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SYNO 818,
PART IL-Robert llervey Randoiph
ng New York man-aboul-town, ieaves
home of his mweeithenrl, Maildge Van

ler, chugrined Golauwe of her refumal
Ehll proposal ol perriage s incoms,
i yemr, whivh bhe must surrender
& cerinln Misa lmogen Pameln "yDorm-
Ml (v hom e Las s
WM ten Yenrs belfare) I8 found,
smneidored by the girl of his héurt ade-
ate Lo modern newis In & “don’t care”
Wood Randol b shlers & AKXl unssen by
e driver, wnd I drivan 1o the MHKe
@vor of a theater A man he knows,
Puke Deamer, Induces a girl to enter tha
b Heamer, atteimpting to follow, s
Puabied bLack by Handolph and the eab
oves on His new acqualintance tells
Bandoiph she Is & chorus girl, and has
hor pomitlon, She I8 In distresa, aven
Ty, and be takes her to his apart
Went Thers, after lunch, & chance re-
mark convinocds him the girl s the miss.
g Pamela Thornton He doss not tell
Ber of her guod fortune, bul secutres her
Ise to stny In the fat untll the
merning, and leaves her, [o a whimsical
meod, aleo realizing that the girl's reap-
ance has Iaft him practically penni-
he bribes the taxl driver o lat bim
ke his job, and leaving word with the
reprosentative of the Thornlon es-
Wmte whore he can find Pamela, takos up
e new dutles under the name of “Slim
Warvey.” He loves the girl, but his pride
Srbids him approaching her under their
shanged conditions
FART 1l.—One svening he s engaged
By Bancher Tremont, notorious profligate,
o drive him and Madge Van Telller to a
Bosteiry known as “Greenwood.” Aware
of the evil nature of the plnce, Randolph
drivos the palr to Gresnwood cemetery.
Infuriated, Beacher gets out of the cab
and Handolph lenves him there, iaking
the girl (who has awakened to & reallza-
tlon of her folly) to her home. Madge
Tecognizes him.

PART (11,
Maid's Adventure.

Take a young girl of about twenty
who, in her childhood, was pampered
of fortune In money, position, good
Breeding, and pets, turn her loose
@n the world at the age of ten
with no prop hut a falthful, slckly
and destitute old nurze, kill off the
|murse a couple of years later, let the
&l tend for herself as scullery-matd
wand what not through the wainterest-
ing stage that precedes the sudden
bloom of unexpected beanty, give her
& long successlon of Jobs secured “on
Ber looks" und lost bechuse she
wouldn't, lend her up to the erowded
portal of despalr und the long-drawn-
out surrender; then snateh her sudden-
Iy back from destruction, feed her,
&lve her the sole fivedom for a night
of Mr. Robert Hervey Randolph's com-
Lortuble apartment and—what will she
do? The answer |8 onsy., She will
find the bath and turn on the Lot
\gkq»r:

That was the very first thing tha

en only as & smah |
s not |

Mise lmogene Pomels Thormon AL
’iter she hnd finished gpying from th
window on the' movements of ;\hvu}
she supposed was Mr. Randolph and
what, In reallty, was Mrp I‘:urh.~l;|
O'Reilly In Mr. Randolph's hest
hat. bhest sulr of evening elothes and
overcoil, wrny sk muaffer
t\\'l'llf}'fu'ﬁ dot'nrs. and hest patent
lenther shogs—1he Inst n very tigh
Bt which mede the revamped gentle
man's gnlt a cross hetween that of o
Chicken on a hot stove and a drunk
on his relucipnt wav hote |
‘!‘:“N’I the upusineting Miss Thorn
ton was puzzicd by thut haliing loce
motion In connectlon with whnt
kpew of Mr. Rando!ph. bt she added
it, two and two. with the mysterlogs |
twenty minutes spent by et gentle
man and the dreiver In the recessps of
the cab, appnrently o settle o differ
ence In ldeas as to the vulue of o
walting taxl, and declded thai poo
Mr. Randolph mugt have isued from
the interview (n a seml-eripnied state
She herself was too excited to 1o
pity altogether absorb her. Withon
walting for elther the tortured way
farer or the taxi to get quite out of
sight, she dropped the window eurtaln
and turned to possess herself of her
world of comfort for & night. A
starved Instinet led her stralght to
the luxuriously appointed bathroom.
As previously Intlmated, she turned
on the hot water and clasped her
hands ecstatically as she watched |ts
‘erystalline wirge apnd imagined she
:ti'mu' ginell the opalescent steam,
“- But wot for long was shg mactive
Having surrendered to cumstance
to the extent of promising to stay in
the flat untll ten the following morn-

1 03t

st nrley

shy

by halves. If happloess so much ms
showed Jts nose, It was ber nature to
tackle blindly for_its walst and go
o the mat for the hunediate pressnt

Cousequently, let not her modesty
be misjudged when 1t 18 related that,
In the short time it took to fill the
bath, she accomplished the following:
out Mr. Randolph's best silk
pajamas, found his softest bathrobe,
filled a hot-water bottle and slipped It
far down between the too cold linen
sheets of his big bed. Continulng at
this rate of achlevement, It may be
that in ten minutes more the

E

Consiably potsed in the doorway of the |

“%f -

Ttem: Tt rent hsr toentv.ane min

v By thw Yo g wproh oaoagr the
rvery of tha ~ "Wy zin ity iphee
IR AT T Iy e

mintten to wash her halr.  Ttem:
Half an hour more to serub her under
woenr and stockings, Assorted Hems:
Various pauses during which she
shomelessly looked nt herself In o full-
lengih wirror of such pure reflecting
quuiities as hnd oot crossed her path
since Englund was o pup.  After that,
a long, entrancing ltem, culled “dry-
Ing her hnir”

Mg you binme her, three 1ines haek,
In your beart for her frequent nspec.
tuns of solf In the mirror? If you
did, ook a1 her now ! Mr. Randolph's
buthrobe (& hillowed at her walst and
tled tight to heep it from tralling on
the floor; for mlmost n llke repson
ity sleeves are rolled up nbove her
elbows, It Ig open In a V at the neck
showing the adoleseent ecurve of a
virgion! put much exclted bosom,

With & woolly towel 1n bhoth hands

sl plants herself before the stald otd |

looking-glnsy nnd glves I such s treat
ne 1t b never before savored In s
sixiytwa venrs of service to the Ran
dolph family, Rub, rob, rob with the
towel,  Her checks grow pink and
pinker, bher oyves round and rounder
They rtwinkle and swmille, and onee
when she made s tHittle face at her
gelf, they lnughed ot loud. Her halr
slowly wakes from Its ateingy damp
ness until 1t too, bursts Into a sort of
Hght and curly mereiment,  Pamels
pufis out her cheeks and blows at 1.
reflection,

When all the rubhing 18 done, even
to the Inst rite where they divide the
fragrant flood Into two waves falling
over the hosom and mercllessly knead
the damp omds between folde of the
dryedt hit of the towel, ghe drops that
Implement and runs Into the big room
whers the dylng opers fire blinks Its
red eyve as though It had been walting
up for her.

The writer--who 18 privileged, for
the bhenefit of n Inrge and growing
publle, to see her In his mind's eye
ag hier pink bare feet pad up and down
the room, raclng every time they come
to the home.streteh between the un
peopled grandstand of the couch and
the fire, and then doubling suddenly,
#0 that her wide eyes may eatch her
hair still on the wing, for all the world
ke & kitten chasing Ita tall—does
herein affirm, by the collectlve man-
hood of the earth, that she was alto-
gether lovable and beyond the reach
of sullylng thought, Now let her
curl up In the bed and sleep,

Slumber meant nothing in Pamela's
life. Thut statement should be taken
nof In the sense of the common slang
of the vulgar, but at its literal face
value. What (s meant Is that when
this young lady slept, It was like tak-
Ing a chank bodily out of life and
putting It In warm storage., A8 g con-
sequence, when the old-fashloned clock
on the mantel burred a warning that
It was thinking of striking the hour
of nlne In about two minutes, she
opened her eyes and wondered through
what magic nlght had been suddenly
repluced by brond and sinlling day.

Not fes long did that lUfeléng and
necustomed miracle hold her attention,
for searcely had It occurred. through
force of hablt, to her awnkenlng
thought than her startled eyes fell up
on the tall, stooped, gray-hepded figure
of a mun, elad (p livery, and standing

room llis nnlurally deep-set |
actunlly protruded from his face ns |
though they were determined to come
half-way to meet Pameln’s wondering

LAY 8

“He-hello,” Stammered the Young

Lady,

orba. He looked like a solemn raven
which has carclessly alighted on & lve
wire.

“He-hello 1"
lady.

“Good-morning, misa" sald Tomlin
son, in wsepulchral and  censorious
tones. “Where is Master Robert™

“You mean Mr. Randolph?” asked
Pamela, a Httle breathlessly,

The old man steadied himself by
seising the door-jamb and bowed eon-
firmation of her supposition.

“] don't know where he ia"
Pamela, more
1 saw him he was Hmping west."
twinkle came into her eyes.
you ask1”

“Why do 1 ask™ he exclalmed
“Miss, do you mind telling me who you
are and what you are dolng in Mr

Randolph's apartment at nine #elock
on & Friday mornlng?™

stammered the young

*In Nnmlm_;l_wm_tg;
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very important addition to the facts in

the ense

aflded whih me el dign'ty AR 0

o el mt

cheek, and cod®'sd In & young man's
big bed, could sunnnon,

The effect of her words on Tomlin-
son was electrionl,

“Miss Imogene Pamela ThorntonT"
he axked, as he sudidenly straightened
and et go of his supports,

“Yeu" said Pamely, gazing at him
In undisguised =arprice, “How did
you kpow ¥

“Why. miss,
Tomlinwm, Excuse me for saying so,”
he ndded, n pale Mush In his withered
checks, “but many a time 1n the old

"

duys Moggle let me tnke you on my |

knee. A mort
BIven us, miks™

Quick tears rose to Pameln’s eyes.

“Oh!™ she eried, "You knew Mg
et

“In & manner of spenking, 1 4id”
ginted Tomlin: m sonorously., “Kissed
her: but she never let me got ns far
a8 hugging, poor girl!  8he sald she
knew wusn't here for long
enough

of worry you have

el
"
Laughter bulibled Inte Pameln's eves
alongside of the v rs, but, In splte of
It, the next moment she was crying
Baftly,
“Popoor M-Maggie 1™ she sohhed,
Tomllugon bobhbed hls head up nnd
down In formnl sympathy, too old to
worry much over womnan's weeping.
“T understand that she st
went,” he sald. “Else you woulidn't he
nlone, miss, Will you have
brenkrast in bed?™

“1 am Al'ss Thaornton ™ ahe

ela. e (hough she Were supplying & dnee cour poor rather mnrTed Yoot

' [

sald the old man, “T'm

ave !

yonr '

“Oh, could 19 sniffed Pamela, and |

then her eyes foll on the elack. “Nao
I ean’t.” she declded for herself. Yoo
sew, Tomlinson, I only pro-promised te
stay untll ten™

“I' be gettlng your hath ready,
then, miss,” sald Tomlingon, and with-
drow,

Half an hour Inter Pamela wps on-
Joying a lonely “tray"-breakfast, placed
at her commund before the couch,
which faced the friendly fire In the hig
Hving-room, Whhout belng & mind
render, It s possible to surmise that
she ate very slowly, In the valn hope
that Mr. Rundolph would pop In, with
or without Father Christmns, and
Jolning her In the meal, banish a haby
Mr. Gloom that was hanging round.

While she was stlll toylng with her
food she heard the bell ring and Tom-
linson's volce saying, In deep, respect-
ful tones: “Miss Thornton will see you,
slr. She ia In the sitting-room."

Pamela dropped her egg-spoon and
stood up, back to the fire, Just In tlme
to face a neatly dressed, pink-cheeked,
bright-eyed, bald-headed little gentle-
man, who stood, polsed but alert, In
the open doorwny, Hke a bird about
to peck at her to see If she were the
real thing.

“Miss Thornton?" he asked, In a pe
euliarly liguld volce,

Pamela nodded her head twice,

“I am Mr. Borden Milyuns,” eontin:
ued the molten volce, and the bright
eyes studied her face expectantly,

Pameln puckered her brows In an
effort to meet that expectancy: half.
way, but falled, v

“Are you?" she asked doubtfully,
and with a mental reservation agalnst
Mr. Robert Hervey Randelph for out-
raging the traditions of childhood by
sending o Father Chrigtimas In thls
dapper form.  “Wan't you sit down?”
ghe added politely,

Mr. Mllyups hung polsed for a sec-
ond longer. and then advanced on the
eouch declslvely, sat down on one end
of It, aud waved his hand at the other.
Tomlinson =lipped In and out, bearlng
the hreakrast-tray away. Pawels ae-
ceptid Mre, Milyuns' stlent Invimtion
and seated herself, but tentarively, as
though she could only stuy for u min-
ute,

“Muake yourself ecomfortahle, my
dear,” sald Mr. Milyuns: “I'm golog to
talk to you for some time”

"You can't,” said Pam: “not here, 1
only huve the flat for =Ix winutes
longer. That s, 1 only pro-promised
to stay here untll ten.” Her eyves wan-
dered half expectantly, half wistfally
to the door,

The bird-man amiled.

“We'll see ahout that,” he sald, “I'm
sorry you don't remember me. 17 yon
are Indeed Miss Imogene Pamela
Thornton, 1 used to take you on my
knee often, many years ago,”

Pamela could no longer be startled
b{ such anhouncements,

“That's what Tomlinson sald this
morning," she remurked. “Ever slnce
lagt night, everybody I meet seems to
=—to know my real name, I don't un-
derstand |t

“Please trust me." sald Mr. Milyuns,
*and you'll goon understand a lot more
than that™ He drew a slip from his
pocket. “Now, do answer me careful-
ly. Tell me the addresses of the first
four places you and Maggle lved In
after your father died.”

“l ecan't remember the first” sald
Pam, but, after a second’s thought,
rattled off the names of three sireets,
and loeated addresses approximately
by describing nearby corners promi-
nent to a chlld's mind for one reason
or another, “Those are the npext
three” she sald. “After that, we
went—"

But Mr. Milyuns was satisfied.

“That’s enough for formalities, my
dear. I'm convinced that you are the
person for whom the firm of Milyuns,
Branch & Milyuns has been searching
for years. Do you remember your
great-uncle, Asa Thornton ™

“Yes," sald Pamels, a vague wonder
terror In her eyes; “but 1 dlde't
w he %as real”

“PDidn't know he was reall'™ ex-
cdlatmed Mr. Milyuns. “What do you
mean T’

*“Maggie used to say” explalned
Pamela, “‘If you're mot good, you
great-uncle, Asa Thornton, will cateh
00, and he hasa't cut hig finger natls

a4 - ot
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denr mother' ™ Pome'a shuddered.

“You'll have ta forget all that,” «ald

Mr. Milyuns soherly, "Melfore vour
grentancle died, he repentod very of

fectively of the way he treated your
father. and left you an Income of ten
thousnnd dollars & year.”

Pamela sal up very stralght, and
then sank slowly Into the pillows st
hex back,

“*Ten — thousand — dollars — a—
yenr' 1" she repented slowly.

Mr. Milyuns nodded,

"Begluning with today, There 18 no
accumulntion walting for you, be
cause, by the terms of the will, Mr
Randolph wax allowed the entire in-
come up to such time as you should be

“Ten — Thousand — Do'larg — a —
Year!'™ She Repeated Slowly.

discovered. That proviglon was qulte
natural, If you will remember that Mr
Agn Thornton hnd been seurching for
you unsuccessfully for some months be-
fore he died.”

Pameln sat up stralght agnln, .

“1 want to understand you,” she
gald with a sudden dignity that In-
crensed Mr. Milyuns' admiration, al-
ready decldedly on the upgrade, “You
menn that, with my appearance, Mr.
Randolpb’s entire Income completely
disappears?”’

Mr. Milyuns nodded,

“You have guessed It In one,” he
sald flippantly,

“l don't need ten thousand dollars
a year.," sald Pamela promptly. “You
will please tell Mr. Randolph that 1
shall only take half.”

Mr. Milyuns smiled,

“I'll try to carry out your orders”
he sald blandly, “but I'll have to find
Mr. Randolph first. Let me add that
you apparently don't know the young
gentieman very well.”

"What do you mean by that?” asked
Pam, .

“Well," sald Mr. Milyuns, taking an-
other scrap of paper from his pocket

.

+
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Wr. Reoen Hervey Mandolph arrived:
“"11 he In. Why?

“Mre, Milyums and my  danghter
Fiteon will enll on you at ahout Bve
Mr. M lyuns.  “Just on

mare matter and I must go,” he con
tinued. “Your income amonnts 4
something over elght hundred dollars
a8 month, 1 =hall pay It in advance
until you get settled and have o
chance to cateh up”

“Please gend me only half” sald
Pameln, ns she rose 1o gay good-hy.

exninined

It, and sturted toward the door; bui
before he got there, he stopped and
turned.

"My denr” he sald, losing for the
moment his hirdlike, chirpy pose, “l1
don't want you to think of mwe as Just
your banker, I knew your father and
your mother, and their fathers and
mothers before them, 1 am fomd, by
old usnge, of every drop of hlowd that
runs i your velng,. You won't forget
thar, will you?t"

Pameln stared at ||!Im. suept townrl
him, threw her sros round his neek,
hugwed him, dropped ey on his
shoulder nmd Mr M-
Yong stoml vepy hin bald heaa
beld high, his ik ehieks pulfed out,
and his eyelids Blinkiog at the rate of
fifteen to the dozen in o vain ofort to
fan boek an amaxing lnehrymntory In
undintion.

“There, there ™ he enld, patting Pim.
eln o the bneck “Whe would have
thought 1, you ndorable, lonely lttle
uirl ¥

Pameln  threw
simibid  theongh
shower,

T
wepl, ['ul!l:r-'ll

orect,

her hiend  and
sudden  Sume

up
the

“T know §t wos ridieulons.” she saiv
But 1 eonlda’t ielp i, You made e
Hke you sll of o sodiden, and T Just had
Lo, because vou've bad g bath and yon
look uside and oat Sl
kissed him n= #he bhroke Awnvy.

*“1 ] soe 0 the pstounded
Mr. M!"vme '

(Continued in Next Issue)
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list,
D. W. Butler was an Alliance caller

Mrs. Joel Sheldon is havi si
of the grippe. et
Jack Dickinson departed for St !
Loﬁis h;‘?nday.

ev. May returned home -
rill Wﬁlne:day. SEERIN o [
Bill Brooks returned home from Al-
liance Tuesday.
K. L. Pierce returned
Lincoln Tuesday.
Margaret Wileox has
I.I'ulat chicken pox.

ussell Cox is again working a )
Drury barber shog w8 e
G. M. Burns of Alliance was a ealler
in town Wednesday.
Miss Eureka Wiley is working at
the Sam Graham home. i
Mr. Taylor of Girard was in town
Tuesday between trains . :
Bert Brown and Arthur Carrell were |
Alliance callers Monday. |

Mrs. Homer Meade of Alliance was,
a caller in town Monday. i

Mr. Grimes returned home from|
Sheridan, Ia., Wednesday. y
Mrs, John Manion was visiting har'
parents Saturday and Sunday,
Frank Walters transacted business
in town Monday between trains, '

home from

been nursing

and handing It to her, “read that., It
was left at my house this morning by i
A taxi-cabman, who didn't walt for an |
answer, You see that Mr, Randolph
has handed over to vou In perpetuity |
this apartment, Tomlinson, and all the |
other fixings, It doesn't look very much i
a8 though he Intended to come back in
the near future.™

“But T waot him to™
“I—I've been expecting blm. 1 diidn't
half—hnlf thank him for—for—"
Tenrs of disappointment clogged her
thront |

“There, there!™ sald Mr. Milyuns, |
leaning over and putting her hand, *1
understand Juxt how yon feel, because
Bob {2 ane of the openest,
most  lavable devils thut ever
went hig own way through a delighted
world.”

Pameln nodded
down In sllent
those kind words,
Mr. Milyuns,
to his face,

“Won't you please find him for me?”

“My dear,” sald Mr. Milyuns, so
promptly that If she had asked for the
house and lot on the porthwest corner
of Fifth avenue nand Flfty-seventh
street, he would have promised It to
ber before he could stop himself, “I will
1 haven't proved myself much good at
the game, but I'll find Bob for you If 1
have to sturt a detective agency of my
own. In the meantime, what are yvou
golng to do? T suggest that you accept
these prgmises until the truant turns
up—only, of course, we must get you
a companion.”

“'A  companion? ™ asked Miss
Thornton. “But I have that already.
Tomlinson Is a deay.,"

“Tomlinson Is splendid In his way,™
admitted Mr., Milyuns, “"but he [sn't
quite a woman. You can't llve here
chaperoned by a mere male”

“Can't 17" sald Miss Thornton, with
& new edge to her volee and something
In her eyes that made them look as
though they were passing In review
all the unchaperoned years since first
she made her debut as an Independent
scullery-mald at Mrs. Blunkum's feed-
house, *“I shall change nothing here™
she concluded. *“When Randy—Mr.
Randolph comes back, he shan't find
his place cluttered with females.”

Mr. Mllyuns turned on her a gaze
that was complex with admiration and
a realization that he was on the way
t bstl off more than he could chew.

- e:ﬁed to sidestep.

“Can you be in this afternoon?" he

“Oh, yes," said Pamela, lnvoluntar-
fly glaneing at the door and betraying
a half-formed intention to watch that

ceriedd Pam,

stralghiest,

youpy

her head up and
confirmation of all
She bhegnn to lke
She ralsed pleading eyes

. I

Ora Mavel of Hastings has accepted
a position at the First State Bank.
Bert Hopkins spent a few days at |
the Ralph Hopkins home this week. |
Irma Wright spent the first of the
week at the home of Helen Andrews. |
Mrs. Frank Caha and Mrs. Myrta
Hopkins were Alliance shoppers Mnn-}
day.
Misses Irene Davidson

and Mar-

Mr. Milyuns tonk her hand, dropped |

HEMINGFORD i

_Lloyd Mullen has been on the gick |

Wednesday. |

]G?M Uhrig were Alliance callers on
ednesday.

Mr, and Mrs. Elmer Vain were pas-
[ sengers to Purdem Monday, returning
| Tuesday.
| 8. Yyonaru who has been at the
1. L. Rosenberger home, returned to
Denver Monday,

Mre. Ike Woods has been on the
| slek list. Miss Amelia Hucke is tak-
ing eare of her.

Irene Davidson entertained a few of
ther friends at a party at her home
Monday evening.

Mre. Madison and daughter depart-
ed Wednesday for Lodge Pole, Neb,, to
vigit her parents,

Fred Abley returned home Wednes-
day after a week's visit with his son,
Areos, at Omaha. -

Mr. and Mrs, Qukley Stevenson were
| passengers to Alliance Monday, re-
[turning Wednesday. .

Jay Hall, Fred Melick, Chris Han-
{gen and Edgar Christenson were Alli-

ance eallers Tuesday.

Muary Walters who has been spend-
ing the past two months at Ardmore,
S. D, returned Wednesday.

Mr. Solenbarger, Mr. Frank Black
and Mrs, Drida Shimek of Marsland
were ciallers in town Monday,

The monthly Parent-Teachers'
meeting woe held at the high school

|;l.\-'-'-“:"lh*_\' room Monday evening.

Mr. and Mrs. Hovl Krester
daughter. Margaret, were callers

Sam Graham’s Sunday afternoon.
| J. B. Plumer, who has been station-

| ed here for the past three weeks' huy-
ing potatoes, returned to Morrill Tues-
| day.

| Charles Caha has been taching the
Latin class of the high school during
| the absence of their teacher, Miss
| Dulle. -
| 8. E. Mooser, a potato buyer who
has been here buying potatoes for the
| Whitnack Produce Co., of Lincoln re-
| turned to Omaha Monday.

[ Ora Phillips annd father were Alli-
{ ance callers Tuesday. Mr. Phillips
stayed over until Wednesday, but hia
|fut1smr returned the same day.

| Mr. and Mrs. T. B. Kosiniski and
[ family, Mr. and Mrs. B, B. Barrows
{and family and Emitt Dowell attended

and
at

the dance at Ed Bugers Saturday
night.
Frank Cody of Brague, Neb.,, and

Mary Foltyn of Hemingford, were
{married by Father Manning, at the
Catholie ehurch Tuesday morning at
nine o'clock. They expect to make
their home at Brague.

Mre. Sam Graham received the sad
news of the serious illness and death
of her brother, George McCoy of New-
castle, Wyo., last Friday, but she was
unable to go, owing to the illness of
her husband and oldest son.

Mrs, Corey and Mr. Whitsell enter-
tained their Sunday school claszes at
a party at the church basement Tues-
day evening. Various games was the
evening's amusement. lunch of
sandwiches, fruit salad, cake and ice
eream was served,

Mr. and Mrs. Henry Mackler who
have been enjoying a two weeks' visit
at Denver, Kansas City and different

ints in Missouri returned home

esday morning. Miss Sylvia Morris
who took eare of the children during
their absence returned to her home W
the country Tuesday.

The Freshmen class of the high
school, enjoyed themselves to the very
utmost Wednesday evening when they
went for a sleighing party. They met
at the high school building and then
went to the country home of Bessie
Baldwin where she joined the party,
afterwards they returned to Miss
Bessie's home where a good hot fire
and lunch was enjoyed.

In vour prescription we dis-
pense Squibbs pure chemicals
and drugs.  Alliance Drug Co.,
Seotten and Hershman, 214 Box
Butte Avenue, 19-20

full of meaning.
thrift and ability.

ests as we would our
are mutual.

Dollars are good pr

need.

you today.

portal night_and day wuntil death or

-

He’s Got Money
in the Bank

That sentence is pleasant to the ear and
It suggests economy,

We interest ourselves in the welfare of
our depositors and promote their inter-

are going up in price or growing in value
fast now as we predicted. Keep your
funds in this strong National Bank where
they are both safe and ready in time of

We offer a broad, safe, accurate and help-
ful, up-to-date banking service.

Perhaps there is some way we may help

own, as our interests

operty to own; they

The
First National Bank

ALLIANCE, NEBRASKA




