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Are You Wasting
Your Money?

Are you sure you get full
value for your money ex-
pended. Suit cut to your or-
der, hand tailored, with the
snap that gives you an at-
tractive appearance. Tail-
ored hy Union Tailors with
pride in their product—with
perfect measures to work
from could not do otherwise
than turn out the best in the
land, The test lies with you,
the proof with us.

Extra Pants $5.00 a pair.

Scotch Woolen
Mills
UNION TAILORS

133 South 18th 8t.
J. H. McMULLEN, Mgr.

Auto, 2372 Bell 2522

OFFICE OF
DR. R. L. BENTLEY,

SPECIALIST CHILDREN

Office Hours | to 4 p. m.

Office 2118]0 St Both Phones
LINCOLN, NEBRASKA

RECTOR’S
White Pine
Cough Syrup

Is a quick and positive, y for all
coughs. It stoqs coughing spells at night
relieves the soreness, soothes the irrita-
ted membrane and stogs the tickling.

It is an ideal preparation for children
as it containes no harmful anodynes or
narcotica.

25¢ per bottle

RECTOR’S

12th"and O St.

ORPHEUM

Phones: Bell 936, Auto 1528
Week Beginning May 9th

Fine Program

Don’t"Miss It

Matinees"at"2:30 Evening at 8:30

15¢ and 25¢ 15¢, 25¢, 35¢, 50c

We

Wagewor Kers ave
~ oneytoloa

Attention Mongytoloan

Plentylof 1@ tmost Secrecy.

129 So. 11th St. Kelly & Norris

THOSE CHURCH
SPIRES

By M. QUAD

Copyright, 1810, by Associated Lit-
arary Press.

The village of Tomkinsville had two
churches. The Methodists built a
house of worship with a cupola and
bung a bell there. The Baptist edlfice
was also to have a cupola and a bell,
but the funds ran short at the roof. It
was the intention to wailt a year or so
and then finish up, but fve years had
passed and nothing more had been
done. Meanwhile one bell pealed for
all, and both sects dwelt together In
unity. There was no envy, no jealousy,
no criticism.

Then the blow fell. It came llke &
thunderbolt. Deacon Wheeler of the
Methodist church and Deacon Ames of
the Baptist leased ten acres of land In
partnership and planted it to corn.
Each furnished half the seed and was
to do baif the work. One day when
the corn was tall enough for the first
hoelng and the two deacons were
working side by side Deacon Wheeler
pointed to a patch of grass and ob-
served:

“Deacon, It strikes me that that is a
good place for a bumblebees' nest.”
“Yes, kinder looks that way.,” was
the reply.

“Bumblebees orter be rooted out.”
“Waal, 1 dunno. The Lord made
,amr'

“But they are pesky things. We
shall be plowing thils corn with a horse
pext time, and s'pose they pitch Into
him? I reckon I'll root 'em out.”

“But don’t kill any more'n need be.
It's wicked to take life if you don't
have to."

Deacon Wheeler found bumblebees
there, They also found him. They re-
sented his Intrusion at once. They
likewise resented the near presence of
Dearon Ames. They went for the two
men hot foot and got In thelr work
and chased them from the fleld. It
was after the bees bad given up the
pursuit that Deacon Ames turned to
the other and exclalmed:

“Now see what we've got by your
meddling. If you wasn't an old fool
you'd have let them bumbles alone!”
“0ld fool? Why, Deacon Ames, you
are six years older'n 1 be!"”

“But | told you to let ‘em alone.”
“Say, Deacon Ames, you are talk-
ing mighty sassy!"

“But I've got a right to.,”

“Yes, talking mighty sassy for a
Baptist."

“And what about the Baptists?"

*“Waal, you can see your meeting
house from here. Does It look like a
meeting house or a cooper shop? I
guess more'n one stranger has had to
ask to find out.”

“Are you dlgging at me because we
hain't got a cupola or a bell?"

“I'm a-saying that if more bumble-
bees had been stirred up mebbe your
folks would bave finished the bulld-
lnmu

It was all over between the deacons.
Deacon Wheeler went home to tell his
wife about It, and Deacon Ames
walked straight to the parsonage and
said to the minister:

“Parson Jones, something has got
to be dld. 1've been Insulted, our old
bullding has been Insulted, and now
if we can't go at it and finish It up
I'll sell out and move away.

“We don’t want no cupola nor bell
Cupolas are for schools and bells are
for factorles. What we want and
what we are going to have is a spire
—a thing shooting up In the air about
sixty feet—something that can be
seen for five miles around. Cooper
shop! We'll show the Wheeler crowd
whether we've got a cooper shop or &
church. That 'ere spire shall plerce
the clouds on the one hand and the
hearts of the Methodis*s on the other.
It'l be before thelr eyes night and
day. They'll have to walk In ite
shadder to get to thelr own church.
Cupolas and bells? Why, they hain’t
bad nothing of the kind In New York
city for fifty years past. Our build-
ing Is golng to be right up to date,
even If we have to put Iin bathtubs
and electric bells.”

Of course Deacon Wheeler and his
sect heard of these things, and the
deacon winked with his left eye and
replled:

“Going to have a splre, eh? Going
to be seen for five miles around, is it?
Waal, you jest walt a little. Mebbe
there'll be two spires to be seen."”

And so there was. The Baptists
had oo sooner begun work on thelirs
than the other sect started In and
sold the bell, demolished the cupola
and began on a spire. Then It was a
race to see which spire should be the
highest. Each one jealously guarded
its secret. As a matter of fact, as
measurements afterward proved, the
Baptist spire was just three-quarters
of an inch the longest, but one rubber
tecking from the earth could not have
been sure.

After six months the splres were
completed, and each church planned
for a festival to be held the same
night. Two hours before night a flerce
storm of thunder, lightning, rain and
wind set in. It bad been raging half
an hour when a great crash was
heard. Ten minutes later there was
another. As soon a8 the atorm abat-
ed the two deacons got out for a look
around,

“Gosh!" exclaimed Deacon Wheeler,

“Gosh!" exclalmed Deacon Ames.

The two spires lay on the ground in
masaes of wreckage, and neither has
been replnced to this day. Some blame
one deacon and some the other, but it
was those bumblebees that broughbt
about the whole thing.

TH ~R'SCON VENTIONS,

May —, Cincinnati, Ohlo, Tin Plate
Workers' International Protective As-
soclation.

May 11, Cincinnati, Ohio, American
Federatlon of Musiclans.

May 23, Buffalo, N. Y., National
Print Cutters’ Association of America.

June 6, Chicago, Ill., International
Assoclation of Marble Workers.

June 183, St. Louis, Mo. International

Brotherhoot of Boilermakers, Irou
Ship Builders, and Helpers.
June 13-19, Omaha, Neb., Interna-

tional Stereotypers and Electrotypers'
Union of North America.

June 13, New York, N. Y., Interna-
tional Brotherhood of Tip Printers.

June 13, Cedar Rapids, Iowa, Inte:-
national Brotherhood of Bookbindera

June, third week, Columbus, Ohio,
International Printing Pressmen ans
Assistants’ Union of North America.

June 27, St. Louis, Mo., Internatioa-
al Union of Pavers, Rammermen,
Flagers, Bridge and Stone Curdb Set-
ters.

June —, Kansas City, Mo., Interna-
tional Journeymen Horeshoers' Union.

July 4, not decided as to place,
Amalgamated Leather Workers’ Union
of America.

July 11, New York, N. Y., Interna-
tional Longshoremen's Association.

July 11, Pittsburg, Pa., International
Jewelry Workers' Union of America.

July 11, Pittsburg, Pa., Internation-
al Jewelry Workers’ Union of Amer-
ica.

July 11, New York, N. Y, Interna-
tional Longshoremen's Assoclation.

July 11, Atlantic City, N. J., Glass
Bottle Blowers' Assoclation of the
United States and Canada.
~July 11, Washington, D. C., Theatri-
cal Stage Employes’ International Alll-
ance.

July 12, Dover, N. J., Stove Mount-
ers and Steel Range Workers' Inter-
national Union,

July 16, Springfield, Mass.,, Ameri-
can Wire Weavers' Protection Assocl-
ation.

July 18, Ottawa, Ont., International

Steel and Copper Plate Printers’
Union.
July —, Atlantic City, N. J., Na-

tional Brotherhood of Operative Work-
Ers.

August 1, Peorla, Ill., Internationcl
Brotherhood of Teamsters.

August 8, Minneapolls, Minn., Inter-
national Typographical Union.

August 22, Detroit, Mich.,, United
Garment Workers of America.

September §5-6-7, Chicago, IIl., Na-
tional Federation ot Post Office
Clerks.

September 5, Chicago, Ill.,, Interna-
tional Slate and Tile Roofers of Amer-
ieca.

September 5, Boston, Mass., Interna-
tional Brotherhood of Maintenance =f
Way Employes

September 6-10, Louisville, Ky., In-
ternational Photo-Engravers’ Union of
North America.

September 6, Bangor, Pa., Interna-
tional Union of Slate Workers.

September 8, Boston Mass., Inter-
national Spinners' Union.

September 12, Kansas City, Kansas,
Coopers’ International Union.

September 12, Denver, Colo., Inter-
national Union of United Brewery
Workmen of America.

September 12, Philadelphia, Pa.,
International Union of Elsvator Con-
structors.

September 12, Streator, I, Inter-
national Brick, Tile and Terra Cotta
Workers' Alliance.

September 13, New York,
American Brotherhood of
Workers.

September 19, Des Molnes,
TUnited Brotherhood of
and Joiners of America.

September 19, Rochester, N. Y., Iu-
ternational Association of Brldge and
Structural Iron Workers.

N. Y.,
Cement

Iowa,
Carpenters

September 21, St. Paul, Minn.,
Brotherhood of Rallrgad Freight
Handlers.

September 26, Columbus, Ohlo, Oper-
ative Plasterers’ International Assocl-
ation of the United States ana Can-
ada.

October 18, New York, N. Y., Unit-
ed Textile Workers of America.

October 18, Detroit, Mich., Interna-
tional Association of Car Workers.

The Supreme Court of the United
States has decided the case of the
Southwestern Oil Company versus tae
State of Texas in favor of the stais,
thus upholding the constitutionality
of the Texas lgw, which fixes a tax
of 2 per cent on the gross recelpis
from the sale of ofl, naptha, etc.

A special convention of the Eilec-
trical Workers” International Union,
regulars and seceders, is to be held
in Binghampton during the early part
of May, to confer with the American
Federation of Labor arbitrations look-
ing to a settlement of the differences
between the two factions.
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The ;;l;(mg
Surgeon

Story of an Escape From the Guil-
lotine During the French
Revolution.

By MOLLIE K. WETHERELL.

Copyright, 1910, by American Press
Assoclation,
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One evening—It was the latter part
of the eighteenth century—a carriage
stopped at the door of an lnn midway
between Versailles and Paris, A gen-
tleman whose dress and manner de-
noted that he was of some importance
elighted, entered the Inn, where the
landlord stood obsequiously rubbing
his bhands, and ordered a supper.
While It was belng prepared the land-
lord was hopping about, now ruanning
into the kitchen to hurry up the cook
and now returning to the gentleman to
assure him that he would not have
long to walit.

Meanwhile the gentleman went out
on to the piazza for the purpose of
stretching his legs during his halt
He found there something that inter-
ested him—a boy about sixteen years
old, pale and emaciated, sitting in an
invalid chair. The gentleman ap-
proached him and .began to gquestion
him,

“You do not seem well. What Is
your trouble?”

“My right leg is drawn up, and 1
cannot straighten it. My back, too, is
getting crooked.”

“How long since this trouble came
upon you?"

“Since a year ago when the young
Marquis of Treville kicked me.”

The gentleman's brow lowered. At
that moment supper was announced,
and bhe went into the dining room.

“Who is the boy outside with hip
disease and sploe curvature?' he ask-
ed of the landlord, who walted on him.

“He is my son, selgneur.”

“He has a fine head and an intel-
lectual face. It is a pity that he should
suffer thus. He would if relleved
make a good man.”

“It was that little villain Treville."

*“If you will send him to me at Parls
1 will see If 1 cannot straighten his
leg and prevent the further curvature
of his spine. I am the king's surgeon.”

“1f you will do that, M. le Docteur,
we will all bless you, but I fear 1 have
not so much money as you will ex-
pxtn

“There will be no money tdb pay. 1
am going direct to Paris, and if you
like 1 will take your boy with me In
my carriage. He will travel more com-
fortably and be less liable to {njury
than if he Is carried in one of your
country wagons."

When the doctor was driving away,
beside him, made comfortable with
plllows and rugs, sat Jean Demaurier.
That night he was placed In a hos-
pital, and the next morning Dr. Du
Faur begun a course of treatment.

During the next dozen or fifteen
years the American colonists had
thrown off the kingly yoke and become
an Independent people with a govern-
ment of their own. The French, who
for centurles had been bled by thelr
kings and their pobles, ground down
to the very earth, encouraged by the
Americans' example, had begun to turn
upon their oppressors. One day a mob
marched by the Inn where Dr. Du
Faur had stopped for supper, going to
Versailles to bring the king to Paris.
Jean Demaurier had forgiven the
young noble who had kicked him, but
he had not forgotten that so great was
the power of the aristocrats that he
bad pot dared resent his treatment.
He bhad thrown himself into the cause
of the revolution, and when the peo-
ple marched by his farm he joined
them. Then when they came back
with the king In his carriage Jean
continued on with them to Parls,
where he became one of the minor
leaders.

Then began that reign of terror based
on a determination on the part of a
people who had suffered oppression
for centurles to wipe their oppressors
from the face of the earth. In the
Place de la Revolution they sat up a
machine for carryiug out their work.
The prisons were filled with aristo-
crats, consisting of nobles and their
sympathizers, and whenever the doors
opened out poured a crowd who were
to be eliminated by the gulllotine from
the problem of Freunch politics.

Dr. Du Faur was oot noble, but his
wife was or had been, for he was a
widower, and his daughter had mar-
Med the young Count Destelles at the
breaking out of the revolution. The
doctor, having been the royal surgeon,
was deemed of more Importance than
the other two and was arrested among
the fArat. The arrest of his daughter
and his son-in-lnw soon followed,

One morning the doctor was brought
up before the cltizen judge of his
arrondissement for what was called
a trial. The doctor saw a man ap-
parently not yet thirty sitting behind
a plne table who was to be his judge.
The man looked at the doctor, and it

was evident that some commotion was
going on within the former's bralo.

,And well there might. The judge
whoae duoty It was to find the prisoner
guilty and send him to the gulllotine
was none other than Jean Demaurler,
.whom the doctor had found a cripple
eod made a strong man, Demaurier
was a trifle bent and walked with a
slight limp, but he was 8 very dif-
ferent man from what he would have
been had it not been for the efforts of

the surgeon. The judge gave one look

at the man who had been sent to him
that he might sign his death warrant,

then, lowering his eyes to a sheet of
paper before him, began to question
him and take down his answers. For
his own life he dare not favor his ben-
efactor.

“Your name?" he asked.

“Alphonse Du Faur."”

“Occupation?

“Surgeon.”

“1 believe it Is you who have kept
the tyrant Louis Capet and his family
from the grave where they should
have lald long ago.”

“l was the king's physlcian.”

Those standing about scowled and
2xpected that the next words would
be “Take him to the gulllotine!”

“And do you think," continued the
judge, “that you who have kept alive
this oppressor of the people should die
the same death as other arlstocrats?"

The doctor did not answer the gues-
Hon.

“Take him to the temporary prison
In the Rue Veau Grand. 1 wish to
consult the committee to learn if It Is
their plensure that this man, who has
been closer than any other in the con-
fidence of the tyrant, shall die an or-
dinary death. He should be burned.”

These words were spoken with all
the bitterness the citizen judge could
throw Into them. Not one present
suspected that his intention was to
gave Dr. Du Faur from the gulllotine
that morning and to place him wheve
he might get access to him with a
view to saving him altogether. The
doctor was taken to the building men-
tioned, and another prisoner was
brought up for condemnation.

The next morning Cltizen Demaurier
drove up In a cart to the prison where
the doctor was confined and presented
an order for him signed by the com-
mittee. The doctor was placed in the
cart, and Demaurler, telling the offi-
cinls that he needed no guard for the
prisoner, being himself well armed,
drove away. Pursuing his way down
the street, he soon reached the river
bank and the outskirts of Parls. Then
he stopped and sald to his prisoner:

“You do mot know me, M. le Doc-
teur?”

“You are the cltizen judge."”

“More than that. [ am Jean De-
maurier.”

“And who 1s Jean Demaurier?”

“Have you done so many kindnesses
as to forget those you have benefited?
Do you not remember stopping for sup-
per on your way from Versallles at an
Inn one evenlng fifteen years ago?
There you found a boy who had been
erippled by a noble, You took him to
Paris and made quife a respectable
figzure of him. See, 1 scarcely Himp.”

He got down from the cart and walk-
ed back and forth.

“And you are that boy?” exclatmed
the doctor.

lll um‘l,

“What are you going to do with
me?"”

“Take you In my carringe—this cart
—to the Inn from which you tdok me
to Paris in your earriage and not only
save your back and your leg, but espe-
clally your neck. 1 shall hide you there
as long as necessary and then run you
over the border.” )

“You are very kind, but I do not care
to leave my daughter and my soo-in-
law here to dle.”

“Where are they?'

“In the conclergerie, I belleve.”

“Very well; I shall see what I can
do for them. I am thoroughly trusted,
belng known as the man who was erip-
pled by a noble. I will take you to my
home, return and possibly may bring
those you love with me.”

“But will I not be missed and you
be charged with setting me free?"

41 think not. They have so many
heads to chop off that the moment &
prisoner disappears he 18 saved. If 1
am asked sbout you I will tell them
you have been tortured and executed
in private. Now lie down In the cart,
and I will drive on.”

Jean, before reaching his home, where
his load was likely to be seen by his
neighbors, stopped beslde a field where
there was grain in sheaf and put
enough over his burden to conceal him,
then drove on and turned in at his
farm by a lane leading to the barn.

The doctor remalned concealed in the
loft of Demaurier's barn for 8 week.
Meanwbile Demaurfer was In Paris,
endeavoring to find the Count and
Countess Deatallles. They had become
separated, and Demaurier spent con-
slderable time discovéring where they
were. Then after much difficulty he
succeeded In getting possession of
them. This he accomplished by brib-
ing thelr jailer, and on pretense of re:
moving them to another prison bhe took
them to his inn, but this time the
journey was accomplished at the dead
of night. The meeting between the
doctor and his daughter and her hus-
band at midnight in the loft of a bam,
though they could only distinguish one
another by thelir voices, was indescrib-
ably happy.

The next morning Jean Demaurler
put the three refugees in a deep farm
wagon, in the bottom of which he had
bored breathing holes, and covered
them to the depth of several feet with
grain. Then, opening his barn, he drove
out and into the road. soon after turn-
ing into another leading northward. On
that road he jogged with his load dll
evening, when he relieved the refugees
from their uncomfortable position, and
they slept in a wood. They dare not
take any other conveyance, fearing to
be recognlized. 8o the next day they kept
to their cart, traveling as graln. and
at last crossed the border. There they
knelt and. locked in one another’s
arms, gave thanks to heaven.

Jean returned to Paris. He was
~eventually guillotined. but, strangely
enough, not for assisting in the escape
of the doctor and his family. His
fall was on account of one of those
changes wherein one faction ecame up

to dominate another.

THE FOX

A Story of Mediaeval Italy
By LAWREN} FOSTER

Copyright, 1010, by American Press
Association.

All over Italy there are towers or
small castles that were In medineval
times the strongholds 'of different fac-
tlons, headed by a noble famlily,

There is a story of one of these cas-
tles on the banks of Lake Maggiorl.
The Ascontl family once occupled
this castle. There were intervals of
warfare when the family lived peace-
fully on the top of the hill, feasting
and dancing while their adherents till-
ed the soll er tended their flocks in the
country about them. During ope of
these oases In the desert of war a
young soldler, Giovannl Caspi, on
whom the head of the famlily lavished
many favors, made love to Theresa As-
contl. As soon as the barom heard of
this affair he dismissed Caspl, for the
young man was not of noble birth.

In time Gilovannl Caspl became
known in warfare as one of the bold-
est and most ingenious leaders. When
he attacked a tower it was sure to
fall. This was not because his men
were more brave or stronger, but be-
cause their captain was full of arts by
which he outwitted his enemies. In-
deed, the Itallans of those days were
prone to accomplish their objects rath-
er by their wits than by ordinary
methods.

Now, the Asconti family belonged to
the Ghebelines, one of the two proml-
nent factions that contended for su-
premacy in Italy in those days, the
other being the Guelphs. One of the
Guelph leaders, named Blandora, whose
castle was on Lake Lecco, hearing that
Ascontl was away from his castle with
all his adherents, resolved to cross to
Menagglo, pass through a defile lead-
ing to the east bank of Lake Mag-
glori, march up and around the north
end of the lake and down on the west
bank to the Asconti strongheld, boping
to occupy it during Asconti’s absence.

One day Asconti was at Strezzia,
directly south of his castle, -with a
small portion of his force when Caspl
appeared and rode up to him. Ascontl
frowned and asked him what he wish-
ed.

“To tell you that a Guelph force is
marching northward on the other bank
of the lake intending to come down
through Locarno and cocupy your cas-
ue.)'l'

“How do you know that?" asked As-
2ontl.

“Recanse 1 saw them tmo& an emi-
nence.”

There could be no reasen for Caspl
glving false information, so Acont] sent
couriers in hot haste to the several
poriions of his force, some of whom
were at a considerable distance, with
orders that they should hasten to the
castle. Then Ascontl made a forced
march himself in the same direction.

Caspl asked permlssion to go with
bim and belp him win a victory over
those who were on the way to attack
bim, and Ascont! reluctantly consent-
ed. So they rode on side by side.

“You will be within your gates,” sald
Caspl, “before the Guelphs can sur-
round the castle, but you have not
fifty men with you, and your ememies
number a thousand. Before the other
portions of your army can reach you
your ramparts will be stormed and
taken."

*“My hope Is that my re-enforcements
will come in time.”

“I hope so, too, but it may be well
for you to think of some plan by
which to hold your enemy In chedk in
ease you are left without support.”

Asconti rode on moodily, occasion-
ally turning to hurry hig follow-
ers. - When bhe came within sight of
his castle he was relleved to see his
banner still floating there. Pushing on,
he entered with his band and closed
the gates. The sun was shining on the
armor of the Guelphs, just leaving Lo-
carno. They were pnot a dozen miles
distant, and as yet no word had come
from any other of the portlons of As-
conti's army. Ascontl gave up hope.

“I have a plan that may save you,”
sald Caspl

“What Is 1t?"

“] must have a reward If I succeed.”

“My daughter's hand?"

“‘u "

Ascontl considered tor some ﬁmo.
then with evident relnctance consent-
ed. Caspl told him that he could do
nothing without the command, and it
was strrendered to him.

Then Caspl chose one on whom he
could rely and told him to go to the
Guelph leader and say that Glovannl
Caspl was In the Ghebellne strong-
hold and in command. The message
was delivered, Blandova started.

“0Oh,” he exclaimed, “if that fox is
in there we must beware!”

From this point he marched slowly
and cautiously, expecting at any mo-
ment that an army of Ghebelines
would pour down out of some ravine
and overpower him. But nothing un-
usual occurred. At last he reached a
point where he could plainly see the
castle. To his astonishment, the gates
were open, no sentries were on the
wall, and from within came sounds of
revelry.

“A stratagem!” he exclaimed. “That
wily Caspl has his men concealed with-
in the walls. Should we enter the
gates would be closed behind us, and
we would all be murdered.”

Blandova spent so much time trying
to ind a way to outwit “the fox™ that
one morning two divisions of Asconti’'s
supports came, fell upon him and an-
nihilated his army.

Then there was real feasting fo the
castle at the wedding of Glovanni and
Theresa.




