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CHAPTER v. 
"HKKK SHE FOUNDERED 1" 

The tall, straight stem of the advanc
ing steam was less than a dozen yards 
off now, coming grimly and steadily 
on over a patch of smooth water, and 
all hope of life fled from the heart of 
each watcher on board the Eureka. A 
few seconds more, and the waters of the 
Atlantic wonld have closed over the lit
tle boat and her daring crew forever. 

Bat at the very moment when the 
gates of the grave seemed to be stand
ing widely ajar the. god of the sea in
tervened to save. A wave, greater and 

. more erratic than its fellows, struck 
the liner on her quarter. She turned a 
little on her midships, and her bow fell 
off to the starboard, and at that mo
ment the ketch was sighted by the oth
er's lookout, for instead of coming on 
again, the steamer yawed still farther 

. away, apparently in response to a sud
den application of her powerful steam 
steering gear. 

Those on board the Etiieka saw that 
she was a great, white painted P. and O 

. liner, with her square ports all tightly 
closed, her boats inboard and everything 
snug as could be—a triumph of the ship
builders' art. but a very Juggernaut of 
the ocean to the little vessel in her path. 

Under the influence first of the wave 
and then of her helm her stern swung 
steadily round to port and actually 
scraped the ketch's quarter as it shot 
past; so fearfully narrow had been the 
margin of safety. But the pressure was 

•mercifully light, and the Eureka had 
not so much as a stanchion carried 
nway. A couple of officers who were on 
the bridge shouted down to her.when 
•he drew abeam, but the furious storm 
carried away their words, and as the 
Eureka had scraped off scot free none 
'of her crew seemed particularly anxious 
to make out what the others said. They 
Watched the big liner disappear into 
the tempest ahead with a devout wish 
not to clap eyes on her like again for 
the rest of their cruise. 

Having braced himself but a moment 
before for the struggle with King Death, 
the revulsion of feeling which the , 
knowledge of safety brought with it \ 
was almost too much for Guthrie. He I 
hung on to the port mizzen shrouds and, ! 
for a space, fairly shivered. Captain j 
Colepepper, Jelly and Henrietta, sailor- j 
like, returned to their work at once. A I 
danger over was, to them, a danger [ 
promptly forgotten. There is no time I 
lor sentiment at sea. The chances and j 
haps of the life are so many that, once ; 

• past, they are little thought of more by ' 
seafaring folk. The doctor had dropped j 
the glass which he was holding to his 
eye when the steamer was near, and was 
Coolly fingering the hard, wet canvas. 
Hans Spiedernichel, unscared by a dan
ger which he had not fully understood, 
was helping him. For very shame the 
undergraduate had tp pull himself to
gether and bear a hand also. 

When at last they succeeded iu net
ting her comfortably liove to under 
storm mizzen and jib, there was little 
else to be done. Utterly worn out, 
therefore, by the toil of the last few 
hours—as much, jjrobably, through the 
heavy pounding of the wind as through 
the actual exertion—Guthrie sat down 
on the scuttle butt, unci holding on by a 
bight of rope, began to nod sleepily. In
deed he must have dropped off, for al
most, it seemed to him, before ten sec
onds bad passed he felt the captain's 
large band shaking l»im by the shoulder. 

"Here, my lad," shouted the skipper, 
"wake upl D'ye hear? I don't want 
yon falling overboard. Now, just go 
below and turn in. It's too risky for a 
green hand like you to take a calk 
here on deck. Make the most of the 
minutes now. I may want you up again 
before long." 

The young man needed no second bid
ding. Pushing back the lid of the com
panion, he stepped over the doors, closed 
the plide over his head and scrambled 
down the steep little ladder. Dolly was 
in the cabin, reading by the light of the 
madly swinging lamp and of course 
quite unconscious of the fearful danger 
through which she and her friends had 
BO lately passed. Too tired even to tell 

: her of the recent escape from death, 
Guthrie bade her a short good night and 
turned into his bunk. In lees than a 
minute he was asleep. 

When he had had his sleep out, he 
went on deck. The morning was well 
advanced. The Eureka was under main 
trysail and jib and once more stand
ing along her course. Captain Colepep-

, per was at the tiller. The rest of the 
watch consisted of the doctor, Henrietta 
and Tom Jelly. They were all heavy 
eyed and tired looking, plain evidences 
that each had passed a wearing and 
sleepless night, and, in truth, though 
the danger was safely past now, it had 
been a terribly anxious time even for 
each tried veterans as Captain Colepep
per and the two Jellys. 

"Well, youngster," said the doctor, 
"had your calk out? I hope you're 

. ready for work again now and can let 
HB others have our watch below. It has 
been a fearful night, but yon were tired 
enough to sleep right through it, I war
rant. How's Dolly this morning?" 

"I haven't seen her," replied Guthrie, 
"BO I don't suppose she has tnrned out 
yet" 

"Was e^e very much frightened last 
Bight?" 

"Not that I could She was read
ing." ,\ 

"What t" cried the doctor, "Reading: 
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with the ketch heaving and tossing as 
sin; flirt last night! Colepepper, that 
dnvr.'hlor of yours is less afflicted with 
nerves than even I am, I believe." 

"Ave. " assented the captain, "she's 
plucky. Guthrie, my lad, just rout out 
that Dutchman—he says he's been a 
carpenter, among other things—and the 
pair of you set about rigging some jury 
bulwarks. Stanchions and life lines will 
do till we get to Madeira: There's 
plenty of wood in the hold." 

Tlio ketch was deeply laden with a 
very "dead" cargo, and she did not rise 
easily to the seas Her movements 
were heavy, sullen and sluggish; but 
for all that she kept pretty dry. Her 
lines were full and ample, for she was 
apple bowed, round bottomed and full 

| sterned. She did not pretend to be a 
i race horse or even a well paced hack. 
She was rather a dray horse of the sea, 

! sturdy, powerful, slow. But. for the 
i work she had to do, no safer type could 

have been chosen, as the event of the 
; night's struggle surely showed. 

Any craft of her tonnage and lading, 
with less buoyant power than she had. 
could not have lived through that aw
ful night, for, as the adventurers learn
ed when they touched at Madeira, every 
coast which felt that gale was strewn 

; with wrecks, and at least a dozen ves
sels were known to have foundered at 
sea. But the Eureka, though she lost a 
considerable portion of her bulwarks 
and was otherwise scarred and dented, 
kept on the surface bravely and carried 
her freight, human and otherwise, all 
through the blow, with little damage to 
any of it. 

Without further adventure she made 
Funchal bay, Madeira, and lay there 
for ten days while the Portuguese car
penters repaired the breaches which the 
Atlantic had made. Then the water 
tanks were filled, and as large a supply 
of fresh provisions as the crew of eight 
could get through while they lasted 
good was taken on board. And after 

! that the anchor was tripped once more, 
! and she stood out to sea. But her course 
this time was westward, and the desti
nation was a certain unbeaconed point 

; in the sea a little to the eastward of 
: one of the larger West Indian islands, 
j She did not cross the Atlantic with-
' out one or two small blows; but as she 
I never showed anything less than three 
! reefed mainsail these did not count for 
! much. In fact, as they were all easterly 
j they were rather welcome than other-
j wise. Indeed after her adventure with 
{the P. and O. liner the elements seemed 
! to have entered into a conspiracy of 
j kindness toward the Eureka, and, to 
| make up for their past frowns, did 

nothing now but smile, and the spirits 
of all on board rose accordingly 

"I think," said Dolly one bright aft
ernoon, "that it shall be a sailing ves
sel after all." 

"Needlessto remark," said Dr. Tring, 
who was close by, "I agree with you. 
But might I be GO bold as to ask what 
you are talking about 1 The statement, 
standing by itself, was rather enigmat
ical. " 

"I was winding up my thoughts, doc
tor, by uttering the conclusion aloud. 
You know, when we get the dollars out 
of that galleon I shall be rich. I made 
up my mind from the first I should 
have a yacht, and till recently I have 
favored a steamer; but this is so de
licious today that I've- decided on a 
sailing craft after all." 

"Any particular rig?" inquired the 
doctor gravely. "Or will you wait to 
decide on 6uch a trifling detail as that 
till we've fingered the old Spaniards' 
gold and got it snugly stowed in the 
bank at homeV" 

"Unless a good idea comes to me I'll 
wait," she rejoined. "There's no par
ticular hurry.'' 

"You're right, Dolly," said the doc
tor with a laugh; "there isn't. Guthrie, 
clear that parasol of the lady's. It's 
fouled the halyards, and, Guthrie, while 
you're forward, pass 'the word to that 
miserable mail Cain not to stir the tea 
with an oniony knife again today. Say 
Miss Colepepper doesn't like it, and 
then, perhaps, he'll remember." 

The Eureka was not a speedy vessel, 
but with fair winds and no calms her 
daily knotage in the right direction, as 
chalked up on the slate at the foot of 
the companion, showed that she was 
making her westing with decent baste. 
The weather was warm and mild; never 
hot, for the breeze always tempered the 
fiercer sun rays; never cold, because 
there were no gales. Every one on board 
found it necessary during the daylight 
hours to wear the thinnest clothes— ev
ery one, that is, except Captain Cole
pepper. The skipper still wore his shiny 
black boots and still sported his heavy 
blue pilot cloth. Indeed one day when 
the sun was literally blazing he turned 
out on deck tightly buttoned up in a 
pea jacket. However, as he appeared 
comfortable in it and justified himself 
by the statement that thick clothing 
kept out the heat, the others soon learned 
to take his peculiar attire as a matter of 
course. 

The only person who was really un
comfortable as the sun began to mount 
higher and higher over the mastheads 
was Cain Laversha. He literally melt
ed. His great ally was Tom Jelly, and 
his only respite from the heat torture 
seemed to be when be was sitting down 
on the deck and Tom was pouring sea 
water over him. Tom, who like an old 
shell back was not given to frequent 
ablutions himself, found in the admin 

fence or nmiior. ami as ne handled tne 
canvas bucket in his solitary fist he grin
ned, if possible, more broadly than ever. 
They were great chums, these two, but 

i they scarcely ever talked, for Tom was 
| not a loquacious man, and as for the 
• farmer, as Dr. Tring pointed out, he 

never spoke at all unless Dolly was near 
I "He is forgetting all about his 'Zu-
san Pierce,' f believe," declared the 
doctor. "Mark my words, Miss Cole
pepper, you'll have him proposing to 
you one of these days if you are not 
very careful about the encouragement 
you give him." 

At which remark Dolly laughed and 
the undergraduate, most unaccounta
bly, blushed and then felt angry. Cain 
Laversha was not the only man on board 
the Eureka who had thoughts of this 
kind about the captain's daughter. 

What with the interest which he 
found in the society aft and the never 
failing amusement which was to he got 
from the study of the quartet of 
quaint characters forward. Guthrie 
found the time pass only too quickly, 
and would have been quite content had 
there been another month of sailing to 
be done. But at length the above sea 
part of the outward voyage came to a 
close, and the fascination of the coming 
dive into the unknown took hold of ev-

'Here site foundered!" J< ' 
ery one on board and made all other 
interests sink into insignificance by 
comparison with its weird solemnity 
Though he had of course known it to be 
the only object of their voyaging. 
Guthrie had hitherto hardly been able 
to think of this adventure as of a real, 
lolemn danger, which the eight souls on 
lioard the Eureka had come out to dare. 
But such undoubtedly it was, and now 
had come the time for doing it and for 
proving the truth or falsehood of the 
hopes with which they had started. 
Wealth for all of them, if Dr. Tring 
was right, and if he was wrong—death 1 
ISuch was the issue which they were 
now about to put to the proof. No won-
iler that, beside such a question, other 
interests faded away to nothing. 

During the previous day and all that 
morning Captain Colepepper had been 
unwontedly careful and anxious over 
his observations and over the calcula
tions which be made from them. A lit
tle after midday the ketch was put 
about and worked with the towing log 

np to a certain spot on the boundless 
plain of ocean. Then, at five and twen
ty minutes after noon, the captain ran 
to the side, and, with his red face show
ing redder than ever in his excitement, 
pointed to the waves beneath and cried: 

"Here she foundered 1" 
\ < *j 

CHAPTER VI } " 
THE EUREKA TAKES HKR FIRST DIVE. 
The galleon Santa Catarina, with her 

rich store of gold and silver and jewels 
and the armor of her defenders and 
perhaps their bones, too, if the sea had 
not dissolved them, lay under the Eu
reka's keel, and there she had rested, 
in undisturbed peace, since that long 
distant day when the Spaniard had fired 
his magazine sooner than trust to the 
tender mercies of Nicholas I. 

The company of adventurers on board 
the Eureka leaned over the bulwarks 
and gazed down into the green depths 
of the Atlantic beneath them. A hush 
of awe fell upon them and kept them 
speechless. With one accord they peered 
into the waves as though by the exer
cise of their will power alone they could 
pierce those silent depths and compel 
the sea to disclose its secret to their cu
rious eyes. It was an eerie thought 
that down there in the ooze, 200 fath
oms ben'eatli them, lay the harvest of 
gold which they had come to reap. But 
it would be a perilous gleaning, and 
maybe that other reaper, death, 
would have his innings first and the 
bones of these eight brave men and wo
men would go to swell the number of 
those who lie at rest in the wide grave
yards of the ocean. It was surely a 
thought to freeze the speech and make 
the heart beat fast with fear. 
. At length Cain Laversha broke the si
lence. 

"It'll be powerful dark down there, 
zur, won't it?" said he. 

"Aye," answered Captain Colepepper 
shortly, "dark as the grave itself." 

"And how far down did 'ee zay we 
be going, zur?" 

"Two hundred fathoms, more or 
less." 

"Two hundred fathoms," repeated 
the farmer slowly. "Quarter of a mile 
that be, very near." And then he shook 
his head heavily and relapsed into si
lence. 

"Doctor," said the captain presently 
in low, anxious tones, "are you quite 
sure we can stand the pressure? It will 
be awful!" 

"Of course we can I" returned Dr. 
Tring, with an amount of impatience 
which, as it was quite unusual in him, 
showed more plainly than anything else 
could have done that even his nerves 
were in a state of tension. He had not 
flinched when the great liner was upon 
them in the uuiuuuiiu uiuitreii, xouna in ine aumin- . tjf10 °i. ®!8C^ an^ 

isterinjj of this water cure the quintes- '^ssed^hem only by inches, but this 

wa3 different, and lor once ur. Tring 
showed that he could be moved as other 
men. 

"Look here. Colepepper," he said ir
ritably, "we've figured all 'this out al
ready at 103 Shaftoe street, Bristol, 
haven't we? So there's no need to be
gin to have doubts now. We knojw ex
actly what pressure the Eureka can 
stand, and. according to our calcula
tions, there will be a considerable mar
gin left over for safety even at 200 
fathoms. I see no reason to doubt those 
calculations now. Do you?" 

"No, doctor," said the captain, "I 
don't, but—" 

"But!'' interrupted Dr. Tring. 
"There are no 'bnts.' Here, I'll go 
over the thing with you again." 

And the two men began pacing the 
deck, the doctor arguing and enforcing 
his reasons with energetic gestures and 
the captain nodding a continuous ap
proval to his friend's words. He did 
not in reality require to be convinced 
afresh, but the process was none the 
less comforting. 

"Alan," said Miss Colepepper pres
ently as she watched the two, "is it a 
very foolhardy quest, this of ours? Fa
ther seems to be strangely uneasy, and 
even Dr. Tring isn't quite himself. I 
don't think I quite realized till now 
that we really had to take this awful 
dive.' 

Guthrie said nothing, but edged a 
little nearer to the girl and kept his 
eyes fixed in a kind of fascination on 
the water beneath. 

"It's all down th. .a, I suppose—the 
gold which is to mak: us rich," Dolly 
went on. "Do you know, I've a feeling 
as though we could see it, and perhaps, 
too, the dead Spaniards who guard it, 
if only we stared hard enough. It's a 
silly thought, isn't it?"' 

"Perhaps it is," returned Guthrie; 
"but, strangely ehough, I have just such 
a feeling myself. Shall we try?" 

"No," retorted Dolly sharply; "we 
won't! It is silly. We'll go and talk to j 
father and Dr. Tring instead. I want 
to ask the doctor what we shall see 
when we go into the depths below. I'll 
make him draw a picture to us of the 
world beneath the waters, and after
ward, when we are down there, we can j 
compare the reality with his prophecies I 
tonight and point out his mistakes. 1 ! 
f.o so love to score off Dr. Tring, " she i 
tdded with a laugh. "But he is so fear- i 
tnlly exact that I don't often have a j 
•imnce." | 

Presently Captain Colepepper and the i 
iloctor finished their deck pacing and ! 
the captain went to the helm. The 
'•etch was worked up some two miles ; 
lo windward of the spot where the cal- ! 
culations h.'d said that the Santa Cata- j 
fina lay, and then she was hove to for ' 
the night. j 

That evening the two promoters of j 
the enterprise sat on the after skylight, | 
under the stars, and played duets. By j 
the terms of the agreement Dr. Tring : 
would have the command tomorrow, | 
for he was "commander below the sur-
face." It was the end of the captain's 
term of office, therefore, and he did not 1 

play second violin once during the even- ! 
ing; he fiddled the air. The doctor was ! 
content with the secondary position and i 
tooted obligato accompaniments. They I 
did not mean their music to be melan
choly. but unintentionally it was so. If. ;• 
they started "Scots Wha Hae," it verg- j 
ed insensibly into a minor key and ended ! 
4n the "Land o' the Leal," and "Home, , 
Sweet Home," which they tried next, I 
started in a wail and ended as a dirge. ! 

The younger pair, full of the excite-; 

ment of anticipation, could not under- , 
stand the others' gloom and were even 
slightly depressed by it themselves, for 
there is something peculiarly catching , 
about an apparently causeless melan- : 
choly. But presently Guthrie, by fol
lowing the glances of the two musicians, ! 
was able to guess what troubled them. , 
He saw that they were Constantly cast-! 
ing furtive looks at Dolly, and after j 
awhile it dawned upon him that she 
was the cause of their anxiety. A re-
mark of the doctor's which the young 
man heard in the pause while the cap- , 
tain was tightening his E string made 
this certain. 

"If you like, we can put in at one of 
the islands and drop her there till we 
are ready to go back." i 

"No, no," replied the captain decid-' 
edly and then added more in a low , 
tone, of which Guthrie could just dis
tinguish the words, "Plucky to the 
ends of her fingers; fret herself to death 
if we did. " 

And to this the doctor replied with 
an air of relief: "I think you are right. 
She deserves to come. And I don't be
lieve there's so very much risk after '• 
all, at any rate for her." i 

And then tha captain said his fiddle 
was in tune now. So they started their 
playing again and rattled through "For 
He's a Jolly Good Fellow" and the "Sol
diers' March" trom "Faust" with an 
amount of vigor which bore evidence !, 
to their pleasure at the decision. J: 

By daylight next morning all hands 
were busily engaged in getting the En-1 
reka in trim for the great attempt. The | 
hatches were taken off and boat and 
scuttle butt passed down below, and 
then the hatches, which were of sheet 
iron, were replaced and riveted secure-' 
ly into their places. All the canvas was 
unbent and stowed below, the main 
companion and skylight were unshipped j 
and replaced with iron plates securely ' 
bolted down, and the ketch was made 
tight as a bottle all over. Every prepa-' 
ration for this had been made by ship
wrights before she left Bristol, and the 
doing of it had absorbed all the availa-1 
ble capital, already much bitten into by 
the purchase of the vessel herself and 
the necessary stores, some of which, as 
they were special inventions of Dr. ; 
Tring's, were naturally very costly. ! 

Though outwardly little changed, the 
Eureka was in her new trim probably 
the strangest vessel that had ever drop-' 
ped down Bristol channel. Her hull had 
been of steel to start with, and of un-! 
usually massive construction, and her 
internal structure bad been added to till 
she was of immense strength and ca-1 
patye of enduring enormaqs compres

sive pressure, 'ine engines ana Doilers 
with which she had been originally fit
ted were taken completely away, and a 
smaller crew was substituted for the one 
which she formerly carried, and an in
genious arrangement of cranks had been 
fitted to its shaft, so that it could be 
worked by manual power from the 
hold. She possessed, also, two large tank 
partitions, one forward, one abaft, ex
tending from the bow and stern re
spectively till they met amidships. 
Each of these was fitted with a valve 
for admitting the water by which she 
was to ho snnk and was connected also 
with a powerful force pump, by which 
this water could be expelled again when 
she was required to come to the sur
face. SLe had, in addition, other spe
cial contrivances of the doctor's inven
tion for dealing with the Santa Ca
tarina when they should find her; but 
these will be described later on. 

Risbig from the forward part of her 
deck was a structure which was intend
ed to serve the purpose of a conning 
tower, iioni which her movements be
low the surface would be controlled. It 
way u small circular room, lighted by 
win-tovv:< of thick plate glass. It could 
be entvied only from below, and con
tained a steering wheel geared on to the 
tiller by iron bars passing through wa
ter tight packing boxes. From this place 
it was that the Eureka was to be gov
erned in her search along the sea floor 
lor the foundered galleon and its gold. 

While the work of getting all these 
ai-^liiiuccs into order was going for
ward the captain had caused to be low
ered :.ito the water a square of stout 

stretched on iron bars and suit
ably buoyed. The Eureka rode to that 
al tlii lid of a warp, as a sea anchor. 
I'.er el ift was slow, but as the doctor 
dM not want her to get to leeward of a 
cei taiu point no time was to be lost, 
!.nti the eight members of the crew 
v oi ked willingly and hard at the busi
ness el' preparation. 

Tlii sun was shimmering on the west
ern lior; v.on by the time the work was 
complete' and the.wind had died away 
to nothing The ketch was heaving 
gently over a long, low ocean swell, 
which was unruffled by a zephyr and 
smooth as though it had been topped 
with oil. 

"Everything ready, doctor I" cried 
Captain Colepepper at last. "All we 
have to do is to get below, clap on the 
fore hatch, bolt it into place and then 
you can set about sinking her as soon 
as you like." 

The doctor screwed up his leathery 
wrinkles and shivered. "We should be 
taking a plunge doubly in the dark if 
we started now, Colepepper," said he. 
"and all hands are a bit tired. Will 
this calm last till morning, do you 
think?" 

"I can't be sure, doctor, but I should 
say the breeze will come with the sun." 

"Then we'll station a one man watch 
and all the others can turn in. But we 
must have the air below as unvitiated 
us possible; so everybody must sleep on 
ileck. '''1 make an exception in your 
ca&w ' !>.»• i? you like." 

'T •' of the sort, doctor," re
plied the girl. "I shouldn't think of it. 
I'm .vise »I.: ordinary member of the 
iLi./s .my, remember, and I shall 

'E in a 1.- belle etoile like the rest." 
tiii w iiole crew bivouacked on deck 

. ocmit' -1 their energies with sleep 
tij davhtrbt, and then, going below, 
ca. t off aii connection with the outer 
au by screwing down the fore hatch. 
Already the valves leading to the two 
great tanks forward and aft had been 
opo. ad niid the sea was pouring into 
them. The Eureka was riding more 
slti{.;Rishiy over the swell than was her 
worn. In a few minutes she would be 
divin,; down to a place where no living 
man had ever gone before, and who of 
the (Ltw of eight could say that his 
i;°art v (is free from fear at that mo
ment V 

It was a time of breathless excite
ment, *"hich even Cain Laversha showed 
that h.' felt. D6lly, Guthrie and the 
captiiin were iu the conning tower with 
Dr. Trinrj looking with anxious eyes 
thrcragh the strongly glazed ports at the 
deck w'lhoot, watching it with a feel
ing 'ihriost <;£ awe as it neared the oily 
pla* i of ocean inch by inch. That their 
era. had tlio power of sinking was be-
yoi; 1 a r'ouht. But could she rise to the 
surface again? Calculation and reason-
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Tickets sold and baggage checked to all points. 
H. E. CASNER, Agent. 

Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul at Arion 
GOING WEST. 

Passenger 6 31 a m 
Way Freight 8:05 a m 
1'assenger 1:41 p. m' 

GOING EAST. 
Passenger 8:51 a. m 
Passenger 7:32p. m 

K T „ .  Stock Freight U:05p. mv 
s. 3. .H and 94 daily except Sunday-

No. 1 
No. 91 
No. 3 

No, 2 
No. 4 
No. 94 

it was a time of breathless excitement. 
ing said yes, but there might be a fault 
somewhere; for theory and practice are 
notorious for disagreeing in. matters of 
naval construction. 

More and more sluggish grew her 
movements over the swell as the weight 
of water ballast increased, and nearer 
and nearer did the crests of the sullen, 
oily swells creep to the level of the 
deck planks. 

Then the limit was passed, and the 
first gulp of green water shot over tl^e 
bow and trickled lazily down aft. Rap
idly after that the decks were covered, 
and the Eureka began to settle down 
quickly on an even keel. Soon there 
was nothing to be seen but the main
mast, with its shrouds and gear, and 
the green gloom splashed over the win
dows of the conning tower itself and 
began to deepen in intensity every mo
ment. 

The Eureka had commenced her diva 
~ r XTO BB coimnvm] I 

Chicago & Northwestern. 
Going East. 

S, Overland Limited-stops 10-00p m -
4, Colorado Special—stops 9:10 a- m 
£• Express—stops 7:14 p. m 

- .. . 2:20 p. TO 
.6:65 p. m 

.11:05 a.m 

xt Chicago Express—all stops. 
No. Irt, Local to Chicago—stops.. .. 
No. 24, Way Freight 
„ . _ , Going West 
No. 1. Overland Limited—stops 
No. 9, Fast Mail—don't stop. .... 
No. 3,.PacificExpress—all stops.---
No. S.Colorado Special—stops. 
No. In, Fast Mail—don't stop iu 
S ol'il0ca ̂ t0 Council Bluffs—stops.5:26 a. m. 
No. 23, Freight 12:50 p m 

Western Iowa Division—Boyer Valley Line. 
Leave Denison.. 7;j5 a. m. g:55 p. m 
Arrive Wall Lake 9:00 a. m. 8:15 p. m 
Leave Wall Lake 10:30a- m- 8:40p m 
Arrive Denison mo p. m. I0:l5p. m 

No trains Sunday. 

5:54 a.m 
6:47 a. m 
1:17 p. m 
9:18 p. m 

12:50 p. ill-

Wall Lake. 
Freight. 
10:15 a. m 

5:08 p. m 

Boyer & Mondamin. 
Going West. 
...Boyer..... 
Going East..: 
•... Bover 

Kr'i 
Passenger 
...3:15 p.m 

11:15 a. m 

PROFESSIONALCARDS. 
ATTORNEYS. 

^ J. P. CONNER, ' 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW. 
i1'« ^ DENISON, IOWA 

EA-Distnut Judge. Office over the Oraw-
ford County State Bank. 

P. E. C. LALLY, 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW. • 
DENISON, IOWA. ^ 

Damage cases. Settlement of Estates. Of ' 
dee, front rooms over Crawford County State 
Hank. 

W. M. McLENlfAN, ~~ 

ATTORNEY A,T LAW, 

Denison, Iowa. f 

Office in the Goldheim Block. ^ 

I. V. JACKSON.^ \ 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 
DENISON, IOWA. 

Money to loan on clt.y and farm property at 
low rates. Optional payments. 

M 

> t,f JAMES B. BARRETT, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW. , 
/< DENISON, IOWA.,,' 

Koom 1, First National Bank Building. 
Loans and Insurance. 

'HY8IGIAN8. 

L. L. BOND, M. D. 

SURGEON AND PHYSICIAN. 
' ' V DENISON. IOWA. 

Office over Bank of Denison. 

- WM. ISEMINGER, M. D„ 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 
DENISON, IOWA. „ 4 

Calls attended day or night. Office up
stairs over Burk's drug store. .*;-£• 

C. H. BOLLES, M. D.. 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 
DENISON, IOWA. 

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

W>; 

W, W. HOLMES, M. D., 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 
% DENISON, IOWA, k * ». 

iSFOfflce on Main street. vr 

H. A. BOYLE, M. D., 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 
DENISCN, rOWA. 

Office In Cassaday's drug store. 
' " 

WM. T. WRIGHT, M. D., 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 
DENISON, IOWA. ] 

Office over Shaw & Kuehnle's Bank. Resi
dence, two doors north of city hall. 

I33E51SrXISTS. 

j. c. ROBINSON, D. D. S., 

SURGEON DENTIST. 
DENISON, IOWA. 

From State -University 
'rom Northwestern Unli 
lege. Chicago, also from estate „cu. 
tuarantet£ier8*by examination. ISatlsfactlon 

(^Office over Burk's drug store, m* 

srsityfof Iowa, graduate 
UnlversityJDental Col-

'rom estate Board of Den-

.r B. F. PHILBROOK, 

RESIDENT DENTIST. ; 
^ ̂  DENISON, IOWA. 

High grade dental work. Teeth extracted 
without pain. Office over Kelly's skoe store. 

•i -n 
;1 • Pah 

prr: 


