—e

sultant changing field of the first ¢

a current will be “induced” in t
second coil.  This is due to the ris@
tand collapse of the magnetic lines
that pervade the coil. By varying the
distance between the coils the ine
duced current can be varied propore
| tionately, _

| You may ask what is the advantag@
of having the two circuits, The ane
swer is that the two-circuit receives
will allow ¢loser tuning, and thereiore
greater selectivity than will one have
ing hut a single circuit. By using

Down Stairs—Man's b lonse coupling or having the coile
+ } < , . e i - : quite-« distance apart, static may be
Leg | ractured. i . " i, - ~ R e \ S [ partly eliminated
e 4 f / x . = B4 110 0% " . s 1 Close coupling, although somes
wons were injared, one of i ' ~l ' ' : _ times giving louder signals, is not
thoen tatally, in Omaha Monday | | usually advisable except when nﬂ_u.k-
Pecsr Brennan, 68, night watch- fing imtal adjustments, as the |1l‘!¢l
1nar . sutiered a broken neck when he of force about the twe coils will ine
rell duanstars to tle basement of teract and make for broad tuning.

the Vipght buillding, Sixteenth and - -
Crecago streets, at 6, He was dead Work Starts on Bl‘ldse

tie police surgeon arrived Columbus, Neb, July 18.—(Spes

T he surgeon stated the fall might O e St i Bobl o o AW o

bave been caused by heart disease, of the Loop river bridge near Colums

bus has arrived, and the bridge gang

wttcr the watchman s said 1o have
been mstructed by physicians to re- started work this morning.

WEDNESDAY,

SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE IN FULL
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F:\ e Omahans
Are Injured, One
Fatally, in Day

Night Watchman's Neck Is
Broken When He Plunges

BRINGING UP FATHER---,

f e

OAD» MOTHER TOLD
ME HER BROTHER
1% QOING TO CALL

YES I EXPELT
MY BROTHER
TO DROP 1™

ANY MINUTE -

| WONDER, HOW HE
DROKE OUT OF THE
PLACE HE wWUZ IN?
MAYB®E HE WUZ

| WIHH YOU HADNT
TOLD ME - NOwW MY
WHOLE DAY 19 SPOILED!

1D THE
SILVER
WARE AL L

(@) 1922 v Inv L Frarume Seavick Inc

main quiet because of a weak heart
He was found by M. A. Handlin of
the same address.

Expressman Injured,

Fdward Dalton, expressman, 3425

South Thirty-first street, received a
fractured rib and bruised shoulder
and arm when he was struck al
Tenth and Mason streets by an auto-
imobile driven by William Poesch of
Columbus, Neb, a delegate to the
Walther league convention, who was
held on a charge of reckless driving.

Raymond Seiler, 6, 1917 Clark
street, suffered body bruises when he
was hit by a truck driven by Harry
Falke, 4316 North Twenty-seventh
street, at 5, He was taken to Lord
Lister hospital.

Leg Fractured.

I. A. Lyman, 68 3104 Wehster
street, employe at a gasoline filing
station in Florence, suffered a frac-
tured left leg when he slipped in the
mud and fell in front of a moving
street car as he was crossing the
street in front of 7501 Nérth Thir-
nieth street at 1:30 in the afternoon.

Charles Mardin was struck over
the head and stunned by a burglar as
he stepped into the door of his home
it 112 South Twenty-eighth street at
10 Monday evening. The burglar es-
raped. ¢ apparently had rifled the
house and was fleeing with several
suits of clothing when surprised by
the return of the householder,

Brown Begiﬁs to
Prepare Defense

Writes First Letters  Since
Capture=Robbery Charge
to Be Filed.

Fred Brown, Benson chain man,
Legan yesterday to prepare his de-
fense in connection with four charges
filed against him by the county attor-
ney and for which he is imprisoned
under $63,000 bonds.

This was the first time that
Brown ever desired to talk with
newspaper men or to write letters te
friends. )

Brown and Manford Biggs
churchman who was convicted of em-
bezzlement, have become chummy.
Biggs gave Brown his paper tablet
and a lead pencil so he could write
some letters.

In one letter send by Brown to
Warden Fenton he asks for a loan
of $5, stating that he would like to
buy a few small things, such as can-
dies and delicaries. He tells Fenton
he is sorry he did not recognize him
lact week when the warden visited
him. His reason was that he had
severe headaches which he attribules
to his hurried trip from Wyoming
to Lincoln and then Omaha,

In another letter to Mrs, L. B.
Morrison. a former Sunday school
teacher, Brown professes his inno-
cence of the kidnaping and other
charges,

With Brown pleadig for a square
deal and at the same time denying
any of the charges against him,
County Attorney Shotwell stated to-
day that he would file a ffth com-
plaint against Brown, charging him
with rabbery.

Truma Kelloge, ]
a grocery store at 2117 North
ty-fourth  strect I
trom a showup of 10 men in the
county jail as the bandit who robbed
him of $39 m his store.

former owner of
Twen-

Cornerstone of Church

at Cambridge, Neb., Laid
Cambridge, Neb., July 18.—(Spe-
cial.)=The cornerstorie of the new
Methodist Episcopal church here was
laid Sunday afternoon., Chancellor
I. B. Schreckengast of Nchraska
Wesleyan university at University
Place .gave the priucipal address at

the services which were attended by |

one of the largest crowds cver as-
sembled in Cambridge.

Forty young persons were taken
into the church at the moruing ser-
vices, Rev, W, C, Kelly, local pastor,
presided at the ceremonies.

Road Conditions

{Furnished hy the Omahn Aute Club,)

Lincoln highway, east: Detonr betwesn
Creecent and Missourlt Valley. Roads now
dry and being drageged. No report east
of Boons account of wire= out

Lincoln highway, west: Detour 11 miles
west, Detour one mile to the north, then
nest to Lincoln highway again this side
of BElkhorn. Roads rough to Central City,
Arv and belng dragged. Grand Island roads
aood,

0. 1
ever Dedge strect ropd
tour milea 1o 1), I, To. southwest of Mil.
arl.  Ronda good «lear through with
Dlﬂ‘:llllﬂ'u of a deiour just sast of Ash-
lamd

Highland Cu'aff: Tosdz falr to good.
8 Y. A road. Good

Cornhusker higlwes:: Goad,
at Ceresco,

O Sireet rcad: Dry and being dragred.
Bome construction sast out of Lincoln

Meridian highway: Good through Ne-
braska.

T hizkwoay: ia west out of Omaha
o 31 miles. Sooth

Nead work

River to River road: Road work east of
roads otherwize fair to

Councll Bluffs;
geoc to Des Moizes.

Georgs Washington hRighway: Bough for
one mile morth of Wiosence. Qiherwise
gead to Bioux Citv

Black Hills Trgil: Noads good to Nor-

1k

King of Tralls, moria: Detour Crescent
ta Missourl Valley. Haads ddry and being

King of Tralls, sou'™: Roads mood te
Hiawatha: fair to Atchison:
Leavenworth roads wvs=v rocgh; Leaven-
worth to Kansas City roads practically all
Aard surface,

Omaha-Topeka highway:
good 1o state line
traffic will encounter no difficulty,

Omaka-Tulsa highway: Goeod
through to Topeka

Chicago-Omaha  Shortline:
and being dragged. Detour 21y miles sast
of Council Bluffs for six miles. also Anita
and Caser. Detour sast of Des
fram Vitcor to lowa City over L. W,
route.  No report
ant
wiree being down,

1 O A Shortiine: Roads good

Bioe Grass road: Hoads good: dry and
being dragged. Detour betwesn Alhia
and Ottumyn. One Astour east of Cotn-
ing. which i» in rather poor sha

Weather clear and predictions
Saud clear and warmes, . -,

Y.

identified PBrown |

Atchison 1o

Road falr tn
Bome grading, but

clear
Reeds dry

Moines

as 1o road conditions
of lowa City this morning dus to

pe,
tor com-

By RUBY

Marriage of Barry Wicklow

Copyright, 1922

M. AYRES

i (Continued from Yesterdny.)
| She laughed wmerrily. *Toffee!
I'm not making toffee. These are
cakes—cakes fur your tea"”

"Well, it won't take all the morn-
ing, anyway,"” he msisted. “And it's
a topping day.”

She looked at his pleading face and
|shook her head. “l've wasted too
much time already since you've been
here, You're always trying to get
me out. You can't always have your
own way."”

But he got it all the same, and now
the hasket was full of big juicy black-
berries, and it was time to go home.

Barry did not want to go home.
He liked heing out here in the woods,
He liked the crackle 'of last year's
dried twigs and bracken ®under his
feet; he liked to feel the cool coun-
try air, with ity first touch of
autumn chill .on his face; he liked
pulling down the high branches that
were out of Hazel's reach, and hold-
ing them while she picked the berries
from them, -

He naa thoroughly enjoyed him-
seli this afternoon, but now
was a look of gloom on his face as
he silently followed her along the
narrow path.

“You haven't answered my ques-
tion,” he said presently.

She looked up at him quickly, and
awav. "l don't know how to answer
it, that's why," she said, Her voice
| sounded rather bewildered. “I think
you just imagine these things, L'm
sure if Uncle Joe doesn't like you—

Barry broke in quickly. “You
know he doesn’t then?” )

She made him a gesture of im-
patience. "I don't know anything of
the sort. 1f he is a little gruff and
stand-offish, he was just the same
when Norman was here; ie—" She
stapped, seli-consciovsly.

“Norman!" Barry echoed,

“Yes, Norman Wicklow. T show-
ed you his photograph, the one on
the shelf in the sitting-room, taken
with me.”

“Oh—that ass!" said Barry, crossly.

She colored. “He isn't an ass, at
all, and it's rude of you to speak like
that about my {riends.” W

Barry set his jaws sullenly. 'So
Mr. Daniels didn't care for him,
cither,” he said presently. “Was he
| here long?"” .

[ She raised her chin with a touch
lof dignity. "He comes very oktens
[ mother likes him; he was here a week
e
'aL"'I don’t imagine that he comes to
| soe vour mother, all the same,” said
| Barry, ill-temperedly.

A faint smile erept into her eyes.

*1 suppose he will be coming again

this week-end?” he submitted short-

1y, .

She stopped to disengage her drrs's
from a trailing bramble. I shouldn't

be surprised,” she answered, evenly.

“He knows we are always glad to sce
{ him. Oh, leok! There is Uncle
| Joe." She raised her voice, calling
| ta the farmer across the open stub-
ble-grown space which they had
reached and which divided the wood
from the fields. :

Mr. Daniels turned and waited,
He looked at Barry with rather un-
friecndly eyes.

Hazel shpped a hand through her
uncle’s arm.

“We've been blackberrying,” she
said. “Look, aren't they beauties?”

Mr. Daniels glanced at the basket
Barry was carrying and grunted.
“Good cnough. This is something
new for you, Mr. Ashton”

there |

! “Yes,” said Barry., I haven't done
| this sort of thing for years,"”

“And it's_the sort of thing you'll
soon tire of, eh?" the farmer said.
“I say it's the sort of thing you'll
soon get tired of,” he repcatcﬁ, as
Barry did not answer.

Hazel looked at him quickly, It
struck her that there was a note of
underlying meaning in her uncle's
voice. She turned to Barry.

“Uncle Joe means that he thinks
you'll find it dull here,” she said.

“It's not in the least dull," Barry
assured her quickly.

They walked back to the farm
almost  silently; Barry jollowed
Hazel into the kitchen and deposited
the basket of blackberries on the
table.

Mr. Daniels was out of carshot
now, Barry looked at Hazel. "l
told you he didn't like me,” he said,
suddenly, Their cyes
looked somehow distressed. “Oh,
I don’t think so,” she said quickly.
Why shouldn't he like you?" Barry
took a step towards her; his hand
fell®o hers as it lay on the table,

Do you want me to tell you
why?” he -asked.

She caught her breath.
a little from him.

“Oh, no, no!" she said
whisper.

She drew

is a

but Barry held it fast. "Hazel!”
His voice was not quite steady.
“Hazel, will you answer me some-
thing? This fellow—this Norman
Wicklow—is he. . . is he anything
| to you?"

He was surprised at the earnest-
ness of his own voice—surprised at
the anxiety with which he walted,
for her reply. So much seemed to
hang on the next few moments.

the - sittingy room. “Are we going
to have tea today or tomorrow?”

Hazel dragged her hand rree,
“Let me go—oh let me go.”

Barry turned away impatientty;
he went back to the sitting room;
he looked rather pale.

Joseph Danicls glanced up at him
from bencath his dark brows; the
lines of his tace were rather forbid-
ding at that moment.

Barry stood looking out of the
window; his rather lumbering *fig-
ure looked dejected; when Hazel
came in to lay the tea he turned
and sat down straddle-wise across
a chair, his arms on the woaden back,
his eyes fdllowing her gloomily as
she moved about the room.

She made a pretty picture in her
simple cotton frock, and with her
little air of busy preoccupation. She
did not once glance at Barry; he
thought that she seemed deliberately
to avoid him,

He got up presently and went out
to the front door; he stood leaning
against the framework staring out
across the garden.

He had started on this adventure
without the least seriousness; he had
stumbled across Hazel and Cleave
Farm by the merest chance, and yet
in four days the whole affair had
grown by leaps and bounds to gi-
gantic proportions.

He had stayved on at first with
a resentful wish to pay his cousin
out for the lies he had told to Hazel;
at the time that desire had weighed
far more heavily with him than s
|um:ic's promise of reward. But
now he was staying on for himself;
| staving on because lie knew that
I'if he went back to London he would

met; hers:

She tried to move her hand away, |

Mr. Daniels called irascibly from |

not know a minute’s peace; that he
would be thinking of Hazel all the
time, and wishing to be with her.

Norman's father had been so con-
fident that he would be able to cut
Norman_ont; Barry had never been
less confident about anything in all

his life. He had failed with Agnes

| Dudley: was it likely, then, that he

would he ahle to succeed with this
girl? She avoided him for the rest
of the evening; she went off to bed
with  a casual, "Good-night, Mr,
Ashton," spoken across the room,

Barry was pretending to read a
newspaper; it was a dull local pa-
per, all about crops and the market,
and the squabbles of the vicar and
his church wardens; but it served
as a screen from Joe Daniel's eagle
eve as Barry watched Hazet cross
the narrow passage and go upstairs,

She carried a candle, and the un-
certain  yellow light made a halo
round her pretty head as she went
on into the darkness.

There was a sort of uncomfort-
table silence in the sitting room
when she had gone; Mrs. Bentley
went on with her sewing, and her
brother shut the heavy covers of
the ledger in which he had been
making emtries and rose, taking his
favorite stand, back to the mantel-
shelf,

Barry put down his paper ana
tried to make conversation, but it
was up-hill work; the farmer only
answered in  monosyllables; Mrs.
Bentley was too intent on the lit-
tle tucks she was making to pay
much attention to either of the
men.

When the clock struck 9 Barry
rose with a sigh of relief. *“I think
I'll turn in,” he said, rather lamely.

He waited a2 moment. “Well,
good-night,” he said.

The farmer grunted something In-
audible. Hazel's mother looked up
and smiled.

“Good-night,
well.”

Barry escaped. He went out into
the kitchen and took off his boots.
There was a blue pinafore of Hazel's
hanging over a chairback; he stood
for a moment looking down at it
with rather wistful eyes. Then he
shrugged his shoulders and went out
of the kitchen and up to his room,
cach stair creaking a little beneath
his weight.

From the open sitting room door,
the farmer watched him silently,
When he was quite sure that he had
gone, he looked at Hazel's mother as
she sat in the lamplight, bending
over her work. “Well,” he said sud-
denly; “and what do you think of
Mr. Ashton?”

Mrs. Bentley looked up. “Mr.
Ashton! 1 like him,” she said de-
cidedly,

*Oh, vou like him, do you?" he
said flatly. “Well, I don't, and
what's more, I'm not going to have
him hanging about here any longer.
I dont’ like him, and I don't trust
him. - He thinks I'm fool enough
to have swallowed that little yarn
about his coming here for country
walks and country air; but he thinks
wrong! I don't know what brought
him here, and 1 don't gare, but I
know it wasn’t love of the country,
and I know he's not going to stay
in my house any longer. The point
is, Mary, will you tell him to go, or
shall 1?7

Mrs. Bentley stared at her brother
for a moment in blank amazement,

"Send him gway! Tell him he
must go!"” she echoed at last. “Joe!
You must be mad!”

The farmer closed the door with
an irritable hand.

“Not so mad, perhaps,” he said,
in a rather surly voice. “I never
did care for this idea of yours of let-
ting rooms, It's not as if we want
the money. I'm quite well able to

Mr  Ashton; sleep

|

C

The Pierce-Arrow Motor Car
Company announces a sub-
stantial reduction in prices
of all its PASSENGER CARS,
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The Pierce-Arrow Motor Car Company
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keep you and Hazel without having
strangers in the house. I gave in to
you over Mr. Wicklow, but he was
different to this man. 1 tell you [
don't trust him. Whe is he, any-
way, | should like to know?"

Mrs. Bentley flushed with annoy-
ance, "I really haven't asked him,”
she said, rather curtly, “It's no
business of ours where he comes
from or who he is, as long as he
pays for what he has"

j’oe Daniels glared at his sister
across the lamplight.

“Can't you see what his little game
is?" he demanded, "Can't you tell
by the way he hangs around Hazel?"

Mrs, Bentley's face cleared. She

laughed.

"}ae! You silly fellow! You're
jealous, that's what it is. I know
you can't bear the idea of Hazel
marrying. You were just the same
when Mr, Wicklow was here. You
said all manner of things about him
;l first, and then ended up by liking

im,"”

“He was a different kind of man.
Hazel would be happy with him if
he ever asked her to have him, bhut
with this Mr. Ashton, he's got half-
a-dozen girls on his books, 1'll war-
rant, if the truth is known. You're
the girl's mother; you take my ad-
vice and get rid of him; don't have
him here, you'll be sorry if you do,
mark my words."”

Mrs. Rentley re-threaded her
needle. There was a little smile in
her eyes.

“In some ways, Joe, you're a far-
seeing enough man,” she said even-
ly, “but in others you're surprisingly
dense, If you ask my opinion,
much prefer Mr. Ashton to Norman
Wicklow. One's a man and the
other's a dressed-up boy. Look at
the colored shirts he used to wear
and the fancy socks.”

“And so does Ashton.”

“I know, but there's a diiference,”
she insisted gently, The farmer
growled.

“That's a woman's way of argu-
ing. However, I'm not going to
say any more. 1 suppose I'm not
master in my own home now, that's
what it means. I suppose I've got
to.stand by like a tame cat and see
Hazel's heart broken by a jumped-up
whipper-snapper.”

Mrs, Bentley raised her eyes, “It
was you who brought him here, Joe,”
she said.

(Continned In The Bes Tomorrow.)

Leaves $50,000 Estate

Columbus, Neb., July 18.—(Spe-
cial.)—Deputy County Treasurer Jo-
se}ph F. Berney, who died last week,
left an estate exceeding $50,000, iac-
cording to an estimate filed in county
court. Mrs. Berney was named exe-
cutrix in the will, Under the terms
of the will, the estate goes to Mrs,
Berney and the five children.

Closer Tuning May Be Gained With Loose
Coupler; Much Static Also Eliminated

It is surprising to many radio fans
how a loose coupler operates prop-
erly without any metallic connection
between the primary and the sec-
ondary.

Yet again, how strange it seems
that a current should pass through
even a wire or that oscillating elec-
trical impulses can travel -through
the ether and malke themselves
known at a receiving station without
absolutely any wvisible connecting
medium|

A loose coupler consists essen-
tially of two coils of wire—one being
capable of sliding within the other.
The outer or stationary coil is called
the primary, and the inner or mov-

MMUCTIVE COovPLING

&

able coil is called the secondary. This
instrument is usually referred to as
a “receiving oscillation transformer.”

The primary coil is connected in
series with the aerial and the ground.
This combination is called the
aerial circuit.”” The secondary coil is
connceted to the detector system, and
sf necessary to other tuning devices,
such as variometers or variable con-
densers. This is called the “sec-
ondary circuit,” the *‘closed circuit”
or the “detector circuit.”

Questions

K. G. M, Kearney, Neb.-Q—I
have a sct consisting of a two-slide
tuning coil wound with No. 24 wire;
galena crystal detector and a pair of
3.000-ohm head phones. My aerial is
85 feet long and 25 feet high. I also
have a fixed condcnser, What else
do I need to receive about 70 miles?
I can hear static with what T have.

A—~You would need a vacuum
tube set to receive with any regular-
ity over a distance of 70 miles. The
addition for a variabhle condenser and
loading coil would make wvour set
more sensitive,

B. F. K., North Platte, Neb.—Q.—
Why is it my hook-up doesn’t work?
My wire from the contact point to
the primary coil is thicker than the
primary coil windings. Does that
make any difference?

~—It is not because the wire is
thicker. Disconnect the wire from
the end of the primary winding, as
this short circuits one of the switches,
and your set will probably be zll
right.

It is quite well known that when a
current of electricity is passed
through a coil of wire a magnetic
field of force is set up ahout the coil.
If the original current is constantly
changing in amplitude and another
coil of wire is brought within the re-

Blue-jay
to your druggist
Stops Pain Instantly

The simplest waz to end a corn is
Blue-jay. A touch stops the pain in-
stantly, Then the corn loosens and
comes out. Made in two forms—a
tolorless, clear liquid (one drop does
it!) and in extra thin plasters, Use
whichever form you prefer, plasters
or the liquid—the action is the, same.
Safe, gentle, Made in a world-famed
laboratory. Sold by all druggists.
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