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In & few words he reviewed the
events of the preceding evening and
of that morning—of his coming to the
4sland, his meeting with Obadiah, and
of the singular way in which he had
become interested in Marion. He
omitted the oaths but told of Winn-
some’s warning and of his interview
with the Mormom king. When he
spoke of the girl as he had seen her
through the kimg’'s window, and of her
appealing face turned toward him at
the jail, his voice trembled with an
excitement that deepened the flush in
Nelil’'s cheeks.

“Captain Plaum, I thank God that
you like Marion,” he said simply. “Aft.
er I kill St.ra.ng will you help her?”

HYes ”

“You are willing to risk—"

“My life—my men—my ship!”

Nathaniel spoke like one to whom
there had been suddenly opened the
portals to a great joy. He sprang to
his. feet and stoed before Neil, his
whole being threbbing with the emo-
tions which had been awakened within
him.

“Good God, why'don’t you tell me
what her peril {s?” he cried, no longer
restraining himself. “Why are you
going to kill Strang? * Has he—¥as he
—'* His face flushed with the ques-
tion which he dared not finish.

“Ne—not that!” interrupted Neil.
“He has never laid a hand on Marion.
She hates him as shethates the snakes
in this swamp. And yet—next Sunday
she is to become his,seventh wife!”

Nathaniel started as if he had been
threatened by & blow.

“You mean—he is forcing her into
his harem?” he asked.

“No, he can mot do that!” exclaimed
Neil, the hatred bursting out anew
fn his face. “He can not force her
dnto marrying him, and yet—” He
flung his arms above his 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
prophel’s power over Marion!” 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 his 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
bave dared to use. Then—less than
8 month ago—the change came, and
one day she told me that she had

made up her m-nd to become Strang's |
wife. From u'.t day her heart was !

broken. I was dumbfounded. I raged
al 1 cursed and even threatened. Once
1'% cused her of a shameful thing and

gh I implored her forgiveness a

;nd-times I know that she weeps |

er my ‘brutal words still. But noth-
ing could change her. On my kpees
¥ huve pleaded with her, and once she
flung her arms round my shoulders
and sald, ‘Neil, I can not tell you why |
I am marrying Strang. But I must.’|
I went to\Strang and demanded an ex-
planation; I told him that my sister |
‘hated him,.that the sight of his face

«and the sound of his voice filled her |

with abhorrence, but he only laughed
at me and asked me why 1 objected to
becoming the brother-inlaw of a
jprophet. Day by day I have seen!
Marion’s soul dying within her. Somse |
terrible secret is gnawing at her |
heart, robing her of the very life
which a few weeks 2go made her thq
most beautiful thing om this island;
some dreadful infl
her every step, and the day draws
near when she is to join the king's
harem I see in her eyes at times a

\ [Jook that frightens me. There is only

one salvation. Tomorrow I shall kill
Strang!”

| “And them?”

f Neil shrugged his shoulders.

“T will shoot him through the ab-
domen so that he will live to tell his
wives who did the deed. After that
¥ will try to make my escape to the
mainland.”

+ *“And Marion—"
. *"Will not marry Strang!
m?"

“You have guessed nothing—no
cause for the prophet’s power over
your sister?” asked Nathaniel.
.“Absolutely. And yet that influence
3 such that at times the thought of
it fyeezes the blood in my veins. It
is so great that Strang did not hesi-
tate to throw me into jail on the pre-
text that I had threatened-his life.
Marion implored him to spare me the
disgrace of a public whipping and he
replied by reading to her the com-
mandments of the kingdom. That was
unlsht—-when you saw her through
the ‘window. Strang is madly infatu-
“7ed with her beauty and yet he dares

| go any length without fear of losing
PhY- She has become his slave. She
e= a8 completely in his power as

bound in-fron chafps. And the
't terrible thing about it all is that
has constantly urged me to leave
the island—to go, and mever return.
@rest God,” what does it all mean? I
love her more than anything else on
earth, we have been inseparable since
the day she was able to toddle alone
=g@ud yet she would have me leave
Ber! No power on earth can reveal the
secxet that is torturing her. No power
eam make Strang divulge it.”

“And Obadiah Price!” cried Na-
thagie]l, sudden excitement flashing in
h,oyu. “Does he know?”

“I beljeve. that he does!” replied
g back and forth fn his agi-
Plam, if there is a

1Y

Isn’t that

" ~Your sister—is—a Mormon,” ven.
tured Nathaniel, remembering what
the prophet had said to him that
morning. “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 ocld
folk. They are very old, Captain
Plum, and they bglieve in the prophet
aend 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 i{s noth-
ing to do—but to kill Strang?”

Nathaniel tarust 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
gight just when I did?”

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 shouiders. His eyes were
laughing with the joy that shone in
them. “Neil, I am ashamed of you!
You have worried a devilish lot over
& 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 tomight?"

CHAPTER VI.
Marion. .

At Nathaniel's. asfonishing 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 silemce. “You plam
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 appreclation of Captain Plum's
‘ scheme.
i “I mever thought of that,” he added,
after a moment. “By heaven, it wiil
| be easy—"
[ “So easy that I tell you again I am
| ashamed of you for not having thought
| of it!” cried Nathaniel. “The first
thing is to get safely aboard my ship.”
“We can do that within an hour.”
“And tonight—where will we find

ce is shadowing | 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 the 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
side of the island?”

“Clear to the beach.”

i Neil's face beu'ayed a sudden flash
of doubt.

' “I believe that our place has been
watched for some time,” he explained.
“I am sure that it {is especially
guarded at night and that no person
leaves or enters it without the knowl-
edge of Strang. -1 am certain that
Marion is8 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
sccompanying you to Obadiak’s. I ba,
lieve she will go. If she won't—" He
stretched out his arms as if in antici-
pation of the burden they might hold.
“I1f she wont—I'll help you carry her!”
~ ‘And meanwhile,” said Neil, “Arbor
Croche’s men—"

“Will be as dead as herring floaters
it they show up!” he cried, leaping
two feet off the ground in his enthu-
slam. ‘T’'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 shining with some-
thing that made Nathaniel turn his
own to the loading of his pipe.

“Captain Plum, I hope i will be able
to repay you for this,” he said. There
Was a trembling break in his voice
and for a moment Nathanfel did mot
look up. His own heart was near
bursting with the new lifs that
throbbed within §t. When he raised
his eves to his companion’s face again
there was a light in them that spoxe
almost as plainly as words. .

“You haven't accepted my price, yet,

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

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

Suddenly he jerked himself into a
listening attitude.

“Hark!”

For a moment the two ceased to
breathe. The sound had come to them
both, low, distant. After it there fell

p)
N

Neil Forced the Dugout

the Water.

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 deep breath. “I thowsht they
would do it!”

“The bloodhounds!"

Horror, not fear, sent an involun-
tary shiver through Nathaniel.

“They can't reach us!™ assured Nell.
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 thrcugh the dense growth of
the swamp drowned all ather 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. Schred
tried to kill one of the elders for ste.
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, ginking 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
Schredder’'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 fgyced 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 “he 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

Through

hidden. He n‘nud eut the location
of the ship to his companion.

“You are sure there {s & small boat
waiting for you on the polnt?" asked
Neil.

“Yes, since early nimuu.

Nell 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 yon
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 rics
g0 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.

Phere 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
Winnsome. 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—
we do. I hate to leave her.”

“Obadiah told me about her
mother,” ventured Nathaniel. “Ie
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.

Bome dxy she wfll be as beautiful”

“She 1s beautiful mow.”

“But she is a mere child. Why, ft
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 dled! &She is sixteen
now."”

Nathanfel langhed softly.

“Tomorrow she will be making love,
Nefl, and before you know it she will
be married and have a family of her
own. I tell you 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 Neil brought tho canoe in to the
shore.

“There!” he whispered, “You have
only to cross this point to reach wwur
boat.” He stretched out his long arm
and In the silence the two shook
hands. “Jf you should 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!"” sald Nathaniel.

He climbed ashore and watched Nell
until he had disappeared in the wild
rice. Then he turned into the woods.
He 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 whole
world had suddenly opened with glo-
rious promise and in the still depths
of the forest he felt like singing out
his rejoleing. 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 u§jon him, that |

had burned their gratitude, their hope
and their despair upon his soul;
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 shlp with him. |

He had emptied the pockets of the
coat he had given Neil and now he
brought forth the old letter which

noth- |

Obadlah hAd resciied from the sands.
He read it over and over agaln as he
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 ago, as
Nell knew Winnsome; in years of
wandering he had almost forgotten
her—until this letter came. It had
broyght many memories back to him
with shocking clearness. The old folk
were still in the little home under the
bill; they recelved 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. BShe wrote what they, in their
loving fear of inflicting paln, would
never have dared to say.
in a postscript, she had asked for his
congratulations on her approaching
marriage.

To Nathaniel this letter had been
a torment. He saw the truth as he
had never seen
place was back there

there was something unpleasant {n

At the end, l

it bLefore-—that his |
in Vermont, |

with his father and mother; and that and to malntain the strength and efl-

thinking cof the girl as belonging to!

another. But now muatters

changed.

had |
The letter was a hope and |

fnspiration to him and he smoothed !
it out with tender care. What a refuge |

that little home among the Vermont
hills would make for Marion! Heo
trembled at the thought and bis heart
sang with the promlise of it as he 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 s
to stay downtown all
purpose of ascertaining how
she will be when you get {n.

lenient

A man may be a great success in
business, and never rise above the title
of “Mr.,"” but {t does not take long for
nlmost any kind of a man to become
“Hon." in politics.—Atchison Globe.
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What a Summer Cold May De.

A summer cold {f neglected is just
as apt to develop into bronchitis or
pneumonia as at any other season. Do
not neglect 1t, Take Foley's Honey and
Tar promptly. It loosens the cough,
soothes and heals the Inflamed alr pas-
sages, and expels the cold from the
system.” MeceBride & WIN Drug Com-
pany. O AT
The Hat and Royalty, .-

The hat plays a considerable pars
in civilization as a sign and & symbol,
quite apart from its purpose as & shel-
ter against the weather. In the
Mother of Parlilaments, the etiquette
regarding It Is so elaborate that new
members frequently find themselves
fnvolved In difliculties. There are
two peers who to this day posiess the
right of remaining covered 1. the pres-
ence of royalty, if they care to exere
clse {t. And the king always puts on
his fleld marshal's bat before he reads
the speech to the ussembled lords and
commons. —London Chronicle, ¥ Y

For Perfect Health,
In order to support llfe and growth

clency of the human body, some things
are abhsolutely necessary. Among
these, named perhaps in order of im-
portance, are: Pure alr, wholesome
nutritious food, unbroken sleep and
gome form of muscular exerciss ='
!
The Celestial Emplre, £ '
Celestial empire is derlved from
Tien Chau, that 1s the heavenly
dynasty, meaning the kingdom which
the dynasty appointed by heaven
rules over. The inhabitants are called
celestials because they are subjecta
of that empire. "y ‘|
His Idea of the Matte .
“The dear old songs they used te|
sing,” began the sentimentalist. “Yes,™ o
replied Mr. Lowbrow, *I've l-l'd
about them. My private opinion 1s
that we appreciate them becauss peo-

ple don’t insist on sénging M lly
more.”

True Idea of Education ‘

Fducation {s not intended to m.

clergymen, schoolmasters, or l..w“
but men and women.

FOR SALE—
FOR RENT—

Classitied Advertisements

WANTED=-
FOUND-—w ¢
LOSTew

TC EXCHANGE—

ONE CENT PER WORD EACH INSERTION—NO AD. RECEIVED FOR LESS THAN 15CTS.

WANTED. it
Wanted—Foundation
Green, 421 Swayze street,

Wanted—Light
ing for young ladies, 207
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 good.
Have first class improved Iowa corn
lamd to offer in exchange. Please give
full description in first letter, Address
Owner, Box 21, Ocheydan lowa.

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

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

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

work. G. W.

washings and {iron-
South Sev-

HELP WANTED—MALE.
Wanted—Bcll boys at Pilgrim Hotel,
$12.00 per month, room and board.

—Want;a:ﬁ-n_\ to drive mall w: u:un
App.\ T.-R. mailing room.

Wanted—-nnrmx first class work=-
man; steady job year round: $13, half
over $18, can make good over moucy
casy. R. S, J-\n , Belmond, Im\:

" Wanted—Men to TJearn 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. Moler Bar-
ber College, (l\nl z0, Il

HELP WANTED—FEMALE.

Wanted—Cood girl for general house-
work. Mrs. Frank Northup, 608 West
State streel.

Wanted—Competent girl for general

housework. Mrs. M. U. Chesire, 309
North First street.

BUSINESS cﬁANCEs'_

Wanted—( ash offer for 880
Itasca county, Minnesota, land,
{incumbrance. Mineral reserved.
227, Fort Dodge, lTowa.

ll( res
$2.000
Box

m $5 to$25 daily =ell-
-rnr-ln on the mar-
free. Write today.
Union avenue,

Ager:l-ta m..;lv\;
ket, P.lrlu lll s

Emil G. Giesen,
Chicago, Il

Wanted—O\Man \lth t be \nIHng to
kearn and capabie of acting as our rep-
rasentative; no canvassing or solicit-
ing: good income assured. Addness,
National Co-Operative Realty Co., 999
Marden Blg., Washington, D, O,

2735

Splendid business block

at

public sale

THE Opera House Block,
belonging to the estate
of the late J. N. Coldren,
the finest business property
in Iowa City, lowa, will be
offered at public sale on the
premises at 2 p. m. on

Wednesday, June 29, °10

The bullding is of three storles, has
up-to-date equipment, and contains
store rooms, offices, lodge rooms and
the only theater in the city, a modern,

complete and successful playhouse.

Should it be desired, buyer can read-
ily convert theater into offices.

-nvm facliity for inspection and In-
veriigascs wl ha siven nrosnective
bldders.

Descriptive circular upon applica-
tion.

Al

Neil,” ho repiied quietly. -;-tum
gut of brogher— .. |

Successful Gasoline Light Salesmen
make $200.00 more profit per month
selling the only instantaneous, lighting
system known to sclence; pull chain
light Instantly; home and commercial
lighting. Write for territory.
Light Company, 1270-6 Washington
Bivd., Chicago.

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

FOX SA ALE—MISCELLAN EOUS.

For S-Io—l'_‘::x.;'ﬂ and-table. 305 South
Fourth avenue.

For Sale—Five- passenger car In flne
shape. 112 South Third street.

For Sale—One X-Ray machine in
good running order; one Peerless motor,
34 horse power, 00 volts; one physi-
c¢lan's office chalr (Howard); all for
sale cheap if taken at once., Call at
Room 11, Tremont block.

Gloria |

Brunswick-Balke-Collender
\Iurchulllm\'n Iowa.

Company,
LIVESTOCK, HORSES, ETC.
108 L.LSL W eh-

For Salv—l‘rwh cow,
ster street.

For Sale—FHorse, dellvery wagon and | | Eest

harness. Call 603 Fast Main.

F})r S-al_e-——\o_ l—\:';“, bo {ro'h lh“!
month; 919 South Center street

For Sale—A young driving horse,
city broke. Inauire 208 North Frist av-
enue,

" For Sale—Three Shorthorn bulls, old |

one mile north of Rhodes,

For Sale—Hereford bulls, bred Duroc

Jersey sows, one 3-year-old colt. Ellis
Baily, Marshalitown, Iowa,

" FOR SALE—CITY PROPERTY.

For s.lo—ilume and
404 West Main street. Inquire 15 South
First sireet. C. F. Schoenhut

For Salo' or TfiEo—éFSlnk's S
yvard. Address G. W. Schick.

STQRE FIXTURES 'S FOR SAI SALE
coffee mill, No. 5§,

:n'.’.u‘h'n--nt
of burrs and

One P‘m-lprn S0
handpower, extra
grinding, new set
$£10. One 110 gallon self measuring oill
tank, one quart stroke, almost new, at
$S. one 120 gallon Bowser cellar oll
tank, one-half gallon stroke, at $6,
pump dellvery upstairs;
inch diameter meat block, almost new
and In good condition, for $5. Some
extra butcher's tools and show cases

at very reasonable prices, at C, H. Cul- I. o

east slde of umr

“IOWA LANDS

For Sale—Am om\rlnx my 280 acre
farm four miles east of Marshalltown
For full particulars write or see J. M.
Hughes,
Molnes,

leyv's,

’lnll«"

dlowa.

For Sale—lowa lands In Hownrnl
county, 350 to $90 per acre, lLarge list
on  request Address Spaulding &
O'Donnel, Elma, lowa.

160-acre farm belongs to an estate,
two miles from Rodman, lowa, south- |
vastern corner Palo Alto county, Iowa.
Good, smooth land, easily drained, good
bulldings, orchard, grove. Price, $72.50
per acre. Mr. Land Buyer you should |
not pass thlq opportunity by. D. IH. |

RO £ !-\\u

BARGAINS.

One hund.n-\l twenty acres I

lin county, unimproved, good tillable
land, a good building spot with well
developed grove, Price $386, Eighty
acres near a4 good town at §57.50, also
ecighty-five aeres at $71. Carr & Luke,
Pnpr?m‘ Towa.

'
I

| =~

=

twhich is belr ffered
enough for service, by C. J. Buck, farm o1 S 189

|
lat $6.50 to $20 per acre,

nutbulldlnx- i

|

|

[

for |
only |

one thirty-six,

__ysp»'nt In next

2139 West Grand avenue, ]hs. site.

|

|
i
|

FRANKLIN COUNTY STOCK FARM'

l or .\Lle—s.. acres three miles from
railroad town Pienty grass About
200 acres under the plow and In one
body. Buildings poor. Price $60. Sev-
eral smualler farms at the right price
Come and sce me. C. E Salsbury,
Hampton, Towa. No trades. Oftice In
Rule block.

SOUTH DAKOTA LANDS.

10,000 Acres of improved and “wild
land, must be sokl.
ence from buyers and al=o from agents
who can hustie and bdring buvers
Frank Weller, owner, Mitchell, 8. D.
GET A SUMMER HOME ON CLEAR

LAKE, IOWA.

Lots In Ventura Helghts addition
$25 to %100. Dots in Dodge's Point
Park $250 to $1,000. Terms reasonable.
Eight fine now bungalows on Dodge's
Point Park for sale or rent. Maks
reservation early. Address Hugh H.
Shepard, Mason City, lowa,

For Sale—My Staver “30” automo-
bile. almost new. A. J. Clark.

For s.lo—()nmbtymonu.mh-
‘tures, mew and second hand billiard
and pool tables, blillard and bowling

mﬂla. w.mmmmm

MINNESOTA LAND.,

=avs 54 farma in Fresborn county,
tbo “corn ud clover county* of south-
ern Minnesota, for sale at prices that
will yield handsome returma upon.the
investment. For list and map of the

foll
| Herriman,

Want ecorrespond- | Second

county, address Herpert E. SKinner,

Allmr! lml \llnn

“MONTANA LANDS.

Homostoaden—l:--: 320 acres
nnest farmi m.. land {n Montar
crops, abundant rainfall;
ask for full Information now
E. H. Corcoran, Portage, Mont

free,
big-
hurr\':
Write

WISCONSIN LAND. '

Rich Wisconsin Land opened to se
tlement, The American Immigrat!
Company has securg 41 500,000
Round Lake Wisconsin farm
and sold t t
lers and investors at bargain-counter
prices. Over 100,000 gqeres 1n the Round
Lake country, Sawyer county, the
choicest of all, offered In farms to .cull
on

the heart of richest dalr
Abundant rainfall. Durl-\l <~’
water. Country filling up rapidly. In-
vestigate] Address J B Bates, Wood-
bury Bueilding, Mars nn Itown, ln'-\:l

landas,

time, In

section.

“teed | LAST GREAT METROPOLIS OF

NORTH AMERICA,

I'ort Georgs CRAANY
line of Grand Tr
on lines of six ot!
and bulldl:
graphical
center of
tropolls
than the t}
sota. Fort
1,000 miles
M‘.i:. ms of acre
lands, besides u
ral and coal re
hundred mlll
threao

starting o

nk I‘acific

I Junction of
navigable waterwanys
3 of splendld farming
mited timber, min-
ources, g ibutary.
- dollar will be
years In raliroad
By the summer of 1911
pavroll of $100,000 per
emploved In
We are
ts for Fort
government
tie to | and owns
quarter of them. Write us quick f«
maps, plans and full Information
fortune- making opportunities at Fort
George, also, about our upper Fracer
Valley farms. Natural Resources Se-
curity Company, Ltd, Winch Bl
Van wver, H (0

)
n

bullding al«
2,500 men,
day, will
of Iort
fand sole ager
'l'll-‘

t the
Georg Mnt
George town-
insures and

wr

SOUTH DAKOTA CORN AND AL-|
FALFA LANDS.

Stanley

The rush s on for
Fuy 1«11-!- near the new
double 3 in the
20.000 n«
per acre,
Company, il
clis, Minn

"OKLAHOMA LAND.

For Sale —Giood farm land (n of!
gaz field, Oklahoma, Rest of s
wheat, corn, alfalfa. You stand good
chance of making a fortune on gas and
For particulars, address W. B
Mar towny Iowa. Wood-
Hding

rnu'~'
ra
next
deot e 10 to 18
wr owrite. Falland Realty
lnlu Bldg.

year:
om

Call

A
bury Bu

FOR RENT.
For Rent—I"i\
708 Yel)

For R.nt—-\
South First
Nortn F

ec-room house. ‘Phone

W

te of modern rooms, 11
stroet
avenue

also one 0r

irst MeCombs Bros

" For -RonQ——-.\l v
avenue

residence, 107

Mrs, Mianie
Rhoades

For Rent—Five room house
ward, good location, good
water., Al yom house
lots in Third ward,
street. J. C. Welch,

For Ront—Sulte of nicely
rooms, bed and sitting
single room. Modern. 9
avenue,
“For Rent—Lake OXobo)l near Phis-
bury’s Point. Large and small furnished
cottages, for rent by month or season,
running water at door, eleotric light
and garbage cared for free. Address
R W. Willlams, Arnolds Park, Iowa.

For Rent—S1ock Tarm oi sie acros
one mile from Popejoy, Frankiin coun-
ty, Jowa. Farm ia fenced, has S~
room house, wood liouas, barn §0x100

S in Fifth |
cellar,
with two
of Sixth
T68 red,

furnished |
room, also
North Third

Ve
) flve ¢

south

‘phone

Minneap- |

L. | elde 1.
i,

acres ...'l

10 .w-:ur- '

|
|
{

{ the
\.vl!:tl)"
owners |
lp ]
,\n'*.urv.nl

feet, corn cribs, granary, chicken house,
two drilled wells and one windémill;
$900 per year for a term of yeazms. J.
Z L Purdy, lowa Falls, Iowa.

For Rent—woell furnished front
room, etrictly modern. 110 North Cen-
ter street,

" For Rent—A sulte of rooma for light
nousckeeping “u,vkln! block.

" For Ront—-()ne brlck houn on south
S. Finkle.

~_FOR EXCHANGE.

Will Exchange—I["or a good realdence
property In Marshalltlown, & $5.000
stock of merchandise. A good business

for some one. Fremont & Gibson,
| Mason ( H). hm [0

LOST.

Losl—l;lnq box with ladles’ ring, set
with small moonstone, Return to this
office, 1‘-~ward

STRAYED.

Strayed or or Stolen—Bald white faced
mure, welght about 900 pounds, drand-
vd on left front shoulder. Had halter
when seen, John Jewell,
Ithods

lust
s, lowa

FOUND

Found—Gold charm for watch fob.
Owner may have same by paying for
this ad. W. B. Donaldson, 701 East
Malin,

" MISCELLANEOUS

Old Cr.rpeu Mndo into Ruge—Hep=
ner Rug Works, Cedar Raplds, Towa.
Write for booklet. Do thls immediately,

S

uthwest JIown s a fertile fisld for
man with anything to sell that
It is thickly populated mnd
Sperous. Seveniy-five thousand peo-
In southwest Jowa read the dally
It 1s the great want ad
medium of dhls section. It iz known

has merit,
I)I'.

| far and wide as a producer of results.

ahout |

|
|

el l:lurf.q,

5.,

If you have iand or anything else to
sell or trade, got In touch with south-
west Jowa thru the Nonparell Write
| for our speclal offer. Nonpareil, Ceun-

L wa.

cuT RATE SHIPPlNO.
Cut rates on hounehold goods ta

| Pacifics coast and other points. Su«

| perior sarvice at reduced rates. The

Iroad and | Boyd Transfer Company, Minneapolls,

| Minn,

|
|

.'\!'.n.l‘
Ml for

b anly

S

North |
A

The Outdoor Duo

Recreation Magazine and Home -
Carden Magazine both six months fou
$1.40. Just one-hnlf the regulas
subscription price. Order today.

Mid‘and Subsc:iption Agency

GREAT SALE
Of 500 Iowa Farms

in the heart of the corn belt and blua
srass reglon of fouth central lawa now
Liking place. Particulars FREE.

Corn Belt Land Co. .

Winterset, Towa.

_—

~

FOR SALE

| Several mortguges drawing 6% on clty

clty |

property and Iand.
Several grocery stores dolng good
business
Restaurants, meat market and a ple-
ture show, all doing & good business
and making mrney. Al kinds of clty
property at good bargalns.
H. J. ALLARD W. R. MOON.
Over 35 West Main street,
Marshalltown, lowa.

e ———

A.k for the Union Label on yeat

printed matter and read newspapers
that are entitied to its use,

AT AT 1,

o ik
G LA
|

N S




