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"Finally I was lucky enough to get a 
place as a newsboy on a train. I sold 
papers until I was sixteen and then 
began brakinp. I wanted to be an en
gineer, but I guess my ability lay In 
another direction. At any rate, they 
took me off the road and gave me an 
office position instead. I got to be a 
division superintendent, and then I 
met General Cornish. He is one of the 
•directors of the line I was with at the 
t! mo. Three months ago he made mo 

an oiVr to take hold here, and so here 
I am." 

"And you've never been back home, 
Dannie V" 

"Never once. I've wanted to go, but 
I couldn't." 

lie hoped his father would under
stand. 

"Well, there ain't much to take you 
there but her grave. I wish she might 
have lived. You'd have been a great 
happiness to her, and she got very lit
tle happiness for her portion any way 
vou look at it. We were only just mar
ried when the war cr me, and I was 
gone four years. Then there was about 
eleven years when we were getting on 
nicely. We had money put by and 
owneil our own home. Can you re
member it, Dannie, the old brick place 
on the corner across from the postof-
flceV A new Methodist church stands 
there now. It was sold to get money 
for my lawyer when the big trouble 
came. Afterward, when everything was 
spent, she must have found it very 
hard to make a liviug for herself and 
you." 

"She did," said Dan gently. "But 
she managed somehow to keep a roof 
over our heads." 

"When the law sets out to punish it 
doesn't stop with the guilty only. When 
I went to her grave and saw there 
•were flowers growing on it and that 
It was being careil for it tolU me what 
you were. She was a very brave wo
man. Dannie. You know that was an 
awful thing about Sharp." 

Dan turned toward him quickly. 
"Why do you speak of it? It's all 

•past now." 
"I'd sort of like to tell you about it." 
There was a long pause, and he con

tinued : 
"Sharp and I had been enemies for 

a long time. It started back before the 
war, when lie wanted to marry your 
mother. We both enlisted in the same 
Teginient, and somehow the trouble 
kept alive. He was a bit of a bully, 
and I was counted a handy man with 
my fists too. The regiment was al
ways trying to get us into the ring to
gether. but we knew It was danger
ous. We had sense enough for that. I 
won't say he would have done it, but I 
never felt safe when there was a tight 
on In ail those four years. It's easy 
enough to shoot the man in front of 
you and 110 one lie the wiser. Many a 
score's been settled that way. When 
we got home again we didn't get along 
any better. He was a drinking man 
and had no control over himself when 
liquor got the best of him. I did my 
.share in keeping the feud alive. What 
he said of me and what 1 said of him 
generally reached both of us in time. 
4is you can fancy. 

"At last, when I joined the church, 
I concluded it wasn't right to hate a 
man the way I hated Sharp, for, you1 

aee, he'd never really done anything to 
inc. 

"One day I stopped in at the smithy 
—lie was a blacksmith—to have a talk 
with hint and see if we couldn't patch 
it up somehow and be friends. It was 
n Saturday afternoon, and he'd been 
drinking more than was good for him. 

"I hadn't hardly got the first words 
out when he came at me with a big 
sledge in his hand, all in a rage and 
sweariug he'd have my life. I pushed 
him off and started for the door. I saw 
It was no use to try to reason with 
him, but he came at me again, and this 
time he struck nte with his sledge. It 
did no harm, though It hurt, and I 
pushed him out of my way and backed 
off toward the door. The lock was 
caught, and before I could open it he 
was within stilklng distance again 
and I had to turn to defend ntyself. I 
snatched up a bar of Iron perhaps a 
foot long. I had kept my temper down 
until then, but the moment I had a 
weapon in my hand It got clean away 
from me, and in an instant 1 was fight
ing—Justus he was fighting—to kill." 

Itoger Oakley had told the story of 
the murder in a hard, emotionless 
voice, but Dan saw In the half light 
that his face was pale and drawn 
Dan found it difficult to associate the 
thought of vloleuce with the man at 
bis side, whose whole manner spoke of 

\an unusual restraint and control. That 
he had killed a man, even in self de 
fense, seemed preposterous and incon 

^ceivable. 
There was u part of the story Itoger 

Oakley could not tell and which his 
.•son had no desire to hear. 

"People said afterward that I'd gone 
there purposely to pick a quarrel with 

. Sharp, and his helper, who, it seems, 
was in the yard back of the smithy 
setting a wagon tire, swore he saw me 
through a window as I entered and 
that I struck the first blow. He may 
have seen only the end of it and really 
believed I did begin it, but that's at 

• sample of liow tilings got twisted. No
body believed my motive was what 
said it was. The Jury found me gnilty 

..of murder, and the judge gave me a 
life sentence. A good deal of a fuss 

nvsiu mriiie fn-er what I did at the tire 

last winter. Hart told me he'd sent 
you the papers." 

Dan nodded, and his father contin
ued: 

"Some ladies who were interested in 
mission work at the prison took the 
matter up and got me my pardon. It's 
a fearful and a wicked thing for a 

r.r.n lr<e his temper, Dannie. At 
first I was bitter agiinst every one 
who had a h:in:l in sending me to 
prison, but I've put that all from my 
heart. It was right I should be pun
ished." 

Ha rose from his chair, striking the 
ashes from his pipe. 

"Ain't it very late. Dannie? I'll just 
put away my things, and then we can 
,'o to b;>d. I didn't mean to keep you 
up." 

Oakley watched his precise and or
derly arrangement of his few belong
ings. lie could see that it was a part 
of the prison discipline under which he 
had lived for almost a quarter of a 
entury. When the contents of his 

bundle were disposed of to his satis-

i:vaiim he put on a pair of steel 
rimmed spectacles with large, round 
glasses and took up a well thumbed 
Bible, which he had placed at one side. 

"I hope you haven't forgotten this 
book, Dannie," tapping it softly with a 
heavy forefinger. 

?ut out in ptace or tnose we can IU. 
rhere's no use talking, Mr. Oakley, 
ou've done big things for the shops," 

ae added. 
"Well, I am getting some work for 

:hem, and while there isn't much profit 
n it, perhaps, it's a great deal better 
:lian being idle." 

"Just a whole lot," agreed McClln-
oek. 
"I think I can pick up contracts 

motigh to keep us busy through the 
rammer. I understand you've always 
lad to shut down." 
"Yes, or half time," disgustedly. 
"I guess we can worry through with

out that; at any rate, I want to," ob
served Oakley. 

"I'll go see how I can manage about 
mr own repairs," said McClintock. 

He went out, and from the window 
3akley saw him with a bunch of keys 
n his hand going in the direction of a 
ine of battered day coaches on one of 
he sidings. The door opened again al-
iiost immediately to admit Griff Ity-
ler. Tills was almost the last person 

eiiArxEB vi. "" 

ROGKB OAKLEY went to work 
in ilie car shops the day follow
ing liis arrival in Antioch. 

Dan sought to dissuade him, 
but ha was stubbornness itself, and 
the latter iv.'.U/.cJ that the only thing 
to do was to lot him alone and not 
seek to control him. 

After all. if he would be happier at 
work, it was no one's affair but his 
own. 

It never occurre 1 to tli:> old convict 
that pride mi-.iH have to do with the 
stand Dan took iu the mutter. 

He was wonderfully gentle and af
fectionate, with a quaint, unworldly 
simplicity that V.MS rather pathetic. 
His one anxiety was to please Dan, but 
In spite of this anxiely once a convic
tion took possession of hk'.i lu clung to 
it with uns'.iakoa tenacity in the face 
of every argument his son could bring 
to bear. 

Under the inspiration of his newly 
acquired freedom lie developed iu un
expected wa;s. As soon.as he felt that 
his place in the shops was secure and 
that ho was not to be interfered with 
he joined the church. Its services oc
cupied most of his spate time. Every 
Thursday night found hint at prayer 
meeting. Twice each Sunday he went 
to church, and by missing his dinner 
he managed to take part in the Sunday 
school exercises. A social threw liini 
into a flutter of pleased expectancy. 
Not content with what his church of
fered, irrespective of creed, he joined 
every society in the place of a religious 
or temperance, nature and was a zeal
ous and active worker among such of 
the heathen as flourished iu Antioch. 
There was a stern Old "Testament fla
vor to his faith. He would have drag
ged the erring from .their peril by main 
strength and have regulated their mor
als by legal enactn^uts. Those of the 
men with whom he came In contact in 
the shops treated him with the utmost 
espect partly on his own account and 

partly because of Dan. 
Half of all he earned he gave to the 

church. The remainder of his slender 
income he divided again into two equal 
parts. One of these he used for Ills 
personal needs, the other disappeared 
mysteriously. He was putting it by 
for Dannie. 

It was a disappointment to him that 
his son took ouly the most casual in
terest in religious matters. He com
forted himself, however, with the re
membrance that at his age his own In
terest had been merely traditional. It 
was only after his great trouble that 
the awakening came. He was quite 
certain Dannie would experience this 
:twakening, too, someday. 

It was a hot, breathless morning In 
May. The machinery in the shops 
droned on and on, with the lazy, soft
ened hum of revolving wheels or the 
swish of swiftly passing belts. A 
freight was cutting out cars In the 
yards. It was rather noisy and bump 
jd discordantly In and out of the sid
ings. 

Dan Oakley was the sole tenant of 
the ofiice. but presently McClintock 
wandered iu from the hot out of doors 
to talk over certain repairs he wished 
undertaken In the shops. He was a 
typical American mechanic, and Oak
ley liked lilm, as he always liked the 
at a n who knew his business and earned 
bis pay. 

They discussed the repairs, and then 
Oakley asked, "How's my father get
ting along. Milt?" 

"Oh, all right! He's a little slow, 
that's all." 

"What's he ou now?" 2,1 ' 
"Those blue line cars that came in 

last month." 
"There isn't much in that batch. 

iiatl to figure close to get the work. 
Keep the men moving." 

"They are about done. I'll put the 
winters on the job tomorrow." 

"That's good." 
McClintock went over to the water 

.•ooler iu the corner and tilled a stem-
ess tumbler with ice water. 

"We'll be ready to send them up to 
Buckhorn the last of next week. Is 
here anything else in sightV" 
He gulped down the water at a sin

gle swallow. 
"No, not at present, but there are 

me or two pretty fair orders coming 
n next month that 1 was lucky enough 
o pick up in Chicago. Isn't there any 
ivork of our own we can got 411 while 
rhings are slack?" 

"Kots of it," wiping his hands on the 
.egs of his greasy overalls. "All our 
lay coaches need paint and some want 
lew upholstery." 

"We'd better go at that, theu." 
"All right. I'll take a look at tho 

?ars In the vanls and sec what I can 

GOOD GROCERIES 
THERE IS NOTHING that pleases a housewife better 

.. than good groceries, and that is what we handle. 
Everything that is needed for good cooking is always 
found on our shelves. 

We also have everything you jvant in the line of Fresh 
Fruits, Vegetables, Canned Goods, Dried Fruits, Pre
served Goods, Spices, Coffees and Teas. 

„ j Special attention given to phone orders, and all goods 
delivered promptly. 

The Broadway Grocery Denison, 
Iowa. 

W. E. TERRY. Manager. We pay Cash for Butter and Eggs. 

I 

I 
If You Bought it of Chamberlin £ 
|  THE QUALITY IS ASSURED. '  

1 E C CHAMBERLIN, Jeweler and Optician. S 

'in the sccond vlace he's a lazu loafer." 
U. Antioch from whom Dan was ex
pecting a call. The editor's cordiality 
as he greeted him made him instantly 
suspect that some favor was wanted, 
Most people who came to the office 
wanted favors. Usually it was either 
a pass or a concession on freight. 

As a rule, Kerr met all such appli 
cants. His manner fitted hint for Just 
such Interviews, and he had no gift for 
popularity, which suffered in conse
quence. 

Ityder pushed a chair over beside 
Oakley's and seated himself. By slid
ing well down on his spine he managed 
to reach the low sill of the window 
with his feet. He seemed to admire 
the effect, for he studied them In si
lence for a moment. 

"There's a little matter I want to 
speak to you about, Oakley. I've been 
intending to run In for the past week, 
but I have been so busy I couldn't." 

Oakley nodded for him to go ou. 
"lit the first place, I'd like to feel 

that you were for Kenyou. You can 
be of a great deal of use to us this elec
tion. It's going to be close, and Ken-
yon's a pretty decent sort of a chap to 
have come out of these parts. You 
ought to take an interest in seeing him 
re-elected." 

Oakley surmised, that this was the 
merest flattery intended to tickle his 
vanity. He answered promptly that he 
didn't feel the slightest interest iu poli
tics one way or the other. 

"Well, but one good fellow ought to 
wish to see another good fellow get 
what he's after, and you cau help us if 
you've a mind to. But this isn't what 
I've come for. It's about Hoadley." 

"What about Hoadley?" quickly. 
"He's got the idea that his days with 

the Huckleberry are about numbered." 
"I haven't said so." ^ 
"I know you haven't." 
"Then what Is he kicking about? 

When he's to go he'll hear of it from 
me." 

"But, just the same, it's in the air 
that there's to be a shakeup and that a 
number of men, and Hoadley among 
them, are going to be laid off. Now, 
he's another good fello'^ and he's a 
friend of mine, and I tolu aim I'd come 
in and fix it up with you." 

"I don't think you can fix it up with 
me, Mr. ltyder. .lust the same, I'd like 
to know how this got out." 

"Then there is to be a shakeup V" 
Oakley bit his Jips. "You seeiu to 

take it for granted there Is to be." 
"I guess there's something back of 

the rumor." 
"I may as well tell you why Hoad-

ley's got to go." 
"Oh. he's to go then? I thought my 

information was correct." 
"In the first place he's not needed, 

and in the second place he's a lazy 
loafer. The road must earn its keep. 
General Cornish is sick of putting his 
hand In his pocket every six months to 
keep It out of bankruptcy. You are 
enough of a business man to know he 
won't stand that sort of thing forever. 
Of course I am sorry for Hoadley if he 
needs the money, but some one's got to 
suffer, and he happens to be the one. 
I'll take on his work myself. I can do 
It, and that's a salary saved. I haven't 
any personal feeling in the matter. 
The fact that I don't like him, as it 
happens, has nothing to do with it. If 
he were my own brother he'd have to 
get out." 

"I can't see that one man more or 
less is going to make such a differ
ence, Oakley," ltyder urged, with what 
he intended should be an air of frank 
irood I'eilowshiti 

Coiiutiued on paiie four. 

It is a Comfort 

to know that when trading'with us you are buy
ing the best beef from Iowa Corn Fed Steers 
slaughtered at home, by an experienced man, 
under the best conditions of cleanliness. 

We invite inspection and solicit your patronage 

Chas. Menagh, 
The Broadway Meat Market 

Denison, 
Iowa. 

Notice of The Incorporation of The 
Semmann ManufacturingCompany. 

TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN: 
You, and each of you, are hereby 

notified that we, the undersigned, H. 
G. Sepimann, Emil Semmann and, 
Liborius Semmann, have organized 
ourselves into a body corporate, and 
formed a corporation, to be known as 
the SEMMANN MANUFACTURING 
COMPANY, and its principal place 
of business to be Denison, Crawford 
County, Iowa, and its principal busi
ness to be the buying of material for, 
and the making and selling of harness 
and saddlery. 

The amount of capital stock au
thorized is Fifteen Thousand Dollars 
($15,000.00), of which Eleven Thou
sand Dollais ($11,000.00 is subscribed 
for and paid in, in cash, and it 
will commence business on the 31st 
day of July, 1906, and run for twenty 
years, with power of renewal. 

The highest amount of indebted
ness to which it may at any time sub
ject itself shall not exceed two-thirds 
of the capital stock, actually paid in, 
in cash. The private property of the 
incorporators is exempt from corpor
ate debts, and the officers of the cor
poration shall be a President, Vice-
President, Treasurer and Secretary, 
to be elected at the annual meeting 
of the corporation, to be held on the 
third Monday of July of each year. 
Until its next regular meeting, its 
President is H. G, Semmann; Vice-
President, Liborius Semmann; Treas
urer, H. G. Semmann Secretary, 
Emil Semmann. 

Dated this 11th day of July. 190fc. 
H. G. Semmann 
Emil Semmann, 

tborius Semmar.n, 
Incorporators. 
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> Ladies and Gentlemen's Clothes 
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Cab, Bus and 
Transfer Line 

Jus. Tranter & Sons. Prop s. 

Denison, Iowa. 
Good Teams and Careful Drivers for 
Day or Night Service. Meet all trains 
and make party or special calls to any 
part of the city, day or night. 
Crawford Phone 135 , .Iowa Phone 99 

jj Steam and dry Cleaning </ | 

| Rush Orders Our Specialty | 
$ I 
| Jlotin Caspersoti, f 
| V First door north of Review Building 5 

O m a h a . /  
Commercial College 

Fall Term Opens Sept. 3 
in All Departments 

CTD JIT JT' Our Beautiful Souvenir Cat-
— alogue. Besides information 

concerning the school, it contains many 
half-tone engravings of tb« kind you would 
like to keep—among them is the best birdi-
ejre view of Omaba ever published. -

KOHMJOUUH BROS., Propr'g, 
19th and Farnam Sts., OMAHA. 


