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CHAPTER IX. \ 
HOW WE SUCCEEDED IN OUB ENTERPRISE. 

On arrival at Singapore we took rick­
shaws and drove direct from the wharf 
to the Mandalay hotel, a palatial white 
building of two stories, boasting vivid 
green shutters on every window and 
broad, luxurious verandas on every floor. 
I was the first to reach it, and, remem­
bering my position of casual acquaint­
ance, I booked a room for myself, leav­
ing Miiss Sanderson and her companion 
to follow my example when they should 
arrive. 

: \; It was then late in the afternoon, and 
by the time we bad thoroughly settled 
in night had fallen and the.preliminary 
dressing gong had sounded for dinner. 
So far I bad seen nothing of the person 
oi whom we were in search, but I did 
not doubt that at the evening meal I 

^should become acquainted with bis 
whereabouts, even if I did not actually 

i; meet the man himself. 
The dining room at the Mandalay is 

at the rear of the hotel and looks oat 
upon • a charmingly arranged garden. 
Immediately upon my entering it a 
waiter came forward and conducted me 
to my place at a table near the window. 
On my left was seated a portly, red 

'faced gentleman, who, I discovered 
' later, was an English merchant of con­

siderable standing in the place.. The 
chair on my right was vacant, but be­
fore we had dismissed the first course it 
was taken by a man who, my instinct 
told me, was none other than Mr. Eb-
bingtoil himself. Why I should have 
come to this conclusion I cannot ex­
plain, bat that I did think so and that 
I was right in so thinking I discovered 
a minute or two later, when a question 

. was addressed ' to him by an acquaint­
ance on the other side of the table. I 
continued the course withoat betraying 
my excitement, and when my plate was. 
removed sat back and casually took 

•• .^fitook of him. 
v From A lie's account and some kind 

of preconceived notion as to-what sort 
of appearance suoh a dastardly traitor 
should present I had expected to see a 
email, shifty eyed, villainous type o£ 
man, wearing on his face some token of 
bis guilt. But ip pl^ce of that I discov­
ered a stout, well set up, not unhand­
some man about 40 years of age. His 
complexion was somewhat florid; his 
eyes were of an uncertain hue, between 
gray and steely blue; he had a pro­
nounced nose and a heavy, almost dou­
ble chin. Iudeecl, bad it not been for his 
hesitating mode of speech I should have 
been inclined to put him down for a 
military man. ' 

Daring the progress of the meal I 
found an opportunity of doing him some 

.email service, and on this meager intro-
*duction we fell into a desultory conver­

sation, which embraced Singapbre, the 
t latest news from England and the pros-
y peets of a war between China and 

.Japan. When dinner was over, I rose 
\and followed him into the veranda, of­
fered him a cheroot, which he accepted, 
and seated myself in a lounge chair be­
side him. We had not been smoking 
five minutes before my sweetheart and 
tier companion passed close to where we 
sat, en route to their rooms. As she 

' .came opposite to me Alie stppped. 
MGood evening, Dr. De Normanville," 

she said. "Isn't this hotel delightful?" 
I rose and uttered an Appropriate re-

m, ply, at the same time noticing that Eb­
bington was taking thorough stock of 
her. Then after another commonplace 

. or two she bowed and passed on her 
way. I resumed my seat, and for nearly 
a minute we smoked in silence. Then 

'my companion, who had evidently been 
carefully thinking his speech out, said 
with that peculiarly diffident 'utteranoe 
which, as I have said, was habitual to 
him: 

<• " You'll exouse what I am going to 
> say, I hope, but a friend and I were 

having a little dismission before dinner. 
. The proprietor, tells me Miss Sanderson, 

. the American neiress, is staying in the 
: bonse. I do not wish to be impertinent, 

- but might I ask if the lady to whom 
yon have just been speaking is Miss 

r Sanderson?" 
"Yes, she is Miss Sanderson," I re-

. plied. "You do not know her, then?" 
"Never saw her before in my life," 

was his reply. "Pieces of good fortune 
like that don't often occur in Singa-

: ! pore. If»they did, few of us would be 
,« here very long, I can assure you. But 

perhaps I am talking in too familiar a 
strain about your friend? If so, you 
must forgive me." 

"Indeed, no!" I answered. "Don't 
trouble yourself on that score. I trav-
eled up with them from Batavia in the 

. French boat that arrived this afternoon. 
• ••••• From what little I have seen of her she 

seems very pleasant and, as you have 
observed, is evidently inclined to be 

.- friendly." 
V "There is no doubt about the money, 

I suppose?" he continued. "Since Vesey 
of Hongkong was so completely taken 

. in by the Beautiful White Devil we 
have been a little skeptical on the sub-' 
ject of heiresses down this way." 

"On that point I'^a afraid I cannot 
inform you," I said laughingly. "She 

: teems, however, to travel in very good 
style aiid evidently denies herself noth-

' ing. But you spoke of the Beautiful 
. White Devil. I am most interested in 

what I have beard of that personage. 
• • Are you well up in the subject?" 

"How should I be?" lie answered,, as 
I thought, a little quickly. "Of course 
I know what every other man in the 

« *3 east knows, but no more. Thank good-
_ s itaess she has never done me thei honor of 

abducting me as she did the sultan' of 
Surabaya and those other Johnnies. But 
with regard to Miss Sanderson, I won-
der if I should be considered imgerti-

•' nent if I asked you to give me the pleas-
oxe of an introduction " -

'"Of course I did not tell him that it 
was the very thing of all others that I 
desired to do, but at the same time I 
could hardly conceal my exultation. I 
had, however, to keep my delight to 
myself fcr fear lest he should suspect, 
so I relit my cigar, which had gone out, 
and then said, with as much careless­
ness as 1 could assume: 

"I don't know altogether whether I'm 
sufficiently intimate with her to take 
the liberty of introducing you, but. as I 
said just now, she seems a jolly sort of 
girl and not inclined to be standoffish, 
so if ever I get an opportunity I don't 
mind risking it. Now, I think, if you'll 
excuse me, I'll say good night. That 
wretched old bucket of a steamer rolled 
so all the way up from Tanjong Priok 
that I have hardly had a wink of sleep 
these three nights past." 

"Good night and thank you very 
much for your company. Glad to have 
met you, I'm sure." 

Next morning, as soon as breakfast 
was over, I weit down into the town, 
shopping. When I returned about 11 
o'olock, I discovered Alie and her ohap-
eron sitting in the veranda, waiting for 
a double rickshaw which one of the ho­
tel boys had gone out to procure: Eb-
bington was seated in a ch'air near by, 
and evidently seemed to consider this a 
good opportunity for effecting the intro­
duction be bad proposed the night be­
fore. 1 entered into conversation with 
him for a few moments, and then, 
crossing the veranda, asked the ladies 
in which direction they contemplated 
going. 

"Where do you think?" said Alie, 
with her best New York accent. "Well, 
first I guess we're going to look for a 
dry goods Btore, and then I reckon we'll 
just take a, pasear round the town." 

"You should go and see Whampoa's 
garden," I said, hoping she would un­
derstand what I was driving at. "They 
tell me it's one of the sights of the 
place." 

"But how do yon get there?'.' asked 
Alie, her quick perception telling her 
my object. "We must know the way, I 
reckon, before we start, or we'll just 
get lost, and then you'll havetooall out 
all the town to find us." 

"One moment and I'll inquire." ' * 
Ebbington, having overheard what 

had passed between us, as I intended he 
should do, had risen, and now approach-/ 
ed as. I turned to him and said: 

"My friends want to find the way to 
Whampoa's garden, Mr. Ebbington. 
Gould yon direct them? Bnt first" per­
haps I ought to introduce you. Mr. Eb­
bington, Mrs. Beecher, Miss Sander­
son." 

They bowed politely to each other, 
and then Eb^ngton, having begged the 
ladies' permission, gave instructions in 
Malay to the rickshaw cooly, who by 
this time had drawn up at the steps. 
Tendering their thanks to him, they 
stepped into their conveyance and were 
drawn away. 

When they had disappeared round 
the corner, Ebbington orossed the 
veranda and, sitting down beside me, 
favored me with his opiniona Even in 
this short space of time the oharm of 
the heiress seemed to have impressed it' 
self upon him. Though inwardly writh­
ing at the tone he adopted, I had to pre­
tend to be interested. It was a difficult 
matter, however, and I was more re­
lieved than I can say when he remem­

bered business elsewhere and betook 
himself off to attend to it. So far all 
had gone well.. The bait was fixed, and 
it would be surprising now it the vie 
tim did not walk into the trap so art 
fully contrived for him. 

That evening after dinner I fell into 
casual conversation with the proprietor 
of the hotel, and it was not until nearly 
half an hour later that I managed to es­
cape from-him and get into the veranda. 
When I did, to my surprise I found the 
ladies reclining in their chairs, listen­
ing to the conversation of Mr. Ebbing­
ton. He was regaling them with a high­
ly colored account of his experiences»in 
the east, and from the attention bis re­
marks were receiving it was evident be 
was doing ample justice to his subject. 
I pulled a chair up beside Alie and lis­
tened. Within five minutes, however, 
of my arrival he introduced Mr.',Vesey's 
name, and instantly she stopped him by 
saying: 

"Now, where have I heard that name 
before? It seems somehow to be very 
'familiar to me." 

"Perhaps you've heard the story of 
his abduction by the Beautiful White 
Devil," said Ebbington, who saw that I 
was about to speak and was anxious to 
forestall me. 

"No, I guess not," answered Alie. 
"I reckon 1 was thinking of Klener W. 
Vesey of Wall street, who operates con­
siderable in pork. But tell me, who is 
this Beautiful White Devil one heaps 
so much about anyway?" 

There was a pause, but I held my 
peace and let Ebbington's tongue run 
riot with him. 

"Ah, there you have me at a disad­
vantage, " he began, pluming himself 
for the big speech I could see was im­
minent. "Some say she's a European 
Jady of title gone mad on Captain Mar-
ryat and Clark Russell. Others aver 
that she's not a woman at all, but a 
man disguised in woman's clothes. But 
the real truth, I'm inclined to fancy, is 
that she's the daughter of a drunken old 
desperado, once an English naval man, 
who for years made himself a terror in; 

these seas.''' 
When I beard him thus commit him­

self, I looked across at Alie, half ex­
pecting that she would lose control of 
herself and annihilate him upon the 
spoti But save a little twitching round 
the oirners of her mouth she allowed no 
Sign of the wrath that I knew was rag­
ing within her breast to escape her. In 
a voioe as steady as when she had in­
quired the way to Whampoa's garden 
that morning she continued her ques­
tions. 

"I'm really quite interested. And 
pray what has this—what do you call 
her—Beautiful White Devil done to 
carry on the family reputation?" 

Again Ebbington saw his ohance, 
and, like the born yarn spinner he was, 
took immediate advantage of it./', :- -

"What has she not done would be the 
best thing to ask. She has abdnoted the 
sultan of Surabaya, the rajah of Tavoy, 
Vesey of Hongkong and half a dozen 
Chinese mandarins at least. Sho has 
robbed the Vectis Queen; the Ooloomoo, 
and that with the governor of Hongkong 
on board; stopped the Oodnadattu only 
three months ago in the Ly-e-i-niooii 
pass,'when she went through the bul­
lion room to the extent of over a mil­
lion and a hulf, almost under the cruis­
ers' noses." 

"But what mission does she accom­
plish with this vast wealth when she 
has accumulated it, do yon think, Mr. 
.Ebbington?" said the quiet voice of 
Mrs. Eeecher from the depths of her 
chair. "Does she do no good with it at 
all?" 

"Good I" that wretched being replied, 
quite unconscious of the trouble he was 
heaping up for himself. "Why, she. 
never did a ha'porth of good in her life. 
No, I'll tell you what she does do with 
it. 1$; is well known that, she has a ren­
dezvous somewhere in the Pacific, a 
tropical island, they say, where scenes 
are enacted between her cruises that 
would raise blushes on the cheeks of an 
Egyptian mummy." 

"You are evidently very much preju­
diced against her, "I answered hotly. 
"Now, I have heard some very different 
stories, and with all <Jue respect to you, 
Mr. Ebbington"—r 

But fortunately at this juncture my 
presence of mind returned to me, and, a 
servant approaching to take our empty 
ooffee cups, I was able to seize the op­
portunity and bring my riotous tongue 
to a halt. When the boy had gone, Alie 
turned the conversation into another 
channel, and after that all was pldin 
sailing once more. To add to our enjoy­
ment, about 10 o'clock another servant 
came to inform Mr. Ebbington that a. 
gentleman desired to see him in the 
smoking room, and accordingly, bid­
ding us good night, he went off to in­
terview him. Mrs. Beecher then made 
an excuse and retired to her room, leav­
ing us alone together. 

"Alie," I said reproachfully, "if 
anything had happened just now yon 
would have had only yourself to blame 
for it. That man's insolent lying was 
more than I could stand. In another mo­
ment if that servant had not come in I 
believe I should have lost control of my­
self and ten chances to one have ruined 
everything. Why did yon do it?" 

"Because I wanted to find out how he 
was 'in the habit of talking about me., 
That was why." 

"But do you think he was really in 
earnest? May it not have been only a 
mask to present any one from snspect-

yuu. Never fear. I will attend to that 
part of it when it becomes necessary." 

"Then I will go with yon." 
"I thank you. Good night." 
Next morning after breakfast I dis­

covered tnat Miss Sanderson and her, 
'ompamon were setting off for a day's 
^easnre, and that Air. Ebbington was 
to be their sole conductor and escort. It 
was noticeable that he had donned a 
new sun ot cluthcs in honor of the occa­
sion, and I saw that he wore a sprig of 
japonica in his buttonhole. From his 
expression I concluded that he was very 
well satisfied with himself, but wheth­
er he would have been quite so con­
fident had he known who his fair 
friends really were .was quite another 
matter and one upon which I could only 
conoecture. 

We spent the -afternoon with the 
ladies in the garden and at their request 
remained to take tea with 'them. Dur­
ing this al fresco meal, which was pre­
sided over by Miss Sanderson herself, 
my companion stated that it was his de­
sire to arrange something a little out of 
the common for the ladies' amusement. 

"What shall it be?" he asked with 
the magnificence of an oriental poten­
tate to whom all things are possible. 
"A picnic? But that is not much fun 
here. A dance? But it's too hot for that. 
What would you like?" 

Alie seemed to reflect for a few mo­
ments, and then she said, with an ap­
pearance of animation: 

"Do you really want to give ns a 
treat, Mr. Ebbington? Then I reckon 
the nicest thing you can possibly do on 
these hot nights would be to take as for 
a trip oh the water. I know Mrs. 
Beecher thinks so too. Now you just 
get us a launch and trot us round. I 
guess that'll be real delightful." 

She clapped her hands and appeared 
to be so pleased with the idea that, 
whatever he may himself have thought 
of it, there was nothing for Ebbington 
to do but to assent. 

"We'll take some supper," she con­
tinued as if a new idea had struck her, 
"and yon gentlemen shall bring your 
cigars, and we'll spend a delightful 
evening. I'm fonder of the sea than you 
can think. But I do just wish you could 
see New York harbor. You should see 
Newport, too, where mypapa's got a 
cottage. It's real fine." 

After dinner that evening Ebbington 
reported that he had engaged a steam 
launch and also that he had ordered the 
supper. Thereupon to encourage him 
Miss Sanderson professed herself to be 
looking forward to the trip more than 
she had ever done to anything else in 
her life. 

Accordingly next evening immediate-
ing that he is your agent in this place?" j ly after dinner we saw that our charges 

No. He meant it. Of that there can 
be no doubt. The man, I can see, for 
some inscrutable reason hates the real 
me with his whole heart and soul, and 
the treachery he is preparing now is to 
be his revenge. Couldn't you hear the 
change, the grating, in his voice when 
my name oocurred? Ah, Mr. Ebbing­
ton, my clever man, yon will And that 
it is a very foolish policy on your part 
to quarrel with me." 

"When do you mean to make the at­
tempt to capture him?" 

"On Friday evening—that is, the day 
after tomorrow. The new admiral will 
be here on Saturday morning at latest, 
and I must anticipate him, for I have 
learned that Ebbington received a note 
from the auth6rities this morning, defi­
nitely fixing the hoar <for the interview 
at 11 o'clock. 'He need make no arrange­
ments, however, for he won't be there." 

"It will be an awful moment for him 
when he realizes who you are. I would 
not be in his shoes for all the gold of 
India." 

"Yon would never have acted as he 
has done," she answered softly, turning 
her head away. 

This was the opportunity for finding 
out what she intended concerning my­
self, so I drew a little oloser to her. 

"Alie," I said, "the time has now 
come for me to ask yon when you wish 
to say 'Goodby' to me. I have done my 
professional work for you, and on Fri-

wmmm 
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Again Ebbington saw his chance. 
day I shall have assisted you to the very 
best of my ability iu the matter of this 
wretched fellow. What am I to do then? 
Am I to say farewell to you here or 
what?" 

Her voice had almost a falter in it as 
she replied: 

"Oh, no, we will not say 'Goodby' 
here. Cannot you return with me? I 
have beeu counting so much on that." 
Here she paused for a moment. "But, 
no. Perhaps I ought not to ask you—you 
have your work in life, and seeing what 
you have already done for us I should 
bo the last to keep you from the path of 
duty." 

"If you wish me to come back with 
you, Alie," I answered quickly, "I will 
come with a glad heart. I have no duty 
to consider, and as I have given up my 
practice I have no patients to give me 
any concern. But how shall I get baok 
to England later on?" 

"I will arrange that you shall be sent 
down to Torres strait, and you oan go 
home via Australia, if that will suit 

from the shore and began to steam 
ahead. Then Alie nodded to me, and I 
tapped the engineer on the shoulder and 
signified that he should stop. He looked 
surprised, but obeyed. Ebbington, how­
ever. rii l not like this -interference on 
my p*rt and sprang to his feet. 

"Why did you tell that man to stop?" 
he cried angrily. "I'll trouble you tore-
meinber that I'm"— 

"And I'll just trouble you to stt down 
where you are and hold your tongne, 
Mr. Ebbington," said Alie, dropping 
her American accent altogether %nd 
drawing a revolver from beneath her 
cloak. "The game is over as far as you 
are concerned, so you may as well sub­
mit with as good a grace as possible." 

"What does this mean, Miss Sander­
son?" he cried exoitedly. 

"Sit down there as I tell you," she 
answered, "and don't make any noise, 
or you'll get into trouble. I shall an-

were carefully wrapped up, chartered 
rickshaws and set off for the harbor. It 
was a lovely night, with a young moon 
just showing like a silver sickle above 
the roofs. We were all in the highest 
spirits, although I must confess my own 
were not unmixed with a slight dash of 
nervousness as to what, the upshot of 
our excursion would be. . 

I had noticed all through the even­
ing, and, for the matter of that, through­
out the day, that Ebbington's manner 
toward Alie was every moment growing 
more unpleasantly familiar. By the 
time he .had completed his first bottle of 
champagne at sapper it was about as 
much as I could stand. Indeed, twice 
he called her by her assumed Christian 
name, and once he • tried to take her 
hand. Remembering, however, what 
would follow later, I kept a tight rein 
upon myself and did not allow any ex­
pression of my feelings to escape me. 

"After all give me Amerioan girls," 
our hero was saying, with an insolent 
freedom for which I could have kicked 
him, as he lit his cigar. "There's none 
9f that stand offishness about them that 
there.is with our English women. You 
can say more to them without their be­
ing offended and wanting to call their 
fathers in to you." 

"You mean, perhaps, that we are 
more good natured," said Alie. "I'm 
afraid, however, we're sometimes un­
wise enough to pefrmit people to become 
familiar on a three days' acquaintance, 
and that's a very foolish thing." 

"Oh, come now,JVIiss Sanderson," 
said our host, uncorking another bottle 
of champagne, filling up Alie's glass 
and then helping himself liberally. "I 
think that's a little severe, isn't it? 
One thing I know, though, you don't 
mean it, do you?" 

"I am not so certain of that," she re­
plied. "It's just possible that I may be 
compelled to do so. But let ns talk of 
something else. What h lovely night it 
is, isn't it? I think this harbor's just 
delightful by moonlight. Say, Mr. Eb­
bington, couldn't we come on tomorrow 
morning for awhile, about 11 o'clock. 
Just to oblige me, don't yon think yon 
could manage it?" 

Knowing that 11 was the hour at 
which he was to see the admiral, I wait­
ed to hear what answer he would make. 
It was easy to see that he was a little 
nonplused, for he expressed his sorrow 
that through an important business en­
gagement he would be quite unable to 
comply with her request and for some 
time sat in sulky silence. Just as he 
was going to speak 'again, however, we 
descried a boat pulling across toward 
us from the wharfs on the other side. 
As it approached the shore Alie signed 
to me, and, divining her intention, I 
went down to inquire its errand. The 
boat having grounded, a native waded 
ashore and handed me a large paoket 
and a letter, which I immediately con­
veyed to Alie. She took it, and then, 
turning to Ebbington, who had been 
surveying the scene with no small as­
tonishment, said: 

"I'm afraid, Mr. Ebbington, this 
means some business which will neces­
sitate our going back to the hotel at 
once. Do you mind so very much?" 

"Not at ail," be answered promptly. 
Then, as if bethought he might turn it 
to account, he continued, "You know 
that my only ambition is to serve you." 

Disregarding this polite speech, which 
was uttered with a leer that'made my 
fingers itch to be alongside his bead, 
Ali$ led the way up the plank and on 
board the launch again. We pushed off 

PROFESSIONAL CARDS. 
ATTOKTvTBYS. 

"What docs this mean. Miss'Sanderson?" 
he cried excitedly. 

swer no questions, but if yon attempt to 
move I promise yon I'll shoot you there 
and then." 

He said ntj more, bnt sat between us, 
trembling like the arrant coward he 
was. Alie went forward to the engineer 
and said something in Malay. Then,, 
after a moment's conversation with one 
of the crew, she returned aft, took the 
tiller and steered for the open sea. The 
little craft fumed and fussed on her way 
for an hour or so, tossing the foam off 
either bow and covering the distance in 
first rate style. 

Suddenly the lookout posted forrard 
uttered a cry, and next moment we saw 
ahead of us a green light. It was ob-
scured and revealed three times. This, 
I knew,, was the yacht's signal, and in 
less than a quarter of an hour we were 
alongside, had hitched on and were 
safely aboard. The launch's crew was 
then suitably rewarded and sent back 
to Singapore. 

As we reached the deck Ebbington 
must have read the yacht's name on a 
life buoy and realized into whose hpnds 
he had fallen. For a moment he stood 
rooted to the spot; then he staggered a 
pace forward, clutched at a stay, and, 
missing it, fell upon the deck in a dead 
faint. As I stooped to see what was the 
matter with him I felt the tremor of the 
screw. Our errand was accomplished. 
Singapore was a thing of the past. Wa 
were on our way baok to the island one? 
more. 

I|T0 BE CONTINUED.] 

ILLINOIS CENTRAL 
Personally Conducted 

-T°- - VIF. 

CALIFORNIA. 
Leaves Chicago every Friday at 11 :lo 

p. m., crossing the State of Iowa ev 
ery Saturday on the daylight train to 
Omana. From Omaha the route is the 
Rock Island to Pueblo, the Denver & 
Rio Grande to Grand Junction, the Rio 
Grande Western to Ogden and the 
Southern Pacific to destinati6n. arriv­
ing at San Francisco at 4:15 p. m. on 
Tuesday and Los Angeles 1:30 p m. 
Wednesday. This route is the Scenic 
Line of the world, and the schedule is 
so arranged that all the grandest 
scenic features are passed by daylight, 
the most beautiful scenery of the 
Rocky, the Sierra Nevada and the 
Tehachopi mountain ranges, and such 
tourist points as Colorado Springs. 
Pueblo. Lalt Lake City, Ogden and 
Sacremsnto. 

The cars used in this service are 
modern Pullman1 excursion sleepers of 
the latest pattern. They have a Por­
ter in attendance and are supplied 
with the same quality of linen and 
bedding as Standard Pullgaan cars. 
The rate per double birth is less than 
half that in Standard sleepers, second 
class tickets are accepted in these ex­
cursion cars. Each car is personally 
conducted the entire distance by a 
competent, uniformed special, excur­
sion agent, whose sole duty it is tp look 
after the welfare of tne patrons of the 
car. 

A beautiful illustrated folder de­
scriptive of the route, cars, etc., will 
be mailed free by the undersigned. 
Write for it. J. F. Merry, Asst Genl 
Pass. Agt., I. C Ry. Dubuque. Towa. 

J-D NISON 
( B R I C K  
: WORKS 

if 
High grade building 
brick Repressed brick 

(  >n hand. The use of 
i^ improved machinery 

makes our brick of the 
best durable quality. 
For our prices address 

ity? 
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IC .  G REEN,  Prop .  
S DENISON. IOWA. 

1 J. P. CONNER. ^ "3 

ATTORNEY-AT-1 .AW. 
ItENlSON. IOWA 

Ex-DIstrtnt Judire. Office over the Craw­
ford Count,y statu Hank. 

P. E. C. LALLY, 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW. -
• . . •• ,-.y >• 

DENISON, IOWA. 

Damage cases. Settlement of Estates. Of 1 

fice. front rooms over Crawford County State 
Bank. 

^ w. M. MCLENNAN, 

,. ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

.' , Denison, Iowa. 

Office in the Goldheim Block. 

I. V. JACKSON. 

f ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 
DENISON, IOWA. 

Srluuey to loan on city and farm property at 
. low rates. Optional payments. 

•JAMES B. BARKETT, ' 

.. ATTORNEY AT LAW, 
DENISON, IOWA. 

Room 1, First National Bank Building. 
Loans and insurance. 

PHYSJOIA-lvrS. 

V v j L. L. BOND, M. D. 

SURGEON -AND PHYSICIAN. 
DENISON. IOWA. , 

Office over Bank of Denison. 

s WM. ISEMINGER, M. 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 
DENISOff, IOWA. 

Calls attended day or night. Office up­
stairs over Burk's 4rug store. 

C. H. BOLLES, M. D.. 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 
•/f'b DENISON, IOWA. 

Homeopathic. Prompt response to profes­
sional calls. Office east ot Wilson House. 

W, W. HOLMES, M. D., 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 
DENISON, IOWA. 

( 
j38T"Offlce on Malu street. 

H. A. BOYLE, M. D., 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 
DEN1SCN, IOWA. , 

Office In Cassaday's drug store. 

WM. T. WEIGHT, M. D., 

PHYSICIAN AND, SURGEON.' 
DENISON, IOWA. 

Office over Shaw & Kuehnle's Bank. Resl-
lence, two doors north ot city hall. 

DENTISTS. 

J. C. ROBINSON, D. D. S., 

SURGEON DENTIST. 
DENISON, IOWA.- . 

From State •University -of Iowa, graduate 
frpm Northwestern UniversityJDental Ool-
'ege. Chicago, also tromcState Board of Den-
sal Examlners^by examination. ^Satisfaction 
guaranteed. 

fBr"Oipce over Burk's drug store .̂ EI 

B. F. PHILBROOK, 5 ' 

4 RESIDENT DENTIST. 
DENISON, IOWA. 

HlKh grade dental work. Teeth extracted-
without pain. Office over Kelly's shoe store. 

FOR THE BEST 
CEMENT work at lowest 
prices consistent with first 
class work call or address 

I. O. Orem, - Denison, Iowa. 

Pejiri Mutual Life Insurance' 
ESTBLISHED 1847. 

ALL FORMS OF LIFE INSURANCE. 

C. H. & H. E. RUMSEY, Gen. Agfa,' " 
Des Moines. Iowa. ' • 

W. IV. Cushmdn, - Local Agent, Denison.-

J. W. BAKER, 

Kerosene and Gasolene 
Delivered at your homes 
a great ^convenience. Al-
ways prompt and reliable^ 

FOIS SALE! 

LEADING BARBER SHOP 
fl. D. Lorentzen, prop. 

L/nder First National Bank, 

Four Chain, All WorK First-Class 

Notice of Appointment of Assignee. 
To whom it may concern:— > 

You and each of you are hereby no­
tified that the undersigned have been 
appointed assignees of Aebischer Bros., 
a co-partnership engaged in the meat 
market business in Denison. Iowa, that 
all persons owing said firm are hereby 
notified to make payment to the under­
signed and all claims against said firm 
shall be itemized, sworn to and filed 
with the assignees within three (3j 
months of thp date of the first publica­
tion of this notice or to be forever 
barred. 

SEARS MCHENRY. 
BARNEY BROPERSEN. 

P. E„ C. Lally, ' Assignees. ! 

Attorney for Assignees. H -71-0w 


