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Gandies
Gandies

Candy

WE CARRY A NICE
LINE

NOBLE ARNOLD

PANTS!

W

you

ure.

on our heavy

E have so many single

pants and we are bound
to sell them out.

do sO we have greatly re-
duced the price on
them. We will sell

WOOL IPANTS for

$1.50,

WORTH $2.75,and
‘The CELEBRATED
Madrid Pants for
$2.50. Size, 30 to
50-in. waist meas-

We will give you some of the
best bargains you ever had

in and let us show you what
we can do for you.

In order to

AHEAVY, ALL

goods. Come

J. H. ALLEN,

MANCHESTER, I0WA.

BAKERS’

MONACA

GOFFEES

are not only carefully cleaned,pre-
pared and scientifically roasted,
but what is of far greater import-
ance, they are blended by a sys-

tem exclusively our own and one
which insures absolute uniformity.
‘When you have selected a Monaca
Brand Coffee, you will find it the

same to-morrow, the same next

week, the same next year!

For sale by

HARRY STEWART

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

hanging out the clothes and
met with a most unpleasantac-
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
for andfdelivered prowptly.

,-' \l\ ).N.t..

N —— <

MANCHESTER STEAM LAUNDRY

We ask only one trial.

'PHONE 238

For

bound to bring business.

the quickest and best route to Delaware county homes
use the MANCHESTER DEMOCRAT.
lously read in the office, the shop, the factory, on the
street and in the home.

It is relig-

Your ad in its columns is

You reap

what you sow

in the variety, quality and quan-
tity of your garden and farm pro-
duce, and our choice garden and
flowers seeds will be sure to give
results that will gratify and please
you by their size and delicious-
ness. We have all kinds of gar-
den seeds, but only one quality,
and fhat is the best.

The World Against Him

By WILL N. HARBEN.

Copyright, 1900, by
A.N.Kellogg Newspaper Company.

“God knows there is nothing else
for me to do, Dave. I have tried to see
some other way, but I can's.”

“Well, you'll nced somebody
you, an’ I'm yore man."

“I'd rather not have anyone, thank
you, Dave. Ie and I can fight just as
well alone. I'd rather die than take ad-
vantage of him, I only want to satis-
fy myself—to get rid of the memory
that he has—"

“I know how you feel, an’ I don’t
blame you. When will you see 'im?”

*In the morning.”

“Well, go to bed an’ get some sleep;
you may nced a steady aim; he may be
a good shot; them army chaps general-
ly is.”

with

CHAPTER 1V.

The next morning the two brothers
met as they were leaving their rooms,
David caught Ronald by the arm and
turned his face towards the little glass-
less window at the hiead of the stairs,

*Own up,” he said, with a smile, “you
didn't git a wink o’ sleep last night.”

“I confess it,”” was the answer, *I
didn't know what was the matter with
me."

“But I do,” David touched his brow
significantly; *“it was hot blood in the
brain. I know how you felt. You jest
rolled an' tumbled. I heerd you git
up an' look out o' the window {0 sce
ef it was gittin® daylight five times ef
you did once. My Lord, I couldn't rest
for two nights 'fore I whipped Budd
Meyer fur reportin’ me fur sellin’ that
quart to the Calhoun boys, but you bet
after I made his face look like a huckle-
berry custard 1 slept the slecp of the
rightcous. Two o' my friends had to
perjure the'rse'ves to keep me out o
the chain-gang, an’ I was tryin’ to wash
out the'r sin with his blood; ef the'r
conscience ain't clear it ain't because
thar wasn't enough o' the fluid fur
laundry purposes, fer he bled like a
stuck pig. I reckon,” Dave broke off
suddenly as they began to descend the
stairs, “that breakfast is about ready,
I heerd the old man cussin’ about thar
bein' too much ham fried?’

After breakfast our hero left the
housaandrtook tharoadleadingtowards
Carnleigh. IIe wore his best suit of
clothes, which fitted him perfectly.
In each of the pockets of his dark sack
coat there was a revolver; he had
shaved himself by the first rays of the
sun and wore a becoming necktie; his
boots shone with fresh blacking, and
ke had on a stylish straw hat.

As he left the house Mary Lou and
Ann Josephine, bhaving shirked the
«dishwashing, stood arm in arm on the
porch. Their shoes were unlaced, their
dresses soiled and torn, their hair dis-
heveled.

“He walks mighty biggity,” observed
Mary Lou; “I reckon he is makin’
tracks fur town to see about bein' cx-
amined fur the law. Who do you reck-
on would hire 'im to speak fur 'em?”

“Thar's no tellin’ the luck of a lousy
calf,” opined Ann Josephine. *“Ron
ain't nobody's fool; a body couldn't
read as many papers an’ magazines an’
study law as hard as he does without
I'arnin’ something.”

“He'll take keer o' number one any-
ways," commented Mary Lou. “Iheerd
pa say t'other day that Ron refused
to market his cotton when everybody
in the county was turnin’'loose o’ theirs
last fall an’ that he held onto it tell it
riz an' he put a cool two hundred dol-
lars profit in the bank; an’ another
thing, he never goes in debt over head
an’ yeers like pa an’ Dave does; he's the
only farmer round heer that pays cash
fur labor an’ that's one reason he'gits
scmuchout o' his hands. Niggers don’t
want to work fur orders on the store
at two prices when the cash planked
down will git so much better bargains.”

Meanwhile the subject. of these re-
marks was walking swiftly down to-
wards Carnleigh. The great house was
now in full view, and that part of the
grounds through which a flower-bor-
dered walk led in sinuous curves from
the veranda down the grassy slope
where there were a spring, a summer-
house and rustic seats, The spot was
only a few hundred yards from the
main road, where, in a corner of the
colonel's zigzag fence, Ronald

paused and waited, hoping that by
some chance Capt. Winkle would stroll
in {hat direction as Ronald in passing
had once or twice seen him do.

He had not long to wait. Ie saw
Winkle in fatigue uniform come out
on the veranda and receive a cigar from
n man-servant. A few minutes after-
wards, under a banner of blue smoke,
the young officer ook one or two turns
on the lawn among the flower beds,
and then, as if obeying Ronald’s fierce
desire, conveyed to him telepathically,
he turned into the walk leading down
to the spring. He moved easily, with a
lazy, swinging stride, ruthlessly cut-
ting at the nearest flowers with a cane
which he poised on his shoulder like
a sword or swung in front of him as if
fencing.

No sooner had Ronald secen the di-
rection he was taking than he vaulted
over the fence and made his way
through the dewy grass and weeds into
the wood which intervened between
him and the spring.

He came upon Winkle as that worthy

stood on the flat stones round the
spring. The officer wore his eye-
glasses, and had his cigar between his
liups. The grass mufiled Ronald’s
steps, and as Winkle was Jlook-
ing towards the. house as if expect-
ing some one, he did not notice our
hero's presence till he stood beside him,

“Ah!” ejuculated Winkle, av le
turned, and then through his glasscs he
eyed Ronald coldly from head to foot.
“Ah!" he repeated, and then he took a
puff at his cigar and blew the smoke
lowards the house as he looked again
up the walk. One familiar with the
tricks of Winkle's sallow face might
have found a hint of uneasiness there
as Ronald caught his eye and beld it
steadily for a second.

“There is a matter that you and 1
must settle, sir,” said our hero, calmly.

For a moment Winkle gazed almost
defiantly at the speaker, then his glance
savered just a little.

“A matter that you and I must set-
tle?” he echoed, with a faint sneer,
“and what is that, my good fellow?”

“You deliberately drove your horses
against me last night in the road and I
bhave come to demand satisfaction.”

The officer sent another glance up the
walk towards the house; it was as if he
were hoping some one would arrive to
prevent what seemed inevitable. He
did not like the expression of the face
before him; he dreaded the awful
threatening tranquillity of if,

He removed his cigar from his lips
and held it in his fingers, that quivered
nervously,

“I don’t want to have trouble with
you,” he said.

“Then you should not have driven

rail

ing under high heaven can avert the
consequences of that cowardly act.”

“I—I am not a good driver, Mr. Fen-
shaw—I believe that is your name, sir,
Just as I passed your brother my hand
slipped, and—"

“You are a deliberate liar!” Ronald
interrupted him.

Winkle started, paled a little and
made a half threatening gesture with
bis right hand, but as he gazed into
our hero’s eyes his arm sank slowly
down to his side and he made a lame
pretense of trying to restrain his an-
ger.

“You must not use insulting words to
me,” he said.

Ronald smiled. “You would not be
£0 inartistic as to deny that you lied,
Winkle, but the fact that you tacitly
admit you are a liar does not satisfy
me. I tell you we have got to settle
this matter right here and now.”

“I don’t know what you mean,” Win-
kle found himself saying., *“I do not
want apy trouble with you. I've said
that the—the thing was an accident,
and—"

“And I have said that it was not an
accident, and that I will fight you or
have the satisfaction of knowing you
nare a coward. If you are a coward I
would not soil my hands with you.”

Winkle was very white now; his ci-
gar fell from his lips and he caught it
against his breast. “I am unarmed,
and” (he looked Ronald over again)
“you are physically stronger than I
am.”

Thereupon Ronald drew the two re-
volvers from his pockets and held them
out. *“I thought that pistols would be
fair,”” he said. ‘You may take your
choice; they are practically the same.
This is a quiet place; we can have it
over in a few minutes. Ihave thought
out a plan that will be perfectly fair
to both of us, The plantation bell will
ring in a few momenis; we can get
ready and at its first stroke we may
turn and fire till the revolvers are
empty or one of us is down.”

Wirkle stared fixedly.

“Why, that would be deliberate mur-
der,” he gasped, shrinking back a step
or two from the extended revolvers.

“It would not be any more murder
than death in any duel would be, Capt.

“THERE IS A MATTER THAT YOU
AND I MUST SETTLE, BIR.”

Winkle. If you do mot fight I shall
know that you are a coward, sir.”

Then an idea was born in the officer’s
almost benumbed brain,

“I cannot fight a—a man in your po-
sition in—in life,” he said. *“Surely you
know what is considered proper.”

Ronald’s face grew purple with sup-
pressed rage.

*Do you mean to tell me that you
may drive a carriage over a man in a
public road and then resort to such a
petty subterfuge to get around the con-
sequences? Capt. Winkle, I would
strike you in the face if I could keep
from feeling that I was striking a
baby."

Winkle gave a furtive glance towards
the house, He looked slightly relieved
ns if he thought by the tacit confession
of cowardice he was going 1o escape a
duel, which he feared quite as much
as death itself,

“You may think what you please of
me,"” he said, “but I am not willing to
fight a duel with you—of course, con-
sidering all the circumstances.”

“I see your plan, Winkle, “said Ron-
ald. *“You have insulted me in the pres-
ence of others, and if you avert trouble
with me, you leave the witnesses under

the impression that I yielded to the
indignity without & murmur, That, I
sece, I must bear; but I assure you, in
your refusal to fight me, you have re-
lieved my mind, for no coward can in-
sult me."'

Winkle began to breathe more free-
ly; he even allowed a defiant smile to
play about his lips as he took a match
from his pocket and relighted hiscigar.

*As you please,” he said, with a slight
suggestion of a sneer. “Icannot fight
you."

“But T am not through with you,”
Ronald burst out, flaming up again.
“You are an officer in the pay of my
country.” He had taken a peaknife
from Lis pocket when he restored the
revolvers to thelr places, and he now
deliberately grasped Winkle's coat and
cut off the top button.

“What are you doing?" gasped the
officer, pulling back.

Taking a firmer grasp on the lapel,
Ronald jerked the captain back to
where he had stood. *‘Stand still!” he
thundered. *“You are unfit to wear the
uniform of any country. You'd make
a gallant soldier in time of need, would-
n't you?”

Without another word Winkle stood
still and allowed Ronald to sever from
his coat his buttons and shoulder straps.

“Now good morning, captain,” was
the parting injunction, “if you ever
dare 1o drive over me again, I shall sim-
ply strangle you.”

As if afraid another word might-fur-
ther enrage his antagonist, Winkle re-
treated towands the house, taking long,
swift strides.

Ronald stood for a moment watching
the walk towards the house, then still
holding the buttons and shoulder-
straps in his hands, he sank on a rus-
tic seat near the spring. His passion
had already spent itself, and a strange
revulsion of feeling came over him.

IlIe had drawn back his hand to
throw the buttons and shoulder-straps
into the high grass, when he heard a
clear, ringing voice behind him.

“Don’t throw them away,” and Eve-
lyn Hasbrooke, her big white apron
filled with maiden-hair ferns and wild
flowers, emerged from behind a thick
hedge.

Before her words had died out he
was on his feet, speechless with sur-
prise,

“I heard every word,” she said, with
o sigh, “and at first I was almost
frightened to death. I was going to
interfere if he had—had accepted your
challenge, but when I saw that he did
not intend to fight you I remained
silent. I was an eavesdropper—I con-
fess that—but I simply had to listen.
It was really terrible—your voice—
Yyour looks!”

He was overwhelmed with confu-
sion. |

“I feel as if I could never be par-
doned, Miss Hasbrooke,” he managed

over we,"” pugwered Bonald, “for nothe | 10 xaw after b little payse. ‘T am on

your grounds and Capt. WinkTe s the
guest of your house.”

She shrugged her shoulders and sat
down on the seat he had just left.

“I am going to say what I really
would not say if it were not all set-
tled between you, Mr. Fanshaw,” she
was putting the stems of her fern
leaves together in her left hand, “and
that is that I do not blame you
much.”

“You do not really?”

For a moment she gave him a full
glance from her deep sympathetic
eyes.

“I did ot sleep a wink last night,
Mr. Fanshaw. I was so angry with him
that I could not close my eyes. 1
came near asking my father to send
him away. From a man’s standpoint
1 presume you have done all that can
be done.”

He sat down by her.

“I never let my temper get the pest
of me, Miss Hasbrooke, without fcel-
ing dissatisfied with myself. I re-
frained from striking *him when T
found he would not fight, but what I
finally did was just as bad.” He was
looking at the buttons and shoulder-
straps in his hands.

Evelyn laughed softly.

“He may not khave any more buttons
Lere in the country,” she said, “and he
may have 1o discard his favorite suit
for awhile.”

“I did it in a spasm of uncontrol-
lable anger,” was Ronald’s defense.

“He deserved more than that slight
humiliation,” she smiled; *and yet you
must not try to conquer the divine in-
clination you mow have to pity him.
It shows you are {ruly noble—noble!"

Ronald blushed to the roots of his
hair.

“When he refused to fight me,” he
soid, “I ought to have left him. I think
I could if his reasons for not fighting
had not been quite so exasperating.”

“I am going to help you about the
buttons and the shoulder-straps," an-
swered Lvelyn. *“I have a maid who
can hold her tongue. I am going to
get her to borrow the captain’s coat
irom his room, and I shall restore his
plumage.”

He smiled, a new light in kis eyes.

“I really think I should like to have
you do it, if you will,” said he.

“He will wonder who did it,”” she
laughed, “and I half hope he will sus-
pect me of knowing something about
it; he is tiresome in all things, but he
has more to say about his courage
than anything else.”

Just then the plantation bell rang.

“Oh, you men are awful—awful!”
che went on, grown suddenly serious.
“If Capt. Winkle had been of a differ-
eut type you would have been shoot-
ng at each other at this moment—"
she checked herself; there was a tense
lcok about her lips. *“¥You would have
been in great trouble (for no man
can escape it who has killed another).
Then he might have taken your life.”

He understood, and his heart beat
wildly.

“If he had been of a different type,
he would not have treated me as he
did, and I should not have been here
this morning."”

She gathered up her ferns and flow-
ers and rose.

“That is quite true,” she rejoined,
with a look towards the house. *'I must
be going now; good-by.”

She took the buttons and sleeve or-
naments from him, and put them into
her pocket, and then held out her
hand. “Good-by,” she said again,

When Evelyn reached the house and
had entered the great hall she called to
bher maid, Marie, a mulatto girl, to take
care of her ferns and flowers.

“Have you seen Capt. Winkle 1this
morning?"” Evelyn asked.

The maid laughed impulsively as she
filled her hands with the damp green
things.

“Yessum, I seed 'im, an' he acted
mighty strange. I neverseedaman act
50 quar in my life.” Again Marie
laughed.

“What do yot mean, Marie?”

“Wellum,” answered the maid, “I no-
ticed 'im go out fur his walk to'ds de
spring, an' I would er bet my life dat he
had on his brass buttons an’ de straps
on his shoulder, kase I seed um shinin’
in de sun; he was smokin’ an’ walkin’
as chipper as er gamerooster, butabout
fifteen minutes ago I seen 'im slinkin’
up de servants’ stairs on his tip-toes, I
met 'im face to face, I did, an’, young
miss, a3 God is in Heaven, he didn't
have a sign of a button on ’'is coat,
an' he'd cut off his shoulder straps,
too, an' more dan dat, he looked as
mean as a egg-suckin’ dog.”

Marie giggled again. She had, with
the usual perspicaclty of her race,
divined that the officer was not in high
favor with her mistress.

At this juncture Capt. Winkle,
dressed from head to foot in snowy
duck, came down the front staircase,
and, bowing to Evelyn, e went out on
the veranda. Without speaking again
to Marie, Evelyn turned into her own
room to take off her damp apron.

She decided that she would, later in
the day, ask Marie to get the captain’s
coat,

CHAPTER V. ~

After supper that night the three

gentlemen remained at the table after
the ladies had left, to smoke and drink
their wine. The windows of the big din-
ing-hall opened like a door onto the
veranda, and Capt. Winkle, faultlessly
attired in Tuxedo coat, low waistcoat
and snowy shirt and necktie, watched
the three ladies furtively as they, arm
in arm, promenaded back and forth in
the light of the big kerosenc lamp on
a post where the carriages stopped. It
was not the colonel’s habit to dress for
the evening meal, especially in the hot
season, 80 he still wore his cool suit of
brown linen, and, in this respect, Mr.
Hardy was glad to keep him company,
as he had really come to the country for
an easy, unceremonious outing. The
colonel liked nothing better than good
listeners, and, as he sipped his wine
and smoked, his pink eomplexion fair-
ly shone while he discoursed on a favor-
ite topic of his—the beauty and many
virtues of the only lady guest in his
house, Mrs, Lancaster, & snowy-haired
widow not far from the colonel's age.

“I am glad she eame to-day,” he said.
“She is hard to get at; she travels 50 ex-
tensively, and I am sure we never would
have her now if it were not for Evelyn;
they love each other like mother and
daughter. Why, I'll bet Mrs. Luncaster
doesn't stay in her Charleston home
one winter in five; does she, Hardy?"

“No, I think she likes Italy,” said the
gentleman appealed to. *I think I
should have had the pleasure of meet-
ing her before this ifishe were often at
home, but she goes out very little in
Charleston and has few intimate
friends. I should say she was by all
odds the most exclusive waman in the
city.”

“Iam pretty sure,” remarked the colo-
nel, tentatively, “that she is very well
to do—that is, I judge so by the life
she leads; it is one of expensive luxury
irom beginning to end.”

“I happen to know that she is decid-
edly rich,” replied Hardy. “It seems
that her husband, who was killed in the

war, owned extensive lands in the south

been discovered.”

“Her husband was not killed \vhﬂe

actually in service,” explained Has-

brooke, “and his death was n most

fragic one.” The colonel looked round

the room and seeing James, the black

butler, standing behind his chair, hold-

ing a napkin and corkscrew, he said:

“I shall ring when I want you,

James.”

When the negro had bowed himself

from the room, Col. Hasbrooke contin-

ued. “Yes, Mrs. Lancaster’s life has

been a sad one; she has revealed the

great grief of her life to very few, and

then only to her most intimate friends.

She had been married to Lancaster only

about two years when the first shot

from Fort Sumter set his blood on

fire. Ie was one of the first in South

Carolina to offer his services, and as he

had had some military training and was

highly educated he was made a captain

of a company. He made a good record

but was taken ill when his regiment

was stationed at a little town in the

mountains of East Tennessee and was

ordered home on a furlough. Asit was

in the month of August, Mrs. Lancaster

thought that the climate of Charles-
ton would not be so0 good for him as that

of Tennessee, 80 she telegraphed him to

wait and she would join him. She met

him with her only child, a baby in
arms, and they started through the

mountains {o a retreat that had been

recommended to them as a highly suit-

able resting place. But on that journey

they met with the catastrophe which

blighted her whole life, The moun-

tains in that section, like the moun-

tains here, were infested with bandits

who lived upon plundering stragglers,

no matter of what politics. And it was

a gang of these reckless ruffians into
which they ran. They were in a spring
wagon driven by a negro, who had all

along shown himself to be an arrant
coward. The first notificaton of dan-
ger was the sudden appearance from
the bushes of half a dozen armed men,
who demanded that the party alight
that the vehicle might be searched.

Evidently Capt. Lancaster, who hap-
pened to be holding the child in his
arms, thought that immediate obedi-
ence was best, so he got out, telling the
men that he had in his pockets all the
money and valuables the wagon con-
tained. He was still holding the child
on one arm and opening his pocketa
with another when the negro, seeing
that the robbers were not noticing the
wagon, whipped up the horses and
drove away at full speed. Mrs. Lancas-
ter tried to stop him, but he was wild
with terror, and as the robbers were
onow firing after them, he ducked his
head and applied the lash, The wom-
an wae helpless; the negro was strong
and half insane. She argued with him
and pleaded with him {o stop and let
her out, but he drove on like a madman,
It was not till they bad reached a farm-
house nine miles from the scene of the
robbery that she induced the negro to
stop. Here they were received by a fam-
ily in which there was one man too old
to do service in the war. He said he
was willing to do what he could for her,
but that the ‘bushwhackers,’ who were
a power in the land, would hang him it
he molested their plans. He went out
to see if he could get together any of
his neighbors who would help her, but

THE

LITTLE CAP WORN
BABY STAINED WITH BLOOD,

BY THE

when he returned at dusk he brought
the intelligence that he could find no-
body who would dare take a hand in
such an enterprise. She spent that
night in the farmhouse and the next
day she drove back absolutely alone in
search of her husband and child. Near
the spot where she had been separated
from them she found her husband’s hat,
the little cap worn by the baby, stained
with blood, and a pool of blood by the
roadside. She spent. all that day alone
on that road and returned- at night to
the farmhouse. Here she stayed a
month waking inquiries and searches
in all directions for more conclusive
proof of the death of her child and
husband. Finally the old farmer came
to her one day with the report that one
of the robbers had just died and that
he had madea deathbed confession that
he had shot and killed Capt. Lancaster.
The baby, he said, was not kiked at the
time, as there was some reluctance
among the men as to who should do it.
They had gotten over this difficulty by
drawing straws and the man upon

its death might be an easy one. This
was the only crumb of comfort the
poor lady got; think of that, gentle-
men, she could only hope that her son's

dying man refused to tell who had un-

dertaken the crime.” The colonel

paused, stroklng his gray Van Dyke

beard. *“Isitany wonder that her face

is sad and her hair white?” . ..
TO BE CONTINUED,
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tho lmnoll

above can
Gentral, or by addressing A, H, Hanson, G,
hicago.

"mon whish phosphate bsds havs since 1449

ised that he would drown the child, that

Geath had been quick and painless. The

Ralroad Time Table.

ILLINOIS CENTRAL.

Illinols Central Time Table No. i, takiug el
fect at 12:% o'clock no)n, Sunday.Jan, 24,19 0.

Main Llnu l"usscngrr Tmh.1

WEST nouv \D

Nol*11:3spm|.
No3* G:23am
am
pmj.

MAIN Il\l- ! K \~T BOUND

Kast Train., |Ne 2% 4:06 a n
Thro I Xprose.INo 4% 9:53 pm
Local ExpressiNo 24t8:20 pn

.0l Up per.. .\n 2241
pm Wn) rolght 1
1 m|. Thro Freight. \n [P

Nos 21 nml 22 run between Dubuquo and lurl

Nos 'zs nml 24 run between Dubuque and 1., )Ic

CEDAR RAPIDS BRANCH.

Soutl | llnund I

et Uedar Rpds | North Dound
anJ Manchester ~Arriy

n.m' JPasscnger ..
‘ .tPassenger.
..tFreight..

?Dmy Except Sundny
H. G. PIERCE, Station Agt

CHICAGO GREAT WEST[RN Rv

“The Maple Leaf Route.”
me card, Thorpe. Towa,

Chlcaﬁo \neclnl Dally, Golng P‘ut.....'i 40 A M

Day Express dal jyexcept Sunday.... 3:0i pm

Way lexhl onfly.ciieiiiiiiiiiiiias 11358 m
g Wosl.. North and South.

Wuy Prclghv MY S . 9:3pm

;Bxprcsa dnlly except Sunday,. .. 1:53 pm

aul & Kansas City Exp, dall bilam

l?or {nformation and tickets apply 1o
J. L. O'HARROW Agent Thorpe.

B.C. R & N. RYy.
CEDAR RAPIDS TIME CARD.
MAIN LINE GOING NORTH.

Leave
No. 1 Minneapolls Express.. a m n m
No, 8 Waverly Passenger..
X0. G Minneapo'ls prress 12 !0 ngl
No. 18 Chicago Passengor.
No. 19 Chicago Yassenger.

DELAWARE COUNTY

Abstract (9.,

Manchester, Iova.

—— ———

ABSTRACTS,
REAL ESTATE,
LOANS anp
CONVEYANCING.

Office In First Naticna
Bank Building.

Orders by mail will receive careful
attention,

We have complete copies of all records
of Delaware county.

ENNIS BOGGS,

MANAGER,

—

You Will Need
a Pair of Shoes

To keep your feet dry
during during the wet
weather this spring. We
can suit you in quality
and price. Also rubters
of all kinds.

F. M. FOLEY

No. 1—-Free chnlr car and coaches to Minne-
apolis and St. Paul. No. 5—Pullman slcoperl
and coaches to Mlnnupolll and St, Paul,

MAIN LINE GOING EAST AND BOUTH,

hicago Passenger.... 8:40 pm
. Louls l‘nsenner 8:05p m
No. 6 Chicago & St.Louls Ex. 8:30 & m
No. BChlcago Fast Express, 12:30 ngt
No. {m ............ 106 pm
No' lz Burllng on Passenger 7:156 & m
No 2—Pullman sleeper, free chair car and
coaches to Chicago. No. 6—Pullman sleepers
;ndt rolth coaches to Chlcuxo snd St. Louls.

arrives
Chicago 7:50 &, m, NgL-nlgm.
DECORAH DIVISION.

Yon

8:10 p m..... Decoral Passen, er. .0 82152 M
4:05p m...... Decorah Freight......... 6:20pm
I0WA FALLS DIVISION,

2:50 pm....Spirit Lake Passenger.... 8:30a m
12:20 nxt _Bloux Falls Fast Express... 12:30 ngt

JOWA CITY, CLINTON AND DAVENFPORT.

2: .. Pagsenger,.. m
7: Passenge! am
1: m .Passenge pm
. Passenge Ppm

7:50 p m. Clinton Passeng 7:16 4 m
7:60 p m....Dave nport Passenger.... 7 154 m
“Tralns numben G, 6, 8, 18, 19, and Sloux Falls
Fast Expreu run dnhy, all other tralos dally ex-

cej!l Sup dl‘

NO. G. FARMER, J.A
Gen'l Pass & Tkt Agt.

Cedar Raplds Iowa,

. LOMAX.
Ticket Agent.

RYAN, IOWA.

S.A. STEADMAN

Harness, “Saddles. Whips,
Robes and Blankets.

50 set of light and heavy harness
for the spring trade: .

The Best

farm harness on the market for

$28.00.

This price is for CASH.
Come in and look over my large
stock of harness before buyirg. I
can save you money.

Respectlully yours,

S. A. STEADMAN

Henry Hutchinson

Breeder of Thoroughbred

Shorthorn Cattle.

JOSEPH HUTCHINSON

Manchester.Jows

WM. DONNELLY, M. D.

Physician and Surgeon,
Proprietor of tae

Ryan Drug-Store.
Dealer in
Drugs, Stationery, Ete,
RYAN I0WA

Compound Vapor and Sham-

ually be traced
to the 1mperiect aotion of the millions
of pores of the haman body. A bath in
accordance with scientific require
ments is the best preventative and
remedy known. The methods employ
ed by me are the most scientific eve:
invented or discovered for dispelling
disease. Results tell the story. Give
me & trial, This is the Conant system
of baths. Peuant lady attendant
in charge ol the adiesdepartment.
Office and bath rooms on Franklin
x;treet, opposite Globe Hotel

Q. D. GATZS,
—_——

650 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

TRADE MARKS
DesiGNs

COPYRIGHTS &cC.
whom the task had fallen had pmm-* Anyona sending a sketch and dcacnrnon may

quickly as ruﬂn our opinion troo wh
invention la pro! nblyrnlnmn
tions strictl connde dbool
sent free. Oldest lﬁency for securing patents,
l'nlenu mun throu, h unn & 0. Tecelve
notice, without

"Scientific American,

A handsomely {llustrated weckly. Jargest cir.
culluon of any sclentific 1ourunl Terms, $3 a
h 3 four montﬁ. d by all nowsdealers,

UNN & Co,3s1ersaawar, New York

hington T (.

olhcr an

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 S SMITHING
Horse Shosing 8 Specally.

Corns and Interfering Cured or no pay. Satis-
faction Guaranteed.

Respeotfully,

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.

Calland see them,

* BOTNTON & MCENEN tc

ABSTRAGT  OFFICE.

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

Court House,
6276

MONEY..."SoBav:...

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

leges.
ABSTRACTS

furnished at a rate meeting
all competition.

J. E, DAVIS, Abstracter,

ooo Baths, ALEX SEFSTROM,
B
BATHS &E&=%|1§ LACKSMIT
W Ao
Vapor) | (mammienl L fotse
and may be)cvll erent i
Shampoo. butthe causo of Shoemg'

Interrering and Corns Cured or
no Pay.

Do All Kinds of

Work in Iron—

lfnchlne lnd oll kinds of Farm !mplen:enu

chinery repaired. The best
work guaranteed,

PRICES REASONABLE,

A share of the Public Patronage is solicited,

Alex. Eefutrom,

Sucocessor to Peter Meyer*

DON'T YOU

NEED A
NEW HARNESS

We have the right
kind at the rightkind
of prices. Come in
and

LOOK THROUGH

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

H.R. EATON

LIVERY AND
FEED STABLE

First-class rigs to be had_at all times
Buss to all trains and passengers taken
to or called for in any part of the city,

CLARENCE HOUSE IVRY
Promss  Betheriagton

PROPRIFTORS.

Y Y Y Y Y Y Y Y YT Y Y Y YT Y

PATENTS 8.
AI‘MCE As to Pnsuusn.m FREE 1
4

>Book“ﬂowtoobm.nl"a ta"
Hn-eund.‘

mdnou.)lohotm

Am ﬁﬂu}m% 0. 3




