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SYNOPSIS.

! Chapter I.—Story opens at Gaston. Be.
ginning of political campalign with Bucks
as candidate for governor. Was mayor
of Gaston durin oom days when town
was terminus of Trans-Western railway.
David Kent, local attorney for railroad,
;:tertalnln: Loring, old college chum

tween trains, Loring going to ca.pltd
to become general manager of road.

Chapter II.—Kent and Loring attend
political meeting. Kent gives his opinion
of Bucks. Loring leaves for capital, and
g train pulls out reminds Kent of an old

ve affair of Kent's in the east.

Chapter III.—Mrs. Brentwood _and
@aughters, Elinor and Penelope, of Bos-
ton, start on journey to west. Choose
Trans-Western route as they own stock

the line. Millionaire Brookes Ormsby,
in love with Elinor, goes with them.

Chapter IV.—Ormsby makes love to Ell-
mor on train. She is In love with Kent.
Penelope telegraphs Kent that party is
to pass through Gaston. He gets on train
there to go to the capital and meets
them.
| Chapter V.—Loring appointed general

anager of Trans-“festern. Kent advises
Ormsby to get Mrs. Brentwood to sell
ber stock in road. Kent and Ormsby

me friends and rivals.

Chapter VI.—Bucks and his_crowd in
charge of state government. House bill
Twenty-nine, carrying danger to foreign
corporations, including Trans-Western, is

sed by legislature. Miss Portia Van
rock introduced. into story.

Chapter VII.—Kent and Ormspy attempt
to get Mrs. Brentwood to sell her Trans-
‘Western stock, but without success. El-
inor turng Kent's thoughts from money-
getting to a higher kind of success.

Chapter VIII.—Bucks lays plans for
W ng of Trans-Western for benefit of
competing line by throwing road into the

s of a receiver. Judge McFarlane,
of Gaston, to do the job.” Buck visits
Gi LaNges Plans -

Thapter IX.—State's attorngly at Gaston
files petition for recelver for Trans-West-
ern, Pre hearing to be had next

Chapter X.—Kent unsuccessful in reach-
Gaston with evidence to prevent ap-

go tment of receiver for road. r
im Guilford named as receiver by Juden

ManForlanae
Tnapter XI.—Kent and MacFarlane
have words and MacFarlane leaves for
an indefinite vacation without granting
& rehearing of the Trans-Western case,
' Chapter XII.—Gullford starts in te
wreck Trans-Western, Loring goes east
to form gool of stock to prevent its be-
ing bought up at small gr ce by compet-
ing line. Kent stays to fight road’s legal
battles. Ormsby asks Kent to give up
race for Elinor Brentwood, and virtually
:nnounces their engagement. Kent re-
uses.

Chapter XIII.—Gaston booms agaln,
Kent meets Judge Marston, lieutenant-

overnor on train, and gets a tip on how

0 defeat Bucks' plan and remove receiv-
er of Trans-Western.

Chapter XIV.—Kent trles to follow
Marston’s tip but his plans are thwarted
by Bucks. Miss Van Brock tells him'
mysteries of Bucks’ plans. Mrs. Brent-
wood wants to sell her Trans-Western
stock. Stopped from doing so by Kent

and Elinor. 1

Chapter XV.—Bucks, Guilford and
frien ourney in private car to Breezes
land. rmsby and Brentwoods thegre,
Ormsby sees a race across the stats line
for the train, and governor's pa¥ty re-
turns to capital. Miss Van Brock gives
Kent a tip as to boodle in conniéction with
eoil flelds of the state.

~ Chapter XVI.—Kent corfers with Hil-
—dreth, editor of the-Argus, relative to
publishing expose of boodle plans of gove
frnor when he gets them,

Chapter XVII.—Kent discusses love and
golmcs with Elinor Brentwood. On way

ome he sees light in the state house
%nd walks into office where details of

oodle oil franchise are being perfected,
and gets on the inside of things without
being seen.

Chapter XVIIIL.—Kent breaks into Sen-’
ator Duvall’'s house and secures from
that official a full confession of the oil
scheme which he proposes to use to force
the governor to let up on the Trans-
Western. 4
'+ Chapter XIX.—Ormsby breaks his en-
gagement with Elinor Brentwood, then,
starts in to woo her again. She is free,
to choose between him and Kent. .
' Chapter XX.—Meigs, attorney general,
R‘roposes to Kent a means of breaking the

rans-Western recelvershl&) provided
Kent will surrender the evidence he has
against the governor in the oil scheme.:

ent refuses. Ormsby tells Kent there
is no engagement between him and Eli-
nor, but says he is still Kent's rival for
her hand.

Chapter XXI.—Elinor proves to Kent
that to use his knowledge of the gov-
ernor's misdoings in the oil scheme as a
means of forcing him to let up on the
Trans-Western would be bribery, and
erouses his New .Fnglapd consclence.
~Chapter XXII.—Baa management
causes dissatisfaction of employes on
Trans-Western and a strike is threat-
ened. Employes offer any assistance in
their power to old management to brealk
receivership.

Chapter XXIII.—The governor visits
EKent and attempts to force him to give
him the incriminating papers which he
secured from Senator Duvall. Kent re-

back to the wicket in the grille; but

M’Tosh, who was always a busy man |

at train-time, had disappeared again.
It was a standing mystery to the

when the telegram came from Falkland
with the welcome news that the Over-
land officials were on their way from
Midland City to keep the sppointment
in Gaston.

Of all this Kent knew nothing, and
was anxious in just proportion as the
minutes elapsed and the time for the
departure of the eastbound express
drew near. For the success of the des-
perate venture turned upon this: that
the receiver’s special must léave ahead
of the passenger train. With the ex-
press blocking the way the difficulties
became insurmountable.

Kent was still standing at the train-
men’s wicket when Callahan sent the
private car gently up to the trackhead
of track eight. M’Tosh had been tele-
phoning again, and the receiver and
his party were on the way to the sta-
tion.

“I was afraid you’d have to let the
express go first,” said Kent, when the
trainmaster came his way again.
“How much time have we?”’

“Five minutes more; and they are on
the way down—there they come.”

Kent looked and saw a group of six
men making for the nearest exit in the
grille. Then he smote his fist into his
palm.

“Damn!” he muttered; ‘“‘they’ve got
the vice president of the Overland with
them! That's bad.”

“It’s bad for Mr. Callafield,” growled
M’Tosh. “We're in too deep now to
back down on his account.”

Kent moved nearer and stood in the
shadow of the gate-keeper’s box, leav-
ing M’'Tosh, who was on the track
platform, free to show himself. From
his new point of espial Kent checked
off the members of the party. When
Maj. Guilford left it to come back for
a word with M’'Tosh, there were five
others: the governor, his private sec-
retary, Hawk, Halkett, the general su-
perintendent, and the Overland’s vice
president. ;

“All ready, M'Tosh?” said the re-
ceiver.

‘“Ready and waiting, Major,” was
the bland reply.

“Who is our engineer?”

“Patrick Callahan.”

“That wild Irishman? The governor
says he’d as soon ride behind the
devil.”

“Callahan will get you there,” said
the trainmaster, with deliberate em-

phasis. Then he asked a question of
his own. “Is Mr. Callafield going with
you?”

“No. He came down to see us off.

How is the fast mail to-night?”

“She’s just in—an hour and thirty-
five minutes late.”

The major swore pathetically. He
wag of the generation of railway offi-
clals, happily fast passing, which
cursed and swore itself into authority.

‘“That’s another $500 forfeit to the
post office department! Who's taking
it west?”

“Tischer.”

“Give him orders to cut out all the
stops. If he is more than 556 minutes
late at Bighorn, he can come in and
get his time.”

Tischer had just got the word to go,
and was pulling out on the yard main
line.

“I'll catch him with the wire at vard
limits,” said M'Tosh. Then: “Would
you mind hurrying your people a lit-
tle, major? The express is due to
leave.”

Guilford was a heavy man for his
weight, and he waddled back to the
others, waving his arms as a signal for
them to board the car.

Kent saw the vice president of the
Overland Short Line shake hands with
Bucks and take his leave, and was so
intent upon watching the tableau of
departure that he failed to notice the
small boy in Western Union blue who
was trying to thrust a telegram, damp
from the copying rolls, into his hand.

“It's a rush, sir,” said the boy,
panting from his quick ¢ash across the
track platforms.

It was Ormsby’'s message from
Breezeland; and while Kent was try-
ing to grasp the tremendous import of
it, M'Tosh was giving Callahan the

| signal to go. Kent sprang past the
“When Loring was gone Kent went !

gate-keeper and gave the square of
damp paper to the train-master.
“My God! read that!” he gasped,
with a dry sob of excitemeat. “It was
our chance—one chance in a million—

trainmaster, and to the rank and file, | and we've lost it!”

why Receiver Guilford had elected to
ignore the fact that he was within
three hours of a strike which promised
to include at least four-fifths of his
operatives; had taken no steps for de-
fense, and had not confided, as it ap-
peared, in the members of his own
official staff.

But Kent was at no loss to aceount
for the official silence. If the secret
could be kept for a few hours longer,
the junto would unload the Trans-
Western, strike, tie-up and general
demoralization, upon an unsuspecting
Overland management.

None the less, there were other
things unexplainable even to Kent; for
one, this night flitting to Gaston to
put the finishing touch on an edifice
of fraud which had been builded
shamelessly in the light of day.

Kent had not the key to unlock this
door of mystery; but here the master
spirit of the junto was doing, not what
he would, but what he could. The ne-
gotiations for the lease had consumed
much time at a crisis when time was
precious. Judge MacFarlane had to
be recalled and once more bullied into
subjection; and Falkland, acting for
the Plantagould interest, had insisted
upon some formal compliance with the
letter of the law.

Bucks had striven masterfully ta
drive and not be driven; but the de-
lays were inexorable, and the impend-
ing strike threatened to turn the or-
derly charge into a rout. The gov-
ernor had postponed the coup from
day to day, waiting upon the leisurely
movements of Falkland; and at the
end of the ends there remained but

three hours of the final day of grace :

M’'Tosh was a man for a crisis. The
red tail-lights of the private-car spe-
cial were yet within a sprinter’s dash
of the trackhead, but the train-master
lost no time chasing a ten-wheel flyer
with “Red” Callahan at the throttle.

“Up tc my office!” he shouted; and
ten seconds later Kent was leaning
breathless over the desk in the dis-
patcher’s reom while M'Tosh called
Durgan over the yard limits telephone,

“Is that you, Durgan?’ he asked,
when the reply came. Then: “Drop
the board on the mail, quick! and
send somebody to tell Tischer to side<
track, leaving the main line Western
Division clear. Got that?”

The answer was evidently prompt
and satisfactory, since he began again
almost in the same breath.

“Now go out yourself and flag Calla-
han before he reaches the limits. Tell
him the time-card’s changed and he is
to run west with the special to Meg-
ilp as first section of the mail—no
stops, or Tischer will run him down.
Leg it! He’s half-way down the yard,
now!”

The train-master dropped the ear-
piece of the telephone and crossed
quickly to the dispatcher’s table.

“Orders for the Western Division,
Donohue,” he said curtly, “and don’t
let the grass grow. ‘Receiver’s car,
Callahan, engineer, runs to Megilp as
first section of fast mail- Fast mail,
Hunt, conductor; Tischer, engineer;
runs to the end of the division with-
out stop, making up all time possible.’
‘Add to that last, By’ order of the re-
wver.' ”»

The orders were sent as swiftly as

on his Key; and then followed an in-
terval of waiting more terrible than a
battle. Kent tried to speak, but his
lips were parched and his tongue was
like a dry stick between his teeth.
What was doing in the lower yard?
Would Durgan fail at the pinch and
mismanage it sa as to zive the alarm?
The minutes ‘dragged leaden-wingea,
and even the sounders on the dispatch-
er’'s table were silent.

Suddenly the clicking began again.
The operator at “yard limits” was
sending the O. K. to the two train or-
ders. So far, so good. Now if Calla-
han could get safely out on the West=
ern Division. * *

But there was a hitch in the lower
yard. Durgan had obeyed orders
promptly and precisely, and had suc-
ceeded in stopping Callahan. Durgan
climbed to the cab of the 1,010, and
the changed plan was explained in a
dozen words. But now came the
Crux.

“If 1 stand here till you'd be bring-
in’ me my orders, I'll have the whole
kit av thim- buzzin’ round to know
fwhat’s the matther,” said Callahan;
but there was no other thing to do,
end Durgan hurried back to the tele-
graph office to play the messenger.

He was too long about it. Before he
got back, Halkett was under the cab
window of the 1,010, demanding to
know—with many objurgations—why
Callahan had stopped in the middle
of the yards.

““Get a move on you!” he shouted.
“The express is right behind us, and
it’ll run us down, you damned bog-
trotter!”

Callahan’s gauntleted hand shot up
to the throttle-bar.

“I'm ravin’, Misther Halkett,” he
said mildly. “Will yez go back to the
car, or ride wit’ me?”

The general superintendent took no
chance of catching the Naught-seven's
hand-rails in the ‘darkness, and he
whipped up into. the cab at the first
sharp cough of the exhaust.

“I'll go back when you stop for your
orders,” he said; but a shadowy figure
had leaped upon the engine-step a

“MY GOD!
OUR CHANCE AND WE HAVE LOST
T

READ THAT! IT WAS

scant half-second behind him, and
Callahan was stuffing the crumpled
copy of the order into the sweat-band
of his cap. The next instant the hig
1,010 leaped forward like a blooded
horse under an unmerited cut of the
whip, slid past the yard limits tele-
graph office and shot out upon the
main line of the Western Division.

“Sit down, Misther Halkett, an’
make yerself aisy!” yelled Callahan
across the cab. “’Tis small use Jimmy
Shovel ’ll have for his box this night.”

“Shut off, you Irish madman!” was
the shouted command. “Don’t you
see you're on the wrong division?”

Callahan gave the throttle-bar an-
other outward hitch, tipped his seat
and took a hammer from the tool-
box.

“I know where I'm goin’, an’ that’s
more thin you know, ye blandhan-
derin’ divil! Up on that box wit’ you,
an’ kape out av Jimmy Shovel’s road,
or I'll be the death av yez! Climb
now!”

It was at this moment that the tense
strain of suspense broken in the
dispatcher’s room on the second floor
of the Union station. The telephone
skirled joyously, and the train-master
snatched up the ear-piece.

‘“What does he say?”’ asked Kent.

“It’s all right. He says Callahan is
out on the Western Division, with
Tischer chasing him according to

programme, Halkett's in the cab of
the 1,010 with Patsy, and—hold—on
By George! he says one of them

jumped the car as it was passing the
limits station!”

“Which one was it?” asked Kent;
and he had to wait till the reply came
from Durgan.

“It was Hawk, the right-of-way.
man. He broke and ran for the near-
est electric car line the minute he hit
the ground, Durgan says. Does he
count?”

“Nqy” said Kents but it is always
a mistake to underrate an enemy’s
caliber—even that of his small arms.

CHAPTER XXVIL
THE NIGHT OF ALARMS.

If Editor Hildreth had said noth-
ing in his evening edition about the
impending strike on the Trans-West-
ern, it was not because public interest
was waning. For a fortnight the
newspapers in the territory tributary
to the road had been full of strike talk,
and Hildreth had said his say, depre-
cating the threatened appeal to force
as fearlessly as he condemned the
mismanagement which was provoking
it.

But it was Kent who was responst-

j ble for the dearth of news on the eve

of the event .Early in_the morning

the dispatcher could raftle them' oft

of the last day of the month- he had
sought out the editor and begged him
to close the columns of the Evening
Argus to strike news, no matter what
should come in during the course of
the day.

“lI can’t go into the reasons as
deeply now as [ hope to a little later,™

he had said, his secretive habit hold-
ing good to the final fathom of the
slipping hawser of events. “But you
must bear with me once more, and
whatever you hear between now and
the time you go to press, don’t com-
ment on it. I have one more chance
to win out, and it hangs in a balance
that a feather’s weight might tip the
wrong way. I'll be with you between
10 and 12 to-night, and you can
safely save two columns of the morn-
ing paper for the sensation I'm going
to give you.™ 1

It was in fulfillment of this promise
that Kent bestirred himself after he
had sent a wire to Ormsby, and M'Tosh
bad settled down to the task of
smoothing Callahan’s way westward
over a division already twitching in
the preliminary rigor of the strike
convulsion.

“I am going to set the fuse for the
newspaper explosion,” he said to his
ally. “Barring accidents, there is no
reason. why we shouldn’t begin to
figure definitely upon the result, is
there?”

M’'Tosh was leaning over Dispatch-

er Donahue’s shoulder. He had

slipped Donahue’s fingers aside from

the key to cut in with a peremptory
“G. S.” order suspending, in favor of
the fast mail, the rule which requires
a station operator to drop his board
on a following section that is less than
ten minutes behind its file-leader.

“The fun is beginning,” said the
train-master. “Tischer has his tip
frcm Durgan to keep Callahan’s tail-
lights in sight. With the mail tread-
ing on their heels the gentlemen in
the Naught-seven will be chary about
palling Patsy down too suddenly in
mid career. They have just passed
Morming Dew, and the operator re-
ports Tischer for disregarding his
slow signal.”

“Can’t you fix that?” asked Kent.

““Oh, yes; that is one of the things
I can fix. But there are going to be
plenty of others.”

“Still we must take something for
granted, Mr. M’Tosh. What I have to
do up-town won’t wait until Callahan
has finished his run. 1 thought the
main difficulty was safely overcome.”

“Umph!” said the train-master;
“the troubles are barely getting them-
selves born. You must remember that
we swapped horses at the last minute.
We were ready for the race to the east.
Everybody on the Prairie Division had
been notified that a special was to go
through to-night without stop from
Lesterville to A. & T. junction.”

“Well?”

“Now we have it all to straighten
out by wire on another division:
meeting points to make, slow trains
to side-track, fool operators to hold
down; all on the dizzy edge of a strike
that is making every man on the line
lose his bal,ance. But you go ahead
with your newspaper business. TI'll
do what a man can here. And if you
come across that right-of-way agent,
I wish you'd make it a case of assault
and battery and get him locked up,
I'm leery about him.”

Kent went his way dubiously re-
flective. In the moment of triumph,
when Durgan had announced the suc-
cess of the bold change in the pro-
gramme, he had made light of Hawk’s
escape. But now he saw possibilities.
True, the junto was leaderless for the
moment, and Bucks had no very able
lieutenants. But Hawk would give the
alarm; and there was the rank and file
of the machine to reckon with. And
for weapons, the ring controlled the
police power of the state and of the
city. Let the word be passed that the
employes of the Trans-Western were
kidnaping their receiver and the gov-
ernor, and many things might happen
before ‘“Red” Callahan should finish
his long race to the westward.

Thinking of these things, David Keat
walked uptown when he might have
taken a car. When the toxin of panic
is in the air there is no antidote like
vigorous action.

Passing the Western Union central
office, he stopped to send Ormsby a
second telegram, reporting progress
and asking him to be present in per-
son at the denouement to put the facts
on the wire at the earliest possible
instant of time, “Everything depends
upon this,” he added, when he had
made the message otherwise emphatic.
“If we miss the morning papers, we are
done.”

‘While he was pocketing his change
at the receiving clerk’s pigeon-hole, a
cab rattled up with a horse at a gal-
lop, and Stephen Hawk sprang out.
Kent saw him through the plate-glass
front and turned quickly to the public
writing-desk, hoping to be overlooked.
He was. For once im a way the ex-
district attorney was too nearly rattled
to be fully alert to &is surroundings.
There were others at the standing
desk; and Hawk wrote his message,
after two or three false starts, almost
at Kent's elbow.

Kent heard the chink of coin and the
low-spoken urgings for haste at the
receiving clerk’s window; but he for-
bore to move until the cab had rattled
away. Then he gathered up the spoiled
blanks left behind by Hawk and
smoothed them out. Two of them bore
nothing but the date line, made illegi-
ble, it would seem, by the writer’s
haste and nervousness. But at the
third attempt Hawk had got as far as
the address: “To All Trans-Western
Agents on Western Divisios.”

Te be Continued.
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Stops the Cough
and Works oft the Cold,

raxative Bromo-Quinine Tabletscure a eold in
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IMPROVED FARMS.

Improved farm homes at prices and terms in

reach of all. We have ‘just urchased another
tract of 76,000 acres of hardwood timber land
timber consists of maple, basswood, birch and
hemlock, no pine slnshm?a or sand. Lands are
all within 1 to 5 miles of railroad, near good
market town, schobdls, churches and creameries,
good wagon roads to all of our lands. .With
every purchase of land we buiid a good log
house 18 ft. wide, 26 ft. long, 12 ft. high, with
goed rool, floor, windows and doors all com-
plete, ready to move into at prices with house
complete, $5. to $15. Per Acre.

Terme, ¥ cash, balance in 5 equal annual pay-

ments, at 6 per cent interest.

SAW MILLS WANTED.

to cut one hundred million feet hardwood tim-
ber. Here is a chance for a man with a small
portable mill to buy s small tract of timber
and do custom sawing for his neighbers. We
own several thousand acres of timber that will
cut from 7 to 10 thousand feet per acre.

Buy your tickets to Cable, on C. & N. W. Ry.
Low rates to land seekers, R. R. fare refunded

gg;‘j:;‘“s UECKE'S LAND AGENCY,
Cumberland, Wis.

to purchaser of land. For. maps and further | g4 ily.

AUSTIN PASSENGER TRAINS,
C. M. & ST. P. RAILROAD.

8t. Paul and Minneapolis
.|St. Paul and Minneapdlis|* 7:30 a.m
-|St. Paul and Minneapolis ;

Cresco, Calmar, Chicago|f 7:50 p.m
Cresco, Calmar, Kan, City
.. . Peoria, Mason City,.. -
8t. Louis Mason C .& west,
Albert Lea and Jackson
Albert Lea, Jackson and
.+....Madison, S. D. ....
.|LaCrosse, Milw., Chicago
.|LaCrosse, Milw., Chi

*Except Bunday — Others daily.
through sleeper to Chicago. 4

FREIGHT TRAINS CARRYING PASSENGERS

{Carries

A'mve Depart

rom for

* 2:00 p.m.|Owatonna, Faribanlt und|* 5:15 a.m,

*2:00p.m.|..... So. Minneapolis..... *5:15 a.m,
7:10 p.m.|Owatonna and Faribault| 6:15 p.m,
5:00 p.m.|.. ... RoyCalmar...... 8:30 a.m,
1:00 a.m.|...... Roy ar..... | 7:00a.m.
5:00 p.m,|..Lyle and Mazon City..| 8:45a.m.

= 1:00 a.m.|..Lyle and Mason City..

% 6:10 p.m.|Dexter, S'?r Val, LaCrosse|> £ 30 a.m
5:15 p.m.| A, Lea, ®airm't, Jackson|* 5.50 a.m

® 1:20 p.m.|A. Lea, Wells, Mankato| 6.00 p.m
*Except Sunday. iSunday only, Others

aily.
Revised toNev. 8, 1904,
C. W. SNERE Agent.

PROF. L. R. ALLUN,
TEACHER OF
Piano, Harmony and
Stringed Instruments

Graduate of the Dixon Conservatory of Music
and a pupil of Dr. Bungorathe, of Leipsic, Ger-
many. Call or address, 1)18 East Water St.

DOCTORS

Milton J. Hardy, D. D..S.
DENTIST.
Austin National Bank Building,
AUSTIN, MINN.

Dr. M. F. Leffingwell,

Veterinarian.
Successor to Dr, M. S. Whitcomb.
OFFICE IN FURTNEY'S FEED BARN
Either phone No 9, Austin, [linn.

Dr. C. H. Johnson, M. D.

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

Eye, Ear Nose and Throat
Oflice over George |Hirsh’s new store

HOMEB F. PEIRSON, M. D,

Graduate Rush Medical College, Chicago, late
House physician 8t, Mary’'s Hospital, Minne.
apolis. Minn, Office over K.O.Wold’sdrugstore,
COalls attended day and night.

Clifford C. Leck, M. D.

PHYSICIAN AND
SURGEON.......

Office Hirsh Block, Austin. Telephone No.
188, Calls attended to day or night,

DR. H.|A. AVERY,

...... DENTIST .....

Office over Citizene’ National Bank, Austin

CBAS. F. LEWIS, M. D,

Office, over Dunkelmann’s Clothing Store.
Residence, 201 North Greenwich St,
Will do general practice.

e Bpecial attention to diseases and sar-
gery of the eves. Glasses fitted.

LAWYERS

T. H. Pridham,

ATTORNEY AT LAW.

Office over Citzens' National Bank,
Austin, Minn,

F. W. Greenman,

ATTORNEY AND
COUNSELLOR AT LAW.

Offices over Thon's Store, Austin, Minn.

RTHUR W. WRIGHT,
GENERAL LAW BUSINESS,
Real Estate, Collections, Loa and Insuran
Established in 1869,
Office in First National Bank Building,
Austin, Minn,

L FRENCH,
L

Office over the Citizen's National Bank.

SOCIETIES

USTIN LODGE NO, 414, B, P. O, ELKS,

oets on secord and fourth Friday evenl?l
of each month at the new Elks’ hall on Main St.
Visting Elks are invited to meet with us.
W. D. RosBAcH, Exalted Ruler.
0. J. BIMMONS, Secretary.

EIDELIT! LODGE, No. 39, A, F.ANDA. M
]

regalar communications of this lodge are
held in Masonic hall Austin, M

ion., on the first
and

rd Wednesday everings of each month,
WiLrLiay Tobp, W, M.,

Jorx H, ANDERSON, Becretary.

BOYAL ARCH CHAPTER, No. 14,

e stated communicationsof this Chapter are
held in Masonic hall, Austin, Minn., on the
second and fourth Friday evenings of each
month WALLACE GREGSON, M. E, H, P,

PARKE GOODWIN, Becretary.

‘YT, BERNARD COMMANDERY, K.T, No. 18,

sota first Monday even of each month at
Masonic hall. EORGE E, ANDERSON, E. C,
PARKE GooDW1IN, Recorder.

AUBTIN LODGE No. 55, K. or P.,
00

and fourth Wednesday
Visiting ta
y A, NELSON, O,

W. J. UrBATOR, K. of BR.and B,

ts on the second
of each month.

E:.mnnn POS1, No. 66, G. A. R,

rmeetm:mheldltﬂmhponhm oo

the first and Saturday evenings of each

month,  Visiting comrades cordially invited.
Cass FABaNES, Commander,

Iowa Central Railway.

Time of arrival and departure of trains of
Iowa Central R'y., at Mason City, Ia, Ticket
office at depot, Kast Eighth street. Corrected
to January 26, 1904.

PRINCIPAL CITIES, | LEAVE. | ARRIVE

*2:40pm|*1:05
Albia, ‘Kansas City an e o
BtoLouds. oo nnns *12:00am|*3:40 am
Marshalltown, Oskaloosa,
Monmouth aud Peoria....

Hnmfton, Ackley, Eldora i

Marshalltown,Oskaloosa %

*5:45am|*8:45 pm
110:05am|t4 :30 pm
*1:05pm|*0:35 am

and Marshalltown......
Manly, Kensett, Northwood
and Albert Lea..............

*Daily, tDaily except Sunday.

2:40 p. m., train has fine recliring chair cars
and high back coaches through to Kansas
City and St. Louis, and Pullman sleeping cars
Albia to 8t. Louis and Kansas City.. 12:09 a.
m., train has through buffet sleepers chair
cars and coaches all new, to St. Louis. 5:45 a,
m,, has fine reclining chair through to Peoria.
For rates etc apply to.

Boyd, A, B, Cautts,

o G, P. and T.

Agent

CHICAGO

~ GREAT™ _
~ WESTERN |
RAILWAY

IN EFFECT JAN. 8, 1905

GOING SOUTH AND WEST FOoR LYLE, MaAsoxN
City, ForT DODGE, OMAHA.

Pass'ngr

“Maple Leaf
" ‘Roule”

Lv Minneapolis.. daily 7:40am 8:00 pm
Ly 8t, Paunl...... 8:10a m 8:30 pm
Lv Hayfleld....... 7J1:00 a m 11:00pm
Lv Waltham...... 11:10am ......oe0s
Lv Austin... 11:34dam 11:35pm

v Lyle .. 11:56a m 11:57 pm
Ar Mason City 125ipm 12:55am
Ar Fort Dodge 3:30pm 3:11 am
Ar Omaha........ . 7:55pm 7:d5am

Freight .going south,
except Sunday at9:45a. m

GOIN®& NORTH FOR DODGE CENTBR, ROCHES-
TER, MANEATO, 8T. PAUL, MINNEAPOLIS,

eaves Austin daily

Pass'ngr Pass'ngr

Lv Omabha........ . daily 8:30 pm 7:45am
Lv Fort Dodge.... 1233am  12:20pm
Lv Mason City.... 255 m 2:50p m
LvLyle..c.ceuuaans 5:11am 3:51 pm
Lv Austin.......... 4:13am 4:14 pm
Lv Waltham.......  ,........ 4:39pm
4:55am 5:05 Pm

7:20 a m 7:38 pm

8:00am 8:10pm

Freight train goinginorth leaves Austin daily

except Bunday at 4:25 p. m.
ArTHUR COLE, Agent,

1690.

First National Bank.

OF AUBTIN, MINN,

OAPITAL, | BURPLUS,

8100,000.00 $50,000.0
UNDIVIDED PROFITS,

$15,000.00.

OFFIOERS :
O.W.8maw,President, N.F. BANFIELD,Cashier
H. 8. hAnrmLD, Assistant Cashier,

Interest bearing certificates of deposit issned
Deeds, Insurance Policies and other valuable
papers cared for in our safety deposit boxes
without charge. General banking business in
all its branches transacted. :

~ AUSTIN

National Bank

F. I. CRANE, President.
J. L. MITCHELL, Cashier.
F. H. MITCHELL, Asst. Cashier.

Paid in Capital $50,000.00

Money sent to any part of the world
at lowest rates, Real Estate Loans
negotiated. The business of farmers
and merchants solicited.

Order to Examine Accounts.

STATE OF MINNESOTA,
County of Mower—ss.

In Probate Court.

Special term, May 16th 1905,

In the matter of the estate of Alexander

McGowan, deceased. .

On teadin%and filing the petition of Miles J.
McGowan, N. F. Banfield executors of the
estate of Alexander McGowan, deceased, rep-
resenting, among other things, that they have
fully administered said estate, and have in good
faith paid certain debts and claims against
said estate which have not been proved

ed and praying that a time
and placef be fixed for examining and al
lowing the final account of their administration,
including said debts and claims so paid by
them ‘and not proved or allowed, and for the
assignment of the residue of said estate to the
parties entitled thereto by law.

Ivis ordered, that said account be examined,
angrfetitlon and application for the allowance
of srid claim and debts so paid by them and
not yet allowed according to law, be heard by
this court on Monday, the 19th day of June
A. D.1905, at ten o’clock a. m., at the probate
office, in the city of Austin, In said county.

And it is further ordered, that notice tgemof
be given to all persons interested. by publish-
ing this order once in each week for three suc-
cessive wee. = orior to said day of hearing, in
the MOWER v."NTY TRANSCRIPT, a weekly

grinuu -4 published at the city
of A X said conn..y.

Dated at Austin, Minnesota, the 16th day of
May. A. D, 1905.
(Seal)

newspaper

By the Court,
J. M, GREENMAN,

Judge of Probate,
May 24,31 Jone 7
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