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CHAPTER XIV.

Prisoners In the Dark. >

Orme’s hand still held her skirt.

“@irl!” he whispered.

“Yes. Are you hurt?”

Her voice came to him softly with
all its solicitude and gympathy. Sbe
knelt, to help him if need 2o, her
warm, supple hand rested gently on
his forehead. He could have remained
for a long time as he was, content with
her touch, but his good sense told him
that their safety demanded action.

*Not hurt at all,” he sald, and as
she withdrew her hand, he arose. "Al-
catrante caught me off guard,’” he ex-
phained.

“Yes, ] saw him. Tneresawasn’t'time
te warn you.”

*He has been dogging me for an
Rowr,” Orme continued. “I felt as
though he were sitting on my shoul-
ders, 4ko an Old Man of the Sea.”

“] know him of old,” she repHed.
#He is never to ‘be trusted.”

“But you—how did you happen:to be
tere, in the Rookery?”

“In the hope ofifinding you.”

“Finding me?”

“I called up the Pere Marquette
about five mimites ago, and the clerk
said that you had just been talking to
him on the wire, but that he didn’t
know where you were. Then I remem-
bered that you knew the Wallinghams,
and I came to Tom’s office to see if he
had any idea where you were. I was
on my way when I‘passed you in the
elevator.”

“Tom and Bessie are at Glenview,”
explained Orme.

“Yes, the girl at the {inquiry desk
told me. She went to get her hat to
leave for the night, and I slipped into
this chamber to wait for you.”

“And here we are,” Orme laughed—
#papers and all. But I wish it weren’t
go dark.”

Orme hunted his pockets
match. He found just one.

“I don't suppose, Girl, that you hap-
pen to have such e thing as a match?”

She laughed lightly.
no."”
“I have only one,” he said. “I'm

going to strike it, so that we can get
our bearings.” ’

He scratched the match on his sole.
The first precious moment of light he
permitted himself to look at her, fixing
her face in his mind as though he
were never to see it again. It Te-
joiced him to find that in that instant
her eyes also turned to his.

The interchange of looks was hard
for him to break. Only half the match
was gone before he turned from her,
but in that time he had asked and an-
swered so many unspoken questions—
questions which at the moment were
still little more than hopes and yearn-

| fngs. His heart was beating rapidly.
"It she had doubted him, she did not
doubt him now. If she had not under-
. atood his feeling for her, she must un-
derstand it now. And the look in her
own eyes—could he question ‘that it
was more than friendly? But the ne-
cessity of making the most of the light
forced him to forget for the moment
the tender presence of the girl who
filied his heart. He therefore employed
himself with a quick study of their sur-
roundings.

The chamber was about ten feet
square, and lined smoothly with white
tiling. It was designed to show the
ganitary construction of the Walling-
ham refrigerator. Orme remembered
how Tom had explained it all to him
on & previous visit to Chicago.

This was merely a storage chamber.
There was no connection with an ice-
chamber, and there were none of the
books and shelves which would make
it complete for its purpose. The only
appliance was the thermometer, the
colls of which were fitted in flush with
the tiling, near the door, and protected
by a close metal grating. As for the
door itself, its outline was a fine seam.
fThere was a handle.

As the match burned close to his
fingers, Orme pulled out his watch. It
'wns twenty-nine minutes past five.

i Darkness again,

Orme groped his way to the door and
tugged at the handle. The door would
pot open; built with air-tight nicety,
it did not budge in the least.

This was what Orme had expected.
e khuew tbat Alcatranle would have
shot the bolt. He knew, too, that Al-
catrante would be waiting in the cor-
ridor, to assure himself that the last
clerk left the office without freeing the
prisoner—that all the lights were out
and the office locked for the night.
Then he would depart, exulting that
the papers could not be delivered; and
in the morning Orme would be re-
leased.

But had Alcatrante realized that ths
chamber was air-tight? Surely he had
mot known that the girl was already
there. The air that might barely suf-
fice to keep one allve until rellet came
would not suffice for two.

There was not the least opening to
mdmit of ventilation. Even the places
where, In a practical refrigerator, con-
nection would be made with the ice-
chamber, were blocked up; for that

for a

matter, they were on that side.of the
chamber which was bullt close into the
corner of the office.

Orme drove his heel against the
wall. The tiles did not break. Then
he stepped back toward the middle of
the chamber.
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““wnera are you, Girl?” he asked.

“Here,” she answered, very near
him.

He reached out and found her hand,
and she did not withdraw it from his
clasp.

“The rascal has locked us In,” he
sald. “I'm afraid we shall have a long
wait.”

“Will it do any good to shout?”

“No one could hear us through these
walls. No, there’'s nothing to do but
remain quiet. But you needn’t stand,
Girl.”

He led her to the wall. Removing
his ccet, he folded it and placed it on
the floor for a cushion, and she seated
herself upon it. He remained standing
near by.

“The papers,” he said, “are in that
coat you are sitting on.”

He laughed, with a consclousness of
the grim and terrible humor of their
situation—which he hoped she had not
realized. Here they were, the hard-
sought papers in their possession, yet
they were helpless even to save their
own lives.

“I wish you would shout,” she said.

“Very well,” he said, and going over
to the door, he called out several
times with the full power of his lungs.
The sound, pent in that narrow room,
fairly crashed in their ears, but there
was no answer from without.

Then she sighed. “Oh, the irony of it!”
she exclaimed.

“l know.” He laughed. “But don't
give up, Girl. We'll deliver those pa-
pers vet."

lv. “Put tell me, how did you get the
vapers?”

non’s adventures.

‘“Why don’t you
asked.

“Why'’—he stammered—"I1—"

He had been so conscious of his
feeling toward her, so conscious of
the fact that the one woman in all the

sit down?"

him, that since he arran

her.
| stand.

She wished him to sit beside her, not

{ knowing that he felt the almost over-
| powering impulse to take her in his
iarms and crush her close to him. That
| desire would have been more easily
! controlled, had he not begun to believe
that she in some degree returned his
feeling for her. If they escaped from
this black prison, he would rest happy
i in the faith that her affection for him,
now, as he supposed so largely friend-
ly, would ripen into a glorious and
compelling love. But it would not be
right for him to presume—to take ad-
vantage of a moment in which she
might think that she cared for him more
| than she actuaily did. Then, too, he

necessity for an act which would make
| it best that she should not hold him
| too dear.
i she spoke again.

‘Do sit down,” she sald.
give you part of your coat.”

There was a tremulous note in her
laugh, but as he seated himself, she
spoke with great seriousness. ‘“When
two persons understand each other as
well as you and I,” she said, “and z=re
as near death as you and I, they need
inot be embarrassed by conventions.”

‘“We never have heen very con-
ventional with each other,” he replied,
shakily. Her shoulder was against
his. He could hear her breathing.

“Now tell me the rest of the story.”

“First I must change your notion
that we are near death.”

He could feel that she was looking
at him in the blackness. “Don’t you
think I know?” she whispered. “They
will not find us until tomorrow. There
isn’t air enough to last. I have known
it from the first.”

“Some one will open the door,” he
replied. ‘“We may have to stay here
quite a while, but—"

“No, my friend. There is no likell-
hood that it will be opened. The
clerks are leaving for the night.”

He was silent.

“So finish the story,” she went on.

“Finish the story!” That was all
that he could do.

“Finish the story!” His story and
hers—only just begun, and now to end
there in the dark.

But with a calmness as great as her
own, he proceeded to tell all that had
happened to him since he boarded the
electric car at Evanston and saw Maku
sitting within. She pressed his hand
gently when he described the trick by
which the Japanese had brought the
pursuit to an end. She laughed when
he came to the meeting with the de-
tective in his apartment. The episode
with Madam Alia he passed over
lightly, for part of it rankled now. Not
that he blamed himself foolishly; but
he wished that it had not happened.

“That woman did a fine thing,” said
the girl.

He went on to describe his efforts
to get free from Alcatrante.

“And you were under the table in
Arima’s room,” she exclaimed, when
he had finished.

“I was there; but I couldn't see
you, Girl. And you seemed to doubt
me."”

“To doubt you?”

“Don’t you remember? You sald

“I will

that no American had the papers; but

“Don’t do it agaln,” she said at last. l

“1 will not give up,” she said, grave- |

Orme began the story of the after- |

she |

world was locked in here alone with !
i ged her seat [
I'm Sorry-—= | he had not trusted himself to be near |,

And she did not seem to under-

already foresaw vaguely the possible |

So long he stood silent that !

;
!

' you added, ‘unless—'"

“Unless Walsh, the burglar, had
played a trick on Poritol and held the
true papers back. I went straight
from Arima’s to the jall and had an-
other talk with Walsh, He convinced
me that he knew nothing at all about
the papers. He seemed to think that
they were letters which Poritol wanted
for his own purposes.”

“Then you did not doubt me.” Glad
rellef was in his voice.
| “I have never doubted you,”
said, simply.

There was silence. Only their breath-
Ing and the ticking of Orme's watch
broke the stillness.

“I don't believe that Alcatrante knew
that this place was unventilated,” she
remarked at last.

“No; and he didn’t know that you
were here.”

“He thinks that you will be released
ln the morning, and that you will think
it wiser to make no charges. What
io you suppose his consclence will say
when he learns—"

“Gir], I simply can’'t belleve that
there is no hope for us.”

“What possible chance is there?”
Her voice was steady. ‘'‘The clerks
must all have gone by this time. We
can't make ourselves heard.”

“Still, I feel as though I should be
fghting with the door.”

“You can’t open it.”

“But some one of the clerks going
out may have seen that it was bolted.
Wouldn't he have pushed the bolt
back? I'm going to see.”

He groped to the door and tugged at
the handle. The door, for all the ef-
fect his effort had on it, might have
been a section of solid wall

“Come back,” she called.

He felt his way until his foot touched
the coat. As he let himself down be-
jyide her, his -.and brushed over her
laalr, and unconsciously she leaned
|toward him. He felt the pressure of
her shoulder against his side, and the
!touch sent a thrill through him. He
| 'leaned back against the wall
| stared Into the blackness with eyes
| that eaw only vislons of the happiness
that might have been.

“We mustn’'t make apy effort to
preak out,” she said. “It is useless.
;u:d every time we move about and
;tlmt much faster.”

“Yes,"” he sighed, “I suppose we can
| only sit here and wait.”

| “Do you know,” she said softly, “I
|am wondering why our situation does

sho

|not seem more terrible to me. It
i should, shouldn’t 1t?”

“I hardly think so,” he replied.
| “The relative importance of our

worldly affairs,” she went on dream-
{ly, “appears to change when one sees
that they are all to stop at once. They
recede into the background of the
{mind. What counts then is, oh, I don't
want to think of it! My father—he—"
 Her shoulders «100k for a moment un-

i

and |

|
|
|

|

tug at the door, it makes us breathe |

'took it and arranged it

| where it was.

—you have your own frlends, your in-
terests, Oh, I—"

“My interests are all
you,” he answered. “It {s I who am to
bdblame. I should have known what Al-
catrante would do."”

“You eouldn’'t know.
way—""

“I sent you up here to wait for me.
Then, when he and I came in, I turned
my back on him, like a blind fool.”

“No, no,” she protested,

“After all,” he said, “it was, per
haps, something that nefther you nor
I could foresee. No one s to blame.
Isn’t that the best view to take of 1t?"

Her cheek moved against his as she
Inclined her head.

“It may be selfish In meo.” he went
on, “but I can't feel unhappy—now.”

Her sobs had ceased, and she buried
her face in his shoulder.

There was no

“I love you, Girl,” he sald, brokenly. | her lips to his own.

“I don't expect you to care so much
for me—yet. But I must tell you what
[ feel. There Isn't—there {sn’'t any-
thing I wouldn’t do for you, Girl—and
be happy doing it."”

She did not speak, and for
time they sat in silence. Many emo-
tions were racing through him. His
happiness was almost a pain, for
came to him in this extremity when
there was no hope ahead. She had
not yielded herself, but she had not re-
sisted his embrace; even now her head
was on his shoulder. Indeed, he had
given her no chance to confess what
she might feel for him.

Nor would he give her that chance.
No, it was better that her love for him
—he knew now that in her heart she
must love him—it was better that 1t
should not be crystallized by definite
expression. For he had thought of a
way by which she, at least, might be
mved. With the faint possibility of

a long

rescue for them both, he hesitated to | C l S S i f i e

he was using that much more of the |

take the step. And yet every moment

it |

|
|

|
|

Hls mind cleared in a flash.
Need he doubt

Bah!
What a fool he was!

here—with | yor for an Instant? Need he question

what she would do when she found
that he was dead? And she would
know it quickly. This living pulsing
girl beside him loved him! She had
told him in every way except in words.
In life and in death they belonged to
each other.

They were one forever. They atill
lived, and while they lived they must
hope. And if bope falled, there still
would be love.

His pent-up emotions broke restraint
With unthinking swiftness, he threw
his arm over her and drew her tight to
him. His lips found bers in a long
kiss—clung in ecstasy for another, and
anpother.

Her arms went about his neck. He
felt as though her soul had passed from

“My lover!” she whispered. “I think
I have always cared."

“*Oh, Girl, Girl!" He could utter no
more.

With a faint sigh she sald: “I am
glad it Is to be together,” She sat up,
still holding his hand. "If it need be
at all,” she added, a new firmness In
her voice.

“If it need be at all!” Orme searched

his mind again for some promise of es- |
tape from this prison which had been !

o suddenly glorified for them. The

gmooth, unbreakable walls; the thin
seam of the door; the thermometer,

| Why had he not thought of it before?
!The thermometer!

air that might keep her alive through !

the night.

It would be only right to walt untfl

he was reasonably sure that all the
clerks In the office had gone. That
time could not be long now. DBut al-
peady the alr was bezinning to seem
close; it was not so easy to breathe as
it had been.

Gently putting her from him, he
said: “The air will last longer if we lie
down. The heart does not need much
blood, then.”

She did not answer, but moved from
her seat on his folded coat, and he
as a plllow,
and, finding her hand, showed her
IHe heard the rustle of

| her clothing as she adjusted herself on

the floor. She clung to his hand, while

| he still sat beside her.

‘der the strecs of sudden grief, but |

fshe quickly regained her control
“There, now,” she whispered, “I won't
do that.”

For a time they ezt in sllence. His
|that he could not fathkom; they pos-
sess=2d him completely, they destroyed,

“Now,” he said,

{ rather

With an exclamation, he leaped to
his feet,
“What is {t?” she cried.

“A chance! A small chance—but

|

otill & chauce!”

He found his way to the handle of
the door, which his first attempt at
escape had taught him was not con-
negted with the outer knob. Then he
located the covering which protected
the colls of tha thermometer.

Striking with his heel, he tried to
break the metal grating. It would not
yield. Again and again he threw his
welght into the blows, but without ef-
fect.

At laat hs remembered his pocket-
knife. Thrusting one end of it through
the grating, he prodded at the glass
coils within., There was & tinkling
sound. He had succeeded.

He groped his way back to the girl

and seated himself beside her. With
the confession of their love, A new
hope had sprung up in them. They

might still be freed, and, though the
alr was becoming stifiing, neither of
them belisved that a loy as great ns
theirs could be born to live but a few
bours.

For the hundredth time he was say- |

ifng: "l can't belleve that we have
known each other only one day.”
“And even now,” she mused, “you

don’'t know my nams. Do you want
me to tell you?"
“Not until you are ready.”
“Then walt. It wiil come

in due

form. Some one will say, ‘Mr. Orme,
Mliss ——"

“The name doesn't matter,” sald
Orme. “To me you will always be just
—QGirl"

The joyous raoments rushed Dby
She had cropt close to him again, and
with her head on his shoulder, was
saying: “There {8 so much for us to
tell each other.”

“There scewms to be only one thing to

say now.” He kissed her tenderly. " |

“Oh, but there is much more.”

“Where shall we begin?” asked
Orme.

“Well, to be.matterof-fact, do you
live tn Chicago?

*“No, dear. 1 llve In New York"

“1 dldn't even know that,” she whis«
pored. “And about me. Our family
home has been in ene of the suburbs
here since I was a small girl. For sav-
oral yeurs I was sent east to scheol,
and after that I went abroad with
some frionds. And since then—"

“It can't he so very long,” he whis-
pored, “though you speak as though it
wera decades

“It {s six years. Since then mn»n
father and 1 have apent our winters in
the east, coming back home for the
summers. Just think how much youw
are learning about me!"

“irme lifted her haud to bis lips

(T'o Be Continued )

Valuable Assistance.

Children always love to have a
“finger In the ple” and to help with
whatever {s golng on. When mother
or nurse doea everything for them
they are deprived of a great deal of
pleasure and will not be so well fitted
to struggle for themselves when the
time comes as they would have been
{f they had been accustomed to do
things for themselves. They sahould
he encouraged to be useful and to as-
pist with any preparations that may
bo golng on.
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cheerfully, “I am |

going to find out what time it is, by |

breaking the crystal of my watch.
I've seen blind men tcll the time by
feeling the dlal.”

1iis watch was an old bunting-case
which had belonged to his father. He
opened it and cracked the crystal with
his pocketknife. As nearly as he could

| determine by the sense of touch it was

wn whirling thoughts were of a sort 1

|
!lcemlngly. all power of analysis, they |

| aade him dumb;

|
|
[
|
|
|
|
|
|

| “Try to Take a Different View, Girl.”

’gled inextricably in the blended
! pressions of possession and loss.
' “But you,” she said at last, “is youz
father living?”

“No,” he replied.

“And your mother?” she faltered.

“She has been dead
And I have no brothers or sisters.”

“My mother died when I was a lit-
tle child,” she mused.
to me much more awful then than it
does now.”

“It is always more awful to those
who are left than to those who go,” he
sald. “But don't think of that yet.”

“We must think of it,”” she insisted.

He did not answer.

“You don’t wish to die, do you?" she
demanded.

“No; and I don’t wish you to die.
Try to take a different view, Girl. We
really have a chance of getting out.”

“How?”

“Some one may come."

“Not at all likely,” she sighed.

“But a chance is a chance, Gir},

im

dear.”

“Oh!” she cried, suddenly. “To think
that I have brought you to this! That
what you thought would be a little fa-
vor io me has brought you io deaiin”

She began to sob convulsively.

It was as though for the first time
she realized her responsibility for his
life; as though her confidence in her
complete understanding of him had
disappeared and he was agalin a stran-
coolly led to the edge of life with
her.

*“Don’t, Girl—dont!” he commanded.

Her self-blame was terrible to him.
But she could not check her grief, and
finally, hardly knowing what he did, he
put his arm around her and drew her
closer to him. Her tear-wet cheek
touched his. She removed her hat, and
her hair brushed his forehead.

“Girl, Girl!” he whispered, “don’t you
Imow?—Don't you understand? If
chance had not kept us together, I
would have followed you until I won
you. From the moment I saw you, I
have had no thought that was not
bound up with you.”

“But think what I have done to
you!” she sobbed. “I mever raalixed

that there was this danger. . Ard you

and they were tan- |

many years. |
Y Years. | pis face.

“Death seemed ;

ger to her—a stranger whom she had |

seven o'clock. Bessie Wallingham
would be wondering by this time why
he had broken an engagement with her
for the second time that day.

“There is one thing more to do,” he
said. “It is seven o'clock; I don't know
how much longer we shall be able to
breathe easily, and I am going to write
& note which will explain matters to

| the persons who find us—if we should

not happen to be able to tell them."”
Laboriously he penciled on the back
of an old envelope the explanation of
their presence there, making a com-
plete and careful charge against Alca-
trante. He laid the message on the

i floor.

On second thought, he picked it up

again and put it in his pocket, for if |

In that event its
discovery would possibly bring an ex-
posure of facts which the girl and her
father would not care

| closed.

A faint whisper from the girl.
“What, is 1t?” he

| tenderly for her answer.

.‘
|
i
|
|
.
|

I

“You must lie down, toco.”

He began to move. away, as If to
obey her.
“No,” she whispered—"here. I want

you near me."”

Slowly he reclined and laid his head
on the coat. Her warm breath was on
He felt for her hand, and
found it held tightly to his.

His own mind was still
doubts as to the best course.
he put himself out of the way that she
might live? The sacrifice might prove
unnecessary. Rescue might come when
it was too late for him, yet not too
late, if he did not hurry his own end.
And if she truly loved him and knew
that she loved him, such an act on his
part would leave her a terrible grief
which time would harly cure.

He tried to analyze their situation
more clearly, to throw new light on his
duty. The clerks must all have gone
by now. There would be a visit or two
from a night watchman, perhaps, but
there was scarcely one chance In a
hundred that he would unbolt the
door.

The air was vitiating rapidly; they
could not both live through the night.
But—if she loved him as he loved her,
she would be happier to die with him
than to live at the cost of his life.

He pictured for himself again that
last look of her face; its beauty, its
strength, its sweet sympathy. He
geemed to see the stray wisp of halr
that had found its way down upon her
cheek. Her perfect lips—how well he
remembered!—were the unopened
buds of pure womanly passion.

After all, whether she loved him or
not, there would still be much in life
for her. s

Time would cure her sorrow. There
would be many claims upon her, and
she would sooner or later resume her
normal activities,

lowly he disengaged his hand from
her clinging fingera. In his other hand
he still held his pocketknife. To open
a vein in his wrist would take but a
moment. His life would well away,
there on the tiles.

She would think he was asleep; and
then she herself would drift away into
unconscivusness which would be bro-
ken only after the door was opened in
thg morning.

torn with

. by any chance they should be rescued, !
. he might forget it.

to have dis- |-

asked, bending

Should |

|
|

|

|

|
|
|
|
\
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HELP WANTEO—FLMALF. ;pr\por!.\' or western land, thirty-on
Wanted—I.adies to learn feature re- ';‘r"‘ 3"-") ”'.”‘"f ."“."'!‘ ';" town Ad
shaping, chiropody, scalp, ete. N. Y. '_""‘.\,",',,‘" care this office
diploma, improved chiropody and xn.‘nl-‘ For Sale—160 acra farm in high state
icuring ins't Address Physician, | of productiveness: hulldings nrst class,
Times-Republican, ‘l.u'g-- and commodious; an abundance
o f ‘nte 00 O ' rket il
Wanted —Vegetable woman at Robb's ! o 5 \_"";"’"; .I(a..-:‘ d 'I"- !":_‘l‘ U ey
:.-«:m:r:!r'. BRANSERS S : 3 _"_,; o low for the quality i eadeaa
T Wanted — Middle-aged women at | show e G I e
Meeker Laundry Company. Good wiage o Rhodes, lowa
,‘.‘_'.m,l{“_”"hl'. "h““,__ e S IR For Sale—Iurm of 79 acres, well I
Wanted—Girls at Palace laundry. proveds $120 per acre: five miles south
= = -~ — —~jof tow: I 1 Valg Mo 1 wi
BUSINESS CPPORTUNITY, rural 6
" Wanted—Agents: if you are earning| -'F'o;-—‘S.:'\Ie——H boner kK and grain
less than $36 a week send for our latest | e o T Tota Tt B
proposition. Particuiars free Nelson | | SuHiy Towa ik dnass. Box 87 Dantor
Supply Company, 532 Dearborn avenue, | o
Chicago, Il - - -
= 3 —— Ep s "_‘ For Sale 2 Shncres 4t
T FOR SALE—MISCELLANEQUS. Marshalltows i be divided  into
- - —— "r‘u'l\--f a0 168 1 2 \
For Salo—-\'!n'v-r talking n'-""’”""- U137 M. Hughes, 2139 W Gra A\
| records, $23 Phone 818 yvellow. __‘ Deas XToihé TN i
For Sale—Ilouschold goods, 625 Wes? ! " For Salo—A W i L 200 ~
Nevada, I','“m e T from State Coenter L
" For Sale—Model 1 Buick, new tir »_'i_-_’__“ ‘_" ! State ( ! C i
top, wind shield, gas lamps, & passen- | For Sale—ti Y 618 . YIn
ger, fine condition, $450 Modet F | Marshalltown 6 miles Groeen
Cadillac, top, & passenger, tine shape, | Arauntain. §31256 per o . G\
$275; Four cylinder runabout, running | jace, Marshalltown, Iowa
order, $175 Two cylinder runabout,
good condition, 15 h. p., $150. Address For Sale—A """A §0-acro fa vith
Lawn City Garage, Cedar alls, Towa iprovenient e mille .
the i ! \Y | .
For Sale—IL.irge sized Cole’s  Hot $125 ronere Wil g g0
Blast heater, 107 North Jenter street A J Whitr 27 Woest Stite
Public auction. Look for my sale in | ®'rect, Marshalltow Phone 549
other columnus of this paper. N. B.| For Sale—Westendorf farm  of 240
Meade. lacerea In Jefferson township, one mile
—?-o—r-S.;:—I;I‘:' pine kindling at New | euast ind ane mille south of Vuan Cleve (|
Masonle Temple Bullding and two miles we ind one mile sonth
For Sale —Cabbage and green toma-| of Haverhill  Offers A for sale to divide
tors Cabbage cracked heads, half {an estate. J. ¢ Goodmun, State Center,
Iprice. 704 Bromley street, Towna
" For Sale—Ilousehold goods. (heap | For Sale—Iowa lands In  Howard
209% West Main county, $50 to $40 per acre Large list
—Ec;;—.5l1°"‘-\'"“'—“'h“" sowing ma- nr.x x\--‘»if-~t" Address  Spaulding &
chine. ‘Must be sold before Sept, I :’ Donnell, K ‘”f‘- lowa A
1404 West Linn Street, For Sale—Improved lowa furms from
" For Sale—\Vaste feed at canning fac- 23 o "_'”f""‘ periacre W. O, T. Olason,
tory. A No. 1 feed for dalry stock or Riceville, Jowa
hogs, Western Grocery Mills canning For Sale—lowa farm On
department, best Improved 160 acre farms .
= =TS ttled, grove, finoe bhulldings, 13 e of
For Sale—Om easy payments, bar fix- p
2 ' Havelock, lowa. D). H r, Clarl
tures, now and second hand billiard S
'nnd pool tables, bllllard and bowling s SRl
supplies. We lead In cheap prices. The For Sale—Chenp to «ottle an estate
Brunswick-Baike-Collsnder CUimpany. ) 570 ucres.  est farm land o Prankil
Marshalltown, Iowa. county, lowa; Improved; 1
= e T S | /RO VTSR O U TR NV EI SR WL
LIVESTOCK—HORSES, ETC. son Blvd., Chicago
For Sale—Horse and buggy. 403 For Sale—Towa land; 210 acres good
West State street. !Towa land, $30 per acre Owner Mrs.

| safe for children.

|
|

Western Grocer Company Mills, can-

ning department

Wanted—Dv every man amnd womarn,

frult farming P> . Springle, Adm!in-
istrator

For Sale—Good business bullding
lHving rooms, paved street, t

"y, pr v $.4.500; about six blocks

of court hol vl East Main
rshalltown, lowa Address

" CITY PROPERTY FOR SALE.

—F;-r Sale—Spotted pony, 750 pmm.!:«—;
Inquire 704 North

Fourth street. Telephone 1181 red.

For Sale—Car load .\-;;r!! hlmﬁx my
own ralising. L K Petrrson, S-.
Anthony, Towa,

" For Sale—Three Oxfords bucks, one
2 years old; 2 spring lambs, extra

large; 20 head high grade Oxford ewes. |

Heck Johnson, Lawn HIL
" For Sale—One “team

hil-:u'y “draft

horses, harness and wagon. W. J,
Longcor, New Masonic Temple,

For Sale—Family driving horse,
cheap for cash. Inquire 108 North

Elghth avenue.

FOR SALE—CITY PROPERTY.

For Sale—Improved 10 acres in the
town of Alblon, belonging to the C, C.
Cowglill estate; sultable for truck or

'E. E. Overbaugh, Renwlick, Town

For Sale—_heap Good improve
i 3

acre farm near Havelock, lowa.
Improved 80 acre farm near
Iowa. Best of reasons glven for selll

Addresg A-)7, care T -R

WISCONSIN LANDS.

Hor-r.u;.se';:ker:! Rea;ﬂ—AAcU Write In-

| mediately for Immensely valuable In-
| formation about the opening of the
Round Lake Wisconsin Farm Land
to settloment. Wisconsin's richest un-
developed farm lands; the last great
land opportunity of the decade; over
500,000 acres now on sale at $6.50 to

$20 per acre on ten years' time, Abund-
ant rainfall. Purest of water. Get a
home of your own. Be a wealth-pro-
ducer. Rallroad fare refunded to pur-
chasers. For free books, maps and full
facts address J. B, Bates, Woodbury
Bullding, Marshalltown, Iowa,

1y

il
|

| “Battling For ¢t

-AFor Sal

mi

T SOUTH DAKOTA FARMS.

e—Quarter sectlon sbhout 35
ith of Aberdeen, S. I, Just
weross the line in North Dakota, four
from town, good fence around it
vear went 25 hushels per
Wil let of money #tand;
would msider a4 good automoblle In
trads Addreas (C-17, care T.-R.

thie

part

MINNESOTA LAND.

Humper crops in Lyon, Redwood and

Murte yiuntles Come and let us
show )i the best crops of corn, wheat,
Larley, ryve and flax of any section

of the west We have a large list of

e mproved farmas that we are offer-
e from $40 to $60 per acre, any
e f wi! will make the buyer a
H f at least $10 per acre before
winter If you can't come now, write
1 tating what #ize farm you want an:d
®Ind, and we will send you the descrip-
tlons o’ = ho bargains. Bon-
ille & Rartlett, Tracy, Minn,

TO RENT.

To Rent—\odern S-room house. Iwe-
frn! location West Main streeat. En-
quire of N, . Poterson, over 11 \Wast

= Mal

To Rent  Four good rooms for llghl:
ousckeoping South Eighth street.

To Rent - Furnigshed, upstaira, front
room, saltable for one or two gentle-
men 12 t State street.

To Rent Furnishedl modern r:n»vu

nan and wife or lady. 210 north

i Rt aRat

To Rent—Offlen rvooms and iving
r iwvor No, 7 West Main streot, W
A, Wassns

To Rent—==even room modern h T
Vit wrn 41, Wes State  street
Mrs, J. L. Ingledue

To Rent—I"urnished room. 2111%,
Nort ITlist Ktreet,

To Rent—Modery tage, H06 .\'--I’l?—l
(‘enter Enquire F, P Liderle

To Rent—Ten-room house furn!shed
runfurnished. 1110 West Maln street.
<3 53 ' R

To Rent [ive-room house on south

4
‘ |

Finkle

STRAYED OR STOLEN,

Strayed or Stolen—A Anrk red heifer,
S 1. Slson, Coan -
BV 18] ‘Phone 216

1! Reward

STOLEN.
Racyele bleyvele

ken Mon-

n Meeker

Taundry butlding. R 11 be paid
to seorge Willigrod.
MISCELLANEOUS.

he Right”"—Tha Lifn

ewnrd wi

we Roosavelt. Authen-

1 t fiute Great money maker,

Liberal terms Outfit frvo, T™miversal
il o,  Wabash avenue, Chloago

Advantages of Oregon—22-pase book
what each of th unties
1 for; gives amow KOV~
homestead in
h county: map wttached, 21x28,
howing new rallroad and towns, {n-
ludlyy castern and coentral Oregon,
colors; lssued March 1,
s map In U7, S.; gives home-
] and desert claim !laws; how to
or 180 acres also gen-
of Oregon. Malled 35c.
nmo & Runey, 313 Hamllton BMg.,

ind, Ore,

explaining
s adapte

lund

open (o

14919 1atea:
Sten

roen;

tion

Sonthwest l-wn 18 a fertile fleld for

the man with anything to sell

that

has merit. It Is thickly populated and
prosperous. Seventy-five thousand peo-
Iple in uthwest Jowa reaa ine daiiv
Nonpareil It is the great want .d

| tor

med!

m of this section.

It 1s known

fur and wide as a producer of results.
If you have land or anything else to
sell or trade, got In touch with south-

west Iowa thru the Nonpareil,
our speclal offer,
Blufrs, lowa.

Write
Nonparell, Coun-

CUT RATE SHIPPING.

Cu: rates (nr;_h;ﬁ;éhold goods to
| Pacifics coast and other points. Su-
perior sarvice at reduced rates. The

Boyd Transfer Company, Minneapolls,
Minn.

Evervbody Should Read Everybody’s
The greateat magazine In the world

for $160 u year. Read Everybody's
and keep up with the times.

Speclal price with Delineator only
.26,
We want a local representative in

every city and town {n Jowa. ‘Write for
terms,

Mid'and Subscription Ageney
Kibbey Building. Marshalitown, la




