RED

CHAPTER X,
Ramsey kept very few things from

Fred Mitchell, and usually his conti-
dences were Immedinte upon the occn-
slon of them; but allowed severnl
weeks to elapse before sketching for
his roommate the outlines of this ad-
venture,

MOne thing that was kind o' funny

ahout 1, Fred” he suld, “1 didn't
know what to call her"
Mr. Mitehell, stretched uvpon the

window seat In thelr “study,” and look-
Ing out over the town streect below
and the enmpus beyond the street, hod
already thought It tactful to ambush
his profound smusement by turning
upon his side, s+ thut his foce was
townrd the window and away from his
compunion. “What did you want to
cull ber? he inquired In a serious
volee, “Nnmes?”

“No. You know whnt I mean, I
mean I haid to keep ealling her ‘you';
and that gets kind of freaky when
you're talkin' to anybody a good while
Hke that. When she'd be lookin' away
from me, for Instance, or down ot the
river, or somewhere, nnd I'd want to
start sayin' something to her, you
know, why, 1 wouldn't know how to
get startod exuetly, without eallin’ her
something, A person doesn't want to
be always startin' off wigh ‘See here,
or things lke that.”

“1 don't see why you let It trouble
you," sold Fred. *“From how you've
always talked about her, you had a
perfectly hundy way to start off wlth
anything you wanted to say to her,

“What with?

“"Why didn't you just eay, *Oh, you
Teacher's Pet!” That would—"

“Get out!  What I mean Is, she
called me ‘Ramsey’ without any both-
er; It seems funny 1 got stumped every
time I started to say ‘Dorn.' Some woy
1 couldn't Innd It, and It certainly
would 'n' sounded ernzy to call her
‘Miss Yocum' after sittln' in the same
room with her every day from the
baby class clear on up through the end
of high school. That would ‘a' made
me out an ldlot!™

“What did you call
asked,

“Just nothin' at all, I started to eall
her something or other a hundrel
thmes, I guess, and then I'd bhalk, T'd
get nll rendy, and kind of make a gort
of n sound, and then 1'd have to quit.,”

“She may have thought you had a
cold,” suld Fred, still keeping his back
turned,

“1 expect maybe she did—though 1
don't know ; most the time she didn't
seem to notlee we mucl, kind of."

“She didn't?”

“No. Bhe was too upset, I guess, by

what she was thinkin® about.”
I “But If it badu't been for that”
¥red suggested, “you menn she'd have
certninly pald more attontlon to who
was sitting on the bhench with her?”

“Get out! You know how It was,
Bverybody those few days thought we
were goln' to have war, and she was
Just sure of It, and It upset her., Of
course most people were a lot more
upset by what those Dutchmen did to
the Lusitanin than by the idea of war;
und she seemed to feel ns broken up as
anybody eould he about the Lusitania,
but what got her the worst was the
notion of her country wantln' to fight,
she sald. She really was upset, too,
aed; there wasn't no puttin' on
about I, 1 guess that ole girl cer-
tainly must have a gond deal of feel-
ing, becauvse, doggoned, after we'd
been sittin' there a while If she didn't
have to get out her handkerchief! She
kept her face turned away from me—
Just the same a8 vou're doin' now tor
Jeep from laughin'—but honestly, she
erled llke somebody at a funeral. 1
felt ke the darndest fool!"

“I'm not laughing” sald Fred, but
he did not prove It by turniog so that
his face could be seen, “What dld she
payt

“Oh, she dldn't say such an awful
lot, She sald one kind o' funny thing
though: she sald she was sorry she
couldn't quite control herself, but If
anybody had to see her ery she minded
It less because It was an old school.
mate. What struck me so kind o
funny about that is—why, It looks as
if she never koew the way I alwuys
hated her so."

“Yes," suld Fred.
tering |"

“Well, sir, it Isn't, kind of," Ram-
sey agreed, musingly. *“It certalnly
lsn't when you look at It that way."”

“What dld you say when she sald
that?" Fred asked.

“Nothin'. 1 started to, but I sort of
balked again, Well, we kept on sitting
there, and afterwhile she began to
talk again and got kind of exclted
shout how no war could do anything
#r anybody any good, and all war was
wicked, no matter what It was about,
and nothin' cowld be good that was
founded on fear and hate, and every
war that ever was fought was always
founded on fear and hate. Bhe mald

her? Fred

“It wasn't flat.

¥.tha Germans wanted te Aight us we | turn and Jook out the wiudow. while

onght te go to meet them and tel)
them we wouldn't fight."

“What did you say?"

“Nothin', 1 kind o' started to—bhut
what's the use? She's got that in her
hend,  Besldes, how are you goin' to
nrgue abotit a thing with a person
that's erylng about 17 1 tell you, Fred,
I guess we got to admit, after all, that
ole glrl certninly must have a lot of
heart about her, anyway. There mny
not be much fun to her—though of
course I wouldn't know hardly any
way to tell about that—but there
couldn’'t he hardly any doubt she's got
n lot of feellng. Well, and then she
went on and sald old men made wars,
but didn’t fight; they left the fghting
to the hoys, nnd the suffering to the
hoys' mothers,*

“Yes!" Fred excipimed, and upon
that he turned, free of mirth for the
moment, “That's the woman of It, I
guess.  Send the old men to do the
fighting! For the matter of that, |
guess my father'd about a thousand
times rather go himself than sce me
and my brothers go; but Father's so
fat he can't stoop! You got to be able
to stoop to dig n trench, 1 guess! Well,
suppose we sent our old men up
neningt those Dutehmen; the Duteh-
men would Just kil the old men, and
then eome after the boys anyway, and
the boys wouldn’t be ready, and they'd
get  kllled, too; and  then  there
wouldn’t be anyhody hut the Dutchmen

left, and that'd be one fine world,
woulin't (1"
“Yeo," sald Romsey, *“Course 1

thounght of that”™

“Dia you teld her?™

“No,"

“What did you say?”

“Nothin®, I eouldn’t got started any-
way, hut, hesldes, whint was the use?
Wt ghe didn’t want the old men to go;
she didn’t want anybody to go.”

“What diid she want the country to
101" Fred asked, Impatlently.

“Just what It has been doln’
pose,

. 1 sup-
Just let things slmmer down,

LA L
e pyal

“No, | Started To, but—Shut Up!”

and poke along, and let them do what
they like to ns*

“T guess sod” sald Fred, “Then,
nfterwhile, when ‘they got some free
time on thelr hands, they'll come over
nnd moke it really Interesting for us,
because they know we won't do any-
thing but talk. Yes, I guess the way
things are settling down ought to sult
Dora, There isn't goin' to be any
war."

“She wns pretty sure there was,
though,” Ramsey sald, thoughtfuly,

“Oh, of course she was then, We
all thought so those few days."”

*No, She sald she thought It prob'ly
wouldn't come right away, but now It
was almost sure to come sometime,
She sald our telegrams and all the talk
and so much feeling and everything
showed her that the war thought that
was always In people somewhere had
been stirred up so It would go on and
on,  She sald she knew from the way
shie felt herself about the Lusitania
that n feeling llke that In her would
never be absalutely wiped out ns long
ns she lived. But she sald her other
feeling about the horribleness of war
taught her to keep the first feellng
from breaking out, but with other peo-
ple It wouldn't; and even If war didn't
break out right then, It would always
be ready to, all over the country, and
sometime It would, though she was
goln' to do her share to fight it, her-
self, as long as she could stand, She
asked me wouldn't I be one of the ones
to help her."

He paused, and after a moment
Fred asked, “Well? Whut id you say
to that?"

“Nothin', 1 started to, bur—"

Agaln Fred thouzht It tactfol to

"

the agitation of his shoulders bde
trayed him,

“Go on and laugh! Well, so we
stayed there quite a while, but before
we left she got kind of more like every-
day, you know, the way peopls de. It
was half-past nine when we walked
back to town, and | was commenan’
to feel kind of hungry, so 1 asked her
If she wasn't, and she sort of laughed
and seemed to be ashamed of (t, as If
it was a disgrace or something, bLut
she suld she guessed she was; so 1
left her by that hedge of lllacs near
the observatory nnd went on over to
the "Terin and the frult store, and got
gome stulfed eggs and ollves and half-
a-dozen peanut butter sandwiches and
a hox o' strawberrles—kind of girl-
fodd, you know—and went on back
there, and we ate the stuff up. So
then she sald she was afrald she'd
taken me away from my dinner and
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REGARD FOR HEROES’ WISHES

Judge Neterer of Seattle Holds Re.
quest of Soldisr Killed In War
Demands First Consideration.

Is the Iast wish of a soldier dying
on the fleld of battle more to be re-

mude me a lot of trouble, and so on,
and she was sorry, and she told me
good-night—"

“What dld you say then?"

“Noth— Oh, shut vp! So then she
skipped out to her Dorm, and I came
on home."

“When did you see her pext, Ilnme
sey 7"

“I baven't seen her next,” sald Ram-
sey. "I haven't seen her at all—not to
speak to. I saw her on Maln strect
twire since then, but both times she
wans with some other girls, and they
were across the street, and I couldn't
tell If she was lookin' at me—I kind of
thought not— I thought It might look
sort o' nutty to bow to her If she
wasn't, so I didn't.”

“And you didn't tell her you wouldn't
be one of the ones to help her with her
pacifism and antl-war stuff and all
that?"

“No. I started to, but— Shut up!™

Fred sat up, glggling. *So she thinks
you will help her. You didn’t say any-
thing at all, and she must think that
means she converted you. Why didn't
you speak upi"

“Well, I wouldn't argue with her™
snld Ramsey, Then, after a silence, he
seemed to be In need of sympathetle
comprehension. "It was kind o' funny
though, wasn't 1t?" he sald, appeallng.
Iy,

“What wns?"

“The whole business.®

“What ‘whole bus'—"

“Oh, get out! Her stoppin’ me, and
me goln' pokin' along with her, nnd
her—well, her erying and everything,
and me belng around with her while
ghe felt so upset, I mean, It seems—
well, It does secem all kind o' funny %o
me."

“Why does 1t?" Fred Inquired, pre
serving hls gravity. “Why should It
seem funny to you?"

“I don't mean funny llke something’s
funny you laugh at,” Ramsey explained
laboriously. "I mean funny llke somes
thing that's out of the way, and you
wonder how It ever happened to hap-
pen. 1 menn It seems funny I'd evet,
be sittin’ there on a bench with that
ole girl I never spoke to In my life or
had anything to do with, and talkin'
about the United States goin' to war,
What we were talkin' about, why, that |
seems Just ns funny as the rest of it
Lookin' back to our class plenle, 'r
Instance, second year of high school,
that day I Jumped In the creek after—
Well, yvou know, It was when I started
mukin' a fool of myself over a glrl,
Thank goodness, I got that out ¢ my
system; it makes me just sick to look
back on those donys and think of the
fool things I did, and all I thought
about that girl. Why, she— Well, I've
got old enough to sce now she wnos
Just about ns ordinary a girl as there

spected than legnl forms decked out
with seallng wax? 'I'hne American
Leglon thinks It |s, Recent cases be-
fore the courts have hrought the ques-
tion to the front. According to Federal
Judge Neterer of Seattle, the wish of
i soldler killed In battle is higher law
than any departmental regulation. Ac-
cording to this decision Agnes Clafty,
sixteen-yenr old niece of Clarence
Swank, Is awarded the resldue of
Swank's estate, amounting to $0,000,
Swank was killed In France. Depart-
mental red tape cluttered up the case
on account of the death of Swank's
mother, the original beneficiary. In
handing down his decislon Judge
Neterer clted precedents extending
back to the days of Caesar and the
leglonnalires of anclent Rome,

The latest ecase s that of Miss
Elenore R. Knapp of New York, whose
claim to the estute of Irnest Charl-
ton Mason of the One Hundred and
Sixth United States Infantry has been
contested by Muason's uncle. In a
muddy dugout before a general ad-
vance nagainst the Germans, Mason
told his buddle, Oscar Westgate, the
story of his engagement, and added
that he now felt that In this advance
le was slated to “go West.," “If 1
don’t come through this,” e sald, as
they started over the top, “I want El-
enorg to have all my estute."

Muson, among others, was cut off
and captured by the Germans, They
were taken to the same prison ecamp.
For ten days, a bunkie testified, Mason
lay ill on the ground with Influenza.
Then he was taken away in an ambu-
lance and his death reported. Event
ually n death certificate was Issued
hy the United States government. But
the attorneys for Mason's uncle con-
tested the case to the extent of argu-
Ing that the “proof of death” was un
satisfactory.

The Justice of the soldler's latest
will has been upheld in startling fash-
fon by the highest courts of England
recently. An English major of in-
fantry died alone in hils lodgings In
London directly after the armistice,
Ie left no legal will. Across the front
of a photograph of his flance he
hand hastily scrawled: “All to her”
The case was brought before the high.
est tribunal of Englund and the “will"
stood,

TABLET GRACES LEGION SHIP

Bronze Pieca in Main Dining Saloon
Engraved With Dedication by
National Commander.

The steamship “American Leglon”
of the Munson lines, salling between
New York and DBuenos Alres with an
American Legion crew, now bears in

ever was, and If 1 saw her now I/
wouldn't even think she was pretty;
I'd prob'ly think she was sort of lond.
lookin'. Well, what's passed is past,
and It Isn't elther here nor there,
What I started to say was this: that
the way It beging to look to me, it
looks as If nobody can tell In this life
n darn thing about what’'s goln' to hap-
pen, and the things that do happen are
the very ones yon'd swear were the
last that could, I mean—you look back
to that day of the plenle—my! but 1
was f rube then-—well, I mean you look
bauek to that dey, and what do you
suppose I'd have thought then if some-
body'd told me the time would ever
come when 1I'd be 'way off here at col-
lege sittin' on a bench with Dora Yo-

its mnln dining saloon n bronze tablet
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cum—with Dora Yocum, in the first
plnce—and her erying' and both of us
tnlking about the United States golin'

to war with Germany! Don't It seem !
pretty funny to you, Fred, too?" [

“But as near as 1 can make out,”
Fred sald, “that isn't what happened.™

“Why isn't ft?"

“You say ‘and both of us talking'
and so on. As near as I can make out,
you dldn't say anything at all,”

“Well, 1 didn't—=much,"” Ramsey ad-
mitted, and returned to his polnt with
almost pathetle persistence. "But

Fred?"

“Well, I don't know,"

“It does to me,"” Ramsey Insisted, “It
certninly does to me.”

“Yes,” sald Fred cruelly, *Tve no-
ticed you sald so, but It don't look any
funnler than you do when you say
Y

Suddenly he sent forth a startling
shout. "Wow! You're as red as a
blushing beet!™

“1 am pot "

“Y'are!" shouted Fred. “Wow! The
ole woman-bater's get the flushies. Oh,
look at the pretty posy !

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

doesn't It seem kind o' funny to you, 1

Safety First

Johnny, only three years old, was be-
Ing entertalned with some muslc on
the phonograph. He was told by his
aunty that he would soon hear a bear
growl, Johnny looked very much
frightened, and then whispered: “Oh,
Aunty, don't open dose doors on de
Wicktowla or bear might tumm out”

—Chleago Herald and Kxauloer.
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“American Legion" Steamship Tablet,

engraved with a dedication signed by
the national commander of the Leglon.

The formal presentation of the
tablet wus made in the presence of
the New York and New Jersey ofllcials
of the Leglon and two hundred guests,

Send Diseased Poultry to France,

The CGermuans are Inoculating with
cholern the fowls they are dellvering
the French under the reparations
agreements, according to French blolo-
gists. 1t was notleed that the poulery
| sent In from Germany soan  dled,
Prompt Inguests on the dead fowls
disclosed the cholern germ. The Parls
Matin, one of the greatest French
newspapers, calls for a government in-
vestigution,

| Pending.

“Well, want to marry my daughter,
I suppose?” snupped the grouchy wil-
Houaire as he glowered ut the timid
youth, Adjusting his glusses he pdded ;
“Hy the way, aren’t you one of my
daughter's former sultors?

“N-o-no sir,” faltered the clm-rlul
one, “but 1 expaect 1 soon will be'-
American Leglon Weekly,

READY FOR THE CAKE-EATERS

Alton Roberts, Chalrman of Leglon
Committes for Reception of Gucsts,
Lands Choice Recipe.

The man who made a “eake-entor”
of Marshal Foch durlng the marshal's
tour of Amerlep
hing fallen for the
habit Llms=elf, Als
ton T. Itoberis of
Marquette, Mich,
cbalrman of the
American  Leglnn
committee for the
riception of s
tingulshed guests,

had  the postry
conks of North
and South Caro-

lina ghadowed for
two months to
Eet the recipe for & cortaln angel food
cake that was handed aboard the
Foeh traln,

Slnce Mr. Roberts finkshed with the
recent trip of Marshal Joffre neross
the continent the recipe has been
found. Mr. Roberts Is now rendy for
the eminent guests of the Legion at
the New Orleans conventlon next Oe-
touer,

TO THE RESCUE OF THE FLAG

Disgruntied Hotel Owner Makes
Apology to Legion for Flying
Emblem Upsidedown,

Refore 2000 people In the publle
square a liotel mun of 8t. Augustine,
Fin,, hoisted the American flag, saluted
it and made a public apology to the
local post of the Americun Legion for
flying the flag upsldedown, as a pro-
test against the pitching of a carnival
company tent near his hotel,

. In Littleton, Colo, two steeple jacks
from the local Leglion post elimbed the
tdome of the court house nnd rescued

-

|
|

Holsting the Stars and Stripus.

a tattered and wenther-stalned nationnl
flag. The post hnd protested against
such treatment of the flng. The county
commissioners had  replied, “If yon
want that flag replaced hire a couple
of steeple Jucks yourselves™

RETURNS TO THE FOOTLIGHTS

David Gardiner, Former Doughboy,
After Montha in Hospital, Re-
sumes Theatrical Work.

From matinee darling to doughboy
In the trenches Is a long step. From
government  hos-
plial  to  Broad-
way vaudeville Is
n step fully ns
long. David
Gardiner of the
One Hundred nnd
Fifteenth  Infan-
try achieved them
both,
A

veternn of
Chatenu Thierry,
8t, Mihiel “and
the Argonne, Gar-
diner was wound- e
el and gassed In service.

He has
spent 16 months In hospltal as a re-

sult. On the morning of his release
he signed for a memberghip In the
American Legion and for a theatrical
engugement in New York,

Carrying On With the?
American Legion s

RIS S . “-» »*

Sinee President Harding's order of
May 10, 1021, over 600 ex-=oldiers
have heen commissioned as United
States postmasters,

.- & 8

The Montana state board of educa-
tlon hns voted to erect memorials to
gtudent soldlers who lost thelr lives in
the World war, ench memorial to cost
$15,000,

The service flag Is still fiying, only
this time merchants are using It to
‘et the publle know how many ex-
service men are employed la thelr
establislunents,

S

Commander Hanford MaceNider ef
the Legion recelved Invitations to the
number of 700 from all over the coun-
try for his appearance on Memorial
day. He accepted the Invitation of St
Paul, Mion

OOUI.D NOT HITA
LICK FOR MONTHS

Petersburg Resident Says She Had
About Lost Hope of Getting Bet-
ter—Now Well and Happy.

“Tanlne has been such a blessing to
me I can't help singing its praises”
gald Mrg, T J. Archer, highly esteemed
resident of 1147 Shepard St, Deters-
burg, Va,

“I had Indigestion so bad T conldn't
eat 0 thing without being in misery for
hours, and the pain around my heart
cnused by the gas seemed all T could
stand. I constantly bad headaches
and awful spells of dizziness, Then
to make matters worse rheumatism
in my arms, shoulders and knees al
most drove me to distraction, and for
three months I couldn’t do a stroke of
work,

“I hnd just adout decided It was no
use to tnke any more medicine when
my husband brought me a bottle of
Tanlae, Now I never have a touch
of indigestion. Heuadaches and dizzy
spells are a thing of the pnst, and
rheumatism has left me entirely,. I
never have known a medicine to equal
Tanlae."

Tanlac Is sold by all good drugglsts,

At 01 man's party you are sure to
find 4l pickles and cheese somewlhera
in the program,

All things are difficult hefore they
nre eney,

p

HeIpThat Achlng Back!

Ia your back giving out? Are you
tortured with backache and stabbing

ptmn" any exertion leave you
nll played out”? Teel you just ean't
%mlng' Lti:ely your kidneys are
Overwork, strains, burry

and worry tend to weaken the iudnryu

Backache is often the first warning.

Headnches and dizziness may come, too,

;{1] aopnoying bladder irrcgularities
e

the kidneys with Doan’s Kidney
Pilis—the remedy recommended by
thousands. Ask your neighbor!

A Nebraska Case

Cooper, re-
tired farmer, 311 W, o,
Tth Bt Lexm;.mn...
Nabr., saya: “1 had

N. I

Prumers *
Folls o By
s

came on while

was In the fleld
and it was all ]
could do to
the house.

for Doan's Kldney
Pills and a few

tll:cyu use cured
' Got Do'sat Avy Store, 80c e Bex
DOAN’ PILLS

FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y. ]

BETTER
DEAD

Life is a burden when the body

is racked with pain. Everything j
worries and the victim becomes
despondent and downhearted. To
bring back the sunshine take

GOLD MEDAL

a UADSUL"L'!‘\ "

The National Remedy of Holland for ovel
200 years; it is an enemy of all pains re-
sulting from kidney, liver and uric acid
troubles. All druggists, three sizes,

lmklcrtb-nmﬁaldﬂddum“
and sccept no imitation

Nebraska Chiropractic College

Drs. Crabtree & Crabtree

Chiropractic Specialists

in nervous, chronic and female diseases in

charge. Write or call for literature.
1505 O St. Lincoln, Neb.
e e — ey

Proof.

“Hubby, do you love me%"

“Of course.”

“How much do yon love ine?"

“Well, here's my check book. You
can glance over the stubs"-—Judge.

LIw:

Baby Camagcs G'Fhmitum
Ask Your Local Dealer
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WOODMEN - WORLD

LIFE INSURANCE

LARGEST AND STRONGEST IN
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Keep Nebraska Money in Nebraska
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