Every old or new subscriber to the Demo-
crat, who pays one years subscription in ad-
‘vance, is entitled to receive one of the elegant
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.

White Horse Baked Beans
With Tomato Sauce.

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

A. E. PETERSON.

J. Harry Stewart.

Stone Crocks % Jars

I have stone crocks and stone jars, from 2
1b., to 20 gallon, which I am going to close out

At Cost.

ou want anything of this kind come and

]

$Mixed Paints,
| and Lead at
~$0enton & Ward's.

S42BLVLBLGOG0 SHOD00D

Is the title of one of
the charming short
stories which we will
begin in a few days.
As you will infer from
the illustration, this
peep was not a seer's
vision, but quite as

intense and real while
it lasted.

There eleven more
of these short stories,
all of them up to the
highest standard in
originality of plot
and literary expres-

: sion.  Our readers
p;'oiniscd rare enjoyment while they last.

—_—

How Fairfax Did Not Es-
cape.

Fear, hunger and that narrow pas-
Bage of darkness had almost cowed
Old Remnant, 3

“Where's
again.

“He had just passed when I slipped
out. At the worst, we can go back, but
we've a few minutes yet.”

“But how In the world did you get
here, matey? Fancy you!in chokey!”

“I'll tell you that whenithere's time.
I'm golng to see where wepare first.”

As lhe spoke he made another step
downward.

0Old Remnant, losing his foothold,
falling, swooning and coming to his
senses with the frightful conviction
that he had buried himself alive, had
shouted in the desperate hope that he
might be rescued and retaken.

But at the moment of his fall he was
within a few feet of liberty.

Some half dozen steps brought Fair-
fax to the bottom of the flight, Here,
however, the way was barred by an-
other mass of stone, but Fairfax, re-
membering the point of light his dream
had revealed to him, groped until he
came upon a small round hole in the
wall. Was this another door with a
spring? He pressed, and it yielded as
the wall of the cell had donel

“Quick!” he whispered to Old Rem-
cant, but before the burglar had de-
scended Fairfax had the second door
open. In another moment they stood
together by the swift running Tene.
The governor's boat lay moored at the
bank. Liberty at last!

For both?

No—for oue only!

Bven as he stood there Fairfax had
taken his resolve. For the burglar, at
war with all authority, freedom at any
price, but the course which was natu-
ral to Old Remnant was denied to the
“political.” For a moment, with the
sweet alr of freedom in his nostrils
and the thought of the quarries on the
morrow, flight tempted him, but he
could not steal away with the felon.

He judged that he had still some two
or three minutes left him.

Silently polnting to the boat, he held
out his hand to Old Remnant.

Astonishment was writ in capitals on
those not repellent features, but Fair-
fax gave his man no time for yvords.

“Goodby, old chap, and good luck!”
he sald, and, slipping behind Old Rem-
nant, whom he never saw again, he.
made fast the door in the wall.

Then he mounted to his cell, and,
closing noiselessly behind him the sec-
ond of those magic doors, he stretched
himself once more upon his plank,

The night warder approached the
door on tiptoe, peeped in and passed on.

SLATER’S
RAID...

By Frank L. Pollock

the ‘screw? be usked

Copyright, 1908, by Frank L. Pollock
2] T was a cosmopolitan group
:‘ .] that sat around the campfires

) of Slater’s horse. The troop
B numbered twenty men all
told, drawn from every one of th¢ An-
glo-Baxon races of the planet. There
were Americans, BEnglishmen, Cana-
dians, Australians and South Africans,
and they bad come from tho ends of
the earth to take part in such a row as
promised to follow when Cuba libra
set up her flag against that of Spain,
Their leader was a Virgifian. There
was not a Cuban or a Spaniard {n the
company, and the name of Blater's
troop was a name of terror to the goy-
ernment forces from Pinar del Rio to
Sagua la Grande.

To see them thus encamped no one
would have supposed that they wore
engaged in one of the most daring
raids that had been adventured since
the war opened in 1805. The officers
(thero were but two) sat democratically
on the ground among their men. There
was a tinkling of banjos, a mingled
sound of confused talking and of jovial,
free handed profanity. The shadows
of the men loomed big on the back-
ground of tropical vegetation, where
the red firelight flashed fitfully from
time to time, and showed now the form
of a tethered horseé and now the figure
of o sentry leaning against a smooth
coated palm.

It was no small affair that these men
were engaged In, nothing less, in fact,
than a rald on the trocha itself. It was
not the policy of the Cuban leaders to
risk a pitched battle, 80 to arouse the
enthusiasm of the men and at the same
time to keep the enemy on the alert
such expeditions were undertaken from
time to time.

They had encamped somg fifty miles
from the Spanish lines, and the attack
was fixed for the next night. A dash
across the country, a stealthy advance
on the fortifications, another dash, sa-
ber and revolver, and a triumphal re-
treat—this was the programme that
Slater's horse proposed to itself.

Next morning they rode up and down
the rolling hills in the early dawn for
two hours and then rested for the heart
of the day in a cool and very secluded
grove, where they would be screened
from any wandering guerrillas. Late
at night they saddled again and rode
cautiously forward till they were not
more than forty rods from the trocha
itself. They could see the watch fires
on the farther side of the great redoubt
shining between the strands of the
barbed wire fence stretched along the
brink.

Between them and the trocha lay a
dangerous obstacle, an Ingenjous de-
fense, composed of a number of wires
drawn six inches apart and a foot
above the ground. This formed a net-
work over which it was Impossible to
ride and, as its width was uncertain,
dangerous to leap. Slater knew of this
impediment, however, and had made
his plans accordingly, Half a dozen
then dismounted in sllence and, taking
nippers from thelr saddlebags, crept
forward into the darkness. The rest of
the troop sat sllently on horseback
hearkening to the sounds and to the oc-
caslonal clicking nofse right abead
where their comrades were cutting the
hostile wires,

In the course of half an hour the
men came back and in whispers re-
ported the way clear. The wires had
been cut and dragged aside, 8o as to
leave a road of sufficlent width for the
passago of the troop even in the hur-
ried retreat which must follow., The
whole party then dismounted and led
the horses stealthily forward till al-
most at the very brink of the trocha.
The Spaniards on the other side were
clearly visible, while they themselyes
were hidden in deep shadows. Three
wen were left with the animals, and
the rest scrambled into the ditch and
up the other side.

S0 quietly was all this done that the
whole performance passed unobserved
till Slater sprang upon the

b

his machete. . Then mlhont apd’

parapet
and began slashing at the wires with) |

n shot from the nearest Spaniard, fol-
lowed by a miscellancous rattie of ri-
fles along the lines. The troops swarm-
ed out and saw n string of men hack-
ing furiously at the wires with one
hand and plying a revolver with the
other. In the dim firelight their num-
bers could not be ascertained.

At this amazing spectacle the sol-
diers fired a volley—that s, discharged
thelr rifles in the general direction of
the foe. ‘Yhen the smoke blew off,
this operation seemed to have produced
no effect on the Invaders, who had now
cut and torn the strands apart and
were actually within the inclosure.
They bore down in line on the Span-
fards, revolver in one hand, blade in
the other. No soldier marksmen were
they, but men whose lives had often
and often hung upon a pistol shot, and
now thelr enemies felt the effect. In
ten seconds thirty of the blue uniforms
were writhing on the sod, and the re-
mainder beheld the machetes flashing
in thelir faces. The Castilians are not
without a proverb that teaches that
discretion 1s the better part of valor.
They drew back. Thelr shots scemew
to have no effect on these madmen,
whose plstols emitted a continuous
stream of fire. The withdrawal became
retreat, the retreat a panic. They
crowded together and ran for the tents,
a hundred men routed by seventeen.
Slater did not pursue them farther.
The long roll was sounding up and
down the lines, and the firlng would
bring down a dozen regiments in five
minutes. He had done all that was

necessary, had cut up the cnemy’s lines
with a smatl quarter of a company and
without loss, so that it was time to re-
treat as swiftly as he had made the at-
tack.

A torch was thrust into the nearest
cluster of tents, the Maxim guns with-
in reach were tumbled into the diteh,
and the little band went back as they
had come, leaving the cut wires and
the rows of dead to mark where they
bad passed. A minute more and they
were mounted and thundering across
the country again.

As they rode, Slater said to the man
pearest him, a graduate of Harvard,
“We have singed the Spanish king’s
beard, eh?”

And the other replied, “Precisely.”
Then, after a mile or so, “They won't
let this pass, do you thipk?”

“What do you mean—that they'll fol-
low us?"

i “ch.n

“Nonsense! Not a bit of it.”

He was wrong, for there was at
that moment rage and cursing in the
Spanish camp. The officer in com-
mand at that point had laid a heavy
wager that the rebels would never
break the lines. Naturally he was
furious. That the majesty of the pow-
ers of Spain should be slighted, that
the works should be broken, that his
men should be slaughtered—this was
bad enough in all conscience, but that
he should lose his gold doubloons—this
was unbearable. He fumed and swore
and called to him a captain of guerrilla
cavalry.

“Captain.”

“Senor.”

“You have a hundred men in your
troop 7'

“A hundred and fitty.”

“Good. Pursue these accursed Amer-
icans, There are not more than thirty.
Follow them to Santiago if necessary,
but catch them, dead or alive”

“Very well, general,” replied the
guerrilla, and he retired to muster his.
men and to sound “Boots and saddles!"
A hundred to twenty would be long
odds, even for Blater's horse.

80 it came about that when Slater's
men drew rein fifteen miles from the
trocha and sat silent, a clustered black
spot on the moonlit rond, they heard a
low thunder come rolling up from the
west, the thunder of pounding lLoofs.
“By Jove!" said the Englishman who
was related to the eminent autlor.
“Not three mliles away,” assented the
Canadian who had just come from the
Sudan.

“Forward, then!” said Slater, and
away they went, up and down the roll-
ing hills whither the {1l made road led
them. The country was too rough to
allow of taking to the flelds, where the
Spaniards might be thrown off the
trail, but it would be smoother in the
course of a few leagues. All night
they rode hard, und sometimes the fol-
lowing thunder was Joud and often
faint, but never wholly died away.
The guerrillas were well mounted, and
Blater’s horses were not fresh. The
pearly dawn came up before them,
and then the sun was trailing long
shadows behind as they galloped. It
was 4 o'clock and forty miles back to
the trocha.

And now at last they seemed to have
distanced thelr pursuers, for no rumble
came out of the west. They fed their
horses a few armfuls of the green tops
of sugar cane, refreshing and stimu-
lating, gave them a little water from a
roadside brook and rubbed them down
as time would permit. That was not
much, for before they had finished the
sounds of pursuit again grew upon
them.

“Forty miles farther and we will be
in our own lines,” remarked Slater.

For three hours more the wiry little
Cuban horses bore thelr riders swiftly,
though the sun grew high and angry.
They had struck off the highway, bad
ridden through a fleld of cane and were
now galloping down a wide streteh of
sloping prairle dotted with cocon palms,
They scarcely expected that the enemy
would fail to notice where the chase
had left the road, so they were not dis-

Slater's headlong charge.

appointed when the long crash of
breaking stalks announced that the
guerrlllas were riding down the field
they bad just passed through. The
pursult was galning fast. In another
minute there were shouts and cheers
from behind, and, turning, they saw
the hiliside crested with a long line of
galloping gray coated men.
The perll was Imminent, yet the
stanch beasts had the material in them
for a good ten anile burst yet, and this
would be more than enough to lead
Down the long slope |
, & full mile be-

tween them, and then up another,
when an astonishing sight met them
as they topped the rise.

Away to the left in the following val-
ley smoke was rising from a burning
house. The yard before it was filled
with Spanish soldiery. Two. women
stood bound in the center of them.

There scemed to be an altercation. A
soldier began to reeve a rope over a
convenlent tree bough,

All this flashed before the men's eyes
in n moment. There was no hesitation,
uor were any orders given. Those of
Slater’s troop were accustomed to fol-
low where Slater led, and they galloped
at his heels as he spurred furiously
down the hill slope. The Spaniards by
the bouse were suddenly aware of a
mingled rattie of hoofs and pistol shots
and beheld a rush of men sweeping
down upon them, brandishing weapons
and volleying forth curses and bullets

at once. A moment, and they, were
struck, crushed, ridden down. The
sheer welght of Slater's headlong

charge scattered and hurled them in
every direction. At the same time the
deadly machete and more deadly six
shooter were at work.

“Throw the women across your sad-
dles!"” roared Slater. They were jerked
up in an ipstant by two brawny troop-
ers. It was no time for ceremony.

“Now, hard ahead!” And before the
Spaniards had recovered from the
shock thelr assallants were dashing
past the outbuildings of the hacienda
and had disappeared behind the sheds.
At the same time the guerrillas swarm-
ed in, and the soldiers also fhounted
and followed the chase,

Meanwhile Slater’s men had met an
nnexpected obstacle. A high and strong
wire fence stood firmly across their
way. It was apparently desigued to be
horseproof. There was no gate, and
the ends were not in sight.

“Well, cut it, then!” shouted the lead-
er, with a rattle of oaths, when its im-
pregnabllity became apparent. “And
quick too!” He drew his machete and
slashed as foriously at these wires as
he had done at those of the trocha.

In a minute or less an opening was
made and the riders were through.
When the Spaniards arrived at the
same point, their greater numbers and
the narrowness of the gap caused a
tremendous crush, which gave the in-
surgents a much needed start,

It was soon lost, however. The fresh
horses -of the Spanish re-enforcement
rapidly overhauled the little troop, and,
to add to thefr difficulties, n deep ra-
vine suddenly appeared ahead. To
scramble In and out of it with suffi-
clent rapidity would be impossible for
the tired horses, two of which carried
double loads. To have cast the women
aside might have facilitated their es-
cape, but no one scemed to dream of
such an act, nor was there a word of
regret for the delay which had caused
them to be overtaken. Slater drew in
his horse, and the others gathered
round.

“Way's closed,” said the leader sen-
tentiously. *Got to fight here or sur-
render.”

“Or cut our way through,” suggested
the man from Harvard.

“The women!” remarked Slater, and
the other accepted the fact.

“If they were only mounted!” mut-
tered a trooper.

The Spanish riders were now draw-
ing in, and a volley of carbines ran be-

fore. They had almed high, with the
result that threc men of the troop top-
pled from their saddles. This left that
number of mounts free.

“Can~you ride, senora?” said Slater.
Both repHed in the affirmative.

“Then mount here, if you please.
‘We must try to cut our way out. Are
you afraid?”

“It 18 the privilege of a Cuban wom-
an to fear nothing, except capture by
these!”

The man from Harvard was struck
by her courage, but he could not stop
to admire {t. The women were helped
astride the dead troopers' saddles (it
was no time for false modesty), and
the rest formed up around them. One
of the women held out her hand toward
Slater’s holsters. but he pointed out
the fact that there were pistols already
in the holsters before them. They took
these out and handled them with fa-
miliarity.

The Spaniards had paused a few hun-
dred yards away and were scrutinizing
the men they had pursued. 1 do not
know why they did not rush down and
overwhelm them by sheer weight. Pos-
sibly 8o much coolness made them sus-
pect a ruse or ambuscade. At auy rate,
they stood still a moment till they saw
the band form in lhollow square, with
the women in the center, and charge
down upon them.

BSlater avas leading. The guerrillas
essayed to move forward to meet the
attack, and when they came within fif-
ty yards the plstols began to crackle
on both sldes. A charging horse stum-
bled heavily to the ground, throwing
his rider headlong. Aun incessant vol-
ley poured from the deft revolvers of
the assallants, and the Spanlards re-
colled from the spot on which it was
directed, where men and horses rolled
together on the earth. A moment, and
the little company, with the Impetus of
a bullet, had crashed into this sbrink-
ing spot _and sunk right in for five
horses' lengths, There was a shimmer
all about as the men swung the ma-
chetes above thelr heads and urged on
the plunging horses. The Spaniards
directly In front strove to got clear, to
have more room for figliting, and the
insurgents puslied forward to the far-
thest Inch. It really scemed for a little
that they would win through the Span-
ish ranks.

The guerrillas next the troop were
exchanging desperate sword  strokes
with their antagonists, while those far-
ther out were pressing closer and firing
wildly Into the swirl of the fight swith
revolvers. Five of Slater's men hLad
gone down beneath the blows that came
from front and rear alike. There were
but twelve lorft, and these redoubled
their efforts to break through the trap
that beld them so fast.  Slater rode In
front, slushing to right and Jeft with a
huge machete. He cut down an Oppos-
ing trooper, pistoled the horse ng the
rider fell and spurred forwanrd into the
space thus provided. His men followed
and by sheer dint of blows managed
to guin a few yards more. But the foe

guthered close, and nguin two of the
bhandful went down. The air was all
a-quiver with steel blades about the
fight, but now that the insurgents had
got falrly In motlon once wore they
were slowly, yet surcly, thrusting thelr
way through the circling crowd. But
they lost a man for every yard shey
won. Pistol bullets hummed through
the melee, striking down friend and
foe alike. One of the women was hit
as she fired Into the deuse gray ranks,
The other, either wounded or fainting,
slid from her snddle, and both disap-
peared bencath the press.

While Blater's horse thus melted
apaceé Slater rode in the front and
knew not how the others fared. He

Lonly kKnew that hie was hewing his des-

perate. way forward as a bushman
hewslis wuy through the tropieal Jun-.

_‘ie He Lad lost his hat, and bis: hair

was_ clotted and drinolm with blood.

but he took no heed of wounds. All
his effort was to reach the open space
beyond, and at last, bleeding horse and
man, he swayed into the clear ground
and looked about for his men.

Not one had followed. He was alone.
The women he had rescued were gone
too. He stared nbout as if dazed, while
the Spanlards stood and wondered at
the man who had done g0 mightily in
the battle. The blood was pouring
from a deep cut in the neck of his
horse. The animal’s knees began to
totter, and presently it sank to the
ground.

Blater fell with it. The troops rushed
forward, but when they came to him
he was dead, with the red blade still
clinched in his fingers,

And the women for whom this score
of men had recklessly thrown away
their lives lay trampled and crushed
beneath the hoofs of the guerrilla
horse. But shall it therefore be sald
of Slater's troop that thelr sacrifice
was made in vain?

Courtenlen of War.

The singular and pcrhnps unique
spectacle of an army mnlnmlnlng itself
in the fleld upon provisions acquired
from the opposing force, richer in sup-
plies, was witnessed during the chival-
rous and long protracted. struggles
(1481-02) which led to the destruction
of the Moslem kingdom of Granada in
Bpain and the final expulsion of the
Moors from that country.

From the sccond year of this war
80,000 foragers were reserved by the
Spanish sovereigns, Ferdinand and Isa-
bella, for the special service of devas-
tation. These men destroyed the Moor-
ish farms in Granada, with all crops,
granaries, mills, vines and olive gar-
dens, for a space of more than two
leagues on either side of the line of
march, while in the Mediterranean a
Spanish fleet was maintained to cut off
all supplies destined for the Moors
from the Barbary coast.

Bo extreme was the scarcity ocea-
sloned by these operations that the
famished Moors were glad to exchange
their Christian captives, of whom thou-
sands fell to their troops in the war,
for supplies of provislons from their
foes. It was not until it threatened to
be a hindrance to ultimate success that
this strange system of exchange was
stopped by the Christians.—London An-
swers.

The Old Astromomy,

One of the Heslodic poems, “The
Works and Days,” composed, perhaps,
a century and ahalf later than the
Homerie, gives precept upon precept to
farmer and meriner and teaches them
how to observe the seasons at a period
when almanacs were as yet unknown:

“When the Pleindes, daughters of At-
las, rise, begin your harvest; when
they set, your plowing. When after
the winter solstice Zeus has fulfilled
sixty days of winter (then it is that
Arcturus, having left the sacred stream
of Ocean, rises In the twilight brightly
beaming), prune your vines. When
8irius parches head and knees and the
body I8 dried up by reason of heat,
then sit in the shade and drink. When

‘Orlon and Sirius have reached mid-

heaven and rosy fingered dawn  be-
holds Arcturus, then gather and carry
home your grape clusters. When, fly-
ing the impetuous might of Orion, the
Plelades sink into the misty deep, then
range blasts of wind, haul ashore your
ship and cover her around ywith stones.”

The mention of the solstice here and
elsewlhere in the poem implies careful
astronomical  observation.  Arcturus,
“the bear keeper,” i8 a bright star in
the constellntion Bootes.

Entertainments In Durmn.

There 18 no Burmese theater, but
when a Burman wishes to entertain his
fricnds he engages a troupe of actors
and actresses to give a performance in
a space which he curtains off outside
his house. Bcenic effect is entirely ais-
pensed with, the stage belng simply a
platform decorated with flags. When
the actors and actresses have said their
parts, they step down from the plat-
form to sit among the audience and
smoke thelir cheroots untll it 18 time
for them to go on again. No dressing
rooms are provided for them, and they
are therefore compelled to make up be-
fore the admiring gaze of the audience,
The play Is, as a rule, far too realistic
to please respectable BEuropeans, but
the Burmese follow the fortunes of the
prince and princess—the chief charac-
ters are almost Invariably royal per-
sonages—with the greatest intercst.

The performance generally com-
mences at 9 o'clock at night, and fre-
quently the doings of the hero and her-
olne are strung out to such an enor-
mous length that daybreak finds the
actors still performing and the audi-
ence as Interested as ever. Sometimes
the play Is 80 long that it takes three
nights to get through it.

He Could.

“Can 1 put up here tonight? asked
the seedy man who was signing his
name in‘the botel register.

“Yes, sir,” sald the clerk;
vance.”

“in ad-

The Way. It Usually Enda,

Von Blumer—What kind of a cook
shall I fetch home?

Mrs. Von Blumer—Get one about thir-
ty, who can make good bread, knows
how to cook nll meats, ean make fine
pastry, who never Las any company,
doesn't go out nights and has the very
best references.

Von Blumer—But suppose 1 can't get
such a cook?

Mrs. Von Blumer—Oh, well, get any
one you can, then.—8mart Set.

Coffec dyspeptics will hail with joy the
pew steel cut coffee—the only coffes
that has the coffee chaff removed—

Barrington
Hall

Railroads.

Manchester & Oneida Ry.
TIME TABLE.

Traln No. 2 leaves Manohester at 5 a. m. ar-
rives at Oneldaat5:30 8. m Uonnecu

with west bound C, .

Returning leaves Onelda m 5: &'- n m.

arrives at Manchester at 6;06 a m,

Traln No, 4, léaves Manchester at 7;15 8. m,

arriyes at Oneldn nt7:45 l. m,, con-
nects with east bound C. G; W. No,
6. Returning leaves Onolda at 7:50
A, m., arrivos At Maochester at 8:20

a.m,

Train No, ohlum Manchester n 8:45n.m,, Ar-

O.M.&
8t, P,, No, £2, Returnlnl ioaves
Onelda at §: zo. arrives at Maochester
at9:50 a, m.

Traln No. 8, leaves Manchester nz Mp. 3
rives at Onelda at 2 &
nects with 0, G. W 0. 4, ellt
bound, and No. 9, west bound, Re-
turnlnz leaves Onelda at 8:00 P m..
arrives at Manchester at 3:42 p, m.
Traln No 10, leaves Manchester at 4:65 p.m.,
arrives at Onelda at 5:20 p.m.  Com-
nects with sonth bound C. M.& Bt,
P,, No. 21, Returning leaves Onelda
ALB: dﬁp. m., arrives at Manchester

5:21 p, m
JOHN L. SULLIVAN,
Gen. Trafllo Manager.

Through tickets for sale at Manchestor to all
points In North America.

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R.

TIME TABLE.
_Main Line Passenger Tralns.

Ilinois Central
EXCURSION RATES.

Excursion tickets will be sold by the llllnoll
Central, 10 the polnts, and at rates, as follows

Fare and one-third on Ceﬂlluu Plan.
Daw City, Iowa.—Annual Reunion Latter Dly
fu\nts, sept. 2-6,

OPEN RATE OF ONE FARE PLUS $2.00

Home-scekors’ Excursions, Northwest, Wi
South, South-east and South-west, August4d
18, .&ml 1 and 10,

Deadwood, 8. D.—International Mining Con-
Kress, Sopt. 7-11,

One Fare,

San Franelsco, Cal.—American Bankers' A|<
sociation, Octobor 20-23,

LESS THAN ONE FARE.
One Way, Socond-class, Colonists' Rates to
ints in the South-sast, South,
e-half of the first-
class ONO Wav rates, 92,00; tickets on ub .
Avug. 18, Bept.1 and I
For &mcuhn as to aates of sale, rates, ou..

.Hp'is the undersigned,

J. F. MERRY Asst, Gen. Pass, A(-t.
Dubuque, -lowa. ™

FARM LANDS!

If you are looki
investment; do not t that the best
farm lsnds in the Northwest are along:
the line of The Minneapolis & St.
Louis R, R. where crop fallures are un- -
known. Good soll, good clim
peo le there. Farm values are

rapidly and the time to buy is NOW:

Louls Rajlroads, i Lo inves-
tigate. For pnil are address,
A. B. CUTTS,

Mipneapolis, Minn,

Reduced Rates For Harvest nbiw-
. ers

All above tnun CAITY passengers,

*Daily.
QDnuy l:xoopmundny.
G. PIEROE, Station Agt.

WEST ROUND| MAIN LINE | RAST BOUND 20ur
No1*12:13a m|. Fast Train..| Ne 2* 8:42 am
Nog* 2:18 pm. Thm Expm No4* 8:16pm
Nosd 16:22 pm|....Cll No 848: 56a m
Nob t8:53a m|Local ‘: ‘h:oo 8:40 pm
No 931 2:00p m,|.Way Freight.| No 9411:45 & m
CEDAR RAPIDS BRANCH. On
North Bound | Bet Cedar R South Bound
-—Amvo-—- and lnchmu —Loave———
0:06p,m - |N0.806 9:10 8, m
No 884 8:408,m N0.333 3:36 p.)m
No. 860 1:00p.m No.8008:30 p. m ) can be had on

tof a roopmuvo enor-
mous crop in Mlnnecoulnd the Dakola

‘special one way tickets on ssle dally
n;'ﬁmmtlon to Min:
8

neapolls and St I
low rates: Liberal
return. 32w3.

Nos 6 & 6 run between Dubuque and Albert

Nos. 31 £32 run betwee L‘lo and Dubuque
N‘"a‘lh connocuon thrvugh to 0dge by train
0 8l.

New train 4 makes same stops cast of here as
No.zoxoﬁpt that east of Rockford It stops at
Eas oleman, This traln
vestibule train with dining
Rockford, No 2 & 4 only
stop at Dyersville between Manchester and Du-
buque.!

No 34-6-1-8 & 81 Run dallv Sunday Include -

NEW SHORT LINE

Omaha - Minneapolis
i §t. Panl

n Omaha and Fort Dod,
m oonnoctlon vm.h tho Mnnnupolll and 8¢, Lo
between Fort Dodge and Minneapolls and Bt.
Paul, alsa to be Inaugurated January 28, 1900

Lv. Omaha Ly. 8t. Paul
“THE  ( Ar. Minkéapolls x.vmognpe'opw-
LIMITED” | 7308, mi 8.80 p. m
Ar. 8t. Paul Ar, Omaha
2,00 . 1M, 8.158. m,
A fast vestibule night train, dally, cai
through Pullnian slel.ﬁamg roand SOMNa
Lv. Omaha Ly, Bt. Paul
“THE Ar:mnnupou. Ly &?2:5.“&.,.;.
EXPRESS” %p. 9,50 8. m,
. t aul - |An
80 p.m, 940 p. m.

Fast cu day,
throu,hpulorl:nr ‘ugdexoeﬁsun AT Sarvia

CHICAGO GREAT WESTERN R
“ “The Maple Leaf Route.”

chlcaﬁg'l’!&“ > Duuy. Golng tnt.
Way rrou;mm unds H
Wu’t. North un’c‘! South,
Wu rnum. dnllly ex, Bundly.. sases 218
St Lc.:lpt Km City’

For informat‘on an uuleu 5
C, A. Roblnson, A;ont. Oneida,

B.C. R. & N. Ry

CEDAR RAPIDS TIME CARD.

MAIN LINE GOING EAST AND SOUTH,
Arrive
9:20 p m_No. 24 Chi
ll;'w I. m No. ‘a% &
m N cago
L 1:06 No. Chicago Fi xxr 5
s No. la Burl. & Davnp't. Pass 3;
No 2—Pullman lloo

Passenger...
urit’'n Pass.....11:
QBLLoull Ex, 8 30
1:01 ngt
25p m
T, h'oo chalr w md
coaches to Chi o | 6—Pullman

0 and St Lou!l.

and through
No. s—l%uun lloe and free chair car to

hicago; Diing car will s6rve breakfastt
Soliet'sq Ohleags. fom
Nat.—night,
MAIN LINE GOING NORTH,

IOWA FALLS DIVISION,

Ionhllnnuo
l l m..lln.n

PR blsCly

et m‘,‘:{:?“.."., it Mo
aﬁm:ﬂ‘ S r"‘mNo ';.%le between 3
Iuplmlm ost Liberty.

NO. G. FARMER, W. H.DUTTON,
Oen'l Pass & Tkt Aﬁ Ticket Agent
plds Iowa,

LOW-RATE-EXCURSIONS

Twice each month, on specific dates, the L1ll-
nols Central wm sell at urutl*th uced rate
from polnts oy its line north of Oairo, roundirip
Homeseekers' Excursion tlck Bouth to_cer-

ed its linos In Ken-

mln points on or (y
011)’. ennesseeo, Mlissies{ppl, Loumxna and
Also to cortaln poin Wo:i ‘?ad
0

5t In lown M'

1
lands {n the famous Yazoo Valley of Miss-
iss KDI address E, . Skeno, Land Commissioner
M. V. R. R, Chicago.

INVESTMEMTS
IN
SOUTHERN LANDs

uch {n
Bom hisnota nawcountry lﬂrkot nnd lhlpgr
fucllitles are adequate and first class, Tho

r advan are
selling for prices far below thelr real value, and
at presont prices net large returns on_the fo-
vestment, For a free set of elreillars Nos. 1 to
10, Inclusive, concerning the possibilities of lands
in' Kentucky, West Tennosses, Mississipol and
Loulsiana, onand nedr the Illinols Central Rall.
road, for homeseek d Investors, address
the undersigned. J. F. MERRY.
Ass'tGen'l Pasa'r Agont 1. C. R, R.

Dubnquoe, Iowa,

Through Bleeping Oar from Ohicago
to Jacksonville, Fla,, via
LU R R,

(hmmcnclng Sundsy January 11,
1908, a throug pln}r car from Chfe
umm.l’lokwnvlll ls , will be run
on tho Illinois  Central Dlxo Flyer,

leaving Chi at 080 p. m, dall vh
Ranviie, CRAitanoogs sad Atlazis, -

and the Dakotas

Low rates for partlu of five or more
via Chicago Great Western Railway.
Tickets on sale daily to Aug 8
Libersl arrangements” for 1eturn trip,
For full information -pply to my Glut
Western Agent, or J. .P.
A., Chicago, lll

OEHOGRN " PA:

DELAWARE OOUNT‘Y—

Inchelhr, !o'a.

ABSTRACTS,
REAL ESTATE,
LOANS awnp 4
oouvzvanome

Office. \ln First Nltlonij
, Baitk;&ﬁil,dlq;

,,,,, 3

Orders by mail will receive carefu
‘attention,”

ware county.:

ENNlS BOQGGS,

WM. DONNELLY M. D

Physician and S
mmnor of tae

Dealer in

Drugs, Stationery, Ete}

3 St K e

DOUGLASS, the Photo-

b

grapher. FRre :
Goto Dougléssﬁ.‘

For FINE PICTURES,

PATENTS

Tu&c‘ Mans -
™ A&

COoPYRIGH
Anynnn wn-lln( a skoteh and doscription l\l"

I lrl‘d "' pm‘ ‘l’)‘l" npinlon
uvontio £ ha

Unna strict) { IMMH‘M%MG
sent frea, Gldest 1ououunn
Patonts man t rou Innn
notice, w

Scienmlc

P-u doomaly 1llnsf

To keep your feet dry
during during. the wet
weather this spring. We
can suit you: in quality
and price. -Also nlbbcu
of all kinds.

any lllinois Central ticket agent, or

fora home or an *

Mm

ow excursion rates from t on -
Iowa Uentral and mwﬁ“& St.

G, P.A., Ia. Cent, and M.& St L. R R,

and In order to obtain_ help at onee, .

Harvest Labor Rates To Minnesota

Absial Co,

We have eom lete copies of all' m '

Ryan Drug smre. ;

RYAN-10WA

R 1y

- ¢S5
lenmnlm :
Pateniws

You Will Need;.'_’i':

a Pair of Shoes

F. M. FOLEY

7,




