Convincing
Arguments

in favor- of SELZ SHOES
are: :

1. Their thorough reliability
—they are always the
same. Thereis no guess-
work in their construc-
tion. Twenty-seven years
of shoe

building has
placed SELZ far beyond that.

2. Their price—is far below what other manu-
facturers and dealers ask for corresponding
values.

That's why, we sell them In ever increas-
ing numbers, and that's why you'should wear
them— to your lastin_ o tisfaction.

L | These Shoss.

. Are”for sale at

L HE BOYS, ) Store

where you will find a complete line of Men's,
Women'’s and Children’s Shoes and Over-
shoes.

They will be pleased to have

you call on them, and they are

Sure t0 Please You in Prics and Qualitu.

—

ORAWFORD GOUNTY

H\eal Estate ExchanJge

E. GULIGK. Mnag’r.

Denison, - - Iowa.

8| Farms and Town Property Sold or
Exchanged on‘Commission.

LOANS NEGOTIATED.

Abstracts of Title Furnished. Taxes
Paid and Rents Collected.

§| Any business entrusted tome will receive
prompt and careful u.tt:enﬁon.

MONEY TO LOAN on Real Estate security. Not a $1,000,000, but a few 100

i Apply to E, Gulick, Room No. 3, Gulick & Solomon block
¢ Denison, Iowa,

FOR SALE Several chohrnln&proved farms, close to school and market. Call

on or address E. Gulick. the leading reil estate agent, Denison, La.

“FOR SALE OChoice resident properties and unimproved town 1ots on easy terms,
to E. Gulick, real estate and loun agent, Denisen, Iowa.

OWFWICIAL DIRECTORY. {

COUNTY OFFICERS

itaau muzg..........-.m.... LR e
presentative ope

(ounty Treasurer n%uum
Oounty Auditor, 0. ‘ REY
Ojerk of Gourt... EMIL GER
Uounly Recorder... § ORIBWBL&
Ciunty Attorney.... HAW VA
County Bheriff........ HENRY BELL
County SBuperintende: 0.M1’ER§
QOounty Burveyor.... .. HUNTINGTO!
County Uoroner 5 1*f

BOARD OF UPERVIRORS,
Fred Jepsen, Chairman; W. W. Rhodenbangh,
G. W. Laugley,Joseph White and Otto Hink,

TERMS OF COURT.

198 —Antil 18, October 10, | ecember 13,

[809—Februs y 13, April 15, October 9. Deo. 11,

Zalu A, Chureh aud 8 h Ellwood, Judges.
CITY OFFICES.

Mayor .(l}ilAs KEMMING

[ity Clerk M. OABSADAY
City solicl G. L. WRIGHT
Treasurer. PLIMPTON
ABSeRSOr. . ....A.J. BOND
Wceighmaster....... ++.GEO. A. BMITH
Nightwawch........ cesssesanissaalsss « M B
MaIshal. oiioeeniiicnniiinnnness «... HY, ROG
ALDERMEN.

First Ward., .........,..E Ou'ck and8. L
Second Ward......F. 0. Ivens and J. P. JON
Third Ward...... .....H. Fca.gs aud Max Bime

PROPESSIONAL DIREGTORY. _

ATTORINEYB.
J. P. CONNER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

DENISON, IOWA.

Ex-Distriot Judge. Ofice ovar the Orawfesd
Oounty State Bank.

P. B. 0. LALLY,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

DENISON, I0WA.

PABaKe Cases. BoillbicTm: e Joiama  SSe
Peand 7ewias over Crawford County State Bank.

W. A. Goldschmidr. Wm, M. McLennan
GOLDSCHMIDT & McCLENNAN,
LAWYERS,

DENISON, . . . IOWA,

Practicein all stute courts. Collectionsand
Insurance o specialty. English and German
spoken. Office over Haugh & Kemming's.

PEHYSICIANS.

WX. ISEMINGER, K. D,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
DENISON, I0WA.

Oalls aftondsd day or Right. Ofiloe wp sadm
over Burk's drug siore.

6. H. BOLLEF, M. D,,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON
DENION, 10WA,

P o g PRt R gl

W. W. HOLMES,

PHYSICIAN Axp SURGEON.
DENIBON, IOWA. :

ST ORi0e om Maia Btreet.
ARTE FJOLSOM, M. D,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON
DRNTSON, JOWA.

&‘“'.CW. Qoo Gultek now

E. A. BOYLE, X. D,
PEBYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
DEWISON, IOWA,

Ofice tn Cusmdaysdragmtors.
WM. T. WRIGHT, M. D,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.

DENISON, IOWA.

Office over fhaw & Euehnle's Bank. Resd
Bence aecondhouss north of city hall,

WILGOX STEAM. ————at®

.LAUNDRY

adl Improved Mashiner)~

QUICKE WORK for doing the Best Work with
the least possible wear and
A SPECIALTY. tear, and with splendid finish. L

SEARS MCHENRY, Cashier.

First National Bank.

CAPITAL AND SURPLUS, - . $115.000.00.
DEPOSITS, - - - - 310.000.00.
LOANS, - - - - 350.000.00.

g With our thirty years of experience in the banking business and our
§  large capital and constant increasing deposits we are able to take care
¢ .of our customers at the lowest rates. Deposits received subject to be
b drawn at sight. Time certificates issued drawing four per cent for

i six and five per cent for twelve months. We make a specialty of

¢ loaning money on cattle to be fed for market, as well as individuals.
@ Alsg make first mortgage loans on improved farms at current rates.

: . We scll lands, town lots, furnish abstracts of title and sell steamship

8 tickets for foreign parts. Our officers speak German. We solicit

,/gour patronage.

AT ="
J. F. BURK, the Druggist,

@rugs, Patent
Medicines, oilst

Articles, Stationery,
Blank Books,

DENISON,

[OWA.

‘ g m

DENTISTS.

4. 0. ROBINSON, D. D. B,
SURGEON DENTIST,
Dayisow, lowa.

PR S i S e

over Burk's store. g8

3. ¥. PEILBROOK,
RESIDENT DENTIST,

DENISON, IOWA.

P T T T
MISOCELLANEOUS.
BULLOOK & DUNBAR,
BROKERS AND COLEECTORS

DENISON. IOWA,

We furnish our own tesms and =
of 9 sounty for eolieckens. -~ st

PENN MUTUAL LIFE INSURANOEK
ESTABLISHED 1847-

ALL FORMS OF LIFE INBUM-
ANCE.

S N.0 K. I- RUMBEY, GENERAL AGENTS,
Des Moines, Iowa.

ONN OSBORNE Leoesl Agent, Denfssn, h

If You Are Going to the Pactfic
Ceoast

Don’t complete arrangements until you
have secured information regarding the
rsonally conducted excursions to San
rancisco, L.os Angeles and Portland
via the Union Pacific. These excur-
sions leave Chicago,Minneapolis and St.

Paul every Thursday, and Omaha every
Friday in elegantly upholstered l'ull-:
man Tourist Sleepers; illuminated by
Pintsch light; heated by steam. Bag-|
gage checked through from starting,
point to destination. Prompt and satis- |
factory service. Many hours quicker
time than any other line.

For full particulars call on or address

J. W. TURTLE,
401 Walnut Street,
Des Moines, la.

“SCALE BOOKS,
The REVIEW oflice has a large supply
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CHAPTER X.
WAS LADY FLORENCE MOSTYN A THIEF?
I had a good deal to think about
while I was dressing for dinner that
evening. The day before I had bemoan-
ed the utter absence of a clew, and now
I was in possession of information va-

ried and unexpected. I bad got on the
tracks of Mr, Arthur Durant with very
littledifficulty. Then bad come the dis-
covery of the photograph of the unknown
lady in Mr. Gates’ room, which had
afforded me much surprise and given me
no little matter for reflection, And final-
Iy Mr. Finnscure Vandeleur had startled
me with what he had told me of the
recent life of Lady Florence Mostyn.
What I had learned in Gates' room
had not been very tangible, but the ac-
tor had given me facts and data which
were invaluable—provided they were
correct. They opened out quite a new
chapterin the history of the unfortunate
womau-—a chapter which seemed to be
as varied as it was discreditabie. It was

“CAnd to think that George's life hag been

wrecked for such a woman!”?
perhaps not very surpriging to find her
adopting the stage as a profession, but
to come across her upon terme of the
greatest intimacy with a disreputable
tenth rate actor was, to put it mildly,
surprising. If she bad eloped with him,
who ywas the mysterious third party who
had so suddenly intervened, and what
hold had he upon her? If he were the
man with whom she had eloped, what
business had she to be go friendly with
the one armed man?

The whole story seemed so frightfully
involved that the more I puzzled over
it the farther did I seem from a clew. I
was engaged to dine with the Fentons
that evening, and as I walked to their
house I could not help regretting I

should have to tell Mabel the miserable
story that Mr. Finnecure Vandeleur
had related to me. I should be obliged
to do 5o, for I kept her informed of ev-
ery move and every fresh item of infor-
mation. . She would no doubt be able to
suggest some theory on this, the latest,
'development.

At dinner only commonplaces were
difoussed, but afterward I had her to
myself, and at onve told her all I had
learned that afternoon. Mr. Gates’ in-
formation did not seem to strike her ag
very valuable, but she was much inter-
ested in thephotograph incident. When
I gave her Mr. Finnecure Vandeleur’'s
tale, she conld not repress an exclama-
tion of dismay, and she walked up and
down the room with undisguised emo-
tion.

‘“And to think that George’s life has
been wrecked for such a woman! It’s
awfal, Duncan—simply awful! How he
could have been o deceived in her I
really cannot understand.’’

‘‘It certainly looks very ehady."’
““Shady! I should think so!
must bave been a horrible woman.'’

‘“And yet my friend Parson Wray,
who saw her daily at her home, tola me
that she was utterly charming and a
general favorite, He was quite enthusi-
asticabout her.”

‘‘It's simply incomprehensible,”’ Ma-
bel replied, ‘‘that a woman of that sort
should g0 soon be found mixing up with
the people you have mentioned. How
can you reconcile Mr, Wray’s degcrip-
tion of ber with her friendship with
this man Dick Lambert, who, even in
Vandeleur’s eyes, was a disreputable
being?"’

‘T cannot reconcile the two acconnts
at nll, Mabel, I frankly admit. This is
an additional mystery in this already
too mysterious affair, Wray I certainly
can believe, but I know nothing about
Mr. Finnecure Vandeleur. He may have
been telling me a pack of lies for any-
thing I know.”’

‘‘Let me see,’’ said Mabel, ‘“how do
the dates agree? According to this man
Vandeleur, she joined the company
abont & year after her disappearance,
and then a fow months afterward she
left again. That would be about the
time George met her at the village inn
on the Wye. Very probably she went
straight there, and in that case yon
would be able to find ount if she had al-
ways been alone, as George found her,
or if these friends of hers accompunied
her. You had better go down to Hinton

She

at once and make inquiries,”’
'

‘¢ A good idea, indeed, Mabel,
would make a capital detective.*’
“Don’t you think times like these

You

S
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ing her sweet lips. And she forgave me.
All that night I was traveling and
thinking., Next morning found me in

ton, the little fishing village on the
Wye, where George had met this wom-
an who was to exercise such an influence
upon his life. Had I been there on any
less important errand, I should have ad-
mired the beaunty of the place, but as it
was I hurried to the inn with no other
thought than my mission. The Coach
and Horses was a comfortable, old fash-
ioned hostelry, Except in the winter
months, it was generally full of fisher-
men or tourists and had justly acquired
a reputation among them for comfort
and convenience. The Jandlady was a
Miss Arabella Pridgett, and I tried to
make friends with her from the first
minute I arrived. I did not broach the
subject that lay uppermost in my
thoughts until after dinner, when she
at last scemed to bhave time on her
hands, :

Did ghe remember a Miss Western or
a Miss Staples staying at the inn about
18 months ago? ;

““Miss Western, no, but Miss Staples,
yes. Don’t you know as how &he has
been murdered, sir? And the papers say
by Mx. George Kenton, who first met
her in this very house. But I'll never
believe it, eir—never!’’

‘T am glad you don’t believe it, Miss
Pridgett, for I am a friend of Mr. Fen-
ton’s and have come here in search of
evidence. I shall be very glad if you
will tell me all you know of Miss Sta-
ples.”’

‘“‘Lady Florence Mostyn,”’ observed
the landlady, ‘‘to give her real name,
as I seo by the newspapers?”’

‘“Quite £0,”’ I replied. “‘If you can
give us any useful information, youm
will earn onr gratitude, and it may be
that you will be instramental in saving
an innocent man from the gallowe.”’

Miss Pridgett seemed pleased at the
importance with which she was so snd-
denly invested, and, nothing loath, told
the tale sgomewhat as follows:

‘“The very first time as I set my eyes
on the late Lady Florence Mostyn was
on a Friday night of May, last year.
She came here alone and with precious
little luggage and asked if I bad a small
room at liberty. I happened to have
one, which she took and kept all the
time she was here. I can show you the
room, eir. It's scarcely big enough for
one person to turn round in, but it soit-
ed Lady Florence down to the ground.
She had supper in the coffee room that
night, but as it was pretty full of gen-
tlemen the only made a hasty meal,
and then went up stairg.

‘“The next day a sandy baired gentle-
man, with only one arm, turned up
with some luggage—a Mr, Lambert he
#aid his name was. There was no room
for him, so he staid at Harkness’, the
grocer's, but he had his meals here with
Lady Florence Mostyn—Miss Staples—
that is, as we called her. They bad the
private sitting room as goon as it was
at liberty, which was on the Monday fol-
lowing. I remember that particularly
well, for on that very day another gen-
| tleman comes here and waits in the

coffee room till he sees them go out to-
gether; then he raps out an oath and
| rushes after them.
ward the summer house at the back, but
before they had got across the lawn the
yentleman overtook them. They were

their looks Were expressive enough.,
‘“First of all, Lady Florence she grabs
hold of Mr, Lambert, and seems about
to fall to the pround with fright. Mr.
Lambert puts his one arm roond her
and holds her up, while he places him-
self betwixt her and the stranger. There

green, sir, and though I couldn’t hear
the words, it was plain to any one that
there was a violent quarrel on both
gides. Then the newcomer seemed about
to strike Mr. Lambert, but Lady Flor-
ence she pulls herself together and
stands up. She then gays something to
the new man which seems to astonish
him, and makes him change his mind
about striliing My, Lambert. Then they
all grow culiner, und at last all three
come indoors and go up to the sitting
room, and I ¢ounld hear them talk, tall:,
talk, till closing time, when the two
gentlemen lefo together quite friendly-
like.

“I met Lady Florence Mostyn on the
stairs going to her room, and her eyes
were fearful red. She had evidently
been crying a great lot, but the next
morning she was quite calm and quiet
looking, and all three seemed to get
along withont any more trouble, Then
the two men, Mr. Dick Lambert and
Mr, Dacre—as I found the other was
called — goes away and leaves Lady
Florence. She was very much cut up
when they went and restlesslike. At
last she settles down to her painting and
fancy work—all for her bare living, I
thought, for she was at it morning till
night.

““Then all of a gudden the two men
lcomes back. I remembersthe day well,

for tho night before there had been a |

| big vobbery at Squire Marchaut’s at the

hall., They comes back gquite chummily,
{and Lady Florence seemed downright
i glad to sce them; and that time they

of blank scale books for sale. These gharpen all our wits, Duncan? Why, I stops for o week or more, fishing most

books contain one hundred and twenty-
five pages and four tickets on a page, |
and are fold at the low rate of one,

dollar, Anyone needing gcale books
would do well'to call. gk

/

even you are energetic,’”’ she added,
with ona of her old smiles.
I could not regist proving the truth

| of the while, Then the two men go and

leave her again. But they bad not been |
| gone many days before in comes Mr,
| of this by drawing ber to me and kiss- ll"euton und his friend.
H ;

the old fashioned central street of Hin- i

They had gone to- !

toi: far off to hear what was said, but

Was gome strong language used on that |

l *ane friend only staid a few days,
and when he had gone Mr. Fenton
" seemed to want to make up to Lady
' Florence—Miss Staples, that is, as we
called her. She seemed to like his so-
! ciety and quite brightened up, and I
| was hoping they would make a match
of it, when all of a sudden she comes to
| me and says, ‘Miss Pridgett,” ehe says,
| ‘I'm going away by the first train in
{ the morning, so, please, see that break-
fast is ready in time, and, please, don't
| tell any one I'm going, Miss Pridgett,’
" egnid she, and I didn’t, but when I saw
| the state Mr. Fenton was in over it L
was sorry I hadn’t told bim, I thought
he wonld have gone mad. He went
! about making inquiries at every house
for miles round. Poor young gentleman!
I felt sorry for him, but it was as well
.perhaps he didn't find her,”’

“Why did you say that, Miss Prid-
gett?"’

Miss Pridgett looked round cautiously.

*“ Well, sir,”’ said she, *‘Idon’t know
as how I ought to tell you, seeing as
I've kept quiet so long, and not a sounl
knows it but myself, but I think I
should feel easier if I told some one,
and the information might help you. I
give you no opinion on the matter at
all. I simply says just what I found
and leaves you to draw your own con-
clusion. Well, Miss Staples left here in
a great hurry and forgot one of her
boxes. We kept it for many months,
thinking she would be sending for it.
At Jast I opened it, hoping I might find
some address in it. There was nothing
of that sort inside, but I found some-
thing else instead which I wculd have
given a good deal not to have discov-
ered.””

The landlady paused.

‘““Well. What did you find?”’

““You see, sir, no good would have
come of it if I had told any one. Lady
Florence could not be found, for Mr.
Fenton had searched high and low for
her, and if any one could bave found
her he would, and then my house has
always had such a high name that I
didn’t waunt a blot to stain it, o I told
no one.”’

‘“Well, but what was it you found,
Miss Pridgett?’’ I asked, somewhat im-
patiently.

‘““In Lady Florence Mostyn’s bag,
among some pocket handkerchiefs and
an old skirt, I found some empty mo-
rocco cases. I knew them well, for I
used to see them at the hall when I was
a lady’s maid there to the first Mrs.
Marchant. They used to hold some of
Mrs, Marchant’s jewelry, and that jew-
elry was stolen from the hall while Lady
Florence Mostyn was staying here!”

|
! CHAPTER XI.
A DISREPUTABLE BROTHER.

Lady Florence Mostyn the receiver of
stolen goods—a possible thief hergelf!
Each stage I gained in tracing the his-
tory of this woman only'showed her
character in a worse light. Yet I conld
not doubt the evidence, for each word
of the landlady had corroborated the
tale told me by Mr. Finneoure Vande-
leur, I did not stay long at Hinton, and
all the further evidenca I collected sim-
ply substantiated what Miss Pridgett
had told me.

I hastened back to town and acquaint-
ed Mabel with the result of my mission.
She did not say much, but I could gath-
er from ber looks, her horror at the
news, that the woman George had loved
80 passionately was the aider and abet-
tor of thieves. Suddenly she said:

““Duncan, I begin to have a ray of
hope. This Lady Florence Mostyn may,
after all, be what George thought Mer—
1% good woman. What if she were the
{anwilling accomplice of these men?’’

I shook my head.

‘I wich T could believe so, Mabel, for
| I have thought of that possibility. But
{all the evidence seems to prove the con-
| trary. Shewas sorry when the two men

|left her, and ‘downright glad,’” Miss
; Pridgett said, when they returncd fresh
| from the robbery, and [ am afraid she
{ was their too willing nccomplice.”!

“‘Poor George!”’ Mabel gighed. ‘It is

When I had last visited him, he had wel-
comed my appearance.

awful to think of.

I terrible news for him when he knows

{ what you have learned, for he had no

suepicion of it himself. Of course he

I am suore it will be

had not. He believed the woman to be
absolute perfection; but eurely,” she
went on, ‘‘when she disappeared, and
George was making inquiries, he would
hear of these men, Lambert and—what
 Was his name?—Dacre, having visited
her and of the friendly relations exist-
ing between them. Did he not mention
them to you, Duncan?’’

““No, he did not, and from what he
said Ishounld not have gathered he knew
of their existonce,’?

*‘But he must have heard of them,
| Duncan. Perhaps now he would speak
| to you about them. He may be able to
tell you something of them that would
lead to their identification. It seems to
me this is a most important clew, and
we must leave no stone unturned till we
find out who these men were and what
was their relationship with this wom-
jan, I think you onght to see George at

j once ou this point. It may be a very
| vital one.”’
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