THE SEMLWERKLY TRIBUNE, NORTH PLATTE, NEBRABKA,

"Bpeed up!"™ is the call from Sur-
reon Genernl Gorgas to the Ameriean
Red Cross o its campalgn to recrult
graduate nurses,

With the American armmy oversens
entering more and wore Into the fight-
iog, he mald, the need for additional
nurses becomes imperative.

The call is for 1,000 gradunte nurses
8 week for the next eight weeks, or
BOO0 by October 1, for the whole
country.

The states In Conteal divislon—I111-
nols, lows, Michigan, Nehraska and
Wisconsin—have been enrolling gradu-
ite nurses steadily for military and
naval servics, but will redouble their
¢Morls to meet this urgent request,

The public ean help by urging every
graduate nurse to enroll with the Red
Uross, and also by reducing calls upon
graduate nurses In of Hiness,
ssing practical nurses wherever pruc
licable and learming how to handle
simple ailments in the home without
sutside help.

“Waste not, want not” will be n new
ted Cross sglogan,

Upon request of the war industries
pourd the American Red Cross will
andertake o new lne of work, the con-
serviation of materingls now going to
wauste,

This salvage campalgn will be Q-
rected by a new burean of conservi-
tion at Natonal Red Cross headquunre
ters In Washington and will eall for
eco-operatlon by chapiers throughout
the country acting upon Instructions
glven through division headguarters,

While the Red Cross will get the
benefit of the mnterlal saved or col-
lected, the primary purpose Is not to
raise funds for the Red Cross but to
save waterlals needed ln the winning
of the war.

A number of Red Cross chapters al-
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ready have salvage or Junk campaigns
under way. These probably will ba
modified by the new poliey to a cer-
taln extent and chapters not now ecol-
fecting waste materinls will walt until
explicit directions are recelved before
starting into the new work.

England was saved half a billlon
dollurs’ worth of materinls wasted be-
fore the war and this country, using
the great Red Cross membership of
more than twenty mlillon persons,
should make a greater ghowing.

The war industries board will spee
Ify from tlme to tlme the materials
spocially desired and the chapters that
will collect them,

To Mention Furs!

To mention furs in hot weather is an
offense;, but—short furs are to trim
cloth suita and conts next seazon, and
long-huired furs will be seen on plush
coats, Among next winter's model
cortumes Hudson seal s of great lm-
portunce, particalurly on cloth costs,
One smart model In buff-tan velours is
an example of this; It has a Hudson
senl collar and cuffs and the combing-
tlon is pleasing, Then beaver und
noutria are also good. These ghorter
furs are lked on cloth conts but for
the rich plushes which are shown ex-
tensively raccoon, oppossum and
skunk nre important in the order
named. Fur fabrie trimmings will be
in good style nmong the fashlonably
dressed again also.

How Hats Are Worn,

Hats, be they large or small, are
worn far down over the forehead, so
that the colffure is almost completely
hidden. In front they are pushed down
nearly to the eyebrows, on the slde to
the enrs, and In the back to the edge of
the lialr.

 New Dresses for Schoo! Wear
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New drosses lor school wear, made

o it the requirements of the llrtie
miss from about seven to twelve
years, seem o emphasize (he sim-

plicity that governs the designs In ohils |

dren's clothes Simplicity  grows
more and more popular as the
of the public advances, The demand s
tor strong fabries, the simplest Hies,
relinble waorkmanship and good Holsh
Ing.

lu aterials heavy
tanion orep ALrang,
woenves and (he tried and proved wool
vlothes provide about all the drosses
for genernl wear. Wiashuhle
are woven in colors that are dark und
permanent, atrong blues und bhrowns
taking the lesd for school wear, In the
arw frocks for fall sleevies are length.
ened w0 that they reach to the wrist,
and there ir more warlety in thelr de
glgn. but otherwise styles do not dif-

cotlon e,

conrse  linen

ter muel from those familiar 1o us
tn the Bummer dresses Little folks,
I these days of steain and furnace
heated schools and howes, look (o
eodits andt warm head and footwear
to fortify them sgainst the cold of
winie

Uhe frock of brown cotton rep with

Lends and bindlngs In white rep, shown
pleture, is as good an example

servicenble everyday and zchool
| pe oy one could ask The mu
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nre finished with a white binding and
white band and arrow hend ornnment
the pockets, At the front a short, fiat
band of swhite simulates o tle with two
smnll pearl buttons at the top and
three ut the bhottom.

Attractive Parasols.
A pretty parnsol, earried st one of
the =mart seaside places recently, was

| of plum taffetn, quite plain except for
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the bit of figured chiffon shirred over
the inward workiongs of the sticks und
stecls thoat regulate the golng up and
the coming down of the purasol, and
# big bluck wooiden bead, sewed to
euch rounded point of 8 senlloped sec
tion, that hung down, awning like
around the edge of the parasol. An-
other smurt purmsol, very effective
with u colored muslin frock, |s made
of white taffeta, with white enameled
sticks und handle and ferrule. The
only i n wide border of
eyelet embrofdery done with white silk
threads

decorntion

Costumes of Lace,

Foru Inee  frocks ure
fushlonable this summer,

purticnlurly
The lace s
dropped over plaln net, also In the ecru
shide, and eream tinted taffetn is used
for the pleot-edged sash shnwl
aml culfs, Buttons of the taf
feta running up the long sleeve give
a plguant tallored effect to some of
these duinty lace costmmes,
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ITALY'S

Though the world was ringing re-
cently with the name of Gen. Armando
Dinz, creator of the greatest victory
his people have celebrated since they
were knit together In a modern na-
tion, he Is one of the least-known men
in Italy. Too short a time in supreme
command of the army to have gath-
ered about him the tradition of anec
dote woven around most successful
generals, his own reticence and mod:
esty have kept him somewhat out of
the publie eye.

General Dinz comes of a noble
family. As the name suggests, it Is
of Spanish origin and the Itallan
branch doubtless dates from one of
the frequent Spanlsh Invasions of cen-
turies ago when Italy was the battle-
fleld for the world,

Like Genorals Foch and Petaln,
General Ding begun his coareer s an
artillery officer, He was educated at
the famous Military Aendemy of Turin

general staff,

Itullan positions had been assalled by

and carrying the day for the Italians,

MAN OF THE HOUR

and was groduated as n second Heutennnt of artiliery, in which branch of the
service he remained untll he was made n crptain.
still higher education for army officers, known as the school of war, for which
60 pupils are selected every year from the entire army.
of these 60, and year after year was pmong he few chosen to serve on the

But there Is In Italy a

ieneral Ding was one

During the Libyan campalgn he servid In the field as eolonel of the
Ninety-third reglment of infantry. It was at the first battle of Zanzur, June 8,
1012, that he proved his quality as a eommunder of sharp decislon, The maln

the fanatieal Arabs in slx successive

waves and the troops were In Imminent danger of giving way, It was then
that Colonel Diaz, posted on the left with his regiment, delivered an impetuous
bayonet charge upon the right flank of the enemy, throwing him Into confusion

Colonel Diaz was also present at the

second battle of Zanzur. It was these two great actions, the most Important
of the Libyan war, that declded the issue, and after the second victory peace
was slgned by Turkey within a month.

NO UNION HOURS FOR HER

of house and home.

plny the piano a bit, or write letters home, before they depart,
we apened at D—— we had 680 men come In at one o'clock. They ate u‘nut

They carrled off every magazine and paper we
Their officers were fed, also, and when they come to leave the mnjor sBhok
my hand over and over again and sald they were all happler and less home-
slck than ot any time since they bad left America.”

Canteen workers In the American
Red COross abrond do not observe
union hours, Thelr work-day Insts as
long as the opportunity holds to serve,
Mrs. Belmont Tiffany of New York,
now In France with the Red Cross, and
her co-workers have been working 12
and 14 hours a day to mnke things
more cheery and comfortable for our
boys “over there.”

“We feel, Mrs, Tiffany writes,
“that the lenst we should give our
men are warmth and cleanliness and
color whenever we cun. War {8 stich
& dirty, ugly, sordid thing. Pleture to
yourself 60 dlrty, tired men falling out
of n cattle traln where they have been
cooped up two or three days with a
detnchment of mules, enting and sleep-
ing with them. They have a few hours'
witlt, so they take a hot shower at the
Red Cross canteen, and then have &
good meal, walted upon by cheerful,
kindly American girls. Perhaps they
The fArst night
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WIZARD WITH FIGURES
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Joseph 8. McCoy, statistieal expert
connected with the treasury depart-
ment, I8 by eduecation and tralning an
expert mathematician. But much of
the most valuable work he accom-
plighes for the government I8 less due
to his mathematicnl knowledge than
to his rare ability In utilizing the sim-
ple, clemental, commonplace facts that
everybody knows,

One of his most lmportant duties
is to tell the revenne committees of
congress how much money may be de-
rived from uny proposed taxatlon, In
this work of forecasting MeCoy hns
done wonderful things., For example,
he estimnted in 1918 that the Income
tax from corporntlons for the year
ended June 30, 1015, would be about
£30,000,000, He enme within about £144,-
000 of absolute nccurncy. BEvery yeur
he mnkes an estimate of what the totu)
census of the country will be several
yeurs sheand. In 1701 he figured the
population of 1914,

Nine years later ths

census bureny made an actunl count.
Allowing for the Inevituble element of crror In making such a count, the result
showed thut McCoy's figures were probnbly as nearly correct as those of the
burenu

Noble, who was » major at the time
gradunte of the nrmy medical school
techole lustitute 1o Alabama in 1801, aod of Columbla university in 1809,

[}

HIS ABLE WORK REWARDED

The sennte has confirmed the nomi
nation of Col. Robert E. Noble of the
United States army medicul depart-
mnent to be n brigndier general, and In
%0 dolng hins recognized the secom
plishment of an efficlent officer In a po
sitlon that has requoired conrage and
ludgment,

As chief of the personnel divislon
of the department he has had to pass
upon the qualifications and to ussign
10 duty nll the medical officers—mors
than 16,000 of them==who are now in
the service, elther in this country o
abroad.

Later, In addition ta his other du
tles, he hus bheen ealled upon to assume
the offica of director of hosplials on
this side of the Atlantie, and hasg com:
pleted arrangements for the care of
more than 100000 slek and wounded
who may be returned from FEurope or
who may need hospital eure In the
Unlted States.  Brigodier General

the war wi declared, was the hoonor

1904 ; the medical school of the Poly-

MISS 'LIZA’S LILIES

——
By EVELYN LOYD,

(Copyright, 1918, by the McClure Newspa-
per Syndicats,)

Sylvia Stuart's eyes, accustomed 1o
the hard, gray city streets, roved with
delight over the bright garden beds in
her aunt's yard. Miss Eliza Stunrt,
familinrly known through Falrview as
Miss "Liza, white-halred and frall, was
displaying her spring benutles to her
nlece, after six years' separntion. Miss
Liza was famous for her horticultural
achlevemeonts,

Bylvia's glances noted the presence,
one after mnother, of the blossoms
which she bad rejoleed In whon, as o
growing girl, she had wandered
through her nunt's garden during her
holldays,

“But, Aunt 'Liza!" Sylvia's face
was rigld with smagement as she
looked st an empty brown hed In @
corner by the low white fence that sep
abated the yard from Mrs. Patterson's,
next door, “Where nre your beautiful
lilles of the valley$"

“Over across,” replied her aunt ab-
raptly, and nodded to n bed of exqui-
Blite white blooms sgainst a back-
ground of fresh green stalks that filled
n corner of Mrs, Patterson's yard.
There was a quiver of the muscles
about her face which betokened the
approach of tears. She turned abrupt-
Iy and walked In the epposite direction
from the snowy flower heds.

“Denr Aunt "Liza,” Sylvin begged as
she stepped swiftly to her annt's side
and slipped her arm through hers, “tell
me what the matter 87"

Milss "Liza motioned her to keep si-
lence till they turned the corner of the
garden path, when the lttle white
cottage next door was out of sight.
Then she stopped and dried her eyes
with a corner of her spotless white
apron, sniffed a little to assure herself
that she was not erying, and replied:

“You remember how angry Jennle
Patterson whs because you wouldn't
marry her Dick?" Sylvia nodded In
gllent reminiscence and her eyes re-
malned fixed high on some unseen
point far beyond. *“Well, It was the
Dext spring that some pest killed avery
one of my beautiful llles—my bheautd:
ful posies,” ghe interposed mournfully
as if dreaming of the Beauty of n lost
chlld,

Sylvia exclaimed Indignantly, “I cal)
It pretty selfish and unfuir of her not
to glve some of them back after you
had been such good friends for a life
time 1"

“All the Pattersons are proud, Syl
via, and so are the Stuarts, Of coursa
Jennle couldn't offer them, and of
course I couldn't accept them if shg
did ; but it does seem hard,” she added
wistfully as they mounted the porch
steps.

The peaceful sllence of, the sweel
epring night drew Sylvia out Into the
gorden again later, where she leaned
on the white fence, pondering the com:
plicated problem, Yeurs before m gate
had been cut to facllltate passage he
tween the two yards—an opening used
only by the two old friends and the
boy and girl lovers, Sylvin saw how
the grass had grown up close around
it and that the hinges were rusty
Flainly It had pot been opened sines
the memorable gquarrel. And there
Just on the other side, gleamed the lily
bed, beautiful and ghostly, lke the
spirit of the friendship that had van
Ished.

Sylvilu drew a sharp breath. Those
lilies didn't belong there. She turned
swiftly and ran to the garden tool
chest, where sghe procured a trowel
The damp turf beneath the gate vield
ed ungraclously before her vigorous
push, and a harsh creak arose from
the unwilling hinges. She paused, bul
only the rustle of leafy branche:
stirred the stillness of the brooding
nlght, Sllently she slipped over to the
Iy bed, scooped up half a dozen
plants, and with a few husty pats cov:
ered up the holes Jeft by the extracted
roots. She rose, triumphant from her
impulslve venture, and found herself

face to face with the tall figure ul.l
Dick Patterson. |

“What—who—how—," she exclulmed |
in utter confugion, then stopped,

“I've come to clalm my own,” he
réplied steadily., “Sylvla"—his yolce
was low dnd appeallog—"I'm a man
now-—not the country boy you refused
—and I love you more than ever be-
fore, Is It too Inte?”

She shook her head and looked up
out of misty eyes. *“I love you,” she
whispered, and stopped, for his arms
embraced her. “But your mother,
Dick I" she exclalmed a moment later,
"My anunt "

“Mother telegraphed you were here,
and that I must come—" he began, but
a volee overhead Interrupted,

“You made a man of my Dick, Syl
via—1 huven't nny quarrel with youn
now, And you take all those Hlies to
'‘Liga, won't yout"

“Oh, Jennle,” a volee whispered
ucrose from the opposite window,
“how'd you happen to be here?! Isn't
It beautifal

“I heard the gate creak and I
Jumped out of bed quick ns a flash.”

“Ho did L™ Mdss ‘Liza replied ex-
citedly. *“I've been lstening for It six
years."

“And 1 have, too. Sh-h—thoy're go-
ing back to your yard" A gray head
fssued from Mrs. Stuart’s window,
"Oh, B8Sylvia; you've forgotien the
lilles, you silly girl 1"

Sylvia's huppy lnugh rose as she
gathered up the neglocted blooms,

“And Dick!” Miss ‘"Liza's lwead
emerged ond her geatle volee ealled,
“Don't close the gate I"

“Leave It to me, Aunt ‘Lizs !
bearty reply enme,

his

GAY GARDEN FLOWERS.

“1I am called the gay feather and the
blazing star,™ saild the Natris flower,
“and all my blossom cousing are eall
ed the same."

"“Thnt may be perfectly true” com-
menced the phlox which was very beau-
tiful and pink, and before It had fin
Ished the Hatris lower had Interrupted.

“What do you mean by saying that
what I have just sald may be perfectly
true? You know quite well it is per-
fectly true, don't you?! You sheuld
know that, If you don't know it, you
ure very stupld.”

“T'm sorry.” sald the pink phlox, “1
reially hado't finished talking. If you
had given me n chance to finish I am
sure you would have heard me say
something quite truthful.”

“That is all very well for you to say
now, because, of conrse, 1 have warned
"0“."

“Now it would appear that youdon't
believe me,” gald the plnk phlox.

“I didn't exactly mean that™

“Thoere! Don't accuse othera too
hastily,” sald the pink phlox, “You
muy find that you often say things that
you don't mean at all the way crea.
tures tnke them to mean, You are just
ready to have a quarrel and I won't
quarrel with you. Bat I will tell you
a thing or two."”

“All right,” sald the latris flower,
“I am sorry I was so impatient.”

Now the pink phlox was a very hap-
py. cheerful flower and this is what It
sild to the latris:

“There are many creatures,” aald the
phlox, *who don't care at all how uwi
happyg they may make others, They
mway say things because they are angry
and boecanse they think they are the
only oneg who are right, and they nmy
enjoy saying unkind things,

“They nelther think, nor do thoy care
that what they say may hurt others
for a long, long time, Now I know,
Hatrls, that while you are full of spikes
you're not reanlly as droadful as you
started In to be today.

“You nre wery beautiful and you
mnke no fuss sbout growing, Your
benutiful purple blossoms are lovely
and they ndd n great deal to the beauty
of n gurden.

“To be sure It's a pity that yom
#pikes are just where the blossoms are,
for that s unlike the way most flow-
ers grow that have splkes or bristles.
But your lovely star-like blossoms are
very pretty and gay and you make
many people happy to look gy you,

“But dear Matris flower, don't start
quarreling. It's m very bad habit, 1
understund you and so I won't quarral
with you. But still It makes me feel

“What Wonderful Luck You Have With
Your Flowers.”

unhappy when you won't let me tinish
a speech I am moaking and loterrapt
to tell me I'm not speaking the truth,”

“I'm sorry, pretty pink phlox,” sald
the Hatris flower, “and I'm sure I'm
thankful to you for your good advice
It's 0 bad habit for n flower to get int
to try to quarrel with its nelghbors”

“It's u bad hablt for anyone or any-
thing to get into,” sald the phlox. *1
don't renlly think there g8 anything
quite 8o Mean 48 o Creature or o porson
who will say things to make others
unhappy and won't eare in the lenst M
tle bit whether they are made unhappy
or not."

“Yoes" sold the latris flower, “you
are right. “And as 1 must have my
splkes becuuse 1 am born and bred
with splkes for generations buck, s
lenst I can be gay and happy and ches
ful, can't 17"

“We all can," sald the pink phlox.

“Yes, that's 80" sald the white
philox,

“It's quite, quite true,” agreed the
purple phlox,

“Fhere's nothing llke belng cheerful,”
sild the marigold, aud the red gerani-
nms from thelr bed, sald,

“It's fine to be gy and bright and
cheerful.”

“We think so too,” sald the poppies.

“And so do we,” sald the beautiful ~
blue mald of the mist Aowers,

“We try our best," sald the striped
Brusa,

“And we will try even harder than
ever, from this day on,” said the cundy-
tuft flowers.

Bo all the flowers did thelr best w
look us goy and bright ns possible and
everyone who suw this garden said,

“What wonderful luek vou have
with vour flowera™

And the lndy who loved the gurd:
and who enred for it sald, “1 belle:
my flowoers waot to make everyol
happy.”

And the flowers nodded thelr hea s
whispering, “She's right.”




