g A

i

NS
1Ll |

Fiyld

v For Labor Rows

Anticipation of labor troubles as a
result of reductions in wages of rail-
road employes and others was forecast |
here today in the action of Governor
hllcl(cl\ric appointing a board of media-
tion.

The members of the board, as an-

nounced today, are:

William H. Pitzer, Nelraska City,!
atlorney, ckairman and representative |
of the public,

C. B. Towle, Lincoln, president of
the Nebraska Manufacturers’ associa-
tion, representative of employers,

Benjamin Green, Lincoln, member
of the railway machinisth union and
Spanich wur veteran, 1epreseniative of
labor,

Governor McKelvie announced or-
ganized labor and employers had re-
yuested the speedy appointmeint of this :
board,

Provision for the creation of such a
boai.. Avas made oy the 10y legizla-
ture. The honrd has never functioned. !

Tha function of the hoard will be to
inve igate sirikes: nnd other labor
troubles and spread the results of the
investigation before the public. |

Governor Meneivie beneves publie
sentiment is the best trivunal in set-
tlement of labor troubles and thinks
unbiased reports of a board of this de-
scription is the best means of settling
disputes.

t the time the governor refused to
veto the anti-picketing bill he an-
nounced this board of mediation would
be appointed soon.

Meantime, the labor unions and non-
partizsan league formed a coalition and
are now circulating referendum peti-
tions against the anti-picketing law.

CARD OF THANKS

We wish to extend our eincere
thanks to neighbors and friends for
their kindly assistance and sympathy
during our recent bereavement.

MRS, J. J. VANCE,
J. H. VANCE,
b5 MR. AND MRS. F. 0. ROWE.

Nebraska now leads all states in the
joint national and state campaign for
the improvement of live stock. The
United States department of agricul-
ture recently notified the state college
of Agriculture that Nebrazka has
nosed Virgina out of first place in the
number of animals enrolled in the

ure sires campaign. Nebraska now
as 52,118 head of animals and 64,461
head of poultry listed, and arpllcn—
tions have been made for several thou-
sand more head. Virginia still leads
in the number of farmers using noth-
ing but purebred sires, but more ani-
mals are kept per farm in Nebraska.
Virginia has 1,130 farmers enrolled,
against bd4 for this state, However,
Nebraska is enrolling additional farm-
ers at a rapid rate, seventy-five appli-
eations having been made since the de-
partment of agriculture made its 1e-

port.

The United States army has gassed
rats along important waterfronts, is
gaseing locusts in the Philippines, and
is preparing to gas boll beevils in the
gouth. It was an ill wind that carried
the first gas wave across No Man's
Jand in France, but it may have blown
a little good.

The only woman who ever went over
Niagara falls and lived {8 now in a
poorhouse at the age of seventy-five,
Another sad instance of how an un-
feeling country rewards: its public
benefactors.
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JTUST TAKE THEIR.
HAM FROM OUT THE P#
AND ADD AN EGG OR
TWO, QH!MAN

HE tempting, tantalizing

aroma of sugar cured ham
sizzling in the pan almost
makes a man feel like com-
mitting poetry. Ah—but it's
the quality that counts and
the taste that tells.

HAM AND BACON

SPECIALS
Morris Supreme Ham,
perpound ________ 35¢
Swift's Premium Ham,
perpound . __.__ 35¢
Armour's Star Ham,
perpound ... .. 35¢

Morris Matchless

Bacon, per lb., 30¢, 35¢
Swift’s Premium,

whole or half_____ 45¢

Armour's Star,
whole or half__.__45¢

Hamburger, b, ... ___ 15¢
Sausage, per 1b._.___20¢
Pork Chops, Ib..... .. 254

Two and a Bridge
. ——
By ANDERSON MILLER
S roroe . +

D 1931, by MeClure Neweapaper Byndioats )

. The primal command to Adam to
earn his bread by the sweat of hie
brow was certalnly being applied M-

|orn||y In his own case, thought Robert

Owen gloomily, as he regarded the
molst lamp that represented what had
been, a few hours ago, n fresh and
spotiess handkerchlef. The tre’n was
moving lelsurely through a distriet In
western Pennsylvanin where there was
not a tree, as far as he could see
through the grimy windows, that was
more than ten feet high.

The =sun beat down on the country,
and froia the gray-green earth re-
Nected Leat waves leaped back, guiv.
ering and distorting the view, Owen,
though clad as lightly as possible, was
Hterally sweltering.

He thought regretfully of the rool
qulet of the club lounge which he hnd
left twenty hours hefore; the shaded
veranda, the Icy shower buths, the In-
vigorating chill of the swlmming pool.

And he had let the chlef talk him
Into making this trip on the off chance
of getting the contract for putting up
a1 bridge over some forsaken river or
other In the wilds of the state, off the
main line!

He groaned as he thooght that he
would probably be marooned up there
for the better part of n week, inter
viewing county commissioners and
highway experts In little boxlike of-
flces that smell of dust and were
abominably hot.

He mopped hiz brow again, more
from foree of hahit than with any ex-
pectation of mitigating his discomfort,
and glaneed out of the window at the
statlop which the traln was at that

“I'm Going Away Tomorrow)”

moment lsnguidly leaving, *“I’hllips-
ville," sald the gilt letters. Only two
more stops to Spring Valley—that, at
least, wos a comfort,

He would sce the head of the state
highway department that afternoon
and try to he comfortuble during the
night, at least. He wondered whut
Spring Vaulley was Hke. For the twen-
tleth time that day he drew the letter
from the highway department from
his pocket and real) it, from the courte-
ous opening to the “Yours truly, J.
Hurblson, Com’'r,”

It was a nice letter and *J, Harbl-
son"” had a uiece signature—thsat ot
least wag something, Hurblson waen't
n smoky old fogy—he was sure of
that. * * * “Suring Valley!" roared
the condnetor, and Owen leaped to his
feet and hurried from the train, clutch-
lug bis rolls of blueprints and his
guitease,

Spring Valley was not prepossess-
Ing to the eye. At the station were
three dllapldated looking vehicles
drawn by somnolent horses and
manned by dusky Jehus whoe babbled
uncensingly the merits of the hotels
they represented,

Owen took the lenst objectionable
of these and was transported In due
time to the Mansion House. His first
opinion of the Manslon House was
that It wasn't., The usunl languid
helibay ; the vsual crawllng elevator;
the usual room with the usual golden
onk furniture, und the usual prospect
of the usual travesty of a meal at
8 o'clock, He Inguired the way to
the state highway commissioner's of-
fives and depurted,

Iis Inquiry for Mr. Harblson wsas
greeted with a grin by the boy whe
took his card, and presently he was
ghown Into & room that belled his
preconceived jdens. It was spotlessly
elean sod had the air of having but
recently been gone over—an alr con-
splcugusly lacking In most of the of-
fices Owen had visited o his thne, A
girl was- seated at a desk, writing
busily, She glanced up us he entered.

“Mg, Owen?* .

“Yés—to see Mr. Harblson about
that bridge” Harbleen had taste in
secretaries, he thought. But her next
werds took blm off hig feet.

“T sm Miss Harblson” the youns
lsdy replied calmly. “Won't yeu sl
dowun "

“TMue=the highway commisgloner?’
Dwen could guly stare. S
T e e vy L .

ment and told her. Bul there were
many detolla to go Into, and It was
half-past five before he knew It
“Look here” snld Miss Harbison,
directly. "We have & lot to talk about.
Buppose you come up to the house

after dinner and we'll get on with the
work. 1 live at 18 Cherry street—It's
enky 10 find, About elght--good alter-
noon "

Owen repalred to 18 Cherry street
nt the tIme suggested, Tt was a cool
looking house with a ecooklooking ver-
anda and a ot of cool-looking chalrs !
and Miss Harbizon was there to meet
him In & cool-looking frock; and he
met her mother, who was a nice old
fady, evidently very proud of her
daughter: and for many houra the
two of them set up and dscnssed estl.
mates and thne clauses and bonuses
nnd penaltles and sach things: and at
12 o'clock Owen went back to the hotel
tiredd but akpeace with the world, 1le
WHN sure that he would be able to put
the contract through In fAine style; and
he had lost his fear of the confer
onees n the hot, smoky offlees, Spring
Valley dido't scem such a bad place
ufter all.

For the rest of the week he was
very busy putting the finanl detalls
into shape, and he left for New York
on Baturday with the contract In his
pocket, after a very plensant evening
spent In enlling, unoMeially, on J. Har.
bison, highway commissioner, His
chief congratulated him.

“1 suppose you're glad to be back
from that hole fn the ground.” he sald,

“Well—to tell you the truth, chlef,
I was hoplng you'd let me go up there
again. 1'd llke to see the work start-
ed, at leagt—and 1 know the ground,
and—and—" he finlshed lamely,

The chief looked nt him for a mo
ment  through half.shut eyes, then
loughed, “All right, Bob,” he chuckled,
"“You're the doctor, If you want to go
back there and die of the heat, go
ahend. No one else wants the joh"

So it was that for the next three
monthe Mr, Robert Owen, representa-
tive of the Perfection Bridge and Con-
structlon company, found himself sit
unted at Spring Valley, Spring county,
Pennsylvania, spending as much of his
time as possible In the company of Miss
Joan Harbison, highway commissioner.
And os the weeks slipped by and the
construction got well under way, Mr.
Owen found It more and more neces

for conferences.

That some of these conferences were
not entirely official in charncter might
have been shown by the fuct that
passershy heard, somethues, the musle
of a gultar, very well played, coming
from the veranda in the evenings; Mr,
Owen had played on his college man-
dolin club, It appeared, But as the
work progressed with great rapldity,
there could be no possible ground for
curping on the part of village critics.

One evening In early September Miss
Joan Harblson and Mr, Ttobert Owen
went out to Bell River birldge in Miss
Harbison's lttle runabout to tnke n
look at their completed work. To-
Jnorrow the bridge would be opened
with appropriate ceremonies ; the town
council und the mayof would make
specches, and there would be a band,
and generally a good tlhwe would be
nnd by all,

But Iln the twilight the bridge was
penceful and gquiet as It gracefully
spanned the stream; the two on the
bank looked at it fondly and proudly.
Miss Harbison with a sense of pro-
prietorship, for the bridge would be a
monument” to her work as highway
commissioner; Owen with an alr of
regarding a good plece of work, They
were silent for a few woments; then
Owen, stepping from the machine, in
vited his companlon te sit beside him
an n grider, '

“Well, It's finished,” he sald after
0 paunse,

“Yes," Mliss Harhi=on slghed,

“What's the matter? Are you sorry
t's over®™

“No—that 1s, yes. T mean 'm not
sorry, and still—waell, T am.”

Thus the official, eMelent highway
commissioner. The highly impersonal
and very buosinesslike Robert Owen
could find nothing to say but “Are
vou®" which did not seem to have any
direct bearing on the subject. More
silence,

“I'm golng awoy tomorrew,” offered
tobert after a time,

“are you? I'm sorry!™

The words slipped out before Miss
Hurbison rvalized thelr (mport and a
deep hlush oversprend her fuce. But
Robart Owen, regardless of the scan-
dalized faces of a couple of country
peoplé who happened to drive by that
wuy at that time, Impetuously caught
the «ffictent Miss Harbison In his arms
and kald—a great many things with
which we have no concern whatever,
b But they must have been satisfactory,
for Miss Harblson séemed to agree
with every one of them.

The country people drove on. The
twilight deepened. The Bell River
bridge stood contemplative, while the
water benenth it flowed on, as water
has been In the habit of doing the
world over. But neither of the two
on the girder minded the water, or
the country people, or the bridge. The
bridge was finished; they had fust
begun to live.

Applying the Lesson,

My nlece, Dorothy, wag begging for
A plece of candy jJust before supper.
Her mother guve ber a plece and told
her she was not to have any mope
until ufter supper. Dorothy looked up
at her taother und sald:
or, you know we. leamned In Sunday
school that God loved u' cheerful giver,
88 you better give me another plece”

—Chicago Heruld and Examiner,

For the Motorists

The new state law on automobile
headlight lens takes effect July 25

It provides that no automobile may
be sold or driven which has hesdlights
with lens not approved by the state
public works department. Thir de-

rtment is now examining and licens-
ng  headlight lems, following the
classification of the Connecticut law,

Fines of from §10 to $50 may be
imposed on owners and of from £25 to
$100 on dealers,

The one exception is that owners of
cars equipped with lens now permitted
by law may continue to use them as
loné': ## they use their present ear,

very lens which will throw its
light not exceeding 24 inches above the
und within a ﬁnnnm of 76 feet of
the ear will, if submitted to the de-
partment of public works, be approved.

———

sury to godto number 18 Cherry street |

“Now, woth-

Were You
Married
in June

June has always been con-
gidered the Wedding month,
If you were married in ane
you are no doubt planning
something to give your wife
in remembrance of the day.
Her wedding ring was your
gift to her the day you were
married. The heavy band
rings of those da's have
now given way to the more
graceful engraved rings of
platinum or white gold.

Your wife would love to
have her ring made into one
of these stylish designs and
it would double the senti-
mental value of her ring.

Come in and ask us how
we can remodel her old ring
without disturbing the orig-
inal metal,

Thiele’s
The Store With a Guaraniee Withest
Red Tape
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known as lawful lens, to every law-en-
foreing official In the state. Any Jens
not conforming to this test will L de-
clared unlawful,

- -k

A United States
finished a night's on B
"“You have convinced me,"” m soc-
retary, “exeept for one tri L
Where do 1, the man who has to buy
Another reazon for the showing re- | Meat and bread, get off 7
gatding the growth of urban popula-|  The senator touched his nose with
tion s that so many faymers have be- |his finger and reéplied sagely: “Well,
come rich and retired to the small {10 legislation is one hundred per cent
towns that ther have put many of | perfect.” —Nation's Business,
lllw.q communities over inte the eity
class,

: “You 1::? trust a red-haired 'm.th
n everything save temper,” saya
The latest fud on Paris menus is| Wadhington Post. Ourp:;uon ft you
perfumed edibles, says a cable dis-|can also implicitly trust her temper,
nateh,  Limburger 'n garlie 'n every- | says Houston Post. It is her throwing
thing ? arm that is unreliable,

-

OT BISCUITS
and HONEY

Served from 2 to 5 p. m.

FRIDAY, JUNE 10

THEY'RE FREE, and baked in a New
Perfection Oven on a New Perfection Oil
Cook Stove. A special demonstration will be
conducted at our store by Mr, F. R. Eaton, a
representative direct from the factory at
Cleveland.

WE CORDIALLY INVITE YOU TO ATTEND

IF YOU CONTEMPLATE GETTING AN OIL STOVE—
IF YOU WOULD LIKE TO KNOW MORE ABOUT YOUR
PRESENT OIL STOVE—~OR WHETHER YOU CONTEM-
PLATE BUYING AT ALL—

COME. AND SPEND THE AFTERNOON WITH US.

This is the famous Long Blue Chimney Burner NEW
PERFECTION STOVE, known the world over. There are
three million house wives using it every day.

Be sure to come in and learn more about the Comfort
and Convenience and Efficiency of the NEW PERFECTION
0il Cook Stove,

GEO. D. DARLING

115-117 West Third Street Alliance, Nebraska

Igarette

my day — \

exclusive expert Camel blend that revolutionized
cigarette smoking. §

The Camel idea wasn’t born then. It was the }

[}

That Camel blend of choice Turkish and Domestic

tobaccos hits just the right spet. It gives Camels such
mellow mildness and fragrance!

The first time I smoked Camels I knew they were

made for me. I knew they were the smoothest, finest
cigarette in the world, at any price.

Nobody can tell me anything different,

Camel




