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Have just received a new ot 
of them. They were bought 
right and will be sold cheap. 
Why buy bulk Qlives when you 
can buy bottle of a better grade 
just as cheap. Come and get 
a bottle. Yours, 4 

TJN." 
A R N O L D  

>f3FHE®jsn©fta$ 

n 
nlTCHEL. 
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APE YOU COLD! 
much larger and better line Our underwear is here, a 

than we ever had. 

Dop't go Baye foot! 
A full line of shoes. 

Hapds Gold! 
'• Come and get gloves and mittens at the 

PACKET STOPE. 

The 

keep out more cold than otherf 
because they last longer i« 

^  & - - /  
If your dealer cannot supply 
you we will tell you who can. 

Gordon & Fertfuson, 
.inn. 

** - * 

St.P*ul Mi 

****************** 
The Exoelsior Laundry still retains its reputation for doing all kinds of 

LAUNDRY WORK 
equa to that of any steam laundry in this Bection of the state. It not onl 
ufl 11 e neceBsary machinery and appliances, but expert workmen as wel' 
tho 1 roprietor is determined to maintain the high rank which the 

EXCELSIOR LAUNDRY 
hua i ttained for doing first-class work in all lines. If you have not given the 

• Exc* .fiior Laundry a trial. Why not? We think a trial would convince 
We ii&ve no small machines for ironing neckbands because our method 

ly has 
11, and 

betvt r and more 1 Ehtisfactory work. 

ELLIS, 
TF LEPHONE 24-1. PROPRIETOR 
» » » » » » » » » » » » » » » » » »  
WE HAVE OUR HANDS FULL 
attending to the wants of our 
many customers, but there is 
always room foi one more. If 
you already own a home ol 

• your own, is it in the tip-top 
condition you would like tc/; 

have it? We can supply ycu 
with hardwood for new flocks, 
with shingles for your roof, 

iri ^ with new blinds, or with any-
thing you need in hard or soft 

•Jif-i wood. Our prices are low. 
IjU You cannot do better else-
; \ where. 

iti v j / f  

WWViV I 
f c j  »  P  O l  

MANCHESTER LUMBER COMP'Y 
MANCHESTER, IOWA. 

«! 

^The Maid was in 
gfthe Garden. 

hanging out the clothrs and 
met with a most unpleasant ac
cident. Why not send your 

. clothes to the Manchester 
Steam Laundry to be laundried 
and this save all trouble at 
nome? You can get better 

. work for less money at a first 
V' class laundry than you can in 

•' any other way. Clothes called 
_ for and delivered promptly. 

MANCHESTER STEAM LAUNDRY 
We ask only one trial. 'PHONE 238 
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You Do Not 

Know 

You Should Know 
est line of Groceries, Canned Goods, 
Relishes and, in fact, ever} thing that 

should be kept in a first-class grocery 
and provision store can at all times be 
found at 
Fruits of every kind during their season. 

Peterson 

Bros. 

P. S. Have you examined our fine line 
of Crockery and Glassware? 

r H 

SYNOPSIS. 
ORAFTKR I.—Gen. Heath to ovdirtd to 

report to headquarters at Chattt-noora. 
An aid* la present at the Interview. Tne 
general la ahown an order for hla arrest 
and court-martial, and la then assigned tf 
arpaolal duty to watch a contemplated 
movement of Loncatreefs eorpa. Be 
•epta. 

1 leavea Cfeat-
brigada, aft 
la-roada. Oi 
rfrl he knows 
1 to make hla 

headquarters. He lnalsta on her ratur&in* 
with hla troopa. At her home It la thought 
a face was seen at the window, but a starch 
through the houae revealed so suspicious 
persona. Lieut. Hall, the>%lfle, ia placed In 
charge of the young lady with orders to 
watoa her and question her carefully. She 
Calats. 

CHAPTER XIX.—When questioned she 
said her mother ia for the confederacy and 
herself for the union. At nlj 
caught in tho kitchen attemi 

night ahe (a 
pflag to bum 

...par which contains the plana of Horn* 
le'a defenaea at ^nozvllle. She la con* 
•d under cuftrd as a amr. 

CHAPTER tV.-Oen. death's command 
ta attacked by confederates. hut they are 
baatea off. During tho light Lieut Ml 
again aoaa a myatorloua face at the wte» 

B
CHAPTER V.-Gen. Hoata accepts a pa
ls from Miss Beach at the auggeation of 
aut Hall, who propoaea to answer for 

her. During tho night aha alipe out of the 

VI.—The federal troops are 
and In the fight UeUL 

CHATBR VII.—Usut. Hall la taken U> 
onfederate, IT * ~~ 
claasmate of 

CHAPTER VI.* 
aurariaed at night 
Hail la captured. 

ta him in ths waat 
D lncrtminatlng letter 
iruf to surrender his 

rod In ths army to tho mayor or a 
m town in which he waa stationed, 
leea tho letter. Margaret Beach 
up sAd at sight assist* HaU to o»* 

written by 
command 
southern 
Hall sees 
turns 
MRS. 

CHAPTER VIII.—Miss Beach Joins Hall 
outalde the confederate camp and together 
they reach the union lines, 

CHAPTER IX.—The confederates 
surprised at their camp and routed. ... 
turning to the plantation Hall again sees 
the face at the window, and thiitlma 
ognlsea It as 

• " — i m f <  

ft? 
window, and 

-^at of a young girl in a con
federate uniform. A court-martial ia or
dered for Hlas Beach. 

CHAPTER X.—Tho oourt finds Miss 
Beach guilty. It Is neoeaaary for a scout
ing party to reach the railroad, and Miaa 
Beach ia aaked to aot as the guide on a 
promise of parole if she sucoteda. She 
aocepta, but on condition that no one Oatsv 
the he Bouse while aha la awav. 

-- _en were lost, 
Miaa Beach, CorooraT Plunk and a 

__ — tea Mollodew reached 
railroad 

CHAPTER XI.—After a scrimmage with 
So enemy, In which two 

all, Miaa Beach, ~ 
oowardly private na 
a oavo overlooklag the 
' CHAPTER XII.—WhQe Hall la on watoh 
he goes to sleep and Is awakened by a visit 
from Gen. Heath, who threatens him wfla 
the penalty for aleoplng on post Mia 
Beach Is not In the cave, and It ia auppoaei 
ahe has gone to give information to tne 
enemy. Bhe returns before ta* general 
leavea and la aroused. 
something 
fide away 

CHAPTER XHI.—The watchers continue 
at the ©are and are rewarded by seetngthe 
movement ofthe confederate army agalnat 
Buraalde begin. 

CHAPTER XIV.—The trij 
1 Is besun, 

Bhe nturna befor. tk« ggniral 
d la asound. M.llod.w vhlspera 
r to th. r«n.r«l u h. itarta to 
r to Jols bla «»cort. 

back to the 
^  T i l l  by a confederate picket 

CHAPTER XV.—1They are about to 1 
detained when Misa Beach aaks for a m< 
ment a conversation with the commanding 
^car In ^rlyate. HaU believes ahe ia ten? 

, They are rescued 
01 _ 
in* him their mission, __ _ 
at that moment by the federal cavaliy un-
aor Heath. 

Sp 

CHAPTER XVI.—They escape from the 
c. "federates and reach the river, where 

turns back to wreak vengeance or 
Mellou«w, who has deserted and joined tin confederates. 

3c^[?I--"Hall and Miss Beach 
continue their efforts to reach the federal CS4&P-

"I'll tell you," Baicl Margaret. "You 
skulk thr6ugh the woods back of the 
ferry to some poipt beyond it. I'U 
pull the boat up the river. If I pass tho 
ferry I'll go to where you strike ths 
river, and take you in." 

"Where can I meet you?" 
She thought a moment before reply

ing. "A mile above the ferry there is 
an island; midway between the upper 
and lower end of this island is a creek.*' 

"On this side of the river?" 
"Yes; I'll mdet you at tho mouth of 

the creek." 
She changed her seat and I handed 

her the. oars. "Margaret," I said, with 
a bit of tremble in my voice, "good-by." 

"No, no, not good-by. I'll meet you 
at the creek, depend upon it." 

A few strokes drew her sway from 
the bank. She stopped, rested one hand 
on the handles of the oars, and with 
the other waved me an adieu, then 
pulled out into the river as gracefully 
as a water-sprite. I watched her till I 
oould see her no more; then a feeling of 
isolation came over me. My little army 
was scattered; the escort had probably 
been captured; Plunk had gone back 
to tho confederate camp; and now Mar
garet had parted from me. 

Skirting the base of a hill, I orossed 
a road, and soon after found myself on 
the river bank above the ferry. There, 
about a mile ahead, was the island, a 
line of low timber extending from the 
river westward marking the line of the 
creek. I walked briskly till I struck 
the oreek at its mouth, thsn looked 
about for Margaret. 

She was not there. 
My heart sank within me. I felt sure 

that if she had arrived she would make 
herself known, but thinking she might 
be hiding, waiting for me to give Bome 
signal, I called: 

"Margaret." 
No reply. How odd one's voice 

Bounds calling in the night at nothing! 
The stillness mocked me. 

I sat on a log to rest, and peered 
down the river. I wondered what time 
it was. It must be near morning, but 
I had passed through so much since 
the evening before that it seemed there 
had been two nights instead of one. 
I listened for 6ome sound that would 
denote pursuit, but could hear nothing. 
With such perfect quiet about me, it 
seemed impossible that I could be in 
imminent danger. I looked up at the 
moon. It wore no smile to-night; the 
left cheek was caved in, and there was 
a ghastly look on its face. 

At last I gave up all hope of Mar
garet's keeping her appointment. I 
must Bwim ucross the river and pro
ceed on my journey. I dare not wait 
longer, for the morning would come, 
and it would be sure capture either to 
remain where I was or cross by day
light. 

Making a bundle of my coat, waist
coat and shoes, I tied it between my 
shoulders with a withe of willow, then 
stood a moment calculating the dis
tance to the island. I was not a good 
swimmer and disliked the prospect; in
deed, had not the distance been broken 
by the island, I would not have dared 
to make the attempt. However, death 
by drowning was preferable to death 
by hanging, so I walked into tho 
water. 

Lord, how ooldl 
I struck out luBtily, but tho our-

rent was so rapid that by the time I 
had gone two-thirds of the distance it 
had taken me pretty near the south end 
of the island and there waa a prospect 
of my being carried beyond it. If go, 
X would have to swim the whoto width 
•tttoifnrmifeMUN* MJMtfi 

XNE TIOUI noaaeH, as if rode the wave
lets, as If to say: "Good-by. Til take 
your message." Just then the boom
ing, whioh had ceased, recommenced. 

"A parting salute," I remarked. "Let 
us be getting on." 

Bounding the base of the hill, we 
soon found ourselves in the road—the 
road we had come over a few days be
fore. Being now in a valley extending 
in the direction of the plantation, the 
booming waa more distinct. 

"I'm afraid those are rebel guns," 
I said. ' It so, our men are hard 

my head, and taking a number of long, 
slow strokes soon found myself in shal
low water, and walked up on to dry 
land. Going to the extreme south end 
of the island I looked down the stream 
for Margaret. At that moment a cloud 
passed over the face of the moon, dark
ening everything. 

I reBolved to swim the remaining 
part of the river, but stood appalled at 
the water, which looked so black, so 
merciless. I went in, feeling that 1 
was not equal to the task. My Btrolceg 
lid not seem to pull mo forward, but 
I kept on till I could swim no longer 
Choked by water, I sank with a plero-
Ing cry. 

The next thing I knew I felt a hand 
grasp my collar, then another pass un
der my arms. After a little my head 
was drawn out of the water, and my 
two arms rested on the gunwale of a 
boat. I looked up and saw Margaret. 

"Can you hold on?" she asked. 
"No." 
"I can't get you into the boat with

out upsetting it." 
Holding me with one hand, she 

reached the painter in the bow of the 
boat. This she passed under my arms 
and fastened the end, holding my head 
out of water. Seeing me thus support
ed, she took up the oars, Beated herself, 
and began to pull a quick stroke. It 
seemed but a minute before we had 
reached the shore and she was drag
ging me up on to the bank. I tried to 
rise, but failed. 

"Margaret," I gasped, "how did you 
find me?" 

"I heard you cry." 
"Why were you not at the ereekY' 
"They were watching the ferry, 

waited a long while for a chance to get 
by. If it had not been for that cloud 
over the moon I would not have suc
ceeded." 

"That aloud was a blessing in dis
guise." 

I made another effort to rise, Mar
garet giving me a hand, and atood on 

7 

I lookMl up and saw Mutant, 

my feet. A man dislikes strength sup
plied by a woman; I grunted my thanks 
in no very warm tone, but retained 
Margaret's hand, both because I need
ed its su^ort and because I found it 
very pleasant standing hand in Band 
with her. After I had walked to and 
fro a bit and (tamped' my feet and 
swung my arms, I led the way back to 
the boat, and, getting in, was about 
to take my seat at the oars when Mar
garet stopped me. 

"In the stern, please.* KsSilpSSSf 
"Who's going to pull?" fL *' 
"I am." 
"Not with an able-bodied man in th* 

boat, and that man a soldier." 
But the mere standing on my legs 

was too much for my overtaxed 
strength, and feeling a premonitory 
buzzing in my ears, I obeyed her or
der, getting into the stern, and, pulled 
by a girl, meekly assumed the ignoble 
duty of Bteering with a barrel stave. 

xvm. 
DISTANT GUNS. ' ' 

A faint tinge of light appeared in the 
east. The^moon, whose tipped face 
was sinking in the west as though it 
were dropping asleep after its nightly 
vigil, began to lose its golden hue and 
take on a silver gray under the com
ing sunlight. There was the hush whioh 
precedes the opening of day. Here and 
there on either shore a bird that, had 
not yet set out for its winter resort 
was chattering over Its work of get
ting breakfast. Above us was an is
land, and half a mile above the iBland 
was Doughty's ferry—the ferry we 
sought. Pulling into a little cove near 
the north end, and dragging the bow of 
the boat up on the shore, we threw our
selves on the ground, and in five min
utes were sound asleep. 

We were awakened oy men shouting 
orders, and as soon as l could raise my 
heavy eyelids I saw a column of con
federate cavalry riding down the east 
bank to the river. Following the ford, 
their course lay directly off the island 
on which we were concealed. Most of 
their officers were well olad in con
federate gray, while' the men wore any
thing, chiefly "butternut." They 
splashed acrosB the river, striking the 
road on the opposite side leading from 
the ferry. 

"They're going for the plantation," I 
exclaimed. 

"Hark! What was that? Distant 
thunder?" 

4tThunder? Not in November. That 
was a gun, and not a morning gun 
either. My God's, It's afternoon I 
There's a fight going on somewhere." 

"Another gun." 
"Off to the west, in the direction of 

tho plantation. I see how it is. They're 
attacking Wilton, or the general, if he 
is there." 

By this time the cavalry bad reached 
the road on the west bank, and soon 
after the last files disappeared behind 
the hills. 

"I think we had better pull for the 
west ferry," said Margaret. "They're 
doubtless going to join in the fight, 
and we'll have little difficulty in fol
lowing the road In their wake." 

Launching our boat, we pulled to the 
west shore, striking It a short distance 
below the ferry. I olimbed the emi
nence, and saw that the coast was 
dear. 

"All right," I said, returning to Mar
garet "There's no obstacle in sight; 
we can take to the land and let the 
boat go. Good-by, old skiff," and I 
pushed it out into the stream. "You 
have served us well." 

"Good-by," said Margaret. "Go back 
to your owner and tell him how thank
ful wo are to him for your use. Say 
We're sorry we couldn't hATi 

"I thought the general had some cap
tured guns," said Margaret. 

"So he has; but there are only two 
of them, and they're nothing but lit
tle barkers." 

We trudged on, and at last reached 
the base of a hill which alone sep
arated us from the plantation. A creek 
crossed the road, from whose waters 
we took a refreshing drink, then sat 
down on the bank for a brief rest. 

Our drink, our rest, the thought that 
we were near safety, were indeed grate
ful, and we sat silently rejoicing. A 
breeze came lazily from the eastward, 
rustling the few withered leaves re
maining on the trees. It bore the faint
est sound possible for the human ear 
to detect, yet we both turned white 
as a cloth. 

"Great Godl They are after us with 
dogs.** 

We both sprang to our feet. "Gome," 
I exclaimed, and started across the 
creek to take the road leading up the 
hill. 

"Where are you going?" asked Mar
garet. 

"To the crest of the hill." 
"We can't go that way; we would 

strike the confederates. We must take 
to the creek to evade the dogs." 

Dashing into the stream, walking in 
shallow water, we had not gone far 
when the baying of hounds behind us 
had grown so much nearer that we 
stopped and looked at each other in 
dismay. 

"Leave me," said Margaret, "and-
"Save myself? No, no; set your wits 

to work, Margaret. Find a ruse to 
thwart them." 

"There's our chance," she exclaimed. 
A hundred yards ahead a tree had 
fallen, its branches lying in the creek, 
its base resting on its stump some 60 
feet from the margin. 

"You're right," I cried, delighted; 
"we'll break the scent." 

On coming to the tree, we climbed 
into its branches and worked our way 
along, risking a fall every minute—for 
whenever we heard the dogs we moved 
reckleBsly—and reaching the trunk 
walked on it till we came to its base. 

"Can't we go farther without touch
ing ground?" asked Margaret. 

I cast a hasty glance upward, grasped 
a branch above me, vaulted upon it, 
pulled Margaret after me, and in a few 
moments we were shinning like squir
rels along a limb on the other side. As 
we crawled outward it began to bend. 

"Stop," said Margaret. 
"What now?" 
"If you can reach that branch above 

us and jump from it to the one on the 
next tree, you might loosen that old 
vine, and throw it over this way so that 
I can go down it to the other tree my-
self. We would gain at least 50 feet 
more." 

"But, my Godt hear the dogs.1 

I stood up, but could not reach the 
branch. Margaret rocked the limb we 
were on till I was enabled to grasp the 
one I wanted. Once on it, I crawled to
wards its outward end. I was now 40 
feet from the ground; if I should miss 
my grip on thellmb I intended to jump 
for, th? race would be ended. 

I lof/ked, hesitated, looked again, 
drew back, then gathered all my nerve 
and my strength, and jumped. 

The next thing I knew I waa lying on 
my stomach on a limb below the one I 
had jumped for—it had broken my fall 
—with the breath knocked out of me. 
As soon as I could recover I scrambled 
to the trunk where grew the vine I was 
after, and began to tug at it with all 
my strength, but could not separate it 
from the limbs to which it clung. The 
dogs were nearly on us. 

"There isn't time," said Margaret. 
"Leave me and go on." 

Nothing will make a man so Irritable 
at such a time as to receive a sugges
tion. I was driven to that temper which 
alone enabled me to do my duty prop
erly in a fight. 

"I'U be damned if I do." 
I jerked the vine clean loose, though 

I came near losing my balance at the 
same time, and swung it toward Mar
garet. Lashing it to a branch tf ith her 
handkerchief, she slid down it and I 
caught her in my armB. Then crawling 
out on a branch that would give us fully 
15 feet more distance, we dropped to 
the ground and dashed to a clump of 
bushes a few rods away. 

The pursuing party were soon on us, 
the dogs barking, the men disputing. 
We could see and hear them distinctly; 
they were citizens who, owning honnd", 
had been sent to track us. 

"Mart," Iheard one of them say, "I'll 
bet my hide they have left the creek by 
that tree across the creek thar. 

"We'll take the dogs to the Btump and 
Bee." 

With that they made for the stump, 
the dogs frisking and barking; butnone 
of them came near enough to catch the 
scent. 

"They've gone on up the creek," said 
one. 

"Reckon," said another. 
"We're losin' time," said a third. 
One old dog that had doubtless had 

great experience in tracking runaway 
slaveB had reached the point where we 
would have struck the ground had we 
dropped from the first tree we entered. 

"Come, Tige," said one of the men. 
But Tige knew more than his master. 

He kept on with his nose to the ground 
making wider and wider circles. He 
was coming near to the place where we 
had descended from the tree, and would 
there take our scent. Instinctively 1 
reached for my revolver. 

"Shall I kill him?" 
"Heavens, no I" 
"You Tige I" called a voice. A man 

grasped Tige's collar and dragged him 
away. 

"Thank Godl" we both gasped. 
I was dazed by the sudden release 

from so terrible a tension. "Margaret," 
I cried, incoherently, "general—I mean 
Margaret—you've got more sense than 
any general in the army." 

Murgaret paid no attention to me. 
She had risen and was looking about 
listening. 

Which way now?" I asked. 
We must go ki the opposite direc

tion from the dogs—down the creek." 
We retraced our steps, walking on 

the bank instead of in the water, till we 
came to the place we had left—the place 
where the creek crossed the road. We 
had scarcely reached it when from the 
southward came a clatter of horses' 
hoofs, a rattling of arms and accoutre
ments, a shouting of orders. I turned 
and saw a cloud of dust, above which 
waved a battle-flag. Margaret's endur
ance was exhausted* Covering her face 
with her hands she stood waiting, re-

'"They're coming," 1 saia. 
"Who?" -V: 
"The rebels." 
1 heard a din in the opposite direc

tion, on the crest of the hMl between 
us and the plantation. Through a gap 
at the summit came a scattered body 
of cavalrymen. It was easy to see that 
they were fugitives. Down they came, 
more following, looking neither to the 
right nor to the left, a panic-stricken 
mass; they dashed past us and on to
ward the confederates coming up the 
road. -'The latter, seeing that they were 
juBt In time to arrest a panic, drew up 
in line across the road and stolidly 
waited the coming of the fugitives. 

A single horseman shot through the 
out at the crest of the hill. Directly be
hind him came another, then a third, 
then a column of cavalry bearing the 
stars and stripes. 

Oh, blessed emblem 1 Only a few 
yaTds of bunting, dingy, worn, rent. I 
can never see that field of blue studded 
with Btars, that alternate white and 
red, without standing again in fancy 
where I stood that day with the girl 
who had endured with me so many 
dangers. 

Our men were coming like the wind, 
but not too fast for me to recognize t£e 
man who rode at their head. Rider and 
horse dashed on like a centaur, with 
huge leaps, the horse's eyes not more 
gleaming, his nostrils not more dis
tended, than those of the general. 

There was a shock between the two 
opposing lines, a shouting, swearing, 
volleys. The confederates were em
barrassed with their panic-stricken com
rades; the union troops tmade a wedge 
through their center and sent 'them 
flying down the road. 

The general having ordered a pur
suit, turned his horse's head ancf rode 
leisurely back. 

"General!" I cried, as he was riding 
past without Beeing us. 
I expected to see his face light up 

with joy; instead, as soon as his eyes 
rested upon us, he Btarted, and looked 
at us ominously. 

"We've brought the news, general." 
Without heediug my words, he 

turned to Maj. Ping, who was near. 
"Major," he said, in a voice that froze 
the marrow in my bones, "arrest those 
two, and- take thexn to the plantation. 

"General," I cried, "what does this 
mean?" 

"It means, sir, that you are not the 
first man who has been ruined by a 
woman." 

"1 have been saved by a woman." 
"Take them away." 
"General! For God's sake, explain.' 
"You have come back here to palm 

off a spurious report that the expected 
move haa taken place, when we know 
that it has not." 

Margaret and I looked at each other 
aghast. 

"What proof have you, general?" 
Margaret asked. 

"Proof! One of your men came in 
not an hour ago and revealed the whole 
plot." 

"Who?" 
"Private Enoch Mellodew." 
"He lies," I cried. "Will yon believe 

a coward before your own aide-de-
camp?" 

<4There is supporting evidenoe 
against the aide." 

"But Corporal Plunk—he knows the 
truth." 

"He haa not returned*" 
"But he will." 
"Mellodew reports that he wi 

taken in disguise in the enemy's lint 
and hanged." 

I turned again to Margaret. "Oh, 
Margaret," I oried, "who ia to shield us 
from that hound?" 

"Guard!" oried the generaL 
A corporal and half a dozen men rode 

up and surrounded us. We were too 
weak to walk, and mounts were pro-, 
vided for us, on which we rode to the 
plantation, not as triumphant bearers 
of important military information, but 
ss prisoner*. 

TO BE CONTINUED. 

There Is moro Catarrh in this section of the 
country than all other diseases put together, 
and until the last few years was supposed to be 
inourable. For a great many years doctors pro
nounced it a local disease, ana prescribed local 
remedies, and by constantly falling to cure with 
local treatment, pronounced It Incurable. Sci
ence lias proven catarrh to be a constitutional 
disease, and, therefore, requires constitutional 
treatment Hall's Catarrh cure, manufactured 
by F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo. Ohio, Is the only 
constitutional cure on the market. It Is taken 
Internally in doses from lo drops to a teaspoon-
ful. It acts directly on the blood and mucous 
surfaces of the system, They offer one hundred 
dollars for any case It falls to cure. Bend for 
circulars and testimonials. Address. 

c( u. vnAnfii 

are the best. 
Residence Property for Sale. 

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

Inquire of BRONSON & CARR. 

Dine Flyer to Florida 

DAILY TO ST. LOUIS 

TO THE 

and connecting lines by way of 

Nasl/iville, a 
Chattanooga, 

Atlanta 
Leaveai St. Loiilei every evenlne, Is [a'solld train 
to Nashville, and carries a 

Through Sleeoing Car 
St. Louis to Jacksonville, Fla. 

Day Express also leaves 8t. Louis every 
morning and carries a through sleeping car, St. 
Louis to Nashville and Chattanooga, connectlnj 
wilh through sleeping car to Augusta. Througi 
coach St. Louis to Nashville, thus giving 

DOUBLE DAILY SERVICE 
to Nashville, Chattanooga, Atlanta and Jackson
ville, connecting all principal points In Uiesouth-
east, such as Charleston, Wlllmlngton, Aiken 
and Savannah for all points }n Florida. 

Tickets and full information concerning (he 
above can he had of agents of the "Centrarand 
connecting lines, 

c. c. MCOARTY, D. P. A., st. Louis, Mo. 
A. 11. HANSON, O. V, A. J. F. MKBBY. A. O.PA. 

Chicago, 60tf Dubuque. Iowa. 

wagon 
wheels with 

Geta box and learn why U'a the 
bent grease ever put on an nxlu. 

B o l d  e v e r y w h e r e .  M a d e  b y  
BTANDAB1) OIL CO 

.Mi 

Railroad Time Table. 
ILLINOIS CENTRAL. 

Illinois Central Time Table No. 22, taking ef
fect at 12:00 o'clock noon, Sunday, Oct. 8, 1899. 

Main Line Passenger Trains. 

0:66 p. m 
8:44 a.m 
10:20 p. m 

West Bound. 

9:40 a. m 
8:20 p. m 
8:22 a. -

tNo. 81, CUppt» 
.. tNo.8, Day Express.... 

*NO. l, Flyer 

I Leave 

East Bound. 

0:16 p. m 
8:44 a. m 
10:26 p. m 
I Leave 

......tNo, 82, Clipper 9:40 a. m 

....tNo. 4, Day Express.... 8:20 p. m 
... *No. 2, Flyer 3:22 a. m 

Freights Carrying Passengers. 

12:26 p. m 
2:00 p. m 

West Bound. I Leave 
...tNo. 91, Way Freight...11:06 p,m 
tNo. 71, Through Freight.|2:80 p.m 

East Bound. I Leave 
...No. 92tWay Freight... 10.05a.M 

CEDAR RAPIDS BRANCH. 
South Bound Bet Cedar Rpds j North Bound 

- Leave anJ Manchester | ——Arrive— 
No. 303 0:46 a.m 
No 881 6:20p.m 
No. 861 5:66p.in 

. .1 Passenger.. 
.tPassenger... 
...tFrelglit.... 

No.804 5-.50 p.m 
No. 8228:35 a.m 
No.8011:46 p. in 

•Dally. 
tDaily Except Sunday. 

H. O. PIERCR, Station Agt. 

CHICAGO GREAT WESTERN RI 
Cfc._ 
Day 

"The Maple Leaf Route*1 

Time card, Thorpe, Iowa. 
!^CW° Speolal, Dally, Going East 7:40 a m 

cw1 Sa!!y except Sunday 8:01 p m way Fretcht, dally 11:36 am 
g West, North and South. 

Way Freight, dally 9:86 pm 
"JaUyejoe.PiSi.naay.. l:Gspm 

t Paul A Kansas City Exp, dally ... 
For information anatlokets apply to . 6:41 AM B City "fixir dnl 

<.wh»vJ ana tickets apbiy to 
J. L. O'HARROW Agent Thorpe. 

C. M. St. P. Ry. 
DELAWARE TIME CARD. 

North Bound 
St. Paul & West. Passenger, 9:08 a.m. 

D a. m South Bounl 
naveiport a Kansas City, Pass...... 0:07p.m 
Way Freight ,i0:20a.m 

B.C. R. & N. R'y, 
CEDAR RAPIDS TIME CARD. 

MAIN LINK GOING NORTH. 
Arrive Leave 
7:86 a m No. 1 Minneapolis Express.. 8:06 am 

J2;80 p m No.8 Waverly Passenger... 8:80pm 
12:03 ngt NO. 6Minneapolis Express..12:90 ngt 
5:46 a m No. 18 Chicago Pass'enger. 

11:46 p m No. 19 Chicago Passenger. 
No. 1—Free chair car and coaches to Mlnne-

apolls and St. 1 aut. No. 5—Pullman sleepers 
and coaches to Minneapolis and St. Paul. 

MAIN LINK GOING KA8T AND SOUTH. 
8:20 p m No. 2 Chicago Passenger.... 8:40 p 

10:16 a m No. 4 St. Louis Passenger.. 8:05p 
8:1° a m-No. 6 Chicago & St.Louie Ex. 8:80 a m 

12:20 ngt No. 8 Chicago Fast Express. 12:80 ngt 
No. 10 Passenger 6:06 p -
No 12 Burlington Passenger 7:16 a 

No 2—Pullman sleeper, free chair car and 
coaches to. Chicago. No. 6—Pullman sleepers J vruiwoiw. r<u. u—1 yiuiiao sleepers 
and thr. ugh coaches to Chicago and St. Louis. 
No. 8—Pullman sleeper to Clf 
Chicago 7:69 a. m. Ngt.—night. 

F A R M S  

.FOR SALE 
••• 

Choice Farm Lands, easy 
xms, very desirable property at 

iuw prices. Large list to select 
from. When you want to buy or 
sell call on 

H. C. HAEBERLE,. 
Manchster, lows. 

DELAWARE COUNTY 

Abstract Co., 
Uanchester. lows. <' 

ABSTRACTST 
REAL E8TATE. 

LOANS AND 
CONVEYANCING. 

Office In First Nations 
Bank Building. 

Orders by mail will receive careful 
attention. 

We have complete copies of all record*.... 
of Delaware county. 

ENNIS BOGGSj ^ 
MANAGER. 

Chicago; arrives 

DBCOBAH DIVISION. 
8:10 p m Decorah Passenger 8:16 a m 

4:06 p m Decorah Freight. 6:20pm 
XOWA FALLS DIVISION. 

!2:60 pm....Spirit Lake Passenger.... 8:80am 
12:20 ngt ..Sioux Falls Fast Express .. 12:80 ngt 

IOWA CITY, CLINTON AND DAVKNPOUT. 
2:30 p m Passenger.... 3:06 pm 
7:36 p m Passenger 7:16 a m 
l : 6 a  m  P a s s e n g e r  8 : 4 0  p  m  

... Passenger 6:06 u m 
7:60 p m Clinton Passenger 7:16 a m 
7:60 p m....Davenport Passenger.... 7:16 a m 

"Trains numbers 6.6,8,18, 19, and Sioux Falls 
Fast Express run dally, all other trains dally ex* 
cent Sunday." 
^ liNO. G. FARMER, J. A. LOMAX. 
Gen'l Pass ft Tkt Agt. Ticket Agent. 

Cedar Rapids Iowa. 

R. W. TIRRILL 
Is Loaning rioney as cheap 

as any person or Corpor
ation. 

DON'T YOU 
NEED A 

NEW HARNESS 
We have the right 
kind at the right kind , , 
of prices. Come in 

'  = a n d  | § | S  

LOOK THROUGH 
our line of horse fur-

5 ^; nlshings—a complete 
line of Ai goods." 

H.R.EATON 

ALEX SEFSTROM, 

B 
LACKSMIT 

H 
Makes a Specialty of . 

Horse 
Shoeing: 

Interiering and Corns Cured or 
no Pay. :'•* 

Do All Kinds of v 

Work in Iron— " 
Machinery and all kinds of Farm Implements 

and Machinery repaired. The best of 
work guaranteed. 

PRICES REASONABLE. 
A share of the Publlo Patronage Is solfoited. 

JELIM. S«ffetrom, 
Buooessor to Peter Meyer* 

Compound VaDor and Sham-
000 Baths. 

BATHS 

- Vapor 
and 
Shampoo. 

.Most all dis
eases are caused 
by poisonous Bee 
retions, which 
clog the wheels 
of NATU RE. 

„ The name and 
the symptoms 
may be different 
but the cause of 
disease can us
ually be traced 

to the imported action ot the millions 
of pores of the human body. A bath in 
accordance with scicntific require 
ments is the best preventative and 
remedy known. The methods employ 
ed by me are the most scientific, ever 
invented or discovered for dispelling 
disease. Besults tell the story. Give 
me a trial. This is the Conant system 
of baths. A competent lady attendant 
in charge of the ladies department. 

Office and bath rooms on Franklin 
street, opposite Globe Hotel 
IStf Q. D. QATCS. 

The Old Reliable Blacksmith, 

F. J. Roohe 
Can he found at hla ahop on Franklin street 

during, business hours, with a competent 
force of workmen to do all kinds of 

BLAGK SMITHING 
Shoeing a 

Coras and Interfering Cured or no pay. Satis* 
v faction Guaranteed* > 

^ Respeotfully. 

P.J.Roche. 

IS-' 

You'r not 

so warm ; , v 

in one of 
our negligee 

•Shirts. 
A fine line of soft shirts (or sum
mer wear. 

Call and examine our 
line. 

F. M. FOLEY 
RYAN, IOWA. 

<y> 

-! 

MONEY. 

J. E. DAVIS, Manchester, 
Ia., Main St., North of ; 

Court House. 
TO LOAN CO/ 

• TODAY U * O 
I am making first-class farm loans 
at S and 6 per cent., with privi
leges. 

ABSTRACTS 
furnished at a rate meeting ' 1 

all competition. 
J. E, DAVIS, Abstracter, 

EATON X HOGKADAY. 
Successors to A. W. i 
Stevens & Co 

(CITY HALL BLOCK.) 
We have on hand all 
kinds of 

FRESH HEATS r 
Oysters in season. 
Fish, sausage and the 
best cured meats. 

8HOP CLOSED ON SUNDAY. 

EATON X HOGKADAY. 
TELEPHONE 261. 

y'V; Good Advice. . 
When you want anything In the line of 

Furniture 
I 

donotlorget to write us or examine 
our stock and prloes. We /ave no 
room for shoddy goods, but - fth forty 
years of experience can guarantee you 
honeBt goods at fair priced? Remem
ber this and you will profit oy it. 

F. Werkmeister, 
3-91 Earlville, Iowa. 

~ % 

Oar Winter Suitings 

have arrived, and those desiring 

SUITS GOOD 
mm* A 

8TYLI6H $ 
Should not fail to 
call and examine 

our stock. 

Our 

N Suits 
Overcoats 

are admirable is fabric 
and in fit, in winsom 
nees and in workman 
ship. 

c Nearly a quarter of a 
century in business In < '* -
Manchester ought to be 
a guarantee of our com- ' 
potency and qualiflca- ' -
tions to giveJ[satiBfac-
tlon.m-JlJ 

You;are]Invlted to in 
f spectJour.BtockJaiidlget 

.*• our|pr!ces. " 

L. 4 A. ~ 

WOLFF. 
1 

PATENTS"!!1. 
CDEC: 

Book "How to obtain Patent*" |REE' 

mmm 

-pm 


