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BY RUTH BELMORE ENDICOTT
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CHAPTER XII.
lomething Caralyn May Wishes to

Know,

CGarolyn May's heart was fllled with
trouble.

This was the result of her first talk
with the old mallor. Not from him, nor
from anybody eolse, did Carolyn May
get any direet Information that the
sullor had been aboard the Dunraven
on her fatal voyage. But his story
awoke In the child's breast doubts and
longings, uncertaintios and desires that
had lain dormant for many weeks,

Uncle Joe and Aunty Rose loved her
and were kind to her. But that feel-
ing of “emptiness” that had at first go
troubled Carolyn May was returning.

Bhe began to droop. Keen-eyed
JdAuanty Rose discovered this physical
whange very qulckly.

“Bhe's just like a droopy chicken,”

the good woman, “and, good-
/nens knows, I have seen enough of
them.”
i Bo, as a stimulant and a preventive

“droopluess,” Aunty Rose prescribed

tea, “plenty of it." '

| Three times & day Carolyn May was
Mosed with boneset ten. How long the
Id's stomach would have endured
this treatment will never be
wn. Carolyn May got no better,
t was sure; but one day eomething
ed.

! Winter had moved on in its usual
'frosty and snowy way. Carolyn May
Bhad kept up all her interests—after a
Bashion.

Benjamin Hardy had gone to Adams’

to work. It seemed he could use

peevy, or canthook, pretty well, hav-

done something besides salling in

day. Tim, the hackman, worked at

ng In the winter months, too. He

lly went past the Btagg place with
team four times cach day.

There was something Carolyn May

to ask Benjamin Hardy, but

did not want anybody else to know

t It was—anot evem Uncle Joe or

Aunty Rose. Once In the fall and be-

the snow came she had ridden as

as Adams' camp with Mr. Parlow.

had gone there for some hickory

But, now, to ride on the empty sled
in and on top of the load of logs
out of the forest, Carolyn May
sure, would be much more éxciting.
mentioned her desire to Uncle Joe
8 Friday evening.
“Well, now, If it's pleanant, 1 don't
anything to forbld. Do you, Aunty
T Mr. Btagg returned.
{ *I presume Tim will take the best of
of her,” the woman sald. “Maybhe,
§ out more In the alr will make
look less peaked, Joseph Stngg.”

The excltement of preparing to go
%0 the eamp the next morning brought
the roses into Carolyn May's cheeks
and made her eyes sparkle. When
Tim, the hackman, went into town

th his first load he was forewarned

Aunty Roxe that he wonld have
eompany golng back.

“Plteher of George Washington!” ex-
dalmed T1m, “The boys will near "bout
take a holiday.”

There was but one woman in the
eamp, Judy Mason. She lived In one
jof the log huts with her husband. He
[was a sawyer, and Judy did the men's
washing

Benjamln Hardy was pleased, In-
deed, to sce his little friend agaln,

“Yon come with me, please” she
whispered to the old seaman after din-

| <o

“)'ve-Been So Near Drownin® Mygelf,
That They Thought | Was Dead
When | Was Hauled Inboard.

mer. “You can smoke. You haven't
got to go back to work yet, and Tim
& only just loading his sled. So we
man talk"”

®Aye, aye, little misg. What'll we
Ralk about?" gquerled Benlumin eau-
tlously, for he remembered that he
Wwas to be very clrcumspect in his con-
Fersation with her,

*1 want you to tell me something,
PBenjnmin,” she sald,

“8all ahead, mntey,” he responded
with apparent heartiness, filllng his
#lipe meanwhile,

*Why, BenJumin—you must kuow,

—_—=T — - . T

yon know, for you've been fo ses 80
much—Benfnmin, I want to know If it
harte much to be drownd.ed?

"Hurts much?” gasgped the old sea-
man.

“Yew, gir. Do people that get
drownd-ed feel much pnin? 1s it a suf-
ferin® way to die? 1 want to know,
Benjamin, 'enuse my paps and mamma
died that way," continued the chlld,
choking a lttle. *“It does scem an
though I'd just got to kuow."

“Aye, aye,”" muttered the man. *1
see, An' I kin tell ye, Car'lyn May, as
clos't ns anybody kin, I've been so
near drownin' myself that they thought
I was dead when I was huuled inboard,

“Comin' back from drowning Is a

whole lot worse than beln' drowned,
You take It from me.*
“Well,” ¢ Curolyn Moy, “I'm
glad to know Lot It's bothered me a
good deal, If my mamma and papa
had to be dead, maybe that was the
nicest way for them to go.”

L] . . - . L] .
Since Joseph Stagg had listened to
the rambling tale of the sallor regurd
ing the sinking of the Dunraven, he
had borne the fate of his silster and
her husband much In mind.

He bad come no nearer to deciding
what to do with the apartment In New
York and its furnishings.

After listening to Benjamin Hardy's
story, the hardware dealer felt less in-
clined than before to close up the af-
falrs of Carolyn May's small “estate.”
Not that he for a moment belleved that
there was a possibility of Hannah and
her husband being allve. Flve months
had passed. In these days of wireless
telegraph and fast sea traffic such a
thing could not be possible. The lmagi-
natlon of the practical hardware mer-
chant could not visuallze It

One day when Carolyn May was vis-
Iting Mry, Gormley Chet burst In quite
unexpectedly, for It was not yet mid-
afternoon.

“Mr. Stogg has let me off to take
Carolyn May slidin’. The ice aln't
goln' to be safe In the cove for long
now. Spring’s in the alr o'ready. Both
brooks are runnin' full.”

Carolyn May was delighted, Al-
though the sky was overcast and a
storm threatening when they got down
on the ice, neither the boy nor the lit-
tle girl gave the weather a second
thought. Nor had Mr. Stagg counsid-
ered the weather when he had allowed
Chet to leave the store that afternoon.
Chet strapped on his skates, and
then settled the little girl firmly on her
sled, with Prince riding behind.

The boy harnessed himself with the
long towrope and skated awhy from
the shore, dragging the sled after him
at a brisk pace.

"Ob, my!” squenled Carolyn May,
‘there 1sn't anybody else on the lce”
“We won't run Into nobody, then™
Inughed the boy.

It was too misty outside the cove to
see the open water; but it was there,
and Chet knew It as well ns anybody.
He had no Intention of taking any
risks—especlally with Curolyn May In
his charge, '

The wind blew out of the cove, too,
Ar they drew away from the shelter of
the land they felt its strength.
Naturally, nelther the boy nor the
little girl—and surely not the dog—
looked back toward the land. Other-
wise, they would have seen the snow
flurry that swept down over the town
and quickly hid it from the cove,
Chet was skating hls very awiftest,
Carolyn May was screaming with de-
light. Prince barked Joyfully. And,
suddenly, In a startling fashlon, they
came to a flssure In the Ice!

The boy darted to one slde, heeled
on his right skate, and stopped. He
had jerked the sled aside, too, yelling
to Carolyn May to “hold fast!" DBaut
Prince was flung from It, and seram-
bled over the Ice, barking loudly.

“Oh, dear me ' cried Carolyn May.
“You atopped too quick, Chet Gorm-
ley, Goodness! There's a bole In the
lea !

“And 1 didn't see It till we was al-
most In it," acknowledged Chet. “It's
more'n a hole, Why! there's a great
field of ice broke off and sallln' out
foto the lake”

“Oh, my!" gasped the little girl,
The boy knew at once that he must
be careful In making his way home
with the lttle girl. Iaving seen one
great fissure In the lce, he might come
upon another, It seemed to him as
though the lce under his feet was In
motion. In the distance was the sound
of a reverberating crash that could
mean but one thing. The Ice In the
cove was breaking up!

The waters of the two brooks were
pouring down Into the cove, BSpring
had really eome, and the nnnual freshet
was likely now to force the ice entirely
out of the cove and open the way for
taflie In a few hours,

CHAPTER Xl

The Chapel Bell,

If Joseph Stagg had oheyed the pre-
cept of his little nlece on this particu-
lar afternoon aud hiad been *looking
up," tnstead of having his nose In the
big ledger, making out monthly state-
ments, he might huve discovered the
coming storm In vonson to withdraw
his permission to Chet to take Caro-
Iyn Muay out on the lea,
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It was always dark emough in (e
little back office In winter for the hyre
ware dealer to have a lamp burning. So
he did not notice the snow flurey that
had tnken Sunrise Cove In Its armas
untll he chanced to walk out to the
front of the store for necded exercive,

“T declare to man, it's snowing '™
muttered Joseph Stagg, “Thouzht we'd
got through with that for this season.”

He opened the store door, There was
a chilly clammy wind, and the snow
wns damp and packed quickly under
foot.

“Hum! If that Chet Gormley were
hore now, he might be of grue use for
once," thonght Mr. Stagye.

Suddenly he bethought him of (he
errand that had tuken the boy away
from the store,

“Hey, Stagg!"™ shouted a shopkeeper
from over the way, who had likewise
come to the door, “did you hear thu
“Hear what?" asked Joseph Stagg,
puzzled,

"“There she goes again! That'a |ce,
old man, She's breaking up. We'll
have spring with us in no tlme now."
The reverberating crash that had
startled Chet Gormley had startied Jo-
seph Stagg as well,

“My pgoodness!" gasped the hard-
ware dealer, and he started Instantly
away from the store, bareheaded as he
was, without locking the door behind
him—something he had never done be-
fore, since he had established himself
In business on the maln street of Sun-
rise Cove.

Just why he ran he could scarcely
have explained. Of course, the chil-
dren had not gone out In this snow-
storm! Mrs. Gormley—Ilittle sense as

“Where's That Plagued Boy"

he belleved the seamstress possessed—
would not have allowed them to vens
ture,

Yet, why had Chet not returned?
He quickened his pace, Ile wus run-
ning—slipping and sliding over the wet
snow—when he turned Into the street
on which his store boy und his wid-
owed mother llved.

Mrs, Gormley saw him coming from
the windows of the tiny front room.
Mr. Btagg plunged into the little
house, head down, and belligerent,
“Where's that plagued boy? he de-
manded., *“Don't tell me he's taken
Hunnah's Car'lyn out on the cove in
this storm "

“But—you told him he
walled the widow.

“What If 1 did? I dldo't know 'twas
golng to snow llke this, did 1"

“But It wasn't snowin’ when they
went,” sald Mrs, Gormley, plucking up
some little spirit, “I'm sure It wasn't
Chetwood's fault. Oh, dear!”
“Woman," groaned Joseph Stugg, *it
doesn't matter whose fault 1t is—or If
It's anyhody's fault. The mischief’s
done, The Ice Is breaking up. It's
drifting out of the Inlet.”

Just at thls moment an unexpected
volce broke Into the discussion,

“Are you positive they went out on
the cove to slide, Mrs. Gormley 7"

“Oh, yes, I be, Mandy,” answered
the semmstress, “Chet sald he was
goln' there, and what Chet says he'll
do, he always does,"

“Then the lce has broken away and
they have been carrled out Into the
lake,"” groaned Mr. Stagg.

Mandy Parlow came quickly to the
little hall,

“Perhaps not, Joscph,™ ehe pald,
speaking directly to the hardware deal-
er. “It may be the storm, It snows so
fast they would euslly get turned
around—be unable to .nd the shore.”

Another reverbernting crash echoed
from the cove, Mrs. Gormley wrung
her honds.

*Oh, my Chet! Oh, my Chet|" she
walled., “He'll be drowned I

conld!”

annpped Mr, Stagg.
and wo'll go after them”

“Call the dog, Joseph Stagg. Call the
dog." nlvised Miss Ammanda,

“Ileh? Didn't Prince go with 'em?”

*Oh, yes, he d14." walled Mrs, Gorme
ley.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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By ISOBEL FIELD
of The Vigitanies

siden Investing four miMon In Thrift,
stamps, This filne record eannot be,
told In terms of money alone, for It 18
the &pirit that counts, and the spirit' |
of the colored Amerlcans s passlons |
ately loyal, |

Now, when n new lonn 18 to he |
Inunched the negroes will be found
well prepared to meet it, They have
Iearnod more about thelr government
In the Inst yoar than they ever knew
In thelr llves before,

» The growing

| svmputhy and npprecintion of thelr pa-

Race prejudice (s <hifting  from | (viorie offorts hy the white people have
Amerien over to fhe hattleflelds of [Eiven them econfidence.  The suecess
France. As the pride of onr negro sols of the eolared traops abrond have

dier grows In this country n very vie-
lent dlsllke for hite Is sprending all
along the German front. In more thian
one pluce the color line nnd the front
line of buttle merged Into one—to the

[theilled them with a pride that win

cxpress Jteelf In renowed offorts,
| During the lnst year many new so
|l'l-'tl--s have been formed among the

eolored  people and  these, with the
rage and dismny of the Hun, fold cutnblished ones, hove been e
The Teuton prejmbiee against eolor | jivaty  ana Intelligently  engnged  In
would be even more intense If Ger | war work, '
many could krow what the Amerienn | Doing Great Service,
negroes ore doing In overy dspnrt- They have formed committecs to sell

ment of war work Oury enemles have
folr the foree of negro vilor us exem-
plified by Meney Jolinston with
bolo knife nnd Needhom ohorts with

hs stnek of bomhbs: but (here I8 more
behin.

the Awmerienn labor econienetor  (who
took 1,500 of them to Franee), says:
“They ure the Anest workers you ever
Baw. Omne negro dan do four tHmes
A% mmeh work n® any olther mnn, and
have fun dolnz . The Froneh steves
dores  stand by and ook on with |
amazerent ot my hostling gangs, The |
way they handie o 100 pound  erate |

makes the Frenchmen's eyves higlee” |

In the shipbullding yarls the whipt- |
wind methods of the negroes have
caused n sensation both In this coup-
tey and In England. Charles Knlght,
eolored mnn, won the prize for fast
rivetlng 25 pounds In money—from
Lord Northellife and o letter from that
Englishman which sayvs: “Your world's
record feal of drlving 4,873 rivets on
May 16th has get for Amerienn ship-
bullders the fast pnee thnt 1% neces-
sary for earrylng on thé wor successg-
fully. Such an schievernient ns yours
carries across the seas an inspirihg
message of Amertean domination and
abllity."

Negro Women in France,

Seven  hundred  voluntesr  negro
women are In France working In the

| huts and canteeus of the Y. M. . A, |

.

and there nre muny colored seorotpries
In this same noble seeviee abrond, The
Red Cross Is placing colored tralned
nurses in the bhase hosplials in this
country, and Is cousidering the plea of
B000 gradonte negro nurses for overs |
sens =moryviee,

All over the country 12,000,000 colored |
Americans are lovally backing the gov-
ernment with thelr hard-earnsd money,
Out of their wages and savings they
Invested §5,000,000 in three issues of |
the Liberty Lonn bonds,  ‘Ihey guve |

Iils |

| Biherty
| they

bonds  amd  Theift  stamps;
honve helped the two Red Cross
Avives; they eare for the dependonts
[ of negro soliliors; they gend eomforts
| to thele troops abrond 3 they  have

[ openied] 1thelr eantesns in several Inrge
OF the «tevedores, Georvo Freemon, |

cltles for the henefit of negro solillers
on leave, ard they meot to knlt, =ow
and roll handdages, Al this work hus
heon =0 well organlzed thnt the vari-
rivns wocleties are now clvie centers

well prepared to Inunch any patelotie

sorvice with every appearance of suces
"I'EN,

In the magnzines and mony news-
papers published by the negrocs every
effort Is helng made to encournge thele
readers to the ntmost. Raee trouhles
the lgnominy of “Hm Crow" ears in
the South; the deloy of the Red Cross
in sending  tralned  ecolored  unrses
uhrond ; the antinegro riots In Philly-

L delphin, have all been pnssed over with

the urgent plea that personal grievs
nnees he forgotten In the one gregt
unanimous plm-—to win the war,

With such n spirlt animating our
colored  Amerienns  the government
mny rest assured that Liberty lonns,
ke the black troops at the front, will,
gFo Yover the top” with enthus'nsm.,
Well may Germany wigh to deaw the,
color line!

KAISER AND HIS FOOTSTOOL

By EDITH M. THOMAS
of the Vigilantes.

A German woman, arraigned as “ene-
my-allen.” s reported to have sald, *1
would kiss the kalser's feot."

Here's a talking footstool-on my word!
I, who thought m footstool dumb, have
heard

! 8

How one “made In Germany” can talk—

Better yet, 1 hold, to see It walk!

You would “kilss the kalser's feet.,” you
SRy :
It were best to let vou have your way;

| Mere vou ara but ogt of place— nid =
one milllon fn the flrst Red  Cross h L ] co—and w0,
Straleht to Wilheimstrasse vou shoul
drive and two million in the second, bes \ go! ' - ould

—N

The Fighting Irish
._lo

By NORREYS JEPHSON 0'CONOR
of The Vigllanres

*Nhore ure the fighung leish¥  ‘I'his |
question hiasg often bheen nsgked In 'h-'ll
Pnst months Ly thoss
continuully thnt
could teaflle with Gormuans gnd, under
the name of Sinn Pein, endnnger oivi-
eation.

ew Wl have

wolilor e Ivishitiien |

Fhose who eomplaln thus
have forgotten that noble hawl of
Irishmen aod Ielshvomen whilch hins |

beon supposting the war sinee August,
100, Ofhievrs and men of the Irish
Guards, the Connanght Rongers, (he
Munster and Dublin Fusiliers, and of |
other Irish regiments, have contrib- |

luted some of the most distinguished |

“lle won't be, If he's got any sense,™ |
“T'Il get so11e men |

piges of the history of the war by
thelr deeds of valor, not to speak of ‘
the nehivvements of  mwen of  Irish
froon Great Britain and from oversens, I
The name of the deish Guards will |
ever be associated with the retrent
from Mons, &8 the names of the Mun
ster and Dublin Fusillers will he asso.
cinted with Gullipoll, :

It 18 not too mneh to say that the
nfust noted Ivishen In every walk of
e have Beon supborting the war ail
huve nor been  connected  with  the
plags and purposes of the Sian Pein

B e i S T T T P

front. Miss W. M. Letts has heen
working In a hospitnl ever slpee the
wir hegan, but has not been ton husy
to write In “The Splres of Oxford”
some of the most beantifyl oy of
the wiur: while Katharine Tynonn has
publishied three books of war poetry.,

These are only o fow representntlye
names taken from a large numbor,
To this numbier belongs.the future of
Trelund : thelr volees will spenk with
nuthorlty at the

pence  eanfoerences,

[ and with them will pest the snecessiy)

'i'llu'

whiore

Settlemont aof (he Irish question,
fehting Trish are In this war
they have heon In evory wor, battling
for Uberty and stipporting the eanse

| of etvillzntlan,

THE APPEAL TC FEAR

By RAYMOND 8. SPEARS
of the Vigilantes,

Nothing 1« more t\»lnulxhiil:.:‘llnm the
russinn hellef In the eflieney of fonr,
of the value of frightening the nes |
Hsh, the French, the Amerieans anid the
other rnees wlth horrors twice eon-
founded.  To fndd Its analogy 1t 18

CNecessary to turn to the spvage races
, birth and teaditions in other reglents *

of men, to Indians with thelr horreid
medicine men masks, to the daneing
nnd howling idol votarles of the Afrl-
can teihes, and 1o the grotesque Tmges
of the Island peoples of the Paclfle

| oeenn,

It 18 most extrnordinary that the
IPProastinns should tey with selenee and
mechanlon] fngenuitios uned spiclt-con-
Turings to do by eompllentlons whnt
the shimplielty of the savige tribes triod
to do by red und blve paint, the o vl

group, Lord Arvdee, helr of the Borel hends of deeans-land broates i wapving
of Moeath, the [:|::uh::~ commannsder of 4 spnkos aronnd thel liesils,

the  Ieish Gueeds, ond the Burl of Wer see the wireloss usod to gprend
Kingston, whi, though seffously  pymarg of disastors (nt never hinipe
wounded, returned to the 1renches, are pened, Just a8 the wild men usod 1o

tiypieal of the long st of gentlomen

well-known In 1rish whao In
four yvears of war have found the fron-
tlers of Irelund fucing the German in-
viider, Lord Dunsany, the nost-tnlk-
ed-af Ieish writor tonday, hians heon with
the Innl=killing Fusillors shnee the out

brenk of hostllities; his protege, Fran

els Ledwldge, the Meath peasant poct,
who has won @ permanent place in
Irish letters, was a lanee carporal In
Lord Dunsany's regiment and foll In
petlon o year ngo.  Major WiHltam
Redmond, membor of patlivment, and |
the witty Tom Kettle, professor of
economles In the Notlonn! university
in Dulitin, both gave their Hyes for
the allled eunse.  Lientvnunt Kettle
In his posthumous volume, “Wopys of

wOChety

shrlek of desth or torture,  The Pros-
slins report horelfie onglnes of death
which nre but (e sume ns the anelont
podsaned  nrrows  ond omedlelnes  to
ke men under test sdek wnd pole,

What Is the meaning of the bhollef
that  felightening 1 uple ean  sepye
nzninst the allle=% A Germian profes-
sor, with his myople ‘-i'|||'{-|;||'|.-5 ““d
long discourses on psychalogy, does dos
clitra that when wen nre nfrabil they
ure enslly whipped In o fight, The
Teutons belleve the professor, whe has
advaneed no fuarther than the medi-
cine man of old who faced strangors
with polnted masks and Incoherent
shrivkings.

The fact secms to be that away dawn
in the Prussinn heave thore (8 4 cors

War," has glven the Irish opinlon of | tulnty that fear Is efliclent s knowing
thie hurners of Louvpln: pud vet there | what o gripping, eold wentlng thing
are some people who n=<ert that W torror s he belloves the other fellow
Kettle were now allye he would. side  must e afreild, Loo, and the great probe
with the Sinn Peln parety The tin- et of He §= to seare the other rellow

swor Is In Xottle's vaolume,
Among thoe A

b,

the Cowatess of
time anld energy
for tho nssists

Haulied ot the

LIALIA |
[ Lot thven
Fhawmrorl Fundd

wl Litsh soliflors

more than onese!f
A by, belleving Wimself Invineihle,
fton present u “strong front, but
 his appeanl IS to fear, sinee he dosg not
hlmscil know real eourage.

tloes
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WAR CROSS }

The patriotie
epirit and devotion
with which Ameri-
can women have !
80 far performed
war-gervice work &
and made sacrifices
has never been
equalled in the
history of any
ecountry,  Mothers,
wives and  sisters
mnfmrl. this burden
with strength and
fortitude. But
those who are al
ready miscrable §
from the com=
plaints and  wenk-
neases which are s0 common to women,
should take the right tonic for the
womanly syvstem,

if o woman is borne down by pain
and sufferings at regular or irregular
intervals, by nervousnesa or dizzy spells,
by headache or backache, “Favorite
Prescription” should be taken, “Favor-
ite Prescription” can now be had in
tablet form as well as liquid at most
drug stores. Send to Doctor Picrce's
Invalids’ Hotel, Buffalo, N, Y., for a
ten-cent trial package of taplets.

For fifty years Dr. Pierce’ Ploasant
Pellets have boen most satisfactory in
liver and bowel troubles.

RECEIVING

Atehison, Kang —=*]

tonk Dir, Plerce's Favs

orite Preseription du L
ing expecinney and :
was a great help 4o me,
S IL wis the menns of
keeping me in good
health, and when 1
enme o middle lifs 1
took it again and i
brought me through
this period in » good
Liealthy condition, f
nin nlways glnd o reo-
mmend  Dr. Picrce's
Favorite Proseription.”
—Mes, €. . lines,
825 Mound st

Nebraska Directory

L T N N e S N offs
THE PAXTON &5
Omaha, Nebraska tl
EUROPEAN PLAN P
Rooma from §1.00 up single, 75 cents up don ble.
CAFE PRICES REASONABLE

X-RAY

Diagnosis and Treatment
D. A. Medders, Expert Roentgenologist
492-4 Brandies Blog., OMABA. Call or avrite us.

K 0 n A K s DEVELOPING

PRINTING and
ENLARGING
LINCOLN PHOTO SUPPLY CO.
(BEASTMAN KODAK C0.)

Dept. K, 1217 O St. Lincoln. Neb,

BUY OR SELL. WRITE
OMAMHA HAY CO., OMAHA

ept. “Nu
post map mnlled free on

receipt of your pame

0
mAPPERs and address, Also our
iHustrated price list nod
shappiog tags,  All froe.

BOLLES & ROGERS

813 8, 11th B1. OMANHA, MFB.

LEE W. EDWARDS

2 CHIROPRACTOR

N. E. Cor. 241k and Farnam Sts.
OMAHA, NEB,
Telephone Dior ging 3445
Night tolejihone Harney 479

LADY ATTENDANT

Monumenis

BOOKLET FREE 5
S

Pictures of fur bearing
animulsand thelr tracks
trupplng laws and parce
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o
tj f Lo :
st Y he 2L e
R
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OMAHA BODY CO.

1529.31.33 North 1Fth St., Omaha, Neb,
Wa make i specinity of manafactoring FAKRM and
COMMERUCIAL BODIES and CABN, If your
denler does not handle our lipe, send us bis Dhme

Electric Service
ON AUTOMOBILES

We repalr and supply paris fyr nll mukes of
electrical equipmwent used on adtowol des,

OFFICIAL REPRESENTATIVES

For Atwater Kent Ignition
Bljur Bturters, Connectieut Ixnuition,
Dyneto Siarters, Eloesrie Autos] jLe Starters,
Groy & DavisStarters, Nurih Ease Starters,
Westinghouss Siarters.
Bpecial nttentlon glven to express shipmentas,

RANDALL & NOLL, 317 5. 11th St., Lincoln, Neb,

in 1918,
Ruth—Yes, Bess und Jack are final
Iy engnged,
Ethel==Did he volunteer or was he
drafted ?

Every woman's pride, heautiful, clear
white clothes, Use Ied Cross liall Dlue,
All grocers, Ady,

Most ten would rather give good ad-
vico away than keep It themselves,

Your

A Whalesome, Cicanshng,

Kelreshing and Healing [
Lation—Murine for Red. y 2
ness, Soreness, Granula- t‘
Eyes tion, Iichingand Burning :

of the Eyes or Eyelids;
"iﬁlelil" After the anh.-:‘, t‘ln#umgnor Ge \
w in ur confidence, Aw our nl.i:'
for N‘Iwurin?v_'hm your Eyes Need Care, o
Murine Eyve Remedy Lo, Chicago




