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chapter xiv. Jv^;..-:^:; 
THE SECRET OCT. ^ 

It Is difficult for two people to keep a 
secret. much leas a half doien. 

When I'sp Sampson advised tbe men 
at Hicks' store that nlgbt that It would 
lie Lest for DO one to mention to 81m 
Banks * word about tbe meeting be
tween Uclyln and Louisa, tbey all 
agreed with him, and each of tbem 
promised net only the others, but him
self ua well, that he'd abide by that ad-
Alce, agd every man there kept that 
promise most sacredly., 
let, for all that, the information they 

were guarding from Sim reached him 
In the course of time, as they might 
have foreseen that It would. 

8am Morgan In an. unguarded mo
ment told his Wife all about It, but 
was careful'to caution her to mention 
It to no one. She carried tbe secret 
safely lu her koBoft for a day or two; 
then, rinding It too much of a burden 
to aiifflouger bear alone, concluded to 
share 'It «Jtli her very nearest and 
dearest friend, Mrs. Mann, not forget
ting to caption her against breathing a 
word of It tp another living soul. 

Mrs. Mtnn, less scrupulous than her 
neighbor or perhaps less afraid of 
81m, did nof hesitate to reveal to him 
the whole sfbry. She so thoroughly de
spised' LOUIM, for the simple reason 
that film loved her, that she was only 
too anxious to avail herself of such a 
propitious opportunity to Injure her. 
Then BIm, the-eruel wretch, had coolly 
•corned her love and .humiliated her 
thereby In a manner that would be 
galling to the heart of any woman, and 
she was not sorry that It had fallen in 
her way to be able to make him wince, 
for once In his lite, under the sting of 
the crueleet knowledge that ever fails 
to man. 

She did not stop to consider what 
night be the. result of her act Med
dlers never do- The after consequence* 
of goaslp are something with which they 
are not concerned , and of which they 
take no thought it was so, In this In
stance at least, with Mary Mann. It 
never once' occurred to her to what se
rious lengths1 her act might lead, but 
It Is donbtful whether she would have 
been able to control her tongue even If 
she had known; 

It was only after an Impatient delay 
of two. or three day* that she secured 
an opportunity of speaking with 01m. 
Then she proceeded to pour Into his 
ear* the whole story as Bam Morgan 
had told It at the store. 81m listened 
quietly unt*. she had finished, after 
which he caunly said: 

"That ls all you have to say, I* Itr* 
"All!" she exclaimed wonderlngly. 

"My land, ain't It enough f 
"Is that *11?" he repeated, with quiet 

firmness. •-
"It ls.T si* replied. 
"Now do you want to bear what I 

have to say r' he asked. 
Her heart gave a little Joyful bound, 

and a thrill of pleasure ran through 
her. . Sim spoke *o quietly, *o calmly, 
that, she was sure he wa* not hurt by 

/~~lrl^t'she had told him, .and la the 
space of half a minute ahe had reaaon-
ed It out that It failed to hurt him be-
.erase he no longer cared for his wife 
•2nd took no interest In anything she 
did. She felt assured that what he had 
to say would prove to be a renunciation 
of Louisa, an(l certainly nothing be 
could say would be more acceptable to 
her, except It were a declaration of 
love for herself. So softly and demure
ly she replied: 

"If you care to tell me." 
"Then Usten," he said. "Every word 

you have told me is a lie, a willful. 
Her 

Mrs. Hun daggered back as from 
tbe effedjf of -a heavy blow. Blm's 
words, spoken *o quietly, so positively, 
*o unexpectedly, completely disconcert
ed her. In one breath tbey bad dashed 
all her newly formed hopes and opened 
her eye* tbg'tbe fact that the one great 
desire of her soul would never be real
ised. Blck at heart and pale with dis
appointment *he stared at 81m for a 
full minute In painful silence. 

But presently;a change came over 
her, and the paleness of disappoint
ment on be{ face slowly gave way to 
tbe flush tjg anger. If she could love 
with a passion that but few women 
know, she could bate equally well. 
Fixing her eyes on Sim, with such an 
expression of deadly hatred as he bad 
never seen-ln any human eye* before, 
•he *ald: " 

"81m Banks, you are a fool, a poor, 
pitiful, mla'able fool, an I despise you 
with my *r£ole heart and soul. I de
spise you Kuss*n 1 despise the meanest 
make that'ever drawed the breath of 
life or crawled hi the dust I hate youl 
I bate your 

Ordinarily 81m would have been as
tonished at this sudden and vehement 
outburst but at that moment he- was 
not In a state of mind to be astonished 
at anything. With a wan, weary smile, 
tk# tttlde 

"Thafs a different tune, IIis*us 
MannT to what you sung that night up 
thar when you told "bout lovln me." 
- "What If-lt Isr she snapped vicious-

"Oh, nothln. It don't make no differ
ence to me what kind of tune you sing, 
nary a particle on earth. I'd jest as 
lief you'd sing this kind as the other, 
an I don't'know If I wouldn't liefer. 
Bnt aeema like you've changed a heap." 

"S'pose I have! I* It any sign 'cause 
a body's a fool once they're Coin to 
alios be a fool? An I was a tool then, 
Sim Banks, a plumb downright idiot 
tooL If I hadn't 'a' been, I'd never V 
thought that I love<J the like* of *ueh 
a mutable thing as you. Lord, yoq 
make me plumb alck with your fool 
cllngin to Loueesy"*, skirt* when she's 
doln her very best to kick you off. You 
ain't got as>much senae nor a* much 
backbone as^.flshworm." 

A flash o&iger swept over 81m. 
"Mary Mutn," he said, with *om* 

spirit "what 1 do Is my own burins**, 
an a* long ai l don't *tep on your corn* 
you ain't got no cause to squeal. Mo 
matter-what I do nor what Loueesy 

' does, It ain't takln no bide off of your 
back, a* I kin see, so I reckon you 
nought J 1st a* well *ave your breath 
tor some'other purpose." 

"Humph! I reckon you mean to say 
that ltaln't noneofmy bmla—s," 

1 dot Mis'us Manns I mean Jsat thai 
exactly." 

"Waal, mebby It ain't my business! 
but for all that 81m Bank*, I'm bound 
to say that you're a fool an that ev
er'body know* you are," 

"Waal, if I am If * the lord'* (tola's. 
He mad* me that a-wsy, an I can't 
help It If you got any quarrel to 
jnike_about it you better to oa ta 

mm." 
"You're slch a sot an determined 

fool," Mrs. Mann said, Ignoring Sim's 
last remark's, "that you wouldn't be
lieve a thing ag'ln Loueesy If you see 
It with your own eyes. Them words I 
told you are the truth, tbe plumb gos
pel truth, an I'd be wiilln to sw'sr to 
'em with my hand lifted up to heaven 
an the Bible open before my eyes." 

"I don't b'lieve nary a word of It 
Mls'us Mann, an I wouldn't b'lieve 
nary a word of It If you was to stan* 
up here an sw'sr to It till you drapped 
In your tracks. Ifs ever1 speck a mls-
'able Iter' 

"Ifa ever* speck the Qod's truth." 
"I say If s a lie!" 
Mis. Mann was silent for a little 

while, but hers wa* not the silence of 
the vanquished. She was only pre-

"I don't b'lieve nary a word of U, 
•SfU'uj Mann." 

paring to deal a harder blow. A* she 
stood with her eyes fixed on Sim she 
marveled at the change that had come 
over her. 8 be thought of how dearly 
•he had once loved that man and of 
how thoroughly she now despised him, 
of how once she had longed to make 
blm happy and of how. now she delight
ed In making him suiter. Of a truth 
"hell bss no fury like that of a woman 
scorned." Truer words were never ut
tered, nor ever was there a woman to 
whom they more perfectly applied than 
they did to Mary Mann. 

Calmly, far more calmly, than she 
felt *he said: 

"I reckon yon know Bam Morgan, 
8im7" 

81m glanced up In surprise. -
"He know Sam Morgan!" he ex

claimed. "Land, what a question to 
ask! Ain't I knowed Sam Morgan 
from the day he was bornedf" 

"An, knowln him that a-way, I want 
to ask If you ever knowed him to tell a 
ller 

"I never did. Bam Morgan ain't no 
liar, no matter what else you can say 
'bout him." 

"Then If he was to tell you anything 
you'd b'lieve Itf' -

81m began to suspect to what Mr*. 
Mann'* questions were leading, and a 
sensation of fear came over him. How
ever, after a little hesitation he an
swered. 

"Yes. If 8am Morgan was to tell me 
anything for a Bible truth, I'd b'lieve 
him." 

"Even If It wa* them words 1 ipoke 
to you *bout Loueesy At that Mr. Mel 
vlnl" 

Sim's face blanched to a deadly 
whiteness, and a dreadful trembling 
seised him. If Sam Morgan said those 
things, he couldn't doubt them, and In 
spite of himself. In spite of all his ear
nest desires, he would have to believe 
all Mary Mann bad told him. It was 
hard, however, to relinquish the last 
vestige of the fond faith he bad In his 
wife, and, beaten back to the last 
ditch, be made a final stand In her de
fense. 

"Sam Morgan won't say no slch 
words.1" he cried in tones half pleading, 
half defiant "Sam Morgan won't nev 
er do Itr 

"He will," Mrs. Mann persisted, with 
unrelenting cruelty. "He has said 'em 
already, an he'll say 'em ag'ln." 

"I don't believe It. Sam won't lie." 
"Sam won't Ue, but he'll say them 

words." 
"How do you know he will?" 
" 'Cause be has already said 'em, an 

he won't never take back his words. 
It was blm that seen tbe meetin be
tween Loueesy an Melvln, an It was 
him that heard them two talkln love. 
If you wa'n't a fool, 81m Banks, a 
plumb, senseless Idiot, you'd know 
from what you've seen an heard that 
Loueesy loves that man. My Lord, 
ever'body else know* It an ha* knowed 
It for weeks r 

81m shook his bead. 
"I don't b'Ueve it I don't b-lleve If 

he repeated. "Loueesy wouldn't never 
do no slch a thing." 

"No, you wouldn't believe It, I guess. 
If she was to tell you so herself." 

"She ain't never a-goln to tell me 
so." 
1 guess not She'd be a fool If *he 

did. What she'll do will be to deny it 
A wife ain't likely to stan' up an tell 
some man she loves him, then go an 
tell her husband all "bout It" 

"8be never told that man that, an 
you'll never make me b'lieve she did." 

"Waal, you ask Bam Morgan. That's 
all I got to say. Yon Jest ask blm." 

"I will, an I don't b'lieve he'll aay 
Itffl SO." 

"He will say If* -so,' ever* word of It 
"If he does, may God have mercy oa 

mer 
OHAPTBB XV. 

"fix DO MT DUTT." 
Sure enough, a* Jacob hies* nad 

predicted, a circular came bearing the 
Information that one Frank Shelton 
was wanted by the authorities of an 
other county and that a liberal reward 
would be paid for bis arrest. The de
scription of Bhelton as given In the cir
cular fitted Melvln so perfectly as to 
leave no deabt of his being tbe man 
that was wanted. 

Hicks very prudently decided that 
the leas noise made about tbe circular 
and the fewer people who were In
formed of It the better. So, In accord
ance with this decision, he took Pap 

I Sampaon, Jason Roberts and Sam Mor-
I gan Into his confidence and excluded 
all other*. Pap and Jason he knew he 

' could trust Implicitly, and, while he 
j was not so sure of Sam, he wa* com
pelled to let him Into the aecret on ac
count of hla being tbe township con-
Stable, tor when It came to making the 
arrest Sam would have to take the 

That night he showed tbe clroulnr to 
those three mcu -In Ms store nwl nslicd 
their opinion on It. After rend'n,; It 
over carefully they all agreed, with one 
accord, that Hicks was right "in his 
view and that Shelton and Melvln were 
certainly one and tbe same. 

"That." Pap Sampson said, with an 
air of clear conviction, "Is as plain as 
tbe ears on a mule. Thar ain't a shad-
der of donbt In my mind on that score. 
But what I'm pestered 'bout Is what 
we ort to do next. That's the p'lnt I'd 
like for Some of you to make clear to 
me." 

They all exchanged an Inquiring 
glance, but no one spoke. It was evi
dent that none of them had any very 
well defined Ideas as to what would be 
the proper course for tbem to pursue. 
When the pause had begun to grow 
awkward, Jason Roberts broke It by 
remarking Irrelevantly: 

"Lord, jest to think of that feller beln 
wanted for murder! Aln't.lt awful?" 
"'Tls so," Sam agree^. "Wonder 

who It was he murdered.* Does that 
paper tell?" 

"Of course It does," Jaaon replied. 
"Didn't you read It?" 

'Not all of It I didn't I never read 
nothln 'bout that." 

What was thy feller's, name, Jake?" 
Jason asked. "I've done-clean forgot" 

"Marchand," Hicks replied. 
"Right putty name, ain't It?" Jason 

observed. "Rale high soundln, too, 
like It might belong to some of them 
way up kind of people." 

Tls shore," Bam agreed, "an I bet 
he was a good sort of feller too." 

"Mought 'a' been," Jason replied. 
I dunno notbln 'bout that though." 
"No, but I bet he vu Wonder 

wbnt that feller killed him for any
how?" 

'Lord, Sam, I reckon lt'd be putty 
hard to tell what made him do it Meb
by they got Into a fight an jest fit an 
fit till one killed the other. I guess It 
was that a-way or some other." 

Must 'a' been. I bet he jest got 
him down an stabbed him with a 
knife." 

I guess that's jest 'bout what he 
done. Bam—either that or else he shot 
him or somethln. Ifs an awful thing 
any way you fix It" 

"Ain't It though? Lord, I'd hate aw
ful to be done any slch a way." 

'Yes, but I dunno If I wouldn't hate 
most as bad to be the feller that done 
It My land, don't you know he's 
moughty nigh skeered to death all the 
time for fear he'U beketcbed an hung?" 

"Cose he Is. iftien I bet he's ba'nted 
too." ;r 

To be shore-'he Is. I've hearn It 
said that when a feller done a murder 
he wa'n't never free from a ha'nt no 
more. Day an night day an night 
long as he lives, the spirit of the one 
he killed Jest hangs round after him, 
never sayin nothln, never maktn no 
complaint but Jest a-keepln Its eyes 
on him an a-lookln so sad an mournful 
Ifs jest plumb techln." 

Lord, ain't that ter*ble? Why, I'd 
rather be dead than to have a ba'nt al
ius a-pesterln round after me that 
a-way an know I wa'n't never goln to 
git shet of It no more. My land, I'm 
awful glad I ain't never killed nobody, 
an you bet I ain't never a-goln to kill 
nobody nuther.l* 

Suddenly and unexpectedly Pap 
Sampson brought his cane vigorously 
down on the floor, causing Sam and 
Jason to Jump and putting an end to 
their conversation. Pap and Hicks 
had been holding a consultation apart 
relative to Melvln and, having reached 
an agreement, we're now ready to take 
the others Into their confidence. 

"You una ha* *ald a-plenty 'bout 
them dead, folk* an ha'nts," Pap re
marked,- "seeln's It ain't them things 
we uns air specially Interested In jest 
now. So, If you uns please, we'll talk 
'bout that Mr. Melvln." 

"Waal, If you got your mind made 
up to anything. Pap Sampson, Jest 
speak It out" Jason saldi 

'I have got my mind made up to 
somethln, Jason Robwte^me on Jake 
both has—an If you'll Jest listen you 
can hear what.lt Is." 

"I'm a-llsteuin with all my ears." 
"Waal, me an Jake has agreed that 

the proper thing to do la to arrest that 
feller at once, an accordln we Agger 
that Sam best Jest go over tbar to 
Turner's tomorry an take blm." 

Sam gave an uueaay glance around. 
"Yes. best jest nail blm while we 

tan," Hlcka added. "He mougbt hang 
round here a long time ylt an he 
mought skin out tomorry; no tellln." 

'But" Sam remarked, "you all ain't 
figgerln that l/>rt to go over by myself 
to take that tbar feller?" 

Lord a-massy, Sam. you ain't 
a-gwlue to be afeaid of him. are you?" 
Pap asked. 

"No-o, I ain't afeard of him," 8am 
replied slowly, "but I 'low I'd rather 
have somebody go long of me. That 
man's killed one feller, an I have a no
tion he wouldn't hang back much to 
drap another If he thought the safety' 
of his neck demanded It." 

"Waal, you want fb keep your ey* 
peeled an look out that be don't git a 
chance to drap you." 

"That's all jpght Pap, but you want 
to bear In mind that he'll be keepln hla 
eyes peeled too. FeUer like that all 
the time epoetin eoqM&hfa to happen, 
ain't to be kotched iejttln round nap-
pin. Not much be ain't" 

"Mebby thafs all so, Sam, but I 
want to tell you that If I could Jeet 
call back 'bout ISO years I wouldn't bo 
afeard to try to take blm single haud-
ed an alone. You can Jest bet . your 
hide on that Lord«*| wouldp't bang 
back much to'4ake mytfoot In my band 
an put out right over tbar after him 
now." 

"Mebby you wouldn't Pap, but for 
all that I'd a heap rather have some
body 'long of me." 

"Waal, have somebody, then, Sam. 
I reckon Jason can go as well as not" 

"I dunno," Jason replied hastily. "I 
reckon I'm goln to have a right smart 
to do tomorry." 

"I wouldn't be surprised you'd have 
a right smart to do, Jason, If you go 
after that feller. More'n likely he'll 
manage to keep you uns busy for 
awhile." 

"I ain't afeard of that feller, an It 
ain't that makes me hold bock, Pap 
8ampson. Thar** a heap of things I'd 
laid off to do tomorry, on I can't flgger 
out no way to fix It so'* I can git to 
go." 

"That won't do, Jason; It won't nigh 
do. We all know you ain't never so 
crowded with work as all that You 
jest go 'long of 8am, now, on don't say 
nary 'nother word 'bout It. Nobody 
but a coward 'u'd refuse to go, an we 
all know you ain't no coward." 

After a little humming and hawing 
Jason finally consented to go, and It 
waa arranged that be and Sam should 
meet at the store and start from there. 
Neither of them waa very enthusiastic 
over the undertaking, and as they 
walked home that night they both felt 
in their hearta that they would be glad 
If jhat circular had never come. How
ever, they were In for It, and neither 
of tbem had a thought of backing out 

So the next morning tbey were astir 
early, making preparations to go. They 
knew Melvln made a practice of spend-
ins a food Dart of each day wander

ing aboiit-tKe"country7 <\qd"thoy want
ed* to get to Turner's before he left 
But In Sam's pnse there wns.an Inter
ruption that cquspd him a few min
utes' delfiy. Bp was just In tbe act of 
mounting his horse to start when Sim 
Banks walked up. 

"Howdy, Sim?" Sam said. 
"Howdy, Sam?" Sim returned. "Fix-

In to go some place?" 
"Jest goln out In the country a little 

piece. Fine mornln, ain't It?" 
"Yes. You In much of a hurry?" 
"Right Bmart. Why?" 
"I jest wanted to ask you somethln." 
"Waal, I got time to listen, I guess. 

What Is It?" 
Sim hesitated for an Instant Then 

he spoke slowly, his voice faltering 
and his eyes fixed eagerly on the oth
er's face. 

"I b'lieve Ifs a lie," he began, "ever' 
word of It a plumb p'lnt blank lie, but 
Mary Mann swears it's so, an she says 

I 

"Howdy, Slmt' Sam said. 
you'll say the same. She says you 
seen Loueesy meet that Melvln out In 
my timber." 

Sim paused and looked at Sam for a 
reply, but tbe latter stood with his 
eyes fixed on the ground and remained 
silent This was not a good sign, and 
Sim realized It Trembling from head 
to foot he drew a little nearer to Sam 
and In a hoarse whisper said: 

"Tell me, Sam, Is It so?" 
Sam looked slowly up and after an 

Instant's pause said heartily: 
"Curse Mary Mann!" 
"Yes, but tell me," Sim pleaded, "Is It 

so?" 
Sam glanced uneasily around. 
"81m," be said, "I wish you wouldn't 

ask me that" 
Blm's whole form drooped as thougb 

a deadly bllgbt had passed over him. 
In heart wrung tones be cried: 

"My God, Sam, you're klllln me! 
Can't you tell me that It Is not so?" 

Sam slowly shook his head. 
"I'd give the world, Sim," he replied, 

"If I could, but tbar'd be no use In tell
ln you a He." 

"Then all them words Mary Mann 
spoke are true?" 

"I don't know 'bout that. I don't 
know what words sbe spoke." 

"She said you seen Loueesy meet that 
man In the woods?" 
"fes, that's true." 
"An that you beard her tell him she 

loved him?" 
"Yes, thaf 8 true, too," Sam admitted 

reluctantly. Then he added more hope
fully, "But she wouldn't let him tech 
her, Sim, an she told him he must go 
'way an that they mustn't never see 
each other no more." 

"But sbe loves him," Sim cried, "an 
•he told blm so! Oh, my Lord!" 

"But she's true to you, Sim, for all 
of that. I'd sw'ar she's as true to you 

as ever any' woman was to her hus
band." 

"I b'lieve that," Sim replied, "an I'd 
kill any man that dared to say she 
wa'n't Yes, Loueesy's true. No truer 
woman ever lived. Bui sbe loveB that 
man. She"— 

Blm's voice choked with emotion, and 
he couid soy no more. Sam came to 
him and placed his hand on bis shoul
der. 

"Sim," be said kindly, "you just be 
patient. Loueesy is not to blame, for 
people can't help their feelln's. You 
Jest wait, an that Melvln will soon be 
out of the way, an Loueesy's eyes'll 
be opened to somethln she don't dream 
of now. Then she'll see her mistake^ 
an she'll turn to you. Just you be pa
tient an you'll see I'm right" 

In uttering these words Sam Morgan 
proved himself more of a prophet than 
he knew, and Sim Banks would have 
saved himself a world of suffering If 
he had heeded them. 

"You mean well, Sam," Sim said, 
"but I know my duty. I see It all plain 
now, an I'll do It no matter what the 
cost. I won't keep you no longer, Sam. 
Goodby." 

"Goodby, Sim." 
"I thank you, Sam, for your kind

ness," Sim added. "I see how you've 
tried to spare me an above all bow 
you've trled-to shield Loueesy. I won't 
never forglt it." 

He turned and walked away. Sam 
stood still, looking after him, and pres
ently he called to htm. Sim stopped and 
turned his head wearily around. Sam 
said uneasily: 

"For God's sake, Sim, don't do noth
ln rash!" 

"I'll do my duty," Sim replied. 
'His duty—what did tbat mean? Sam 

Morgan thought of those words often 
In the long, weary days tbat touowed. 

CHAPTER XVI. 
AT JOKATHAH TURNER'S. •. 

Jonathan Turner and his wife were 
hoeing In tbe garden. Jonathan, 
straightening up to rest bis back "a 
spell," saw two men approaching along 
the path that followed the field fence. 
He watched them tor a little while In 
silence, then exclaimed: 

"Waal, I'll be dad burnedl" 
Mrs. Turner looked up in surprise. 
"What's tbe matter, Jonathan?" ahe 

asked. 
"Thar's two fellers a-comln down 

thar," he answered, "an I'll be switched 
If one of 'em ain't Sam Morgan!" 

Mrs. Turner arose and looked also. 
"Waal, I'd say't!" she exclaimed, 

j "Wonder what In the world tbem men 
are a-rcomin yere for? But mebbe tbey 
ain't a-comln yere. Mebby they're 
Jest a-passln." 

"They're a-comln yere," Jonathan 
; said emphatically. 
i  "La! What you reckon they're a-com-
I In for, then?" 
j "I dunno 'less Sam Morgan's a-gwlne 
| to git me to sarvo on a Jury. Humph! 
; I bet that's jest what he's up to." 
j "Lord, Jonathan, do you reckon so?" 
I "Most know It. Lord a-massy, seems 
I like It's got round to my turu, at last 
to take a rise In the world. Yes, slr-ee! 
Guess I'll take n little starch outen old 
HI Jenkins on give hlni to unilerstan' 
be ain't got no call to bold his head so 
pow'ful high over we after all. My 
land. Tlldy. vou'll be proud of me vlt 

when I git down thar 'inongst all tbem 
lawyers au Judges an big fellers, helpiu 
'bout boldln court" 

"Co'se I will. Jouatban, but I'ui 
'feuced lualn't that." . 

"We have a UUIe private business with ! 
. Kfni " 

"Tlldy, it lrain't mat wnsruuH in, 
I'd like for you to tell me?" 

"I dunno, Jonathan, but it don't 
seem possible no slch good fortun' aa 
that can happen to us." 

8am and Jason rode up to the yard 
fence and stopped. Turner, in a state 
of wild excitement hurried out to meet 
them. 

"Howdy, boys, howdy?" he called. 
" 'Light an tie your critters an come in. 
How you both a-comln on?" 

"Sortermiddlln," Sam replied. "How's 
you an Aunt Tlldy a-inakln out?" 

"Ah, peart as two yearlin crickets, 
Sam. Yes, slr-ee! Jest as spry as a 
couple of grasshoppers. Say, 1 bet 1 
know what fetched you over yere this 
mornln, Sam." 

"You reckon?" r'iM..'v*'..v:;--
"Lord a-massy, yes." 
"What?" 
"Why, you're Jest goln to up an take 

me, whether or no, an haul me off 
down thar to the county seat to set on 
to a Jury. Ain't that so?" 

"Not this time, Mr. Turner." 
Jonathan's face fell. Sam's words 

were a cruel disappointment, a disap
pointment tbat can be fully appreciat
ed by every one who has seen tbe 
foudest hope of his life suddenly blot
ted out Sam saw the effect of bis re
ply and in an effort to cheer the old 
mnn said: 

"Your tlme'll come ylt Uncle Jona
than. Yes, sir. Them fellers down 
thar ain't goln to be able to git on 
'thout you much longer, an 'bout the 
fust thing you know tbey'U be senain 
up here after you. Lord, you'll be thar 
settln on to a jury as big as you please 
'fore we all know It" 

Though Turner felt bis dlrappolnt-
ment keenly, he did not allow It to get 
the better of his curiosity. With a 
sigh of resignation he said: 

"Waal, trials an tribulations will 
come to us all In this life, so thar ain't--
no use a-grievln. But If you ain't come 
over yere to git me to set on to a Jury 
I can't flgger out what yon did come 
for." 

"We came to see Mr. Melvln," Sam 
replied. 

All thoughts of the Jury and tbe lost 
glory of "settln on to" It passed from 
Turner like a flash. 

"Lord a-massy," be .cried excitedly, 
"have you uns over thar to Becketfs 
Mill gone an found out somethln 'bout 
that feller?" : 

"I ain't said nothln 'bont flndin out 
anything, have I?" Sam asked In tnrn. 

"No, but you have found ont some
thln. You wouldn't be a-comln out 
yere to Bee him If you hadn't" 

"Oh, we have a little private busi
ness with him. Is he at home?" 

"No, he ain't What klnd> of private 
business can you have;wlth tbat feller, 
Sam Morgan, I'd like to know?" 

"Nothln much pvrtlc'lnr, I reckon. 
Can you tell us whar he Is?" 

"To be shore. But .my laud, I can't 
flgger ont no way how you'd come to 
have no business wltb him. Reckon it 
ain't nothln *bout them minerals he 
says he's a-smellin round yere for. Is 
itr 

"Not exactly." 
"I 'lowed shore It couldn't be, 'cause 

you all kuow tbar ain't enough min
eral In all this blame section to make a 
breakfast for a chlgger, an I know 
blame well that feller ain't huntln for 
no mineral nohow. You an Jason know 
tbat as well as 1 do, don't you, Sam?" 

"'Pears like he'd kind of be foolln 
'way his time," Sam replied cautiously, 
"But I reckon that's his own business^ 
an long as he's satisfied we ain't no 
room to kick up no fuss. But you ain't 
told us nothln 'bout whar be Is." 

"That's so. I guess I alnt I meant 
to, but It plumb slipped my mind. 
Co'se If that feller wauts to fool 'way 
his time nosln round in the ground It 
ain't none of. our business, not If he 
wears his nose plumb smack smooth 
off up to his eyes at It but at the same 
time a body has a right to think Jest 
what he doggone pleases, an In this 
yere case he's got to think one of two 
things." 

"What tblngs is tbem, Mr. Turner?" 
"One of them things Is he's got to 

b'lieve that feller a mla'able dad burn 
fool, which he ain't an the other of 
them things Is he's got to b'lieve tbat 
feller a mla'able dad burn rascal, 
which 1 b'lieve be Is. But what pus
sies me Is what In the nation you can 
want of blm/' 

"Oh, Ifs nothln worth mentlonln." 
"Hain't, eh?" 
"Not particularly." 
"Then It don't make much difference 

whether you see blm or not I reckon?" 
"Waal, yes, we'd sorter like to see 

him. But It looks a right smart like 
we ain't a-goln to." 

"Why sor 
"'Cause it looks moughtlly like we 

ain't a-goln to find out whar he's at" 
"Lord a-massy, man, 1 can tell you 

that. Yes, slr-ee! I can tell you that 
Jest as slick as a button." 

"But you don't do it" 
"Snakes an caterpillars, ain't I a-gotu 

to tell you?" 
"I dunno, I'm shore. Don't look much 

like you're a-goln to. though." 
"Great possums an persimmons, 1 

never sec nobody In slch a pet an a 
stew as people have got to be. Ain't 
nobody got time to do nothln no more, 
seems like. A feller'U come a-rldlu up 
yere to the fence an ask a question. 
Then If 1 don't jest Jump out an break 
my neck a-answerln bim he gits all 
riled up an 'lows 1 ain't never goln to 
tell blm nothin. Lord a-massy, 1 norer 
seed the like, an I reckon lt'd be putty 
hard to tell what tbe world's a-comln 
to anyhow." 

I "I'm not Impatient Uncle Jonathan," 
Sam replied, "but 1 would kinder like 

j to know as soon as possible whar Mel-
| vln's at" 

"To be shore you would, Sam. Lord, 
I know tbat It stan's to reason that 

'• wben you've come all tbe way over 
j yere to see blm you'd want to know 
' whar to find him. Thafs nat'ral." 
I "An you're a-goln to tell us, ain't 
you?" 

I "Why, Lord a-massy, Sam, to bo 
i shore I am. But, as I was a-sayln, I 
i can't make out wbafs ever got Into 
. folks. Now, tbar was tbat Melvln. 
| Fust time be come yeru he got all In a 

sweat an a swivel 'cause I wild a word 
' or two.taJiluju'fore.L.aiikixl him In the 

fiou'ge. TfierTfhar wasTEafoTEer young 
feller, that Walte. Reckon you una 
ain't seed nothln of blm over thar 'bout 
Beckett's Mill, have you?" 

"1 guess not. Who is be?' 
"Lord a-massy, 1 ain't never goln to 

tell you. He'was all lu a sweat an a 
swlvet, too, an he wouldn't tell me 
nothin, 'ceptln that bis name was 
Waite an he was down yere lookin 
round for mineral. Reckon If I'd nsk 
people questions an pry into their busi
ness I'd find out more 'bout 'em, but 
somehow that's somethln I can't do. 
You know that, Sam, you an Jason, too, 
Jest as well as I do." 

"Shore," Sam replied. "But you know 
Whar Melvln is. so you can tell us 'bout 
that an jest let the other feller go." 

"Reckon that's 'bout nil you uns are 
a-keerln for anyhow, ain't It?" 

"Yes, Jest at present." 
"Tears like you must be wantln to 

see Melvln right smart bad." 
"Are you goln to tell wliar he's at?" 
"Lord a-massy, ain't I told you over 

an over I was? But to save my neck I 
can't make out what tlmr can bo so 
pressln for you uns to see him about. 
Guess mebby, though, you think that 
ain't a blamed bit of my business." 

"Waal, mebby thafs so." 
"Then why didn't yon say so at fust? 

tJuv you want to know wbnr Mclvm is, 
don't you?" 

"Yes, thafs what we want to know." 
"Waal, In that case, I'll Jest toll you. 

He's over ncrost Coon Bun." : 
"Over acrost Coon Run?" 
"Tbem the words I spoke." 
"Yes, but wliar'bouts over thai ?' 
"Lord a-massy, I don't know." 
"But you said you could toll us whar 

he's at." 
"Waal, hain't I?" 
"Lord, that ain't tellln us nothln. He 

mought be in a thousan' places over 
thar." 

Guess that's so, but I ain't responsi
ble for that, as I can see." 

An that's all you can tell us?" 
Ever* speck. Say, Sam, reckon you 

ain't figgerln on tradin Melvln outcn 
his boss?" 

Sam turned about and started off. 
"Come on, Jason," he said. "Thar's 

no use foolln 'way no more time here." 
"Whar you goln?" Jason asked, turn

ing about also. 
"Over acrost Coon Run." 
"Won't be no use," Jason grumbled. 

"Mought as well hunt for a flea in a 40 
acre cornfield as to hunt for anybody 
over tliar." 

Nevertheless tbey rode on until they 
were near Hi Jenkins' place, and as 
they approached the house they saw 
old HI sitting on the wood pile, with 
his head resting on his hands. 

We'll Jest ask old III If he's seed 
anything of Melvln round here," Sam 
•aid. 

"No use to do that" Jason replied. 
"Why?" 
"Great land, Sam, can't you see he's 

a-settln thar waltln for his ager to 
"come on?" 

Without another word they turned 
and rode back toward Beckett's Mill. 

In the meantime Melvln bad been at 
the Mill and gone again. It would 
have been better for him perhaps, and 
better for Sim Banks certainly, if be 
had remained there until Sam and Ja
son returned. 

CHAPTER XTO. V 
MAKINO AMENDS. 

Sim Banks walked slowly homeward. 
Since leaving Sam Morgan be liad 
grown calm, very, very calm, but his 
heart was as heavy as lead. His was 
the calmness of hopeless despair and 
complete resignation. 

"I see my duty," he repeated over 
and over, "an I'll do It if It kills me." 

His face was white, but there was a 
firm. Bet expression there which show
ed that bis mind was made up to a pur
pose and that there would be no wa
vering in fulfilling it Like his class In 
general, he was slow to see bis duty, 
but once having seen it there was noi 
shirking It and no faltering In its dis
charge. 

He believed all Sam Morgan had told 
him. In view of nil be knew he hud 
no shadow of reason for doubtlug. It 
was true, every word of It. Yet before 
he acted ho would hear It from'Lou
isa's own lips. He even hoped—hoped 
against hope—that she might In some 
way satisfactorily explain it all. What
ever she said he would believe. lie 
would take ber word against all the 
world. v 

When be reached home, he went di
rectly to her. He noticed that she 
looked more sad and worn than he had 
ever seen her. aud a feeling of pity 
and compassion stirred bis heart to the 
very bottom. In Ills sympathies bis 
own sufferings held the second place. 
His wife's were first' 

Even as he stood before ber he hesi
tated to speak, but not for long. Duty 
with bim was duty, and it must be 
done, no matter hosv bitter the cost. 
With a quiet firmiiess that was sur
prising under the circumstances lie 
s poke. 

"Loueesy." he said. "I'd rather be 
dead this minute than to speak the 
words I've got to Ray. but I feci It's my 
duty to speak, so that once an for all 
we may understand each other." 

He paused u moment and she glanc
ed up Inquiringly, then again bent her 
bead over her work. 

"Do you kuow. Loueesy," he went 
on. "wlint all people are sayin about 
you an Melvln?" 

Sbe shook her head, and be saw the 
color creep Into her face. 

'They are tellln that you met that 
man.In the woods out thar an that you 
—Loueesy, it's hard to say the rest, 
cruel hard, but ifs best to say it. They 
say you told that mau you loved him." 

It wus out all out, and he waited for 
her to speak. But he waited lu valu. 
Her bead bent lower over her work 
and her whole form seemed to droop, 
but she remained silent 

"Is It true, LoueeBy?" be asked after 
awhile^ his voice strangely gentle and 
tender. "Tell me. Is It all true, as they 
sosr 
i f TO BE CONTINUED*] | 

Backs For Sale. 
Five eholce grade Linooln and CntswnUl 

boeki lor sale. Inquire at Bradley lUIIII III 
Collins Grove twp. tr. 

Baths 
Vapor 
and 

©BEACOM'S 

ieLEHR 
YH« OH8AY MBCIOAkBtaOOVIRV 

Cures ECZEMA, SALT RHEUM, 
ALL SKIN ERUPTIONS AND PAOB 
BLEMISHES. IT HAit NO EQUAL. 

Sold by drugglsLs or sent express prepaid UDOD 
receipt of price, 75c. Address 

P. N. BE A COM. MANCHESTER. IOWA. 
Bold by 

(iregj? & Ward, Manchester, Iowa. 
It. H. Bowman, Delhi, Iowa. 
Dr. U. Livingston, Hopkinton, Iowa. 
J.l'.btreluel Hyan, Iowa. 
K. j«\ Mulveliill, Masonvlllojowft. 
C A. Kendall, HurlvilK Iowa, 
Kerpcr & Meyers. Petorshu.'K, Iowa, 
T. Armstrong, (irooley, Iowa. v:; 
K. W, Hoyden, Krigewood, Iowa. -
Wheeler & Katon, Lamont, Iowa. ' - ~ 
Jamos Musser. Almoral, IOWA. 
.1 V. Hush,Colnsburg, Iowa. ' 
K. 1L Urines & Co., Dundee, Iowa. . ... 

Illinois Central 
ONE FARE RATE. 

'S MEITISE, 
Lincoln, Neb., May 24-31. 

On account of the Annual Mooting of Ger
man llapltsts (Dut'kards) nt Lincoln. Neb-
May 24—ai. tho Illinois Central will soli excur
sion tlclteis to l.lnculn. May 1(3-27 Inclusive, 
limited to .luno 4 for return, at a rate of one 
regular llrstn-lass faro for [Uo round trip, 

Kxtfliislnn mull June so may bo secured by 
itopoHltliiK ticket and paying fre of so cents. 

.-top-Ovi'ra will 1» allowed at points in Iowa 
and Illinois on tlio return trip wltliln llnal 
limit or ticket 

Side trips—Round trip excursion tickets will 
lie sold from Lincoln to all points In Nebraska. 
May 28 to June ;i, inclu-lve, limited to June 
25 lor return, at a ouo faro rate, to parties pre-
seDtlnK Joint agents' certificate or deposit. An 
excellent opportunity to visit frlendB In Ne
braska. j, F. MEBKY, 

Asst. Geu. Pass. Agent, 
18W4 Dubuque, Iowa. 

Skin troubles, cuts, buniB, scalds and 
chafing qmcKly heal by the us9 of De-
WittB's Witch Hazel Salve. It is imi
tated, He sure you get DeWitt'G,— 
Smith liros. 

BAHHA1N IN RESIDENCE PROPERTY 
A houHe and lot in on. of the best resident 

portions or city of Manchester for sale cheap 
and on easy terms, (iood dwclline, barn, etc. 

Enquire at DEMOCRAT OFFIUB, 

Washington, D. 0. 
UenesBee i'ure Food Co.,LeRoy, N. Y.: 

Gentlemen:—Our family realize so 
much from the use of Grain-0 that I 
feel I must say a word to induce others 
to use it. If people are interested In 
their health. and the welfare of their 
children they will use no other bever
age. I have used them all, but Graln-0 
I nave found superior to any, for the 
reason that it is solid grain. 

Yours for health, 
C. F. Ueyers, 

The Pan-Amertcau Exposition, Held 
at Buflklo, W. Y., May 1st, to Nov. 

1st, 1901. 

On April 30th, and daily thereafter 
the Chicago Great Western Railway 
will sell through tickets to Buffalo, 
good to return within 15 days, at a fare 
and one-third for >he round trip. 

A special rate for every Tuesday in 
May will be One Fare Plus 81.00 For 
The Hound Trip. These tickets will 
be good leaving Buffalo until midnight 
on tbe Saturday following. the day of 
sale. 

The lowest rates will always be In 
force on the Chicago, Great Western 
Railway, and its equipment and accom
modations are unsurpassed. 

The Company has iBsued a neat Illus
trated folder, giving a map of Buffalo 
and of the Exposition Grounds; a list 
of Hotels; time-card of itB trains and 
their Eastern connections, and much 
otlier valuable information. 

For full information and Fan-Ameri
can Folders, address any Great Western 
Agent, or J. 1'. Elmer, General Passen
ger Agent, 113 Adams St. Chi
cago. 18w22 

You cannot enjoy perfect health, 
rosy cheelis and sparkling eyes if your 
liver is sluggish and your bowels clog
ged. UeWitl's liittle Early Risers 
cleanse the whole system. They never 
gripe.—Smith Bros. 

S! 
IllinoisCentral RR 

HOT SPRINGS 
ARKANSAS, VIA MEMPHIS 

WITHOUT CHANGS 
The Illinois Central Is now running a ttnufe 

Fui'Sa? keeping ear dally between €>ln» 
and Hot Springs. Ark., on Its "LlmtUd',lMv5| 
Chicago In the evening arriving Hot Springs tie 
the next afternoon. 

CALIFORNIA 
Through Pullman excuralon ilMptm can 

leave Chicago every Tmexuy for Lot Anwif 
and San irrinelioo ?la New Orleans aad Kb* 
Southern Route; leave Chicago every Titular 
for Los Angeles and 8an Franelioo na Ornate: 
and the Scenic Route. 

FLORIDA 
_ Through sleeping oars from OhSeaco, and tro» 
St. Louis, to 

NASHVILLE, 
CHATTANOOGA 
ATLANTA, 
JACKSONVILLE. 

These Jacksonville ciri run over the 
the well known Dixie Flyer Seenle Boute 
via Lookout Mountain, and leaves ChloMo 
St Louis every eve. on theCentral's taat"Itii li
ed''vestibule train tor the south, and arrive aft 
Nashville the next morning, at Ohattenoon the 
next afternoon, at Atlanta early thenexTevee-
lng and at Jacksonville the seoond i 
after departure. Connection made by 
Central train out of Peoria with tbe eerdem 
Chicago. 

LOW-RATE-EXOUBSIONS 
Twice each month, on cpeetfle dates, the UK* 

nois Central will sett at smalli redneed rate 
from points on its line north of Cairo, rouad trla 
Homeseekers' Excursion tickets Booth to r~ 

gouthwMtlnIow», Mlnneoote, worth ] 
South Dakota. Nebraska, Kansas, Ok.—• 
and Indian Territory. Particulars of voor IW 
nois Centralagents. 

For a free eopy of the Homeseekers' Qolte 
describing the advantages and reeooreee of the 
South, address J. FTSerry, A. 8. P. A., X. C. R. 
R., pubuque. Iowa. Por Information regard* 
Ing lands In the famous Yaxoo Valley ef Was. 

Full Particulars SSS'SSfb?1!S£& 
XSê W.Mû ro*̂  

j?or Kent. 
Tlio Hrst building north of tho Globo hotel, 

tf RKONHON & CARR. 

Tbosa famous little pills, DeWitt'B 
Little Eurly Risers will remove all im
purities from your system, cleanse 
your howiOs, make them regular.— 
Smith Bros. 

Illinois Central 
E X C U R S I O N  HATES. 

I'or tho mcoMngs listed below, an excursion 
ra'e of one ami onc-tlilni fury on tlio certificate 
plau has been named from interested territory. 
For dates or salo aud limit of tickets, Inquire 
of any Illinois Central Tlckot Agent, or address 
the undcrsiened: 

Council HluUs*, Iowa—state Federation of 
Womeu's Clubs. April 30—Mav 3. 

Des Molnos, Iowu—Annual Contost Interstate 
Oratorical Association, May a—3. 

Chit-ago, 111.—General UollneeB Assembly. 
Mav 3-13. 

Marshalltown, Iowa—Grand Lodge Degree of 
Honor, A. O. U. W. of Iowa, May 14-15. 

Columbus, Oliio—Biennial Meeting woodmen 
of tho World, May 14—23. 

Davenport. Iowa—State Medical Society, May 
15-17. • 

Philadelphia, Pa,—General Assembly Presby
terian Church, May 16—31. 

iselld i'laiu, Iowa—Iowa Legion of Honor 
May 21—28. 

Dei Moines, la.-General Synod of the Evan
gelic Lutheran Church, May 29-June 10. 

Minneapolis, Minn.—Convention National 
American Woman Suifrago Association, May 
30—June 5. 

Klclunond, Va —Travelers' Protective Asso
ciation of Aworlca—June 8. 

J. F. MERRY, 
Asst. Gen'l. Pass. Agent, 

Dubuque, Iowa. 

"I have been troubled with indiges
tion for ten years, have tried many 
things and spent much money to no 
purpose until 1 tried Kodol Dyspepsia 
Cure. I have taken two bottles and 
gotten more relief from them than all 
other medicine taken. I feel more like 
a boy than I have felt in twenty years." 
—Anderson lliggs, of Sunny Lane, Tex. 
Thousands have testified as did Mr. 
Riggs.—Smith Bros. 

EXCURSION BATES 

G. A« R. 
STATE ENCAMPMENT, 

Dubuqua, Juaa "4-6. 

Dubuque la planning to entertain UM 
Old Soldiers royally; the Illinota Can-
tral is planning to give them UM uaal 
good treatment and Berrioo en rout*, 
and the Old Soldiera ilnmMna an 
planning to attend in foioe, and have a 
royal good time. , 

AU of these plan* will be innn—ifnllj 
carried out and the Annn.i' Encamp
ment, Department of Iowa, Qrand 
Army of the Republic, at Btahnqne tbla 
year, will be a record bleaker In every 

•/he Illinois Central.' will' Mil excur
sion tickets to Dubuque at a rate of 
one fare for the round trip from all 

Soints in Iowa. Tickets on sale June 
, 4 and 5, and for trains reaching Du

buque before noon on tbe 6tB; limited 
to June 8th for return, < 

J. F. MEBBY, 
Asst. Gen. Paw. Afent, -

I2wli Dubuque, Iowa. 

Compound Vaoor and Sham-
000 Baths. 

Most all dts 
eases are oausei' 
by poisonous see 
retlons, which 
clog the wheel* 
of NATURE. 

The name and 
the symptoms 
may be different 

Shampoo. but cause (if 
disease can UB-
ually be traced 

to the imperlect action ol the millions 
of pores of the human body. A bath in 
accordance with scientific require 
ments is the best preventative an>l 
remedy known. The methods employ 
ed by me are the most scientific evi r 
Invented or discovered for dispelling 
disease. Results tell the story. GivV 
me a trial. This is the Conant system 
of baths. A competent lady attendant 
in oharge of the ladlesdepartment. 

Offloe and bath rooms on Franklin 
street, opposite Globe Hotel 
*u Q. D. QATC8. 

The New York World. 
Thrice-a-Week Edition. 

Almost A .Daily At The Price 01 A 
Weekly. 

The presidential campaign is ever 
but the World goes on just the same 
and it is full of news. To learn this 
newB, just as it is—promptly and im
partially—all that you have to do iB to 
look in the colums of The Thrice-a-
Week Edition of The New York 
World which comes to the subscriber 
150 times a year. 

The Thrice-a-Week World's diligence 
as a publisher of first news has given it 
circulation wherever the English lan
guage is spoken—and you want it. 

The Thrice-a-week World's regular 
subscription price is only 81.00 per 
year. We offer this unequalled news
paper and the Manchester Democrat 
together one year for 82,15. 

The regular subscription price of tha 
two puforH lo 82.50. 18 

Knight Templars 
of Iowa. 

,.T1le passenger Department of the Illinois 
Central Kailroad Company has recently publish
ed a circular concerning the Triennial Conclave 
to be held at Louisville. Aug. 97 to So. 1901. 
The circular Is Illustrated with cuts of Most 
Eminent Sir Reuben H. Lloyd, of San Fran
cisco, who will bo Grand Master of the Enoamp-
ment, of the fine old Southern Home on East 
Broadway that lias been secured for the Iowa 
Hendaaai'tai'K. And Mimr hiiMriincra »ho» u. 

«u uroujuceni to me iiunois uenirai Railroad 
In Iowa, Minnesota, South Dakota or Nebraska 
should address tho undersigned, at Dubuqae 
Iowa, for a free copy of this clroular. 

J. F. MEKKy, 
Asst. Gen. Pass. Agent. 

•etikusfcjiii 

THE ILLINOIS CENTRAL 
-AUD THE— 

Pan-American Exposition. 
In none of tbe new Industrie* of the 

last decade has there been greater pro
gress than In the avt of preparing Mm 
managing great exposition*. It waa 
often said after the World'* Fair eloeod q-. 
its gates that tbi* country would not 
see its equal in fifty year*. Tbat pre
diction will be disproved in the prestot 
year of 1901; for In all bat tl» ipaee oc
cupied, the Fan-American Exposition 
at UuSalo will excel the gnat show of 
1893. This means that more can be 
seen in the same length of time at the 
Fan-American, with leu of tbe fatlga* 
and wearing*! that was unavoidable at 
the World's Fair. The exhibit* will be 
a* varid, Interesting and hutrnetliw a* 
it Is possible to ma&e tbem; and la tha 
matter of entertainment features, the 
Buffalo show will *urpa*s all former ex
positions. 

An artistic booklet, of sixteen pen*, 
beautifully illustrated, and giving a 
concise description of what this great 
exposition Is to be, will be mailed free 
on application to tbe undersigned. 

The Illinois Central is prepared ta 
handle a very lam business to Buffalo 
this season, and is. in a position to offer 
unsurpassed service to.. £he Exposition 
City. The excursion ratee have not 
been announced as yet, bnt so soon as 
they are, all those who have sent for a 
copy of tbe Exposition Btoklet will be 
promptly notified. 

J. F. MERBY, 
Asst. Qen. Pas*., Agent, 

I2wll Dubuque, lorn. 

Do You See How 
the Time 

Flies 
W 

So be sure you are right then go 
ahead. And it is time yon came 
to our yard and bought your lam* 
ber as we are giving you the beet 
of it. We hare it and we sell it 
too. 

Mister Liniiar Co 

« 


