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OW good it is to feel the burden of a
big undertaking suddenly slip from
one’s shoulders into the back-

ound of accomplishment. It’s m

irst book, but if it doesn’t sell I'll
not only eat my hat, but the rest of my ward--
. robe also.”’

Oswald Chesney put his right hand me-
chanically to his watch pocket. The fob was
empty, and an expression, first of alarm, then
of amusement, passed over his face.

“Hanged if T don’t forget,”” he chuckled.
“Well, 1'll get it out as soon as I can. The
old thief knew what he was up to when he
lent me a paltry fiver on it. By jove, it's
heen a tight squeeze these five months. How
much have 1 left?"’

He thrust his hands into his pockets and
drew forth some coins. Stopping in the light
of a lamp he ecounted them one by one.

“One solitary sovereign, four half-crowns,
five shillings, and two sixpences,’’ he solilo-
quized. **One pound sixteen, my friend, be-
tween vour unworthy self and the casual
ward of a Loadon workhouse.”’

He smiled at the idea, and began retracin
his steps along the deserted path that 1
northward out of Hyde Park.

He crossed the road and turned into a side
street. A quarter of a mile and he took an-
other turn. Suddenly he stopped. Someone
was singing. The voice reached him where
he stood. A woman, too, and in the open
street. But what a voice! He held his breath.
It was his favorite song—*‘For All Eternity!”’

Presently she came in sight, and he slack-
ened his pace. Her figure was slim-—her
step graceful. Presently her face came with-
in the circle of light emitted by one of the
street lamps. Its beauty, its sweetness, its
refinement, struck him instantly, and with-
out pausing to reflect he stepped into the
road and approached her.

“In Heaven’s name, my girl, what brings
vou out into the streets at night, and with
this song on your lips! You, who are no or-
dinary street singer."’

The girl stopped. For one brief instant her
cves met his in a quick, searching glance.
Then she lowered them to the dark road at
her feet.

‘“‘Perhaps not,’”’ she admitted with a sigh.
“*But the necessity is the same. It is this
or—or—well, there is no alternative possible

~that’s all. I must earn money.’’

**But your voice would bring you money
in a better and less dangerous way than this.”

crsisted Oswald. ‘‘Think of the risks you
are running.’’

The girl shook her head sadly.

““I've iried the concert halls,”’ she said
sorrowfully, ‘‘but they say 1 lack training.
And—I must have money. My sigter is ill,
ond we are poor—dreadfully poor.”

“C'an’t you get work of some kind1”’

““No. I’ve tried that, too. But I’ve had
no experience, you see, and people won’t em-
vloy an incapable. So—so I've come out
here.’

Oswald thrust one hand into his pocket.
{)ne pound sixteen between him and —what?
“he future was veiled in mystery. His book
ad not yet been accepted. True, he was op-
hmnistic enough to be convinced that it wm){d
¢ accepted. And he—well, he had his one
pound sixteen. Slowly he drew forth one of
the coins,

‘“‘Now, look here,”” he said seriously. “‘I’'m
only a poor devil of an author. But I’'m not
going to see you go any farther with this
horrible business. This is the last piece of
gold I have left. Take it home to that sister
of yours, and make her comfortable. And
take this card with it. Don’t lose it, for my
address is printed on it. Drop me a line to-
morrow, telling me just what vou can do, and
I'll get you work of some kind, somehow;
but whatever you do don’t go singing in the
streets again. Will you promise me that?’’

The girl nodded. There was a strange light
burning in those downcast eyes,
th“gc’as,” she said readily. ‘‘I promise you

a

‘““Now another,”” pleaded Oswald with in-
creased earnestness, ‘‘I don’t know who you
are, but I do know that you are true and good
and honest. Promise me you will remain so.
I know what poverty means to such as you.
But promise me you will never forget what
you owe to vourself, vour sex, and your God.”’

A soft pink blush stole into the girl’s
cheeks.

#“] promise that, too,”’ she said, and her
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=] THE SWEET

volce, though low, was as earnest as his own.
He put the gold coin, with the card be-
neath it, into her hand.

“Don’t forget to write me,’’ he reminded
her. “‘I will do my utmost to help you.”’

The girl put her hands together and slowly
lifted her eyes to his.

‘““‘How much money have you now?'’ she
asked nervously.

““Sixteen shiflings.”

Her blue eves grew suddenly bright till
they shone like stars. Then suddenly the girl
Hut her hands up till they rested on his shoul-

ers.

“I wonder how many there are like
she said earnestly. ‘‘May God re
for this night’s work.””

Her hands slipped down again, and with a
lovely but incompreheniible smile the girl
wWas %one. For a few moments he stood gaz-
ing after her. Then he went back to the pave-
ment and purrued his way homeward.

‘““What a queer lirtlc adventure!’’ he solilo-
quized reflectively. ‘‘She looks like a lady.
I wonder what brought her to this! Well
she may tell me later. By jove, though, 1
can’t get those eyes of hers out of my mem-
ory! She’s the very first woman who has in-
terested me—in—in this way. Hallo! What
am I saying? I must be growing childish.”’

Reaching his garret he divested himself of
his great coat, Something dropped upon the
floor and jingled as it rolﬁed. e went down
on his knees and searched till he found it.
It was a sovereign. In bewildered amaze-
ment he stood staring at it for fully five
minutes.

““Well, this beats all,”’ he blurted out at
last. ‘‘If this isn’t the identical sovereign
which I gave that girl I'll—I'll swallow it!
How on earth did it come there? Let’s see.
She put her hands on my shoulders, and per-
haps in her excitement she let it slip from
her fingers. My breast pocket was under-
neath her right hand. What an infernal nui-
sance! 1 can’t picture her distress when she
;-wtu,r’ns home and finds the sovereign miss-
ing.

That night those blue eyes haunted him for
bours. But at last he fell asleep, promising
himsell that he would hear from her on the
morrow.

But the days slipped into weeks and the
weeks into months, and still no letter came
from the girl who had interested him so
greatly.
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CHAPTER I1.

“Won't you sing to us, Miss Ransome? We
are growing quite jealous of Mr, Oswald Ches-
ney. He has positively monopolized you all
the evening.’’ 3

Viola Ransome smiled and, rising, went to
the [;llano. Her late companion watched her
a3 she went, ¢

He listened while she ran her fingers light-

ly over the keys of the piano. Her face was

half turned to his, and, as she sat dreamily
weaving a weirdly sweet introductory melody
to the song she was about to sing, she lifted
her eyes to his. A smile played for an in-
stant about the ripe red lips, and the musio
suddenly changed.

A few harmonious bars of stronger tone,
and Viola Ransome began to sing. Oswald
Chesney watched her in rapt attention. It
was the song he loved best.

gospel of ‘“Texas products for consumption,
and Texas labor for production.’’

John F. Shelton, president of the associa-
tion, is the manager and the controlling faec-
tor in the Texas Anchor Fence Company and
the Fort Worth Wagon Factory, both enter-
prizes of high standing and unchallenged suec-
oess. He is a practical grog'ressive and ener-
getic business man and has entered upon the

irection of the campaign inaugurated by the
Buy-It-Made-in-Texas Association with en-
thusiasm and sincerity. Associated with him
are the following business men, whose names
and the enterprises which they control
atretewell and favorably known through the
state: .

W. T. Eldridge, general er the
Imperial Sugar Oompan?g:m%
+Texas, employing more than perso
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oxas-made produots; A T Clifton, presi-
dent of the Clifton Manufacturing
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‘“What brings you out into the streets at night and with this song on your lps?’

‘“What is this secret spell around me stealing?
The evening air is faint with magic power,

And shadows fall “;:m my soul, revealing
The meaning of this mem’ry-laden hour.”’

He sat quite still. Tt was not only that he
admired the wondrous beau& of that match-
less voice. There was something else—some-
thing undefined and all-mysterious, that fill-
ec}l htl.s mind with memories of he knew not
wha

He was recalled to himself by the return of
Viola Ransome., Seating herself in the chair
next his own, she turned to him with a smile.

‘“You were the only gentleman in the room
who did not honor me by applauding,’’ she
said reproachfully.

Oswald flushed guiltily.

“Upon my word, I believe you’re right,’’
he admitted. ‘‘But I never even heard the
applause. 1 was thinking. I beg your par-
don most humbly, Miss Ransome, I don’t
know when I enjoyed a song so much.

Viola smiled at him.

‘“You must have been thinking of some-
thing exceedingly pleasant,’’ she remarked,
‘‘or you could not have become so absorbed.
Is it worth the orthodox penny1’’

“‘I will tell you what it was,’’ replied Os-
wald at once. ‘“When you began to sing—
I had a sort of indistinet recollection of hear-
ing the same song a long time ago.”’

‘‘That is surely not improbable,’’ laughed
Viola a little nervously. ‘‘The song is a pop-
ular one, as you know."’

Oswald shook his head.

“‘I mean,’’ he said with decision, ‘‘That I
rcir;ogmzed not merely the song, but the voice
also.”’

“Of course, it is merely a wonderful ¢oin-
cidence,”” he continued. *‘‘The thing is too
impossible to be anything else. But 1t came
to me with truly startling force. And pardon
we, but even your eyes help the illusion. T
will tell you about it. About two years ago
] was walking homeward and at midnight.
I had just finished my first book, and was
then but an unknown writer. Fame and suc-
cess had not then come to me, and I was
poor. Turning down a side street I came
upon a voung woman singing in the street.
[ was struck not only by the beauty she
displaved, both personal and voecal, but also
with the obvious air of refinement that was
so characteristic of her. ‘For All Eternity’
was the song she sang.

“I stopped short. The dangers of her posi-
tion came home to me and made me shudder.
I went up to her and extracted a promise that
she would sing no more in that way. I gave
her my card and asked her to write me, prom-
ising to use my best endeavors to procure her

/ some honest eémployment. When I reached

lhome a curious thing happened. The coin
1 had given her dropped from one of my pock-
ets. 1 was horribly vexed, but consoled mny-
self with the reflection that she would write
on the morrow, but from that day to this I
Liave never heard.”’

Viola Ransome was smiling up at him.

“And you thought of this tonight?’’ she
said sweetly.

““Yes,”" he replied gravely. ‘‘The song, the
voice, the face all rose up before me. The
similarity is wonderful. Of course it’s all

T. B. Noble, manager of the Wichita Falls
Broom Factory; Bennett Smith, president of
the Texas Gum Company of Temple, Texas;
Clarence R. Miller of Dallas, manufacturer of
overalls; J. C, Whaley, president of the Wha-
ley Milling Company, (tainesville, Texas; J.
C. Saunders of the Bonham Cotton Mills, Bon-
ham, Texas, also of the Guadalou Cotton
Mills; A. C. Goeth, treasurer, president of the
Walter Tips mpany. ustin, Texas;
les Gmbnoriugrondent of the G. A.
erler Manufac - & Company, San An-

tonio, Texas; W, rdon of the Texas &
ncifi

P o Coal, Brick'and Gas Company, em-
K}o ing about 2,500 people; Sam I. Miller of
iller Bros.” Manufactu Com , Ian-
a0 overalls, Galves 'llox:ﬂ Ben-
amin D. mmg'r of the Magnolia Cot-
Oil Oompﬁ ouston, Texas,
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braces 1 large number of manufacturers in
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nonsense, I know, but I can’t get the mem-
ory of it out of my head.”’

Viola rose,

“‘It seems terribly warm in here,”’ she re-
marked.

Oswald rose also.

‘It will be cooler in the conservatory,’” he
suggested, offering her his arm, and togethez
they passed out into the dimly lighted con«
servatory. Oswald found a pretty little are
bor-hidden seat away among the tall fronds
of the overhungin‘ilpalms.

For a moment there was a silence broken
by Viola.

“‘I suppose the girl puzzled you?’’ she ask-
ed abru tly.

Oswald looked down at her in some sur
price.

‘“Well, yes,”” he admitted. ‘‘But I did not
think so much of that. I didn’t want to lose
sight of her.”’ :

iola opened her eyes.

‘““‘How very romantic,’’ she exclaimed.

Oswald bit his lip.

‘“There was no disgrace in what she did,””
he affirmed boldly. ‘‘A street singer may
be \,}ust as pure as a prima donna. She was!

iola blushed prettily, then she drew som._.«

thing from the bosom of her dress and hand-
ed it to him. Oswald Chesney took it from
her and turned it over. An exclamation of
astonishment escaped him as he read the
name insoribed on it.

‘“Where did you fet this?’’ he demanded.
“It’s one of my old cards!”

Viola dropped her eyes.

“If I confess,’’ she asked demurel 1 “oill
you promise not to divulge the truth?’’
Oswald nodded.

““Yes,”” he agreed. ‘‘But tell me, in heav-
en’s name, tell me! Surely—oh! it can’t be,
it can’t be.

Viola lunqhed me !

““It was,’”’ she said deliberately. *‘Listen
and 111 tell it to you.”’

She paused for a moment and then pro-
ceeded.

‘“We were all sitting together one evening
waiting to go on. There were four other girls
besides myself, and the conv ton, ty
on the characters we had to 2p
opera we were to perform. On th
in the opera necessitated my appe
street singer. Ome of the glr? a rather af-
fected little thing, was holding forth upon the
terrible nature of street musio work, and at
last so heated was I that I cried indignantly,
‘I’ll go through any street in London you care
to name and ﬁnz as I go. Will that convince
vou that I see no shame or disgrace in the
act itself1”’

‘“At this the girls clapYed thelr hands. I
was younger then, and could not see that some
of my elder companions were amu them-
selves at my expense. I went, and—and
met you.”’

She stop and there was a long pause.
Presently Oswald looked down at her.

‘““ And the sovereign!’’ he asked quietly.

ViIOI:iL la.uglée(.ii into breast pocket,

- ropped it into your O
she confessed. And then suddenly her mood
changed. ‘‘Oh!’’ ghe said, her blue eyes fill-
ing with sudden tears, ‘“‘how splen d, how
noble you were that night to ;Fvo away the
last gold coin that was left to you in all the
wide world, and for a poor, unknown girl, a
singer in the streets! I have never forgotten
the counsel you gave me. Would to God all
the world were as true and kind as you! It
was a wild and reckless piece of folly, but 1
have always been ﬁ: for the experience.
Time and again it comforted me when the
world seemed empty and hollow. And—and
T hope the memory will live as long as the
song I sang.’’

Oswald put his hand upon one of hers.

““Viola,”” he said gently, ‘‘let us help it to
live. Strange and incomprehensible as it may
scem, my heart went out to you that night in
the dark and deserted street, have never
thought of you since save with a feeling of
unrest. I know the truth now. I love you
dearly, love you with all my heart and soul
and strength. Let us take that dear old song
for our watchword, ‘For All Eternity.’

‘Thou reignest in heart, my own,
In life and death tInqove thee. ol

Viola was trembling, but she did not resist
when he drew her towards him and smoothed
back the fragrant coils of her wavy golden
hair.
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By JOHN R. LUNSFORD, SECRETARY, BUY-IT-MADE-IN-TEXAS ASSOCIATION

Woodman, which resulted in the meeting of
a large number of manufacturers and busi-
ness men in Fort Worth on June 22 and 23
of this year. At that meeting preliminary
steps toward a permanent organization were
taken and a committee was named for the
purpose of enlisting the support and co-
operation of the manufacturers and business
men throughout the state. . This committee
visited all gle leading cities and held confer-
ences at which much interest was shown and
additional members of the board of directors
were named as above given. !
July 12 a meeting was held at Austin in
Ehe 8 {'ﬁxce o‘f tht.h State Comnnfls}?net:i' of Labor
tatistics, for the purpose of effec a per-
manent organization, and at that mo:ﬁn ﬁr
Shelton was elected president; Col. W. T. Eld-
ridge, first vice president; Bennett Smi
second vice dent; Ed dunnlngham.
ti
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“HE HAD GONE TO CALIFORNIA WITH THE ‘AR-
TONAUTS IN THE FALL OF 40" . .

CHAPTER II1.

ENTION has been made in a previous
chapter of Colonel Starr, our com-
manding officer, who was at this
time the second major of the regi-
ment, and who was an odd charac-

He had lost one arm during the late

Ler.
war; had met during his long service with
cue or more ‘‘setbacks’’ in rank, the result of
his temper; and all these things, together

with his having seen scores of younger men
promoted over his head, had soured his dis-
position and made him irasecible, unreasona-
ble and ““oranky’’ in the extreme, As he was,
however, stricter and more ‘‘military’’ with
the officers than he was with the enlisted
men, he stood in high estimation with the
latter; but the newly-arrived second lieuten-
ant, fresh from the ‘‘Point,”’ very soon had
tlie corners rounded off him by contact with
“*0ld Paddy.”

CALIFORNTA JACK.

“(California Jack,’’ a lieutenant of the reg-
iment, long since on the retired list from dis-
abilities contracted in the line of his duty,
was surely a character that, had Bret Harte
known him, would ecertainly have adorned
the pages of his inimitable sketches of the
davs of '49. 1 cannot do him justice either
in his appearance, his oddities or in record-
ing any of the wonderful reminiscences which
e related to me from time to time. Stand
ing 6 feet 3 in his stockings, rough and un-
outh in manner, loud of voice, often profane
in speech, and more or less addicted to the
I'l«.wintg bowl, he was a curious specimen of
the officer and gentleman. He had gone to
(‘alifornia with the ‘‘ Argonauts’’ in the ‘‘fall
of ’49 or spring of ’'50;” had experienced
all the ups and downs of the life incident to
those stirring times; had served as major in
a California regiment during the war, and at
it¢ close had been promoted into the regular

army and assigned to the ““‘Sixth.’”’ He was
lomestie, positive—claiming and asserting a
lamiliar aecquaintance with every subject

from divinity to seamanship, ineclusive; but
“‘frontier-craft,”” if I may use such a term,
was his forte.
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“DIDN'T CARE FOR BUTTER AND MILK WHEN IT
WAS OUT OF SEASON>

It is to be regretted that the majority of
the good stories that he told me, in which he
was the hero, will not bear chronicling in
these sketches. Sitting in the quartermas-
ter’s office one day, he and the wagon-master
had been ‘‘swapping’’ some thrilling yvarns,
or rather Jack, as was his custom, had been
holding forth, and the other listening to fear-
ful tales of hand-to-hand encounters with
Apaches and grizzlies, and he had wound up
with a quicksand experience in the (ila.
““Speaking of quicksands,”” said the other,
finally getting in a word, “reminds me of
one time when I erossed the (‘fanadian, being
wagon-master under Van Dorn, in the old
army before the war. 'The ecrossing was a
very dangerous one, the only chance of get-
ting over safelv was in keeping the animals
moving as rapidly as possible, and before
crossing my train, part of which consisted
of pack mules, T ecautioned the drivers not
to allow the animals, under any circum-

KAFFIR,

The Commercial ('lubs of several West
Texas towns have inaugurated a campaign to
popularize kaffir, milo and feterita as feeds
for livestock and poultry. These crops are
now becoming so important to Texas and
their vields so prolifie that it is well to start
a campaign of this kind and to keep the cam-
paign alive and moving. It is also consistent
with the Buy-It-Made-in-Texas movement,
the plans of which we fully set forth else-
where in this issue of our Magazine Section.

It is now hardly necessary for Texas feed-
ers to buy northern corn when they have,
more cheaply and at their very doors, the va-
rieties of feeds known as kaffir, milo and
foterita, which have a feeding value, accord-
ing to the tests of the United States Depart-
ment of Agrienlture, within 90 per cent of the
best Indian corn.

The writer was informed several months
voon her M Trahwn P I(;ﬂn‘ fh(\ pn"d‘v mn«"'lf"o_

LIFE ON TEXAS BORDER

Diary of H. H. McConanell,

stances, to stop. The train got across all
right, with the exception of one Mexican, who
stopped to adjust his pack, and as soon as 1
saw that he had halt.err, knowing that he was
‘gone,” I pulled ont my watch, and in exaetly
thirty seconds his sombrero was lying on the
sand and the tips of the mule’s ears were
Just, disappearing from sight.”” ‘““Whew!”’
said Jack, ““that’s a lie!”? ““Certainly
it is,”” replied the wagon-master; ‘1 thought
we were telling lies, lleutenant!”’

THE TONKAWAS,

It being the intention of the government
to build a permanent post either at Jacks-
boro or nm’tL of the West Fork of the Trinity,
for the protection of the frontier, the tribe
of Tonkawa Indians were forwarded from
Austin in the early spring to act as scouts
and guides, similar to the manner in which
the Pawnees were used on the plains. The
whole tribe, men, women and children, num-
bered about one hundred and eighty, and were
aptly deseribed by a Texas writer as the *‘ dis-
gusting remnant of a once powerful tribe,”’
with one good quality, however—they had
always been true and loval to the white man.
Sam Houston had always been their friend,
and they looked up to him as the ‘‘Great
Father,”” and in view of the fact that their
friendship for the whites had never been
broken nor marked by treachery, it was only
right that the remnant should be protected.
The State of Texas at this time fed them, but
a year or two subsequently they were turned
over to the Federal government to care for.
(olonel Marchy, in his interesting work, gives
a full and entertaining account of this tribe,
their habits, traditions and history, his ob-
servations having been made many years be-
fore mine, when the tribe retained more
vividly their aboriginal characteristies, and
before they had deteriorated by contact with,
and by living as ‘‘pensioners on the bounty”’
ol the whites. Like most savages, when
thrown into contact with the white race, they
had contracted all its vices and acquired none
of its virtues; loved ‘‘fire water,’”’ horse rac-
ing and gambling, and despised work as be-
neath the dignity of warriors. ‘‘Captain
Charley,”” the chief, a short, thick set fellow,
delighted in a soldier coat and military hat,
bis shoulders usually adorned with colonel’s
straps, and the hat covered with all the old
cross-sabres he could attach to it. Being in
(Colonel Starr’s tent one day, the ¢olonel said
to him: ‘““Why don’t you and your tribe take
up a lot of this land, go to work, plant corn,
build you houses and try and live like
white men?’’ Said Charlev: ‘** Why don’t youn
no plant corn, colonel?’”’ The colonel replied:
““Oh, you see, Charley, I am a soldier, an of-
ficer; I'm not supposed to work.”” Charley
drew himself up, and slapping his breast,
exclaimed: *““Ugh! colonel, me and you all
same; yvou soldier, you no work; me warrior,
me no work!”” The old school book story of
the conversation between Alexander the
Gireat and the robber somehow or other comes
up in a person’s mind. The Tonkawas were
«ent to Fort Griffin upon its establishment
(first it was called Camp Wilson), and re-
mained there as long as it was a military
post; the remnant is now in the territory.

To while away the monotony of camp life
the boys at this time got out a weekly paper
known as the ‘‘Little Joker,’’ all neatly writ-
ten, no printing press then being near by, and
the copy would cireulate until it was worn
out, and afforded muech amusement to offi-
cers as well as men.

About this time I first became acquainted
with a liquid preparation, or drink, known as
““pine top,”” or ‘‘white mule’” whisky. Corn,
[ presume, was its basis, but of its other in-
gredients or its manner of manufacture I
know nothing, except that it was fearfully
and wonderfully made. It was clear and
white to look upon, but mixed with water it
became milky and gave out an odor sugges-
tive of a turpentine emulsion. Of its “‘drunk
producing’ properties no doubt can exist,
and the natives found a ready sale for it
to the bhoys at prices varying from three to
five dollars a canteen full. The worst whisky
of the Old States in ante-bellum times was
bad; it only cost from twenty to twenty-five
cents a gallon in those ‘‘haleyon days of
vore;”’ Louisiana rum is a fearful means of
self-destruetion; Arkansas ‘‘chained light-
ning”’’ and Mexican aqua dente both accom-
plish their purpose with a neatness and dis-
patch, but I have never tasted so villainous
a compound as ‘‘white mule.”” It has pass-
ed away, like many another product of sim-
pler and homelier days, and 1 doubt whether
i1ts effect was any worse than the ‘““goods’’
now put up in more attractive style and fla-

vor, but whose ‘‘ways lead down to death’’
all the same. I don’t think the ‘‘surplus’’
was increased by any revenue derived from
‘““pine top.”” I think it was ‘‘free’ as the air
of the west that rocked the trees from which
it took its name, although not so mild as
the moonshine that silently witnessed its
manufaocture,

ABANDONMENT OF FORT JACKSBORO.

Toward the end of April, 1867, one of the
dispensations peculiar to army matters,
known as ‘‘special orders,”” directed the
abandonment of Jacksboro as a military post,
two of the companies being ordered to Buf-
falo Springs, in Clay county, about twenty
miles north of Jacksboro, which point had
been selected by the War Department as the
site for a new four-company cavalry post.
The remaining four companies were ordered
to old Fort Belknap, in Young county, some
forty miles due west, and on the line of the
old overland route to Clalifornia.

My company was one of those destined for
Buffalo Springs, but at the request of the
quartermaster I was detailed to accompany
that portion of the command to Belknap. The
object in ocecupying Fort Belknap at this time
was with a view to rebuilding, or making es-
timates preparatory to rebuilding the fort,
which had been built and garrisoned as a
four-company infantry post before the war,
but which had been abandoned when Twiggs
turned over all of Uncle Sam’s property in
Texas to the Confederacy in 1861, and it was
now in a ruinous condition.

Some days were spent in shipping one-third
of all the stores and munitions to Buffalo
b‘[l)rinp;s and two-thirds to Belknap, all of
which accomplished, I packed myself and
my effects on the top of an old horse troop
as an escort, rolled out of Jacksboro on the
morning of a beautiful April day.

My duties at Jacksboro for the past month
had been entirely indoors, and I was not pre-
pared for the beautiful and enchanting ap-
pearance of the landscape, as I now for the
first time saw the prairies in their spring
beauty. The gorgeous wild flowers, covering
the greensward in a thousand hues, that
would have made many cultivated flower
garden blush with envy (numbers of them
were new to me), the splendid grass, covering
the earth with luxuriant matting, the clear
atmosphere, the pure and bracing breezes
sweeping from the gulf, all combined to en-
chant me with my first Texas spring. And,
after all these years, each recurring spring
liere is as delightful to me as ever; nowhere,
in my knowledge, does nature so completely
reinvigorate everything and fill everything
with new life as it does each spring in North-
west Texas.

The native expressed all this in few words
when he talked about ‘‘ grass risin’,”’ and the
season of the new grass each year meant more
calves, plenty of milk, fresh butter, fried
chicken ‘““‘and sich,”’ all of which were un-
known quantities during the fall and winter,
for at the time I write milk and butter were
absolutely absent from the tables of the na-
tives during the winter, and I have often
heard the ‘‘old timer’’ remark that he ‘‘didn’t
care for butter and milk when it was out of
season,’’

THE BUFFALO HUNT.

We camped at Rockereek the first night out.
said to have been a favorite passway for par-
ties of Indians on their periodical raids. The
pext day, on the prairie near Flat Top moun-
tain, we came in sight of a herd of buffalo,
serhaps a couple of thousand of them. We
1wad seen several carcasses alonz the road
of huge old fellows who, driven otut from the
herd by the younger ones, had, like ‘‘de-
{hroned lLears,”” wandered off to die in soli-
tude; but seeing a ‘‘sure enough’’ herd of
buffalo was realizing a dream of childhood.
Diseipline was for the moment Torgotten,
and leaving a corporal’s guard with the train,
we rode at break-neck speed after the herd,
and succeeded in killing two fine cows and
capturing five calves of perhaps five weeks
old. Most horses become unmanageable and
excited on their first acquaintance with buf-
falo, but my old horse then and there earned
the name I bestowed upon him, ‘‘The Phi-
losopher.”” He exhibited neither fear nor
surprise, and, I must add, he did not exhibit
any speed either. Aside from the novelty of
hunting and killing buffalo it can hardly be
called legitimate sport, as the great, unwieldy
brutes present a target that is difficult to
miss, and on an active horse you can ride
around them, even when they are running
their best. They can, however, get over the
ground faster than would be supposed from

ILO AND FETERIT

By W. N.

pleased with the results that he intended to
continue feeding milo and kaffir regularly.
He also pronounced this feed cheaper than In-
dian corn.

Buyers of horses and mules on the Fort
Worth market for the KEuropean Warrinfg na-
tions have used considerable amounts of kaf-
fir and milo and feterita in the feeding of
their animals and have been well pleased so
far with the results following the use of these
{eeds.

1 have frequentl{ stated that Texas feeders
reed buy but very little feed outside of Texas,
for, including the maizes and sorghums and
the at protein value of cotton seed meal
and ’E‘;lls, we have a combination of feeds
that make up a balanced ration and which
has no superior anywhere in the United
States. These feeds are produced in great

BEARD

The European countries have been exten-
sive buyers of our cotton seed cake and from
information that is reliable I am told that the
T'exas mills export the greater portion of their
cotton seed cake. If this cake is good for
Kuropean feeders, why should it not be good
for American feeders? Europe has also bought
and exported during 1914-15 thousands of
tons of Texas kaffir, milo and feterita.

It is estimated that there is sent out of
Texas an average of $60,000,000 each year fox
Indian corn. Is it any wonder that Texas is
pinched for money to carry on legitimate busi-
ness? And the farmers generally borrow their
part of this $60,000,000 from the banks, pay-
g an interest rate of from 10 per cent to
12 per cent, and the notes payable
in gptember and October, thereby rushing
their cottsn.on an already gorged and bear-

N e s

Sergeant Sixth U, S. Texas Cavalry from 1866 to 1878

their appearance, which is very clumsy. In
warm weather, in latitude, their godies
were devoid of hair, except on the neck and
shoulders and the great mop on their heads.

The place where we struck this herd was
close by the spot where, four years later,
Warren’s train was captured and the team-
sters massacred by Indians, and where a rude
monument of wood was erected to their mem-
ory, all of which will be related in due time.
The buffalo was fair eating, about as good as
grass-fed beef, neither better nor worse, and
all the stories about its peculiarly delicious
tlavor, I found to be bosh. The fact is, the
domestic animal of any kind, let it be beef,
turkey or chicken, is an improvement
of those in a state of wildness, all theories
to the contrary notwithstanding. I learned
from the old settlers that it was only of late

“I MADE, ON THIS
ANCES.”

TRIP, SEVERAL ACQUAINT-

years that buffalo had been numerous in this
region, the theory accounting for the vast
herds that at this time and up to 1878, cov-
ered all Texas west of the Brazos, was that
the building of the Union Pacifiec road had
divided the range and driven millions of them
south. But the ‘‘place that knew him knows
him no more,’”’” and today, it is stated by the
Smithsonian officials, that the American bi-
son is practically extinet within the limits of
the United States. I shall later on speak of
the vandalism, ecruelty and greed that
slaughtered untold thousands of these mag-
nificent brutes for their hides (not their
robes, for the robes in this region were of
little commercial value, owing to the latitude)
alone, worth perhaps one dollar apiece. It
had often been predicted that the Indian and
buffalo would disappear together, but the
Indian has survived him a few years, al-
though it won’t be long before he joins the
buffalo in the ‘‘happy hunting grounds”’
across the river,

Our buffalo hunt had broken into our day
g0 much that we had to camp on Salt creek,
a few miles east of Belknap, which place we
reached about noon the next day. Quite a
village had existed here before the war, but
at the time of our arrival only a few fam-
ilies lived in the entire country, and primeval
solitude reigned. I made on this trip several
acquaintances, one of which was the ‘‘taran-
tula,”” and the other the ‘“‘sand burr.”” The
former ““eritter’’ is so well known now that
it needs no deseription, but he was a curiosity
to me then. I am inclined to think the stories
of the fatal nature of his bite are greatly ex-
ageerated.

“UGH!
SOLDIER, YOU NO WORK, ME WARRIOR,
WORK.”

COLONEL, ME AND YOU ALL SAME-YOU

ME NO

The few natives living at or near Belknap
gazed at our command with astonishment,
particularly the children. The grown per-
gons had resided there before the war, and
Lad seen no soldiers since the old garrison
marched out in 1861; none of them, I think,
had participated in the rebellion, except ar

“rangers’’ in frontier service,
(Copyrighted.)
(To Be Continued.)

THEIR GREAT
FEEDING VALUE

can be kept in Texas by a little thinking and
planning. Kaffir, milo and feterita can ba
grown in almost ever{ Ea.rt of our state. A
small patch of either of these grains will about
solve the feeding problem for any Texas
farmer. If it should prove a very wet year
in the black lands and the kaffir, milo or
feterita should fail to yield a good ha
then Indian corn will produce abundantly.
it should prove a very dry year and Indian
corn should fail, then the patch of kaffir,
milo or feterita will produce much feed.
West Texas can grow enough of these
maizes to feed all Texas. The trouble hereto-
fere has been to find a market. The farmers
of the West would greatly increase their kaf-
fir, milo and feterita acreage if they knew be-
fore hand that they could dispose of the ont-
put at living prices. 4 R
Dﬂ%m ! into West T
éag& od o years, I have closely stud-
' o ' il

a nradnetivesee and fondin



GROVE OF A THOUSAND HORRO

La Ba

ssee

rorr———

German infantry ready, after a short res t, to advance west by Galacia.

OUEN, France, July 24.—There is a
little strip of woodland up near La
Jassee that is known throughout
the British expeditionary force as
““‘Hell Glen.”” The name, while
significant, hardly does this little grove jus-
tice, for that tangle of green holds more of
concentrated horror than many miles of the
battleground to right and left.

Of all the pictures of this war the memory
of that little woodland strip will linger with
me the longest. It so completely and yet so
simply drives home the most awful aspects of
this conflict.

Evervwhere along the lines of the western
front the great horror of the unburied dead
exists. In no other war in history has the
earth been permitted to bear on its surface,
week by week, month by month, the grim har-
vest of battle. In this war the ground between
opposing trenches has never been cleared of
its dead unless one side or another makes an
advance. There are no armistices—no truces
;mi burial parties out between the lines after

attle.

INHUMAN SLAUGHTER EE£RE.
" It is in this little woodland near La Bassee,
“Hell Glen,”” that this most inhuman side
of this generally inhuman war is so complete-
+1v manifested. The wood itself is just a nar-
row strip of poplar, beech and birch trees, sep-
arating the two big meadows.

It runs about half a mile up the fields and
at no place is it more than a hundred yvards
wide. On each side, as close to the foliage
of the woodland undergrowth as possible, runs
a trench. British on the west, German on the
east. These two ditches have been there since
November. They have never changed hands,
though charge upon charge has been launch-
ed through that patch of forest ever since
the opposing armies came into their death
lock in this region late last fall.

[t was my luck to visit this point in the
Pritish line a few dayvs ago as one of an Army
Service Corps supply party. I hope it will
be my luck never to see that particular seg-
went of this three hundred-mile are of hell
again.

The approach to this desecrated stretch of
timber is, as usual, through a series of bur-
rows and zigzag ditches from which there is
no outlook. As we entered these communi-
‘ating trenches we remarked the almost over-
powering odor of creosote. Pans containing
that milky compound stood at intervals
throughout the maze of ditches, and the firing
trench itself seemed to be completely
sprinkled with the mixture.

ALL SICK AT HEART.

As we deposited our various burdens in the
dugouts assigned for the purpose, I asked a
quartermaster sergeant why there should be
such prodigal use of that favorite army dis-
infectant and deodorizer.

“If the wind was from the front of us you

INDIAN

came into Erath county with about
fifty head of horses in their pos-
session. The news soon spread over
the settlements. A company of
men living in and around Comanche were
shortly in their saddles and started to the
mountains, where they fully expected to inter-
cept the Indians. We had to pass Cox’s
ranch,; here we were joined by Jack Wright,
Bas Cox and Malicia Cox. With this valua-
ble addition our erowd numbered ten. Leav-
ing Cox’s ranch about 10 o’clock in the night
we continued our chase, expecting to ride all
night, but shortly after leaving the ranch we
poticed a black eléud rising in the northwest,
which made us a little uneasy, as we were
alraid it would rain and cause us to abanden
the chase. We fully thought this a good chance
for a fight, and were ﬁotll to abandon the
mission we had set out to perform. p

Tt did rain“€o hard that for four or five
Lhourg we sat still in our saddles, waiting for
daylight to come. When it did appear, we
renewed our march to the place where we
expected to find the trail, and sure enough
when we arrived there the Indians had pass-
ed on in the rain and the mud as their trail
showed.

It was raining hard and we had to travel
slow, as the ground was very boggy, but

wouldn’t need to ask,’”’ he answered. ‘‘It’s
them woods out there. Lucky for you the
wind’s from back of us.”

In the firing trench I found a disconsolate
group of Canadian riflemen squatting on
empty biscuit tins and wooden jam hoxes,
They seemed particularly morose and silent.
Under their tan their faces looked drawn and
haggard. They gave every evidence of men
sick at heart and in body.

One I found who, on receiving a packet of
cigarettes, warmed toward me enough to ask
what part of the States I hailed from and to
give Buffalo, N. Y., as his address and Mont-
real his birthplace.

““What’s the matter with vou chaps?”’ 1
qgueried. “‘You all look down and out.”’

““Say, pal,”” he answered, in good old
Americanese, ‘‘if you was to stick around here
a few hours vou'd know wot’s the matter
with this gang. It’s them woods out there.”’

This repetition of the quartermaster’s
phrase aroused my curiosity. I wanted to see
those woods and expressed as much to the
sad-eved Canadian from Buffalo, N. Y.

““Step up there an’ take a look,”” he an-
swered, jerking his thumb at one of the step-
like niches eut in the trench wall for a firing
stand. ‘‘There ain’t much to see, but when
the wind’s right, as it was all last night,
you'd soon know why this bunch ain’t dancin’
ro tangoes or givin’ no three cheers. Don’t
stick yer nut up too far or them Duteh snipers
will get you sure.”

Cautiously I raised myself upright in the
firing niche and peered over the parapet. The
smell of creosote was rank and pungent in my
nostrils, for the parapet and the ground slop-
ing away from it had been doused with buck-
ets full of the mixture.

The ground bevond the trench dropped
away to where the woods began. It was a
veritable nightmare of a wood. Shattered and
torn by thousands of shells the broken trees
stood, lay and slanted in every stage of life
and death., Gaunt and bare, the dead trunks
of poplars shot clean in two high above the
ground stuck up out of the horrid tangle be-
low. Other trees had been only half ecut
through and their parts slanted weirdly down
to the ground. Others had fallen against
sturdier neighbors for support. Half of the
broken forest was devoid of life, the rest still
gtruggled to respond to the annual call of
gpring. A leafy green haze obscured the
background, shutting out what might lie be-
yond the narrow strip of stricken woodland.

The lower part of the picture was a tangle
of broken boughs, tall ferns and bushy
growth. Directly 1n front of me, not more
than fifteen yards away, the shorn top of a
poplar lay in sprawling confusion, tangled
with smaller branches shot away from other
trees. In the center of this particlular pateh
of green, two objects stood up stiffly in the
air, objects that at first appeared so gro-
tesquely out of place as to be impossible.

5

Woodland, Where Lie 5000 Unburied Freach, English and German Soldiers

They were a man’s legs from the knees
down. Apparently, he had fallen head-first
into that deep tungie of boughs and twigs in
such a way as to leave his legs supported in
the air. le had fallen backwards or side-
ways, for the boots at the end of those stiff
Iimbs pointed toes first towards our trench.

I knew him for a . German by the shade of
hig dirty, tattered trousers and the high-
square-toed boots into the tops of which the
trousers had been tucked. One trouser leg
still hung in the boot top, the other had been
torn from its hold and jerked half way to the
knee. Between boot top and wrinkled trouser
gleamed a livid stalk of leg. It was apparent
that the man had been thin and dark and
very hairy.

I looked down at the Buffalo-Canadian.

“‘How long has that thing been out there}”’
I asked.

“Wot thing?”’

“Those legs.”’

““Oh, them,”” he saia, darkly, eliimpimmg up
beside me, ‘1 don’t know. They was there
when we was brought here three weeks ago.
Must have been there since the last (German
charge about a week ago. Don’t look appe-
tizin’, do they, stickin’ up there with them
boots waving at yer?”’ :

I shuddered and stepped down into the
trench. The Buffalonian followed me.

WOODS FILLED WITH BODIES.

“It’s hell, ain’t it?’’ he said, ‘‘this whole
business., An’ wot'’s it all erbout ’’ If I'd
knowed wot we was goin’ ter see an’ hear and
do 1'd of staved right there in my job in
that type foundry in good old Buffalo.”’

I couldn’t get the picture of that dead Ger-
man’s legs out of my mind.

““1 suppose those woods are filled with
bodies like that,”” I suggested.

Then the Canadian said:

“Sure. The chaps wot we relieved had
made a charge through there. That is, they
started a charge, but turned back before they
got half way into the woods. They said it
was so horrible they couldn’t go on, even if
the Germans didn’t fire a shot. One feller
told me he tripped in the branches and dove
head first against a dead German. When he

ot to his feet he seen that the blow of the
t(‘)dy had knocked the Dutchman’s head clean
off.

““ An’ another feller, who got into the wood
quite a piece, found a German sitting with his
back against a fallen bough. He’d died there
from his wounds and had taken out his diary
and was writing in it up to the last minute.
He still held the diary in his lap and the
Britisher brought it back with him and give
it to the officer. The sergeant told ’em that
the officer said the wounded German’s writ-
ing was all about his family at home and the
officer had sent the diary to be mailed back
to Germany. Jus’ think o’ that poor wound-
ed feller sittin’ out there, two days an’ nights

bis diary said, before he died, with all that

dead around him an’ the smell an’ every-
thing an’ writin’ good-bye messages to his
family. That’s wot I call some brave guy,
if he was a Dutchman.

“Well, them Londoners couldn’t charge
through the wood. Wot they seen and the
smell got their goats an’ they came piling
back. Their officer reported that nobody
never could get through there. He told his
colonel that it was a physical impossibility.
It looks like them woods has everybody’s
goats, They has mine, all right, especially
them legs stickin’ out of that brush. I hate
ter look at ’em an’ yet I can’t help it. I keep
gettin’ up and takin’ another peek.”’

“Why doesn’t someone go out in the night
and cover them up?’’ I asked.

““I thought of it,”’ he said. ‘‘But I ain’t
ot the nerve. I started to do it last night,
but the wind was from the woods and-—well,
I just couldn’t make it.”’

““And how long do you have to stick it

here?”’

“Till tomorrer. Then we gets relieved.
My, but I’ll be glad. I’d rather be somewhere
f:ghtin’ and takin’ my chances than just sit-
tin’ here, guardin’ this trench and watchin’
them legs wavin’ at me. An’ them woods is
just plumb full of such. I heard an officer
say they must be 5,000 dead British and Ger-

DS IN TEXA

N the fall of 1865 a band of Indians
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“‘The Indians were going along with their heads wrapped up, as it was still raining.’’

about five hundred yards ahead. Prepara-
tions were made for a charge.

All extra luggage being disposed of, the
charge was made in earnest. The Indians
were riding along with their heads wrapped
u}w,. as it was still raining and very cold.
1f it had not been for one of the men firing
before we got close enough, we would have
undoubtedly killed all the Indians, as we
would have been right upon them hefore they
would have seen us.

When he fired they left their horses and
ran for their lives, running fight ensued,
and we soon overtook them. Jack Wright
shot one in the back, and at the same time
the horse the Indian was riding fell. Jack
had two dogs that eovered:the Indian. The
Indian arose, and as he did go. he svread his

to disentangle themselves. I ran up and
snapped my six-shooter several times at the
Indian.

By this time the boys had all caught up,
and seeing our arms would not fire, the In-
dians rallied and made a brave stand until
the one that was attacked by the dogs got to
Lis comrades, when they moved off. ‘gce) at-
tacked them again, but our ammunition was
#0 wet it was only once in a while that we

~were enabled to get in a good shot. During

thie engagement we were within thirty steps
of the Indians. One Indian motioned at Jim

Millican. Jack Wright yelled, ‘‘Look out,
Jim!’" and at that moment the same an
whirled and sent the arrow at Jack. He be-

ing up to their tricks and not oftes found

nanmine om anch arcncinne ax (his e v tha

mans in that strip out there, some of ’
killed in November, and lyin’ just where th
fell. An’ the wounded lie out there, too,
till they die. Lately, they haven’t been char
in’ through there, Our sergeant says he thinks
we’ll have to have an agreement with the
Germans to send in parties of men to burn
the brush out and disinfect the whole wood.
It’s a wonder we ain’t all dead of disease om
both sides.”’

I stood up again to take one more look at
that grove of a thousand hidden horrors, and
at that one exposed bit of ghastliness stickin,
up just in front of us out of the tangle o
fallen boughs and twigs. The Canadian, as
though unable to restrain the imjulse, stood
up with me. We looked at the thing in si-
lence a moment or two. Then with a sudden
exclamation of impatient disgust, the Cana-
dian seized lis rifle and leveled it across the
parapet.

“I ain’t goin’ to have them legs stickin’
up there no longer,’’ he cried, as he squinted
down the sight. With the erash of his rifle,
the first warlike sound of the morning, th*

right leg of the half buried German trembled

and sagged sideways a bit. From across the
woods came a spatter of rifle fire, answered
on our line with a scattered reply. The man
at my side, who had started this fusillade
paid no heed to it. He was bent on one pur-

pose.

‘““Bang!’”’ The big right boot of the Ger-
man corpse turned sideways. ‘‘Bang!’’ The
leg drooped over and over slowly in a strange-
ly distorted way. ‘‘Bang!’’ It collapsed and
fiopped into a thick growth of ferns and was
gone. He had shot it away at the knee joint
and was now aiming at the remaining leg, the
half-bared one.

I had had enough, and sat down in the
trench. Four or five more shots the Canadian
fired. Then he stepped down beside me and
wiped the sweat off his forehead with the
back of his hand. Around us the desultory,
ineffectual fire died away.

“Whew!”’ said the Buffalo typemaker.
“That’s done. Poor fellow! But ain’t this
war hell?”’

(Copyright, 1915, by Wheeler Syndicate, Inc.)
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Comparative Losses of Seven Nations in
the War.

The losses of Furope In the war up to May 8], as
compiled by the French ministry of war, are as follows:

Killed. Wounded. Prisoners. Total.
France ,...... vy 460,000 660,000 180,00 1,300,000
England ......00 181,000 200,000 0,00 471,000
Belgium ........ 49,000 49,000 15,000 113,000
Russla ....o0v0vs 1,350,000 1,650,000 860,000 3,780,000
Germany ........ 1,630,000 1,880,000 490,000 4,000,000
Austria .....0000 1,610,000 1,865,000 910,000 385.000
FROY . cocescns 110,000 144,000 95,000 49,000
Totals ...... 5,290,000 6,478,000 2,630,000 14,808,000
This table was prepared in Jun

for g‘ubllcauon earl

but was withheld because the French authorities feare
the enormity of the figures might have a bad moral ef-
fect on the people. The computations, while probably not
exact, may be consldered the most complete record of
losses so far put together. The losses of Serbia are not

available, but as that country has suffered from plague
in addition to war they must be large.

The largest total loss is charged to Austria-Hungary,
the largest proportionate loss to Belgium, Enough pere
sons have been killed to populate a coumr{ 11ke Sweden,

Since May 81 there have been many violent battles t%
swell the {otnl- iven—the French offensive north o
Arras, where 15,000 are sald to have been slaln, the
Austro-Italian engagements, the great battle in Gallcia
and the German offensive In the Argonne,

The most utoundlnf feature of this table is the ratio
of killed to wounded. In previous modern wars the nume-
ber of wounded has been to the number of dead as four
or five to one. Here the two catesorles are much more
nearly equal. Many of the wounded have joined their
regiments, but many are crippled for life. The -lckh:ho
' have beem numerous in all the armies, are not ted

| here. e
N

e

By E. L. DEATON
A Texan of Pioneer Days

shoulder blade, ranging forward and coming
out immediately below the collar bone, in-
flicting a serious wound.

Wright turned sick and had to dismount. 1

I ran to him, climbed off my horse, cut the
spike off the arrow where it had come through
him and pulled the arrow out the way it went
in, whicﬁ occupied some time, as he was
heavily wrapped on account of the cold rain.
All this while the Indians were sending show-
ers of arrows at us, several of which were
sticking in a tree where we stood.

When I had taken the arrow out of Wright
I turned and shot one of the Indians, the ball
striking him just above the belt in the stom-
ach. saw the blood spout out the size of
the ball. The Indian squalled, and the other
Indians ran to meet him. Whep they got
to him the shot Indian was reeling, nearly
ready to fall. He dropped his blanket, and
stepping upon it, the whole print of his foot

being marked in blocd on the cloth. The

Indians placed him on a horse, as they did
others of their number who were in the sam
fix, and hurried off. .

All this time the other boys were putting

in their time as well as t&q{h:onld th wet
ummnm; The result fight was one
man wo sd, not y, and e Indian

but one is was the opi of
who nartisrinated in fhic Mol » m all

. .')



Storage Battery Repalring

Electric Service Co.
(Everything Electrical)
Official
Bosch Service Station,

LIGHTING
ane St., between Jackson and
Commerce, Dallas, Texas,

STORAGE BATTERIES

"Wa rebuild, repair and reoharge any
storage battery made. Send us your
old battery for repairs. We guarantee
satisfaction.

DALLAS STORAGE BATTERY CO.

1717 Wood St Dallas, Texas,

RD AUTO
'f‘gp FOR - - - 37-50

Auto Top, including back, for roadster,

$7.60; for bB-passenger, $12.00; shipped

¢ o0, d. anywhere in United States.

Reference-—Any Garage in Fort Worth.
TEXAS TOPF WORKS

205 Commerce St, Fort Worth,

Broken parts of automobiles end machinery weld-
od as good as new. WE SAVE YOU MONEY.
Why? Because we have the largest and best
equipped plant in the South. Fine machine shop
in connection., We are prepared to make any-
thing. Nothing too large or too small, We have
cxpert aluminum and cast-iron welders.

GENERAL WELDING CO.

Phone Lamap 21381,
509 Throckmorton St., Fort Worth, Texas,

B

The Only Pisten Riag That Never Leaka,
Manufactured by theg

Motor Equipment Co.,

Fort Worth, Texas,

WE PAY CASH FOR BURNED,
WRECKED OR WORNOUT AUTO-
MOBILES,

State model, ete., and get our

offer,

SOUTHERN WELDING CO.

WACO, TEXAS,

AUTO SPRINGS

and Spokes
We Save You Money

MORONEY HARDWARE CO.,
Dallas.

Magnetos

New Magnetos exchanged for old ones.
We specialize on all makes of Magnetos.
Our prices are right and our guarantee
is behind all our work

DALLAS MAGNETO & STARTING
529 So. Ervay St

make,

Co,
Dallas, Texas.

WELDING

We do all kindsg of welding--metal

partg repalired, cast 1iron, malleable |
iron, brass. aluminum; none too large !
or too small

Boller work a sx‘vclu]ty.]
All Welding Gnaranteed,
TEXAS WELDING CO,, Austin Texns.

211 East Fifth St., Abaadle's Garage.
Phone 1113,

)
AGENTS WANTED FOR THE

EGYPTIAN MIXER

Price $3.050-It Gets the Business.
It is a device that perfects carbura-
tion. It decreases the heat of motors
an average of 10 degrees, It prac-
tically does away with collection of
carbon, It makes hill climbing stead-
ier and prevents spark-plug trouble,
10 per cent saving in gasoline guar-
anteed. L. M, MANLEY, State Agent,
1110 Pacifie Ave., Dallas, Texas.

Study
Dentistry

Ask for catalog and full particulars

Write today to

STATE DENTAL COLLEGE

DALLAS . - TEXAS

At Polytechnic Heights,

FORT WORTH, TEXAS,

For Sale—Modern 6-room home, east
front, lot 76x20v; near Texas Woman's
college; price $4,600; cap make terms
to responsible person, Address R. F. D,
4 Box 75, Fort Worth, Texas,

T. F. Denman & Co.
INVESTMENTS

UNION NATIONAL BANK BLDG,
HOUSTON, TEXAS,

We are organizing a Co-Operative
O1l Development Company with
holdings in the proven flelds and
in prospective fields, First drill-
ing will be in proven field to secure
production—which means profits,

g| went to the boat,

Co-operation gpells success, Small
investors preferred and amply pro-
tected. Profit sharing certificates
carrying an interest in all proper-
ties now owned or to be acquired. A
splendid opportunity to become an
owner in one of the ?renteat money
making businesses of the age.

Write us NOW for particulars.

Gatesville to Hold Fair.

A committee of business men
of Gatesville met recently to
make some arrangements to
hold an agricultural and stock
show there this fall. Commit-
tees were appointed on arrange-
ments, to solicit prizes, arrange

.
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Hints on the Care of Tires.
. The importance of inflation to the pressure
recommended by the tire-maker cannot be
overestimated. In a soft tire the fabric will
be continually bent as the tread adapts itself
to the inequalities of the road. Not only does
the fabriec disintegrate and weaken, but it is

more liable to puncture or cutting by sharp
stones than whex}' fully. inflated.
®

Rust is an enemy of canvas and rubber. It
may collect on the steel rims after the car has
been driven through mud, or washed and
water has worked in between rim and tire.
The remedy is removal of the tire, thorough
sandpapering and coating with shellac or
graphite. This treatment at the beginning of
the season will prevent rust and make the tire
easy to remove i‘l;l case of emergency.

®

When there is no cement at hand a good
adhesive is made by dissolving small pieces of
old rubber in gasoline or benzine. When on
the road it is sometimes a difficult matter to
obtain small pieces of rubber, and in an emer-
gency, especially at night, some motorists re-
sort to the method of cutting small pieces
from an extra casing. This should not be
done, however, unless there is no rubber tub-
ing or other mbl‘»’er paﬁrts allout. the car.

At this time of the year, many car owners
underinflate their tires and then figure on the
heat generated in the tire to bring the pres-
sure to the normal point. Although correct
in theorv, that is, the pressure will be in-
creased, 1t has proved unsuccessful in a num-
ber of instances brought to the attention of
the writer. The temperature of the air in
the tire rises and hence the rubber becomes
hotter and wears more rapidly. In a test run
made by a Chicago dealer the rubber became
so hot that the hand could not be held upon
it for any length of time, comfortably. Un-
derinflation of tires should not be practiced
under any circumstances. If, on hot days,
the tires are pumped to the proper pressure,
less heat will be generated in the casing and
less wear will result. Then again, when the
car is standing over, night in the cold air, the
pressure drops and if underinflated origi-
nally, the morning will see a tire which may
blow out after being stone bruised or run
against the curb.

The proper tire pressure varies with the
different makes of tires, and generally is from
eighteen to twenty pounds per square inch of
cross-section. Thus, a four-inch tire should
be inflated to eighty pounds pressure. Have
vour tire gauge checked against a standard,

for the one you are using may be as much as
five pounds out for every fifty pounds. Don’t
be afraid to pump too lnuoh;

"

When inserting a new tube or replacing an
old one after a repair the inside of the casing
should be wiped with a damp cloth to remove
any dirt or sand that may have entered.
single, sharp-cornered grain between tube
and casing almost inevitably will be forced
through the tube and give as much trouble
as a tack., Dust the inside of the casing with
French chalk. Graphite has even better anti-
friction properties, but is dirty to handle.
Such lubrication prevents pinching the tube
and keeps the t.il‘;e fro‘l.n hez:ting.

The inner tube should never stick to the
inside of the casing. If it does so it means
that not enough l:lbncimt h!‘i.s been used.

Skidding, rounding corners rapidly, sudden
starts and stops, running in car tracks or
against curbstones, all have deleterious ef-
feets too obvious for discussion. No doubt
bad driving causes as much tire deterioration
as bad roads.

-~ o £l

To the motorist who has some little me-
chanical skill, emergency repairs present few
difficulties. With a tire sleeve, a blowout
pateh, a few tube patches and cement, re-
pairs can always be made that will get the
‘ar to a repair shop without running the tires
1ldt. g A =

The greatest cause of untimely failure of
tires is the neglect of stone cuts, ete., which,
it allowed to go uncared for, will ultimately
develop into sand blisters and blowouts. By
having the small injuries vuleanized prompt-
ly, or, better still, doing it oneself with a vul-
canizer, such as can be obtained at small cost,
dirt and water are kept from the fabric. Thus
the fabrie is kept intact until the rubber is
worn clear through and even then is in such
c%?('lit,ion that a retread can be applied profit-
ably.

A very small cut, especially in the rubber
tread of a rear wheel, will usually furnish en-
trance for dirt and sand, which will work
along into a pocket between the tread and
fabrie, and as a result there will form a bunch
that will soon wear through and make a se-
rious tire injury. Such a bunch should be
cut open, cleaned out and filled in with plas-
tic rubber of soft consistency and the in-
jured place subjected to pressure until well
united. It will usually require several hours’
time.

Cast Up on Galveston Island

Miss Minnie Florea Floated 20 Hours at Sea in Coast Hurricane.

BY BILL1E MAYFIELD,
of Houston Chronicle Staff.

HE most thrilling story of the 90-
mile an hour hurricane which swept
the island of Galveston and the coast

country from Monday the 16th to

/'m" <) Tuesday the 17th of August, caus-

ing the loss of many lives, is told by Miss
Minnie Florea, 16-vear-old daughter of J. C.
Florea of Richmond, Texas. She floated on
to Galveston Island Tuesday night, elinging
to some planks, after having been adrift at

sea for twenty hours,

She is the sole survivor of a house party
spending the summer on the gulf coast at
Surfside, two miles east of the mouth of the
Brazos river, and near the Brazos lifesaving
station.

There were thirteen people in the home of
Mr. Florea. Only one lives to tell the story.

Little Minnie told me the story as she lay
bruised and battered in her bed in the Ma-
rine hospital at Galveston, sobbing at inter-
vals, when she would refer to her poor
mother or little George Dunlop; she tried to
save them both,

classes and to advertise the

CAaYnn

Propped up with pillows, she told the
story of that night as follows:

“Sunday evening we received warn-
ing that a storm was fast approaching
the Texas coast. We had only one au-
tomobile, and papa begged all of the
visitorg to leave In the car, but they
refused, saying they would stay with
us, Monday morning the wind began
to grow stronger., Realizing that our
home was in danger of blowing down,
papa suggested that we go to the life-
saving station. The wind rose higher
and higher and the water began to
rise.

“In the life-saving station when we
got there wag Captain John Steinheart,
hig wife and daughter, three members
of the life-saving crew and two others,
making twenty-one In the station alto-
gether, Captain Steinheart had been
in charge of that station for twenty-
five years, and wasg then alarmed by
the threatening weather,

“The waters began to rise so high
that Captain Steinheart sald we had
all better get into the lifeboat, and
anchor it to the large cedar trees,
which he said were so deep-rooted that
they would hold against any storm, At
5:830 o'clock Monday afternoon we all
The water wag then
five feet, The boat was anchored to
the trees, and waves beat high and
the wind blew with increasing velocity.

BIG CEDARS GO DOWN.

“Members of the party began to show
fright, but I was cool. At 10:30 o'clock
a terrific, screaming blast of wind out
of the inky darkness came, and some
one said ‘The cedar is down." A large
post rammed our boat and punctured it,
but being a lifeboat, it did not sink.
The water was then rising rapidly,
and Captain Steinheart gave the word
to all go back to the life-saving sta-
tion.

“Little George Dunlop was crying
for me, and 1 took him in my arms,
and swam with him to the station and
returned and found mamma sinking.
1 grabbed her hand, and some way got
her to the life-saving station, I don’t
know how 1 dld it, but I got her there,
1 am a good swimmer, but the water
wag 8o rough and the night so black.
Misg Newton brought George Dunlop
Jr. to the station. The little fellow
hugged me piteously and I was crying
for him,

‘“The barometer bezan to drop rapid-
ly. Captain Steinheart kept hir eves
t{xed on the glass. He said It lookea
like It was going below 28, and one of
the life-savers sald facetiously, ‘If it
goes to 27 we will all blow to Russia.

BRAVE MEN'S VOICES SHAKE,

“The men kept speaking words of en-
couru:omnt. gut their ono‘ told in
language unmistakable that hope was
fast deserting them. The wind howled

neA dng

would soon blow itself out and we
would be saved; but there was some-
thing in the way he spoke that was
awful uncanny.”

“At 11:30,” sald the brave little girl,
and she trembled in memory of the
horrible night, “the word was passel
around to get ready for the boat and
try to dash somewhere across the
pralrie. It was awfully dark and I will
never know ho?l WwWe got to the boat,
The members of the party all realized
that death was upon them, We were
making the best fight we could. Those
big, brave men, feeling the responsibil-
ity of us women, did everything that
men could do. There was not a coward
in the party. They took all sorts of
chances and tried to cheer us with
words when we all knew that all hope
was gone, They were powerless,

BOAT GOES TO PIECES,

“We had been in the boat but a few
minutes when it swamped and went to
pieces. It was the most agonizing
moment of my life. The party huddled
and separated., 1 saw my mother drown-
ing. got to her by some superhuman
effort and fought with the waves, like
a tiger, 1 guess. Anyhow, I put mamma
in the bullding. She was térribly ex-
hausted, Captain Steinheart, hig wife
and daughter, the negro cook and my
little brother never got to the station.

“George, sister Miriam and two life-
savers disappeared. The barometer
then dropped to 27.70 and the life-sav-
ers who were left said that nothing
could ride out that wind, or that noth-
ing could stand against it. One gaid
he knew the town of Quintana had
been swept from the face of the earth.

“It wag an awful scene in that little
1 can't ever forget it. It Is

room.
with a horrible

fixed in my mcmorK
intensity. At 12:30 the gtation, our last
hope, began to crumble. Some men
shouted, ‘My God, ghe is going down!
We huddled close to a window, The
word was passed around that we had
to take our chances out there In the
night with wind and water,

EVERYBODY SAYS GOOD-BY,

“The members of the party sald
good-by and jumped out into the angry
waters, one at a time. I saw my poor
mother take her chance. 1 watched her
form as she climbed into the window
and leaped out somewhere to papa, and
1 saw thosge poor little boys go out to
their death in that terrible night. It
was horrible,

Here again the little girl sobbed for
a moment, and placed her blacked,
brused arm before her eyes, as If to
shut away the plcture,

“The life-saver stood at another win-
dow with me. He had a rope around
hig waist. He jumped first and I was
the last to go out, My bracelet caught
on a nall and pinned me there for a

few moments, he walls collapsed and
| swept around on the side of the bulld-
'ing, and only the bracelet prevented
'me from being killed right then, Sus-
| pended there and battered agalnst the
i wall, the life-saver came up and re-
leased me, He then sald to me, ‘Catch
hold of this rope that .is around my
body, and maybe I can save you.

HE WAS A BRAVE MAN.

“He was a brave man, and I told him
ino, I wanted him to hdve all the chance

' he could, and I would take mine, - It
| rma ces mesfiit minnte hut T whe alaan.

body for themselves now;
yourself.! He swam away
ness.

“lI saw two forms floating near me
on some wreckage. 1 shouted to them
and a voice sald, ‘Is that you, Minnie?
1 recognized the voice of Dr, Newton
His sister wag with him. He sald
something, but his voice was lost iIn
the wind and they disappeared.

“I saw a doorknob on a door float-
ing. I grabbed it, and floated to some
wreckage, the door blew over and
struck me on the head. 1 was uncon-
scious and drifted I don't know where.
At daylight I was far out at sea.
The water was filled with plunFlng
timberg and logs. All day long I clung
to timbers, changing when I lost one
piece and securing another. 1 rode a
great log astride and alone way out
there in the gulf, and I looked every-
where for the sight of land or for the
tops of the tall buildings at Galveston.

“I could feel myself being pulleq by
the current. 1 realized I was drifting
to sea,

DAY PASSES SLOWLY.

‘“The morning passed away and the
afternoon came on and I was still
drifting farther and farther away, and
then came a change, I was mov{ng in
another direction, 1 could feel it. I
was thirsty and the sea was rough,
Then night came on again and I was
almost exhausted. My long strain had
begun to tell on me.

“At last the sea cast me up on land.
L saw_ a light gleaming, 1 walked
through water about walist deen for a
mile and went into a house, I was
jabbering wildly, 1 didn't know what
1 wag saying. It was then 8 o’clock
Tuesday night, They tucked me away
in bed and did everything for me,

“They brought me to the Marine hos-
pital here and have given me every
consideration in the world.

“I am all right, just bruised a little.”

TWENTY HOURS AT SEA.

The bravest little girk in the world
had floated on the sea for twenty hours
and reached land forty-five miles from
the llt‘e-navlnf station, from which she
glunged at midnight Monday, She was

adly bruised about the face and limbs
and thoroughly exhausted. But she
lvlvnsd as brave as any man who ever

ved.

The body of a woman wearing a life-
preserver from the life-saving station
wag found on Galveston island west of
the forts in a group of fifteen bodles
by Captain Lawson of the dredge San
Bernard and Inspector Blunt of the
Uniteq States engineering department
at Galveston.

LIFE-SAVER COMES ASHORE,

One of the members of the life-sav-
ing station, Carl Olson, floated at sea
alr day and reached (Galveston lIsland,
two mileg east of where Miss Minnie
Florea landed, He sald he had floated
on a plle of wreckage until noon Tues-
day with one of the little Dnnlor boys.
Then they had become separa by

0 and save
n the dark-

the ulgry sea. The last he saw of the
little boy he w clinging to the
wreck The other life-saver frows
the Ve o station floated to shore in
the e vicinity as did Miss Florea
and &iim. He saia n‘a he w floated
with Nell l"lon: until dayl z‘l:t Tues-
dhuy and that the waves th parted
. ’mu'v TN A 1f Chaapnavt gald that tha

Model

D-44—Six 45-horsepower, B-passenger ..........$1060.00
D-55—Six 58-horsepower, 7-passenger ..........$1585.00
F. O. B. Dallas.

Despite lower price we guarantee 1916 Buicks contain more
drop forgings, better upholstery, better tone and finish—
greater quality throughout than any previous model.

No other motor car at any price insures its owner as great
value, dollar for dollar, as the BUICK VALVE IN HEAD.

Buick Automobile Co. - - Dallas

1414-1416 Jackson Street.

ARE YOU READY

to learn the best paying business for

a young man? We make you efficient

for a good salary. Auto

mechani
will be in demand this fall. We l..:
you how.

TEXAS AUTOMOBILE TRAINING SCHOOL,

e

Old Tires Reconstructed

So Sewed and Cemented Together as to Make Them

Better Than New.

Send us one good bead ang one good tread—rim cuts pre-

ferred—and we will make you .a DOUBLE TREAD

RE

practically puncture proof, with mileage at least doubled,

but costing you

LESS THAN ONE-FOURTH OF THE PRICE OF NEW TIRES
FORT WORTH DOUBLE TREAD TIRE CO.
110 East Eighth St., Fort Worth, Texas.

Phone L. 13586,

Billiard and Pool Tables

New ang Second Hand.

Second Fland Tables wanted. All suppMes for the hall

Full line of bar and fountain supplies. Write for catalogue,
BAR AND FOUNTAIN SUPPLY CO,,

040 Monroe Street.

Fort Worth, Texas.

—

1905—

—1915

The Anton Diehl Conservatory of Music
ELEVENTH YEAR.
Special prepared courses for students wishing to enter the pro-

fession as teachers or players. This course includes ensemble or
band and orchestra practice—Sight Reading, Theory, Harmony

and History of Music,

Anton Diehl Conservatory

1403 Rusk Avenue.

Houston, Texas.

HOTELS AND RESORTS

EUROPEAN—STRICTLY FIREPROOF

Headquarters and offices of Texan
Cattle Raisers’ assoelation. Cleanest

LTy >

WESTBROOK HOTEL,

Fort Worth, Texas.

R
B

and most sanitary hotel in Texas., A

beautiful ecafe, at most sensible

‘Jorices. Particularly attractive for la-

dles traveling alone or parties shop-

plug or attending theater. The West-

4brook lobby and mezzanine is the
show place in Fort Worth.

300 ROOMS—ROOM RATES:

24 One person with

bath . ........ $2.00 to $3,00
dTwo persons with

BEAR . e $2.00 to $3.00

bath $3,00 to $4.50
H. B. CHRISTIAN, President.

GUNTER HOTEL

SAN ANTONIO, TEXAS,
Rates $1 to $3 Per Day

A HOTEL BUILT FOR THE CLIMATE,

Absolutely Fireproof.
Modern, European,

PERCY TYRELL,
Manager.

Official Headquarters
T, P, A and A, A, A,

Crazy Wells Hotel

MINERAL WELLS, TEXAS.

Frank Damron, Manager,

A modern steel and pressed brick
hotel, bullt to accommodate both sum-

mer and winter guests; rooms with
private baths, toilet and lavuto(r:y in
every room; lobby opens into razy
Well pavilion; electric elevator, tele-
phones in rooms, and every modern
convenience at reasonable rates. Amer-
fcan, $2.50 per day up; European plan,
$1.00 per day up.

RESERVATIONS MADE.

For Your Health

HOT SALT WATER TURKISH ELEC-
TRIC BATHS,

Swedish and general massage—good
for nervousness, stomach and bowel
trouble, hay fever, colds, rheumatism
and kindreq ills, We give you relief
immediately, We have a separate de-
partment for ladies and men. East
side of Breakers bath house,

H. BERNAU, Galveston, Texas.
23d and Boulevard. Phone 2038
Over City National Bank,

Lindsley M. Brown

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR
AT LAW,
General Practice. Notary Publie.
Suite 316 Dan Waggoner Bullding.
Phone Lamar $100. KFort Worth, Texas.

ey
v

Texas School

Durigg _the lassst.e tzvo fliggl
years, beginning Sep

and ending Sept. 1, 1914}'schooi
house building bonds have been
issued in Texas to the amount
of $3,741,646.80. Of this
amount $2,277,96}i.i8:) a8 voted

in ind dent cts and
$1,463, in
districts. This makes an av-

_common school
n

e of $1,870,823.40 ear,
omlss.?a per day lnwvutﬁ i
permar Mt school imprgve-

)

MAJESTIC
HOTEL

417% 23RD ST, GALVESTON, TEX,

Entirely Remodeled and Newly Fur-
nished-—All Modern' Conveniences.

RATES 8$1.00 PER DAY,
SPECIAL RATES BY WEEK OR

MONTH,
IN THE HEART OF THE CITY,
Phone B5330.

Mrn. Ora Dodge. Proprietress,

e ——

Marlin, Texas

Has the deepest and hottest artesian
wells in the world.

The Majestic Hotel

and Bath House

Is an institution thoroughly modera
and especially equipped for the com-
fort and convenience of both health
and pleasure seekers. Write for book-
let containing full information.

C. L. FANNIN, Manager.

HOTEL
WALDORF

(Dallas’s New Hotel.)
and

‘Furnished ip Birch
Capacious lobby. Artesian water, -
cellent service. In heart of city; con-
venient to street cars. xntcrurbﬂl
pass the door. Rates not too high for
average business man or tourist., Our
new annex will add 150 roo! 7¢ of
which will be $1.00 rooms. )
make yourself “at home.”
o, S, ’ o
— - ‘ !
HOUSTON, TEXAS.
EUROPEAN.

Corner Main St. Prairie Ave.

Removed to the above central location
and thoroughly overhauled; in the very
heart of Houston's shopping and <the-

atrical district; neat, clean n and n A

R



RENALT

FOR KIDNEY AND STOMACH
TROUBLES, 81,00,
lo FOR THE
BLOOD 3175
Both purely vegetable and guar-
anteed to bring rellef or money will
be refunded, If your drugkist can-

not supply you send order for
amount yequired to Ferrel-Saun-
ders Co,, Fort Worth, Toexas, and

shipment will be made by prepald

CXPress,

FARMS AND RANCHES FOR
SALE OR TRADE

3lExceIIent Ranch Propqsition§

Splendid conerete  coruet b pre

grissive

Sonth Texas town of 5,000 or more, business
pection, yielding $3,900 annually to trade for
a good ranch well located. Cash value $40,000
2, 5,900-acre ranch, 200 acres cultivated, 600
more tillable, fine timber, everlasting springs
and creeks, good grass, in Burnet county, near
rallroad, fair lmprovements Cheap at $7.00
per acre Will take trade of good value. There
is at least a solid body of JO acres on tract,
S-section ranch and 100 registered Hereford
cattle to trade for larger ranch or good vendor's
lien notes. A fine opportunity
One of the Iargest Mstings of farms and
danches (n the stale Write ¢ what you want
to buy “or trade nd 1T'11 help yon X
faction S, R, Fulmere & Co,, Lit
Austin, Texas Rels Any Austin bank
!
ATLAS PORT-!
ABLE Grain Bin

and Corn Crib. Plen-
ty ventilation; keeps
grain perfectly.
Grain chute can be
lowered as , grain is drawn out.
Note large door and s'co.of)fboard.
METAL SILOS.

Atlas Metal Works

Dallas, Texas.

7’

0 INTEREST
ON SAVINGS
0 A((Q}!‘JYS

TIME DEPOSITS

VENTH & THROCKMORTON STS.
BN ENT Y A WORTH TEARS
LCAPITAL AND SURPLUS OVER $500.000

[celess Refrigeraior!

This ® refrigdrator re-
guires no fce and will
pay for n.s"l:' in one
season by keeping
milk butter and all
foods sweet and pure
Guaranteed to give |
> satisfaction; 12Z2-gallon
A $6.00; 20-gallon $7.00

Walkup Bros.

I, 0. Box 1195,

More Hogs for Childress.

The ity National bank of Childress has
inaugurated a campaign to encourage hog
raising in Childress county. To do this the
hank offered to loan any boy or man in the
county $10 with which to purchase a sow pig,
not asking any security or taking a lien upon
the pig. The only reservation was that the
pig must be purchased of a Childress county
breeder. Up to Aug. 16 thirty-six persons
had secured the money for the pigs. Childress
county has a large number of blooded hog
raisers, and this move on the part of the
hank is an enconragement to them as well
as the hogless man or boy.

Anderson County Crops.

The outlook for a good cotton crop in An-
derson county this season is good and the
staple is beginning to arrive on the market
in Palestine. The farmers this vear have
harvested a large pea crop and good prices
were secured, one firm in Palestine buying
rearly the entire output at good prices, Corn
and other feedstuffs are plentiful this yvear
and the farmers will not suffer this winter
for lack of feedstuff for their own use,

Rice Crop Is Damaged.

The rice erop in the vicinity of Eagle Lake
was severely damaged as a result of the Gulf
coast storm, according to dispatches reaching
lionston from that place.

Rice harvesting had just begun and the

furmers had anticipated making one of the
Ligeest crops in vears, Just how much dam-

age has been done can not be accurately as-
certained, but it is thought the loss will be
about 50 per cent.

The Midland County Fair.
The séeond annual Midland County Fair
and Fat Stock Show will be held at Midland,

Bexas, Sept. 21 to 25, The Midland people
"&mnking‘ extensive preparations to make
s fair even better than the fair of 1914,
zinﬁ.‘.t: e 1914 fair was a big success. Mid-
lund is the center of the famous registered
Héveford cattle that have taken so many
prizes at the Fort Worth and Kansas City
Fat Stock Shows. The programme assures
plenty of entertainment. Race purses to the
amonnt of $£3,400 are guaranteed, also fine
agricultural and art exhibits, ~Cheap rail-
roag rates have been obtained from all Texas
points,

Bell County Agricultural Fair.

Bell county will give a big fall festival and
fair at Midway, Bell county, Oct. 4 to 9, in-
clasive. A new racing course has been com-
pleted—a half mile track—pronounced by
experts to be one of the best in the South.

Midway, Bell county, is located just about
half way between Belton, the county seat,
and Temple. Passing close to Midway is the

WACO, TEXAS,

& -4

| -BAGGING AND TIES |

SUGAR BAG'CLOTH

M. M. Graves Co., Inc.

HOUSTON, TEXAS,

éracked Cake‘

Quick shipment; lowest price; guar- |

anteed analysis. Your inquiry so-

lcited.

FARMERS' AND GINNERS' COTTON
OIL CO.,

Austin, Texas.

Learn Telegraphy

young man. The railroads need oper-
ators; they have their wires running
through our school and doing all pos-
sible to assist us In training young
men for their service; easily and qulck-
ly learned; situation sture; good pay;

expenses low-—may be earned. Catae
logue free, DALLAS TELEGRAPH
COLLEGE, Dallas, Texas,

FOR ALL
FESTIVE
OCCASIONS

From your
nearest
dealer, or
phone us
direct.

SHAW BROS.
Fort Worth

BAGGING AND TIES

Wire or write for prices on straight
or mixed car lots for prompt or later
shipment; 29 years in the business.

Simmons-Newsome Company,
WHOLESALE GROCERS
Dallas, Texas,

JOHN B. HAWLEY

Member American Soclety Civil
Engineers.
Water Supply, Sewage Disposal.
Fort Waorth, Texas.

GRAVEL ROOFING

M. F. DOUGHERTY & SON
Esxtablished 1874,
GRAVEL ROOFERS
Piteh, Felt ana Coal Tar.
Phones 8§, W, Main 3000; Auto M. 3000
1807 Magnolia St, DALLAS, TEXAS,

i‘nibm and Mattresses

We make all kinds of Mattresses, Make
Feather Beds iInto Sanitary Feather
Mattresses; steam renovate feathers

Address
DALLAS BEDDING CO.,

522 South Akard, Dallas, Texas,
NO AGENTS,

 STOCK TANKS

A specialty; any
Tanks right, X
Oan  =h l:;'umu in

'F

Texas

WA Pieamann

Nanta e, the Southwestern Traction Com-
pany lines and a well paved publie pike.

Close to Midway, where the fair and races
will be held, is the government experimental
stations, nurseries, truck farms and orchards.
["oultry plants and various industries in agri-
qulture and horticulture and livestock rais-
ing, all helping to insure success for the ex-
position.

It will be a reunion of the folks of Cen-
tral Texas and all will gather enlightenment
through the vast arrays of exhibits in the
various departments. Splendid amusement
features to delight the multitudes will also
be put on, so that everyone will be assured
a delightful time.

County Judge W. S. Shipp of Belton is the
president of the fair, and Joe F. Cornish of
Temple is secretary.

FARM, DAIRY AND RANCH NOTES.

J. M. Frank of Grayson county has dem-
onstrated this year that prunes can be as sue-
cessfully raised in Texas as in California.

J. W. Gideon, living between Gouldbusk
and Voss, Coleman county, threshed #,000
bushels of oats from ninety-eight acres of
land, or an average of eighty-two bushels,
minus, per acre,

The John Bryson farms in Comanche coun-
ty yielded 70,744 bushels of grain, the oats
averaging forty-five bushels to the acre and
the wheat seventeen and a half.

San  Angelo parties have recently pur-
chased 460 head of finely-bred Delaine and
Rambouliett rams from Idaho to be used in
grading up the flocks of West Texas.

Last year’s maize crop is selling at Floy-
dada at 81 cents a bushel.

Fourteen German families have recently
purchased an aggregate of 4,000 acres of farm
land in Lamb county. They had previously
lived in Canada, but the anti-German senti-
1115;r]1t there was nt¢t pleasant to get along
with,

A number of points in the Panhandle are
considering plans to erect mills to grind kaf-
fir and maize into flour as well as chops.
The coming erop promises a gigantic yield.

Nolan county went to the expense a few
vears ago of constructing good roads.over the
county. Within the last month farmers have
hauled their grain to market-¥y means of a
doil’bleh da.(illly r}ervice of 4 n;g ile trucks.

anhandle farmemg*are buildin anaries
fo hold the @wﬁp. phis

The Hoffjman Land and Cattle Company of
Mounnt Pleasant is engaged in constructing a
levee three miles long and digging a ditch
three miles in length and five and a half feet
deep, by which many hundreds of acres of
land in the White Oak bottoms will be re-
claimed.

Business is picking up so at Big Springs for
the Texas & Pacific railroad that thon:l'iop;
have been ordered to resume work Saturdays.

The Burkburnett Star says that quite a
number of farmers in that vicinity have
threshed from 4,000 to 10,000 bn‘fhdo of wheat

this season.
. Each of the rural schools of Dallas county
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pig will be made the subject of study by the
pupils, .
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Kaffir, Milo and Feterita

(Continued From Page Three,)

with the potent value of these feeds for all
kinds of stock. Many West Texas farmers
feed their work animals nothing else but kat-
fir, milo or feterita, and they thrive upon it.
Hogs relish it and will eat it in preference to
ear corn. Poultry even fatten when fed it
exclusively.

I do not believe any feeder will make a
mistake to try out these feeds, If he cannot
raise them it will be profitable to him to buy
them instead of buying Indian corn at a
Ligher price,

The Texas Department of Agriculture bul-
letin No. 42, just from the press, gives the
following facts about kaffir, milo and fet-
erita:

KAFFIR. "o

The kaffir varleties of sorghum are native of South-
ern Africa, and were first brought to'this country in 1876.

They were introduced intg the Great Plains area some
twenty years later when & rapid settlement of the dry
lands created an urgent demand for drouth-resistant

crops, and, throughout the whole extent of that vast re-
gion are rated now as the premiers of the sorghums.
They are the main erops as far north as the nofthern
boundary of Kansas and as far south as the Rio Grande,
and from the eastern boundaries of Oxlahoma and Xansas
to the Rockles, taking in the larger segment of Texas,
In fact, they are grown with some success in practically

every section of Texas.
Kaffir grain makes excellent feed for all classes of
farm animals, including poultry. It is used as a sub-

stitute for corn in the ration and has a chemical compo-
sitlon very similar to that of corn; that is, it is rich in
carbohydrates or fat formers and low in protein or mus-
cle builders. It is therefore best fed in connection with
some hay or foodstuff rich in protein. It is best to
grind the grain before feeding for all stock except poul-
try. The starch is somewhat less digestible than is corn
starch, but, in general, kKaffir grain has a feeding value
of %0 per cent or more of that of corn.

have had

IFor many years farmers here and there
kaffir made into meal at their local mills and have used
the meal Iin making batter cakes and similar foods.

More recently experiments conducted co-operatively by
the Bureau of Plant Industry and the Kansas State Ag-
ricultural College have shown that the meal can be

used In much the same way as corn meal. Mixed with
wheat flour in suitable proportions it can be used very
acceptably in a great variety of dishes. This meal is now
regularly manufactured and sold by one firm In the
Southwest. The kiffir graln can also be used as pop corn,

The crop may be harvested by cutting and shocking in
the field or heading In the field. In the first case the
row binder is most commonly used, but the sled cutter
is effective. It is then shocked in the field. It is headed
in the tield either with the kati'r header, the grain header
or by hand. The heads being harvested should be spread
in thin layers or windrows to dry, and then bulked or
threshed. They should not be collected in too large
bulks, or bulked at all while green or damp. When the
crop is cut with a binder the bundles should be collected
Into shocks and allowed to cure from two to six wecks
before the grain is threshed,

FETERITA.

Feterita, a variety of grain sorghum indigenous to the
British Sudan, was first introduced into this country,
according to the Office of Forage-Crop Investigation of
the Uniteq StAtes Department of Agriculture, in 1901,
The quantity of seed secured at that importation was so
small that it could be divided among but three persons
in Arizona and Kansas, and there ig no record of the
result of thelr experimentation. A second supply was
secured In November, 1506, from a citizen of Alexandria,
Egypt, who obtained it from Sudan. In 1908 a third
consignment was received from a Mr. Hewison of Khar-
tum, and this Is the source of its now extensive culti-
vation as a graln and forage crop in various sections
of Texas, but principally throughout the northwestern
counties,

To what extent the value of feterita will be enhanced
by the recent discovery that the grainsg reduced to flour
make a very healthful and palatable bread is yet to be
secn. It has been tested in various sections of the State,
and, by practically a consensus of opinion, Is declared
equal to any flour substitute for the making of bread
and cakes., A ‘feterita banquet” was recently given by
the Business Men's Club of Gonzales, and nearly the
whole of the little city's population attended. The new
foodstuff, served as bread and cake, found general and
instant favor. It is a good substitute for pop corn.

There is a great similarity between feterita and milo,
a greater similarity than there is between it and kaffir.
It resembles milo in maturing early, in the body size
and height of the stalk, in its sparser follage or leaves,
the shape of the head, and its relatively dry pith. The
main difference is noticeable in the erect carriage of the
heads by feterita and the whiteness of Its iarger seeds,
which are likewise chalky and softer. The seed shatters
more than milo, especially when the crop is permitted
to mature completely before harvesting.

So far as experiments go, they indicate that its early
maturing habits, its near immunity from drouth perils,
its prolifiec ylelds, and the facllity with which it may be
harvested. entitle It to a real place among the sorghums
either as a grain or a combination grain and forage
product, But for all that in the severest of the North
Texas drouth years, 1911, it produced good graln yields
when both milo and kaffir producedq low ylelds, there Is
no conclusive evidence that faterita is, Iin fact, more
Impervious to drouth than any other of the sorghums.

IFeterita has been tested for six years at the Chilli-
cothe Forage Field Station, fer five years at the Ama-
rillo Cereal Field Station and for shorter periods at other
Texas fleld stations, most of them in the SBouthern Plains
area. There has been a heavy increase of acreage through-
out those sections during the last three or four years,
the plant, manifestly, growing in favor. However, Prot
J. O. Morgan, the distinguished agronomist and expert
on forage plants, sounds this warning, comparing it with
kindred products:

All grain sorghums do best in the semi-arid districts.
It would not be safe to depend on feterita in the portions
of the State that has the greatest rainfall farmers
in Iast Texas had better depend mainly on corn for
grain, because of the sorghum midge which prevents the
growing of grain, and it is saiq to blast. But where it is
grown care should be taken to learn the surest planting
season. In Southwest Texas early planting is sald to do
best, while In North Texas late planting quite often
proves the best. In most places where the midge de-
stroys the grain of the sorghums there is sufficlent
rainfall to make Indian corn by proper cultivation. In
all sections it will be safer to diversify the feed crop,
glving the surest cropper the largest acreage.

And soil that will grow corn will grow sorghums
kaffir, milo and feterita, and soils on which corn will
languigsh under ordinary conditlons will produce each
abundantly under the same conditions. The further
advantage is that, on any class of soll, the sorghums
will stand up against drouth, while corn will wither in
the row. It has been demonstrated, too, by experiments
carrieq out in Texas through several years, that, by
reason of thelr drouth-resisting qualities, and ability to
make a second crop, the feeding value of an acre of
the grain sorghums {s about twice that of an acre of corn.

MILO,

A bushel of milo, according to tests applied by Mr.
Cottrell, will produce from ten to eleven pounds of pork,
and this average will make the pork production from
the dry lands of the Southwest equal to 400 and upwards
pounds per acre¢ where milo is grown and fed. Ten
pounds of milo have the same feeding value for horses,
beef and dairy cattls, hogs and sheep as have nine
pounds of corn.

Horses doing heavy farm work should be glven three
feeds of milo a day. In some Instances the millo heads
are crushed before feeding to horses, but as a rule the
entire grain heads are fed, using one half more heads
to the feged than is usually given In ears of corn,

No rule can be given as to the exact amount of
feed account of the variance in the feeding capacity
of ¥ndividual animals, and the difference in the size of
the heads. The feeder must use his own judgment in
controlling the amount required by his stock so as to
avold overfeeding. This not only applies to milo, but
also holds true in feeding other concentrated feeds.

Milo is good for fattening beef cattle. When fatten-
ing cattle are first put on feed they may be given milo
fodder, stalks and au.dl together from the crop out
with the binder and kept in the shock until cured. After
thirt s of such feeding the waste becomes too great
and ft 11 pay to snap the heads from the stalks and
fcea them In ain boxes as ear corn. For the final
feeding, after the steers have fairly well fatten
pay to grind the milo heads if the small se
are desired as a ground roughage, or they may be
threshed and the clear n ,round.

Milo is a prime substitute for corn in foodlng daliry
cows. An economiocal method is to snap the heads from
the stalks and feed them wholee The whole heads may
be ground without threshing, or the threshed grain may
be ground. Ground h%-d, are sntortblo.

should fo eef and dairy cattle where whole
milo Eon.d- are fed so that the mn{l undigested s
passing through the cattle may be utill

It does not pay to f the unground, threshed seed.

Ground mllo is ﬁ e :: ‘;ood for calves being fed o

skim milk, ‘":? the 920:“??5}: 0":-:?:”.'17";:

e ik, but fdly e S
ov.oro,:mn the ﬂnancy of the 1k 11 r.
'rhc'frogm milo should never ed with, but imme-
diately following, the

Milo In m? Rm when

ren, o Sl shoutabs e 28 i
o i Al B R ':'n'é toueh
after the meal

, Milp s an Ndeal feed for poultry—in fact 1s pre-

The Silo That’s Better

Hawkins Mitre-Joint, Tongue and Grove, Cement

Stave Silo,

Co-Operative Produce Co. 000X

e Handle on commission EGGS, POULTRY, BUTTER
,L) AND FARM PRODUCE, in large or small lots; we
Lo~

remit daily and pay the highest prices in Texas.
BONDED COMMISS ION MERCHANTS,

WACO SHEET METAL WORKS

J. R, AMIOTT, Manager.
SHEET METAL CONTRACTORS AND MANUFACTURERS,
We make Tanks, Culverts and Gutters,

Skylights, Storm Houses, Milk Coolers,
’ or anything in the sheet metal line.
WACO, TEXAS,
‘netory 217-19 Elm St, New Phone 271.

—

BALAAM HAY PRESS

At a price you can afford to pay. Guaranteed to do the work of a $250.00
press at two-thivds less cost, Write for catalogue.

BALAAM HAY PRESS CO, AUSTIN, TEXAS,
Wilk increase your business, Send us a trial
order, We make all our Show Cases and Fix-

SHOW CASES tures. Buy from a Texas Factory, Write

sussssnsssass | HE MAILANDER CO.

WACO,
Satisfaction Guaranteed.

—

Houston Laboratories

P. S. TILSON, M. S, Analytical and Consulting Chemist.

Collaborating Chemist U. S,

State Chemist.
of all kinds.

215% MAIN STREET,

Departmgnt of Agriculture. Formerly Assoclate
Correspondence solicited. Chemical analysis and investigations

HOUSTON, TEXAS,

For n=arly fifty vears our firm has handled cotton on con-
signment only and is today the oldest and largest exclusive
cotton commission house in Texas. Our warehouses are
the best that can be built of concrete and brick and have a
capacity of 75,000 bales.

Our offices, sample rooms and stock rooms are the finest in
the entire country. This enormous business is the result of
high classifications and general good service.

[.beral Cash Advances on cotton at 6 per cent peg
interest. Correspondence solicited. .

I

Gohlman, Lester
& Company
COTTON FACTORS

Houston,

We are in the ket for ALL THE CREAM IN TEXAS,
Highest cash price paid at all times,

Nissley Creamery Co. yorr

DoYouWant
a Home

Southeast Texag offers cheap

lands, good olimate and rainfall;

dmy For Information ad-
ress . !

COLONIZATION DEPARTMENT,

Sunset-Central Lines

HOUSTON, TEXAS,

Oanada Expects Great Orop.

Buy a silo with your eyes open. Know what you are ¢
Better be sure than sorry. These staves are manufactur g Y
the erection of SILOS, WATER RESERVOIRS, DRIN Y
TANKS anq GRAIN BINS, \ LMl
Mr. J. 8. Todd, Mgr. Evuius-Snider-Duel Com. Oo., Fort Worth, sayst =
“I have fourteen (14) cement stuve silos and the ensilage in them has 4 ol
firstcluss, Have been using thege silos the past two years and have ne ”.' {
seen a crack in one of them yet, and I am of the opinion they are the silp ™
for this country," b
- L
HAWKINS CEMENT STAVE SILO CO.
W, L, HAWKINS, Manager, Fort Worth, Texas.
Office G11 First Nat. Bank Bldg. Office Phone Lamar 1061,
oy Res. Phone Ros. 5400, Factory E. 21st and Jones Streets. e
Erected August, 1915, on Duke Bur- s
gess stock farm, North Fort Worth,
- =
F. Cannon Commission Company
We invite shipments of cotton to us. We advance liberally and make
l_mmmhate returns. We class as full as cotton will stand and only charge
6 per cent interest on money advanced. Ship us your cotton; you will be
satisfied with results.
F. CANNON COMMISSION COMPANY.
R, B. Louis, Vice President-Genernl Manager, Established 1888,
We want to co-operate with you in a way
that we both can make money. We have
a lﬂl}"ii!f' ginrplnnt In'nalveston with improved
machinery for re-ginning damaged piekin
and very low grade cotton. If you have now, or expect to have any egtton ::
this kind, ship it to us and we will raise the grades one and one-half full grades.
l{efwrc_-m‘gw--:\ny bank or cotton firm in Galvesten.
THE HENRY COTTON COMPANY, Galveston, Texas, “The Ootton Re-Ginners.”
Storm damage slight, machinery in good running order. < L.
4



