
Ayer's Pills 
Gently Laxative. Sugar-coated. 

Dose, one pill, only one. 
Sold for 60 years. 

J. C. Ayer C.. Ask Your Doctor. 	 Mn., 

If you vrish to reality, good price ■ 

for your personal property at Public 
Auction, secure the eervices of C. E. 
217TE. The finest stook auctioneer 
in the state. Write use for date. at 
Ketapton,la, Box 17. 

FARM LOANS 	• 
t Harrowers of money upon good Illi- # 

nois land as security, consult their # 
beet interests by dealing direct with 4 
ue. Liberal rates and terms—no delay. f 

Attractive Investment.. 
There 18 no safer or more conven-

ient way to invest money than buy- 
1 n g Thompson Farm Loans. 

 Beat returns available  —  security 
considered. 

No expense for payment of princi-
pal or interest. 

Our service and advice free to In-
vestors. 

Correspondence and personal Inter-
view ■ invited. 

JOHN I. THOMPSON, 
Laoon, Minot'. 

If Toa Own 

CHICAGO REAL 
ESTATE 

which 7,n desire to dispose of 
write 

CLARENCE P. RABE 
ARAI. EITATN,  HORTGIA•NS 

AND PULE INSURANCE 

6003 S. Ashland  Ave., 	Chicago 

Phone Yards 6489 	Established 1895 

ABSTRACTS 
MADE BY 	 ; 

I 
Livingston County 
Abstract Company 

are reliable and up-to-dsts. 

Z. ROORLEZ, Sooty and Mgr. 	; 

Late Circuit Clerk and Recorder 
of Livingston County. 

If you wleh to realize good prices 
for your property and stock employ 

FRANK WEBER 
• NIINZAL AUCTIONEER 

Live stock and farm sales 

	

a specialty 	 
Dwight  

	
Illinois 

THE SCHOOL FOR YOU 
THE NATIONAL 
BUSINESS SCHOOL 

6th Floor Woodruff bldg, 	Joliet, Ill. 
Shorthand, Bookkeeping, Telegraphy, 
English. 	: : Write for folder. 

P 	ER S 
HAIR BALSANI 

°Pi=eie. Vlattn"gte,.."' 
Item Fails to Hest*. tem 
Xalr to Its Youthful °Cos. 

Prevents hair fnllln  , 
so 	 1. 	 t 

EXEOUTOR'S NOTICE. 
Estate of Fannie M. Pearre, deceased. 
The undersigned having been appoint-

ed Executor of the Estate of Fannie M. 
Pearre late of Dwight, in the County 
of Livingston, and State of Illinois, de-
ceased, hereby gives notice that ho will 
appear before the County Court. of Liv-
ingston County, at the Court House in 
Pontiac, at the March Term on the first 
Monday in March next; at which time 
all persons having claims against said' 
EState are notified and requested to at-
tend for the purpose of having the same 
adjusted. All persons indebted to said 
Estate are requested to make immediate 
payment to the undersigned. 

Dated this 24th day of January A. D., 
1913. 

R. D. GREGG, Executor. 
C. J. AHERN, Attorney. 	 4-3w 

(Copyright, 1012, by Associated Literary Press.) 

For a year past it had been thor-
oughly understood that Joab Smith 
and Nancy Hillets were to become 
one and inseparable. Joab was far-
mer Billets' hired man. Nancy was 
20 and she thought Joab the best 
thing going. There were no rivals—
no jealousies. At a certain date Joab 
was to get a certain sum of money 
from an estate, and then the marriage 
would take place. 

Farmer Hillets and his wife were 
satisfied. Their consent had already 
been given, and they were treating 
Joab as if he were already one of the 
family. 

"A leetle slow —  a leetle slow —
Joab," the farmer would say, "but he 
gits there in time." 

For several years the farmer had 
taken in three or four summer board-
ers every season, but crops being good 
and money plenty he added to his 
house room and prepared to accom-
modate a dozen guests. 

It was the first guest that arrived 
that played hob with the peace of the 
family. Farmer Hillets bad a streak 
of vanity that had lain dormant for 44 
years. When he stood in the middle 
of the highway and looked at his 
house with the new addition on—at 
the newly-painted fence in front—at 
the sign of "Summer Boarding" in a 
conspicuous place, that latent vanity 
came to the surface and blossomed. 
His farm was a farm no longer—it 
was "The Lake View," although the 
nearest lake was 90 miles away. He 
was a farmer no longer—he was a 
landlord. He didn't break his back at 
the spring work, but loafed around 
and left Joab's back to bear most of 
the burden. He also cultivated an ap-
petite for five-cent cigars and in one 
short month there was such a change 
In  him that his wife asked Joab under 
her breath: 

"Have you noticed how much differ-
ent pa is lately?" 

"There does seem to be a change," 
was the reply. 

"Is he kinder losing his mind?" 
"I guess he's puffed up a bit." 
The first comer was an actor. Far-

mer Hillets had heard and read more 
or less of actors and he was not only 
curious but a good deal awed. When 

O 

Could Tell at a Brief Glance the Char- 
acter of Any Man. 

he learned that that actor had made 
a study of genealogy and human na-
ture, he was reverential. The son of 
the drama could not only trace the 
Hillets family back a thousand years, 
but could tell at a brief glance the 
character of any man he came in con-
tact with. All this besides earning a 
salary of $400 per week as a leading 
man. 

Farmer Hillets didn't know whether 
the actor led a procession, a cow or a 
horse, and he didn't ask. He wasn't 
giving himself away. 

The actor spent the first week try-
ing to flirt with Nancy and in making 
Joab jealous. The second week he 
got down to brass tacks and informed 
the farmer that the Hillets were the 
direct descendants of King qarlo, of 
Denmark, and that they had bluer 
blood than any Knickerbocker in New 
York. Mr. Hillets ran in breathless 
haste to tell his wife. 

"Well, what of it?" she asked. 
"What of it? Why, we are some 

pumpkins, b'gosh! Any man that can 
trace his blood back to a king has a 
right to hold up his head." 

"Well, don't hold it up 'till you got 
a crick in the neck!" 

The next day the farmer was in-
formed that Joab's character had 
been read, and that he was a man of 
low origin and would probably bring 
up in prison all right, but that was his 
natural craftiness. Beware of Joab! 
He was planning to get the Billets 
farm into his hands and send the old 
folks to the poor-house. He might 
seem to love Nancy, but that was his 
plot. He would send her to her grave 
with a broken heart within a year. 

The actor bore down hard on Josh 
because Nancy had refused to flirt, 
and because he had overheard Joab 
answer to an inquiry as to who the 
guest wa shy saying: 

"Looks like a confidence man and 
talks like a gambler. The constable 
had better keep an eye On bin," 

• ■•• • • • •••• ••••••••••• ••• .••••••••••••• • •••..••••••.. 

A.B.MIDDLETON.M.D.: 
Practice limited to Eye 
Ear., Nose and Throat 

+ Pontiac 	: 	Illinois; 
.,.• • • • •..• • •..• • • • .4 
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A Fresh 

Hand-Made 
Cigar 

Extra guilty 
tobacco 

It's a mild, 
fragrant 
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EATFA ottil Orr 

Lame, 	Lind and Dea 
Are ,{.,sled Ly Laying 

Cn Gf Hands. 

Rev. Dr. D. R. Schiller, N.  D., 
Not,x1 P.cckford, Ill., Healer, 

i:,pparently Works Mir- 
acles Lefore Mul- 

titudes. 

HIS WORK A  LABOR OF 
LOVE. 

TREATMENT  FREE! 
l 7 r,,p,,rt Daily Standard). 

of the most remarkable fea-
tures about the permanent branch of-
fice  in  this city, of Rcv. Dr. D. R. 
Schiller, N. D., the noted Rockford, 
Ill., Healer, is the extraordinary 
amount of attention he has attracted 
here, and the enormous crowds that 
have been flocking to him, from all 
over the United States. This, week 
after week, for many months.  In 
fact, the crowds have been so large 
at times, that the hotels could not 
hold a:1—they could not even get into 
the doors. All with ailments of  one 
sort or another. None were turned 
away—rich or poor. if ever a  true, 
sympathetic heart beat in the breast 
of any man, it beats in the breast of 
Healer Schiller, whose work is cer-
tainly a labor of love, for the sick 
and  afflicted."—Rev. C. B.  Lyman, 
Peoria, 111. 

Throws Crutches and  Cane Away— 
Has No Further Use  For Them. 

Rheumatic and paralytic cripples  have 
been carried to Healer Schiller;  they 
have been seen to walk out unaesisted, 
leaving crutches and COMPS behind.  Mrs. 
Hy. Wulweber, R. it. 2, Galena, Ill.,  was 
a rheumatic cripple for fifteen years,  and 
never without crutch or cane. One appli-
cation of touch and prayer by Healer 
Schiller, and she leaves crutch and cane 
behind—having no further use for them. 

Mrs. Jesse Putney, 1100 Auburn  St., 
Rockford, Ill., was almost as deaf as  a 
post; the head noises almost set  her 
crazy, robbed her of her sleep: and life 
was a misery; instead of joy, as it should 
be. Healer Schiller placed his hands over 
the ears of Mrs. Putney for a few minutes. 
Ever since then she hears as well as any-
one—enjoying good health. 

A Helpless Paralytic. 
Mrs. Armethia Finch, was carried  into 

office parlor of Healer Schiller on  a 
stretcher. She was more helpless than  a 
new-horn child—could neither walk,  stand 
up, sit, talk. or even whisper, for fourteen 
long months. Six of the best physicians 
in the state, after doing all they could 
for her—which was nothing. said: "Her 
case is beyond all human aid.  '  Now, after 
meeting Healer Schiller, she has done all 
her own housework for two years, goes 
wherever she pleases, etc. and, of course, 
enjoys life and health—being very happy, 
indeed. 

Was Blind. 
Mr. Hoille Johnson, Elgin,  M., was 

led before Healer Schiller. by his wife. 
He had been, almost, totally blind for four 
years, and specialists, in several state, 
at an expense of several hundred dollars, 
could do nothing for him. But his case 
grew worse daily. One application of 
touch and prayer by Healer  Schiller, 
restored Mr. Johnson, sound  and  well,  and 
he  remains so  to this day. 
Well Known Statesman Praises Nark 

Of Healer &ler. 
Hon.  Hy.  Rickel, Cedi 	cpids. Iowa, 

best known lawyer and stes Ian of Iowa, 
says: "I cannot speak I" ...ugh for the 
wonderful results obtained through one 
application of hands of Healer Schiller. 
A nervous affliction, of which I suffered 
with for many years, vanished as if by 
magic, by the touch of Healer Schiller. 
I shall publish it in all our papers." 

Ulcerated Limbs Quickly Healed. 
Mr. Charles Sturnpe, Marengo,  Ill., had 

an ulcerated limb that was virtually 
"rotten". The stench of the same  was 
simply unbearable. Doctors could  not 
help him. Healer Schiller's touch  and 
prayer quickly did the work, however. 

Mr. Gersema, hotel keeper, Arlington. 
Iowa, had such a badly ulcerated  lime 
that he could not stand on it for a  year 
Without even seeing the patient,  Healer 
Schiller put him on his feet in a few days. 
In fact, all manner of diseases—no matter 
what they are, yield to this God-given 
Divine—Metaphysical treatment—no  med-
icine, surgery, rubbing, etc. 
No Pen Can Describe Sufferings  Of 

This Lady. 
"Grand-Ma" Atelier, mother of the  most 

popular citizen of Galena.. Ill., Frank Met-
ter, Secretary of the Commercial Club, 
was a bee-rldden rheumatic. sufferer. No 
one can describe her sufferings. Healer 
Schiller placed his hands on the sufferer. 
Airs. Metier jumped out of bed, praising 
the Lord. Jesus Christ heals all afflic-
tions, If we go to Him in Faith, 

Healer Schiller says: "Just give  me  the 
most difficult cases—I do not want the 
easy ones—let the doctors have those.  I 
can tell your disease, anO where located, 
in one minute, without touchinff or  ask- 
ing a single question. Try me. 

All Things Possible With God. 
All things being possible A-0th  God you 

may be healed. 
This glorious God-given treatment can-

not injure you in the least. It  can only 
do you good. You have all to gain  and 
nothing whatever to lose. So can you 
not see your own best interests?  Better 
see Healer Schiller while you have  a 
chance. You may regret It ever  after-
wards, if you don't meet him. 

The "Smile-Man." 
Healer Schiller, wife and son, are 

now making a tour of Illinois, to  in-
troduce their wonderful work, at their 
Rockford, Ill., Institute, where people 
visit them from far and near. They 
will positively he in your midst; but 
for  ONE DAY ONLY—rain  or  shine. 
All sufferers calling on them that 
day, will be treated free until cured. 
All that is asked in return for these 
valuable services, is that every person 
treated will state the result obtained, 
to their friends, thus proving  the 
wonderful powers of Divine—Meta-
physical healing, through the  "Smile-
Man,"  as the patients of Healer  Schil-
ler prefer to call him. 

Large Crowds Expected. 
Married ladies must positively call 

with husbands, and minors with par-
ents. The crowds will be large, no 
call early, and not be disappointed. 
'lours: 8 a. m. to 4 D. m. 

If you wish to regain the greatest of 

all blessings—Good Health—see Healer 
Schiller at Phoenix Hotel. Pontiac, 

Saturday, Feb. 1st. 

Farmer Billeta was greatly surprised 
to hear such a report about Joab. 
thought it over for half a day and 
then went to his wife to tell her  the 
particulars and add: 

"Of course, we can't take such a 
man into the family." 

"What do you mean by that?" was 
asked. 

"Why, we can't let him marry 
Nancy." 

"Moses Billets, are you out of your 
head?" Joab is all right and your ac-
tor is a fool. Do you suppose we 
could make Nancy believe such stuff 
even if we believed it ourselves? They 
will get married unless one of them 
dies." 

Mr. Billets retired from the contest 
for a day. Then he saw Nancy out in 
the orchard and sneaked out to tell 
her that Joab was unworthy of her 
and could never be a eon-in-law of 
his. 

"I shall marry him as soon as we 
, are ready," was the firm reply. 

"But you are my daughter, and I 
command you to break this affair off 
at once." 

"We shall now get married a month 
sooner than we intended to!" 

The father dropped it, but only for 
a day. Then he went down to the 
field where Joab was toiling and put 
the matter up to him. He tried to be 
very nice about it, for he liked the 
young man but he had to be firm at 
the same time. Joab must make his 
exit. A little reflection must convince 
him that he was no mate for the 
daughter of a man who had descend-
ed from King Carlo. He would proba-
bly lose his appetite for a few days, 
and Nancy might shed a few tears, 
and then it would be all over. 

"You'll give me a couple of weeks 
to make up my mind in, won't you?" 
asked Joab. 

"Oh, for sure. I  know you'll come 
to see it as I do." 

During the rest of the day Joab 
looked like a man bearing a mental 
burden, but after a talk with Nancy 
and her mother that night his face 
wore a smile. 

"You and Joab ain't going to do no 
eloping to get married," said the moth-
er, "and we are going to bring your 
father to his senses. That actor man 
seems to have turned his bead." 

Before the two weeks were up the 
"Lake View House" was full of 
guests, and farmer Hillets went around 
chuckling and rubbing his palms to-
gether. The season would be a great 
success. He did not forget that little 
affair between Nancy and Joab. To 
his surprise, neither of them seemed 
cast down, and every time he spoke 
to his wife about it she answered 
without interest. 

Joab's two weeks would expire on a 
Wednesday. As the day drew near he 
was reminded of it, and he answered 
that he would be ready with his an-
swer. On Tuesday evening, as the 
father was King Carlo-ing around, 
Nancy asked him to fetch some pota-
toes from the granary in the barn to 
be prepared for breakfast. He went 
without a lantern, and the moment he 
was inside the room the door was 
slammed on his heels and locked. 
When he began a row a voice called: 

"Father, you must be careful!" 
"That you, Nancy?" he shouted 

back. "What have you locked me in 
for?" 

"Father, there is a box in there 
with two skunks in it!" 

"There is!" 

This nerve-racking disease is caused from 
impure blood and uric acid poison. External 
applications sometimes give temporary re-
lief but won't cure; the sure way to secure 
pormanontresults is to thoroughly eradicate 
from the blood all tho impurities. Nothing 
on earth will drive out the poisons from 
your system, keep the bowels, kidneys and 
liver in good condition as SEVEN BARKS,  the 
wonderful remedy that has proved its great 
merits the past 42 years. Its time to begin considering my 

vacation," said the little stenographer, atS67!leNnB
taA:Taitllbee 

hatoefit 

a  rpe

all driltista
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dubiously, as she examined the con- and watch your rheumatism disappear. 
tents of her pocket book. "Honestly, LYMAN BROWN, 68 Murray St,, New York, N.Y. 
sometimes I wonder which is prefer-
able—to stay at home and be con-
tent with spending money you earn 
each week as it comes along, without 
thought or worry—or to begin hoard-
ing early in May and go without your FOR 
lunch and give up matinees and re- 
gard even nickel shows as expensive Mardi Gras treats, and fast from all candy and 
soda—in fact, save every cent you 
can, and then borrow some, so you 
can go away for two weeks and 
spend it!" 

"Been saving since early in May, 
have you?" remarked the bookkeeper, 
solicitiously. "I thought you were 
looking thin and worn. I had sup-
posed it was just the need of a vaca-
tion and I didn't want to mention it, 
as I might frighten you. Why don't 
you stay at home and fatten up? You 
could get a big steak every day in the 
week at the club for what you'd pay 
for it once on a vacation." 

The little stenographer eyed him 
suspiciously, but there wasn't a hint 
of a smile in his eyes. 

"Well, I am considering it," she ad-
mitted. "When I think of all the 
money I've wasted on vacations it 
makes me positively ill ! Actually I on Jan. 28th to Feb. 3rd, inclusive. 
could run an automobile on it! 

"Besides, what do vacations amount 
to?" went on the little stenographer. 
"I can go in bathing here at home 
just as well—the water's just as re-
freshing. I can sit on the sand here, 
just as well, and it will be just as 
sticky and grimy. I can walk around 
under a stylish sunshade and sit on 
the porch and talk, in my best clothes, 
exactly as well and as satisfactorily 
as I can 'way off somewhere at large 
expense. 

"Then when it's all over I can look 
In my purse, count a roll of bills that 
haven't been spent and gef seats for 
a ,.! the shows I want to see during the 
:sear! 

"It would mean a chance to get ac-
quainted with one's friends, too. Hon-
estly, I've got dozens of married 
friends, who I know would be glad to 

R 
have me go out and see them, but 	

R. P. Nelson will sell at public  
I never have the chance. 	Think auction Monday, January 27, 1913, at 

his residence 4% miles west of Dwight what I could accomplish in the way 
of renewing old friendships in the 6 miles north and 1/2 mile east of  
course of two or three weeks!" Odell, 3 miles south and 2 miles east 

The bookkeeper nodded his corn- of Kinsman, on the L.iggitt farm, 7 
mendation. "Then you'll have a head of horses and colts, 4 good mulch 
chance to take in a bunch of summer cows, various farming implements, 
parks, won't you?" lie said. "And you and other articles too numerous to 
can see the sights that you've never mention. Usual terms of sale. C. E. 
had time to look at, and you can hear 
the good music, take long rides, go Bute, auctioneer.—Adv.  
out into the woods, pick flowers, have 	Fred C. Uerkwitz will sell at public 
picnics—oh, there's so much one can auction Tuesday, January 28, 1913, on 
do! the new farm home of Jno. P. McWil-

"That's what they all say," added Jams, 1/4 mile north of the C., I. & S. 
the bookkeeper. "But why can't you depot in this city, 6 head of horses, 3 
be honest? Why don't you say right head of cattle, 14 fine Poland China 
out that there's no use in your going hogs, 10 tons timonthy hay, various 
up to the lake if Jimmy isn't going farming implements and other articles 

	

to • 	
too numerous to mention. 	Usual 

, 

to be there, that if he's to be in town 
you'd just 	 stay, 

 

terms of sale. Frank Weber auction- 

"What for?" 	 , expect to sleep as late as you can, tier. Lunch served on grounds.—Adv. 
"Joab trapped them last night." 	don't you tell me truthfully that you 

"He's going to stir them up and let just getting up in time to press your 	F. W. Edwards will sell at public, 
them loose as he leaves in the morn- best dress before Jimmy arrives to auction, Wednesday, January 29, 1913, 

take you out? Why don't you admit 
that you'd like to spend your money at his residence 

	miles west of 

on personal attractions as long as Dwight, 6 miles north and 1 1/2 miles 

Jimmy's around—and keep him right east of Odell, 3 miles east and 1/2  mile 
at hand?" north of Nevada on the place known 

The little stenographer opened her as the Sullivan farm, 13 head of hors-
mouth several times to remonstrate— es and colts, 4 head of cattle, various 
but no words came "Why—why—" I farming implements, 16 bushels of fine 
she finally gasped. "I never—" I seed corn and many other articles too 

Just then the telephone rang. numerous to mention. Usual terms 
"Well, what do you think?" She of sale. C. E. Bute, auctioneer. Lunch 

issued from the telephone booth all served on grounds by C. J. Burger. —

excitement. "I've got to get all ready  Ad, 
to go away in two weeks! I never 
dreamed of going before August, but , George Crews will sell at public auc-
I've got to go on the 20th of this tion Thursday, February 6, 1913, at 
month, and I haven't got any clothes his residence on the Lund farm, 3V2 
ready. I haven't even got a suit! miles south and 2 miles east of 

"Oh, I wonder if the firm'll let me Dwight, 5 miles west and 1/2 mile 
go at that time. I'll have to sound 
Mr. 	

, south of Cardiff, 11/2 miles north and 
r.  Brown this afternoon. Isn't it  great? Up on the lake—you know, Hi miles west of Campus, 5 head of 

horses, 3 good milch cows, 1 bull calf, 
1 brood sow, 5 tons of hay, 5 bushel 
seed corn, various farming imple- 
ments and a number of household 

a 	o:ter mother. 	
ously. 

Her father had been reading the 
parable of the sheep and the g oats. 	

Jimmy call you up?" hazarded the 
bookkeeper. 

She made no comment, but that eve- 	„ 
ning a sound of weeping came from 	

They're going to give him a vaca- 
her little bed. Her mother went as tion after all. Things have changed. 

consoler. 	 He didn't dream he'd—" 

"Why are you crying, dear?" 	
I She stopped suddenly and glared, 

"About the goats! I'm as afraid with fire in her eyes, at the book- 
keeper, because he was smiling.— 

I'm  a 
goat, and 
	never  g° t°  Chicago Daily News. 

heaven. Oh, I'm so afraid I'm a 
goat!" • 

"No, dear, you're a sweet little II 	
Simple Horne Remedies. 

lamb, and if you were to die tonight 	Stranger in Tow n—Say, what's good 

you would go straight to heaven." 	to take for a cold? 
With such reassuring remarks she Native—Oh, quinine and whisky, or 

was finally comforted. quinine and brandy, or quinine and 

The next night, however, she began rum ,  nu.  quinine and  gin—and nay—
to weep again, and again her mother you want to be darned careful about 
asked the reason. the quinine—it's powerful stuff.— 

Puck. 
sobbed. 

"I'm afraid about the goats!" she 

"Didn't mother tell you that you 	 Investigation. 
were a little lamb, and, you musn't 	"What kind of an investigation do 
worry about being a goa t?" 	 you want?" asked the legislator. 

"Yee, mamma, I know that, but "One of those that get the public as 
I'm—I'm awful afraid yc ► re a goat!" tired of the whole  matter that they 
—Harper's Magazine. ore willing to gull talking ab,::  It." 

Change of 
View 

TO  PONTIAC RHEUMATISM nmIn 

All Aboard 

NEW ORLEANS 
AND 

MOBILE 

Chicago 0 Alton 
"THE ONLY WAY" 

The CHICAGO & ALTON will sell 

ROUND TRIP TICKETS 

To  New Orleans at $28.80 
and to Mobile at 	26.21 

Final return limit Feb. 14th, 1913. You 
have heard of the charms of NEW 
ORLEANS to the tourist; of its unique 
FRENCH QUARTER and its delight- 
fully home-like modern section; of its 
interesting historical associations and 
the foreign manners and customs that 
still prevail there to a certain extent. 
Don't fail to grasp this opportunity to 
"take in" MARDI GRAS and see these 
many features in reality, as well as a 
great many historical places en route. 
Further information given with pleas- 
ure. Ask the Agent of "The Only Way." 

3-3w. 

H. L. DRENNEN, Agent. 
Dwight, Illinois. 

PUBLIC SALES 

ing. 
"Great Scott, but he musn't do 

that!" 
"But he will. Father, you have 

made a desperate man of him. You 
know what will happen if those ani-
mals are stirred up, don't :You?" 

"Do I? Do I? Why no one can live 
around here for a month!" 

"Just so, father." 
"It will be our ruin!" 
"It will." 
Our place will be known as the 

'Skunk View House!' " 
"I agree with you, father—perfectly 

agree with you, and now, as Joab is 
no desperate—and as you don't want 
to be ruined—and as you may stir up 
the animals any minute—and as I'll 
run away to get married if you oppose, 
don't you think it best to—" 

"Yes! Yes! Lemme out o' here 
and have Joab get that box a mile 
away as quick as he can and you can 
get married the first thing in the 
morning!" 

And in the morning, when he found 
that the box contained only two wood-
chucks, he didn't go back on his word. 
As the descendant of a king he 
couldn't. 

the same old place we always go! 
Oh, I can hardly wait! Don't you 
envy me? Think of the swimming 
and the canoeing and the woods and 
the all day hammocks—doesn't it goods. Usual terms of sale. C. E. 
make you homesick?" Bute, auctioneer. 

"How about those financial straits?" 
the bookkeeper inquired. 

H. L. Hahn will sell at public auc- 

"Oh, mother'll advance all I want," tion Saturday, February 8, 1913, at 
replied she as she looked absently his residence, 2 miles south and 21/2 

into space. Then she smiled raptur- miles west of Dwight, 4 miles north 
and 21/2 miles east of Odell, 11 head 
of horses, 9 head of Poland China 
brood sows, 2 good mulch cows, 1 
yearling heifer, various farming im-
plements and other articles too numer-
ous to mention. Usual terms of sale. 
C. E. Bute, auctioneer. Lunch served 
by Joe Wright. 

Saturday, Feb.  1st, 1913 
AT PHOENIX HOTEL 
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