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rserawled upon paper and placed under
.. pebble upon the sundial.
‘The characters are, as you see, exactly

(determined to lie in wait, so T got out

,About 2 in the morning 1 was seated

' was who played such absurd tricks
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Closmg Out Sale Now on at M M BAMPORD’b ‘ ‘} )

On account of sickness we offer our entire stock of /

s

self and see.

save thls amount.
is to be{bought.

SKIRTS!

Everything at wholesale price.

.

select from.
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Dry Goods Millinery, Ladies Furnishings, C

Our fall orders were placed months ago so we will have as complete a str)ck to select from as there is in Crawford County
and everythm«r first-class and no old 0'ood% carricd over from year to year,

Cloaks and Sults

The prices

Here is Good Sound Argumeht

You waat to buy goods as cheap as you can, your money is your own. You want it to reach as far as possible, don’t you? )

I Well, we are selling goods 50 per cent cheaper than any competitors, so why not come here and buy your Fail Goods and
“You can have so:much more money to spend when you make such a saving, and buy the very best there [N
“Qeeing is believing, come in and look.”

We are offering some bargains, all $5 and $6 Skirts, all this Fall Styles on sale at $3.78.
There isno use quoting you prices as it would take the w

M. M. BAMFORD
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hole paper to do that.

at Actual Wholesale Prices. | ]

we are making astonish everyone, }i(

An endless variety over 100 Skirts to \
Just come in and convince your- i
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By A. CONAN DOYLE,

Author of “The Adventures of Sherlock Holmes.™
“The Hound of the Baskervilles.” “The Sign
y In Scarlet,”

\

of
CK
ES

%

ILLUSTRATED ]

Ete. BY F. D. STEELR

Holmes rubbed his hands and chuckled
with delight.

*Our material is rapidly accumulat-
Mg, said he.

“Three days later a message was left

Here it is.

the same as the last one. After that I
my revolver, and I sat up in my study,
which overlooks the lawn and garden.

by the window, all being dark save for
the moonlight outside, when 1 heard
steps behind me, and there was my
wife in her dressing gown. She im-
plored me to come to bed. I told her
frankly that I wished to see who it

She answered that it was.
¥OLIC uehseless practical joke and th:ul
Eshould not take any notice of it.

*“*If it really annoys you, Hilton, we

might go and travel, you and I, and
30 avoid this nuisance.’
_“&Vhat, be driven out of our own,
fiouse by a practical joker? said I
“Why, we should have the whole coun-
ty laughing at us.’

“‘Well, come to bed,” said she, ‘and
we can discuss it in the morning.’

“Suddenly, as she spoke, I saw her
white Tacé grow whiter yet inl the
moonlight, and her hand tightened up-
on’ my shoulder. Something was mov-
ing in the shadow of the toolhouse. [
saw a dark, creeping figure which
erawled round the corner and squatted
in front of the door. Seizing my pistol,
I was rushing out when my wife threw |
her arms round me and held me with
copv\llrai\e strength. f I tried to throw

her off, but she (-lung to me most des-
peratély. « At last I got clear, but by
the time I had opened the door and
reached the house the creature was.
gone. He had left a trace of his pres-
ence, however, for there on the door
was the very same arrangement of
dancing men which had already twice
appeared and which I have copied on
that paper. There was no other sign
,of the fellow anywhere, though I ran
all over the grounds. And yet the|
amazing thing is that he must have |
been there all the time, for when I ex- |
amined the door again in the morning
Qe had scrawled some more of his pic-
tures under the line which I had al-|
ready seen.’”
ave you that fresh drawing?”

“Yes, it is very short, but I made a|
eopy of it, and here it is8.”

Again he produced a paper.
mew dance was in this form:

SHLF

“Tell me,” said Holmes—and I could |
@ce by his eyes that he was much ex- |
egited—"was this a mere addition to the
#irst, or did it appear to be entirely
aeparate?”’

“It was on a different panel
door.”

“Hxcellent!
portant of all for our purpose.
Sik ey
Bitt, please coninue _yom MOSL lucerest-
g slatement.”

“I have nothing more to say, Mr.
Holmes, except that I was angry with
my wife that night for having beld me
back when I might have caught tlu-!
skulking rascal. She said that she
fearcd that I might come to harm. [or
an Instant it had crossed my mind that
perhaps what she really feared was
that he might come to harm, for I could
mot doubt that she knew who this muan
was and what he meant by these
strange signals. But there is a tone in
my wife’'s voice, Mr. Holmes, and a
Jook in Ler eyes which forbid doubt,
and I am sure that it was indeed my

wn safety that was in her mind.

‘o's the whole case, and now I
R Your advice as to what I ought
fie- My own inclination is to put

|
|

The

of the

This is far the most im-
It lih’s

| my knswer to hnls Is as I hope, you will

1 dozen of my farm lads In the

shrubbery and when this fellow comes
again to give him such a hldmg that
he will leave us in peace for the fu-
ture."”

“T fear it is too deep a case for such
simple remedies,” said Holines. “How
long can yon stay in'London ?'*

“I must go back today. I would not

‘ leave my wife alone at night for any-

thing. She is very nervous and begged
me to come back."”

“Idare say ypu are right. But I you
could have stopped’ I might possibly
have been able to return with you in a
day or two. Meanwhile you will leave
me these papers, and T think that it is
very likely that I shall be able to pay
Yyou a visit shortly and to throw some
light upon your case.”

Sherlock Holmes preserved his ealm
profassional manner untii, our visitor
bad left us, although it “.13 ecasy for
me, who knew him so well, to gee that
he was profoundly excited. The mo-
ment that Hilton Cubitt’s broad back
bad disappeared through the door my
comrade rushed to the table, Iaid out
all the slips of papet contalning danc-
ing men in front of him and threw him-
self into an Intricate and elaborate cal-
culation. ;Ifor two hours I watched him
as he covered sheet after sheet of paper
with figures and letters, so completely
absorbed in his task that he had evi-
dently forgotten my presence. Some-
times he was making progress and
whistled and sang at his work. Some-
times he was puzzled and would sit for
long spells with a furrowed brow and
a vacant eye. Finally he sprang from
his ehair with a ery of satisfaction and
walked np and down the room rubbing
his hands mg‘ ther. Then he srote a
long telegram iupon a eable form. *If

have a very pretty ease to add to your
collection, Wulson " said bhe. *I expeet
that we shall be able to go down to
Norfolk tomorrow and to take our
friend some very definite news as to
the secret of his annoyance.”

T confess that I was filled with curi-
osity, but. I was aware that Holmes
liked to make his diselosures at his own
time and in‘his own.way, so I waited
until it should suit him to take me into
bis confidence,

But there was a
swering telegram, and two days of
Impatience followed, during which
Holmes pricked up his ears at every
ring of the bell. On the evening of the
second there came a letter from Hilton
Cubitt. All was quiet with him, save
that a long inscription had appeared
that morning upon the pedestal of the
sundial, He inclosed a copy of it, which
is here reproduced
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Holmes bent over this gsrotesque
frieze for some minutes and then sud-
denly sprang to his feet, with an ex-

delay in that an-

clamation of surprise and Jdismay. His
face was haggurd with anxiety,
auguir go far

enough,” said he. “Is there a train to
North Walsham tonight?”’

I turned up the time table.
had just gone.

“Then we shall breakfast early and
take the very ftirst in the morning,”
suid Holmes. *“Our presence is most
urgently needed. Ah, here is our ex-
pected cablegram, Oune moment, Mrs,
[Hudson; there may be an answer. No,
that is quite as I expected.
sage makes it even wore essential that
we should not lose an hour in letting
Hilton Cubitt know how matters stand,
for it is a singular and a dangerous
web in which our simple Norfolk squire
i8 entangled.”

The last

So indeed It proved, and as I come to |

the dark conclusion of a story which
had seemed to me to be only childish
and bizarre L experience once again the
dismay and horror with which I was

filled. Would that T had some ’n‘!s:htor|
ending to communicate to my readers,
but these are the chronicles of fact,
and I must follow to their dark crisis
the strange chain of events which for
some days made Riding Thorpe Manor
a household word through the length
and breadth of England."”

We had hardly alighted ar North
Walsham and mentioned the name of
our destination when the station mas-
ter hurried toward us. I suppose that |
you are the detectivés from Lowdon?” !
said he,

A look of
Holmes' face.

“What makes you think Such a !
thing?" {

“Because Inspector Martin
Norwich has just passed through,
maybe you are the surgeons. She's
dead, or wasn't by last aceounts.
may be in time to save her yat,
it be for the gallows."

Holmes' brow was dark with aunxiety

“We are going to Riding Thorpe Man- |
or,” said he, *but we hayve heard noth-
ing of what has passed there.”

annoyance passed over |

from ;
But |
not }
You |
though i

“It's a terrible business,” said the |
stiation master. “They are shot, both |
Mr, Hilton Cubitt and his wife. She

shot him and then herself, so the sery-
ants say. He's dead and her life is.de-
spaired of. Dear, dear, one of the old-
est families In the county of Norfoll
and one of the most honored!”

Without a word Holmes hurried to » |
carriage, and during the long seven

|
|
[
|

| connlp

This mes- |

|
|

mile drive he never opened his mouth
Seldom have I seen him so utterly de-
spondent. He had been uneasy during
all our journey from town, and I had
observed that he had turned over the
morning papers with anxious attention,
but now this sudden realization of his
worst fears left him In a blank melan-
choly. He leaned back In his seat, lost
in gloomy speculation. Yet there was
much around to interest us, for we
were passing through as singular a
countryside as any in England, where
a few scattered cottages represented
the population of today, while on ey-
ery hand enormous square towered
churches Dbristled up from the dat,
green landscape and told of the glory
and prosperity of old East Anglin. At
last the violet rim of the Germun
ocean appeared over the green edge of
the Norfolk coast, and the driver polnt-
ad with his whip to two old brick and
timber gables which projected from »
grove of trees, “That's Riding Thorpo
Manor,” said he.

As we drove up to the porticoed front
door I observed in front of it, beside the
tennis lawn, the black tool house and
the pedestaled sundial with which wo |
bad such strange associations. A dap-
per little man, with a quick, alerr
manner and a waxed mustache, had
just descended from a high dogeart.
He introduced himself as Inspector
Martin of the Norfolk constabulary,
and he was considerably astonished
when he heard the name of my com-
panion.

“Why, Mr. Holmes, the erime was
only committed at 3 this morning. How
could you hear of it in London and wo!
to the spot as soon ag [ %"

“I anticipated It. I came in the hope
of preventing it.”

“Then you must have Important avi-
dence of which we are ignorant, for
they were said to be a most united

“I have only the evidence of the danc-
ing men.,” said Holmes. *I will ox-
plain the matter to yon later. Mean-
while, sinee it is too late to prevent this
Fagedy, I am very anxious that I
shonld use the knowledge which I POS-
sess in order to insure that justice he
done. . Will you associate me in your
'nﬂ\n.:;tmu or will you prefer that I

it aet independently 2
“1 should be prond to feel that we
vere acting  together, Mr. Holmes,”

<1 the inspector earnestly

“Iu that ease I should be glad to hear
e ovidence and to examine the prem-
w= without an instant of unnecessary
3B R

'

tnspector Martin had the good sense
to aliow my friend to do things in his
own  fashion and contented himself
with earefully noting the results. The
local surgeon, an old, white haired
man, had just come down from Mrs.
Hilton Cubitt’s voom, and he veportod
that her injuries were serions, hut not

necessarily  fatal,  The  bullet  had
passed through the front of her brain,

and it would probably be some time
fore she could regaln consciousness
On the question of whether fad
been shot or had shot herself he would
not ventupe to express auny decided

she

I lady,
| wounded upon the floor.”

| face.

| the

apinion. Certainly the bullet had been
discharged at very closer quarters.
There waas only the one pistol found in
the voom, two barrels of which had
Deen emptied. Mr. Hilton Cubitr had
been shot through the heart. It was
2qually conceivable that he had shot
ber and then himself or that she had
been the eciminal, for the revolver lay
upon the dosr midway between them,
“Has he been moved 7' asked Holmes,
“We have moved nothing except the
We could not leave her lying

“How long have you been here, doe-
tor "

“Since ¢ o'clock.”

“Any one else?”

“Yes, the constable here.”

“And you have touched nothing?”

“Nothing.”

“You have acted with great discre-
tlon. Who sent for you?"*

*“The honcmaid, Snunders.”

“Was it sue who gave the alarm?”

“She and Mrs. King, the cook.”

“Where are they now?"”

“In the kitchen, I believe.”

“Then [ think we had better hear
their story at once.”

The okl hall, nak paneled and high
windowed, had been turned into a court
of investigation. Holmes sat in a
great, old fashioned chair, his inexora-
ble eyes gleaming out of his haggard
[ could read in them a set pur-
pose to devote his life to this quest
until the client whom he had failed to
rave shouid at last be avenged. The
trlm Inspector Martin, the old, gray
headed country doctor, myself and a
stolid village policeman made up the
rest of that strange company.

The two women told their story clear-
ly enough. They had been aroused
from their sleep by the sound of an
explosion, which had been followed a
minute later by a second one., They
slept in adjoining rooms, and Mrs.
King had rushed in to Saunders. To-
gether they had descended the stairs.
The door of the study was open, and
a cundie was burning upon the table.
Their master lay upon his face in the
center of the room. He was quite
dead. Near the window his wife was
crouching, ber head leaning against
the wall. She was horribly wounded.
and the side of her face was red with
blood. She breathed heavily, but was
incapable of saying anything. The
passage o8 well as the room was full
of smoke and the smell of powder,

The window was certainly shut and
fastened npon the inside. Both wo-
men_ were positive upon the point,

They had at once sent for the doctor
and for the constable. Then, with the
ald of the groom and the stable boy.
they had conveyed their injured mis-
tress to her room. Both she and her
husband had oceupied the bed. ‘She'
was clad in her dress, he in his dress-
iung gown, over his night clothes, Noth-
fug had been moved in the study. So
far a8 they knew, there had never been
any quarrel between husband and wife,
They had always looked upon them as
o very united couple.

These were the main points of the
servants’ evidence., In answer to In-
spector Martin they were clear © 't ey-
ery door was fastened upon the inside
and that no one could have escaped
from the house. In answer to Holmes
they Doth remembered that they were
conscious of the smell of powder from
the moment that they ran out of their
rooms upon the top tHoor. *I commend
that fact very carefuily to your atten-
tion,"” said Holmes to his professional
collengue. “And now I think that we
ave In a position to undertake a thor
ough examination of the room.”

The study proved to be a small cham-
her lined on three with books
and with a writing table facing an or-
dinary window, which looked out upon
garden. Our tirst attention was
given to the body of the unfortunate
squire, whose huge frame lay streteh-
od aecross the room. HIs disordered
dress showed that he had been hastily
aroused from sleep. The bullet had |
been fired at him from the front and ;
had remained In bis body after pene-°
trating the heart, His death had cer-
tatnly heen instantaneous and painless. |
There was no powder marking o-llhur'

sides

upon his dressing gown or on his
hands., According to the country sur-
weon, the lady bad stains upon her

face, but none upon her hand.
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Kodol Dyspepsia Gure
Digests what you eat.
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Binder Wh:ps 25c

FLY NETS

All kinds at Prices that will surzly make you
buy when you see the quality of the goods
we are offering.

WE HAVE NETS TO SELL
NOT TO KEEP

And will make you prices

that will surely
move them.

Bmder Canvasses Reparred
Best of MACHINE OILS Constantly on hand.

JOHN SCHNOOR

Denison . : lowa
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The Pioneer Piano Dealer.

Mr. A. J. Bondshas sold more pianos and orrrans than
any other man in Crawford County having been in business
for 25 years. He is still in the business and is making num-
erous sales of Bush aud Gertz High Grade Popular Pianos,
and the old reliable Estey Orgins Everyone of thece
instruments has given satisfacticn. Should you desire any
piano or organ information drop Mr. Bond a line and he
will call on you.

Undertaking.

Mr. Bond is also the oldest and most experienced un-
dertaker in the county. He holds a state certificate and
will respond to calls day or night in any part of the county.

Ring up C. C. Phone 94.
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L. M.SHAW, Pacs, C. F. KUEHI’LE. V.PRes C. L.VOSS CasH.'

BANK (F, DENISON.,

Long and Short Time Loans at Lowest Rates, Intarest paid on Time Deposits

ACCOUDNTS OF ALL BRANCHES OF
BUSINESS CONDPUCTED

Personal atteation given to investments for local patrons,
ed in English or (.erm-m

General Banking

Exchangs  Bought
Business Conducial %

and Sold

Business Gouduc:-

SHAW, SIMS & KUEHNLE.
LA\V\ ICINS
Real Estate Loanss: at Lowest Rates

SEE HERE

WE-’. have on hand a nice lot of Fence Posts

and Poles.  Also small Piling, Hog Wire
Fence, a car of the very best cement on the
market, all kinds of shingles and building
materials at bed rock prices.

Call and see us before purchasing else.
At the old Stone & Temple stand.

where.

W. RR. TEMPLE CO.
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