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‘THE SHORT COURSE.
I ‘A.short course by the extension de-
ent of the state agricultural
pollege in every county in the state is
suggested as one means of checking
the movement of young men from the
1 farm. One writer in endorsing the
@ movement begun by the Des Moines
A Commercial club to secure from the
jegislature an appropriation of $100,000
to give every county a short course,
fleclares there is no doubt that it
would pay. With $32,000 a year, he
,/ nyh, the extension department is able
I to conduct’ some twenty agricultural
'\ short courses each year, maintain
‘ ~ut & dozen or fifteen experimental
ten:acre farms in that many counties,
conduct several domestic sclence short
courses, provide lecturers and equip-
ment for several dalry, live stock and
geed trains, organize some 5,000 boys
% and girls into study clubs and furnish
§ rail instruction, and in addition pro-
\ vide speakers, judges, lecturers, etc,
| for numerous institutes and similar
‘lmeetings. This $32,000 does much.
It is estimated that it furnishes more
or less agricultural and domestic
sclence instruction to something like
¥5,000 different men and women, boys
and girls annually.
More than forty different cities are
* paid to have applied for short courses
next year. It will be impossible to
mply with but half the requests.
ecause the appropriation is not suffi-
kient. ’
There i no doubt that agricultural
education has done much for Iowa.
There has been a big loss in rural
population. There are fewer farms
and fewer men working on the farms,

_yet lowa’s crop ylelds have steadlly
' Increased. This means that the agri-
cultural standard of the state has been:
raised by the work of the agricultural
pollege and the short course has playe‘d

its part. Increasing productiveness
L, has resulted in the territory
¥} where these short courses have been
| _held. The increased legislative ap-
propriation is asked in order that the
campaign of education may be carried
{nto every one of the ninety-nine
counties of the state.

DAYS OF SUSPENSE.

“This is the time of the year’’ says
the Davenport Times, “when each
house is divided against itself. It is
& time when people go about with
suspicion in every movement and every
glance of the eye. It is the time when
one comes upon locked doors that
have been open all the year before. 1f
one happens to stay upstairs long
some one comes running up to -see
what is going on. If one comes home
a little earlier than usual there is a
3 gcurrying and rattle within as the
latchkey turns the lock. The _house
iseems to be haunted. It is a place of
" mysteries, :

“It is alsothe time of the year
when the most solemn pledges are
made only to be broken. You agree that
you will not.give prekents to'one an-
! other and yet down ‘deep in your heart
4} you know there would be disappoiut-
" ment if you kept your part of the
pledge, and- so you _sneak: away and
make your purchase and plan to de-
clare that it was obtained befcre the
pledge was made. You feel certain
that Uncle Henry will send you some-
thing and that you will have to give
him something just to show that you
are not stingy, but you would rather
he would not keep on sending you
presents now that you are grown,
and he wishes the custom had its
limitations. But both of you are the
happier because of the exchange of
gift :
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ouldn’t it be heartbreaking to be
forgotten ?”

SENATOR YOUNG’S SPEECH.

Senator Young gave the senate
gome good advice. He told his col-
leagues there ought to be an end to
the tarift discussion, “I want to say,”
said the senator, “that it is time that
‘America built on bigger and better
lines. Every part of the country. is
crying for an opportunity to improve.
This great legislative body should rest
its case with a commission to inquire
yelative to the tariff, and meantime
the ambitious politician, who must be
4n the limelight, should give the coun-
try a rest.” Senator Young continu-
fing sald: AT

“I charge any senator fo state how
at the present time the lowering of
tariff duties would make an additional |
wheel go round. The American peo-;
ple are not living for the scle purpose
of revising the tariff; they are living
or other and better purposes.”

There doesn’t seem to be any dis-
mgreement regarding the unsettled
conditions that arise from tariff dis-
cussion. Everybody concedes that the
period when the tariff is being revised
is a period of unsettlement In busi-
ness. The country passed through
such a period of unsettlement during
the first term of the #xty-first con-

ress. What Senator Young objects
i \is the continuance of this agitation

y ring the second sessicn of this con-

‘ess as well.

Senator Young brougzht his ar }
nts home with forcefulness and!

‘apt illustrations to make his
sition clear, “The'farmer,” he said,

awhile before he plows again. We have
had a long time of plowing., It is now
time to plant, In a broader sense, we
have had a number of years of crit
icism and faultfinding, The army of
progress has been halted, for inspec-
tion and review. Is it not time for gen-
eral orders to be issued, commanding
a forward march? The manufacturers
could progress under the present
tariff. The producers of raw material
could progress under it. There has
been a large, almost universal increase
in wages,-and the wageworker could
prosper under it. Who is dissatisfied?
The truth is, no one is dissatisfled, ex-
cept as he is told by some politician
that some wrong is being committed
against him.”

Senator Young is to be congratu-
lated for pointing out to congress the
necessity of applying practiclal,” com-
mon sense methods to legislative
needs. y
resident Taft in his message ad
vised congress to go slow in enacting
radical legislation in order to give the
administrative branches of the govern-
ment-time to give the present legisla-
tion on the statute books a trial by en-
forcement. Senator + Young seconds
this motion and asks congress to give
the country a rest from further tarift
agitation. The Courier, for one, wishes
to record itg vote as “aye” to this mo-
‘tion, believing that when the country
has had time to catch its breath after
the strenuous season of politics and
agitation It has undergone it will be
ample time to enter upon another sea-
son of political agitation.

The Albia Republican has just pub-
lished a twenty-eight page Christmas
edition that does credit to the Repub-
lican and gives a flattering recommen:-
dation to the enterprise of Albia’s busi-
ness men, There are nine full page
advertisements of Albia business
houses and as many half page ads.
Albia has been coming to the front at

a rapid pace in the last few years. It
has taken on metropolitan alrs, that
few citles of its size in the country can
equal. The boosting spirit displayed
by the Republican and its advertisers
shows one of the principal reasons for
this growth and development.

The New York democratic state com-
mittee has flled a statement showing
that it spent $328,870 in electing Gov-
ernor Dix and the state ticket, The
New York county democrats spent
more than $100,000 in addition. "It
would be interesting,” says one paper
in commenting on this showing, “to
have this expenditure tabulated and
know just why it is necessary to spend
nearly half a million dollars to elect
a man to a $10,000 office. Of course,
the distribution of patronage is im-
mense and there i{s many a fat plum
to be given out. 8till it seems as if
this i1s a good deal of money to be
spent every two years.”

The Sioux City Journal has prepared
some interesting statistical information
regarding the new Iowa legislature,
which will convene on January 9. The
new legislature, says the Journal, will
be- composed of 158 members—50 in
the senate and 108 in the house, and
it, will comprise 34 republicans in the
senate and 70 in the house; 16 demo-
crats in the senate and 38 in the house.
T'he republicans will have 50 majority
on joint ballot. Of the 50 senators, 30
are natives of Iowa; and of the 108
representatives, 48 are natives of this
state. The youngest senator is 34,
and the oldest senator is 70. The
voungest representative is 26, and the
oldest house member is 73. There
will be 6 members in each house who
have seen some kind of military ser-
vice. Of the senators, 4.1 are married,
3 are widowers and 3 are single. Of
the representatives, 95 are married, 6
are widowers and 7 are single.

Congress acts as if it were com-
posed of a lot of grade scholars in-
stead of grown up men whenever it
tackles the proposition of making an
appropriation for the army or navy.
The periodical war scares are enough
to bring a smile to the countenance of
an Indian cigar sign, if there are any
Indian cigar signs left. There is'an
element of danger, however, in these
annual cries of “wolf.”° Some day a
real war scare may appear and the
people may not recognize it.

Des Moines people have been
warned not to drink water and to be
careful about the quality of the milk
they drink. They also have been
warned not to drink booze. Des
Moines may have to go on a buttermilk
diet the first thing it knows.

Mexico ;"J‘l.]lrke_ep_c;'r;v;itﬁ that pop
gun warfare until it has a real fight
on its hands.

“The aﬁili;};-towfhln‘l; hriéhtly comes
only by exercise and discipline.”

“Most excuses are¢ lies wrapped in
tissue paper.”

. -,
| OBITUARY. }
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Birmingham—Rachel Wilson Bogle

died at (:30 a. m. Dec. 7, 1910, at her
home in Birmingham, Ia. She was born
March 31, 1885 in Perry county, Ili-
nois. On August 23, 1853 she was unit-
ed In marriage to Samuel A. Bogle.
Early in 1857 she came to Keokuk, Ia,
where she resided about a year, when
they moved to the vicinity of Eirming-
ham in 1858 and for the last 43 years
has made here home here. Her hus-
band, Samuel A. Bogle, died' June 27,
1890, more than 20 vears ago. They
were the parents of nine children. Two
died in infancy and one daughter
Esther died Aug. 12, 1888. The other
six, three daughters, Celia C., wife of
Otis W. Lindsay, Anna A., wife of
B. Cunningham, and Mary M., wife of
H. C. Raney and three sons, William
C.. Charles S. and Reld Bogle were
with her at her death. For over 55
vears she was an earnest and fajthful
member of the United Presbyterian
church. She has been unable for sev-
eral years to attend services but she
had never lost her interest in the

church. Funeral services were held in
the United Presbyterian church on
Thursday, Dec. Sth at 2 p. m,, and

were Iin charge of Rev. Hamlilton of
Monmouth, T1l., and a large concourse
of relatives an? friends were in at-
tendance—Conftributed.

Mrs. Bell Kirkpatrick and daughter
Alma went to Fayetteville, Ark.,” on
Tuesday, where they expect to spend
the winter.

Mrs, Will Cooksey and daughter of
Keosauqua spent the fir'g of the week

does not plow forever. He plants
»

with her parents
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EVENING STORY.
A HOME FOR PUSSYKIN.

’
4

By Temple Bailey.
(Copyright, 1910, by the Associated
Literary Press).

Miss Mary flew down the path with
her cat in her arms. It was very cold
and Pussykin had never slept out of
doors, ere had always been a
basket in & warm corner by the fire-
place, and when the snow and sleet
had beaten against the windows the
little cat and Miss Mary and the old
father and mother had basked in calm
content, but now the father and
mother were dead and Miss Mary's
sister-in-law ruled in the household.
It was a reign of terror to Miss )ary
and Pussykin. Martha Jenkins did
not like cats, and she announced at
once that there should be no cushions
in her hearthstone corner. For sev-
eral months Miss Mary had smuggled
Pussykin into her bedroom, only to be
discovered at last, and to hear
Martha's strident voice announcing
that “the place for a cat was out of
doors,” and that out of doors Pussy-

kin must go.

It was then that Miss Mary had
fled with the cat in her arms, seek-
ing for some place of shelter. The
shed where the horses were kept of-
fered little cheer. Miss Mary could
not imagine the petted little animal
comfortable in such a place.

“Oh, Pussykin, Pussykin,” she said,
“what am I going to do with you?”

As she stood in the door with her
bright hair blowing about her round,
troubled face a man came tramping
through the snow and stopped in the
roadway in front of her.

“You will take cold,” he said to her.

“Why, Nathan Crissey!” Miss Mary
exclaimed; “when did you get hcme?”’

‘“Last night,” he responded, “and I
have been busy ever since, opening
my new house and settling things.”

Miss Mary held ou. her hand.

“You look perfectly snlendid,” she
said, “and I am so glad you are
back.”

He was a big fellow, broad shoul-
dered and handsome, in his corduroy
coat and soft hat. When he bad
.gone to seek his fortune he had been
a raw country boy, cne of the poor
white of the neighoorhood in which
Miss Mary’s family were the aristo-
crats.

“It seems good to be back,” he saiq,
holding on to Miss Mary's hand a lit-
tle longer than was neceszary. Then
he laughted a little, *“*You’re the best
thing I've seen since I came. Did you
know I was going to be your next door
neighbor?”

“Why, no, I didn't, Have you hought |-

the Butler place?"”

He nodded. “Yes, I am going to
fix it over. I always liked it, and
when I was a boy I dreamed that |
would go away and make my fortune
and come back here to make my
home, and now my dream has come
true. But I mustn't keep you stand-
ing here,” he added quickly, “it's too
cold.”

“I'd ask you to come up to the
house,”” Miss Mary said flushing:
“byt I can’t. Martha is cleaning and
evarything is topsy turvy. - It doesn’t
seem like home any more, since
mother and father——" Her lips
lips trembled. }

“I know,” he said, sympathetically.
“When I heard that you were left
alone, I hurried back.
tell you that if there was anything
I could do for you you must let me
do it.”

A sudden hope sprang up in Miss
Mary’s breast. ‘“Oh!” she cried it
you would only take ' Pussykin.
Martha bas turned her out and won't
let her sleep in the house any more;
if you could find a corner for her.”

“I will find more than a corner,” he
zald as he took the big gray cat from

er.
eat cream to the end of her days. She
will be a precious. treasure because
she's yours.”

“At first she won't like it,” Miss
Mary said, “to.be separated from me,
but 1'l1 try to see her every day; she'll
run over -here.” 3

He wanted to tell her that she need
not be separated, that he had bought
the Butler place with the hope that
she might reign as ite mistress, but
he did not feel that this was the time
to tell her. He was only Nathan
Crissey after all, and she was the
daughter of a proud race,

He carried the cat in triumph to
his house and soothed her in her rest-
less scarch through the rooms.

“You want Miss Mary,” he said,
“don't youn, Pussykin? Well, so do
I, but we can’t have her yet.”

Over at the other house,
was curious about the cat.

“I have given her away,” Miss Mary
announced briefly.

That night Miss Mary’s
spoke of Nathan Crissey.

“He is back from the west with a
pile of money,” he said. "They say
he’s going to marry a Chicago girl,
and he’s fixing up the house, He
has decorators over there and has
ordered his furniture from New York.
It will be the finest place in the
county.”

Mary wondered if the new mistress
wonld like cats. Her interest was
centered in Pussykin. She felt very
forlorn and lonely. Nathan's com-
ing had brightened her wonderfully.
As boy and girl they had been great
{friends, although their positions were
so different, but now that he was
going to get married to some other
woman would make him bappy, and
he might just as well have stayed
away for all the good he would do
-1iss Mary.

The next morning Nathan came
over and asked a favor.

“] am going to furnish my new
house, Miss Mary,” he said,
would like to have you help me select
things: [ haven't any taste in such

matters.”
The next few weeks were exciting

Martha

brother

‘adventures into the world of beauty.

Pouring over catalogues and maga-
zines, Mary selected things of which
she had dreamed but had never seen.
Nathan’s living room was furnished
in mahogany with dull rose hangings
and coppery gleam, from shadowed
corners, It was perfect in every de-
tail, even to Pusskyin’s basket with
its old pink cushions. The bedrooms
were delicate and beautiful. The front
room has a frieze of white lilacs,
which were Mary's favorite flower.
When she protested that perhaps other

people might not like lilacs, Nathan

AR

I wanted to|

*‘She shall sit on a cushion and‘

“and 1]

said, ‘Most any one would like this
room, wouldn’t they? It is a dream.”

Mary said, “I am sure she'll like it.”

Nathan smiled. He had discovered
long ago that Miss Mary. thought she
was getting the house ready for some
other woman. He had discovered too
that she was unhappy, and he meant
to make her happy. Since living in
the west, he had learned that men
get things whken they go after them
with steadfast purpose, and he meant
to get Miss Mary.

Martha had many things to say of
Mary's wasting her time. “You'd bet-
ter stay at home and help me clean
house,” she gaid. - :

“This ‘is my last day over ‘there,”

Mary stated.. “The rsilver and ivory
things for the dresser came this
morning, and I want to arrange them
in place.”
. As Miss Mary crossed the lawn she
felt a sense of desolation. After to-
day, what? Pussykin met her at the
door of the new. house. Within a
bright fire was burning, and two big
chairs were ‘drawn up to face the
flames, Nathan put Miss Mary in one
and ‘'sat down in the other, Pussykin
curled herself up. on her. rose colored
gushion. On. the table beside Miss
Mary was a great bunch of pink rqses,
and their fragrance filled the room.

“This is at it should be,” Nathan
sald. “This is as | have dreamed of

roses matching your cheeks.”

. “But the other woman?'’ Mary fal-

tered, and her startled eyes met his.
“There is no other woman,” Nathan

said. “It is you I want, Mary, and
it is for you I have made the house
beautiful.” '

When Miss Mary went back Martha
said sharply, “I hope after this you
will stay at home, Mary."”

Miss Mary looked at her quickly.

* “I shall stay ‘at home,” she said,
“but it will not be in this house. I
am going to marry, Nathan Crissey,
Martha. And Pussykin and I are going
to live there happily to‘the end of
our days.”

DAN WALLER'S HEART.

g By Stacy E. Baker.
(Copyright, 1910. by Associated Liter-
ary Prer ..)

After twenty vears of harsh bat-
tling in the marts of the world, Dan
\.aller was out to return to the
simple people of his early years.
Wa:ville held out no allurements. He
aid not want to go back. Neverthe-
!less his valet was, even then. packing
ithe careful selection of rlothes that
e had decided to take with him. All
this was in answer to the imperious
demand of a frank-spoken physician,

“Go back,” the specialist had told
him. “If vou care to live forget that
such a place as Wall street exists,
and go vack to the village.”

Dan Waller was thirty-eight years
old. but his face was the hard, inex-
pressive face of the professional stock.
gambler. He looked older,

Save for a pallor Dan Waller did
not have the appearance of a sick
man. His every movement was preg-
nant with vitality, and his broad
shoulders were carried proudly thrown
back, as became the shoulders of one
whaihad conquered in his every tilt
with the world.

It was the heart of the man that

had at last rebelled—but before this
Waller had accumulated over a mill-
jon dollars.
.. An orphan, brought up with a
frugal farmer, who had taken him
out of an orphans' home with .a cal:
culating eyve on the stocky frame of
the boy, Waller couldn't look back
jover the experiences of his youth in
Wayville with thrilly little quivers
of joy. Martin, his master, had been
a master in every sense of the word.
He had given the lad whatever the
la-r had compelled him to give in the
way of clothes and education, but he
had always striven to impress upon
Dan with each gift—if gifts they
could be cglled-—that whatever came
from him—Martin—was charity.

All this could result in one thing.
There came a t‘me when the boy be-
came a young man—and the young
man was conspicuously absent from
the Martin house one morning when
the miserly farmer attempted to call
his chattel from his attic room.

Dan Waller, his belongings on his
bac’: ~nd in a cotton handkerchief,
had re:;onded to the beckoning
fingers of the city.

And now he wonc»hred how Way-
ville would receive him. He wonder-
ed what Martin, his old taskmaster,
would say. Responsive to a sudden
vageoy, he went r 2ross to the massive
v.riting desk in the corner of this
luxuriant library, and sprawled one
line across a sheet of the heavy linen
paper bearing his monogram. i

“Am coming back. Meet me  at
afternoon train tomorrow. I want
to talk with you.” g g

The bell brought the valet. “‘Here.”

came from the man at the desk, “mail
this, and, by the way. you are not to
go with m~ to \waywville. You will re-
main here, subject to my orders.”
“As the Honarable Waller wishes,”
came in stilted English from the
Japanese. He bowed low and silently
|left the room.
| The only afternocon train from the
east came to an impatient stop at
Wayville just long enough to allow
its passenger for.this point to alight.
| Waller, dressed in unassuming black,!
|pushed back the broad hat from his
|brow, and stared about him for the
|well remembered figure of Martin. A
|Lrim. daintily clad girl tripped toward
im

“You don't know me,” came in a
soft voice.

“You do have the advantage of me,”
acknowledged the broker politely.
! Withal, there was something about
ithe sunny hair, the great blue eyes
that touched some dimn chord of mem-
ory.

“And yet,” laughed the girl, “I
knew you, but, of course, your note
{told us that you would come, and, as
you were the only passenger, I can't
claim much credit.”

“You are not—Ethel ” queried Wal-
ler, in amazement. /

“Just so!” s

In Waller's pleasureless years with
the Martins, Ethel, the daughter of
his master, was the one member of
the family who, in all his futile re-
volts, won him clemency from her
wrathful father, and gave him cause
to believe in such a thing as human-
ity. He had not forgoiten,

it, of you in front of my fire, with the

vthe girl

——

of Africa.”
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Waller remembered Ethel Martin
as an earnest-eyed little girl with
stiff, tawny  braids sticking out on
each side of her head, and in prim
starched dresses on Sunday, and worn
pinafores on week days. He had been
a good ten years older than she.
Waller found himself puzzling as to
why- a plain white duck dress could

make a maid appear. 8o . positively
beautiful.
“Yes, ] am Ethel,” the girl was

saying. ‘“We received your letter, but
—but papa: is dead. He died seven
years ago. Fred, the baby, 'you will
remember—mother, and ‘'myself are
living ‘In the old home, and—and we
would’ like to ' have you stop with
us while you are in town."”

In this invitation Waller detected
the personal wish of Ethel. He knew
well enough that the mother of the
girl, a broken-spirited = woman, had
long sinceé ceaséd to take interest in
any happening, no matter how ir-
regular. Fred, who had been an in-
fant in arms at the time he, Waller,
had gone away, would hardly en-
thuse over the coming of his father's
runaway boy.

.“] will be pleased to accept your
kind invitation,” came from Waller.
The New Yorker had intended to stay
at the old tavern. In accepting Ethel
Martin’s hospitality, his ready lips
had taken the wish from his heart,
and his methddical brain dumbly an-

alyzed the reason as he plodded
along.
“How ‘does it happen, Ethel,” he

asked, “that you are so—er—differ-
ent from -these other women of your
town ” He waved discreet fingers
toward a slovenly pair in a mnearby
yvard.

Ethel laughed. “Dad sent me away
to school,” she said.

Waller was received by the widow
of Martin with a listless shake of the
hand, and colorless words of wel
come. The woman was beyond feel-
ing or emotion. She, too, had been
a slave to the stern man now in his
grave,

Waller, explaining that he would
be in Mayville for some time, made
arrangements for board. His ideas
of tavern accommodations had faded
gince he had seen the daughter of
his old master. For the first time
in hig life Waller was in love.

“Ethel,” he said one day, “I have
been here nearly four months, and
now I must retnrn.! My work in the
‘eity calls me. Will you not go back
with me—as my wife?”

“No,”" answered the girl shortly.

Fingers seemed to grip the heart of
the man, The green flelds and the
scattered trees by the roadside De-
camé a confused jumble, and Waller
lost consciousness,

“Dearest!” The appeal in the words
came through a mist of oblivion and
drew the broker back to life. ‘Dear-
est, T didn't mean it. Oh, come back
to me, Dan; come back to me!”

His eyes opened and his weak
hands fumbled for. the willing ones of
“My heart!” he gasped.
«The doctor told me that a sudden
shock would do this, That is why I
came here this summer—for quiet.”

“But I didn't mean what [ said. I—I
will go back with you.”

“Rather,” came from Waller, slow-
ly. “I will remain here with you.
There can be no more city for me—
now. The excitement of it would kill
me. Dearest, we have money enough
—and love. We will remain here.”

SIGOURNEY.

!

-

Lot

J. M. Van Kirk, former cashier.of
the Kinross Savings bank was in Sig-
ourney the fore part of the week. Mr.
Van Kirk Is now running a newspaper
in Scott City, Kansas. He says he likes
the western country fine.

Donald Stockman, oldest son of At-
torney D. T. Stockman, left this week
for Norfolk for enlistment in the Unit-
ed States navy. His mother accoru-
panied him as far as Cedar Rapids.

F. H. Hellman ard wife from near
Richland were in Sigourney Wednes-
day on business matters and inspect-
ing the new court house. This was
their first visit to the county seat since
the new building was erected.

> JENETW TS
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Dr. R. H. Stevenson was a passen-

ger for Marion Wednesday where he
went on business matters.

Des Moines Wednesday morning
business madfters. ’

A. M. Baty from Glasford, Ill,, arriv-
ed in the city the fore part of the
week for a visit with his brother John
Baty. !

W. D. Beatty and wife returned to
Ainsworth Thursday morning after
having spent several days at their
home in Sigourney, The Beattys are
closing out a large stock of goods at
Ainsworth, A

W. T. Emmons, Nathaniel Heald
and John Hampton from Glbson were
Sigourney business callers Thursday.

F. L. Stolte and Nick Sonday from
Harper were in Sigourney Wednesday
in attendance at the district court.

Mr. and Mrs. B. H.  Vearch from
Grinnell arrived in Sigourney Tuesday
and have rented the B. G..
home and they will make their future
home in Sigourney.

J. R. Wallace from North English
wasg a Sigourney. business caller here.
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Mrs. Miller of Fairfleld has been in

guest of her parents Mr. and Mrs. Rob-
ert Forbes the past few days.

Mrs. George W. Davidson of this
place is visiting her daughter Miss
Dorothy Davidson of lowa City, and
Mrs. Ira Phillips of Ottumwa.

Mrs, Eliza Prall has returned home
from a two months' visit wtih her sis-
ter at Hale Mo.

Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Craig are the
parents of a son, born Tuesday, Dec.
18.

Ed McBride returned Thursday from
a two weeks visit in St. Louls.

Mr. and Mrs. Calvin Manning of Ot-
tumwa and daughter Mrs. Trotter and
little sors of Pueblo, Colo.,, visited in
Keosauqua the past week at the Nan-
nin B. Manning home.

The newly elected officers of the
Keosauqua Woodman lodge are: H. H.
Marrott, V. C.; W. S. Blerick, V. C.; O.
N, Jamison, W. A.; Boss Beggs, b;nké

re

er: J. N. Hendrixson, clerk;
Sloan, escort; J. B. Higginbotham,
watchman; . E. Prall, sentray; Har-

vey Brewster, manager; Dr. Sherman,
physician; Dr, Craig, assistant physi-
clan.

Mrs. lo Hill departed Tuesday for
Council Bluffs where she was called by
the illness of her daughter Mrs. Mayne.

Mr. and Mrs. Will Strickling of Ot-
tumwa are in the city, the guests of
the latter's sister Mrs. Lute Whitney
and family.

Mrs. Brown McDonald and little son
of Des Moines are guests of Keosauqua
relatives.

Mrs. J. B. Stong and son
spant Monday in Kilbourne wit
tives. .

Messrs. Aaron Brown, Joe Strickling,
James Fickey were Ottumwa visitors
Tuesday.

Mrs. M. Corbett and two children of
Waterloo arrived Saturday for a visit
with Mr, and Mrs. J. R. Sherman.

enton
rela-

Mrs. Wayne Brown has returned
from an extended visit with her son
John Brown and family of Council

Bluffs.

Elmer Bishop aged about 20 years,
son of Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton Bishop
of near Lebanon, was killed by being
thrown from a horse. He was working
on a farm near Mediapolis. The body
arrived at Cantril Wednesday and the
funeral was held at the Bethel church
Thursday afternoon at 2 o'clock.

John Krelss who has been in the
hospital at Des Moines for the loss of
an eye, returned home Tuesday even-
ing.

Lieut, Muman of the Iowa State
university has selected Ellis Williams
as one of the university rifle team for
the Inter-collegiate contests. Kllis |Is
the son of Prof. David Williams of
Keosauqua and is teacher of history in
the Iowa City high school.

It is reported that a letter bhus been
received here from Congressman Ken-
nedy that he has recommendod Oscar
McCrary for postmaster for Kevsau-
qua. Mr. McCrary has served as ¢hair-
man for the republican county com-
mittee and this office probably comes
as a reward for his very ‘active and ef-
ficient service to the party.

$205 An Acre For a Farm.

Red Oak, Dec. 17.—The highest
market price for Montgomery county
land was received when Cal Denlinger
closed a deal whereby Mr. Delinger
becomes the owner of the 196 acre
farm of Frank Iddings, two miles
northeast of Red Oak, the price being
$205 an acre. This is one of the best
farms in the county,

‘Mrs. J. A. Watson home,

Yahnke |
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' J. W. Mickelwalit transacted business
in Eldon and Ottumwa  Wednesday,
Will Morris 6f Mount Pleasant was
a visitor In town Tuesday.

Mrs. Rae Kock of Unionville came
Tuesday to assist in the revival meet-
ings here. The meetings will close on
Sunday. ‘ \

The Misses Daisy and Phoebe Hix-
son have returned to their school work

in Wayland.

Migs Jipnsn Clane o cigiting at  the

Mrs, Laura spia, Mrn.“'l.ouln.
MeCoy visited at the Iko Spray home
near Salem part of this week. ! 3
Mrs. Orr Davlds. . was an over Sun-
day visitor at the Ottumwa hosiptal.
Mr. Davidson remained until today,
when they hope to bring:' their daugh-
ter Kella, who has
place, home with them, 4

Eb Willlamson of Eldon Is visiting
his daughter Mrs. Wm, Buftington.
Matthew Harlan 1{is spending the
week in Mt. Pleasant with the O. A.
Collins family.

Mrs. Belle Swink of Linneuns, Mo,
came in for a visit with her son Franlk "
and wife, 50 oy mel
Mrs. Cooper of near Burlington' is .
here to spend the holidays with . her
ﬂaughter Mrs, Lizzie Sprott and fam-.

y. \

Mrs, Nannfe Cox went to Des
Moines to visit her sister and other
relatives during the holidays before re-
gxrning to her home at Lake Andes, S.

Noath Buckles died at the home of
his niece Mrs. Levi Moxley Thursday .
morning. Funeral services were held
at the residence conducted by Rev.
Carroll, The remains were interred in
the cemetery south of town.

Mrs. Maud Berryhill is visiting her
sister Miss Hattie Mogul this week,
Mrs. Mabel Holliday left Saturday
for Waterloo, to visit her sister Mrs.
Weaver and attend the Sunday meet-

ings.

Mrs. Will Rohkar of Ft. Madison ar-
rived Wednesday to celebrate her
birthday at the home of her parents,
Mr. and Mrs. Jerry Moxley.

‘DRAGGED MILE OVER THE TIES.

Rallroad Man Terribly Hurt By Odd
Accident on lllinols Central
at Rode.

Council Bluffs, Dec. 17—~W. H.
Wightman, the Illinois Central station
agent at Rode, who was brought to
Mercy hospital Wednesday, suffering
from broken bones and countless
bruises and cuts, the result of having
been dragged a mile at the tall of &
passenger train, ig reported by the
Sisters to be resting as well as one in
his condition might be expected to do.
Wightman had a collar bone brokenm,
leg broken In two places and a num-
ber of ribs fractured. In attempting
to swing himself aboard a traln at
Rode, he slipped down until he was
dragged along the track for a distance
of almost a mile, being fearfully
beaten and cut by thumping upon the
ties and road t. How he man-
aged to maintain his grip on the hand-
railg is a mystery to those who dis-
covered his plight and caused the
train to be stopped. It was at first
thought Wightman could not live, but
since his injuries have been attended
}herle is hope that they may not prove
atal.

HILLSBORO,
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Conductors Get Jobs Back.

Ft. Dodge, Dec, 17.—All but one ot
the five conductors suspended recently
by the M. & St. L. because bonding
companies withdrew their surety,
have been.reinstated and are back at
work. The ‘“spotter” for the bonding
company, with the exception of one in-
stance, had no convicting evidence.
Two of the men were out of service
but two days,

Plan Huge Christmas Tree.

Denison, Dec. 17.—The Current
Events clubs made up of the leading
women of the city has decided to ar-
range & Christmas tree for the chil-
dren of homes where Christmas cheer
will be appreciated. A fund of over
$100 has been made up for the use
of the women. The tree will be placed
in the assembly room of the Carnegie

library building,

been {Il at that




