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Letting Down 
Piano Prices. 

- Our midsummer clearing sale •will 
close out over fifty used pianos re
gardless of cost, to make room for 
our immei:se fall stock. Every piano 
advertised is tuned, polished, regu
lated and guaranteed strictly as rep
resented. 

Upright pianos for $88.00, $96.00, 
$105.00; Arion, $118.00; Kimball, 
$125.00, Singer $127.00, Vose $138.00, 
square pianos for $10.00 12.00, $15.00, 
$18.00 and up. Terms to suit. Writo 
for complete list and tell us what 
terms you would like. Write today— 
we cannot duplicate those sold. Visit 
our store when in Omaha, Lincoln, 
Sioux City, Council Bluffs, or South 
Omaha. • 

Schmoller & Mueller 
Piano Co., 

Ship Pianos Everywhere. 

1311-13. Farnaro St. : ia Omaha. 

Baldwin 
Advantages 

"VIRGENIA of 
WASHINGTON" 

By Eleanor Austin Harris 

Copyright, 3'arcclls 

wtn 

The record made in Paris, 1900 
when we were awarded the Grand 
Prix, 16 additional awards and the 
decoration of Legion of° Honor. 

Two Grand Prizes at the Worlds 
Fair, St. Louis, 1904. 

^ For particulars address 

M. McVeigh Odebolt, la. 
Kepresentini;—D. H. Baldwin & Co. 

267 "Wabash Ave., Chicago. 

Memorial 
University 

Dedicated to Patriotic Men and 
Women of War Times. 

A good co-educationai institution 
in the middle west. The teachers are 
specialists in their lines—students are 
from 12 states. We make men out of 
boys, and women out of girls Moral, 
literary and social iniluences are the 
best. Everything new, neat, clean 
and up to.date. Library and labora
tories good, instructions unsurpassed. 
Special attention given backward 
students. Nearly one hundred iree 
scholarships for descendents of ve
terans. Write for one at once. De
partments: College, Acaflemy, Nor
mal, English Training. Preparatory, 
Business, Music, Oratory and Sum
mer School 1907. Enter at any time 
Fall term begins September 4th. F01 
full information _ „and . Catalogue 
address, ^ I- -

'L S. S. Wyand, 
Acting President, ?*\ 

Mason City, - Iowa. 

NEW HOMES IN 
Shoshone Reservation to be 

to Settlement. 

THE WEST 
Opened 

Chicago & North-Western R'y An
nounces Round Trip Excursion 

m Rates from all Points July 12 to 19 

c: Less than one fare for the round 
trip to Shoshone, Wyoming, the re
servation border. 

The only all rail route to the res
ervation border. 

Dates ef registration July 1th to 
31st at Shoshone and Lander. Reach
ed only by this line. 

Write for pamphlets, telling how 
to take up one of these attractive 
homesteads. 
Information maps and pamphlets 
free on request to W. B. Kniskern, 
P. T. M., Chicago, 111. 

BEAUTIFUL LAKE VIEW 

is an ideal summer resort. Good hunt
ing and fishing. The North-Western 
Line will sell excursion tickets to 
Lake View at $1.20 for the round trip 
from Denison on Fridays, Saturdays 
and Sundays, tickets limited, to re
turn on or before the following Mon
day. Other low rate round trip tick
ets sold daily with return, limit of 30 
days. Apply to agents Chicago , & 
.North-Western K'y. 

"Hasn't lie nice blue eyes?" said Miss 
Dressel. 

"Horrors, child: Don't you say such 
things out loud! What if he should un
derstand EnclisliV' 

"Impossible, Aunt Ellen. German 
blondness, reading a German paper, 
traveling iu a German train with bag-
gape marked 'A. von S.. Bremen.' " 

"Virginia! What does possess, you? 
I never heard you talk so."' 

Miss Dressel laughed n hearty Amer
ican laugh. "I am so glad to shake the 
dust of Europe off my feet that I can't 
keep it in. I'm so glad we're headed 
for Hamburg, the Kaiser Wilhelin <ler 
Grosse, America and Washington that 
—that—well, honestly 1 should like to 
kick the epaulets off the guard's gor
geous blue and gold uniform. Don't 
l'aint, Aunt Ellen. I'll stop and not say 
another word for an hour." 

For an hour and five minutes Miss 
Dressel sat silent, ostensibly watching 
the valleys, the German gables, the 
green of meadows and forests, as they 
swept by. I-'or an hour and five min
utes tiieir young German fellow travel
er read his German paper, and for an 
hour and five minutes Miss Ellen Van-
strum enjoyed perfect peace of mind. 
Then Miss Dressel coughed, and Miss 
Yanstium Inwardly caught her breath. 

"Aunt Elleu," said Miss Dressel, la
zily waving her hand toward the scen
ery as if she were discussing it—"Aunt 
Ellen, do you know that young man 
has a dreadfully nice face, even if he 
is a German. Oh, don't look shocked. 
Just gaze out the window as if I were 
talking about the scenery, and he will 
never know the difference. I've been 
looking at him off and on for the last 
hour. Just see what a nice firm mouth 
he lias. He's so well groomed too. Just 
look at his finger nails. Oh, Aunt El
len, I wish you wouldn't gasp so. I 
like liis looks better than any foreigner 
I have seen in the five years we have 
spent in Europe. Really, I shouldn't 
mind being married if I could get such 
a handsome, well groomed man as he 
is. 

"Virginia, oh, Virginia!"' groaned 
Mrs. Vanstrum. "It's—it's indecent to 
talk about a man like that when he 
can't understand." 

"Don't jiggle your pompadour crook
ed, Aunt Ellen," said Miss Dressel 
calmly. "Don't worry. If he under
stood English he would have betrayed 
himself long ago. He might be a chunk 
of pink and white and yellow taffy for 
all he understands of the English lan
guage. Thank goodness, Aunt Ellen, 
here we are almost at Hamburg. Here, 
lot me tie your veil. You are getting 
It on crooked. No, let me carry tho 
suit case. It's a young house. Now 
for my last fee—almost—on foreign 
soil." 

The train had hardly come to a long 
screeching stop in the great station at 
Hamburg when the door of the car
riage was jerked violently open and a 
young man pulled the German out 
with a hearty grip, exclaiming in Eng
lish: 

"We're in luck. There was a state
room unengaged 011 the Kaiser Wil-
heim, and we can sail four days earlier 
than we expected. Good luck, man! 
Why don't you say something instead 
of looking at me like a dazed idiotV" 

The German pulled himself together 
with a noticeable effort and began to 
stammer out something in German, 
when the other Interrupted him impa
tiently. 

"Aw, cut that out! You know per
fectly well I can't understand a word 
of German. Never mind, come along!" 

The young German flushed red, and 
with one appealing look straight into 
the eyes of the astonished Miss Dres
sel he picked up his suit case and was 
soon lost to view in the hurrying 
throng. 
^Mifs Dressel silently picked up her 

"luggage, carefully avoiding her aunt's 
eye, and for a minute after leaving 

f the^-acriage she looked helplessly 
abojit Ber. Then the label "Berlin" 011 
a^wirrfage caught her eye, and without 
~1,er puzzled relative she took 

^The arm, raced her across the 
pushed her in, stumbling in 

<4i#rft«fr^#st as the guard put his hand 
oaftht <lmr to close it. 

'w3Dk*£»'hat—where"— said Miss 
Vans^'iun. 

"I don't know," said her niece des
perately, "hut most anywhere out of 
Hamburg." 

"But our steamer!" gasped Miss Van-
strum. 

"What's losing a steamer, Aunt El
len, compared with my peace of mind? 
I'd no more sail 011 the Kaiser Wilhelm 
now than I'd fiy. Aunt Ellen, you're a 
jewel not to say, 'I told you so,' nor 
even to look it." 

"You haven't given rne time," laugh
ed Miss Vanstrum, "but I must say I 
certainly think it. There, I'm glad 
we're ofE at last. I don't think 1 my
self care to come face to face with that 
young fellow again." 

It was the evening of the last 11111-
sicale of the season at the White 
House, and an unwonted air of antici
pation pervaded the brilliant throng as 
it gathered in the great east room. 

"They say she has one of the finest 
voices ever beard off the stage," said 
the wife of a South American diplo
mat. "But the family Is one of the 
kind they call here 'F. F. V.' and will 
not let her accept any of the offers she 
has had for grand opera. This is her 
only appearance in public since she re
turned .from Europe. There's Anton 
von Stosch. Did you ever see any one 
so eager to go everywhere as that mail! 

Is? He's simply crazy about meetlnt 
Americans." 

"American women strangers, you 
should sny," laughed a man wearing 
the cross of the Legion of Honor. "You 
can got Tony von Stosch to go any
where just by hinting that some 'new 
girls' will be there." 

"They say at tho Gorman legation 
that by actual count: Tony von Stosch 
has met St 10 'new girls' since the sea
son opened. And he's still going." 

As the ripple of merriment greeting 
this expression of the well known foi
ble of the popular Anton von Stosch 
died awa;r some one said: "Hush. The 
programing begins." 

For some time Anton von Stosch 
watched the artists come and go, his 
face wearing an unwonted look of 
weariness and discouragement. For 
months he had sought diligently for 
the two American women who called 
Washington their home, who had been 
his lellow travelers from Berlin to 
Hamburg on that fateful August day. 
More than once he had followed a 
lithe, active girl with glinting chestnut 
hair, only to find it was a stranger in
stead of "Virginia of Washington," as 
he had come to call her. Day after 
day, night after night, he had followed 
the whirl of the social wheel, but never 
had he found a clew to their identity. 
He had spent hours poring over the 
city directory, but never a young Vir
ginia nor an elderly Ellen proved to be 
the first bearers of the names he had 
met so oddly. 

As a ripple of enthusiastic applause 
greeted the appearance of the star of 
the evening Anton von Stosch raised 
his eyes and then grew rigid as he saw 
"Virginia of Washington" iu the flesh, 
smiling acknowledgment to the enthu
siasm. One long look to assure himself 
It was really she, and Anton von 
Stosch sat back in his chair with fold
ed arms and a look of content upon his 
face such as it had not worn in all the 
months since b#i had arrived at the 
German legation. No sooner was the 
programme ended than he made his 
way to the blue room where Miss 
Dressel was holding court and without 
delay sought an introduction. 

"Oh!" said Miss Dressel, her hand 
poised halfway toward his. "Why—oh, 
I'm glad to meet you, I'm sure," she 
ended lamely as she saw her exclama
tion and gesture had attracted atten
tion. Anton von Stosch looked straight 
into licr eyes as he took her hand. 

"I am glad to meet you—again," he 
said quietly. "I have hunted this town 
over to find you. May I call tomor
row?" 

"I—I—oh, I really don't know," said 
Miss Dressel. Then she began to laugh 
almost hysterically. "It's all too ab
surd—and I can't talk about it now— 
and please don't get offended, but I 
was so surprised and"— 

"I'll wait," said Anton von Stosch, 
quietly falling back. "It is quite enough 
to know that I have found you at last." 

Though he spoke 110 more to her that 
evening, Miss Dressel was well aware 
that he followed her from group to 
group and from room to room, as if 
fearful of losing sight of her. As the 
door of her carriage was snapped shut 
his face appeared In the opening, and 
he said quietly, but firmly: 

"I shall do myself the honor to call 
upon you tomorrow afternoon." 

Had Anton von Stosch been less 
eager or determined he would have 
waited until the conventional hour of 
calling and possibly have missed Miss 
Dressel for his conventionality, but as 
it was he arrived so early and unex
pectedly upon the scene that he was 
ushered into the library where she sat. 

"I don't know how they do things 
in America," he said after the first 
greetings, "but I'm not going to lose 
any more time. 1 desire much that 
you should be my wife," he said sim
ply, dropping unconsciously into the 
German idiom. 

Miss Dressel had seen the night be
fore just what the intentions of An
ton von Stosch were, and she had been 
trying to make up her mind whether 
to let the affair run its course or to 
evade the issue by another flight. She 
was taken wholly unawares by the ex-
peditiousness of his attack. 

"But I've only seen you three times 
in my life!" she gasped. "I can't con
sider anything of the kind from a 
man I know so little as that." 

"You don't love another?" said An 
ton von Stosch, growing pale. 

"No," said Miss Dressel, "but"— !? -
"Then I'll make my fight," said An 

ton von Stosch. "and I mean to win. 
It's life or death to me—and no man 
who is a man will give up his life 
without a struggle." 

That was the beginning of one of 
the prettiest courtships that ever 
crossed the horizon of Washington 
life, ami since Anton von Stosch was 
a gentleman as well as a man of 
promise in his chosen career the June 
wedding bells rang merrily over 
smiles and happiness and genuine good 
wishes. 

A Savliift Sclicme. 
Tbcic wns ii 8trug#liii£ writer In the 

front studio and a. struggling artist in 
the back. The struggling artist w 
very nice to the struggling writer for 
a time. lie even helped her-wash her 
windows once. Then it came about 
that one Friday he saw that she had 
a well filled envelope which contained 
some fives. 

"I wish," said he, "that you would 
lend me one of those fives. I'm bar 
up this week. I will pay you bac 
next." 

The struggling writer knew all about 
those "next weeks" of the struggiin 
artists. 

"I would," said she, "but I am afraid 
I will lose your friendship if I do. 
Things' like that have happened 
me." 

He looked at her sternly. 
"You'll lose it if you don't," sai.l he 

and set his teeth hard. 
"Well, anyway," returned she, with 

a sigh, "I'll save my five."—Cincinnati 
Commercial Tribune. 

to 

Senorita Rita 
By IZOLA FORRESTER. 

Copyright, IOCS, by P.uljy Douglas 

"So you are going homo, scnor?" Tho 
girl looked straight ahead at tho wide 
swoop of level prairie pasture, her rod 
lips parted in a sm:ls—a most tantaliz
ing, annoying sm.;e Carruthers thought 
as he caught a gh-.upse of It sideways. 

"Perhaps," he returned moodily. "I. 
have stayed too long already." 

"You do not like Texas, senor?" 
"You did not call me senor last 

week." He bent toward her slightly, 
but she did not turn her head. "You 
called me—Jack." 

She laughed and flashed a hasty 
glance at him ^jui her soft, dark eyes. 

"That was a long time ago—last 
week—but I will call you it again if 
you wish, Mr. Jack." 

Carruthers did not notice the conces
sion or her gay scorn. He stared out 
to where the cattle browsed—a sea of 
still, brown waves, hundreds of them, 
motionless and peaceful in tlie morn
ing sunrise. Here and there on tho 
outskirts stood a figure of a horse with 
a silent rider watching the grazing 
herd. Carruthers' gaze swept over the 
mass until it rested 011 one herder at 
the extreme north. Even with the dis
tance of nearly a mile between them 
he knew what the figure looked like, 
knew that it was watching them as he 
was watching it. It was not a pleasant 
knowledge. 

"You have changed your mind, Seno
rita Rita," he said bitterly, "since Ra
mon came to the ranch. I was very 
happy—in Texas—until your old sweet
heart appeared." 

Rita laughed again, deliciously, warm
ly, with a full enjoyment of his mood. 

"You are not tired of Texas, Mr. 
Jack," she said merrily. "You are tired 
of me—ah, yes, I say you are. You love 
me so madly, so entraucir.gly, until 
somebody else comes who also loves 
me so madly, so entrancingiy, too; and 
then all at once you are jealous and 
distant and dissatisfied, and, presto, 
now, this minute, you 6ay you will 
leave Texas, you will never, never 
come to the Fortuna ranch again. You 
are—what did you call me the day I 
cried when Pep broke his leg'?—kid. 
that is it. You are a big, foolish kid. 
Mr. Jack. When a man loves he does 
not sulk and ride away. He stays and 
fights. See!" She held up her hand and 
snapped her small tanned fingers 
sharply in the air. "I would not give 
that for the silly kid lover who rides 
away. Ramon is a Mexican, but he is 
brave; he can fight. If I but let him 
know the least bit I loved him he 
would carry me off on his horse 'way, 
'way south over there to Mexico. You 
would not carry me away to your 
home like that, would you, Mr. Jack?" 

"I would, carry you to the end of the 
world," retorted Carruthers. 

"But not to your home?" she persist
ed. 

"I have 110 home," said Carruthers. 
"When I came here to Texas I meant 
to stay even before I met you." 

"But you are rich. Ramon says you 
could buy all of the Fortuna for a pas
time if you cared for It. And the For
tuna is the richest ranch within a hun
dred miles of the border. There is 110 
cattleman so rich as my father in Mex 
ico." 

She lifted her head with the little tilt 
of pride he knew well. Senorita Rita 
Iiiaz, heiress of the Fortuna, could well 
afford to lift her head a trifle higher 
than other girls. But to Carruthers the 
motion brought merely regret. He 
knew the truth about the Fortuna-
knew what every Texan as far as San 
Antonio would know within a week 
that old Diablo ltiaz had squandered 
his wealth in gambling; that not a 
thing on the Fortuna was unmort
gaged save his daughter, and even she. 
it was rumored, was pledged to Ramon 
Doranda in return for his promised as
sistance when the crash came. 

Carruthers might have given the 
same assistance and claimed the same 
reward, but something within him re
volted against making the hand of the 
girl he loved the stake in a transaction 
over old Riaz's gambling debts. If he 
could win her, if he could hold her 
promise freely from her own lips, then 
he felt free to buy up tho whole For
tuna when the crash came an:l lay it 
at her feet. But she must lie free to 
say yes or no. And she would say 
neither. She would only laugh. 

"Have you told Ramon you would 
marry him?" lie asked, with sudden 
curtness. Tho uncertainty was mad
dening to him. 

"Why do you ask?" she answered 
teasingly. 

"Rita," he pleaded, "be serious. If 
you do not"— 

She raised her arm with a sudden, 
imperative gesture and pointed to the 
herd. 

"Look!" she cried. "They are stam
peding!" 

Carruthers looked. The brown sea 
had suddenly stirred to life. Undulat
ing, swaying, branching out loosely at 
the edges, it was lurching toward them. 
There seemed to be nothing rapid or 
swift about its coming. Carruthers 
thought, almost idly, of how it resem
bled the swing of a bunch of race 
horses roundilig the end of the field, 
when the movement was so concerted, 
so deliberate, that it hardly seemed a 
movement. The herders were riding 
here and there in confusion. They 
seemed mere specks of helpless misdi
rection In the distance. 

Rita's face had lost Its color. She 
turned her horse about, the rein held 
short and tight in her clinched hand. 

"We must race before them as they 
come," she said." "If "the horses keep' 

Ihfir strength they will not trample 
us." 

But Carruthers had slipped from the 
saddle. 

"It is sure deatli to try to ride with 
them," he answered. "Dismount and 
slo as I tell you." 

The stern masterfulness of his tone 
startled her. He had never spoken 
like that to her; 110 one had. 

"Hold the horses," he ordered. She 
obeyed, watching him in breathless si
lence. The brown cloud on the prairie 
was* becoming more and more dis
tinct. There was a heavy, low rumble 
in the air like far off thunder. Car
ruthers drew a cigarette case from his 
pocket, and after hunting carefully he 
produced one match. 

"That is the only one I have," he 
said. "Pray that it doesn't go out." 

lie struck it 011 the box. The faint 
flame wavered in the southeasterly 
breeze, caught the end of the cigarette 
and lit it. Before the match went out 
Carruthers swelled It and set lire to 
the grass. It was dry and yellow from 
the sun and caught the blaze with a 
snap. The wind fanned it, and a wav
ering line of thin smoke slid like a 
snake along the roots for several feet. 
The horses reared and kicked at the 
first whiff, and Carruthers seized the 
bridles from the girl. 

"Take the cigarette," he said, hand
ing it to her. "Keep it alight and set 
fire to the grass as far as you can 
reach in a straight lino facing the 
north. The wind Is from the southeast 
and will blow the fire toward the herd. 
It may turn them." 

Holding the plunging, trembling 
horses, he watched her. There was 110 
fear, 110 sign of weakness. She was 
alert and sure in her touch as she 
knelt here and there in the grass and 
fired it. As the cigarette failed she 
tore a bunch of grass, tied it with an
other wisp and set it blazing like a 
torch. I11 another minute a wall of 
smoke and smoldering flame closed 
them in from the rushing herd line. 

"Come back," called Carruthers. The 
herd were not a quarter of a mile from 
them. He could see the leaders, heads 
down, and behind them line after line 
of tossing horns. 

"Will they reach us?" whispered Rita 
as she stood close beside him, her face 
lifted to his. 

"God knows; I don't," said Carruth
ers desperately. "It is all we can do." 

"Jack, listen to ine." There was a 
new light in her dark eyes, a new 
softened tone to her voice. "Ramon 
has done this. The herd has never 
stampeded before. lie has done it for 
revenge upon you and me. Last night 
I told him no. I know about him and 
the claim he holds over the Fortuna 
and my father, but I would rather lose 
it all than"— 

"Than what?" Carruthers let the 
bridles trail on the ground and held 
her close in his arms. The tremble of 
hundreds of hoofs shook the ground, 
the thunder grew louder, now and then 
there came a low, threatening bellow 
from some steer gored by its fellows in 
the onrush. 

"Than lose you," Rita whispered as 
she closed her eyes to meet what might 
come. 

The herd was on them, but as the 
leaders caught the first sickening whiff 
of smoke they hesitated and wavered. 
Low leaping tongues of flame flashed 
up before them and rolls of smoke 
curled upward. 

The leaders swerved westward. After 
them plunged the frightened herd, mad
dened and scared at the smell of the 
fire. The two horses, loosened, joined 
them in the frantic gallop, and in less 
than throe minutes the danger had 
passed, and 011 the blackened bit of 
land stood Carruthers and Rita alone. 

"The river will stop them," said Rita. 
"Ramon—I know he has done this to 
harm you. You must leave the ranch. 
No one can say what he may do next." 

Carruther.-; bent to pick up something 
from the ground. It was the stub of 
a cigarette. ITe placed it tenderly and 
carefully in his case before he spoke. 

"I know what Ramon will do next, 
sweetheart. He will cross the border 
into his own land tonight or else land 
in the hands of the sheriff. I mean to 
stay in Texas, and there is not room 
for both of us." 

"On the Fortuna ?" V " 
"On our i».nch," he said. "I bought 

the Fortuna yesterday to make sure of 
Ramon and of my senorita." 

" <"* He Didn't Lie*. 
There is in the service of a Balti

more man an elderly darky who is 
much given to rebuking the mischiev-
ousness of his grandson, also in the 
employ of the Baltimorean. One day 
the latter chanced to overhear a con
versation between the first and third 
generations, from which it was at once 
apparent that old Mose was scolding 

; the boy for some trifling fault. The 
j cross examination appeared unsatis-

lactory to old Mose, he suspecting the 
i pickaninny of concealing something. 

"Jackson Brown," said the grandfa
ther sternly, "yo' is shore keepin' sum-
thin' back! 'Member what de good 
book says, chile!" 

"Yassah," glibly responded the third 
generation; "I knows »i..t de Bible says 
yo' all mustn't lie, but it don't say yo' 
all got to tell de truf all de time!"— 
New York Times. 

Black Under the Ej'e* Explained. 
"In the north country," so goes the 

story in "Sun Babies," by Cornelia 
Sorabja, "in the mouth of Kartik is 
worshiped by the women folk3 the 
great and terrible god Bbisbma. Light
ed lamps must be placed at the cross
roads of the village, under the sacred 
fig tree, at die shrine of Shiva, and 
one little lighted lamp Is sent adrift 
on a raft in the village tank. When 
the lamps have burned low it is good 
to rub the black from the wicks un
der the eyes. It keeps away the evil 
one. So that is the reason to this day 
we women put the black beneath the 
•yes." 

Jlny 
Woman 

can make : 

Better 
Bread 

from 

<Any 
Flour 

with 

EAST 
0AM 

YeaRt Foam In the yeast 
that, took llie First Gruud 
Pi ize ai the St. Louis Ex-
portion. and in sold by all 
(ii'ocers at 5 els. a package— 
i-imuch for 40 loaves. Send 
n ))oMiil curd for our new 
Illustrated hook "Good 
bread: How to Make It." 

NORTHWESTERN YEAST GO. 
CHICAGO, ILL. 

NEW CAB LINE 
Having engaged in the Cab line 

business 1 wish to announce to the 
public that 1 will make all trains and 
also all calls for cabs either day or 
night The best of service and treat
ment guaranteed. A share of the 
public patronage is solicited. 

JAS. MELTON, 
C. C. Phone 6. Denison, la. 

Very Low Rates to I)cs Moines, la. 
Via the North-WesternL ine. 

Excursion tickets will be sold July 
30, 31 ana August 1, limited to 
return until August 2, inclusive, ac
count of Republican State Con
vention. Apply to agents Chicago & 
North-Western R'y. 

—— • 

Special Low Kates 70 From Deni
son to Minneapolis, Minn., antl Re

turn on August 11, 12 and 13 
Via the North-Western Line, will 

apply for tickets with favorable 
return limits, on account of 
National G. A. R. Encampment, via 
The North-Western Line. Direct 
route. Splendid train service 
Excellent fast schedules. Special 
G. A. R. trains. The best of every 
thing. For dates of sale and full 
particulars apply to agents Chicago 
& North-Western R'y. 

& 
to 

$75.00 to the Pacific Coast and Return 
from Chicago. Correspondingly Low 

Round Trip Kates from other 
Points. 

Via the Chicago, Union Pacific 
North-Western Line daily June 1, 
Sept. 30 to San Francicso, Los 
Angeles,, Portland Seattle, and Taco-
ma and the Pacific Coast points. 
Very low rates to Helena, Butte, 
Spokane, Ogden and Salt Lake City. 
Daily and personally conducted ex
cursions in Pullman tourist sleeping 
cars to San Francisco, Los Angeles 
and Portland, througli without change. 
Double berth only $7.(JO from Chicago 
and $5.75 from Omaha. Choice of 
routes. For rates, tickets, etc. apply 
to agents Chicago & North-Western 
R'y. 

Special Excursion hates to Colorado, 
Utah anil the Black Hills 

Via the North-Western Line. Be-
gining June 1st excursion tickets will 
be sold daily to Denver, Colorado 
Springs Pueblo, Salt Lake City, Hot 
Springs, Deadwood, Lead and Custer 
S. D. etc., good to return until Oct
ober 1. Specially low rate round trip 
tickets to these and other points, 
with favorable return limits, will be 
sold the first and third Tuesday 
each month until September 18, 
elusive. A splendid opportunity 
offered for an enjoyable vacation trip. 

Several fine trains via the North-
Western Line daily. Apply of agents 
Chicago & North-Western R'y. 
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Cab, - Bus and 
Transfer Line 

Jus. Tranter & Sons. Prop's. 
Denison, Iowa. 

j Good Teams and Careful Drivers for 
! Day or Night Service, Meet all trains 
1 and make party or special calls to any 
part of the city, day or night. 

.jCiavtford Fhoce 135 Iowa Phone 99 
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