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•'.'' In a Tew words he reviewed the 
events of the preceding evening and 
of that morning—of his coming to the 
Island, his meeting with Obadiah, and 
ot the lingular way in which be had 
become interested in Marion. He 

.omitted the oaths bat told of Wlnn-
some'B warning and of his Interview 
with the Mormon king. When he 
•poke of the girl as he had seen her 
through the king's window, and of her 

ass appealing face turned toward him at 
p the jail, his voica trembled with an 
If, 'excitement that deepened the flush in 
f? Neil's cheeks. , 
f. ? "Captain Flam, I thank God that 

you like Marlon," he said simply. "Aft
er I kill Strang will you help her?" 

,;t - "Yes." ^ 
"You are willing to risk—" 

, 't "My life—my men—my ship!" 
,:;J Nathaniel spoke like one to whom 
v;there had been suddenly opened the 

portals to a great joy. He sprang to 
||his> feet and stood before Neil, his 
Ifwhole being throbbing with the emo-
\> tions which had been awakened within 
;' him. 

"Good God, why'1 don't you tell me 
wh,at her peril is?" he cried, no longer 
| .restraining himself. "Why are you 

going to kill Strang? ' Has he—has he 
f*—'His face flushed with the ques-

tion which he dared not finish. 
"No—not that!" interrupted Neil. 

\ ^"He has never laid a> hand on Marion. 
' r She hates him as she<hates the snakes 
. ^ in this swamp. And yret—next Sunday 
^ i^she is to become his vseventh wife!" 

i'} Nathaniel started as if he had been 
. threatened by a blow. 

<?, "You mean—he is forcing her into 
his harem?" he asked. 

, "No, he can not do that!" exclaimed 
" Neil; the hatred bursting out anew 

In his face. "He can not force her 
Into marrying him, and yet—" He 
flung his arms- above bis head in sud
den passionate despair. "As there is a 
God in heaven I would, give 10 years 
of my life for the secret of the 
prophet's power over Marlon!" he 
groaned. "Three months ago her ha
tred of him was terrible. She loathed 
the sight of him. 1 have seen her 
shiver at the sound of bis voice. When 
he asked her to become his wife she 
refused him in words that I had be-
lieved no person in the kingdom would 
have dared to use. Then—less than 
a month ago—the change came, and 
one day she told me that she had 
made up her mind to become Strang's 
wife. From tir?.t day her heart was 
broken. I was dumbfounded. I raged 
a^ -l cursed and even threatened. Once 

, cused her of a shameful thing and 
If gh I implored her forgiveness a 

1 know that she weeps 
liver my1 brutal words stttL But noth
ing could change her. On my knees 
X bare pleaded with her, and once she 
flung her arms round my shoulders 
and said, 'Neil, I can not tell you why 
I am marrying Strang. But I must.' 
X went to\Strang and demanded an ex
planation; I told him that my sister 
'fcated him, > that the sight of hia. face 

<. and the sound of his voice filled her 
with, abhorrence, but he only laughed 
at me and asked me why I objected to 
becoming the brother-in-law of a 
prophet. Day by day I have seen 
Marlon's soul dying within her. Some 
terrible secret Is gnawing at her 
heart, robbing her of the very life 
which a few weeks ago made her thq 
most beautiful thing on this island; 
some dreadful Influence is shadowing 
her every step,, and as the day draws 
new when she is to join the king's 
harem I see in her eyes at times a 

Njlook that frightens me. There is only 
one salvation. Tomorrow I shall kill 
String!" 
| "And the*?' ' v 

f: Nell shrugged his shoulders. 
"I will shoot him through the ab

domen so that he will live to tell his 
wive a who did the deed. After that 
I wjll try to make my escape to the 
mainland." 

1 "And Marion—* 
: "Will not marry Strang! Isn't that 
plain?" 

"You have guessed nothing—no 
cause for the prophet's power over 
/oar sister?" asked Nathaniel. 

."Absolutely. And yet that influence 
fs^such that at times the thought of 
ft freezes the blood in my veins. It 
<9 so great that Strang did not hesi
tate to throw me into jail on the pre
text that I had threatened • his life. 
Kaslon Implored him to spare me the 
disgrace of a public whipping and he 
replfed by reading to her the com
mandments of the kingdom. That was 
jMl night—when you saw her through 
the window. Strang is madly infatn-

with her beauty and yet he dares 
| i go any length without fear of losing 

Phf' She has become his slave. 8he 
e ** completely In his power' as 

«gh bound in-Iron chains. And the 
iWx terrible thing about It all Is that 
rao has constantly urged me to leave 
the island—to go, and sever return, 

t God, what does It all mean? I 
her more than anything else on 

earth, we have been inseparable since 
cfce day she was able to toddle alone 
• Mid yet she would have me leave 
kerf No power on earth can reveal the 
—qet that Is torturing her. No power 
am make Strang divulge It." 

"And . Obadiah Price!" cried Na
thaniel, Budden excitement flashing in 
fela, eyes. 'Does he know?" 

"I believe that he does!" replied 
ffsfi, paring back and forth in his agi-
Cptim. *Captal» Plum, If there Is a 

Son this Island who lores Marlon 
all of a tether's devotion It Is 

0Mflih Pries, and. yet be swears that 
ho xnoWa settling of the terrible In-

which has so sudUculy e=-
Ber to the prophet! He sng'-

f Tour sister—Is—a Mormon," ven
tured Nathaniel, remembering what 
the prophet had said to him that 
taornlng. "Could it be her faith?—a 
message revealed through Strang 
from—" 

Neil stopped him almost fiercely. 
; "Marion is not a Mormon!" he said. 
"She hates Mormonism as she hates 
Strang. I have tried to get her to 
leave the island with me but she in
sists on staying because of the old 
folk. They are very old, Captain 
Plum, and they believe in the prophet 
and his heaven as you and I believe 
in that blue sky up there. The day 
before I .was arrested I begged my 
sister to flee to the mainland with 
me but she refused with the words 
that she had said to me a hundred 
times before—'Neil, I must marry the 
prophet!' Don't you see there Is noth
ing to do—but to kill Strang?" 

Nathaniel thrust his hand into a 
pocket of the coat he had loaned Neil 
and drew forth his pipe and tobacco 
pouch. As he loaded the pipe he 
looked squarely into the other's eyes 
and smiled.. 

"Neil," he said softly. "Do you know 
that you would have made an awful 
fool of yourself if I hadn't hove in 
sight just when I did?" s 

He lighted his pipe with exaspera
ting coolness, still smiling over its 
bowl. 

"You are not going to kill Strang 
tomorrow," he added, throwing away 
the match and placing both hands on 
Neil's shoulders. His eyes were 
laughing with the joy that shone in 
them. "Neil, I am ashamed of you! 
You have worried a devilish lot over 
a very simple matter. See here—" 
He blew a cloud of smoke over the 
other's head. "I've learned to demand 
some sort of pay for my services since 
I landed on this island. Will you 
promise to be—a sort of brother—to 
me—if I steal Marion and sail away 
with her tonight?" ~ 

CHAPTER VI. 

Marion. 
At Nathaniel's, a^fonishing words 

Neil stood as though struck suddenly 
dumb. 

"Don't you see what a very simple 
case it is?" he continued, enjoying the 
other's surprised silence. "You plan-
to kill Strang. to keep Marion from 
marrying him. Well, I will hunt up 
Marion, put her in a bag if necessary 
and carry her to my ship. Isn't that 
better and safer and just as sure as 
murder?" 

The excitement had gone out of 
Neil's face. The flush slowly faded 
from his cheeks and in his eyes there 
gleamed something besides the ma
levolence of a few moments before. As 
Nathaniel stepped back from him half 
laughing and puffing clouds of smoke 
from his pipe Marion's brother thrust 
his hands into his pockets with an ex
clamation that forcefully expressed 
his appreciation of Captain Plum's 
scheme. 

"I never thought of that," he added, 
after a moment. "By heaven, it will 
be easy—" 

"So easy that I tell you again I am 
ashamed of you for not having thought 
of It!" cried Nathaniel. "The firrt 
thing is to get safely aboard my ship." 
: "We can do that within an how." 
i "And tonight—where will we find 
Marion?" 

"At home," said Neil. "We live 
near Obadiah. You must have seen 
the house as you came into the clear
ing this morning from (Jie forest." 

Nathaniel smiled as he thought of 
his suspicions of the old councilor. 

"It couldn't be better situated for 
our work," he said. "Does the forest 
run down to the lake on Obadiah's 
tide of the island?" 

"Clear to the beach." 
1 Neil's face betrayed a sudden flash 
of doubt. 

"I believe that our place has been 
watched for some time," he e*f>lained. 
"I am sure that it is especially 
guarded at night and that no person 
leaves or enters it without the knowl
edge of Strang. • I am certain that 
Marion is aware of this surveillance 
although she professes to be wholly 
ignorant of it. It may cause us trou
ble." 
• "Can you reach the house without 
being observed?" 

"After midnight—yes." 
"Then there is no" cause for alarm," 

. declared Nathaniel. "If necessary I 
can bring 10 men into the edge of 
the woods. Two can approach the 
house as quietly as one and I will go 
with you. Once there you can tell 
Marion that your life depends on her 
accompanying yon to Obadiah's. I be*/ 
lieve she will go. If she won't—" He 
stretched oat his arms as if In antici
pation of the burden they might hold. 
"If she wont—I'll help you carry her!" 
!> 'And meanwhile," said Neil, "Arbor 
Croche's men—" 
' "Will be as dead as herring floaters 
If they show up!" be cried, leaping 
two feet off the ground in his enthu-
siam. "I've got 12 of the damnedest 
fighters aboard my ship that ever 
lived and 10 of them will be In the 
edge of the woods!" 

Neil's eyes were sbfning with some
thing that made Nathaniel torn his 
own to the loading of his pipe. 

"Captain Plum, I hope i will bo able 
to repay you for this," he said. There 
was a trembling break in bis voice 
and for a moment Nathaniel did not 
look up. His own heart was near 
bursting with the new life that 
throbbed within it. When bo raised 
his eyes to his companion's face again 
there was a light la them that 
almost as plainly as words. 

"You haveat accepted my price, yet, 
Neil," he replied quietly. "1 asked jroa 

Neil sprang to his side with a fervor 
that knocked the pipe out of his hand. 

"I swear that! And if Marion 
doesn't—" 

Suddenly be jerked himself Into a 
listening attitude. 

"Hark!" 
fror a moment the two ceased to 

breathe. The sound had come to them 
both, low, distant. After it there fell 

Neil Forced the Dugout 
the Water. 

Through 

a brief hush. Then again, as they 
stared questioningly into each other's 
eyes, it rolled faintly into the swamp 
—the deep, far baying of a hound. 
• "Ah!" exclaimed Neil, drawing back 
with a dee'p breath. "I thoig*ht they 
would do it!" 

"The bloodhounds!" 
Horror, not fear, sent an involun

tary shiver through Nathaniel. 
"They can't reach us!" assured Neil. 

There was the glitter of triumph in 
his eyes. "This was to have been my 
way of escape after I killed Strang. 
A quarter of a mile deeper in the 
swamp I have a canoe." He picked 
up the gun and box and began forcing 
his way through the dense alder along 
the edge of the stream. "I'd like to 
stay and murder those dogs," he called 
back, "but it wouldn't be policy." 

For a time the crashing of their 
bodies through the dense growth of 
the swamp drowned all other sound. 
Five minutes later Neil stopped on the 
edge of a wide bog. The hounds were 
giving fierce tongue in the forest on 
their left and their nearness sent 
Nathaniel's hand to his pistol. Neil 
saw the movement and laughed. 

"Don't like the sound, eh?" he said. 
"We get used to it on Beaver island. 
They're just about at the place where 
they tore little Jim Schredder to 
pieces a few weeks back. Schredder 
tried to kill one of the elders for steal
ing his wife while he was away on a 
night's fishing trip." 

He plunged to his knees in the bog. 
"They caught him just before he 

reached the swamp," he flung back 
over his shoulder. "Two minutes 
more and he would have been safe." 

Nathaniel, sinking to his knees in 
the mire, forged up beside him. 

"Lord!" he exclaimed, as a breath 
of air brought a sudden burst of blood
curdling cries to them. "If they'd 
loosed them on us sooner—" 

He shivered at the terrible grimace 
Neil turned on him. 

"Had they slipped the leashes when 
we escaped, we would have been with 
poor Schredder now, Captain Plum. 
By the way"—he stopped a moment 
to wipe the water and mud from his 
face—" three days after they covered 
SchreddeV's bones with muck out 
there, the elder took Schredder's wife! 
She was too pretty for a fisherman." 
He started on, but halted suddenly 
with uplifted hand. No longer could 
they hear the baying of the dogs. 
"They've struck the creek!" said 
Neil. "Listen!" 

After an interval of silence there 
came a long mournful howl. 

"Treed—treed or in the water, that's 
what the howling means. How Croche 
and his devils are howling now!" 

A curse was mingled with Neil's 
breath as he farced his way through 
the bog. Twenty rods farther on they 
came, to a slime covered bit of water 
on which was floating a dugout ca
noe. Immense relief replaced the 
anxiety in Nathaniel's face as he 
climbed into it. At that moment he 
was willing to fight a hundred men 
for Marion's sake, but snakes and bogs 
and bloodhounds were entirely outside 
his pale of argument and he exhibited 
no, hesitation in betraying this fact to 
his companion. For a quarter of a 
mile Neil forced the dugout through 
water viscid with slime and rotted 
substance before the clearer channel 
of the creek was reached. As they 
progressed the stream constantly be
came deeper and more navigable until 
it finally began to show signs of a cur
rent and a little later, under the pow
erful impetus of Neil's paddle, the ca
noe shot from between the dense 
shores into the open lake. A mile 
away Nathaniel discerned the point of 
forest beyond which the Typhoon was 
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belonging to the estate 

of the late J. N. Coldren, 
the finest business property 
in Iowa City, Iowa, will be 
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bidden. He pointed oat the location 
of the ship to bis companion. 

"You are sure there Is a small boat 
waiting for you on the point?" asked 
Neil. ' ' > 1 

"Yes, since' early njtfnlngiw 

Neil was absorbed in thought for 
some time as he drove the canoe 
through the tall rice grass that grew 
thick along the edge of the shore. 

"How would it be if I landed you 
on the point and met you tonight at 
Obadiah's?" he asked suddenly. "It 
is probable that after we get Marion 
aboard your ship I will not return to 
the island again, and it is quite neces
sary that I run down the coast for a 
couple of miles—for—" He did not 
finish his reason, but added: "I can 
make the whole distance in this rice 
so there is no danger of being seen. 
Or you might lie off the point yonder 
and I would Join you early this eve
ning." 

"That would be a better plan if we 
must separate," said Nathaniel, whose 
voice betrayed the reluctance with 
which he assented to the project He 
had guessed shrewdly at Neil's mo
tive. "Is it possible that we may have 
another young lady passenger?" he 
asked banteringly. 

There was no answering humor to 
this in Neil's eyes. 

"I wish we might!" he said quietly. 
. "We can!" exclaimed Nathaniel. 
"My ship—" 

"It is impossible. I am speaking of 
Wlnnsome. Arbor Croche's house is 
in the heart of the town and guarded 
by dogs. I doubt if she would go, 
anyway. She has always been like a 
little sister to Marion and me and she 
has come to believe—something—as 
we do. I hate to leave her." 

"Obadiah told me about her 
mother," ventured Nathaniel. "He 
said that some day Winnsome will be 
a queen." 

"I knew her mother," replied Neil, 
as though he had not heard Na
thaniel's last words. He looked frank
ly into the other's race. "I worshipped 
her!" 

"Oh-h-h!" 
"From a distance," he hastened. 

"She was as pure as Winnsome is 
now. Little Winn looks like her. 

Some day she wfll be~aa beautiful." 
, "She Is beautiful now." 

"But she Is a mere child. Why, It 
seems only a year ago that I was to
ting her about on my shoulders! And 
—by George, that was a year before 
her mother died! She is sixteen 
now." 

Nathaniel laughed softly. 
"Tomorrow she will be making love, 

Neil, and before you know it she will 
be married and have a family of her 
own. I tell yon she Is a woman—and 
if you are not a fool you will take her 
away with Marion." 

With a powerful stroke of his pad
dle Nell brought the canoe in to the 
shore. 

"There!" he whispered, "You have 
only to cross this point to reach ytour 
boat" He stretched out hiB long arm 
and in the silence the two shook 
hands. "If you Bhould happen to 
think of a way—that we might get 
Winnsome—" he added, coloring. 

The sudden grip^ of his companion's 
fingers made him flinch. 

"We must!" said Nathaniel. 
He climbed ashore and watchcd Neil 

until he had disappeared in the wild 
rice. Then he turned into the woods, 
lie looked at his watch and saw that 
it was only 2 o'clock. He was con
scious of no fatigue: ho was not con
scious of hunger. To him the whule 
world had suddenly opened with glo
rious promise and in the still depths 
of the forest he Jelt like singing out 
his rejoicing. He had never stopped 
to ask himself what might be the end 
of this passion that had overwhelmed 
him; he lived only in the present, in 
the knowledge that Marion was not 
a wife, and that it was he whom fate 
had chosen for her deliverance. He 
reasoned nothing beyond the sweet 
eyes that had called ufcon him, that 
had burned their gratitude, their hope 
and their despair upon his soul; noth
ing beyond the thought that she would 
soon be free from the mysterious in
fluence of the Mormon king and that 
for days and nights after that she 
would be on the same ship with him. 
He had emptied the pockets of the 
coat he had given Neil and now he 
brought forth the old letter which 

CVaSIah hhd resetted from ths sands. 
He read It over and over again as be 
sat for a few moments in the cool of 
the forest and there was no trouble 
in his face now. It was from a girl. 
He had known that girl, years sgo, as 
Neil knew Winnsome; in years of 
wandering he had almost forgotten 
her—until this letter came. It had 
brought many memories back to him 
with shocking clearness. The old folk 
were still in the little home under the 
hill; they received his letters; they 
received the money he sent them each 
month—but they wanted him. The 
girl wrote with merciless candor. He 
had been away four years and it was 
time for him to return. She told him 
why. She wrote what they, in their 
loving fear ot Inflicting pain, would 
never have dared to say. At the end, 
in a postscript she had aBked for his 
congratulations on her approaching 
marriage. 

To Nathaniel this letter had been 
a torment. He saw the truth as he 
had never seen it before—that his 
place was back there in Vermont, 
with bis father and mother; and that 
there was something unpleasant in 
thinking ot the girl as belonging to 
another. Hut now matters had 
changed. The letter was a hope and 
inspiration to him and he smoothed 
It out with tender care. What a refuge 
that little home among the Vermont 
hills would make for Marion! Ho 
trembled at the thought and bis heart 
sang with the promise of It as be went 
his way again through the thick 
growth of the woods. 

(To Be Continued.) 

A Good Way Not. 
A good way not to try and deter 

mine whether your wife loves you is 
to stay downtown all night for the 
purpose of ascertaining how lenient 
she will be when you gft in. 

"Hon." 
A man may be a great success in 

business, and never rise above the title 
of "Mr.," but it does not take long for 
almost any kind of a man to become 
"Hon." in politics.—Atchison Globe. 

Whst a Summer Cold May De. 
A summer cold if neglected Is just 

as apt to develop into bronchitis or 
pneumonia as at any other season. Do 
not neglect it. Take Foley's Honey and 
Tar promptly. It loosens <hs oough, 
soothes and heals the Inflamed air pas
sages, and expels the cold from the 
system." McBrlde ft Will Drug Com
pany. , . r - t 

The Hst and Aoyslty* • I 
The bat plays a considerable pare 

in civilization as a sign and a symbol. 
quite apart from Its purpose as a shel
ter against the weather. In th* 
Mother of Parliaments, the etiquette 
regarding It is so elaborate tbat new 
members frequently find themselves 
Involved in difficulties. There aro 
two peers who to this day possess the 
right of remaining covered Li the pres* 
ence of royalty, if they csre to sxer* 
else 1l And the king always puts on 
his field marshal's bat before he reads 
the speech to the assembled lords and 
commons.—I^ondon Chronicle, . . w 

' .... i 
For Perfect Health. 

In order to support life and growth 
cmd to maintain the strength and effi
ciency of the human body, some things 
are absolutely necessary. Among 
these, named perhaps In order of im
portance, are: Pure air, wholesome 
nutritious food, unbroken sleep and 
some form of muscular exerctsa ^ 

/ The Celestial Empire. • 1 

Celestial empire is derived from 
Tien Cbau, tbat Is the heavenly 
dynasty, meaning the kingdom which 
the dynasty appointed by heaven 
rules over. The inhabitants are called 
celestials because they are sabjtcts 
o f  t h a t  e m p i r e .  ,  ' 1 * 1  
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His Ides of the Mattsu 
"The dear old songs they used' !• | 

sing," began the sentimentalist. Tf#!,1',. 
replied Mr. Lowbrow. I've hoard 
about them. My private opinion Is 
that we appreciate them because peo-
pie don't insist on staging Utem say; 
more-" sT V I 

True Idea of Educstloiv. •  ̂
Education is not Intended to maka'' *; 

clergymen, schoolmasters, or laatysn^ 
but men and women. j 
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Classified Advertisements 
ONE CENT PER WORD EACH INSERTION—NO AD. RECEIVED FOR LESS THAN 15 CTS. 

WANTED* 

FOUND-

LOST— 
< 

WANTED. 

Wanted—Foundation work. 
Green, 421 Swayze street. 

G. \V 

Wanted—Light washings and iron
ing for young ladies, 207 South Sev
enth avenue. 

Wanted— A mercantile business, 
hardware or implements preferred, in 
southern Iowa or eastern Nebraswa. 
Will consider residence, store and stock 
not to exceed $30,000; must be gooj. 
Have first class improved Iowa corn 
la#id to offer In exchange. Please give 
full description in.first letter. Address 
Owner, Box 21, Ciciieydan Iowa. 

Pearls Wanted—Send by registered 
mail. If my offer is not satisfactory, 
will return. Lafhrop Produce Com
pany, Belmond, Iowa. , 

Wanted—Leave your wants at the 
jlarshalltown Employment Agency, 
'Phone 783. 

Wanted—Let your wants 'be known. 
Carl's Employment Agency. 'Phone 950-

HELP WANTED—MALE. 
Wanted—Bell boys at Pilgrim Hotel, 

$12.00 per month, room and board. 

Wanted—Boy to drive mall 
Apply T.-R. mailing room. 

wagon. 

Wanted—Barber, first class work
man; steady job year round; $13, half 
over $18, can make good over money 
easy. R. S. Jone.^, Belmond, Iowa. 

Wanted—.Men to learn barber trade. 
Apprenticeship saved by free work and 
careful instructions. These advan
tages given only by us. Few weeks 
completes. Tools given, board secur
ed. Catalog mailed free. iMoler Bar
ber College, Chicago, III. 

HELP WANTED—FEMALE1. 

Wanted—Good girl for general house
work. Mrs. Frank Northup, 608 West 
State street. 

Brunswick-Balke-Collender 
MarshfilJtown. Iowa. 

Company, 

LIVESTOCK, HORSES, ETC. 

county, uddrpss llerDort 
Albert Leo, Minn 

E. Skinner, 

MONTANA LANDS. 
For Sale—Fresh cow, 108 East Web

ster street. 

For Sale—Horse, delivery wagon and 
harness. Call 603 East Main. 

For Sale-
month; 919 

-No. 1 cow, be fresh 
South Center street. 

this 

For Sale—A young driving horse, 
c.ity broke. Inauire 208 North Frist av-
enuc. 

For Sale—Thrtfe Shorthorn bulls, old 
enough for service, by C. ff. Buck, farm 
one mile north of Rhodes. 

For Sale—Hereford bulls, bred Dtiroc 
Jersey sows, one 3-year-old colL Ellis 
Bally, Marshalltown, Iowa. 

FOR SALE—CITY PROPERTY. 

For Sale—House and outbuildings. 
404 West Main street. Inquire 15 South 
First street. C. F. SchoenhuL 

For Sale or Trade—Schick's 
yard. Address G. W. Schick. 

teed 

STORE FIXTURES FOR SALE. 
coffee mill, No. 5, One Enterprise 

handpower, extra attachment for 
grinding, now set of burrs and only 
$10. One 110 gallon self mnasurln K oil 
tank, one quart stroke, almost new, at 
$S; one 120 gallon Bowser cellar oil 
tank, one-half gallon stroke, at $6. 

Homesteaders—net 320 acres free, 
rtn&st farming land In Montana; big
gest crops, abundant rainfall; hurry; 
nsk for full Information now. Write 
K. H. Corcoran. Portng<\ Mont. 

WISCONSIN LAND. 

Rich Wisconsin Land opened to set
tlement. The Anierl.'an Immigration 
Company has secured 500,000 acres of 
Round Lake Wisconsin farm lands, 
which Is being offered and sold to set
tlers and Investors at bargain-counter 
prices. Over 100,000 acres in the Round 
Lake country. Sawyer county, the 
choicest of all, offered 
at $6.DO to $20 per acre, on 10 yearn" 
timf\ In the h^nrt of richest dairy 
section. Abundant rainfall. Purest of 
water. Country filling up rapidly. In
vestigate! Address J B. Bates. Wood
bury Buellding, Marshalltown, Iowa. 

feet, corn cribs, sranary, chtakan boose, 
two drilled wells and out windmill; 
$900 per year for a term of ream J. 
X [. Purdy. Iowa Falls, Iowa. 

For Rent—Weil furnished front 
room, strictly modern. MO North Osn-
ter street. 

For Rent—A sult« of rooms tor light 
nousekeeplng. Hopkins block. 

For Rent—One brick booss on souUa 
«l<5e I. S. Flnkle. M 

FOR EXCHANGE. 
Will Exchange—For a good residence 

property in Marshalltown, a I&.000 
stock of merchandise. A good business 
for some one. Fremont A Gibson, 
Mason City, Iowa. 

n farms to suit " 1 1 — 

LAST GREAT 
NORTH 

METROPOLIS 
AMERICA. 

Or 

Fort George—Now starting on main 
line of Crand Trunk Pacific lly., and 
OJI lines of six other railroads projected 
and building. Fort George Is geo
graphical and strategle commercial 
center of British Columbia and me
tropolis of an inland empire larger 
than the the states of Iowa and Mlnne-

pump delivery upstairs; one thirty-six i ®ot^" *ort  <J, , , ,rKe Is at Junction of 
inch diameter meat block, almost new 1"®?,® miles  of  navigable waterways. 

LOST. 

Lost—King box with ladles' ring, set 
w i t h  s m a l l  m o o n s t o n e .  R e t u r n  t o  this 
office, Reward. 

STRAYED. 

anil In good condition, for $5. Some 
extra butcher's tools and show cases 
at very reasonable prices, at C. H. Cul-
ley's, east side of court house. 

IOWA LANDS. 

Millions of acres of splendid farming 
lands, besides unlimited timber, min
eral and coal resources, are tributary. 
One hundred million dollars will be 
spent In next three years In railroad 
building alone. I'.y the .summer <»f lyil 

_ _ , „ , „ „ 2,500 men, with pavroll of $100,000 per 
For Sale-Am offering my 280 acre dn wl | |  ,hp rmplftyed thft  vicinity 

farm four mUes esLst of_ iMarshalltown. | of  Kort  c„.nr^. We are joint owners 
nd sole agents for Fort Gcnrg«» town-

Strayed or Stolen—Bald white faced 
mare ,  we igh t  abou t  900  pounds, brand
ed on left front shoulder. Had halter 
on when last Been. John Jewell. 
Rhodes. Iowa. 

FOUND 

Found—Gold charm for watch fob. 
Owner may have nam A by paying for 
this ad. w. B. I>ooaidson, 701 East 
Main. 

MISCELLANEOUS 

Old Carpets Made Into Rug*—Hep^ 
ner Rug Worka, Cedar Rapids, Iowa. 
Write for booklet. Do this Immediately. 

For full particulars write or eee J. M. 
Hughes, 2130 West Grand avenue, Des 
Moines, down-

Wanted—Competent girl for general 
housework. Mrs. M. U. Cheslre, 309 
North First street. 

BUSINESS CHANCES. 

Wanted—Cash offer for 8S0 acres 
Itasca county, .Minnesota, land. $3,000 
incumbrajice. Mineral reserved. Box 
227, Fort Dodge. Iowa. 

Agents makes from $"> to$2ii daily sell
ing fastest selling article on the mar
ket. Particulars free. Write today. 
Emil G. Gicsen, 2725 Union avenue, 
Chicago, III. 

Wanted—iMan. Must bo willing to 
Ifearn and capable of acting as our rep
resentative; no canvassing or solicit
ing; good income assured. AddSess, 
National Co-Operative Realty Co., 999 
Marden BMg., Washington, D. O. 

Successful Gasoline Light Salesmen 
make $200.00 more profit per month 
selling the only instantaneous, lighting 
system known to science; pull chain 
light instantly: homo and commercial 
lighting. Write for territory. Olorla 
Light Company, 1270-6 Washington 
Blvd., Chicago. 

site. The government insures and 
guarantees title to lots and owns on«-

For Sale—Iowa lands In Howard j Q l ia l"ter of ttiern Write us quick for 
county, $50 to $90 per acre. Large list ! maps, plans nnd full Information about 
on request. Address Spaulding & fortune- making opportunities at Fort 
O'Donnel, Elina, Iowa. 

160-acro farm belongs to an estate, 
two milea from Rodman, Iowa, south
eastern corner mio Alto county, Iowa. 
Good, smooth land, eaftlly drained, good 
buildings, orchard, grove. Price, $72.50 
per acre. Mr. Land Buyer you should 
not pass this opportunity by. D. 11. 
Kyler, Clarion. Iowa. 

George, also, about our upper Fracer 
Valley farms. Natural Resources Se
curity Company. Ltd., Winch BIdg., 
Vancouver, B. C. 

SOUTH DAKOTA 
FALFA 

CORN AND 
LANDS. 

AL-

BARGAINS. 

One hundred twenty acres In Frank
lin county, unimproved, good tillable 
land, a good building spot with well 
developed grove. Price $56. Eighty 
acros near u good town at $57.50, also 
eighty-five acres at $71. Carr & Luke, 
Pope Joy, Iowa. 

FRANKLIN COUNTY STOCK FARM 

Any intelligent person may earn a 
good steady Income corresponding for 
newspapers. Wo suggest subjects for 
you to write about. No experience re
quired. Address Press Correspondence 
Bureau, Washington, D. C. 

For Sale—377 acres three miles from 
railroad town. Plenty grass. About 
200 acres under the plow and In one 
body. Buildings poor. Price $60. Sev
eral smaller farms at the right pricc. 
Come and see me. C. E. Salsbury, 
Hampton. Iowa. No trades. Office In 
little block. 

FOft SALE—MISCELLANEOUS. 

For Ssle—Couch and-table. 305 South 
Fourth avenue. 

For 8ale—Five-passenger car in fine 
shape. 112 South Third street. 

For 8sle—One X-Ray machine in 
good running order: one Peerless motor, 
H horse power, 500 volta; one physi
cian's office chair (Howard); all for 
sale cheap if taken at once. Call at 
Room 11. Tremont block. 

Per 8ale—My Stiver "SO" aatoms> 
bite, almost new. A. J. Clark. 

For Sale—On easy payments, bar Bx-
'tures, new and second- hand billiard 
and pool tables, billiard end bowling 

supplies. We lead In eheap prloes. The 

SOUTH DAKOTA LANDS. 

1(U>00 Acre* of improved and wild 
land, must be sold. Want correspond
ence from buyers and also from agents 
who can hustle and bring buyers. 
Frank Weller, owner, Mitchell. 8. D. 

GET A SUMMER HOME ON CLEAR 
LAKE, IOWA. 

Lots In Ventura Heights addition 
$25 to $100. I*ots in Dodge's Point 
Park $?50 to 11,000. Terma reasonable. 
Eight fine now bungalows on Dodge's 
Point Park for sale or rwit. Make 
reservation early. Address Hugh H. 
Shepard. Mason City, Iowa. 

MINNESOTA LAND. 

Z have 5? f»r*ne in Freeborn county, 
the "corn and clover county" of south
ern Minnseota, tor sale at priese that 
will yield handsome returns upon, the 
investment. For list and map of the 

The rush Is on for Stanley county. 
Buy lands near the new railroad and 
double your money !;> the n<>xt year; 
20,000 acres to select from; *10 to $1S 
per acre. Cull or write. Feilland Realty 
Company, 531 1'alace BIdg.. 'Minneap
olis, Minn. 

OKLAHOMA LAND. 

For Sale —Good farm land in oil and 
gas field, Oklahoma. Best of soil for 
wheat, corn, alfalfa. You stand good 
chance of making a fortune on gas and 
oil. For particulars, address W. B. 
Herrlman, Marshalllovviv Iowa. Wood
bury Building. 

Southwest Iowa Is a fertile field tot; 
the man with anything to sell that 
has merit. It Is thickly populated<«nd 
prosperous. Se>vetHy-flve thousand p«o-
ple in eouthwest Iowa read the dally 
Nonpareil. Jt Is the great want ad 
medium of this section. It Is known 
fax and wide as a producer of resutta. 
If you have Uuiu or anything also to 
sell or trade, get In touch with oooth-
west Iowa thru the Nonpareil. Write 
for our special offer. Nonpareil, Coun
cil Bluffs, Iowa. 

CUT RATE 8HIPPINO. 
Cut rates on household gooda to 

Pact tics coast and other pofnta Su
perior service at reduoed rates. The 
Boyd Transfer Company, Mlnnsonnlls 
Minn, 

The Outdoor Duo 
Recreation Magazine and Home * 

Garden Magaxine both six months 
only $ 1.60. JurI one-half the regulaa 
subscription price. Order today. 

Mid.'and Subscription Agency ' 
Marshalltown, Iowa. 

FOR RENT. 
For Rent-

70S Yollmv. 
-Five-room house. 'Phone 

For Rent—Suite of modern rooms, 11 
South First strevt; also one on 19 
North First avenue. uMeCombs Bros, 

For Rent—My residence. 107 North 
Second avenue. Mrs. Minnie A. 
Rhoade,s. 

GREAT SALE \ 
Of 500 Iowa Farms 

In the heart of the com belt and hTua 
grass region of south central Iowa nowr 
taking place. Particular* FREE. 

Corn Belt Land Co. * 
Winterset, Iowa. * ' 

For Rent—Five room house in Fifth 
ward, good location, good cellar, city 
water. Al«o Ave room house with two 
lots in Third ward, south of Sixth 
street. J. C. Welch, 'phono 7RS .red. 

For Ront—Suite of nicely furnished 
rooms, bed and sitting room, also 
single room. Modern. 9 North Third 
avenue. 

For Rent—^Laka OkoboJI near pills-
bury's Point. Large and small furnished 
cottages, for rent by month or season, 
running water at door, eleotrlc light 
and garbage cared tor free. Address 
R. W. Williams, Arnolds Park. Iowa. 

FOB. SALE, 
Several mortgnges drawing oa city 

doing good -
property and land. 

Several grocery stores 
business. 

Restaurants, most market and a pfc-
'»re show, all doing » good business ^ 
and making nw.ey. All kind* of city 
property at good bargains. 5 
M. J. ALLARD W. K. MOON. 

Over SS West Main street, 
Msrshalltewn, lews. •- " 

0MM* that It may be mesmerism, bat 
f—* He Interrupted himself with a 

Ifgaot 

Sv'-yiftSi 

Ask for the Union Label en 
printed matter and read m 
that are entitled te Its use. 

y%.i 

For Rent—-moca farm of S7« acrss 
one mile from Popejoy, Franklin coun
ty, Iowa. Farm is teaeed. has S-
roora house, wood heugs, hara 90x100 

S&ltsSLi. V. V'v. W 

Marshslltewn 1 ypegraphl—I. UwImi 

-inn Mm 


