BYNOPSIS,

George Perolval Algernon Jones, vies.
t of the Metropolitan Orfental Rug
m! of New York, thirsting for ro-
wmmnce, s In Calro on & bLusinesa trp.

CHAPTER IL.
An Affable Rogue,

The onriiage contalning the gentle-
man with ths reversible cuffs drew up
#t the side entrance. Instantly the
Jvad guldes surged and eddied round
bim; but thelr clamor broke against a
oomposure ng effective na granite, The
roar was almost directly succeeded by
& low gurgle, ae of little waves reced-
Ing. The proposed victim had not
spoken a word; to the Arabs it was
not necessary; in some manner, subtle
and Indescribable, they recognized a

er. He carried a long, cylindri-
ml bundle wrapped In heavy paper
yariously secured by windlugs of thick
twine, His regard for this bundle was
me of tender sollcitude, for he tuckad
It under his arm, cumbersome though
it was, and waved aside the carriage-
Erhr. who was, however, permitted

earry in the kit-bag.

The manager appeared, When comes
be mot upon the scene? His quick,
oalculating eye was not wholly as
mured. The stranger’'s homespun was
travel-worn and time-worn, and of a
out popular to the season gone the

before. No fat letter of credit
ere, was the not unreasonable conclu-
sion reached by the manager. Btill,
with that cantlon acquired by years
of exparience, which had culminated
fn what is known as Bwiss diplomacy,
be brought into being the acoustomed
salutatory smile and inquired if Uie
tleman had written ahead for res-
tion, otherwise it would not be
possible to accommodate him.

“1 telegraphed,” criaply.

“The name, If you please?”

“Ryanne; spolled R.y-a donhlen e
Have you ever been {n County Clare?”

“No, sir.” The manager added a

tlon with the uplift of his eye
wh.

“Well,” was the enlightening an-
Bwer, “you pronounce it as they do
there."

The manager scanned the little slip
of paper In his hand. “Ah, yes; we
bave reserved a room for you, sir.
The French style rather confused me,”
This was not offersd in irony, or san
casm, or satire; mining In & Bwiss
brain for the saving grace of humor
ls about as remuneraiive as the ex-
traction of gold from sea-water. Nev-
mmolﬂuhnmmﬂ!d
swiftly subtracting from s confusion
of ideas one point of {llumination:
there was a quality to the stranger's
tone that decided him favorably, It
Wwas the voloe of & man in the habit
of being obeyed; and in these days it
Wwas the power of money alone that
obtsined ohedlencs to any man. Re.
yond this, the same nebulous coglta-
tion that had subdued the Arabs out-
side acted likewiss upon him. Here
was & brother,

“Mail "

“1 will see, sir.,” The manager sum-
lmoned a porter. “Room 208."

The porter caught up the somewhat
collapsed kit-bag, which had {n all ovi-
dence recelved some rough usage in
ita time, and reached toward the roll.
Mr. Ryanne interposed.

“I will see to that, my man,” terse-

“Yes, alr.”
“Where s your guestllst?™ de-
manded Mr. Ryanne of the manager.
“The head-porter's bureau, sir, 1
will see It you have any mall" The
lanagor passed into hia own bureau,
It was rather dicult to tell whethar
this man was an American or an Eng-
. His acoent was western, but
his manner was decldedly Britlsh., At
suy rate, that tone and carriage must
?mmormt:: by .oodhi. English sover-
s once
at fault. N iy
The porter dashed up-stairs. Mr.
Ryanne, Lis bundle s SLUE under
his arm, sauntered over to the head-
porter's buisau aud rao his glance up
and down the columns of vigiting.
eards. Once he nodded with approval,
and sgain he smiled, having discow
ered that which sent = ripple across
Sense of amusement.
Callaban, room 206; Fortune Ct::-
Boye, 208; George P, A, Jones, 210,
B! e Major sella of Couniy
Antrim and the finest whisky in all
the Isle. Fortune Chedsoye; that ia "
pleasing name; tinkling brooks, the
Waving green grasses in the mead-
ows, the kine in the water, the fleat-
Ing shadows under the oaks;
foral, & bucolic name. To clatm For
tune for mine own; a happy thought."
As he uttered these Poesy expres
slons aloud, in & voloe low ang not un-
for all that it was banter
the head-porter stared at him with
doubt and alarm; ang as it
pronounoce these emotions mutely
:’ the other, he
open their wi
that's all right, noru:- 'i

%o pass In turn, the approach of the

:nzr n:;r“ ;:Iothd meta
eren m, relegated 1t to

the limbo of h

oy things thought but left
“Here Is & letter for you, Mr. Ry.
anne. Have you any more luggage?™
“No Mr., Ryanoe smiled. “Shall

¥ pay for my room in sdvanoe?”
"Oh, no, sir!”  Ten years age the
. arceer would have blushed st haw

{ RAame,

ing been so misunderstood, *“Your
room 1s 208"

“Will you have a boy show me the
way ™

“1 shall my«slf attend to that, If
the room ls not what you wish It
may ba exchanged ™

“The room is the one I telegraphed
for. 1 am wsuperstitious to a degree.
On three boats I have had fine state
rooms numbered 208, Twice the num-
ber of my hotel room has been the
On the last voyage theroe were
208 passengers, and the captaln had
made 208 voyages on the Mediterra-
nean,"

“Quite a colnecldent.”

“Ah, If roulette could be played with
such a certalnty.”

Mr, Ryanne slghed, hitched up his
bundle, which, being heavy, was begin-
ning to wear upon his arm, and signi-
fied to the manager to lead the way.

As they vanished round the corner
to the lift, the head-porter studied the
guest-list. He had looked over it a
Aozen times that day, but this was the
first Instance of his being really in-
terested In It. As his chin was fresh-
ly shaven he had no stubble to stroke
to exclite his mental processes; so
he fell back, as we say, upon the con-
#oling ends of his abundant mus-
tache. Curlous; but all thesa persons
were occupying or about to occupy
Adjacent rooms. There was truly
nothing mysterious about It, save that
the stranger had picked out these very
names n8 a target for his banter, For-
tune Chedsoye; It was rather an un-
ususl name; but as she had arrived
only an hour or so before, he could
not distinctly recall her features, And
thon, there was that word bucolle.
He mentally turned it over and over
as physically he was wont to do with
post-cards left In his care to mall.
He could make nothing of the word,
except that It smacked of the East
Indian plagua.

Here he was saved from further
cerebral ngony Ly & Umely interrup
tlon. A man, who was not of bucolle
persuaslon either in dress or speach,
urban from the tips of hia bleached
fingers to the bulb of his bibulous
nose, leaned across the counter and
Asked If Mr, Horace Ryanne had yet
arrived. Yes, he had just arrived: lie
was even now on his way to his room.
The urban gentleman nodded. Then,
with a finger slim and well-trimmed,
he trafled up and down the guest-list,

“Ha! I see that you have the Duke
of What-d-ye-call from Germany here.
I'l give you my card. Send it up to
Mr. Ryanne, No bLurry, I ghall be in
agaln after dinner.”

He bustled off toward the door.
He was pursy, well-fed, and decently
dressed, the sort of A man who, when
he moved in any direction, areated the
Impression that he had an Important
engagement somewhere elss or was
pariug minutes from time-tables. For
a man in his business It was a clever
expadient, deceiving all but those who

knew him. He hesitated at the door,
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long since a maudlin  collection, of
looss sentences. In this letter Mr. Ry
anne found the three parts of life,

“S8he's a good genernl; but hang
these brimstone efforts of hers Bhe
talks too much of heart. For my part,
1 prefer to regard It as a mere phys-
leal functlon, a pump, & motor, a pow-
er that gives actlon to the legs, either
in coming or In going, more especlally
in golng.” He laughed. “Well, hers
is the Inspiration and hera is the law,
And to think that she could plan all
this on the spur of the moment, down
to the minutest detall! It's a sclence "
He put the letter away, slid out his
legs and glared at the dusty tips of
his shoes, “The United Romance and
Adventure Company, Ltd, of New
York, London, and Parls. She has the
greatest gift of all, the sense of hu-
mor,"

He rose and opened his kit-bag
doubtfully,. He rummaged about in
the depths and at last stralghtened

| up with a mild oath.

“Not a palr of enffa In the whole
outfit, not a shirt, not a collar., Oh,
well, when a man haa to leave HBagdad
the way I did, over the back fence,

| 80 to speak, linen doesn’t count.”

He drew down hls cuffs, detached
and reversed them, he turned his fold-
ing collar wrong-slde out, and used
the under slde of the fgot-rug as a
shoe-polisher. It was the Ingenlous
procedure of a man who was used to
being out Iate ulghts, who made all
things answer all purposes. This rapld
and slngularly careless tollet com-
pleted, he centered his concern upon
the more vital matter of finnnces. He
was cloge fo the nadir: four sover
elgns, a florin, and a collection of bat-
tered coppers that would have tickled
the pulse of an amateur numismatisl |

“No vintage tonight, my boy; no
long, fat Havann, elther. A bottle of
stout and a few rags of plugcut;
that's tha pree wa'll travel this eve-
ning. The Unlted Romance and Ad-
veniure Company is not listed at pres
ent. If It was, I'd sell a fow shures
on my own hook. The kind Lord
knowas that I've stock enough and to
spare.” He laughed again, but with-
out the leaven of humor, “When the
fool-klller snatches up the last fool,
let rogues look to themselves; nand
fools are getting scarcer every day.

“Perclval Algernon! O age of po-
ets! I wonder, does he wear high col-
Taras and spats, or has she plumbed
him wsccurately? BShe Is generally
right. But a man changes some In
seven years. 1I'm an authority when It
comes to that, Look what's happened
to me In seven years! Flrst, Horace,
we shall dine, then we'll smoke our
pipe In the bllllard-room, then we'll
softly appronch Percival Algernon

Ran His Glance Up and Down

bhowever, as if he had changed hinm
mind in the twenty-odd paces it took
to regach it. He stared for a long
paeriod at the elderly gentleman who
was watching the feluccas on the
river through the window, The white
mustache and imperial stood out In
erisp rellef againat the ruddy sunburn
on his face. If he was aware of this

The revolving door spun round, send.
ing & puff of outdoor alr into the
lounging-room. The elderly gentleman
then wsmiled, and applied his thumb
and foreflager to the waxen polut of
his imperfal,

In the Intervening time Mr. Ryanne
eutered his room, threw the bundle
the bed, sat down beside it, and

:

the Columna of Vlisiting Cards.

and introduce him to Sinbad. This In
dependent excursion to Bagdad was
4 stroke on my part; it will work fnto
the general plan as smoothly as 1f ft
had been grooved for the part. Sinbad.
I might just as well have assumed
that name: Horace Sinbad, sounds
well and looks well” He mused in
sllenpe, his hand gently rubbing his
chin; for he dild possess the trick of
talking aloud, In & low monotone, a
habit acquired during perlods of lone
liness, when the sound of his own
voloe had succeeded In steadying his
tottering mind.

What & woman, what & wife, she
would have been to the right manl
0dd thing, & man can do almost any.
thing but direct his affections; they
must be drawn. Bhe was not for him;
nay, not even on & desert isle. Doubt
less be was a fool. In time she would
have made him a rich man. Alack!
It was always the one we pursued
that we loved and never the one that
pursued us.

“I'm afrald of her; and there you
Are. There lsn't & man living whe
§one b.:nh of that Mona Lisa smile
are.

e e o e " T

Heo hunted for a clgarette, but falled
to find one, “Almost at the bottom,
boy; the winter of our digcontent, and
no sun of York to make It glorious.
Twenty-four hundrell at cards, and to
lose It ke a tyro! Wallace hus taught
me all he knows, but I'm a booby.
Twenty-four bundred, flrm's monoy.
It's a falling of mine, the firm’s money,
But, damn It all, I ean't cheat & man
at cards; 1'd rather cut his throat.,”

He found his pipe, and a careful
search of the corners of hia coat-pock-
ets revealed a menger plpeful of to-
bacco. He pleked out the little balls
of wool, the ground-coffee, the cloves,
and pushed the charge home Into the
erusted bowl of his briar.

“To the devil with economy! A
pint of burgundy and a perfecto if
they hale us to jall for it. I'm dead
tirad. I've seen three corners in hell
In the past two months. I'm golng as
far as four soverelgns will take me.

Fortune Chedsoye.,” Hia blue
eyes became less hard and his mouth
lesas deflant, “I repeat, the heart
ghould be nothing but & pump. Oth.
erwise It gets in the way, hecomes an
obstruction, a bottomless pit. Wil-
power, that's the ticket, 1 can face &
llon without an extra beat, I can face
the various countenances of death
without an additional flutter; and yet,
here’'s n girl who, when I see ler or
think of her, sends the pulse soaring
from seventy-seven up to elghty-four,
Fad business; besides, it's so Infer
nally unfashionable, It's hard work
for a man to keep his balance ‘twixt
the devil and the deep, blue sea: Gio-
conda on one slde and Fortiine on the
other. Gloconda throwe open windows
and doors at my approach; but For-
tune locks and bars ners, pur Kuucks
at minc. Thet's the way It always
goes,

“If a man could only go back ten

less fool you were! You ran on, didn't
vou, till you found your neck in the
loop at the end of the rope? And
perhaps that soft-footed, estimable
brother of yours didn't yank It taut as
a hangman's? You heard the codicil;
fnto one ear and out the other. Even
then you had your chance; patience
for two short years, and a million. No,
# thousand times no, You knew what
you were about, empty-headed fool!
And today, two petinles for a  dead
man's eyea."

He dropped his fist dejectedly.
Where had the first step begun? And
where would be the last? In gome
drub corner, possibly; drink, mor
phine, or starvation; he'd never have
the courage to finlgh it with a bullet.
He was terribly bitter. Everything
worth while gseemed to have slipped
through his fingers, his pleasure-lov-
Ing fingers.

“Come, come, Horace; buck
Still the ruby kindles in the vine, No
turning back now. We'll go on till we
come bang! against the wall, There
may be some good bouts between here
and there. I wonder what Gloconda
would say if she knew why [ was so
eager for this game?"”

He went down to dinner, and they
gave him a table in an obscure corner,
@8 a subtle reminder that his stylo was
passe. He didn't care; he was hungry
and thirsty, He could see nearly every
one, ever, If only a few could see him.
This was somewhat to his vantage. He
endeavored to plck out Perelval Alger-
non; but there were too many high
collars, too many monocles. So he
contented himself with a mild philo-
sophical observance of the scene. The
murmur of voices, rising as the wail
of the violins sank, sinking as the
wall rose; the tinkle of glasas and
china, the sllver and linen, the pretty
women fn thelr rustling gowns, the
delieate perfumes, the flash of an
arm, the glint of & polished shoulder:

gsaence of life ha cavated

up.

tide Was the
lle smiled at the thought and the sure
knowledge that he was not the only
woll in the fold. Ay, and who among

S
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Everything Worth While Seemed to

Yenrs and tnke a new start.
bulling his fist at the reflection In the
mirror, "Snivel and whine over the
bed of your own making You had
your opportunity, but you listened (o
the popping ol clampagne
mutter of cards, the inune drivel of
chorus-ladies, You had a decent col-
lege record, too. Bah! What a gulle

corks

Shedding of Sunshine WIill Be Found
to Have Good Effect on Those
Who Practice It.

It was Mr. Barrie who gualntly sald:
“Women who bring sunshine into the
llef of others cannot keep It from

themselves.”

That is & recipe to learn and apply.
If you will not try to be a spreader of
joy for the joy it glvea do 8O from
selfish motives,

Girls may think this [farfetched.
Thelr one thought s to snatch at joy
for themselvas. It takes experience,
perhaps bitter experience, to learn
that the joy that counts most is the
one with a rebound. Like & rubber
ball, the harder you throw it the
guicker It returns.

The girl who starts on a joy quest
for herself cannot say: “I'll be nlce to
poor Maria, she has had such a stupld
time,” and then go about her sunshine
ghedding with patronlsing alrs. 8She
may give joy, but the chances are that
her patronage will be felt and resent.
ed The sunshine tuat counts glows
in the heart and must come out.

One need not go ioto sunshine socl
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# Try Giving Joy to Others
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Have Slipped Through His Fingers.

these daluty Red Riding Hoods might
| be fooled by & wvulpine grandmather?
| Truth, when a fellow winnowed it all
down to a handful, there were only
;fuuln and rogues, If one was a fool,
the rogue got you, and he in turn de-
voured himself,

He held hls glass toward the table
i lnmp, goved it slowly to and fro un-

eties to bask in the rayvs of joy glving.
Nor need that sunshine be for out
sldera Sunshine-shedding, like char-
ity, can profitably begin at home. It
Is not so exciting, perhaps, to try to
brighten the lives of mother or small
brother or sister as it is to be a Lady
Bountiful, but the reflex action f{s
gquite us stroug

Try shedding sunshine whenrever you
are. Do not let & day pass without do-
ing some liitle thing to brighten that
day for some one else, and you will
find your day more joyful

Mystery of Love,

If a man should {mportune me to
glve a reason why I loved him [ fipd
It could no otherwlas be expressed
than by making answer, because It
was he; because It was I. There is
beyond amll that I am able to say, I
know not what Inexplioable and fated
power that brought on this unlon—
Montalgne.

Iimmenss Flosting Drydocks.
A floating drydook with a lifting ca-
pacity of thirty thousand tons has
been bullt for the Britlah sadmiraity.

1 eyes Uke that?

|

der is nose, eplecureanly; then b
sipped the wine. Something Hke! It
ran acroes his tongue and down his
throat In tingling fire, nectarious; and
he went half way to Olympus, to the
feet of the gods. For weeks he had
llved in the vilest haunts, In desperate
strults, his life In his open hands; and
now once more he had crawled from ‘
the depths to the outer crust of the
world, It did not matter that he was
deslined to go down Into the depths
again; so long as the spark burned
he was golng to crawl back each time
Damuable luck! He could have livea
like a prince. Twenty-four hundred,
and all In two nights, & steady stream
of gold into the pockets of men whom
he could have cheated with consum-
mate ease, and didn't, A fine wolf,
whose predatory Instincts were still
riveted to that obsolete thing called
conscience!

“Consclence? Rot! Let us for
once be frank and write it down as
caution, as fear of publicity, anything
but the white guardian-angel of the
Immortality of the soul. Heap up the
gold, Apollyon; heap it up, higher and
higher, till not a squeak of that still
amall voloe that once awoke the chap
In the Old Testament can ever again
be heard. Now, no more retrospection,
Horace: no more analysis; the vital
question simmers down (o this: It
Percival Algernon belke, how far will
four eoverelgns go?"

CHAPTER NI,
The Holy Yhlordes.

George drank his burgundy perfunce
torily. Had it been asiringent as the
native wine of Corslen, he would not
have noticed it. The little nerves
that ran from his tongue to his brain
had temporarily lost the power of com-
munication. And all because of the
gir! acrose the wny. He couldn't keep

his eves from wandering in her dl-
rection.” She faced him dlagonally
She ate buy little, and when the elder
Iy gentleman pouted ocut for her T‘i
glaes of sauterne, she motioned it
nslde, rested her chin upen her fold
oed hands, and stared not &t but |
through her vis-a-vis 'l
It waus a lovely head, topped with |
coils of lustrous. light brown hair; |

an oval face, of white and rose and
ivory tones; ecarlet lips, & small, reg
ular nose, and a chin the soft round-
ness of which hid the resolute lift to
it. To these attributes of loveliness
was added a perfect form, the long,
flowing curves of vouth, not the abrupl
contours of maturity. George couldn't
recollect when he had been 80 im-
pressed by a face. From the moment
she had stepped down from the car.
riage, his interest had been drawn,
and had grown to such dimensions
that when he entered the dining-room
his glance immediately searched for
her table. What luck in finding ber
acrogs the way! He questioned if he
had ever seen her before. Thore was
something famillar; the delicele pro-
file stirred some sleeping memory but
did not wake It

How to meet her, and when he did
meet her, how to interest her? 1f she
would only drop her handkerchief, her
purse, something to give him an ex-
cuse, an opening. Ah, he was certaln
that this time the hydra-headed one
gshould not overcome him, To galn
her attention and to hold It, he would
have faced a lion, a tiger, a wild-ele-
phant. To diagnoge these symptoms
might not be falr to George. “Love
at first sight” reads well and sounds
well, but we hoary-headed philoso-
phers know that the phrase is only
poetical lcense.

Once, and only once, she looked in
his direction. It swept over him with
the chill of & winter wind that he
meant #8 much to her as a tree, a
fenca, o meadow, as seen from theI
window of a speeding rallway train.
But this obgervation, translent as it
was, left with him the Indelible Im- |
pression that her eves were the sad- |
dest he had ever seen. Why? Wh_\f|
ghould a young and beautiful girl have |

It could not mean
physical weariness, else the face
would in some way have expressed |t
The elderly man appeared to do hia |
best to animate her; he was kindly
and courteous and by the gentle way
he laughed at Intervals was trylog to
bolster up the situation with a jest or
two. The girl never so much as smiled,
or shrugged her ghoulders; she was as
responsive to these overtures as mar-
ble would have been. |

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Surprise Boxes In Shark Stomachs.

Fishermen in the Caribbean sea re-
cently found In the stomach of a shark
which they had killed a good slzed
bottle in which was & half-decipher
nble letter from a shipwrecked saflor.
Many such relics have been found. In
cne case a lady's bracelet was found
in a state of perfect preservatioa, to-
Eether with a sllvey spoon and a thou-
sand Bpanish reals in money. The
curfous reature of the finding of the
money was that it was in an offelal
receptacle lost in the city of Spaniak
Town (Jamalca) during a negro upris-
ing In the seventeenth century Where
had It been meantime? BSurely not In
the shark's stomach, unless the shark
llves & much longer time (or some of
them) than science has any reason to
suppose possible. On the other hand,
if in the sea It would have been ren-
dered unrecognisable in a fow weeks.
Had it been in the possession of some
one shipwrecked, why had It been laft
intagt? The conclusion was Inevit-
able that the shark must have fished
it out from a compartment of some
longsubmerged veshel. — Harper's
Weekly.

Uncle Pennywiss Bayes:

Some of us ecan laugh when the
joke is on us; but none of us belleve
in carrying that kind of a joke too far,

Whers Autos Are Barredq

Prinee Edward [sland bars automo-
blles, not becauea the islanders can-
not afford the machines, but bocause
of necldents caused by the reckiess
ness of drivers who broughl in the
fAret care, They caused many run-
aways, and a few had tragic endings.
The legislature at once passcd & law
barring autos from Lhe lsland, Some
of the leading cities have since én-
deavored to have the enactment re-
pealed, but the country Influence has
nlways been strong enough to over-
come all such efforts,

Cruel, Cruel Answer.

“Ree, darling!” and Mrs. Justwed
held up for her husband's gaze three
mirrors arranged so as to give as
many reflections. “1 ean get o triple
view of mysell.” “Humph!” gurgled
her brute of a man, struggling with
his collar. “You seem (o be quite
popular with yourself!"—Judge.

Accounting for It

"“What makes Joggs so chesty?”
“The only thing I can thing of 1s
that he lives In a house with o
swell front.™ !

A scientlst has discovered that the
onlon i# a cure for love.

Method will teach you to win time.
~—Goethe.

& FOLEY'S
HONEY ""TAR
CANADA’S OFFERING
TO THE SETTLER

THE AMERICAN RUSH TO
WESTERN CANADA
IS INCREASING

Free Homoateads

n the new Districts of
nultol kntohos
wan mod Alboria thers
are thousands of Free
Houmesteads left, which
Lo the man making entry
in B years ‘BJ‘"‘ will ba
wo rom Kl to r
nore. These Inmﬁs z:n
well adapied to grain
growing and cattie ralaing,

EXCELLESTY RAILWAY FACILITIES

& many eases the milways in
noda have baen bullt in nd-
vanco of selilement, and In & b
short time there will nut bo &
fiottler who need be more Lbaun
ton or twelve miles from & line
of llw;iy. Hailway Hatos nre
"ﬁ Inl by Goveroment Cotu-

on.

EBoeclal Conditions

The Amorican Betlier ls st bome
in Westorn Cannda, He lsbuia
birpogerin nstronge land, bhay-
Ing nearly 8 million of Blis owe
pooplo alreade settisd there. |
al!ll desire to know why the oon-
Ithon of the Canedian Settlor s
rosperous write aod send for
leruture, rates, oto, Lo

5 Canadlan Government Agonts, or
addross Soperintendeat of
Immigration, OLtawis, Cassts,

Sioux City Directory

“Hub of the Northwest.”

i Mid- West Bank

Blowx City, la. “That Always Treats You Right."*
Superior Service—Sure Safety—Liberal Interest

Pool & Billiard Tables
iceless Fountains
ll.luuionc...ﬂl-dnrudll..lhu:Cih.ll.

LIVE STOCK COMMISS8ION MERCHANTS

BALDWIN, KITSELMAN& TIMME

Sioux City Stock Yards, Iowa
FmANCY POULTRY— 15 VARIETIES

Cockorels tor sale, §1.60, 8200, 200, Pullets $1.010

A Good b
arden and

monkeys and

BEED STOR

reoding stock on hand at all tlmues
firm ln«da—l'unnr{ n;;;mm dogs,
ot stoek,  WERTZ BIRD &
4th & Pearlst.,Slonx Ciry,In.

IOWA PHONE 2443 _ AUTO PHONE 4478
CRAIGHEAD @ CO.

LIVE STOCK COMMISSION MERCHANTS
STOCK YARDS, SIOUX CITY, IOWA

Ask for one of our 148 calendars

FOR RBEST SERVICE SHIP

RIC=Z BROTHER

Live Swsek Commission Merchauts nt

SIOUX QITY, Chicago or Kansas City

NEW MARTIN HOTEL

Now Open for Business. 250 Rooms
Absolutely Fireproof. Rates $1 and Up.

| ROSENBAUM BROS. & CO.. Inc.

Jdve Stock Commission Merchanis
Room 209 Exchange Building
Sioux City Stock Yards Sioux City, lows

FORBEST RESULTSSHIPTO
Hudson & Greenamayer

Live Stock Commission
Merchants

SIOUX CITY IOWA

'Soot Destroyer

Burna all soot by chemical action, and makes

boilers, furnaces, stoves and pipes as clean as

new, I your dealer doesn't keep it wiite to
Johnson Compound & Chemical Co.

Ell de__s_trogl_ . Smu: City, lowl_l
KODAKS Blheid!ee

Write or call on us for prices.
Full line of Photo Supplies for
Professionals and Amateurs.
Fresh and Up-to-Date. Address
Oimmerman Bros., 515 Pierce SL. Sloux City, ln.

Oscar J. Hoberg

JEWELER

410 Plerce Sireet
Martia Hetel Sloux City, lowa

Iows FPhone Lu48

ssion Merohants
i Bl




