an old habit of hera to carry her trou-
‘Bles to the lttle glen whers she ¢ould
18it undet

| hoad
‘e from the

y; then shie hurried on, frowning
{knew of no change in the law that the
sgardenar:

lelen with (i eurving bLrooks and oak
itroes, the big ffat rock and millions of
Jlolets waa gacred to her. It had al

with an ax

THE NORTH PLATTE BEMIWEEKLY TRIBUNE,

e —————— Pe———————

FINE MESS OF THINGS

|

By O. R. BARTON. |

All the beantiful May morning Mary |
hiidd aver the familiar old
Oeld—familiar vet new w the recontly

whatidared

graduiated, FEuaropoan-finished young
worman who was the actual owner of
thess broad acres and stately house

The last timesshe had plaved here, |
on orphan of fourteen, her grandfa
ther bnd watched her proudly from his
chalr on the terrace. Now he was
gono and the place was hers, She 'h:llll
yery

At last shie turned toward the creek.
She wanted some quiet place to think
and plan for the future., 1t had been

lonely

the old tree and think
Suddenly the sound of chopping|
cate over the Aeld. Muary lifted her
Clenr, regulur strokes nmmd-l
direction of the orevk.
She ppured on instant Hstening intoent
fho

had always respected. The

ways been hers since the gdays her

nurge had gtripped off the little slip

pers and socks and let her dabble her

pink toes ln the water. Surely every
that!

Yot gome one was in her glen now—
and uslng it. She flew to-
gpace fn the low willow
bushes where the old path used to be,
but atopped with a startled ery An

ong Knew

vilrd an oper

other step would have dropped her ten
feet into a rushing current of muddy
witer. With dazed eyoa Muary ll'nkml|

around her  Thiz brown stream with
struirht steep banks had never bagn
AR L Further over her be-
loved old brook still splashed and bub-
bled over the stones. Near L was a
I with an ax ‘

ou'd better keep awny there," hl‘|
Souted. “The rain washed away five
feet more last nlght! Wateh out!” hvl
enlled sharply as Mary didn’t move
and several loose stones dropped inte

hefore

the water. ‘Then seeming to reallze
vaguely that something was wrong |
and that he was In some way (o blame, |

e dropped the ax and [ifted hls cap

moving toward the girl so high :11|il\'t-|

him on the other slde of the creek
‘What do you mean by chopping ‘

down one of my treea? You must go |

nway at once.”

e moved unensily vet appeared un- |
abls 1o explain immediately just why
it had happened. Surprise and amuse
ment shone In his eyves, Mary's {lagh- |
Such impudence

ed in righteons anger

was= Intolerable! *“Uan't vou talk?
Who are yvou? You are evidently not
ane of our own men or you wonld |
know better than to touch my trees

and |1
now to go awayv immediately

You are trespassing, warn you
Why, |
0 belleve you were actually chopping
at my play-house tree!™
Il vou please, miss, 1 you
haven't been here long and don't know
about all the place yet. 1'm not tres- |
passing, neither do | work for the|
place yondey.” He nodded toward |
Mary's estate. ‘
"Well ™ I
“I work for him,” jerking his head |
backward toward Lauden Hall, a ram- |
biing low white house on the crest of

gueas

the opposite hill “Mr. Villard, you |
know, he just bought the place.” |

*No, 1 don't know and don't r'urh.|
He dido’t"buy this. 1 know thit. It'sq

sale ‘

not for You are on my ground
Those are my trees, The creek divides
the two estales and

“Which creek, miss?

Mary siarted, “Why, that ons over
there, This one never used to he here.
This must be a branch that has got-
ten loose from the old stream and
swelled with the rain, Please tell your
master what 1 say and that 1 shall be
very much obliged if he lets my treeg
alone In the future,

The man lifted his cap again. “Yes,

miss” He pleked up his ax and start-
ed to go
“PDo you think the tree will die?"

she called after him anxlously,
He stopped, “Hardly, miss;
whacked ut a few of the roots”
look of amusement was still in his
eves. “Mr. Villard Intended, miss,
it you care to hear it, to clear out this
place and let in the sun. He was talk-
ing, | think. of making it into a swim-
ming pool—hullding u dam you see and
having the sides und bettom ol marble
and making it very nice. He likes to
be outdoors most of the time, they
say. Has to be always dolng some-
thing, and they say too when he takes
a notion to a thing he's the very—he's

I only
The

very set. But 1 have only lust come
and 1 don't—"

Tell Mr. Vilard what I told you
please,” sald Mary, white with fury

‘Dathing pool. indeed!"

Mary had planned to make a few {m:
provements on the old house and
grounds before settling down in it. ler
present stay had bsen llmited in pros.
pect untll she got things started and
her idea had beep to live with some
relatives in town until the work wus
done Instead she now telegraphed
for her entire belongings, including a
widowed aunt, and settled herself to
stay. She was ready for a fight. It
wins 4 shameless ateal! Of courae he |
linow which ereek the deed meant!

When her aunt arrived
Vigry encamped eomfortabl
tent o the ravine and impervious to
entreaty or argument. She conceded
the fact that she might die of swamp
fever or pneumonia, but added grimly
that they could bury her there then
and she guessed the Villard ‘man

found
in & lurge

| friends and

1 woods.

| hole.

wouldn't endoy swinming her
hones And il necessary sho could
live In the glen always for possesgion
I8 nioe points of the law and the only
way he wonld ever get this ground for
a pool would be to drown her.

8o her aunt retreated to the house
and Moary held the fort, roceiving her
Informally In the

ave

inwyers
teut

An Infupnction prevented My, Villard
frovh taking further steps townrd the
pool and things settled down to nwall
the law, Old Jenkins, the butler lived
In a second tent and acted as messen-
gor, pnge and cavaller, having ocoa-
slon to shoo off a siray cow Al one
o'clock one morning,

Mr., Villard appeared not—but every
day Mary saw “the man” across the

craek.”  “Hut on his own side” she
thought triumphantly. Then she add-
el contemptuously, “Proxy! Why

doesn’t he come himeelf and size up
the old termagant that's squatted on
the bottom of his bath tub”

One night Mary wakened suddenly.
Something wag wrong Men werd
shouting in eonfusion and above it all
was a queer mufMed roar. Jenkins w-a
calilng her frantically to get up—to
“run quick, missy,” but the road was
thunder in a couple of minutes. She
slipped into a Kimono, and reached for
her slectrie Nagh, but almost instantly
she was struggling in lee cold water
with the heavy sagging tent weighing
ler down That was (he Jast she
knew

She opened her eyes in & beautiful
room bright with sunshine. Her head
ached when ghe tried to remembor
what had happened so she closed her
ayes again and prepared to go 1o
sleep, About & thousand miles away
she heard a wateh snap shut and a
man say, “Five o'clock. A tough pull,
Mr. Villord, buf she'll plek up now.”

Mury didn't go to sleep. Ingtead she
opened hor eyes agaln and turned her
head. She wanted to see Mr., Vilinrd.
The voice familiar Whers
had she

A man in white idannels was stand.
ing near the window. He turned and
came toward the bed. A distinet
ghock ran through Mary. It was the
man who had cul hor trees! He amil
ed. 8he closed her eyes and tried to
think, Then she heard the doctor say,
“Well, Villard, I've got to get out of
here if T want to cateh that traln. The
aurse ought to be here pnow,' but 1
want to tell yvou ttvo things before |
go. Villard, you are the best nurse
that ever helped a doetor, Mliss Mary
would have died if I'd had her alone,
with her aunt in hysterics when sho
was mast necded it's no kind

sounded

Second

of a houge without a womnmn Better
find the right one soon Hello! 1
hear the nurge now, Well, T'll give

her a few orders down fn the hall as {
go out. Goodby.”
Mary opened her syes wlde
vou are—" she whlapered
“Gieorge Villarl,” he sald simply,
vand this i= Landen Hgll. Dut [ will
teil you all about it. ¥You are not al
lowed to talk —not a slugle word” Ha
moved nearer to the bed,
Mary's vapldly clearing drain

“You

wing

beginning to understand a few things, |

Something, perhaps his clothes,
haps the expression in his eyes made
him seem altogether another person
from the one she had known in the
She turned away

He sat down by the bed and regard-
ed her silently for a few minutes,

“Miss Mary,” he sald fioally, very
goftly, “the nurse is here. She will ba
in in a few minutes, but befpre she
comes | have a confession to mnke
and may not have another opportunity.
If vou had died last nlght It would
have been my fault. The reservoir at
Browntown broke about two o'cloek.
They warned the whoele country by
phone. We got to the creak fust in
time to see vour tent go down Wa
got Jenking out firat but we couldn’t
find vou. It « was—it was—" Ha
stopped.

Mary looked at him, wondering. She
gave a short gasp at what she saw.
His face was pale and drawn. In his

confused

eyes was a look of wretchedness ond |

misery.

“Oh, don't plenge—" she began.

He put out his hand to stop her.
“you will never know how nearly dead
you have been. We thought you
were, and brought you here .

He walked to the window and back
agaln. “Mary, 1 love you,” he hurst out
suddenly, “and because [ love you |
et vou risk vour lfe down In that
: [ thought it was romance—to
have my lady love near me, where I
could go and look at her when 1 want
ed. A love sick fool will do auything,
I didn't care about losing the place. 1
saw a chance for a thrill—something
unusual, vou know, after you took ma
tor a servant; and loving yYou even
while you were scolding me, 1 let you
go on to—this" He touched her cold
little hand gently and rose to go

“Goodby, Mary 1 won't see
again and I don’t ask forgiveness. IU's
high time | was going anyhow I've
made a ine mess of things Stay here
please as long as you ke, the whole
disposal until you

you

houge I8 AL your
wish to go home. Goodby.”

The nurse came in. “Call Mr. Villard
back, pleass,” cried Mary, silling up In
bed. Then as he appeared in the door-
wav, she said demurely, for the benefit

of the nurse, "George, I've changed my

mind, I'll be quite well by tomorrow
and of course you can drive me home™
. 1 by tho MceOlure N oW
paper Hyndicate)
Luminous Fly Paper.

Muller, &
Insecticide

G, A. H Canrltian, has
patented  an whiceh Ia
really a luminous and stieky paint. It
acts lke ordinary fly paper In ihe
day time. absorbing the rays of light
at the same time and becomes lumin-
out at night. Its glow attracts all
gorte of Ipnsects, whieh are thea
caught by lts stickiness.

per- |

|

|

|

!

INTHE]IMELIGHT

JAMES BRYCE

A BUSY MAN

pr—— - —

Bryce has delivered a number of addre

popular as he was in Ameriea as a spe

in his own country

The Rt Hon
left the Hritish
ton, announcod

James Dryvoe, when he
embaasy at Washing
that he was rotiring
from pubilie 1ife, That may have Leen
true, but like mwany anothor retived
Britlsh statesman, he ‘& fOnding that
he I8 buaier in his rs®ement than he
wias as nn ambassador

Since ks return to London from his

around-the-world trip, Mr. Bryce has
had not many days to himself, He did
for a few weeks go Into retireomant
at g modest country home, “Hind-
leap Forpst Row, Sussex, but hia
retiremoent wig almost entirely tken
up In writing, for Mr. Hryee I8 cer
tain to give the publiec  something
about the ecountrios he visited after

leaving Amerlea, and perhaps o book

nbout Americn
His real work henceforth, however,
will dounbtless be, ag one wriler hus

aptly put it, “to express the needs of
the community upon the bronder sldes
of 1fe Since his return home Mr
gued on 4 groat variety of subjects, As

aker e is Hkely to become ag popular

KING FERDINAND AS

SUPPLIANT

King Ferdinand spent the month of
November In Viennn, a humble sup-
uwllant for his own throne, it is swdd
Hlecause of this viail, the report
forth from Sofin that this talented scion
ol the

Wit

houste of Coburg, who but a

ghort time ngo was to revive in all of
a8 auclent glories and breadth and
width the old Bulgarian emplire. s to

be foreed to abdieale In favor of his
vwn son, Crown Prince Horis

The role of gapplinnt sits so il on
10 one as it docs on this proud, ambi-
Jous man, He has all the pride of rank
wnd family and the yearning for sue-
where others have railed and
ahere he cnme go near achieving., He
comes of two great families, a son of
Prince Auguste of Saxe-Coburg and
Princess Clementing, daughiter of
Louls Philippe, king of France, and is
thua a cousin 1y moet of the erownod
Aends of Kurop

AHS

It was but five sonrs ngo thot he
paid another vigit to Vienna and so
well and diplovaaticnlly  performed his

reallze one of his dreams, The Aoy

— =

milasion

Soin o
Iloanip-

that he returns Lo

that Austria-Hungnry annexed

Herzegoving Prince Pordinand proclaimed the independenca of Bulgarin, the

Lhsorption of castern

Romells aud the

assumption by hlmsell of royalty at

he old cathedral in the ancient Hulgarian capital of Tirnovoe,

Pt the dlasster:

of the other in o yvear paucked with moro epoch making events than ever belore

In the history ol Bulgarla, and the rest
whemps and hit

S0 it ig that
dent honor o fow
found a4 big

“To Let” card on the gate of the palace

leds, ambitions Ferdinand saw his vast

grawd dreams of empire dizssipatod
the king to whom the Hulgariang could not have puld sum
months ago was awny

from his capital. One morning he

It was an invitation that

otters threatening death and marks of disrespect whenever he appeared on

e streets made

all the more emphatic

AIDS WIVES OF PRISONERS

to board th steamship Caronia at Liverpool

The duchoess of Marlborough,
has opened eale work in
house in ald of
the busiest

who
Sunderland
prisoners’ wives, s
philanthropist i London
Lday She found time, however, to
co-optrate in organizing o great pic
ture charity ball in Albert hall a few
days ago, in which she appeared in
Greek costume

Every year the scope of the duch
es8’ activities widens, She I8 setun-
ingly unable to resist any appeal made
to her In & deserving cause, For the
last few weeks ghe has made public
engagements every day in additlon to
attending commitiers and making her
own rounds among her charges

Sunderland house has become 1 cen-
ter of philanthropie undertakingn, as
was Urosvenor house for a generation
under the late duke of Westminster,

The duchess of Marlborough bLade
farewell at KEuston statlon to  her
brother, Willlam K. Vanderbilt, Jr.
who left London on a speclal train
Mr, Vanderbilt said he had been

n London and Paris on a month's vacation and was returning to his work.

The duchess was recognlzed by many pergsons on the platform,

She wore

a blue minaret skirt, green plald jersey coat and a gilk shirtwalst open at the

neck, showing a string of pearls
white roses.

Her hat was trimmed with a chaplet of

VISCOUNT HALDANE PRAISES AMERICA

The Thanksgiving dinner of the
Avmerican soclety in London wag note
worthy because of the pronouncement
of the Dritish government's Indorse-
ment of the Monroe doctrine by Vis
count Haldane, lord high chancellor

I recently made a visit to the Unid
ted States,” Lord Haldane
came back not only with a
olleetion of the cordinl
celved, but

suld, "and
vivid rec.
welcome 1 re.

vith a deep senso of the

high ldeals the Iritish and American
nations held 'n common-—the high
ldeals of cltizenship of the two coun:
tries.

Before he became praosident, Wood
row Wilson was a thinking muai and a
moralist In studying his career |
cannot fall to he impressed by his de

tached character
not ceased 1o be
W ist
or of a groat oflice

and find tha* he has
i thinker and a mor
because he hos become the hold
We see in him the
pepirations and 1deals expressod of his
nation to the world. It Is not his ex-
pressed declarution that the polley
guost and annexation: but the
snorious position and pokscesions, Lo
W its posscssions ™

of the
world

) AR
© r_w,‘i &

United States Is r< L one of con
looks to the United States, with ita

carry on \ts traditlons without adding

of war and blunders of diplomacy followed one on dop |

CARLSBAD AS HEALTH RESORT

Humorous Resume of One Pilgram’'s
Vieit to the Famous Watepr
ing Place.

London —1t {8 not necessary 1o
have n map to find a health resert
Jusgt jump on & traln and look stead.
ily out of the window. You may ride
a day and may ride a
Eventunlly you will come to a place
where every person looks the plceture
of health. You will gee streots crowd:
ed with men with thick necks and
brond backs, and women whose
shapes could ba rovired ad b, The
glow of healih Is in thelr eheeks and
thelr elothos are expensive Imme.
diately you will recognize thie place
to be Carlsbad. All these prople have

Gl AR | LR A |
:\_K_'ﬁ{'ﬂ ! A J

you woek

Principal Carlsbad Spring.

come to take the cure \‘u.«..:..u-iy‘
you are looked upon s8 being a pers
fect heathen If you are not consider |
ing the cure, for a poor man gets slek
and takes the cure and a rich man
takes the cure and gets slek.

I arrived In Carlsbad about four
o'clock In the afternoon and after hav-
Iing been comfortably established in
one of the hotel apartments 1 hap-
pened out on my balcony and there
witnessad streams of people, all bound |
in the same direction and each and
every one carvving little red bags.
My firgt thought was that an Amerf
can clreus was in town, but then why
on earth was everybody carrving thelr
own refreshmentg  Instantly [T eaught
up my hat, dashed out on the street
and said: “Declare me In. 'm a
sure-enough.” Nobody in the crowded
thoroughfare heard me, so | declared
mysell In. 1 walked and walked un-
til finally 1 reached a place c¢alled
Kaleer Park There hundreds of
these supposed to be invallds, Instead
of keeping to thelr striet dlet of
about 106 glasses of water a day and
merely enloying the musgie. were gratl
feing themselves with coffee and a
superabundanee of cake, which con.
stituted the contents of the lttle rad
bage. Wall, it was worth the long |
walk to hear such wonderful musle,
the time fairly flaw, but the orchestra
leader did bent it

You go through the same routine
about four times a day, or first walk-
ing yourself to death, then eating
overything in sight., Then first thing
vou find yourself tipping the ecales
far bayond your own approval and in-
stantly you wish to make a quick get
awny before you Incrense another inch
in dinmeter. The only thing that de-
tning you from taking thesfirst train
out of town s you must report to the
constable of your Intontions to leave,
then gently sllp bhim the lower half
of your letter of eredit for taxes on
the water and muosle, Then you may
leave with a light pocketbook, but
plenty of excess weight. "Twan ever
thus.

ALCOHOL MAKES MARE FIGHT

Seeking Cause of Racket in Barn,
Owner Expostulates and Gets
the Worst of It.

Brémerton, Wash—Willlam Bra-
ken, a Colby farmer, placed a quart
of aleohol intended for horse lniment
above & feed box in his barn. Short-
ly after midnight Mr. Braken heard n
commotion indlesting that somebody
wag pulling the barn apart. When
he peered into the stall and gently In-
quired *What's the matter, Maolly?"
that spirited animal kicked him.

Mr. Braken returned with seantlipg
and slipped Into the stall. The firat
kick missed Mr. Braken's head, but
knocked the scantling out of hin
hands. Then Molly kicked him he-
hind the door and kicked the door on |
top of him.

When Mrs. Braken arrived andsre
moved the door Mr. Braken anuounced
that he would call the battle »n draw
for the night

In the morning It was learned that
Molly's fondiscretion was due to the
apilling of the aleohol In the feed box,
Aside from oxhibiting some eagerness
to get to the pummp, Molly's “morning
after’” was uneventful

Senior Ducked for Shaving Mustache,

Chicago.-——John Green, senlor at the
University of Chlcago, war ducked in
the gymnpaglum tunk because he vio-
lnted the rule prohibiting the shuving
of mustaches

Runaway Horse Democlishes Saloon,

Chicago. — Detegtlves in o saloon set-
thing the matter of a stolen overcost,
were suddenly interrupted “by  the
hasty entrance of o ronaway  horse.
Heveral persons were Infured and the
saloon demolished

Won't Make Chicago “Dry' Town.

Chicago By a vote of M o 32 tha
teamporance socletiea of the city have
decided not to attempt to make Chi.

cago a "dry" clty In the spring cap-
palgn of 1914,

(hicoRe

HENRY HOWLAND

Slendid App

o In With a
with

i

ntnile

v heeriul
hand oxtended;
"How da you G, old man?" he sald; “gee,
bt you're looking splendid!
You're prowing yolungear every
woepddr how you do ne? ’
He then espled an ampty chalp and teok
n faney to 1t
-

yenr, ¥

“The world has used you well, I hene,™

he wald with glad comviction;

P ndwayh claifhed you'd get nhend; you've

miade good my preédiction;

It only proves that talent wins
properly directed;

You've bheen successful, hui no mora than
might have baen oxpoectod.

whon

I hear men talking everywhere about the
things you'rs dolng.

I winh I'd had the sense to take the
course yvaou've heen pursuing;

You nlways had the gift to see the prop-
or time for actlon;

The vietorlon you've won must ba & soures
of satisfudtion.*”

It seemed as I at lust the
Branting justice to me,

And whilo he spoke T felt a thrill of
gladnes coursing thrqugh me;

it pregsently he spoke again and ¢changed
my pride tnp sorrow;

o purpose merely woas o gel "ten dol-
Jars 1 tomorrow,"

The First Thing.
"You are always talking about the,

world was

| foolishness of the rieh and telling us

what they ought to do with thelr
money, Let us suppose that you were
In some way to become thie possessor
of a million dollars tomorrow. What,
in that case, would be the first thing
you would do?”

"l would rent an office where I
could have an antercom with a strong
man on guard to shield me from peo-
ple who desired 1o waste my time bor-

Ing me with recituls of thelr own

troubles and by asking me foolish
questions.”

OMITTED THAT.

"Well, sanarled

Stephen Grouch-

erlot, “what did

you do at your

suffrungette rally?"”
“Oh, we did a
lot of things,” his
wife replied; “mo
many that I ecan't
tiake thime to tell you about all of
them. But there wns one thing we
didn't do."
“Huh! There was, was there? What
wasa (L
“We didn’t sing ‘Hall, Hall, the
Gang's All Here.'" /
Shameless Men.
Dainty mald full of won;
Clinging skirt, breezes blow.

Men's remarks mald Invites;
Might a8 well be In tights,

Dainty mald, cheeks nflame,
Thinks that men have no shame,

If she pleaged, mulden might
Weur n alkirt not so tight,

Couldn't think of it, though:
Lat ‘em stare-—<let 'er blow,

Noughly men, thus to smile;
Malden must be In style,

O Temporal O Mores!

“T want you and your wife to come
and have dinper with us next Thurs-
day evening,” said Mrs. Wammsleligh.
“We are golng to have some friends
from Cincinnatl in"

"Thank you. It will be a pleasure
to mest your friends, I'm sure. What
time will you sxpect un?"

“Oh, about hall past six. And please
don't dress. None of us are golng to.”

Up and Down and Far and Wide.

“Yoen, 1 believe in sealng America
Nrst*

“How much of It have you seen?

"A lor. I've traveled from Upper
Sandusky, O, t¢ Lowville, N. Y., and
from Longmeadow, Mass., to Brod
head, Wis"

One by One.

"One by one our cehildren leave us ™
she sadly saild, when thelr  fourth
duughter had started on her wedding
Jjourney

“Yes," ho replled, a lttle more sad-
ly, "and one by one they bring our
sons-in-law back to us."




