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LLYSTFATIONS DY

CHAPTER I
The Threshold of Adventure.

_ The roar of State street filled the
ears of Robert Orme not unpleasantly.
He liked Chicago, felt towards the
western city something more than the
tolerant, patronizing interest which
so often characterizes the eastern
man. To him it was the hub of gen-
uwine Awmericanism—young, aggressive,
pexhaps a bit too cocksure, but ever
bounding along with eyes toward the
future. Here was the city of great
beginnings, the city of experiment—
experiment with life; hence its incom-
pleteness—an incompleteness not dis-
similar to that of life itself.
cago lived; it was the pulse of the
great middle west.

Orme watthed the procession with
clear eyes. He had been strolling
southward from the Masonic Temple,
into the shopping district.
eclangor, the smoke and dust, the hur-
yying crosvds, all worked into
meood. The expectation of adventure
was far'from him. Nor was he a man

who sought impressions for amuse- '
ment; whatever came to him he weigh- |

ed, and accepted or rejected according
as it was valueless or useful. Whole-

gsome he was; any one might infer :

that from his face. Doubtless, his
ault lay i his overemphasis on the
purely practical; but that, after all,
was a lawyer's fault, and it was

wunterbalanced by a sweet kindliness !

oward all the world—a loveableness

which made for him.a friend of every '

Jhance acquaintance.
It was well along in the afternoon,
nd sboppers werz hurrying home-
_yard. Orme noted the fresh beauty
/of the
“pezson to be proud of her daughters
—and his heart beat a little faster.
Not that he was a man to be caught

by every pretty stranger; but scarce- |

1y recognized by himself, there was a
hidden spring of romance in his prac-
tical nature.
» womarn without wondering whether
she was the one. He had never found
her; he did not know that he was
fooking for her; yet always there was:
“ae unconscious question.

A distapt whistle, the clahging of
gongs, the rapid beat of galloping
hoofs—fire engines were racing down
the -street. Cars stopped, vehicles of
all kinds crowded in toward the curbs.

Orme paused and watched the fire
Borsas  ge thundering by, their smo-
King chariots swaying behind them
and dropping long trails of sparks.
Small boys were running, men and
women were stopping to gaze after
the passing engines, but Orme's at-
tention was taken by something that
was happening mear by, and as the
gongs and the hoof-beats grew f[aiutler

ke looked with interest to the street
|

Peside him.

He had got as far as the cormer of |

Madison street. The scramble to get
out of the way of the engines had
here resulted in a traffic jam.

fpg orders for the disentanglement of
the street cars and vehicles which
seemed to be inextricably wedged to-
gether. .

A burly Irish teamster was bellow-
fng at his horse. The hind wheel of
a smart barouche was caught in the
fore wheel of a delivery wagon, and
the driver of the delivery wagon was
expressing his opinion of the situation
4p terms which seemed to embarrass
the elderly gentleman who sat in the

¢ fuche. Orme's eye traveled

'vgugh the outer edge of the dis-

irbance, and sought l.ts center.

There in the midst of the tangle
wves a big black touring car. Its one

w:upant was a girl—and such a girl!
er fawn-colored cloak was thrown
.pen; her face was unvelled. Orme
was thriled when he caught the
glory of her face—the clear skin,
| browned by outdoor Itving; the de-
| mure but regular features; the eyes
! that seemed to transmute and reflect

' | goftly 3ll impressions from without,

' Orme bad never seen any one like
her—so nobly unconscjous of self, so
spealing and yet so calm.

She was waliting patiently, inter
ested in the clamor about her, but
geemingly undisturbed by her owm
part In it. Orme’s eyes did not leave
‘her face. He was merely one of &
erowd at the curb, unnoted by her,
sut when after a time, he became
aware that he was staring, he felt the

i hlood rush to his cheeks, and he mut~

‘ tered: “What a boor I am!” Apd
| L ston, “But who can shis Mel Who can
, she be?”

.} A policeman made his way tq the

' Black car. Orme saw him speak to
i&e 1; saw her brows knit; he
q

: ed his w in

| ‘strest. mguon \‘nl.{arely w¢£
sclous, but nothing could have stopped
bim st fhdt moment.

‘I “You']l have toi Jmi.to the station,
‘misa,” the policeman 7¥1s saying

“put what have I dene?” Her valce
was broken music.
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a moment her gaze fefl on Orme, wno
was close to the policeman’'s elbow.

Now, Orme had a winning and dis-
arming smile. Without hesitation, he
touched the policeman on the shoul-
der, beamed pleasantly, and sald:
“pardon me, officer, but this car was
forced over by that dray.”

“She was on the wrong side,” re-

which modified his first intention to
take offence. “She had no business
over bhere)”

“Jt was either that or a collision.
My wheel was scraped, as it was.”
She, too, was smiling now.

The policeman pondered. He liked
| to be called “officer;” he liked to be
lsmlled upon; and the girl, to judge
: fromm her manner and appearance,
| might well be the daughter of a man
. of position. ‘Well,” he said after a
moment, “bes more careful another

' time.”
his work among the other vehicles,
. covering the weakness of his sur-
render by a fresh display of apgry au-
thority.

The girl gave a little sigh of relief
. and looked at Orme. “Thank you,”
she said.

Then he remembered that he did
i not know this girl.
further service?’ he asked.

But thank you just the same.” She
gave him a friendly little nod and
: turned to the steering gear.

! There was nothing for it but to go,
| and Orme returned to the curb. A
| moment later he saw the black car
move slowly away, and he felt as
though something sweet and fine
i were going out of his life.
there had been some way to prolong
the incident! He knew intuitively
| that this girl belonged to his own
class. Any Insignificant acquaintance
might Introduce them to each other.
And yet convention now thrust them
apart.

Sometime he might meet her, In-
| deed, he determined to find out who
| she was and make that sometime a
certainty. He would prolong his stay
in Chicago and search socfety until
he found her.
| gent such a thrill through his heart

He must find her, become her friend,
perhaps— But, again he laughed to
himself, “What a boor I am!” °
After all she was but a passing
stranger, and the pleasant reverie into
which his glimpse of her had led him
_was aunly a reverle. The memory of
her beauty and elusive charm would
disappear; his vivid impression of ter
| would be effaced. But even while he
thought this he found himself again
wondering who she was and how hs
could find her. He could not drive
her from his mind.

Meantime he had proceeded slowly
i on his way. Suddenly a benevolent,
white-bearded man halted him, with
| a deprecating gesture. “Excuse me,
gir” he began, “but your hat—"

Orme lifted his straw hat from his
head. A glance showed him that it
was disfigured by a great blotch of
black grease. He had held his hat in
his hand while talking to the girl,
and it must have touched her car at
a point where the axle of the dray
had rubbed. So this was his one me-
mento of the incident.

He thanked the stranger, and walked
to a near-by hatter’s, where a ready
clerk set before him hats of all styles
He selected one quickly and left his
goiled hat to be cleaned and ’‘sent
home later.

Offering a ten-dollar bill in payment,
he recetved in change a fivedallar bill
and a silver dollar. He gave the coin
a second glance. It was the first siM
ver dollar that he had handled for
some time, for he seldom visited the
west,

“There’s no charge for the clean-
fng,” sald the clerk, noting down
Orme’s name and addrees, and hand-
ing the solled hat to the cash boy.

Orme, meantime, was on the peint
of folding the five-dollar bill to put it
{nto his pocket book. Suddenly he
looked at it intently. Written in ink
aoross the face of it, were the words:
“Remember Person You Pay This To.”

The writing was apparently a hur-
ried sorawl, but the letters were large
amd quite legible. They appeared to
bave been written on an uneven sur-
face, for there were several jogs and
breaks Is the writing, as'if the pen
had slipped.

“This is curious,” remarked Orme.

The clerk blinked his watery ey#:

audi lookea at the bill ja Orme'y buyd.
“Oh, yes, sir,” he explatnsd. ‘T Ye.
member that The geatiwmsn wio
paid it in this morning called our at-
tention to It."”

“If he's the man who wrots this, he
probably doesn't know that there's &
law against defacing mohey.”

“But it's perfectly good, im't it

| Inquired the _elc'fx. “K you.want as-

other instead+"

“Ob, pe,” laughed Orma * The

n?h ‘would také i
(]
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|\ . [Her eyea were. and i |to mydiveweme hmanmtory.

turned the policeman, after a glance |

He turned and went back to |

“Can I be of |

“No,” she answered, “I think not. |

It only |

No one had ever before |

member that you have it, Mr — he
peered at the name he had set downm
~—Mr. Orme.”

Leaving the hatters’'s, Orme turned
back on State street, retracing his
steps. It was close to the dinner
hour, and the character of the street
crowds had changed. The shoppers
bhad disappeared. Suburbanites were
by this time aboard their trains and
homeward bound. The street was
thronged with hurrying clerks and
shop girls, and the cars weére jammed
with thousands more, all of them
thinking, no doubt, of the same two
things—something to eat and relaxa-
tion.

What a hive it was,
street! And how scant the lives of
the great majority! Working, eating,
sleeping, marrying and given in mar-
riage, bearing children and dylmg—
was that all? “But growing, too,” said
Orme to himself. “Growing, too.”
Would this be the sum of his own
life—that of a worker in the hive?
It came to him with something of an
| fnner pang that thus far his scheme
of things had included little more.
He wondered why he was now Tecog-
nizing this scantiness, this lack in his
life.

He came out of his reverie to find
himself again at the Madison street
corner. Again he seemed to see that
beautiful girl in the car, and to hear
' the music of her voice.
| How could he best set about to find

her? She might be, like himself, a
visitor in the city. But there was the
touring car. Well, she might have
run in from one of the suburbs. He
could think of no better plan than to
call that evening on the Walllnghams
and describe the unknown to Bessle
and try to get her assistance. Bessie
would divine the situation, and she
would guy him unmercifully, he knew;
but he would face even that for an-
other glimpse of the girl of the car.

And at that moment he was start-
led by a sharp explosion. He looked
to the street. There was the black
car, bumping along with one flat tire.
The girl threw on the brakes and
came to & stop.

In an {instant Orme was in the
street. If he thought that she would
' not remember him, her first glance al-
|
|
|
|
|

this great

| Orme Lifted His Straw Hat From His
Head.

tered the assumption, for she looked
down at him with a ready smile and
said: “You see, I do need you again,
sfter all.”

As for Orme, he could think of
nothing better to say than simply: *“I
am glad.” With that he began to un-
fasten the spare tire.

“I shall watch you with interest”
she went on. “I know how to run a
car—though you might not think it—
but I don’'t know how to repair one.™

“That's & man’s job, anyway,” sald
Orme, busy now with the jack, which
was slowly raising the wheel from
the pavement,

“Shall I get out?” she asked. “Does
my weight make any difference?”’

“Not at all,” sald Orme; but, never
theless, she deacemded to the street
and stood beside him while he worked.
“I didn’t know there were all those
funny things inslde,” she mused,

Orme laughed. Her comment was
vague, but to him it was enough just
to hear her voice. He had got the
wheel clear of the street’ mnd was
taking off ths burst tire.

“We seefn fated to meet,” she said.

Orme looked up at her. ‘T hope you
won't think me a cad,” he said, “if I

times.”

Her little frown warned Rhimn that
she had misunderstood,

“Do you happen to know the Tom
Wallinghamsa?” he asked.

Her smile returned. ‘I know =&
Tom Wallingham and a Bessie Wall-
ingham.”

“They're good friemds of mine.
Dor’t you think that they might intro-
duce us?”’

“They might,” she vouchsafed, “&
they happened to see us both at the
same time.”

Orme returned to his task. The
erowd that slways gathers was now
close about them, and there was little
opportunity for talk. He finished his
J;)b neatly, and stowed away the ald
tire.

8he was in the car before he could
offer to help her. “Thank yeu again,™
she said.

“If only you will let me arrange it
with the Wallinghams,” he faltered.

“I will think about it She smiled.

He felt that she was slipping aweay.
“Give me soihe clug,” he begged.

“Where i8 your apirit of romance®”
she rafled at'him; then apparently re-
lediting: ‘“Perhmps- the next time we
m‘;”"""

the: tinde"of his first mervice to her,
the lolli the lever and the caw
a
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request of eastern clienfs to meet half
way the owmers of & western mining
property. When he registered at the
Annex he found awaiting him a tele-
gram saying that they had been de-
tained at Denver and must necessari-
iy be two days late. Besides the tele-
gram, there had been a letter for him
—=a letter from his friend, Jack Bax-
ter, to whom he had written of his
coming. Jack had left the city on
business, it appeared, but he urged
Orme to make free of his North side
apartment. So Orme left the Annex
and went to the rather too gorgeous,
but very luxurious, Pere Marquette,
where he found that the staff had
been instructed to keep a close eye
on his comfort. AN this had hap-
pened but three short hours ago.

After getting back to the apartment,
Orme's first thought was to telephone
to Bessie Wallingham. He decided,
however, to wait till after dinner. He
did not like to appear too eager. So
he went down to the puble dining
room and ate what was placed before
him, and returned to his apartment
just at dusk.

In a few moments he got Bessle
Wallingham on the wire.

“Why, Robert Orme!” she ex-
claimed. “Wherever did you come
from?"”

“The usual place. Are you and

Tom at home this evening?”

“I'm so sorry. We're going out with
some new friends. Wish I knew them
well enough to ask you along. Can
you ‘have some golf with us at Arra
dale tomorrow afternoon?"

“Delighted! Say, Bessle, do you
know a girl who runs a black touring
car?’

“What?"”

“Do you know a tall, dark girl who
has a black touring car?”

“1 kxnow lots of tall, dark girls, and
geveral of them have black touring
cars. Why?”

“Who are they?”

There was a pause and a MHttle
chuckle; then: “Now, Bob, that won't
do. You must tell me all about it to-
morrow. Call for us in time to catch
the ome-four.”

That was all that Orme could get
out of her; and after a little banter
and a brief exchange of greetings
with Tom, who was called to the tele-
phone by his wife, the wire was per-
mitted to rest.

Orme pushed a chair to the window
of the sitting room and smoked lazily,
looking out over the beautiful exp

“There must be some mistaxe.
you sure that he askeda lor me?"

There was & pause. Orme heard a
few scattering words which indicated
that the clerk was questioning the
stranger. Thea oame the informa-
tion: “He says he wishes w see you
about a five-dollar bill"”

“Oh!” Orme realized that he haa
no reason to be surprised. “Well, send
him up.”

He hung up the recelver and, re-
turning to the table, put the marked
bill back into his pocketbook and
slipped Into a drawer the paper on
which he had copled the inscription.

(To Be Continued.)
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Aged rorsewoman.

Despite the fact that she is 92 yecare
of age Mrs. Mary Comer of Bendigo,
Victoria, when out on horseback with
friends challemged some younger
women to a race. In the race her
horse fell, and the aged lady sus
talned a fractured thigh.

In buying a cough medicine, don’t be

A Life Problem S8olved
by that great health tonic, Electric Bit-
ors, is the enrichment of poor, thin
blood, and strengthening the weak. 50c
McBride & Wil Drug Co.

Buliding Up Affection.

Natural affection offers a fine
foundation on which to erect the odi-
fice of a firm and enduring friend-
ship, but it will not rise up itself. We
must bulld it, stone by stone, If we
would possess it. If we have a val
ued and respected friend, what paios
we take to cherish his frlandship;
how carefully we endeavor to prune
away from ourseives that which would
displease him, and cultivate those
qualities which he admires; how we
strive to gratify him by pleasant sur-
prises, and to avold all that could
wound or trouble him! Yet, let the
famillar bouse-door shut us in, and
how many of us take the same palns?

Tarsus Brought Up to Date.
Tarsus, the anclent city in Asia
Minor where the Apostle Paul was
born, {s now {ltuminated by electricity

|
|
|
|
|

| When

Molded His Chin.

Concerning the young maw- o8

it is sald that when he was
small boy he was found one
bis uttendants standiang in

Velasques's famous picture of
The young momarch

cestor's portrait, and then he sald: *T
will have a chin llke that” From
this instant he set himself the task
of daily moldmg his chin with hig
bands into the true Bourbom shape,
with the result that today his ke
pess to Philip is singularly striking.

A Million Visitors a Year.

Independence hall, which was
bought by the ecity of Philadelphin
from the state for a large sum, and on
which $200,000 has been spent for
restoration, is visited by an average
of 1,000,000 a year.

When the digestion 18 all right, the
action of the bowels s regular, there
{x n natural craving and relish for food,
this i= lacking you may know

that you need a dose of Chamberiain'®

Address L. H., care Edgeworth, Mar-
shalitown, Iowa, A .
~“Wanted—Modern house in desirable
location for Sept. 15 or Oct. 1 Wil
exchange present house if wanted.

‘Phone 1086,

Wanted—Position by cook, 12 years’
experience. Can furnish references. J.
G., box 2, Union, Iowa.

Wanted—Painting of all kinds, also
graining, and papering. Wil paint your
buggy or wagon. J. L. Hankins, St.
Anthony.

of Lake Michigan, which reflected
from its glassy surface the wonderful
opalescence of early evening. He
seemed to have set forth on a new and
adventurous road. How strangely the
girl of the car had come into his life!

Then he thought of the fivedollar
bill, with the curious inscription. He
took it from his pocketbook and ex-
amined it by the fading light The
words ran the full length of the face.
Orme noticed that the writing had a
foreign look. There were flourishes
whieh seemed distinctly un-American.

He turned the bill over. Apparent-
ly there was no writing on the back,
but as he looked more closely he saw
s dark blur in the upper left-hand
corner. Even in the dusk he oould
make out that this was not a spot of
dirt; the edges wete defined too dis-
tinctly for a smudge; and it was not
black enocugh forgan inkdlot.

Moving to the center table, he
switched on the electric lamp, and
locked at the blur again. It stood cut
plainly now, a series of letters and
aumbers:

T"Eulu. S. R Chl. A. 100 N. 310 B,

The first thought that came to Orme
was that this could be no bhoax. A
joker would have made the curious
eryptogram movre conspicuous. But
what did it mean? Was it a secret
formula? Did it give the location of
a buried treasure? And why in the
name of common had it Deen
written on a five-dollar bill?

More likely, Orme remsoned,-it cone
cealed information for or about
some persan—'S. R. Evans,” probably.
And who was this S. R. Evans?

The betten to study the mystsry,
Orme copled \he inscription on a sheet
of note paper, which: he found fn the
table drawer. Xrom,the first,he de-
cided that there was no cipher. The
letters undoubted)ly were abbrevia-
tions. ‘Evans”™ must be, as he had al-
ready deterpmined, a man’s name,
“Chi” might be, probably was, “Chi-
cago.” “100 N. 210 E.” looked llke
~100 (feet? paces?) north, 210 (feet?
pactes?) east™

The ~A.” and the “T.” bothered him.

R. Evans” was directed, or at which
he was to - be found—a place sufficient-
1y indicated by the letter. Now as to
the “T/"—wasg it “treasure™ Or was
it “tYme?” Or “uel” Orme had no
way: of. telling. It might even be the
initfad of the person who had penaed
the instructions.

Whthous knowing where “A” was,
Orme could make nothing of the
cryptogram. For that matter, he
realized that unless the secret were
eriminal it was not his affair. But he
knew that legitimate business in-
formation is seldom transmitted by
such mysterious means.

Again and agzin he went over the
abbreviations, but the more closely he
studied them, the more bafliing he
found them. The real meaning ap-
peared to binge em the “A” and the
“T.* Eveatually he was driven to the

conclusion that those two letters
aonid not ha mmdavedond By anwone

wlo was not already partly in the
secret, if secret it was. It occurred to
him to have the city directory sent
up to him. He might then fluad the
address of “S. R. Evane,” if that per
happened to be s Chicagoan. But

might menn something other than
that “Evans” lived in Chicago. Per-
haps, in the morning he would satisty
his curiesity about “B. R. Evans,™ but
for the presont he Iacked the inelina-
tion to prees theé matter that far.

In the midst of his pumsling. the

roomand puk tha recefver toa hia ear,
en?’ ha guestiomed.

.

"1 don't _kpow Aim.” said  Orme

fA.” might be the place to which “S. |

telephone bell rang. He oressad the [.7

Pearis er;—t;d:ét;u; by registered

mail. If my offer is not satlsfactory,
will return. Lathrop Produce Com-
pany, Belmond, Iowa. .

Wanted—Leave your wants at the
sAarshalltown Employment Agency,
"Phone 788.

Wanted—Let your wants be known.
Carl’s Employment Agency. 'Phone 960.

For Sale- Fifteen head of 1 ative
work horses
ter. C. A. Plumb,

;\ur: Thred

For Sale—One Short Horn bull, elght
spring calves, E. L. Richards, Lamollle,
Iowa.

" FOR SALE—CITY PROP

ERTY.

George W, Beasley.

IOWA LANDS.

HELP WANTED—MALE.

Wanted—Good, honest boy, 12 years
old, who really wants and is In need
of a good christian home in the coun-
try. Apply Dr, Rosa 1.iebig.

WIMOd::de brick masons and three
stone masons, one plumber and steam
fitter; unlon scale. Carl's Employ-
ment Agency.

Wanted—Boy with a bicycle. Temple
of BEconomy.

Wanted—Boy over 18 at Pigrim ho—
tel. Good pay, board and room to re-
lable boy.

Wanted—Man under 35 to fit for
railway mafl clerk; goo@ starting sal-
ary. Rapld advancement; dest oppor-
tunity in government service; demands
tmmediate action; mmust de physically
cound and oot afrasd of work. Address
Inter-State, Box 1268, Omaha, Neb.

Wanted—Barber ai ohoe; must be &
first class workmman, Do hooxes nesd
apply. Ernest A. Frankim, Traer, Iowa.,

Wanted—Young man for stenogra-
phio and office worlk, fina pasition, good
chance for advancement, CarFs Em-
ployment Agency.

Wanted—Iimmediately. Raflway mail
clerks wanted. Emtrance examinations
announced. Best opportunity in years.
Beginning salary about $900 per year
For information and preparation ad-
dress Inter-State, Box 1288, Omaha,
| Neb,

Wanted—Good blackemith $2.50 per

day. Carl’'s Employment Agency.
Wanted—Men to run steam well
drill. Carl's Employmént Agency. ~

Wanted—\We wamnt 360 men, Aus-
trians, Italians, Hungarians and Greeks
| for western rallroad work. Transpora-
{non furnished free. Carl's BEwmploy-

ment Agency,

HELP WANTED—FEMALE.
Wanted—Nurse girl from 9 to 8.
Mrs, Innes, 411 Park streeet.
Wanted — Midle aged lady for
housekeeper. Carl's Employment
Agency.

|  Wanted—Competent girl for gene:ﬁ
| housework. Mrs. M, U. Chesire,

|
! Wanted—\Women to
iha.lr day each week

fron at home
‘Phone 401 red

|  wWanted—Gir! for housewerk; man
employed to assist. Mrs. D. T. Den-
meaxl, 405 West Main street.

AGENTS WANTED.

Agents, sell genuine, guarantead
hose, 70 per ocent profit. Make 320
dafly. Ldve agents and beg!nners In-
| vestigate. Strong Knit, box 4029, West
Philadelphla, Pa.

BUS|NESS CHANCES.

Wanted—Immediately, Marshalltown
| rapresontarive  Kither full or part
time. Mostly offive wek. Large cor-
respondence sehoal corporation. Courses
| covering most every line. Thousands
Isucceasru.l students thruwout unlorn
| Strongest student and national en-
| dorsement. EstabMehed 18 years. Doing
{goo4 Qusiness now your localRy. Best
| selling ocurses.
| tages. Very

‘basis. $150

[ hut this yois osm
day> whh e> -&:

Per.
nea

"Phome 2.
For Salo—Bicvrle a~tgr brakse, in

engine.

Unequnlled advan- |

NG ¢

Towa land, $50 per acre. Owner, Mrs
E. E. Overbaugh, Renwlick, Iowa
~For Bale—Two good farms  within
three miles of Stratford; a good live
town in good Bwedish settlement. good
schools and churches.
ford, JTowa.

A Bargain—S§0 acres, with good im-
provements, well fenced and cross-
fenced, hog tight, rolllug, all In blue
grass pasture, living water, on public

mile school, 3 mlles to publlc square;
underlaid with from 4 to 6 ft. of good
coal; would make an excellent local
coal mine; price $150 per acre if sold
soon. EF. A. Crouch, owner, Knoxville,

Iowa; route No. 6.

Buy This Choice Improved #0-ucre
tarm, about 9 mfiles southwest of Des
Molnes, nesar proposed Winterset-Des
Moines interurban railway, and be In-
dependent for llfe. Near several rall-
road towns. 3100 per acre: long time
and easy terma Four per cent Inter-

est, Write or call on the owmner at
once. Room 1112 Fleming Bldg., Dus
Moines,

For Sale—A fine S80-pcre farm 1%
miles south of LeGrand statlon, within
3 miles of four towns; under high state

farm. Waell | nproved, plenty of wate:
Inquire A. F. Smith, four miles north of
Momntour, Iowa,

GOOD IOWA CORN LAND,

240 acres, 2 miles from town, $30,
280 acres, 8 miley from town, §60; 129
acras, 6 miles from town, $75; 143
acres, 1 miles from town, 376 These
ara well improved, must be =old soon
and are hargains. State Bank, Leaurens,
Towa.

THREE EXCEPTIO

county, lIowa Lays well, guod soll, a

tllable, fine Improvements, 385 per
acre, 400-ucre farm, 1 mile of good
town, Wayne county. Lays perfect
Best cory farm In Towa. 220 acres In

corn. Every foot of it tillable.

farms will speak for themselves. They
are our three bhest bargalus and are
golng to move quick. Dupre & Son,
Toledo, Jowa,

— et o ———————— e

KANSBAS LANDS,

in Meade county, Kansas.

TN aate, 1-8 down. Cholce agri-

A& & every acwe tijable. We
R : Atre jracts an easy terms,

& G ami 18 per month. Pure

crops,

giving particulars. Dor-

of cultivation. lund lay fine. Price 3150
per acre Oliver Olson, owner, lL.we-
Grand, Iowa.

For Bale—Chenp. Good Improved 160
acre farm near Havelock, Iowa, IPinely
improved 80 acre farm near Flove:
Iowa. Best of reasons glven for selling
Address A-17, care T.-R

For Sale—No. 1 stock and grain

|

Inquire 903 South Cen- |
LSS s N e b s i L
|  Buy corn land—\We have over 100 of

For Bale—ine ycarling
Red Pall bull from extra good milking
family. For sale, one three-horse Ap
pleton tread power In good repalr Car-
ter Bros., New Providence, lowa

For Sale—(ond cow giving 15 quarts
dafly. 708 West Linn street.

To prospective buyers for a gool
home !n Marshalltown, you will ger a |
bargain at 815 West Main street. mod
ern house, full lot and barn. Must be
sold soon.

| Ings

==

For Sale—Towa land; 240 acres good

afrald to get Chamberlain’s Cough Th 5
Remedy. There is no danger from It, e power {s taken from the Cydnus | gtomach und Liver Tablets. They
and relief Iz sure to follow. Hspecially |Fiver. There are now In Tarsus 450 [strengthien the digestive organs, dm-
recommended for coughs, colds and |electric street lights and about 600 In- ' prove the appetite and regulate the
whooping cough. Sold by all dealers candescent lights for private use. bowels, Sold by all dealers,
e e e e et e s A, = T e et apel
Cla ified Ad {1 t
‘ One cent a word each insertion—No ad received for less than 15 cents.
— ]
WANTED. good condition, Carl's i-trxt;v!-nn.--n"u-rd and a wealth producer. Land In
Wanted—To rent a modern §-room Agency. Sawyer county, Wisconsin. The cream
- = e | o ¢ oL .
house. Dr. F. P. Lierle. For Sale—On e¢asy payments, bar fix- : :: '-Xum'! ‘]‘sﬁ":iex»:-‘r!:::ﬂn'r:‘lm ol:nl?:
= 1 blitard | . 3 : < 3
Warted—Several bunired _bushels|(urea. aww and sccond uand bIard| Cupunie of producine crops equal ta
early potatoes. Commandant, soldiers = 2 2 best land (n Towa, lilinols, Indlana or
P 1 We lead In cheap prices. The
home RUDD O S8 BiCRBAD DI Chn | Ohto.  Abundant rainfull.  Purest of
beiz Brunswick-Balke-Collender Company, | woior  Jtailroad fare refunded to pure
Wanted— Situation on farm. I|yrarshalitown, Iowa. Ahils \l . r' e P
thoroughly understand farming. Hestl———————— " :_;::l:.':.‘.:l.; n”rmr(';-". ,H\':;;x{,?"nmpélsg.
of referencas. Have wife, no children. LIVESTOCK—HORSES, ETC. o ¥ .

Marshalltown, k

MINNESOTA LAND.

bhesat farms in the Blue Earth val-
In southern Minnesota listed with

the

ley

18 for sale. These furms are located
near such towns a8 Hine Earth, Elmore,
Gukeen, Winnebago, Fairmont, etc,
1dd are right in the corn beit and where
v fallure ls unknown Good land can
be had from 865 to $45 per acre. Ifi
vou are thinking of buyving, It will pay
vou to come and see us.  Odett Land
CCompany.

Bumper crops in Lyon, Redwood and
Murray counties Come and let us
show you the best erops of corn, wheat,
onts barleyv, rye and ftax of any section

the we We have a large list of
fine improved farms that we are offer-
at from $40 to $80 per acre, any

one of which will minke the buyer n
profit of at least $10 per acre befors
winter. If you can‘t come now, write
us statlng what slze farm you want and
RInd, and we will send you the descrip=

Box 233, Strat- | —;

| housekeeping,

road; telsphone, free delivery, one-half |-

NAL BARGAINS.|
340-mcre farm, near town, Davis| Lost—Leather haud-hag oo;;g;{;fa
11| pocketbook and other articles. Retusny

Fine | exclusive agent for the Bennett Pest-

' streat. Mrs

|
]

Ge With Us Bept. 6 and buy a home Dieperoun Seventr-ivs
180 acres

|
|

of Bon-

tions some cholce bargains,
nillle & Bartiatt, Tracy, Minn.

MISSOURI LANDS.

20,000 acres southeast Missour! land,

TS M S el L RS eSS = -on rallroad. Flve large ditches juast
For Sale—Waell improved, good 1580 completed. Deep fertite sofl. Wil sell
acre farm, eleven miles from Mason 40 acres and up.  Price 318 and up per
City, 2'% from Rock Falls and 0% [acre, mostly §16. Terms 3§ cash, bal-
from Nora Springs. For price and |u.m:o practically your own time, 6 per
terms address W, W, White, Jowid cent. See this land before buylng else-
Fals, Towa. ... . |whcre. Wa own this land; write us
For Bale—Seventy-three acres three | for full particulars. Star Ranch and
and one-half milos east of Marshail- | Land Company, Neeleyville, Mo,
town, lowa. Good lmprovements, good ey e
=oll, running water and timber on It e TO RENT.
Best bargain yet oftered. Address R-22, To Rent—Furnished room in modern
care '{‘.—R. house, halg block from Rogers school,

‘Phone 1119 white,

To Remt—Ftve r-mm;- !urﬁllh;a for
204 Sowth Second ave

vliue,

For Rent—Front office r;r living
rooms= over T Waat Main street. W, AL
Wasson

To Rent—Twao small office rooms
over 13 \West Main, also furnished
rooms ar 501 West Maln. ‘Phona 583.

To Rent—Twn !nc\dﬂ,l;n—;l;rnllhed
rooms= 209 South Center

To Rent—A section farm {n Hancoek
county Also a half section farm for
rent. [ also have some flne farms for®
sale. For particulars address Thomas
Gray, Wesley, lowa.

To Rent—Good brick store bullding

I the town of Ackley Inquire of Riche
ard Helnz, Ackley, lowa.

To Rent—urnishead roomn for one or‘.
two gentlemen.  Modern. 202 Northl
'l st nvenue Y

To Rent—My store room at leod‘
vard, 110 East Church. Good location
for grocery. G A. Schick.

TO THADE. i
Trade—A choloe quarter in Line
1 county, Mlinnesota, nesar Iowaj
ipiendid crops thls year, 150 acres
4 house, barn, grove, ete., 2
land lays fine. Wil
part payment 5 or 10 aere traot adjoin
& «ome good town. Offver Olﬂ)lu
iwner, LeGrand, lowa. !
g o d

‘

To

o town;

TO EXCHANGE.

’F&TEcﬁan}o—swmo stock of hm—j

wage Want lowa farm. $5,000 stocl)
of hardware and implaments, W
Jowa 150 acres,

lowa.

'“'\
DuPre & Son, 'rolodg‘
-— g = —— 1

L DM OB, i

to this office. Reward \

MISCELLANEOUS.

“"Miss Anna Carter, Albiom, vo'w.,"Ti,'

tmprovements, $100 per uacre.  Easy | gble typewriter for Masshall county,
terme.  285-acre farmm, near town, De-ilowa. Address al ocvders IO'MI'. Pl'hq
Catur county Lays nue, good soil, no  g18, ;
waste, well Improved. $100 per acre. |-———- S <
Easy terms. The crops on these three Will Still Continue to buy all kinds

of Junk and brass and hides gt m'
Gervich's residence,

Anna Qervick.

Southwest lowa 18 s fartlle fleid
the man with anything to sell that
has merly [ 1s vatokly

;n In southwesi lowe ropd the o~ X
Cpupnrett W 1» the gread wams
mediom ot ile Ry

tu msd wide 3 8
-
mdg :
N

i you heve Tw

bealthy clhnate. Ask | foF or tad 'h
[ Jese Sowe the Neaparel,
for YW offsm. Monpare

cli Binfte, o

¢
e wny, Ricksockat
Baing, Farsas O,

T WiscmeIN LANDS.

Change of Lifetime for Homeseekers.
r 500,00 acres Round Lake Wis-
i1 farm lands thrown om the mar-

L Chanoeto becoms your own land-

CUT RATE SHIPPING,

Cut rates on howsehold goods

Pacifics coast and other peinig *

g - . .v

R e e
no,

715 East Main:




