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CRAWFORD COUNTY 

REAL ESTATE EXCHANGE; 

E. GULIGK WanQT 
Denison, - . Iowa. 

Farms and Town Property Sold 
Exchanged on Commission. 

LOANS NEGOTIATED. 

Abstracts of Title Furnished. Taxes 
Paid and Rents Collected 

Any business entrusted to me •will receive 
prompt and careful attention. 

MONEY TO LOAN on Real Estate security. Not a SI,000,000, but a few 8100 
Apply to E. G ulick, Boom No. 3, Gulick & Solomon block 
Denison Iowa, 

FOR SALE Several choice improved farms, close to school and market. Call 
on or address E. Gulick, the leading real estate agent, Denison, la 

SALE Choice resident properties and unimproved town lots on easy terms 
to E. Gulick, real estate and loan agent, Denlsen, Iowa 
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r. i. a LAIXT, 
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,  ̂

VBSIBON, UVi. 

t liiBi «m Ci«Tfa4 County liig 1m>>. 

W. A. GoldschmlcEt. • Wm. M. McLennan 

GOLDSCHMIBT & McLENNAN, 
LAWYERS, 

DENISON, . . . IOWA. 

Practice in all state courts. Collections and 
Insurance a specialty. English and German 
spoken. Office over Haugh & Kemming's. 

Are you Going to Paint? 
If so tzo to 

.WYG ANT'S 
'—And ccet— 

Lowe Brothers' Superior Mixed Paint 
Tlie Best on tlie Market. 

•' This paint is guaranted absolutely pure Lead, Zinc 
and Linseed Oil. Also Lowe Bros.' Pure Lead and Lin
seed Oil direct from the Iowa mill. 

PRICES ARE RIGHT. 
All kinds of Tinware, including Gutters, Valleys and 

Roofing. Also galvanized Eave Trough and , Spouting 
put up on short notice All kinds of building hardware 
at lowest prices. 1 

J. G. WYGANT. 
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QUICK WORK 

WILCOX STEAM. 

.LAUNDRY 
Improved MacMneriio « 

fbr doing the Beat Work with 
the least possible wear and 
tear, and with splendid finish. 
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BANK OF DENISON. 
General Banking Business Conductei 

Uap M id Soli. Log ui Suit fuu Ltui it Unit lit* 

Interest Paid on Time Deposits. 

Accounts of all Branches of Business Conducted, 
attention given to Investments for local patrons, 

conducted in English or German. 
Bnilssss 

<3c STXSXarXTXjS, 

LAWYERS. 
R#al Estate Loans at Lowest Rates. 
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§ J. P. BURK, the Druggist, 
5 ' tin* of 

wp (Patent • 
Jfsdieines, ZoiUt 

Articles, Stationery, 
(Blank (Books, 
(Paints, Oils, Whits Lead, (Brushss, Etc. 

DENISON, IOWA. 
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AND tSEFAlS SHOP-
SOUSE SHOKtHO, FLOW W0&S. KTC. 

m. rT. L A N E ,  
-^MTmri ^TfFlTM'TPiPTT. IA. 
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WOBKlaXTARANTEBD.' ^ ,1 •  k < f -
Leave'orders at Smith's Barber.Shop. Bond or reference furnished if desired. 
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I. V. OOITOZB, 

ATTORNEY - AT-LAW, 
MNISOK, IOWA. 

fade*. 

JEFFRIES IS VICTOR 
Fitzsimmons Yields 

to Young Californian. 

KNOCKED OUT IN ELEVENTE 

I. Y. JACKSON. 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, £ 
DENISON, IOWA. 

Office in Laub's Block over Slme Bros. 
Clothing House. 

JAMES B. BARRETT, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

DENISON, IOWA. . '*> ' 

Room 1, First National Bank Building, 
Loans and Insurance. 

PHYSICIANS. 

UEtflNa&B, K. B, 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, 
BENI60S, IOWA. 

(klti «RSB4«4 4*y or n!s»l 
MX Batk'* drag itor*. 

«. M. BOLL2C, V. D., 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 
•msos, IOWA. 

JSS2EFSJES® ̂ SSTwSJT 
V. W. BOUSXlp 

PHYSICIAN, AND SURGEON 
MmSOK. IOWA. 

AJLTS V0LS03X, M. B, 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 

•m. A. BOTXA, *. D, 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGZO* 

MMTSOK. IOWAI 
Sin MI Oiitij1! drc( 

WM. T. WRIGHT, M. 9., 

PHYSICIAN AND BURGEON 
DHIIOK, IOWA. 

rm flhtw A KuehnU"* 
•UM MeoadbouM north of «Ur h«U. 

#. «. moBxvsow, & a 

SURGEON DENTIST; 
tow. 
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V. VBZXABOOX, 

RESIDENT DENTIST, 
BHTCSOX, IOWA 

Acxsosr.z.jk.xa-agotrfl 

HAL. C. SIMPSON, D. Y. s. 
Veterinary Surgeon and Dentist 

Examination free, 
Laub's barn. 

DENISON, IOWA. 
Prices reasonable. Office at 

PENN MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE 
STABLISHED 1847-

ALL FORMS OF LIFE INSUR
ANCE. < 

C- H. & H. E. RUMSEY, QENERALCAOENTS 
Des Moines, Iowa. 

JOHN OSBORNE, Local Agent, Denison, la. 

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

' EAST BOUND. 
No. 4, Chicago Special 
No. 18, Carroll Passenger 
No. 8, Atlantic Express 
No. 2, Overland Limited (Don't stop) 
No. 6, Chicago Express 
No. 84, Freight to West Side 

8:54 a. m 
8:13 p. m 
2:10 p. m, 
7:19 p. m. 
9:04 p. m 
3:13 p. m. 

WEST BOUND. 
No. 1, Overland Limited (don,t stop) 6:01a.m. 
No. 9, New Flier, Hall 6 :47 p, m 
No. 3, Pacific Express 1:31 p. m 
No. 17, Co. Bluffs Passenger 7:15 a. m, 
No. 39, Freight to Co. Bluffs 8:54 a.m 
No. 15, Fast Mail 12:59 p. m 
No. 5, Colorado Special 9:23 p.m. 

No. 17,18, 21 daily except Sunday. 

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

TRAINS WEST. 
No. 1, Passenger 8:45 a. m 
No. 91, Way Freight 9:00 a. m 
No. 3, Passenger 2:22 p. m 

TRAINS EAST. 
No. 2. Passenger 12:50 p. m 
No. 4, Passenger 7:15 p m 
No. 94, Way Freight 8:30 p. m 

ight Is a Very Spirited One 
From the Start. : % 
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K0 INTERFERENCE BY POLICE. 

First. Blood and Knock Down for the 

Western Man—Fltz Had the Advantage 

lu Only Two Bounds—Comes ITp Groifity 

In tlio Eleventh and Goes Out from a • 

Sooccsslon of Heavy Blowa. 

NEW YORK, June 10.— James J. Jef
fries, another stordy young giant, has 
come out of the west to whip ohampion 
pugilists. At the arena of the Coney 
Island Athletic cltib last night he de
feated Robert Fitzsimmons, world's 
champion in two classes—middleweight 
and heavyweight—in 11 rounds of 
whirlwind fighting. He came to the 
ring a rank outsider and left it the ac
knowledged master of the man he de
feated. He was never at any time in 
serious danger, and after the size-up in 
the early rounds of the con
test took the lead. He had 
the Australian whipped from the 
ninth round. It was acknowledged 
that Jeffries would have an immense 
advantage in weight, height and age, 
but the thousands who tipped and 

Kou Are Going to llic Pacific 
Const 

Don't complete arrangements until you 
have secured information regarding the 
personally conducted excursions to San 
Francisco, Los Angeles and Portland 
via the Union Pacific. These excur
sions leave Chicago,Minneapolis and St, 
Paul every Thursday, and Omaha every 
Friday in elegantly upholstered Pul 

siffi' ffisVisxMg 
gage checked through from starting 
point to destination. Prompt and satis
factory service. Many hours quicker 
time than any other line. 

For full particulars call on or address 
J. W. TURTLE, 

401 Walnut Street, 
6 - ; Des MoineB, la. 
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JAMES J. JBFFRIES. 
backed his opponent to win were sure 
that he was slow and that he would in 
that respect be absolutely at the mercy 
of . the past master at the science of 
fighting that he was to meet. He proved 
on the contrary that he was just aa fast 
as the man he met and beat him down 
to unconscious defeat in a fair fight. 
He it a veritable giant in stature and 
marvelously speedy for his immense 

Less than a year ago he appeared 
in New York a great awkward un
gainly boy. Today he is the lithe, 
active, alert trained athlete. The men 
who prepared him for his fight worked 
wonders with him. They taught him a 
nearly perfect defense, improved 
hie foot movement and instructed him 
in the methods of inflicting punishment. 
The transition since he appeared last 
has been little short of miraculous. At 
M he defeated Robert Fitzsimmons, Tom 
Sharkey and Peter Jacksou, and if he 
cares for himself be will probably be 
able to successfully defend the title for 
many years. The defeated man was 
Just as good as when on the crispy 
morning on the plains of far away Ne
vada he lowered the colors of the then 
peerless Corbett. He was just as active, 
just as clever, just as tricky and just as 
fearless of punishment. He went un
falteringly to his defeat. He was the 
aggressor even at moments when he 
was bleeding and unsteady and stunned 
by the blows he received, he reeled in
stinctively toward his opponent. He 
was fighting all the time and punished 
his opponent, but found him a different 
opponent than any he had met and a 
difficult man to fight. Jeffries 
fought from a crouching attitude that 
was hard to get at. He held his head 
low, his back was bent down and his 
left arm was extended* He kept jab
bing away with the left and found no 
trouble in landingiit. It was there that 
his superior reach told. That giant 
arm served as a sort of human fender 
to ward off danger. He showed an ex
cellent defense and the ability to use 
both hands with skill. He is game too, 
for he never shrank from his punish
ment. 

Bare Fight to Witness. 
It was a great fight to watch, and 

commenced and ended amid scenes of 
intense excitement. It waa all dra
matic. The men fought before a crowd 
of 9,000 persons and stood up in a great 
beam of blinding white light. It was 
like a thousand oalciums, and it showed 
their great white bodies in strange re
lief. There was not a suggestion of in
terference from the police. Chief De-
very occupied a seat by the ring side, 
but nover entered the ring. The con
test was pulled off without wrangle and 
was (Jevoid of the brutal elements that 
Chief Devery feared. 

There was very little betting. There 
was plenty of money on%both sides, but 
no body liked the odds. The Jeffries 
men were asking two for one for their 
oollaterul, and Fitzsimmons men were 
loth to give it. 

The great Coney Island club house 
o'clock 

before the police had to bestir them
selves to clcar the aisios. Jeffries was 
the first to appear. He came through 
the main entranoe and walked the 
length of the hall at 0:50 to an accom-
paniment of cheers, while Fitzsimmons 
Who was aooompanied by his Spartan-

like wife came from the dressing 
by a rear door. 

When they squared off Jeffries looked 
60 pounds to the good. 

The opening round was a try-out, 
pure and simple, and not a siugle blow 
of an effective nature was landed. First 
one was the pacemaker and then the 
other essayed the pressing. They were 
almost equally active and the clever 
work recompensed the crowd for the 
lack of excitement. The second round 
began in a business-like way, with Jef
fries trying his loft. Fitzsimmons then 
took a turn, but was short. Just as the 
round closed Jeffries downed Fitzsim
mons with a hard straight left on the 
jaw. The champion came up slowly, 
in a dazed sort of a way, and reeled to
ward his man. The crowd cheered Jef
fries, but the gong ended the round. 

Fitzsimmons rallied iu the rest and 
was aggressive again in the third. Fitz
simmons was bleeding, but fighting 
viciously. He made the pace, but it 
was the Californian's round. The fourth 
was fast, but not decisive. Fitzsim
mons made his best showing iu the 
fifth. He began the round with a 
punch that opened Jeffries'* left eye and 
sent a little torrent of blood coursing 
down his cheek. He forced Jeffries 
against the ropes, but the Californian 
slipped away from him. He made Jef
fries hug again, but when the round 
ended Jeffries was back and fight
ing. Fitzsimmons was the aggressor in 
the sixth and that, too, was his round. 
He tried all of his tricks with left and 
right, but was unable to place them 
right. 

Beginning of the End. 
The seventh might be said to have 

been Fitzsimmons', but he did no par
ticular damage with his punches. The 
eighth was the beginning of the end, 
for Fitzsimmons never regained his bal
ance after that round. Jeffries began 
the round with a straight left on the 
face that again brought the blood out of 
his opponent's mouth. The Cornish-
man staggered against the ropes, but 
came back for another facer. Fitzsimr 
mons planted one of his lefts on Jeffries' 
jaw and staggered him against the 
ropes. Fitzsimmons looked like a beaten 
man. 

The ninth waa all Jeffries'. He sent 
the Austrailian'a head back with a series 
of lefts, put hiB right on the body and 
avoided any serious punishment. Fitz
simmons kept pressing forward all the 
time, but was unable to find his op
ponent. 

. The tenth was in reality where the 
fight ended. Jeffries rushed his oppo
nent and downed him with a left 
swing. Fitzsimmons seemed out and 
there was a moment of the wildest ex
citement. Julian ran along the side of 
the ring and sprinkled water on his] 
fallen idol. At the end of seven seo-
onds Fitzsimmons staggered to his feet 
only to go down again. He was up 
again and Jeffries poised himself for 
the finish. He shot his left to the body 
and tried for'the head with his right. 

WEARING OUT LOVE. 
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He was calm and collected, but the time 
was too short. Again did the gong 
come to the aid of the man who was 
then going, staggered and dazed, to 
certain defeat. There was a frantic 
effort to revive the champion, but he 
was clearly gone and his seconds oould 
not restore him. 

Fitznlmmons Counted Out. 
The fate-like gong clanged again and 

the old fighter wabbled out to meet the 
sturdy, young Hercules who awaited 
him. It was as courageous and gritty 
as a dash np to the firing line in battle, 
but it was hopeless. They were to' 
gether. It was a splendid moment and 
full of all that dramatic intensity that 
characterizes a tragedy. Jeffries was 
as fresh as at the start. There was a 
moment of sparring and the grunt arms 
of the Californian shot through the air. 
It was left and right and over. Fitz
simmons, limp and unconscious, dropped 
to the floor. Jeffries stepped back, for 
he knew the force that he 
had put behind his terrible 
blows. The timers called out 
the seconds then counted out an old 
ring hero and heralded another, but 
nobody heard them. The crowd was 
on its feet howling. There was a rush 
for the ring, but scores of bluecoats 
barred the way. Ten seconds are short 
and when the tenth had come there was 
a new roar of excitement to welcome 
the victor. Julian, Hiokey, Kenny and 
Everhardt gathered up the prostrate 
man. He was still in a trance. They 
carried him to his corner and a little 
blood oozed from his mouth as his head 
fell forward on his chest. The new 
hero crossed the ring and shook the 
hand of his rival, after which he was 
surrounded by his friends, who hustled 
him from the ring and into his dressing 
room. 

Jeffries had the good wishes of his 
clergyman fai her out at Los Angeles, 
Cal. This wii e was placed in his hand 
as he reached t ho ring: 

"Jim: We know you will win. Keep 
good spirits; be confident of our blessing. 

"FATHER, MOTHER AND FAMILY. 
Jeffries* Statemeot. 

"Fitz fought a good and game battle, 
and hit me harder than any man whom 
I have been up against. He can whip 
Sharkey in two rounds. I would gain 
nothing by meeting Sharkey agaiu. but 
am willing to meet any man in the 
world in whom the public has confi 
deuce, and there ueod be no fear of my 
quitting the ring for the stage. I will 
defend my title as champion at all times 
and against all comers." 

Just as soon as Fitzsimmons reached 
his dressing room, his wife, who was 
anxiously awaiting the outcome of the 
fight, greeted the fallen ohampion af
fectionately. "Keep np your spirits, 
Bob," she said. "You fought splen
didly." 

Martin Julian spoke encouragingly to 
the defeated pugilist, but the latter 
seemed not to realize what was being 
said to him. His trainers laid the 
lanky pugilist on a cot and whispered 
words of enoouragement into his ear. 
Fitzsimmons had only partially reoov 
ered from the shook of defeat and occa 
eionally murmured: "How did I come 
to fight himf" 
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Forgive you? Oh, of course, dear, . 
A dozen times a week I 

We women were created , 
Forgiveness but to speak. •: 

You'd die bofore you'd hurt me 
Intentionally? * * True. 

But it is not, O dearest. 
The thing you mean to do— ; . 

It's what you do, unthinking, 
That makes the quick tear start; 

The tear mny bo forgotten— 
But the hurt stays in the heart. 

And though I may forgive you 
A dozen times a dny, 

Yet each forgiveness wears, doar, 
A little love away. 

As the impatient river 
Wears out tho patient sand 

Or as tho fickle ocean i 
Wears out the faithful land. 

And one dny you'll be grieving 
And chiding me no doubt, 

Because so much forgiving 
Has worn a great love out. 

—Ella Higginson in Detroit Free Presa 

A SHIP -
That Rose From the Sea. 

A SAILOR'S YARN. 

You landlubbers write harrowing . 
tales of the ships that sink in the sea. 
But did you never hear of a sunken 
ship that came back from Davy Jones' 
locker?" said one of the veteran sea 
dogs at the Sailors' Snug Harbor, at>v 

Staten Island, near New York, to a vis
itor. "I saw one come back," he went 
on in a lower tone. , 

"I have seen ships go down. I have ~ 
been in many wrecks and have seen my 
full share of all the strange eights of 
the sea, but no other sight ever made 
my blood run so cold nor my heart sink 
so low as the sight of, a great ship ris
ing to the surface through a thousand 
fathoms of water, with a crew of dead 
men between her decks. It happened 
back in the fifties, when I was able sea
man on the Mary Clay, a brig trading 
to South American ports. We were 
coming up from Rio; I think it was, 
with a cargo of hides and coffee, and a -
long spell of storms and contrary winds 
drove ue far out of our course and off 
to the east in the Atlantic. Our main 
and top masts had all gone by the board 
long before the storms ended. » 

"When the weather cleared finally 
and the waves went down, we were on 
the edge of the Sargasso sea. The green 
surface of that ocean graveyard was 
torn and broken by the storm as far as 
we could see, and great piles and 
patches of torn seaweed were floating 
all around us. There came a day of 
calm and sunshine after two weeks of 
storm, and all bands were set to work 
fixing up a jury rig, with which we 
finally reached port We had a bit of 
canvas spread forward and another aft 
on poles, just enough to give ns steer
ing way while we worked. A current 
and a light wind from the south helped 
a bit, and we were slowly drawing 
away from that sea of grewsome green. 

"There was a long, Ipeavy under 
swell, waves seeming to come up from 
the very bottom as if the storm through 
which we bad passed had stirred the 
ocean to its uttermost depths. Joe Dill, 
the first mate, and I were -at work by 
the rail on the starboard side forward 
at 10 o'clock in the morning. 'What's 
that?' said Joe as he caught my arm 
and pointed to a disturbance in the. 
water some 200 yards off our bow. 

"I looked at the spot indicated. Be
yond a heap of broken weed from the 
Sargasso that was drifting along beside 
us there was a big patch of fairly clear 
water. As I looked huge bubbles ap
peared on the surface, and then a great 
mound of green water and greener 
weed seemed to rise 50 feet above the 
surface. As this mound of weed and 
water rolled away to the level of the 
surrounding sea there broke from the 
spot where we had seen the bubbles the 
broken masts of what had been a full 
rigged ship. 

"Dill shouted some warning to the 
captain, bnt be did not move out of his 
tracks. We stood there as if chained to 
the deck, and saw the hull of a big ship 
rise out of that sea SB slowly and ma
jestically as a giant whale undisturbed 
might come to the surface to blow. She 
came up on an even keel and rose until 
her upper deck was clear of the water 
and floated there, rolling slowly with 
the even roll of the sea that had cast 
her up. We could see that the vessel 
had foundered in a storm. Her masts 
were all broken off as if she bad been 
caught unprepared in a sudden squall, 
and the spars and rigging were twisted 
and piled upon the deck atfd hanging 
over the rail as if the crew bad been 
unable to cut them away. 

"We could see that the risen ship bad 
been long under water. Barnacles hung 
from her rails and the broken timbers 
above deck were covered with the dark 
green slimy weed that is found enly at 
a great depth. It was easy enough to 
guess how she b»d fcone down. Caught 
in. a sudden squall, she had strained her 
framework and broken a rent some
where below the water line that sent 
her to the bottom, probably before the 
crew had time to man a boat. But how 
had she come to the surface? 

"Officers and crew of the Mary Clay 
ran to the starboard rail and looked at 
the derelict that had come up from be
low with staring eyes and blanched 
faces. No man cf us had ever heard of 
such a thing before, and. we were se 
close to tho wreck that there was no 
chance that we were mistaken. The 
ship was not a derelict that had been 
floating with decks awash. She bad not 
been concealed from our view by float
ing seaweed. Tho vessel had risen to 
the surface in a big patch of clear wa
ter and half the <;rew of the Mary Clay 
bad seen her come up. 

For a time we were so startled by 
what we had seen that no man made a 
move to do anything. Then the captain 
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