‘.. for this foot-race.”

; < SCRIEE

“Bheed DaR"Misself fmpelied to laugh
immoderately, but instead he ob-
“rnl. -in-a tons to-relleve her -anx-

Whea I came here I thought
for somebody else. Why, 1
come here just because I
that—that somebody else had
‘nvltedtoo and we could be to-

“M he. couldn’t come—"

*“Wait! ' And then, when I got hers,
I met Jack Chapin, That was less than
& week ggo, asd yeot in that short time
I have learned that he is the only
man [ can sver Jove—the one man in

previous
Jove! 1It's quite dramatic. But I don’t
ses why you afe so excited? If the
other chap isn’t coming—"

“But he fa!' That is what makes it
80 dreadful!l If those two men should
meet”—Mys, Keap buried her face in
bher Rhands and shuddired—"thére
would ba a.tragedy, they are both so
frightfully jealous.” She began to
tremble, and Speed laid a ecomforting
hand upon her shoulder.

“I thipk you must be exciting your-
selt unduly,” said he. “Jean’s other
friends Jdida'lt cowe,  There's nobody
due now but QGulver Cov—" :

“That’s who it is!” Roberta raised
her pallid face as the young man fell
back.

“Culver! Great Scott! Why, he's
engaged—"’

“What!"”

“Nothing! I—I—" Speed paused,
at an utter loss for words.

“You see, he'll discover the truth.”
. “Does he know you are here?”

“No. I intended to surprise him. 1
was jealous. I couldn’t bear to think
of his being here with other girls—
men are so decéitful! That’'s why I
consented to act as chaperon to Helen.
And now to think .that I should have
met my fate in Jack Chapin!”

“J see. You want me to break the
news to () Pedd 3 ol i

“No!-nel” Mre. Keap was aghast.
“If he even mpeeted the truth he'd

“You'll Be a Dead Athiete If You
=~ = Don"t Beat This Cook.”

becoms & raging lion. Oh, I've been
quite distracted ever since Jack left!”

*“Well, what am J to do? . You must
have some part laid out for me?”

“I.bhave. A desperate situation de-
mands a desperate remedy. I've lost
all consclence, That's why I agreed to
protect you it you'd protect me.”

“Go ahead.”

“Culver is your friend.”

“We're closer than a chord in G.”

“Then you must wire bim—"

“l have—"'

“—Not to come.”

“What!” J. Wallingford Speed start-
d :if & wasp had stung him.

ou must wire him at once not to

come.: I don’t care what excuse you
give,:dut stop “him.* Stap him!”

Bpeed reached for a pillar; he felt
tm the porch was spinning slowly

ch his feet.

“Oh, see here, now! I can’t do that!”

"Y"on promised!” cried Mrs. Keap,
‘fleredly. “I have tried to think of
something to tell him, but I'm too

3 ¢

“Yes, but—but I—want him here—
Wally swallowed
bravely.

“Fhot-race!” stormed the widow, in-
dignaatly. “Would you allow an insig-
" nificant thing like a foot-race to wreck

‘s human Iife?! Two human lives?
,n
't. you—-wlre him?”
. Keap stamped her foot. “If he
ned I was here he would hire a
o train. Np! It must come from
yoti,, You are his best friend.”
Y “'ln'en I may?’ demanded the
_Speed, unhappily.
't-care what you say, I don’t
vht you do—opnly do something,
and do It qulckly before he has time

Jeave Chicago.” Then sensing the

“4n her ¢ompanion’s face:

s &ﬂlﬂ you prefer to have Helen
iﬁg the deceit you have practiced
,:..« ler? And I fancy these cowboys
nunt the joke, don’t youn?

?
5
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T “Wait!” Speed mopped his brow
with a red-and-blue silk handkerchief.
“I'll do my best.”

“Then I shall do my part” - And
Mrs. Keap, who could not bear decep-
tion, turned and went indoors while J.
Wallingford Speed, a prey to sundry
misgivings, ‘stumbled down the steps,
his head in & whirl.

CHAPTER VII.

ERKELEY FRESNO was de-
voting himself to  Miss
Blake.

“What do you thm& of
our decorations?” she {in-
quired,

“They are more or less

_ athletic,” he declared, “Was
it Mr. Speed’s idea?”

*“Yes. He wanted tralning quarters.”

“It’s a joke, isn't it?”

“I don't think so. Mr. Fresno, why
do you dislike Mr. Speed?”

Fresno bent a warm glance upon the
questioner. “Don’t you khow?”

Helen shook her head with bland
innocence. “Then you do dislike
him?”

“No, indeed! I like him—he makes
me laugh!”” Helen bridled loyally.
“Did you see thosa medals he wore
yesterday?’ the young man queriel.

“Of course, and I thought thém
beautiful.”

“How were they Inscribed?
woyldn’t let me examine them.”

“Naturally. If I had trophies like
that I would guayd them too.”

Fresno nodded mnaingly,
mine away.”

*Oh, are you an nthlete"’

“No, but I timed a foot-race once.
They gave me & beautiful nearly-
bronze emblem so that I could get in-
to the infield.”

“And did you win?”

“No! no! I didn’t run! Don’t you
understand? I was an official.” Fresno
was vexed at the girl’s lack of percep-
tion. “I'm not an athleto, Miss Blake.
I'm just an ordinary sort of chap.” He
led her to a seat, while Jean enlisted
the aid of Larry Glass and completed
the finishing touches to the decora-
tions. “Athletics don’t do a fellow any
good after he leaves college. I'm go-
ing into business this fall. Have you
ever been to California?”’ Miss Blake
admitted that she.had never been so
far, and Fresno launched himself upon
a glowing description of his native
state; but before he could shape: the
conversation to a point where his
bearer ‘might perchance express a de-.
sire to see its wonders, Btill Bill Sto-
ver thrust his head cautiously through
the door to the bunk-house, and al-
lowed an admiring eye to rove over
the transformation.

. “Looks like a bazaar!” he exclaimed.
“What the ‘dea?”

“Trainin’ quarters,” said Glass.

“Mr. Speed goin’ to live here?”’ in-
quired the foreman, bringing the re-
mainder of his lanky body into view.

“No, indeed,” Jean corrected, “he
will merely use this room to train in.”

“How do you train in a room?”
Stover asked her.

“Why, you—just train, I suppose.”
Miss Chapin turned to Glass. " “How
does a person train in a room?”

“Why, he—just trains, that's all. A
guy can’t train without trajnin’ quar-
tgrs, can het”

“We thought it wonld make a nice
gymnasium,” offered Miss Blake,

“Looks like bueiness.” Stover's ad-
miration was keen. “I rode over to
QGallagher’'s place last night and laid
our bets.”

“How much have you wagered?”
asked Fresno.

“More’'n we can afford to lose.”

“But you aren’t going to lose,” Miss
Blake said, enthusiastically.

“I got Gallagher to- play some.rec-
ords for me."”

“‘Silas on Fifth Avenue'?”

“Sure!” Apd ‘The Holy City,’ too!
Willie stayed out by the barb-wire
fence; he didn’t dast to go in. When I
come out I found him ready to cry.
That desperado has sure got the heart
of a woman. I reckon he’d commit
murder for that phonograph—he’s so
full of sentiment.”

Fresno spoke sympathetically.

‘“It’s ‘a‘fortunate thing for-you fel-
lows that Speed came when he did.
I'm anxious for him to beat this cook,
and I hate to see him so careless with
his training.”

“Careless!” cried Helen.

“What's ke done?” inguired Stover.

“Nothing, so far. That’s the trouble.
He's sure he can win, but”—Fresno
shook his head, doubtfully—*“there's
such a thing as overconfidence. No
matter how good a map may be, he
should take care of himself.”

“What's wrong with his trainin'?”
demanded Glass.

“I think he ought to have moro rest.
It’s too noisy around the house; he

can’t get enough sleep.”

“Nor anybody else,” agreed Glul.
meaningly; “there’s too much singin”.”

“That’s funny,” said Stover. “Music
soothes me, no matter how bad it is.
Last night when we come back from
‘the Centipede: Mr. Fresno wis singin’

He

“I gave

‘Dearie,’ but I dozed right off in the |

middle of it. An’ it's the same_way

Wwith cattle. They like it.: It's part’

of a man’s duty when he's fght-ridin”
a herd to pizen the ltmo-phom wttl‘
melody.”

“We can't afford to -pn Speod'i
chneel. argued the young man.

“There is at stake. Am 1
S %B'egwm e
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right, Mr. GlassT”

Now, like most fat men,
Glass was fond of his rest,
his arrival at the Flying Heart his
sleeping-hours had been shortened con-
siderably, so for once he agreed with
the Californian.

“No question about it,” said he.
“And I'll sleep here with him if you'll
put a couple of cots in the place.”

“But suppose Mr. Speed won't do
it?” questioned Miss Blake,

“You ask him, and he won't refuse,”
said Jean.

“We don't want to see him defeat-
ed,” urged Helen’'s other sultor; at
which the girl rose, saying doubtfully:

“Of course I'll do my best, if you
think {t's really important.”

“Thank you,” said Stover gratefully,
while Fresno congratulated himself
upon an easy victory.

The two girls took Speed’'s trainer
with them, and went forth in search of
the young man.

“It’s up to you fellows to see that he
gets to bed early,” sald Fresno, when
he and Stover were alone.

“Leave it to us. Axnd as for gettin’

ap, we turn out at daylight. I don’t|

* | reckon he could sleep none after that,

if he tried.” Stover pointed to the|
striped elastic colls of the exerciser
against the wall. “I dida't want to,
speak about it while they was here,”'
said he, “but one of them young ladies!
lost her garters.”

“That’s not a pair of garters, that' |
a chest-weight.”

“Jest walt for what?”

“Chest-weight—chest-developer.”

“Oh!” Stover examined the device
curfously. “I thought a chest-develop-
er came in a bottle.”

Fresno explained the operation of
the apparatus, at which the cowman
remarked, admiringly:

“That young feller is all right, ain't
he?”

“Think so?”

“Sure! Don't you?”

Fresno explained his doubts by a

“Aln't He No Chlmpocnf"

crafty lift of his brows and a shrug.
“I thought so—at first.” .

Stover wheeled upon him abrﬁptly
“What's wrong?”

“Oh, nothing.”

After a pause the foreman remarked
vaguely: “Heé’s the lntercolléglt chim-
peen of Yale.”

“Oh no, hardly that, or
have heard of him.”

“Ain’t he no champeen?”

“Champion of the running brond
smile and the half-mile talk perhaps.”

“Ain’t he a foot-runner?”

“Perhaps. I've never seen him run,
but I have my doubts.”

“Good Lord!"” moaned Stover, weak-
ly. z

“He may be the best sprinter in the
country, mind you, but I'll lay a littie
bet that he can’t run a hundred yards
without sustenarece.”

“Without what?”

“Sustenance—something to eat.”’

“Well, we've got plenty for him' to
eat,” sald the mystified foreman.

“You don’t understand. However,
time will tell.”

“But we ain’t got no time. We've
made this race ‘pay or play,’ a week
from Saturday, and the bets are down.
We was afraid the Centipede would
welsh when they seen who we had, so
we framed it that way. What’s to be
done?” !

Again Fresno displayed an artistic
restraint that was admirable. “It’s
none of my business,” sald he, with &
careless shrug.

“I—I guess I'll tell Willle and the
boys,” vouchsafed Bill apprehensively,

“No! no! Don’t breathe a word
I've said to you. He may be a cracker-
jack, and I wouldn't do him an injus-
tice for the world. All the same,; I
wish he hadn’'t broken my stop-watch.”

“D’ you think he broke it a-pur-
pose?”

“What do you think?”

Stover mopped the sweat from his
brow.

“Can’'t we time- hlm with a ordlnary
watch?”

“Sure. We can take yours.
be exact, but—"'

“I ain't got no watch.
last night at the Centipede.
got one, though.”

“Mind you, he may be all right,”
Fresno repeated, reassuringly; then
hearing the object of their discussion
approaching with his trainer, the two
strolled out through the bunkroom,
Stover a prey to a new-born suspicion,
Fresno musing to himself that diplo-
macy was not a lost art,

“You're a fine friend, you are!”
Speed exploded, when he and Glass
were inside the gymnasium. “What
made you say ‘yes?' "

“I had to.”

“Rot, Larry! You played into
Fresno's hands deliberately! Now I've
got to sperid my evenings in bed while
he sits In the hammock and sings
‘Dearie.’ ” He shook his head gloemily.
“Who knows what may happen?”

+ ‘ot will do you good to get some
.gleep, Wally."”

“But I don’t want to sleep!” cried
the .exasperated’ suitor. . “I want to
- Hake: wyr.
ithe way from New York to sleep? I
-'cn dap:that at Yale.”

! “Take it from me, Bo, you've got
plmy ‘of’time to wWin that dame. Eight
hours is & workin’ day anywhere.”
Glass chuckled.

I would

It won't

I bet mine
Willie’s

) mobile. five- paaaenger preferred, must

Do_you think I came allf

C “The whole thing s
| a.bit. Kook at this joint, for instance."

Me took’'in their surroundings with
comprehensive gesture. ‘It looks M
as much like a gymassium as I Jook
Jike a contortionist. Wiy don't you
get a Morris chalr and & maadolin?™

“There are two reasons,” said Speed,
tacetiously. “First, it takes an athlete
to gst out of a Morria chair; and, seo
ond, a mandolin has proved to be
many & young man's ruin'

Glass examined the bow of ribbon
upon the lonesome plece of exercising

apparatus.

“It Jooks like the trainin’stable for
the Colonial Dames. What a yelp this
place would be to Covington or any
other athlete.”

“It is not an athletic gymnasium.”
BSpeed smiled as he lighted a cigarette..
“It {s & romantic gymopasium. As
Socrates once observed—"

“Socrates! I'm hep to him,” Glasse
interrupted, quickly. *“I tralned a
Greek professor once and got wised
up on all that stuff. Socrates was the
—the Hemlock Kid."”

“Exactly! As Socrates, the Hem-
lock Kid, deftly put it, ‘in hoo signa-
ture vintage.'”

“I don't get you.”

“That is archaic Scandinavian, and,
translated, means, ‘Love cannot thrive
without her, bower.'"”

“No answer to that telegram Yyet,
eh?”

“Hardly time.”

“Better wire Covington again, hadn’t
you? Mebbe he didn’t get 1t?"

“I promised Mrs. Keap that I would,
but—'" Speed lost himself abruptly:
in speculation, for he did not know ex-
actly how to manage this unexpeeted
complication. Of one thing only was
he certain; it would require some
thought. ’

“Say,

Wally, suppose Covington

“Then I sball l-'dn ankle”
said the Oﬁl’ "ldlol ww h the
world==: | - »

Sl Bill Stover and Willte came Into
the room carrying an armful of lum-
ber. Behind them followed Carara
with a hugp wooden tud, and Cloudy
rolling & kerosene barrel,”

“Where do you want it, genta?
inquired the foreman.

“Where do we want what?"

“The shower-bath.”

“Shower— 1 didn‘t order a shower-
bath!”

“No; but we aim to make it as pleas-
ant for you as we can.”

“I1f there is anything I abbor, it's a
shower-bath!” exclaimed the athlete.

“You just got to have ome. Mr.
Fresno said all this gymnastum lacked
was a showerbath, a pair of scules,
and a bulletin board. He said you'd
gure need a bath after workin’ that
chest-developer. We ain't got no
scales, nor no board, but we'll toggle
up some sort of a bath for you., The
blacksmith’s makin' a squirter to go
on the bar'l”

“Very well, put it wherever you
wish. I sha'n't use it.”

“T wouldn’t overlook nothin’, If I
was you,” said Willie, in even milder
tones that Stover had used.

“You overwhelm me with these lit-
tle attentions,” retorted Mr. Speed.

“Where you goin' to run today?” in-
quired the first speaker.

“I don’'t know. Why?”

“We thought you might do a hun-
dred yards agin time.”

“Nix!"” interposed Glass, hurriedly.
“I can’t let him overdo at the start.
Besides, we ain't got no stop-watch.”

“l got a reg'lar watch,” said Willle,
“and 1 can catch you pretty close.

We'd admire to see you tllﬂ n-l.
Mr. Bpeed.”

But Glass vowed that lo was In
oharge of his nentage's heplth, and
would not permit it. Once outside,
however, he exclaimed: ‘“That’s more
of Fresno's work, Wally! I tell you,
he's Jerry. He'll rib them piratea to
clock you, and if they do—well, you'd
better keep runnin’, that's all.”® '

“You can 4o me a favor,” sald
Speed. “Buy that watch.”

“There's other watches on the farm."

“Buy them all, and bring me the
bilL"

Before setting out on his daily
grind, Bpeed announced to his train.
er that he had decided to take him
along for company, and when that
corpulent gentleman rebelled oh the
ground that the day was too sultry,
his employer would have none of it,
80 together they trotted away later in
the morning, Speed in his silken suit,
Glass running flat-footed and with
great effort. But once safely hidden
from view, they dropped into a walk,
and selecting a favorable resting place,
paused. fipeed lighted a cigarette,
Glass produced a deck of cards from
his pocket, and they played seven-up.
Having covered five miles in this ex-
hausting fashion, they returned to the
ranch in time for luncheon. Both ate
heartily, for the exercise had agreed
with them.

(To be Contlnued)
Training the Mind,

Train your mind to contemplate do-
ing the brave thing, the generous
thing, the wise thing. Then whatever
emergencies are sprung upon you, you

will not be taken altogether by sur
prise.

ih
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darkest night.

Where Bables Thrive. d
“There's not much danger of race

sulcide on the East side, at any nh." ‘-'

said the New York slum worker
lives there. “Every time you look
the window there's a_brand new m.

on some opposite bdeony or fre e®

cape.” ['
% iy
Crockery m«,mm Halr. |
The bair of rabbits and other
mals In Russia is‘ converted ia
bowls, dishes and plates, which u‘

valued for thelr strength, dU™ATIlNtY

leather.

Favorite Mode of Suiclde.
Accaording to the corogners’

‘recordsy ;
asphyxiation is the favorite' mode d “‘ £

suicide in New York city, there

an average of one suicide edch three
days, while there {s about one in’ bq
days from shooting.

FOR SALE—
TO RENT—

Classified Advertisements

WANTED—
FOUND—
LOST—

TO EXCHANGE—

ONE CENT PER WORD EACH INSE RTION—NO AD. RECEIVED FOR LESSTHANI5CTS

WANTED.

Wanted—Position, clerk, shipping or
receiving clerk, or timekeeper. Would
take some; kinds of night work, Ad-
dress S-3; eare this office.

Wanted—To buy seven or eight
room modern house, or partly modern,
close in. Will pay cash under $3,000.
Give Tfull punleulnrs. Address G-3,

s TV~ i
Timcs-Republican.

Wanted—Lace curtains to launder;
5i% North Second street. 'Phone 1043.

Wanted—The address of Dennis Mc-
Mullan, coal miner, last known place of |
residence near Dexter, Dallas county,
Iowa. Send information to Robert Mc-
Mullan, 994 Pleasiint street, Fall River,
Mass., or Jameg Hagnah, Hansell,
Iowa. _ﬁ;‘g

WHnt.d—-To bu)’ slightly used auto-

be bargain, Replv “A-21," care T.-R.

W-ntod—Ashg &nd rubbish and all
kind of teaming. ’'Phone 801 green.

Wanted--Ashes to haul and all kinds
of teaming. 'Phone 1287 green.

Wanted—Washings and iranings to
do at home. Work reasonable. 'Phone
1460 greeq., sl o :

W.Med—Ever) one to know that the
services of the visiting nurse employed
by the Visiting Nurse's Assoclation are
to be had at what patients are able
and willing 1o pp, .or without pay, by
those In "straltened circumstances
Teclephone Susan Lampman, 702 West
Licn, or 'phone 471.

HELP WANTED—MALE.

Wantod—Burhuﬁ good ,wages, steady
job. Box 162, Hdora, lum.s.

Wanted—A =ood horqeshoer.' floor~
man; steady man required, no other
need apply. J. I%. Dervin, 5 East State
street. ¢ F

Wanted—Starch ~shovelers at Argo
plant, Argo, I!l, near Chicago. No
strike or other trouble.” $2.60 per day.
Corn Products Refining Company.

Wanted—2\en, wtih team and wagon,
to sell Dr. S. E. Ball's household and
veterinary remedies, extriacts, spices,
and tollet artieles, consisting of 12§
unexcelled articles. Frank Mains, gen-
era] agent, Menlo, Towa.

Yqung Man—Be a barber. I teach
vou qulckly, cheaply, thnmughh and
furnish tools. I give you actual shop
work and you keep half the receipts.
Write me for catxlog. A. B. Moler,
president Moler College, Chicago, Il

HELP WANTED—FEMALE.

Wanted—Young l:\d) clerk in store.
Tuffree Music Hmlst‘

Wanted—-(,)rl for ge reneral housework, |
two in family. Mrs. E. T. Austin, 12|
North Fifth nu nue,

Wanted— I.. dy
woprk. Hotel lewn

—Wantod-—(}-irls at Meexer Laundry
Company.

AGENTS WANTED,

Wanted—Agents to represent old es<
tabiished publishing house. Good com-
mission. Salary guaranteed. Address
W-26, care T.-R,

h-lper for kil(hl’n
Reinbeck, Towa.

Agents—$25 to $50 per week; some-
thing new. Popular priced. Sells ev-|
erywhere to everybody. Hurry! Write |
today. Western Supply Company, 620
Church street, Ottumwa, Jowa.

BUSINESS CHANCES.

gentleman solicitor in every town In
Iowa; light work and good pay. Ad-
dress T. D, care of Times-Republican.

| will start you ecarning $4 dailly at
home in spare time, silyering mirrors;
no capital; free instructive booklet,
giving plans of operation, G. F. Red-
mond, Dept. 159, Boatorn, Mass.

Wanted—At once, ene reliable lady or :

one mission, one oak: one Round Top
oak writing desk:two library tables; one
Mosler safe (steel fireproof); two bed-
room suites; one new full leather dav-
enport: a new Stanhope; also my eight
room modern re¢eidence, furnace, gas
and electricity, city water, cistern, good
barn and garage, slze of lot 60x165.
Further informatlion, call up phone
1065.

For
timothy seed,

Sale—Home grown recleaned
0. C. Soules, rural No. 5.

For Sale—Control of small bank, in
small town in western Iowa. Nice clean
little propositlon. Address 208 West
Grant street, Marshalltown, lowa.

For Sale—Set of carriage runners,

heavy, new. 'Phone 1108,

For Sale—Old Trusty incubator, 100
egg, used one year, for $8. J. C. Balily.

For Sale—)\ixed olover and timothy
s(§d, home grown, recleancd; nearly
one-third clover; $8 hundred pounds.
Samples free, C. H, Gibbs, Grinnell,
Iowa.

For Sale—As I have other business
fnterests that I wish to devote more of
my time to, I will sell my ice business.
This is a good paying proposition as I
can show by my hooks. I have two
ice houses, one new last fall, have
about 800 tong of good ice in them now,
If interested, write me or come and see
for yourself. H. M. Diehl, Grundy
Center, Towa.

For Sale—Restaurant business, all
well equipped with everything neces-
sary to run a first class restaurant lo-
cated in the same block with the lead-
ing hotel of the city, just across from
the theater bullding and within easy
reach of three depots and on the main
street. Party owning the same wishes
to go west on account of other busi-
ness. WIll sell on reasonable terms to
the: right party. If Interested please
correspond with E. 8, Hammond, Al-
bert Lea, Minn., for further informa-
tion.

For Sale—About 800 bushels of millet
seed, free from foul weeds. A C
Otterbach. Towa Falls, Towa.

For Sale or Trade—Auto and livery
stock and barn; $6,000 yearly: no com-
pet'tion. Must make deal at once,
John Ricke, Willlams, Towa.

For Sale—Household furniture,
North Third street.

51T

For Sale—Control of small bank, In
small town in western Iowa. Nice clean
little proposition. Address 105 Waest
Grant street, Marshalltown, lowa.

For Sale—Model dairy farm, In heart
of cheese industry of Minnecsota; checse
factory on place. Arthur Raddatz,
owner, Pine Island, Minn.

" For Sale—Clover sced. I have a fow
bushels of fine home grown clover seed
for sale at a price that you can not
duplicate, Come and see right away
as it will not last long. 'Phone, office
1203, residence 1113 white. C. E. Pear-
son omco over 121 East Main street.

For Saloe— New and second- hand
carom and pocket-billlard tables, and
bowling alleys and accessorles; bar fix-
tures of all kinds; easy payments. "he
Brunswick-Balke-Collander Company.
113 Walnut street. Des Moines, Iowa.

LIVERTOCK, HORSBES, ETC.

For Sale— Brood mares, driving
‘horses, draft horees. I will show you
eighty different horses hefore March 10
| that will be sold at my barn, one door
west of fire station on State street. E.
W. Harmon.

For Sale—Two percheron stallions
coming 2 vears old, will be 2 vears old
the 5th and S8th of June. They are
heavy
one a steel grey, the other black grey:
welght, 1,480 pounds and 1,600 pounds;
will make over ton horses, They are
well bred. Recorded in Percheron So-
ciety of America. G. A. Bonewell, Grin-
nell, Towa.

Wanted—E nergetic men and women;
make 100 per cent profit selling an ar-
ticle used in every home, hotel, garage,
office and public building; exclusive
territory; u profitable and permanent
business. . & M. Chemical Company,

119- 121 Eul. ‘u;tw\mh street, Chicago.

FOR SALE—MISCELLANEOUS,

‘{/bulls,

For Sale or Trade~Two jacks, ser-
viceable age. Jonas Dunham, Montour,
Iowa, rural 1.

. .For Snlo-—Shorthorr herd bull, 3
yvears old. A sure breeder of nice
roan calves. Also some nice yearling
Walter A. Lynn, Grundy Cen-
ter, Iowa.

bone, good style, and quality: |
| Estate Bulletin, Several thousand acres

POULTRY.

For Sale—Eggs from
Black Minorcas, $1.50 and $2 per fifteen.
Winners at Marshalltown show. . A,
Berg, 607 West Boone, Marshalltown.

For Sale—sSingle comb White Or-
pingtons. Am forced to close out whole
flock, no room. Great bargains In prize
winning males and females., Write or
D, rnulm. LaoGrund,

choice 8. C.

temts o ae
Mivhe e,
'

ucre If wanted. American Loan
Real Estate Company, Larimer
ing, room 5, Cedar Raplds, Jowa. ~ .

OOLORADO LAND.

Railroad now buxldlng into gorthwess
Colorado; good climate, loil“
land in an undeveloped empire.
information address C. E. Baker, Craig,
Colo. : —~

£

-

" FOR BALE—CITY PROPEHTV

For Sale—My cight room houst-, 516
North Center street, modern convenl-
ences, Lot 65x180 feet; good horse barn
and garage, See Leroy Thompson,
508 North Center street, or Thomas G
Collins, 4081 North Third street.

For Sale—My nine room house at 107
North Third street, close in and on
street car llne, Modern in every de-
tail, oak floors, built In sideboard, gas
heater, new garage, abundance of ma-
tured grape vines and currant bushes
on lot, including flowers and full grown
trees. It has been my home but I will
move intc & new house April 1, TUL
Wasson.

For Sale—Six room cottage, partly
modern, ‘first class location; 8 FEast
Lincoln street, .

For Sale—Humlong's elght room
home, 310 North Fourth street. Con-
venlences modern, lot 64 by 180 feet
Call at noon hour for information,

IOWA LANDS,

For Sale—120 acres near Marshall-
town, $155, one-third cash, possession
at once If desired. H., L. Dobson, over
108 East Maln.

For Sale—Farm, a bargain {f sold
quick; 160 acres of fine land two:and
one-half miles from Genova, Iowaj with
$8,000 worth of Improvements, new.
Price $175 per acre, possession.March
1, 1914, Address Willlam H. Lalpply,
(Geneva, In\\.n.

TO RENT, ' o

To Rent—Six room strictly modery
cottage at G507 North First avenuey
‘Phone 708,

To Rent—Four rooms over 118 W
Maln street, after March 15,

To Rent — Modern sleeping room.
Heat, gas and bath. No beer gussler
need apply; 206 North First avenue,

To Rent—Furnished room to rent in
modern house. 502 North Center street,

Hopkins

To Rro;at-—-sutln of rooms.
block.

To Rent—House on south sida, Y. 8,
Finkle,

To Rent—Housxa and flve acres’ on
East Main, Inquire 207 North First
avenue. y ‘]

To Rent—Furnished. room,
entrance, 209 West Mailn.

To Rent—Modern 7-room house, full
lot, good barn, on East Maln streets
‘Phone 1370.

—'Fo-R—o;i——Elght room modern house,
centraily located, Call 506 East Maln.

To Rent—Large, furnished, down=-
stairs sleeping room, heated, at 13
East State street.

To Rent—Two suites in Tremont
block, fronting on Main street, suitable
for doctors’ offfces. Running water,
#team heat, publie tollets for both men
and women; wide, light, clean halls and
entrances. Inquire A. A. Moore,

private

For Sale- 120 acres near Marshall-
town. $155, one-third cash possesion at
once If desired. H. L. Dobson, over 108
East Main.

For Sale—ighty acres or forty acres
alfalfa land; 4rrigated, near town of
4,000, good market; small payment down
balance can be pald out of crops. Ideal
climate. Will pay better than 50 per
cent on investment., Address O. Finney,
Marshalltown, Iowa.

For Sale—An acreage of about twen-
ty-four acres lying just west of Mar-
shalltown. Good little house, barn and
outhuildings. Some fruit and fenced
with woven wire. WiIill sell this cheap
for cash. Easy terms on part. Pos-
ression March 1, Owner, D. E. Kenyon,
Chapin, Towa,

PUBLIC AUCTION

On prf‘mlms No. 204 West Boone
street, Marshalltown, lowa, Tuesday,
March 4, 1913, at 2 p. m, Leaving city,
will sell at public auction my lot of
household goods, Pleasant Home range,
two heaters, threg-burner gas stovae
and oven, gasolene stove, library table,
extension table, stands, lounge, chairs,
cupboards, beds, springs, mattresses,
dressers, commodes, lamps, dishes, tubs,
washer and wringer, bolier, livse, iino-
leum, cooking utensils, fruit jars,
canned frults, wagon, garden and mas-~
on tools, and many other articles. All
property must be settled for before
removed from premises. Terms cash,
Mrs. Rachel Campbell, owner. Col
Kendall, auctioneer,

For Sale—A fine 200-acre farm, good
improvements, good neighborhood. If|
sold before April 1, possession given ntl
once. Price §150 per acre. B, H, un-y,
State Center, Im\n

LT T e o L e e— l

No. 336—A cholce well Improvedq 200 |
acre farm, 1% miles of good small town |
in Franklin county. Wil sell the namo§
for cash on March 1, 1914 delivery, or/
take In exchange a smaller farm or
income property. WIill give good terms.
Scenic Clity Land and Loan Company,
Towa Falls, Towa.

MISSOURI LAND.

For Sale—238 acre farm In Adair
county, Missourl; thres miles of rail-
way station; will sell cheap. Box 363,
Kirksville, Mo.

FARM LANDS

Partles lnnklng rnr wild or Improved
farm bargains should send for Real
to select {rom. Lindstrom,
Minn.

AKkerson,

\hlrn Mllllun lu-mn Hon No, 7792
fonled May 20, 1904, will be sold in the
Dannen and Lowry Percheron horse
sale at Marshalltown, Iowa, Thursday,
March 6

LOST.
Lost—Package, containing black vel-
vet Return to this office.

Lost — Saturday evening, express
money order for $10 between Main and
L.ea street. Return to this office and
receive reward,

Lo.t—'inu»r mesh pocketbook con-
taining $6, betweoen Lincoln and North
street on Center or between Center and
First on North street, Friday morning,
Finder return to this office. Reward.

Lost—Left on the 5:30 p. m. north-
bound Mason City mall, a package con-
taining an account book with - the
names of V. W. Renner and J. R. Ren-
ner on book and notes. Please return
to J. R. Renner, Gilman, Iowa, and
receive reward.

CANADA LAND.

Willow River, coming commercial
center of Interior British Columbia.
On Grand Trunk Pacific and Pacific &
Hudson Bay rallways, entrance great
Peace river country. For full Informa-
tion write Pacific Land & Townsites
Company, Ltd., 109 Richards street,
Vancouver, B. C. Agents wanted.

BIG SNAP.

For Sale—Dress  sult, size 36. Mar-
shalitown Steam Dye Works.

size 28x42, good cnndmun 502 North

Center street.

For Sale—Six hole steel range almost
L‘new. comblnnuon bo%;u and writing 4

For- Sale—Fuined oak library table, g

4£Short of pasture, the cause.

For Sale—Twenty Hereford cows in
calf, or calf by their side; bred to
two herd bulls Dudley 176275 and
Advertiser 324438, Wil sell in a whole
bunch cheaper than peddling them.
Eighteen
miles souta of Mason City on C. &
EN.-W. R. R. P. Gorman, Dougherty,

For Sale—Eighty acres 4 miles from
town 15,000 population, all under cul-
tivation, not one foot waste land; deep
black soil; comiplete set of pew ‘bulld=
ings bullt this year; big barm driveway
thru center, big new house, corn crib,
chicken house, all cemented founda-

tions. Langd lays fine apd snap at $115
per acre. Will carry bucis 370 -per

MISCELLANEOUS.

Southwest Jowa is a fertile fleld for.
the man with anything to sell that
has merit. It is thickly populated and
prosperous. Seventy-five thousand peo.
ple in southwest Iowa read the daily
Nonpareil. It i{s the great want ad

b

medium of this section. It s known

far and wide as a producer of results
If you have land or anything else te
sell or trade, get in tuuch with gouth-
weat Iowa theu the Nonpareil,

for our special offer. Nonparell, Coune
cfl Bluffs, Towa,

== CUT RATE SHIPPING ——

Cut rate on household goods
Pacific coast and other pointa
perior service at reduced rates

nnuimmm

Minn,




