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* he was permicted thenceforvard to

" was unfitted alike by nature and train-

" welcome in the most exclusive circles,

By ROBERT
LOUIS N
STEVENSON

[Continued from last week.]

Ghre RAJAH'S
DIAMOND

Parr I

S tory of the DBandbox

)P to the age of sixteen at
a private school and aft-
erward at one of those
great institutions for
which England is justly
famous Mr. Harry Hart-
ley had received the ordi-
nary education of a gentleman. At that
period he manifested a remarkable dis-
taste for study, aud, his only surviving
parcnt being both weak and ignorant,

spend his time in the attainment of
petty and purely elegant accomplish-
ments. Two years later he was left an
orphan and almost a begzar. For all
active and industrious pursuits Harry

ing. He could sing romantic ditties
and accompany himself with discretion
ou the piano; he was a graceful al-
though a timid cavalier; he had a pro-
nounced taste for chess,: and nature
had sent Lim into the world with one
of the most engaging exteriors that
ean well be fancied. Blond and pink,
with dove's eyes and a gentle smile, he
had an air of agreeable terderness and
melancholy and the most submissive
and caressing mancers. But, when all
is said, he was not the man to l:ad
armaments of war or direct the coun-
cils of a state.

A fortunate chance and some influ-
ence obtained for Harry at the time
of his bereavement the position of pri-
vate secretary to Major General Sir
Thomas Vandeleur, C. B. Sir Thomas
‘was a man of sixty, loud spoken, bois-
terous and domineering. For some rea-
son, some service the nature of which
had been often whispered and repeat-
edly denied, the rajah of Kashgar had
presented this officer with the sixth
known diamond of the world. The
gift transformed General Vandeleur
from a poor into a wealthy man, from
an obscure and unpopular soldier into.

one of the lions of London society. Thel,

possessor of the rajah’s diamond was

and he had found a lady, young, beau-
tiful and well born, who was willing
to call the diamond hers even at the
price of marriage with Sir Thomas
Vandeleur. It was commonly said at
the time that, as like draws to like,
onc jewel had attracted arother. Cer-
tainly Laay Vandeleur was not only
a gem of the finest water in her own
person, but she showed herself to the
world in a very costly setting, and she
was considered by many respectable
authorities as one among the three or
four best dressed women in England.
Harry's duty as secretary was not
particularly onerous, but he had a dis-

like for all prolonged work. It gave
him pain to ink his fingers, and the
eharms of Lady Vandeleur and her
toilets drew him often from the libra-
Ty to the boudoir. He had the prettiest
ways among women, could talk fash-
ions with enjoyment and was never
more happy than when criticising a
shade of ribbon or running on an er-
rand to the milliner's. In short, Sir
Thomas' correspondence fell into piti-
ful arrears, and my lady had anotlier
ady’s maid.

At last tbe general, who was one of
the least patient of military command-
ers, arose from his place in a violent
access of passion and indicated to his
secretary that he had no further need
for his services, with one of those ex-
planatory gestures which are most
rarely employed between gentlemen.
The door being unfortunately open.
Mr. Hartley fell downstairs headfore-
most,

He arose somewhat hurt and very
deeply aggrieved. The life in the gen-
eral’s house precisely suited him. He
mmoved, on a more or less doubtful foot-
ing, in very genteel company. He did
little, he ate of the best, and he had a
lukewarm satisfaction in the presence
of Lady Vandeleur which, in his own
heart, he dubbed by a more emphatic

. jame.
E:lmmediately after he had been out-

ged by the military foot he hurried
l(o the boudoir and recounted his sor-
TOWS.

“You know very well, my dear Har-
Fy." replied Lady Vandeleur, for she
led him by name like a child or a
domestic servant. “that you never by
any chance do what the general tells
Yyou. No mcre do I, you may say. but
that is diff<:- -  \ woman can ear
‘her pardon * ¢ G year of disobe
ence by o st .droit submissic,
mod, besides, no one is married to bi
E:ate secretary. I shall be sorry to
you, but since you canmnot stay
Jonger in a house where you have been
insulted I shall wish you goodby, and 1

. Ppromise you to make the general smart

for his behavior.”
: Harry’s countenance fell, tears «z
fnto his eyes. ana he wazed on Lad:
Vandateur with 2 tenter reproach.
*My iady,” said he, “what is an in
sult? 1 should think little indeed of
any one who could not forgive them
f the score. But to leave one's

friends, to tear up the bonds of .
tion”—

He was unable to continue, for his
emotion choked him, and he began to
weep.

Lady Vandeleur looked at him with a
curious expression.

“This little fool,” she thought, “imag-
fnes himself to be in love with me.
Why should he not become my servant
instead of the general’s? He Is good
natured, obliging. and understands
dress, and, besides. it will keep him
out of mischief. He is positively too
pretty to be unattached.”

That night she talked over the gener-
al, who was already somewhat asham-
ed of his vivacity, and Harry was
transferred to the feminine depart-
ment, where his life was little short of
heavenly. He was always dressed
with uncommon nicety, wore delicate
‘flowers in his buttonhole and could en-
tertain a visitor with tact and pleasan-
try. He took a pride in servility to a
beautiful woman, received Lady Van-
deleur’s counmands as so wany marks
of favor and was pleased to exhibit
himself before other men, who derided
and despised him in his character of
‘inale lady’s maid and man milliner.
Nor could he think enough of his ex-
istence from a moral point of view.
Wickedness scemed to him an essential-
ly male attribute, and to pass one’s
days with a delicate woman, and prin-
cipally occupied about trimmings, was
‘to inhabit an enchanted isle among the
storms of life.

One fine morning he came into the
drawing room and began to arrange
some music on the top of the piano.
Lady Vandeleur. at the other end of
the apartment, was speaking somewhat
eagerly with her brother, Charlie Pen-
dragon, an elderly young man, much
;broken with dissipation and very lame
‘'of one foot. The private secretary, to
|whose entrance they paid no regard,
‘could not avoid overhearing a part of
their conversation.

“Today or never,” said the lady.
l“Once and for all, it shall be done to-
!day."

“Today, if it must be,” replied the
brother, with a sigh. “But it is a false
/step, a ruinous step, Clara, and we
lllmll live to repent it dismally.”

Lady Vandeleur looked her brother
steadily and somewhat strangely in the
'face.

“You forget,” she said. *“The man
must die at last.”

“Upon my word, Clara,” said Pen-
dragon, “I believe you are the most
heartless rascal in England.”

“You men,” she returned, “are so
coarsely built that you can never ap-
preciate a shade of meaning. You are
yourselves rapacious, violent, immodest,
careless of distinction, and yet the least
thought for the future shocks you in a
woman. I have no patience with such
stuff. You would despise in a common
banker the imbecility that you expect
- #3nd in us.”

*You are very likely right,” replied
her brother. “You were always clev-
erer than I. And, anyway, you know
my motto, ‘The family before all."”

“Yes, Charlie,” she returned, taking
his hand in hers, “I know your motto
better than you know it yourself. ‘And
Clara before the family!” Is not that
the second part of it? Indeed you are
the best of brothers, and I love you
dearly.”

Mr. Pendragon got up, looking a little
confused by these family endearments.

“I bad better not be seen,” said he.
“I understand my part to a miracle,
and I'll keep an eye on the Tame Cat.”

“Do,” she replied. “He is an abject
creature and might ruin all.”

She kissed the tips of her fingers to
him daintily, and the brother withdrew
by the boudoir and the back stair.

“Harry,” said Lady Vandeleur, turn-
ing toward the secretary as soon as
they were alone, “I have a commission
for you this morning. But you shall
take a cab. I cannot have my secretary
freckled.”

She spoke the last words with em-
phasis and a look of half motherly
pride that caused great contentment to
poor Harry, and he professed himself
charmed to find an opportunity of serv-
ing her.

“It is another of our great secrets,”
she went on archly, “and no one must
know of it but my secretary and me.
Sir Thomas would make the saddest
disturbance, and if you only knew how
weary I am of these scenes! Oh, Har-
ry, Harry, can you explain to me what
makes you men so violent and unjust?
But, indeed, I know you cannot. You
are the only man in the world who
knows nothing of these shameful pas-
sions. You are so good, Harry, and so
kind! You, at least, can be a woman’s
friend. And, do you know, I think you
make the others more ugly by com-
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“Like a mother,” interposed T.ady
Vandeleur. “I try to be a mother to
you, or at least,” she corvected hersolf
with a smile, “almost - el N
afraid 1 e o voup

- ., e
Jr rednl.

vy gallantly,
.o treat me

Lol ne owe to = e
friend.”

She paused long enough to let her
words take effect in Harry's sentimen-
tal quarters, but not long enough to al-
low him a reply.

“But all this i3 beside our purpose,”

HARRY GAVE

HIMSELF

UP FCR LOST.

she resumed. “You will find" a hand-
box in tle left hand side of the oak
wardrobe. It is underneath the pink
slip that I wore on Wednesday with
my mechlin. You will take it imme-
diately to this address,” and she gave
him a paper, “but do not on any ac-
count let it out of your hands until you
have received a receipt written by my-
self. Do you understand? Answer, if
you please—answer! This is extremely
important, and I must ask you to pay
some attention.”

Harry pacified her by repeating her
instructions perfectly. and she was just
going to tell him more when General
Vandeleur flung into the apartment,
scarlet with anger and holding a long
and elaborate milliner's bill in his
band.

“Will you look at this. madame?’
cried he. *“TWill yon have the goodness
to look at this document? 1 Lnow well
enough you married me for n°v money,

and I hope I can make as great u-
lowances as any other man in the serr
ice; but, as sure as.(God made m? 1
mean to put a period to this disrep /a-
ble prodigality!” : Qe 2

“Mr. Hartl:y,” saii Lady .Vandelgyr,
“I think you understiihd what you have
to do. May I ask vou: to sEE~td%t at
once?” ) ‘ e

““Stop,” said the general, addressing
Harry. “One word before 'you go.”
And then, turning again to Lady Van-
deleur, “What is this precious fellow’s
prrand?” he demanded. “I trust him no
further than I do yourself, let me tell
you. If he had as much as the rudi-
ments of honesty, he would scorn to
stay in this house, and what he does
for his wages is a mystery to all the
world. What is his errand, madam,
and why are you hurrying him away?”

“I supposed you had something to
say to me in private,” replied the lady.

“You spoke about an errand,” insist-
ed the general. “Do not attempt to de-
ceive me in my present state of temper.
You certainly spoke about an erraid.”

“If you insist on making your serv-
ants privy to our humiliating dissen-
sions,” replied Lady Vandeleur, “per-
haps I had Dbetter ask Mr. Hartley to
sit down. No?” she continued. “Then
you may go, Mr. Hartley. I trust you
may remember all that you have leard
in this room. It may be useful to you.”

Harry at once made his escape ‘rom
the drawing room, and as he rap up-
stairs he could hear the general’s oice
upraised in declamation and the thin
tones of Lady Vandeleur planting icy
repartees at every opening. How cor-
dially he admired the wife! How skill-
fully she could evade an awkvard
question! And with what secure ef-
frontery she repeated her instructions
under the very guns of the eneamy!
And, on the other hand, how he deest-
ed the husband!

There had been nothing unfamliar
in the morning’s events, for he was
continually in the habit of serving
Lady Vandeleur on secret missins,
principally connected with the mili-
nery. There was a skeleton in the
house, as he well knew. The bottom-
less extravagance and the unknewn
liabilities of the wife had bng since
swallowed her own fortune and threat-
ened day by day to engulf that of the
husband. Once or twice in every year
exposure and ruin seemed !mminent,
and Harry kept trotting rotnd to all
sorts of furnishers’ shops teling small
fibs and paying small advantes on the
gross amount until another term was
tided over. nnd the lady and ber faith-
ful secretary breathed agiin, For
Harry, in u Jouble capacity, was heart
and soul upon that side of the war

Not only « -+ adore Lady Vandelear
ind fear "'slike her husand, but
he uut.e sympathized |with the
love of i:. . and his own single ex-

travagance vas at the tailors.

He found-the bandbox whire it had
been described, arranged his jollet wit®
care and left the house. Thesun shone

brightly. The distance he had to travel
was considerable, and he remembered
with dismay that the general’s sudden
irruption had prevented Lady Vande-
leur from giving him money for a cab.
On this sultry day there was every
chance that his complexion would suf-
fer severely, and to walk through so
much of London with a bandbox on
his arm was a humiliation almost in-
supportable to a youth of his character.
He paused and took counsel with him-
self. The Vandeleurs lived in Eaton
place. His destination was near Not-
ting Hill. Plainly he might cross the
park by keeping well in the open and
avoiding populous alleys, and he thank-
ed his stars when he reflected that it
was still comparatively early In the
day. .

Anxious to be rid of his incubus, he

{ side, for the other stood directly in

alked somewhat faster than his or-
inary, and he was already some way
tiyrough Kensington gardens when in
a ysolitary spot among trees he found
hitnself confronted by the general.

‘{1 beg your pardon, Sir Thomas,”
observed Harry politely, falling on one

his path.

“Where are you going, sir?’ asked
the general.

“I-am taking a little walk among the
trees,” replied the lad.

The general struck the bandbox with
his cane.

“With that thing?” he cried.
lie, sir, and you know you lie!”

“Indeed, Sir Thomas,” returned Har-
ry, “I am not accustomed to be ques-
tioned in so high a key.”

“You do not understand your posi-
tion,” said the general. “You are my
servant, and a servant of whofa I have
concelved the most serious suspicions.
How do I know but that your box is
full of teaspoons?”’

“It contains a silk hat belonging to
a friend,” said Harry.

“Very well,” replied General Vande-
leur. “Then I want to see your friend’s
silk hat. I have,” he added grimly, “a
singular curiosity for hats, and I be-
lieve you know me to be somewhat
positive.”

“I beg your pardon, Sir Thomas. |
am exceedingly grieved,” Harry apolo-
gized, “but indeed this is a private af-
fair.”

The general eaught him roughly by
the shoulder with one hand while ha
raised his cane in the most menacing
manner with the other. Harry gave
himself up for lost, but at the same
moment heaven vouchsafed him an un-
expected defender in the person' of
Charlie Pendragon, who now strode
forward from behind the trees.

“Come, come, general; hold your
band,” said he. “This is neither cour-
teous nor manly.”

“Aha!” cried the general, wheeling
round upon his new antagonist. “Mr.
Pendragon! And do you suppose, Mr.
Pendragon, that because I have had
the misfortune to marry your sister 1
shall suffer myself to be dogged and
thwarted by a discredited and bank-
rupt libertine like you? My acquaint-
ance with Lady Vandeleur, sir, has

taken away all my appetite for the
other members of her family.”

“And do you fancy, General Vande
leur,” retorted Charlie, “that because
my sister has had the misfortune to
marry you ske there and then forfeited
her rights and privileges as a lady? I
own, sir, that by that action she did
as much as anybody could to derogate
from her position, but to me she is still
a Pendragen. I make it my business
to protect her from ungentlemanly out-
rage, and ir voy were ten times her
dusband I we id ne! jereit her liber
ty to be restrained ner Yooriice mies
sengers to be violently .o >d.”

“How is that, Mr. Hartley:"” inter-
rogated the general. “Mr. Pendragon

“You

“unparQonable” W
hastened to repair. i i

“How, sir?” he cried. “I sugpect, do
you say? [ suspect nothing. Only
where I find strength abused and a
man brutalizing his inferiors I take the
Hberty to interfere.” ;

sign to Harry, which the latter was tbo

| dull or too much troubled to under-

stand.

“In what way am I to construe your
attitude, sir?” demanded Vandeleur.

“Why, sir, as you please,” returned
Pendragon.

The general once more raised his
cane and made a cut for Charlie's head,
but the latter, lame foot and all, evad-
ed the blow with his umbrella, ran in
and immediately closed with his for-
midable adversary.

“Run, Harry; run!” he cried.
you doit!”

Harry stood petrified for a moment,
watching the two men sway together in
this fierce embrace; then he turned
and took to his heels. When he cast a
glance over his shoulder, he saw the
gencral prostrate under Charlie’s knee,
but still making desperate efforts to re-
verse the situation, and the gardens
seemed to have filled with people, who
were running from all directions to-
ward the scene of fight. This spectacle
lent the secretary wings, and he did
not relax his pace until he had gained
the Bayswater road and plunged at
random into an unfrequented bystreet.

To see two gentlemen of his acquaint-
ance thus brutally mauling each other
was deeply shocking to Harry. He de-
sired to forget the sight; he dcesired,
above all, to put as great a distance as
possible between himself and General
Vandeleur, and in his earnestness for
this he forgot everything about his
destination and hurried before him
headlong and trembling, When he re-
membered that Lady Vandeleur was
the wife of one and the sister of the
other of these gladiators, his heart was
touched with sympathy for a woman so
distressingly misplaced in life. Ilven
his own situation in the general’s house-
hold looked hardly so pleasing as usual
in the light of these violent transaec-
tions.

He had walked some little distance,
busied with these meditations, before a
slight collision with another passenger
reminded him of the bandbox on his
arm. 4

“Heavens:" cried he. “Where was
my head, and whither have I wander-
ed?"

Thereupon he consulted the envelope
which Lady Vandeleur had given him.
The address was there, but without a
name. Harry was simply directed to
ask for “the gentleman who expected
a parcel from Lady Vandeleur,” and if
he were not at home to await his re-
turn. The gentleman, added the note,
should present a receipt in the hand-
writing of the lady herself. All this
seemed mightily mysterious, and Harry
was above all astonished at the omis-
sion of the name and the formality of
the receipt. He had thought little of
this last when he heard it dropped in
conversation; but, reading it in cold
blood and taking it in connection with
the other strange particulars, he be-
came convinced that he was engaged
in perilous affairs. For half a moment
he had a doubt of Lady Vandeleur
herself, for he found these obscure pro-
ceedings somewhat unworthy of so
high a lady, and became more critical
when her secrets Wwere preserved
| against himself. DBut her cmpire over
his spirit was too complete; he dis-
missed his suspicions and blamed him-
self roundly for having so much as en-
tertained them.

In one thing, however, his duty and
interest, his generosity and his terrors,
coincided—to get rid of the bandbox
with the greatest possible dispatch.

He accosted the first policeman and
courteously inquired his way. It turned
out that he was already not far from
his destination, and a walk of a few
minutes brought him to a small house
in a lane, freshly painted and kept
with the most scrupulous attention.
The knocker and bell pull were highly
polished, flowering pot herbs garnished
the sills of the different windows, and
curtains of some rich material con-
cealed the interior from the eyes of
curious passengers. The place had an
air of repose and secrecy, and Harry
was so far caught with this spirit that
he knocked with more than usual dis-
cretion and was more than usually

“Run,

boots.

A servant maid of some personal at-
tractions immediately opened the door
and seemed to regard the secretary
with no unkind eyes.

“This is the parcel from Lady Vande-
leur,” said Harry.

“I know,” replied the maid, with a
nod. “But the gentleman is from
home. Will you leave it with me?”

“I cannot,” answered Harry. “I am
directed not to part with it but upon
a certain condition, and I must ask you,
I am afraid, to let me wait.”

“Well,” sald she, “I suppose I may
let you wait. I am lonely enough, 1
can tell you, and you do not look as
though you would eat a girl. But be

sure and do not ask the gentleman’s
name, for that I am not to tell you.”
“Do you say s0?” cried Harry. “Why,
how strange! But indeed for some
time back I walk among surprises.
One question I think I may surely ask
without indiscretion—Is he the master
of this house?”
“He is a lodger and not eight days
old at that,” returned the maid. “And
now a question for a question—Do you
know Lady Vandeleur?”
“I am her private secretary,” re-
pll%d Harry, with a glow of modest
pride,

“She is pretty, is che not?” pursued
thie servant.
*Oh, beautiful!” cried Harry. “Won-

derfully lovely and not less good and
kind!”

is of my opinion, it appears. He, too,
suspects that Lady Vandeleur has

Something to do with your friend’s silk] hat.”
Charles saw that he had commitled

“You look kind enough yourself,” she
retorted, “and I wager you are worth
a dozen Lady Vunde_leurs.” ;

(To be continued.)

As he sald these words he made al.

careful to remove all impurity from his|S
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A List of Real Property for ‘the Coun
“of Morrison, Minn, on which taxes
remained delinquent oa the first Moxn-
day in January, 1903,

STATE OF MINNE‘OTA’
CouNTY OF MOERION. |se. i
District Court, 7th Judicial District. }
The Btate of Minnerota, to ail per- |fi
BODR, compasies Or corporations who iy
have or claim any estate, right, title or
luterest in, claim to, ur lien upon, any
of the several pieces or parcels of land i
in the list bereto attached described: .
The list of taxes and ‘penalties on real 7!
property for the county of Morrison, re- %
maining delinquent on the first Monday |:
in January, 1903, has been tiled in the
offic: of the clerk of the district court of
the county of Morrison. of which that
hereto attached ie a copy, Therefore
you. aud each of you, are hereby re-
quired to filein the office of said clerk, ¢
on or before the tweutieth day after the -
publication of this notice and nst, vour
answer Iu writing, eetting forth aoy ob-
jection or defense you may have to the
taxes, Or any part thereof. upon any™"
piece or parcel of land deacribed in said
ist.in, to, or on which you have or
claim any estate, right, title, intereet,
claim or lien, and in default ghereof
juagment will be entered against such
piece or parcel of land for the taxes on
said list appearing againet it, and for
all peoalties, interest and conts,

. S, P. Brick,

Clerk of Distriet Court of the Cou nty of
Morriron. {sEAL}
“eturned and filed the 27th day of

January, A. D. 1903 .

WiLviaMm A. RUTLER, 3
County Auditor.
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T8, i
Nome of Desceription whis;:r TF;:.
Owner suddivlston taxes and | |:
of section became  Pen- !
d’ling't  aity |
3 " . Sec. s Cts t
Town of Two Rivers, Towaship 127
i s
danuge 29,
St.Paul & N. P, Ry, Lot1 4 1901
Jokim 2n ofsei ol uwls 6 1901 g
E.D, Williams Pt of 1ot3 8 1001 295 :
B. Korliuski % of sl of == .
BRSSP T VA 28 190
anq;t‘»r (}uu‘ruth 4 of yim 108 i
nw 14 of sely 30 1901  1.68 I—
Rauge 30. 1
G. Wallman sl of nwif 1 1901 3 !
Mary Kasella u‘u'/. of mﬂ/_; 1 19(0)1 S;:i 4
J. Wallwan wis of el )
and nels of nwif 1 1901 12.46
P. Schneider ¢l of owlg .
and el4 of swij 3 1901 18.86 1
Jos. Marzak nelf ofnel 13 1901  3.51 1
Aud.ﬁz)suk rtof nwlf of "
awW 14 1901 4
And. Osak Pt of ney of i
sel4 15 1901 54 .
Village of North Prairie. |
Lot Blk.
Chas. Burgraf + B 1901 § .11
Qeo. Gelssel 16 B 1901 11
J. Trietwin 17 B 1901 A1

Town of Elmdale, 'g.muanip 127, Ringe
0

Sec.

ll:.“ Mary Rudek e% of

0 [} 1 T
W. Daviee nwi{ of netf 901 070

and nel} of nw! 6 1901 4.46
V. Wistrack swi{ of 8wl 16 1901 5.47

do nwi4of nwl{ 21 1901 4,72
Range 31.

J. Larson 8% ot ne{ of ¢

m,‘,i and ng‘ of n:a,é of

ne 2 1901 o
And;‘l l:;‘un'w%yol swi{ b

and pe¥{ of sw 4 1901 10.24
John Swedbeck nsotnel{ 5 do 10
Ottg/ Anderson nel; of a8

ned 10 do o
Aug. Rundquist swi{ ot i

nwl, 11 do 2.76
Otto Anderson ne{ of

nw 11 do 5.11
And. Anderson swi of

nw r 13 do 4.15
J. Kulander sw% of nwl 14 do 7.48
A.J. Peterson swl4 ofnel{ 14 do 3.94
And Anderson nel4ofnel{ 14+ do 3,14
J. Kulandersel, of nwl; 14 do 3.94
Chas E. Johnson s:4 of

nls of self 15 do 1.84
Chas E. Johnson n% of

nYs ofwelf 15 do 2.79
Chas E, Johnson sel4 of

nel4 15 do 2.24 .
J. 8. Bergstrom 1la of

nel, of kwif 18 do 40
St. Paul M. & M. Ry. lots =

53-8 19 do 10.66
Bt. Paul M. & M. Ry.lot9 19 do 6.26
P. Gau ne¥{ of ne4 20 do 4.15 2
Peter Johnson swl{ of

awlf less 10a 23 do 1.53
L uis Peterson swif of

nelg 24 do 5.59
Peter Petergon nwl{ of

4 24 do 5.59

Peter Petersen nel{ of

swi4 24 Jdo 4.92
Town of Swan River, Township 128,

Range 29.

Alb';rt'l.zc;ipureky n¥% of

n’% of nel4 of se! 19 1901 1.00
L. B. Cash swij 3f awl,

and lot 1 20 do 3.97
L. B. Cash lots 2,3, 4,5 20 do 8.82
Ed Carh nwi{ of swif 20 do 245
M. N. Young sw/{ of swl, 30 do 2.43 H

Range 30.
C. Ligman Jr. nwi{ of
n

els
W. F. Kay wl4 of nwy
and nw)4 of swi{
Wm. F, Kay nel/r of awlg
Nellie Burton wi4 of swi{
Zeck Pt of -er/t‘ouwl/‘

e B PLN -
=
©

Nettie Wachnick %a of
selg of swig do 06
Thos. Wochnick nwl; of ———
8wl4 and swl of nwl{ do 9.80
M. Zak el4 of el¢ of w4 do 8.25
Jobn Kowatski nwi{ of
nel4 11 do 5.48 *
J. Kowalski-nel of nwi;, 11 do 6.51
M. Wiatrowski n%‘ ofsely 13 do 10.77
A.Jaross 8% of sw 12 do 13.7%
A. Sobieck nw;& f ney, 16 do 2.24
S. Setera e¥% of nel4{ 17 do 8.76
L. Larson wi of nwi{ 18 deo 4.98
J. 8. Setora s 10a of sel,
of m 20 do 1.17 imm—
Cosimer Stroucek sw{ of
% 21 do 6.76 "

sw
O, 0. Searle sel of sw!,
Martin Puca‘r‘ self /:)f *

nw 21
Mat Pikula n% of swi{ 25

do 9.48
M M Willlams nw!{ of sey, 27 do 4.61
R. J, Suthiff al§ of nel{ 29 do 11.18 .
W, Davies e}%ol awlf 31 do 9,96 {
Kassella & Prokut nel
of -w} 36 do 2,67
Mary Kassella swi} of —_—
aw B | do 534
Yillage of Swanville.
Lot Blk,
J. A. Berkey lots 1.2 1 1901 il
A. P. McRae 11and12 3 1901 1.32
J. A. Berkey 2 8 1901 54
do 3 8 1901 54
do 4 8 1901 .54
de 6 8 1901 54
i $3un o
Belle Flood 12 8 'do 147
J. A, Berkey 5 9 dao 1.06
do 6 9 do 1.06
do 7 9 do 106
Amelia Rah! 110 d»> .32
J. A. Berkey 2 10 ¢g 1'32
E. C. McRae ‘3 10 ¢ 82
Bridget E. Connelly 10 10 ¢éa 1012
do n% 11t 10 o 1.74
Juliue Kruger 412 o 1.31 F—
F. C. Muaske 2 14 do .52
do 8 14 do .5
do 4« 14 aqo 52
i 31 & o
o .
f. AL B s
e, B
Fred Muske 4 15 dg 53
B.C nnelly 6 15 do 118
do / 718 do 1,18 -



