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for You! 
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^ 
t the selection from the large number of premi-# 
, urns to select from. •- - 2 
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White Horse Baked Beans 
With Tomato Sauce. 

" ' ' 'W? ' 

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

Vt$M 

"• M 

A: E. PETERSON. 

J. Harry Stewart. 
Stone CrocKs & Jars 

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

At Cost. 
Itou want anything of this kind come and 

see me. 

1 

J. Harry Stewart. 
Read The Democrat. 

ii f-
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Mixed Paints, Oils' 

and Lead at 
;Dentoni&a Ward's.! 

A Peep Into Eternity 

a 

"Gem; (bed those etathn, qidckl" 

Is the title of one of 
the charming short 
stories which we will 
begin in a few daye. 
As you will infer from 
the illustration, this 
peep was not a seer's 
vision, but quite as 
intense and real while 
it lasted. _ , 

>•' J 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 

are promised rare enjoyment while they last. 

How Fairfax Did Not Es
cape. 

Fear, lfiingor an a that narrow pas
sage of darkness had almost cowed 
01iLRemnant,. 

•Where's the 'screw?'" be asked 
again. 

"He had just passed when I slipped 
out. At the w orst, we can go back, but 
we're a few minutes yet." 

'But how In the world did you got 
here, matey? Fancy you'.ln ohokey!" 

I'll tell you that wheulthere's time. 
I'm going to see where wejare first." 

As he spoke he made another step 
downward. 

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

But at the moment of his fall ho wob 
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 n small round hole In the 
wall. Was this another door with a 
spring? He pressed, and It yielded as 
the wall of tho cell had donel 

'Quick!" he whispered to Old Rem
nant, 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 one only! " i'C1 : ; i ~ ' 
Even as he stood there Fairfax had 

taken his resolve. For the burglar, at 
war with all authority, freedom at any 
prlcc, but the course which was natu
ral to Old Remnant was denied to the 
"political." For n moment, with the 
sweet air of freedom In his nostrils 
and the thought of the quarries on the 
morrow, flight tempted- him, bat he 
could not steal away with the felon. 

He Judged that be bad still some two 
or three minutes loft him. 

Silently pointing 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 words. 

"Goodby, old chap, and good luck!" 
he said, 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 tho 
door on tiptoe, peeped In and passed on. 

SLATER'S 
R A I D . . .  

By Fra.nk L. Pollock 

Copyright, 1003, by JiYanJc L. l̂ ollock 

|T was a cosmopolitan group 
that sat around tie campflres 
of Slater's horse. The troop 
numbered twenty !n?n all 

told, dravrti from evory one of tho An
glo-Saxon races of the planet. There 
were Americans, Bngltshqien, Cana
dians, Australians and South Africans, 
and they had come from tho ends of 
the "earth to take part in such a raw as 
promised to follow when Cuba libra 
set up her flag against that of Spain. 
Their leader was a Vlrgldlan. There 
was not a Cuban or a Spaniard In the 
company, and the name of Slater's 
troop was a name of terror to the gov
ernment forces from Plnar 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 1895. The officers 
(thero were but two) sat democratically 
on tho 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 horse and now the figure 
of a sentry leaning against a smooth 
coated palm. 

It was no small affair that these men 
were enguged In, nothing less. In fact, 
than a raid on the trocha Itself. It was 
not the policy of the Cuban leaders to 
risk a pitched battle, so 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 somp 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 tho programme that 
Slater's horse proposed to Itself. 

Next morning they rode up and down 
the rolling hills In the eai;ly 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 tho watch flres 
on the farther sldo 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 Ingenious 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 
rldo 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 silence and, taking 
nippers from their saddlebags, crept 
forward Into tbo darkness. The rest of 
the troop sat silently on horseback 
bearkenlqg to the sounds and to the oc
casional clicking noise right ahead 
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. Tho wires had 
been cut and dragged aside, so as to 
leave a road of sufllclent width for the 
paBsago 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. 
Tho Spaniards on the other side were 
clearly visible, while they themselves 
were hidden In deep shadows. Three 
men were left with the'animals, and 
the rest scrambled Into the ditch and 
up the other side. 

So quietly was all tills done that the 
whole performance passed unobserved 
till Slater sprang upon the parapet 
and began slashing at the wiree wit!) 

machete^. Then ciuo&jL shoot ojuT 

a shot from the nearest Spaniard, fol-' 
lowed by a miscellaneous rattle of ri
fles along tho lines. The troops swarm
ed out' and saw a string of men hack
ing furiously at the wires with one 
hand and plying n 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 is, discharged 
their rifles in tho general direction of 
the foe. When 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 lnclosure. 
They bore down In line on tho Span-
lards, revolver In one hand, blade in 
the other. No soldier mnrksmen were 
they, but men whose lives had often 
and often hung upon a pistol shot, and 
now their enemies felt the effect. In 
ten seconds thirty of the blue uniforms 
were writhing on tho sod, and the re
mainder beheld the machetes flashing 
In their faces. The Castillans are not 
without a proverb that teaches thut 
discretion Is the better part of valor. 
They drew back. Their shots socmen 
to have no effect on these madmen, 
whose pistols emitted a continuous 
stream of lire. 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 ai/i 
down the lines, and the flring ivould 
bring down a dozen regiments in live 
minutes. He had done all that was 

necessary, had cut up the enemy's lines 
with a small quarter of a company* and 
without loan, so that It was time to re
treat afi 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 ditch, 
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 
nearest him, a graduate of Harvard, 
"We have singed the Spanish king's 
beard, eh?" 

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

• "What do you mean—that they'll fol-
ilow us?" 
1 "Yes." ".V": 

"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 bad 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 
be should lose his gold dolibloons—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?" 
"A hundred and fifty." 
"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 high 
men and to sound "Boots and saddles!" 
A hundred to twenty would be long 
odds, even for Slater's horse. 

So 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 road, they beard a 
low thunder come rolling up from the 
west, the thunder of pounding hoofs. 

"By Jove!" said the Englishman who 
was related to the eminent author. 

"Not three miles 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 ill made road led 
them. The country was too rough to 
allow of taking to tho fields, 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, and sometimes the fol
lowing thunder was loud and often 
faint, but never wholly died away. 
The guerrillas were well mounted, and 
Slater'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 their pursuers, for no rumble 
came out of the west They fed their 
horses a few armfulB of the green tops 
of sugar cane, refreshing and Stimu 
latlng, 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 their riders swiftly, 
though the sun grew high and angry. 
They hnd struck off the highway, had 
ridden through a field of cane and were 
now galloping down a wide stretch of 
sloping prairie dotted with cocoa palinB. 
They scarcely expected that the enemy 
would fall to notice where the chase 
had left the road, so they were not dls-
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Slater's hcadlony charge. 
appointed when the long crush of 
breaking stalks announced that the 
guerrillas were riding down the field 
they had Just passed through. The 
pursuit was gaining fast. In another 
minute there wero shouts and cheers 
from behind, and, turning, they saw 
the hillside crested with a long line of 
galloplnc. gray coated men. 

The .peril .was imminent, yet the 
stanch beasts had the material In tbem 
for a good ten .mile burst yet, and this 
woill^be more than enough to lead 
them lnhwufett Pown the long slope 
the t^ro bapds afeuBB, a. full mile be-
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tweeii them, and then up another, 
when an astonishing sight met tbem 
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 seemed to be an altercation. A 
soldier began to reeve a rope over a 
convenient tree bough. 

All this flashed' before the men's eyes 
in a moment. There was no hesitation, 
nor wore 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 house were suddenly aware of n 
mingled rattle 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, wero 
struck, crushed, ridden down. The 
sheer weight of Slater's headlong 
charge ssattercd 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 instant by two brawny troop
ers. It was no time for ceremony. 

"Now, hard ahead!" And before the 
Spaniards had recovered from the 
shock their assailants 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 ftiounted 
and followed the chase. 

Meanwhile Slater's men had met an 
unexpected obstacle. A high and strong 
wire fence stood firmly across their 
way. It was apparently designed 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
pregnability became apparent. "And 
quick too!" He drew his machete and 
slashed as furiously at these wires as 
he had done at those of the trOcha. 

In a minute or less un opening was 
made and the riders were through. 
When the Spaniards arrived at the 
same point their greater uumbers nnd 
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 their difficulties, a deep ra
vine suddenly appeared ahead. To 
scramble in and out of it with suffi
cient 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 seemed to dream of 
such an act, nor was there a word ot 
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-
tentiouBly. "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 aimed high, with the 
result that three men of the troop top
pled from their saddles. This left that 
number of mounts free. 

"Can'you ride, scnora?" said Slater. 
Both replied In the affirmative. 

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

"It is the privilege of a Cuban wom
an to fear nothing, except capture by 
these!" 

The man from Harvard waB struck 
by her courage, but he could not stop 
to admire it. The women were helped 
astride the dead troopers' saddles (It 
was no time for false modest}'), 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. I do not 
know why they did not rush down and 
overwhelm them by sheer weight Pos
sibly so much coolness made' them sus
pect a ruse or ambuscade. At any rate, 
they stood still a moment till they saw 
the band form In hollow square, with 
the women in the center, and charge 
down upon them. 

Slater was leading. The guerrillas 
assayed to move forward to meet the 
attack, and when they fame within fif
ty yards the pistols began to crackle 
on both sides. A charging horse stum
bled heavily to the ground, throwing 
his rider headlong. An incessant vol
ley poured from the deft revolvers of 
the assailants, and the Spaniards 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 tills shrink
ing spot^iind sunk right in for five 
horses' lengths. There was a shimmer 
all about as the men swung the ma
chetes above their heads and urged on 
the plunging horses. The Spaniards 
directly In front strove to got clear, to 
have more room for fighting, nnd the 
Insurgents pushed forward, to the far
thest Inch. It really seemed for a little 
that they would win through tho Span
ish ranks. 

Tho 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 with 
revolvers. Five of Slater's men had 
gone down beneath the blows that came 
from front and rear alike. There were 
but twelve left, and these redoubled 
their efforts to bryak through the trap 
that held them so fast. Slater rode In 
front, slashing to right and loft with a 
huge machete. He cut down an oppos
ing trooper, pistoled tlie horse ns tho 
rider fell and spurred forward Into the 
space thus provided. His men followed 
and by sheer dint of blows managed 
to gain a few yards niore. But the foe 

gathered close, and again two of the 
handful went down. The air wus all 
a-quiver with steel blades about the 
fight, but now that the Insurgents had 
got fairly In motion once more they 
were slowly, yet surely, thrusting (heir 
way through the circling crowd. But 
they lost a man for every yard they 
won. Pistol bullets bummed through 
the melee, striking down friend and 
foe alike. One of the women was hit 
as she fired Into the dciise gray ranks. 
The other, either wounded or fainting, 
slid from her saddle, and both disap
peared beneath the press. 

While Slater's horse thus melted 
apace Slater rode In tlie front nnd 
knew not how tlie others fared. He 
only knew that he was hewing his des
perate; way forward as a busliinaii 
hows hls way through tho tropical Juu-
gle. Ho hnd lost his hat, and his hair 

plotted and drlDOlua wltll bloodj 

but he took no need 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 Ills men. 

Not one hnd followed. He was alone. 
The women he had rescued were gone 
too. He stared about as If dazed, whllo 
the Spaniards stood and wondered at 
the man who had done so mightily In 
the battle. Tho blood was pouring 
from a deep cut in the neck of Ills 
horse. The nnlmal's knees began to 
totter, nnd presently It sank to the 
ground. 

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

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 said 
of Slater's troop that their sacrlflco 
was made In vain? 

Courtcnlen of War. ; 
The singular and perhnps unique 

spectacle of an army maintaining Itself 
In the Held 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 tho destruction 
of the Moslem kingdom of Grannda In 
Spain and the fl'nal expulsion of the 
Moors from that country. 

From the second year of this war 
80,000 foragers were reserved by tho 
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 Barbaiy coast. 

So extreme was the scarcity occa
sioned 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 provisions 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 AMrunonr. 
One of the Heslodlc poems, "The 

Works nnd Days," composed, perhaps, 
a century nnd a half later than the 
Homeric, gives precept upon precept to 
farmer and mariner nnd teaches them 
how to observe the seasons at a period 
when almanacs were as yet unknown: 

"When the Pleiades, 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 
Sirius parcheB bead and knees and the 
body is dried up by reason of heat 
then sit In the shade and drink. When 
Orion and Sirlus have reached mid-
heaven and rosy fingered dawn be
holds Areturus, then gather and carry 
home your grape clusters. When,, fly
ing the impetuous might of Orion, the 
Pleiades sink into the misty deep, then 
range blaBts of wind, haul ashore your 
ship and cover her around with stones." 

The mention of the solstice her?, and 
elsewhere in. the poem implies careful 
astronomical observation. Arcturus, 
the bear keeper," is a bright star in 

the constellntlon Bootes. 

Entertainment. In Dnrma. 
There is no Burmese theater, but 

when a Burman wishes to entertain his 
friends he engages a troupe of actors 
and actresses to give a performance In 
a space which he curtains off outside 
his house. Scenic effect Is entirely dis
pensed with, the stage being Bimply a 
platform decorated with flags. When 
the actors and actresses have said their 
parts, they step down from tho plat
form to sit among the audience and 
smoke their cheroots until It is 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 Europeans, but 
the Burmese follow the fortunes of the 
prince and princess—the chief charac
ters are almost invariably royal per
sonages—with the greatest Interest. 

, The performance generally com
mences at 0 o'clock at night, and fre
quently the doings of the hero and her
oine 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 so long that It takes three 
nights to get through it. 

He Coald* 
"Can 1 put up here tonight?" aBked 

Jthe seedy man who was signing his 
name in'the hotel register. 

"Yes, sir," sold the clerk; "In ad
vance.'" 

Tlie Waf. It Uaually Enda. 
Von Blumer—What kind of a cook 

shall I fetch home? 
Mrs. Von Blumer—Got one about thir

ty, who can make good bread, knows 
bow to cook nil meats, can make fine 
pastry, who nover has 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 yon ean. then.—Smart Set 

OW**' 

* 

Coffee dyapcptics will hall with joy the 
new cteel cut coffee—the only cofit* 
thit hai the coffee chaff removal— 

Harrington 
Ha.ll 

Besides lt» freedom from ttnnfn-bear
ing chaff, the fine granulation* of uni
form sls« cause it t&~ yield it* full strength 
without over-cooking. In the ordinary 
ground coffee the small particles are over
cooked, while in the larger ones half the 
strength is thrown away in the grounds. 
It goes *o much farther than coffee 
ground in the old way that you get (by 
actual count of cupful*) the choice Mo
cha and Java flavor at the price you 
have to pay for Rio. 

You will be interested in our booklet 
on steel cut coffee, sent five. Address 
the Minneapolis office of 

B&kar A Co. 
SsMla I lb. *ad X lb, caalMtn by 

ALL Leading OROCERS. 

A 

Railroads. 
Manchester & Oneida Ry. 

TIME TABLE. 
Train No. 2 leaven Manchester at 6 a. m. ar

rives at Oneida at 5:80 a. m. Connects 
with west bound C. (4. W. No. B 

;• - Returning leaves Oneida at 5:35 a.m, 
arrives at Manchester at6;05&< n>. 

Train No. 4, leaves Manchester at 7;15 a. ra. 
arrives at Oneida at 7:45 a. ra,, con
nects with east bound O. G. w. No. 

• ;• 6. Returning leaves Oneida at 7:60 
•v a. m., arrives at Manchester at 8:20 

• a.m. 

Train No.G, leaves Manchester at 8:45a.m.. ar
rives at Oneida at 9:14 a.m. Gon» 

.. . nectswith the north bound 0. M. ft 
8t, P., No. 22. Returning loaves 

'..v : Oneida at 9:20* arrives at Manchester 
~ at 9:60 a. m. . 

*Traln No. 8, leaves Manchester at 2:05 p. m., ar
rives at Oneida at 2:40 p. m. Con-
nects with 0. G. W.f No. 4, east 

- bound, and No. 9, west bound. Ke-
t turalngleaves Oneida at 3:00p. ra., 

arrives at Manchester at 8:42 p. m. 
Train No 10, leaves Manchester at 4:56 p. m.t 

• arrives at Onetda at 5:20 p.m. Oon-
" - nects with south bound O. M.& 8t 

P., No. 21. Returning leaves Oneida 
rt' . at 6:45p.m., arrives at Manchester 
» 6:21 p. m. 
: < > JOHN L. SULLIVAN, 

Gen. Traffic Manager. 

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

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R. 
TIME TABLE. 

'Main Line Passenger Tralng;-£4& iSi 

WKfiT nouvn MAIN LINK EAST BOUND 
No l*i2:is a ra 
No 8* 2:18 pm. 
No88-t6:22 p m 
No fi 18:53 a m 
No P8t 2:00 pm. 

..Past Train.. 
Thro Express.. 
....Clipper.... 
Local lexpress 
..Way Freight. 

CEDAR RAPJD8 BRANCH. 

No 2* 8:42 a m 
No 4* 8:10 pm 
No 84t8:65am 
Noet 8*40 pm 
No 9411:46 am 

North Bound, I iiet Cedar Rpds l 
——Arrive— and Manchester | 

South Bound 
—Leave 

No.808 fl;06p.m 
No-884 8:40a.m 
No. 800 l;00p.m 

...tPassenger.. 

..tPaesenger... 
...t Freight 

No.8069:10 a.m 
No.dsa fcSSp.'m 
No,8608:80 p. in 

All above trains carry passengers. -
•Dally. a 
•Dally BxceptSunday. . . 

H. G. PUfiROB, Station Agt. 

Noa. 5 & 6 run between Duouque and Albert 
Los. 

Nos. 81 & 82 run between Lyle and Dubuque 
^wlth connection through to Ft Dodge by train 

New tralo 4 makes same stops oast of here as 
No, 2 except that east of RocKford It stops at 
East Rockiord. Genoa & uoleman, This train 
Is a through vestibule train with , dining 
car from Omaha to Rockford. No 2 & 4 only 
stopatDyersvllle between Manchester and Du
buque.! 

No 8-4-G-1-8 & 81 Run dallv Sunday include 

NEW SHORT LINE 

and St. Paul. 
Illinois Central between Omaha and Fort Dodge 
in connection with the Minneapolis tad St. Louis 
between Fort Dodge and Minneapolis and St. 
Paul, alsa.to be inaugurated January 38,1900 

I Lv. Omaha Lv. St. Paul 
J 7.86 p.m. 8.cop.m. 

"THE [ Ar. Minneapolis Lv Minneapolis 
LIMITED0 7.80a.m. 8.80p,m. 

1 Ar. St. Paul Ar. Omaha 
I 8.00 a.m. . . 8.16 a.m. 

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

"THE 
EXPRESS" 

Lv. Omaha 
Ar. 

<7.00 a. m, 
.Minneapolis 
7.00 p. m. 

:. Paul Ar. St. _ 
7.80 p.m. 

Lv. St. Paul 
9.00 a. m, 

Lv Minneapolis 
9.80 a.m. 

Ar. Omaha 
9.40 p. m. 

Fast day train, dally except Sunday, carrying 
throuphparlor car and coaches.. 

CHICAGO GREAT WESTERN RI 
"The Maple Leaf Route." 

Time card, Oneida, Iowa. 
Chicago Special, Dally, Going East.....7:47 a m 
Day Express dally .^2i89nm 
Way Freight dally ex. Sunday........it:20 am 

.Going West, North and South. 
Way Freight, daily ex. Sunday........ 11:20 am 

• • S:«Pm 
St Kansas City Exp. dally i 

For informatfoa ana tickets apply to 
>5:31 am 

C. A. Robinson, Agent, Oneida. 

B. C. R. & N. R'y. 
CEDAR RAPIDS TIME CARD. 

MAIN LIN* QOXNG BAST AND SOUTH 
Arrive .. Leave 
9:2o p m No. Chicago Passenger....9:40 p m 

10:40am No.4ChL/fcBurlt'n Pass il:00am 
8:10 a m No. 6 Chicago & SLLoula Ex. 8:80 s tn 

;i:06ngt No. 8 Chicago Fast Express. i:0ingt 
No. 18 Burl. & Davnp't. Pass a;25p m 

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 tree chair car to 

. 6—Pullman sleepers 

Chicago; Dining car will serve breakfast from 
Joliet to Chicago. 

Ngt.—nlght, 
MAIN LINE GOING JfOBTH. 

7:86 a m No. 1 MinneapolisPass~ 8:06 am 
12:05 p m No. 8 Rockford Passenger... 8:80 p m 
12:06 ngt NO. 6 Minneapolis Express..12:90 net 
6:46 a m No. 18 Chicago Passenger. 

11:60 p m No. 19 Chicago Passenger. 
No. 1—Free chair , ear and' coaches to Al

bert Lea. No. 6—Wlde Vestlbuild Pullman 
Buffet sleepers and coaches to Mlbneapolls and 
St. Paul, 

DXOOBAH DIVISION, 
9:io p m.... .pecorali Paisenner, 8:90 tm 

10:50 am West Union Paueoger. 8:40 p m 
4:06p m......DeoorahFreight 6:20am 

IOWA XAIX8 DIVISION* 
7:80pm ...Iowa((MinnesotaP»u .0:00am 
l:0e a. m..MInnetota ft Dakota Faia..12:30 a m 

IOWA OITT, DAVXKPOHT,BUKr,. AMD CLINTON. 
18 06 p m~ Burl. & la Oily p m 
7:« p m....CUnwlaOIJ»2JDrpt FaM.....7.-ie a m 
7:86a m. BuiOi la Olty Fat p m 

"Train, number. 5,0,8, is. 19, and Minn tt 
Dakota Put ran dally, all other train, dally ex
cept Sunday/1 Mo *2 dally between Cedar 
Kapld. and woft Liberty. 
, JNO. G. FAKMBB, 
Gen'l Pau & Tfct 

W.H.DUTTONk 
Ticket Agent 

plds Iowa. 

LOW-BATE-EXCURSION8 
Twice each month, on specific dates, the lilt* 

nets Central will sell at greatly- reduced rate 
from points on its lino north of Cairo, roundtrlp 
Homeseekers^ Excursion tlokets south to cer
tain points on or reached by Its lines in Ken* 
lucky, Tennesseee, MlsslKsfppi, Louisiana and 
Alabama. Also to certain points Wostand 
Southwest In Iowa, Minnesota, North 'Dakota, 
South Dakota, Nebraska, Kansas Oklahoma 
and Indian Territory. Particulars of your 111! 
nols Centralagents. 

Porafree copy of the Homeseekere' Guide 
doscrlblog the advantages and resources o f the 
south, address J. P. Merry, A. G. P. A., 1. C. R. 
Ri, Dubuque. Iowa. For Information regard-
ins lands In tlie famous Yazoo valley of Miss* 
isslppi. address E. p. Skene, Land Commissioner 
Y. £.tt. V. R. R , Chicago. 

INVESTMEMTS 
IN 

SOUTHERN LANDS 
Such Investments are not speculative. 

South Isnot a new country. Market and shipping 
facilities are Adequate and first class. The 
climate Is mild and favorable. Notwithstanding 
these and other advantages, southern lands are 
selling for prices far below their real value, and 
at prescut prices net large returns on the In
vestment. For a free set of circulars Nos. 1 to 
10, Inclusive,concerning the possibilities of lands 
In Kentucky, West Tennessee, MIsrIssIpdI and 
Louisiana, on and near the Illinois Central Rail, 
road, for homeseekere and Investors, address 
the undersignod. J. F. MERHY. 

Ass'tGen'l Pass1r Agent I. C. R. R. 
Dubnquo, Iowa, 

Tb^oagh Sleeping Oar from Chicago 
to Jacksonville, 71a,, via 

I. O. E. ^ 

Illinois Central 
-EXCURSION RATES?! 

Excursion tickets v.-lll be sold by the Illinois 
Oeutral, to the points, and at rates, at follows: 

Fare And one*third on Certificate Piaa* 

Dow city. Iowa.-~Annual Reunion Latter Day 
tblnts, s-ept. 2-0. 
OPEN RATE OF ONS FARE PLUS 12.00 
Home-seekers' Excursions, Northwest, West, 

^outh, South-east and South-west, August4 and 
18, Sept. l and 15, 

Deadwood.8. D.—International Mining Con-., 
uress, Sept. 7-1!. 

One Fare. 
San Francisco, Cal.—American Bankers' As

sociation, Octobor 20-23. 
LESS THAN ONE FARE. 

One Way, Socond-olass, Colonists' Rates In 
>olnts in the South-east, South, West and 
touth-west, at a rate of one-half ot the first-

class one wav rates, plus 92.00; tickets on sale*" 
Aug. 18, Sept. l and 16* 

For particulars as to dates of sale, rates, etc., 
i»ply to any Illinois Central ticket agent, or 

adresa the undersigned. 
J. F. Merrf Asst. Gen. Pass. Agent, 

Dubuque, lowar~ 

V 

f t  

fpi 

FARM LANDS! 
If you are looking for • home or an 

Investment, do not forget that tbe bMt 
farm lands in the Northwest are along 
the line of The Minneapolis & St. 
Louie B. E. where crop failure* are un
known. , Good soil, good climate, good 
people there. Farm values are rlalng 
rapidly and the time to buy la NOW. 

Low excursion rates from point on 
Iowa Central and Minneapolis & St. 
Louts Railroads, if you wish to inves
tigate. For particulars address, 

A. B. CUTTS, 
G. 1'. A., la. Cent, and M.&St. L. R. R. 

20tr Minneapolis, Minn. 

inves-

Beduced Kates For Harvest Labor-
• era. 

On account of a prospective enor-
mous crop in Minnesotaand the Dakota 
and in order to obtain help at oner, 
special one way tickets on sale dally 
can be had on application to Min
neapolis and St Louis agent; at very 
low rates- Liberal arrangementa for 
return. 32w3. 

m 

. :wm 

-air 

Harvest Labor Bates To Kinnekota 
and the Dakota* 

Low rates for parties of live or more 
via Chicago Great Western Railway. 
Tickets on sale daily to Aug 81m. 
Liberal arrangementa for leturn trip. 
For full information apply to any Great 
Western Asent, or J. i\ Elmer, G. P. 
A., Chicago, 111. f ' J  

r 

DELAWARE COUNTY 

Abstract Co„ 
Manchester, Iowa. 

ABSTRACTS, ^ 
REAL ESTATE." "*** 

LOAN8 AND 
OONVEYANOING. ' 

Office In First National ' 
, Bahk guHding. tJ| 

Orders by mail will, receive carefd 
attention, 

W e haye complete copies of §11 reedrdi, . 
ot Delaware county. 

^  ENNIS  BOGQS.  
MANAOBIt. 

M. DONNELLY, M. D 
Physician and Surgeon, 

i*Topnetoro! toe 

Ryan Drug Store; 
Dealer In 

Drop, Stationery, jBCei 
RYAN* IOWA 

DOUGLASS, the Phpto-
^ *n, \ , s « 

grapher, * 

Go to Douglass 

For FINE PICTURES. 

EXPERIENCE 

PATENTS 
TRADE WAiWI 

Anronenonritng a sketch and'dawrtntinrrnir!* 
quickly osnortHlia our opinion free wnet-hnr m; 
Uivont.lon Is probably nuientable. Comiiiiiiili'it 
tlons HtriotlroouQdoutfiU. Handbook oitfatMiM 
sont free. OMwt airanny for aeourinu phiaiim. 

I'nleiita Lakon ttirouuli Mp*"> * 
tpeetalnotice, without chanre, 

Scientific Hmerkatt 
A handaomely Illustrated weekly, tanreet eir» 
eolation of any acientlBo Journal. Tertaa, H r ' 
reju* t four months, ft Sold by all newedealeta 

Toil Will Need 

Omnmenciog Sunday 
X)8; a tbrouRh sleeping ca 

cago to Jacksonville, Fla , wlll be run 
on tbe. Illinois Central Dixie Flyer, 
leaving'Chicago at 0 80 p. m. daily via 
Nashville, Chattanooga and Atlanta. < 

8tf II. G. Piebob, Agent. 

slew 

To keep youi feet dry 
during during, the wet 
weather this sprint;; We 
can suit you in quality 
and price. Also rubbers 
of all kinds. 
' *<& 

F. M. FOLEY 
RYAN, IOWA 

a Pair of Shoes 

January" 11, 
car from Obi< 


