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* as Instructore—Now Costs $10,000 to

v Pt 86) Thru Waet Point, in -Addi-

uon %o Four Years of Time,

[Special Correspondence.f

' Washington, April- 9.—Free higher
education and’military training com-
bined in a tralning system at unused
army posts in the United States is the
the
Iowa national guard to a number of
members of congress and to the gep.:
eral staff of the army.

The officer who has advanced the
{dea is Major Frank E. Lyman, Jr., of
Des Moines, long identified with the
national guard and for some years an
ofticer in the regular army, where hé
saw service in'the signal corps %in
Cuba, Porta Rico and the Philippines.

It is announced that a bill will be
presented in Congress next sessior
embodying the idea which Major
Lyman has advanced. Whether it is
passed as introduced may be consid-
sred doubtful but prominent army offi-
cers here say the idea at the basis of
it, is meritorious and ought to receive
serfous attention.

Academies in Army Posts.

{The plan of Major Lyman is to turn
the unused army posts, or some of
them, into military academies where
young men can be trained to become
ofticers in the national guard or in
any force of volunteers ralsed for the
defense of the-country.

He holds that the national guard
ofticers at present, however willing
they may be, can not afford to take
the time from their business to give
that” study and attention to military
problems which it is necessary to give

Af’ one 18 to know how to command

troops In fleld. Every man who knows
In the fleld. Every man who knows
anything about the army knows that
it is one thing to put troops thru the
evolutions of the drill hall of the
parade ground, but it is quite another
thing to command them in active cam-
paigning and to handle them in battle
50 as at once to protect them from
belng needlessly cut to pieces and at
the same time give them maximum
of efficlency as fighting machines.
Bhis is' something, as Major Lyman
knows and says, which ean not be
learned in a day or a month. The
fit officer can be trained only thru
hard and intense work and application,
sad lack of trained officers in the
h in the civil war cost the country
eridously and again the lack of
ed officers for the national guard
in the Spanish war and the campaign-
ing in the Philippines was expensive
in dollars and In Ijves.
West Pointers CQntly.

Major Lyman does not purpose to|;

‘nterfere with West Point. He says It
costs four years' time and $10,000 to
turn out a West Pointer and that hé's
worth every cent of it. The next
problem is how to provide trained offi-
cers for the national guard and for the
volunteers who would be needed by the
hundreds of thousands, perhaps mil-
lions in case of a great war with.a
first class power.

He would have congress enact a law
authorizing the war department to
deégignate four or more now vacant
army posts In different parts of the
country as military academies for the
guard and volunteers. Let the en-

(irlp a Robber of
Strength and Flesh

Run Down, Underweight Peoplé Should
_ Regain: Lost Flesh and Strength
> - at 'l'hil Season.

Peopls: who have gone through
winter’auffering a succession of coughs,
calds, grippe, catarrh or other ajlments
Peculian to cald weather will probably
be surprised, if they climb on a weigh-
ing scales, to see how much flesh they
have lost. ~ Most everyone reaches
Spring with weight decreased, vitality

lowered, nerves affected and general
héalth and strength impaired.

“The ben way to regain lost flesh and
stren thsdugh the original source
of all fl and strength—your food.
Food, however, produces flesh and

h .only in the proportion in

which ity elements are ab-
#béd “by tha blood. Loss of weight
cates a leakage of the fats, sugars

and nunch- of your food. Instead of
blood they are passing
body as waste. The
ons of your stomach
and lntdune- out of order and you
need something that will get them

' working right again. Nothing is bet-

ter for this purpose than a single

/ Sargol tablet eaten at meals for a few

weeks, Bargol does not builld flesh of
toelf and taken between meals is of
little value for the purpose, but, swal-
lowed Wwith ygur food, ft acts upon
e¥ery mouthful you eat, first separating

“all the ‘fats, oils, sugars, starches and

other materials which make for flesh
strength from the waste matter

and
. and then preparing all these fat mak-
“ing, nourishing elements into a form

which the blgod can readily absorb and
distribute throughout the body., The
effect is quickly felt. Reported gains in
‘weight -of from ten to twenty-five
pounds & month are by no means ir-
Muont. Yet its action is perfectly

and absolutely, harmiless.

. SBargal }s sold by McEride & Will Drug
L CO.M leading druggists everywhere|"

and every ge contains a positive
gulrantee of weight increase or money

£ %:.uﬂul—&wgol is widely used as a
‘weneral

‘body builder and. for many
“troubles, but when used .for
es alone’ and’ where patien
; ing

ui.e?: not;
‘Sfter meals, If taken at meal-
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ferred to other regimen

‘mendation of senators and congreas-
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of eagh ot these four or more regiments
will . b8 the ue@ty at eich academy.
Then, the plan is to have 800 cadets
from the national guardsmen appointed
to each of these academies on recom-

men. They will be glven entrance
examinations liker West Point and for
four years will get practically the
same training as West Point, though
they need not be paid more than the
enlisted men they replace. Plenty of
vacant army posts are avallable. On
their discharge, the graduates of the
different academies will go back to
civil life, many would join the guard
and become officers and in time of
war would be invaluable.
Education Feat Attractive.

Major Lyman says that apart, from
the military side of the idea, Ameri-
can fathers should approve the plan
because their boys' could get an ex-
cellent higher education at little cost.
Many boys whosg parents can not af-
ford to send them to college, says
Major Lyman, should welcome the
plan. The cost to the government
would be little more than io mainiain
the same number of enlisted men in
the army, except as to employment
of a number of civillan teachers to as-
sist as educators, purchase of books
and the like, ’

In view of the abundance of va-
cant army posts, and in view of the
small expense, Major Lyman says an
opportunity is here offered for this
country to get a corps of traimed offi-
cers practically unlimited in numbers.
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Story
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(Oopyrighs by the Bobbe-Marrili Compeny)
CHAPTER XVII.

Out of the Desert.

From a dreamy little villa, whose
walls were- streaming- with bougain-
villea, Miss Redmond looked over Al-
glers, over the tumult and hum of it,
to the sea. Tremont, by her side,
looked at her. From head to foot
the girl was in white. On one side
the bougainvillea laid its scarlet flow-
ers against the stainless linen of her
dress, and on her other arm was the
Red Cross.

The American girl and the French-
wan had become thp best of friends.
She considered him'a sincere com-
panion and an unconscious conYed-
srate. He had not yet decided wha:
he thought of her, or how. His prom-
ise to remain on the yacht had been
broken and he paid his godmother
and Miss Redmond constant visits at
their villa, which the marquise rented
for the. season.

There were times when Tremort
.thought Miss Redmond’s exile a fa-
'natical one, but he always found her
fascinating and a lovely woman, and
he wondered what it was that kept
him from laying his title and his for-
tune at her‘feet. "It had been under,
stood between the godmother and
bimself that he was to court Mlu
Redmond &’ I'americaine.

“She has been brought up in suchj
s shocking fashion, Robert, that noth-
ing but American love-making will
appeal to her. You will have to make
love to her, Robert. Can you do it?’

“But, marraine, I might as well|

make love to a sister of charity.”
“There was la Belle Heloise, and no
woman is immune.” °
“I think she 1s engaged to some
American cowboy who will come and
claim her, marraine.”
His mother was! offended.
“Rubbish!” ghe said. “She is en-
gaged to no one, .Bob. -She is an

f

Sang, for the"Sick.

fdealist, a Rosalind; but that will not
prevent her from making an ceol-
lent wife.” -

“She is- very bcudhl,.
said the m:mont.ud he told,
Julia so. ; £e v

“You are very beantiful,” said the
Duc de Tremont tg-Miss Redmond, as.
she'leaned on the paloony of the villa.'
The bougainvillea leaned against her
breast. “Whea you- in the hos-
plulnnduthomdwudmto
the poor Ml. xqu m like an
m . .

'Poutlﬁa

 “Liked it!" sxclaimed v
‘man dnhulumﬂly “eouldn’t
see by t.lldr-heu?- Ono poor mh

St St harrat -,\4'.._'

| an ideal.

‘! he said in & mellifiuous tone, “and very

! native simply.

/| sleur, he may have news.” She asked:

‘| note in her voice that made Tremont
B | her grandmother,”

i| de Sabron?” asked the girl aupcu:'
‘| Without replying, the man said in &

.| him shot in the side. I was shot, to0,

au'u-cs\mou-mmm.
There m 0 l.o hr g

Rhim, it sooms.”

Tremont and lnrnln a'Baclig
nac had docllely gone with Julia Red-
mond every day at a certain hour to
the different hospitals, where Julia,
after rendering some slight services
to the nurses—for she was not need-
ed—sang for the sick, standing in the
outer hallway of the building open on
every side. She knew that Sabron
was not among these sick. Where he
was or what sounds his ears might
hear, she could not know; but she
sang for him, and the fact put a
sweetness in her voice that touched
the ears of the suffering and uplitted
those who Were not too far down to
be uplifted, and as for the dying, it
helped them, as the loldlcr sald, to
die. \

She had done this for several days,
but now she was restless. Sabron
was not in Algiers. No news had
been brought of him. His regiment
had been ordered out farther into the
desert that seemed to stretch away
into infinity, and the vast cruel sangs
knew, and the stars knew where
Sabron had fallen and what was his
history, and they kept the secret.

The marquise made herself as
much at home as possible in Algiers,
put up with the inefleiency ‘of native
servants, and her duty was done. Her
first romantic elan was over. Sabron
had recalled to her the idyl of a love-

affair of a quarter of a century be- |-

fore, but she had been for too long
Marquise d’'Esclignac to go back to
She pined to have her
niece a duchess, and never spoke the
unfortunate Sabron’s name.

They were surrounded by fashion-
able life. As soon as their arrival had
been made known there had been a
flutter of cards and a passing of
carriages and automobiles, and this
worldly life added to the unbappi-
ness and restlessness of Julia. Among
the guests had been one woman whom
she found sympathetic; the woman's
eyes had drawn Julia to her. It was
Comtesse de la Maine, a widow,
young as herself and, as Julia said,
vastly better-looking. Turning to

Tremont on the balcony, when he told |®

her she was beautiful, she said:

“Madame de la Maine is my ideal of
loveliness.”

The young man wrinkled his fair
brow.

“Do you think so, Mademoiselle?
Why?"

“She has character as well as per-
fect lines. Her eyes look as though
they could weep and laugh. Her
mouth looks as though it could say
adorable things.”

Tremont laughed uomy and said:

“Go on, you amuse me.”

“And her hands look as though tley
could caress and comfort. I like her
awfully. I wish she were my friend.”

Tremont said nothing, \and she
glanced at him suddehly.

“She says such lovely things about
you, Monsieur.”

“Really! She is too indulgent.”

“Don’t be worldly,” said Miss Red-
mond gravely, “be human. - I like you
best so. Don’t you agree with me?”

“Madame de la Maine is a very
charming woman,” said the young
man, and the girl saw a change come
over his features.

At this moment, as they stood so
together, Tremont pulling his mus-
tache and looking out through the
bougainvillea vines, a dark figure
made its way through the garden to
the villa, came and took its position
under the balcony where the duke and
Miss Redmond leaned. It was a na-
tive, a man in flithy rags. He turned
his face to Tremont and bowed low
to the lady.

“Excellency,” he sald in broken
French, “my name is Hammet Abou.
I was the ordonnance of Monsieur le
Capitaine de Sabron.”

“What!” exclaimed Tremont, “what
did you say?”

“Ask him to come up here,” uld
Julia Redmond, “or, no—let us go
down to the garden.”

“It 18 damp,” said Tremont, “let me
get you a shawl.”

“No, no, I need nothing.”

She had hurried before /him down |

the little stairs leading into the gar
den from the balcony, and she had be-
gun to speak to the native before Tre-
mont appeared. In this recital he ad-
dressed his words to Julia alone.

<“I am a very poor man, Excellency,”

sick.”

“Have you any money, Monsfeur?”

“Pray do not suggest it,” said the
duke sharply. “Let him tell what he
will; we will pay him later.”

“I have been very sick,” sald the
man. “I have left the army. I do
not like the French army,” said the

“You are very frank,” sald Tremont
brutally, “Why.do you come here st
any rate?”

“Hush,” sald Julia Redmond im-
ploringly. “Do not anger him, Mon®

“Have you news?’ and there was a

glance at her.

“I have seen the excellency and
said the native,
“many times going into the garrison.”

“What news have you. of Captal

melancholy voice:
“] was his ordonnance, 1 saw Nn
fall in the battle of Dirbal. I saw

See?”

He started to pull away his rul.
Tremont clutched him.

“You beast,” he muttered, and
pushed him back. “If you luv. ua,‘
thing to say, say it.”

Looking at Julia Redmond’s color-
less face, the native asked meaningly:

“Does the u«lloacy wish ny
news?”

“Yes,” said Tremont, shaking hhn.
“And if you do mot give it, it will be
the worse for you.”

“Monsieur le Capitaine fell, and l
fell, too; I saw no more.”

Tremont said:

“You see the fellow is half lunatie
and probadbly knows nothing about
Sabron. I shall put Mn out of ﬁl‘
m Sy

-saw her letter to him.

lxmt.’ sald tho native steadily,
with a glance of disgust at the duke,
“except for his little dog.”

“Ah!” exclaimed Julla Redmond,
with a catch in her voice, “do you
hear that? He must have been his
servant. What was the dog’s name?”

. “My name,” sald the native, “is
Hammet Abou.”

To her at this moment Hammet
Abou was the most important person
in North Africa,

“What was the little dog's name,
Hammet Abou?*

The man raised his eyes and looked
at the white woman with admiration.

“Pitchoune,” ho sald, and saw the
effect.

Tremont saw the effect upon her,
too.

“l have a wifée and ten children,”
said the man, ‘“and I live far away.”

“Heavens! [ haven't my purse”
gald Juliza Redmeond. “Will you not
give him something, Monsieur?”

“Wait,” said Tremont, “wait. What
else do you know? If your informa-

w‘v«»$
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“Now Speak Without Reserve.”

tion is worth anything to us we will
pay you, don’t be afraid.”

“Perhaps the excellency's grand-
mother would like to hear, too,” said
the man naively.

Julia Redmond smiled:
ful Marquise d’Esclignac!

Once more Tremont seized the man
by the arm and shook him a little.

“If you don't tell what you have to
say and be quick about it, my degr
fellow, I shall hand you over to the
pouce ”»

“What for?”’ nld the man, “what
have I done?”

“Well, what have you got to'tell,
and how much do you want for it?”

“l want one hundred francs for
this,” and he pulled out from his dirty
rags a little packet and held it up
cautiously.

It looked like a package of letters
and a man’s pocketbook.

“You take it,” said the Duc de Tre-
mont to Julia Redmond, “you take it,
Mademoiselle.” She. did so without
hesitation; it was evidently Sabron’s
pocketbook, a leather one with his
initials upon it, together with a little
package of letters. On the toyf she
Her hand
trembled so that she could scarcely
hold the package. It seemed-to be all
that was left to her. She heard Tre-
mont ask: 4

“Where did you get this, you miser-
able dog?”

“After the  battle,” said the man
coolly, with evident truthfulness, “I
was very sick. We were in camp sev-
eral days at ——. Then I got better
and went along the dried/river bank
to look for Monsieur le Capitaine,
and I found this in the sands.”

“Do you believe him?” asked Julia
‘Redmond.

“Hum,” said Tremont. He did got
wish to tell her he thought the man
capable of robbing the dead body of
his master. He ask the native:
“Have you no other nefvs?”

The man was silent. He clutched
the rags at his breast and looked at
Julia Redmond.

“Please give him some money, Mon-
sieur.”

the youth-

“The dog!” Tremont shook him
again. “Not yet” And he sald to
the man: “If this is all you have to

tell we will give you one hundred
francs for this parcel. You can go
and don’t return here again.”

“But it is not all,” said the native
quietly, looking at Julia.

Her heart lfegan to beat like mad

FRECKLE-FACE

8un and Wind Bring Out Ugly Spots.
How to Remove Easily

Here's a chance, Miss Freckle-face,
to try a remedy for freckles with the
guarantee of a rellable dealer that it
.will not cost you a penny unless it re-
moves the freckles; while if it does
give you a clear complexion the ex-
pense is trifling.

Simply get an ounce of othine—
double strength—from any druggist
and a few applications should show
you how easy it is to rid yourself of
theshomely freckles and get a beautiful
complexion. Rarely ‘Is more than one
ounce needed for the worst case.

Re sure to ask the druggist for the
double strength othine this is the
prescription sold under guarantee of
money back if it faild¥ to remove
freckles.

Vlonoeommondmvoullu

“93"” Hair Tonic

McBride & Will Dﬂl' Cus

boldly, “would you lemve me a mo-
ment with him? I think he wants to
speak with me alone.”

But the Duc de Tremont exclaimed
in surprise:

“To speak with you alone, Mademol-
selle! Why should he? Such a thitg
is not possible!”

“Don't go far,” she begged, “but
leave us a moment, I pray.”

When Tremont, with great hesita-
tion, took a few steps away from
them and she stood face to face with
the creature who had been with Sab-
ron and seen him fall, she said earn-
estly:

“Now speak without reserve. Tell
me everything.”

The face of the man was trans-
formed. He became human, devoted,
ardent,

“Excellency,” he sald swiftly in his
halting French, “I love Monsieur le '
Capitaine. He was so kind and such
a brave soldier. I want to go to find
Monaieur le Capitaine, but 1T am {ll
and too weak to walk. I believe 1
know where he is hid—I want to go.”

The girl breathed: |

“Oh, can it be possible that what
you say is true, Hammet Abou?
Would you really go if you could?” -

The man made, with a graceful
gesture of his hand, a map in the
air.

“It was llke this?” he said; ‘T
think he drew himself up the bank.
I followed the track of his blood. I
was too weak to go any farther, Ex-
cellency.”

“And how could you go now?” she
asked.

“By caravan, like a merchant, se-
cretly. I would:find him.”

Julia Redmond put out a slim hand,
white as a gardenia. The native lift-

ed it and touched his forehead with it.

“Hammet Abou,” shé said, “go
away for tonight and come tomorrow
—we will see you.” And without
waiting to speak again to Monsieur |
de Tremont, the native slid away out
of the garden llke a shadow, as
though his limbs were not weak with
disease and his breast shattered by
shot.

When Monsifeur de Tremont had
walked once around the garden, keep-
ing his eyes mnevertheless on the_'
group, he came back toward Julia !
Redmond, but not quickly enough, for
she ran up the stairs and into the
house with Sabron's packet in her:
hand.

{(To Be Continued.)
Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy will
cure a cold quicker than any other, and
will leave the system in a natural and
healthy condition. For sale by all
druggists,—Advertisement.

Selfish Men. :

Representative Martin B. Madden, in

an address in favor of woman suffrage,
said:

“It seems to me that the men who
oppose the suffrage are selfish., They
want to have the best of everything
without paying for it. They remind me
of the Clerk. ,

“A clerk and a lawyer were on the
way down town on the trolley the other
morning when the lawyer looked up
from his paper and said:

“‘My, thats a pretty glr} over there
in the corner.

“The clerk looked up from his paper
in his turn. Then he smiled.

“‘I know her,’ he said. ‘I know her
well.’

“ ‘Holy smoke, man,’ said the lawyer,
‘if you know her why don't yeu go over
and sit with her?’

“‘I will,’ the clerk answered, ‘as soon
as she pays her fare."—Washington
Star.

No Distractions.

A Broad street business man was
joking a friend about his residence in
a certain dreary district of Jersey.

“Why do you live there, anyhow?”
he asked.

“So as to save money.”

“Is food any cheaper?”

distractions of

d,‘

“See here, old top." oxponwl.ted the
Broad street man, ‘‘couldn’t you save
money it you dled 7" ; !

dread
day.

Just soak your wash an hour
or two, or over night, in Pe-
osta suds. Peosta loosens
the dirt like magic.
A Sc bar of Peosta does

wash
Uge
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ers’ Incorporated Society, Rockwell;
Peterson, Randall;

Grinnell;

Laurel;

Reoves; Farmers’ Elevator Co.;

J. H. Kuhlman, Grundy Center.

BENEDICT FLOUR AND FEED COMPANY

Distributors, Marshalltown, lowa

H. B. Darrah, Gilman; 8. H. Hagen, Dillon; B. E. Finders, 'ornﬂﬂl
Millard's Department Storo. Montour; Tims & Son, Tama; John Chalew-] !
pek, Chelsea; Walter Thomas & Son, Green Mountain; I. L. Bigelow, Glad-| ;
brook; T. J. McGinnis, Traer; Boysen & Jessen, Melbourne; J. M.
Vancleve; Kline Bros., Baxter; Harlan & Bartine,
Smith, Zearing; L. H. Fredrickson, Roland; Heggen & Stenson, 8tory City;
M. M. Wensel, State Center; H. C. Clock & Sons, Geneva; M. L. Krier; Hav-
erhill; S. W. Weston, Ira; Ehlers Mercantile Co., Reinbeck; H. B. Koal#
Wellsburg; W. E. McMurray, Newton; H. G. F. Wessels, Laurel; J
Klou. Malcom; L. T. Kingland, Buckingham; Sam Janssen, Cleves; Farm-

Johnson & Johnson, Jewell;
F. Holland, Collins; Arnold & Sons, LeGrand; Geo. W. Atkinson, Nevada)
H. A. Hall, New Providence; E. F. Thorman, Conrad; Farmers’ Ilmhrcﬁ.
Hicks Bros., Brooklyn; E. E. Carder, Gnﬂordz
Mercantile Company, McCallsburg; Holt, Peterson & Williams, Ellswerth;
Schaefer & Boelk, Sheffield; Geo. Dental,
boat Rock; James Scurry, Eldora; Frank Jackson, Owasa; Fernald M
tile Company, Fernald; Geo. Jorgensen,
Coonley Grocery Co., Alexander;
Newburg; Peter Bosch, Vancleve; H. A,
Lyons, Whitten; Meyers Bros., Liscomb; Harp & Roberts, lowa Falla; W.
T. Jurgensen, Alden; J. A. Mpllor, Rhoades;
All Marshalltown grocers.

Millen,

8t. Anthony; F.

Coonley Grocery Co, Hamptong JCM
Geo. V. Granger, Coley @
Barlow,
Faulkner; Johason Bros,
Garwin; Farmers' Elevater Ce,
Reeve Farmers’ Grain Ce,

R. C. Rainbolt & Co, Gilbert)

——

\All Kinds of Repair Casting for Machinery

| Grey Iron

entral

“On the contrary, it is slightly more
expensive.”

107E. Linn St.

Telenhone 370

Foundry Work
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accepted statement,

FOR EVERY FIGURE—$3.00 UP

v R
“You can’t get something for nothing!” That’s a generally
But is it always true? Let us analyze it, taking |
Nemo Self-Reducmg Corset No. 322, at $3,00, as an example.
this Corset, you get—

A Stylish and Durable Corset, Fully Worth $3.00
Plas Hygienic Features Worth Several Times $3.00
All for $3.00—the Intrinsic Worth of the Corset Alone

Same with nearly every other Nemo model, each of Which
is a SUPERIOR VALUE simply as a CORSET. Years of

energy and many thousands of dollars, spent in patient
research and experiment, have produced A NEW KIND OF CORSET-
If the hygienic value of this Nemo service could be
expressed in dollars, it would represent MILLIONS. No other
eorset at any.price can render this service, which is at the dis-
posal of womankind without one penny of extra cost. Is that
giving “SOMETHING FOR NOTHING?'' We'll let you decide.

The Most Popular Corset Ever Made

Nemo Sel-Reducing Corset,'No. 322. This model suits more
figures than any other corset in existence, therefore is worn by
a greater number of women than any other—literally millions.
The hygienic features include: ‘1." THe Nemo “BRIDGE" (see
diagram §, above), which insures freedom from pressure upon
the gastric region—free breathing. 2. Nemo LASTICURVE-
BACK (see diagram 1), makes the long skirt easy in any posi-
tion; expands when seated, giving ease and preventing constric-

SERVICE.

tion of nerves and blood veseels.
hygienically, safely and surely.

longer skirt.).
sizes 21 to 36—$3.00.

Nomeo Hygienic:-Faahion Institute, N. Y.

REDUCING STRAPS, which reduce and support the abdothen
(No. 326 is same, but with
Medium bust. Fine white coutil or batiste;
(In extra sizes, up to 44—$8.00.)

BE A.'WISE WOMAN! Don’t wear ordinary corsets when you can buy CORSETS PLUS,
at the same prices or less. WATCH FOR OUR NEXT AD. W¢'ll tell you more about the Nemo
Special Service, which costs you wothing.

When you buy

8. IMPROVED SELF-




