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CHAPTER I. 
"MOBDEHl" 

*HE dance was orcr. From the 
great house ou the bill the 
guests liad all departed, and 
only the musicians remained^ 

As they lilted out tipjpQgjb, thetctrfilple 
doorway, with their instruments under 
their arms, the first faint streak of 
early dawn Mecamo visible In the east 

- One of them, a lank, plain featured 
young man of ungainly aspect, but 
penetrating eye, called the attention of 
the others to^IL 

"Look I" sold lie. "There Is the day
light! This has been a gay night for 

. Sutherlandtown." 
"Too gay," muttered another, start

ing aside as the slight figure of a yoang 
. - man coming from the house behind 

them rushed hastily by. "Why, who's 
• .that?" 

. As they one and all had recognized 
'' the person thus alluded to, no one an-
• awered till be had dashed out of the 

gate and disappeared In the woods on 
the other side of the road. Then they 

\ . all spoke at once. 
^ \ "It's Mr. Frederick!" 

• - % "He seems in a desperate hurry." 
. VHo.trod on my toes." 

% • "Did you hear the words he was 
muttering as he went by?" 

, - - As only the last question was caleu-
• "i lated to rouse an interest, it alone re

ceived attention. 

"No; what were they? I 'heard him 
- • tay something, but I did not catch the 

words." 
• "He wasn't-talking to you or me, 

either, but I have ears that can hear an 
eye wink. He said, 'Thank God, this 
terrible night Is overt' Think of that! 
After such a dauce and sucli a spread, 
he calls this night terrible and thanks 
God that It Is over. I thought be was 

' one to enjoy this kind of thing more 
than most folks." 

"So did I" . "' . 
"And so did I." '• 

. - xbe five musicians excliShged looks, 
v ' r then huddled in a group at the gate. 

"He has quarreled with his sweet-
heart," suggested one. 

"I'm not suyirlsed at that," declared 
another. "I never thought It would be 

^ ' a match." 
•'* "Shame if It were!" muttered the 

ungainly youth who bad spoken first. 
- As the subject of this comment was 
the son of the gentleman whose bouse 
they were Just leaving they necessarily 
spoke low, but their tones were rife 
with curiosity and it was evident that 
the topic deeply Interested them. One 
of . the five , who had not previously 
spoken now"put in a word. 

saw him when he first led out 
Miss Page to dance, and I saw him 
again when he stood up opposite her 
In the last quadrille, and I tell you, 
boys, there was a mighty deal of dif
ference in the way* he looked at her 
the last time from what ho did the 
first. You 

J. jMHIwGhbe caught by 
idBmkrMm; They want cash." 

- "Or family, at least, and she hasn't 
either. But what a pretty girl she Is! 
Some fellow as rich as he and as well 

nee ted would be satisfied with her 
.1 >d looks alone." 
| 'Good looks I" High Beora was ob-

irvable • in this exclamation, which 
*as made by the young man who 1 
have before characterized as ungainly. 
"I refuse to acknowledge that she has 
any good looks. On the contrary, I 
consider her plain." 

"Out oh!" burst in protest from more 
.than one mouth. "Aud why does Bhe 
have every fellow In the room dangling 
after her, then?" asked the player on 
the yellow flageolet. 

"But she hasn't a regular feature." 
, "What difference does that make 
When it Isn't her features you notice, 
hut herself." 
; "I don't like her." . 

•' "A laugh followed this.:-'v>;;v'?:, 
"'That won't trouble her, Sweetwater. 

Sutherland does. If you don't, and 
that's much more to the point. And 
ho'll marry her yet. He can't help It. 
Why, she'd witch the devil Into lead
ing her to the altar If she took a no
tion to have him for her bridegroom." 

"There would be consistency in 
that," muttered the fellow Just ad

dressed. "But, Mr. Frederick"— 
"Hush! There's some one on the 

doorstep. Why, It's she!" 
They, all glanced back. The grace

ful figure of a young girl dressed In 
white was to be seen leaning toward 
them from tlie open doorway. Behind 
her shone a blaze of light—the candles 
nbthaving beefi yet extinguished In the 
hall—and against this brilliant back
ground her slight form, with all Jts be
witching outlines, stood out In plain 
relief. There was an anxious bend 
to It, however, which none of'them had 
ever observed in it before. 

"Who was that?" she began in a 
- high, almost strident voice, totally out 
of keeping with the sensuous curves of 
het strange, sweet facet But the ques
tion remained Incomplete, as welt as 
unanswered, for at that moment her 
attention, as well as that of the men 
lingering at the gate, was attracted 
by the sound of hurrying feet and con-
•fused cries coming up the hill. 

"Murder, murder!" was the word 
panted out by more than one harsh 
voice, and in another instant a dozen 
men and boys came rushing Into sight 
ln a Btate of such excitement that the 

five musicians recoiled from the gate, 
:and one of them went so far as to start 
back toward tlie house. As be did so 
ho noticed a curious thing. Tho young 
'•woman whom tbey had all perceived 
'standing In tho door a moment before 
'had vanished, yet she was known to 
iprofess the keenest curiosity of any 
•one in town. 

•^Murder, murder!" A terrible and 
unprecedented cry In this old, Ood 
fearing town. Then came in hoarse 
explanation from the jostling group 

they stopped at the gate: "Mrs. 
foXi has been .killed! Stabbed with 

A' knife!. Tell Mr. Sutherland!" 
"Mrs. Webbl" - : 

' As the musicians heard this name, so-
honored and so universally beloved, 
they to a man uttered a cry, Mrs. 
Webb! Why, It was Impossible. 
Shouting In their turn for Mr. Suther
land, they all crowded forward. 

"Not Mrs. Webb!" they protested. 
"Who could have the daring or the 
lieart to kill hdr?" "God knows," an
swered (i volco from the highway. "But 
She's dead—we've Just seen her!" 

"Then Ifs the old man'B work," qua
vered a piping voice well known as 
that of the village shoemaker's. "I've 
always said he would turn on hla b«#t 
frignd^somejay. . 'Sylma'« th> Kft 

place for folks as lias lost their wTts. 
I"— 

But here a band was put over his 
mouth, and the rest of the words be
came an inarticulate gurgle. Mr. Suth
erland had just appeared on the porch, 
and these were not men to let their 
voices be heard in his presence. 

Ho was a superb looking man, with 
an expression of mingled kindness and 
dignity that Invariably awakened both 
awe aud admiration in the spectator. 
No man In the country—I was going to 
say no woman—was more beloved, nor 
was any held in higher esteem. Yet he 
could not control his only sou, as every 
one within ten miles of the hill well 
knew. 

At this moment his face showed both 
pain aud shock. 

"What name arc you shouting out 
there?" he brokenly demanded. "Ag
atha Webb." 

"Is Agatha Webb hurt?" 
"Yes, sir; killed," repeated a half 

dozen voices at once. "We've just 
come from the bouse. All tlie town is 
up. Some say her husbnnd did It." 

'No, no!" was Mr. Sutherland's de
cisive, though half Inaudible response. 
"Philemon Webb might end his own 
life, but not Aga'tha's. It was the 
money"— 

Hera he caught himself up, and, rais
ing his voice, addressed the crowd of 
villagers more directly. 

"Walt," said he, "and I will go back 
with you. Where Is Frederick?" he 
demanded of such members of bis own 
household as stood about him. : ~ ... 

No one knew. 
"I wish some one would find my 

son. I want htm to go Into town with 
me." 

"He's over In the woods there," vol
unteered a voice from without. 

"In the woods!" repeated the father 
In a surprised tone. 

"Yes, sir; we all saw him go.- Shall 
we sing out to htm?" 

"No, no; I will manage very well 
without him." And taking up his,hat 
Mr. Sutherland stepped out again upon 
the porch. 

Suddenly he stopped. A hand had 
been laid on his arm and an insinuat
ing voice was murmuring in his ear: 

"Do you mind If I go with you? I 
will not make any trouble." 

It was the same young lady we have 
seen before. 

Tho old gentleman frowned, he who 
never frowned, and remarked shortly: 

"A scene of murder 1b no place for 
women." 

The face upturned to his remained 
unmoved. 

"I think I will go," she quickly per
sisted. "I can easily mingle with the 
crowd." 

He said' not another word against it. 
Miss Page was under pay In his house, 

Suddenly he stopped. A hand had been 
la id on Ilis arm. 

Ibut for the last few weeks no one had 
undertaken to contradict her. In the 
interval since her first appearance on 
the porch she had exchanged the light 
<dresB in which she had danced at the 
ball for a darker and much more serv
iceable one, and perhaps this token of 
lier determination may have bad Us 
Influence in silencing him. He joined 
the crowd, and together they moved 
•down hill. This was too much for the 
servants of the house. One by one 
they, too, left the house till It stood ab
solutely empty. Jerry snuffed out the 
candles aud shut the front door, but 
the side entrance stood wide open, and 
Into this entrance, as, the last footstep 
•died out on the hillside, passed a slight 
«nd resolute figure. It was that of the 
musician who had questioned Miss 
Page's attractions. -

CHAPTER II. 
A BLOODY SLEEVE. 

Sutherlandtown was a seaport. The 
village, which was a small one, con
sisted of one long street running par
allel with tho coast and numerous 
cross streets running down from the 
hillside and ending on the • wharfs. 
On one of the corners thus made stood 
the W&b house, wtth its front door 
on the main street and its side door 
on one of the hillside lanes. As the 
group of men aud boys who had been 
In search of Mr. Sutherland entered 
this last mentioned lane they could 
pick out this bouse from all the others, 
as it was the only one la which a light 
was still burning. Mr. Sutherland lost 
no time In entering utfon the scene of 
the tragedy. As his Imposing figure 
emerged from the darkness and paused' 
on the outskirts of-the crowd blocking 
up every entrance to the house, a mur
mur of welcome went op, after which 
a way was made for hton to the front 
door. 

But before he could enter some one 
plucked htm by the sleeve. 

"Look up!" whispered a voice Into 
his ear. 

He did .so and saw & woman's body 
hangiug half out of an upper window. 
It hung limp, and the sight made him 
sick notwithstanding his threescore 
years of experience. 

"Who's that?" he cried. "That's not 
Agatha Webb's head and shoulders." 

"No, It's Batsy, tho cook. She's dead 
too. Wo left her where we found 
her for tho coroner to see." 

"But*this is horrible!" murmured Mr. 
Sutherland. "Has there been a butch
er here?" 

As he uttered these words he felt an
other quick pressure on his arm. Look
ing down, he saw leaning against him 
the form of a young woman, but before 
he could address her she had started 
upright again and was moving on with 
the throng. It was Miss Page. 

drew attention to the house," volun
teered a man who was standing as a 
sort of guardian at the main gateway. 

Some of the sailors' wives who had 
been to the wharfs to see their hus
bands off on the ship that sailed at day
break saw It as they came up the lane 
on their way home and gave the alarm. 
Without that wo might not yet hare 
known what had happened." 

"But Mrs. Webb?" 
"Coinc in and see.". ' 
There was a board fence about the 

simple yard within which stood tho 
humble house forever after to be point
ed out as the scene of Sutherland-
town's most heartrending tragedy. In 
this fence was a gate, and through this 
gate now passed Mr. Sutherland and 
his would be companion. Miss Page. 
A path bordered by lilac bushes led the 
way to the house, the door of which 
stood wide open. As soon as Mr. 
Sutherland entered upon this path a 
man appeared from the house and 
came directly toward him. It was 
Amos Fenton, the constable. 

"Ah, Mr. Sutherland," said he, "sad 
business, a very sad business! But 
what little girl have you there?" 

"This Is Miss Page, my housekeeper's 
niece. She would come. Inqulsitlve-
ncss, the cause. I do not approve of 
it." 

"Miss Page must remain on the door
step. We allow no one Inside except
ing yourself," he said respectfully, in 
recognition of the fact that nothing of 
importance was ever undertaken In 
Sutherlandtown without the presence 
of Mr. Sutherland. 

Miss Page courtesicd, looking so be
witching in the fresh morning light 
that the tough old constable scratched 
Ills chin In grudging admiration. But 
he did not reconsider his determination. 
Seeing this, she accepted her defeat 
gracefully and moved aside to where 
the bushes offered her more or less pro-
tection from the curiosity of those 
about her. Meanwhile Mr. Sutherland 
had stepped Into the house. 

He found himself In a small hall 
with a staircase In front and an open 
door at the left. On the threshold of 
this open door a man stood, who at 
sight of him doffed his hat Passing 
by this man, Mr. Sutherland entered 
the room beyond. A table spread with 
eatables met his view, beS!Ue which, In 
an attitude which struck blm at the 
moment as peculiar, sat Philemon 
Webb, the well known master of the 
house. 

Astonished at seeing his old friend In 
this room and in such a position, he 
was about to address him when Mr. 
Fenton stopped him. 

"Wait!" said he. -"Take a look at 
poor Philemon before you disturb him. 
He was sitting just as you Bee him 
when we broke Into the bouse a half 

hour Ufcti, and we have let him be for 
reasons you can easily appreciate. Ex
amine him closely, Mr. Sutherland; be 
won't notice It" 

alls him? Why does he 

hurt toofr 

"No; look at his eyes." 
Mr. Sutherland stopped and pushed 

aside the. long gray locks that half con
cealed lie countenance of his aged 
friend. 

"Why," he cried startled, "they are 
closed! He Isn't dead?" 

"No; he Is asleep." 
"Asleep?" 

. "Yes. He was asleep when we came 
In and he Is asleep yet. Some of the 
neighbors wanted to awake blm, but I 
would not let them. His wits are not 
strong enough to bear a Sudden shock.". 

"No, no, poor Philemon! But that he 
should sit sleeping here while she—but 
what do these bottles mean and this 
parade of supper In the room they were 
not accustomed to eat In?" 

"We don't know. It has not been 
eaten, you see. He has swallowed a 

'lie has been In the room where she 
was killed, so much Is evident. But 
that he understood what was done 
there I cannot lielieve or he would not 
be sleeping here like a log. Come, let 
us go upstairs." 

Fenton, with an admonitory gesture 
toward his subordinate, turned directly 
toward the staircase. Mr. Sutherland 
followed him, and they at once pro
ceeded to the upper hall mid Into tlie 
large front room, which had been the 
scene of tlie tragedy. 

It was the parlor or sitting room of 
this small and unpretentious house. A 
rag carpet covered the floor, and the 

furniture was of tlie plainest kind, but 
the woman who lay outstretched on the 
stiff old fashioned lounge opposite the 
door was far from being In accord with 
the homely type of her surroundings. 
Though the victim of a violent death, 
her face and form, both of a beauty 
seldom to lie found among women of 
any station, were so majestic in their 
calm repose that .Mr. Sutherland, as-
customed as he .was to her noble ap-
pearauco, experienced a shock of sur
prise that found vent In these words: 

Murdered! She? You have made 
some mistake, my friends. Look at 
her. face!" 

But even in the act of saying this his 
eyes fell on the blood which had dyed 
lier cotton dress, and be cried: 

"Where was she struck and where is 
the weapon which made this ghastly 
wound?" 

•She was struck while standing or 
sitting nt this table," returned the con
stable, pointing to two or three drops 
of blood ou Its smooth surface. "Tho 
weapon we have not found, but the 
wound shows that It was inflicted by a 
three sided dagger." 

"A three sided dagger?" 
"Yes." 
"I didn't know there was such a 

thing In town. Philemon could have 
had no dagger." 

It does not seem so, but one can 
never tell. Simple cottages like these 
often contain the most unlookod for ar
ticles." 

Sir. Sutherland thought of what this 
cottage did contain and scrutinized the 

"I don't tee anything but this poor sleep
ing man,"rhe began. 

glass of port but that is all. The other 
glasses have had no wine In them, nor 
have the victuals been touched." 

"Seats for three and only one occu
pied," murmured Mr. Sutherland. 
"Strange! Could he have expected 
guests?" 

"It looks like It I don't know that 
hlB wife allowed him such privileges. 
But she was always too good to him 
and I fear has paid for It with her 
life." 

"Nonsense! He never killed her. 
Had his love been anything short of 
the worship It was, he stood in too 
much awe of her to lift his hand 
agalnBt her, even In his most demented 
^moments." 

"I don't trust men of uncertain wits," 
returned the other. "You have not no
ticed everything that is to be seen in 
this room." 

Mr. Sutherland, recalled to his duty 
by these words, looked quickly about 
Urn. With the exception of the table 
and what was on and by It there was 
nothing else In the room. Naturally 
his glance returned to Philemon Webb. 

"I don't see anything but this poor 
sleeping man," be began. 

"Look at his sleeve." 
Mr. Sutherland, with a Btart, again 

bent down. The arm of his old friend 
lay crooked upon the table, and on Its 

, blue cotton sleeve there was a smear 
j which might have been wine but which 
• was—blood. 

As Mr. Sutherland became assured of 
this, he turned slightly pale and looked 
inquiringly at the two men who were 

itly watching him. 
is bad," said he. "Any other 

of blood below stairs?" ' 
"No. That one smear Is all." 

"Oh, Philemon I" burst from Mr. 
Sutherland In deep emotion. Then as 

"It was the sight of this woman . be looked long and shuclderliigly hit 
temdMtJtwn the window which first j friend he addsd slnwlyi 

" 'ii - SiS 1 

constable closely. But tbe latter show
ed no discomposure. 

I cannot imagine a dagger being 
among Its effects," lie pursued. "Where 
was the body of Mrs. Webb lying when 
you came In?' 

•Where you see it now. Nothing lias 
been moved or changed." 

"She was found here, on this lounge, 
in the same position in which we see 
her now?" 

"Yes, sir.' 
"But that is incredible. Look at the 

way she lies! Hands crossed, eyes 
closed, as though made ready for her 
burial. Only loving hands could have 
done this. What does it mean?" 

"It means Philemon; that is what it 
means, Philemon." 

Mr. Sutherland shuddered, but said 
nothing. He was dumfounded by these 
evidences of a carzy man's work. 
Philemon Webb always seemed so 
harmless, though he had been failing 
in mind for the last ten years. 

"But," cried Mr. Sutherland suddenly 
rousing, "there is another victim, 
saw old woman Batsy hanging from a 
window ledge, dead." 

"Yes; she is in this other room; but 
there is no wound on Batsy." 

"How was she killed, then?" 
"That the doctors must tell us. 
Mr. Sutherland, guided by Mr. Fen-

ton's gesture, entered a small room 
opening into the one in which they 
stood. His attention was at once at
tracted by tbe body of the woman ho 
had seen from below, lying hulf in and 

ion window. That she 

Fenton had saiu, up 
seen upon her, ner were there an' 
mayks of blood on or about the place 
where she lay. 

"This is a dreadful business " groan
ed Mr. Sutherland, "the worst I have 
ever had anything to do with. Help 
me to lift the woman in; she has been 
long enough a show for the people out
side," 

There was a bed In this room; Indeed, 
it was Mrs. Webb's bedroom, and 
upon this poor Batsy was laid. As the 
face came uppermost both gentlemen 
started and looked at each other in 
amazement The expression of terror 
and alarm which it showed was In 
striking contrast to the look of exal
tation to be seen on the face of her 
dead mistress. 

: CHAPTER III. 
A MENTAL WRECK. '  

As they re-entered the larger room 
they wero astonished to come upon 
Miss Page standing in the doorway. 
She was gazing at the recumbent figure 
of the dead woman, and for a moment 
seemed unconscious of their presence. 

"How did you get In? Which of my 
men were weak enough to let you pass 
against my express instructions?" 
asked the constable, who was of an 
Irritable and suspicious nature. 

She let the hood drop from her head 
and, turning, surveyed h.iiu with a slow 
smile. There was witchery in that 
smile sufficient to affect a wucli more 
cultivated and callous nature than his, 
and though he had been proof against 
it once he could not -quite resist the 
effect of its repetition. 

"I Insisted ui)ou entering," said she. 
"Do not blame the men. They did not 
want to use force against a woman." 
She had not a good voice and she kuew 
it, but she covered up this defect by a 
choice of intonations that carried her 
lightest speech to the heart. Hard 
visaged Amos Fenton gave a grunt, 
which was as near an expression of 
approval as he ever gave to auy one. 

"Well, well!" he growled, but not 111 
naturedly. "It's a morbid curiosity 
that brings you here. Better drop it, 
girl. It won't do you any good in the 
eyes of sensible people." 

"Thank you," was her demure reply, 
her Hps dimpling at the corners in a 
way to shock'the sensitive Mr. Suther
land. 

Glancing from her to the still out
lines of the noble figure on the couch, 
he remarked with an air of mild re
proof: 

"I do not understand you, Miss Page. 
If this solemn sight has no power to 
stop your coquetries nothing can. As 
for your curiosity, it is both ill timed 
and unwomanly. Let me see you leave 
this house at once, Miss Page, and if 
in the few hours which must elapse 
before breakfast you can find time to 
pack your trunks, you will still further 
oblige me." 

"Oh, don't send me away, I entreat 
you." 

It was a cry from her Inner heart, 
which she probably regretted, for sho 
instantly sought to cover up the anxi
ety it showed by a submissive bend of 
the head and a step backward. Neither 
Mr. Fenton nor Mr. Sutherland seemed 
to hear the one or see_ the other, their 
attention having returned to the more 
serious matter In hand. 

"The dress which our poor friend 
wears shows her to have been struck 
before retiring," commented Mr. Suth
erland, after another short survey of 
Mrs. Webb's figure. "If Pbileinon"-

"Excuse me, sir," interrupted a voice, 
"but the youngjyoman is listening tQ 

what you suy. Slic is still in the hall." 
It was the young man speaking, who 
had been loft !» ihe hall. 

"Slif la, i:; B!H»!" exclaimod Fenton 
sharply, his admiration for the fascin
ating stranger having oozed out at his 
companion's rebuff. "1 will soon show 
her"— But the words melted Into thin 
air as he reached the door. The young 
girl had disappeared, and only a faint 
perfume remained In the place where 
she had stood. 

"A most extraordinary person," 
grumbled the constable, turning back, 
but stopping again as a faint murmur 
came t:;> frrm below. 

"The gentleman Is wakiug," called 
up a voice whose lack of music was 
quite perceptible at a distance.. 

With a bound Mr Fenton descended 
the stairs, followed by Mr. Sutherland. 

Miss Page stood before tbe door of 
the room in which sat Philemon Webb. 
As they reached her side she made a 
little bow that was half mocking, half 
deprecatory, and slipped from the 
house. An almost unbearable sensa
tion of incongruity vanished with her, 
and Mr. Sutherland, for one; breathed' 
like a man relieved. 

*1 wish the doctor would come," 
Fenton said, as tliey watched the slow 
lifting of Philemon Webb's head. "Our 
fastest rider has goue for hlin, but he's 
out Porchester way, aud It may be an. 
hour yet before he can get here.' 

"Philemon!" 
Mr. Sutherlaud had advaueed and 

was standing by his old frlend'a side 
"Philemon, what has become of yoar 

guests? You've waited for them here 
till morulng." 

The old man with a dazed look sur
veyed the two phites set JJII either side 
of lilui and shook his head. 

.Tames and John are getting proud," 
said he, "or they forget, xliey forget." 

James and John. lie must mean the 
Zables, yet there were many others* 
answering to these names in towu. Mr. 
Sutherlaud made another effort 

Philemon, where Is your wife? 1 do 
not see any place set here for her? 

"Agatha's sick, Agatha's cross; she 
don't care for poor old man like me/' 

Agatha's dead and you know it 
thundered back the constable with ill-
judged severity. "Who killed her? Tell 
me that. Who killed her?' 

A sudden quenching of the last spark 
of intelligence in the old mau's eye 
was the dreadful effect of these words. 
Laughing with that' strange gurgle 
which proclaims an utterly irresponsi
ble mind, he cried: 

"The pussy cat! It was the pussy 
cat. Who's killed? I'm not killed, 
Let's go to Jericho.' 

Mr. Sutherland took him by the arm 
and led him upstairs. Perhaps the 
sight of his dead wife would restore 
him. But he looked at her with the 
same Indifference he showed to every
thing else. 

"I don't Uke her calico dresses," said 
he. "She,might have worn silk, but 
she wouldn't. Agatha, will you wear 
silk to my funeral? 

The experiment was too painful, and 
they drew him away. But the consta
ble's curiosity had been roused, and 
after tbey had found some one to take 
care of him he drew Mr. Sutherland 
aside and said: 

"What did the old man mean by say 
ing she might have woru silk? Are 
they better off than they seem? 

Mr. Sutherland closed the door before 
replying. 

"They are rich," he declared to the 
utter amazement cf the other. "That 
is, they were, but they may have beeu 
robbed; If so, Philemon was not the 
wretch who killed her. I have been 
told that she kept her money in an old 
fashioned cupboard. Do yoq suppose 
they alluded to that one?" 

jointed to a door set in the wall 
per 

i ri 11111 TifrofirgrT* 
peel quickly across the tioo 
ed It A row of books met hfs^yx.- -
but on taking them down a couple of 
drawers were seen at their back. 

"Are they locked?" asked Mr. Suther
land. 

"One 19 aud one is not." 
"Open the one that U unlocked." 
Mr. Fentou did so. 
"It is empty," said he. 
Mr. Sutherland cast a look toward 

the dead woman, and again the per
fect serenity of her countenance struck 
him. 

"1 do not know whether to regard her 
as the victim of her husband's imbecil
ity or of some vile robber's cupidity. 
Can you find the key to the other 
drawer?" 

"I will try." 
"Suppose you begin, then, by looking 

on her person. It should be in her 
pocket. If no ifiarauder been hevc." 

"It is not In her pocket." 
"Hanging to her neck, then, by a 

string." 
"No; there is a locket here, but no 

key. A very handsome locket, Mr. 
Sutherland, with"— 

"Never Bind, we will see that later; 
it Is tho key we want Just now." 

"Good heavens!" " 
"What is it?" , 
"It is in her band; the one that lies 

underneath." 

• ^ To be continued. 

k - ' Buchanan, Mich., May 22. 
Genessee Pure FoodCo,, LeRoy, N. Y.: 

Gentlemen:—My mamma has been a 
great cpffee drinker and has found it 
very injurious. Having used several 
packages of Graln-O, the drink that 
takes the place of coffee, she finds it 
much better for herself and for us 
children to drink. She has given up 
coffee drinking entirely. We use a 
package every week. I am ten years 
old. Yours Respectfully, 

Fannie Williams 

BRIGHT'S DISEASE. 
1 Tlgti living, intemperance, exposure 

and .*nany otherthinesbring on Hriaht's 
Disease* Foley's Kidney Cure will pre 
vent Un *ht's Disease mid all other Kid
ney or h 'addrr disorder?,if take n In 
in'tlme.—Oregg & Ward. 

Notice of V VP®intmpot of Exccntrix. 
STATE OF IOWA. /Vetoware, County, S«. 

Notlco Is hereby elvon, Uint tho uuderslRnoil 
lias been duly anpoi "lea ond Q«a"0ea as execu
trix of tho estate o.' Bernard Nlehus. Into of 
Delaware county, dece ^sed. All persons Indebt
ed to said estate are ret luostod to make imme
diate payment; and thot'« having claims ocajnst 
the same, will present thtduly authenticated, 
to tbe underslttned for alio. "*ance. 

DatoOctober8th, 1300. 
J. \V. MALVIN. M. A «NES BOH LKK. 

Atty. for Estate. Executrix. 
4l-3>» 

A CAllD. 
The manufacturers of I5a oner Salve 

have authorized the undei signed to 
guarantee it for burns, cuts, t'orts, ul
cere, tetter, eczema and all skin diseases. 
Your money back if it doesn't do> all it 
claims.—Uregg & Ward. 

Notlcc of Incorporation or the Manchester 
ConMtructlon Company. 

Notice U hereby nlveu that a corporati on for 
pecuniary prollt 1ms been formed It) conformity 
with the Statutes of Iowa, under the native of 
the Manchester Construction Company. The 
principal place of buslnesH of said Company Is 
at Manchester, Iowa, The general nature of 
the business to bo transacted by *nld company 
lathe construction, operation, buying aud sell* 
ing railroads, or any Interest therein and the 
construction of buildings and Improvements of 
all kinds, also the buying, owning and selling? of 
real estate for all purposes connected with the 
Company's business 

Tho amount of capital stock authorized 
000.00 payable as caued for by the board of di
rectors. 

Said corporation commenced on tho 1st day of 
September, 1900, and Is to continuo for the term 
of Twenty <*J0) years with the right of renewal. 

The affairs of said Company are to bo conduct
ed and controlled hy a board of not less thun 
five (5) nor more than ten (10) directors who 
shall t>e Htochholders.and the onu*ors hereinafter 
named. The provisional board Is composed of 
Joseph Hutchinson. M. F. LeRoy. A. A. Morse, 
B, M. Carr. Albert Hulllster. William Hocka-
day, H C. Haeberle, E. H. Hoyt, J. It. Hoag 
and W.N. Wolcott, and the other provisional 
ofllcers are Joseph Hutchinson, pn's'dent; Win. 
Hockaday. vice-president; H. C. Haeberle. Sec
retary; M. F. Leltoy, treasurer and K H. Hoyt. 
Auditor. All of said provisional ofllcers are to 
hold their otllces until the llrst Tuesday in AUir-
tiht. r.wi. and uutil their- succcssors are elo-ted 
and qualllled. At tho stockholders meeting to 
bo held on said llrst Tuesday of August, a board 
of directors of not less than live nor more than 
ten, shall be elected from the stockholders, not 
more thau live of such directors shall hold their 
offices for more than ono year, and rot more 
than live for five years, their respective terms 
to be determined by lot, and at each cubsequert 
annual stockholders' meeting, not more than 
Ave directors shall be elected to hold their offices 
for the term of two years. On the first Tuesday 
In August, 1901. the board ot directors so clecteil 
shall elect from their own number a president, 
vice-president, secretary, treasurer and audHor 
who shall hold their offices tor one vear. Vn-
cancles In the bonrd of directors are to bo filled 
hy a majority vote of tho remaining members 
aod five members 6hall constitute a quorum for 
the transaction of any nnd nil business. 

Tho highest amount of indebtedness to which 
said company is at any time to subject itself is 
two thirds of its capital stock. 

The prlvato property of the stockholders is 
exempt from the corporate debt6. 

Manchester, Iowa, October 8, lfloo. 
JOS. HUTCHINSON, H, O, HAEBERLE, 

4MW President. Secretary 

Again the publishers of the DEMO-
CB AT have decided to give its old and 
new subscribers who pay one year's sub
scription in advance, a present of either 
one of the following: 

Famous Frontiersmen, Pio
neers and Scouts. 

Being narratives of the ' '\ea and ex 
ploits of the most renowned Heroes 
Trappers, and Explorers of this conn-
try, etc. It is a book of 540 pages, has 
over 250 full page portraits and" illus
trations, and is bound in English silk 
cloth, Btamped in silver. ' ~ 

"I have always used Foley's Honey 
and Tar cough medicine, and think it 
the best in tbe world" says Gbas. Ben
der, a newsdealer of Erie, Pa.—Gregg & 

Trustee's Sale ol Real and Personal Properly. 
Notice Is hereby given Hint the undersign-

ed, the duly appointed and noting trusteo of 
tlie estate of Cephas B. Lont, bankrupt, In ac
cordance with an order made in bankruptcy 
UBder the authority of the District Court of 
the United States for the Northern District 
?Ii°.wa»1°n tlloSIst day of September, A.D. 
1900, In the matierof the estate of Cephas B. 
Lont. bankrupt, will, on the 22nd day of 
October, A. D., 11)00, sell at public auction to 
the highest and best bidder, for cash, the fol
lowing personal property: One set post office 
boxes, a lot of chairs, hall and stage fixtures, 
a lot of book uccountsand promissory notes, 
one show case, also tho following described 
real estate, lots 204, 205,20C. 208,11W, U67. 1198. 
1109; 1200 and 1201 In tho village of Delaware, 
Delaware County, Iowa, also the south6ast H 
of southeast M section twenty-nine (29) and 
sonth H of southwest a nnd tne northeast of 
southwest M section twenty-eight (28) town
ship 9 north range 37west In Perkins Coui ty, 
Nebraska. Said sale will bo held on the 
premises to be sold. In the vitiligo of Dela
ware, County of Delaware, Suite of Iowa at 
the hour of ten o'clock a. m.. of tho aforesaid 
day, when nnd where duo attendance will be 
given by the undersigned. 

Datedfat Manchester, Iowa, October 8,1900. 
„ „ It. C. HAEIIKKI.E, 
Trustee of the estate of Cephas B. Lout, bank

rupt. 

The editor of theFordville, Ky.r Mis
cellaneous, writes a postscript to a bus
iness Jetter: ,lI was' cured of Kidney 
trouble by taking Foley's Kidney cure. 

The Home Physician and Cen
tury Cook Book. 

An elegantly bound book of 353 pages 
and over 300 illustrations. It should be 
in every family. 

The Boston Globe says: "It is better 
and more fully illustrated than any 
other book of the kind." 

The St. 1'aul Dispatch pronounces it 
'The best book for the purpose we 

have ever sei n.' 
The Minneapolis Commerclal-Bulle-

tin, commenting upon it says: "There 
has never been a superior book of its 
kind issued." 

"It is," says the Detroit Evening 
News, "just what its name implies—a 
family book." 

Poultry Culture 
Written 1 y 1. K. i'rich the greatest 
living au'.iir rity on poultry raising. 

It is nicely bound in cloth and con
tains over 400 pages of valuable in
formation to every one interested in the 
raising of poultry. It has over sixty 
illustrations and treats on the breeding 
of poultry, location, buildings and fur
nishings, feed and care of fowls, from 
shell to griddle, artificial Incubation, 
diseases of fowls and their medical 
treatment, _ mating turkeys, ducks, 
geese, etc. 

Popular American Dictionary. 
Bound in cloth. Contains over 32,000 
words with accurate definitions, proper 
spelling and exact pronunciation. It is 
enriched with 400 illustrations and be
sides being a dictionary of the English 
language, it contains a compendium of 
classical quotations; list of scripture 
names; popular names of states and 
cities; metric system of weights and 
measures; mythological names: Ameri 
canisms; government and constitution 
of the United States; biographical dic
tionary of distinguished men; vocabu 
lary of English synonyms. AIBO spec
ial departments on commercial and 
legal questions; banks and banking: 
interest tables and laws; agricultural 
tables; legal phrases and maxims, etc., 
the whole forming a library In itself. 

Prince Bismarck 
And the Be-eBtabUshment of 
tbe German Empire, by Max 
Frederick. 

This great work is printed in German 
text, is appropriately Illustrated, con
tains nearly 300 pages, Is handsomely 
bound in silk, and a fine portrait of the 
"Iron Chancellor" is shown on the 
front cover. 

Raven's Poultry Food is positive 
cure for chicken cholera, roupe, grapes 
and alj diseases of poultry, it regu-
lates the bowels blood and digestive 
organs; produces bone, muscle and.' 
larger fowl, and makes henB lay eggs 
in winter. Young chickens will grow, 
rapidly free from disease. It increases -
production of eggs, prevents all disease' 
and makes fine large fowls.—For sale' 
by W. A. Abbott, Drugs, Manchester, 
Iowa. 

Personally Conducted Tours to Cali
fornia in Pullman Sleeping Car* 

via Chicago Great Western By to Kan
sas City and Santa Fe route to Los An- ' 
geles and Southern California. Only 
line ha\ing new Pullman Tourist 
sleeper equipped with wide vestibules,, 
steam heat and gas light. One of these 
new sleepers leaves Waterloo at 3:47 p. ' 
m., every Monday, via Chicago Great 
Western for Los Angeles and Southern 
California via Kansas City and reached 
Los Angeles the following Friday ' 
morning. These tours are personally 
conducted by an experienced official, 
who accompanies the train to its des
tination. The cars are well equipped 
for a long journey and are as comfort
able as tbe standard sleepers, while the 
price for a double berth is only about 
one half. 

Full information furnished by any 
Chicago Great Western Agent or F. H 
Lord, General Pass, and Ticket Agent, 
113 Adams street, Chicago. 

ILL.INOI8 CENTRAL RAILROAD 

HOMESEEKERS' 
EXCURSIONS 

Twice Each Month During 1900 

6OI ITU T The Illinois Central will 
I • • I run llomeseekers ex

cursions to certain points In the South on the 
Unes ofjthe• Illinois Central and Yazoo & Miss
issippi Valley Itallroads from all points west of 
anu Including Tnra and from points on the Lyle. 
Oedar Rapid*. Onawa and Sioux Falls branches 
on the first ana third Monday of each month, 
during the year 1000. and from all points east ot 
and Including For Dodge on thellrst and third 
Tuesday of each month. 

The new "Southern IIomeseeker'sGuIde" do-
sorlbes In detail the agricultural advantages, the 
soil and products or all points -outli of the Ohio 
River on the lines of theabove mentioned roads. -
if or a copy address the undersigned. 

For Information concerning Kallroad Lands la 
ue«e?Jle^azo° of Mississippi address 
B P. Skene, Land commissioner I. O. R, K., at-
Chicago. 
li/CCTT Homeseekers' Excursion 
ww CO I t tickets will also bo sold from 

stations In Iowa cast of aud Including Cedar 
^alls and from points on the Lyle anu Cedar , 
Rapids branches, the first and third Tuesdays of -
each month, to points on the Illinois Central* 
Railroad to which the one rate U $7.00 or over 
in South Dakota, Minnesota and lu Inra to 
points west of Ackley inclusive, except points 
west of Lemars. 
Homeseeker* Excursions to Points on Other 

Lines of Railroad. 
The Illinois Central wilt also sell on the first : 

anp third Tuesdays In June, July, August. Sep-
temuer, Octobor, November ana December. 1900 
Homeseeker's Excursion Tickets to points on ' 
Toreigh lines of ratlrtads in many Western. 
Southwestern and southern States. 

For rates, routes, eto Inquire of your nearest 
IUtno's Central Ticket Agent, 

All Homeseekers* Excursion Tickets are sold ' 
at a rate of 

ONE FARE PLUS 2.00. 
for the round trip. Tickets limited to 21 days 
for return aod good for stop-over privileges at 
certain points within a going limit of ui days. 

J. F. MERRY. 
A. G. P. A., Hi. Cent. B. R., 

Dubuque lows* 

If your ohlldren are fretful, peevish, and cross, 
mother the same, ditto the boss, it would seem ' 
proper to give 'ein all Rocky Mountain Tea as 
cents. Gregg & Ward. 

Cotswold Sheep! 

a. 

^.yebuiyj wliut a 
The bravest men fall nt thy feet. • 
women take Rocky Mountaiu Tc 
that Joyous spell. Gregg & Ward, 

The heaviest wool and mutton) 
sheep on the market. Rams and 
ewes for sale. Imported ram W. 
J. Davitt at head of herd with 
MoTfinlev. Harding and others, 

... ..iy feel. 
Mountaiu lea to prolong 

» him not who asxest theo 
*'i8aLd *°ue 1110 8111110 as Rocky 

r!?„nia,de ty Madison Medicine 
Company, ascents. Gregg & Ward. 

IT HEALS THE LUNGS. 
When Bufferiog from a racking cough 

take a dose of Foley's Honey and Tar. 
The soreness will be relieved and a 
warm, grateful feeling and healing of 
the parts affected will be experienced.— 
Grcirg & Ward. 

Notice of the Sale of Personnl Property. 
Notice Is hereby given, that by virtue of an 

order of the Clerk of the District Court. In aud 
for Delaware county, Iowa, made on the isth 
day of September, IUOO. In the matter of the es-
tato of wm. II. nurbrldge. and the estato of 
Mary L. Uurbrldge. The undersigned will pro
ceed to sell the following personal property, 
to-wlt: The two-thirds interest of estate ofWm! 
II. Burbridge. and one third Intorest of e»tate 
of Mary L. Burbridgo in S3 head of Registered 
Short Horns consisting of is bull calves,1 herd 
bull, 2 helfor calves. 4 yearling heifers, 4 two-
year-old heifers, balance cows 8 to 8 years old 
18 IK ad of borses. t yearling colt. 20 bead of high 
grade cattle consisting of 4 two-year-old steers, 
a yeaii'ngsteors, 2 yearling heifers. 2 two-year-
old heifers, 4 calveB, balance milk cows. i?s to 
lfiO pigs Ringing from s to o months old. a few 
new orcod sows l patr Victor Scales (4 tons) 
never setup 1 binder MoCorm'ck 1 nnwer Mc-
Cormlkcornplanters.i three srcllon harrow.i nul 
veilser, 2rarm wagons, a Fuller & Johnson corn 
plows, l gang plow, l Dutchman breaker, l seed-
ur, 3 sets double harness, 2 buggies, I hand corn-

Uer, 1 griud stone, 1 l obsled, I cutter, l 
T, i hayrack, 15 shares Greely creamery 
*, 80 to 40 tons hay In mow. about 1000 bu. 
. about 60 acres corn In field and other art!-
too numerous to mention; at public auction, 

to the highest and best bidder, for cash In hand, 
on the 25th day of October, 1900. at lite farm res
idence of tho late Wm. H. Ourbrldge In Section 
82. of Elk township, Delaware oounty. Iowa, 
commencing at the hour of 10 o'clock a. ra. of 
said day; when and where due attendance will 
be glveu by the undersigned. 

Dated the 23th day of September, 1900. • 
J. L. GI13SON. 

Administratrix of estates 
of Wm. II. Uurbrldge aud 

40-2w Mary L. Uurbrldge. 

TO STOP A COLD. 
After exposure or when you feel a 

Cold cominK on take a dose ot Foley's 
Hone; and Tar. It never falls to stop a 
cold If taken In time. Take nothlna 
elsa.^-GregB & Ward. 

A VOTING CONTEST FOB A COT
TAGE ORGAN. 

given by tho leading morchants of 
Manchester by which a $150.00 Chicago 
Cottage Organ will be given away ab
solutely fret to the Church, Lodge or 
School of Delaware County voted tho 
most popular by Saturday, Nov. 10 1900. 
Patronize the merchants who will is
sue ballots with every 2oc cash pur
chase which entitles the holder to ono 
vote. All Totes must be sent to tho 
County, Clerk F. H. Paul within seven 
days from dato of issue and every week 
the ballots will bo counted and a result 
of the vote published in the Democrat 
and News. The organ Is now on ex
hibition at GrassBold Bros. Shoe Store. 

The following merchants issue ballots: 
C. A. Pierce, Carriages and Imple

ments. 
B. Clark, Dry Goods. 
Grassfleld Bros., Shoes. 
J. H. Allen, Clothing. 
Delaware County News. 
Smith Bros.. Drugs. 
H. Stewart, Groceries. 
Carhart & Amsden, Hardware. 
A. D. Brownj Furniture and Under

taking.* 
Scharles, The Tailor. 
Wm. Mcintosh, Marble. 
Chas. Aldous, Bakery & Confection

ery. !3SFr'3 
S. E. Turner, Flour and Feed. WBS 
E. E. Farwell, Jewelor. £ ^ 
Harger & Blish, Agency, Farwell's 

Jewelory Store. 29-16 

pan 

Some Annual Conventions. One Eare 
and a Third Bate via the Chicago 

Great Western Railway. 
.National Spiritualist's Association at Cleve
land. Ohio, October 10-19, 1900; tickets on sale 
October 12-18: good toreturn OctoberM. 
*tr .r f£r"ier Information Inquire of any Great 
Western agent or address 

F. II. LORD, 
«. P. &T. A.. 

113 Adams Street, Chicago, 111. 

To prevent consumption quickly cure 
throat and lung troubles with One Min
ute Cough Cure.—Smith Bros. 

Prospective land buvers can secure no better 
rates than those offered by the Burlington. 
Cedar Kaplds & Northern Hy.. nor can they llud 
better lund and location thuu along this line or 
coutlguous thereto. 

On September 4.18, October 2. 10, November 
?• 2% ami December 4, 18, rouud trip tickets 

7lng 21 days limit, can bo socurcd to all 
llD0 u.ortl1 of and Including Ab-

Shell Book and Waverly at ono fare plus 

" This territory includes the rloh farming coun-
try traversed by our new lines. Messrs, Ilten 
& Brooks, located atCedar Kaplds, Iowa, are 
ourludustrlal and Immigration Agents, and 
are In position to give full information relative 
to theso lands. 

On «amo dates, our agents are In position to 
ticket you to othor various parts of the countrv 
at lotr rates.. 

For rates, time of trains, etc., call on nearest 
ticket agent or address 

,Ino. O. FAltMER, A. Q. P. & T, A, 
B. C. R. & N. By. 

Cedar Bapids, Iowa. 

For growing colta Raven's Stock 
Fqnd purllies the blood, regulates the 
kidneys, cures scours and exterminates 
worms. It cures colds, coughB, distem
per, pink eye and heaves in borses. It 
is good for overworked horses and old 
horses, and prevents mares from drop
ping their colts prematurely. It gives 
good appetite and line spirits, makes 
bone and muscle and glossy coats. 
For sale by W. A. Abbott, Drugs, Man-
chMtor, Iowa. Slwl 

^ Laws or io$tr 
Being a condensation of all the gen< 
eral statute laws of this state (except 
the code of procedure) contained In 
the code of 1897. 

Murray's Horse Book, 
Treats on the origin, characteristics and 
training of horseB, and gives remedies 
for their diseases. Tells how to select 
and how to care for dairy cows, and 
how to educate and train dogs. 

."CSi p. . 

%/Daii and Crea mery 
Is a semi-monthly newspaper published 
the 1st and 15th of each month and is 
devoted to the dairy .creamery and stock 
interests. 

Ilnmember, every old and new sub
scriber who pays all arrearages~Bnd one 
year's subscription in advance to the 
DEMOCRAT, is entitled to receive his 
choice of either one of the above 
Pentiums, y i 

£c--

If Sent By Mail. 
Eighteen cents in addition to the sun 

scription price Is required to prepay 
postage on "Famous Frontiersmen, 
l'ioneers and Scouts," and ten cents for 
postage on each of the other books, ex
cept the Code of Iowa. 

— 

Periodicals. 
We will also furnish to our paid-in-

advance subscribers at reduced rates 
and at actual coBt to us, almost any of 
the leading newspapers and magazines 
published. 

The readers of THE DEMOCRAT 
may rest assured that It will, during 
the coming year, maintain the high 
standard of excellence it has attained 
and continue to be, as it has been for 
many years past, the leading newspaper 
published in this countv 

The New York World. 
Thrice-a-Week Edition. 

As Good to Tou as a Daily and Tou 
Qt it at the Price of a Weekly. 

It furnishes more at the price than 
any other newspaper published in 
America. Its news service covers all 
the globe and is equaled by that of few 
dailies. Its reports from the Boer war 
have not been excelled in thoroughness 
and promptness, and with the presiden
tial campaign now in progress it will be 
invaluable. Its political news is abso
lutely impartial. This fact makes it of 
especial value to you at this time. 

If you want to watch every move of 
the great political campaign take tbe 
Thrice-a-week World. If you want to 

foreign developments, take the Tbrlce-
a-Week World. 

The Thrice-a-week World's regular 
subscription price is only 81.00 per 
year. We offer this unequalled news
paper and the Manchester Democrat 
together one year for 82.15. 

The regular subscription priee ot the 
twopapen is 82.50. aitf 

horses for sale. v r 
come. 
W. J. STRAIN & SONS, 

Masonville, la. 

HP 

When you want • 

Fine Furniture 

Fair Prices 

GO TO -

f 

Werkmeister's 

,AT,-€ 

IPPgjg ' ' 

IpSlSlI Earlville. 

——4 . 

Undertaking Solicited. 

f._ we^kmeister; '' 

Earlville, Iowa. 
> a# 

PATENTS A] 
ADVICE A$ TO PATENTABILITY |>|IFP 1 
Notice in " Inventive Age " |i BK • H 4 
Book"HowtoobtaiaPatents" rRCE] 

ecnreij 

int Lawyer. WirtlfiatorjV c. j 

A good looking ' _ 
bone and poor 
lng harness Is tbe 
wont kind of a com* 
blnatlon. ^ 

Eureka 
Harness OU?,f 
not only makes the harneaa and tbe V-
bone look better, but makes tbe tjl 
leather eoft and pliable, puta it In con* {II 

dltlon to lut—twioe aa longf 
as It ordinarily would. 1 

Sold la OBI- *111| 
•1mf. fifed* bjr i} 

STANDARD ' 
OIL CO. A 

l/I 
Give 
Your 
Horse a 
Chance? 

i " • -Ks 'it,jfcftVwi-vV 

M - t 


