2

THE OMAHA ILLURTRATED REE

The Exploits of Sherlock Holmes|d

mlght not fall upen the page, he beagped
me to read aloud to him. 1 resd for wboul
ten minutes, beginning fn the heart of A
chapier, and then suddenly, 1n the middle
of & sepienes, Ne ordefed ne 10 Cease and
ta change my dress

"“You can easity lmagine, M# Holmes
how vurious 1 became as (o what the mean-
ing of thin ecxiraordinary performancs
could popsihly he This were nlesys very
carvful, 1 obsarved, 16 turn my face Lwny
from the window, so that 1 hecame con
puned with thoe dosire tTn ey what wnas
going on behind my back At Nrat It
poemed to be impossible, hut [ soon As-
vired A means. My hand mirme had boan
broken, so n happy thought seizged me, and
1 concsaled a plece of the glam in my
handikerchilef., On the next pecaxion, in the

mildet of my I put the handker-
ehtef up to my eyen and war able with a
littlr management to soa all that thers wns
behind me. I confeas that 1 wne disap-
pointed; there was pothing; at lsast that
wia my Arst tmpression. AL the msecond
minnee, howewvar, 1 percelved that thers
wan a man sanding In tha Bouthampton
rond, & small, bearded man, In & gray ault,
whiy semed to be looking In my directlon,
The road In an Important highway and
thers nre ukinlly paopla thers, This man,
however, waus leaning amainst the rallings
which bordered onr fleld and was looking
enrnestly uyp, 1 Iowersd my handkerchinf
and glancad at Mre. Ruenstls, to find her
ayan fized upon me with o most ssnrching
gngr, Bhe sald nothing, but I am convinced
that she hnd divined that T had a mirror
fn my hand and had meen what wns be-
hinAd me, 8he rgs At ones

“iYaphrn,' mald ahe ‘there 18 an Impeartl-
nent fellow upon the road thers who stares
up at Miss Hunter.'

" 'NO friend of yours, Miss Hunter? he
L

M H

Inughter,

T know nn ane in thess partse.’
“'Dear me! How very  impertinent.
Kindly turn rouand and motion to him to
ED awary.'
" Burely, It
notire.*
" 'No,
hera

wonld he hetter to take no

no, wn should Have him loltering
dlwnays, Kindly turn round and wave
him away. like that'

“1 Al ns T wan told, and at the same {n-
gtant Mra. Rucastle drew down tha blind.
That was a week ago, and from that time
I have pnot sat agaln In the window, nor
bave 1 worn the blue dress, nor seen the
man In the road."”

“Pray sl Holmes. “Your
narrative promises to be n most intoresting
one.'*

continua

“"You will find It rather dlsconnected, 1
fear, and there may prove to be Hitle rela-
tion  between the different Incldents of

which 1 apeak. On the very first day that
I was at the Copper Beeches Mr. Rucastle
tnok me to a mmall outhouse which stunds
near the kitchen door. As we approached
It 1 heard the sharp rattling of & chatn, and
the sound as of n large animal moving
about,

" "Look In here' sald Mr Rucaxtle,
Ing me a allt Letween
oot & beauty?

T looked through and was consclous of
two glowing oyen, and of a vague figure
huddied up in the darkness

“Don't be frightone sild my emplover,
lnughing at the start which T had given,
‘It's only "Carlo, my mastiff. 1 eall him
mine, but really old Toller, my groom, Is
the only man who ean do anything with
him. We feed him once a day, and not too
much then, so that he {8 always as keen as
mustnrd. Toller lets him loose every night,
and God help the trespasser whom he lays
his fangs upon. For goodness’ sake, don't
you ever on any protext set your foot over
the throshold at night, for It is as much as
your life la worth,'

“The warning was no Idls one, for two
nights Inter T happened to look out of my
bedroom window nabout 2 o'clock In the
moming. It was 4 beoautiful moonlight
night, and the lnwn In front of the house
Ywna silvered over and almost as bright ns
day. I was standing, wrapt in the peaceful
beauty of the scone, when I was aware that
something wns moving under the shadow of
the copper beeches, An it emerged into the
moonshine T saw what It was, It wna n
ginnt dog, as lnrge as a onlf, tnwny-tinted,
wing hanging Jowl, black muzele nnd huge
projecting bones. It wnlked slowly across
the lawn and vanished Into the shadow
upon the other side. That droadful ailent
sentinel sent & ¢hill to my hoeart which 1
do not think thet any burglar could have
done

“And now I have a very strange exporl-
ones o tell you, 1 had., as yvou know,. eut
off my halr in London, and 1 had placed
it In n great ool at the bottom of my
trunk. One evening. after the ehild was In
bed. 1 bégan to amuse myself by examin-
Ing the furniture of my room and by rear-
ranging my own little things. There was
an old chest of drawers In the room, the
two upper ones ompty and open, the lower
one locked. 1 had filled the first two with
my linen, and, as 1 had still much to pack
awey, [ was paturally annoyed at not hav-
ing the usy of the third drawer., It struck
me that It migh! have been fastensd by a
mere oversight so 1 ook out my bunch of
koys and tried to open It The very first
key fitted to perfection; and T drew the
drawer open. There was only one thing
In it, but T am sure that you would never
Buess what It was 1t was my eoll of hatr.

“l wok It up and examined . It was

showa
twe plunks. ‘I he

of the same pecullar tint, and the same
thicknees., . But then the lmpossibllity of
the thing obtruded ltself upon me How
could my bair have heen locked In the
drawer?! With trembling hands 1 undid
my trunk. turned out the contents, and
drow from the bottam my own halr 1

and 1 assure
Was it not

4 the two tresses Logether
you that they were ldentical

extrordinary? Pussle as 1 would, 1
nothing at all of what it meant. 1
foturned the strange hair to the drawer,
nnd 1 said nothing of the matter o the
Rucnsties, as 1 felt that | had put myself
fn the wrong by opening o which
had lecked

I am naturally ohsesryvint, as you may
have remarked, Mr. Holmens, and I
hnd & pretty good plan of the whole he
bt Thers wing, hows
evar, which appeared not to e Inhabited
nt all A door which faced that which lsd
Inta the guarters of the Tollars opened
into this sulte, Bt 1t was Invarinble
One day, however, as | arconded the
1 met Mr. Rucastle coming out through
this door, his keys in hig hoand, and n look
on his face which made him a very Jif-
ferent permon 1o the round, Joviel man to
whom 1 was accustomed. His checks wore
rod, his brow was all erinkled with anger,
and the wvelns xtosd out At hie temples
with passion. He loeked the door and hur-
rled past me without & word or a look,

“This araused my curfosity: so when 1
went out for a walk In the grounds with
my eharga | stenlled mound to the slde from
which 1 could see the windows of this part

eauld
make

drawer
thay

sOon
e A
in my

WAR Oonwe

locked

stalr

of the hotuse, Thera were four of them In
A row, three of which were slmply dirvty,
while the fourth was shuttered up. They

As T wmirolled
them occasion
looking

were avidently all deserted
up and down, glancing at
ally, Mr. Rucastle came out to me,
ns merry and fovial ne ever

AN mnld he, ‘you musat not think me
ruds If 1 puessd you without & word, my
dear young Indy. 1 wia preoccupled with
huginess matters’

“l ansured him that T was not offended
By the way. mid I. ‘you meem to
quite a sulta of spare rooms up there, and
one of them hae the shutters up’

“He 1ooked surprised, and, as It seemed
ta me, a Nitle startled at my remark

‘Photography 1a one of my hobbles,' sald
he. ‘I have made my dack room up there,
Fut, dear me? wlhnt an obssrvant young
14y we have come upon. Who would have
belleved 117 Who wounld ever have hellevad
ItT Ho spoke In n jJesting tone, hut there
wan nio Jest In hi® eyes g ho Iooked at ne,
1 read suspicion there and annoyance, but
no jest,

“Well, Mr. Holmes, from the moment that
1 understond that thers was something
about that sulte of rooms which 1 was not
to know, T was all on fire to go over them.
It was not mere curiosity, though I havae
my share of that. It was more i fesling of

have

Auiv—a feellng that gome good might coms
from my penetrating to this place. They
tnlk of woman's inatinct, perhaps It was

me that feel-
and 1 was
chance to

woman's Instinet which gove
fng. At any rate, It was thers,
keenly on the lookout for any
pass the forhildden door,

“It was only yesterday that the chance
came, I may tell you that, besides Mr.
Rucastle, both Toller and his wife find
something to do In these desorted rooms,
and 1 once saw him carrying a large block
finen bag with him through the door. Re-
eontly he has been drinking hard, and yes-
terday evening he was wvery drunk nnad,
when I came upstalrs, there was the kay
ih the door. 1 have no doudbt at all that he
had left it there. Mr. and Mrs. Rucastle
wore both downstalrs, and the child was
with themn, so that I had an admirable op-
portunity. 1 turned the key gently In the
lovk, opened the door and slipped through.

““Fhere was & little passage In front of
me, unpapered and uncarpeted, which
turned at o right angle at the farther end.
"Round this corner were three doors In &
ine, the first and third of which were
open, They each led Into an emply room,
dusty and cheerless, with two windows
in the one and one in the other, so thick
with dirt that the evening light glimmered
dimly through them. The center door was
cloped and ncross the outside of it had
been fastened one of the broad bars of an
iron bed, padlocked at one end to a ring
in the wall and fastensd at the other with
stout cord. The door {tself was locked ns
well and the key was not there. This barrl-
emded door corresponded clearly with the
shuttered window outside, and yet I could
gea by the gllmmer from beneath It that
the room was not In darkness, Evidently
there was a skylight which let in light from
above, As 1 stood in the passage gazing
at the sinister door and wondering what
pecret It might vell T suddenly heard the
gound of steps within the room and saw a
shadow pass backwnrd and forward aganinst
the little slit of dlm light which shone out
from under the door, A mad. unreasoning
terror rose up In me at the sight, Mr.
Holmes. My overstrung nerves falled me
suddenly and I turned and ran—ran as
though some dreadful hand were behind me
clutohing at the skirt of my dress. T rushed
down the phssage, through the door and
stealght into the arms of Mr. Rucastle,
who was walting outajde.

wegn ' suld he, smiling, ‘it was you, then,
I thought that It must be when 1 saw the
door open.'

#i0h, 1 am so frightensd,’ T panted

“ oMy dear young Iandy! My dear young
lady "—vou eannot think how caressing and
soothing his manner was—'and whit has
freightened you, my dear young lady?

“PBut his volee was just a little too eoax-
ing. He overdid It. I wus keenly on my
guard against him.

“17 was foolish enough to go Into the
empty wing.' 1 answered, ‘But It 18 =0
lonely nand eerie In this Alm light that 1
war frightened and ran out again. Oh, It

i#8 »o dreadfully still In thera!'

"Only that? sald he, looking at me
keanly,

“Why, what did you think? 1 asked

““Why do you think that T lock this
door ¥

“'7T am sure that T do not know.'

Tt s to keep out people who have no
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reasonw

Jou.r cafe , or

business there Do you sea? He was still
amiling In the most amdable meanner
I am sure (I 1 had known

*Well, thean, you know now And If
you ever put your foot over that thres.
held again'—bhere {0 an Instunt the smille
hardened Into & grin of rage and he glared
down af me with the face of a demon-
T'N throw ysu to the mastify,’

"I owan so terrified that 1 do nit Know
what 1 dld, [ supposs thit 1 must have
rushed past him into my room 1 remem-
ber nothing until 1 found myseif Iying on
my bed tremibling Wil over Then I thaught
of you Mr. Holmes, I could not live thora
lanser without some wdvice, 1 was fright-
ened of thoe house, of the man of the
wonan, of the servants, even of the child
They were nll horrible to me. If 1 could
only bring down all wouldl be well
Of course, 1 might have fled from the
but my curlosity was almost as
gtrong as my fenrs. My mind was soon
made up. T would send you a wire. 1 put
on my hat and cloak, went down to the
office, which s aboutl half & mile from the
house, nnd then retumed, fecling very
much easter, A horrible doubt came into
iy mind as T apptoached the door lest the
dog might be bhut 1 remembered
thint Toller had triunk himself Into a state
of Insensibility that evening. and 1 knew
that Toller had drunk himseolf Into & state
hold who had any Influencs with the savage
vreaturs or who would venture to sst him
tree. 1 alipped (0 In stfety, and lay awaks
half the night in my joy at the thought of
woolng votr I liad no difficalty in getling
tfeave to come Into Winchester this morn-
Ing, but T must be back before 3 o'clock,
for Mr and Mre. Rucastle are going on
a visit and will be away nall evening, so
thnt 1 must look after the chilld. Now Thave
told vou all my adventures, Mr. Holmes,
and I should be vory glad if ¥ou could tell
me whit it all means, and, above all, what
I shiould do.*

Holme= and T had stened speilbound 1o
this extraordinary story, My friend rosas
now and paced up and down the room, his
bands in his pocketg and an expression of
the mrat profound gravity upon his face,

“Is Toller =till drunk?’ hs asked,

“Yean, T heard his wife tell Mrs, Riu-
en=tle that she could do nothing with him."

“That I8 well, And the Ruconstles go out
tonight T

“Yea"

“la there.a cellar with
1ock 7

“Yeoa, the wine cellar.™

“You tesm to have noted all throngh this
matter ke a very brave and sensible girl,
Misa Hunter. Do vou think that you could
perform one mare feat? 1 should not ask
it of voup If 1 did not think you a quite ex-
ceptional woman,'

"1 will try. What Is 1?”

“We shall be at the Copper Beschea by
7 o'clock, my friend and I. The Rucastles
will be gone by that time, and Toller will,
we hope, be incapable. There only re-
malng Mrs. Toller, who might give the
alnrm.  If you could send her into the cellar
on soma errand and then turn the key
upon her you would faciiltate matters fm-
mensely."”

“1 will do 10"

“"Excellent! We nhall
oughly Into the affalr. Of course, there Is
only one feasible explanation. You have
been brought thers to perronnte some one,
and the real person I8 imprisoned In thia
chamber. That i obvious. As to who this
prisoner s 1 have no doubt that it Is the
daughter, Miss Allce Rucastle, 1f I remem-
ber right, who was sald to have gona to
Aperica. You wera chosen, doubtless, ns
resembling her In helght, fAlgure and the
eolor of your halr, Hers had been cut off,
very possibly In some lliness through which
she had passed, and eo, of course, yours
had to be seacrificed ealso. By a curlous
chance you cdme upon her treasss, The
man in the road was, undoubtedly, mome
friend of hers—possibly her Nance—and nn
doubt, as you wore the girl's dress and
wias s0 llke her, he was convinced from
your laughter, whenever he saw you, and
afterward from your gesture, that Miss Ru-
castle was perfectly happy and that ahe no
longer deaired his attentions, The dog Is
let loome at night to prevent him from en-
deavoring to communicate with her. 2o
much Is h}irly clear, The most serions
point In the case |18 the disposition ul the
child.™

“What on earth has that to do with 17
I eldinculnted,

"My dear Watson, you as & medleal man
are continuslly’ gaining Hght os to tho ten-
dencles of a ohlld by the study of the par-
ents. Don't you ses that the converse s
equally valld? 1 haye frequently gained
my fNrst real insight into the character of
parents by studying thelr children, Thiw
child'a dlsposition 18 abnormally erusl,
merely for crueity's sake, and whether he
derives this from his smiling father, as 1
should suspect, or from the mother, It
bodes evil for the poor girl who is in their
power."

“I am sure that you
Holmes,” cried our client. “A thousand
things come back to me which make me
certaln that you hit it Ohb, let us lose not
an Instant In bringing help to this poor
creature.”

“We must be clrcumspeot, for we are deal-
Ing with & very cunning man. We can 40
nothing untll 7 o'clock. At that hour we
shall be with you, and it will not be long
before we solve the mystery."

We were as good as our word, for it was
Just 7 o'clock when we reached the Copper
Beeches, having put up our Lrap Rt & wWay -
side public house. The group of trees, with
thelr dark leaves shining llke burnished
metal In the light of the setting sun. were
sufficlent to mark the houss even Lhad Miss
Hunter not been standing smiling on the
doorstep.

“Have you managed 117" asked Holmes,

A joud thudding nulse came from some-
where downstalre. ““That is Mre. Toller in
the cellar,”” sald she. "Fer husband lles
moring on the kitchen rug. Here are the
keys, which are the duplicates of Mr,
Rucastle's.”

“"You have done wall, indeed!" ecried
Holmes with enthusiasm. “Now lead the
way and we shall soon see the end of this
black business.'

We poassed up the stalr, unlocked the
door, followed on down a passage and
found ourwelves in front of the barrlcads
which Miss Hunter had described, Holmes
cut the cord and removed the transverse
bar, Then he tried the varlous keys in the
lock, but without suceess. No sound came
from within, and &t the silence Holmes
face clouded over

“I trust that we are pnot too late," sald
he. *1 think, Miss Hunter, that we had
better go in without you. Now, Waison.
put your shoulder to It, and we shall see
whether we onnnot make our way in.'

It was an old rickety door, and gave at
onoe before our united strength T:-.vlhor
we rushed Into the room, It was empty
There was no furniture save a little pallet
bed, & small table and & basketful of lnen
The skylight above waa open and the pris-
Oner gone

“T'here hinm been some villalny here,”

you

Houme,

lnosn,

a good strong

then look thor.

are right, Mr.

aald

Holmes; “this beauty has gurssed Miss
Hunter's Intentions, snd has carried his
vietim of.™

“But how?

“Through the skylight.
seo how he managed it"
Belf up onto the roof. “Al, ¥yea,'' he eried;
“here's the end of & long MNHeht ladder
aAgalnat the saves. 'That is how ho did "

“But it s Impossibie,” sald Miss Hunter:
“the Iadder was not there when the Ru-
castles went away.™

"He has come back and done it, I tell you
that be is & cever and daugerous man

We shall soon

He swung him- |

1 ahould not be very much surprised if this
were he whose step | hear now upon the
Etaly 1 think, Watson, that it would ba
a8 well for you to have your piatol ready.”

The words were hardly out of his mouth

bafore a man appeared at the door of the
foom, & very fal and buriy man, with a
heavy stick In his hand Misa Junter

serenmed and shrunk against the wall at the
Elght of him Sherlock Holmes pprang
forward and confronted Hm

it

“Youa villlan!" msald he whete s Yyour
daughter?

The fat man cast his eyés round, and
then up ut the open skylight

“It 18 fof me to ask you that” he
shrieked, “vou thieven! 8ples and thleves!
1 nhve caught vou, have caught you, have
17 You are In my powsr  [ll serva youl
e turned and clatternd down the stairs
ns hard as he could go

“MHa's gone for the dog!" cried Miss
Hunter

Y1 have my revolver,' sald 1,

“Hetter cloge the front  door” cried

Holmes; and we all rushed down the stalrs
together, We had hardly reached the hall
when we henrd the baving of a hound and
then a scream of ngony, with a horrible
worrying sound which It was dreadrul to
Uston to. An elderly man with & red face
and shaking limbs came staggering out at
A Nile door

"My God!" he oried "SBome ons has
loosed the dog. It's not been fed for two
dayn. Quick, quick, or I'Hl be too Iate!™

Holmes and [ rushed out and round the
angle of the house, with Tollsr hurrying
behind us. There was the hume famished
brute, its black musmel buried In Rucastie's
thront, while he writhed and screnmed
upon the ground. Running up, T blew |ts
braina out, and 1t fell over with Its keen
white teeth #till mesting In  the great
eronnos of hin neck. With much labor we
separnted them, and carried him, Iving
but horribly mangled, into the house. We
ald him upon the drawing-room sofn, and
having dispatelisd the sobered Toller to
bear the news to his wife, T 410 what 1
eold to relleve him pain. We were all as-
pembled round him when the desr opensd
and a tall, gaunt woman eniered the room,

“Mrs. Toller!' erled Miss Huntler

“You. miss, Mr. Ruoastie let ma onut whan
he cames back befors he went up to youn.
Ah, miss, It |s a pity yau didn't let me
know what vou were planning, for 1 would
have told you that your pains were
wasted."

“Hal" sald Flolmea, looking keenly nt
her, It is clear that Mra, Toller knows
more about this matter than any one alse™

“yos, sir, 1 do, and I am ready enough
to tell what I know."

“Then, pray sit down and let us hear it,
tor thersa are several polnts on which I
must confens that Tam still in the dark."

“1 will soon make it alear to you,” sald
she; “and T'd have done so befors now If T
conld hn' got out from the cellar. 1f there's
police court busineas over this, vou'll re-
member that T was the one that stood
your friasnd and that I was Miss Allce's
friend, too,

“She wnas never happy at home, Mins
Alice wasn't, fron, the time that her father
mareted agaln, 8he was #lighted like, and
had no say In anything, but It never really
became bad for her until after she met
Mr. FPowlor at o friend’'s houss, As well
ns 1 could learn, Miss Allee had rights of
her own by will, but she was so qulet and
patient, she was, that she never sald a
word about them, but just left everything
in Mr. Rucastle's hands. He knew he wis
safe with her; but when there was a chanoe
of & husband coming forward, who would
ask for all that the law would glve him,
then her father thought it time to put A
stop on it. He wanted her to slgn a paper,
so that whether she married or not, he
could use her money. When she wouldn't
do It he kept on worrying her untll she
got brain fever, and for alx weeks was at
denth's door. Then she got better at lnst,
all worn tn a shadow, and with her besau-
tiful hair cut off; but that didn't make no
change in her young man and he stuck to
her as true a8 man could be."”

“Ah' sald Holmes, "'l think that what
you have besn good enough to tell us
makes the maiter falrly clear, and that I
ean deduce nll that remalos. Mr, Rucastle
then, I presume, took to this system of
imnrisonment '

Yoo, sir'

“And brought Miss Hunter down from
London in order to get rid of the disagree-
able persistence of Mr. Fowler."

“That was It, sir.”

“HBut Mr. Fowler, belng a persevering
mnn, &% & good senman should be, block-
aded the house, and, having met you, sut-
ceeded by certaln arguments, metallle or
otherwise, In convinclng you that your in-
teresis were the same as hia.'

“Mr. Fowler was a very kind.spoken,
free-handed gentleman,” sald Mras, Toller,
serenely.

“And In thisx way he maniged that your
good man should have no want of drink,
and thal a ladder should be ready at the
moment when your master had gone out."”

“You have It, sir, Just as It happensd."

“I am sure weé owe you an apology, Mre.
Toller," sald Holmes, “for you have ocer-
tainly cleared up svervthing which puzsled
us. And here comes the country surgeon
and Mre. Rucastle, so I think, Watson,
that we had best escort Miss Hunter back
to Winchester, as it seems 10 me that
our lecus standl now e rather a guestion-
able one

And thus was seolved the mystery of the
wsinister house with (he copper beeches In
front of the door, Mr. Rucastle survived,
but was always 4 broken man, kept alive
solely through the oare of his devoted
wife. They still live with thelr old serv-
ants, who probably know so much of Ru-
castle’s past Jife that he Ands it diMoult
1w part from them. Mr. Fowler and Misa
Rucastle were married by speclal lloansa
in Bouthampton the day after thelr flight,
and he v now the hoider of a governmeant
appointment in the iand of Mauritius

As 1o Mins Viclet Hunter, my friend
Holmes, rather to my disapolntment, mani-
fested mno further Interest In her when

once ahe had ceased to be the center of
one of his problems, and she Is now the
head of & private sclical st Walsall, where
I belleve that she bhas met with consider-
able success.

,{The End —Copyright by Harper & Hro.)
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perience gives us an advan-
tage over others. Qur stoek
of supplies
enables us
to do today
what others
promise to
doina
month or
six weeks,
Don't let

Beptember 17, 1005,
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Furnace Repairs.
Water Fronts.

The PerfoctBeer

A ghhes with rour luncheon
renews your energy for the
afternoon,

him fool
you by sayiug that Repairs
you that,
pays every time,.

Robert Uhlig, Pres,
Hugo Schmidt, V. Pres,
Geo. A, Wilcox, Treas.
C. M. Eaton, Keo'y,

A few stored stoves for sale and one Open Franklin Fire Place

Stove for Fall and Spring.

8 eannot be had in Omaha.
'phone 960 and see if it is so.

OMAHA STOVE REPAIR WORKS,

1206-1208 DOUGLAS ST.

A giner with your dinner re-
freshes you for the evening.

A giass at bedtime lhwingw
you deep and restful sleep.

Jetter Brewing Co.,
Bouth Omaba. 'Phone &

Omaha Hendquarters,
nuGo F, BILZ,
14th and Douglns.  Tel 1542,
Co. Blnffs Headqunriers,

LEE MITCHELL,
1018 Main Street, Tel. 80.

If he tells
Be from Missouri. It'

TELEPHONE 060,

No Sinoke NoSwmell

Moores Hinged Top

The Handy Way
To Btoil

Vs

Are you planning to buy either a heat«
ing or cooking stove? Be sure to see
Moore's complete line—the latest—the BN
most improved—the best for all purposes. b

Will keep.vouwarm

vilandhi comlortable

Nebraska Furniture and Carpet Co.,
413-415 N. 24th St.,, South Omaha.

A.

URICSOL

Rheumatie Specifie,

Kidney and Liver Stimulant.

The most Buccessful Remedy
before the public. Does not In-
jure the Stcmach. Call for Free
Booklet on Treatment and Diet
for Rheumatism, at Sherman & |
McConnell Drug Btore, 16th and |
Dodge 8ts., or drop a postal to

URICSOL CHEMICAL COMPANY,

Every Woman |
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For Sules by

SHERMAN & McCONNELL DRUG CO,
Cor, 18th and Doage Bie, Omaha

Reiieves Kidney
& Bladder

troubles at ance.
Cures In
| APSULES

MIDY

sulee bears the
name

MIDDLE-AQE
If you are siley
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DEPUTY STATE VETERINARIAN,
H. L. RAMACCIOTTI, D. V. S,

CITY VETERINARIAYN,

OfMece and Infirmary, @th and Mason Sta,
QOMAHA, NEB. Telephone W6

l. Root, Incorporated

1210-1212 Howard Street
Omaha

Very Good Printers

Likewise

Book Binders and Makers of Blank Books

“POLLOW THE FLAQ™

VERY LOW
ROUND TRIPS

Bouth and Southeast, one fare plus $2.00.
Hot Bprings, Ark., daily cveees covrcveevesnseees.$23.00
Bt. Louig, Mo., daily ..o vrrernrnnene sernensenss1880

Richmond, Va., Sept. 8th to 11th inclusive ...,......33.75
Philadelphla, Pa., Bept. 14th to 16th inclusive ......32.75

Long limits, stop overs and other features offered in con-
nection with the above rates,

All agents can sell you through tickets and route youn
Wabash.

All tickets reading over the Wabash from Chicago east
are optional with passenger via lake or rail, either or both
directions.

Call at Wabash City office, 1601 Farnam street, or write
and let me give you all informatiom, maps, descriptive mat-
ter, folders, ete.

HARRY E. MOORES,
Q. A. P. D. Webssh Ry., Omahs, Neb.

The janitor service in The Bee
Building is as near perfect as it can
be, remembering that janitors are
human. Offices from $10 to $45
per month—several decirable ones
from which to choose.




