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On Haskins Ridge

By Curran Richard Greenley.

‘('--;ﬂ-ﬂ'u- I ey TR 2 L Greenier.) )
The Joo: tEaas T b wesleT™ing 'a.‘l
found the- = - hm JAEE™ mCare r»l
ihe facre V- s { pink Nmestane
catshing ks giran f deeper pink (st
Bpenre and Alsmipesret fAoally Mty
lag Iete the u d p of o girl on an |
od wh 3 ambled along at
snall» e in rvsparse to the cluek "?"|
of the jor Turner's Besa™ shaded ber |
Mrowes Wil her title sunburned Ban

g~ Avwn the valley !
to whare the grajy roof of the cOURLryY stors |
pieamed white beneath the oaks ©On her
arm hung & wplint buaket of agpe and the
family sk was thrown across the
mule's withers

of mess tha! wers Frouped al
the “stote " not one offersd her
asnistancs as she plipped cauvtionsly to the
ground, fung the bridie over the hitrhing
peet and enteted The loafors droped ou |
in the wun, ther tallsd of the stopa, of the
new  telephone that was to Mnk them
wisihly with the outnide wortd, of the last
storm and e ~Fact the peach ~TOD
44 Jimm WiHlums nodded his head toward
the apes docr, through which shrill meonds
of tmrgnining o the Wgh-keyed woire of
the grovec's wifs wers bauing, bdroken by
8 softer volon swest with the hush of the |
meountaine: “Gitin ter be a lHkely gall
en ther do say as how ald man Turner alr
a makin' a sght! of money outen thal new
eamp of engineers.” and oid Jimmie winked
8t his apdience. The “tradin’™ had pro-
gresmed tn a point of esttiement, for “Tur-
par's Besn” flashed out and back with the
meal mack nnd pressntly came dragging
it out assieted by Msther Meige, whe,
with the sasdntance of ol Jimmie, settled it
acroms the patient mule and Bese ~‘atchod
s bundia ~f pink calico undsr one AFM.
The men watched the girl as abe spruang on
the white mule's back, =ané closking to |
“Nance~ wsa sonn loet among the mml
A=d oak of the mountain side. |

U'p and up. as the aftarnoon sun gleamed |
acroes the Devil's Backbone loeres nnﬁ!r
fta stragrling vanguamd touched the tip of
Slankine Fidge. where the cutcrop of pink
Nmestone renred (3 vt against the sky,
and he musmes of laursl and purple rde-
dndendran riled against the rim of the
wordl. Up and up, 1o & sheltered ravive,
where the white mule mmortsd and stood
sl her forefect pianted «tifly and ears
pointed forwasd, as a stalwant figure rose
up in the path before them

“rurner's Pasy'' shied, too. The pink |
sunbornet dropped off the red curis and
mmun.mmmmmsofu‘m
tumbiled to tha ground, then she found ber

s t yer Goin' Jaok Hastins s fright-
ouin” of my mule’ Hain't you got muthin”
better ter do than a layin' In wait fer &
p;hmhgleuo-mbmwfﬂn
ormant, only came A step of TWo neaarer.
and, shifting his Winchester to the other
Sand. lald his right on the hridle of the
pow guiet mule-and the brown eyes met
e hige. that faitered mnd fell

“Fieas Turner, Gawd kuo's I haint a
mennin’ trouble. Your pap'd shoet me ke
or Loen’ of be caught me this side of ther
ridgs, but it's mor'n half your fault, for,
Pese, froin ther Yery day Yyer came ter
ther schoolhouse over yander, with Yyer
purty curis & tangiin’, yer blue eyes. en
A knowin' no @iffuns atween me en ther
sther bora. en glv me them swaslenine
of yourn till vight now, | hain't never
flve up & wishin' that you wa'nt Hilas
Turtier's gal or me Jack Hasking' boy.
Thers hals't ne mite of remson Why we
two oan't be friendsn” She shook her
Sead gently, and he wen' on. coming still
closer. “Bess, thers's sumthin® mighty
sreng sbout this bheal busin=ses of your
gap on mine goin® roun” fAxed ter kil one
Enothar on  sight whem thers haint & |
Gawd's thing astween ‘em but a little |
mensly shote what didn't know the diffuns
&r one cawn flel’ en anuther. en died forty |
Fears en more past. Fore Gawd. gal, ther
Bain't no senpe in it, on Bess ™~ his volce
Sropped 1o & Jower note, “there's never |
been & day sence that on®, when we was
leetle chape. en you turned away from
ma et the apples 1 brung yer. en tole m]

whiis ber Wl sren 1

mee |

the four

door of the

"

[als]

‘rap says Lhe’ll whale the lfe outem me
o 1 a0 mauch's Jook at ye.” that 1 hain't
bheen a wantin® te be friends ™ He had

reated] hia arm on the mule's shoulder and
lids fare was very near the girl's, so Dear |
that the fanh of coler went up the sun-
hurned cheek to where the hrow lay mar-
Ne white bensath ts thateh of red curis |
an ‘Turner's Bess” shrank awsy, just »
Uttle, then, spewch falling the honest
brown wyms fashed their story acrose the
chamm of biood fedd from Jack Haskine,
son of the O Jack of the Devil's Back-
bome, %0 Beas Turmer, the daughter of his
bittersst snemy

The torng shadows ~ame marching up from
the vailer

| wus thought about

| Toean

I 1o speak then clomed 1em mule
ol Kiise roer BN 1 . '
080 his Puehy - . z
the Wus #yr™e a? the wiltale ha
Aved chesk and brow throga ' 1T
turnsd 1o his wife iy
=urT — e » Py
mearhin ¥
Dotn tor thet axttioment & ' Beare
tradin, the listiraa * o Trancowmied b
her keenn Sxrk eyee dwell arx iply om 1he
fare of the giv! whe aveifed bher glancs
Stiae Turner gtepped tn (he Fack abeove Lhe

door and Misd Sown hin Winchester
ping the lock significantly he andd

Tas

“Heous |

Jerk & making toave 10 T

e mhe tvbed o out

_—re
SO
‘ha et

in h* w5

IR fweweyn

[ Sn therr s

Ll [ ] i Bl 1he causs of [he
[ 3 - o A4l Ehe waid ahe would be hers
F =1 4 artl s nnly e it 1
.
W I'nve
» . w nlong dire Y e LR
L t 1 am gring 12 tackls 1ha b
wiidrate withont eome backing "
T f I=mh mer N thetr pipee and Bess haid
h=eath Ere. yid matl stir, and the
r wae peitine highes and pressptly the
fow would shift snactugh | LT her
el ne pisce The men rhattead awsy whille
ihs keen ears galhersd thelr plane
knew, as ~err moygninin gird
" e 8t rave below the i

deubtiess Jack was hard at sock that very

l':- menl. If they were purprised i meant

| the red sguirrel chattersd too joudiy to

e = There mas meh 12fh of the oo
ftGe eT B e oty of Molly Jame- |
aam R ireschery ¥ preopie had  bDeen |
W hispet el ¢ wae dly disciumbed wWien

T alide 1o Fromt (heir peors Sed 1
tn 8 Jeck 1 ] with hie
e - farming The tad dared |
e tHy ¥ wy i meyPErieielmR, 1N

wh i K Below he el bl a
rew -ir g e hetmoen the loter

w'n rop gulhering and the fall nt- |

"

The ridge e . ¢ line apainet the sky |
aw ut mprostiel g es Foer e whis
pering pines rould be told of & salwart
fgure 1ha 1 omprd IT In the suneet
gl-w= W & ] . - ar Ted ruris LIy
cashing uj y et It AR’ the wennds are
fai! of whispeting volces—1t may be that

the

bluejay byt one evening., RN Turaer s |

3 . '“" =<

— a\
A

“HAIN'T YOU GOT NUTHIN BETTER TO DO THAN ALAYIN IN WAIT FTR A GALT™

there's talk on the mountain as how you
has been & sparkin’ aling with Haskine
Jack over yvander om ther ridge. That ther
ridge halin't »0 mighty wide, ¢n ther mmoke
from Hasking' cabin comes over when thet

|wind is & blowin' this er way, but hit's| o sieep like this,

about a hundred milrs for my gal ter travel,
en right heah en now, I'm sayin' to you, f
you strike that teafl heshs sumpin’ that
can travel faster than any gkl aseckin’ a
man. sn Ita hunted Haskine' bhlond fore yvou
You got your warnin
en you Enows ther meanin’ of them graves
en who made ‘sm. en what we Turners owes
ter the Haskine by the etermal Gawd
7] see yer don’t forgit =

The giri begen tn cry, poftly at firat,
broke into wiid wsobhing Oid Flias
tated. then put the rifls bLarck on |is
miowly croaped Lhe room and lald his hands
oft the red carle “There little gal pep didn't
to wmkeer vou Cawd knows this
thing hain't nome of my making. There
hain't po man's hlood on my hands vet
but there's no telling how seson ‘ted!] be
be addsd gloomlly

then
hesi-

ll-x.'g months in

‘ “Jim, T'm gettin’ sleepy.” No answer.
“Jim, 1 say. Here, man, you mostn't ge

|

rark, |

‘e man Haskins daddy |

the untold horror of a
Jack in prison, or worpe, dead !n
was inevitable.

prison
the

struggle that

i ¥ be shook hiz partner
grntie hand The two arose and |
themselves. “Guess we'd betler |

wilth o

[ eg ol e -
piTeicoeg

But they moved away a little, Just then &
rabbit srudded across the road and the two .

| take = turn—"
1 Yes and rum up o0 some of tLhem
I shiners acting pleket You're bright'

| pirsned the flesting shadow, not more than |

ten vards but it geve Bess her chance, lnd]'
wilh & swifit movement she rolled into the |

| tangle of lnureis and was Up and away as |

the two men, attracted by the rustle. came |
back to the ing The woods are alive with '
rahbits There'll b Boe hunting laler!
slong

PFast tungies binckberty, between
the network of grapeines, up sianting oitffs
and over the erest of the ridge Into an un-
known world “Turners Besa.” ber
red curls sflast in the moonlight Ehe h‘di

of the

went

changing the sunset giory te | shot mine, en my Uncle Ab- killed Jim | Beard of Haskine cave—zll the other moun- |
gray, the phip.poor-will ficoded the silences | Haskina, en then both familles shot om | !sin chiléren kad been thery. but she had |
with its pleading <ry as the white mule sight fer a spell. Ther's a gravesard om | never daresd to cross this line. Btil)l, where |
turned down the slanting road that led 10 Haskine' side of ther ridge en | Ruowiedge failed instinct guided. and she
the Turner cabin |ther's one on mine. en ther good Gawd Wen! unhesitatingly down ibe zigrag path

The spring was deepening inte summer only knows who'll be ther next” He fell  arved in the M that led to Haakine

on Haskina Ridge uneventfol days thst | 1o brooding. with eves fized on the flames,  HOuss, Whoss gray roof sie could see
swung by on a goiden cabie, but ““Turners ' and Bess cestied down the red curls  sEFm In the shifting light. then turned |
Fosn™ developed 2 new restiessness in the | ageinst his koee | *harply to the right, and lifting & syinging
Paite eyes thet watched the crest of the | Ower the ridge the full moon swung wp | CWiain of vines spad up the face of the
ridee—balf fear. half brooding joy. But|the aky above & world of silent seund | CUF woug & path that only the blind could
onty the mather noted snd haif diviced the  of wild fragrance that poursd from secre: NEVe irodden feariessly. Far beneath the|

change that had come to the girk

The ruddy lightr fram the huge fireplace
frazaed Marr T r'8 gaunt figure amslnst
the dusk as she stocd In the doorway of the
Tog can and culled to the girl who came
slowly down the winding path The sflence
of the mountaine 1n bred into the bone of |
thelr Teopils there was nothing said as
the Eirl look her place at the spper talide
Oncws ar twicrs the mother apensd her jips as

ey

& na

-

CURE

relleve 11 the trocbles imed
_encs o Diw

SICK

Beadachs yri Carte sl tte Liver Misseegually |
ramator -n’ ouetipaiien,

nooks in the cliffe and the ripple of springes
that sprang from thelr Sase t2 trickle awsny
to the river far down in valley. The

the
Peter bird sent a siespy call t

wAEen

the owl. who bugled the mnight alsrm 1
the frogs in the sifll pond on the crest of
the ridge Bllent y»#t awalks In the might
et of all senses, the mounteins brooded
above their children Léttie white clouds
drifted over the face of the moan, shad

owa that gquivered 1hrough gledes of lausel
and risododendron
trunks of desd poplars and a shiver with
A rustle of falling leaves
frost had dnomed

peopled with the white

that the esarly

“Turner s Beae crept along 'n the shadow
of the fence, with swift bhare fest (hat
made no sound. 10 the tarn of the road
where the old white mule stood mo lomg
in the sunael glow Therea was & ore
doubt of the force ths! was drawing her
en old Silas had setlled 1k By had
always known of the hiood feud that otoowd

e & wall on the creat of the ridpe. but
she rould s~e ywt
the rifie—ass_ (oo

as sha Mhad onces whe

s littie ehiid shudder=d away from the
beading bty of young MHank Riddle Ja-k
Haskins, her man his fars whits the
suniight. and the pleading eves | el
{asrever Some instinrt. like that of 3 husrt

azdmal, had drives her through the ight
io this ane spat to hrood

nver the T

that vomed dark with troubis ]
A pew pound In the whispering »f the
wonds— Bess cronched Into (he mladcow

imegned —volieas and The ptesithy | reg
twe men. FHer sar told ber they wrre
BOuntinsere—inen what sise =t ¥

nooe.” They cames cioser. and the giv
dropped o the ground snd redled behing
s 158 laying berself far along the under.

e The bushes paried and they sat dow
on the seifsame log with itheir . hachs |
turped, bt not four fest fromm her Then

they bagap 1o talk. “Ti can't b far from

bere. Thers's Turner's cabln. see the ronl,
and here o the trall that iseds to the saf-
tiemen!. e sald it wua Just & few hus

dred yurds below the ridge on the Haskios
e
“Are you sure of your gullde™ paked ons
"Tamaned wre.” mughed i(he other
“There’s nothis’ in this wortd as depend.
ahia for @ity wowrk ar & jealsss woman
It seems that this Molle—MWile, wihstever

‘i--lmi—w——lu‘

the grian fece ben! over |

tlus river ran, and she heard the bhirds
witering thelr night ~alls In the tree tope

helow as she stnoped heneath the arch of |
The cave mouli All was Sark along 1he
winding labyrinth and the girl felt her wa

ber hands touching slone walls
either side. then & sudden tarn and the red
flammed freemn an

the o

| faurel the Light of the stars on the Irvine
i hilleg. or = wight of Besn He thought of i
| 0 Tather and mother, whe must have suf-
I fered oo and lhen—as the moon went be-
hind a clogd—lu Neu of the unready
worce he gathered The Mithe figure againe!
Fa hrecst, smothering bis Kieses tnte the
rod curle. sought and found with his owe
ithe guivering lige of "Turners Bess ™
Tharn wae & reatloes Ume on e woun- |

| old fistiock

Besa” came up 1he trall, and the Winches-
ter Iy on the ground while the red curls '
wers pillowed on he homespun jacket, two

other Ggures siepped from the covert of | | stopped going downward I struck out for
jaurels. Old man Turmer and oM man | the surface 1 wisa weak and had no
Haskine stood face 1o face rifle In hand | tresth In my body and It was & hard figh?
and betweru them jyoung Juck. with his! When 1 felt my head in the alr T almost
arm thrown around the waist of “Turner's | collapsed, but I took several fast breaths
Bess | and then reachod out to swim 1o the shore

No sound. save the

sunse! And the whiarr

lark that greeted the |

of the falling leaves

then «ld man Hsaskins spoke 1o old man
Turner

Bilas Turner, your pap en mine wux
debitors all their lives for the biood shed by
thelr daddlies over a meaaly thirty poun l
shnte. o 3 i " me LAl been A Tolln our )
guns fer each other ever ainos we wut knee

high ter katydids, en nefither dusn't r-.lmhl
ther ridge thout riskin’ & buliet at ther top
Ther's graves down yander by the old
cabin, graves of sour people’s makin N

over thar, where the colars is the tallest, s
folks of yourn what my kin planted: en |
now there's no young Haskins but him. -u |
theres haint no young Turners but her—en
lonk ot “em He pmussd 2 jong moment

“Silas Turner, there's an ond ter all things

e when your gal! saved my ole womans

from that ther prison down
oneocked my gun ind he threw down the
and stood bNead bared and |
shoulders back. a falr target

Crash’ BSilas Turner's rifte Iny beside 1 |
and ithe old men 11t tn the two who |
waited there In the gathering shiadows, and |
the borny hands met fur the first time In |

at Loulevilie 1

hed

two long Hves as oid Bilas aM the other
hand on the red curla ‘Besa. my gal, you
wus ther first ter oross the tidge, ebh lI
reckon vou'll hav ~ wiay there |

TO SUPPRESS THE CHARIVARI

Ceourts Bravely Coming te the Ald wf

| Hght open fire  arvund
which were gathered two men and al e Smatly SvEianss
woman Bsck in the phadows stood 1 mass Foeol-Killer.
of pipes and the faintish odor of new L = 1'
whisky filled Lthe cave. The womas sereamed lier has been s¢ Ltharoughly
shrilly and young Jack sprang for his rifle sring the summer fust end
. ¥ - 5 ™ = * |
st ond .; :--1 4 “‘ L l::“ who It WER | ing that We has bees unable. apparentls
thnt Biodd] Defore Dim her r Curis tonpeed vo. nay . st met bivss 14 | eritirat
ey a atient o his #ilimate
bnck, her brave blue cyes soving none but !l (e wh % arm n 21l parties |
Flm ss she pasped oul “Molly Jumesou's | yhrogghout the Ty a the cours
ringing the Revmoos. Ther're coming’ ut| have we e [lnd #lep in and cume
miioight..on 1ts mest thet now. but ;-::I'.\ the aM of L agent wh has been
ubim 1 get! hete nO BOODET | overiaaed - rffarts (o releyve g e
Scalier the firebrands 014 Jack Has- | world of Sevenii forsna of Miles F
kine comeenced trample them a8 he | ol prom t ‘ s ety y rn— ‘rll-f ] Dy :
ppoke,  bart hlsdwife crept forward and ' .0 e vd Tor damages for mutilst
et i1ttc Lhe r f - Whs bk 5 . ® . 2 "
Pt Eiris ia e you | g &8 husdsamely decarated Pullman car
| b aald and them her voice rose o lllt;. nalling old e 1o It a8 & penis
| ehriek “Turner's Bess!—My Gawd gal'—en | igistse method { mpeeding a wedding |
mr boy The mother lotked from one 10 | party on  1hed S Sasasa T
ar) \ 5 jorrrney |
anather. the presen! danger forgoten n | ;.._5 b severn! exubsran? sths have |
the kormor of the troth she InEInCUYelY | been arrested for induiging ihe rlce |
| greapsd. The old man stood stocl ;UL | shrowipg idicey snd emusing = runaway
Bess broke the silence. “Ther's no :=w| which resulied in ronsidersbie Aamage l't
ter lome ! tad or they're commin’.” and | nraners ail very Brards ad Lthe deall
l]. 1 &l arly % L ra
with & mevement! that earried convietion | of the bride and groom who were the
st a piPs il ral? d ngged the o'd { gublects f the =G ril! gond Taiured as
Tl £ itke rave Twanty 'hl"!l":ﬂi".l ' rver | /] —a s of the particl
nie all trmces of the sill were out of | pants In & charivari pastyv—ghey call It a
Kighl and Thet were making Lhelr wa) to | fouu de jole ook & pat sher Ints the
the HMHasVips aleir ' relEhbor oo 1 ned me Dear winging an |
The oM people had crocased the threshold | American view ¢ . and the sultsn is]
wvhen Bess stopped snd lald bher hand ﬂﬂ::.pt trying. as a revult of the spisade to |
] umn e v I erican hattleshis
'kno'd whar | be 10might The most! trilerenting drrelopment in
Untll then young Jack had not questionad | connection with one of these demonetra-
I'.'»-r bt e sudden]y reslised that the girl | tione by roagh-snd-ready bumorists comes
had ventared fnln forbdbidden Ierviiory. had | from Utica N Y. where a Lride who re-
rishesd Iife {teell 10 save ki e thought | pented the nsult of 3 chariver! party, has
! of the peiscn wallsa with never & waft of

been held te the grand
neam Uit The arcused
Eushsand nad returned from their heoey-
menn to bhe welcamed after thery bhad re.
tired. br a gang which procesdad to malks
night hidsozs by the toet of the harn, the
groan of the hores Addie the hiating of
fia pane. and by alleged funny somge  Just
when this heand of alleged wmirrh was at
tts heigkt the iride openad g wirdew and
deluged the odwd wik & gemereas appll-

jury on & charge of
woman and her

| ation of

beiling water

hewrn found with courage safiicien re |
st 1he Time Bomored wvie of funmaking |
1T he harivar! party was broken up and |
ezt day the Lhride wed ATTesied . A
harge of swsmult The charge was pry
ferred by & young man in the party -he |
| wug m badiy scalded that be = e |
maried [or e It i» usnfortusate ‘--"
| him, of e it Intelligent persons |
sreryuhere will hardly ba restralned fr s |
relcicing that an iIndscent amd outrageous
vielition of perscnal privacy and a shame |
et Arsault upom the manctity of the home
hae once besn signallr rebuked 11 iw)
Mghly improhadie that the woman In ques I
tian Wil be convicted of the charge made
agninet her Wiils the results wers rer
tarnly cnfortunate, the apirtt that prompted
her to resent the insult s commendable |

and worthy of sprouragement and esmule
tlen by other brides and groome —Washing-
ton Foet

RING WORM AND DANDRUFF.

They Are Each Cansed by a Peatifer-
sos Germ.

Ring worm and dandruflf are pomewhat
sireilar In thelr origin. each ‘s caused hy & |
The gertn that causes dansruf |
the root aof the hair and maps e |
cauming falling hair and. finally |
baldness Without dandruff there would
never bhe baldiness and to cure dandruf 1
Ia necesmary to kill the germ. Thers has
been no halr preparation that woul® do this
untfl the discovery of Newbro's Herpicide
which positively kills the dandruff germ,

marastte

digm
vitg it

L1

allase {tching instantly and makes halr
giomey and soft as silk. Take no subetl-
tutes. There is nothing “Just a® good™

Bnid by jesding Adruggista Bend in
stamps for sampie to The Herploide Co,
Detroit. Micrh Hherman & McCaonnell Drug
Co., special agents

LIVES TO TELL THE TALE

sSensnifons of the Mam Whe Fell 316
Feet from Bridge
Water.

16

Falling 315 feet, & dirtance higher than
the roof of the Park Row bullding or the
fame of the toreh on the Btatue of Tiberty,
and living 1o tell the tale iz the wonderful
sxperience that hae bhefallen Edward Biger.

Although he has broken a leg, an ankile,
both wrists, two rite and had his hnge
ruptured. there s not even an outward
bruise on his body.

Firty fellow-workmen, shocked and hor-
rified, who suw him topple from the Wi
linmsburg bridge tha other day declare
that he must have & “charmed life He
f= 3 years old, of medium mature. weighs
i pounds and is well bulic, but thare
nothing about him to indicate that he Is a
man of more than ordinary powers of en-
durancs,

Bizer has been an Ironworker all his life
and has received all hizs fails within the
last two Years

isaned over the adge of the spar he
sxld, “to get A&t my coal 1 had been
riveting very fast and I becams suddenly
diszy. Foeeling mysslf ree]l asd going, I
reached for the keg*in which my ocoat lay
to save myself It was lfke & dying man's
grad. The keg was joose and 1t toppled
with me. Instantly the thonght of drop-
ping straight sto the water strock me,
and 1 reached for the girder to straighten
myself The ends of my Angers touw hed |
it. and it was enough to allow me to maks
my body rigid

“No thoaght of death entered my mind
My thoughts were at first on saving my-
seif. It was the Instinct of seif-preserva-
ton. I mw nothing—everything was blark
before my coyes. My breath left me and 1
became numb. Then two thoughts flarhad
throagh my mind— Whst will my pals cn
the bridge think of my earslessness™ and
1 wonder If thie water ia cold’

“Like a fash 1 struck the water with
terrific forcve. landing on my feet In-
stantly 1 threw my arme out. and when

1 had only gone a mhort distance when a
rope (roam the ferryboat was thrown o mp
I grabbed it and was soon hauled aboard
My strength Eave out |
being pleced on a trucrk and driven
hospital

“In my falls T have Jearnsd one thing
—if the waler !5 beneath one Lhe first Lhing
tn do is to straighten the body

thew

rer

nember |

to the

“How d0 | fee]l now?
OF. T'm =sll right. bot T shail not go bark
en th: bridge before nex:

week —New
York Worild |

————

Your Nerves

Furnish the motive power of the entire
body. Dr. Miles' Nervise will keep the
nerves strong and bealthy or restore
thelr strength 1f weakened Bold on guar-
antee.  Write free book on mervous

Clmanss
DR MILER MEDICAL CO ., Elkhart, Ind

—

McCREW |

SPECIALIST

Tresie all forme of

DISEASES OF
MEN ONLY
A madizal sugert

38 Years Expor lenca
I8 Years ln Dmaly
ems 30 GO0 case —ursd

Fertcowsie Bisod Poless, siricium |
Miawt. Narvews . Lamp of Burengih sed Vitak
By and ol Nrwuke & 1

T reat et Cali ar write. Baz L Gl t

LY |

‘::-u-lﬂuwl-. J
irritanioes & Lioe sloas

b ades. bmam B Pelg i Cmgeis ' Bevmes &
Bl g (6 Mk wbom Lisd T iade sagy ed

One Iride hs""

EADY! Kirschbaum
styles for business men,
callege men and all who

are looking for the different and

better sort of clothes. Exclusive
patterns in new Scotches, Tweeds
and hish Worsteds.

Ask for Kirschbaum guaranteed
clothes. At the best stores every-
where. $10 to $25.

ldentify by linen label inside breast packet of coat.

For Sale in Omaha by

Berg, Swanson and Co.

CONSULTATION FREE.

DISEASES OF MEN

It is not so much of a calamity that a
man coutracts disease or weakness.
es, but that he neglects them or faiis

to secure the proper treatment for their cure.

e,

Why walt until your whele sysiem be-
oomes polluted with disease, until your
pervous system (8 tottering under the
straln, and you are & physical and menta!
wreek unfit for work. basiness. study or
marriage” Unrertaln or improper treatl-
ment cap only ds harm, Thers |8 snly ane
perfect, safe und lasting cure for you
which you will find at the State Electro-
“’ml'l.#‘!h'=|=i-l. Biart right, and start at
ance elayr are alwars dangerous.

I TREAT MEN ONLY AND CURE
THEM QUIKLY, SAFELY AND THOR-
OLGHLY,

EVYERY MAN suffering with any pri.
vate discases,

Varicocele, Stricture, Kidney or 4 S

Bladder Diseases, Poisonous ", Swice cume vou

Discharges, Blood Poisoning, (Syphilis), Weakening
Drains. Impotency, Nervo-Sexual Debility.

with any of its numerogs distressling symptoms. owes it 1o himesif his (amily and
eapecially to the future generation: 'o get cured promptly, safely and thoreughly,
Office hours, S o m. to i . m. Bundays, 10
to 1 p. m Call or addrass

ar

State Elgctro-Medical Institute,

I308 Famam St., Bet, i3th and l4th 8ts., Omaha, Neb.

e ¥

ClrenEReeree
Tt sesimant®

dirty, shabby office
people think it is
your fauly it does not
occur to them that the
janitor is careless, neglect-
ful or has more to do than
can be done well

In reality, it is your own
fault, because you can
move to the Bee Building,
where the janitor will keep
your office as clean and
neat as a Dutch kitchen.

A very handsame suite—we oo
secting offices—rooms Mo, sise 1B
feel, price 59 per mosth and reem
W, sz ExI L, price B per month
Iacivding ligat. heat water and
Ruiisr servie—excaptions'ly  beamd-
eme, Ught, well oated oo

R.C. PETERS & CO.,
Restai Ageat. Ground Foer, Bee Bidy




