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“mientlemen,” sald  ms  lordship,
4here can be, I fear, no doubt. The
abduction of Miss Molly has beem de-
signed and attempted by Mr. Rising.
Fortunately hie cannot have gone very
far. It remains for us to find the road
which he has taken.”

They fell to consldering the various

_roads which lead out of the town.

There 1s the highroad to Ely Cam-
bridge and London, but to carry a
chalr with an unwiiling lady in it on
the highroad, frequented by night as
well as by day with travelers of all
kInds and strings of pack horses, would
There was the road

~ Blde of the Wash., There was ulso the
road to Swaffham nud Norwlch,

« *L am of oplufon,” said one of the
‘gentlemen, “that lie has fixed on somae
lonely place uot far from Lynn where
“he can make lier prisoner until she
complies with his purpose and con-

© gents to marry him.”

Captain Crowle shook his head. “She
would never consent,” he sald, “My
glrl'is nlmost as strong as any wan
and quite as resolute. There will be

- murder If this villain attempts - vio-

lerice.”

- Just then the landlady of the Crown
threw open the door and burst in. “Oh,
gentlemen, gentlemen,” sho cried, “I
~ have found out where they are gone!
‘Ride after them! Ride after them,
ek, before worse mischief i3 done, I

Toe
" have ordered all the horses in the sta-

bles to be saddled. There are eight.
Quick, gentlemen! Ride after them!” ™
“Quick, quick!” sald Lis lordship.
“Where are they?" Where are they?”
The captain sprang up.

3 _ not be there yet.”

“But where? Where?”

“Mr. Rising ordered a post chulse to
walt for him at 10 o’clock.”

“He left the gardens,” safd his lord-
ship, “about that time. Goon” .

“He ordered It at the Duke's Head.
The postboy told the hostler his orders.
He was to walt for Mr. Rising at the
Traveler’s Rest on the way to Woot-

" ten.”

*“The Traveler's Rest? What kind of

" place Is that?”

“It is a bad place, my lord—a vil-
lainous place on a lonely rodd up and

~down which there is little traveling. It
- I8 a resort of peddlers, tinkers and the

iike, gypsies, vagabonds, footpads and

3 -+ xogues. It Is no place for a youug la-
Looayy

~ . “It Is not, indeed,” sald one of the

’ gentlemen. .

““Gentlemen,” the landlady repeated,

= “ride after him! Ride after them! Oh,
. the sweet Miss Molly!"

., “Are the horses ready?”
“They will be ready in a minute.”
“Gentlemen, there are, you hear,
elght horses. Captain Crowle will take
Lwill take another. The remain-

$ one. .
'r ing eix are at your dispogal. - I shall
. feel honored if you will accompany me}

. but on one condition, if you will allow

me to make a condition. The man will

. fight, I suppdse?”’
+ | “Tom Rising,” one of them replied,

“syould fight the deviL"

~ *“One could desire nothing better.
“The condition Is that when we over-
inke Mr. Rising you will leave him to
1pe,  That Is understood 7!

“My lord, we cannot, by your leave,
low your valuable life to be at the
fiazard of a duel with & man both des-
rate and reckless."”

» “I shall take care of myself, I assure
you. Mgantime, If I fall, I name Colo-
mel Lanyon to succeed me, and after
Bim, should he, too, unhapplly fall,
you will yourselves name his successor.
Géatlegen, we must rescue the lady,
and’ we gust punish the abductor. I
hear the horses. Come.”

B CHAPTER VIIL
THE DUEL.

HE postboy, foresecing
‘events which might
require a clear stage,
warily drew his chaise
off the road, which
here widened into a
small area trodden flat

{ by many feet, into the

;grassy field at the side, and stood at

ithe horses’ heads In readiness,

The men on the ladder, who were
pulling away at the thatch with zeal,
@topped thelr work. ‘““What's that,
George?’ asked one. “Seems like
horses. They're coming after the young
1ady likely.” So he slid down the lad-
der, followed by the other, and they
ran round to the front, selzing their
poles In case of need. At elections and

- on the oceaslon of a street fight the

chairman’s pole has often proved a
yvery efiicient weapon. Handled with
dexterity, it Is like a quarter staff, but
heéavier, and will not only stun a man,
but will brain him or break arm, leg
or ribs for him.

| “For my part,” Molly told me, “I
sv them suddenly desist from their
ork, though In a few minutes the
ole In the thatch would have been
e enough to admit of a man's pass-
g through. I was walting within,
ife In hand. Do you think I would

: 2 G ave suffered one of those fellows to

stoolay hand upon me? Well, in the midst

f thelr sork they stopped, they listen-

hat did this mean? There was no
ndow to the loft except a single
ame of glags with half a dozen small
diamond shaped panes, too high up to
erve any purpose except to admit a

(OMuttie light. I put my head through the

D‘““d the volces of the horsemen.
M

ole in the thateh, and I heard—imag-
e my joy—the clatter of horses' hoofs
And
‘then T knew and was qulte certain that

y rescue had arrived. ‘Jack,’ I sald
Lo myself, ‘has found out the way taken

x_)gny this villain and 18 riding after

ter, X Alas! I who should have been riding

the front of all was at that moment
clously sleeping in my bunk

“Y thought that at such a moment
occupied
I therefore
{thdrew the boards from the top of
No one

as in the room below that I could
—be. 1 cautlously descended. In the
rner of the settle by the fireplace
ere was the old woman of the house,
“ “They are coming after you, missy,’
e sald. ‘I knew how it would end.
warned him, I told him that every-
Ns{ng was agalgst it. I read his luck
3 the cards and by the magples and
Yy the swallows. Bverything was

4 v -

r. Rising would be who!
ith - defending himself.

“They are on thelr way. T_l;ey cAD- |

i
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will kil pon,

“1 ran to the open door. Mr. Rising
was In the middle of the road, without
his hnt, his sword in Lis hand; behind
him stood his chairmen. e was not
going to give me up without n fight,
The postboy had drawn the chaise {nto
the fleld, and the sedan chalr was
standing beslde i, And down the
road, only a little way off, I saw In the
growing llght of daybreak Lord Fy-
lingdale leading, the captain beside
him and half a doezen gentlemen fol-
lowing, nll on horseback.

“*“There she I8! There 18 Molly!
cried the captain. ‘What cheer, lnss?
What cheer?

“Lord Fylingdale held up his hand.
The whole party drew rein and halted.
Then their leader dismounted. They
were now about 20 yards from the
men, He threw his reins to the near-
est of the lttle troop. ‘Gentlemen,’
e sald, ‘we must proceed with this
business without hurry or bluster or
threats.  Mr. Rising  will  perhaps
threaten and bluster. \We are here to
rescue a lady and to punish a villain.
Let both be done without appearance
of wrath or revenge. Captain Crowle,
do not dismount, I entreat you, until
the conclusion of the next act. Molly
is, as you see, apparently safe and un-
hurt.”

“They obeyed.

“'1 shall now measure swords with
the young gentleman who thinks that
he can carry off hefresses with Impu-
nity. 1 would advise you to advance
a little closer to the house. He must
undeumml. that punishment awaits
him, if not from me, then from some
other of this company.

“‘Look at Tom,' said one of them,
‘His blood Is up. He is. now all for
fighting. He means mischief, if ever
he has meant mischief. I remember at
Swaffham when he fought the young
“aquire of Headingley. That was about
a girl, too—a mere, worthless drab of
a tavern servant. Tom broke down his
man's guard and san him through in
balf a minute, I wish we were well
out of this job,' 4

“Tom stood in the road, as I have
sald, his sword {n hand, his hat Iying
on the ground before him, If flaming
cheeks and eyes as flery as those of a
bull brought to bay mean mischief,
then Tom's intentlon was murderous.

“*“To thwart Tom In anything,’ the
gentleman went on, ‘Is dangerous; but
to take away his girl—and such a girl—
to rob hiny of that great fortune just at
the moment of success, would madden
the mildest of men, He looks like a
madman, . Should one warn his lord-
ship? And he has got two chairmen
with thelr poles In readiness. We
should ride in upon them before they
can (o any mischief.'! So they whis-

red. \

“Sald Captain Croywle: ‘Kill him, my
lord. IiIl the villain. XIIl him.

“‘Tet me warn your lordship,' sald
the gentleman who had Iast spoken,
‘His method will be a flerce attack., He
will try to break down your guard.”

41 know that method,” Lord Fyling-
dale replied coldly. Then he stepped
forward and took off his hat. “Mr,
Rising,! he said, ‘this "afair might
very well be settled by two or three
sallors or common porters. We are
willing, however, to treat you as a gen-
tleman, which, sir, you no longer de-
serve.' -

“‘Go on, go on, sald Tom.
be all the same In five minutes.'

“ ‘I am thercfore going to do you the
honor of fightiug you.

“ 41 shall show you how I appreciate
that honor.
begin.’

“'T must, however, warn you that if
you are to fight as a gentleman you
must try ‘to behave as one for this oc-
casion only. Should yon attempt any
kind of treachery my friends will in-
terfere. In that case you will certainly
not leave the field alive.

““\What do you want, then?

“‘You must send away those two
hulking fellows behind you. T am will-
ing to fight you with swords, but I am
not going to fight your lackeys with
clubs.”

“Tom turned round. ‘Here, you fel-
lows; get off. Go and stand beside the
chalr, Whatever happens, don't inter-
fere. Well, my lord, the sooner this
event comes off the better, "

He lald down his sword and took oft
coat and walstcont, turning up the
gleeve of his right arm. Then he turn-
ed to Molly and saluted her. ‘“Mistress
Molly,” he sald, with a grin, “you are
golng to have a very fine sight, Per-
haps when It is over you will be sorry
for your shilly shally—stand off—no, 1
won't fuss. You're not worth carrying
off. If I'd known— Now, my lord.”

Lord Fylingdale had also removed
his coat and waistcoat and now stood
in his shirt, with the sleeves rolled up,
hatless.

Just at that moment the sun rose
swiftly, as Is hls manner in this flat
country. It was as if the carth had
leaped into light In order to give these
swordsmen a clearer view of each oth-
er. They were a strange contrast—AMol-
Iy’s champion erect, pale and calm,
his adversary bent as {f with passion,
grasping his sword with cager hand.

“He means mischief,” repeated the
gentleman of the troop. “I would this
business was ended. I wonder if the
noble lord ean fight. He does not look
afrald anyhow."

“He looks as If he could feel neither
fear nor anger nor love nor any pas-
sion at all. He 1s an {ceberg. Ha,
they are beginning!”

They faced each other,

The swords crossed. ‘“Look to your-
self,” cried Tom. *“I will spit youn like
a pigeon.”

He stamped and banged. The thrust
was parried easlly and lightly. Tom
lunged again, and agaln with a slight

turn of the wrist the thrust was par-
ried, but as yet Lord Fylingdale seem-
ed to stand on the defensive.

“He kuows how to fence,” they whis-
pered. ‘“See! He means to tire his
adversary. He parries everything,
Tom thrusts like a madman. Why, he
exposes himself at every lunge.. See!
He has lost his head, One would think
he was fighting with an automaton
who could only parry."” :

At the door stood the object and
cause of the encounter—namely, the
girl—=who had brought all this trouble
upon Tom Rising's head. She stood
motionless, hardly breathing, wateliing
the duel as they say the Roman won-
en used to wateh the fight of the glad-
fators in the amphitheater and as I
have scen the Spanlsh ywomen watch
the men who fought the bulls in their

"Twill

Stop talking, man, and‘

of thelr tender hearts, are carried
away, out of themselyes, by the sight
of mere fighting. It I8 a spectacle
which they cannot choose but gaze up-
on. It shows the true nature of man
as opposed to that of woman., Ho
stands up amfl risks his life, trusting
sometimes to his skill, as In n duel with
swords, and sometimes to chance, as
on a battlefield where the bullets are
fiying. Molly therefore watched the
fight with gleaming eyes and parted
lips. She was almost ready to forgive
the man who had attempted this ine
Jury for the sake of his courage, and
she could not sufficlently admire his
adversary for the cold and Impdssive
way in which he met every furious at
tack, just with a simple turn of the
wrist, as It seemed to her.

Tom was a strong-and lusty fellow,
and he could fight after his fashion,
which was with thrust upon thrust,
fast and furlous, as If reckless of him-
selt so that he could engage his ad-
versary wholly In defense until he
found a moment of weakness.

He had fought many times and hith-
erto always without a scratch or a
wound, the fight always ending with
his adversary prostrate. On this occa-
slon, however, he found that every
thrust was parried, that his adversary
yielded not so much as an inch of
ground and that he had to do with a
wrist of {ron and the eye of a hawk.

“Jack,” sald AMolly, “I hope that I de-
sired not the death of the young man,
but I did desire his defeat. It was
splendid to see him stamping on the
ground and attacking llke lightning.
But it was more splendid to se¢ his ad-
versary immovable, He stood like a
rock. He showed nelther passion nor
excitement, He parried every thrust
with just a turn of his wrist.”

The gentlemen on horseback closed in
and looked on, holding thelr breath.
There was no longer any fear on ac-
count of their champion. For the first
time In thelr llves they saw as fine a
master of fence as ever came out of the
schools of Paris. Meantime the other
man was as one maddencd. He drew
back; he roared like a bull; he rushed
upon his enemy; he panted and gasp-
ed, but he continued the fight undaunt-
ed

Suddenly his sword flew out of his
hand and fell in the field beside the
Lhalse.

“Plck up your master’s sword,” Lord
Fylingdale ordered the chalirmen.

The spectators looked to see Tom
fun through on the spot.* On the con-
trary, Lord Fylingdale remained in his
attitude of defense. He was playing
with his enemy.

“Take your sword,” he said. ‘‘You
are at my mercy. But take your sword,
man. We have only just begun.”

Tom recelved his sword and wiped
the mud upon his shirt. Then he re-
newed the attack., But it was with less
confidence. That one should refuse
to finish the duel when he had disarm-
ed his adversary was a thing beyond
his experience.

“Tom {s dashed,” sald one of the
company. “It is all over with Tom."”

It was., After a few more lunges,
parried with the same quiet skill and
calmness of manner, Tom's sword
once more flew out of his hand. Then
the duel was over, for Lord Fylingdale
made one thrust, and his sword passed
clean through the right arm at the
shoulder, passing out at the other side.
Tom reeled. One of his chairmen ran
to his help, and he fell upon the
ground, fainting, in a small pool of
blood.

Lord Fylingdale paid no attention to
him, He wiped his sword on the grass,
replaced It in the scabbard and put on
his coat and walstcont. This done, he
advanced to Molly.

“Madam,” he sald, “we are fortu-
nate, indeed, In beilng able to effect a
rescue, This is not a place for a lady,
nor Is this a sight that one would will-
ingly offer you. I trust that no vio-
lence has been used.”

“I thank your lordship.
horrid sight. Oh, do not let the poor
man die! He Is a villain, but he has
failed. Be merciful.”

Then the captaln came running up.

“Molly!” he crled with the tears run-
ning down his face. ‘Molly, we are
not too late? They haven’t married
you? The villain is pald. He Is paid,
I take it. He hasn't merried you yet?
By beaven, if he has I will brain
him with my cudgel so you shall be a
widow as soon as a wife.”

“Captain, can you ask me? The man
had a chaise waiting here and would
have forced me into it. But I ran into
the house and so {mto the upper floor,
whither he could not follow. He set
his mea to pull'off tbe thatch., What
he would have done next I know not,
But I could defend myself.”

“What is that {n your hand, Molly?"

It was the knife, which she still held
in readiness. She threw it away. “1
shall not need it now,” she sald.
“What do you think I should have
done with it?"

“Molly, I know what you would have
done. I said that there was no man In
Englund who could marry you against
your will. It was his heart and not his
shoulder that would have received the
knife. My dear, I knew my Molly., I
knew my girl."”

Then the other gentlemen crowded
round, offering ‘thelr congratulations,
no one taking the least notice of the
unlucky Tom, who still lay pale and
bleeding on the ground.

It was Lord Fylingdale who came to
his assistance. “Here, fellow,” he or-
dered the chalrman. “Take up your
master and put him in the chalr. So,
and as for you,” he addressed the posts
boy, “here Is a guinea. Drive as fast
as you can back to Lynn, Put him to
bed in his lodging and send for a sur-
geon or a wise woman or some one to
look after the wound."”

“Will he dle?’ asked oneo of the by-
standers.

“I should think it ot unlikely. His
wound is dangerous, and, if I know
anything about a man, from his ap-
pearance I should say that he would
be inclined to fever. But we are not

It was a

coneerned with his fate, whether he
dies or lives; ke has attempted a vil-
lainous:act qud has met with a fitting

. r“).'

punishment.

The earriage with the wounded man
In It went rattling along the road, the
jorks and bumps among the ruts being
enough to keep the wound open and
the blood flowing.

Then Lord Pylingdale ealled the
chairmen. “Who are you?"' he asked.
“Do you belong to the town of Lynn?"

They looked at each other, Then one
sald: “No. We be from Swaffham.
Squire Rising sent for us to do his
Job,”

“Put In your poles. You must now
carry the lady back.”

“We have done our work,” sald his
lordship. “It remains for us to escort
Miss Molly home again. Madam, you
can leave this foul den with the'éon-
sclousness that yon are avenged.”

“Indeed I want no revenge.”

*“Justice has been done.  Justice is
not revenge.
back In the chalr In which you were
brought here. The villaln who made
the attempt is aiready on his way back.
Since you desire mercy rather than re-
venge, we must hope that his wound is
not fatal."”

So Molly re-entered the chalr, Then
she was brought home In triumph. The
captain rode on one side, her champlon
on the other; before and behind rode
her mounted escort. If she had been a

queen, they could not have shown her

greater deference and respect,

CHAPTER IX.

THE LAST STEP DUT ONE.

ORD FYLINGDALR re-
solved to marry Molly.
You shall hear by
what cunning this no-
ble and virtuous per-
son, this adornment
and boast of the peer-
age, laid his plans for

securing the fortune and the hand

of our Molly. He had persuaded
the simple old sailor to belleve any-
thing he chose to advance; he had
shown himself in the eyes of the girl
that which women admire more than
anything else in the world—p d

You can now, madam, go

aud a prayer book In her nana. ‘chere
s a coflin In the cart”—

have we done that all the world wonld
not do if it conld? These scruples are
absurd, and these vislons are fantastie.
What Is your share? You know that
half of mine—all that is mine—Is yours
as well. Yon shall have my hand and
my name. These you should have had
long ago had they been worth your
pleking up.  Alas, Anastasia, no one
knows better than you the desperate
condition of my afalrs!™

“Well, T will obey you. I will go
back to town. I will go tomorrow.
The other partles In our Innoceney—
they will also go back, I suppose?”

“They will have done thelr part, Sir
Harry and the colonel and the parson;
they will all go back. They cost a
great deal to keep, and they have done
thelr work *

{CONTINUED.]

It doesn’t take a good resolution long
to find its way to the bargain counter.--
Chicago News

in Dnys of Ol4.
‘b2 old Jdea,” sald the lecturer,
Aus an eye for an eye, a tooth for n
tooth.”
“Yes,” concluded one of bis hearers,
“and there were no painless dentists i

“I had long suffered from indiges
tion,” writes G. A, LeDele, Cedar City,
Mo. “Like others I tried many prepar
ations but never found anything tha*
did me'good until Itook Kodol Dyepep
sia Cure. One bottle cured me, A
friend who had suflfered similarly 1

ut on the use of Kodol Dyspepsia
Jure. He is gaining fast and will soon
be able to work, Before he used Ko-
dol Dyspepsia Cure indigestion had
made him a total wreck. Smith Broe.
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of fearlessness and skill; he had also
shown himself ready to place his cour-
age and his skill at the service and for
the rescue of a woman. So far every-
thing was prepared and in readiness
for the next step. But there were cer-
tain obstacles still In the way. These
he proceeded to remove.

The Lady Anastasia, after the morn-
ing prayers, at which she was a regu-
lar attendant, generally returned to her
lodging, where she sat with her mald
engaged In the Important affairs of the
tollet until dinner. Lord Fylingdale
was carried to Lady Anastasia's lodg-
ing In the market place.

The lady dismissed her maid. “You
have something to tell me, Ludovic,”
she sald. *“I cannot tell from your face
whether you are going to deal truthful-
ly. I have had experience of the other
way. Now, what Is it?’

“What I have come to say is impor-
tant. Anastasia, in this matter I have
glven you my entire confidence. There
have been, I own, ocecasions when I
have been compelled— But all that is
over. I now confide absolutely in you
and in you alone.
yours,"”

“You have already given me that as-
surance.”” She I(mplled, perhaps, by
these words that the assurance and
the fact were not identical.

“What can I glve you except my as-
surance 7'

“Nothing, truly. Baut, pray, goon. I
hear that you have been playing the
part of the knight errant and fighting
for  distressed damsels. I laughed
when I heard of It. You to fight on the
side of the angels! Where are your,
wings, my Ludovie?”

“The thing happened exactly as I
could have wished. The country bump-
kin who carried Ler off had no knowl-
edge of fence. He could only lunge,
and he was half drunk. There was a
great appearance of desverate fighting
DECAUSe ne was miua witn ariug
disappolntment. I played with the-}&
low long enough to make a show o
courage und danger, then I piok
him.”*

“Is he dead ?”

“I belleve that he {8 in some kind
fever. Well, Apastasia, the resultt
the affalr is that [ have now arriy
at perfect contldence on the part-ofénry
old friend the guardian.”

“And with the girl?

“The girl matters nothing, Thesflrst
part of the business Is done, Yourean
now go back to London'—

“To go back to Loudon?’ she replied
susplclously.

“You have done all I wanted done¢
here. You have glven me a very good
character. You have charmed the peos
ple of the spa. You have flattered the
girl and Inspired her with discontent,
Why should you stay any longer?’

“To be sure, I am at great expense,
and the bank Is In a poor way. But
what are you going to do?"

“Anastasia,” he sat down and took
her hand, “I have inquired carefull
Into the whole business. There is no
doubt, none whatever, that the girl is
far richer than even her guardian un-
derstands.  She has o huge income, &
great accumulation of money and, what
{8 more, a collection of jewels which is
in ftself a large fortune. Go back to
London tomorrow or uext day, Then
sit down and write a letter inviting the
girl to stay at your house. Bld her
bring with her all her jewels and fin-
ery. I, for my part, will urge the cap-
tain to let her accept the invitation."

“All this {s very circumstantial,
What then?’

“I will promjse the captain 49 find
her a husband, a- man of position, a
man of rank, and, above all, one as
virtuous as myself,” He sald this
without the least blush or even a
smile,

“Where is that husband to be
found ?”
“As yet I do not know. He must be

a creation of our own. He must not
know; he must simply obey. We shall
find such a person somewhere. I have,
I belleve, a good many of my former
friends In the fleet or the king's
bench. Now, Anastasia, to find one of
these unfortunates, to offer him an
allowance, say a gulnea a week, In
return for a power of attorney to ad-
minister the property. True, there
are the creditors, but we might take
over the detaipers. He must not be
suffered to get out.” He went on sug-
gesting decelts and villainies,

“You said ‘we. What have I to do
with the scheme? It s, you must con-
fess, Ludovic, one of those arrange-
ments or understandings which the
world calls a conspiracy’—

Lord Fylingdale released her hand.
Her words palned his sensitive soul.
“If at this time, after all we have done
together, we are to talk of conspira-
cles, we had better act separately,” he
sald coldly. .

“No. I am your servant, as you
know-—sometimes your most unhappy.
servant, but always at your command
—only now and then it pleases me to
call things by their proper names. At
such times, Ludovie, I look In my glass,
and I see not the Lady Anastasia Ir a
company of fashion, but a poor wretch

sitting in a cart.with her arms:tied

dosen... a.whitesnighitean¥oni hewl e
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stimulant to nature, It affords
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The large and increasing circulativn
of The Iowa Homestead in this county
Is a matter for congratulation to the.
publishers and to good farming, for, of
all the papers of its class in the coun-
try, it is easily the best and most help-
ful, Its Special Farmers’ Institute
editions, issued with the regular edition
the first week in each month, have been
for years the admiration of all practi-
cal farmers, Written wholly by farm-
ers, they are full of actual experience,
and smell of the soil. We havo been
fortunate enough this season to secure
terms for ‘I'ne Homestead and {ts Spec-
Ial Farmers' Institute Editions,together
with The Poultry Farmer and The
Farmers' Mutual Insurance Journal,
four of the most valusble farm publi-
cations in the country, that enable us to
offer the four in connection with our
own paper for 81.00 for the entire five,
one year. This is emphatically a good
thing, and no farmer in this county
should fail to take advantage of this
offer, For a large line of thoroughly
Bnctlcal farm reading nothing hasever

een offered bofore that equals it. A
county paper,u farm paper, & poultry
paper, a farm insurance paper and the
bpeclal Farmers' Isntitute, all for 81.90
Come In and order them,

Mothers everywhere praise One Min-
ute Cough Cure for the sufferings it his
relleyed and the lives of their little ones
it has saved. Strikes at the root of the
trouble and drawy out the inflammation,
The children’s favorite cough cure.
Smith Bros.

BARGAIN IN RESIDENCE PKO!’BILT\"

A house and lot In one of the best resident
portions of citv of Manchester for sale cheap
and on easy terms. Good dwelling, barn, ete.

Enquire at DEMOCRAT OFFICE.

W. T. Wesson, Gholsonville, Va,,
dmg%lat, writes, “your One Minute
Cough Cure gives perfect satisfaction.
My customers say It is the best remedy
for coughs, colds, throat and lung
troubles,” Smith Bros.

Bucks For Sale.

Five cholco grade Lincoln and Cotswold
bucks for sale. Inquire at Bradley farm In
Cotfins Grove twp. tr.

C. M. Phelps, Forestdale, Vt., says his
child was completely cured of a bad case
of eczema by the use of DeWitt’s Whitch
Hazel Salve. Beware of all counter-
{?m. It instantly relleves piles. Smith

ros,

Farm For Sale,

Three qood fars in the northern part of this
county. 0 of them contain 160 acres cach
and theother 200 acres. Inquire at the Demo-
orat oflice. 20t

Do you suffer from the piles? 1f sodo
not turn to surgery for relief, DeWitt's
Witch Hazel Salye will act more quick-
ly, surely and safely, saving you the ex-
pense and danger of an operation,
Smith Bros.

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

De\Witt's Little Early Risers ne\er
disappoint. They are safe, prompt
Fentle. effective in removing all impur-
ties from the bowels. Small and easy

to take, Never gripe or distress, Smith
Bros.

Much Reading for Little Money.

The New York World haa got the
cost of printing down to & minimum.
Its latest offer of its monthly newspa-
per-magazine is interesting if from no
other cauee than it shows the acme of
“how much for how little.,” The Month-
ly World is 8 32 page magazine with
colored cover. . Its pages are about the
size of the pages of the Ladies Home
Journal, and it is copioukly illustrated
in half-tone. The illustrations are the
results of the best artistic skill, aided
by all the lateet printing-press appli-
ances, making a magazine unrivalled in
the quality of its contents and its ap-
pearances. Each issue contains storics
of romance, love, adventure, travel;
stories of fiction and fact; stories of
thinga quaint and curious, gathered to-
gether from all over the world; the re-
sults of sclentific research, and editor-
ial reviews. It numbers among its
contributors the leading literary men
and women of the day. A feature
each month is a full-page portrait of
the most famed man or woman of the
moment in the public eye. In collect-
ing and preparing for publication the
literary matter and art subjects for the
Monthly World no expense is spared.
The New York World will send slx
numbers of this newspaper-magazine
on recelpt of fifteen cents in stamps.

New York.

“Anastasia, you are ridiculous! What

those days eithier.”—Detrolt Free Pross :

Address The World, . Pulitzer Bullding,

Delaware Connty

STATE BANK

Manchester, lowa.
CAPITAL - 60,000

—OFFICERS—
WM, C. CAWLEY, CHAS. J, SEEDS,
President. C

ashier,
R. W. TIRRIL, C. W. KEAGY
Vice President,

Ass't, Cashier.

—DIRECTORS—
WM. C. CAWLEY, H. F. ARNOLD.
W. G. KENYON. R, W. TIRRILL.
EDWARD P. SEEDS. G. W. DUNH
CHAS, J. SEEDS.

AM,
M. H, WILLISTON,
O, W. KEAGY,
| Interest Paid on Time Deposits.
Prompt attentlon given to all business. Pas-
{  senger tickets from and to all parts of Eur-
{ ope direct to Manchester, for sale.
Long Time Mortgage Loans Made,
| Bought and Sold.

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES

For the storage of valuable papers,

{
|
: ete, for rent.

BOYNTON § )EWEN

- HAVE
Ladies and Gents Gold Watches

in all sizes kinds and styles,
Ladies, Gents and Chrildrens Rings

from DIAMONDS, OPALS
ALDS, PEARLS,ETC.,
PLAIN GOLD BANDS.

With the advent of the
M. & O. R. R. and the
comlpetion of our new

coal sheds on that line,

TADLE, DESERT and TEA SPOONS,
NAPKIN RINGS, ETC., ETC., ETC.
SILVER PLATED SPOONS, FORKS, to offer special induce.
KNIVES, TEA SETS, WATER SETS,
CAKE BASKETS, BUTTER DISHES,
ETC., ETC.

ments to the

users of

CARVING KNIVES and FORKS, LADIES Indiana Block Coal.
GUARD CHAINS, GENTS VEST CHAINS,
EMBLEM RINGS, CHARMS, LOCK-
ETS, GOLD SPECTACLES, MAN-
TEL CLOCKS, SILK UMBREL-

LAS, GOLD PENS,

Come and see the many things we

have not space to list.

BOYNTON & M'EWEN

Other grades of Soft
and Hard coal delivered

promptly.

| T ———
M.F.LEROY Prest.. H.A, GRANGER Cashler
H, A. VON OVEN, Asst. Cashler
A, H. BLAKE, 1st. V, Presid

!
%
i
:
i
§
:

You Will Need|f TOL-LISTER

H. C. HAEBERLE, 20d. V. President,

First Nafiona

BANK,

MANCHESTER. IOWA.
CAPITAL. - 850,000

Ceneral

Banklng

Business e,
Interest Paid on Time Deposits.

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES

FOR RENT.

1
1

RRESPOINDENTS.
First National Bank, Dubuque, Iowa.

Central National Bank New York City.
‘ew York Cf

ercial National Bank. Chicago, Ills,

Banking
House -

Henry Hu}chlnson

Hutehl 's Building. M lowa.

CAPITAL,- - 70,000
JOSEPH HUTOHINSON, Oashier.

COLLECTIONS
Fromyptly ZIade.
DEPOSITS

on Time, Interest Al-
lowed and other deposits received. bl

DRAFTS soldon New
and Dubugue; also on Great Brlvl.:{:' &%wl.r“:
1and ano Eurcpear Clties,

TICKETS—s0ld to ana from all Euro

ports via Cunard, or Allen or White Star Steam
ship lines,

When you want

Fine Furniture
AT

Fair Prices

GO TO
Werkmeister’s
AT

Earlville.

Undertaking Solicited.

F. WERKMEISTER,

Henry Hutchinson
Breeder of Thoroughbrod

Sharthorn Cattle.

JOSEPH HUTCHINSON

Manchester, Iowa,

Earlville, Iowa

WM. DONNELLY, M. D.

Physician and Surgeon,
Proprietor of tae

Ryan DDI;E; Store.

rin
Drugs, tl Ete.
i o OReTYioY AN 10WA

Compound Vapor and Sham-

noo Baths.
Most all dis-

eases are caused
by poisonous sec
retions, which
clog the wheels

of NATURE.,
Vapor The name and

the symptoms
and may bo{ii erent
Shampoo, but the cause of

disease can us-
ually be traced
to the 1mperiect action ot the millions
of pores of the human body. A bath in
accordance with scientific require-
ments is the best preventative and
remedy known. The methods employ
od by me are the most sclentific ever
invented or discovered for dispelling
Jisense. Results tell the story. Give
me u trial, This is the Conant system
of baths, A eomg:ltent lady attendant
in charge of the ladiesdepartment.
Office and bath rooms on Frank!

street, opposite Globe Hotel, -
(7] . » D, QAT

¢
i Y s

, EMER- g
down to
WEDDING RINGS.
SOLID STERLING SILVER FORKS,
Also large line of Best Brands of—

LUMBER
COMPANY.

a Pair of Shoes

To keep your feet dry
during during the wet
weather this spring. We
can suit you in quality
and price. Also rubbers

Manchester, Towa.

VOV VeV

i DOUGLASS, the Photo-
F. M. FOLEY grapher.
RYAN, IOWA. Go to Douglass

For FINE PICTURES.

MG e e e o s o s o

E' DESIGNS
TRADE.MARKS
AND COPYRIGHTS
OBTAINED

ADVICE AS TO PATENTABILITY
Notice in * Inventive Age
Book “How to obtain Patents"

moderate. No fee till nt is secured.

R. W. TIRRILL

(Is Loaning oney as cheap

Letters strictly gonfidcntial. Add as any person or Corpora-
E. 8. SIGGERS, Palent Lawyer, Washinglor, b, C. tion.

it T ——
A Little Drop in Sugar!

We are going fo give you the benefit of it.
sell you a GOOD SACK OF FLOUR.
somebodys COFFEE TRADE,

We also want to
We are walking in on

We expect to be the leading Grocery House in the city. It is
“our business. We expect to make it our Dusiness, in fact we be-
lieve we are there now. Come inanyway, we want your trade.

CAL. ATKINSON, Grocer.
PRGN IR RS B S

DO YOU WANT
More Cream and Less Work?

Then Buy an
Iimproved
U. S.
Separator

That is the kind that

) , GETS ALL
P> THE CREAN

It also saves much time and
labor and &
pleasant and profitable,

o8 dadrying more

THustrated catalogues are to be
hiad for the ask

0s :
VT.FARM. MACHTNE CO.BEHDNS FAUS VT, S

s

R

Boys School Suits.

Parents are getting the boys

ready for school. They have to

have a suit, or pair of pants, a

shirt and hat. We have them

L)

for you. We are selling boys

two piece suits from $1.00 up,

Boy’s three piece suits from

$2.50 to $7.50. Boy’s long
pants suifs from $8.00 down to
We have the shirt with

$2.75.

two collars at 50c.

Hats and caps from 25¢ to
$1.50.
25c¢ to $1.25, We have our over_

coats all in and ready for in-

Big line of knee pants

spection.

We have a ruler for every boy and girl in
the county. GIVEN AWAY FREE.

S S S s
G e S BT

ALLEN & STOREY.

THE WORLD'S LEADERS.
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