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Making Pies
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T3S HEAT and

A PUTTPKIN...

- {J.H.Stewart
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Wearing  Appare

We have a very large line of stylish novelties for 1900.

easy by using the None-Such
New England Mince Meat and
Pumpkin. By using| these pre-
parations the most appetizing
pies can be made in a few min-

utes and they will be just as

tempting and no more expensive
than when home ‘made mince-
meat and home-prepared pump-
kin are used. Economical house-

wives are trying this plan.

is one of the hardest tasks the
housewife has to do. She can
make the work nearly twice as

i
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Just what any gentlemen would want. All the latest,neatest

and prettiest designs and colors. It is a pleasure to show
goods.
Fancy Silk Vest.............. $1.75 to $4.00
For “Oxford” Mufflers............. .50 to I.50
Fashionable effects in Neckwear .25 to 1.00
the Silk Umbrellas . .... Fae S 100 to 5.00
St t Silk-lined Gloves,Kid and Mccha 1.00 to 1.50
ree Initial Linen and Silk Handker-

& 3 5600000606000 00000080 TIIEY: | ol
and Silk Suspenders............... .50 to I1.50
the Novelties in sleeve-links, Sc arfpins and Studs

An elegant line of House Coats,
Home \ 3 :

Bath Robes ................ $3.00 to $7.50

We assure our lady purchasers courteous attention and
as low prices as are consistent with high-class qualities.

We will cheerfully lay aside all parcels until wanted
and will willingly exchange anything purchased during the
holidays. We can best please ourselves by pleasing you.

L.R.STOUT

AN INVOICE OF

, JUST RECEIVED 4309k
Maple Sugar
and Syrupoooo

The price is within the reach of all. Come in and try these goods
We are sure they will please you.

NOBLE ARNOLD

—

The Maid was in S35
the Garden. ... .

hanging out the clothes and
met with a most unpleasantac-
cident. Why not send your
clothes to the Manchester
Steam Laundry to be laundried
and this saveiall trouble®at
nome? You, can get better
work for less money at a first
.class laundry than you can in
any other way. Clothes called
r and deliveredipromptly.

MANCHESTER STEAM LAUNDRY

We ask only one trial. 'PHONE 238
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Now is the time-This is the placé
To Buy Canned Goods,

Owing to the short crop in fruits you did not get enough put up to
supply your wants for the year. We anticipated this would be the
case and very early in the season purchased a large assortment of
canned goods of the best pack known. We have them in now and
we offer here two assorted cases of fruits and vegetables w
can use at prices as low as the lowest, quality considered.,
are:

1 can Monarch Sliced Peaches,
1 can Monarch “ pricots,

hich you
Here they

g cans }:elln&leer Lemon Clay Peaches,
cans Reindeer Yellow I’each,

1 can Monarch lfears. 2 cans Reindeer A pricots, s

1 can Monarch Sliced Pineapple, 2 cans Reindeer Pears,

1 can Monarch Red Pitted Cherries, 2 cans Reindeer Gold Drop Plums,

1 can Monarch shredded ineapple. 2 cans Reind. ] 3

1 can Monarch Grated Pinapple. 2 cans B. amﬁl;.(flr‘geu?a(t‘e‘:ge&
2 can Monarch Tomatoes, 2 cans B and B. Corn, -

2 can Monarch Qom. 2 cans Champion Peas,

2 can Monarch Sweet Peas, 2 cans B. and B. Lima Beans,
1 can Monarch éspamgus Tips, 2 cans B, and 13, String Beans,
1 can Monarch Spinach, 2 cans B. and B, Succotash,

1 can Monarch Pumpkins

2 can Monarch Grated Corn.

2 can Monarch Marrowfat Peas,
2 can Monarch Salmon,

1 can Monarch Shrimp,

1 can Monarch Lobsters,

THIS ASSORTMENT $5.00

THIS ASSORTMENT $3.75

If you can use one or both of these cases come in and see us,
telephone or write us an order; in either case we will see that you
get the goods.

PetersonBros,

";’:

RYNOPSIS,

CHAPTER I1.—Bllly Gray, young college
student, secures a lleutenant’s commission
on breaking out of Spanish-American WAr.

© meets a Mr. Prime, Miss Prime and
Miss Amy Lawrence.

CHAPTER Il.—After a conference in
his ofMclal tent, Gen. Drayton joins a gay
eompany In his personal tent—Mrs. Ju-
rison dcing the honors as hostess,

CHAPTER IIL—Lieut. Gray is Invl
to Join the Prime party, to g0 over in Mr,
Prime's carriage to ses the review, but ia
denied leave by Col. Canker, whom the
regiment had nicknamed “Squeers.” Va-
cant seat In carrlage is given Col. Arm-
strong. E

CHAPTER IV.—On the way to the re-
view the Prime party witnesses the cap-
ture of two soidiers suspected of having
been accomplices in the stealing of stores
Intended for the soldiers—even of dalnties
contributed by the Red Cross.

CITAPTER V.—Gray recelves a note from
& prisoner, who Is suspected of having been
& large reciplent of the atolen goods, but
whe declares his innocence, begs Gray's
hg‘l‘r and signs himself “George Morton,"
adding the Greek letters of the same fra-
ternity Gray had bolonred to in college,
Gray had planned a night In tewn, ex-
pecting to meet the Prime glrty.
of the fact that this might his last
chance fer a chat with Amy WIence,
Gray manages to secure duty as ofcer of
tho guard,
nity to have an Interview with Morton.

CHAPTER V1.—Freparations are maas
forsending part of command to Phili pines,
For some reasons Red Cross oMcials wigh
their tables, where they have been lunch-
ing departing soldiers, moved across plat-
form directly under the side of the trana-
port, but the officor of the guard has orders
to a\low no one to intrude on that space.
However Mrs. Garrison overhearing wish
of Red Cro3s official accomplishes the end
by scrawling a note te the officer. The
colonel of the regiment about to leave ar-
rives and is surprised to see his reserved
space occupied. Joining Armstrong at this
momenthe shows him Mrs. Garrison's note.
Armllrong turns sharply to where Mrs,
Garrison had been, but she had vanished.
Armstrong now learns an important pack-
ago has en taken from Gen. Drayton's
. The night beforo an important Bﬂl-
oner, Morton, had escaped, and lly
Grnly. officer of the guard, placed underar-
rest.

In apite

CHAPTER VII.—Board of officers, oon-
vened by Canker, Investigates escape of
prisoners from guardhouse. A tunnel from
guardhouse to street is discovered, Canker
places a sentsy over Gray's tont, intending
to hold him for prisoners’ escana

CHAPTER VIIL-The story goes a
to the summer of '¢7, when the "‘Fairy Ms-
ters' (Mrs, Garrison and Nita Terrls)
were the sensation at West Point. Mrs,
Garrison warned Nita against accepting
attentions of young Latrobe, a cadet who
was shortly to graduate, fn.-lsllnx she
must marry money. A card is handed Mrs.
Garrison—"Mr. Gouvenour Prime."

CHAPTER IX.—“Gov."” Prime had fallen
into & mad Infatuation for Mrs. Garrison,
though she was married and scveral years
his scnior. He had been abroad for a
time, but now unexpectedly returned. A
letter about this time from Latrobe Intend-
ed for Nita fell Into Mrs. Garrison's hands,
and, to break up what was already an en-
gagement, took her sister west. A few
months later Nita married Col. Frost. On
this announcement Latrobe suddenly dis-
npgoared. Now, too, Mr, Prime, learning
of his son's attentions to & married woman,
became angry, whereupon ‘‘Gov."
home. Months later Mr. Prime
of his son's enlistment and traced him to
8an Francisco. but without finding him.

CHAPTER X.—Durilng the Krosts hoh-
eymoon, Mrs. Frost recelved in Wash-
ington a note from Latrobe, who swore
he would follow her untll granted an in-
terview. Then the war broke out. Frost
was assigned to duty in the Philippines,
and he took his wife as far as Hong-Kong.,
‘While in San Francisco he learned of his
wife’'s previous attachment to Latrobe.

CHAPTER XI.—Col. Armstrong gets
from Ad{t Gordon the story of Morton,
and concludes that the young recrult (and
now a deserter) Is ““Gov.'” Prime, and that
Latrobe, nephew of Gen, Drayton, 18 prob-
ably with him. Canker has been ordered
to have sentry taken from Gray's tent and
to have one placed over Sergt. Foley, a fa-
'\-orlto of Canker, but Foley is already miss-

“At least there's nounng o wiarrau.
the posting of that sentry at Mr. Gray’s
tent, Col. Canker,” said the brigadier,
with some asperfty. “Order him off at
once. That's all for to-day, sir,” and
the man with the starred shoulders
“held over” him with the silver leaves.
The latter could only obey—and ob-
Jjurgate.

But Canker's knuckles came in for an-
other rasping within the hour. The
brigadier being done with him, the di-
vision commander’s compliments came
over per orderly, and would the colonel
please step to the general's tent.
Canker was fuming to get to town. He
was possessed with insane desire to
follow up that boarding hLouse clew.
He believed the landlady could be bul-
lied into telling where her boarder was
taken, and what manner of man (or
woman) he was. But down he had to
go, three blocks of camp, to where the
tents of division headquarters were
pitched, and there sat the veteran com-
mander, suave and placid as ever.

“Ah, colonel, touching that matter
of the robbery of your commissary
stores. Buspicion points very strongly
1o your Sergt. Foley. Do you think it
wise to have no sentry over him?”

“\Vhy—gcnerul." gald Canker, “I've
known that man 15 ,\'e'urs—iu fact, I got
bim ordered to duty here,” and the
colonel bristled.

“Well—pardon me, colonel, but you
heard the evidence against him last
night, or at least heard of it. Don't you
consider that conclusive?”

Cauker cleared his throat and con-
sidered as suggested.

“l heard the allegation sir, but—he
made 80 clear an explanation te me, at
least, aud besides, general”--a bright
idea occurring to him—*"you know that
us commissary sergeant he is not under
my command—"

“Tut, tut, colonecl,” interrupted the
general, waxing impatient, “The
storehouse adjoins your camp. Your

sentries guard it. Capt. Hanford, the
commissary, says he called on you last
night to notify you that he had placed
the sergeant under arrest, but consid-
ered the case so grave that he asked
that a sentry be placed over him, and it
wasn't done.” :

“I dislike very much to inflict such in-
dignity on deserving soldiers, general,”
said Canker, stumbling into a sclf-made
trap. “Until their guilt is estublished
they are innocent under the law."”

ther words are nccessary. Oblige me by
having that sentry posted at once,
Good morning, sir.”

But to Canker's dismay the officer of
the guard made prompt report.,
gentry was sent, but the sergeant’s tent
was empty. The colonel’s pet had flown,
This meant moretrouble for the colonel,

Meantime Stanley Armstrong had
hied: him to Gen. Drayton's headquar-
ters. The office tents were well filled
with clerks, orderlies, aides and other
officers who had come in on business,
but the meeting was by appointment,

mander excused himself to those pres-
ent and ushered Armstrong into his
own private tent, the scene of the mer-
ry festivities the evening of Mrs. Gar-
rison's unexpected arrival. There {he
general turned quickly on his visitor
with the low-toned question:

“Enough to give me strong reason
for believing that Morton, so-called, is

young Prime, and that your nephew is
with him, sir.” y Lt ‘

and after brief delay the camp com- |
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| “Poor lad!"™ sighed Armstrong.

“Apparently you apply a different |
rule in case of officers,” calmly respond- |
cd the general, “vide Mr, Gray. No fur-
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The old =oldier's sad eyes lighted with
sudden hope. Yet as he passed his hand
wearily over his forehead, the look of
doubt and uncertainty slowly returned.
“It accounts for the letters reaching
me here,” he said, “but—I've known
that boy from babyhood, Armstrong,
and a more intense nature I have never
heard of. What he starts in to do he
will earry out if it kills him.” And
Drayton looked drearily about the tent
as though in search of something he
didn’t quite know what. Then he set-
tled back slowly into his favorite old
chair. *“Do sit down, Armstrong. 1
want to speak with you a moment.”
Yet it was the colonel who was the first
to break the silence,

“May T ask if you have had time to
look at any of the letters, sir?" .

“Do 1 look as though I had time to
do anything?" said the chiet, dropping
his hands and uplifting a lined and hag-
gard face, yet 8o refined. “Anything
but work, work, morn, noon and night.
The mass of detall one has to meet here
Is something appalling. It weighs on
me like a nightmare, Armstrong. No,
I was worn out the night after the

package reached me. When mexté I
sought it the letters were gone.”

“How long was that, general ™

Again the weary handa, with their
long, tapering fingers, came up to the
old soldier's brow. He pondered a mo-
ment, “It must have been the next
afternoon, I think, but I can't be sure.”

*And you had left them—9"

“In the inside pocket of thatold ovar-
coat of mine, hanging there on the rear
tent pole,” was the answer, as the gen-
eral turned half round in his chair and
glanced wistfully, self-reproachfully
thither. .

Armstrong arose and, going to the
back of the tent, made close examina-
tion. The canvas home of the chief
was what is known as the hospital tent,
but instead of being pitched with the
ordinary ridge pole and upright, a sub-
stantial wooden frame and floor had
first been built and over this the stout
canvas was stretched, stanch and taut
as the head of a drum. It wasallintact
and sound. Whoever filched that
packet made way with it through the
front, and that, as Armstrong well
knew, was kept tightly laced, as a rule,
from the time the general left it in the
morning until his return. It was never
unlaced except in his presence or by
his order. Then the deft hands of the
orderlies on duty would do the trick in
a twinkling. Knowing all this, the
colonel queried further:

“You went in town, as I remember,
late that evening and called on the

The lotter bore no clew to the whersadoals of
the writer,

Primes and other people at the Palace.
I think I saw you in the supper room.
There was much merriment at your
table. Mrs. Garrison seemed to be the
life of the party. Now, you left your
overcoat with the boy at she cloak
stand ?"

“No, Armstrong, that's the odd part
of it. I only used the cape that even-
ing. The coat was hanging at its usual
place when I returned lats, with a
mass of new orders and papers. No!
no! Dut here, I must get back to the
office, and what I wished you to seawas
that poor boy's letter. What oan you
hope with a nature like that to deal
with?"

Armstrong took the missive held out
to him and slowly read it, the general
studying his face the while. The let-
ter bore no clew as to the whersabouts
of the writer. It read:

‘“Maroh 1, ‘88

“It Is six weeks sinoe I repald all your
loving kindness, brought shame and sor-
row to you and ruin to myself by desert-
ing from West Point whea my commission
was but a few short months away., Iman
hour of Intense misery, caused by a girl
who had won my very soul, and whose
words and letters made me belleve she
would become my wife the month of my
graduation, and who, as I now belleve, was
then engaged to the man she married in
January, I threw mysclf away. My one
thought was to find her, and God knows
what beyond.

“It can never be undone. My career is
ended, and I can never look you in the face
agaln. At first I thought I should show the
letters, one by one, to the man she mar-
ried, and ask him what he thought ef hia
wife, but that Is too low. I hold them be-
cause I have & mad longing to see her
again and heap reproach upon her, but, if
3 fall and should I feel at any time that
my end is near, I'm going to send them to
you to read—to see how I was lured, and
then, If you can, to pity and forgive.

‘*ROLLIN."”

Armstrong's firmn lips twitched un-
der his mustache. The general, with
moist eyes, had risen from his chair and
mechanically held forth his hand.
“Of
course—you know who the girl was?”

“Oh, of course,”” and Drayton
shrugged his shoulders.

“Well, we'll have to go,” aud led on to
the misty light without.

Over across the way were the head-
quarters tents of a big parade, hope-
fully awalting orders for Manila. To
their left, scparated by a narrow space,
80 crowded were the cumps, were the

| quarters of the officers of the —teenth
| infantry, and cven through the veil of

mist both soldiers could plainly see
along tho line. Coming toward the gate
was Mr. Prime, escorted by the major.
Just behind them followed Mildred and

| the attentive Schuyler. But where was

“Well—what have you found?" '

Miss Lawrence? Armstrong had al-
ready seen. Lingering, she stood at
Billy’s tent front, her carinclined to his
protruding pate. He was saying some-
thing that took time, and she showed no
inclination to burry him. Miss Prime
looked back, then she and Schuyler ex-
changed significant smiles and glances.
There was rather a lingering hand-
clasp before Amy started. Even then
lhealookcd back at the boy and smiled.
“H'ml"” sald the as he
‘Shat yaunestar mmm Mm
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WIlh any subaltern in camp, even ft he
is under charges.”

There was no answer from the strong
soldier standing obaervant at his elbow.
But when the chicf would have moved
Armstrong detained him. “One more
question, general. In case you were
away and wanted something you had
left in this tent, you would send an nide
—or orderly, or—would an order sigued
by one of your staff be sufficient 2"’
“H'm, well—yea, I suppose it would,”
said the gemeral.

CHAPTER XII.
Opinion was divided at Camp Merritt
as 1o whether Billy Gray skould or

should nos stamd trial. Confident as
were his friends of his innocence of all
complicity in Morton's escape, there re-
mained the fact that he had telephoned
for a carriage, that a carriage had come
and that a carriage with four men, ap-
parently soldiers, had driven rapidly
townward along Point Lobos avenue,
It was seen by half a dozen policemen
as it shot under the clectric light or gas
lamp. Then there was the bundle inside
his rolled overcoat that Gray had per-
sonally handed Morton when a prison-
or. Everybody agreed he should have
sent it by orderly—everybody, that is,
except some scores of young soldiers in
the ranks.who could see no harm in
it having been done that way, especially
two “Delta Sigs” in the —teenth. Then
there were the lomg conferences in the
dark. What did they mean? Allthings
considered, the older and wiser heads
saw that, aa the licutenant could or
would make me satisfactory explana-
tion of these te his colonel, he should
1o a court—er take the conscquences.

“You've made a mess of the thing and
an ass of yourself, Billy,” was Gordon's
comprehensive if not eonsolatory sum-
mary of the matter, “and as Canker has
been rapped for one thing or another
by camp, division and brigade com-
manders,one after another, he feels that
he's got to prove that he isn't the only
fool in the business. You'd better em-
ploy good counsel and prepare for a
fight.”

“Can't afford it,” said Billy, briefly,
“and I'm blowed if I'll ask my dear old
dad to come to the rescue. He's had
to cough up (shame on your slang,
Billy) far too much already. I tell you,
Gordon, I'm so fixed that I can’t ex-
plain these things unless I'm actually
brought to trial. It's—it's—well, you
have no secret societies at the Point as
we do at college, so you can’t fathom
it. I'm no more afraid of standing
trial than I am of Squeers—and be
d——d to him!”

“Good Lawd, youngster—you, you
aren't quite such an ass as to suppose
a court is going to regard any schoolboy
obligation as paramount to that which
your oath of office demands. Look
hyuh, Billy, your head's just addled!
I can't work on you, but somebody
must!"

And Gordon went away very low in
his mind. He liked that boy. He loved
a keen, alert, snappy soldier on drill,
and Billy had no superior in the bat-
talion when it came to handling squad
or company. The adjutant plainly saw
the peril of his position, and further
consultation with his brother officers
confirmed him in his fears. Schuyler,
the brigade commissary, being much
with the —teenth—messing with them,
in fact, when he was not dancing at-
tendance on Miss Prime—heard all this
camp talk and told her. Thus it hap-
pened that the very next day when
he drove with the cousins (Mr. Prime
being the while In conference with the
detectives still scouring the city for the
young deserter, who the father now felt
eonfldent was his missing boy), Miss
Lawrenoe looked the captaim full in
ihe face with her clear, searching eyes
and plumped at him the point-blank
question:

“Capt. S8chuyler, do Mr. Gray's broth-
er officers really consider him in dan-
ger of dismissal?”

“Miss Lawrence, I grieve to say that
not one has any other opinion now."

There could be no doubt of it. Amy
Lawrence turned very pale and her
beautiful eyes filled.

“Is is & shame!"” she said, after a
moment's struggle to conquer the
trembling of her lips. “Has—is there
no one—influential enough—or with
brains emough (this with returning
color) to take up his case and clear
him?”

They were whirling through the
beautiful drive of the Golden Gate
park, passing company after company
at drill. Even as Amy spoke Schuyler
lifted his cap and Miss Prime bowed
and smiled. A group of regimental of-
ficers, four in number, stood, apparent-
ly supervising the work, and as Miss
Lawrence quickly turned to see who
they might be, her eyes met those of
Col. Armstrong. Five minutes later the
carriage returning drew up, as though
by some erder from its occupants, at
that very spot. Armstrong and his ad-
jutant were still there and promptly
joined them.

Long weeks afterward that morning
lived in Stanley Armstrong’s memory.
I$ was ome of those rare August days
when the wind blew from the south-
oast, beat back the drenching Pacific
fogs and let the warm sun pour upon
the brilliant verdure of that wonderful
park. Earth and air, distant sea and
dazzling sky, all seemed glorifying their
Creator. Bright-hued birds flashed
through the foliage and thrilled the
ear with their caroling. The plash of
fountain fell softly on the breeze, min-
gled with the rustling of the luxuriant
growth of leaf and flower close at hand.
It was mod chanco that brought the
stalwaré soldicr instantly to Amy's
alde. Her gaze was npon him before
the carriage stopped, and irresistibly
drew him. The man of mature years,
the hero of sharp combats and stirring
campaigns with a fierce and savage foe,
the commander of hundreds of eager
and gallant men, obeyed without
thought of demur the unspoken sum-
mons of a girl ye in her teens. There
was a new light in her clear and bean-
tiful eyes, a flush upon her soft and
rounded cheek, a little flutter, possibly,
in her kind and loyal heart. Heaven
knows his beart beat high with an emo-
tion he could not subdue, though his
bearing was grave and courteous as
ever, but about that sweet and flushing
face there shone the halo of a woman's
bruve determination, and no sooner had
he reuched the carriage side than, bend-
Ing toward him, she spoke. Mildred
Prime could not repress a little gasp of
amaze.

*Col. Armstrong, will you kindly
open the carriage door? I want to talk
with you a moment.”

Without a word he wrenched the
handle and threw wide thedoor. Light

as a bird sho sprang to the ground, her
fingers just touching the extended
band. Side by side they strolled away
across the sunlis lawn, he so strong,
virile, erect, she #o lissome and grace-
ful. Full of her purpose, yet fearful
that with delay might come timidity,
she looked up in his face:

“Col. Armstrong, I have heard only
to-day that Mr. Gray is in really serious
danger. Will you tell me—the truth?”

Just what Armstrong expected it

loaped 10 his eyes fated slowly and
Sass babd eomathing of the Sush of
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Do you think he should—that he needs
one?” And anxiously the brave eyes
sought the strong, soldierly face.
“It would seem o, Miss Lawrence.”
She drew a long breath. She seemed

—straight came the next question:

great favor? Will you be his counsel 2"

He was looking directly to the front
as she spoke. Something told him what
was coming, vet he could not answer
all at once. What did it mean, afterall,
but just what he had been thinking for
a week, that the girl's fresh yeung
heart had gone out to this merry, hand-
some, soldierly lad, whom he, too, had
often marked with keen appreciation
when in command of his big company
at drill. What possible thought of hers
could he, “more than twice her years,”
have ever hoped to win? She had come
to him in her sore trouble—and her
lover's—as she would have gone to hex
father had he been a soldier schooled in
such affairs, Armstrong pulled himself
together with quick, stern self-com-
mand.

Looking down, he saw that her eyes
were filling, her lips paling, and a rush
of tenderncss overcame him as he sim-
ply and gently answered:

*Yes, and there i{s no time te be leat.”

All these last days, it will be remem-
bered, Mrs. Frank Garrisom with pret-
ty “Cherry Ripe” had foumd shelter at
the Presidio. The palace was no place
for a poor soldier's wife, and there was
no longer a grateful nabob asa posaible
source of income. It {s doubtfulindeed
whether that mine could be further
tapped, for the effusive brother-in-law
of the winter gone by kad found dis-
illusion in more ways than one. Gar-
rison, busy day and night with hisstaft
duties, had plainly to tell his capri-
cious wife that she had come without
his knowledge or consent, and that he
could not think of meeting the expense
of even a two weeks' stay in town. He
could not account for her coming at
all. He had left her with his own peo-
ple where at least she would be in com-
fort while he took the field. He desired
that she should return thither at once.
She determined to remain and gayly
tapped his cheek and bade him have
no concern. She could readily find
quarters, and so she did. The regu-
lar garrison of the Presidio was long
since aficld, but the families of most
of its officers still remained there, while
the houses of two or three, completely
furnished so far as army furnishings go,
were there in charge of the post quar-
termaster. From being the temporary
guests of some old friends, Mrs. Frank
and her pretty companion suddenly

“Armstrong will knock thess charpes silly,”
sald Billy,

opened housekeeping in one of these
vacated homes, and all her witchery
was called into play to make i$ the
most popular resort of the younger ele-
ment at the post. Momney she might
lack, but no woman could eclipse her
in the daszle of her dainty tollets. The
Presidio was practically at her feed be-
fore she had been established 48 hours.
Other peoples’ vehicles trundled her
over to camp whenever she would drive.
Other peoples’ horses stood saddled at
her door when she would ride. Other
peoples’ servants flew to do her bidding.
TO RE CONTINUED.

Deafness Oannot Be Cured

br local applications, as they cannot reach the
diseased portion of the ear. " There Is only one
way to cure Deafoess, and that is by constitu-
tlonal remedies. Deafness Is caused by an in-
flamed condition of the mucous lining of the
Eustachian Tube. When this tube getsinflamed
you have & rumbling sound or imperfect hear-
ng, and when It 1s entirely closed Deafness Is
the result, and unless thie Inflamation can be
taken out and this tube restored to Its normal
condition, lulurlt?: will be destroyed forever;
nine cases out of ten are caused by catarrh,
which Is rothing but an Inflamed condition of
the mucous surface.

We will uil\‘o One Hundred Dollars for any
case of Deafness (caused by catarrh) that cannot
be cured by Hall's Catdarrh Cure, Send for
clrculars, free.

F.J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O,
27 Sold by Drugglsts, 75¢.
Hall's Famlly Pllls are the best.

Lewis Dennis, Salem, Ind., says,
“Kodol Dyspepsia Cure did me more
good than anything I ever took.” It
digests what you eat and can not help
but cure dyspepsia and stomac
troubles.—H. C. Smith,

Eurekn Hurness Oll 15 the best
preservative of new leather
and the best renovator of old
leather.” It olls, softons, black-
ens und protects. U

Eureka

y SRR

oty

Harness 0il |

on your est harness, your old har-

ness, and your carriage top, und they

will not only look better but wear

longer, Sold everywhersin cans—all

slzea from balf piots to tive gallons,
Made by STANUARD OLL (0,

DOUGLASS, the Photo-
grapher.

Go to Douglass
For FINE PICTURES. .,

W. D. Hoyt. N. E. Davis

New Stock Firm

— o) Dl

Hoyt & Davis.

We have 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 husiness.

Hoyt & Davis.

%o cling a little closer to his arm. Then|>

“Col. Armstrong, will you do me a|:

Dodge.
Nos 23 and 24 run between Dubuque and Lyle,

———
CEDAR RAPIDS BRANCH

et Gedar Rpds I North ;l'mumf
TrVe-——

“South Bound |
——Lenve—

and Manchester

«tPassenger .|
tPassenger

Erelght..

*Dally.
tDally Except Sunday.
H. G, PIERCR, Station Agt

aﬁeo GREAT WESTERN RY,

“The Maple Leaf Route.”

5 . Tyme card, Thorpe, Iowa,
C Jjcago Special, Dally, Going East...
Day Ex ¢ss, dally except Sunday.
Way Frel: bt, dally

G

Way Freigh: R 9
Day Express cally exoept Sunda Poaites
St Paul & Kansas Oft f:xp. dnlfy
For Information and tickcts upply to
J. L.O'HARROW Agent Thorpo.

Bank Building.

Orders by mail will receive careful

attention.

We have complete copies of all records
of Delaware county.

ENNIS BOGGS,

Felt Boots,
Snag
Proof
Overs

ARCTICS. MITTENS, UNDEK-

C. M. St. P. Ry.

TULLDELAWARE TIME CARD.

North Bound
St. Paul &

West, Passenger,........ 9:03a, m,

Way Frelght,.... X e 11300 A iil
Sor\_.ml llonnin X

Avenport ansas City, Pass., ... 6:07p. m.

N e XA

B.C. R & N. Ry,
CEDAR RAPIDS TIME CARD.

———
MAIN LINE GOING NORTH,

Arrive Loave
7:85 & m No. 1 Minneapolls Express.. 8:08 am
P m No.3 Waverly Passenger... 3:30 pm
G ngt No. & Minneapolls Express..12:20 ngt
B:45 & m No. 13 Chicago Passenger,
11:45 p m No. 19 Chicago Passcnger,

No, 1—Free chalr car and coaches to Minno-
apolls and St. Paul. No. 6—Fullman sleepers
and coaches to Minneapolls and St. Paul,

MAIN LINE GOING EAST AND SOUTH,

8:20 p m No. 2 Chicago Passenger. ... 8:40pm
10:15 & m .\‘o. 4 8t. Louls Passenger.. 3: 5 p m
8:10 a m No, 6 Chleago & St.Louls Ex, 30 & m
12:2 ngt No. 8 Chlcago Fast Express, 1
No. 10 Passenger 6:06 pm
No 12 Burlington Passenger 7:15 a m
No 2—Pullman sluow-r. free chalr car and
coaches to (‘hh-n‘m. No. 6—Pullman sleepers
and through coaches to Chicago und St. Louls.
§n. 8—Pullman slcolu:r to Chlcago; arrlves
Chicago 7:50 a. m, Ngi ~—night,
DECORAN DIVISION,

8:10 p m..... Decorah Passenger. .... 8:15am
4:06p m...... Decorah Frelght......... 6:20 pm
TOWA FALLS DIVISION,

2:50 pm....Spirit Lake Passenger.... 8:80 a m
12:20 ngt .. Sloux Falls Fast Express .. 12:30 ngt

NTON AND DAVENTORT,
2:80 p m,, FDRET, .. 205 pm
7:8 pm 5 5%
1:68m

1I0WA CITY, ¢

06 pm
760 p m, 7:6 L m
7:60 p m.... Dave nport Passenge: 7360 m

“Tralns numbers 5, 6, 8, 13, 19, and Sloux Falls
Fast Express run daily, all other tralns dally ex-
cept Sunday."”

NO. G. FARMER, J.A. LOMAX,
Gen'l Puss & Tkt Agt. Ticket Agent.
Cedar Raplds Iowa.

R. W. TIRRILL
Is Loaning oney as cheap

as any person or Corpor-
ation.

Henry Hutchinson

Breeder of Thoroughbred

Shorthorn Cattle.

JOSEPH HUTCHINSON

Manchester.Jowa

WM. DONNELLY, M. D.

Physician and Surgeon,
Yroprietor of tae

Ryan Drug Store.
Dealer in
Drugs, Stationery, Ete,
RYAN 10W:

Compound Vapor ahd Sham-
000 Baths.

BATHS &

cases are caused
by poisonous sec

tVapor

and

retions, which
clog the wheels
of NATURE.
The name and
the symptoms
may be different
Shampoo‘ but the cause of
diseuse can us-
ually be traced
to the 1mperiect action of the millions
of pores of the haman body. A bath in
accordance with scientific require-
ments is the best preventative and
remedy known. The methods employ
ed by me are the most scientific, ever
invented or discovered for dispelling
disease. Results tell the story. Give
me a trial. This is the Conant system
of baths. A competent lady attendant
In charge of the ladiesdepartment.
Office and bath rooms on Franklin
street, opposite Globe Hotel
16tf G. D. GATES.,

The Old Reliable Blacksmith,

P. J. Rochse

Can be found at his shop ou Franklin street
during business hours, with a competent
forou of workmen to do u!l kinds of

BLACK 3 SMITHING
Horse Shoelng a Speclalty.

Corns snd Interfering Cured or no pay. Sutis.
faction Guaranteed,

Wespectfully,

~.J4.Roche.

Something NEW IN
LEATHER
JEWEL
CASES,

Pocket books. and Calling Card

Cases. Just what

Every Lady
Needs
We have a fine line of

Silk umbrellas

with FANCY HANDLES.
Call and see them.

BOYNTON & MGEWEN

songt | ]

WEAR, ETC,

We: are better prepared than
ever to supply your wants in the
above goods. Prices away down.

F. M. FOLEY

RYAN, IOWA.

ABSTRAGT  OFFICE.

J. E. DAVIS, Manchester,

Ia,, Main St., North of
Court House.
TO LOAN 0
O e Py o ze

I am making first-class farm loans
at 5 and 6 per cent.,, with privi-
eges.

ABSTRACTS

furnished at a rate meeting
all competition.

J. E, DAVIS, Abstracter,

Chicago News
Stand

18 now showing the'largest and choicest
line of fancy Chocolates, t Bon Bons,
Mars mallows and Counter Candies
evershown in Manchester,

Before buying your

Christmas Candies
call and examine our line, We can
please you in quality and price,
ALSO AGENT FOR WEBSTER
CITY STEAT LAUNDRY

largest and best equipped laundry in
the state.

Nic Malven.
ALEX SEFSTROM,
LACKSMITH

Makes s Spepialty of

orse
Shoeing’

Interrering and Corns Cured or
no Pay.

Do All Kinds of
Work in Iron—

Machinery and all kinds of Farm Implements
and Machinery repaired.  The best of
work guaranteed.

PRICES REASONABLE.

A share of the Publlc Patronage 18 solicited.

Alex. Sefstrom,

Sucoessor to Peter Meyer®

—

DON'T YOU

NEED A

NEW HARNESS

We have the right
kind at the rightkind
of prices. Comelfin
and

LOOK THROUGH

our line of horse fur-
nishings--a complete
line of A1 goods.

H.R.EATON

LIVERY AND
FEED STABLE

Firs t-class rigs 10 be had at all times
Buss to all trains and passengers taken
to or called for in any part of the city,

OLAREACEHOUSELIERY

————————

Prowse & Belheraston

BRI T T Ve L SR '-.,&
£

PROPRIETORS,

e

’

g

PATENTS

2
Charges moderate, No fee till
4 m" Mﬂdl.'ll 3
5. BIODERD, Pafent Lumen, Wk

vy

DESIGNS
TRADE-MARKS
AND COPYRIGHTS
OBTAINED
ADVICE AS TO PATENTABILITY
Notice in * Inventive Age ™
Book “How to obtain Patents"

\




