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RED OLOUD,

CHEAP ADVICE!

Advice is one of the cheapest things in the world. It's as free as
the air. No matter what your troubles may be, just let it be
known and advice will eome piling in,

The old maid knows how to rear children, the bachelor lenows
just how a wife should be handled, and even a bald-he adrgl drugl:
gist can sell hair tonic and get away with it—but the advice you
seek, nogthe kind that is volunteered, is the kind you want We
are not a volunteer in the advice business, bul if you aré a patron
of ousbank and ask advice on financial matters we will be glad

) to help you in any way we can. L

THE WEBSTER COUNTY BANK'

Edward Flotance, President Red Cloud, Neb. 5. R. FI-Junce,_Cuhip‘

Deposlth Guarantesd by the Depositors Guarantee Fund of the Staf of Nebraska

WE DRY CLEAN
Palm Beach Suits

‘SO THEY DO NOT LOSE THEIR COLOR

THE HUGHES WAY

FOR CLOTHES TROUBLES

The Frank R. Hughes Go.

CLEANING DYEING REPAIRING
LADIE'S TAILORS MEN'S TAILORS
.BOTH PHONES We Call and Deliver

l'lothodi-t_ Qhurch Notes

Sunday Behool at 10 & m. Churel
service at 17 m and 8 p w, Epwortl
Lioague nt 7:15 p. m  Prayer meeting
Waednesdu® evening at 8 o'clock,

If ypu are not

to attend our Sanday School, aud
fetnreli gervices
ov Hauny W. Corr, Pustor,

S . e e -

Dea-ld Letter List

The ! m'.'i._u;-i.l-—l of unelsimed let.
ters #ne to the Dead Loetter
yepartment if nob ealled for by June
"J.!‘.'.‘TI‘EI: Lot ’

5. 9 l_tul';il' “nlpllihx.
HAT G, Mes. AW
‘MeCags delen Peingle
.. I C. LETSON, Postmnster,

Liltlan
C A

Mrs,
lavamin,

e — . -

Notice of Final Report

In the County Court of Webster count -,
Kobraska.

" In the matier of the estate of Eva J, Case,
decensed.,

All persons Intercated In sald estate, are
heraby notifled that the Executor, Charlea
J, Piatt has filed herein a final account and
report of his administration, and a peti.

and report, and for a decree of dlgtribution
of the restidue of sald estate, and for the ns.
slgnment of the real estate belonging thereto,
and adischarge from his trust, all of which
sald matters have bheon set for hearing before
sald court on the 18th day of June, 1921, at the
hour of 10 o'clock, A, M, when all persons

Interested may appear and contest the shme,”

Dinted this 7th day of June 1521,
| [srAL] AT RANNEY,
A true copy. County Judge,

- -

Mixed Her Metaphors

Among the bumors of the campaign
for woman's suffrage is the following
*“bull,” which, we may remark, is aboul
as good as anything In this line ever
perpetrated by one of the opposing sqx.
Indignant over something, we forgel
exactly what, a suffragist once ax

nttending elsewkere |
we axtend to you n cordial vitatimn |

tion for the final settiement of such account

. TOWN PESTS,

M oxet kv YO e

The G&salp fs cut this morning
Spreading The News and a Lot of
Mean, Suspliclous Stuff that Isn't
News nor Tru'h nor Anything but |
Goseslp, 8he rejolces In the Troubles
{ of Others, and makes More for Them
with her Polson Tongues Not all the |
Gosslps wear Skirts.

-l G e
Zero In Fascination,

Personally we don't know any kind
of merchandise that looks less fascl
awting than a halr switch In a show
¥indow,—Dallas News.

— Y P

. Roquefort Cheese,
Roquefort cheese has been success-
fully made In this country. Not cone
tent with making It In this climate,
aur sclentists proved that goat's milk
WS unnecessary. Cow's mlilk will
| produce excellent cherse If it Is prop-

e (i R & b o
Printing? Bring it to the Chief!| = "% W we 4o Job Printing
L ____ A _____ — —

The NEW EDISON

Too tired to got dinner

HE illustrations show what good
music will do for you. The New
Edison is so perfect an instrumentality
that it enables you to utilize the power.
of good music to improve your mood,
brighten your spirits, and refresh your
body.
Mr. Edison wants a phrase of 4 or 5

T a

r Edison’s |
10,000
Prize Offer

Music brings back the “‘pep”

words that will distinguish the New
Edison from talking machines, and em-
phasize the fact that it is an instrumen-

tality by which the true

full benefits of music can be brought
into every home. Come to our store and

get a folder that gives

of Mr. Edison’s $10,000 Prise Offer.

: °
Three days of Music Free
If you do not own a New Edison, mail or bring us this coupon, and we
will gladly loan you an instrument for three days, in order that you.
may expgriment with it in your home, and learn what music will do
for you. This experience may make it essier for you to win a prise.
Act quickly, ss the number of instruments which we can lend s

ey wrd Bmited. Remember, you assume no expense or obligation.

E. H.Newhouse
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beauties and the

full particulars

| eabaroet,
| town,

| enlled twice, for there seemed to be

| pering.
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G0 1121 by MueClure Newspapor Byndheate.)

Torr brought his bLride to the little
subutban town where the Miltons had
Hveld evér since they enme over on one
of the®first ships from Bugland, It [
wag o shebiblsh® Yite town, and (rom |
the el everyone suid Tow's murringe !

1

would #é o fallure. For hie hnd cowe-
mitted the unpordonable sin of over
looking the marvingeable girle o his
ownset and wanrrying o rank outsider,
Aud' that wasn't all, Tom hnd found
bher Wolng n song and dance aet In a
To the people In o small
wWhere everyone has always
known everyone else, nn outsider of
whom they know nothing always re-
mains more or less an outsider, But
to be an actress Into the bargaln
placed Jean entirely outside the pale,
That the song and dance had been a
very good one, as well us Innocent and
clean, made no difference,

The young people opened up the big
house and In due time people called,

However, they were obliged to ad-
mit that the house was clean, and that
Tom seemed to be very well cared for
Indeed. Iustend of helping Jean's cuse
this only served to antagonize them
the more, for everyone hates to be
proved In the wrong. No one ever

an unspoken agreement among the
town Indles to slight Jean ns much as
possible,

Tom was @& member of the country
club, so he took his bride to several
of the Saturday night dances, where
she was rather popular with the men,
Naturally she was a splendid dancer.
She was pretty, too, and men found
her the best of company. She would
have been just as friendly and amus-
ing with the women, but they never
gave her a chance, At first she thought
she could get along very nicely with-
out the approval of the women, but
sghe soon found that the married men
no longer asked her for dances, and
even zome of the younger ones began
to ghow the Influence of mothers and
sisters. Of course It made Tom very
unhappy, for this was his “home town,"
and he intended to spend a good many
years there, He spoke of It to Jean
Just once, for when he saw the hurt
look In her eyes he realized that nfter
all It was hardest on her,

In the end Jean found that she real-
Iy dido't eare whether they approved
of her or not, for deep In her heart she
knew them for what they were, This
is how It came nbout:

It was a fearfully hot night In Au-
gust, almost too hot to dance anyhow,
when she and Tom arrived at the
¢lub rather Iate, Jean walked Into
the dressing room, to find It crowd-
ed with women. There was nothing
strange In that, for It wns usually a
favorite resort between dances. But
there was something strange In the
way they were standing around whis-
Something In the atmosphere
suggested panle, As Jean entered she
heard a whisper,

“She's been sick for a week and no
one has been near her but the doctor,
nnd he ean't even get a nurse to take
the case. My dear, she's zot—""

The speaker saw Jean and turned
her back quickly, so the last word was
lost, Jean wnlked luto the room and
saw a girl sitting In a huge chalr. Her
pretty fuce wns ghastly and she was
talking hysterlcally to the women
near her.

“I rode out from town with her the
day she was taken {11, she was saying.
“My God, If T get it my face will be
marked."

Her voice rose in a trembling cres-
cendo and broke. Jean stared at her,
a look of horror slowly dawning In
her eyes. She turned and walked
quletly from the room and stood for
a moment on the veranda, contemplat-
ing a search for Tom. She decided
agalnst it because she knew he would
try to prevent what she Intended to
do, She hurried home and changed
quickly into more serviceable clothes,
She packed a bag and, leaving a note
on the table for Tom, she stole out a
side door and across the fleld to the
doctor's. She found him preparing to
go out and his face was white and
tired.

“I am golog out on an {mportant
case,” he sald, “so If you're not ter-
‘ribly 1l I can’t stop now.”

Jean explained her errand and over-
came the doctor's reslatance, He ex-
pected the crisis that night and he was
greatly in need of help, even as inex-
perienced as Jean's would be.

S0 the one-time cabaret performer
did what none of the “virtuous wivea"
had the courage to do. There Is no
need to tell of the terrible battle Jean
ang the docter waged agalnat death.
They conquered and Jean stayed with
until she was kble to care

i

gER¥
i
5g

2
Ei

E

%
a

E

§

£
2

8

i
i
TRl
Ezg
£

g
S

§1
i
|
:,E
£
g

E

‘urwm

If a8 much 1o her us the

| and approval

s o — ——

she suw in Twa's m.}h. :
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Aslileysut at the desk In hls '1,'—'",' ‘ |

l He Liad net yet agtoglly seitlgy dann

to work, for the door stood ajur and
he. was still exploting his portfollo
and setting papefs In order before
hin, B y e =

Voices flonted ddwn the ' stalrcase, A
s wile's subdued, kls son's deep and
vibrant, Ashles’s ’”fﬁ expunded 'la a
satistied smile, ** .

“Have you thought, Gordon, of the
effect this will have'upon your father, . = #
and perhinps upon ‘youf prospects® ipes
Mrs, Ashley asked.

“Yes," answered the young man.: “I'
have ylelded to father In chooslng v '
business Instead of a profesSion. In
this I cannot yleld.,” :

“He will be disappolnted,” the moth«
er sald gravely.

. Gordon laughed shortly at this mild
statement. 3

“I am a man now, mother, and this.. .
is a matter in Wwhich bne niun-may not .
command anofer, T love AHle.”

"We've played togetifer: ‘sunibers
down at Wheatfleld eveér slnce we
were kids, and I always Uked: ber
best,”" he finished, boyishily,

His volce chaoged to a harsher tone,
“Father Is ruining his Iife and ours,"
he sald, sternly, “Everything that 18 = &
his is touched by the blight of his
overbearing temper, It Is wearing
you out. I can see It. Marjorle's
happiness was sacrificed to his am-
bition. Dick was forced fnto uncon-
genlal employment. We've all kept In
for your sake, but some day there'll
be a mighty smash. There never was
a man who thought himself omnipo-
tent, since the days of Nebuchadnez-
zar, that the Almighty didn't humble

him,"”

At the look on his mother's face,
he added, contritely: 2

“Forgive me, mother. I shouldn't
have sald It."

They moved away.

Ashley sat motionless. That merci-
less Indictment from Gordon, "'s hope
and pride! It was a full half-hour
before he arose, closed the door and
locked ft. He dropped into his chalr
and lald his head upon hls folded
arms,

“Allle Betty Kent down In Wheat-
fleld !”

That must be Allce Ellzabeth's
daughter. In the days when Wheat-
fleld had been his home, Alice Ellza-
beth’s name had not been Kent, but
Courtney,

After a few moments, he ralsed his
head, unlocked a drawer and took” out
a box. From the box he drew a ghab-
by pocketbook, and from this, in turn,
a tiny, yellowed silk bag. He untied
its string and shook the contents out
upon the blotter—a circtet of bralded
sweet grass, dry and brittle, and a
gold ring set with a small diamond.

He remembered the day he had
Iraided the grass and measured Allce
Elizabeth's finger.

They sat under the maples on the
river bank. The sun sent golden
shafts of light through the trees to fall
upon her yvellow halr, She had Insist-
ed upon having the bralded ring to
keep and had made the lttle stk
bag for it, the very evening he bad
ploced the diamond on her finger. ' ]

He remembered, too, the evening
nearly two years later, when she had
given them back. He recalled fiag-
ments of the conversation.

“Yon have grown so hard."

“Nothing matters except having
your own way, and it does not matter
that your way Is not always right.,”

“I do not dare to risk life with you."”

“Please try to change, or I fear you
will some day be a lonely, wretched
old man."

His bhurt had been deep. He could
not destroy the riogs, but had hidden
them,

Thirty-ive years, and he had not
changed. If tonight were any criterion,
he was on his way to the lonely,
wretched old age she had propheuled.

A rap sounded at the door. With
the pitiful diamond still clasped in his
hand, Ashley unlocked It

Gordon came in, his shoulders
squared. “I wasn't sure you had come
home,” he sald. “Are you too busy to
listen to me for & few moments?”

Ashley pushed back his papers,

“Go ahead,” he sald, grufly,

CGordon came straight to the polnt.

“I'm engaged to be married, father,
I thought it best to tell you."

Ashley was silant. Gordon stumbled
on., “It s Allle Betty Eent. BShe lives
in Wheatfleld, where we used to go
summers." He walted, tense, for the
expected outburst.

“In WheatBield,” mused his father.
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“Dismissed with a blessing.” he e
marked In helpless astonishment,

Left alone, Ashley swept the bits -
of dried grass Iote tha waste basket.
ﬂlm.'m,’w’u.dmum‘.
a R L '.’I 3 & . i
m"wi\d‘t:’ﬁé tom. b
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