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Dr.
“ #7777 the regular and reliable ’
Choicago Specialist now
makiog his 5th year of
continuous , visits ' here

will be at

FOX HOTEL, AUSTIN,

Tuesday, Oct. 4th

Owatonna, Oct. 8.}

iOne day enly and returm each 28 days.
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Cures permanently the cases he un-
dertakes and sends the incurable home
without taking a fee from them. This
is why he continues his visits year aft-
er year, while other doctors have made
a few visits and stopped. Dr. Jones is
an eminently successful specialist in
-all chronic diseases, proven by the
many cures effected in chronic cases
which have baffled the skill of other
physicians. His hospital experience and
extensive practice have made him so
proficient that he can name and locate
a disease in a few minutes.

Treats all eurable cases of Lung Dis«
eases, Consumption in early stagae,
Stomach, Liver, Kidneys and Bowels,
Gravel, Paralysis, Neuralgia, Nervous-
mness, Sick Headache, Heart, Blood and
-Skin Diseases, Epllepsy, Appendicitis,
Rupture and Brlﬁ‘ t's Disease, Diseases
of Bladder, and Tobacco habit.

Absorption treatment given for Cat-
aract and Granulated Eyelids.

Special attention given to all Surgiecal
cases, and all Diseases of the Eye, Ear,
Nose, Throat, Ringing in Ears an
De

A o
1 have a seldom falling rem for Golter.
Cross Eyes straightemed without pain.
Glasses fitted and guaranteed.
Remarkable cures are perfected in
cases of Catarrh, and all catarrhal dis-
charges, Rheumatism of muscles and
Joints, Eczema, Gall Stones, Blood Pol-
som, Nervous f)ebmty, St. Vitus Dance.

Piles, Fissure, Fistula

Guaranteed Cured Without Surgieal
Operation or Detention from Business.
All kinds of piles and rectal d seases treated.
Piles:injure the general health, produce indigestion,
bloating and nervousness. Often cause untold suf-
fering and much loss of blood. Come and see me
even though you have been told a surgical operation
was necessary. Hundreds of such cases cured.

Chronic Diseases of Men and
Women a Specialty

Space forbids the mention of but a few of the
Chronic Diseases which 1 treat of both men and
women. 1f you are nervous, excitableand irritable,
despondent, weak and easily tired out. If you have
lack of energy, want of confidence, depositin urine,
orif you are a woman and have heun'{,‘he backache
grpain in side, my Lreatmentis ema bly successs
}:“ o Harrled ladies should be accompanied by theit
usbands.

Wonderful Cures

Perfected in old cases which have been
neglected or unskillfully treated. No
experiments or failures. We do not un-
dertake incurable cases, but cure thou-
sands given up to die.

Consultation Free and Confidential
Reference, Drexel State Bank

Address DR. ADPISON-JONLS
145 Oakwood Blvd. C lcl_‘.

Shoemaking

C. J. MYHRE

Has something to tell you. Listen.

NEW PRICES

Men’s Half Sole Sewed on
DY RANA....o0inseeseonsiosiis 75c

Ladies Half Sole Sewed on
by Bandiseoicieiviovssvvias 50c¢
New Heels.....ccovvevneeneee oo 40c
Heels Squared up..... seesscssns 20€
Patches...... cesesss 10c to 20c

Everybody knows I can do better
work by hand than any machine made,
If you want good work at reasonable
prices go at once and see

C. J. MYHRE,

113 East Mill St. -  Austin, Minn,

Nels Mickelson,

200 South River Street.

Keeps on hand a full kne of

Cement Blocks,
Fence Posts.
Well Tiles,

Cement Brick

Etc.

Of his own manufacture and
guaranteed to be made right.

PLENTY ON HAND. |

Now is'a good time to fir|
Building Material.

Sand for Sale by ths Load.
NELS MICKELSON,

Austin, Minn,
Res. Phonei Leave orders at Keenan’s
206 R. Music Store -

J. H. SCHNITZ,
Piane Tuner.

Terms: One call or tun'ing per year

$2.50, three calls per year $5.00.
All Classes of Repairlnngone,
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l. E. MANDEVILLE WORTHING

M.D.N orthweuurp Univ.

Addison Jones|

By Clifford V.
Gregory

Gladys found her father lying prop-
ped up in bed, conscious, but very
weak from loss of blood. He clasped
her hand tightly and called her his
brave girl, and she blushed and said
she hadn’t done anything, but for all
that they seemed to understand one
another better from that time on than
they had ever done before.

Mr. Sanders was able to be around
with the aild of a c¢rutch in a few

days, but it was a long time before his
foot was entirely well

The weather turned cold for several
weeks after this, but when it did final-
ly warm up the girls started out to
prune their apple trees. They had
only one saw, and that was far from
sharp, but they took turns sawing
and piling brush. It was hard work,
but they kept resolutely at it and
made good progress. One day Gladys
was working alone down near the
road when Jeff Pearson drove up to
the fence.

“Hello, Gladys!” he called, a little
diffidently, as he jumped to the ground
and tied. his horse to a post, “Don’t
you want some help?”’

“Oh, I'm getting along very nicely,”
replied Gladys, sawing away vigor-
ously.

Jeff came over and stood beneath
the tree where she was at work.
“Isn’t that pretty hard work?’ he
asked. :

“Well. a little,” she confessed. “But
we've trimmed twenty-five already,
and there’s only ten more to do.”

“Let me do that while you rest,”
persisted Jeff, seizing a 1imb and pull-
ing himself up into the tree.

“Well, since you want to so badly, 1
suppose I'll have to let you,” Gladys
said as she reluctantly handed him the
8aW.

“Where did you learn to be so po-
lite?” asked Jeff.

Gladys smiled a little. “I'm not be-
ing very nice, am I?” she said. “But
boys are such nuisances”—

The sentence ended in a half stifled
cry as the limb on which she was
sitting suddenly gave way with a loud
crack. It was not very far to the
ground, and the fall did not hurt her
in the least—that is, nothing but her
pride.

“That was the finest branch on the
whole tree,” said Jeff regretfully as
soon as he saw that she was unhurt.

“If it hadn’t been for you, Jeff Pear-
son, it would never have happened. 1
don’t care if I break them all off now,”
and, grasping the broken stub, she
swung herself up and sat down on
another branch.

“I don’t believe there’s any danger
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A Story of
Farm :Life
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at -her spattered dress In dismay..
+ “You might dive into the barrel”
said Gladys: ironically as she poured
o another pafl of water. “I'm not
afraid of the Du Vals even if they
have got an automobile.”

The car was close upon them by this
time. Harold brought it to a stop
with' a jerk and /leaped lightly to the
ground. He lifted his hat as he ad-
vanced toward the girls and held out
his hand. If he was in any way sur-
prised at their appearance or occupa-
tion a slight lifting of the eyebrows
was the only manifestation of it
Harold Du Val prided himself upon
his ability to maintain his composure
under the most trying circumstances.

Mabel’s face was red as she returned
his greeting, and she hurried over to
the car to hide her confusion.

Beth greeted her effusively. *“I'm
80 glad to see you!” she cried. “We
were out trying our new car, and I
made Harry come around this way.
We hardly ever see you any more
since you left school.”

“We—we don’t get to town very of-
ten,” replied Mabel, who had not yet
quite recovered from her confusion.

“Never mind your dress,” said Beth,
quickly guessing the cause of her
embarrassment. “I wish I lived in the
country and could wear old clothes.
But what in the world are you doing,
anyway ?”

The same question had evidently just
occurred to Harold. “Just mixing up
swill for the pigs, are you?” he inquir-
ed in his most polite accents, indicat-
ing the barrel with a sweep of his
hand.

Gladys laughed outright. “I’'m afraid
the pigs would be rather blue after a
dose of that,” she replied.

“Well, what is it, then?”’ persisted
Harold.

“It's bordeaux mixture, if you must
know. We are going to spray the ap-
ple trees to kill the bugs.”

“Rather hard on the bugs, I should
say,” Harold remarked as he leaned
over to brush a speck of dust from one

.ing Harold relegated Beth and Mabel
| to-the back seat and helped Gladys up

after awhile.”
are you going to do?”

suppose father will find mz some-
.| thing.”

in front.

“Now for a spin!” he cried as he
seated himself beside her and pulled
back’ the starting lever. The machine
bounded forward. Gladys clung to the
seat, her eyes shining with the exhil-
aration of the swift motion.

“Isn’t it glorious?” Harold cried as
he increased the speed to a still faster
galt. :

Mlile after mile was quickly covered
by the tireless machine and they were
almost to town when Harold finally
turned ‘around and started back at a
somewhat slower pace,

“We went 80 fast that I was almost
lost,” confessed Mabel. “That's Pear-
son’s just ahead, isn’t it?”

Gladys nodded. “And there’s Jeff
over in the fleld plowing,” she said.
She leaned out and waved her hand.
kerchief at him.

He waved his whip in dagzed surprise
and stood watching the automobile un-
til it was out of sight.r He paid so lit-
tle attention to his plowing the rest of
the afternoon that the patient horses
turned to look inquiringly at him now
and then as if to ask what the matter

- Mr. Sanders smiled. “Running a
‘quarter section is'a bigger proposition
than running an acre,” he said. “But
1 guess you'll have to try it for a few
days” = ' Sl

Mabel was picking up some wind-
falls one hot afternoon a couple of
days after her father left to take care
of his brother when a well dressed
strauger drove up to the fence and
called to her. f

*A fine crop of apples you have
bere.” he remarked as the approached,
*a little the finest of any I've seen yet.
1 understand that you and your sister
are the best apple growers in the
neighborhood.” i 7
. Muabel lushed with pleasure. *Idon't
koow who could have told you ‘that,”
she sald. *““This is the first crop of ap-
ples we bave ever raised.”

“I didn’t need to be told. The or-
chard speaks for itself. You haven't
sold them yet, have you?’ he added.

“Sold them 7" sald Mabel inquiringly.
“Why, they won’t be ready to sell for
a month yet.”

“You mean they won't be ready to
pick for a month yet” corrected the
stranger. “There’s nothing to prevent
your selling them now, is there?”

was. But Jeff was thinking, and his

train of thought, though by no means °

comparable in speed to a fast malil,
had all the ponderous inertia of a dou-
ble headed time freight.

By the time he had finished milking
he had come to a conclusion. “I’'m go-
ing to do it,” he said-half aloud, slap-
ping his knee. “I'll beat that stuck up
Du Val yet.” And he went into the
house- and wrote to an automobile
company for prices.

But if Jeff had ‘known the trend of
the conversation in the touring car he
might have been better satisfied with

everything in general and with one or
two things in particular,

“Who is that fellow?” inquired Har-
old as they passed Jeff.

“That’s Jeff Pearson, one of my best
friends,” promptly replied Gladys.

“So you like plowboys, .do you?”
Harold asked, with a quizzical smile,

“I like any one who has ambition
enough to do something,” Gladys re-
turned. “Did you ever do any work
in your life?’ |

Again Harold smiled that exasperat-
ing smile, though it was a trifle less
self confident this time. “What's the
use?” he inquired. “Father's got
plenty of money.” '

“If I were a boy,” ‘the cold contempt

in Gladys’ 'voice jarred Harold out of

his accustomed self assurance, “I’'d
be ashamed to have no ambition but
to spend my father’s money. You
don’t have to work for a living, but
the very fact that you don’t makes it
possible. for you to accomplish much
greater things.”

“l don’t think you’re hardly fair,”
Harold answered. “I’ll probably set-
tle down and go to work at something

“Probably!” cried Gladys.

“Oh, I don’t know,” he replied. “I

“That's it—father, father, all the

| farm, a child’s coat.

“What |

of this one breaking,” said Jeff teas-
ingly as he sat down beside her. He
seemed to be rapidly getting over his

time. Why don’t you learn to de-
pend on yourself a little? Why don’t
you go to college and learn something '
and then start out for yourself and do

e on your

diffidence.

Gladys turned her head away and
did not deign a reply.

“Say, Gladys,” spoke up Jeff after a
few moments, “I don’t know what
you're thinking about, but I've just
thought of a scheme to get double pay
out of the old orchard.”

Gladys turned quickly toward him.
“What is it?” she demanded.

“Plant something else in between the
trees. Take cabbage, now. You could
raise—let me see—about 11,000 cab-
bages on an acre. At 10 cents apiece
that would come to $1,100. It will be
a lot of work, but I’ll come over after
supper evenings and help you hoe
them.” .

“And leave all your chores for some
one else to do?’ queried Gladys.

“I guess they’d manage it some
way,” he replied. .

“And I guess they wouldn’'t. I've a
good notion to try raising cabbages,
but if you say anything more about
helping us I’ll get mad, Jef—honest, I
will. You see, father told us we could
, have all that we could get out of the
old orchard ourselves, and it wouldn't
be fair to let any one else help.”

“I don't see why,” objected Jeff. “But
you'll let a fellow come over and
watch you once in awhile, won't you?”

“Y-yes; I don’t shppose we can help
your looking at us if you want to.
but— Oh, there’s the supper belll
Good night!” And she leaped to the
ground and burried toward the house.

CHAPTER IIL
HE girls epgerly read over the
books and bulletins Mr. Pear-
son had lent them. and cov-
er crops, cultivation and bor-
deaux mixture were their chief toples
of conversation. - As soon as the
ground ‘'was in shape in the spring,
they plowed it and harrowed it until
it was reduced 'to a fairly fine condi-
tion, certainly better than anything it
had known since it was first set out.
The trees blossomed freely, and' the
orchard. with its waving sea of pink
flowers was an inspiration to the girls,
for it held the promise of a bountiful
harvest to come. As soon as the blos-

| spray thei trees.. 'They were

l v'*. \I‘t

| Toolish speeches,” she said reprovingly

soms closed the girls set to WOPk to | uey. >, ¢ | Walt" Harold answered,

GLADYS WAVED HER HANDEERCHIEF AT
HIM.

of his tan oxfords. “But, say, when

did you start in the horticultural busi-

ness, anyway ?”

“We've just started,” she answered
as she filled a pail with water and
poured it into the barrel.

“Aren’t you afraid you’ll spoil your
complexion?’ Harold asked teasingly
as the mixture splashed up into her
face.

She shook her head as she wiped a
spattering drop from  her nose. “I
don’t know that bordeaux mixture is
any worse for my complexion than
talcum powder would be,” she said.

“You are certainly an attractive ad-
vertisement for the bordeaux mixture,”
Harold answered.

Gladys ; did. look charming as she
stood there in her spattered dress, with
her unruly hair blowing across her
face—she never could keep those stray
locks where they belonged—and the
rose hue of her cheeks looking all the
rosier in contrast to the spots of lime
on her nose. iy

“I thought you had outgrown those

as she turned’to the tank for another
bucket of water. '

"“Oh, I say!” cried Harold. “Can’t
you come for a little auto ride? Let
the bugs enjoy life a little longer—just
to please me,” he persisted coaxingly
as Gladys hesitated. The comically
pleading look in his brown eyes was
frresistible. 3 3

“I really ought not to go,” she said,
“but I would like an auto ride. I
‘guess we can go for just a little while,
can’t we, Mabel?”

“If we can have time to put on clean
‘aprons and wash our faces first,” Ma- :
bel-answered. : N ?

‘“though clean dresses can’t make you
look any prettier than . you do just
OW. oo TRt - T Ryt R 1

Ibel

said anything more until they reacked

ride,” said Mabel as she stood leaning
on the gate. ’

ing,” replied Harold.

for that.”
“The only thing that will pay for that

is to see it have some effect, and I
guess there isn’t much hope of that.”

smile,
“Goodby.”
again.”

both over the back of the car.

apples in their places. And down the

of cabbage plants—thousands of them.
The girls kept the cultivator going tire-

down very well the season before, and

-exhaustible supply of stick-to-it-iveness

gave up. The fight was too hot for

on his face. | \

something ?”
Harold gave the lever a viclous jerk
by way of reply, and neither of them

home.
“Thank you ever so much for the

“Thank you ever so much for go-
“And you, too,”
he added, turning to Gladys. “And the
lecture—I'm afraid thanks won’t pay |

“Indeed they won’t.” she answered.

“Thank you anyway, Miss Icebox,”
he said. with his old self confident
as he started the machine.
“Goodby,” answered Mabel. “Come

“And come in and see us,” cried

CHAPTER 1IV.

HE days that followed 'were
busy ones for Gladys and Ma-
bel. The apple blossoms faded
and the petals fell, leaving tiny

rows of trees stretched smaller rows

lessly. The weeds had not been kept
the ground was so filled with seed that
it often seemed as though the cuitivat-
ing only made two weeds-grow where
one grew before, But by dint of an in-

they kept ahead, and at last the weeds

them, and they succumbed and allow-
ed the cabbages to grow to unmolested
maturity. .

One day in early August as the girls
were helping their mother set the din-
per table their father came in with a
letter in his hand and a- worried look

“It’s Lon,” he explained in answer to
his wife’s inquiring look. “He got his
leg broke in a runaway. Carrie wrote
for. me to -come awhile if 1 could.

*N-no. 1 suppose not, only it seems
queer to sell apples a month before
they're ripe.”

“Not at all. Lots of business is
done that way. Tl tell you what I'll
do.” he weat on. “You have a fine lot
of apples here. and if you'll agree to
let me have all that you have to sell
I'll see that you get $1.50 a barrel for
them."”

*A dollar and a half a barrel isn’t
much for apples, is {t?" said Mabel
doubtfully.

It 18 when they are as plenty as
ther are this year., Why. I'l bet
there’ll be 10.000 barrels in this coun-
ty alone.”

TO BE CONTINUED.

—Found near the old J.S. Decker

Owner please
call at this office.
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MADE IN LOS ANGELES, CAL.

Consumption can be Cured
Even in its last stages progress of the malady
can be checked—the tuberele bacilli destroyed.
Ebel i o
Ioém stage of the dread discase.
Your Loved Ones May Be Saved From
Their Impending Doom. .
Tuberclecide completely eliminates the Tub-
erculosis Germ from the

at Home, surrounded by home
comforts. We invite correspondence and will
mail or to all who ecall.

give full particulars by
TUBERCLECIDE C0., 247 Mexers Arcade,
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AMERICAN, 18O BoN LATE
_RUST PROOF
GET THE GENUINE CATALOGUE FREE
‘WE SELL WELL CASING AND TILE OUTLETS

LYLE CORRUGATED CULVERT GO.
LYLE MINN. * - . MINNEAPOLIS MINN.

SUMTIIONS.,

BTATE OF MINNESOTA,
County of Mower—ss.
In District Court, Tenth Judicial District.

Radina Luksik. Plaintiff, vs, Dayid Oliver, L.
R. Ware, M. T. Ware, Mary T. Ware, G. E.
Cole, Gordon E Cole, Mrs. H. C. Theopold,
Kate Cole, Estella Cole, also all other
persons umknown. claiming any right,
title, estate, interest or llen in the
real estate described in the complaint
herein, Defendants—Summons,

The State of Minnesota to the above named de-
fendants:

You and each of you are hereby summoned
and nired to answer the complaint of the
plaintiff in the above entitled action which
oomghlnt has been filed in the office of the
Clerk of said District Court at the Court House
in the city of Austin in the County of Mower
and State of Minnesota, and to serve a copy of
your answer to'said complaint on the subserib-
ers, at their office in the city of Austin in said
councy of Mower, within twenty days after the
serviee summons upon you, exclusive
of the day of such service: and if you fail to
answer the said complaint within the time
aforesaid the plaintif in this action will a
pﬁ to the Court for the relief demanded
8 l;loom

a

nt.
ugun 26, 1910,
ATHERWOOD & NICHOLSEN,
Attorneys for Plaintiff,
Austin, Minnesota.

Notice of Lis Pendens.

STATE OF MINKNESOTA,
County of Mower—ss.
In District Court, Teuth Judicial District.
Radina_Luksik, Plaintiff, vs. David Oliver,
L.R. M. T. Ware; Mary T. Ware, G.
E Cole, Gordon E. Cole, Mrs. H.C. Theo-
pold, Kate Cole. Estella Cole, Also all other
&enon- unknown .claim any right.
tle, estate, interest or lien inithe real
estate described in the complaint herein.
Defendants—Notice of Lis Pendens. #

Notice is hereby given that an action has.
been commenced and is now gendlnl in the
wvistrict court above named, by the plaintiff
above named and against the above named
defendants and that the real prope
County of Mower nnd 8State of nesota, in-
volved in said action, is described as the South
Half (8 24) of the Southwest Quarter (SW ) of
Section T lrt‘{s  (32)ITownship One Hun-
dred Threas (103) North, of Range Eial’maen (18‘

H 14) of

Wost, also that part of the East [E
the Northwest Quarter. (NW i
Thirty-one -(81), in Township One H
Three (103)° North, of -Bnnge“--%ht«m (18
M & B0 PRy, o exchot the sosth v
M. . P, Ry. Co., exce]

(20) acres thereof ; That the objec

tion is : \
plaintiff

3%) ‘of Seetion | been n this Ccurt, by o
nam_e.d‘ phintil'. m ﬁbjoct of which is.to ob- -

.| in fee  of the following described teal p perty,
sty | el %r Stateof -

BTATE o¥ MINNESOTA,
Cuanty of Mower.—ss,
In Probate Court:

ent.

this counrt. nting
piug, then a n:m::%f the
ty wer,state of Mirneaota, died on the
6th day of August, 1910, lnvl‘:sl last will and
testament which is presen to this eourt
with said petition, and prayine that said instra-
ment be allowed as the last will and testament
decedent, and that letters testamentary
be issued thereon to Joseph P. Lamping.
Now therefore, you,
bereby cited and

FRENCH & BASSE,
Attorneys for Petitioner.
Aug. 24,31, 8Bept 7.

Citation for Hearning on Petition for
Determination of Descent

of Land.

In Probate Court.

In the matter of the estate of Hattle
B, Adams, Wolfe, Decedent.

The State of ta to albert C.
Wolfe, Hattie M. Carmichael and to
all 'feraonn interested in the deter-
mination of the descent of the real estate of

said decedent : The petition of R. A, Carmichael
having been filed in thisicourt, representing that
said decadentidied more than five years prior to
the thereof, leaving certain ; real estate'in
said ‘ﬁe tion described, and that no will of
decedent 5 has been proved nor admin-
istration of his estate granted in this state
and praying that the descent of said reul estate
determined by this court: Therefore, you,
and each of you, are hereby cited and required
to show cause, if any you have, before this
court at the prebate court
house in the cit;
Mower, state of

rooms in the court
of Alt::tin inhthe8 e'??ty o!!
nesota. on t t! a
pt,. 1910, st 100'clock & m, whey sald p’é&-
tion should not te granted.” B -
B0k eon Tt e I Sy op pand the real
3 8 ay of August, 1910.
(smAL) 3.M, GREENMAN,
Judze of Probate,

Citation for Hearing on Final Ac-
count and for Distribution.

STATE OF MINNESOTA,
1 E County of Mower—sgs,
5 n e'ommal'.m of the estate of John Saman

The State of Minnesota
of said deceased and to all = trl;gnlaleiinnwgal&:

in the final acco e
estate of said decedent; " The Lio0tion of the

The re i
the above named decedent, huﬁ:msﬂ’lwgv:h‘;:
court the account of the ngministntion
of the estate of said decedent, together with
her petition praying for the adjustment and
allowanca of said final account and for distri-
bution of the residue of said estate to the per-

sons thereunto. entitled: Theref,
each of yon, are herebicltegr:n%m' y:ili'odnbg
show cause, if any you have, before this court,

at the probate court rooms'in the

in the city of Austin, County of Mc:vg:: hS%:g

% gl, :i:::'?omon tgmtlgth dayfof Sept,, 1910, at
a. m. w i

b by o e a’h mg prayer of said petition

Witness the judge of said court and the seal

of said court, this 15th day of A st, 1910,
(Seal) 3. % GREENMAN,
Probate Judge.

Citation for Hearing on Petition to
Sell Land.

STATE Ocl' mNNfES“OTA.
ounty of —88,
IIn l:iobute anrf.. 10:;" - .
n the matter of

Carmichael. Minor, mAA. o Fatia M.
o ;l‘rl:lcg:?o :fi ﬁnnehota to Hattie M.

a al persons interest—
ed in the sale of certain lands bel
Minor: The petition of R o
boing Alod n this conct, in,

court, represent; that it i

necessary and for the best interests o‘l s:id f:n?
tate and of all interested therein that certain
lands of said minor described therein be
sold and praying that a license be to R. A.
Carmichael granted to sell the same.

Now Therefore, you, and each of you, are
hereby cited and required to show cause, if
any you have, before this court, at the Probate
Court Rooms in the Court House in the City of
Austin, County of Mower, State of Minnesota,
gn 2110 Svtvllxl da{hgf Septem}mr 1910, at 10 o’clock
B gragtod prayer of said petition should

Witness the jhdce of said court, and the seal

to said
A. Carmichael as
above named minor,

of said court, this 16th day of August, 1910,
J. M. GREENMAN,
(Seal] Judge of Probate,

SUMMONS.

STATE OF MINNESOTA,

County of Mower—ss:
In District Court, Tenth Judicial District.
W. C. Foster, Plaintiff, vs. 8. P. Thornhill and

—————Thornhill his wife, N. F, Banfield
and Mary E. Smith (now hmory) as Trus-
tees for Judd E. Smith, N. F. Banfleld,
Mary E. Bmith [pow Mary E. Emery),
Smith Emery, Judd E. 8mith, R- E. Sheph-
erd and N K. Shepherd his wife, F.%V.
Thornhill, D. A, Clark and: Clark his
wife: also all other persons unknown claim-
-ing any right, title. estate, lien or interest
in the real estate described in the com-

herein, Defendants.—Summons.

The State of Minnesota to the above nam
Ydefonganuh: ¢ : i ey
ou and each of you are hereby summoned
and r&ulndtonmwer the complaint of the
plaintiff in the above entitled
eomguinc has been filed in the office of the
Clerk of the District Court, at the City of
Austin, County of Mower and state of

esota, and to servea copy of your answer,
to said complaint, on the su ber at his
office, in the city of Austin,in the county of
Mower in said state, within twenty days after
the service of this summons upon you, exclus-
ive of the day of such service, and if you fail
s ) GO o, T S

P! 8 action

inmt.ho ot:n s:m o for the relief demanded
Dated at Austin, Minnesota, this 27th day of

August, 1910,
ARTHUR W. WRIGHT,
Attorney lgr Plaintiff,
nl

Notice of Lis Pendens.

BTATE OF MINNEOTA,
County of Mower—ss:

In Districe Court, 3
W. C. Fostor, Blaisift oo ‘oicial District,

-1n
Blalnt
‘endens.

Notice is hereb, that
Noti reby given :t'nna&t:onh._s

plaintiff is the -
tuate in: 3: Of:*n. of lo.w:r_('e‘

- 0"’”[!.,
(11 nty-1
ioa’ to°the Gity of 5

In . the matter of the estate of Joseph

FL

i




