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Kntered at the Postoflice at Sonora
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February 17, 1912.

HIS QUAINT SIMPLICITY.

'It Weon John Burroughs a Place In the
! Treasury Department.
i Barly in the sixties of the last
century, when Hugh McCulloch had
just been appointed comptroller of
the currency to organize the new
department under the provisions of [
the national bank act, there walked
f.0 his office, unannounced one
day a stranger dressed in “store
elothes” and wearing long hair.

" “My name is Burrouvhs-J ohn
Burroughs,” said the visitor, “I
should like to have a position in
your department.”

“What do you know about bank-
ing?” asked the comptroller, think-
jng that perhaps in the unique
5tranger might be discovered some
'genius or an actuary or accountant.

“Unhappily, nothing,” rephed
thedpplicant, = =5
| “Who scnt you here?”
| “No ome.”

I “Well, who’s your congressman?
T'o whom can you refer me ?”
| “I know no congressman.”

“And you expected to get a gov-
ernment position without qualifica-
tion for the position and without
indorsement or backing of any char-
acter 7”

“I think I could learn office work.

here, and the salary would be a
great help to me in my literary ca-
reer.”
. “Oh, you are a writer, are you?”
(What’s - your line? Poetu per-
haps?”
“I try to write poetry,” confessed
the visitor.
. “Got any of it with yo u'P > asked
the comptroller, Do~
]amused “If so If
The poct-natut
'song redolent ¢
treated of the |
bird and the Ca,

ot

: :"ainty reference

B “Thxs is

hepahca oo
, “grea’
icomptroller. “Iz
woods.”
“Which is mc
“of the author,”
‘roughs, thmkm
ﬁn&nQe which h#
vade, b
{ The Comptrc;’rc
is this all you
credentials ?? |

“I have some more poems at
home,” was the bland and sincere
reply.

In much merriment the comp-
troller summoned an assistant.
“Here’s the most astonishing in-
stance of ingenuousnecss I have ever
encountered in public life,” said he.
“That man over therc applies for a
government position, and the only
backers he can name are the muses.
Yet this department is not polit-
ical, and somechow I'm inclined to
put the fellow to work. I am capti-
vated by the man’s honest sim-
plicity.”

So John Burroughs was set to
work as a treasury clerk. No ap-
pointment ever before had been se-
cured on such a basis, and no one
since has had the temerity in ask-
ing for a government job to cite
song birds and wild flowers as his
only references.

A Hunting Story.

An old backwoodsman that Abra-
ham Lincoln often told of had very
heavy, overhanging eyebrows and
wore big spectacles with brass rims.

One day he came rushing into his |

cabin and, seizing his rifle, aimed
it carefully through a crack of the
door at a great oak tree that stood
near and fired.

“What is it ?” whispered his wife.

“A wildeat, Sairy,” he said excit-
edly, “an’ I missed him!”

He hastily loaded and fired again
and then again.,

“Now, hold on, Joshua,” said his
good wife. “Let me look at you.
Why, laws-a-daisy, it’s nothin’ but
a little bug on one o’ your eye-
brows 17— Housekebper

« What's Left.

A pruminent citizen had juét
died. As is usual, the townsfolk
were standing on the strect corners
wondering how much he left. Some
of them put the sum as high as
$40,000, hut others argued stoutly
that he left not more than $25,000.

A politician, notorious as a man
who wouldn’t pay his bills, listened

to several of these discussions..

Then he said:
“I suppose when T die peaple will
ekl . the street corners
.and asking, ‘I won-

" owed? ”

"The Coffee?
#r morning at the brealk-
Mr. Skllhnvs, who was in
. at:sned mood remarked

f I were one of those hus-

1 dear, who get up eroes in
.ing, bang thinc. around
becarse the (’oﬁee is

fed Mrs. Skllhngé

1 make it hot for
a
¥y E

5 W BESCOVERY

iy Stop That Sough.

—Saturday |

STEVENSON IN SAMOA.

Pen Picture of the Writer as First Seen
by Hig Friend Moors.

. J. Moors, the American mer-
chant who was Stevenson’s most in-
timate friend in Samoa, tells in his
book, “With Stevenson In Samoa,”
of his first meeting with the novel-
ist. .

“I had previously met Joe Strong, |

a relative of his by marriage,” says
Mzr. Moors,' “and Strong had writ-
ten t6 me from Hawaii, informing
me that Stevenson was touring the
islands and would in due course ar-

‘tive at Apia.

“‘He has gained rather a famous
name as a novelist, wrote Strong,
‘especially as the author of “Dr.
Jekyll and Mr. Hyde,” which you
must have read, but beyond all that
he is a charming fellow, and you
will like him.”

“Stevenson, he added, was just
then tripping it around the Gilberts
and other islands_to the northward,
and later on he would turn up at
Samoa. Would I be so good as to do
what I could to make his stay a
pleasant one, ‘as he is an invalid
and a good fellow 7

“For six or seven months after
receiving this letter I had been
looking out for him, and ecarly in
December, 1889, the schooner
Equator, with Stevenson on board,
cntered Apia  harbor. 1 went
aboard. A young looking man came
forward to meet me.

“He appeared to be about thlrtv
years of age, dlthough really nine
years older, ‘of fair and somewhat
sallow complexion and about five
feet ten inches in height.- He wore
a slight, scraggy mustache, and his
hair hung down about his neck
after the' fashion of artists. This
was Stevenson—R. L. S., ‘the best
beloved initials in recent literature’
—and I knew it even before he
spoke.

“He was not a handsome man,
and yet there was something irre-
sistibly attractive about him. The
genius that was in him seemed to

shine out of his face. I was struck

at once by his keen, inquiring eyes.
Brown in color, they were strangely
bright and seemed to penetrate you
like the eyes of a mesmerist.

“Iis fect -were bare, and I re-
member that he was dressed in a
thin calico shirt and a light pair of
flanncl {rousers, with a little white
vachting cap, one of those cheese-

cutter things, on his head.”
1

When the bowels becoms if‘regm
iar you are

the longer this condition existe

- the worse you feel, You can get rid

of this .micery qnickly by wusing
HERBINE Take a doseon going
to bed and see how floe you feel
pext day.  Price 50c So!d by Al
Druggists,

uncomfsrtable andf!

RAINBOW BRIDGE.
Utah's Eeautiful snd Majestic Stone

Arch Buiit by Nature,
" Nedr the soutlieast cormer of
Utal, in a remote and well nigh in-
aceessible part of the Navaho res-
orvation now given over to the use
of the Piutes, is situated a natural
bridge, called by the Navahes Non-
hezosho the stone arch, and by the
Piutes Barohoini, the rambow,
which surpasses any structure of its
kind known to man. Even the oth-
.er great bridges of southern Utah,
the Caroline, the Augusta and the
ildwin, are cxceeded in size and
beauty by the rainbow arch.

A tewering arch, rainbow shaped,
of wonderful symmetry, rises near-
ly sheer from a ledge ot ‘the one
side and, spanning tlie stream,
joins the opposite eanyon wall on its
downward curve, writes Joseph E.
Pogue in the National Geographic
\[afm/me The opening, dugment-
ed by a gorge cut by the stream to
a depth of cighty feet below the
level of the supporting bench,
measures a vertical distance of 26%
feet, but the total height from
stream bottom to the top of the
arch is 309 feet, while the abut-
ments at their base stand 278 feet
apart. The causeway, upon which
one may be lowered from an adja-
cent cliff, but whose sides are too

1 steep to serve for a complete pas-

sage, is thirty-three feet wide and
forty-two feet thick at its keystone
point, and the limbs are not “great-
ly in excess of these dimensions.

A mere reeitation of figlires must
fail to’convey an adequate idea of
‘the imposing nature of the bridge.
1t is pot the size alone, though this
far exceeds the g‘!(‘dt(‘bt masonry
arches constructed by engincering
skill, nor is it solely the gmcofu)
lines of curvature of maximum sta-
bility, but rather all of these, that
combine to make this the most re-
markable single arch now known.
It would easily span, with room to
spare, the dome of the capitol at
Waghington.

The arch is carved from a buff
colored, *fine grained sandstone,
brick red wupon its surface and
stained with vertical strcaks of a
darker shade. Mostly massive,
though in part oblique bedded, the
rock is only moderately firm and is
easily crushed beneath the blows of
a hammmer. Geologically it'is a part
of the upper La Plata sandstone, a
formation of great thickness, de-
posited in jurassic time over a large
portion of southegst Utah, south-
west Colorado and northeast Ari-
zona,

The origin of the arch is simple
and evident. It was caused by the
progressive narrowing of the neck
of a meander intrenched between
high and steep walls until an open-
ing was made through the tongue
of intervening rock, permitting the
glrcam to cut off -its meander by
flowing Dbeneath the arch thus
formed.

Both Were at Homa.

Two of the most eminent lawyerse
at the Philadelphia bar were Ban-
jamin Harris Brewster and his half
brother, Frederick Carroll Brew-
ster. Both had held the office of
attorney general for the state, and
the first had been attorney general
of the United States. They had
not been on friendly terms for many
years. It is said that on enc ecca-
sion a mutual friend tried to bring
them together, and finally l'r(\der—
ick C. consented  to bury the
hatchet and sent Benjamin H. a
card containing his name, with the
words written underneath, “At
home on Monday cvening, May 1.”
By the same messenger Benjamin
H. sent a card in return, which
read, “Benjamin H. Brewster, also
at home Monday cvening, May 1.”
This ended negotiations.

The Old Time Tankard.

The tankard is ene of the oldest
of drinking vessels. The old tank-
ards were vessels of great capacity,
and as they held more thun one
man could imbibe they were peg-
ged—that is to say, they were di-
vided into equal parts, each part
being marked with a peg of wood
or silver. Thus when several were
drinking from the tankard, as was
the custom, each was supposed to
stop drinking when he rcached his
peg, so that all might share alike.
The custom of pegging tankards is
said te have been instituted by St.
Dunstan in order to place some
check on the amount that was
drunk and thus obviate brawling.—
London Globe.

)

{ncomprehensible.

“I don’t understand this banking
‘business at all,” said Mrs. chks
“The cashier wonldn’t give me any
ntoney on my check this morning
because he said it was overdrawn.

“Well, wasn’t it ?” asked Hicks.

“Not that I know of,” sighed Mrs.
Hicks. ' “I filled it in just as you
told me to, the date, amount, the
person to whom paid and my sig-
nature. I didn’t add a thing.”—
Harper’s Weekly.

Buckden’'s Arnica Salve ©Or. mmg s Now ﬁ_g

The Best Salve jn The Werld.
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-out ‘somewhcre on. the sea.
next moment we caught sight of ‘a

HELPLESS AT SEA.
Etory of Two Ships That Met ane
Parted In a Wild Storm.

“I suppose yeu’ve heard plenty of
stories about men being rescued at
remarked the captain of a
liner plying out of New York, “and
for that reason I’'m going to tell
you a story, for variety’s sake, about
some men not being rescued at sea.
It was one of {he worst experiences
T ever had since I’ve been a sailor.

“It was in the middle of a terrible
hurricane, and the boat I was on
was just barely manageable. = All we

could do was to keep steering way

on her .and trust to weather the
storm,

“Well, at the very worst of it,
when the wind was bowling like
mad and the waves were almost
burying us, we heard a yell from

sailing vessel not more than a few
hundred yards away, evidently in
distress.

“Soon we were_so close to her
that we could sce she had lost one
of her masts and was absolutely al
the mercy of the storm. We could
plainly see her sailors clinging ‘to
the rigging or hanging on to what-
ever hadn’t been washed off her
decks. “What was worse, we could
plainly hear them shouting to us
for help.

“But there was nothing whatever
we cot. & do. You are not a sailor,
and perhaps you can’t understand

what I’'m tellmr* you when 1 say
that we simply had to stand there
on our boat, listening to those men
in their agony, yet we couldn’t so
much as throw them a rope.

“Why? Bdcause our. boat was
barely manageable itself, as I told
you. We were fighting the storm
just as hard as we “conld, If we had
stopped we would have lost steering
way and run the risk of being
swamped; also we stood an excel-
lent chance of being
against that disabled boat and send-
ing ourselves and it to the bottom.
As to throwing them a rope, first,

we couldn’t throw it far enough for/

them to reach it, and, second, theré
was the probability of the rope got-

ting tangled in our propellcr uud;‘

spoiling our chances of eseape.
“There  was  nothing—nothing
whatever—for us'to do. And, [ tell

you, it was a terrible thing to scoot |

past these poor devils h.uvmw on to
that hulk and hear their eries grow-
ing. fainter and fainter in the dis
tance” 1've ne‘\g‘r forgotten the
sound of them’ r]}.(-\\ Yurk Tnnc

Sir Ronort Anderson, T (C B

was discussing the mar..ngc’ ques- ,4_, L v e ‘ : ey

Martin Commuission 60,5

THE LAND ARD LIVE STCCK GOMMISSIOR MEN,
SONORA,

Is offering for sale 8 number of ranches,

tion.

He quoted the American phrase
that “C mr‘(shm is bliss and mar-
riage is blister.”” American humor,
he said, often embodies an exagger-
ated statement of truth, and that
phmse is apt to come true if a man
marries a girl ‘because she has a
pretty face.

He gave this after honwmoon

dmloguc b
She—Do you spell “dxsmusxomze”
with a “z” or an “s?”

He—1I do not.

She—Don’t he tiresome!
do you ‘zp(‘lll it?

He—Ilow do T spell “disiilusion-
ize?” 1 spell it “m-a-r-r-i-e-d!?”"—
Londor Tit-Bits.

Shellac In Chinese Works cf Art.

‘By softening shellac with heat-it
may be drawn out and twisted into
almost white sticks and of a fine
silky luster. Extreme beauty is given
to Chinese works of art by tlm use
of shellac. Somce of them are very
angient and of great value. They
are chiefly chox&chow boxes, tea ba-

How

sins or other small objccts m.ulo of

wood or metal. They are covered
with a coat of shellae, colored with
vermilion, and while the layer of
shellac is soft and-pliable it is mold-
ed and shaped into beautiful pat-
terns. Some of these weorks thus
ornamented are so rare and beauli-
ful that even in China they cosl
fabulous sums.

/

How He Found Out,

“Mr. Chairman,” shouted one of
the delegates to the conv ention, “I
move that the nominating spooche
be limited to.one minute eath!”

“Second the motion!” yelled a
dozen others.

A storm of protest arose, but the
chairman put the motion.

It was lost by a vote of 47 to 45.

“T merely wished to find out, M.
Chairman,” ecxpiained the delegate
who had made the motion,
many ambitious orators there are in
this convention. There are forty-
seven.”—Chicago Tribune.

Nautical.

Two naval officers were talking
about their wives.
little craft your wife is!” caid one.
“Dear and little, did you say?”
asked the other. “She ig dear all
right, but there is nothing little
gbout her. Why, she is the biggest
revenue cutter I have ever seen!”

E.l.dt.

The bast in the wort é"’

WOOL AR

The:

rammed |

“how |

“What a dear,
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Makes Liberal Advarces on Sheep, Goate, W

TEXAS.
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Individual reepoosibility Three Million Dollare,

THE SONORA BAKERY is now

Ready to supply all demands
For BREAD and PASTRY.
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Robert Anderson, Prop.,

HAY AND CRAIN.

Your Patronage Solicited.
Will buy hides. -~

FRONT|

FRED BERCER,

BOOT AND SHOE MAKER,
" BEPAIRING NEATLY DONE,
CHARGES REASONABLE.
Sonora, Texas.

o e

JOE BERGCER.
CONTRACTOR AND BUILDER.

ESTIMATE 3 FURNISHED,

Sonota, = - Texas.

C. W. ARCHER,
ROCK MASON,

Cement Tanks, Troughs and Vats.

SONORA, TEX A .

All work guaranteed

- Give your orders to me for hal-

ing your hay. ¥Prompt attention

and satisfaction guasranteed.

ED, PFIE3STER
Bonora. Texas.
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All kinds- of labor contracted
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Charges reasonable,
Write, see aor phone ;
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Lumber,

Lumber at San

the cost of handling is added.

BUILD NOW.

ingelo at San

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

Tiet

me figure on your bill.

ELLOWS,

Sonora, Texas.
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PEELING PEARLS.

& Delicats Operation That May Maks
or Loss Big Money.

i pearl that is clouded ‘ot spot-
! or off color may semetimes be
ecled.” A layer may be taken off
he layer of an enion. If the

"e." iﬂneath as somctimes hap-

15, i3 of heautlful luster the pearl

15 wor! h many times more than be-
ore it was peeled, in spite of the
t that it is smaller.

arls do not always retain the
color that they have when taken
‘rom the shell. Some of the pearls
become «cloudy. There was a cele-.
brated pearl of extraordinary size
found in a Wabash river mussel,
and the color was entrancing. Buy-
ers bid for it, and two buyers com-
bined their assets and paid $3,000
for the beautiful gem. "They hur-
ried to Maiden lane, in New York,
vith their find and demanded,
first sight, 30,000 for it. There
were no talms although the pearl
wup a wonderful one to look at.
- A day or two passed and sudden-
ly one of the owners discovered a
shade on the surface that startled
him. Pearl experts who had been
looking at it 'nodded -their heads
wisely. As it dried out the tint and
aster changed. The owners put it
in a vial full of water and left it
there for thirty days. When they
looked at it again they were sadder
and wiser men. The pearl was cov-
cred with little snowflake spots.

Panic stricken, they searched for
a buyer. They received bids of
about-$300, and finally a pearl spec-
uh\tol paid them $1,500 for it.
‘They were out $1,500, their time
wnd traveling expenses. The specu-
Jator knew that the pearl was worth
Jittle with the freckles on it, but he
gambled that when a 1ayer or two
oi the outer skin had been taken
off he would have a pearl of perma-
nent luster. Whether he won or
jost he did not divulge.

A pearl has the hardness of lime-
stone, and a sharp, knife or three
corneved file is used to peel it. It
iakes good eyesight, a hard thumo
4o hold the gem and the “nerve”
and skill that will permit one to
give Ju»t the right pressure and no
more. 1f the point should slip
‘lxmu"h the first skin and scratch

wuUly

Al driiase wsaxh S clsaIdGAe Diskd

lno‘,,roxxs the mark would ruin the

raluc. A pearl is always smaller
The risk
is taken on pearls of large size and
no luster or with splotched sur-
faces. Big money has been made,
big moncy has becn lost in peeling
pearls. It is the great gamble of
the pearl broker.—Harper’s Weckly.

Mountain Shadows.

The peak of Tcnerife projects a
huge shadow stretching over fifty
miles across the ocean and partly
cclipsing the adjoining islands. Ex-
aggerated-shadows of immense size
are commonly seen in many gther
places. On the Harz mountains
the so called “Specter of the Brock-
en” consists of the gigantic shadows
of mountain climbers thrown on the
clouds. The same phenomenon oc-
curs on the summit of Pambamarea,
in Peru.v On the tops of Alpine

"~ peaks and on the surrmit of Ben

lomond, in Scotland, mists in one
case and rarefied air in the other
cause similar optical illusions. The
same causes produce also colored
shadows varying at each hour of
the day and {raceable to the ‘dis-
persion of the solur rays.

A Fair Offer.

. She was strong minded and
meant to have her rights at any
cost, and when she was hauled up
before the justice of the peace for
exceeding the speed limit' she de-
manded to be represented by coun-
gel,

“I just tell you one thing, judge,”
ghe said, whacking the table with
her right band, “I’d rather pay a
lawyer 825 than give this court 310
for a fine.”

“All right, madam,” said the
judge. “I'm the only lawyer here-
abouts, and if ye’ll jest hand over !
that $25 I'll guarantee to appear
before myself and get ye olf.”—
Harper’s Weekly.

Pressed Glass.

In 1827 a carpenter of Sandwich,
Mass,, wanting a piece of glass of a
partxcuhr gize and shape, conceived
the idea that the molten metal
could’ be pressed into any form.
much the same.as lead might be.
Up to that {ime all glassware had
been blown either offhand or in a
mold, and copsiderable skill was re-
guired, and the proecess was slqw.
The glass manufactorers Jaughed at
the carpenter; but he went ghead
and built a press, and now the Unijt- |
ed States is the greatest pressed
glassware country in the world,

The Safer Way,

“I have found just the party for
vow, Lord nump;, : ‘adv with a
dowry of liglf: o million.” “And

when can § sed tHig lade?” “Jusi
Feop thll’)'ﬂﬂ;‘ of the dmny don’t

8bk t': ser lier,”~-Fliegende Blatier,

SPLENDID HAZARD

Harold McGrath.

COPYRIGHT, 1510. BY BOBBS
MERLILL COMPANY.

work for me to do, In France, or else-

where. But I am like an old soidier
whose wound, twinging with rheu-
matism, announces the approach’ of

1 have, then, moasieur,
a kind of psychological rheuamatism;
prescience, bookmen call it. Presently
we shall have damp weather."”

“You speak with singular conviction.”

“In my time 1 have made very few
mistakes. You @il recollect that.
Twenty years have I served France.
I was wrong to say that this affalr
does not concern wme. I'm interested
to see the end.”

“But »will there be an end?’ impa-
tieutly. “If I were certain of that!
But seven years, and still no sign.”

“Moaonsieur, he Is to be feared; this
Inactivity, to my mind, proves tt. [He
is walting; the moment is not ripe.
There are many sentimental fools In
this world. One has only to step into
the street and shout, ‘Down with!” or
‘Long.live!" to bring these fools clatter-
ing about.”

“That Is true enough,”’ flapping the
tails of his coat again.

“This fellow was born across the
Rhine. He has served in the vavy; he
i{s a German, therefore we cannot
touch him unlegs he ecommits some
overt act. ITe waits; there is where the
danger, the real danger, lles. He walts;
and It is his German blood which gives
him this patience. A Irenchman would
have exploded long since.”

*“You have scarched his luggage and
his rooms times without number.”

“And found nothing; nothing that 1
might use effectlvely. But there Is
this saving grace; be on his side knows
nothing.” .

“l would 1 were sure of that also.
Eb, well; I leave the affair in your
hands, and they are capable cnes.
When the time comes act, act upon |
your own initlative. In this matter we
shall give no accounting to Germany.”

“No, because what I do must be done
sacretly. It will not matter that Ger-
many also knows ard walts. But this
fs true; if we do not circumvent him
she will make use of whatever he
does.”

“It has its whimsical side. Ilere Is
a man who may some day .blow up
France, and yet we can put no hand
on him till he throws the bomb.”

“But there Is nlways time to stop
the flight of the bomb. That shall be
my concern—that I, if monsieur is not
becoming discouraged and desires me
to occupy myself with other things. 1

damp weather.

repeat: I have rheumatism, [ appre-
hend the damp. IIe will go to Ameri-
ca.”

Al it would be a very good plan
if he remained there.”

The little man d:d not reply.
CBUCT YOUu say L your reports unat

you have seen him golng about with
some of the Orleaunists. What is your
inference there?"

“I have not yet formed one. It is a
bit of a riddle there, for the crow and
the eagle do not fly together.”

“Well, follow him to America.”

“Thanks. The pay is good and the
work is congenial.”’ The tone of the
little man was softly given to irony.

Gray haired, rosy cheeked, a face
smooth as a boy's, twinkling eyes be-
hind spectacies, he was one of the
most astute, learned, and patient of
the French secrat police. And he did
not care the flip of his strong brown
fingers for the methods of Vidocq or
Lecoq. His only disguise was that not
one of the eriminal pelice of the world
knew him or had ever heard of him:
and save his chilef and three ministers
of war—for French cabinets are given
to change—his own immediate friends
knew him as a butterfly hunter, a
searcher for beetles and searabs, who,
indeed, was one of the tirst authorities
in [‘rance on the subjects: Aratole
Ferraud, who went about. hither and
thither, with a little red button in his
buttonhole and a tongue facile in a
ddzen languages.

“Very well, mousieur. I trust that in
the near future 1 may bring you good
news."

*“He will become nothing or the most
desperste man in Europe.”

“Admitted.”

*“He is a scholar teo.”” :

“All the more Interasting.”

*As a student imw Munich he has
fought his three duels. He has been
a war correspondent under fire. He
is a great fencer, a fine shot, a dar-
ing rider.”

“And penniless. What a country
they have over there beyond ' the
Rhine! He would never bave troubled
his head about it had they not harried
him. To stir up France, to wound her
if possible! Ie ‘(ill be a man of great
courage and resource,” said the secret
agent, drawing the 1palmsr, of his hands
together.

“In the end, then,
offer him money?’

“That is the po‘;%\ble outlook."”

“But, suppose he went to work on
his own responsibility ¥

“In 'that case one would be justified
fn locking him up as a madman. - Do
vou krow anything about Alpine but-
terfiies?”

“Very little,” coufe%qed the minister.

“There s often great danger in get-
ting at them; but the pleasure i{s com-
wmensurate.” *

“Are there not rare butterflies iv
the Amazonian swamps?” eynically.

*Ah, but this man bas good blood
In bim, and if he flies at oll he will
fiy high. Think of this man fifty

years ngo; what a possibility he would
have been! But it is out of fashion
today. Well, monsieur, I must be off.
There i an old manuscript at the
Bibliothegue [ wish to inspeet,”

“Concerning this matter?”’

“Butterfiies,” softly; “or, 1 sl;ou!d
say, chrysalides.”

The subtle inference passed by the
minister. There were many other
things to-ing and fro-ing in the busy
corridors of his brain. I shall hear |

Germany will

from you frequently?”’

&

S ————

“As ofted as the situation requires.
By the way, I have an idea. When
{ cable you the word butterfly pre-
pare yourself accordingly. It will
mean that the bom} i3'ready.”

*“ood luck atiend you, my savant,”
aald the minister,-with a friendliness
which was deep and genuine. He had

known M. Ierraud in other days.
“And, above all, take care of your-
self.”

“Trust me, count.” And the secret
agent departed to appear again in
these chambers cnly when his work
was done.

“A strange man,” mused the minis-
ter when he was alone. A still stran-
ger business for a genuine scholar. Is
he really poor? Does he do this work
to afford him ease and time for his
studies, or, better still, does he hide a
great and singular patriotism under
butterfiy wings? DPatriotism? More
and more it becomes self interest. .It
is only when a foreign mob starts to
tear down your house that you become
a patriot.”

Now the subject of these desultory
musings went directly to the Biblic-
theque Nationale. The study he pur-
sued was of deep interest to him. It
concerned a butterfly of vast propor-
tions and kaleidoscopie in coler long
ago plnned away and labeled among
others of lesser brilllancy. It had
cast a fine shadow in its brief flight.
But the species was now extinet. At
least so the historian of this particu-
lar butterfly declared. Hybrid? Such
a contingency was always possible.

“Suppose it does exist, as I and a
few others very well know it does.
What a fine joke it would e to see it
fly into Paris! But no. Idle dream!
Still 1 shall wait and wateh. And
nosv suppose we pay & visit to Berlin
and use blunt facts In place of diplo-
macy? It will surprise them.”

Each German chancellor has become
in turn the repository of such political
secrets as fell under the eyes of his
predecessor, and the chancellor who
walked up and down before M. Fer-
raud.possessed several which did not
rest heavily upon his soul simply be-
cause he was Incredulous or affected
that he was. !

“The thing is preposterous.” -4

“As your excellency bhas already de-
clared.”

“What has it to do with Fronce?

*Much or little. It depends upon this
side of the Rhine.”

“Whet imagination! But for your
credentials, M. Ferraud, I should not
listen to yvou one tnoment.” ,

“] have seen some documents.”

“Forgeries!” contemptuously.

“Not in the least,” suavely. “They
are in eyery part genuine. They are
his own."

The chancelior paused, frowning.

“Well, even then?’

M. Ferraud shrugged.

“This fellow, who wns forced to re-
sign from the navy because of his
tricks at cards, why [ doubt if he could
stir up a brawl in a tavern. Really, If
there was a word of truth in the affalr,
we should have acted before this. It
is all Idle newspaper talk that Germany
wishes war; far from it. Still, we lose
ro point to fortify ourselves agalnst the
possibllity of it. Somne one has beep
telling you old wives’ tales.”

“Ten ‘thousand marks,” almost in-

“What was that you sald?’ cried the
chancellor, whirling round abruptly, for
the words startled him.

“Pardon me! I was thinking out loud
about a sum of money.”

“Ah!”  And yet the chancellor re-
allzed that the other was telling him
as plalnly as he dared that the German
government had offered such a sum to
forward the very Intrigue which he
was 80 emphatically denying. “Why
not turn the matter over to your own
ambassador here?”

The secret agent laughed. “Publicity
is what neither your government nor
mine desires. Thank you.”

“I am sorry not to be of some service
to you.”

“I can readily believe that, your ex-
cellency,” not to be outdone in the mat-
ter of dupucity “I thank you for your
time.” ?

“1 hadn’t the least idea that you were
in the service; butterflies and diplo-
macy!” with a hearty laugh.

“It i3 only temporary.”

“Your ‘Alpine Butterflies’ compares
favorably with ‘The Life of the Bee.'”
“That is a very great compliinent!”

And with this the interview, ex-
traordinary in all ways, came to an
end. Neither man had fooled the
other, neither had made any mistake
in his logical deductions, and. in a
way, both were satisfled. The chan-
cellor resumed his more definite labors,
and the secret agent hurred away to
the nearest telegraph office.

“So | am to stand on these two
feet?’ M. Ferraud ruminated. as he
took the seat by the window in.the
second class earriage 10} Munich. *All
the finer the sport. “Ten thousand
marks! He forgot himself for a mo-
ment. And 1 might have gone further
and said that 00,000 marks would be
added to those 10,000 if the bribe was
accepted and the promise fulfilled.”

Ah, it would be beautiful to untangle
this snarl all alone. It would be the
finest chase that had ever fallen to his
lot. No grain of sand. however small.
should éseape him. There were fools
{n Berlin as well as in Parls, and he
knew what he knew. “Never a move
shall he make that 1 shan't make the
same, and in ene thing 1 shall move
first.  Two million francs! HandSome!
It is I who must find this treasure,
this fulerum to the lever which is go-
fng to upheave France. There will be
no difficulty then in pricking the pretty
bubble. In the meantime we shall pro-
ceed to Munich and carefully inquire
into the affairs of the grand opera
ginger, Hildegarde von MMitter.”

He extracted a wallet from an inner
pocket and opened it across his knees.
it was full of butierflies.

Notice to Trespassers-

Notice is heroby given tbat all
trerpassers on my ranch known as
the Lost Lake ranech 12 miles
south east of Bonora, and other
ranches owned and ocontrolled by

me, for.the purpose of cutting tim-
ber, bauling wood or bunting hoge

witbout my permiesion, will be
prosecuted to tha full extent of

the law
A CLABKSON.
45 p Sonora, Texas.

CHAPTER II1.
A TLASTER STATURITE

TZGERALD'S view from his

club window afforded the same

impersonal outlook as from a

windew ia a car. It was the
two living currents., moving in eppo-
site directions, each making toward a
shnilar geal. only-in a million different
ways, that absorbed him. Ile had seen
all manner of crowds, armies pursuing
and retreating, vast concords in public
squares, at coronations, at catastro-
1 hes, at play, and he never lost ia-
terest In watching them; they were
the great expressions of humanity.
This Is perhaps the reason why his
articles were always so rich in color.
No two crowds were ever alike to him,
consequently he never was at loss for
q fresh description.

Today the Italian vender of plaster
rtatuettes caught his eye.' For an hour
now the poor wretch hadn’t even drawn
the attention of one of the thousands
passing. Fitzgerald feit sorry for him,
and once the desire came to go over
and buy out the Neapolitan; but he
was too comfortable whexe he  was
and, beyond that, he was expectm" a
friend. A

Fitzgerald was tmrty. with a clean
shaven, lean and eager face, russet in
tone, well offset by the fine blue eyes
which had the faculty of seeing little
and big things at the same time. Ile
was a free lance in all the abused word
implies, and be lived as he pleased.
‘spending his earnings freely and often
carelesily, knowing that the little his
futher had left him would keep a2 mod-
erately hungry wolf from the door.
He had been born to a golden spoon,
but the food from the pewter one he
now used tasted just as good.

“So here you are!l. I've been in the
billlard room and the card room and
the barroom.”

“Talking of barrooms!” ltzgerald
reached for the button. “Sit down,
Hewitt, old boy. Glad to see you. Now
I'll tell you right off the bat, nothing
will persuade me. ITor years I've been
jumping to the four points of the com-
pass at the beck of your old magazine
and syndic ate. I'm gn!ng to settle down’
and write a noyel.” e

“Plfile!” growled the editm',,d pping
his lanky form into a chalr. '

*Piffle it may be, but I'm goln
have_a whack at it.
other article it will be as a millionaire’'s
private secretary. 1 should -like to
gtudy his methods for saving bis
money. What is It this time?”

*A dash to the north pole.”

“Never againsnorth of Berlla or
south of Assuan for mine. No.”

“Come, [iiz; a: great chance.”

“\When you sent me to Manila 1 ex-
plored hell for you, but I've cooled off
considerably since then. No ice for
mine, except In silver buckets.”

“You've made i pretty good thing out
of us—something itke five theusand a
year and your expenses—and with the
credentials we've always given you
you have heen able to see the world as
_few men see {t.”

“That's just
spoiled me."”

“If it's a guesflon of more money"—

“Perish the thought!” cried Fitzger-
ald, clasping his knees and rocking

“the troubie. You've

gently. *“You khow as well as 1 do,
Hewitt, that ii’s the game and wnot
the cash, ['ve found & new love, my
boy.”

“Double harness?" with real anxiety.
IHewitt bit his scrubby mustache.
When a special correspondent married
that was the end of him.

*There you go again!” warned the
recaleitrant. “I1f you don't stop eating
that mustache you'll have stomach
trouble that no Scotch whisky will
ever cure. The whole thing is in a
nutshell,” a sly humor creeping into
his eyes. “I am tired" of writing
ephemeral things. 1 want to write
something that will last.”

“Write your epitaph, Jack,” drawled
a deep voice from the reading table.
“That's the only sure way. and even
that is no . good If your marble is
spongy.”

“Oh, Cathewe, this is
funeral,” retorted the editor,

“Perhaps not. = All the same, I'll be
chief mouruner if Jack takes up movel
writing.”

“You've been up north, Arthur,” said
Fltzgerald. *“What's your advice?”

“Don’t do/it. You've often wondered
how and where I lost these two digits.
Up there.” (

Arthur Cathewe was a tall, loose
limbed man, forty-two or three, rather
handsome, and a bit shy with most
folk. Rarely any one saw him outside
the club.’ He had fow intimates, but
to these he was aill that friendship
means—kindly, tender, loyal. generov=
self effacing.” And Fitzgerald ioved
him best of all men. It @id not mat
ter that there were periods when they
became sepsrated for months at a
tfme  They ‘would some day turn up
together in ‘the same place.” *“Why.
hello, Apthur!” ‘.“Glad {2 see you,
Jack!” . and that was all that was
necessary. All the enthusiasm was
down deep below. Cathewe was al-
ways in funds; Fitzgerald imes;
but there was ne\'er'mng or
borrowing betwee em. This will
keeping friendship
green. T elder man was a great
hunters” he had been everywhere,
b and south, east and west. He
never fooled away  his time at
pigeons and traps: big game, where
the betting was even, where the auni-
mal had almost the same chance as
the man. He could be tolerably
humorous upon occasions. The solemn
cast to his comely face predestined
him for this talent.

not your

“Well, Fitz, what are you geing to
io?"
“Hewitt, give me a chance. ['ve

been-home but a week. ‘
to dash to the pole without having

Notice to Trespassers.

B

Notice is hereby given that all
trespassers on my ranch 12 miles

south of Bonora for the purpose of
cutting timber,hauling wood,kunt-
ing bhoge or fishing without my
permission, will be prosecuted to
the full extent of the law.

O, T. WORD,

37 “ Sonora, Texas.

1£ 1 ever do ane|

I'm not going_

& ripping gﬂod time bere first. Will
a mouth do

“Oh, the\ e.,r)edmon doesn’t leave fo?
two months yet. DBut we must sign
the contract a month beforeband.”

“Today i3 the drst of June; 1 prom
ise to telegraph you yes of no this
day month. You bhave had wme over
in Furope eighteen months. Um tired
of trains, and boats, and mules. I'm
going fishing.”

“Ah, bass!” murmured Catkewe
from Uehind his journal.

“By the way, [Hewitt,” said Fitz-
gerald, ‘“‘have you ever heard of a
chap. called Karl Breitmann?”’

“Yes,”" answered Hewitt.
met bim pemon*xlly, though.”

“I have,” joined In Cathewe quleuy
*“YWhat do you know about him?’

“Met bim o Paris last year. Met|
him once before in Macedonia. Dined
with me 4n Parls.. Amazing lot of
adventures. Rather down on his lucl
1 should judge.”

“Couple of scars on his left cheek
and a bit-of the sealp gone; German
student sort, rather good looking, tine
physique?”

% Thnt s the man.”

“] know him, -but not very well”
And Cathewe fumbled among the
other newspapers.

“Dine w1tb me tonight,” urged Hew
itt.

“I'll tell you what. See that ltnllzm
over there with the statues? | am
going to buy him out, and if I don't
make a sale in half an hour I'll' sign
the dinner checks.”

“Done!”

“T'll take lmlr of that“bet,” said
Cathewe,, rising. It will be cheap.’

Ten minutes later the two older
men saw [fitzgerald hang the tray
from his shoulders and take his p{hi
tiop on the corner.

“I love that chap, Hewitt; ho is what
1 always wanted to be, but couldn’t
be.” Cathewe pulled the  drosping
ends of his wmnstache. “Héaven on
earth, will you look! A policeman is
arguing with him.”

“But 1 bought him out,.” protested
Fitzgerald. “There’s no law to pre
vent my selling these”

“Oh, I'm wise. We want no horse
play on this corner; no joytuk coi
lege stunts,” roughly.

Fitzgerald saw that fraukness mus
be his card, so he played it.  “lLaok
‘here. Do you see those two geutle
then in the windew there?”

*“The elub?”

“Yes.
sell one of these statues in balf an
hour. If yon force me off 1'll loge &
?ihmevé’

“Well, I'll make a bargain with you.
You can stand here for half an hour,
but if you open your mouth to a wo
man I'll run you in. No fooling; I'm
talking straight. I'm going to see
what your game is.” 1

“l agree.”

“\'evef

ing and reassumad his authority over
trafiic, all the while never losing sight
of the*impromptu vender.

Many pedestrians paused. To see a
well dressed young man hawking plas
ter Venuses was uo ordinary sightg
They knew that some play was going
on, but with that inveterate susplicion
of the city pedestrian noune of them
stopped to speak or buy. Some news
boys gathered round and offered s
few suggestions. Iitzgerald gave
them back in kind.

Once he turned to see If his friends
were still watching him.' They were,
two among many, for the cxploit had
gone round, and there were other
wagers being laid on the result. While
his head was turned and his grin was
directed at the club window a hand
some young woman in blue came
along. She paused, touched her lips
with ber gloved hand meditatingly
and then went right about face swift-
ly. Some one in the window motion-
ed frantically to the vender, but he
did not understand. Ten minutes left
in which to win his bet. He hadn't
made a very good bargain. Hm! The
young woman in blue was stopping
Her exquisite face was perfectly seri

on the tray. They were all done
execrably, something Fitzgerald hadp't
noticed before.
“ITow much are theses apiece?”
“Er—-25 cents, ma’am,” he stammer-
cd. As a matter of fact he hadn't any
idea what the current price list was.

“You seem very well dressed,”
doubt fully, “and you do not look hun
gry.n

“I am doing this for charity's sake,”
finding his wits.. The policeman hov-
ered near, scowling. [le was newer
less, since the young wor=an had spo

ken first. :
“1 wil] taie this Canova, I believe,

she @aually decided, opening her purse
and producing the necessary siiver.
“Of course, it is qulte Impossible to
send this?”

“Yes, ma'am. Sending it would eai
up all the profits.” But with Il con-
cealed eagerness, “If yoy will leave
your gddress I can send as many as
you, like.” :

“1 will do th'lt 2

Incredible as it seemed, neither face
lost its repose; he dared not smile, and
the young woman did not care to.
There was something famillar to his
memory in the oval face, but this was
no time for a diligent search.

“Hey, miss,” yelled one of the news-
boys, ‘“youre t'rowin’ your money
away. He's'a fake; he ain't no statoo
seller. Ile's dolng it for a joke!”

Fitzgerald lost a little color, that
was all. But his customer ignored the
fmputation. She took out a card and
laid it on the tray, and without further
ado went sex;enely on her way. The
policeman stepped toward her as if to
speak, but she turned her delicate head

aside. The crowd engulfed her pres-
ently, and Fitzgerald picked up the
card. There was neither name nor

fefinite address on it It was a mes-
gage, hastlly written. and it seant a
tErill of delight and speculation to his

- (Continued next week)

o

Netico to Trespassers

Notica is hereby given that all

frespassers on mv ranch’ east of
Bonora for the purpose of cutting
timber, hauling wuod or hunting
hogs without my permission, will
be prosecuted to the full extent of

the law.
W.J. FIELDS,

A 8onora, lexas, 1

1 ‘made a wager that I could |

So the policeman {urned to his cross- |

ous as her eyes ran over the collection |
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18 NOT eifected by :he passage of the

PURE FOOD LAW,

AND MEDICINAL PURPOSES.

ICE LOLB ,?FFR Al\’.l) MINI:.RAL

W

Tl)eo

Z'Et: Qumm OGN HAND,

.S’ave// P

Qur Liguars are 0.
6000. Some Spccial Brands for Fam;/;

Waots seme of your trade,

Wae gell such

Aot o

whiskies a8 the celebrated

LLOON,

Everything néw and up to date.

Edgewood, Waldorf Club, Cuckenhelmer, Creen

River, Jersey Cream and many other whiskies of

Standard brands. We also carry in stock. Paxton
Rye Mait, Corn and Scotch Whiskey,

Anythiog in the wine line we cen fill your order.
are good, Flor DMilton and La Valineia are our leaders

Budweiser and Texas Pride is always cold.
Give us a call and be saticfiod.

TRAINER BROS, Props,,

Qur cigars
Our

e Rock Front

¢ Gr Barton, Proprietor. .

Cold Beer and Soft Drinks
Pure Wines and Liquors
Choico Cigars, Ete.

PHONE ORDERS TO 97 WILL RECEIVE

FROMPT ATTENTION.

YOUR TRADE

COURTEOUSLY APFPRECIATED

Commercia. HOTEL,... -

Mrs. J. C. WcDonald, Propritress.

Rates $(.50 Per Day.

Rest accommodations, Rates Reasonable.
HEADQARTERS FOR COMMERCIAL MEN.

Drummer’s Sambnle Rooms. N

SONORA,

‘TEXAS.

The DECKER HOTEL,

Mis. Laura ﬁéoker, Propritress.

This Houee has just been Remodeled and Refurnished, and

we are prepared to do a first class Hotel bueinees
rooms and first-class fare.

Nice clean

Sample Rocm. Bath room, ete.

MERCK & SIMS,

Blacksmith and Machinest.

ALL KINDS OF IRON AND WOOD WORK, POILEKS REFLUED,
GASOLINE ENGINE, WINDMILL REPAIRS DONE ON SHORT

NOTICE.

Iorseshoeing a Specialty.

GOOD WORK REASONABLE CHARGES,

Try Te.

/ KENNETH TALIAFERRO,

NEW SAMPLES JUST RECEIYED,
ORDERS.

T'he - "Tailor.

LEAVE YOUR .
CLEANING AND REPAIRING.
Shoo In the Old Bank Building,

JOHN HURST,

EEPERIENCED WELL DRILLER

Quiclks, Reoliable and Satisfactory
Contracts tc go down 1000 feet or less.

Postoffice Address

SONORA, TEXAS.

i

Sonora, Eldorado & San Angefy™
Wail, Expr~and Passenser Ling
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