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| "WE CARRY THE BEST OF
EVERYTHNG IN QUR LINE

Nice Tender Juicy Beef,
Fresh Pork, Veal, Poultry, Salt and
Fresh Fish, The Bsst Lard.

Pickles, Olives, Canned & Salt Meats.
Everything Neat, v

wnolesome and Appetizing.

The Celebrated Armour Hams and
Bacon.

The Broadway
Meat Market.
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OUSE FOR SALE !

Seven Room House, Fine Loca-
tion. Rents Readily at $14.00
Per Month. No Better Invest-.
‘ment Could be Made.
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Lauplial %100,000. .
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BARRED PLYMOU |
COCKERELS FOR SALE X X

: | &v; a number of the wery finest Barred Plymouth

. Rock Cockerels for sale at $2 each.
up the very highest. See those at Kemming's store.

Knoxville breeder, and have l}_ad excellent success,

Mrs-Eva E.

O. F. KUEHNLE, Vice-Pres.

§ BANK OF DENISON.

Interest Paid on Time Deposits. 5

‘ Ac'counts of all Branchcs of Business‘ Conducted,

ducted in English or German
/

SHAW, SIMS & KUEHNLE,

REAL ESTATE LOANS ATI.OWEST RATES.
T it T B 0 £ 2 S5 AT . - 3 00 -8 1 S A e i - S 8 A 00 0 e 1 g £

INQUIRE AT THE REVIEW OFFICE

FOR FULL INFORMATION.
. L ] ,
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My birds score

t of Mr.' Shirvers, the well known

Girard, Near Schleswig, lowa.

i
1 ©3 W EgE

C. L. VOSEE, Cash

-

nking Business Gonducted.
Looe and Short Time Leems at Lowest Rabes,

investments for local patrons. Business con-

g

LAWYERS.

Deposiin, 8300.000

Grawlord Gounty State Bank,

DENISOIT,

IONA A

" Beat evamty for Depositors, ~ Farm Lozas ab Five Per Cent Infonest,

( s B

{18 hrcorporated inder the laws of the State of lowa. This gives (i
best security o all depusitors, not only to the amouut of stock, but the per-

sona! property of each share-tolder.1s holdep to the amount of his share

for any Joss to the bank.
of the State A uditor, who

cording to his his investigation the pu l_i.shqd statements sre made,
tors 1n an incorporated bank have more security than the confidence impoged iy
’ bey huve the best security. because the capital stock can not
s V be us:d at pleasure for outside speculation and investment.

the officers.

#ord County State Bank
t . in the Countv.

Passage Tickets Sold,

“ "L, CORNWELL,
President.

,

Lirectory, =

1o "hmh:i’},n,..’“u < :." 7

GEORGE NAEVE,
V-President:

{ L. Coruwel’. (30 Nunve, Tl F, Schwartz

Incorporated banks are under the controi
can at 4py time examioe the business, aud a+-

Depuosi-

I8 The Craw-
i8 the hest'incorporated banking institution
A goueral banking business done.

Insurance Writien,

M, E. JONESR,
Cashler.

Loans Negotiares,

C. J. KEMMING,
Ass't Cashier,

L1 Ll Tabor, AU Conu s,
¥
5 /\-'

These Birds are of
The Very Best.

B. F. LESHER.
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RAILROAD TIME TABLES.

tlinois Central.
Going East,

No. 2, Chicago & St. Paul Limited—¢.9:45 p. m
No. 4, Chicago & St. Paul Express—a,9:02 4. m
No. 32, I"'ort Dodge Passenger—b......6:52p. m
NO. 46, Mixed—bd.....oierivennnnnnn +.10:37a. m
No. 52, Chicago Manifest & Stock—a.,11:04 p. m
NO. 62, Fast SLOCK—@.....000ee 0000....6:27 2. m
No. 84, Local Freight—b......... .... 12:50 p. m
Going west,
No. 1 Omuha Limited—a..............6:04a.m
No. 3 Omaha Express—d........ .....1:32D. m
No. 25 8t. Pa & Omaha Express—b..7:25 p. m
No. 31 council Bluffs Passenger—.., a,m
No 51 Maniest Freight—a@.. ........ p. m
No. 61 Omaha Stock—a... p. m
No. 83 Local I:rehzht—b ......... a.m

a—means daily. b-daily except Sunday.

Train No, 2 arrives at Ft. Dodge 11:43 p. m.;
Waterloo 2:33 a. m.: Dubuque 4:55a.1 i
Chicago 9:30 a. m.

Train No. 4 arrives at' Ft, Dodge 11:03 a. m.;
Waterloo 2:08 p. m.; Dubuque 4:30 p. m.; Chi-
Cago 9:45 p. m.

Train No. s8'arrives at F't. Dodge 2:00 p m.

Train No. larrives at Omaha 8:05 a. m.

Freight trains No. 93 and No. 94 carry passen-

gers.
Tickets sold and baggage checked to ull points,
H. E. CASNER, Agent.

5.

Chicago & Northwestern.
Going East.

No. 2, Overland Limited—stops....... 10:00p. m
No. 4, Colorado Special—stops.......,0:108. m
No. 6, Atlantic Express—stops....,...7:14 p, m
No. 8, Chicago Express—all stops. 20 p. w
No. 16, Local to Chicago—stops 55 p. m
No. 24, Way Freight............ 05a, m
No. 3%, Freight.............. . 35 p. m
No. 12, Fassenger ..... sialasesenss, 11229 ' m
Going West
No. 1, Overland Limited—stops. . 448, m
No. 9, Fast Mall—don't stop. . .6:47a. m
No, 83, Frelghz et s :10a m
No. 3, Pacific Express—all sto 33 p. m
No. 5, Colorado Special—stops. 08 p. m
No. 15, Fast Mail—don't stop........ 12:50 p= m
No. 11, Local to Council Bluffs—stops.6:03 a. m
No. 28, Frefght........ .00 L L 12:50 p. m
No. 21, PassengerOmaha................2:85p m

' Western lowa Division—Boyer Valley Line.
No. 46, Accom. to Wall Lt_i}{e +v02.1v6:05 2. m.

No. 42. Pass. 1 . ..2:135 p. m.
No. 44, " R0 o 1035 U8 )1 7:00 p. m.
Ny. 45, Accom. froms Wall Lake....ar5:20 p. m.
No. 41, Pass. " ' e e ed 200 piim;
No.43, 2) R BASTINE 9:08 p, m,

These trains connect closely at Boyer fo:
Kiron, Schloswig and points on Soldier Valley
line and at Wall Lake with trains on Onawa.,
Moville and Lake City lines,

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

No, 1 Passenger .......... . 6:31a.m

No. 91 Way Freight . 8:05a m

NO. 3 PaSSeNZer.......ccoeeeeennnn. 1:4Ip m
GOING EAST.

N 2 Passenger............... veer. 8:5Ia.m

No. assenger............ 7:32p. m

No. M Stock Freight.....cccvven... 9:05p. m

Nos. 2, 5. 91 and 94 daily except Sunday.

TOUR OF ALL MEXICO

in Pullmun’s finest compartment Draw-
ing Room, Library, Observation and
Dining Cars—all vestibuled—with she
celebrated

OPEN TOP CAR '"‘CHILILITLI'

for observation in the mountains and
canons and dining car‘in the tropics,

A delightful trip of 38 days with
three circle tours in the tropies of the
south’ of Mexico and a visit to the
ruined cities.

All exclusive features of these itin-
evarvies of leisurely travel and long
stops—The special train starts Tues-
day, January 22, from Chicago. &

TICKETS INCLUDE ALL,EXPENSES,

These select limited parties will be

.| under the special escortand manage-

ment of The American Tourist Associ-
ation. Beau Campbell, General Mana-
ger, 1423 Marquette Building, Chicago.
It{neraries, maps and tickets can be
had on application to agents of the
Chicago. Milwaukee & St. Paul R’y

ILLINOIS CENTRAL

l;‘xcug‘slon Rates.

For the meetings listed below, an ex-
cursion rate of one and one-third fare,
on vhe certificute plan has been named
from interested territory. For dates
of sale and limit of tickets inquire of
any Illinois Central ticket agent, or
address the undersigned.

Des Moines, Iowa, annual meeting
Towa State Teachers’ association, De.
26-28. On sale Dec. 22-28, limit Janu-
ary 1,1901,

Des Moines, Jowa, annual convention
Towa Implement and Vehicle Dealers’
association. January 2-4. On ‘sale
Dec. 20 to January 4, limit January 8,

Salt Lake City, Utah, andual conven-
tion National Live Stock association.
January 15-18. One fare plus $2.00, on
certificate plan. On sale Japuary 11-
17, limit Jaouary 31.

Chicago, 1ll.. awnnnal tournament
American Bowling congress,  Jatinary
715

On sale January 3-9. limit 16th.
Y J.F. MERRY,

Asst, Genl, Pass, Agent, I. C. R. R,

09 Dabugue, Towa.
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A Doy Rotlers
By P. Y. Black,
Author of “The host Sensation,” “Ser-

geant of the Guard,” *'0ld Hearts
Aflame,” Ete.
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COPYRIGHT, 1500, BY P. Y. BLACK.

I only ask of that proud race
Whose line shall end with me
That I may die and not disgrace
Its ancient chivalry. i s

—“The Bohemian Girl.”

HAT,” says I. “Ob, rats!”
saye I, “The bloke bu'sted
ye. in the jaw, and ye
didn’t do nothin to 'im.

Ye ain't no good,” I says, and 1 lays

in and knocks the kid about good.

66

A Now,” says I when I was through,

“will ye lick that bloke or will I pound
ye again?' So he  hunts up that
bloke, who was a heap bigger than
Sammy, and I seen it was a square do,
and ~Sammy knocked ’im out in the

for that lickin that I gave Sammy
Owen that made 'im fight most des-
p'rate, 'that kid would have been a dis-
grace to the ward, so he would. I tell
ve, fellers; there won't be no monkey
business with Eieutenant Sammy Ow-

that when Sammy was so high and I
was champion lightweight of the ward.
I was the makin of Sammy, and he
thinks the world of me. See?” ;

In the long lingering twilight of an
evening in mldsummer a number of
troopers sat on the long porch of the
wooden barracks.
ground, retreat being comfortably over

gathered about the flagstaff, playing
away the heat of the sun and welcom-
ing the cool shades of night. Spud
Murphy was the especial object of in-
terest to the men in that a new leu-
and Spud was, it seemed, well ac-
quainted with, the young officér's fam-
ily history. Even thé first sergeant so
far relaxed his dignity as to step out
from the orderly room and ask a ques-
tion or two of the bullet headed, bright
eyed soldier from New York city.
“*Twas this way,” said Murphy, “my
father and Sammy's father was pals
once, and when I was a tough young
fellow, fightin my way through the

little kid, and educated him In the
ways and manner§ of men as is men.
'"T'was me as learned-him to put up his
little fists first. But say, old Owen was
a lulu, he was, and went in for beln a
politician, and got made an alderman
and waltzed in the boodle for all he
was worth. My father hadn’t that kind
of get up. So when old man Owen got
rich, we didn’t mix no more with their
crowd, see? Sammy he goes away to a
dude school and his dad goes to con-
gress, and they pulls out from our

the Owenses is always our ward boys

enlists in this here bloomin troop.- Say,
that's nine years ago, but them doys

what's the matter with the time they
give me when I.go back on leave to see
them! Say, 'twas great. Sammy goes

thinks the world of me, does Sammy.”

A tall, thin man, with the straps of a
second lieutenant,’ came out from the
last house,'a bachelor’s quarters on of-
ficers' row, and crossed the parade
gr‘ound. coming directly toward the
barracks. PR,

“It's him,” cried Murphy in suppress-
ed excitement. “I’G know his measly
red hair a mile off. Gee! To think that
little Sammy would ever grow up to be
my lieutenant,”

The officer passed the length of the

the orderly room, to which the first
sergeant preceded him. Tn a few min-
utes Spud Murphy was called and left
his comrades complacently expectaiit.

“How do you do, Murphy?’ said
Owen, nodding, and Spud felt chilled.
In the seclusion of the orderly room
he thought., with a sense of' aggrieve-
ment, the new lieutenant, his old
protege of the “block,” might have
condescended ta shake hands. "The
trooper stood, however, at atten-
tion and eyed the new subaltern curi-
ously. The lieutenant held himself
straight. IPdur years of stern training

that soldierly bearing which a Waest
Pointer can never lose. entirely. He
was well set up, but to Spud Murphy's
critical eye, accustomed fo the clean
and wholesome face colors of the plain

cheeks, their sunken leanuess, the wa-
teriness of his uncertain, nervous eyes,
were as a cold cloth on the soldier's

in/station. Owen pricked at the blot-
ting pad of the desk before whicl: he
sat, pricked aimlessly with long and
twitching fingers. -

“Murphy,’” said he, “I have askefl the
sergeant about detailing a man to look
after my horses, and so on.
suggested you. . Would you be will-
ing? It will be a considerable help, of
course, as far as money Is concerned,
to you.”

Spud squirmed. Every officer has
his dog robber, or servant, but such
details® are not those which the smart-
er soldiers aspire to gain.
something menial ‘about the ‘position
which is to many a4 man offensive.
Spud *“had his opinion” of dog rob-
bers in general.
about to reject the offer peremptorily
when the young officer looked at him
with an appeal in his eyes which clos-
ed Spud’s lips. :

“I—1 have been ill, Murphy,” he said
slowly, “or 1 should have joined four
months ago. [ am not quite well yet.
and I should like some one not—a—
completely a stranger about me for a
time at least.” :

Spud’s memory at the sound and

manucer of-the appeal flashed back to

L ‘i”:“".‘
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years long past, when' the man, now .
his officer, came to him as a little whin. !
ing boy for protection, always cheer-
fully uccorded. .
', “These dog robbin details ain’t my
style, Sam-—lieutenant,” he said, “but
I'll-I'1l help ye out.”

The sergeant grinned, for) Spud’s
bluntness of speech Avas traditiodal in
the troop, but Owen smiled faintly, and
his eyes shot up at Murphy with a
passing gleam of kindliness as the old |
familiar mannerism flickered, ,flame-
like, from the dying embers of his boy- {
hood’s fires. )

“Thank you,” he said, as if greatly
relieved, and passed out. ‘
The troop doubtless had many sneers
to east upon Spud Murphy's abandon-
ment of prineiple, but it was not a sale
thing to speak too plainly before the
New. Yorker's face. Spud thercfore,

tenth round. See? If it hada't been |

en from West Point, ’cause 1 seen to"}

Out on the parade

and the day's work done, the band was '

tenant had joffied the troop that day, '

old ward, I took Sammy, who was a

block and moves up town, though, say, !

and we's proud of them, see? Then 1 !

in New York remembers me still, and ,

%o West Point, and here he comes. He '

J about his new work with an altogether

porch, saluted by the men, and entered,

at the military academy had given him |

troopers, the dead dull gray of Owen's |

enthusiasm over his old friend’s rise '

Hé has

There is

He wis, theréfore, '

disdaining explanation, assumed charge
next day of Dwen’s horses, took his
isu‘ppcr and reported duly at thp lieu-
| tenant’'s headquarters in the evening
| for orders. He was amazed to find the
oflicer a different creature. His cheek
| was flushed, his eye was bright, he
| was filling his room ywith the music of
| his whistling as he moved about, and
| he greeted Spud with gay familiarity.
| He tallsed garrulously of old times, of
| the sidewaiks of his childhood; he
laughed Dboisterously at remembrance
| of his great fight. the penalty of losing
 which would have been a severe
|, thrashing from Spud. Murphy ought
| to have been delighted. He was at+
first, indeed, but the voice of Owen !
, was too hilarious, his words too tu-
i multuous in.their outpouring, his laugh |
too boisterous. Ten years of garrison
and' camp had made the trooper a
stiekler for etiquette. He knew very
well that such familiarity with an or- |
, dinary “buck soldier” was out of place.

He knew very well that that familiar-

ity: was the worst of all possible thlug‘s
, for discipline and order. Therefore he
waxed cold and eyed the loguacious |
subaltern closely. Then he took the |
big glass of whisky offered to him,
drank it standing with punctilious re- |
spect and withdrew, a good deal wor- |
ried in his wind a¢ to the future of an
officer in4vliom, for the glory and hon- ;
or of the old ward, he felt the greatest '
| interest. {
| “He drinks” he muttered ‘as he
crossed the parade to barracks. ‘“That
little devil Sammy’s taken, to drinkin.
Oh, rats!”

And long after taps the dog robber
lay awake, frowning at the mosquito
bar over him. : h

“The worst thing is,” he pondered. !
! “the kid didn’t get thdt dose at the
club, like an officer and a gentleman.
He swallows his medicine all by him-
self in his room. Sammy’s a lone fish-
erwman, and they're no good.”

He was at Owen’s quarters before
reveille. The lieutenant lay on the sit-
ting room lounge, his blouse) open,
breathing sterg)rously. He had not
been to bed. n the floor beside him
“lay an empty bottle. His fingers, hang:
ing lifelessly to the floor, seemed to
feel for it." Spud shook him silently,
but with little effect. The sergeant
ran to the ‘hydrant In the yard and
came back with a bucket of water,
which he sluiced vigorously over the
lidutenant's face and chest. He put
another coat on him somehow, \gave
him a fiery gulp of liquor and hustled
i him out on the parade just in time to
i report his troop present and get down
' to morning stables.

“This here racket's got to be stop-
' ped,” said Murphy, “if either Sammy

Owen or me's goin to face New ¥York

agajn and hold up our heads in the

ward. Gee, he'll be under arrest in a
| Week at this rate!” 4 s

! From that day Spud, Murphy went

‘unusual reticence and with a faithfu]
{ devotion which.was noveél. He seldom
now déclaimed as he had been wont to
decly{m on the valor and virtues of his
beloved city's inhabitants, among
whom hé reckoned dearest his erst-
while neighbors, the prosperous Ow-
ens. But if the new lieutenant’s name
was mentioned in his hearing his quick
eye turned sharply on the speaker, and
his big ears cocked up like a terrier's.
He heard ljttle said against his master
and protege, for Owen attended to his
routine duties and did not attcmbf rad-
leal reforms after the manner of some
;-ambitious johnnies come lately.
Gradually a feeling of pity spread in
the troop for -the youngster, who was
80 quiet;and courteous, yet so nervous’
at times and always so gray faced and
unhealthy looking. "As for his fellow
officers,. they found that, in Spite of his
‘ apparent delicacy, Owen could do fair-
ly well all things that they did. He
rode, shot, danced, boxed, played poker
or billiards with that decent average
success which excites nelther contempt
nor jealousy. He never drank and was
' jnethodical in his dutfes, so that his
colonel thought well of him, as a man
who In time would make a model regl-
mental quartermaster or fill some such

i ed to be set on fire.

But Spud., writing home In these
days to his old father, a saloon keeper
In the dearly loved ward, grew men-
daciously heroic in his descriptions of
; Sammy’s successes.. “He's an houor to
us all,” said Spud, “and we'll be proud-
er of him some day even than of his
father. I hear old Owen's to go to the
senate. He may be president yet, and
Sam’ll be a general in time, If the
saints allow a war. Horray for the old
svard! It's men we breed there.”
| Spud grizned sardonically as he
wrote, but how proud old Murphy was
to show that letter across the bar:to
his ancient cLum, the member from
the district! Owen senfor blew his
nose violently when he reall it and
straightened up like a youngster. Hp
slipped a 520 bill in an envelope, with
an ewcouraging line to Spud, suggest-
| ing that his pull in Washington might
do something for an old friend’s son,
Spud spent the money honorably with
thie Loys acress the post teader's Lo,

e et s et

A “mwill break the old man’s heart”

post. He was smoking his last pipe be-

! Opening it, the light of the lamp

FWill ye come and see him?”

{had the hou:: all to himself.
‘followed five
i seemly.

‘tions, will ye keep it to yerself? It's. -

place, where rivers were never expect- (.

Dui askeé for no help through Wa‘ghj
ington. A

thought he, “when the truth’s known.” ;
Little Dr. May. who was known to
officcrs and men alike, so immediately
appropriate was the nickname, as the
*Xid," was then the contract surgeon. .
or “citizen doctor,” attached %o the

fore turning in one night when a knock
came to the outer door of his quarters.
fell

upon Spud Murphy's face.
“Docior,”” said the dog robber quiet: é
Iy, “Lieutenant Owen's almighty bad: R

The Kid put away the lamp, asked?
some questions, put a few things ln" 3
his pockets and stepped off to Owen's
quarters at the end of the row, some-
what isolated from the rest. Owen =
Spud
paces -behind, ‘as was :
At the house he gained on ° -
the doctor and spoke hesitatingly. '\_'-

“Doctor, ve'll soon see for yerself, -
and it’s no use lyin about it. If—if"
it's not against the rules and regula-

-

drink.” 4 "L'
Dr. May ywhirled on his heel" and =
stared at the man. No one had ever ‘
seen Lieutenant Owen drink. He whirl- =
ed again and entered, and Spud Mur-
phy followed him. } i g
O the edge of the bed sat the mns
‘happy youug officer, shaking hogribly,
while great drops of perspirations
trickled down his cheek. His face was
ashen. His eyes were full of ‘a pitiful
horror. i)
“Doctor.,” he cried and tottered to
the Kid, “save me! For God’s sake;
save me!” ST ‘
The clean shaven, plump rosiness of = =
the Kid’s cheeks were in strong con-
trast to the gray leanness of Owemgs.
As great was the difference between
his cool firmness and Owen’s horrible
unstrung condition. % ¢
“Get back into bed,” said the doc-
tor, . ‘‘and tell me what all this is
about.” Y
Then followed a wretched, ghastly
scene as the young officer, with shak-
ing volce and weak tears, chattered in-
coherently. He told of his last year at
West Poing,  where the vice had’got
bold firmly of him; how he had escap-
ed detection marvelously and how,
when on his leaye after graduation; he. v
bad let himself go. He had hoped the.
new life ou the plains would help him
to freedom, but—Spud Murphy alone
knew of the hopeless lonely fight in >
the bachelor’s quarters. A
He kept on crying, “Save me, docto!
save me!” % 4
The doctor spoke to Spud, who stood >
off in the shadows, watching Owen'
with a curious mingling on his broad

face of pity, sorrow, contempt and
shame.’ 3 : TR
_ “Has he been like this before?” the
Kid asked. | el

“Twice,” sald Spud. “Not so” bad;
but I've had the worst time keepin it
dark. Tonight I was sure he.was aus-
gespieled, so I gives the thing up, and'
1. goes for ye. See?” RN

Suddenly the man in the bed rose up
with a screech, his eyes reflecting hor-
ror. Instantly Spud pounced on him'
and clapped a hand on his mouth that
the sound might not pepétrate un-
friendly ears. He and the Kid held
the maniac down until the paroxysm'
passed. Then May took a syringe from.
his pocket, f:lled it and bared his pa-.
tient's arm. B

“Murphy,” he said after awhile when'
the Injection was taking effect, “why -
have you said nothing of this?" = wif

“Sure, sir,” Murphy continued/ “he
was once like a little brother to me
when he was a kid in our ward,
"Twould be eternal disgrace to his old "«
man,, that's goin to be our senator,
and to all the boys and to my father
and to me if he was bobtalled—that is,
got the G. B. him bein officer faind
gentleman. See? We think the wr:]ld ‘
of the Owenses. See?” : e

The doctor looked at him curlou’sly.g«
He had in his library a volume on dip-
somania, others on heredity. Some
idea of the fight before the lieutenant = -
dawned upon him, and even he shiver- -
ed a little at the thought of what Owen.

3

(4 imhappy \

On the edge of the bed sat th
yowwy officer. ! 1%
had already passed through, hiding hls."‘,"
habit,.yet every moment fearing detee-
tion and shame and open disgrace, iy
“And do you expect to cure him of
It?” he thoughtfully asked of the#
trusty dog robber. % ‘
Spud’s face gloomed. i i
“I'm fond of a good time on pay day, ’*’
doctor, with the boys, but sinee thl’g
bere miserable racket P've sworn off
What tell? My righteous exnmplé-‘rr 5
aln'f no good: He breaks out in spells; ;
and there ain’t no kunowin when Snm:‘::
u!y'u goin to break out. That's the‘ve
worst.. Some day he'll dos it at’ the;
wrong time. when I ain’t around, and
thloln Ill'll break the old man’s hearts® .
¢ looked at the » sleeplngx o
A 1/10\\ sleeping oiﬂwr:.
“Wish he'd get shot before it be-:
comes known,” he muttereq ﬁercelyf.'«
Doctor, the boys will do anvthlng'
ve ask, Doctor, this is for me, .Don’t

et ai Lol S S gies 2oy




