
Triumph of John Kars 
n> KIDGEWELL CULLEN. 

A Thrilling Tale of Love, Adventure, Gold and Indians, 
With Its Stirring Episodes Set in Alaskan Wildness. 

RYNOPRIN 
Allan Mowbray, a trader of the Yukon 

region, surrounded by hostile llell Klver 
Indians, gets a letter to Alisa, his wife, 
and Murray McTavIsh, Allan's partner, 
wets out with a rescue expedition. Alisa 
remain* at the post with her son and 
•laughter. Yleo and Jessie. Hut Allan is 
killed before the rescue party arrives, and 
Father Jose, mission priest and executor 
of Allan's will, finds that Allan owned 
*cvon-tenths of the post, the source* of 
w hoe« tremendous wealth seems inexpliea- 
hle. When McTavIsh asks for Jessie's 
hand, all Alisa will promise is that *he 
would put no obstacle* in hi** path. !.a»cr 
John Kars, wealth} and prominent young 
man of the Northland, stops ut Fort Mow- 
bray with his friend. Dr. Hill Hrudcnc?l, 
nnd when he leaves for the trail a week 
later Jessie admit# to her mother thnt 
she Is In love with him. On a return 
trip from Seattle. Kars learn* that Mc- 
Tavish Is bringing in large numbers of 
guns and catrldges. He instruct# Doods to 

get a tally of McTavIsh’* outfit and his 
time schedule. MetsTlih tell* him Pap’s 
gunmen are in town. McTavisli on a *hort 
visit to the fort brings reports of Alec’s 
well-being and propose* to Jes«de. “I 
never could lov© you, Murrty,° she says. 

CHAPTER V.—(Continued) 
I)r. Bill Investigates 

There was the briefest possible 
pause, and a sound reached them 
from outside. But the man seemed 
oblivious to everything but the pas- 
sion consuming hfm. “1 know,” he 
broke out with furious bitterness and 
brutal force. "It's because of that 
man. That Kars-” 

"Don't dare to say that." Jessie 
< ried. "You haven't a right to speak 
i hat way.” She shrank away from 
him. 

"Well, maybe I haven't, since you 
say so. But I’m not taking your an- 
swer now. I'll ask you again—next 
year, maybe. Maybe you'll feel dif- 

JO-ent then.” 
Me swung about with almost elec- 

trical swiftness as his final words 
< a me with a low biting emphasis. 
And his movement was In response! 
to the swift o|ienlng of the door of 
the office. John Kars was standing 
jn its framing. *i 

"Why, say, you folks, I'm glsd to 
have found you right away," Kars 
said, with perfect cordiality. "Wo 
just pulled in on the trail, and came 
l ight along up.” 

Murray was completely master of 
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himself. Be was smiling his usual 
greeting while John Kars shook 
hands will Jessie. 

"You going right down home now?' 
Kars asked her. 

"Why, yes," she answered readily. 
“I’ll be along down to pay my re- 

spects to your mother. Meanwhile 
Bill and I need a yarn with Murray 
here. We re stopping a while.” 

While he was speaking he accom- 
panied the girl to the door and 
watched her till she had passed the 
angle of the building. Then he 
turned back to the trader. 

“Alec's out." he said. “He was 
shot up in the dance hall at the Ely- 
sian Fields.’’ 

There was a sort of amazed in- 
credulity in Murray's dark eyes and 
his words came haltingly. “Shot up? 
But—but—you're fooling. You—you 
must be. God! You must he!” 

Kars shrugged. “I tell you Alec Is 
dead. Shot up.” 

"God!'' Thtn came a low. almost 
muttered expression of pity. The 
poor darn womenfolk.’’ Murray sat 
nerveless in his chair, and hig bulk 
seemed to have become flabby with 
less of vitality. 

“Yes. It's going to he terrible— 
for them.” Kars spoke with a force 
which helped disguise bis real 
emotions. 

By a great effort Murray pulled 
himself together. “It's—it's Shaun- 
bauni,” he said. “It's over—that 
woman. And I warned him. I told 
him Shaunbauni meant doing him up 
some way. An' ho laffed. Just luffed, 
and—guessed he was glad. And now 
—they've got him. It's broke me all 
up. But the women. Jessie! His 
mother! Say, it's going to break 
their hearts all to pieces." 

Kars stirred in his chair. “We 
figgered that way,” he said col'll; 
"That's why we came around to you 
first. I’m going to tell <’■ nen- 
folk. And when I've told m I go o 

you'll need to stop around a while. 
That's if you reckon this plai ■ is to— 
Say, they’ll need time—plenty. It's 
up to you to help them by keeping 
your hand on the tiller o< things 
right here." 

Murray maned back in Ms chair. 
"Yes, It's ut> to hie,” he said with 
emphasis. "I don't need the asking 
—by any one. I was Allan's partner, 
and Allan’s friend. It's my duty ami 
my right to get in between these poor 
folk and a world that would show 
them small enough mercy. And 1 
don't hand my right to any man liv- 
ing. I got to thank you coming along 
to me. But it don’t need you, or any 
other man, to ask mo to get busy 
for the sake of these folk. You can 

reckon on me looking after things 
right here, Kars. I'm ready to do 
all I know. Allan left his work 
only half done. It was for them. 
And I'm going to carry it through. 
The way he'd have had it.” 

John Kars went to break the news 
to Alec's mother. 

"You have come to talk to me of 
Alec? Yes? What of him?” Alisa 
Mowbray's eyes were eager. Then, 
in a moment, a note of anxiety found 
expression. "He—Is well?” 

“No.” 
“What—has happened? Quick! 

Tell me'." She stood firmly—un- 
waveringly. Only was there a sud- 
den suppressed alarm in her voice. 

Kars stirred. The jacket buttoned 
across his broad chest seemPd to 
stifle him. He raised his eyes to 
the mother's face for one moment 
then turned them away. “He—is 
dead.” 

"Dead? Oh, no! Not that! Oh— 
God help me!" 

Now Kars spoke rapidly. To pro- 
long the telling he felt would be 
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cruelty unthinkable. "He was shot 
by a tough." he said. "It was at the 
Elysian Fields, lie was dancing, 
and there was a quarrel. If blame 
there was for Alec it was just his 
youth, I guess." 

Her lips were unmoving. Her 
eyes terrible In their stony calm. 
"Go on.” she said. 

And at her bidding the man 
talked. He told his story in naked 
outline, smothering tho details of 
her boy's delinquencies, and sparing 
her everything which could wound 
her mother's pride and devotion. 

At the conclusion of his pitiful 
story he waited. His purpose was 
to leave the woman to her grief, be- 
lieving that time, and her wonder- 
ful courage, would help her. "Jessie 
will be along," he said. 

The mother looked up with a 
start. "Yes,” she said. “She's all 
I have left. Oh, God, It will break 
her young heart." 

He turned with a movement sug- 
gesting precipitate flight. But his 
going was arrested by the voice he 
knew and loved so well. “What— 
what—will break her young heart?” 

Jessie was standing just within 
the room and the door was closed 
behind her. Once again the forti- 
tude of the older woman displayed 
itself. “I'll tell you, Jessie, when— 
he's gone.” 

Kars went up to Jessie. He looked 
clown Into her questioning, troubled 
eyes with Infinite tenderness. "Jes- 
sie, there’s things I can say to you 
I can’t say even to your mother. I 
want to say them now, with her look- 
ing on. I can’t put all I feel Into 
words. Those things don't come 
easy to me. You see, I’ve never had 
anything beyond my own concerns 
to look after, ever before in my life. 
Other folks never kind of seemed to 
figger with me. Maybe I'm selfish. 
It seems that way. But now—why, 
now that's all changed. Things 1 
always guessed mattered, don't mat- 
ter any longer. And why? Why: 
because there's just two women ill 
the world got right into my heart, 
and everything else has had to n.r.ke 
way for them. Do you get me, 

ild? Maybe you don't. Well, it’s 
ust that all I am or ever hope to be 

o' you. It don’t matter the miles 
L tween us, or the season. When I 
g>t your call I'll answer—right 
away." 

Ailsa Mowbray and Jessie fought 
out their own battle, as once before 
they had had to fight. For days they 
saw no one hut the little priest who 
remained ever at their call. The 
primitive in their lives demanded for 
ihem that none should witness their 
hurt. They asked neither sympathy 
nor pity, wherein shone forth the 
mother’s wondrous courage which 
had supported her through every 
trial. The days passed without the 
departure of Kars and Bill. Kars 
could not leave the fort for the ad- 
venture of Bell river till ho had put 
beyond all doubt the hopes he had 
built on the love that had (Jiecome 
the whole meaning of earthly hap- 
piness to him. Bill understood this. 
Murray McTavish continued at his 
post, undemonstrative, without a 
sign. His projected Journey had 
been definitely abandoned. 

CHAPTKB VI. 
The Out World. 

So two weeks passed. Jvurs and i 

Jessie were lit the bank of the river 
again. The man was standing,, large, 
dominating before her, but obsessed 
by every unmanly fear. The girl 
was sitting on a fallen tree trunk. 

“You were scared that day we 

pulled into the fort," he said, in his 
abrupt way. 

“Yes.” she admitted. 
“That's how I guessed," he said. 

"I reached the office on the dead 
jump—after I saw through the win- 
dow. Why? Murray had you 
scared. I-low?" 

"Murray asked me to marry him. 
He—asked me just then. I-t-wlsh 
he hadn’t.” 

“Why?” The inexorable pressure 
was maintained. 

Jessie tried to avoid his eyes. She 
would have resented such catechism 
even in her mother. But she was 

powerless to deny this man. "Why?" 
she echoed at last. Suddenly she 
raised her eyes to his again. They 
were frankly yielding. "Guess I'd 
rather have Murray guiding a coni 
mercial proposition than hand me 
out the schedule of life.” 

"You don’t like him. and you're 
scared of him. I wonder why?" 

She flung back her head. "Say, 
why do you talk that way?" she pro- 
tested. "Is it aways your way to 
drive folks? I thought that was just 
Murray's way. Not yours. But 
you're right, anyway. I'm scared of 
Murray when he talks love. I’m 
scared, and don't believe. I'd as lief 
have his hate as his love. And—and 
I haven't a thing against him." 

There was a sort of desperation 
In the girl's whole manner of telling 
of her fears. It hurt the man us he 
listened. But his pressure was not 
idle. He was seeking corroboration 
of the doubts which had assailed him 
for the first time when he learned 
of the nature of Murray's freight 
with John Uunne, and which had 
received further support in his real- 
ization of the man's lies on the sub- 
ject of Alec. 

"I ve got to talk that way," he 
wild. "I'm not yearning to drive you 
any. Say, Jessie, if there's a person 
in this world I'd hate to drive it's 
you. But I saw the scare in your 
eyes through the window of that 
feller's office, and I just had to know 
about it. I can’t hand you the 
things tumbling around in the back 
of my head. Maybe some time 
they’ll straighten out, and when 
they do I'll be able to show them to 
you. Meanwhile, we'll leave ’em 
where they arc. and simply figger 
I'm thinking harder than I ever 
thought in my life, and those 
thoughts ate around you, and for 
you, nil the time. I'm quitting to- 
morrow. But I couldn’t go till I'd 
made a big talk with you." 

He paused. Not from his manner 
could any one have detected the 
depths of emotion stirred in hint. A 
great fear possessed him, and his 
heart was burdened with the crush- 
ing weight of it. I*'or the first time in 
his life his whole future seemed to 
have passed into other hands, and 
those hands were the brown, sun- 
burned hands, so small, so desir- 
able, of this girl. He drew a 
deep breath. "Y’see, Jessie, I 
want to tell you things. I want to! 
tell you I love you so that nothing 
else counts. I want to tell you I've 
been traipsing up and down this 

long trail hunting around all the ; 
while for something, and I guessed 
that something was—gold. So it 
was. I know that now. But it wasn't 
tlie gold we men folk start out to 
buy our pleasures with. It was the 
sort of gold that don't lie around in 
■placers.’ It don't llo anywhere 
around in the enrth. It’s on top. It 
walks around, and it's in a good 
woman’s heart. Well, say," lie went 
on, moving towards the tree trunk, 
and sitting down at lhe girl’s side. 
"I found it. Oh. yes. 1 found it. But 
I'm up against it. 1 can't get that 
gold till its handed me. And the 
only hands can pass it my way art— 

yours." 
Ho reached out. and one hand 

gently closed over the small brown 
ones clasped so tightly together. 
"Just these little hands, he contin- 
ued, while the girl unresistingly 
yielded to his pressure. "Say, little 
Jessie, there's a sort of heaven on 
this enrth for us menfolk. It’s a 

heaven none of us deserve. And it 
lies in the soul of one woman. If 
she guesses to open the gate, why, 
we can walk right In. If she don't 
choose that way, then I guess there's 
only perdition waiting around to 
take us in. Well, 1 got to those 
gates right now." One arm unob- 
trusively circled the girls waist, 
and slowly its pressure drew her 
towards him. "And I’m waiting. It’s 
all up to you. I’m Just standing 
around. Maybe—maybe you’ll— 
open those gates?" 

The girl’s head gently inclined 
towards hint. In a moment her Ups 
were clinging to his. 
(To Be Continued In The Morning Bee.) 
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Ukrainian Social 
Leaders in Chorus 

When the Ukrainian National chor. 
us sings at the City auditorium Feb- 
ruary 1, previous occupations of be- 

ing a countess, of soldiering in tbo 
Battalion of Death, of mechanical en- 

gineering, of practicing law and of 
banking will be represented by part 
of the personnel of artists. 

In the chorus organised by Max 
Rabinoff there are artists who ■% >re- 

sente^ ttie upper class of Ukraine in 
society and In the arts and sciences. 
There are two priests in the aggre- 
gation. 

The chorus has returned to the 
United States from Mexico, where it 

perhaps achieved the greatest success 

it has had in any of the countries on 

the North American continent it has 
toured, as far as attendance at single 
performances is concerned. On De- 
cember 20, while in Mexico City, the 
chorus sang to 32,500 persons who con 

gregated in a hull ring. President 
Obregon was so impressed with the 

singing that he offered the chous 
management 25,000 pesos ($12,500) if 
it would postpone its Pacific coast 

engagements and remain in Mexico 
longer. 

Mile. Oda Slobodskaja, leading so- 

prano of the Petrograd opera, and 
Mme. Nina Koshetz, leading soprano 
of the Moscow opera, arc world-famed 
singers who are with tho organiza- 
tion. 

The filing fee for an application of 
I a patent In the United States is 20. 

“J KING”ofGREENWICH FOLLIES 
TO AUTOGRAPH RECORDS HERE FRIDAY 

TED LEWIS OF JAZZ BAND FAME WILL MEET 
RECORD PURCHASERS FRIDAY AT RIALTO MUSIC 

SHOP, 1416 DOUGLAS STREET. 

Music lovers, just imagin*! 
Ted Lewis, himself, you can meet 

in person Friday at the Rialto 
Music Shop^in the Rialto Theater 

building. And if you are fond of 
jazz music—the jazziest jazz ob- 
tainable is the brand Ted Lewis 
and his famous orchestra manu- 

factures. 
AH the latest Ted Lewis phono- 

graph record hits that have taken 
“Little Old New York” by storm— 
“knocked ’em off their seat,” as 

they say on dear, old Broadway— 
the Rialto Music Shop carry in 
stock at all times. 

His latest Greenwich Follies hits 
—"Fate,” "Running Wild” ‘and 

“The St. Louis Blues"—you c»n 

hear him play at the Brandeis 
theater during the present Green- 
wich Follies engagement, or hear 
him in your own home through the 
medium of a 75-cent Columbia 
New Process Record bought from 
the Rialto Music Shop, each one 

bearing the famous Jasc King’s 
personal autograph. Of course, 
you will have to hustle to get these 
autographed records—for it isn’t 
often folks can buy phonograph 
records autographed personally by 
the artist who produced them. 
There will be a flock of eager 
buyers. Don’t miss this chance of 
giving “Ted" a glad Omaha hand- 
shake. 
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A Valuable Colored Map 
SHOWING THE 

French Advance Into 
the Ruhr Basin 

This fine colored map shows the area previously occupied, the lines of the French and Belgian 
advance, the coal fields, and iron ore districts. At a glance one gets a graphic presentation of the 
(heater of the French occupation in Germany along the Rhine. There is also a smaller map which 
shows the industrial riches of the Rhur region. 

The leading article in THE LITERARY DIGEST this week reflects the right and wrong of the 
Ruhr invasion according to the opinions of the American newspaper press and prominent men such as 
General Charles G. Dawes; ex-Secretary of the Navy Josephus Daniels; Thomas A. Edison; Henry J. 
Allen, ex-Governor of Kansas; Dr. Henry van Dyke: President Harry Pratt Judson, of the University 
of Chicago; President David P. Barrows, of the University of California, and others. These men state 
their views in telegrams received by THE LITERARY DIGEST in answer to the question submitted to 
them, “Do you think the Rhur invasion right or wrong?” 

Mr. Edison, for instance, believes that “France, Belgium, and Italy have taken the right method 
to bring things to a focus; the Germans have no cause to complain of a return call by the French, espe- 
cially when it is unlike the German visit, in being,a business call.” A directly opposite view is held by 
United States Senator Caraway of Arkansas, who says: “By the use of force to collect reparations, 
France puts her interests above those of humanity. In the hope of contsolling the world, she is willing 
to imperil its safety.” Other extremely interesting and important news-features in this week’s 
DIGEST are: 

Lithuanians Capture Their Seaport 
Mr. Harding As a Pension “Watchdog” 
Russo-Turkish Solidarity 
How Live Mountains Make Deadly 

Earthquakes 
Hemp the Barometer of War 
Recipes For Curing the Movies 
The Bible Not Demolished Yet 
A Non-Pacifist Appeal Against War 
How Japan Cuts the Cost of Living 

The Dog That Said “How are You Grandma?” 
A Substitute for Coal Strikes 
European Opinion Upon the Ruhr Invnsion 
Japanese Reproof for “Militarist” America 
Saving the Babies 
Good News for the Crystal-Set Radio Fan 
Ignored In Life, Feted In Death 
Is Radio Hurting the Church? 
Are Railroad Presidents Worth Their Salaries? 
Birds, Beasts, and Trees 
Topics of the Day 

An Unusually Fine Collection of Illustrations Including Maps and Cartoons 

“We Strive To Please” 
The directors of American motion picture theaters strive 
to obtain the best for their patrons. From a vast cellu- 
loid treasury they must select what they think you will 
enjoy most. A feature is first. But the available stock 
is always ainple. A new reel or a novelty adds variety 
and interest. Then a comedy. Everybody like* to laugh 
but every comedy does not evoke mirth. The munager 
is in a constant quandary. So The Literary Digest has 
solved this problem for over a thousand theatrical di- 
rectors by selecting the best of the world’s current wit 

and humor for presentation on the silver screens. A 
new “Fun From the Press” flashes across the nation 
every week with the latest laugh-provokers. And where 
this rollicking reel is showing you can be reasonably 
sure the same discriminating taste is exercised in select- 
ing the other amusement numbers for you, the best in 
their respective classes. For good, clean, well-balanced 
cinema entertainment go to theaters showing “Fun 
From the Press.” Produced by The Literary Digest. 
Distributed by W. W. Hodkinson Corporation. 

Get January 27th Number, on Sale To-day—At All News-dealers—10 Cents 

Fathers and. 
Mothers of 
Amerleam—> 

Why not make sure that your children have the 
advantage of using the Funk & Wagnails Com- 
prehensive and Concise Standard Dictionaries in school 
and at home? It means quicker progress. 

Ask Their 
Teachers 

Physicians hi Decide 
if Man Is Li\ in# or Dead, 

rhoenlx, Arlz.. Jan. 25,—Following 
a conference with the family of 

tleorge W. Stevenson, Coroner Fred 
C. Bolen tills afternoon ordered 

County Physician Harry Felch to as 

semble a clinic of Phoenix physicians 
lo make an examination of Steven- 
son's body, which members of his 

family claim is in a stale of suspended 
animation, but which two physicians, 
one of them Hr. Felch, have pro- 
nounced dead. 

Although the doctors who made the 
earlier examinations declare lltat 
Stevenson died Tuesday afternoon, 
members of the family have refused 
to surrender the body to an under- 
taker. 

American State Bank De- 
positors roust, file claims 
with Fred E. Bodie, receiver, 
on or before Feb. 2, 1923, 
at 1801 Farnam St., Omaha, 
Neb. 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

666 
is a Prescription for Cold*, 
Fever and LaGrippe. It'* the 
most speedy remedy we know, 
preventing Pneumonia. 

*• » 

EXTRA PANTS FREE 
With Every 
Order for a 

Made to 

Your Measure 
0 

I At- 

I I I 
The popularity of this Great Offer is increasing 
every day! And no wonder—when we offer 
FREE an Extra Pair of Pants with a Made-to- 
Your-Measure Suit at $25. Choose from hun- 
dreds of up-to-the-minute patterns in All-Wool 
material. Select your style of garment and we'll 
make it to fit you—and guarantee that it will fit. 

THIS IS ONE OF THE GREATEST 
EVENTS OF THIS KIND WE HAVE 
EVER HELD. IN SPITE OF THE 
INCREASE IN THE PRICE OF GOOD 
WOOLENS WE MAKE THIS OFFER. 

Hurry in Saturday and Select Your Material 
and Let Us Measure You Up. 

We 
have 
no 

other 
•tore in 
Omaha. 
Come 
to tlir 
right 1 
|»lare. 

Ope* 
evening* 

till 

• p. m. 

Sat. 
iTening 

till 
9 p. in. 

N. W. Corner, 15th and Harney 

A I>VKBT1 SKM ItNT. 

Best Cough Mixture 
Is Home Made 

Acts With Speed—Loosens the 
Phlegm—Stops the Irritation 

and Coughing Ceases 

Fine for Chest Colds, Too, and 
Is Cheaply Made at Home. 

—- 

When you can make, in two minutes, a | 
world beating remedy that acts directly on 

the membrane and often overnight causes j 
stubborn coughs and even hard chest eolda | 
to disappear, why trifle with things that I 

! will probably disappoint? 
Hawking and snuffling and also sore- 

! nr's* of tha mucus membrane go and you 
will feel fine in almost no time. 

Just get one ounce of Parmint (double 
strength! add to it a little sugar and 
enough hot water to make a half pint, 
and you’\e got an inexpensive remedy 
better than you can buy ready mixed. 

Its soothing, healing action on the mem- 
brane is the reason so raany people use it 
for Catarrh and acute nasal colds. 
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W Coated Tongue 
fit Nature's Warning of 

J When you are constipated, 
■ not enough of Nature’s 
I lubricating liquid is pro- 

duced in the bowel to keep 
1 the food waste soft and 
'I moving. Doctors prescribe 
H N'ujol because it acta like 
r| this natural lubricant and 
i 1 thus replaces^it- _ 

^ 

jJ '** medicine or 

S cann?1 ppip*- 

r^UBRiSN^NOT J 


