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acknowledged ¢ourage to ask for outright.
had been in the WebDb cottage before
him, which awful circumstance, acting
on his already weakened nerves, drove

' “So you should,”
Sweetwater, “but when the detective
instinet is aroused it is hard for 'a
man to be just to his rivals. Besides,
1 was otherwise occupied. I had Miss
Page to watch. Happily for me, it
had been decided that she should not
be allowed to leave town till after the
inquest, and so my task became easy.
This whole day I have spent in slght
of Mr. Sutherlnnd's house, and at|
nightfall I was rewarded by detecting |
her end a prolonged walk in the gar-

him half insane from the house and
| sent him wandering blindly about the
streets for a good half hour before he
reappeared in his own house. How do

know this? From a very simple fact.
| Abel here has been to inquire, among
other things. if Mr. Crane remembers
| the tune we were playing at the great
house when he came down the main
den by a hwried dash into the woods | street from visiting old Widow Wal-
opposite. 1 followed her and noted | | ker. Fortunately he does, for the trip,
carefully all that she did. As she had | trip. wip in it struck his fancy, and be
just seen Yrederick Sutherland and | has found himself hum_miug it over
Miss Holliday disappear up the road | more than once since. Well, that waltz
together, she probably felt free to do | Was played by us at a quarter after

as she liked, for she walked very di- ! midnight, which fixes the time of the

rectly to the old tree we have just cncounter at Mrs. l;\ebbs gate“'ail);
come from and, kneeling down beside | Pretty accurately. 1"'-"l(l)t'ba1§ _-"0‘.; W
it, pulled from the hole underneath { soon see, it was 12:00 before James

Zabel knocked at Loton’s door. How
do I know this? By the same method
of reasoning by which I determined
the time of Mr. Crane's encounter.
Mrs. Loton was greatly pleased with
the music played that night and had all
her windows open in order to hear it,
and she says we were playing ‘Money
Musk’ when that knocking came to
disturb her. Now, gentlemen, we play,
ed ‘Money Musk’ just before we were
called out to supper, and as we went to
supper promptly at 1:45 you can see
just how my calculation was made.
“Thirty-five minutes then passed be-

something which rattled in her hand
with that peculiar sound we associate
with fresh bank notes. I had approach-
ed her as near as I dared and was peer-
fng around a tree trunk when she
stooped down again and plunged both
hands into the hole. She remained in
this position so long that I did not
know what ‘to make of it. But she
rose at last and turned toward home,
laughing to herself in a wicked but
pleased way that did not tend to make
me think any more of her. The moon
. was shining very brightly by this time,
and I could readily perceive every de-
tail of hier person. She beld her hands
out before her and shook them more
than once as she trod by me, so I was
sure thére was nothing in them, and
this is why 1 was so confident we
should find the money still in the hole.
“When I saw her enter the house, 1
get out to find youn, but the courthouse
room was cmpty, and it'was a long
time before I learned where to look for
you. But at last a fellow at Brighton's
corner said he saw four men go by on
their way to Zabel's cottage., and on
the chance of finding you among them
1 turned’ down here. The shock you
gave me in announcing that you had
discovered the murderer of Agatha
Webb knocked me over for the mo-
ment, but now I hope you realize, as 1
do, that he could never have had an ac-
tive hand in her death notwithstand-
ing the fact that one of the stolen bills
has been found to bave been in that
wretched man's possession, for —and
here i€ my great point—the proof is not
ting that Miss DPage visited this
house as well as Mrs. Webb's during
her-famous escapade, or at least stood
under the window beneath which I
have just been searching. A footprint
can be seen there, sirs, a very plain
footprint, and if Dr. Talbot will take
the trouble to compare it with the slip-
per he holds in his hand he will find it
to have been made by the foot that
wore that slipper.”

seen rushing from Mrs. Webb's gate-
way and that in which he appeared at |
[.oton’s bakery, demanding a loaf of
bread and offering in exchange one of
the bills which had been stolen from
the murdered woman's drawer. Thirty-
five minutes! And he and his brother
were starving. Does it look, then, as
if that money was in his possession
when he left AMrs. Webb's house?
Would any man who felt the pangs of
hunger as he did or who saw a brother
perishing for food before his eyes, al-
low 85 minutes to elapse before he
made use of the mouney that rightfully
or wrongfully had come into his band?
No, and so I say that he did not have
it when Mr. Crane met him. That, in-
stead of committing crime to obtain it,
he found in his own home, lying on
his own table, when, after his frenzied
absence, he returned to tell his dread-
ful news to the brother ke had left be-
hind bim. But how did it come there?
vou ask. Centlemen, remember the
footprints under the window. Amabel
Page brought it. Having seen or per-
baps met this old man roaming in or
near the Webb cottage during the time
she was there herself, she conceived
the plan of throwing upon him the onus
of the crime she had lherself commit-
ted and with a slyness to be expected
from her stole up to bis home, made a
hole in the shade hanging over an open

window, looked into the room where
» coroner, with a quick glance :
tr:];xl:' lltlzms']!;]:i)er in hisqh'\ud gu‘p fe John sat, saw that he was there alone
g .
Sweetwater's eager face, showed a de- and asleep. and. creeping in by the
g ace,

front door, laid on the table beside him
the $20 bill and the bloody diagger with
which she bad just slain Agatha Webb.
Then she stole out again and in 20
minutes more was leading the dance
again in Mr. Sutherland’s parlor.”

cided disposition to make the experi-
ment thus suggested, but Mr. Fenton,
whose mind was full of the Zabel trag-
edy, interrupted them with the ques-
tion:

“But how do you explain by this hy-

W\Un oancanad ™ . 0,
pothesis the fact of James Zabel trying | ks !l “"“m‘f:d"“ ml’“;mll”i'd AI;’OL
to pass one of the $20 bills stolen from | ¢¥Pectng the others to echo him. But,
Mr -\Vebb's “uoboard?l Dolyon con: though AIr. Fenton and Dr. Talbot
e D SRS looked almost convinced, they said

sider Miss Page generous enough to
gl\'e‘him that money?”

“Yon ask me that, Mr. Fenton? Do
you wish to know what I think of the
connection between these two great
tragedies?”

“Yes; you have earned a voice in this
matter. Speak, Sweetwater.”

“Well, then, I think Miss Page has
made an cffort to throw the blame of

nothing, while Knapp, of course, was
quiet as an oyster.

Sweetwater, with a quliet smile cal-
culated to hide bis disappointment,
went on as if perfectly satisfied.

“Meanwhile John awakes, sees the
dageer and thinks to end his misery
with it, but finds himself too feeble.
The cut in his vest, the dent in the
floor, prove this, but if you call for fur-
ther proof, a little fact, which some if
not all of you seein to have overooked,
will amply satisfy youn that this one at
least of my conclusions is correct. Open
the Bible, Abel: epen it not to shake it
for what will never fall out from be-
tween its leaves, but to find in the Bi-
ble itself the lines 1 have declared to
you he wrote as a dying legacy with
that tightly clutched pencil. ITave you
found them?"”

*No,” wias Abel's perplexed retort.
“l cannot se¢ any
iy leaf or margin.”

the sacred book? Search the
devoted to the family record.
what do you tind there?"”
Knapp, who was losing some of his
indifference, drew nearer and read for
kimself the serawl whieh now appear-
od 1o every exe on the discolored page
\\’lm-h Abel here turned uppurum.\'l.
*Almost illegible,” he sald. “One can
ust make out these words:

leaves
Now,

“ A footprint can be seen there—compare
it with the slipper.”

her own misdoing on one or both of
these unfortunate old men. She is suf- i

ficiently cold blooded and calculating | ‘! James—tried to use dagger—found |
to do so, and circumstances cerlaluly iving but hand \'.‘l)lﬂl“l'l.*d.\'ill'.( with-
)

cut—dou't grieve—true
disgraced ourselves—God bless'—
is all.”

“The effort must have overcome him,”
resumed Sweetwater
whieh he
of sceret triumph, “and when James
returned, as he did a few minutes lat-
er, he was evidently unable to answer
questions even if James was in a con- |
dition to ask them.

favored her. Shall I show how ?”

Mr. Fenton comsulted - Knapp, who
podded his head. The Boston detect-
ive was not without curiosity as to
how Sweetwater would provge his case.

“0ld James Zabel had seen his broth-
er sinking rapidly from inanition.
This their condition amply shows. He
was weak himself, but John was weak-

~ er, and in a moment of desperation he
rushed out to ask a crumb of bread
from Agatha Webb or possibly—for: I
bave heard some whispers of an old
custom of theirs—to join Philemon at
his yearly merrymaking and so obtain
in a natural way' the bite for himself
and brother he perhaps had not the

ed it up and put it back on the table,
and it was at this minute he saw, what |

with its .promise of life and comfort.
Iope revives. He catches up this bill,
flies down to Loton's, procures a loaf
S ———— " r
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But denth lof bread and comes fmntically back

gnawing it as he runs, for his own hun-

ger is more than he can endure. Re-
entering his brother's presence, he
rushes forward with the bread. But

the relief has come too late. John has
died in his absence, and James, dizzy
with the shock, reels back and suc-
cumbs' to his own misery. Gentlemen,
have you anything to say in contradic-
tion of thes various suppositions?”

For a moment Dr. Talbot, Mr. Fen-
ton apd even Knapp stood silent; then
the latter said, with pardonnble dry-
ness:

*All this is ingenious; but.,untortu-
nately, it is upset by a little fact which
you yoursell have overlooked. Have
you examined attentively the dagger of
which you have so often spoken, Mr.
Swectwater?”

*Not as I would like to, but I noticed
it had blood on its edge and was of the
shape and size necessary to inflict the
wound from which Mrs. Webb died.”

“Very good, but there is something

else of interest to be observed on it
IFeteh it, Abel.”
. Abel, hurrying from the room, soon
brought back the weapon in question.
Sweetwater, with a vague sense of dis-
appointment disturbing him, took it
eagerly and studied it very closely.
But he only shook his head.

*Bring it nearer to the light”' sug-
gested Knapp, “and examine the little

i seroll near the top of the handle.”

|

tween the moment James Zabel Was | ag colon.

l
|
|

Sweetwater did so and at once chang-
In the midst of the scroll
were two very small but yet perfectly
distinet letters. They were “J. Z.”

“How did Amabel Page come by a
dagger marked with the Zabel ini-
tluls"” questioned Knapp. *“Do you
think her foresight went so far as to
provide Lerself with a dagger ostensi-
bly belonging to one of these brothers?
And then have you forgotten that when
Mr. Crane met the old man at Mrs.
Webb's gateway he saw in his “hand
something that glistened? Now, w lmt
was that if not this dagger?”’

Sweetwater-was more disturbed than
he cared to acknowledge.

“That just shows my lack of experi-
ence,” he grumbled. *I thought I had
turned this subject so thoroughly over
in my mind that no one could bring an
objection against it.”

Knapp shook his head and smiled.
“Young enthusiasts like yourself are
great at forming theories which well
seasoned men like myself must regard
as fantastical. However,” he went on,
“there is no doubt that Miss Page was
a witness to, even if she has not profit-
ed by, the murder we have been consid-
ering. But with this palpable proof of
the Zabels' direct connection with the
affair 1 would not recommend her ar-
rest as yet.” !

**She should be under sun’eillance,
though,” intimated the coroner.

“Most certainly,” acquiesced Knapp.

As for Sweetwater, he remained si-
lent till the opportunity came for him
to whisper apart to Dr. Talbot, when
he said: "

“For all the palpable proof of which
Mr. Knapp speaks—the ‘J. Z. on the
dagger and the possibility of this being
the object he was seen carrying out of
P’hilemon Webb's gate—I maintain that
this old man in his moribund condition
pever struck the blow that killed
Agatha Webb. He hadn't. strength
enough even if his lifelong love for her
had not been suflicient to prevent him.”

The coroner looked thoughtful.

“You arve right,” said he. *“He hadn't
ntrength enough. But don't expend too
much energy in talk. Walit and see
what a few direct questions will elicit
{rom Miss Page.”

CHAPTER XVIIIL
A WILY WITNESS.

I'rederick rose early. He bad slept
but little. The words he had overheard
at the end of the lot the night before
were still ringing in his ears. Going
tlown the back stairs in his anxiety to
iveld Amabel, he came upon one of the
stablemen.

“Been to the village
fie asked.

*No, sir, but Lem has.

this worning?”

There's great

sign of writing on |

“Are these the only blank places in !

‘Forgive |

men —haven't |
That |

in a voice from |of,
carefnlly.excluded all signs | too late.

John had not, the $20 bill Jying there |and physical collapse.

news there. 1 wonder if any one has
told Mr. Sutherland?”

“What news, Jake?
father is up yet.”

I *Why, sir, there were two ore deaths
n town lJn nizht—the brothers Zabel
—and foiks <o say (Lem heard it a doz-
i times between the grocery and the
fi=h market) that it was one of these
old mend who killed Mrs. Webb. The
dagger has Leen found in their house
aud most of the money. Vhy, sir,
{ what's the matter? Are you sick 5
Fredevick made an effort and stood
1.];11, ht. He had nearvly fallen.,

“No—that is, I amn not guite myself.
So many horrors, Jake."”

“What dig they die of? You say they
are both dead—both?”

“Yes, sir, and it's dreadful to think
but it was hunger, sir. Dread came
Both wmen are mere skeletons

to look at. They have kept themselves
’ ‘Jose for weeks now, and nobody knew
‘hn“ Lad off they were. 1 don't won-
der it upset you, sir. We all feel it a

I don’t think my

|
|
|
|

But the fallen dag- | | bit, and I just dread to tell Mr. Suther-
ger told its own story, for James pick- land.”

Irederick staggered away. He had
never in his life been so near mental
At the thresh-
old of the sitting room door he met his
father. Mr. Sutherland was looking

both troubled and anxious—more so,
I'rederick thought, than when he sign-
ed the check for him on the previous
night. As their eyes met both showed
embarrassment, but Frederick, whose
nerves had been highly strung up by
what he had just heard, soon control-
led himself and, surveying his father
with foreed calmness, began:

“This is dreadful news, sir.”

But his father, intent on his own
thought, hurriedly interrupted him.

“You told me yesterday that every-
thing was broken off between you and
Miss Page, yet 1 saw you re-enter the
house together last night a little while
after I gave you the money you asked
for.”

“I know, and it must have had a bad
appearance. I entreat you, however, to

‘not been

“The dagger has bccn ound in their house
and most of the money.”

' believe that this meeting between Miss
Page and myself was against my wish
and that the relations between us have

affected by anything that
passed between us.”

“1 am glad to Lear it, my son. You

' could not do worse by yourself than to

return to your old devotion.”

“I agree with you, sir.” And then,
because he could not help it, Frederick
inquired if he had heard the news.

Mr. Sutherland, evidently startled,
asked what news, to which rederick
replied:

“The news about the
are both dead. sir—dead frem hunger.
Can you imagine it?"”

This was something so different from
what his fathoer bad expected to hear
that he ¢id not take it in at dest. When
he did. Lis surprise and grief were even
greater than Frederick had anticipated.
'l Seeing himn so affected, I'rederick, who
thought that the whole truth would be
no harder to bear than the half, added
the suspicien which bad been attached
to the younger one's name and then
stood back, scarcely daring to be a wit-
ness to the outraged feelings which

Zabels. They

awalken in one of his father’'s temptra-
ment.

But, though he thus escaped the
shocked look which crossed his father's
countenance, bie could not fail to hear
the indignant exciamation which burst
from his lips or help perceiving that
it would take more than the most com-
plete eircumstantial evidence to con-
vince his father of the guiit of men he
had known and respected for so many
years. )

I'or some reaspn Irederick experi-
enced great relief’ at this and wastbrae-
ing bimselfl to meet the fire of quoes-
tions which his statement must neeces-
sarily call forth when the sound of ap-
proaching steps drew the attention of
both toward a party of men coining up
the hillside.

Among them was M. Courtney, pros-
ecuting attorney for this distriet, and
as Mr. Sutherland recognized him he
sprang forwaid, saying, *There's Court-
ney; he will explain this.”

Frederiek followed. anxious and be-
wildered, and soon bhad the doubtful
pleasure of seeing his father enter his
study in company with the four men
considered to be most interested in the
clucidation of the Webb mystery.

As he was lingering in an undecided
mood in the small passageway leading
up stairs e felt the pressure of a fin-
ger on hLis shoulder. Looking up. he
met the eyes of Amabel. who was lean-
ing toward him over the banisters. She
was smiling, and, though her face was
not without evidences of physical lan-
guor, there was a charm about her per-
son which would have been sufficiently
enthralling to him 24 hours before, but
which now eaused him such a physical
repulsion that be started back in the
effort to rid his shoulder from her dis-
turbing touch.

[To BE CONTINUED.] i

Train Blown Off the Track.

Columbus, Ga., March 26.—A mixed
rain was blown off the Central of
Georgia railroad tracks one mile east
of Buena Vista, by a tornado.
train consisted of an engine, baggage
car, two couches and 12 freight cars,
and was going 15 miles an bour when
struck by the wind, The engine was
lifted from the track. the tender wuas
turned over, the baggage car and two
coaches and three freight cars were
thrown on their sides. T'he rest of the
train remained on the track. No one
was seriously injured.

The

To Win Do Your Best Every Day.

It is difficult to determine what is sue
cess. A knowledge of the way to attain

it is not so difficult, Summed up, it is
{ Just this: Do your best every d.l\. what-
ever you have in hand,

The principal failures in bus xhl~~~
"far as 1 can judge, are a lack of definite
! plan, shiftlessness, trying to find some
I new way to suddenly leap into high posi-
tion instead of patiently plodding along
the old roads of industry and integrity.—
John Wapamaker in Success.

80

New Dervish Movement,
London, March 19.--A special from
Cairo, Egypt, says d'new dervish move-
ment is said to have occurred in the
southern part of the Soudan.

such a communication could vot fail to L
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.0. F. KUEHNLE| Vice-Pres,

SRS & Epa L

C. L. VOSS, Cash

BANK OF DENISON.

Generai Banking Business Gonducted.
Ezcnam Boucht and Sold, Lone and Shert Time Loans at Lowest Rabes,

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

o

L. M, SHAW,.P es,

Personal attention given to investments for local paérons.
ducted in English or German

SHAW, SIMS & KUEHNLE, §

LAWYERS.

REAL ESTATE LOANS AT LOWEST RATES.
s mnavd
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W. A. McHENRY, Pres. SEARS McHENRY, Cashier

First National Bank.

DENISON, IOWA.

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 X
capital and constant increasing deposits-we are able to take care of our custom-
ers at the lowest rates. Deposlts received sub]ec.t 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
as well ag indiviCuals. Also make first mortgage loans on improved farms at
current rates. We sell lands, town lots, furnish abstracts of title and sell
steamship tickets for foreign ports. Our officers speak German. We solicit,

your patronage.
MONEY T¢ LOAN ©N LONG OR SHORT TIME.

' apiinl $100,000. Deposits, $300.000
OFAaWIOrd Gounty State Bank, =
DENISOIN, IOTA AL
ibe Best Cecurity for Denaefors,  Tarm Loans t Five Per Cent Inferest,

Uhii3 Bank 18 incorporated under the laws of the State of lowa.  “This gives the
best security to all depositors, not only to the amouut of stock, but the per-
sona! property of eacl share-bolder is holden to the amount of his share
for any loss to the bauk. Incorporated banks sre under the control
of the State Auditor, who can at any time éxamine the business, and ac-
cordiug to his his n.wmmat‘nn the publislied statements are made. Deposi-
torsin an incorporated bank have more security than the confidence imposed in™
the oflicers, They have the best security, because the capital stock ean not

Le u datpleasurs for outside speculation and investment. The Craw-
*ord Coumy Stare Bank is the hest incorporated banking institution
in the Countv. A xeurral banking business done.

Eassage Tickets Sold, Inswrence Waritten. Zoans Negotiated.
L CORNWELL, GEORGE NAEVE, M, E. JONES, C. J. KEMMING,
President. V-President Cashier.

Ass'L Cashier.
§ L. Cornwell, Geo. Nueve, H. F. Schwartz, P

Dir-ctors 1 Chas. Tabor, J. P.Conner.

mmmmmmmm&ﬁmm

JOHN KOTT,

%WC§

.

 Painter and Decorator! v ¢
Kott. Shop just south of the Wilson House. House g

Artistic
Grade work

Painting, Sign Painting and Carriage Painting.
Decorating. Estimates furnished. High
quaxanteen I’aper Hanging a specnalt)
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LUNCHES. SHORT ORDERS.

‘lhe calumet.”

The Popular Lunch |' Fine Candies and Cigars.
Room on Broadway. | Fresh Bread and Bakers

3 S Goods.
Open all night. < Oysters in all Styles..

& LYMAD, Proprietors.

I WARBASSE,
Dealer in Musical Instrumentsiof All Kinds!

The Cable & Kingsbury..Smith & Barnes and othér makes
of Piunos. Newman Bros. Organs with pipe tones, Burdette
Organs, Chicago Cottage Organs and other musicul instru-
ments. Whits Sewing Machnu" with ball bearing—the
casiest rununing m:u-hmu in the market. Sheet music.
Call and examine---We will try to make it to your gdvan-
tage. Lady attendant.

TwobDoor North Postceffice, Denison, lowa.
082000000 C00EHOEODRTO0T0RRVEC0OCO0GR20

cOCERE00020000000€
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THE BON TON'
S. F. AINSWORTH, PROP.

Denison's oldest and best lunch room. ™ Under
up-to-date management. Hot Lunches,
Etc., served at all hours, day or night.

meal at a reasonable price the Bon Ton
I.ocated on Broadway under Prill's store.
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new and
Short Orders,
IFor a first-class
sets the pace.

REVIEW for Job Work




