcep, I saw his son Jose and the Amer-
‘§-:an outcast, Smith, both of whom, like
ithe rest of the compauy, were more or
:Joss drunk, come to the senor and ask
"him to join in a game of cards. Guess-
‘fng that their ogé:ect was to make him
ishow what cash he had about'him, he
'also affected to be in liquor, and re-
:plied noisily that he had lost all his
.saoney in the shipwreck, and was, more-
tover, too tull of wine to play.
" “Then you must have lost it on the
rpoad, friend,” said Don Jose, ‘‘for you
iforget that you made those sailors a
.present from a belt of gold which you
“wore about your middle. However, no
.gentleman shall be forced to play in
this house, so come and talk while the
others have their little gama.”

‘‘Yes, that will be better,” answered
rthe senor, and he staggered to an empty
chair, placed not far from the table at
wwhich I remained. and was served with
igpirits and cigars. llere he sat watch-
‘§ag the play and listened to the conver-
‘sation oy the gamblers.

All this while I sat at the little table
'svhere my dinner had been served, say-
:ing nothing, for none spoke to me, but
:wwithin hearing of everything that
i;ivussed. There I sat quiet, my arms

olded on my breast, listening atten-
tively to the tales of outrage, wrong,
-and murder practised by thesc wicked
iones upon my countrymen.
. Presently Don Smith called out:

“Look at that Indian rascal, friend;
‘e is as proud as a turkey cock in spring
time; why, he reminds me of the figures
of the king in that ruin where we laid
np last year walting for the senora and
her party. You remember the senora,-
don't you, Jose? I can hear her squeaks
now,"” and he laughed brutally, and add-
ed: *“Come, King,and have & drink.”

*“Graclous, o]
have drunk.”

“Then smoke a cigar, O king."”

*Gracious, senor, I do not smoke to-
might.”

*'‘My lord eacique of all the Indians
‘won't drink and won't smoke,” sald
"Don Smnith, “so we will offer him in-
cense,” and taking a plate he filled it
with d tobacco and cigarette paper,
to which he set fire. Then he placed
the plate on the table before me, 50 |
that the fumes of the tobacce rose into
the air about my head. o

“‘There. now he looks likke a real god,”,
sald the Americano, clapping his hands,
“§ say, Jose, let us make a sacrifice to
Bim. There is the girl who ran away,

st week, and whom we caught with
e drwa7 e @ et

ours, friend;
are proud of

senor,” |1 answered,

r Haggard.

““No, no, comrade,” broke in Jose;
‘‘none of your jokes to-night; you for-
get that we have a visitor. Not but
what I should like to sacrifice this old
demonio of an Indian himself,” he
added, in an outburst of drunken fury.
“Curse him! he insulted me and my
father and mother, yonder on board
the ship.” .

‘‘And are you going ut up with
that from this wooden old Indian god?
Why, i T were in your place, by now I
would have filled him as full of holes as
a coffee roaster, just tolet the lies out.”

““That's what I want todo'”said Jose,
gnashing his teeth; ‘‘he has insulted
me and threatened me, and ought to
Fay for it, the black thief.” _And draw-
fng & large knife he flourished it in my

ace.

I did not shrink from it; I did not so
much as suffer my eyelids to tremble:
though the steel flashed within an inch
of them, for I knew that if once I
showed fear he would strike. There-
fore I said calmly:

“*You are pleased to jest, senor, and
your jests are somewhat rude, butl
pass them by, for I know that you can-
not harm me because I am your guest,
and those who kill a guest are not gen-
tlemen, but murderers, which the high-
born Don Jose Moreno could never be.”

“Stick the pig, Jose,” said Smith.
“He is insulting you again. It will
‘save trouble afterward.”

Then as Don Jose again advanced up-
on me with the knife, of a sudden the
senor sprang up from his chair and
‘stood betwecn us.

‘‘Come, friend,” he said, ‘‘a jokeisa
joke, but you are carrying this too far,
according to your custom,” and seizing
the man by the shoulders, he put out
all his great strength and swung him
back with such force that, striking
against the long table with his thighs,
he rolled on toand over it, falling heav-
ily to the ground on the further side,
w{]encc he rose cursing with rage.

By now Don Pedro, who had wakened,
or affected to waken from his sleep,
thought that the time had come to in-
terfere.

‘‘Peace, little ones, peace!” he cried
sleepily from his hammock. ‘‘Remem-
ber that the men are guests, and cease
brawling. Let them go to bed; it is
time for them to go to bed, and they
need rest. and by to-morrow your differ-
ences will be healed up forever.”

] take the hint,” said the senor, with
forced gayety, ‘‘Come, Ignatio, let us
sleep off our host’s good wine. Gentle-
men, sweet dreams: to you,” and he
walked across the room, followed by
myself.

At the door 1 turned my head and
looked baeck. Every man in the room
was watching intently, and it seemed
to me that the drunkenness had passed
from their faces, scared away by a
sense of some great wickedness walting
to be worlkked. Don Sm#h was whisper-
ing into the ear of Jose, who still held
the knife tn his hand, but the rest were

passing to the scaffold.

Even Don Pedro, wide awake now, |

sat up in the hammock and peered with
his horny eyea while the Indian giirl,
Luisa, her hand upon the cord, watched
our departure with some such face as
mourners watch the outbearing of a
corpse. All this I noted in a moment
as I crossed the threshold and went for-
ward down the passage, and as I went 1
shiverad, for tEe scene was uncanny
and fateful.

I'resently we were in the abbot's
chamber, our sleeping place, and had
locked the door behind us. Near the
washstand, on which burned a single
candle, set 1n the neck of a bottle, sat
Molas, his face buried in his hands.

““Have they brought you no supper
that you looic so sad?” asked the senor.

“The woman Luisa gave me to eat,”
he answered. ‘‘Listen, lord, and you,
Senor Strickland, our fears are well
founded; there is a plot to murder us
to-nizht; of this the woman is sure, for
she heard some words pass between
Don Pedro and a white man called
Smith; also she saw one of the half-
breeds fetch some spades from the gar-
den and place them in readiness, which
spades are to be used in the hollowing
of our graves beneath this floor.”

“] am afraid that we have been too
venturesome in coming here,” 1 said,
“‘and unless we can escape at once we
must be prepared to pay the price of
our folly with our lives.”

‘Do not be downcast, lord,” said
Molas, ‘‘for you have not heard all the
tale. The woman has shown me a
means whereby you can save yourselves
from death, at any rate for to-night.
Come here,” aad leading us a:ross the
room he knelt upon the floor at a spot
almost opposite the picture of the ab-
bot and pressed upon a panel in thelow
wainscoting of cedar wood with which
the wall was clothed to a height of
about three feet.

The panel slid aside, leaving a space
barely large enough for a man to pass.
Through this opening we crept one by
one, and passed down four narrow steps
to find ourselves in achamber hollowed
out of the foundations of the wall, so
small that there was only just room for
the three of us to stand in it, our heads
beiny some inches above the level of
the floor.

“How can we save ourselves b
crouching here like rats in a wall?”
asked of Molas. ‘*‘Doubtless the secret
of the hiding place is known to those
who live in the house, and they will
drag us out and butcher us.”

‘“The woman Luisa says that it is
known to none except herself, lord, for
she declares that not two months ago she
discovered it for the first time by the
accident of the broom with which she
was sweeping the floor striking aga nst
the springs of the panel. And now let
us come out for a while, for it is not yet
eleven o'clock, and she says that there
will be no danger till after midnight.”

“Has she any plan for our escape?” I
asked.

**She has a plan, though she is doubt-
ful of its success. When the murderers
have been and found us gone they will
think either that we are wizards or
that we have made our way out of the
house, and will search no more till
dawn. Meanwhile, if she can, Luisa
will return and, entering the chamber
by the secret entrance, wil™ead us to
the chapel, whence she thinks that we
may fly to the forest.””

"

“Where

a9t

i: this secret entrarce, |

)

|

] do not know, lord: she had n~ [lje
to tell me, but the murderers willbc#e
by it. She did tell me. however, that
she believes that a man and a woi:;m
are imprisoned near the chapel, thdugh
she knows nothing of them and nhpyer
visits the place, because the Indian® pe-
lieve it to be haunted. Doubtless these
two are Zibalbay and his daughted so
that if you live to come so far you- ay
find them there and speak with thgm >

Some minutes before midnight! we
extinguished the light, and, creefling
one by one through the hole in the han-
eling, closed it behind us and took our
stand in the little dungeon. Ilere the
darkness was awful, and as the warinth
of the wine we had drunk passed from
our veins our fears gathered thickupon
us and oppressed our souls.

Finally the senor touched me.
‘‘Hark!” he whispered into my ear, ¢
hear men creepinz about the room.”

“For the love of God be silent,” I gan-
swered, gripping his hand. !

CHAPTER IX.
THE DUEL. :

Now we placed our ears against' the
panelling and listened. First we hoard
creaks that were loud in the stillness,
then soft heav¥ noises such as are nfhde
by a cat when it jumps from a heig®. to
the {Iround. and a gentle rubbing 4s of
stockinged feet upon the floor. After
this for some seconds there was silapce
that presently was broken by the dlick
of stcel and the sound of heavy blows
delivered upon some soft substgnce
with swords and knives. The murderers
were driving their weapons thrdugh
the bedclothes, thinking that we slept
beneath them. Nextcame whisperings
and muttered oaths, then a voice, Don
Jose's, said: .

“‘Be careful, the beds are empty.”

Another instant candles were lit, for
their light recached us through small
peepholes in the panel. and by putting
our eyes to thege we could see all L;haz
passed in the room. There beford us
was Don Jose, Don Smith, and foui: of
their companions, all armed with knjyes
or machetes, while framed, as it ‘yere
in the wall, in the place that had been
occupled by the gcture of the abbot,
stood our host, Don Pedro, holding g
¢andle above his head, and glaring4rith
his fish-like eyes into every corner of
the room.

‘‘Where are they?” he sald. “Where
are the wizards? Find them quickland
kill them.”

Now the men ran to and fro about the
room, dragging aside the bedsand star-
ing at the pictures on the walls g
though they expected to see us theie_

‘‘They are gone,” said Jose at length.
“That Indian, Ignatio, has conjured
them away. Ileis a demonio and yota
man. I thought it from the first.”

“Impossible!” eried Dom Pedro, }who
was white with rage and fear. ‘'The
door has been watched ever since (:hey
entered it, and no living thing ecould
force those bars. Search, search; {hey
must be hidden.” =

‘‘Search yourself,” answered
Smith sullenly, ‘‘they’re not here. Per-
haps they discovered the trick offthe
picture and escaped down the pas age
to the chapel.”

It cannot be,” sald Don Pedro a; in,
‘‘for just now ] was in the chapel Jand
saw no signs of them. We have spme
traitor amfong us who has led tiiem
the house. By hesven, if 1 find
out!” and he uttered a fearful oath,

“Shall we bring the dogs?” a
Jose, and 1 trembled at his w
*They might smell their footing.”

“Fool! what is the use of dogs
place where all of you have

Tamping? ANSWer 1e father.
morrow at dawn we will try them
side, for these men must be found
killed or we are ruined. Tellt
rascals to give up the search and
bed; it is useless. Then do you ¢!

uiet to my room, and we will visit
ndian and his daughter. If we ard

et their sceret out of them it mus

one to-night, for, like a fool, I
that Erélishman the story when
wine was in me, thinking that he wquld
never live to repeat it.”

“‘Yes, yes, it must be done to-night,
for to-morrow we may have to [fly.
But what if the brutes won't s
father?”

*“We will find means to make them
speak,” answered the old man wit
hideous chuckle; *‘but whether they
speak or not. they must be silent affer-
ward—" and he drew his hand across
his throat and added: **Come.”

An hour passed while we stood inthe
hole trembling with excitement, hape,
and fear, and then once more we heard
cracks, followed presently by the sound
of a voice whispering on the further
side of the panel.

*‘Are you there, lord?" the whisper
said. *It is I, Luisa.” {

“Yes,” | answered. >

Now she touched the spring &n
opened the door.

‘‘Listen,” she said; ‘‘they have gone
to sleep. all of them, but before dawn
they will bs up again to search for you
far and wide. Therefor you must do
one of tivo things—lie hid here, perhaps
for days, or take your chance OF escape
at once.” ‘

“[low can we escape?” I ~sked.

“There is but one way, lord, throygh
the chapel. The door into it is loclﬂ!d.
but I can show you a place from which
the priests used to watch those belcw,
and thence, if you are brave, you can
drop tothe ground beneath, for the
height is not great. Once there you
can escape into the garden through the
window over the altar, which is brolkan,
as I have scen from without, though to
do so perhaps you will have to clinb
upon each other'sshoulders. Then jou
must fly as,swiftly as you can by the
light of the tmoon, which has ris:n.
The dogs bave been gorged and ted
up, so, if the Heart is your friend you
may yet go unharmed.”

Now I spoke to the senor, saying:

‘‘Although the woman does not know
it, I think it likely that we shall fnd
company in this clmgel, seeing that‘he
Indian and his daughter are imprisored
there, where Don Pedro and Jose hsve
gone to visit them. The risk is great;
shall we take it?"

“Yes,” answered the senor, after &
moment's thought, ‘for it is better to
take a risk than to perish by inches in
this hole of starvation, or perhaps tobe
discovered and murdered in cold bloxd.
Also we have traveled far and under-
gone much to find the Indian, and ifwe
lose our chance of doing so we may fet
no other.”

Now one by one we climbed throu;fh
the false panel, and by the light of he
moon Luisa led us across the chamjer
to the spot between the beds whire
hangs the picture of the abbot. 'This
picture, which is on a painted slab of
wood, Proved to be nothing more tlan
a cunningly devised door comstruced
to swing upon a pivot.

Resting her knee on the threshdd,
Luisa scrembled into the passage je-
yond, and when the rest of us stoodb
her side she closed the panel, and ld-
ding us to cling to one another, andbe

[ Contl.vedinn xt issue.|

SAVED 1HE GOLD.

How They Saved the Gold.

The efforts of a number of Klon-
dike mining companies to enlist the
services of Col. James Stephenson, of
Omaha, in Alaska exploration, have
revived memories of episodes in which
he figured in the pioneer days of the
west. Though he has a military title
and is a dignified business man now,
there are many residents of the great
west who well remember when he
was known as plain “Jim.”  Col.
Stepehnson prefers that name even
now, though {;e won the military title
in many an encounter with Indians
and road agents.

Col. Jim Stepheason was a Pony
express rider and stage driver on the
overland trail until the railroad drove
him out of business. Ile spent more
than a dozen years in the business,
most of the fime driving and manag-
ing the Overland Stage company’s
overland line between Omaha and
Denver. That was the day when Kit
Carson and Jack Slade were known
throughont the west, and Buffalo Bill
Cody and Wild Bill Hickok were still
in their glory e« plainsmen. At that
time there was a great demand for
pony express riders—light young
men of great courage, who could ride
from 100 to 200 miles at a stretch
through mountains and plains beset
by wild Indians and wilder road
agents; who cared nothing for dan-
ger, and were as ready to fight as to
ride, with but one controlling idea—
to deliver their express pouches at
the other end of the line with the
smallest possible loss of time. That
was Jim Stephenson’sbusiness. When
he became too heavy to ride a fleet
horse 100 miles a day without kill-
ing the animal, his extraordinary
courage and resources naturally
placed him in charge of the com-
pany’s treasure coaches, where cven
more courage and discretion were re-
quired than in the pony express rid-
ing. But he was equal to the promo-
tion. So faithfully did he perform
hig duties that he later became a part-
ner in the company. When the old
Overland line was pushed to the wall
as a transcontinental factor in trans-
portation, Col. Stephenson took a
number of big Concord coaches as
his share of the stock, and operated
branch lines through the west to con-
nect with the railroads. Later the
locomotives forced him to abandon
even this branch of the great enter-
prise in which he had once figured,
and in disgust Col. Stephenson re-
tired to Omaha, where Yle opened a

e - Bros.
Blacksmiths and
e Wheelwrights,
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General Workers in Iron and Wood.

W

Repairing of all Kinds Prorpatly
and Neatly Done. _#

Hdrse-Shoeing a Specialty

Shop on Corner Center and Main Sts.,

Cotulla Texas.

CHARLES MAGERSTADT, —m -

THE ONLY PRACTICAL HATTER IN SAN ANTONIO. 131 SOLEDAD STREET,
BEF"NEAR OLD COURT HOUSE, SAN ANTONIO.

Hat cleaning and dying a specialty. Bargains in new stockmen’s

hats. Pricelist. Felt hats cleaned and blocked 50c; new trimmings

75¢ and $1.00; Fine Panama hats, cleaned and bleached 50¢, new

trimmings 75¢; First-class work guaranteed.

-
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A. C. Smith’s..
Piano Rental Exchange.

rWﬁ

it Aeteted Pianos, Organs,

o Sheet Music and

Music Goods.
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Concord coaches to pienicking pﬁrﬁ(’:

Probably one of the most remark-
able affairs in his adventurous career
was the ambushing of one coach by
the bandit gang of Three-Fingered
Jack. This road egent was assisted
at that time by a band of 50 Sioux
Indians under the leadership of Ro-
man Nose. The story iz well known
in Nebraska, though Col. Stephenson
does not faney relating it. In fact,
he adinits that this is one of the few
skirmshes in which he has been en-
gaged that reminds him of brimstone,
even after a lapse of 30 years.

“You see,” eays Col. Stephenson,
“our company had to send at least one
treasure coach over the Denver line.
This was made necessary by commer-
cial intercourse. Sometimes this
coach carried §$100,000 in gold, and
then again it carried double that sum.
Those were the days when it cost a
pile of money to travel, and a pile of
money to send gold by express. It
was most difficult to keep the bandits
from learning the exact coach that
carried the treasure, but if they were
in doubt they would hold up every-
thing that went over the trail until
they struck what they were after.
Why, our company frequently got as
high as 15 per cent. for transporting
money between Denver and Omaha.
Of course that was only when the road
agents were combined with the In-
diang, and we were forced to fight
and run, too. Then our revenue was
heavy from the passenger traflic, for
it cost $200 in gold to go from Omaha
to the Rocky mountains, and there
was lots of business. We would leave
Omaha on Monday morning and get
into Denver on Saturday afternoon,
making G600 miles in the trip. All
our big Concords hed six horses in
those days, and you bet a man had to
pay attention fo business when he
got his vehicle started.

AT SRR TR
Bugle Call.
Come, Discontent, and stir my soul to
higher, grander things!

Give me no rest amid the sioth that smooth
contentment brings.

Arouse the warrlors of my will and arm
them, sword and gun,

And force them to the front until new vice
torles are won.

Far better to be crushed amid the fierce,
tempestuous fray

Than, like the helpless plant, to live and
rot and pass away.

For gods and mortals have decreed the
valiant ones who dle

In grand defeat are nobler far than they
who dare not try.,

With each to-day, oh, Discontent, incite
my turglid thought

To better, grander themes than all the yes-
terdays have brought.

Yea, spur me to my task and rouse my
latent strength until

My every foe is vanquished by the battle
Cry - Clrw i

{ —Nizon Waierniun, in L. A W. Bulletin.

1e5=1 Sell Strietly Fizst-
CL.iss Goops at reason-

able prices. -
351 promise to make it Greatly to your interest to call, or write
to me before you buy. -

A. C. Smith, 235 E. Houston St.

SAN ANTONIO,
o TEXAS® @

02222 9% %2%%%%%

OUR JOB DEPARTMENT
IS COMPLETE.

o

We Have New Presses, New Type,

02%2%2%%2% %22 22 %

a Fine Lot of Borders, Ornaments,
Brass Rule, Ete.,and are Prepared
to do Frist-Class Work on Short
Notice.

> -
_/.\
We Guarantee Our Work to be First-Class. Give us a

Trial Order and if We do Not Give You Satisfaction it
Will Not Cost You Anything.

ST

M=~ WE CAN SAVE YOU
MONEYOHN o o o

ra¥Letter Heads, Note Heads, Bill Heads, Statements,
Envelopes, Business or Visiting Cards, Posters, Dod-
ers, Legal Blanks, Receipt Books, Prescription Blanks,
Lables, Ite. Ete.

WE WILL GIVE YOV =\
Material and Workmanship equal to San Antoni oand
save you from ten to twenty per cent.

MOORE & TERRY, (THE RECORD OFFICE.) COTULLA, TEXAS,
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LOCAL i# PERSONAL.

J. J. Hall was here Sunilay.

Massengale Bros. is the place

for ¢ood work and low prices.

I Dixie Jordan of Devine, was in

= = town Tuesday, shaking hands

+J. W. McCombs of Cibilo, wasg
in town this week.

If you want a cookstove go to|can be had

=

Keck Bros..

4D, W. McKey and wife were in
town on Saturday.

Ask mr. Randall Keck about
my papering. WARNOCK.

Gus. B. Withers was in town
most all the week, shipping cattle

11 on S. A. Morgan for prices
. buying elsewhere,
F. E. Chew was in the city on
rast Tuesday.

with his many friends.

Back numbers of THE RECORD
atany time, for 5 cents,
by calling at this office.

For sale—Thorough-bred Mal-
tese Jack. Or will make the sea-
son for $10. at my place, 8 miles
west of Co-tulla. J. W. ELKINS.

" Stockmen report quite a num-
ber of dead cattle csused by the
cold wave and rain. We trust,
however, they will soon cease
dying and we are sure the rain
will cause many poor stock to be-
come fat that would soon have
died of poverty.

S -+ Prof. G. A, Liylerly, principal

Copying or typewriting, E. C,
Stevens at S, T, Dowe’s office,

Go to Keck Bros. for Barb wire.
Prices as low asthe lowest.

““If at first you don’t succeed,”’
try advertising in the Record.

Try a pair of our Buck-skin
breeches, $1. Landrum & Co.

W. N. Terry left for Eagle Pass
Thursday, on business.

of the public school here the past
session, left Friday for Suther-
land Springs, and from there
will go to America, Iil. to wvisit
bis old home. The Prof. is a gen-
tleman and a good teacher and
we wish him success where ever
his lot may be cast.

The followining young people
were out serenading last night
and favored ye editor with some
sweet music; Misses Nancy Rey -
nolds, Ruby Smith. Eva Stevens,

An Open Letter.

{
2

Smith’s Piano Rental Exchange
San Antonio, Mar. 26, "98.

Messrs Moore & Terry,
Cotulla, Texas. {

Gentlemen ;—Alllow meto ccn-
gratulate you on your success
wtth “THE CoruLLA RECCRD.”

It is is certainly a live, up-toy
date paper.

Your generosity in giviug away
an corgan, is a commendable en-
terprise and I have no donbt there
will be & large number of compet-
itors for this prize.

As you have announced that a
Camp organ would be the first
prize, I desire to statein this con '
nection that the death of Mr.
Camp will no doubt result in the
discontinuance of the Camp or-
gan. In order that there may)

be no disappointment I suggest{
that you offer an organ made by
the old, reliable factory of Far-
rand & Votey, Detreit, Michigan.
This organ is Strictly First-Class|
has two full cets of reeds with
couplers, closed pedals and closed
base, making preof against mice,
mud-cdaubers and insects genrally
Improvements that other or-]
gans donot have.
The cases are made in Walnutj
and Oak. 1
Yours truly, ‘
A, C, SMITH. 1

The first person
sending in1cosub-
scribers, with the
cash, will recieve
a $100. H. & V. Or-
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LETTERS OF INTRODUCTION,
iatiqueite and Effect of These Impof-

tant DIi:ssives. :
T'he letter of introduction, by &
ght stretch of imagination, may
be likened to a stone thrown into the
deep pool of social life, with its infiu-
cnce upen the waters widening out
into far-reaching and unending rings.
Following out this theory we should
be very careful hiow we throw these
stones.

A letter of introduction imyoses a
great obligation upon the person to
whom it is addressed. He or she
should, rightly, do everything that is
possible to further the wishes and
happiness of the presenter; as a mat-
ter of fact, people usunally detest to
receive a letter of introduction, and
their acknowledgment of it frequent-
ly takes the bald form of a dinner in-
vitation, and nothing more. Thishas
brought the introductory letter into
some dicrepute, and we oiten hear thi
observation that it does more harm
than good to strangers in a strange
tewn.

Naturally so, for if a Ictter be pres
sented to the principal lady of the
town, and she takes but the barest no-
tice of it, it is inevitable that an urn-
pleasantness chould arice, ~against
'which the newcomer will have mucit
hard work to fight.

A letter of introduction ghoull
only be given te a close friend for a
close friend; in this case there woull
be far less likelihood of unpleasant-
ness. Dut it is those letters, proffered
with large genercsity by a women
who has, perhaps, received a littia
attention from her social superior,
that are to be avoided. She has 1o
‘right to introduce a fricnd of hers to
a superior without making quite sure
that it will be agreeable to the latter,

sl
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Ima Edmiston, Itasca Carr, Min- | 4 Cecmpanien Every Week. and it would be quite reasonable to
expect that the letter, thus foolishly

given, would not have much effect.

AN

For prices of EcripsE winD | nhie Devereux, Daicy Carr, and| Fifty-two times a year The
P y 3

MiLLS call on Keck Bros.
We are under obligations to J.
A. Landrum for favors this week.

Keck Bros. sell the old reliable
Studebaker wagon,

The protracted meetihg at the
Methodist chureh still closed on
Thursday hight.

Fresh Hams 19 cts. per pound.
S. A. Morgan.

Geo. Copp had two rooms pa-
PELCU NI Woom,—t — 3 e its

Juanita PCO},G; Messrs Lonnie| Youth’s Companjon goes into the‘r’

ivingston, Emmet Stevens, Mug

l'arver, Ben Yowell, Orin Builer,

Hall, Simon Cotulla, and

r Daniel. Another serenad-

ing party was out but we did not

get their names. They favored

us with a call during the “‘wee
sma’’ hours.

Millet Chaff.

W. A. Waugh one of our most
prominent merchants went upto
San Antonio on a business trip

one day last week.

Wwas done by Warnock, too.

Copying and typewriting dore,
E. C, Stevens, at S. T. Dowe’s
office.

Oranges, Lemons, Bananas,
Apples, cheaper than the cheap-
est. S. A. Morgan.

Mrs. W. N. Terry, left on last
Thursday for Carrizo Springs to
visit relatives.

If you wanta goed family paper
at $1.00 a year, the Record is the
paper.

II you want to save money on
blacksmith work go to Massen-
gale Bros.

Well, how about it? Do you
fecl able to have that old, dirty
room repapered or repainted?

WARNOCK.

Mrs. Will Campbell of Enecinal
who has been visiting in Carrizo
Springs took the train here Thurs-
day for her home.

1 do typewritirg and copying
E. C, Stevens, at S. T. Dowe’s
office,

Mys, F. M. Shaw of Encinal
returned home Thursday after a
few days visiting and shoppicg
nere.

Subsecribe for the REcorD the
only all home print country paper
in South-west Texas, only $1.00
per year.

I will hang your wall paper for
121-2 cents a roll, and guaran-
teeit not to rip, razzle, dazzle or
hang down from the -ceiling.

WARNOCK.

Miss McComb, daughter of S.
J. MeComb of Cibilo, died Thurs- \
day uight. The bereaved family
has the heart felt sympathy of
the Record, in their sad lLour of
affliction. "

|

and Monday, Every one you sce
is wearing a pleasant sniile.

C. C. Ellis of Cikilo, is in town
this weok shaking hands with his
many friends.

Col. E. R. Lane and wife left
for their home in San Aatonio,
after spendire a week on their
beautiful ranch.

There is to be an Easter party
at the residence of Mrs. J. Row-
land on April 9th.

W. H. Jacobs was in the burg
Tuesday last.

Mrs. J. Murry returned home
from Cotulla Sunday.

Miilett is on a boom. She now
sforts a new black-smith and
saddle shop.

Mr. Moore’s family and Mr.
and Mrs. Dave Murry went down
the river fishing. They report
luck and lots of fun.

£ince the rain we have heard it
intimated that the big children
will Le treated to a picnic coon.

BI1G THREE,

Trashy Books.

It is not safe to read a trashy
or an immoral bock, because
here arc occasional bits of litera-
ry beauty in it. Y ou admire a
bank of violets or a bed of roses,
but beware there is not a poisonous
serpent coiled up beneath the
beautiful flowers, ready at a mo-
moment’s warning to strike his
deadly’ fangs into your flesh.
Read Byron and other immortal
authors, if you will, but beware
there is not a poisonous thought
here and tiere on the flowery
pages of his wounderful genius
whose deadening influencemay
only tend to sting, or madden
your brain and benumb your soul.
Choose your books as you worll
choose your companions and
friends, with whom we associate.
Better put your hand in the
flame to pe burned thanto allow
your mind to wade through
flames of vice on the printed paze.
— o

A fine rain fell here Sunday

Lomes of evrey one of its subseri-
bers. Fifty-two times a year it
brings to the fireside the best
thought of the best minds in
Europe and America. Comingyd
every week, there is a delightful
freshness and timeliness to its con-
tents. The Companion keeps
always in touch with current
events. Its editorial utterances

and its notes on new topics of
interest in nature and science a:
alwass abreastof the time

sufficient to contai all

rmm SP\.’U'A@..L AT CICTOS; AT

er rcading alread proviced
Companicn readers du:ing 189
Among the eminent writers
the new wvolumc whese cen
ticns ere alicadyin band are My
Gladstone, Lord Duffern, Speaker
Reed, the Dukeo! Arg-ll, Sen-
ator Hoar, Senator Lodge, Justin
MecCarthy,  Professor Shaler,
John Eurroughs, Percival Low-
eil, Rudyard Kipling, W. D. How
ells, Mary E. Wilkins, Captain
Maham and Lieutenant Peary.
Present raders of the Com-
panion who renew theirsubsecrip-
icpe, and new subscribers will
receive free a beautiful gold-em-
bossed calendar, printed in 12 ccl-
ors.: i is cne of the  richest and
costiliest calendars ever printed.
A landsome illustrated an-
ncunccmernt of The Companion’s
contents for 1668 will ke sent free
to any one addressing.
The Youth’s Companion,
Eoston, Masc.

Common Sense Liking.

Trench literature lacks the sav-
ing element of common sense, says
Itenry D. Sedgwick, Jr., in the Af-
lantic. Nothing could be more bril-
liant than Vietor Ilugoin 1830. His
verse flashes like the white plume of
Navarre. His was the most famous
charge in literature. The courage,
and brilliancy of Hernani and Ruy
Blas are prodigious, but they lack
common sense. They conquer, win
deafening applause, bewilder men
with excitement, but, victory won,
they have mot the aptitude for settling
down. The great French lilerature
of the romantic period did not dig
foundation, slap on mortar, or lay
arches in the cellars of its house after
the English fashion. Next to Victor
ITugo, not counting Goethe, the great-
est man of letters in Europe of this
century is Sir Walter Scott. Mark
the difference between him and

A U AN A

K

1

\{

AROTAR

)

2

scx\./% g{g&z

Hugo. Scott’s poctry and novels
have a vigorous vitality from his
common sense, and therefore they ars
ingrained in the trunk of English lit-
rature; the fresh sap of their ro-
mance quickens every root and adds|
greenery to every bough. Vietor Hugo‘
1s passionate, imaginative, majestic|
powerful, elequent, demagogical, but
he does not stand the hard test of

squaring with the experience of com-
mos men, : e

|

\
N

AN Q“% ) i

ZIN

S,

The personsending
in the second largest
list willrecievea $16.

ga,uta,r.__gi;

All - persons get-
ting up clubs will re-
cieve 25 per cent on
all subsecriptions tak-
Bl o

State whether you

1

wish to work for one
of the premiums or
a cash commission,

when you write.

Full particulars on
application.
Address,
The RECORD,
Cotulla, Texas.

t e a t e AP N

There is much tact necessary in the
writing of a letter of introduction; it
would be useless to hope to cementa
friendship by its aid when the ac-
-ceptor, we may say, was a puritanicel
stickler for forms and ceremonic,
whilst the presentor was a Bohemian
free-lance; there would only be an-
other example of the unmixability cf
oil and water. Each would irritat:
the other, and the letter of introduc-
tion, would again be proved a fallacy.

But given people of equal positior 3
and coinciding tastes, thers is muct
service in the introductory letter,
which may help tomalee 2 neweomer’s
-residence in a new town or neighbor-
‘hood a pleasant experiencs rather
ithar a weary waste of dullndia
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The form of a letter of intreduction
is variable, but should never be lone;
-very litile outside of the person to lg
iintroduced should be mentioned in it,
and if convenient to give some indis
cetion of the presenter’s personalit -
This, for irstanee, is a useful form in
which a letter of introduction might
be cast, after a few unimportant ser-
tences have heen penned: “Tamsency
ing you this letter by my friend, Mi:s
t(or birs.) West, who is visiting I:
shortly. Sheis very fond of an
connected with old buildings and
architecture, and as I know you havo
Jearned the cathedral from A to 7, 1
felt I could rely upon you to show her
its beauties, and also to make her stay
as pleasant as possible. Sheissuch a
great fricnd of mine that I should
like ancther great friend of mine to
kaow ber also. You may have heasdl
me mention her father, Col. West,
who was a very old friend of'my fan:-
ily.”

A letter of this deseription must be
given inclosed in an addressed enve-
lepe, but not cealed down; there could
Le no worse form than to give a persen
a closed letter of intioduction. The
idea is that the person for whom it i3
written may read it first, and then
close it for dispatch. Tt is customary
to send a social letter of introduetic 1
by hand or by post upon arrival at the
new town, and with it should be sont
a visiting card with present addressin
the new neighborhoed. Soma
thoughtless people omit to do this,
and then wonder that their letter ¢f
introduction has received no attcn-
tion.

The person who receives the letter
should 1mmediately take notice of it,
either by writing to the niesccomer or
by calling upon her, and in either caso
an invitation to some entertainment
should be given. A dinper is, f
course, the best form for it to take,
though an evening “at home"” will an-
swer the purpose, should the hostess
be earciul to make the neweomer ac-
quainted with some of her own
friends, so that she may receive a fu:-
ther intreduction to the local societ 7,

Letters of introduction, it may le
poted, are more serviceable ta the up-
per middle elasses than to the aris-
tocraey, or the lower middle clagees,
To the latter it is alinost an unkind-
ness to send a letter of introdueticn,
for it imposes upon {them the obliza-
tion of hospitality that they are pessi-
bly not in 8 position to show.—Phila-
delphia Times.

Would Stand a Long Tims.

ITe—T stand right here until you
g4y you love ma.

She—Then the museums will have
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