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Grown Skin Salve
Biops paln and ftching instantly—draws all
fmporities out cf the blood and cuticie and
1estores the affected parts to a healthy con-
dibon  ‘Works llke magic for scalds. burns,
brulses and insect hites To prove it we
wi'l send 4 sufticlent amount to try.
'with full ditections for use. Address

GRACE MEDICAL 00. DES MOINES, IOWA
SOLD AXD RECONMENDED BY

R. KNAUL

Do You Desire A

Beautiful

Complexion

And A

Beautiful
Bracelet?

I Can Help You To Both

Send ONE DOLLAR — write
name and address plainly. If
you are dissatisfied money re-
funded.

BANK REFERENCES.

L. ]. MOCKLEY

1133 Broadway, New York

artcher Bros,
UNDERTAKERS

Funeral Directors and Licensed
Embalmers,

—GRADUATES—
+Des ‘Moines College of Embalming of Des
Moines. Iowa. November, 1901.

Philadelphs Training School for Embalmers
of Philadelphia, Pa.. October, 1903

- —LICENSED—

v gebagkn Board of Health, June 20th
0, 408.
ggwa Board of Health, May 18th 1904.

“/large und complete stock of funera
{les nlways on hand. Calls promptly an-
13 day ornight. Satisfaction guaranteed
18 Phone No. - - - 175
{. Phone - - -
itl Phone C. C. - -

BROS.
Denison, lowa

T

. 8 ms and Careful Drivers for

.7 dight Service. Meet all trains
1. f€narty or special calls to any
_Jebity, day or night.

Denison, Iowa.

one 135 Iowa Phone g9

Pos?
Gus Carlson,

> New Blacksmithshop across
. from Baptist Church.

General Repairing,
| Horseshoeing a Specialty

Work Done Promptly
and with guaranteed
WORKMANSHIP X

PRI BRI

hamberln’s

---CURES--

Colds, Croup and
oping Cough.

¢ famous for its cures over
urt O@the civilized world, It can

(4 bo dop@nded upon. It contains no
or othe¥ harmful drug and mny be
us confidently to a baby us to sn adult

) 25 cts; Large Size, 60 cta.

| answered, and smiled at him, her eyes

with us. 3XYou have not Deen Irank
with us from the first. You have sought
to blind us, to throw us off the track.
Therefore I shall tell you what we
already know in order that you may
realize how useless it Is for you to try
to hold us off. We're going to see that
the gullty man Is punished, not for this
crime alone, but also for that other
one at the Marathon, of which you
were the only witness. You shall not
be permitted to keep him from justice
a day longer. In the first place, we
know that this man Tremaine inveigled
your sister into a schoolgirl elopement
and marriage; she was rescued from
him; she thought him dead; she mar-
ried Delroy; came to New York; Tre-
maine followed her and attempted the
extortion of blackmail; you met him at
the Murathon; while you were talking
Thompson interfered and Tremaine
killed him, escaping before the officers
arriveld. You did not know Thompson,
but you v Simmonds and me take
out his pocketbook. You heard me
read a line or two from one of a packet
of clippings we found there, and while
we were In the bedroom you took those
clippings from the body and hid them
under the edge of the carpet’'—

She breathed a long sigh and sat
erect again,

“Abh,” she said, with a little smile, “I
was beginning to fear you, all that
seemed so supernatural. But now I
see where your information ecame
from.”

“It Is correct, then?" asked Godfrey.

“Yes,” she answered. ‘‘Yes.”

Godfrey leaned back in his chair, with
a long sign of relief. He had won the
battle.

“Miss Croydon,” he said, “I'm going
to reward you for your frankness by
telling you something which I had in-
tended to keep secret awhile longer,
Just to punish you. Your sister never
was the wife of Tremaine and has
nothing whatever to fear from him.
He has no hold on her at all. She has
never been anybody's wife but Mr.
Delroy’s.”

She was staring at him with widely
opened eyes, her hands clasped above
ber heart. .

“Oh, if it were really so!” she cried.
“If it were really so!”

“It 18 so,” repeated Godfrey, and
took a little yellow envelope from his
pocket, “Read this.” And he unfolded
a sheet of paper and held it toward
her.

She took it with trembling hand and
read the message written upon it, but
seemingly without understanding it.
“It is a cable,” he explained, *from
the Record’s correspondent at Dieppe.

“Your sister ncver was the wife of Tre-
maine.”

Your pardon, Lester,” he added, with

a fleeting smile; “I forgot to show it

to you on the trip out. Please read it

aloud, Miss Crqydon.”

“The widow of Victor Charente,” she
read in a low voice, ‘died here Ieb.
21, 1901. Had never married again.”
She looked up, her brows still knitted.
“Well?” she asked.

“Well,” said Godfrey, “Victor Cha-
rente is the real name of Tremaine. He
married that girl many years before
le met your sister. She was his legal
wife. Your sister never was, She was
never the legal wife of any one except
Richard Delroy."”

She' understood now, and the glad
tears burst forth unrestrained. In-
deed, she made no effort to restrain
them, but only rocked back and forth,
pressing the message sgainst her
heart,

“Thavk God!" she sobbed. *“Thank
God!" And then she started up from
her chair. “I must tell her,” she said,
*at once. If you knew how she has
suffered! She must not be left in that
cruel position an instant longer.”

“Very well,” agreed Godfrey.
will wait for you here.”

She disappeared through a door at
the farther end of the room, but in a
mowment came softly back again.

“She is asleep,” she said. *“I will
wait uatil she wakes. What a joyful
awaking it will be!” And she gat
down again. She wiped away the
tears, but her eves were still shining.
Godfrey gazed at her with a face full
of emotion,

“Now, Miss Croydon,” bhe began,
“you've told me that my theory’s cor-
rect, but there are three or four points
I should like you to help me clear up,
if you will."”

“I shall be glad to if I can,” she

“We

brimming again. “You've lifted such a ;
lond from me, Mr. Godfrey, that I'(l!
do almost anything to show my grati-
tude.” :

Why, looking at bher, did Lis face

change—sorten, naraen: * wiy aia ois
hands tremble so? It was over in an
instant; yet I had caught a glimpse of
his secret. I understood. :

“It was nothing,” be said. “I was
glad to do It

ing.”

“You've been kinder to me than I de-
served,” she said; and I more than half
agreed with her. How, with his eyes
before her, could she fail to under-
stand? FPerhaps she did understand, 1
WAas neven sure.

“In the first place, then, Aliss Croy-
don,” he went on, in a different tone,
“how did your father succeed in get-
ting your slster away from 'Cremaine?"’

“They had gone to Paris” she an-
swered, ‘and in two or three days
Edith had awakened from her dream.
She saw something in the man which
terrified her, and she wrote a pitiful
letter to father, who went over to
Paris at once and finally succeeded in
buying the man off. Iather paid him
50,000 francs, I believe. Perhaps it was
the fact that he knew he was not really
Edith's hushand. that he himself had
committed a crim., which made him
take it. He agreed to leave the coun-
try, and in the following December he
wrote father that he was about to sail
for Martinique In. a ship ealled .the
Centaur. He said he intended to buy
a plantation at Martinique and make
that his home. In February we learned
that the Centaur kad been lost, with all
on board. After eight years it seemed
certain that he was dead, and Edith
felt free to marry again.”

“Was Mr. Delrcy informed of this
early indiscretion?"

“Certainly, and forgave it, as any
good man would.”

“Pardon mie for asking the question,
Miss Croydon; but it was necessary.
When was it you first learned that Tre-
maine was still alive?”

“One night nearly two months ago
Edith brought his letter to me. She
was wild, distracted, ready to kill her-
self—that is what 1 have feared every
day since. She Joves Mr. Delroy, Mr.
Godfrey, and yet she believed herself
the wife of another man. He demand-
ed that she meet him in that apartment
house. I knew she could not bear such
a meeting, and yet he must be seen.
I offered to go in her stead. I bad
some wild idea of  appealing to his
better nature, of peisuading him’—

She stopped, silenced by her own
emotion.

“That, of course, would not have
altered the fact that your sister was
his wife,” observed Godfrey.

“No. That was the terrible part of it;
nothing could alter that. There must,
of course, be a secparation, but we
thought we would solve that problem
after we had settled the other. So I
went. He opened the door for me.
I had never seen him, and I confess
his appearance and manner were not
at all what I expected. He did not
look in the least like a scoundrel, or
did he act like one. He listened to me
with attention and seeming respect.
He even appeared moved. Ob, I know
now what a hypocrite he was. I know
that he wasiaughing at me; that he was
planning amething deeper, more vil-
lainous. 1 "had brought $1,200 with
me—all that we could gather together
at that moment—and I pressed it upon
him, urging him to take It and g0 away
and we would send him more. He pre-
tended to refuse the money, to protest
that that was not in the least what he
wanted, but I compefled him to take
it. And just as I was hoping that I
had prevailel with him the door of
the bedroom opened and a horrible
drunken man staggered out.

* ‘Well, Vic,” he cried, ‘so this is th’
gal, is it? She's a likely plece. I
wouldn’t give her up, Vie, no, not fer
ten thousand’--

“‘Go back to bed, you drunken
brute! cried 'Cremaine, avd took him
roughly by the arm.

“But the otber shook him off.

“‘Don't lay your hands on me, Vic!
he cried. ‘Don‘t dare lay your hands
on me! y :

“l saw a very devil spring into Tre-
maine's face. He looked about him for
some weapon and picked up a piece of
pipe that lay beside the radiator.
Thompson saw the action and lurched
heavily toward him.

“‘Goin’ t’ uyse that on me, Vie? he
asked. “You'd better try it And he
made a pass at Tremaine and tried to
snatch the plpe away. ‘You try it on,
an' I'll blow yonr game like I did once
before down it Sydney.’

“He struck at T'remaine again, but
the latter sprang away and in aun In-
stant had brought the pipe down upon
his head. Thompson fell like a log;
then that fiendish look flashed  into
Tremaine's face for a second time; he
snatched out a revolver; I dimly un-
derstood what was coming—indeed, I
Fad my own revol™#: in myv hand, and
4 fred at hnim, but my shot went wild,
while his”—

She stopped and buried her face In
her hands, overcome for the moment
by the terrible spectacle her words had
evoked.

She controlled herself” by an effort,
took down lLer hands—

“He put his pistol away and stepped
over very close to me.

* ‘Miss Croydon,” he said rapidly, ‘it
will be well for you to say you did not
know me. I have committed no erime;
e wag the aggressor; what I did was
done in self defense. One thing more
—your: sister has nothing to fear from
me; I shall never bother her again; I
promise yon that.'

“He was gone in an instant, and
then the janitor came and you and the
detectives.”

Godfrey nodded thoughtfully.

“That supplies the motive, Lestor”
be said. “I have felt that my explana-
tion of the crime was not quite ade-
quate. But jt was not only desire for
revenga that urged Tremaine on; it
wias also the knowledge that Thompson
knew of his first marriage and thpreat
ened with a word to wreck his plans
a socond time.”

I was deeply pleased.
when that message came this morn-,

*“Yes,” 1 agreed and sat silent, pon-
dering the story.

“Why did you take the clippings,
Miss Croydon?" asked Godfrey after a
moment.

“From what you read of them I
suspected how vitally they concerned
my sister. That was a secret, I felt,
which must be kept at any hazard. It
was done without consideration, on the
spur of the moment, or I should never
have bad the courage to do it at all.”

“And why did you hide them under
the carpet?”

She laughed outright. The load was
lifted. She was fast becoming her
usual self.

“I had a wild idea that you were go-
ing to search me. I saw that loose
place in the carpet the instant I arose
with the clippings in my hand. Once
I had put them there I had no chance
at all to get them again.”

Godfrey nodded.

“You tried to get them the day after
the inquest, didn’t you?"

‘“Yes; but the janitor was so afrald of
me that' he wouldn’t even let me go
upstairs.”

“And there weren’t any papers?’

*“No; that was a lie. I saw I must
invent one—that I must offer some ex:
planation of my presence there.”

“Did Tremaine keep his promise?”

“Not to bother my sister? Yes; he
mentioned it again only to assure me
that the past was dead—that he would
never revive it.” 2

“But how could you admit his pres-
ence here?"”

“How could we prevent it? It was
Mr. Delroy who brought him. We
weren't strong enough to tell him the
wuole story."

“You mean you told him part of it?”

“There has been a virtual separation
ever since Mr. Tremaine appeared.”

Godfrey paused reflectively.

“Why were you so agitated,” he con-
tinued finally, “when you were asked
to ldentify Jimmy the Dude at the in-
quest?”’

“Because [ did identify him."”

“You did?”

“Yes—as the man I had seen talking
to the janitor in the lower hall. Let
me explain, Mr. Godfrey. When I was
asked suddenly for a description of the
murderer, I was taken aback; I en-
deavored to think, to collect myself—
and I remembered the man I had
passed in the hall. Without stopping
to consider—wishing only to disarm
suspicion—I described him roughly as
I remembered him. When I was con-
fronted with him at the inquest next
day, I instantly realized what I had
done—I had implicated an innocent
man—and it turned me a little faint for
a moment.”

“Had you ever met him?”

“Met him?” she repeated in surprise.
“Why, no."”

“But he seemed to know you.”

“Oh”—and she laughed again—*I had
a letter from him next day, a letter
filled with gratitude, touching even, It
seems that my sister and I had helped
his family—a mother and sister—with-
out knowing itcwhile he was away'—

“At Sing Sing. He’s the most expert
burglar i New York, but he's got his
good points too. Witness his taking
Thompson home that night.”

“Yes; he wanted to do anything he
could to help me. 1 intend to look up
Jimmy."

“Do. #If you can reform him the
New York police force will be mighty
grateful.”

“I'm going to try,”” she said. And I
rather envied Jimmy.

Godfrey leaned back in his chair,
with a sigh of satisfaction.

“I think that clears up that affair
pretty well,” be said, “and that brings
us to the second and more serious one.
And first, Miss Croydon, I want to ask
You if you think it was just the right
thing to let them march Jack Drys-
dale off to prison when a single word
from you might have saved him?"”

CHAPTER XXVIIIL,
RONM me?' repeated Miss
Croydon blankly. “A single

word from me? I do not
understand - you, Mr. God-
frey.”
“Do you mean to say,” demanded

Godfrey with emphasis, “that you do
not know where Mr. Drysdale was
Monday night; that you were not your-
self the cause of his leaving the
house ?”

She was staring at him with distend-
ed eyes.,

“l the cause!? she repeated hoarsely
after a moment, “Mr, Godfrey, I will
tell you something of which I had de-
termined never to speak. \When he left
the house that evening he deliberately
broke an appointment he had made
with me—an appointment he had pray-
ed for. He had happened to hear Mr.
Tremaine make certain proposals to
me. In short"—she hesitated and then
proceeded stead!ly with raised head—
“I may as well tell the whole truth.
Since the evening of that first tragedy
Mr. Tremaine has Dbeen persecuting
me with his attentions, At the time I
thought them merely insulting; I see
now that he may have been in ear-
nest."”

“I don't in the least doubt that he
was in earnest,” agreed Godfrey. ‘Mr.
Drysdale, then, overheard him ask you
to be his wife?”

“Yes; just that”

“But he also heard you refuse, no
doubt?”

“0h, yes," she said, smiling and col-
oring a little, “hé heard me refuse in
the most positive way, but my refusal
provoked Mr., Tremaine to an intem-
perance of language which Mr., Drys-
dale resented and which he thought I
should have resented too. He demand-
ed that 1 vxpl:fi:x to him My, Tremaine's
position, and I promised to do so on
the very evening he—he stayed away

from the house. His staying away
offended me deeply.”
Godfrey bhad -listened with intent

eyes and a quick nod from time to
time. :

(To b: 2mtin12 d)

reach,

connection.

Other Stoves

In almost every house there is
_a room that the heat from the

other stoves or furnace fails to
It may be a room on
the ‘‘weather’ side, or one having no heat
It may be a cold hallway.

ter in what part of the house—whether room or
hallway—it can soon be made snug and cozy with a

PERFECTION

No mat-

Oil Heater

(Equipped with Smokeless Device)
Unlike ordinary oil heaters the Perfection gives satisfaction

always.

First and foremost it is absolutely aafe—g'ou cannot
turn the wick too high or too low. Gives intense

eat without

smoke or smell because equipped with smokeless device.
Can be easily carried from room to room. As eas

to operate as a lamp. Ornamental as well as useful.
Made in two finishes—nickel and japan. Brass oil fount

Every heater warranted.

nearcst agency for descriptive circular.

L

beautifully embossed. Holds 4 quarts of oil and burns 9
hours. There'srealsatisfaction in a Perfection Oil Heater.
If not at your dealer’s write our

makes the h bright.
Th‘Ra'Jo I amp lsx:h::nfe:tn:&nl:e-trmgmp ".‘
use. Gives aclear, steady

Every lamp warranted.

parioror

= /
for all-round houschold =

light.
improved burner, Made of brass thronghout and nickel plated.
Suitable for library,
room. If not at your dealer’s write to nearest agency. -

STANDARD OIL COMPANY

Ritted with latest

dining room, ire

Some Bargains in Land!

Lands in Lyman county, South Dakota, along the line of the Milwaus
kee's new extension. A splendid chanee for speculation or settlers.
Relinquishment, Deeded Lands and Filings or Homesteads.
some choice bargains in Crawford and Harrison counties, owa,

A good 80 acres with house,
land, part in crop.
Will take a smal
without improvements.

Acreage property with or without improvements.
40 acres in East Boyer township; good land, under cultivation.
A good, clean hardware stock having a good trade in a fine Iowa

town to exchange for land.

A good 40-acre farm in Harrison county,
18 acres under cultivation,

good road.
A good piece of land.

...Personal Conducted Excursion..;

I will conduct a party to these lands, you are invited
For further information

ADDRESS

Geo. H. LYON, Denison, lowa

C. C. Phone No. 287

‘to join the excursion.

balance in meadow; 34 miles from Deniscn.
Denison property on the place, either with or

Also

barn, corn crib, well; all tillable

4 miles from town, on .
balance timber pasture.

—

WAGER OF BATTLE.,

The First Duels Are Said to Have
Been Fought In Italy.

The first duels were fought in Italy,
fccording to Millingen, who spealks of
a manuscript discovered at Cassel and
describes a duel between a father and
a son In the reign of the Emperor The-
odoric. When Charlemagne forbade
wager of battle among the Lombards
he encountered the fiercest opposition
from the nobles. Early in the ninth
century De Medicis, a knight, defeated
In single combat the bandit Mugel,
who devastated the Ilorentine district
now called after him, Mugello. Otho
1I. granted the prayer of the noblility
for the re-establishment of wager of
battle In 988. Women and priests
were not compelled to accept it. The
Normans showed less gallantry. With
them a woman had to accept, nor could
she name a champion. Her male op-
ponent, however, was burled to his
walst In the earth. Armed with a
club, he tried to strike her as she cir-
cled around him, his weapon being a
ball of iron at the end of a cord. If he
failed to touch her at the third at-
tempt he was vanquished, which
meant to him death with dishonor.

Beccarin says that the reason so
many duels were fought in Italy in
the early days is that where the law
does not afford protection one must
look to single combat to retain the re-
spect of one's fellow men. In the mid-
dle ages the ferocity of Italian duels
passes bellef. “Any way of putting an
enemy to death (‘ognl modo') is good
enough,” says one of their writers.
“When an Italian spares his vanquish-
ed adversary,” says Brantome, *“he
maims his arms and legs and gives
him as a memento of his kindness and
generosity a hideous gash across the
face.,” Lampagnano practiced on a
painted model of Galeazzo Sforza be-
fore he stabbed him. Dueling was
called “la scienza cavalleresea.”’—Corn-
hill Magazine,

DRINK MORE, EAT LESS.

Advice For Those With Rheumatism,
Gout, Eczema and Neuralgin.

If people would take less nutrition
and drink more water, there would be
less rheumatism, gout, eczema and
neuralgia in the world. The most fre-
quent cause of these derangements Is
an excess of nutritive materials. The
blood Is surcharged with salts that
are not needed in the system.

T=e dactors are trying to remedy

Sk 4 2
. A e
Caldadiai( '_\b__é——f"*

these diséases by giving somernmg 1o
eliminate the salts, such as purgatives,
diuretics and solvents of varlous
kinds. The rational way, however, v
cure such affections Is to stop the
cause. Drink more water; eat less
meat and concentrated foods. This
shuts off the supply of urates in the
blood.

Those who take active exercise in
the open air every day require a great-
er amount of nutrition.. Not only do
they use up the nutritive materials in
muscular exercise, but the amount of
oxygen Inhaled because of thelr activ-
itles thoroughly oxidizes the urates and
changes them In urea. If the blood is
loaded with urates they are very like-
ly to crystallize, especlally in those
portions of the body where the clrcula-
tion Is the least and the temperature
Is the lowest, such as the elbows, an-
kles, the toes and fingers,

Drink more water; eat less food.
This Is a prescription that is worth
more to such people than all the drugs
In the world. Shut off the source of
urate polsoning and the effects of
urate polsoning will disappear.—Ex-
change.

‘Rainy Day Money.

“Is your husband putting by any-
thing for a rainy day?” asked the pru-
dent relative. !

“I think s0,” answered young Mrs.
Torkins. “I heard him mention several
horses yesterday that he sald always
run best on a muddy track.”—Wash-
Ington Star,

THE ORIGINAL

LAXATIVE COUGH SYRUP

* For all Coughs and assists in The Red
expelling Colds from the sys- Clover Blos-
tem by gently moving the d the
bowels. A certain
relief for croup and
whooping-cough,
Nearly all other
cough cures are

Kennedy's Laxativi
Honey & Tar moves
the bowels, contains

no Opiates.
(Trade Mark Registered)

KENNEDY'S LAXATIVE
HONEY=TAR

PREFARED AT Tl‘! LABORATORY OF '
. O. DeWITT & ©O.. OHICAGO, U. 8. A.
For

Salel Bymbor Modpta v 4
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