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DEALER IN

Planos, 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
10c 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,

J. .. WARBASSE. ;

ORAWFORD GOUNTY

Real Estate Exchange

E. GULIGK Mang'r.

Denison, - - lowa.

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 receiva
prompt and careful attention.

AN on Real Estate security. Not a $1,000,000, but a few $100
ﬂ Ny TOLOAN Apply to E. Gulick, Roota No. 8, Gulick & Solomon block
Denison Iowa, : ot
Several choice improved farms, close to school and market. Cal
B SALE onvorr:ddress E.I&gxugk. the leading real estate agent, Denison, Ia.

Oholce resident properties and unimproved town 10ts on easy terms.
FORYEME to E. Gulick, gea?l ea?tube and loan agent, Denison, Iowa.
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_ g WPainter, Paper Hanger, ©
5 and Decorator. ;.
T S s e svsinty :
] oot onFor‘zmm csli on or address E_
3 H. W. RANDALL,
ol Telephone No. 152. The Denison Decorator.

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

F rst National Bank.

CAPITAL AND SURPLUS, - - $125.000.00.
DEPOSITS, - - - - 425.000.00.
L@ANS, - - - - 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
ioaning money on cattle to be fed for market. Money to loan on
sHort time.

Also make first mc rtgage loans on improved arms 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.
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Three Farms For Sale.

One 174} acres, near.y all in cultivation, a splendid orchard, gooa 'arge
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,
building, all fenced,
Part on time.

Farm of 20 acres,  of a mil- from court house, fine land, good house,
fine flowing well, some fruit. n fine place for chicken or hog raising as
there is thousands of acres of timber joining. Price $700—Part time,

: A AR‘S N E ’ VERSML.TV‘IE:;gan County, Missourl.
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good house, barn and out-
good orchard, plenty of wood. Price $27 per acre—

-

Light Harness, :

<z~ Single and Double.

We can show the Fines Line
dn the County.

We call attention to our Mine of
Saddles of all kinds.
Just now yon want some

Collar Pads.

We have a large quantity of them at all prices.
Cold Weather {s here. Protect your horses
})y calling at our store see what wehave fn this
ine.

JOHTIN SCHINOOR. %
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Top Repalring. *>°
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H. F. HODGES,
Plumbing; Pumps. Pipe Fittings

Estimates Furnished on Heating * Apparatus
of all Kinds.

THE BEST WORKMANSHIP GUARANTEED,

9000 PP0000-. @000 §000e.

B000:-00000: 200 0PV V0009000000

Get His Piguros and Save Money. Fridy
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ROBERT HARDY'S
OEVEN DAYS.

A DREAM AND ITS CONSEQUENCES.
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BY REV. CHARLES M. SHELDON, $

Author of *In His Steps,” “The Crucifizion of Philip Strong,” *Malcom Kirk," Ets. %
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The superintendent passed along
shaking his head sorrowfully, and Mr.
Hardy, who seemed guided by some
power he could not resist and com-
pelled to listen whether he liked it or
not, mext found himself looking into
one of the railroad shop tenements,
where the man - Scoville was Iying.
awaiting amputation of both feet after
the terrible accident. Scoville’s wife
Iny upon a ragged lounge, while Mrs.
Hardy’s cook kneeled by her side and
In her native Swedish tongue tried to
comfort the poor woman. So it was
true that these two were sisters. The
man was still conscious and suffering
unspeakably. The railroad surgeon had
been sent for, but had not arrived.
Three or four men and their wives had
come In to do what they could. Mr.
Burns, the foreman, was among them.
One of the men spoke in a whisper to
him:

“Have you been to see Mr. Hardy?"

“Yes, but he was at church. 1 left
word about the accident.”

“At church! So even the devil some-
times goes to church. What for, | won-
der? WIIl he be here, think ?”

“Don’t know,” replied Mr.
curtly.

“Do you mind when he" —pointing to
Scoville—“saved Mr. Hardy’s life?’

“Remember it well enough: was
standing close by.”

**What'll be done with the children
when Scoville goes, eh 7"

“Don’t know.”

Just then the surgeon came In, and
preparations were rapidly made for the
operation. The last that Mr. Hardy
heard was the shriek of the poor wife
as she struggled to her feet and fell In
a fit across the floor where two of the
youngest children clung terrified to her
dress, and the father cried out. tears of
agony and despair running down his
face, “My God. what a hell this world
s

The next scene was & room where
everything appeared confused at first,
but finally grew more distinet and ter-
rible in Its significance, and the first
person Mr. Hardy recognized was his
oldest boy, George, In company with a
group of young men engaged in—what!
He rubbed his eyes and stared painful-
ly. Yes; they were gambling. So here
was where George spent all his money
and Bessie’s too! Nothing that the
miserable father had seen so far cut
him to the quick quite so sharply as
this. He had prided himself on his
own freedom from vices and had an
honest horror of them, for Mr. Hardy
was not a monster of iniquity, only an
intensely selfish man. Gambling, drink-
ing, impurity—all the physical vices—
were to Mr. Hardy the lowest degrada-
tion.

The thought that his own son had
fallen into this pit was terrible to him.
But he was compelled to look and lis-
ten. All the young men were smoking,
and beer and wine stood on a buffet at
one side of the room and were plenti-
fully partaken of.

“1 say, George,” sald a very flashily
dressed youth who was smoking that
invention of the devil, a cigarette,
“your old man would rub his eyes to
see you here, eh?"’

“Well, I should remark he would,”
replied Georze as he shiuflied the cards
and then helped himself to a drink.

“I say, George,” sald the first speak-
er, ‘“‘your sister Béss is getting to be a
beauty. Introduce me, will you?”

“No, I won'’t,” sald George shortly.
He had been losing all the evening, and
he felt nervous aund irritable.

“Ah! We are too bad, eh?”

George made some fierce reply, and
the other fellow struck him. Instantly
George sprang to his feet, and a fight
took place. Mr. Hardy could not bear
it any longer. He thought he broke
away from the scene by the exercise
of a great determination and next
found himself looking into his own
home. Itseemed to Lim it was an even-
ing when lLe and all the children had
gone out, and Mrs. Hardy sat alone,
looking into the fire as she had been
looking before he fell asleep. She was
thinking, and her thoughts were like
burning coals as they fell into Mr.
Hardy’s heart and scorehed him as not
any scene, nct even the last, had done.

“My husband!” Mrs. Hardy was say-
Ing to herself. “How long it is since
he gave me a caress, kissed me when
he went to his work or lald his hand
lovingly on my cheek as he used to do!
How brave and handsome and good 1
used to think him in the old Vermont
days when we were struggling for our
little home and his best thought was of
the home and of the wife! But the
years have changed him! Oh, yes;
they bave changed him bitterly! 1
wonder If he realizes my hunger for
his affection! Of what value to me are
all these baubles wealth brings com-
pared with a loying look, a tender
smile, an affectionate caress?

*Oh, Robert, Robert! Come back to
me, for 1. am' 8o lonely, 8o lonely!

Burns
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Would to God il our riches might be
taken from us and all our position in
society be lost to us, for I am fast los-
ing my love for him who is my hus-
band! Great and long suffering and
. vziving God, help me! 1 feel wicked
sometimes. 1 cannot bear this kind o1
a life. It is killing me. It is robbing
me of all that life contains that is
sweet and true. Oh, Father of Mer-
cies, for Jesus' sake do not let me grow
insane or without belief! OL, Robers,
Robert, my lover, my husband! 1 will;
1 will love you!"” And Mrs. Hardy fell
on her knees by the side of the couch
and buried her face in its cushions and
sobled and prayed.

Suddenly the whole scene changed,
and Mr. Hardy, who had stretched out
his arms to comfort his wife as In the
old days svhen love was young, felt
himself carvied by an irresistible pow-
er up away from the earth, past the
stars and planets and suns and satel-
lites that blazed like gems in space; on,
on, for what seemed to him like ages
of time, until even the thought of time
grew Indistincet; on and up and into
the presence of the most mighty Face
he had ever looked Into. It was the
Face of Dternity. On its brow was
written In words of blazing light the
one word “Now.” And as he looked
into that calm, awful Face and read
that awful word Mr. Hardy felt his
soul crumble within him. When the
Face spoke, It was the speech of a
thousand oceans heaved by a 1:illion
temmpests, yet through the terror of it
ran a thread of music—a still sweet
sound llke everlasting love—as If
angels sang somewhere a dilvine ac-
companiment. And the Face said:

“Child of humanity, you have neg-
lected and despised me for 50 years.
You have lived for yourself. You have
been careless’ and thoughtless of the
world's great needs. The time of your
redemption 1s short. [t has been grant-
ed you by him who rules the world
that you should have but seven more
days to llve upon' the earth—seven days
to help redeem your soul from ever-
lasting shame and death. Mortal, see
to It that thou usest the preclous time
like those who toil for jewelg in the

‘mine beneath the sea.. I who speak un-

to thee am Eternity.”

Then Robert Hardy thought he fell
upon his face before that awful Face
and begged In bitterest terror for a
longer lease of life.

“Seven days! Why, it will be but
seven swift seconds to redeem my
past! Seven days! It will be a nothing
In the marking of time! O mighty Pow-
er, grant me ‘longer! Seven weeks!
Seven years! And I will live for thee
as never mortal yet lived!”

And Robert Hardy sobbed and held
his arms bescechingly up toward that
most resplendent Tace. And as he thus
stretched out his arms the Face bent
down toward his, and he thought a
smile of pity gleamed upon it, and he
hoped that more time would be granted
him; and then, as it came nearer, he
suddenly awoke, and there was his
own wife bending over him, and a tear
from her face fell upon his own as she
said:

“Robert! Robert!”

Mr. Hardy sat up confused and trem-
bling. Then he clasped his wife to him
and kissed her as he used to do. And
then to her great amazement he related
to her in a low tone the dream he had
Just had. Mrs. Hardy listened in the
most undisguised astonishment. But
what followed filled her heart with
fear.

“Mary,” sald her husband with the
utmost solemnity. ‘I cannot regard
this as a dream alone. I have awaken-
ed with the firm conviction that i
have only seven days left to live. i
feel that God has spoken to me, and I
have only seven days more to do my
work in this world.”

“Oh, Robert, it was only a dream!”

“No; it was more, Mary. You know
I am not imaginative or superstitious
in the least. You know I never dream.
And this was something else. I shall
die out of this world a week from to-
night. Are the children here? ° Call
them in.*”

Mr. Hardy spoke in a tone of such
calm convietion that Mrs. Hardy was
filled with wonder and fear. She went
to the curtain, and, as we have already
recorded, she called the children into
the other room.

Mr. Hardy gazed upon his children
with a look they had not seen upon his
face for years. Briefly but calmly he
related his experience, omitting the de-
tails of the vision and all mention of
the scene where George had appeared,
and then declared with a solemnity
and impressiveness that could not be
resisted:

“My dear children, I have not lived
as I should. I have not been to you
the father I ought to have been. 1
have lived a very- selfish, useless life.
I have only seven more days to live.
God has spoken to me, I am"”—

He broke off suddenly, and, sobbing
as'only a strong man can, he drew his
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wife toward him and caressed her,
while Bess crept up and put her arms
about her father's neck.

The terrible suspicion shot into Mrs.
Hardy’s mind that her husband was in-
sane. The children were terrified. On-
1y Alice seemed to cateh the reflection
of her mother's thought. At the same
time Mr. Hardy seemed to feel the sus-
picion held by them.

“No,"” he said as if In answer to a
spoken charge, “I am not insane. I
never was more calm. I am in posses-
sion of all my faculties. But I have
looked into the IFace of Etcrnity this
night, and 1 krow, I know, that In
seven days God will require my soul.
Mary,” he turned to his wife with the
most beseecl'ing cry, “NMary, do you be-
lieve me?” !

She looked into her husband's face
and saw there the old look. Reason,
the noblest of all gifts, shone out of
that noble face, now lighted up with |
the old love and standing on the brink
of the other world. And Mrs. Hardy,
looking her husband in the face, re-
plied:

*“Yes, Robert; 1 believe you. You
may be mistaken in this impression
about the time left you to live, but you
are not insane.”

“0O God, I thank thee for that!” cried
Mr. Hardy.

Often during the most remarkable
week he ever lived Mr. Hardy reposed
in that implicit belief of his wife in his
sanity.

There was a pause. Then Mr. Hardy
asked George to bring the Bible. He
then read from John's gospel that
matehless prayer of «hrist in the sev-
enteenth chapter, and then kneeling
down he prayed as he had never pray-
ed before that in the week allotted him
to live he might know how to bless the
world and serve his Master best. And
when he arose and looked about upon
his wife anc children it was with the
look of one who has been into the very
presence chamber of the only living
God. At the same moment, so fast had
the time gone in the excitement, the
clock upoen the mantel struck the hour
of midnight, and the first of Robert
Hardy's seven days had begun.

CHAPTER III.

When Mr. Hardy woke on the morn-
Ing of the first of the seven days left
him to live, e was on the point of get-
ting ready for his day’s Dbusiness, as
usual, when the memory of his dream
flashed upon him, and he was appalled
to decide what he should do first,
Brealkfast was generally a hurried and
silent meal with him. The children usu-
ally came straggling down at irregular
Intervals, and it was very rare that the
family all sat down together. This
morning Mr. Hardy waited until all
bad appeared. and while they were
eating he held a family council.

His wife vwas evidently in great ex-
citement and anxiety, and yet the love
and tenderness she felt coming back
to her from her husband gave her face
a look of beauty that had been a stran-
ger to it for years.

The children were affected by thelr
father’s remarkable change jn various
ways. Geoige was sullen and silent.
Will looked thoughtful and troubled.
Alice, a girl of very strong and decid-
ed opinions and character, greeted her
father with a kiss and seemed to un-
derstand the new relations he now sus-
tained to them all. (‘lara appeared ter
rified, as If Ceath had already come in-
to the house, and several times she
broke down, crying at the table, and
finally went away into the sitting
room. Bess sat next to her father, as
ghe always did, and was the most

cheerful of all, taking a very ealm and
philogophicai view of the situation, so
that Mr. Hardy smiled once or twice
as she gave Lar advice.

Mr. Hardy was pale, but ealm. 'The

There was his own wife bending over him.

impression of the night before was evi-
dently deepening with him. It sould
have been absurd to call him insane.
ITis wife was obliged to confess to her-
self that he had never appeared more
sound in judgment and calin in speech,
He was naturally a man of very strong
will.  His ypassions, as we bhave al-
ready seen. were under control. Never
in all his I¥fe had he felt so self con-
tained, so free from nervousness, sc
capable of sustained effort. But the
one great thought that filled his mind
was the thought of the shortness of
the time.

“Almighty God,” was his prayer,
“show me how to use these seven days
in the wisest and best manner.”

“Robert, what will you do today?”
asked Mrs. Hardy.

“I have been thinking, dear, and I
belleve my first duty is to God. We
have not had morning worship togeth-
er for a long time. After we have
knelt as a family 1n prayer to him I be-
lieve he will glve me wisdom to know
what I ought to do.”

“I think father ought to stay at home
with us all the time,” said Bess.

“Robert,” sald Mrs. Hardy. who
could not comprehend the full meny:
ing of the situation much better than
little Bess, “will you give up yeur
business? How can you attend to It”

iAo s G (3

_have only"—

tlence while laboring under this Im-
pression?” -

“I have already thought over that.
Yes; I belleve I ought to go right on.
I don’t see what would be gained by
severing my connection with the com-
pany.” e

“Will you tell the company you

say the words. They choked her.

“What would you do, Alice?” asked
her father, turning to his.oldest daugh-
ter, who, although a cripple, had more
than once revealed to the family great
powers of judgment and decision.

“l would not say anything to the
company about it replied Alice
finally.

“That is the way 1 feel,” said Mr.
Hardy with a nod of approval. ‘“They
would not understand it. My successor
in the office will be young Wellman, in
all probability, and he is perfectly com-
petent to carry on the work. I feel as
if the matter were one that belonged to
the family. I shall, of course, arrange
my business affairs with reference to
the situation, and George can give me
half a day for the details. But you
know, Mary, I have always kept my
business in such shape that in any case
of accident or sudden death matters
could easily be arranged. Thank God!
I shall not have to take time for those
matters that I ought to give to more
serious and important duties.”

It was true that Mr. Hardy, always a
man of very methodical habits in a
business way, had always arranged his
affairs with reference to accidental re-
moval. His business as manager ne-
cessitated his being on the road a great
deal, and he realized, as many railroad
men do realize, the liability of sudden
death.

But such a thought had not had any
influence on his actions to make him
less selfish. He thought, as all men do,
that he should probably live right
along after all; that death might take
the engineer or conductor or fireman.
but would pass him by.

Suddenly Will spoke up: “Father, do
you want George and me to leave col-
lege?”’

“Certainly not, my boy. What would
be gained by that? I want you to keep
right on just as if I were golng to live
50 years more.” 3

looked at his father as If he doubted
his sanity.

His father noticed the look, and a
terrible wave of anguish swept over
him as he recalled the part of his vi-
sion In which he had seen his oldest
son in the gambling room.

Again the prayer he had been silently
praying all the morning went up out of
his heart, “Almighty God, show me
how to use the seven days most wise-
ly." P

“Father,” said Bess suddenly, “what
will you do about Jim and Clara? Did
you know they were engaged?”’

“Bess!” sald Clara passionately. Then
she stopped suddenly,‘and, seeing her
father’s brow grow gngk. gshe cowered,
afrald of what was coming.

But Mr. Hardy looked at the world
differently this worning. Twenty-four,
hours before he would have treated
Bessle's remark as he usually treated
her surprising revelations of the se-
crets of the family. He would have
laughed at it a little and sternly com-
manded Clara to break the engage-
ment If there was one at once, for
James Caxton was not at all the sort
of man Mr. Hardy wanted to have
come into the family. He was poor,
to begin with, and, more than all, his
father had been the means of defeating
Mr. Hardy in a muniecipal election
where a place of influence and honor
was in dispute. Mr. Hardy had never
forgotten or forgiven it. When he be-
gan to see his children intimate with
the Caxtons, he tried to forbid thelr
going to the house, with the result al-
ready described.

Mr. Hardy looked at Clara and said
very tenderly: “Clara, we must have a
good talk about this. You know your
father loves you and wants you to be
happy, and”—- Mr. Hardy stopped in
his emotion, and Clara burst into tears
and left the table.

“Come,” cried Mr. Hardy after a mo-
ment, during which no one seemed in-
clined to speak, “let us ask God to give
us all wisdom at this time.”

George made a motion as if to go out.

“My son.” called Mr. Hardy after
him gently. *‘won’t you stay with the
rest of us?”

look, Alice and Clara came back, and
Mr. Hardy read that famous sixth
chapter of Hphesians, beginning “Chil-
dren, obey your parents in the Lord.”
Then in a brief but earnest prayer he
asked God's help and blessing on all

the day and rose to face it, the great
burden of his responsibility beginning
to rest upon him for the first time. He
sat down for a moment by his wife
and kissed her, putting his arms about
her, while Bess climbed up on the side
of the couch, and the boys stood irreso-
lute and wondering. Any outward
mark of affection was g0 unusual on
the part of their father that they felt
awkward in the presence of it. Mrs.
Hardy was almost overcome.

“Oh, Robert, I cannot bear it! Surely
it was nothing more than a dream. It
couldn’t have been anything more.
You are not golng to be called away
from us so soon.”

“Mary, I would to God that I haad
seven years to atone for my neglect and
selfishness toward you alone. ButIam
certain that God has granted me but
seven days. 1 must act, God help me!
Boys, you will be late. We will all be
st home this evening. Alice, care for
your mother and cheer her up. You
are a good girl and”—

Again Mr. Hardy broke down as he
thought of the many years he had
practically ignored this brave, strong,
uncomplaining nature Io his own
house, and remorse tore him flercely
as he recalled how he had practically
discouraged all the poor girl's ambi-
tious ‘efforts to make her way ns an

Will you have' the strength and the py-
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Mrs. Hardy could not

George did not say anything. He-

George sat down with a shamefaced 3
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