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HILLIONS OF APPLES,

Bamper Crop of the Pavarite Fralt
of Mother Fye.

Clpvolnnd Lesder

The orop of apples, of nalable quality,
In the T'hlted Btates thie ydar @ -eeckoned
at lean then FMO00 barrels 14
Appiea somewhnt (nferlor, but stll useful
for making colder und for other Hke pur-
poaee, wera taken Into account the total
world B well beyond 50,000,000 barrels.

That menns something ke 50,000,000, 000
npples It the populstion of the country
s now ®,000,000 there have bheen about 37
apples grown for every man, woman and
ehild In the Unitod BStutes. That means
an apple & day, cvery day In the year, for
*very one, with a few left over,

These arp tremendous figuresd, and the
most surprising fact about the apple crop
s that sl of It might be grown In a
smualler spuce than Cuyahoga county, which
means, Claveland and the environs of the
aity. provided that all ths trees were well
mintired und in good condition, and that all
bore an excellent orop, the same year.
That shows what can be done with mere
littls spots on the earth’s surface, In the
Way of producing food, I the conditions
&ra favorable and the best methods are em-
plesyad,

Appie treem have room enough when they
Rra sot out forty (e the ecre. It 18 noth-
ing remarkable to obtaln Nve of six barrels
o the tree when orchards are at thelr
bast, A barrél means B0 or 60 Apples of
Average size. A Jittle Nguring will show
that an ncre can produce 100,000 or 130,000
applon In A year. That méans 70,000,000 or
W00 apples to & pquare mile. And
there are over 41,000 mouare miles In Ohlo

& Ml

and 300000 mguure miles In the United
States, not Moluding any outlying posses-
alonye,

Thoss who talk of the iimited capacity
of. the onrih tor providing mankind with
tod soutvely understand thelr subject.

LAUVGHING LINDS,

Most men don't got thelr just deswerts, If
thay did, they wouldn't be mn well off as
¥ Are now.- lm-m\nllla Journal

“L ecan't umlrralvu} sald U'ncle
“why somo men Jdat tn s willin® to !l.hl
&L a parlor soglal should loy down an'
lﬂmhln whesi It comen 10 a Iltie thing e
work,—\Washington Star,

Eben,

I ought te bhe prelty woll
with the durned town,’ ﬂowlmi "
chronfcally disgruntled citigsn, '1've boen
kngokirg around It for twenty-five years'

T don'y krmw about that,” sald the
other citizen, "but ever wihoe 1 have known
Yo0u youve been knocking IL"—Chicago
Tribune,

acqualnted

"?i_'.uur rich brtrthar_;;_in the hospital, isn't

Y on."
"And how Is he

,mg'rnnln
"Oh, I'm dreadfull

wnrr‘lvlf |hm|f hilm."*

""Bo ROTTY, Are ynu nirald he will not
M m«g
o, It Ian’t that I'm worrying about,
It'a . his pretty nurse.”—Cleveland Plain
Llg

“But you know," peraisted the wife who
wWus trylng to work her hushand for =
new outfl, “that ull women.uin slaves (o
funhion.”

“True, mny dear,” replsd 1he

henriioss
But 1'm not

husband he man' to give up
money for the purposs of encouraging
alavery In any form.”—Chicago News.

"That man boasts of having Juft

litics
:.noor:r man than he was when en
"H'm," ted Benator Borghum. “‘He
ma.u'?l efards ‘Dolitios’ AN DIng soThe:
hing like u nme called ‘hoarts,’ which
lhn person the Jowest number of
s wins,'— uhlnmun Btar,
_w.u-n:m.
John Borle O Relily.
Ha s com| lm = con-un( in my throb-
Ma,. foel |
"nnn e sl al:c’ n ln:r blmd and It whis-
'ﬂut r Jo mnu mwnnl m'
. r ot ltarl
Worl 1 | the that Jt mur
murs .
O the nm buuﬂng fowers! how they
never hluahl
h helr lra.'rnu basoma to the

t
And l.hcdhzhrdn—‘r lI tlx;ullst ﬁwu posta only
" ender gus
Bur? henr b nTorim and 1

s ‘thelr pleading

them qvery one.

“He is coming!"™ says my heart;
ralsse my eyes and greet hhm:
1 may meet him nny m|)mtnt—ihlll 1
know him when I
And my hnrt laughe hn«‘k |he amﬂr—-l
oan ml him wh n 1 mee
For our eyes will kias and mlnt‘le ere he
Apeaks & word to me

0, T'm for his coming—in the dark
%r n outreaching:

Ta hasten you my love, see, 1 ay my
Ah, the ﬂl.l'bt wind! I -hudder nid my

raised
1t ﬂufl a0 lighl a death sigh lhll passed

ASTHMA

*’.'m%-:&::“.‘w:‘"”"
Dr.C D luu, l.elam. :%:&l"

A L A

I may

Flll 'I'Il‘l' 'IIIATHI“

sho
nrtp&hﬂt?:hun.urﬂ :‘umﬂ pf
Llwo of asihmatic o ferera

bookiet of experiences of Lhose
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Amerioan Expross Bldg ,
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THE FAST TRAINS

ARE V1A THE

UNION PACIFIC

If you want & quick and plessant
wip, select the Unpion Paseifie,
ita trains from Omahs resching
the Pacifio Cosst ::::::1!:

i6 Hours Quicker

THAN ANY OTHER LINE.

NO CHANGE OF ROADS
NO CHANGE OF CARS
NO DETOURS

“The Overland Route"
all the way.

Be sure your Tickes veads over the
UNION PACIFIC,

Rl
OITY TICKNET OFFICE,
Wl FARNAM STREEY

‘Fhons B8

'do 1t all right,"

THE TRAITOR AND THE KING

By William H, Osborne,

(ICopyright, 198, by William H. Oshorns.)

That night some Afty men hoddied to-
gelher in the small compass of the narrow
room. The light from smoky lamps el
upon their fapes—faces st with dogged
determination. They helonged tg the Ia.
boring clammos, these men of the vague un-
rest. A man stood behind o small table,
The eye of each man was upon him.

"Down with the king!" he eried. “"Dawn
with the king!" There was a deep-voleed
murmur of applause.

The man at the table paused in his har-
angue nnd lifted up a slogle sheet of paper,

"1 hwve signed the resolution,” he an-
notnced: “let him whe oares to follow
mign aleo. Here It 18" There was a spbund
at the door—a sound that he did not heéar

“Hark!" cried ome man, In a sudden fear
The next Instant crash after crash
sounded upon the panels of the door.

“In the name of the king,'” called thosa
without. Inside theres was & sudden seram-
ble, and fifty men rushed helter-akelter for
the windows und the roof. All escaped but
one. That man, seemingly daged by the
sudden turn afulrs had takeq, plood at his
poxt. In another Instant the Joor had been
baltered down and a dozen gendarmes en-
tered. Thelr leader sprang for the table
and the man.

“In the name of
manded,
paper.

The man at the tat furned pale. For
there was but ons na we for bis orime—
and thut was treason, The name of this
mun was Btransky—ho was Stransky, the
traltor. This thing happened in the year
1900, In that year. In all elimes and coun-
tries, there wos but one punisliment meted
out for treason, and that punlshiment was
daath,

An hour later two men conversed to-
gcther In a rielly Turnished apartment.
One man was seated and the other stood,
The man who stood was Stragsky. He wus
still pale.

“Stransky,”’ sald the other earnestly,
“tell me whence It comes--this vague dis-
satisfaction and unrest among the people

Btransky wtiMly bowed. “In the south.

re-

the king,”” he com-
snatohing up the single =heet of

weat,'' he answered, “where they are most
oppresaed.” The other smiled. ““The south-
west,” he exclalmed. *'l thought as much.

And have you heard, In these popular up-
risings, the name of Adrianovitgh?

Btranaky stared as he heard the name, but
he answered, “Names are naught to me,
Your majesty. 1 deal not with names, but
men."

“Strpnsky.” the other sald, "you're a
doomed man. Ruot before they vimit upon
you the vengeance of the law, there's one
thingwrou ought to know. That Is that you,
who think you are the champion of the
people, are nothing more nor lesa than the
tool of Cadoudal, my ecousin of the south-
wost provines, who looks with envious eyes
upon the throne. And Adrianovitch i noth-
Ing but his right hand man."

“No," exclaimed Stransky.

“Yes" nnswered the king. He pulled out
& handful of papers. ‘"Look over these,”
ho sald, “and be convinced. Lemully these
do not mmount to a row of pina.  Morully,
notiing could be more convinclng.”

Btransky read and bowed his heall, *'1
have given my lfe for naught'” he an-
swered. I huve been & dupe—a fool."

“Exactly,” sald the king dryly. *1
thought you'd like to know before you gv."

“Before I go,” sald Stransky, the traltor,
turning paler yet. ’

The king rose and motioned to the man.
Btransky, obeying, went on before. Rllently
they, Cescénded the stalrs. ‘There was a
lackey thore, but the king apened the door
with his own hands

“Good night, Btransky,” he sald, *Sext
time you revolt find out the real cause that
lies behind you." ¥Me shut the door In
Stranaky's face.

Outstde Btranaky gusped and the eolor
rushed into his cheoks

“Merciful heaven,” he whispered to hime-
SOIL, "L am a free man—set free by tho
king.*

For him It was resurrection day—hs had
stepped out of & yawning gErave,

Within the king wighed. “‘Pshaw,” he
sald o himself, *I might Just as well have
the law take its course. Just cs lko us
not he's one of Cadoudal's star per-
formers."”

It was two yegra lnter
trysnide was In revolt,
spark to touch the whole thing off. The
trouble, 80 the peopls claimed, was with
the king and bis administration,

“Down with the king!" they howled.
“Down with the king!"

The king kept his palace In o stats of
complete defenss, and ventured not abroad.

Cadoudal, of the southwest, was al the
capital.’ He was there unknown to the
king and unknown to the crow( One night
he sat in & small room in an obscure lodg-
ing house, talking in whispers to another
man. This other was Adrianoviich.

“All that the people peed.” sald Adrlan-
oviteh, "is a start. Once the king ia out of
the way It wlll be plain salling, But the

ple won't (ouch him—they'te too olvil
ized for that”

Cadoudal nodded
won't,

his head
we must.” he answered.
he went on,
Is to do It In the easlest way, and the ens-
leat way s from'the inside. Have you got
the st of the houschold™

Adrianovitch handed out the lst. Ca-
doudal lecked It over. Half way Jdown he
placed his finger on & name.

“Lioutenant David Siransky.” he ex-
clalmed “the very man. He was with us
onee, and he'll come with us ones agaln.”

Four hours later there were thres men In
the room, One of the three was Lisutenant
David Stransky.

“Btranaky.” sald Adrianoviteh, “the king
s doomed. If he stays Inside for another
twelve hours the erowd will be like wild
veasls
eanler wu)
our fellown In from the ouislne '

Stransky shook his head.
sald Cadowdal, “we'll

“It they

storm the palace

from the outside, The king und all will
g0 An It s, It will he only the king."

Btransky looked at the two men. He
was thinking. He knew quite as well as

they that the conditiona were moat serious
~that the king could not sscaps

Clﬂoulnl understood. "Oh, a» to that,’'
he seld, “we'll compensate you handsomely,
Money now, and & safe rmnsport.”

Agsin SBtransky nodded. “A transport—
whence ™' he asked,

“Wherever you will."
pulling oul a card

The whole coun- !
but {1 needed but a !

“We can
“but the thing |
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alr, there was » mifMed shriek, and then
A few groans—and ald was qulet. In the
king's chamber, that “which had borne
the sembiance of the king was oozing
lite blood at thirty distinot and Jdifdrent
wounds,

That night when the crowd outside waa
ut fever heat, a window was thrust open
and a head was thrust out.

“The king i dead! galled ou® this man,

“"Long llve Lthe king!” echoed back the
crowd. Hhortly after half a dosen men
stepped Into the glare of torches, bearing
a covered burden. Quickly they dug u pit,
and as quickiy they swung the body into
it and covered It up with earth.

Al the frontler the guard halted m man
in the dress of o lleutenant.

“He's one ol the king's household,” sald
one of the guard as he noled the gold and
purple on the sleave, "‘he must not pass.
Passport. Heutenant,” he commanded., The
other produced a small card.

AR sald he of the guard, "I had for-
mot. Go, Licutenunt David Stransky, the
servant of the king."

“The king,” sald the leutenant, doub:-
fully.
"Hzactly,"” returned the other, “the new

king—Cadoudnl of the southwest.”
Btransky returned 1o his rallway car-
risge. He sighed with rellef as the train
sped acroms the boPder. David Stransky
disappsared from the face of the earth.

Montha pussed. Cadoudal relgned. The
people expectantly looked on. Bul provi.
dence had never cut him out for a mon-

areh. The people seon found It out, And
besides, the people had expecied great
things of the adminlmration. They
had taken It out in expectation—nothing
elwe,

Adrianoviteh was prime minlater
doudal flled hin offices with men
from his favorites,

The official coronation was not due until
tha end of & year—the year of mourning
for the late king. For the lite king had
been mssassinated, not by tiue people, not
by Cadoudal, but by some unknown as-
sassing. His death had merely been an
incldent which had ococurred at a very op-
portune time. So officlaily the people
mourned him, and Cadoudal, hly successor,
mourned him, In the meantime the people
complained loudly. Cadoudal wis greedy;
he wanted riches. And the way to riches
for a king I8 by taxation. He knew the
people pretty well, too. He was pretty
sure that they Incked the spirit to rebel

In the northweat, among the honest folk,
a man wandered on foot from house to
house, He discovered all the litile griev-
ances. Ha found out how to remedy them
Who was this man? Wae he a revolullon-
Is1? Waus he a traltor to the king?

Aftar & while this man aud the people
bagan io hold :-noellnun——memings' which
were penceful but Intense. The kingdom
was small and he canvassoed It from atart
to finish

On the night before the coronation A& man,
in the guthering dusk, approuched the
palace. [i{e looked up to the side where
tha dead king'an apariments had been, Cad-
oudal had left these rooms intact gnd had
lugtalled himself upon the gther side. Was
this & man, this thing that glided through
the darknesa? If he were, he had strange
methods, for suddenly he passed apparently
Into the midst of a bolld stons wall

Inslde a lomely sentinel was pacing a de-
serted corridor. As the sentinel reached
a dark corner, something brushed aguainst
him and swept along the passuge. The sen-
try shivered. He knew not what It was, but
he knew one thing, and that was that it
s not & pleasant business, keeping watch
outride the chamber of o king who! mo
longer lives,

An hour afterward he was rellsved, but
the patrol caught his arm.

“What 18 that?' sald the patrol. Issuing
from underneath the door of the apartment
of the dead king was & thin streak of light.
They stood motionlesa (or an Instant, and
then with commoan impulse pushed onward
towurd the room. They had not besn mis-
taken, There was light within the room.
They lstened, but they heard udo sound.
Buddonly one »f them, bolder than the
others, tried the door. It yielded to his
touch, and the corridor lmmew..tely was
Ut up with a whita glow. The mea oulside
looked on and gasped with fear.

For there, inside the late Eing's room,
stood a silent figurs aolemnly arraying it-
wolf in the coropation robes of the late king.
And the Agure was not the Agure of Ca-
doudal, the new and lUving king. The men
turned from the room and fed Incontinently
down the corridor.

The next day, in the huge cathedral, Ca-
Coudal, the new king, stood in the glare of
artificial lights, the cynoaure of all eyes.
Tha crown had been lifted Into the alr
and was about LW dqt-and when suddenly
thers swept up the alsle a fgure clothed In
flowing draperies ke thosé of Cadoudal's,
and by a gentle but not undignified push,
this figure stood In Cadoudal's place and
the erown desoended on the figure's head.

“Cousin Cadoudal,” sald this Agure, *“this
Is our crown and our coromation day. You
had best stand aside.”

Buddenly the crowd caught =ight of the
figure's face.

“The king!" it erled, “the king—a miracle
—lha regurrected king—our Elng."

Cadsudal shuddered. For in the voloes
of the crowd he heard the death knell of
hiz hopea—his relgn, he knew, had ended.
One man, however—a manJdrom the north-
wenl—struggled through the crowd and
stood befure the two kings

“Hold,"" he arled, *‘that man s not a
king—he Is David Stransky—David Stransky

new

Cu-
Chosen

, Of the people’s party.”

BUL we WAnL 10 40 i1t in & guleker, i
You can let a half dozen ot |

" my Cousin

“Money ™ insisted Btrlm-kr Cadouda) |
named ths sum,
“Double It sald llrnmky. Cadouda) |

agroed. Biransky was satisfied.

| Wwas the friend of the people. 1,

They drew up chairs and lalked In whis- |

pers. They
of a king.

, Later Stransky entered the presence of  or of the people
“will |

the king. “Your majesiy.” he said
do ns I suggest. | have conaldersad It all
There s uo danger.”

rocmn and passed down

the narrow cor-

ridor. A8 be renched & comer the door |

of & secrel passage opened and a bead was
thrust out. The man kept on.

“SBtransky.” called the owger of the
head. The olher tumed.

“All I wellT

AN b wall

A quarter of an bour passed. Then six
silent figures crepi from the secret pus-
sage sud stexlthily entered the apart-

.Lmdmmm.mmm

were planning away the life | 90 no wrong, 1 was the friend of myself

| Siransky, and through none other that my
Later one of the two strode from (he (People and 1 havée becoame

|

The Agure turned upon him. “My name,"
It sald gently, “"but yesterday was David
Stransky., Then I was one of the people.

I am onme of the people vet By the
grace of God I shall always he one of the!

people. But I was Stransky only because |

“It you don's™ i I wore the outer garments of David Buuan- |

sky, because officially I bore his passparts |
David Stransky was o better man than 1. |
He paused. “A year ago today., my peoples,
Cadoudal's men entered the
apartment of the king and killed, not the
king, but David Stransky. ¥ did not. could
not, know the danger. 1 did what Stransky
{ told me 1o, and he perished in my place,
ETE had but known—if I had but upder-
i stood.  But now you know. And the rian
| who wasr cast without the courtesy of
("hriatlna burial Into that pit that night was

answered Cadoudal, tl.tn‘ulenant David Stransky of the king's

| household * He drew hin hand seross hin
| eyes. Then he resumed

“My psople, Duvid Stransky once was a
traltor—a traltor to the king because ho

the king.
Imbued with the ldes that the king could

the king, but | was the real traitor—a trait-
David Strangky. tralior
to the king, friend of the people lived io
some purpose. For It is through David

one. 1 e Lthe
king, the resurrected king., but the king
only in nume Henceforth I am the ser-
vant of my people—and my people and 1

are ihe worvanis of the sista tosether.”

Then there arofe & mighty sheut. ““The
king!" cried the multitude, “the king! Long
lves the king!

Bome hours later Cadoudal sood us
David Biransky had stood some yeurs be-
fore. within the chamber of Lhe king.

“Cously Cefloudal ™ the king sald, “would
you Tather g0 0 Jall, or would you relher

Men's 50c Gloves on Sale, 25¢

Over 40 dozen medinm and heavy

wolgh
and mittens, black, blus,
red and fancy colots,
regular e values,
Baturday at y

yvarn snd cashmere gl ves

T BOe

Five cases men's axtra henvy
Counter, maln ainle,
Resca lined cotton,

Winter

In blue, red and

quality natural and camsl's Imu' mcrlno promrlv finlshed—

a regllar $1.00 guaiity—at,
=

Men's $1 Underwenar ot Sale at BOc

at nbout hnif its valuve—made of a heavy

Men's S1.50 Sweaters at 7¢

l‘\'urth exnetly doubls what we will
soll them for Baturday, Hearvy, tliress

quartors wool, douhle 75

Underwear thrown on our

bargaln

: 90c

fancy stripes—alis fine neoks and wrists, navy,

Linck and rnurmm worth
N Saturday,

Men’s Warm Serviceable Clothes

Men who haven't

bought a winter Suit or Overcoat can profit by thl

prices we have made for Saturday.

t

We want you to put our gnuda to the severest test,

To judge them by the lli;.hout

standard; to expect more of them than y ou wuuhl of any other g gnm]»—uml “then yo yon 'l come

nearer the full realization of how mm-h superior they are to what's usually seen. The price |

range tells you t but a little pa

rt of the story. IU's the value range that counts, and that's he-

yund e'q-reﬁsmn in type and ink—but ye you can see it L at a glance when you see the goods.

Read Every Line of This Ad Carefully.

Men's $10.00 Suits for $7.50

Men’s $I0 Overcoats $7.50

Newsast ntyles are represented—all

viotse—plailn and fancy colors and almost endlens variety of
tallored—would easily sell

patterns — perfectly
that were our price—however, you pay

Men’s $13.50 Suits for $9.75

wool camsimeres, che- Full, long coats uf neat all wool fabrios, with milk velvet

collars — several siyles to seféot from—every ons the best
§10.00 will buy In a regular way—you save SLED,

for $10.00 If
$7.590 here Baturday.

From two to four dosen sults of a kind—the manufac-
turer wanied lo get ready for spring business and was will-
You will be as anxious to
Tae fabrion are best
mestic worsteds and Booteh cheviots, and the Hke—best tail-
ored, broad pandded shoulders, shape-retaining coats.

ing to sell them ut any price.
buy as we were.

Man’s $18.00 Suits for $I

Men's Overcoats Worth $13.50 for $10

Kersey and fancy mixtutes—all wool, latest fall styles—
satin sleeve linlng, broad padded shoulders and full backs—
equnal to most $1500 to $15.00 coats.

Men's $18.50 Overcoats for $13. 50

imported and do-

3.50

The best hand tallored styles—cor
workmanshlp — the finest of all wool
mixtures. There's nothing but satiafy
from an investment In such clothing.
£.00 more for such sults,

Fulljr warmth, style and wear. Wa are glad to e
able to offer these, uecause we know it would taka from
$6.00 to §7.60 more to get as fine eisewhere in the city. e

must be hard to pleass who can't find his overcost in this
lot mt §13.50.

rect eut and elegant
worsteds and Scotch
action coming to you

You expect to pay

=

Boys' Suits $1. 85, Worth $2.50

Made of pure all-wool cheviot and
onssimere, in 1he newest color-
ings, Norfolk style, sizes 4 to 12
years; double breasted style,sizes
8 to 15 years. These guits are

reat bargaina. 1. 8 5

‘:‘.50 vsluau. on sale,

Boys' Suits Worth $4 for $2.85

Made of very fine and salect
cheviots and cassimeres, also blua
Washington Mills cheviots; made
and trimmed beautifully and the
fit is perfect. Norlolks, 4 to 12;

dnubla brnuted
8w
at..

you
find
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mis-
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—
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8¢ back to your people? You havoe
your cholce.”

Outslde the crowd shouted
shuddered. “1'll go to Jall'" he said

The king rose and touched s bulton in
the waull. A secret door opaned
dal.” he sald, “n year ngo you pent
dozen mon up through phis chamber of
the king. ¥or what purpose you Rnow too
well, This passiuge leads to safoty. You
know where It comea out. But 1'd rather
ve o good many things than be you as you
creep through Lhis passage afler what you
A4 last year™

Cadoudal, without a look behind entered.
and the door clieked behind him. The king
wriled.

“The people and L™ he sald, pow we un-
darutand euch cther.” He became asuddenly
gruve and placed his haonds belere his cyes

Eun

Codoudal

“Cadou- |
s hatt |

spelled

an easy way to win

Iwm il

Prize
1st $10.00

sradaLIREnEBen

Pletures
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upy “Mother
Bna
[ fa“y “Hulhtr

mnd

worth The
Binte Map,
worth §1 W
Art I’h:lurel,
worth Sbe

8rd 1 Dinuner Bet.........
4th l“ueid J..I.vln. Antmals of
fﬂ.h 1 8a¢ -'urr ol Nlpol.oun
1 Hat ¢ ‘mlt‘: of l'upollon

Gth :I‘H}:t. \'I:lumen
Tth Groar Paintors”
Sth ' Uron{
9t'h S : p’f’llmo:
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18th
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26th to 35th
36th to 50th
b1st to 200th

200 prizes ... .uuv e

The Prizes W.‘; r'

9nd 1 Dinner 'But...... v it arod

Flctures

Goose Paint

Qom "Paint’"”
Govss Puint

Fountain Pens,

semsamann b ;

Boys' Long Overcoats

Made of plain gray and
fancy cheviots, padded
shoulders and felled collar,
fit perfectly, sizes 8 to 15

years, special dur-
ing this sale........ $3

Boys' Long Overcoats

Made plain with belt, plain’
gray, black and fancy chey-
iots, fine Farmer satin lin-

ing, hand padded shoulders
and felled collar,

slzes 8 to 16 years,

special for Saturday .

Prizes tor finding mis-

words on The

Bee Want Ad pages.

The Bee is going to give two hundred valuable prizes to the people
who find the greatest number of mis<spzlled words in its Want Ad
pages, beginning Monday, November 16th, and ending Sunday,
November 224. If your sight is good and you know how tospell, it is

a prize. Watch the Want Ad‘ pages on these days,

The Conditions ~?

The person finding the greatest number
of mis-spelled words will be awarded the first
prize. In case of a “te", the person mmail-
ing .answer first, according to the postmark
en the envelops, will be given preference.

All answers must be sent by mall,

Cut out the adveriise menis and paste them
§ 1.50 en & sheet of paper. Underline the mis-spelled
'1. 50 word with & penedl or Ink. and write your

{ name and address at the top of the shest
1. 60 No person connected with Ths Bes Pub-
1-50 I¥ hing Company will be permitted to enter
1_ 25 thils contest,
1.25

No abbreviations will be
spelled words.

1.26

1.26

The 1908 edition of Webster's dictionary wiil
be taken as asuthority.
1,25
Novais, 12 50

Value
. $10,00
10,00
10,00
6,00
8,00
18,00

oLy

ssne

counted as mis-

Cul out the adm each day, mark the , min-
spelled words, pasts them all on a BINGLE
Ehoet of paper and send the whole thing in
compiete aftar you have studied Lhe SBSunday,
November Znd edition, Don't send in your
answer until the end of the week aor they
worn't be counted, ¥

If & mis-apelled word oceurs in an adver-
tsement which appears mors than ounos,
u\u only ons ecopy of the “ad” on your st

w e 170,20

"Bul Btransky—David Strunsky !

“1f 1 had but knowo—If | had bul known, |

that it waa death o you—""

Polnlied Faragrvaphs.
A happy home s the refiaction of hoaven.

mincerity

When corn pops It Giprne white.
way with & bashful man

Let us hope the winter will be a fatlure

| tpstesd of the coal oron

First impressions are everylhing with
the collector of sngravings

There are & few things that sven a very
young man doesn’l know,

Bome men waste & lot of iime wondering
how the world got along befure Lheay ocame
into it and how 1L is golsg L0 get on afler
they leave H—Chicage News,

he oried, |

There's nolhing more disgraceful than in- |

|
8ame |

Send all answers by mail, addressed ‘*Want Ads” Department,

Omaha Daily B es, Omaha

bOLD (.-ROWNS FROM $3 00
| Work guarsnteed Bpecial prices continued untll Nu\ramber b Wae
nre here 10 gtay, Consull the prafessors frod
Filllngs, from ....... . % Bet of Teeth for ) fE.0n
| Tevilh Exirasled ..... iod ~FRINY
| UNION DENTAL COMPANY
1522 Dougias 5t., Room 4, Open THIS p m

The Oldest. Salest and most

Rellable Cure lor Alcobalism,
or other Drug Ade

dictivrs. Tobacgo and

relte Habit. AN

Uons coniidewtial

*
Wo R Buros, Maoages

THE KEELEY CURE

Cor. 19th and Leavenworih Streets.
OMAHA, NEBRASKA:

E




