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mmmmm 
Beef  ̂the 

For a short time I 
..... will sell beef by 

the quarter for 61 per pound. 
A You should take advan-
1 tage of this extremely low 

price It will not last long. 

A. D. RANDALL, 
BROADWAY MEAT MARKET, 

rn m 
By OLIVE SQHREINEB, 

[CONTINUED.] 
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1 10. K BARBER SHOP. 
% Zi JASPER WOODLAND, Prop. 

Two Expert and Experienced Barbers to take care of 
your trade. Not only a good clean shave, but the 

^ best hair cutting establishment in the city. 

\& fl Porcelain Bath. 
^ The only one at the service 
^ of the public in Crawford 

. county. Always neat 
and clean and partic

ular pains is taken 
• to keep it so. 

Gome In 
And get a good shave and 
haircut and a nice hot 
bath and you will feel 
like a new man. It 
is the best place 
in the city. 

0. K. BARBER SHOP, • | 
Under Drybread & Co., Drug Store, Main St, Denison, la. :3 

The United States Cream Separator, 
with its tripple current, 
will make your yield 30 
per ceut. greater than 
the gravity or old sys
tem. Can furnish you 
machines of sizes suita
ble for from ten cows 
up. Also are headquar 
ters for gasolitie engines. 
Dog and pony powers 
and dairy machinery 
and supplies. 

JV. E. WESCOT1, Denison, Iowa. 'Write for Catalogue. 

; Tlra farms For Sale. 
One 174i acres, nearly all in cultivation, a splendid orchard, good large 
barn nicely arranged, feed sheds, good house with large rooms, good well 
and two cisterns. Price $4500—Part on time. 

Farm of 160 acres in fine state of cultivation, good house, barn and out
building, all fenced, good orchard, plenty of wood. Price $27 per acre— 
Part on time. 

Farm of 20 acres, J of a xnile from court house, fine land, good house, "j 
fine flowing well, some fruit, a fine place for chicken or hog raising as &.j 
there is thousands of acres of timber joining. Price $700—Part time. rt 

A. HARTNEY, VERSAILLES, 
Morgan County, Missouri. 

n 

CRAWFORD COUNTY 

REAL ESTATE EXCHANGE. 

K E. GULIGK Mano'r. 
Denison, - - Iowa. 

Farms and Town Property Sold or 

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 $1,000,000, but a few flOO 
Apply to E. Gulick, Boom No. 3, Gulick & Solomon block 
Denison Iowa, 

FOR SALE Beveral choice improved farms, close to school and market. Call 
r un Qr address E> (juiiuk, the leading real estate agent, Denison, la. 

enD SALE Choice resident properties and unimproved town lots on easy terms. 
run to E. Gulick, real estate and loan agent, Denison, Iowa. 

AEBISCHER BROS^^> 
* City Meat Market 
 ̂ Iff 

denison: IOWA- ^.Fresh. Meats, 
POULTRY M SAMS 11BAMlT " "T Fresh. Oysters 

"Hero! I always carry it here," said 
tlie boy. putting his hand to his breast, 
where a bulging out was visible. "This 
is a model. When it is done, they will 
have to liiaUe a large one." 

"Show it me." 
The boy shook his head. 
"No. not till it is done. 1 cannot let 

any human being see it till then." 
"It is a beautiful seeret," said Em. 

and the boy shuffled out to pick up his 
skins. 

That evening father and son sat in 
the cabin »»:itiiiix their supper. The fa
ther sighe;! deeply sometimes Per
haps lie thu;::.-!:t liow long a time it 
was since Bonaparte had visited the 
cabin, but his sun was in that land in 
which sij?hs have no part. It is a ques
tion whether it were not better to be 
tlie shabbiest of fools and know the 
way up the little stair of imagination 
to the land of dreams than the wisest 
of men, who see nothing that the eyes 
do not show and feel nothing that the 

I hands do not touch. The boy chewed 
his brown bread and drank his coffee, 
but in truth lie saw only his machine 
finished, that last something found out 
and added. He saw it as it worked 
with beautiful smoothness, and over 
and above, as he chewed his bread and 
drank his cofl'ee, there was that de
lightful consciousness of something 
bending over him and loving him. It 
would not have been better in one of 
the courts of heaven, where tlie walls 
are set with rows of the ICing of 
Glory's amethysts and milk white 
pearls, than there, eating his supper in 
that little room. 

As they sat in silence there was a 
knock at the door. When it was open
ed. the small woolly head of a little 
nigger showed itself. She was a mes
senger from Taut' Satinie. The Ger
man was wanted at ones at the home
stead. lJutt:ug on his hat with both 
hands, he hurried off. The kitchen 
was in darkness, but in the pantry be
yond Taut' Sanuie aud her maids were 
assembled. 

A Kaffir girl who had been grinding 
pepper between two stones knelt on 
the floor, the ieau I-Iottentot stood with 
a brass candlestick in her hand, and 
Tant' Sanuie. near the shelf, with a 
hand on each hip. was evidently listen
ing intently, as were her companions. 

"What may it be?" cried the old 
German in astonishment. 

The room beyond the pantry was the 
storeroom. Through the thin wooden 
partition there arose at that instant, 
evidently from some creature ensconced 
there, a prolonged and proaigious howl, 
followed by a succession of violent 
blows against the partition wall. 

The German seized the churn stick 
and was about to rush round the 
house when the Boer woman impress
ively laid her hand upon his arm. 

"That is his head.'" said Tanf San-
nie; "that is his head." 

"But what might it be?" asked the 
German, looking from one to the other, 
churn stick in hand. 

A low hollow bellow prevented re
ply. and the voice of Bonaparte lifted 
itself on high. 

"Mary Ann. my angel, my wife!" 
"Isn't it dreadful?" said Tant' Sannie 

as the blows were repeated fiercely. 
"He has got a letter. His wife is 
dead. You must go and comfort him," 
said Tant' Sannie at last, "and I will 
go with you. It would not be the 
thing for me to go alone—me, who am 
only 33. and he an unmarried man 
now." said Tant' Sannie. blushing and 
smoothing out her apron. 

Upon this they all trudged round 
the house in company, the Hottentot 
maid carrying the light, Tant' Sannie 
and the German following and the 
Kaffir girl bringing up the rear. 

"Oil." said Tant' Sannie, "I see now 
it wasn't wickedness made him do 
without his wife so long, only neces
sity." 

At the door she motioned to the Ger
man to enter and followed him closely. 
On the stretcher behind the saek&IJona-
parte lay on his face, his head pressed 
into a pillow, his legs kicking gently. 
The Boer woman sat down on a box at 
the foot of the bed. The German stood 
with folded hands looking on. 

"We must ail die," said Tant' Sannie 
at last. "It is the dear Lord's will." 

Hearing her voice, Bonaparte turned 
himself on to his back. 

"It's very hard," said Tant' Sannie, 
"I know, for I've lost two husbands." 

Bonaparte looked up into tlie Ger
man's face. 

"Oh, what does she say? Speak to 
me words of comfort!' 

The German repeated Tant' Sannie's 
remark. 

"Ah, I—1 also, two dear, dear wives, 
whom I shall never see any more!' 
cried Bonaparte, flinging himself back 
upon the bed. 

He howled until the tarantulas that 
lived between the rafters and the zinc 
roof felt the unusual vibration and 
looked out with their wicked bright 
eyes to see what was going on. 

Tant' Sannie sighed; the Hottentot 
maid sighed; the Kaffir girl, who look-

I ed in at the door, put her hand over 
I her mouth aud said, "Mow—wah!' 
I "You must trust in the Lord." said 
] Tant' Sannie. "He can give you more 
I than you have lost." 
I "I do, 1 do!" he cried. "But. oh, 
j have no wife! I have no wife!" 
i Tant' Sannie was much affected and 
came and stood near the bed 

"Ask him if he won't have a little 
pap—nice, fine, flour pap. There is 
some boiling on the kitchen tire." 

The German made the proposal, but 
the widower waved his hand. 

"No; nothing shall pass my lips. 1 
should be suffocated. No. no! apeak 

6f food to me!" 
aud a little brandy in." said 

Taut} Sannie coavigly - _ ', 
_ -, 7. - i' 

Bonaparte caught the word. 
"Perhaps, perhaps—if I struggled 

with myself—for tlie sake of my duties ' 
I might imbibe a few drops," he said, 
looking with quivering lip up into the 
German's face. "1 must do my duty, 
must I not?" 

Tant' Sannie gave the order, and the 
girl went for the pap. 

"I know how it was when my first 
husband died. They could do nothing 
with me," the Boer woman said, "till 
I had eaten a sheep's trotter and honey 
and a little roaster cake, I know." 

Bonaparte sat up on the bed with his 
legs stretched out in front of him and 
a liand on each knee, blubbering softly. 

"Oh, she was a woman! You are very 
kind to try to comfort me, but she was 
my wife. For a woman that is my 
wife I could live, for the woman that is 
my wife I could die. for a woman that 
is my wife 1 could— Ah. that sweet 
word wife! When will It rest upon my 
lips again?" 

When his feelings had subsided a lit
tle, he raised the corners of his turned 
down mouth and spoke to the German 
with flabby lips. 

"Do you think she understands nie? 
Oil, tell her every word, that she may 
kuow I thank her!" 

At that instant the girl reappeared 
with a basin of steaming gruel aud a 
black bottle. 

Taut' Sanuie poured some of its con
tents into tlie basin, stirred it well and 
came to the bed. 

"Oh. I can't. 1 can't! I shall die. 1 
shall die!" said Bonaparte, puttiug his 
hand to his side. 

"Come, just a little," said Taut' San
nie coaxingly, "just a drop." 

"It's too thick, it's too thick. I should 
choke." ' ... 

Tant' Sannie added from the contents 
of tlie bottle and held out a spoonful. 
Bonaparte opened his mouth like a lit
tle bird waiting for a worm aud held it 
open as she dipped again aud again 
into the pap. 

'All, this will do your heart good!" 
said Taut' Sanuie, in whose mind the 
relative functions of heart aud stom
ach were exceedingly ill defined. 

When the basin was emptied, the 
violence of his grief was much as
suaged. He looked at Tant' Saunie 
with gentle tears. 

"Tell him," said the Boer woman. 
that I hope lie will sleep well aud that 

the Lord will comfort him as the Lord 
only can." 

"Bless you. dear friend! God bless 
you!" said Bonaparte. 

When the door was safely shut on the 
German, the Hottentot and the Dutch
woman. he got off the bed aud washed 
away the soap he had rubbed on his 
eyelids. 

'Bon," he said, slapping his leg. "you 
are the cutest lad 1 ever came across. 
If you don't turn out the old hymns 
and prayers, and pummel the ragged 
coat, and get your 8<*>ns round the fat 
one's waist and a wedding ring on her 
finger, then you are not Bonaparte. 
But you are Bonaparte. Bon, you're a 
fine boy!" 

Making which pleasing reflection, lie 
pulled off his trousers and got into bed 
cheerfully. 

I The West Denison Mills 
» ^ is where you get the Best Goods for the least 
M money. We sell Charter Oak, Luney and 
M Dunlap Flour, Wheat Graham, Rye Graham, 
ju Buckwheat Flour, Pancake Flour, Fine Corn 
oj Meal, Bran, Chop, Corn, Oats, Hay, Oil Meal, Shorts, and 
X Screenings. Call and see us or send your orde,s by tele-
H phone, No. 271. . . 

West Denison Mill,c-p mill^ 

M. A. HARDING^ 
Will be found in the shop formerly occupied by 

Thos. Bateman, next door to Laub's livery barn, 

where he will be pleased to meet any of his old-time! 

customers for Horseshoeing and General Jobbing. 

All work guaranteed first-class and prices reasonable. 

Lovers of Sport 
All agree is nothing more interest
ing and exciting than hunting. We 
have a variety of shot guns, Stevens 
Colt and Flobert Rifles and the Chi
cago air riflles for the kids. You 
will also find here a variety of re 
volvers and amunition. If you don't 
hunt birds or rabbits, just hunt your 
best girl and fit her with a pair of 
our lovely nickeled skates, then see 
the glaring ice on the classic Boyer 
and see how tenderly she will cling 
to your protecting arm. Call and 
examine our line of skates and guns. 

J. G. WYQANT. 

Wm. Marshall 

61nircli. School 
• and Platform . \ j 

^ FURNITURE 
And Supplies. Natural 
Slate Blackboards a Spec
ialty. American Flags, 
School and Factory Bells. 
The best goods. Estimates 
furnished. Bids made. Save 
money by addressing e £ 

POSTOFFICE BOX 139. 
DENISON, IOWA-
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CHAPTER VII. 
HE SETS HIS THAI*. 

"May I come in? I hope I do not 
disturb you, my dear friend," said Bo
naparte late one evening, puttiug his 
nose in at the cabin door, where the 
German and bis son sat finishing their 
supper. 

It was two months since he had been 
installed as schoolmaster in Taut' San
nie's household, and he had grown 
mighty and more mighty day by day. 
He visited the cabin no more, sat close 
to Tant' Sannie drinking coffee all the 
evening and walked about loftily with 
his hands under the coattails of the-
German's black cloth and failed to see-
even a nigger who wished him a defer
ential good morning. It was therefore-
with no small surprise that the German-
perceived Bonaparte's red nose at his-
door. 

"Walk in. walk in." he said joyfully. 
"Boy. boy. see if there is coffee left. 
Well. uoue. Make a fire. We have 
done supper, hut" — 

"My dear friend." said Bonaparte, 
taking off his hat. "1 came not to sup. 
not for mere creature comforts, but for 
an hour of brotherly intercourse with a 
kindred spirit. The press of business 
and the weight of thought, but they 
alone, may sometimes prevent me from 
sharing the secrets of my bosoui with 
hiiu for whom I have so great a sym
pathy. You perhaps wonder when 1 
shall return the two pounds"— 

"Oh, no. no! Make a lire, make a tire, 
boy. We will have a pot of hot coffee 
presently." said the German, rubbing 
his hands and looking about, not know
ing how best to show his pleasure at 
the unexpected visit. 

For three weeks the German's diffi
dent "Good evening" had met with a 
stately bow, the chin of Bonaparte 
lifting itself higher daily, aud his shad
ow had not darkened the cabin door
way since he came to borrow the two 
pounds. The German walked to til 
head of the bed and took down a blue 
bag that hung there. Blue bags were 
a specialty of the Germans. He kept 
above 00 stowed away in different cor
ners of his room, some filled with curi
ous stones, some with seeds that had 
been in his possession 15 years, some 
with rusty nails, buckles and bits of 
old harness, in all a wonderful assort
ment, but highly prized. 

"We have something here not so 
bad," said the German, smiling know
ingly, as he dived his hand into the bag 
and took out a haudful of almonds and 
raisins. "1 buy these for my chickens. 
They increase in size, but they still 
think the old man must have some
thing nice for them. And the old man 
—well, a big boy may have a sweet 
tooth sometimes, may he not? Ha, 
ha!" said the German, chuckling at his 
own joke, as be heaped the plate with 
almonds. "Here is a stone, two stones, 
to crack them, no late patent Improve
ment—well, Adam's nutcracker. Ha, 

H.W.RANDALL, 
painter, Paper Hanger, 

and Decorator. 
WalUiintuig and glazing a specialty. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 

8pecial attention to country work. 
For estimates call on or address kJ*> 

•4 Telephone No. 152. 
H. W. RANDALL, 

The Denison Decorator. 

tJ. La. WARBASSE. 
DEALER IN 

Pianos, organs, sewing Machines 
And musical instruments. We handle the well known . 
Burdett & Newman Organs, and Smith & Barnes, , 
Fisher, and Kingsbury Pianos. We also have a 
splendid Estey Organ. White Sewing Machines with 
ball bearings, easy running. We carry a new line of 
ioc sheet music and other music; also a full line of 
small goods. Cleaning and repairing of organs and sew
ing machines in charge of expert repairer. Also rotary , 
standard sewing machines, 

'MMM6939 0®©ffl DC 9## 

W. A. MCHENRY, Pres. 3 SEARS MCHENRY, Cashier 

First National Bank. 5 
CAPITAL AND SURPLUS, 
DEPOSITS, - -
LOANS. - -

$125,000.00. 
425.000.00. 
450.000.00. 

With our thirty years of experience in the banking business and our 
large capital and constant increasing deposits we are able to take care 
of our customers at the lowest rates. Deposits received subject to be 
drawn at sight. Time certificates issued drawing three per cent for 
six and four per cent for twelve months. We make a specialty of 
loaning money on cattle to be fed for market. Money to loan on 
short time 
Also make first mi rtgage loans on improved farms at current rates. 
We sell lands, town lots, furnish abstracts of title and sell steamship 
tickets for foreign parts. Our officers speak German. We solicit 
your patronage. 

CHRIS CHRISTEN SEN, 

General Blacksmith, Plow Work, Wagon, Carriage 
---repair shop - - -

HORSF SHOEING. PLOW WORK ETC. 

TABOR 
DENISON, IOWA, 

TO LOAN. 
. LONG TIME 

LOWEST 

<V( ., Act 
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RATES, o 
OF PICE OVER M0HENRT8 BANK.'S-

iiSS: 


