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THE DENISON REVIEW, TUESDAY, MARCH 27, 1900. 

A GENEROUS OFFER 
DIAMOND "C" LAUNDRY SOAP... 

PRIZES 
FREE... 

For saving DIAMOND "C" Lanndry Sotp Wr«ipers. 
Drop a postal to Premium Department for Free 

' Catalogue... 

The Cudahy Packing Go. Soap Works, 
SO. OMAHA, 3STEB. 

Here's a Sample Prize 
Paper Back, fancy green and 
gilt;very handsome frame with 
finely colored pictures under 
front glass; size 14x22. 

ITrcSf^lf your Grocer does not keep 
i*3® Diamond O Soap, plenee send 
his name and we will get him to put 
it in Btook. ' 

IT IS A WELL 
KNOWN FACT THAT 
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, C. F. CASSADAY & CO., . 
Carry the most complete and purest line of 

Drugs in the city. If you want your prescrip- , • , 

< - „ /  t i o n s  f i l l e d  c o r r e c t l y  w i t h  t h e  p u r e s t  a n d  b e s t  - , v .  

r drugs on the market bring them to the Broad- - , 

V way Pharmacy. Exclusive agents for the fol-

, lowing unexcelled preparations. 

Dr. Scales' Liver and Kidney Pills—More in quality and 
quantity than any other pill on the market. 

Dr. Scales', Blood Restorative and Tonic Pill—If you are 
** run downwind need building up, don't forget that 

this pill will do the work. v •, • 

International—Stock Food, Poultry Food and 

Gall Cure, guaranteed. 
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FRANK L. EVANS, $ 

Contractor and Builder 
Denison, Iowa. 

Will estimate your building at a figure consistent with first class work. Pine resi
dence work a specialty. Up-tc-Dnte plans drawn complete. Reference and bond 
furnished when desired. Let me have your plans for an estimate. 

Capital 9100,000. l>upo§tlB, 8300.000 

Crawford Goinitu state Bank, 
XXBiSriSOIfcT, IOWA. 

The Ssst.SecuritT for Denote. Farm Loans at Five Per Cent 
i 

Thia Bank is incorporated under tbe Jaws of the State of Iowa. This gives the 
best security to all depositors, not only to tbe amount of stock, but the per

sonal property of each share-holder is holdeu to tbe amount of his share 
for any loss to tbe bank. Incorporated banks are under the control 

of the State Auditor, who can at any time examine the business, and a>> 
cording to his his investigation the published statements are made. Deposi

tors in an incorporated bank/have more security than tbe confidence imposed in 
tbe officers. They have the best security, because the capital stock can not 

be used at pleasure for outside speculation and investment. The Craw
ford County State Bank is th« best incorporated banking institution 

in tbe County, a. ^rueral banking business done. 
Passage Tickets Sola. Insurance Written. Loans Negotiated. 

L. (JOHNWELL. GEORGE NAEVB, U, E. J0NE8, C. J. HEMMING. 
.President. V-Fresident. Cashier. Ass't Cashier. , 

nirootnm J ^ Cornwell, Geo. Naeve, H. P. Schwartz. I: 
Directors i Chas. Tabor, J. P.Conner. 

L. M, SHAW, Pres, . , ' 0. P. KTJEHNLE, Vice-Pres. •** 0, L. VOSS, Cash F 

BANK OF DENISON. 
General B'ankinu Business Conducted. 

Exchange Boutt and Sold. Lone and Short Time Loans at Lowest 
Interest Paid on Time Deposits. 

3 Accounts of all Branches of Business Conducted. ^ | 

Personal attention given to investments for local patrons. Business con-
; r ducted in English or German 

SHAW, KUEHNLE & BEARD, 
' " • ' ' 1?  •  -

REAL ESTATE LOANS AT LOWEST RATES, l! 

The United States Cream Separator, 
with its tripple current, 
will make your yield 80 
per cent, greater than 
tbe gravity or old sys
tem. Can furnish you 

1 machines of sizes suita
ble for from ten cows 
up. Also are headquar-
ters for gasoline engines. 

I Dog and pony powers 
and daily machinery 
and supplies. 

He went out-after a few words with 
the family ancl saw all the other injur
ed meu. By the time he had finished 
these visits it was dark, and he eager
ly turned home, exhausted with the 
day's experience, feeling as if he had 
lived iu a new world and at the same 
time wondering at the rapidity with 
which the time had fled. 

He sighed almost contentedly to him
self as he thought of the evening with 
his family and ho\v he would enjoy it 
after the disquiet of the day. His wife 
was there to greet him, and Alice and 
Clara and Bess clung about him as he 
took off his coat and came Into the 
beautiful room where a cheerful fire 
was blazing. Will came down stairs 
as his father came In, and in the brief 
Interval before supper was ready Mr. 
Hardy related the scenes of the day. 

They were all shocked to hear of 
Scoville's death, and Mrs. Hardy at 
once began to discuss some plans for 
relieving the family. Bess volunteered 
to give up half her room to one of the 
children, and Alice quietly outlined a 
plan which immediately appeared to 
her father businesslike and feasible. 
In the midst of this discussion supper 
was announcedi and they all sat down. 

"Where is George?" asked-Mr. Hardy. 
Ordinarily he would have gone on with 
the meal without any reference to the 
boy, because he was so often absent 
from the table. Tonight he felt an ir
resistible longing to have all his chil-. 
dren with him. 

• "He said he was invited out to sup
per with the Bramlpys," said Clara. 

Mr. Hardy received the announce
ment in silence. He felt the bitterness 
of such indifference on the part of his 
older son. "What!" he said to himself. 
"When he knows I had such a little 
while left, could he not be at home?" 
Thou almost immediately flashed into 
him the self reproach even stronger 
than his condemnation of his boy. 
"How much have I doue for him these 
last ten years to win his love and pro
tect him from evil?" 

After supper Mr. Hardy sat down by 
his wife, and in the very act he blush
ed with shatue at the thought that he 
could not recall when he had spent an 
evening thus. He looked into her face 
and asked gently: 

"Mary, what do you want me to do? 
Shall I read as we used to in the old 
days?" 

"No; let us talk together," replied 
Mrs. Hardy, bravely driving back her 
tears. "I cannot realize what it all 
means. I have been praying all day. 
Do you still have the impression you 
had this morning?" 

"Mary. 1 am if anything even more 
convinced that God has spoken to me. 

sion has been deepening 
wnii iw iul day. When I looked into 
poor Scoville's face, the terrible nature 
of my past selfish life almost over
whelmed me. Oh, why have I abused 
God's goodness to me so awfully?" 

There was silence a moment. Then 
Mr. Hardy grew more calm. He began 
to discuss what he would do the second 
day. He related, more fully the inter
view with the men in the shop and his 
visits to the injured. He drew Clara to 
him and began to Inquire into her trou
bles in such a tender, loving way that 
Clara's proud, passionate, willful na
ture broke down, and she sobbed out 
her story to him as she had to her 
mother the night before. 

Mr. Hardy promised Clara that he 
would see James the nest day. It was 
true that James Caxton had only a 
week before approached Mr. Hardy 
and told him in very manful fashion of 

his love for his daughter, but Mr. Har
dy had treated it as a child's affair, and 
in accordance with his usual policy in 
family matters had simply told Clara 
and Bess to discontinue their visits at 
the old neighbor's. But now that he 
heard the story from the lips of his 
own daughter he saw the seriousness 
of it, and crowding back all his former 
pride and hatred of the elder Caxton he 
promised Clara to see James the next 
day. 

Clara clung to her father In loving 
surprise. She was bewildered, as were 
all the rest, by the strange event that 
had happened to her father, but she 
never had so felt his love before,' and, 
forgetting for awhile the significance 
of his wonderful dream, she felt happy 
in his presence and in his affection for 
her. 

The evening had sped on with sur
prising rapidity while all these matters 

beard on the front porch, and voices 
were heard as If talking in whispers. 
The bell rang. Mr. Hardy rose to go 
to the door. His wife clung to him ter
rified. 

"Oh, don't go. Robert! I am afraid 
for you." 

"Why, Mary, it cannot be anything 
to harm me. Don't be alarmed." 

Nevertheless he was a little startled. 
The day had been a trying one for him. 
He went to the door, his wife and the 
children following him close behind. 
He threw it wide open, and there, sup
ported by two of his companions, one 
of them the young man Mr. Hardy 
had seen in the hotel lobby at noon, 
was his son George, too drunk to stand 
alone. He leered into the face of his 
father and mother with a drunken look 
that froze their souls with despair as 
the blaze of the hall lamp fell upon 
him reeling there. 

And so the first of Robert Hardy's 
seven days came to an end. 

Write for Catalogue. N* A WE SCOT! f Denison, Iowa. 

There was his son George, too drunk to 
stand alone. 

were being discussed, and as it drew 
near to midnight again Robert Hardy 
ftlt almost happy in the atmosphere of 
that home and the thought that he 
could still for a little while create joy 
for those who loved him. Suddenly he 
spoke of his other son: 

"I wish George would come in. Then 
out1 family circle would be complete. 
But it Is bedtime for you, Bess, and all 
of us, for that matter." 

It was just then that steps were 

CHAPTER V. ' 
Mr. Hard£ was a man of great will 

power, but this scene with his drunken 
son crushed him for a moment and 
seemed to take the very soul out of 
him. Mrs. Hardy at first uttered a 
wild cry and then ran forward and, 
seizing her elder boy, almost dragged 
him into the house, while Mr. Hardy, 
recovering from his first shock, looked 
sternly at the companions of the boy 
and then shut the door. That night 
was a night of sorrow in that family. 
The sorrow of death is not to be com
pared with it. 

But uiorning came, as it comes alike 
to the condemned criminal and to the 
pure hearted child on a holiday, and 
after a brief and troubled rest Mr. 
Hardy awoke to his second day. the 
memory of the night coming to him at 
first .as an ugly dream, but afterward 
as a terrible reality. His boy drunk! 
He eouid not make it seem possible 
Yet there iD the next room lie lay in a 
drunken stupor, sleeping off the effects 
of his debauch of the night before. Mr. 
Hardy fell ou his knees and prayed for 
meiyy. again repeating the words, "Al
mighty <Jod. help me to use the remain
ing days in the wisest and best man
ner." Then calming himself by a tre
mendous effort lie rose tip and faced 
the day's work as brrtveiy as any man 
under such circumstances could. 

After a family council, in which all 
of them were drawn nearer together 
than they ever had been before on ac
count'of their troubles, Mr. Hardy out
lined the day's work something as fol
lows: 

First, he would go and see .lames 
Caxton and talk over the affair with 
him and Clara. Then he would go 
dowu. to the office and arrange some 
necessary details of his business, if 
possible, h> would come home to 
lunch. In the afternoon he would go 
to poor Scoville's funeral, which had 
been arranged for 2 o'clock. Mrs. 
I-Iardy announced her intention to go 
also. Then Mr. Hardy thought he 
would have a visit with George and 
spend the evening at home arranging 
matters with reference to his own 
death. With this programme in mind 
he finally went away after an affection
ate leave taking with his wife and 
children. 

George slept heavily until the middle 
of the forenoon and then awoke with a 
raging headache. Bess had several 
times during the morning stolen into 
the room to see if her brother were 
awake. When he did finally turn over 
and open his eyes, he saw the young 
girl standing by the bedside. • HG 

groaned as he recalled the night and 
his mother's look, and B*ss said timid
ly as she laid her hand on his forehead: 

"George, I'm so sorry for you! Don't 
you feel well?" 

'I feel as if my head would split 
open. It aches as if some #ue wa«* 
chopping wood inside of it." 

"What makes you feel so?" asked 
Bess innocently. "Did you eat too much 
supper at the Bramleys' V" 

Bess had never seen any one drunk 
before, and when George was helped to 
bed the night before by his father and 
mother she did not understand his con 
dition. She htjd always adored her big 
brother. It was not strange she had no 
idea of his habits. 

George looked at his small sister cu 
rlously; then, under an impulse he 
could not explain, he drew her nearer 
to him and said: 

"Bess, I'm a bad fellow. I was drunk 
last night! Drunk — do you under
stand? And I've nearly killed mother!" 

Bess was aghast at the confession. 
She put out her hand again. 

"Oh, no, George!" Then with a swift 
revulsion of feeling she drew back and 
said, "How could you, with father feel-
tag as he does?" 

And little Bess, who was a creature 
of very impulsive emotions, sat down 
crying on what she supposed was a 
cushion, but which was George's tall 
hat, accidentally covered with one end 
of a comforter which had slipped off 
the bed. Bess was a very plump little 
creature, and as she picked herself up 
and held up the hat George angrily ex
claimed: 

"You're always smashing my things! 
But the next minute he was sorry for 
the words. 

Bess retreated toward the door, quiv
ering under the injustice Of the charge. 
At the door she halted. She had some
thing of Clara's passionate temper, and 
once In awhile she let even her adored 
brother George feel It, sm&ll as she 
was. ' 

! ^|[TO BE CONTINUED.] 

'A Question of Grammar, t* 
"Ain't you got any sense?" asked the 

4-year-old daughter of the man who 
doesn't believe in corporal punishment. 

"Why, my dear," said the father re
provingly, "aren't you ashamed to talk 
to papa that way?" 

"Excuse met papa," sbe*"answered. "I 
meaued to say isu't. you got any sense?" 
—Indianapolis News, " v 
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$800.00 
- .• •. » i . • .v;y: 

All grades in stock. 
Right prices. A line 
of special samples 
of papers not car-

1 ried in stock, as fine 
as seen in Chicago 
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i We are Home 
This week, busy getting 
ready to show you a Fine 
Line of Millinery and Hair 
Goods. 

Watch for our Opening 
Announcement. 

Sarachon 

TABOR, 
DENISON, IOWA, 

<SE> LOWEST* rts. 4SE> 
« 

«••••••••» OFFICE OVER HoHENRY'S BANK. 

AEBISCHER BROS—m-

City Meat Market. 
DENISON, IOWA. ' ^ 

POULTRY AND SAME IK SEASON. Fresh Oysters. 

EVERY WOMAN 
Sometimes needs a reliable, monthly, regulating medicine. Only liarmloas OSd 

the purest drugs should b»u«od. If you want the best, got 

Dr. Peal's Pennyroyal Pills 
They are prompt, safe and certain in result. r • 
The genuine (Dr. Peal'sJ never disappoint. Sold for $1.00 per box. > • • • • 

^POR SALE BY DRYBREAD AND CO. 
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Wm. Marshall, 

Gliurcti, SCllOOl 11 
i and Platform 

FURNITURE 
^ And Supplies.?: Natural 

Slate Blackboards a Spec-
' " ialty. American Flags, 

School and Factory Bells. 
The best goods. Estimates 
furnished. Bids made Save 
money by addressing . 

POSTOFFICE BOX 139. 
-<;• DENISON, IOWA- ; 


