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It is Determined to Capture
and Hold the Field by the

Superiority of Its Goods. IS now

\ﬁ ,,._y’ f)
For Dinnet-Pics of all

kinds and Delicicus ca..«.;u i
Special Delicacies such as
Maccaroons, Lady Fingers
and COOleb alw ays fresh .and
Pun.mbu.vosupu.zu cidersfor ‘5. .IM;. :— v' B
Wedding “and Party cakes

furnished promptly. I
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THE. PALACE BAKERY

rihe onn "Irw clnw Bakery In Crawford Co Cukes and Cinnamon Rolls.

- o -

The Finest Lightest Bread,
ouns, biscults, Breakfast
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MR. BRADBURY'S
Q¥STERS are 2ll the rage
Oysteis ior any quantity re-

Ceil € profmupl attention,

T PRI T R P

Capital $100,000

Crawford County State Bank

DENISON, IOWA.

l)(pn\n\ *-Hl(b (NN)

The Best Security for Depositors. Farm Loans at Five Per Cent Interest.

This Bauk is incorporated under the laws of the State of Iowa. This gives t I
best security to all depositors, not only to the amount of stock, but the per-
sonal property of each share holder is holden to the amount of his share
for any loss to the bank. Incorporated banks are nnder the control
of the State Aunditor, who can at any tiwe examine the business, and ac-
cording to his investigation the pubtished statements are made. Depositors
in an incorporated bank have more security than the confidence imposed in
the offices. They have the best security. becanse the capital stoce can not
be used at pleasure for ontside ~pm~ulanon and investment. The Craw-
ford County State Bank is the best incorporated banking institation
in the County. A general banking business done.

Passage Tickets Sold, Insurance Written, Loeans Negotinted. |
L.CORNWELL, iE NAEVE M. E. JONES C.J. KEMMING
President. S 3 Cashier, Ass't Cashier.

3 \. G:‘u. Naeve, B, F
. P. Conner,

? 1 . Schwartz
Directors - C L

W. A. McHENRY, Pres, SEARS McHENRY, Cashif~'

First Nationz! Bank.

DERNISON, ICWA.

Capitai 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 larpe
capital and constant increasing deposits we are able to take care of our custom-
-ers at the lowest rates. Deposits received subject to be drawn at sight, l!me
certificates issued drawing three per cent for six and four per cent fortwalve
months. We make a specialty of loaning money on cattle to be fed for market
a8 well as indiviGuals. Also make first mortgage loans on lmprov»d farws &1
current rates. We sell lands, town lots, furnish abstrects of + le and coii
steamship tickets for foreign ports. Our oficers speak Germa:. We solicit

your patronage.
MONEY T0O LOAN ON LONG OR SHORT TIME,

2 CIANCEITTRIE ST CTRS
0. F. KUEHNLE Vice-Pres. s0. L. VOS8R, Cash

BANK OF DENISON.

General Banking; Business Gonducted.
Exchaooe Bougdt and %ol Lonz apd Shot Time Loams b Lowest Rabes

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

L. M, SHAW,P es.

Personal attention given teo investments for local patrons. Business con-

ducted in English or German

SHAW, SIMS & KUEHNLE,

\ l LAWYERS. 5

I REAL LSTATE LOANS AT I.OWEST RATES. r;
EEEE . ot g 03 117 at 18 oo £ B Rt 8 for el A BV B 64 5 ot bt v by 9 kg £ 528 o Q110314 x4
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and call your attention

Come and Sn=
Ohese Wares

Tireck Smypor- : _
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Excursions
to So. Dakota

$12.00
Round
Trip,

FIRST AND THIRD
TUESDAYS IN
EACHMONTH

SIS IRISTY, P-Llll

we sell in
We also sell and rent
farms and town property in Craw-
ford
places.

Teams free to show land;
32 towns,
other

county, and

See

D. F. BROWN & SON

Office Up.Stairs North of ¢‘Hub’’ store, Denison, lowa. \.
v
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C.F Cassaday & Co |

BUN TBEDEGEIVED

el PBHHY HI]"EIIISEHIEH

i Whizh claim to furnish without cost tothe
{afflicted, some appliance or method of !
[ treatment that will cure diseases.

| vertisements, he
TIREWD

_la-—

“TRICKSTER”

string to this free offer-that you
| must pay dearly for medicines, advice, |
|or something which was not mentioned

but which is
your case" to

{in his generous (?) offer,
{ absolutely necessary ‘‘in
| effectually cure,
CUhese are Driciks that
lhave long been prracticed
Ly Unscrapuluous Men

Who seek to palm off their so-called medi- |

| cal service to the innocent, Surely noone.
i with any practical knowledge of human
| nature, can be duped in' any such a way,
uln it Reasonable to ISxpect |
|something for Nothing ‘>

Dr. s'rocmmmz

Who makes regular monthly visits to
Denison, Ia., is an educated specialist;
has diplomas irom the best medical col-
leges, and is indorsed by the Iowa State
Board. He employs no irresponsible men
to see his patients, but sees each one him-
self. - He 1s thereby personally responsi-
ble for his progress made by each.pne
under his care.

Dr. Stockdale makes no offer or agree-

ments which he does not or cannot fulfill.
He does not claim to have something to
gwe away. He believes it far better to
I'begin without any false representations.
| Honest labor should always have a fair
|reward. Dr. Stockdale's fees are redson-
'able and within the reach of all.

|1-Ic will ‘be at the \Vi]qou
¥¥ouse Denison,

"I‘thDAY N()V 11

! ]wmrmng 'nomhl\

| Dr. Stockdale lhoroubnl\ responsible
e 1\‘.." to have you nv :stigate
ling and mefhod of treatment

Dr. B. A. Stockdale

Council Blufis, Iowa
First National Banic Bldg.

TRUCK  FARMING

- IN THE SOUTH

Does Truck Farming in the South
Write the undersigned for a free
| copy of Illinois Central Circular No 3,
| and note what is said concerning it
J.F.MERRY, Ass't Gen'l Pass'r Agent
| I1linois Central Railroad, Dubuque, Ia.

|

:DENISON
cBRICK
.WORKS

High pgrade building
brick Repressed brick
on hand. The use of
improved machinery
makes our brick of the
best .urable quality.
U onr nrices address
Fire Brick or Fire Clay
a.ways in stock.

£C. GREEN, Prop.s

Denison, lowa.

iz

W hcn‘
!the patient calls in response to such ad-|
invariably finds that the |

3 A Woman’s

Unreason ¢
4|9 By MARTHA PY
'$ M'CULLOCH.-WILLIAMS §

L0 = »
| ? Copurtght, 1001, by A. 8. Richardson g
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Outside of
had o

was My R

strict business the Bun
assortment of names., Ile

tph Montzomery or George

choice

Warren Paget, Esq., or eyver s
other well sounding persons
when oceasion offered. o his native
villaze hie had heen known as dack Bel-
oo untid he left

many
cgually

ithe countyy, decidedly

for the country's good.

It was Lis torebead, round and bulg-
ing, that had gained him his nickname

with the zang,

All told, the gang numbered perhaps
fifty—men and women and a few piti-
ful waifs that could not be called chil-
dren, though they were small and
youug. The most part engaged in light
work — shoplifting, palming tickers,
| snatching purses from timid hands or
Jostling, to their the wearers of
flamboyant fobs and searfpins.

Since the Bun had become a leader
he felt himself estopped from the small
things, though orten his fingers itched
as he let slip an especially tempting op-
portunity. The itching was perhaps the
first root of his grievance against Lize,
Until her day he had been quite ton-
tent to work under orders, although he
wias rapacious enough to be full of sour
envy over wmissing a chance at the big
I\hin_-.'s. Lize had made leadership a
condition precedent to Lerself, Shewas
| not much to look at, but what with wit
and grit and the lightest fingers in all
tho gang she easily 2ame to be a sort
| of queen in it

Foy three years she had been the
| Bun's girl. Of course he was muster-
{ ful with her—often to the point of bru-
| tality. But he gave ber no rivals until
Long Lou came into the gang and
openly set snares for him. She was
| young, still In her teens, handsome
| and strapping, with a level head and a
| free, peppery tongue. The Bun did not
go wholly over to her, but he did spend
at least half his abundant leisure and
very much more than half his rather
scanty cash in her eompany and for
her pleasure.

To speak truth, he was Itving mainly

10ss,

gang history—was in Land, but as yet
all outlay and ro return. A hundred
yards tunnel is not dug in a day, even
when there are a bank vault and a

The Bun was waiting upon the tus-
nelers. After they were through he
would go at the chilled steel.
prince Of craeksmen, be knew he

Then be would .take all the swag—
money, bonds, plate, whatever was
worth moving—home to his flat, three
miles away, and lie quiet there, while

the hue and cry upon a false scent:
Meantime there was spare and lénten
living at the flat. Because it must be

ness, but stayed at home, busying her-
self to make the place tidy and home-
like. She never went out save -upon
housewifely errands. Nobody came to
see her,

{at all Le met, the other tenants set it
down that he was either English and
living upon his income or else that he
belonged in Wall street, He was care-
ful always to be home for dinner,
1lhuu:l: he went out again almost im

ively curessevery case taken or | Wedintely afterward. Inevitably Lize

nd the meney. : i bad much time for brooding, She had
wes, chronic catarrh, diseasas of | @lso plenty of food foyr it.

r, nose, throat, lungs i kid-!  The Bun enme in always smieliing of

3 pation farhmemn- | tubarose, wehr Long Lou bad adopted

[ s her special perfume. Furtber, he

';"lz’_,’j’"‘\‘-‘f‘-f"‘: wade but i pretense of citivge the poor

A ;-'):-)i‘l!i‘\"z‘glllc;l- meals Lize >~“! before hinm. lvxl Jefore

? she wis certain be meant to dine later.

would not have gradged him the
tiest fare while shie ate bread and

hsd wweht he ate it

.

She

falone or

oty in rasculine company
DBut where it touches.a man, women
are Kittle cattle, || reiculeriy women of

Lize's order. C 1.H\ methiodically,
~ln xx.ll:l]wlus <
Long Lou was a wanton
:ll\\':uj.':» cagor to W
both Lhands, Thot
the g:ime that w o nor the Bun's

part in it, she had a vq
cion of it all.

Lize indeed the only wonman
trusted in that way. “Torture wouid
not have made her betray the trust, nor
wis there enough mouey in the world
to have bribed her, In the face of all
that ghe sat through many nizhts, with
her hands elinched, staring at the light
and oceasionally smiling a hard, des-
perate smile and waiting for that other
night when the Bun would bring home
a fortune,

It came at last, rainy and cold, with
a raw east wind, and sinothers of fog
coming up from the river. Lize, listen-
ing with every nerve tense, heard foot-
falls, deliberate, yet exultant. Before
the door opened she knew what she
would see—the Bun overrunning with
Joyous conceit, He had the swag neat-
ly stowed in an immaculate and very
English suitease. As he swung it upon
the bed he called huskily to her: “Give
us a beer, old gal! I'm dry as char-
toal, but haven't dared wet my throat
since I came out of that beastly hole,”

“There is no beer,” Lize sald, not stir-
ring from her seat.

The Bun almost gasped.

ry shrewd suspi-

wias

: “When 1
| told you to have it—to have everything
i comfortable?' he gnarled. “Are you
, sut o' your mind?%”

“No. Secins to e you've been out o
.}oms this long time,” Lize flung back
: at him. He caught her by both shoul-

would bave it open in three bours.; o % - o upon the door of the apart-

others of the gang scuttled off to take |

ders and shock her as a terrier hhnkes

a rat.

!
“Yon pet me something to eat—to

drinkF' We growled, *No more fooling!
I ain’t in the mind to stand it. T have
got to stay here until the usual time.

, By the Lord, I won't stay hungry!"

“How'll you help it?" Lize asked.

" “There is not €0 much as a crumb, a

' not notiee it

upon hope. A big thing—the biggest in

half million at the fasther end of it. '

cheese paring, in tlie house'—

“So! You've tricked me! You think
that's the way to keep e from another
woman—and @ better one,” the Bun
said in a his ‘hisper. ITe was mur-
deronsly a

'!"\‘ '

the front room, logking

over the

out The bed, a cum-
brous brass bod affalr, posed as a
secretary thron ut the daytime, Lize
had Tet it down, though she stood fuily
dressed in street clothes, The Bun did

. bt one window was half
a keen, wet morning smell
drifted in, Again he canght the girl
and shook her hard. She looked up at
him undauntedly, saying, with a hard
laugh: *\Why don't you hit me? Are
you afraid?”

“Not of you!" he eried, still very low.
Then he seized her, fhung her prone upon
the bed and knelt with all his force
upon her chest, e heard a faint, sick-
ening sound of crashing ribs, but Lize
did not even groan. He sprang up and
dewn again., Again came that sound
of sl:attering bone, In spite of his rage
it almost sickened the Bun, He slid

open, and

froni the bed and stood looking at lho‘l

girl,

a great fear wavering in his eyes. |

She sprang past him, clutched the win- |

dow casing,
it and shouted, at
hoarsely, but with
strencth of mortal
Help! Help! Mur-der!
The ery paralyzed him.
would be answered,
five, it wmight Dbe,
swarming all about.
move to seize and silence the girl.

first  weak
the

anguish:

Help!”

In ten minutes, in
people

A= 2 lad he had heard much of
helltire, of retribution. Now it seemed
to him all his evil deeds were coming
back at him in concrete form.

The police were beating on the outer
door. In three minutes— He dropped
to the floor and crawled to Lize's feet.
They were pretty feet and daintily
shod in red high heeled slippers. He
patted them softly as he mumbled out:
“You've done fer me, Lize, but I take
that back. The—the other one ain’t no
more'n the dust under your feet.”

Lize almost fell forward. She was
dead white and shaking like a leaf,
yet somehow she managed to get the
Bun on hik feet.

“Here, you! Quick!” she panted,
pushing him weakly towasd the bed
and down upon it. Then, with her last

. remnant of vital forece, mhe pushed a

A very .

kept from the shadow of’ susp!doq'
Lize did nothing in the way of busi- |

., the se!

The Bun went away regularly !
every morning toward 10°0'clock. Since |
he wore excellent clothes, paid his rent '
in advance and had a2 way ‘of scowling i

clicking enteh ont of place and let the
heavy bed spap together, eatehing the
Bun harmlessly but uncomfortably in
its grasp. When there came thundee-

ment, she crept to it painfully and let
in the police. A glance at the bed made
explanations unnecessary,

The very next week Mr., and Mrs.
Ralph Montgomery went traveling
south for the lady’s-health. Since they
did not ask to have thelr lease vaeated,
but paid up for the full term, the land-
lord still regards them as having been
pattern tenants. And the police: who
ran down futilely several promising
clews to. the biggest bank burglary of
n never dreamed that they
had helped the buu_,lur out of a particu-
larly tight place?

“Dagoens.”

It is an elementary and not a p'n'ﬂnu-
larly brilliant joke to refer to all for-
eigners of the Latin race as “dagoes.”
But how many of us who thus adver-
tise our narrowness know where the
word dagzo originally came from?

In early
and ‘drawers of
were  Portuguese.
thrirty little and carried on a
fishing trade along the shores and up
the creelks noar San Francisco. The

water in
They cultivated
gardens

MOost comnion aame among them was
Diego, prousunced Decaygo, and the
transition from Diego to Dago was

na The epithiet was transplanted
to the Atlaat and the
can  hoodlng there, as

found it a4 coiny

¢ coast, Aneri-

evorywhero,
enient tern to express

Lis crude intole J

One day :;.i a

station two
Iking volubly
and two Amer
arding them su
some  pity, as

ilway
orers were ta
tive tongue,
ican laborers were reg
pereifionsiy, vet awith
one m 1 view the
make himselt
one of the
thought that he
wperior race,
‘“That a
talkin’.

panzee
rresently
certainly
a

said to his companion:
in't no language them fellers

arve It's nothin' but a jabber.”

: Aancient Osculation,
“Kissing,” said the antiquary, “was
commoner in Philadelphia 200 years
ago than it is now. See what a belle
wrote in her diary in 1701.” The good

old man took out his pocketbook and |

read these words, which he bad copied
carefully from some dusty volume of
the past: “One hates to be always
kissed, especially as it is attended by
S0 many inconveniences, It discom-
poses the econowmy of one's necker-
chief, disorders one’s high roll and ruf-
fles the serenity of oune's countenance,”

The antiquary opened another sheet

of foolscap and said that he would now |

read an extract from a love letter,
typical love letter of the elghteenth
century. The extract was:
silver stream of my dearest affection
and faithful love will be willingly re-
cefved into the millpond of your tender
virgin heart, by yvour walling up the
flondanre of your virtuous love and af-
rection which will completely turn the
of vour gracious will and un-
wding (o receive the  golden

The antiquary ceased and
«l. “Ro, for page after page,” said
1 “that single sentence runs on,”--
l h 11 wielplua Record,

whoeols

fiung herself half through |
and |
gathering |
“Help! |

He linew it |

would be |
Yet he did not |
He [
was in the grip of a great superstitious |
«dread,

days the hewers of wood |

Californin | Stature and, altbough sixty-nine years

efforts of a chim- |
understood, ¢
Americans, who |
belonged to !

B ——

Death In Their Work.

@Gilders; photographers and those who
handle the hydric and potassic cyanides
are liabie to-suffer from chronic poison-
ing by hydrocyanic ecid. They have
headuache, giddiness, noises in the ear,
difficult respiration, pain over the
heart, Jogs of sppetite—in short, show
all the evidences of mild poisoning.

Zine worlers, too, suffer. Zine is used
as a plgn u»u in calico j vmll*\g. in dis-
coloring lass, in polishing optical
glasses .x:.:l in meking artificial meer-
schaum pipes.

So men die

in harness in these and
a hund: r oecupations, killed by
the very air they breathe, and other
men step into their shoes.—New York
World.

The Ruropeun Flan,
Some queer cu are seen at
Neow York hotels, An old fagmer from
the conntry telis how he got ahead of

one of the clerks. 1 walked in,” he

omers

gays, “asked the young man at the
desk, “What are your prices? ‘Ameri-

can or Buropean? he asked me. Now
I wasn't geing to tell where I was from
until 1 had seen the lay of the land.
‘What difference does that make? says
I. ‘If American,’ he answered, ‘it's §4
per day; if BEuropean, $1.50." I thought
a moment, and then an idea struck me
how to get ahead of him. I walked up
boldly and registered from London,”—
New York Press.
The Standing Army,

Old Lady—Poor fellow! And so you
are a soldier?

Corporal Cannon—Yes, ma'am.

Old Lady—I'm awfully sorry for you.
My, my, to think they never allow you
to sit down!

Corporal Cannon—Ma'am?

0Old Lady—I said I was sorry for you,
and it is heartless and cruel for the
government to keep a standing army
all the time.

Corporal Cannon—Ma’am? Oh, yes,
ma’am, thank yon.—London Chums.

\

Russian Beef for London Market.

Washington, Oct. 31.—The United
Btates consul at Birmingham reports
to the state department that the agril-
cultural department of Russia is tak-
ing steps which will prepare the way
for that country to play an important
part in supp!ying the London markets
with beef in opposition to the Amer-
fcan meat exporters. The report says
that specinl steamers have been built
with freexlng chambers, the Russian
governmemt assisting by subgidies,
and that it is intended they shall ply
between a Wmssian port and London
with huge eargoes of fresh meat.

Tallapoosa, Ga, Oct. 24—Ben
Brown, a megro, charged with having
attempted %o criminally assault Mrs,
Henry Dess, 8 white woman, was
taken from she county jail here yes
terday by a mob of 300 men and
lynched. Troops had been ordered
from" Atlanéa, but did not arrfve unti
one hour and a half after the negro
had been banged. Upon learning that
troops had been dispatched the mob
stormed the jail and after securing
the negro, earried him to a spot near
Mrs. Deee’ house, hanged him to a
bridge and fllled his hody with bullets,
When the troops arrived they found
the body of the dead negro.

Justice Harlan Stops Class Fight.

Washington, Oct. 24.—Justice Har-
lan of the, supreme court, who ® a
member of the faculty of the Columbia
university law school, last night in-
terfered and prevented a class fight
between the freshmen and sopho-
mores, Justice Harlan is a giant in

of age, he is still vigorous and active,
golf being one of his daily exercises.
The youngsters we re no m: iteh for him

&red the arena.

Masonic Temple to Pay Taxes.

Chicago, Oct. 24.—At a moel.ng of
the Masonic 'I‘o'mp}e association, held
yesterday, it was decided to pay the
taxes on the property of the assocla-
tion, amounting to Captain
Edward Williams, manager of the as-
sociation, is now on trial in the crim-
inal courl on a charge of conspiring
to defraud the county out of taxes due,

$26.670.

Nature s Hirea Ssis,
It was in the far south.
“TIow's times?” asked the tourist.
“Pretty tolerable, stranger,” respond-

cd the old man who was sitting on a

stump. “I had sowme trees to cut down,

1+ but the cyelone leveled them and saved
' me the trouble.”

. ase of much darned stockings.

“That the

“That was good.”

“Yes, and then the lightning set fire
to the brush pile and saved me the
tfrouble of burning it.”

“Remarkable! But what are you do-
ing now?”

“Waiting for an earthquake to come
along and shake the potatoes out of
the ground.,”—Chicago News.

Darned Stockings,
Tender feet are often made so by the
Wear
light woolen stockings, and let them be
of the cheap kind, that you will not
mind discarding directly they become
worn. To harden the skin it is a good
plan to rub the soles of the feet with
methylated spirits every day or to wash
them over with salt water.
Happily Not So Sure of It.

Raynor—Thls fortune telling busi-
ness is gll humbug., One of these pro-
fessors of palmistry told me a little

| while ago to look out for a short, blond

man.

Shyne—-I don't know about it's being
all huinbug. I'm blond and I'm short.
Lend me a ten, old fellow, will you?—
Chicago Tribane.
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