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County Sherify., .. 0 Eﬂsr? 3‘;"}3‘
‘ounty Supenmendem...... o KRS
Countyi'urv OYOR. oo\ an0s ooe N NG’IO“
County Coroner, ..., ...,......

BOARD OF sﬂ'mnvxsona

Fred Jepsen, Chairman; W. W. Rhodenbaugh,

G. W. Langley, Joseph White and Otto Hink.

TERMS OF COURT.
1*83_Apri] 18, October 10, December 18.

{8i9—February 13, April 17, October 9, Deo. 11.
Zala A Church and 8. M. Ellwood, Judges.
cm OFFICES.
Mayor........ sieeess..OHAS. KEMMING
" ity Clerk. L. M. OASSADAY
| Ly uollelt.o .. G, L. WRIGHT
Tieasurer..... «EB. S. PLIMPTON
R-CR8OL...... J. BOND
\ cighmaste: GEO. A. BMITH
‘\ilhtw.wh Sesasssese « M. BAER
MRIBhAL. veneininiiennnnssanes ore HY. ROGGE
ALDERMEN.
First W, A0 Ouhk nnd! Iamay
8econd w.k e X 6n 8¢ J. P JONBS
mmwun..‘.... 5
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ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
DENISON, I0WA.
Ex-Distriot Judge. Offioe over the Crawferd
Ceunty Stats Bank.

P. E. 0. LALLY,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
DENISON, I0WA.

Damage eases. Bettlerment of Eatate
front roems over Crawford

unty luu Bank.

W. A. GorpscEMID?. Wi M.oMACLENNAR
QOLDSOHMIDT & MacLENNAN,

LAWYERS

BENISON, - - - IOWA.

W. A. Goldschmidt. Wm. M. MacLennan
GOLDSCHMIDT & MACLENNAN.

LAWYERS,
DENISON, - - IOWA.

Practice In all state sourts, Collections ané
Insurance a !pechld English and Germas
spoken. Office over Huugh & Kemming's.

PHYSICIANS.

WM. ISEMINGER, M. D.,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

DENISON, IOWA.

Oalls attended dny or nlght. Ofice up stalm
eover Burk's drug sto

0. H. BOLLE®, M. D,,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON
DENISON, IOWA,

B g Do K R
W. W. HOLIIES,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.

DENISON, I0WA.
@~ 0Omoce on Mala Street.

ABRTE FOLSOM, M. D,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON
DENISON, IOWA.

Oulls attended promptly. Office Gullek's new
g up stalre.

H. A. BOYLE, M. D,

PBYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

DENIBON, IOWA,
Office in Cassaday's drug store

WM. T. WRIGHT, M, D,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.
DENISON, I0WA.

Office over Shew & Kuehnle's Bank.
fence secondhouse north of city hall,

DENTISTS.

J. 0. ROBINSON, D. D. 8,
SURGEON DENTIST

Dexigow, Iowa.
Stats Univorsity of Iowa, gradnate h-
western Uulveuny Dental boll Ohle
m Ntate Board of Dental Examiners
examination. Batisfaction E’unnnued
£ 0ffice over Burk's Drug store. _g9t

B. ¥. PHILBROOK,
RESIDENT DENTIST,

DENISON, IOWA.
ﬁn grade Dentsl Work. Teeth sxtracted

ot pain. Office ovor Bank of Denison,
lmunce efther on Broadway or Maln Bt

MIBOELLANBOUS.
BULLOCK & DUNBAR,

BROKERS AND COLEECTORS

DENISON. IOWA,

We furnish our own teams and go 1o any pa
of tho county for colloctions,

C BIEVERS & SON,
HARNESS AND SADDLES,

Robes and Fua Coats,
DENISON, = = - >

IoWa

PENN MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE
ESTABLISHED 1847-

ALL FORMS OF LIFE INSUR-
ANCE.

O M. & WM. E. BUMSEY, GENERAL AGENTS,
Dies Molnes, Iowa.

JOHN 0eBORNE. Local Agent, Dealson, In
HAL. C. SIMPSON,
VETERINARY SURGEON
AND DENTIST.

OfMce at Laub’s Livery Barn
DENISON. TOWA.

Dr.Dayid Hennedys
Favorite Remedy

EY, STOMACH
PURES A"l'i “ll[.’ll:’ER TROUBLES.

e R AT DU ey e

The one sure cure for
The Kidneys, liver and Blood

ENNEWsRemedy

DENISON
BRICK
WORKS

C. GREEN, PROP.

High Grade Building Brick

The use of latest improved ma-
chinery makes our brick of
the best durable quality.

For rates inquire or write to

C. GREEN DENISON, IA

GARY BROS. & CO0.

Deloit, -lowa,

Are_Prepared to Dig Wells
Satisfaction

Guaranteed.

Anyone needing anything in
this line should give them
a call.

N. F. STILSON

ARION, IOWA,
BLACKSMITH
and W &GO\TMAI\ER

All kinds of Blacksmith,
and Machine repairing

Wagonwork
promptly done.

I have putin a good Emery Wkeel and
will make plow and cultivator
work a specialty during season.

Carviage repazs n_wr/f a specialty
at all times.

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED

Shop opposite N W. Depot.

szma‘ Gx'e Brease

Emﬂﬂg!ﬁ&ﬂ REUAB[E

|

Not affected by Heat oz Cold.
| Highest Awards at Centennial
Paris and World’s Fair.

Rosd |
l.hanulach.red FBAZER LUBR]CATOH cﬂ,,

Factories: Chciago, St. Louls, New York,
§ J. A, Halbarg. J. T. Turner. :
g Halbgrg & Turner, ;
In fact everything found ina
ceneral store.
Original Noilce.

Dealers in
"PRICES ARE RIGHT, g
In the District Court of Iowa for Crawford

1y + Goods, ; Grocerles,

HATS CAPS, NOTIONS.
Stoue & Temple,

BOOTS AND SHOES.
: |
Plaintitl's. I
\
¥
J

OUR

CALL IN, AND GIVE US A TRIAL.

Halberg & Turner,

DEeLoir, Iowa

Wmmmmai

ORIGINAL NOTICE.
V8. October Term,

Lenton Miles, A, D. 1808,
Defendant,

To the above named Defendant:

Y. u are hereby notified that there is now on
file in the office of the Clerk of the District
Court of Crawford county. Iowa, a petition by
the plaintiff, Stone & Temple, 4 partnership,
claiming of you the sum of 201.00, with interest
thercon at H]i(r(cnt from March 25th, 1803, and
statutory attorney fees and cost of suit upon one
promissory note given by you to the plaintif,
which petitfion further™ asks an attachment
ugainst your property.

For |nnll| ulars see petition when on file.

Now unless you appear thereto and defend
before noon of the second day of the next term
of said Court commencing at Denison. Crawford

county, lowsa, on the tenth day of October, A, D.
1508, default will be entered aguinst you and
udgment rendered as prayed
J. P CONNER.
Attorney for plaintiy,
OI.LJ' COCERT.A..
Doyt
Bears the f/ i ,l‘\m“\w Hawe Always Bou
Bipuatuse / P ; ’__,I 7;,..,
) ol (S :»’

oy pes

non Favorite

* LITTLE LOVERS.

Wee little lovers, aged six and ten,

Aping the manners of women and men,

He 80 ardent and she so shy

Only when somebody else is by,

When they're alone, her shyness ﬂicﬂ.

Cupiil mor mhqmr kly his throne in hereyes;
When the s're alone, this bright haired miss
Gives her wee lover a soft, warm kiss.

Yet a sad little coquette is she;

Every attention she welcomes with glee,
Many a heurt has she filled with pain,
Constant she finds it so hard to remaing
Lovers will come to her feet to woo.

What is the dear little damsel to do?

I8 it her fault that they love hor sof?

Is it her fault that they won't take *'No?"'

Long be the lives of this little pair,
Sweetheart and maiden so'bonny and fair!
Long may they live while their loves intwine,
Each with the other, like stems of the vine!
Or will this baby love droop and die
Ere many years have flown hurrying by?
Then will they deem it but childish fun,
Feeling no smart since no harm has been
done.
—F. P. in Tinsley's Magazine.

HER EXPIATION.

We had been ‘‘inseparables’’ before
his going, and we would be 8o never
again I felt convinced. She had absorb-
ed him. Mind, desire, future, were
packed in the little palm of her hand.
Yet I was not vulgarly jealous. I loved
Aubrey Yeldham better than I could
have loved a brother, but I had ‘seen
her and had caught the reflection of his
sentiment, though ina tempered degree.
I bad met her but once, in a verdurons
Devon lane, where she bad lost her
bearings and we had come to her assist-
ance.

Her name was Ruth Lascelles, and
she was a widow. That was the sum
total of our knowledge. Shemight have
been 20, but we estimated her age at
25, deducing our theory from a certain
fatigued languor of voice and expression
that accorded ill with the girlish satin
of her skin, This was arrived at on the
first day of our meeting—iwve had not
discussed her since. But one morning
when he had called at the little farm
cottage where she lived and had found
her flown without a word of regret his
despair had been toco much for him,
The whole story rolled from his lips;
his love for her, her seeming reciproc-
ity, their wanderings in the woods, her
reliant, trusting attitude—that had
taught him to wish himself some knight
of the Holy Grail and not a mere be-
smirched man of many passions.

I was so out of it, as the phrase is,
that I could volunteer small elucida-
tion. That she was a coquette of the
first order seemed the most feasible so-
lution, and I offered it. He derided the
nation—it was apparently so frivolous
a venture that it failed to anger him.
But one day, after we had returned to
town and were working well in har-
ness, he with his book, I with my illus-
trations for it, he burst out afresh:

‘“‘She unintentionally let out where
she lived. It is a village on the coast of
France. She must have returned.”’

“Well?” I said, suspending my work
and pretending to extract a hair from
tho fine point of my drawing pen.

“Well,”” he burst out, *‘the world is
our oyster. If wyve shirk opening it, we
can’t hope to filch pearls,”’

*“That means?'’ I hinged expectantly.

““That means, in plain words, that I
don’t intend to give up the biggest
pearl that God ever sent to make a4 man
rich.”’

““You intend to follow her?”’ I ques-
tioned—needlessly indeed, fdr his kin-
dling eye contained a fire of decision and
energy that for 14 days, since the sorry
one of her disappearance, had smol-
dered.

He had been absent but a week when
I received the telegram announcing his
intended return. I stood—with my
back against the mantel and hands
warming themselves behind my shelter-
ing coattails—eager to recognize his
rampant mount of the stairs, to feel the
clasp of his hand or the thump on the
shouldcr Plade and hear his cheery
‘‘Congratulate e, old fellow!’’ that I
knew must come. A cub stopped outside
and a key turned in the lock. Then a
slow, heavy tread ascended. Wo wmet in
the passage. There was po need for
more thun a glance at him to abridge
the exuberance of welcome that had
bubbled to my lips.

The silence was so long—so pregnant
with unsyllabled anguish—that at last
I closed a warm hand over his fingers
as they clasped the arm end of hischair.

‘“Well??

“Well,”” he said huskily, starting a
little from his coma and poking a coal
with the toe of his boot, *‘it's over. "’

““So I supposed, and the pearl was
not’’'—

“Not for my handling,”” Lo iuter-
rupted. ‘I knew you’d think somet'ing
hard of her, but you swon't, you won't
whoan I tell you'’—

He stroetched his hand to his glass
and emptied it before continuing.

16 came about sooner than I intend-
ed—the horizon was so sereno I wanted
to lay to for a bit—Dbut it was no use.
We weroe talking of something—I for-
get what—and Imede a quotation. Yon
know the chap who said, ‘Show me a
woman's clothes at different periods of
her lifo and I will tell youm her his-
tory';) 1

“‘Yes, I forget his name, but I think
it was a Frenchman.’®

*“Well, I quoted him, pretending to a
like perspicacity. It wasa sneaking,
cowardly ruse to kuow more of her. '’

“Well??

‘‘She snapped at my offer—was al-
most ardent in her wish to test mo.

“I caught her wrist as it turned the
handle of the wardrobe door and remon-
strated: ‘I refuse to see them. I know
nothing of clothes, and I'm not a detec-
tive. I won't pry into your past secrets
either of sorrow or of joy.’

**Her hand shook in my clasp.

“*Don’t stop me,’ she cried impera

tively. ‘Help me—I want you to know
them.’
P ttSo be it Isaid and pushed back
, the door. Then she suddenly flung her-

solf in front of it, between woe and the
row of dainty frocks Hlkl shimmeringe
laces. She looked like Cassaudra ponsd-

ing the gate of a citadel, though her
lips said in a tone richer than wine,
sweeter than music, ‘Kiss me first.’

There was a long pause— Yeldham
sat blankly staring at the coals, and I
gazed intently into the mists of nicotine
that curled upward to the ceiling.

‘‘Thero are some kisses,”” he said
presently, ‘‘that are worth the whole
sum of human pleasure. Pleasure!
Faugh! A rotten word—belonging to
those who only half live.”’

He handled a cigarette mechanically
and lit it.

*“We bad gone through most of the
dresses when we came to some fine azure
drapery incrusted with Japanese gold.

*“ ‘It was mine,’ she said, ‘and was
worn by a woman I hated. She borrow-
ed it one night after coming over in the
rain.’

‘“ ‘Yet you hated her? I asked, tak-
ing my cue from the curl of her lip.

‘“ ‘Not then. In those days I thought
men were true—Georgo truest of all—
and women good.’

‘I looked down at the gold storks on
the heavy eastern silk, and said, ‘And
when did you change your opinion?’

***When I hung away this gown, and
determined it should neyer touch me.’

‘‘Irose to put my arm around her,
to break the skein of anpleasant asso-
ciations, but she moved away, and said
in a hard, almost defiant voice:

‘* *There is one more, tell me its tale
if you can, and if not’—

‘‘She paused while I took the fine
lace and lawn into my fingers. Itseemed
a summer dress, scarcely crushed. In
front, however, and on the sleeve was
a splash of dull red brown.

*“ ‘Paint?’ I suggested, ‘or blood. An
accident perhaps?’ and in questioning I
met her eyes.

‘““‘Don’t, don’t!” I cried, ‘don’t
speak!” I flung myself backin the chair
and covered my face to avoid the sight
of hers—the expression of horror that
was staring from it.

‘I will, I must speak., Yes, blood;
his blood. Oh! she exclaimed, stand-
ing in front of me in that Cassandralike
attitude I had noticed before. ‘I can
see it now. George had gone to the
country—so he had said—and I, to pass
the tlme, dined with an uncly at Big-
nard’s. You know the room—:he thoun-
sand lights and loaded tables, the ¢! ink
of glass and glow of silver—the cuy
and brilliant company that is always
there? We dired, and were leaving aft-
erward for the opera. My uncle passed
out first and I was about to folloyw him,
when, at a little table, I saw George
and her; George looking down, down
into her eyes with a hot red flush in his
cheeks and a lifted wineglass in his
hand. I don’t know what happened; I
burst between them, flung tho glass
from his fingers, and then’—

“I thought she must scream, but only
a gasp escaped ber. She looked at some-
thing on the ground and added in an
awed, strangely intenso voice, ‘He was
dead.’

““The tone compelled me to her side;
a torrent of agony seemed frozen at her
lips.

‘¢ ‘Listen!' she cried, still standing
rigid, thongh the thrilling tone of her
voico confessed her enotion. ‘The ver-
dict of acquittal was 1 ‘erely a doom to
perpetual remorse. A lifo for a life,
was cried to me from even lhc daybrealk
chirping of the birds.

‘“‘Oh, Aubrey, be merciful—spare
me all you can, for I am like a pilgrim
who faints in sight of the great road. I
know now that it is not tho pulse of
life, but the color and the scent of it,
that makes one’s sacrifice. I believe
that every guilty soul must have his
moment of high opportunity, of expia-
tion, and this is mine. You are brave,
you are great, you are generous. Shall
you tempt me—and stay, or will you
saye me—and go?’ »?

Poor Yeldham’s voice broke to a
hoarse whisper, and I laid a sympathet-
ic hand upon his knee.

‘*And you, Aubrey, you went?'’

“I am here,’”’ he answered, with a
groan thut was more pitiful than tears.
—Condensed From Black and White.

Lovemakers Come to Grief.

An excellent anecdote was told of a
west country parson’s experience the
other day. Mounted on the upper deck
of one of those hideous *‘threc deck-
ers,” as the wooden abominations
whero parson and clerl. took up their
places were nicknamed, tho cleric in
question commanded an extensive view
of his bucolic congregation. Even tho
depths of the old fashioned high pew
failed to escape his searching glances.
In one of these pews he observed a
youth and a maiden, who clasped hands
tenderly and gave themselves up to en-
dearments swhich even the Seriptural
exhortation of *‘Love one another’’ did
not entirely warrant.

The parson was filled with a great
and righteous indignation, and fixing
his glanco not on the guilty pair, but on
tho west gallery, he :uvmptiy arrested
his discourse and informed his abashed
congregation that ‘“‘two young persons
of opposite sexes were behaving in a
manner that swas highly indecorous and
unbecoming, and unless these sinners
came round to the vestry at tho conclu-
sion of the service and assured him of
their penitence their names would bo
pubhclv proc laimed on the Sunday fol-
lowi 1ug With regard to the after
service sceno in the vestry, 17 shame-
faced pairs, gnawing their gloves or
smoothing their forelocks, as their sex
Jictated, had gathered to offer their
enologies to their ontraged vicar.—Lon-
don Sketch.

A Blow to Sentiment,
‘‘Dearest, do you sit up lato at night
reading over and over my love letters
to you?”’
*I would, Henry, but the truth is
they put mo to sleep.''—Dotroit Free
Press,

Should ¥ire the Cook.
*Does your husband say grace at the
table?’’
“NO
preservati
ergo I

H-\ returns thanks
m thie last meal.?

fl v safo

—Chi-
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Kind You Have
| Always Bought

‘ AVeEetahlePrcpnranonforAs-
similating theFocd andRegula-
un,g IMS
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omr.hs and Bowels of

e

,)i Promotes Digeslion,Cheerf:

{i| ness andRest.Coslains nexlh»r
i|| Opum,Morphin¢ nor Mincrat.
f NoT NARCOTIC.

f! Toxpo of Ok T Si42 £05% RITRIQR
Lumpkin Seeld -
Al Senna »
Rochells Solti -
;1‘:::( Sced »
izl -
!Jf gyﬁw.t./t i
J Horm Seed -
Yarihied Sogers
bekayreas Flare:

Aperfect Remedy [oc Constipa-
tion, Sour Stomach, D1 rrhoea,
Worms Convulsions, Feverish-
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP.
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. FacSimile Signalure of

EXACT CCi " UF WRAEPER,

Denison Marble
and Granite Works.

—

HILL & SON, Props,

Monuments erected on
short notice. All work
warranted to give satis-
faction.

GIVE US A CHANCE TO BID ON WORK

LAUN

2 Improved Machinery~
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QUICK WORK I for doing the Best Work with 3
the least possible wear and <
i A SPECIALTY. l tear, and with splendid finish. L

ey, FARGO HOUSE

FIRST-CLASS IN EVERY RESPECT. 3

Fine Sample Rooms, excellent GO{)D M FALS =
IV vilo ¢

location and best of all.......
RERTUTA® NI % s

HARTNEY,

House’Newly Remodeled an<d Palnted,

e et o o

. BLACK-SMITHING

First Door west 1 Wish to announce that Iam prepared to do all kinds

or of blacksmith work in first-class shape and at prices 3

Laub's Barn.  as low as is consistent with good labor and material %

Horse-Shocing a Specialty. TCNM BATEMAN.

~~~~~~~~~~ ————— .
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STe— DENISON, I.A. | 1

| 1

CPANT 1 nn DD }'[ -\YFI‘ | 4

- ON \l\ 01\ PLASIERER, DRICKLAYER, |

R uunxn.AN'rLbD | i

| Leaye orders at Smith's Barber Shop. Bond or veference furnished if desired. ’ "

B J McQORMICGK, i
~—DEALER IN—™

Stock : Cattle : and ' Hogs. :

HIGHEST l‘.‘MRKCT PRICE FOR SETOCK HOGS.

e e TR S R ationt, N o matdse o L RS, S RS T EDASA QATRT VTS A e

HOUSE SN :

MOVED WITHOUT INJUR
First=Class OQuifit. Expericnced Men.

Batisfaction Guaranteed.
JAMES McCLELLAN -i- DENISON. (OWA
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