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Itch Horrors 

Stopped Short 
Eczema, Salt Rheum, Barber's Itch, 

Carbuncles, Boils, Stings and Every 
Form of Skin Eruption Cured by 

Astonishing Discovery. 

One Application of a Marvel of Nature 
Will Make You Throb Wit' 

Joyful Relief. 

Pi " » 

Ihe Girl 
and the 

The astonishing cures by Cuticlay, 
the Mexican clay or dry. powdered vol
canic mud are extraordinary. It cured 
the Rev. Thomas Moreschine, lit, Car-
mel church, at Denver, Colo., of severe 
eczema. W. A. McSwiggins, 105 Whip
ple street, Chicago, cured eczema on his 
hands, also a sore finger and a car
buncle on his arm. Dwight Brown of 
the Chicago Department of Supplies, 
had a sore on his face and for years 
was in dread of cancer. Couldn't get 
anything to even relieve It. Two ap
plications of this astonishing Cuticlay 
cured it. 

Tou can get a good sized can of 
Cuticlay at almost any drug store for 
BO cents and it is worth a whole car
load of anything else. Try it. No mat
ter what skin trouble you have try 
Cuticlay. It draws out and absorbs the 
poison, forms a protective scale on any 
sore spot, prevents spread of the in-
fccted part, instantly relieves all itch
ing, enables new, pink skin to quickly 
grow and the cure is quick and com
plete. It is a natural substance mined 
in the deep earth and ground to a fine, 
dry powder. Nothing Is added, nothing 
taken from it—you get it in all it3 
wonderful, natural state and you will 
simply be astonished at the marvel
ous way in which it quickly acts and 
at the instant relief. 

You can get a large can of Cuticlay 
at any drug store for 50 cents, or will 
be mailed upon receipt of price. If 
you wish to first demonstrate what the 
wonderful Cuticlay will do for you, up
on the receipt of 6 cents in stamps to 
pay cost of packing, etc., we will mail 
you a large trial package. The Cuticlay 
Company, Chicago, 111. 

It is sold and highly recommended in 
by McBride & Will, Elder Drug Com
pany and C. J. Lander. 
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Tuesday, September 20 
Good returning on any train within 
thirty days. • i. 
Indianapolis, Ind $5.00 
Cincinnati, 0 7.00 
Columbus, 0 7.50 
Louisville, Ky 7.00 
Toledo, O 7.50 
Dayton, 0 7.00 

And return from Peoria. 

Cheap rates to intermediate points. 
Trains leave Peoria 7:03 a. m., 12 noon | 
and 9 p. m. Thru sleepers on night 
trains. Berth rate $1. 

For further information, address 

H. BERTERMANN, G. A. P. D. 

No. 325 Main St., Peoria, 111. 

YOUR WORD IS GOOD WITH US 

We don't ask 3-ou to sign your name 
to any specially worded order blank 
or contract. We simply ship you an 
engine upon your request by letter or 
by postal card for you to use 30 days 
FREE, and if it is not satisfactory we 
will pay freight both ways. There are 
no strings tied to the free trial of the 
Gade. 

Ask us why we use 1-3 LESS GAS
OLENE than other makes. Our won
derful invention has revolutionized gas 
engine construction. We use no water 
or fans in cooling. 

GADE BROS. MFG. CO. 
100 Main, IOWA FALLS. IOWA. 

A Florida Home 
Of ten or forty acres will make you a 
rich man in less than ten years. Fine 
climate, rich soil. Orange groves and 
truck farms surround the tract I have 
for sale in De Soto county, Florida, on 
monthly payments, $10. Cash will give 
you possession of land that will make 
th? remaining payments. No interest, 
no taxes, no fees; $25 per acre. See me 
at once; sickness or death provided 
for in our contract payments. 

J O H N  C O B U R N  
25 West Main Street. 

iiaWaajnia n'aysntTti 

Simkins 4 Estel 
FUNERAL DIRECTORS 

Licensed Embalmers 
216-218 
EA8T MAIN. 

AMBULANCE 
SERVICE 

BUCKLEY SHIRT AND UNDERWFAR CO. 

Garments Made to Order 
J. W. STEWART, 

Local Representative, 
Phone No. 1197 Yellow. 

' 406 WMt Stat# Street. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Number Threo Forty-One. 
When Orme was aroused by the 

ringing of his telephone bell the next 
morning and beard the clerk's voice 
saying over the wire, "Eight o'clock, 
sir," it seemed as If he had been 
asleep but a few minutes. 

During breakfast he reviewed the 
events of the preceding evening. 
Strange and varied though they had 
been, his thoughts chiefly turned to 
the girl herself, and he shaped all his 
plans with the Idea of pleasing her. 
The work he had set for himself was 
to get the envelope and deliver it to 
the girl. This plan Involved the find
ing of the man who had escaped from 
the tree. 

The search was not so nearly blind 
as it would have been If Orme had 
not found that folded slip of paper 
In Maku's pocket. The address, 
"three forty-one North Parker street," 
was unquestionably the destination at 
which Maku had expected to meet 
friends. 

To North Parker street, then, Orme 
prepared to go. Much as he longed to 
see the girl again, he was glad that 
they were not to make this adventure 
together, for the reputation of North 
Parker street was unsavory. 

Orme found hia way readily enough. 
There was not far to go, and he pre
ferred to walk. But before he reached 
his destination he remembered that h« 
had promised Alcatrante and Porito"1 

to meet them at his apartment at ten? 
o'clock. 

His obligation to the two South 
Americans seemed slight, now that 
the bill. had passed from his hands 
and that he knew the nature of Porl-
tol's actions. Nevertheless, he was a 
man of his word, and he hurried back 
to the Pere Marquette, for the hour 
was close to ten. He was Influenced 
to some extent by the thought that 
Poritol and Alcatrante, on learning 
how he bad been robbed of the bill, 
might unwittingly give him a further 
clue. 

No one had called for him. He 
waited till ten minutes past the hour 
before he concluded that he had ful
filled his part of the bargain with 
them. Though he did not understand 
it, he attached no especial significance 
to their failure to appear. 

Once again he went to North Parker 
street. Three forty-one proved to b» 
a notion shop. Through the win
dow ho saw. a stout woman- reading a 
newspaper behind the counter. When 
he entered she laid the paper1 aside 
and arose languidly, aa though cus
tomers were rather a nuisance than a 
blessing. She was forty, but not fair. 

Orme asked to see a set of studs. 
She drew a box from a show case and 
spread the assortment before him. 

He selected a set and paid her, offer
ing a ten-dollar bill. She turned to a 
cash register and made change— 
which included a five-dollar bill. 

Orme could hardly believe his ayes. 
The bill whloh she placed In his-hand 
bore the written words: "Remember 
person you pay this to." 

He turned It over. In the corner 
was a familiar set of abbreviations. 
There was no doubt about it. The 
bill was the same which had been 
taken from him, and which he had last 
seen In the possession of Maku. 

What an insistent piece of green pa
per that marked bill was! It had 
started him on this remarkable series 
of adventures. It had Introduced ex
citable little Poritol and the suave 
Alcatrante to his apartment. It had 
made him the victim of the attack by 
the two Japanese. It had brought 
the girl Into his life. And now it 
came again into his possession just 
at the moment to prove that he was 
on ..the right track in his search for 
Maku and the man who had the pa
pers. The queerest coincidence was 
that the bill would never have come 
into his possession at all had it not 
been for his first meeting with the 
girl—who at that very time was her
self searching for it. The rubbing of 
his hat against the wheel of her car 
—on so little thing as that had hinged 
the events followed. 

"This Is strange," Orme addressed 
the woman. 

"It doesn't hurt It any," said th» 
woman, Indifferently. 

"I know that. But it's a curious 
thing just the same." 

The woman raised her shoulders 
slightly, and began to put. away the 
stock she had taken out for Orme's 
benefit. 

"Who paid this to you?" persisted 
Orme. 

"How should I remember? I can't 
keep track of all the persons that 
come in the store during the day." 

"But I should think that anything 
so queer as this—" He saw that he 
could get nothing from her except by 
arnoylng her. 

The woman glared. "What you a 
botherin' about? Why don't you leave 
well enough alone?" 

Orme smiled. "Tell me one thing," 
he said, "do you know a Japanese that 
lives hereabouts?" 

"Oh," said the woman, "so you're 
one of the gentlemen he was expeotin', 
eh? Well, it's the front fiat, twe 
flights up." 

"Thank you," said Orme. He walked 
out to the street, whence a backward 
glance,showed him the woman agate 

& ... 

concealed In her newspaper. 
At one side of the shop he found the 

entrance to a flight of stairs which led 
to the floors above. In the little hall
way, Just before the narrow ascent be
gan, was a row of electric buttons and 
names, and under each ef them a mall 
box. "3a" had a card on which was 
printed: 
"Arima, Teacher of Original Kana 

Jiu-Jitsu." 
Should he go boldly up and present 

himself as a prospective pupil? If 
Arima were the one who had so ef
fectively thrown him the night before 
he would certainly remember the man 
he had thrown and would promptly 
be on his guard. Also, the woman in 
the shop had said, "you are one of the 
gentlemen he was expectin'." Others 
were coming. 

Prudence suggested that he con
ceal himself in an entry across the 
street and keep an eye out for the 
persons who were coming to visit Ari
ma. He assumed that their coming 
had something to do with the stolen 
paper. But he had no way of know
ing who the athlete's guests would bew 
There might be no one among them 
whom he could recognize. And even 
if he saw them all go in, how would 
his own purpose be served by merely 
watching them? In time, no doubt, 
they would all come out again, and 
one of them would have the papers in 
his possession, and Orme would not 
know which one. 

For all he was aware, some of the 
guests had already arrived. They 
might even now be gathering with 
eager eyes about the unfolded docu
ments. No, Orme realized that his 
place was not on the sidewalk. By 
some means he must get where ho 
could discover what was going on in 
the front flat on the third floor. Stand
ing where he now was there was mo
mentary danger of being discovered 
by persons who would guess why he 
was there. Maku might come. 

Orme looked to see who lived lit 
"4a," the flat above the Japanese. The 
card bore the name: 
"Madam Alia, Clairvoyant and Trance 

Medium." 
"I think I will have my fortune 

told," muttered Orme, as he pressed 
Madam Alla's bell and started up the 
stairs. 

At the top of the second flight he 
looked to the entrance of the front 
apartment. It had a large square of 
ground glpss, with the name "Arima" 
in black letters. He continued up
ward another flight and presently 
found himself before two blank doors 
—one at the front and one a little 
at one side. The side door opened 
slowly in response to his knock. 

Before him stood a blowsy but not 
altogether unprepossessing woman of 

i middle years. She wore a cheap print 
j gown. A gipsy scarf was thrown over 
her head and shoulders, and her ears 

j held loop earrings. Her inquiring 
j glance at Orme was not unmixed with 
| suspicion. 
ji "Madam Aliaf" inquired Orme. 
j' She nodded and stood aside for him 
j to enter. He passed Into a cheap lit-
I tie reception hall whloh looked out on 
! 'the street, and then, at her silent 
I direction went through a door at one 
I side and found himself In the me
dium's sanctum. 

The one window gave on a dtmly 
lighted narrow space which apparently 
had been cut in from the back of the 
building. Through the dusty glass he 
could see the railing of a fire-escape 
platform, and cutting diagonally across 
the light, part of the stairs led to the 
platform above. There was a closed 
ioor, which apparently opened into the 
outer hall. In the room were dirty 
red hangings, two chairs, a couch, and 
* small square center table. 

Madam Alia had already seated her
self at the table and was shuffling a. 
pack of cards. "Fifty-cent reading?" 
she asked, as he took the chair oppo
site her. 

Orme nodded. His thoughts were on 
the window and the fire escape, and he 
hardly heard her monotonous sen
tences, though he obeyed mechanically 

I her instructions to cut and shuffle. 
| "Tou are about to engage in a new 

business," she was saying. "You will 
! be successful,, but there will be some 
| trouble about a dark man. Look out 

I for him. He talks fair, but he means 
! mischief.—There is a woman, too.— 
| T1 j man will try to prejudice her 
j against you." And all the time Orme 
! was saying to himself, "How can I per-
j suade her to let. me use the Are es-
j oape?" 

Suddenly be was conscious that the 
woman bad ceased speaking and was 

I running the cards through her fingers 
j and looking at him searchingly. "You 
j are not listening," she said, as he met 
| her gaze. 

He smiled apologetically 'T know— 
I was preoccupied." 

1 "I can't help you if you don't listen." 
Orme Inferred that she took pride 

In her work. He sighed, and looked 
grave. "I am afraid," he said slowly, 
"that my case is too serious for the 
cards." 

She brightened. "You'd ought to 
have a trance-reading—two dollars." 

"I'd take any kind of reading that 
would help me, but I'm afraid the situ
ation Is too d LSI cult." 

"Then why did you come?" Again 
the look of euaploion. 

."I cam# b«ea«se you could Sfflp me, 

'You Seem to Be Acquainted 
Your Neighbor, After All." 

With 

but not "by a reaamg-
"What do you mean?" Plainly she 

was frightened. "I don't put people 
away. That's out of my line. Hon
est!" 

"Do I look as if I wanted anything 
crooked done?" Orme smiled. 

"It's hard to tell what folks want," 
she muttered. "You'ro a fly-cop, aren't 
you?" 

"What makes you think that?" 
"The way you been sizing things up*. 

You aren't going to do anything, are 
you? I pay regular for my protection 
every month—five dollars—and I work 
hard to get it, too." 

Orme hesitated. He had known at 
the outset that he was of a class dif
ferent from the ordinary run of her 
clients. The difference undoubtedly 
had both puzzled and frightened her. 
He might disabuse her of the notion 
that he had anything to do with the 
police, but her misapprehension was 
an advantage that he was loath to lose. 
Fearing him, she might grant any fa
vor. 

"Now, listen to me," he said at last. 
"I don't mean you any harm, but I 
want you to answer a few questions." 

She eyed him furtively. 
"Do you know the in the flat 

below?" he demanded. 
"Mr. Arima? No. He's a Jap. I see 

him in the halls sometimes, but I don't 
do no more than bow, like jiny neigh
bor." 

"He's noisy, Isn't he?" 
"Only when he has pupils. But he 

goes out to do most of his teaching. Is 
he wanted?" 

"Not exactly. Now look here. I be
lieve youlre a well-meaning woman. 
Co you make a good thing out of this 
business?" 

"Fair." She smiled faintly. "I ain't 
been In Chicago long, and it takes time 
to work up a good trade. I got a 
daughter to bring up. She's with 
friends. She don't know anything 
about what I do for a living." 

"Well," said Orme, "I'm going to 
give you five dollars toward educating 
your girl." 

He took a bill from his pocket book 
and handed it to her. She accepted 
it with a deprecating glance and a 
smile that was tinged with pathetic 
coquetry. Then she looked at It 
strangely. "What's the writing?" she 
asked. 

Orme started. He had given her the 
| marked five-dollar bill. "I didn't mean 

j to give you that one,** he said, taking 
i it from her fingers. 
! She stared at him. 'Is It fony?" 
! "No—but I want it. Here's an
other." As he took a fresh bill from 

I his pocketbook he discovered to his 
j surprise that the marked bill, together 
with the few dollars in change he had 

! ycelved after his purchase in the 
shop below, was all that he now had 

i left in his pocket. He remembered 
; that he had intended to draw on his 
funds that morning. His departure 
from New York had been hurried, and 

• he had come away with little ready 
• cash. 
' Madam Alia slipped the bill into her 
| bosom and waited. She knew well 

enough that her visitor had some de
mand to make. 

"Now," said Orme, "I am going to 
us9 your Are escape for a little while." 

The woman nodded. 
"I want you to keep all visitors out," 

he continued. "Don't answer the bell. 
j I may want to come back this way 
j quick." 
I "This is straight business. Isn't it? 
! I dqn:t want to get into no trouble." 
' "Absolutely straight," said Orme. 
| "All you have to do Is to leave your 
: window open and keep quiet." 
I "You can count on me," she said. 
; "Perhaps you know all about the place 
down there, but if you don't, I'll tell 

i you that the fire escape leads into his 
reception room." 

i Orme smiled. "You seem to be ao 
! quainted with your neighbor, after. 
; all?" 
j "I've come np the stairs when his 
| door was open." 

"Does he seem to be pretty busy 
I with his teachings?" 
j "Evenings, he is. And some come in 
; the afternoon. [ always know, because a Break For Liberty 
! they thud on the floor so when they] from ktomaoli. iivw ami kidney trouble 

ir he could reach that table and" Con
ceal himself beneath it, bis position 
would be better. 

And now he suddenly remembered 
that the outline of his head would be 
visible against the outer light to 
anyone within. The room seemed to 
be empty, but—at that instant ho 
heard a door open. He drew his head 
up. Some one was moving about the 
room. 

The steps went here and there. 
Chairs were shifted, to Judge from the 
sound. But evidently there was only 
one person, for Orme could hoar no 
voloes. He decided that Arima was 
preparing for visitors. 

Again he heard a door open and 
close. Had Arima gone out, or had 

Zephyr Flour1 

Fresh from the Mills 
Local grocers, named below, have just re

ceived a fresh shipment of Zephyr Flour, the 
finest and only guaranteed flour in the world. 

Every housewife should take advantage of 
this splendid opportunity. Order a sack from 
your grocer today. ,,-*•»:# 

Get a 48-pound sack—use halt of it if it 
doesn't make the greatest number of loaves of 
bread of any flour you ever used, return the re-| 
maining half a sack and get all your money backl 

>1 

Flour 
is made from the famous Kansas hard wheat, whict. produces the highest 

"rUple°.UcaU"l£S «B. - *•> «*• 
• ff.? xir«0.r . -V o! .resh-^m. 

the-mills Zephyr Flour today of the following: 
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o-V * 
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some other person entered? Orme 
waited a moment, listening; no sound 
came from within. He lowered his 
head and peered. The room was 
empty. 

Arima might return at any moment, 
but the chance had to bo taken. 
Quickly, silently. Orme descended to 
the platform, slid over the sill and tip
toed over to the table. Another in
stant and ho was under the cover. 

(To Be Continued.) 

PAYS $10,000 FOR HER CHILD. 

Indiana Woman Buys Possession of 
Boy Given Father on Divorce. 

Kl Paso, Tex., Sept. S.—Paying $10,-
000 for possession of her 9-year-old 
hoy, Alexander I-Yrdinand Brunschwlp. 
Mrs. "William Eichol. formerly the wife 
of Felix Brunsehwiir, has established a 
new record for divorce court proceed
ings here. The eonrt decree at thr> 
time tho divorce was granted in 1907 
gavo Mrs. Kichel possession of the boy 
two months each year, tho carrying 
out of which required the father to 
send the boy from Paris, where he was 
making his home, once each year. I'or 
a consideration of $10,000 an agreement 
was made with the father giving the 
mother possession of the boy tintil h>> 
Is 14 years old. Mrs. I-.icliel, accom
panied by her son, left f>>r Chicago as 
soon as the decree was issued, and 
from there will go to her homo in 
Evansville, Ind. 

"Can be depended upon" is an ex
pression we all like to hear, and when 
it is used in connection with Cham
berlain's Colic Cholera and Diarrhoea 
Hemedy it means that it never fails 
to cure diarrhoea, dysentery or bowel 
complaints. It is pleasant to tako and 
equally valuable for children and 
adults. Sold by all dealers. 

Storm Lake Burglar 10 Years Old. 
Storm ly.'ike, Sept. S.—Kor some time 

past a succession of petty thefts have 
annoyed the people here. Huslness 
houses and residences were broken into 
and small amounts of money and goods 
taken. Tuesday morning a suspected 
youngster was followed and watched 
while making attempts to enter two or 
three places. When nabbed he con
fessed to all the previous enterlngs and 
larcenies. The boy, who is but little 
more than 10 years old, has been be
fore convicted of various pill'erings 
and was under probation. He will now. 
without doubt, be sent to the indus
trial school at ICIdora. 

to be away 

wrestle. 
"And mornings?" 
"He generally seems 

mornings." 
"I fancy he's what you'd call a noisy 

neighbor,* said Orme. 
"Oh, I don't mind. 

Is made when a LTi cent box of Dr. 
I King's Xow Life Pills is bought. Mc-
j Bride & Will Drug Company. 

Substitutes for Human Hair. 
So great is the demand in Germany 

There's more or i f01" human hair that many substitutes. 
less noise up here sometimes." She 
smiled frankly. "Spirits can make a 
lot of noise. I've known them to throw 
tables over and drag chairs all around 
the room." 

"Well"—Orine was not interested in 
spirits—"be sure you don't let any
body in here until I come back." 

Again she nodded. Then she went 
into the reception hall and he heard 
her push the bolt of the door. She did 

chiefly vegetable fibers, have been 1A> 
i troduced. 

CATARRH 
A SYSTEMIC BLOOD DISEASE 

i Catarrh is not merely an affection 
I of the mucous membranes; it is a 

A ^ i deep-seated blood disease in which the 
not return, but her steps seamed to | circulation and greater part of 
move into one of the other rooms. . tfae tem are involved. It is inore 

Orme went to the window, pushed It • commoniy manifested in the head, 
up, and climbed out on the fire escape, i nose an(j throat, because of the seusi-
He was glad to see that the wall across t;ve nature of these membranes, and 
the court was windowless. He might j a]so bccause they are more easily j 
bo observed from the buildings that i readied by irritating influences front J 

j the outside. The symptoms of Ca- I 
jtarrh, such as a tight feeling in the' 
head, nose stopped up, throat clogged j 
and dry, hacking cough, etc., show j 
that the tiny blood vessels of the mil- ' 
cous membranes arc badly congested \ 
and inflamed from the impurities in 
the circulation. To cure Catarrh per
manently the blood must be purified 

backed up from the next street, but 
they apparently belonged to a large 
storage loft or factory. There were no 

| Idld folk at the windows. 
The window of the room below was 

; open. This was in one sense an ad-
| vantage—and Orme blessed the Japa-

j nese athletes for their insistence on 
| fresh air; but on the other hand, it 
| made quietness essential. 

I Slowly ho let himself through the 
I opening in the platform and moved a 
I few steps down the ladder. Then he 
j crouched and peered through the dingy 
lace curtains that were swaying In the 
breeze. 

'ihe interior was dim, but Orme suo-
j ceeded in distinguishing the furniture. 
There were straw mats on the floor 
and several chairs stood about. At the 
opposite side of the room was a olosed 
door. From his knowledge of Madam 
Alla's apartment, Orme knew that this 
door opened into the hall of the build
ing, and the square gTound glass, with 
its revorsod letters of the athlete's 
name, told him that It was used as the 
chief entrance. Madam Alia preferred 
her clients to enter Into another roo:n. 

in the farther corner of the interior 
Orme saw a lvge SQuar* table, It was 
covered with a red print oloth, which 
frung o_ver.th» qjta&JMftE&.to ttAJ)49E> 

V ' 

and the system cleansed oi all un
healthy matter. Nothing equals 
S. S. S. for this purpose. It attacks 

the disease at its I 
head, goes down 
to the bottom of 
the trouble and 
makes a complete 
and lasting cure 
by PURIFYING 
the blood. Then 
t h e  i n f l a m e d ,  
membranes begin 

to lieal, the head is cleared, breathing 
becomes natural and easy, the throat 
is no longer clogged, and every un
pleasant symptom of the disease dis
appears. S. S. S. is the greatest of all 
blood purifiers, and for this reason is 
the most certain cure for Catarrh. 
Book on Catarrh and medical advice 
free to all who write. 
the ewjyx erEoiric oo., Atiuu, 

* 

E. E. Benedict, PeeK 

6 Company 

Bowaraock Mills and Power Co.j 
Lawrencs, Kaaaaa ~ 

til) ~ 

Tole<lo, Fuhlenrtorr Co.: Tama. .T P.. Tims & Son; C.ladbrook, I. U Blgolow; 
Traor, T.J. Tjeinbeck. H. W. Avery; Orundy <"<ntcr. Biwenlus & 
SausiT; N«»w Hartford. K. T. Durham; Wnvorly. 11. CJ. Shell; Kh<»ll Itoek. Fred 
I?. Witt; Dumont, ISeoknr Hros.: Prlstow. \V. A. Arnold: Allison, Stark & 
Isaacson: Clarksville, H. \V. Kitchan: Nashua. Kltohan ft liar kor; Arcdale. 
M. H. Palloy; Dougherty, MoAloon, S.Mheric At 'Martlnek: Hampton, Coonloy 
Grocery Co.; Oeneva. 11. «\ Clock & S>n; Nevada, I.. II. Proctor; Conrad, 
Whorrell & <"o.; Ames. A. I-. Chntnp'nn; Story -City. II. B. Urattobo & Co.; 
Koland. Iwrson Grocery Co.; McCallsburg, K. O. Dillon. 

All of tho dealers are located in Iowa. 

Baltimore and Ohio Railroad 
TO 

ATLANTIC CITY 
FOR THE 

44th National Encampment 
G' and Army of the Republic 

SEPTEMBER 19=24 

LOW EXCURSION FARES via tho historic battlefield route. 

LIBERAL STOPOVERS to visit tho various battlefields. 

SPECIAL TRAIN leaves Ch lea pro 10:00 A. M, Saturday. September 17, 
passing thru Harper's Kerry and along the historic Potomac 
Kiver In daylight. 

Write or call for full particulars. 

W. A. PRESTON 

TRAVELING PASSENGER AGENT, 

244 CLARK STREET CHICAGO 

-I 

iS 

d 

We Own and Offer 

FOR SALE 
On Very Liberal Terms 

157 ACRES 
Minerva Township 
Marshall County 

Iowa 
This will make somebody 

a good home 

Marshalltown 
State Bank 

T. W. CORAM, Auctioneer -j 
Stock and Farm Sales a Specialty N 

PHONE 1228 119 EAST MAIN STREET 

MARSHALLTOWN, IOWA s 
Saturday, S«pt. 10 at 1:30 I will sell at the auotion room 

and lot. This Rale Is tho market for any kind of gooda 
or stock you want to sell. Some household goods and 
young chickens now lie tod. Ust your stuff, horses, cat* 
tic, buggies or anything you have to sell. Now la 
time to aeU. 

I 


