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Ghe Story of a
Valentine

By...
EMERY POTTLE

bralded
second of her two vivacious plg-
talls with despondent jerks, The |
frost lny In thick white patterns

on the gable window of her bedroom, |

ARAHII ADELINE the |

and her fingers uched with cold.  The
morning secmed gray and disheartensd. |
It waus the embodiment of Sarah Ade-
line's low gplrited condition,

Bhe tled the shoestring viciously in
three hard kvots around the end of the
brald, unmindful of the dificulty she
would encounter when she untied It,

“Sarnh Adeline, for the land's snke,
aln’t you drossod yot? 1t's quarter past
7, and your pa's gone, and the enkes
are stone cold. Yon come here right
off" It was Barah's mother who enlled.

“Yes'm,” answered Snranh meckly,

“My goodness!" she muttered erossly
to herself, “They think I eun do every-
thing nll at onee.”

When she essuyved to batton the back
of bher red and black plaid Hunnel with
the box plaited skirt, her winter dreess
for school, hier fingers falrly refused to
do thelr work, go cold were they. Aft-
er one or two attempts Sarnal Adeline
sat down on the edge of her bed und
wept. The reason for her tears wns not
entirely the obstlnney of the buttons
nor her ley fingers, “There was n gore
digappointment In her heart, and her
objective world, as generally 1s the ense,
seemed perversely In feague with it

“Sarah, Sa-rah; Sa-rah Adeline!”
came shrilly from below,

Sarnh Adeline stumbled mpldly down
the stalrs, her red nnd black plaid dress
gaping wide in the back,

Her grundfother Kissed  her  good
morning, with the ceheerful admonition
that “little gnls shonld always be up
fn the morning lively." Sarali's mother
wins kneading bread In the kitehen with
awift, determined punches,  “Wash
your face goml, Sarah, at the sink,
Then get your breakfast off the bhack
of the stove and set right down,” she
snld briskly. “Pa, see if you ean't hat-
ton her dress for her, 1 ain’t got thine
to get my hands ont the dough.”

After the lttle frock was fastened in
a strnnge, unexpected way Sarah ate
ber breakfast in silence,

When she finished she put her dishes
with the others in a big tin pan,

“Tlme you wag  getling  along o
school, Saralh Adeline,” said her graml-
father,

“Yes'm. Yes, sir,
swersd nbsently.

“Your lunch Is In your basket on the
pantry shelf.” called her mother. “And
don’t yon wade In the snow today. |
want you to come right home after
school too. Don't you run around with
those Lacy children on the way home."

“Yes'm: no'm, I won't,”

After Sarah Adeline had put on her
plok zephyr hood, her heavy brown
cont, her gray legegings and her red mit-
tens shie hesitated irresolutely,

“Tomorrow's Valentine's,” she sald
tentatively to her mother,

Mrs, Munford was sbhoving big, rec
tangular tins full of fat, white mounds

I wean,” she an-

WRIGHT, GAMBLE & CO.

Canyon City’s Greatest Dress (Goods Store!

We’ve brought here for your inspection this season the handsomest
line of Dress Materials ever brought to Canyon City. Read carefully
below all the special items that we will have for the month of October:

Imported Broadcloth.,...............

CRC )

Novelty Suitings......
Sicilian, 50 inches wide...... A R L R X I
Fancy Sicilian,..... ... ioviviivineiiiennn,

Novelty Flannels for waists........
Tricot Flannels,

all wool, .........0c00 ...

e $1.25 per yd.

.60 per yd.
.65 per yd.
.60 per yd.
.50 per yd.
.35 per yd.

Good LL Domestic.......... verresnnaee s 00 per yd.
Good Cotton Flannel,............ cooeneod 1=2 to 12¢ per yd.
Latest Styles in Ladies’ Jackets.....................$5_t0 $10.
Misses’ and Children’s Wraps............. veeenn... 91,50 to $4.

A few more Men’s Sample Hats left at 5o per cent less than they gen-
There are some rare bargains in these hats. Look at 'em

erally cost.
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Salient

Features About Our Men’s Clothing:

g:
The largest “stock in Canyon to select from; Greatest variety in the town; More novelties than elsewhere; A complete range of
sizes; Latest approved styles; Best Qualities Manufactured; Fairest Piices in the World; The Kind that will look and wear well

Prices Ranging from $10 to $17.50.

lovely pink one down to Banders sroie
that I'd llke to buy for—for"—8arah
hesitated—*"for the teacher,” she ended
in a shamed Iittle volee,

“How much Is It, Sarah Adeline?" in-
quired ber mother between the swaghes
of the steaming dishwater she was
pouring in the pan,

“It's—00 cents.” There were boldness
and despalr in Sarah's volce.

“My =oul and body! Well, 1 guess we
won't have you paying nny 65 cents for
that teacher. You run along now or
you'll be late."

“Sarah Adellne,” whispered her grand-
futher ng his granddaughter scuffed in-
o her rubbers In the storm house on
the west poreh, “you take this an® buy a
valentine,” He slipped a five cent plece
into Sarah’s mitten.

“Thank you, gran'pa,” she answered
quietly, When she got out Into the
road she was almost of a mind to
throw the money nway, “Huli! Nlck-
el!" she sniffed.  ““That won't buy any-
thing decent!” 8he put the nickel In
her pocket, however, and wiped away
two angry tears, Then she trudged so-
berly along the snowy road In the wide
tracks left by the wood sleighs and the
pungs that had passed early that morn-
Ing.
Sarah
years old.

Adeline Munford was nine

and on her nose, by her own laborions
count, were twelve large freckles, She
recotunted them each week to see If any
hudd disappeared, for she desplsed them.
For the last week Sarnh's heart bad
been troubled, and as Valentine's day ap-

"TOMORROW'E WHAT?" HHE QUESTIONED.

of dough into the oven. They scraped
exasperatingly on the Iron grating.

“Tomorrow's what?' she questioned.

“Valentine's."”

“My land, Is It the 14th of Februarg
glready? [ sb'll have to begin spring
Jiouse cleaning before [ know it."

8till 8aralh Adellne lingered,

“Lots of 'em 'll get valentines,” she
ventured.

“Well, maybe you'll get one, too.” an-
gwered her mother, piling up the solled
breakfast dishes in clattering beaps,

“1 don't Lelieve so. T guess—they's a

proaghed her trouble grew larger. Ordl-
narlly Sarah Adellne: wan of a complacent
nuture und not alien stirred from n cer-
taln piacld Innocence which secemed Lo
hang about her Hke o clond, Where she
loviwl she loved In secret bllss, laking
kreutor pleasure In the daring Imaginings
of her young heart than In the more com-
monplace exhibitlons of sentiment dis-
pliuyed hy her sehonlmales,

Baruh Adeline was not n favorile with
boys, This she knew and aceepted, though
phe conilid not tell why [t was 8o, Perhaps
her physlenl enlm and outwnrd depreca-
tory submissdiveness of manner repelled
younig swulne und restralned their boylsh
urduor.

8o her nffection for Lthe sterner gex wan
of o romantle spirituality, Bhe ralsed up
her mascillne ldeals, cherlshed them for
A time and cast them down, only to re-
peat the process. Bhe had hut to appro-
printe montally
nicest, and immediately the vexed course
of true love wns smooth under her con-
trol
her, and she knew no rival. When she
wenrlod of one splritual admirer, there
wns only tha slight wrench of separation;
then gayly away to the next.

For a month Willle P'enn Dizon had
held supreme plice In Sarah’'s heart,
though he knew It not. They had walked
to and from school dally, they had to-
gether attended “socials” and s’ prise
puartles,” they had even Indulged In an
Impressive marrioge ceremony which Sa-
roh had devised from memorable Incidenin
of hor: grownup sister’s wedding, but Wil-
lile Penn knew nothing of it.

Indeed Willle Penn scorned Sarah Adbe-
line. On the day of the first snow that
winter ho had given his sled a sharp push
and sent it all alone down a llttle hily

She was a slim, pale fnced |
little girl with stiff straw colored halr, |

path o0 nump Intn the backs of Barah's
thin legn, 8he mit down sudidenly
heavily In o snow bank, and there were
binek and blue spots on her ankies nfter-
ward,
he stood next her In the spelling class
and tried to trip her when she took her
seat. In fact, he «(dld nll the horrll things
a vigorous out of door Httle rutfian could
do to an offenslvely Innocent little glel,
but In n determined feminine way, an old
ra creation, Barah Adoline continued to
adore.

As 8. Valentine's dny drew near Sarah
heard much from the other girls nhout the
sending of valentines. Mellssa Marvin
hid confided to Sarah one night on the

stowing upon Willnrd Kltechell "a per-
fectly lovely"” wvalentine. Mellssn Mar-
vin'a father gave her 25 cenis a week Lo
spend na she liked, Bhe and Sarnh went
nround by SBanders’ store that nlght to
presa thelr noses Nat ngninst the window
und stare at n blg, beautlful pink creation

wonderful group of walentines. There
wns soft white swansdown on the edge
of this gorgeoun satin thing. It bristled
with fat, stuffy looking Illttle Cupids
brandishing harmless darts, and there
were also elegantly embossed flowers In
bewlldering wreatha.

Barah Adellne gasped with admiration,

"“Oh, Mellsa!" she whispered,

"That's it; that's the one, I'm golng to
buy It for”—she whispered In SBarnh’s ear
—for W, K."

“Oh!"" Sarah Adellne could =ay no more,

“It's 65 conts. 'n nsked Sanders yester-
day,” continued Mellsan. “*Why don’t you

Ket o vitlentine for some boy?"

“Id4' know but I will=If T want to," an-
swered Sarnh with maldenly reserve,

As she went home In the winter twilight
| Barah Adeline made a resolve. 8he would
send Willie Penn Dixon that pink valen-
tine If ahe could pogsibly buy It. And she
would send It to him without her name or
even her Inltinls on It

But the day before Cupld's recklesa
revel had come and poor Sarah Adellne
was anlmost without hope. The b cents
her grandfather had given her, added to
her palnful savings of 18 cents, was not
nearly enough to buy the wonderful pink
token. She had put Into her regular pray-
er of the night before a tender little petl-
tlon for *“the blg pink one, dear Lord, In
Mr. Sanders’ window' and had secretly
hoped to find it Iylng on her herringbone
pattern qullt when she awakened. To
loae her faith In Providence and to be de-
prived of love's offering at n blow was
more than Sarah Adellne conld endure.

The tears trickled off the end of her
freckly nose as she plodded on to schonl.

At the crossroads she met Willard
Kitchell,

*Hello!"" sald he,

“Hello, Willard!"" responded Sarnh

“What's mattier?"

“Nothin"."

the boy sha considered |

The littla god smiled benlgnly on |

“ 'Rl too."

"Aln't.” Barah dried her tears stub-
hornly.

They walked along In sllence, Willard
warlly keeplng an eye out for other boys
|1I1-l he might quickly skip ahend and
avold the shame of walking with n girl.

For long Willard Kitchell had
Barnh Adeline. He had, In time honored
fashion, begun by pltying her lonely es-
tate. The rest followed In due course,
| Furthermore, he had never by word or

rign betrayed his passion to a single soul,

much less to Barah, In his trousers pock-
et at that moment Jingled comfortably &
cents. He, too, had desired the pink won-
der and Intended that very noon to buy It
| for the object of his love., He wanted to
! tell her =0 now, but he refralned. The
gorgeous valentine could speak his devo-
tlon better than his words, he dimly felt.
When they were still a good way from

Barah: .
| “Sompens goin' to happen tomorrow

and |

He pinched her severely whenever |

wuy homs from schonl her purpose of be- |

that occupled the center of m varied and |

loved |

the schoolhouse, Willard Kitchell sald to |

| He gave a loud whoop and ran away be-
fore Barnh Adeline could anewer. He was
A very fat, round boy, bundled up to his
| enra In o huge green searlf which his aunt
had knit him for Christmas, and he could
not run fust. Sarnh might easlly have
caught him If she had wanted lo,

8he gnzed after him In astonishment and
only sald, “"My!"”

At noon that day Willard Kitchell did

Be addressed It to Miss Sarnh Adeline
Munford, making many flourlshes and
displaying much red tongue. e had
scarcely dropped it In the postofMee which
waa In the back part of Sandera’ and hurs
rled away when Mellssa Marvin eame In
Mr. Sanders told her that he had fust sold
the valentine she demanded. Mellsan's
eyes filled with tears. Banders patted her
nnd gave her a hard chocolate enrnmel,
which stuck fast to her testh. He waa
sorry for her because Mellssa was a very
pretty little girl

her geography, and when Sarnh ashad
her In a note what was the matter she
made 1 hldeous face over her shoulder.
Poor Sarnh  Adeline! How rould she
know that Mellssa belleved that she had
bought the eoveted valentine?

Barah Adellne went stralght home from
school. Al supper ahe was very quiet and
ate littla, Her mother told Grandfather
Munford that she belleved Sarah Adeline
hod ot enld. 8o the Httle girl was sent
ta bod early with n blg bowl of boneset
ten.

Barah asked Providence agaln that
night, albelt In a hall hearted way, for
the "blg pink one” and lell asleep in a
very mincrable state of mind,

Next morning ahe uwoke to flind her fa-
ther mtanding over her with o large, fat
paper package in his hand,  He kissed hor
loudly and sald, I guess father'a lttle
girl hay got n valentine.'” Iefore she un-
ted the string Haral knew It was the
pink valentine, and she reprogched hersell
for her yesterday's lnek of falth.
gave one swift louk at 1, discoversd no
name on the resplendent thing, then shut
her lips tight with resolve.

Her father took It downstalrs tn ghow
the rest of the family, When Sarah Ade-
Huw appeared she was much petted  ler
father Joked her about the sender, and her
mother setlled hersellf with o Hitle the
of connclous pride and sld she guessesd
ehe'd hive 1o be looking after Barah Ade-
Hine pretty close. Sarah sodd nothing ansd
ate her breakrast guilekly amnd  departed
for soehol

Bhe nvolded meeting sny one she Knew
and went strnlght to the postofleco. Ran-
; dera asked her what he conld do for her
I “Plens: winp this valentine up for me,
Mr. Banders,” muld Barah

“Well, T want to know,” chuekled SBan
| ders when he saw Ty pink sutin videntine

again. “"What's the young one up (o?"
But he sald nothing and hiunded the whits
| gapur parcel to Sarnh.  She grusped the
|ptmlurt1w pen in her weondl Angers and
wrote neatly in one corner “Mr AWinam
Penn Dixon.” Later Banders put it in Wil-
e Penn'a father's bux and laughed heart-
| Ny,
Barah Adeline wag turdy that morning.
. At lunchtime Mellssa would not speak to
| her, and Willle Penn hit her In the neck
! with n big, soft ball of snow. But she did
not mind, for she loved devotedly tha Wil-
lle Penn of her Imagining. and. further-
more, the real Willle Penn would have the
mo=t beautlful valentlne In the workd
Durlng the afternoon recess Willard
Kitchell wrote Sarah o note
“Friend Barah—DIid you get It? 1 sent
it! With love. Your obedient servant,
“WILLARD K."

The tencher saw him when he threw it
and made him put It In the stove,

When school elosed Barah walked home
with Mabel Taylor, Willard hung behind
‘nnd threw snowballs as near thelr heads

not ent his lunch, but raced down to 8an- |
dera’ and bought the pink satin valentine, |

Mellssa cried all the afternoon behind |

Bhe

|

NOow " ]

"THERE!

| a#s he could without hitting them,
Next morning Willard Kitchell

| at the crossronds for Sarch Adeline. In
hisg hand wias a flat, white panper package. |

|
walted i

| There was wrath In his eye and a tremu-
| lous quiver about his ip,

Barnh Adeline approached serenely. In
fancy she was hand In hand with Willle
Penn Dixon, and It guve her o considers
able start to see Willard Kitchell sternly
awalting her

*Good morming, Willard,” she sald
aweetly, though she feit his chilling
glances.

For answer Willard thrust out his

tongue. His fat, rosy face, with its ap-
pendnge of red tongue, was very funny.
Burah Adellne almost laughed out loud.

“Why, Willard," she sald, “what's the
matter with you?"*

He sald nothing, but poked the package
into her red mittened hand,

A mudden fear assalled Barah Adeline.
Bhe tore off 4 corner of the wrapping and
peeked timldly In,

“Why, Willnrd, It's"—

Her companion eyed her with reproach.

“Why, Willurd, she stammered blush-
Ingly.

“It's 1L, grunted Willard, "“the one 1
gave you. You're a mean girl you didn't

—

Banderns told pa you sent It to Willle Penn,
an’ he gave It to Mellss, an' "' —something
stuck In Willard Kitchell's throat—"an’
they laughed awful, Besldes ' —Willard
grew wroth at the thought—"look here."*
He tore awny the covering nnd accusing-
Iy lifted up a small bulbous Cupld in the
upper left hand corner of the valentine.
It wng nttached to a queer llttle paper
spiral. There, beneath the Cupld's fat
body, was the Inky Inscription: “'8. A. M.,
from W, K. With love.” “Thers! Now!"

Barnh Adellne cast her eyves to the earth.
Willard turned haughtily to depart.

“I know what 'll happen to you, Sarah
Munford,” he mald In a choked volee,

“"What?' demanded BSarah, too thor-
oughly misernbile,

“You'll—you’ll be cast Into—everlasting
hell fire!"" hurst out the exasperated Wil-
lard, bethinking him of his latest Sunday
school lesson, Then he ran off, shocked
but triumphant at his own dreadful
prophecy,

Barah Adeline aat down in a heap of
snow and cried. Then she dug a deep hole
In a blg drift with her spelling book.
Into the hole she crammed the 11l fated
pink satin valentine and covered It up.

*"Oh, dear!" she sighed tearfully, "%
don't b'lleve I'll ever love any one any
more. It's such hard work.”

ELECTION NOTICE.

Parsuant to the Election Proela-
mation issued by the Governor of
Texas, notlee Is herehy given that an
eleetion will be held on
Tucaday, 8th day of November,

1904,

In each Election Precinct in the

| Connty of Randall, State of Texas,

for the purpose of voting for

Elghteen Electors for President
and Vice President,

Member of Congreas,

Governor,

Lientenant-Governor,

Comptroller,

Treasurer,

Commissioaer of the General Land
Oftfice,

Attorney-Geuneral,

Superintondent of Public
tion,

One Rallroad Commissioner,

One Assoclate Justice of the Su-
preme Court,

One Judge of the Court of Criminal
Appeals,

Instrac

koeep 107

“Oh, my! Willard Kitchell," returned
Barnh Adellne, with splrit, 1 guess that
aln’t the ouly pink satin valentine In the
'llrh:.”

" 'Tla, too!” Willard asserted Hlogieally.
"I gave It to you, an’ you gave it to Wil-
e Penn, an’ he gave It to Mellss Marvin,
an’ mhe ment It to me  So! Willard
turnced his back to hide his tremulous Nps
and nervously dug a hole In the snow
with his heel.

“Huh, 1 guess you necdn't think that
i's all the same wvalentine!” contendad
8arah deflantly. “I'm sure ItU's n very
nice one, and any one would buy It, and
how do you know It'a the one you gnve

like It, and"— Bhe paused for breath.
“Why-y-y. 8arah Adeline Munford! 1

sh' think you'd be ‘shamed Sanders

didn’'t have but one, an'—I bought It. an’

me, and Sanders maybe had two or three |

One Chlef Justice of the Court ot
Civil Appeals for the Second Supreme
Judicial District,

{ Senator and Representative to the
Twenty-ninth Legislature,
‘as named in the Governor's Proela-
mation, and such County and Pre-
vinet Officers as the lnw  requires to
be elected, and for or against amend -
ing Seetion 52, Article 3; Article 3,
Section 51, and Section 16, Article 16,
of the Constitution of the State of
' Texas.
l A. N. Hexsox,

County Judge Randall Co , Texas,



