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STANILIIY BROWIN,
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\ { \NZ hold the best di- |
! {i STANLEY BRO N ploma ever i’s‘su-
{ i el by the Crawford County Normal Institute. This |
I . W act and his thorough knowledze of business forms |
| fits him especially to draw your legal papers, such
Deeds, Mortgages. Wills, Leases. Ete., which as Justice of the Peace he can ac-

PENSION ATTORNEY—He is rogularly admitted to

i knowledge and complete. \ : ‘

{ practice before Departme ntof Interior and can prosecute fiay and all elaims be- |

| fore this department. Has Washington correspondent. Do not go 1o law, but 'xr

| you must, take your case to Justice Brown. EXNchange—List your farm and tow n

| property with me for sale or for rent. Correspondence solicited on this or any

; other subject. Deloit is a great railroad town with splendid prospects,  All ll‘l’l\‘l: |
cerrespondence concerning the town cheerfully answered. I represent o New
York Nursery t ompany and can furnish you with any stock of this kind, warrant-
od to you or replaced free and delivered at your residence. Buy of me und Sve

“time running after trees when they come. E. O, Graham s & responsible, nursery

l mun. of Rochester, N, Y. INSURANCE is my fort. I represent the Huwkeye,
the State and the Capital—three of the best Stock Companies in this or any ovher

| stare. Besides these I represent the Town Dwelling Mutual Fire, the Mercantile |

Mutual Fire, the Farm Property Mutual Fire, the Mutual Windstorm, the Mutual

! Tornado and Mutual Haflstone Association. lowainsurance laws are unsurpass-

ed @xnd when you insure in an Jowa company you know you are sufe for l‘he law

makes you sife. and you are build up lowa institutions. Don’t run the risk of in-

suring in a foreign company and send your money east to build up other sm_to:-;.

Towa has the best of every thing, o my friends’in the vicinity of Deloit who wish

anything in my line, drop me a card or letter and I will come to your home and

| save you the annoyance of hunting of 4 Notary. Collection a vspvciultvy. Write
to me Al W. A.députy head counsul, Office at home or Myers’ Barber shop.

. = IOWA. |

|
|
!

| DELOXT, -

J. .. WARBASSE.

DEALER IN

Planos, Organs, sewing Machines

And musical instruments. We handle the well known
jurdett & Newman Organs, and Smith & Barnes,
Fisher, and Kingsbury Pianos. We also have a
splendid Estey Organ. White Sewing' Machines with
ball bearings, easy running. We carry a new line of
1oc sheet music and other music; also a full line of
small goods. Cleaning and repairing of organs and sew-
ing machines in charge of expert repairer. Also rotary
standard sewing machines,

—e — e —_————

- ORAWFORD GOUNTY

 Peal Estate Exchange

7" E. GULIGK Mang'r.

Denison, - - Iowa.

Farms and Town Property Sold or
Exchanged on Commission.

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 or Real Estate security. Not a $1,000,000, but a few $100
Apply to k. Gulick, Room No. 8, Gulick & Solomon block

Denison Iowe,
FOR SALE Several choice improved farms, close to school and market. Call
on or address E. Gulick, the leading real estate agent, Denison, Ia.

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

uu'uumumuuuuuuuuuuut
H. W, RANDALL,

\WPainter, Paper Hanger,
~and Decorator.

Wall tinting and glazing a specialty.
Batisfaction guaranteed.
Special attention to country work.
For estimates call on or address

H. W. RANDALL,

The Denison Decorator.
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Telephone No. 152.
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W. A. MCHENRY,P: . SEARS MCHENRY, Cashier

First National Bank.

CAPITAL AND SURPLUS, - -  $125.000.00.
DEPOSITS, - - - - 425.000.00.,
LOANS, - - - - 450.000.00.

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 three per cent for
six and four per cent for twelve months. We make a specialty of
loaning money on cattle to be fed for market. Money to loan on
short time. 7

Also make first mc rtgage loans on improved arms 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.

+ |38 0 b B O O et 0% 0t 1 4 8 4 IR 60 4
L. M, SHAW, P es,

400 908 £ £ 0040 200 4 k-3 103 1420 37828 25 300 00 0
C. F. KUEHNLE Vice-Pres. C. L. VOSS, Cash

BANK OF DENISON.

General Banking Business Gonducted.
Exchange Bought and Sold, Lone and Shod Time Loams of Lowest Rates,

Interest Paid on Time Deposits,
Accounts of all Branches of Business Conducted.

St ol ol ]

Personal attention given to investments for local patrons,
ducted in English or German

SHAW, KUEHNLE & BEARD,
LAWYERS.
| REAL ESTATE LOANS AT LOWEST RATES.
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[Copyright, 1300, by Robert Bave.)

“YWhat about the diamonds of *the
princess?'" asked Miss Baxter, her curi-
osity piaued by the remark of the editor.

““That is rather a long story,’” replied
Mr. Hardwick, ‘‘and before I begin it
I would like to ask you .one or two
guestions. Can you manipulate a type-
writer ?"’

““That depends on what make it is.
The ordinary typewriter I understand
very thoroughly.”’

““Good! Have you any knowledge of
shorthand®”’

‘A workable knowledge. Ican write
abount 100 words a minute.”’

‘‘Admirable, admirable! Your com-
ing to this office was an inspiraticn.
Yon are just the person I have been
looking for.™ ;

““You didn't seem to think so yester-
day, Mr. Hardwick, "’ suid the girl, with
a sly glance at him,

“Well, many things have happened
since yesterday. We are now dealing
with today and with Princess von
Steinheimer. "’

“She is a German princess,
course?’’

““A German princess; but an Ameri-
can woman. She was a Miss Briggs of
Chicago, a danghter of Briggs, the rail-
way millionaire, worth somewhere be-
tween twenty and twenty-five millions
—dollars, of course. A year or two ago
she married Prince Konrad von Stein-
heimer. You may remember having
read about it in the papers?’’

““Oh, yes, the usual international
match—the girl after the title, he after
the money.”’

“I suppose so; but, be that as it may,
she was the only danghter of old Briggs
and had spent a good deal of her time
in Europe, and during her stay in Eu-
rope she had aceumulated a vast stotk
of dinmonds, some cf them very notable
stones, I don't know what the whole
collection is worth; some say $1,000,-
000, while others say double that
amount. However that may be, Miss
Briggs became the Princess von Stein-
heimer and brought to Austria with her
$1,000,000 in gold and diamonds, which
her father gave her as her dowry; but,
of course, being an only child, she will
come in for the rest of the money when
the old man dies.’’

‘“Is he likely to die soon? I don’t
suppose the prince gave himself away
for a mere million ?”’

“‘Oh, you forget the diamonds! As to
the likelihood cf old Briggs’ death, it
didn’t strike me as imminent when I
had a conversation with him yester-
day."”

‘“Yesterday? Is he here in London,
then ?’*

‘“Yes; he has come over to disentan-
gle the mystery about the diamonds.”’

‘‘And what is the mystery? You take
a dreadful long time to tell a story, Mr.
Hardwick.” v

‘‘The story is important, and it mnst
be told in detail; otherwise you may go
on a long journey for nothing. Are you !
taking down what I say in shorthand? |
That is right, and if you are wise yon
will not transcrite your notes so that
any one could read them ; they are safer
in that form. The Von Steinheimner
family have two residences, a house in
Vienna and an ancient castle in the
Tyrol, sitnated on the heights ahove
Meran, a most picturesque place, I un-
derstand, but very shortly you will
know more about it than I do, because
The Bugle expects you to go there as its
special correspondent. Here the diu-
mond robbery took place gomething like
two months ago, and the affair is stild
as great a mystery as ever. The prin-
cess was to open the season at Meran,
which is a fashionable resort, by giving
a fancy dress ball in Schloss Steinhei-
mer, to which all the Austrian and for-
eign notables were invited.

““It wae just before the ball com-
menced that the diamonds were first
missed. Infact, the princess was about
to put them on—she represented some
gorgeously decorated character from the
‘Arabian Nights'—swhen the discovery
was made that the diamonds were gone.
She was naturally very much upset over
herloss and sent at once for the prince,
her husband, insisting that the police
should be notified immediately and de-
tectives called in, as was perfectly nat-
ural. Now, here comes a strange fea-
ture of the affair, and this is that the
prince positively forbade any publicity
and refused his sanction when she de-
manded that the police should be in-
formed, and yet the prince knew as well
ag anybody the very congiderable value
of the stones. ' g

*“What reason did he give for his re-
fusal?’' asked Miss Baxter, looking up
from her nctes.

‘I am not quite certain about that,
but I think ke said it was infra dig. for
the Steinheimers to call in the police.
Anyhow, it was an excuge which did
not satisfy the princess, but as guests
were arriving and it was desirable
there should be no commotion to mar
the occasion the princess temporarily
yielded to the wish of her husband, and
nothing was said about the robbery.
The great ball was the talk of Meran
for several days, and no one suspected
the private trouble that was going on
underneath the public event. During
these several days the princess insisted
that the aid of the police should be in-
voked, and the prince was equally stren-
uous that nothing should be said abont
the matter. Then, quite unexpectedly,
the prince veered completely round and
said he would engage the best detectives
in Europe. Strange to say, when he an-
nounced this decision to hig wife she
had veered round also and opposed the
calling in of the detectives as strenu-
ously as ke had done herectofore.”’

“What reason did she give for her

of

“She said, 1 believe, ﬂ!!lt it was now ,company as far as Munich, and during
tco lata; that the thieves, whoever they ' that time you could find out, perhaps,
were, bad hadjtime to make away with | what he thinks about the case. I know
their plunder, and there would merely | only this much about his theory, and
be a fuss and worry for nothing.” ! thet is, he thinks the right place to be-

“‘Do yon know, Tam inclined to agree | gin is ix Vienna, where some, at least,
with her,”’ said the gitl, ! of the stones are supposed to have been

“Are you? Then tell me what you | pawned.”
think of the case as far ae you.have] «Qnh, this isa delightfnl case, and I
got.”’ ; i shall enjoy it. Has there been anything

*“What do you think?" { published yet about the robbery?’’

“I shan’t tell you at this stage, be- | = “Not a word. Nobody Jknows any-
cause I know of further particnlars|thing about it except the prince and
which I will give you later on. I mere- | princess, Briggs, myself and yonrself
ly want your opinion mow, so that I'and perhaps one or two of the servants |
may see whether what I have to tell { in the castle—oh, yes, and C:ldh“l‘_\' |

change of front?'* asked Miss Jennie.

you afterward modifies it in any way."”

‘““Well, to me the case looks decided-
ly dark against the prince.’’

““T'hat is what Mr. Briggs thinks. He
imagines his highness has the jewels.”’

““Where did you get all these particu-
lars?'’

“From Mr. Briggs, who, of course,
got them by letter from his daughter.”’

““Then we have, as it were, a one
gided stat@ent.”’

*“Oh, quite so, but still you must re-
member the princess does not in the '
least suspect her husband of the theft,’’

“Well, please go on. What are the
further particalars?"’

‘“The further particnlars are that the
prince made some quiet *investigations
among the servants, and he fonnd that
there wns a man who, although he was
a friend of his own, was much more the '
friend of the princess, and this man
had, on the day the ball was given, the
entire freedom of the castle. Heisa
young officer and nobleman, Lieutenant
von Schaumberg, and the prince knew
that this young man was being hard
pressed for some debts of honor which
he did not appear to be in a position to
liquidate. The young man went unex- !
pectedly to Vienna the day after the
ball and on his return settled his obli-
gations. The princess, from one of her
women, got word of her husband’s sus- |
picion. She went to the prince at once
and told him she had come to his own
opinion with regard to the lost dia-
monds. She wonld under no circum- '
stances have detectives about the place.
Then he told her that he had changed
his mind and resolved to engagd®detect-
ives. So here they were at a deadlock:
again. She wrote to her father with
great indignation about the prince’s un-
just suspicions, saying Von Schaumberg
was a gentleman in every sense of the
word. I gather that relations between
herself and her husband are somewhat
strained, so I imagine there is much
more in this matter than the lost dia-
monds.”’

““You think, then, that she is shield- |
ing the lieutenant ?”’

““Candidly, I do.”

““And you think he stole the dia-'
monds "’ )

““Yes, I do."

“I don’t agree with you. I think still
it was the prince, and I think, besides
this, that he dexterously managed to
throw suspicion on the lieutenant. Have
they called in the detectives yet?’’

“No; they are still at a deadlock.”’

““Well, what am I expected to do?"

‘“‘Mr. Briggs cabled to his daughter
—he never writes a letter—that he
would come over and straighten out the
tangle in 15 minutes. He is certain the
prince stole the diamonds, but he did
not tell his daughter so. He told her he
was bringing her a present of a new
typewriting machine and was bringing
from Chicagoa young woman who could
write shorthand and wounld look after |
the princess' correspondence—act as
-secretary, in fact—for it seems the prin- |
cess has a larger correspondence than
she can reasonably attend to, and it |
seems she yearns for a typewriter. The '
old man tells me she is very careless
about her letters, never being able to '
find anything she wants and leaving |
them about a good deal, so he thinks |
she needs some one to look after her cor-
respondence, and it looks as if her fa-
ther feared she might leave some com-
promiging lettter about, 8o he wishes to
ward off a divorce case.”

‘No; I think you are wrong there. !
The father hasn’t the slightest suspicion !
there could be anything wrong with
his daughter. It isprobable the princess !
has written some libelous statements '
abont her husband, and it is quite like-
ly the prince is a brute and that young
Von Schanmberg is a most charming
person.”’

‘“*Well, as I was saying,”’ continued
Hardwick, ‘‘the old man cables his
daughter that he is bringing her a sec-
retary and a typewriter. Heé engaged a
female Pinkerton detective to enter the
eastle as gecretary to the princess, and,
if poesible, to soWe the mystery. She is
a young woman who, when she left
Chicago, was very anti-English, but she
became acquainted on the steamer with
a young Englishman who was tremen-
dously taken with her, and so at Liver-
pool ghe quite calmly broke her engage-
ment with the old man and fulfilled a
new engagement she had made with the
young man by promptly marrying him.
Old Briggs has therefore a new type-
writing machine on his hands, and so I
was going to propose to you that you
take the place of the Chicago Pinkerton
person. Briggs has become go disgusted
with all these detective women that he
gave up the idea of sending a female
detective witlr the machine and doesn’t
imagine that whoever is sent will be
either a detective or a newspaper wom-
an. I was introduced to him the other
day by one o those Incky chances that
sometimes put interesting items of news
in our way, and he tcld we the whole
story and asked me to recommend some
one who wrote shorthand and under-
stood the typewriter. I am to dine with
him this evening, and I shall cordially
recommend you. I may say that Briggs
has gone to that celebrated London de-
tective, Mr. Cadbury Taylor, and has
engaged him to solve the dinmond mys-,
tery. So, yon see, you will have a clear
field. If you can leave for the castle to-
morrow night, yon may have the pleas-
ure of the company of Mr. Cadbury
Taylor. Heisn’t visiting the castle, but
goes etraight to Vienna; so, if yon work
your cards rightly, you can be in his

|
|
|
l

: out of the station.

Taylor.”’

Miss Baxter was early at the station |
before the continental train left. She |
walked'tip and down the plasform, hop-
ing to see Mr. Cadbury Taylor, with
whose face and form she was familiar.
She' secured a porter who spoke French
and pretended to him that she knew no
English.

I desire,”’ she said, “to get intoa
firet class compartment with a gentle-
man whom I shall point out to youn. I
ghall give yon 5 shillings, 8o you must
let me have your whole attention. My
Iuggage has been labeled and registered; |
therefore you will not need to hotheri
about it, but Reep your eye on me and i
follow me into whatever carriage I en- |

[

ter, bringing with you the handbag and
this heavy package.”’

The heavy package was a typewriter
in its case. Shortly before the train left
there sauntered into the station the tall,
thin, well known form of the celebrated !
detective. He had on alight nlster that |
reached almost to his heels, and his ¢
keen, alexrt face was entirely without
beard or mustache. As he came up the |
platform a short, stout man accosted |
him. '

“I was afraid yon were going to be !
late,”” said the detective’s friend, ‘‘but !
I see you are just in time, as usual.’’

‘A railway station,’ said Mr. CGad-
bnry Taylor, ‘‘is not the most inspiring
place in London for the spending of a
spare balf hour; hesides, I had some
facts to get together, which® are now
complete, and'T’m quite ready to go, if
the train is.”’ *

“I have secured a smoking compart-
ment here, where we shall be alone.’’

*“That’s right, Smith, "’ said Cadbury |
Taylor. ‘You are always so thought-
ful,” and the two men entered the com- |
partment together.

Just as the guards were shouting, I
“‘Take your seats, please!'’ Miss Baxter |

made a bolt for the compartment in '
which the detective and his friend sat |
together in opposite corners.

“I beg your pardonm,’”’ said Smith:
‘““this is a smcking compartment.’’

The lady replied to him volubly in |
French, and next instant the porter |
heaved the typewriter and handbag on
the seat beside her. Smith seemed to re- ‘
sent the intrusion and appeared about
to blame the porter, but the man an-
swered rapidly as he banged to the door,
“The lady doesn’t speak any English,’
and the next moment the train moved

““There was no need,’” said the de-
tective, ‘‘my dear Smith, to depend
upon the porter for the information that
the lady could not speak English. She
ie the secretary to a very rich employer
in Chicago and came from that city to
New York, where she sailed on the
Servia alone, coming to England to
transact some special business, of which
I could here give you full particulars
if it were worth while. She came from
Liverpool tp London over the Great
Northern railway and is now on her
way to Paris. All thie, of course, is ob-

“I beg your pardon,” said Smith, “this is
a smoking compartment.”

vious to the most casual observer, and

80, my dear Smith, we may discuss our

case with as much security as though

we were entirely alone.”’

‘Do youn expect this Austrian dia-
mond mystery to prove difficult?’’ ask-
ed Smith.

‘‘Difficult? Oh, dear no! To tell the
truth, I have solved it already; but in
order to give the American a run for
his money I am now on my way to
Vienna. If I solved the problem offhand
for him in London, he would have no
more appreciation of my talent than
you had a moment ago when I explain-
ed why I knew this French girl came
from Chicago. My dear fellow, every-
thing in this world is simple except one
thing, and that is to find any problem
that is difficult.”’

‘“Then who stole the diamonds—the
lieutenant?"’

The detective smiled and gazed up-
ward for a few tantalizing moments at
the roof of the carriage.

‘‘Here we have,;" he said at last, ‘‘an
impecunions prince who marries an
American heiress, as so many of them
do. The girl bégins life in Austria on
$1,000,000, say £200,000, and a case of
dianionds said to be worth another
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$200,000 at leagt—probably more. Not
much danger cf running through that
very speedily, is there, Smith ¢’

“No; I shounld think not.”’

*So the average man would think,”’
continued the detective. “‘However, 1
have long since got out of the habit of
thinking; therefore I make sure. The
first problem I set to myself is this:
How much money have the prince and
princess spent since they were married?
I find that the repairs on the Schloss
Steinheimer, situated in the Tyrol, cost
something like £40,000. It isa huge

place, and the Steinheimers have not

had an heiress in the family for many
centuries. The prince owed a good deal
of money when he svas married, and it
took something like £60,000 to settle
those debts—rather expensive, as con-
tinental princes go; but, if one mutst
have luxuries, one cannot save money.
Not to weary yon with details, I found
that the £200,000 was exhausted some-
thing more than two months ago—in
fact, just before the alleged robbery.
The prince is of course without money;

Chicago Leiress, and, the princess being

do?"’ ’
“Pawn her own diamonds!”’ cried
Smith enthusiastically. =

The detective smiled.

*“I thought it much more probable
ghe wonld dpply to her father for mon-
ey. I asked him if this was the case,
giving him the date, roughly speaking,
when such & letter had been sent. The
old man opened his eyes at thisand told
me he bhad received such a letter,

tured. ‘No,” he said; ‘I did not. The
fact is, money is very tight in Chicago
Jjust now, and so I cabled her to run on
her debts for awhile.” This exactly
bore out the conclusion at which I had
already arrived. So now, baving failed
to get money from her father, the lady
turns to her diamonds, the @]y security
she possesses. The chances are that sha
did go before her father’s cable message
came, and that was thé reason she so
confidently wished information to be

given to the police. She expected to

have money to redeem her jewels, and,
being a bright woman, she knew the
traditional stupidity of the official po-
lice, and so thought there was no danger
of her little ruse being discovered. But
when the cable message came saying no
money would be sent her a different
complexion was put upon the whole af-

| fair, for she did not know but if the po-
lice were given plenty of time they,
might stumble on the diamonds. All

that is necessary for me to do now is to
find out how many persons there are in
Vienna who wounld lend large sums of
money on valuable jewels. The second
is to find with which one of those the
princess pawned her diamonds. In my

! opinion, the diamonds never left Vienna.

You see, the ball had been announced,
and immediate money was urgently
needed. She pawned the diamonds be-
fore she left the capital of Austria, and
the chances are she did not intend any

one to know they were missing; buton
the eve of the ball her husband insisted,

that she should wear her diamonds, and
therefore, being a quick witted woman,
she announced they had been stolen.

After having made® such a statément,

she of course had to “stick to it, and
now, failing to get the money from
America, she is exceedingly anxious
that no real detective shall be employed
in investigation.’’

At Dover Miss Baxter, having notes of
this interesting conversation in short-
hand, witnessed the detective bid good-
by to his friend Smith, who returned to
London by a later train. After thas she
saw no more of Mr. Cadbury Taylor
and reached the Schloss Steinheimer at
Meran without further adventure.

Migs Baxter found life at the schloss
much different from what she had ex-
pected. The princess was a young and
charming lady, very handsome, but in
a state of constant depression. Once or
twice Miss Baxter came upon her with
apparent traces of weeping on her face.
The prince was not an old man, as she
expected, but young and of a manly,stal-
wart appearance. He evidently possess-
ed a fiendish temper and moped about
the castle with a constant frown upon
his brow. -

The correspondence of the princess

wasin the utmost disorder. There were -

hundreds npon hundreds of letters,
many of which she could not tell wheth-
er they had been answered or not, and
Miss Baxter set to work tabulating and
arranging them. Meanwhile the young
newspaper woman kept her eyes open.
She wandered about the castle unmo-
lested, poked into odd cormers, talked
with the servants and, in fatt, with ev-
ery one, but never did she come upon a
clew which promised to lead to a solu-

tion of the diamond difficulty. Once she.

penetrated into a turret room and came
unexpectedly upon the prince, who was
sitting on the window ledge, looking
absently out on the broad and smiling
valley that lay for miles below the cas-
tle. He sprang to his feet and looked so
fiercely at the intruder that the girl’s
heart failed her, and she had not even
the presence of mind to turn and run.

“What do you want ?’’ he said to her
shortly, for he spoke English perfectly.
‘“You are the young woman from Chi-
cago, I guppose?’’

““No,’’ answered Miss Baxter, forget-
ting for the moment the role she was
playing; “I am from London.”’

‘“Well, it doesn’t matter; you are the
young woman who is arranging my
wife’s correspondence ?'’

“Yes."

The prince strode rapidly forward and
grasped her by the wrist, his brow dark
with a forbidding frown. He spoke in a
hoarse whisper:

“Listen, my good girl! Do you want
to get more money from me than you
will get from the princess in ten years'
service? Hearken, then, to what I tell
you. If there are any letters from—
from—men, will yon bring them #o°
me?”’

Miss Baxter was thoroughly frighten-
ed, but she said to the prince sharply:

“If you do not let go of my wrist, 1'11
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otherwise he would not have married a

without money, what does she natural-

r, ‘But
| you did not send the money? I ven-

)
X



