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What you get for your
money, it depends upon
where you go. Youn can
buy of a dealer who is in a

position to give you clothes

possessing some tone and gl:t::ffner

character, or you can go || & Marx

where all clothes look alike. ﬁm
When you buy a H. 5. Tailor

& M. or Kuppenheimer || Made

your clothes are good fit- || Clothes

ting, good style, and wear
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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 be had anywhere else

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 jequired 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
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¢ The Secret W'
Of the Well

How a Boer Boy Proved to His
Grandfather That He
Was No Coward,

A STORY OF THE TRANSVAAL.

By P. Y. Black.
RaRatReanennand

ITTLE PAUL REUTER
was busy with his herd
of wide horned oxen—
far more busy than usu-
al? The cattle wondered
why on earth he did not
let them wander afar,
as usual, among the

richer, juicicr grasses. Paul could not.
Hg was doing double duty. The cattle
had to feed or lose value, but also the
house had to be watehed closely lest
e were needed there, so the perplexed
oxen were remorselessly kept to the
shorter grass near the farm buildings.
As Panl now called to an obstreper-
ous cow and again looked back at the
quiet, deserted farm there suddenly
came to his startled ears an alarmed,
excited ery from inside the favmhouse:
“Kunje — verdamter! Come back!
Thief! Robber! Paul!"
Paul left the oxen to their own slow
devices and dashed to the house, whence
came the angry yells, his bare, freckled
legs leaping across thorns and pebbles
and rocks with a recklessness born of
a lifelong disregard for shoe wear. He
sprang into the main room, and there
in a great, old fashioned chair sat a
tall, white bearded old man,  ywhose
pale face was distorted now with rage
and dismay. It was evident he was
very 111, and it was noticeable that he
moved his head very stifly and his
hands still more stiflly, while his legs,
which rested on another chalr, he seem-
ed quite unable to move at all,

“What is it?” criéd Paul, running to

him. “What is it, grandfather?”

“The ungrateful dog! The jackall

Kunje—robber!” the old Oom Hendrick

spluttered, quite unable to explain by

reason of his huge indignation.

“What is it? What has Xunje done?

Where is he?”

“Shoot him! He came In just now

and grinned and sald he was going

back to his kraal—did not want to fight

the English! Shoot him quick! T

taught you to shoot!”

“Shoot Kunje—the last servant to

stay with us!”

“He has taken my watch—it belong-

ed to my grandfather—and your un-

cle’s rifle and your father’s best coat!

Quick! He went out through the yard

a minute ago. There I8 no place for

him to hide—it Is open veldt. Quick!

Shoot!”

Young Paul grabbed a rifle from the
wall and ran out. Certainly, 400 yards
away, there was the recreant Kaflir
gervant, a big black Swazl man, walk-
ing off with his master’s churchgoing
cont on his back and his master's rifle
over his shoulder—walking off very
serenely, because he knew that behind
him were only an old paralyzed Boer
farmer and a young Boer boy. So In-
dignant was Paul at the sight that he
rested his rifle—already loaded—on the
stone wall of the yard and took alm
and (for, young though he was, he was
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IF SO, We guarantee to clean them, Make Them Look As
Good As New, and not damage them in the least, and the price @@
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A SAVORY AROMA

that is an appetizer, as well as a
tickler of the palate, arises from the
rich and nourishing soups that are
made for the edification of the epi-
cure and will suit the pocketbook ot
the economical. Our fine canncd
goods of all descriptions, are of the
best brands, and all of recent can-
ning, fresh, nourishing and palatable.
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' Do You Contemplate
Cleaning Your

Lace Curtains?

3

PETERSONBROS

ALL THE NEWS IN

The Democrat,

$1.50 PER YEAR.

mmmmmmmmmmmmsmmmmmmmmmmg
=
=
=
=
2

AMAARRAY KRS MRS LML SAM ALt

=
1]

:

mmmmmmmmmm +O+0 4040

[The Demand for “QUAKt:R” flour is sufhuc i1
proof that it is the housewifes’ f.worltc

WHY?
Because it makes
MORE BREAD,
BETTER BREAD,
SWEETER BREAD,
than any other flour,
THAT’S WHY.

Demand it. TIts put up in Towel Sacks

OUAKER MILL COMPANY,
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still, like all Boers, 2 marksman and
able to shoot straight) would next in-
stant have dropped the XKaffir when his
heart failed him. He had shot at
beasts, but a man, even a thieving
Kaflir man, was something very dif-

ferent. Paul raised his voice and
shouted:
“Kunje! Waceht ein beetje! Come

back, or my father will lay his sjam-
bok on your back! Come, and I'll
speak for yon!”

Kunje looked back, saw the rifle and,
like o springhok, took to his heels and
in a moment was beyound Paul’s shoot-
ing skill.

“Did you shoot?” eried the old man.
“Did you kill?"

“No, grandfather,” sald Paul, putting
away the rifle. “I was afraid to kill a
man."”

At that the old Boer, who in b.tltle

had killed many wen, black and white,
nearly choked with wrath and so rail-
ed at Paul that the boy was dazed and
frightened.
Joward!”  cried Oom Hendrick.
“Afraid! You are a pretty boy to call
yourself a Boer! You to defend your
country, you to be a soldier, of which
you have blustered so much! When I
was your age, already I had fought the
Zulus and shot them down! Wait till
your father gets back from DPretoria,
and he will thrash you—yes, with his
sjambok bhe will thrash you—when 1
tell him you are no Boer, but a coward,
who lets his house be robbed!”

Paul went back then to his stolid
oxen without (for he had been brought
up to reverence age) a word of reply.
But he was heartbroken. In his ears
the Insects buzzed the word “Coward!”
and the lowing kine booed “Coward!"”
and the birds flying above him sang
“Coward! so that by the banks of the
stream he lay down and wept, for now
Le, who had wished to be strong and
big and a good marksman, like his
grandfather and father, able to fight
back the warlike Katlir tribes and the
invading English, was a “coward, cow-
ard, coward,” who had let his own
home be robbed.

Now, at that time all South Afriea
was in a hurly burly. The Zulu war
with the English was over, but English
soldiers were everywhere, especially on

the Natal frontier, where bands of ir-
regular volunteer cavalry were con-
stantly patrolling. The Reuter farm

lay in the Transvaal close to Natal,
and, as already more war was talked
of between the Boers and the English,
teuter, Paul’s father, was In an awk-
ward position—between two fires, as it
wmight prove, His Kaflir servants, last
of all Kunfe, had left him from sheer

fear of bemg drawn Into the fight, and
Reuter ' had gone to Pretoria, the capi-
tal, to get the real facts and be advised
what to do. His wife was dead, and
Oom Hendrlek and Paul were left
alone. The old, once grimly fighting
Boer was now lelpless, so on little Paul
devolved great responsibility, which
his father, always proud of him, had
yielded him with a smile.

“You are head of

the family now,
Paul,” said he, riding away, “and, re-
member, you are in charge—even of the

well."”

And his father would come back from
Pretoria to find his son was not, fit to
trust.  Ior a long time Paul wept by
the stream.

He was roused from his misery by a
greatl trampling of feet of horses in the
distance and loarse, loud voices and
that peculiar Jingle Jungle of steel
against steel whieh, like the rattle of
the snake, is the warning note of the
approach of a cavalry command,
Before Paul made up nis mind what
to do-—drive his cattle as far away as
he could or run to the house to warn
his grandfatlier — the troop came In
slght at the trot from round a corner
of the wood. The captain, riding ahead,

sawW I'aul with o qQuick, MY scaunuiig
eye. With a wave backward of his
gauntieted hand he fell to a walk, and
at once the men behind him did the
same, and then at the word “Halt!” the
company remained gtill and mute, and
the officer beckoned Paul to his horse's
side. Paul went with great awe and
trepidation, for there Is something ter-
rorizing to even a grown peasant at the
unfamilinr sight of many sabered sol-
diers of strange dress and manner and
speech.

“Whose cattle are these, my hoy?’
said the officer, “I must haye some.”
I'aul’s face lengthened so that the sol-
dier langhed and reached down and
patted his head.

“Don’'t be frightened, laddie,” said
he.  “My men are short of fresh meat,
and I want two fat steers, but you wili
get a fair price for them and cash down
at that. “Are they your father's?”
“Yes, sir,” Paul answered, somewhat
reassured.  “but he is not at home, My
grandfather is, but he's sick. That's !
our house.”

“fake me to see your grandfather
then,™

He told a sergeant to have the men
dismount, and he himself dismounted
to follow I'aul. The hoy watched the
agile men obey the order as if touched
by one spring, and then suddenly Paul
saw something which made him ery
out shrilly.

“It's Kunje!” he shouted, for, now
the men were off thelr horses, he could
see at the back of the column the big
black Swazi bound with a rope In
charge of a soldier.

“Hello, my boy! Do you know that
Kaflir?" the officer asked in surprise,

“It is Kunje, our servant, who ran off
this morning and stole a rifle and watch
and other things!"

“Oh, was that it% the soldicer laugh-
ed. “It was the gun that got him into
trouble, We don’t approve of armed
natives In these times who ean't give
an account of themselves. So he's a
thief, is he? I don't know but that
shooting would be the best thing for
him, Bring that fellow here, corporal.’”
The corporal moved forward to obey,
when with such sudden gquickness that
the soldiers had no time to see what
was intended Kunje gave a jugglerlike
twist of his almost naked body, the
rope fell =from him, and he dashed
away among the trees and the cattle
and into the brush by the stream.

“Shoot!” yelled the officer, “Mount
and after him!"

One or two wen fired wildly at the
fleetly flying form, and two men fol-
lowed at a gallop, but soon came back.
It was Impossible, even on horseback,
to cateh that agile, low running sav-
age, soon lost in the bush.

“A poor piece of work, whoever tied
him,” the officer growled, “Let the
raseal go. Boy, there's your rifle and
wateh, just as you said. We took
them from him. Now, let's see your
grandfather about the cattle.”

Oom Hendrick was sternly polite ‘to
the English soldiers, whom thirty odd
years ago he had fought and for whow

The next instant he would have dropped

the Kaffir when his heart fatled hin.
he had his racial antipathy, but the
English dflicer was young and jovial.
and not yet had the Boers and Bnglish
come to actual warfare, so a falr price
was paid down, and the soldiers rode
off, driving thelr cattle, to the camp
where thelr regiment lay, not many
miles off. Then Oom Hendrick took
the few goldpieces left with him and
laid his recovered helrloom, an enor-
mous heavy silver watel, which one
would have to carry, one would think.
in an overcoat side pocket, carefully
beside them.

“No thanks to you,” sald he to poor
Paul, “I bave my grandfather's gift
again. Some day I will give It to you.
if you grow up a true Boer and not a
coward. Your father told you, as you

nullher Kaflir nor Luglunder can find
them.”

P’aul's head hung low; his face was
shamed. He did not answer at all, but
the bitter words of the old warrior—
most heroic to the boy among men—
cut sorely to his soul.

He went out and looked carefulfy
around. Everytiing was silent. The
heat of noon bad driven bird and beast
to shelter. Even the hum of the insect
world was stilled. The clatter of the
cavalry was far agone, and not a soul,
not a servant, was in sight, At the
back of the farmhouse, among an or-
chard of orange trees, there rose, peep-
Ing up from the grasses, moss grown, a
clrele of stones. Paul walked to them
and stood over them a minute, looking
down Into a deep old well, unused now,
but whose bottom was hidden by black
water., Once more the boy looked all
round, but there was no one to see. He
disappeared and reappeared again
quickly and went back to his neglected
cattle.

Twilight In the Transvaal is brief.
The sun touches the peaks of the pur-
ple mountains, and yet it is day; the
sun Is lost behind them, and in a few
minutes it {s night, Paul had his oxen
driven home and stalled and the cows
milked, and he was very weary, for the
hay had been most exelting. He got a
simple supper for Oom Hendrick and
himself and ate, In spite of his hard
day, poorly, for his boyish heart was
still sore and still.  When the ducks by
the pond waddled to thelr nests, their
mocking quacks sald, “Coward, cow-
ard, coward!”

He was stlll ecating when the door
opening straight from the yard to the
living room was flung inward without
any previous knock or sound of volce
and two big men strode In and closed It
behind them. The old Boer, with a
great angry roar, llke an insulted bull,
almost rose to his feet In his wrath and
astonishment, but sank back, shaking
and spluttering. Paul did jump to his
feet apd with one leap was at the wall
where his father's rifle hung, but:at
once, quick as he, one of the men was
upon him and swung him far into a
corner of the room.

“None of that, my little Dutchman!"

crled the man, standing over the boy
threateningly,  “Mind you, my bloom-
ing little nipper, that's the way to get
Wi troakie. sy don't you go for to try
o Mote, Buiry up and see to the

aucieat one in Lls lelr 5%

know, where to place these things that.

£aul could not move, ror the man's
foot was at his neck, but he could look,
and his quick eye at once noticed that
the boots of the men and their trousers
were the same as those of the soldiers
who had bought the cattle, but their
faces were blacked! Paul was aston-
ished more than at first frightened,
because the kindliness of the officer
and some others of the goldiers who
had spoken to him had made him feel
almost grateful to them. Grandfather
Reuter sat In his chair glaring, and the
other man stepped up to him, drew a
pistol, presented it full at the old Boer's
face and sald harshly:

“If you want to gee tomorrow morn-
Ing, old cock, tell me and my mate
where that wealth of yours is stowed

and tell it quick!”

Oom Hendrick gasped and choked,
and his eyes burned, but he said noth-
ing.

“Bring the nipper here, Jack,” said
the man, and his “mate” pulled Paul
to his feet, placed him beside his grand-
father and pointed another pistol at the
boy's head. Now Indeed the old Boer
shook, aud he turned a sorrowful look
on IP'aul, for, if he were sometimes
harsh, still Paul was the hope of his
old age.

“What wealth?' he forced himself to
ask.

“No gammon, now, ‘'cause we're
pressed for time!” said one of the Eng-
lish soldiers. *“We know -all about it
How do you suppose that Kaflir cs-
caped today? 'Cause me and my mate
had him between us, and he promised
if we gave him a chance to run he'd
put us in the way of a good thing. He
told us that yon stow your gold 'cause
you're afraid of banks these rough
times. We're men of honor and let
him run for it. Now, d'you sece, the
nigger couldn’t tell us just where, but
it's here. Spit It out, hand over or go
to glory, you and the boy! That's the
long of it and the short of it. What
d'you say 7"

The old man looked defiantly at them,
“The money Is here, If you can find
It,” he said. “It ig not mine; it I8 not
the boy’s. If its owner, my son, were
here, he'd dash your brains out against
the wall, as 1T would do or this boy
would if he were older or 1 younger!
Verdamter Englander!. Do you think a
Boer can be afraid of threats?”

“Crimes!” sald the soldier coolly.
“You're a bully old swaggerer, ain't
you? But we've no time to waste.
Come, I'll give you a one, two, three
and fire. Will you tell?”

“No!" eried the old man., *“Paul,
you are not a coward, say -no!”

And Paul sald, “No!"

“One, two"« cried the soldier, now
growing angry.

“No!” said the old man grimly. “God
will deal with you for this murder!”
“No!” said Paul, white, but with a
sudden brightness in his cyes.

“Last chance, old pighead! Th'—

“Yes, I'll tell!” cried poor Paul, un-
able to stand the strain. Oom Hen-
drick turned on him a reproachful eye,
and with pale face and trembling legs
the Boer boy was led out and took his
guards straight to the old well.

“It is hidden in the stonework down
the side. Two men can reach it—one
standing in the water and the other
on the first’s shoulders. The water is
only a foot deep.”

“Chaw!"” cri¢d the soldier.
deuce of a place. How much is there?”

‘“About £500,” sald ‘Paul, shaking.
And a late duck on the pond suddenly
cackled, “Coward, coward, coward!”

“Get o lantern,” said one of the men,

it

“This is a

their command he showed them how

to go down, by niches and cracks in
the old stone walls, He showed ‘them
a stone which could swing in its place,
leaving a crevice big enough for a big
bag of money. He went down himself
and explained that he was not tall
enough to reach thie stone, He behav-
ed like an arrant sneak and coward in-
deed, but what could be expected from
head? Then the men
story, and one of them sald:
a rank, blooming sneak to give away

telling the truth, you're so scared.

I'll have to bind you.
many guns about the house.”
bound him, arms and legs,

So they
with a

lhouse to his grandfather,
bound him with thelr
him down by the well,
once began to descend.

wriggle so fiercely to got free,
sweat more with terror lest he should

soldiers- would Le mean enough to bind
him. At last, at last,
loose and then another, and he did not
mind his legs. He crawled to the edge
and by the faint light could just make
out one soldier standing in the water
and the other on his shoulders, strug-
gling with the stone. PPaul gasped and
struggled and pushed and heaved at
the coping of the well until he had a
great loose rock polsed over the rob-
bers' heads, and then he cheered and
laughed and yelled until Oom Hendrlck

*Come,” said the au!lvl”(;r coolly, *"will you
telly”

wondered what on earth had happened
at the well, and the ducks woke up and
quacked, “Bravo, bravo, bravo!”

“Wow!" eried Paul. *“You fools, the
real stoue Is still far above your heads,
and if you fry to ellmb up I'll drop this
stone, hieavy enough to crush you bhoth
to death!"

And the soldiers cursed all night, and
little Paul laughed all night, until his
father rode howme in the morning and
made both of the robbers prisouers,
Old Oom Hendrick took a long time
to understand that his grandson had
actually had the cleverness and cour-
age to entrap two of his country's cne-
mies, English soldiers, but when he did
he called the household together and
with great gravity and a long speech
solemnly presented Pavl with an an-
clent silver wateh which weighs about
two pounds troy-

. A A ——

and Paul got a lantern, and then at

a little boy of 13 with a pistol at his
whispered to-
gether, apparently satisfied with Paul's
“You are

your own father, but I believe you're

Anyhow, as we've both got to go down,
There's too

belt, and then Paul shed tédrs and im-
plored them to let him run back to the
but they
belts and laid
which they at

All alone in the dark, never did a boy
never

be unable to, for he had not thought
after telling them the secret that the

he got one hands

‘fhe True Poker Elat. 5
In 1852 Poker Flat produ $700,000
in gold bullion in a single moith and
celebrated the event with a triple hang-
ing, Then ‘came the public spasm of
virtue which caused the John Oak-
hursts and the “outcasts of Poker Flat™
to depart from thenee and die of cold
and starvation on the snow bound road
to Sandy Bar. There are no “Oak-
hursts” nor “Uncle Billys” in Poker
Flat woday, and when the stranger
makes the slow descent and suddenly
Ly a sharp turn in the trail comes upon
the famous camp he finds in that hud-
dle of cabins little to remind him of the
Poker Flat of 1852,
The famous slgpe presents almost a
picture of utter ruin. There are but
éighit persons lving in the old town,
while a hundred dead ones sleep In the
cemetery.  Some. of the graves. are
marked with wooden headboards, some
with stakes, but many lave nothing
above thew.  Nearly all of them were
Inid to rest without religious rites kave
a Dible reading by old Charlie Pond,
who, though a professional gambler,
was scleeted for the religious office
owing to Lis excellent voice and ora-
‘torical ability.

In 1853 aud 1854 there were 2,000
souls in Poker Flat and 15 stores, 5 ho-
tels, 3 dance halls and 7 gambling
houses. There Is but one man left to-
day of that original company: He is an
old and grizzled veteran, who delights
to tell how In 1856 a clrcus came to
town and sold 1,500 tickets of admis-
sion at $20 cach.—W, M. Clemens in
Bookman, .

A Day Dream of Tennynon,

In the “Life of Tennyson” occurs the
following:
“A kind of waking trance I have fre-
quently liad, up from boyhood, when I
have been all alone. This has generally
come upon me through repeating my
own name two or three times t(Lmysclt
silently, «till all at once, as it were out
of the Intensity of the consclousness
of Individuality, the individuality itself
scemed to dissolve and fade away into
boundless being, and this not in a con-
fused state, but the clearest of the
clearest, the surest of the surest, the
welrdest of the weirdest, utterly be-
yond words, where death was an al-
most laughable Impossibility, the loss

f personality (if so it were) seeming
no extinetion but the only true life.
This might be the state which St. Paul
describes, ‘whether in the body I can-
not tell, or whether out of the body I
cannot tell” I am ashamed of my fee-
ble description. Have I not said the
state Is utterly beyond words? But in
a moment when I come back to my
normal state of ‘sanity’ I am ready to
fight' for mein liebes Ich and hold that
it will last for scons and geons.”

The New Rabbit,
'hy, where did you come from,
Uncle Jasper?’ I said to the old darky
who had sent the house girl in to tell
me that he wanted to see me,

“I come f'um Decatur, Miss Alice,”
he said. “I got to Atlanta 'bout two
hours ago, but I didn’t 'low you wus
ready to see nobody.”

“Did you come on the train?” I
asked.

“No, ma'am; dat I didn't, I come in
on de rabbit.,”

“On what?"

“On de rabbit. You sholy done heerd
er de new rabbit dey’s got.”

“Oh,” I said, “you mean the rapid
transit?”

“Yessum, de rabbit transhunt: Dat’s
swhut I tol’ you. She ain't de color er
no rabbit"—bursting into a laugh—*but
she sho do git ober de groun’ lak one.”
—Leslie's Weekly.

Fish as Marksmen.,

Severat animals that employ projecs
tiles in capturing thelr prey are known
to naturalists.. ‘Chis may not seem so
wonderfu] in regard to mammals and
Insects, but when it comes to fish one
is apt to wonder ywhat they can use
for this purpose.

A few drops of water seem hardly
sufficient for any effective service; yet
this is the inain rellance of the toxus
Jaculator in obtaining its food. He is
found in the rivers of Indla, and lives
chiefly on the insects that wander over
the leaves of aquatic plants. To ‘walt
for them to fall into the water would
result In meager fare; to capture them
by leaping would be difficult, even if
the noise caused by the act did not
frighten them away.

The texus knows a better trick than
that. He draws In some drops of
water, and then contracting his mouth
ejects them with such force and cer-
tainty that they rarely fail to bring
down the [usect almed at.

There is another fish in Java that
acts in this manner and can strike a
fly at a distance of several feet! The
Chinese keep these curious fish in’jars
and amuse themselves by’ making
them carry on this little exerclse,

He Held On, .

Brown was the unhappy possessor of
an aching molar, It had been In his
possession for 30 years, so he did
not like to part with it; but it ached
80 continuously and intolerably that
be at length reluctantly decided that
it must go. Accordingly lLe visited the
dentist.

Drown refused to have. gas; but
when the knight of the foreeps began
to pull, he regretted his declsion.

“Iiold on!” he shouted.

“Never fear!” replied the dentlst
reassuringly.

“Hold on, I say!” yelled Brown,
tying his feet in a knot with pain,

“Trust me! I won't let go,” answered
the dentist, as he tugged harder.

*G-g-gow! Leggo! Holdon!” screamed
Brown, endeavoring to selze the
operator's hands,

Then the molar came out, the pain
ceased, and Brown felt ashamed of
himself, ¢

“I was afraid you'd let go,” he ex-
plained mendaclously.

“So I percelved,” saild the dentist,
with eaual untruth.—London Fun,

Muzzling the Ox,

One morning our washwoman, a lady
of color—very dark color—came hastily
in and, without any preliminaries, ex-
claimed: “Sparatualism! What is spar-
atualism, Miss Cora?”

My sister explained as well as she
could and asked why she wished to
know.

“Well, you see,” she went on excited-
ly, “Sarah—she’s my daughter, you
know, and ghe went last week to live
with a lady what says she is a sparatu-
alist, and she says If Sarah takes any-
thing she'll know it. Sarah’s going to
leave!”—Harper's Magazine,

Why He Doesn’t Work.

“For a man who doesn't work,” sald
the housekeeper, “you have a pretty
goud '|ppc'lllc 4

“Yes, ma'am,” sald Hungry Higgins.
“Dat’s why I don't work. If I did, dey
wouldn't be no satisfyin me,”—Phila-
delphia Becord.

The heaviest precious stone is the zic-
con, which is 434 times heavler than an
equal quantity of water. The lightest

is the opal, only twice as heayy as wavj
tor

Railroads.

_ SWE
Manchester & Oneida Ry.

TIME TABLE.

2 leuves Munchester at 6 a. m, ar-
“rives at Oneldn nt 5:50 & _Cont cels
with west bonnd G, G, W, No. 6
Returniug leaves Onolda at 5:45 a.m,
arrives at Manchester at 6;06 0. 1,

leaves Manchester at 7;15 a. m.
nrrtu-s AL Onelda at7:45 &, m,, con-
nects with east bound O, G. W. No.
6. Roturping leaves Onolda at 7:50
o, m., arrives at Manchester at 8:20
.,

Traln No, 6, 1eaves Manchester at 8:45a.m,, ar-

rives at Onclda at 9:14 a.m. Con-

nects wllh the north bound C. M. &

t. No, 22, Returning leaves

()m-ma ul n _'0. arrives at Manchester
ato:so

Tralu No. 8, lenml Munclwner at 2:06 p. m.,, LAr-

rives at Ouelda AL 2:35 p. m
nects with C. G. W., No., 4,
bound, and No. 9, west bound,  Re-
turning leaves Onelda ot 5:20 p. m.,
arrives at Manchester at 3:50 p. m.

Traln No 10, leaves Manchester at 4:20 p.m.,
arrives at Onelda At 4:49 . m. (.on-
m-clx wml south bound C. M.& St/
P 21, Keturning lenves ()neklu
at 4 r-.,p m,, arrives at Manchester
125 p. M.
JOIN L.SULLIVAN,
Gen. TrafMe Manager.

Tialn No, 2

Traln No.

Railroad Time Table,
JILLINOIS CENTRAL.

Maln Line Passenger Tralns,
MAIN LINE | EAST BOUND

_Fast Train.. | Ne2* 8:4iam
Thro Exnrm- No 4* 8: 16 pm
.Gl No 8218: 65 o m
No¢t S:40pm
Way Freight. | No02*11:458 m
Thro Freight.. | No 66* 2:00'pan
CEDAR RAPIDS BRANOCH.

WEST BOUND:
No1*11: ¥ P mj.
No 8* 3: lli pm
No3l 16:22 pm|.
Nob t8: »m m
No 911 2:06 p m,

l.ocul x »ml

North Bound | et Gedar Rpds | South Bound
«——Arrive—— ' anJ Manok —Leave—-—
MIopm 3 ~IN0.306 0:00 &, m

No0.331 5:25 p.m
.IN0,8535:00 p, m

,f
X\o wﬂ pln

B I)All ADOYO trains carry passengers.

1))
ﬂ’)nﬂ; ExcoplSundly
PIERLB‘ Sla'.lon Art

Non 5 &6 run between l)ubuque nnd Alben

\o- #1&32 run between
wnh connection through to

i{lu and Dubuque
t Dodge by train

Vow lmln 4 wakes same stops cast of here as
No, 2 except that east of Rockford it stops at
East Rockio uonou& Coleman, . This train
Is o lhmnul\ vestibule traln wllh dlnlng
car from Omabha to Rockford. No 2 4 only
stop at Dyersyllle between Manehciwr and Du-
buque,

No 344-1-3 & 81 Run dally Sunday Included
\

NEW SHORT LINE

(maha - Minneapolis
and St. Paal.

1llinols Central between Omaha and Fort Dodge
in connection with the Minneapolis and St. l.ouu
between Fort Dodge and Minneapolis and St
Paul, also to be Inaugurated January 28, 1900

Lv. Omulm Lyv. St. Paul
8.00 p, m,
“THE Ar. Mlnnmpollu Lv Minneapolls
LIMITED” 7.80 &,

. m. .30 p, m,
Ar, Sl l‘nul Ar, Omaha
8,00 ‘ 8,15 8, m.,
A fast vestibule nlgm trnln, dally, carrying
through Pullman sleeping car and couches.

Ly. Omaha Ly, 8t. Paul
7.00 a. m, 9.00 §, m,
*THE M‘ 4D s | Lv M poll
EXPRESS” F 9,30 &, 1.,
Ar. Bt nul Ar, Omaha
80 p.m. 9,40 p. m,

throughparior car and coac

ChicaGO GREAT WESTERN Ry,

“The Mapl¢ Leaf Raute.”
Mmh 3, 1901.
card, Thorpe, 10Wa.
cma o Bpaclnl. muy. uouu'zuu
XPross
Wu Freight unﬂy e .
Gor gWest North and Sonua.
w.y Freight, dafly.........
Express dany ex. gwunday
SL nul&l(anus City Exp, dally
copt Sunday...
For information’ nnd ‘tokots n
W. T, Brander, Agent Tnorpe

B- Cl R' & N- R",I
CEDAR RAPIDS TIME CARD.

MAIN LINE GOING EAST AND SOUTH,

Arrive
8:20 p m No. 2 (‘mcngg l‘uuengor
0:30 & m No. 4Chl. & n_Pass.
8: lu a m No. ccmrum& St Louls
12:20 ngt No. schlmuo Fast BxP 27 1)
No, 18 Burl., & Davnp' l'nu 8:25p m

No '.‘—l’ullrmm lleo}‘cr. free chalr car and
coaches to Chicago. Pullifian sleepers
and through coaches to (,mcauo and St. Louls,
No. G—Pullmnu sleeper nud free chalr car to
Chicago; arrives Chicago 7:60 a. m. Dining car
will serve bronkrnn from Joliet to Chicago,
Ngt,—night,

MAIN LINE GOING NORTH,

35 & m No. 1 Mlnneapol

7

Y{
12:10 p m No, 3 Rockford 1
12:08 ngt No, 6 Minneapo)

5:45 & m No. 18 Chicago ]

11:56 p m No. 19 Chicago Passenger.

No. 1—Free chair car and coaches Al-
bert Lea, ho. 6—\\'lde \'mmuuu Puunmn
Buffet sleep to M and
St. Paul,

DECORAH DIVISION.

8:10 p m ..... Decorah Passenger, .... 8:30 & m
0:20 am.. est Unlon l‘uxonuar. 8:40 p m
4:05p m. "..Decorah Freight.. 6:2084 m

lOWA FALLS D!VIHION-

7:30 pm....Jown & Minnesota Pass
12:20 8. m,. Minnesota & Dakota Pass

um "508. 18, and Minn &

Dakota Pass run datly, ail other (nlu- dally ex-
cept SBunday.

JNO. G. FARMER,

Gen'l Pass & Tkt Agt.

Cedar Raplds Iowa,

J. A. LOMAX,
Ticket Agont

The Burlington, Cedar Rapids &
Northern Railwa{ has gotten out a
neat booklet descriptive of the beauti-
ful summer resorts at Spirit and Oko-
beji Lakes in Northwestern Iowa.
Free copies will be mailed upon appli-
cation to Jno. (. Farmer, Assistant
Gen'l Pass. Agt., Cedar Raplde, 1a,

G. A. R. TRAIN
CLEVELAND, OHIO,

Monday, September 9th,

On account of the Natlonal G, R. Encamp-
ment, 1o be held ot Clevelsnd, ()h‘u September
10 to H the 1llinois Central R. R, Company will
run a through train of Free Chalr Cars and
Pullman Sleopers direct from Omaha and Sloux
City to Cleveland, The Round Trip rate from
Munchester to Cleveland and return 1s 815.70
Tickets good to return until § ‘iug»h-mburmlh and
may be extended to October lh. Yor (urﬂur
information, and for S ng Car
tions, G, A. K. cireulars, utc ., Apply to the un-
dor.iznud at Dubuque, Iowa, An exceptional

rpur(unlt; for visiting Cleveland, Buffalo, and
all points East, 5
J.F. MERRY,

Asst, Genl, Pass, Agv.-nl.
33w4 Dubuque, Iowa.

Reduced Rates to the Following

Meetings via B,, C. R, & N, Ry.

Annual State Convention, Grand
Lodge, Knights of Pythias and Iowa
Brigade, Uniform ltank Encampment
at (,ednr Rapids, Iowa, August 11-15,
This rate will be in effect from all Iowa
points,

Triennial Conclave, Knights Temp-
lar at Louisville, Ky. August 27-31,
Rate in effect at all stations on this line.

National Encampment, G, A. R, at
Cleveland, O. Sept. 10-14, Rates in
effect from all points on this line.
Pan-American Exposition at Buffalo,
N.Y. Round trip rates in effect from
all stations.

Home-Seekers excursion tickets on
sale the [irst and third Tuesdays of
each month, Call on nearest ticket
agent for territory to which tickets may
be sold, rates, time limit, etc.,, or ad-

dress, Jno. G, FAlulLu,
A.G. P, &T, A,
B, C. R, &N, & Yo

- 20w9 Cedar Rapids, 1a. '

Fast day train, dnlly exceglt Sunday, carrylng®

Leave
8:

Business Opportunites. For All,
Locationsin Towa, llllnnlﬂ,Mlhneoom
and Missouri- on the Chicago ' Great
Western Railvoad;the very best agricul-
tural section of. the Units i Stuten Where
farmers ure prosperous  ur - Lusinees §
successful.  \Ve have s d mkud for ©
competent inen, with the ¢ ECErBLIY CHp
ital, for all branches of business, Some
npeclul opportunities for creamery men.
and millere.  Good locations for gener-.
al merchandise, hardwere, harneu, ho-
tels, bunks and stock buyers, -Corre- -
apondence solicited. Write for mlp!
and Muple Leaflete. W.J, Reed, I
dustrial Agent, 604 Endicott Bl g. St
Panl, Minn. 32.21-

Illinois Central

EXCURSION RATES.

For the meetings listed Lelow,.an excursion
rate of one and ong-third fare on the certifieate
E_lun lias boen named from intérestel terrlwr’.
or dntes of sale and liniit of the tickets 132
of any Illinols Central ticket agent, or & >
the undersigned, Gk
Cloar Lake, Towa,—Iowa State Camp hlobﬂnx
July 17, August 8 s
Town ¥alls, Town—lowa BapHst Sunday '
School Assembly, August 4-17. 4 A,
Waterloo, Iowa.—Young People's (onvcnlloa<
and Camp Meeting, Evangelical Assoclasion -
August 22.27, S
l_(,hlrnkgo.l lows, Gtate te Co ;\“'leulloh.A\r'onn >
soplo’s oclety of Christian Endeayor, August
; F. MERRY;".

an Ansl.(nen Pass. Agt.; Dnbuqua. Ia.

ILLINOIS (IENTRAL .

EXCURSION RATES. &
~TO THE

Pan-Amerlc:ﬂ Exposition, 2
BUFFALO,

It was sald when the World's
this country would not see its oqun ln.
jears, 1Inall but the space occupled, hi

he Pan-American Ex roaluon at Bnnlo
tenr will excel the great show of '8,

hat more can be ween In the umo engtit of .
time at the Pan- Amerlun. and with lsssof the
mu‘v e and wemnun It was unlvomlblo at’
the World's
The mmlnm wm bo varled, Interesting and-
Instructive, and tho Improvement in t1.o} :oloov
tion and the manner in which thoy are dll
ed, due to the experience gained b “Yxh
W

at'the recent great Expositions,
In the variety, quality, lovehy

noticeablo.
number of 118 entertainment feat um.
falo Exposition will surpass all oth
There are different rates for nckeu wlm,
ferent 1'mits, and if you expect to visit
and will send your sddress to the undersigned;
the rates now in effect will be quoted you, ln‘"
you will be kept advised of a i wuzlu
An artistic booklet, beau l(ully llunmhd.
and glving a conclse description of this \3
Exposition, will be malled free to all in

. MERRY,
Asst, Gen. Pau Am
Duby m'xue.lwﬂ‘

One Fare Plus 82, T

There are still some good lands in
nerthwestern ~ Iows, southwestern
Minnesota and South:Dakota, and if
you are expecting to makeachnnge in
location, you should take advantage of
the low excursion rates in effect. On
the first and third Tueaday of each
month excursion tickets, bearing
days’ limit, can be purcimud o all
points on the Burlington, Cedar Rapids *
& Northern Railway, north of and *
including Abbott, Shell Rock and
Waverly at One Fare Plus 82,

Full informatiou relative to tbue
lands will bechaerfull; given upon Ip- :
plication to Messrs. Ilten & Brogks iy <
our Industrial and Immigration Agents, } B
Ceder Rapids, Iowa. 4

If you are thinking of making a trip_
toany point in Alabama, Arkansas, =
Arizona, British Columbia, Oanadian
Northwest, Colorado, Florida, Georgia,
Idaho, Indian Territory, Iows, Knuu.
Kentucky, Lonisiana, anltob

sota, Michi

A4wid

St gt et :‘.‘{’
orthern au om R
onagents of tbmedar m{:ldluﬂom'
for rates, etc., or address ¥

JNO. G. FARMER, A G.P.&T. A.,

R o |

R. & N.Ry. 4 }
" Cedar Raplds, ll i
_ of lowa. s
The Passenger Dopartment of the Illinols !
Central Raflroad Company has recently publish. 4
od a elrcular concerull:lx the ‘l‘rlennm nclave ~ob
to be neld at Loulsvilie, Aug. 27 to I)i 1901, O
The clroular 18 fllustrated wlm cuts ‘of Most te
Eminent Sir Reuben H. Llpyd, of San Fran- K
clsco, who will e Grand Mastef of the Encamp- =
ment, of the fine old Southern Home on East Z
Broadway that has been secured for the Iown . N
Headquarters, and other bulldings that will in- - J
terest Knight Templars. Xvery Knight livin
on or adjacent to the Illinals -Gentral 0f
in Towa, Miunesota, South anou\ or Nebraska - G
should address she, unders! at Dubuque, G

rslgned
Towa, for o free copy of this circular,

R, Mxm
Asst. Gon. Pass; Agent.

The Pan-Americau Exposition, Held
at Buffalo, N, Y., May 1st, to Nov,
1st, 1801,

On April 30th, and daily themllrr
the Chicago Great Western Rallway
will sell t rough tickets to Buffalo,
good to return within 15 days, at a fare
and one-third for the round trip. ‘

A special rate for every Tnesday. in
May will be One Fare Plus $1.00 For
The Round Trip. These tickets will
be good leaving Buffalo until midnight
onl the Saturday following the day ot
sale,

The lowest rates will always be In
NMorce on the Chicago, Great Western
Rallway, and its equipment and accom-
modations are unsurpassed,

The (,ompauf has issued a neat fllus- *
trated folder, givi ;'za map of Buffalo
and of the E xposlt on Grounds; a list-
of Hotels; time-card of its trains and
their Eastern connections, and much
other valuable information,

For full information and Pan-Ameri
can Folders, address any Great Western
Agent, or J, . Elmer, General Passen-
ger Agent, 113 Adams St. Chi-
CBgo. 18w22

[Hlinois Central

Low Excursion Rates

With long 1imits to Denver, Cclorado springs,
Pueblo und Glenwood Springs, Col., Ogden
and Salt Lake City, Utah, Hot Springs and
Deadwood, 8, ., 8t. Paul, Minneapolls and
Duluth, Minn,

Kxcurslon tickets will be sold from Illinols

Central points to the above named points at
rates less than the regularone way fare, trom
August 1 to 10 Inclusive.  Tickets will also be
sold July 23 to 31 and August 11to 81, at a rate
of one 1are plus §2, Stop overs will be allowed
at certaln points on tickets to Colorad
Utah points.  For information concernin
overs, and the exact ratos npply to an;
Central ticket agent,
October H15t.

thened . O,

-

0 and

stop
linols
Finalllmiton all tickets

. F, MERRY,
31-4-w Asst, Genl, Pass, 4\[(! Dubuque, In,

Pan-American Exposition, Buffalo
New York,

The Chicago Great Western Railway
will sell through excursion tickets at ver‘y
low rates, with choice of all rail, or ra
to Chicago, Detroit or Cleveland and.
lake journey thence to Buflalo, Equip-
ment and eervice unsurpassed. A val-
uable folder to be had for the askin
For full information and folders ad-
Gress any Great Western agent, or J, P,
Elmer, G, I’. A,, Chicago. 30-11-w

LOW-RATE-EXCURSIONS

Twice each month, on specific dates, the Illl-
nois Central will sell at ﬂtaauy reduced Tato
from points on 1ts line north of Catro, roundtrip
Homeseekers' Excursion tickets South to cer-
tain polnts on or reached by its llnel in Kon-
tucky, Tennesseee, Mississippi, l.oullluu and
Alabama, Also  to curmln polnts Won and
Hounmost in Towa, Minnesota, North leoh
South Dakota, X\ubusku, Kansas kishoma
and Indlan Territory. Partlculars of your xm

nois Centralagents,

For afree copy of the Homescokers’ Gulde
describing tho sdvantages and resources o f the
South, address J. F. Merry, A. G. P, A, L C. R,
ll Dubu ue, lowa, For information -
n:s the fumous Yazoo Valloy of
iss KM lddrenE. Bkens, Land Co oner .,

V. R. R., Chicago, :



