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SYNOPSIS. 

c Michael OTIalloran. an orphaned neivt- 
IL hoy. finds a little lame girl while on an 

^^rrrunil with another boy. The child is 
wjrantlc for fear that the authorities will 

place her ill an orphanage since the death 
of her grandmother a few hours previous- 
ly. Michael, or Mickey, is slightly afraid 
of the child, hut sympathizes with her 
over the prospect of the orphans' home. 
She pleads with him not to leave her. 

(Continued from Yesterday.) 
Mickey took both the small bony 

hands reaching for him. He was so 

frightened with their hot, tremulous 
clutch that he tried to pull away, 

dragging the tiny figure half to light 
and bringing from It moans of pain. 

"Oh, my back! Ob', you're hurting 
me! Oh, don't leave me! Oh, boy; oh, 
dear boy, please don’t leave me!” 

When she said “Oh dear boy” 
Mickey heard the voice df his mother 
in an hourly phrase. He crept closer, 
enduring the ‘touch of the grimy 
claws. 

"My name's Mickey,” he said. 
"What's yours?” 

"Peaches.” she answered. "Peaches, 
when I'm good. Crippled brat, when 
I'm bad,” 

"U'lieve If you had your chance 
you could look the p/saches,” said 
Mickey, "but what were you bad 
for?” 

"So's she'd hit me,” answered 
Peaches. 

"Hut if me just pulling a little hurt 
you so, what happened when she hit 
you?” asked Mickey. 

"Like knives stuck into me," said 
Peaches. 

"Then what did you be bad for?" 
marveled Mickey. 

"Didn't you ever get so tired of 
one thing you'd take something that 
hurt jus' for a change?" 

"My eye!" said Mickey. "I don’t 
know one fellow who'd do that, 
Peaches.” 

"Mickey, hide me. Oh, hide me! 
Don’t let them 'get' me!" she begged. 

“Why, kid. you're crazy," said 
Mickey. "Now lemme tell you. 
AVhere they'll take you looks like a 

nice place. Honest it'does. I've seen 

lots of them. You get a clean, soft 
bed all by yourself, three, big. hot 
meals a day. things to read and to 

play with. Honest, Peaches, you do! 
wouldn't tell yo if it wasn't so. If 

stay with you till they come, 
then go with you to the place till you 
see how nice it is, will you be good 
and go?" 

She burrowed in the covers, screech- 
ing again. 

"You're scared past all reason,” said 

I Mickey. “You don't know anything. 
But maybe the orphings homes ain't 
so good as they look. If they are, 

why was mother frightened silly about 
them getting me? Always she said 
she just had ’-o live until 1 got so 

big they woulan’t ‘get’ me. And I 

kept them from getting me by doing 
what she told me. Wonder if I 
could keep -them from getting you? 
There's nothing of you. If I could 
move you there I bet I could feed 

you more than your granny did. 
while I know I could keep you rleaner. 
You could have my bed, a window 

! to look from, and clean covers." 
Mickey was thinking aloud. "Having 
you to come home to would lie lots 
nicer than nothing. You'd beat a 

dog all hollow, ’cause you can talk. 
If I could get you there I believe 
I could be making it. Yes, I believe 

f *1 could do a lot better than this, and 
I believe I'd like you. Peaches; you 
are such a game little kid." 

"She could lift me with one hand." 
she panted. "Oh, Mickey, take me! 
Hurry!" 

“Lemme see if I can manage you," 
said Mickey. "Have you got to be 

any particular way?" 
"M ckey, ain't you got folks that 

beat you?” she asked. 
"I ain't got- folks now," said 

Mickey, "and they didn’t beat me 

when I had them. I'm all for my- 
self—and if you say so I guess from 
now on I'm for you. Want to go? 

Her arms wound tightly around his 

neck. Her hot little face pressed 
against it. 

■put one arm 'cross my shoulders 
an' the other round my legs," she 
said. 

"E t I got to go down a lot of 
stairs; it's miles and miles.” said 
Mickey, "and I ain't got but 5 rents. 
I spent it all for grub. Peaches, are 

ycu hungry?" 
"No!" she said stoutly. "Mickey, 

hurry!" 
"But jjonest. I can’t rarry you all 

that way. I would if I could. 
Peaches: honest I Would." 

"Oh. Mickey, dear Mickey, hurry!" 
she begged. 

•'Get down and cover up till I 

think,” he ordered. "Say. you looi^ 
here! If I tackle this job do you 
want a change bad enough to be 
mean for me?” 

"Just a little bit, maylie.” said 
Peaches. 

"But I won't hit you.” explained 
Mickey. 

"You can if you want to," she said. 
"[ won’t cry. Oive me n good crack 
now an' see if 1 do." 

"You make me sick at my stum- 
mick,” said Mickey. “Lord, kid! 

Snuggle dou% till X see. I'm going 
to get you there some way.” 

Mickey went back to the room 

^^where he helped deliver the clothes 
^^•imket. "How much can you earn 

the rest of the night?" he asked the 
woman. 

"Mebby 1C cents.” she said. 
"Well, if you will loan me that 

basket and 10'cents, and come with 
me an hour, there's that back and 

Just a dollar in it for you, lady,” he 
offered. 

She turned from him with a sneer- 

ing ladgh. 
"Honest, lady!” said Mickey. "This 

is how it is: That crying got me 

so I went Anthony Comstockin'. 
There's a kid with a lame back nil 
alone up there, half sturved and 
scared fighting wild. We could put 
her in that basekot—she’s just a 

handful—and take her to a place she 
wants to go. We could ride most of 

the way on the cars and then a little 

walk, and get her to a cleaner, bettpr 
room’, where- she'd be taken care of, 
and In an hour you'd he back with 

enough nickels In your pocket to 

make a great, big, round, shining, 
full-moon cartwheel. Dearest lsidy, 
doesn’t the prospect please you?" 

"it would.” site said, "if 1 had the 

cartwheel now." 
tt 

"In which case you wouldn't go, 

said Mickey. "Dearest lady, it isn't 
business to pay for undone work." 

"And It isn't business to pay your 
employer's fare to get to your Job, 
either," she retorted. 

"So. that beats business a mile," 
said Mickey. "That’s an Investment. 
You invest 10 cents and an hour's 
time on a gamble. Now look what 

you get. lady. A nice, restful ride 
on the cars. Your 10 cents back, a 

whole, big, shining, round, lady- 
* lll>erty bird. If you trust In Ood, ns 

i the coin says the bird does, and 

ynore'ii that, denrest lady, you g<> to 

^ omfort Your Skin 
With Cuticura Soap 
and Fragrant Talcum 

-fclivr'J. »■ -v- h. 

bed feeling your pinfayhera sprout- 
ing, 'cause you've dor^ a kind deed 
to a poor crippled orphing.” 

"If I thought you really had the 
money—” she said. 

"Honest, lady, I got the money,” 
said Mickey, "and sides, I got a sur- 

prise for you. When you get back 
you may go to that room and take 
every scrap that's in it. Now come 

on; you’re going to be enough of a 

sporting lady to try a chance like 
that, ain't you? May be a gold mine 
up there, for all I know. Put some- 

thing soft in the bottom of the 
basket while 1 fetch the kind.” 

Mickey rah up the stairs. 
‘‘Now, Peaches,” he said,* “I guess 

I got it fixed. I’m going to carry 
you down; a nice lady is going to 

put you in a big basket, then we'll 
take you to the cars and so get you 
to my house: but you got to promise, 
'cross your heart, you won't squeal, 
nor say a word, ’cause the police will 
‘get’ you sure if you do. They'll 
think the woman is your ma, so it 
will be all right. See?" 

Peaches nodded. Mickey wrapped 
her in the remnants of a^ilanket, car- 

ried her downstairs and laid her in 
the basket. By turning on her side 
and drawing up her feet she had 
more room than she needed. 

"They won't let us on the cars,” 
said the woman. 

"Dearest lady, wait and see." said 

Mickey. "Now, Peaches, shut your 
eyes, also your mouth. Don’t you 
take a chance at saying a word. If 

they won’t stand the basket, we’ll 

carry you, but it would hurt you 
less, while it would come in handy 
when we run out of cars. You 
needn't take coin only for going, dear- 
est lady; you'll be silver plated com- 

ing back.” 
"You little fool,” said the woman, 

but she stooped to her end of the 
basket. 

"Ready, Peaches,” said Mickey, 
“and if it hurts 'member it will soon 

be over, and you’ll be where nobody 
will ever hurt you again.” 

"Hurry!” begged the child. 
‘‘Down the long stairs they went, 

and to the car line. Crowded car 

after car whirled past. Finally one 

came not so full: it stopped to let off 

passengers. Mickey was at the con- 

ductor’s elbow. 
"Please, mister, a lame kid," he 

pleaded. "We want to moy her. 

Please, please help us on. 

“Can't!” said the conductor. "Take 
a taxi.”_ 

"Broke my limousine," said Mickey. 
"Aw come on, mister; ain’t you got 
kids of your own?” *“ 

"(let out of the way!” shouted the 
conductor. 

"Hang on de hack wid the basket,” 
cried the woman. 

With Peaches laid over her 
shoulder, she swung to the platform 
and found a seat, while Mickey 
grabbed the basket and ran to the 
back, screaming after her: "I got »ty 

fare; only pay for yourself." Mickey 
told the conductor to tell the lady 
where to leave the car. Whei» she 
stepped down he was ready with the 
basket. Peaches, panting and in cold 
perspiration with pain, was laid in it. 

“Lovely part of the village, uin't it, 
lady?" said MiAkey. ".See the castles 
of the miMyingalres piercing the sky; 
see their automobiles at the curb; 
see the lovely ladies and gents prom- 
enading the streets enjoying the 
spring?” 

Every minute Mickey talked to keep 
the woman from noticing how far she 
was going, but soon she growled: 
“How many miles- furder is It?” 

"Just around a corner, up an alley, 
and down a side street a step. Noth* 
ing at all! Nice promenade for ar 

spry, lovely young lady like you. 
Evening walk, smell spring in the air. 
Most there now, Peaches." 

"Where are ye takin' this kid? 
How'll I ever get bark to the car 

line?” asked the woman. 

Mickey ignored the first question. 
"Why, I’ll be eschorting you of 
course, dearest lady.v he said. 

At the point of rebellion, Mickey 
spoke. "Now set the basket down 

right here,” he ordered. "I’ll be 
back in no time with the lady bird." 

He returned in a few minutes. Into 
her outstretched palm he counted 22 
niekels, picked the child from the 
basket, darted around a corner, call- 

ing "Back in a minute,” and was 

gone. 
"Now, Peaches, we got some steps 

to climb," he said. "Grip my neck 

tight and stand Just a little more.” 

"I ain’t hurt!” she asserted. "I like 
seein’ things. I never saw so much 
before. I ain’t hurt—much!” 

-Your face, your breathing, and the 

sweating on your lips, is a little dis- 

proving," said Mickey, “but I 11 have 
to take your word for it, ’cause I 
can’t help it; but it’ll soon be over 

so you may rest.” 
Mickey climbed a flight, then sat 

down until he could manage a.Vther. 
The,last flight he rested three times. 

One reason he Inin Peaches on the 
floor was because he couldn't react* 
the bed. After a second's pause he 
made a light and opened the milk 
bottle. 

“Connect with that," he said. "I 
got to take the lady back to the 
cars." 

"Oh!" cried the connected child. 
"Oh. Mickey, how good!" 

"Go slow!” said Mickey. "You bet- 
ter save half to have with some 
bread for your supper. Now I got to 
leave you a little bit. but you needn't 
be afraid, 'cause I'll lock you in. 
Nobody will 'get' you here." 

"Now for the ears,” said Mickey 
to his helper. 

"What did them folks say?" she 
asked. 

"Tickled all over," answered Mickey 
promptly. 

“That bundle of dirty rags!" she 
scoffed. 

"They are going to throw away the 
rags and wash her," said Mickey. 
"She's getting her supper now." 

"Sounds like lying,” said the wo- 

man, "but mebby It ain’t. Save me, 
I can't see why anybody would want 
a kid at any time, let alone a reekin’ 
bunch of skin and crooked bones.” 

"You've known folks to want a dog, 
ain’t you?” said Mickey. "Sure some- 

thing that can think and talk back 
must be a lot more amusing. I see 

the parks are full of the rich folks 
dolling up the dogs, feeding them 
candy and sending them out for an 

airing in their automobiles; so it's up 
to the poor people to look after the 
homeless children, Isn’t it?” 

"Do.you know the folks that took 
her?" 

"Sure I do!” said Mickey. 
"Do you live close?" she persisted. 

(Contlnrd in th« Morning Bee Tomorrow.) 

Adele Garrison 
“My Husband's Love” 

The Problems That Swiftly Descend- 
ed on Madge. 

I walked back to the farmhouse 
from the bidden wood road, not 
knowing whether to laugh or be 
angry at Harry Underwood’s bizarre 
theatrlealism. 

I was also puzzled as to Just what 
lay behind his request that I give 
I,illlan his message about suing him 
for divorce. "Was he anxious to 
marry again? Intuitively I denied 
this, and then, with a shrug, dis- 
missed him from nty mind. I had 
no idea when I should see Lillian, 

“and until I did, there was no need 
for me to waste any time in conjee- 

~ ~ —■— 

tines concerning him. I had enough 
problems of my own on hand. 

There was no one in the kitchen 
when T entered, and with jumping 
pulses I flev\’ upstairs, fearing that 
Junior was worse. The door of my 
mother in law's room was locked, and. 
as I rattled the doorknob frantically, 
Katherine's voice, crisp and cheer- 
ful. came to me: 

"Thank you, Madge?” 
"Yes! Oh! What is-" 
"Nothing. We're giving this young 

man of yours an alcohol rub and 
can't chance the door opening on 

him. Come back in 10 minutes and 
kiss him good morning.” 

"Good morning, mama,” Junior 
called, his voice still hoarse from the 
croup we had fought so desperately, 
and I had hard work to make my 

voice steady ns I answered him. 
With unreasoning rebellion against 

being shut away from my little lad, 
I went to my own room. I told my- 

self disgustedly that if it had not 
been for my silly curiosity in going 
to the wood road, I would have been 

helping to care for my child instead 
of being barred from him. 

“See Dot Ha-bee.” 
Katie rescued me from the dol- 

drums 10 minutes later by knocking 
at the door and calling cheerily: 

"Oh-h! Missis Graham, come and 

see dot ba bee. He so sveet shoost 

like candy." 
Ten minutes later I was in my 

mother-in-law’s room with Kather- 
ine professionally patting me to see 

if my clothing was not chilled. And 

then I whs in a chair before the fire 

with an Idolized little figure, in my 

arms rapturously responding to his 

demand for a story. 

"Just one, Junior,” Katherine said 

decisively. "I’oor mama and Aunt 

Kathie are so tired driving that 

nasty old croup away that they must 

have some sleep.” 
Junior considered the question, his 

head on one side like an adorable 
robi n. 

"Granzie go to sleep, too?” lie 

asked at last, and his grandmother 
beamed. 

"No, my precious,” she said. 

"Granzie will stay right here with 

you.” 
"All right, then." He philosophi- 

cally settled himself against my 
shoulder. "Make It a long story, 
mama.” 

We all relaxed into laughter. In 
which Junior joined, though with 

puzzled eyes. I spun the story out 
as long as I dared, and when it was 

finished, Katherine swept me away 

to my own .room with orders to 

"sleep the clock round," if I could. 

This advice I took almost literally. 
It was far Into the afternlon when 
I finally awoke, to find Katherine 
sitting in a chair beside bed. 

"I’m glad you wakened by your 
self," she said. "I was afraid I’d 
have to wake you, and I hated to." 

"Junior?" I asked anxiously. 
“Couldn't be ■better," she said, “but 

there is a telegram which just came 
for you." 

I took the envelope and drew from 
it a long wire from Harriet Braith 
waite, asking me to find a tempor- 
ary apartment in New York duVing 
their stay, and saying that they 
would not come to the farm until 
after the operation. I handed the 
telegram to Katherine who read It 
and said: 

"Or. Braithwalte detests a hotel!” 
“Whatever am I to do!" I ex- 

claimed. “Temporary apartments 
aren’t easy to find. There is one in 
my own building, but I know fas- 
tidious Harriet Braithwalte would 
scorn it.” 

“But If It’s like yours—you sai<f 
yours was immaculately clean and 
convenient.” 

“Yes, but so plain and ugly, and 
in so unattractive a neighborhood 
-hat—" 

"You'll find that Mrs. Bralthwaite 
cares for only one thing.” Katherine 
interrupted. "That is the opportun- 

ity to prepare her nuenann me iur»i 

which he needs—he is a bit dyspep- 
tic, you know.’’ 

"In that case.'' I rejoined, ‘‘the 

problem la easy, and I can wait un- 

til tomorrow afternoon to go back, 
as I had planned originally. Other- 
wise I should have had to go back 
tonight. I'll put in a call to the 
Janitor to Wfcld that apartment for 
me.” 

Hut my plans for going back com- 

fortably the next afternoon were 

rudely shattered. The next morning 
before daylight I was awakened by 
the telephone ringing furiously, and 
when 1 answered it, Liicky’s voice, 
raucous, excited, came over the wire. 

Put Your ard Coal In Now 
z’ 

From now on shipments of Pennsylvania Anthracite will be uncertain. 
Why not be secure? We can fill your bin now with coal shipped by the 
Carbon Coal and Supply Co. * 

Updike Lumber & Coal Co. 
FOUR YARDS TO SERVE YOU 

Omaha Firms Stand Back of 
Omaha Goods 

=1 ONWARD OMAHA 
We Prosper Individually as Our City and Trade Territory Prospers 

--- 

“Buy in Omaha”—the gateway 
to an immensely wealthy empire 
—with ample facilities to han- 
dle its trade, to supply its needs. 
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Ralph Printing Co. 
“Service Printers” 

Phone JA 2188 813 5. l#th Avenue 

PACKING MOVING SHIPPING STORING || 
Absolute responsibility in big things — a cordial | 
co-operation in handling the so-called little things. 

Gordon Fireproof Warehouse & Van Co. 
119-23 North Eleventh St. PI*"'* ->A cheon 1CM 

N * 
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Bemis Bros. Bag Co. 
11th and Jackson ATlantic2711 

Where Quiet Service Reigns 

JOHN A. GENTLEMAN 
MORTUARY 

3411 E/imam Street HA rnejr 1*64 
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Consignments All Kinds of Grain 
“UPDIKE SERVICE” 

Financial Stability Plus Service Facility 
For Safety and Satisfaction’s Sake Bill Your Shipments 

—to-* 

Updike Grain Corporation- Omaha 
Ktnui City Chicago Milwaukee 

s * 
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St. Louis Omaha 

If You Want It Done Right, 
Have Black Do It 

JAMES BLACK MASONRY AND 
CONTRACTING COMPANY 

General Contractors and Engineers 

C. D. Whitmire, Mgr, AT lantic 4800 l---- 

Aid to Character, 
Aim at Creighton 

\rts and Science College 
Strives to Build for Ad- 

vanced Scholarship. 
Creighton college, n free school of 

arts and sciences, constitutes one of 
the five departments of Creighton 
university. It offers four years of 
undergraduate inatruction leading to 

the degree of bachelor of arts, bach- 
elor of science, bachelor of literature, 
and bachelor of philosophy. 

Candidates for the degree of haeh 
elor of aria or bachelor of science 

may also obtain a first grade city- 
state teachers’ certificate by com- 

pleting a prescribed course in peda- 
gogy and teaching. 

N'o candidate for admission will be 

accepted, 'who does not reside with 
his parents or Immediate relatives, 
or If this be impossible, with per- 
sons duly approved of by the prosl 
dent of the university. Every ap 

plicant who is not personally ac- 

quainted with some member of the 
faculty must submit proper testi- 
monials of go«fl moral character. If 
lie cornea from nnother school, he 
will be required to present a certifi- 
cate of good standing In the insti- 
tution which be has left. 

Monday and Tuesday, September 
10 and 11, aro set aside this year for 

entrance examinations; Wednesday 
and Thursday, September 12 and 13, 
for the registration of new students: 
Friday, September 14. is the day for 
old students to register. Classes be- 

gin the following Monday. 
On account of age or peculiar cir- 

cumstances. exemption from certain 
studies Is some times conceded, in 
which case the scholar is placed “out 
of course," and not reckoned as a 

candidate for honors or prizes. The 
college course extends through four 
years, and embraces instruction in 
the departments of philosophy, lan- 
guages, literature, history, science 
and mathematics. The aim of the 
course Is to give the student a com- 

plete liberal education, which will 
train and develop all powers of she 
mind, and will cultivate no one facul- 
ty to an exaggerated degree at the 
expense of others. 

The college Idea) Is not to foster 
specialization hut to cultivate the 
mind, to build up and strengthen true 

character, and to Impart that accur- 

acy and thought and reasoning 
and that breath of view which must 

ever he the foundation of more ad- 
vanced scholarship as of eminence in 
the professions or other stations in 
life. To attain this end, the studies 
prescribed in this course, and lead- 
ing up to degrees are regarded as 

fundamental and essential in a lib- 
eral education and, therefore, are 

not left f.o the student's option. 
The 1923 catalogues are now being 

distributed and can be had without 
rharge upon personal or written ap- 

plication to the dean. Rev. William J. 
('.race, Creighton university, Omaha. 

New Residence 
District Planned 

Grove-Hibbard Company 
(>pens Addition Near 

Fontenelle Park. 

One of the contributing factors to 

Omaha, as a city of beautiful homes, 

is the number of fine additions added 

to the residential districts. 

Realizing this, the GroVe Hibbard 

company is preparing a tract of land 

south of Fontenelle park, bordering 
on the property of the Old People's 
home and only a few feet from Fonte- 

nolle boulevard. 
This company has built 15 homes 

on property near Forty-fifth and Bin- 

ney streets, eight on Thirty-first 
street, near Miller park, and eight on 

Bedford avenue, the last year, and a 

rumber of other homes in different 
sections of the city. 

Towel Company Gives Service 
The Frontier Towel Supply com- 

pany. IS 19 California street, was 

compelled to send laundry work out 

of town last week during the water 

crisis. This firm supplies customers 

with a beautiful cabinet for office ol- 

factory. that holds the towel supply 
and toilet articles. 

rYOUR LAUNDRY 
' 

Will ho eiin-driad, hand-fini*hed 
and Ruarrantred aatiafactor jr If 
you acnd it to ua, 

Wat Wash Our Speciality 

FONTENELLE LAUNDRY 
E. F. Mtlnlf, Prop. W.l, 6277^ 

/" 
Omaha Tire & Repair 

Company 
Oldest Tiro Houao In Omaha 

Diamond and Goodrich Tiraa 
1201 I'amam St. AT 1M2^ 

* Y 
"Say It With Flowers” 

LEE L. LARMON 
FLORIST 

19th and Douglas AT 6344 

To Demonstrate Our Painless Method 
ot Extracting Teeth 

No Pain—or—No Pay 
II You Present This Ad (Boo) 

DR. SHIPHERD 
619 Sacuritiaa Bldg. 16th and Farnam 

/ 
Thatcher Piano Co. 

"Pianoa of Quality" 
Baldwin—Ellington—Hamilton 

Howard Pianos 
Grand, Upright and Player Pianos 

124 N. 15th St. JA 3066 

w 
Physician's Thermometers SI to $2.50 
Hospital Water Pottles $1.25 to $3.00 
Hack Bests $3.00 to $4.00 
Invalid Cushions $1.30 to $500 
Headquarters for Plastic Knit Articles 

and All Appliances. 

Seiler Surgical Co., Inc. 
208 South 18th Street 

S ■' I—'r 
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Automatic Printing Co. 
“Reliable. Printbr*” 

Our Price* Sere You Money 
AT 2351 21 *t and Cuming 

> _l 
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High-CIa** Decorating 
Wallpaper—Paint* 

Fred Park* Paint Store 

7 ~.1 
~~ 
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BODER SIGN CO. 
Electric and Commarclal 

SIGNS 
1314 Do4|* St. JA 1080 

BAKER 
Ice Machine Co. 

OMAHA 
N 

CARL JOHNSON 
Contractor 

Builder of Better Homes 
“22 Year*' Experience'* 

HA 1704 3627 California St. 
* 

4 v W« Carry a Complete I.lna of 

Fishing Tackle and Picnic, Camping and Tourist 
Supplies, Outing Clothing for Men and Women 

Townsend Sporting Goods Co. 
ISO# Farnam Slrwt JAckson (IflTO 
~. 
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Ham and Egg» with Ofj- 
Buttered Toast 

^ -* 

Perserve Your Teeth 
by frequent visit* to our office. W e 

will examine them to see if there is 

anythin? to be done. We are offering 
exceptionally low prices during August, 
It is to your advantage to come in 
during the next few days anJ have 
work done at the following prices— 

Regular $10.00 Bridgework (what 
others charge $15.00 and $20.00 for), 
per tooth $5.00 
$10.00 Crown* for $5 00 
$2 00 and $3.00 Fillings for $1.00 
Gold Inlays as low as $4.00 
$20.00 Plate* for $10.00 
$40.00 Plates for $20.00 

(Bring This Ad With You) 

McKenney 
DENTISTS 

1324 Far nans 

Phone JA 2872 for an Early 
Appointment 

■/ 

_ CATALOGS 
f »atms 

1 Advertising Folders, 
|BAif.'«M4rr House Organs, 
IreniSttj Commercial Printing 

W'e Operate Our Own 
Linotype Machines 1 

WATERS BARNHART 
CO. 

AT. 1322. 414-18 S. 13th 

Uncle Sam Health Food ! 
A Laxative Cereal Food 

AT ALL GROCERS 

Made by 
Uncle Sam Breakfaat Food Co. 
^ _/■ 

f 
AUTO PAINTING 
Wrecked Bodies Made New 

i 

Pfeiffer Top and Body 
Corp. 

2525 Ltavcnworth AT 0701 
\ ■ ■ 
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American Memorial Company 
Artistic Monument Mfgs. 

MONUMENTS, MARKERS, MAUSOLEUMS 
Quality and Service 

Phone AT lantic 4927 1904 Cuming St. 

; 
■■■■' ... ■ ..— ■ ■ it 

/ s 

Brailey & Dorrance 
FUNERAL DIRECTORS 

JA ckton 0526 19th and Coming Street, 

AT lantic AT lantic 
4956 /"EACH %\ 4956 

/ NEW HOME \ 
/ WE BUILD \ 
j BRINGS ! 
•. ANOTHER ■ 

Sunderland % ^ #" 15th and 
Building ^OQ not* Harney 
* 

I SOUTH OMAHA 

Live Stock Market 
“The Buckle on the Corn Belt” 

a 

Creighton University 
OMAHA 

25th and California Straat* AT lantic 9345 
il 


