
..I i.., — in fttit.'tKyy;,'*•'ity'.'ta ~̂1, «trN4j TO qM»ra 

sk- -

THE 
BARRIER 

Fl S^ l̂$|̂ Sfi|a"V' ***• 
L\ •&&>* .'• ^Dl »?><$ 

\ REX BEACH 
• C0PYRiaHT.lSK)8.BY HARPERS BROTHtrS' 

K 
,h»sL 
F>V 

M3 

i 
it S: 
:• 

«<:f 

m 

,p %-Vl f 

jl& 
ffk 
§j$& 
Wt sw 

' .  .  '  

,*''iV & CHAPTER XVI. 
JOIIN CALF'S HOLTL 

5T wns a heathenish tlrao of night 
to arouse the girl, tho«cht Burrell 
ns he left the barracks, but he 
must allay these fears that were 

oesetting him; ho must sec Nceia at 
once. The low, drifting clouds ob
scured what star glow there was in 
the httivens, and he stepped back to 
light a lantern. 

A few moments later he stood above 
t'.o squaw, who crouched on the trad
er's doorstop, wailing her death song 
into the night. 

"What's wrong? Where is Necla? 
Where is she?" he demanded and at 
last seized her roughly, facing her to 
the ltqlit, but Alluna only blinked owl-
ishly at his lantern aud shook her 
head. 

"Gone away," she finally informed 
him and began to weave again in her 
despair, but he held her fiercely. 

"Where has she gone? When did she 
go?" lie shook her to quicken her re
ply. 

"I don't know; I don't know. Ix>ng 
time she's gone now." She trailed off 
into Indian words he could not com
prehend, so he pushed past her into 
the house to sec for himself and with
out knocking flung Xecia's door open 
and slopped into her chamber. Before 
lie had swept the unfa miliar room with 
his eyes ho knew that she had indeed 
pone, and gone hurriedly, for the signs 
of disorder betrayed a reckless haste. 

"When did she go, Alluna? For 
God's sake, what does this mean?" he 
cricd. 

"I don't know. She come and she go, 
and I don' see her; mebbe three, four 
hour ago." 

"Where's Gale? He'll know. He's 
gone after her, eh?" 

The upward glow of the lantern 
heightened the young man's pallor, and 
again the squaw broke into her sad 
lament. 

"John Gale—he's gone away with the 
knife of my father. I am afraid; I am 
afraid." 

"Did he come back here just now?" 
"Nj>. lie went to the jail house, and 

ho would not lnt we follow. He don' 
come back uo more." 

This was confusing, and Meade 
cricd angrily: 

"Why didn't you give the alarm? 
Why didn't you come to me instead of 
yelling your lungs out around the 
house?" 

"lie told me to wait," she said sim
ply. 

"Go find Foleou, quick!" 
"He told me to waft," she repeated 

stoically, and Burrell knew ho was 
powerless to move her. Ho saw the 
image of a great terror in the woman's 
face. The night suddenly became 
heavy with the hint of unspeakable 
things, and he grew fearful, suspect
ing now that Gale had told him but a 
part of his story, that all the time he 
knew Stnrk'.s identity aud that his 
quarry was at baud, ready for the kill, 
or, if not, he had learned enough while 
stnnding behind that partition. Where 
V*ns he now? Where was Necla? 
What part did she play iu this? He 
gave up trying to think aud fled for 
Stark's saloon, reasoning that where 
one was the. other must be near, and 
there would surely be some word of 
Necia. lie burst through the door. A 
quick glance over the place showed it 
empty of those he sought; but, spying 
Poleon- Dorei, he dragged hira outside, 
inquiring breathlessly: 

"Have you seen Gale?" »v , 
. "No." ' 

• . -"Have you Keen Stark? Has ho been 
about?" 

"Yes; wan hour, mebbe two, hour 
ago. W'y? Wat for you ask?" 

"There's the devil to pay. Those 
two have come together, and Noeia is 
gone." 

"Necia gone!" the Canadian jerked 
out. "Wat you mean by dat? Were 
she's gone to?" 

"I don't know. Nobody knows. 
Heaven! I'm shaking like a leaf." 

"Bah! She's feel purty bad. She's 
go out by hcrae'f. Pat's all right." 

"1 tell you something has happened 
to her! There's h—1 to pay! I found 
her clothes at the house torn to rib
bons and all muddy and wet." 

^'V/Fuluon tried out at this. 
"We've got to find her and Gale, and 

we haven't a minute to lose." 
"Were have you look?" 
"I've been to the house, but Alluna 

is crazy and says Gale has gone to 
kill Shirk, as near as I can make out. 
Both of them were at my quarters 
tonight, and I'm afraid the squaw is 
right." 

f,f s* "But w'ere is Necla?" 
^ '.MWe don't know. Maybe Stark has 

got her." 
The Frenchman cursed uorriWv. 

"nave you try bees cabane?" 
"No." 
Without answer the Frenchman 

darted away, and the lieutenant sped 
after him through the deserted rows 
of log houses. 

Burrell gripped his companion's arm 
with lingers of steel, and together 
they crept up to the door. But even 
before they had gained it they heard 
a voice within, it was Stark's. The 
walls of the house were of moss 
chinked logs that deadened every 
sound, but the door itself was of thin 
whlpsawed pine boards with ample 
cracks at top and bottom, and they 
heard plainly. The lieutenant leaned 
forward, then with difficulty smoth
ered an exclamation, for he heard an
other voice now—the voice of John 
Gale. The words came to him muf
fled, hut distinct, and he raised his 
hand to knock wheu suddenly he seized 
Poleon, hissing into his ear: 

"Listen! For God's sake, listen!" 
For the first time in his tempestuous 

life Ben Stark lost the iron composure 
that had made his uame a byword in 
the west, and at sight of his bitterest 
enemy seated in the dark of his own 
house waiting for him he becamc an 
ordinary, nervous, frightened man. It 
was the utter unexpectedness of the 
thing that shook him, and before he 
could regain his balance Gale spoke: 

"I've come to settle, Bennett." 
• "What are you doing here?" the 
gambler stammered. 

"I was up at the soldier's place just 
uow aud heard you. I didn't want 
any interruptions, so I came here, 
where we can be alone." He paused 
and when Stark made no answer con
tinued, "Well, let's get at it." But 
still the other made no move. "You've 

tliff best of it for twenty 

years," Gale wont on in 'his novel 
| voice, "but tonight I get even. I've 

lived for this!" 
[ "That shot in Lee's cabin?" recalled 

Stark, with the light of new undei* 
1 standing. "You knew me then?" 
! "Yes." 
I Stark took a deep breath. "What a 
d d fool I've been!" 

"Your devil's magic saved you that 
time, but it won't stop this." The 
trader rose slowly, with the knife in 
his hand. 

"You'll hang for this!" said the gam
bler unsteadily, at which Gale's face 

' blazed. 
j "Ha!" exclaimed the trader exulting-
ly. "You can feel it In yon already, 
oh?" 

With an effort Stark began to assem
ble his wits as the trader continued: 

"You saddled your dirty work on me, 
Ben Stark, and I've carried it for fif
teen years, but tonight I put you out 
the way you put her out. An eye for 
an eye!" 

"I didn't kill her," said the man. 
"So? The yellow is showing up at 

last. I knew you were a coward, but I 
didn't think you'd be afraid to own It 
to yourself." 

he fceld, tfieh Bftw It rip"awaj find felt | 
a hot Btream spurt into his face. Bo- | 
ret glimpsed Burrell rising from his . 
knees, his arms about the trader's 
waist, and the next instant the com
batants were dragged apart. • 

The lieutenant wrenched the drip
ping blade from Gale's hand. It no 
longer gleamed, but was warm and 
slippery in his fingers. Poleon held 
Stark's gun, which wns empty and 
smoking. 

The fight had not lasted a minute, 
and yet what terrible havoc had been 
wrought! The gambler was drenched 
with his own blood, which gushed 

Stories of Colorado and 
* The Rocky Mountains 

HOW A SCENE AND TRAIN LOOKS IN MINIATURE. 

A little practical train, only six 

inches high, ana measuring less tlian 

seven feet from cow-catcher to rear 

from liim, black In (lie yellow flicker | bumper, consisting of an engine, bag-
and so plentifully that the Frenchman I Rage cai., chair c;ir dinlng car an(i ob. 
was befouled with it, while Gale, too, 
was horribly stained, but whether i servatl°n car, and running at a sur-
from his own or his enemy's veins it j prising rale of speed through a minia-
was hard to toll. The trader paid no | ture mountalll sce„e, is a slght thnt 

will greet the eyes of visitors to Den-
heed to himself nor to the intruders, 
allowing Burrell to push him back 
against the wall, the breath wbeezlug 
in and out of his lungs, his eyes fas
tened on Stark. 

"I got you. Bennett!" he cried 
hoarsely. "Your magic is no good." 
His teeth showed through his grizzled 
muzssle like the fangs of some wild 
animal. 

Bennett, or Stark, as the others 
kuew him, lunged about with his cap
tor, trying to get at his enemy and 
crying curses on them all, but ho was 
like a child in Poleon's arms. Grad
ually he weakened, and suddenly re
sistance died out of him. 

"Come nway from here," the lieuten
ant ordered Gale. 

But the old man did not hear find 
gathered himself as if to resume the 
battle with his bare hands, whereupon 
the soldier, llndiug himself shaking 
like a frightened child and growing 
physically weak at what he saw, 

"Look here," said : Stark curiously, a°u''te<1 hls "billty to prevent the en-
"do you really think I killed Merridy?" 

"I know it. A man who would strike 
a woman would kill her—if he had the 
nerve." 

Stark had now mastered himself and 
smiled. 

"My hate worked better than I 
thought. Well, well, that made it hard 
for you, didn't it?" lie chuckled. "I 
supposed, of course, you knew." 

"Knew?" Gale's face showed emo
tion for the first time. "Knew what?" 
His hands were quivering slightly. 

"She killed herself." 
"So help you God*' 
"So help me God!" 
There was a long pnuso , 
"Why?" if 2 
"Suy, it's kind of funny our stand

ing here talking about that thing, isn't 
it? Well, if you want to know, I came 
home early that night. I guess you 
hadn't been gone two hours. And the 
surprise did it more than anything 
else, I suppose. She liadu't prepared 
a story. I get suspicious, named you 
at random and hit the nail on the 
head." 

Gale's face was like chalk, and his 
voice sounded thin and dry as he said: 

"You beat her; that's why she did 
it." 

Stark made no answer. 
•The papers said the room showed 

a struggle." 
When the other still kept quiet Gale 

insisted: 
"Didu't you?" 
At this Stark flamed up deflnantly. 
"Well, I guess I had cause enough. 

No woman except her was ever untrue 
to me—wife or sweetheart." 

"You didu't really think"— 
"Think h—I! I thought s'o then, and 

I think so now. She denied it, but"— 
"Aud you knew her so well too. 1 

guess you've had some bad nights 
yourself, Benuctt, with that always on 
your iniud"— 

"I swore I'd have"— 
—"and so you put her blood on my 

head and made me an outlaw." After 
an instant, "Why did you tell me this, 
anyhow?" 

"It's our last talk, and I wanted you 
to know how well my hate worked." 

"Well, I guess that's all," said Gale. 
So far thev had watched each other 
with unwaverin: unbllnkin 

IJia blade flickered in the light. ' 

straining at the leash and taut in every 
nerve. Now, however, the trader's 
fingers tightened on the ..knife handle, 
and his knuckles whitened with the 
grip, at which Stark's right hand 
swept to his waist, and simultaneous
ly Gale lunged across the table. Ills 
blade flickered In the light, and a gun 
spoke—once, twice, again and again. 
A cry arose outside the cabin; then 
some heavy thing crashed in through 
the door, bringing light with it, for 
with his first leap Gale had carried 
the lamp and the table with him, and 
the two had clinched In the dark. 

Burrell had waited an Instant too 
long, for the men's voices had held so 
steady, their words had been so vital, 
that the finish found him unprepared; 
but, thrusting the lantern into Poleon's 
hand, he had baeked off a pice and 
hurled himself at the door. IJe fell to 
his knees inside and an Instant Inter 
found himself wrestling for lfs life 
between two raging beasts. The lieu
tenant knew Doret must have entered, 
too, though he could not see him, for 
the lantern shed a sicJcly gloom over 
the chaos. He was locked despeiately 
with John Gale, who flung him about 
and handled him like a child, lighting 
like an old gray wolf hoary with years 
and terrible in his rage. Only for the 
lantern's light Gale would doubtless 
have sheathed his weapon in his uew 
assailant, but the more fiercely the 
trader struggled the more tenaciously 
the soldier clung. As it was, Gale car
ried the lieutenant with him and 
struck over his head at Stark. 

Tolcon had leaped into the room at 
Burrell's heels to receive the impact of 
a heavy body hurled backward iuto his 
arms as if by some Irresistible force, 
ne seized it and tore It away from the 
thing that pressed after and bore down 
upon it with the ferocity of a wild 
beast. He saw Gale reach over the 
lieutenant's head and swing his arm, 
Sftff. tJii? knife blade, bury itself in what 

counter and repeated V>Is_command 

"Come away!" he shouted. But the 
words sounded foolishly flat and 
inane. 

Then Stark spoke intelligibly for the 
first time. 

"Arrest him! You've got to bollore 
what I told you uow, Burrell." He 
poured forth a stream of unspeakable 
profanity, smitten by the bitter knowl
edge of his first ami only defeat 
"You'll hang, Gaylord! I'll see youi 
neck stretched!" To Toleon he panted 
excitedly: "1 followed him for fifteen 
years, Doret. Ho killed my wife! 

"Dat's d d lie!" said the French
man. 

"No, it Isn't. He's under indictment 
for it back in California, lie shot her 
down iu cold blood, then ran off with 
my kid. That's her ho calls Necla. 
She's mine. Ain't I right, lieutenant?' 

At this final desperate effort to fix 
the crime upon his rival Burrell turn
ed on him with loathlnj 

"It's no use, Stark. We heard you 
say she killed herself. We were stand-
lug outside the door, both of us, and 
got it from your own lips." 

Until this moment the man had 
stood on his own feet, but uow he 
began to sag, seeing which Poleon 
supported him to the bed, where he 
sank weakly, collapsing in every joint 
and muscle. 

"It's a job," he snarled. "You put 
this up, you three, and came here to 
gang me." An unnatural shudder con
vulsed him as his wounds bit at him, 
and then he flared up viciously. "But 
I'll beat you all; I've got the girl. 
I've got her." 

"Necia!" cried Burrell, suddenly re
membering, for this affray had driven 
all else from his mind. 

Stark crouched on the edge of his 
bunk, a ghastly gray grinning thing. 
One weapon still remained to him, and 
he used it. 

"Yes, I've got my daughter." 
"Where Is she?" demanded the trad

er hoarsely. "Where's my girl?" 
The gambler chuckled. An agony 

seized him till he hiccoughed and stran
gled. Then; as the spell passed, he 
laughed again. 

"She's got you iu her head, like the 
mother had, but I'll drive It out. I'll 
treat her like I did her." 

Gale uttered a terrible cry and 
moved upou him, but Burrell shoul
dered the trader aside, himself pos
sessed by a cold fury that intensified 
his strength tenfold. 

"Stop it, Gale. Let me attend to 
this. I'll make him tell. 

"Oh, will yon?" mocked the girl's 
father. 

"Where 1s she?" 
"None of your d d business!" Agalu 

he was seized with a paroxysm thai 
left him shivering and his lips color
less. The blankets were soaked and 
soggy with blood, and his feet rested 
In a red pool. 

"Ben Stark," said the tortured lover, 
"you're a sick man, and you'll be gone 
in half an hour at this rate. Won't 
you do one decent tiling before you 
die?" 

"Bah! I'm all right." 
"I'll get you a doctor If you'll tell 

us where she is. If you don't I'll—let 
you die. For God's sake, man, speak 
up!" 

The wounded man strove to rise, but 
could not, then considered for a mo
ment before he said: 

"I sent her away." 
"Where?" 
"Up river on thut freighter that left 

last night. She'll go out by Skagway, 
and I'll join her later, where I can 
have her to myself. She's forty miles 
up river now and gettiug farther every 
minute. Oh, you can't catch her!" 

The three men stared at one another 
blankly. 

"Why did she go?" said Gale dully. 
"Because I told her who she was 

and who you are; because she thinks 
you killed her mother; bccause she 
was glad to get away." Now that he 
was grown too weak to inflict violent 
pain the man lied malevolently, gloat
ing over what he saw in the trader's 
face. 

"Never mind, old man; I'll bring her 
back," said Burrell aud laid a comfort
ing hand on Gale's shoulder, for the 
fact that she was safe, the fact of 
knowing something, relieved him im
mensely, but Stark's next words plung
ed him iuto even blacker horror than 
the trader felt. 

"You won't want her if you catch 
her. Itunuion will see to that." 

"Ruuuion!" 
"Yea. I sent him with her." 
The lover cried out in anguish and 

hid his face in his hands. 
"He's wanted her for a long time, so 

I told him to go ahead." 
None of them noticed Toleon Doret, 

who upon this unnatural confession 
alone seemed to retain sufficient con
trol to doubt and to reason. He was 
thinking hard, straightening out cer
tain facts and trying to square this 
horrible statement with things he had 
seen and heard tonight. All of a sud
den ho uttered a great cry and bolted 
out into the darkness unheeded by 
Gale and Burrell, who stood dazed and 
distraught with a fear greater than 
that which was growing in Stark (at 
Klght of his wounds. . 

The gambler looked down arhlfi in
juries, opened and closed the fingers 
of his hand as jf to see whether he 

ver this year. The display is in the 
window of the Colorado Midland ticket 
office, Seventeenth and California 
streets. It is a scene of "Hell Gate," 
near the Continental Divide, and that 
rugged and inspiring bit of Nature's 
handicraft, by the art of the painter 
and papier roaclie builders is repro
duced in perfect miniature, even to the 

it travel in ten hours? The gauge of 

the little track is exactly two and one-

eighth inches. How much farther do 

the outside wheels travel iu ten hours 

than do those on the inside rail? How 
far will the train travel in a year, as
suming it runs ten hours a day? 

At first blush the proposition looks 
simple and easy. Simple, it is; but 
not so easy, as was proven by the fact 
that out of a total of 1,300 answers 
sent in, only sixteen mathematicians 
gave the same solution. Of course, the 
first thing necessary is the application 
of the recognized multiple rule by 
which the circumference of a stated 
diameter is determined. As far as the 
outside rail is concerned, this matter 
is not difficult. But how about that 
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J NOW'B the tiliie to take Rortcy 
Mountain Tea. It drives out the 

I germs of winter, builds up tire itom-
acli, kidneys and liycr. Tho' moat 

| wonderful spring tonic, to malio peo
ple well. You'll be surprised with re-

,• suits. Hue, Tea . or Tablets.—R. A. 
Denton. • , 

MINIATURE TRAIN.IN A MtNIATURE^'HEULiGATE' 

RADO MtPLAhIP WAIL WAV 

most minute detail. The little engine 
and cars are painted, varnished and 
lettered in the most approved railroad 
equipment fashion, and even passen
gers, in the forms of tiny dressed dolls, 
are seen through the windows of the 
little coaches. 

The little train, making endless revo

lutions around the circular track, has 

caused a discussion among mathema
ticians iu Denver. Someone who 

had plenty of idle time ou his hands at
tempted to figure out how far the train 
travels In a day, which gave rise to the 
publication of the problem, In order 
that all might have a chance to figure 
It out for themselves. This is the prob
lem, which will serve to while away an 
idle hour, if you're interested in fig
ures. 

Diameter of track, four feet, built In 
a perfect circle; speed of train, one 
round trip every twelve seconds, or 
five trips to the minute. How far does 

inside rail, which sets 2% inches from 
the outside one? The trucks and oth
er parts of the equipment being to
gether and intact at the end of a ten-
hours' rim, bow this is accounted for, 
since it is admitted that the wheels 
on the outside rail must, by reason of 
describing a larger circle each trip, 
of necessity travel some distance more 
than do those on the inside rail? What, 
then, is the real difference in distance 
traveled In a period of ten hours? 

One of the accompanying pictures 
is that of the little train, as it appears 
in the scene. This and other views 
along the scenic line have been com

piled in book form, printed in four 

colors and handsomely bound, serving 
as an excellent Colorado souvenir. 
This pamphlet, called "Thru Hell 
Gate," is sent free upon application to 
C. H. Speers, General Passenger Agent, 
Colorado Midland Railway, Denver. 
Colo. 

still maintained control of tlicm, then 
cried out at the two helpless men: ; 

"Well, are you going to let me bleed 
to death?" 

It brought (he soldier out of his 
trance. 

"YVhy- no, uo! We'll get a doctor/' 
But Gale touched him on the shoul

der and said: 
"He's too weak to get out. Lock 

hiin in and let him die In the dark.".. 
Stark I'mv.wl an't'i;:!i;c<'.ly. for it ig a 

terrible thin;: tn bin d to ilealli In tho 
dark, and in spite fif himself the lieu
tenant wavered. 

"I enn'l do frit. I i>r ivi." 
"lie told that lie t<> my ",IW. He 

gave her to thai s>.i.l ih.'s 
trader, but linrrell ni-n i:n-oiij;!t 
the door. ! 

"No; I can't du fail!" And (hen to 
the wounded man I/.- nai,!. -Til ;;ot a 
doctor, but God h :vc y r,a y-ur 
soul!" He eouU !»,t t;-::.:; I;;:n-scif to 
t a l k  f u r t h e r  w t i ! i  t h i i  c r . a n o r  b e  
near him any fc ;-. ilmuKli he 
had a Blight kno\v!.i!c:c <•? rur.jory. he 
would sooner hive t .uiiud .1 loath
some serpent than the of this 
monstrous irian. 

He pushed Gale ahead of him, and 
tho old man v.-CTit lii;e a driven beast, 
for his violence bad wasted Itself, and 
ho was like a person under Ihe spell 
of a strong drug. 

An African and a Bo;; Constrictor. 
At M'Geta, German Hast Africa, a 

native who, like all those belonging to 
the tribe of the Walugnru, regarded 
snake. lies!) as an especial delicacy 
found a huge boa constrictor lying ill 
the middle of a Held. He eoniiiled the 
discovery to one or two others and ar
ranged with them to kill it during th 
hours of darkness, so that they might 
enjoy the delicacy together. Toward 
nightfall the man, armed with a stick 
attacked the huge serpent. The boa 
constrictor, aroused from Its apparent 
torpor, suddenly seized tile unhappy 
negro and sloivly crushed iihn to pulp 
and then gradually swallowsd him 

be 

r [TO BK CONTISDED.I 

'  Definitions. :  '  
Economy — A human eccentricity 

which will cause n woman to spend 
half a day and 10 cents street car fare 
In order to get a Ave cent spool of 
thread for 4. 

Love—A tender passion which, how
ever, does not preclude a man's scold
ing his wife if the coffee is too cold. 

Pride—A persistent and potent pe
culiarity which will cause a man to 
put a silk tile on an empty head and 
to button a $150 frock coat around an 
empty stomach. 

Prejudice—A taste or distaste for 
something about which you know 
nothing.—Judge. 

Doubtless. 

Voice (In the house)—Bessie, what Is 
keeping you out there on the porch so 
long? Bessie—I am looking for the 
comct, mamma. Voice—You'll take 
your death of cold. Ilessie—Xot ut all, 
mamma. I'm—I'm well wrapped —Chi
cago Tribune. 

Her Weight cf Sin. 
"Mother, I've a dreadful tiling to con

fess to you. Last night when you told 
me to lie down In bed 1 lied doivn, but 
after you tunic,I out the gas I ground
ed my teeth at you In the dark:"—Lon
don Punch. 

Most Anything. 
Club Doctor (with view to diagnosis) 
Anil now. m.v man. what >lo you 

drink? Patient (cheurfiill, 
well, doctor, I'll leave that 
By«tander._ 

Tactlcr.n. f-
"When Clubber gets argulr 

loses all (act." 
"As for instance?" 
""W liy, last nhrlit he told a:i oppo

nent who Is lame that he hadn't a leg 
to stand on, another who sipilnts that 
he was sorry he couldn't see tilings as 
he did, and a man who stammered he 
urged not to hesitate In expressing an 
opinion."—Stray Stories. 

Color Blindness. 
Forty men aud four women In a thou

sand are cither wholly unable to per
ceive certain colors or can recognize 
them only with dWleulty. All attempts 
to overcome color blindness by edu
cating the color sense have failed. 
There are three theories of color vi
sion. nil of which are based on the 
workings of the sensitive Ilbrils of the 
Inner eye. A'J 

Odessa's Working Days. 
The legal laboring day at Odessa, 

Kussia, is twelve hours, Willi two 
hours for rest. Workers less than sev
enteen years old must go to school for 
three hours daily, christians are not 
required to work Sundays or feast 
days nor Jews mid-Mohammedans on 
t.icir holidays. Those who have to 
work on t-'nr.days have the nevt dav 
for rest. ^ \ 

.« $ {to 

Trouble All tho Timo. 
Father—It's singular that whenever 

I want you to marry a man you object 
and whenever I do not want you to 
marry one you straightway insist on 
It. Daughter—Yes. and whene-"" »•' 
lire agreed the man objects.— Liverpool 
Mercurv. 

^ How Ko Locked. .< *0$; 
Green—I saw your friend W'lillc ihl-

inornlng. ISrown-SoV | heard be v.a; 
sick, llow did lie look'; Green He 
was looking the other way when I saw 
him. He owes me SU), -Chicago News 

60 TEARS 
EXPEDIENCE 

jlgBank Buildirg^. 

Aiders liy ninil will renew cnretul 

iilloution. 

Wo liave complete c pits "of all 
records of Delaware County. 

tf*. ENNIS BOGGS, 

MANAGER 

IV1AFW3 
Di SIGNS 

CcPVKiaHTS &C 
Anvono BOndtng n nkol rh nod rtoiiorljiiion m* r 

qnloltly nsccrtnln our opinion frno whether;n.i 
invention 1» prohnbly pnlcntnb?<v fnntnmnlnj. 
HonK'flii'lclly conihloiiMn!. HAHOfiOOK onl'mowi 

notlcp, without charge, Sri f iio 

Scientific Jlwican. 
AJjnnflBnmcly weekly. I/ircest ctf. 
cijlniion of nny nrlcntiuo j-nmnil. Tonus. {3 a 
your; fonriuoiittiu.fl. Uol-t bj a"l rowutlpnloin, 

MUNN&Co.36,b'™u"»' Hew York 
Branch OSco. C25 V M ash'rwton. 1>. G. 

Greatest spring touic, driv* out 

Union Street 

OPEN Alt THE TIME 
with, 8 row hoaln at vonr tforvire. 

The Dotus in my livery 
arc safe, clean and dry. 

Special Prices to picnic 
parties.,.- . 

Ice Cold Drinks a Spe
cialty. 

SSGeo, W, Webber P 

sm Phono 

V 

Dakota 
•*? \ Lands, 

in Brown and McPher-
sori counties, South Da
kota, are" choice invest-
ments-iifS . 

VVj ' . 

Everyone has made mon
ey who has invested -in 
these lands. 

For prices and descrip
tions address the 'nder-
sijrned at Aberdeen, South 
Dakota. 

H. 0. Harris. 

Have you figured 
on a 

Summer Vacation? 

Railroad Fare $. 

Pullman Fare $. 

H o t e l  ,  J / y  $ _  sg 

Incidentals $. 

Total $. 
^ o can tell you what the railroad and sleep

ing cur farea will cost, but the last two items 
depend entirely upon your preference and 
purse. We can also send you illustrated litera
ture descriptive of many of the Summer He-
sorts and Resort districtsof the United States 
and Canada; and quote Tourist Faros to 
the number of points in difTerent States or 
Provinces enumerated below: 

Nova Scotia, 7 points; New Brunnwlck, 6} 
Quebec, 25; Maine, 31; New Hampshire, s8; 
Vermont, *4; Massachusetts, 3; New Jersey, 
14; Nc%v York, 375 Ontario, 72; Michigan, 
50; Minnesota, 103; South Dakota, 5; Colo
rado, 18; Idaho, 16; Montana, 7; Wyoming, 
14; Utah, 4; British Columbia, 5; Washing
ton, 4; Oregon, 1; California* 3, and a number 
in other States. 

If you have not decided just where you 
will go, ask for a copy of our 

"Summer Tours" 
leaflet quoting Summer Excursion fares to 
fortv-four points, cast, west and north, in
cluding fares for the following named 
gatherings: 

N. E. A., Denver, July 5-9. 
Elks, Los Angeles. July 11-17. 
G. A. R., Salt Lake City, Aug. 9-14. 
Alaska-Yukon-Pactfic Exposition, 

Seattle, Wash., June 1-Oct. 16,1909. 
Let the Illinois Central help you plan your 

trip. Address the undersigned stating wnere 
you wish to go this summer; and information 
as to fares, and literature, will be freely fur
nished. 

H.J. PHELPS, Div. Pass'r Agt, I.C.R.R. 
Bank BIdg., Dubuque, Iowa. 
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Colds that liang on weaken the con
stitution and develop into consump
tion. Foley's Honey and Tar cures 
persistent coughs that refuse to 
yield to other treatment. Do not 
experiment with untried remedies as 
delay may result In your cold settling 
on your lungs. 

' Anders & Philippe. 

nil Impurities. Makes the blood ri :h 
Fills you Willi warm. Uncling life 
Most reliable spring rosnlator. That's 
Hollister's ltoeUy Mountain Ten. ;j jc. 
Tea or TTablets.—H. A. Denton. 

RAILROAD 
Time Cards. 
JVUi'iohi'ster & Oneida HY 

. .  TIME TABLE. 

MANCHESTER &. ONEIDA RY. 
ISO. 2. Loaves Manchester 6:15 a. m. 
»t cvlllx , CIiieuKo Great West Dm" 
• rtilu No. 5 weal bound; returning reach-

Manchester ut 0:15 a. m. 
No. I. Leaves Manchester 7:25 a m 

i!omieets ^ith Chicago Great Western 
train No. 6, east hound; returning reach
es Manchester at 8:10 a. m. 

Xo, tl. Leaves Manchester at 8:45 a. 
111.. connects with C. M. & St. P. No. -
22. northbound.returning reaches Man-" 
eliester at a. m. 
•rN'o. S, leaves Manchester 2:00 D, m. 
connects with Chicago Great Western-
No. 4. ca^t bouml, and Chicago Great 
\S ostprn No. west bound; returning 
readies Manchester at 3:00 p. m. 

No. 10. leaves Manchester at 4:45'n 
ni.. connects with O., "M. & St. P. No. 
21. south bouml; returning Manchester 
at r»:ir> p. m. 

Trains Now. 3. 4, 7, nmV 8, dally; all 
other trains doily except Sunday. 

I hroujrh tickets sold to all points tn 
North America. R 15. Brewer, 

iloneral Traffic Manager 

FOR SALE. 

=200 ucivs of ... i: 

CHOICE FARM LAND, 

"witbiu sovon miles of Manl.ostor 

at $00.00 per acre. Ensy terms. 

One half of this years crop can fr 
with place. 

For particulars apply to . ; 

Bronson, Carr & Soils, 

l!Hf Manchester, Town. <' 

HOLLISTER'S 

Rocky Mo'infain Tea Nuggets 
A Buay i&etlitip fcr Basy People. — 

Brings Golden 1 r.nd Renewed Vigor. 
A spceiftc for C m J vttloru Inrtijrtwtion. I.ko 

ard Kiiluoy Trouble? 
Blood, Biul Uror.tJi. 
and Ri'eki\rho. fi V 
let form, Sr* emit* 
HOM.IRTBI Duro C> 

GOLDEft «![&? 

44-8t •; 

pimptea. Impure 
ic&iah Bfjv.'ols, Fxea<lfu ,h-' 

,/Oky Mountain 'l>a in tab 
hot. (ii-mmi* >naUo"b« 

.MSV, 
FOR SALLOW P£0P! 1 

It conxos back that well feeling, 
healthy look, puts the sap of lifo iu 
your system, protects you from di-
soasc. HolliiLer's Uoiky Mountain 
Tea has no equal as a Faring Ionic 
for the wholo family. Twi or 
Tablets.—R. A. Denton. 

^2% 

There are more Mcflnll Pattern* wll Inthe United 
State* than nl nny other make o I patterns. This is oa 
account of their style, accuracy end •iwipJu.ify, 

McOnU'* MntcnzinP'Thn QLireT1 of Fashion) ha* 
tnore »ubscri!><*r* than on)' o(Uer Lidicn' Magnitne. On# 
ff.nr'i •ubacHptinn(ia numbers^ cosrn 00 Ct'ltr*. Latest 
number, J5 ccilttf* Every subscriber gets a McCaU Pat
tern Frco. Subscribe today. 

Lady Agent* Wautctf* .Ifan«I*omo premium*or 
lihrril cash c<>uiniis*iun. I'Attern C«tatoRU6(of 600 as. 

and Premium Catalogue (ihouiiijj 400 premiums) 
aent Ivce. AcMms THE McCAl.L CO., (tcwYork. 

Foley's Honey and Tar is especial
ly recommended tor chronic tliroat 
and iung troubles and many sufferers 
from bronchitis, asthma and coiisiuJti> 
tlon liavo found comfort und relief 
by using Foley's Honey aiid Tar. 

Anders & Philipiis.H. 

. J House f°r Sale. 

A well improved residence pro
perty with two aeres of land for 
sale at a bargain. Two blocks from 
Fair Grounds. Inquire o£ BroriEon 
Carr & sons, Manchester, Joiva. 

ta 
liiii 

Feed, Sale and Boarding 
Barn. 

Bjankets and Plush Robes 
mM%-i at cost, 

Harness, Whips, Etc. 
P§ always on hand. WM msM !tl! 

WILL NICKERSOH, Manager, 

20(1 Main St. , Manchester 

GO TO THE 

Alaska-Y ukon-Pacific 
g§ Exposition 

At Seattle June 1 to Oct. 15,1909 

VIA .. 

CHICAGO 
GREAT 

WESTERN 
[follVWY 

Best Service 
and Lowest Rates 
To the Greatest Fair 
Ever Held 

Tickets at Very Low Rates on 
sale every day during summer 

Full Information, Booklets, ctc., from the 
Great Western Agent or 

J. P. ELMER, Gen. Pass. Agent 
Saint Paul 

MA#LE 
LEAF 
ROUTS. 

m 

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R. 
TIME TABLE. , • 

. . ... West Bound * 
o r. OiiKtha, Sioux Oily nml St. 

A ''mil K«st Alnll 8:10 a m 
» i-t"'!-, 1 locnl. .7:2Siu m. I,'}, >*>•»»> . ..S.-10 P S 

>ulmquc & Waterloo.. 6:40 P IT 
1 Chl.jiKo. Sioux City & 

oinntm Ltil 10?50 d 

o . East Pound 
** nn.l,.nt ,vi City & 

'•»! ja . c. Vh!™W Limited..2:05 a m 
!\o ^!"\vL 1"' 'f ?1,1"nBO T^ta a:4t a m 
i1.0 ,,, "'" luo As Dull ('Upper 8:55 0 m 
NTn I Sin, KxI>resi! m 

, P\!"K. «!'• Omaha ft Cht 3:10 n m 
^ l:,t, "otlKO Uub local .. .7:35 p £-
-\'o 01! Way Freight. ,11:48 J'S 

Ac. lins Chicago sleeper. 
JMutng Car on Tralns*Nos. 5 and 4 
CEDAR RAPIDS BRANCH ~ 
, CJ<\lng South 

• ?!asH dally ex Sunday 8:40 a 
.fitf |ass daily ex Sunday 5:46 p m 

f,ie«Kht daily ex Sundayl2:4Bo m 
«. , from South 

S>,° H EaE« "'"'ly fx Sunday 8:00 a in 

i&ite « S 15 
to 

No. « runs to Fort Dodse only - '• 

Chv' HIOMV <i"'I'iYcctionsito Oinilia. Sioux 

MEN PAST FIFTY IN DANGER. 
-Men past middle lifo Jmve found 

comfort aud relief in Foley's Kidney 
niody, specially for enlarged pros

tate gland, which is very -common 
among elderly men. L. E. Morris, 
Dexter, Ky„ writes: "Up to a yeAr 
ago my father suffered from kidney 
and bladder trouble and several phy
sicians pronounced it enlargement ot 
the prostate gland and advised ao op
eration. On account of his age we * 
nvro afraid he'could not stand it and 
I recommended Foley's Kidney Rem
edy, and the first bottle relieved him 
and after taking' the second bottle 
lie was no longer troubled with thlB 
complaint." 

Anders & Philippe.1 

• £> 

THE CHItDREN LIKE I*' 

KENNEDY'S LAXATIVE 
COUCH SYRUP 

E. E. COWLESiXi^ 

TVojirietor of - ts.-

DRAY -  LINE, 
Am prepared to do all kinds ot work 

In ray lino. Moving safes, musical in
struments, household goods and heavy" 
articles a specialty. 

Kesidonce Phone No. 205. <11 

1»<CIyono would be benefited by 
tailing Foley's Orino Laxative tor 
constipation, stomach and liver 
trouble, as it sweetens the stomach "• 
and breath, gently stimulates the 
liver and regulates the bowels and 
is much superior to pills and ordi
nary laxatives. Why mot try Foley's 
Orino Laxative today? .. • 

Anders & PhUIpps. 

Why do you fret and crumble. 
why don't yon take a tuuible. 
URG Beacom's Picnic W1U, 
They will drtvo away your lllii ^ 

Try thorn, sccenti. All drujftfiiti^'^^'-BOtf 

of our citizens are drifting 
towards Brigh.ts disease by neglect-
inp; symptoms of kidney amd bladder 
trouble which l^Iey's Kidney Rem-: 

ody will quickly cure. 
Anders & Philippe. 

*i 

P A I N T I N G  
All kinds of exterior and interiot 

paiiilint;, A specialty made of Oar-
rinse painting. Prices reasonable 
and satisfaction guaranteed. 

fl 
i 

I: 
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, MI S. J. Nlaley. 
Oven- Atkinson's Blacksmith Shop. 

To avoid serious results take Ftol-
cy K Kidney Remedy at tho first sign 
of kidnej' or bladder disorder such aq 
backache, urinary irregularities, ex
haustion, and you will sooai bo well. 
Conunence taking" floley's Kidney 
llemedy today. 

; Anders & Phliipps. 

LOW FARES VIA M. & O. RY. " 

For International Convention Unit- i 
ed Society of Christian Endeavor, St. 
Paul, Minn. July 7, to 12, $6.39 for 
tho round trip. Tickets on sale July 
fi, fi and 7. Return limit July 31. 

For National Encampment , Grand" 
Army of the Republic—Salt Lake1' 
City, Utah, August 9 to 14, $32.10 for-
the round trip. Tickets on sale Am-
Kust -5, G, 7 and 8. Return limit 30 
(lays from date of sale. Dlversed 
routed west of Missouri river. Stop 
overs allowed at all stations on re
turn trip. 

Low fares to the Pacific coast. 
Tickets on sale daily May 19 to Sep- • 
(ember 30. Return limit October 31.' 
Liberal stoi> over privileges. 

Call oii or address the undersigned 
for nny further information. • . • 

E. E. Brewer, 
Manchester, Iowa. Traffic Manager. 
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