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BYNOPSIS,

CHAPTER I.—M. di Bavelll s serving In
the French army under the duke of Tre-
moullle, camped outside the gates of Ares-
20, He 18 suddenly accused by M. D'En-
trangues of theft, and upon his quarters
being searched numerous stolen articles
are found. He Is arrested and imprisoned,
awaliting trial by the duke.

CHAPTER IIL—At the trial Savelll s
convicted, dismissed from the army in dis-
grace and ordered toleave the camp In an
hour. D'Entrangues is also notified that
his services are no longer needed by the
king. But one thing could have saved
Savelll, and that would have put a stigma
of shame, which she did not deserve, upon
Mme. D'Entrangues, and he declined to
introduce the necessary testimony.

CHAPTER IIl.—In the city of Arexzo he
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pr a disgulse and starts to leave.
On the street he meets Mme. D'Entrangues,
who recognizes him and tells him that her
husband has left her and gone to Flor-

ence.

CHAPTER IV.—After leaving Areszo he
gets caught In a rainstorm and finds shel-
ter In a rude hut occuplied by an old man
who is also on the road to Florence. They
resume the journey together, and In one
of the towne passed through meet with a
band of foragers, the leader of whom rides
down a blind girl that SaveNll's companion
recognizes and takes away with him,«and
#0 they became separated. “ Savelll is an-
gered at the soldler, Brico by name, for
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his brutality and punishes him for it. He
continues his journey to Florence without
his companion of the morning.

CHAPTER V.—He reaches Florence and
procures lodging In a tenement. While on
the street the first evening there he meets
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D'Entrangues and a fight ensues, in which
Savelll recelves a severe flesh wound and
i» taken to his room, his assailant escap-
ing In the darkness A
CHAPTER VI.—During Savelll's sickness
he was attended by the caretaker of the

: house, Ceol by name, who was in & con-

spiracy against the Florentine government,
in which he wished Savelll to join. Before
Bavelll is entirely strong again Florence,
as allles of Franoe, declares war against
Rome and Spain.

CHAPTER VIL.—S8avelll rescues two la-
Gles from the hands of a ruffan in the
Garden of 8t. Michael, who prove to be of
the nobllity. Upon returning to his rooms
he finds on the staire his companion on
the trip from Aresso, and s conducted by
him to a room in wbhich the girl the old
man’s daughter, whose injuries he hed
avenged, ‘was dying. The old man gives his
name &s Mathew Corte and states the
girl's death is due to a priest—the pope—

‘&%?W—'Ewﬁ:n renews his

ofters of financial assistance if Savelll will
asaist in the restoration of the Medic! in
Florence, but the offer {s spurned.

CHAPTER IX.—8avelll i» almost dead
from starvation and fiaints on the street.
The two ladies whom he rescued in the
Garden of 8t. Michael in@ him, and one of
them gives him & jewel taken from her
bracelet. With the money secured for
this he purchases food at an inn. Whi
atthe innan ptis made to inate
& masked gentheman who is dining there
in the company of a lady and another gen-
tleman. He assists the stranger in besting
the assamins and is then invited to his
home.

CHAPTER X.—The stranger proves to be
Niocolo Machiavelll, the presd of the
oounoll of ten, of Florence. He offers Ba-
velll employment In carrying messages to
Rome and the offer is accepted. Bavell
is shadowed on his way back to his lodg-
ings by Cecl's nephew, who ie & clerk in
Maghiavalll's librasy

APTER XI.—Before kaving Florencs
Savelll mects one of hisold lancers, Jacopo,
and engages him to accompany him te
Rome. A party of five horsemen, followed
by Cecl's nephewr, leaves Florence just
ahead of them.

CHAPTER XII' —The five horsemen whe
left Florence in advance prove to be mem-
bers of the Medic!, led by Cecl, who were
snt out to capture or kill 8avelll, and he

and his companion have a hard fight with
them on the road, bu'. come out viotorious.
Without further mishap both reach Rome
safely.

CHAPTER XIII.—While having his horse
shod Savelll becomes interested in some
tricks a street juggler is performing and

recognizes in the juggler his friend Mathew
Cote. Bavelll and Jacopo stop for the night
at an ion in the strangers’ quarter of
Romoe.

CHAPTER XIV.—In the morning he pre-
.I;n‘u _the mecretary’s letter to Cardinal
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Dress Sult Skirts—Ladies' Spring Dress

Suits Skirts, Jackets and Capes. We
have an elegant line just received for
the spring trade. Call and see whata
fine silk Worth Dress Skirt you can buy
for 83.80, Also a'nice line of black bro-
cade skirts from 81.00 up.

Millinery Dep’t—Miss Crosby has just re-

turned from Chicago, where she has
bought a fine assortment of all the new-
est novelties for the spring trade, which
are now open for your inspection at
prices lower than heretofore.

Dress (Goods in wool and fine novelties

for spring at a discount sale price of 25
to 35 percent,

Clothing Department — Men, Boys and

Youth’s clothing, all
rices.
en's Suits, regular price, $6, now #4.00
Men's Suits, regular price, 810, now $6.50
Men's Suite, regular price, 812, now $7.60
All clothing at same discount.

Shoes for ladies,
children and men at 35 to 40 gorcom dis-
count to close out entire stock,

at closing out

Corsets 21 cents; regular price, 50 cents;

all 81.00 corsets for 76 cents in all the
best makes, Cresco, Warners, Gage,
Down and other good makes,
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ise and at the same time meets
Lord Bayard, who greets bhim as an old
friend and explaine to the cardinal who he
{s. The cardinal assures Savelll that he
knows his story and also that he {s inno-
cent, and invites him to become a mem-
ber of his suite. Here he also meets a
young cavaler, Bt. Armands, whe is also
to join the suite of the cardinal. Savell
is to enter the cardinal's servioe for an
important purpose.
"%gmn XV.—Bayard presents Savelll
A ar horse—Castor.
MM\R—&um QuATTels Wita
Bt. Armande and demande to know whethee
bae Is friend or foe. Afterwards he prom-
ises for the second time to Jet Armande
accompany hinfon the mission he is (o un~
@artake for the cardinal.
CHAPTER XVIL—Savelll visite the vat-
fcan with the cardinal and meets many of
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the cardinal and the Floreatine secretary,
whren he is Informed that the task which
he Is to undertake is the capture of 40,000
ducats coming from the Grand Turk to the
pope at Rome. He learns also that the sec-
retary’s sister-in-law, with whom he be-
ocame infatuated in Florence, has been cap-
tured by brigands, and he declines to at-
tempt the capture of -the money unless
given time In which to try to effect the
Jady's release. His request ls granted.
CHAPTER XIX.—Savelll starts on his
mission to release the secretary’s sister-
indaw, byt before reaching her place of
oconfinement sends Bt. Armande with sll
but two of his troopers to the Convent Bt.
Je ¢. whare he is to meat them.
MR XX —Savelll finds the lady he
i» looking for Is held prisoner in a castle
In Perugia and he decides to attempt her
release by a bold attack the foowing day.
CHAPTRER XXI.—He succeeds in frecing
the lady and departs for the St. Jerome oon-

vent. ~

CHAPTER XX¥1{.—After a hard race the
convent i» reached and the lady left with
the abbesj while Armande attends to Sa-
velll's watnds.

CIIAPTER XXIII.
THE PAVILION OF TREMOUILLRE.

‘When I awoke the next morning my head
was atill dazed, but I was otherwise strong.
At least T felt so, as I lay still in my bed, all
sense of fatigue gone, and trying to collect
my thoughts. After awhile I glanced round
the chamber, which was not the room where
I had taken the potion, but another and a
larger apartment. It was no fancy, then,
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the voices of Jacopo and Bande Nere I heard
and the sensation of being lifted and moved,
which I experienced in the night. My Te-
moval was doubtless effected whilst I was
under the influence of the drug; but the
voice of madame? The almost certainty
that she was by me through the hours of the
night? I could not account for this, and,
sceing any such effort was useless, ceased to
rack my brain on the subject, putting it
down to a2 mad dream. Forsome whilel lay
mustering up courage to rise, fanned by the
mild breeze which played in from the open
window on my right. Outaide I could see
the branches of the trees, as they swayed to
and fro in the wind, and the joyous song
of a mavis trilled out sweetly through the
morning from the thorn bushes whence he
piped. In about a half hour my head began
to grow clearer; I remembered Angiola's
letter, and thrust my hand under the pillow
to find it. Of course it was not there, as I
had been moved, and a short exclamation of
annoyance broke from me.

“‘Excellency!”

It was Jacopo's voice, and the good fellow,
who had evidently been watching me, came
forward from behind the head of the bed.

“Ah, Josope! In it youl Hore, holp me

[Copyright, 1795, by D. Appleton & Co. All rights reserved.)

to rise.”

“Signore—but is your worship able—the
chevalier—""

*Never mind the chevalier. Iam as well
as ever, zud there was no need of that to-do
yesterday—diavolo!” and a twinge in my
face brought me up sharply and recalled
Plnto’s claws. I put my hand to my face
and found I was still bandaged.

‘It was lucky he only touched your wer-

ship.”

arquebus, else St. Peter and I had surely
shaken hands—there—thanks—I will sit
here for u few minutes,” and I sank into an
easy chair, being really weaker than 1
thought I was, the eficcts more of the nar-
cotic than anything else.

“Will your worship breakfast here?”

“No—but before doing anything go to the

me the letter you will find under the cush-
ions of the couch there.”

“Excellency!” and Jacopo left the room.

quet of red and white whose fragrance
filled the chamber. Im

their perfume before, but thought the scent
was borne in by the breeze from the gar-

den outside. Whilst I was admiring the
flowers Jacopo returned.
“The letter.”

“Is not there, signore; I have searched
carefully.” .

whom I was indebted far the flowers.
“I cannot say, excellency; they were here
when I came this morning. Possibly the

worship all night.”

“All night!”

“Signore.”

I could not help being touched by this
proof of devotion, and when I had dressed
went down, with the intention of finding
my letter and thanking the chevalier for his
kindness. I was, I saw, still a little weak,

action, and I could not help thinking I had
been made much over on too small an occa-
sion. St. Armande was in the room where
I had left the letter, and at the first ghnce
I saw he was haggard and worn, with dark

beauty would have been proud to own. He
scemed so slim, so emall and delicate, as he
came to rmeet me, that my heart began.to
niisgive me again as to his powers to endure
the labor involved in the difficult adventure
we had before us. He was much concerned
at my having risen, made many inquires
about my condition, and put aside my
thanks.

“Per Bacco! chevalier,” I said, “you look
more of an invalid than I. I fear me, 1
shall have to be nurse in my turn.”

“It is but a touch of the megrims I have;
but you must not think of doing anything
for a week.”

“Or a month, or a year,” I gibed, as I
turned over the cushions of the couch, and,
in answer to St. Armande’s inquiring look,
went on: ‘““The letter I received yesterday
—I am certain I left it here.”

He came forward to help me, but with
no avail. :

“It must have been blown away,” he said.

“But I put it under the cushions!”

“True—but you forget you were moved,
and the things were shifted. Come to
breakfast now, and I will have a tharough
search made aftezwards.”

““Not yet; I will but stép over to the con-
vent, and inquire after the Lady Angiola—"

“What! With a bandaged face?”

“It is a wound,” I answered, coldly, and,
turning, went out of the villa. My lackey
ran forward to inquire if a horse should
be made ready; but, thinking the walk
would do me good, I declined. I was right
in this, the fresh air acting as a tonic, and
when I reached the gates of the convent all
the giddiness hed passed. There, to my dis-
may, I heard that Angiola was unable to
leave her room, a thing I might have expect-
ed, and, sending a civil message, I retraced
my steps, entering the villa by a side gate,
and walking towards it through a deserted
portion of the garden. I went leisurely,
stopping every now and again to admire the
flowers and the trees. In one of these
rests, whilst I idly gazed about me, my eye
was arrested by a number of fragments of
paper that lay on the green turf at my feet.
Yielding to an jmpulse I could not control,
I stopped and picked up one of the pieces,
and saw in a moment it was a piece of An-
giola’s Jetter to me. I lost no time in col-
lecting the remsining.bits of the paper,
and carefully placedthem in my vest pocket.
Then I retracedany steps to the villa.

As we sat down to breakfast, the chevalier
explained that he had made a further search
for the letter, but in vain,

“I ought to have told you,” Isaid, “I have
found it.”

“Where?”

“In the garden—in shreds and tatters.”

He became suddenly very silent, and so
we finished our meal. All that day I rest-
ed, more for the horses’ sake than my own,
and be sure I did not fail to make fre
quent inquiry of Angiola’s condition, hear-
ing each time she was bettef, and would
certainly sce me on the morrow. Whilst
I lay resting, my mind was active. I cast
up the time I had left at my disposal. ]
still had four clear days to carry out my
mission, and to make my plans to intercept
Bozardo.. But after my departure in Pe
rugia I had need for extra care, and could
not afford to throw away an hour of the
four days that were left to me. There were
many points to think of. Bozardo would no
doubt be strongly escorted, and if the 40,-
000 ducats he had with him were in gold,
they wonld be difficult to carry away, and
would be a great temptation to my men.
I could answer for Jacopo and Bande Nere;
of course St. Armande was beyond suspi-
cion, my doubts of him were at rest; but
for the others? They might or might not
yicld to temptation. If they ‘did yield, af-
fuirs would be serious indeed. I deliber-
ated long and carefully, making up my mind
to adopt the following course. Tremouille
was but a few miles from me. I would see
him, tell of the enterprise which D’ Amboise
had intrusted to me, and ask him to send
a troop, or some trusted men, to whom
I could hand over the money in case I suc-
ceeded. If he could send these men on to
Sassoferrato, I meant to ambuscade on the
banks of the Misa, make a dash at Bozardo
there, and, if all went well, they could re-
ceive the money in a few hours, and relieve
me of that anxiety. Of course, Tremouille
wmight refuse to see me; he might even do
worse; but I would give him the chance
and accept the risk.

When I came to think of it, it was hard-
ly possible that he was unacquainted with
the cardinal’s design, and I could form no
better plan than the one I had resolved
upon. I would have to deny myself the
pleasure of seeing Angiola on the morrow,
but the four days gave me no margin. The
day’s repose did me much good, and, after
supper, which we took about six o'clock,
I ordered Castor to be saddled. St. Armande
looked - surprised, but I wasted no words,
telling him briefly that I was bound on
business, and that on my return we should
have to wake an immediate start. Irefused

| Castor and 1 were galloping through the
|

| glow of a late sunset to the camp of Tre-

mouille,

{ I skirled the shores of Mimwe. the

! voad being easier there, and, as I went on,

| could not help wondering to myself what

| manuer of reeeption I would have from the
duke.
see hinm, and I soon caught sight of the line
of ten
the

“Luckier still your being there with your

room where I was last evening and bring

I now for the first time observed a bou-

n conscious of

It was a disappointment, but I said noth-
ing, having determined to see for inyself, As
Jacopo assisted me to dress I inquired to

Signor de St. Armande, who was with your

but a few hours’ rest would make me fit for

circles under his eyes, eyes which mauy a

ull offer of companianship, and shortly after

Good or bad, I was determined to
cvesting the hills thas everbung
where Hanaibal sought the Re-

mans. The tents were soon lost to view
in the gray of the coming night. One by
one the camp fires began to light the hills;
the mist that rises here after sundown en-
veloped me, and, slackening speed, T let
Castor pick his way up an ascending road,
coveregl with loose stones, and cut into ruta
and fissures. In awhile I came to an out-
post, and, at once challenged by the sen-
try, and surrounded by the picket. I ex-
plained that I was from Rome to see the
duke, and could not possibly give the pass-
word. The officer of the watch replied that
this was my affair, not his, and that I would
have fo remain here until the morning, or
ontil a field officer inspected the posts, in
which case he would take his orders. There
was no help for it, and I resigned myself to
circumstances, with an impatient heart. So
an hour or two passed, which I beguiled by
discourse with the subaltern, telling him
of Rome (he was a cadet of the house of
Albani), and hearing petty items of news
in return, the chief of which was that the
Beigneur de Bayard had returned to the
camp. Even as he said this, e heard the
decp bay of a hound, and I recognized Bran’s
throat.

“Per Bacco! It is Bayard himself poing
the grand rounds,” exclaimed the subaltern,
springing to his feet, and giving the order
for the men to stand at nttention. In a
few minutes we heard the sound of horses'
hoofs, the sharp clink of steel scabbards,
and a half-dozen horsemen rode up. As
they approached, Castor neighed in recogni
tion of his twin brother, and ag answering
call showed that Pollux knew the greeting,
and gave it buck. The hound, too, came up,
and, raising on his hind feet, fawned a
welcome to me. I made myself known to
Bayard at once.

“Ciel!” he said, “you are the last man 1
expected to meet, and you want to see the
duke; come with me then,”

On our way I told him of the success of
my attempt to free Angiola.

“We have just heard of it,” he said, “‘and
it has gone far in your favor. Infact, Mme.
de la Tremouille, who is back again, could
speak of nothing else at supper this even-
ing. It was a brave deed, and I envied your
luck, cavaliere.”

I told him of my plan, inquiring if he
thought Tremouille would give me the as-
gistance I wanted, pointing out that the
wovement of any troops, where I wanted
the detachment to go, could not possibly be
tuken as a breach of the truce.

“‘As for the truce,” he made answer, “it
in in the air. The king has really left Ma-
con at last. It is said that the advance
guard under the Seneschal of Beaucaire has
alrcady crossed the Ombrone. Tremouille
cannot possibly refuse, and here we are.”

We pulled up to the entrance of a large
pavilion, oat of whose open door a broad
band of light streamed into the night.

“Follow me,” said Bayard, and I did so,
the guards saluting respectfully as we en-
tered.

I had not time to look about me, but saw
that Tremouille, who was in his armor,
was pacing up and down the tent, with his
limping gait, and dictating a dispatch to
his secretary. He stopped short in his walk,
and, greeting Bayard cheerfully, looked at
me with a grave surprise.

“This is M. di Savelli,” said Bayard, “He
has business of such importance with your
excellency, that I have taken it upon my-
self to bring him here.”

The duke glanced at me keenly, the thin
lines of his lips closing together.

“Are you aware of the risk you run by
coming to my camp?”’ he asked.

S “l am perfectly aware, your excellency,
ut--""

“You must either be a fool, or a very
brave man,” he interrupted.

“I lay claim to neither honor, my lord,
and I take the risk; will you hear me?”

He nodded, and I laid my proposal before
him. When I had finished, his face ex-
pressed approval.

“Very well,”«he said, “I will detach
Hawkwood. If you succeed, hand the
money over to him.”

“I understand, my lord,” and, bowing, I
retired. As I reached the door of the pa-
vilion, I heard the duke's voice again;

“M. di Savelli.”

“My lord,” and I faced him.

“Succeed in this, and count me as a
friend. I give the word of Tremouille.”

“I thank your excellency,” and, turning,)
egain, 1 went forth. Bayard followed me
out.

“T have half a mind to ask you to let me
share your adventure,” he said; “I am
afraid, however, they will not allow me to
g0. At any rate, I will ride back to the
outposts with you—down, Bran,” and he
swung into the saddle.

When I shook hands with Bayard on
parting from him, his last speech was: “Be
careful, cavaliere, for Tremouille is a man
of his word—if you fail, however, remember
the game is not yet lost—good-bye, and
good luck.”

I turned Castor’s head towards the con-
vent, and, leaving the camp fires behind me,
went on through the darkness. It was
midnight when I reached the villa. Those
tough old soldiers, Jacopo and Bande Nere,
were on the watch. Everything was ready;
and, after sharing a skin of wine all round,
we rode out—shadowy figures through the
mist, now faintly lit up by a young moon,
whose thin crescent lay quietly in the sky
I looked back at the walls of the convent,
from a window of an upper chamber a ligh:
was shining. PerhapéNt was hers! Aud |

bent down my head in a silent prayer for
God’s help in my fight back to honor,

CHAPTER XXIV,
TOO DEARLY BOUGHT,

About a mile from Arcevia the road
from Sinigaglia to Rome begins to ascend
the oak-shrouded hills whence the Misa has
its source, passes Sassoferrato, and then,
turning due south, goes on for some nine
miles over the mountains. At the point
where this road, up to now following the
banks of the Misa and advancing in a gen-
tle slope, begins the somewhat abrupt as-
cent of the outer chain of the Pennine Alps,
on a high overhanging rock, covered with
twisted and gnarled oaks, stood a ruined
and deserted castle. It was of the eleventh
century, and originally belonged to the
Malatesta, whose battered and defaced
scutcheon frowned over the hali-falling arch
of the.gate. Now it was ownerless, but
there were tenants there, for the fulcon had
made her eyrie in its rocks; in the crannies
of the falling towers were numberless nests
of swallows, on the ruined debris of the
walls the little red lizard basked in the
sunlight, and, when the night came, the
welancholy hoot of the ow! was heard, and
tawny fox, and gray wild cat, stole forth
on plundering quests, from their secure re-
treats amidst the thorn, the wild serpy-
thum, and the fragments of the overthrown
outer wall, which afforded these bandits
of nature so safe a hiding place.

For once, however, for many years, the
castle was again occupied by man. There
were a dozen good horses under the lce of
the north wall which still stood intact, and
iu the great hall, part of whose roof lay open
to the sky, a fire of oak logs was burning,
whilst around it were gathered Jacopo and
my men, cracking jokes and finding the bot-
tom of a wine skin. In a smaller cham-
ber, a little to the right, I sat with St. Ar-
mande and the abbe. We, that is the cheva-
lier and myself, had been dicing a little to-
gether to kill time, the abbe improving the
occasion by reading from his breviary. We
had now been here for three days, on the
watch for Bozardo’s party, but there was
no sign of them. They had certainly not
gone on, for we had carefully inquired, and
were doubtless detained by some reason,
of which we knew not the details. In order
not to be taken by surprise, I had sent
Bande Nere on to scout, with instructions
to come back with a free rein, the instant
he had news of the party. Two days had
passed since he went, there was no sign of
him, and I was beginning to feel a little
anxious. \

“Diavolo!” I exclaimed, “I am getting
sick of sitting like a vulture on a rock here.
I wish Mr, Bozardo would hasten his steps.”

The abbe looked up in mild surprise, and
St. Armande put in gently: “The compul-
sory rest has done your wound good at any
rate.”

“I fancy, chevalier, I owe more thanks to
your skillful doctoring than to the rest.
Per Bacco! But I think I shall carry those
claw marks to my grave.”

“What one carries to the grave does not
matter,” said the abbe; “it is what one car-
ries beyond the grave that the signor cava-
liere should think of.”

“True, reverend sir, I trust I may ever
remember that,” and, rising, I put my hand
on St. Armande’s shoulder; ‘“come, cheva-

R R s s . -

He rose with pleasure on his face. On our
way oul we passed through the great hall,
and listened for a moment to Jacopo, who
in a tuneful voice was singing & Tuscan love
song. So absorbed was he and his audience
that they did not obkerve us, nor did our
footfalls attract any attention as we passed
out into the open air,

To Be Cominued.

Give the Children a Drink,
called Grain-O. 1t is & delicions, appe-
tizing. nourishing fooddrink to take the
place of coffee, Sold by all grocers aud
liked by all who have used it because
when properly prepared it tastes like
the finest coffee but is free from all its
injurions properties. Grain-O aids di-
gestion and strengthens the nerves, I,
is not a stimulag} but a health buildert
and children, as well as adults, can
drink it with great benefit. Costs about
11 as much as coffee, 15 and 25¢,

Dewey May Geot $30,000,
Washington, April 17.—Admiral Dew-
ey and his officers and men have pre-
sented their claims for prize and
bounty for captures and destruction by

the American ships at Manila. It is
estimated timt Dowey will receive about
£30,000 as his share of the allotment,
provided the most favorable view of

the claims be taken by the courts and
treasury depurtment.

Lingering Lativippe Cough Cared.
Mr. G. Vacher, 157 Osgood St Licago.
My wife hitd asevero case of LaGrip!
years ago and It left her v 'th o very bad cough.
She tricd 4 bottle of Foley's Honey and Tar and
It gave Immedinte relisf,” A 59cent bottle cured
her coughientirely. Now weare never without
& bottle o this wonderful Cough Medicine In the
house, 25 and d0¢.—Cregg & Ward,

oL s —
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Perished in n Prairie Fire,

Omaha, Neb,, April 156,—A prairie fire
in Greely county resulted In the de-
struction of a large amount of prop-
erty and the fatal burning of J. J. Lep-
per and his son of Brayton. A high
wind was blowing and rendered futile
the effo.ts to stop the fire, whicaboraed
over a large tract, Several farm bulld-
ings were destroyed.

Glad Tidings to Asthia Sufferers,
Foley's Ilnm-?' and Tar gives quick and pos!
tive rellef. Itis the great remedy for diseases
of the respliratory organs like Asthma, Bronchi-
tls and Hoarseness.—Gregg & Ward,

Minister to Beigium,
Washington, April 17.—The president
has appointed Lawrence Townsend of
Pennsylvania to succeed Mr, Bellamy
Storer as United States minister to
Brussels, Belgium. Mr. Townsend s at
present United States minister at Lis-
bon and his transfer leaves a vacancy
in the Portuguese mission for which a
selection has already been made and

will shortly be announced.

A Life For 50¢.

Many prople have been cured of Kidney Dis-
eases by taking o 30c bottle of Foley's Kldney
Cure.—tiregg & Ward.

z " Free Siiver at 16 to 1.

Milwaukee, Wis,, April 15.—Willlam
Jennings Bryan told the Wisconsin
Democracy at the banquet given by the
Milwaukee Jefferson club that the
Democratic platform of 1896 would be
the party's platform of 1900, and free
gllver at the ratio of 16 to 1 would be the
eardinal plank in it

KIDNEY DISEASES it

imes
Foley's Kidney Cure ngunmmecd remedy or
money refunded.—Gregg & Ward,

Hebelled Agalnst British Rule,

Hong Kong, April 17.—The villagers
of Tai-Poe-Su, one of the newly ac-
quired places in the British territory
on the Hong Kong malinland, rebelled
and burned some British mat sheds.
They are now armed and occupy the
hills. Troops have been sent to quell
the disturbance.

PAINS IN THE BACK CURED,
A, DL FARRINGNON, Constantia, N. Y, Writes;

and suffered severe palnsin the back’ Iused
Foley's Kidnoy Cure and one bottle cured me,
1 recommended it to my friends It has given per-
fect satisfaction.—Gregg & Ward.

New York Bars Six-Day Racea.
Albany, N. Y., April 17.—Governor
Roosevelt has signed the bill of Assem-
blyman Collins prohibiting six-day bl-
eycle and other races,

Runniog Sores, ‘Ulcers, Bolls, Pimples, ote.,
qulckly cured by Banner Salve the most healing
salve In the world. Price 25¢. No sther *just as
good,”—Gregg & Ward.

Open the door, let In the air,

The winds are sweet, the flowers are falr,

Joy Is abroad In the world for me,

Since taking Rocky Mountain Tea.—Smith's
Pharmacy and Gregg & Ward.

Horses For Sale.
I have five head of good work horses that I of-
fer for sale on reasonable terms. Time given if
required. JOS, HUTCHINSON.

Thousands of people are looking Callfornla-
ward, They want to know where to go to raise
fruit and now to travel cheaply and comfortably.
For Information regarding these questions ad-
dress California Bureau of Information, Box
¢72,Cedar Raplds, Ia, 4w

onary of ENGLISH,
phy, Geography, Fiction, etc.

The Favorite in lowa.
Thzhwl%(:mﬂx“nusmm
dictionary—without an equal.”

‘The Iowa State . of tion:

suthority—a n Y.
‘T'he lowa State R*iﬂm Tt is the peo-
ple's stan: and the scholar's solace."
Live Stock and Western Farm
J t “Itis a perfect and complete
work., No howe will be complete with-

outone. Our school trustees will find it
impossibie to secure a better dictionary
the schoolroom.™ z

for
If You Are Interested

vg‘m Write for a free descrip-
Al

tive and {llustrated
INTBRNATIONAL
G & (P:.ub“nﬁnm Co.,

pamphlet to

: Save Repair Bilis:

'I’ndnpurchmofatypcwﬁmdo
not lose sight of the fact thatmany
machines are poorly and cheaply &
constructed and demand frequent
ngupa.in..........................

The Smith  Premier %
Cypewriter a

is built on scientific pdndpla.hofg

simple parts, is the most durable

machine made, the most economical ;

D to buy.

% fhe Smith Premier Typewriter Co.%
amar 15641 Monroe St., Chicago, Tl

Henry Hutchinson

Breeder of Thoroughbred

Shorthorn Cattle.

%
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JOSEPH H}ITCHINSON.

anchester.Jowa.

i
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I was troubled several years with kidney disease | pge

F. K.GREGG, PH. G.

Look

We have the latest of colors and
patterns.

Bargains in

WALL PAPE

at the Central Pharmacy.

lad e At A d A d Ak At X3

WE have a large new Stock of the latest

colors and designs that will please your
eye and prices that will suit your pocketbook.
Come now while the assortment is complete.

ANDERS & PHILIPP

AGENTS for HEATH & MILLIGAN'S

Best Prepared Paints:

Trim your
torch and

“FOUR WALLY’

ine.
Four walls may make a home, but
we don't think very much of that
kind of a home unless the walls are
attractively papered. We have a
few remnants which we wish to
close out in order to make room for

New Stock.

If you have a room to paper now is
your chance to buy at your own price
All you'll have say is “wall paper
and we'll do the rest—we'll show
you what's appropriate — what’s
stylish and help you match your fur-

" STOREY &
. ABBOTT,

The Leading
Druggists.

buy elsewhere.

Gregg & Ward

North End Drug Store.

Successorsto F. J. Atwater.

W.H. WARD, PH. @

at our line of WALL
PAPER before you

PUBLISHES ALL THE NEWS
AND THEN SOME ¢ ¢ ¢ ¢ ¢ ¢

THE MANCHESTER DEMOCRAT

HAVE WE GOT YOUON THE LIST? ONLY $1,60 PER YEAR

The King of Reference Works

THE NEW WERNER EDITION OF

Tue EncycrLorepia BriTannica
The Pilot

knows just how to steer a vessel to
bring it safely through the shoals
and out into the open. Just so the
Encyclopzdia Britannica is the one
absolutely reliable guide for the
voyage of life. One cannot go
wrong if its teachings are followed.
It tells the mistakes men have made;
how others havesucceededand why.
An intelligent man gets good from
the expcriences of others and steers
clear of the rocks they ran against.

; The very presence of the Encyclo-
padia Britannica in a house gives the place an intellectual tone.
A library of thousands of volumes does not offer such an oppor-
tunity for successful home study and development as this master-
piece of literature, Thereis no more instructive reading on earth
than that contained in its 3¢ volumes. To a life whose current
runs toward the future, this great work is indispensable. Just
now you can secure the

Encyclopaedia Britannica
For One Dollar Cash

paying the balance in small monthly payments.

that the entire Thirz‘Volumes with 2 Guide and an elegant Oak

Book Case, will be delivered when the first payment is made.
You will be surprised when you learn the

LOW COST.

it ist
The complete set (Th! Octavo Volumes):
No. 1—New St;ilgl ﬁ‘x’h:lm élodt:fy m Edges, Extra Quality High
e Fin

First payment, One Beltar (s00) and Three Dellars (§3.00) per
No. z—%kmw'ﬁma Edges, Extra Quality High Machine Flaish

Paper, 0
Mth ayet:fmt‘:, Two Dollars ($3.00) and Four Dollars ($4.00) per
mon er 5
No. 3—%rwf(pran C’olor. Marbled Edges, Extra Quality High Machiae Finish
ook Paper, $75.00.
First pp:)r'mc:t. Three Dollars ($3.00) and Five Dollars ($2.00) per
month thereafter.

A reduction of 10% is granted by payiag cash withia 30 days after the

Remember, too,

‘Anders & Philipp,

receipt of the work.
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