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Mill Flour is sold by the Grocer

T. N. ARNOLD.

SUNRISE and SNOW FL AKE Quaker

2FE

Staple Groceries, finest line in the city.

canat T, N. ARNOLD’S.

STONE WARE
SALE.

Now is the time to put
up your winter meat.
have been planning for this
very season and are now
ready to give you the bene-
fit of our forethought.
have a large variety of jars
to select from, all the way
from a two pound butter jar
to a thirty gallon meat jar,
We solicit your patronage

J.H. STEWART

PURE FOOD GROCER.
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LOVE LIGHTENS LABOR.

andso dees good soaps, washing
powders and dirt destroyers,gene-
rally. We huve the best laund-y
supplies that is produced. Our
getty's soap is bevond compare
for making your cottonaad linen
goods white and your flanuels
soft. We have the bes Kkitchen
helps in stove blackings, br.ss
ard silver polish, thatis manufac-
tured, and our prices are bed- rock.
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HE lights from the Gymkhana

i club were streaming across Hal-

pin read, and the drone of the
band eame lazily across the open, fllter-
ing ltgelf through the octopus limbs of
the biz banyans and over the lake of
roses the profeseor had filled the com-
pound with, That was the profcesor's
lobby—roses. That and snakes—only
the snckes were real business, the
roses were for pleasure. But both
shrived equally well in Rangun, jacque-
minot and the capello.
It was paradise, this land where the
Yoses grety even as cabbages, and the
hooded devils came up out of the jun-
gle of thelr own accord to be dissected.
So thought Professor Contl.
But the professor was over at the
gym now, and the drowsy music, ‘el-
bowing and jostling, the straggling
lights as they crowded through the
Kush-Kush tatties, mingled with the
soft patter of small talk with which
Minora Conti was beguiling the min-
utes as they sat there, she and the
major, waitingg the return of the pro-
fessor.
“Of course, the major’s pony, Nat
Thue, would win the Tharawady
plate,” she was saying, when she stop-
ped suddenly and steadied herself as
one does when a ten foot diteh sudden-
ly opens Its yawning maw under the
fore feet of one's mount.
The light which streamed out from
the drawing room and offered battle to
the glimmer of the Gymkhana showed
the sudden paling of her cheek. Parian
marble was not more white than that
set face.

“Do not move, major,” she sald; “do
not move your lips cven, if you value
your life.”

Herkomer looked straight into the
great, strong cyes of the girl, and they
told him more of the danger, more of
the horror, than even her words had
done.

“Keep perfectly still,” she continued,
“and do not interfere with ame in any
way.”

“Is it o snake?” asked the major, dis-
regarding her injunction to remain si-
lent.

“Yes, a cobra!" the lips whispered.
“Do not move.”

From the direction of Minora's eyes
Herkomer knew that the hooded
demon was on the high back of his
ehair.

Surely it was the light of inspiration
which came Into the eyes of this
strange girl, as she broke into a low
Italian chant, weaving ber slender
arms back and forth, back and forth.

Herkomer could feel that the cobra
was following her movements. Great
beads of perspiration stood out on his
forehead—not so much at his own prox-
imity to the hated thing, but because
of the grand, cool courage Minora was
showing, aud the risk she was running
in drawing the attention of tire viper tv
herself.

“She's going to hypnotize the beast,”
he thought. He kuew she could do it,
too; the face told him that. It seemed
cowardly to sit there and allow a swom-
an to face the snake, but her command
to keep perfectly still had been as

By W. A Fraser.

@obra had precipltased matters U5 pok- |
ing his ugly head Into thelr tete-a-tate.
It had given him the opportunity to
risk it all on a single throw of the dice, |
and be had won—won with the other
fellow, her father’s great friend, Count
Rubitino. a bad second.

Count Rubitino wes a dilettante, an
aomtetr sclentist, ostensibly devoted,
like Minora's father, the pmfeswi-, 10
the discovery of an antidote to the
virus of the cobra and kharite,

“All dashed rot!” sald Herkomeér to
the little iron gray that was carrying
him so gallantly along. *“Minora’s his
game, and 1 have beaten him, my
boy—Dbeaten him clean out of his boots,
by Jove!” and he chuckled to himself
as he thought of the bally row both the
count and the professor would kick mp
when they learned how the land lay,
As he Jogged home from parade next
morning Herkomer brought his pony
up alongside of Surgeon Thornyeroft.
“Come over and have breakfast with
me. I want to have a talk with you,
old man,” he said.

The preliminary of the talk was an
account of what had happened the
night before over the advent ef the
thing with the spectacles, for he and
Thornycroft were even as Damen and
Pythias In the olden time.

“Now for the sequel, my boy,” he
sald as he drew his chair closer to
Thornycroft, “and then I want you to
tell what i{s the matter with me.”
Thornycroft shot a suspicious pro-
fessional look over the physical map
of his friend's exterior, searching for
touches of ‘Nver,” ‘“sun,” “Burma
head,” “pegeitis” or other unique com-
plaint indigenous to that land.

“It's this,” said Herkomer thought-
fully—"I woke up about 8 o'clock in
the morning, as near as I can judge,
with a pecoliar tingling sensation
through every nerve of my bedy, as
though some poison Wwere coursing
through my veins. Sitting in a chair
beside my bed was the figure of a man.

“I spoke to It, thinking that the bear-
er had fallen asleep there.

“The figure did not move. 1 got up
and struck a mateh, lighting a candle
which stood on the table. I dislodged
a bottle of soda in my fumbling about
for a match, and it rolled off, striking
the cement floor and exploding with a
report like a gun.

“Still the figure did not move. It
must be the bearer, I thought. Only a
bearer could sleep through such a jolly
Trow.

“When I turned the light of the ean-
dle on the face of the sleeper, what do
you suppose I saw, Thornycroft?’ And
Herkomer leaned over until his trou-
bled, questioning eyes were brought
‘close Into the surgeon’s face, and he
gripped Thornycroft's wrist till his fin-
gers seemed eating into the flesh.

“One of the fellows who had tarried
long at the gym and lost the number
of his wess,” answered the other care-
lessly, knocking the ashes off the end
of his cheroot.

“1 saw myself dead,” continued the
major, taking no notice of his friend's
chaff—*“dead, and a cobra clinging to
my arm!”

“Liver and sun both,” sighed Thorny-
croft mentally,

“Of course you'll call it a dream,”
added Herkomer, “but this morning
the soda bottle was io fragments on
the floor, the candle had been lighted,
and the sole of my foot was bleeding
where I had stepped on a plece of the
broken glass; besides, 1 know I was
awake. Now, what do you make of
that?’ he asked triumphantly. i

“What do you make of it?” queried
the surgeon as he hunted about for his
helmet. *“Make nothing of it. Only
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much entreaty as command, and he
felt that by moving be would only in-
crease the danger of both.

With the same sinuous movement
Minora had risen from her seat, and,
gently swaying her body as the soft
cadences of the chant rose and fell,
glided toward the cobra.

“My God, keep back!” Herkomer
groaned, scarcely moving his lips.
“Stand back and wait till he goes
away.”

But the chant continued, and there
were the Interjected two English
words ‘‘Keep still!"”

Before Herkomer could move or re-
monstrate further there was the flash
of a white arm, a rustle of the soft

“¥es, a cobra,” the lips whispered. *“Dc¢
not move.”

folds of Minora's muslin dress, and he
sprang to his feet to see the cobra be-
ing held at arm's length, firmly grasp:
ed by those slender fingers close up to
its ugly wedge shaped head.

“Walt, pleaso!” she cried, stepping
back, as Herkomer advanced toward
her with evident Intention of taking
the snake. “IFather's tomtom has just
driven up to the door—he will take the
cobra—Iit I8 one of his patients."

Bhe was still holding the repulsive
creature at arm's length as the pro-
fessor ran up the cemented steps call-
Ing for the bearer to come and take
his topee.

He stopped short when he observed
the grewsome tableau in front of him—
stopped short until startled into actiy-
ity by his daughter's volce asking to be
relleved of her terrible captive.

In an Instant the professor Lad the
cobra by the tail, and, calling to Mi-
nora to let go quickly, he swung him
clear and, holding him thus, carried
him back to the box from which he
had escaped.

Overcome by the reaction, the brave
girl sank into the chair she had risen
from and gave way to a flood of nery-
ous, hysterleal tears,

Of course there could only be one re-
ward for such gallantry, If the term
be applied

may to woman's brave
deeds. A “V. C." was out of the ques-
tion; Dbesides, the great Italian eyes

had worked sad havoe with Herkomer
before the advent of.the cobra.

“Love made her brave,” mused the
major a4 his Burma pony rattled him
over the metaled road of the canton-
ment Jate that night; “but she's o well
bred one anywsy, and blood will tell.
God, how she stood there and never
flinched, with that devil In her hand!”
Aud then he thought of the #oft maid-
coly blushies that had swept over the
sweet face ag he talked to her of love,
of the love that bad bLeen fn his mind
for days avd weeks Lefore the appear-
ance of thuat sinlster visitor,

With Jesuitical complaisance Herko-

mer bezan to feel deuced glad that the

—~——

don't lét It occur agaln, and as pre-
ventive Is Dbetter thah cure in this
country, take a run up to Darjeeling.
It may save you the expense of a trip
home. There is a little angel sits up
above, In these days of robbery by
rulnous exchange, who sends us these
warnings, with a postscript added,
‘Look to your liver. BSo the next time
your chum comes take him up to Dar-
jeeling and let the mountain winds
carpet beat the jungle fever out of his
system.” A

“No, I'm quite well,” sald Herkomer,
‘“‘quite well, and that's the deuce of it,”
he added plalutively. “I can't make it
out. When a man Is well and sees
things, it's—it's the devil!"”

Often after that Herkomer had com-
pany of the same sort; always the
same, sitting there In the chair walt-
ing. “What the thunder Is it waltiag
for?' Herkomer used to ask himself.
Only he did not bother his friend any
more about it. It was no use.

Physically he was all right. He
could put the best man In the regiment
on his back; aye, and hold him there,
too, for ten seconds, with both points
of the shoulders touching the ground.
Nelther did he go to Darjeeling. He

was In a happler place, had elimbed
Into heawen, otherwise known as the
haunts of Minora Conti, Not but what
the hot chinook winds which blow up
from hades sometimes withered and
scorched his paradise.

It was Count Rubitino who always
started these hot Dlasts. He and Mi-
nora were unnecessarily too much to-
gether, It seemed to Herkomer. But
then he was jealous and consequenily
no judge of such matters.

As often as Minora assured him that
she cared nothing for the ecount he
believed her, and as often as he stum-
bled upon them In close communion
over some secret matter did he feel
the hot winds blow, and vow that he
would break away from his bondage
and leave her to the count. But it al-
ways ended the same way. It wasn't
what Minora sald that put things right;
It was the eyes—the great, soft Itallan
eyes looking straight and truthfully at
and through him, bowling over his
Jealous resolves like tenpins and bring-
ing him back Into leash, like a whipped
beagle.

And still it sat there, almost nightly
now, beside his bed. He had grown
accustomed to seeing it. What was it
walting for?

Sometimes it annoyed him; he felt
like getting out of bed and klcking it,
but the idea was 80 Incongruous, this
kicking of himself, this spiritual self,
as it wore, that he gave It up and sigh-
ed resignedly.

“Of course It means something,” he
mused; “something’s going to happen,
but I'm not golng to make an ass of
myself by talking about it at the
mess.” 8o he sat tight and walted for
the thing to happen as he would haye
walted for a Ghazl rush.

It was grewsome, but much in India
is grewsome, so he had learned to take
things of that order much as he took
fighting—with Lis coffee.

A far greater puzzle to him was M|
nora herself. Sometimes he found her
listless, Indifferent, and then again for
a time she would be her old brilliant
self.

Thinking perhaps that these fits of
dejection were due to oppression from
her father, or undue Influence brought |
to bear by the count, he made bold to
question ber; but she shrank from him
with horror and seemed wmore agitated
than she had been when holding the
cobra.

“It's nerves,” he thought. “Life with
the musty oid professor and his cobra

gssoclates is depressing enough to

wreck the nerves oF & Wonde BUNAALA.
I'll have to get her out of this.”

So he rushed matters a little, and it
was all settled for Christmas week.
The professor gave his consent, re-
luctantly enough, Herkomer thought,
and the count ¢ongratulated him with
an jronical snéer that miade Herkgmer
long to give him a toss in the air Tndm
which he would alight on the top of
his curly black head.

When he and common sense sat face
to face, common sense told him that
Minora loved him with all the strength
of her high strung nature. What else
i8 there in It for her, common sense
argued, for the major's inheritance was
limited to what his sword might cut
down from the pagoda tree, with the
exception of a trifling allowance, bare-
1y large enough to settle his monthly
Zym account.

That was the way common sense put
it, but the other, intultion, or whatever
other alias he wasqueraded under, sald
there was something behind it all, and
for once in a way they were both right.

The love was there right enough, and
also something else behind it, and this
something else might have 1l come
eut one evening If Herkomer had not
been so stupid—honorable he ealled It
at the time.

It lacked two weeks of Cliristmas
time, find they were sitting on the ve-
randa, as they had sat that other even-
ing. Minora, putting ler cool white
hand on Herkomer’'s wrist and turning
her face a little into the shadow, so
that he did not notice how sct and
white it was, sald, “I have a confes-
slon to make, Rolando!”

“Don't make It then, little woman.
Confessions.are silly things for which
‘we are always sorry afterward.”

“But 1 shall be bappler it you let me
tell you about this. I can't marry you
‘without telling you fisst. 1 won't’—

“Look here, Minora,” sald the major,
turning ber around so-that he could
look into her face, “my objection to
Your confession is purely selfish. You
see, I couldn’t let you confess all on
your side, without unlonding some of
my sins into your ears, and if we ox-
change experiences—well, well, 1
fancy the eount would appear such a
saint by comparison that I should lose
you altogether. By the way, I'll com-
promise,”” he added laughingly. “I'll
Just ask you ome question, which you
may answer or not, and then we'll call
the whole thing off.”

“1 will answer,” she sald quietly,
“only—only"—

“Well, has it anything to do with the
count, what you were going to tell
me?"

“No.”

“Then I can’t possibly listen.”

And so the chance went by, the evil
went on—went on for two weeks longer,
and it was the eve of the wedding day.

Love does many. strange things,
among others causes a pony to gallop
80 fast that a syce camnot possibly
keep pace with the winged rider. That
was why Herkomer arrived at Minora's
home syccless. As there was nobody
1o hold his pony, he led him around
behind the bungalow to the stables.

Minora’s rooms were {n the north
wing of the bungalow, and as he
passed the great windows opening on
to the veranda and reaching from
ceiling to floor, and open save for the
shutters, voices that he could not help
but hear fell upon his ear,

For an instant he stood petrified. It
wae the count's volce, speaking to Mi-
nora.

“You will wreck your happiness
& fancy,” snecred the volce, )

Herkomer quickened his pace, so that
he might hear no more, and of her an-
swer, whatever it was, he only caught
the ome word ‘“confession” as he
turned the corner of the bungalow.

But all the fierce jealous passion that
bhad slumbered in his heart for weeks
arose and smothered him-—-smothered
everything—all sense of shame, of
justice, of prudence, and he rushed
into Minora's boudoir a passion mad
man.

What right had she, who was to be-
come his wife the next day, to hold
secrct intercourse with the count there
in her own apartments?

With a startled ery Minora thrust
something into the drawer of a sec-
retaire beside which she was standing,
and stood with her back to it as
though rhe would guard the secret.

“Perhaps I am de trop,” remarked
the count, pasting beyond the purdah
with a low bow, and as IHerkomer
thought, a sneer on his pale face.

“Why—why have you rushed in here,
Rolando, and frightened mc?” asked
Minora eonfusedly.

“l am sorry ‘'t I have frightened
you,” sald the wajor shortly, “and 1
will answer your question by asking

for

“Back! Do not touch 1t!"
another, for perhaps your answer will

suffice for both questions,
you got In that drawer?"”’

If Minora had not gone white with
gullty fear, It might have been all
right yet, but it was the faltering
whieh developed the tiger in the man.
He took a quick step forward and
grasped her wriat cruelly, harshly, as
he fairly hissed out, “You have a letter
or something from him there!”

“My God!” she moaned. “Back! Do
not touch it! If you touch that draw-
er, I will never marry you—never.”
With an exclamation of rage he brush-
ed her to one slde and, snatching the
drawer open, plunged his hand in.

There was the lightning swish of a
dark body, like the coll of a whiplash
in motion; an electrie shooting of pain
through his arm which brought an In-
voluniary cry of anguish from his lips
and the twisting, writhing of the hide-
ous cobra body as he snatched his hand
from the death trap.

A plercing scream had rung out on
the still night alr as be pulled the
drawer open, for, powerless to stop
him, Minora had foreseen that he was
driving to his death.

It was the scream that Lrought the
professor to the room.

“Quick, father! Rolando 1s bitten,”
and before the major knew what he
was about, the professor had grasped
his wrist as In a vise and pulled him
into his own room, which was next.

From that on it was a head and head

What have

Onish, with the professor and death np

the ronnere. THare twere Hgatures and
lancing, and the injecting of the pro-
fessor’'s antidote, and the ceascless
marching up and down of the patient
between two sturdy durwans, and the
watching of a woman with a great
sore heart and eyes that wwere too dry
and hot for tears.

And the other, the one that had sat
night after night Uy Herkomer's bed,
came and sat there, just in the center
of the verandn. Herkomer would not
let the durwans move the chair. “Don’t
disturb him,” he sald. “Let him ait
there.”

“Huzoor, it Is but an einpty chair”
said one of thein. *“No one sits thers,
gahib,”

But still he told them mot to meve
the chair—they could walk around fit.
“He won't have long to wait now,” be
muttered. A
“Surely the polson is making the
sahib a 1little mad,” the  durwan
thought. y

At firet Herkomer felt strangely elat-
el. It .was llke new wine—he was
drunk on it; 1t was good to be bitten by
coliras. If he could only get over it, he
wonld like to try It again—it was like
epium. ; .

And then came the poppy sleep. He
begged them to let him lie down. and
rest. i Uy ¥

“If you sleep, youdie,” ‘the professor
yelled in his ear, R
The voice was far off, ‘it was'like a
dream, it was the murmuring of the
breakers far away on the coral reefs,
and required too much energy to listen
to it. Besides, he was so tired and
sleepy. This ceaseless walking up and
down was like counting sheep; it made
his head heavy.

Up and down, up and down the hard
floor of the veranda, re-echoing to the
clap, clap ‘of the durwans' loose slip-
pers as they marched one on either
side of him.

It was a terrible race, and life was
the stake.

But as the torturing hours chased
ench other through the long Burmese
night and the gray began to steal up
behind the tapering spire of the golden
pagoda in the east, and the major still
lived, still walked up and down be-
tween his relays of I'unjabls, the pro-
fessor knew that he had won—had rob-
bed the hooded flend of his victim.

And the man who came back out of
the jaws of death, when he was told
that he might sleep, went deep down
into the rest world and lay for hours In
& sleep that was first cousin to death,

When he awoke, the figure sitting be-
slde his couch had changed. It was
Minora, she who had sat there hour
after hour watching thdt the light did
not go quite out, that the sleep did not
become of closer kin to death.

Very confusedly the questioning eyes
looked at her when they opened.

When he had grown a little stronger
she told him this, told him the tal
that she had tried to tell that night
when he had stopped her:

“Father inoculated me with the cobra
virus, partly as an experiment and
partly for my own safety, as his cobras
were always about. : .

*As it seemed to be harmless, and to
make it sure, he performed the opera-
tion several times, But he, learned as
he Is, did not forezee the result. It
acted on me like morphine acts on
those who have it Injected iuto their
veins-it became necessary to my life.
The exbilaration you felt would be
mine for days; therd depression follow-
ed as a natural law.

“But why go into detall?’ she added.
with a faint, wan smile. *“Without it 1
was dead. At last I became so that
the bite from the cobra was only equal
to the dose my father used. This was
the simplest plan.

“When you first came fnto my life, 1
thought that I should overcome it, for
love 18 blind.

“The night you were bitten I meant
to tell you all, but to fortify myself, to
summon up the moral couragé@ to
drown the love which was so great and
strong, I had asked Count Rubitino to
bring a cobra from my father's box.

“That I8 all; it is not pleasant,” and
she smiled again wanly. “I should not
have allowed this love to conquer me.
but now It has conqueréd, it has tri-
umphed over all. I will not marry you,
because I love you.”

It was the best that way, “Because
I love you I will not marry you.”

A Little Absentminded,

The most absentminded man in Malnre
has’'been discovered In Lincoln, where
he is' employed In & pulp mill. Hie
name 18 Wallace Jipson. One day a
telegram came to the mill directed to
John Wallace, and, as Jipson was
known in the mill simply as Wallace,
the message was handed to him, John
Wallace belng a new hand and known
to but few of the crew. The telegram
read: “Your mother is dead. Come at
once.” With tearful eyes and trem-
bling steps Jipson hurried to his home,
and at the door he was met by his fa-
ther, who nsked what was the trouble.

*Too bad, too bad!” sobbed Jipson.
“Too bad, poor mother's dead—dead
and gone! Boo-hoo!”

The elder Jipson took the telegram
from his son's hand, read it and then
remarked, “You dinged fool, didn’t you
know your mother dled five years
ago?" At this the son woke up and be-
gan to look foolish. *‘You go back to
that mill, you gibbering idiot!” yelled
Jipson senfor. And Jipson junlor went,
bearing the sad message to the man
for whom it was Intended.—Exchange.

Unburicd Coflins.

A common and shocking sight in Chil-
na is the unburied cofin. It Is every-
where. Every village has its houses
for storing coffins for which no sulta-
ble burial place has Leen found, and
whole hamlets are given over to this
ghastly use. The Interment depending
on the good will of the wind and water
devil, Fong-Shul, and hils favor being
closely Intertwined with that of the
priest who Is employed to choose the
site, It sometimes happens that the an-
cestral remains occupy a corner of the
dwelling house for B0 years before the
two powers that be can agree upon a
proper resting place. Even after the
bones are lald In the ground it is by
no means certain that they are finally
disposed of, for If the relatives have
money the priest is apt to discover that
the site Is not a good one, or perhaps
Fong-Shul has changed his mind,
and up comes the ancestor. If the cof-
fin has decayed, the fleshless bones are
stowed In a covered jar, and these
frightful objects, awaiting relnterment,
dot the country thickly.

Oromacs and Thieves.

Beveral years after the close of the
clvil war a reception was held In
Lynchburg, Va., to commemorate some
national event, says V. Halsey in Lip-
pincott's Magazine. Many men were
there assembled who had fought in the
war. Among them was a major of a
Massachusetts regiment, who, meeting
General Jubal Early of the Confeder-
nte army, cordially greeted him.

Pointing to his own decorations, the
major sald, *Ah, general, you see we
have all the crosses now.”

“Yes,” replied the old general. “In
olden times they hung thieves on cross-

es. Now they hang crosses on thieves"

o
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....Clipper..

CEDAR RAPIDS BRANCH

North Hound | Bet Gedar R, South Bound
=——Arrive— | an | Mnnchu‘:g: —— Lo Ve——
No.an 6:00p.m|...r Passenger .. [No 23 0:80 . 1)
N0 220:050.1n(., tPussenger.. |No 3216:05p. m
No. &2 1:45p.n -..tFrelght. ... |N0.861 5:00 ). In

Allabove tralns carry passsngers,

*Dally.
$Dally Except Sunday.

H. G, PIEROE. Staticn Agt

CHICAGO GREAT WESTERN RY.

*“The Maple Leaf Route.”

Time card, Thorpe, Iown,
(‘.hlcago Sneclal, Dally, Going East
Day Express dal jexceptSunday
Way l-’r:.;lgm o&llyi..ﬁ....‘; ..... 5 P
©st, Norib and South.
Way Freigh 841:'1: .....................
Dsi‘.lxprﬂm cully except Sunday.. ..
St Paul & Kansus Cl:‘y xp, duily ...
For information and tickets lpp{y 10
J. L. O'HARROW Agent Thorpo.

B.C. R. & N. RYy.

CEDAR RAPIDS TIME CARD,
——

MAIN LINE GOING BAST AND SOUTH.
%0 p m_No. 2 Chicago P

8 m_No. | ASSONREr..., 8:40p m
9:30 lpm No. 4 Chi, & Burlt'n l'gl‘il.. 2 b
8:10 A m No 6 Chicago & St.Louls Ex, 3:80 a8 m
12:2v ngt No. 8 Chicago Fast Express, 12:27 ngt

No. 18 Burl. & Davop't. Pass 4:00p m

No 2—Pullman uleogcr. free chalr car and ;
coaches to Chicago. No é—Pullman sleepeors
and thr ugh coaclies to Chleago »nd Kt Louls.
No. 8—I'ullman sleeper and froe chair car to
“hicago; arriyes Chicago 7:70 a. m Dining car
will serve breukfast from Jolict to Chicago,
Ngt.—night.

MAIN LINE GOIXG NORTH.
7:35 8 m No.1 Minncapolls Pass........ 8:05 am
1115 BT ekt et aopn
118 1, 2 neapolls Express..12:%0 n
5:45 8 m No, 18 Ch} pomp y

m
t

) nger,

11:45 p m No. 19 Chicago Passenger, *
No.1—Free chalr car and coaches to'Al-

bert Lea, No, 5—Tullman sleepers ana

0,
coaches to Minneapolis and St. Paul,
DECORAH DIVISION,

IOWA FALLS DIVISION,

:00 pm....Jowa & Minnesota Pass...... 8:15a n
3 .. Minnesota & Dakota Pass.. 12:80 ngt

7:158 m
seenB8:40 P

and Minn &
8 dally ex-

& Ia City P

*‘Trains numbers 5, 6,

Dakota Pua'pm 5

Sunday.

JNO. G. FARMER,
tien’l Pass & Tkt 3 T
Cadar Raplds Towa.,

Henry Hutchinson

Breeder of Thoroughbred

‘Shorthorn Cattle.

JOSEPH HUTCHINSOM

Manchester lowa

NM. DONNELLY, M. D

Physician and Surgeon,
Froprietor of tae

Ryan Drug Store

Dealer {n 5

Drugs, Stationery, Ete,
RYAN 10W

uss
N

J.A. LOMAX.
cket Agent

Compound Vapor and Sham-
oo Baths,
Most all dis-
¥ gaseu i:’ge caused
Y nous sec
BATHS &=as
clog the wheel:

of NATURE.

. The name and
Vapor the symptoms
and may be different
Shampoo. but the cause of

d can us
: ually be traced
9 the 1mperiect aotion ot the millions
of pores of the human body. A bath in
accordance with scientific require
ments is the best preventative and
remedy known. The methods employ
*d by me are the most sclentific ever
invented or discovered for dispelling
lisease., Results tell the story. Give
me & trial. This is the Conant system
of baths. A competent lady attendani
In charge of the ladiesdepartment.
Office and bath rooms on Franklin
street, opposite Globe Hotel
164 Q. D. GATZS.

60 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

F““Nw

Traoe MARKS
Sk Dreians

CorynieHTs &c.
Anyone sending a sketeh and ﬂncrl[:unn mar
qnlcll{ ascertain our opinion free whother ai
invention s probably able. Communien
1lons strictly confdeutial. Iandbook on Patents
aent free. Oldest ngoney for seouring

Patents taken mun;]h Munn &
special notice, without charge, in tho

Scientific American,

A handsomely fllustrated weekly, Jargest cir
<ulation of any scientitio fournal. Terma, $3 »
yoar: four months, $l. Bold by all newsdealers

MUNR & Co,261sroscwer. Haw Yor'

The Old Reliable Blacksmith,

P. J. Roche

Oan be found at his shop on Fraoklin stres
during business hours, with a competent
foroe of workmen to do all kinds of

BLAGK il SMITHINC
Horse Shoelng & Specialty.

OCorns and Interfering Cured or no pay. Satis
faction Graranteed,

nLent

tenta.
0. recelve

Respestfully,

P.J.Rochs

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

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

F. M. FOLEY

RYAN, IOWA.

DELAWARE COUNTY

Abstract Co.,

Manchester, Iowa.

ABSTRACTS.
REAL ESTATE,
LOANS anp
* CONVEYANCING.

Office In First Nationa
‘Bank Building.

Orders 'by mail will receive careful

attention,

We have complete copies of all records
of Delaware county.

ENNIS BOGGS,

MANAGFR,

S.A.STEADMADN,

—MANUFACTURER OF—

HARNESS

The Northern Ohio Blanket Mills.

Bert Fine All Wool Plalds  We eall
particular attention of our custumers to
he finest grade In quality and petterns
ever offered. No other n ills equal them
In fineness of gaulity, bright #nd tusty
colorings, or rare dwgm—lbwluu-ly
new designs.

THE FIRST PLUSH ROBE

made In America was the “'Chase,” over
thirty yeurs wgo. It was the plon:er,
As ‘hey were the first then, +o are the
first today, in quslit, style, elegunce o
design and permanence of coloring. They
do notshed. There are imitations, but .
as plush robes are serviceable for a score
of years. 1t is economy to buy the best
~THE CHASE,
In J»olm. of style and price, never before
you get such good qualitirs at 100K
"°“°r'{in vrlgel. Stock complete In every

S.A. STEADMAN.

ABSTRACT OFFLCE

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

MONEY..."Sopav:-..0 °7o

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, £ bstracter,
ALEX SEFSTROM,

LACKSMIT H

Makes s Bpecialty of
Horse
Shoeing

Intentering and Corns Cured or

no Pay.

Do All Kinds of

Work in Iron—

laohlnennﬂ all kinds of Farm Implements

and hinery repaired The best of
work guaranteed.

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

Sucocessor to Peter Mever®

: Alox. Sefutrom,

Pictures
Free | mits

Rooomt
One picture given away with every
two pound purchase of Coffee. They
are mounted on artistic mats of dark
neutral tints 11 x15. This is the §
season's opportunity to decorate @
your home. Many peopls have 3
already collected the series 8. :

§ Ask your Grocer

for them !
These rdl.duru will positively not bs %
80 .

For Sale By
J. HARRY STEWART.

17wit

HURRAH FOR

HARRLSON & SMITE.

First-class Horse Shoers,
Also PLOW_WORK and GEN-
ERAL REPAIRING.

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

W. TIRRILL
Is Loaning Money as . heap-
as any person or Corpora

tion A

with FANCY HANDLFS.

Cal and <ce them,

- . — — e —
DOUGLASS, the Photo-
rapher.

Go to Douglass

BIYNTON & MEREN

For FINE PICTURES y.-




