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A GOOD TOWEL 
with every sack of our splen

did flour. Come in and get 

one. They are fine. - . 

PITTSBURG BEST SPLEN

DID, CLEAR QUILL, AND 

NEW IDEAL have no equal 
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One of the Beit Farms in 
the County on Reasonable 
Terms. 
We are sole agents for the sale of the STRAIN FARM, con 

a i sting of 494 acres of choice, well improved land, shurtd in sec 

tion 18, Coffins Grove township, 2 miles north of Masonville. 

The south half of the section has the best buildings, 

be sold for $50 per acre. 

and 

The northwest quarter of ti e section has its 

buildings and can be sold for $48 per acie. 

Enquire on the premises or at the office of 

separate: farir 

Bronson & Carr, 
danchester, Iowa. 

I IIS BROTHER'S KEEPER; 
| Or, Christian Stewardship. - v ^ 

I BY CHATILES"M!* SHELDON, 
J Author of "In His Steps," "The Crucifixion of Philip Strong," "Robot Hardy'* 
I Seven Days," "Makom Kirk," Etc. 
I • I."'"''/. 
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LOOKING FOR THE BEST 
in the way ol Vehicles, Buggies, Spring Wajons and Lumber 

wagons or any special job in this Ime. 

WE HAVE WHAT YOU WANT1 
Anything in our line that c a or cannot be had anywhere else 

we can manufacture on short notice. 

WORK POSITIVELY GUARANTEED 
,  ? I t  m u s t  a l s o  n o t  b e  f o r g o t !  e i )  t h a t  w e  k e e p  c o n s t a n t l y  o n  

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

of repairing, having expert men in all the departments jequired for 

carriage and wagon building. 

1 

£ 
POSITIVELY 

TEN to FIFTEEN DOLLARS CAN BE SAVED on every vehicle 

by'making your purchases of us. 

WE DO AS WE ADVERTISE 

i ^ 

Kennedy Busgy Co. 

CHAFTEIt 11. 
LARGE RESPONSIBILITIES. 

A week after the death ami burial 
01 Ross Duncau, Stuart an;l Louise 
were talking together of their future 
plans. Louise lay on a loiyige, looking 
very pretty, dressed in mourning of a 
fashionable pattern. She appeared 
vexed at something Stuart had just 
said and tapped her foot smartly 
against the end of the lounge. 

MI have no patience with you, Stu
art Why don't you talk sense?" 

lI thought I was talking sense," re
plied Stuart, who was standing up by 
one of the windows of the room look
ing out on the front lawn. He turned 
and walked back to the end of the 
room and continued to pace up and 
down. He was very thoughtful and 
part of the time seemed not to hear all 
that Louise said. 

Well, you lose all your sense the 
minute the subject of these horrid min
ers comes up," continued Louise. "If 
I was the governor of this state, X 
would order out the militia at once." 

"Why?" asked Stuart, with a slight 
smile. "The men are not doing any
thing. What Would you order out tho 
troops for?" 

"I would get new men in to take the 
men's places and then order the militia. 
And, you know, Stuart, it will have to 
come to that at last." 

Stuart answered nothing. He was 
thinking hard of that very thing. 

Louise went on talking while he stood 
still by the window for a minute look
ing out at the hills. "I regard father's 
death as caused directly by the miners. 
They frightened the horses and caused 
the accident that killed him. I don't 
see bow you can side with the men In 
this strike." 

1 don't," said Stuart without 'turn
ing around. 

"Then why don't you do something 
to start up the mines? Haven't we a 
right to manage our own business and 
hire other men? If the miners threat
en to interfere, we have a right to call 
for state troops." 

I hope It will not come to that," re* 
plied Stuart gravely as be walked up 
to the louuge and sat down by his sis
ter. "Louise, I want to» talk plainly 
with you about this matter. 1 do not 
feel Just as father did about it." 

"You just said you dldnt side with 
the men." 

Louise sat up and arranged her dress. 
Some ribbons at her throat kept her 
fingers busy for a minute. 

'I don't side with them in the sense 
that I believe they are doing the right 
thing to strike this way. But I be
lieve they ought to have more wages 
and that the companies ought to pay 
them the scale they have dravm up." 
Stuart was talking aloud to his sister, 
for the first time really expressing bis 
convictions as they had grown on him 
every day since his father's death had 
thrown the burden of ownership upon 
him. 

Louise heard his statement with a 
frown. For awhile she was silent; 
then she rose and walked out of the 
room, angrily saying as she went: 
"Ross Duncan's son Is not much like 
his father. That's true if you did say 
It." 

Stuart rose and went over by the 
window again. He was vexed not with 
Louise, but with the whole situation. 
Since bis father's death be had gone 
through a great many struggles, and 
each one had left him with the feeling 
of his responsibility heavier upon him. 
The strike was in the same condition 
as when it began. The different mine 
owners at Cleveland had conferred to
gether and were united in their deter
mination not to yield to the demand for 
higher wages. Stuart had been asked 
to come down to a conference to be 
held in the city that week. He expect
ed to leave the next day. As be stood 
looking out at the stock covered hills 
he knew that a crisis was rapidly ap
proaching and that within the next few 
days events would be-precipitated that 
would leave their marie upon his whole 
life. He was not a coward", and that 
was the reason he could not run away 
from the situation. The interests of 
the mines at Champion were all in his 
hands, but the other mines on the up
per and lower rauges were Involved 
with his in the general strike. He was 
not at full liberty to act alone. Be
sides, the men had within a week form
ed a uulon and would not treat with 
the separate mine owners, insisting: 
that the companies must recognize the 
union as a whole. 

Meanwhile matters were coming to-ft 
crisis very fast Stuart clinched his 
handy tightly and bit his lips nervously 
as he turned again from the window 
and paced the room. He was worth 
more than $2,000,000 In his own right 
and yet the possession of the money 
caused him little real pleasure. With 
oil the rest be was having an inward 
revolution of education toward the ei>-
tlre problem. And he could not avoid 
the feeling that before the week was 
gone he might come face to> face with 
the b'lvatest fact of his life. 

As he stood there thinking it all over 
the bell,mug, and one of the servants 
came and said that Eric was at the 
door. Stuart went himself out into the 
hall. 

"Come iu, Eric," he said quietly. 
Eric came in, and the two men shook 

hands silently. Since Itoss Duncan's 
deatli these two had met several times, 
and it seemed as if the old family re
lation between them might be possible 
again. There was, however, still a 
serious barrier, caused by the condi
tions that surrounded the two men. 

"I came up this morning," began 
Eric, with his usual directness, "to tell 
you that the men want you to speak 
to them at the park today at noon." 

Stuart was surprised. "I thought 
the men would not admit any one to [ 
the speaking stand except those 
their own number." 

"They haven't so far. You are tte 
only one, or you will be if you come to 
the meeting today." 

"What do the men* want?" Stuart 
asked the question not feeling just sore 
that he cared to go. 

Eric did not reply immediately. He 
seemed to be waiting for Stuart v* say 
something more. 

Stuart sat looking at Eric wttto that 
quiet gaze peculiar to him. "Da the 
men want me to make a speech on the 
situation?" 

"I do not' know just what they ex.-
pect. They simply voted to ask. yon 
to come this noon. It may be an op
portunity for a settlement" 

Eric spoke slowly. Stuart suddenly 
rose and went over and put a hand o& 

"Eric," he said, while a sad smile 
crossed his face and died out In its 
usual thoughtful quiet, "doesn't it seem 
strange to you that we should be mak
ing so much out of such an affair, as a 
difference of a few cents, more for a 
day's work? Is life worth having If it 
must be spent in serious quarrels over 
such little matters?" 

Do you call this a little matter?" 
Eric spoke almost bitterly. And then 
he added bluntly, "A few cents a day 
may be a little to a man who has plen
ty of money, but it may mean the dif
ference between comfort and suffering 
to the man who has almost nothing." 

Stuart colored, but answered quietly: 
'No, Eric, you do not Just understand 

me. I am ready to pay this difference 
in the men's wages. I think their de
mand is just" 
" "Come to the park this noon and tell 
them so." 

Well, I will. I am going to Cleve
land tomorrow, Eric." 

'If all the owners were like yon, the 
strike would not hold out long," said 
Eric as he rose to go. He had a great 
deal to do to prepare for the noon meet
ing,-and in spite of Stuart's urging him 
to remain longer.be weut away. There 
was still a gap between the two. They 
did not feel easy in each other's pres
ence. Eric had not spoken of the first 
meeting; they had, and Stuart, while 
feeling differently about it, had not ap
proached the subject 

He told Louise of his invitation to 
speak to the men at the park and went 
out after a little while, intending to go 
up on one of the hills and think for 
himself. But as he drove put Into the. 
road he changed his mind and went 
down into the town and up into Dr. 
Saxon's office. He thought he would 
ask his advice in the matter. 

The doctor was alone, which was a 
rare circumstance with him. He greet
ed Stuart with the familiarity which 
came from a lifelong acquaintance. 

"Well, you aristocrat are you going 
to trample on the feelings of the poor 
downtrodden masses much longer? 
Are you going to withhold from them 
their rightful dues?" 

"Doctor, I am going to speak to the 
men at the park this noon." 

"Are you? Well, give 'em a dose 
that'll put 'em on the sick list for a 
month. They're the most ungrateful, 
obstinate, pigheaded, senseless crowd 
of human animals 1 ever saw. I've 
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r am ready to pay this difference in the 
mews wages*" said Stuart. 

made up my mind, Stuart not to do 
another thiog for 'em. I'm not in the 
pay of the companies any more, an t 
«lnce this strike set iu?" 

"No, I suppose not—that is, the eon-
tract the mines made with you la fcood 
only while the mines are in operation." 

"Just so. Well, here these wild Cor-
nlshmen expect me to doctor 'em just 
the same whether I am getting any
thing for it or not I have made up 
my mind that I won't do H any lon
ger." 

Just then there were a sound of steps 
outside and a shuffled noise, followed 
by a thump on the door that might 
have been made by the thick end of a 
club. 

"Come In!" shouted the doctor. 
"Here'B one of 'em now," be said to 
Stuart in a low tone. "Watch me deal 
with him." 

The door opened, and in shambled a 
man of enormous build. He had a great 

mass of tsiigled yellow hair on his 
head, and his beard was of the. same 
color. He was fully 6 feet 4 Inches In 
height and had astouishingly long arms 
and large feet. Stuart sat back in the 
window seat looking on, and, although 
he was running over in his mind what 
lie would say to the men, he coilld not 
help smiling at the scene that followed. 

"I come to fill the bottle, doctor," was 
the quiet remark of the big miner. 

The doctor made no motion to take 
the bottle which the man pulled out of 
his vest pocket and stood holding awk
wardly between his two bands. 

"You can move out of here with your 
bottle, Sanders. I'm not filling any 
bottles any more." 

"Since when?" asked Sanders slowly. 
"Since this strike, this nonsensical, 

foolish business of yours aud the rest 
of you. Do you think I'm going to go 
to all the expense of keeping up my 
drugs and medicines and sew you fel
lows up and fill you up with costly 
preparations whllel'm not getting any
thing from the companies? Ro get out 
with your bottle!" 

Sanders without a word backed to
ward the door. The doctor wheeled 
around toward his desk and began to 
hum a tune. Just as the miner laid 
!hls hand on the doofknob the doctor 
turned his head and shouted, "What 
was in the bottle, anyway?" 

"Cod liver oil," replied Sauders, 
KOTitching his head and slowly turning 
titdoorknob. 

"'When did you get it filled?" 
"Last week, sir." 
"Last week! It was three days ago, 

or I'm a striker! What on earth did 
oil do with half a pint of cod liver oil 

In t2iat time?" 
Sanders shook his head and smiled 

faintly, but did not venture to say any
thing. 

"Ilavt* you been greasing your boots 
with It? I'd be willing to swear that 
you have,, only half a pint wouldn't ol! 
more than one of 'em. Well, bring it 
here. I'll fill it this once and that's all. 
What did I give it to you for? Do you 
remember?" 

Sanders kept discreet silence, arid the 
doctor said to Stuart: "It isn't cod liv
er oil exactly; it's a new preparation 
that I have just had "sent up from Chi
cago, and it has been of some use in 
lung troubles. I think perhaps I'll let 
him have another bottJe. Ha has a bad. 

JSWOOnd 

statement, Sander* cave utterance to a 
hoarse ramble that was on tbe same 
large scale as himself and shook the 
bottles ou the doctor's dispensary 
shelves. The doctor measured out a 
quantity of the mediciue.. picked out a 
new cork and as he handed the l:oitlo 
over sold cheerfully: "Now, Sanders, 
of course you will forget everything I 
tell you, but I Want you to remember 
that If you don't follow the directions 
on the bottle you are liable to fall down 
dead any minute. Well, Is there any
thing more?" 

The miner was shuffling Ills hand 
down In his pocket among a lot of loose 
change. 

"How much is It?" he finally asked. 
"Oh, well, that's all right," said the 

doctor, turning red. "Keep It to re
member me by. I'll make you a birth
day present of It. But, mind you, no 
more medicine from this office till the 
strike Is over. I can't afford to doctor 
a thousand men for nothing." 

Sanders went out, and the doctor 
turned to Stuart and said: "I thought 
I might as well let him have It. Pshaw! 
I'm too easy. But Sanders has got 
consumption. Awful queer how these 
big fellows catch It" 

JuBt then there was a tap on the 
door, and before the- doctor could call 
out the door opened, and a little old 
woman came In. She had a very sad 
face and looked like one of those per
sons who know life mainly through Its 
troubles. 

"Doctor," she said after bowing to 
Stuart, "me old man Is suff«rln terrible 
this mornln. 1 want ye to send him 
sometbln to ease the pain a bit" 

'Where is his pain?" 
'Eh?" 
'I"say where is his pain—in his head 

or feet?" 
"In bis back, doctor, an be Is howlln 

like murder for somethlu to ease him. 
I come right down here. The doctor, 
he said, would give me anything I 
needed." 

"Yes, that's It. The beggars don't 
care if I go Into bankruptcy and ruin 
through giving them anything they 
need." 

The doctor rose and went over to his 
dispensary' shelves. After a very care
ful search he selected a bottle and 
poured from It Into a small one, wrote 
directions, pasted them on and gave 
the medicine to the woman. 

"Here, now, Mrs. Blnney, I know 
Jost what your husband's trouble Is. 
He strained the muscles of his back 
that time he got caught between the 
timbers In the De Mott mine." 

"Yes"—the woman's face lighted np 
with some pride—"Jim held up the tim
bers until tbe other men crawled out" 

"That's so. Well, I don't mind help
ing him; Use this as I have directed, 
and It will give him some relief." 

The woman thanked the doctor, and 
as she turned to go she wiped her eyes 
with her sleeve. The doctor followed 
her out Into the hall, and Stuart conld 
not help hearing him say to her, "I'll 
be out to see Jim this afternoon, tell 
him, Mrs. Binney." 

He came back and sitting down at 
his desk thumped It hard with his flst 

"That's the last case I'll take till the 
Btrike ends. The only way to bring 
these people to terms Is to treat then! 
sternly. I tell you, Stuart. 1 can't af
ford to go on giving medicine and serv
ice this way. It will ruin me, and, be
sides; It Isn't professional"— 

There was a timid knock at the door, 
and the doctor caught up a medical 
magazine, opened It bottom side up 
and turned his back to the door. There 
was another rap, and then, as the doc
tor made no sound, the door opened, 
and a' boy about 12 years old came In 
timidly and, stood with his cap In Mb 

hand, looking first at Stuart and then 
at the doctor's back. 

"Father's been hurt. He is pump man 
at Davis' mine. He wants you to 
come right op." 

"Up where?" asked the doctor with
out turning around. ; ' 

"Up where we live." " . ' £ 
"Where's that?" 
"The same place." 
"What's his name?' 
"Why, you know his name, doctor. 

You have seen him before." 
The doctor wheeled around and roar

ed: "Well, do I know the names of a 
thousand different men like that? Who 
is-your father?" 

"Pump man in the Davis mine.' 
"Well, there are six different pomp 

men up there. Which one is he?" 
The boy began to get scared and 

backed toward the door. 
"What's the matter with your fa

ther?" asked the doctor more gently, 
rising 'and-reaching out for his black 
case and putting on his hat 

Tbe boy began to sob. "I don't know. 
He's hurt" 

"Well, you run down and get into my 
buggy and sit there till I come. Hur-

"FaOier't been hurt," said the boy. 
«T, now." The boy backed out of the 
door and tumbled down the stairs. The 
doctor gathered up his- things and, 
shouting to Stuart "This cage seems 
to call for my help," he dashed out of 
the room. 

There was a drug store directly un-
4er the doctor's office, where a case 
of candy was kept Stuart, leaning 
out of the window, saw the doctor 
come out of the store with a bag of 
something which he gave to the boy. 
Then getting Into the buggy he started 
off at his usual express rate and dis
appeared In a great whirlwind of red 
iron ore dust. 

Stuart smiled.and said to himself: 
•'Dear old Doc! I was going to say 
that his bark was worse than his bite, 
only It's all bark." His face grew 
stern again as he saw from the window 
a sight that was growing familiar to 
tbe people of Champion. 

It was now about 11 o'clock, and Into 
the open, space around the band stand 
in the center of the town square the 
miners were .beginning to come in 
groups of twos and fours and by little 
companies. Tliey came in from their 
boiues out ou the lillls, each miner car
rying a stack, the useB of which be
came more apparent as the men formed 
afterward In marching order. 

The different miners' bands had al
ready gathered near the stand. They 
united in tbe playing of several stir
ring pieces while the crowd was gath
ering. Very faBt the square filled up.. 
At laat, as tbe clock on the tower point-
tajtajMMfe U, 4,000. 

men were' packed Into the open apace 
surrounded by the town building*. 
Stuart remained looking out from the 
doctor's office window. . The whole 
scene was before him. He could hear 
as well. Since that first day when he 
had come home from his European trip 
he had seen tbe miners together In this 
way several times, but today he waa 
Impressed more than ever with the ap
pearance of the men, with their rude, 
misspelled banners, with their music 
made entirely by men out of the mines 

ho had trained themselves with great 
patience to play march, tunes. More 
than all, be was struck with the faces 
of the men—tbe stolid, dull, but deter
mined look that most of them wore. 
Be was impressed with their general 
appearance as human beings making a 
fight for a few more cents a day. And 

1th nil the rest he could not help feel-
lns that the men regarded him as an 
aristocrat removed froiu them by his 
whole life, so different from thelra, 
and unable from their point of view to 
sympathize with or understand them. 

'And yet" Stuart said to himself, 
1th a sigh, "I would almost exchange 

places with nearly any one of them. 1 
mean that I am not where 1 can oae 

hat I was born Into as I would like to 
use It" 

Tbe bands stopped playing, and a 
miner went up Into the stand* This 
time It was not Eric. The men all un
covered their heads. It was very quiet 
The people of Champion stood looking 
011 from the sidewalks, the church 
steps, the railroad depot platform and 
the store and office windows. The man 
In the stand lifted up bis face and of
fered a short prayer. 

"0 God, grant us a blessing today aa 
we go to our place of meeting. Be 
wltb us there in our council together. 
Grant that we may be led to do the 
right. Keep us all from trespass or sin 
or drunkenness. And when we have 
ended our strife here below, may we 
nil. master and men, meet In heaven. 
We ask It for Jesus' sake. Amen." 

Stuart heard every word of thepray-
er from where he sat. There waa 
something Indescribably sad to him 
In the whole scene. The miners put on 
tlielr hats, and the bands at once 
struck up a lively tune. The men be
gan to move out into the main street, 
forming a double line or column four 
abreast Tbe bands marched each one 
In front of a section or division of tbe 
line of march. The men at a i 
shouldered their sticks, and, accustom
ed by this time to the marching, they 
presented a military appearance 
they swung past the church and into 
the road leading over to the park, 
where they now held a dally meeting 
at noon. 

Stuart watched for Eric and as he 
came by called to him from the win
dow: 

I'll drive over. My horse and buggy-
are here." 

Eric waved his hand and went by-
wlthout replying. Stuart came down, 
and after the columns of men had 
passed he drove along at a little dis
tance behind them. 

All the way over he was debating 
with himself what he would say. 
was the first time he had really met 
the men. A great many of them did 
not know what the feeling of the new 
mine owner was. They supposed that 
Boss Duncan's son was -like the te
ther. Others among them had known 
him as a child and boy and liked him. 
He was a favorite in the town. Many 
a rough, reckless, stolid Dane 
Cornlshman had admired the'lad..who 
had been so fearless In going upland 
down the shafts- There waa a-good 
deal of favorable comment among the 
men In line over his coming out today, 

So when he finally came into tbe park 
and was met by a committee then and 
escorted up into the pavilion where the 
speakers went he faced a great crowd 
that was in the tumor to give htm fair 
play at least A thousand more men 
had come In from the other ranges, 
and an audience of over 5,000 was 
packed deep all about the pavilion. 

Stuart could not remember afterward 
all that was said that day by himself 
or the men. Eric had spoken briefly, 
and then in behalf of the union so re
cently formed he said that he had .the 
pleasure of introducing the owner of 
the Champion mines, who would ad
dress tbe meeting. 

Btuart had never spoken in public 
except on a few occasions in college 
rhetorlcals. He was no orator, and he 
knew It. And yet as he rose to speak 
to this outdoor gathering in a position 
that might have tried many experi
enced speakers (he felt a sense of relief 
and a certain pleasure. 

He began at once wltb a statement of 
his willingness to grant the men their 
scale of wages. 

"If I understand the situation," be 
said, "tbe demand made by the con
tract miners Is for $2 a day on account 
of the danger of the work and because 
the companies have been paying only 
$1.00 for more than a year now. I be
lieve the companies ought to pay tbat 
price. I might as well say that I do 
not believe you have taken the right 
course'to get what you want I cannot 
sympathize with this strike. I do sym
pathize with your demand for $2 a 
day." 

"How about the rest of the compa
nies?" asked a voice. 

"Aye, that's it. How about the lower 
range? What's the mind on tbat point?" 
said another. 

"I cannot answer for them. 1 am 
here today to speak for myself. If the 
men who are employed In the Cham
pion mines will come back at any time 
now, 1 will give them what they ask 
for." 

This statement was greeted with 
cheers, but at once there followed % 
storm of cries from all over tbe park. 

"All or none!" 
"Union rules first!" 
"The owners must treat with the 

union!" 
"We'll never go bade on terms that 

shut out part!" 
"Stand together, men! That's what 

the ownerB does!" 
"Yes, they fixes wages. We fix they 

If"— 
. Erie stood up aud waved his bat 
There was a gradual settling' down of 
the confusion, and as he stood there, 
evidently waiting to be heard, the .men1 

soon became quiet agajn. Stuart ad
mired bis control of tbe crowd.. Stic 
bad great Influence with It 

"Brothers," he said slowlyr "I be
lieve we have reached a critical point 
in this movement. Here Is one of the 
owners who has expressed his willing-, 
uess to grant our demands. The ques
tion bow is, Shall the Champion men (0 
back to their mines while the rest conr 
tlnue to deal with the other owners? 
This is a question for tbe union to set
tle." : 

i. To Be Continued. " 
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•Arrive—r-

CBPAIt RAPIDS BEAWOH. 
jStTfedarRpSr 

Manohetet 
...tPMsenser.. 
..tFMMncer.u 
...tFrrtitPt.... 

iwasi 

[<Mfti5it0p.in 

Ian above trfttnae#rvy peneotars. 
8''"""nW Art 

Jt BrcBort. GMoa* A.olHn.p, Thi«.«r»li> 
a iltraatn vMttbnto.trato ~ 

B. Ci' R* A N; R'y. 
CEDAB BAPJV0 T|«B CAfiD. 

mn.uiri oono iabt Asnflovn. 
Arrive • / _ Mate 

w a mXo.^qfel.* 
JiUOam * :tt ngt 

lx.J!»aBi 

No s—PuUnui il—Pgr, 
<aacbM lo'.CMtiftt. flV.. 
tad through eoedws to Chi 
No. s-Fdhsaa aliipn aw 

bVoico; mtnsChlr—nTJSa. 
> UliambimktaMfrawJoiM 

Nft-BUM. 
unnoioommm. 

.All No. 1, 
11:10 p m No.»l 
1 SiflB ngt m. Ill 

No. l—Free ebslr 
heit 1M. No, ^nuaivSM 
ooaehM to MlnaeaiMII^ sa4 a. nak 

PATENTS 
ItaDB' MMIM 
Ocamm. 

CorVRMHTS Ac. 
nraumiaiBf aakstdi.aMdtMtlptloaBar, 

CombranlAa* 

SF 
Terns.* a 

ewYork 
ton. DlC. 

wBSoBy 

HIMnt 
r BUWartlnatoiiD. 

You Will 
a Pfdr of Shoes 

.: tT° keep yout feet dry 

" during during the wet » " 
' weather this apring. We 

. can suit you in quality 
®and price. Also rubbers 

of all kinds. 

F. M. FOLEY 
RYAN, IOWA. *r 

4:10 p a 
raoam., 

06 p m. 

!• H MVMMMUTY _ 

MOQKAH Dinsxov. 

..Deoonta 
IOWA run DXTMIOV 

18:10 p " BO p B 

o«t ..Mtnnwnta^Dafca^ 
(owa onr, DATwrroBTtBUBi*. Aim cLnrrdW; 

J. A. LOMAX. JNO. QeVABinB. 
a —l*T*tA|£ Gttinaatl 

Mar 

DELAWARE COUNTY 

MM Cq„ 
:1 Xanebsatar, Iowa,. , 

4MTRAOT8." 
RIAL ESTATE. 

LOANS and 

OONVEYANCINQ. 

Office In First Nationa 
b Bank Building. 

Oiden by mail will receive careful 
attention. 

We have complete copies of all reoorda 
of Delaware conn ty. 

ENNI3 BOGGS, . 
MANA8B&. 

IFor'SMe'Bjr 

WELLS *«LD8£DGE. w 

CHICAGO GREAT WESTERNTRI 
"The Maple Leaf Route." 

Time oard, Thorpe* Iowa. 
Chicago Riteclal, Dally, Going East*..c 
Day Bxpreu dal jexoept Sunday 8:04 p in 

7:40 am 
,8:04 p in 
It :86 am 

litiu 

Way Freight oaily 
Goirg West, North and Sooth 

Way Freight, dally 9:tfpB 
Day Express dally exoercrt Bandar *""* — 
$t Paul * Kansas City EXfe 4aU 

Por Information uUrUf 

— HAVE 
riOsatsOoM Walcfcaa 

in-all sises kinds aad stylee, i 

from DIAMONDS, OPALS, 
tAUM, PKABL8,KT0., down to 

3 PLAIN SOLO BAXDS. 

WED01NO RING8. 

SOLID STBSXJMO.8n.VBR P0BX8, 
table, DKsawr and tea groom, 

- NAPKIN RINGS, ETC., «TO., rTC 

Also large line of Best Brands of— . 
SILVER FLATKD SFOON8, - KORKS, 

KNIVKS, V TBASBT8, WATER ggTS, 
CAKB BASKETS, BUTTER DI8BBB, 

BIO., BIO.' 

CARVING KNIVE8 and PORKS, LADIES 
GUARD CHAINS, GENTS VEST CHAINS, 

EMBLEM rBINGS, CHARMS, LOOK'. 
ETS, GOLD SPECTACLES, MAN- > 

TEL CLOCKS, SIL? UMBREL
LAS, GOLD PENS. 

Come and see the. many things we 
have not space td.lisi 

BOYNTON A M'EWEN 

NEW SHORT-LINK 

Mia - " 
StM 

Ulioola Oaotni hstraaOBtta sad Fort Dsto 
in oopnacMon wltfckbe —-• 

" Dodge Mwmvn); 
Paul, also to* 

UM1' 
THE 
IXBD" 

Omaha 
TApTlB. 

LV. 

m. 
Ar.Bt.Paul 

9.00 jum. 

raap«,ja» 
tbv.8t.FMl 

ft.ua.*. 

•THE 
KXPBBB8' 

Lv. 

At. 
T.Kp.*, 

— r s 

S. A. STE ADMAN, 
—MANUFAOTUBBB OF-

vtiARNES5 
•n* MartfcetaOfcle NaakatMiga. % 

AB . WaiA niiMs. W. call 
ttaasl our eartiinw to-

VmFHtSfPUJSH 

S.A.STEADMAN. 

OFFICE. 
J. E. DAVIS, Manchester,-
la., Main St., North of 

v< 

TO LOAN»' £0*1' 

Court House. 

M0HEY.....TOOAY. 

I am making first-class fahn loans 
at 5 and 6 per cent, with) pr^yi-. : 
leges. .-

AB8TRA0T8 ^ 
i - furnished at a rate meeting ̂  

1 -all competition* 

J. E. DAVI8, Abstracter, 

ALEX SEF8TROM,' 

LACKSMIT H 
Mskwa BpssWty at 

Horse 
Shoeing . 

Intenering and Corns Cured or 
no Pay. 

iDo All Kinda of 
Work in Iron— 

err aad all klnda of Farm Iaplemeots 
•aft •.military rapalrod The bwt ol 

•ark cuanaMad. 
PUCES REASONABLE. 

A ahH. of Ik. Pstdle Pattoaat0 la solicited. 

orto Paur Mavn* 

HURRAH FOR 

ram sum 
First-class Horse Shoers. 

Also PLOW WORK and GEN
ERAL REPAIRING. 

S| ;-:*4 

•<Mp.Sk* 

NATIONAL CONVENTION BUTTBB-j 

MAKERS. 
BT. PAUL, MINN. FEBY. lt-tt, 1901. 
For this annual convention the 

Chicago Great Western B, B. will on 
Feb. IMh and 80th, sell exoonlon tickets 
to St. Paul, good to retain Feb.85tb, At 
One Fata For tbe Bound Trip. For 
further Information apply to any 

PRICES RIGHTI 
CALL AND SEE USI At foo£ 
of Franklin street. , 

s-1-

f Ri% TIRRILL 
Is Loaning floney as cheap 

as any person or Corfk>ra-
, tion. 

DOUGLASS, the Photo
grapher. 

Goto Douglass 
Ber PINB PICTURBS  ̂

\L 

Lt 

X 


