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[ That a wooden shoed, simple 
minded goose girl should plunge 
monarcha and monarchies into a 
most mysterious*confusion of of" 
1 fairs is a novelty. Yet the love
ly Gretchen, the> heroine of this 
I fascinating oldtworld novel, did 
\jfust that, for nio one can deny 
that Ehrensteim is a land of ro
mance. ' There «Carmichael, the 
dashing yoangiAmerican consul, 
learned of the dangers of falling 
in love with a princess; there 

I Herbeck, the wily chancellor, 
& tried a master stroke, evilly de-

signed, to change the history of 
a throne; there royalty in dis-

t guise wandered and plotted and 
1 learned to know fellow human 
f beings; - there the • treacherous 
Magyar gypsies lurked in the 

•' shadows to abduct a princess. 
' And through all the little goose 
j girl trod her lowly way toward 
' a fate. that the magic wand of 
;j chance had destined she must 

j fill—a fate as amasing as it is 
! fascinating to read about, 
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CHAPTER 1. 
wmx or xAoa. 

N old man clothed In picturesque 
patches and tatters paused 
and leaned on bis stout oak 
staff. He liad walked many; 

' miles that day. His peasant garb rath
er enhanced his fine head. His eyes 

; were blue and clear and farseelng, 
the eyes ot a hunter or a woodsman, 

f The afternoon slow of the September 
sun burned along the dusty white 

' highway. From where be stood the 
' road trailed off miles behind and 
i wound up 600 feet or more above him 
, to the ancient city of Dreiberg. 

• Across a lofty jumble of barren rock 
and glacial cleft; now purpling and 
darkening as the snn mellowed In Its 
decline, lay the kingdom of Jngead-
belt. By and by his gaze wavered, 
and one particular patch in the val
ley, brown from the beating of many 
lronsbod horses, caught and chained 
bis Interest for a space. It was the 
military field, and It glittered and scin
tillated with squadron after squadron 
of cavalry. 

"The philosophy of war is to pre
pare/for It," erased the old man, with 
a Jerk of his shoulders. "France! 
Bo the matter runs. There Is a Na
poleon in Fiance, bat no Bonaparte." 
He laughed Ironically and cautiously 
glanced at bis watch, an article which 
most have cost him many and many a 
potato patch. He stepped forward. He 
had followed yonder goose girl ever 

<' since the incline began. Oft the little 
, wooden shoes bad lagged, but here 
j they were, still a hundred yards or 
more ahead of him. 

I The little goose girl was Indeed tired, 
and the little wooden shoes grew heav-

; jar and heavier, and the little bare feet 
ached dully, but her heart was light 
and her mind sweet with happiness. 
Day after day she had tended the 

'. i geese in the valley and trudged back 
'I at evening alone, all told a matter of 
j twelve miles, and now she was brlng-
Ing them Into the city to sell in the 

?£ market on the morrow. After that 
4she would have little to do save an 
! boor or two at night in a tavern called 
i the Black Eagle, where she waited on 
I patrons. 
| Presently there was a clatter of 

horses, a Jingle of bit and spur and 
' saber. Half a dozen mounted officers 
. trotted past. The peasant on the para-
i pet Instantly recognized one of the 
men. He saluted with a humbleness 
Which lacked sincerity. It was the 
grand doke himself. There was Gen
eral Duewltz, too, and some of his 
staff, and a smooth faced, handsome 
yoang man in civilian riding clothes, 

j who, though he rode like a cavalry
man, was obviously of foreign birth, 

I an Englishman or an American. 
"When ' the cavalcade reached the 

* goose girl the peace of the scene van-
( fsbed forthwith. Confusion took up 
' the scepter. The silly geese. Instead 
I of remaining on the left of the road in 
' safety, straightway determined that 
1 their haven ot refuge was on the op-
i posite side. Gonk, gonkl Quack, 
i quack! They scrambled, they bhin* 
^ dered. they flew. Borne tried to go 

f over the horses, some endeavored to 
'go under. 
i The civilian looked casualty at the 
1 glrL 

"By George r* he exclaimed In Eng
lish. 

it -What is itr asked the duke, gath
ering up the reins. 

"The girl's face. It is beautiful." 
The duke, after a glance, readily 

agreed. "You Americans aye always 
observant" 
j "Pretty figure, too," said one of the 
•Ids. a coloneL But his eye held none 
•f the abstract admiration which 
characterized the American's. 
I The goose girl had seen this look in 
Wher men's eyes. She knew. A faint 
color grew under her tan and waned. 
I The troop proceeded with dust and 

ii thunder and shortly passed the 
city gates. It traversed the lumpy 
Wobbles of the narrow streets, often 
crowding pedestrians. One among 

ifbow so inconvenienced was a youth 
jfNssed as a vintner. He was tall, 
pllaatly tmflt, blond as a viking, pes-

•hUnhr beauty of the mas-
He was. forced to flat-
igalnst the wall of a 

his ainiM*. ..-extended on eftfeer 

enMse 

Bide "In a kind ot temporary "crucifix
ion. Even then the stirrup of the 
American touched him slightly. But it 
was not the touch of the stirrup that 
startled hl"v It was the dark, clean 
cut face of the rider. Once they were 
by the youth darted into a doorway. 

"He? What can he be doing here? 
No, it Is utterly impossible. It Is mere
ly a likeness." 

He ventured forth presently, none of 
the perturbation, however, gone from 
his face. He ran his hand across his 
chin. Yes, he would let his beard 
grow. 

The duke and his escort turned Into 
the broad and restful sweep of the 
Konlgstrasse. At the end was the 
Ehrensteln Platz, the great square 
round which ran the palaces and the 
royal and public gardens. The halt 
was made in the courtyard and all 
dismounted. 

The American thanked the duke 
gratefully for the use of the horse. 

"You are welcome to a mount at all 
times, Mr. Carmichael," replied the 
duke pleasantly. "A man who rides 
as well as yourself may be trusted 
anywhere with any kind of a horse." 

The group looked admiringly at the 
object of this marked attention. Here 
was one who had seen two years of 
constant and terrible warfare, who 
had ridden horses under fire and who 
bore on his body many honorable 
scars, for the great civil strife In Amer
ica had come to its close but two years 
before and Europe was still captive to 
her amazement at the military prowess 
of the erstwhile inconsiderable Ameri
can. 

As Carmichael saluted and turned to 
leave the courtyard he threw a swift, 
searching glance at one of the palace 
windows. Did the curtain stir? He 
could not say. He continued on, cross
ing the Platz, toward the Grand hotel. 
He was a bachelor, so he might easily 
have had his quarters at the consulate, 
bat as usual with American consulates 
—even to the present time—it was sit
uated in an undesirable part of the 
town, over a bierhalle frequented by 
farmers and the middle class. 

Where had he seen that young vint
ner before? 

Meanwhile the goose girl, now Join
ed by the old man, marshaled her 
geese and proceeded. v 

"What was that song you were sing
ing before the horses came up?" be 
asked her. 

"That? It was from the poet Heine" 
—simply. 

He fetared at her. w?'- s > -
"Heine? Can you read?" 
"Yes, herr." 
A goose girl who read Heine? 
"And the music?" be inquired pres

ently. 
"That Is mine"—with the first sign 

of diffidence. "Melodies are always 
running through my head. Sometimes 
they make me forget things I ought to 
remember." 

"Your own mtislc? An impresario 
will be discover
ing you some fine 
day, and your 
fortune will be 
made." 

The light irony 
did not escape 
her. "I am only 
a goose girl." 

He felt disarm
ed. "W h a t 1 s 
your name?" 

"Gretchen." 
"What else?" 
"Nothing else," 

wistfully. "I 
never knew any 
father or moth
er." 

"So? But who 
taught you to 

"l AM ONLY A GOOSE re, l (j •>„ 
girl." "A. priest. Once 

I lived in the mountains at an inn. He 
used to come in evenings when the 
snow was not too deep. He taught 
me to read and write. I know that 
Italy has all the works of art, that 
France has the most interesting his
tory, that Germany has all the philos
ophers and America all the money," 
adding a' smile. "I should like to see 
America." 

"Do yon live.alone?" 
"No. I live with my foster mother, 

who is very old. I call her grand
mother. She took me in when I was a 
foundling. And what might your name 
be?" 

"Ludwlg. I am a mountaineer from 
Jugendhelt."' 

"We are not friendly with your coun
try." 

"More's the pity. It Is a grave blun
der on the part of the grand duke." 

"Wasn't it all about the grand duke's 
daughter?" 

"Yes. But she has been found. Yet 
the duke is as bitter as of old. What 
is »»»<• new found princess like?" 

"She Is beautiful and kind." 
The geese were behaving, and only 

occasionally was she obliged to use ber 
stick. 

He observed her critically, for he 
was Interested. She was not tall, but 
her lithe slenderness gave her the ap
pearance of tallness. Her bands, 
rough nailed and sunbprat; were small 
and shapely. Her hair, in a thick 
braid, was the tone of the heart of a 
chestnut bur,; aad her eyes were of 
that mystifying hazel, sometimes 
brown, sometimes gray. 

"How old are you, Gretchen?" 
"I do not know," she answered, 

"perhaps eighteen, perhaps twenty.'1 

Arriving at length in the city, they 
passed through the crooked streets. 

"Gretchen, what* shall 1  ̂U* 
idhreuael* . -• 

"I will show you. Yon are also a 
stranger in Dreiberg?" 

«Yes.M 

They took the next turn, and the 
weather beaten sign Zum Schwartz en 
Adler, hanging in front of a frame 
house of many gables, caused the 
mountaineer to breathe gratefully. 

"Here my Journey ends, Gretchen, at 
the Black Eagle," he said. 

Tbey were passing a clock mender's 
shop. The man from Jugendhelt peer
ed In the window, but there was no 
clock in sight to give him warning of 
the time, and he dared not now look 
at his watcb. He had a glimpse of the 
ancient clock mender himself, however, 
huddled over a table upon which sput
tered a candle. The eyes of the two 
men met, but only for a moment. The 
mountaineer started to cross the street 
to the tavern. 

"Good night, Gretchen. Good luck to 
you and your geese tomorrow." 

"Thanks, Herr Ludwig. And will 
you be long in the city ?" 

"That depends; perhaps," adding a 
grim smile in answer to a grim 
thought. 

He offered his hand, which she ac
cepted trustfully. He was a strange 
old man, but she liked him. When she 
withdrew her band something cold 
and hard remained in her palm. Won
ders of all the world, it was a piece of 
goldl Her eyes went up quickly, but 
the giver smiled reassuringly and put 
a finger against his lips. 

"But, herr," she remonstrated. 
"Keep it. I give it to you. Do not 

question Providence, and I am her 
handmaiden Just now. Go along with 
you." 

So Gretchen in a mild state of stupe
faction turned away. Clat-clatl sang 
the little wooden shoes. A plaintive 
gouk rose as she prodded a laggard 
from the dank gutter. A piece of goldl 
Clat-clatl Clat-clatl Surely this had 
been a day of marvels. 

She was regarded with kindly eyes 
till the dark Jaws of the Krumerweg 
swallowed up both her and her geese. 

"Poor little goose girl!" he thought 
"If she but knew she could make a 
bonfire of a thousand hearts. A fine 
day!" He eyed again the battered 
sign. It was then that he discerned 
another leaning from the ledge of the 
first story of the house adjoining the 
tavern. It was the tarnished shield of 
the United States. 

"Two weeks tramping about the 
country In this unholy garb, following 
false trails half the time, living on 
crusts and cold meats! Ah, you have 
led me a merry dance, nephew, but I 
shall not forget!" 

He entered the tavern and applied 
for a room, haggling over the price. 

The nights were chilly. Carmichael 
In order to finish his cigar on the little 
balcony fronting bis window found it 
necessary to put on his light overcoat, 
though he perfectly knew that he was 
In no manner forced to smoke on the 
balcony. But the truth was he wanted 
a clear vision of the palace and the 
lighted windows thereon and of one in 
particular. He had no more sense 
than Tom Fool, the abetter of follies. 
She was as far removed from him as 
the most alien of the planets, but the 
magnet shall ever draw, the needle, 
and a woman shall ever draw a man. 
He knew that it was Impossible, that 
it grew more Impossible day by day, 
and he railed at himself bitterly and 
satirically. 

He sighed and teetered his legs. 
Carmichael sighed for the Princess 
Hildegarde, understanding. It was 
sigh or curse, and the latter mode of 
expression wastes more vitality. 

Arthur Carmichael was Irish. He 
was born in America, educated there 
and elsewhere—a little while In Paris, 
a little while at Bonn—and, like all 
Irishmen, he was baned with the wan
dering foot, for the man who is home
less T>y choice has a subtle poison In 
his blood. He was at Bonn when the 
civil war came. He went back to 
America and threw himself into the 
fight with all the ardor that had made 
his forbears famous in the service of 
the worthless Stuarts. It wasn't a 
question with him of the mere love of 
fighting, of tossing the penny. He 
knew with which side he wished to 
fight. He joined the cavalry of the 
north and hammered and fought his 
way to a captaincy. He was wounded 
five times and imprisoned twice. At 
the end of the conflict he returned to 
Washington. 

Without any influence whatever save 
his pleasing address and his wide edu
cation he blarneyed the state depart
ment out of a consulate. They sent 
him to Ehrenstein at a salary not 
worth mentioning, with the diplomatic 
halo of dignity as a tail to the kite. 
Two years in any one place was not 
In reckoning as regarded Carmichael, 
yet here he was, caring neither for 
promotion nor exchange. So, then, all 
logical deductions simmered down to 
one—cbercbez la femme. 

The dreamer is Invariably tripping 
over his Illusions, and Carmichael was 
rather boyish In his dreams. What 
absurd romances he was always weav
ing round ber! What exploits on ber 
behalf! But never anything happened, 
and never was the grand duke called 
upon to offer his benediction. 

It was all very foolish and romantic 
and impossible, and no one recognized 
this more readily than he. No Ameri
can ever married a princess of a reign
ing house, and no American ever will. 
This law Is as Immovable as the law 
of gravitation. Still, man is master of 
his dreams, and he may do as he 
pleases In the confines of this small 
circle. 

"How the deuce will It end?" mus
ing half aloud. "I'll forget myself 
some day and trip so bard that they'll 
bo asking w&nhlugiuu ior my recall. 
I'll go over to the gardens and listen 
to the band." 

He was standing In front of the ho
tel when he noticed a closed caiTlage 
hard by the fountain In the Plats. r. 

"Ha, a fare!" 
A woman In black, thoroughly veiled 

and cloaked, came round from the op
posite side of the fountain. She spoke 
to the driver. The lady stepped Into 
the carriage, the driver woke np his 
ancient Bucephalus and went clickety-
clack down the Konlgstrasse toward 
the town. To Carmichael It was less 
than an incident. He twirled his cane 
and walked toward the public gardens. 
The band struck up again, and he 
drifted with the crowd to ward the 

Withia a dosen feet of him, her 
arms folded across her breast, her 
eyes half skat In the luxury of the 
senses, stood the goose glrL He smiled 
as he recalled the encounter of that 
afternoon. It was his habit to ride to 
the maneuvers every day, and several 
times he had noticed her and her 
beauty. 

"Why couldn't I have fallen in love 
with some oae like this?" he cogitated. 

Colonel Ton Wallensteln of the gen
eral staff approached her from the 
other skta. Wallensteln was a capital 
soldier and a jolly fellow round a 
board, but beyond that Carmichael 
had no real liking for him. There 
were too many scented notes stuck in 
his pockets. 

The colonel dropped his cigarette, 
leaned over Gretchen's shoulder and 
spoke a few word a. At first she gave 
no heed. The colonel persisted. With
out a word in reply she resolutely 
sought the nearest policeman. Wallen
steln, remaining where he was, laugh
ed. Meantime the policeman frowned. 
nia excellency could not possibly have 
intended any wrong. The law of re
dress in Ehrensteln had no niche for 
the goose girl. 

"Good evening, colonel," said Car
michael pleasantly. "Why can't your 
bandmaster give us light opera once in 
awhile?" 

The colonel pulled bis mustache in 
chagrin. 

"Light operas are rare at present," 
he replied, accepting his defeat amia
bly enough. 

And then a pretty woman rose from 
a chair near by. She nodded brightly 
at the colonel, who bowed, cxcused 
himself to Carmichael and made off 
after her. 

Carmichael looked round for Gretch
en. She was still at the side of the 
policeman. She came back. 

"Did you get your geese together 
without mishap?" he asked of her. 

The instinct of the child always re
mains with the woman. Gretchen 
smiled. This young man would be dif
ferent, she knew. 

"They were only frightened." 
"We don't have goose girls in Amer

ica," he said. 
The magic word America, where the 

gold came from, flamed her curiosity. 
"You are from America?" she asked. 
"Yes." 
"Are you rich?" 
"in fancy, in dreams," humorously. 
"Oh, I thought they were all rich. 

Did you fight in the war?" 
"Yes. Do you like music?" 
"Were you ever wounded?" 
"A scratch or two. But do you like 

music?' 
"Very, very much. When they play 

Beethoven, Bach or Meyerbeer—ach, I 
seem to live in another country. I hear 
music In everything—in the leaves, the 
rain, the wind, the stream." 

It seemed strange to him that he 
had not noticed It at first, the almost 
Hanoverian purity of her speech and 
the freedom with which' she spoke. 
The average peasant is Ignorant, diffi
dent, with a vocabulary of few words. 

"What Is your name?" 
"Gretchen." 
"It is a good name. It Is famous 

too." 
"Goethe used It." 
"So he did." Carmichael ably con

cealed his surprise. . ; 
"Not always, my friend. Now, I do 

not believe that it was absentminded-
ness which made you step in between 
me and that pretty goose girl the other 
night." 

"Ah!" Carmichael was all alertness. 
"It was not. I believe?" 
"It was coldly premeditated." said 

Carmichael, folding his arms over his 
cane, which he still held behind his 
back. "But that happens to be an in
nocent girl, colonel. You're no Herod. 
You really annoyed her." 

"Pretense. They always begin that 
way. I do not wish any quarrel, my 
captain. But that girl's face has fas
cinated me. I propose to see her as 
often as I like." 

"I have no objection to offer. But I 
told Gretchen that if any one, no mat
ter who, ever offers her disrespect to 
report the matter to me at the con
sulate." 

"Well, In case she is what you con
sider insulted what will you do?" a 
challenge In his tones. 

"lteport the matter to the police." 
Wallensteln laughed. 
"And if the girl finds no redress 

therW tranquilly, "to the chancellor." 
The colonel laughed harshly and 

strode abruptly away. 
Carmichael saw a carriage coming 

along. He recognized the white horse 
as It passed the lamps. Ho stood still 
for a space, undecided. Then he sped 
rapidly toward the side gates of the 
royal gardens. The vehicle Btopped 
there. But this time no woman came 
out. Carmichael would have recog
nized that lank form anywhere. It 
was the chancellor. Well, what of it? 
Couldn't the chancellor go out In a 
common hack if be wanted to? But 
who was the lady In the veil? As 
soon as the chancellor disappeared 
Carmichael hailed the coachman and 
engaged him for a drive for 3 crowns. 

Carmichael slid over to the forward 
seat and touched the jehu on the back. 

"Where did you take the chancellor 
tonight?" he asked. 

"Du liber Gottt Was that his ex
cellency? He said he was the chief 
steward." 

"So he Is, my friend. I was only 
Jesting. Where did you take him?" 

"I took him to Krumerweg. He was 
there half an hour—No. 40." 

"Where did you take the veiled 
lady?" 

The coachman drew In suddenly. 
"Herr, are you from the police?" 

"Thousand thunders, no! It was by 
accident that I stood near the gate 
when she got out Who was she?" 

"That is better. They both told me 
that they were giving charity. ' She 
went into No. 40. You won't forget 
an extra crown, herr?" 

"No; I'll make it five. Turn back 
and leave me at the Grand hotel." 

On the return to the hotel the station 
omnibus bad arrived with a solitary 
guest. 

"Your excellency," said the concierge, 
rubbing bis hands, "a compatriot of 
yours arrived this evening." ' , , 

"What name?" indifferently." 1 -•'1 

"He Is Hans Grumbach of Mew 
York." L.va3y V-. 

"An adopted compatriot It would 
seem. He'll probably be over to the 
consulate tomorrow to hsae his pass
ports looked into. Good night." 

go Hans Grumbach passed out of bis 
mind; but, for all that, fortune and 
opportunity were about to knock on 
Carmlcbael's door, for there was a 
great place in history ready for Hans 
Grumbach. 

(To Be Continued.)/ 

Blister on Your Heel. 
If your new shoes bid fair to rub a 

blister on your heel, put a piece of ad
hesive plaster over the sensitive spot. 
In a few days It will be well, and the 
shoe will have softened in the mean
time. 

More Than He Dare. 
"Oh, love," sighed the sentimental 

lover, "I would these were the knight
ly days ot old, that I might go forth 
and perform some brav6 deed to prove 
my love." 

"But so you may, George," Inter
rupted the girl. "Go forth and Bpeak 
to father."—Stray Stories. 

To keep your health sound; to avoid 
the ills of advancing years; to con-
servo your physical forces for a ripe 
and healthful old a*e, guard your kid
neys by taking Foley's Kidney Remedy. 
McBride & Will Drug Company. 

Substitute for Hep. 
Is the Chlnamaji at home to be 

weaned from his "hop" and his pipe by 
the stuff that mado Milwaukee famous? 
It looks that way. A oousular report 
tells of the success of a brewery In 
Hone Kong, ba«k«d by American cap
ital and operated on the latest Amor-
loan lines. It Is turning out and sell
ing. 100.000 barrels of the most popular 
Ajnerlcan beverage yearly. 

Buffalo Increasing. 
After years of effort to prevent the 

extermination of the buffalo, the Amer
ican Bison Society believes that the 
danger of extinction la past. It an
nounces that there are now 2,108 buf
falo In North America, a good Increase 
over the figures In recent years. They 
Include the animals in the xoologlcaJ 

gardens all over the country, the 
tlonal herds, the scattered herds in pri
vate ownership and the <few wild bison 
that are still at large. The society's 
most notable work In the laet year. 
\ v o »  t b e  « i t a b l l a h m « n t  o f  %  n w  t  
range in Montana, where a maeletta 
herd of forty-seven animals was tamOdth 
]ook« under the supervision of a gam* I 
warden. , 

, n; - y  

' BUtlM QMd Quality. i ' 
A fine example of childish rwill 

Ing was offered by the little school ' 
girl who was overheard loudly ap-, 
proving of a boyish classmate. 1 do * 
love Bilile," she sighed, sweetly. "He's . 
so dastardly. Why! There's nothlag 
under heaveo that he dasn't dot" , , 

FARMS TO TRADE 
J 

10 acre Fruit Farm with 1660 bearing trees to trade 
for property in Marshalltown. 

200 acres good land near Marengo, good house, new 
barn, running water. Will trade for $8000,00 to 
$10,000.00 Implement stock. 

101 East Main Street E.. B. Myer Marshalltown, la. 

Classified Advertisements 
One cent a word each Insertion—No «d received for less then 15 csnte. 

WANTED. 
Wanted—To rent a farm partly or all 

furnished. Box 95, Albion, Iowa. 

Wanted—Modern house to rent Oct. 
1; close In. Will pay any reasonable 
rent. Address "P-l" care T.-R. 

Wanted—'Lady or gentleman for 
about two months. Pleasant employ
ment, all or part of time can be devot
ed. Address "Immediate," care T.-R. 

Wanted—'To hire a driving horse for 
a few weeks. Dr. F. H. Boucher. 

Wanted—We want several carloads 
clam shells. Will pay $8 per ton. H. 
Willard, Son & Co, 

Wanted—Boy or girl from 15 to IS 
years old, to work at fruit store. 227 
Kast Main street. 

Wanted—Help. The canning factory 
at Gilman will be operated thia sea
son and the company wants 500 hands 
to husk corn and work in tho fiwctory. 
Good wages and steady work. Season 
begins about Aug. 15. The prospects 
are for a large crop and long season. 
For further Information address W. It. 
Roach & Co., Gilman. Iowa. 

Wanted—To buy a vacant lot or a lot 
with an old house on for a storage 
yard. Must be chcap for cash. C. F. 
Relmer. 

Wanted—For good clam shells free 
from meat and dirt, will pay 40 cents 
a hundred or $8 per ton. H. Willard, 
Son & Co. f 

Wanted—To rent a gt>od stock farm, 
well Improved and close to town. Ad
dress Lock Box 306, Eldora, Iowa. 

Wanted—September first, modern six 
room house, three bed rooms, well lo
cated. No children. Address "II. B. C." 
care Times-Republican. 

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 
.Jarshalltown Employment Agency, 
"Phone 788. 

Wanted—Let your wants be known. 
Carl's Employment Agency. 'Phone >50. 

HELP WANTED—MALE. 
Wanted—Young man for ofi'ieo and 

correspondence work. Carl's Employ
ment Agency. 

Wanted—Experienced fireman at 
once. Steady employment, Marshall-
town Light, Power & Railway Com
pany. 

Wanted—Men to ieam barber trade. 
Few weeks completos. Time saved by 
steady practice. Careful Instructors, 
tools given, diplomas granted. Wages 
Saturdays. Positions waiting. Splen
did demand for graduates. Write today. 
Aloler Rarber College, Chicago, 111. 

HELP WANTED—FEMALF. 

Wanted—Girl. Standard Bakery. 
Wa'nted^CiTrl for general" house

work. Two in family. *3 per week. 407 
East (State street. 

Wanted—First class nurse girl for 
permanent position in small family. 
Must h.ive references and understand 
caro of baby. Address "P-l" care 
T.-R. 

Wanted—Competent housekeeper, 
in family. Address G-l. care T.-R. 

Wanted—Woman to do Ironing in 
private family. Address D-2S, care 
T.-R 

Wanted—Dishwasher, at Robertson 
& Strub's. 

Wanted—A few girls on power sew
ing machines In glove factory. Steady 
work. Morrlson-Ricker Mfg. Company. 
Grhmell, Iowa. 

FOK SALE—MISCELLANEOUS. 

For Sale—Road Wagon, single har
ness and cutter. 204 West Lincoln. 

For Sale—Small sized ice box, $5. 
709 West Alain street. 

For Sale—Household furniture in 
good Bhape; practically new. Call at 110 
South Third street. 

For Salo-—Three $100 shares of Mar
shalltown Buggy stock. Carrs Em
ployment Agency. 

For Sale—Chesapeake Bay pups, the 
greatest retrievers and duck dogs on 
earth. Your money ba<ck if not pleased. 
Inquire of G. L. King at the race track. 
Marshalltown, Iowa. 

For 8al*—Spring wagon, good as 
new. 310 North Fourth avenue. 

For Sale—A nloe clean stock of 
groceries with fixtures in Marshall-
town, Iowa; win Invoico from $1,200 
to $1,500 total. Have done a good busi
ness In same place for over ten 3'ears; 
have a nice clean trade ready for pur
chaser. Reason for selling, going into 
a new manufacturing enterprise. R«nt 
cheap; expenses very small; snap if 
taken soon. Address C-S0, care T.-R. 

For Sale—New Ranger bicycle. Must 
sell at once. Carl's employment agency. 

For Sale—Cafe and bakery with eoda 
fountain. Ice cun ontflU with electric 

motor, best location In county seat town 
of 3,000. Address, Lock Box .151, Ne
vada, Iowa. 

For Sale—High grade* piano at a bar
gain. Easy terms. William H. Cal
houn, over 120 "West Main street. 

For Sals or Rent—.After Sept. 14. 
furnished hotel at »5t. Anthony. See 
or write, owner. William LaPlant, St. 
Anthony, Iowa. 

For Sale—Couch, bed room suite, 
baby carriage, two Brussels carpets. 
305 South Fourth avenue. 

For Sale—On easy payments, bar fix
tures, now and second hand billiard! 
and pool tables, billiard and bowling 
supplies. We lead In cheap prices. The 
Brunswick-Balke-Collender Company. 
Marshalltown. Iowa. 

LIVESTOCK, HORSES, ETC. 
For Sale— S-year-old excellent chest

nut bay saddler and driving ma-re. Ad
dress Box 1. Abbott, Iowa. 

FOR SALE—CITY PROPERTY. 
For Sale—Two cottages on easy 

ments. William H. Calhoun, ovc 
West Main. 

pay-
r 120 

For Sale—Good fi-room house near 
Iowa Soldiers' Home. $1,050. B-28, care 
T.-R. 

For Sale—Cu, acres In Iowa Falls, 
Iowa, the best of land. House, barn, 
chicken house and small orchard. The 
Improvements ar.* small and good. 
Price $2,050 fo' quick sale. M. II 
Green. 

IOWA LAND8. 
For Sale—lf>8 acres 2 miles from 

town. Price $80 per acre. AVould con
sider Tesidence in good school .town. 
Address owner. lock box 196, Swea City, 
Iowa. 

For Sale—35 acres, good Improve
ments, orchard, small fruit. On main 
road 6 miles north of Orlnnell. 3'4 east 
of Newburg. One mile from church 
and high school. For particulars ad
dress J. W. Fisher, Orlnnell, Iowa. R. 
R. 2 .  

The best lan-d propositions In Iowa 
are found In the Improved and unim
proved farms located tiv the fertile 
Shell Rock valley. Prices range frmu 
$r>5 to $100 per acre. Many of our 
farms can !>.< purchased on small cash 
payments, bnlanco long time loans 
bearing fi'S. Interest. Excellent crops 
this year Write us. Mitchell & Greene. 
Greene, Iowa. 

For Sale—Iowa lands in Howard 
county, $50 to ]>er acre. Large list 
on request. Address Spauldlng & 
O'Donnell, Elma, Iowa. 

IOWA FARM SNAP. 
Fine quarter section, l^j miles from 

Germanla, good grove, six room house, 
good cellar, good slzo barn, hog house 
16x30, good well and windmill, chicken 
house. 40 acres In piisture; 110 acres 
In cultivation, no ditch tux, $67.">0 per 
acre. D. W. Fulls, Swi* City, Iowa. 

FOR SALE. 
800 acres Improved, adjoins Podge 

Center, Minn. Will sell 480. 400. 320. 
270, 160 level black lund. not ono acre 
waste. 

U40 acres Improved, Iti*»lwood county, 
Minn. 

320 acres improved, two miles of 
Rochester, Minn. 

320 acres Improved, three miles of 
Dover. Minn. 

Terms up to 20 years. Not an agent, 
but owner. Write 10. M. Weston. Win
ona. (Minn. 

OKLAHOMA LANDS. 

50,000 Acres of eastern Oklahoma 
corn land opw for sale, from $25 to $50 
per acre; can not buy less than 40 acre 
tract up to 320 acres. Call on or write 
Henry Hurnmels, 1421 Mo. 2Gth St., 
Lincoln, Neb. 

WISCONSIN LANDS. 

Richest undeveloped land cn the con
tinent. 000,000 acres Round Lake, Wis., 
farm lands thrown on the market at a 
mere fraction of future value. Tho 
choicest, located In Sawyer County, 
going at $6.50 to $20 an aero on long 
time. Settlers and Investors who act 
quickly, sure to make big money." Re
member. this land Is equal in produc
tive capacity to Iowa or Illinois land 
that sells for $100 to $150 per acre. 
Abundant rainfall! Purest of water! 
Books and maps of tho Round Lake 
country free. Address J. B. Bates, 
Woodbury Bldg.. Marshalltown, Iowa. 

MINNESOTA LAND. 

For Sale—280 acres of land, 5 m!l«s 
from Oak Park, Benton county, 9 miles 
from Foley, 10 acres under cultivation, 
85 acres meadow that can all te out 
with mower; 80 acres caji be broken 
easy only small brush, balance timber; 
the land all level, soil black loam, olay 
subsoil, about 80 acr&s fenced, (rood 
house 16x26, 14 foot post, black plaster
ed. large barn, good fTMiary, good 
water, aloe spring creek, rune thru 
pasture; makes fine grain and stock 

farm. Price $6,000, easy terms. Oulde-
Whltney Real Estate Company, BL 
Cloud, Minn. 

Bumper crops In Lyon, Redwood and 
Murray counties. Come and let ua , 
show you tho best crops of corn, wfeeat, 
oats, barley, rye and flax of any section 
of the west. We have a large list Of > 
line Improved farm* that we are offer
ings at from $40 to $40 per acre, any 
ono of which witl make the fcuyer a 
profit of at least $10 per acre before 
winter. If you can't come now, write 
us stating what also farm you want and 
kind, and we will send you the descrip
tions of some choice bargains. Bon- • * 
nalllo St Bartlett, Tracy, Minn. 

For Sate—160 acres In the famous 
com belt of southern Minnesota, rich 
hlai'k loam with clay subsoil; price 
$47.50 per acre. Write for other de
scriptions. Owner O. B. Dahlgreen, 
Walnut Grove, Minn. 

For Sal»— Fine farm, corn belt, 
southern Minnesota, near town. Bar
gain. Write at once for particulars, 
it. tftriaw, Mankato, Minn. 

FOR RENT. 

For Rent—Two Front office rooms, 
Klbby building. 

For Rent—One room, modern. 70# 
West Main street. 

For Rent — Furnished rooms for 
housekeeping at 60S Bast liinn street.-

For Rent.—Two or three modern 
downtown rooms for light housekeep
ing. also single room. 104 South Third 
avenue. • 

For Rent—The nicest and best store 
room 22x100 with nice battement 44x100. 
in best location In Eldora, for a term of 
years. Call on or address the owner, 
C. E. Greef. Eldora, Iowa. 

For Rent—Six-room modern house 
by Aug. 15. Dr. F. P. Llerle. 

For Rent—<S«jven-room modern houa».:| 
10(H> West Church street. B. F. Cum->:tK? 
rnlng*. 

For Rent—Three furnlahnd rooms for 
light housekeeping. 408 Bast Linn. - r 

For Rent—Furnished rooms for light 
housekeeping. 'Phone 68$. <1 

For Rent—Furnished room for one cr 
two gentlemen. Modern. 202 North 
Fl.st avenue. 

For Rent—My store room at feed 
yard, 110 East Church. Good location 
for grocery. G. A. 8chlck. 

TO EXCHANGE. 
To Exchange—Three Improved Guth-

rlo county, Iowa, farms, (about 400 
acres) for a good $20,000 stock of ven-
oral inerchandLsf. Journal, Ex 1ML, Iewa. 

LOST. 

Lost—An old fashion gold pin. Find- 'M 
er 'phono 10!>1. 

Lost—Plain gold bracelet, with "An
na" engraved on It. Licave at T.-®. 
Reward. 

8TRAYED. 
Strayed or Stolen—Two 2-yesr-old> 

colls, ono black gelding, weight about 
1.050. bay mare, weight about 900. Any
one hearing of or seeing these horses, _p. 
notify 1*. H. Hicks, city. /'M 

_ _ S 

MI8CELLANEOU8. 
Bring ths clam shells In to Willard, 'pi 

Son & Co.. $8 per ton. ^ 
-V 

Old Carpets Made Into Rugs—Hep- ' 
ner Rug Works, Cedar Rapids, Iowa. 
Write for booklet. Do this immediately. 

Telephone 1019, 2 Rings, Boggle Bros. 
Dealers In new and second-hand house-
hold furnLshlngs, 6'/4 West State street, 
Marshalltown, Iowa. 

After harvest excursion to Saskatoon. 
Saskatchewan, Canada first and third: 
Tuesdays of each month for $20 round 
trip, wlu<ro oats will make 60 to 100 
bushels and wheat 25 to 4S buirtiels to 
the acre. Private cars. Call or write, 
t\ E. Pearson, 'phone 609 whlto, Mar
shalltown, Iowa. 

Southwest Iowa Is a fertile field for 
tho man with anything to sell that 
has merit It Is thickly populated and 
prosperous. Sever>ty-fiv« thousand peo
ple in southwest Iowa read the daily 
Nonpareil. It is tho great want ad 
medium at this section. It is known 
far and wide as a producer of results, 
ir you have land or anything else to 
sell or trade, get In touch with south
west Iowa thru the Nonpareil. Write 
for our special offer. NonpareU, Coun
cil Bluffs, Iowa. 

INSURANCE. 
W. B. Elliott has added Che Indiana 

& Ohio Livestock Insurance Co. to his 
flro Insurance agency. This company 
Insures horses, mules and cattle against 
death from any cause. Livestock own
ers can call at his office or 'phone Ma . 
>08, Marshalltown, la. 

CUT RATE 8HIPPINO. 
Cat rates on household 

PulScs coast and other potnta. 
perior service at rsdnced rates. Ths 
Boyd Transfer Cetopasy. : 
Minn. - - " •«—»-"Ssifs 
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