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Joe enme over immediately,

“I'd lke you to meet my cousin,
Barbara Cushiman.,” Then she added,
“Joe, we have a big trunk we cun’t
manage. I wonder If you could carry
it home for us.,” As she spoke she
watched the young man's face. It
wore the snme expression of hewllder-
ment she knew had been on her own,
They drove home rather slowly,

The weeks passed quickly enough
for Sarn with all her dutles. Barbura
at first spent most of her time In the
hammock, writing letters or reading.
The fresh alr, long, restful nights and
the wholesome country food did won-
ders for her, however, Not deeming
it worth while to dress for unappreci-
atlve spectators, she left off the pow-
der and was delighted to find a soft,
pink flush appearing on her rounding
cheeks, Mark Sherman took the girls
to ride and was over a good many eve-
nings. Bometimes Joe Curtls jolned
them on the plazza, making a four-
some,

At first Barbara told tales of won-
derful automoblle rides and theater
parties, or stories of splendld dances
she had attended. But there always
appeared an atmosphere of restralnt
among the others, who apparently did
pot share her enthusiasm, One eve-
ning she was unusunlly quliet, After
the two young men left she followed
Sara to her room nnd, sitting on the
edge of the bed, watched .e latter
brush her long, soft hair. Suddenly
and very quietly she began to ory.
Bara went to her In an Instant,

“Oh, Barbara," she sald, drawing
her cousin's head tenderly down on
her shoulder, “are you alck, dear?”

For a minute there wins no answer.
Then Barnbara clutched Sara’s hand
convulslvely. “Bara,” she sobbed, “I
have been such a fool. My halr was
as long as yours, and now (t's spolled.
I've just made myself look like a
freak, trylng to copy the others, None
of my friends In the city are real, I'll
mever be bappy aguin, never.”

It was some time after this out-
burst before Sara could qulet her. She
stroked the short, golden halr softly.
“You have not spolled your looks at
all, dear,” she sald, when Barba
would llsten, “Your hair is very thick,
and It has grown long since you came,
You have plenty te do In a soft, low
knot, and it will be so becoming, for
it is curly. I wish mine was"

Barbara ralsed her head. *“Do you
really think s0?" she asked. “And,
Bara, could you help me let down my
lavender organdy for the church sup-
per? Joe thinks It- is a lovely color.,”
Bhe blushed as she added thils.

The next day the girls were very
busy In preparation for the before-
mentloned supper. When they came
downstalrs, ready at last, Mrs, Burn-
ham gave a gasp of astonishment as
she saw Barbara. Theh she went
over and kissed her on each rosy
cheek.

It was rather late In the evening,
and Mark and Sara were standing in
front of the church, waiting for Bar-
bara, who had mysteriously disap-
peared. Suddenly, from the shadow
of the old elm, she came hurrying
toward them, She took Sara’'s bhand
and drew her to one side.

“Oh, Sara,” she whispered, *“would
you mind? Joe wants to take me home
io his car. He saye I look like a real
country violet, and I mustn't ever go
back to the clty agaln”

With a happy klss she was gone.
Mark looked after the disuppearing
palr gratefully, No longer would he
be reminded of the old addge: “Two's
company, three's a crowd."”

-+ X Happy Thought.

*Would you like for me to put some-
thing on the phonograpb, Mr, Grump-
son,” asked Mrs. Diggs when that gen-
tleman dropped ln for half an hour's
eonversation with Professor Diggs.
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ORCHESTRAL SEXTET AMONG THE

Ne Chautaugua program would
be quite complete without an or
chestra of gome kind, and this year
the program includes the Harris

TAUQUA MUSICAL OFFERINGS THIS YEAR

Orchestra with Mr. ShefMeld at the
plano. Those who remember Mr,
ShefMeld from a previous program
will know that a treat is In store,
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COPLEY OPERATIC COMPANY OF BOSTON PRE.

SENTS “CHIMES OF NORMANDY" AT
¢ CHAUTAUQUA

It has been some years since the
Chautauqua program has offered
an opera In costume, This year we
tra Lo Lave the privilege of listen:
Ind 10 a r2°1 Boston company in
that charming and ever popular
vpers, "Chlwes of Normandy." The
musie, as everybody knows, 1s tune-
Tui and the story ia one of interest

throughout. It will, of oourse, be
presented in costume with proper
action and Iin the hands of the
Copley Operatic Company the musie
should be rendered in an entirely
satisfactory and pleasing manner,
We look for the day of the opera
to be one of the blg days of the
Chautaugua.
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Wl canse unfuvor foig
TATTERL un anil n str r o ores
| fnse to ndmit kindly intentloned call-
ers into her father's presence, Which
P« what Miss Judith, as she enlls her
golf—nnd what a name—certuinly does
And for all their apparent poverty she

wenrs boldly, two wonderful diamond
rings upon one finger,"

“And though the young woman knew
not one soul !n town, to even Intro-
it her, our  son,"—Mrs., Wright
bridled—"every one knows how popu-
fur and sought after Dick Is—was seen
In her compnny and—"

“Ling hardly heen seen out of It
gince It was the young sister who
shut her book and Jolned for the first
time In the conversation, Daphne
glggled, “If you nsk me,” she sald, “I'll
suy that Dick s m!ghty lucky. Of
ull the dames I have seen him with,
this is the winner."

“Are you acquainted with Richard's
chinice duughter?” the father asked
aphne,

“We have talked together, rome-
times In her lttle garden. And one
day when Judith went on an errand
for her father, she left me there to
look after him. And he talked to me.
1 don't think she would have liked
thut. There 18 u sort of nobleness In
the way she llkes things—without
symputhy. Bu§ anyway, the old man
who Is llke a grieved child,” Duphne’s
young volce broke, “begun to tell me
about the friend who had decelved
him_ and brought on the Iliness,
through which Judith Is so carefully
gunrding him. This friend and he
had been, It seemed, lfe-long com-
panlons, the Duvld and Jonathan
sort, he thought: so he willingly went
hond for almost all he owned, for this
friend In & bank where be held a posl-
tion, and the friend, skipped. Judith's
futher had to pay his bond. It's Mr.
Wares' city doctor who forbade visi-
tors that might trouble him.”

Mrs., Wright turned to stare at her
daughter. “You know a great deal
converning the family,” she sald. “Why
have you never spoken to us on the
subject?”

Daphne smiled. “Oh, I thought I'd
lenve that for Dick,” she sald, and
honestly added, “You probably
wonldnt have taken stock Im my
story.”

“3till, all that in consideration,” the
aunt reminded. *I regret that the
stranger has taken Pick's fancy."
“But It happens to be fur more than
a fancy,” u qulet volce interrupted.
Dick stood in the doorway. “l1 love
Judith Ware with all the love of my
heart. We are married."

It was a long and portentious sl

lence which followed his announce-
ment.

“Marrled!" gusped hls mother at
Iast.

“In the spring time just before Jud-
ith nnd her futher came here, I had
known them through all the yeurs of
my college, In the city. It was Judith's
wish to come here quletly, to nurse
her father back to health. The little
Glover house was ull she could find,
our own will soon be bullding, Also,
it was her wish to win fArst unknown,
vour affectlon, We had been married
hastily."”

Dick  touched
ter's head,

“And 'l explain to you, Daphne,”
he added, “that those rings were my
gift Lo Judith. And I'd like to see her
try to give elther the engagement one,
or the other away.”

caressingly his sis-

Making Explosive,

When ljquld alr contalning from 40
to 60 per cent of oxygen Is mixed
with ew I charcos) It forms an
explosive which Is sald to be com-
parable In power to dynamlte and ¢an
be exploded by means of a detonator,
says the Washington Star. This ex-
plosive has been used In conl mines.
The liquid air evaporates so raplgly
that the explosive canoot be stored,
but must be used within a few min-
utes after it |s prepared. _
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* ALBERT W.

JEFFERIS

Republican Candidate for i

U.S.SENATE |

Mr. Jefferis as congressman obtained
valuable evidence for the government
in the war profiteering and fraud cases.

__“ONE OF US.”
MICKIE SAYS

THERE'S SOMETHING | SHOULD
MENTION, W' BOSS §&T,
ABOUT SLASLRAPTIONS , A L\
7 BLTINESS MATTER, JESYT
BETWEEM U4 FRIENDS , BUY
GOSH, | JEST SEYT WA KIN

GLESS WHAT v 8\
NESBIRY

Notice of Administration
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the county \ wing that ad-
ministration of s<ald estate may he
granted to hersell as administrateix,
gand that satd petition will be heard Le-
fore the court on the 14th day of July,*

1122, at the honr of 10 o'elock A, M, at
the county court room in the city of
Red Cloud, in said county, when all
persons interested in sald matter may
appeardaod show cause why the prayer
of petitioner should not be granted;
and that nolice of the flling of said
petition and the hearing thereof, be
given by publishing a copy of this
order in the Red Cloud Chief, a legal
weekly newspaper printed and of gen.
eral circulation in said econnty, for

\threc consecutive weeks prior to said

day of hearing.
Dated this 26th day of June 1922,
SEAL) A.D. RANNEY,
Coanty Judge.

Notice of Probate

In the County Court ot Webster
County, Nebraska.

STATE OF NEBRASEA,

Webster County, t ne

To all persons interested in the estate
of Edward Heaton, Deceased;

TAKE NOTICE, that a petition has
been filed prayiog that the instrumeut
filed in this court on the 5th day of
July, 1022, purporting to be the last
will and testament of said deceased,
may be proved and aMowed and record.
ed as the last will and testament of
Edward Heaton, deceased; that said
instrument be admitted to probate,
and the administration of said estate
may be granted to George R. McCrary,
as Executor,

It is hereby ordered by the court,
that all persons interested in said es-
tate appear at the County Court to be
held In and tor said county on tha 2lst
day of July. 1922, at ten o’clock, A. M.,
to show cause, If any there be, why
the prayer of the petitioner should not
be granted, and that notice of the
pendenoy of sald petition and the hear-
{Dg thereof, be given to all persons in-
terested in sald matter by publishing
a copy of this order in the Red Cloud
Chief, a legal weekly newspaper priat-
ed in sald county, for three consecu.
tive weeks prior to said day of hearinog,

Witness my hand and the seal of
sald court this 5th day of July, 1022,

(Seal) A. D. RANNEY
County Judge.

Rare Example of Courtesy.

When a very young girl, in ordm
to reach my place of employment eacl
day, 1 had to walk quite a distancy
after leaving the street car. Ont
morning {t was ralning heavily and |
had no umbrella. As I alighted from
the car a young man stepped up to md
and quletly walked along by my side
shielding me from the rain with hl
umbrella, 1 was very shy and did nol
know what to say or do, 8o sald noth
ing. When we arrlved at my dest!
natlon, I tried to thank him, and hé
gravely bowed and went on his way.—
Exchange.
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First Duty of the Poet,

Poets do not write for poets alone,
but for men. Unless, therefore, we
are advocates for that admiration
which subsists upon lgnorance, and
that plensure which arlses from hear
ing what we do not understand, the
poet must descend from his supposed
helght; and, In order (o excite na:
tionul sympathy, he must express him.
gelf as other men express themselves
~Wordsworth.

Health HInt for Sexagenarians

Spanish Provert—Who steals an old
man's supper does him no wrong.—
Boston Transcript,

Truths We Never Hear.
*Your daughter has the worst voice

| ever heard, Bhe ought te bave It
filed" 2 ST e S0
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The Margin of Safety

Is represented by the amount of
insurance you carry.

Don't lull yourself into & fancied
security.

Because fire has never touched you
it doesn't follow that you're immune
Towmorrow —no today, if you have
time—and you better find time—
come to the oflice aud we'll write
a policy on your house, furniture,
store or merchandise,

—LATER MAY BE TOO LATE-—

O.C. TEEL

R.eilable Insurance

_\?os—_.'m(}arber’s |
Is The Place!

To Buy Wall Paper, Paints,
And Electrical Supplies,
The best place for Picture
Framing.




