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CHAPTER XV. 
. ' BREAKINa JATU • ' ; 

Dolly took the bad news quietly 
enough. She heard what Guthrie had 
to tell her about the hopelessness of 
trying to escape via the roof. Then she 
remarked philosophically that it could 
not be helped. They must just discover 
Borne other way out. 

"There's no earthly use in our staying 
here any longer, you know," she added. 
"We've discussed Nicholas the First 
and his doings with the most compre
hensive fullness, and as he hasn't left 
me any legacy worth carrying away I 
admit that my interest in the sinful old 
filibuster has quite evaporated. Besides, 
how long is it since you had your last 
meal, Alan?" 

"Breakfast," returned the under
graduate promptly. "About eight 
hours, isn't it?" 

"Quite. Well, that's longer than I'm 
accustomed to. Therefore I'm develop
ing a most unladylike appetite. There
fore I mean to return to the Eureka to 
satisfy that same appetite. Therefore, 
to put the situation . tersely, I mean to 
leave Nick's snuggery immediately. 
Q. E. D. 1" 

"Perhaps the others will contrive to 
-find us," suggested the undergraduate, 
but with little enthusiasm. "I'm sure 
Captain Colepepper and Dr. Tring will 
both do their best as soon as they know 
we're missing, and they'll root up half 
the island sooner than not find us." 

Dolly sat on the edge of the table and 
swung a shoe. 

"Now, Alan," she said quietly, 
"you know as well as I do that it's non
sense to expect either dad or Dr. Tring 
to find us down here. They might per
haps have just a bare chance pf doing 
bo if they gave up about a liionth to the 
job and were lucky. But I don't think 
we can wait quite all that time with
out considerable inconvenience. No; 
if we don't find some way out of the 
booby trap by ourselves we shall be 
starved to death. That was the fate, 
you remember, which we agreed would 
probably overtake the members of the 
Pry family who poked their noses in 

:: here." 
"Oh, Dolly," .broke out the under

graduate with a sudden burst of self re
proach, "what an idiot I was to let you 
get into this scrape at all I" 

The girl laughed with a gayety 
which was quite genuine. "As if," she 
exclaimed with a fine scorn, "as if you 

' had any thing to do with it! I like that. 
. Do you really mean to imply,1 Mr. 

Guthrie, that you imagine you could 
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tale that he then told was not pretty 

Bearing. 
Guthrie remembered something of 

ivhat the man had said and shuddered 
, with a horror of loathing fear. And 
tnust Dolly— The apple in his throat 
got glued tight somehow and refused 
to move either up or down. 

Miss Colepepper iet herself down 
through the manhole and stood beside 
him. 

"Now, Alan," she said cheerfully, 
"if you are quite ready, we may as 
well begin preparing to go without fur
ther delay," 

"What!" cried Guthrie, unable to 
believe that he had heard her rightly. 

"I said that we might start getting 
ready to move ketehward," repeated 
Dolly.'1 "But, of course, if you haven't 
finished admiring old Nick's sanc
tum"— 

"Do yon actually mean to say you've 
found a way out?" he interrupted. 

"Of course I have!" the girl answer
ed gayly. <'Didn't I say I wouldn't stay 
much longer?v Didn't I tell you I was 
getting abominably hungry? Now look 
here! A rope made of those ancient i 
bedclothes, a weight at the end to j 
throw over that projecting ladder; a 
bit of a climb, and there you are! No, j 
Alan, don't! Mr. Guthrie, remember 
our contract! There, you've rumpled 
up all my hair!" | 

"You're the cleverest girl in all crea- ; 
tion, Dolly!" cried the young man en
thusiastically. I 

"Am I really?" asked Dolly with a 
demure couitesy. "Well, we'll take 
that for settled. And now, in the lan
guage of the doctor, 'Dry up. and get 
to work!' " ' 

Age had rendered Nicholas the First's 
bedclothes uncommonly brittle, and the 
manufacture of a rope was a work of 
time. The sheets were found to serve 
the purpose best, for they were 'of linen, 
doubtless the loot of some luxurious 
hidalgo. They tore easily into narrow 
strips, and these the two prisoners 
plaited and then plaited again into a 
nine strand cord. -But when this was 
done the rope was still too short. So 
they had to make out the rest with 
blankets, and these were by no means 
so satisfactory. 

At last a sufficient length was com
pleted, and the ropemakers tested it 
fathom by fathom by taking a hitch 
round a post of the heavy mahogany 
bedstead and pulling at the length to 
be tried with all their combined 
strength. It stretched, but it did not 
break. Guthrie thought that it would 
bear the strain of his weight. So, bend
ing the old brass bound pistol butt at 
one end, he passed the coil up through 

weight has spoiled everything. Perhaps 
though." he added, with a thin, un 
enthusiastic smile, "after a couple o» 
days without grub. I may be just about 
light enough. " 

"H'm!" commented Dolly. "I don't 
.udmire the prospect of two days' more 
starvation. I've had quite enough of it 
already. Don't you remember, Alan, 
that you were heavier than I was by 
«ver a stone when we got weighed at 
Bristol? I don't think I've got much 
plumper since then, although the doctor 
was chaffing me about it only yesterday 
However, we will soon see:" 

She grasped the rope and cautiously 
raised herself up by it. The ladder bore 
aer weight without a movement. 

"But, Dolly." exclaimed the under
graduate, "you can't go up that beastly 
thing!" - ' ' ' - V 

"Why not?" 
"Oh, it may break, or you may fall, 

or—anything! And even if you did get 
to the top all right, it would be awfully 
dangerous for you to haul yourself up 
into the cave without help from above. " 

"Now. Alan," retorted the girl sharp

ly, *don't be foolish, please! If you 
want to stay here till you've starved ofi 
two stone of your weight, I'll openly 
confess that I don't." 

She raised her knees and hauled her
self a foot farther up the rope. Then 
she stopped and, having convinced her
self that her weight could not move the 
ladder, lowered herself on to the wood-
Work again. lysrg 

"Alan," she said, "go below." 
j "Whatever for? No, Dolly, let me 
i be at hand here in case anything hap-
1 pens. You may fall. Perhaps I could 

catch you, or"— , ., . , '• v 4, 
I "Alan!" " i ^ ,1.. jvA 

"Yes?" h v % >-1 " * ^ 
"Go." >* > tL "v ^ 
Alan went, and Dolly slid on the 

hatch above him. 
Down below the young man listened 

with straining, anxious attention. He 
heard a little squeak from her shoes as 
she took off from the boarding, and 
then a gentle panting as she worked her 
way upward. The sounds grew fainter, 
till he could hear them no longer. There 
was a minute's awful suspense, in 
which his feet tingled to be up on the 
stool and through the skylight again. 
He imagined all sorts of possibilities— 
if the girl should fall, or if one of the 
knots should come undone— 

There was a slight jar on the board
ing overhead and then a gleeful hail 
from the climber: 

"Ahoy, below there 1 The ladder 
waits, your excellency." 

••<jo and tell him, do. and save ns 
the wigging. We couldn't help it real
ly You see, it was this way"— 

•'Never mind the yarn now," inter
rupted Dr. Tring. "Here we are at the 
boat. Henrietta will put you on board, 
and I'll go and find your father and 
tell him you're all right. Afterward 
you can give us the whole yarn." j 

"Mind you explain to the dad that : 
we couldn't help it," insisted the girl, j 

"H'm! I'll tell him that you say you j 
couldn't, but you've still got to prove | 
that, you know, miss," answered the | 
iloctor,' with a very feeble pretense at j 
(everity J 

He turned away inland again, and : 
the others went down to the boat. Hen- | 
rietta squeaked a curt greeting, and as j 
^he was shoving off remarked that the • 
"cap'n had took on bad about Miss 
Dolly.' 

"Poor old dad." remarked Miss Cole
pepper ten minutes afterward, when 
she and Guthrie bad taken the keenest 
edge off their appetites—"he's always 
fussy and nervous about me. Alan, do 
you consider we've wasted this day?" 

Now it so happened that cold beef 
r.nd pickles prevented the undergradu
ate from giving an articulate reply to 
Dolly's question at that particular mo
ment. But he shook his head most vig- j 
orously. ! 

"We haven't found the spring of, 
fresh water we were sent to seek, you 
know," suggested Dolly slyly. I 

"I don't care if we haven't," replied f 

the young man unblushingly. "I'm [ 
glad, in fact, because we can spend an-; 
other day like this in looking for it." 1 

"Oh!" murmured Miss Colepepper 
quietly and dropped the subject. 

There was, however, as it turned out, 
no necessity for another day to be spent 
in the search for the needed fresh water, 
because Captain Colepepper had found 
it himself. The spring was only about 
100 yards from the part of the beach 
where the Eureka was lying, and the 
captain had lit upon the spot acciden
tally, while he was engaged in turning 
the island of Piper's cay upside down to 
find the two authorized water searchers. 

"No more shore leave for anybody at 
present," he declared that evening, 
therefore, when he had heard his daugh
ter's tale. "It doesn't seem to be safe, 
and, besides, we've got plenty of wo'.k 
for ali liands, without wasting our time 
in playing hide and seek all over the is
land. Tomorrow we'll set about the fill-

have stopped me if I wanted to come? 
Don't you know that red haired.people the hatch and went after it. 

1 v.~i.: o'» ' TTr»T*r£»Trov fVioxr wpt*p Viv rif are always obstinate ? 
"Your hair's auburn, Dollyl" said 

the young man. 
"That's a mere quibble. Besides, au-

burn's worse, if anything, for obstinacy. 
But never mind my hair now. We're 
wasting time. I'm just horribly hungry 
already, and as I don't want to get 
much hungrier, I'm going to leave this 
ancestral cabin with the smallest possi
ble delay." 

Guthrie looked at the girl admiring
ly. Her courage was magnificent, and 
it was, moreover, of that quality which, 
in straits of this kind, has a jfcpy of 
working impossibilities. The young 
man, seeing it, felt the infection and 
was ashamed of his own perfectly nat
ural misgivings. 

"I'm with you in that, Dolly," Lo 
cried heartily. "Tell me what to do, and 
I'll do it." 

"Then go and inspect that automatic 
letter box thing which dropped us in 
here, and see if the return journey by 
the same route isn't possible. I'll climb 
up through the skylight, meanwhile, 
and admire the prospect up there." 

Guthrie helped her up through the 
little manhole, and, then dropping back 
on to the .floor of the dusty den, set 
about the piece of exploration which 
she had commanded. He opened the low 
door which bore the insulting inscrip
tion, "YeBobo, HysTrappe," and care
fully inspected, for the second time, the 
wooden slide and its surroundings. 

His survey was no cursory one. He 
"•'•1 examined every nook and cranny, he 

pulled up the heap of moldering rushes 
which lay at the foot of the sloping 
boards, in the hope of finding a vague 
something hidden beneath it. He tried 
to pull away one of the planks of the 
ehoot, thinking that, perhaps, he might 

' be able to swarm «p the edge of its 
neighbor. But witliout tools he found 
that he could not even start the boards, 
and, if he had been able to do so, it 
would still l ive been useless, for abovej 
the upper edge of the planking was a j; 
sheer drop of at least ten feet beneath j, 
that fatal swinging door, and the rock 
which guarded it.sloped outward. 

Nicholas the First's ingenuity had 
Tieen little short of fiendish when he 
schemed that safeguard to his snuggery. 

Having finished his survey unsuccess
fully. Guthrie returned to the little 
room, threw himself down upon the lid 
of the sea chest, and, moodily drumming 
his foot against its side, waited for 
Dolly to reappear. 

His thoughts were not pleasant. Tom 
Jelly had once told him what starva
tion was like, for the one armed mjin 
bad tried it, some ten years ago, in an 
tpen boat. It was the solitary subject 
npon which he could be anything like 
eloquent. In the memory of the horrors 
uf that terrible cruise his generally tor-
"Uid intelligence wou^d waken, and the 

However, they were by no means out 
of the wood yet, for to shy the missile ( 

with its dangling burden of rope over 
the projecting rungs of the ladder was 
no easy task. Again and again it missed 
and came -lattering down about the 
yqung man's ears. And what with the 
heat and the dust he was somewhat out 
of breath -nd just about tired of the 
exercise before the broken pis.tol butt 
deigned to effect a lodgment on one of 
the projecting ladder rungs. 

Then a good deal of maneuvering 
was necessary before it could be per
suaded to slip down on the other side. 
But by cautiously "snaking" the bight 
which he had in his hand he coaxed it 
down little by little, till with a vigor-

* CHAPTER XVI 
CAIN LAVERSHA GOES POACHING. 

By the time that Dolly and the un
dergraduate had picked their way out of 
the long rock gallery which led to 
Nick's snuggery it was almost dark, 
and there was still the better part of an 
hour's hard scrambling to be done be
fore they could hope to reach the Eu
reka again. Indeed, the journey took 
them considerably longer than an hour, 
for the rocky gullies and thorny knolls 
which they had to traverse needed care
ful walking even, in the daytime, and 
now, in the rapidly growing darkness, 
they were doubly. dangerous. Fortu
nately there was a moon, but moon
beams are not tho most reliable light in 
which to go rock climbing, even if one 
is quite sure of the track. 

The ketch's riding lamp served as a 
beacon to lead them in the right direc
tion, and without its help it is most cer
tain that they would more than once 
have gone very far astray indeed in 
their efforts to retrace the path which 
they had taken in the morning, for in 
the moonlight the shadows gave decep
tive appearances of easy gullies where 

! there were in reality nothing but ugly 
' holes and of gentle slopes which a closer 

approach showed to be sheer precipices, 
j Every step had to be picked, and care
fully picked too. 

When they reached to within a quarter 
of a mile of the Eureka, the rest was 

ous jump he reached'it with his fingers f»sy for they were now upon the sandy, j bells, doctor 
and brought both ends of the rope to-: level beach 0Dce more' And here they . thelr watch below 

gether. | 
He waited a minute to recover his 

breath and then reported progress to 
Dolly, who had remained below. | 

"I'll come and see you climb," said 
she, and Outhrie helped her through 
the hatch. | 

"Will it bear?" she asked, looking 
upward at the clumsy cord on which so 
much depended. 

"I haven't tried yet," was the reply 
"But here goes!" And, gripping the 
rope as far up as he could reach, Guthrie 
cautiously drew his weight on to it. 
Dolly watched breathlessly and then 
gave a little gasp of dismay. 

For when the young man's toes were 
nearly off the ground, and there were 
only a few more pounds of his weight 
unsupported, the ladder moved. Its in
ner end was being tilted up. 

Guthrie let go of the rope and leaned 
back against the rocky side of the well 
with a groan. 

"It was a good idea, Dolly," said he 
quietly, after a little, "but my beastly 

came upon Dr. Tring. 
The doctor was striding along quick

ly, a gaunt, black shadow in the moon
beams. At a hail from Guthrie he 
stopped. 

"Guthrie ahoy!" he cried. "Are you 
all right?" 

"All right it is!" answered the un
dergraduate. 

"Both Of yOU?" ';; 'C 
"Both of us!" shouted Dolly. "Rath

er tired and fearfully hungry. That's 
all. Where's father?" j 

The doctor shifted his helm and bore , 
down upon them. About a fathom away j 
from them he stopped, fiddled for his ! 
glass and put it in his eye, and then he j 
crammed both his fists deep into his 
pockets and stared hard at the truants, j 
He said nothing. His leathery features 
were screwed up as if he were going to 
whistle, but no sound came out from 
between the puckered lips. 

"Well!" he remarked presently. 
"Aren't you ashamed of yourselves?" 

Under that stare Guthrie had begun 
to feel uncomfortable. Dolly, as usual, 
took matters coolly. She knew how to 
manage most people and among them, 
of course. Dr. Tring. 

"We're very sorry for outstaying our 
leave," she said demurely. "But we 
couldn't help it. We were boxed up and 
couldn't get out. We've had a very tir
ing day, and we've missed two meals.' 

"Bless my 60ul!" ejaculated the doc
tor, letting his eyeglass topple down 
and his features smooth themselves out 
again. "So you have! What a fool I 
was not to do the St. Bernard dog trick 
—brandy bottle and Bath bun. How
ever, come along at once.'' -/$ 

"Where's the dad?" asked Dolly. \ 
"As the Yankees would say, 'Tear

ing around.' He began to get anxious 
about you a couple of hours ago, and I 
dare say he's fully convinced by this 
time that one if not both of yon will 
have to be carried back to the Eureka 
on a stretcher." 

She raised her knees and hauled, herself a 
'foot farther up the rope. 

"I say, doctor. 
"Well?" | 
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"Come, out with it, Tom!" ' 
ing of the water casks and the other 
jobs that brought us to Piper's cay. I. 
don't want to stay here a day longer 
than is necessary to /put the ketch into j 
proper trim for another attempt on the 1 
Santa Catarina's money box. We've 
got through a fairish bit of the repair
ing work today, while you two young
sters have been amusing yourselves by 
tumbling into my piratical ancestor's 
mantraps. But there's still three days' 
work good to be done before I shall de
clare the Eureka in fit trim to weather 
an Atlantic blow, so we'll make it four 

and all bands to take 
We shall make an 

early start tomorrow." 
But, as it jjroved, the general over

haul of the ketch was not destined to 
begin on that next day, after all, for 
in the morning at breakfast Tom Jelly 
made a statement that gave the whole 
crew other work to do. The one armed 
sailor arrived at the foot of the com
panion with a very embarrassed grin 
peeping from among the jungle of black 
hair on his face. He kneaded his cap 
nervously in his hand and did not seem 
to be able to speak at all till the cap
tain had twice exclaimed, "Come, out 
with it, Tom!" 

At last, with a loud introductory 
"H'm!" the man began his explana
tion. 

"Why, cap'n, it's that lubber Cain!' 
And there he fetched up short. 

"Well?" said the skipper, with a 
; trifle of impatience. "What's the mat-
j ter with him ? He hasn't been running 
j away, has he?" 
| "Why, cap'n," replied Jelly, "I be

lieve you've about hit it. You see, it 
• was this a-ways: Cain and me was 
| ashore with the jolly las' thing las" 

night, and Cain, he says, 'Tom,' says he, 
'I bin a poacher, I bin.' 
" 'Oh I' says I. 'Have you reely 

now V 
" 'A dasprit poacher,' says he, 'afore 

Zusan Pierce took me in hand, and the 
longing's coming on me again now. If I 
doan't go poach this night, I's'l bust.' 

" 'Surely not," says I, shifting tc 
wind'ard of him a trifle. 

" 'Surely, yes,' says he. 'Zusan 
Pierce not being 'ere, 'tis poach 01 
bust.' " 

"What's the use of telling us all this 
rigmarole?" broke in the doctor impa
tiently. 

"With due respect," said the voice 
of Tom from behind the black jungle, 
"you'd better hear the' whole yarn. 
Well, I says to him, I says. 'Cain, 
when'll you have done?' 
" 'Sunup.' says he, ^sees me standing 

where us is now.' 
r "Then says I, always being wishful tc 
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be but a cook with the clay still yallei 
on his heels: 'Here goes, then, for 
shoving off wi'out you. But sun up Cain 
La-what's-un's-name or I'll be getting 
into trouble.' 

" '3un up, Tom Jelly,' says 'ee, an 
starts off into the scrub, leaving me to 
scull the jolly aboard by myself. Now, 
cap'n, that was how it began, but, 
though sun up see me ashore again and 
though I waited a matter of two hours, 
no Cain hove in view. So off I sculls 
again to the ketch and tells the whole 
business to 'Enrietta, 'er bein fust per
son to hear it. 

" 'Tom Jelly,' says she, 'you be a 
blamed fool!' Them's the very words, 
cap'n—'blamed fool!' 'And,' says she, 
•get below, you black avised swab, and 
tell the skipper at once!' Terrible clever 
woman 'Enrietta be, gentlemen all and 
miss." 

The man was going on, but'Captain 
Colepeppen jut his rambling short with 
a "That'll do!" whereupon he saluted 
with his solitary fist and tumbled up 
the ladder. 

"What does this mean. Colepepper V 
the doctor asked, picking his wig up 
from a locker and clamping it on his 
bare sconce. "Tl)e fellow can't have 
been trying t > desert, can he?" 

"I don't ,iee that there's anywhere 
to desert to." replied the captain per
plexedly. 

"Caves and booby traps." suggested 
Dolly. 

"Ah," said the doctor, "of course 1 I 
! fancy that's more to the point, Cole-
i pepper. It seems likely enough that 
1 this infernal island fairly bristles with 
pleasant surprises of that kind. That 
great lumbering fool evidently went off 
under the impression that he was going 
to lay hands 011 black game or red deer, 
as he was probably accustomed to do 
on Dartmoor, when he carried less flesh 
On his bones. I've heard of men getting 
a toilcli of that sort of madness when 
they find themselves ashore after a long 
spell at sea.. The only thing which sur
prises me is that this plethoric clod 
should have had enough imagination or 
energy for such an adventure." 

"He'll have found some cozy niche, 
I expect," said the captain, "and have 

: tumbled off to sleep. We shall hear him 
bawling, like one of his brother Abel's 
bulls, from the shore there in the course 
of the morning, asking to be taken off 
again. If he'd only screw his voice up 
into some sort of a decent sea hail, I 
believe I'd let him off without a wig
ging. Now, on deck, all hands, and set 
to getting the work done! Thanks to 
my scurry round yesterday after you 
two youngsters, I've found the place 
where Piper or my scoundrelly ances
tor or some of the other blackguards of 
the old days used to heave their craft 

! down. It'll fit the Eureka as though it 
! had been built for her." 

. They got the anchor up, and, putting 
the ketch under jib and mizzen, worked 
her into the miniature bay which the 
captain had noted. It was rather deli
cate work getting in, as the whole place 
was not bigger than a dock basin, but 
the captain had the boat out to get 
warps ashore, and before he piped down 
to dinner the Eureka was snugly moor
ed by shore fasts at stern and bow. 
One of the sides of this tiny harbor was 
steep to, and by getting out a couple of 
springs and slacking up a trifle on the 
other warps they were able to heave 
her close in, and then, after slipping out 
the gangway, a bridge of planks put 
them in directcommunication with land. 

And when all this was done, still no 
Cain Laversha had returned. 

"I'm afraid, Colepepper," said the 
doctor anxiously-; "that your sleep the
ory is a wrnug one, after all. I fear 
the fellow has got pitted like the young 
people were." 

It looks as if you might be right, 
doctor," admitted the captain, with 
some irritation. "Confound the lout! I 
don't suppose he'd have the sense to 
find us in our new moorings, either, if 
he did come down to the shore and 
found that the ketch wasn't exactly 
where he'd seen her last. I wish I'd left 
her where she was and gone to lock for 
the man this morning." 

"We must have volunteers for a 
search party," said Dr. Tring. 

"No, I'll take all hands," replied the 
captain. '"We shall be more likely to 
find him quickly if we spread well, and 
no harm can come to the ketch where 
she is lying now." 

Five minutes after this the whole 
crew was ashore, with instructions to 
advance straight across the island and 
not to be afraid of giving tongue as 
soon as they saw any sign which might 
lead them to the missing farmer. 

"Half a minute, Guthrie, my lad,' 
added the captain, as the undergradu
ate was setting off with Miss Colepep
per. "I don't think you and Dolly had 
better go together, or you'll be getting 
one another into mischief again." 

"Send Henrietta to look after them," 
suggested Dr. Tring, with a grin. 

"Right. I will. Thanks for the idea, 
doctor. Here, Henrietta, go as nursery 
maid with my daughter and Guthrie 
and see that they don't break their own 
necks or yours. Try the pirate's snug
gery first, Guthrie. That fool of a farm
er may have tumbled into the very 
same trap as you did." 

"Aye, aye, sir!" said Guthrie, and 
then added in a tone which only Dolly 
could hear: "Confound Henrietta! But 
we'll try to lose her " • < , gpeg 
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0?""Office on Main street. 

H. A. BOYLE, M. D., 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, 
DEN ISC N, IOWA. 

Office in Cassaday's drug store. ^ 

WM. T. -WRIGHT, M. D., 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 
DENISON, IOWA. 

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

Resl-

DENTISTS. 

•V J. C. ROBINSON, D. D. S. 

.^SURGEON DENTIST. 
' -J;!: 

DENISON, IOWA. 
Prom State .University-of Iowa, graduate 

Tom Northwestern University (Dental Col
lege. Chicago, also from estate Board>of Den
ial F.xaminers.by examination. ^Satisfaction 
guaranteed. 

ISS^Office over Burk's drug s<^>re. ce% 

B. F. PHILBROOK, ' 

' * RESIDENT DENTIST. 1 

DENISON. IOWA. 

High grade dental work. Teeth extracted 
wltnout pain. Office over Kelly'ssKoe store. 

FOR THE BEST 
.. CEMENT work'at lowest 

=, y prices consistant with first 
•r class work call or address 

/. 0. Orem, Denison, Iowa. 

L&flDING BARBER SHOP 
ti, D. Lorentzen, Prop. 

A ^ 

& 
t ' U n d e r  

Four unau'B 

First National Bank, 

All Work First-Olass 

Penn Mutual Life Insurance 
ESTBLISH ED 1847. 

ALL FORMS OF LIFE INSURANCE. 

C. H. & H. E. RUM Sir, Gen. 
Des Moines, Iowa. 

Agts, 

W. W. Cushman, - Local Agent, Denison. 

r 
Maryland. 

Baltimore, Nov. 7.— President Mc-
Kinley carried Baltimore city by a ma
jority of 0,995. The returns from the 
counties are meagre, but official ad
vices from 81 scattered precincts out 
of 354 give him 18,285, as against 16,-
197 for Brynn, thus assuring him a 
majority of at least 10,000 in the state. 
The defeat of the Democrats has been 
thorough and surprising, it being cer
tain that they have lost five out of the 
six congressional districts, with the 
probabilities In favor of a cle^ sweep 
by the loss of'the other.' 

PENISOIN 
BRICK 
WORKS 

2;: High ' "grade building 1 < 
v brick Repressed brick 

on hand. The use of > 
i v improved machinery ;? 

makes our brick of the 
• best durable quality. 

For our prices address j 

pOOOCCQOCOOOOOOOOQOOOSOMXf 

C. GREEN, Prop. 
DENISON, IOWA. 

m 

I 
v.-


