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CASH IS KING . 
At The Hub. It is Cash Prices that 
enable us to sell our Clothing and 
Furnishing Goods so .much lower 
than you ever bought them before. 
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A CREAT LEADER, 

SUITS 
Fully worth $7.50 

for 

$4.75. 
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We are Headquarters for 

Fur @ats, 
©uek @ats. 
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FURCCKTS 

A Fine 
Goat Skin for ' 

$8 t •• ^ 
- ' •<*»• • • 

Dog Skin 1 '•  «-f Skin 

CalfSkin ~>kin 
CoS«ts ill. •„ • 

Rock Rotten .ct-s 

| A Good 
! IViackintosh with Cape 

| $1.95 
i-Offe'-j '• tj its ,{rv''i3atnc Proportion. • 

"• !>U' K COATS. ; 
Kmc-'Duck Coat, well made and 

?  well lined, 

88c. 
V!<--.,t Rubber Lined Coats, 

$ 1.30. 
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It wasn't 60 very happy to begin 
with. Christmas eve was a little dreary, 
luargio oulv hummed n carol becausc 

, it Wi-.H more ber way to sing than to 
jgtf cry, and the carol was the only thing 
Pff-ehe corslrt think of jnst then. It v.as 

thcf.rst carol she had ever learned. She 
could remember just how sweet her 
icotLcr had looked while teaching it to 
her. tuil Jimmie, the brother, v. ho 

• •wonkl keep his seventh Christmas to-
moirow—keep it in heavon, she thought, 
with a gleam of sorrowful joy. The 
dear n:other who was in the hospital 
now, whose Christmas would bo spent 
in a whitewashed ward, elenu, lirigbt 
and tender, with kihdly care, but still 
not so bright as the little attic room 
would have been if only she could have 
been th-ero. Maggie's scng grew very 

,<,£ .queer at this point of her, reflections, 
ll^and her voioo was a trifle unsteady, but 

she persisted in humming "It cauie 
upon the midnight clear," and even 
smiled a little as she laid down the 

, cheap little doll she had been dressing 
lor Sweetie, the dear little sister who 
waB her darling, and who was now 
being oared for by kind friends of her 
mother's youth. 

In another moment she was dashing 
down newspaper alley at fall speed, el
bowing heir way a trifle more gently 
than the average habitue of that far 
famed locality, but pushing to the front 
with a dogged resolution none the less, 
and no sooner had the bunch of papers 

f which came in answer to her warcry of 
"Twenty-five specials—throw 'em 
along qniok, Jimmie!" reached her 
arms, than she was off with a bound, 

v and a cry of "Papiers! Papiera! Here 

isre 

m 

ly loud and harsh to come from that 
girlish throat. Down Mason street she 
flew, anxious to reach the "stand" 
Which the boys of that corner had unan
imously ceded to her with rough chiv
alry when she bad first appeared upon 
the scene, timid, nervous, afraid to cry 
her wares. She was the first of all the 
crowd to reach State street. "Papier, 
papier 1 Here is yer eztryt All about 
the accident at Borrioboola Gha!" she 
shrieked in the voice which would have 
been sweet and clear but for its bard 
treatment and out of doots use, or rather 
abuse, and a queer little smile curved 
the corners of her mouth as she gave 
vent to her ptculiar "trademark," as 
the "other boys" were wont to call the 
odd name which invariably closed her 
exhortation to buy an evening paper. 

That exclamation had quite a history. 
When Maggie had been driven by her 
mother's illness and the want of food 
in the home cupboard to try paper sell
ing, she had been afraid to cry loudly, 
and her conscience, home taught and 
tender, had forbidden her to invent 
news announcements after the fashion of 
others of her "perfesb." For some days 
she had sold very little in consequence, 
and the capital she bad each morning 
invested in papers seemed in a fair way 
to be lost, when Irish Pat, the tough
est boy in the gang, had taken her to 
his beaxt and shown her the mistake 
Which'spoiled her sales. 
: "Yer don't know nothin, yer don't," 
he had said contemptuously, striding 
along by her side with an, exaggerated 
imitation bf the walk of the last actor 
he had admired from the "peanut heav
en" of the Academy and keeping level 
With her as she dejectedly started 
homeward, crying softly and wiping 
the tears away with ber ragged but 
clean handkerchief. 

"Yer too bloomin soared," he said, 
again copying the Academy actor, both, 
in 'speeoh and gesticulation, "to yer'll 
never do no good till yer makes yer roar 
more like a better feller than yerself." 

Be paused and looked at Maggie ex
pectantly, but Maggie had no idea that 
the "better feller" was Pat himself, 
and she never dreamed that the. pause 
Should have been filled with a compli
ment, well deserved, in Pat's opinion, 
so she said nothing, and the boy took 
up bis parable again. 

"Now, this yer's the way yer calls," 
he said, imitating her weak little err 

ro mo lite, "an tins y<jr h tut* way ytii-
>ugLiter yell." And ho let out a shout, 

of "Paper here! Paper! All about, tlm 
i>roat fire on the west side! Many lives 
lost! Nineteen lireiuen go down in the 
ruins!" which startled Maggie and 
rang down thio street for a block 01 
ruore. 

Maggie soon found this to be tree, il 
she wa3 to equal the sales of the other 
paper sellers. Bat still, as has l«v<u 
said, hor conscience rebelled agaiiist^the 
deceit. So she decided with one of the 
compromises possible only to innocent 
souls upon inventing a cry about an 
event which could not possibly happen 

and, having read- "Bleak House," she 
chose the w ords "Borrioboola Gha" as 
ber "roar." She said nothing to ber 
mother of all this, although the strug
gle in her mind was long and severe, 
and she longed sorely for sympathy and 
advice. She had grown so accustomed 
to UEing the "yell" that / she no longer 
thought of it at all. She called out the 
long word as she did that of "Paper!" 
and it had no more significance to her. 

But on this particular day, this dreary 
Christmas eve, as she stood mechanical
ly repeating it, thinking meanwhile of 
the added pleasure for her mother and 
Sweetie which every penny meant, sho 
was startled by a light touch on her 
shoulder and turned her bead to see a 
kindly face looking down into hers. 
" Where do you say the accident hap

pened?" queried the tall, pleasant faced 
man who owned the hand which still 
lay on her aim. "Did you say Borrio
boola Gha? I have heard a great many 
queer cries used by newsboys," be said 
with a whimsical smile at the pretty 
face, whioh bent away from bim, "bat 
yours is the most peculiar I have ever 
known. Did you borrow it trom Diok-
ens?" 

"Yes, sir," she whispered, blushing 
still deeper, and hurrying breathlessly 
•into her explanation. "Yes, sir. You 
see, the boys said I'd have to make up 
a roar if I was going to sell papers, and 
I thought that was honest anyway." 

"Poor little kid!" he thought later, 
as he beard her cry ring out under 
his window as be sat in bis comfortable 
room at the hotel. "Poor little kid! 
wish I could do something for her. She 
reminds me of Jennie, somehow. Poor 
Jennie!" And in reveries cf his dear, 
lost sight of sister he forgot all about 
Maggie, and thought no more of her 
until he heard ber again the next morn
ing—Christmas morning. 

"Not a cheerful day for a fellow 
who's got nothing but money to lutlp 
him enjoy himself, and no on to share 
that with," be thought as he dressed 
slowly, drearily, for the day promised 
to be long and barren. "I" I .only had 
.Ti iinie and her babies to help me out. 
By Jove!" and he quickened his move 
mentswi'ba look of sudden interest, 
"I'll hunt np Littlo Borrioboola Gha 
and give her a jolly Christmas. She 
looks as though it wouldn't do ber any 
harm, and lean 'play pretender," as 
Jennie's baby used to say, play that she 
is one of Jennie's children." 

Hastily completing his toilet, be dis
posed of a hearty breakfast, bis pulses 
quickening as be thought of the pleas
ure which lay before him, the pleasuie 
of giving happiness to anotber, the one 
pleasure which neither the world, the 
flesh", nor the devil has the power to 
mar or spoil. 

Meanwhile the object of bis thoughts 
bad finished selling her papers the night 
before and gone slowly homeward, re
sisting the temptation to stay out in 
the brilliantly lighted streets because 
of her mother's well remembered re
quest to this effect, and after buying as 
much candy and fruit for Sweetie as 
was consistent with saving a few pen
nies to buy a flower to go to the hos
pital with her and the baby tomorrow 
afternoon and laying enough away to 
buy her stock the next day 6he had got 
straight into bed. 

When she awoke, it was broad day
light, the shining light of Christmas 
day. whioh has never seemed quite like 
that of ordinary days since that first 
wondrous dawn nearly 1,900 years ago, 
and she sprang up with the sweet 
Christmas joy in her heart and face, in 
spite of her aching toes and lonely con
dition. 

"Mow for a oup of coffee and n 
doughnut," she thought as she hurried 
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ULSTERS and 
OVERCOATS, 

$ 3.95 
5.00 . 

" 6.00 
8.00 

10.00 
12.00 

Highest Grades in 
the Market. 

ANOTHER LEADER, 
A Fine 

ULSTER or 
OVERCOAT 

for 

$3.95. 

"name to you, sir," sho answered 
shyly, glancing up at him with the eves 
which reminded him so forcibly of his 
sister. "Paper, sir:" 

"Well, yus. I suppose so, " ho re
sponded, reaching in his pocket fcjr a £1 
bill. "How aro you going to spend 
your Christmas?" 

I'm going to the hospital to seo 
mamma after I get through selling," 
said Maggie, who, with a child's quick 
intuition, had divined that this was a 
man to be trusted. "Aud I'm going to 
take Sweetie with me." 

Who is Sweetie?" was the nest 
question, asked with a sympathetic in
tonation which somehow expressed all 
the kindly words be did not say about 
her mother. And Maggie, whose heart 
opened easily to any one who used the 
key of "Sweetie" wherewith to unlock 
it, grew talkative at once. 

"Sweetie's my sister," she prattled, 
forgetting her wares in the joy of tell
ing her love to some one. "My baby 
Bister. And she's been specially mine 
ever since mamma got sick and had to 
go to the hospital. Auntie and Uncle 
Stewart have got ber now," she went 
on, not noticing the start the gentleman 
gave, "but I'm going to jjet her back to 
live with us just as soon as mamma can 
come home." 

"Is Auntie Stewart your real aunt?" 
queried ber listener, a strange interest 
in bis tone and manner. "And what is 
your mamma's name?" 

No. Auntie Stewart is an old friend 
of mamma's aud papa's," answered 
Maggie, tucking her papers more tight
ly under ber arm, "aud mamma's name 
is Jennie Brownell.'' 

"Jennie Brownell 1" gasped the mau 
at her side, grasping her arm so tightly 
that the tender flesh was bruised. "Jen
nie Brownell! And what was your 
papa's name?" 

"Papa's name was Arthur Brownell, *' 
said Maggie, wondering more and more 
at this man's odd behavior. "But he's 
been dead a long, long time, and mam
ma took care of us until she got sick 
and I was big enough." 

"You big enough," exclaimed her 
listener excitedly, "You big enough, 
you poor baby ! Why, how old are you?'1 

"I'm just 18," said Maggie proudly, 
"aud, indeed, sir, I'm big enough 
Why, I've taken care of us for nearly a 
year now, and Sweetie would rather 
stay with me than with Auntie Stewart. 
I give her such nice things to eat," sue 
finished innocently. 

"To say nothing of the love yoi. evi
dently lavish upon her," murmured the 
gentleman to himself. "Well, Lit lie 
Borrioboola Gba, what do you say to u 
change? I think you must be my niece." 

"Ob, then you must be Uncle Jack," 
said Maggie, accepting this new aud 
wonderful state of affairs with a child's 
innocent faith and belief in all things 
wonderful aud bright and good. " Yes, 
you do look like mamma. She's talked 
of you so much that I feel I quite know 
you." she added quaintly. 

"You're not going to sell papers auy 
more," said her uncle, as they crossed 
the street to his hotel. "And now for a 
merry Christmas. It won't be possible 
to da anything about clothes today," 
with a rueful look at Maggie's gar
ments, "but we'll do something nice 
anyway. What hospital did you sa> 
your mother was at?" 

"St. Luke's," answered Maggie, 
smiling as happily as though the griefs 
of the morning had never troubled her. 
"Are you going to see her too?" 

"Yes," eaid Uncle Jack, smiling 
down at the eager face, "we're going 

Don't 
Do This 
Don't take in
ternal medi
c i n e s  b e f o r e  
the little one 
comes. They 
e n d a n g e r  t h e  
health of both 
mother and 

•ucre ugui "iiwu'y, uuc we'll stop aua 
buy some flowers first." 

And they set forth, only to find dis
appointment awaiting theui at the hos
pital. . Jlrs. Brownell had left the hos
pital that niorniug in the care of a 
strange gentleman who had brought a 
carriage for her. 

"Was it Uncle Stewart?"asked Mag
gie, aud the kindly girl hesitated be
fore replying, catching the busy nurse 
as she turned away. 

"Uncle Stewart!" she said at length. 
"The old gentleman who came here 
with her and sometimes brings the lit
tle girl? No, it was a much younger 
man." 

"Did mamma know him?" asked 
Maggie, with a shade of sadness darken
ing her expressive face in a manner 
which did not escape her uncle's notk-o, 
and again the good natured nurse staid 
ber steps to reply. 

"Yes," she said, with a pleasant, if 
hasty, smile, "she was delighted to see 
him and went with him at once." 

Maggie turned away sadly, a tear 
falling on ber sbabby frock, and she 
did not refuse the comforting pressure 
of her uncle's band as they walked 
down the long ward together. 

"Let's go to Sweetie," suggested her 
uncle, with a view to distracting hor. 
After making inquiries and finding that 
Mrs. Brownell bad left no address Mag
gie, who felt that ali the world was sad 
and. ber doll stuffed with sawdust with 
a vengeance, assented drearily. 

"Maybeshe'll be gone, too," she said 
mournfully, her lip quivering with a 
pitiful sorrow, as they stepped into the 
carriage again, and she did not speak 
again until the horses drew up at Mrs. 
Stewart's door.. Her uncle lifted her 
out. She sprang up the stairs and rang 
the bell, and then—then the world re
sumed its normal coloring, and ber doll 
was once moie worth loving, for Sweetie 
bad leaped to her arm?, and there in 
the iiall bebindswas mamma. 

"Jackl" she said softly after kissing 
Maggie frantically. "Well, this must 
be Easter day instead of Christmas; 
Two resurrections from the dead!" and 
she drew his attention to another man 
who bad seized upon Maggie as sho re
leased ber and was embracing her as 
though he would never let ber go again. 

"My darling! My own little girl!" 
be kept repeating, and it suddenly 
dawned upon Maggie that it must be hur 
papa, alive again in some wonderful, 
mysterious, Christmas kind of way 
and come back to care for her and mam
ma and Sweotie. 

"We won't waste time upon long ex
planations now," said this gentleman 
as he put Maggie down at last. "I have 
been prostrated by an accident which 
caused me to lose my memory until va 
week ago and my name wae mistakenly 
sent to Jennie here," indicating his 
wife by a tender glance, "as among 
those killed by the collision which only 
injured my brain. When my meirory 
returned to me, I made all speed to 
come back to ber, and not being able to 
find the smallest trace of her I thought 
of dear old Aunt and Uncle Stewart. 1 
knew they would be kind to my poor 
darlings. And theu I went to the hos
pital and brought her away. W e never 
thought of Maggie going there eo early, 
and I was to wait for her there this 
afternoon. We hardly knew bow to 
reach ber sooner." 

"Well, I lofct all trace of you all 
while I was out west," said Uncle 
Jack, taking possession of Maggie 
again, "aud I only fouud this little girl 
by the merest accident." And be lifted 
Maggie lovingly to his knee, for tbey 
had reached the parlor by thiB time. 

And after that? Well, it was Christ
mas day, and all the stores were closed, 
but money willrdo a great daal, and it 
wasn't long before Auntie Stewart's 
scantily filled larder was plentifully 
supplied, and an immense turkey was 
roasting in the oven. 

And when the dinner bad been eaten 
and everybody had told everybody else 
how glad and happy aud surprised tbey 
were tbey sat close together and made 
plans for the future, lovely, wonderful 
plans, which seemed almost too good to 
come true. But they did come true, 
many of them, and, the best of all, per-

auu unseiiisn as sne is now. '1 m..., , 
how strong aud sweet her voice 
fair to be the moment I heard hi.r j;iv, 
ing the 'roar' which astonished ttn< sr. 
much. Audi am going to see tha1: i« 
has the best of training. Ami my i.;:; 
name for her will always be 
Borrioboola Gha.'"—Chicago 
Ocean. 
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Tbeone sure cure for 
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Common Sense Fence, f 

ON'T buy your Wire 
Fence until you have 

seen this. Barbed top and 
bottom, hog proof. For sale 
by 

E. T. COCHRAN 

• Oil UltCli DIBECTOBY. 

ST. KO*K OF LIMA—Catholic. 
Services every moruing at 7:30. First and 

ilii'd Sundays in each month services at 10:30. 
1'arochial school in connection taught by Sisters 
"f fit. Kr.jucls. Every jody invited. 

REV. M. J; Farrellt. ,*•:> 

GERMAN M. K. CHUKCH. 
services every Sunday. Sunday School 9:30 

t.j 10:30. I'reaching atlO:SO a.m. and 8 p. IU. 
i'lass aieetiu: 11:90, JJrayer meetings every 
Wednesday evening. 

Rev. G. Claussex, Pastor. Hi 
IIETHODIST OHUKCH. 
(II C lass meeting at 9:30 a. m. Preaching at 
10 :3C and 7:ii0. Sunday School at 11:45. Junior 
League at 3:00 p.m. Kp worth League at 6:30. 
i'rayer meeting Thursday, evening. Teachers' 
meeting following prayer meeting. 

ltv.v. E. E. IlgenKritz, Pastor. 
— ; . 

GEUMAN KVANGELICAI,—Lutheran. 
h'egular services at 10:30 a. m. ou Sundays 

Sunday School at» :0it a. m. 
Rev. F. Lotkrikoek, Pastor. 

BAPTIST. 
„ Preaching services at 10 :80 a. m and T :30 

P-.m. You g l eoi.le's Union Monday evening* 
AL. :30. Prayer meetings Thursday evenings at 
7 :30. Lanies' prayer meetings Friday after
noon* at 3 :00 o'clock. Covenant meetings before 
first Sunday of e.icb month. Sunday School at 
11:60. Kev. F. W Bateson, Pastor. 

pRESRYTEKTAN 
I Sabbath services after first day of May at 
10:K0 a. m, and 8 p. in Sabbath School at 11:45 
a. m and Voting People's Christian Endeavor 
at 7:00 p. m. Weekly prayer meetings Thursday 
at7:80p.m. Bible class ard Teacnerss'meet
ing immediately after prayer meeting. Choir 
practice Friday at 7 :30 p m. Ladies Aid every 
third Wednesday at 3 o'clock, and Ladies'Mis
sionary Society eveiy second Friday of the 
month. Rev. A.«. Mahtyk, Pastor. 

6HURCH OF JESUS CHRIST—L. D. S, 
Services every Snndav at 10:30 a. m. and 

7:00 p. m. Sunday School at 1:30 p. m. 
J. T. Turner, Pastor, 

Deloit.Iowa. 

FIRST CHURCH OF CHRIST—scientist. 
services every Sunday at 10:30 and Wednesday 

evening at 8 o'clock. Services in McKim Hall. 
Reading room in connection. Open from 3 to 
6 pm. The public is invited to call and ac
quaint themselves with the teachings of Chris
tian Science. 

DENISON FBATERNITIES. 

IIOWDALL LODGE NO. 90, KNIGHTS OF 
PYTHIAS. Meets every Monday evening at 8 
o'clock, McHenry hall. Visiting members al
ways cordially we.come. 
lluco Gebert, J. F. Qlknn, 

C. ;vO,•••; K. R. & 8, 

SYLVAN LODGE, NO. 507. A. F. & A. M. 
Regular meeting Tuesday evening «>n or before 
full moo . Special meetings 2d Tuesday fol
lowing, 1 .Hub's Hall. Visiting members in the 
city are urged to attend. 
A. Oswald, W. M. C. M. Stalky, Seo'y. 

J. A, Halberg. J. T. Turner. 

ftalbera & Turner, 
1 

Dealers in 

Df) i Goods, i Groceries, 
HATS. CAPS, NOTIONS 

BOOTS AND SHOES. 

lu tuct everything found iu a 
ueneral store. 

i 

OUR PRICES -ARE RIGHT, 

when we buy or sel\ 

CALL IN, AND GIVE US A TRIAL-

Halbero & Turner, 
Deloit, Iowa. 

SYLVAN CHAP IER. NO. 207. O. E. 8. 
Regular meeting first Tuesday evening after full 
moon tn Laub's null. Visitors welcome. 
Mas. J. B.Romans. W. M. Max 8ixb, Sec'y. 

DENISON LODGE. NO, 626,1.0. O. F. 
Meets every Wednesday evening at 8 o'clock in 
Laub's 11 all. Odd Fellows visiting in tbe city 
ate especially invited. 
Frank Day. N. G. G. A. Smith, Sec'y. 

SIDONIA LODGE. NO.393. I O. O. F, (Ger 
man) Meets every Friday night, in Laub's Hall 
at 8 o'clock. Visii ors especially welcomed. 
Fkkd • lausen, N. G. Peter Krauth, Seo'y 

HAWKEYK CAMP NO. 76. WOODMKN OF 
THE WoliLL). Meets every Saturday evening 
at 8 o'clock in Laub's Uall, Visiting sovereigns 
invited. 
c. E. Walkick. C .C. J. T. Cabky. Clerk. 

Time Table C. & N. W. R. R. 

I 

good effects are most marked not only 

ly fastened her garments, "and then for • Srand'SSard.1 D^re "isov'er-
my papers. 

"Well, Little Borrioboola Gha," Baiti 
the samo kindly voioe which had prov
ed hor the day before, "merry Clin»t-
mas to you." 

babe. 
MOTHER'S FRIEND, the good and 
long-tried external liniment, will relieve 
the early distress and the later pains bet- haps, was Uncle Jack's plan for Maggie, 
ter than anvthing else in»tlie world. Its "This little girl isgoing tobea beau. 

tiful linger by and by," he said, with 
a tender good night kiss as he carried 

come hv it—nairs lesseneO—labor 
ened—avcl subsequent ('anvers avoided. 
. > : Sold.by Druggists for a bottle. _ 

ST 1 for mu- frf.i ii' I " •' " -ufctec*. 

her up to the littlo attio room Auntie 
Stewart had insisted upon their using 
for thu night, while papa followed witb 
Swwtie, "to gay nothing of being a 

Tr ; -.3LTEX» KSS0U3O.J woman if sho grows up as brave 

DENISON 
BRICK 
WORKS 

C GREEN, PROP. 

High Grade Building Brick. 
Tbe u&e of latest improved ma

chinery makes our brick of 
the best durable quality. 

For rates inquire or write to 

C. GREEN DENISON, IA 

No. 4, 
No. 18, 
No. 8, 
No. 2, 
No. 6. 
No. S4, 

No. 1, 
No. 3, 
No. 17, 
No. 7, 
No. 39, 
No. 15, 
No. 6. 

No. 1' 

EAST BOUND. 
Chicago Special 
Carroll Passenger 
Atlantic Express ... 
Overland Limited (Don't stop) 
Chicauo Express 
Fieight to west Side 

WEST BOUND. 
Overland Limited (don.tstop) 
Pacific Kxpress 
Co. Bluffs Passenger 
Passeuger 
Freight ro Co. Bluffs 
Fast Mail 
Colorado Special 

.7, IS, 81 daily except Sunday. 

8:51 a. m. 
8:18 p. m. 
2:16 p. m. 
7:19 p. m. 
9:04 p.m. 
8:13 p. m. 

6:04 a.m. 
1:28 p.m. 
7:00 a. m. 
4:10 a. m. 
8:45 a. m. 
1:07 p. m. 
9:23 p. m. 

C.M. & St. PR. H. at Arion 

' TRAINS WEST. 
No. 1, Passerger 
No. 19, Way Freight 
No. 3, Passeuger 

TRAINS EAST. 
No. 2. Passenger 
No. 4, Passenger ..." 
Ni'.W. WavFreight . 

6:45 a. m 
9:00 a. ni 
9:22 p. m 

12:80 p. m 
7:15 p. m 
8:80 p.m 

A card. 
The undersigned does hereby agree 

to refund the money on a 50 cent bot
tle of Greene's warranted Syrup of 
Tar if it fails to cure your cough or 
coUl. lie also guarantees a 25 cent bot
tle to prove satisfactory or money re
funded. 11. KNAUL. 92 6mo. ' 

V Feeder* tqr Sale. 
Four carloads of good ones. Addres 

F. J. McCormick, Denison. 
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