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WE ARE GOING TO MAKE A GUESS 
We are going to guess that by the last of August wc 
will have ' 

CHEAPER SUGAR / 
; - wc are very anxious to get back to our old price 18 or 

20 lbs for $1.00. > 

WE ALSO WANT TO REMIND YOU 
THAT OUR TRADE ON COFFEE 

AND TEA IS INCREASING. , , 
Why we are selling you a coffee that we defy compcti- # < 

• tion. You save 5c per pound by buying'it. We ar; 
sole agents for the famous BUNKER HILL Coffee. f 
It is taking the lead in all the eastern stages and is fast 
gaining a foot hold in Manchester. We shall not ad
vance our price on teas. Our years supply has been 

, contracted for at Old Prices. The best of goods at a 
Moderate Price has made our business a success. Our 
flour is taking the lead, why, you never have a bad 
batch of bread. When you buy Clear Quill, Splendid 
or New Deal or Baker 4 x. They are perfect. We 

. • don't mix them, but give you good straight goods. 
"Watch Cal Atkinson and this space in the democrat 
and sec how we come out. 

CAL ATKINSON 
THE CORNER GROCER. 

That 
Picnic 
Hunger 

which usually comes on an 
hour before the regular meal 
time can be satisfied and even 
satiated by the innumerable 
varieties of potted meats,jams 
and jellies we offer—all sorts 
of crackers besides. No out
ing hamper is complete with
out them, and the price is 
ridiculously low compared 
with quality. 

PETERSON BROS 

Boys' Clothing, 1 
Very Special Prices. 9 

Boy's 2-piece Suits. 
Ages 7 to 16 years. 

$3.00 and $4.00 values 

$2.50. . 

Boy's Blouses and • 
Waists. 

Banner Brand 

50c and 75c values. . 

35C. 
Boy's Vestee Suits.®®® 

A «. M® Ages 3 to 9 years. 

$3.00 and $4.00 values., 

$2.50 Sfe 

Boy's Blouses and • 
Waists. 

Banner Brand 

50c and 75c values. . 

35C. 
Boy's Vestee Suits.®®® 

A «. M® Ages 3 to 9 years. 

$3.00 and $4.00 values., 

$2.50 Sfe 
Boy's Blue Serge >> •:: 
Suits. 

$8.00, $10.00 and 

$12.00. 
Boy's Long Trouser 
Suits. 

Ages 14 to 20 yeais. 

$3.50,44.50, $5.00 up to 

Boy's Blue Serge >> •:: 
Suits. 

$8.00, $10.00 and 

$12.00. 
Boy's Long Trouser 
Suits. 

Ages 14 to 20 yeais. 

$3.50,44.50, $5.00 up to 

Children's Wash 
Suits. 

Crash, Duck and Per-
cales. . * 
SOc, 75c, $100 and 

$1.50. , 

L. R, STOUT. 
—— 

ft 19 el ft Mill. 
;
7 By JOHN J. a'BEOEET, ' 

[Copyright, 1809, by American Press Asso
ciation.] 

YOU ARE 
LOOKING FOR THE BEST ^ 

in the way of Vehicles, Buggies, Spring Wagons and Lumber 

wagons or any special job in this line. Vt''^v 

WE HAVE WHAT YOU WANT! 
Anything in our line that can (or cannot be had anywhere else 

we can manufacture on short notice. 

"Don't mention the name of that 
miserable cruaturo to mo ever again," 
eho cried with indignation. "I will 
swear to yon, if yon would liko it, that 
I will never wed the—oh, I cannot 
cvon speak liis odious name I I saw him 
in London, and he insnlted me after
ward by calling on me. Then he in
snlted me further by writing a letter, 
evidently meaning to disgust me more 
than ever with himself. He said he was 
willing to marry mo if I wanted him. 
And yon suggest the possibility of each 
a vile thing to me as that I Have yon 
no decency 1 Yon may repndiate your 
own paper and become a thief, nnele," 
alio said violently, "bnt how is It pos
sible for yon to fall so far as to men
tion the name of any woman relative 
of yours in^the same breath with that 
enr?" 

Uncle Josiah was having a great deal 
of enjoyment over this fiery niece of 
his. His taste in enjoying snch things 
was unquestionably bad, unworthy an 
nncle of his years and with a really 
charming niece, when she was treated 
with any kind of fitness. But he did 
enjoy seeing her in a hot, indignant 
mood. 

"So yon didn't take to Corrlngton, 
not even when he Baid ho was willing 
to marry yon? He may have wanted to 
pnt himself on record as being willing, 
becanse if ho were to refnse yon wonld 
get tho money. What did you do to 
him?" ho asked quickly. 

"Told him 'No' in a way that conld 
leave no donbt in his inind," replied 
Mies Rodney. "Don't tnllc about it ony 
more. The whole sickening business 
has made me hate the very name of 
Cnrrington. But yon need not despise 
him so mach. After all, he was within 
his right, and yon are refusing to do 
what jnstice and yonr own honor de
mand. There is no nae of talking about 
it any more," she concluded, rising to 
go. 

"Well, give me time to make the ar
rangement," said Uncle Josiah, with a 
cajoling air. "Yon don't expect me to 
go right down to the bank and get it 
now 1 Besides, yon onght to bring on 
Strandham, Scanlon—what was his 
name ?—to prove yonr statement Yon 
conld advertise for him in the London 
Times. Say ho will hear of something 
greatly to yonr advantage if he comes 
forward and sa>ys that he fonnd yon 
without n chaperon on tho Matterhorn." 

fih tiiooe daftatoed ftu'ttier remarks. 
Sho rose and left the room. The next 
day Uncle Josiah, who had not donbted 
her word in tho least, made arrange
ments for transferring several Hocks of 
gilt edged stock to ber. In his odd way 
ho said nothing of this. Herather hated 
to see bis plncky niece, whom he secret
ly admired very mnch, become abso-
lntely Independent of him, even though 
she owed snch freedom to himself. 

Miss Rodney kept her peace and 
treated her nncle with an unvarying 
reserve after this. It tried him more 
than she realized. But she felt how 
mean and unjust his conduct was, and 
could not or wonld not make any at
tempt to cajole him into doing his duty 
and redeeming bis promise to her. One 
thing she noticed, and Mrs. Rodney 
also remarked it—Uncle Josiah did not 
complain nnd comment as much on ex
penditures where his niece Florence was 
concerned. He seemed to take these 
more tranquilly than those which con
cerned Mrs. Rodney or Rose. Florence 
folt that this showed some sense of 
what he owed her on the old man's 
part. She concluded to say nothing un
til the year was up. Then the objection 
which her uncle bad urged conld not 
exist, for her aunt's money would go 
irretrievably to her dissolute stepson. 

from it again: 
"This is another romantic thing in 

this story—when they were on top of 
the Matterhorn, this Florence girl ask
ed him to chip off a piece of rock.from 
the vory tiptop and said she wonld 
like to have it set in a ring and keep it 
as a sonvenir. He knocked off two 
pieces and begged her to let him have 
them both put into rings, and then she 
conld have one and ho the other. 'She 
was such a plucky girl, you know,' 
said he, "that I would bo proud to have 
eu^ch an association with her. She was 
so jolly, and no nonsense abont lieu, 
Of conrse there couldn't be in a girl 
who conld climb tho Matterhorn.' 

'But it seems tho girl took no notice 
of his letter, which he thonght a little 
odd, because she had appeared so nice 

WORK POSITIVELY GUARANTEED 
4 It must also not be forgotten that we keep constantly on 

hand everything pertaining to a buggy or wagon and do all kinds 

of repairing, having expert men in all the departments lequired for 
carriage and wagon building. 

POSITIVELY 
TEN to FIFTEEN DOLLARS CAN BE SAVED on every vehicle 

by making your purchases of us. 

WE DO AS WE ADVERTISE 

Kennedy Buggy Co. 

CHAPTER IV. 
MTWS OP GUY STADLEY. 

Tho snmmer had come. Mrs. Rodnoy 
after the usual "time" with her brother 
had got money to take herself and Rose 
to Narragansett Pier. Florence re
mained with her uncle. He insisted on 
one of his two nieces being with him, 
and they divided this domestic enjoy
ment between them. The old man very 
much preferred having Florcnce-with 
bin), and, as if with the desire to retain 
her, Bhowed thepleasantest side of him
self. When he felt the need of some 
outlet for his sonl, strained with snch 
continued sweetness, he would com
ment in his caustic, sneering, jocular 
way on Mrs. Rodney or Rose. 

One day, abont a month before the 
year appointed by the Countess of Car-
rington in her eccentrlo will was up, 
Miss Rodney burst Into an exclamation 
of surprise and her face lit np with 
pleasure. She had jnst been reading a 
letter from Rose. 

"What is tho matter?" inquired Un
cle JoBiah. "Has Rose got some fool to 
ask her to marry him?" 

"No," said MissRodnoy. "Listen to 
this." She read from the letter: 

"There has been such a lovely Eng
lishman here for a week. No one seems 
to know much about him, but I have 
heard that ho goes with the swellest 
people in Newport and brought a lot 
of letters with him. Mamma has felt 
little shy about my receiving his at
tentions, because we know so little 
about his means or family. But he was 
prosented to me at a casino dance, and 
he certainly is a porfootly lately walts-
cr. He seemed to take quitn an interest 
in me. He wanted to know if I had any 
sisters and then asked if you were 
younger or older than I. Then be asked 
mo if I knew a Miss Florence. Ho said 
laughingly that his principal object in 
coming to America was to discover this 
Miss Florence. When I wanted to know 
why ho had snch a romantic interest in 
a girl of whom he knew so little ap
parently, he said that last year he met 
her on the tep of the Matterhorn. He 
is so quiet and unenthnsiastic you 
would never think of his climbing snch 
an awful mountain. Well, he did, and 
on top of the Matterhorn ho met this 
Miss Florence. Ho said he was never 
more surprised in his life, for it was n 
jolly good pull for a mountain prac
ticed man. Well, I gather that he was' 
—Miss Rodney skipped u few lines here 
and went on farther down. "When 
they got back to tho hotel in tho little 
town wnere tnoy started from," he bade 
her good night, expecting to see her tho 
next morning. He didn't, and instead 
got a telegram saying that his brother 
was dangerously ill and conld not re
cover. He had to tear off, but left a 
note for Miss Florence with one of the 
mon at tho hotel, giving his London 
address, and why be had to go so sud-
donly, and begging her to let him know 
when she came to London, os he would 
then have the ring for her"— 

"Why, was ho engaged to the girl 
already?" asked Uncle Josiah. inter
rupting his niece. 

"Wait and you'll see," said Miss 
Rodney. Her cheeks were flushed, and 
she seemed pleasantly excited over her 
sister's letter. She went on reading 

"There!" said Miss Rodney. "Do you 
hcriif .There is &uy Stadlcu." . 

and friendly and wanted the ring so 
much. But I suppose the air of the 
Matterhorn made her friendly. It is 
lonesome enough np there to mako the 
nnexpecte.l Bight of another climber a 
gralofnl thing. 

"He seemed quite interested in you 
—that is, ho wanted to know if you 
looked liko 1110 nnd what sort of a girl 
you were. Of conrse nothing very un
usual, only "it was different from an 
Englishman. Bnt he is a charming 
man. I wish you.conld see hiin. He 
tokl me that I looked like the girl on 
tho Matterhorn, and when I thought
lessly askod If She was pretty he said 
quite warmly, 'Oh, more than,' etc." 
Hero Miss Rodney Inmmcd again until 
she struck something else and went on 
distinctly: 

"I hope ho will be here when yon 
come down, but I'm afraid he won't. 
He said he had to bo in New York for 
some time nnd would have to leave here 
soon. I forget to say bis name is Guy 
Stadley." 

"Therel" said Miss Rodney trium
phantly to her nucia "Do you hear? 
Thus is Guy ptudley 1" 

"He must have a lifcbtt of gotng np 
the Matterhorn," retortedtUncle Josiah 
skeptically. "Yon say he met yon up 
there, and here is another girl be ran 
across on the same old peak. I wonder 
if he uses it as a place of rendezvous." 

"Oh, I am Miss Florence!" replied 
Miss Rodney, laughing. "I started to 
tell him my name and got as far as 'I 
am Miss Florence' when the guido in
terrupted ma I meant to corre'ct this 
lattr on and forgot it. Then he went 
away so suddenly there was no chance. 
I wondered why he left no word, nnd it 
never occurred to me til) that moment 
that ho had, but to Miss Florence. 
Now I can get his testimony. I will 
write to Rose at once to send his ad
dress, and then, yon can write to him. 
Yon seo, there can bo no collusion in 
this way. Will you do it, nncle?" 

The old man's eyes took on their cun
ning twinkle. 

"It looks like a pnt up job," he said. 
"He has come over here and makes np 
to Rose and instantly begins to ask 
about a Miss Florence and tells the lit
tle fool this yarn about the Matterhorn 
so innocently, apropos of nothing. Can 
the rock in the Matterhorn bo known as 
such? And, even if it could, he may 
have been there. There is nothing im
possible in that. I believe those fool 
Englishmen think they are enjoying 
themselves when they risk their lives 
climbing." 

"What a villain you seem to think I 
am," replied Miss Rodney, letting her 
hands fall with a gesture of despair. "I 
shall have to leave yon to your own 
sense of honor. But I hope I will see 
this young man. I want that ring. No 
matter what yon do, it will be tho glory 
of my life that I did climb that awful 
mountain. I have had nightmares over, 
it since, I can assure yon." 

"I think yon want to seo tho yonng 
man for his own sake, or rather for 
yonr own sake," said Mr. Gardner, 
with a chuckle. "Ho is the kind of man 
you wonld fall in love with. That sort 
of mountain gynniustics is moro than 
fox hunting, or tennis playing, or any 
other play work. So you would liko to 
go to Narragansett Pier to meet him, 
would you?" 

"I should liko to get tho ring, but 1 
would rather go to Newport than to 
Narragansett Pier." 

"Well, you can go if you wou't stay 
more than a fortnight," said Uncle 
Josiah benignantly. He felt his niece 
deserved some reward for her good na
ture and also for her temper. He lmd 
enjoyed the fow ebullitions of temper 
which he had succeeded in evoking. So 
ho packed Miss Rodney off to Newport, 
making ber promise that she would 
write to him twice a week. 

The day after she got there there was 
a polo game to ba played. A man who 
know Miss Rodney took her to it on the 
box seat of his conch. 

"I understand that one of the teams 
baa taken on a yonng Englishman for 
the'games this'aftcrnoon. IIo has been 
hero only a short" time. Nobody knows 
bow he will play." 

When tho teams cume out on their 
fiery little ponies, Miss Rodney gave a 
movement of delight anil clapped her 
hands. She recognized Guy Stadley at 
once. 

"I know that Englishman," she said. 
"He is a charming fellow. I don't 
know how ho plays polo, but I'll wager 
you his Bide wins." 

"A dozen gloves to a box of cigars," 
laughed her friend. 

"Done." 
Miss Rodney won her bet. Stadley 

carried the game for bis side. His piny 
was as bold as it was full of judgment, 
and he stnek to his pony like u bur. 
Nobody seemed to know anything more 
abont him than that be had nrrived 
only a few days ago and had letters of 
introduction to the best people. 

"It is odd," said the gentleman; 
"but, although 1 haven't met him yet, 
I "have seen two or three girls, ancj they 
have each remarked on the earnestness 
with which ho inquired if they knew a 
Miss Florence. They suspect a romance. 
Altogether it is amusing, but there is 
no doubt about him. I know several of 
the fellows over there who gave him 
letters, and they are first class men." 

"Where is ho staying?" asked Miss 
Rodney. 

"At the Ocean House." , 
As soon aa Miss Rodney got back she 

sent a note to Ony Stadley, asking him 
to kindly meet her iu the casino 
grounds at 2 the next day. "And please 
bring my ring," she udded. She signed 
the note "K. Florence." 

The nmt day sha pnt on her best 
gown and repaired to the trysting placo' 
pretty slmrply on time. Sho wanted to 
seo how prompt Mr. Stadley wonld be. 
Sho had hardly made her way to a seat 
in a retired spot when she saw him al
most running toward her. 

"Miss Florence." ho exclaimed, with 
great heartiness, "this is an immenso 
pleasure. I have been cursing myself 
for having lost track of you. Quite a 
contrast this to the Matterhorn I" He 

cast a glance around on tho fresh Eng
lish aspect of the greensward nnd the 
casino building. "Why did yort not 
answer my note—thte ono I left nt tho 
hotel at Zcrniatt? I was called away 
suddenly by a telegram, nnd I left n 
note with my London addross and 
begged yon to let me know when yon 
passed throngh." 

"I never got tho note," said Miss 
Rodney smilingly. 

"How beastly stnpid of those peoplel 
I directed it plainly enough." 

"Well, I can account for the mis
take. It is all my fnult. I am n little 
late in correcting it. I hnd started to 
give you my'full name in return for 
yonrs, when tho guide interrupted me. 
You supposed it was Miss Florence. I 
meant to correct it later. Bnt I forgot 
it. And when I 'came to' I conld not 
find yon. I was the stnpid one, not to 
think that you might have left some 
message for Miss Florence. But I am 
very.glnd to bo able to correct it now. 
I am glad to see yon again. Havo you 
brought my ring?" 

"Yes." -He pnlled n little box out of 
his pocket nnd opened it. The tiny 
fragment of the mighty Mntterborn hnd 
been imbedded in a plain bnnd of gold. 

"Mine ia exuetly like it," he said 
heartily, holding up his hand with a 
like ring on tho little finger. "Yours 
may have to be altered a little. Let mo 
pnt it on for yon " 

Miss Rodney palled off her glove and 
extended her right hand. Ho tried it 
on each finger, hut it fitted none. 

"Thrtt is a pity," be said regret
fully. "Lot me try tho other hand. Ono 
hand is often smaller than the other.' 

Miss Rodney extended the left hand 
with smiling good nature. Tho ring 
exactly litt»d her third finger 

"Therel" he said with his boyish en
thusiasm. "It exactly fits.'' 

"Yes. Bnt I can't wear it on that 
finger," she remarked, with n light 
laugh. She felt wonderfnlly nt home 
with the young fellow, he was BO frank 
and straightforward, with a nice Eense 
of dignity withal. 

"Why? Oh. tho engagement fingerl' 
"Never mind. 1 will keep it and ar

range about It somehow. I am extreme
ly obliged to you. It makes such an odd, 

explained, let us' forget the man. X ad
mire yon more than ever." 

"Pray, understand tlint I am asham
ed of that page in my history. But if 
you could havo seen tho insulting let
ter that he wrote mul And I had been 
insulted grossly enough onco before on 
this man's account. 1 would 'tell you 
this only that it seems n little strange 
to be so confidential with a—almost a 
stranger." 

'I shall bo gliid to hear anything 
that concerns yon, my dear Miss Rod
ney. I have something to toll you my
self which is confidential, but with 
your permission I will defer that." 

"Let UB defer it all," sho answered. 
''It is too painful, and meeting yon ia 
pleasant. I do not want to have it 
marred by snch an association. How 
long are yon going to be in Newport? 
Is this your first visit to America?" 

'The first. I will toll yon frankly, 
Miss Rodney, that ono great thing that 
drew me hero was tho hopo that I 
might find tho plucky girl I met upon 
the Matterhorn. Now that I have 
fonnd her, I confess with equal frank
ness that I think my stay in Newport 
will bo os long as"— He stopped and 
smiled ingonuonsly. 

"When do you expect to leave here ?" 
"In u fortnight. I expect to join my 

mother at Narragansett Pier." 
"Oh, I met your sister thero. It ia a 

delightfnl place. I shall probably ro-
visit it later." 

Ho said this with snch a palpable 
sense that the time wonld ho coincident 
with that in which Miss Rodney wonld 
be thero that sho smiled, and he lapsed 
into a short laugh himself. 

Guy Stadley devoted himself to Miss 
Rodney with the most earnest and con
stant attention. Hy the ohn'ot ten aajo 
ho had offered her his heart and all that 
ho had. Miss Rodney accepted it with 
a beantiful directness. She knew that 
he was the man she wanted for a hus
band. Hia fine, strong, simple, clean 
manliness shone out aB evidently, as 
unmistakably as an electric light illu
mines a globo with its splender. 

It was with a sigh of content that he 
placed upon her finger tho ring of the 
Matterhorn. She passed her hand over 
it lovingly when it was in position, and 
then, raising it to her lips, kissed it. 

"Now," said Guy, looking into her 
beaming face with strong love in his 
own honest eyes, "I havo got to tell 
you something. First, you love me for 
myself, do you not? This man," and 
he struck bis chest with bis powerful 
right hand, "Guy Stadley?" 

She bent her head and said "Yes" 
softly, but with intense conviction. 

To be continued. 

"And please bring my rlnrjshe added. 

pretty ring, nnd the association makes 
it unique. I don't snppoao thero aro 
another man and woman in the world 
who have met upon the Mntterhorn. 1 
don't think anything would tempt me 
to try it again." She ehnddercd n lit* 
tie. 

"Oh, don't say that I-have thought 
several times during those months, 
when I could not find yon, that I wonld 
gladly scale it again if I know you were 
on tho top.." 

Miss Rodney colored with a delight
ful sensation of pleasure. 

"That is so flattering that it can 
hardly be quite true," she said gayly. 

44 'Pon my honor, it is, though," he 
replied with great earnestness. "1 
never heard of so plncky a woman. 
There is only ono other that I can think 
of in comparison with you at all. Do 
you know a Miss Rodney t" 

"There are two Miss Rodneys," sho 
answered smilingly. 

"This is the elder. Her name, I be
lieve, is"— He stopped short, and a 
look of the strangest wonder seemed to 
fix his face. Miss Rodney laughed out
right at his confusion. 

"You have not told me your name 
yet," he stammered—"the real name, 
yon know." 

"Florence—Rodney," she said sim
ply, fixing him with her.smiling eyes. 

"Good heavens!" he ejaculated. 
"Tell me," he inquired eagerly, his 
eyep large with earnest wonder, "did 
you, while you were in London, meet 
—the Earl of CarringtonV" 

It was Miss Rodney's turn to be 
amazed. 

"Yes," eke said quickly. "But in 
justico to myself I hasten to add that I 
met him only to conclude as definitely 
as possible and once for all a mutter of 
which I cannot think even now without 
a blush of shame. I hope 1 may never 
see or hear of him again." 

"I am glad to tell you that you will 
never see him again," tho young Eng
lishman replied, with an indescribable 
air, rather of severity thau solemnity. 
"He is dead." 

"Dead!" cried J.liss Jtodney. "When 
dldiiedM?" Bhe wm startled. 

"A month ago," he answered simply. 
"How strange it all is!" 

"This is all strange," said Mies Rod
ney. "What did the poor wretch die 
ofr 

"He had used himself up completely. 
He had had a sort of stroke of an npo-
plectic character some weeks before he 
met you. He had another that settled 
him a month ago." 

"You do not suppose that I could 
have helped to prccipitato it. do youY 
cried Miss Rodney, an expression al
most of a wo coming into her faco. 

"No; he precipitated it himself," tir® 
young fellow replied, with a mournful 
contempt. "He had only himsolf to 
thanlc fur it. Do not let this trouble 
you for a moment." 

"But how did you know of this?" 
asked Miss Rodney "I hope my name 
did not come out in connection with it. 
Any association of my name with that 
of Carrington will alwuys be without 
any fault of mine." 

"Oh, don't say that, please!" he re
plied, with quick protest. "I mean that 
you are too fair to link a man's vileness 
with a name that others may havo 
borne honorably and which others again 
may redeem. I know that is what 
you'd mean. But let us drop the sub
ject. I did not liko the man myself." 

"But how did yon know this? I hope 
you were not o friend of his!" 

"No; I was not n friend of his, and 
he had no liking for me. But it was 

j my odd fortuue to bo present once when 
j Carrington, in an excess of drunken 
. rage at the recollection of your treat-
| meat of him, spoke of it and mentioned 

5 your name. .Now that {his mutter is 
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A liousc nnd lot la one of the bcxt rcsldenl 

portions of city of AlancheHfer for sale cheap 
and «u cany terms. Hood dwelling, barn, etc 

Enquire at DKHOCUAT OFFICE. 

DOUGLASS, the Photo
grapher. 

Go to Douglass 
For FINE PICTURES ̂  

f E V; 5 HCF.T LIH.E 

n 

St. 
Illinois Central between oinalia and Fort Dodge 
in connection will) the Minneapolis and St. Loui> 
between Fort Dodge and Minneapolis and St. 
I'aul, also to be inaugurated January 28, IWO 

"THK 
LIMITED" 

Lv. Omalia 
7.35 p.m 

.90 a. in. 
Ar. St. i'aul 

8.oo a. in. 

Lv. St. Paul 
8.00 p. m. 

Ar. Minneapolis (Lv Mlnneapolk 
8 30 p.m. 

Ar. Omaha 
8.10 A. m. 

A fast vestibule night train, daily, cnrrj'lnp 
through Pullman sleepUigear and couches. 

Lv. Omaha 
7.oo a. in. 

Ar. Minneapolis 
7.oo n. m. 

Ar. St. Paul 
7 80 p.m. 

SFart day train, dally except Sunday, carijiru 
tliroughparlor cur and coaches. 

"Till? 
ICXiUUCSS' 

Lv. St. Paxil 
9.00 a. in. 

Lv Minneapolis 
9.80 a.m. 

Ar. Omaha 
9.40 p. m. 

HURRAH FOR 

First-class Horse Shoers. 
Also PLOW WORK and GEN 
ERAL REPAIRING. 

PRICES RIGHT! 
CALL AND SEE US! At foo 
of Franklin street. 

Hade by 
•taoanrd 
OU€u 

In every town 
and village 
may be had 

the 

Mica 
Axle 

Grease 
that makes your 

horses glad. 

BEING 

HELD UP 
Tho person who pays his money out for 

poor lumber is in a worse situation 

than tho one who hands it ovor to the 

footpad. A grayer injury has been 

dono him than tho mere loss of money 

represents. Uo sure you invest your 

money at tho ripht lumber yard. To 

make assurance doubly sure come to the 

Tbe Maple Leaf Route." 

Timo card, Thorpe, Iowa. 
ChicagoSoeclal, Dally,Golnp 15ast 7:40 am 
Day K\press dul jexuept Sunday 8:0ipiu 
Way Prolghtoally li::»6ani 
_ „ •• i« West, North and South. 
Way Pr.-Igh'. dftljy 9:JKp® 
^ayExpr. as daily except Sunday . .. 1:53 pro 

V* 0?! Af Tfannaa City Exp, daily ... 5:41 Am 
For Information and tickets applv to 

J. L. O'lIARRuW Accnt Thorpe. 

; B. C. R_&_ N, R'y. 
c F.I) A It H APHIS TIME CA1£1>. 

MAIN UNB GOING KAST AND 80UTJI. 

Arrivo Leave 
":*J0 p m No. 2Chicago Passengor.... 8:40 p 
so a in No. 4 Chi. Burlt'n i'ass 9:8flp nt 
vl? n P J>°*0 & St.Louis Ex. 3:80 a m 
:2o ngt No. 8 Chicago Fast Express. 12:27 nut 

No. 18 Burl. & Davnp'f. i'ass 4: cop m 
No 2—Pullman sloepcr, freo chair car ami I 

coaches to Chicago. No. O-Pullman sleepers 
and through coaches to Chicago und St. Louis. 
No. 8—Pullman sleopor and froo chair car to 
Lhtcago; arrives Chicago 7:r»a a. m. Dining car 
will serve breakfast from Jollct to Chicago. 

Ngt.—night. 

MAIN LINK GOING NOItTH. 
7:35 a m No. 1 Minneapolis Pass 8:05 a m 

t:I0 p m No.3 llockfonl Passenger... 8:30pm 
JH® ugt No. G Minneapolis Kxpress..l2:Songl 

J:4.» a m No. 13 Chicago Passengor. 
11:45 p m No. 10 Chicago 1'assouger. 

No. i-Freo chair car and coaches toIAI-
uert Lea. No. G—Pullman sleepers and 
coachos to Minneapolis and St. Paul, 

DKCORATl DIVISION. 

8:10 p m Decorah Passenger 8:80 a m 
J:2U am West Union Passenger 3:40 p m 
4:05p m Decorah Freight 0:20am 

IOWA FALLS DIVISION. 
8:00 p m.... Iowa & Minnesota X'ass 8:15 a m 
12:20 ngt ..Mlnnosota Hi Dakota Pass.. 1*4:30ngt 

IOWA CITY.DAVBNPOUT.IiUUL. AND CLINTON. 
18:10 p m ..Burl. & la City Pass 4:00 p m 
7:50 p m....CUn„IaCity,Dvpt Pass 7:l&am 

m Burl. & la City Pass. 8:40 p m 

•'Trains numbers n, c, 8. 13, in, and Minn & 
Dakota Pass run dally, all other tralus dally ex
cept Sunday." 

JXO. «. FARMER, J. A. I-OMAX. 
Gen'l Taos & Tkt Agt. Ticket Agont 

Codar Rapids Iowa. 

Tou Will Need 

a Pair of Slioes 

To ki ep your feet i!ry . 4 
during during the wet 
weather this spring. Vc, 
can suit you in quality 
and price. Also rubbers 
of all kind1-. 

FOLEY 
RYAN, IOWA. 

DELAWARE COUNTY 

Manchester, Iowa. 

ABSTRACTS?*" 
REAL ESTATE. 

LOANS AND 
CONVEYANCING. 

Office In First Nationa 
Bank Building. 

Orders by mail will receive carofol 
attention. 

AVe have comrlcto copies of all records 
r of Delaware county. i- v 

*  E N N I S  B O G G S ,  
MAN AO ICR. 

Heiir}' Hutchinson 
: , , < Breeder of Thoroughbred 

Shorthorn Cattle, 
JOSEPH HUTCHINSOIv 

MaccheBter.Iowa 

WM. DONNELLY, M. D 
Physician and Surgeon, 

Proprietor ol tno 

Ryan Drug Store. 
Dealer in 

: Drugs, Stationery, Etc. 
• RYAN"TOW/ 

Compound Vapor and Sham-
000 Baths. 

Most all dis
eases aro caused 
by poisonous soc 
retlons, which 
clog tho wheel? 
of NATURE. 

BATHS 
Vapor 
and 

Tho name tjntl 
the symptoms 
may he different 

ShamDOO. but tho causo ol 
F " disease can us

ually be traced 
to tho lmpenect action ol tho millions 
of pores of tho human body. A hath ir. 
accordance with scientific require 
ments is the bcBt preventative and 
remedy known. The mothods employ 
ed by me aro tho most scientific evoi 
invented or discovered for dispelling 
disoase. Results tell the story. Givi 
mo a trial. This is tho Conant system 
of baths. A competent lady attendant 
In chargo of tho ladiesdepartment. 

Office and bath rooms on Franklit; 
street, opposite Globo Hotel 
16tf Q. D. QAT£3. 

60 YEARS* 
EXPERIENCE 

TRADE MARKS 
DESIGNS 

COPVNIGHTS &c. 
Anyone sending n skelch and dcscrtnt Ion mnj 

quickly uscortalu our opinion frco wliutlier an 
luvotition fx probably patentable. Cnmmtinlrn. 
lions strictly couiltlontlal. Ilnndbookon lVitcittd 
sent frco. Oldest npenry for Rccurinp pntonls. 

I'utcnts taken through Muim A Co. rocelvc 
tpecial notice, without cbnruo, lu tho 

Scientific American. 
A handsomely Illustrated weekly. Lamest clr-
ciilntlou of any sclentltlo imirnht. Tormn, a 
yours four months, |.L Boldbyall newsdealer*. 

MUNPj & Co.36""05^' New Yorfi 
K'nneii Oflleo. ffifr H* RL. Wn*hiuiMpn IX {'. 

The Old Reliable Blacksmith, 

P. J. 
Can be found at his «hop on Franklin stroo< 

during business hours, with a com potent 
foroe of workmen to do all kinds of 

BLACK SMITHING 
Horse Shoeing a Specially. 

Corns and Interfering Cured or no pay. Satle< 
faction Guaranteed* 

P.J. 
Respectfully, 

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. 
Call and see them. 

The most complete stock of 

Fly Nets 
and Covers 

ever oflcred in Manchester. 
Nets from 75c. to $3 00 
Covers " 50c-to 1.50 
Sweat Tads... " 37.5c to .50 

Prices lower than ever before. 
Come in and I will save you 
money. 

S- A. ' . 
Steadman. • 

W 

E. DAVIS, Manchester, 
. la., Main St., North ol 

Court House. ; -

MONEY..t?0day"...5VO 
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, 

ALEX SEFSTROM, 

LACKSMIT H 
Makes a Specialty of 

Horse 
Shoeing. 

Interiering and Corns Cured or 
no Pay. 

Do All Kinds of ' 
Work in Iron— 

If. 

Machinery and all kinds of Farm Implement! 
und Machinery repaired. Tho beBt of 

work guaranteed. 

PRICES REASONABLE. : 

A Hhnre of tho Public Patroaago is solicited* 

Successor !o Peter Meyer* 

|2 T'le 01 iginai paintings valued at $5,000i j 

Baker's 
Monaca 
Coffee 
Pictures 3 
Free!SN| 

One picture given away frith every 1 

two pound purchase of Coffee. They [ 
are mounted on artistic mats of dark J 
neutral tints This Is the1 

season's opportunity to decorate i 
your home. Many people have 
already collected the series 8. 

Ask your Qrocer 
for them I •% 
These pictures will positively not be j 
t sold. 

For Sale By 
•I: J. HARRY STEWART. 

LIVERY AND 
FEED STABLE 

Fim-claas rige to bo had at all tlu os-

Buss to all trains and passengers taken 

to or called for In any part of tho ol)y 

I 

hrnl Betherington 
PROPRIETORS. 


