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Nervous Dedbility

is often one of the most distressing after
effects of the Grip. It may also be “caused
by overwork, w'orry mental strain or excesses
Of almost any nature. \Whatever the cause,
a debilitated nervous system means that the
nerves lack nutrition. Feed the nerves and
life will renew its joys for you.

The best nerve food,and the most valuable
tonic (because it both builds wp the blood and
strengthens the nerves) is Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills gor Pale People.  HMundreds of worn-out,
“depressed men and women have been made
strong-nerved, ambitious, energetic and
healthfvl by this remedy.

Among the well-known men ot the newspaper profession is F,
J. Lawrence, of 435 Fourth Avenue, Detroit, Mich., who for the past
eleven years has been at his desk every day. He says:

“Atone time I was in such o condition that my physician sald
I would have nervous prostration; that I would have 1o stop news-
paper work or 1 would go to pleces if I persisted in doing it, as 1
was destroying what nerve force 1 had left. 1 lost tlesh and had a
complication of uallments which baflled skillful physicians. An
associate recommended Dr, Willlams' Pink Pills for Pule People
and 1 gave them o trial. I can'tsay thatl received any benefit
from the first box, but derived very good results from the second.
They gave me strength and helped my shattered nerves so that I
could get a full night's rest.

‘*A greatdenl of pain in the small of the back 1 attributed to n
derangement of the kidneys. For this complaint Dr. Williams'
Pink Pllls for Pale People worked wonders. Soon after I began
taking them regularly, the paln ceased, and I felt like & new mnn.

“Iam greatly encournged from the results of using o fow hoxes
and am confident that the pills will work a complete restoration
of my former condition.”—From Evening News, Detroit, Mich.

Sold by all druggdists or sent, postpaid, by the
Dr. Williams Medicine Co,, Schenectady, N.Y., on
receipt of price,50cents per box, O boxes, $2.50
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Lace Curtain, special. Ladies’ Skiits, one of the best assortments
ever brought to Manchester. Five new stock Patterns in Dishes.
We are in our new Store, one door south of Jones' Furniture Store
and invite all to come and see us.

RACKET STORE
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of floor all filled with
bargains. Special price
on Lawn Swings and
Tables,Stands and Rock-
ers. Something new in

SERVED HIM RIGHT!

Missed His Train
and Lost his Job.

Waited for Breakfast to be Cooked Over a Wood fire; Chafed at the
Delay; Swore a Lot, but Couldn’t Reach His Appointment on Time.

Was It You!
Why not have a Gasoline Stove that Cooks to a Turn, Economically
and Quickly? Call and See,Them,
Mrran s

RELIABLE. j, Jj, HAWLEY.
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A Good Thing to Remember!

Carhart & Adams have a good
and complete stock of

Hardware,
Stoves and

Ranges

We are also prepared to do all
kinds of PLUMBING and sheet
iron and tin work.

to give us a chance to figure on any-
thing in our line.

It will pay you
Respectfully yours,

CARHART & ADAMS
e e A 0 B e Bl 2l e Sl e a0 S0 e e Al Al Al il il 3

MANCHESTER LUMBER GO,

- #% LUMBER

§2  AND
M COAL

Successor to G. W. Fairchild.

West Side of River
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The Excelsior Laundry stili retains its reputation for doing all kinds of

LAUNDRY WORK

equal to that of any steam laundry in this section of the state. It not only has
all the necessary machinery and appliances, but expert workmen as well, and
the proprietor isdetermined to maintain the high rank which the

EXCELSIOR LAUNDRY

has attained for doing first-class work in all lines. If you have not given the
Excelstor Laundry a trial.  Why not? We think a trial would convince you.
We hiave no small machines for ironing neckbands because our method does
better and more satisfactory work.

FRED ELLIS,

TELEPHONE 241. PROPRIETOR
SPPPPRPPEPERRYERRERY
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BYNOPSIS,

Chapter I.—Donald Thorndyke, as eap-
taim of the schooner Phantorh, leaves Nor-
folk for New London with a cargo of lead
for continental armies. His mate,; John
Lounsbury, proves treacherous after they
get to sea and threatens to reveal the char-
acter of the captain and cargo to British
ships then In sight, and from which they
could not cscape. Thorndyke strikes him
and renders him insensible, apparently
dead. Onc of the other two members of
the crew attempts Thorndyke's life, but he
bests him and throws him into the sea.
The other, a negro, he scares into silence:

@ determines to {mpersonate the ap-
?a.remly dead mate, and tell the Englisl
hat he has taken the sh? as & prize and
has killed the captain and all of the crew
but the one negro.

Chagler II.—When the boat {s boarded, he
tells his story, which is belleved by the
naval lieutenant but i{s doubted by a

con_ officer, Scammell, who is along.
While Thorndyke is proving his tale,
Lounsbury shows signs of returning con-
sciousness, Thorndyke is taken to the
British vessel to repeat his story to the
captain,

Chapter III.—The Phantom is taken to
New York and lhea‘ turned over to the
king’s authorities. orndyke determines
to act the part of a spy, and when possible
escape through the lines and dal?\?or his
information to Washington.

Chapler V.—Scammell enters during the
groxresu of the row and asks to take a

and by relleving the naval officer of
Thorndyke. Belden, the naval officer, dis-
covers that Thorndyke is the man he is
looking for for Clinton, and stops the fight,
after which a challenge still stands be-
twegen Thorndyke and Scamymel).

apler vi.—Cimron postpones the in-
terview with Thorndyke for a day, and
in the .meantime gives him papers which
state he is to take the Phantom, still
in New York‘harbor, and go to Newport
with dispatches to the British general at
that place,

Chapter VIL.—During a great fire in New
York Thorndyke assists a patriot spy to es-
cape, and from him he gets the name of
0 After returning to his quarters
he is surprised by a visit from Scammel.

Chapter VIIL—Scammell has discovered
the {dentity of Thorndyke and comes to ar-
rest him as a spy. He'is armed only with
a pistol, and into the priming‘pan of this
Thorndyke manages to throw water, then,
overcoming Scammell, Thorndyke escapes
and makes his way to Clinton's headquar-
ll(e"' where his real identity is not yet

nown. - 1

e

“Save myself, your honor!”

As though smitten by a revulsion of feel-
ing, he started back and exclaimed:

“No! no! Not that! Great God! not
quite so quick! What a tool you are! Is
there no other way? Let me think; let it
rest as it is until you report.—Ah! what is
the meaning of this?”

The last remark was drawn from him by
a noise of controversy in the hall withous,
the sudden opening of the door, and the en-
try of a female unannounced. She was
veiled, but before the door had fairly closed
behind her, with a graceful move of her arm
she uncovered her face, and I involuntarily
came to my feet as I recognized the young
girl whose beauty had struck me as I was
about leaving the Sprite.

Her eyes were red from weeping, and, in-
deed, the tears on her cheeks were as appar-
ent as the few raindrops on her silken hood,
as well as on her plain though elegant cos-
tume. Over her white brow and from under
the back of her head covering there strayed
a few locks of hair, which some might have
called red, but red they were not, being the
richest of auburn, and of such a nature that
the damp of the air had curled them into
a masa of crisp waves.

If tears were on her checks, there were
none in her voice as she advanced before the
Englishman. As she came to within a pace
of him she halted, and demanded in a low,
firm tone, which for all its firmnese was
sweet:

“Sir Henry Clinton, where is my brother?"”

Clinton dropped his eyes, while a heavy
frown contracted his smooth forehead. For
an instant he appeared about to give way to
temper, but finally unpuckered his brows
and replied easily, as though patronizing a
petulant child:

“My dear Miss Gertrude, you must ask
your aunt.”

“Call your Mrs. Badely no aunt of mine,
Sir Henry. She may be my guardian, but
none of her blood flows in my veins. Be
that as it may, sir, she has but this moment
referred me to you. My brother has been
gone a week. You have promised each day
that I should see him the next. Sir Henry,
where is my brother?”

The decidedly defiant tone of the last de-
mand made me wonder at the audacity of
the speaker, but instead of arousing the tem-
per of the man to whom it was addressed, it
made him rather draw into himself, though
not without an‘effort at self-control. Again
he arose and paced the floor behind his desk,
but finally stopping in his walk, took a long
breath as if he had arrived at a determina-
tion, and suddenly turning to me, said:

““Capt. Lounsbury, the plan I mentioned
will remain in abeyance.—My dear Ger-
trude,” he continued, addressing the girl, “T
have been trying to save you from pain, but,
as you' will have the truth, I will give it to
you. Your brother has been discovered act-
ing in the interests of the enemy. His of-
fense was clear, and he has acknowledged it.
He was arrested one week ago this day. He
was tried fairly, convicted, and sentenced to
be hanged as a spy. Yesterday he perished
in the fire at Cruger's Wharf before the sen-
tence could be executed.”

Now at these words I guessed this was the
girl whom I had been expected to kidnap
and make way with, and my first impulse,
quickly controlled, was to blurt out the fact
of her own danger. It had become plain,
however, that Clinton could not screw his
courage to going the length of even indi-
rectly taking her life, much as he wished for
some reason to be rid of her. It was strong-
ly forced on me that he was being used as a
cat’s-paw by the woman who was known to
powerfully influence his actions, even to the
extent of altering the plans of a campaign.
As he finished his statement, I knew he had
told the girl an untruth, or he had been lying
to me, as he had informed me that the
brother was about to be hanged, no mention
having been made of his death by fire. In-
stanily there came to mind my encounter
with the scorched patriot, and I instinctive-
ly strung the two together.

I expected to witness the collapse of the
girl as the British general completed his
sentence, but there came nothing of the sort.
Instead, she stood tall and graceful, with lips
apart and cyes widely strained. Her color
faded a trifie, but after a breath or two she
answered stoutly:

“Gen. Clinton, that is false! My brother
held no communication with anyone beyond
thelines at Kingsbridge. You have overshot
your mark. Itwas 1, sir, who informed Gen.
Washington of your intended movement
into the Jerseys, but my poor brother has
been doomed because he is in possession of
facts which would compromise Sir Henry
Clinton were they known abroad. I, too,
know them. Work your will on me, a girl
—1 care not; but if you injure a hair of the
head of Beverly, all England shall know how
Mr. Henry Clinton obtained his kpighthood,
together with other matters which would
muke interesting reading. [Two years be-
fore, Gen. Clinton had challenged Lord
George Germain, of the British ministry.
In fear of his life, Germain promised Clin-
ton a title and the command of the army in
Amcrica if he would withdraw the chal-
lenge. Clinton did so, obtained leave of ab-
sence from America, went to London and
was knighted by the king. Returning, he
succeeded Gen. Howe, who resigned short-
ly before the evacuation of Philadelphia.
The affair caused great scandal at the time.]
By his appearance, here is doubtless one of
your familiars,” she went on, indicating me
by a fine look of intense scorn. “Order him

to apprehend and make way with Gertrude
King, who, by the belp of God, has been, 14
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now, and always will be, devoted to ier own
land and its liberties!”

As she uttered these words she was sub-
lime. Her figure swayed slightly, her eyes
sparkled, and her voice rang like a bell.
There was no effect of bravado, but it was
apparent that with her there had come a
crisis, and she had thrown off her mask,
either because it was no longer of use or
for the purpose of sacrificing herself for her
brother. Her great beauty, her youth, her
fearlessness—ay, even the grace of her pose,
set off by her faultless costume—gave weight
to the words which on her listeners pro-
duced profound though widely differing
emotions.

My own first feeling was that of utter in-
significance as I marked her great courage
and heard the inspiring cloquence of her last
sentence; my next that, if necessary, I
would risk my life to assist her if my way
to do so was made plain. My admiration,
my respect was beyond measure. I was al-
most moved to defy Clinton to his face there
and then when that party exposed the spirit
in which he had listened.

He had halted and whirled about as she
threw at him the falsity of his statement,
and as she progressed, his face turned from
white to red and from red to purple. On
her finishing, he hung a moment as though
to gather the full import of her words, and
then banged his fist on the table as he ex-
claimed:

“You doubly damned rebel wench! You
spy! How dare you use such language here
and to me? So you have taken’advantage of
your housing with— My God! what a fool
your aunt has been! : Madam,” he suddenly
thundered, “you are under arrest—""

“Sir,” she said, cutting him short, “if I
am, I will be released. You have now an
opportunity to confiscate my property as
you have my brother's. Doubtless this sum
will also go to enrich your paramour. You

have taken me for a child, but I am not the
helpless girl you think me. I know your
motives. They are money, and fear, and
Mrs. Badely. And now I have but one de-
mand, Gen. Sir Henry Clinton, and one
more statement. Your personal secrets are
safe with me conditionally, and my proper-
ty you are welcome to, as you will but hold
it until the right prevails; but this I wil!
have now—a pass beyond your lines at
Kingsbridge. The statement will simply
show the extent of your falsity and the ease
with which itis overcome. My brother—""

At that moment the hall door for a second
time was thrown open violently by a female,
and now it was Mrs. Badely who reentered.
There was no affectation about her as she
hurried in and closed it behind her. With
her hand on the knob, her face blanched to
an ash color, and her whole figure trem-
bling, she pointed to the defiant girl and
burst out:

“She is a traitor! sheisa traitor! Let her
not go hence! O Sir Henry! Sir Henry!. ho
has escaped! He has been back and—tak®n
—all—those—"

She got no further, but, tottering slightly,
gradually sank to the floor in a real or pre-
tended faint,

CHAPTER X.
THE HEROISM OF GERTRUDE KING.

Gen. Clinton stood as if stricken with
catalepsy, while I sprang to Mrs. Badely.
Discarding the useless disguise, I threw my
sling from me and, lifting the lady, bore her
to the couch. As her aunt eank to the floor
the girl had given a violent start, and, as
though taking for granted that the escaped
party referred to was her brother, she
raised her hands and exclaimed fervently:
“Thank God! thank God!” Then the
emotion she had bravely suppressed when
her misfortune seemed at its height over-
came her on the relaxation of the strain, and
she broke into a torrent of tears.

Giving no further attention to Mrs. Bade-
ly, I turned and looked at Clinton. He had
sunk into his chair, and was undergoing a
strong inward struggle, but the expression
of his face boded little good to the girl who
still stood before him. In a moment he
straightened himself, and pointing to the
weeping maiden, sternly said:

“Capt. Lounsbury, call my orderly, and
sec that this woman is placed in confine-
ment. Report to me when it is done.”

It appeared that the moment had arrived
when I must declare myself, for to allow this
heroic girl to suffer the indignity of arrest
while I could prevent it, was not in my
books. I was about to turn on him with my
answer when shelifted her head, and, direct-
ing her wet eyes toward Clinton, saill as
firmly as she had before spoken:

“Gen. Clinton, I care litsle for what you
may do to me. The only load I had has been
lifted. My brother is free! Listen to me!
He was never arrested as a spy, never tried
in any court, never condemned to be
hanged! I knew he was to be secretly re-
moved from his prison; of that I was in-
formed by one of your own officers, and I
came here to demand his whereabouts. Is
not my so-called beauty as powerful for m{
interests as your commands for yours? Loo
to yourself, Sir Knight! What I know of
you will find a ready ear, but, Sir Henry
Clinton, you will scarce have the courage to
demand an earldom from the one who hears
it.”

The utterly fearless way in which she
spoke, coupled with sarcasm and a taunt the
nature of which I then knew nothing, drove
the British general into a fury. Springing
to his feet and again slamming the table, he
shouted: G

“Arrest her, sir! Arrest her instantly!
Stop her vile mouth! Good God! am I to
be thus bearded by a self-confessed trait-
ress?"”

By this I had gotten to a pitch of spirits

that ripened me for any deed insuring the
safety of the gallant girl, and yet my head
was left clear enough to sce the possible
consequence of my act.

“Nay, Bir Henry,” I replied, clearly, but
without moving, “I shall never arrest her
nor see her arrested here; rather would 1
see her canonized. Do your own dirty
‘work."

“Hell and furies!” he thundered, fairly
bounding from the floor. ‘“What means this
treason? You are under arrest yourself,
sir! What, sir! you defy me?”

As he spoke he moved from behind the
table and took a couple of strides toward
the hall; but seeing his intention was to
«<all the sentry, and that for me it was now
the whole pace or the scaffold, in an instant
I was ahead of him, and, quickly locking the
door, threw the kay through the open win-
dow.

I was none too soon. Through the heavy
mahogany I heard the approach of hurried
footsteps, and the knob twisted while yet
my hand was on it.

With an oath Clinton turned toward the
table and grasped his sword; but again 1
anticipated his action and was before him.
Laying my left hand on the weapon, I
pressed it down, while with my right I
pushed him into his chair and held him
there. He paled as though fearing imme-
diate assassination, and gasped, then after
a fruitless effort at frecing himself, he
shouted:

“What! Capt. Lounsbury, would you mur
der your commayder?”

I rapidly shifted my grip, and to prevent
his further clamoring placed my hand over
his mouth, pinning his head fast to the back
of the chair.

“Call me not Lounsbury!” I exclaimed in
‘my excitement. “I have beentdamned by
that name weeks enough! Know me .as

Donald Thorndyke, an enemy to the king.
~Quick, now!” sald I tuming to the gl

“Here is a pass ready written, Gef away—
out of the window! I will cover your go-
ing.” And with that I snatched the writ-
ing from the table and held it toward her.

By this time there was a violent knocking
at the door and some shouting in the hall,
but, taking no notice of the shortness of time
allowed for her escape, the girl stepped close
to me, and, peering into my face with un-
disguised surprise upon her own counten-
ance, said:

“Are you from Washington?”

“Nay, miss,” I answered, “I am but a
free-lance; not from him, but for him to the
end. Hurry your leaving, and God bless you
for a brave lass!”

“DBut you—but you! Must I take the

sacrifice?”
“l am already known and outlawed.
Hurry! Heaven help the first man who en-

ters this room now! If you would prevent
bloodshed, leave at once. I will follow be-
thnes.  Live for your brother's sake! Get
gone—get gone!”’

Taking the paper I had pushed into her
hand, she gave me a smile that was a bene
diction, the memory of which comes to me as
I write. Turning, she hastened to the bal-
cony. I saw her gather her skirts, climb
over the light iron rail and drop—a matter
easily accomplished, as the window sill was
a scarce six feet from the soil of the gar-
den below.

And then I turned attention to myself and
my own desperate situation.

There was nothing to do but follow her
immediately if T hoped to escape, but, know-
ing that every second’s delay helped the
maiden, I still held the general so that he
conld neither ery out nor prove aggressive,

and so centinued holding him for perhaps
the space of a minute.

In the meantime the attacks on the door
were becoming more violent, and even the
one through which Clinton had entered was
now being tried. Mrs. Badely, who had been
unattended through the episode, suddenly
recovered her senses and lifted herself up-
right on the couch, when, seeing me appar-

.ently strangling her lover, she set up a

shrieking that must have driven to despera-
tion those without.,

It was my final moment. Casting a quick
look over the table for anything in the mat-
ter of writing that might be used as a pass,
my cye spied the rolls of money which had
been given me, but nothing else of service
was in sight and there was not an instant to
lose in investigation. Releasing Clinton, I
Jumped for the gold, swept it into my pock-
et, and scizing Scammell’s cloak as I went,
ran to the window, barely evading the
grasp of Mrs. Badely, who made a bob at
me and would have hung like a leech had
she fastened to my clothing.

In less than a second I was over the rail,
and, landing on the turf, took to my heels,
pointing myself to the carthworks of the
deserted “Oyster Battery,” which had been
crected by the Americans exactly in the rear
of headquarters and on the edge of the Hud-

son.

This battery, grass-grown, dismantled, and
neglected as useless by the British, I knew
weuld be no permanent cover, but its em-
bankments made a temporary shield betwixt
me and a possible shot from the house had
my line of flight been discovered. It wasa
fair post for a minute's observation and re-
flection, and, bounding through an empty
embrasure, 1 dodged down, and then rais-
ing my head above the edge of the works,
looked back.

To my astonishment I was not at once
pursued, though two or three figures ap-
peared at the window I had gone through,
all others being seemingly deserted. I had
to thank the day for my good fortune, as the

Sabbath was a time for general relaxation, |
and were it not for that my chances would |
soldicrs

have been next to naught. Few
were about, a corporal’s guard only being
before the house when I entered it, but that
there would soon be wild confusion and a
general turning out I had small doubts,

The banks of the Hudson at this point
terminated in a steep bluff, at the bottom of
which was a narrow strip of beach. Once on
the sands, T might run along screened from
those at a distance, but could easily be
headed and captured like a fish in a purse
net. I took the risk, however, and sliding
down the steep, sped northward for some
ways, coming to the top undiscovered and at
the edge of the burned district.

Into this wilderness of destruction I
plunged, but soon slackened my pace to a
walk to avoid merked observation from
those who inhabited the shanties ahound-
ing throughout the ruins. I was fairly safe
for the present, and decided there to halt
and take stock in myself and circumstances,
especially as T had no definite plans before
me,

It came to me that I was now doubly
damned—first, as a spy; second, for doing
violence to the person of the highest fune-
tionary in America. I waswithout means of
escape from the city, and entirely unarmed.
I would be hunted like a wolf, and with less
mercy from one quarter at least. In short,
though 1 was then breathing free air, I was
in desperate straits, and, being so, it took
little reflection to see the necessity for act-
ing like a desperate man.

I came, then, to this decision: I would at-
tempt a return to the tavern, recover my
arms and the paper of instructions, thelast of
which might at least add weight to my as-
sumed charvacter and help me in forcing my
way through the lines—a move that had be-
come imperative, and might be successful if
I acted with dispatch. Then to the Dove I
would go, and throw myself under the pro-
tection of Stryker, whom, I had reason to
believe, was one of the true men secretly
helping the patriot cause.

Of the brave girl to whom I had sacrl-
ficed the pass (an act I did not for a mo-
ment regret) I thought much. Like me, she
was marked for destruction; like me, she
had now two virulent enemies, for I could
not help believing that Mrs. Badely was at
the bottom of Clinton's desire to remove her
from a field which threatened the social su-
premacy and interests of that lady. I won-
dered how she had fared and in what direc-
tion she had fled.

But I was in no position for long wonder-
ment. Rising from my seat, I walked on un-

BN ht(::');w‘

‘ Get away—out of the window."

til T had reached a point opposite King
street, then coming out into the Broadway,
crossed it und got myself to the rear of the
tavern. The man who interfered with me
now would be past praying for, but to my
surprise I met with no opposition on pass-
ing “through the kitchen and bounding up
the back stairs, marking only the frightened
looks of the two women who were cooking,

In a moment I gained my room. Itwasin
a terrible state of confusion. Bloody bed-
clothes strewed the floor, the mattress was
ripped open, blood was upon the table
(doubtless Scammell had been laid there-
on), and the dust of plaster covered every-
thing. Scammell himself was gone, and
likewise was gone the paper I had counted
on. My arms, however, were unmolested,
The ammunition had been swept from the
shelf to the floor in probable scarch for
treasonable documents (which search also
eccounted for the gencral disorder), but no
part of it was missing, nor, barring the pa-
per, had any of my personal property been
taken from the room. I felt new strength
as I fastened on my sword and stuffed the
pistols in my belt, and, taking my rifle, I
went out, the way I had gone in, and still
without opposition.

And still without opposition or interrup-
tion I regained the burned district. It had
been a miracle, but I was now no better off
than before, save that I was armed and
commanded the lives of at least three men
when the attempt should be made to take

me,

I wasawaare that the wilderness of
blackened walls, charred timber, which
scemed such a haven at present, would be
about the first region over which an or-
ganized search would be prosecuted. The
very unlikelihood of my returning to the
tavern had made it possible for me to enter,
regain my arms and leave unmolested, while
the darkest holes of the city would be thor-
oughly scoured, and that at once. To bur-
row into a crevice in this field of desolation
might be possible, but it would end in
starvation and final discovery. To disguise
myself was not possible, nor, had I the
means, would it have availed me much, as
my unusual size would have made disguise
of little more than temporary benefit. My
line of flight, which might easily be traced
along the sands of the strip of beach, point-
ed plainly toward the region which I was
now traversing, and to remain in its vicin-
ity was tantamount to placing myself with-
in casy reach of my pursuers. I had but one
expedient, and that to elude capture until
nightfall by placing myself where there was
the least linbility of search, and, under
cover of darkness, boldly attempting to force
the lines at a spot remote from the regular
roads of travel.

To Be Conuinued,

Deafness Cannot Be Cured.

b?' local applications, as they eannot reach the
diseased portion of the ear, There Is only one
way to cure Deafness, and that is by constitu-
tional remodies. Deafness 1s caused by an In-
flamed condition of the mucous lining of the
Eustachian Tube. When this tube getsinflamed
ou have a rumbling sound or imperfeet hear-
?m!. and when it 1s entirely closed Deafness’ s
the result, and unless the Inflamation can be
taken out and this tube restored to its normal
condition, hearing will be destroyed forever;
nine cases out of ten are caused by catarrh,
which 1s rothing but an inflamed condition of
the mucous surface.

We will gilve One Hundred Dollars for any
case of Deafness (caused by catarrh) that cannot
be cured (hy Hall's Catarrh Cure, Send for
clrcuiars, free.

F.J, CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.
$3 Sold by Druggists, 76¢.

Residence Préperty for Bale.

A good house, barn and large lot in
Manchester for sale at a bargain.
Long time given on half of purchase
money if desircd.

Inquire of BRONSON & CARR,

CHOICE.
Flymouth Rock cockerels for sale one-half mile
south-east of Manchester.
48tf BENJAMIN BROWN.

Horses Wanted.

A few good horses for eastern markets, must
L» cound and In good condition. Enquire at my
piaee on Unlon street in Manchester.,

20t T, W. RORINSON

Business Chances.

For reliable information in relation to
locations for business of all kinds write
the Industrial Agent of the Chicago
Great Western R]y. Business men and
manufacturing industries wanted for
towns on this line situated in the best
farming sections of the west. Send for
Maps and Map Leaflets. W. J. Reed,
(04 Endicott Bldg, St, Paul, Minn, 44

A FREE PATTERN

(your own selection) to every sub-
8Cl

riber. Only 50 cents a year,
M¢
-

CALLS T

A LADIES’ MAGAZINE.
‘A gem; 'b‘uu(l!nl eol-ored plates ; latest

work ; household hints ; fiction, ete. Sub.
be to-d. nd sc. for la

Lady agents wahted:  Bend fof serme””"
Stylish, Rellable, Simpl Up-to-

date, Ea;uomlcalc'nnd be‘olutely

Perfect-Fitting Paper Patterns.

(No-Seam-Allowance Patterns.)

e Only 10 and 15 cts. each—none higher,
Ask for them. " Sold in
and town, u!rnby luudlml:“"' graely

THE McCALL CO.,
E 138-148 West 14th 81., New York,

for $1.80, 11tf

CEEEEEREEEEEE
DON'T YOU

NEED A
NEW HARNESS

We have the right

kind at the rightkind
of prices. Come in
and

LOOK THROUGH

our line of horse fur-
nishings--a complete
line of A1 goods.

H.R.EATON
ECEECEEEEEEEE

R. W. TIRRILL
Is Loaning oney as cheap

as any person or Corpor-
ation.

ufacture is
caverully in-
spected.

Being made upon Iat
you ugrc sure of secpuﬁﬂe
correot style.

In buying see thatourname.
is on Sole.

NORTH STAR SHOE CO.MINNEAPOLIS, MINN

o Lo O

Eureka Hurness Oil is the best
preservativo of new  leather
and the best renovator of old 8
leather. Itolls, softens, bluck- |
ons and protects. Use %

Eurek

Harness 0il

on your best harness, your old har-
ness, and your earriagetop, and they
will not only look better but wear

longer. Sold everywhere in cans—all
alzes from hulf pints to five gullons,
Made by STANDARD OIL CO,

e e eI S R U DI TSIy A

Al b SO b b sl D A ML 4,

'Snbscriptions received at_the Demo-
crat oflice. We will furnfsh McCall’s
Magazine and The Democrat one year

Railroad- Time Table.
ILLINOIS CENTRAL.

Illinols Central Time Table No. 21, taking ef-
fect at 12:00 o'clock noon, Sunday, July 8, 1898,

Main Linc Passenger Trains.
Arrive | West Bound, |
5 Pp.Mmj...... tNo. 31, Clipper.... ..

Leave
(6:25 p. m

8:43 a.m|.. tNo.3, Day Express....|8:43 u. m
10:20 p.mj....... *No. 1, Flyer ....... 10:25 p,m

Arrive East Bound, Leave
9:40 n. ML tNo. 82, Clipper......[0:40 &, m

8:10 p. m|. .f.\'n.hd. Day Express.
*N

8:22 a. m|....... 0. 2, Flyer 8:
Frelghts Carrying l'uwngclﬂ
Arrive | West Bound, | Leay

12:25 D,
)

D :n|* . Way Frelght
2 ). i 42

1, Through Frelgh
—_ East Bound,

Way Frelght...
hrough Freight.

10
112

. 82, T!

___CEDAR RAPIDS BRANCH.
South Bound North llmuml

and Manchester

FOR SALE
e

Choice Farm Lands, easy
terms, very desirable property at
low prices. Large list to select
from. When you want to buy or
sell call on

H. C. HAEBERLE,

Manchster, lowa.

et Gedar Rpds
——Leave— ——Arrive-—

...tPassenger
t

Dally,
tDally Except Sunday.
H. G. PIERCE, Station Agt

CHICAGOGREAT WESTERN R,

“The Maple Leaf Route.”
Time card, Thorpe, Iowa.
Ch Icago Specinl, Dally, Golng East.
Day Exp;ess, daily except Sunda,
Way Frelght, doafly......o.ooeene.. o8
Goirg West, North and South.
Way Froight, dnfly....overeerisnsaennas 9:35 p m
l‘)n{,llxprcsm dally except Sunday.. .. 1:63pm
St Paul & Kansas Clky xp, dafly ... 5:dlam
For information and tiokets apply to
J. L. O'HARROW Agent Thorpe.

B.C. R. & N. RYy.
CEDAR RAPIDS TIME CARD.

MAIN LINE GOING NORTH,

Arrive Leavo
7:35 a m No. 1 Minneapolls Express.. 8:06 am
1:15 p m No. 8 Waverly Passenger... 3:30 p m

11:25 p m No. 5 Minneapolls Express,.11:45p m
5:45 a m No. 61 Chlcago I’assenger.
11:15 p m No, 10 Chicago Passenger,

MAIN LINE GOING S8OUTII.

8:20 p m No. 2 Chicago Passenger.... 8:40 pm

10:15 & m No. 4 8t. Louls Passenger.. 8:06p m

3:10 a m No. 6 Chlcago & St.Louls Ex, 3:30a m

12:25 & m No. 62 Chicago Fast Express,12:32 a m

No. 20 Passenger......... vees G065 pmM
DECORAN DIVISION,

8:10 p m,....Decorah Passenger ..... 8:158 m

IOWA FALLS DIVISION,

2:60 pm....Spirit Lake Passenger.... 8:30am
12:25 a m..Sloux Falls Fast Express,..12:058 m

JOWA CITY, CLINTON AND DAVENTORT,

1:15 p m .. Passenger «ee 3:06 p M
7:50 p m, Passenger 7:16 4 M
1:5 8 m, .. 'nssenger. 8:40 p m
1:15 pm .. Passonger..... . 6:06 p m
7:00 p m, .Clinton Passenger 7:15 4 m
7:50 p m....Davenport Passenger.... 7:15 & m

‘“Tralns numbers 6, 6, 61, 62, and Sloux Falls
Fast Express run dally, all other trains dally ex-
ce| tSun(ngy.”

: ON J. A. LOMAX.,
Gen'l Pass & Tkt Agt. Ticket Agent,
Cedar Raplds Iowa,

- PURE-BRED

COTSWOLD S.

)

Yy T e,
'Vw‘\ A\ ’

R s X Rk
Flock headed by choice
IMPORTED RAMS. Fancy
Cotswold Ewes bred $25 and
up. Grade Ewes bred $6 and
up. Ifyou want something
good come to the Delaware
County Sheep farm.

W. J. STRAIN & SONS,
Masonville, Ia.

Cood Advice.

When you want anything in the line of

Furniture

do not forget to write us or examine
our stock and prices. We have no
room for shoddy goods, but with forty
ly;ears of experience can Funmnwe you

onest goods at fair prices. Remem-
ber this and’you will profit by it.

F. Werkmeister,

3-01
__ALEX SEFSTROM,

LACK SMITH

Makes o Specialty of .

Horse
Shoeing
Interrering and Corns Cured or
no Pay.

Do All Kinds of
Work in Iron— -

Earlville, Iowa.

Machiner;
Y

nd all kinds of Farm Implements
nd of

o
iuhlncry repaired. The best
work guaranteed,

PRICES REASONABLE.
“A share of the Public Patronage is solicited.

Alex. Sefstrom,

Suococessor to Peter Meyer®

Compound Vapor and Sham-

000 Baths,

Most all dis-
eases are caused
by poisonous gec
retions, which
clog the wheels
of NATURE.

The name and
the symptoms
may be different
R but the cause of
e : disease can us-

; ually be traced
to the impertec: aotion ot the millions
of pores of the haman body. A bath in
accordance with scientific require-
ments is the best preventative and
remedy known, The methods employ
ied by me are the most scientific, ever
dnvented or discovered for dispelling
misease. Results tell the story. Give
me a trial. This is the Conant system
of baths. A competent lady attendant
in charge of the Jadiesdepartment.

Office and bath rooms on Franklin
zlaar?ce, opposite Globe Hotel

t

G. D. GATES,

The Old Reliable Blacksmith,

P. J. Roche

Can be found at his shop on Franklin street
ng business hours, with & competent
force of workmen to do all kinds of

BLACK i SMITHING
Horso Shoeing & Speclalty.

faction Guaran
Respectfully,

P.J.Roche.

aith N AR IR e s WA kel

DELAWARE COUNTY

Abstract Co.,

Manchester, Iowa.

—— .- —

ABSTRACTS.
REAL ESTATE,
LOANS AnD
CONVEYANCING.
Office In First National

Bank Building.

Orders by mail will receive careful
attention.

We have complete copies of all records
of Delaware county.

ENNIS BOGGS,

New By

Prices
always

the

lowest.

We

have

an
unusually
large line
of

Hats

for

Men

and

Boys.

All new
stock.

Latest
(1 (] )

RYAN, IOWA.

ABSTRACT  OFFICE.

J. E. DAVIS, Manchester,
Ia,, Main St., North of
Court House.
0
/o

MONEY.. "Sopav.:...

I am making first-class farm loans
at 5 and 6 per cent., with privi-

leges.
ABSTRACTS

furnished at a rate meeting
all competition.

J. E, DAVIS, Abstracter,

- EATON & HOCKADAY.

Successors to A. W.
Stevens & Co. . . . .

(CITY HALL BLOCK.)

We have on hand all
kinds of

FRESH T1EATS

Oysters in season.

Fish,sausage and the

best cured meats.
SHOP CLOSED ON SUNDAY.

EATON & HOCKADAY.

TELEPHONE 261,

Salmms B

may be larger than ours in size,
but Saturn isn’t in it when it
comes to Styles, Kinds and Qual-
ity. We have rings to please the
most fastidious. D amondn‘ Opals,
Rubies, Emeralds,'Pearls, Engage-
ment and Wedding, Society Em-
blem Rings, Masonic, Odd Fel-
lows, Knights of Pythias, ete,, ete,
Ladies' watches, Gent’s watches,
Boy's watches, Chains, Charms,
Bracelets, etc. Large variety o
patterns in Solid Sterling Silver
Spoons, Forks, etc. Souvenir Sil-
ver Spoons with CourtHouse
or Fish Hatchery engraved in
bow Call and_see them!

Boynton & McEwen,

Jewelers.

fur Speing Suitngs

*Pmogrvien SUITS

'Shuuld not fail to

call and examine
our stock.

Our

A
N
D

Suits
Overcoats

are admirable in fabric
and in fit, in winsom
ness and in workman
ship.

Nearly a quarter of a
century in business in
Manchester ought to be
& guarantee of our com-
petency and qualifica-
tions to give satisfac-
tion,
You areinvited to in
spect our stock and get
our prices. .

L. & A.

WOLFF.

1

DARY 1TV NARKET™

T




