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Men Knew or iicnara woraun wat
night that he was a marked man. The
secret workings of a secret clan had
him on their proscription list. Some
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one had at last found this unwearied !

and doggedly persistent young fellow
in the way. In the way, he was a
menace, a danger. He must be re-
moved from out the way. He could
not be bought from it-—he should be
warned from it. So now his home—
his work room and his rest room, the
first by many hours daily the mote in
use, with all its furnishings of bache-
lor plainness and utility, that yvet had
held a curvicus charm for some men,
friends and cronies like Langford—
was burning that he might be warned.
Could any oune say, “Jesse Black has
done this thing?" Would he not bring
down proof of guilt by a retaliation
struck too soon? It weuld seem as if
he were anticipating an unfavorable
verdict. So men reasoned. And even
then they did not arise to stamp out
the evil that had endured and hugeged
itself and epit out corruption in the
cattle country. ‘That was reserved for
—another.

They tualked of a match thrown
down at the court-house hy a tramp,
likely—when it was past midnight,
when the fire broke out with the wind
a piercing gale, and when no vagrant
but had long since left such cold com-
fort and had slept these many weeks
in sunnier climes. Some argued that
the windows of the court-room might
have been left open and the stove
blown down by the wind tearing
through, or the stove door might have
blown open and remains of the fire
heen blown out, or the pipe might
have fallen down. But it was a littlé
odd that the same people said Dick
Gordon's office likely caught fire from
fiving sparks. Dick's office was two
blocks to westward of the court-house
and it would have been a brave spark
and a lively one that could have made
headway azainst that northwester.

CHAPTER XIX.
The Ecscape.

The little county seat awoke in the
morning to a strange sight. The
storm had not abated. The wind was
still blowing at blizzard rate off the
northwest hills, and fine, icy snow was
swirling so thickly through the cold
air that vision was obstructed. Build-
ing were distinguishable only as shad-
ows showing faintly through a heavy
white veil. The thermometer had gone
many degrees below the zero mark. It
was steadily growing colder. The old-
er inhabitants said it would surely
break the record the coming night.

An immense fire had been built in
the sitting-room. Thither Mary and
Louise repaired. Here they were
joined by Dale, Langford and Gordon.

“You shonld be out at the ranch
looking after your poor cattle, Mr.
Langford,” said Mary, smilingly. She
could be light-hearted now-—since a lit-
tle secret had been whispered to her
last night at a tea party where no
tea had been drunk. Langford had
gravitated toward her as naturally
as steel to a myggnet. He shrogged his
big shoulders :npl laughed a little.

“The Secribe will do everything that
can be done. ‘Honest, now, did you
think this trial could be pulled off
without me?”

“But there can be no trial to-day.”

“Why not?"

“Did I dream the court-house burned
last night?"

“If you did, we are all
alike.”

“Then how can yvou hold court?"”

“We have gone back to the time
when church and state were one and
inseparable, and court convenes at 10
o'clock sharp in the meeting-house,”
he said.

Lounise was looking white and
erable.

“You are not contemplating running

dreamers

mis-

away, are yvou?" asked Gordon. *“This
is unusual weather—really.”
She looked at him with a pitiful

smile.

“I should like to he strong and
brave and enduring and capable—like
Mary. You don't believe it., do you?
It's wue, though. But I can't. I'm
weak and homesick and cold. 1 ought
not to have come. | am not the kind.
You said it, vou know. | am going
home just 43 scon as this court is

ovar., | mean it.” A
There wus no mistaking that. Gor-
don b ved his head. His face was

white. 1t had
had thought.
Al]l the records of the work vester-
day had been burned. There was noth-
ing to do but begin at the heginning

come sooner than he

again. It was discouraging, uninter-
esting. But it bad to be done. Dale
refused positively to adjourn. The

jurymen were all here.  So the little
frame church was bargained for. |If
the fire-bugs had thought to postpone
events—1o gain time—by last night's
work, they would find themselves very
greatly mistaken. The church was
long and narrow like a country school-
house, and rather roomy considering
the size of the town. It had precise
windows-—also like a country school-
honse—four on the west side, through
which the fine snow was drifting, four
opposite.  The storm kept few at

home with the exception of the peuple:

from across the river. There were

{ rustling.

e

enough staying in the town to fill the
room to its utmost limits. Standing
room was at a premiunm. ‘The enuy
was crowded. Men not able to get in
ploughed back through the cutting
wind and snow only to return present-
1y to see if the situation had changed
any during their brief absence. So
<1l the work of yesterday was gone
over again.

So close was the pack of people that
the fire roaring in the big stove in the
middle of the room was allowed to
sink in smouldering quiet. The heavy

air had been unbearable else. The
snow that had been brought in on
tramping feet lay in little melted

pools on the rough flooring. Men for-
2ot to eat peanuts and women forgot
to chew their gum—except one or two
extremely nervous ones whose jaws
moved the faster under the stimulus
of hysteria. Jesse Black was telling
his story.

“Along toward the 1st of last July,
1 took a hike out into the Indian coun-
try to buy a few head o' cattle. |
trade considerable with the half-
breeds around Crow creek and Lower
Brule. They're always for sellin® and
if it comes to a show-down never hag-
gle much about the lucre—it all goes
for snake-juice anyway. Well, I landed
at John Yellow Wolf's shanty along
about noon and found there was oth-
ers ahead of me. Yellow Wolf always
was a popular cuss. There was Char-
lie Nishtbird, Pete Monroe, Jesse Big
Cloud and two or three others whose
mugs | did not happen to be onto.
After our feed, we all strolled cut to
the corral. Yellow Wolf said he had
bought a likely little bunch from some
English feller who was skipping the

country—starved out and homesich— |

and hadn’'t put 'em on the range vet.
lle said J R was the English feller's
brand. | didn’t suspicion no under-
hand dealin's. Yellow Wolfl's always
treated me white before, so I bar-
gained for this here chap and three or
four others and then pulled out for
home driving the bunch. They fed at
home for a spell and then I decided to
put ‘em on the range. On the way I
fell in with Billv Brown here. lie
was dead set on havin' the lot to fill in
the chinks of the two car loads he was
shippin’, so I up and lets him have
'em. I showed him this here bill-o'-
sale from Yellow Wolf and made him
out one from me, and that was all
there was to it. He rode to Velpen
and I turned on my trail.”

It was a straight story, and appar-
ently damaging for the prosecution. It
corroborated the attestations of other
witnesses-—many others. It had a
plausible ring to it. Two bills of sale
radiated atmospherie legality. If there
had been dirty work it must have orig-

inted with that renegade half-breed,
Yellow Wolf. And Yellow Wolf was
dead. He had died while serving a

term in the penitentiary for cattle
Uncle Sam himself had set
the seal upon him—and now he was
dead. This insinnated charge he
could not answer. The finality of it
seemed to set its stamp upon the peo-
ple gathered there—upon the 12 good
men and true, as well as upon others.

Yellow Wolf was dead. George Wil-
liston was dead. Their secrets had
died with them. An inscrutable fate
had lowered the vcil. Who could

ierce it? One might believe, but who
I

could know? And the law required
knowledge.
“We will call Charlie Nightbird,"

said Small, complacently.

There was a little waiting silence—
a breathless, palpitating silence.

“l5  Charlie Nightbird present?"
asked Small, casting rather anxious
eves over the packed, intent faces.
Charlie Nightbird was not present. At
least he made no sign of coming for-
ward. The face of the young counsel
for the state was immobile during the
brief time they waited for Charlie
Nightbivd—whose dark, frozen face
at that moment turned
cold, sparkling sky., and
never come, not if they
him till the last
last dread day,

who would
waited for

There was some mistake. Counsel

had been misinformed, Nighthird
Was an important witness He had
been reported present.  Never mind.

He was probably unavoidably detained
by the storm. They would call Jesse
Biz Cloud and others to corroborate
the defendant’s statements — which

they did, and the story was sustained |

in all its parts, major and minor. Then
the defense rested,
lichard Gordon arose
chair. His face was white., His lean
jaws were set, His eves were steel.
He was anything but a lover now, this
man Gordon. Yet the slim little court
reporter with dark circles of home-
under her eves had never
loved him half so well as at this mo-
ment, His voice was clear and de-
liberate,
“Your
the court
testimony. 1 assure your honor that
the state had used all efforts in its
power to obtain the presence of this
witness before resting its case. but
had failed and believed at the time
that he could rnot be produced. The

from his

sickiness

honor, 1 ask permission of

witness iz now here and I-consider

bis testinony of the utmost impor-

toward the :

dread trump of the |

to call a witness in direct |

tance in this case.”

Counse! for the defendant objected
strenuously, but the court granted the
petition. He wanted to hear every-
thing that might throw some light on
the dark places in the evidence,

“I call Mr. George Williston," said
Gordon.

Had the strain crazed him?
covered her eyes with her hands.
Men sat is if dazed. And thus, the
cynosure of all eyes—stupeiied eves— |
Williston of the ravaged lLazy S, thin
and worn but calm, natural and schol-
arly-leoking as of old—walked from
the little aute-roony at the side into
the light and knowledge of men once
more and raised his hand for the oath. |
Not until thig was taken snd he had
cat quietly down in the wiiness chair
did the tension snap. KEven then men
found it diffienlt to foens their atten-
tion on the enormous difference this
new witness must make in the case
that a few moments before seemed
settled.

Mary sat with shining eyves in the
front row of weoden chairs. It was
i no wonder she had lanzghed and been
{ so gay all the dreary vesterday and
all the worde to-day. lLouise shot her
a look of pure gladness,

Small’'s face Indicrons in its
drop-jawed astonishmeni. The little
lawyer's face was a study. A look of
defiance had crept into the defend-
ant's countenance,

The preliminary
asked and answered,

“Mr. Williston, you may state where
you were and what you saw on the
14th day of July last.”

Williston, the unfortunate gentle-
man and scholar, the vanquished cow-
man, for a brief while the most im-
portant man in the county, perhaps,
was about to uncover to men's under-
standing the dark secret hitherto ob-
scured by a cloud of supposition and
hearsay. He told the story of his
visit to the island, and he told it well.

lLonise

Wis

questions were

v

a1
Williston of the Ravaged Lazy S.

It was enough. Gordon asked no furth-
er questions regarding that event.

“And now, Mr. Williston, yvou may
tell what happened to vou on the
night of the 30th of last Angust?”

Williston began to tell the story of
the night attack upon the lLazy 3.
when the galvanic Small jnmped 10
his feet. The little lawyver touched
him with a light hand.

“Your honor,” he said, smoothly, 1
object to that as incompetent, irrele-
vant and immaterial, and not bhinding
on the defendant.”

“Your honor,” interrupted Gordon,
with great calmness, “we intend (o
show you before we get throngh that
this testimony is competent, and that
it is binding upon the defoendant.”

“Was the defendant there?"

“The defendant was there.”

The objection was overrulod,

So Williston told briefly but to the
point the story of the night attack
upon his his home, of the defence by
himself and daughter, and of the
burning of his house and sheds. Then
he proceeded:

“Suddenly, some one caught me
from behind, my arms were pinionad
to my sides, something was clapped
over my mouth. | was flung over a
horse and strapped to the saddle all
in less time that it tukes to tell it,
and was borne away in company with
the man who had overpowered me "

He pansed a moment in his recital,

Faces strained with expectancy
voured him-—his every look and woprd
| and action. Muary wds very pale, car- |
ried thus back to the dread realitios
{ of that night in Angnst, and shid-
dered, remembering that ghastiy zal
loping. Langford could sc;
strain himself. He wanted to yip
& blood-curdling Sioux
the spot.

“Who was this

war-whoop !

man, Mr. \

asked Gordon,

*Jesse Black.”

Small was on his feel again, sestion
lating wildly,

“I object! 1%
put in here to prejudice the minds or |
the jury against this defendant, 11 is |
a pack of lies; and I move that it Hel
stricken from the recopd.’ |

The little lawyer bowed his head to !
the storm and shruzgsed up his shoni- |
ders. Perhaps he wished that Le, o1
his associates—one of the nnholy al-
liance at least —wus whoere the wicked
cease from troubling, on the faraway |
islands of the decp seas, possibly, or
home on the farm.
told nothing.

“Gentlemen! gentlemen!” ax
lated Judge Dale. “Gentleme; | in-
sist.  This is all ont of ordar”” Only |
one gentleman was out of order. bhut |
that was the judge's wav. Gordon had |
remained provokingly cool under the |
tirade. i

Again the soft touch. Small "-'!li
into his chaiv. He pourad him:nl? 41
viase of waser from the niteher siand-

This is all a tabsicati

But his expression

nostn- |

| cruel ones of the defenddnt.

| she seized the half-emptiod

| Pills.
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INg on the attorneys’ table and arank
a little of it nervously.

“l move,” said the little lawver,
“that all this touching upon the per-
sonal matter of this witness and hay- |
ing to do with his private quarrels be
stricken out of the evidence as not
bearing on the case in question.”

All in vain., The judge ruled that it
did bear on the case, and Williston
picked up the thread of his story.

“We rode and rode hard—it must |
hive been hours: daylizht was coming |
before we stopped.  Our horses were !
spent. I had no idea where we \\'oro.?
IFrom the formation of the land, |
judged we were not far from the river.
We were surrounded by bluffs. I can
hardly make you sece how clearly this
Httle retreat had been planned. 1t
was in a valley—ocne of w buntred
sunflar in all essential respects. The
gulch at the bottom of the valley was
heavily weoded with serab-calk, cot-
tonweod, woeodbine and phan trees,
and this tangle of felinge extended for

some distance up the sides of the
hiils. In the midst of this under-
brush-——a most excellent screen—was |
a tiny cabin. In this tiny cabin ll

have lived, a closely watched prisoner,

{ from that day until 1 escaped.”

The defendant stirred a little uneas-
flv. Wuas he thinking of
with the dark, frozen face—who had
not answered to his call?

“Black left me soon after. He did
not unbind me, rather bound me the
tighter. There was no one then to
wdtch me. He deigned to inform me
that he had found it rather inconven-
ient to kill me after the relief party
rode up, as then there was no abso-
lute surety of hig making a clean get-
away, and being caught in the act
would be bound to be unpleasant, very
unpleasant just then, so he had alter-
ed his plans a little—for the present.
He gave me no hint either that time,
nor either of the two times I saw him
subsequently, as to what was to be his
nltimate disposal of me. 1 could only
suppose that after this trial was well
over in his favor, and fear of indict-
ment for arson and murder had blown
over—if blow over it did—he would
then quictly put an end to me. Dead
men tell no tales. The shanty in the
giulch did not seem to be much of a
rendezvous for secret meetings. 1 led
a lonely existence. My jailers were
mostly half-breeds—usually Charlie
Nightbird. Two or three times .Jake
Sanderson was my guard.”

Then from the doorway came a
loud, clear, resonant voice, a joyful
voice, a voice whose tones fairly oozed

rapture,

“Hellity damn! The Three Bars 's
gottin® busy, Mouse-haiv!™

Judge Dale siarted. He glared

angrily in that divection.

“Remove that man!"” he ovdered,
curtly. He liked Jim, but he could
not brook this erying contempt of
court. Jim was removed. He went
quietly, but shaking his head reproach-
fully,

“l never would 'a’ thought it o' the
jedge,” he murmured, disconsolately.
“I never would 'a’ thought it.”

There was a movement in the back
of the room. A man was making his
way out, slipping along, cat-like, try-
ing to evade attention. Quietly Gor-
don motioned to the sheriff and
slipped a paper into his hand.

“l.ook sharp,” he whispered, his
steady eyes on the shifty ones of the

sheriff.  “If you let him get away, just
remember the handwriting on the
wall. IU's our turn now."”

Presently there was a slight scuffie
by the deor and two men quietly left
the improvised court-room.

“Day before yvesterday, in the after-
noon,” continued Williston, I man-
aged to knock Nightbird down at the
threshold as he was about to enter. |
had secretly worked a cross-beam
from the low, unfinished ceiling. There
was nothing else in the room I might
use for a weapon. They were very
careful. I think I killed him, your
honor and gentlemen of the jury. |1
am not sorry. There was no other
way. But I would rather it had been
the malker, not the tool. Ry the time
[ had mude my way back to the Lazy
S 1 was too exhausted to go further:
50 [ crawled over to my neighbors,
tife Whites, and Mother White made
me a shake-down. 1 lay there, nearly
dead, until this morning."”

He leaned back wearily,

Black stcod up. He was not lank
nor lazy now, nor shuffling. His body
was drawn to its full height. In the
instant before the spring, Mary. who
was  sitting close to the attorneyvs'
table, met his zlance squarely. She
read there what he was about to do.
Only a moment their eves held each
other's but it was time cnonsh for a
swift message of understanding, of
ntter dislike, and of a determined will
to defeat the man's purpose, 1o pass
from the aceunsing brown eves to the

Quick as a flash Black secized the
chair upon whieh he had been sitting,
sprang clear of the table and his law:
vers, and lunded close to Mary's side.
With his chair as a weanon, he meant
to force his way to the nesrest win
dow. Mary's dilated.  Unhesitatingly
aliiss on
the table and dashed the contents full
into the prisoner's face. Blinded, he

halted a moment in his mad rush.
Mary's quick maneuver made L.ang-
ford’s opportunity. He arappled with
Rlack. The crowd went mad with ex-

citemaont
(T'o be continued)

Do you have backache occasional-
ly, or ‘‘stitches’’ in the s.de. and
gsometimes do you feel all tired out,
without ambition and without energy?
If so, your kidneys are out of order.
Take DeWeitt’s Kidney and Bladder
They promptly relieve back-
ache, weak back, inflammation of the
ladder and weak kidneys. Sold by

Nizhtbivd | °

Y Help down

a hot griddle cake
on a cold morning with

CORN SYRUP

The health-giving essence of

golden corn. Tastes good -
—does good.

In air-tight tins, 10c., 25¢., 50c.

CORN PRODUCTS
MANUFACTURING (€O,
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W. A. McHenry, Pres. Sears McHenry, Cash.
FIRST NATIONAL BANK
Denison, Iowa.

Capital and Surplus, $125,000 Deposits, $518.875,18 Loans, #534,751.34
[f your patronage and influence have, in: any degree, contributed to
the success of our business, we thank you forit. If as yet vou are not
a customer, let this be your invitation to become one. We will en-
deavor to make it both agreeable and profitable for youto dojbusiness

at our Bank. Personal interviews are desired.

Money to Loan on Long or Short Time.
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PUBLIC SALE.

I'he undersigned will sell atc publici The undersigned will offer for:sale
sale on the John Gorman farm. 5 and at the old county poor farm. in Den-
one half miles southwest of Denison, |ison township, 1 mile east of Arion O3
3 miles north of Buck Grove and 4!miles southwest of Denison. on
miles east of Arion, on FRIDAY, JAN. 17.

TUESDAY JAN. 21, 1408 Commencing at one o’clock sharp,

Commencing at 10 o'clock a. m. | the following property 7 head of

the following described property: Consisting of 1 black mare

| horses.

7 head of horses, consisting of one|coming 6 years old weight 1300: one
span of bay mares. 7 and S years old. | bay mare coming 12 yvears weight
weight 2200, 1 gray mare, 6 vears old, | 1300; one gray mare coming 11 years
weigh 1100, 1 iron gray mare, 1 years|weight 1200; one bay mare coming 7
old, weight 1100, gray gelding i4!years, weight 1400; one bay gelding
vears old, weight 1400, 2 colts, one!coming 2 years weight, 1000 and one
colt 8 months old.

black mare, coming 2 yea-s old and
38 head of cattle. Consisting of 7

the other an iron gray coming 2 years
old. 40 head of cattle consisting of 7|milch cows which will be fresh in the
spring ; 24 steer coming two years old

milch cows 1 fresh and 6 coming fresh
soon, 16 steers, coming 2 years old. |in the spring, weight about 800 pounds

6 heifers coming two-years old, 92 two-year-old heiters with calf: 4
spring and summer calves, consisting | calves, 2 heifer and 2 steers: 1 regis-
of 3 heifers and 6 steers, 2 bulls, 1|tered buli, weight about 1500,

coming three years old.and the other
a registered Shorthorn coming 1 yearsows and shoats.
old, 30 head of brood sows, cousisting Machinery and Grain -McCormick
of 15 old sows bred to an old boar and! bindeir, U. S. planter, 3-section drag,
15 young sows, bred to a young boar, | 2 Avery tongue cultivators, good as
1 old and 1 young boar. new: Canton riding lister. top buggy,
Machinery—hograck and wagon, 1| road cart, McCormick mower, hay
new wagoen box. 2 tongueless cultiva- | rake, 2 hay racks., 2 wugons, 2 walk-
tors, three-section drag, 16-inch walk- | ing stirring plows. seeder 14. and
ing plow. 1% sets work harness, Em-!16=inch riding stirring plows. pulver-
pire cream separator., No. 2. 5 tons| izer, 180-ege Iowa Incubator, bob:
of prairie hay, 3000 bushels corn and | sled, 2 sets harness, hand corn shell-
other articles. Free lunch at noon. | er. 2000 bushels good corn and some:
Terms.--All sums of $10.00 and un- choice seed corn,
der, cash; on all sums over $10.00 a Free Lunch at Noon.
credit of one year's time will be Terms of Sale--All sums of $10.00
given on good secured notes bearing  and under cash: on all sums over that
3 per cent interest. 5 amount a credit of one year’s time
5 " HOWARD BIGGS. will be given on good secured notes
MeAhren & Smith Auctioneer. bearing 8 per cent interest.
Sears McHenry, Clerk. 2-26, F. B. MICHELS,
McAhren & Smith Auctioneers.
Chas. Horn Clerk.

About 50 head of good, thrfty brood

HAY BY CAR LOAD.

200 tons of good prairie hay Tor
sale. Will deliver at Denison for'
$9.59 per ton Frank Kuester, Vir
zil, S. D, 51-tf

2-2t

PUBLIC SALE.

The undersigned will sell at public
auction at his place 3% miles north-
west of Denison. known as the old
Bahr 80. on

MONDAY, JANUARY 20,
commencing at one o’clock sharp, the
following described property -

5 head of horses, consisting of one
black mare 11 years old, weight 1600 :
bay mare 12 years old weight 1500:
one roan mare, one sorrel and one
bay mare.

13 head of cattle 6

PUBLIC SALE.

The undersigned will sell at Public
Auction on his place Section Y, Good-
vich township. 1 mile nortn of the
conter school house, on

THURSDAY, JAN. 23

Commencing at 10 o'clock a. m.
the following described property :
3 mules, one coming 4 vears old. and

: = ; milch cows,
2 coming 5 years old, 3 horses. one &

: - 3 heifers comiug 2 years old. one bu!
team coming 7 and 8 years old, 1 | 2 A . one bull
. 5 A . 2 years old, 3 calves,
horse coming 12 years old, 24 head of 50 head of hog Rourbroiies
ek ; ¢ S, oL sows,
cattle, consisting of 9 mileh cows: : §

two Duroc Jersey Boars., 514 shoats.

Farm Machinery - Corn planter with
S0 rods of wire; mower: hay rake, 1
riding and two walking cultivators,
two 16-inch stubble plows, 1 John
Deere disc, 2 harrows, two tarm
wagons. 2 spring wagons, 2 buggies,
2 hay racks, lowa cream separator,
and many trinkets.

Free lunch at noon.

Come early and avoid the rush.

Terms: Sums of $10 and under
cash: on sums over $10 one year's
time will be given on good security
bearing 8 per cent interest,

S F. JEYS.

! heifers 2 vears old: 4 steers 2 years
old; 4 steer calves and 2 heifer calves:
1 high grade Shorthorn Bull

2 years old; 23 head of hogs.

them 7 with pigs and 7 brood

the balance barrows: 12 dozen chick-
ens; MceCormick self binder: MeCor-
mick mower; MecCormick hay rake: 2
cornplanters with S0 rod wire: stub-
ble plow; sulky plow; 2 tongueless
cultivators: pulverizer: seeder: one
3-section harrow: 3 wagons: one two
seated spring buggy ; hograck: 2 hay-
racks; bob sled: 3 ret double work
harness, 1 brand new buggy harness,
2 set fly nets; one 2-hole cornsheller
with 4 horse bower feed grinder:
about 1200 bushels corn in erib: about
20 tons timothy hay and about 150

coming
among

SOWS,

J., W. Smith, Auct.

T — @ B——

How's This?

bushels of oats and a number of We t;ﬂ'cr On» ll;mdrvd Dollars Reward for any
7 cuse of Catarch that cannot be cured by H.oll's
sm'aller arctiles, ’ Catarrh Cure, 7 )
Perms: Sums of $10 and under F.J. CHENNEY & CO.. Toledo, O,

We, the undersigned, have known I J. Chenny
for the last fifteen yeurs, and believes him per-
fectly honorable in all business transactiors and
financially able to carry on any obligutions made
by his firm.
WALDING, KINNAN & MARVIN,
Vholesale Drogygists, Toledo, O:
Hall's Catarrh Cure is tuked in ternally, acting
directly upon the blood and mucous surfaces of

cash; on sums over $10 one year’s
time will be given on good security
bearing 8 per cent interest.
Free Lunch at Noon,
CHARLEY RETMAN.

[.amborn Drug. Co.

McAhren & Smith, Auctivneers. the system. Testimoniuls sent free. Price 75

cents, So'd by all druggists,
Sears McHenry, Clerk. 2-2t  Take Hall's Family Pills for constipation.
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