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Look For The 
Guarantee! 

You will find the mnney-bick guarantee of Zephyr 
Flour exactly as printed below on every sack of 
Zephyr Flour at the point indicated. Look for itl 
Zephyr Flour is the only guaranteed flour on the 
market—the only flour on which you take no chances. 

It is worth a good deal to you to know that the 
"j*n irainnmm 3 makers think so well of Zephyr Flour that they are 
4Bfl|l«rHYJf™ 3 willing to take all the risk of your being pleased. 

.JIDUBiwmnmlUIIA-al Zeph>!> flonr must prove its superiority by actual 
i baking test before it leaves the mill. It is ground 

from Kansas Hard Wheat, extra rich in gluten, the 
bread-making element. That is why Zephyr Flour 

makes as much bread as any {lour and so muny more loaves than most flours. 

Zephyr Flour 
" The Water Power Flour1 

Is ground by water power, in the rloanert, bright
est, most modern Hour mill ever built. None of tha 
smoke orsrrimc of a steam plant. An l wn.-t is 
saved in fuel is put into care and methods lor 
making better flour. You get alt th;* l-ouefit. 

Try 24 Pounds At Our Risk 
Order a 48-pound sack of Zephyr Flout 

today. Use it down to the middle of the 
sack. If it does not make nsifnori bread as 
you ever baked—if it does not make as many 
loaves as you ever used, send the remaining 
halfback to your denier. He will return the 
price of the whole sack. Zephyr Flour is sold 

. by the following; 
E. D. Cappes - Chester 
Wm. Diekman - Eltna 
Alliance Mercantile Associan, Cresco 
H. P. Anderson & Co. Lime Springs 
j. P. Servos - - Riceville 
L. Sanborn - - - Bonair 

We Guarantee 

THE BUSINESS OF 
the man who receives his income or earnings 

in weekly or monthly installments is APPREC

IATED at. THIS bank. 

When lie becomes u customer of ours we 

become interested in HIS financial advance

ment and assist him in any way we consist
ently can. 

It is what YOU do that counts in YOUR 

future—a bank account is a material help— 

come in and start one with us. 

Don't wait until you can make a deposit 

as large as your neighbor now has to Ills cred

it—he probably STARTED his with a small 

account. 

THE BANK OF CRESCO 
,JOHN FARNSWORTH. PR. 

ELECTRk 
LIGHTNING RODS / 

PERFORMING 

READ, CONSIDER 
And ACT To-day 

ABOUT TO per cent of all farm build
ings burned each year are caused di

rectly by lightning. Twice as many 
people are kilLd by lightning each year 
as by the railroads. The unexpected is 
liable to occur during any electrical storm 
and to-morrow may be too late. 
"ELECTRA" Pure Copper Lightning 

Rods will make you feel safe. 
They don't prevent lightning, but they 
do protect your home and farm buildings 
from danger. Good material, good tie-
sign and good workmanship enter into 
their make-up. Every foot is strand 
together under the watchful eye of an 
expert. There positively is nothing bet
ter. They are sold and erected under 
legal guarantee by Sobolik & Petersen, 
Cresco; 0. W. Clark, Cresco; Sigler & 
Kakac, Saratoga; Frank Ktemish, Proti-
vin; Breedlove & Hammond, Chester, and 

Ruiz & Brink man, Kidgcway, and by other reliable dealers in every 
community. 

"ELECTRA" LIGHTNING ROD CO. 
J. S. SWENSON, . ecretary-Treasurer CRESCO, IOWA 

Buu The Original 
Mrs. Price's Canning Compound 

"You d d scoundrel!" interpolated ! 
Klrkwood thoushtftillv. ! 

Louis Joseph Vance 
Copyright. 1608, by the Bobbs-Merrill Co. 

C H A T T E R  X V I I I .  

TO the tune of a moderating wind 
the morning wearied away. 
Klrkwood went on deck once 
for distraction from the Intol

erable monotony of it all, got a sound 
drenching of spray and was glad to 
dodge below and dry himself. 

He had the pleasure of the mate's 
company at dinner, the captain re
maining on deck until Ilobbs had fin
ished and gone lip to relieve him, and 
by that time Klrkwood was through. 

Stryker blew down with a blustery 
show of cheer. "Well, well, my little 
man!" (It happened that he topped 
Kirkwood's stature by at least five 
inches.) "EnJ'yin' yer sea trip?" 

"About as much as you'd expect," 
snapped Klrkwood. 

"Ow!" The captain began to shovel 
food into his face. Klrkwood watched 
hira, fascinated with suspense. It 
seemed impossible that the man could 
continue so to employ his knife with
out cutting his throat from the inside. 
But years of such manipulation had 
made him expert, and his guest, keen
ly disappointed, at length ceased to 
hope. 

Between gobbles Stryker eyed him 
furtively. 

"Treat me all right?" he demanded 
abruptly. 

Klrkwood started out of a brown 
study. "What? Who? Why, I sup
pose J ought to be—indeed, I am grate
ful," he asserted. "Certainly you 
saved my life, and"— 

"Ow, I don't mean that." Stryker 
gathered the imputation into his paw 
and flung it disdainfully to the four 
winds of heaven. "Bless yer 'art, 
you're welcome. I wouldn't let no 
dorg drownd 'f I could 'elp it. No," 
he declared, "nor a loonatie, neither." 

He thrust his plate away and shifted 
sldewise in his chair. "I 'uz just won-
derln'," he pursued, picking his teeth 
meditatively with a penknife, " 'ow 
they feeds you in them as-ylums. 'Avin 
never been inside one myself, it's on'y 
natural I'd be cur'us. There was one 
of them institootions near where I was 
borned—Birming'am, that is. I used 
to see the loonies playin' in the 
grounds. I remember just as well! 
One of 'em an' mo struck up quite an 
acquaintance"— 

"Naturally he'd take to you on 
sight." 

"Ow! Strynge 'ow we 'it it off. 
eigh? You myke ine think of 'lm. 
Young chap 'e was, the liviu' spi't an' 
himago of you. It don't happen, does 
it, you're the same man? He was 
alius plunnin' to run nwye an' drownd 
'issolf." 

He wore the Joke threadbare even to 
his own taste and in the end got 
heavily to his feet, starting for the 
coinpanionway. "Land you this arter-
noon," he remarked casually, "come 
3 o'clock or therabahts—per'aps later. 
I don't know, though, as 1 'ad ought 
to let you loose." 

and iTjt of the range of vision of any 
one on deck—a precaution which was 
almost immediately justified by the 
clumping of heavy feet upon the steps 

frowned upon from the riuhl liy the 
grim pile of tile age old Steen castle. 

Klrkwood sought Stryker, his mark
ing query ready on his lips, but the 

as Stryker descended In pursuit of tho, captain impatiently waved him aside, 
ever essential drink. "IJon't you bother me now, me lud 

"Find it?" he demanded, staring; juke. Wyte until I gets done with 
blindly with eyes not yet focused to the custom lioffleer." 
the change from light to gloom at the j Stryker, smirking benignly and nias-
young man. who was sitting with thej saging his lips with the back of his 
guide open on his knees, a tightly j  hand, followed the official on deck, 
clinched fist resting on the transom at: nodded to Klrkwood an intimation that 
either side of him. j lie was prepared to accord him an au-

In reply he received a monosyllabic j dience and strolled forward to the 
affirmative. Kirkwood did not look up. | waist. The American, mastering his 

"You must be a howl," commented j  resentment, meekly followed. One 
the captain, making for the seductive cannot well nfford to be haughty when 

"Ry-by, yer liexcellency. I 'ope It 
, , , , I m!l 'v S0Gn 1,0 m>" pleasure to meet you 

Stiykers mouth closed with a snap; 'again. You've be real privilege to 
his features froze in a cast of wrath; know. I've henjoyed yer comp'ny some-
cold rago glinted in his small blue thin" immense. Don't know as 1 ever 
ryes. "W'y." lie bellowed, "you bloom- met such a rippin', av No. 1, all round 
in' loonatie, d'ye think you can sye entertynln' ass afore!" 
that to Bill StPyker on Ms own vessel!" ! Itapkiiy as he was'ferried across the 

He hesitated a moment, then launch- , busy Scheldt, the while blaze of Kirk-
ed a hwuy list at Kirkwood's face, wood's p.ission eooled, but the biting 
Unsurprised, the young man side- irony of his estate ate, corrosive, into 
stepped, caught the hard, bony wrist his soul. Hollow eyed he glared va-
us the captain lurched by, following his cantly Into space, pale lips unmoving, 
wasted blow, and with a dexterous ( his features wasted with despair. 
twist laid him tint on Ills back with a1 They came to the landing stage and 
sounding thump upon the deck. And swung broadside on. Mechanically the 
as the infuriated scamp rose, wliicii ho American got up and disembarked. As 
did with a bound that placed him on heedless of time and place he moved 
his feet and in defensive posture as up the quay to the gangway and so 
though the deck had been a spring- gained the esplanade, where." pausing, 
board, Kirk\vo«>il leaped back, seized a he thrust a trembling hand into his 
capstan bar and faced him with n trousers pocket. 
challenge. The hand reappeared, displaying In 

"stand clear, Stryker!" he warned Ks outspread palm three big, round, 
the man tensely, himself livid with brown, British pennies. Staring down 
rage. "If you move a step closer I at them, Kirkwood's lips moved. 
swear I'll knock the head off your; "Bedrock!" he whispered huskily, 
shoulders! Not another inch, you con
temptible whelp, or I'll brain you! i (To lie continued) 
That's bettor." lie continued 

you! 
as tho , 

locker. 
"A-what?" 
"A howl, readln' that fine print thero 

in the dark. W'y don'jt you go over 
to the light? I'll 'ave to 'ave them 
shutters tyken off the winders." 

"I'm all right." Klrkwood went on 
studying the book. 

Stryker swigged off his rum and 
wiped his lips with the back of a red 
paw, hesitating a moment to watch 
his guest. 

"Myites it seem more 'omelike for 
you, I expect," he observed. 

"What do you mean?" 
"W'y, Bradshaw's first cousin to a 

halmanack, ain't 'e? Can't get one, 
take t'other—next best thing. Sorry 

one is asking favors. 
Advancing to the rail, the captain 

whistled in one of the river boats, 
then, while tho waterman waited, 
faced his passeuger. 

"Xow, yer r'yal 'igbness, wot can I 
do for you afore you goes ashore?" 

| "I think you must have forgotten," 
j  said Klrkwood quietly. "I hate to 
\ trouble you. but—there's that matter of 
£4." ! 

I Stryker's face was expressive only 
of mystified vacuity. "Four quid? I 

| dunno as I know just wot you means." 
j "You agreed to advance me £4 on 
! those things of mine." 
! "Ow!" Illumination overspread tho 
S hollow jowled countenance. Stryker 

didn't think of it sooner; like my par* j smiled cheerfully. "Garn with you!" 
sengers to feel comfy. No, don't you he chuckled. "You will 'ave yer little 
go traipsin'off to gay Paree an'squan- joke, won't you, now? I declare I 
derin' wot money you got left. You | never see a loony with such affec-
'ear?" : sh'nlt, pl'yful wyes!" 

"By the way, captain!" Klrkwood j Kirkwood's eyes narrowed. "Stry-
looked up at this, but Stryker was al- i  kcr," he said steadily, "give me the £4 
ready halfway up the companion. j and let's have no more nonsense or 

Cautiously the Americau opened his : else hand over my things at once." 
right fist and held to the light that' 
which had been concealed, close wad- :  

ded in his grasp, a square of sheer . 
linen edged with lace, crumpled, but 

"Daffy." Stryker told vacancy, with | 
conviction. "Lor' luv me If I sees 'ow 
he ever 'ad sense enough to escype. , 
W'y, yer majesty," and he bowed, 

spotless and diffusing in the unwhole- j Ironic, "I 'ave given you yer quid." 
"Just about as much as I gave you 

that pearl pin." retorted Kirk wood 
hotly. "What do you mean"— 

"W'y, yer ludship, £4 jus' pyes yer 
passyge. I thought you understood.' 

some den a faint, intangible fragrance, 
the veriest wraith of that elusive per
fume which he would never again in
hale without instantly recalling that 
night ride through London in the inti
macy of a cab. 

He closed ids eyes and saw her by 
again as clearly as though she stood class 
before him—hair of gold massed above ! "Aw, but them steamers! Tricky, 
the forehead of snow, curling in adora- they is, an' unsyfe. No. yer gryce, 
bio tendrils at the nape of her neck, the W. Stryker Packet line, lim'ted, 
lips like scarlet splashed upon the im-! London to Antwerp, charges £4 per 
maculate whiteness of her skin, head passyge an' no reduction for return 
poised audaciously in its spirited, fare." 

i The Road to Success 
has many obstructions, but none so des
perate as poor health. Success to-day 
demands health, but Electric Bitters is 
the greatest health builder the world 
has ever known. It compels perfect ac
tion of stomach, livr, kedneys, bowels, 
purifies and enriches the biood, and 
tones and invigorates the whole sys
tem. Vigorous body and keen brain 
follow their use. You can't, afford to 
slight Electric; Bitters if weak, run
down or sickly. Only 50c. Guaranteed 
by P. A. Clemmer. T 

C h i l d r e n  C r y  

FOR FLETCHER'S 
C A S T O R  I  A  
A specific for pain—Dr. Thomas' Ec-

lectric Oil, strongest, cheapest lini
ment ever devised. A household reme
dy in America for 25 years. 

Could Not 
Bend Over 

Or do any work, back so bad with kid
ney disease—Cured by DR. A. W. 

CHASE'S KIDNEY AND 
LIVER PILLS 

By tlie back you learn tho condition 
of the kidneys. 

Pains in tho back, backache, soro 
back, weak back—all tell of deranged 
kidneys. 

IVith a dexterous twist laid him flat oil Cure is most promptly and most cer-
his hack. tainly obtained by using Dr. A. W. 

captain, caving, dropped his fists and Chase's Kidney and Liver Pills, because 
moved uneasily back. "Now give that . this treatment also regulates and 

X u,uu,au vou umierstoou." i me ,,8hore; bowels as well as the ku'.nevs, thereby 
"My passage! But I can come across j ies 1 m going, and if we ever meet thoroughly cleansing the filtering and 
y steamer for 30 shillings, first ;  again take the other sule of the way, excretory' systems. 
lass"- : Stryker!" ; Mr. Walter Lufkin, I?. P. D. No. 1, 

invigorates tho action of the liver and 

Without response, a grim smile Berkey, Ohio, writes: "I wish to say 
wreathing his thin, hard lips, Stryker that about a year ago I began using 
thrust one hand into his pocket and, ; Dr. A. W. Chase's Kidney and Liver 
withdrawing a coin, tossed it to the , £or and kidney disease, 
waiting boatman, whereupon Kirk 
wood backed warily to the rail, aban-

1 I could not stoop over to do anything 
and could not work. As the result ot* 
using this treatment I can now work all 

youthful allure, dark eyes smiling the Stunned by his effrontery. Kirkwood doneel the capstan bar and dropped , richt -in.l hive been nnt relv cured 7>f 
least trace sadly beneath tho level stared in silence. j  over tho side. | Uie dreadful bacLdie '' 
brows. ; "Any complynts," continued the cap- Nodding to the boatman, "The Steen \ One pill a dose, "5 cents a box. All 

Unquestionably the handkerchief was tain, looking over Kirkwood's head, landing—quickly," he said in French, dealers or Dr. A. W. Chase Medicine 
hers. If proof other than the assur- "must bo iyde afore the board of di- ! Stryker, recovering, Advanced to the L'o., Buffalo,. N. Y. 
ance of his heart were requisite he rectors in writin' not niore'u thlrtv rail  all(1 waved him a derisive bou 

For Canning Vegetables ;ind 
Fruits and Pickling, Etc, 

One Package 10 cts. 

P. A. Clemmer, Sole Agt. 

f t l  E V E R  D E N  
.Dealer in 

L 

r. ^ 

Furniture. Carpets and Mattings; 
£ Undertaking in All its Branches 

104 Plain Dealers for $1 

"/ 'i« jutst wuiula'lii' 'uw tlicy feeds you 
fu them as-ylums." 

Klrkwood made no answer. Chuc
kling, Stryker went on deck. 

in the course of an hour the Amer
ican followed him. The Alethea was 
within the wide jaws of the western 
Scheldt. Kirkwood approached tho 
captain, who. acting as his own pilot, 
was standing by the wheel and bark
ing sharp orders to the helmsman. 

"Have you a Itradshaw on board?" 
asked tho young man. 

"Steady!" This to the man at tha 
wheel; then to Kirkwood, "Wot's that, 
ine lud 7" 

Kirkwood repeated Ills question. 
Stryker eyed him suspiciously for a 
thought. 

"Wot d' you want it for?" 
"I want to see when I cau get a 

boat back to England." 
"Il-m-ni! Yes, you'll find a Bradshaw 

in the port locker, near the for'ard 
bulkhead. Ituii along now an' pl'y, 
an' mind you dou't go tearin' out tho 
pyges to myke pyper boatses to go 
sylin' in." 

Klrkwood went below, found tho 
designated locker and, opening it, saw 
first to Ills hand the familiar bulky red 
volume. 

The strap removed, the book opened 
easily, as if by force of habit, at the 
precise table he had wished to consult. 
Some previous client had left a marker 
between the pages—and uot an or
dinary bookmark by any manner of 
means. Kirkwood gave utterance to a 
little gasp of amazement and instinc
tively glanced up at the companion-
way to see if he were observed. 

He was not, but for safety's sake he 
moved farther back into tho cabin 

had it in the initial delicately embroid
ered in one corner—a 1>, for Dorothy! 1 . 

Quivering with excitement, he bent ;  

again over the book and studied It In- j 

tently. After all, he had not been ' 
wrong! lie could assert now, without 
fear of refutation, that Stryker hiul 
lied. | 

i 
Some one had wielded an industrious 1 

pencil 011 tile page. It was, taken as a 
whole, fruitful of clews. Its very 1 
heading was illuminating, "London to ; 
Vlissingen (Flushing) and Hroda," j 
which happened to be the quickest j 
and most direct route between London ! 
and Antwerp, ltenealh it, in the sec
ond column from the right, the pencil : 
had put a check mark against "Queens-
borough—dep —1 lalO." 

And now lie saw it clearly. Dolt 
Hiat lie had beeu not to have divined 
it ere this! The Alethea had run in to 
Qtieensborough, landing her passen
gers there that they might make con
nect ion witli the 11:10 morning boat 
for Flushing, the very side wheel 
steamer doubtless which he had no
ticed beating out in the teeth of the 
gale just after the brigantine had 
picked him up. 

A third check had been placed 
against the train for Amsterdam sched
uled to leave Antwerp at 11:32 p. m. 
Momentarily his heart misgave him 
when he saw this in fear lest Calen- I 
dnr and Dorothy should have gone on 
from Antwerp the previous evening, 
but then lie rallied, discovering that 
tho boat train from Flushing did not 
arrive at Antwerp till after 10 at night, 
and there was no later train thence 
for Amsterdam. Were the latter truly 
their purposed destination they would 
have stayed overnight and be leaving 
that very evening on the 0:32. On the 
other hand, why should they wait for 
tlie latest train rather than proceed by 
the first available in tho morning? 
Why but because Calendar and Mul-
ready were to wait for Stryker to join 
them on the Alethea? 

Very well, then. If the wind held 
and Stryker knew his business, there 
would be another passenger on that 
train In addition to the Calendar party. 

Making mental note of the fact that 
the boat train for Flushing and Lon
don was scheduled to leave Antwerp 
daily at 8:21 p. m., Kirkwood restored 
the guide to the locker lest inadver
tently the captain should pick it up 
and see what Kirkwood had seen. 

An hour later lie went on deck. The 
skies had blown clear, and the brigan
tine was well In land bound waters 
and still footing a rattling pace. Ant
werp was in sight. 

A troublesome care stirring in Ills 
mind, Kirkwood looked round the 
deck, but Stryker was very busy, en
tirely too preoccupied with the han
dling of his ship to be interrupted with 
Impunity. Besides, there was pleuty 
of time. 

Up past the dockyards, where spi
dery masts stood In dense groves about 
painted funnels and men swarmed 
over huge wharfs like ants over a 
crust of bread: up and round the final 
great sweepiug bend of the river, the 
Alethea made her sober way, ever with 
greater slowness, until at length in 
the rose glow of a flawless evening 
her windlass began to clank like a 
mad thing and her anchor bit tho river 
bed near the left bank between old 
Forts Isabelle and Tete de Flandre. 

For Sale by P. A. Clemmer, Druggist 

mi 

IN GOLD 
For the Best Ears of Corn 

We want the best ears of corn that can be grown—not merely the greatest in size—not simply the most breed*— H 
but the combination of size, maturity and quality—everything that goes to make a perfect ear. To obtain this we 
offer one thousand dollars ($1,000) in gold to the persons who send those to Prof. B. W. Crossley, Iowa State 
Agricultural College, Ames, Iowa, on or before January 5th, 1910. 

This contest is open to everybody. 

No Entry Fee—No Money—Nothing to Buy OP Sell-
no work, simply a little watchfulness, possibly some care in an endeavor to produce these perfect specimens. 

Millions of bushels of corn have been used during the past few years in the manufacture of Kellogg's Toasted 
Corn Flakes. This most delicious of all breakfast foods is made entirely of the Sweetheart of the Best Corn 
To further encourage the production of this great American grain—to keep the farmers of the country interested 
in its development—we make this most liberal offer with absolutely no strings to it. 

Prof. P. G. Holden, who has devoted the best years of his life to the improvement of corn, will with his 
^at-es  ̂  ffti^ly in charge o£ this great contest. Prof. Holden will judge the corn and award the 
flOOO in Gold, which is now in his possession. 

Kellogg's Toasted Corn Flakes if by far the most delicious form in which corn has ever been 
prepared. If you have never tried it, ask your grocer for a package today. There's a 

surprise in store for you. 

The 
Genuine 
Corn Flakes' 
has this 
Signature, 

If he doesn't keep it, send us two two-cent stamps to cover mailing expenses and we 
will send you a liberal test package. 

KELLOGG TOASTED CORN FLAKE CO.. Battle Creek. Mich. 

THIS TRADE MARK 
is the best way to tell the Dodd & 
Struthers Lightning Rod from an 
imitation. 

Burned on the end of 
every spool, for your bene- • 
fit; but to get the benefit: 

you must see that it is there. 
Look for it and be sure 

it is burnetl on the end of the spool, 
and that it looks exactly like this cut. 
Write for free booklet. 

& 
Also make the agent show you his 
Agent's Certificate. Be sure he has 

it; read it for yourself. 
Our Rods are so good 

that our competitors try 
hard to make something 

. ^ '* like them, something just 
® as good, and there are some 
good counterfeits; but you can get the 
genuine by seeing the Trade Mark 
and Agent's Certificate. 

DODD St STRUTHERS. DES MOINES, IOWA 

A. SMITH 
SOLD AND ERECTED BY 

CRESCO, IA. 
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