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"OLIVES"

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 ofabetter grade
just as cheap. Come and get

a bottle. Yours,

INARNOLD

ARE YOU COLD!

Our underwear is here, a
than we ever had.

much larger and better line

Dop’t go Bare Foot!

A full line of shoes.

Hands Cold!

Come and get gloves and

RACK

mittens at the

ET STORE.
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The Excelsior Laundry still retains its reputation for doing all kinds of

al)

go'id

keep out more

The

oné&Ferg,
urs

‘because they last longer u»

If your dealer cannot gupply

you we will tell you who can.
Gordon & Fer on,
St.Paul, Minn.
Bompme A Ch |

'!S‘af,

cold than others

LAUNDRY WORK

14 to that of any steam laundry in this section of the state. It not onl
1l e necessary machinery and appliances, but expert workmen as well, and

the | roprietor isdetermined to maintain the high rank which the

has: ttained for doing first-class work in all lines.
Exce sior Laund

EXCELSIOR

a trial, Why not?

betie r and more satisfactory work.

FRED ELLIS,

TELEPHONE 241.
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WE HAVE OUR HANDS FULL

attending to the wants of our
many customers, but there is
always room for one more.
you already own a home of
your own, is it in the tip-top
condition you would like to/
have it?
with hardwood for new flod
with shingles for your roof,
with new blinds, or with any-
thing you need in hard or soft
wood. Our prices are
You cannot do better else-
where.

We think a trial would convince
We “.ave no small machines for ironing neckbands because our method

LAUNDRY

If you have not given the
ou,
ocs

PROPRIETOR

If

We can supply ygA
Sy

low.
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MANCHESTER LUMBER COMPY

MANCHESTER, I0WA.,

The Maid was in |
the Garden. . ...

hanging out the clothes and ||
met with a most unpleasantac- ||
cident.
clothes
Steam Laundry to be laundried
and this save all trouble at
nome?
work for less money at a first |
class laundry than you can in |
any other way. Clothes called

for and delivered promptly. L]

send your ’
Manchester

Why not
to the

You can get better |

‘:.\‘\.l‘l( f_ L

MANCHESTER STEAM LAUNDRY

We ask only one trial.

'PHONE 238
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Relishes and,

found at

of Crockery and

(iiitiidtiitiittits:

Do Not

Know
You Should Know

est line of Groceries, Canned Goods,

THAT
the fin-

in fact, everything that

should be kept in a first-class grocery
and provision store can at all times be

Fruits of every kind during their season.

Peterson
Bros.

P. S. Have you examined our fine line

Glassware?

has

SYNOPSIS.
APTER 1.—Gen. Heath is erdered to
report teo headquarters at Chattrnoo
An alde is present at the Interview. ®
general is shown an order for hlf arrest
and ﬁu?-guull, .{Idh is tha&::: mt.d‘ a
special du! watch a
movement of ‘fanntrut'l oorps. ?‘o as-

eepts.
anP‘rEP —Gen. Heath loaves Chat-

tancoga men, his brigade,
moves out ul‘lo ton's cross-roads. .8:
the way he n&c with a girl he knows
who lives at the place he is to make his
uarters. He insists on her umrnln{
vmn\u troops. At her home it is though!
a face was seen at the window, but a search

e
persons. Lieut. Hall, the gide, is pgscod u
1‘3 of the young lady with orders
:v:lu‘:lu and q’uu&n her carefully. Bhe

ﬂlA?rlB IIL—-When questioned
or mother is for the confederacy an
erself for the union. At night she is

caug! the kitchen attem to
- ::r“'hu.h eo:u.ln thi ?u:“o B&‘l":
ﬁn defenses at Knoxvi She is con-
under guard as a spy.
cuu:‘lgnb !V.—?.dn, ﬁ“nm‘:‘:‘e&-‘,md
tta confederates
Pusten off. During the fght Lisgt ﬁ
AgAln sess & mysterious face at the
: R V.—Gen. Heath accepis & pa-
from Miss Beach at the suggestion of
t.__Hall, who proposes to answer for
her. During the night she alips out of the
house and escapes.

CHAPIER V&.‘—Rh' federal

rised at na t and in the fight

m is captu
CHATER VIL—Lisut. Hall is take

n be-
od , MaJ. Bi te, Wh
joon . classmate of (an. TTeath ot West

him in the west

are
t

Polnt
He oiaimed

)

CHAPTER VII1L.—Miss Beach joins Hall
outside the confederate camp and together
they reach the union lines.

CHAPTER —The eonfederates
surprised at their camp and routed.
turning to the plantation Hall u{ah [1 1]
the face at the window, and this time reo-

.? that of a young girl in & con-
federate uniform. A court-martial is or-
dered for Miss Beach.

X.—The eourt finds

is awav.

CHAPTER XI. o scrimmage
e enemy, in whi c°two

with
en 'ni“ lost,
i et Sopel it et
:‘qug gvgr 00 the d,
B EO88 10 4190 a5l s SWALEROE o7 & ViElt
08 O gleep an awaken &V
B ko e 1t
\J an T 8
Bucg is no’t in the c.l.vpon{nd it ﬁ’mwo
n

she has gone to give lntorm&.o to 3‘!
enemy. Bhe returns befors onar
leaves and is acoused. Mellodew whispers
something to the rnu‘l a3 he starts to
nde away to jois his escort.

APTER XIIL—The watchers centinue
rewarded by sesing the
y uault

.gw‘ meat of the confederat
emen ) ora
Mo{olu. 2

.~The trip back to the

e ok and te tlitie past
. U an e .
ilmd y e eongg:’nu pl -/
CHAPTER XV.—They are about to be
detained when Miss Beach asks for & mo-
nt's conversation with the comman:

oer in private. Hall believes she is u?f!
ing him Phur mlnl%n. They are rescued

&t that moment by the federal Al -
der Heath. 4 ek

CHAPTER XVI.—They escape from the
¢onfederates and reach the river, where
Plu’x turns back to wreak vengeance on

Mellovew, who has deserted and joined the
confederates.

CHAPTER XVIIL—Hall and Miss Beach
gnunue thelr efforts to reach the federal
mp

“T'll tell you,” said Margaret. “You
skulk thrbugh the woods back of the
ferry to some point beyond it. I'l
pull the boat up the river. If I pass thé
ferry I'll go to where you strike the
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 meet you at the 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
could 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 the confederate camp; and now Mar-
garet had parted from me.

Skirting the base of a hill, I crossed
a road, and soon after found myself on
the river bank above the ferry. There,
about a mile ahead, was the island, &
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, then looked
about for Margaret.

She was not there.

My heart sank within me. I feltsure
that if she had arrived she would make
berself known, but thinking she might
be hiding, waiting for me to give some
signal, I called:

“Margaret.”

No reply. How odd one's volce
sounds 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 some 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 choek was caved in, and there was
& ghastly look on its face.

At last I gave up all hope of Mar-
garet’s keeping her appointment. I
must swim across 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 & bundle of coat, walst-
coat und shoes, I tiedni?bctween my
shoulders with a withe of willow, then
stood & moment caloulating 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. Ilowever, death
by drowning was preferable to death
by hanging, so I walked into the
water,

Lord, how oold!

I struck out lustily, but the 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 was a prospect
of my being carried beyond it. If so,

[Copyright, 1898, by J. P. Lippincott Ca.)

my head, and taking & 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 resolved 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 I
was not equal to the task. My strokes
1id not seem to pull me 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 &
boat. I looked up and saw Margaret.

“Can you hold on?” she asked.

0.N°.Dl

“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. Beeing me thus support-
ed, she took up the oars, seated herself,
and began to pull a quick stroke. It
seemed but & 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 creek?"

“They were watching the ferry. I
walited a long while for a chance to get
by. If it had not been for that cloud
over the moon I would not have sud-
ceeded.”

“That oloud was a blessing in dis-
guise.”

I made another effort to rise, Mar-
garet giving me & hand, and stood on

1 looked up and saw Margaret.

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 support and because I found it
very pleasant standing hand in Hand
with her. After I had walked to and
fro a bit and gtamped my feet and
swung my arms, I led the way back to

to take my seat at the oars when Mar-
garet stopped me. :

“In the stern, please.”

“Who's going to pull?™

DCI m"

“Not with an able-bodied man in the
boat, and that man a soldier.”

But the mere standing on my legs
was too much for my overtaxed
strength, and feeling & 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 steering with a barrel stave.

XVIIL
DISTANT GUNS.

A faint tinge of light appeared in the
east. The,moon, whose tipped face
was sinkin® in the west as though it
were dropping asleep after its nightly
vigll, began to lose its golden hue and
take on a silver gray under the com-
ing sunlight. There was the hush which
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, end half a mile above the island
was Doughty’s ferry—the ferry wo
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 g men shouting
orders, and as soon as I 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 clad in con-
federate gray, while the men wore any-
thing, chiefly “butternut.” They
splashed across the river, striking the
road on the opposite side leading from
the ferry.

“They’re going for the plantation,” I
exclaimed.
“Hark!
thunder ?"

“Thunder? Not in November. That
was o gun, and not a morning gun
either. My God's, it's afternoon!
There's a fight going on somewhere.”

“Another gun.”

“Off to the west, in the direction of
the plantation. Iseehowitis. They're
nuncking Wilton, or the general, if he
is there."

By this time the cavalry had reached
the road on the west bank, and soon
after the last filles disappeared behind
the hills,

“I think we had better pull for the
west ferry,” sald Margaret. “They’re
doubtless going to join in the fight,
and wo'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 climbed the emi-
nence, and saw that the coast was
clear,

“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

What was that? Distant

to your owner and tell him how thank-
ful we are to him for your use.

I would have to swim the whole wid
of the ver Without & Pest, NIJ

Bay
we're sorry we couldn’s have saked
g S e

e
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the boat, and, getting in, was about

xmre vout nodded, as it rode the wave-
lets, as if to say: “Good-by. I'll take
our message.” Just then the boom-
, which had ceased, recommenced.
“A parting salute,” I remarked. “Let
us be getting on.”

Rounding 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 was more distinct.

“I'm afraid those are rebel guns”
I said. ‘If 80, our men are hard
pressed.”

“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. Itbore the faini-
est sound posgsible for the human ear
to detect, yet we both turned white
as a cloth.

“Great God! They are after us with
dogs.”

We both sprang to our feet. ‘‘Come,”
I exclaimed, and started across the
creek to take the road leading up the
hill.
“Where are you going?” asked Mar-

t.
m“fo 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 so0 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 50
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
recklessly—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 God! hear the dogs.”

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 the limb I intended to jump
for, the race would be ended.

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

The next thing I knew I was lylng 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’ll 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 with her
handkerchief, she slid down it and I
caught her in my arms. 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 hounds,
had been sent to track us.

“Mart,” I heard 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 stump and
see.”

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
slaves 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!”

“You Tige!” called a voice. A man
grasped Tige's collar and dragged him
away.

“Thank God!” 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.”
Margaret paid no attention to me.
Bhe had risen and was looking about
listening.
“Which way now?"” I asked.
“We must go in the opposite direc-
tion frem 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 & 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-
r o whataver ¢ate wan ba Slere Sar
- 1S - —

“They're coming,” 1 saia.

“Who?"

“The rebels,”

1 heard a din in the opposite direc-
tion, on the crest of the hill between
us and the plantation. Through a gap
ut 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
just 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-
bind him came another, then a third,
then a column of cavalry bearing the
stars and stripes.

Oh, blessed emblem! Only a few
yards of bunting, dingy, worn, rent. 1
can never see that field of blue studded
with stars, 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 the
man who rode at their head. Riderand
horse dashed on like a centaur, with
huge leaps, the horse’s eyes not more
gleaming, his nostrils not more dis-
iended, 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 made a wedge
through their center and sent them
flying down the road.

The general having ordered & pur-
suit, turned his horse’s head and rode
leisurely back.

“Generall” I cried, as he was riding
past without seeing us.

I expected to see his face light up
with joy; instead, as soon as his eyes
rested upon us, he started, and looked
at us ominously.

“We've brought the news, general.”

Without heeding 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 them to the plantation.”

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

*1t 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.”

“Generall For God’s sake, explain.”

“You have come back here to palm
off a spurious report that the expected
move has 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 cams in
not an hour ago and revealed the whole
pmli

“Who?”

“Private Enoch Mellodew.”

“He lies,” I cried. “Will you belisve
a coward before your own aide-de-
camp?”

“There is supporting evidenoca

aguinst the aide.”

“But Corporal Plunk—he knows the
mmu

“He has not returned.”

“But he will.”

“Mellodew reports that he was

taken in disguise in the enemy’s lines
and hanged.”
I turned to t. “Oh,

" I oried, “who is to shield us
from that hound?”

“Guard!” cried 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
a8 prisoners.

TO BE CONTINUED,

There 1s more Catarrh in this section of the
country than all other diseases put together,
and until the last few years was sup) lbg to be

Incurable. For a great many gun octors pro-
nounced it a local llme.an." res‘corlbod local
¥ g 10 ¢

and by 1
local treatment, pronounced it incurab!
ence has proven catarrh to be a constitutional
disease, and, therefore, requires consti
%)re}m‘wlcn(!h Hall's Catarrh cure, manuf;

actured
Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohlo, is the only
constitutional cure on the market. It Is taken
internally In doses from lodro!m 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,
> NEY & CO,, Toledo, Ohlo,

. J. CHENEY
280l by Drugglsts, 76¢,
Hall's Famlly Pills 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.

Dixie lyer fo Flonida

DAILY TO ST. LOUIS

LLINS EATRAL R,

TO THE

LO0KOUT NOUNTAIN ROUT

and connecting lines by way of

Naslville,
Chattanooga,
Atlanta

Leaves St. Louls every evening, 1s [a’solid traln
to Nashville, and carries a

Through Sleeoing Car
St. Louis to Jacksonville, Fla,

Day Express also leaves St. Louls eve
morning and carries a through sleeplng car, 8
Louls to Nashville and Chattanooga, connectin
wilh through sieeping car to Augusta. Throug
coach 8t, Louis to Nashyllle, thus giving

DOUBLE DAILY SERVICE

to Nashville, Chattanooga, Atlanta and Jackson-
vllle.cumwclluﬁ-ll principal pojuts in thesouth-
east, such as Charleston, W umlnrlzlon. Alken
and Savanuah for all points ||:| Florida.

Tickets and full information coucerning the
above can be had of agents of the “Central”and
connecting lines

0.C. MCOARTY, D. P, A., 8t. Louls, Mo.
A, M. HANBON, G, F. A. J.F. MERRY, A, 0.PA,

Chicago, SOt Dubugque, Iowa,

It's easy to
haul a big
load up a
big hill if
you grease

the wagon
wheels with

MICA Axle Grease

Gotabox and learn why It's the
best grease ever put on an axle,
Bold evorywhere, Made by

STANDARD OIL CO,

Railroad Time Table.
ILLINOIS CENTRAL.

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

Main Line P Trains,

Arrive | West Bound. | Leave
5:66 p.mj...... tNo. 81, Clipper...... 6:156 p. m
8:44 a.m|.. $No.3, Day Express.... |8:44 &, m
10:20 p. m|....... *No. 1, Flyer ....... 14

Arrive East Bound,

9:40 o, m....., tNo. 32, Clipper

8:20 p. m|....tNo. 4, DAy Expres

8:22 a.m|....... *No. 2, Flyer....... [
Frelghts Carrying I 8.

Arrive | West Bound, Leave
12:25 p. mJ....tNo, 81, Way Freight...|1:06 p, m
2:00_p. m{:+No. 71, Through Freight. 2.5 }». m

Arrive East Bound. Leave
10:10 a. m|...No, 92t Way Freight...|10:55a, m

CEDAR RAPIDS BRANCH.

South Bound | Bet Cedar Rpds | North Bound
—— Leave— | anJ Manchester Arrive——
N0, 303 9:45 ... .1 Passenger .| No,804 £:50 p.m
No 831 6:20p,m|..+Passenger.. |No. 822 8:35 a. m
No. 851 5:55 p.mn ... tFreight....INo.851 1:45 p. m
*Dall

y.
$Dally Except Sunday.
H. G. PIERCR, Station Agt.

CHiCAGO GREAT WESTERN Ry,

“The Maple Leaf Route.”

Time card, Thorpe, Iowa,

,c;‘l’u!so Specladl. Pnlly. Gouag l%uv......hw
X 88, dally except Sunday..
Way Frelcht, anlg Ly S

Gou g
Woy Frolght, dally...u e eesssanennenss
Day Express daily except Sunday.. .. 1:
St Paul & Kansas CI? Xp, dnlf ... Bl
For information and tiokets apply to
J. L. O'HARROW Agent Thorpe.

C. M. St. P. Ry.

DELAWARE TIME CARD.

North Bound
%..Pll;ﬂ fx 'n'est. Passenger,........ lslb:m A.m,
L S T O R KR : 5
BoDumyBom:::. K City, P: e
AVER DO ansas City, Pass,,.... 6:07p. m,
Way Freight,..... ...ooiveeiennn vs .lo:mz.m.
H
Bl Cl R' & Nv Ry-
CEDAR RAPIDS TIME CARD.
MAIN LINE GOING NORTH,
Arrive Leave
7:85 & m No. 1 M| Express.. 8:06 am
12:830 p m No. 8 Waverly Passenger... 8:80 pm
12:(3 vt No. 5 M| Express..12:90 ngt
5:45 & m No. 18 Chicago Passenger.
11:45 p m No. 19 Chicago Passenger,
No. 1—

Free chalr car and coaches to Minne-
apolls and Bt. Paul. No. 5—F 1
and hes to M polls and St. Paul,
MAIN LINE GOING EAST AND SOUTH,

m No. 2 Chicago Passenger.... 8:40 pm
No. 4 Bt. uls Passenger.. 3:05p m
No. 6 Chicago & St.Louls Ex, 8:30 a m
No. 8Chicago Fast Express. 12:80 ngt
No. 10 l’ulcng:r........‘.... 6:06 pm
No 12 Burlington Passenger 7:15 a m

No 2—Pullman sleeper, free chair car and
coaches to Chlclﬁn. /s 0. 6—Pullman sleepers

PSS to

and thr. ugh coac Chicago and St. Louls.
No. 8—Pullman sleeper to Chicago; arrives
Chicago 7:50 a. m. Ngt.—night,

DECORAH DIVISION.

8:10 p m..... Decorah Passenger, ..., 8:15am
4:00p m...... Decorah Frelght........, 6:20pm
I0WA FALLS DIVISION.

*2:50 p m....Spirit Lake Passenger.... 8:30 a m
12:20 ngt .. Bloux Falls Fast Expreas .. 12:80 ngt
IOW A CITY, CLINTON AND DAVENFORT,
2:3%0 ¥ 8:06 pm
7:8 . 7:16 am
1: 5 8:40 pm

% enge . 6:06 pm

7:60 5 Clinton Passenge .:5am
7:80 ....Dave vport Passenger.... 7:16 & m
**Trains numbers 5, 6, 8, 18, 19, and Sloux Falls

Fast Express run daily, all other trains dally

cent Sunday.”
J.A. LOMAX.
Ticket Agent.

e ——
R. W. TIRRILL
Is Loaning Money 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
and

% LOOK THROUGH

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

H.R.EATON

ALEX SEFSTROM,
LACKSMIT

Makes a Specialty of

Horse
Shoeing

Interiering and Corns Cured or
no Pay.

Do All Kinds of
Work in Iron—

Maochinery and all kinds of Farm Implements
and hinery repaired. The best of
work guaranteed.,

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

Alex. Sefatrom,

Suoocessor to Peter Meyer®

Compound Vapor and Sham-
ooo Baths,

BATHS &z

eases are caused
by polsonous sec

Vapor

‘and

retions, which

clog the wheels

of NATURE.
Shampoo.

The name and
the symptoms
may be different
but the cause of
disease can us-
ually be traced
to the 1mperiect aotion ot the millions
of pores of the human body. A bath in
accordance with scientific require-
ments is the best preventative and
remedy known, The methods employ
ed by me are the most sclentific, ever
invented or discovered for dispelling
disease. Results tell the story. Give
me a trial. This is the Conant system
of baths. A competent lady attendant
in charge of the ladiesdepartment.

Office and bath rooms on Franklin
street, opposite Globe Hotel
1641 Q. D, GATES,

The Old Reliable Blacksmith,

P. J. Roche

Can be found l:‘ hl; ahop ??h h‘“mugo &tr:et
business hours, w & 00! D'
dmtno‘m of workmen to do all kinds of

BLACK il SMITHING

IN THE WA
REg€

lcu‘a M‘.

Horse Shoeing a Specialty.

d Interte Oured or no pay. BSatis.
Ooran s mu'ég‘owm

P.J.Roche.

FARMS

FOR SALE
S

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

H. C, HAEBERLE,

Manchster, lowa.

DELAWARE COUNTY

Abstract Co.,

Manchester, Iowa.

ABSTRACTS.
REAL ESTATE,
LOANS anD
CONVEYANCING.

Office In First Nationa
Bank Building.

Orders by mail will receive careful
attention,
We have comBﬁte copies of all records
of aware county.

ENNIS BOGGS,

MANAGER,

You’r not
SO warm

in one of
our negligee
‘Shirts.

A fine line of soft shirts for sum-
mer wear.
Call and examine our
line.

F. M. FOLEY

RYAN, IOWA.
’ _—
ABSTRACT (QFF
J. E. DAVIS, Manchester,
Ia, Main St., North of

==

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

leges.
ABSTRACTS

furnished at a rate meeting
all competition.

J.E, DAVIS, Abstracter,

EATON & HOCKADAY.

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

(ot DAY CIY. MARKE

(CITY HALL BLOCK.)

We have on hand all
kinds of :

Opysters in season.

Fish,sausage and the

best cured meats.
S8HOP CLOSED ON S8UNDAY.

EATON & HOCKADAY.

TELEPHONE 2601,

Cood Adyvice.

When you want anything in the line of

Furniture

do not forget to write us or examine

our stock and prices. We iave no
room for shoddy goods, but* ith forty
ears of experience can Fua tee you
Konost goods at fair prices/’ Remem-

ber this and you will profit by it.

F. Werkmeister,

391 Earlville, Iowa.

fur Winker ot

umeervien SUITS

lShould not fail to

call and examine
our stock.

Suits
Overcoats

are admirable in fabric
and In fit,in winsom
nees and in workman
ship,

i~ Nearly a quarter of a
century in business in
Manchester ought to be
& guarantee of our com-
petency and qualifica-
tions to give [satisfac-
tion kB3

spectjour_stockiandjget
ourjprices,

WOLFF.
 PATENTS =5

 Aevice A% o ATEAM Y
g ve
Book “How to obtain mh"
¢ No fee till 1 is secured.

Court House. .
MONEY.. T Qonay . 05a

Youjarejinvited to in
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