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TROUBLES

“Ifind Thedford’s Black-Draught
& good medicine for liver disease.
It cured my =on after he had spent
$100 with doctors. Itisall themed-
icine I take.”—MRS. CAROLINE
MARTIN, Parkersburg, W. Va.

If your liver does not act reg-
ularly go to your gist and
secure a package of Thedford’s
Black-Draught and take a dose
tonight. his great tamil
medicine frees the _constipateg
bowels, stirs up the torpid liver
thy secretion

Thedford's Black - Draught
will cleanse the bowels of Im-
purities and strengthen the kid-
nera. A torpid liver invites
colds, biliousness, chills and
fever and all manner of sick-
ness andconta%on. Weak kid-
neys result in Bright's disease
which claims as many victims
as consumption. A 25-cent
Ba.c e of Thedford’s Black-
Draught should always be kept
in the house.

“I used Thedford’'s Black-
Dnuﬂﬂ. for liver and kidney com-
-W

laints and found nothing to excel
"--WILLIAM COFFMAN, Mar-

blehead, IIl.

THEDFORD’S

BLACH-

H. FRENZEL,

MANUFACTURER OF

Soda Water, @i{)ﬂir Hle,
]g)irclj Ig)?écr,

€1jﬁnjp€1‘51)€ Eider,
@él%zp mﬁlﬁl‘,

and all kinds of carbonated drinks. De-
livered to all parts of the city on short
notice.

New Ulm, Minn.

= Special Reduced
’ Excursion Rates

Louisville, Ky., Aug. 16-29, K.
P. Encampment.

San Francisco, Sept. 5th to 9th,
Triennial Conclave Knights
Templar. =

SanFrancisco, Sept. 19th to 25th,
Sovereign Grand Lodge I. O.
Q. E:

For information as to rates, dates of
sale, ete., of these or other occasions,
call upon the Ticket Agent of the
North-Western Line.

SuMMER TOURIST RATES TO THE
BEAUTIFUL SUMMER RESORTS OF
WISCONSIN AND THE NORTH-
WEsT,

Via the North-Western Line. Send 2
cent stamp for summer resort litera-
ture to W. B. Kniskern, Passenger
Traffic Manager, Chicago. For rates,
tickets, etc., apply to agents Chicago
& North-Western R'y. 32

ExcURSION TICKETS TO CLEAR LAKE
(WASECA, MINN.)

will be sold by the North-Western
Line at reduced rates during the sum-
mer season from New Ulm, Minn., on
Fridays and Saturdays at 31.65 for
the round trip, limited to return until
the following Tuesday, and at $2.65
for the round trip daily, limited to re-
turn within thirty days. Black and
silver bass and pickerel fishing is es-
pecially ecood in this beautiful lake,
and accommodations for fishermen,
with abundant supply of boats, etc.,
are furnished. Modern hotels and oth-
er resorts along the lake, with yachts
add to the attractions. For further in-
formation apply to Agents Chicago &
North-Western R'y. 32

BEAUTIFUL LAKE KAMPESKA

is an ideal summer resort, the pleas-
ures of hunting and fishing being
found here at their best. Prairie chick-
ens, snipe, ducks and geese are plenti-
ful in season. Wall-eyed pike, bass,
pickerel and perch are abundant.
Good hotel accomodations and livery
at reasonable rates. The North-West-
ern Line, to afford an opportunity to
reach this favored spot, has reduced
its rates to Watertown (for Lake Kam-
peska) to $4.35 for the round trip from
New Ulm, applying Fridays and Sat-
urdays, tickets limited to return on or
before the following Tuesday, and at
$5.80 tickets sold daily, limited to re-
turn within thirty days. Apply to
agents Chicago & North-Western R'y.

ExcuRrsI1oN TICKETS TO LAKE SHETER
(TrACY, MINN.)

will be sold by the North-Western
Line at reduced rates during the sum-
mer season, from New Ulm, Minn., on
Fridays and Saturdays at $1.85 for
the round trip; limited to return until
the following Tuesday, and at $2.95
for the round trip daily, limited to re-
turn within thirty days. Lake Shetek
is a beautiful summer and fall resort
where the best of fishing and hunting
can be found, prairie ehickens, snipe,
ducks and gi{eese being plentiful. Good
hotel and livery accommodations at
very reasonable rates. The following
lakes can be reached from this point:
Current Lake, Lake Siegel, Lake Fre-
mont, Lake Sarah, Bear Lake, Long
Lake, Buffalo Lake, Iron Lake, Beau-
ty Lake, Willow Lake, Lake Isabella
and Clear Lake, 32

LIVER

Mrs. Bluebeard

By Izola L. Forrester

Copyright, 1904, by T. C. MeClure

“Is it antigue ?”’

Suzanne trailed her fingers idly over
the plano keys in a little impromptu
prelude of troublous chords before she
answered the query. 5

“I suppose it is,” she sald crossly.
“I'm sure I can't tell whether it's real

antigue or not. It looks old and dusty
and is all covered with heavy carvings,
if you meant that sort of thing. Why,
Bess” —she turned to the gquestioner
with sudden energy—*"1 wouldn't have
thought a thing about it if he had
shown it to me or even mentioned it.
He told me about everything else in
the house, and I'd never have known
a thing about this if T hadn't told Nora
to clean out that ‘catch all,’ as she calls
it, at the turn of the garret stairs.
There is a large windowless space over
the dining room wing, and it was in
there.” :

“And locked,” concluded Bess posi-
tvely.

“Every drawer. I asked Nora how
long it had been there, and she sald
it had come with Bob’s trunks from
home while we were on our honey-
moon. I'm not a bit curious”— Bhe
paused.

“Of course not,” assented Bess warm-
ly, “or suspicious.”

“Only interested.”

Bess nodded her head wisely over
the interested sigh.

“It is kind of mysterlous Bob’s not
telling you & word about it and hiding
it in there out of sight, and then the
fact of it being locked shows that some
one didn't want it opened.”

As she gave her conclusive point of
logic Bess rose. She was pretty and
petite, with a decisive tilt to her chin
apd the confidence of eighteen in her
blue eyes,

“Of course #ou’ll do as you please,
Bue. You always did. But if I had
only been married a month and had
found a locked desk in my house that

knew nothing of I know what I'd
0.!’

Young Mrs. Sheldon left the piano
with an impatient movement. She was
tall and slender beside her sister, and
the indefinable charm of a bride was
visible in her dainty negligee tollet of
white crepon.

“I belleve absolutely in Bob,” she de-
clared.

Bess raised her eyebrows and smiled

mischievously.
“Of course you do. It may be only
some old love letters or souvenirs that
he doesn't care to part with. Do you
remember Adelaide Gifford?”

“That was two years ago.”

Bess laughed.

“Goodby, sis. Believe in Bob all you
want to. He's a dear, and if it were
I I'd hunt a locksmith all the same.”

Mrs. Bheldon stood at the window
and watched the small, girlish figure
as it vanished down the street among
the fluttering snowflakes. - It was dusk.
The room was unlighted as yet, and a
sudden sense of loneliness stole over
her in the semigloom, the first she had
experienced since the joyous wedding
of a month ago. If the affinity of
moods and colors were true, she was
in harmony with the soft violet gray of
the twilight tone that was stealing
over the world.

New Year's eve and Bob away. The
tears blinded her eyes. Of course it
was business. Merely a flying trip to
New York for the firm, made all the
more imperative by his neglect of busi-
ness during the honeymoon, but she
felt a vague rebelllon in her heart
against even the separation of a few
days.

And there was the locked desk.

Bess’ words and arguments ran
swiftly through her mind. Come to
think, Bob had told her not to tire
herself out rummaging while he was
away. Rummaging! That meant hunt-
Ing in the garret and running the risk
of discovering the desk.

And Bess had spoken of Adelaide
Gifford. There had been talk of a
summer engagement, she remembered.
Adelaide was older than Bob. Some
way, she had always blamed her for
the romance and had looked upon Bob
as an impressionable youngster. But if
he had cherished her letters and keep-
sakes then he must have loved her.
Adelaide was engaged to old Mr. Thur-
ston now, Copper Thurston, the boys
called him. Perhaps after all Bob had
been jealous of the copper made mil-
lions and had married her in a fit of
pique.

She turned from the window with
yudden determination. It lacked half
rn hour of dinner time. A lonely din-
ner for a bride, she thought, as she
went upstairs, her first New Year's eve.
Perhaps by the time the midnight bells
rang out she might be making a few
strange resolutions for the coming year.

It was dark on the garret stairs. She
stopped at the door of Bob's dressing
room and took a candlestick from the
mantel. It was a wedding gift, a Jap-
anese bronze griffin with outspread
wings and spiral, sinuous tail.

As she held it to the gas jet to light
the candle something fell on the rug at
her feet, and she picked it up, It was a
small, old fashioned ordinary brass
key. Bhe looked at it hesitatingly. It
kad never been on Bob's ring, she
knew. The space between the wings
of the bronze grifin was a clever idea
for concealment.

Bhe set her lips closely and went up
the garret stairs with the candlestick
in one hand and the key in the other.
Halfway there was a turn at a small
landing, and it was at the angle made

by this that she had found the little

low door leading to
She opened it now
~closing the door afXier her.

with some trunks and boxes. It was a
quaint, antique affair of mahogany, se-
verely colonial in style. The main
body was crescent shaped, supported
on hand carved legs. There were four
drawers,
small, low cabinet of pigeonholes on
top.

Suzanne stood motionless before it
for several minutes, trying to make
up her mind to insert the key. When
she did so in the lock of the nearest
top drawer, her hand trembled slight-
ly, and she held her breath. The key
turned easily, and the drawer was
ready for inspection, but she did net
open it. Thoughts whirled like the
fluttering snowflakes through her mind,
and she stood again irresolute.

She had told Bess that she believed
absolutely in Bob. Higher than her
love for him had been Yhe unfalter-
ing belief and confidence in him. It
was the very keystone of her marriage
faith, and yet at the first blow of sus-
picion it gave way.

Bess was a child, with the impulsive
judgment of a child. She had been
wrong to even tell her of the desk,
wrong to discuss Bob or his motives
with her at all or to listen for an in-
stant to any doubt of him, even in jest.
She must have faith and wait. He
had probably locked the desk against
the curiosity of the servants and-had
forgotten it in the hurry and excite-
ment of the wedding. BShe must be-
lieve in him. The mere fact thut they
were married did not give her a coro-
ner’s right to hold a postmortem over
his dead past. 1

There was the sound of a- footstep
on the stairs, and she relocked the
drawer quickly.

“I'll be down in a moment, Nora,”
she called. “You may serve dinner.”

The voice that answered was famil-
lar and masculine. She nearly let the
candle fall in her surprised recogni-
tion of.it.

“It's only I, Sue. What on earth are
you doing in there?”

She stood mute and motionless ag he
bent his head and entered the low door.
Jt was Bob, and he. was:smiling and
happy, his clear eyes seeking for the
glad welcome he.expected.

“l only ran dowh for tonight” he
added. “I couldn’t let you face the
first new year alone, sweetheart.”

His arms reached for her, but she
shook her head and banded him the
key.

“I haven't used it,” she sald broken-
ly. “But, oh, Bob, 1 came so near it.
You don't have to tell me what's in
the old thing. I'll belleve you just
the same, and I don’t want to know.”

“Know what?” he demanded. “Don’t
cry, Bue.” He drew her to him ten-
derly. “What's up, anyway?”’

“That desk,” she sobbed. *“It's lock-
d’li

“Is it?” He stared at the desk in
bewilderment. “Well, the key was on
my mantel, dear. You found it all
right, didn't you? Couldn't you un-
lock it?”

“I could, but—but I don’t wish to
know your private affairs.” She tried
to draw herself away, but he took her
hands and held them from her tear
wet face so that he could see her eyes.

“Bue, darling,” he said, *“you blessed
little Mrs. Bluebeard, that desk is a
wedding present to you from Grand-
mother Hadleigh. It's been in the fam-
ily since the year 1, I guess, and there
isn’t a single thing in those draw-
ers. It came the last minute the day
we were married, and was so heavy
and unwieldly I told father to send it
along with my things and have it put
away somewhere until we came home.
And I laid the key in the grifin for
safe keeplng. What did you fhink
was in 1t?”

But Suzanne silenced further gques-
tioning in her own effectual way. The
keystone of her happiness was firm
and immovable. But as they went
downstairs to dinner she registered one
New Year's vow in her heart. In the
future she would let love laugh at lock-
smiths.

Cattle and Rattlesnakes.

“Cattle seem to have an instinetive
dread of a rattlesnake,” sald a Texas
ranchman, “and will take every pre-
caution to avoid a locality where they
have reason to think one of these rep-
tiles is concealed. I was once driving
a herd of beeves over a lonely trail
when suddenly the leader of the herd,
a huge steer, started back in terror,
gave vent to a snort of warning and,
moving to the right, passed on. Those
immediately in his rear turned to the
right or left, and their example was
followed by the whole herd. On ar-
riving at the dreaded spot I dismount-
ed, expecting to find that a rattlesnake
had been the cause of alarm. Instead
of finding a serpent, there in a little
tuft of grass sat a harmless plover,
covering her nest, while her wings
Wwere kept In constant and violent mo-
tion. Seen indistinetly through the
grass, she had evidently been mistaken
by the steer for a rattlesnake.”—¥x-
change.

The First Will Ever Written.

The father of all the wills and the
most anclent document of its kind
known to the historians and antiqua-
rians is that of ‘‘the great king,” Sen-
nacherib, who is frequently mentioned
in the BScriptures and also by He-
rodotus and Josephus. Bennacherib
lived and reigned between the years
702 and 680 B. C., over 2,500 years
8go. In the will, which 18 written up-
on a tablet of clay, and which was
found by the excavators who were ex-
ploring the site of the royal palace, the
*great invincible” wills his sons “cer-
tain stores of preelous things” at that
time deposited in the temple of Nebo.
These same sons afterward killed thelr
father ‘“‘while he was engaged in wor-

shiping his private god.”

The desk was pushed to one side

two on each side, and a

By Euphemia Holden

Copyright, 1904, by E. Holden

The shaded light from the library

lamp fell on her hair, bringing out its
golden glints, which refreshed his tired
eyes. He had an hour for recreation
before going uptown to edit the morn-
ing edition of a big daily paper.
- A few years ago she had been his
chum’s jolly little sister. Eately he had
discovered she was a woman whose
smile was more to him than clubs, the-
aters or books.

“You are certainly printing the worst
things in your papér,” she burst out
suddenly—How to Capture a Man’s
Faney,' ‘How to Get Married,’ ‘How to
Manage a Man,” how to do.everything
no nice girl would think of doing.”

His boyish hoot interrupted her.

“You dare to pretend you don’t man-
age men, when you do it with such
perfection the poor things never dis-
cover the machinery.”

The corners of her mouth turned up,
though her voice was sulky.

“Well, anyway I'm not up in the art
of getting married, and there are star-
tling exceptions to my management.”

The flash from her eyes aroused his
boyish mirth again.

“Am I difficult to manage?”’ he asked,
with pleased satisfaction.

“Impossible,’”” she declared emphatiec-
ally.

“Don’t I always do what you want
me to?”’ She considered.

“In a question of actual service, yes;
otherwise what I want when you want
to'll

“The same old question,” he burst
out, almost in earnest. “You want me
to dine with a mob of your friends.
“Ten dollars’ worth of agony for me to
10 cents’ gratification for youn.”

Bhe raised her round chin.

“I ql,l_kg e‘Fer:l who don’t count costs,”
she sni s

“‘Spoiled and unreasonable,” he mut-

“T should say so,” she replied, with
a slight lift of her ghoulders. “A girl
with an older brother and seven un-
married uncles and aunts 18 so apt to
be, especlully when each one 18 more
critical than the next wherever you be-
gin or end.”

“But you forget Howells and the oth-
ers, He's certainly done a lion's share.”

“If you mean a man spoils a girl by
showing her consideration, attention,
perfect manners'”— she began hotly.

“Are you going to marry him for his
manners or his money ?” he interrupted.

“I haven't decided,” she returned,
with sudden chilliness,

“You're engaged to him, then?’ he
asked suddenly.

“What right have you to ask?”’

The lines of his face drooped.

“None,” he replied humbly.

“Well, I'm not,” she retorted, more
than appeased at his humility. After
a pause he spoke softly.

“My mother always said I'd be very
eagy to manage.”

“But you know she spoiled you. You
were her only boy. Personally I
wouldn't try it if you were the last
man on earth.” i

Bhe was almost sorry when she saw
his mouth tighten and the fine nervous
lines in his face grow deeper.

“That's a blow,” he said, with dry
lips. “Yet you told me once that I
had never failed you.”

“In service—no.”

“Only in the little things, then?”

“They're what count with a woman.”

“That’'s not reasonable. I'm abrupt
—disagreeable at times, I guess—bnt
you know quite well that is only man-
ner.”

Bhe gazed into the light without re-
plying. His eyes were on the rug pat-
tern again.

“I have always thought,” he began
after & minute, “that marriage is a
partnership of equals, the capital stock
personal liberty and of course love and
respect. Then if the wife wanted to do
one thing and the husband another
they’d either go it alone with perfect
pleasantness or compare notes. Who-
ever showed the best case would win
the day.

“For instance”—the interest in her
face warmed him teo his theory—“if
you and I were married” — her face
changed to roguish disgust—“and you
wanted to go to a dinner and I wanted
to Stay at home you'd give your rea-
sons, 1 mine. If you wished to go
more than I wished to stay, we'd go.
Isn't that fair?”

“No, no, no!” she cried excitedly.
“Who'd be judge? You, of course. I'd

while. TI'd rather give in than have
friction.”

“I'm not frictional,” he pleaded.
“You can’t or won’t understand me.
Besides, if you don't-like me as I am
take me and edit me.”

“You told me you never touched re-
jected manuseript. Why should 1?”

‘He laughed, though the shaft found
a tender spot. After another interval
of silence he began to speak in a curi-
‘ous, controlled tone. SEIT

“I can’t realize my dream is done, I
hadn’t any right to it, of course, but
just the same I've thought of a time
when you would care enough to marry
me. I wanted a little house, not very
large or wonderful; it wouldn’t need to
be if you were there. Think of having|
one’s own brand of sunshine! What,
a fool I've been! You couldn’t care for'
a man older, unpolished, his enthusi-'
asm and freshness gone. I suppose
some fellow will be lucky enough to;
git opposite to your smile.” !

“I hope s0,” she sald quietly. *I’
don’t care to be an old maid” i

#You won't be. I wonder who—not

;ﬁowells—--hds nét_ clevermnsh;.

be as bad a hermit as you in a little |

you have stuek it ou

‘Did I ever tell you that?’
 “You never told me anything nice,”
she said pettishly. e S

“But you knew that for me you were
the prettiest, sweetest woman in the
sworld. And I believed in your talent.
Why, if you'd been willing to marry me
we'd have made you a famous artist.
You won't find many men who hold
the theory of a woman’s right to indi-
viduality.”

“Oh, theories!” she cried impatiently.
“You'd feed a woman.on theories when
she was starved for a kiss.”

He sprang to his feet, his face flush-
ing. -

“That's cruel and unjust! You con-
demn me without knowing. Lots of
times your face has been so close to
mine I had only to put my arms about
you and—and instead I’ve clinched my
hands' and moved away because I
knew you held a kiss a sacred thing
and I had so little to offer except my
love.”

“You merely mean,” she said, her
breath coming a little queerly, “that
you refrained from gratifying a pass-
ing temptation”—

“Why will you try to hurt me?’ he
demanded, stopping his quick pacing
and looking down at her. “I mean I
refrained from telling you I loved you
with all my heart and soul, that you
are the one woman in the world who
satisfies all my imaginings, and then—
and then”—

“l can’'t see why yon didn’t,” she
murmured, half bold, half tremulous.
“I've kept my lips for such a kiss"—

Something dropped from him like a
dark garment.

“But you said,”” he faltered. She put
two trembling hands upon his shoul-
ders.

“You’ve never told me you loved-me,
and I've waited so long.” Her face
was hidden now.

‘“You said,” he choked, holding her
very close—“you gsaid you wouldn’t
marry me if I were the last man on
earth.”

“I said manage—I don’t want to
manage, I just want to be loved.”

= - i

Took the Rooms.

“In every house, Miss Powell,” sald
young Mr. Benson with some agitation,
“there is a spare room. It is kept for
the use of some honored guest. In ev-
ery heart, too,” and he laid his Band
impulsively on his own, “there is a
spare room’'—

“Yes,” she murmured dreamily.

“Miss Powell—Irene,” the young man
exclalmed, choking down a large and
expansive lump of rising sighs, “in my
heart there is a spare room sacredly
set apart for you!”

“Only one, Mr. Benson?” she whis-
pered.

2 not mock me, Irene Powelll It
shall be a whole suit if you like. More |
than that, you shall have the entire
premises if you'll only say so, and if
that isn’t enough we'll tear down and
build bigger.”

“This spare room, this suit of rooms,
Arthur,” said the maiden softly, “that
You are speaking of, how—how are they
furnished

“In first class modern style, Irene,”
replied the young man, with a business-
like ring in his voice. “Uncle Bullion
died last week.”

“Say no more, Arthur,” whispered the
girl as she pillowed her head over the
Young man's heart and listened to the
wild thump, thump, that resounded
through its spare chambers. “I'll take
them.”

014 English Cookery.

Bpeaking of old English dishes and
the wonderful mixtures as to season-
ing, etc.,, which prevailed down to the
sixteenth century the Quarterly Review
says:

“Buckuade was the name of a typical
preparation, and this was made of
ment hewn in gobbets, pounded alm-
onds, raisins, sugar, cinnamon, cloves,
ginger, onions, salt and fried herbs,
thickened with rice flour and colored
yellow with saffron.

“Momene or mawmony was a sort
of porridge to which the cuisine of
our own day affords no parallel., Its
components were ‘plenty of wine and
Bugar, a quart of honey, a gallon of
oll, a pound of powdered spices, to-
gether with ginger, clnonamon and
galangale’ (Cyperus longus), a plant
much used for flavoring. All these
were boiled together with the pound-
ed flesh of eight capons and the mess
served in bowls like porridge, with, ac-
cording to one recipe, a lighted wax
candle stuck .in the middle of each.

“Mortrews, a dish mentioned by
Chaucer in his ‘Canterbury Tales,’ was
held in great esteem. It derived its
name from the mortar in which the
meat used in making it was pounded.”

Bad Way to Bet.

“If you wish to get on the outs with
your best girl just make a bet that will
interest her to see you lose,” said a for-
lorn chap to a friend this morning. “It
was like this,” he continued. “I had
been smoking so muck thet my health
was becoming impaired. She wagered
that I could not quit. I took her up
and staked a five dollar bill against a
necktie. At the end of thirty days 1
could return to my dear old weed. I
have not used tobacco in any form now
for ten days, and as the young lady
in question believes I shall persevere to
the end she is showing me a spirit that
Indicates her displeasure at my daring
to abstain so long. To tell the truth, I
think she imagines-me absolutely mean’
‘because I am determined not to lose.

“What would you advise me to do?”

“I would suggest,” replied the friend,
“that the next time you desire to glve
your lady friend a five dollar present
you should not pretend that you are-
golng to quit smoking in order to me-
cure her acceptance.”

A passing policeman prevented an al-
tercation.—Philadelphia Press.

-signed as She:

from Ju ourt issoed out

e e e
nnesota, u ‘aj ent.
and d eted in the said rt, on the th
day of 1{“{ A.D, inan action wherein
A.'V, Rieke Plaintiff, and W. R. Carsonr
Defendant,in favor of the said Plaintiff
and against the said Defendant. for the
sum of ’Ihirt% Eight and 80-100 dollars
which execution was directed and de-
livered to me as Sherift 1n and for the said
County of Brown,l have this 2lst day of
July A. D. 19M, levied npon all the right,
itle and interest of the said Detendant
W. R. Carson, inand to the following de-
scribed Real property in Brown Connty,
State of Minnesota, to-wit:

The undivided one-tenth (1-10) of Sub
Lots one (1). two (2), three (3). four (4) and
six () of Lots three (3) and Sub_Lots two
2) of Lot two (2), all in Sec. 16, Townshi
111, Range 32, containing thirty-one (3!
1-100 acres.

Notice is herely

given, thatl,the under-
as aforesaid, will sell the
above described Real property to the
highest bidder, for cash,at public auction,
at the Front doorof the Court House in the
City of New Ulm in the County of Brown
and State of Minnesota, on Monday the
5th day of September A. D. 1904, at 10
o'clock A. M., of that day, to satisfy the
said execution. together with the inferest
nud costs thereon,
Dated July 25:d A. D. 1904,
W.J . Juraus,
Sheriff of Brown County, Minn.
A. V. RIEEE,

Attorney for Plaintiff, Fairfax Minn.

SHERIFF’S SALE.

de virtue of an execution, issued out of
and uuder the Seal of tke District Court,

in and for the County of Brown and State
of Minnesota, upon a judgment rendered
and docketed in thesaid éourt,on the 17th
day of March, A. D. 1899, in an action
wherein the Minnesota Thresher Manu-
facturin mpanv, a caorporation is
Plaintiff, and Carl Franke is Defendant,
in favor of the said Plaintiff and against
the said Defendant, for the sum of Seven
Hundred and 90-100 (§700.99) Dollars which
said judgment was by deed of assignment
filed in said Court May 20, 190, duly as-
siyned and transferred to the Northwest
Thresher Company which execution was
directed and delivered to me as Sheriff in
and for the said County of Brown I have
levied upon all the right, title and inter-
est of the said Defendant Cail Franke in
and to the following described real prop-
erty situate, lying and being in the Coun-
ty of Brown and State of Minnesota, to-wit -

The Northeast Quarter (NEX) of Section
Number Ten (10), the East Half (EX) of
the Northwest Quarter (NW1) of Section
Number Ten (10), the Southeast Onarter
(SE3} of Section Number Three (3) all in
Townshi Number One Hundred and eight
(108)North, of Range Number Thirty-three
(33) West of the 5thiP. M,

Notice is hereb ven, that I, the under-
signed, as Sheriff as aforesaid, will sell
the above described rea| property to the
highest bidder, for cash, at publi auc-
tion, at the front door of the C?ourt house
in the Cily of New Ulm in the County of
Brown and State of Minnesota, on Thurs-
day the 22nd day of September, A. D. 1904,
at10 o’clock A, M., of that day, to satisfy
the said execution, together with the in-
terest and costs thereen,

Dated August 6th, A. D, 1904,

.J. JuLIus,
Sheriff of ﬂrown County, Minn.
LIND & STEINHAUSER, e
Attorneys for Judgment Creditor.

Order for Hearing on Claims.

STATE OF MINNESOTA,
COUNTY OF BROWN. ' § 58
In Probate Court.
Do sl::fcml 'f.[‘e:ﬁu. Auguast ;th.m.
e matter o e estate
Larsgn, accéasca,” g
ers o ministration onthe estat
of Jacob Larson, deceased, late of ?hg
County of Brown and State of Minnesota,
being granted to John Larson.

It Is Ordered, that six months be and
the same is hereby allowed from and after
the date of this order in which all persons
having claims or demands against the
said deceased are required to file the same
in the Probate Court of said County, for
Exm:génatxon and allowance, or be forever

arred.

It 1s Further Ordered, that the §
Monday in March A, D. 19!'.‘51: at rg{t)
o'clock A. M., at a General Term of said
Probate Court, to be held at the Prabate
Office in the Court House in the City of
New Ulm in said County, be and the same
hereby is appointed as the time and place
when and where the said Probate (Fat:rt
will examine and adjust said claims and
I ft s Furth Ord

n s Further ered, that noti
of such hearing be given to all cred?::)f'g
and persons interested in said estate by
forthwith publishing this order once in
each week for three successive weeks in
the New Ulm Review, a weekl newspaper
printed and published at New Ulm in
“Bateant New Ut Min

ateda ew Ulm, Minn., 4
of August A, D, 1904, Sesihvay
By the Court,

S.A. GEOREGE,

(Seal.) 34 Judge of Probate.

Order to Examine Accounts, Etc.
State of Minnesota,
County of Brown, { 58
In Probate Court.
A Sﬁecmlf’['&rm..%ugust 6th, 1904,
n matter o e esta
03: decegped. 72 te of August
n reading an ling the petition of
Albertine Ott as Xecutrix of the
estate of August Ott deceased, rep-
resenting among other things, that she
has fully administered said estate, and
praying that a time and place be fixed for
examining and allowing the final account
of her administraton, and for the assign-
ment of the residue of said estate to ﬁ:?e
parties entitled thereto by law;

It is ordered, that said account be ex-
amined and petition heard, b the Judge
of this Court, on the 1stday of September
A. D. 1904, at100'clock A.M., at the Probate
Office in the Court House, in the City of
N f\w é.. 1";] 5 nfaﬂg County.

nd 1t is further ordered, that not
thereof be given to all persons interestéff.
by publishing a copy of this orderonce in
each week for three Successive weeks.
rior to said day of hearing in the New
and published et the BASTAPaper printed
a e T i
i County, ity of New Ulm in
Dﬁ:ﬁd New Ulm, Minn., August 6th, A,

By the Court:
S. A.GEORGE,

(Seal)
82-84 Judge of Probate,

HOMESEEKERS RATES.

On the first and third Tuesdays of
each month the Minneapolis & St,
Louis R. R. sells special homeseekers.
round trlp excursion tickets to points

in the Northwest, West, Sout W

t,.
South and Southeast, at : S
two dollars. it pwens s

Return limit twenty-o

days from date of sale and stopbver:-z
permifted. Call on agents for full
particulars or address, A. B. Cutts
G.P. &T. A, Minneapolis, Minn. 42

RATE Less THAN Harp Fare
For round trip tickets, will be in
effect via Minneapolis & St. Lous Rail-
roa].;lofso'}" (1;:§loﬁing oceegions :
» MASS, G. A. R.
ment, Dates of sale August llﬁga!::;"
ltsi. _lI\“im\lf limit August 20th, with
privilege of extension to Septem
SAN FRANCISCO ITANDber sI‘in()hé-
ANGELES, Knights Templars Cop.-
clave. Dates of gale August 15th to
September 10th. Final limit October-
28:d. '_I‘ickets_gnod going one route and
returning another and stopovers o owed
PORTLAND, ORE., Amorioqs lllﬂniné-
Congmss_ - Dst-es of sale August 15 to
:fl.e Final hmit sixty duys from date of

Diverse routes d
permitted. 75 : mw“m'

DeWitt's Y=t Salve




