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pnter the room, she hustled the Hindu
und his pal through the portiercs that
Beparated the parlor from the music
room, making haste to tightly draw
the curtains, :

Greeting his mother affectiongtely,’
the young man’s first question was:

' “How is futher today? Is he show-
ing any signs of improvement?”

! “I'm afrald not,” sald Mrs. Lund.
“IHe is growing weaker and complalns
more of his heart.,”

“Run up and" tell him I am here,”
sald the young man, “And say I shall
wcome to him In a few moments.”
; Young Lund watched his mother as
she left the room.  He was mystified’
‘because of her strange conduct, and
gradually the suspicion of her uns
)“orlluness wuas dawning upon him.

For a moment he stood In deep
lthought. clearly troubled and per-
plexed. Suddenly arousing himself,
lhe entered the muslie room and faced
;the two men.

“I told you once before, you greaser,

o stay away from here. Now get out,
nd do it quickly,” As he stepped
slde to give the two men a chance to
/pass through the door, young Lund
|could not resist the impulse to mako
;a pass at the Hindu. His fist swung
l:galnst the ba¢k of Chockro's head
nd gave impetus to his movement.
i Lund made no move to follow the
‘thugs, but, Instead, closed the por-
}neres carefully and sat 'down in a
lchair’ to quietly awalt developments,
He heard his mother enter the next
room and talk to her heunchmen In
‘tones so low that only a mumbling
‘sound reached his ears.
{ “Go back to the circus and get tho
girl away,” sald Mrs. Lund to Chock-
'ro In a volce little above a whisper,
“The double box will do it, and she
Iwul Jhave the letter. Get my son Into
the storeroom and I will detaln him
here. And don't' make any more noise
labout it than you can help. My hlll-
‘bund is very 1" .
i The maid, hidden behind an lm-'
imense leather chair that stood In the
wcorner of the room, overheard thcr
lan,
, Determined to see the plan work’
out, and to help young Lund in any
way she could, the girl remained hid-!
den after Mrs. Lund again left Chock-
o and his man alone In the parlor.
he  thugs immediately turned their
attention to young Lund, making a
rush through the curtains, Into the
music room.
, Lund was ready for them, and met
blow for blow, as they both set upon
im- in an effort to knock him out.
The struggle was terrific, but brief;
fLund working agalnst odds fast and
Fxpertly.
! The two men agalin' proved theme

! to finlsh her off.,” [PPeg leard no more e

| 'door,” said the malid.

'

\

warded In finding a vent into which a
stoveplpe might be Inserted, covered
with wall paper and éntering the chim-
pey a few feet from the floor.

Removing this cover, the girl cnlled
into the chimney. * She waited for an
nnswer, and then shouted again und
again, Finally she dropped a booki

> through the vent hole, and it landed in'

the fireplace of the room where Lund]
was confined, Again she called, nnd
this time an answer came from below.

“Your mother is watching by the
“She Is gunrd-
ing it closely, but if I have a chance,
I'll get the key :and drop.itcslqwapie
you. , Keep close watch; 1'll work as
fast as I can.”

It took time for the girl to accom-
plish her purpose. Finally, after re-
peated attempts, the maid discovered
a mowment Mrs, Lund had left the door
unguarded. - /

She made a hurried dash to reach
the door, but Mrs. Lund appeared |}
from & room across the hall, and the
two women arrived simultuneously at
the door leading to Lund's temporary
prison. The maid stopped directly. in
front of the key, but, had no time to
either turn it or wrench it from the
lock.

“What are you doing here?” Mrs.
Lund demanded angrily.

“Oh, madam, I'm so faint!” the girl
exclaimed.

She put her right arm over her face
with a gesture of bewllderment, leaned
aguinst the jamb of the door and,
reaching behind her, slipped the key
from the lock with her left hand. !

“Well, If you are faint or sick, your
room is the place for you, not spying
around here,” was Mrd, Lund's retort.
The girl, having agcomplished her pur-
pose, fled upstairs with all speed and
dropped the key down the chimney.

“Quick ! Quick!” she falrly
screamed. “Your mother's aptomobile
is outslde. Run for It!”

When the key struck the bricks of
the fireplace, Lund was eagerly walt-
ing for it. Turning the key in the
the lock, he felt the door being held
against hing.

His strong shoulder against the pans
els qslckly overcame the obstruction,
and “when Lund forced his way
through the door he was dumbfounded
to find that his mother had been keep-
ing him a prisoner.

Without saying a word he fled up-
stairs, out of the front door, and after
starting the engine, vaulted /nto Bis
mother’s machine. He darted away in
the direction of the circus grounds.

The entire afternoon had been con-
sumed by the maid In her efforts to
free him, Twilight had passed, and
it was well Into the evening before

young Lund stopped his machine I

.. Peg Was Soon

selves no match for Lund on even
terms, but when Chockro found an op-
portunity to draw his revolver, a blow:
from the butt of the “gun” upon
Lund's head soon settled the battle,’
Carrying him between. them, the two,
thugs transferred Lund to the store-
room to which Mrs. Lund had previ-
ously directed them.

Depositing their burden on the noor.
the two crooks met the flendish wom-)

.an' at the door as they were leaving

the storeroom. Mrs. Lund turned the!
key in the lock and said to Chockro:’

“Hurry on to the show. I will
watch him closely, and see that he
does not get away.” And the inhuman'
creature stood with her back against
the door as the meh hurriedly left the
house.

Mrs, Lund stood for several mo-
ments leaning against the door. - She,

_listened for some sound from within’

the room, until, evidently convinced
that her prisoner was thoroughly sub-
dued, she made her way upstairs.
From her hiding place behind the;
chunir everything that had transpired’

.was seen by the mald. She saw Chock-

ro and his man carry young Lund
downstairs, and a moment later heard’
them puss from the house by way of'
the front door.

The girl hurried downstalrs, with
the purpose of trying to communicate
in some way with young Lund, but she
discovered Mrs. Lund had returned to
the door and was intently listening.
Unobserved, the mald retreated, and
tried another method of reaching’the
prisoner.

She remembered that the chimney,
running from cellar to roof had at its
base a fireplace In the room where:
young Lund was confined, and the girl!
nt once begun a search for a connec-
tion with this chimney In some of.
the upper rooms. Her search was re-’

Landed Safely.
front of the clrcul lot and leaped fronh,

the car.
L L . L] L] L 1l

Chockro's double-box clown act was
Indeed one of the most amazing per-
formances ever given with a circus.

Six of Chockro's. burly henchmen
constituted his’ {troupe of !‘clowns.”
When they-entered the ring, thfy were
A grotesque iot, variously made up to
represent policemen and firemen,

The Hindu manipulated matters so
that his outfit worked In the ring, not
far from an exit to the back of the
lot. In their performance the “clowns"
wouid put a man in one box, shut
down the cover and, apparently, trans-:
fer the same man to the other box,
without being caught at the trick, It!
was mystifying, and the Hindu’s na-
tive cleverness brought to bear a de-
gree of expertuess to make the trlck
work smoothly and well.

Agaln the man was made to nppenr
and disappear, from one box to the'
other. Ata moment when the audience.
was convulsed with the drolleries of,
the “clowns,” orve of Chockro's gang
entered the ring, bearing in hls arms}
a woman, her head covered with a'l

cloth. and her arms and legs ll)lngj

around as if resisting her captor.
The audience enjoyed the Incident
as great fun, and the clrcus perform-
ers also looked on in keen professional
interest. Old Flip was one In the
crowd who looked with susplcion on
the whole preceedings, and when the
woman was rudhed into the ring the,
old clown ralsed a cry of alarm. 5
He ran toward the bunch of:
“clcwns” when the woman was being!
hurriedly forced into the wooden crse,,
und as the cloth fell from the girl's;
head, Flip caught a glimpse of Peg's'
face before the cover to the box m
slammed down,
While Flip was shouting his olcrln.

- | Boon called out.
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the supposed clowns ralged the box
to their slioulders and ran with it to
the exit. The onlookers Imagined the
sudden exit was a part of the trick.
But when Flip appealed to his fellow
performers for ald, a crowd of show
folks followed him In the direction the
“clowns” had fled with thelr burden.

The showmen were just in time to
sce the pucking case lifted to the plat-
form of a big motor truck that was
standing at the slde of the road. The.
engine was quickly started and the
truck moved rapldly away.

Flip, recovered from the injurles to
his, foot, ran as fast as he: could, and’

as the last one to give up the chase.
%e ran behind the truck after it had
urned a corner of the streef, followed
it a block farther and was then unable
0. proceed farthers

Dejectedly the old clown walked
iback toward the show grounds,

! Just as he was turping from the |’

‘street young Lund dashed up In his
‘automobile, When the young man
umped to the ground he 'barely es-
caped colliding with Flip.

" “Qh, my boy, I'm glad you are here,”

ierled the old clown hysterlcally.

“They have run off with Peg!"”

. “Tell me quick—which way?"
Young Lund took Flip by the shoul-

'deu and shook him, in eagerness to
get the Inforingtion.
“Down thut next street
‘her in a box, on an auto truck"—but

‘Lund walited for no detalls,

J “Don't worry. I'll get her,” and run- |

ning at top speed, he had turned the
corner Flip had Indicated glmost be-
fore the old clown realized what had
.’huppened

The motor truck bearlng Chockro

‘and his gang, with Peg safely conflued
in_ the strong wooden box, sped
strhlght for the edge of town.
1 Going at its best speed, the truck
jcousumed the better part of am hour
lbefore it halted beside a clump of
trees' that sheltered a low, rambling
shack, occupied by a swarthy Mexlican
who had that day rented It to the
Hindu, y

“There's & road' here somewhere,”

id Chockro, as he Jumpo{do“n from
he motor truck and began a search.

“Here's the gate; drive in here,” he
The truck stopped a
little way inside the gate. The cover
pt the box was raised and the burly
thugs lifted the screaming girl to the
ground.

“Scream if you like, you vixen,” sald
the Hindu derisively. “Nobody can
hear you. We've got you now where
you can't be rescued.”

With main force Peg was carried or
dragged along the roadway and into
the house. The driver of the motor
truck was ordered to turn out of the
ynr(\, and run immedlately back to
town.

Running with his own llghts out.
the truck man was compelled to make
4 quick turn to avold collision with
the speeding'car as it flushed past
him.” Young Lund missed the volley
pf iverbal abuse, but mentally thanked
the truck man for. prowing that the
trall of. Peg was straight ahead.

There were two rooms in the Mex-
lcan's shack, and into the living room
Peg was carrled by Chockro’s motley
crew.

Peg determined to fight her way out
of her desperate position. WhHe
Chockro was-outside, placing his men
a8 guards to all approaches to the
house, the girl made a dash for the
open door. The one man who stood
guard over her attempted to restrain
her.

Had this man been Peg's only bnr—
rier to freedom, she would have soon
made good her escape. But just af
the moment she had knocked down the
desperado with a well-almed chair
she had swung high above her head,
Chockro, attracted by the scuﬂle. put
in an appearance.

The "Hindu called for help, and
when his cries falled to bring prompt
response, he fired his revolver into the
celling, The report brought two of
his henchmen on the run, and when
there was enough strong men present
to subdye the girl she was thrown
into the adjoining room.

Peg found herself in a bedroom, dim-
ly lighted by a greasy lamp. She ob-
served that there was but one window
in the wall, and when she went there
to look out, Chockro's hateful eyes
leered In at her.

“I warn you not to try and make
a get-away,” sald the Hindu. “There
I8 & man outside with orders to shoot
the first person to show their head at
this window. So, If you want to die;
Just try to escape,”

When Chockro had left the window,
Peg sat down upon the bed to con-
template her pusition. When she later
tried the door, and found It securely
locked, volces from the adjoining room
told her that there could be no meuans
of escape In that direction.

The window was her only hope, and
to test the truth of what Chockro had
sald, the girl put an old hat she found
in‘the room over the end of a bottle
and held the combination at' arm's

ngth above her head. When she
‘§\ed the hat at the window, there

an Immediate report from a re-
velver, and Instantly the bottle was
shintteréd by the well-uimeéd shot.

SAstealng ‘st ihe"diov, g heard 8 r,l:nd thén ‘expressing a firm. résolve he |

part of the discussion between Chock-
ro and his men. Chockro was, evi-
dently,. stunding very near. the door,
for she clearly heard him say, as if
responding to a question:

“We've got to keep her here until
the boss comes. She'll be on hand
soe time during the'night, and then
we will settle accounts with her.”

There was ‘a further mumble of,
words,. and then the girl heard tho
Hindu say:

“She's got the letter on her pcrson..
The boss is golng to take it away from}
her, and then turn the girl over to me

' |'sound of shots.

They have |,

conversution, for nt that instant a sud-
den commotion in the next rcom put
an end to talk,

Lund, driving madly along the coun-
try roud, with every scnse alert to
gulde him, had reached the vicinity of
the Mexienn shack, when he heard the
He stopped his ma-
chine and listened. Another shot soon
declded his actlon.

" Driving his car to the side of the
road, he-Jumped out, Arming himself
\vllh a heavy. wrench from the tool

For a Moment He ;Stood in Doep
©  Thought.

box, he procceded on foot until he
came to the gate leading to the Mexi-
cnn's yard. He then cautlously turned
in. Lund crept among the hedgts un-
til he came to Chockro'’s first sentinel.
Sneaking nolselessly behind the
“clown” Lund felled him with one
blow of the heavy wrench,

Going on farther, and coming to a
second sentinel, Lund-attacked that
¥clown” in a_similag mgooer, but halt-
ed then to dlsrobcf the senseless crook
and changed clotifes' wih 'him. Thus
disguised as a pollccmnm, Lund pulled
the helmet low over his eyes and
walked straight to the Mexican's shack
and entered the living room.

“\What are you .dolng here,” sald
Chockro to ‘his supposed pal. “I
thought I told 'yo‘l)l..r watch outside.”

“Well, I though &me In—and
take a fall out of you,” said Lund, and
sulting the action to:ithe word, the
young athlete started at once to mix
things up. A

There were threc men to one in the
lively battle that ensuéd. Lund made
use of his fists and feet, pummeled his
opponents with everything he could
ley hands on, kept lis men busy,
scrambling to their feet following the
results of his well-placed blows}

Peg's curiosity got the better of her
before the battle had waged more than
a few seconds, and opening the door
she started to enter the ll\'ln'g room.
Lund saw her and yelled for her to
go back.

JJn the instant that Lund’s attention
was Aty
pearunce,
an advantage.  Frank crumpled
u flerce blow bghind his ear: \ﬁ" ;

*Throw himn ln with the glrl,”‘ ed
Chockro. Anl‘ln Q t“lnkltn{ Lund
was flung into the bedroom’ fmd the
door was slummed shut.

“Stay there, or ¢lse climb through
the window,” the Hindu shouted,

Peg dragged Lund to the hed and
doused water In' his face. The treat-
wen speedily revived him, but he was
still half-stunned from the blow that
had so quickly put him out of the
tight.

“Gee, that was a sockdolager,”, sald
Lund, as he rubbed his head. /“But
P'm still alive, and while I have life
that gang is not going to down me.”

As he looked ahout for weans of es-
cupe, the open window naturally ut-
tracted him. I'eg anticipated his move
by pleading with him not to approach
the opening.

*“There Is a sentinel out there with
orders to shoot,” she cried.

Then she hurricdly related her own
itest of Chockro’s assertion. - Lund
made an attempt to. force the door,
but it firmly resisted his efforts. Like
caged tiger ke looked about him,

der

turned to the girl and safd:

“We'll go to the window, und if they
shoot, all right. But I don't bellieve
the man who shot at the bottle is
there. I settled two of them on my
way In, and I'm going to take the
chance.”

Despite her pleadings, Lund moved
toward the window, keeping Peg hid-
den behind him. As he started to
¢limb through the openlng, a shot
rang out and young Lund fell back-
wards into the room.

(END OF*THIRTEENTH EPISODE.)

M Peg's: uuexpectecl ap-
on Chockro's men ‘found’ ¢
/[Tive “to ‘twenty years ago who rotain

1
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best.

generous size.

. without demountable rims.
These two features—along with the other complete [
and up-to-date equipment; the economy and proved
endurance of the Maxwell, make it the greatest auto-
mobile value in the world today.

&paunngar Tourlng Car, $595

F.0, 8. DETROIT

EMEMBER these important features, because
they are not to be found on some of the lighter cars.
Maxwell cars have 3% in. tires all around. This is a
The tires are not overtaxed. They last
longer and make riding easier.
Tires of one size mean that you have to wry only
one size casing and one size tube.

Demountable rims, of course, are recognized as the
They are on all good cars.

-r

- 580 6-passenger
5-passenger Sedan, $985

H. G. Lochmiller & Son, Dealers

Denison, Iowa

:‘__4_

! R

Maxwell motor cars have
demountable rims and the
same size tires on both v
front and rear wheels.

Don’t buy any car
If you do, you'll regret it.

9-p¢auagu" C.bflolc!. $865
Towa Car,

s

On the stump the candidates must
talk about the economies that will be
made, while in committea rooms and
hotel lobbies, about the jobs that can
be secured.

-

For Sale!!

My fine modern home at
130 E. Burt St.

Apply to the undersigned

B. F. PHILBROOK

.

 Chronic Deafnéss

in the
. MIDDLE AGED

steals in as a thief in the night; in-
sidious, without warning, like INVIS-
IBLE GOVERNMENT, not manifest
but effective.

THE ONLY CHANCE TO SAVE
THE HEARING is before it has ad-
vanced far.

) :

It s a WITHERING PROCESS, in-
.vol\ing the ear drum ossicles, audi-
tiory nerve and sometimes. the eusta-
chian tube. T have treated cases from

their hearing well at the persent time,
1 WILL BEAT

HOTBL DENISON

From 9 A. M. to 2 P. M.

Thursda?, September 1

Dr, A. H. Weber

DISEASES OF THE EYE, EAR, &"OSE

AND THOAT
GLASSES PERFECTLY FITTED

EXAMINATION FREE
/

The fact that our future president,
whoever he may be, may boldy defy
the menacing and militaristic powers
of Burope does not prove that it
would be safe for him to affront the
rival factions in the Huekleberry Cor-
ners post office fight.

With calm confidence the antomo-
bile driver let 'er out to 40 miles. an
hour, secure in the fact that he is all

right so long as no one of 117\ differ-

ent things shall happen.

It is believed that the federal gov-
ernment will get around to stop the
high price of gasoline within a few
months after it has got down to nor-
ma! figures.

‘

The railroad men say they have
been fighting for thirty years for an
eight hour day, and the down trodden
bank clerks have been struggling for
an equal period to keep their hours
from being increased to that point.

Auto Bus & Transfer Line

J. D. MUIR, Mmger

Will make all trains day or mghl. Passengers taken
to all parts of the city. Prompt attention to all calls.

Baggage transferred to stations\and will receive
careful handling and attention. .

‘Telephone 105.

W, A. McHENRY, Presilient.

GEORGE McHENRY, Vice-President

Day or qigBt

SEARS McHENRY, Cashier
L. SEEMANN, Asst. Cashier

First National Bank

DENISON, IOWA
Capital, Sarplus tmd Profits, $140;000

Loans, $812,656.37

Interest Paid on Time Deposits.”

Deposits, $839,949.68

Loans Made on Commercial Paper

Time Loans Made on Improved Farms ak Current Rates

We have a complete set of nbstrnct books of Crawford county
lands and lots, and make abstrets of title.

We solicit your account on a reciprocal basis.

\\’e mnke five pud-

lished reports of our condition annually to the Comptorler of Currency
and are examined by the National Bank examiner twice/each year.

CARL r. XUEANLE, President.

¥

2 ALl ldlls il o
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OFFICERS
L. Cornwell, Pres.,

V. Pres. M. E. Jones, Cashier.

CAPITAL $100,0v0

County
Pasgsage Tickets Sold. Ins. Written.
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Al il AL S A a s s

Ganassa X a T I T e ]
A. B. LORENZEN,
RESPONSIBILITY $1,000,000
General Bankiug Business Ccnducted. Exchange Bought and Sold
Long and Short Time Loans, Lowest Rates. Interest Pald on Time Deposits

Abstracts of Title made. We own a complote sot of abstract books.
Ren| Estate Loans ot Lowest Rates. !

SIMS & KUEHNLE, Lawyers

i

|
i
i1

cannot be used for outside speculation or
State Bank is_the best incorporated banking institution in the
county. Safety deposit boxes are provided for patrons of the bank:

C. L. VOES, Cashier.
Aagt. Cashier. L

Fire Insurance Written.

DIRECTORS f
Georgoe n%n. L. Cornwell, Geotge Naeve. . P! Con.

I!Ur. X. ¥. Schwarts, T. J. '

Garris
0. D. Kemming, M. E. Jones. i,

‘Crawford County State Bank

DEFPOSITS $9500,000

DENISON, IOWA

Incorporated under the laws of Towa, giving best ‘:ecurnt\ to deposi-
tors, as each shareholder is held, not only for amount of stock, but his
personal property s held for a like amount also.
der control of State Auditor, who can examine them at will and pub-
lished statements are made according to his findings, thus depositors have
more security than their confidence in the bank's officers.

State Banks are un-

Capital stock

investment. The Crawford

Loans Negotiated. Abstracts Xur-

nished. Safety Deposit Boxes for Rent.
mmmmnnmmm
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