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RAILROAD TIME TABLES. 

...9:52 p. in 
. ,.0:1U a. m 
...7:14 p. m 
...2:20 p. ro 

P- ro 
..11:20 a. m 
.. .3:00 p. m 

Chicago & Northwestern. 
Goinft Bust. 

No 2, Overland Limited—slops... 
No. j! Colorado Special—stops.... 
No. 6, Atlantic Express-stops.... 
No- 8. Chicago hxpross—all stops. 
No. lii, Local to Chicago—stops... 
No. 24. Way Fremiti 
No. 40. Freu-'ht ••••.•'• 

tioiii« West . , 
No. 1. Overland Limited-stops »:n4 a. m 
No. 0, Vast Mail -don t stop..... «• » 

5 No- 3,-Pacini' Express—all stops 1.-0 P- m 
No. .i, Colorado Special—stops iolv, S'm 

No.' ti; Local̂ to Coiin a'm 

Western Iowa Division-Boyer Valley Line. 

KKwSuV "•••Sii ®W 
Leave Wall Lake 1:' ' . •*' " ' 
Arrive Denison 1.10 p. xn. 
J4NO trains Sunday. 

Wall Lake, Boyer & Mondamin 

Freujlit. Lioins; West. 
10:15.1 ra . Hoyer, 3:15 ji.m 

Come East. 
5:08 p. m Boyer 11:15 :-.m 

S:-10 p. m 
10: In p. m 

* ~ Illinois Central. 
v „ _• '• -V'-v., v. 

uoins East. 
No. a. Chicago & St. l'aul Limited-« .!< :4S i>. m 

i nwu'H'.rn l^xnross—if •1 . 1 
—b.AirJv a. m 

Local No. M, 

..6:04 p. m 
11:15 p. m 

.. u :20 a. m. 

uoinur  west, 

No. 1 Omaha Lnmted-a ?:$ n £ 
No. 3 Omalia JuxpiOss-«.. .."V'i.'o- ,Y m 
No. 2S St. l'aul & Omaha fc.xpress-6..... p. m 
No 31 council Bluffs Passenger b.. .8.00 a.m 
No 51 Maniest Fi-i-ijiht— a • • •• 
No-til OnialiaStoc-lv—(..... 
No. 93 Local Freight -b . 
a—means daily, '—daily except Sunday, c 

' daily except saturdaj. 
No 2 arrive.': Chieajro 10:20 a. m. 
No J arrives Chui^ro ?;0i) a. m. 

; No Z arrives bt. Paul 8:0U a. m., at Minneapo-

; i  No^St) arrives St. Paul 7:30 p. in., at Minnoapo 

:• Freight?trains No. 0.5 and No. 94 carry pussen-

!  Tickets sold and ba«^'e checked^o aU^lnts. 

ATTORNEYS. 

J. P. CONNER, 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW. 
DKM-ON, IOWA. 

Ex-llistriot .fudf-'e, 
ford County Mate H. 

Olfice over 
ink. 

tlie Craw-

P. E. C. LALLY, 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAVV. 
DENISON. IOWA. 

Damage: cases, settlement of Estates, 
flee, front rooms over 
Bank. 

MALCOLM KIRK 
by Rev. 

Charles M. Sheldon 

(Continued From Seventh Pu>re.) 

Of-
Crawford County State 

op. 
W. M. McLENNAN, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

Deaison, Iowa. 
Office in the Goidheim Block. 

IP %;*•* 

j«v 

I. V. JACKSON. 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 

DENISON, IOWA. 

Money to loan 011 city and farm property at 
low rates. Optional payments. 

•H, JAMES B. J3A11KETT, 

- ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

' DENISON, IOWA. 

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

PHYSICIANS. 

L. L. BOND, M. D. 

SURGEON AND PHYSICIAN. 
DENISON. IOWA.... 

•^•"Oflico over Hank of Denison. v ' . ' .  

WM. ISEMINGER, M. D., 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 
DENISON, IOWA. 

Calls attended day or iilght. Office up
stairs over Burk's tlruR store. 

C- H. BOLLES, M. D.. 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 
DENISON, IOWA. 

Homeopathic. I'rompt response to profes
sional calls. Oflice east of Wilson House. 

W. W. HOLMES, M. D., 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 
DLMfON. IOWA. 

@T"Ottice 011 Main street. 
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H. A. BOYLE, M. D., 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 

Ill.V^CN, IOWA. 

Oflice in O'assaday's dru^r store. 

WM. T WRIGHT, M. D., 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 
j>i:mson, iowa. 

Olhcc over Sliaw & Kuolmlu's Hank. Kosi-
doiic.L', two doors north of cily hall. 

dbisttists. 

& 

m  

J. C. ROBINSON, D. D. S., 

SURGEON DENTIST. 
DENISON, IOWA. 

i> Krom State •University-of Iowa, graduate 
from Nortliwestern UniversityjllJeiital Col-
lege. Chicago, also froiH"Stat<; Board of Den
tal ExauiiriersJjy examination. ISatisfaction 
guaranteed. 

^"Ollice over IJurk's drujf store. JS& 

Knowledge. Tins tact, nowever, is 
shown by the cotninou allusions to Con
rad by other towns. They speak of it 
as 'Ivirkville.' A higher compliment to 
a man's influence it would be difficult 
to tiud. 

"It is of course still true that the 
devil does business in Conrad. Kirk 
lias told me that the whisky men have 
never ceased from the day they were 
driven out of Conrad to attempt to 
come back in some form and carry on 
their work. At the present time he 
tells me that through failure on the 
part of the officers of the law to en
force the law the whisky men have 
grown bold and opened several places, 
lie is right now in the midst of the old 
struggle again. This time it is a strug
gle with state and county officials who 
have broken their oaths of office. It is 
the same struggle in another form. At 
the bottom of the whisky business in 
any state, whether it lias a prohibitory 
statute or not, is the incentive of great 
financial returns for a very little real 
labor and also the human passion for 
drink, two things which Kirk says 
must be recognized by the temperance 
people and always reckoned upon in 
the problem of temperance. 

"It remains therefore to be said that 
so far as Kirk and his wife are con
cerned the contest they began here, 
the battle they entered for victory over 
the world, still goes on. Is there a 
place in the world where a Christian 
may cease from lighting the good fight 
of the faith? But I am profoundly 
touched by the extent of overcoming 
to be seen in this place. I have been j 
unable to silence the question, 'What if |  
every minister as he entered a new 
place, no matter how small or diffi
cult, entered it with a passion like 
Kirk's to redeem the lost part of it 
and bring it back to GodV' 1 know 
this much is true of the work done 
here. There lias been no unusual ex
citement and no extraordinary means 
employed to produce the astonishing 
results. There is 110 question that Kirk 
has certain qualities that have helped 
him. Ilis voice is, as it always was, a 
line instrument, lie knows how to 
talk to people, and he writes uncom
monly well. But, on the other hand, 
he is still awkward, homely of appear
ance and by 110 means always at his 
best. He loves people. He longs, as 
Paul did, for the salvation of the 
world. And there lies the secret of his 
work. It is nothing which other men 
may not also have. 

"I don't know a minister In our 
churches anywhere who might not 
claim all that Malcom Kirk and his 
wife have claimed. They have over
come the world by means of their love, 
by following the plain path of duty at 
the cost of suffering, by not pleasing 
themselves. They are still engaged in 
the struggle. It will never cease this 
side of death and paradise. But I wish 
that every pastor anu every church 
might come here and see what has been 
done and what the future seems cer
tain to record. The most malignant 
forces of evil have evidently arrayed 
themselves against Kirk and his wife, 
and so far these two have overcome 
them all. Heaven lias won the victory ' 
out here, and I do not know why it | 
should not do so everywhere. I'o we j 
want the world to be saved? Do we ! 
have a passion to save it? lJo we put ( 
the kingdom lirst? If we did. should j 
we not see the results everywhere that ! 
we see here? 1 shall return home from 
my visit to Malcom Kirk with that 
question sounding in my heart." 

There was one brief allusion in this 
letter which meant even more than 
Wilson knew. It was his allusion to 
what he called Malcom Kirk's "pe
culiar habits of generosity." Indi
rectly these led to events which have 
to do with this history of the human 
conflict against sin and involved in 
that growing conflict all the members 
of Kirk's family. 

A few days alter Wilson's departure 
Faith and her mother were sitting to
gether in the "common room," as Faith 
called it, the room that the family 
used for dining and sitting room to
gether. Dorothy w:is sewing, and 
Faith was helping her with some work 
on the boys' suits. 

It was about 11 o'clock in the morn
ing, and Malcom Kirk was up stairs 
in iiis study. The boys were at school, 
and Faith, who hail finished the high 
school, had been staying at: home for 
two years helping her mother. 

"Mother, how does Gilbert manage 
to tear ids coat across the back like 
that?" asked Faith, holding up that 
garment and looking at it with grave 
astonishment. 

Dorothy could not help smiling, al
though the next instant she sighed a 
little. 

"lie said one of the boys pushed him 
against a wire fence last Saturday 
while they were out fishing near 'The 
Forks.' " 

"Well, the boy that did it ought to be 
made to wear it after I have mended 
it. That would be 'making the punish
ment lit the crime,'" said Faith as 

could answer the bell rang. 
Faith put aside the work and went 

to the door. 
"Can I see Mr. Kirk?" asked a voice 

that Dorothy recognized at once. 
"No." said Faith decidedly. "Father 

is in his study writing, and he ought 
not to be disturbed." 

"But he told me to call today, and I 
want to see him very much." 

"Did lie tell you to call this morn
ing?" 

"Well—no—lie said today. But I 
couldn't come at any other time." 

There was silence a moment while 
Faith stood holding the door uncertain
ly, but still resolutely blocking the en
trance. 

Malcom Kirk came out of his study 
at the top of the upper hall. "Is that 
Mr. Barnes, Faith? Tell him to come 
up." 

Faith at once stepped aside, and a 
shabby looking man came in. As he 
passed the door of the sitting room he 
bowed clumsily and said, "Good morn
ing, Mrs. Kirk." Then lie' stumbled 
noisily up stairs and entered Malcom's 
study. The door closed, and Faith 
went back to her work. 

CHAPTER XIV. 
FAITTI LEAVES THE IIOME NEST. 

As she picked up the coat she was 
looking at her mother closely and could 
see that she was troubled. 

"Mother," said Faith suddenly, "I 
don't think people ought to impose on 

Malcom ran alowj the platform, and 
handtd up an envelope to Faith. 

father the way they do. They know 
he would take everything he has and 
give it away if we didn't prevent him, 
and they just impose on his great 
hearted generosity. And you and the 
boys have to suffer for it." 

"Hush, Faith! Your father does 
what seems to him the wise and Chris
tian thing to do. It is true that every
body in the county comes to him for 
help. But that is what makes his 
work what it is. There is 110 one else 
they think of that way." Dorothy 
spoke with the pride of 2o years' com
panionship with the man of her choice. 

"I'd bettor let the Lord rettuke' mm. 
At the same time we've got to live. 
Here I am a woman grown and earn
ing no bread, and the boys want to go 
to college and mother saving every 
cent"— 

She went off to her own room that 
afternoon and brooded. When Faith 
brooded, something happened. And it 
was not altogether a surprise to Dor
othy when a few days afterward Faith 
announced her decision: 

"Mother, I have made up my mind 
to go away and earn something for the 
family. I've tried every possible place 
here, and you know how it is." 

Dorothy looked at the girl gravely, 
but did not say anything. 

"I have been writing to Grace Hol-
ley, who went to Chicago a year ago 
to learn retouching in Keffen's studio. 

! She is earning as high as $17 and iflS 
| a week. She says there will be a' va-
; cancy there soon, and if I apply at 
j once I may get the place. You know 
I I have learned retouching here, all 
j they can teach me, and I like it. Moth-
i  er, I can't stand it any longer to re-
: main here at home doing nothing. The 
I boys will soon want to go to college. 
I I never eared about it. I Want to be a 
j photographer or an architect or a pa

per hanger or something useful. If fa
ther can spare enough money to get me 
started, I can be in a position before 

j the year is out to help the family. We 
I never can break father of his habits of 
j helping everybody, and I want to be 

self supporting and help the rest too." 
This was a long speech for Faith to 

make, but it was the beginning of sev
eral family conferences, and the end of 
it all was that one day in winter of 
that year Faith and her father went 
down to the station, and Faith took 
the express i'or Chicago. The arrange
ments had all been completed for her 
to enter the studio, where she was to 
receive a week to begin with and 
promise of rapid increase if the work 
was satisfactory. 1 

"Goodby, father. Don't give away 
your overcoat before you get home, 
will you?" Faith called out of the win
dow as the train started. 1 

Malcom Kirk smiled and waved his 
hand. Then he ran along the platform 
and handed up an envelope to Faith. 
She managed to kiss his hand as she 
took the envelope and then leaned back . 
in her seat and cried. j 

When she opened the envelope, a • 
chock for $25 dropped out. 

"This is a 'good companion,' my ' 
dear. You will find it good company 
on the road. Your father." This was 
written hastily in a note with the 
check. Faith understood it was the 
price of a story Malcom had written 
that fall. She tucked the check into 
her purse and cried harder than ever, j 

But when she found herself in Chi
cago next morning, she set herself res
olutely and with courage toward her 
new life. 

The work in the studio was extreme
ly interesting 1o her. Her letters to 
the people at home were very entertain
ing and even funny. But after she 
had been in the city a few months she 
was obliged to face a serious condition, 
one that she had not anticipated. 

In the first place, it cost her nearly 
every cent of the !>8 a week to live. 
But economize as she would after 
counting out rent and fuel and light, 
with what her clothes aud car fare 
cost, with everything that must enter 
into the account of daily existence, she 

Those nearest her looked at her In 
surprise. She checked herself and was 
silent. But there before her wns the 
likeness of Malcom Kirk as she had 
seen him in the sketch her mother had 
often shown her. And the story of 
the baby whoso mother had died in 
midocean was familiar to all the chil
dren at home. 

She looked at the corner of the can
vas and saw the artist's name, Francis 
Raleigh. A card in the window an
nounced the fact that the picture was 
sold and that the artist's studio was 
in oue of the new blocks on Randolph 
street. 

Faith slowly pushed out of the crowd 
aud went on her way. But the picture 
affected her deeply. The sight of the 
dear father protecting that motherless 
baby made her cry. t  And it also 
strengthened her purpose not to appeal 
for financial help from home. She 

city like that any one ever rouna any
thing to do. She envied the butcher's 
boy who was just coming out of a mar
ket near by and thought of asking him 
how he managed to get his position 
while so many boys were probably 
without any. 

1 She took the paper to her room and 
! finally settled on one advertisement as,.. v 

offering a possible chance for her. 
She had made up her mind for sev

eral weeks that she could not make a 
living by retouching. 

"I'll do it," she said, with a faint 
flush of color in her face. "I wonder 

' what mother would say!" • 
The advertisement was as follows: 

| WANTED.—An American girl to do cooking and 
pcncral housework. Wages satisfactory. Apply, 
with references, to — Ellis avenue. 

! "If I can get $4 a week with my 
! board, I can save nearly every cent of' 
1 it," said Faith resolutely. "And moth-

could not have told why that feeling I or taught me how to cook. I am sure 

She loved him now with deeper, truer 
devotion than she had ever known in ! ^ la tI very little left when Sunday came 

B. F. PHILBROOK, 

RESIDENT DENTIST. 
0 DEM SON, IOWA.," 

HIkIi grade dental work. Teeth extracted 
without pain. Office over3Kelly's shoe store. 

m 

L&flDINGtiBARBER .SHOP 
H. D. Loreatzen, Prop. 

Under First National Bank^ 

Four Chairs 
I <5 
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All Work[First-01ass, 

her younger days. 
Faith was silent a moment. "But 

how can father afford to give money 
to people? I don't think he ought to." 

Dorothy did not answer at once. 
"If people need the help of money 

more than anything else, how else shall 
we help them? Sympathy and prayers 
don't seem to be enough in such cases." 

"1 think father might make Mr. 
Barnes a present of a box of soap," 
said Faith. "I am sure lie needs that 
as much as the So he has come to beg 
for." 

"They are very poor," sighed Dor
othy. 

"So are we," replied Faith. "Or we 
shall be i-f we always give to every
body." 

Dorothy did not answer this, and 
Faith picked up the coat and worked 
on in silence. She was evidently plan
ning something serious in her mind. It 
was not the first time she had ventur
ed to remonstrate about the habit her 
father had of helping all sorts of peo
ple. Until a few years past Dorothy 
had not allowed a thought of the mat
ter to disturb her. Malcom's salary 
was very small still. The most rigid 
e'xnomy was necessary to keep the 
family expenses within the income. 
The annual income from his writings 
now amounted to about ijioOO, but a 

I large part of it was given away, and 
j Dorothy faced increasing difficulty 
each year in managing the household 

j finances. 
I The study door opened, and Malcom 
! and iiis vistor came down stairs, 
j "I am going out for a little while, 
j  Dorothy. Mrs. Barnes is very sick, 
: aud I am going over there. 
; wait dinner for me if I'm not back be-
j  fore half past 12." 
i He kissed his wife and went out. 
1 Faith and-her mother watched the tall, 
; heavy figure go out of the yard, with 
J the unattractive; Barnes shambling aft-
| er him. Malcom was growing gray, 

I but In; was erect and vigorous, in his 
prime, and to these two women watch-

she stabbed the back of the coat with j | , ig  l i lui  °"1 l l l ! ' window I"-1 tho : figures, representin 
a big needle and began turning over ! bu.fI

l, t lJL ' worlcL „ . / 
the basket to find some thread. ! ™ lk« «,« °ue say anytUmg 

"I'm sorry Gilbert hasn't a better : aff l last  *a,d Fai th ^eidedly,! 
suit," naid Doro/Jiy gravely. "He must 
try to get along with it this fall, any
way. Mend it as carefully as you can, 
Faith." 

"Yes, ma'am," replied Faith. "I am 
trying to find sometliiug besidec white 
silk. At the same time, mother, don't 
you think white silk on a black back
ground would be a warning to Gilbert 
not to get his coat torn again?" 

Mrs.. Kirk lauehed. and before she 

#,?! • 

-

! whik, aft unusual tear came into her 
i eyes. At the same time her mother 

and herself were wondering how Mal
com ever found time to write his ser
mons or anything else. 

Faith stole up to the study and look
ed at the loose leaves of the sermon 
on the father's desk. The last words 
he had written were a quotation, 
"Whoso glveth to the poor lendeth un
to the Lord." 

"Dear old father." said Faith softly. 

>fii 

One day she realized, with a shock, 
that she had been obliged to draw on 
the $25 check. She had used all the 
money her father had been able to 

j spare. The work in the studio had for 
I several weeks been piecework, and it 
| happened that business was dull, aud 
! several weeks she had been able to 
! earn less than $5. 
' Then came a crisis that she had not 
f counted on. The studio changed bauds, 
| and the new proprietor began to cut 
i down expenses and dismiss some of 
! the retouchers. Faitli was one of the 
J latest arrivals, and one evening as she 
came down to the office from the little 
workshop under the roof she was noti
fied that her services would not be 
wanted after the next week. 

She went out of the studio, and in
stead of taking the car as she usually 
was obliged to do 011 account of the 
distance to her room she walked on 
until she was at the corner of Madison 
and State streets. 

She plunged through that boiling 
crowd of humanity and started to walk 
up State street the four miles that yet 
lay between her and her room. And 
as she walked 011 she was deeply 
thinking of what she would do. The 
idea of writing home for money was 
so distasteful that she could not bear 
to entertain it. Her lips closed firm
ly, and she said to herself: "1 never 
will do it while I can live. I have 
made a failure out of it so far here, 
but 1 can't burden father and mother 
right now. I know how matters are 
going at home with all the expense 
there and Ilermon's illness last month. 

1 No, 110! I started out to be a bread-
I must earn my own living." 

uddonl.v brought to a stop 
by a crowd that filled up the sidewalk, 
in front of a large window. There 
was a picture on exhibition there, and 
Faith, after running into one or two 

j people, seeing what was the object of 
| attraction, stopped herself and grad-
] uaily was pushed up to the window as 
j the crowd went and came. 

It was an oil painting with life size 
the deck of an 

ocean steamer. A man was holding a 
baby in his arms, and the baby was 
looking up into the man's face' and 
smiling. The title of the picture in 
gilt letters 011 the frame was simply 
"Motherless." 

It was one of those pictures that ap
peal to a common humanity, and the 
crowd 011 the sidewalk was irresistibly 
drawn to it. But the effect on Faith 
was electrical. As soon as she had 
seen the face of the man on the can
vas she exclaimed aloud, "Why, that's 
father!!' 

m x . 

accompanied her sight of the picture. 
But it did, and she determined that she 
would make every effort to support 
herself without help from home. 

The end of tlie following week found 
her without a place, and as she came 
away from the studio that Saturday 
evening she realized as never before in 
her life what it meant to a girl without 
any friends or a home to face a great 
city without work or means. She knew 
that she could go home at any time or 
get help from that source if she asked 
for it. But how about the great army 
of unemployed that had not even that 
resort? She shivered as she turned 
down toward the great artery of the 
city's human traffic and was swept 
along with it. 

She went up by the window where 
the picture was still on exhibition, and 
there was the usual crowd in front 
of it. 

She stopped again and looked hun
grily at it. It was like getting a 
glimpse into the dear home circle in 
the parsonage at Conrad. 

It was perhaps a little strange that 
she had not entertained tlie idea of 
calling at Raleigh's studio aud telling 
him that she was the daughter of his 
subject in the picture. But Faith was 
very shy in some ways, and she simply 
never thought of trying to meet the 
artist. -

As she stood there this Saturday 
night two men in the crowd were talk
ing about the picture. They stood so 
near her that she could uot help hear
ing what they said. 

"It seems too bad to take the picture 
out of the window." 

"We cau leave it there another 
week." 

"When do you start west?" 
"The last of next mouth." 
"Better leave it here till then." 
"I think so too. But what a force it 

has, Malcom." 
Faith started at the familiar name 

and looked up. 
The man wiio spoke was a middle 

aged, gray bearded gentleman, and the 
man whom he called "Malcom" was 
perhaps 25 years old, a stalwart, fine 
looking fellow, with something in his 
face that made Faith puzzle over 
something foreign there. For an in
stant their eyes met. Then Faith 
blushed and moved back out of the 
crowd and went on. She did not look 
back, but she seemed to feel that the 
two gentlemen were looking after her. 

"They are the persons who have 
bought the picture and will take it 
away," she said as she walked along. 
She was sad at the thought, for she 
had come to cherish the look at tho 
father's face which she had enjoyed 
every day since she first saw it there. 

During the next few weeks Faith 
had an experience that tried her as 
she had never been tried. 

She visited scores of photographers' 
studios to get piecework. I11 some of 
them she would find waiting a dozen 
girls all on the same errand. She prov-

Don't. j winner. 
She was 

it is as honorable a way to earn a liv
ing as working in a store." 

There was a bit of adventure in it 
also that attracted her. The thought 
of Dorothy Gilbert's daughter work
ing out as a "hired girl" gave Faith 
something of a surprise at herself, but 
it was a part of her love of experi
ments that made possible the strange 
experience she was now about to know. 

Siie went to the studio early Mon
day morning aud secured good refer
ences. For the rest she said she would 
frankly ask the people to try her for a 
week at least and then employ her for 
what she could do. 

She took a Cottage Grove aveuue car 
and went tlireetly to tlie number on 
Ellis avenue. It was a large house, 
with a. veranda on three sides. She 
went around to tlie side entrance and, 
mounting the steps, rang the bell, her 
heart trembling a little as she did so. : 

(To be Continued.) ;;1?1 1 

I>K. 3IASOVS 

REMEDY'. 1 

The only guaranteed PILE CUKE on 
the market. Cures blind, bleeding, 
itehinsr and protruding piles Relieves 
the pain iri two minutes. Bonafide 
guarantee in every package. The 
remedy is put up in a screvv-top jar and 
may be carried in the pocket indefi
nitely without leaking'. oOc and $1.00. 

Prepared by 
ELLIOT MEDICINE COMPANY, 

Manufacturing Chemists. Missouri Val
ley. Iowa. For sale by 

DRY BREAD & CO. 

DENISON I 
BRICK a 

WORKS * 
3 GREEN, PROP. 

j High Grade Building Brick. 
Repress Brick on Hand. 

The use ot latest improved nr 
chineiv makes our bri<".< o! 

the best durable quality. 
For rates inquire oY writ* to 

C. GREEN DENISON. IA 

i 

1 

ALL FORMS OF LIFE INSUKAN'CE. 

C. H. <S H. 
t)i 

E. RUMSEY, Gen. Agts, 
- Moines. Iowa. 

"Why, that's father!" 
ed the value of her work 011 several oc
casions, for she had learned to do the 
retouching in a superior manner, and 
still, work as hard as she would, the 
orders she could get did not equal her 
expenses which she had reduced to 
the lowest possible figures. 

She came back to her room one day 
alter an unsuccessful application for 
orders in 20 places thoroughly tired, 
for she had walked a good many miles, 
and the streets were running over with 
mud and snow. 

She counted over her money and for 
the first time realized that she had 
readied the end. She was determined 
not to run in debt, although her land
lady I11 the flat had been very kind. 

She went down to a little newsstand 
on the corner and bought an evening 
paper and looked over the wilderness 
of. "wants" aud wondered how in a 

Jl'NE 20, 
•ll'LY !>. 17 
Al'<U'ST 1 
111., ami l'ailiit' 
f r the rou 
IT and August I. 

H 
, 

1,' 

Penn Mutual Life Insurance 
ESTBLISHED 1347. 

It: 

! 

W. W. Cuskman, - Local Agent, Denison. 

ILLiNOIS_GENTRAL 
LOW RATE EXCURSIONS 

Denver, Colorado Springs 

and ^ Pueblo, Colo; Osden 

and Salt Lake City, Utah; 

Hot Springs, Deadwood and 

Custer, S. D; Sheridan, Wyo 
It* 

The* Illinois Ci-ntiul will sell 
tU'UulM IO lilt: uhOYO poiUtK 
from oil stations on its line 
north of mid including Cairo 

•nh. Ky. at one fare plus $2 
nd trip "" Junu ^O.July Uatid 

1 Colorado ami IT lull tickets 
will be linriird tor continuous passage from 
starting point to eiihrr Denver. Colorado : 
Springs or Pueblo, except, that stop-over • 
privihvi' will be allowed within thirty days on 
ilje tfoin;/ Lripin Colorado or Utah »t points 
west of and including Denver.Colorado Springs 
or Pueblo: continuous passage returning. On .7 
tickets reading to South Dakota and Wyoming vi 
pv»inis, stop-over will be allowed in either di 
rection :ii points welt of the Missouri River 
within u few days yointf and returmnjr transit 
limit. Kinal return limit on all tickets will be 
October -'I, 

Full particulars concerning the above can 
be hud of agents of the Illinois Central and 
Connecting lines. 

A. 11. Hanson. G. P. A., Chicago. 

FOR THE BEST 
CEMENT work at lowest 
prices consistant with first 
class work call or address 

X :  i 

ife ^ mm 

1. 0. Orem, Denison, Iowa. 

1* 

IflNfo rfiiftru 1 f/mft rrnfim 
MM 


