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“Iam very sorry,” I replied, “but
it was your own faunlt.”

She wept afresh at that and for sev-
eral miles we bumped and rolled along
in silence.

L felt very sorry for this pretty girl
in distress and was about to tell her so
when she looked up and cried:

**Oh, you pity me, sir!’

I admitted that I did.

‘“And yet to carry me away—ob.
cruel :ruell’” And she bent and looked
at me with her tear stained eyes.

‘*Yuu are the enemy of my king and
country!'’ I cried aesteadily as I could.

8he did not answer.

‘“‘And you are worse than a spy,

- madame, though I give yon my word of

honor that yon shall not be hung,’”’ I

" continued.

*‘Oh, how kind, bow gallant of you,
sir!’* she cried with mocking lips.

1 saw that she, too, was a lady of
keen wit, and it thoronghly abashed me.

But in a softer tone she whispered,
‘‘How can one so young be without a

_beart?"*

Before I bad time to tell her that it
was usually the ones so young who lost
their hearts she gave a little mgan and
fell against my shoulder. )

“The devill She is fainting,’" I said

 and was about to call for help when up

went her wkite hand, holding a pistol,
and the hammer clicked within four
hctu of my face. This made me very
©00)

“‘I am afraid, madame, that some one

bas drawn the load. It is very provok-
18 it not '’ I remarked.

: @ gave me the pistol and blushed.

“I am glad .it would not fire,”’ she
eald, and we spent the remainder of the
ride in entertaining conversation.

It is well to be polite when riding
with a lady who comes from Bohemia
and carries pistols.

.. We entered Blatenburg in the morn-

ing and took our prisoner, our letter
and our story to the king.

CHAPTER VIL
THE DUEL IN THE GARDEN.

He bowed to uson being shown into
his closet, and, taking the paper, tore it
open and read. I noticed him bite his
Mps in anger. ‘‘Dastardly!’”’ he said
and thrust it in his belt.

Then he looked at the lady who was
clinging to my arm.

““This is the prisoner, sire, whom
Captain Castletree captured on the
road,”’ I said.

. His face was ashen.

“‘Barbara! Great heavens, {sityon?"
he cried.

‘We bowed ourselves out, and at the
door met Harry. His face was flushed.
*‘That is Princess Barbara of Colburg,
the king’s betrothed,'' he whispered in
my ear.

I was staggered at that, thinking of
the ride we had together and the sweet
things I had said to her.

We four went down stairs, and Harry
ordered us breakfust in the royal par-
lor, as it he were crown prince at least.

We-talked over onr adventures, and

Harry swiled warmly; especially at the
capture of the lady. But he seemed to
haye something bothering him.
. .«When the meal was finished, the cap-
tain and Red Harding went out to see
sbout the men, and Harry drew me
into a corner where He could talk pri-
yately. He put his fingers on my sword
bilt and said: ‘‘Brother, I have a little
engagement for tonight behind the
statue of Cicero in the king’s garden.
It is with Colonel Angus MacDonald,
the Scotch free lance. Will you come
with me?"’

My dear boy, what foolishness is
this?'’ I said; then, lowering my voice,
‘‘He i the best sword in Wassmark.’'

“Not quite, I think,”’ Hurry an-
swered, with a smile. “But what of
that? He insulted me, the Viscount
Isstene. Will you come or shall I get
someé German or wind bag from Bo-
hemia because, my own brother is
afraid?’”’

I flushed at that. ‘‘Yon lie there,”’ I
said :

He clapped my back. ‘‘Good, old fire
eater! Ilied on purpose to get your
blood up. Now, will you second me?”

‘Yes, to the hilt,"* I swore.

As we went down the marble paved
bill to the city I asked after the Lady
8t. Armand.

“She is enjoying very good health,
thank yon,'' he replied.

“Which is more than her cavalier
is,"" I retorted, for I felt sore about this
duel

He frowned, but neither looked at
me mnor spoke, so I kept silence for

‘awhile.

In a narrow street, emelling vilely of

“garlic and roasted sausages, we ran

across: Red Harding, cheek by jowl
with another grizzled veteran.

They were evidently well freighted
with wine, for they passed with tipsy
salutes and went wabbling down the
gutter, shouting a song.

At last Harry an to talk about
the army, the city #nd the king, as if
nothing uncommon was in the air, and,
after all, a quiet passage with sworde
was nothing among gentlemen. Bat
the thonght of the big Scotchman hung
like a cloud on my heart.

Presently we came to a little street
with fine stone houees on each side and
g}mpnu now and then of green terraces.

hile going along here I noticed some-
thing fall past my face, and, looking
down, fonnd a red rose on the pave-
ment. Around its stem was twisted a
listle slip of paper. While I stood and
surveyed this mysterious blossom open
mouthed, Harry snatched it up and un-
wound the note.

His face was all a golden smile again,
as it had been that'night when he told
me of the court of Blatenburg and
again at the king'’s fete in the palace.

*‘I must leave you, Dart, for a little
while,'’ he said hurriedly, ‘‘but don’t
wait for me. Remeniber the statue of
Cicero at midnight.”' And, pressing my

- hand, he was gone.

“‘The green eyed lass, I bet my
sword,”' I muttered to myself, and,
torning, was about to retrace my steps
when who should; I see across the cob-
blestones put Captain Castletree, with
the big Bcotch colonel, Angus Mac-
Donald.

I crossed over and joined them, and
we moved down the street together,
talking of everything but the duel. At
the door of a gaming house the Bcotch-
man bid us au revoir, using that French

. term significantly, and we wen$ on to-

or.
‘‘Have you heard about the dual?
I blurted as soon as we were clear of
the colonel.
“Yes,' .'.pu.d th?' captain; “I am

- MacDonald’s second.
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band on’the hiit of my rapier.

‘Is this loyalty to the house of Iss-
tenst’’ I hissed.

He looked at me calmly and an-
swered, ‘It certainly is, my dear ca-
det.”’

1 looked at him in amazement. What
the devil conld he mean?

“Don’t you see, Dart,’' he said im-
patiently, ‘‘here we both are to knock
up their swords after first blood, and I
don't think they will tarn on us. The
colonel has seen me fence in England,
and the viscount would never cross
with yon."'

“‘God bless youn, captain, for your
keen wit and unruffled temper,”’ I an-
swered humbly.

He laughed softly and said, *‘Yon
are a regular fire eater, cadet.’’

“Iam afraid so, for twice already
since the 1st of June have I offered to
draw on Harry, and now I am clapping
hand to hilt at the father of'’— Here
the words died on my lips.

Zounds! What had I said?

I looked at the captain, and he looked
at ma with a twinkling eye, but a grave
mouth. 3

*‘Did you speak, cadet?’' he drawled
in an indifferent voice.

‘It was nothing of importance,”’ I
murmured.

There was no moon when we met be-
hind the statue in the garden, but our
two lanterns threw a very fair light on
the turf. Harry seemed nervous at first,
and when I was helping him off with
his upper clothes whispered: ‘‘She loves
me, Dartl She is worth dying for!”’

“‘Live for her, my boy. Keep cool
and live for her,”* I replied.

Presently they saluted and croesed
blades.

The first throst, the first parry,
showed that two masters of the art
were at each other.

The colonel talked away in his grat-
ing Scotch dialect, as if fencing with
the Viscount Isstens was a game of
draughts. The captain and I followed
every slide of foot, shift of ground,
with our naked raplers before us. Har-
ry, as cool now as the statue above him,
played with a hanging guard—at first
very slowly, then lifted the point, low-
ered the band and shot thrust after
thrust at the other's face. Then, spring-
ing back, he fell on one knee and us
quick as thought lunged up.

The Scotchman took the blade in the
inside flesh of hie arm.

‘‘Now,"'' cried Castletree, and we
jumped in and knocked up their swords.

‘““What does this mean?’' blustered
MacDonald.

I did not hear the answer, for Harry
was glaring at me like a trapped wolf.

“‘Get ont of the way!"’ he cried.

“Not tonight,” I retorted. ‘Youn
bave had enongh for honor’s sake.’’

His face was drawn in anger, and his
eyes fairly blazed.

“‘Let me paes!’’ he cried again.

“‘Sheathe your sword,”’ I replied
““The duel is over."’

His blade went wreathing and flash-
ing at my eyes. I lesped back, still be-
tween them, and ¥aid as quickly as pos-
sible under the circumstancés: “What
is the matter, Lord Harry? Have I put
burs in your pony’s tail or eaten your
tart '’ o

He flung his sword on the ground.

“I forgot myself, Dart,’’ he cried
and straightway threw his arms about
my neck.

We left Harry at the palace, where
he had rooms, and took the sullen
Scotchman down to the tavern with us

The beds were wide, the sheets fresh,
and I was eoon dreaming. In what
seemed to me a few minutes I was
awakened by some one shaking me. It
was a servant in the royal livery with
a note which ran: e

The king wishes you to stay awhile
with us, so do not go back with the others
to Isstens today. Your loving brother,

HARRY.

The sun was bright at my window.
8o, dressing quickly, I went down and
told the captain that I had to stay for

Presently they saluted and crossed blades.
a day or two at the king’'s palace. He
laughed at the wry face I pulled on this
bhonor. Red Harding breakfasted with
us and looked very much the worse for
his days of dissipation.

“Did you ogle the ladies, my heart
slayer?'' I asked. Ko

‘‘Yea, Bir Cadet,'' he answered rue-
fully, ‘‘and they straightway clapped
me over the back with their sticks and
brooms. '

““A lientenant shanld choose better
company,'" remarked Castletree.

““Yea, verily, captain. But I was in
no condition to choose." confessed the
poor veteran.

My heart telt very heavy as I watch-
ed my two friends and the stout serv-
ing men mount at the inn door and
shake out their bridles toward Isstens.

I called for a pipe and tobacco and
thereby made myself much worse, for

I was not seasoned to the wonderful art |°

of blowing smoke. While brooding over
my woes in walked Harry, more ruffs
and sword hilt than ever. His eyes
showed the merry state of his heart.

‘‘Here is & token of the princess' re-
gard; she left for Colburg this morn-
ing,”" ho said, banding me a scented
billet demx, and a little engraved box.

I opened both. The note contained
the following words:

To the gentleman without a heart, who
guurded the dastardly spy and enemy of
his king Into Blatenburg, this little toy Is
lovingly glven.

BARBARA.

The box contained a tiny horee pis-
tol, done in fine silver and set about
with rubies

Harry was grinning at me all the
while.

Iam not so guick at catching the
meaning of things us some people are
and said, *‘I hope the king has forgiyen
her and that they are all right again.®’
* “Yon very nearly cut his majesty
out,”’ returned Harry, ‘‘but I believe
they bave patched it np and will pei

married at"Christmas.’*

“Good!" I replied. ‘Now tell me
what the king wants of me, brother,
for I long to get back to Isstens.’

““What.a promising courtier yon are,
Dart,'’ he said gayly.

‘“Then it is by accident and not by
design, if [ am, for Blatenburg is dull
and empty to me already, saving your
presence, old boy. "’

‘I can beliove that; I do not think
I wonld be s0 energetic a courtier my-
self if my heart's desire were away at
the end of a 80 mile road,' he said
softly.

“‘Sblood!"* cried L
heart’s desire?'’

“‘Your eyes and manner. my dear
cadet, ' Harry answered.

We went up to the palace together,
and the visconnt interviewed the king
in my behalf. He came back to me
shortly, where 1 had:waited in one of
the withdrawing rooms, to say that his
majesty could get along without me in
time of peace, but not in time of war.
There was also a little gcld ring from
the royal finger to grace the brown digit
of the yonng cadet.

I was overjoyed at being able to leave
the city, or perhaps it waa at being able
to return to Isstens.

““1f you will wait three days, I will
go bhome with youn," Harry remarked
as we stood on the terrace and stared
across at a mounted party of ladies and
cavaliers.

‘I can't risk it,"" 1 said, ‘‘for your
three days will lengthen out like a stir-
rup strap in a rain."’

We embraced in farewell, and he
went off to order his horse to ride out
with the Lady St. Armand, and I re-
turned to the tavern to see if Hagart
was fit for the saddle.

He was in the best of epirits. So I
told a fellow to have him ready within
a half hour, and called for my dinner.

*“Who spoke of

OCHAPTER VIIL
THE CAPTURE OF THE CADET.

Merrily on the afternoon of the same
day I swung into the saddle, flecked
good Hagart with my gloves and set
the tall houses and noisy streets slip-
ping behind me. Out of the gates, past
the staring sentries and sullen towers,
I rode with a cheer.

The mud had dried up wonderfully
gince our advent to the city, and Ha-
gart tossed bhis mane back into my face
with the sheer joy of the open road.
We passed through the outlylog vil-
lages and into the open country in less
than an hour. Then I drew rein and
walked Hagart up a hill. The willows
and poplars were so full of leaves and
summer wind that they seemed things
of the air—not gross vegetables with
their roota deep in the ground. The
fields were bright with young grain,
the woods with birds.

So we went, forgetting the scenes of
battle, both man and horse glad with
the fullness of life.

Dark was drawing down when far to
the north I made ont the blne heads of
the mountaing and knew that Isstens,
with all its cheer and love, lay not five
miles in front of me.

Then I fell to dreaming and entered
the firwood of the Monk's Cross at a slow
walk, with no thought of rapier or dag,
and, as in an ugly dream, Hagart was
thrown back on to his haunches, and I
was dragged from the saddle.

I ewore a full mouthed oath and
kicked over some of the men who held
me. Hagart jumped clear, battered
down two rogues with his unshod feet
and thundered away toward Isstens.
Swearing mightily at Hagart's escape,
they bound wme vicionsly and tied me
astride a mountain pony. What a joy-
ful ending, this, to all my dreams! Then
a horrible feeling of sickness came over
me, and I, shivered with a cruel chill
My wound, which before I had thought
little of, now began to pain and my
head to swim. I swooned, and upon re-
covering conscionsness I found the pony
upon which I rode picking its way over
rocks and around gullies. Owing to the
darkness I could not make out the
number of the fellows about me, but
by their fierce and wixed jargoms I
knew them to be robbers from the
North mountains.

Presegtly a fellow at my stirrup said,
*‘Now, lordling, what do you think
your father will pay to get you back?"

“Dog!’" I muttered.

‘‘Keep that talk for the dead bodies
of the men hanged by the neck and
answer my question,'’ he growled in a
threatening voice.

‘““Not a penny if I can help it. A
sword and a well aimed dag would set
me free of you in balf a minute, you
scum of the pot!"

He laughed at my words, though I
think they snited him none too pleas-
antly.

‘“You are a gay little cock,’' he re-
torted, ‘‘and worth abont 1,000 crowns
to the baron."'

I was faint, but this speech touched
me to the anger of a child.

** ‘Little cock!l' you canaillel Just
let me down, and I will show you my
six feet of littleness, "' I raved.

After that, for what seemed to me
years, we rode in silence. Our path be-
came steep and rough, and three lan.
terns bad to be lighted. Dizzy though
I was, I managed to count 12 men in
the party around me.

‘I am surprised that such brave men
wake such poor horse catchers,"’ I said,
thinking of the valiant Hagart.

They swore hotly at this, and ome
fellow said he would knock my head off
if I didn’s keep quiet When we halted
and they nnbound me from the saddle,
I fell prone with exhaustion. Some one
took me by the heels and dragged me
into a little burrow floored with straw
and there let me lie. I was hungry and
tired, but as nothing came in the way
of food I fell into a fitful sleep.

When I opened my eyes, tho sun was
talling cheerfully into my rough abode,
and my bands were free. At my elbow
stood & can of water and 4 emall loaf
of black bread. I drank the water
greedily and tried to eat a few crumts
of the loaf, but could not My head
aohed, and my limbs trembled.

A lout armed to the teeth strolled
op and down in front of my door.
From all aronnd came the shrill laugh-
ter and vile jests of slatternly women

Bah! It was some Joul S’ Nom o
ditch.

and beastly men [ thought <@ Maglen
baving once been among thems, bow
long a time | did not know, jad with
sll wy strongth | awore httans.

-

-
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The day wore on without incident, l broken utferly The captain found yon

and | tried to sleep.
Such strange voices and bursts of

music filled my ears, sometimes bean- !

tifnl and sometimes frightful Again
I beard Marion singing her English
songs, again | charged into the battle,
cut and rode and shonted; again [ sat
beside Princess Barbara of Cloburg in
her coach and made mock love the
while she flashed at me her gray blue
eyes | went back to my childhood,
when Harry and | played soldiers in the
ball with wooden sworde and raced
down the avenue on our first ponies.

. | eat up. and it was evening by the
shadows, and cried for more water A
young fellow “bronght it, quickly
enough, and held it to my lips Bah!
It was some fonl stuff from a ditch,
and | torned away and cried like a
girl The fellow roared at his brutal
joke.

Late at night a can of clear water
and more bread were brought and I
drank eagerly, bnt ate nothing For
hours | lay. my brain as clear as a
glass, and listened to the men singing
around their fires At last 1 slept, only
to dream of horrible shapes and cries.
When | awoke. the fever was on me
again. It was early dawn. There was
just a tinge of gray light on the tree
tops. I crawled out, strong with one
determination, and that to drink my fill
of water—good or bad. My guard was
flat on his back, snoring like a pig. I
crawled silently past him down the
hill, and my ears were cheered by the
sound of a running stream Sliding and
staggering. [ at last reached the brink
and felt the cool spray in my face. I
thrust my lips to the surface and drank
in long, gasping drafts, like a heated
horse. I heard cries and shots and the
clashing of weapons behind, but Ilay
down on the bank in a sweet delirinm,
and the sounds meant nothing to me
What cared I for battle now that my
thirst was quenched!

Twice I saw the captain’s face gas-
ing down at me, and I said something
about the duel. Bnt for the most of the
time I was going through feats of skill
on horseback with a cut and thrust
sword; on foot with a rapier. For some
unacoountable reason I drew blade on
Harry and, to my horror, ran him
through first thrust Then I wrote
poetry—sheets and sheets of it—about
the king and the Princess Barbara,
which I read aloud to a circle of
strange faces waiting around me for
some dark purpose. One rhyme went
wrong, and I shouted for Red Harding
to come and set it right And whether
I fought or rode or played poet I beheld
always the winsome figure of the Eng-
lish Marion somewhere near watching
me with sad eyes. And all this time I
seemed to be in some strange land, and
up to me, throngh miles and miles of
clond and dream, sounded familiar
voices entreating me to come back 1
heard my brother's voice among them,
and I crled ‘“What is the matter, Lord
Harry? Have I put burs in your pony’s
tail or eaten your tart? Then camea
far strange ringing langhter, followed
by a sudden, peaceful silence in my
own brain, and | opened my eyes.

Opposite the couch on which I lay
stood the deep seated turret window,
with the casement open to the evening
light. A swallow darted past; the voice
of one of the stablemen trolling a love
song came. up to my ears [n the corner
stood my sword and my riding boots,
cleaned and polished. It was very quiet,
save for the song and the flatter of bird
wings, after my years of continual
music and action | wondered where
the buzzing music and stony faces had
gone to [ turned my head on the pillow
to look for them In a big chair drawn
to my bedside.. with a book open in her
lap. sat Marion. looking at me with
dreaming eyes | smiled. wondering
what she was shinking about. and fell
away into a childlike slumber

When 1 atwoke. the light was still at
the window. but it was the light of
morning My mother bent over me and
kisssed my forehead. Harry was at the
footboard in hat and hunting dress

‘“Well, old fire eater, it is fine to see
son back aguin,'’ he said as a man
greets another on returning from a
long journey.

Behind my mother stood Marion,
clad in gleaming white, with a little
glass of medicine in her hand. I had
been afar in the land of fever dreams
fer almost two weeks after my rescue
from the mountain robbers, and it was
about this rescue that Harry and my
father came to tell me later on that
same day.

Thus came the story in my father's
slow, clear voice:

*‘The captain and Red Harding and
the men reached home shortly after
noon, bringing word that yon were go-
ing to stay a few days in the city at his
majesty's command. In the evening
one of the men found Hagart, heated
and nervous, standing at his stable door,
with saddle all askew. There was won-
der in the house at firet, then panic;
for wé imputed that our old enemies
had been up to their play. But how
Hagart hud escaped and why you had
taken the road so soon after the cap-
tain we could not imagine Within
half an hour of the horse’s appearance
15 of us were well on the road to the
mountains

‘‘But we had not traveled far before
we came face to face with a stalwart
rogue on a long haired pony. He told
us what ransom his chief wanted and
that if he did not return to the camp
before dawn you would be stabbed in
your sleep. For a moment we thought
of falling upon bhim and making him
guide us to the camp, but he leaped
back and clapped a pistol to his head.
It was no nse [ promised him the
money—promised to put it into his
hands on the fourth hour of the after-
noon two days later

“*If any man follows me, the boy
dies, and with these words he gal-
loped away Bat Pierre, the woodchop-
per, sprang from his horse and followed
swiftly and noirelessly on foot while
we turned und rode home Thanks to
Pierre's wonderful endurance, the trick
served, and next night he was back at
Isstens with the path to the robbers'
camp clear in his memory.

‘‘The captain. with all the sound
men he could gather and Pierre for
guide, next morning started on foot. 1
waited till the afternoon and then, with
a bag of gold und a pistol, rode out to
“meet the fellow of the previous inter-
view On my way I made many plans
for giving the gold and then a bullet,
but on arriving at the meeting place 1
found the fellow dead in the ditch. He
was a horrible sight Near by stood an
old peasunt, who pressed one hand to a
wound in his side and gripped a bloody
scythe blade with the other.

‘1 dressed the old fellow’s wound,
which was not very serious, and helped
him home. His name is Bangalt. You
remember that his son was shot while
working in the harvest fields two years

0.
‘1 wan afraid to search for our own
party or the camp of the robbers with-

out a guide, knowing that I might set !

all the captain’'s plans of ambush at
maught, so I came back to the house.
We waited in the dining hall all night,
and when the sun was well up the party
geturned, carrying you on a litter of
brunches. The fight hud been well timed

ead sharp, and that band of devll e

| lying on the bank of a stream sound

asleep *
When my futher ceased, mother and

| Marion entered the room with the cap

tain und Red Harding on their heels
Marion did not look at me

The captain and the lientennnt were
overjoy ud ut my recovery. T und vet
eran took one of my hands iu his

“Himmel, comnade! It is whiter and
wenker than a lady's.* And hoscrewed
up his searred face. while tears welled
into his eyes

Castletree Innghed at the other’s re-
mark and said **Yon will find it hrown
and stivng cucigh w bother your guard
ingide a menth

[CONTINUED.]

Grain-O Brings Relief,

to the coffee drinker. Coffee drinking
is & habit that is universally indulged in
and almost as universally injurious,
Have you tried Grain-O ? It is almost
like coffee but the effects are just the
opposite. Coffee upsets the stomach,
ruins the digestion, effects the heart
and disturbs the whole nervous system.
Grain-O tones up the stomach, aids di
gestion and strengthens the nerves,
There is nothing but nourishment in
Grain-O. It can't be otherwise. 15 and
25¢ per package

A Curlous Ear.

The catfish uses hislulgs as an organ
of hearing. The necdless lung becomes
a closed sac filled with air and com-
monly known as the swim bladder. In
the catfish, as In the suckers, chubs
and most brook fish, the air blasder
I8 large and Is connected by a slender
tube, the remains of the trachea, to the
oesophagus. At its front it fits closely
to the vertebral column. ‘Che antevior
vertebrae are much enlarged, twisted
together, and through them passes a
chain of bones, which connects with the
hidden eavity of the alr. 'The bladder
therefore assists the ear of the catfish
as the tympanum and Its Lones assist
the ear of the higher animals. An ear
of this sort can carry little range of
variety in sound. It probably gives
only the Impression of jars or disturb-
ances In the water.—Popular Sclence
\*apthlv. .

To Consumptives.

As an honest remedy, Foley's Eoney
and Tar doee not hold out false hopes
in advanced stages, but truthfully
claims to give comgon and relief in the
very worst cases, and in theearly stages
to effect a cure.—Gregg & Ward.

His Renson For Remorsc,

Dr. Poundtext—You say, my friend,
that you-killed a man In a duel?

Moonshine Jim—Yes, sir; he wus my
rival fer the band o' the ole 'ooman
wot I married.

Dr. Poundtext—That was a terrible
deed, sir, I hope you are sorry for it.

Moonshine Jim—S8orry! You bet your
life I'm sorry, parson. If I hadn’t kill-
ed him, mebbe he’d 'a’ married the ole
‘ooman.—Kansas City Independent.
YOU ought to know that when suf-

fering from any kidney trouble
that a safe, sure remedy is Foley's Kid-
ney Cure. Guaranteed or money re-
funded-—Gregg & Ward.

Her Dear Friend,

Emma—Charley asked me to marry
him last evening, and 1 had to refuse
him, the dear fellow.

Ella—How did It happen?

Emma--O0f course I like Charley, but
as to-marrying him—

Elln-1 mean how did it happen that
he asked you?--Boston Transcript.

The Most Fatal Disease,

More adults die of.Kidney trouble
than of any other disease., When the
first symptons of this disease appear,
no time should be lost in taking Foley’s
Kidney Cure, which i{s guaranteed or
%ongy refunded. 50—81.00—Gregg &

ard,

No Alternative.

Prigon Visitor—\Wasn't It rather a
cold blooded thing to do—shooting the
man down while he was praying?

Mountaineer—I had to do (t, podner.
If I'd let 'im pray a little while longer,
he mought o' won the Lord over to his
side. An then whar would I of ben?—
Indianapolis Journal.

“Foley’s Kidney Cure has been tested
and found to be all you claim for it. 1
have been giving it to my father and it
is the only thing that ever helped him,”
writes Geo. C. HiIcKoOK, Curtiss, Wis.
—Gregg & Ward.,

Pendulums are affected by varlations
of density of the alr, as well as by
changine temneratyre.

Piles! Piles!

Why be bothered with this annoying
complaint when Banner Salve will cure
you, 25c.—Gregg & Ward,

A man cau borrow trouble without
putting up any security.—New Orleaus
Plcayune.

Tetter, Fczema and Skin Diseases
yield uickly to the marvelous: healing
qualities of Banner Salve made from a
prescription of a skin specialist of
world wide fame, 25¢.—Gregg & Ward.

STORE FOR RENT.

‘The store formerly occugled by W. W. Ford
and known as the Racket Store, will be for rent
November 1st, Address the undersigned at
Dutg;‘qu:o. Iowa. J.F. MERRY.

NOTICE OF APPOINTMENT OF ADMINIS- |/

“TRATOR.

STATE OF 10WA, Delaware County,—ss.

Notice Is hereby given, that the undersigned
hias been duly appolinted and qualified as Admin-
istrator of the estate of EMILIA STREW, late
of Del ¢ County, d. 1. All persons in-
debted to sald Estate are requested to make lm-
mediate payment, and those having clalins
agalnst the same will present them, duly authen-
ticated, to the undersigned for allowance.

THEO, MAX STREW.
Datod August 8, 1899, Bronson & Carr,
Rwia Att'ys for Estate,

Race Moeeting, Nutwood D;xvlng'

Park Club, Dubuque, Iowa, Aug.
28, to Sept. 2, 1809,

Forthis race meeting, the most im-
portant west of Chicago, the Chicago
Great Western Railway will make a
rate of one fare for the round trip from
all stations on its line, T'he size of the
purses, and the fame of the horses to
be rup, will make this meet a most
memorable one, Tickets will be on
sale on and after August 27th, good to
return Sept. 4th. For further infor-
mation inquire of any Chicago Great
Western Agent, or address F, H. Lord,
General Pass. & Ticket Agent, 113
Adaxs St. Chicago. 32wi

HOUSE TO RENT.
The Denton residence property near the High

School bullding 1s for rent. Inquire of
19t R. W.TirRiLL,

DOUGLASS, the Photo-
grapher.

Go to Douglass
For FINE PICTURES. .

National Encampment of the Grand
Army of the Republic.
J'or the aliove oceasion the Chicago,
Milwaukee & St. P’anl will sell excur-
i #ion tickets to ’hiludelphia und return
ut greatly reduced rates, Tickets will
{ be on sale Sept. 1st, 2nd and 3d, good to
return until sept. 12th or an extension
| to Sept. 30 may | e obtained if desired.
32w

Locations for Business.

Opportunities overlooked, are the
chances for business in small villages
that are surrounded by good farming
communities, The village will grow
and your business will grow with it,
Juet the place for young men with
capital to make money and to save it.
I always have locations for General
Mdse,, Hardware and Implements,
Ilacksmiths, Lumber yards and all
staple lines, Free advice that will save
you time and money by writing W. J.
Reed, Industrial Agent, Chicago Great
Western Railway, 604 Endicott Blg,,
St. Paul, Minn. 32w4

~ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R.

Balf Rate Extureions

—TO THE—

Dubuque Races.

dug, 000D, b0 Sl Tad, [000
$105,000 IN PURSES.

On account of this great race meet the Llinols
Central Rallroad will sell round trip tickets to
Dubuque, lowa, from all polnts as far west as
Ft, Dodge on August 27th, to September 2nd,
Inclusive, and from all points west of Ft. Dodge
on _August’ 27th, amnd 23th, only. all limited to
September 4th for return, at a rate of

One Fare For The Round Trip.

J. F. MERRY
A, G, P. A, TIL, Cent. R, R.
Dubuque, lowa.

—

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R,

HOMESEEKE RS
EXGURSIONS

JUNE, JULY, AUGUST,
SEPTEMBER and OCTOBER
80”]“! road and Yazoo & Mississippl
Valley Rallroads from allstations

west of and including Alden and from all points
on the Lyle and Cedar Raplds branches on June
10th, July 3rd 17th and 81st, August 14th, Sep-
tember 4th and 18th and October 2d aud 1eth,
and from all points east of and Including Wil-
llams ONE DAY LATER than the dates named.

The new “Southern Homeseokers” Guide de-
scribes 1n detall the urnculmml advantages, the
soll and products at all polnts south of the Ohlo
River on the lines of the above-mentioned roads.
Fora 1‘0}1)’ address the undersigned.

For Information_concerning rallroad land in
the fertile Yazoo Valley of Mluhs?)pl addross
E, P, Skene, Land CominissionerI, C, R, R., at
Chicago.

[SI‘ Falls, and from points on t! Lyloe

+ and Cedar Raplds vranches, Juno

20th, July 4th and 18th, August 1st

and 15th, September 51h and 19th and October

3d sand 17th to polnts on the Illinois Central rail-

road to which the one way rate is $.00 or over

In South Dakota, Minnesota and Ip lowa to

points west of Ackley, Inclusive, except points

west of LoMars, .

Homeseekers' Excursions to Points on Other
Lines of Rallroads,

The Illinols Central will also_sell on the first
And third Tuesdays In June, July, August Sep-
tember and October, Homeseekers’ excursion
tickets to points on forelgn lines of rallroads in

nmu& of the Western, Southwestern and South
orn States.

The Illinols Central will run
Homeseekers' Excursions to cer-
taln points in the South on the
lines of the Illinols Central rafl-

Home-seekers' Excursion tickets

will also be sold from stations In

Iowa east of and lncludlnr Cedar
1L

For rates, routes, etc., luq‘\\llm of (yuur nearest
ILLINOIS CENTRAL TICKET AGENT.

All Home-Seekers' Excursion Tickets are sold
at a rate of

ONE FARE PLUS $2.00

for the round trip.

Tickets llmited to 21 days
for return. J. F. MERRY,

A. G. P, A, 11, Cent. 'R, R..

‘.“.’;\vls Dubuque, Iowa.
DON'T YOU
NEED A

NEW HARNESS

We have the right

kind at the right kind
of prices. Come in
and

LOOK THROUGH

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

H.R.EATON

=

Weather Shoes

TAN AND

FEET COOL with a pair.

We haveastill a fow pairs of Ladies' Oxfords in

which we are making a big cut cn.
Misses and Children’s Tans.

BLACK

Also Ladies,’
KEEP YOUR

last,

supply of

~hicken lice

chickens. It

Try somel

SHOES FOR CASH!

KINNE &

**M“G!##“S““W"%

gﬁregg & Ward,

Sucessors to F. J. ATWATER. ,

N“#&W‘ﬁ“S#ﬁ"““‘ﬂﬂé

Attention, Farmers...

Now is the time to get a

stroying your

MADDEN

v

EWINDOW have
zSHADES vanced,

but we continue to sell them at the
same old price as long as they

:

:

arboleum

to prevent the mites and

from de-
young
is guar-

anteed to do the work.

..Anders & Philipp

CENTRAL PHARMACY.

MANCHESTER
[.UMBER CO., .

Dealer in all kinds of

Lumber, :
Doors, Sash,
Blinds, Etc.

HARD and
SOFT COAL.

Agents for

ATLAS, PORTLAND
and LOUISVILLE

CEMEN T

Maquoketa

LIME

Stucco and
Plastering Hair.

Successor to G. W. Fairchild
West Side of River.

Chicago
News Stand

Agent for all periodicals.
Any ncwspaper or maga-
zine published can be se-
cured if desired.

Also a complete and fresh
line of contectionery, cigars
and tobaccos. :

Cool drinks a spec=
ialty.

N. P. Malvin,

) Proprietor.

Henry Hutchinson

Breeder of Thoroughbred

Shorthorn Cattle.

JOSEPH HUTCHINSON

Manochester.Towa.

A FREE PATTERN

(your own selection) to every sub-
scriber. Only 50 cents a year.

A gem; beantiful colored plates ; latest
3 ; fanc

i i y
work ; household hints ; fiction, ete. Sub-
-uihn'w-dny, or, scad for La < cop

Styliah, Rellable, Simpie, Up-to-
date, Ea:nomicar‘ and K‘b.'iolntdy
Perfect-Fitting Paper Patterns.

MECALL

P BAZAR.

ATTERNS

——re

WONT STAIN THE HANDS
Age~

< AlL

Patterns.)

|
|
1
{ 138-148 West 14th St., New York. ‘
] + 3
Subscriptions receivea at the Demo-
crat oftfice. We will furnish McCall's
Ma%azlne and The Democrat one year
| for 81.80, 11te

SPECIAL ‘OFFER

The New Werner Edition of

THE ENCYCLOPADIA BRITANNICA

IN THIRTY SUPERB OCTAVO VOLUMES.

e 2

Machine Finish Book Pa

month thereafter.
Book Paper, $60.00
First payment,
onth thereafter.
No. 3~
5 Book Paper, $75.00.

First
month thereafter.

Anders & Philipp,

“Give Your Boys a Chance”

were the closing words of an address by Abraham Linceln, HBe
realized that parents are responsible, in a degree, for what their
children become.

If you have children, study their individual
tendencies and place the best
possible educational advanteges
before them.
provided in the New
tion of the Encyclopadia Britan-
nica, complete in thirty volumes.
The best thoughts on all subjects
in the history of man are treasur-
ed there.
this work is equal to any college
course, Algebra, Anatomy, Arch-
i itecture, Building, Elc=tricity,
: Political Economy, are a few of
its articles which have been adopted by Yale, Harvard and
Columbia colleges. This shows in what esteem it is held by the § *
highest educators in the land. Just ncw you can sccure the

Encyclopaedia Britannica
for One Dollar Cash

and the balance in small menthly payments. The entire Thirty $
¢ Volumes with a Guide and an elegant Oak Book Case, will be
delivered when the first payment is made.

The complete set (Thirty Large Octavo Volumes):
No. 1—New Style Buckram Cloth, Marbled Edges, Extra Quality High

First anment, One &r@(ﬁw) and Three Dollars ($3.00) per
No. 2—Half Morocca, Marbled Edges, Extra Quality High Machine Finish
Two Dollars ($2.00) and Four Dollars ($4.00) per
heep, Tan Color, Marbled Edges, Extra Quality High Machine Finish
ayment, Thres Dol'ars ($3.00) and Five Dollu'agtsoo) per 2
PR 10 b g s it et |

A way has bgen

erner Edi-

A systematic study of
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