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Copyright toy the Bobba-Merrill Company. 
Hilton Toy® was already a land* 

BIB and a Londoner from top to toe. 
i He was perfectly dreaaed tor Bond 

Street—and tola native simplicity of 
,f bearing and address placed him aa 
r" surely and firmly In the present pic-
• ture. He did not look the least bit out 
& of It But Oazalet did, in an lnatant; 
; hla old bush clothes changed at once 
,, into a merely shabby rait oI desplca-
4 ble cut; the romance dropped out of 
* them and their wearer, aa he stood 

••5 like a trussed turkey-cock, and 
i1 watched a bunch of hothous6 flowers 

presented to the lady with a little gem 
of a natural, courteous, and yet char
acteristically Kacy speech. 

To thtf lady, mark you; for she was 
one, on the spot; and Casalet was a 
man again, and making a mighty effort 
to behave himself beoause the*hour 
of boy and girl waa over. 

"Mr. Casalet" said Toye, "I guess 
, you want to know what in thunder 

I'm doing on your cracks so-soon It's 
hog-luck, sir, because I wanted to see 
you quite a lot, hut I never thought 
I'd strike you right here. Did you 
hear the news?" 

"Ko! Whatr 
There was no need to Inquire aa to 

the class of news; the immediate paat 
had come back with Toye into Casar 

I 'v let's life; and even In Blanche's pre* 
|J % ence, even In her schoolroom, the old 

days had flown Into their proper place 
and size ln the perspective. 

"They've made an arrest," said 
Toye; and Casalet nodded as though 
he had quite expected it, which set 
Blanche off trying to remember some
thing he had said at the other house; 
but she not succeeded when she 

gg- noticed the carious pallor of his chin 
and forehead. 

"Scruton?" he Just asked. 
"Tes, sir! This morning," said Hil

ton Toye. 
"Tou dont mean the poor man?" 

cried Blanche, looking from one to the 
other. 

"Tes, he does," said Casalet gloom-
He stared out at the river, seeing 

?i nothing in his turn, though one of the 
anglers waa actually busy with his 
reel. 

"But I thought Mr. Scruton was 
still—" Blanche remembered him, re
membered dancing with him; she did 
not like to say, 'In prison." 

"He came out the other day," sighed 
Casalet. "But how like the police all 
over! Give'a dog a had name, and 
trust them to hunt it down and shoot 
it.at sight!" 

"I Judge It's not so bad as all that In 
this country" said Hilton Ttoye. 
"That's more like the police theory 
about Scruton, I guess, bar drawing 
the bead." 

"When did yon hear of it?" said 
Casalet. 

"It was on the tape at the Savoy 
when I got there. So I made an In
quiry, and I figured to look Ijt at the 
Kingston' Court on my way to call 
upon Miss Blanche. You see, I was 
kind of Interested la all you'd told me 
about the case." 

"Well?" 
''Well, that waa my end of the sltuar 

tlon. As luck and management would 
have It between them. I was in time to 
hear your man—'' 

"Not my man, please! You thought 
of W" yourself," said Casalet sharply. 

"Well, anyway, I was In time to hear 
the proceedings opened against him. 
They were all over In about a minute. 
He was remanded till next week." 

"How did he look?" and, "Had ho a 
beard?" demanded Cazalet and 
Blanche simultaneously. 

"He looked like a sick man," said 
ifs Toye, with something more than his 

usual deliberation in answering or 
asking questions. "Yes, Miss Blanche, 
lie had a beard , worthy of a free clti-
Ben." "V' 

"They let them grow one. If they 
like, before they come out," said Casa
let, with the nod of knowledge. ; 

"Then I guess he was a wise man 
not to take It off," rejoined Hilton 
Toye. "That'would only prejudice his 
case, If it's going to be one of Identity, 
with that head gardener playing lead 
la the witness-stand." 

, "Old Savage!" snorted Casalet 
"Why, he was a dotard in our time; 
ithey couldnt hang a dog on his Evi
dence!" 

"Still," said Blanche, Td rather 
have It than circumstantial evidence. 
Wouldn't you, llr. Toye?" 

"No, Miss Blanche, I would not," re
plied Toye, with unhesitating candor. 
:"The worst evidence, in the world, in 
jmy opinion, and I've given the matter 
some thought, is the evidence of Iden
tity." He turned to Casalet, who had 
betrayed a quickened Interest in his 
views. "Shall I tell you why? Think 
how often you're not so sure if you 
have-seen a man before or if you never 
have! You kind of shrink from nod
ding, or else you nod wrong; If you 
didn't ever have that feeling, then 
you're not like any other man I know." 
1 have!" cried Casalet 'Tve had 

tft all my life, even In the wilds; but 
f never thought of it before." 

"Think of it now," said Toye, "and 
you'll see there may be flaws In the 
best evidence of identity that money 
tean buy. But circumstantial evidence 
cant lie. Miss Blanche, If you get 
enough of It If the links , flt In/ to 
prove thai« certain person was In h 
certain place at a certain time, I gueee 
titl'g worth all tk* oath* of ttf tkf 
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eye-witnesses that ever saw daylight!" 
Casalet laughed harshly, as for no 

apparent reason he led the way Into 
the garden. "Mr. Toye's made a study 
of these things," he fired over his 
shoulder. "He should have been a 
Sherlock Holmes, and rather wishes 
he was one!" 

"Give me time," said Toye, laugh
ing. "I may come along that way 
yet" 

Casalet faced him In a frame of 
tangled greenery. "You told me you 
wouldn't!" 

"I did, sir, but that was before they 
put salt on this poor old crook. If 
you're right, and he's not the man, 
shouldn't you say that rather altered 
the situation?" 

i CHAPTER VI. 

, Voluntary Service^ 
' "And why do you think he can't 

have done it?" 
Casalet had trundled the old canoe 

over the rollers, and Blanche was 
hardly vaddllng in the glassy strip 
alongside the. weir. Below the lock 
there had been something to do, and 
Blanche had done it deftly and silent
ly, with almost equal capacity and 
grace. It had given her a charming 
flush and sparkle; and, what with the 
sun's bare hand on her yellow hair, 
she now looked even bonnier than in
doors. yet not quite, quite such a girl. 
But then every bit of the boy had gone 
out of Casalet. So that hour stolen 
from the past was up forever. 

"Why do the police think the other 
thing?" he retorted. "What have they 
got to go on? That'a what I want to 
know. I agree with Toye in one thing." 
Blanche looked up quickly. "I wouldn't 
trust old Savage an inch. I've been 
thinking about him and his previous 
evidence. Do you realize that it's 
quite dark now soon after seven? It 
was pretty thlcfc saying his man was 
bareheaded, with neither hat nor cap 
left behind to prove It! Yet now it 
seems he's put a beard to him, and 
next we shall have the color of his 
eyes!" 

Blanche laughed at his vigor of 
phrase; this wak more like the old, 
hot-tempered, sometimes rather over
bearing Sweep. Something bad made 
him Jump to the conclusion that Scru
ton could not possibly have killed Mr. 
Craven, whatever else he might have 
done in days gone by. So it simply 
was impossible, and anybody who took 
the other side would have to reckon 
henceforth with Sweep Cazalet 

Mr. Toye already had reckoned with 
him, In a little debate begun outside 
the old summer schoolroom at Little-
ford, and adjourned rather than fin
ished at the iron gate into the road. In 
her heart of hearts Blanche could not 
say that Casalet had the best of the 
argument Toye had advanced a gen
eral principle with calm ability, but 
Casalet could not be shifted from the 
particular position he was so eager to 
defend, and would only enter into ab
stract questions to beg them out of 
hand. 

Blanche rather thought that neither 
quite understood, what the other 
meant; but she could not blink the 
fact that the old friend had neither the 
dialectical mind nor the unfailing 
courtesy of the new. That being so, 
with her perception she might have 
changed the subject; but she could 
see that Cazalet was thinking of noth
ing else; and no wonder, since they 
were approaching the scene of the 
tragedy and his own old home, with 
each long dip of her paddle. 

It had been his own wish to start 
upstream; but she could see the wist
ful pain In his eyes as they fell once 
more upon the red turrets and the 
smooth green lawn of Uplands; and 
she neither spoke nor looked at him 
again until he spoke to her. 

"I see they've got the blinds down 
still," he said detachedly. "What's 
happened to Mrs. Craven?" 
1 hear she went into a nursing 

homo before the funeral." 
"I expect we should find Savage 

somewhere. Would you very much 
mind, Blanche? I should rather like— 
if it was Just setting foot—with you—" 

But even that effective final pronoun 
failed to bring any buoyancy back into 
his voice; for it was not in the least 
effective as he said it, and he no long
er looked her in the face. But this all 
seemed natural to Blanche, in the 
manifold and overlapping circum
stances of the case. She made for the 
inlet at the upper end of the lawn. 
And her prompt unquestioning ac
quiescence shamed Casalet into further 
and franker explanation, before he 
could let her land to please him. 

"You don't know how I feel this!" 
he exclaimed quite miserably. "I mean 
about poor old Scruton; he's gone 
through to much as it is, whatever he 
may have done to deserve It long ago. 
Is it conceivable that he ahould go 
and do a thing like this the very mo
ment he' gets out? I ask you. Is it 
even eoncelvable?" 

Blanche understood him. And now 
•he showed herself golden to the core, 
almost as an earnest of her fitness for 
the Area before her. 

"Poor fellow," she cried, "he has a 
friend In you, at any rate! And I'll 
help you to help him. If there's any 
way I can." 

He clutched her hand, but only as 
he might have clutched a man's." 

"You can't do anything; but I won't 
forget that," ho almost choked. "1 
meant to stand by him in a very differ
ent way. He'd been down to-the 
depths, and I'd come up a bit; then 
he was good to ne as a lad, and It was 
my .father's partner who was the ruin 
of him. I seemed to owe him some
thing, and now—now I'll stand by him 
whatever happena and—whatever has 
happened!" 

Then they landed In the old eld in
let Casalet knew every knot la the 
post to which he tied Blanche's canoe. 

It was a very different place, this 
Uplands, from poor old Llttlefbrd on 
the lower reach. The grounds wore 
five or six acres Instead of about one, 
and a house In quite another class 
stood farther back from the river and 
very much farther from the road. 

The Inlet began the western' bound
ary, which continued past the boat-
house in the shago of a high hedge, a 

tefi!* what It had 
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been in the old days), and a gravel 
path. This path was screened from 
the lawn by a bank of rhododendrons, 
as of course were the back yard and 
kitchen premises, past which It led 
into the front garden, eventually de
bouching Into the drive. It was the 
path along which Cazalet led the way 
this afternoon, and Blanche at his 

m 

me if you like," said he Indifferently. 
"But I suppose you hnow we've got 
the man?" 

, (To Bo Continued.) 

Tear Down—Build Up. 
The old gardener was on his knees 

en the lawn, digging up dandelions. 
As he drew each long, slender root 
from the soil, be dropped something 
Into the hole which it had left "What 
are you doing?" said I. "Droppln' in 
grass seed," he answered. " 'Twould 
be a shame, wouldn't it," he added, 
holding up a brilliant yellow blossom, 
"to pull up such a purty thing as this 
if you didn't plant somethtn' better in 
its place?" Here is a lesson for the 
mother. If she must refuse some 
darling wish, or take away some hurt
ful treasure, let her not leave the lit
tle heart of the child torn and empty, 
but rather fill the void with "some
thing better."—Mother's Magazine. 

He Clutched Her Hand, but Only as 
He Might Have Clutched a Man's. 

heels was so struck by something that 
she could not help telling him he knew 
his way very well. 

"Every inch of it!" he said bitterly. 
"But so I ought, If anybody does." 

"But these rhododendrons weren't 
here in your time. They're the one 
improvement. Don't you remember 
how the path ran around to the other 
end of the yard? This gate into it 
wasn't made." 

"No more it was," said Cazalet, as 
they came up to the new gate on tbe 
right. It was open, and looking 
through they could see where the old 
gateway had been bricked. The rhodo
dendrons topped the yard wall at that 
point masking it from the lawn, and 
making on the whole an improvement 
of which anybody but a former son of 
the house might have taken more ac
count 

He said he could see no other 
change. But for the fact that these 
windows were wide open, the whole 
place seemed as deserted as Little-
ford; but Just past the windows, and 
flush with them, was the tradesmen's 
door, and the two trespassers were 
barely abreast of it when this door 
opened and disgorged a man. 

The man was at first sight a most 
Incongruous figure for the back prem
ises of any house, especially in the 
country. He was tall, rather stout, 
very powerfully built and rather hand
some in his way; yet not for one mo
ment was this personage in the pic
ture, in the sense in which Hilton 
Toye had stepped Into the Iittleford 
picture. 

"May I ask what you're doing here?" 
he demanded bluntly of the male In
truder. 

"No harm, I hope," replied Cazalet, 
smiling, much to his companion's re
lief. She had done him an injustice, 
however, in dreading an explosion 
when they were both obviously In the 
wrong, and she greatly admired the 
tone he took so readily. "I know 
we've no business here whatever; but 
it happens to be my old home, and I 
only landed from Australia last night 
I'm on the river for the first time, and 
simply had to have a look around." 

The other big man had looked far 
from propitiated by the earlier of 
these remarks, but the closing sen
tences had worked a change. 

"Are you young Mr. Casalet?" he 
cried. 

"I am, or rather I was" laughed 
Cazalet, still on his mettle. 

"You've read all about the case 
then, I don't mind betting!" exclaimed 
the other with a Jerk of his topper to
ward the house behind him. 

"I've read all I found In the papers 
last night and this morning, and sucb 
arrears as I've been able to lay my 
hands on," said Cazalet "But, as I 
tell you, my ship only got In from Aus
tralia last night, and I came round all 
tbe way in her. There was nothing 
in the English papers when we 
touched at Genoa." 

"I see, I see." The man was still 
looking him up and down. "Well, Mr. 
Cazalet my name's Drinkwater, and 
I'm from Scotland Yard. I happen to 
be in charge of the case." 

"I guessed as much," said Cazalet, 
and this surprised Blanche more than 
anything else from him. Yet nothing 
about him was any longer like the 
Sweep of other days, or of any previ
ous part of that very afternoon. And 
this was also easy to understand on 
reflection; for if he meant to stand 
by the hapless Scruton, guilty or not 
guilty, he could not perhaps begin bet
ter than by getting on good terms 
with the police. But his ready tact, 
and in that case cunning, were cer
tainly a revelation to one who had 
known him marvelously as boy and 
youth. 

"I mustn't ask questions," be con
tinued, "but I see you're still search
ing for things, Mr. Drinkwater." 

"Still minding our own Job," said 
Mr. Drinkwater genially. They had 
sauntered on with him to the corner 
of the house, and seen a bowler hat 
bobbing in the shrubbery down the 
drive. Cazalet laughed like a man. 

"Well, I needn't tell you I know ev
ery inch of the old place," he said; 
"that Is, barring alterations," aa 
Blanche caught bis eye. "But I expect 
this search is narrowed, rather?" 

"Rather," said Mr. Drinkwater, 
standing still in the drive. Ho had 
also taken out a presentation gold 
half-hunter, suitably Inscribed In mem 
ory of one of his more bloodless vio-
torles. But Cazalet could always b« 
'obtuse, and now he refused to look 
an Inch lower than the detective 
Inspector's bright brown eyes. 

"There's Just one place that'a o» 
curred to «ne, Mf. Drinkwater, that 
perhaps may not have occurred to 
you." 

"Where's that Mr. Casalet?" 
"In the room where—the room 

Itself." 
Mr. Drinkwater's long stare ended 

In an indulgent smile. 'Ton can show 

Mexican Rainfall. 
The low rainfall of the extreme 

north of Mexico of two to three inches 
on the border of Arizona, and the ex
cessive fall, reaching 156 inches, on 
the Isthmus of Tehuantepec, with the 
bigh rate for Monterey and tho mod
erate fall for the capital, show how 
remarkable are the hygrometric con
ditions due to topography. The max
imum rainfall Is only exceeded in very 
tew regions of the globe. 

F' Children vs. Routine. 
'"" ^Tlth the very young children It la 
essential to have a fixed regularity in 
the dally routine, If it can possibly be 
carried out This Is necessary be
cause It la the only way of getting 
children into the habit of disposing 
of tbe daily necessities in a routine 
way. In the matter of eating, sleep
ing and dressing, in putting away 
toys and clothes, in table manners and 
in tbe details of courteous conduct 
the routine may be observed with 
never an exception. It Is apparently 
the only way of making sure of the 
habits. You know tho saying about 
being offered an inch and taking a 
yard. Well, that seems to be particu
larly true of children in the way of 
learning the rules of life's game. A 
change from the ordinary means a 
license to ignore the rule. During this 
period, therefore, every departure 
from tbe routine involves a serious set
back. When habits are being ao-
quired no exception should be permit
ted. But after habits have been 
formed they must not be allowed to 
interfere with common sense or with 
our happiness. ________ 

-ANGEL OF BLIND" ,>v™ 
HELPS SIGHTLESS JP 

' .; WAR VICTIMS 

' I jiV 

Self-Control. 
Room ahould be reserved in the 

hall of fame for the motorist who, 
when stung on the nose by a bee, 
brought his machine to a stop before 
swatting the insect.—Chicago Daily 
News. 

mrm 

"Going to France to keep blind men 
from going mad." Such Is tho mission 
on which. Miss "Winifred Holt, chief 
"light keeper" of the New York Asso
ciation For the Blind, has gone to 

Europe. It has been reported that S.Wt 
mon have been blinded by the wan? 
and many hundreds more are unrM 
ported. . 

" 
Sneeze Afreets Entire Body. 

Will a bright light oanse yon Ml * 
sneeseT It does eotne people. Just an 
do dust, flower pollen and oold. Dust 
and pollen eaasq. Irritation In the noe» 
trlls and the sneese is naturafe way «. 
of stopping the Irritation, by violently 
removing the irritant The sneesa 
from cold, however, is a different 
process on the part of mother nature. 
While the dust or pollen sneese M 
confined to the nose, the cold sneezo 
is an act of the entire body and tho 
nose la simply the scene of the ex« 
plosion. When the body Is anduly 
cold, it makee a spasmodic effort to 
warm the system and thus Jerks up 
every muscle. Tho act culminates in 
the noee. 

hi j #4 
Chanee for Huntere."5* 

A peculiar feature of Borneo Is thai 
it is practically an Immense game pre* 
serve. The white inhabitants are gov. 
ernment officials, planters and bust, 
neas men, and have neither tine nor 
inclination to do any hunting. Tho 
result is that the game with which tho 
country abounds is rarely disturbed. 
Elephants and rhinoceroses are so 
plentiful that they are a nulsaaee to 
rubber and cocoanut estates by do* 
stroying young trees. 
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Classified Advertisements 
ON E CENT PER WORD EACH INSERTION—NO AD. RECEIVED FOR LES8 THAN IS CTS 

FOR SALS— 

TO RENT-

TO EXCHANGE— 

[When an advertisement does not 
give the advertiser's name write a let
ter addressed as directed in tbe ad 
and leave it at the newspaper office, 
where the advertiser will get it. The 
publishers can not give the name of 
the advertiser without the advertiser's 
consent] 

All advertisement for this column 
must be In the office at 12 o'clock on 
date of publication to insure classifica
tion. 

WANTED. 

Wanted—lawna to mow and any 
light work. Phone 1213 red. 

Wanted—City collector; steady em
ployment. Address A-27, care T.-R. 

Wanted—Six meal-boarders. 
Duncan, 710 East Linn. 

M. J. 

Wanted—One hundred fifty loads of 
good filling dirt. H. G. Brintnall. 

Wanted—To rent 80, 120 or 160-acre 
farm, improved, for term three to five 
years. Party has own help. Can give 
best reference. Address "X-8," care of 
T.-R. 

Wanted—Safety razor blades to 
sharpen. Leave at Old Reliable Drug 
Store. 

Wanted—Ashes, rubbish and gar
bage to haul. Phone 801 green. 

Wanted—Horses to shoe; new Bhoes 
40 cents each. W. B. Hankins. 

Wanted—Housemoving. H. S3. Mil
ler, 110 North Fourth etreet 

Wanted—List your property with 
Crawford. He always has a demand 
for property on the installment plan. 
Let your wants be known. I sell Are 
and automobile insurance, $5 per $1,000. 
W. E. Crawford, real estate, and em
ployment Phone 898, over 212 East 
Main. 

Wanted—Everyone to know that the 
services of the visiting nurse employed 
by the Visiting Nurse's Association, are 
to be bad at wihat patients are able and 
willing to pay or wlthuut pay, by those 
In straitened circumstances. Telephone 
Clara Britt, 214 West Main. Phone 327 
white. 

HELP WANTED—MALE 
Wanted—Bell boys. Stoddart hotel. 

Wanted — Immediately, twenty-flve 
apple pickers. Independent Fruit Com
pany. Phono 121. 

Wanted—Young man about 20 to 
work In shop. Wachter's confection
ary. 

Wanted—Good cook, Sundell's Cafe, 
27-29 North First avenue. 

Wanted — Become railway mail 
clerks, $75 month; common education 
sufficient. Write immediately. Frank
lin Institute, Dept. 106-G, Rochester, 
N. T. 

Wanted—Learn barber trade, finest 
in the world. Strictly modern. Write 
either address for catalog: 618 Mul
berry street, Des Moines, Iowa; or 926 
Fourth street Sioux City, Iowa, Trl-
City Barber College. 

delivered for 91. sell for $1.20. Order 
from Reynolds & 
town, Iowa. 

Sheldon, Marshall-
| cash, balance at 5V6 per cent, time to 
suit. This farm is second to none in 
Iowa. J. E. Carr, Farmington, Iowa. 

For Sale—Grapes, 
ham, morning and 
Iowa, 

Phone C. F. Dun-
evening, Albion, 

For Sale or Rent—(Meat market in a 
live town. Good business. A snap. 
Act quick, "G-8," Times-Republican. 

For Sale—Owing to poor health I of
fer for sale at a low price and on easy 
terms my farm of 142 acres, located 
three miles east of Union, one and one-
half miles from Whltten. Well Im
proved and all new. New well and wa
ter words, all tiled. Call or write El 
R. Runner, Union Iowa, owner and pro
prietor. 

For Sale—Will sell my yellow Ford 
racing car. Can bo seen at the Rude 
Auto Company. Hardy Friend. ] For Sale—'Beautiful farm, close to 

For Said—New and second-hand' Marshalltown, for sale; consists of 190 
carom and pocket-billiard tables, and improvements the very best and 
bowling alleys and accessories; be* 
fixtures of all kinds; easy payments. 
The Brunswick©-Balke-Collander Com
pany, 113 Walnut street Des Moines, 
Iowa. 

LIVESTOCK. MORSES. ETC 

modern in every particular. 
9275 per acre. B-7, care T.-R. 

Price 

For Sale—A Jersey cow. Call at 205 
North Fourth street Phone 310 
white. 

For Sale — Angus Guernsey heifer; 
fre.ih about April 1. Corner Seventh 
and iMay street Williamson. 

For Sale—Land bargains. Wo have 
them In any size you wish, on easy 
terms. Over 150 farms to choose from. 

320, improved, close in, on easy 
terms. Price $136 per acre. 

For Sale-Driving horse and buggy. 3™ close in good Improvement!; 
Inquire North First avenue feed yaJ<L . will taJce in small farm on this; $25,000 

carried bacit for eight years at 5 per 
cent. Price $136 per acre. 

A good improved 160, two miles out. 
Price $137.50 per acre. 

40 acres, good new improvements, 
partly timber, on a good road, three 
and one-haif miles out, a real snap at 
tho pries-. $100 per acre. 

A flne 120, good improvements three 
miles out. Price on terms; $142.50 per 
acre. 

80, unimproved, all fenced, splendid 
soil. Price $96 per acre. 

320, four miles out, largo square 
house and other buildings fnlr, good 
land, lays smooth, close to school, on 
good road. Will take in small farm or 
good income property. Price $130 per 
acre. 

We have some cheaper and some 
higher, and we can sure suit you on 
price, terms and quality. We can save 
you big money on anything you want 
in farm lands. Just a sample here. 
Write us what you want and we will 
describe minutely what we have to you. 
Tours for a square deal every day in 
the year. Carr & Decker, Popejoy, 
Franklin county, Iowa. 

For Sale—Three pure bred Shrop
shire bucks, one yearling, two lambs, 
good ones. George H. Lewis, Route 
No. 1. 

For Sale—Forty head immuned Po
land China male pigs; big type, big 
bone, big litters. J. T. Molloy & Son, 
Albion, Iowa. 

For Ssle—Immune Poland China 
male hogs; different ages. F. G. Paul, 
Marshalltown. 

For Sale—Mule footed cair, 1 year 
old. A good money maker for some 
one with time to exhibit it. Call or write 
F. E. Stielow, Eldora, Iowa, rural No. 6. 

POULTRY. 

For Sale—Rose comb red hena and 
early hatched pullets from prize win
ning stock, $1 each or $10 per dozen. 
R. D. Miller. Phone 778 green. 

FOR SALE—CITY PROPERTY 

For Sale—My home at 301 South 
Fourth avenue. Mrs. H. O. Michaels. 

For Sale—A good desirable lot, close 
in, at a right price if taken soon. See 
me for residence. J. E. McDermott, 
room 14 Woodbury Building, phone 620. 

For Sale—Now is the time to buy 
your home in Marshalltown. We have 
some very desirable homes. A nice 
little 5-room house, $1,300; 6-room, 
partly modern, $1,600; 7-room, partly 
modern, $1,800; 7-room, modern, new, 
$3,500. See us, we have what you 
want. Fred Carl. 

For Sale — Modern seven-rootn 
house. Bargain if taken at once. Also 
three lots for sale. Phone 34. 

WISCONSIN LANDS. 

For Sale — Eighty acres northern 
Wisconsin land, cheap; partly in culti
vation. House and well. Address Bert 
W. Parker, Spring Brook, Wis. 

For Sale—For Wisconsin land see 
Fred W. Caii, Marshalltown, Iowa. 

For Sale—Choice Rusk county. Wis
consin, hardwood cut-over lands; con
venient to railroads; wholesale prices, 
easy terms; write for map and infor
mation. Arpln Lumber Company, 
Grand Rapids, Wis. 

NORTH DAKOTA LANDS. 

Wanted—Men out of work or with
out a trade to learn bartering and be 
independent Light, clean, inside work 
that pays well. Can learn In few 
weeks. Write for catalog. Moler Bar
ber College, Chicago, 111. 

HELP WANTED—FEMALE 
Wanted—Girls. Meeker laundry. 

Wented—Girl for general housework. 
J. G. Edgar, 20 South First avenue. 

Wanted—Girl for general house
work; no washing; good wages. Mrs. 
J, W. Hook. Phone 738. 

8ITUATION WANTED. 
Wented—Position in store by young 

man. Phone 1453. 

FOR SALE—MISCELLANEOUS 
For Bale—Majestic range, In first 

class condition, two sets of coil bed 
springs, and one iron bed. Phone 
1298. 

For Sale—^Household furniture, beds, 
tables, dressers, German heater, gas 
range, kitchen utensils; all like new, 
used less than year. Call 707 Noble 
Btreet. 

For Sale—Two nice building lots in 
southwest part of city. Address Z-31, 
care T.-R. 
~ For Sale—Five head of work horses, 
three sets of work harness, three and 
one-half inch Peter Schutler wagon, 
three-inch tire; one low wheel wawon, 
three-inch tire; one farm wagon, with 
triple box; one hay rack, one good 
milch cow. Phone red 1138, or call at 
203 East Linn street. 

For Sale—160 acres, two mtlea north
east of the village of Fingal, a good 
town on the Soo line, has two banks, 

1 two general stores, % hardware, 
I churches, and a good school, land lays 
level, has good house, barn and gran-

i ary. good well of water, atM*ut seven 
i acres trees and alfalfa, balance under 
| cultivation, will sell for $5^ f>et acre* 
! and give contract for deea on the pay-
' ment of $3,500, or give deed on the 
payment of $4,000. purchaser Clv'ng 
mortgage back for balance of pur
chase price. For sale by owner. Hot 
No. 126. Fingal, N. D. 

PUBLIC AUCTION. 

At auction house, 106 East Church 
street, Saturday Sept. 11, at 2 o'clock: 
Dressers, commodes, beds, springs and 
mattresses, couch, sanitary couch and 
pad, round extension dining table, 
square table, kitchen table, dining 
chairs, rockers, davenport, organ, re
frigerator, bicycle, man's watch, cook 
stove. Excelsior motorcycle. Terms 
cash. Kendall, auctioneer; Pitcher, 
clerk. 

AUCTION SALE. 

Scotch Shorthorns and big type 
Poland Chinas, both sexes, Marshall-
town, Tuesday, Oct. 12. For catalog 
address George H. Lewis, Route No. 1. 

IOWA LAND. 

For Sale—Barn to be moved from 
lot 607 East Church. 

For Sele—Ripe grapes, 
green, ring one. 

Phone 266 

For Sale—Tomatoes, 75 cents bushel. 
H. H. Wilcox. Phone 72 on 36 B. 

For Sale—Standard makes of check 
protecters and writers, taken in trade 
on typewriters. Prices reasonable. 
Must sell them at once. Orlando Bax
ter, Tremont block. 

Fer Sale—Candy pails, 25 cents a 
dozen. One Cent to 99-Cent Variety 
Store. 

Fer Sale—Johnston's delicious pop
corn crispettas. Two dosen in a box 

For Sale—50 improved farms in 
Howard and Mitchell counties, Iowa," 
Mower and Fillmore counties, Minn. 
Get our prices, we will get your busi
ness. Address Relerson & Oleson, Le 
Roy, iMlnn. 

For Sale—A well improved 120 acres 
Hi miles south of the county farm at 
$180 per acre. Easy terms. AddTess 
Box 42, Route 4, Marshalltown. 

For Sale—Fine 220-acre farm for 
sale; close ,to Marshalltown: elegant 
improvements; $290 per acre; satisfac
tory terms. A-7, care T.-R. 

For -Sale—An extra fine 200-acre 
farm, located five miles from flne 
town; nine-room brick house, very 
large barns, nearly all level land, 
black loam prairie land; all fenced 
hog and sheep tight. For a quick sale 
to settle an estate, $145 per acre, half 

FLORIDA LANDS. 

Florida's Famous Ridge Lands offer 
many Inducements to the Investor. Join 
ono of our twice a month excursions, 
and be convinced of the many oppor
tunities. W. J. Howey Land Company, 
417 Masonic building, Marshalltown. 

rooms for light housekeeping with 
laundry accommodations. 607 East 
Linn street Also four unfurnished 
rooms at 612 East Linn street. In-
quire Egbert's grocery. Phone 66. J 

To Rent—Partly modern 
close in. Phone 1107 green. 

cottage. 

To Rent—Nice 
corner 

five-room cottage. 
Fifteenth and Summit streets. 

W. II. Matthews, 1808 Summit 

To Rent—One large sleeping room In 
modern house. 212 North Third 
street. Phone red 789. 

To Rent—Eight room apartment In i 
tho Sinclair block, 116 North Second 
street Phone 168. W. W. Woods. 

To Rent—Modern seven room bunga
low. Phone 118 white. 

To Rent—Bight-room houses close In. 
all modern. Phone 197. 

T» Rent—FurnUhed light house
keeping rooms. Phone 624. 

To Rent — Eight-room house, close t 
In, all modern. Phone 197. ZM 

To Rent—House at 206 South Third > 
avenue. 

To Rent—Suite of furnished rooms, 
modern. Phone 1708. 

To Rent—Five-room modern, heated * 
apartment to family with no children. 
Mrs. Snelllng, 602 West Main. 

To Rent—Three or four strictly 
modern rooms for housekeeping. 402 
East Church. Phone 1328 white. 

To Rent—Modern unfurnished rooms. 
Call 806 South Second street. 

To Rent—Eight room house, modern. 
Phone 896. 

To Rent—Large modern house new
ly remodeled. Call 212 North Ninth 
streot 

To Rent — Furnished housekeeping 
rooms with private bath; no children; 
501 West Main. t 

To Rent—Furnished house. Phone 
742 yellow, or call 406 Fremont. 

To Rent—270-acre farm, A No. t 
place. Good soli. Only thoee with 
good reference need apply. Address F.. 
G. Brenneeke. Parkersburg, Iowa. 

To Rent—Front office room over 22 
East Main street. Inquire Jones, the 
sign man. 

To Rent—Furnished houso to right 
party. Phone 942 white. 

To Rent—Modern furnished rooms, 
401 East Main street. Phone 1761. 

To Rent—Furnished room 
West Main. Phone 986. 

at 205 

LOST 
Lost-

offlce. 
-Bunch of keys. Return to this 

Lost—Auto number, 138,477. 
to Rudo Auto Co. 

Return 

Lost—At union depot, pocketbook 
containing money and small check. 
Return to this office. 

Lost—Sapphire and pearl bar pin, 
Thursday, between First avenue and 
Seventh street on Main. Finder please 
leave at Bradford and Johnson's office. 
Reward. 

TO TRADE. 

To Trade—Iowa and Missouri land 
for city property or Wisconsin land. 
Phono 1190 white; 305 South Thirds 
avenue. 

MONEY TO LOAN. 

MINNESOTA LAND. 

For Sale—I have a few fine farms 
located near Amboy, Minnesota, Blue 
Earth county. There arc no land 
agents' commissions to pay on this 
land; it ivlll be sold direct from own
er. For further information write or 
call on C. W. Chamberlain, Amboy, 
Minnesota, 

For Sale—Any one wanting a good 
farm In good locality, best of soil 
where the best of corn grows, near to 
churches, good schools, good water, 
write Johnson A Quevli, Lakefleld, 
Minn. 

For Sale—$10 down, $5 monthly buys 
farms near Duluth. Minn., $8 to 912 
per acre. Some timber, some open; 
20,000-acre selection. Free maps. L. 
T. Felland, Palace building, Minneap
olis, Minn. 

For Ssle—Some very best southern 
Minnesota farms, 40 to 400 acres, good 
buildings and tiled. Very cheapest 
with quality considered. Alexander 
Eckel, Winnebago, Minn. 

For Sale—26,000 acres cut over lands 
in Itasca county, Minnesota, fifty Im
proved farms in Pennington county, 
Minnesota; terms reasonable; home
steads for entry. For information write 
James M. Draper, Spring Lake, Minn, 

TO RKNT. 
Te Rent—Two modern furaiahed 

Money to loan upon farm and city; 
property. G. W. Lawrence A Co* 
First National Bank building. 

MISCELLANEOUS. r j r  8 

General painting oontractor. A. I* > iv 
Glllett. Phone 1208 green. ' 

Rug Work—We have an established 
rug making business In Marshalltown. - ^ 
so you don't have to send your old t # 
carpets away to have them made into '%! 
rugs. All work strictly first class, 
Phone 1652 or write Iowa Rug Works, J 
102 Anson street • 

Tube and Tiro repairing wanted—-
Best workmanship guaranteed or your 
money back; auto supplies. Central 
Tire Company, 11 West Church street, t 

Marshalltown, Iowa. 

Southwest Iowa Is a fertile field ttm « 
the man with anything to sell that h«e^ 
merit. It is thickly populated and' 
prosperous. Seventy-five thousand peo
ple In southwest Iowa read the dally 
Nonpareil. It is the greet went ad 
medium of this section. It le known tar 
and wide as a producer of rsaolta. If 
you have land or anything alee te i 
or trade, get in tonKfh with 
Iowa thru the Nonpareil. 
Bluffs, Iowa. 

CUT RATE SHIPPING. 
Cut rates on household goods 

pacific coeet said other points. Super 
•crviee at reduced ratee. Ttie 

mm. 


