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I
in. I'm having tta here with my
hoy! lonie and s'l at our table.
No! Well, we'll come and sit at
yours !o be sociable. He'll cheer
you up. if any one ran."

She beckoned across the room to
a man in a gray suit. He ro.e and
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I'ntird Stairs orrmiirnr or an
of its agencies II thr toHie
turned over l the chiminl loumla-tto- a.

Supplementary to the pcoiJent
letter, a rtatenirnt was iim4c by A'
tornry General Paughrrty that the
action taken by Mr. Harding was
"justified by tht record" of tin De-

partment of Juttice which he 4i.
had for many months bru conduit-in- g

in investigation "in the (ace of
much interference." The attorney
general added that the instructions
as to return to the government oi
property taken over by thr founda-
tion would be carried out "with all
dispatch."

After all, you can't Mime Ruth for
desiring to swat spectators. He ap-

pears to hive lost the knack of swat
ting anything else. Baltimore Sun.

of all patents, trademark, ropy
right, contract and other proper!
transferred to it by alien property
custodian of the Wilson idimniitra-lion- .

The instructions contained la a
letter written by Mr. Harding to
Thomas W. Muter, alien property
cuatodian, which was mad public at
the Whits House, were wholly un-

expected, although the chemical
foundation numerous times has been
under the (ire of republican mem
bers of congress.

In addition to the instructions
that a demand be made (or return
of the atiignmeuts made by the
alien property curtodian's office
under the previous administration,
the president ordered Mr. Miller to
take any action advised or approved
by the attorney general to protect
fully the rights of intereits of the

Designers of German Capital
Want Place in Sun at
Pace Srttf ri of Well.

Dressed World.

It had teen a most romantic affair;
going homewards from Violette's
one evening she had lost her purse;
the had never discovered the lost,;

Document Turned Over to

Chemical Foundation, Inc.,
Under Wilson AdminU

tration Ordered Dark.

Washington. July . 2 Inslrue-lion- s

were issued by Preident
Harding that a demand be mad on
the Chemical Foundation, Inc, (or
immediate return to the government

until the 'bus conductor had come
for the fare; and at the end of i
hopeless ami agitated starch she had
looked ud a distress to meet the

my dear. should have treated
ou ill. I always cared about

you. I can truthfully say you arc
the only woman I have ever given
a serious thought to, and now we've
met attain, upon my word, I don't
think I've changed. You don't lock
well, but I should have known you
anywhere. I'm delighted to see
you, Violet."

She set her lips distastefully; they
walked some way in silence. Vio-
let's thoughts wcr full of Florrie
Jonrs and the bitter chagrin of her
sharp face; she thought Sutore had
behaved like a cad: she glanced at
him, wondering that she had ever
thought anything of him and yet
the had once!

He met her eyes smilingly.
"You're not married, or engaged,

I suppose?" he questioned.
"No"
"And, no more am I." Pause. "I

suppose you wouldn't feel inclined
to take me on again, Vi."

Violet crimsoned. "No." She could
not trust herself to say more. He
raised his brows; he remembered the
circumstances of their parting Vio-

let had been jealous of another
woman;, there had been a stormy
scene, she had said she would never
be able to trust him; that had been
years ago, she was in her teens then;
now she was a woman, and a deuced

pretty woman, too, he told himself.
"It's odd you should be at Vio-

lette's." he said lightly. "Do you like
it? How are you getting on?"

"Very well, thank you.'
(ContUurd la Tb Bn Tmiimnw,)

Berlin, July 2.-- (l$y A. r.)-Be- r-tin

it out la contest Paris' claim to
the throne it quern of fashions.

The arrival of American buyeri
for advanced autumn ia!ei it stimu-

lating the agitation among fathion
designers of Berlin who are re-

doubling their efforts to regain for
the German capital iti prewar rank
among the center which let the

pare for the well-dreise- d world.
There is reported to be a growing

tendency on the part of foreign buy-
ers who ask not for Parisian models
but for those of Berlin costumers
themselves.

Cater to Americana.
Berlin outfitters are engaging in

toilsome work to comply with the
taste of the American buyers who
are found to like the styles of mod-

els designed to lend slimness and
youthful appearance to their wear-

ers. It is pointed out that Germany
once dressed whole nations because
of the good quality and low prices
of its products, but today it finds a
considerable number of foreign mar-

kets barricaded, although, it is de-

clared, its goods are better than be-

fore the war.
The revived effort by Germany

for reinstatement in the worlds
iashlon marts is evidenced in men's
wear a well as women's. Since the
compulsory tax on textiles was re-

moved in 1919. this branch has ex

Florrie Jones drew her own con-
clusion.

"I'm not at all surprised." (he said
frankly. "He threw Lena Adams
over. He's got the money and he
doesn't csrr. It isn't likely he'd
meaning anything serious by a girl
from this place."

"J don't know who you're talking
about," said Violet.

She began to take off her coat
and hat. Her head ached miserably.
Her eyes throbbed.

"I'm talking about Ronald Has-
tingsthat's who," said Florrie Jones
tartly. "I've seen him waiting about
outside for you, and I know you had
a day off to go out with him. lie
used to take Lena out, too. She
was craxy about him. I'm sorry for
you if you love him, but"

Violet laughed fiercely.
"I love him?" she echoed scorn-

fully. "You're quite mistaken if you
think that. He's nothing at all to
me. I shouldn't care if I never saw
him again."

Florrie Jones stared.
"Oh well, you're lucky to be able

to take it that way," she said. "I'm
afrtid I shouldn't. I've got a boy
and it would just smash me up if
he threw me over." She thought of
Sutore and the immaculate crease of
his trousers. "If you care to come
out to tea with us one day," she said
magnanimously, "I'll introduce you.
He's such a handsome man I"

Violet thanked her absently: she
hurried into her black shop frock
and went downstairs.

Lena eyed her critically as she
passed her beautiful mouth curved a
little contemptuously; she thought
as Florrie Jones had done, that
Hastings was the cause of her grief;
she felt glad that it was so.

The day seemed interminable to
Violet: Madame spoke to her
sharply once or twice; in the after-
noon she sent for her to the office.

"What is the matter with you,
Mademoiselle? Are you ill?"

The French woman's black eyes
scanned Violet's white face and
heavy lids suspiciously.

Violet felt the tears rush to her

nme over to her
Florrie Jones introduced him

proudly.
"Mr. Sutore Mist Ingleby one of

our girN. Why she broke off.
staring blankly. Violet had risen to
her feet, a ruth of crimson dyeing
)cr white checks; she stared at Su-

tore with ryes of distressed recogni-
tion, and Sutore stared at her with
undisguised pleasure.

"Alfred," said Violet faintly.
Florrie Jones' thin face took an

ugly pinched look; her voice was
high-pitche- when kite spoke.

"You've met before. Well. I'm
blessed! You seem to know every-
body's boy. Miss Ingleby!"

Violet pulled herself together, she
shook hands with Sutore composed-
ly, and she forced a smile.

"Yes, Mr. Sutore aod I knew each
She sat down again. Florrie

ones stood looking suspiciously at
rr; hers was a jealous nature; and

she loved Sutore with all her vixen-
ish heart.

He was smiling, and pulling the
ends of his waxed mustache; he
looked thoroughly pleased as if he
were e.'ijnying the situation im-

mensely; he ordered tea and a fresh
supply of cakes, he made one ' or
two attempts to draw Florrie into
the conversation, but she snubbed
him sulkily, and presently he left
her alone and devoted himself to
Violet.

Violet resented his attentions.
When they had finished tea, she
bade them good-by- she said she
must be getting on; she felt very
sorry for neglected Florrie Janes.

Sutore rose and called for the
bill; he said they would all go the
same way; at the corner of the
street Florrie Jones stopped

"I am going this way, she said;
there was a challenge in her voice;
her pale eyes sought Sutore's des-

perately.
He addressed himself to Violet:
"If you will allow me to go a lit-

tle way with you "
She tried to stammer an excuse,

but he lightly overruled her. Pres-

ently they were walking alone.
Florrie Jones had gone.

Violet turned on the man fiercely.
"How could you have treated her

so, poor girl? You haven't changed
for the better since we met."

"Since we were engaged," he
submitted lightly. "You made a
mistake when you threw me over,

rather amused and sympathetic gate
of a man on the opposite seat.

He was a tall man. smartly
dressed too smartly, the critical
might have complained, but Florrie
Jones thobght him perfection.

lie wore a grey suit, immaculately
creased, and a grey bowler hat poised
at a most fascinating angle; there
was a single carnation in his button-
hole and white spats over his patent
leather shoes.

When he met her Rare he amiled;
it was a friendly, overfamiliar smile,
but Florrie Jones responded to it im-

mediately.
"I have lost my purse," she said

impulsively.
The conductor stood scratching his

head and tapping an impatient foot;
he had heard of lost purses before
and was inclined to be incredulous.

The man in the gray bowler thrust
a white, useless looking hand into
a pocket.

"If you will allow me." He pro-
duced a sixpence.

The conductor took it nonchalant-

ly; it did not matter in the least
to him who paid as long as some-

body did; he punched the ticket
counted the change and departed.

The man in the gray bowler
changed his seat to a vacant one
beside Florrie Jones. She was over-

whelming in her thanks; she explain-
ed over and over again that she had
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Independence Day

Germans Clash With

French; 15 Killed

Berlin, July 2.--(By A. P.)-Ad-- vices

from Gleiwitz, Silesia, report
15 killed and 25 wounded in a col-
lision between German civilians and
a detachment of French troops.

A state of siege has been pro-
claimed. French armored cars are
patrolling the streets, and rifle firing
is in progress in some of the streets.

South Side Laborer
Killed; Neighbor Held

John Jacobs, a Mexican laborer,
was shot and killed a block from his
home, 4923 South Twenty-fift- h

street, Saturday. A neighbor, Pete
Miranda, 4910 South Twenty-fift- h

street, is held in connection with the
death. It is declared by police that
Miranda and Jacobs had words over
domestic matters.

I never been so careless before; sheperienced a notable spurt in the
United States, which is importing
l;.rge quantities of this product.
Most German manufacturers nave
sold their entire winter production
of men's wear and can only accept
further orders for delivery on later
dates thin October and November.

confided to him that there had been
a sovereign and some coppers in the
purse; she asked if he thought she
would ever get it back? The man
was polite and sympathetic; he said
he was afraid her property had gone
for good; he said that London was

Hum War Supplies. full of dishonest people. He might
eyes; she longed to tell some oneGermany manufactured a total of : witfi truth have added that he was

nwinrm field cutis, rifles and I in a oosition to know, seeing that

One hundred and forty-si- x years ago in a aimple and dig-

nified room in Independence Hall, Philadelphia, the Declara-
tion of American Independence was adopted and a new
National Flag was flung to the breeze.

From that trying and inauspicious beginning has grown
the dominant nation of the world a nation known not only
as a land in which men and women may be free and increas-

ingly prosperous, but as a land and a government under which
character may be built, individual capacity given opportunity
for free exercise, and civil liberty is the heritage of everyone.

Neither America nor mankind is likely to attain perfection,
but under the influence and guidance of those principles and
ideals which are historically and truly American, there is

every reason to believe that each succeeding generation will
see new and increasing progress toward the goal of greater
human happiness and greater human satisfaction.

To this end, the Burgess-Nas-h Company, as an institution,
on this, the natal day of our beloved country, assumes its

any one the whole story of her10,
grief; to pour out the love and longnistols during the war, accoming ne was aisnonesi mmseu. cy me

.,;;, inft made nublic. besidesa iniutivn - . ing for little Ronnie; but something
in the prim corsetted figure before
her froze the words on her lips; she
stammered out that she had a

Madame shrugged her shoulders.
"Bienl I thought perhaps it was

a little affair of the heart; we have

v rAMAniAM.DAriFirwiiafaB-i- i w rr-tw- ii aw
BY RAIL AND WATER full responsibility.

no objections to them, Mademoiselle,
but they must not interfere with
business. You may go."

Violet went without a word; she
knew it would be useless to protest
that there was' no love affair trou-

bling her; she knew she would not
be believed. She dreaded going: back
to Mrs. Higgs; when she left
Violette's she wandered about star-
ing at the shops; in one she came

To
New York

Store Closed All Day Tuesday, July 4th PBoston Norfolk
kit W II

& I Nioqara rails
face to face with the picture of the
chubby child in the sunshine, that
had attracted her attention the day
she first saw Ronnie.

Burgess-Nas- h Company
Maine Coast Resorts

Washinqton
Toronto Montreal

Quebec- -
.

St. Lawrence River
Land ofEvanqeline

EVERYBODY'S STORE
Fof btvratur and full
Information writ,
phou or call

T.I. Watt
Cananl Agent

Iff Sa. Clark StraM
(Ntar Adanu)

"Where did you come from, baby
dear?"

'Out of the nowhere into herel"
Tears blinded her; she hurried on,

the whole world seemed gray and
desolate; the laugh of a passing child
was like a blow on the heart.

She went into a teashop and or-

dered some coffee; her head was
splitting; she leaned back, closing
her eyes while she waited; some one
touched her on the arm; she looked
up to find Florrie Jones bending
over her, anxiety in her sharp eyes.

"Are you ill? We saw. you come

Watch Wednesday's Papers for De-

tails of Our July Clearance SaleNew tnqland 3--y

time they parted they were excellent
friends. He gave her his address, at
a swell West End hotel, so that she
might soothe her conscience and re-

turn him his tuppence. She gave
him hers at Violette's. She thought
it sounded better than the third-rat- e

boarding home which her mother and
sister kept down at Clapham.

She walked home the restof the
way treading on air. She dreamed
all night of the way he had raised
the grey bowler when he left her.
She thought his name Afred Su-to- re

was simply divine 1 She won-
dered when they would meet again.
It was a tremendously agreeable sur-

prise to find him waiting for her the
next evening outside the side en-

trance at Violette's. She blushed and
fluttered when he spoke to her. She
wished all the other girls could see
what a smart man she had got hold
of. When he produced a bunch of
roses and handed them, to her with
one of his charmingly worded speech-
es she thought herself a queen.

Every woman in love is a queen
for a day. The lover is her de-

voted courtier. The world her king-
dom. Florrie Jones' day was des-
tined to be a very short one, but
she lived every hour of it

They went on country excursions
together. He told her incidents
more or less correct of his life.
He said he came of a good family,
which was true. He said he had
money, which was a lie. Florrie
Jones believed him implicitly. She
thought herself the luckiest girl in
the world. She spent half a sover-

eign on having her hair' dressed in
new Styles, to see which best. be-

came her. She bought a black os-

trich feather which she could 'not
afford because Sutore said he thought
them the most graceful trimming
for a woman's hat. She was blindly
and absurdly, in lov.e and believed
him to be the same. ,

As a matter of fact he was mere-

ly playing a game a game of which
he knew every single rule. He loved
admiration. He was like a vain worn-a- n;

he believed himself irresistible
to the opposite sex.

The morning after Ronnie was
taken away from Miss Higgs', Flor-
rie Jones and Violet were alone in
the dressing room at Violette's.

Florrie Jones was arranging her
hair and humming a gay little song.
When Violet entered she nodded a
cheery good morning to her. She
was in that uplifted (mood when all
the world was hej friend. Then she
saw the tear stains on Violet's face

the drawn, haggard look. , She
swung round from the glass.

"Lord!" she said in kindly dis-

may. "The brute hasn't thrown you
over, too, has he?"

Violet stared vacantly. She was
too miserable to resent the blunt in-

quiry. She was worn out with the
strength of her ow emotions.

She had spent a horrible night.
Ronnie's empty place had seemed
like a grave. Again and again she
had called his name through the si-

lence, sobbing.

hundreds of millions of tons of mu-

nitions. Enough barbed wire alone

was produced to encircle Germany
with a barricade 65 meters deep.

The year 1917 seems to have seen

the highwater mark in the volume

of war supplies turned out. New

hand grenades appeared during the

winter of 1916-1- 7 "at the rate of

9,000.000 monthly.
In 1917 also there were produced

2 340,000,000 shells, 110,000,000 pieces
of ammunition for close action, more

than 100,000,000 Wrn of

powder and more than 325,000,000

kilograms of other explosives. At
the same time 4,300 trench mortars
were manufactured "fe?.d
during the tame year S.OOO.OOO il-

luminating bombs and 193,000,000

signal cartridges were delivered.

1,200 Guns Daily.
Five months after the beginning of

hostilities 1,200 guns were being
turned out daily, and later this figure
was increased to 250,000,000 monthly.
Machine guns were delivered at the
rate of 2,300 monthly in the middle

of 1916 at the rate of 7.000 in the

spring of 1917. and at the rate of

13,000 in the fall of 1917,

Heavy artillery numbered 1,640

batteries in 1918: For light artillery
the monthly production of guns was

1.500. in 1916, 2,000. in 1917 and later
the production was raised- - to J.uou

monthly. .

Twenty million sandbags a month
were required during the war and
approximately 500,000 steel helmets
and gas masks were manufactured

CVThyeTmy printed 1,800,000,000

maps during the war.

Army Retiring Board

Named to Meet Here

Washington. July pecial

Telegram.) By direction of the

president an army retiring board is

appointed to meet at headquarters.
Omaha, from time to time at the
call of the president of the bpard
for the examination of such officers

before it. Detailas may be ordered
for the board follows: Col. William
T. Johnston. Col. William B. Coch-

ran. Col. Harvey W. Miller, Maj.
Ray W. Bryan, Maj. Arthur L.
Ludwick, Maj. Ira A. Rader, Maj.
Addison D. Davis, Capt. Edward b.
Murphy.

Horse Releases Driver
Caught Under Cornplow

Galena, 111., July 2. A plow horse
relieved the suffering of James
Funston, a farmer, when it pushed
aside a plow under which Funston
was caught, and enabled him to re-

lease himself.
Funston wa9 driving a cornplow

on a hillside when it tipped over, pin-

ning him beneath. The horses were

tangled in the harness but did not
run away. After being under the
plow for an hour, Funston saw one
of the horses look back; then the
horse walked to the side of the plow
and gave it three pushes, enabling
Funston to release himself.

Funston suffered a fractured leg
and other injuries.

Nine Injured When Train
Strikes Weakened Track

4 Everv Picture -

Does Summer Find You Miserable ?
If You Are Tired, Weak, All Worn Out and Have Constant

Backache, It's Time You Gave Yourself Attention.

THE PRICE OF

Nebraska Power Co.
7 cumulative

preferred stock is

Rf(Q)W

At what other time are
SUMMER! so favorable for the thor-

ough enjoyment of good health?
Summer days, indeed, should be your
best days! 'Tis nature's happy play-
time and you owe yourself a generous
share in the pleasures of summer's out-

door exercise and recreation.
But you may be one of countless folks

who is missing the joys of health. You
get up lame and achy; feel weak, tired
and all played out. Every sudden move
brings sharp, stabbing pains and when
evening comes, you feel too nervous and
depressed to rest or relax.

Are you one of the unfortunates? You
owe it to yourself, then, to find out what

is wrong and to lose no time beginning
proper corrective treatment. Very likely
it's your kidneys.

A lame, aching back with sharp, dart-
ing pains, soreness and stiffness are com-
mon symptoms of weakening kidneys.
You may have headaches and dizziness,
too, and perhaps some annoying bladder
irregularities.
. Fortunately these symptoms are usually
easily corrected, if treated promptly. But
there is grave danger in neglect. Don't
wait for some serious kidney Bickness
begin treating your weakened kidneys
today with Doan's Kidney Pills. Doan's
have helped thousands. They should help
you. Ask your neighbor!

"Use Doan's,99 Say These Omaha Folks:

Cigarette

JOHN A. LEE, 810 South 17th Street, says:
"My kidneys were disordered and the secre-
tions were filled with sediment and highly
colored. My back at times got very painful
and I could hardly keep going. The least
change of the weather seemed to bring on
rheumatic twinges through my hips, knees
and limbs. I read a statement of those who
had been benefitted by Doan's Kidney Pills
and after taking three boxes I was entirely
relieved of the trouble."

MRS. J. W. KENNEDY, 5109 N. 30th St.,
says: "Hard work gave me a lame back and
kidney trouble. I couldn't bend or lift, and
it just seemed as though every muscle in my
body had been pounded. My kidneys caused
annoyance, too. I would get so sleepy it
would be hard to keep awake. After using
Doan's Kidney Pills a short time I felt much
better, and a couple boxes remedied this trou-
ble, and I am not bothered now."

Pueblo, Colo., July 2. Nine per-
sons were seriously injured and sev-

eral others sustained minor cuts and
bruises when Missouri Pacific pas-

senger train No. 12. eastbound from
Pueblo, struck a stretch of track
weakened by a heavy rain late

Saturday. Six coaches were over-

turned, but the engine, baggage car
and rear Pullman remained upright.

Track on bath sides of the stalled
train was washed out, making it im-

possible to send relief trains to the
scene. Automobiles from Fowler,
10 miles from the wreck, are taking
some of the injured to Fowler.

176 Quarts of Beer Seized

by Sheriff Clark in Raid
Katy Fullerton was arrested by

Sheriff Clark's raiding squad after
firming 176 quarts of home brew and
a quantity of wine at her residence
at Sixty-fir- st and T streets. She was
released on $250 bonds.

IPs toasted. This '
one extra process
gives a rare and
delightful quality

Impossible to
duplicate. Doan's Kidney Pills

At all dealers. 60c a box. Fosler-Mtlbu-rn Co.. Mfg. Chemists. Buffalo. N. Y.


