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) CHAPTER II.
Senhor Poritol.

When Orme answered the knock at

the door a singular young man stood
: &t the threshold. He was short, wiry,
: and very dark. His nose was long and
1 eomplacently tilted at the end. His
| eyes were small and very black. His
' mouth was a wide, uncertain slit. In
i ‘bis hand he carried a light cane and a
'silk hat of the flat-brimmed French
tyre. And he wore a gray'sack suit,
. pressed and creased with painful ex-
actness.

“Come In, Senor Poritol,”
{Orme, motioning toward a chair.

The little man entered, with short,
‘rapild steps. He drew from his pocket
& clean podtet handkerchief, which he

: mnfolded and spread out on the surface
of the table. Upon the handkerchief
‘he carefully placed his hat and then,
after an ineffectual effort to make it
stand against the table edge, laid his
‘cane on the floor.

Not until all this ceremony had been
icompleted did he appear to notice
Orme. But now he turned, widening
his face into a smile and exiendlng his
itand, which Orme took rather dubi-
ously—it was supple and moist.

“Oh, this §8 Mr. Orme, is it not?"”

“Yes,” sald Orme, freeing himself
from the unpleasant handshake.

“Mr. Robert Orme?"”

“Yes, that s my name. What can !
do for you?” 2

For a moment Senor Poritol ap-
jpeared@ te hover llke a timid bird;
then he seated himself on the edge of

i a chalr,'anly the tips of his toes touch-

,Ang the floor. His eyes danced

« lbrightly.

“To begin with, Mr. Orme,” he said,
*] am charmed to meet you—very
jcharmed.” He rolled his “r's” after
m fashion that need not be reproduced.
*And in the second place,” he contin«
med, “while: actually I am a foreigner
H in your dear country, I regard myseif
;.-u-tn spirit one of your natives. I
icame here when a boy, and was edu-

{icated at your great TUniversity of
Princeton.”

“You are a Portuguese—I infer from:
your name,” sald Orme.

S$Oh, dear, no! Oh, no, no, no!” ex-

- elamed Senhor Poritol, tapping the

' floor nervously with his toes. “My

| country he freed himself fromm the

Portuguese yoke many and many a

tyear ago. | am a South American,

) Mr. Orme—one of the poor relations
of your great country.” Again the
widened smile. Then he suddenly be-

said

. came grave, and leaned forward, his .

bands on his knees. “But this is not
| U business of our meeting, Mr.

Pyme.”

. *No?” inquired Orme.

“No, my dear sir. I have come to '

aak of you about the five-dollar bill
whick you received in the hat shop
this afiernoon.” He peered anxious-
ly. “You still have it? You have not
spent 1t7"

“A marked &'!), was it not?”

“Yes, yes. Where 1is it, my dear
sir, where is 1t?"”’

“Written across the face of it were
the words, ‘Remember peison you pay
this to.""”

“Oh, yes, yes.”

“And on the back of it—"

“On the back of it!"” gasped the lv
tle man.

“Was a curious cryptogram.”

“Do not torture me!” exclaimed
Senor Poritol. ‘“Have you got it?”
His fingers worked nervously.

“Yes,” sald Orme slowly, “I
have it.”

Senor Poritol hastily took a fresh
five-dollar bill from his pocket. “See,”
8o said, jumping to the floor, “here
is another just as good a bill. I give
this to you in return for the bill which
was paid to you this afternoon.”
thrust the new bill toward Orme, and
waved bhis other hand rhetorically.
*“That, and that alone, is my business
with you, dear sir.”

Orme's hand went to his pocket.
ff'he visitor watched the motion eag-
eorly, and a grimace of disappointment
oontracted his features when the hand
came forth, holding a cigar case.

“Have one,” Orme urged.

In his anxiety the little man almost
danced. “But, sir,”” he broke forth, “I

. am in desperate hurry. I must meat
I must catch a train.”
“One moment,” interrupted Orme.
™l can't very well give up that bill
mntil ¥ Tnow o lttle botisr what it
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still

i You will have to show me
tbat you are entitled to it—and”—he
smiled—"meantime you'd better

. mmoke.” -

Senor Poritol sighed. “I can as-

‘Wure you of my honesty of purpose,

' he said. “I canmnot tell you about

I have not the time. Also, it is

mot my secret. This bill, sir, is just
a8 good as the other one.”

‘“Very likely,” said Orme dryly. He

was wondering whether this was some

‘mew counterfeiting dodge. How easily

amost persons could be Induced to
jmake the transfer!
A couwterfeiter, however, would

'hudly work by so picturesque and
pﬂmblo a method, unless he were
lly disgulsed—hardly even then.

Was Senor Poritol disgulsed? Orme

poked at him more closely. No, he

eould see where the roots of the
icoarse black hair joined the scalp.
\nd there was not the least evidence

- saake-upon the face. Nevertheless,

He |

Orme did not feel warranted i givmg
up the marked bill without a definite
explanation. The little man was a
comic figure, but his bizarre exterior
might conceal a dangerous plot. He
might be a thief, an anarchist, any-
thing.

“Please, my dear sir, please do not
add to my already very great anxi-
ety,” pleaded the visitor.

Orme spoke more decisively. “You
are a stranger, Senor Poritol. I don't
know what all this mystery conceals,
but I can’t give out that bill unless I
know more about it—and I won't,” he
added, as he saw Senor Poritol open
his mouth for further pleading.

“Very well,” sighed the little man.
He hesitated for an instant, then add-
ed: “I do not blame you for insisting
and I suppose I must say to you every-
thing that you demand. No, I do not
smoke the cigar, please. But if you
do not object—" He produced a
square of cigarette paper and some
tobacco from a sllver-mounted pouch,
and deftly rolled a cigarette with one
hand, accepting a match from Orme
with the other. Closing his eyes, he
inhaled the smoke deeply, breathing it
out through his nostrils.

“Well—" he hesitated, his eyes
roving about the room as if in search
of something—"Well, T will explain to
you why I want the bill.”

Orme lighted a fresh cigar and set-
tled himself to hear the story. Se-
nor Poritol drew a second handker-
chief from his pocket and mopped his
damp brow.

“You must know, my very dear sir,”
he began, “that I come from a country
whieh is very rich in the resources of
nature. In the unsettled interior are
very great mineral deposits which are
little known, and since the day when
the great Vega made the first explora-
tion there has been the belief that the
Urinaba mountains hide a great
wealth in gold. Many men for three
hundred years have risked their most
precious lives to go look for it. But
they have not found fit.
sir, they have not found it until—But
have patience, and you =shall hear
everything.

“A few days ago a countryman of
mine sent word that he was about to
| dle. He asked that I, his early friend,
‘ should come to him immediately and
| receive news of utmost importance.
| He was lying sick in the hotel of a
| small city in Wisconsin. He was a
tobacco agent and he had been at-
tacked by death while he was on a
business trip.

“F{lled with the heartbroken hope
to see him once more before he died,
. 1 went even &3 I was, to a train and
‘ made all haste to his bedside.”
| “What was his name?” asked Orme.
“Lopez,” replied Senor Poritol
- promptly; and Orme knew that the
answer might as well have been
. Smith. But the little man returned
' quickly to his story.

“My friend had no strength left. He
was, oh, so weak that I wept to see him.
But he sent the doctor and the priest
out of the room, and then—and then
he whispered in my ear a secret. He

naba country. He had been trying to

gold. But, alas! now he was dying,
and he wished to give the secret to
me, his old friend.

“Tears streamed on my cheek.”
nor Poritol's eyes filled, seemingly at
the remembrance. “But I took out my
fountain pen to write down the diree-
tions he wished to give. See—this was
the pen.” He produced a gold-mount-
ed tube from his waistcoat.

“I searched my pockets for a plece
of paper. None could I discover.
There was no time to be lost, for my
frilend was growing weaker, oh, very
fast. In desperation I took a five-dol-
lar bill, and wrote upon
tions he gave me for finding the gold.

Even as I finished it, dear Lopez
breathed his last breath.”
Orme puffed at his cigar. “So the

bul carries directions for finding a
rich deposit in the Urinaba moun-
tains?”

“Yes, my dear sir.
not rob me of it. You could not un-
derstand the direc‘ions.”

*“Oh, no.” Orrgain ‘'~hed. *“I have
no interest in '  js t .merican gold
mines."” the ®

“Then accept thii <fesh bill,” im-
plored Senor Poritdl, “and give me
back the one I yearn for.”

Orme hesitated. “A moment more,”
he said. “Tell me, how did you lose
possession of the marked bill?”

The South American writhed in his
crair and leaned forward eagerly.
“That is the most distressing part of
all,” he exclaimed. “I had left Chi-
cago at a time when my presence in
this great city was very important in-
deed. Nothing but the call from a dy-
ing friend would have induced me to
go away. My whole future in this
country depended upon my returning
In time to complete certain business.

“So, after dear Lopez was dead, I
rushed to the local rallroad station.
A train was coming in. I searched my
pocket for my money to buy my tick-
et. All I could find was the fivedollar
bill!

“It was necessary to return to Chl-
cago; yet I could not lose the bill. A
happy thought struck me. 1 wrote

upon the face of it the words you have
seen, and paid it to the ticket agent.

No, my dear |

had discovered rich gold in the Uri- |

earn money to go back and dig up the |

Se- |

it the direc- |

But you would |

[ called his attention to the wrntng
and implored him to save the bill if
be could until I returned, and if not,
to be sure to remember the person he
gave it to.” s

Orme laughed.

“It does seem funny,” sald Benor
Poritol, roiling another cigarette, “but
you cannot fmagine my most frantic
desperation. I returned to Chicago and
transaoted my business. Then 1
nastened back to the Wisconsin city.
Woe Is me! The ticket agent had pald
the bill to a Chicago citizen. I se-
cured the name of this man and finally
found him at his office on La Salle
street. Alas! he, too, had spent the
bill, but I tracked it from person to
person, until now, my dear sir, I have
found it? So—" he paused and looked
eloquently at Orme,

“Do you Know & man
Evans?” Orme asked.

Senor Poritol looked at him in be-
wilderment.

“S. R. Evags,” insisted Orme.

“Why, no, dear sir—I think not
But what has that te do—?"

Orme pushed a swéet of paper across
the table. “Oblige me, Senor Poritol
the table. “Oblige me, Benor Poritol.
R. Evaas.'"”

Senor Poritol was apparently re-
Iuctant. However, under the compul-
sion of Orme’'s eye, he finally took out
his fountain pen and wrote the name
in flowing script. He then pushed the
paper back toward Orme, with an in-
quiring look.

“No, that i{sn't what I mean,"” ex-
claimed Orme. “Print it. Print it in
capital letters.”

Senor Poritol slowly printed out
the name.

Orme took the paper, laylng it be-
fore him. He then produced the
coveted bill from his pocketbook.
Senor Poritol uttered a little cry of
delight and stretched forth an eager
hand, but Orme, who was busily com-
paring the letters on the paper with
the letters on the bill, wdved him
back.

After 2 few momgents Orme looked
up. ‘‘Senor Poritol,” he said, “why
didn’t you write the secret on a time-
table, or on your ticket, before you
gave the bill to the agent?”

Senor Poritol was flustered. “Why,”
he sald uncertainly, “I did not think
of that. How can we explain the mis-
takes we make in moments of great
nervousness?”

“True,” sald Orme. “But one more
point. You did not yourself write
your friend’'s secret on the bill. The
letters which you have just printed
are differently made.”

named

Senor Poritol said nothing. He
was breathing hard.
“On the other hand,” continued

Orme, turning the bill over and eyeing
the inscription on its face, ‘‘your mis-
take in first writing the name instead
of printing it shows me that you did
write the words on the face of the

bill.”* He returned the bill to his
pocketbook. “I can’t give you the
bill,” he sald. “Your story doesn't

hold together.”
With a queer little scream the
South American bounded from bkis
chair and flung himself at Orme. He
struck no blow, but clawed desperate-
ly at Orme's pocket. The struggle
lasted only for a moment. Orme,
seizing the little man by the collar,
dragged him, wriggling, to the door.
“Now get out,” said Orme. “If 1
{find you hanging around I'll have you
| locked up.”
Senor Poritol whispered:

“It is my

| secret. Why should I tell vou the
truth about it? You have no right to
know.”

i Orme retained his hold. “I don’t
| Hke your looks, my friend,” he said.
| “There may kave been reason Wwhy
| you should lfe to me, but you will
| have to make things clear.” He con-
| sldered. After all, he must make al-
lowanoce; so he said: “Come back to-
| morrow with evidence that you are
entitled to the bill, and you shall have
| it.” He released Semor Poritol.
| The little man had recovered his
. composure. He went back to the ta-
| ble and took up his hat and cane, re-
i folding the handkerchief and slipping
it into his pocket. Once more he was
| the Latin fop. He approached Orme,’
and his manner was deprecatory.
| tacking you, sir. 1 was beslde myself.
But if you will only permit me I will
! bring up my friend, who is waliting
below. He will, as you say, vouch for
me.”

“Who {s he?"

“A vetry, very distinguished man.”

Orme pondered. The adventure was
opening up, and he felt inclined to see

it through. Bring him,” he sald |
shortly.
When Senor Poritol had disap-

peared Orme telephoned to the clerk.
“Send me up a porter,” he ordered,

The Struggle Lasted Only for a Mo
ment,

“and have him stand just outside my
door, with orders to enter if he hears
any disturbance.” He walted at the
door till the porter appeared, then
told him to remain in a certain place
until he was needed, or until the
visRors left.

Senor Poritol remained downstairs
for several minutes. Evidently he
was explaining the situation to his
friend. But after a time Orme heard
the clang of the elevator door, and in
response to the knock that quickly
followed, he opeped his own doar. At

“My most abject apologies for at- |

the side of his former visitor stood a
dapper foreigner. He wore a long
frock coat and oarried a glossy bat,
and his eyes were frgmed by large
gold spectacles,

‘“This is the BSenor
explained Senor Poritol.

The mnewcomer bowed
dignity.

“Senor Alcatrante? The name f{s
famillar,” salid Orme, samiling.

Poritol assumed an air. “He is the
minister from my country to these
United BStates.”

Orme understood. This was the
wary South American diplomat whose
name had lately been so prominent
in the Washington dispatches. What
was he doing in Chicago?

“T am glad to meet you,"” said Orme.

Alcatrante smiled, displaying =a
prominent row of uneven teeth.

“My young friend, Poritol,” he be-
gan, ‘“tells me that you have in your
possession the record of a secret be-
longing to me. What that secret is,
{s immaterial to you and me, I take
it. He is an honorable young man—
excitable, perhaps, but well-meaning.
I would suggest that you give him the
five-doliar bill he desires, aocepting
from him another in exchange. Or,
it you still doubt him, permit me to
offer you & bill from my own pocket.”
He drew out a fat wallet.

The situation appeared to
plificd. And yet Orme was dublous.
There was mischief in the bill; so
much he felt sure of. Alcatrante’'s
reputation was that of a fox, and as
for Poritol, he was, to say the least, a
person of uncertain qualities. Orme
could not but admire the subtle man-
ner in which Alcatrante sought deli-
cately to limit his doubts to the mere
possibility that Poritol was trying to
pass spurious money. He decided not
to settle the question at this moment.
| “This seems to be rather a mixed
[ up affair, Senor Alcatrante,” he sald.
| “There is much more in it than ap-
pears. Call on me tomorrow morn-
ing and you shall have my decision."”

Alcatrante and Poritol looked at
each other. The minister spoke:

“Will you engage not to give the
bill to anyone else in the interval?”

“I will promise that,”” said Orme.
“It i{s only fair. Yes, I will keep the
bill until tomorrow morning."

“One other suggestion,” continued
Alcatrante. ‘‘You may not be willing
to give up the bill, but is there any
reason why you should refuse to let
Senor Poritol copy the writing that
is on {t?"

“Only my determination to think
the whole matter over before I do
anything at all,)” Orme replied.

“But the bill came into your hands
| by chance,” {nsisted the minister.
!“The information means nothing to
you, though obviously it means a
great deal to my young friend, here.
May I ask what right you have to
deny this réguesty” -

“What right,”s Orme’s eyes nar-
rowed. ‘“My right is that [ have the
bill and the information, and I intend
to understand the situatfon better be-
fore 1 give the information to anyone
else.”

“But you recognized Senor Pori-

Alcatrante,”

with suave

be sim-

»

tol's handwriting on. the bill,"” ex-
claimed the minister.
“‘On the face ot it, yes. He did no?

write the abbreviations on the back.”

“Abhreviations!"” exclaimed Poritol.

“Please let the matter rest till
morning,”* sald Orme stubbornly. “I
have told you just what I would do.”

Poritol opened his mouth to speak,
but Alcatrante stlenced him with a
frown. “Your word is sufficient, Mr.
Orme,” he said. “We will call tomor-
row morning. Is ten o'clock too
| early?” ¢

“Not at all,” sald Orme.
less 1 shall be able to satisfy you. I
| merely wish to think it over.”

{ WIth a formal bow, Alcatrante
.turned to the door and departed,
Poritol following.

Orme strolled back to his window
and stood ldly watching the lights of
the vessels on the lake. But his mind
was not on the unfolded view bgfore
bim. He was puzzling over this mys-
tery in which he had so suddenly be-
come a factor. Unquestionably the
five-dollar bill held the key to some
gerious problem,

Surely Alcatrante had not come
| merely as the friend of Poritol, for
| the difference in the station of the

| two South Americans was marked. | —

Poritol was a cheap character—use-
ful, no doubt, in certain kinds of work,
but wvulgar and unconvincing. He

| might well be one of those promoters !

| who hang on at the edge of great
| projects, hoping to pick up a commis-
| sion here and there. His strongest
inolnt was his obvious effort to triumph
over his own insignificance, for this
effort, by its comic but desperate
earnestness, could not but command a
, certain degree of respect.

Alcatrante, on the other hand, was
a name to make statesmen knit their
brows. A smooth trouble-maker, he
had set Europe by the ears in the
matter of unsettled South American
loans,
much-overworked Monroe
every time his countiry was threatened
by a French or German or British
blockade. But his mind was of no
small caliber. He could hold his own
not only at his own game of interna-
tional chess, but in the cultured dis-
cussion of polite topics.

er. a man who could, when he so de-

charm.

No, Alcatrante was no friend of
Poritol's; nor was it likely that, as
protector of the interests of his coun-
trymen, he would go 8o far as to ac-
company them on their errands un-
less much was at stake. Perhaps
Poritol was Alcatrante’s tool and had
bungled some important commission.
It occurred to Orme that the secret of
the bill might be comnected with the
negotiation of & big business conces-
sion in Alcatrante's country. “B. R.
Evans' might be trying to get countrol
of rubber forests or mines—in the
Urinaba mountains, perhaps, after all.

In any evemnt, he felt positive that
the secret of the bill did not right-
fully belong to Poritol. If the bill
had been in his possessign, he should
have been able to copy the abbrevia-
ted message. Indeed, the lies that he
told were all against the motion of
placing any comfidence in him. The

“Doubt- |

dexterously appealing to the |
doctrine |

Orme knew |
of him as a clever after-dinner speak- |

sired, please greatly by his personal |

two South~Afericans Wwere altogether
too eager.

Orme decided to go for a walk. He
could think better in the open air. He
took up his hat and cane and descend-
od the elevator.

In the ofice the clerk stopped him.

“A man oalled to see you a few
minutes ago, Mr. Orme. When I told
him that you were engaged with two
visitors he went away."

“Did he lecave his name?” asked
Orme.

“No, sir. He was a Japanese.”

Orme nodded and went on out to
the street. What could & Japanese
want of him?

(To Be Contluued.)

Pictures by Telegraph.
An Italian sclentist sends plctures
{by telegraph by decomposing themg as
'It were, into elementary signs, desig.
patod by letters of the alphabet, which
are transmitted in the ordinary way
and retranslated into a copy of the

- ot

- o —

Judiclal Wisdom.

Philip of Macedon, in passing sen-
tence on two rogues, ordered one of
them to leave Macedonia with all
speed and the other to tvy and catch
himw.—Plutarch

Overfed Britishers.

| Tens of thousands in our midst to-
dav are suffering from the effects of
' too frequent meals.—British Health

Review.
i
]

t We Give It Up.
| Who was the great woman who first
[ thought of cooking sauerkrant and

i spare ribs together?—-Atchison Globe. !

l Low Death Rate in Philippines,

Any fideas that the Philippines are
’unhealthful As an abiding place for
Americans would seem to be dissl-
pated by the statement issued from
the bureau of insular afalrs that the
death rate among the more than 8,000
government employees In the {slands
|tor the quarter ended March 31 was
touly 6.9 per 1,000 a year.
| {cans, include all the officials and em-
:pluym‘s of the Insular, provincial and
{ municipal governments and the police
;and fire departments of Manila

Rapid Growth of Empire,
When Queen Victorla ascendoed th
throne her sublects numbered 168
000,000;: when she dled the figm
were abont 4 (0 BN TTH )

These em- f
i ployees, of whom some 3,700 are Amer- |

Explanation S8imple. &

“Dis paper,” sald Meandering Mike,

“wants to know why de citles is overs

crowded when dere is so much wopk

offered In de country.” “Well,” re

sponded Plodding Pete, “ain’'t dat de
reason?

Awful Confession,
“Mother,” sald the repentant, *T've
a dreadful thing to confess to you.
| Last night, when you told me to lle-
down (n bed, T lled down, but after
| you turned out the gas I grounded my
teeth at you in the dark!™

-

The Secret,
She-—~I don't see how the freshmen

{ can keep their little caps on thels
| heads He—Vacuum pressure.—~Cor-
nell Widow,

; wire pBulldings and feuce in good

SCENIC CITY LAN

IOWA FAI

Farm Homes Near Col-
lege Town

240 acres, 5 miles from lowa 1M o story and half hsnse, stone
foundation Qood cellar Well at !} uand we nd windmi!! at barn. Jarge
barn, room for 12 head of horses and 18 cow d4 30 tons of hay, huggy and
machine shed. Corn erth with drivewa acres of orchard Well fenoced.
$97.50 per acre 1,000 on contract, §5,.200 Mar and balance 5 or T years
at o per cent

108 acres, 2 miies 1y v | s m 1ar Harn 312x40x16, room
for 6 horses and 12 s 3 xra b X stulls, b Is 30 tons of hay. Good

rib. good ma ne s 1, well ar Rt ne enging 400 rods of woven
{orepair.  Prico  $125  per acre. Good

D AND LOAN CoO,,

LS, TOWAL

{
\

Classified Advertisements

i One cent a word each insertion—No ad received for less than 15 cents.

——

— —
: WANTED. good condition Carl's  Enmployment \.*-m.. rainfali! '1-..--.4.5. ¢ water!
__“,,_,___’,_ I_.- e I—-rT—‘ T Ageney Books and maps of the Round ,l.ak.
. ‘anted-—DBoards  an ( L (i e ———————— . 1t {1 Addres J B jates,
Sourh Second street For Sale—oOn casy pavinents, bar f VWoosdh Bldg Marshalltown, lowa.
-—W——;—d-— - e = "“ 3ot m; tures, new and s=eccond hand b - ety
| anted—T0 rent a4 moae -roon e 1M1 ; Lo -
4 % and pool tables, billlard and L ! MINNESOTA LAND

'?‘"“““- Dr. . P. Llerle. _ | supplies. We !ead tn cheap prices T -

|  Wanted—=severdd hundred bhushels
Learly potatoes Commandant, soldiers

home.

" Wanted--
thoroughly

farm. 1
Best

on
farming

Situation
understand

lof refercnces Have wife, no chiidren
| Address L. H., care Edgeworth, Mar-
'sh'nlh'm'n. fowa 5
“Wanted—Position by cook, 12 years’
experience. Can furnish references. J.
(3, box 2, Unlon, lowa.

“Wanted—Palnting of all kinds, also
gralping, and papering Will paint your
buggy or wagon., J. L. Hankins, St
Anthony

“Eé;rls —iilur;téa—bo;(! by reglstered
raail.
will return. Lathrop Produce
pany, Belmond, Towa, , e

Wanted—Leave your wants at the
.JIarshalltown Employment Agency,
‘Phone 783.

Wanted—I.et vour wants be Known.
Carl’'s Employment Agency. ‘Phone 950.

HELP WANTED—MALE.

Com-

Wanted—Gond, honest boy, 12 years
old, who really wants and Is in need
of a good christlan homa in the coun-
try. Apply Dr. Rosa Liebig
——w;r;tad—.\':x brick masons and th
stone masons, one plumber amnd sty
Carl’'s Employ

o
1

fitter; union scale.

Iment Agency. TR :
i~ Wanted—130) over 18 at Pilgrim ho-
1o, Good pay, board and room to re-
:H.Nyl.\ boy o

Wanted——.\lar.x under 356 to fit
good starting sal-

"' -

!rafilway mail clerk;
fary., Rapid advancement; best oppe
. !l\" | 1 'Il,*

tunity In government service; ‘

{immediate action; must be physically

| eound and not afratd of work. Address
Neb

| Inter-State. Box 1283, Omaha,

—Wan.t-;g:-;! wrhor at once: must be a
| first class workman, no hoozer need
iqm:l\‘_ Lrnest A Franklin, Traer, Towa

| ~ Wanted—Immediately
clerks wanted. Entrance 1iions
announced. Best opportunity in years.
Beginning salary about 900 per yveadr
| For information and preparation
;.]r.«g Inter-State, Box 1283, Omaha,
Nebh

Railway mall

examin
ad-

HELP WANTEC—FEMALE.
W.;;E;J::|?!ri for general hounsswork
No washing, 303 South Pourth aventu
Phone 366 red,

" Wanted—Glirls and women at the
factory to peel tomitoes

Company

| canning

Westery Grocery Mills,

“Wanted—High schonl girl to assist in
housework. 313 North Third
Phone 823

general
jstreet.

~ Wanted—Competent girl for general

| housework. Mrs. M. U. Chesire
Wanted—\Women to lron at home |
| half day each week ‘Phone 401 red

Wanted—Girl for housework: man

lemployed to assist Mrs. D. T. Den-
| mead, 405 West Main street
e e
~ BUSINESS CHANCES.

‘-Want-ed—t:v}u-r.nl representative for
| success hand vacuum carpet cleane

| Sells for $15. The only successful sin-
| gle person machine on the market, Hig- |
Zest kind of protits Write for term
Hutchison Mfg Company, Wilkins-

| burg, Pa

_W_n:ud—lxnm-‘ulmh-l\, Marshalltown
representative.  FEither full or part
time Mostly office work. Large cor-
respondence gchool corporation. Courses
covering most every line Thousands
successful students thruout unior
Strongest student and national en-
dorsement, Established 16 years. Doing
good business now your locality. Best

selling courses. Unequalled advan
tages. Very. profitable commission
basle. $150 necessary to swing this

but this yvou can get back within sixty
days with an extra $150 profit. Per-
fectly secure. Iminediate action nec-
ecssary as there is a bunch of immedi-
ate local business ready now for repre-
sentative. Send coples reference letters
and full information yvourself first lef-
ter. Enclose 8c stamps. Address Inter-

Neb.

FOR SALE—MISCELLANEOUS.

For Sale—An A No. 1 rubber tired
surrey. Can be seen at McCombs Bros'
barn E. (3. Mossman

For Sale—Five horse power gasoline
l»f‘gmo ‘Phone 583,

For Sale—Bicycle, coaster brake, in

It my offer is not satisfactory, |

.'1‘_-1

State, Agency Dept., Box 1283, Omaha,

Brunswick-Ralke-Collender Company
| Marshalltown, lowa

T LIVESTOCK—HORSES, ETC.

| —Fiorr ASJI;—’I‘.\.- fresh YW Harry
 Lundstrum,  Liscomb
Grove

" For Sale Fiftec
work hors: Inquireg 905 South Cen-
ter . A. Plumb

'FOR SALE—CITY PRUPERTY

For Sale—Girey mure 6 Ve
Felephone 32 on

fabaour 1,000

" For Sale A

bargain if id

| Sept. 15 good six-room house ot {
lot with fruit, north slde Address
Owner Times-Republican
" To prospective buyers for a wond
home in Mar<shalltown, you will ger a
bareain at 615 West Main street, mod
ern house, fu!l lot and bar: Must 1
gold soon George W\ Heasley
T IOWA LANDS.
For Sale- lowa land; 210 acres good
{Towa land, $50 per acre. Owner, My
. . Overbaugh, Renwick, Tow:
| ~ For Sale—\Veil fmproved, good 169
lacre farm. eleven mil fromy Muason
| City, 21 fron ok I and 1,
from Nora Spring For price annd
N1 terms. address W. W. White, lowa
il"»l.ﬂ I" va |
For Sale—=Seventy-threns acres three
and one-half miles east of Marshall
wn, Towa Good Improvements, good
. rUnning ter nnd R AT VO
Best hargain vet offered. Address R-22, |
care T -R
A Bargain— 0 acrs with good im-
{ na
1 o g rodi \ i i
) " i 1 E %
road;: telephio Tediy vl
mile choo < I i junr
underiatld wi n 4 tos t of good
conl would mn un excellent locn
il mine, pr $150 per acre (f sold
<007 i A Crouch, owner, Knoxvi
lowa: route No 6
Buy This Choice Improved =0
farm, o It 9n <ot est of Des
Maolies JrX I 1 W B
Moir i rurh ' ' ind be O
i dent ri
road town 2100 Lo
ind eas rn | 1t
st W ‘ " \ 1
)" n ' B K B Nes
Mai
For Sale—A Nne Seacre farm 1
miles south of LeGrand st ' with
3 miles of four towns; under hig “tn
of cultivation; land lay fine Price $150
per acre,  Oliver Olsor NTie 1.¢
Grand, lowa
For Sale—‘henp Good improved 160
were farm near Havelock, Town Flr
[ improved &0 acre farm near  Plo
[own, Bes: of rea plven for selling
Address A-17, care T -1
For Sale—No. 1 stock and grain|
l farm. Wall proved, plenty of water,
lll.';u‘ ¢ A F.Smith, four miles norty of
tour, lowa

GOOD IOWA CORN LAND.

town. ¢
360, 1
town, t ) 1

), $76

res, 2 miles from

6 mile from town, o
0 miles rom ‘0
weres, 4 oile from tow
ure weil

i proved i
Siate Bank, L

- -
“om

and are bargains

|l”“1
| THREE EXCEPTIONAL BARGAINS,
TETTR I e AR DAVIE

l J40-acre farm, et V1
wood =oil, all

leounty, lowa LLavs wel

tillable, fine improvements, F {9 per
lacre $00-acre farm, 1 mile of good
‘!n\\n, Wayne county latys  perfect
| Best cor farm in Iowa H ucres in
corn. Every foot of it tillable Fine
improvements, $100  per acre Easy
terms.  258h-acre farm, near town, De-
fcatur county T.ivs fine, good soil, no
waste, well improved, $190 per acre
| Basy terms, The crops on these three
| farms will speak for themaelves The)
lare our three best bargalns and are
| golng to move quick Dupre & Son,
Toliedo, lowa

i WISCONSIN LANDS.

Richest undeveloped land cn the con-
| tinent. 500,000 acres Round Lake, Wis,
farm lands thrown on the market at a
|nu-rc- fraction of future value. The
| choleest, ated In Sawyer County,
:g-)ln.: at $6.50 to $20 an acre on long
E(in]-'. Settlers and investors who act
| quickly, sure to make big money. Re-
member, this land is equal In produc-

lo¢

_.|tive capacity to lowa or lllinois land | Boyd Transfer Company, Minneapells

that sells for $100 to $150 per acre

Battin |

|
|
!
1

.IA To

|1f you have land or anything else te

RS
. Redwood and
it e and let us
show vou the best crops of corn, wheat,
it bhar! and flax of any section
W have a large lst of
f that wo are offer=
to 860 acre, any
! vill make the buyer 8
| nron $10 per acre bhefore
winter If vou can't come now, write
us <tating what «ize farm you want and
' nd you the descrip-
hargains. Bone
Tracy, Minn.

Bumper crops ty Lyor

LR G

per

& Barvilett

MISSOURI LANDS.

20,000 acres =outheast Missour! land,
on rail Five large ditches just
mmpleted. Deop fertile soll. Wi sell
0 acres and up. Price $16 and up per
mostly $16 Terms 3§ cash, bal-
e practically your own time, 8 per

t. Seo this land hefore buying else-
(wi We own this land; write us
ffor full particulars Star Ranch and
lvyville, Mo,

I

‘
whers

npany, N

TO RENT.
Rent  IMurnished rooms for light
cheeping. 212 South Center,

|
|
I -

To

| s
To Rent—Four furnished eor uﬁturn-
lewl rooms  in modern house, 601

Fa 'h ‘11 strest

To Rent—I'ive rooms furnished for
0y Second ave

yonselieening South

Rent—Front  office ..-r lving

J \West Main street. W, A,

For

1IN OVer

offlce rooms
wlso  furnished
‘Phone 583.

furnished

i To Rent—Tw , small
) W Mualn,
501 West Malr

moddern
Conter

Rent—"Tw
09 South
To Rent—A soction farm In

Alao Hhalf section farm for

(0 » ha fine farms for

Lle 1o particualars address Thomas'

H ) Wesley, lowa
To Rent
the towrn

Helnz
Rent—I"ur
entlemen
nvenue

Hancock
wunt

e

ok store ‘miiﬁm.
Inquire of Rich~

v, Towa,
To ixhed room for one or
W Modern. 202 North

11 st

Rent—\ store room at feed
rd. 110 East ;ood location
Krovery G A Schick

Church

TO TRADE.,

To Trade—A cholee
| int Minng

quarter in Lin-
near Jowa;
150 acres In
Ve, ete, 2% miles
Wil take as

10 acre tract adloin-
rood  towr Oliver Olson,

| owner ToGrand, [owa

et
—

TO EXCHANGE.

For Exchange—$15.000 stock of hard-
\ : [lowa farm $5,000 stock
and !mplements Want

Dulb're & Son, Toledo,

Wt
£ mIardnnre
I 160 acres
i N

3 toST- S
| Lost-—-Palr of ved L;I&.I-"" in hlack

sather Case, vtween Central shops
Finder loave at

1 107 South Center

oftice,

this

Lost—ILeather hand bag contalning
pocketbook and other articles. Return
o this office Iteward

: MISCELLANEOUS. >

Miss Anna Carter, Albion, 70:;.. is

exclusive agent for the Bennett Porte

ihle typewriter for Marshati county, -
Towi. Address all orders to her, Price

LAY

of junk and brass und hides at Meax
Gervieh's residence, %15 East Maln

trect Mrs Anna Gervick

e
Southwest Towa !s a fertlile fleld tor
man with anything to sell that
has merit, It Is thickly populated and
prosperous Seventy-five thousand peos
ple in southwest lowa read the Aally
Nanpareil It Is the great want ad
medium of this section. It is knowms
far and wide as a producer of results,

the

| well or trade, get In touch with south«
west Towa thra the Nonparell. Wrelte
ror our special offer. Nonparell, Coun-
cli Blufrs, Towa.

' CUT RATE SHIPPING.

[bz‘u_:—;ntes on hcusehold goods &8
Pacifics coast and other points. BSue
perior service at reduced rates. Tha

Minn.




