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tijfltr 'aadvitMd well enough what 
II BMil This place that they hai 
•mm buk to for the sight *u home 
Mir, prabaUr tht last home she would 
•Spar have la the world, if ate were to 
lilaBN tha <^Miei fairly. Ita warmth 

Pv *><1 light and comparative comfort 
fc; d|i more to enforce a realisation of 
K their tragic plight than aarthlag he-
i$.:fola had dona. The thing she was 
; - flghtlng with waa a ntdn ware of 
|j£-• |Ub terror. 
j%"- barley went oat Into the little ves

tibule and cloeed and bolted the outer 
| door. He coatrlTed to waste a mlaute 
| or two orer the trifling taafc, la order 

to give her that moment by herself. 
Whan he caxae hack, closing the tat-

| aer door behind him aa he did so, ha 
£;. tnol that she had taken off her cap 

heavy ear coat which had en-
her shoulders all day, and 

hong them upon a convenient wooden 
ta the wall. She was standing 
the fireplace now, warming her 

cold 8utn at the blase. 
Cayley started a little at sight of 

her, for new she was transformed, 
too. Standing there, silhouetted 
against the blase, in her gray cardi
gan Jacket and moleaklns, she looked 
idw t yomf bof • Hehad discovered 
before this that there was not a grain 
of false modesty about her; neverthe
less, It pleased him when, with a cer
tain charming frank simplicity, she 
called his attention to her costume. 

"It's a lucky thing," she observed, 
that I dressed for a scramble over 
the ice before coming ashore with 
Uncle Jerry and Mr. Scales. And 
lucky, toot that I didn't change back 
when we returned to the Aurora. I 

[ • left it the second time with no other 
Idea than of pulling about for awhile 
| la the dinghy. I'd have done that just 

I the same If I had dressed for dinner 
k. that alght, as I usually did." 

"Tea," he said. "A skirt would 
F. have been a pretty serious matter to 
tv people In our situation." 
?* "Show me the rest of our house," 
| die commanded presently. "This is 
|J the only room I've seen." 

The subdivision of the hut was ac
complished by an Lrahaped partition 
aayen feet or so from the outer 
wall, around two sides of It. It 

i yielded two tiny; cubical bedrooma 
£• >• waa the purpose which the 
i wooden bunk In each of them 
* indicated): and a third room of 

the same width (about aeven feet), 
hat running the entire length of the 
aide oTthe hut noareat the cliif. This 
room had evidently served for stores 
and for a kitchen, since part of the 
reconstructed fireplace projected into 
it. It was in this last room where the 
greater part of what the searchers 
from the Aurora had dismissed as 
"rubbish" was accumulated. 

Cayley did as the girl commanded, 
and showed her evert nook and cup
board which the four walls of the hut 
contained. When they returned to 
the living room where the Are was, 
she dropped down on one of the bunks 
win a little sigh of fatigue. 

"TouVe been disobeying orders," he 
•aid, looking her over with a serious 
•ort of smile. "Tou've let yourself 
got too tired. You'll have to make 
up for it by being exceptionally obedi
ent now." 

As he spoke, he abcok out the sleep-
Ing-bag on the bunk, behind where 
aha waa sitting. 

"You're to lie down on that," he 
saty, "until I can get supper ready; 
and directly after supper you're to 

this bag Into whichever of those 
you would like for yours, 

aai really undreea and go to bod." 
She assented to that after a little 

demur. That he had rightly guessed 
tha degree of her fatigue was attested 
by Ao fact that when he re-entered 
the hut after dressing Vie fowl that 

„ * waa to provide their evening meal, he 
found her cuddled up upon the great 
sheopakin. fast aaleap. 

It waa not until his rudimentary 
euilnary operations were about com-

> plated that, glaclng over to where aha 
lay, he found her regarding him wttn 
m aloepr emtio. 

*1 thought of something Just as I 
r was dropping off to sleep," she said, 

"a realty beautiful idea. I tried to 
, eall ewt and tell you, but I waa too 

ktxWmvr- > hope I haven't lost It. It 
^WtMMthlngab-ut^oh. 1 

' JWt Ton auppoae we might Had n 
dfaa t» where the stores are hidden In 

V^Mber*a Journal or in the maps?" 
S- , He laid down tho drum-stick he had 

about to bite into, and gased at 
partly In astonishment, partly In 

ta sort ef amused dismay that the idea 
'had not occurred to him before. "That 
ŝuggestion," he said, "Is worth the 
Whole of my day'a work. Of course 
itlijfeftfe tho way to begin our search— 
{the only way, and tomorrow mem-
yfc-" 
j "Tomorrow morning! I thought the 
(worst thing you could possibly say 

utd bo after supper. I' wanted to 
tho duck go and begin the aearch 

^ ,'iow." She smiled at him. "You'll 
saaapromlse, won't you, on directly 

l^aftaa aapgirT" 
Be asaented with a laugh. "If you 
m .keep awaka, but the flrat time I 

you nodding— 
^*Ail right." ahe aald, "only let'a hur-

Wfththe duck." Then, a little later, 
> oaat be possible, can It, that we're 

•at' thg whole of It at one 
§|ihisl* If a beginning to look that 

a|a one compensation to the 
0* their fare and the ex-

ef UMir vqiuyisast. C!ear!ss 
dinner waa an operation al 
tftaMtttVe 
it waa completed. Phllly 

wood on the fln, and la 
jaf the crackling flames they I 

the aisifra and began their I 

il 
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"I believe," said Cayley, "that the 
Journal will be worth more than the 
maps in this search of ours tonight 
Anyway, while you work one 1 can 
work the other." 

She nodded, picked up the Journal 
and crossed over with it to another 
of the bunlca. There she seated her
self, tucked her feet up comfortably 
under her, tailor-fashion, and, prop
ping her chin upon one palm, began to 
read. The light coming from behind 
her made, to Cayley's vision, a misty 
halo of her hair, and played softly 
over the cheek and the Angers that 
were half embedded la It 

The sight of her made It hard for 
him to a tick to hie mapa. But present 
ly ho looked up with a audden «ute-
tioa. "Da you happea to find any
thing—" he began, and then broke el 
ahortly. 

Worn her face, half-shaded as M 
waa, he could fte that what ahe had 
been reading Just then was no mere 
description of this land upon which 
they had been cast away, but aomo' 
thing far more personal to the father 
•he had lost here. 

"There's something perfectly terri
fying," she said, "about father's do 
scription of this man Roscoe. Over 
here near the end, before the sua 
came back to them, he tells of going 
out for a walk by himself and of dla-
covering that Roecoe was stalklag 
him, in the hope, he thought, of die 
covering, in advance of tho others, 
where the gold ledge was. In the twi
light, father says, he looked, in his 
white bear-skins, perfectly enormous 
and incredible. And Philip—" 

She closed the book, holding it tight 
in both hands, and leaning forward a 
little aa she went on, "and Philip, bis 
description sounds—ob, I suppose it's 
silly, but it sounds like the thing 1 
thought I saw today when I was alone 
there on the beach, before you came 
flying down out of the sky. It didn't 
look like a bear. It wouldn't have 
been so dreadful if It had." 

"It's possible," he said gravely, "It 
may have been he whom I frightened 
off when I came down last night. Cer
tainly there was somebody, and that 
somebody may still be here on shore, 
though I supposed he had gone out to 
Join in the attack on the yacht. But 
it's very strange. If there Is any one, 
that we could have passed a whole 
day without encountering him." 

The girl shivered; then, .with a 
shake of her head as if dismissing the 
uncanny thought from her mind, said: 
"You started to ask me about some
thing else, and I interrupted." 

It took him a moment to collect his 
thoughts. "Oh, yes. There's some
thing marked here on this map which 
I took at first for the location of the 
hut, but it appears now that it was 
marked before they built it. I wonder 
If, In the early pages of the journal, 
there was a description of any natural 
formation about here like a cave, 
or—" 

She made as If to open the book, 
then, suddenly, changed her intention 
and held It out to him, instead. 

"I haven't been playing fair," she 
said. "I wasn't really looking for any
thing. I was just reading stories and 
dreaming over them. It's his hand
writing, I think, that makes it so hard 
to be good. It's—well, almost like 
healing his voice. Won't you work 
the book and the maps and give me 
something to do—with my hands, I 
mean?—oh, I know I'm tired, but that 
doesn't matter." 

Cayley's first impulse was to refuse, 
but it needed only one thoughtful look 
into her face to convince him that the 
kindest as well aa the wisest, thing 
was to do as she asked. An uncanny 
horror of the monstrous Roscoe and 
the appalling idea that he, and per
haps others of his gang, might be 
sharing the solitude of this frozen 
coast with them was plainly to «e 
read la her eyes, and her own pre
scription for dispelling it was prob
ably the best that could be thought of. 

With a nod of assent, he rose and 
went into the storeroom, returning the 
next moment with an armful ef heavy 
rope. 

"In the old days of wooden ships," 
he said, "when they wanted to disci
pline a sailor, they set him to picking 
oakum. Next to pounding rust off the 
anchor. It's the dullest Job in the 
world. But we need eom» for ealkiag 
up the crack* in our walla. Do yon 
mlndt" 

"Mind!" ahe echoed. "Did you think 
I wanted to do embroidery?" 
•a showed her how the work was to 

he done, and in five minutea ahe waa 
bually engaged at It She bad moved 
to another bunk, a little further from 
the Are, and he, with Innocent artifice, 
had contrived that the big soft sleep
ing-bag ahould be apread out under 
her. 

Meanwhile he plunged Into a sys
tematic search, through journal and 
maps, for the thing that was to spell 
either life or death for them. 

At the end of an hour ho looked up 
auddealy, an exclamatloa of triumph 
on hla Hps. But at the sight of her. It 
died out In a amlle. She bad slipped 
down. on the aleeplng-bag, her head 
cradled In the crook of one arm. And 
ahe was fast asleep. 

CHAPTER XV. 

Discoveries. 
The •anllght of another crystalline 

day had made a path of gold across 
the floor and half way up the wall 
when Philip roueed himself from what 
he nan iaieadea to make io« uiemi 
cat-nap on one of tho bunka, and with 
difficulty iwbbed hla eyes open. The 
•avoar of walhlai good ta eat 
already In hla aoetrlle. 

JeogUe, wtth/her back to him, 
vittjhe 

breakfast 'She "heard him atlrrtnfc 
and leokod arotiwd. 

"Oh, I'm sorry," she aald. "I didnt 
meaa to bang that pan down that way. 
I meant you to go on sleeping for 
hours and hoara." 

Looking faMp at htm aa he sat 
there en the bunk she saw hla handa 
clutch tightly ever the edge of it; 
taw the color so out of hla 
face and then oosoo eurgtng back 
again. Ska had eeea him do that once 

"Why—what's the matter, FMUp?" 
ahe aaked. 

"Xfa Just the wonder of you," he 
said alowly; "of waking up to fled you 
bora, busy about thla hoase of our— 
as U—as If It wore all true, rve been 
very deep aaleop." 

"You'd bettor get ready tor break
fast," she said, la a tone whose mat
ter-of-fact inflection waa a little exag
gerated. "It's nearly ready." 

Whoa they had finished, aad while 
they still eat face to face across the 
board plaak which had eerved them 
for a table, Cayley leaned forward a 
little and, smiling, aaked a question. 

"What's the secret Jeanne? Your 
eyes have been shining with mystery 
ever since we sat dowa here." 

She laughed. "You're much too pen
etrating. I dida't meaa you oven to 
dream there was a mystery to pene
trate. But—well, it's time to tell you 
now. any way." 

She, too, leaned forward a little aad 
shook her head at him with a tanta
lising air ef triumph. 

"You didnt find the thing you were 
looking for last night in father's Jour
nal—the place where they hid the 
stores, I mean." 

"Oh. but I did!" he cried. "I only 
waited to give you time to eat a nec
essary and sensible breakfast before 
I spoke of It I had It en the Hp of 
my tongue to suggest that wo set 
about finding it in good earnest when 
1 saw. In your eyes, that you had a 
mystery of your own." 

It was evident from the look in 
those eyes now that she was both sur
prised and puszled. 

"You found It last night!" ahe ex
claimed. "Fbund It In the Journal, 
aad then never went to look at It!" 

"Why, I found aa unmistakable ref-
erenoe to it and though the exact lo
cation wasn't given. It was plain that 
three or four hours' exploring by day
light would enable us to find It But 
even if I hadn't minded leaving you 
asleep here, unprotected. In the hut I 
doubt very much If I could have found 
It at night But what's the mystery 
you were about to reveal to me?" 

"No," she said; "tell me more about 
your discovery first What was the 
reference in the Journal?" 

He rose aad took dowa from the 
shelf the big leather-bouad volume 
which was proving itself, with every 
hour, their greatest treasure. 

"It's over here, toward the end," he 
said, "ia that last wlater whoa the 
Walrus oame-*oh. here we are." 

He seated himself on the buak bo 
side her, aad began to read. 

"March 10th.—Wo have Just spent 
an arduous and fearful week upon 
the task of unloading the wreck of the 
whaler. The we* her has been severe 
—bitterly cold (—10 degrees Fahren
heit being the mildest) aad, three-
quarters of a gale blowing moot of the 
time. The men are Inclined to be re
bellious over my driving them out to 
work In such weather, but I dared not 
wait for it to moderate. 

"When the Ice opens round the 
Whaler, she will go down like a plum
met; and if that event should have 
happened before we unloaded her of 
her stores, our plight would have been 
utterly desperate. Of stores la the 
ordinarily accepted sense, she had out 
a scanty supply, and those of a mis
erably Inferior description; but she 
contained half a cargo of whale oil la 
barrels, which now that they are 
landed will settle the problem of fuel 
for ua as long as the last aurvlvor of 
our company can hope to remain alive. 
And fuel is, after all, the only necea-
aity which thla land itaelf does not 
supply us with. Of course we shall 
have to forego the delighta of bear 
steak when our ammunition gives out, 
but walruses we can kill with har
poons. And with these and scurvy-
grass, which we gather In the valley 
every summer, there Is no danger of 
actual starvation. 

"We hoisted the barrels of blubber 
out of the whaler's hold with a hand 
tachle, sledged them ashore along the 
floe and the crown of the glacier to 
Moseley's cave, which seemed to be 
the most convenient place to store 
them temporarily." 

Cayley laid down the book aad 
turned to the girl. 

"That'a the place, rm perfectly 
aure," he aald. "It evidently facea 
the glacier, but it must be very near 
the beach, for they wouldn't have 
hauled those barrels any further than 
necessary.** 

"Is that all he says about lt1"* 
"It's all Be says directly, but there'a 

a refereaoo Juat a little farther along 
which made me all the surer I waa 
right . . . Let's see." 

He opened the book again tied ran 
his eye down the page. " '—A hundred
weight or ao of apermacetl aad two 
barrela of aporm oil we took directly 
to tb# hut'—here, thla ia what 1 waa 
looking for. 

" 'The knowledge we get by experi
ence often cornea too late to beef any 
great aervlce to ua. I made aomo 
mistahea In stripping tho Phosnlx, 
which I should not repeat now. WW 
Instance, carrying her pilot hoase, 
with inflnite labor, up to the dlff-
head for an observatory. It Is thor
oughly impracticable for this purpose. 
I doubt if I have visited It three times 
since Mr. Moseley's death—''* 

"He was the astronomer aad botan
ist of tether's expedition." saM the 
girl. 

Cayley read on: " "But now that I 
have learned my leaaon, I have but 
little to apply the knowledge ta The 
Walrus la, I believe, the most utterly 
wretched hulk that ever sailed the 
seas—Ill-found, deteatably dirty and 
literally rotting to plccco. We ahalL 
however, get enough planha and tim
bers out of her to huiia a aoeu or two 
near the hut for the more oenvenient 
storage of our supplies."*' . 

Agala he elassd the book "That'a 
what I was looking for/* he eaid. "You 
see theg.braufht.that stuff dojra from 

. .  . .  . . . . . . .  . . .  .  

me eave to theee sheds; ao the save 
would bo alinnat Inevitably tho first 
hiding place thep would think of 
when the eight ef the Aurora drove 
them to beetle ererythlag out of 
eight." 

"Whereabout on the cliff la the ob-
•oi »atery, PhIMp?" 

"1 waa wondering about that I've 
flown afitiaa the cliff a number of 
times, hut have never aeon anything 
af It He may have wrecked It; takea 
tt down and need It for seme other 
purpoee." 

"No," ahe aald; "he'd hardly have 
bad time for that There weren't 
many more pages to write in the jour
nal when he made that entry." 

•he tell then Into a little abstracted 
silence, which the man did not know 
how to break. But presently she roused 
herself aad came fully back to the pres
ent, bach to him. 

"Did you succeed in accounting for 
the thing you aakea me about last 
night the mark en the map right here 
where they built the hut afterward?" 

"I didn't find aaything about it in 
the Journal, but this morning, before 
breakfaat when 1 went outside the 
hut, one glance at the fact of the cliff 
accounted for It fully. The cliff la 
apllt right here, from top to bottom, 
by a deep, aarrow fissure. The flaaure 
la full ef Ice. which I suppoee haaat 
melted for a thousand years. No sum
mer that they could have In a high lat
itude Hke thla would ever melt It, cer
tainly." 

The girl laughed and rose from her 
place at the rude table. 

"Well." ahe aaked. "are you ready 
for my discovery aow?" 

She took down hla pocket electric 
bull's-eye from the shelf behind her, 
held out a hand to him and, on tip
toe, led him, with a burlesque esng-
geratioa of mystery, out into the store
room. As completely mystified In 
reality aa ahe playfully pretended to 
want him to be, Cayley followed. 

She went atralgbt across the store
room to the rear wall of the hut the 
wall that backed squarely against the 
sheer surface of the cliff. Hashed on 
the bull's-eye for a second, apparently 
to make sure that she had chosen the 
right point In the wall. then, letting 
go hla hand, ahe etooped and piched 
up a stick of fire-wood which lay at 
her feet. With this she struck pretty 
hard upon, the planking. The sound 
which the blow gave forth was as 
hollow ss a drum. 

Cayley started. "A cave!" he ex
claimed. "A cave here!—Oh, I see. 
it's a cold cellar they made by cutting 
a hole ta the Ice that filled the fissure. 
And why do you suppose they boarded 
It up?" 

The girl laughed delightedly. Evi
dently she had not, as yet. developed 
the whole of her diacovery. She 
fiaahed on (be light again. 

"Look!" ahe commanded. •• j-
In the center of" a little circle of 

wall which the bull's-eye now ilium-
inated Cayley saw the barrel of a 
jruety hinge. 

"You aee," ahe went on. "lt'a a door, 
aad they only nailed H up the ether 
day. There'a a nail-head somewhere 
here that's Quite bright I caught tho 
glint ef It while I was rummaging be 
fore breakfast and. that waa what 
made me look." 

Cayley darted back Into the living 
room, returning almoat inatantly with 
the broken-handled pick. 

In less than a minute, with a pro
testing squawk, the rude door swung 
open, and they saw before them Just 
what Cayley had predicted. A rather 
high, but narrow cavity, the aldea of 
which were the aaked rock of the 
cliff, but the floor and ceiling eolid 
Ice. 

Despite the fact that the girl'e ex
citement over the discovery of the 
cave bad, for a moment carried Cay
ley along with It, he was not greatly 
surprised, and not at all cast down 
when, at the end of five minutea of 
hasty exploration. It waa made evi
dent to them that the ample eupply of 
storea which they aought waa not to 
be found here. 

Jeanne heraelf would not perhaps, 
have entertained so high a hope bad 
ahe learned ef the re Terence to the 
other eave which Cayley found In the 
Journal before she herself had changed 
upon the mouth of this one. Ae It 
waa. his theory that the stores we-e 
to be found in a cave vaguely situated 
along the glacier, made little impres
sion upon her, she was so sure thnt 
they had been right here, under their 
handa. 

When their Investigation made it 
Clear that whether he waa right or 
not. certainly ahe waa wrong, ahe waa 
bitterly disappointed. Cayley was 
aware of that, even aa they stood 
here, side by aide, with ao light to sea 
her face by. She said nothing, or 
very little, but he knew, nevertheless, 
that for Just thla moment all the life 
and courage had gone out of her; 
knew that the alight figure there, ao 
cloae beside him, was drooping, trem
bling a Uttle. 

He laid a steady hand upon her 
shoulder. Almost Instaatly. under his 
touch, she turned to hint caught with 
both hands at the unbottoned edges of 
the rough woolen Jacket he wore, and, 
sobbing a little new aad then, but oth
erwise la slleaee, simply cluag to him. 

Re did not offer, with hla arms, to 
draw her any cloeer, to turn what waa 
a mere inatlnctive appeal to the protec
tion of hla etreagth aad courage, into 
an embraea. He hept a hand on each 
of her ahouldera, more by way of sup
port than anything else, and waited 
a moment before he spoke. 

"After all," he said at laat "what 
we've got here la Juat so much clear 
gain, aad it will be Immensely valu
able to ua, though It laa't what we ex
pected. The fact that It la their super
fluity, the things they hadn't any par 
tlcular or Immediate nee for, doesn't 
mahe what we've found here any the 
less valuable to ua. That pile of bear 
shins there will supply what Is, at this 
mo—eat the most vital of our wants. 
That big sack appears to coataln 
feathers; aad thoao walrua tusks will 
serve any number of purposes—forks 
and spoons tor one thing. As to that 
groat lump of sp—aust!. It will beep 
«• iiirr"~» 5Si all through 
the winter. I cant Imagine why they 
dida't uao It themselvee, except on 
tho. theory that tho beggar they lived 
here, the mere they grew like beaata; 
Ui«' jftgre. content^ with the. bsaat'f 
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habit of lira, ana tae store mart 
taking the trouble ta provide them
selves with such of the oomforta and 
dsssnsles of Ufa ae they might have 
had. to you sea, we may tad among 
the things tber had ao use for the 
very ones that will help as moat" 

The cutting In the tee did not go 
very far hack In the fiasure, aad they 
were soon at the end of it cad with
out having mode any aow dlaoovery 
of Importance, either. There was a 
little of cast-off articles of varloua 
sorts, chiefly clothing which future 
privations might make uaeful to them. 
There waa a great froaea Inmp of 
brownish green vegetation, which they 
afterwand Identified as the edible! 
scurvy grass to which Captain Field
ing bad referred la his Journal. 

That waa all. or they thought It waa, 
but Juat as they were about to re
trace their steps to the hut Cayley 
happened to glance up. The roof of 
the eave waa not very much higher 
than It bad w be to permit blm to 
stand erect In it eomething under sev
en feet; but here at the further end 
ef it he saw a circular, chimaey-llke 
hole, about two feet in diameter, lead
ing atralgbt upward through tho aeltd 
loo In the fissure. 

(To Be Continued.) 

Me vol Way to Ma<ee Money. 
"To raise a considerable amount ot 

money with very little trouble Is to 
form a story chain, for a winter." saye 
Martha Landon. In Woman's Home 
Companion. 

MA group of ten women meet at the 
home of one of thera on an afternoon 
and one reads aloud a story, some
thing worth listening to, like "The 
Toy Shop" or "The Man Without a 
Country" or any of the beet chert eto-
rles; then tea Is served and perhaps 
there is a little music. Each person 
present pays an admission fee of 25 
centft. In turn each of the ten guests 
give a similar tea at her home and the 
same programme la followed, and each 
of these guests gives a tea; when this 
has been done three or four times the 
chain comes to an end, but the treas
ury la filled." 

World*e Lead Predwetlee. 
The.eetlmated werld'a production of 

lead ta 1MT waa HUH aaetric toas, 
aa compared with *M.i74 tons In 1906. 

Cardinal Newman. 
Lord Coleridge himself declsred 

that the Intellectual force which had 
most impressed him—and he must 
have hnown, I suppose, nearly all of 
the great men of his time—was that 
of John Henry Newman.—From Juetla 
McCarthy'a Reminiscences. 

Overdoing It 
Some people thinh so earaeeOy of 

the rainy day that they never see the 
sun shine. 

Welah Loyalty. 
They tell a story In 

says the Buffalo Courier, to 
Welah loyalty, of two 1 
coming acroae to make thotr 
In the new land. They had 
friends in Remaea, that Walsh 
hold north ef Utica. Already ttm 
were enthusiastic aad loyal 
of the picturee penned In til 
which encouraged them ta 
America. Aa they aotesod the her 
the Greater City of Now York 
stretched out before tbeaa. 
mast surely be Remeeh,1 

"No." epoke the other. "That'a 
Now York." The first speaker leaked 
loag and hard. There maa awe' la 
hla voice when be replied: "Well* 
then, and what must Rsmsan bat" 
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A Difference ef Taata. 
One of the eastern papers has 

discussing the subject of The Sort 
of Women Men Admire." Co Ml dor 
lag the sort of women soma of thasa 
have married, taatea aeem to ilffor, 
taking it fbr granted that that ad* 
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Classified Advertisements 
One cent a word eaeh Insertion—No ed received for less than 16 cents. 

j , • A'cMTII) 

Wsntsd—Position as bookkeeper. Ad
dress H 31, care Times-Republican. 
| Wanted—Situation by young lady as 

: teacher of German or English.In public 
' cr private school or private family. 
Be?t reference and credentials. Address 

• "T-31," Times-Republican. 
| Wanted to Rent—An A No. 1 tenant 

wants to rent 120-acre farm in Tama 
1 or Marshall counties. Address lock box 
| 439. Tama, Iowa. 

Wanted—Tenant for 120-scre farm in 
. South Dakota. B. W. Sinclair. 
i Wanted—All to know that the tele
phone number of the Visiting Nurse's 

1 Association is 471. Call 471 for consul
tation or service. 

' pullets, hens and cockerels: good ones. 
, 1507 West .Main street. 'Phone 661. 

For Sale—At_a bargain, one new 
I player piano, mahogany finish, guar
anteed five years. 11S West Main, 
Gilbert Music Company. 

For Sale—High grade, full size bil
liard table with completo equipment. 
Best cash offer before Jan. 10 secures, 
(tot busy and address "T" care Times-
Republican. 

For Sale or Trade—Pool room and 
restaurant combined. Box 121. demons. 
Iowa. 

For Sale—100 high scoring Barred 
Rock cockerels. Price II. \V. A. Wlek-
ersham, Melbourne, Iowa. 

For Sale—Iowa farm. One ef the 
best Improved 1*0 acre farms. Level, 
tiled, srove, fine buildings. IA mile of 
Havelock, Iowa. D. H. Bylw, Clarion, 
Iowa. 

MINNESOTA LANDS. 
Wanted—Hustlers to act as our 

agents in the sale of 75,000 acres of 
land In the Red River Valley of Minne
sota and North Dakota. Only good ac
tive agents need reply. We mean busi
ness. Address 517 Palace Bldg.. Minne
apolis. Minn. 

Wanted—Operators on power eewlng 
machines. Sheuerman Bros, skirt fac
tory, 110 East State street. 

For Sale—Potatoes, 25 and 50 cents. 
1419 South Center. 

Wanted—We do flrat class ehoe re
pairing. Carl's shoe store. 'Phone 050. 

Wanted—L*t your wants be kn^wn 
•a-l'w Employment Agency. 'Phone HO 

HELP WANTED—MALE. 

Wanted—At once. Good all around 
blacksmith. Ralnt ft Winters, Wells- j 

burg, low .a | 
"Wanted—A young man* to learn the 
drug business. Fine oportunlty for one 

! who would really like to learn the busi
ness. Write to lock box. No. 265. 

For Sale—Rose Comb Rhode Island 
Red cockerel. Inquire 418 North Fourth 
street. 

For Sals—Right, implement business 
doing good big business, but have 
bad health. Plenty of room; small, 
clean stock; only complete one in town 
and can be swung by small capital. 
Address N-133. care this paper. 

For Sale—Two pianos, nearly new. 
Bargain. Eadle Music Company. 

For Sale—A 175 due bill on one of 
the very best hotels in New York City 
for 150. Address "Due Bill," care T.-R. 

MISSOURI LANDS. 
I For Sale—960 acres of unimproved 
| fruit land. 16.60 per acre. A fine chance 

j for an Investment as It will double In 
' less than a year. Bern Carr, Koehko-
j nor.g. Mo. 

TO WENT. ~ 
To Rsnt—Seven-room house, partly 

modern. Choice location. Rent reason
able. Apply 212 North Third streeL 

To Rent—Suite heated rooms In Bin-
ford block. Allard A Moon. 

To Rent—Front room in modern 
i house to desirable young man. Call 607 

West State street. 

' To Rent—Furnished honm for gentle
man, 309 South First street. 

Wanted—Men to learn barber trade. 
Practice furnished by free work, care
ful instructions by experts. Few weeks 
completes. Tools given, board secured. 
Experience In shops before completing. 
Catalog mailed free. Moler Barber Col
lege, Chicago. 111. 

HELP WANTED—FEMALE. 
"Wanted—Gins at Palace laundry. 

Girls Wanted—Scheuerman Bros, 
skirt factory, 110 East State street. 

Wanted—Oood girl or middle sged 
woman to do general house work on 
farm: steady employment. Must bo 
willing to work. Wages to eult. Ad
dress L. N. Funksen. Eldora, Iowa. 

Wanted—Lady to travel in Iowa for 
1811. Good pay and tailor made suit 
In 90 days; experience unvecessary; re
liable firm. Write for particulars. Mc-
Brady & Co.. Chicago. 

For Sale—Silver laced Wyandottea 
and Hose Comb Buff Orplnton cooker-
els, also 1,000 pounds canc seed. E. R. 
Bobsln, Montour, Iowa. , 

For Sale or Rent—Duntlcy Electric 
Vacuum Cleaner. None better made. 
Mrs. Jesse Painter, 'phone 510 White. 

For Sale—T wo large Cyphus Incu
bators at half price. 1104 West Church 
street. 

for Sale—Cockerels. Rose Comb 
Rhode Island Red* exclusively; 11.25 
• ach. H O. Pester. Rhodes, Iowa. 

For Sale—One pen Silver traced 
Wyandottea, one pen Columbian Wyan- J 

dottes, one pen Barred Rocks; one pi'ii 
Black Mlnorcas. some extra Rood Bar
red Rock cockerels. F. 11. Houghton. 

For Sale—Cheap, n five h p. and a 
fifteen h. p. steam engines In excellent 
condition. We have Installed motors. 
Address. '.'Engine." care T.-R. 

To Rent—Five-room cottage, 508 
Kaat Main, partly modern, 112. W. B. 
Elliott. 

To Rent-*-Furnished rooms for young 
men. Carl's Employment Agency. 

To Rent—Jan. 1, a new, modern 
house at SOS North Third avenue. In
quire Mrs. L. S. Peckham, 201 North 
Third avenue. 

To Rent—Five-room house on south 
side 1 8. Flnkle. 

T O  T R A D E .  

To Trade—I have towns lots, block 
frmn street cars, for an auto. Auto. 
Clifford. Iowa. 

MONUMENTS 

Wanted—Girl to assist with general 
housework. Mrs. Gl£n Buck, 108 West 
Grant. — 

Wanted—Girl for general housework, 
two In family. The best of wages for 
competent girl. Mrs George A. Turner. 
»03 West Main street. 

Wanted^Good dining room girl. 
Henry Sundell, 81 North Center-

Wanted—At once, women and girls. 
Steady work. Good wages. Great 
Western Cereal Company, Fort Dodge. 
Iowa. 

AGENTS WANTED. 
Agents Make f2S te »100 weekly with 

our proposition; easy work; meet best 
' eoole; write today. F. W. Manches
ter, Ottumwa, Iowa. 

Wan'ed^Dve. active agents to sell 
an automobile specialty} success as
sured. Apnly at once. Lee Supply 
House. Elkhom, WIS. 

Wanted—Men and women agents to 
handle proposition which sella at sight ; 
two to six in almost every- home; par
ticulars free. Charles Specialty Com
pany. Kanona, Kan. 

Agents, sell genuine guaranteed hos» 
70 per ceat profit. Make tit dally. Uv« 
agents and beginners Investigate 
Strong Knit, Box «M», West Philadel
phia, Pa. 

For Sale—jn oar n* 
ures, now and second hand billiard 

tud pool tab!e*. billiard and bowling 
•upplies. We lead In cheap prices Th» 
:irunswlck-Balke-Co!lender Company 
'arohalltown. Iowa. 

LIVESTOCK—HORSES, ETC. 
For Sale—A 

F.rected anywhere, thirty years' experi
ence, Importers and manufacturers, 
wholesale and retail. Write for sam
ples and price?, w. B. Wayt ft Son, 
Sac City, Iowa. 

lost; 

Lost—Gold locket.  "H" engraved on 
back. I.cavc at central fire station. Re
ward 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

first  cla--s fresh cow. 
Sarah Ford, south of town. 

For Sale—Fifteen big bone, lengthy 
March boars. I have sold to every man 
that has come. They suy: "The best 
bunch by all odds we ever saw." Brood 
sow sale Feb. 24. A. J. Banks. Montour. 

For Sale—Fifteen big bone, lengthy 
March Poland China boars. I have sold 
"o every man that has coine. They 
say: "The best bunch by all odds we 
ever saw.' Brood sow saio Feb. 24. A. 
I. Banks, Montour. 

For Sale—Quick. Twelve head of 
Vberdeen Angus cattle for 1720. N. W. 
r^oyd, I.,l8comb, Iowa. 

For Sale—Three weanling mare colt*. 
-•n"i colt, one yearling stallion, 

one J-year old stallion and one 4-year 
«WJ maro. All high class pure bred 
Percherons. C. J. Buck, Rhodes, Iowa. 

For Sale — Thoroughbred Poland 
"hlna male hogs, the largest type, the 
hlef Price and Longfellow strain; also 

>ron*e turkeys. G. E. Forley, R. R. No. 
1. Blalrsburg, Iowa. 

Personally Conducted Excursion, ISO 
for the round trip to tho gulf coast of 
Texas Jan. .1. The finest climate in tho 
1'nlted States. See oranges, figs, grape 
fruit, lemons and anything that grows 
In California growing there; 9300 to 
$500 profit per acre. Free sleeper. G. 
It. Haas, general agent, Marshalltown. 

Old Carpets Made into Regs—iiep-
ner Rug Works. Cedar Rapids, lowfe 
Write for booklet Do this Immediately. 

WANTED. SALESMAN. 
Wanted—A few traveling men to sell 

a specialty on the side. Can be sold 
after supper to soda fountains. Oood 
commissions, easy sales. Call on Mar
shalltown Syrup ft Sugar Co. 

Wsntsd—Salesmen of ability and 
neat appearance to call on all mer
chants In their territory; elegant aide 
line, convenient to carry; good com
missions; prompt remittance. A. 17t. 
Belmont Manufacturing Company, Cin
cinnati, O. 

FOR SALE—CITY PROPERTY. 
For Sale—Good eight room house, 

thoroughly modern: on car line and 
paved corner in desirable residence sec
tion. Price right. Any reasonable 
terms. Telephone 854 yellow, call at 
premises. 401 North Third street, fore
noons, or address C. E. Wilson, same 

?et number. 

IOWA LAND8. 

BUSINESS CHANCES. 
I Will Start You earning t4 dally at 

home In spare tlms. silvering mirrors; 
no capltsl; free Instructive booklet, 
gvlng plans of operation. O. F. Bed-
mond. Dept. 1». Boston. Mass. 

Men May Esrn good pay copying ad
dresses, eto., at home In spare time. 
Particulars free. C. K. Rowan. Dept. 
Mt, Chicago. 

FOR SALE—MISCELLANEOUS. 

Par tale • Two small 
tuggy; read wagoa; hai 
tor cash. Call svenlngs. Sit North 
Fifth street Edward K- Holt. 

For Sals—Sliver Laced Wyandotte 

i 

For Ssls—A well Improved thirty-
five acres, six miles north of Grlnneil; 
one mile from church and high schooL 
Eighty acres without improvements, 
1 Vt miles from thlrty-flve. Will ssll to
gether or separately. Address J. W 
Fisher. Grinnell. Iowa. R. 2. 

Iowa lands fer sals In Howard coun-
ty; 180 to $90 per acre. All smooth; 
best corn land. Land to rent. Get 
large list. Spaulding ft O'Donnell, 
Elma, Iowa. 

For Sale—Cheap. 320 acres be* 
farm land In Franklin county, Iowa. 
Improved. One mile from town. W. H. 
White, 313t Jackson Blvd., Chicago. 

Per Sale—160 acres fine laying land, 
all fenoad ana in cutiiv*t«>u. sss siUs 

tyfltmaT No buildings. A bargain. 
Price tSS per acre. Anna Overbaugh, 
owner. Clarion. Iowa. 

WHICH DO YOU PREFER. SUN-
SHINE OR SNOW? Take you choice. 
If you prefer sunshine, go with us to 
the Se.aboard St. Mary's colony, in 
Baker county. Florida, where yon can 
raise crops all the year round, and all 
kinds of fruit. Our excursion Jan. 3. 
will take you to this land if you buy 
ten or twenty acres for S25. Allard ft 
Moon, Mnrshalltown, Iowa. 

Southwest Iowa is a fertile Sold for 
the man with anything to sell that 
has merit. It Is thickly populated and 
prosperous. Seventy-live thousand pea-
pie In southwest Iowa read the dally 
Nonpareil. It le the great wast ad 
medium of this section, tt la klfWB 
far and wide aa a producer of iSBulta. 
If you have land or anything elbe to 
sell or trade, get In touch with anuth-
west Iowa thru 'he Nonpareil. Write 
for our special offer. Nonpareil. Coun
cil Bluffs. Iowa, 

CUT RATE SHIPPING. 

Cut rates on household goads to 
Psciflcs coast and other points. Su
perior service at reduced ratsa The 
Boyd Transfer Company, Minn sap nil a. 
Minn. fi 

IDAHO HOTEL BARGAIN 
>0 rooms, In town 4.00t southeastern 

. Idaho. Doing commercial hustnsss ot 
1 ttO to S70 per day. W1B eetl all, or 
' furniture alons and give satisfactory 
j lease on building; a positive bargain. 
Owner* wish to retire. Write as Mr 
particulars. 

THE E. G. RUST COMPANY, 
Irrigated Lands. Orchard Tniottf. 

Blackfoot, Idaho. . 

'til 

* ?i 
I 

i > 
• \ * 

We Will Save Too Ntaty 
Be sure and get our prleea 

you renew your magaalne 
tions or subscribe (or new oi 
prices absolutely the IMGi 
for prises aad ha mkMMN. 

Mid'ari SatoctljtlN 
Kihhey Building. 

t* m 


