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IN2Ib BoxES AND GIb SACKS

cold at any season,
and hard to getrid of
it uniess you treatitin
time with

known—for Coughs,
Colds, quncgml.
Pleurisy, Inflamma-
v .of the Lungs, and
&  Aar diseases, :
X countless numbers of
homes this has been &
standard remedy for 77
years,

All druggists sell it in $1.08,
S6c. and 25¢. botties.
Jayne's Tonic Vermifuge ts a

splendid tonic for adults as well
08 a safe Worm Cure for children.

DYSPEPSIA

“'Haviog $aken your wonderful ''C. %
Shreo months and L-(n entirely cnn-’n‘l.:?r-.\'::'mu’:l:

rrh and dyspepsia, 1 think a word of praiso is
guow“éucnruu'})tnrt.helrwnndorml‘cnmxl:nm;i?m.

have taken numerons other go-called o]

% without avail and I find Lhn'.hl “n:t-:‘rc-ll;m;:-‘llcr\?:
more.in a day than all the others 1 have taken
wonld in u{‘eu."

James McGune, 108 Mercer St., Jersey City, N. J.

i
Pleasant, Palatable, Potent. Taste Good, Do Goo
. Nu‘vlc’rnﬂb:kl;n. '}fhukon oir Gr:p!:el. Lue, 35c, SOc?Nevgi
‘ . @ genuine to D
¥ gwmud 0 curo‘or yoxl:r, mou:; :::Tnd A

' Bterling Remedy Co., Chicazo or N.Y. 502

ANNUAL SALE, TEH MILLIDA BNYES

BINFORD & FARBER,

Attorneys at Laws,

MARSHALLTOWN, IOWA
Office - Brewn & Binford
L.lock. ssoend floen,

J. M. HOLT,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
. FXAJMNATION of ABSTRACTS;
DANKT.JPICY proceedings and PRO-
- BATE mntters given special attentl
Offic) 16 West Main Streef,
MARSHALTOWN, - - - - IOWA

f——

RHEUMATIC FOLKS.

Your Are
Well?

Many rheumatic attacks are due to
uric acid in the blood. But the duty
of the kidneys is to remove all uric
acid from the blood. Its presence
there shows the kidneys are inactive.

Don’t dally with “uric acid sol-
vents.” You might go on till dooms-
day with them, but until you cure the
kidneys you will never get well
Doan’s Kidney Pills not only remove
uric.acid, but cure the kidneys and
then all danger from uric acid is end-

Are You Sure Kidneys

ed. Here is Marshalltown testimony to
prove it.

0. Wallen, retired, 103 West Rail-
road street, Marshalltown, Ia. says:

“] have suffered greatly with kidney
disease and rheumatism but I have
found much relief lately thru the use
of Doan’s Kidney Pills, obtained at
McBride & Will Drug Co.’s store. For
the last several years, the pains in my
back and limbs have been so severe
that I could hardly move around, and
my kidneys were in a terribly weak
and irregular condition. A short time
ago, I began to use Doan’'s Kidney Pills
and the result has been very gratify-
ing. One box did me so much good
that I procured two more and am now
using them. The pains in my back
and loins are not nearly so severe and
my kidneys are in a much better con<
dition. I am very grateful for the
benefit I have received and highly rec-
ommend Doan's Kidney Pills.”

For sale by all dealers. Price 00
cents. Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo,
New York, sole agents for the United
States.

.~ Remember the
take no other,

name—Doan's—and
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Postmaster General Forsees Vig-
orous Contest Over Pct Par-
cels Post Scheme

SAYS IT WOULD BE POPULAR

e s it
Meyer Declares System Must Come—
Claims It Would Bring Cheaper Ser-
vice and More Revenue — Appeal
Against Hill—Lumbermen vs. Rail-

roads.

Washington, Oct. 18.—A great fight
will occur during the coming session of
congress over the parcels post propo-
sition.

Postmaster General von Meyer
committed to a parcels post and while
he admits that a bill providing for such
a system will be vigorously opposed,
he says that he feels convinced that
the best interests of the country de-
mand it and that it must come.

In reply to the principal objections
that have been heretofore raised by the
retail merchants in the smaller towns
of the country that a parcels post 1s
in the interest of the big catalog houses
of the larger cities, Postmaster General
von Meyer says that the system he
proposes to establish will make good
to all country merchants, even at the
smallest cross-road town.

In other words, the new postmaster
general would make the parcels post
very popular by extending its provis-
jons ‘to all rural free delivery routes in
the country, thus enabling the small
merchants to deal with their country
customers at a .-small expense, and at
the same time saving the farmers
many & trip to towns and villages.

Briefly stated, the proposed parcels
post system will admit to the malls
parcels and packages of a welght of
eleven pounds, maximum postage to
be 12 cents a pound (four pounds 1s
now the maximum at 16 cents a pound)
and a local service on rural delivery
routes at 5 cents a pound, with 2 cents
for every additional pound up to
eleven. This local service will be con-
fined to each rural route and cannot
be extended beyond it. Mr. von Meyer
believes this, if adopted, will make the
rural delivery of mail self-sustaining,
and the postal service as a whole would
probably create a surplus.

Postmaster von'Meyer claims that an
extension of the parcels post in the
United States would be enormously
facilitated by the use of telephones.
Telephone wires have followed in the
wake of the rural free delivery wagon.
The postage is now too expensive and
the limit of the package too small, but
instead of a four-pound package for 16
cents, let there be an eleven-pound
package for 25 cents, and the rural
routes will do a rushing business;
rural patrons will telephone to town
for half the things they want—for
hardware, groceries and dry goods—
and in turn will be sending ® town
butter, cheese, eggs and vegetables. A
great saving of time in many branches
of the industry will be possible under
the extension that Mr. von Meyer
wants. It would be a boon to manu-
facturers of great varieties of small ar-
ticles.

The postmaster general refuses to
consider whether this would injure the
express companies. He approaches the
matter purely as a parcels post exten-
sion that should give postal patrons a

quicker and cheaper service.
* "0

is

Tn the supreme court of the United
States an appeal was filed in the suit
of Clarence H. Venner, of New York,
to compel J. J. Hill, president of the
Great Northern railway, to restore to
the plaintiff as owner of 300 shares
of the Great Northern stock, as well as
to the other stockholders of that com-
pany, the profit of $10,000,000 which
Hill is alleged to have made 'by pur-
chasing in 1900 and 1901 $25,000,000
worth of Chicago, Burlington & Quincy
railroad stock at an average of $150 a
share and then selling it to his own
company for $200 a shore.

So the supreme court is asked to re-
mand the suit back for trial to the su-
preme court of the state of New York,
where it was originally brought in May,
1907. At-that time, on petition of the
defendant, the suit was taken to the
eircuit court for the Southern district
of New York on the ground of adverse
citizenship. The court dismissed the
suit on the ground that the plaintift
did not own his interest in the Great
Northern company at the time the in-
jury complained of occurred. It is al-
leged that it is not necessary for this
showing in the state courts of New
York.

ane

Pacific coast lumber manufacturers
have united with the lumbermen all
over the United States in attempts to
compel the railroads to provide stakes
for the flat cars used in transporting
lumber. This item, apparently unim-
portant, is alleged to amount to $3,000-
000 annually. Shippers claim that the
stakes are legitimately a portion of the

railroad equipment, which railroads
should furnish.
At present when a car reaches its

destination the stakes are thrown away
and new ones must be provided for
each shipment. This matter has been
brought to the attention of the inter-
state commerce commission, which will
take it up Wednesday next, on which
date the railroads will make answer
to the demand «f the lumbermen. The
commission is also giving attention to
the question of car shortage, it being
reported that the railroads are not
making an earnest effort to meet the
situation. As an instance of the ben-
efit even the small reductions are to
shippers, it is stated at the office of the
commission that the cut of 10 cents
| per hundred weight on oranges was
| worth $5840,000 on 28,000 cars, compris-
{ing Californiz’s annual output of that
| fruit.

Cheap Rates to Pacific Coast.

The Iowa Central Railway wlll have
on sale daily until October 16th, very
| low rate one-way tickets to California,
Orezon, Washington, British Colum-
| f1a, Jtah, Montana, Idaho and Mexlico.
| Rats + §15.00 below regular fare. Call
| on agents for particulars, or address A.
B. Cutts, G. P. & T. A, Minneapolis,
Minn.
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The Spoilers.

By REX E. BEACH.

by Rex EB. Basmch. =

CHAPTER XIX!

ARLY in the evening Cherry Ma-
lotte opened her door to find the
Bronco Kid on her step. He
entered and threw off his rub-

ber coat. Knowing him well, she walt-
ed for his disclosure of his errand. His
gallow skin was without a trace of
color, his eyes were strangely tired,
deep lines had gathered about his lips,
while his hands kept up constant little
nervous explorations as though for
days and nights he had not slept and
now hovered on the verge of some hys-
terla. He gave her the impression of
a smoldering mine with the fire eating
close up to the powder. 8he judged
that his body had been racked by ev-
ery passion till now It hung jaded and
weary, ylelding only to the spur of his
restless, revengeful spirit.

After a few objectless remarks he
began abruptly:

“Do you love Roy Glenister?” His
voice, like his manuer, was jealously
eager, and he watched her carefully as
she replied without quibble or deceit:

‘'Yes, Kid, and I always shall. He is
the only true man I have ever known,
and I'm not ashamed of my feelings.”

For a long time he studied her and
then broke into rapid speech, allowing
her no time for Interruption.

“I've held back and held back be-
eause I'm no talker. I can't be in my
business. But this s my last chance,
and I want to put myself right with
you, I've loved you ever since the
Dawson days, not (n the way you'd
expect from a man of my sort perhaps,
but with the kind of love that a wo-
man wants. I never showed my hand,
for what was the use? That man out-
held me. I'd have quit faro years back
only I wouldn’t leave this country as
long as you were part of It, and up
Rere I'm only a gambler, fit for nothing

else. I'd made up my mind to let you
have bhim till something happened a
couple of months ago, but now It can't
go through. I'll have to down him,
It isn't concerning you. I'm not a
welcher. No, it'y a thing I can't talk
about—a thing that's made me Into a
wolf, made me skulk and walk the
alleys like a dago. It's put murder
Into my heart. I've tried to assassi-
nate him. I tried it here last night—
but—I was a gentleman once—till the
cards came. He knows the answer
now, though, and he's ready for me, so
one of us will go out llke a candle
when we meet. I felt that I had to
tell you before I cut him down or be-
fore he got me.”

“You're talking like a& madman,
Kid,” she replied, “and you mustn't
turn against him now. He has trou-
bles enough. I never knew you cared
for me. What a tangle it 13, to be
sure. You love me, I love him, he
loves that girl, and she loves a crook.
Isn't that tragedy enough without
your adding to it? You come at a
bad time, too, for I'm half insane.
There's something dreadful in the air
tonight”—

“I'll have to kill him,” the man mut-
tered doggedly, and, plead or reason as
she would, she could get nothing from
him except those words till at last
she turned upoun him fiercely.

“You say you love me. Very well,
let's see if you do. I know the kind
of a man you are, and I know what
this feud will mean” to him, coming
just at this time. Put it aside and I'll
marry you.”

The gambler rose slowly to his feet.
“You do love him, don't you?’ She
bowed her face, and he winced, but
continued: “I wouldn’'t make you my
wife that way. I didn’t mean it that
way."”

At this she laughed bitterly. “Oh, I
see. Of course not. How foolish of
me to expect it of a man like you.
I understand what you mean now,
and the bargain will stand just the
same, if that is what you came for.
I wanted to leave this life and be good,
to go away and start over and play
the game square, but I see it's no use.
I'll pay. 1 know how reientless you
are, and the price 1s low enough. You
can have me—and that—marriage talk

=01l not speak of again. I'll stay
what I am for his sake.”

“Stop!” cried the Kid. “You're
wrong. I'm not that kind of a sport.”

His voice broke suddenly, its vehem-
ence shaking his slim body. “Oh, Cher-
ry, I love you the way a man ought
to love a woman. It's one of the two
good things left in me, and I want to
take you away from here where we
can both hide from the past, where
we can start new, as you say.”

“You would marry me?” she asked.

“In an hour and give my heart's
blood for the privilege, but I can't
stop this thin®, not even if your own
dear life hung upon it. I must kill
that man.”

She approached him and laid her
arms about his neck, every line of her
body pleading, but he refused stead-
fastly, while the sweat stood out upon
his brow.

She begged: “They're all against
him, Kid. He's fighting a hopeless
fight. He laid all he had at that girl's
feet, and I'll do the same for you.”

The man growled savagely. “He got
his reward. He took all she had”—

“Don’t be a fool. I guess I know.
You're a faro dealer, but you haven't
any right to talk like that about & good
woman, even to a bad one like me.”

Into his dark eyes slowly crept a
hungry look, and she felt him begin to
tremble the least bit. He undertook to
speak, paused, wet his lips, then care-
fully chose these words:

“Do you mean—that he did not—that
she is a—a good girl?”’

‘“Absolutely.”

He sat down weakly and passed a
shaking band over his face, which bad

begun “to twitéh and jerk again as it
had on that night when hls vengeance
was thwarted.

“] may as well tell you that I know
she’'s more than that. She's honest and
high principled. I don't know why I'm
saying thig, bt it was on my mind
and 1 was half distracted when you
came. She's In danger tonight, though
--at this minute. I don't dare to think
of what may have happened, for she's
risked everything to make reparation
to Roy and his friends.”

“What?"

“She's gone to the Sign of the Bled
alone with Struve.”

“Struve!” shouted the gambler, leap-
ing to his feet. “Alone with Struve on
a night llke this? He shook her
flercely, crying: “What for? Tell me
quick!”

She recounted the reasons for Helen's
adventure, while the man's face be-
came terrible.

“Oh, Kid, I am to blame for letting
her go. Why did 1 do it? I'm afrald—
afraid.”

“The Sign of the Bled belongs to
Btruve, and the fellow who runs It is a
rogue.” The Bronco looked at the
clock, his eyes bloodshot and dull llke
those of a goaded, iy maddened bull.
“It's 8 o'clock now—ten miles—two
hours. Too late!"”

“What alls you?' she questioned,
baflied by his strange demeanor. “You
called me the one woman just now, and
yet'— :

He swung toward her
“8he's my sister.”

“Your—sister? Oh, I-I'm glad. I'm
glad—but don't stand there like a
wooden man, for you've work to do.
Wake up. Can't you hear? BEhe's In
peril!” Her words whipped him out of
his stupor so that he drew himself

beavily.

somewhat under control. “Get Into
your coat. Hurry! Hurry! My pony
will take you there.” She snatched

his garment from the chair and held it
for him while the life ran back into his
velns. Together they dashed out Into
the storm as she and Roy bad done,
and as he flung the saddle on the buck-
skin, she sald:

“I understand it all now. You heard
{ the talk about her and Glenister; but

ft's wrong. I lisd and schemed and
| fntrigned agatnst her, but It's over now.

1 guess there's a little streak of good
{ in me somewhere, after all.”

He spoke to her from the saddle.
“It’s more than a streak, Cherry, and
you're my kind of people.” She smiled
wanly back at him under the lantern
ligbt.

“That's left handed, Kid. I don't
want to be your kind. I want to be
his kind—or your sister’s kind.”

- ] - L L L

Upon leaving the rendezvous Glen-
ister and his two friends slunk through
the night, avoiding the life and lights
of the town, while the wind surged out
of the volds to seaward, driving its
wet burden through their flapping slick-
ers, pelting their faces as though en-
raged at its failure to wash away the
purposes written there. Their course
brought them to a cabin at the west-
ern outskirts of the clty, where they
paused long enough to adjust some-
thing beneath the brims of their hats.

Past them ran the iron rails of the
parrow gauged rond which led eut
across the quaking tundra to the moun-
tains and the mines. Upon this slender
trail of steel there rolled one small,
ungainly teapot of an engine which
dally creaked and clanked back and
forth at n enail'c nace, screaming and

walling its complaint of the two hrgh
londed flatcars behind. The tles be-
newth It were splked to planks laid
lengthwise over the seml-llquid road-
bed, In places sagging beneath the sur-
face till the humpbacked, short walsted
locomotive yswed and reeled and
squenled like a drunken fishwife. At
night It punted wearily Into the board
station and there sighed and coughed
and hissed away its fatigue as the
conls dled nnd the breath relaxed In its
lungs,

“1 don't wans to be your kind. I want
to be his kind.”

Early to bed and early to rise was
perforce the motto of its grimy crew,
who lived near by. Tonight they were
just retiring when stayed by a sum-
mons at thelr door. The engineer
opened it to admit what appeared to
his astonlshed eyes to be a Krupp can-
non propelled by a man in yellow olled
clothes and white cotton mask. This
weapon assumed the proportions of a
great one eyed monster, which stared
with baleful fixity at his vitals, giving
him a cold and empty feellng. Away
back beyond this Cyclops of the Sight-
less Orb were two other strangers like-
wise equipped.

The fireman arose from his chalr,
dropping an empty shoe with a thump;
but, being of the west, without cavil
or waste of wind he stretched his
hands above his head, balancing on
one foot to keep his unshod member
from the damp floor. He bad unbuc-
kled his belt, and now, loosened by the
movement, his overalls seemed bent on
sinking floorward in, an ecstasy of

abashment at the Intrusion, whereupon |
! hotels last winter, and, say, you know

with convulsive grip he hugged them

to their duty, one hand and foot stil} |
elevated as though in the grand halling |

sign of some secret order. The other
man was new to the ways of the north,
so backed to the limit of his quarters,
1aid both hands protectingly upon his
middle and doubled up, remarking fer-
vidly:

“Don't point that damned thing at
my stomach.”

“Ha, ha!” laughed the fireman, with
unnatural loudness. “Have your joke,
boys.”

“This ain't no joke,” sald the fore-
most figure, its breath bellying out the
mask at {ts mouth,

“Sure It is,”’ insisted the shoeless one.
“Must Lbe. We aln’t got anything
worth stealing.”

“Get into your clothes and come
along. We won't hurt you.” The two

obeyed and were taken to the sleeping .
engine und there instructed to produce |
a full head of steam in thirty minutes |

or suffer a premature taking off and a
prompt elision from the realms of ap-
plled mechanics. As stimulus to thelr
efforts two of the men stood over them
till the engine began to sob and sigh
reluctantly. Through the gloom that
curtained the cab they saw other dim
forms materializing and climbing si-
lently on to the cars behind. Then, as
the steam gauge touched the mark,
the word was given, and the train
rumbled out from its shelter, its shrill
plaint at curb and crossing whipped
away and drowned in the storm.
Slapjack remained in the cab, gun in
lap, while Dextry climbed back to
Glenister. He found the young man In
good spirits, deanite the discomfort of

|

|

his exposed position, and striving to

coat,

“ls the dynamite aboard?’ the old
man questioned.

“Sure. Enpough to ballast a battle
ship.”
+Ag the train crept out of the cam
and across the river bridge, Its onl
light or glimmer the gparks that wers
snatched and harried by the blast, th-
partners seated themselves on the pow
der cases and conversed guardedly
while about them sounded the low
murmur of the men who risked their
all upou this cry to duty, who staked
their lives and futures upon this haz-
ard of the hills, because they thought
it right.

“We've made a good fight, whether
we win or lose tonight,” said Dextry.

Roy replied, “My fight |s msade and
won."”

“What does that mean?"

“My hardest battle had nothing to
do with the Midas or the mines of An-
vil. I fought and conquered myself.”

“Awful wet night for philosophy,"”
the first remarked. "It's apt to sour on
you like milk in a thunderstorm.
8'pose you put overalls an’ gum boots
on some of them Boston ideas an’ lead
'em out where [ can look 'em over an’
find out what they're up to."”

“l mean that T was a savage till [
met Helen Chester and she made a
man of me. It took sixty days, but I
think she did a good job. I love the
wild things just as much as ever, but
I've learned that there are dutles a fel-
low owes to himself and to other peo-
ple, If he'll only stop and think them
out. I've found out, too, that the right
thing is usually the hardest to do. Ob,
I've improved a lot.”

“Gee, but you're popular with your-
self. 1 don’t sece as it helps your Jooks
any. You're as homely as ever—an'
what good does It do you, after all?
She'll marry that big guy.”

“Y know. That's what raukles, for
he's no more worthy of her than I am.
She'll do what's right, however, you
may depend upon that and perhaps
ghe'll change him the way she did me.
Why, she worked a miracle in my at-
titude toward life—my manner''—

“Qh, your manners are good enough
a8 they lay” interrupted the other.
“You never did eat with your knife.”

“1 don’t belleve in harakirl” Glen-
ister laughed.

“No, when it comes to intimacles
with decorum, you're right on the job
along with any of them easterners. I
watched you close at them ’Frisco

as much as a horse. Why, you was
wise to them tablewares and pickle
forks equal to a head walter, and it
give me confidence just to be with you.
I remember putting milk and sugdr In
my consomme the fivst time. It was
ipale and in a cup and looked lke tea,
but not you. No, sir! You savvied
plenty and squeezed a lemon into
yours, to clean your fingers, I reckon.”

Roy slapped his partner’s wet back,

| for he was buoyant and elated. ' The

sense of nearing danger pulsed through
him like wine.

“That wasn't Just what I meant, but
1t goes. Say, if we win back our mine,
we'll hit for New York next, eh?”

“No, I don’t aim to mingle with no
higher civilization than I got in
'Frisco.. 1 use that word ‘higher’ like
it was applied to meat. Not that I
wouldn’t seem apropos. I’m stylish
enough for Fifth avenue or anywheres,
but I like the west. Speakin’ of modes
an’ styles, when I get all 1it up in that
gray woosted suit of mine, I guess ) §
make the jaded sightseers set up an’
take notice, eh? Somethin’ doin’ every
minute in the cranin’ of necks, what?
Nothin’ gaudy, but the acme of neat-
ness an’ form, as the feller said who
sold it to mn~."

(To Be Continued.)

Why Not?
(Milwaukee Sentinel.)

“T hear she has joined a new so-
clety.”

“What is it?”

“The Society of Daughters of Ex-
plorers Who Have Made a Dash for
the Pole.”
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As an oyster is
protected by its
shell,

Oysterettes

protected by the moisture and dust-

80 are

¢

NATIONAL
BISCUIT
COMPANY

proof package which brings them to
your table with a delicious crispness
and savory flavor that give a new,
relish to oysters, soups, or chowder
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| #:
il AVegetable Preparationfo

similating theFood andB -
ting the Stomachs and Bowels of

INEANTS “CHITDREN
Promotes DigestionCheerful-
ness and Rest.Contains neither
,Morphine nor Mineral.

OT NARCOTIC.
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Apetfect Remedy for Cons
no%%omsmn&h.nlmmw
Worms Convulssons Feverish-

| ness and LOSS OF SLEEP.

.
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above zero.

Oats, 51,324,567 bushels ...

= Ilax, 2, 383,166 bushels ....
Speltz, 4,588,708 bushels
Hay, 3,973,764 tons

Dairy products .......ccecees
Honey, 90 tons ....
Live stock ...
Wool and hides
Minerals and stone

seeen
“evsssresrrserevans
sesssene .o

ceaes

Total for 1906 ...

/

SO‘JTH DAKOTA’S PRODUCTS FOR 1806.

Corn, 77,414,331 bushels ...ceseeeeee
Wheat, 89,494,108 bushels ......ec.s
Barley, 24,603,257 bushels ..secvecee coeess

Potatoes, vegetables and frufts...eceee cevies cecncnnnass

Eggs and POUltTY ..ceececcasccccessses ssvae coscncancess

R I

Write for Prices and Terms

'C.E.Hatch

Rooms 5 and 6 Woodbury Building,
MARSHALLTOWN,

lght his pipe behind the Bhelter of bl | PN, ' \

Always Bought

C. E. Hatcher, Who Has Land
to Sell in South Dakota,
the Great Corn State

The Land of Deep, Rich Soll, Sunny Summers, Delightful Autumns
and Short, Crisp Winters.

The 1and of prosperity. It has 83,536 homes, of which nearly one-
half are already clear of debt. Population in 1905 was 455,185. Aver-
dge raintall for eastern South Dakota fs 21 inches, and increasing; .
normal mean temperature for January and February
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800,000.0
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If you b
Fire Insurance.
ted on the market for you to take

THE
good one too, your fire insurance |
ed a “BRAUER” as it was before.
permit to make it .good either.

that has. not been examined and tested by the Underwri
tories and permitted by the National Board of Fire Underwriters.
uy & Generator that is not permitted, you endanger your
There are too many good Generators, that are permit-

“BRAUER” is one of the permitted (Generators,
as good after you have install-

don’'t have to get a special |

Generator

ters Labora-

that risk.
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The Brauer Acetylene Lighting Co.

[MARSHALLTOWN, IOWA

GASTORIA

For Infants and Children. ;

{8 he Kind You Have

For Over
Thirty Years

[——— JGASTORIA

9,000,000,00 *

..$145,812,831.29
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CANCER MEANS DEATH

CANCER MEANS DEATH
unlass cereoved.
Dr. Pershall, Specralist, treats can-
cers without the usae of the knife.
Guarantees a cure or no pay.
Address
DR. F. K. PERSHALL,

Collins, Towa.

W. B. ELLIOTT

FIRE TORNADO AND PLATE GLASS .

INSURANCE
Notary Publis |
Leading Com» :

Surety Bonds
Insurance Written. in
panles,
New 'Phone Ne. 208,
l 125 East Main St
MARSHALLTOWN, IOWA,
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