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ljone Thug Robs
Hotel of $3.000;
Escapes in Car

Police Have No Clue—Yegg-
men and Holdups Operate
Unmolested in Omaha

Over Week-End.
No clue 10 the Urigand who
slugged three men in the Merchants
hotel lobby early yesterday and

stole between $2.000 and $3,000 from
the safe has been found by police.
The money was the Saturday and
Sunday receipts of the Sun theater.

A big man, wearing coveralls and
with his cap pulled low over his face
entered the' lobby at 3:10 a. m.
He met Clarence Harris, night
clerk at the door of the check room,
He slugged him with a blackjaclk
and brass knuckles, gashing his face
and knocking him senseless.

William Walsh, 1722 Dodge street,
who had heen visiting with Harris,
came up stairs from the basement at
this moment. The thug ordered him
back and slugged him on the side of
the head with the blackjack.

Escapes in Auto,

I1. Donovitz was descending the
stairs from the second floor, The
rohber demanded the keys to the
safe, Donovitz gave him the keys
to the cash register. Throwing
these aside and slugging Donovitz
in the face, the bandit took the safe
keys, unlocked the safe door, took
the hoxes containing the money,
jumped in an automobile waiting
outside with an accomplice at the
wheel and disappeared toward the
west,

Half an hour before this, a man
answering the same description as
this one, big and dressed in cover-
alls, rohbed the Post restaurant,
Thirtieth and Fort streets, taking
$£32 from A. A, Krass, proprictor.

Miss Mary Brown was walking
to her home, 3027 California street,
Sunday night, when she was accost-
¢d at Twenty-sixth and California
strects by two men who knocked
her down and stole her purse, con-
taining $10, a gold watch and some
keys.

John Moore, operator of a soft
4ink saloon at 901 Capitol avenue,
xld police that burglars Sunday
wight entered the second story of the
building, using a ladder, and stole
$385 in cash.

Criminals Are Active.

Yeggmen, carly Sunday morning,
battered the knob from the door of
a safe in the Sheridan Coal comwe
pany office, W. O. W. building and
stole $300 in Liberty bonds and $23
worth of stamps belonging to em-
ployes. .

A burglar was prowling in the
Ledroom of A. G. Moore, 1507 Yates
street, early Sunday morning when
Moore awoke, e whispered to his
wife to hand him a loaded riile
standing on the other side of the
bed. The burglar heard Moore.
“Don't shooet him yet,” he said to
an imaginary accamplice and Moore

lay still till the burglar left with
48,90, i It
Charles Acton, 1722 Califorma

street, reported he wag held up by
a4 highwayman at Seventeenth and
California streets and robbed of'$23
William Lowner, 111 North Eight-
centh street, lost a diamond ring
and $20 to a highwayman. Two
“boy bandits” held up William Har-
rison, 4916 Erskine street, a carrier
for The Bec and robbed him of §3.

FFarmer Will “Come Back,”

Declares State Senator

The farmer is going to “come
back” and a few years hence will be
it as good a position as cver, de=
clared State Senator Charles H.
Randall of Randolph, Neb, at a
meeting of the War Finance cor-
soration in Lincoln Saturday.

Fred W, Thomas eof Omaha,
‘hairman for Nebraska, outlined the
nantier in which the corporation
will operate througl the country
hankers to help the farmers in the
present stringency and save them
irom having to sacrifice their cattle
ind other products.

J. E. Hart, secretary of the state
department of trade and commerce,
with 11 of his bank examiners and
liis clerical ferce, were at the meet-
ing. J. M. Flannigan, secretary of
the War Finance corporation and a
former president of the Nebraska
lankers' association, also was
present.

Postal Head Would Banish
0dd-Sized Christmas Card

Banish the tiny Xmas card, Post-

master General Hays begs the
American public. )
ft is the envelope under 23§x4

inches in size that he has in mind.

“The odd-sized cnvelopes retard
the postal service as they are too
amall to be run through the ordinary
tacing and cancelling mnch-lnes.’and
require three separate handlings, he
explains in an order received by Act-
ing Postmaster Daniel today.

Immigrant’s $45,000 Suit
Against U. P. Goes to Trial

Trial of Tony Circo's suit for
£43.000 damages against the Union
Pacific railroad began yesterday m
federal court. Circo was crippled
when he fell from an immigrant car
enroute to Lexington, Neb., as he
was in the act of closing a door. The
accident occurred two YCars ago.
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By RUBY AYRES.
(Continued From Ralurday.)

The girl tonched hiy arm gently.
“Tohn, is ite-all this—anything like
you pictured it? 1 tried to desgribe
it to you, but it wasn't easy. Is it
at all like you thought it was!" she
anked. .

The Fortune Hunter pulled him-
self together with an effort,

“It's all much more beautiful,” he
said stumblingly. “I can't=" He
turned  and looked - down at her.
“Hut | can't stay here,” he went on
with a sort of rush, “your uncle—"

Her eyes opened wide.

“Why uncle will just love to have
you," she said. “Poor dear! He's
been so worried. He never thought
you would really come at all; he al-
ways said that | was wasting my

time. He was ever so angry when
I would not look at any—any
of the other men who—who--" She

laughed.
“Well, I did tell you that there

were other men didn't I?" she ap-
pealed. He echoed ber words
slowly.

“Yes—aoh, ves, You did tell me."

1

But he hardly heard.
dering how on earth, he could ex-
plain to her, what excuse he could
make to get out of the house and
away before the frand was dis-
covered,

She seemed quite unconscious of
his agitation. She went on eagerly:
"And 18 Tommy like what you
thought he was? Poor Tommy, he's
Leen longing for you to come. I've
always read him bits of your letters,
and since You said you had a bear-
skin for him he's talked about it
every day, You have brought it
haven't you?"

The Fortune Hunter opened his
mouth to speak, and shut it again
with a little snap. There was a grin
of amusement in his hlue eyes.

“Oh! he shall have his bearskin
all right,” he said after a moment,
and wondered how it was that if
John Smith had known this girl so
well and intimately he had never
before met either her uncle or the
bof‘. Tommy.

t was obviously a situation from
which to escape as soon as possible.
The only wonder was that he had
not already given himself hopelessly
away. Why, he did not even know
the girl's surname, or the place from
which he himself wis supposed to
have come.

He ran a nervous finger round the
iniside of his collar, He felt as if
he could not breathe.

“Can't we go out in the garden?”
he asked abruptly.

“This room’s so hot 2

He knew it was not; the room was
deliciously cool and filled with the
soft river breeze, but it felt like a
prison from which he longed to
escape,

She led the way on to the lawn,
and the Fortune Hunter followed;
he glanced down at his ill-fitting
suit and laughed.

“Will the neighbors be shocked?"
lie asked, Anne turncd and laughed.

“No one can see us; this house
is very secluded. See how lovely
the trees are."”

Her voice softened shyly. “John |
those willows'—she pointed tn a
clump of graceful willows bending
their branches down to the flowing
river—"what do they remind you of?
Aren't they like—" She broke off,
waiting for him to supply the miss-
ing word,

The Fortune Hunter bit his lip,
With every step he knew he was
treading on a mine. The sense of

‘danger and discovery angered him,

What a fool e had been to carry

foresight and cautiousness.

He echoed her words with an ef-
fort. “Aren't they like?” He slipped
a hand suddenly through her arm,
drawing her close to his side. “You
tell me what they are like” he said.

Her head dropped a little and he
kad to bend to catch her shy words.

“It was in a place like that—near
some willows just like that—when
you first kissed me,"”

There was a little silence: then the
Fortune Hunter said, rathet shakily:
“Well, supposing I kiss you again.”

She gave a little laughing protest.
*Oh, someone will see us. Oh! and
that's uncle calling if

The Fortune Hunter released her
with a little vexed laugh as Mr.
Harding came across the lawn 10-
wards them.

“I've told them to have dinner
early,” he said, beaming upon them
both. “I'm sure you must be hungry,
John—may I call you John? We've
talked about you by wour Christian
name for years, haven't we, Anne?"

She nodded, flushing sensitively.

“And I've been telling Tommy
that he was pulled out of the river
by his future brother-in-law,” the old
mah went on cheerily, “and he's so
cxcited he can hardly contain him-
self.” His eves twinkled as he looked
at the man standing silently beside
Anne.

“Let me see, wasn't there to be a
bear skip?" he asked.

The Fortune. Hunter found his
voice with an cffort.

ADVERTISEMENT
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{my heart to forgive you anything,

He was won- |

things so far; it was unlike his usual
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The Fovtune Hinter

“Yes: we've just been talking about
it. " Tommy shall have his skin all
right,

- He looked saround desperately. "I
think if my clothes are dry-—" he
began.

“My dear fellow, you're not think-
ing of going?" Mr, llnrdin" broke
out in concern, “Why, we've séen
nothing of you: you are going 1o
stay with us. [ 'thought it was all
arranged — didn't you tell me so,

on  him=letters, something:” he
asked,

Another shake of the head,

“No, that's the odd thing, there's

nothing, not even a mark on his

clothes. We had a similar cuse here
yeurs ago—a man found in the
river.”

e

he was

“No, never; and it's years ago—
12 years, 1 should think"

The man went on down the road
and the Fortune Hunter turned
round slowly ‘and looked back at the
garden gate, where Aune stood
waiting for hin.

Anne, niy déar?” !
P “Yes, =1 thought so, but—if John
does not want to say—"

“It’s not that 1 don't want to stay,”
he said in a rough sort of voice, “But
~1've fo things with me. [1-—I left

I lit

She made a very charming picture
| againat the background of trees in
her white frock, and the Fortune
Hunter's heart quickencd with a
tle beat of excitement.

: II(:Id,

Was his luck going to

luggage in London, and I'm | after all?

not—I've raughed it so—" he| MHe went back to her with slow
broke off, stammering, | steps,  “Wag it an accident?" she
Mr. Harding thumped him on the | asked anxiously. “Who was it
back and laughed. 4 ;o John "
“Poohl That's all right! We're | He could not meet her eyes,
only too glad to have you as you| “A inan; some poor devil they

are. 1 tell you, my boy, I'd begun

to worry abput you, and that's the |

truth. o
“But now=—well, I could find it in

just to see my little girl here look-
ing so happy. Nonsense, my dear,”
as she tried to interrupt. “You are
looking happy; and it is because he's

here, s0 why shoyldn’t I say it, may |
I ask?" |

He slipped a hand through the arm
of each of them, and began to stroll
back to the house. v

“You're seeing Somerton at ils
best and prettiest, John,". he said.
“We don't stay here in the winter;
it's too damp, you know. The gar-
den's ufder water half.the time, but|

!uu now,” his merry eyes rested|

ondly on the house before him,i
“well, it's rather a nice little spot,
isn't it?" he asked casually.

The Fortune Hunter laughed. |

“A man could ask nothing better,” |
he said. “Hullo! what's the excite-
ment?"”

They were passing the garden|
gate that opened directlyeon to the |
thain road, along which an excited|
crowd of pebple was hurrying, hus-|

tling “together and talking cease-
lessly.

Anne gave a little cry.

“Oh, lobk! They're carrying
someone, There must have heen an
accident, Oh, dear! What can
it be?”

The Fortune Hunter took a quick
step forward, and caught her by the
arm, swinging her round away from
the gate almost roughly as she
would have run forward.

“If it's an accident, vou don't

want to look. 1'll go and see what
it is, Please, stay where you are."”
" She was too much surprised to
disobey, She stood with fear in her
eves and her hands pressed agi-
tatedly to her lips, as the Forune
Hunter went quickly forward and
out into the road.

He caught the arm of a man hur-
rying to keep up with the little
crowd and spoke to him sharply.

“What is it? What's the matter?”

The man looked over his shoulder,
then stopped.

“Somebody they've found in the
wood—a man.”

“Dead?” The question came with
the sharpness of a pistol shot.

“Yes; been dead for hours, so they
say. They sent for a doctor and the
police.”

“Who
know?"”

A shake of the head was the re-
ply. “No—4 stranger here—shabby-
looking inan, teo.”

The Fortune Runter relaxed his)
grip of the other man's arm.

“But there must have been papers

is the man? Do you

found in the woods, He was dead,”
“Oh, how sad! 1 wonder who he

was."

“They don't know—there were
no papers or anything to identify
him."”

She half-turned, looking down the

| road, where the tragic little proces-

sion was disappearing.

“Poor man!" she said gently. *“I
expect there is someone, somewhere,
who loved him."”

(Continued In Evenlng Bes Tomorrew,)

Family of 8 in Nunda,
S. D., Buned to Death

Nunda, S. D, Nov. 1.—0swald
Wallen, his wife and six children
were burned to death at their farm
home scven miles northeast of here
early Saturday morning. The exact

cause of the tragedy is not known, |

but it is thought that the explosion
of a stove started the fire.

|

I'wo Women Arrested in
Probe of $15,000 Robbery

Mrs. Ellen Bradley, alias Ella
Perhad, was arrested Sunday at her
home, 5107 South Twenty-first
street, by detectives who say they
found in her home $1,000 worth of
merchandise, believed to be part of
the $15,000 worth said to have been
stolen from the Bradley-Merriam-
Smith mail order house in the last
six months by “Monk” Trummer,
Reuben Slack and John Hoben, who
were arrested Saturday night by de-
tectives while doing ‘another “job"
at the same place, Hazel Harris,
who gave her address -as Kansas
City, also was arrested yesterday in
connection with the robbery.

[}

Democratic Editors Hold

Annual Meet at Lincoln
Lincoln, Nov. 14.—(Special Tele-
gram,)—Ten editors attend the an-
nual meeting of the Nebraska Demo-
cratic Editorial association today and
passed resolutions assailing the re-
publican administration. This con-
cluded, the democrats left for home,
not stopping to elect officers for the
ensuing year.

Fair Managers of Nebraska

Will Meet January 16-17

Lincoln, Nov. 14.—(Special Tele-
gram.)—Ofticers of the Nebraska As-
sociation of Fair Managers, at a
meeting here today, decided on Jan-
uary 16 and 17 as dates for the an-
nual conference. 2

Two-Minute Sermons

Written Especially for The Bee by Gipsy Smith

This is my last message through

“And did they never find out who| the columns of The Bee, the pro-

pietor of which |
most sincerely
thank for the priv-
tlege he has given
me of speaking to

0 many thogs-
ands o people
dally.

I've  enjoyed

preaching in this
wuy tore than |1
can say., ond 1
thek yvou for the
interest /taken in
my words,

And now, like
the Gipsy boy I've
wlways  been, al-
ways in search of
fresh  camping
grounds, I have to pitch my tent
somewhere clse, I ask you now in
tender sympathy and loving care to
follow me. For my work should
be your work, and yonrs, mine, since
all should be serving the same Mas-
ter,

I know there are diversities of
operations  and divers administra-
tions, but the same spirit leads
them all. No two birds sing alike,
no two flowers are exactly the same,
nor any two stars. As in nature,

0 in grace God s glornied in the
their being perfectly natural m do-
ing His will

My work in your city ceased with
the amen Sunday night, 1 teied falt-
eringly, ta present my Master and
His message. Nobody knows bet'er
than I do, how faltering it has o
|Iu't'|l_ I know I have the limitations

of a man, bt [ have done my best
for the city,

Your work shoulil  begin  where
mine ceased,  Multitudes of people
have new hope in their hearts and

| new vigions in theie souls, Let each
try to help lis neighbor. 1f any
man, woman or child has come in-
to the new lile, let their light shine,
Others may see vour good works

heaven.

Ler euch say:
I will let the other fellow sce how
beautiful the grace of  Christ
make one heart and life”

If all the people who have been |

attending the Auditoriuny meetings
and those in the Brandeis theater
crystallize their good intentions and

resolves into actuality, that will be |

the quickest way o

bringing me
Lack to Omaha

I leave my love and my thanks for |

the people of this city. God bless and
be with yon,

uM
Makeih_lgw Record

Rev. Charles W. Savidge broke
his own record as a "marrying par-
son” Saturday by joining in wed-
lock seven couples in one day. Ha
has been a mioister for 45 years
antdl has married mere than 5,000
couples. The seven couples whom
he wedded Saturday are as follows:

Gladys Bowen of Belgrade, Neb.,
and Lewis Williams of Cedar Rap-
uls, Neb.; Mary E. Davidson and
Fred Lewis Chleborad, both of
Omaha; Esther Whitney of Colfax,
Ia, and Oscar H. Thompson of
Winburn, Ta.; Ida Kean and Frank
F. Smith, both of Des Moines, Ia.;
Lois Galloway and Frank Wagner,

arrying Parson” |

both of Omaha: Mae
Harold Van Wie, both of Omahn.
and Norma G. Kodeck and Carl W.
Edwards, bhoth of Omaha,

Miss Kean was the chum of Frank
F. Smith's first wife, who died three
vears ago, Rev, Mr. Savidge mar-
ried Smith flo. his
yvears RSOA

B. A, Walton Named Judge

Of Fifth S. D. Distriet |

multiplicity of His childeen and in |

and glority your Father which is in |
“God helping me, |

cin

Girard and |

| If you will eat Kellogg 's Bran, cooked
| and krumbled, regularly, you will find
| sourself freed from this anndying and
| dungerous condition.
first wife six |

Pierre, 8. D, Nov, 14.—Governor |

W.
Byron A, Walton of Aberdeen judge
of the Fiith judicial district, to
syccegd  Judge Frank  Anderson,

H. McMaster today appomted

whose appointment to the state su= |

preme bench last week followed the
resignaticn of Judge J] H, McCoy.

Well-Known Woman
Whriter Arrested for

Birth Control Speech

New York, Nov, 14.<Mrs, Mar.
garet Sanger, well-known writer, and
Miss Mary Windsor of Philadelphia,
were arrested last night alter they
were alleged to have defied the pos
lice by addressing & mass meeting in
Town Tall in the nterests ol the
birth control. Folice broke up the
meeting.

At :Lc police  station  technical
charges of disorderly conduct were

made agalnst the women. A crowd
of several thousand persons followed
them to the station, many of them
hissing and jeering the ploice, and it
was necessary to call out the ree
serves 1o disperse the mob,

From the police station, the wom-
en were taken to the men's night
court, but Magistrate McQuade held
that e did not have jurisdiction and
paroled them in the custody of thelr
counsel for their appearance in court
today.

In the middle sges, the law re.
quired that 200 feet on either side
of the road had to be cleared of
bushes which might shelter highway
irabhers,

What to

|

restore the

1
|
|
|

Take for

dose of Carter’s
{ o take 2 or 3 for & few nights after.

to their functions

pams swey.

ADVERTISEMENT

Constipation can be relieved perma-
aently in the simplest way imaginable,

Your physician
will indorse the use of Kellogg’s Bran
for constipation. We guaranteo that
it will give permanent relief provided |
| wou eat at least two tablespoonfuls
| daily. For chronie caseés, eat as much
a8 is neeessnry. DBesides, it will free
the breath from disagreeable intestinal
odors and clear up pimply skina|

You should know all about Kellogg's
Rran, cooked and krumbled. It is not
only a wonacrfully beneficial nature
food, but it is a delicious cereal, eaten
a3 a cereal with milk or ecream and

ADYERTISEMENT

Rid Yourself of Constipation
With a Delicious Nature Food!

preparation of many delectable foods
such as risin bread, muffins, masa-
roons, pancakes, ete., for ita nut-like
flavor as well ua for ita remarkable
health qualities,

Kellogg's Bran aweeps, cleanses and

| purifies the bowels without irritation
| or discomfort. Tt is as benefieial for

‘ildren as for elder peopls, It does
wonderful work for everybody.

Pills and cathartics are dangerous
to health because they irritate the
dolicate intestinal passages. And
they never oan and never will give per-
munent relief. Their sction is only
temporary at best, What you need is
permanent relief from ecomatipation.
And, you ean got it with the regular
use of Kellogg's Bran, cooked and

sugar, or sprinkled on your favorite
ecreal. Kellogg's Bran is used in the

Is Costiveness
stealing your Beau

It will. And it will do more. It
will put circles under your eyes, It
will take the blush of youth from
your cheeks. It will take the
energy from your step, It will send
you to the sick-bed when you
should be enjoying life,

When you are costive you need
an effective aperient—something to
tone up your liver and give youth
to your step.

‘ake Dilaxin for natural action, It
is made from the same formula as

the f| Dilaxin p P so
i:ll know Dilaxin is efiective. Forty
ndy tablets, fifty cents, Get them

from your druggist today.

Take Dilaxin

FOR NATURALACTION |

*MORE PEOPLE RIDE ON GOODYEAR TIRES THAN ON ANY OTHER KIND"

levels.

Offices Throughout the World

announces substantial reductions
in the prices of its Automobile

Tires and Tubes, effective
November 15, 1921.

You can now buy Goodyear Tires
at the lowest prices they have ever
carried—prices far below pre-war

Despite these lower prices, Good-
year Tires today are better than
ever before—larger, heavier,
stronger, and more durable. |

Your nearest Goodyear Service
Station Dealer has your size.

THE GOODYEAR TIRE & RUBBER COMPANY

—

Al
-
=i
L= o
\ &,
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a0¢
1-IN-HAND TIES

Browning, King & Co.

krumbled,

The Store of the Town,

"MEN!
This Is Your Opportunity

On Tuesday Morning We Will Place on Sale
HUNDREDS OF MEN'S

FINE SILK SHIRTS

at $3 ,65 each

Former Selling Price

The assortment consists of fancy white Jerseys, Sa.tin
¥ Stripe Radium, Inlaid Crepe de Chine and Satin Stripe
Baby Broadeloth.

All Pure Silk—All Fast Colors

Sizes 13V

s Up to $7.50

to 17

BROWNING. KING & CO.

15TH AND DOUGLAN NTREFTS.

HARRY H. ARBOTT, NGR.

= a wholesome sat-
isfying, nourishing
cereal

BreakfdstBrowniej

THE CHOC-0-LATED CEREAL

—~—
Lk Far
- Gel

Horlick's

The ORIGINAL

Malted Milk

The “Food-Drink” for All Ages.
Quick Lunch at Home, Office,and
Fountains, Ask for HORLICK'S, |

EXCEPTIONAL
CHOCOLATES

INNER-CIRCLE
CANDIES

BOWEN'S
Value-Giving-Store

Your Old
Records

Are Worth
25 Cents
LI

Columbia
Records

toward the purchase price
of any

Columbia Record

on our exchange table

This is a new way for you to
save money, but a good one.
Bring your old records to the
Bowen. Store and exchange them
for new.

it pays to read Bowen's
small ads.

Howard St. Bet. 15th and 16th.

Bee Want Ads Produce Results

USE BEE WANT ADS—THEY BRING RESULTS,

| PAIN

@w‘rl

ADVERTISEMENT

GONET RUB
SORE, RHEUMATIC
ACHING JOINTS

| Rub pain away with a small
trial bottle of old
““St. Jacobs Oil.”

Stop “osing” Rhenmatism.

It's pain only: not one case in fiity
tequires  internal  treatment.  Rut
| soothing, penctrating “St.  Jacobs

Oil™ right on the “tender spot,” and
by the tinie you say Jack Robinson—
out comes the rheumatic pain and
| atstress, “St. Jacobs Oil” is a harm-
less  rheumatism  liniment  which
[ rever disappoints and doesn't burn
the skin, It takes pain, soreness and
stiffness from aching joints, muscles
and bones; stops sciatica, lumbago,
| backache and neuralgia.

Limber up! Get a small trial bot-
tle of old-time, honest “St. Jatobs
| Onl" from any drug store, and in a
moment, you'll be tree from pains,
aches and atiﬂnes% Don't suffer! Rub
ricumatism away.

Bailey the Dentist

Established 1883
Painless Extraction of Teeth
Dr. R. W. Bailey
“.Er.oie.rl:nm wﬂh":.my
4 L stry :Il’
706 City Nat. Bk, 16th and lh.:my

P
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