THE FRONTIER, O'NEILL, NEBRASKA,

Miniature Cannens Save Big Shell Expense

!

How to give practical instruction to artillery officers without incurring the enormous expense of firing blg
shells has apparently been solved by the United States army officiuls, These minlatvre cannons, whose range
and sight accuracy are scaled down to one-hundredth part of the big French 758, allow the same mathemat-
ical caleulation and target score as their big brothers, The cost of firing them is practically negligible, as
blanks are used to project a steel bullet at the target. The steel projectile can be used over and over, Major
General Bishop, chief of field artillery, worked out the original model

oy

. -Wh-ere_ Saar- " Plegiscite Cd;lmissioﬁ Will Mé:et

The “neues landes gericht,” palace in Saarbruecken, where the commission for the plebiscite of the Saar will
meet In January, 1985. It 18 in this building that the present League of Nations commission sits.

Chiaipion Shorthorn Celf

HE BEAT RITCHIE

Harry W. Nice Is the Republican

who defeated
Democrsat,

Albert €, Ritehle,
for the governorship of
Maryland, Ritehle was running for
a fifth consecutive term., Mr. Nlice
Is a Baltimore lawyer,

Bessie Curie of Blue Earth, Minn., with her prize Shorthorn ealf,
winner of the reserve championship at the seventeenth annual live stock
{ show in South St. Paul

MAY BE SPEAKER

They’re All After Gold in Ontario

iwlie I thant Representative
.IH*" 1 W T of Tennessesa will
» elected speaker of the house
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Scenes and Persons in the Current News

1—AMiss Josephine A. Roche of Denver, newly appo nted assistant secretary of the treasury. 2—President
Roosevelt addressing great crowd In Fort Harrod at Harrodsburg, Ky. 8—Mrs. Roosevelt placing a wreath
at the grave of President James K. Polk and his wife In Nashville, Tenn.

" No “Cherokee Strip” in the Senate Chamber

—

Seats In the senate chamber In Washington have been changed around so that new Democratie senators
will not have to slt on the side occupled by the minority party. For a time it was thought that the old “Chero-
kee strip,” that is, a row of seats In the rear of the Republican section, would have to be employed, but the
shifting has obviated the necessity of doing that.

FAST ERYER Getting Ready to “Speed Up” Congress

Capt. C, F, Nelson of the army
alr corps won the Mitehell trophy
race at Mt, Clemens, Mich, set-
ting a new speed record of 216.852
miles an hour over a 20-mlle course

GRAND CHAMPION

Workmen are shown Installing new high-speed elevators In the Capitol
bullding in Washington. The old ones were too slow for the congressmen,

Old and New in “Flying Windmills”

The vi levil I I i hellett wingless

Broeders e it Clevelan wutogl win with the ler type of the windmlill plane, The new

{ . wind (N \ ha | e \ ! N ] flexiblility of the

“ene w. F. | rotors furnishes control and does aw with wing ind elevator controls

oy of [ - h I'he ship |} i | " 0 13 mila per hour and a top

sbove be ! 1 Dok speed of | miles per hour, It ean take off nin a G0-foot aren and
Melner alongside the trophy | land without any landing run nll
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What's In a Name?

By GRACE®WORTHINGTON

).a. .‘[r \|'|I-- News nane
W NI

r Syndicate.
service

« COTT MORGAN stared at the
I telegram before him. It was
from his assistant, Tom Haddon,

dated Washington:

MARRIED THIS MORNING STOP
| SWELL IDEA STOP WHY DON'T
YOU TRY IT STOI' NOT INTER-
FERING WITH MY ASSIGNMENT.

So that was why Haddon had
been so anxiops for the Washing-
| ton assignment. He remembered
vaguely Tom's girl lived in Washe
Ington. There had been a misunder-
| standing: Tom had gone around
scowling for days and smoking
countless cigarettes,

Well, thank heavens, that Sylvia
Ralston affair had taught him his
lesson! His first year In New York,
too. He had been mad about her;
worshiped her. And all she want-
ed was his influence as a reporter.
Well, he had come through for her,
Rotogravures ; newspaper and mag-
azine articles glorified her. She got
her big break . . . and coldly dis-
carded him, Funny he should be
thinking about her now. But how
could he help It? Today's papers
had chronicled her third marriage,
Her picture showed her even more
glorified than ever.

Mary Sanders came back from
lunch and hung her hat o1 the rack
Just outside his door. He gave her
a curt nod; it was almost rude, she
thought. She went Into her own
cubby-hole of an office next to hils,
banging the door after her.

“All settled,” Scott heard her say.
“I'm changing my name.”

Leslle Miller stopped her type-
writing. “But you weren't at all
sure you'd do It this morning!”

“I know, but Doctor Urbanic con-
vinced me at lunch time."

“You seem pretty unenthusiastie,”
Leslie observed, “for a girl about to
change her name and with it the
whole destiny of her life. Don't
you like the new name, Mary?"

“No!" There was utter distaste
In her volce.

“Then, dear, why do It?”

“0Oh, the doctor convinced me that
for material and financlal reasons—
for social success And—"

“Sol!" Scott Morgan observed.
“So!" Even Mary Sanders would
barter her soul for material and
financial reasons, Who could a fel-
low depend on!

Leslie Miller was saying: “But 1
wonldn't, Mary dear, not unless I
was entirely satisfied. Hold on to
your own name and wait till some-
| thing better comes along. You'll
| get a bright idea one of these days."
l “What do you mean, walt till I
get a bright ldea?' Mary almost
“That's all 1 ever got. Doc-
tor Urbanic says so, too! But
what do 1 get out of It? Not even
a raise! Here [ plan the whole
campaign that gets the new cigarette
account from every agency In town
—me, a mere girl! And who gets
the plums for my bright ldeas?
| Tom Haddon Is sent down to Wash-
| ington to do the publicity stunt that
1 planned. He gets a ralse, too.
Scott Morgan brings In the whole
lay-out to the president and prob-
ably grabs all the eredit. I suppose
he gets a good bonus, too. While
[—I—You just bet I'l change my
name !"

“Mary! Why 1 thought you liked
Scott Morgan! . . ."

At that moment Scott Morgan en-
tered. He was flushed and furlous.
Hls red halr seemed even redder,

“l1 had npo intention of eaves-
dropping, Miss Sanders." His volce
was like cold steel. “But I assure
you I received no bonus on your
brilllant ideas. If you had been
content to walt until tomorrow, the
end of the month, you would have
geen 1 recommended you for a slz-
able Increase In salary. As for a
girl changing her name for finan-
clal reasons . . , social success ., )"

“It 18 no concern of yours why 1
change my name!"

“It Is my affair when you say
you're changing your name because
I got a honus on your bright
| 1deas. Pt
| “You're insufferable! I loathe
you! I've always loathed you!" But
tears were in her eyes; her hands
trembled,

“And I do not exactly admire you,
myself, Miss Sanders.” Now his
volce was at white heat. “[ trust
vour doctor has all the virtues I
lneck—every advantage that—"

Leslie Miller laughed hysterically.

“Mary's not getting married! She's
just changing her name numerolog-
leally to get new vibrations, Doc-
tor Urbanie is a wonderful numer-
ologist. Why, did you know that
Mark Twaln never had any luck
under his own name of Samnel
Memens? All the movie stars—"

“Not getting married?" Scott Mor-
gan gasped,

“Hardly,” Mary announced grimly,

“Oh, no,” Leslle went on. “There's
vibration in

nre not even n marringe

her name! Nothing but kindness
that's not apprecinted, virtue that
goes unrewnrded, brilliant ldeas
thnt e

“Leslie!” Mary's face was flushed,
“I'm not exactly tongue-tied, and
I didn't glve yon my confidence to
broadeast to the whole office force [

‘I'm not the whole oflice force,”™
gnld Seott Morgan ith command-
I anuthority “'m merely a8 man
80 o love with you that he almost
weént erazy when he thought you
were golng to marry some one elpe.”

Leslle Miller discreetly withdrew,




