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Present for 
Every old or new subscriber to the Demo 

1 crat, who pays one years subscription in ad- # 
| vance, is entitled to receive one of the elegant X 
f premiums it gives to its advance paying sub-
| scribers, by calling at this office and making 
* the selection from the large number of premi-
! ums to select from. 
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White Horse Baked Beans 
With Tomato Sauce. 

Not Just as good but absolutely the best on 
market. To be had only from us. 

the 

A. E. PETERSON. 

Stone Crocus & Jars 

J. Harm 

see me. 

Stewart. 

I have stone crocks and stone jars, from 2 
lJUr-to-20 gallon, which l am going to close out 

At Cost. 
Ifyou want anythine of this kind come and 

J-Harm Stewart. 
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T I G H E  
H O P K I N S  

Copyrioht, 1003, by HcClure, 
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Mixed Paints, 
and Lead at 

Denton & Ward's.] 
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Cold Drinks of 
All Kiricls. 

Phosphates, Ice Cream 
Sundays or Ice Cream. 
Tonic on ice all the time, 
Beer. It is a fact that you can get a 

Sodas, Fruit and Nut 
Plain Schoster Malt 
Coca Cola and Root 

fine cold 
treat at t:* 

.4% 

Lawrence & Grems' 
Soda Fountain. 

Call and see for Yourself. bt 
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r^^llGHTY degrees In the shade, 
I I* f I nuil there was no Bhadel 

Old Remnant porcelvod by 
a stealthy movement of his 

head that the warder's back was turn
ed, and. setting down his barrow, be 
pulled oil his cap and wiped his steam
ing head and face. The younger man 
went on swinging his pick as steadily 
as ever. 

The outdoor gangs had been at work 
nearly four hours under that smiting 
zenith, and the gray white quarried 
srero as beds of fire. Civil Guard Tuck 
went to and fro on bis sentry beat 
against the wall, the sun gleaming 
from the barrel of his rifle. Except for 
the rifle on Mr. Tuck's shoulder, that 
boundary wall would have seemed 
small enough. Old Bemnant was cer
tain be could take it at a vault But 
Mr. Tuck had once severed with a bul
let the spine of a man who was curious 
to know Just what height the wall was. 
I suppose the man also wanted to 
know what was on the other side of the 
wall, for In seventeen years be bad not 
passed beyond It 

It was nearly 11 o'clock, and those 
horrible quarries under that vault of 
firs would grow yet more promethean 
hot 

Old pemnonl Trent forward ivlth We 
barrow, a brawny convict of Ave 9* Ms 
and forty, as fine as steel, the skin of 
his face, neck, arms and hands burned 
almost walnut Bo bod a long, irreg
ular face, with blue eyes, straight nose 
and a beautiful square month stocked 
with the whitest teeth. What hair the 
convict barber had left him was juBt 
passing from deep brown to gray. Hie 
arms were tattooed profusely, and be 
waB especially proud of the death's 
head on his right forearm. Bis Knick
erbocker suit of drab had the yellow 
facings of a second class prisoner, for 
Old Bemnant could never stay long In 
the first class, and the figures on his 
sleeve badge told that be must wear 
that suit for ten dreadful years. 

He cast a look beyond the wall, the 
look of a man who would do very In
discreet things if chance would bat 
give him the very tiniest opening, for 
just beyond that paltry barrier lay the 
fair world of freedom, cribs to crack, 
race courses where you could bet the 
odds, flash bouses to drink and gamble 
in all night, music ball, women friends 
and quiet publics south of the Thames 
where you could enjoy a bit of cock-
fighting undisturbed. 

But, above everything else, it was the 
thirst that plagued him, and Old Bem-
nanfs eyes were fixed upon the green 
signboard at the door of the Plum and 
Feathers, right in the middle of the 
village street which was just visible 
from the purgatorial quarries. Free 
men were in there, out of the accursed 
sun, drinking what they pleased. Old 
Bemnant almost fancied be could hear 
Ibe ale flow frothing Into the pewter 
pots. Five years slnoe he had raised a 
pewter to his lips! 

The young man continued steadily 
to swing his pick. 

"Matey 1" whispered Old Bemnant 
"Well?" And you could tell by tbe 

voice that tbe younger one was a "gen
tleman lag," a "toft." Bis sleeve car
ried the figure 5. 

"How does teetotal stand It, matey?" 
"Oh, pretty welll" 
"Ughl I c*d drink the bloomln' silver 

Thames!" 
Now, then, old un," cried the ward

er, "you'll catch a cold if you take it so 
easy there!" 

'Bight sir!'* chuckled Old Bemnant, 
who could swallow a bint proffered 
jestwlse. 

The officer in charge of the quarries 
put his whistle to bis Hps and blew tbe 
"Cease work!" 

"Slops on, and fall In!" said the ward
er of Old Bemnant*s party. 

The sun smote him sorely through his 
stiff cap and serge tunic, and tbe sword 
at his belt seemed to scorch his leg, 
but not a muscle of him was relaxed. 

Drawing on their slop jackets, tbe 
men of each party formed in double 
file; party advanced to join party; tbe 
military guard, sweltering In their 
scarlet tunics, came behind, and tbe 
civil guard, with their guns to shoot 
down lags, brought up tbe rear. Then 
the long drab column began limply to 
march through tbe burning quarries. 

Beside Old Bemnant walked Fair
fax, tbe one with the 5 on his sleeve. 
He stood two inches above bis com
rade and was reckoned tbe best looking 
convict In Lorigstaff. 

Old Bemnant who was fastidious in 
his choice of a pal, had frozen to Fair
fax, who bad sacrificed his liberty for 
five years in an hour of political sleep
walking in Ireland. He was tbe only 
"political" on the roll of Longstaff, 
though there were two or three scores 
of "gentlemen lags," with very ungen-
tleraanly records at their backs. In all 
that drab colored column, moving Black
ly through the fervid dust of the quar
ries, Fairfax WBB perhaps the only one 
who had never stained his Inmost self 
through the eight and twenty years 
of hlB quixotic life. 

From the broiling gray white quar
ries to the blistering gray yards of the 
prison and up the asphalt Blope to the 
parade ground, search parade, caps off, 
slops unbuttoned, arms outstretched, 
as If, novels excepted, you could fetch 
In a book or a file or a saw from tbe 
quarries of Longs taff! 

Tbe deputy governor, in from bis 
canter by the river, fanned himself 
with bis straw and clicked a spur 
against a buttress of tbe clock tower. 
He nodded to tho chief warder eta tbe 
parties were checked off and' eaU 
"Hurry up!" at Intervals. 

"Ah! You're wantln' that whisky an' 
soda, ain't you?" muttered Old Bem
nant "Ain't goln' to put me alongside 
of one, I expect." 

"Bemnant," », whispered Fairfax, 
"what's wrongftwlth you this morn
ing? Don't get in trouble." 

He had known his gang companion 
only as the wariest and most prudent 
of prisoners. The warders, having a 
longer acquaintance with him, knew 
{he "old un" as a very tougb member 
itvben bis foot Itched for liberty. 

"I'm all right, matey," he said .wben 
the search warder had passed down 
the line. "A bit of trouble would do 
mo good fast now. t can do flvo stretch 
comfortable, bat I getB tho 
that. Matey, I've a notion I'm 
sling my hook," 

"Don't be a fool," said Fairfax sgttQ 
voce. "No one bos ever got away altve 
from Longstaff." 

"Ah! That's wtere the 
comes in. matey. On, SffB 
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lS"ihe old" un!" ; : * 

Three times had Old Bemnant bro
ken prison, but never from LongstnfT. 
From Longstaff, as Fairfax said, no 
one had ever got away alive. ... 

The next day was Sunday, and Sun: 
day brought with It always one blessed 
relaxation—the prisoners, tongue tied 
on week days, .were allowed to talk at 

.exercise. 
Old Bemnant seemed pleased with 

himself that morning. He was sedate
ly jocular. 

"Enjoy your breakfas', matey?" be 
inquired of Fairfax. 

"I always do." 
"Ah! Ever think of a steak and,on

ions, matey?" 
"Well, not for breakfast" 
"H'm! It's queer, but I thought this 

mornln' I c"d do a steak and onions all 
round tbe clock—breakfas', lunch, arft-
ernoon tea and seven thirty dinner In 
my nice white choker. You ain't see 
me in a white choker, matey. Now, 
you're a chap that thinks, and I expect 
you've had dreams. Believe in dreams, 
matey?" 

"What sort?" 
"Never mind. I dreamed of a steak 

and onions, matey, two nlgbtB before I 
got out of Borstal.'' 

"You're on that tack still, are you?" 
said Fairfax. 

•Ten years is e long stretch, majey." 
"You've done flv^," aaid Fplrfax. 
"Five's a stretch yon pan do on your 

bead. It's when you turns the eorner 
and sees another bloomln' |lvel" 

"Pull yourself together," said E)oir-
fax. "You can't get out of Itongstaff." 

Fairfax did not much believe in Old 
Bemnanfs project, for the impregna
bility of Longstaff was a kind of prov
erb in all English prisons, but tbe 
face of that able burglar and prison 
breaker was very studious as he sat in 
his cell through the afternoon of Sun
day, with the. Bible across his knees, 

Old Bemnant was aware that eveify 
chance was against him, but he had 

"Bote does teetotal stand <t, tnatoi/T*, 
seen freedom in a vision, and be could 
see nothing elso. This fleroe freedom 
hunger is tbe chief disease of convict 
prisons, and all the prison people know' 
it well, from the governor down to the 
commonest little sneak of a convict In 
his keeping. Day and night the lag 
hopes and pines for liberty. There Is 
nothing but this longing and the dull 
hope of its fulfilment that solaces bis 
bondage. Tbe years do not roll with' 
him. They trail and slug along and 
seem perpetually to lose their course, 
as It some cruel band put back the 
clock a little and a little every day. 

Old Bemnant knew that be bad tbg 
freedom hunger very badly and knew 
that it would get the better of him. 
Wben it gnawed like this, be bad al
ways made bis rusb, and three times 
ho had succeeded, but here, for tbe 
first time, be had neither plan nor in
spiration. He was ignorant of every
thing that was to come. Bis time was 
at hand for another leap at tbe bars. 
He must make that leap, but Intuition 
lighted him no further. 

At bedtimo bo was as empty of ideas 
as at dinner time, and be wanted an
other twelve hours for quiet medita
tion. Be bad thought out his last es
cape in a punishment cell at Chatham. 
On tbe Monday morning, accordingly, 
he refused to muster for chapel and 
was promptly marched to "chokey." 

"I'U get It here," said Old Bemnant 
as tbe door closed upon btm in tbe 
dark cell. "iSfis 

• . • - • 
Boom went the belirthe great bell in 

tbe tower, and 1,200 convicts, less one, 
Bat bolt up in their hammocks and lis
tened. Not u warder patrolling his ball 
in felt shoes, lantern In hand, but stood 
and listened to tho bell. No sound ever 
moves the prison as that docs, for the 
angry message of the bell was this: 
"Prisoner escaped!" 

It was perfectly dark in the cells; so, 
being mid-July, It oould bo nowhere 
near the morning. Who bad got cicar 
in that short span of darkness? 

Fairfax alone perhaps divined aright 
Every warder on night duty in every 

ball glanood nervously at tbe aells 
around and above him. Be know that 
in each of those oells a ooovtct was 
sitting' up^wlde eyed and with both 
ears stnitoing, and while that bell was 
clanging none could tell what next 
might happen. 

Happy the warder who could Buy, "It 
ain't one of my birds!" 

No prisoner durst quit bis hammock, 
no warder could leave bis ball, until 
tbe door wus unlocked from the other 
side by tbe officer of tbe morning. 

But every ball was silent and secure, 
yet still tbo bell kept shrieking: "Pris
oner escaped! Prisoner escu-u-uped!" 

The new punishment cells were in 
tbe southeast angle of tbe prison. They 
bad been built against an outer wull of 
oM Longstaff castle, at tbe base 01 
which, some twenty feet below the lev
el of tbe 'prison, ran the small, swift 
river Tone. This outer wall, almost 
the sole upstanding portion of the cas
tle, was fashioned of enormous granite 
blocks, and Its thickness throughout 
was nearly four feet 

pled ii short corridor, one end ofwETch 
was inclosed, while at the other end an 
iron wicker led Into a little circular 
yard, with very high walls, where pris
oners in close confinement were exer
cised separately during one hour of tbe 
twenty-four. This yard communicated 
by means of a Btone passage olid two 
other wickets with D hall of the prison, 
and the night warder in D patrolled the 
far corridor every'fifteen minutes. 

That night warder had Just discov
ered that tho dark cell into which Old 
Bemnant had been locked In the morn
ing was empty. He bad seen him a 
quarter of an hour earlier apparently 
asleep on his plank. If thlB were 
strange, stranger a hundred times was 
the sight whtch tbe cell presented. It 
was flawless In every part. Not a 
brick had been displaced; the floor and 
the^celllng were whole, the fastenings 
of file door intact 

It is little to say that tbe warder 
was dumfpunded. His feeling of the 
matter went deeper, for he saw how 
desperately black it looked against 
hlmBelf. Miracles suspended, a prison
er docs not pass unaided out of a dou
ble proof cell and leave not a trace be
hind him. He floats magically through 
four feet of granite wall, or—somebody 
lets him out 

During twenty beats of his \ratch the 
night warder passed in review his sev
en years' untarnished service and reck
oned up his very certain chances of 
punishment Then he did his duty and 
pressed his fingerjin the electric button 
at the wicket. 

On tbe heels of the chief warder 
came the governor, and they both look
ed aBkance at that clean cell out of 
which Old Bemnant bad whisked him
self In fifteen minutes, with neither 
chip nor filing to betray his flight. 

It was then that tbe big bell in the 
tower laid its tongue to that rousing 
message of "Prisoner escaped!" 

The night warder, an old salt with a 
faultless record in tbe navy and 
faultless one in Longstaff, stood a little 
pn bis dignity. Tbe governor and the 
Chief warder knew bkn for a very sole 
hand, but heve was a strong oeli, with 
not a stone dlgplooed In It, from which 
a prisoner bad vanished in fifteen min
utes. Is prison broken and not a brick 
loosened, not a bar severed? It is im
possible to crodlt miracles in the serv
ice. The night warder disappeared un
der arrest. 

When a prisoner has escaped, the 
governor and his staff expect to be 
busy. Tbe small percentage of dan
gerous convicts found in every prison 
grows very warm. If is angry and en
vious, ripe for mutiny and sore inclined 
to follow ill the footsteps of the fugi
tive. And every class In the prison, 
except perhaps that of the "blue dress 
men," whose release is near, feels the 
disturbing Influence of a bold escape. 

Great that day among all the broth
erhood of the broad arrow was the 
fame of Old Bemnant 

Fairfax was a prisoner of approved 
behavior. He kept himself a man, 
far as one may do under that Egyp
tian sway, and. having sense enough 
to Ignore the waspish incivilities of tbe 
type of warder who likes to "put tbe 
gentleman lag in his place," it was 
rare for him to be in trouble. In two 
years ho had not once tried to find out 
the weak places In the rules, a favorite 
sport in that unsportive arena. 

But Fairfax had a livelier and more 
personal relish of Old Remnant's flight 
than any other man in Longstaff, since 
be alone had been privy to the design, 
and Fairfax, the self contained, bad 
the fidgets as badly as any one that 
morning. Be hoped be was not going 
to loso his bead. 

A man In one of the quarry parties 
struck work and said they might as 
well let him out as Old Bemnant No 
one except Fairfax believed that he bad 
broken unassisted out of Longstaff. 

"We'll run you in instead," said the 
warder of tbo mutineer, and off they 
marched him. 

Fairfax himgplf was twice bidden to 
be brisker with his work—Fairfax, the 
diligent It annoyed him, for be was 
working below bis form. 

All tbe warders were inclined to 
show their teeth, and wben a much 
fretted warder does this It may be 
nasty for the lag within his reach. 
Fairfax bad no mind to take fire if he 
could help it but all tempers were 
touchwood that morning, and the prick
ing heat did not soothe them. 

"Keep step there, won't you? What's 
come to you this morning]'' 

This was addressed to Fairfax on the 
march off from the quarries. Fairfax 
was aware that his step was perfect 

"Be hanged to you!" 
The Imprudent answer bud left his 

tongue almost before bis mind bad 
framed it. 

"Very well, my boy!" came the om
inous retort. 

Early as It was, the chief warder 
bad dealt with a number of petty cases 
(tbe governor holds bis court later), 
and his temper, too, was on the down 
grade. "Abusive language" to an offi
cer, as striking too deeply at discipline, 
is never condoned in prison. But Fair
fax bad a very clean bill of oonduct 
and tbe gray bearded chief warder, de
spite his unwonted irritation, was not 
disposed to make this a case for tbo 
governor. 

"A prisoner of your station and edu
cation," be said, "is expected to keep a 
civil tongue in his head, even when his 
temper is a little tried. Perhaps twen
ty-four hours' solitary confinement 
with plain fare, will be long enough for 
you to get this lesson by heart." 

As penalties are meted out, this was 
a mild one. Many a man has boen tied 
to the triangles for a hot retort upon a 
warder. 

Fairfax, then. Instead of returning to 
Ills own cell, waB haled away to cho
key; Chokey, the punishment cell, is no 
longer tho black hole of the old days, 
but It is very still and dismal, and twi
light reigns there through all the gaudy 
noous of summer. A deal plank Is 
tbe only furniture, there Is nothing to 
read, and "plain" is a generous descrip
tion of tho faro. Chokey was unusual
ly full that day—thanks, lu the nSuln, 
to Old Itemnant's example — or the 
apartment which bad been assigned to 
Fairfax might have boen sealed, for 
particular reasons. 

As ho took ln. ita solid proportions, bis 
eye growing reconciled to tbe murk, 
Ills spirit within him did obeisance to 
tho genius of Old Remnant. What a 
plan to have eluded such a fnstuesB! 
Fairfax examined the Iron plated door, 
sounded the cement flooring with his 
foot and smote the walls softly with 
his hand. How was it done? Had Old 
Remnant bribed his warder, after nil? 
If not, then tho annals of prlBon break
ing held no feat worthy of a plaoe with 
this. 

It struck Fairfax as curious that tho 
wall facing the door, which appeared 
to bo of granite, was not whitewashed 
like tbo other walls, but ho remembered 
that tbeso cells were scarcely out of 
tbe bands ot the ooovtct butldeni. 

A trap lu the door feW inward, and 
dinner was served—one pound of bread, 
With water. Tho sybarites in the ordi
nary cells were feasting oh stewed mut-
ton and hot potatoes. Fairfax stretched 
himself upon his plank and oontem-
£iated the luxury of a noonday's sleep..' 

bad eaten only tuUf als broadband 

he was hun^rry7 Tint Tie' waa nlso weari
er than he lind supposed, and sleep 
came easily. 

As he slept he dreamed that a voice 
rose from beneath him, nud even in his 
dream ho was conscious that he turned 
over and strained his ear. Then the 
voice grew clearer, and it said, close to 
him and qulto plainly: "Bemnant! Old 
Bemnant!" 

Still dreaming, he beheld Old Bem
nant lying In a swoon on a narrow, 
spiral stairway between two walls, and 
It was pitchy dark. Dreaming, he 
arose and groped his way downward, 
touched Remnant and passed him un
til, at a bend in tbe spiral passage, he 
saw far below a point of light llko.n 
pin hole. He cried aloud cheerily and 
awoke. 

He muBt have slept away ten hours 
of his sentence, for the cell waB as 
black as the stairway of his dream, 
and he could see the twinkle of the gas 
In the corridor. Hearing the warder 
coming on his round, he lay still upon 
Ills plank. 

If he bad known at that moment that 
he was in the cell from which Old Rem
nant had escaped tho night before! 

The warder passed and returned 
along his beat 

Then Fairfax sat up and listened, 
certain that a call was coming. It 
came, rising, as it had risen in his 
dream, from some spot beneath him. 
Scarcely audible at first it mounted 
higher and became a distinct cry: 

Bemnant! Old Remnant!" 
It's the man himself!" said Fairfax 

under his breath. 
A pause, and tbe cry was repeated: 
"Bemnant! Old Remnantl" 
It was no spook. Fairfax knew the 

voice. . Old Bemnant, alive, but still 
imprisoned, lay somewhere underneath. 

Tho warder had evidently heard 
nothing. The voice had made no Bound 
beyond tbe ribbed and plated door of 
the cell. 

When the warder had passed n sec
ond time, Fairfax slid down from bis 
' lank ^ed and went pautious]y pn 
lands and knees dyer the narrow area 

of the floor, pressing it closely, inch by 
inch. Then he moved both hands slow
ly over the surface of the granite wall, 
But what be looked for he did not find. 

He Bpent half an hour at this taak, 
creeping back to his plank at-thc sound 

of the warder's foot and twice again 
be heard Old Bemnant calling. 

For a last move, when the felt shoes 
bad shuffled off a third time, Fairfax 
sot back close against the granite wall 
and edged bis way inch by inch along it. 

Midway besido the two side walls 
the wall at his back seemed to give. 
He laid all his weight against it, and 
the granite sank behind him like 
cushion. Turning around, be pressed 
one finger on the spot that gave, and 
the solid wall opened to bis touch. 
- The mystery was solved—the two 
prisoners had happened on a secret 
spring which' no finger had found for 
300 years! 

Fairfax reckoned that be had from 
ten to fifteen minutes for the business 
of exploring. Stuffing into bis pocket 
tbe half loaf of bread he bad pre
served—for Old Remnant If he bad 
trapped himself below, must be hungry 
as a rat—he pushed open the solid door 
in the solid wall and peered down. It 
was as black as he had dreamed it, 
but be could just make out tbe narrow 
stairs. 

Stepping out he drew the door close, 
but was careful not to shut it as Old 
Bemnant must have done. 

Time whs everything, and Fairfax 
called softly upon the burglar by name. 

Manchester & Oneida Ry. 
TIME TABLE. 

Train No. 2 leaves Manchester at 6 a. m. ar
rives at Oneida at 6:30 a.m. Connoals 
with west bound G. (1. W. No. o 
Returning leaves Oneida at 6:85 a.m, 
arrives at Manchester at 6;05 a. m. 

Train No. 4, leaves Manchester at 7;15 a. m. 
arrives at Oneida at 7:46 a. in,, con 
necta with east bound 0. G. w. No. 
6. Returning loaves Onotda at 7:B0 
a. ro., arrives at Manchester at 8:20 
a.m. 

Tialn No. 6. leaves Manchester at 8:45 a. m., ar-
: . rives at Onolda at 9:14 a, m. con

nects with the north bound C. M. & 
St. P., No, 22. Returning leaves 
Oneida at 9:20, arrives at Manchester 
at9:G0a.m. 

Train No. 8, leaves Manchester at 2:06 p. m.. ar
rives at Oneida at 2:40 p. m. Con
nects with O. G. W„ No. 4, east 
bound,and No. 9, westbound. Ke-

-.%» turning leaves Oneida at 3:00 p. TO. 
arrives at Manonester at 8:42 p. m. 

Train No 10, leaves Manchester at 4:56 p.m., 
arrives at Oneida at 5:20 p.m. Con
nects with south bound 0. M.& St. 
P., No. 21. Returning leaves Oneida 
at G: 46p. m„ arrives at Manchester 
6:21 p.m. 

' YV~ •' I" SULLIVAN, 
Gen.'Trafflo Manager. 

Through tickets for sale at Manchester to all 
points In North Amerloa. 
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He (aid all his weight against it. 
No answer. The "old un," if be were 
there, was evidently In doubt. Again 
Fairfax called, and this time be added 
bis own name. Somewhere from tbe 
dark below tbe answer came: 

"It ain't you, matey, is it!" 
"Yes. Where are you?" 
"Slipped down the steps and thought 

I'd broke my bloomln' back. Fairly 
nabbed this time, matey!" 

"We'll see about that directly," said 
Fairfax, who knew that tbe hidden 
passage must issue somewhere. 

Be felt bis way down until he came 
upon Old Bemnant at an angle of the 
stairs. 

"Are you badly hurt?" he asked. 
""No. I seem ull right now, but I'm 

that sharp set matey!" 
Fairfax produced his half loaf. 
"What mado-you call?" 
"Well, matey, I reckoned tbe 'cat? 

wafl.betier than burvln' aliva" 

t*0 BE COUTINUED.) 

The New Steel Cut Coffee 

Barrington 
. HeJl 

is a Fine Coftee to begin with. 
The tteel cutting is a great improve

ment as the coffee b not ground in a mill, 
but steel cut into small granules of uni
form size, alio removing by our exclusive 
patent process the chaff which remains 
in all ground coffee. 

This chaff is not coffee. Its flavor is 
bitter, unpleasant and strongly astringent 
(from tannin). The removal of the 
chaff insures a smooth rich flavor of 
pure coffee. 

Send for booklet about the steel cut 
process to the Minneapolis office of 

BaJcer <8l CO. 

Sold la I lb. and 2 lb, cmlsUrs by 

ALL Leading grocers. 

M. & O. Excursion Rates. 

assay 

Manchfeter to Seattle,—Portland, 
Tacoras, Wash., Vancouver, Victoria, ~ 
15. C. Bnd return via. Manchester & 
Oneida ltailway. Dates of Bale Aug. 
1st to 14lb, good for return until Oct. 
15th, with Btop-over privileges at 
many pointp. Call upon Jno. L. Sulli
van, at >1. & O. depot, Manchester, la. 

National Encampment G. A. B.,— 
850.00 Manchester to San Francisco, 
~ OB Angeles and .Pacific Coast points ' 
and return. Tickets will be on sale at 
the Manchester & Oneida Hallway 
depot Aug. 1st to - 14tU, good for re
turning Got. 15th, with stop-over privi
leges and excellent train service. .Call 
upon Jno. L. Sullivan, M. & O. depot, 
Mancht 8ttr, Iowa. 

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R. 
TIME TABLE. 

Main Line Passenger Trains. 

FARM LANDS! ; 
If you are looking lor a borne or an . 

Investment, do not forget'that tbe beat -
farm lands in tbe Northwest ere along -
the line of The Minneapolis & bt. 
Louie K. R. where crop failures are un
known. Good soil, good ellmitfe; good ' 
people tbere. Farm values are rising 
rapidly and the time to buy Ii NOW. 

Low excursion rates from polnt on 
Iowa Central and Minneapolis & SI 
Louis Railroads, if you wish to inves
tigate. For particulars address, 

A . B. CUTT8, ; 
G. P. A.7la. Cent, and M.&St L. R, R. 

20tr Minneapolis, Minn.*. 

WEST BOUND 
No 1*12:19 a m 
No 8* 2:18 pm. 
No 83 {6:22 p m 
NO 5 18:fHJa m 
No sat 2:00 pm. 

MAIM LIMB 
Fast Train.. 

Thro Express* 
....nipper.... 
'jocal (express 
Way Freight. 

BAST BOUMD 
Ne 2* 8:42 a m 
No4" 8:18pm 
No 84t8:riam 
No 6t 8* 40 p ID 
No 94 U:4&am 

OBDAR KAPAPS BRANCH. 
North Bound I Bet Cedar Rpds 
—Arrive—1 and Manchester 

No.806 6:06p.m 

Sootti Bound 
Leave-

No 884 8:40a.m 
No.8C01:00p.m 

.;.+Pa8senger.. 

..tFassenger... 

....tFrelgbt.... 

No.806 9:10 a.m 
No.888 6:95p.|m 
No,8603:80 p.xn 

All abore trains carry passengers. 

tDaUj £xeept8uoday. 
H. G. PIE ROB. Station AgV 

Not 6 ft 6 ran between Dubuque and Albert 
Lea. 

Nos.81 St 82 run between Lyle and Dubuque 
with connection through to Ft Dodge by t— 

No 81. 
New train 4 makes same stops east of here as 
No, 2 exoent that east of Rockford It stops at 
East Roekxord. Genoa & uoleman, This train 
Is a through vestibule train with dining 
carfrom Omaha to Rockford. No 2 & 4 only 
stop at DyersrlUe between ManoheBter and Du
buque.! 

No 8*4-6-1-3 & 81 Kuu dallv Sunday Include 

NEW SHORT LINE 

Mi - Minneapolis 
- anil St. Pat 

Illinois Central between Omaha and Fort Dodge 
in connection with the Minneapolis and St. Louis 
between Fort Dodge and Minneapolis and St, 
Paul, also to be Inaugurated January 88,1900 

Lv. Omaha ILv.St. Paul 
7.86 p.m. J 8.oop.m. 

Ar. Minneapolis (Lv Minneapolis 
7.80 a. m. ) 8.80 p. m. 

Ar. St. Paul [ Ar. Omaha 
8.00 a.m. I 8.15 a.m. 

A fast vestibule night train, dally, carrying 
through Pullman sleeping car and couches. 

"THE • 
LIMITED". 

"THE-
KXPRE88" 

Lv. Omaha 
7.00 a. m. 

Ar. Minneapolis 
' 7.00 p. m. 

Ar. St. Paul 
7.80 p.m.. 

Fast day train, daily . 
throughpftftor-.car and 

LY. St. Paul 
8.00 a.m. 

Lv Minneapolis 
9.80 a. m. 

Ar, Omaha 
0.40 p. m 

Sunday, parrying 
es, 

Time oard, Oneida, Iowa. 
Chicago Special, Dally, Qolng Eaet.....7:47 am 
Day Express dally ......4:89pm 
Way Freight aally ex. Sunday ll;ao am 

Goicg West, North and 8outh. 
Way Freight, dally ex. Sunday... u:2oam 
Pay Express dally ... 3:16d m 

Paul t-" - — -St at Kansas Gity Exp.jflaily. 
for Information aha tlokete apply to 

,5:81am 

C.A.Bot>iii6on, Xeent^ Ooelda. 

B.C.  R.  & N.  R'yi  
CEDATT RAPIDS TIME CAM). 

Beduced Sates For Haiveat Xabor-
- en. 

On account of a prospective «nor-
mouB crop in Minnesota and the Dakota-' 
and:in order to obtalo help. at once, "-A,-
special one way' tickets on sale dally.11 

can be had on application < to M It-* ' 
neapolis and St Louis- agent; at very i __ 
low rates' Liberal arrangements -to'-tSmsi 
return. 32w3. A-jf ' 

Harvest Labor Bates To Hlnaesot 
and the Dakota* 

Low rates for parties of five 01 mon'' 
via Chicago Great Western Railway.'' 
Tickets on sale dally . to Aug 81st.' « 
Liberal arrangements for letnrn trip."' 
For full information apply to any Great ;> 
Western Agent, or J. X*. Elmer, G. P.^ 
A., Chicago, 111. : s jcg) 

: : ——— Mr' 

m 

DELAWARE COUNTY^ -* 

'M 

Uanchester, Iowar" 

ABSTRAOT8. 
REAL ESTATE. 

LOANS AND 
OON$EYANOINQ, 

Office In First Natic 
Batik Building. 

Orders by mail will teceive cuefolt 
attention.;: ':.' - »t 

WfB.have complete copies isf all raoords 
""" of Delaware county. — -

ENNIS BOGGS. ig 
MAltAVWM;m 

wiPdonnelly; m: b 
Physiciau and Surgeon, 
\ic • Proprietor ot tne * 

. MAIN UNI .QOXXO BAST A2fl> SOUTH. 
Arrive Leave 
.9:20 p m No. 2* Chicago Passenger....9:40 p 
10:40am No. 4Chl.&Burlt'n Pass......il:00a 
8:lQ a m No. 6 Chicago ft StXouls Ex. 8:80 a m 
1:06 ngt No. 8 Chicago Fast Express. i:0ingt 

No. 18 Burl. & Davnp't. Pass 8:£5p u 

No 2—Pullman- sleeper, free chair car and 
coaches to Chicago. No. 6—Pullman sleepers 
and through coaches to Chicago and St. Louis. 
No. 8—Pullman sleeper and free chair ear to 
Chicago; Dining car will serve breakfast from 
Jouet to Chicago. 

Ngt.—night. 
MAIN LINE GOING NORTH. 

7:85 a m No. i Minneapolis Pass 8:08 am 
12:06 p m No.8Rockford Passenger... 8:80pm 
12:05 ngt NO. 6 Minneapolis Express.. 12:80ngt 
8:45 a m No. 18 Chicago Passenger. 

11:50 p m No. 19 Chicago Passepger. 
No. I—Free chair car and coaches to Al

bert Lea. No. 5—Wide Vestlbulld Pullman 
Buffet sleepers and coaches to Minneapolis and 
St. Paul. 

DKCOBAB DIVISION, 
0:10p m......DecorahPassenger 8:90am 

10:60 am West Union Passenger, .̂...8:40 p m 
4:00 p m .Decorah Freight 6:20 am 

IO^TA *ALLS DIVISION, 
7:30 pm ...Iowa ft Minnesota Pass 9:00 am 
1:06 a. m..Minnesota ft Dakota Paas..lS:80 a m 

IOWA OITT, DAVKNFORT,BUBL. AND OIJNTON, 
13 06 p m~ BurL ft la City Pass 8;06 p m 
7:45 p m....Clin., la City. Dvpt Pass~.«7:l5 a m 
7:85a m~ Burl, ft la city Pass .g:40 p m 

"Trains numbers 6,6,8. 18. 18, and Minn 
•Dakota Pass run daily, all other trains daily < 

Ryan Drug Store. 
/ _ Dealer in r 

Drags, Stationery, 'r 
byaniova 

[ly ei 
Ceda cept Sunday/' No *2 dally 'between 

Kaplds and west Liberty. 
JNO. G. FABMEK, W. H. DUTTON, 

Qenl Pass ft Tkt Agt. Ticket Agent 
•plds Iowa. 

LOW-RATE-EXCURSIONS 
Twice each month, on speclflo dates, the lilt-

uols Contral will sell at greatly reduced rate 
from points on its lino north of Cairo, roundtrlp 
Homeseekera*Excursion tickets South to-cer
tain points on or reached by Its lines In Ken* 
lucky, Tennesseeu, Mississippi, Louisiana and 
Alabama. Also to certain points West and 
Southwest in Iowa, Mlnuesota, North Dakota, 
8outh Dakota, Nebraska, Kansas Oklahoma 
and Indian Territory. Particulars of your 1111 
nois Centralagents. 

For a free copy of the Homeseekers1 Guide 
descrlblog the advantages and resources o f the 
South, address J. F. Merry, A. G. P. A., 1. c. E. 
K„ Dubuque. Iowa. For information regard* 
Ing lands in tne famous Yazoo Valley of Miss
issippi. address E. P. Skene, Land Commissioner 
Y. 4M. V.R.B , Chicago. 

INVESTMEMTS 
IN- • 

SOUTHERN LANDS 
Such Investments are not speculative. The 

South Is not a new country. Market and shipping 
facilities are adequate and first class. Tho 
climate is mltd ana favorable. Notwithstanding 
these and other advantages, southern lands arc 
selling for prlcesfar below their real value, and 
at present prices net large returns on the In
vestment. For a free set of circulars Nos. l to 
10, Inclusive, concerning the possibilities of lands 
in. Kentucky, West Tennessee, Mississippi and 
Louisiana, on and netr the Illinois Central Rail
road, for homeseekers and investors, address 
the undersigned. J. F.MKRKY. 

Ass'tGen'l Pass'r Agent I. C. U. B. 
Dubuque; Iowa. 

Through Bleeping Oar from Chicago 
to Jacksonville, Fla., via 

I. U. B. R. 

Btonmenolng Sunday January 11, 
1Q0M through Bleeping; oar from Chi
cago to Jacksonville, Fib , will be run 
on the Illinois Central Dixie Flyer, 
leaving Chicago at G EO p. m. dally via 
Nashville, Chattanooga and Atlanta. 
—•* — G.JPIBRCE, Agent. 

• " 

Photo-DOUGLASS, 

grapher. 

Go to. Douglass. 

For FINE PICTURES.; 

v> 

#1 

BO' YEAH#* " , 
'EXPERIENCE 

ATENTS 
TRADC MARK* 

QCWONS 
COPYRIGHTS AE 

Anyone fending a sketch and description mn 
qnlckly tucortnin our opinion frae whether MI 
invention 1B probably pntcmtoble.'CynununWvi 
tloiiBBtriotWconUdoiitliU. Handbook on Patent* 
sont free. Oldest:iur<mfty forsccarlnspKiUuita. 

Patents taken through Munn A Co. recolrc., < 
fytcidl notice, without CBHive, In the ' 

Scientific 
A handsomely Illustrated weekly. . I<nnret4 os 
culation of any aolontieo journal. Terns, |81 
[eart^four months,fU Bold byall newsdaalom 

'{(JnaeiBioifcir.r 
nn.fa vsuwuhti 

*Sk-: , , 

You Will Need 

a Pair o^Slioes. 

B an 

tmsm 
mm 

TOWS,* 

To keep youi feet dryj 
during during the wet 
weather this spring. We. 

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

F. M. FOLEY 
RYAN, IOWA.' 


