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CHAPTER IIL
THE YOUNG VINTNER. (
ARMICHAREL thirstily drank
his first tankard, thinking: “So
this vintner is in love with
our goose girl? Confound my
memory! 1 would give 20 crowns to
know where I have seen him. A fine
beer,” he said aloud, holding up the
second tankard.

The vintner raised his. There was
AD unconscious grace in the movement.
A covert glance at his hand satisfled
Carmichael in regard to one thing. He
might be & vintner, but the hand was
as soft and well kept as a woman's.
Could a man with bhands like these
. mean well toward Gretchen? Gretchen
fwas both innocent and unworldly. To
the right man she might be easy prey;
pever to & man like Colonel von Wal-
Jenstein, whose power and high office
.awwere alike sinister to any girl of the
' peasantry. But a man in the guise
. of her own class, of her own world
and people, here was a enare Gretchen
might not be able to foresee.

A tankard rapping a table nearby
called Gretchen to her duties.

“Gretchen is beantiful enough to be
a queen, and yet she is merely a Hebe
In a tavern,” remarked Carmichael.

{ *Hebe?" suspiciously. SRS
“Hebe was a cup bearer to the myth-
ological gods in olden times,” Car-
michael explained. He had set a trap,
but the vintner had not fallen into it
“A fairy story,” The vintner nodded.
He understood now.

Carmichael would lay another trap.
, *“What bappened to her?’

' “Oh,” sald Carmichael, “she spilled
wine on a god one day, and they ban-
ished her.”

*“It must have been a rare vintage"

“]1 suppose you are familiar with all
the valleys. Mosell?”

“Yes. That is a fine country.”

The old man in tatters sat erect ia
his chafr.

“You have served ¥

“A little. If I could be an officer 1
should llke the army.” The vintner
reached for his pipe, which lay on the
table.

“Try this,” urged Carmichael, offer-
ing his pouch.

| *“This will be good tobacco, I know.”
The vintner filled his pipe.

| Carmichael followed this gift with

| many questions about wines and vin-
tages, and hidden in these gquestions
were a dozen clever traps. But the
othcr walked over them unbesitant,
| with a ertminty of-step which cha-
| grined the trapper.

f By and by the vintner rose and bade

! his table companion a good night, He
bad not offered to buy anything. This

| frugality was purely of the thrifty
pemnt. But the vintner expressed
| many thanks. On his way te the door
| he stopped and yhispered into Gretch-
en’s ear.

The press in the room was thinning.

| A carter sauntered past and sat down
nnconcernedly at the table occupied by
the old man, whose face Carmichael
had not yet seen. A little later a
‘ butcher approached the same table and
,le-ted himself. It was then a dusty
buer came along and repeated this
procedure‘ and Carmichael's curiosity
was enlivened. Undoubtedly they were
Boclalists, and this was a little con-
elave, and the peculiar manner of their
meeting, the silence and myatery, were
purely fictitional.

Had Carmichael not fallen a-dream-
fug over his pipe he would have seen
the old man pass three slips of paper
across the table. He would have seen
the carter, the butcher and the baker
pocket these slips stolidly. He would
have seen the mountaineer wave his
hand sharply apd the trio rise and dis-
perse. Carmichael left the Black
Eagle, nursing the sunken ember in
his pipe,

Intermediately the mountaineer paid
his score and started for the stairs
wlich led to the bedrooms above. But
he stopped at the bar. A very old man
was having a pail filled with hot cab-
bege soup. It was the ancient clock
mender across the way. The moun-
taineer was startled out of bhis habitual
reserve. The clock mender had the as-
pect of & weary, broken man. He
shufied noiselessly out. The moun-
taineer followed him cautiously. Once
in bis shop the clock mender poured
the steaming soup into a bowl, broke
bread in it and began his evening
meal. The other, his face pressed
sgainst the dim pame, stared and
stared.

“Gott in himmel! It is he!l”

gasped chokiagly.
. . . . ) . .
Krumerweg was indeed a crooked
way. It formed a dozen elbews and
yagged half circles as it slunk off from
.the Adlergasse. It was half after 9
‘when Gretchen and the vintner picked
their way over cobbles pitted here and
there with mudholes. They were arm
ib arm.

' “Only a little farther,"” sail Gretchen,
for the vintner bad never before pass-
»d over this way.

* “Jong as it is and crooked, heaven
knows it is short enough!” He en-
¢ircled her with his arms apnd kissed
her. “Ilove you! Ilove you!” hesaid.

Her bosom swelled, ber heart throb-
bed, and she breathed in ecstasy the
sweet chill air that rushed through the
broken street. -- T
- “After the vintage.” she said, giving
ul arm a pressure. For this hagd-
"some fellow was to be her husband
when the vimes were prumed and fresh-

Qloq against the coming winter.
after the vhmce." he echoed.

he

“My grandmother—I call her that, for
I haven’t any grandmother—is old and
seldom leaves the house. I promised
that after work tonight I'd bring my
man home and let her see how hand.
some he is. She is always saying that
we need a man about, and yet I can
do a man’s work as well as the next
one. I love you, too, Leol” She pulled
his hand to her lips and quickly kissed
it, frightened but unashamed.

“Gretchen, Gretchen!”

She stopped. *“What is 1t?” keenly.
“There was pain In your voice.”

*The thought of how I love you hurts
me, There is nothing else, nothing,
neither riches nor crowns, nothing but
you, Gretchen.”

They proceeded until they came to
the end of their journey at No. 40 in
the Krumerweg. It was a house of
hanging gables, almost as old as the
town itself.

¥rau Schwarz, Gretchen's grand-
mother, owned the house. It was
all that barricaded her from poverty's
wolves, and, what with sundry taxes
and repairs and tenants who paid in-
frequently, it was little enoungh.

Gretchen opened the door, which was
unlocked. There was no light in the
hall. She pressed her lover In her
arms, kissed him lightly and pushed
him into the living roosan. @Gretchen
ran forward, lighted two candles, then
kissed the old woman seated in the one
comfortable ehair.

“Here I am, grandmother™

“And who is with you®

“My man!” cried Gretchen gayly.

“Bring him near me.”

Gretchen gathered up two stools and
placed them on either side of her
grandmother and motioned to the vint-
ner to sit down.

“Where are you from? You are not
& Dreiberger,” the old woman asked.

“From the north, grandmother.”

“Your name.”

“Leopold Dietrich, a vintner by
trade.”

“Give me your hand,”

The vintner looked surprised for a
moment. Gretchen approved. So he

gave the old wo-

man his left hand.

The grandmother

smoothed it out

upon her own and

bent her shrewd

eyes, A frown be-

gan to gather on

the vintner’s

brow and a sweat

iu his palm.

“l see many

‘strange things

- bere,® wmald the

palmist in a

broodifig tone.
“What do you
see?’' asked
Gretchen,

“I see very lit-

tle of vineyards.

I wee riches. I see vast armies moving

against each other; powder and fire;

devastation, 1 do not see you, young

man, among those who tramp with

guns on their shoulders. You ride.

There is gold on your arms.' You will

become great. But I do not undern
stand.”

“War!” he murmured.

Gretchen’s heart sank.

“Shall I Hve?” asked the vintner.

“There is nothing here save death in
old age, vintner,” Her gnarled hand
seized his in & vise. “Do you mean
well by my girl?

“Grandmother!”
strated.

The vintner withdrew his hand slow-
1y.

“Is this the hand of a liar and a
cheat? Js it the hand of a dishonest
man?’

“There is no dlahonesty there, but
there are lines 1 do not understand.
It is like seeing people in a mist. They
pass instantly and disappear. But I
repeat, do you mean well by my girl?

“Before God and his angels I love
ber; before all mankind I would glad-
ly declare it. Gretchen shall never
come t0 harm at these hands. I swear
’t-”

“I believe youn.” The old woman’s
form relaxed its tenseness.

There was a sound outside. A car-
- riage had stopped. Some one opened
the door and began to climb the atairs,

“There is something strange going on
up there,” said Gretchen in a whisper.

“Three times a veiled lady has called
at night on a sick lodger; three times
2 man muffied up .o one could not see
his face.”

*Let us not qu n our 20 crowns
rent, Gretchen,” interrupted the geand-
| mother. - “So ‘long ms mo one is dis-
turbed, so long as the palice are not
brought tn our door. it is mot our af-
fair.”

The vintner picked up his hat, and
Gretchen led him to the street,

He hurried away, giving no glance
at the closed carriage, the sleepy driv-
er, the weary herse. Neither aid he
heed the man dreased as & carter who,
when he saw the vintmer, turned and
followed. Finally when the vintner
veered into the Adlevgasse he stopped,
his hands clinehed, his. teeth hard
upen each other. He even leaned
against the wall of a house, his face
for the moment hidden in his arm.

“Wretch that I am! Damnghle
wreteh! Krumerweg, Krumerweg!
Crooked way, indeed!” He flung down'
bhis arm passionately. “There will be
4 God up yonder,” looking at the.

stars. e will'see into my heart and
knew that it # not bed, gnly youmg.
O isrehen ™ The

v carter stepped inte
a M wdeod.

Gretchen remon-

that ‘night. He bad missed the first
acts, and the last was grewsome, and
the royal box was vacant. Outside he
sat down on one of the benches near
the fountains in the Plats,

He left the beach and strolled
around the fountain, his cane behind
his back, his chin {n his collar,

“Just a moment, my studious friend,”
he was saluted.

“Wallenstein! I didn't
Carmichael halted.

“I’m absentminded,”

seo youn'”

Carmichael ad-

I DO NOT WISH ANY QUAmIA. MY CAX-
TAIN."

“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. 1 propose to see her as
often as I like.”

“I have no objection to offer. But 1
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,

“Report the matter to the police.”

Wallensteln laughed.

“And if the girl finds no redress
there,” tranquilly, “to the chancellor.”

The colonel Jaughed harshly and
strode abruptly away.

Carmichael saw a carriage coming
along. He recognized the white horse
as it passed the lamps. He stood still
for a space, undecided. Then he sped
rapldly toward the side gates of the
royal gardens, The vehicle stopped
there.: But this time no woman came
out, Carmichael would have recog-
Dized that Jank form anywhere. It
was the chancellor. Well, what of it?
Couldn’t the chancellor go out in a
common hack if he wanted to? But
who was the lady in the vell? 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.

“YWhere did you take the chancellor
tonight?”’ be asked.

“Du liber Gott! Was that his ex-
cellency? He said he was the chief
steward.”

“80 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 " v

The coachman drew In suddenly.
“Herr, are you from the poiice?”

“Thousand thunders, no! It was by
accident that I stood near the gate
when she got out. YWho 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 hetel.”

On the return to the hotel the station
omnibus had arrlved with a solitary
guest.

“Your excellency,” sald the concierge,
rubbing his hands, *‘a compatriot of
yours arrived this evening.”

“What name?” {ndifferently.

“He is Hans Grumbach of New
York.”

“An adopted compatriot. it would
seem. He'l' probably be over to the
consulate tomorrow to hadye his pass-
ports looked into. Good night.”

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

(To Be COontinued.)

To Encourage Thrift.

Schoeneberg, one of the municipal
cities of greater Berlin, has passed an
ordinance requiring its municipal sa-
vings bank to issue to each new bora
baby a pass book showing a deposit
of one mark, or about 24 cents, pre-
sented by the city, not as a partial
compensation for being required to
enter this cold world, nor yet regard.
ing the parents, but as an encourage-
ment to thrift on the part of both
child and parents.

All Signs Favored It.

It was the first anniversary of thelr
matrimonial career,

“Henry,” sald Mrs. Peckem, “d4id
you really expect me to accept yeu
the night you proposed?”

“I had every reason to believe'yeu
would, my dear,” replied Henry, “On
my way to your house I walked under
a ladder, saw the new mocn over my
left shoulder; a black cat crossed my
path, and I heard a dog howl three

times.”—Chicago News,

HARD TO AWARD THE CREDIY

Fully 8even or Eight Sclentists
Shared In the Invention and Devel-
opment of the Thermometer.

It would be ifmpossible to ascribe
the invention of the thermometer to a
single sclentist for the reason that
no less than seven or elght of them
shared in its invention and develop-

ment,

Gallleo was probably the first to de-
vise a crude form of thermometer,
about 1697; then Drebbel of Alcmaer
further perfected the Instrument in
1609; Paulo Scarpi also contributed to
the work in the same year, and in 1610
Sanctorio added to the instrument.

The Fahrenheit thermometer was in-
vented in about 1726, and soon after-
ward Reaumur and Celsius came out
with the so-called Centigrade. Fahren.
heit's scale of reckoning is in general
use in this country and England, while
the Centigrade thermometer is used on
the continent.

The thermometer contributed little
to science in the early stages of its
development. It was not until the
elghteenth century, when Fahrenheit,
Celsius and Reaumur measured off the
tube into degrees so that the exact
rise and fall of the temperature could
be reckomed, that it came to be of
any considerable value.

Celsius and Reaumur took the melt-
ing point of ice as zero, or 0, degrees
on their scale, while Fahrenhelt took
his from a mixture of snow and salt,
which produced the greatest degree of
cold he knew how to produce. For
this reason 92 degrees is the freezing
point of water in a Fahrenbeit ther-
mometer, and his other divisions are
different from those of Celsius and Re-
aumur.

Celsius’ scale is the one {n universal
use in Europe, and scleniists are en-
deavoring to Introduce it into Eng-
land and America, on the contention
that it is much simpler than Fahren-
heit's. It is called Centigrade, or a
bundred steps, for the reason that the
tube is so divided that there are exact-
ly 100 degrees between the freezing
and boiling points.

WAS INVENTIGN OF A BOY

Steam Engine’s Automatio Cut-Off
Valve the Idea of a Boy Intent
on Play.

Among the government’s patent ex-
hibits is a collection of miniature
steam engines. Models of the engines
of Hero, of Alexandria, of Newcomb
and of Watt illustrate the successive
steps in the development of what has
become the giant of our modern in-
dustry. There may be seen a model
of the early engine upon which boys
were employed to turn the cocks that,
alternating, let the:steam on and shut
it off. POne of these boys, Humphre?
Potter, by name, ifistead of settling
down like a machine to the momnoton-
ous work, kept his eyes open. He
discovered that a certain beam, above
his head worked in unison with the
cocks that he opened and closed. He
accordingly conmected the two, and
after seeing that the device worked
properly, ran oft to play.

His employers began to notice a
much greater regularity in the move.
ment of the engine than before; this
led to the discovery of his secret, and
to the subsequent adoption of his de-
vice everywhere. An examination of
the model of the engine to which the
scoggan was applied arouses in one
the wonder, not that the boy thought
of it, but that anybody before him
should have failed to do so. This is
the “after thought” of a great many
notable inventions. Opponents of the
patent system often raise the point
that all great inventions are “in the
air,” that the same suggestion sooner
or later will come to a great many
different men, and hence that the pat-
ent is simply a reward to the one who
happens to arrive first.

Patent experts acknowledge con-
glderable basis for this contention.
They say also that the lament often
seen in the newspapers, “His inven.
tion died with him,” referring to a se-
cret process, is rarely borne out by
events.

Strongest at Thirty-One.

Inasmuch as a man’'s musclez de-
velop with use it would appear logical
that the older he gets the stronger he
should become, but such {s not the
case. Experiments made with thou-
sands of men show that the muscles
of the average man have their period
of increase and decline, whether he
used them much or little, The average
youth of seventeen has a lifting power
of 280 pounds. By his twentieth year
his power has increased to such a de-
gree that he should be able to exert a
lifting power of 320 pounds, while his
maximum power I8 reached in his
thirtieth or thirty-second year, 365
pounds then being recorded. At the
expiration of the thirty-irst year his
power begins to decline, very gradual-
ly at first, falling but eight pounds by
the time he is forty, From forty to
fifty the decrease of power is some-
what more rapid, having dropped to
330 pounds at the latter qve, the av-
erage lifting power of a man of fifty,
therefore, being slightly greater than
that of a man of twenty. After fifty
the decrease In strength is usuaily
rapid, but the rate of decreaso varies
so surprisingly in Individuals that it
has been impossible to obtain accurate
data as to average strength after that
age.

Mistaken Identity.

A Westchester county commuter
told this story a few days ago to his
daily fellow-travelers wifle the cards
were being made ready for the first
rubber; “As [ enteréd the atation this
afternoon a man with a number of
parcels said to me in German: ‘I want
to go to Port Chester’ I was warm
and aross and felt like quoting Thack-
aray, gud asking him: ‘Why in H--ar.
lem donm't you go!’ ‘But he seemed to
be so thoroughly foreign that I knew
the joake would have been wasted and
I gave him thy information he wanted
in & few words, Then 1 was ocurfous
to know what made him think that I

could speak German and ] asked him
' the best Germas I cogld pemmand.

He smiled, SROWIhE a set of teeth of
the Oyster Bay brand, and said: T
could tell by the looks of your wife,’
and nodded foward a woman who

/| happened to have come into the sta

tion next to me. The funny part of
the story is that I knew the woman,
and, like Kelly, she is Irish through
sud through.”

Rent for a Forge.

Harper's Weekly relates that more
than five centuries ago the corpora-
tion of London acquired from the
srown a forge for which it promised
to pay an annual rent in its products.
Although the forge was demolished in
» riot during the reign of Richard II.,
1377-1389, and was never restored, the
rent is still punctually paid every Oc-
tober,

Last autumn, on the appointed day,
the city solicitor went to the office of
the king's remembrancer and made the
following proclamation:

“Oyez, oyez, oyez. Tenants and oc-
supiers of a certain tenement called
the Forge In the parish of St. Clem-
ent Danes in the county of Middlesex,
come forth and do your service.”

The city solicitor then solemnly
counted six horseshoes and 61 nalls,

Tip the Assistant.

A word to those who may be plan-
ning for the first time to go to some
famous Paris house for their gowans.
The assistant must be tipped. Other-
wise one might sit unnoticed for a
long time, with every one seemingly
too busy to heed. An assistant must
be seized as she passes and embraced,
after which miracles will ocecur. A
very good tip will even, at the end,
after one or two frocks have been
purchased, bring forth from some re-
mote recess a '‘bargaln,” and it will
be one in verity.

Had to Have His Cigar.

There have been many devotees of
the cold cigar. Liszt was one. Mas-
senet says that the abbe could not
play the piano unless he had a cigar
in his mouth. But he did not light it
or smoke it; he used to eat it. He
would sit down to the instrument with
a big cigar between his teeth and
keep munching all the time he played.
When the cigar was eaten up the per-
formance closed.

ROME’S INFAMOUS PERIOD

Time When the Anclent City’s lllue
trous Personages Were Nearly
All Notorlously Viclous,

It {s wellknown that there Is in
Romanr history a period which, from
the reputation that it bears, may well
be called infamous. This extends
from the death of Bulla to the death
of Nero, including the end of the Re-
public and the early years of the em-
pire. This period has a very bad
repufation; not only was it full of
dlsorder, civil war, scandalous law
suits, but nearly all of its wmost illus-
trious personages were notorlously
vicious, beginning with the most Il
luetrious of them all, Julius Caesar.
All were deep In debt, drunkards,
gluttons, spendthrifts; they were dis-
solute, when not accused outright of
giving themselves up to the most de-
grading pollution. There s no in-
famy that has not been attributed to
them. Only a very few have es-
caped from this universal censure;
and, with the exception of Pompey
and Agrippa, those who did escape
were of minor importance. The oth-
ers were either odious In the extreme
or else depraved llke Lucullus, Cras-
sus, Antony, Augustus, Maecenas, Ti-
berius, Nero—to say nothing of the
women of the Claudian line, who,
when they were not polsoners out-
right, were women of evil life, about
whom historlans tell every kind of
horror.—Guglielmo Ferrero In Al

lantic.

Famous Lovers of Cats.

A few people of considerable mind
have always known how to treat the
cat with honor. It is, perhaps, hardly
necessary to repeat the anclent story
of Mohammed-——how, rising from his
seat and fearful of awaking the cat
that was sleeping on his sleeve, he cut
oft that part of his garment and left
her undisturbed. Richelieu also found
pleasure and rellef in the soclety of
cats, yet he can be regarded as only
incompletely a cat lover. Ae kittens
they appealed to him, and as kittens
only. He loved to keep a family of
them in his study until they arrived
At a certain age; but when they were
three months old he had them takem
away and replaced by others that

were younger.
cats and wrote about them,

Baudelaire and Hoffmana snd Gaaties
and Edgar Allan Pos—July Ceatury.

Feminine Nature of Crowda.

Crowds are everywhere distie
guished by feminime characteristicsy
not always revealing the best
stincts which are associated with the
nature of woman but this crowd wad
remarkable for its kindly tolerancey
womanly tenderness and consideration
for the woman and children and fod
those who were overcome by the long
hours of walting and the sufferingsd
of the heat and thirst. S0 much ats
tention has been paid to the eriminal
actions of erowds that the tnfluence
they exert has come te be looked upon
a8 necesearily demoralizsing. History
has many instances of the heroism of
crowds; It is by witnessing the dis.
interested unselfishness of such a
crowd as this that one cam hope ta
realize In some measure the devotion
and self-sacrifice of which collective
itics are capable,

Phonograph Attraction.

Impresario—~Mr. Westchester fell
in love with that beautiful soprano.”
Tenor—*“I thought he hated womes?™
[mpresario—"He does; it was her
voice that charmed him.” Tenor—
‘And di4 he marry her?” Impresario—
“No; he had some records made of
ber songs and then bought a phono-
graph.”—Town Topics.

Couldn’t Understand It
Fphraim Smartweed (gazing af the
Singer bullding)—These here city
folks tell me this is a skyscraper; but
I bin a-watchin’ it fer two hours, and
I hain’t seen it do any scrapiam’ yet!”
—Judge.

Real Men.

There are few real pleasures {n thia
Iife. One of the greatest is to meet
a really sensible man, after days and
days of meeting weak people with
weak opinions and a disposition to be
unfalir.—Atchison Globe.

Fickle Fortune.
Fortune Is llke a market, where
many times if you wait a little the
price will fall

Classified Advertisements

One cent a word each Insertion—No ad received for less than 153 cents.

WANTED.

Wanted to Rent—A farm partly or
all furnished. References given. Box 96,
Albion, Iowa.

Wanted—Washing to do
704 Bromley street.

Wanted—Alodern house to rent Oct.
1; cloge in. WIll pay any reasonable
rent, Address ‘“P-1" care T.-R.

at home.

or write, owner, Willlam LaPlant, St.

Anthony, Iowa.

For Sale—On easy payments, bar fix-
tures, new and second hand blillard
and pool tables, bllllard and bowling
rupplles. We lead In cheap prices. The
Brunswick-Balke-Collender Company,
Marshalitown, Iowa.

LIVESTOCK, HORSES, ETC.

carloads
H.

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

carloads mares and
stockyards

For Sale—Two
ocolts at Northwoestern
Thursday afternoon,

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

Wanted—To rent a good stock farm,
well Improved and close to town. Ad-
dress Lock Box 308, Bldora, Iowa.

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

Wanted-—Leave your wants at the
«Iarshalltown Employment Agency,
'Phone 783.

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

HELP WANTED—MALE.

Wanted—Steady, sober man as team-
ster, steady work. W. H. Sloppy.

Wanted—Good clerk for
store, at once. State salary per month,
Marrled man preferred. B-4, care T.-R.,
Marshalitown, Iowa.

Wanted — Two bright Intelligent
young men, fluent talkers, salary $23
to $40 per week. 7 West Main street,
over Elite theater. Call between 5 and
6 p. m.

Few weeks completes,
stoady practice. Careful
tools given, diplomas granted. Wages
Saturdays. Positlons waliting. Splen-
did demand for graduates, Write today.
Moler Barber College, Chleago, 111

HELP WANTEC—FEMALE.
" Wanted—Girl. Standard Bakery.
" Wanted—Girl for general housework.
Good wages. 3811 South T‘nurth streat.

Wantod—-b‘xral clm«l nurno girl for
permanent position In small family.
Must have references and understand
caro of baby. Address “P-1" care

| T.-R.

Wanted—Competent housekeeper, 31
ln famlily. Address G-1, care T.-R.

“Wanted—Dishwa. nﬂht-r. "~ Robe
& Strub's

Wanted—A few girls on power sew-
ing machines in glove factory. Steady
work. Morrison-Ricker Mfg. Company,
Grinnell, Jowa.

nl Robertson

" FOk SALE—MISCELLANEOUS.

For Sale—Show cases, counter, writ-
ing desk and heating stove. Inquire
204% Fast Main street.

For Sala—eht foat round ton onk

table, 8 cane seat chairs to match. Fine
condition, Cheap. 313 North Third
street.

For 8ale—Rooming house furniture
complete; also house for rent, 12 South
Third avenue,

For 8ale—Iron beds, matresses,
springs, also a number of fruit jars.
Call after 6 o'clock at 114 North Third
avenue.

For Sale—Household furniture i{n
good shape; praoctically new. Call at 110
South Third street,

For B8ale—A niloce clean
groceries with fixtures in Marshall-
town, Towa: will inveolce from $1,200
to $1,500 total. Have dones a good busi-
ness in same place for over ten years;
have a nioe clean trade ready for pur-
chaser. Reason for selling, going inta
a new manufacturing enterprise. Rent
cheap; expsnses very small; snap If
taken soen., Address C-30, care T.-N,

For Sale or Rent—utter Sept. 14,

stock of

| furnished hotel at St. Anthony, See

general |
IVojgrt,

Wanted—NMen to learn barber trade.
Time saved by | Address owner, lock box 196, Swea Clty,
instructors, | lowa.

"For ﬂnle;.its';-:\;:;ﬁ‘.; excellent chest-
nut bay saddler and driving mare. Ad-
dress Box 1, Abbott, Towa.

FOR 6A L!—OITY PROPERTY.

For 8.!0—\!) Tesidence, “modern
evary respeet, alley lot 75x180, east
front, 208 North First street, Henry
MceNeely.

For Sale—63% acres In Iowa Fulls,
Iowa, the best of land. House, barn,
chicken house and small orchard. The
improvements are small and good.
Price $2,000 for quick sale. H
Green.

AL

IOWA L’Aiu':s—_

" For Sale—128.81 acres of lund.
Piper, LeGrand, Iowa.

For Sale-—A 79-acre farm flve
south of Marshalltown; $130 per
all good bulldings, Address
Rural 6, Marshalltown,

miles
acre,;
Fred

For Sale—Ir sold soon, 280-acre
farm 4% miles east of Marshalltown,
gouth of Greon Mountain. J. M.
Hughes, 2179 West Grand avenue, Des
Moines, Towa.

miles from
Would con-
town.

For Sale—158 acres 2
town. Price $80 per acre.
sider resldence in good school

For Sale—35 acres, good improve-
ments, orchard, small fruit. On main
road 6 miles north of Grinnell, 314 east
of Newburg One mile from church
and high school. For particulars ad-
dress J. W. Flsher, Grinnell, Iowa, R
R. 2.

For Sale—lowa lands In Howard
county, $50 to 390 per acre. Large list
on request. Address Spaulding &
O Dnnnn 1, Elma, !uua.

IOWA FARM SNAP

Fine quarter section, 1'% from
Germanla, good grove, six room house,
good cellar, good size barn, hog house
16x30, good well and windmill, chicken
house, 40 acres In pasture, 110 acres
in cultlvation, no ditch tax, $67.50 per
D, “' Pu! =, Q\\rx City, Xm\;

acre.

~FOR SALE.

800 acres Improved, adjoins Dodge
Center, Minn. WIIl sell 480, 400, 320,
270, 160 level black land, not one acre
waste,

640 acres Improved,
Minn.

320 acres Improved,
Rochester, Minn

v=2l acirss impravad
Dover, Minn.

Terms up to 20 vears. Not an agent,
but owner. Write E. M. Weston, Win-
ona, Minn.

WISCONSIN LANDS.

Rich Wisconsin Land opened to sot-
tlement, The American 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-ocounter
pricea, Over 100,000 acres in the Round
Lake country, Sawyer county, the
cholcest of all, offered In farma to sult
at $6.50 to $20 per acre, on 10 years'
timea, In the heart of richeat dairy
section. Abundant ralnfall. Purest of
water. Country fllling up rapidly. In-
vestigate] Address J. B, Bates, Wood-
bury Buellding, Marshalltown, Iowa.

miles

Redwood county,

two miles of

thran milas of

mostly $16. Terms 3 cash, bal-
practically your own time, § per
See this land before huying else-
where. We own this land; write us
for full particulars. Star Ranch and
Land Company, Neeleyville, Mo.

acre,
ance
cent,

MINNESOTA LAND.

Bumper crops in Lyon, Redwood and
Murray counties. Come and let us
show you the best crops of corn, wheat,
oats, barley, rye and flax of any section
of the west. Wea have a large list of
fine Improved farmes that we are offer-
ings at from $40 to $60 per acre, any
one of which will make the buyer a
profit of at least 310 per acre before
winter. 1f you can't come now, write
us stating what slze farm you want and
kind, and we wlill send you the descrip-
tlons of some choice bargalins. Bon-
5n|llln & Bartlett, Tracy, Minn.

" For Sale—Fine farm,
southern Minnesota, near town.
gain. Write at once for partioulars.
R. 8traw, Mankato, Minn.

FOR RENT.

" For Rent- Two Front office
Kibby bullding.

For Rent—A good six-room
with barn, 610 Weat Nevada
Inquire 10 East North sgtreet.
Gaunt,

corn Dbelt,
Bar-

|
|
|

rooms,

house
street.
L. B

For Rent — Furnished rooms for
h uscekeeping at (08 East Linn street.

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

" For R;h:a_li-;om modern housae
hy Aug. 16. Dr. F. P. Lierle.

For Rent—Suv en-room modern houso
1006 West Church street, B. F, Cum=
mings,

For Rent—Thres furnished rooms for
Hght housekeeping. 408 East Linn,

For Rent-
housekeeping.

Furnished rooms for light
'Phone 583
For Rent—Furnished room for one or
two gentiemen. Modern. 202 North
Fi.st avenue,

For Roni-~.\ly store room at feed
yard, 110 East Church. Good location

for grocery. G. A. Schick.

~ STRAYED.

Strayed — Water _spanksl  Inquire
deoine Dillon.

Strayed or 8tolen—Two 2-year-old
colts, one black gelding, welght about
L0500, bay mare, weolght about 900, Any-
one hearing of or seeing these horses,
notlfy <. H. Hicks, city.

MISCEL N 8.

I Will Still Continue t6 buy all Xinds

of junk and brass and hides at Max

Gervich's residence, 715 Bast Maln
street. Mrs. Anne Gervick.

-érinq_ the clam shells dn to Willard,
Son & Co, §8 per ten.

After harvest excursion to Saskatoon,
Saskatehawan Canada first and third
Tuesdays of each month for $20 round
trip. where oats will make 60 to 100
bushels and wheat 25 to 45 dbushels to
the acre. Private cars, Call or write,
O, E. Pearson, 'phone 609 white, Mar-
shalltown, Towa.

Southwest Iows is a fertile fleld for
the man with anything to sell that
has merit. It {s thickly populated and
prosperous. Seventy-five thousand peo-
ple in southwest Jowa read the dally
Nonpareil. It is the great want ad
medium of this section. It is known
far and wide as a producer of results.
If you have land or anything else ta
sell or trade, geot In touch with south-
west Jowa thru the Nonpareil. Write
for our special offer. Nonparell, Coun-
cl Bluffs, Jowa.

T CUT RATE SHIPPING.

~__ _MIS80UKI LANDS.

20,000 acres southeast Missour! land,
on rallroad. Flive large ditchies just
completed. Deep fartile soll, Wil sell
40 acres and up, Price §16 and up per

Cut rates ea heusshold goods ta
Pacifics coast and other peints. Bu«
perior service at reduced rates. Tha
Boyd Transter Company, Miansapeliy
Minn, .




