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Going Is Slow

in Police Court

for Vet Jockey

Rider of Best Mounts on Two
Continents and Winner of

1100,000 Hasn't a Dime,
Police Say.

llyppolite Chevalier, who hi car
ried the banner of no leu a turfpian
than I.tky" Baldwin down many
race tracks to victory, came down th
home stretch of Central police court
yesterday, an alleged vagrant.

Riding the best mounts of- - both
North and South America in his long
career beginning in 1H9I, Chevalier
is id to have won amounts totaling
$100,000, but yesterday, according to
the polite, he hadsn't a' dime. 1

Chevalier's biggeM w inning was the
American derby at Waihinglon park.
Chicane, in 1894. He was ruled off
the turf at the Bay District track,
San FranciKo. in 1886, and immedi-
ately went to Central America, where
he rode for President Barirt up to
the time of the death of the execu-
tive. He then returned to the United
States and was reinstated, riding on
many tracks until he retired a few
years ago.

In his race with justice Chevalier
will be judged next week by Judge
Charles E. Foster. Absence of a
material witness made the going slow
when the old jockey whipped down
the stretch yesterday, and he couldn't
make the wire.
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Marriage of Barry Wicklow
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Feature Transactions
on Livestock Exchange
A consignment of 16 head of prime

Shorthorn beeves averaging 1.045

pounds was brought to the local mar-
ket by Frederick Krevert of Wausa
and they brought the top price of the
day, $,0.35 a hundred.

Mr. Frevert said most of the cattle
were winter and spring calves and
that he raised them on a straight feed
of corn and hay.

C. C. Gentry marketed a shipment
of 22 head of feeder cattle at the
local yards brought in from Hyannis.
The shipment was made up of strictly
range cattle and they averaged 1.147
pounds and were sold at $8.25 a hun-
dred.

As a result of the decrease in re-

ceipts there was a shortage last week
of feeder cattle shipped out from the
local market. The number of cattle
shipped out for feeders and stockcrs
last week was 7,603 head as compared
with 8,591 head for. the week pre-
vious.

The cattle were distributed as fol-

lows: 3,452 head in Nebraska. 3,880
went to Iowa, 154 to Illinois and 117
head to Kansas.

By RUBY M. AYRES
Copyright, 1922.
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thought it wis time for tier to go
home.

She kept looking at Barry in
puzzled way. lie had bent inexplica-
ble to her all the evening; when they
were driving away again his almott
noisy excitement tell from him. He
leaned back in a corner of the taxi
with a deep sigh.

Tired?" she asked.
"No I've got a brute of a head."

He let down the window for the cool
air to fan his hot face.

Agnes spoke suddenly.
"Barry may I ask you a ques-

tion?"
He roused himself with a start.
"A thousand if you like!" he said,

with forced flippancy.
She hesitated; the light from a

street lamp they were passing gave
her a momentary glimpse of his face;
a hard, unhappy face it looked.

She laid her hand lightly on his
arm.

"Barry where is your wife?"
She could feel that his whole body

stiffened beneath her. touch; for a
moment he did not answer; then he
laughed mirthlessly.

"If you mean where is she at this
moment, I'm blessed if I know. If
you mean where does she live well,
the last time I saw her she was
sharing a flat with her cousin."

"You mean that that you don't
see her often?"

"I mean that" if she had her way
we should never meet again."

"And if you had your way?" she
asked. There was a touch of sup-

pressed eagerness in her voice.
Barry did not answer. He knew

that it was impossible to tell this
woman that if he had his way he
would not be here now with her; that
he would be somewhere anywhere
with the woman he loved, and whom
he had married.

But sometimes silence is more
eloquent than words, and Agnes
knew by instinct that Barry loved his
wife, as he had never loved anyone
else.

She leaned back in the darkness
and closed her eyes.

He had only come to her tonight
because he was unhappy, because he
had dreaded his own company, be-

cause he had once told her, he and
she had always been such good "pals."

Her lips twisted into a little wry
smile; men were so odd m their ideas
of what a woman could stand. They
so calmly took it for granted that be-

cause they could offer friendship in
place of love, the woman to whom it
was offered could accept it calmly
and gratefully.

A 'great desire to see Barry's wife
seized her. She had heard so many
stories about her, and had been wise
enough to discredit them all; she
opened her eyes.

"I should like to meet your wife,
Barry," she said suddenly.

He turned with pathetic eagerness.
"Would you? I wish you could

I should like her to have a friend like
you. sties had an awtui auu ine,
ooor little girl; and nothing ot ot an
this is her fault, Agas; I brought
it entirely on myself. I hope you'll
not think it has been her fault in any
way."

She did not answer, and he went
on

"She' so voune not twentv-on- e

yet, and she knows absolutely nothing
of the world; and and her mother
died the day we were married." He
stopped with desolating memory of
that fateful afternoon.

If Mrs. Bentley had lived, things
might have been all right, he was
thinking what might have been? One
could only look on on surely there
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must be something pleasant awaiting
somewhere, in the future.

The taxi stopped at Mrs. Dudley's
home, and Barry got out
. "It's been awfully good of you to
spend the evening with me," he said;
he prested her hand hard for a mo-

ment. "I'm afraid I haven't been
very cheerful company."

(Continued Is Tbe Bee Tinrns.)

Pierce (Neb.), Has Fire

With $100,000 Loss
Tierce, Neb., Aug. 7. Pierce sus-

tained what is said to have been the
largest fire in its history Saturday,
when half a block of buildings was
burned, with a loss estimated at
$100,000. The fire started in the
plant of the Farmers Grain and Coal
company, whose loss is complete.

(

Storm Warnings for
Atlantic Coast Issued

Washington, Aug. 7 Advisory
southwest storm warnings were
ordered displayed at 10 a. m. today
on the Atlantic coast at and north
of Delaware breakwater.

The weather bureau reported 'a
disturbance of considerable intensity
over the Great Lakes, increasing in
intensity and moving eastward.
Strong south and southwest winds
with squalls were forecast for this
afternoon and tonight, shifting to
west and northwest Tuesday.

Wife Returns Home to Find
Husband and Effects Gone

When Mrs. John Hiller, 119J4
North Fifteenth street, left her home
Saturday afternoon, her husband ac-

companied her to the door and
kissed her an affectionate goodby.

He and all his clothes were gone
when she returned, she told police
when .she asked them yesterday to
find him.

Dog Hill Paragrafs
" By George Bingham

While excavating for an ice
cream parlor on the site of. the old
livery stable at Tickville today, a

3
loafer's chair, in a fine state of pre-
servation, was found.

Poke Eazley was aiming to hitch
up today and take his wife to her
folks on Gander creek, but he went
over to the store after a pipe of to-

bacco and forgot all about it.
Up to this afternoon Flim Dillard

had not received a reply to the letter
he wrote to a young lady last week,
and this morning he raised a big
racket with the postmaster.
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Ed Lee Wroth Dies

at New York Home

Injury Is Fatal to Omaha
Comedian- - Was Once

Newsboy Here.

Ed Lee Wroth, vaudeville and

burlesque actor, brother, of L C
Wroth, Omaha restaurant man, died

Sunday at his home in Bayside, L.
I., of an Injury received last Febru-

ary while he was acting in Phila-

delphia, according to word received
by his brother Sunday night.

Ed Lee Wroth was a particular
favorite with Omahans and in his
appearances here was billed as
"Omaha's own." His first commer-
cial experience was as a newsboy on
Omaha's streets. Outgrowing that,
he became a clown in a circus and
then went into small-tow- n vaude-
ville.

' His first big success was with
George Bickel and Harry Watson in
a Broadway musical comedy success
in a triologue, "Me, Him and I."
Some time afterward he went with
Al Woods in "Tom, Dick and
Harry," but made his biggest hit in

"Janitor Higgins. He recently ap-

peared in a sketch with Owen Martin
called "Now."

Last season he was with Hurtig
and Seaman as the leading comedian
in a burlesque production which was
featured in Omaha.

"My Wife Is Now
The Picture Of
Health We Think

TANLAC
w tht grandett mctfi'i
cuiet evtr told," tay$ C,

. Vm Doren, 294 W.' Albant St., St. Paul,
Minn. Mr. Van Doren
addtd that a few hot-- ..

tlee of Tanlac

restored hU wife after he
had tpent hundreds of dol-
lar in vain on other med-
icine: Many have had aimi-l-ar

experiences. Tanlac is
sold at all good druggists.

TEN THOUSAND LAKES

Ave Colling You
Get away from the sweltering heat, the grime and
noise of the city. Come to Minnesota, where you
can breathe invigorating, pine-scent- ed air plunge
into cool, crystal-cle- ar waters loll upon sandy
beaches; yes, and enjoy the finest bass and muakie
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a bad dream from which the hid now
wakened.

She met hit eyes and smiled, nerv-
ously.

"There are a lot of people I know
here, Barry," she said.

"Are there?" There was a note of
defiance in his voice. There was
only one person whom he hoped to
see. He glanced round the room,
and in that moment he saw her
sitting just a stone'se throw from
him, with Greaves and Hulbert on
either side of her. She was looking
at him, and there was a sort of ap
peal in her wild-ros- e lace: she was
very flushel, and her eyes were some-
how distressed. Barry's heart gave
a big thump, (but he restrained him-
self with a mighty effort and merely
bowed formally.

Hazel hardly acknowledged him.
She had sunk back in her chair, and
Oreaves was bending close to her.
speaking in an undertone.

Barry had chosen his seat so that
he could look at that other table
without turning his head. He began
to talk to Agnes; he hardly knew
what he said; he was speaking quite
at random; his eyes turned again
and again to Hazel.

Once he heard her laugh a shrill
nervous laugh that somehow hurt
him. Once he saw her lift her glass
in response to a toast from Hulbert.
It was champagne' they were ' all
drinking, of course, he told himself,
savagely. He wondered what Hazel's
mother would say it she could see
her now; what Joe Daniels would
sav.

They would blame him for this, of
course, ihey would say it was ail
his fault that Hazel sat there with
that scared, reckless look in her eyes.
Well, let them who cared I He had
done his best, and she had refused to
allow him to help her. Once he met
IJelia s mocking eyes, she knew how
he was feeling beneath all his forced
composure, and the knowledge
amused her.

He hardly touched his dinner. Mrs.
Dudley was puzzled at the, sudden
change in him..'. He ' had .seemed
pleased and happy enough to be with
her at first; but now he was pale and
abstracted. Once or twice he seemed
not to hear when ahe'fepoke to him.

Presently she touched his arm.
"Laurie Hulbert is over there,"

she said. She had only just seen the
four at' the other table.

"Who is he with, Barry?"
Barry roused himself with an ef

fort.
"The tall man is Greaves, the

theatrical manager. He's worth a
pot "of money."

"You know him?
Oh, yes I"

"And and the two girls?"
Barry kept his eyes averted.
"The elder one is on the stage,"

he answered, evasively.
Mrs. Dudley looked across the

room.
"The one with the fair hair is very

Drettv." she said, at last. "Don t you
think she is very pretty, Barry?"

He forced himselt to glance over
at Hazel.

"Yes," he said. "Oh, yes."
'I think she has a sweet face," Mrs.

Dudley went on; she was sufficiently
handsome herseit to be able to ad
mire good looks in otner women.
"Do vou know her, Barry? She is
looking at you now."

Barry forced himselt to answer.
"Yes I know her at least yes,

I know her," he said, incoherently.
He turned in his. chair. "Where's
that waiter?" he said, irritably. "The
attention is something shocking her
tonight." '

His nerves were at the snapping
point. He wondered it Agnes knew
who Hazel was and was deliberately
speaking about her.

Greaves had risen trom nis cnair;
he took Hazel's cloak from the
waiter. Barry could hear Delia's
shrill voice distinctly across the
room; she was laughing immoder-
ately.

Were they going? Barry almost
held his breath; he felt that nothing
in the world could prevent him from
getting up- - and following Hazel if he
saw her leave in the company of
those men. The blood was hammer-
ing in his temples.

A moment dragged by, then Hazel
came slowly down the room, fol-

lowed by Greaves. He was walking
very close to her. Barry clenched
his hands under cover of the table.

They passed close to where he
sat. Greaves laid a hand on Barry's
shoulder in careless greeting. "Hullo,
sonniet"

Barry said "hullo."
He looked round for Delia; she

was not attempting to lollow; she
and Hulbert still sat . at the table
talking and laughing together. Hazel
was going alone with Grevesl

They were at the door now; some
one opened it for them, and just as

they passed through it and out of
sight Barry saw Greaves'take Hazel'f
hand and draw it through his arm.

The next moment the door had
swung to, and they had cone.

CHAPTER XXIII.
Barry never knew how he got

throtioh the remainder of the evening.
He had a vague recollection of finish-

ing his dinner somehow, of drinking
a
. great deal more than. was good
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relieved? when at least --the. said she

Thronjr to Fremont

for Encampment
Tent City Rises on Grounds

of Midland College to Ac-

commodate Lodge
Members.

Fremont, Neb., Aug.. 7. The in
nui! state enrampmrni of the Mod
em Woodmen of Nebraska opened
its four-da- y icmon here toflay with

great influx of memberi from Ne
braska and iurroundina itatei.

A lent city, resembling the army
rantontnentt of wartime dayi, hai
sprung up on Midland college ath
letic held. nag-raisin- g service
Sunday afternoon dedicated the
place aa Camp Keiter, in honor of
State Commander K. E. Keiter, Lin
coln. Maj. W. E. Kelso, Central
City, made the main addresi. The
Madiaon (N'eb.) Woodmen band fur
nUhed the music.' Sixteen team were registered In
the military branrli of the order here
thia morning. Many more are ex

pected to arrive before the encamp
ment ia fully under way.

Film Beauty Named.
Miss Gretchen Williams. 18, daugh

ter of Mrs. George Williams, was

again honored for her beauty when
chosen to appear in a moving pic
ture of the encampment. Polly Anna
Smith, daughter of W. R.

Smith, proprietor of Hotel Path
finder, will also appear in the film.
Miss Williams was credited with be-i-

the most beautiful among a

group of photographs submitted at
the American Legion atate conven-
tion last fall.

Among the prominent Woodmen
In attendance at the encampment are
J. G. Ray, Rock Island. Ill ; F. B.

Easterlcy, Denver; J. A. Walker,
Kansas; L. E. Warner, Missouri;
Peter Wiladscn, South Dakota; C.

S. Lockne, Kansas, and W. P.

Sporrow, Missouri.
Officer in Attendance.

Nebraska officers here are Presi-

dent Frank Duetil, Vice President
W. D. Wood, Treasurer E. E. Kes-te- r,

Secretary W. E. Jackson, As-

sistant Secretary C. R. Hasskarl,
Rev. L. V. Slocomb, state lecturer;
Athletic Director W. C. Jackson,
John F. Harris, editor of The Mod-

ern Woodmen. The military branch
is represented by General Riehe-- ,
mann, chief of staff, Davenport, la.;
Maj. Gen. Peter Anderson Rock-for- d,

111.; Major General Davis,
Rock Island, chief paymaster; Briga-
dier General Taylor, Sioux City, la.,
commanding officer; Captain Kester,
Tom Murphv, assistant quartermas-
ter, Kansas City; Maj. W. E. Kelso,
Central City.

Egg Bombardment Closes
Beatrice Tent Meeting

Beatrice, Aug. 7. (Special.) The

big tent where Rev. P. Q. Deck of
the Nazarene church add his party
have been holding evangelistic
meetings was showered with eggs
last night.

Two attacks were made, one at
10 and the other at 11, when the

meetings were closed.
Several women and men were be-

smeared with eggs as they were

leaving the tent.
Persons living in the vicinity have

complained that the meetings an-

noyed them.
Police are trying to apprehend the

guilty parties. (

Retired Admiral Dies
San Diego, Cal., Aug. 7 Rear

Admiral Uriel Sebree, U. S. N., re-

tired, at one time commander of the
Pacific fleet, died at his home in

Coronado.

Defeated Candidate
Sends Congratulations
Given Him to Opponent
Gothenburg, Neb, Aug. 7. (Spe-

cial.) While the results of the pri-

mary were still in doubt, W. M.

Stebbins, republican candidate for
state treasurer, received 300 letters
and messages of congratulations. On

learning that his opponent, C. D.
Robinson, was nominated, Stebbins
transferred the congratulations to
him last Friday with this message
in part:

"With the consent of the senders,
which I am sure we have, we now
hereby assign and transfer these to

you, in total I wish to pledge you
iny support and services for your
personal success with the success of
our entire ticket"

ADVIRTISEMKJiT.

Common Sense
About Eczema

ad Eruptions!
Here's Something About S. S.S.
That Ycu'U Be Glmd to Hesr.

Tou intfht hist m wen know tt right
now, the cause of akin eruptions,
pimples, blackheads, bolls and so on.
Is right in the blood. There is no get-

ting sway from It Science has proved
It. We prove It Tou can prove it

When the cause of skin troubles and
eruptions is In the Mood, tt Isn't con- -

Let S. S. S. Give Ten Aa Amgelte BUst

coon sense to simply treat the sMa.
A bottle of 6. & & will prove to yon
what Is happening la year blood, &8.S.
Is a scientific blood cleanser. it drives
Mt the Imparities which cause ecsema,

- - tetter, rash, pimples, bolls, blackheads,
blotches and other skin eruptions.
When these Impurities axe driven out
roa can't stop several very alee things
from happening. Tour lip tun

rosy. Tour eyes) sparkle, your
eompetxloa dears. It becomes beau-tir- aL

Tour face looks like that of a
prosperous, ruddy, well-fe- d, refined
gentleman, or If you are a woman,

- rour complexion becomes the real kind
that the whole world so admires. 8.8-8-.

also a powerful body-build- be-

cause It builds new and more blood
- cells. That's why It fills out sunken

then Its bony necks, thin Bmbs. helps
regain lost tittK It costs little to
aavo this happen to yoa. & & 8. la
aoM at-a- a drug stores, fa two Uses.

fishing in the world.
Come now while Minnesota is at its best July and August an
the ideal months. The average temperature is 67 degrees. The
nights are cooL Hay lever is unknown.
Low Fares lowest in years. Call, write or 'phone today for com
rdete travel information and our Minnesota
oooklet. The Land of the Skv Blue Water."

.MARSHALL B. CRAIG
General Agent Paeeenfer Dept.

H. T. MINKLER
District Paeeenfer Agent

1419 First National Bank Bldf.
Telephone JAckson 02SO
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(Conllnutd From Yesterday.)
It seemed a long time before Mrs.

Dudley came down. She was beau
tifully dressed; Barry noticed that at
once. She was wearing his favorite
color blue; he noticed that, too, and
wondered if she had chosen it on pur
pose to please him. He looked faint-

ly embarrassed as he took her hand.
it s awtuily good ot you to say

you will come awfully good."
I wanted to come, she told him.

She was clever enough to keep all
emotion from her voice. She drew
her hand away. "I have missed you."
she said, lightly. 'Where have you
been hiding all this time?"

"All this timer He echoed her
words with a little laugh. "Why, it's
only a fortnight"

"So it is I It seems longer. She
let him help her into her coat. "And
how is your wife?" she asked him.

It was a question that was bound
to come, he knew, but he felt quite
unprepared for it. He flushed up to
his eyes. e

"Who told you I was married?
he asked, rathre shortly.

She hesitated. I am not sure: 1

have heard it from so many people,
but I believe your cousin Norman
told me in the first place."

He would," Barry said, grimly.
She looked up at him.
"Barry! Is anything the matter?"
Barrv winced. "I'd much rather

not talk about it, if you don't mind.
I made a hash of it, that's the truth.
You're bound to know sooner or
later, so I may as well tell you my
self. We she we agreed to differ

on our wedding day. Don't think
I blame her; it's been my fault alone
all along. She found out she didn't
care for me and and that's the end
of it."

She did not know what to say, but
her proud face quivered for a mo
ment.

"So we won't talk about it if you
don't mind," Barry said, more easily.
"We'll just have a good time and
forget everything else, shall we?"

"I m sorry. Barry." she said, gen
tly, though she kept her face averted.
" I on...".. "

Barry swallowed hard. "Oh, well!"
he said, with an effort. "It's my own
fault; I deserved it." He hunched his

shoulders. "There's a taxi waiting,"
he said, with a change of voice; and
they went out together.

Asrnes Dudley was a clever woman.
She had heard all sorts of stories and
rumors about Barry Wicklow's mar-

riage, but that it had ended so sud-

denly and completely she had not
the faintest idea. She carefully
avoided all references to the past in

her conversation, and, as they drove
through London, she treated him in

the old friendly, affectionate way.
She really cared for him, and she
was more than happy to be with him,
no matter what were the circum-

stances.'
She felt a little thrill of apprehen

sion as they reached their destina-

tion. There would be sure to be

many people in the restaurant who
knew them both. She wondered what
would be said of her and ot Barry,
but apparently Barry was uncon-

cerned, and she took courage.
After all, if he did not care, she

need not. It was her fault he had
rushed off into his disastrous mar-

riage; the least she 'ccruld do now
was to give him the trienasmp ne
wanted.

Her color rose a little as they
walked down the crowded room. She
did not look to the right or left; she

gave a little sigh of relief when at
last they reached their table.

"Quite comfortable?" Barry asked
liir. "Not too near the band?"

"Oh, no it's very nice." She be-

gan to draw off her long gloves. She
and Barry Wick'ow had dined here
scores of times together. She felt as
if the last two weeks had been just

When in Omaha Stop at

Hotel Rome
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TomorrowAlright
Night's Tonics - frHh air, s good
deep and as M Tablet to make your
days batter.

Nature's Remedy (Ml Tablet)exerts a beneficial Influence on the
dig tire and eliminative arstem the

tomech. Liver and Bowels.
ToalcM-t- ete ea M Tablet- -It

action ia ee different yoa will be
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Heaviest Hiker Here on
Return Trip From Coast

Frank Meek, 27, who passed
through Omaha last March on a hike
from Danville, 111., to Hollywood,
Cal., was here yesterday on his way
back to Danville. In four months
14 days he walked 2,857 miles and
reduced his weight from 305 to 221

pounds. He has regained 19 pounds,
however, while returning, ae he ac-

cepts rides whenever possible.
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People are Pretty Wise
in this 20th Century

malt extracts made today are filled
with moisture, adulterated with cheap
corn and flavored with cheap loose

hops. They are not worth taking home
because they can not give results.
Our "Puritan" Hop Flavored Malt
Sugar Syrup is made only from the
choicest barley produced in America.
It is malted by our own secret pro-
cesses which we have learned through
fifty years of experience.
It has the hops right in it, and these
hops are from the latest Bohemian
crops.
The result is that there is probably
more Puritan Hop Flavored Malt
Sugar SyrupsoiTtoday than alTtEe
other, malt extractsombined. "People
recognize quality and value. And in
this day, Mr. Lincoln, you can't fool
many of the people any of the time.

There are now several million people
in America who ask for and demand

YEARS ago, Abraham
SIXTY said that you couldn't

all of the people all of the
time." But today you can't fool many
of the people any of the time.

Ifs getting to be a pretty wise old
world. The man who still believes
"that there's one born every minute"
is the one.

People and products have got to make
a name for themselves.

No product is ever any better than
the man who produces it.

Take for example, the Hop Flavored
malt extracts, for which there is so

large a demand. We have been in the
malt extract business for fifty years.
We don't know it all yet "But we do
know one thing. That to cheapen a
malt extract in any way is to destroy
its value.

Ninety per cent of the Hop Flavored

p r Telephone Your

g ) f "Want Ad"

BQffT I Today
V I Omaha Bee

W . "Want" Ad,

g Bring Better Results at
im Lesser Cost

HOP FLAVORED

PURITAN MALT
. SUGAR SYRUP

For Sale at All Good Store
Distributed by

THE
Omaha, Nebraska

JERPE COMMISSION COMPANY .
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