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CHAPTER IV. * -
GETTING CLOSER-

Herbert Darrent spoko the truth 
when he said that he did not belong to 
the slenthhound typo of dotoctivos. He 
was too thoroughly American to take a 
moyWd delight in mere man hunting, 

^•ofession notwithstanding, but he 
"1 sufficient sound common senso 

• of some especially acuta 
cerning faoulties that nature 

ndowed him with and was goner-
' admitted to be one of the very 

smartest young detectives that Chicago 
had ever been proud to possess. 

If there seemed absolutely no clew, 
the cry was, "Send Darront," and if 
Darrent gave it up it was hopeless. Al
though the last man in the world to 
neglect duty for pleasure, he took a 
keen delight in all sports and pastimes 
and could handle a baseball bat or cue 
and pull an oar with the best. 

He had mentally decided that the 
very first step in this investigation must 
be to trace Astray Marsden, and as no 
further progress could be made until he 
got his reply from headquarters he de
cided to take an hour's spin upon the 
river, an hour on that perfect stretch of 
ice, and then he would be back in time 
to drive over and catch the express from 
Barnstaple to Chicago if required there. 

It was simply glorious to glide along 
at racing speed over miles of smooth 
black ice, but rather annoying to Dar
rent, who counted himself a good Bkati
er, to find that he could never overtake 
a man who kept steadily on some 40 
yards in front of him, sometimes letting 
him decrease the distance that sepa
rated them to only a few feet and then 
suddenly sweeping a quarter of a mile 
ahead. Darrent felt decidedly piqued 
as for the fourth time the stranger 
spurted double hiB pace and easily left 
him behind, but at last, apparently 
contented with the exhibition he had 
given of his prowess, the man curved 
round and came bearing down upon 
him. 

"Bah Jovel" he ejaculated as he 
maneuvered to Darrent's side 1)7 a se
ries of complicated twists and curves. 
"Bah Jove, stranger I You skate a bit, 
eh?" 

Darrent acknowledged the brusque 
compliment by a shake of the head and 
replied: 

"I tried my level best, but I could 
not get near you." 

"Well, I fawncy I'm fasti spent a 
few years on the other side of the big 
pond." 

"I beg your pardon?" 
* "In England." 

"Ohl" 
"And in Canada, the country that 

has such great skating; fawncy good 
ice for months, y'know." 

"Oh, yeai" 
Darrent gazed with some curiosity 

at his companion as side by side they 
sped along toward Norcombe. 

"It's a great country, sir—England." 
"Yes; sol have always understood 

from Engliphmen.'' 
. "The finest on earth, bah Jovel" 

"You seem much impressed by it." 
"Why, certainly. I fawncy I am 

rather proud to be a citizen of one of 
the big cities of England. Slick bit of 
ice this, eh?" 

"Very good." 
The next remark from the stranger 

surprised and nettled Darrent 
"Fawncy you're a 'tec from Chi

cago, eh? On the scent; sort of blood
hound." 

"I beg your pardon ?" 
"You needn't. I saw you pottering 

round The Grange this morning, ex
amining footpaths and finger marks. I 
fawncy I am a bit clevah—just a bit. 
Spotted your man yet?" 

"Eh?" 
"The man who helped old Marsden 

to collect his chips and hand 'em in." 
"Oh, no I Not yet." 
"Now, I rather fawncied you'd lay 

hold of him at once." 
"Indeed!" 
"Touching young Marsden, eh? 

What price that?" 
"I'm afraid I don't exactly follow 

you." 
"No? Well, I fawncy not. I'm a bit 

olevah. sir. I am." and the Englishman 
tapped the side of,his nose with a long 

"SUaa Gosnell, Hr—Silas Qosnell." 
forefinger. "Find if young Marsden's 
returned. Ah, not that I'm oversorry 
old Marsden's pegged it. Of course 
I didn't want him mnrdered, but I 
fawncy I might stand to be a bit better 
•off in a week or two." 

"How so?" 
"Beally, now, don't you see, he never 

xecognized me, but I'm a cousin, sir, 
:and I fawncy I'll shake things up a bit 
presently. There are one or two others 
in this neighborhood, sir, and you may 
<be sure we shall contest the will. " 

"That is, if it's not satisfactory to 
your ideas, I presume?" 

"Precisely. What's the law, now, if 
that old miser, Marsden, has left all his 
dust to the youngster and it's proved 
that the youngster murdered him? 
What's the law?" 

"Don't you think, Mr."— 
"Silas Gosnell, eir—Silas Gosnell." 
"Well, don't you think, Mr. Gosnell, 

'it would be much wiser to wait until 
young Mr. Marsden is accused before 
yon make quite so much use of his 
name in connection with the murder?" 

"I fawncy that perhaps you're right 
.But what's the law anyway?" 

"I'm sure I don't know," Darrent 
:raaponded sharply as they made for the 
hank on the Norcombe side. 

"AU right; steady does it. Don't get 
warm, young man," Mr. Gosnell ob-

i served as he unfastenod his skates. 
"Still, I fawney a Scotland Yard man 
'would knew the law backward." 

"TWT probably so, Mr. GhxnalL " 
Vaplied DarnnV "He Would kMW U> 

• mi yen sav. "I.A 
"Arc you stroll--IK my way, old 

L'hap V' 
"I tliir.I: not, nnd yot, on second 

thought, 1 tliink I will." 
"Right- Will yon have a drink?" 
"No, thiinkK." 
"Sure?" , j 
"No. " -<• , /J ^ 
"I fawncy you're right Poison your-

lelf is no (inure of speech if you drink 
the stuff tliuy sell in Norcombe." 

Herbert Darrent walked with hia 
strange acquaintance through the vil
lage, anxious to gain what news ha 
could, if any, of the relatives of the 
late Josiah Marsden, and before they 
parted at the door of the Palace hotel 
he had learned that Marsden's remain
ing cousins were Andrew Marsden, a 
farmer, living a few miles west of Nor
combe, and Arthur Ridgeway, the man
ager of a theater in Barnstaple. 

Silas Gosnell was a man that Darrent 
felt he would very mnch like to study, 
but time would not permit. He could 
only label him as a harmless idiot and 
then forget him, although he did ask 
himself once or twice during the day, 
as the thought recurred to him, why 
Gosnell's insanity had taken such a pe
culiar turn. 

After bidding goodby to his compan
ion Darrent walked down to the police 
station, but there was no reply to his 
telegram, and it was not until noon next 
day that he received a lengthy dispatch 
from Chicago in answer to his own. 

Thanks to his promptitude of action, 
the authorities had experienced little 
difficulty in tracing Astray Marsden. 
He had gone by the first train from 
Barnstaple to Chicago, as Darrent had 
expected he would, had taken a cab at 
the Btation and was driven to the Royal 
hotel, where he was now staying under 
his own name. 

' 'Hum!'' muttered Darrent as he read 
the message. "Got a good alibi, I sup
pose." He glanced at his watch. He 
could drive over and catch the after
noon train from Barnstaple, get to Chi
cago, see young Marsden and be back 
again the next night, and while at 
Barnstaple he might be able to have a 
few words with one of the other cous
ins, Arthur Ridgeway. 

A couple of hours later Darrent was 
i strolling down High street, Barnstaple, 
looking for the Gaiety theater, which, 
after a lengthy search, he discovered in 
a not very lively quarter of the town 
and from a variegated placard on the 
wall gleaned the information that Mr. 

| Arthur Ridgeway was the actor-man
ager. Another highly colored poster 
representing a gentleman in a deep blue 
frock coat and pink trousers, with an 
unaccountably amiable smile upon his 
features, being dropped into an enor-

' mous caldron of some steaming liquid 
by another and less amiable gentleman, 
who, in pleasing contrast to his unfor-

1 tunate victim, was attired in a pink 
I frock coat and blue trousers, announced 
to all and sundry that there would be 
played that evening and for the rest of 
the week the stirring melodrama, enti
tled "The Factory Man's Revenge," in 
which were introduced a real steam 
hammer weighing a hundred tons and 
a real caldron of real molten metal, 
"the most thrilling scene," the poster 
asserted, "ever seen on any stage," 
which Darrent was quite ready to be
lieve. 

Making his way down a grimy court, 
at the entrance of which a lamp in a 
wire cage bore the legend "Stage Door," 
Darrent fonnd a veritable picture gal
lery of posters representing the villain, 
always in the Bame pink coat and the 
same blue trousers, putting the gentle
man whose taste in clothes was exactly 
vice versa through a variety of original 
and excruciating tortures, at which the 
bland gentleman continued to beam and 
smile, evidently with an inborn knowl
edge that his turn was coming in the 
last act. 

At last Darrent reaohed the stage 
door of the Gaiety theater and, sending 
in his card, asked to see Mr. Ridgeway 
and while waiting whiled away the 
time by studying a pictorial represen
tation of the great scene of the last act, 
which explained the much put upon 
gentleman's extreme forbearance in 
the previous scenes. 

Darrent'B admiration of the triumph 
of virtue over villainy was interrupted 
by the return of the stage door keeper. 
Mr. Ridgeway would see him, he was 
informed, and, following his guide 
along a tortuous labyrinth of Btairs and 
passages, he at last found himself upon 
the stage of the Gaiety theater, where 
the flaring "T" piece only served to 
render the gloom of auditorium visible. 
A good tempered looking man nodded 
to him as he appeared and, begging to 
be excused for a moment, continued 
the task upon which he was engaged of 
holding the hundred ton hammer erect 
while a man went over it with a paint
brush. 

"Glad to see you. Sit down, Bir," 
he shouted as Darrent appeared. "Not 
in a hurry for a minute ? Thanks. Aw
fully busy. Give you ten minutes in 
ten minutes. Suit you? Right; they're 
yours. Now, give me your opinion, 
stranger," he rattled on. "Does that 
steam hammer look like the real thing, 
or dees it not ? Ha I You're laughing. 
Never mind. You haven't got the right 
light on it. Come tonight and Bee it, 
and you'd swear it waB the genuine ar
ticle. One hundred tons. Daylight does 
not Buit any of us. Now, look at me. 
What do I look—40, eh? See me to
night. I'm the hero, 25, and lovely aa 
the rising sun. Look at the heroine. 
Ah I She's a pretty girl anyway, isn't 
she? But she'll look a goddess, a per
fect goddess of 31, tonight As it is 
she's"— 

"Now, Arthur, don't tell any sto-
riea." a very pretty girl standing by 
the manager exclaimed, putting her 
hand over his mouth. "He's always 
talking nonsense." she continued, in 

aa explanatory way, to Herbert Dar
rent. 

"My wife, air," Ridgeway continued, 
releasing the hundred ton hammer, 
which descended with a dead wooden 
thud, and, putting his arm ronnd the 
girl, "one of the best, one of the very 
best, and the prettiest little heroine on 
the stage." 

Darrent shook hands with the lady 
and paid her an easy little compliment 
that raised her color and oaused her 
husband to beam upon them both. 

"Look at that, sir—look at itl" he 
exclaimed delightedly. "There's a love
ly little innocent blush for you 1 And 
yet you'll find people who say a woman 
forgets "how to biusii dfteouy sne goea 
on the stage. Hang it, air, they ought 
to be horsewhipped, and I'd Uk» to have 

itl.*** mm MH* 

one mnmte more—nmut go tni-otign a 
little scene—nnd then I'm yonrs. By 
the way," he continued anxiously, "you 
don't vrnnt to go on the stage, do yon? 
Don't uay you do; shouldn't like to ro-
fnse yon. I like the look of you, but I'm 
full—full." 

Dnrreut shook his head laughingly, 
and the manager, much relieved, bus* 
tied across the stage an<l rushed into re
hearsal of the little scene. 

*'A good hearted fellow," was the 
way Herbert Darrent summed up the 
second relation of Josiah Marsden and 
fell into a reverie about the first rela
tion he had met and why nature had 
ever found it worth her while to create 
such a colossal idiot. Or—the idea al
ways came to him—was the man as big 
a fool as he pretended to be or some
thing more of a rogue t 

His ruminations wore interrnpted and 
he was brought back to the world again 
by finding Mr. Ridgeway standing be
fore him, wildly brushing his hand 
through his hair and looking the very 
picture of farcical despair. 

4'Behold her, behold her I" the man
ager excitedly shouted, waving his 
hand toward his wife. "What does she 
look like?" 

Darrent thought to himself that Bhe 
looked like what she was, a very bright 
young girl, but he was not even given 
time to express his ooinion. 

si 'i»: 

•A h! Have you ever teen that kntft be-
foreT" 

"uoes sne look Drolttra neartea ana 
starving? Not a bit, not a bit like it. 
I've gone through this scene dozens of 
times, and she won't look miserable. I 
don't believe she can, bless her heart I" 

"Go on, go on. Enter James Hardy. 
He's the villain of the piece," he ex
plained to Darrent. "Squire Hardy, in 
love with the village maiden; good old 
crusted melodrama. But won't it go? 
Won't the public hoot him 1 Ah I" and 
the energetic manager rushed across 
the stage again. "It won't do, I tell 
you. You eay 'You're in my power I' 
as if yon were asking the time the next 
train started for Chicago. Put some 
life into it. Now, then, my dear, shrink 
from him. I know he's not a bad fel
low actually, but that's not his char
acter in the play. That's better. No; 
wait a minute. 'You're in my power' 

yes, that's all right. Shrink and then 
do a little shriek. Now go back. 'If I 
could see him once more, I could die 
content.' That's right. Enter Hardy; 
cue, 'in my power'—good. Shriek: 'I 
am lost I Who will save me?' Ah, very 
good! I enter; struggle. Yes, that's all 
right. Now, do it like that tonight." 

The little scene was evidently settled 
to Mr. Ridgeway's satisfaction, and he 
walked over to Herbert Darrent. ' 'Now, 
sir, I am yours to command." 

The detective, ever a quick judge of 
character, had long since arrived at the 
conclusion that the best way to deal 
with Mr. Ridgeway- was to come to the 
point at once, and, having taken a seat 
in that gentleman's room and accepted 
a glass of wine that was generously 
pressed upon him, he placed his hand in 
hie pocket and, taking out the spring 
knife, laid it npon the table. 

"I am not going to attempt to deceive 
you, Mr. Ridgeway," he exclaimed. "I 
tell you frankly I am a detective, in
quiring into the mnrder of yonr cousin, 
Josiah Marsden." 

The manager,' with his eyes riveted 
upon the knife, nodded his head, but 
said nothing. 

"When did you see Josiah Marsden 
last?" 

"Two years ago, when he foreclosed 
on his mortgage on this theater and 
tnrned me into the streets almost 
ruined. I was the proprietor then. Now 
I'm only the manager," Ridgeway re
plied, with suppressed pussion in his 
voice. "Never seen him since then and 
always prayed I never would—in case 
of accidents." 

"Ah I Have you ever seen that knife 
before?" 

Ridgeway caught his breath. 
"Marsden was murdered with that 

knife. Do you remember ever seeing it 
before?" 

"Never," the manager replied, turn
ing his gaze from the knife to bis own 
boots and nervott&ly fingering the stem 
of his wineglass. "Never. That I am 
absolutely certain of." 

"A good hearted fellow," was Dar
rent's mental note as he observed the 
obvious embarrassment of the man. 
"He's not used to telling lies, but it's 
no use." 

"Seen Astray Marsden lately?" he 
interjected. ' ' " • 

"No." „ • 
"He's abroad, is he not?" 
"So they say." • • : * 
"Ah!" 
"Good heavens, sirl" exclaimed Ar

thur Ridgeway, jumping to his feet 
"You don't mean to say you suspect 
him ? It's impossible. He wouldn't do 
it, I'd stake my right hand on it. He's 
a trump, as white a man as was ever 
made." 

"And so is his friend, Arthur Ridge
way," Darrent interposed, slapping him 
on the back. "There, don't disturb 
yourself. If he's innocent, he'll be able 
to prove it right enongh." And, wring
ing the man's hand, Herbert Darrent 
strolled out of the theater and toward 
the railway station. 

"Arthnr Ridgeway recognizes the 
knife and knows that Astray Marsden 
has returned," he muses. "Very well; 
things are getting closer. Now to Bee 
whether young Marsden is worthy of 
this man'8 good opinion or is one of the 
biggest scoundrels breathing." 

CHAPTER V. 
DARHENT MAKES AN ARREST. 

If Herbert Darrent possessed one fault 
more than another, it was that of being 
a little too self confident. 

In the profession that he had chosen 
to adopt and of which he was decidedly 
proud he had been phenomenally suc
cessful, partly owing to his own per
ceptive faculties and partly, he owned 
it himself, to good luck. 

Although he was always ready to re
gard his clews from different points of 
view and test them well before he took 
decisive action, those cases that he had 
woven out of a single thread in the past 
had always proved his dednctions to be 
so correct and well founded that, being 
still a young man, he was sometimes 
inclined to be led away by ideas of his 
own infallibility. He was invariably 
cautious, uniformly prudent and gener
ally right. 

What a comfortable feeling for a man 
until one day the awakening oomes, 
and cornea a little rudely 1 

In order that Policeman Thompson 
should gain no real inkling of the direo-
tion in which his thoughts were tend
ing, he had that morning proved to 
him conclusively that the murderer 
oould be Bone other than Astray Mara-

L||fc VA Uwfc. l<ut a ri/ * hw 

minutes later? tliat ho very probably 
was not, and now ho smiled a quiet 
smilo of amnsed self satisfaction at the 
perplexity into which he had thrown 
that worthy officer of the law. It was 
n harmless conceit, a little joko of Dar-
runt.'s own, that he had frequently in
dulged in to tho amazoment of many 
whom he had chanced to meet-i-the 
building up of the most damning evi
dence from the very slenderest of clews 
and thon, presto, tho demolition of the 
whole thing, the crumbling away of 
the entire fabric as ho placed a differ
ent interpretation npon each piece of 
evidence, and the wholo thing faded in
to less than nothing I 

, >- [CONTINUED.] , > 

'' *1 Drink Grain-O 5 5 

after you have concluded that you ought 
not to drink coffee. It is not a medi
cine but doctors order it, because it <L-
healthful, invigorating and appetizing. 
It is made from pure grains and has 
that rich seal brown color and tastes 
like the finest grades of coffee and costs 
about J£as much. Children like it and 
thrive on it because it is a genuine food 
drink containing nothing outnou rish-
ment. Ask your grocer for Urain-o, the 
new food drink. 15c. and 25c. 

Incident of Trolley Travel. 

"What the dash are you hero for?" 
said an angry passcngor, stepping down 
slowly from tho footboard of a trolley 
car. Ho thought tho oonductor should 
have looked out for him and stopped the 
car where ho wanted to got off, a blook 
back. 

"I'll show you what I'm here for," 
said tho conductor, rcnohing for the 
bolloord (tins, ting!) as ho spoke, and 

"Zip, zip, zip." enmo the sound of 
tho motorinmi's 1 over turning in the 
notches, and 

"Bz-z-zz-zz-zzl" «ng tho trolley, 
and before ho know it tho passenger 
found himself standing alonu in the 
middle of tlio roail.—New York Sun. 

Yfill '° know that when suffer-
I UU Ing from any kidney trouble that 

a safe, sure remedy is Foley's Kidney 
Cure. Guaranteed or money refunded. 
—Gregg & Ward. 

Mar« May De Growing, 
While many ustrouoiuers regard the 

planet Mars as a "dying world," oth
ers, uotably the Abbe Moreux and 
Colonel du Lltfandes, consider it as a 
young and growing planet. Moreux 
expiaiUH the doubling of the "canals" 
by an optical effect, aud the other 
holds that Mars was formed after the 
earth and Jupiter. Owing to its dis
tance from the sun and its light at
mosphere, Mars ought to be an Icy 
desert, but observation shows that It 
is not, and hence he concludes that the 
body of the plauet is still warm. The 
"canals," he thinks, are cracks pro
duced by contractions of the crust. 
The white poles of Mars are formed 
not by suow, but hailstones. Mars, In 
short, is, according to him, like Xh4 
earth when she was in the primary 

• Lima Man's Testimony. 
I have obtained excellent results from 

the use of FOLEY'S KIDNEY CUBE. 
It relieved my back-ache and severe 
pain over the hips. It toned up my sys* 
tem and gave me new vim and energy. 
1 regard it as an honest and reliable 
remedy for all Kidney diseases. It 
makes no false claims but does what it 
says when given a fair trial. I certainly 
recommend it. WM. FINN, 

447 Elida Road, Lima, Ohio. 
Gregg & Ward. 

vuAneaion Houses. 

The architecture of Charleston is 
unique. The houses all look alike, and 
unlike those of any other city that 1 
have seen. The distinguishing pecul
iarity is the great two story southerly 
porches. The breeze comes from a 
southwesterly direction, and every 
house is built witli about one-third of 
Its floor space outdoors in the shape of 
great two story piazzas, facing the 
south, and occasionally tho west The 
front door of each residence opens into 
this porch, or piazza. This was the old 
style of the city, and such new houses 
as can occasionally be discovered usu
ally retain faithfully the same system. 
There are no blocks, except In the busi
ness streets, aud about each of these 
detached houses there is a little garden 
and some fine old trees. The sidewalks 
arc rough, and on the residence streets 
are very sandy. And there is very lit
tle paint withal going to waste in 
Charleston.—Charleston (S. C.) Letter. 

The Banner Pile Cure. 
Is Banner Salve. It gives Immediate 

relief and will soon effect a cure. 25c.— 
Gregg & Ward. 

The Holiday Habit* 
Within the memory of men by no 

means aged Christmas and Fourth of 
July were the only two days in the 
year on which there was anything like 
a universal abstention from work. 
Even Thanksgiving day found mail} 
men at their desks or s^ops, anil aa the 
lesser holidays tho streets wore an al
most everyday appearance. The rule 
now Is when there is a holiday to take 
It Men have discovered a positive eco
nomic advantage In occasional "days 
off."—Chicago News* 

It Saved Her Idle. 
MISS MAMIE SMITH, Middleaboro, 

Ky. writes: 
My little siBter had the Group very 

bad. 1 gave her several doses of Foley's 
Honey and Tar and she was instantly 
relieved. It saved her life.—Gregg & 
Ward. 

The Sequel to the Joke. 

Many years ago a visitor to Edin
burgh was being shown over the high 
court of justiciary. He made some re
mark concerning the dock and its du
ties, and in reply the offloial jokingly 
said the visitor might one day be sen
tenced to be hanged in that very room. 
The sightseer was the notorious Dr. 
Pritobard. Two years had barely passed 
when in the dock he had so closely in
spected he was doomed to death for 
poisoning his wife and mother-in-law. 
—London Mail. 

It Kay Save Tour Life. 
A dose or two of Foley's Honey and 

Tar will prevent on attack of pneumonia, 
grip or Bevere cold if taken in time. 
Cures coughs, colds, croup, LaGrippe, 
hoarseness, difficult breathing, whoop 
ing cough, incipient consumption, 
asthma or bronchitis. Guaranteed.— 
Gregg & Ward. 

What the Jary Thought. 
During a trial for assault in Mel 

bourne, a club, a rail, an ax handle, a 
knife and a shotgun were exhibited at 
the instrument* with which the deed 
was done. 

It was also shown that the assaulted 
man defended himself with a scythe, a 
revolver, a pitchfork, a chisel, a hand 
saw and a dog. 

The Jury decided that they'd have 
given a sovereign apiece to have Been 
the fletit 

A Short Sad Story, 
A Cold. 
Neglect. '* 

' . ' Pneumonia. • < 
Grief. 

Had Foley's Honey and Tar been 
used this Btory would have had a hap-

>!er ending. 23o and 5 Oo.—Gregg & 

Arbuckles' Coffee 
Is the Standard of Coffee Excellence by which a!! Coffee Quality is Compared. 

•www Mo. 81 
Olnlng Room Table 

Cloth. 

:.- : vr Table Cloth, white with fed but. 
Site 50 x 68 inches. 

Sent postpaid on receipt of I nil 
VMtfe a tamp and 00 ilva 
cut from wrappers of Arbucktea1 

Routed Codee. 

No.03. A Dress Patt< rr. 

Print**! or 
um.Jle.28 

Inches 
wide, S col 

oru to sek'L't 
from. Piofc 
Blue, Black, 
rcarl aud 

Mle Green 
strut 

rcRclpt of 

lOUNisnn* 
cures when 

rim irum wrap-
ue lure iters of 

Arbuckles 
lioasted rio aamptoa 

*111 be Co tree. 
•Irtn oat. 

Ho. 04. A Pair of Window Curtains. 

No. B6 
Six Handkerchief*. 

iMinuiiiiHiitiiitiintin,! 

No. OB 
Pour Handkerchief*. 

No. 02. 
Lady's 
Apron. 
Fine quality 

white laws, 
wide Btrine* 
and fancy lace 
insertion. Site 
82 x 40 InchM. 
Sent post
paid on re
ceipt of two 
eeatpoat-
a«e ataap 
ud 23 si*-
satires oat 
from wrap* 
pars of Ar« 
backlsa* 

Hosrtsd Cof* 

Each Cur 

wide two and 

three-quarter 

yards long. 

sent post
paid on re
ceipt of 2 

cent post-
age stamp 
ud 65 NI« 
natures cut 

from wrap
pers of A.i 
buckles 

Roasted Cof-

8ix Ladies' Pocket Baadker* 
chief*, hornet itched, colored bord* 
er*. nice lj x 1.1 inches. Seat post
paid on receipt of 2 eeat 
po»ta«u stamp aid SO aig-
natures cnt from wrapper* of 
Arbockles1 Roasted Ooges. 

roar Gen
tlemen's 
Hsndker* 
chiefs. 

sd.oolored 

•iie lbHx 
18M inches. 

Sent 
paid oa 

receipt of 
2 cent 

nl|-
cot (torn 

wrappers of 

No. 08. A Pair of Shear*. 

Of the bent American muke, 8 inches long., Seat pest-paid 
on rccelpt of M rent poittste stamp aad 1ft stgaalares 
cut from wrappers of Arbuckles' Roasted Coflss. 

No. 50. Razor made by J. R. Torrey.. 

v 

&• 

No. 07. 
A Pair of 
Sciuora. 

Made by the bast 
i American manu fac

tum* and well finish-

• ed, Inches Ion#. 
' Sent post-paid oa 

receipt of 9 ceat 
• posta«e stamp aad 

1ft slraatares cut 
r: from wrappers of 
t Arbuckles' 
' Co 9M. 

No. OO. Lady'. Belt. 

The j. R. Torrey Bator Is 
known as the best made in the United 

Ststes. The printed guarantee of the manufac
turer goes with tseh rssor. Seat post-paid on 

rcceipt of ri rent ro»tn«e stamp aad 98 slasstares cut from wrappers of Arbuckles* 
Roasted Coffee. 

.AtectStyle, grain leather tan color li« 
In. wide, nickel plated buckle. Belts are 
following sizes only. Rive site In inches 
when ordering, from 22 to 26 In.; frutn 27 
to U in.; from 33 to 39 in. Sent post
paid aa receipt of a '2 cent pont-
age stoaip and 20 signatures cut 
from tbawxappersot Arbuckles' Uoasted 
Coflss. 

No. 01. Man's Belt. 

Qruln leather, tan color, nickel-plated 
buckle and rincs. When ordering give 
aire of waist In Inches. Belts run from 34 
to 42 inchesln length. Sent post-paid 
on receipt of'-i cent postace ntamp 
and 20 signatures cut fn:a wrappers 
of Arbuckles' lioasted Coffee. 

No. 69. A Carving Knife and Fork. 

A Arst-dass set, mounted with genuine buck-born handles- Knife blade 
8 inches long. Seat by expreea, ebargea prepaid, on receipt of 
'1 ceat postage stamp aad 00 signatures cut from wrappers of 
Arhuekles' Routed Cofllss. When ordering nsms yoor nearest Express 
Office as well as your Post Oflies. J 

No. 63. A Butcher's Knife. No. 65 
A Lady's Pen Knife. 

Six Inch blade, hard wood handle, poml materials anrl well Hnlahed. Scut! 
P—t-pald oa receipt of 2 cent pontnee stamp and 20 signature* 
cut from wrappers of Arbuckles' Roamed Lotto. 

No. 64. A Kitchen Knife. itu> i.v-o linely Unlshed 
Handle beautifully variegated 
in imitation .of onyr. Seal 

| po«(.patd on receipt of 9 

WUICOt bread,slice bam and saw the~~bone. Serviceable, and should be t-i , cfm po"ta*° "tamp aad 30 
STsry kttebsn. Seat post-paid on rccelpt of 2 cent postage stump nud ; signatures cut from wrappers 
14 aigaatares cut from wrappers of Arbuckles' Roasted Coffee. of Arhuekles' Roasted Coffte. 

No. 67. Picture Frame. 

Cabinet sire, brass, 
sllverplated. Seat 
post-paid on re
ceipt of t cent 
postage stamp 
and 12 aigaa
tares cut fro.n 
wrappers of Ar
buckles' Roasted 
Cofltee. 

No.ee. A Gentleman*. Pooket Knife. 
Two>b!aded knife made of best 

and finished In work-
Sent post

paid aa receipt of 2 cent post
age stamp and 40 signatures 
cot from wrappers of Arbuckles' 

No. 68. An X-L 

> Highest grade material and 
* workmanship. 32 calibre, centre-firs 
> double action. Seat by expreaa, 

ebargea prepaid by ms} ea receipt 
s ef2 eeat pee tags etamp aad ISO 

aigaatares cot from wrappers of A*-
.- buckles' Roasted Coflta. Wbsa ordering 
; Kxpresa Offloe as weU as your Post OOca. 

No. 69. A Gentleman's Wateh. 
The "New Iluven'Mj a watch of the ordinary size. 

wind and stem set. duat proof, nickel-plated case, solid back. 
Quick beat movement, highly polished steel pinions. Modeled 
after a standard watch, rellablo ttme-keeper. The printed guar-
u-e of the maker accompanies each watch. Sent post-paid 
oa Teeelpt of 2 cent postage stamp &nd 90 signatures 
cut from wrappers of Arbuckles* Roasted Coffee. 

No. 70 
A Porcelain Clock. 

Imported porcelain frame, beautifully de
corated. Movement made by New IIuvuu 
Clock Co., guaranteed by them a Rood time
keeper, 6 Inches high, same width. Sent 
by express* cbarvos prepaid by us, ou 
receipt of 2 cent postase Htamp and 
115 sisnatures cut from wrappers of 
Arbuckles' Roasted Coffee. When ordering 
name your nearest Impress office as well as 
your Post Office. 

No. 71. 
Enameled Alarm Clock. 

ITIshest standard of Alarm Clock. 
8eawlesa frame, ornumenial hands, 
French pattern and »econd hand. 
Will run thirty hours with one wind
ing. Seat by express* charges 
prepaid, on receipt of 2 ceat 
postage stamp and SO signa
tures cut from wrappers of Ar
buckles' Roasted Coffee. When or
dering name your nearest Expreee 
Office and your Poet Office as well. t 

Thlt k a picture of the tla> 
•start CM wbttckfM* Roasted 

- Coffss Wrapper, which jou are 
to cut got and tMd to ut at a 

Ne gtbsr part of the Coffee 
be accepted as _ 

voucher, nor will tW$ Picturs be 
accepted as such. 

This represent! one page of a List which Is found In each 
pound package of ArbncUes* Roasted Coffee* and with each 
package in which the List Is found the purchaser has bought 
a definite part of eome artiole to be selected by him or uer 
from the List, subjeot only to the condition that the signature 

SOMI0V eOTI SlfiNATUBlS ABB PBINTED OHBEDBAV 

on the package Is to be cut oat and returned to ArbuckTo Bros, 
as a voucher* in accordance with the directions printed in 
connection with each Item illustrated and described in the List. 
This List will be kept good oaljr till May 31,1900. Another 
page of this List wfll appear la this paper shortly. 

Mdms all MsusssiMtisss M ARBUCKLE BROS.* NOTION DEPT., NEW YORK CITY, N. Y. 

him for Sals. 
Clark: (arm, coulitlog of an utra of cul

tivated land ud 20 acrea of timber Is for sale. 
It U located about 6 mllea iouth east of 
Manchester on the Delhi road. For particular! 
address or call oo Branson a Oarr, Manchester, 
IOWA* 

Oholo. farm for Sals. 
A farm of 200 acres, known as the D 

N. Coolev farm, with a 7 room house, 
2 large batoe, hop house, ice houBe, 
milk house and crib, good well and run
ning water two milea south of Man-, 
cheater, Iowa, for sale on easy terms. 
Inquire of O.G. Fierce, or P. E. Rich-
-irdkon, at offloe of R. W. TIRRILL, 

40tf Manchester, Iowa. 

H 
Something NEW IN 

LEATHERS .-••'.'larf-t 

JEWEL J! 
CASES, *2 

Pocket books, and Calling Card 

PASTURE FOR BENT. 
acres of woods pasture, running gprlne 

water, plenty of shade, will feed CO nead of 
horses for s or s months, situated on Doe oreek, 
0 miles north of KdKewood, Iowa. Terms very 
reasonable. Apply to J. B. SAWYKK, 

40W8 Manchester, Iowa. 

Annual Convention W. 0.1 TJ. 
For the above convention to be held 

at Seattle, Wash., the Chicago, Milwau
kee & St. Paul lty. will sell excursion 
tickets to Seattle and Tacoma, Wash., 
and to Portland Oregon at one lowest 
first class limited fare for the round 
trip. Tickets will be sold Oct. 12th, to 
15th. Good to return until Nov. ltith. 

40w2 

Cases. Juat what 

Every Lady 
Needs 

We have a fine line oi 

Silk umbrellas 
with FANCY HANDLES. 
Call and see them. 

BOYNTON &ICEVES 
TO BREEDERS OF 

HORSES 

1 wish to call the attention of breed
ers to the fact that I have bought 
and shall keep for service the fine 
black 
FRENCH AND NORMAN STALLION 

4 4  LION 
said to be the best draft stallion over 
owned in the county. Will breed a 
few maroB this fall. Season Septem
ber and October, 1899, at $12 to In
sure. 

I also have 

KENTUCKY HERO 
and the Arabian Pony StalHon, 

CAPTAIN. 
These horses can be seen at my feed 
barn, east of the Globe Hotel. 

M. W. Shelden 

The Latest, The Best,! 
The Most Complete, 

ENCYCLOPEDIA] 
BRITAMCA&d 
Questions 
are constantly comingup every 
day inliterature.artand science 
which you wish you knew, but 

y o u  d o n ' t .  
Make up your 
mind that you 
|are not going to 
be caught this 
way very often. 
W h e n e v e r  a  
new subject is 
brought to your 
attention dig in
to it and learn 
a l l  y o u  c a n  
about it. The 
Encyclopasdia 

Britannica is the reliable source 
from which clergymen, profes
sional men and women, schol
ars and educators everywhere 
draw information quickly. It 
has been the standard for over 
a hundred years. You should 
not miss the opportunity of 
securing the 

Encyclopaedia 
Britannica 
for One Dollar 
Cash 
and the balance In small monthly 

The entire Thirty (30) 
. olumes with a Guide and an ele
gant Oak Book Case will be deliv
ered when the first payment Is made. 

The Complete Set (Thirty Large 
Oetavo Volumes): 

No. t. New Style Buckram Cloth. Marbled 
Edges, Extra Quality High Machine Fin
ish Boiok Paper, $45 00. 

First payment. One Dollar ($t.oo) and Three 
Dollars (Sj.oo) per month thereafter. 

No. s. Half Morocco. Marbled Edges. Extra 
Quality High Machine Finish Book 
Paper. $60.00. 

First payment. Two Dollars ($3.00) and Four 
Dollars ($4.00) per month thereafter. 

No. 3. Sheep. Tan Color* Marbled Edges. 
Extra Quality High Machine Finish Book 
Paper. $75.00. 

First payment, Three Dollars ($3.00) and 
Five Dollars ($5.00) per month thereafter. 

A reduction of 10 per cent Is granted by 
paying cash within jo days after the receipt 
of the work. 

ANDERS & PHILlPPj 
- - Manohester, Iowa, 

T 

W HAVE JUST RECEIVED AN 

Artistic Taioring 
MY PALL Suitings have arrived and those desiring stylish and 
handsome suits should not fall to call and examine my stook. I have 
the latest patterns in overcoating and pants that will catch your eve 
at a glance. I also have a choice selection of fabric that I am mak
ing up at a reasonable price and I would like to tako your order at 
once. My high grade custom work speaks for itself. You get the 
latest style and Bt and best of workmanship at A. L. SeVerteon, tho 
artistic tailor. 

CONSIGNMENT OF 

GOLD 
FISH 

ORIENTAL AND JAPANESE FAN-
TAILS. 

GREGG & WARD 

Shop In Masonic Blk, 
over C. O. D. Qrocery A. L. Severtson, 

Tailor 

ours 

mans 

•*s If Y-

It's a store for everybody. It's a 
a place where the poor man's dollar 
will buy the biggest one hundred 
oent's worth he ever saw and where 
tho stylish man's money will pur
chase the latest styles. Needn't take 
our word for it. Look around and oon-
vinoe yourself. 

New Fall Hats 
are here in the greatest variety. 

L R. Stout, 
Postofflce Bl'k., Franklin St, 

Largest stock of clothing be
tween Dubuque and Wiaterioo 

1 i*" -
•;. ! »V,,v 

J' 

y 


