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•* 8m Is a treatment for kldntr and 
Uiddw dlseasea and rheumatism that 
Is atmlitely guaranteed, that la safe 

•{*.• -• aaa* positive, and that you can teat 
fes yourself without Investing one penny. 
«s n li a new, scientific, sate, powerful 
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treatment; Dr. Derby's Kidney Pills, 
will nn your kidney* upon which 
your very life depends. 

if yon have crucifyinc or dull pains 
In the back. Brlght's. disease, diabetes, 
rheumatism In any form, pain In the 
bladder, profuse or scanty urination, or 
discolored, foul urine, do not let the 
day go by without setting a package 
of Dr. Derby's Kidney Pills and see a 
tremendous difference in yourself In 
24 hours. If you want to try them 
first, toll any drusslst to give you a 
(Tee sample package. 

Dr. Derbj^s Kidney Pllto—M pills 
1# days' treatment—25 cents at drug 
•tores or we will supply.you if your 
drunrist hasn't them. Address Derby 
Medicine Co» Baton Rapids. Mich. 

YOUR WORD GOOD WITH 

A 
) ' 

' We don't ask you 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 
FRBE. 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 ire use 1-3 LES9 CAS-
OLKNE 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 FALL8. IOWA. 
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Storage 
Anything from a dray load to 
esr loads. Pisnos moved or 
stored, a specialty. 

MYER TRANSFER AND 

5 STORAGE CO. i : 
'PHONE 22. 

Watch our windows for bar
gains. 

Toilet preparations, *4 off. 
25 and 13 cent plates, 12%e. 
Swift's white laundry soap, 6 

for 25 cents. 
Barbers' towels, 10o pair. 

29 North Center St. 

KAILROAD TIME TABLE 

CHICAGO GREAT WESTERN 
"Corn Belt Route." 

GOINO SOUTH 
No. 1—St jo* and K. C. 

limited ••••(Vla a a a a* 5:00 a. m. 
No. S—K. C. Mail ft Express 7:00 p. m. 
No. S—Kansas City and St 

Joseph ...... ......•«...10:00 a. m. 
•No. SI—Way Freight .... 7:30 a. m. 

GOING NORTH 
No. 2—Chicago and St Paul 

limited 11:29 p. m. 
No. 4—Chicago and St Paul 

Express U:37 a. m. 
64 ..««•< 7:07 p. m. 

•No. 82—Way Weight .... 7:SO a. m. 
•Except Sunday. Effective Aug. 1. 

CHICAGO A NORTHWE8TERN 
GOING WEST 

No. 1—Overland Limited 2:16 a. m. 
No. 8—Paciflo Express .... t: 10 a. m. 
No. 7—Seattle Limited .... «:02 a. m. 
Na IS—Chicago and Des 

Koines Express B:1S p. m. 
Now 11—Colorado Special .. 1:25 a. m. 
Na^lS—Fast Man .... »;05 a. m. 
No. It—Omaha Passenger.. 8:30 a. m. 
No. 4S—SVefffht ...........11:26 a. m. 
Na S—Omaha Express .... 8:45 p. m. 

GOING BAST 
No. >—Overland Limited ... 8:05 a. m. 
No. 10—Chicago Limited ..11:25 p. m. 
No. •—Atlantlo Express .... 7:55 p. m. 
Na 8—Seattle Limited .... 2:59 a. m. 
No. IS—Chicago Special ... 1:15 p. m. 
No. 10—Chicago * Omaha..12:85 a. m. 
No. 14—Chicago Express .. 1:80 a. m. 
No. 22—China and Japan..11:48 p. m. 
Not SO Cedar Rapids Pas

senger. ......... .......4 8:11 p. m. 
No. 42 Freight 1:50 p. m. 

Noi 42. 48. IS and 14 dally except 
(Sunday. 

& •&'. 
IOWA CENTRAL 

i NORTH BOUND Leave. 
Twin Cltlea Mall (dally)... »:50 m 

Mason City Mali (ex. San.). 6:85 D. M 
Twin Cities Limited (dally) 28:65 a. m 
Local Freight (ex. Son.) ... 7:00 a. m. 

SOUTH BOUND 
St Louis and Kansas City 

Mill (daily) ............. 
Peoria Express (ex. Sun.).. 
Bt Louls and Peoria Limited 

««aor) • «••••• ejre aeoeneas 
Local Freight (ex. Sun.) ...18:40 p. m. 

STORT CITT BRANCH 
Iswt, *" Arrtra. 
11 a ai. Itock Express 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . .  8:4S a. as. 
pa, lOxad (a*. Sn>. i:« p. as. 
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5:60 p. m. 
0:00 a. m. 
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Forest 
Ranger 

The Great Conservation 
Novel 

By HAMLIN GARLAND 

Copyright, 1910. by Hamlin Garland 

CHAPTER VI. 
IS THE VIOLENT PAST. 

TALKING about Caranngh was 
quite too absorbingly Interest-
Ins to both Lee and Redfleld to 
permit of any study of the land

scape, which went by as It dismissed 
by the chariot wheels of some con
temptuous maeldan. Redfield's eyes 
were mostly on the road (in the man
ner of the careful auto driver), but 
when he did look up it was to admire 
the color and poise of his seat mate, 
who made the landscape of small ac
count. 

She kept the conversation to the do 
sired point. "Mr. Cavanagh's work 
Interests me very much. It seems very 
Important, and it must be new, for 1 
never heard of a forest ranger when 
I was a child." 

"The forester Is new, at least in 
America." he answered. "My dear 
young lady, you are returned just in the 
most momentous period in the history 
of the west. The old dominion—the 
cattle range—Is passing* The suprem
acy of the cowboy Is ended. The cow 
boss is raising oats. The cowboy is 
pitching alfalfa and swearing horribly 
as he blisters his hands. Some of the 
rangers at the moment are men of 
western training, like Ross, but whose 
allegiance Is now to Uncle Sam. With 
others that transfer of allegiance Is not 
quite complete; hence the insolence of 
men like Gregg, who think they can 
bribe or intimidate these forest guards 
and so obtain favors. The newer men 
are college bred, real foresters. But 
you can't know what it all means till 
you see Ross or some other ranger on 
his own heath. We'll make up a little 
party some day and drop down upon 
him and have him show us about. It's 
a lonely life, and so the ranger keeps 
open bouse. Would yon like to go?" 

"Oh. yes, indeed. I'm eager to get 
into the mountains. Every night as I 
see the sun go down over them I won
der what the world is like up there." 

Then h« began very delicately to in
quire about her eastern experience. 
There was not much to tell. In a love
ly old town not far from Philadelphia, 
where her aunt lived, she had spent 
ten years of happy exile. "I was hor
ribly lonely and homesick at first" she 
said. "Mother wrote only short let
ters. and my father never wrote at all. 
I didn't know he was dead then. Ho 
waa always good to me. Be wasn't a 
bad man, was he?" 

"No," responded Redfleld without 
hesitation. "He was very like the rest 
of us. only a little more reckless snd 
a little more partisan, that's all. He 
was a dashing horseman and a dead 
shot, and so naturally a leader of 
these daredevils. He was popular 
with both sides of the controversy up 
to the very moment when he went 
south to lead the invaders against the 
rustlers." 

"What was it all about? I never un
derstood it What were they fighting 
about?" 

"In a sense it was all very simple. 
You see. Uncle Sam in bis careless, do 
nothing way has always left his range 
to the man who got there first That 
was the cattleman. At first there was 
grass enough for as all, but as we 
built sheds and corrals about water
ing places we came to claim rights on 
the range. We 'usually secured by 
fraud homesteads in the sections con
taining water and so, gun in hand, 
•stood off* the man who came after. 
Gradually, after much shooting find 
lawlng. we parceled out the range and 
settled down, covering practically the 
whole state. Our adjustments were 
not perfect, but our system was work
ing smoothly for us who controlled the 
range. We had convinced ourselves 
and pretty nearly everybody else that 
the state was only fit for cattle graz
ing and that we were the most com
petent grazers; furthermore, we were 
in possession, and no man could come 
In without our consent 

"However, a very curious law of oar 
own making was our undoing. Of 
course the *nester' or 'punkln roller,' 
as we contemptuously called the small 
farmer, began sifting in here and there 
In spite of our guns, but he was only a 
mosquito bite In comparison with the 
trouble which our cowpuncbers stirred 
up. Perhaps y6u remember enough 
about the businesa to know that an 
unbranded yearling calf without Its 
mother is called a maverick?" 

"Yes; I remember that. It belongs 
to the man who finds him and brands 
him." 

"Precisely. Now, that law worked 
very nicely so long as the poor cow
boy was willing to catch and brand 
him for his employer, but It proved a 
•joker* when he woke np and said to 
Bis fellows. "Why brand these mav
ericks at $5 per head for this or that 
outfit when the law says they belong 
to the man who, finds them?" 

Lee Virginia looked up brightly. 
"That seems right to ma" 

"Ah. yes, but wait! We cattlemen 
V-MI large herds, and the probabilities 
were that the calf belonged to some 
one of as. whereas the cowboy, bavin# 
no heed at all. knew the maverick be
longed to some one's herd. nvo» the 
law said it was his, bat the law did 
not mean to reward the freebooter, 
let that la exactly wb»t It did. At 
flnt only a few tittlaws took advaa* 
tag* of It but barf years came on, the 
cattle business became toss and less 
profitable, we wees forced to lay off 

and jo «t last. Jthe r*Bfe 
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swarmed with Idle cowpuncbers. Then 
came the breakdown in our scheme. 
The cowboys took to 'maverlcklng* on 
their own account Some of them had 
the grace to go Into partnership with 
some farmer and so claim a email 
bunch of cows, but others suddenly 
snd miraculously acquired herds of 
their own. From keeping within the 
law tbey passed to violent methods. 
They silt the tongues of calves for the 
purpose of separating them from their 
mothers. Finding he could not suck, 
bossy would at last wander away from 
his dam and so become a maverick. In 
short, anarchy reigned on the range." 

"But surely my father had nothing 
to do with this?" 

"No; your father up to this time had 
been on good terms with everybody. 
He had a small herd of cattle down 
the river, which be owned in common 
with a man named Hart" 
"I remember him." 
"He was well thought of by all the 

big outfits, and when the situation be
came intolerable and we got together 
to weed out 'the rustlers,' as these cat
tle thieves were called, your father 
was approached and converted to a 
belief In drastic measures. He had 
Buffered less than the rest of us be
cause of his small herd and the fact 
that he was very popular among the 
cowboys. So far as I was concerned, 
the use of violent methods revolted 
me. My training In the east bad made 
me a respecter of the law. 'Change 
the law,' I said. 'The law Is all right,' 
they replied; 'the trouble is with these 
rustlers. We'll hang a few of 'em, and 
that will break up the business.'" 

Parts of this story came back to the 
girl's mind, producing momentary 
flashes of perfect recollection. She 
heard again the voices of excited men 
arguing over and over the question of 
"maverlcklng," and she saw her fa
ther as he rode up to the house that 
last day before be went south. 

Redfleld went on. "The whole plan 
as developed was silly, and I wonder 
still that Ed Wetberford, who knew 
the 'nester' and the cowboy so well, 
should have lent his aid to it. The 
cattlemen, some from Cheyenne, some 
from Denver and a few from New 
York and Chicago, agreed to finance a 
a sort of vigilante corps composed of 
men from the outside on the under
standing that this policing body should 
be commanded by one of their own 
number. Your father was chosen sec
ond in command and was to guide the 
party, for be knew almost every one of 
the rustlers and coald ride directly to 
their doors." 

"I wish be hadn't done that," mur
mured the girl. 

• "i must be frank with you, Virginia. 
I can't excuse that in him. It was a 
Mm! of treachery. He must have been 
warped by hla associates. They con
vinced hlm by some means that it was 
his doty, and one fine day the Fork 
was startled by a messenger who rode 
In to say that the cattle barons were 

with a handred Texas bad men 
to dean oat the town* and to put their 
own men Into office. This last was 
silly rot to me, but the people believed 
it" 

The girl was tingling now. "I re
member! I remember the men who 
rode into the town to give the alarm. 
I was scared almost breathless." 

"X was In Sulphar City and did not 
hear of it till it was nearly all over," 
Redfleld resumed, his speech showing 
a little of the excitement which thrill
ed through the girl's voice. "Well, the 
first act of vengeance was so ill con
sidered that it practically ended the 
whole campaign. The Invaders fell 
upon and killed two ranchers, one of 
whom was probably not a rustler at 
all, but a peaceable settler, and the 
other one they most barbarously 
hanged. More than this, tbey attack
ed and vainly tried to kill two settlers 
whom they met on the road—German 
farmers, with no connection, so far as 
known, with the thieves. These men 
escaped and gave the alarm. In a 
few hours the whole range was aflame 
with vengeful fire. The Forks, as you 
may recall, was like a swarm of bum
blebees. Every man and boy was 
armed and mounted. The storekeepers 
distributed guns and ammunition, 
leaders developed, and the embattled 
•punk in rollers,' rustlers and towns
men rode out to meet the invaders." 

The girl paled with memory of It 
"It was terrible. I went all day with
out eating, and for two nights we 
were all too excited to sleep. It seem
ed as if the world were coming to an 
end. Mother cried because tbey 
wouldn't let her go with them. She 
didn't know father was leading the 
other army." 

"Sbe must have known soon, for it 
was reported that your father was 
among them. She certainly knew when 
they were driven to earth in that log 
fort, for tbey were obliged to restrain 
her by force from going to your fa
ther. As I run over those furious 
days It all seems Incredible, like a sad
den reversion to barbarism." 

"Slow did it all end? The soldfets 
eame, didn't they?" 

"Yes; the long arm of Uncle Sam 
reached out and took ho'll upon the 
necks of both parties. I guess your 
father and hia band would have died 
right there had not the regular army 
Interfered. It only required a sergeant 
wearing Uncle Sam's uniform to come 
among those armed and furious cow
boys and remove their prisoners." 

"I saw that It was very strange— 
that sergeant waa so young and so 
brave." 

He turned and smiled at her. "Do 
yoa know who that was?" 

Her eyes flaahed. She drew her 
breath with a gasp. "Was It Mr. Cav-
anagh?" 

"Yes, it was Ross. He waa serving 
In the regular army at the time. He 
has told me since that he felt no fear 
whatever. Tnde Sam's blue coat was 
like Siegfried's magic armor,' he said. 
It waa the kind of thins the mounted 
police of Canada had been called upon 
to do many a time, and I went In and 
got my men.' That ended the war, 
so far as violent measures went and 
it really ended the sovereignty of the 
cattleman The power of the 'nests*' 
has fteadily Increased from that n»-

. • r _ ; 

"Bat my fathcr-what Dccame of 
him? Tbey took him away to the eaat. 
and that 1ft all I ever knew. What do 
yoa think' became of bim?" 

"I could .never make up my mind. 
All sorts -of rumors come to us con
cerning him. As a matter of fact, the 
state authorities sympathised with the 
cattle barons, and tny own opinion la 
tbat your father was permitted to es
cape. He was afterward seen in Tex
as, and later It was reported tbat he 
had been killed there." 

The girl sat still. listening to the tire
less whir of the machine and looking 
out at the purpling range with teur 
mist eyes. At Inst she said. "1 shall 
never think of my father as a bad man 
—he was always so gentle to me." 

"You need not condemn bim. my 
dear young lady. The people of the 
Forks—some of then, at least—con
sider him a traitor and regard you as 
the daughter of a renegade, but what 
does it matter? Each year sees the 
old west diminish, and already, in the 
work of the forest service, law and or
der advance. Notwithstanding all the 
shouting of herders and the beating 
to death of sheep, no hostile shot baa 
ever beon fired within the bounds of a 
national forest. In tlie work of the 
forest rangers lies the hope of ultimate 
peace and order over all the public 
lands. 

The girl fell silent again, her mind 
filled with larger conceptions of life 
than her judgment had hitherto been 
called upon to meet. She knew that 
Redfleld was right, and yet that world 
of the past—the world of the swift 
herdsman and his trampling, long 
horned, half wild lciuo—still appealed 
to her imagination. The west of ber 
girlhood seemed heroic in memory. 
Even the quiet account of it to which 
she bad just listened could not conceal 
its epic largeness of movement. The 
part which troubled her most was her 
father's treachery to his neighbors. 
That he should light, that be should 
kill men in honorable warfare, she 
could understand, but not his recrean
cy, his desertion of her mother and 
herself. 

She came back to dwell at last on 
tho action of that slim young soldier 
who had calmly ridden through the 
infuriated mob. She remembered that 
she had thrilled even then at the 
vague and impersonal power which be 
represented. To her childish mind he 
seemed to bear a charm, like the he
roes of her story books—something 
which made him In vulnerable. 

After a long pauso Redfleld spoke 
again. "The memory of your father 
will make life for a time a bit bard 
for you in Roaring Fork. Perhaps 
your mother's advice is sound. Why 
not come to Sulphur City, which Is 
almost entirely of the new spirit?' 

"If I can get my mother to come, 
too, I will be glad to do so, for I bate 
the Fork. But I will not leave her 
there, sick and alone." 

"Much depends upon the doctor's 
examination tomorrow." 

They had topped the divide now be
tween the Fork and Sulphur creek 
basin, and the green fields, the alfalfa 
meadows and the painted farmhouses 
thickened beneath them. Strange how 
significant all these signs were now! 
A few days ago they bad appeared 
doubtful improvements; now they rep
resented the oncoming dominion of the 
east. Tbey meant cleanliness and de
cent speecb, good bread and sweet 
butter. 

Redfleld swept through the town, 
then turned up the stream directly to
ward the high wall of the range, which 
was ragged and abrupt at this point 
They passed several charming farm
houses, and the western sky grew ever 
more glortons with Its plum color and 
saffron, and the range reasserted its 
mastery over the girl. At last they 
came to the very Jaws of the canyon, 
and there, in a deep natural grove of 
lofty Cottonwood trees, Redfleld passed 
before a high rustic gate which mark
ed the beginning of bis estate. The 
driveway was of gravel, and the inter
mingling of transplanted shrubs and 
pine trees showed the care of the pro
fessional gardener. 

The house was far from being a 
castle. Indeed, it was very like a 
house in Bryn Hawr, except that It 
was built entirely of half bewn logs, 
with a wide projecting roof. Giant 
hydrangeas and other flowering shrubs 
bordered the drive, and on the rustic 
terrace a lady in white was waiting. 

Redfleld slowed down and scrambled 
ungracefully out But his voice was 
charming as be said: "Eleanor, this 
Is Miss Wetherford. She was on the 
point of getting the blues, so I brought 
her away," he explained. 

Mrs. Redfleld, quite as urban as the 
house, was a slim little woman of del
icate habit, very far from the ordinary 
conception of a rancher's wife. Eler 
manner was politely considerate, but 
not heatedly cordial (the visitor was 
not precisely hers), and, though sbe 
warmed a little after looking Into Vir
ginia's face, she could not by any 
stretch of phrase be called cordial. 

"Are you tiredi? Would you like to 
lie down before dinner?" she asked. 

"Oh, no, indeed. Nothing ever tires 
me," Virginia responded, with a smile. 

"You look like one In perfect health," 
continued ber hostess in the envious 
tone of one who knew all too well 
what 111 health meant. "Let me show 
you to your room." 

The house was not precisely the pal
ace the cowboy had reported It to be, 
but it was charmingly decorated, and 
the furnishings were tasteful. To tho 
girl it was as if she had been trans
ported with Instant magic from the 
horrible little cow town baek to the 
home of'one of her dearest friends In 
Chester. She was at once exalted and 
bumbly grateful. 

"We dine at 7," Mrs. Redfleld was 
saying, "so yoa can take a cup of tea 
without spoiling your dinner. Will yon 
venture It?" 

"If yoa please." • 
"Very well, com* down soon and 111 

have It ready. Mr. Redfleld, I'm sure, 
will want sotne." 

Virginia's heart was dancing with 
delight of this boom aa shs came down 
the stairs a little later. As they talked 
Mrs. Redfleld studied the girl with la-
cresslng interest and favor and aooa 
got at ber point of view. She even as-
cared a little OHM of ber story, which 
matched frfflr f -TTftfl tfa».«0@BIBt 

her husband bad given, fler preju
dices were swept away, and she trest-
od ber young guest ss ono well born 
and well educated woman treats an
other. 

At last she said: "We dress for din
ner, but any trock you have will do. 
We are not Ironclad In our rules. 
There will bo seme neighbors In, but 
It Isa Mn any, sense a 'party.'" 

•V//> 

"EMtANOB, Tins IS MISS WBTHKWOBD." 
Lee Virginia went io her room borne 

high upon a new conception of the pos
sibilities of the west It was glorious 
to think that one could enjoy the re
finement. the comfort, of the east at 
the same time that one dwelt within 
the inspiring shadow of the range. 
Her hands were a-tremble as she put 
on the bright muslin gown which was 
all sbe had for evening wear. She 
felt very much like the schoolgirl 
again, and after sbe had done tier best 
to look nice she took a sent in the little 
rocker with lutent to compose herself 
for her meeting with strangers. "I 
wish we were dining without visitors." 
she said ns she beard a carriage drive 
up. A little later a galloping borse en
tered the yard and stopped at the door. 

She heard voices in the hall and 
among tbem one with a very English 
accent, one that sounded precisely like 
those sbe bad beard on the stage. 

At last she dared wait no longer and. 
taking courage from necessity, de
scended the stnlrs. a pleasant picture 
of vigorous yet somewhat subdued 
maidenhood. 

(To Be Concluded.) 

Medicines that aid nature aro al
ways most effectual. Chamberlain's 
Cough Remedy acts on this plan. It 
allays the cough, relieves the lungs, 
opens the secretions and aids nature In 
restoring the system to a healthy con
dition. Thousands have testlfled to its 
superior excellence. Sold by all dealers. 

An Unseasonable Canine. 
A little boy was entertaining the 

minister the other day until hla moth
er could complete 'her toilet. The min
ister to mako congenial conversation, 
inquired: 

"Have you a dog?" 
"Yes, sir; a dachshund," responded 

tho lad. 
"Where Is he?" questioned the dom-

lnlo. knowing the way to a boy's 
heart. 

"Father sends him away forth® win
ter. Ho saya it takes him so long to 
go in and out the door, he cools tho 
whole house off." 

A Total Eolipss 
of the functions of stomach, liver, kid
neys and bowels. Is quickly disposed of 
with Electric Bitters. 60c. McBrlde A 
Will Drug Co. 

Kith and Kin. 
The small boy Is an invention of 

Satan. At least, that I? what Jackson 
thinks. Poor Jack Is t'^| devoted slave 
of a fair damsel, cursed with a strict 
father and an imp of a brother. Tho 
other night Dad came into the parlor 
about 9:30 with a "good night" expres
sion on his face, and tactfully asked 
what they had been talking about to 
keep them Interested so late. "Oh," 
said Jack carelessly, "we were discus
sing our kith and kin." 

Just then tlie imp's head popped 
from behind the piano. 

"Yeth, Dad." he lisped, exa/rperatlng-
ly, "I hoard 'em. Ho said, "Kin 1 kith 
you?' and slie said 'you kin." 

JBATION 
AND PAIN 

Cured by Lydia E. Pinkham's 
Vegetable Compound. 

Creston, Iowa.—" I was troubled for 
a long time with inflammation, pain3 

in my side, siclc 
headaches and ner
vousness. I had ta
ken so many mcdi-
c incs  t ha t  I  waa  
d i s cou raged  and  
though t  I  wou ld  
never get well. A 
friend told me o£ 
Lydia E. Pinkham's 
Vegetable Com
pound and it re
stored me to health. 
I  havo  no  more  

pain, my nerves are stronger and I can 
do my own work. Lydia E. Pinkham's 
Vegetable Compound cured me after 
everything else had failed, and I rec
ommend it to other suffering women." 
—MRS. WX. SEALS 605 W. Howard St., 
Creston, Iowa. 

Thousands of unsolicited and genu
ine testimonials like tbe above prove 
the efflcicncv of Lydia E. Pinkham's 
Vegetable Compound, which is mado 
exclusively from roots and herbs. 

Women who suffer from those dis
tressing ills should not lose sight of 
these facts or doubt the ability of Lydia 
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Gompotmd to 
restore their health. 

If yoa want special adttowrile 

GAS. INDIGESTION 0k DYSPEPSIA V 

Take a Little Diapepein New antf Yetir 
•tomach Will Feal Fine Five Min-

utea Later. 
As there is often some one in your 

family who suffers an attack of Indi
gestion or some form of Stomach 
trouble, why don't you keep some 
Diapepsin In the house handy? 

This harmless blessing will digest 
anything you can eat without the 
slightest discomfort, and overcome a 
sour, gassy Stomach five minutes atter. 

Tell your pharmacist to let your read 
the formula, plainly printed on these 
60-ccnt cases of Pape's Diapepsin, 
then you will rradliy see why It makes 
Indigestion, Sour Stomach, Heart
burn and other distress go in five 
minutes, and rellovcs at once such 
miseries as Belching of Gas. Eructa
tions of sour, undigested food, Nausea. 
Headaches. Dizziness, Constipation 

s * • », 
and other Stomach disorders. 

Some folks have tried so loaff 
relief from Indigestion 
rfa or an out-of-order 
the common, every-day cures 
Used that they have about 
their minds that they have 
else wrong, or believe theirs Is e 
of Nervousness, Oaatrltls. Catarrh St 
the Stomach or Cancer. 

This, no doubt, is a serious „ 
Tour real trouble Is, what you eat 'wC'j 
not digest; instead. It ferments 
sours, turns to acid, das and MeSMSh l 
poison, which putrefy In the dlgSStlVS ] 
tcact and Intestines, and. besides, pti* ^ 
•>n the breath with nauseous oders. 

A hearty appetite, with thorough^•In
gestion, and without the slightest •I*" 
comfort or misery of the Stonueli, I* «J 
waiting for you as soon as you decide ^ 
to try Pape's Diapepsin. 

Ifjroawmnt special atmnvme 
to lbs. Pinkham, at Lrn%Mass. 
She wtU treat yenr_J«tter as 
strletly confidential. For AO yean 
she has teen helping sick women 
in this my.freeofcurfe. Dost 

' -wzitaat 

-i ' i T»l 

Where Is the Money You 
Earned Last Year? -| ; 

Spent or Working For You? 
< v * 

THERE ARE SOME THRIFTY PEOPLE IN EVERY COMMUNITY 

WHO ARE GETTING AHEAD, WHO ARE BETTER OFF TODAY THAN 

THEY WERE A YEAR AGO. v ^ 
'-Si ' 1 

THEY LIVE WELL, YET THEY ARE SPENDING A LITTLE LBM 

THAM THEIR INCOME EACH MONTH, AND THEY ARE PUTTING THIS 

SAVING WHERE IT WILL BE SAFE AND AVAILABLE AND DRAWINO 
' - •' -JW® 

INTEREST. "•f Mi 

THESE ARE THE PEOPLE WHO ARE BUYING HOMES 

MAKING INVESTMENTS THAT WILL INCREASE THEIR INCOMM. 

AND 
+!?' 

$1.00—ONE DOLLAR—SI.OO 
WILL OPEN AN ACCOUNT IN THE 

Savings Department 
Marshalltown 
State Bank 

rr -

«H» t > 
1 f ' VA ("J , y *• 

THE 

ACME PRINTING CO. 

Print 
Erverything 

. ,i 
;-"-S 

' i 

•5 

AND-

MAKE A SPECIALTY OF 

CATALOGS. BOOKLETS, | 
AND CIRCULARS 

IT WILL COST YOU NOTHING TO LET US ESTIMATE ANO 
WE CAN SAVE YOU MONEY. . . 

Telephone 135 i  " "  

'Jsl 

a 0 WRITE OR CALL NEXT TIME YOU NEED 
PRINTING. YOUR TWO-CENT STAMP OR EFFORT 
WILL PROVE A GOOD INVESTMENT 

22 NORTH CENTER 
o, 

STREET 
TELEPHONE BUILDING 

F\ E. G O re B I N, M G R .  

M. M. KENDALL, Auctioneer 
;V<* 

•.2 V REAL ESTATE AND AUCTIONKCRING. 
Room 413 Mssonie Temple BMg, ManhslHswrn, Iowa, sftsc Jan, 15. •Il.'.j. , 

Loans mad* o« good ml oateto samirity. .For quick sales and e*« <:-
changes. Hat your praparly with ma. n *• ; 

Fins striatly modem liewae on paved atrasis, two hlsefca frwa 
ohaap. Big bargaina in vaaaaift tola. 120 aerea improved Missem# tsoifc 
1,800 appla trees, bearing, went eity preparty. Hsass far rent. Caff Mlf; 
saa me. 

Read The Ti R. Want 


