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lts True Worth

ve Men and Women Consider
eans to National Temperance.

have recently published a num-
of articles on the food value of

‘r, and we believe that sooner or

er beer will be recognized at its true

orth, as a food beverage of splendid
onic effect and high nourishing value.

oted men and women of this country
are already alive to the situation and
besides Miss Phoebe Cousins and Dr.
Joseph Feisler of Northwestern Uni-
versity, many others of note give their
endorsement to beer as a means to na-
tional temperance,

Miss Cousins, for a quarter of a cen-
tury the most eminent woman suf-
frage advocate In the West, said in a
recent interview: “There never will be
8 law that will compel prohibition, and
the sensible thing for the Women'’'s
Christlan Temperance Union to do is
1o ald In the substitution of mild,
nourishing drinks like beer, Wwhich sel-
dom produces drunkenness. A promi-
nent army officecr: who served in the
Southwest, operated canteens at three
different posts. MHe made the canteens
80 acceptabla to the soldiers, who
found beer satisfying their demands,

* that ho actually ran all the low dives

of the surrounding neighborhood out
of business,”

Pibst Beer meets all the demands
for a miid, healthful, refreshing bever-
age such as Misy Cousins suggests. It
is made of the exclusive Pabst eight-
day malt, choicest hops and pure
water, Eight-day malt, which is the

_only perfcct malt, glves Pabst Beer

its superior food 'value and richness.
Strong In nourishment the body re-
quires, It 18 refreshing and satls{ylng.
Perfect in age, purity and strength,
absolutely clean and containing onl
threa and one-half per cent of nlcoho{
Pakst Beer I8 the Ideal temperance
‘everage. No other is so healthful

JOHN SCHNOOR

LICENSED EMBALMER AND UNDERTAKER.
License No. B854
Denison, Iowa,
Calls attended to day or night, and all
work done in an up to date and satisfactory
manner Offceat C. J. Salomon’s furniture

store. Crawford County Phone, store No. 36,
Residence No. 90. :

DR. B. A. STOCKDALE

The Chronic Disease Specialist of Des
Moines, will be in his office in

Merchants Hotel
DENISON

(Formerly Fargo House)

- Wed. Jan. 2,

from8 a. m. to 6 p. m.—ONE DAY

ONLY —Returning every four weeks

.'« h/‘/é '/ 4
DR. STOCKDALE

Known throughoutthe northwest for his

* remarkable cures, has visited Denison

every four weeks for the past six years
and has had phenomenal success in
the treatment of his specialties.

Dr. Stockdale is a graduate of the
best colleges, and has met with great
success because of his skilful treat-
ment and cures of Chronic and ner-
vous diseases. He cures Catarrh,
Diseases of the Throat, Lungs, Stom-
ach, Liver and Kidneys, also Rheuma
tism, Constipation, Blood and Skin
Diseases.

Plies and all Rectal Dissases Cured

or no Pay

Discases of Women
Skilfully Treated

Men suffering from nervous and
physical debility, lost vigor, and pre-
mature decline of power, are positively
guaranteed a cure

Nervous decline resulting from vio-
lation of nature’s laws, cured under
guarantee.

CONSULTATION FREE AND
: CONFIDENTIAL.

It you cannot call write me, ADDRESS

DR. B. A. STOCKDALE,

619 W. walnut Street,
Des Moines, lowa.

I can be seen in Des Moines office,
Mondays Kridays and Saturdays.

Chamberlain’s

[ ?W&Dianteakunedy
of a reliable remedy for coli‘:: or
diarthea at some time during the
ki B "t secoomendod
by dealers who have sold it for
many years and know its value.
et e oy of

It s fiotel prtaciibed by ph-

results.
It has: often saved kfe before

summoned.
It .costs a quarter. Can
afford to nsk' s0 much for 0
Lle? BUY IT NOW.
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Marathon
Mystery

A SYory of Manbhatian

By BURTON E. STEVENSON
Author of “The Holladay Case"

Copyright, 1904, by Henry Holt and Company
$0000000000000000000000000
*There 1S OuUly One POINT idCKiug, v
said. “Did Tremaine know of your
intention to tell Drysdale the story ?”

“Yes; he even charged me with that
intention.”

“Ah, he had listened at a keyhole
probably.”

“He said that Mr. Drysdale himself
had told him. I might add, Mr. God-
frey, that I met Mr. Drysdale and the
officers in the hall that morning as
they were going away, and I implored
him to tell thém where he had been.
He answered me with such insult and
contempt that I thought he must be
mad.”

“And no wonder! You were playing
at cross purposes. I presume, then,
that it was not you who wrote Mr.
Drysdale this note?”’ and he handed her
the crumpled sheet of paper he had
fished from Drysdale's wastebasket.

She took it with trembling hand;
already beginning to suspect, perhaps,
what it contained.

“‘Be at the pergola at 9,” she
read. “‘If I am late, wait for me. G.
T certainly never wrote any such note
as that, Mr. Godfrey. Where did it
come from ?”

“Is it in your handwriting?”

“Why, yes,” she answered, looking
at it more closely. *“That is, it is some-
thing like. Oh! T begin to see!” she
cried, and I saw her seized with a sud-
den convulsive shuddering.

‘“Yes,” saild Godfrey, “it was a pretty
plot.. This note lured him from. the
house and kept him away until the
storm came up and he was forced to
abandon the hope of meeting you. He
concluded that you were playing with
him. When he returned to the house
he found that you had spent the even-
ing with Tremaine. Afterward, in his
room, he did a number of violent and
foolish things. Finally he determined
to go away. He started to pack his
belongings—and then, in the hall, you,
as he thought, added insult to Injury
by asking him to tell”"—

She stopped him with a vyild gesture.

“Oh, I must see him!” she cried.
“Something must be done’—

“‘Something shall be done,” Godfrey
assured her, rising. “The real culprit
shall be in custody tonight.”

“The real culprit?’ The words ar-
rested her attention.

“Who but Tremaine?’

“Tremaine? But he was in the house.
As you know, I talked with him for a
long time.” ;

“That is all, I think,” sald Godfrey.

“One thing more, Mr. Godfrey,” she
said. “Do you think we'd better tell
Mr. Delroy the story?”

“Yes,” answered Godfrey decidedly.
“Tell him the whole story. That's al-
ways the best way and the safest. Re-

[ member, your lack of frankness has

already cost one human life. Your
sister has incurred no guilt. She has
committed no fault, Her husband will
have nothing to forgive.”

“And the public?”’

“The public? What has the public to
do with it?”

“But I thought—you see—you"—

“Oh, you thought I would write it up
in the Record? I have no such inten-
tion, Miss Croydon. I shall let that
first tragedy rest. This second one
will be enough—and, after all, Tre-
maine has only one life for the law to
take.”

“Pardon me,” she said quickly, hold-
ing ou* her hand. “I see I have offend-
ed you. You must forgive me.”

“0Oh, I do,” he said, taking her hand
and smiling into her eyes—allowing
himself a moment's reward. “Even a
yellow journalist, Miss Croydon, has
his reticences.’ That's hard to believe,
isn’t 1t?”

“Not when one knows them,” she
answered, anJd opened the door for us.

Thomas was waiting in the hall.

“Anything else, sir?"” he asked.

“No,” sald Godfrey. “We've finished
here. Nowlet us-have our trap."

We stopped a moment in the library
to say goodby to Delroy. He came
forward eagerly to meet us.

“Well?’ he asked. ‘“Can you clear
Jack?”

“Yes,” sald Godfrey,
What's more, we will.”

“Thank God!” and Delroy passed his
hand across his forehead. ‘This whole
thing has been a sort of terrible night-
mare to me, Mr. Godfrey. I'm hoping
that I may even yet wake up and find
that it was all only a dream.”

Godfrey smiled a little bitterly.

“I'm afraid you won't do that, Mr.
Delroy,” he said, ‘“but, at least, I be-
lieve you'll find that in the end it will
sweep a great unhappiness out of your
life. And I'm sure that, with Mr,
Lester's help, I can clear Drysdale.”

Thomas carme to tell us that our trap
was waiting, and Delroy went down
the steps with us,

“[ hope to Rave you here some time

under mora favorable circumstanceg”
he said, and shook us both warmly by
the hand.

Evening had come, and the darkness
deepened rapidly as we drove back
along the road to Babylon.

“We can’'t get a train 0l 3:542," cw.w
Godfrey, “so we'll have dinner at the
hotel and then go around for a talk
with our client. I think we haye some
news that will cheer him up.”

“It seemed to me,” I observed, “that
it was not .at all about his arrest that
he was worrying.”

‘we can.

“It wasn't,” agreed Godfrey. “That's
what I meant.”
A

The lights of Babyloi gleamea out
ahead, and a few minutes later we
drew up before the hotel. As we en-
tered the office I saw the proprietor
cast a quick glance at a little fat man,

S”in.

“Oh, I must sce him!” shc cried.

with a round face, wlo had been lean-
ing against the cigar stand and who
Iimmediately came forsvard to meet us.

“I am Coroner Heffelbower,” he said,
with an evident appreciation of his
own importance. “I believe you are t'e
gentlemen who represent Mr. Drys
dale?” :

“Mr. Lester here, of Graham &
Royce, will represent Mr. Drysdale,”
explained Godfrey. “I am merely one
of his friends.”

“The inquest, I believe, is set for to-
morrow morning at 10 o'clock?” 1
asked. <

“Yes, sir; t‘ough we shall hardly get
to t'e evidence before afternoon. T'e
morning will be spent in looking ofer
t'e scene of t'e crime.”

“I understand,” said Godfrey with
studied artlessness, ‘“that you have
found the missing necklace.”

The coroner flushed a little.
dently this was a sore subject.

“No, sir,” he answered; ‘“we haven’t
found it. I haf about come to t'e con-
clusion t'at Drysdale t'rew it into t'e
pnj’."

“But,” I objected, “he’d hardly have
committed a murder in order to gain
possession of it only to throw it away.”

“He would if my t'eory iss right,
sir,”” returned the coroneér, with some
spirit.

“What is your theory?” I asked.

“No matter, no matter.” And he was
fairly bloated with self importance.
“You will see tomorrow.”

Godfrey was looking at him, his
eyes alight with mirth,

“I see,” he broke in. ‘“Accept my
compliments, Mr. Heffelbower. It Is
the only theory which fits the case.
Don’t you understand, Lester? Here's
a young man of wealth, who deliber-
ately goes out and kills a man, steals
a necklace and throws it into the
ocean. He attempts to establish no
alibi; he refuses to answer questions;
after the murder he rages around in
his room and breaks things; he insuits
the girl he's engaged to; quarrels with
his best friend. Why, it's as plain as
day! A man who would behave like
that must be”—

“Crazy!’ cried the coroner, beaming
with satisfaction. *I could not haf put
t'e case petter myself, sir!”

And Godfrey gravely bowed hlis
thanks at the compliment.

Evi-

CHAPTER XXIX,

EFFELBOWER insisted that
we join him in an appetizer;
he had evidently jumped to
the conclusion that Godfrey

was a famous New York detective, and

he gazed at him with respect and a

little awe. He wanted to discuss

again all the details of the tragedy,
but we got rid of him after awhile
and went in to dinner. Then we started
toward the jail for a final talk with

Drysdale. Another jaller had come on

duty, but he made no difficulty about

admitting us: .

“Well?” asked the prisoner, as soon
as we were alone.

“Oh,” sald Godfrey, rvegarding him
with a good humored smile, ‘‘you won't
be electrocuted this time—though 1
must say you deserve it!”

“What,” cried Drysdale, coloring
suddenly. ‘“You don't belleve”—

“That you killed Graham? Oh, no;
but you've made an unmitigated ass
of yourself, my friend. Did you have
a pleasant time Monday night kicking
your heels by the hour together out
at the pergola?”’

Drysdale flushed again, but this time
it was with anger. :

“Oh, so she told you, did she?’ he
asked between his teeth. “I dare say
you had a good laugh together ox:er
it!"

“Jack,” sald Godfrey calmly, “I pro-
test yon are becoming more and more
asinine! Haven’'t you sense enough

to see that that note—by the way, how
was it delivered to you?"

“I found it on my dressing table
when I came back from New York
Monday evening. What are you driy-
ing at, Godfrey? If you've discovered
anything, for God's sake, tell me
straight out!”

“I've discovered an unusually large
consignment of humble pie awaiting
your consumption. You don’t deserve
a magnificent girl like that, Jack; 1
swear you don't., Do you remember
your last words to her?"

“Yes,” answered Drysdale, with a
sudden flushing of the cheeks. “And
she deserved them. She got e out of

f...—' o LSO

-'the cell, biting his nails, tearing his

the housze and spent the étvening wimn
Tremaine. ' It was an indirect way ot
telling me that she was tired of me.
I'd sucpected it before.”

Godfrey looked at him pityingly.

“Really, Jack,” he said, “I'm -half
inclined to think the coroner's right
in his theory, after all.,”

“What is his theory ?"

“IIe thinks you're crazy.”

Drysdale laughed a little, mirthless
laugh.

“Ferhaps he's right,” he said.

“You'll be sure of it in a few min-
utes, It's inconceivable that any man
in his right mind should suspect a girl
like Miss Croydon of such a thing.”

Drysdale turned to him with eyes
bright with emotion.

“See here, Jim,” Le said, “vou’ve had |

your fun; you've tormented me long

enough. Do you mean that Miss Croy- |}

don didn’t write the note?”

“I mean just that.”’

‘“Then who did?” !

“Tremaine!” . '

The word brought Drysdale to his
fect like a thunder clap.

“Do you mean,” he demanded, grip-
ping his hands tight behind him, “that
Tremaine wrote the note and placed it
in my rcom in order to get me out of
the house?”

“I do.”

“And that Miss Croydon knew noth-
ing about it?”

“Not a thing. She was waiting for
you in the house. She thought you'd
deliberately broken an appointment
you'd made with her.”

Drysdale ground his teeth together
and struck himself a savage blow in
the chest.

“Good God,” he groaned. ‘“What a
fool! What a perfect, muckle headed
fool!”

“Go on,” laughed Godfrey. “Do it
again — sackcloth and ashes; you de-
serve it all.”

“Deserve it! Do you think she'll
ever forgive me?”

“I shouldn’t if I were in her place,”
Godfrey assured him. “I’d think my-
self well rid of you. I shouldn’'t want
to marry an idiot.”

Drysdale curséd dismally to himself.

“Still,” Godfrey added, “there's no
accountitryg for the whims of women—
there’s no telling what they’ll do. May-
be, after this, you'll come nearer appre-
clating her as she deserves.”

“Appreciating her!”

“You don’t seem to have any curios-
ity as to how we're going to save that
precious neck of yours,” Godfrey ob-
served.

“Oh, damn my neck! -What do I
care? Godfrey, I've got to see her
right away. I've got to get down on
my knees—crawl in the dust’—

“That's it nodded Godfrey approv-
ingly. “You've caught the idea. You
ought to feel like an insect—a particu-
larly small one. But I hardly believe
the jailer will release you on your
own recognizance. Maybe tomorrow,
after the inquest, if everything goes
well’—

“Oh, tomorrow be hanged! I've got
to see her right away, Jim! Isn’t there
any way?”

He was pacing furiously up and down

<

S

There came a rush of feet down the cor-
ridor, 9 swish of skirts.

hair. Could Tremaine have seen him
then he might have modified his esti-
mate of him,

“There's no way,” said Godfrey, ‘‘un-
less Miss Croydon herself should com-
mit the Inconcelvable folly—hello,
who's that?”

The outer door had been flung crash-
ing back. There came a rush of feet
down the corridor, a swish of skirts.

To be conti ued.)

SKIN- ERUPTIONS U

ma, l
Salt Rhoum,
Tetter, ltoh,
Old Sores,
‘Hives and all

SKIN
DISEASES

disappear be. \
fore the heal- gl
ing properties

o

érovm Skin Salve

Bro) aln and itching instantly—draws all
Imp‘:ﬂ‘:lel out of the blood and cuticie and
1estores the affected parts to & healthy con-
dition. Works like magio forscalds. burns,
bruises and insect bites ‘To prove it we
will send free a suficlent amount (0 try,
with full directions for use. Address

GRAGE MEDIOAL 80. DES MOINES, IOWA
SOLD AND RECOMMENDED BY

5 R. KNAUL
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’ Marble and Granite Monuments i
bioo oeon) ; :
!in owtie. " | Aptistic Designs ;
maashesy °f vork- | in Granite and Marble !
: make goea. "™ | R, L. HILL, Denison. ;
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CAPITAL,

$100,000, (BErSsTRAsTs:
Crawfored County State Bank,
Penison, Iowa.

The Best Securily Giemeral Banking Business Farm Loansat 5
for depositors Done. per oent Interest

Incorporated under the laws of lowa, giving best securit to depositors, as each
share-hoider is holde: not only for amount of stock, but h!s personal property is
holden for a lik¢ amount ulso.” State Banks are under control of State Auditor, who
¢an examine them a8t will and pub.ished statements are according to his findings,
thus depos:tors have more securi'y than their confidence in the bank's officers,
Capital stock can not be used for outside speculation or investment. The Crawford
County State Bank 18 the best {acorporated banking institution in the county

PASSAGE TICKETS SOLD. INSURANCE WRITTEN. LOANS NEBOTIATED. ABSTRACTS FURNISHED.

DIRECTORATE: DIRECTORS:
L. Oornwell, Pres. George Naeve, V-Pres. { L. Cornwell, George Naeve, H. F.'

M. E. Jones, Oash. C.J. Kemming, Asst. Cash { Schwartz, O. Tabor, J. P. Conner,

000.

The Stewart Lumber Co.

W. J. SCRIVER, Manager. Denison, Iowa.

Lumber, Lime, Coal, Cement.
Agricultural Implements - -
Plumbing, Heating, Building,
Estimates Furnished.

YARDS AT—Denison, Charter Oak, Dow City, Dunlap,
Ricketts, Ute, Schleswig and Buck Grove.
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tiave you an Eye For Your Own Interests?

If s0. you will ree Engene Gulick and learn his terme on
houses to be bought on easy mouthly payments, After that
you will never pay out money for rent again.

If you do not care to buy & house in town perhape yon are
looking for a farm of yonr own for next year. Better pay s
small rate of interest en your own land than to pay the
landlord big interest on his investment. We have all kinds
of 1arme at all prices in all localities.
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West Virginia

Splint Coalli |

Best Coal on the market

- TRY IT!

t‘Green Bay Lumber Co., ¥

NV VAV

W. R. Temple Co.

We have for sale three of the best Hog Wire Fences
on the market to day, Call and examine them. Also
Red and White Cedar Posts at Rock Bottom Prices.
Owl! Cement beats all the cement we ever handled,
Poultry Netting from 3 ft. to 6 ft. high, Sewer pipe
from 3 in. to 24 in. And everything to be found in
a first class Lumber and Coal Yard,

R. Temple Co.

W. A. McHenry, Pres. Sears McHenry, Cash.
i FIRST NATIONAL BANK
ﬂ Denison, Iowa.

Capital and Surplus, $125,000 Deposits, #518,675,16 Loanps, $534,751.34
1f your patronage and influence have, in: any degree, contributed to
the success of our business, we thank you for it. f as yet you are not
a customer, let this be your invitation to become one. We will en-
deavor to make it both agreeable and profitable for you to do business
at our Bank. Personal interviews are desired.

Money to Loan on Long or Short Time.
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Eugene Gulick, RL4 foinaE '
Insurance, Rentals and Collections. \ &£
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