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No Germs In Water Filtered by 
a Monmouth Simple Gravity 
Filter and Cooler. 

This is one of the few 
filters that removes Germs 
— purifies as well ns clears wa- 

ler. Analysis proves it 100 per 
cent efficient in removing flic 

dreaded typhoid bacilli. It en- 

ables you to have clear, cool, re- 

freshing Spring Water always 
on Tap because it filters just as 

spring water is filtered through 
porous rock which leaves all 
impurities on top. 

Filters Ice and Water which 
other filters will not do. Lasts 
a lifetime. There is nothing to 
break or wear out. Easily clean- 
ed and a child can handle it. 
Capacity 8 gallons -enough for 
the daily needs of an average 
family. As lc your dealer or phone 
HECK & WAMSLEY, phone 396. 

WANT AD COLUMN 
RATES—1 cent per word for 

first insertion; H cent per word 
for each additional insertion. No 
ad taken for less than 10 cents. 

FOR SALE modern home on the 
installment plan. Inquire of G. 
II. Fallstead. tf 

STATIONERY printed artis- 
tically at reasonable prices at 
this office. 

FOR SALE—Almost new Sin 
ger Sewing machine, at a bargain 
if taken at once. Inquire of E 
S. Holmes, at Tribune office. 

FOR SALE—Good fire proof 
safe.—Inquire at Cal & Harry 
Cafe. tf 

WANTED: Stock to pasture. 
Have about 500 acres of bluff 
pasture. Drop me a card and I 
will call. C. E. Burgess, Barada, 
R. F. D. No. 1. 

| A FLYER AT | 
ADVERTISING 

IN THIS PAPER IS NOT AN 
AEROPLANIC EXPERIMENT 

Our rates are right—they 
let people know your 
goods and prices are right. 
Run a series of ads. in this 
paper. If results show, 
other conditions being 
equal, speak to us about 

I a year's contract n :: n 

THAT PLAN NEVER LOST 
A MERCHANT ONE PENNY 

ELECTRIC 
THEATRE 
TO-NIGHT 

At The White Man’s Door. 

A most entertaining drama of 
Frontier and Indian Life -Love, 
Jealousy and Revenge. This is 

one of the Vitograpli life por- 
trayals, and is a gem. 

The Rival Sculptors 
A story of ancient Greece. 

Magnificently mounted, staged 
and ncted arm is a long way out, 
of tln> ordinary run of picture 
dramas. Tt is by the Edison Co. 

“Oh You Clubwoman” 
This is one of the best comedy 

dramas wo have ever exhibited. 
It is a good clean comedy, beau- 

tifully photographed, well acted 
and -well, if yon want a good 
laugh, see “Oh You Clubwoman.” 

me 
GRAND 
Theatre 

U. S. Military Manuvers 

3000 feet of films and all 
pictures to be lectured upon. 
These pictures were taken on 

Ihc Mexican Border of this late 

jwar. Pictures are only seven 

weeks old. Don't fail to see it. 

Admission 5 and 10 cents. 

MARKET 

Wheat.80 
Oats 28 
Corn.45 
Ilogs.5—5 la 
Geese 5 
Ducks .8 
Roosters .5 
liens 1014 
Potatoes.1.10 
Butter 20 
Lard 1214 
ftggs .12 

Cream Wanted 
I am now in the market for 

cream and fresh eggs. 
Phone No. 408. 

P. H. Hermes 

HOUSE MOVING—W. T. Ban 
scum, who recently bought the 
Jones House moving outfit, has 
established his permanent resi- 
dence one block north of the 
old stand pipe. Phone 237 b. See | 
him and get prices before placing 
your work. tf 

U. S. Military Manuevers show 
their troops on the Mexican 
Border. 3000 feet of film all 
lectured. At the Grand Wednes-! 
day and Thursday. Don’t miss 
this. 

LOST: Chime whistle off au- 

tomobile. Finder please notify 
E. E. Rumbnngh of Verdon, and! 
receive reward. 

You all know where you can 

obtain pure ice cream. Vanilla, 
chocolate and crushed strawberry, 
la cents ped pint; 2.') cents per 
quart at the Falls City Candy 
Kitchen. 

U. S. Military Manuevers show- 
their troops on the Mexican 
Border. 3000 feet of film all 
lectured. At the Grand Wednes- 
day and Thursday. Don’t miss 
this. 

Read the Want Ads in to-day’s 
paper. 

Good two story barn for salo. 
Inquire at Tribune Office. 

(Copyright, lull, by AbsoHiiLwI Literary I'reu.) 

.Mildred had been shopping all morn- 

ing, attending to some last little pur- 
chases for her trousseau, and now as 

she sat ut ft table, on what the man- 

agement of this small but quietly 
.fashionable cafe was pleased to call 
its terrace-garden, with a sense of ac- 

complishment that lessened fatigue, 
she felt especially deserving of the re- 

freshment of a dainty luncheon. 
She drew off her gloves and amused 

herself by watching the heads of peo- 
ple, Just visible through the lower 
part of the box-hedge aH they passed 
In the avenue below; and the sudden 
thought that "Hilly” might just possi- 
bly pass among them unconsciously 
brought soft color to her cheeks and 
a smile to her lips. 

The waiter was pleasantly slow In 

bringing her order. The passing heads 
grew less Interesting. Mildred leaned 
back In her chair with a sigh of con- 
tent and observed ihe people around 
her. She was mentally commenting 
upon the amusing difference between 
the bats of two handsomely gowned 
women at a distant table, one bat be 
lng largo, enough to throw a shadow 
over the table, and the other consist- 
ing of a twist of straw and an aigrette 
that extended some twenty Inches Into 
the nlr, when the words of a man be 
hind her called her attention nearer 

home. 
“Well," he was saying, cheerfully, "I 

suppose you know that Hilly has done 
It." 

"Yes," said his companion. "1 saw 
the announcement this morning.” 

"You know," said the first man, 
meditatively turning his Mass, "there 
Is as clear an Instance of a man ma- 

king up his mind to a purpose and ac- 

complishing It as any 1 have ever 

known.” 
"Opposition In the family?" the sec- 

ond suggested. 
"Oh, no. I Imagine everyone con- 

nected with the affair is pretty well 
pleased. Hilly's rather a charming fel- 
low, you know.” 

"No; I don't know," the other said 
stiffly. "Hilly never made a great, hit 
with me. lie has too good an opinion 
of himself.” 

"Why shouldn’t he have a good opin 
Ion of himself?" the first retorted. 
"He’s a fine-looking fellow, fascinating 
talker, attractive personality, and a 

pretty good business man, too. The 
things that other men struggle for 
have always come easily to him. I’ve 
known Hilly since the kindergarten 
age—almost; and he has always been 
about the same, easy-going, witty, 
good humored, charming. Ills mother 
did her best to spoil him, and didn’t 
quite succeed. In college he was too 
popular for bis own good. And with 
the ladles oh, the way that Billy cap- 
tivates the Indies!" 

The speaker laughed as If In great 
enjoyment at some recollections. ‘T've 
always thought there must be u good 
deal of character in Hilly that he sur- 
vived his early training. It was 

enough to make a cad of the average 
young man.” 

The silence of the second man 
seemed to Intimate that lie was not 
sure Hilly bad survived the training; 
and Mildred’s cheeks grew hot with 
loyal resentment. 

The waiter approached with an Iced 
consomme. Mildred picked up her 
spoon, but presently put it down again. 
What was the determination that the 
man bad spoken of? 

As if in echo of her thought, she 
heard the question behind her: 

“You haven’t explained the deter- 
mination you mentioned. Did he have 
to win the girl away from some other 
man? Teach her to love him?” 

“No," said the first man. "She was 
like the others- willing to learn. 
Hut—" his voice carried a note of sur- 

prise—“you know about Billy, don’t 
you?'" 

"1 don't know just what you’re driv- 
ing at. was the response. 

"Why, everybody knows it. He never 
made it a secret. Billy was out to 
marry money. That is, money wasn’t 
to he the whole thing, but a certain 
amount of It was to be an absolute 
condition. 

'I said to him one day: 'Billy, why 
don't you get married? You've been 
frisking around long enough. The man 
who waits until he is an old bachelor 
before he marries is pretty sure to get 
the worst of the deal. Young, pretty, 
charming girls aren’t looking for old 
bachlors anyway, aren’t loving them, 
any more than your kind nre looking 
for old maids. There’s no doubt about 
it, Billy,' I said. You're the last fel- 
low I'd like to see follow my example. 
You ought to get married.’ 

"Well, we had quite a talk on the 
subject. Billy had it all figured out, 
what he could do and what he was go- 
ing to do. lie said his Income was 

only large enough to support hlmseir 
in the style to which he had become 
accustomed: that a little more income 
would mean a little more style, so to 

speak, because he had no Intention of 
stinting himself in the various per- 
qulsits and luxuries of a gentleman, 
as he viewed them; that he didn't see 

how he was ever going to be able to 

support a wife and family in the way 
he considered desirable for his wife 
and family; and that the girl he 
blessed with his name would have to 
be able to maintain herself, her chil- 
dren and the menage without drawing 
on him." 

"Excellent," said the second man. 

“How manly of him not to plan for his 
maintenance at her expense, too.” 

"Oh, that’s Billy,” said the first, 
i 

laughing again "Ha had a system ol 
ethics all his own. And don't think 
for a moment that Billy was going to 

pursue any petticoat that was fringed 
with gold pieces. He said there were 

lovely women with money as well as 

without It, and it would be only one of 

these for him. Lord, Billy Is too much 
of an artist to live with a homely wom- 

an. I never saw him with one who 
wouldn't make any escort proud.” 

"I tell you, Billy Is a born captlva- 
tor of the ladies! He knew he could 
do all he said. I'd bet within an ace 

of all 1 possess that this Syracuse girl 
Is a dashing young woman. I’d trust 

Billy to pick out one for me!” 
"Syracuse girl,” Is she?” the second 

man asked. "I’m sorry for her. 1 
never did think much of Billy, and 
after what you've told me, I consider 
him the most cold-blooded, conctltfcd, 
full fledged cad—” 

"Oh, pshaw!” the first exclaimed, 
with the same easy laugh of enjoy- 
ment. "It's a question what any girl 
is going to get In marriage. The girl 
who gets Billy will be the envy of her 
tribe. He'll stick to her, you know. 
There isn’t a serious fault in his 
make-up.” 

‘1 disagree with you," said the other 
man. 

Mildred heard their chairs pushed 
hack from tho table, heard their re- 

treating footsteps, heard, last of all, 
the pleasant, diminishing laugh of the 
bachelor who had endeavored to per- 
suade Billy not to follow his example. 

The waiter had removed the con- 

sommb, which mademoiselle had evi- 
dently dnly cared to taste; and the 
rest of the light, repast she had or- 

dered was still before her. She tried 
for appearance’s sake to eat, but the 
effort of swallowing was too hard. 

So that had been Billy’s determina- 
tion, which he had carried out—open- 
ly discussed among his friends—men! 

Billy had picked her out as nearest 
lo his Ideal, among the moneyed ones, 
and had won her—won her! It was 

bitter. And all of it was gossip among 
his friends. They were even ready to 
lay wagers upon her qualifications. 

Mildred stared into the box hedge 
with an intensity that made her face 
look cruel. She was thinking, with 
terrible, definite accuracy, before her 
heart should begin to live again, and 
her brain to feel rather than, to rea- 

son. After a while, she raised her 
head. She felt desperately that she 
must get to 6ome place where she 
could cry her agony or that her heart 
would burst with pain, and she strug- 
gled to her feet. 

“I will say to him,’’ she told herself 
In a gasping, half-uttered whisper, “ail 
that I know; and that I despise him. 
Oh, I am so glad that I found out In 
time—So glad! So glad!” 

With a swift realization that her 
condition was becoming almost hys- 
terical and therefore noticeable, she 
made a tremendous effort to be calm, 
resumed the seat which the obse- 
queous waiter had already drawn 
away, and with trembling finger pulled 
on her gloves. 

She saw that some one was ap- 
proaching the table, probably the wait- 
er bringing change—Mildred had 
nearly forgotten to pay her bill. The 
person stood beside her, but she did 
not look up, knowing that her eyes 
were blinded with tears. 

"Mildred,” said a voice, deep and 
beautiful to her ear as the music of a 

low cord. 
Her hands dropped nervelessly into 

her lap. 
The man seated himself opposite her 

and leaned across the table. 
“Mildred, dear,” he said, "what is : 

the matter? Look at me.” 
"What is the matter?’’ she felt her- 

self answering, though the words 
never left her throat. “You are base. 
I know you. and I despise you.” 

"My dear girl,” he was saying, in a 

tone of concern. “Are you ill? You 
look all in. Do speak to me. I 
haven't offended you by coming in, 
have 1? I was passing in a cab and 
caught a glimpse of you above the 
wall. I would know the turn of your 
head anywhere, If I snw it for a sec- 

ond.” His tone changed now to one 

she knew so well, that made the pulses 
hammer in her ears. “You can’t be 
angry with me for stopping instantly 
and coming it. Just tor a word with ; 

you—one look from your eyes— | 
Mildred.” 

She grew steadier and raised her 
eyes, to give him one look, though not 
the look he craved; but when she met 
his eyes, deep-blue, so near to hers, so 

eloquent, her lids dropped again, and 
when once more they were raised, her 
eyes were overflowing with tears. 

She only looked at him, at his 

clean-cut, masterful face, his fine 

shoulders, his perfect clothes, his 

strong, well-kept hand, and again his 

eyes. 
"You are tired out, beloved, from 

shopping,” he said. "I am going to 
take you home.” 

Unresisting, Mildred let him take 
her away, dimly conscious that every 
woman on the terrace was noting his 

perfect chivalry of manner, feeling 
that she wished she hated it. 

lie put her into the cab, swung into 
place beside her, and as the vehicle 
started ofT on its usual jog, he drew 
one of her hands into his and held it 
there, low so that no one could see. 

Hilly looker straight ahead, for he 

was not one to exhibit love making in 
a conspicuous place, in the daylight; 
but he held her hand in a clasp that 
seemed to make an electric circuit of 

their two arms. 

"Say that you love me, Mildred.” he 
said. 

Twice she tried to answer him, but 
her voice broke and she could not. 

She had known the happy triumph of 
conquest, the sweetness of surrender, 
but until now she had not known the 
weakness, the helplessness of love. 

With quivering lips, she said: 
"l love you, Billy.” 

Kirschbaum Clothes"! ALL WOOL HAND T.A1LPWPD 1 

From the reproduction in oil of the Cafe de la Paix, on the 
Boulevard des Capucines, Paris. The Kirschbaum Spring and 
Summer models on the male figures in the foreground (reading 
from right to left) are the Strand and West End. 

Neither 
apology nor 

prevarication is neces- 

sary when a merchant 

sells good clothes, honest cloth- 

es. 

When you see our assortment 

of “Kirschbaum hand=tailored” 

clothes we can honestly state 

that they are all wool«=every 
thread. You will see for your- 
self the superb style, fit and 

tailoring. 

The variety of models, fabrics and colors is 

so great and pleasing that you cannot fail to> 

find just the suit or coat to satisfy you. Prices 

are extremely low—$15.00 to $25.00. 
If you require a blue serge suit it will 

surely pay you to see that it bears the Kirsch- 

baum guaranteed “True Blue’’ special label. 

It’s the mark of the best serge made—all 

wool, soft, fine fabric of a rich, deep blue 

guaradteed not to fade the slightest shade. 

Hargraves 
The Home of Good Clothing 

We already know the merits 
of the 

ADAM SCHAAF PIANO 

and you will also know by inves- 

tigating them. The price is in 

reason and the terms are right. 
Come and see them. 

Goddard Music House 
1512 Stone St. Falls City, Nebr. 


