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All previous doubt vanished imsrant-
ly. It was agreed on all sides that they
were probably acting on private infor-
mation and had gone to bring in the
prisoner. So strong was this couviction
that a number of young men whose
teams were hitched about the square
promptly followed, and soon an anx-
ious cavaleade emptied itself into the
dusty country road.

Just bevond the corporation line the
Nortu street, as 1t was calied, rorked.
AMr, Brown and his companion had tak-
en the road which bore to the west and
led straight to Barrow's Sawinills.
Those who were first to reach the forks
could still see the road cart a black
dot in the distance,

The afternoon passed, and the dusk
of evening came. Those of the towns-
people who were still hanging about
the square went home to supper. Un-
less o man could hire or borrow a horse
there was not much temptation to start
off on a wild goose chase, which, after
all, might end only at Barrow's Saw-
mills,

Fortunately for him, Dan Oakley had
gone to Chicazo that morning, intend-
ing to see IHolloway and resign. In
view of what had happened it was im-
possible for him to remain in Antioch.
nor could General Cornish expect him
to.

Milton MeClintock was at supper
with his family when Mrs. Stapleion,
who lived next door, broke in upon
them without ceremony, crying ex-
citedly.

“They've got him, and they're going
to lynch hinm!”

Then she as suddenly disappeared.
McClintock from where he sat, holding
a piece of bread within an inch of his
lips and his mouth wide open to re-
ceive it, could see her throuzh the
window, her gray hair disheveled and
tossed about ler face, rununing from
house to house, a gaunt rumor in flap-
ping calico skirts.

He sprang to lLis feet when he saw
her vanish around the corner of Lou
Bentick’s house across the way. *“You
keep the children in, Mary,” he said

sharply. “Don’t let them into the
street.” And, snatching up his hat and
coat, he made for the door, but his

wife was there ahead of him and threw
her arms about his neck.

“For God's sake, Milt, stay with the
boys and me!” she ejaculated. “You
don’t know what may happen!”

Outside they heard the trampling of
many feet coming nearer and nearer.
They listened breathlessly.

“You don’t know what may happen!”
she repeated.

“Yes, I do, and they mustn’t do it!”
unclasping her hands, “Jim will be
needing help.” The sheriff was his
wife's brother. “He's promised me
he’d hang the old man himself or no
one else should.”

There was silence now in the street.
The crowd had swept past the house.

“But the town's full of strangers.
You can't do anything, and Jim can't!”

“We can try. Look out for the chil-
dren!”

And he was gone.

Mrs, McClintock turned to the boys,
who were still at the table. “Go up-
stairs to your room and stay there until
I tell you to come down,” she com-
manded peremptorily. “There, don’t
bother me with questions!” For Joe,
the youngest boy, was already whim-
pering. The other two, with white,
scared faces, sat bolt upright in their
chairs. Some danger threatened. They
didn’t know what this danger was,
and their very ignorance added to their
terror,

“Do what I say!” she cried. At this
they left the table and marched toward
the stairs. Joe found courage to say:

“Ain't you coming too? George's
afraid.” But his mother did not hear
him. She was at the window closing
the shutters. In the next yard she
saw old Mrs. Smith, Mrs. Stapleton's
mother, carrying her potted plants into
the house and scolding in a shrill,
querulous voice.

McClintock, pulling on his coat as
be ran, hurried up the street past the
little white frame Methodist church.
The crowd had the start of him, and
the town seemed deserted except for
the women and children who were ev-
erywhere, at open doors and windows,
some pallid and pitying, some ugly
with the brutal excitement they had
caught from brothers or husbands, -

As he passed the Emorys' he heard
his name called. He glanced around
and saw the doctor standing on the
porch with Mrs. Emory and Constance.

“Will you go with me, MecClintock?”
the physician cried. At the same mo-
ment the boy drove his team to the
door. McClintock took the fence at a
bound and ran up the drive.

“There's no time to lose,” he panted.
“But,” with a sudden, sickening sense
of helplessness, “I don't know that we

can stop them.”
“At least e will not Le alone,”

It was Constance who spoke. She
‘was thinking of Oakley as struggling
(gingle handed to save his father from
the howling, cursing rabble which had
rushied up the street ten minutes be-
fore.

*No, he won't be alone,” said McClin-
tock, not understanding whom it was
she meant. Ile climbed in beside the
doctor.

“You haven't seen him?”’ the latter
asked as be took the reins from the
boy.

“Seen who?

“Dan Oukley.”

I “He's on his way to Chicago. Went

this mornig.:

“Thank God for that!” And he pull-
ed in his horses to call back to Con-
stance that Oakley had left Antioch.
A look of instant relief came into her
face. lle turned again to McClintock.

“This is a'bad business.”

“Yes, we don't want no lynching, but
it's lucky Oakley isn’t here. I hadn't
thought of what he'd do if he was.”

*What a pity he ever sent for his fa-
ther! But who could have foreseen
this?” said the doctor sadly. McClin-
tock shook his head.

“I can’t believe the old man killed
Ryder in cold blood. Why, he's as gen-
tle as a lamb.”

As they left the town off to the right
in a field they saw a bareheaded wom-
an racing after her two runaway sons,
and then the distant shouts of men,
mingled with the shrill cries of boys,
reached their ears. The doctor shook
out his reins and plied his whip.

“What if we are too late!” he said.

For answer McClintock swore. He
was fearing that himself,

Two minutes later and they were up
with the rear of the mob, where it
strageied along on foot, sweating and
dusty and hoarsely articulate. A little
farther on and it was lost to sight in a
thicketed dip of the road. Out of this
black shadow buggy after buggy tlash-
ed to show in the red dusk that lay on
the treeless bhillside beyond., On the
mob's either flank, but keeping well
out of the reach of their elders, slunk
and skulked the village urchins,

“Leoks as if all Antioch was here to-
nizht,” commented MceClintock grimly.

“So much the better for us. Surely
they ave not all gone mad,” answered
the doctor.

“I wouldn't give a button for his
chances.”

The doctor drove recklessly into the
crowd, which scattered to the right and
left,

MceClintock, bending low, scanned the
taces which were raised toward them,

“T'he whole township's here. Idon't
know one in ten,” he said, straighten-
ing up.

“I wish I could managa to run over
a rew,” muttered the doctor savagzoiy.,

As they nearved the forks of the rous

Iir. Emory pulled in his bhorses. A

heavy farm wagon Dblocked the way,
apd the driver was stolidly indifferent
alike to his entreatics and to Me-
clintock’s threat to break s nead for
him if he didu't move on. They were
still shouting at him when a savage
cry swelled up from the throats of
those in advance. The murderer was
being brought in from the cast road,

“The Dbrutes!” muttered the doctor,
and lLe turned helplessly to McClin-
tock. *“What are we going to do?
What can we do?”

By way of answer McClintock stood
up.

“I wish I could see Jim.”

But Jim had taken the west road
three hours before and was driving to-
ward Barrow’s Sawmills as fast as

‘McElroy's best team could take him.

When he reached there it was ensugh
to make one's blood run cold to hear
the good man curse,

“You wait here, doctor,” cried Mec-
Clintock. *“You can't get past, and
they seem to be coming this way now.”

“Look out for yoursclf, Milt.”

“Never fear for ine.”

He jumped down into the dusty,
trampled road and foot by foot fought
his way forward.

As he had saild, those in front were
turning back. The result was a hor-
rible jam, for those behind were still
struggling to get within sight of the
murderer, A drunken man at Me-
Clintock’s elbow was shouting, “Lynch
him!” at the top of his lungs.

The master mechanic wrenched an
arm free and struck at him with the
flat of his hand. The man appeared
surprised, but not at all angry. He
merely wiped the blood from Lis lips
and asked in an injured tone, which
conveyed a mild reproof: “What did
Yyou want to do that for? I don't know
you." And as he sought to maintain
his place at McClintock's side he kept
repeating: “Say, neighbor, I don't know

you. You certainly got the advantag
of me.”
Soon MecClintock was in the very

thick of the mob, and then he saw the
captive, His hands were bound, and
h¢é was tied with ropes to the front
seat of a buckboard drawn by two jad-
ed horses. His captors were three iron
Jawed, hard faced countrymen. Tley
were armed with shotguns and were
enjoying their splendid triumph to the
full.

MeceClintock gave only one look at the
prizoner. An agony of fear was on
him. The collar of his shirt was stift
with blood from a wonnded face, Ilis
hat was gone, and his coat was torn.
Scared and wondering, his eyes shifted
uneasily over the crowd.

But the one look sufliced McClintock,
and he lost all interest in the scene,

There would be no lynching that
night, for the man was not Roger Onk-
ley. Ifurther than that. he was gray
haired and Lurly. He was as unlike
the old convict as one man could well
be unlike another.

Suddenly the ery was raised: “It ain’t
him! You fellows got the wronz man!”

The cry was taken up and bandied
back down the road. The mob drew o
great, free hreath of rejoicinz. It he
came good natured with a noisy hilari-
ty. Theiron jawed countrymen glanced
around sheepishly.

“You are sure about that?’ one in-
quired. “He answers the description
all right.”

It was hard to have to abandon the
idea of the rewards. ‘“What have you
been doing to him?” asked half a dozen
voices in chorus. They felt a friendly
interest in the poor bound wreteh in
the buckboard. Perhaps, too, they
were grateful to him because lie was
the wrong man,

*Oh, nothing much,” uneasily, “only
he put up a good fight.”
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Mr. Smith of Cedar Fallsis a guest
at the Ahrenkiel home.

August Meyer of Lake View is
visiting with his son William.

Henry Christiansen of Ricketts is
visiting with his sister Mrs. Wm.
Meyer.

Chas. Richardson, R. J. Dieter,
Geo. Gunn, Robert Hannah, and R.
J. Riley went to Denison Wednesday
as delegates to the Republican conven-
tion.

Margaret and Jean Riley spent Sun-
day in Carroll.

Wm. Meyer and his father August
Meyer of Lake View were business
callers at Vail Tuesday. .

School started Tuesday in Districts
No. 2, 3, 4, and 5 with the following
teachers: Jean Riley, Olive Towne,
Margaret Powers and Genevieve Dow-
ney.

Mrs. Henry Maynard's mother died
at her home in Omaha on Monday
morning.

Supervisor Maynard was a business
caller at Denison on Monday.

——) @ P ——

When two strong men come to
blows. even if they are well matched
it is not a pleasing sight. but if the
man who gets the worst of it will use
DeWitt’'s Witch Hazel Salve, he will
feel better in short
order. Be sure you get DelWitt's,
Good for everything a salve isused
for, including piles. Sold by LAM-
BORN DRrRUG Co.

O P e

Deloit.

A social was held at the home ot
W. T. Huckstep last Tuesday evening.

The Old Settlers picnic drew a large
crowd from Deloit and neighborhoud.
Among the old settlers we note B. F.
Gallana, B. F. Wicks and wife. John
Dobson, N. V. Johnson and Margaret
Richardson.

Milo Patchin and family moved in
his house recently purchased from
Harry Dobsen.

Several boarded the train on the

Chicago & North Western on Friday
murning for the L.-D. S. reunion at
Moorehead, Iowa.
{ The last quarterly conference of
the M. E. Church was held Sunday
evening and Monday forencon. Rev.
Southwell the Presiding Elder was
present.

J. D. Newcom and wife and A.
Young and wife went to the lake Fri-
day, returning on Saturday.

Blanche Taylor who has been visit-
ing at the home of her grand parents
returned to her home Sunday at Stan-
ton, Neb.

Mrs. E. A. Darling was down one
day last week from Boyer.

Mrs. M. L. Jordan went to Qdebolt,
last Thursday.

Eunice Dobson began teaching Mon-
'day near Schleswig.

Myrtle Ingram began teaching at
the Winans school last Monday and
Mrs. John Riggleman at the O. L.
Fink school.

Geo. Newcom, wife and daughter
Margie came down from Odebolt to
attend the Old Settlers picnic.

Margie Newcom and her two lady
friends have announced that they will
give a musical rezital at the M. E.
church next Saturday night.

Mrs B. E. McKim has been quite
ill the past week. Her mother Mrs.
Chas. Jesse of Hastings, Neb. came
last week to see her.

Harry Childress got his foot quite
badly mashed Sunday evening by a
horse falling on it.

Lovicie Morris and Sadie Newtyn
went to Boyer to attend the social
Saturday evening. Also Rev. Stone
and his mother Mrs. S. C. Richards.

A bath cleanses the skin and rides
the porse of refuse. A bath makes for
better fellowship and citizenship. Not
only should the outside of the body be
cleansed, but occasional use of lexa
tiveor cathartic opens the bowels and.
clears the system of effete matter
Best for thi- are DeWitt’s Little Barly
Raisers Pleasant little pills that do
not gripe or sicken, Sold by LaM-
BORN DRUG Co0.

— O G

dackson

Charley Levey, Jr., and wifa of
Florida are visiting their friends in
Sac and Crawford counties.

Jimmy Gunn took a trip to the
Coon river last week to get some of
those big tish you read about.

E. J. Gunn and wife went to the
State Fair last week.

Mrs. Wiseman of Schaler is visit-
ing her sisters and brothers.

BEAUTY SENT FREE

Why be un.
sightly with
Pimples,
Blackheads
and Moth
Blotches
when

All Face i
Blemishes |
Can Be 7
PERMANENTLY l
CURED with =

CROWN ERADICATOR

Removes Freckles, Tan, Sun Burn and
Wrinkles; Rounds Outthe Cheeks, Developes
Bust and Neck and Restores the BKin to 1ts
Natural Beauty. Should be on every lads's
tollet table, Wo prove it we will send
FREE a sufficient amount to try, with
treatise on “How to Be Beautiful.” Cut out
and mall this ad. Address

GRACE MEDICAL CO., DES MOINES, IOWA
$OLD AND RECOMMENDED BY

R. KNAUL
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Iistimates Gladly furnished.

DENISON, IOWA.

Bank, Church and Office Furniture
A Specialty,

your orders.

= First Class Workmanship Guaranteed.
(A VLRV VECCVEVEVEVEVEVES VWV DV VRIWNNN NN

See my work before placing

who want the best.

are to be found on our shelves.
complete to be found in Denison,

W. E. TERRY, Manager.

UNSURPASSED

The demand of the times is tor pure food and we cater to those
No impure canned goods or other articles of food
Our line of groceries is the most

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

The Broadway Grocery

Cash paid for Butter and Eggs.
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SAY BOYS!

Just try E, C, Chamberlin, The Jeweler, and see how
cheap you can buy a watch, None such stocks as his,

E, C, CHAMBERLIN, Jeweler and Optician.
YN IR T R TR 6 M6 - e S A R AN M S e R 6 O

Peter Lawler is having the West
Side telephone line extended to his
house. He wants to be in on the
ground floor too.

Henry Maynard is hauling lumber
to build a barn.

Oild Gentleman Schafer lost his
pocket book some where on the farm.

It contained $7., some notes and
papers.

The frest of Sunday night, Aug. 26
whitened some of the corn along the
creek bottoms and low places.

Geo. Gunn took in the State Fair
on Monday last.

Mell Wright’s little baby died Sat-
urday morning Aug 31., of summer
complaint.

A number of friends are visiting
Geo. Weed and are having a splendid
time.

A few politicians are ‘‘stalking’’
the voters in Jackson and are quiet
about it.

The republicans of Jackson held a
caucus at the Center school house last
Saturday evening and appointed 5
delegates to the county convention.
{They also made a township ticket
| which will be hard to beat. It is
the finest bunch of men you ever saw.

Quite a number went to tke Breda
carnival Tuesday.

M. L. Houlihan, Jr., was here last
week talking with the boys over his
prospects in the coming election. He
has made a good officer, and we do not
believe there is much doubt of his
re-election.—Charter Oak Times.

FOR SALE
3 male and one female Tamworth
pigs, were farrowed May 16th, also
some Duroc male pigs at farmers’
prices. The above Tamworths are
eligible to registry.

Theo. S. Bundt, Breda, Ia Rte. 1.

LOW RATES TO BUFFALO, N. Y.
Via the North Wtestern Line.
Excursion tickets will be sold at one
fare for round trip October 10 to 12,
inclusive, with favorable return lim-
its, on account of International Chris-
tian Convention. Apply to agents
Chicago & North Western Ry,

HALF RATES to LIVE STOCK EX-
POSITION, SIOUX CITY, IOWA.
Via the North-Western Line. Ex-

cursion tickets will be sold at one

fare for round trip Sept. 10 to 15, in-
clusive, limited to return until Sept.

17, inclusive. Apply to agents Chi-

cago & North-Western R’y.

Y. " e
L. M. SHAW, PRES.

General Banking -
Business Conducted.

AL A4 ¥,

C. F. KUEH

BANK (F

Long and Short Time Loans at Lowest Rates
ACCOUDNTS OF ALL BRANCHE. OF
BUSINESS CONPUCTED

Personal attention given to investments for local patrons,
ed in English or Germasn.

B R T T e o )
NLE, V-PRES C. L.VOSS CasH.
T Exchange Bought
DENISON. ™48 s

Interest pai” =2 Time Deposits

Pusiness Conduct-

SHAW, SIMS & KUEHNLE.
LAWYLERS
Real Estate Loans at Lowest Rates

I Chamberlain’s

Colic, Cholera & Diarrhea Remedy
Almost every family has reed

of a reliable remedy for colic or
diarthea at some time during the
year.

This remedy i 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 kas often saved life before
medicine could have been sent for
or a physician summoned.

It only costs a quarter. Can
you afford to nsk so much for so

litle? 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.

JAS. 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 . O.
F. Grand Lodge. Apply to agents

Chicago & North-Western R’y.

A

Properly
Filled
Prescription

is a work of infinite care, skill
and honesty. Much of this has
been exercised long 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.

Ph. A. Schlumberger,

Pharmacy Denison, lowa.

Cab, Bus and
Transfer Line

Jas. Tranter & Sons, Prop's.
Denison, [owa.
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 g9

Witt's

e * Early Risers
The Semonz Sittle pilla
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