
My Checkered Luck 

[Original.] 
"It's too bad." 
"I am dreadfully sorry, my dear 

young lady. It could not be helped." 
"I have been counting 011 this story 

to give me a literary reputation. You 
Lave ruined all these hopes." 

This was ridiculous. The story was 
below the average. 

The truth is that Ilowkins, the edi
tor and proprietor of the magazine, 
Lad no business to go away and leave 
me, a scatter brained youngster. In 
full control. I had hosts of friends, 
and my mind was absorbed with youth
ful pleasures. As to my work at tho 
editorial roams, Howkins had arrang
ed everything before his departure, so 
that there was nothing to do but take 
the copy for the next issue out of his 
desk and send it to the composing 
room. Among other copy I sent up a 
etory called "What's It All About?" by 
Miss Mildred Eaton. I was locking 
liiy desk one Friday afternoon prepara
tory to going into the country till the 
following Tuesday when a message 
came down from the composing room 
that the story "What's It All AboutV" 
was Incomplete. I called for the copy 
and found the last two chapters miss-
ing. 

Here was a pretty kettle of fish. I 
ransacked the office without success; 
sent for the author and was informed 
that she had gone 011 a trip, no one 
knew where. What was I to do? Give 
up my outing to search for a needle in 
a haystack? Not I. My resolution 
was taken. It was then 2 o'clock. By 
4 I could skim the manuscript, by 0 1 
could write the last chapters and be 
ready for the 7 o'clock train instead of 
the 3 o'clock, as 1 bad intended. 

Had I taken more time and put my 
mind 011 my work instead of dwelling 
011 the outing I was to have, afraid ali 
the while that I would miss the train— 

"the last till the next morning—I might 
have done fairly well. As it was I 
made a frightful mess of the job. 1 
mistook the hero for the villain and 
brought the story to a close by putting 
in his mouth a hign flown, virtuous 
enunciation. The heroine I made tu 
take a back seat, but fortunately on 
tho same bench with the hero. I fin
ished the work at half past (!, gave it 
to a composing room messenger who 
was waiting for it, and made a dash 
for the train. 

Well, the story came out, and with 
it came the author, a pretty girl ol 
twenty, who sought me in my officii 
with tears in her eyes. Had she storm
ed I could have stood up against her 
manfully. As it was, I could only pre
tend to weep, not at the position my 
blunder had placed me in. but that I 
should have ruined her hopes of liter
ary fame. I told her that I seriously 
meditated drowning myself. Since 1 
made the threat with my head buried 
in my arms, both head and arms rest
ing 011 my desk, my whole body shak
ing convulsively, she feared 1 would 
carry it 'out. When she raised my face 
with her own soft hands and I iooked 
into her tear dimmed but forgiving 
eyes, I was tilled with shame. 

"My dear Miss Eaton," I sobbed, "let 
us hope that out of this misfortune 
may come some reparation for you 
which, taken at the Hood, will lead' to 
fortune. I am one of those fellow:) 
whose lives are a chain of lucky and 
unlucky incidents. I am constantly 
meeting with misfortune—my own 
fault, I dare say—but I always comu 
out ahead in the game. Write a new 
story, and I will use all my influence 
with Mr. Ilowkins to have it published 
as a 'special feature.' Now tell my 
that you forgive me." 

She put out her hand, smiling through 
her tears, and went away, leaving 1110 
to go on repenting my carelessness. 

When the llrst batch of criticisms for 
the story of the magazine came in I 
braced myself to bear the references to 
the tale I hail ruined as one about to 
be executed nerves himself for the or 
deal. With the tirst I caught a faint 
gleam of hopi\ Here it is: 

The story by Miss Eaton, "What's It 
All About?" is, judsdnff from its name, 
what it Is donblU-ss inteiulc-d to bi_'—a 
puzzle. What priiicipk-s are covered un
der the strange ending probably only 
students of the introspective school wiil 
be able to explain satisfactorily. In this 
respect the story will excite great inter
est. 

The next was evidently a criticism 
by some critic who was possibly hurry
ing, as I bad done, to the country and 
had only skimmed the early part of 
the story, for he pronounced the end-
in:.' "iust what miirlit be exnected i:i 

this inferior class of work." The' 
third spoke of the pleasant style in ' 
which "What's It All About?" was 
written—nn easy way of criticising a 
story the critic is too busy to read. 
Seven critics gave but pathetical ex
planations of the mystery attending 
the closing chapters. In the whole 
batch of criticisms there was not one 
which indicated that the story had 
been slaughtered by a graceless scamp 
In a hurry to get away 011 a pleasure 
trip. 

In view of the attention these criti
cisms called to the story the author 
found no difficulty In securing a pub
lisher for it in book form. It was con
sidered too deep to have a large sale 
except among critical, analytical, philo
sophical and skeptical people, but it 
made a name for the author, and she 
has made a fortune. 

I suppose I should have had the 
modesty to consider myself well out 
of a bad scrape and acknowledge my 
fault. To Howkins I did; to Miss 
Eaton I did not. I thi nv out a hint 
that seeing the story as he had writ
ten it was doomed to failu. I had con
cocted a scheme to make 1 1 success 
and make her famous. Ilex gratitude 
gave me not only her for a wife, but 
the management of her fortune. 

EMERY FORSYTHE. 

: Symptoms. 

A physician was talking about his 
patient's symptoms. 

"Young, strong people don't give me 
enough symptoms when they are ill," 
he said, "but the middle aged and the 
aged give me too ninny. Thinking 
about their health all the time, study
ing their conditio^ all the time, the 
aged and the middle aged discover a 
symptom in every muscle, in every or
gan, in every limb. Thus they confuse 
me. 

"The average sufferer of fifty or so 
will pour upon my head a deluge of 
symptoms like this: 

" 'Well, doctor, I'm miserable all 
over, feverish one minute, freezing 
the next. I've a gnawing pain in my 
hip and side and back and an all gone 
sensation in the stomach, with a shoot
ing, neuralgic headache over the left 
eye. I have a queer taste in my mouth, 
a dizziness when I stoop over and a 
dull ache up and down the right side, 
along with a kind of numbness. I 
cough a lot, my throat's sore, and I've 
the earache. Appetite's fair, but not 
what it should be. I have a fenling of 
lassitude, and I'm very weak. These 
are only a few of my main symptoms. 
To proceed, etc.' "—Exchange. 

An I'nruflletl Spirit. 
A contented spirit was Mrs. Snow's, 

so contended that at times her neigh
bors found it trying and took an un
righteous satisfaction in presenting any 
small thorns which might prick through 
her comfort. 

"Xo, my Angie hasn't the measles," 
said Mrs. Snow one day. "Well, per
haps it seems strange she should escapo 
the epidemic, but my children are un
usually fortunate always in those re
spects. Of course I take the best of 
care of them, and, then, they inherit a 
tendency to throw off any germs. I 
anticipate 110 illness with Angie." 

In spite of this the redoubtable An
gie came down with measles a week 
later, and the inquiring friend again 
approached Mrs. Snow. 

"Yes, dear Angie has the measles at 
last." said tho contented mother. "Now, 
most of the other children are well, and 
as the doctor has plenty of time to at
tend to her it really seemed an oppor
tunity for Angie. 1 don't suppose there 
ever was a child on whom they came 
out more beautifully than on Ar.gie. 
I tell the doctor I think I10 may well bo 
proud of his little patient."—Youth's 
Companion. 

Equally iKiiiirant, 
The author of "Reminiscences of a 

Country Politician" once asked a la
borer In an English village how old he 
was. 

"I be just the same age as the 
queen." he said. "It be either a fort
night older or a fortnight younger. I 
don't rightly know which, and I don't 
Buppose her knows either." 

V Witty Forlornltj. •* 1 1  

A lorlorn looking man said, "I've 
tried everything that 1 could turn my 
hand to, but couldn't make anything 
answer, and now 1 have decided to go 
up among the hills, where they say 
there's a wonderful echo, to see if I 
can make that answer." ^ 1 S 

"Sir," said Dr. Johnson to a friend, 
commenting upon a widower who 
remarried, though his wedded life had 
been unhappy, "it is triumph of hope 
over experience." 
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AO AO'fO&l Story For« 
Little FolKs 

Wolves and the Cougar 
Once there were two wolves who 

had a chicken tree, in which fowl.i 
were very fond of roosting. 

One day when they went down to 
the chicken tree to get each of them a 
bird they heard a snarly-snarly sound 
and found feathers all around the tree, 
while every bird for a mile around w;a3 
either eaten or seared away. 

"Who has been robbing our chicken 
tree?" cried the wolf brothers together. 

"Your chicken tree? Your chicken 
tree? Your chicken tree?" snarled the 
cougar, who lay, gorged full, at the 
bottom of the tree. "Who gave you 
this chicken tree? Who gave you any
thing? Who are you, anyhow?" 

The wolf brothers made haste to say 
that nobody had given them the chick
en tree, that nobody had given them 

V 
THEY SCUTTLED AWAY. 

anything and that they weren't any
body and didn't count anyhow, but 
their hearts were hot and sore while 
they said it. 

As they were scuttling away they 
met Bruin, the bear. And when bo 
heard their story he told them of a 
trap wnich the hunters had set for the 
cougars down by the brookside. 

"Lead him there," said Bruin, "and 
you may have your revenge, also you 
may have as many chicken trees as 
you can find." 

So the wolves went trembling back 
and told the cougar that they had 
found a much finer chicken tree for 
him. When they came to the spot 
where Bruin had told them the trap 
was Ihey stepped aside and said they 
could not walk ahead of so great a per
son, that he must lead the way and 
let them follow. 

Snap went the trap 011 the old cou
gar's foot. 

"There," said the eldest wolf broth
er, "that will teach you not to insult 
people after you have robbed them."— 
Worcester I'ost. 

The Atmosphere, 
Even if it were possible for man to 

live without breathing air he could not 
exist 011 tho earth if it were without an 
atmosphere. Plants derive carbon, tho 
most important element of their food, 
from the air, and without plants there 
could be no food for animals and there
fore no human beings. Water also 
comes from the atmosphere, but if 
there were no water there could bo 
neither plants nor animals. If food and 
water could be supplied in some other 
way the world would still be unhabit
able by plants and animals owing to 
the severity of the cold. Without an at
mosphere there would be 110 winds and 
consequently 110 waves or ocean cur
rents. The sea—i f we may suppose 0110 
to have been supplied by some un
known cause—would be a stagnant 
pool, uninhabitable by seaweed or fish. 

American Buyer In London. 
"My American accent came near to 

taxing me just $430 011 my last trip to 
London," remarked a clubman. "When 
I tried to buy a certain bulldog pup 
there the kennel man priced it at $.j00, 
as he had me sized up as an American 
and, in his regard, an easy mark. I 
made a deal with a cabby at the hotel 
stand, who went around and bought 
the same pup for me at $('.0, a very fair 
price, as the dog will never be a show 
winner. I gave a !?10 tip to the cab
man, so I made $430 by employing an 
agent who called his hansom "an 'a 11-
som and his horse an 'orse."—New 
York Sun. SSBMSK?. 

—  1 1  . . 
Jackdaw mul Magpie. 

In England the daw is hardly ever 
mentioned but as .Tack, yet daw ;J».d 
not jackdaw is the proper name of the 
species. It is suggested that the pie 
owes the "mag" to some corruption 0f 
Margaret or Meg. To mag is to chat
ter, but whether the verb was derive;1, 
from the name or the name from the 
verb is a question. It is more than 
probable that the Jim Crow of Ameri
ca (the old name for a negro boy) was 
brought across from England "in the 
days when a crow was Jim, as a swal
low was Dick.—Loudon Standard.. 

KKK mul Dottle. 
Take a boiled egg, remove the shell, 

have a bottle with a largo neck, add 
a piece of paper to the neck and light 
it. When in blaze put the egg on it. 
point down, and the heat will pull the 
egg with great force inside. Now put 
again a blazed paper in the bottle and 
manage to have the egg in the neck 
point up, and the heat will push out 
the egg with an explosion. 

Perpetual. ' 

"\ou always appear to be worried 
about your housekeeping," remarked 
the sympathetic friend. 

"But really," replied the housekeeper, 
"there are only two occasions when I 
am really worried. One is when I 
haven't u servaut and the other is when 
I have.'' 

Sour ' 
Stomach 

Mo appetite, loss o( strength, nervous
ness, headache, constipation, bad breath, 
general debility, sour risings, and catarrh 
of the stomach are all due to indigestion. 
Kodol cures indigestion. This new discov
ery represents the natural juices of diges
tion as they exist in a healthy stomach, 
combined with the greatest known tonic 
and reconstructive properties. Kodol for 
dyspepsia does not only relieve indigestion 
and dyspepsia, but this famous remedy 
helps all stomach troubles by cleansing, 
purifying, sweetening and strengthening 
the mucous membranes lining the stomach. 

Mr. S. S. Ball, of Rarenswood, W, Va., says:— 
" I was troubled with sour stomach for twenty years. 
Kodol cured ms and w* ara now uslnc It In milk 
lor baby." 

Kodol Digests What Yea Eat 
Bottles only. Relieves Indleestlon, sour stomach, 

belching of (as, etc. 
Pr*par«l by K. O. DaWITT * CO., OHIOAQO. 

For Sale by Lamborn Drug Co. 

C. & N. W. R. R. 
East Bound. 

No. 4 due outofDenlson 
No. 6 
Mo. 10, Mail train 
No. 4(L Way freirbt 
No. 12—Passenger 
No. 22. Oarrol Local 
No. 8 Los Angeles Limited 
No. 2 Overland Limited 
No 30 Local 

West Bound* 
No. 21. Council BlufTs local 
No. 1 
No. 5 
No. 3 
«o. U 
<o. 9. Fast mall 
io. 15, Past mull 

No 29 Local 

.. 2.40 p. m 
,.. 7.50 p. m 
.. 9 59 p. BO 
. ..12.15 p tu 
..lOrfiti a. m 
. .6.52 p. m 
.. 11.54 a. m. 
.10.33 p. m 
.. 9,2011. m. 

. 7.14 a.m. 
..650 a. m. 
..Hi p m. 
.. 1.04 p m. 
.. 5 24 a. m. 
. 6.34 a. m, 
. ..12.40 p.m 
. 2 35 p. m 

Boyer Val ley 

Io 48 Leave 
io4S 
Jo 41 Arrive 
*0 45 

6:05 a m 
2:45 a DO 
2:40 p m 
5:50 pir 

Illinois Central R. R. Time Table 
—lOiifst Bound— 

No. 4 Omaha, St. Paul. Minneapo
lis & Chicago; Express, (Dally) 9 El A. M 

No. 92 Co. Bluffs & Ft. Dodge Way 
Freight, (Daily except Sunday) 10.35 A. M 

No. 32 Co. Bluffs St Paul 
(Daily except Sunday) 10.32 P. M 

No. 2 Omaha, St. Paul, Miuneapo-
'is & Chicago Limited (Dally) 7. 4S P. M. 

—West Bound— 
So. 1 Chicago, St. Paul & (Minn

eapolis Limited. (Daily) 5. 31! A. M 
No. 31 St Paul & Minneapolis & Omahi 

• Daily 8. 51 P. M 
No. 91 Local Way Freight, (Daily 

except Sunday) 1 P. M 
No.5 Chicago & Omaha Express (itaily) 

2 07 P M 
A|1 Daily Except U1 

BUSINESS DIRECTORY, 
3 PHTSICIfTi^S: 

R. P. PUMPTCN, 
HOMEOPATHIST PHYSICIAN. 

OFFICE IN RESIDENCE, BROADWAY. 

H.A. BOYLE, 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 

OFFICE AT RESI2ENCE.  

LOCAL SURGEON I .  C .  R.  R.  

WRIGHT &*COON 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON ^ ^ 

Telephone $ 
Crawford co. No. 325 Iowa Xo. 04 ? 

Across the street from MoKim Hall J 

L. L.  BOND, t; ;  *  
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. *  

LOCAL SURGEON C.  <S N .  W.  R.  ^  

OFFICES IN LAJD BLOCK $  

i  C. W. CARR P. J.  BRANNON * 
PHYSICIANS & SURGEONS. *  

OFFICE IN  GlJL lCK BLOCK *  

IOWA PHONE NO. 7. c.  c.  FHONE NO. 85. F 

J. J.  MEEHAN, ;  >-
PHYSICIAN <S SURGEON,--  V '  :  ^ 

OFFICE AT KNAUL'S DRJQ STORE.  

C.  C.  PHONE:  OFFICE 249.  RES.  248.  

G. G. BRANDT, 
% .PHYSICIAN and SURGEON. 

Off ice ever Lamborn Drug Co. 
|  Office Crawford County No, 50 :  

Phones- Res, Crawfr r«i County No. 
I Res. Iowa No. 

Dt'^USON CITY HOSPITAL, 
E£6T OF ACCOMMODATIONS.  

REASONABLE RATES 

CORN£R PINE & BENEFIT ST.  C.  C.  PHONE T60 
Down tow office in \\TMrl»K2.s>e li.uck. 

C. C. I'hone 1-1 

©ETJiTISTS: 

j .  c  ROBINSONTDTS'.  S.  

OFFICE OVER THE DENISON DRUG CO.  

SPECIAL ATTENTION TO BRIDGE AND PLATE WORK.  

B. F.  PHtLBROOK, D. D. S. 

WF.DNESDA YS IN DUNLAP. 

OFFICES IN THE LAUB BLOCK. 

R. O. MCCONNAUGHY. D. D. S. 

j 
X PHONE 250. 
T 
I 
I 
tl 
I 

OFFICE IN WARBASSE BLOCK. 

MONDAY'S IN DOW CITY. J 

flTTOWEYS 

L. M. SHAW. J.  SIMS. C. F.  KUEHNLE. 

SHAW, S!MS c& KUEHNLE f  
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELLORS.  

OFFICE WITH THE BANK OF DENISON. 

J. H. WALKER 
/irmoMrv-^ 

REAL ESTATE AND COLLECTIONS 
O ICE OVER POSTOFFICE 

J. P. CONNER. P. E. O.LALLY -r 

CONNER & LALLY. * 
OFFICES OVER CRAWFCKD COUNTY BASK 

FARM LOANS A SPECIALTY. 

CHARLES TABOR. 
OrFICE OVER FIRST NATIONAL BANK. 

ATTORNEY AT LAW. ,">* 
OFFICES IN 

NEW QUC.ICK EL OCX ,  OVER DENISON CLCTHIN3 CO 

Lr ESTATE : 

COLLECTIONS. MONEY TO LOAN |  

CHAS. BULLOCK, 5 
N  IOWA AND NEBRASKA LANDS jji 
^  OVER LAMBORN DRUG STORE.  |  
I2JEJ3UJE£TC±J5>J&FI->TF--JN'RC;IC=!JCDJC=LFO 

|  N B W  M O N U M E N T  C O N C E R N  I  
9 JjLuB._SEELEY • 

| Let us make esti-

Artistic Designs 
in Granite and Marble 

HILL & SEELEY » 

Let us make esti
mates on anything 
in our line. 

The best of work
manship. 

A guarantee that we 
make good. 

CAPITAL, $100,000. DEPOSITS, $500,000. 

Grauiford. CoUtjty State Sai?k, 
©enison, Iouta. 

The Best Security General IiianKiiig; ItiiNineiss Farm Loans at 5 
for depositors Done. per cent Interest 

Incorporated under the laws of Iowa, giving best security to depositors, as each 
share-hoider is holden not only for amount of stock, but his personal property is 
holaen for a like amount also. State Banks are under control of State Auditor, who 
can examine themat will and pub,ished statements are according to his findings 
thus depositor* have more securi-y than their confidence in the bank's officers. 
Capital stock can not be used for outside speculatiou or investment. The Crawford 
County State Bank Is the best Incorporated banking institution In the county 
PASSAGE TICKETS SOLD- INSURANCE WRITTEN. LOAKS NEGOTIATED. ABSTRACTS FURNISHED. 
. „ DIRECTORATE: I DIRECTORS: 
M ' p°ywe'1-

(*>re®- N,ieye' V-Pres. J L. Oornwell, George Naeve, H. P. 
M. E. Jones. Cash. C. J. Kemming, Asst. Cash I Schwartz, C. Tabor, J. P. Conner. 
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| The Stewart Lumber Co. 
W. J' SCRTVER, Manager. Denison, Iowa* 

Lumber, Lime, Coal, Cement. 
Agricultural Implements - - t 
Plumbing, Heating, Building, | 
Estimates Furnished. f. 

YARDS AT—Denison, Charter Oak. Dow City, Dunlap, 
Rieketts, Ute, Schleswig and Bunk Grove. W 

Have you an Eye for Your Own Interests? 
If so. yon will <ee Engene Gnlick and learn his termfe on 

, houses to be bought on easy monthly payments. After that ' 
you will never pay out money for rent again. 
If yon do not care to buy a house in town perhaps yon are 
looking for a farm of your own for next year. Better pay a 
small rate of inte-est on your own land than to pay the 
landlord big interest on his investment. We have all binds 
of rarms at all prices in all localities. 

Eugene GuIIck, REAL ESTATE 
and LOANS. 

Insurance, Rentals and Collections. 
•a 

WheelerScreens \ 
W i l l  fit any window and can be fitted 

by any person. Co ne and get one 

f o r  a  t e n  d a y  F R E E  T R I A L .  I f  i t - ,  
does not suit brire it back. -

{ Green Bay Lumber Co., 

w .  R .  

IpS 
§We have for sale thill® of the best Hog Wire Fcnces 

on the market to day. Call and examine them. Also 
Red and White Cedar Posts at Rock Bottom Prices, 
Owl Cement beats all the cement we ever handled. 

.Poultry Netting from 3 ft. to 6 ft. high. Sewer pipe 
, from 3 in. to 24 in. And everything to be found in 
/a first class Lumber and Coal Yard, -
I 
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W. R. Temple Co. 

W. -4. McHenry, Pres. ^mm^^0Sears McHenry, Cash. 

FIRST NATIONALBANK 

gl Denison, Iowa. 
mmmsmm 
Capita] unci Surplus. ilS'i.i 'OO PepiiMts. j5IKe7ri.lt) I.uims. $M4,7iil.3l 

If your patronage and influence have, in any degree, contributed to 
the success of our business, we thank you for it. If as yet you are not 
a customer, let thi* be your invitation to become one' We will en
deavor to make it both agreeable and profitable for you to do business 
at our Bank. Personal interviews are desired. 

Mo/iey to Loan on Long or Short Time. 
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