that wevir happened—and bury them,

duy, for

OLDYEAR ANDNEW

Forget Past, Start Arew With
No Apoloov for Yesterday, |

Bex Up ANl Mitakes and Troubles
That MNever Happened and
Bury Them Deep

VisEL Gy o penltentiary
one time. The tarnkey went
before, unlocked all the
doors und carefully
locked them after we had
gone through, We went
from cell-house to collhiouse, aud from
corridor 1o corridor, We could not go
back, but we could go forward. For-
get about last year, December 31
locks Its doors securely forever. You
ean't anlock those doors. What hns
been done cannol be undoue. Perhaps
you begnn your life's Journes quite
awhlle ago, 1000 I& gone! 1010 I8
gone! 020 js gone! Those years all
sped by, nnd they are locked forever,
They are gone with lost opportunities,
wanated privileges, hroken pledges, You
ennnot cull them baek,

Regretinble It is we cannot go baek,
und, with the added experience of
years live a portion of our lives aguin,
Every high-minded perszon would do
differently If he was given the last
ten or twoenty years to Uve ovor.  But
why think over the pust? Why nurse
the unfortunate In your busom?

You ennnot go back If you would;
if you are seusible you would not It
you could. To brood over life's un-
forgotien past only doubles the pres-
ent lond, mwukes one wore orose and
crabbed, and deepens the Torrows in
one's brow. Wipe off the sinte. Box
up all omissions, all “shallow wls.
erles,” all wistakes, all the troubles

Then abont face! Head ervect, chest
out, shoulders  back, wund—forward
march!  Look every person squarely
in the ey o, make no apology fur yestor-
vimorrow is before you. The
new yoeur 18 yours, The world Hea at
your very feel.

This i+ not u messnge shply for
youth, because no person Is exemnt
from moral obligations.  There i= no

nge Hmlt dn Bfe's battle, When we
are hiroveh with the world the world
I8 through with us.  Teoo many per-
SOuS  considee 1t fashionebile to “re-

tire” ut certain und that age
Is l;l!l!m_ 1'-!“‘1.'.i':!l_\ Josi s

If one Lins not
fore foriy, 1he

found YHr

the

QLTI TS

wWen “lfor

Ty

his doubbing i eTorts  ufter rorty.
A man shouwkd no! eomdder winhnd rgws
Wog fromwe fes ol a1 Oity, and one
should v thini hlmsetf old. ut sixty.
Sladstone vy deduy the best work

of his 1ife at elohty-five, und ot elghty-
seven toured Fagland on s speech-
making trip la behnlf of Armenia,

Little streams often dry up In the
desert, but great rivers run full
strength to the sea, and turn the
wheels of commerce before they tnally
plunge Into the ocean. Small lyes are
easlly discouraged, but every great
life is.roated In the pust, blossoms to-
duy and bears fruit tomorrosw,

The great life I« ahead, heeause we

have the blessod results of  vestoers
day's cxperiones + full
of promis Amerirp's ¢ ' f 45
tory s 0 b Atter W hoat
days nee vor o enme 11 " fop
patter 1 e 1 Bl pop
this) .
I ) L

. ' I
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Nebraska maintained & conserva-
ive advance in the work of the U. 4.
irain Growers, Ine., during the past
veek when the total membersip was
mereased to 6,785 cr an addition of
166 for the six-day period, according
to an announcement from the office
of 'the state organizer. One elovator
an® one grain  growers nssofiation
were added to the list for the week,
bringing the total of clevator con-
Lracts Lo 211, with exactly 207 of
these ‘hold by strictly cooperative
ouses,

The 177 membiers of the U. 8. Grain
Growers at  Allen, Dixon ecounty,
celebrated the fact that they hnve the|
largest membership «f any shipping
point in the atmie by holding a big
MNss mr_f_ng last week. J. AsCraw-
ford state organizer, and Gene Sulli-

"van, solicitor eredited with the record

memberghip, spoke, Immediately
after the meeling loeal enthusiasts
want into the field to bring the total
to 200 and cinch first place for some
time t» come. The membership &t
Allen is In ovcess of the number of
stockholders in the cooperatives ele-
vatar and reports reccived at Lineoln
indicate that the record membership
is slready being reflected in increased
business for the elevalor.

Figures evnpiled at the end of 1921
by national headquneters of the U, S.
Grain Growers will show totals of
approximately 26,000 members wnd
whout 900 clevator affilintions, with
tho apgregate membership controll-

ing nearly 100,000,000 bushels of
reain,

e et -

Eskimo Bables
The ! shwo bables are seldom

_wganed L they are four or five yenrs

Ad, but are taught to-chew tobaeeo
und Lo swallow the julee between the
uges of nioe aud twelve wouthi~
Hreokiya Eagle.

{ quired Manton

The Suppressed
Editorial

U]
i By CALVIN HENDRICKS %
Rripirialr el rirdnl el nlr el e T U

Cepyright, 19.), Weatorn Nowspaper Unlon

The Apacn O company, sir, Is
the biggest thing In Texes today,” sald
“Colonel™ Ware, looking up at Ormsby
from Lis plate of nspurngus. “And |
what Is more, our friends believe in
us and are dolng a'l they can to help
us—most of them.”

There was no wistuking the chal
lenge in the colonel's words, Ormshy
looked mervss the table at Mildred,
He was consclous that the colonel wns
covertly watching him sll through the
remalnder of the meul,

Ormsby was assistunt editor of The
Finuncial Obgerver, o stald, acenrute,
old-fashioned fnancinl  paper, with
fitty years of uwodiminished reputition
behind it,

But other influences than  wmoney
way be at work In a man's mind,
Mildred Wuaire amd  Ormshy  were
neknowledged lovers. And  “Colonel”
Wiare was o spoonintor—a spectnenlar
one. He had won and logt half a
dozen fortunes, Just now his whole
fortune was ploced In Alpaca oll.

The "Observer" had delayed offor-
ing its oplunion upon this stock,

Ormsby kuew that Mildred under-
stood the situntion. They had loved
cach other for two whole years,

Ormseby kisted her good-by and
went down to his office with o heavy
heart, That editorinl must be written
Boon.

“There's 4 man walting to see you,
sir,” sald the office Boy us he entered.

“S|how hlm In," sald Ormsby, and a
murr ent luter he wus looking Into the
faco of his visltor, The man was of
a type that Ormsby knew well and
Instinetively distrusted,

“I'he “Observer' hasn't touched on
Alpnen oll yet, I notice,” he sald,

“Well, sir?”

“It's u swindle, Isn't 1t

“If It were a swindle the *Observer'
would suy =0."

“What would you say, young man, if
I was to prove that for nothing? he
poked, *Old Ware did me a bad turn
otee and ' be glad enough to get
even with hir”

1 sliould sny 1)
probably  mallcious
sald Ormshy,

"Then look st that,” sald the man,

L your facis were
and Inaceurnte,

handing Ormshy i photograph,
“Tuken three duyx ngo by me, ut the |
risk of my lfe, They've put armed |
gunrds round the oll hole sinee lll0|
flow dwindled down ™

The wmost cursory survey oif the
papers aivl leiters Hung down on the
tabie shiowed Ormsby that his suspl-
elons voere wore than  Justified,

Tou wioules Inter he had begun the
mwost bupaasioned aretiele that he had
ever willten, He denounced  Alpaca |

eil as u {froud, he showed up Colonel |
Wiire us an unmitigated scousded!
He finshed the editorial, sent a |
Pl by the hoy o Manton, lustroet. !
log bis suborditute to hive the ardele

el us soon as Manton’s formal ne- |
Knowledgment  canne over the wire,
and hastened home. He fell asteep |

arter hours of ngovized vakeluliess, |
i i |
hen e nwok oSt oup I dwed,

wotideriing why his head ached and all |

i 1ife secmed hopeless,  Then he bhe
pan o poemember, The tnews wmust
have bhecotne generil propeclty  lone
Che putting on his deessing
gown, he telephoned his oflice,
do minte, please”™ sald the
T thiee othier eud “Here's Mr.
Manton, e wonts to talk to you"
A mowent lter the awner's volee |
e * Lhe wihi
‘Hetly,  Oprmisby,” i sild.  “Say, !
vhat {n thunder did you mean by thut :
Pl bout Alpaca oll? 1 caught it
Just s 1 owas going to bed and stopped
It Just in Umwe,  Why, that's the big- |
gesl  proposition that's  lsted h-nTu_\‘.l

Wl touch 150 before the week is out”
You must be mistaken,
"Cowme o my honse,”
urtly, uand
Urmshy

sald Ormshy.
sald Manton i
hiune up the rocelver,
arplved Tuming with indigna-

tiot: Tle was shown into Muauton's
gidy~—to {nd net only Manton buat
Colone! Ware and AMildred, The el
ouel was looking sour édnd Midred de- |
spondent,

Colonel Ware took twe or thires
steldes up andd down the room.

“Manton,” he sald, Um pretty tough,
but 1 can't stond for this. 'm the
culpris.”

"What do you wean, Colonel® in. |

stifly, “It I8 you who must forgive me,
“You remember George—shuhiby | dearest,” sald John, s hubly,
Httle foligw with a lisp who used to That night the doctor explulned the
Bpy on the Knack properties? W |I wtion to nim, i
Munton, It may wpot have bien quite [ “Your wide," he sald, “is on the high |
stralght, but [ weant to let you el [ rond to recovery. Her mind 18 as
lows In on i, T trled to work Me | soupd os it has ever been., 'T'he braln

Ormsby to give us a fair writeup.

‘hen he wouldn't | sent George to
by with some fake papers and plio-
Lographs o hopes he'd welte Just such
an nrticle as Le did, I that had got
Inte the paper our stock would hoave
been down to 20—and 1'd sold half wy
holdings to buy it in then Next woek,

when It wos (ound ot Alpaes ofl was
ubsolutely ound, It weull Dhave
Jumped 10 100 ind I'd have
clenred $T5000 Ao us 1t s I've
ghinned out ahout M) ta the Lad
Anil you enn thank yvour stars, Man
ton, that Alpuca oll 5 sound, or that
grilgte wonld have hiown us all sky-
hlgh.”

“Thea the well I8 good? gasped
Orinsby.

“Nona batler In Texas, sir'” sald

the colonel shortly. “And sinee you've
skinneG me out of $20,000 with your
confounded honesty T guess you'd bet.
ter take care of Mildeed for me.- [
duu't thisk I'm & OU [ather for her,
somahow."

e T e e A LR, s .

o She smited at bhin, and the smile was

I Lige tin | us lyving hers

this year of our marvluge hinve been

25252552585 25E5 16
John Gets His
it Last Chance

:] '
By WINIFRED DUNBAR Fi
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The telephone was Jingling discord:
antly and Clenve wag consclous of an
neute presentiment of disaster as he
took down the recelver.

“You wife .., nceldent ...” he
heard a volee saying. “Thrown from
the buggy . .. bend in the road . . .,
unconsclous and grave fears . ..
come home at once.”

Cleave hung the recelver up and sat
staring moodily at the papers upon
his desk. It seemed llke fate, this ac.
cldent, for he had not expected to sce
Mary aguin for months, If ever,

They had been married two years,
and had no child, If one had come
things might have been different—they
might not have quarreled so perpetu-
ally.

How she had loved him before thelr
marringe, thought Cleave, as he sat at
his desk. Then she had striven at
first to make him happy! And he, too,
had tried hard to be gooi to her, for
Mury wus very lovable and sweet. But
ut last they bhad both given up In de.
gpalr, Cleave would always remems
ber the words she hnd suid to him that
night, three months before :

“l can forgive you, John, and love
you, but the memory of thege two un-
happy years must always be with me.
It can never be quite the same agaln."

And after that everything had
seemed hopeless,  Things had gone‘
from bad to worse, And finally they
had declded that Mary should go back
to her mother, to spend the summer
with her. There was to be no seandal,
Blary had been on her way to the sta-
tion when the accldent happened.

Suddenly there swept over him a
fuller renlization than had ever be-
fore come to him of his selfishness,
If he could only have one chance
more !

An hour's run and he was treading
the streets of Lthe country villuge in
which he Hved, He saw his home; an
automoblle was standing  before the
door. He rushed o, The doctor and
a nurse, hastily summoned, were In
the hnll, When the doctor had finished
spenking, and the nurse had sped up
the stalrs, e tarned to him.,

*Your wife hus hnd a very serlous
uecident, My, Cleave,” he said, “She
was thrown aut of the bhugey when the
horse swerved, and sustained a frac-
ture of the skull, ‘There (s no lmmedi-
ate danger, [ am happy to say. She

lllll)’ recover  consclousness at Illl)‘
time.  Ruat we fear some brain in-
Jury.”

All threough that afternoon  Johin

Cleave sat at his wife's bedslde, stars
fog Into the wide-open eyes that saw
nothing, She lay In a stupor.

It was not untll the third afternoon
that cousclonsness roturned.

It was about thiree o'clock in the aft-
ernoon when she stirred and spoke,
HEe that wlhileh she had

worn upon

thelr wedding morning,

“Droarest—where wn 1?7 she asked.

“Ar Do sald John, threilllng ot
the clagp of her fingers, *Al
ot . L0 B0 wway ain”

BT ¢ 1o you, you =ay 1 ine |
quired ' or of John that eve
ning, T W you and spoke and
seehied i L

“Ahsal wonah" answered Jolin
Cleave, ol veed mway.,  Tle went
Intw hils roo n his knees thanked
God Tor the that was o he

| s, Bz praye g puswered,

“How loug v been married,
John?" Mary as aext day. “It
ving snely o long 1ooe, somehow, il
yet 1 Know that i t reaily be on ;
entire year ¥ (b Vendar on the

| wall secrma (oo show,

Jolin Jooked at the calendare. It was
YT e of the preceding year.

It s Juane,” sald Mary,
were nrthed In June. L o whole
yae, dent'vst’ '

Jolin dired uot tell lier t it “""i

Voo yuenrs

“Daearest” She whilspered, pire ently, %

“T'ut. yvoun
tell yon =onwthing,

wris rouindome and et me
Do you kpow, all
this morn-
1 have been thinklng how unkind
I haye Leen o you, and how unhappy |
I huve made you. 1 want you to for-
wive me, Jolin, And T belleve you can
forgive me, becnuse the wmemories of

g0 dear,”

trouble whileh 1 anticlputed pmounts
sitply to thls: The whole of the pust
viear lLgs slipped out of her memory.
Hus shie had any greut trouble that {
could account for thig?"

“Yos," answoered Johin, humbly, and
the docter ghot a keen glunce at Lilm.

“Then thut Is the explunntion,” he

sald.  “Iler mind was troubled ; she
wishivs Lo forget the eplsode; whatever
it Wi It 15 necessary for her to for-
got 1t b order thiat she wo, get well, |
Are you prepared to let her go |
{through ule with no memory of that |

ne year?d'

“Indeed, 1 suld Cleave, “espe-
clally since you thlnk it 18 for the
Lest.”

“You have o very charming wife,
Mr, Cleave,” he added, “Guard her
sud care for her—and let the past
bury its dead.”

And John, koneeling at Mary's bed-
#lde, thanked God that hig ehance had
com, and renewed his vyows, never

.ilh,'I

more to Ly v,

- —————— ———— i ——
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How Roy Made E
a Fortune ?
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“Just a boy—n big, bluntering, grent
hearted boy 1" was the way Ceclle Mer
ritt put It In o easual diseussion of
thelr friends with a confhilentinl glel
ncquaintance, .

It was Roy Bacon whom Ceelle re-
ferred to, and her words were repented
In time to Roy himself, who flushed
llke a bhashful school girl nnd thes-
looked proud and pleased.

The sensible, sympathetie litite Jady
had estlmated Roy Just right.,  An
Indulgent uncle had pearly spolled
him, He had recently, however, tried
to redeem the error by getting Roy
a pogition with a  loeal brokerage
house,

Roy whas set at learning the routine
of the office;, The rapid Jargon of the
stock exchange nearly drove him out
of his mind. '

“T shall informm Unecle Gib that he
may put me at work with a shovel or
running a street car, but 1 can't stand
the wear and tenr of this wild Invest-
ment business!" Roy told himself,

About one o'clock the next afternoon,
the rush hour of the office, Roy made
the ghastly mistuke of his life,

He caught up the recelver of the
phone at a call,

“Burton Black & Co,—take order,
Buy for us 2,000-—-"

Buzz.zz-z! came an Interruption.
Then a hise, Then a snap, and then

the words:

“United Utilities at 1.05."

Roy handed the order to one of the
office brokers and forgot all about It.

"Manager wants you,” came the
sharp order from his assistant the
moment Roy reached his desk in the
morning.

“You took an order from Burton-
Black yesterday afternoon?” he de-
manded,

“I did, sir,” acquieseed Roy, “It was
a big one, too—2,000 Unlted Utilities
at 1.05."

“Nothing of the sort,” shouted the
manager., “They ordered ten gold §'s,
Commonwealth Central”

“Look  here! thundered
ager, holding up o printed sheet—
United Utitldes, 65 Raolded late yes-
terday, a drop of 40 point= in an hour,
and we are loaded down with 2200000
worth !"

“Then—then," stammered Roy, falr-
ly appalledl, “the messige ot mised—
crossed wires "

The firm sent at unee for Mre, Bacon,
Proud and just, without a word Uncle
Glb drew out a chieck, pocketed the
unldeky bonds, and sald sourly to his

the  man-

nephew :

“Now thew, you come home with
me "

Roy felt dreadfully distressed, His

first business experience hid heen o
costly one. Roy pneked his satchel
and wrote a note to his uncle, intl-
mating that bhe hadd better visit a cou-
sin ot HBrandon for a week or two.

Then with u very suld and solewn

face Roy went to the telephone and

cidled up the Mereite restdence,
"Yes? Instvunted a givllzhy voice
“Thls Is v Dacon, Ceello—thnat s,

| Mise Moreltt, U'm osorry, but I have

made a complete fallure of everything.
Betore I go nwny 1 wanted to say to
you (hat 1 thank you for being the
kindest, hest friend 1 ever had, and 1
love you and always shall, Good-by."
nund then dropping the rocelver, he
gelzed hils satchel and roshed from the
house as If he expected it to fall upon
bim for bhis vash declnration.

It was o pretty miserable journey to
tragdon, It was o long, wenrisome
duy Thir next one, worse the seecond,
unbearab!e the third.

“Oh, say, Roy." Lalled s cousig, as
he retarned tired and glum from a

“and we 'esolitary tramp one evening, “here’s a
Urush telegraun from the city,

Roy
rend
Gibh."

If the signature hoad bheen “Glbeon
Pacon or “G. B Boy would have
been elillled, The familiar old “*Unele

3" gave him some heart of hope.

He ran up the steps of the old home
when he reached it, to bo greeted by
Unecle GIb with a hearty handshake,

“Ha! Flu! Ha! Ho!™ rollicked the
old man, “Roy, boy, you did it! Yes-
terday United Utilitles went up to 130,
and vou've made a smoall fortune 1"

Whenever he thought of his Impul-
give wmeseaze to Ceolle, houwever, he
got ulmost Ile kept protey
cloge around home, but as he ventured
forth at dusk came foace to face* with
the wry subject of his thonghts,

She Wushed und he wus dreadfully
embarrassed. Wise little woman that
she was, sweetly and naturally she
brought the conversation back to a
message that Roy had sent to her sis.
tor Nella over the telephone.

“Your sister?' gasped Rop
my "

“Do not feel distressed, Mr, Bacon,”
gald’ Ceelle, “for Nella ran to father,
the elfish lttle spirit that she 18, and
father spolie (o me, and=-" and here
Ceolle grow eonfused and dropped her
eyoes.

“Wilhat did father—oh, my! What
am I saying? What did Mr, Merritt
say " Inquired Roy hopelessly In a
lost volce,

“[le ondy swlled,” reported Ceoelle
in a low tone,

“And—and what dld you do, Mlss
Merritt 7" pursued Roy,

“I—wwhy, I klaged ¢ - ¢ ar old trens.
ure, and told him be wn the bhest fas
ther in the world!” replled Ceclle
blushingly, nnd Roy knew that he wan
The ;happlwl mantt i thie world,

tore open the envelope.  He
“Return on Irst train—Uncle

senred,

)
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By JACK LAWTON.
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Hope henrd of Charles Tharpe the
very day of her arrival at Kane Mills,
The leading mun of the manufacturing
seltlewent hastencd to complain to
her father concerning this cmployee,

“Thorpe i o dangerous fellow,”
Flelding sald.  “We ought to get rid
of him, Thut temper of his 18 bound
to get himself and others into trouble,
while his recklessness Is beyond rea-
8on,
“‘Roughneek’ Is what the men eall
him, and he appears to enjoy the
name."

Hope's fathier was the founder of
Kune Mills aud upon this trip of in-
vestigation, she hiad bhegged to accom-
pany him,

Lester Kane, while a man of many
business interests, had itde home af-
fection, but Hope went with him to
the wnacenstomed world of labor and
bardness.  For these strong moen, of
whom Kane Mills  community was
chlefly composid, were rough citizens,
aggressive In theler contempt of the
fineness that accompnnies suceesy,

=
State Farm Bureau Notes

At a4 meating held in Chicago @
woeek ago, attended by reprecentatives
of the mid-west group of Slate Farm
Bureaa Federatiors it was decided to
launch a campaign for the planting
of more clover and less corn, at least
the replacing of corn acreage wiln
legumes such as clover, alfalia, soy
beans, ete. in the intcreste of good
farm management and a reduced o on
surplus in 1922, In & statement 1a-
sued after the meeting it was point-
ed out that on November 1, 1921 there
was approximately 600,000,000 bush-
els «f corn on hand in this country
in excess of the average disappear-
ance of corn cover:ng a period of
thirteen years, and that there was an
excess of 370,000,000 based ¢n the
disappearance of the previous twelve

,months. Considering that exeess corn
| production has caused the price to
sink to a level below cost of produc-
tion, and &t the same time is exacting
an unnecesgary drain upon the fertil-
ity of the soil the mid-west Farm
Bureau Federation officials weht on
record as favoring a reduced acreage
]uf corn and the planting of erops that
will rebuild the soil. The idea will

It waus o forcign atimosphere to Hope, | also be pushed by the several exrn

but an interesting one, The contempt
she Ingored, and the achlevement ad-
mired. Ficlding, the smoothly super-
lor, was her one wversion,

“Flelding wiil drive you about and
look after you,” her father ordered,
“while I am cecupled,  As your wom-
an's corlogity hind to be sutisfied by
this trip, you must now wuke the
best of it."

It was Thorpe, the
who attrncted her most,

“Roughneck,”

producing states,

In approximately every county
where Farm Bureau annual county
conventions have . been held large
crowds have been on hard to take
part in tho procecdings, according to
the state office of the Nebraska
Farm Bureau Federation. “In addi-
tim to the large numbers that have
been attending these meetings, the

When lie looked up at Hope unex- |enthusiasm }"ith which they have
pectedly one aluy and flashed her a Itakt‘.!'l part in shaping the coming

smile of wanrm
stared her

friendliness,
ustonishmoent,

When Flelding's car refused to be | tary of the

the girl ‘}'eam program is the most encourag-

ing feature,” said H. D. Lute. secre-
Federation who has at-

moved from ite staid in the rondway | tended many of the meet:nge. J. N.

it was Thorpe who respectfully and
obligingly cmme 10 the rescue,

“What," she ashed her father Inter,
“do you kvow uhout Charles Thorpe?
Her father rogarded her keenly,

“Nothing,” he replied, “to his ad-
vantage. The less you Kknow of him
the better.”

The day atwr thar Hope found n
letter. It wus Iylog on the gromml In
the favorite woodsy nook that =he (re
quented,  And thinking it to be one
ghe had dropped the preceding day.
Hope remd It opening sentence,

“Dear Pudsy," hogan the note in
tremulonus lettering, “I miss yor, son,
And every nlght 1 light the lamp and
glng the song we used to sing togeth-
or. Do yon remember dearle?—before
sin carvied you out of my care.
“You'll he coming back agnin to me,
Ag hrave and as true as yon used ¢o

[ —t "
“Sometimes 1 think if the heart of
my song econld reach you, =on, you

would guin cournge to come baek-—to
mother,™

Sudiden tears Giled Hope's =ofi eyes.

‘Dudsey I she whispered, *Dudsy 1™
Sbe wos thinking of that other pame
the man gave hito, the name he ae-
cepted In langhhiyg hravado

Hearving a violln sond
ing Its melody out on the air, Hope
learned that Charlez Thorpe was the
mnslcian and senrehsd him out the
following morning In his factory, beg-

uane evening:

zing the loan of some musie,
“It i= lmedy here” she told him,
“and I thounght that If von had any

musie ' like 1o tey it on the plano.”
So Mope came upon his mother’s song.
It wos very sweel—"The heart of my
the desoliated mother hnd weit
ten, so Haope, in her sempatliotle read-
Ing, found that tender chord, In her
Ditle the crude she
heard that nlght sounds of dsturbanee
In the long raoin below, Tables were
pushed back roughly, once a4 woman
gereamed,  Hope's father had not yet
come to his adioining room, so0 the
girl erept fearfully down the sialrs,

“Keep baek.” the hoielhesper's wife
wirned her,

song.”

room il hotid

“You'll not want to s It's the
Roushueek In o rage. Plelding tonlght
Is poing ta got Lls, No ano enn Inter-
fere. When Thorpe 1= lite that he
goes wild,  Fielding deserves it, He
hasn't been hotest with the men. 8o
Roughneck 1= out for them But—

oh—" finished the woman, and rushed
from the room,

Hope saw two men facing each
other, white and despernte.  Then
Flelding  cowered  suddeonly,  stunl |

back, Thorpe following him mercitessly.
Sharply the girl ealled out, e Jdld
not hear, Then, “"Budsy,” she orled,
“ah, Budsy 1™
Fiercely, angrlly he whirled around,
but Hope was now In the nest room
at the plano, The song came softly,

vibrantly, geeming strangely out of
place, Charles Thorpe faltered, Hs-
tened, turned quietly and made his

way past the fense exclied faces. Ile-
fore the plano he stood trembling ;
questioning dark eyos looking down

upon the girl, When her song Wae
done Hope met his eyes

Puadsy,” she sahl gently, decisively,
“you are golng hom »

uyes’ he apswoircd, Uyes="

Tentatively Lis Lie handl went .out
19 her.

“Ift you will pe
you ngnin when

“ll".,.‘—- " ‘I""‘ ‘.u‘l.l‘ ' "'!
“You ure ns hirnve and s true a8 you
need to bl

Froge he room beyond came sounds
alt nier chpent, the averted tragedy, an
ineldent  alveady forgotten. Scrious,
purposeful, Chovles Thorpe stood In
the doorway.

“Untll then,” he sald, “good night,”

¢ that 1 may sce

I
|

| attempt to disintegrate and

1Bum:'.u Federation

Norton, head of the state organiza-
tion department and F. M. Deweese,
in charge «f the legal department
have zlso attended many of the meet-
ings and in practieally  everv  case
their report is similar to that of Mr.
Lute. At practicully every county
convention the agricultural extension
aervice has been represented by an
“ble speaker a: well as the Farm
Bureou itsell and th» foundation for
building up of the coming vear's ex-
tension program has alay been laid
at these mectings,

The Nebraska Farm Bureau Feder-
ation has joined with other state farm
bureau organizations in showing re-
sentment to recent propaganda that
has come out of Washington in an
intimi-
date the “agricultural bloc" in both
branches of congress which haa been
largely sponsered by the Farm Buar-
eau ard which has been responsible
for the large amount of legislation
enacted during the past vear in favor
of the farmer. The Nebraska Farm
has urged its
mombers to write Senator Geo, W.
Norris at Washingt:m, and Nebraska
congrressmen who have shown willing-
ness to work with the agrienltural
bloc commending them on their stand
and urging them not to be stamped
by the vlea of partisan interests who
are asking that they desert thelr
stand for mgricultural logislation in

“party harmony.”
Nebraska memhbers have also  been
ureald ta'write Senator W, 8. Kenyon
of Towa pnd Scnator Peter Norhoeck
of South Dakota who have been lead-
ers in the “aericultural bloe” maove-
ment.

The petition presented to President
Harding by the American Farm Bur-
ean Federction commending him for
calling the. disarmament conference
and urging a positive poliey of dis-
armament has been presented to the
president. It was one «f the greatest
demonstrations of concerted opinion
ever given by an agricultursl organi-
zation, and was gathered from near-
ly every state in the union. The
state of Irwa led in numbers of sign-
ers with approximately 50,000,

the intorests of

- . -

it Must Bz True,
i this aee the positive existence of
the fourth dimenslon s, no doubt, re-

garded as assurod by the facr that yon
cfiin nelther see, In . luste, smell,
or m: Zine it Biookivg Eoarle,

The Margin of Safety

Is representad by the amonnt of
InsnraRnee you elirey

Don't1all youpself lute & fancied

seentity

] Beegusy ire hasgiever tonched yon
it deesu’t follow that you're immune
Powmsorrow ~no today, if you bave
time—and you better tlod time—
come 1o the office aud we'll wrile
v palidy on o your house, furniture,
store or werchandise,

—LATER MAY BE TOU LATE—

O.C. TEEL

| R.eilable Insurance
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