Lt Tt o e o S S B e T e L e S g

Y

PURRNERCRERAERBER LR EXERLRAEN SN

1 O

cLOTHING

OUR SPRING STOCK OF HATS IS HERE!

Y
{CHOUSE,

LONGLEY *

The Namea

in shapes and colors.

are so well known to buyem of hats that we can not say anything
that would add to their reputation for style and quality.

This line is replete with all the seasons novelties

STETSONz'

PLUMBING.

Any wishing to put in Water Pipe, Sewer Connections or
Bath Room Fixtures should remember I am prepared to do it
on short notice, in the latest and most sanitary methods.

“ALL WORK GUARANTEED FIRST-CLASS.”

Geo. S. Lister.

&

IF YOU ARE

LOOKING FOR THE BEST

n the “way of Vehicles, Buggies. Spring wagons and Lumber
wagons or any special job in this line.

WE

HAVE WHAT YOU

WANT!

Anything in our line that can or cannot b= had anywhere c!se
we can manufacture on short notice.

WORK POSITIVELY GUARANTEED

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 1equired 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 On.
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Spring

troubles

Few fell well in the spring;
and the

liver is inactive.

BACK OR SIDES.

You may not be sick, but it be easy to get sick.
just the help needed is

Our Own Sarsaparilla.

It makes the blood rich and pure, increases the
activity of the liver, stimulates digestion and keeps

The

remedy that gives

you at your best.

W. A. Abbott,

BREBSOGOD GO SHVSHHOIGS

Price $1.00

THE LEADING DRUGGIST-

the blood is out of order
The usual symptoms are
LOSS OF APPETITE, DEBILITY, TIRED FEEL.
ING, SKIN ERUPTIONS, HEADACHE, COATED

TONGUE, CONSTIPATION AND PAIN
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“HIS BROTHE

Or, Christian

BY CHARLES

“Is our Christlan faith nothing as a
*ominon basis for a common work to-
sether? Can we not do more thus
thian to go our own ways alone?’ he
asked, and his heart was hungry for
the love of her, and still he would not
talie what she did not yet haye to give.

Rienn answered quletly: “I cannot. |
It Is not for me to thank you for tho|
grontest honor a1 good man can give a !
woiran, 1 am unworthy of it.”

“No, no!" Stuart cried at last, turning l

to her. I love you. Let me say it |
ceven If it may be for the last time.”
And then he did what he had not
thought of dolng when he began. But
Le faced the possibility of an answer-
ing love in this woman, and he longed
for her too much to leave the matter
without fully showing her his heart.
_ He took Rhena’s glove from his pock-
.et, the gloye he had plcked up on the
trall that night. “Seel” he cried, as he
showed it to her. *I passed along this
path one night, and it was a night of
great beauty to me. I found you lying
over there close by the mouth of that
pit. I caught you up and carried you
down to safety. And for a little while
you were mine in my heart's thought,
and you could not say me nay.” His
voice broke fn n sob. A man can sob
only under certain emotions, Stuart
had never felt that before.

As for RRhena, she caught her breath
and then stood pale and still. *They
told me Dr. Saxon brought me in. Why
did they not tell me the truth? Why
did he not tell me? I owe you my life.”

It was both a question and a state-
ment. Stuart would not even now an-
ticipate the love that might yet be his
He stood there facing her, silent after
that one outburst. At last he saMd
gently, “I would like to keep the glove;
may 1'7"

She did not answer him. He put the
glove back in his pocket. BShe was
very. very pale.

He sald one more word, “You belicve
Ilove you?"

“Yes; I belleve it,” she answered in a
very low volce.

“I shall always love you,” be sald.
IIe took off his hat, The act was one
of revercnce, “Some time when I have
won your love, as I know I have not
yet, I shall speak’ again,” he added
slowly. And then he turned and went
back over the trail, never once lopking
behind. If he had—

When he disappeared behind a clump
of firs, Ruena knelt down by the old
stump and laid ber Lhead upon it, and
her prayer was very much like the
prayer of that night when Louise bhad
called upon her. After awhile she rogse
and went down the trall. But she was
not the same woman. Her heart was
shaken for the first time in her life by
the love of a great and good man. Ah,
it is possible If he had said to her,
“Rhena!” she might have said, “Stu-
art!” and given him all. It was dan-
gerous for her to think of him. Bhe
felt as never before. And then the
glove, the knowledge of her safety due
to him—she trembled. There were
times in her feeling when if Stuart had
come back she would bave sald to bimi
“I love you. Let us go on our Way.
through life together!” And she went
on into the next cottage, a look In her
eyes that was new to them and an
emotion In her heart that she could not
SuUppress.,

As for Stuart, he went down into
Champlon with a feeling that was not
that of defeat or discburagement. It
had been a crisis with him. He had at
last spoken. He had nothing to regret
in all he had sald. And In spite of the
fact that his answer had been no some-
thing told him it.was‘not final. He
was the last man In the world to try
to argue the woman he loved into lov-
Ing him. He was not and could not be
o pleading sultor for the heart of this
woman of all persons In the world. He
sald to himself the time would come,
although he did not attempt to plcture
when or how, when she would be his
as he wanted ber to bo. With that
great thought burning in him he enter-
ed upon one of the busiest and most
significant weeks of his life.

In the first place, when Sunday came
he joined the church. He had already
two weeks before gone into the pre-
paratory meeting with Andrew and
there recited his experience. It seemed
the nost necessary act In the world
that he should Identify himself openly
and boldly with other Christlans in the
organization which Christ loved. There
was not o mowent's hesitation in Stu-
art’s mind about the duty and privilege
of church membership. That was a
notable day In his life when Andrew
asked him to rise and glve assent to
the church covenant.

The news that Stuart Duncan was
going to join the church was interest-
ing cnough to call out a large part of
the population of Champlon. Andrew
had never seen such a congregation.
S8t. John's was crowded, very largely
with the miners and their familles.
Btuart was the only person received at
this communion. When he rose at An-
drew's Invitation, his face was calm
and even beautiful. It was a splendid
sight to see these two men facing each
other at the communlon service. When
Stuart kneeled to recelye the baptism,
Andrew’s volce trembled for a second
over the words, “I baptize thee, Stuart,
my brother, disciple of Jesus,” and
many an cye in the audience molsten-
ed. When the bread was passed, Stu-
art recelved it from one of the miners
who had worked in Champion mines
ever since Stuart was a boy. He was
a deacon In Bt. John's, and Stuart nev-
er forgot the look on the old man's face
as he handed the plate in at the end of
the pew. More than half of Andrew’s
membership were Cornishmen. It was
a day long remembered by them.

And to Stuart there came also as he
partook for the first time of the ele-
ments a new and serious thought of
the fellowship he had begun with
these men, nearly all of whom had
been In his father’s employ. It was
true they were of the rudest, most un-
educated sort. Thelr type of Chris-
tianity as church members was not
very exalted. They were at this very
moment engaged In a method of etrug-
gle against capital which was contrary
to all Stuart’s real convictions, 1t he
had reached a polnt where he looked
upon the struggle from a different ba-
8ls. The men In the church were for
the most part prayerful, honest and
above all generous with what they pos-
sessed.  Stuart did not know it, but
Deacon 8am Penryck, who p d the

Author of “In His Steps,” "The Crucifixion of Philip Strong,” "Robat Hardy's
Seven Days,” "Malcom Kirk," Ete.,

+ mmme o cmemm o

S KEEPER;

Stewardship.

M. SHELDON,

corrriany, 1896, BY CONGRBGATIONAL AKD SUNDAY SCHOOL PUBLINNING SOCINTY.

\--—--..-—-

tianity that Stuart was thinking ns i«
sat there. It was about his relations
with these men with whom he was
new assoclated as a member of the
body of Christ. If lhie had been grow-
ing more and more to belleve that Le
was his brother's keeper ever since thie
i death of his father, much mor¢ now,
especially since his conversion and this
day's communion. Andrew's praycer
touched on that. The service was very
fmpressive.

At Its close Stuart asked Andrew If
he might say a word, and very simply
but strongly he stated his Christian
faith and asked for the prayers of the
church that strength and  wisdom
might be given him to live the true life
of a disciple. His words as he stood
there In all the strength and glory of
his young manhood touched the
men deeply. They did not show it
much, but they felt it and talked of it
on thelr way home. Such a scenc had
not been known in Champion in their
lifetime.

In spite of all this and the tremen-
dous hold that Stuart was obtaining
over the men the union held for its
original terms and showed no signs of
weakening. The Salvation Army still
continued to exercise Its restraining
influence over the majority, although
the drinking was Increasing. Almost
the only hope Stuart had now was that
the Cleveland owners would be com-
pelled to yield before the winter was
over owing to the demand for ore
which for the last weeks had been In:
creasing. He had little expectation
that the full demand of the miners
would be granted, for he remembered
that in the Listory of strikes very few
large strikes had ever been successful.
But he hoped the owners might make
such concessions that the unlon would
agree to go back on a large rise in pre-
vious wages.

8o the week following communion
Sunday opened with special meaning
to Stuart. It was a memorable week
for Champlon. The fever epidemic had
reached Its helght. Most of its victlns
were children. The number of deaths
dally was appalling.  Andrew, Erlc,
the doctor, the nurses, Rhena and Stu-
art, with all the avatlable help from
the Christian people in the town, were
battling with the encmy with all the
might of skill and the exercise of all
that moncy and watchfulness could
accomplish.

Stuart and Rhena had met several
times that week. Nearly always it
was by the =ide of some dead or dying
child. They sald little. Each seemed
to be wailing for something, Rhen
was worn and thin, but there had come
into her eyes a look she dared not let
Stuart sce. The winter had its Influ-
ence In addition to all this to repress
and bear down the hearts of the peo-
ple. Never had such snowdrifts been
known in Champlon or such severe
cold. The nights set in with bitter
winds sweeping down the hills, and
after the evening train had plowed its
way out of the station on Its dreary
trip westward Champlon seemed to be
abandoned by God and man. All cou-
nection with the outer world scemed
cut off, the iron hills shut down hard
and close about the town, and the long,
terrible night began, a night of agony
to those who lived and those who died.
The date of the great strike and the
great fever will never be forgotten by
the children who were left untouched
by the grim death.

One night that week Stuart had coics
home very late, thoroughly exhausted,
with the frost chill in his bones, the
benumbing sense of his responsibility
welghing him down and his heart cry-
ing out, “O Lord, how long, how long!"
He bhad gone up to his room and had
sunk into a heavy sleep. He wakened
between 2 and 3 o'clock with a feellog
of something wrong. It was 80 press-
ing that he rose and dressed and went
to the window that looked out on the
town. The night was one of the bitter-
est ever known. The wind was blow-
ing an icy gale through the valley.
Even the Duncan mansion, warmed as
it was with the best and most expen-
slve apparatus, felt the shock of the
almost solid cold that struck through
everything.

Suddenly Stuart saw a light In the
lower end of Cornlshtown. The mins
ers’ houses or cabins there were bullt
for the.most part of logs or slabs from
the mill. They were crowded very
close together at the lower part of the
town. As he looked the light flamed
up higher,'and his heart bounded as he
realized that one of the cabins was on
fire. Tho horror of it as he considered
what such an accldent meant on such
a night stupefied bim, but only for a
second. The next Instant he was down
stairs, had flung himself into his over-
coat, was out of the house and apeed-
ing down the road.

When he reached the square, lights
were springing up In the windows all
about. The alarm bad reached the
people, and they were rising. By the
time he reached Cornishtown bhalf a
dozen houses were blazing. The min-
ers had turned out in a body and were
fighting the fire like flends, but the In-
tense cold, the high wind and the near-
negs of the cabins to one another at
this part of the settlement made the
fight a most hopeless one.

Stuart ordered all the sick and aged
to be carrled out of the houses nearest
the fire, and he himself worked llke ten
men.  There was no water avallable.
The englne and hose companles had
muade a desperate effort to reach the
settlement, but the tremendous drifts
and the condition of the roads made It
fmpossible. The snow Itself was the
only weapon within reach. It was
plled over the low roofed ¢abins by the
exclted miners, who sayed some houses
on the edges hy this novel method. But
the wind swept everything before it in
the center of the fire, and at last all
that the men tried to do was to rescue
the Inmates.

Stuart was helpldg some one carry a
dying child out of a cabin when a
great blazing timber was eaught up by
thie hurricane and flung as If by some
glont hand right over the cotich o
which thes#illd was kylng and s
Stuart, &zocking himy S Lls f ot
causipg toe wan who WaG ¢
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bread and wide, had that very morning
given one of the suffering familles in
Cornishtown a third of his own sav-
ings which he had stored up for the
winter to take him through the strike,

on's face,” a3 It
that Lorrible flve,
e who looked both

But it was not about the type of Chrh-‘
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death and Lell in the countenance aud
defied them to steal away h!s beloved.
Eric's cottage was out of the line of

the wind and fire that night. The
doctor laid Stuart down. As he did

s0o a woman rushed into the cottage
and flung herself down by the side of
the body. It was Rhena, and she

“Stuart!
cried as she
Stuart!
you:
18 not,
I love him!"

Stuart! Do you know me?”
kneeled there: “Stuart!
Do you know me? I love
Ol, doctor, he Is not dead! He
Is he? O, how I love him!
“At this rate,”” quoth Dr. Saxon
grimly, *we shall have to put up an-
other band stand in the square.” But
he looked at Stuart as he lay there,
deaf to all those words of love from
the woman whose heart was now his,
and the doctor's look was very stern
and grave.

CHAPTER X.
THE CONFERENCE,

It was two weeks after the fire and
the accident to Stuart. Erlc was sit-
ting by the bed, for Stuart was still
in Eric's cottage. His accldent had
been 8o serious that there had been
no thought of his removal. During
the anxious days and nights Eric had
hardly left Stuart’'s side. Andrew had
begged to be allowed to wateh, but
Eric had Insisted upon his prior right
and had refused to give way to any
one clse.

There was another watcher who
more than Andrew regarded Erle jeal-
ously, and that was a woman who stole
Into the cottage often with the doctor's
coming and remainegd, dry eyed and
pale. with thie heart’s hunger of love
siarlng out ¢f grvat eyes that burned
over Stuart as if by very force of com-
pelling aflection they would rouse him
into knowledge and life again. Rhena
did not try to hide the feellng she now
had. The doctor came in quietly that
day while Erie was sitting asleep at
the slde of Stuart, exhausted by his
great vigil, and found Rhena on her
knees praying. The intensity of her
desire for Stuart’s life broke out Into
au audible petition.

“0 Lonl, my God, save him! What
has hie done to die? Oh, how can I
say, ‘Thy will be done? I never loved
him before. Spare him, God of all
goodness! He Is so nceded In thy
world! Surely there are others who
would bLe less— -God, what am 1 say-
ing? But he Is my lover! And he does
not know that I love him!”

“Beg pardon,” interrupted the doctor,
“but you're mistaken about that. He
knows it perfectly well. Just tell him
four or five times more if you think it
Is necessary.””

Rhena turned her head toward Stu-
art. He lay there with his eyes open
for the first time in days, really con-
sclous and with a smile on his face
which was heaven to her. S8She simply
turned on her knees and bowed her
head over Stnart’s hand and put her
Uips to It, and then, to the doctor’s sur-
prise, she fell over and fainted.

“It beats all ‘creation what these wo-
men can spring In the way of sur-
prises on a man!"” said the doctor as he
plcked Rhena up and carried her over
to a couch at the other end of the
room.

Sric had started out of his doze, and
Stuart had shut his eyes again, lapsing
Into his former stupor, but still with a
smlile on his lips. “But if any lass has
n right to faint this one has. Are you
golng to tumble off again, ma'am?’ he
asked as Rhena began to come. to.
‘“You can If you want to. Do you want
to cry? Come, that's a good girl! Cry
a little. It'll do us all good. Want a
handkerchlef? Here's mine."”

Rhena sat up suddenly and selzed
Saxon's hand. **Ob, doctor, he will get
well, won't he? He Is better? There
I8 hope? He knew me for a moment.
You do belleve my prayer will be an-
swered 7"’

Rhena was crying softly. She was
broken and pervous with the great
straln of the Inst two weeks.

“I've heard sworse prayers get at-
tended to,” replied the doctor shortly.

“But do you think —oh, doctor, It Is
death to me to think of—tell me, what
do you fear? Is he—will he live?’

The doctor shut his lips tight. Rhena
watched him, with her hands elinched
hard over his. She did not know ft,
but her slim fiogers hurt even the doce-
tor's rugged, Lunotty fists, Finally he
answered ber. 1 think, yes, I am
quite sure. now that he knows that
you care for him a little, there g a
fightiog chance” *

“*Care for him a l.tllc"' replied Rhe-

na, with a smile that melted the doe-
tor cowmpletely. ‘“Doctor, were you
ever {n love?”

“No,' replled the doctor, *but f I
wan U1 Lhave to put up still another
baud «tand Ia the square. One aplece
woulin't he too much for three such
fools us you and Stunrt and me.”

“Wint's that uonscnse he's talking?’
i 5 coming over to the end of
the room wihere tiiey were,

“It was not nonsence,” sajd Rhena,
with more color In Ler face than it
had =een elnee the day Stuart had first
apoken to lor, Ele went over to the
side of Stunart and sat down there
watching Lim. §£he had a great hope
now. ‘il doctor also told the truth.
Aud Indeed, he afterward sald, nothing
but love Lrought Stuart out alive,

“I've hod that people who were in
love could live on nothing,” the doctor
sald, *“but I do believe if Stuart hadn't
come 1o li'meclf long enough that day
to hear that little prayer I'd have had
two funerals cn my hands pretty quick.
Well, I never understood these wo-
men.  There she was one minute as
limp as a dead fish, and the next she
was as lively as a Salvation  Army
tambourine. If I could get this article
they call love fixed up in a preseription
and deal it out in severe cases, I be-
p It would do more good than all
! microbe killers on carth,”

@hose were wonderful days when
Stuprt was declared out of danger.
adrew celebrated by bringing over
Jossoms. Ile ranged two
n a table where Stuart
and laid a beautiful

. hel o ard y on the bed within
the ) oyer and it’s fingers.
:gdst;.rﬁo‘:la it ’!& b""!v“ ]tlh Eonly one I've been able to
him % n tor, Stuart. Isn't it a beau-
to Eric's cott “ The mincrs ma

varicty. Do you know
what "ve called 1t? 1 took the liberty
to call It the *Rhena Dwight”

When RLcoa came In & few minutes

>
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after, Andrew and Eric pretended To be
busy talking at the other end of the
room.

Stuart picked up the carnation and
spoke fecbly, but the light of life was
In his eyecs. “This blossom Is called
the Rhena Dwight, 8o Andrew says.
Wil you take it because of the love I
bear you?"

Rhenn took the flower and kissed it.
Then she shyly placed the blossom
ngalnst Stuart’s lips. Then she lald it
down again inhis hand.

* “No,” she sald; “you keep the Rhena
Dwight for the love I have for you."”

Is it any wonder Stuart grew well
with great rapldity after that?

In o week he was almost well. He
was able to take part in the discussions
which forced themselves Into that little
room In splite of all Erlc could do.
There had been three weeks almost a
blank to Stoart, but full of horror and
misery for the miners on all the ranges.
"Che fire that dreadful night had made
800 or 400 people homeless. The deaths
from fever had lessened some In Cham-
plon, but at De Mott the dally mortality
had increased. But most of the suffer-
Ing came from lack of clothing and
fuel and food. The winter had contin-
ued with terrible severity. And still
the union held out with remarkable
stubbornness, although the week of
Stuart’s convalescence there was a ru-
mor that a break would come very
soon. ‘The union had reached its limit
of abliity to help In a financial way
long before this,

Stuart came back to sm:n;;th and
new vitality with all the force of the
old problem Intensified as he realized
what the three weeks had added to it.
He was glorified with the love of Rhe-
na, now wholly his, but he knew that
for nothing did she love him more than
for his desire to try to solve the hu-
man problem, as It touched both their
lives In Champion. With all the added
warmth and enthuslasm of her great
hearted wisdom he ‘now set himself
to the duty before him. It was not
alone his desire that Rhena should be
one of the company ‘when Erie and
Andrew came in to talk over matters.
The other men had learned that wo-
man's wit very often supplies the nec-
essary factor in a solution of practical
rellef, and Rhena took her place with
them as indispensable to their councils
henceforth.,

“Something has got to be done soon
for the people who lost everything
in the fire,” sald Andrew. The little
group of four were in Erle's room,
Stuart on the couch, Rhena sitting
near the end of it, Eric pacing the
room, his dark eyes restless and burn.
ing.

“I understand they have. all been
comfortably cared for, but I don't sce
myselt what Champlon people have
been able to do for them In the way
of housing ‘them,” sald Stuart, looking
at Andrew, upon whom a large share
of the work of rellef had fallen during
Stuart's unconsclous condition.

“Heaven knows. how all of them
have been cared for. The Salvation
Army hall has been turned Into bar-
racks, and Miss Rhena here knows
how much the army has done.” |

“It has done'very little In comparison
with what it would like to do,” said
Rhena sadly.

“Do you know what it would like to
do?” asked Stuart, who was only just
beginning to comprehend how great
and pressing was the nced since the
fire and three weeks more of the
strike.

“I'm afraid it's not much use for me
to say,” answered Rhena, with added
sadness.

“You forget,”” answered Stuart
“What Is all my money for? Why have
you not been spending it all this time?”
he asked almost flercely, turning to
Erle, who still paced the room and
who had not yet spoken.

“I've spent plenty of other people’s
moncy {n my mind,” answered Eric
as bitterly as he ever spoke, “but I
never spent it in reality, and when it
comes to the suffering we face now I
wouldn't know where to stop. ‘What
right have people to go on wasting
God's property so wickedly while there
is 80 much suffering 7’

He loohed at Andrew as he spoke.
and Andrcw. who seldom made a re-
tort of any kind, replied:

“Ask the devil. He knows more
about it than I do"

“And then there I8 the church,” con-
tinued Erle, who was Irritable and
nervous on this occasion, for his long
watching with Stuart had been a great
strain on him. *““What is it dolng In
comparison with what it ought to do?
Stuart, you nsgked me quite awhile ago
why I jolned the Salvation Army. I'll
tell you why. There was nowhere
else I could go for the religious expres-
slon of my life. Bt. John's church s a
curious mixture of workingmen and
tradesmen, and I'm not saying any-
thing of its arlstocracy, "for it hasn't
any, but'if I do say It, and I am sorry
to have to say it, the whole object of
the church before Andrew came here
to it seemed to be to meet together
for meetings which gave occasion for
a good deal of feeling and emotion,
but never realized anything of a prac-
tical nature in helping to relleve the
pressure of the physical needs of men.
The whole thing evaporated in feeling
and psalm singing and prayers that
never really got much outside the walls
of the vestry.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

Now She Hates Him,

A young man and a young woman
lean over the front gate. They are lov-
ers. It 18 moonlight. He is loath to
leave, as the parting I8 the last. Ho is
about to go away. She s reluctant to

gate,

“I'll never forget you,” he says, “and
if death should claim me my last
thought will be of you.”

“I'll be true to you,” she sobs. “I'll
never see anybody else or love them as
long as I llve,”

They part.

Six years later he returns. His sweot-
heart of former years has married.
They meet at a party. She has changed
greatly. Between the dances the reo-
ognition takes place

“Let me seo,” she muses, with Her
fan beating a tattoo on her pretty hand,
‘‘was it you or your brother who ‘was
my old sweetheart?” ~

“Really. I don’t know,”
“Probably my father.” —
swers.

he nys'.
Londoh An-

Rang In Its Third O

see him depart. They swing on the.
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Allabove tralns carry passengers
*Dally.

m-uy ExoepiS8nnaay.
H. G. PIERCR. Station Agt

Nw &6 run between Dubuque and Alvert

Nos, 81 £82 run between Lyle and Dubuque
N“a‘lh connection through to Ft Dodge by train
031,
New traln 4 irakes sanme stops cast of here as
No, 2except that east of Rockford It stops at
East Rockiord, Genos & Uoleman, This train
Is & through vummln traln with dlnlnx
car from Omaha to Rockfo Ne 2 & 4 only
stop at Dyersville bclwoen Nanche:wr and Du-
baque.

No 8-44-1-3 & 31 Run dallv Sunday Ineluded,

NEW SHORT LINE

Omaka - Minpeapolis
and St Panl

11inols Central hetween Omuhx and Fort Dodge
1n connection with the Minnespollx nnd St. Louls
hetween Fort Dodge and Minneapolls and St
I'aul, alvo to be Insugurated January 28, 1900

Ly, Omaha Lv. 5t. Paul
7.85p.m. 8.00 p. m,
“THR Ar. Minneapolis | Ly Minneapolis
LIMITED” 7.80n. m, 20p m,
Ar. m. l'l\ll Ar, (lmlhu
15N, m,

A Tast reaubula nlxm lnln. dnlly. carrying
through Pullinan sleeping cur and couchies,

Lyv. Omaha Lv. Hl Paul
00 8. m, 9.00 &, m,
“THE Ar. MY 1 1t
EXPRESS" 7.00 9208, m,
Ar, m. Ill.l Ar.(lmlhu
20 p.n. 40 p. m,

Fast day traln, dl\ll exce| IBundl " |
tlnoughp:nor Car n’nln u.us: y ST

B.C. R- & N. R'v,
CEDAR RATIDS TIME CARD.
MAIN LINE GOING RAST AND SOUTH.

Arrl L) No. 2 Chi P Leave
m_No. eug S860 y
9 ao lpm No. 4 Chl, urit'n Pﬁl
3:10 « m No ¢ Chieago & St.louls 3:30am

12:2 ngt \o u‘hlcun Fast Ex reu lz ?7 nul
No. 18 Burl. & Davnp'’t. Pass 8

No 2—T'ullmnn llﬂ'gi T, free chalr m nnd
coaches to Chica 0. 6—Pullman sleepers
#nd thrcugh conchies to Chicago and 8t. Louls.
No. 8—Fullman sleeper and free chair ear .to
Chicago; arrives Chicago 7:18 a. m. Dining car
will serve brenkfust from Joliet to Chicago.

Ngt.—night.

MAIN LINKE GOING NORTH.

7:35 a m No.1 Minneapol!
12:10 p m No. 8 Rockford |

1 ngt Xo. 6 Mlunnpow
a m No. 13 Chicago |
p m No. 19 Clileago |

No, 1—Free chalr car and coaches tolAl-

bert Lea, No, 5—Pullman lleeperl and

cosches 1o Mlnnupoun und St. Paul,

DECOKAN DIVISION.

G&eE

231
5:
1

8:10 p m.... Decorah Passenger, .... 8:30a m
9:20 am. West Unlon Passenger.......8:40 p m
48 pm...... Decorah Frelght......... 6:20a m

TOWA FALLS DIVISION,
3:00 pm... lows & Minnesota Pass...... 8:15

am
12:20 ngt .. Minnesota & Dakota Pass.. 12; 30 ngt
10WA CITY, DAVENPORT,BURL. AND CLINTON,

“Tralns numbens 6,8 and Mion .
Dakota Pass run d: ly.'lil othnr inl.nl
copt Bunday,"”

JNO. G PARHBR J. A. LOMAX,

Gen’l Pass & TR ; ot Agent,
Bnldl Iowa,
. “The Mnnlemh g..elllkoutt."
Tm Th , 1
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For informat!

For Sale by
L. G. WELLS.

17wit

R. W. TIRRILL
Is Loaning Money as cheap

as any person or Corpora-
tion,

CHEAP—Reslaence sroperuu in u:u city, En-
quire at Manchester Democrat offioe,

The bell on historic old St Johnl
church, In Richmond, where Patrick
Henry made his famous speech prior to
the American Revolution, rang in the
twentieth century. This bell is thus
given the distinction of being the only
one In this country, with the possible
exception of that on old Liberty hall, in
Philadelphia, that bhas rung In three
centurles, Old St, John's bell hns an
Interesting history. Many years ago,
when the old structure for which It
was made was repaired, the bell was
removed and sold. Later its last own-
er presented it to the Virginla Historie-
al soclety, by which It was restored to

the church.—New Orleans Times-Dem-
ocrat.
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a Pair of Shoes

To keep your. feet dry
during during the et
weather this spring. We.

can suit you in quality
and price. Also rubbers
of all kinds.

F. M. FOLEY

RYAN, IOWA.

DELAWARE COUNTY

Abstract (:n..

lnnche-m, Iowa.

ABSTRAOTS.

REAL ESTATE.
LOANS a
OONVEYANOING.

Office . In First Nationa

Bank Building.

Orders by mail will receive careful
attention,

We have com lete coples of all records
Jaware county.

ENNIS BOGGS,

MANAGER,

PATENTS =

lDVIC!i“ 170 nmmmm
n venti
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BOYNTON § M’EWEN

HAVE

Ladies and Gents Gold Watches
in all sizes kinds and styles, *
Ladies, Gents and Chrildrens Rings -
from DIAMONDS, OPALS, RMER-

WEDDING RINGQ

SOLID STERLING SILVER FORKS,!
TABLE, DESERT and TEA SPOONS,
NAPKIN RINGS, EYC, 210, BTC,

Also large llne of Beet Brands ol—

SILVER PLATED SPOONS, FORES,
KNIVES, TEA SETS, WATER 8ETS,
CAKE BASKETS, BUTTER DISHES,
ETC, ETO.'

CARVING KNIVES and FORKS, LADIES
GUARD CHAINS, GENTS VEST CHAINS,
EMBLEM RINGS, CHARMS, LOCK-
ETS, GOLD SPECTACLRES, MAN-
TEL CLOCKS, SILK YMBREL .

LAS, GOLD ENS.

Come and see the many things we
have not space to list.

BOYNTON & M’EWEN

A

ALEX SEFS’I’ROE

LACKSMTIT H

Makes a Specialvy or

Kl vriw
Shoeing

Inteniering and Corns Cured or
no Pay.

Do All Kinds of
Work in Iron—

Iuh!mg:nd all kinds of Farm lnplennw
chinery repaired  The best of
work guaranteed,

PRICES ‘REASONABLE;, -
A share of the Public Pstronage (s solioinid.

Alex. Sefstrom. -

Buccessor to Peter Meyer.

HURRAH FOR.

BARRISON & SMITH.

First-class Horse Shoers.

ERAL REPAIRING,

PRICES RIGHT!
CALL AND SEE US! Atfo.t
of Franklin street.

DOUGLASS, the Photo-
grapher.

Go to Douglass
“| For FINE PICTURES.

TS s a2 e AT T2

F. P. PETERSON.

Manufacturer of

WAGONS.

And Repalrer

of all kinds of Vehiel d.
mo u!n ;’n:r:lnuw

For Farming Implements and llﬂlllﬂ'

Shop on Franklin Street, near the bridge, wil

Alex Bellmm.ln buud lnﬁ l:::l'y m{g p:'y_

Peter lonr.
PRTERBSN.

co, t
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Also PLOW WORK and GEN- .

You Will Need



