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PJlAl'I IK I.—The Rov CirftnvtlleMassoD.who 
Is travelling ID Waioi, writer hiu brother, Dr. 
KEKTNALII Ma9Bon, that lio IK about to go OD an 
excurslou ID the hUla with a wild, uacouth, red
headed guide. After this uothiiig is heard nf 
the clergyman. Or. Masson goes to Wales, finds 
tholau from whl^h his brother etirted and 
learnt that he was going to the house of Mr. 
Tregaron, owner of Monncblog tarm, some six 
miles distant, under the guidance of a man 
nicknamed Coch Tal. lleRlnald starts In the 
afternoon, and. In his haste without a guide, to 
mako his way In face of a snow storm to Mon 
achlog farm. II.—Perceiving a figure ahead of 
him, Ueglnald hastens and comes up with a 
large, redheaded man, who, on seeing the doc
tor. shows signs of great terror and darts ahead. 
Reginald follows feeling sure that the man is 
Open Tal, and, overtaking him, calls him by that 
name, but the man again eludes him 111.—He 
pursues the fugitive down a ravine till henrrlves 
at the edge of a cliff, from the bottom of which 
comes a groan. IV—Above him he hears a 
volcejsalliug and, retracing his steps, comes up
on a farmer, who conducts him to ills house. 
The man's daughter is 1U, and Reginald agrees 
toatteudhor. On the farmer's linger Reginald 
seed a ring that had belonged to his brother. 
V.—The house and the people In It are myster
ious. There are an old woman, the farmer's 
young son, Tom, and a farmhaud called Myrlck. 
Reginald goes to the room of the sick girl, 
Gwyn^and upon seeing him. she is struck with 
horror. VI and VII,—Reginald sleeps In the 
kitchen In a chair before the (Ire. Uurlng the 
night he awakens to And that some one has en
tered the room and has evidently tried to rob 
blm, suspicion polntlog to the farmhand Myrick, 

. who turns out to be Coch Tal, and the farmer 
turns out to be Mr. Tregaron and the place 
Monachlog farm. Tregaron tells Roginald that 
he foqnd the ring on a hillside near by. VIII.— 
Reginald watches at Owyn's bedside, and she 
warns him to leave the place before morning. 
IX, X and XI.-Bverytblng and everybody about 
tbe place Is mysterious. The old woman nover 

the w!ii<1o\v. 
And v»-iih (loop mis ',U :n<r he saw that 

tho WWW WHS tIIJUHT R Hum over. 
\\ iH'ii lio Kot <i»wif Nta.is in liiB turn, 

ho foti.ul iiu: lad 'loin 111 tln> kitchen, 
looking as «ul!:y «s PVM* Ami rubbing 
his hands } of ore the fire. 

"Yon'll hnve to pm off your journey 
buck, sir," snid he with an unprepos
sessing grin, as Masson wont, quickly 
to the window, which was almost 
blocked up from the outside. "We're 
snowed up." 

The doctor uttered an exclamation of 
dismay. 

Upon his spirits there fell like a 
leaden weight the conviction that he 
was iu a prison from which ho would 
never get out alive. 

ng 
follows hlmT corners him in Ills bedroom and 
questions him about his missing brother. Coch 
Tal admits that he was Granville Masson's 
guide and says that Masson Insisted on climbing 
where it was not safe. He disappeared, ana 
Coch Tal never saw him afterward. XII,—Gwyn 
recovers and urges Reginald to depart. A hoavy 
fall of snow prevents, and he believes that ho 
will never get out of the place alive. 

"How long are you going to stay 
here, sir?" 

Masson hesitated. 
"Until sho Is out of danger," said ho 

at last 
"Is It her wish that you should 

stay?" 
Surprised by the question, Masson 

looked at him scrutlnlzlngly by the 
faint light of a smoky little lamp, 
which was nailed against the wall, j 
There was eager Interest In the man's 
face and something like menaco In his ' 
tone. ! 

"No,H said Masson. "It Is her father's 
wish." Coch Tal looked relieved, but 
6till somewhat suspicious. "Tho girl 1 

herself told me to go away." j 
"She told you that?" i 
"Yes." j 
"Then I should go If I were yon," , 

retorted Coch Tal grimly. | 
At that moment the farmer came out! 

of one of the rooms above and called to , 
Masson to come and see his daughter. | 
His tone was jubilant and eager. Coch 
Tal withdrew noiselessly and at once 
and disappeared by the back door as 
Masson went up stairs. 

He and Tregaron entered the Blcfe-
room together. 

The patient was better; thero was no 
doubt of that. She had had more sleep j 
during the day; her temperature had 
gone down; the cough was less fre
quent, less painful. The doctor, at 
whom she smiled, but to whom she 

larcely spoke, turned to the farmer 
1th a reassuring look. 

She will do now with care," said 
"She must be quiet and well 

nursed. But the worst of the trouble 
1b over." 

"Then you can go away, doctor," 
said the girl, speaking out with unex
pected strength and energy. "You had 
better return home at once and relieve 
your friends' anxiety." 

The farmer and Masson smiled at 
each other. 

"Seems wry anxious to bo rid of 
you, sir," said Tregaron. "It's rather 
ungrateful, ain't it?' 

But she frowned slightly and again 
Insisted on Masson's going, so that to 
pacify her ho said at once that he 
Should start as early as he could on 
the following morning. 

"That's a promise," said she eagerly. 
"Yes, a promise." 
Satisfied with this answer, she closed 

her eyes again, and tho doctor with
drew with his host. 

"I can't thank you, sir, I can't thank 
you, not If I was to live 100 years," 
said Tregaron. "You Just come in the 
nick of time, that you did; sent by 
Providence, that you were! But If 
there was anything I could do for 
you"— 

"There to," cut In Masson quickly. 
"I want the mystery about my brother 
cleared up. You can help me in that, 
Mr. Tregaron; you can get at the 
trath, if any man can. I have seen 
your man Merrick"— 

"You've seen him?" asked the farm
er, with astonishment and interest 

"Yes, but I can get nothing out of 
him; nothing at all." 

"Ah! Well, you'd better leave it to 
me. I'll leave no stone unturned to 

v. 

!r 
J 

f y t, 

He turned at thia point in hi$ thoughts 
abruptly to Coch Tal. 

find out something, In gratitude for 
what you've done for me and mine, 
sir. And if you'll write me down your 
addresB, I'll send to you if I hear any
thing or if I And anything." 

With this promise Masson was fain 
to be content. He -l>ogan to feel as 
.anxious to go away as Gwyn was that 
he should go. For he saw that what
ever was to be discovered, he would 
have to get outside help, and he pro
posed to put the matter without delay 
Into the hands of the police. 

Gwyn would uot hear of his sitting 
up that night, so lie lay on one of the 
beds in tbe front room, while the farm
er slept in the other. But the fact that 
he had slept through the day, and per-
haps a certain vague, but justifiable, 
feeling of insecurity, prevented his 
closing his eyes. 

When the farmer rose, at 4 o'clock In 
the morning, and went softly dowl 
stairs without disturbing hia miaafc 
l|b^> ****** \\n +nd Iran 

CHAPTER X11L 
OWYN'S MBS8AOE TO COCII TAL. 

When Reginald Masson went up 
stairs to pay his morning visit to the 
Invalid, he found her sitting up in bed, 
supported by pillows, staring out 
through tho window which was op
posite to her at the falling snow. 

She looked uneasy and distressed. 
"What is this?" she asked, as soon 

as he entered tho room. "They say 
we're snowed up! If so, you won't be 
able to get awayl" 

"Not today, I'm afraid," said he. 
"But I'm not in such a hurry to go. I 
would rather see you about first." 

She looked at him earnestly. In this, 
the first sight he had had of her face 
in a natural position, Masson was 
struck by its beauty of feature. Re
fined by illness, her face had lost the 
ruddy brown of the peasant's healthy 
skin and looked delicately transparent 
Her large, dark eyes had in them a 
plaintive expression of anxiety which 
gave them an unusual depth and bril
liancy. Her magnificent black hair, no 
longer confined In the formal coll of 
tight plaits which she wore when in 
health, was Just loose enough to give 
a softening effect to her whole face. 

If he had seen her first at work 
about the house or on the farm, with 
her sleeves rolled up, wearing her nat
ural expression of busy interest about 
household trifies, Masson would have 
passed no other comment on her than 
would be expressed in the remark that 
she was a fine girl. 

As it was, however, she had for him 
all the interest of a beautiful woman 
met under romantic and singular cir
cumstances. IIo was Interested in 
her, touched by her evident concern 
on his account 

"Where have you come from?" she 
asked shortly. "Not Wales?' 

"I come from London." 
"Ah! That was where your brother 

came from!" 
"You saw him?" asked Masson ea

gerly. 
She threw at him a frightened 

glanco, which woke his interest anew. 
"No." 
"But you heard of his coming?" pur

sued he quickly. 
Again, to his Inipatlenco and disgust, 

he saw in this charming, attractive 
girl the same ugly reticence which had 
characterized Coch Tal's every men
tion of his brother. 

"I heard of a clergyman's coming to 
see the ruins," she answered stiffly, as 
If measuring out her words. 

And as she spoke she settled herself 
down among her pillows and closed 
her eyes as if tho exertion of sitting 
up had tired her. But he know that 
this fatigue was only assumed, and ho 
asked her another question In a low 
voice earnestly. They were alone to
gether for the first time; the grand
mother, whose presence acted like an 
evil spell upon Masson, was for once 
out of the way. Such an opportunity 
was not to be lightly missed. 

"If you know anything, tell mo," said 
he Imploringly in a voice which shook 
with the emotion he felt. "Nobody 
will tell me anything. But I must 
know." 

How paltry her excuse of apparent 
fatigue was became In an Instant 
abundantly evident. She flashed her 
great eyes at him and repeated quickly 
in the low voice Bhe had used all tbe 
time: 

"Must know! What do you mean by 
that? Is It a threat?' 

"No," answered he passionately. "It 
la—an entreaty." 

There was a silence. She closed her 
eyes again, and presently he saw roll
ing from under her eyelids two tears, 
which slowly trickled down to her 
pillow. Masson bit his lip. He felt 
that he was a brute to disturb her at 
such a time, and yet he knew that the 
agitation from which she was suffer
ing could hardly be increased by any
thing he could say. 

Again there was Bilence. The big 
snowfiakes fluttered steadily past the 
window, darkening it as they fell; tho 
fire hissed In the grate. Presently the 
girl turned her head. 

"There is some one at the door," 
said she in a whisper. "See who It is." 

Masson crossed the floor very quick
ly, threw open the door and discover
ed Coch Tal Btanding close behind. 
The peasant's face wore an ugly, 
threatening look as he met the eyes 
of the doctor. 

"So you're not going," sir, after all?* 
said he In a strongly ironical tone. 

"I'm going the moment I cau do so," 
returned Masson. "At present I'm told 
it is impossible to leave the house." 

"Impossible! Yes, especially for 
them as aren't in the mood to go," 
retorted Coch Tal fiercely. 

Masson, afraid that the man's angry 
and aggressive tones would reach 
Qwyn's ears and alarm her, closed tho 
door of the room, shutting himself and 
hlB companion out 

"Do you doubt that I want to get 
away?' asked he quietly. 

"Doubt it? Yes, I do. I doubt 
your wanting to get away from her!" 

And he jerked his head violently In 
the direction of the room where tho 
6lck girl was lying. 

Jealous," thought Masson, with his 
yes suddenly opened. 
And at once ho set about allaying the 

excited lover's fears. 
"I should certainly not have cared to 

go or have been willing to go while my 
patient was in any danger," ho answer 
ed in solemn, professional tones, "but I 
am happy to say there is nothing more 
to fear. Pneumonia is an illness which 
leaves one in doubt when the crisis Is 
past. She is mending rapidly and now 
only wants ordinary care, not skilled 
attendance. Now, are you satisfied?1 

Apparently Coch Tal was Dot In 
the dim light of the stairhead, where 

mmsueu«S 

wont on wtsitfnjj KcruTlnlzingly in tht 
face of the doctor. 

"Are you a married man, sir?" ho 
asked at lnsi, abruptly enough. 

"No, not yet, but 1 hope to be oue 
soou," answered .Vasson, with a smile. 

"You hope to be inanied soon? You 
are en^a^od to be nuirnodV*" weut on 
the peasant iiiiiulsltot-ially. 

"And may 1 venture to inquire what 
busluess it Is of yours?1 said Moseon, 
not 111 humoredly, but with a strong 
sense that the line mint be drawn 
somewhere between natural iulurest 
and Impertinent curiosity. 

"Well, sir, it's just this way," re
torted Coch Tal In a surly tone, "that a 
man whost heart's full of on* woman, 
if he's the right sort, dou't go trou
bling his head about another. And 
so, if you're thiuking of the lady you're 
going to marry, you won't maybe trou
ble your head alxnit Gwyn Tregaron. 
But if you're not engaged to another 
woman and If you're going to hang 
about hore another week or so, looking 
after her and showing off your fine 
London airs to her anu making her 
think her own folks aren't good enough 
for her," pursued Coch Tal, clinching 
Ills handd with passion and Bpcaklng 
in hoarse gasps, "why, then, Mr. Doc
tor, you stand a fine chance of never 
getting back to your London sweet
heart at all, and so I tell you." 

From all he heard and all be saw It 
seemed to Masson himself that his 
chance of getting back to Loudon, 
sweetheart or no sweetheart, was so 
poor already that a difficulty or a dan
ger lu the way more or less hardly 
mattered. He was able, therefore, to 
reply with apparent equanimity: 

"You are troubling yourself very un
necessarily, my friend. Just ask your
self whether a man who has a yeat 
grief and burden on his mind, as I 
have, Is likely to have much time or 
thought to give to lovemaklng, and 
whether, If he had, he would havo 
much opportunity for it in a place as 
full of inquisitive eyes and ears as this 
bouse seems to be." | 

Coch Tal was silent for a few mo
ments. The doctor spoke again. 1 

"And where is your own pride, your ' 
own spirit" he woat on, "to think you 
could be cut out so easily?' i 

But at that the great peasant gave a 
long, shivering sigh and seemed to drop : 
at once Into a state of absolute dejec- i 
tion and humility. j 

'That's It," said be in a husky whis
per. "That's the worst of it. It *ud he 
easy enough for any one to cut me out ! 

—easy enough. But It would be a bad ' 
Job for him to try, all the same." < 

He ground out the words between 1 

his clinched teeth and glared again j 
menacingly at the doctor. | 

At that moment there was a knock | 
at the wall, and he started back. j 

"She wants—you!" said he In a sullen 
tone. 

"The poor girl Is naturally curious at 
all this growling and whispering that's 
going on outside her door," returned 
Masson coolly. "I'll tell her you've 
come to inquire how she Is." 

"Aye, tell her that," said Coch Tal, 
with a yearning look at tho walls of 
tbe sickroom as tho doctor opened 
the door and went in. 

"Has he gone?" asked the Invalid, 
forming the words with her lips rather 
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Vlutaker. 

Masson threw open t)w door and discov
ered Coch Tal. 

than uttering them and speaking with 
an expression of fear ou her pale face. 

"Not yet. lie has come to know how 
you are. Shall I take him a message?" 

She frowned and shook her head. 
The doctor insisted. 

"Yes," he urged gently, "you had 
better. A kind message. He is very 
anxious about you." 

A light seemed to cross her face as a 
new thought came into her mind. 

"Tell him," Bhe said in a low voice, 
"that I am worse this morning—much 
worse." 

The doctor stared. 
"But I cannot tell him that," ho pro

tested. "You are much better. I havo 
already told him BO." 

But Gwyn moved her right hand im
patiently among the bedclothes. Evi
dently she was a young woman of 
strong will who did not speak with
out intention. 

"If you don't give him my message," 
said Bhe, with some energy, "as I gave 
't to you and in ray hearing, I will 
mke myself worse in spite of you." 
fMie glanced Imperiously at the screen 

to intimate that he was to obey her In
duction at once. Much bewildered, 
ATASSOU went agaiu to the door and, 
opening it, spoko in a voice which the 
glrl\ could hear. 

"Stie fancies she is not so well this 
morning," said he, "but 1 hope that it 
is notliiug more than fancy." 

Coch Tal received this message in 
silence i&ud with a frown. Then ho re
treated iWu the stairs without any 
other answer thnu a uod, while Masson 
returned toft tho Invalid. 

"Is ho got**?" asked she. 
"Yes." 
Tho girl drew a sigh of relief. 
"Why do you tease him? It is not 

worthy of a good woman to tease tho 
man who loves her," said Masson, who 
had beeu touched by the rough devo
tion of tho huge son of the hills, by 
the savage vehenipnce of his protests, 
by the gloomy surliness with which he 
had slunk away ou*recelviug Qwyn's 
messago. 

"Because," replied the girl In an agi
tated whisper, "1 hate the very sound 
of hiB footsteps. I hate and I fear him 
—more than I can tiell. And don't— 
don't ask me why." . 

Her brows contracted and the shad* 
ow of a great and awful grief passed 
over her face. 

Masson stood beside her in silence. 
What was he to do? Hie felt that the 
key to the secret he was trying to 
pierce was In this young girl's keeping. 
Yet he could not worm from her tho 
truth which would be ruin tit her lover, 
to her brother or at any rftte to somo 
of her own peopld, her own Utn. v . 
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defonnants, or either of them, or their heirs or 
any of the helru, of either of them or any of 
them, aro unknown to the plaintiffs, and that 
they can not name or more particularly describe 
said unknowu defendants, and the unknown 
claimants of said real estate or parts thereof. 

And the plaintiffs in their said petition asi 
that the tr ortgages on parts of said real estate 
made to and iu favor of tho defendants, Charles 
Brady, John Mackenlze, Samuel Webster. John 

CHAPTER XIV. 
THE HIDDEN PIT. 

. He was startled by seeing the girl 
open her eyes suddenly and Six upon 
him an expression of eager curiosity 
and interest. 

"Tell roe, sir," Bold she abruptly, 
"something about yourself and your 
brother* _Or ig that too p*Jgifult^ 

TO " 

A. Cooley, George beau. Walter A. Blrkett. aud 
Tnornas Maxwell, and which appear of record 
iu the Hecordor's office of said Delaware County, 
be decreed to have been paid In full and satis-

««.» _*»»—'iiutlffs In and to all 
and to every part 

lied. That the title of tho plaintiffs In and to all 
of tho real estate described, and to every part 
and parcel thereof, be established and confirm
ed against the adverse claims of the defendants 
and each and every one of them, and 
their heirs and aslcns, and the heirs and 
aslgns of each or them, and against all 
of tho unknown claimants of said real estate or 
any part thereof. That each and all of said de
fendants, their heirs and asigns, and the heirs 
and assigns of each of them, and all unknown 
defendants and all unknown claimants of said 
real estate or any part or parts thereof and all per
sons claiming by, through or underthem, or any 
of them be oarred una for ever estopped from 
havlug or clalmiug any right, or title adverse to 
the plaintiffs or either of them lu and to said 
premises, or any part or parcel thereof, and that 
the tide to all o? said reul estate be quieted in 
tho plalutiffs, and for cuch other and further re
lief as may be deemod equitable in the premises. 

And that unless you appear thereto and de
fend on or before noon of the second day of 
the next February, 1900, term of said District 
Court, of Delaware County,Iowa,to be begun aud 
holden at Manchester, In said Countv, on tho 
12th day of February, A. D. 1900, default will be 
entered against you and judgment and decreo 
rendered as praved In plaintiffs' petition. 

I COFFEE 
Used in Millions of Homes! 

Accept no substitute 
! Insist on LION COFFEE, in 1 lb. pkgs. 

These articles mailed FREE in 

i exchange for lion heads cut from 

I front ofr lb. LION COFFEE pkgs. 

Gold Collar Button. 
Mailed free for 6 lion heads cutfrora Lion 

| Coffee wrappers and a 2-cent stamp. Made 

Best Coffee for tie Money I 
Try LION COFFEE and jn will never use 

any other. It is abseltrtely pure 
Coffee and nothing bat Coffee. 

' of rolled gold and with mother-of-pearl 
; suitable alike for ladies and gentle* 

| mem. This shape is handy and popular. 

Daisy Neck-Pin. 
Oenulne Hard-Enamel 

and Gold. 
Per 18 lion heads and 

" ™ a 2»cent stamp. The 
I lllastration ll only two-thirds actual size. 
1 Color a delicate pink, with jewel setting 

and geld trimmings. JKeet enamel finish, 
Itylisa aid durablo. 

• The Llea's Bride." 

nantel Clock. 
By « 

beyittfuliy 

ft MM 

HdnS 
•mi Villi. I 

Alarm Clock. 

STRENGTH, PURITY AND FLAVOR 
awttyyw, MUM, fcr 80 Dm beads aai 

• 2-anf etuip. WHB <merlng either clock, 

8lease name ywr lenot Express Office, II thert 
i no express ofBee loested in your town. 

) for I? Ion heads cut from 
Uob C>ft— wrappers and a 2-cent stump. 
Aa antsually fine picture, from the brush 
eflhe noted German artist, Gabriel Max. 
It is founded on Chamisso's poem, "Tho 
Uoa's Bride." The story is interesting, 
and we send with each picture a hand
some folder, containing copy of tho poem 
»adtelling all aboutit. Size, 15x26 inches. 

•• Dorothy and Her Friends." 

A bright, 
cheery picture. 

For 8 Hon heads 
and a 2c. stamp. 

A bright, cheery 
picture, represent 
ing a little girlplay 

Stylish Belt-Buckle. 
Handsomely 
gold-plated, 
with Roman 
finish, and set 
with ruby 
colored jewel 
in the oentor. 
This will be 

welcomed for"dressed-np" oooaslons by 
tho ladies who like to wear different 
colored sashes. Tho gold-finish goes well 
with any of them, olven for 20 lloa 
heads and a 2*cent stamp. 

Ladies' Apron  ̂
Made of good 

quality lawn, with 
alternate revering 
and tucks; broad 
hem at bottom, and 
is neatly gathered 
at waist; a very 
superior and stylish 
article. Size, 36x40 
inches. 

Qlven for 20 lion 
heads and a 2-cent 
stamp. 

Box of Colored Crayoas. 
ForlOttenhead* 

•nd a X. ataop. 
FlDewMtonyoBi, 
fifteen different 
colore, accom
panied wttfc <mt-
Bb* Uetuw for 

• COIONM. Saoh 
1 eweaiimn " 

wAsftu 
to peeve 

Ladies' Scissor*. 

rttakia tar coast, 
r hmmm n, 

laft.akap. 

c •  ' '  A  

Fruit Picture. 

ii^i( 

iiVS* 

{ilcture, repzwnt-
ngalittleglrjplay. 

ingwith her chick
ens and herrabbits. 
The predominating 
colors are rich reds 
and greens. Size, 
14x28 inches. 

For 10 lion hi-nds 
and 2-cont uo 
will limit it tinned, 
ready for haugiui;. 

Size, 16x24 inches. Glveo for 8 lion 
heads and a 2«cent stamp. 

50-Foot Clothes Line. 
Given for IS 

Hon heads and 
a 2*centstamp. , 
Made of closely 
braided cotton 

threads, strong, and will give tho best of 
satisfaction. 

Child's Drawing Book. 
A collection 

of nice outline 

fiicturos bound 
oto book form 

with sheets of 
tissue paper bo-
tween the 
loaves. On these 
tissue pages tho 
children oan 
trace tho pictures beneath, t&as aSxdfaM 
enjoyment, as well as instruction to the 
hand and eye. These drawing boohs nd 
the box of crayons go very well togoHitr. 
There are six different kinds, ana eaah 
drawing book require* 6 Hon heads and a 
2-ccnt stamp. 

Naval Box Kite. 
See It Fly! 
The cele
brated box 
kite now so 
popular. 
Thirty inches 
long and 
comes safely 
folded, but 
can quickly 
be spread to 
fly. Every 
American boy 
wants one, 
aud older 
persons also 
are interested 

nailed free for 40 Hon heads cut from 
Lion Coffee wrappers and a 2*cent stamp. 

Baser. 

MOf. Mis of tm 
I SMI, SBd Mtow-9««»d. 

Mkr ApMinglMib. 

Pot 10 H tfi and a 2-cmi stamp. 
Lonflth, 7 inohes, fall site and weight. 
Made of goo nine India rubber, finely 
finished. Appropriate for a ladies' draw* 
intense or for ia t*e household. 

•Mia." 
Similar to "Far» 

•hesi," whleh has 
been played in east-

1 era countries sinee 
1 before the dawn of 
! history. The illua-
i teation shows plan 

of the game, with 
! usual counters, dice 

and dice-cups ac-
oompanying it. A 
game wnicfijgeo^te 

<Mv 

Every time you buy a pound package of LION COFFEE you have bought something else, too. 
Don't overlook it! You have bought a certain portion of some article to 

be selected by you from our new Premium Lists! 
» THE ABOVE ARE ONLY A FEW OP THE LION COFFEE PREMIUMS. Another list will 

shortly appear In this paper I Don't miss it I The grandest list of premiums ever offered! 

You always know LION COF?EB by the wrapper. It is a sealed pack. 
age, with the (ion's head in fr ont. It is absolutely pure if the package 
is unbroken. LION C0FFE5 is roasted the day it leaves the factory. 

IMPORTAMT MOTICEm 
[When writing for premiums send your letter in tbe same envelope or 

package with the lion heads, if mere than 15 Hon heads are sent, yon cea 
save postage by trimming down tbe margin. Ask your grocer for largo 
Illustrated premium list. Address ail letters to tbe 

WOOLSOM SP9QE CO., Toledo, Ohio. 

YOU AiUE A DEMOCRAT. 
and, of course you wuiit a demosmtlc news
paper, the Chicago Dispatch is the great demo
cratic newspaper of the country. It advocates 
the readoutlon. of the Chicago platform and the 
reuominatlon of William JenniiiRs Brvan. 

There has nover been a political 'campaign 
that will equal lu importance that of the oue to 
be foi'ght next year The Republican party, 
backed by the money power of this country 
and Europe, is uL*rt and aggressive. Flushed 
with the victory of three years ago It will seek 
by every means In Its power to mautaln its su
premacy. 

Democrats must be up aud doing. They must 
wago au unceasiug war upon their euemles. Iu 
no better and moro effe ctive way can this bo 
done than by the circulation ot good, sound 
democratic newspapers. The publisher of the 
Chicago Dispatch will send a copy of the chi-
cugu Dispatch from now until Jan. 1st. iwi, for 
fifty cents.. If you are uot already tuklug this 
great political weekly, send lu your subscription 
at once. You should not oulv do this yourself, 
but should Induce your friends to join j ou. liy 
a little effort you can easily raise a club of ten 
or tweuty subscribers. Au extra copy for club 
ofteu. 

The Chicago Dispatch is indorsed by William 
Jennings Bryan and other Democratic leader**. 

Address Tho Chicago Dispatch, 
120and Fifth Avenue. 

Chicago. III. 
Wo will furnish the Chicago Dispatch and the 

Democrat one year for,$i.80. Apply to Manches
ter Democrat. 44tf 

BR0N80N & CARR. 
Attys. for riffs. 

I, A. S. Blair, Judge of the District Court of 
the Tenth Judicial District of Iowa, do hereby 
approve of tho foregoing Original Notice, and 
I do hereby order tnot the same be published in 
the Manchester Democrat, a weekly newspaper 
published at Manchester, In said County, for Six 
[ol consecutive weeks. 

Dated this soth day of December, A. D. 1899. 
A. S, BLAIR. 

Judge of tho 10th Judicial District of Iowa, 

The New York World 
Thrice-a-Week Edition. 

ALMOST A DAILY—AT THE 

? 1 PKIOE OF A WEEKLY! 

• The most widely circulated " weekly" 
newspaper iu America is the Thrice-a-
week edition of The New York World, 
and with the Presidential campaign now 
at hand you; cannot do without it. 
Here are some of the reasons why it is 
easily the leader in dollara year journal
ism. 

It is issued every other day, and is to 
all purposes a daily. 

Every week each subscriber receives 
18 pages and often during the "busy" 
season 24 pages each week. 

The price is only SI.00 per year. 
It is virtually a daily at the price of a 

weekly. 
Its news covers every known part of 

the world. No weekly newspaper could 
stand alone and furnish such Bervice. 

The Thrice-a-Week-World has at its 
disposal all of the resources of the great
est newspaper in existence-the wonder 
of modern journalism—" America's 
Greatest Newspaper," as it has been 
justiy termed—The New York World. 

Its political news is absolutely impar
tial. This fact will be of especial value 
in the Presidential campaign coming on. 

The best of current fiction is found in 
its columns. 

These are only some of the reasons 
there are others. Head it and see them 

We offer this unequalled newspaper 
and The Manchester Democrat together 
one year for 82.15. 

Tne regular subscription price ot the 
two paper* it M.&O u. 

When you want 

Fine Furniture 

AT 

Fair Prices 

GO TO 

Werkmeister's 

AT 

Earlville. 

Undertaking Solicited. 

1?. WERKMEISTER, 

Karlville, Iowa. 

11 

0. K. BARBER 
JLS 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, 

PETEE DRESS 
PROPRIETOR. 

L-.V.VJJJ;* ... . -v-:-. 

HELL IS A HOT PLACE, BUT THE 
"WARMEST" THINGS YOU 

ever heard of*those 

Cooper Buggies, Surreys 
Road and spring Wagons. 

DO WE HANDLE THEH? 
Well, we shouldjrejaculate! 

But we must close them out. WE 
POSITIVELY WILLVNOT 

Carry them over until next 
Season. NO! 

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

Do we need the money? You know it! And what's More, 
WE NEED THE ROOM. 

Do we want much profit? Notacent WeexPecttolose^yon 
1 somejobs because we must sell them al 

( D Q Q P E f ^ " T O O  B A D  t o  h a v e  t o  s e l l  t h e m  s o  c h e a p ,  b u t  w e  
vjr. cv t must. Not a job on hand January ist, 1900. 

That's what we are aiming lor. f 

G ootlsGiiaranteed? COOPER!? 
That's Guarantee enough. WHAT MORECOULD 

- IS KING YOU ASK? 
Well, We are busy new. 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 BUGGY HEN 
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\V. D.JIIoyt. N. K. Ii*vis. 

New Stock Firm 
-OF 

Hoyt & Davis. 
Vie havo formed a co partnership for 

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

Hoyt & Davis. 

Daily Paper $1.00 aiYear. 
The I)es Moines Daily News is "sent 

to mail subscribers for $1.00 |a year, "5 
• ents for six mouths, r>0 cents for three 
months, 25 cents for one month. The 
Daily News is a member of the Asso
ciated I'ress and publishes all the news 
of Iowa and the world condensed for 
busy readers. Fullest and earliest war 
news, congressional and Iowa legisla
tive news, telegraphic markets and all 
(tie features of a metropolitan news
paper. Address, the NEWS, Des MolneB, 
Iowa-

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

Manchester for sale at a bargain. 
Long time given on half of purchase 
money if desired. 

Inquire of BRONSON & OABB. 

BO YEARS' 
EXPERIENCE 

PATENTS 
TRADE MARKS 

DESIGNS 
COPYRIGHTS AC. 

Anyone sondlng a skctcb and description may 
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an 
Invention la probably patentable. Communlca* 
tlons strictly conQdentiol. Handbook on Patent* 
sent froo. Oldest aponcy forsecurtnjrpatents. 

Patents taken through Munn 4 Co. receive 
tpecial notice, without charge, in the 

Scientific American. 
A handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest clr* 
culutlon of any sclentttto Journal. Terms, 99 • 
year: four months, |L Bold by alt newsdealers. 
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