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SYNOPSIS,
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Confederdte Berponnt Wayntt Is sent

mF o owpy to nitive vounly on the
tireen  Hitnr e vt m mountninear |
nuaned et Tas i At o hiouse beyvond
Mot Springs they et Midor  Daewissd

Wyatt w owent ta b e Dwrcingnios  wu |
{ IR Wil Meds that Taslor has mars |
e Vharwosnl  wnd  enoapiad Wy |
Chinnge LT | & wiiforim wl 10 o e |
teliment wf  1oderal nvatey  bentifio=
Hlremelt ww  desute nant Bl vl Fhibrd
1 4 vavialry Capinin Fox od | E Y

W™ bivwily e ddtachiment ¥ in

bustieil Wayall sscagus to the Green
Briar countey i Kotn Lo Mlarwioml's
hivine,  whie re he fitdn Noreen Hlarwood

Ho Intriddures Dims-1f s Ladatitensint Has

murid irron  Nivhols  comes (o the
HOUKe and tolle Nareen of hier Faihoe's

denth Wyatt forces Parnon Nichols ]
confess that he has b e sent bn advanes
of Anne Cowan, who Propowes o murey

a-rmm At anew, and so sadel e te the
N n dispoate bt wesin (e Cownns nnd
Noreen's dead father. Anse Cownn and |
his ok nerfve and find the pronchier
bound in u clowet Wyatt nnd Noreen |
hinve Soncenled themselven In the attle. |
The Cownn gang runmncks the louses, but |
falls to fnd the hidden vouple Wynrt |
tolls Noreen who he in They return to
the second ooy und awiit the next move

of the ang, forcing the preacher to wl- |
'anrn fhable to escape while the gang
"v“"l the first Moor and around the House, |
h ?llll Propores to marry Noreen and prao
"&‘l her from Cowsn. Bhe accepts nnd
'h’““ f‘urrml the prencher 1o marry
#m.  Cowan's gang in driven off by
Fedora) troops, one of whose offlcers In

the renl Liewtenant Raymond, Wyatt s

trappeld, though Noreen attempts to des

fend him. Wy
for trinl us & !.l‘t't,t Is taken to Lewisburg
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CHAPTER XV,
| Choose Death,
1 knew the town well, and few
changes had occurred sinee last 1
walked those strects hand in hand
with my father. 1t had not Brown any
larger, and thus far the wiar had
wrought little damage. The most of |
Hte In the slecpy old town centered |
about the Frost hotel, a threastory
wooden stricture, where the ofllcers
of the garrison lodged. and the court- |
house, a dignifled edifice of red brick, |
& block beyond, where in other days |
my father presided on the beneh. pow |
completely gurrounded by a military
camp. There were more Federal sol-
diers here than 1 had expected to sen, |
but a remark exchanged between two |
of my guird Informed me that most
of these had arrived during the night
—& regiment of Ohlfo troops. and a
battery of light artillery, destined to
asslst in a contemplated attack on
Covington.

The head of our lttle column halted
in front of the hotel, but Whitlock
shouted a command to the sergeant,
and we rode on past, the guard closing
up tightly. | kept my face stralght
ahead, determined to make no nign,
but, nevertheless, 1 had a glimpse of
Noreen, standing at her horse's head,
and, for an Instant, 1 felt certain her
eyes wero resting on me. Then Ray-
mond  spoke to her, touching her
sleeve famillarly with his hand to at-
tract attention, and she smiled up into
his face, as if In answer to some witty
remark. This wus the last glimpse |
had as we clattered on down the
straet.

At the courthouse steps the ser-
geant turned me over to the officer of
the day, and 1 was marched into the
basement. The old jall had evidently
been burned, for | could see the roof
had fallen In, and the stone walls
wera blackened with smoke, but the
lower story of the courthouse was bas.
tlle enough, the windows barred, the
walla strong and thick, The place In
which they thrust me had at one time
protected the county records, was per-
haps nine feet square, with one nar
row window high up in the wall, and
an lron door. The floor and walls
were of stone, and the celling beyond
reach. A soldler threw in a box, to be
utilized as a seat, together with a
couple of blankets,

“There, Johnny," he sald carvlessly,
“l1 guess you'll stay here till you're
wanted. There'll be some grub along
after awhile.”

The 1wron door clanged behind him,
and | heard the sharp click of a heavy
lock, then regular steps passing back
and forth across the stone floor, proof
that a sentinel had peen posted. There
seemed little need of one as 1 gat
down on the box and stared tlinrcm»l
solately about. The window afforded
araple light. but no hope of escape.
The shelves on which had once re
posed the records of Green Hriar
county were of iron, as a spfeguard
againgt fire, with a sheet of fron at

their back, concealing the wall pe
hind, My heart gave a sudden leap
As a boy 1 had played about this

bullding, invading every nook and cor.
ner. | could even recall when tliose
shelves were first installed, and 1 had
sat almost where 1 was sltting then,
and watched the workmen bolt them
Into their present position. It was be.
fore my father bought the place out
on the ridge, and we were lving only
& block down the street, Those shelves
rested against the blg cehimney, and
there was an opening leading into it,
ucross which they had nafled a tin
protector before they fastened the
fron to the wall
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ment for the feet, and grip for the
hande In climbing--no cany job, of
courae, but not impossible for one
reckleoss enoneh to moke the attempt

Hut how could | hope to pry lopse
that protecting sheet of lron? Whore

could 1 dHacover a tool to glve me l'hf-;

necesaary levernge to dislodge those
halte?  Could one of those gupports
e utimerewed or twisted off?  If wo,

it might prove strong enoupgh for the
purpose, | stepped hastily aerosa, and

| tested two of themn with my hands, but

found both these firm and immovable.

1 dare not exerelse much foree In fear

the nolse might be overbeard, and
besldes it wae time the juller brought
me In gome fond. So 1 went back to
my seat on the box, and walted, my
eyes on the fron, and my mind eagerly
working on some plan which seemed
teasible. 1 had a halt dozen keya in
my pocket, and a broken cartridge
ghell in my belt—nothing else avall:
able. The searchers had stripped me
clean. A careful survey of the floor
revealed only a twisted nall, but there
was something caught in the fron bars
of the window; from whers 1| sat It
looked like the half of a broken horse
shoe. 1 got up to see, but gquickly sat
down agaln-—there was someone at
the door,

It opened, and a soldler stood aside
while two men entered. One was Fox,
the other a heavy-set, gray mustached
officer, in the uniform of a colonel of
Infantry. The ecaptain greeted me
gravely, and extended his hand.

“lI would far rather meet you as |
did before,” he sald, “but war glves
us no cholee”

“I took my chances and have no
complaint,” 1 answered heartily, for 1
liked the man, *1 presume there s
no doubt as to my fate?”

“1 fear not, but the matter is not in
my hands, for which I am grateful
This 18 Colonel Plekney, In com:
mand "

I bowed, and our eyes met. The face
confrontiug me was strong and reso-
lute, Ita expression that of regret.

“A very young man, Captain Fox.”
he sald to his companlon, “which fact
adds to the unpleasantness of such
duty. Your nume {8 Wyatt?"

“Yen, sir”

“You elalm connection with the Con-
federate service—an officer?”

“A wnergeant of artlllery, sir.”

He cleared his throat {mpressively.

“You have the appearance of an

|Inlnl|lgm|t man, Sergeant Wyatt, and

must realize the serlousness of your
position. 1 am sure 1 need not dwell
upon the fate which befalls a apy
when captured by the enemy. In
your cnse there seems to be no de-
fense possible—you wear Federal uni-
form; were within our lines, and pa-
pera have been found on you of a
most Ineriminating character. It 18
my understanding you make no de-
nial."

"None, whatever, alr; it would be
useless.'”

There fs always a way in which
mercy can be extended,” he went on
earnestly. “Doubtless you possess in-
formation which would be of the ut.
most value to us. 1 shall gladly use
my Influence on your behalf If the
clrcumstances warrant.”

I glanced aslde at Fox, and caught
the look of appeal In his faca; then
back Into the expectant eyes of the
colonel,

“You have authority to make me
this proposition?” 1 asked quietly,

“l1 am In command of this camp, and
pledge you my (nfluence with General
Ramsay."

1 stood motionless & moment, ep.
deavoring to stralghten the matter out
in my mind. When I spoke it was as
briefly as possible,

“I can only thank you, Colonel
Pickney, and respectfully decline. 1
will not answer your questions, sir."

Fox gripped my arm, and as |
glanced at him, | was surprised to
see a4 mist of tears in his eyes,

“Wyatt," he exclaimed, making no
pretense at calmness, “do not be hasty
in your deelgion. 1 would not ecounsel
you to any act of dishonor, but surely
some compromise I8 possible, 1 not
only ask you to conslder the situation

from vour own standpoint, but also
from ours. | accompanied Colonel
Piekney In the hope 1 might have

some influence,”  He hesliated an ine
stant, as though doubtful of his words
“Perhaps | should say, my boy, that
another urged me to come.”

“Another?”

"Yesg—a lady."”

My head swam, my heart beating
Hke a triphammer,

"Do—do you mean, Captaln Fox,
that she actually asked you to urge
me to save myself by such an act?"”

“No, Wyatt; not that. She request-
ed me to accompany Colonel Pickney,
and do all | could on your behalf”

I drew a loug breath of relief, my
mind clearing, my resolve strength.
ened, She did care then! God knew

If 1 could once get In behind that
from plate the way out would not be
guch a hard or difficult one to*travel |
The chimney was large; 1 recalled
standing upright in the fireplace on
the floor above, and looking up tn
where | could perceive the Hght of the
sky. It was constructed of irregular
bits of stone, which would afford luds-]
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I was glad; and she had not urged
me ta an act of dishonor, And 1 knew,
I understood—she wishied me to real
lze that she was not lndifferent to my
fate, that her Interest was not dead;

and she had sent the message to me |

by the only man she could trust to
rightly deliver it My hbeart light
ened, and wy lips smiled,

“1 thank you for your message. Cap
taln Fox,"” | sala sincerely, clasping
hig hand  “Tell her how glad (t made
me.  But it cannot change my decl
slon; 1 will answer no guestions.”

“This 18 your final reply, sergeant?"
the colonel's volee had hardened; his
eyes had lost thelir felendliness, “Good
day, sir."

The door opened to the rap of his
knuckles, and the two men passed
out, nelther one glaneing back at me,
The gentry asked a question, and |
heard Plekney answer

“Yes, set the food within, but let
no one communlieate with the prisoner
except on my written order. 1 will
have another sentry posted above,”

A soldler entered, bearing a camp

| Plaend

ration and a pannikin of water, and
these on the box He  sald
nothing, and the colonel stood beside
the door watching until | was left
ulope. 1 put the food on the floor un
touched and sat down on the box. |
wianted to lve; 1 was young, ambi
tlous, and—1 loved that girl I real
ized this truth clearly, and it beeame
the one censeless neentive to effort.
Her face arose before me, and 1 (elt
that her message was meant for my
oneournpement Bhe wanted me to
Hve; wished me to know that she was
not indifferent; trusted me to accom-
plish all that a man could. And 1|
must act new, if at all "

I ate the food, not from any sense
of hunger, but because | needed it to
keep up my #trength, | was alone,
unwatched; there was no place where
an eye could peer In on my move
menta. | dragged the box over to
the window, stood on it, and managed
to dislodge the bit of iron entangled In
the grating. It proved to be part of
a discarded horseshoe, flung there
carelessly by some farrler and con-
tained three thin-headed nalls. With
diMculty I loosened one of these and
fitted the sharp edge into a screwhead
of a shelf bracket. The nall afforded
little purchase. and I tried three of
the screws before finding one loose
enough to turn, Hy this time my fin-
gers were numb and bleeding, yet the
final success set my heart throbbing
with exultation.

The removal of the screw, which by
chance was the lower one, enabled me
to insert the remnant of horseshoe
beneath the bracket fron.  Slowly,
fearful of creating alarm, the Impro-
vised lever wrenched the bracket
free, until I was enabled to get firm

'zf’%
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So | Went Back to My Seat on the
Box.

grip on It with my hands. With foot
braced, and every muscle stralned, |
worked that bit of iron back and forth,
tearing it free, until 1 knew that an-
other wrench would separate It en-
tirely from Its fastenings. Then |
forced it back into place again,
pressed down the loosened screws,
carefully gathered together the slight
debris littering the floor, and cast it
into a dark corner. The bracket
seemed ag solld as ever. Now | must
walt for night.

CHAPTER XVI.
Under Death Sentence,

It was dreary walting, for every un-
usual sound reaching me brought with
it & throb of fear. That my fate was
already practically settled | knew, but
how long the delay might be remained
& problem, Fox, 1 felt econvinced,
would use whatever influence he pos-
sessed to delay action, and there was
a faint hope in my mind also that No-
reen might even make a plea to higher
authorities in my behalf, | dare not
belleve she would. but the Vague
dream of such a thing recurred again
and again to my mind

To learn all 1 could | drageed the
box to a position below the window,
and standing ou it managed to galn
& narrow gllmpse without, the vista
revealing w fap of dirty tent cloth
and part of an army wagon backed up
against the building, leaviug barely
enough space for the guard to pace
back and forth the length of his beat
I could see his blue-clad logs, with the
white stripe, cross and recross In
front of me. | tested the strength of
the Iron grating with my hands, put
the bars were firmly imbedded and
fmmovable,

The sun must have been well down
In the west when Fox returned, |
had been expecting him. trusting to
his friendly interest, and with a Heet-
ing hope that Noreen might commis-

- i S

slon him to bring me some further
| message,  Yet the moment | looked
{into his face, shadowed by the fuding
light, 1 realized that he brought no
encouraging news, My heart sank,
but | kept a smile on my lips.

“l expected to be out of here be
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fora now. | sald mearengly; yet | |
Judge from your expression there s |
go reprieve.” |

“And no hope of one, Wyatt,” he an. |
gwered  rogrotfully “The evidence
agalnst you Is too strong.  The delay
fn convening a court has been caused |
by the scarcity of oflicers In camp |
Our forage trains are just ht-xlnmnn'
o retarn, but It 1s now so late that
Colonel Plekney has deeided to hold
you prisotuer untll morning., | walted |
until the order was issued before com |
ing here. The court-martial 18 set for |
elght o'clock.”

“I am thankful for even that delay
There i, | presume
the result?”

“None, so far as [ can learn. You
fire i soldier, Wyalt, and muy as well
face the truth. | have urged merey |
on Coloncl Plekney, until he finally |
ordered me to drop the gubject  He
Is a striet disciplinarian, a bit of a
martinet, indeed, and inclined to tnke
the advices of a regulnr army otficer
i such matters, rather than rely on
volunteors Has Raymond any spe
cinl reason to dislike yon 7

“Only that | impersonated
this masguernde

“Nah! that wag mere chance, the
seloction of his name from the army |
Hat,  The fellow Is naturally vindic
tive enough, but surely could not har-
bor personal dislike over so small a |
mutter.”  He paused hesitatingly, as
though doubtful of the propriety of
pressing an Inguiry. 1 trust you will
pardon me, Wyatt, but 1 have won:
dered If there was not some trouble
existing between you relative to the
friendship of Miss Harwood."

“That would appear {mpossible” 1
replied, somewhat surprised, “for my
being with her was entirely acciden-
tul.”

“Yes, so she Insists; but | Know
Raymond 1s deeply Interested In the
girl. Someone told me he actually
proposed to her at West Point, and
sought thia detall In hope of meeting |
her agaln. The occurrence which
aroused my suspicion that he felt a
personal grudge againgt you was this
| know he promised her to use his
influence to have you sent to Charles-
ton for trial, but instead he urged
Colonel Plekney to exercise his own
suthority. 1 chanced to be o the next
room, and overheard. 1 have not seen
the young lady since.” |

My mind worked rapidly. .
Raymond was treacherous was prob |
ably true. Noreen had treated him |
with marked coldness.  There rm.lld|

|
|

no doubt as to |

him In

That

Lie no great degree of intimacy between

them, or she would have chosen him

in this emergency rather than Captain

Fox. Hut she had revealed to neither |

officer the fact of our marriage; it |

was not so much as suspected |
(T BHE CONTINUED)

FALLACY OF LONG STANDING

That Frost Is Most Likely to Occur
in the “Light of the Moon"
Is a Wrong Idca.

One of the most tenaclous bellefs
{8 that the weather 18 affected by
the movement of the moon, It is gen
vrally considered that frost is more
likely to occur In ‘he “light ol the
moon” than at any other time. For
this reason crops which the frost is
lkely to destroy are planted at such
a time a8 to be certain to avold a |
full moon.

t‘he moon reflects sunlight to thei
earth and produces the tides. It has
minor effects, such as changing the po
sitlon of the earth and causing min-
ute deftections of the magnetic needle;
these last, are, however, so small that
they have only effect upon relined in:
struments of detection, and it bas
been proved conclusively these two
have no relation to the change of
weather, Hegarding the two former
effects named, t I8 guite easy to umn
derstand that reflected sunlight from
the moon cannot affect the weather
In the first place, more light I8 re
ceived from the sun in thirty min.
utes than from the moon in one year,
and, moreover, the greatest retiection
is at full moon; from a loglical point
of view then it should be warmer in.
stead of colder at full moon. This
should disprove any argument that
the reflected light makes (t colder
at full moon.

Kitchener's Good Humor.

Lord Kitchener I8 80 much regard
ed as o man without a smile, writes
a correspondent, that an anecdote
illustrating bis human quality may be
to the point One of my officers has
a rich father who wrote directly to
“K. of K" offering to settle £2iu0
apiece on each of his two sous \f the
wur minister would give them com-
missions  “Settle the money on your
duughters |nstead,” came the reply;
“{f your sons are any good | shall be
glad w take them for nothing.” Sound
common sense this, as well us bumor |
touched with wrony.—London Chron
Iele

Officer's Wife a Car Conductor.

| definitely sot for Janeary 11

oermite witoran oo i e “GOOD BUY” FOR SAM

| oo

| er celebrated their sixtyv-first wedding

voted to

TANK IN LTTLE

FAITHFUL WILL BANQUET.
Democrats Will Gather at Lincoln on
January 11.

Lincoln, Nab—A monater demo
eratic bundguet, where candilates for
gonator, for repregentative and for |
state offlees may present their views |

af democratic party policy to the pub

lie, Is the plan of the Nebraska Demo- ' Does Serpentine Tango in Chica-

cratic Editorial assoclation, whose of. | i i

s e emienrey | 00 Street, Causing No Little
Excitement.

make arranseinents for the coming
meeting. The date of the Linguet wasg
On that |

held at 2 o'clock in the altternoon.

Apples a Drug on Market.
Tecuman!

Soda Fountain Attachment Picked Up
Thousands of gollons of by Junk Dealer Does Some

clder hiave been mode  in Johnzon Startling Things When At.
county during the past few months tacked by Purchaser,
and the cider mills are still turning o

i Al nemmimnts o | The prodie -
SHe Rreay dm b - bt Chieago.~—-Sam Shamberg, dealer [
tion has beer greater this year than

rags, old fron, and related products
made a good buy recoently. He came
aeross o secondhand liguid earbonic

usual on gecount of the fact that many |
of the apples are not goad for anvthing

olse,  The ouality of the ¢liler s gond 2 :

notwithstanding the apples from which ‘I'"I"It '1'"‘:‘ such as Is used in soda
untuins,

it is made ars of lower grade than | 'Y .

usual.  The low prices prevailing on | He took it to his emporium at Chest

nut and Frankln strects and, being a
prudent person, he saw a varied profit
to be had in dissecting the tank,

The nozzles of such tanks are made
of brass and brass ls a readily sal
able metal, Hence S8am would remove
the nozzle firast, He stood the tank
upright and hit it a crack with a
sledge,

A Little Missing Jaunt.

A truly alarming thing occurred, As
if resenting the violence of Sam's at-
tack, the tank hissed with remarkable
humanness and, without further ado,
S0l off up the street in most shocking
haste,

It s0 happens that the factories in
thig vicinity are discharging their hun-

the apple market probably algo bhas a |
deal to do with the increased |
manufacture of cilder and vinegar,

Asked Aid in Search |
Beatrice. - Police officlals over the |
gtate have been asked to ald In the
gearch for Samuel Schiliop, the seven
teen-yearald son of Rev, and Mres HL |
H. Schliep of this city, who has not
been seen since . week ago Sunday
morning, when he left his home to
attend Sunday school. The lad started
for church on a bicvele, The wheel
was found by Mr. Seklicp in the pos-
gession of two bovs, who claim they
had found it

First Auto Evangelistic Trip dreds of workers at this time of day
Hastings. -~ The first  automobile | and the majority of these are girls
booster evangellstic excursion ever | When these young women saw a hid

conducted In Adams county was made
when a sgixtyvelght-mile whirlwind tour
of Adame and Webster connties was
made by Hfteen auto loads of Hastings |
church workers. Street meotings were |
held in Juniata, Kepesaw, Holsteln,
Roseland, Bluehill, Rosemont and Pau
line

cous gray object, foaming at the mouth
hisging like a sea serpent, and swiz
zling up the street like an intoxicated
mugkellunge, they thought the city had
been attacked by German submarines
and & torpedo had gone astray.
A H'isting of Skirts.

Well, sir, they say up along West

Chegtnut street there never was such

Killed by an Explosion.
Humphrey Michael  Poarocki, was
Instantly Killed while repairing a gas
oline can in ftront of his shop.  He
was goldering the can and fumes were

fgnited.  He was Killed when an ex | g;
plogion followed | *'q ’)
Alnswarth Potato  shipments tao| '

flate from this point are nearing the
200 car mark The guality 18 pood
The yield has been from 50 to 150
busghiels por acre
FROM ALL OVER NEBRASKA
Murray s agitating the guestion of
electric lights

Beatrice voung ladies have orgun-
Ized a Y. W. O A,
Stewart s preparing  to erect a

F16.000 high school bailding.
Precautions have been tuken in the
Omaha schools against danger from
fire or panie,
Twentyvnine marringe licenses were

fspued in Gage county during the
month of October,
Hetween 12000 and 12,000 con

versions was the result of Billy Sun
day's campaign at Omaha.

Fifty farmers from Papilllon, in
automobiles, wvigited the university
farm at Lincoln, last week.

The output of the cider and vinegar
factories of the state for 1915 will be
the largest In the history of hat in
dustry,

Eight of the ten carloads of gran
fte received for paving at Fremont
have been refected by the eity engl
neers.,

Rayv Kingsgley of Omaha scored 145
out of a posszible 150 at the shooting |
tournament of the Fremont gun club
lnst week.

A state-wlde "Older Bovs" confer
ence under the auspices of the Y, M.
C. A will be held at Lincoln, Novem
ber 26 to 28

Mr. and Mre. John Corless of Hoop

Set Oft Up the Street.

a h'isting of skirts and such a screech-
ing of terror nor such a scramble for
something to get behind since the Chi-
cago avenue water main burst,

Daniel Matthews, a driver for P. D.
Carroll, an expressman, tried to guide
his horses out of the way of the ram-
puging tank, but it's hard enough to
dodge on foot, let alone trying to
dodge with two horses and a truck.
The hissing monster hit one of the
horses and fractured a leg,

Meanwhile Sam was doing a ser-
pent gallop after his runaway junk,
ana was losing by a mile, when the
angry tank gave a last hissing gasp
and fell dead.

STARTS AUTO; CAN'T STOP IT

Yells to Watching Wife: “Phone to

Garage and Tell Me Next Time

| Come By."

Shenandoah, Ila—A Shenandoah
business man purchased an automobile
and after a lesson In driving started
out by himself. From her window his
wife proudly saw him whizz by, well
up to the speed limit, In a few min-
utes he came back again and then
again and again,

Finally he shouted to her as he
went by, “Say, Lizzie, telephone to the
garage and find out”

He completed the sentence the next

anniversary lust week, They have re
slded at Hooper gince 1871,

Democratic newspaper men of the
state will gather at Lincoln January
11 for u mammoth bangquet —one of the
regulation dollara-plate Kind.

Wil Trishy of Wisner had $200 In
a belt aronnd his body, which strong
arm men who held him up at Omahn
falled to discover, and he I8 congrat
ulating himself on his foresight, '

West Point will have a4 free lecture
eonurse this winter

Panl Getzschimann, a resident of Ne
bruskna for nearly sixty vears, {s dead
at hie home In Omaha

The Beatrice boara of esducation hna
purchore a plot of ground

| AS0XIB0 feet, adloining the Glenover | Tound, —-"how to stop this darned
| schoolhouse, to be used as a play-  Wing and tell me the next time | go
| ground for the children of that school. by.

At a meeting of the l'ormmumhI
town councll recently it was stated |
that two women, one @ culouul'ul
daughter and the other a captain's |
wife, were working as conductors on |
the municipal street cars  Their ob |
Ject 18 to release two eligible men for
war service, and they devole thelir pay
to charity. VPortsmouth has now 30
woman conductors and 25 postwomen,
—London Telegraph.

Styles Soon Change.

“S0 you ure golug to motor across
the coutinent, Mrs WhyfTer?"

“Yes, We start tomorrow,"”

“l dare say you anticipate a pleasant |
time?

“"Yes, but there is one thought that i'
troubles me."”

“And what I8 that?™

“I'm afrald our car will be out of
date when we reach our destination.”

i get “help™

John 1 Haskell of Wakefield has
offered 2100 ne a prize for the bhest
poerm on Nebraska, hig purpose belng
to have o prize poem get to musle and
sung when the semicentennial of the
state 18 celelirated

Harry Feist and Gus Donbach were =
geriously wounded by the accldental Berwick, Pa, —Tossed to the rafters
discharge of a shotgun while on a| of the cow stahle by an angry bull
hunting teip near Hastings ' R. O. Shafter, twentyv-six, of Zenith

.\rtr-f il_t‘l:..‘nn- of more than luntll narrowly escaped death before belng
miles in Nooraska and Kansas, S8her | pescued by his father,

TOSSED TWICE BY BULL

Man Hits Rafters and Starts Up for
the Second Time When
Rescued,

i Cole of Vastines arrested 1 m',v| When the bull turned on him as he
Jackson In Omalin Tuesday and took | was taking it to a watering trough he
him 1o Hastings to quswed a charge | landed on the bull's head and aften
of fumping ouil ! striking the rafters was tossed a sec

The demund for cornhuskers  in | ond time. The father then seized the
Dodge couniy has greatly exeepded '| rope fastened to the bull’s nose and

the supply #o far. Farmers have been
besieging the free employvment bureau
at the Y. M, ¢ A

gnubbed the rope around a pole, wher
it turned on him. His son had twe
in an effort to | ribs fractured and sulfered contusec
wounds of the body.
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