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] YOUNGSTER'§ LESSON

nL:\FGRThR wisnt g little puppy.

Heowas' thak kge. Dut =iill he
WS @ ¥ g nnrl'hdd fusmy things
0 Ic'mn.. Mre, 010 'l]r-g e mother,
fried Jive best to teneh Yonngster the
ahings thit a iseful dog shnultl know,
sut  Youngster tlmmt‘hl Ju' kuew
smough,

If his mother lnf-l Wim Mot 10 run

er the master when he gtarted ufl\

mith a gun he Al not poy any siten

n, and often got a whipping from
Enoe master for not golng hack when he
told him to,

Then, too, Youngster would Jump
wp on folks when they come to the
farm, and Mrs. Old Dog told Lilm many
times never to make friends with
strangers, and besides with your awn
friends it was very bnd manners In-
#sed 1o Jump and put muddy paws on
people’s clothes,

One day his mother told him that
Be must he very careful not to go bhack

4\ . #He Saw a Strange Dog.

of the barn, for the master had placed
& trap there for Mr. Fox to step on
when he came to visit the barnyard,

But Youngster let this advice go In
_ope ear and out the other, as he did
moch of the other warnings that his
mother gave, He began to play and
forgot all about (t,

Youngster had heard n great denl
atout Mr, Fox, b no one hand said
ow he looked, He thought of course
be would know this bad fellow when
he met him, and of course Youngster
intended to cateh him and show his
mother and the master how smart he

YOUR T
HAND s
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wesses That Make for Sunesse
Pallare ae Showan In Yeuwr ch
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ILLNESS SHOWN IN THE HAND
NERVOUS complaint, left as the
aftermath of an {illness, 19 In-

dicated In the hand by a branch ris-
ing from a black
life. Inspect the
for a spot that s
note whether the

mount of the moon
marked clearly, and
skin of the hand Is
dry and covered with a network of
ines.  In that cose, disease of the
nervous system, of varying degrees of
serlonsness, moay be suspected,
aalls are moderately long, but wlde
and blulsh in tint, there I8 danger of
nervous prostratlon,

An Island on the line of the head, |

with the third angle of the triangle
fthe intersection of the Hoe of health
and the line of 1Hfe) badly formed,
and with small lines cutting the lne

of life, Is an fndicatton of neuralglin.
It the nadls arve shorer, tlat and thin
andl of telangular shape, and If all the
winelpn! Hoes of the palin are poors
| | Y tioth 1o paralysis
f Foad Al ere s
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i i [ L1 1
]
! .
AL ition
Wit i \ 1 1 of
gountry '
“Five wmillim
“Why, you mudttadn an grmy of Go0
B en,
“Well, ‘'we have to provide some i

wersion for our kKing

He doesn’t care
much about golr

or

mingham Age-Hernld,

1 owns in spite of all they sald nbhoue him
—that Le was a silly puppy and did
not geciy to leprn a thing,

It wus late In the afternoon one
and some of the hens were sltting nn-
der bushes In the shade that Youny
ster begnn running around the barn |
clinsing u rat,

When he got behind the bharn he
forgot all nbout the rat, for there,
looking nt him from behind n barrel
he s=aw n strange dog. Youngster
horked

“Hush! 1 know
bone,” whispered the strunger,
over here

where there Is a
"Come

friendly manner snd ran up to the
stranger. “Where 18 1t?" he asked,
thinking the newcomer wos . niost
generous fellow,

“Right under that plle of grass and
leaves nmd twigs,” was the answer.
“You will have to walk eight on it and
| paw it over, but It is under there
somewhere, T feel sure”

Youngster did not walt to hiear uny
more, e ran stealght to the henp
and began pawing, while the stranger
| looked on with great interest, for It
was Mr. Fox, you see, und he wanted
to find out for sure If there was a trap
sef for him, and If so he must go
around the other wny that night when
he game to call.

oungster had not pawed long be-
fore something enapped and held him
fast by one front paw, and it hurt so
that Youngster's cries must have been
heard for a long distance.

“Just as I sugpected,” sald Mr. Fox,
and with a bound he was off, for Mrs.
01d Dog and all tke hens and chickens
and Mr. Rooster came running around
the barn to see what In the world had
happened.

The master ocame, too, and he
opened the cruel trap and xet Young-
ster free, but the paw was very paln-
ful for some time, and while he aat
In the sun holding it up, his mother
told him many things which went in
at both ears and s<tayved there, for
when he recovered Youngster was n
wise dog nnd never gave hig mother
or the master cause to eall hlm n sllly
puppy ngnin, But It took a very paln-
ful lesson to make Llm wise, don't you
think s0? .

(® by MeClure !'vnuplptr Syndledts)
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THE RIGHT THING
© at the

RIGHT TIME
ByMARY MARSHALL DUFFEB

THE FRIENDLY BOW

B ——

THE truly gracious woman 18 neves
niggardly with friendly bows. She
does not save such form of recognl-

spot on the line of

If the

motoring,”"—Rir. |

tlon for persons she meets soclally
or for persond whom she has met for-
mally, Especially In a fairly small
community shie makes o polnt always
to say good morning to the sales peo-
ple she denls with and It she meels
in the street a snlesman or saleswom-
an with whom she has had frequent
business dealings she greets with a
how. This she does whether she Is
nlone or with others,

Some people I know of think that
this 18 a lowering of dignity.  The fact
Is that It Is Just the oppagite, If yon
pass frequently by the stand pf a cer-
tuln trafMe poliecman you shounld make
It a hablt to bow to Wim In o frlendly
monner, In

i very small town where

Youngster wageed his tall In a very

daoy when hils mother was sound aslee) |

thun in his
his nne
Erenl e
it of  Jus.
el ring 1endls
The Justive he-

Fmore 1y Tllt"dl!'l' in thew
own predicament,  Finaliy
was ealll, e with
nity mol advaneed to e
tiee, Hix wife
1 Voo aeeuse Dk,
gun to questlon him,

“Ig this wotninn your wife?”

“Well judge, younh honoh, suh,
el Yoty bt dat,  You seee="

“l  she your wife?”

“Well—no suh.”

Following this denial It was neces-
gary for an officer to interpose and
suve the defendant from his acenser.

<tomml Iy

Flonally the Amazonlan war ory res
golved f=elf Iito an Intelligible pro-
test to the Justice,

“That m:n's Ivip' I got n s"tif-
ot

“How alet that? demanded  the
fustice sternly.  “She sauyvs she hns o
certificare of martionee”

"Yex, sul, 1 ‘spoct= shie hos, it
Iffen she La< Lere's how come shie's
got It: One thue T went to a palty

ot her house. The refreshments wos
clder and maybe It hind some rolsing
or something like that In It. 1 didn't
cognizance anything T did. Iffen I was
married I don't know It, but when
my brain clouds rolled away about
two days later that woman was callln’
me ‘husband.'"”

“Then you clalm you are not Ienllr
married to her?"

“No, I wouldn't go so far u to clnlm
that, youah honoh, not beln' Imn full
possession of the legal jurisprudence
of the cnse. But this 18 what I do
clalms,” and he placed the index of
his right finger against the palm of
his left hand, Imituting a lawyer he
had observed n few minutes before,
“this Is what T do ¢lahws: 1 means
that woman obtalned me under false
pretenses.”

Ragtime for Penguins.

Captain Johin Cadwalluder, of Van-
couver, Liritishi Columbin, who hus
Just returned from South Georgia after
a two yeors” hunt for whales, told
the writer of o remarkable gromos
phtne concert he ‘gave in the Southérn
séns, with thousanids of pénguins awhis
audience, -

_“llm-'d:l,\'."‘ He sald, “I took my
gramoplione, to “the ‘open ‘and began
to play it.” There wusn't a penguin fu
sight, but within A minute of the Arst
record belng started hundreds of birdd
appeared and walked in thelr slow,
stately galt toward me,

“Yery soon I had an audlence of
thousands. Several king or crested
penguins sat within a few feet of me,
and the ordinary specles formed a
number of clrcles. They llstened with
almost human Interest to the musle,
and the it of rogtlmes sent them
shuMing and swaving.

“When my concert was over the
pengulns rose, howed gravely as If to
express thelr thonks, and walked off,”

Forgot to Remove the Cork.

Bobby, nge two, son of Mr, and Mrs,
R. 8, Brown, of Columbus, Ind, has
definlte deas as 1o Just what he likes
nnd dovs not e, and he can express
them clearly for one so young., e Is
fond of upples, una his mother glves
them to him fregquentby, always . cares

fhie street rollwoy syvsten nslsta of
0 few ears and o boandiul of condu
tors  and  mwmotormen it s custamarey
1y biow fo ! vt o Y v |
Live en Htit L It O F AL
nad won Vo !
Wity o
T i |
IO LT '
e Tt T it h
day ns vou go abwut yo nofown
be 1t swull or large there are doz
ens of oecosions when you should how
In a frievndly manner Fhiere Is the
! Hitle woman boddied on the corner

from whom you buy your evening pn-
per, the lee man who brings the lee,
the vegetable peddler, These people
you do not know soclally, You may
gven feel quite superior to them, But
It doea not mean that you should fail
to speak to them or to greet them with
& slocere bow of friendliness when
you see them.
(®. 1998, by McClure Newspaper Syndicata)
ISR, V"
Bpolled It All.
Etbel—Stella's marriage was a fall-
ure.
Clara—Yes; I understand her hus-
band's wealthy father married again.
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A LINE 0’ CHEER

By John Kendrick Bange.

Laa st 2o o ]

THE VOICE OF CHEER

—

HEN days are dark,
winds are chill,
And life seems stark with
pressing 1il1,
Deep In my soul I seem to hear
A volce unroll that sings of cheer,

And lights the way through which
Erope
T'nto n Aay of ponce nnA hinpa

and
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ful o pnre them and rotove the core,
Recent he ashed for an apples and
his v oy ;l.--'l,-n'_ mes foper hiim bt fors
Eot 1o vetaove Lo ot {
kil tink i bl Lasdlellesdd |
ol 1 v, it n ity |
witl 1 i i i1 i !
In ' L
I
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1 Lnialinug !
What Happened Next,
Two of us were standing on o street

corner hioliling nn unfattering Aiscns-
slon converning a certaln fellow who
alwayvs hung aronnd us and Yhutted
In" generally.

* Enter the object of our talk.

Quickly we switched the conversa-
tlon und, ns the fellow was particnlar-
ly disgusting to me, I soon left,

That evening I called for my friend
and, despite his faclal contortions,
which, although I did not understand
then, 1 know were meant as warnlngs,
I blurted out, “Can you beat how that
doggone pest hangs pround?”

Consternation and embarrassment
are mild words to describe my feellngs
when out from behind the portlere
stepped the “doggone pest.”—Chicago
Tribune,

A Lapes of Memory.

The different conventlons held at
Winona Lake make It lmperative to
use all avallable sleeping material.

Mrs. P, after filling her cottage to
overflowing, remembered an old wood-
en bedstead that had been stored
away, She got It out, and, afier clean-
ing It with coal oll, she declded to
make an absolutely clean Job of It,
go sle struck @ mateh to It expect-
Ing the cosl oll to burn off

Shn theore

etnnil ton aurprised to
1t " ? 1 tha
entlre L ' 1
| dlanupoli

|

'WHY CLAIM WAS NOT VALID | %ﬁmmmmmm?smE!

the feathery procession coming up the
witlk.

"My gorry I he erld.
left the henhouse door open !
In tunket o you s'pose they've heen
now? Makes the third thme that's hap
In the last two weeks! My
gorry, I wonder whose garden they'va
been Into! Ezral!l! Ezrall”

“Yes, pn, I'm comin',”

SHas waveldl toward the feathered
treibe,  'Shoo them hens back Into the
henhouse In a hurry, son, and bear In
mind that we'll be Just ss healthy it
you don't take palns to sprend tha
news that they've been out walkin',
Do ye hear? And, say; hold on, Ezra,
I guess you'd better light that little

Colored Genliema ted That Hia L'a VJH'TE (]NFS '[D}

Wife Had ObLta A Jndey J G,

False Pretanaes.” I+

By ETHEL T, RICE '+

Imring n recept g of 0 Knnsns — . f"

T AT A TA T Jr’F"J_'SHHH‘Tr'Fr‘- PEPsRaRg/

fustice’s pourt Nt whs suinponed | e T iure Newkpaher Syndieate. )
before the hiny iawier hils wite's | .

clinrg i-Il potestipport, e was af thot | My riplaced. hier fron on the

solemn, “Intellectanl™ type swhieh as s stove and turncd toward the opened

Iy Illn--.;l‘h-\- every el sodnding. Word : window, “For the lunl sukes, Silas!

'\\'illltflll ahsarbing s mennlng, ! ;t h':.r" don't ecome nll the white

Severdl censes were alioged o of the | ens !
nesro's and many lecol phrases were ! Her hnshiond looked up from lll.'lll
'm e i s hearing,  Plainly he was | Rewspaper, to share In amazement at

|
“I must have |
Where
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_ We sell for cash that's
~  why we sell cheaper.

ARMERS ELEVATOR
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oll stove and there; It ralned in o hll'@:' l :=§]

last night, and 1t's made It Kind of wet.
Don’t let It burn mwore'n twenty wines
utes, mind ye. Aml wateh the wick,
Ezra, wateli the wick ; <ee that It don't
work up; you most set the hull placa
afire last thuwe, If ye can't look out
for It any better this thme, son, "pon
my word, 'll lick ye,

One hour later Ezra lay stretehed
on the grass, oblivious to all save the
“Adventures of Scout Bob in Wild
Man's Cave,” My, but It was Inter-
esting. The boy could almost feel cold
shivers chase up and down his spine
as he read. “Softly Bob crept Into the
cave, dragging um. him the can of

ofl—"' 1
“Great Jumpin’ _|I|mulnles. The oll
stove!"

Bob and his adventures ceased to
exlst for Ezra, us he tore off in the dl-
rectlon of the henhouse, One glance
was enough to convinee him of the er-
ror of his ways, “T'he wick was Indeed
“worked up'; the hot alr was thick
with soot; the walls hung with it, and
not 4 white hen was to he seen—every
gasplug one of them appeared In garb
of deepest monrning,

Ezva gronned,
Say?  And him so jrond of them pure
white feathers.  And what'll T get!
Oh, gosh!"

At 5:30, after one and a balf hours
of eeaseless labor, all signs of the re-
cent smokeout had disappeared—with
the exception of the hens, who still
wore. thelr dingy plumage. The boy
looked them over doub;tully.

“I'll tackle you aftem .supper,” ht
promised.

But the best lald plaps of mere man
do net always carry, and before sup-
per was half over Sllas put In a wor-
ried appearance.

“Mandy, we're up against It!"

Mandy gulped down her swallow of
tea, “Up agalnst It! TUp agalnst
what?"

“Well, I'll tell ye. I just met Sam
Plke up the street here. You know
old mun Marner that bought the New-
bury furm about two months back—
the feller that forgot to pay me for
the graln 1 sold him? Well, Sam says
Le's il enough to Hek the hull town,
Clalms somebody's buneh of hens hns
gol Into Wis garden two or three times
and rafsed roction with it He don't
knew yet who owns ‘em, but he's got
Offlcer Ryan on the Job, and they're
going to muke trouble for somebody,
It kind of lstens, Manidy, as if that
someboldy  was e, Ryan's always
sectiied milghty friendly to me, hut at
the same thone duty Is duty, and I—

my gorry, heee they come pow 1"

“Gosh!  What'll pa

Silns drewe hifwself np with all the
diguity of Lis five foar ni

“Evendn', gentlemen, W m I do
',‘1!1‘ _'-" ] -

Muatner 1 i v puint,

N | My, 1 )

SL o

“

vy

o i P Foto lead us o thosa
hens of " oihe officer 1oll Lewls,

Silns sichwed for his e “Why
didn't vou expdatn what voun wanted In

the Dest place?” )

Silas threw  open the  door, He
gasped, choked and finally manuged to
gulp: “Gentlemen, them—them—
them's wy hens”

Surprise and defeat showed on the
faces of the two men.

“Humph " grunted Marper. “I un-
derstond your hens were white, Mr,
Lewls?"

“They was—that Is, they used to be
~1 mean, I used to keep white ones.”

“Well,” sald the officer, “I guess we
may as well move on, Mr, Marner, Sor-
ry to trouble you, Lewis. You pee,
we're particularly interested In white
hens just at present—white ones, you
understand.”

Part way down the walk he turned
and retraced his steps.

“By the way, Lewls, you'd better fix
the latch on that henhouse door; them
hens of yours are apt to get out some
time when you're not lookin"."

Silas' eyes twinkled, and the corners
of hig mouth stretched Into a grin as
he turned to the scared-looking boy ln
the background.

“Ezra! Come here! Come here and
shuke hands with your dad, I—1 guess
[ won't lick ye this time, Ezra"

Experienced.
Cholly—Is Miss Blunk in?
\lahl— o, Sin
Cholly—Ju sk her aguain, will
= mny  bove changed |

}'ll‘.;-'
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Fly Nets

Now is the time to buy fly nets and covers of all kinds at
pre-war prices, Come in and see my line before buying.

LEE WALKER :

Successor to J. 0. Butler

MIGHT HAVE SHORTENED WAR |

English Boldier's Scruples, Which
Did Him Honor, Prolonged Fight.
ing In South Africa.

A mllitary correspondent of the
Manchester (Eng.) Guardian writes:

“In a life as replete with adventure |

a8 was that of Christian De Wet dur-

Ing the Boer war, there were sgid to |

‘hen
death,
when

have been countless occasions
the Boer herb went near fto
The nenrest oceurred in 1901,
the guerrilla lender,
his fame, was exteieating his raiding
column  from ity affule: In the Cape
Coluny.
eral of the pursaing detnchments,
From one of these a couple of very
young Britilsh cavalpy troopdts had
been sent on # forward patrol. They
stopped &t a wayside store and
stabled thelr horses In a back shed,

“When the Boer commando came
through In haste the woman of the
store, who was friendly to the two
English boys, sent them up Into the
garret above her shop. He they
crouched with thelr rifles at ready
while the scouts and the maln body
of the commando went through. Then
a Cape cart came along and drew up
at the store to ellcit some Informa-
tlon. In It were seated Christlan De
Wet and Presldent Steyn.

“The corporal recognlzed De Wet
from the pletures he had seen, but
though his finger was upon the trig-
ger his heart falled him, As he sald
in ecross-oxaminntion  afterward: °T
had not the heart to shoot a man In
“olvies" in eold blood.! This lad's
natural scruples probahly prolonged
the Boer war by eighteen months, Of
such Incldents is history made"

VICTORY OVER SWEET TOOTH

Woman's Flerc:.!;a-tie‘ With ;Appetite

Can Only Be Understood by
Those Who Know.

ut the height of |

He was hewded off by sev- |

| T wus o haed stroaggle, b she won,
| For as much us five minot » mtood
I there £irugehin b Fudlk oy oL the
| Do I croval meving  throngly
| Phlvtysfourth steeet, suys
| Yok Sum. Perliaps she ed,
| pirtlenlarly Doepnse Ll Wity N0

much of her to stragele,  Certalnly

inls
Evershody understosl what wus the

tore than 200 i

watter, She suld It with her sad and |
longing looks as she stared Into the
window. She was not young and ev-
erything about her appeurunce was

quite conventional, except the expres-
slon of her face, which had a droll
droop about the mouth and chin and a
defeated expression In the eyes,

Flve mloutes she stood and looked
luto first one window and then an-
other, She started to enter the shop,
but turned back. But she stood out-
slde and looked some more before she
gathered up the courage to go on,

What was . In the window? Just
candy. ! Beautiful big pleces of soft

foudant, shining white, dawn plok and | _

pale spring green. And a whole tray
of taffy, gleaming and golden as am-
ber. There are those to whom such
things mean nothing, but every shape-
ly fondant, every chunk of taffy,
meant something to her. As she stood
there she seemed to count those pleces
over, one by one, But sfie gave them
up. She won her fight. She went on
without spending so much as 10 cents.

Yes, Garber’s
Is The Place!

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

crture

Famous Pastry Chef T
~ Has Tasty Bran Dish

) [

Francors Schmitt o
BRAN pudding, termed by

those to whom it was served as
“simply delicious,” has been evolved
by Francols Schmitt, pastry chef of
the Hotel Pennsylvania, New York,
Here it is:

Four heaping teaspoonfuls bran,
~one- tablespoonful flour, one-half
tablespeonful corn starch, four eggs,
three tablespoonfuls sugar, one-
Ba¥=cup butter, one-half pint milk.
L =Chop up butter with flour, corn
starch, bran and half of the sugar
and"add to boiling milk; stir well
| on fire for about one minute, take
off, mix in the four yolks, At#ast
ndd the four whites beaten stitf
with rest of sugar. Pour in well
buttercd and sugared form and set
in pan with a little water in bottom
and bake in medium oven for about
t"'i'r"s minutes -

Serve with apricot sauce made as
follows: Put contents of one small
can of apricots through a sleve, add
one-half pound of sugar and let
boil for about five minutes.

Dr. W.H.McBride

(1 st el |

DENTIST

OVER STATE BANE
Red Cloud Nebraska

‘The Margin of Safety

Is represented by the amount of
insurance you carry.

Don't lull yourself into a fancied
security,

Because fire has bever touched yon
it doesn'tfollow that you're immune
Tomorrow —no today, it you have
tie—and you better fiad time—
come to the'ofice and we'll write
& poliey on your bouse, furniture,
store or merchandise.

—LATER MAY BE TOO LATE-

O.C. TEEL

Rcilable

-

Insurance
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