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::The Manager off 
the B. & A. 

By VAUGHAN KESTER 

Copyright. 1901, by Harper & Brothers 

It was six DIOCKS to tne uoraia omir, 
and as he neared it he could distin
guish a group of excited, half dressed 
men and women where they clustered 
on the sidewalk before the building. A 
carriage was standing in the street. 

He elbowed into the crowd unnoticed 
and unrecognized. A small boy who 
had climbed into the low boughs of a 

• maple tree now shouted in a perfect 
• frenzy of excitement: "Hi, they're 
bringing him out! Jimmy Smith's got 
him by the legs!" 

At the same moment Chris Berry 
appeared in the doorway. The crowd 
stood ou tiptoe, breathless, tense and 
waiting. 

"Drive up a little closer, Tom," Ber
ry called to the man in the carriage. 
Then he stepped to one side, and two 
men pushed past him carrying the body 
of Itydcr between them. The crowd 

; gave a groan. 

CHAPTER XVII. 
kYr>ER'S murder furnished Anti* 

och with a sensation the like of 
which it had not known in 
many a day. It was one long, 

breathless shudder, ramified with con
tingent horrors. 

Dippy Ellsworth remembered that 
when he drove up in his cart on the 
night of the tragedy to light the street 
lamp which stood on the corner by the 
I-Ierald office his horse had balked and 

' refused to go near the curb. It was 
generally conceded that the sagacious 
brute smelted blood. Dippy himself 
saiil he would not sell that horse for 
$1,000. and it was admitted on all sides 
that such an animal possessed a value 
hard to reckon in mere dollars and 
cents. 

Three men recalled that they had 
passed the Herald office and noticed 
that the door stood open. Within twen
ty-four hours they were hearing groans 
and within a week cries for help, but 
they were not encouraged. 

Of course the real hero was Bob Ben
nett, Ryder's assistant, who had dis
covered the body when he went back 
to the office at half past 8 to close the 
forms. His account of the finding of 
Ryder dead on the floor was an ex
ceedingly grizzly narrative, delightful
ly conducive of the shivers. He had 
been the quietest of youths, but two 
weeks after the murder he left for Chi
cago. He said there might be those 
who could stand it, but Antioch was 
too slow for him. 

Two men pushed past him carrying thf 
body of Ryder between them. 

Not less remarkable was Ryder's 
posthumous fame. Men who had nev
er known him in life now spoke of 
1-lrn with trembling voices and every 
outward evidence of the slncerest sor
row. It was as if they had sustained 
<i personal loss, for his championship 
of the strike had given hiui a great 
popularity, and his murder, growing 
out of this championship, as ail pre
ferred to believe, made his death seem 
a species of martyrdom. 

Indeed, the mere fact that he had 
been murdered would have been suffi-
cient to make him popular at any time. 
He had supplied Antioch with a glori
ous sensation. It was something to 
talk over and discuss and shudder at, 
and the town was grateful and happy 
•with the deep, calm joy of a perfect 
emotion. 

It determined to give him a funeral 
which should be creditable alike to the 
cause for which he had died and to the 
manner of his death. 

Meanwhile Dan had been arrested, 
examined and set at liberty again in 
the face of the prevailing sentiment 
that he should be held. No one doubt
ed—he himself least or all—that Roger 
Oakley had killed Ryder. Bob Bennett 
recalled their meeting as he left the 
office to go home for supper on the 
night of the murder, and a red and 
yellow bandanna handkerchief was 
found under the table, which Dan 
identified &• having belonged to his 
father. 

Kenyon came to Antioch and made 
liis re-election almost certain by the 
offer of a reward of $500 for the arrest 

and conviction or me murderer, rnis 
stimulated a wonderful measure of ac
tivity. Parties of men and boys were 
soon scouring the woods and fields in 
quest of the old convict. 

The day preceding that of the funer
al a dusty countryman ou a hard rid
den plow horse dashed into town with 
the news that a man who answered 
perfectly to the description of Roger 
Oakley had been seen the night before 
twenty-six miles north of Antioch, at 
a place called Barrow's Sawmills, 
where he had stopped at a store and 
made a number of purchases. Then he 
had struck oil through the woods. It 
was also learned that he had eaten his 
breakfast the morning after the mur
der at a farmhouse midway between 
Antioch and Barrow's Sawmills. The 
farmer's wife had at his request put 
up a- lunch for him. Later in the day 
a man at work in a field had seen and 
spoken with him. 

There was neither railroad, telegraph 
nor telephone at Barrow's Sawmills, 
and the fugitive had evidently con
sidered it safe to venture into the 
place, trusting that he was ahead of 
the news of his crime. It was on the 
edge ol' a sparsely settled district, and 
to the north of it was the unbroken 
wilderness stretching away to the 
lakes and the 'Wisconsin line. 

The morning of the funeral an extra 
edition of the Herald was issued, which 
contained a glowing account of Ryder's 
life and achievements. It was an open 
secret that it was from the gifted pen 
of Kenyon. This notable enterprise 
was one of the wonders of the day. 
Everybody wanted a Herald as a sou
venir of the occasion, and nearly 500 
copies were sold. 

All that morning the country people 
in unheard of numbers flocked into 
town. As Clarence remarked to Spide, 
it was just like a circus day. The 
noon train from Buckhorn Junction 
arrived crowded to the doors, as did 
the 1 o'clock train from Harrison. 
Antioch had never known anything 
like it. 

The funeral was at 2 o'clock from the 
little white frame Methodist church, 
but long before the appointed hour it 
was crowded to the verge of suffoca
tion, nnd the anxious, waiting throng 
overflowed into the yard and street 
with never a hope of wedging into the 
building, much less securing seats. 

A delegation of the strikers, the 
Young Men's Kenyon club, of which 
Ryder was a member, and a represent
ative body of citizens escorted the re
mains to the church. These were the 
people he had jeered at. whose simple 
joys he had ridiculed and whose griefs 
he had made light of. but they would 
gladly have forgiven him his sarcasms 
even had they known of them. He had 
become a hero and a martyr. 

Chris Berry and Cap Roberts were 
in charge of the arrangements. On the 
night of the murder the former had 
beaten his rival to the Henald office by 
exactly three minutes and had never 
left Ryder until he lay in the most cost
ly casket in his shop. 

It was admitted afterward by 
thoughtful men who were accustomed 
to weigh their opinions carefully that 
Mr. Williamson, the minister, had nev
er delivered so moving an address or 
one that contained so obvious a moral. 
The drift of his remarks was that the 
death of their brilliant and distinguish
ed fellow townsman should serve as a 
warning to all that there was no time 
like the preseut in which to prepare 
for the life everlasting. He assured his 
audience that each hour of existence 
should be devoted to consecration and 
silent testimony; otherwise, what did it 
avail? It was not enough that Ryder 
had thrown the weight of his personal 
influence and exceptional talents on 
the side of sound morality and civic 
usefulness. And as he soared on from 
point to point his hearers soared with 
him. and when he rounded in on each 
well tried climax they rounded in with 
him. He never failed them once. They 
always knew what he was going to say 
before it was said and were ready for 
the thrill when the thrill was due. It 
might have seemed that Mr. William
son was paid a salary merely to make 
an uncertain hereafter yet more un
comfortable aud uncertain, but Antioch 
took its religion hot, with a shiver and 
a threat of blue flame. 

When Mr. Williamson sat down Mr. 
Kenyon rose. As a layman he could 
be entirely eulogistic. He was sure of 
the faith which through life had been 

the guiding star of the departed. He 
had seen it instanced by numerous acts 
of eminently Christian benevolence, 
end on those rare occasions when he 
had speken of his hopes and fears he 
had, in spite of his shrinking modesty, 
shown that his standards of Christian 
duty wore both lofty and consistent. 

Here the Hon. Jeb Barrows, who had 
been dozing peacefully, awoke with a 
start and gazed with wide, bulging 
eyes at the speaker. lie followed Mr. 
Kenyon, and, though he tried hard, ho 
couldn't recall any expression of Ry
der's, at the Red Star bar or elsewhere, 
which indicated that there was any 
spiritual uplift to his nature which li.t 
fed at secret altars; so he pictured th.i 
friend and citizen, and the dead fared 
well at his hands, perhaps better than 
he was conscious of, for he said no 
more than he believed. 

Then came the prayer and hymn, to 
be succeeded by a heavy, solemn pause. 
&nd Mr. Williamson stepped to Up
front of the platform. 

"All those who care to view the re 
mains—and I presume there are nianj 
here who will wish to look upon tli ;• 
face of our dead friend before it b 
conveyed to its final resting place-
will please form in line at the roar o 
the edifice and advance quietly up tli 
right aisle, passing across the chuiv! 
as quickly as possible aud thence dow: 
the left aisle and on out through tli 
door. This will prevent confusion am 
make It much pleasanter for all." 

There was a rustle of skirts aud tli. 
awkward-shuffling of many feet as th. 
congregation " formed in liiie; then i 
filed slowlv no the aisle to \vhc:-c Ch:-i 

Berry stooa. weazenea ana ury, wuu 
a vulture look on his face and a vul
ture touch to his hands that now aud 
again picked at the flowers which were 
banked about the coffin.' 

The Emorys, partly out of regard for 
public sentiment, had attended the fu
neral, for, as the doctor said, they were 
the only real friends Griff had in the 
town. They had known and liked him 
when the rest of Antioch was dubi
ously critical of the newcomer, whose 
ways were not its ways. 

When the congregation thronged up 
the aisle Constance, who had endured 
the long service, which to her was un
speakably grotesque aud horrible, in 
shocked if silent rebellion slipped her 
hand into her mother's. "Take ni(! 
away," she whispered brokenly, "or 1 
shall cry out! Take me away!" 

Mrs. Emory hesitated. It seemed a 
desertion of a trust to go and leave 
Griff to these strangers, who had been 
brought there by morbid curiosity. 
Constance guessed what was passing 
in her mind. 

'Tapa will remain if it is necessary." 
Mrs. Emory touched the doctor on 

the shoulder. "We're going home, 
John; Constance doesn't feel well; but 
you stay." 

When they reached the street tlu: 
last vestige of Constance's self control 
vanished utterly. "Wasn't it awful!" 
she sobbed. "And his life had only 
just begun! And to be snuffed out 
like this, when there was everything to 
live for!" 

Mrs. Emory, surprised at the sudden 
show of feeling, looked into her daugh
ter's face. Constance understood the 
look. 

"Xn. no! He was only a friend! lid 
could never have been more than that. 
Poor, poor Griff!" 

"I am glad for your sake, dearie," 
said Mrs. Emory gently. 

"I wasn't very kind to him at the 
last, but I couldn't know—I couldn't 
know," she moaned. 

She was not much given to these 
confidences even with licr mother. 
Usually she never questioned the wis 
dom or righteousness of her own acts, 
and it was not her habit to put them t i 
the test of a less generous judgment, 
but she was remembering her last 
meeting with Ryder. It had been the 
day before his death. He had told hei 
that he loved her, and she had flared 
up. furious and resentful, with the dull, 
accusing ache of many days in her 
heart and a cruel readiness to make 
him suffer. She had tried to couvinco 
herself afterward that it was only his 
vanity that was hurt. 

Then she thought of Oakley. She 
had been thinking of him all day, won
dering where he was, if he had left 
Antioch, and not daring to ask. They 
were going up the path now toward 
the house, and she turned to her moth
er again. 

"What do they say of Mr. Oakley—I 
mean Mr. Dan Oakley? I don't know 
why, but I'm more sorry for him than 
I am for Griff. He has so much to 
bear!" 

"I heard your father say he was still 
here. I suppose he has to remain. He 
can't choose." 

"What will be done with his father 
if he is captured? Will they"— She 
could not bring herself to finish the 
sentence. 

"Goodness knows! I wouldn't worry 
about him," said Mrs. Emory in a tono 
of considerable asperity. "He rftade 
all the trouble, and I haven't a particle 
of patience with him!" 

DENISON, IOWA. 

Bank, Church and Office Furniture 
A Specialty. 

Estimates Gladly furnished. See my work before placing-
your orders. 

First Class Workmanship Guaranteed. 

CHAPTER XVIII. 

BY 3 o'clock the saloons and stores, 
which had closed at noon, open-

| ed their doors, and Antioch 
emerged from the shadow of its 

funeral gloom. 
By 4 o'clock a long procession of car

riages and wagons was rumbling out 
of town. Those who had come from 
a distance were going home, but many 
lingered ii: the hope that the excite
ment was not all past. 

An hour later a rumor reached Anti
och that Roger Oakley had been cap
tured. It spread about the streets like 
wildfire and penetrated to the stores 
and saloons. At first it was not be
lieved. 

Just who was responsible for the ru
mor no one knew, and no one cared, 
but soon the additional facts were be
ing vouched for by a score of excited 
men that a search party from Bar
row's Sawmills, which had been trail 

ing the fugitive for two days, had ef
fected his capture after a desperate 
fight in the northern woods aud were 
bringing him to Antioch for identifica
tion. It was generally understood that 
if the prisoner proved to be Roger Oak
ley he would be spared the uncertainty 
of a trial. The threat was made openly 
that he would be strung up to the first 
convenient lamp post. As Mr. Britt re
marked to a customer from Harrison 
for whom he was mixing a.cocktail: 

"It'd be a pity to keep a man of his 
years waiting; and what's the use of 
spending thousands of dollars for a 
convictiou anyhow when everybody 
knows he done it?" 

At this juncture Jim Brown, the sher
iff, and Joe Weaver, the town marshal, 
were seen to cross the square with an 
air of importance and preoccupation. 
It was noted casually that the right 
hand eoat pocket of each sagged sug
gestively. They disappeared into Me 
Elroy's livery stable. Fifty men aud 
boys rushed precipitately in pursuit 
and were just in time to see the two 
officers pass out at the back of the sta
ble and jump into a light road cart 
that stood in the alley. A moment later 
»od thev were whirling off uptown. 

[TO BE CONTINUED.] j 

Why does the sun burn? Why 
does a mosquito sting? Why do we 
feel unhappy in the Good Old Sum
mer Time? Answer: we don't. We 
use DeWitt's Witch Hazel Salve, 
and these little ills don't bother us. 
Learn to look for the name on the 
box to get the - genuine. Sold by 

, Lamborn Drug Co. 

UNSURPASSED 
The demand of the times is tor pure food and we cater 'to those 

who want the best. No impure canned goods or other articles of food 
are to be found on our shelves. Our line of Groceries is the most 
complete to„be found in Denison. 

Phone orders are given prompt and careful attention, and prompt 
deliveries are a specialty with us. 

The Broadway Grocery 
W. E. TERRY, Manager. Cash paid for Butter and Eggs. 

Deioit. 

Gertrude Leonard of Battle Creek 
has been visiting her friends Lovicie 
Morris and Sadie Newton the past 
week. | 

A. Young and wife of near Pal
myra, Mo. is visiting at the home of 
his sister Mrs. J. D. Newcpm. 1 

Mrs. J. T. Newcom and son Herman 
and M. Rheins returned from their 
trip to Evarts, S. D. Saturday. j 

Mr. Brogan and wife spent Satur
day evening at her parents Mr. and 
Mrs. J. C. Williams. | 

The friends of Mrs. C. N. Thwing 
was sorry to learn that she was critic
ally ill at the hotspital at Waterloo 
and hope she may recover. 

David Winey returned from a few 
weeks stay at Spirit Lake a few days 
ago. 

Mrs. T. C. Dobsoh had the misfor
tune of having her best horse get ,his 
leg broken Friday night. 

Mr. and Mrs. Harding of Denison 
were guests of Mr. and Mrs. James 
McKim one day the past week. 

J. D. Hattery and family were 
down from Ells Saturday. 

Abbie Lee is staying a few days 
with Mrs. B. E. McKim. 

Geo. Landon is building an addition 
to his residence. 

Mrs. Andrew Larson died at the 
hospital in St. Paul recently. Her 
remains were brought home for burial. 
Her friends were aware of her ill 
health but were sorry to hear of her 
death. The family have the sympa
thy of the nieghborhood. 

L. M.SHAW, PRES. C. F. KUEHNLE, V-PRES c. L. voss CASH. 

General Banking T? 7T "\TT7" OTTI T\TT1"KTTC!n"\T Exchange Bought 
Business Conducted. JJJllNj r\ (JJ> JJUJIN LUUJN • and Sold 

Long and Short Time Loans at Lowest Rates. < Interest pa^ '.2 time Deposits 

flCCOUIJTS or PLL 
BUSINESS CONDUCTED 

OF 

Personal attention given to iovestments for local patrons. Bcsiness Conduct
ed in English or German. 

SHAW, SIIHS A KUEHltfLE. 
LAWYERS 

Real Estate Loans at Lowest Rates 

$100 REWARD $100 
The readers 01 this paper will b« pleased to 

learn Ui »t there is at least one dreaded dl>-
ease tliat science lias bteu able to cure in all 
lis stugts, and that is Uaiarrh. Hail's 
(Jatarrli is the oniv pofitlve cure now known 
'.o the medical fraternity Catarrh being a 
constitutional disease, requires a constitu
tional treatment. Hall's Oi-rarrh (Jure Is 
taken Internally, acting di e-tly upon the 
blood and mucous surfaces of the system, 
thereby destroying the foundation of the 
disoase. and giving the patient .strength iiy 
building up tin c >n>titution anu assis ing 
nature in doing its work. The proprietors 
Imve so much faith in lis curative powers 
that they offer One Hundred Uoliart. f"r any 
Base that it fails cure. Send for ll&t uf 
tei-timonlais. 
Addiess: l'\ J. OHENNEY, & Co., Toledo, O. 

Sold by Drugglsis 7!ic. 
Take Hall's Kmnlly l'ills for constipation. 

" t West dacksot) 
James Lange is visiting at the C. 

H. White home. 
Marie Dozark spent last week at 

Denison and Dow City. -»-"7 
R. J. Riley and son George spent 

Monday and Tuesday wtih relatives at 
Lake View. 

Born to Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Kimes 
on Friday Aug. 24th. 1906 a daughter. 

Leonard Dieter of near Vail spent 
last week with Thcs. Abbott and wife. 

Lou White returned home from 
Denison Sunday evening. 

T. E. Abbottt andWm. Meyer were 
business callers in Vail Tuesdav. 

J. F. Riley returned Saturday from 
Cedar County, Mo., where he has been 
working for the past six months. 

Lulu Zea visited the first of the 
week with her friend Jean Riley. 

Mrs. Ed. Liese's sister of Omaha 
spent the first of the week with her. 

Jos. Dozark, Frank Aylward, Jack 
Coleman and R. J. Riley were busi
ness callers at Denison Saturday. 

Omaha. 
Commercial College 

FALL TERM OPENS SEPT. 3 
ALL DEPARTMENTS. 

E1»tf«nt It«w $100,000 Building 
•nd Equipment. Practical TueKeri, 
'I noraugh Course*. City Advantages. 

FTINN PER MONTH is not an unusual 
® • vU price for first-
class Stenographers or Bookkeepers. The de
mand for good ones is unprecedented. All you 
need is good capabilities, ambition, and the 
kind of instruction we can give you. 

Will You Try It? 

ROHRBOUGH BROS., PHOFHIETORS, 
CATALOGUE Fncr« OMAHA, NEB. 

Chamberlain's 
Colic, Cholera & Diarrhea Remedy 

Almost every family has need 
of a reliable remedy for colic or 
diarrhea at some time during the 
year. 

This remedy is recommended 
by dealers who have sold it for 
many years and know its value. 

It has received thousands of 
testimonials from grateful people. 

It has been prescribed by phy
sicians ' with the most satisfactory 
results. 

It has often saved life before 
medicine could have been sent for 
or a physician summoned. 

It only costs a quarter. Can 
you afford to risk so much for so 
little? BUY IT NOW. 

NEW CAB LINE 
Having engaged in the Cab line 

business I wish to announce to the 
public that I 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. 

A 
Properly 
Filled 
Prescription 

is a work of infinite care, skill 
and honesty. Much of this has 
been exercised Ion"1 before your 
doctor's order reaches us—in the 
purchasing, testing and putting-
up in containers all the drugs and 
chemicals likely to be called for. 
We do a large prescription busi
ness and all the above features 
are part of the system we follow 
in filling them.-'. , • •. 1, -• 

Ph. A. Schlumberger, 

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

LOW RATES TO TORONTO. ONT., 
Via the North-Western Line. Ex

cursion tickets will be sold September 
12 to 15, inclusive, with favorable 
return limits, on account of 1.0 . 0. 
F. Grand Lodge. Apply to agents 
C h i c a g o  &  N o r t h - W e s t e r n  R ' y . ;  

Pharmacy Denison, Iowa. 

Cab. Bus and 
Transfer Line! 

, Jas. 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 r Iowa Phone 99 

Chamberlain's Cough Remedy 
Cures Colds, Croup and Whooping Cough. 


