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BUTTER! - BUTTER! i

I'am handling both the

MANCHESTER and
SPRING BRANCH

BUTTER.

Harry Stewart

: THE GROCER.

2 The Maid was in
‘ the Garden. ....

hanging out the clothes and
met with a most unpleasant ac-
cident. Why not send your
r clothes to the Manchester
AR Steam Laundry to be laundried
= .and this save all trouble at
a4 nome? You can get better
i work. for less money at a first
f class laundry than you can in
t any other way. Clothes called
or and delivered promptly.

1 MANCHESTER STEAM LAUNDRY

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

Know
You Should Know IHAT

est line of Groceries, Canned Goods,
Relishes an’d, in'[fact, everything 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.

MMM D AN RARAAN

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

Wearing Apparel

We have a very large line of stylish novelties for 1900.
Just what any ger'ltlcmen would want. All the latest, neatest
and prettiest designs and colors.
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¥ Fancy Silk Vest ............. $1.75 to $4.00
"ﬁ; For “Oxford” Mufflers............. 573 to $?.50
‘l{ the g%ih{?na;)lc”cffects in Neckwear .25 to 1.00
Fict 1 mbrellas .......cc00.... 1.00 to §5.00,
@t Silk-lined Gloves,Kid and Mccha 1.00 to 1.c0
3 Street Xnitlilz}lfLinen and Silk Handker- :
it (3 L 550 00 D AT DO Saae .25 to 7
V4 and Silk Suspenders. . ... 0y s G aa et 50 to 1 sg
{ : the Novelties in sleeve-links, Scarf pins and Studs
) An elegant line of House Coats,
5 Home ' Bath Robes ................ $3.00 to $7.50

ARG T e .

We assure our lady purchasers courteous attention and
as low prices as are consistent with high-class qualities.

We will cheerfully lay aside all parcels until wanted
and will willingly exchange anything purchased during the
holidays. We can best please ourselves by pleasing you,

. |L.R.STOUT
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ARNOLD, he has a part of your bill of fare:

OYSTERS, CELERY,
| CRANBERRIES.
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SYNOPSIS,

CHAPTER I—Bllly Gray, young college
student, socures a lieutenant's commission
on breaking out of Spanish-American war,
He meets a Mr. Prime, Miss Prime and
Miss Amy Lawrence.

CHAPTER IL—After a conference in
his official tent, Gen. Drayton joins a gay
company In his personal tent—Mrs. Gar-
rison deing the honors as hostess,

CHAPTER IIL—Liecut. Gray is Invl
to Eoln the Prime party, to go overin %
Prime's carriage to see the review, but is
denied leave by Col. Canker, whom the
regiment had nicknamed ‘'Squeers.” Va-
cu‘.:ot seat In carriage is given Col. Arm-
strong.

CHAPTER IV.—On the way to the re-
view the Prime party witnesses the cap-
ture of two soldiers suspected of having
been accomplices in the stealing of stores
Intended for the soldiers—even qf dainties
contributed by the Red Cross.

CHAPTER V,—Gray recelves a note from
& prisoner, who Is suspected of having been
a large recipient of the stolen goods, but
who declares his Innocence, begs Gray's
hgl‘r and ll&nl himself “George Morton,"”
adding the Greok letters of the same fra-
ternity Gray had belonged to In college.
Gray had planned a night in town, ex-
pecting to meet the Prime guty. In urlte
of the fact that this might be his last
chancoe for a chat with y Lawrence,
Gray manages to secure duty as officer of
the guard, that he may have an orgponu-
nity to have an interview with Morton.

“Ah, but it isn’t,” replied the other,
gazing wistfully about over the throng
of faces, as though in search of some
one sufficient in rank and authority to
serve her purpose, “We plead in vain
with the officer-of-the-guard. He says
his orders are imperative—to allow no
one to intrude on that .space,” and
madam looked as though she would
rather look anywhere than at the ani-
mated sprite above her,

“What nonsense!” shrilled Mrs. Gar-
rison. “Here, Cherry,” she called to a
pretty girl, standing near the base of
the pile, “give me my bag. I'm Army
woman enough {o know that order re-
ferred only to the street crowd that
sometimes works in on the pier and
steals.” The bag was duly passed up to
her. She cast one swift glance over the
heads of the crowd to where a hana-
some carriage was slowly working its
way among the groups of preitily-
dressed women and children—friends
and relatives of members of the depart-
ing commands, in whose behalf, as
though by special dispeusation, the or-
der excluding all but soldiers and the
Red Cross had been modified. Already
the lovely dark-eyed girl on the near
side had waved her hand in greeting,
responding to Mrs. Garrison’s en-
thusiastic signals, but her companion,
equally lovely, though of far different
type, seemed preoccupied, perhaps un-
willing to see, for her large, dark,
thoughtful eyes were engaged with
some object on the opposite side—not
even with the distinguished looking
soldier who sat facing her and talking
guietly at the moment with Mr, Prime,
There was a gleam of triumph in Mrs.
Garrison’s dancing eyes as she took out
a flat notebook and pencil and dashed
off a few lines in bold and vigorous
strokes. Tearing out #h
idly read it over, folded it and glanced
imperiously abott'her. A cavalry ser-
geant, one of the home troop destined
to remain at the Presidio, was leaning
over the edge of the pier, hanging on to
an iron ring and shouting some part-
ing words to comrades on the upper
deck, but her shrill soprano cut through
the dull roar of deep, masculine voices
and the tramp of feet on resounding
woodwork.

“Sergeant!” she cried, with quick de-
cision. “Take this over to the officer
in command of that guard. Then bring
a dozen men and move these two tables
across the pier.”” The -cavalryman
glanced at the saucy little woman in
the stunning costume, “took in” the
gold crossed sabres, topped by a regi-
mental number in brilliants that
pinned her martial collar at the round,
white throat, noted the ribbor and
pin and badge of the Red Cross, and
the symbol of the Eighth corps in red
enamel and gold upon the breast of her
Jjacket, and above all the ring .of ac-
customed authority in her tone, and
never hesitated a second. Springing
to the pile of boxes he grasped the pa-
per, respectfully raised his cap and
bored his stalwart way across the pier.
In three minutes he was back—half a
dozen soldiers at his heels.

“Where'll you have ’em, ma'am—
miss?” he asked, as the men grasped
the supports and raised the nearmost
table.

“Straight across and well over to the
edge,” she answered, in the same crisp
tones of command. Then, with total
and instant change of manner, “I sup-
pose your tables should go first,
Muadam President,” she smilingly said.
“It shall be as you wish about the
others.”

And the Red Cross was vanquished.
“I declare,” said an energetic official,
& moment later, leaning back on her
throne of lemon boxes and fanning her-
self vigorously, “for a whole hour I've
been trying to move that officer's
heart and convince him the order
didn’t apply to us. Now how did—she
—do it?”

“The officer must be some old—some
personal friend,” hazarded the secre-
tary, with a quick feminine compre-
hensive glance at the little lady now
being lifted up to shake hands with
the carriage folk, after being loaded
with compliments and congratulations
by the ladies of the two favored tables.
“Not at all,” was the prompt reply.
“He is a volunteer officer she never
set eyes on before to-day. I would
like to know what was on that paper.”
But now the roar of cheering and the
blare of martial music had reached the
very gateway. The broad portals were
thrown open and in blue and brown,
crushed and squeezed by the attend-
ant throng, the head of the column of
infantry came striding on to the pier.
The band, wheeling to one side, stood
at the entrance, playing them in, the
rafters ringing to the stirring strains
of "The Liberty Bell” They were
still far down the long pier, the slop-
ing rifles just visible, dancing over the
heads of the crowd. No time was to
be lost. More tables were to be car-
ried, but—who but that—‘that little
army woman" could give the order so
that it would be obeyed. Not one bit
did the president like to do it, but
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time to call at the store he has a telephone—

something had to be done to obtain
the necessary order, for the soldiers
who so willingly and promptly obeyed
her beck and call were now edging
away for a look at the newcomers, and

Mrs. Frank Garrison, perched on the
carriage step and chatting most vi-
vaciously with its occupants and no
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e graimreafaon ‘oI nnding herselr ap-
proached quite as she had planned, by
two most prominent and distinguished
women of San Francisco society, and
requested to issue instructions as to
the moving of the other tables. *‘Cer-
tainly, ladies,” she responded, with
charming smiles. ‘“Just one minute,
Mildred. Don’t drive farther yet,” and
within that minute half a dozen boys
in blue were lugging at the first of
the tables still left on the crowded side
of the dock, and others still were bear-
ing oil stoves, urns and trays. In less
time than it takes to tell it the entire
Red Cross equipage was on its way
across the pier, and when the com-
manding officer of the arriving reg-
iment reached the spot which he had
planned to occupy with his band, his
staff and all his officers, there in sfate
and ceremony to receive the citizens
who came in swarms to bid them fare-
well, he found it occupied by as many
as eight snowy, goody-laden tables,
presided over by as many as 80 charm-
ing maids and matrons, all ready and
eager to comfort and revive the inner
man of his mighty regiment with cof-
fee and good cheer illimitable, and the
colonel swore & mighty oath and
pounced on his Iuckless officer of the
guard. He had served as a subaltern
many a year in the old army, and knew
how it was done.
“Didn't T give you personal and posi-
tive orders not to let anything or any-
bady occupy this space after the bag-
gage was got aboard, sir?” he de-
manded.
“You did, siry”’ said the unabashed
lieutenant, pulling & folded paper from
his belt, “and the Red Cross got word
to the general and what the Red Cross
says—goes. Look at that!"
The colonel looked, read, looked
dazed, scratched his head and said:
“Well, I'm damned!” Then he turned
to his adjutant. “You were with me
when I saw the general last night and
he told men to put this guard on and
keep this space clear. Now, whatd'you
say to that?”
The adjutant glanced over the pen-
ciled lines. *“Well,” said he, “if you
s'pose any order that discriminates
against the Red Cross is going to hold’
good, once they find it out, you're
bound to get left. They're feas the
first company now, sir; shall I have
it stopped?” and there was a grin un-
der the young goldier’s mustache The
colonel paused one moment, shook his
head and concluded he, too, wounld bet-~
ter grin and bear it. Taking the pa-
per in his hand again he heard’his name
called and saw smiling faces and
beckoning hands in an open carriage
near him, but the sight of Stanley
Armstrong, signaling to him from an-
other, farther away, had something
dominant about it. “With you in &
minute,” he called tosthose who
had summoned him, “What isit, Arm-
strong?"” i 8

“I wish to present: you to 'some
friends of mine—Miss Lawrence—Miss
Prime—Mr. Prime—my old associate,
Col. Stewart. Pardon me, Mrs. Gar-
rison. Idid not see you had returned.”
She had, and was once more perched
upon the step. “Mrs., Garrison—Col.
Stewart. What we need to know,
Stewart, is this: Will all your men
board the ship by this stage, or will
some go aft?’

“All by this stage—why ?"

But the colonel felt a somewhat mas-
sive hand crushing down on his arm

Al by this stagel Why?*
and forebore to press the question.

Armstrong let no pause ensue. He
spoke, rapidly for him, bending for-
ward, too, and speaking low; but even
as she chatted and laughed, the little
woman on the carriage step saw, even
though she did not seem to loo:, heard,
even though she did not seem to
listen:

“An awkward thing has happened.
The general's tent was robbed of im-
portant papers perhaps two days ago,
and the guard-house rid of a most im-
portant prisoner last night. Camker
has put the officer-of-the-guard in ar-
rest. Remember good old Billy Gray
who commanded us at Apache? This.
is Billy Junior, and I'm awfully sorry.”
Here the soft gray eyes glanced quick-
ly at the anxious face of Miss Lawrence,
who sat silently feigning interest in
the chat between the others. The anx-
ious look in her eyes gave way to sud-
den alarm at Armstrong’s next words:
“The prisoner must have had friends.
He is among your men, disguised, and
those two fellows at the stage are de-
tectives,” A low cry came from her
lips, for Mrs. Garrison dropped at the
instant and Jay half under the wheels
in a deathlike swoon upon the dock.

CHAPTER VIL

Billy Gray was indeed in close ar-
rest and the grim prophecy was ful-
filled—Col. Canker was proving “any-
thing but a guardian angel to him.” The
whole regiment, officers and men, bar-
ring only the commander, was practi-
cally in mourning with sorrow for him
and chagrin over its own discomfiture,
Not only one important prisoner was
gone, but two; not only two, but four.
No man in authority was able to 8y
just when or how it happened, for it
was Canker's own order that the pris-
oners should not be paraded when the
guard fell in at night. They were here
at tattoo and at taps all right. The of-
ficer of the guard, said several soldiers,
had quite a long talk with one of the
prisoners—young Morton—just after
tattoo, at which time the entire guard
had been inspected by the commanding

officer. But at reveille four most im-
portant prisoners were gone, and such

was Canker’s wrath that not only
Oray (a arreat. but the sacmeant ol phy
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guara also, while the tfree ‘Inckless
men who were successively posted as
sentries during the night at the back of
the wooden shell that served as a guard-
house—were now in close confinement
in the place of the escaped quartette.

Yet those three were men who had
hitherto been above suspicion, and
there were few soldiers in the regiment
who would accept the theory that any
one of the three had connived at the es-
cape. As for the sergeant — he had
served four enlistmentsin the —teenth,
and without a flaw in his record beyond
an occasional aberration in the now
distant past, due to the potency of the
poteen distilled by certain Hibernian
experts not far from an old-time plains
fort, where the regiment had rested on
its march 'cross continent. As for the
Officers—but who would suppose an
officer guilty of anything of the kind—
a flagrant military crime? And yet—
men got to asking each other if it were
s0 that Bugler Curran had carried a
note from the prisoner, Morton, to Mr.
Gray about 2:30 that afternoon? And
what was this about Gray's having
urged Brooke to swap tours with him
an hour later, and what was that story
the headquarters clerks were telling
about Mr. Gray's coming to the adju-
tant ‘and begging to be allowed to
“march on"” that evening instead of
Brooke? It wasn't long before these
rumors, somehow, got to Canker’s ears,
and Canker seemed to grow as big
again; he fairly swelled with indigna-
tion at thought of such turpitude on

rt of an officer, Then he sent for Gray
:t was the afternoon following the

sailing of the ships with the big brigade
—and with pain and bewilderment and
indignation in his brave blue eyes the
youngster came and stood befors his
stern superior. Gordon, who sent the
message, and who had heard Canker's
denunciatory remarks, had found time
to scribble a word or two: “Admit
nothing; say nothing; do nothing but
hold your tongue and temper. IfC.
insists on answers say you decline ex-
cept in presence of your legal ad viser.”
8o there was a scene in the command-
er’s tent that afternoon. The moraing
had not been without ita joys. Along
about ten o'clock as Gray sat writing
to his father in his little canvas home,
he heard a voice that sent the blood
leaping through his veins and filled his
eyes with light. Springing from his
campstool and capsizing it as he did
80, he poked his curly head from
the entrance of the tent — and
there she was —only a dozen feet
away — Maj. Lane in courteous at-
tendance, Mr. Prime sadly following,
and Miss Prime quite content with the
devotions of Capt. Bchuyler, Only a
dozen feet away and coming straight to
him, with frank smiles and sympathy
in her kind and winsome face—with
hand outstretched the moment she
caught sight of him. “We wanted to
come when we heard of it yesterday,
Mr, Gray,” said Amy Lawrenoce, “but
it was dark when we got back from see-
ing the fleet off, and uncle was too tired

very And poor Billy never
heard or cared what the others said, so
absorbed was he in drinking in her gen-
tle words and gazing into her soft, dark
eyes. No wonder he found it difficult
to release her hand. That brief visit,
filled with sweetness and sunshine,
ought to have been a blessing to him
all day long, but Canker caught sight
of the damsels as they walked away
on the arms of the attendant cavaliers—
Miss Lawrence more than once smiling,
back at the incarcerated Billy—and
Canker demanded to be informed who
they were and where they had been, and
Gordon answered they were Miss Law-

Arst | rence, of Banta Anita, and Miss

Prime,
of New York—and he “reckoned” they
must have been in to condole with Mr.
Gray—whereat Canker snarled that
people ought to know better than to
visit officers in arrest—it was tanta-
mount todisrespect to the commander.
It was marvelous how many things in
Canker’s eyes were

80 he heard these stories with eager
ears arsl sent for Gray, and thought to
bully him into an admission or confes-
sion, but Gordon's words had “stif-
fened” the little fellow to the extent
of braving Canker's anger and telling
him he had said all he proposed to say
when the colonel called him up the
previous day. Tke result of that was
his being placed in close arrest and in-
formed that he should be tried by gen-
eral court-martial at once. BSo he had
taken counsel, as was his right, and
“counsel” forbade his committing him-
self in any way. .

“Then you refuse to divulge the con-
tents of that note and to say why you
were 80 to go on guard out of
your turn?” said Canker, oracularly.
“That in itself is sufficient to convince
any fair-minded court of your guilt,
sir.” Whereat Gordon winked at Billy
and put his tongue in his cheek—and
Billy stood mute until ordered, with
much asperity, to go back to his tent.

But there were other things that
might well go toward convincing a
court of the guilt of Lieut. Gray, and
poor Billy contemplated them with
sinking heart. Taking prompt ad-
vantage of his position as officer of the
guard, he had caused the young pris-
oner to be brought outaide the guard-
house, and as & heavy, dripping fog had
come on the of the night wind,
salling in from the sea, he had led the
way to the sheltered side, which hap-
pened to be the darkest one, of the rude
little building, and had there bidden
him tell his story. But Morton glanced
aneasily at a sentry who followed close
and was hovering suspiciously about.
“I cannot talk about—the affair—with
that fellow spying,” he said, with an
eager plea in his tone and a sign of the
hand that Gray well knew and quickly
recognized. “KEeep around in front.
I'll be responsible for this prisoner,”
were his orders, and, almost reluctant-
ly, the man left. He was a veteran sol-
dier, and his manner impreased the
lieutenant with & vague sense of
trouble. Twice the sentry glanced
back and hesitated, as though some-
thing were on his mind that he must
tell, but finally he disappeared and kept
out of the way during the brief inter-
view that immediately followed. The
prisoner eagerly, excitedly began his
explanation—swiftly banishing any lin-
gering doubts Gray might have enter-
tained as to his in But he had
come from a stove-heated guard room
into the cold sea wind of the Pacific—
into the floating wisps of vapor that
sent chill to the marrow. He was far
too lightly clad for that climate, and
presently he began to shiver.

“You are cold,” said Gray, pityingly.
“Have you no overcoat?”

“It's at my tent—I never expected to
spend this night here. I've been be-
fore the summary court, fined for ab-
sence, and thought that would end ft,
but instead of that I'm a prisoner and
the man who should be here is stalking
about camp, planning more robberies,
Yet I'd rather associate with the very
worst of deserters or dead beats in-
side there,” and the dark eyes glanced
almost in horror—the slender figure
shook with unmingled repulsion and
chill—*“than with that smooth-tongued
sneak and liar. There's no crime too
mean for him to commit, Mr. Gray,

aud the men are bofuh.:‘cho:i:

sake get me out of this before morn-
ing—" And again the violent tremor"
shok the lad from head to foot.
“Here—get inside!” said Gray, im-
pulsively. “I'll see the adjutant atonce
and return to you in a few minutes. It
you have to remain until the matter can
be investigated by the general it might
be—""

“It would be—" vehemently inter-
rupted Morton, then breaking off short
as though at loss for descriptiveness of
sufficient strength. Heseemed to swell
with passion as he clinched his fists and
fairly stood upon his toes an instant, his
strong white teeth grinding together.
“It would be—simply helll” he burstin
again, hoarse and quivering: *“It would
ruin everything! Can't the gen-
eral give the order to-night?” he
asked with intense eagerness, while
the young officer, taking him by the
arm, had led him again to the light of
the guardhouse lJamps at the !ront.d'.‘l'he
sergeant and a group of soldiers
straightened up and faced them, listen-
tng curiously.

TO BE CONTINUED,
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e E R
3 " 8 Exp: 3% n
5:45 No. 13C :
For FINE PICTURES, 16 b Mo, 13 Ghicago Fassenger.
No. 1—Free chalr d coach
apolls and St. %‘nul. °;«'o.'ns—mum°-'n'°u¥§§=§
DeWitt's Little Early Risers purify | aod o8 to Minneapolis and St, Paul,
the blood, clean the liver, invigorate MAIN LINE GOING EAST AND SOUTH,
the system. Famous little pills for

. 'assenger

No 12 Burnnr{on

No 2—Pullman slee]
coaches to Chi

]and thro

0,
Chicago 7:50

&"’ free chalr car an
. No, 6—Pullman
h coaches to Chl

an sleeper to C
a.m, Ngr—nlght.
DECORAH DIVISION,

:10 p m.....Decorah Passenger, ...,
4:08pm...... Decorah Freight.........

IOWA FALLS DIVISION.
P:W
2:20
I

m....Spirit Lake Passenger....
..B\ouxpl,li‘lm Fast m?“m-
OWA CITY, CLINTON AND DAVENPORT,

iinton Puumnger.. e

..Dave nport Passenger..., 7:16

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

ezoj)t Sunda,

8
7
8:
6
7
7

EgEEBEE

"

’ATl‘zln‘ma. J. A, LoMAX. '
. ckel en

Codar Haplds Towa. =

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 H

Makes a Specialty of

Horse
Shoeing

Intertering and Corns Cured or
no Pay.

Do All Kinds of
Work in Iron—

Machinery and all kinds of Farm Implements
ud"z”unery repaired. The be:t ofy
work guaranteed

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

Alex. Sefstrom,

Sucocessor 1o Peter Moyer®

Orders by mail will receive

i Chicago News

134
133
5 ®
-4}

» 8l other tralns daily ex-

DELAWARE COUN

Abstract

Manchester, Iowa.
>~

ABSTRACTS.

REAL ESTATE,
LOANS ano 4t
CONVEYANCI

Office In First Natiof-:

Bank Building. §"

attention,

‘We have complete copies of all reco:
of Delaware county, !

ENNIS BOGGS,

MANAGER,

Snag
Proof
Overs

ARCTICS. MITTENS, UNDER:;
WEAR,  ETC. 5

We: are better prepared th
ever to supply your wants in
above goods. Prices away do

RYAN, IOWA.

ISTRICT _0FF

Court House.
TO LOAN 0

MONEY.. "Sobar...

I am making first-class farm loan
at 5 and 6 per cent., [with'privi=

leges.
ABSTRACTS :
furnished at a rate meeting
all comKetitlon. ;

J.E, DAVIS, Abstracter

Stand

18 now showing the | t and chol
line of fancy BChocolztee, Bon Bat
Mars mallows and Counter Candies
evershown in Manchester, )
Before buying your .

Christmas Candies

call and examine our line, We can
please you in quality and price,
ALSO AGENT FOR WEBSTER
CITY STEAIl LAUNDRY

largest and best equi laun in
the state. cauipped iz

Nic: Malven.

WA WA W

Lika the Pyramids

The Pyramids are one of
the wonders of the world—
not for beauty or art in de-
sign, but simply because
they have lasted so long,
This lumber stock of
ours is like the pyramids
because of its lasting qual-
ities. The lumber we sell
you is the kind that gives
complete satisfaction. =
Stop in here before
you start to do your build-~
ing and see what we can do:
for you in the way of sav
ing you money and givin
you value for every cent
you spend with us, ik

Hollister Lumber Co.

A

Compound Vapor and Sham-
000 Baths, eoop = SU”-S
Most all dis- S8TYLISH b
gty Should not fail to 5
A hich y
o woich| [call” and oxumine
of NATURE. 4
» Th d ;
‘Vapor gr D oame and : Our :
Shampoo, 5k e SUts *
Shampoo. beldheomime of
ually be traced

to the 1mpertect aotion ot the millions
of pores of the human body. A bath in
accordance with sclentific require-
ments i8 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 & trial, This is the Conant system
of baths, A oommt‘ent lady attendant
in charge of the esdepartment.
Office and bath rooms on Franklin
street, opposite Globe Hotel
164 Q. D. GATES.

The Old Reliable Blacksmith,

. J. Roche

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

Overcoats .

are admirable in fabric
and in fit, in winsom;

ness and in workman;

ship. :

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

®\ou are tnvitedpto in
spect our stock and ge;
our prices,

BLACK o=l SMITHING |

Horse Shoeing a Specialty,

Corns and Intert Cured or no . Batis.
' ; “"% pay.

P.J.Egéhe.

lﬂomi AS TO PATENTABILITY
Ni in " Inventive Aﬂ'
Book “How to obtain Patenta
Oharges moderade. N




