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: "lieepl No? f CbuMn't close an eye 
tonight," said Masson quickly. "I will 
go up stairs." ' 

Recalled thus abruptly from bis fe
verish anxiety about bis brother's fate ; 
to the case he had In band, the young 
doctor ascended the stairs at once to 
take up his self Imposed duty of 
watching In the sickroom. j 

In a chair by the bedroom fire he 
found the old woman, wrapped to the 
eyes in a couple of dark check woolen 
shawls, staring with unblinking black 
eyes at the red coals. At his entrance 
She transferred her gaze, as before, 
from the fire to his face and follow
ed bis •very movement, moving her 
eyes without turning her bead as he 
looked at his patient and then took a 
chair In the corner of the room, whence 
he oould watch the slightest change In 
h«r appearance or position. 

The girl looked at him fixedly for a 
moment and then closed her eyes with 
a (light, uneasy frown. 

"Yon can go to rest now," said Mas-
son to ths old woman. "I will watch 
and call you If I want you." 

8he stared at htm while he spoke, 
bat made no Blgn and uttered no word 
In reply. The farmer, who was still 
•landing near the door, explained: 

"She doesn't understand a word jou 
say, air. She talks nothing but 
Welsh." 

And be turned to her and uttered a 
few guttural sounds, which, however, 

.elicited no other reply from the old 
woman than the slightest possible con* 
traction of her rugged eyebrows. 

"She will sleep where she is, sir, in 
that chair. And if you want her or If 
you wish her to take her turn in watch
ing she will wake at the least touch," 
said the farmer as he held out his 
hand and took that of his guest in a 
warm, hearty, fervent pressure, which 
sufficiently showed the gratitude he 
felt toward him. 

Then Tregaron retired, and Mas son, 
from his corner, looked alternately at 
his patient and at the old woman. 

Wake her! Would she ever sleep? 
ThlB was what Masson asked himself 
as he remained fascinated under the 
piercing gaze of the unblinking black 
eyes, which seemed to penetrate the 
darkness of the corner where ho sat as 
easily as a cat's would have done. 

The girl on the sickbed was lying 
•ery still; only her short, labored 
breathing betrayed the fact that she 
was 11L Presently, however, she began 
to grow restless; she opened her eyes; 
she stared at the doctor as he ap> 
proached the bed, In a half stupid, half 
wondering manner; she began to mut
ter Indistinct words, in which the 
name of Merrick was the one most 
easily distinguished. 
'1 never liked him," she said at last, 

quite distinctly, looking up steadily at 
the doctor. "I nover liked Merrick. 
He knows it. I told him so. I told 
him so. Whatever he says, remember 
that—I told him so." 

Then suddenly her brain grew clear
er, and her eyes took the expression 
of fear and mistrust which had filled 
them on her tirst sight of the doctor. 

He offered her some beef tea, which 
she took submissively, but with a look 
of something like suspicion in her 
dark eyes as she glanced first at her 
grandmother and then at him. 

•nd suddenly, as he was feeding her, 
her eyes fell upon the amethyst ring. 

In a moment her face became coi> 
vulsed with a spasm of horror. But 
before he could say a word to soothe 
bar she became calm as rapidly as she 
had become excited and, closing her 
eyes, lay back on her pillow without a 
word or exclamation. 

He went back to his seat very much 
disturbed by these things, and for 
some time nothing happened to divert 
his thoughts. The wiud howled and 
whistled outside; the old woman kept 
her witchlike eyes fixed upon his cor
ner; the girl on the bed lay quiet and 
seemed to sleep. 

Masson sat back in his chair and 
pondered the strange events of the day 
and the singular situation in which 
they had placed him. There was mat
ter for thought, indeed, In the develop
ments of the past two hours, and his 
mind ran quickly over the points at Is
sue, considering, selecting, devising, 
plans for the morning's procedure. 

For the moment be was lost in his 
reflections, when he was abruptly re
called to the life around him by a 
weird and uncanny incident. 

He heard a sort of hius from the bed, 
and, glancing quickly at his patient, he 
saw that she was sitting up, with her 
eyes fixed on her grandmother, beck-

. onlag to him silently. 
He rose quietly, Instinctively keeping 

C 

Bending over her, he listened to her <oM» 
tiered au&tuin. 

his ows eyes upon the old woman aa 
he moved toward the bed. 

The witch was asleep, or at any rate 
the unblinking black eyes were closed. 

AB he drew near the bed the girl, 
never once withdrawing her gaze from 
her grandmother's withered face, rais
ed her head as an Indication to him 
to bend his toward ber. By a gesture 
he directed her to lie down again and, 
bending over her, listened to her whis
pered question. 

"Why are you wearing my father's 
ring?' 

Faint as was the whisper It was Im
perious, not to be trifled with. As he 
hesitated to answer her she spoke 
again: 

"Who do you remind me of? Why 
have you come here?" 

There was no putting her off, and 
Masson answered simply, without fur-
'JMr delay: 
? jM 

aj^o. Your f«thi»r found his ring on 
the prom ! ati»l v.iion I claimed it he 
gav«» ii i .<• ; i 

Tlie ; s'..wly transferred her 
fetcr. v. -• <i:n !u»r grandmother's 
faor .1 I... She uow stared into his 
cyrf ivi:v • . intensity which made 
him y'Y l or a few seconds she 
said .."ore, but so earnest and 
soarciru^ \ :u- her look that Masson 
felt limbic to withdraw from ber side. 

At tic tirst movement he made as if 
to retire slie stretched out her right 
hand warnlugly toward him and utter
ed these words iu a terrible, deep ton
ed whisper: 

"Don't stay here. Go. Go before 
morning, or you will never go away 
again." * - » 

CHAPTER IX. 
TIIE STRANGE OLD W0MA1T. 

The young doctor remained silent 
and still by the bedside of the sick 
girl for some moments after she had 
uttered 1jer strange warning. 

The moment the words had left her 
lips she had transferred her gaze back 
from his face to that of her grand
mother, who, with eyes still closed 
and breath drawn as If In sleep, was 
sitting huddled up in her armchair, 
while the flickering firelight played 
Dpon her features and caused odd 
shadows to cross them, so that they 
seemed to be twisted Into a series of 
weird and hideous grimaces. 

Then he turned to the girl and spoke 
in a very low voice, with soothing, 
grave looks and gestures. 

"You must uot talk, and you must 
not worry yourself. There Is no need, 
believe me." 

But the girl's face darkened with a 
look of great fear. 

"I know better than you," whispered 
she, with a glance of warning. "Yon 
must bolleve me, trust me and do as I 
say." 

8ho was so much in earnest, so much 
excited, that there was nothing for it 
but to appear to fall in with her 
wishes. 

"Very well," said he. "Since you 
wish it I will go." 

1A.e had not the slightest intention of 
keeping his word Immediately, al
though this was the impression he 
wished to convey to her. But the sick 
girl was too shrewd and too deeply i 
Interested In the matter to be put off i 
so easily. - j 

She frowned and, looking once more 
at his face, though only for a moment, 
said In a stronger voice: 

"Don't play with me. I understand. 
You are trying to deceive me. You 
will not go." 

Alarmed for the effect this excite
ment must have upon her, Masson saw 
at once that the girl was no fool to be 
calmed by a few vague words and an
swered her straightforwardly and hon
estly. 

"I promise you that I will go as soon 
as you are well," said he in the same 
low voice as before. Instinctively glanc
ing, as he spoke, at the old woman, 
upon whom the young girl's keen eyes 
were once more fixed. "And that I will 
take every possible precaution in the 
meantime. And you must keep quiet 
Remember, no one will dare to lay a 
finger on me while I am looking after 
you. Your father would take care of 
that." i 

A look of Intense relief and delight j 
lit up lier face at these words. Sho 
smiled and gently moved her head in 
assent 

"Yes, yes, that is quite true. I bad 
forgotten—I hadn't thought"— 

She stopped and, even as her lips 
ceased to move, an expression of fear 
crossed her face again. She turned 
her eyes toward the door and seemed 
to wait for something. Her cars were 
sharper than the doctor's, for in an
other moment her father's anxious face 
appeared from behind the screen which 
had been roughly improvised with 
some shawls and a clothes horse. 

"How Is she? Is sho any worse? 
Didn't I hear her talking?" asked he 
as he came quickly across the room to
ward the doctor with that look of hun

gry love In his eyes as he looked at his 
daughter which had touched Masson 
on his every mention of the sick girl's 
name. 

"Shq Is no worse," said the doctor; "a 
Uttle better UP anything. The poultice 
I ordered has relieved the' pain." 

Then the girl herself spoke, looking 
up affectionately In her father's face. 
'1 am better, father," she said. 

"Thanks to him." 
And she glanced at Masson. The fa

ther trembled from head to foot His 
little brown, eagle face twitched with 
the force of the emotion he felt as he 
stretched out his small, hard, rough, 
sinewy hand toward Masson across 
the narrow bed. 

''God bless you, sir," said he In a 
husky voice. "Those are the sweetest 
words I have heard for many a day. 
God bless you!" 

It was he whom the doctor now had 
to calm, for his emotion was so strong 
that It threatened to break out into 
ylolent expression, disturbing to the 
Invalid. He began to run alternately 
toward the bed and to the doctor with 
Impetuous relief and gratitude which 
would have been ludicrous but for the 
deep feeling which led to the childlike 
action. Masson laid a restraining hand 
on his arm, which he found to be trem
bling convulsively. 

"Come," said he gently, "control 
yourself, Mr. Tregaron. This excite
ment is good neither for you nor her. 
She must be kept quiet, very quiet, 
still." 

The farmer glanced up at him with 
tears in his eyes, shook him once more 
by the hand and went quietly out of 
the room. 

When Masson repassed the bed on 
his way to his chair in the corner, he 
saw that the sick girl was lying with 
her eyes closed, as if trying to sleep, 
but he knew Instinctively that this 
was only a blind, that her brain was 
working rapidly and that she did not 
wish to be disturbed. 

He retreated to his corner, closed his 
eyes and pretended to sleep In his turn. 
And after a time he had the satisfac
tion of seeing that IIIB patient had real
ly fallen into a light slumber. He, 
from his dark corner, was able to 
watch so well that he knew the mo
ment when this Bleep of his patient 
became sdund, and he was able also to 
note the curious circumstance that 
that was the exact time when the old 
woman by the fire opened her black 
eyes again. 

From between his half closed eye
lids ha watched her curiously. 

N* on* m MH* m mownta* u 
— iH shliiis>M>i 

rrom soutto sleep. Tnere TTM m, 
change in her attitude or in the ex
pression of her dry little wrinkled 
face. Instead of l ill' eyelids he saw 
the eyes; Hint was nil. 

She 1OO1:IM1 first ;IT the figure on tins 
bed. nlwuys without turning her henil; 
then at the doctor lu his corner. 

Then, more like n buudle of old 
clothes tlinn n living, breathing wo
man, she slid out of her chair rather 
than rose from It, all witnout the least 
noise, without so much as a shuffling 
of the feet, and glided slowly across 
the floor in n straight line to the door 
without so much as n moment's pause 
by the sick girl's bedside. In the same 
noiseless manner she slid round the 
Improvised screen and disappeared 
from his sight. 

He Just saw the top of the door 
move as it was opened a very little 
way, but every movement on the old 
woman's part was so entirely noise
less that lie crossed the Boor hastily 
and looked round the screen to be 
quite sure that she was not still In the 
room. 

But she was gone. 
Of all the uncanny sights and 

sounds, words and warnings which 
had fallen to Mnsson's lot since his or-
rival at the farmhouse a few hours be
fore, this disappearance of the witch
like, enigmatic person who had been 
his silent companion for the past three 
hours seemed to ills excited fancy the 
most weird, the most niarmlng. 

Had she been awake all the time? 
Had she been listening to all that pass
ed between the patient and lilmsolf? 
The keen watch kept by the sick girl 
herself upon the motionless figure of 
her grandmother seemed to warrant 
this suspicion. And as for the assur
ance he had received that the old wom
an understood no English, what was it 
worth In- the midst of so much that 
was suspicious, mysterious and ugly? 

Masson looked again at his pntlent, 
who was still sleeping peacefully, and 
then returned to his corner and placed 
himself In exactly the same position as 
before, with his head thrown back and 
his eyes hnif closed, that he might 
watch for that unknown, ugly some
thing which he felt sure must happen 
as a sequel to the old woman's action. 

It was about half an hour after her 
disappearance, and even with the fears 
and dangers In his mind he was grow
ing arowsy and dull of wits, when a 
feeling that there was some one In tho 
room rather than any definite sound 
made him look mistrustfully at tho top 
of the screen. 

And he saw the door open. 
Without moving lie watched between 

Ills half closed eyes and waited. 
In a couple of seconds he saw the old 

woman, divested of her shawls and 
moving with the same gliding step, 
appear round the screen. The hand he 
could see, the left, she held In front of 
her, clutching at the empty air. With 
tile other, which was still hidden be
hind the screen, sue was evidently 
dragging some one else, some unwill
ing person, forward Into the room. 

She stopped, she turned Impatiently, 
without uttering a word, but her un
seen companion, treading with a heav
ier step than hers upon one of the old 
boards, made it crack and rattle, aiul 
the sick girl started up from her sleep 
with a cry. Instantly the old woman 
disappeared. Masson ran to his pa
tient, whose breath was coming quick
ly and whose eyes were wide and wild 
with fright. 

"Who was that?" cried sue 
"Only your grandmother." answered 

Masson in a reassuring tone. 
Tho girl stared about her, panting 

and trembling. Then sho pointed to 
the screen. 

"Only she? Go and see; go and seel" 
He obeyed her at once, looked behind 

the screen and saw no one. lie opened 
the door. Standing outside against the 
wall, with lier unblinking black eyes 
watching the handle, was the old wo
man alone. 

He came back Into the room and as
sured his patient of the fact She lay 
back on lier pillow, her features puck
ered with an expression of great un
easiness. 

"You are Bure she was alone?' 
"Quito sure." 
She drew a long sigh and appeared 

to grow more satisfied. 
He gave her something to drink and 

resumed bis watch in the corner. 
Of whom was the girl afraid? Who 

was the uuseen person, whom the old 
woman had tried to drag Into the 
room, who had effected so rapid, so 
neat a retreat 

CHAPTER X. 
CAUOIIT IN A TRAP. 

Through the long hours till the 
morning Masson sat with tireless eyes. 
He had had too many alarms, too 
many suspicions, during the early part 
of the nlgat to feel disposed for so 
much as a moment's rest. 

Into what den of iniquity bad he 
stumbled among those hills which the 
mind instinctively associated with the 
peaceful and Innocent delights of a 
pastoral life? Who were they, this 
group of rustics In their weird eyrie, 
warm hearted, impulsive farmer, 
witchlike old woman, sullen lad? Were 
they all banded together for unlawful 
purposes, or were they divided sharp
ly into two classes—the Innocent and 
the guilty? 

And what sort of a living could they 
hope to make by dishonest means here 
in the wilds lu these days of railways 
and the police? 

The more carefully he considered 
the whole matter the wilder did his 
conjectures become, the more unlikely 
seemed every conclusion which sug
gested Itself to him. 

At last he gave up endeavoring to 
unravel the mystery, telling himself 
that with the morning's light with 
the ability to look about him and to 
make Inquiries, there would come san
er thoughts and a clearer view of 
things. 

In the meantime he had at first 
enough to occupy him in the condition 
of his patient. 

Partly, no doubt, as a result of the 
fright she had had, the girl became 
more restless than before. Her breath
ing grew more labored, her cough 
more incessant, her complaints of the 
pain It guve ber more plaintive, more 
frequent. 

With every means at his command 
Masson combated each fresh symp
tom as it arose, administered such 
nourishment as she could swallow and 
watched with unwearied patience until 
toward daybreak she grew quieter, 
ceased to utter the muttorlngs which 
had denoted the uneasy state of her 
mind and sank Into a peaceful sleep. 

Masson heard the souuds about tho 
house which told that the family was 
astir long before anybody came in to 
relieve his .watch. 

When at last the farmer appeared, 
he was overjoyed at the sight of his 
daughter In her quiet slumber. He 
wrung Masson's band again and again 
he thanked God in a broken voice for 
sending help when he BO sorely needed 
it, and he ended by dragging the doc
tor away and leading him to the front 
bedroom, which had already been air
ed and put In order for the guest's re
ception. 

"There, sir," he said as ha pointed 

steaa, upon wnich a nannsome quut 
had been spread In honor of the visit
or, "everytli;n :'.q ready for you to He 
down and have your sleep out com
fortable. I wouldn't linve yon called 
till all was..ready..,.. You'll llii,l lnvak-

Standing outside ngnlnst the mill iras the 
nld u-vmtui- tilane. 

fast waiting for you down stairs, the 
best we've got and then, if you'll come 
up here, my iuother'll watch by Gwyn 
today, and no one shall disturb the 
man wiio's saved my daughter's life." 

"But we dou't know"— 
."Ah, sir, don't tell me! Trust a fa

ther's eyes. She's never looked like 
that, peaceful and sweet and herself, 
since she's been ill. You've saved her, 
sir; uuder Providence you've saved 
my girl, and If there's happiness to 
give for a good man In this world It 
ought to be yours, sir, and It should be 
If my prayers could bring It to you." 

The impulsive fellow was shaking 
from head to foot again and betraying 
again the depth of the emotion he felt. 
He seemed to want to express his grat
itude In some ecccntrle and extrava
gant manner, so that Masson had am 
uncomfortable fear that he was going 
down on his knees to him or that he 
would fling his sinewy arms about his 
guest's unwilling neck. 

When he got down stairs, however, 
where he found a bountiful and savery 
meal prepared for him In the kitchen, 
which was flooded with the morning 
•un, and when the farmer had apolo
gized for leaving him to himself, Mas-
son wondered, with a sudden chill 
down the back, what would have been 
his treatment at the lithe little 
Welshman's hands if Ills daughter's 
Illness, instead of taking n turn for 
the better, had taken a turn for the 
worse? 

The wind had dropped: the sky, 
though not quite clear from clouds, 
was blue In parts; the sun threw 
shame on the blazing lire. Masson 
could not open the front door for the 
snow with which it was blocked, but 
he looked out of one of the latticed 
windows and saw a sight grand 
enough to be worth Ills journey. 

On the tableland where the farm
house and the ruins of the old monas
tery stood the snow, covering rough 
fragments of masonry, lay crisp and 
sparkling iu a hundred fantastic 
mounds. Heyond, seen between a soli
tary ruined pillar on the one side and 
the walls of the old church on the oth
er, was the valley below, with its dark 
line of rivulet winding through the 
cold white mass and the mountains on 
the other side, whore steep gray slabs 
and slender dark peakB relieved the 
veil of snow. 

Tho whole of the wild and pictur
esque, if somewhat confined, land
scape, lay bathed In such a strong 
stream of flashing sunlight that it 
seemed to lift a great weight off the 
mind even to look at it; gloomy 
thoughts and black suspicions lost 
their keenness, their force, lu the 
physical Joy of existence, and Mas-
son was conscious that the sun
shine and the brightness of the 
scene were at the bottom of It when he 
made up his miud not to bo frightened 
away by facts or by fears, but to stay 
on at the farmhouse till his patient 
was herself again, in the first place, 
and until he could meet with Coch Tal 
In the second. 

As for the girl's warning to him, he 
told himself now that there was prob
ably more of an Invalid's fancy than 
of sober, solid truth in her fears on 
his account. Certainly there were 
mysterious elements In the house
hold. There were suspicious circum
stances to be accounted for in his own 
experience as well as his brother's 
fate. 

But the more he considered the mat
ter the more firmly he set his teeth 
and told himself that he would not be 
scared away until he had found out, if 
not enough to hang somebody for the 
crime of which he believed his broth
er to have been the victim, at any rato 
sufficient to set the police on the track 
of the murderer. 

In the meantime he could safely 
trust to the farmer's interest in his 
daughter's welfare to protect him 
from the dangers which might pos
sibly menace him under the farmhouse 
root. 

By the time he had finished break
fast the first impression given by the 
warmth and the sunlight had given 
place to a sense of drowsiness, a cloud
ing of the faculties which reminded 
him that he had had no rest worthy 
of the name for 26 hours and that he 
was in such a condition as made it im
perative that he should get some re
pose as speedily as he could. 

He went up stairs, therefore, still 
without meeting anybody, peeped In at 
the door of the sickroom, where the 
witch was sitting in her corner and 
where the patient was still lying In 
peaceful sleep, and then locked' him
self Into the farmer's bedroom, threw 
himself on the bed and sank at once 
Into a deep slumber. 

When he awoke. It was dark and 
cold, and the wind had begun to roar 
again. 

And some one was trying the handle 
of the door. 

He sprang off the bed and turned the 
key quickly In the lock. 

It was too dark to see any one, but 
he heard heavy footsteps going rapidly 
down the stairs, and he followed In hot 
pursuit. As soon as they reached the 
bottom of the stairs the foremost fig
ure darted across the tiled floor to a 
door at the back, which be opened and 
then slammed again in Masson's face 
when he had passed out 

"Coch Tal!" shouted Masson, recog
nizing the figure by Its enormous 
height the moment that a ray of the 
weak daylight enabled him to see any
thing at all. 

And he opened the door and passed 
out In his turn. 

Coch Tal was still In sight leaping 
over the obstacles on the rough ground 
as nimbly as be had done the day be
fore during that long chase among the 
mountains. 

He turned sharply to the left behind 
the west wall of the ruined church 
and, traversing at full speed auother 
open space beyoud, ran up a rough lad
der which was placed against the 
n- ill wall of what had once been the 
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fndi t W the numbtr the other end 

Two extra fine 
cambric hand-
kerchiefs, with 
beautiful Jm-
ported lace me* 
aallion inser-
tions in the cor
ners. Half-inch 
hem, machine 
hemstitched; 
stylish and dur
able. A pair of 
these handker
chiefs given for IS lion heads cut from 
Lion Coffee wrappers and a 2c. stamp. 

Art Picture, 
Qreetlni" 

Oiven for 8 
lion heads cat 
from Lion Cof-
fee wrappers 
and • 2-«eat 
stamp. 
A highly 
artistic picture, 
that will rrac< 
the finest a raw 

Children's Picture Book. 

Oiven for 10 lion 
heads and a 2-cent 
stamp. Sixteen 
large pages of Mo
ther Goose Melodies 
illustrated and with 
nicely lithographed 
cover. >V e have 
different books, so 
you cau get an as
sortment. 

ing-room. The 
background of 
royal dark-blue 
furnishes a n 
appropriate 
contrast to the 
little girl and 
her white Sast-
er lilies. Size, 
14x28 inches. 
For 10 Hon heads 
anil 3 cents w« 

V / 
! 'Vi  

will itad it Uaaed ready for banging. 

Plewer Picture. 

Century Cook-Book. 

368 pages of valu-
able cooking re
ceipts, also treatise 
on the labor of the 
kitchen, diuing-
room.lauudry, sick
room, and remedies 
for the more com
mon diseases. 

Given for 15 lion 
heads and a 2-cent 
stamp. 

Por 8 lion heads and m 2c. stamp. 
American Beauty Roses and Lilies-of-

theA'aHdr. size, 11x31 lncbw. Brifhl 
and artistic coloring. 

' The Dancing Lesson." 

Boys' Pocket-Knife. 
The "Easy-
Opener" ; 
strong, sharp 
blade; 
red-wood 
handle. 

Por 12 lion heads and a 2c. stamp. 

.Jhe green grass and trees, the Uttle 
brown kitten and the girl's auow-whlte 
areas form a pleasing combination of col-
ore. Size, 15x21 inches, flailed free for 
8 lion heads and a 2-cent stamp. 

;{ r,< 

™*LAB0VB *®»NLV A pEW OF THE LION COFFEB PREMIUMS. Another list will 
•bortly.ppe.rintbUp.perl Don't miss It! The grandeit Hit of premium, ever offered I 

msem 
*'»;£ kH0W. "0N,C0,:FEP- b* ,he wrapper. It i. . M.led p.clc-

»le, with the lion a head In front. It is absolutely pure II the packaec 
la unbroken. HON COFFEE l» roasted the day It leavea the factory. 

fryAz't?-

-  -  . '  

IMPORTANT NOTICE. 

iBM^re^liW^r^^ito^ torUr«« j 

WOOLSOH SHOE CO., Toledo, OMo. I 

! 

, * 

YOUAKEA DEMOCRAT. 
and, of course yon want a democratic news-

cratlc newspaper of ihecouatry. ft advocates 
tho readoptlon of the Chicago p'atform and tho 

^nomination of William Jennings Bryan. 
There has never been a political campaign 

that will equal In Importance that of the one to 
be fovght next year The Republican party, 
backed by the money power of this oountry 
and Europe. Is alsrt and aggressive. Flushed 
with the victory of three years ago it will seek 
by every meats In Its power to maotaln Us su
premacy. 

Democrats must be up snd doing. They must 
wage an unceasing war upon their enemies, lu 
no better and ncore effective way can this be 
done than by the circulation of good, sound 
democratic newspapers. The publisher of the 
Chicago Dispatch will send a copy of the Chi 
cago Dispatch from now until Jan. 1st. loot, for 
fifty cents.. If you are not already taking thla 
great political weekly, send in your subscription 
at once. You should not only do this yourself, 
but should Induce your friends to join vou. By 
a Uttle* effort you can easily raise a club of ten 
or twenty subscribers. An extra copy for club 
of ten. 

The Chicago Dispatch Is ludorsed by William 
Jennings Bryan and other Democratic leadere. 

Address The Chicago Dispatch, 
120 and 122 Fifth Avenue, 

_ Chicago. III. 
We will furnish the Chicago Dispatch and the 

Democrat one year for;$1.85. Apply to Manches
ter Democrat. 44tf 

When you want 

Fin© Furniture 

AT 

Fair Prices 

GO TO 

Werkmeister's 

AT 

Earlville. 

Undertaking Solicited. 

F. W ERKMEISTER, 

Earlville, Iowa. 

0. K. BARBER 
SHOP. 

If you wish a first-class haircut, 
shampoo, singe, sea-foam or 
shave, give me a call. Prices, 10 
and 15 cents. Satisfaction guar
anteed; why pay more. 

None but FIRST-CLASS 
WORKMEN employed. 

PETEB DRESS 

IS A HOT PLACE, BUT THE 
WARMEST" THINGS YOU 4fc 

ever heard of those 
Cooper Buggies, Surreys 

Road and spring Wagons. 
DO WE HANDLE VHEH? 
Well, we should ejaculate! 

. But we must close them out. Wli 
POSITIVELY WILL NOT 
Carry them over until next 
Season. NO! 

We will give them away 
First or sell them so cheap you'll think it's Christmas and we are < 
Santa Claus. 

Do we need the money? l0Ek
NHE1ilT„AEnd

R^M,,re' ; 

Do we want much pr OXlt? Not a cent. We expect to lose money on 
* some jobs because we ' must sell them al 

'The «29opElV 
some jobs 

TOO BAD to have to sell them so cheap, but we 
^.must. Not a job on hand Januiry ist, 1900. 

That's what we are aiming for. I|||f 

GccdsGuaranteed? toofils: 
That's Guarantee enough. WHAT MORECOULD 

IS KING YOU ASK? 
Well, We are busy now. Come in and we will talk to you. 

IF YOU'VE HEART TROUBLE, be careful. Our prices are SUDDEN 
SHOCKS. Your's busily, 

DUERST & DUERST, 
DUNDEE, IOWA. THE BUQOV HEN 

,v 

? Vfc 

* f 

I" 'i&fi&p 
r: wr 

v * 

\V. D.;iloyt. N, G. Ditvls. 

Now Stock Firm 
rj): —OF— 

Hoyt & Davis. 
We havo formed a co partnership for 

the purchase and sale of hogs, at Man
chester, Iowa, and invite all persons in 
this locality to give us a chance to bid 
on their stock. We expect by fair deal
ing to secure a share of the business. 

PROPRIETOR. i Hoyt & Davis. 
'as.*NHS ^ 

Daily Paper $1.00 a Tear. 
The l)es Moines Daily News is sent 

to mail subscribers for $1.00 a year, 75 
cents for six months, 50 cents for three 
montbB, 25 cents for one month. The 
Daily Hews is a member of the Asso
ciated Press and publishes all the news 
of Iowa and the world condensed for 
busy readerB. Fullest and earliest war 
news, congressional and Iowa legisla
tive news, telegraphic markets and all 
the [features of a metropolitan news
paper. Address, the NEWS, Des Moines, 
Iowa. 

Residence Property for Sale. 
A good house, barn and large lot in 

Manchester for sale at a oargain. 
Long time given on half of purchase 
money If desired. 

. Inquire of BRONSON & CUBR. 

8O YEARS' 
EXPERIENCE 

PATENTS 
TRADE MARKS; 

DESIGNS 
COPYHIOHTS 4c. 

Anyono sending a sketch and description may 
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an 
Invention Is probably patentable. Communlea* . s probably 
tlons strictly confident! 
sent * 

- Communlea* 
Ilandbookon Patents 

mt free. Oldest ageuoy for seourtnspatents. 
Patents taken through Uunn & Co. reoelTe tpeeUU notice without charge. In the 

Scientific jtottrtcaD. 
A handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest oir» 
culatlon of any sclenttflo Journal. Terms, 98 * 
jear; four months, $L Sold by all newsdealers. 

Lte'rs]M!.rt 

4 * * i\9i V-r-f 

At i* 


