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English Currants,

Candied Citrons, Seeded Raisins,
and Nuts at
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RACKET STORE

Ours is
g
Peoples
Store.

BECAUSE

we carry the goods you need
every day in the year.
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OUR QUALITIES

are always as

we represent

WE GUARANTEE

satisfaction to our trade.
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you a little money on every
article vou buy of us.

THRE RACKET ST‘ORE;

L

Fi

estly made

f
-who can.

Rip a
Gudon

1

armen

apart and
i find one _secret
of its goodness.It is hon-
inside and out.

our dealer cannot suppl u we will tell you
h Gordon & Fergiuison., ¢ Paul, Minn.

&)

t7

ou'll

lu.-_—_q.m.ﬁj

—

MR RN AR

GOAL s WOOD

The cold weather is coming.
Don't let it catch you with your
coal bin empty. We can supply
you with the best coal at lowest
possible price. Call and leave
your order.
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COUCHS, ASBTHMA,
not neglect a Cough Foley's Honey and
Oold, as delays are of4 Tar isguarantoed to give)
Foley's| [prompt relist in all cases|
oneyand Tarisa jof Asthma. Do not class)
Jeasant, safe and sure| this with other medicine)
jpure, Contalns no opistes) {that has falled to give)
is guaranteed. rou rellet.
CONSUMPTION. LA CRIPPE.
Foley's Honey end y0u have had the Grig
'Tar doss not bold out you probably need a re
hopes {n advanosd) liable medicine like F o«
ptages, but elaims to glve ley's Honey and Tan]
rellef in the very worst) ito heal your lungs and]
joases, and {n early stages stop the racking cough
lo affest & cure. Ineidental tothis diseasd
CROUP. PNEUMONIA,
of Dr.J. O. Bishop, of Ag
children dis yoarly} jnew, Mich., says: “I have)
Qroup, every one of fused Foley's Money]
oould] and Tar in three very]
beensaved had Fo= lsevare cases of Pneumod
ey's Honey and Tar] nis tho past month, with)
given them in time.) potlnulu."

FOLEY’S BANNER SALVE is a Healing Wonder.
CRECG & WARD.

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

hanging out the clothes 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
class laundry than you can in
any other way. Clothes called
or and delivered prouiptly.

< /T j
A,

. MU\\

Z-
i

]

MANCHESTER STEAM LAUNDRY

'PHONE 238

We ask only one trial.

2333332&823353—258'

found at

P.S.

Fruits of every kind during their season.

Petersocn
Bros.

Have you examined our fine line
of Crockery and Glassware?

You Do Not

Know
You Should Know

est line of Groceries, Canned Goods,
Relishes and, in fact, everything that
should be kept in a first-class grocery
and provision store can at all times be

THAT
the fin-

TTe won’t be here until after he's been
there, and he's in fora rasping over this
morning’s inspection. Just look at the
report, Sergeant major send me Col.
Colt's report!™ he called aloud, tossing
his head back as he spoke. “Come in,
Parson, come out of the wet.” And,
eager enough to read a famous inspec-
tor's criticisms of the appearance of the
regiment, the officer addressed as Par-
son shoved briskly into the tent.

The young soldier who had opened
the tent flap a few minutes before came
forward with a folded paper which,
in silence, he handed the adjutant and
turned back to his desk. Mr. Gordon
took the paper, but his eyes followed
the soldier. Then he called, somewhat
sharply:

“Morton!”

The young fellow stopped at the di-
viding crack between the two temt

floors and slowly faced the three offi-
cers. He was slender, well built, erect,
His uniform fitted him trimly and was
worn with easy grace, his hands and
feet were small and slender, his eyes
and hair dark and fine, his features del-
fcate and clear cut, his complexion a
trifie blistered and beaten by the harsh
winds that whistled in every day from
the sea, and, as he turned, all three offi-
cers were struck by its extreme pallor.

*“You're sick again, Morton,” said the
adjutant, somewhat sternly. oL
thought I told you to see Dr. Heffer-
nan. Have you done s0?”

“I—wasn't sick enough,” faltered the
young soldier. *“I was all right a min-
ute or two—or rather this morning,
sir. It'll be over presently. Perhaps
it was the smell of the oil that did it—
the stove is close to my desk.”

But Gordon continued to look at him
doubtfully.

“Move your desk across the tent for
the present, anyhow,” said he, “and I'll
speak to the doctor myself. With all
this newspaper hullabaloo about our
neglect of the sick,” continued he, turn-
ing to his friends, “if a man changes
color at sight of a smash-up he must
be turned over to the Red Cross at once.
What is it, orderly?” he finished, sud-
denly, as the tent flaps parted and a
soldier in complete uniform, girt with
his belt of glistening cartridges, stood
at salute, some visiting cards in his
gloved hand.

“Lieut. Gray here, sir?” was the com-
prehensive answer. Then, catching
sight of the young officer, who stepped
quickly forward, he held forth the
cards.

“The adjutant general’s compli-
ments, sir, and he'd be glad if the lieu-
tenant would come over at once.”

Gray took the cards, curiously stud-
ied them and then read aloud, one after
the other, and placing the topmost un-
derneath the other two as soon as read.

“MR. LISPENARD PRIME."
“MISS PRIME."
“MISS AMY LAWRENCE."

It was the last name that lay upper-
most at the end and the Parson
noted it.

“That's the pretty cousin, Billy,”
quoth he. *“Case of the last shall be
first, don’t you see? Scoot now, you
lucky boy, and tell usall about it later.”

But Gray was still gazing dreamily
at the cards.

“I'm sure I never met any of them
before in my life,” said he. *“‘There
must be some mistake. Yet—that
name sounds familinr—somehow,” and
“that" was the only name now in sight.
“I'm off,” he suddenly announced, and
vanished.

There was a sound of light, quick
footsteps on the flooring of the rear-
ward tent at the same time. The ser-
geant major glanced up from his writ-
ing; looked at a vacant desk, then at
the clock, then, inquiringly, at his regi-
mental deity—the adjutant. It was
just the hour of the day at which all
manner of papers were coming down
from division and brigade headquar-
ters to be duly stamped, noted and
stacked up for the colonel's action.
This was the young clerk Morton's
especial function, but Morton had left
the office and was gone.

CHAPTER I1I.

The little party of visitors in the gen-
eral’s personal tent made a striking
contrast to that assembled under the
oflicial canvas. In the latter, scated
on camp stools and candle boxes or
braced against the tent poles, werenear-
ly a dozen officers, all in the somber
dark blue regulation uniform, several
in riding boots and spurs, some even
wearing the heavy, frogged overcoat;
all but two, juniors of the staff, men
who stood on the shady side of 40,
four of the number wearing on their
shoulders the silver stars of generals
of division or brigade, and among their
thinning crops of hair the silver
strands that told of years of service.
One man alone, the commanding gen-
eral, was speaking; all the others lis-
tened in respectful silence. In the
gloom of that late, fog-shrouded after-
noon a lantern or two would have been
welcome, but the conference had be-
gun while it was still light enough for
the chief to read the memoranda on his
desk, and now he was talking without
notes. In the array of grave, thought-
ful faces, some actually somber and
severe in expression, a smile would have
seemed out of place, yet, all on a sud-
den, grim features relaxed, deep-set
eyes twinkled and glanced quickly
about'in search of kindred sympathetic
spirits, and more than half the bearded
faces broadened into a grin of merri-
ment, and as many heads were sudden-
ly uplifted, for just as the gray-baired
chief ended an impressive period with
the words: “It will be no laugbing
matterif I can lay hold of them,” there
burst upon the surprised ears of the
group o peal of the merriest laughter
imaginable—the rippling, joyous, mu-
sical laughter of happy girlhood ming-
ling with the hearty, wholesome, if
somewhat boyish, outburst of jollity
of healthful yoush,

“Merciful powers!” exclaimed the
chjef. *I had forgotten all about those
people. They must have been here 20
minutes,”

“Sixty-five, sir, by the watch,” said &
saturnine-looking soldier, tall and stal-

| wart, and wearing the shield of the ad-

jutant general’s department on the col-

i lar of his sack coat.

“They ought to go, then,” was the
placid suggestion of a third officer, a

' man with keen eyes, thin, almost ascetic

face, but there twitched a quaint
humor about the lines of his lips.
“That visit's past the retiring nge.”
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And then another peal of merriment
from the adjoining tent put a stop to
conversation.

“They don’t lack for entertainers,”
hazarded a staff oflicer as soon as he
could make himself heard. “The sol-
emn-looking Gothamite who came with
them must have slipped out.”

“It seems he knows Col. Armstrong,”
said the chief, thoughtfully. “Isent for
him an hour ago, and he may be pilot

ing Mr. Prime around camp, looking up
the runaway."”

“Another case?"” asked a brigade com-
mander, with a shrug of his shoulders.

“Another case,” answered the gener-
al, with a sigh. “It isn't always home
troubles that drive them to it. This
boy had everything a doting father
could give him. What on earth coul(_‘.
make him bolt and enlist for the war?"

No one answered for a moment. Then
the officer with the humorous twinkle
about the eyes and the twitch at ll{(‘
lip corners bent forward, placed his
elbows on his knees, his fingers tip to
tip, gazed dreamily at the floor, and
sententiously said:

“Girl."

Whereupon his next neighbor, &
stocky, thickset man in the uniform of
a brigadier, never moving eye, head or
hand, managed to bring a sizable foot
in heavy riding boot almost savagely
upon the slim gaiter of the humorist,
who suddenly started and flushed to the
temples, glanced quickly at the chief,
and then as quickly back to the floor,
his blue eyes clouded in genuine dis-
tress.

The general's gray face had seemed
to grow grayer in the gloom. Again
there came, like a rippling echo, the
chorus of merry laughter from the ad-
joining tent, only it seemed a trifle sub-
dued, possibly as though one or two of
the merry-makers had joined less
heartily. With sudden movement the
general rose. “Well, I've kept you long
enough,” he said. “Let the three regi-
ments be got in readiness at once, but
relax no effort in—that other matter.
Find the guilty parties if a possible
thing.”

And then the group dissolved. One
or two of the number looked back, half
hesitating, at the entrance of the tent,
but the chief had turned again to the
littered table before him, and, seating
himself, rested his gray head in the
hand nearest his visitors. It was as
though he wished to conceal his face.
One of the last to go—the thin-faced sol-
dier with the twinkling blue eyes, hung
irresolutely behind the chief a moment
as though he had it in his mind to speak,
then turned and fairly tip-toed out,
leaving the camp commander to the so-
ciety of a single staff officer, and to the
gathering darkness.

“Kindly say to Mr, Prime, or his
friends, that I will join them in a mo-
ment,” said the former, presently,
without so much as uplifting head or
eye, and the aid-de-camp left as noise-
lessly as his predecessor, the humorist.
But when he was gone and “The Chief”
sat alone, the sound of merry chat and
laughter still drifted in with the mist
at the half-opened entrance. Shadowy
forms flitted to and fro between the of-
ficial tent and the lights beginning to
twinkle at brigade headquarters across
the wide roadway. An orderly
scratched at the tent flap, but got no an-
swer. The lone occupant sat well back
in the gloomy interior and could barely
be distinguished. The waiting soldier
hesitated a moment, then entered and
stamped once upon the wooden floor,
then turned and moiselessly stepped
out, for, anticipating his question, the
general spoke: 5

“No light just yet, orderly. I'll call
you—in & moment. Just close the tent.”

At his hand, he needed no light to find
it, lay a little packet that had been
passed in to him with the mail while
the council was still in session. It was
stoutly wrapped, tightly corded, and
profusely sealed, but with the sharp
point of an eraser the general slit the
fastenings, tore off the wrapper, and
felt rather than saw that a bundle of
letters, rolled in tissue paper and tied
with ribbon, ribbon long since faded
and wrinkled, lay within. This he care-
fully placed in a large-sized military
letter envelope, moistened and pressed
tight the gummed flap, stowed it in the
inner pocket of the overcoat that hung
at the rear tent pole, reduced the wrap-
per and its superseription to minute
fragments, and dropped them into the
waste-basket, all as carefully and meth-
edically as though life knew neither
hurry nor worry; then bowed his lined
face in both hands a moment in utter si-
lence and in unmistakable sadness.
Presently his lips moved: “Can you
look down and see that I have kept my
word, Agnes?” he murmured. “God
help me to find him and save him—yet.”

Once again the laughter, the gay
young voices, rang from the other tent.
All over camp, far and near, from the
limits of the park to the very slope of
the height at the north, the evening
bugles were calling by thousands the
thronging soldiery to mess or roll call.
Slowly the general rose, drew on his
overcoat, and in another moment, un-
der the sloping visor of his forage cap,
with eyes that twinkled behind their
glasses, with a genial smile softening
every feature, his fine soldierly face
peered in on the scene of light, of merri-
ment and laughter under the canvas
roof of the only home he knew in the
world—the soldier home of one whose
life had been spent following the flag
through bivouae, camp or garrison,
throvgh many a march, battle and cam-
puign all over the broad lands of the
United States until now, at the hour
when most men turned for the placid
Jjoys of the fireside, the love of devoted
and faithful wife, the homage and af-
fection of children, the prattleand play-
ful sports of children’s children—home-
less, wifeless, childless, he stood at the
border of the boundless sea, soldier
duty pointing the way to far distant,
unknown and undesired regions, con-
tent to follow that flag to the end of
the world if need be, and owning no
higher hope or ambition than to follow
and uphold it to the end of his life.

There was nothing in such a face ds
his to put a check to fun and merriment,
yet, all on a sudden, the laughter died
away. Three young gallants in soldier
garb sprang to their feet and faced him
with appeal and explanation in their
speaking eyes, although only one of
their number found his tongue in time
to put the matter into words. There
were only two girls when the general
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latt that tent to mest hia officers at four

o'clock and now there were four, and
the four were having five-o'clock tea,

At least anyone would have said they
were four blithe girls, innocent of
graver responsibilities than social calls
and dinner or dance engagements, for
never looked four young women so free
from the cares of this world than those
who were picturesquely grouped about
the general’s camp table and under the
brilliant reflector of the general's lamp;
but the plain gold circleton the slender
finger of the merriest and nolsiest and
smallest of the four, and the fact that
she had nothing to say to the senior of
the four attendant officers except in
the brief, indifferent tones of assured
proprietorship, and very much to say
to the other three, told a different story.
The general’s manner lost none of its
kindness, even though a close observer
would have seen that his face lost a lit-
tle of its light as he recognized in the
evident leaderof the revels and mistress
of the situation the wife of his senior
aid-de-camp. An hour before he
thought her a thousand miles away—
and so did her husband.

“Bless your dear old heart!” ex-
claimed the little lady, springing to her
feet, facing him with indomitable
smiles and thrusting forward two slen-
der, white, bejeweled hands. *“No—
don’t say you disapprove! Don’'t scold!
Don't do anything but sit right down
here and have a cup of your own de-
licious tea—(Frank, some boiling wa-
ter)—that no one makes for you as I
do—you've owned it many a time. And
then we're all going in to the Palace
for dinner and then to the theater, and
I'll tell you all about it between the
acts. Oh, you poor dear! I cught to
have come before—you've been work-
ing yourself to death!”

And by this time, resolutely pulling,
she had towed the general to a chair,

*And this Is Miss Amy Lawrence,”

and into this, his favorite leather-
armed, canvas-backed, hickory-framed
companion of many a year, she deftly
dropped him and then, giving him no
chunce for a word, gayly pirouetting,
she seized one after another upon each
member of the party present—an ace
complished little mistress of ceremon-
ies, encased in a tailor made traveling
suit that rendered her proof against
a dozen minor ills, so beautifully was it
cut and fitted to her pretty figure—and,
with inexhaustible flow of merry words,
presented her or him to the veteran in
the chair:

“This, my honored general, first
and foremost, is Miss Mildred Prime,
daughter of a thousand earls is she,
yet one vastly to be desired, though
1 say it who should not, for she hails
from New York, which is enough to
make me hate her, whereas we've just
sworn an eternal friendship. You've
only casually met her and her folks
before, but I can tell you all about
them:»You should have put Frank at
the head of your intélligence bureau,
general. He'd never find out anything,
but I would. We came on the same
train together all the way from Og-
den.”

(A tall, dark-eyed, dark-haired, ovale
faced girl, coloring slightly in evident
embarrassment over these odd army
ways, courtesied smilingly to the gen-
eral and seemed to be pleading dumbly
for clemency if there had been trans-
gression.)

“This,” hurried on the voluble little
woman, seizing another feminine wrist,
“is Miss Cherry Langton—Clerry Ripe
we call her at home this summer, the
dearest girl that ever lived except my-
self, and one you'll simply delight in
as you do in me—when you get to know
her. She is, as you have often been
told and have probably forgotten, the
only good-looking member of Frank's
family—his first cousin. She was mop-
Ing her heart out after all the nice
young men in Denver went to the wars,
and withering on the stem until I told
her she should go, too, when she blos-
somed and blushed with joy as you see
her now, sir. Cherry, make your man-
ners.” (Cherry, whose name well de-
scribed her, was only waiting for a
chance, laughing the while at the merry
flow of her chaperon's words, and, at
the first break, stepped quickly forward
and placed her hand frankly in the
outstretched palm of her host, then
glanced eagerly over her shoulder as
though she would say: “But you must
sce her,” and her bright eyes sought
and found the fourth feminine mem-
ber of the group.)

“And this,” said Mrs. Frank Garrison,
bravely, yet with a trifle less confidence
of manner, with indeed a faint symp-
tom of hesitancy, “is Miss Amy Law-
rence,"” and in extending her little
hand to take that of the most retiring
of the three girls, only the finger tips
and thumb seemed to touch. Miss
Lawrence came quickly forward, and
waiting for no description, bowed with
quiet grace and dignity to the chief
and, smiling a bit gravely, said:

“Uncle left word that he would soon
return, general, but he has been gone
with Col. Armstrong nearly an hour.
I hope we have not taken too great a
liberty,” and her glance turned to the
substantial tea service on the rude
camp table.

“Oh, I'm responsible for that—and
for any and every iniquity here com-
mitted, solely because I know our gen-
eral too well to believe he would allow
famishing damsels to faint for lack of
sustenance.” It was Mrs. Garrison, of
course, who spoke. *“I simply set
Frapk and his fellows to work, with
the result that tea and biscuit, light
and warmth, mirth and merriment,
faith, hope and charity sprang up like
magic in this gloomy old tent, and here
we are still. Now, say you're glad I
came, general, for these stupid boys—
Oh! 1 quite forgot! Let me present
the slaves of the lamp—the spirit lamp,
general. Frank, you know—too well,
I dare say. Stand forth, vassal Number
Two. This, general, is Capt. Schuyler,
a mite of a man physically-——a Gotham-
ite, in fact—but a tower of wit and
wisdom when permitted to speak.” (A
diminutive youngster, with a head
twice too big for his body, and a world
of fun in his sparkling eyes, bowed
elaborately to his commanding general,
but prudently held his peace.) “Capt.
Schuyler, my dear general, meekly
bears the crescent of the subsistence
department on his beautifully high and

lars. He hasn’t an idea on the sub-

Ject of supplies except that commissary
olgars are bad, but his senator sald

S ——————————

he had to have something and that's
what he got. He'd rather be second
lieutenant of regular infantry any day,
but that was too high for him. Here's
a youth it fits to a ‘t"—Mr. William
Gray, of the —teenth foot, whom I
knew years ago when we were kids in
the same camp, and whose best claim
to your notice is that you knew his
father. He says so, and hopes you'll
forgive all his budding iniquities on the
strength of it.” The general nodded
with a grin at the youngster who stood
at Miss Lawrence’s left, and then held
up his hand for silence, shutting oft
further presentations.

“I'll forgive anything but more chat-
ter,” said he, with a placid smile, “pro-
vided you give me some tea at once,
Then I should be glad to know how
you all happened to meet here.”

“My doing entirely, general. (Frank,
another cup—quick.) Cherry came
with me to surprise my husband—an
easy thing to do—I'm always doing it.
We found him here, by your orders,
striving to entertain these two charm-
ing damsels—the last thing on earth
he is capable of doing, however valu-
able he may be with orders and corre-
spondence. I heard Mr. Prime’s story
and at once suggested Col. Armstrong,
I heard Miss Lawrence exclaim at sight
of Billy here, and saw a case of old ac-
quaintance and sent for him forthwith
—s0 easy to say: ‘The adjutant gen-
eral's compliments'—I found that, after
all, they had never met, but Miss Law-
rence had seen hirk at the head of some
famous student company, I it was who
presented him to her, and summoned
Capt. Schuyler to meet once more his
fellow citizens, the Primes. I it was
who ordered lamps, fire and the tea
things. 1 am the good fairy who
wrought the transformation. Behold
me with my wand!"

She seized Miss Langton's slender
umbrella and, waving it over her curly
little head, pirouetted again in tri-
umphant gayety.

The general was thoughtfully sipping
his tea and studying her as she chat-
tered and danced. When she paused
a moment for breath he again held up
his hand. .

*Col. Armstrong went with Mr.
Prime, did he?"”

TO BE CONTINUED,

$100 Reward $100.

The readers of this paper will be pleased to
learn that there is at least one dreaded disease
that sclence has been able to cure Im all ite
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Car Bervice To Texas, Old Mexico
And California,

via the Chics:‘go Great estern Ry. to
Kansas City and the Missouri, Kansas
& Texas, the San Antonio & Arkansas
Puass and Southern Pacific Railways

through Dallas, San Antonio, El Paso
and Los Angeles to San Francisco.
T'he only through car line from the

Northwest to Texas
necting at Spofford Junction for all
points in Old Mexico. A new weekl
service established on November 3

and continuing weekly thereafter,
They will be in chnﬂe of an experi-
enced ofticial and will leave Minne-
apolis at 10:46 p. m. and St. Paul at
11:20 p. m, every Friday and reach

ints and con-

Dallas the following Sunday, San
Antonio on Monday, El Paso on Tues-
day, Los Angeles at noon Wednesday

and San Krancisco early Thursda
morning, These cars are the Stan
Pullman Sleeslng Cars, simillar to
those run on all transcontinental lines
and the charges for berths are about
balf those charged in regular Standard
Pullman Sleepers. To persons who
have made the trip to California via
other routes, this Southern route will
prove a most delightfal ch and to
persons contemplating a trip to Texas
or Mexican points it furnishes facilities
heretofore unoffered. This car may be
taken at any point along the Line of
the Chicago Great Western Railway
between Minneapolis and Kansas City.
For full information and assistance
call on or address any Chicago Great
Western Agent, or F. H. Lord, General
Passenger & Ticket Agent, 113 Adams
St., Chicago. 44-9

Mexico,

On Tuesday, January 23, a special
vestibule train of Pullman Palace cars,
compariment, drawing-room, library,
observation and dining cars will start
from Chicadgo going to the City of
Mexico and to the other prominent
cities of the Republic and back to Chi-
cago again without change, making

TO OF AL EXICO
complete, %ﬁe party \hllq)e m?cu;
limited and abeolutely first-class,

TICKETS INCLUDE ALL
EéPENBES EVERYWHERE.

he tour is under the personal escort
and direction of Mr. Reau Campbell,
General Manager of The American
Tourist Association,

For maps, books of tour, tickets, etc.,
call on ents of the Chicago, Mil-
waukee & St. Paul R'y. Twi
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N
WANTED

to canvass for the sale of Nursery Stock! Steady
omp!of'munt guaranteed. GOOD PAY for sue-
cessful men. Apply at once stating age. Men-
tion this paper,

E. L'.7 \Il\!atrous, Des Moines, la.

Something NEW IN
LEATHER
JEWEL
CASES,

Pocket books. and Calling Card
Cases. - Just what

Every Lady
Needs

We have a fine line of

Silk umbrellas

with FANCY HANDLES.

unquestionably New-York-made col-|Call and see them

BOYNTON & McENEN

**Tralns numbers 5, 6, 8, 18, 19, and Sloux Falls

Fast Express run , 8l other trains dally ex-
ufl Sunday.”

NO. G. FARMER, J.A. LOMAX
Gen’l P

R. W. TIRRILL
Is Loaning I'oney 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 H

Makes a Specialty of

Horse
Shoeing
Interrering and Corns Cured or
no Pay.

Do All Kinds of
Work in Iron—

Isohlnaundnuunda of Farm Implementr
and hinery repaired The best of
work guaranteed,

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

Alex. Sefatrom,

Sucocessor to Peter Meyer®

Compound Vapor and Sham-
ooo Baths,

BATHS s

eases are causcd
y J)olsonous sec

Vapor

and

b;

retions, which

clog the whecls
Shampoo.

of NATURE.

The name and
the symptoms
may be different
but the cause of
disease can us-
ually be traced
to the 1mpertect aotion of 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 ere the most sclentific, evor
invented or discovered for dispelling
disease. Results tell the story. Give
me & 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
16t Q. D, GATES,

The Old Reliable Blacksmith,

P. J. Roche

Oan be found at his shop on Franklin street
during business hours, with & competent
foroe of workmen to do all kinds of

BLACK e SMITHING

& Tkt Agt. Ticket Ager
Codar Hiapids Towa. S ]

WEAR, ETC.

We are better prepared than
ever to supply your wants in the
above goods. Prices away down.

F. M. FOLEY

==

ABSTRACT (OFF

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

Court House. 2
0%

TO LOAN

MONEY .TODAY...

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

eges.
ABSTRACTS

furnished at a rate meeting
all comxetitlon.

J.E, DAVIS, Abstracter,

EATON & HOCKADAY.

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

(it DAY CTY NARKE

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

Oysters in season.

Fish,sausage and the

best cured meats.
SHOP CLOSED ON S8UNDAY.

EATON & HOCKADAY.

TELEPHONE 2601,

Cood Advice.

When you want anything in the line of

Furniture

do not torget to write us or examine
our stock and prices. We have:no
room for shoddy goods, but with forty

ears of experience can tee you
onest goods at fair prices. Remem-
ber this and you will profit by it.

F. Werkmeister,

3-91

bur Wil Sut

have arrived, and those desiring

e rvien OUITS

Earlville; Iowa.

Should not fail to
call and examine
our stock.

Suits
Overcoats

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

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

Our

You’are invited to in
spect our stock and get
our prices,

L. & A.

Horse Shoeing a Speclalty,

Corns and Interfering Cured or no » Batls.
faction Guaranteed. Doy e

P.J.RPoche.

WOLFF.
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