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The Greeks 
Derived 
their Beauty 
of form and grace of car
riage from the ease and 
freedom given by the 
sandal. 
. The deformed and unnat
ural foot of the present day 
with all the ills which fol
low in its train is the result 
of wrongly made shoes. 

5ELZ SHOES give all 
the freedom and health of 
the sandal, combined with 
the 
beauty] 
and 
comfort 
de

manded by modem conditions. 
We offer you SELZ Shoes with perfect con

fidence, because we know them to be the most 
scientifically designed and correctly built foot-wear 
for the least money, 

Are for sale at 

i i 

THE 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 to Please You in Price and Quality. 

-- / 

6RAWF0RD COUNTY g 

Real Estate Exchange 
E. GULIGK Mnao'r. 

Denlson, - - Iowa. 

Farms and Town Property Soid or 
Exchanged on Commission. -4 

LOANS NEGOTIATED. 
Abstracts of Title Furnished. Taxes 

Paid and Rents Collected. 
Any business entrusted to me will receive 

prompt and careful attention. 

MONEY TO LOAN on Keal Estate security. Not a $1,000,000, butt a few $100 
Apply to E, Gullck, Boom No. 3, Gullck & Solomon block 
Denlson, Iowa, 

FOR SALE Several choice improved farms, close to school and market. Call 
on or address E. Gullck. the leading real estate agent, Denlso'n, la. 

FOR SALE Choice resident properties and unimproved town lots on easy terms 
to E. Gullck, real estate and loan agent, Denisen, Iowa. 

QUICK WORK 

L SPECIALTY. 

WIL60X STEAM. 

..LAUNDRY 
Improved MaGWnenirv 

for doing the Best Work with 
the least possible wear and 
tear, and with splendid finish. 

PROFESSIONAL DIRECTORY. 
AXTORNBTI 

•o* 

w. A. MCHENRY, Pres. SEARS MCHENRY, Cashier. 

First National Bank. 
CAPITAL AND SURPLUS, - g $115,000.00. 

DEPOSITS, - - - 310.000.00. 

LOANS, - - - 350.000.00. 
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 
drawn at sight. Time certificates issued drawing four per cent for 
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. 
Also make first m< rtgage loans on improved farms at current rates. 
We sell lands, town lots, furnish abstracts of title and sell steamship 
tickets for foreign parts. Our officers speak German. We solicit 
your patronage. 

J. F. BURK, the Druggist, 
Oomplet* line of £ 

7= Qrugs, (Patent 
r • Jdedioines, toilet 

Articles, Stationery, '/ 
-"fg 5 . Blank (Boohs, ***" 

U r M  

(Paints, Oils, White Lead, brushes, Etc. 
r>r >N'f iowA" 
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J. T. OONNKB, 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 
MHISON. IOWA. 

•x-DlltrIM Mf. Offlo* OT«I tb« 
Granty SUM Bank. 

F. X. O. LAXLY, 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 
QCNISON, IOWA. 

«>*••. 6DTIE^3« JITSSSSI <3S!M 
iwjwi OTer Crawford Oounty StaM tul. 

W. A. Goldschmidt. Wm. M. McLennan 

GOLDSCIIMIDT & McLENNAV, 
LAWYERS, 

DEN1SON, . . . IOWA. 

Practicein all slate courts. Collections and 
Insurance a specialty. English and German 
spoken. Offlce ovor llaugh & Hamming's. 

PH-YSICIA.NS. 

WM. ISEMINGEB, K. X>., 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 
DENISON, IOWA. 

Cilli attended day or night. OCoa «y 
0T*r Burk'i drug store. 

O. H. £01X2!!, BE. X>., 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 
DKNISOH, IOWA. 

•ooMopathlo. Prompts nntin to _ 
•local call*. Offloe mk of Wluoa Houm. 

W. W. HOLMES, 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 
DBNISON, IOWA. 

im Slain Street. 

•BT2S TOLSOtt, 21. Z>, 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 
DZMISOK. IOWA. 

<MI« attended PROMPTLY. OSM Mhtt «n 
totting, bv Kklra. 

H. A. BOYLS, X. S4 
! 
: 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, 
DKSIBOH, IO If A, 

Mm 1> Canada?'* Ini star*. : ;•. 

WM. T. WRIGHT, M. D., 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 
DKNIJON, IOWA. 

OSm over 8h«w * Kuehnle'i Bmak. Km* 
••no* eecondbouM north of city ball. 

S8MTZB38. 

I. 0. SOBXHSON, 2>. B. A. 

SURGEON DENTIST, 
Dmso>, IOWA. 

Fnlvattfty of Iowa. l„ 
VaHkfTMtMB VoiTrinltjr Dental 0*11 
alao (ran Mat* Board of Dental 

li|U(Miloi|saiui 
jjarvUMJiM Burk'i Unit at Ofkaeakarl 

TWi 

^ssrti 

M.W VHXLBBOOX, 

RESIDENT DENTIST, 
painaoir, IOWA. 

wflKefieft MNmthakiT 
yirtaue e<t>er »n Broadway e 

MZBOBLLiLITZIOtn 

BVXXOOX * BTOBAK, 

BROKERS AMD COLEECTOR3 
DINISON. IOWA, 

We (Malik Mf *«n team and (• te an wm 
*t M aovaty for ealleetloui. 

PENN MUTUAL LIFE IN8URAN01 
ESTABLISHED IMf 

ALL FORMS 07 LIFE INIUB-
ANCE. 

•• N. * N. RUMSEY, OINEftAL tMNTL 
DM Molnea, Iowa. 

IONM OSMRN1. Looal Aoalb 

Time Table C. & N. W. R. R. 

EAST BOUND. 
No. 4, Chicago Spccial 8 
No. 18, Carroll Passenger 8 
No. 8, Atlantic Express 2 
No. 2, Overland Limited (Don't stop) 7 
No. 6, Chicago Express 9 
No. 21, Freight to West Side 3 

WEST BOUND. 
No. 1, Overland Limited (don,tstop) 6 
No. 8, New Flier. Mnil 6 
No. 3, Pacific Express 1 
No. 17, Co. Bluffs Passenger 7 
No. 31), Freight to Co. Bluffs 8 
No. 15, Fast Mail 12 
No. 6, Colorado Special 9 

No. 17, 18, 24 daily except Sunday. 

:54 a. m. 
:13 p. in. 
:10 p. m. 
19 p. m. 
:04 p. m, 
:12 p. m. 

:04 a. m. 
;47 p, m. 
37 p. m. 
15 a. m. 

:54 a. m. 
5>1 p. m. 
23 p. m. 

C.M. & St. PR. R. at Arion 

TRAINS WEST. ' , 
No. 1, Passenger V.V. 6:45 a. m 
No. 19, Way Freight 9*00 a. m 
No. 3, Passenger 9:22 p. m 

TRILNS EAST. 
No. 2, Passenger 12:50 p.m. 
No. 4, Passenger 7:15p m. 
No. 94. Wav Freight 8:30 p.m. 

Winter Excursion 
: If sick you can find help. If crippled 

with rhcumatihm you can be cured 
• : If tired you you need rest and the 

place to go is 

HOT SPRINGS, S. DAKOTA 
The expense Is less than you Imagine 

7. ' The Northwestern Line h»B announc 
ed special excursions, certain days 
this month at 

CHEAP . RATES. 
: The Evans Hutel will remain open 

and tliis and a'l oiher hotels and 
7 boarding houses arc Kiving good ser 

. vice with low rates during the win-
':i; ter. 

Round Trip Rates: 
Omaha - - - $16,40. 
Mo. Valley, • - s.v. 
Sioux City, - 14.80. 

And corresponding reductions fiom 
other polls west, climate, Water, 
Scenery and Hotels are unexcu <i-d. 
Thirty days time allowed and anv 
agent F . E & *1. V. It 11. or .l, 
Gable, Travell' g Passenger Agent, 
De ison, J wa, can eil you uidic 
about it. The next date wll he 

Tuesday, January 24, 1899. 
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lnmrmnnoih 
I took tho photograph back to Scot

land Yiird. 'i'bc oliicials there wore be
ginning to know me, so frequent had 
been my visits ou one point and anoth
er. One of them stopped mo in the door
way just as I was leaving. 

"Ah, Captain Brett," eaid he, "I 
bare somo news for you. Jenkins, one 
of our men, has just returned from a 
mission in tho Argentine. Ho had charge 
of our album beforo ho went away, and 
we havo told him about the photograph 
boing stolen. He distinctly remembers 
an inquirer fumbling over that page m 
a rather suspioious ruaner. Ho thought 
it queer at the time, but did uofc detect 
the substitution of the print. He kept 
his eye on the man, however, and 
learned his name afterward. Ho is cer
tain he did it." ; 

"Well, who was it?" "It was a Mr. Keighley Gates. Do 
you know him?" 

CHAPTER XIII. , 
' PLANNING AN ABDUCTION. ' ' 

Most of what follows I learned after
ward from various sources, but for sake 
of continuity it is told here. 

Yes, one or two little incidents had 
served to annoy Mr. Keighloy Gates that 
morning. His letters, in the first place, 
had beeu far from satisfactory, and then 
there was Dr. Fitzgerald's visit. He had 
not como by appointment, and it was 
evident from his reception that he was 
not weloome. 

"Oh, it's you, is it:" said Mr. Gates, 
ungraciously, when he entered. "I did 
not hear you .knock." 

"No more did I—knuokles out of or
der—umbrella handle loose—all sorts of 
reasons if required." 

"I've not the slightest doubt of it. 
Well, what do you want with me? 
Don't beat about the bush." 

Dr. Fitzgerald gave bis silk bat a 
loving polish with a gaudily colored 
handkerchief and then deposited it gin
gerly on the table. He hung up his um
brella on the, mantelshelf, carefully 
pulled off his gloves, folded them up 
and pocketed them, and finally, after 
some deliberation, deposited himself in 
the easiest chair in the room, from 
which, with elbows resting on the arms 
of tbe chair, hands clasped in elegant 
manner and one leg swung negligently 
over tbe otl)er, he blandly surveyed Mr. 
Keighley Gates. 

"I hope you are quite comfortable 
now," said the latter, politely. 

"Perfectly, Bob. Delightful room— 
perfect chair—genial host—what more? 
Congratulations—excellent tast9 in fur
niture—hire system?" 

"When you are quite ready perhaps 
you will tell me what you want," said 
Mr. Gates, ignoring Dr. Fitzgerald's 
flattering remarks. 

"£ s. d.—friend of my youth—only 
too delighted to assist—Q. E. D." 

"Then you've come to me for money?'' 
"The dear boy! Guessed it first 

time." 
Mr. Keighley Gates unlooked a draw

er and produced a book. 
"Look here, Richmond; this is my 

bank passbook. Do you see the balance 
—£500 on the wrong side?" 

"Why, bless my soul, soit is! Who'd 
have thought it?" said the imperturba
ble Dr. Fitzgerald. 

"Here is a letter," continued Mr. 
Gates, "received this morning from my 
bankers, Syrac & Co." 

"Mo'st respectable firm—know 'em 
well." 

"You see, they respectfully call my 
attention to the fact that they will not 
be able to honor any more of my 
checks." 

"Confound impudence! Call in the 
police." 

"Hero are a few dunning letters," 
continued Mr. Gates, shoving a pile to 
his visitor, who daintily surveyed them. 

"Snippit & Paddom—hunting suit 
—silk faced frock coat—norfolk jaoket 
—fur lined overcoat—not in themilitia, 
are you?—total, one-fifty-five-six. Abys
sinia & Co.—gold repeater—diamond 
studs—ditto rings—got 'em all on, Bob? 
—total two-twenty-three-four. Pansy 
& Sons, florists—large bouquets—oh, I 
say; it was becoming interesting." 

Mr. Gates had snatched the bills out 
of Er. Fitzgerald's hands. 

"Here," he said, diving into his 
pocKet and producing a purse, wbich he 
emptied on the table—"here is my 
ready cash. Look—one sovereign, two 
half dollars and a threepenny bit." 

"Total, one-four-tbree," said Dr. 
Fitzgerald. 

"Exactly. That's the state of my 
finances today. You'll have to apply 
elsewhere for assistance." 
" 'Non seqnitur—j'y suis;' here I 

stop," said the other. 
"Then perhaps you'll kindly explain 

how I am to advance you money when 
I haven't got any for myself?" 

"No good at details. Ask another." 
"Don't be an ass, Richmond. Yon 

can't bleed a stone." 
"Got to be done. Send to Moses for 

particulars." 
I "Look here, Richmond, stop this fool-
! ing 1 I'm in a tight corner—a deuced-

ly tight corner—and it's no use your 
applying to me today." 

"Fur lined overcoat—gold repeater— 
diamond studs—ditto ring—laige bou
quets—must be in militia—or is it 

;i bouse of lords?" murmured Dr. Fitz-
> geruld. 
, Mr. Keighley Gates was in bad 

health, his prospects were dark, his as

sets nil and ms visitor unwelcome, bo 
he may fairly bo excused a display of 
bad temper. 

"Conlound it, man, don't sit there 
muttering like a jackdaw. Take your 
traps and go." 

Dr. Fitzgerald was equal to the occa
sion. He rose to his feet and towered 
over Mr. Gates, and from this eminence 
gavo vent to his feelings. He was co
herent enough in his remarks now. 

"You confounded Sybarite, living 
here on the fat of the land while better 
men are starving. Sell your fur lined 
coat and your diamond studs—sell your 
large bouquets—sell your infernal soul 
if you can raise a stiver on it, but raise 
tho wind lor mo you must or by tho 
heavens above you'll rue it," and having 
got rid of this torrent of words he pro
ceeded to put ou his gloves with delib
erate slowness, then gathered his um
brella and hat and stalked to the door. 

Mr Keighley Gates saw ho had said 
too much and hastened to mollify his 
visitor. 

"Confound it, Richmond, you'll drive 
mo mad. Haven't I enough towuri'yme 
without your adding to my perplexities? 
You know perfectly well that if I had 
money you should sharo it. I don't for
get old friends in a hurry. If you're 
short of a sovereign, take this. Tho two 
half dollars will sco me through the 
day, and after that the deluge." 

Fitzgerald waved him off magnifi
cently. 

"Keep your quid, Mr. Keighley 
Gates. You've insulted mo, Dr. Fitz
gerald, T. C. D., and County Water-
tord. I leave you now, but beware, the 
day will cornel Meantime, good morn
ing!" and with this eloquent peroratioii 
Dr. Fitzgerald closed the door behind 
him. 

Gates guv6 a sigh of relief when he 
had gone. 

" What does that infernal ass mean by 
threatening me, I wonder? Thank heav
en, I have never trusted him very far. 
Now, who the devil's this? Come in!" 

The door opened and Commander Brett 
entered, and the reader has already had 
an aocount of the interview that follow
ed. 

When Brett left the room Mr. Keigh
ley Gates gave vent to his feelings. 

"So, Commander Brett, V. C., R. N., 
yon are still on the track of your mare's 
nest. You are a clever young man whose 
talents are simply thrown way on board' 
ship. The late lamented Shesjoott-
Holmes would have been pleased to* 
ish your education for you, for it watifr 
finishing. You are a denced sight too 
clever, my young friend, and it's time 
you knew it. Your wings must be clip
ped, and that at once, or there will be 
trouble in the camp. But which is the 
best way to perform that operation?— 
that is the first question to decide. You 
have been arrested once, and if that 
could be managed a second time— But 
how? Let me see. No, that won't do. 
Must find a weaker spot. The girl! Ah! 
that's it—must strike him through tho 
girl! Jealousy? Too diffioult. Bravo! 1 
have itl" and Mr. Keighley Gates snap-

"Bad spot—police bandy." 
"Can't help it. Girl must go tomor

row, and you must take her." > >' 
" Whore?" .!. 
"To a quiet bouse somewhere or 

other." 
"Love?" v 
"No, Richmond. Downright solid 

hate." 
"That's better. Let's have particu-

lars." 
"You know a naval chap—a Com- ;< 

mandcr Brett?" 
"Know him perfectly—for a cad." . 
"It's his pirl." 
"Good! Proceed." -:f 
"Brett is trying to implicate me in a 

serious affair, and"— ' 
"South Audley street?" 
"Yes—and a clumsy move on my. ; v  

part may put him on my track any day. 
Of course, I have no connection with 
the murder, but I am mixod up in the 
side issues, and it might be awkward if 
lio,got really on my scent. He must be 
stopped at once, and the only way to do 
it is by diverting his energies. Once 
get his girl away, and he will devote 
himself to her pursuit and leave the 
other affair." 

"I see, and the pay?" 
"Fifty pounds—£25 in tbe morning 

and the rest when you've done the 
trick. You should have tho first £25 
now, but I have not got it. I expect 
Glasher here tonight. I shall sell him 
my diamonds, and even the fur lined 
coat will go," added Mr. Gates, with a 
pleasant smile, "if the crib doesn't turn 
out well." 

'•Are they rich?" 
"Fairly well .off; solid family plate 

at any rate. The old man will be so 
cut up at the girl's disappearance that 
he won't be able to sleep. So we must 
get up a soent for him. We'll run him 
down into Gloucestershire for a night 
and then do the trick." 

"Urn! That's your department. I've 
to tackle the girl. Any ideas?" 

"Yes. Bowl up in a four wheeler— 
not a hansom, by the way—with the 
news that the gallant captain has met 
with an accident somewhere or other 
and is asking for her. She will be in a 
mortal funk and Will never stop to 
think. Let it be afternoon, when the 
old un is at his olub. You can manage 
her all right." 

Fitzgerald reflected. "Serious matter 
—abduotion. Make it £100, Bob—£50 
extra when the crib is cracked. We go 
halves there, I suppose?" 

"All right," replied Gates. "You 
never found me a screw, did you, Rich
mond?" 

"This morning, sir, you were a 
screw." 

Gates smiled amiably, and Dr. Fitz
gerald took his leave when a few of the 
details had been discussed. 

About half an hour after he had gone 
a gentleman of the Jewish race, who 
gave his name as Glasher, waited upon 
Mr. Gates. As a result of two satis
factory interviews and Dr. Fitzgerald's 
prescription that worthy schemer final-

•Total, one-timr-thrcc," said Dr. Bttzger-
ald. 

| ped his finger and thumb triumphantly, 
while a smile of malignant joy that 
would have done credit to Mephistophe-
les plotting for the soul of Faust played 
round bis tbin lips. "Yes, I'll clip your 
wings, Commander Brett,and that with
out a moment's delay.'' 

Mr. Gates drew paper and pen toward 
him, and, still beaming contentedly, 
wrote: 

Dear Richmond—Excuse my vile temper of 
this morning and call round at your earliest. 
Plans of a remunerative nature to discuss. 

He addressed the letter to an obscure 
street S. E., and then, at peace with 
bimself, be went to bed. 

It was evening before he was aroused 
from his slumbers. Dr. Fitzgerald had 
recovered his good temper. He was 
friendly, even philanthropic. 

"Pulse," said he, when he had de
posited his various paraphernalia. "Dm 
—feverish; tongue—um—bad. Paper," 
and he sat down and wrote. He then 
rang the bell. "Boots, chemist," said 
he to the waiter who answered it. 
"Bring bottle back—charge Mr. Gates' 
account " Then he sat down before the 
bed and waited for Mr. Gates to open 
the conference. 

"Kiilimond," said the latter blandly, 
and with no apparent recolfection of 
anything but brotherly love, "I've 
two things on hand that must be at
tended to. There's a crib to crack and 
a girl to abduct." 

"Town or country?" 
"Town—De Yere Gardens." 
"Both?" 
"Yes. same plaoe." 

A CONSULTATION. 
Commander Brett was not able to re

port his interview with Mr. Keighley 
Gates to Miss Fenton until the follow
ing day. The morning's post had 
brought a letter from his friend Wray, 
and with this in his pocket he proceed
ed to De Vere Gardens. 

"Well, Duncan, have you brought 
any news?" Mabel asked anxiously, 
when lovers' greetings bad been ex
changed. 

"Indeed I have, dear, and som'iewhat 
surprising news too. It was Gates him- 1 

self who substituted the photograph for 
Lady Florence's in the album." 

"Mr. Gates! What in the world did 
he do it for?" 

"That is what I should very muoh 
like to know myself. As a matter of 
fact, he told me he had not done so— 
told me emphatically, and without be
ing asked the question. Afterward I 
learned at Scotland Yard that he was 
the very man who did it." 

"How strange! What possible inter
est could Mr. Keighley Gates have in 
the matter?" 

• "Thatldo not know—infact, I know 
very little of the man. He was a friend 
of George's, was he not?" 

"An acquaintance—hardly a friend. : 
George met him at some club or other, 
and found him interesting. They had 
one or two tastes in common—fishing, 
big game shooting, and hunting, and * 
Mr. Gates suggested a trip to the Zam-
bezia for elephants; but I don't fancy 
George really liked the man, or he 
would have jumped at the idea." 

"Then you know of nothing that 
would connect him in the faintest way 
with the present trouble?" 

"Nothing. But1 stop! You remember 
he was here on the day of the murder 
—it was then, indeed, he noticed the • 
dagger that led to suspicion falling on 
George. That day he spoke to George 
about his infatuation for Harriet Sta
ples, and urged him to break with her. 
He had never alluded to the subjeot be
fore, and George considered be had 
taken a great liberty in doing so at all, 
and he told him so. George was very 
muoh annoyed, I remember, and he 
spoke to me about it before he left the 
house that evening." 

"Did Gates give any reason for men
tioning the matter?" 

"He said he did it out of pure friend
ship for George." 

This was oertainly news. Brett knew 
nothing against Mr. Gates, except the 
lie he had told him about the photo
graph. if the poliee were to be believed. 
But he did not think he was the sort of 
man t|< interfere in a matter of this 
kind out of pure disinterested friend
ship. Still he might be doing him an 
injustice. 

"Well, it is useless speculating on 
his reasons," said he. "There's the 
changing of the photographs to bring it 
borne to him, but for tho life of me I 
don't see how it is to bo done. I can't 
very well tax him with it, for he has 
distinctly told me he did not do it." 


