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The two girla descended into the
cabin, but soon returned with oranges
and apples. Fannle gave Herbert a
couple, and they procveded to the stern
of the schooner, where as they took the
outer covering off they cast it over-
board. Clara was seated on the schoon-
er's railing, and Herbert standing near-
ly in front of her.

Suddenly he said: *“Hand me the
spple, Miss Clara, I will pare it for
you,” and he extended his hand—it
came in contact with the hand that held
her knife.

She recoiled as though stung by a
viper, swayed back—one scream, she
fell fromn the railing into the river, and
sank beneath its foaming surface di-
rectly in the wake of the schooner.

Fannie screamed, and Herbert La-

throp cried: “Stop the boat! Captain,
stop the boat! Miss Hill is over-
board!”

Angus Bruce, with his red hair flying,
came rushing aft, kicking off his slip-
pers as he came. “Port your helm!
Hard port your helm! Swing hex to,
and lower a boat,” and over the veasel's
railinghead first, with a cry of & wound-
ed beast, he disappeared from view.
Down, down into the depths of the
river, but not for long—his head was
soon above the surface, his strong arms
causing the water to fly, as vallantly,
with mighty strokes, he dashed it aside
to rescue one who, unknown to her-
self, held in chains never to be broken
but by death the body, heart and soul
of Angus Bruce.

Angus caught sight of two white
hands, then of a whiter face, surround-
ed by clustering hair, as it rose above
the surface.

“Courage! Courage!” he cried, and
with all the might in his powerful
frame he plowed through the water,
nearing the form of the one he loved.

Clara heard that cry, and on the in-
stant the thought passed through her
brain: *“I am saved.”

Then she sank again—down, down;
strange roaring sounds were in her ears,
but her lips were firmly closed.

As that loved form sank a second
time from view, 50 also did the form of
Angus Bruoe, and when he reappeared
on the river's surface he bore in his
arms the form of Clara HilL

He clasped her round the waist with
his left arm, and sustained himself on
e water with his right

Her arms were around his neck, eling-
ing as will a drowning person to any-
thing in reach.

“Couragel Dear heart! Courage,
Clara Belle! don’t clasp me quite so
tight, alas, that I must say that! There,
so—that will do.

“Hey! Calvin, quick! Mate, quick!"

*Unloose me, Angus, and let me
drown, else will you drown too.”

“Unloose you, Clara Belle? not while
life lasts. You are dearer to the heart
of Angus Bruce than life itself—why,
‘we float the river's surface like a cork;
laugh at your fears, you'll never drown,
while clinging to Bruce.”

“Oh, Angus! Angus! but for you, 1
should have never risen more.”

“Aye, Clara Belle, and but for that
lucky fall, I would never have known
the happiness of this hour; it will go
with me through life, yes, even to the
grave.”

“Oh, Angus! Angusl!”

With her helm hard-a-port, the
schooner had rounded to, and now lay
athwart the river, her sails flapping
idly and emptied of the breeze.

Calvin Stewart, the mate, had low-
ered the yawl, and with two good men
was pulling to the rescue.

When he reached them Angus lifted
Clara, with the help of Calvin, into the
yawl, and was soon seated beside her.

When the boat reached the side of the
schooner, a rope ladder was hanging to
the rail, by which to ascend to the deck,
and Herbert Lathrop was standing by
it

“Are you strong enough- to climb the
ladder, Miss Hil1?"

*Oh yes, my brave rescuer, certainly.”

Then glancing up, she saw at the head
of the ladder Herbert Lathrop leaning
over the rail. “But you go first, cap-
tain, and help me over the rail, for I
like not Herbert Lathrop, and but for
.him, I should not have taken this bath.”

“I am glad of that,” sald Angua

“0, which? that I like not Herbert, or
‘that I took the bath ?”

“0f—of both, Miss Hill,” sald Angus,
aa he climbed to the deck.

“Oh, captain!”

As Angus mounted the deck, Herbert
sald: “A brave act, Capt, Bruce, a brave
aot!”

“Oh no,” sald Angus, “none but a cow-
ard would see a lady drown; had I
atood where you did, when she went
overboard, she would have little moro
than been immersed; now she 1s well
soaked.”

Herbert hated Angus Bruce from that
time.

“Well, you have done your duty, cap-
taln, now stand aside and I will recelve
Mise HilL"

*‘Not so, Herbert Lathrop, I never do
things by half,” and Herbert bit his
lips, a8 Angus lifted Clara over the rajl-
ing, and, followed by the weeping Faxn-
nle, bore her to the cabin.

“Don't ory, Faonie! don't cry! the
time to cry has passed. I am quite over
my scare now—only wringing wet.”

“My sister Jennle,” said Angus, “ac-
companied 1we to Charleston on my last
trip down the coast. You will find in the
bureau there, dresses and clothing that
she left ahoard—I beg you will speedily
make use of such as please you; there is

‘wine in that decanter—now I will go
:and put on dry toggery, as this is too
- wet, even for a sailor.”

When Angus returned to his berth
-and changed his clothing, he thought
+of some of the language he had used,
under the excitement of the moment,
“while he was rescuing Miss Hill, and
“felt somewhat abashed.

“Clara Hill is not for me,” he said,
“‘but by the gods, she will never find a
heart that loves her more—I have saved
‘her life for some more fortunate man.”

While Angus was soliloquizing thus,
‘\Clara ITill was repeating over and ovex
in her mind the words:

“Angus Bruce loves mel Angus
Bruce loves me! This,” she thought,
*“ia the love of a man; with such a onel
«could be happy, but that would never
do—what would my father and my
‘brother say ?—yes, or what would they
ido, should I even think of wedding
.Angus—even my mother, 1 think,
would revolt to see her daughter wed
@ pllot's son, and the captain of a
.schoouner; and yet I knew when I

lLeard his volce: ‘Courage! cour- |
nge! Clara Balle, that 1 loved
‘him; yes, I do love him as fer-

vently as he loves me—beside him, Her-
‘bert Lathrop is a cipler, Oh, Angus!

2you saved my life, you have my heart; ' py

would I could give you my hand.
But not so, your image will be graven
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roon—for then will there be an impas-
sable barrier between the man I love
and may not marry, and me,”

An bour later the two girls were on
tiie deck, gazing back in the direction
of the recent disaster; Clara clad in the
Scotch plald of Jennie Bruce.

“Ah,” said Angus, as
them, “I have aboard »
now.

“Miss IHlL" he continucd, aside to
Clara, and a deep blush suffused his
cheek, “pray pardon me for any words
I uttered, when I knew not but that
they might be the last

“Speak not of pardon, Angus Bruce,

{ but for you I should be now lying nt

the river's bottom.”

“This locket, Miss Hill, came from
your neck while in the water, when 1
grasped you first; the slender chain
parted and it remained in my hund. I
now return it."”

“Have you opened its face?”

*Oh no, I would not take that lib-
erty."

“Then Jdo so now.” -

He opened it, and an exclamation of
pleasure fell from his lips.

“Do you recognize the lady, captain 2"

“Oh, yes, Miss Hili, it is your lovely
self.” :

“Keep it, captain, in memory of the
worthless life you saved;" and with
tears in her eyes, ay she saw the look
on the face of Angus, Clara Hill de-
scended to the cabin,

It waa four o'clock when the schooner
Janded at her pler, and John Loyd's car-
riuge was in walting,

*iood-by, Capt. Bruos. When do you
return to Orton?"

“1 take a cargo here, Misa Hill, for
Charleston, but will go ashore at Orton
and see your father."

“When do you return to Wilming-
ton 7"

“In three wecks' time; provided, al-
wanys, that we have falr winds and
weather."”

“Ishall hope to see you then, and until
then—good-by."”

*Good-by, Miss Hill. Miss Loyd, good-
by,” and Angus assisted them to the
wharf, where they entered the elegant
carriage of Banker Loyd and were rap-
idly whirled away, Clarn shuddering, as
she thought: “The next time I see An-
gus Bruce I shall have on my finger an
engagement ring."

Angus watched the carriage until it
turned the corner; then, turning to
his mate, Calvin Stewart, a man of
some 30 years, who had been with him
now two years, said:

“Now, Calvin, geteverything in readi-
ness for unloading. I will go nshore
and ses the consignees. We must un-
load to-night."

Calvin woa & man of Bruce's stature
who had appeared in Smithville two
years bafore. Ha had stated that he
bad been shipwrecked, and as he was
s thorough seaman, bold, fearless and
well acquuinted with the coast, Angus
having found him trustworthy, made
him second in command om board the
Clara Belle.

That night they discharged their
cergo, snd Thursday night were again
under way. en route for Charleston har-
bor.

CHAPTER V.
“TRULY, MY UNCLE, THERE ARE TWO WHO
STAND UPON A MINE."

Clara Hill had been Fannie's guest
for a week, when one evening Herbert
had been out, and it was fully ten
o'clock when he came in.

He softly opened the door and notioed
from the parlor door being ajar that it
was still lighted. Ie heard his uncle’s
voice, and something In the tone caused
him to halt as he was about to enter the
parlor. The words he heard were:

“My dear Clara, the reason I detain
you to-night is to tell you that you are
very dear to me. There has always been
a warm friendship existing between
your father's family and mine; I have
asked your father's permission to ad-
dress you; he may have told you of the
result—Clara, [ amn no longer a young
man, I have a daughter almost of yow
age, but 1 will love you, Clara, and
guard you tenderly while I live. Clara,
can you be my wife?"”

Herbert Lathrop stood with white
Ince and clenched hands at the threshold,
listening to his uncle's declaration, and
breathlessly he awaited Clara's answer.

“Mr. Loyd, I need not feigu surprise,
for my father told me of the honor you
had conferred on both him and me, by
secking my hand—indeed, he is very
anxious that I change my name to Clara
Loyd, but I do not love you, Mr. Loyd,
as a wife should love her husband.”

Herbert Lathrop almost smiled here.

“But I honor and respect you,” con-
tinued Clara, “and if, knowing how 1
feel, you desire to make me your wife,
this hand is yours."

Mr. Loyd took Clara’s hand in his.

“I love you, Clara, dearly enough to
take this little hand on any terms, and
1 know you are marrying me for neither
wealth or station, as you have both.”

“Of that, Mr. Loyd, you may feel
quite sure; as to wealth, I cannot say
that Jt ever had great attractions for
me, though my father is reputed amoug
the wealthiest planters of the state,
and yov must know that, in accordance
with famlily customs, his oldest son will
!nherit nearly his entire fortune; in
making me your wife you cannot hope
to aggrandize your wealth, and as for
station—I know of none higher than
that of being the daughter of Abner
min”

“Well spoken, Clara; nor is there.
And as for wealth, why, let him keep it
all, and oven then, so I have you, I have
the greater part of it, and you in time
will be the wealthiest widow in the Caro-
linas.”

“Pray do not speak of that, Mr. Loyd;
remember life is uncertain, and but for
Angus Bruce I would not be here to-
night.”

“True! True! Capt. Bruce shall be
rewarded on his return.”

“Angus Bruce, Mr. Loyd, would ac-
cept of no reward, at Jeast none that
you could give him,"”

“Well, Clara, dear, us you will be ‘the
old man’s darling, and not the young
muan's slave,’ when shall we wed 2"

“Let it be, Mr. Loyd, when Clarence
and Fannie are united.”

“Why, that is the first of June.”

“Yes, and at Orton; let our marriage
take place at the same time.”

“It shall, dear; God grant you may be
happy—for myself I fear not. Do you
know, Clara, I at one time thought that
penhaps you would be won by my
nephew ?"”

“No, Mr, Loyd, there was never dan-
ger of that, I detest, and almost fear
Lim.”

“In that event, before our marriage, 1
will have him located elsewhere; it
would be but torture to have one around
toward whom you feel like that. Butl
little wonder ac it, I sometimes feel as
though I was standing on a mine, when
1 think of his father's record, and were
he not my nepliew, I would not toierate
bhim-—eventually I shall endeavor to es-
tablish him in business elsewhere.

“Why, he even had the impudence to
ask my daughter’s hand in marrage.

“Well, good night, dear one, and hap-
dreams,” and Mr. Loyd stooped
elightly and kissed the whita brow of
the girl, who to please her father, and

on my heart my whole life long, but I bLuild up an impassable barrier between
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“Good night, Mr. Loyd."

Clara was very pale, and tears were in
her eyes, as she started towards the
door.

Then it was that Herbert Lathrop
plided ra; dly through the hall. No
s paried Lis D ps, but on his set

1 losk of malignant hate

" he wmutiered,

S W, then setaside his

sister's oo, . ¢ pleases not his
wife.

“Clara loathes me, and iy dear, dear
uncle somctimes thinks he's standing

o a mine—look out, John Loyd, for by
the gods that made me, that mine shall
eoon explode, and at the altar you shall
never stand, with Clara Hill—Dotard!
Fool! ere that I'll have—have what?

“Your life, my uncle! Yes, your very
life!” and shaking his clenched fist at
the parlor door he rapidly ascended the
stairs, muttering still.

Herbert Lathrop had not been unob-
served.

At the time he entered the front door,
AnntMag, the mulatto housekeeper and
old family servant of the banker, wos
going the rounds to see that the doors
were secure for the night. As she was
advoncing, when just in the shadow of
the winding stairs, she caught sight
of Herbert Lathrop in a listening atti-
tude at the parlor door. Instinctively
ghe halted, and had seen his pantomime
of actions as he xtood there, and as he
advanced she had observed the passion-
ate look on his face, as well as the
clenched band grhaken at the door; and
when he waa nscending the stairway,
just opposite her, ae ahe stood crouch-
ing in the recess, she caught the words:

“Your life, my uncle! yes, your very
life!™

As Ierbert disappeared, the parlor
door opened, and Mr. Loyd accompanied

' Bpeak net of pardom, Angus Brues.”

Clara to the foot of the stairs, which
she ascended, and he retired to his
room, which was on the first floor, and
adjoining the library, from which a
door opened Into it

Aunt Mog securely bolted the front
door, put out the lights in the parlor
and hall, and ahe also ascended the
stalrs,

Noiselessly she passed over the soft
carpet to the back of the hall on the
sccond floor, and halted before a door.

First her eye and then her ear was
applied to the keyhole—her eyes saw
Herbert Lathrop standing before a look-
ing-glass in his shirt sleeves; he was
gesticulating wildly, and she heard him
say:

“8S8o, uncle, I can neither wed my
cousin Fannie, nor Clara Hill—the one
for Clarence, and you would be the
bridegroom to tha other.

“Watch well, my uncle! you may dis
ere that, and suddenly—so suddenly—
I have it, your death, and In such a man-
ner that Angus Bruce shall appear the
murderer—the gallows then for him—
two birds with one stone killed.

“Truly, my uncle, there are two who
stand upon a mine.”

Aunt Mag ascended the stalrs, and
repaired to her room, and as she is quite
an important character in some of the
events that will follow, it may be well
to give the reader some information re-
garding her.

She had been brought to Wilmington
some dozen years before by a trader,
who stated that he purchased her at
an administration sale,

Her children had been sold and scat-
tered, she knew not where, and her hus-
band had been purchased by a Georgia
planter. Mag had been a house servant
all her life, and was now {fully fifty
years of age. Tall, scrawny, and what
was usually termed raw boned—never-
theless, her long arms were very muscu-
lar, and her large black eyes and jet
black bair that hung, when loose, far
down her back, proclaimed her Tusco-
rora origin.

John Loyd had purchased her, nor did
be ascertain till afterwards that her
mind was somewhat unhinged, the re-
sult, probably, of having lost all that
she had ever loved. She had a strange
habit of talking to herself, and had
some few articles of clothing that her
children had once worn. At times she
would get them out and talk to them, as
though her family were around her;
sometimes weeping, at others chuck-
ling or laughing merrily as she recalled
some Incidents in her early life; but
she was a faithful, a cleanly and obedi-
ent servant, and after the banker had
become accustomed to her ways he
would not part with her.

Indeed, he had sought the husband
and some trace of the children with a
view of purchasing them, but could
learn nothing of them.

Such was Aunt Mag; faithful and
true, but with a disordered brain;
though, disordered as it was, she was
not wanting in the necessary steadfast-
ness of purpose and determination req-
uisite to enable her to watch the future
movements of Herbert Lathrop.

Herbert had thoroughly reviewed the
matter in his mind and had come to the
conclusion that with the banker safely
out of the way and the guilt fixed on
Angus in no uncertain manner he
would be able to make Clara Hill his
wife. Notwithstanding all he had heard
her say, it was still his opinion that it
was his uncle's wealth alone that in-
duced her to accept his proposal; but
how would the removal help him, in re-
spect to wealth? Fannie would inherit
all.

Perhaps it would be best to win Fan-
nie or coerce her into marrying him;
but she was engaged to marry Clarence,
and the aquire and Clarence would be
more than he could overcome.

He must have their friendship, for he
would need them both.

How, then, could his uncle's wealth
become his? Remove Fanniealso? No,
that would never do.

One murder might be successfully
carried through, but two, not at this
time—and then there might be other
heirs who would inherit equally with
him—but, stay, there was the banker’'s
will among his private papers in the
vault at the bank! He had told him
where they might be found in case of
his sudden death.

The first thing was to inspect that
will, and that he would do before mak-
ing further plans

Clara Hill returned to Orton a week
wfter having accepted the proposal of

Mr, Loyd, and it is safe to say thatas
Byeshine passed the leanlily where

b e oy

TR T e T

AT T e YT

S

fhe had fallen overboara Angua
Bruce was the one who occupled her
thoughts, He had been seldom from
her mind since the moment when she
had heard him excinim, as she was sink-

ing down into the river's depths for the
last time:

“Courage! Courage! Clara Belle!"
and she thought how instantly she had
felt “1 am saved!™ and of the strong

arms of the brave Scot as he clasped her
in them and dragged her back from
death.

“He has won my love nobly,” she
thought. *l am untrue to womanhood,
but he cannot have my hand."

her father and Clarence very happy over
the state of affairs. Mr. Loyd and her-
self had written them of the engage-
ment.

“This is well, Clara,” said the squire, |
@8 they were riding from the landing to 7
the house. “You will be the fairestand
wealthiest bride in the old North state. |
Loyd has wealth enough, but your |
mother has no small dower for you, and |
you shan't leave Orton unremembered |
by your father.

“I wish you to select two young me- |
groes, a male and female, from Orton— [
any two that may please you. The girl
bring into the house at once and letl
your mother and Aunt Eliza begin
training bher for a housemaid; the boy,
Clarence and Corbett can drill in the
care of horses. Thus you will always
have around you two servants whom
you know you can trust, and you shall
have a bill of sale for them, receipted,
they go with you—yes, daughter, and
horses, and cows, and anything in Or-
ton, that your heart desires; you will
be at the top of the ladder, child. Are
you happy ?”

“No, father, not happy, and yes, I
can't say unhappy. I know that Mr.
Loyd loves me for myself alone, and
not for any aggrandizement he ex-
pects to obtain to his wealth, by ob-
taining me for his wife. I told him that
all your wealth went to your eldest son,
and he said, ‘that having me, be con-
sidered that he had the greatest part
of it'"

“Why he has, so he has; and his
daughter shall be mistress of the rest;
two splendid marriages.”

“But, father, 1 came very near being
the bride of death.”

“Yes, yes! and Bruce stopped here go-
ing out and never spoke of it; feared to
worry us, | suppose, and the next day
your letter told us all about it—a brave
and trusty mou is Angus Bruce. I owe
bim a debt that [ can never repay, butI
can reward him well.”

“Speak not of rewarding Angus, fa-
ther. You would insult a noble soul.
But one object would reward Angus
Bruce, and that he will not seek.”

“And that. Clara?"

“Is your daughter's hand; he has her
love.”

“Clara! you love Angus Bruce?”

“Yes, father, yes; and he loves me, I
know. It is a love of which a princess
might be proud. If you had heard his
ery when 1 sank beneath his waves.”

“I can’t blame the lud; I can't blame
him. It is well you are to wed so soon.”

Mrs, Hill did not seem as enthu-
slastic over the coming marringe as
did her husband and Clarence, and in
the weeks that intervened between the
time of the engagement and the first of
June, while preparations were being
made for the double wedding, often
said:

“Daughter, i you think you will not
be happy, revoke your pledge to become
his wife." :

“No, mother, I will marry Mr. Loyd,
though I know if I told him I de-
sired to be released he would release
me, but I do not desire it."

“Daughter, I would be willing you
should marry Capt. Bruce rather than
see you live a life of misery.”

“I know, dear mother, but father and
my brother Clarence would rather see
me in the grave than wedded toa pilot's
son. I shall not live a life of misery,
but I shall always in my inmost heart
carry the image of Angus Bruce. Now,
mother, pray, let us speak no more of
that.”

The next day all of the young darkies
on the place were assembled in front of
the mansion, and Clara, assisted by her
mother, selected Millle, a bright, smars
girl of 15 years,who was at once brought
into the house and placed under tute-
lage, in order that she might in time be
competent to look after the wardrobe
of her young mistress,

Caleb, three years the senior of Millle
and & grandson of old Uncle Jobe, waa
selected as her future coachman.

“Das you, honey! Das you, Miss
Clary!™ exclaimed Uncle Jobe, as he
felt the honor conferred. *“You jus’
stick to the ole stock. D’as 'liable, da
i, ain’t da, marster?”

“Yes, Jobe, I believe they are—liable
to get mixed up with alligators.”

“Now, g'loLg, marster, g'long! Isn’t
you neber gwine to let loose 'bout dad
‘gator?”

Angus Bruce, when he passed out the
mouth of the river on the trip down
with the cargo for Charleston, reached
his destination safely and now was on
the open sea, bound for Beaufort, and
&a his schooner scudded along before
the wind the timea were not infrequent
when he took from beneath the bosom
of his vest a golden locket. The small
chaln was around his neck, and as his
big browa hand unclasped the locket
and he gazed down into the deep blue
eyea of Clara Hil) tears fllled his own,
and many a time he pressed the minia-
ture to his lips and uttered the words:

“I saved you, Clara Belle; thank God,
1 saved you, if even for another.”

CHAPTER VL
“IT WILL GO HARD THEN, BUT I WILL HAVE
YOUR HAND."

The last day of May arrived and found
all preparations completed for the two
marriages which were to take place
the evening of the ensuing day.

Mr. Loyd and Fannie were to come
down on the Sunshine, which had been
especially chartered to convey both
themselves and friends of the contract-
ing parties to Orton.

Clarence Hill was happy «s a lark, and
Fanule, who would soon be hia bride,
was not less so.

Clara had not looked back since
plighting her troth to the banker, nor
would she have recalled her pledge
eould she really have done so.

As to the banker, he was very happy
in his quiet way; very proud of the
splendid girl who would so soon become
mistress of his home and heart. But
his mind was sometimes fillled with mis-
givings as he thought of the difference
between their ages, and he asked him-
self the question:

“Am I doing this young girl en in-
jnstice in making her my wife? Can
she be happy as the wife of a man so
many years her senior?”

Never did he question if he should be
happy. He doubted not his happiness.
It would lie in contributing to that of
his fair young bride, und, knowing the
high character of Clara, he was satis-
fled thatshe would not marry where she
feared for the happiness of the future.

Abner Hill was well satisfled with tho
outlook for his son and daughter, and
his wife was pleased if only her children

Clara had written a letter

were happy.
o
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When she arrived at Orton she found |

! #eceive before coming down the river
on the morrow, and at five o'clock she
had her pony gaddled and brought to tle
door, and she v.as soon mounted ant
cantering in the direction of the land-
ing, with the idea that she would be
able to intercept the Sunshine, which
she knew was down the river, and
should be coming back at this time,
bnt to her dismay the Sunshine passed
up without halting, when she was yet
several hundred yards from the wharf.

Clara was about to turn back, when
che noticed the sails of a schooner,
flapping alniost idly in the air oppo-
site the whart.

*“T'his schooner may suit my purpose,”
she thought, ns she hastened down.

Arrived at the landing she recognized
the Clara Belle, and, as the schoomer
was but 40 or 50 yards out in the stream,
the form of Angus Bruce upon the deck.

There was no air stirring, and the
tide, being at low ebb, they were be-
calmed nnd making no headway. An-
gus evidently recognized Clara as she
rode upon the dock, for he raised his
hat.

Clara hesitated about signaling him,
believing it not well that they should
mcet again, “But this letter,” she
thought. “must reach Fannie, and this
mny be my last opportunity. 1 must
signal the Clara Belle; Angus may send
the mate or one of his eailors ashore.”

She waved a handkerchiet, a boat was
lowered from the schooner and Angus
descended into it, accompanied by two
sailors, who speedily pulled away for the
landing, and he was soon standing by
the side of the girl he loved.

To be continued,

Try Grain-0! Try Grain-O!
Ask your Grocer to-day to show tyou
8 package of GRAIN-O, the new food
drink that takes the place of coffee.
The children may drink it without
injury as well as the adult. All who
try it, like it. GRAIN-O has that rich
seal brown of Mocha or Java, but it is
made from pure grains, and the most
delicate stomach receives it without
distress. 14 the price of coffee. 15c.
and 25 ct 8, per package. Sold by al
grocers.

Lengthening days give evidence of
approaching springtime when ambitious
business men surrounded by shrewd
competition in the over crowded older
towns, are looking for new homes,
broader and better business advantages.
The Burlington Cedar Rapids & North-
ern Railway is extending its lines into
the best portions of northwestern lowa
and southwestern Minnesota. This
countr{ is noted for its rich soil, social,
educational and religious advantages.
Four towns were located la t fall’ and
have made remarkable growth already.
Several new towns will te located dur-
ing the spring and early summer. If
you desire to be a pioneer in a good,
new town in & well settled rich country
which has long been in need of a raii-
road. Address Tios. H, BROWN,

11w7 Siovx Falls, S. Dak.

Townsite Agent New Lines,

The New York World
Thrice-a-Week Edition.

ALMOST A DAILY—AT
PRICE OF A WEEKLY.

THE

The most widely circulated “ weekly”
newspaper in America is the Thrice-a-
week edition of The New York World,
and with the Presidential campaign now
at hand you cannot do without it.
Here are some of the reasons why it is
easily the leader in dollara year journal-
ism,

It i issued every other day, and is to
all purposes a daily.

Every week each subscriber receives
18 pages and often during the “busy’
season 24 pages each week,

The price is only 81.00 per year.

It is virtually a daily at the price of a
weekly.

Its news covers every known part of
the world. No weekly newspuaper could
stand alone and furnish such service,

The Thrice-a- Week-World has at its
disposal all of the resources of the great
est newspuper in existence—the wonder

of modern journalism—‘ America's
Greatest Newsg‘sper." as it has been
justiy termed—The New York World.

1ts political news is absolutely impar-
tial. This fact will be of especial value
in the Presidential campaign coming on.
The best of current fiction is found in
its columns,
These are only some of the reasons;
here are others. Read it and see them

. We offer this uueT)mlled newspaper
and The Manchester Democrat together
one year for 82.15,

The regular subscription price of the
two papers is $2.60 tf,

6,000 years haye we walled for the greatest
spring blessing ever offered. It doubles your
{?ys and balves your sorrows. Thit's what
“9('1? Mountaln Tea does, 38c.—Gregg &

ard,

Through Tourst Sleeping Car Service
to Old Mexico and California.

via Chicago Great Western Ry. to
Kansas City and Missouri, Kansas and
Texas, San Antonio and Arkansas Pass
and Southern Pacific Railways through
Dallas, San Antonio, EI Paso and Los
Angeles to San Francisco. Only
through car lines from the Northwest
to Texas points and connecting at
Spofford Junction for all points in Old
Mexico. These cars are in charge of
an experienced oflicial and leave Oel-
wein every Saturday at 7:00 a, m, reach-
ing Dallas the following Sunday, San
Antorio on Monday, El Paso on Tues-
day, Los Angeles at noon Wednesday
and San Francisco early Thursday
morning. These are Pullman Tourist
Cars similar to those run on all trans-
continental lines and the charges for
berths are about half those regularly
charged. To remons who have made
the trip to Caiifornia via other routes,
this Southern route will prove a most
delightful change, and to persons con-
templating a trip to Texas or Mexican
points, it furnishes facilities heretofore
unoffered. ¥ull information furnished
by any Chicago Great Western Agent,
or F, H, Lord, G. P. & T. A,, 113
Adams St., Chicago. Aw8

Mrs, Calvin Zimmerman, Milesburg,
Pa., says: “As a speedy cure for
coughs, colds, croup and sore throat
One Minute;Cough Cure is unequalled.
It is pleasant for children to take, I
heartily recommend it to mothers,” It
is the only harmless remedy that pro-
duces immediate results. It cures
bronchitis, pneumonia, grippe and
throat and Inng diseases. It will pre-
vent consumption.—H. C, Smitn,

Personally Conducted Tours to Cali-

fornia in Pullman Tourist
Bleeping Cars.

Via Chicugo Great Western Ry to
Kansas City and S«nta Fe route to Los
Angeles and Southern California. Only
line having new DPullman ‘lourist
sleepers equipped with wide vestibules,
steam heat and gas light. One of these
new sleepers makes connection at
Oelwein with train leaving Thorpe
at 1.53 p. m. every Monday, via Chicago
Great \estern for Los Angeles and
Southern California via Kansas City,
and reaches Los Angeles the following
Friday morning. These tours are per-
sonall{ conducted by an experlenced
oflicial, who accompanies the train to
its destination. 'he cars are well
equipped for a long journey and are as
comfortable as the standard sleepers,
while the price of a double berth is

about one half, Full information fur-
nished by any Chicago Great estern
agent or F. H. Lord General Pass, &

Ticket agent, 133 Adams St,, Chlm
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; Again the publishers of the DEMO-
CRAT have decided to give its old and
new egnbseriters who pay one year’s sub-

| scription in advance, : present of either

one of the following:

Famous Frontiersmen, Pio-
neers and Scouts.

Being narratives of the “‘yves and ex
ploits of the most renowned Heroes
Trappers, and Explorers of this coun-
try, ete. It is a book of 540 pages, has
over 250 full page portraits and illus-
trations, and is bound in English siik
cloth, stamped in silver,

The Home Physician and Cen-
tury Cook Book,

An elegantly bound book of 353 pages
and over 300 illustrations, It shouldbe
in every family.

The Boston Globe says: “It is better
and more fully illustrated than any
other book of the kind.,”

The St. Paul Dispatch pronounces it
“The best book for the purpose we
Lave ever seen,’

The Minneapolis Commereial-Bulle-
tin, commenting upon it says: “There
has never been a superior book of its
kind issued.”

“It is,” says the Detroit Evening
News, “just what its rame implies—a
family book.,”

Poultrv_C_uIture

Written by I. K. Felch the greatest
living authority on poultry raising,

It is nicely bound in cloth and con-
tains over 400 pages of valuable in-
formation tv every one interested in the
raising of poultry. It has over sixty
illustrations and treats on the breeding
of poultry, location, buildings and fur-
nishings, feed and care of fowls, from
shell to griddle, artificial incubation,
diseases of fowls and their medical
treatment, mating turkeys, ducks,
geese, etc,

Pooular American Dictionary.

Bound in cloth. Contains over 32,000
words with accurate definitions, proper
spelling and exact pronunciation. It is
enriched with 400 illustrations and be-

15 RAAS)

ol wish to be a June: bride with' red

i Garls, it
lips. laughing eyes, a lovely complexion, take
toeky Mountain Tea thls mordh, #5e.—Gregg
& Ward,

Homeseekers Excarsion Tickets
To nearly all points in the United States on sale
at all ticket offices of the Chicago Great West-
ern lmllwn{ on tieist and nd Tuesdays of
February, March and April, at the very low
homeseekers rate of one fare plus £2 for the
round trip.  Tickets good 1or return within 21
days from date of sale. Persons contemplating
a trip will save money by ealling on any agent
of the Chicago Great Western lmllvmt'l and ob-

i

talning detall Information rfrarulnu e home-
seckers rates, or address F, H. Lord, G, P, & T.
A, 113 Adams St,, Chicago, 6wW10

BOME STAKERS EXCTRSONS .

to certaln polutsiin the South on the lines o« the
1llinols Central-and Yazoo & Missisippl Valley
Rallroads will be twice each month during Feb-
ruary, March and ,\rrll, on dates which your
local ticket agent will be able to advise;you.
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The Old Reliable Blacksmith,

P. J. Roche

Can be found at his shop on Franklin street
during business hours, with a competent
force of workmen to do all kinds of

BLACK i SMITHING
Horse Shoelng & Speclaity.

S i A
Corns and Interfering Cured or no pay. Satis.
faction Guaranteed.

Respectfully,

P.J.Roche.

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.

Cali and =ee them.

T ——————

O. K. BARBE
SHOP.

If you wish a first-class haircut,

shampoo, singe, sea-foam or
shave, give me a call. Prices, 10
and 15 cents. Satisfaction guar-
anteed; why pay more.

None but FIRST-CLASS
WORKMEN employed.

PETER DRESS

PROPRIETOR.
F. P. PETERSON,

Mabnufacturer of

WAGONS

And Repalrer

of all kinds of Vehicles, and general
of all Kinds of Woodsvnrr: Lozt

For Farming Implements and Machinery

Shop on Franklin Street, near the bri with
Alex Sefstrom, {n building latel oogtf° ed by

oter Meyer. Have had several years exper-
lence the past three with Kennedy Bu Co,
Work Guaranteed. F.P.PRTERSON.

DOUGLASS, the Photo=
grapher.

Go to Douglass
For FINE PICTURES.

16t

650 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

TRADE MARKS
Desians
COPYRIGHTS &cC.
Anyone sending a sketch and dmcﬂgllon may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
invention i1a probably patentable. Communica-
tions strictly contidential. Handbook on Patents
sent froe. Oldest ngency for securin,
Patents taken through Muun &
special notice, without charge, in tho

Scientific American,

A handsomely {llustrated weekly, Largest cofr.
culation of any scientiic journal. Terms, $§3 a
ﬁnr: four months, §1. d by all newsdealers.

BOTNTIN & NGEWEN

(0 3818rcatwar, New York

Reanch OfMea 025 W St Washington. D. .

sides being a dictionary of she Englich

language, it contains a compendium of
classical quotations; list of scriptura

names; popular names of states and

cities; metric system of weights and

measures; mythological names: Ameri

canisms; government and constitution |
of the United States; biographical dic-
tionary of distinguished men; vocabu [
lary of English synonyms., Also spec- |
ial departments on commercial and
legal questions; banks and banking:
interest tables and laws; agricultural
tables; legal phrases and maxims, elc.,
the whole forming a library 1n itself.

Prince Bismark

And the Re-establishment of

the German Empire, by Max

Frederick,
This great work is printed in German
text, is appropriately illustrated, con-
tains nearly 300 pages, is handsomely
bound in silk, and a fine portrait of the
“Iron Chancellor” is shown on the
tront cover,

The Condensed Code ot the
Laws of lowa.

Being a condensation of all the gen-
eral statute laws of this state (except
the code of procedure) contained in
the code of 1807,

Murrav's Horse Book,

Treats on the origin, characteristicsand
training of horses, and gives remedies
for their diseases. Tells how to select
and how to care tor dairy cows, and
how to educate and train dogs.

Dairv and Creamery

Is a semi-month y newspaper published
the 1st and 15th of each month and is
devoted to the dairy,creamery and stock
interests,

Remember, every old and new sub-
scriber who pays all arrearages and one
year's subscription in advance to the

DEMOCRAT, is entitled to receive his
choice of either one of the above
Pemiums.

If Sent By Mail

Eighteen cents in addition to the sub
scription price is required to prepay
postage on “Famous Frontiersmen,
Pioneers and Scouts,” and ten cents for
postage on each of the other books, ex-
cept the Code of lowa.

Periodicals.

We will also furnish to our paid-in
advance subscribers at reduced rates
and at actual cost to us, almost any of
the leading newspapers and magazines
published.

The readers of THE DEMOCRAT
may rest assured that it will, during

th coming year, maintain the high
standard of excellence it has attained
and continue to be, as it has been for
many years past, the leading newspaper
published in this county

It you want
(he hest seeds
buy Vick's
Our own growing and
the world’s choicest.

ALAALRRAMAR ARt o

The handsomest and most com-
plete catalogue we ever issued
sent free, if you state in what
you are most interested—Flow-
ers, Vegetables or small fruits.

JAMES VICK’S SONS,

Rochester, N, Y.
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.\ The Cured
§ 1 naik Dr. F.
r  (eo. Curts

Celebrated

HE MAKES THE

Try the

Without the ald
of the Knife and
Without Pain !

THE
THE

Thousands of patients from all over the country treated every month, without
Incomvenience or detention from business. You

DR. CURTS,

not neglect it longer. Call y
Building, DUBUQUE, IOWA.

Consultation!
Diagnosis L 1]

and hand it to him.

Curts Treatment !

BLIND SEE |
DEAF HEAR!
LAME WALK!
peln,

have delayed alread;
Comsulting Room Siq Serte

—_—
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my shop. You get the latest
TAILOR.

IN MASONIC BLK
HARRY STEWARTS

m

hanges  ing. | OS2

of lite ana | °at
et th

L A L 98
ARTISTIC TAILORING

My winter goods arehere, and those desiring suits and
overcoats up-to-date should not fail to call and examine
my stock. My goods are the best on the market and
prices to suit the times. Suits, $18.00 up; overcoats,
818.00; pants, 85.00 up. Remember, these are made in

stvle and fit and best of

workmanship, at A. L. SEVERTSON'’S, the ARTISTIC

aad to
d
he

younger tIn"Y w&,’.“ M?":
i A

yoar
Har,

day

FOLEY'S BANNER SALVE is a Heallng Wondesl

_ GREGG & WAR

D.

sVKnowleche

|

Concentrated

~y

boiled down, pressed to-
gether is what you get in
the New Werner Edition
of the ENCYCLOPEDIA
BRITANNICA. The facts
contained therein are reli-
able, the statements author- }
itative. The index which
accompanies each set of
books enables you to find

upon it, for even the courts

thirty superb octavo volum

and the balance in small monthly

\ FOR SALE BY

PR

=3

ments. You can secure the entire set, complete in

Encyclopedia Britannica
for One Dollar Cash

the information you want
quickly, and you can rely
do not question its state=a

es, of the

payments.

Anders & Philipp.




