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SYNOPSIS 
Waltatm Baxter and her sister, Fittam 

pfetty), keep house for their widowed, 
father. Ivory Boynton, whose fa* 

' disappeared, is Interested In WaltstilL 
Xe take* care of his daft mother. 

Mrs. Boynton expects her husband te 
vstum Madman, a young boy, is a mem* 
tar of ttl Bayntoa household. 
Inrfl father abandoned his family te 

Jaaeb Cochran* a mystic. Pa-
eha/es ander bar father's stern 

noa. 
Fatty has tw admirers—Mark Wilson, 

te educated yaung man, and Cephas Cola, 
•be la aalearaed. Mark kisses bar. 

WaHstUI -Is speadtaff her life in lorina 
aara ef Patlenca. Aunt Ahhy and Uncle 
ftut Cole are friends of the whole oom-

Cephaa Col*, tending store for Baxter, 
vsopaaes to-Fatty and Is rejected. In hie 
agitation be lets the molasses run all 
over tha store floor. 

Although they love eaoh other, Waitstill 
aad Ivory suppress their affection because 
*i their household cares. 

Fatty and WaitatUl go to church, al
though their father is too mean to give 
•hem fitting, garments. Waitstill sings in 
the choir. 

A strange young woman in the Wilson 
pew, a visitor from Boston, makss Fatty 
lealous. Haying time arrives. 

Waitstill decides to disobey her father 
by paying a visit to Mrs. Boynton. Uncle 
Bart discourses to Cephas on woman's 
ways. 

Mrs. Boynton confides in Waitstill, tell
ing the girl she believes Rodman is not 
her sister's child, but she cannot be sure. 

To punish Waitstill for disobedience 
Deacon Baxter locks her out all night. 
Bhe spends the night In the barn. Pa
tience sympathizes. 

Patience Baxter is embarrassed amid a 
multitude of suitors. She thinks Mark is 
fickle 

Trying to trace his father, Ivory writes 
to Waitstill a long account of Boynton's 
following of Cochrane, with which Mrs. 
Boynton was not in full sympathy. 

The village gossips are busy with the 
aames of Waitstill and Ivory, but in a 
friendly and sympathetic manner. 

In Ivory's absence young Rodman min
isters to Mrs. Boynton. 8he la ill and 
sends Rodman for Ivory. 

Ivory receives proof of his father's death 
and succeeds in convincing his mother of 
11 Waitstill volunteers her help in the 
Boynton housekeeping. 

Despairing of winning Patty. Cephas 
turns his affections elsewhere. Patty and 
Mark are now sweethearts. 

Patty and Mark know Deacon Baxter 
will not consent to their marriage, so 
they plan an elopement to New Hamp
shire. 

Deacon Baxter is more than usually 
•^difficult." Patty runs off with Mark, is 
married and returns and tells Waitstill. 

The deacon turns Patty out into the 
•old. She finds shelter with Aunt Abby 
and Uncle Bart. 

Waitstill rises against her father and 
tells him she w<ll marry Ivory as soon as 
he is ready to have her. 

Left by his daughters, the deacon can
not manage his household. Waitstill vis-
Its the Boyntons. 

Patty 1b welcomed by the Wilsons, 
fvory will wed Waitstill. Mrs. Boynton 
tells of a summons received years before 
to go to her husband's side. 

Rodman is the son of Boynton and an-
ether woman for whom he had left his 
wife. The woman, who had called for 
Mrs. Boynton, had left Rodman in her 
eare before dying. Waitstill at a neigh
bor's. 

To spite his daughters Deacon Baxter 
proposes to a widow and is accepted. 
Fatty and Mark leave for their new home. 

Waitstill and Ivory are married before 
Mrs. Boynton dies. Waitstill and Ivory 
start a happy home with Rodman. 

have hoped. Just listen to the end. 
She was frightful to hear and to look 
at, the girl was, though all the time I 
could feel that she must have had a 
gypsy beaut.v and vigor -that answered 
to something in your father. 

" 'Go along out now!" she cried sud
denly. 'I can't stand anybody near. 
The doctor never gives me half enough 
medicine, and for tbe hour before he 
comes I fairly die for lack of it, though 
little he cares. Go upstairs and have 
your sleep, and tomorrow you can 
xuake up your mind.' 

'"You don't leave me much freedom 
to do that,' I tried to answer, but she 
Interrupted me, rocking her body to 
and fro. 'Neither of us will ever see 
Aaron Boynton again—you no more 
than I. He's in the west, and a man 
with two families and no means of 
providing for them doesn't come back 
where he's known. Come and take her 
away, Eliza! Take her away, quick!' 
she called. 

"I stumbled out of the room, and the 
woman waved, me upstairs. 'Toil mast 
not mind. Hettjr," ghe apologised. 'She 
nerer had .a good dtopoeftion at the 

bestrTjuirshe'fr frantic-with the pain 
now, and good reason, too. It's about 
over, and I'll be thankful when it is. 
You'd better swallow the shame and 
take the child. I can't and won't have 
him, and it'll be easy enough for you 
to say he belongs to some of your own 
folks.' 

"By this time I was mentally bewil
dered. When the iron first entered my 
soul, when I first heard the truth about 
your father, at that moment my mind 
gave way—I know it now." 

"Poor, poor mother! My poor, gentle 
little mother!" murmured Ivory bro
kenly as be stroked her hand. 

"Don't cry, my son; it is all past— 
tbe sorrow and tbe bitterness and the 
struggle. I will just finish the story, 
and then we'll close the book forever. 
The woman gave me some bread and 
tea, and I flung myself on tbe bed 
without undressing. I don't know how 
long afterward it was, but the door 
opened and a little boy stole in, a sad, 
strange, dark eyed little boy who said: 
'Can I sleep up here? Mother's scream
ing and I'm afraid.' He climbed ojx to 
the conch. I covered him with a blan
ket, and I soon heard his deep breath
ing. But later in tbe night, when I 
must have fallen asleep myself, I sud
denly awoke and felt him lying beside 
me. He had dragged the.blanket along 
and crept up on the bed to get close to 
my aide for the warmth I could give 
or the comfort of my nearness. The 
toiich of him almost broke my heart 
I could not push the. little creature, 
away when he was lying there so near 
and warm and confiding—he, all uncon
scious of the agony his mere existence 
was to me. I must have slept again, 
and when tbe day broke I was alone. 
I thou#kt the presence of the child In 
the night was a dream, and I could 
not remember where I was or why I 
wta there." 
^Mother, dear mother, don't tell me 

any more tonight 1 fear for your 
strength," urged Ivory, his eyes full 
of tears at the remembrance of her 
sufferings. 

"There is only a little more and the 
weight will be off my heart and on 
yours, my poor son. Would that I need 
not tell you! The house was still, and 
I thought at first that no one was 
awake, but when I opened the sitting 
room door the child ran toward me and 
took my hand as the woman came in 
from tbe sickroom. 'Go into tbe kitch
en, Rodman,' she said, 'and lace up 
your boots. You're going right out with 
this lady. Hetty died in the night,' 
she continued impassively. 'The doc
tor was here about 10 o'clock, and I've 
never seen her so bad. He gave her 
a big dose of sleeping powder and put 
another in the table drawer for me to 
mix for her toward morning. She was 
helpless to move, we thought, but all 
the same she must have got out of bed 
when my back was turned and taken 
the powder dry on her tongue, for it 
was gone when I looked for it. It 
didn't hasten things much, and I don't 
blame her. If ever there was a wild, 
reckless creature it was Hetty Rod
man. But I, who am just tbe opposite, 
would have done the same if I'd been 
her.' 

"She hurriedly gave me a cup of cof
fee and, putting a coat and a cap on 
the boy, literally pushed me out of the 
house. 'I've got to report things to 
the doctor,' she said, 'and you're better 
out of the way. Go down that side 
street to the station, and mind you say 
the boy belonged to your sister, who 
died and left him to you. You're a 
Cochranite, ain't you? So was Hetty, 
and they're all sisters, so you'll be tell
ing no lies. Goodby, Rodman. Be a 
good boy and don't be any trouble to 
tbe lady.' 

"How I found the station I do not 
know, nor how I made the journey, not 
where I took tbe stagecoach. The suow 
began to fall, and by noon there was a 
drifting storm. I could not remember 
where 1 was going nor who the boy 
was, for just as the snow was whirl
ing outside so it was whirling in ray 
brain." 

"Mother, 1 can hardly bear to hear 
any more. It is too terrible!" cried 
Ivory, rising t'rom his chair and pac
ing the floor. 

"I can recall nothing of any account 
till I awoke in my own bed weeks aft
erward. The strange little boy was 
there, but Mrs. Day and Dr. Perry told 
| tne what 1 must have told them—that 

he was the child of my dead sister. 
Those were tlie last words uttered by 
the woman in Brentville. 1 carried 
thein straight through my illness and 
brought them out on the other side 
more firmly intrenched than ever." 

"If only the truth had come back to 
you sooner!" sighed Ivory, coming back 
to her bedside. "I could have helped 
you to bear it all these years. Sorrow 
is so much lighter when you can share 
it with some one else. And the girl 
who died was called Hetty Rodman 
then, aud she simply gave the child her 
last name ?" 

"Yes, poor, suffering creature. I feel 
no anger against her now—it has burn
ed itself all away—nor do I fed any 
bitterness against your father. I for
got all this miserable story for so long, 
loving and watching for him all the 
time, that it is as if it did not belong 
to my own life, but had to do with 
some unhappy stranger. Can you far 

give, tod, Ivory ?" j 
"I can try," he answered. "God 5 

knows I ought to be able to if you; 
can!" i 

"And will it turn you away from 
Rod?" 

"No. It draws me nearer to bim 
than ever. He shall never know tbe 
truth. Why should be? .Inst as be 
crept close to you that nigbt all un
conscious of the reason you had for 
shrinking from him, so be has crept 
close to me in these years of trial 
when your mind has been wandering." 

"Life is so strange. To think that 
this child, of all others, should have 
been a comfort to you! The Lord's 
hand is in it!" whispered Mrs. Boyn
ton feebly. 

"His boyish belief in me, bis com
panionship, have kept the breath of 
hope alive in me. That's all 1 can 
say." 

"The Bible story is happening over 
again in our lives, then. Don't you re
member that Aaron's rod budded and 
blossomed and bore fruit and that the 
miracle kept tbe rebels from murmur
ing?" 

"This rebel never will murmur 
again, mother," and Ivory rose to 
leave the room. "Now that yon have 
shed your burden you will grow 
stronger and life will be all joy. for 
Waitstill will come to us soon, and we 
can shake off these miseries and be a 
happy family once more." 

"It is she who has helped me most 
to find the thread, pouring sympathy 
and strength into me, nursing me, lov
ing me, because she loved my wonder
ful son. Ob, how blest among, women 
I am to have lived long enough to see 
you happy!" 

And as Ivory kissed his mother and 
blew out the candle she whispered to 
herself, "Even so, Lord Jesus, come 
quickly!" 

CHAPTER XXIX. 
The Deacon's Waterloo. 

M lRS. MASON'S welcome to 
Waitstill was unexpectedly 
hearty, much heartier than it 
would have been six months 

before, when she regarded Mrs. Boyn
ton as little less than a harmless luna
tic, of no use as a neighbor, and wben 
she knew nothing more of Ivory than 
she could gather by bis occasional 
drive or wajlk past her door with a 
civil greeting. 

Ivory made himself quickly at home 
and helped the old lady to get a room 
ready for Waitstill before be drove 
back for a look at his mother and then 
on to carry out his impetuous and ro
mantic scheme of routing out tbe town 
clerk and announcing his intended 
marriage. 

Waitstill slept like tbe shepherd boy 
in "The Pilgrim's Progress," with the 
"herb called heart's ease" in her bos
om. She opened her eyes next morn
ing from tbe depths of Mrs. Mason's 
best feather bed and looked wonder-
ingly about tbe room, with all its un
accustomed surroundings. She beard 
the rattle of fire irons and tbe clatter 
of dishes below, the first time in all 
her woman's life that preparations for 
breakfast had ever greeted her ears 
when she had not been an active par
ticipator in them. 

She lay quite still for a quarter of 
an hour, tired in body and mind, but 
incredibly happy in spirit, marveling 
at tbe changes wrought in her during 
the day preceding, the most eventful 
one in her history. 

The image of Ivory hud been all 
through the night in the foreground of 
her dreams and in her moments of 
wakefulness, both made blissful by the 
heaven of anticipation that dawned 
upon her. Was ever man so wise, so 
tender and gentle, so strong, so com
prehending? What mattered the ab
sence of worldly goods, the presence of 
care and anxiety, when a woman had 
a steady hand to hold, a steadfast 
heart to trust, a man who would love 
her and stand by her, whate'er befell? 

Then the face of Ivory's mother 
would swim into the mental picture: 
the pale face, as white as the pillow 
it lay upon; the face with its aureole 
of ashen hair, and the wistful blue 
eyes that begged of God and her chil
dren some peace before they closed on 
life. 

The vision of her sister was a joyful 
one, and ber heart was at peace about 
her, the plucky little princess who bad 
blazed the way out of the ogre's castle. 

She saw Patty clearly as a future 
fine lady, in velvets and satins and 
furs, bewitching everybody by her gay 
spirits, her piquant vivacity, and the 
loving heart that lay underneath all 
the nonsense and gave it warmth and 
color. 

The remembrance of her father alone 
on the hilltop did indeed trouble Wait
still. Self reproach, in the true sense 
of the word, she did not. could not 
feel. 

When she was thankfully eating her 
breakfast with Mrs. Mason a little 
later and waiting for Ivory to call for 
them both and take them to the Boyn-
ton farm, she knew what was 
going 011 at her o.d It iuie iu these very 
hours, when, to tell the truth, she 
would have .liked to slip in. had it been 
possible, wasli the morning dishes, 
skim the cream, do the week's churn
ing. make her father's bed and slip 
out again into the dear shelter of love 
that awaited her. 

Tbe deacon had passed a good part 
of the night in scheming and contriv
ing, and when he ir.iuk his seif made 
cup of mnddy coffee at 7 GYUK-I; nexl 
morning he had formed several plans 
that were to be immediately frustrat
ed. had he known it. by the exasperat
ing and suspicious nature of the ladies 
involved in them. 

At 8 he had left the house, started 
Bill Morrill at the store and was on 
the road in search of vengeance and a 
housekeeper. Old Sirs. Atkins of Deer-
wander sniffed at the wages offered. 
Miss Peters of tJnion Falls, an aged 
spinster with weak lungs, had the Sin. 

pertinence To tell bim that slieTeared 
she couldn't' stand the cold in his 
house; sheiiad beard he was very par
ticular about tbe amount of wood that 
was burned. There was not another 
free woman within eight miles, and 
the deacon was chafing under the mor
tification of being continually obliged 
to state the reasons of his needing a 
housekeeper. The only hope, it seem
ed. lay in going to Saco and hiring a 
stranger, a plan not at all to his lik-
ing, as it was sure to involve him in 
extra expense. 

Muttering threats against the uni
verse in general, be drove home by 
way of Milliken's mills, thinking of 
the unfed hens, the unmilked cow, the 

marriage to be posted TTIrectly T)elow 
that of Waitstill and Ivory Boynton. 

A "spite match," the community in 
general called tbe deacon's marriage, 
and many a man and many a woman, 
too, regarding tbe amazing publishing 
notice in the frame up at the meeting 
bouse, felt that In Jane Tillman Dea
con Baxter had met his Waterloo. 

(To bo coaunued.) 

Optimistic Thought. 
One should always pull gently at 4 

weak rope. 

"Do you want to come and housekeep 
for me?" 

unwashed dishes, the unchurned cream 
and, above all, of bis uncbastonori 
daughters, his rage increasing with ev
ery step until it was nearly at the 
white heat of the night before. 
• long stretch of hill brought the 

tired old mare to a slow walk and en
abled the deacon to see the Widow 
Tillman clipping the geraniums that 
stood in tin cans on the shelf of ber 
kitchen window. 

Now, Foxwell Baxter had never been 
a village Lothario at any age nor fre
quented the society of such. Of late 
years, indeed, he had frequented no so
ciety of any kind, so that he bad miss
ed, for instance, Abel Day's descrip
tion of tbe Widow Tillman as a "reg'-
lar syreen," though be vaguely remem
bered that some of tbe Baptist sisters 
had questioned tbe authenticity of her 
conversion by their young and attrac
tive minister. She made a pleasant 
picture at tbe window. She was a free 
woman. She was a comparative new
comer to the village, and ber mind bad 
not been poisoned with feminine gos
sip—in a word, she was a distinctly 
hopeful subject, and, acting 011 a blind 
and sudden impulse, be turned into the 
yard, flung tbe reins over the mare's 
neck and knocked at the back door. 

"Her character's no worse than mine 
by now if Auut Abby Cole's on the 
road," he thought grimly, "an" if tbe 
Wilsons see my sleigh inside of a win
der's fence so much the better. It'll 
give 'em a jog. Good mornin*. Mis' 
Tillman," he said to the smiling lady. 
"I'll come to the p'int at once. My 
youngest daughter has married Mark 
Wilson against my will an' gone away 
from town, an' the older one's chosen 
a husband still less to my likin'. Do 
you want to come and housekeep for 
me?" 

"I surmised something was going 
on," returned Mrs. Tillman. "1 saw 
Patty and Mark drive away early this 
morning, with Mr. and Mrs. Wilson 
wrapping tbe girl up and putting a bot 
soapstone in the sleigh and consid'able 
kissing and hugging thrown in." 

This knowledge added fuel to tbe 
flame that was burning fiercely in the 
deacon's breast. 

"Well, how about the housekeeping" 
he asked, trying not to show his eager
ness and not recognizing himself at all 
in the enterprise in which he found 
himself indulging. 

"I'm very comfortable here," the lady 
responded artfully, "and 1 don't know's 
I care to make any change, thank you. 
I didn't like the village much at first, 
after living in larger places, but now 
I'm acquainted it kind of gains on me." 

Her reply was carefully framed, for 
her mind worked with great rapidity, 
and she was mistress of tbe situation 
almost as soon as she saw the deacon 
alighting from his sleigh. He Avas not 
the sort of a man to be a casual caller, 
and his manner bespoke an urgent er
rand. She had a pension of $6 a 
month, but over and above that sum 
her living was precarious. She made 
coats, and she had never known want, 
for she was a master hand at lea ling 
with the opposite sex. Deacon Bax
ter, according to common report, had 
ten or fifteen thousand dollars stowed 
away in the banks, so the situation 
would be as simple as possible under 
ordinary circumstances. It was as 
easy to turn out one man's pockets as 
another's when he was a normal hu
man being, but Deacon Baxter was a 
different proposition. 

"I wonder how long he's likely to 

a bang who bad it, as he bated the 
whole human race with entire Impar
tiality. If Jane Tillman didn't behave 
herself he bud pleasing visions of con
verting most of bis fortune into cash 
and having it dropped off tbe bridge 
some dark nigbt when the doctor had 
given him up and proved to his satis
faction that death would occur in the 
nearfuture. 

•11 this being harmoniously settled, 
tlw $c«con drove away and caused 
tte announcement _of his immadtata 
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SUM/IONS. 

STATE OF MINNESOTA, 
County of Mowar—ss. 

In District Court. Tenth Judicial District. 
A. E Rector, B. R. Sammy and Leonard Hopfe* 

Plaintiffs, 
n. 

James McLaughlin James W. McLaughlin 
and MeLaofhlin his wife, A.J. Bar-
hank, Hepeibtth Vanghn, E. Daniels (same 

B>rson aa Edward Daniels) and Ion* G-
antelshis wife, Dwifht Waller aad 

Waller his wife John P. Jones and 
Jones his wife, John Pettibone and 
Pettiboofe hit> wife. D. M. V. Stuart mod 
Stuart his wife, Alanaon B. Vaughn and 
Vanghn his wills, Enoch O. Vaughn and 
Vanghn his wife, Deborah Jones, Orlando C. 
LaBar and Mary La Bar his wife. Tha un
known heirs of the following named de
ceased persons: James W. McLaughlin, 
HepztbethVanghn, E. Daniels. Dwight Wei-
ler, John P. Jonea, John Pettibone. D. M. 
V. Stnart, Alan son B. Vanghn: Also all 
other persona unknown claiming any right, 
title, estate, interest or Ilea in the seal 
estate described In the complaint herein 
and their unknown heirs, Defendants-
Summons. 

The State of Minnesota to the above named 
defendants: 

You and each of yon are hereby summoned 
and required to answer the complaint of tbe 
plaintiff, in the above entitled action, which 
is filed in the office of the Clerk of the District 

! Court, in the City of Austin, County of Mower 
and state of Minnesota, and to serve a copy of 

; your answer to the said complaint on the sub-
: ecriber at his office in the city of Austin, in said 
j county within twenty days after the service of 
this summons upon you, exclusive of the day of 

1 such service, and if you fail to answer the said 
complaint within the time aforesaid, the plain
tiffs in tills action will apply to the Court for 

. tne relief demanded in the complaint. 
I Austin, Minnesota, this 15th day of 
February, 1915 

ARTHUR W. WRIGHT, 
Attorney for Plaintiffs. Austin, Minn. 

SUMMONS 
In District Court, Tenth Judicial Dis

trict. 

STATE OF MINNESOTA. . . 
County of' Mower—ss. 

Merlti S. Richardson, Plaintiff 
vs. 

William Haney, "C. & O. Jones & At-
wood", William J. Haney, F. N. Hoi-
w&j, Jaiuick Cosadjr, i'vleg Lur. 
Doratby Lake, Dorothy Lake, George 
W. Lake, William Fergueaon. Daniel 
MeCatkell Sr., £lla Mand McCaskell, 
Daniel McCaskell, unknown heira 
of Peleg Lake deceased, also all 
•tier parsons unknown claiming 
any right, title, estate, interest, or 
lien in the real estate described in 
the complaint herein. Defendants. 
THE STATE OF MINNESOTA 

TO THE ABOVE NAMED DE
FENDANTS: 

You and each of you are hereby 
summoned and required to answer 
the complaint of the plaintiff in the 
ab'ove entitled action, which com
plaint has been filed in the office of 
the Clerk of said District Court, at 
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 subscribers at their 
office in the City of Austin, in the said 
County of Mower, within twenty days 
after service of this summons upon 
you, exclusive of the day of such ser
vice; and if you fail to answer the 
said complaint within the time afore
said, the plaintiff in this action will 
apply to the Court for the relief de
manded in the said complaint. 

Dated February 6tb, 1915. 
Catherwood & Nicholsen, 

Plaintiff's Attorneys, 
Austin. Minnesota. 

NOTICE OF US PENDENS 
In District Court, Tenth Judicial Dis

trict. 

STATE OF MINNESOTA, 
County of Mower—ss. 

Merle S. Richardson, Plaintiff 
vs. 

William Haney, "C. & o. Jones & 
Atwood". William J. Haney, F. .N. 
Hoi way; James Casady, Peleg Lake, 
Dorathy Lake, Dorothy Lake, George 
W. Lake, William Fergueson, Daniel 
McCaskell Sr., Ella Maud McCaskell, 
Daniel McCaskell, unknown heirs 
of Peleg Lake deceased, also all 
other persons unknown claiming 
any right, title, estate, interest, or 
lien in the real estate described in 
the complaint herein. Defendants. 
Notice Is Hereby Given, that an 

action has been commenced in this 
Court by the above named plaintiff, 
against the above named defendants, 
involving, affecting and bringing in 
question certain real property in said 
County described as follows: to wit: 
The south balf of tbe northwest quar
ter of section ten. in township one 
hundred two north, of range four
teen west, tbe object of which 
action is to obtain judgment 
that the plaintiff is the owner in fee 
simple of said premises and every 
part thereof, and that the defendants 
have no right, title, claim, lien or in
terest in or to said real estate or any 
part thereof. 

Dated February 6tb, 1915. 
Catherwood & Nicholsen, 

Plaintiff's Attorneys, 
VI U . ..Austin, Minnesota. 
March 24, 31 April 7 

Notice of Lis Pendens. i 
STATE er MINNESOTA, 

I County of Mower.—ss. 
| In District Court. Tenth Judicial District. 

I A Plaintiffs' B' R< SammI' and Leonard Hopfe, 
I V6 

James McLaughlin, James W. McLaughlin and 
— -McLaughlin his wife, A.J.Bnrbank. 
Hepzibeth Vanhgo, E.Daniels (same person 

^ and lone G. Daniels his 
Waller and Weller his wife! 

JohnP. Jones and-—Jones his wife. John 
Pettibone and:—Pettibone his wife, D. M. 

Jtnart and Stuart his wife, Alanson 

Vaughn, JS Daniels, 

Also all other persona unknown claim* 
ln* •»/ right, title, estate, interest 
or lien in the real estate described in the 
oomplaiut herein and their unknown heira. 
Defendants.— 
Notice of Lia Pendens. 

Notice is hereby given that an action baa 
been commenced in this oonrt by the above 
named plaintiffs the object of which ie to 
obtain a judgment that the plaintiff a are tha 
Owoftri in fee. and in MTeraity as illMid in 
the complaint, of the follawiag defloribed real 
propery, situate in the Connty of Mower and 
Stat* of Minnesota, via: 

I ^ parcel of land containing 1.06 acres more 
or less, situate in tbe South half of the North
west quarter of Section No. Eleven (11} in 

i Township No. One hundred three (108) North, 
Pi?®8 „ Wghteen (18) West desorlbed aa 
follows: Commencing on the West line of said 
Section, Eighteen rods North of the Sonth-
west corner of said quarter, thence North Six
teen rods, along said Section line, tbenee East 
Eighteen rods, thence Sooth Sixieen rods, 
thence West Eighteen rods to beginning: and 
the North half of tbe South-west quarter of 
the North east quarter of Section No. Ten (10) 
in said Township and Kange. That the defen
dants and each of them have no estate or inter-
est therein or lien thereon, and toqniot the 
title in the plaintiffs of tbe several parts of 
said premises. 

' Da*e?,Austin. Minn., this 15th day of February, Ivlii, 
ARTHUR W. WRIGHT, 

Attorney for Plaintiffs, 
March 10-17-24 Austin. Minn. 

Chicago, Qreat Western. 
Arrive from Fort Dodge, Ma6on City 

and Omaha—6:24 p. m.; 4:26 a. m 
Arrive from St. Paul,Minneapolis, Chi

cago, Kansas Oity-12:12 p m.-
11:48 p. m. v ' 

Leave for St. Paul, Minneapolis, Chi
cago, Kansas City—6:24 p. m 
4:28 a.m. 

Leave for Omaha, Maeon City, For 
Dodge—12:12 p. m.: 11:48 p. m. 

Thru coach on trains between Austin 
and Minneapolis. 

C. ft. & St. P. R. R. Co. 
St. PAUL AND MINNEAPOLIS 

Leave for - 8:30a.m.;6:55 a.m.; 2:55 p m 
Arrive from—11:35 a.m.: 7 00 d m 
10:20 p. m. 

LACROSSE. 
Leave for-11:12 a. m.; 6:55 p. m. 
Arrive from—12:20 a. m.; 3:20 p. m. 

CALMAR. 
Leave for—11:55 a. m.; 7:20 p. m. 
Arrive from—6:30 a m.; 2:41 p.m. 

MASON CITY. 
Leave for—12:01 p. m.; 10:20 p. m. 
Arrive from—6:30 a. m. 2:47 p. m. 

JACKSON. 
Leave for—6:50 a. m.; 3:30 p. m 
Arrive from—11.00 a. m.; 6:25 p. m. 

NoKn No Drugs 

W. n. VAVRUSKA. D. C. 
Doctor of Chiropraatic 

Office at 408 North Main Street. 
xi Mr 0,T5 Sn£?®r'B Land Office. 
N. W. Phone 3,8. Int. Phone 160 L 

Austin. Minn. 

Cut Flowers 

and 

Floral 

Designs 

of every kind 

at 

A. N. Kinsman 

EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT 
Glasses Correctly Fitted. 

Dr. a. n. F.; ROGERS, 
Practice- (Jonflned to Eye, Ear, Nose 

and Throat. 
Hirsh Building - - Austin, Minn. 

Homer F. Pierson, M. D. 
Graduate Rush Medical College Chi

cago, late House physician St. Mary's 
Hospital, Minneapolis, Minn. Oftk>« 
over K. O. Wold's Drug Store 

ARTHUR W. WRIGHT, 
GENERAL LAW BUSINESS 

Real Estate, Collections, Loans rand 
Insurance. 

Established in 1869.' 
Office in First National Bank Building 

AUSTIN M1*N. 

Wilton J. HardyTDTDTs^ 
DENTIST. 

I Austin National Bank Building, 

AUSTIN MINN, 

Arthur W. Allen, M. D. 
*»W«C.n.4ltP.Ry. 

a^SeEjS55B55?fT3 
UmMUnkMliht. 


