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RAILROAD TIME TABI.ES‘.
Chicago & Northwestern.
Going East.

No. 2, Overland Limited —stops
No. 4, Colorado Special—sLops..
No. 6, Atlantic Express—stops. ..
No. & Chicago Express—all stops
No. 1, Local to Chicago—s1ops. ..
No. 24, Way l}"rcir:hl 1:

. 40, Freight. ... .oooo.- e ceenesenns H
2o M Frele . Going }\ est

. 1. Overland Limited—stops
§g 9, Past Mail ‘don't sStop
No. 3.-Pacitic Express—all Stops....
No. 5. Colorado Special—stops....
No. 15, Fast Mail—don’t stop....

No. 11, Local to Council Bluﬂs-—atb{).x, o
No. 39, Way Freight..cooiiiii. 9:4
NO. 23, Freight....ooeeeees vooeiiianns I-.nl! D.m
Western lowa Division—Boyer Valley Line.
00 DENISON censees conens7:25 0. M. B35 P
E;‘i‘\;cr\)\cx:ll Lake.. o il @:00a. m, S:15p.m
Leave Wall Lake.... .....10:30 2. m. 8140 p. m

Arrive Denison........ el 1210 p.m. 10015 P

No trains Sunday.
Wall Lake, Boyer & Mondamin.

Freight. Going West. Passenger

103158, M.veeees ooes BOYETrs eeevre-..-3:15 P10
: Going East.

58P M..ooerinnnnnn Boyer....... el m

1llinois Central.
Going East,
No. 2, Chicago & St. Paul Limiu-d—-z.ﬂ-..:’ﬂ p. m
No. 4. Chicago EXpress—a......... 20 p. m
No. 26, Omaha & St. Paul Express i
No. 32, Fort Dodge Passenger—o.... ..8:53p.m
No. 52, Chicago Manifest & Stock—a..11:15 D,
No. 62, Fast SI0CKR==C......ooocioeens 55 .u.:.u_) ., m
No. 94, Local Freight=b. . coeeees cees 1:05 p. m

Going west.

No. 1 Omuha Limited—a

No. 3 Omuha EXpress—a........ A

No. 25 St. Paul & Omaha Express

No. 31 council Bluffs Passenger—b ..

No sl Maniest Freight—a.. .........

No. 61 Omahu Stock—¢...0 w...oe G

No. 83 Local Freight—b .............. s

a—means daily. b—daily except Sunday. ¢

daily except Saturday.

No. 2 arrives Chicago 10:20 a. m.

No. 4 arrives Chingo 7:00 a. m.

No. 2 arrives St. Paul 8:00 a. m., at Minneapo-

230 a. m.

Ng.s:‘.’{} arrives St. Paul 7:30 p. m., at Minneapo
7:00 p. m.

F::"l;zht. t?uln: No. 93 and No. ¢4 carry passen-

gers. b Afr
8 5 d baggage checked to all points,
bt “l!?.kl-;. CASNER, Agent.

Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul at Arion
GOING WEST.

NO, 1 PAaSSENEEr ...... ..o covesees 0‘3:3! 0. m
No. 91 Way Freight........ ....... hzl_)n_ 4 m
No. 3 PaSSeNnger.................... l:dSa.m
s GOING EAST.

NO, 2 PaSSEeNEZer...cccoricrnesasnnee 0:00a. m
No. 4 Passenger. ... .m
No. ¥ Stock Freight. ., . I
Nos. 2, 3, 91 and 94 daily e

ATTORNEYS.
J. P. CONNER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
DENISON, IOWA.

Ex-District Judge. Office over the Craw-
ford County State Bank.

P. E. C. LALLY,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

DENISON, 10WA.

Dawage cuses. Settlement of Estates. Of-
fice, front rooms over Crawford County Stute
Bank.

—_—

W. M. McLENNAN,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Denison, lowa.
Office in the Goidheim Block.

I. V. JACKSON.
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
DENISON, 10WA.

Money to lown on city and farm property at
low rates. Optional payments.

MALCOLM KIRK

by Rev.
Charles M. Sheldon

(Continued From Seventh Page.)

|
poiiteness that brought the color 1o |
Faith's cheek, and for a moment they
stood facing each other in silence.
Then Raleigh brought a chair, and
Faith sat down, while the artist look-
ed at her with great and increasing in-
terest,

“I suppose you have come to take
me to task for painting this picture,”
e said. “It was in one sense a4 very
bold thing for me to do. I think, how-
ever, your father will forgive me. I
am sure he will when he knows all |
about my reasons for doing it.” He
spoke in a tone that made Faith feel
somehow that the picture had had a |
real influence on the life of the artist, |
as indeed it had, and the telling of it |
at another time revealed the fact that
Francis Raleigh had gone through an |
experience of moral struggle that had |
left him also victor in overcoming. |
“I'm sure father would be pleased,” i
said PFaith slowly. Then she paused, !
for suddenly one of her shy spullsi
came over her and she did not know
how to go on. For the first time she
seemed to feel as if perhaps her er-
rand would be considered unusual.
“What can 1 do for you?”’ said
Raleigh. He spoke In a way that re-
moved Faith’s shyness at once. If it
had not been for that she would have
gone away without telling him what
she bad come for.

“Of course,” he continued, “I am
wondering every minute how you hap-
pened to come in here, for your home
s in Kansas, isn't it? and I"'—

“Will you let me tell how I happen-
2d to be here?’ said Faith, feeling
more confident in her errand. *I shall
have to tell it before you will under-
stand why I have come.”

“Yes, tell me your story,” said Ra-
leigh, smiling encouragingly. So Faith
related her experience in the photogra-
pher’'s studio and her present place of
work at the Ifultons', whereat Francis
Raleigh opened his eyes a little, but
he continued to listen in sympathetic
gilence.

CHAPTER XVIIL

A HAPPY MEETING IN THE STUDIO.
His love for Dorothy Gilbert had
long ago passed into a memory. He
was married now and had a wife and |
children whom he dearly loved. But
as Faith went on and made her errand
to him clear he thought back in silent
wonder at that time when Malcom
Kirk bad crossed the ccean with him
and he had thoughtlessly made the
sketeh which meant so much now to
more than one person.

“And I've come here now,” continued
Faith as she concluded the story of her
experiences, “to see if you would give
me a letter of introduection or recom-
mendation to some place where I could

be doing. I'm very proud. I don’t
mean that I am in any way ashamed
of the housework” — Faith's cheeks
glowed with sudden color—*“but [ am

JAMES B. BARRETT,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

DENISON, IOWA.

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

PHYSICIANS.

L. L. BOND, M. D.
SURGEON AND PHYSICIAN.
DENISON. 10WA.

Office over Bank of Denison.
WM. ISEMINGER, M. D.,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.

DENISON, JOWA.

Calls attended day or night.
stairs over Burk's drug store.

C. H. BOLLES, M. D..
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.

DENISON, IOWA.

Office up-

Homeopathic. Prompt response to profes-
slonal calls. Office east of Wilson House.

W, W. HOLMES, M. D.,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.
DENISON, [OWA,

& Office on Maln street,

B A BOYLE, M. D,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.
DENTSCN, TIOWA.,

Office in Cussaday’s drug store.

WM. T. \VRIGH"I‘, M b.,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.

DENISON, IOWA.

Office over Shaw & Kuchnle's Bank., Resi-

dence. two doors north of city hall,

DgngSTS .
J. C. ROBINSON, D. D. 8.,
SURGEON DENTIST.

DENISON, TIOWA.

From State University of Iowa, graduate
from’ Northwestern UniversitygDental Col-
lege. Chicago, nlso fromaState Board of Den=
wal Examiners by examination. jSatisfuction
guaranteed,

¥ Office over Burk’s drug store. g2
e ———————————————————————

B. F. PHILBROUOK,

RESIDENT DENTIST.
DENISON, IOWA,

High grade dental work, Teeth extracted
witbhout ppin. Office over Kelly's shoe store.

“I am FPaith Kirk, and that is my fa-
ther, ' said Faith,

surs § ean do something different, some-

thing that the world necds more. Some-

times when 1 look at a picture like

that I feel as if [ could, in time, paint

something almost as good.”

I'rancis Raleigh bowed, and a pleas-
ed smile came over his face. Not all
the praise from the art critics of his
picture had gratified him so much.

“If I could get a permanent position
somewhere, T know I could work up
into a place of usefilness. I can do
the retouching, and I like to do it. And
in time I might have a studio of my
own. There are several successful wo-
men photographers here.”

“That's true, and I know one or two
of them,” said Raleigh thoughtfully,

Faith to ask him what she did. She
had no foolish pride that some girls
have, and Malcom Kirk had always
taught his own children as well as oth-
ers that sometimes the most manly or
womanly thing one can do is to re-
ceive help to help oneself, but Faith

how felt certain that she must have
some friendly aid in the great city be-
fore she could do what she felt she
must do in order to help the dear ones
at home as well as herself.

There was silence in the studio for a
moment. Then Raleigh said, while the
smile on his handsome face lighted up
like sunshine:

do the work that I feel thar I ought to |

He never knew how much it had cost |

would never have come to Raleigh for |
such assistance if she Jad not some- |

varney’s stuaio at Kenwoo# 7’

“It would be a beautiful place!” cried
Faith with enthusiasm. She knew the
famous studio which the richest people
in the city patronized, and she had
even been out to it twice to solicit or-
ders, but each time had failed to get |
anything. It was an ideal place, and
she could not help wondering if Ra-
leigh knew anything of her experience
there.

“Miss Varney is a niece of my wife,”
said Raleigh, smiling at Faith again.
“Suppose, instead of writing you a let-
ter of introduction, I go out there with |
you and introduce you in person?”

“That would be Dbeautiful!” cried
Faith. Then she grew suddenly shy |
again and gazed at the artist half fear-
fully, as if she felt she might have
wrespassed somewhat on her knowl- |
edge of his old time affection for her
mother. i

Raleigh seemed to read her thought. !

“My dear girl,” he said, with a smile |
that set I'aith's mind forever at rest, |

|

rave her heart to a better man, for,
which I have never reproached her. |
How the years have gone since then!” '

He was silent suddenly, and his face !
grew thoughtful. “Let us see. We!
shall have time to get out there this
afternoon. I am at your secvice. Good-
by to the Kkitchen and welcome the
vocation you are fitted for. At the
same time, I envy the people you are
working for, if you are anything like
the cook your mother used to be.” He |
laughed so delightfully that IFaith join-
ed him, and neither of them heard a
step in the other room and did not
know any one had come in until Mal-
com Stanley stood at the entrance gaz-
ing at them.

Raleigh had risen and had laid his
palette and brushes down. At sight
of Stanley he exclaimed, “Come in,
young giant, and let me introduce
some one you eught to know!"”

Malcom came slowly forward, look-
ing at Faith, who had risen. Each of
them was evidently excited at what
was now evident to them both.

“Miss Kirk,” said Raleigh, with an
emotion he did not try to conceal, “this
is Mr. Stanley — Malcom Stanley —
whose likeness I have so faithfully re-
produced on the canvas there!"

Malcom and FFaith faced each other
in silence, and then Faith put out her
hand.

“Will you shake hands with a hired
girl, Mr. Stanley, for father's sake?”
she said half shyly, half in the manner
she had inherited from Malcom Kirk.

“Will 177 eried Malcom Stanley. The
way he shook Faith’'s hand assured
everybody that he had no hesitation on
the score of IMaith's position. They
had all three been suddenly smitten
with unusual solemnity, and Malcom’s

energetic  handshake made Raleigh
laugh. IFaith followed, and Malcom

joined in, and the excitement of that
sudden meeting passed into guestion
and answer.

“It's a long way from the deck of
that steamer to this studio,” said Mal-
| com Stanley. “But truth is stranger
' than fiction—at least any fiction I ever
| read.” And then Le went on to give
| IFaith some account of his life since
| the time when Malcom Kirk had lert
him with his aunt in London.

The aung bad died when he was 2
years old, and he had Leen adopted in-
to the family of a distant relative, tak-
ing the name of Malcom at his aunt's
request in loving memory of his queer
nurse. The money that Kirk had rais-
ed on board the steamer had been for-
tunately invested. On coming of age
this fund enabled the young man to fit
himself for an engineer. He had risen
steadily and had at last been promoted
to a place of great responsibility. The
company for which he worked had in-
terests in the United States, and Mal-
com had come over to superintend the
uln-n]n;.: of some mines in Colorado and
New Mexico,  His business interests
had made him acquainted with Mr.
IFulton, and it was through him that
he had made the acquaintance of Mr.
Raleigh and finally purchased the pic-
ture, with the intention of giving it to
Malcom Kirk. The artist had insisted
on practically giving a large share of
the value of the picture to Stanley, and
the latter had planned a surprise for
Kirk on his way west.

All this and more did Faith hear
l\\'nmlur!uf:l_\'. The short winter day
wias going by, and Raleigh suddenly
Interrupted the conversation.

“We shall have to give up our trip to
Kenwood today, [Faith.”

“And I must be getting back to my
work!” cried Iaith, rising. She was
like one whw had been in a dream of

the day. It all seemed so strange—
the studio, the artist, the picture, the

big, hearty, honest young Englishman,
She found it hard to realize that she
was actually in the heart of the great,
rushing, prosaic, selfish city. All this
was so like a story, like things one
reads about, but so seldom knows in
| the real life.

{  “If your father were only here now,
s

|

|

{

”

said Raleigl, whose romantic tempera-
ment wias moved deeply by the events
of the day, “this room would contain
all the clements of a genuine story.”

As he spoke they all three turned in-
| stinetively toward the entrance of the
| other room. There stoed Malcom Kirk,
{ his tall, heavy figure filling up the
| opening and his homely, loving face
l showing unusual emotion.

feu 10 the picture, and Still his greas

brown eyes rested on Malcom Stanley,
who was standing there pale and ex-
cited.

Raleigh took Kirk's hand and shook
it heartily. He then turned quickly to
Stanley. 3

“You ought to know this gentleman,
Mr. Kirk. You met him before I did.”

Kirk stepped toward Stanley. Both

| men were deeply moved.

‘“You were with my mother when she
died, Mr. Kirk,” said Stanley in a voice
that trembled a little.

“If we were Russians, we would em-

| brace each other now,” cried Malcom

Kirk, “but as you are an Englishman
and I am an American I suppose a
handshake is the nearest we can get to
el

As he said it he grasped Stanley’s
big palm, which went out to meet his,
and Raleigh said afterward he was
sure he heard the bones snap, but nei-
ther man winced.

“The heart goes with it,” said Mal-

| “perhaps you know that once I theught , €om Stanley, admiring Kirk out of his
| very much of your mother, but she'

honest face with a loving look.

Kirk drew back a little and gazed at
the stalwart young figure. Then he
glanced at the painting.

“I would not like to take the contract
of holding you in my arms now, as I
did then. But, as I remember, you
were a very good baby.”

“So he is now,” said Raleigh, who

had turned his face toward the easel

to hide his emotion. !
That made Faith laugh, and the rest

joined her., and the tension of feeling

broke, and they all grew more at ease. |
IFFor several minutes questions and an-'
swers flew fast in the now darkening .
studio.

“Father, you must give an account of

yourself. The rest of us know how we

came to be here. But your presence is

a mystery!” said Faith, drawing up

closer to him.

“Well, my dear, ‘it was your letter
that brought me.”

“My letter?”

“Yes, the one you wrote Sunday.
Your mother was very anxious about
you. You did not mean to tell us, but
we read between the lines that you
were having ‘experiences,’” as you call
them. Besides, a check came for one
of my stories that morning, and I felt
the need of a little vacation and came
on to Chicago to study the ‘hired girl
problem’ and other sociological ex-
periments.”

Faith laughed. Then she passed her
hand over her father's sleeve.

“I do believe you have gone and
bought a new overcoat! You aren’t
going to be sick, are you, father? Are
you feeling all right in your mind?”

“Your mother made me promise that
I would get one as soon as I reached

S
‘The heart goes with it,” said Malcom
Stanley.
the city,” said Malcom, a little sheep-

ishly. “It ouly cost $8.50. That was
one reason 1 was late getting around
to the Fultons’. The train was delayed
by an accident 100.”

“Eight dollars and a half,”” muttered
Ifaith with some indignation. But the
thought of the father and his love for
bher that had brought him to the city
softened hLer indignation. She clung
to him closer, and the other men looked
at father :nul‘«l:lugixtcr with great in-
terest.

“But how did you happen to know |
wis here?” asked Faith suddenly.

“1 didn’t, but when I called at the
FFultons’ Mr. Stanley had just gone.
Mrs. [Fulton told me who he was, and
confessed that she had no idea that
yYou were in any way counected with
the story of Stanley's life. She said
heé told her he expected to be at the
studio this afternocn. No oune knew
where you had gone, and so I came
down here to find him, intending to go
back % the [Fultons’ by the time you
returased.”

“1t's all stmple enough, isn't
said Malcom Stanley thoughttully.

“Yes,” said Faith. Then she sud-
denly remembered that she was a
“hired girl,” having a Thursday after-
noon out.

“Father, I must be getting back to
the Fultons’. They cannot live without
me. Put that down in your sociological
notes on the ‘hired girl problem’—that
no matier how low in the scale the
‘hired girl’ may be she is really of first
importance for the comfort and happi-
ness of thousands of the best families
in the land.”

1T

|  “Father!” eried IPaith, and the next

minute she was in his arms, sobbing |

1 and exelaiming,

Then stepped  back, a little
| ashamed of her sudden outburst as
I she remembered the presence of the
| two men behind her, but she kept hold

{ of Malcom's hand and drew him into
| the studio.
i “How did you come here, father?
i We had no idea”—
. “It's not a long story, my dear,”
said Malcom,
“Mr. Raleigh, how do you do? It's
a long time since I saw you on the

she

“That’'s true. Why isn't there some
way, then, to elevate and dignify the
| service?” asked Malecom Kirk, who
!sm-uml ready to discuss the problem
| seriously.

“No, no, father; we can't stop to re-
ifm‘m the world right here. It is too
i late. Do you want your daughter to
| be scolded for not getting dinner in
‘ time?”
| “I am going back with you,” said

her father, rising.

Then he turned toward Stanley, who
| was looking a little anxiously at father
: and daughter.

.-“How would you like to work In MIs8 | deck of that steamer.” Malcom polnt l “Come. Stanley, I'll take the uhertv.

Or asking you iv come witn us. S
Fulton said you might return this
evening anyway. We haven’t had our
talk out, and I will be responsible for
the consequences of taking you out
with us.”

“I was planning to go,” said Stan-
ley, looking relieved. I want to sée
Mr. Fulton again on business.” He did
not say that he wanted to see Faith.

“Come to think of it,” said Raleigh
suddenly, “I have an invitation myself
to take dinner with the IFultons to-
night. Mrs. Raleigh is out of town.
and Fulton asked me to come out and
talk over a new art design he has re-
ceived for the cover of his mining
journal.”

“But,” cried IFaith in some dismay,
“do you three big men realize that T
am the ‘hired girl’ at the Fultons'?
Do you think I can possibly get a din-
ner ready at this time of the day for
such appetites as I am sure you all
have?”

There was a look of embarrassment
on the faces of Raleigh and Stanley,
but Malcom Kirk settled the matter by
saying, as he took Faith's arm and led
her out of the studio:

“Don’t be alarmed, gentlemen! I will
speak for the dinner. Faith can make
a palatable dinner out of bread and
water in some mysterious way, and if
everything else is wanting we can
feast on the remarkable events of this
afternoon.”

So they went out, laughing and talk-
ing, and as they took a earriage for El-
lis avenue, the driver engaging to get
them there before 5 o'clock, there was
no more happy, light hearted girl in
the great city than Faith Kirk.

(To be Continued.)

WILD BEASTS IN BATTLE.

Two Panthers and a Sea Lion In a
Fight to the Death,

Among all fights of wild beasts per-
baps the most terrible are those in
which the combatants belong to differ-
ent elements. The struggle then seems
peculiarly wanton and unnatural. Not
long ago two men on a small island off
the Californian coast declare that they
witnessed such a battle. Tke men
were amusing themselves watching
the antics of a number of sea lions on
a reef when all at once the creatures
began to bellow in alarm and dived
Into the water. One huge fellow alone
stood his ground and moved his head
slowly, as if watching.

A moment later the men saw creep-
Ing from the shadow of a rock two
large panthers, swhich had evidently
swum over from the mainland in
search of prey.

Simultancously the panthers leaped
upon their enemy and a terrible com-
bat ensued. For nearly 30 minutes 1t
went on, till the reef was skirted with
arimson foam.

Twice the lion struck a panfher
squarely with his flipper and knocked
Lim a dozen feet away. But the great
~ats kept to their work, and finally one
of them buried his teeth in a flipper of
the sea lion, and tore it off with a sin-
gle savage tug.

Bellowing hoarsely with pain and an-
ger, the wounded bull caught the
panther’s throat between its jaws and
dragged him into the water, but the
big brute was weak from loss of blood.
The panther escaped, and, with its
mate, swam off for the mainland
across the narrow channel, while the
sea lion struggled out toward the ocean
to die.

The men went down to examine the
field of battle. A lhole deep enough to
bury a horse had been dug in the sofl
mud, while the shore was stained blood
red,—San Francisco Call.

FORGET BUSINESS AT NIGHT

That Is the Only Way to Be Sure of
Doing Your Best Work,
“Every business man of common
sense knows, whether he chooses to
acknowledge it or not, #hat the farther
away he gets in the evening from hLis
commercial associations during the
day, so that his business associates or
thoughts of it or them cannot get at
hiwm, the healthier he is, the wiser life
he leads—in short, the better off he is
in every respect and the abler for the
duties of the morrow,” writes Edward

Bok in The Ladies’ Home Journal.

“Now, what does he get in the city
in the evening, even if be lives a care-
fully regulated life? There is no mode
of life he can possibly follow which is
in any vsay recuperative to his mental
or physical being. He has never been
out of hearing of the noises of the city
or out of the range of its lights. Every
night he has slept in the polluted air of
the city and in the morning has looked
out on the zray sidewalks which he
sces all day long. What does such a
man know of the exhilarating, refresh-
ing and blood quickening experience of
opening the shutters of his chamber
window upca a landseape of space and
sunshine? And, what Is far worse,
what do his wife and children know of
such a blessing?

“Yet he deludes himself into the be-
lief that he must live in the city, so as
to be ‘in touch with things. If you
ask him what those ‘things' are, you
invariably discover that they are of a
business nature, either strictly busi-
ness or some social convention which
he feels has a bearing on his business.
But it is always business, business!
Now, a man living under this pressure
rarely does his best work, although he
fully believes that he Is doing it. But
he cannot Le giving out the best be-
cause he does not allow the best to get
within him.”

He Went.

He—Half past 11! Isn’t that clock
fast?

She—I1 think not.

He—Well, 1 guess my watch is like
myself. It Is slow.

She—But it I3 not exactly like you.

He—Indeed?

She—No. It goes.—Harlem Life,

Penn Mutual Life Insurance
ESTBLISHED 1847,

ALL FORMS OF LIFE INSURANCE.
C. H. & H. E. RUMSEY, Gen. Agts,

Des Moines. Towa.
W. W. Cushman, - Local Agent, Denison.

ILLINOIS CENTRAL

LOW RATE EXCURSIONS

Denver, Colorado Springs

and Pueblo, Colo; Ogden

and Salt Lake City, Utah;
Hot Springs, Deadwood and
Custer, S. D; Sheridan, Wy6
JUNE 20.

'l;hlc Illinois t(itc:nu{ul will i!sell
Ty O 17 tickets to the above nts
J l,'ln‘\v '." L708 rrominl s tationsTon lt‘;olln‘e
AUGUST 1 uorth of and including Cairo
111., and Paducah, Ky, at one fare elus 'a
firthe round trip on June 20 July ¥an
17 and August 1. Colorado and Utah tickets
will be limited for continuous passage from
starting point to either Denver, Colorado
Springs or Pueblo, except that stop-over
privilege will be allowed within thirty days on
the going trip in Colorado or Utah at points
west of and including Denver,Colorado Springs
or Pueblo: continuous passage returning. On
tickets reading to South Dakota and Wyoming
points, stop-oyer will be allowed in either di=-
rection at points weft of the Missouri River
within a few days going and returning transit
limit. Final return limit on all tickets will be
October 21,

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

A. H. Hanson, G. P. A., Chicago.

DENISON
BRICK
WORKS

C. GREEN, PROP,

High Grade Building Brick

The use ot latest improved me.
chinery makes our brick of
the best durable quality.

For rates inquire or write to

C. GREEN DENISON. |1A
ROVC 0B BOINSBBD

FOR THE BESI

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

1. 0. Orem, - Denison, Iowa.
is the meanest coug!
Anti-Kawf stops it

L
Anti-Kawf
at once. Many a per-

on has saved his life by stopping a cough.
Anti-Kawf will doit. For sale by your drug-

sists,

J. W. BAKER,
KKerosene and Gasoleie

Delivered at your homes
a great convenience. Al-
ways prompt and reliable.

CANS FOR SALE!L

LEADING BARBER SHOP

H, D. Lorentzen, Prop.
“o—

Under First National Bank

Four Chairs All Work First-Class,

Our fee returned if we {4 Any one sendin,
sketch and description of any invention wil
promptly receive our opinion free concerning
the patentability of same. * How to Obtain a
Patent' sent upon request, Patents secured
through us advertised for sale at our expense,
Patents taken out through us receive special
nolice, without charge, in THE PATENT RECORD,
an illustrated and widely circulated journal,
consulted by Manufacturers and Investors,
Send for sample copy FREE. Address,

VICTOR J. EVANS & CO.
(Patent Attorneys,)

Evans Building, VASHINGTON, D, 0.

Chicago

is a newspaper for bright and intelligent peo-
ple. Itis made up to attract people who think,
!.s not neutral or colorless, constantly trim-
ming in an endeavor to please both sides, but
itis independent in the best sense of the v:'ord.
It husiprolmum‘ed opioions and is fearless in
expressing them, but it is V.
SEProsan 5 always fair to its
Matters of national or vital public interest
get more space in THE TRIBUNE than in any
other paper in the West.
For these reasons it is the news

should read during the forthcomi
campaign. nE elitoal

mislead the public.

Its facilities for gathering news, both local
and foreign, are far superior to those of any
other newspaper in the West,

It presents the news in as fair a wa.
sible, and lets its readers form their gpal:lop::'

While it publishes the most comprehenolv;
articles on all news features, if you are bus
the “Summary of THE DAILY TRIBUNE"
pu.hliuhcd daily on the first page gives yon
{ briefly all the news of the day within one col-

umn,

Its sporting news is always the best 1
Sunday Piuk Sporting Section is bet'warntdh‘::
any sporting paper in the country.

Itis the ‘‘cleanest' daily printed in vne West,
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Reprdss Brick on Hand. @

A hot weather cotigh

£

Tribune

paper you,

THE TRIBUNE'S financial columns never ¥4
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