
Spiritual Food 
Is W orld’s Need, 

Pastor Asserts 
Furnishes Sustenance for 

Hungering Multitudes in 
Despair, Dr. Kuhn 

Says in Sermon. 

The world is now undergoing 
Spiritual starvation. In the opinion of 
Rev. Albert Kuhn, pastor of the 
ilethany Presbyterian church, who 
spoke on "Losing God" Sunday morn- 

ing. lie continued: 
"The world ought to be full of 

happiness. The old as well as the 
young ought to be full of cheer and 
’P' P' from 0 in the morning until 10 
nt night and sleep like youngsters 
the rest of the time. 

"Hut when I look over a crowd I 
notice to my regret that the light of 
joy is missing on the faces of most 
of my brothers and sisters. When I 
t i.s.t folks In their homes I get stories 
of troubles of all kinds, financial trou- 
bles, marital troubles, quarrels, sick- 
nosi, sad memories, dread of the fu- 
ture, dull apathy, hate, jealousy, 
nvy. 
"What is the secret of this univer- 

sal black rust that seems to have 
smitten the hearts of men? Why this 
restlessness in the world, this univer- 
sal dread and talk of revolutions to 
come, in Europe, in Asia and even 
here in America? 

No Dearth of Pastimes. 
"It Is not a famine in things to eat 

and things to wear, for all folks may 
say or think. People eat better grub 
and wear costlier outfits than ihe 
average man ever did in tli history 
of tlie world, it i3 not that they 
lack amusements, for where there 
was one show for our fathers ihere 
are now 5U for our generation. 

"It is not the lack of health, for 
we read that the average life in 
America has been length' nod from •'!•'! 
years to 49 years. 

"It is not the rotten government 
for we never had brighter and more 

honorable men in congress and in 
our legislatures than light now. Well, 
then, what is it that gives mankind 

^^(9the.se fevers and chills and spirlt- 
l^jal headaches? 

"The ill at the root of these symp- 
toms is not what most people think it 
is' it is neither the tariff, nor bolshev- 
ism, nor capitalism, nor prohibition, 
nor Wall street, nor the republican 
patty, nor the treaty of Versailles, 
nor the low’ price of wheat. 

World Spiritually Hungry. 
"The root of this uneasiness ie 

spiritual starvation; men and women 
have lost God out of their lives; they 
do not think of Him; they do not talk 
to Him, they do not wait for Jlis still 
voice in the recesses of their hearts. 

"Let men and women find God, fear 
Him, love Him, honor Him, serve 
Him, and they will be rich though 
poor, strong and happy in their soul 
though weak of body, just, generous, 
friendly, clean and vigorous. 

"The fear of God is the beginning 
of wisdom, says the good book. It is 
also the beginning of good business, 
good w ■ ;. good government, good 
health, in short, good times.” 

ugslev Likes 

College in S. D 
Head of State Institution 

Greatly Impressed hy School 
and Surroundings. 

Brookings. S. D., Oct. 7.—“I found 
S >uth Dakota state college better and 
bigg r than 1 expected." said Presi- 
dent Clmles W. pugstey in giving hi* 
first impressions c>f the institution 
which he now heads and the city In 
which it is located, at a dinner ten- 

dered him by members of the three 
leading civic organizations of Brook- 
ings. ftie Commercial, Rotary and 
Klwanis clubs. 

"As I have had opportunity during 
the busy opening days of school I 
have been studying the facts concern- 

ing South I^akota," he continued, “and 
I am convinced that ldg and good as 

the state college is, it is but a lusty 
infant. 

"Suppose I should teii you that hy 
tile lime your babes In arms are pre- 

pared to enter state college It will 
have more students than there are 

citizens of the entire city of Brook- 
ings now. Would you believe me? 1 
am willing to stake my reputation as 

a prophet on that statement. 

"State college Just can't help grow- 

ing. if it gives service, and Snutfi Da- 
kota will insist on that. -This state 

must have schools to train Its young, 
nnd particularly must an agricultural 
state have a place to train for agri 
cultural and related lines. South Da- 

Hota will not permit its youth to go 

NVfi-om home for the training they 
must have if they are to compete 
with the youth of other communities. 

"South Dakota is young. South 
Dakota is rich with undeveloped re- 

sources and South Dakota has people 
of the ability, vision and determina- 
tion to properly develop those re- 

sources. Greatest of the ever-increas- 

ing resources of South Dakota Is its 

youth, and they will be developed. 
Therefore, the future of state rnllege 
is safe." 

Loses Part of Thumb. 
Callaway, Neb., Oct. 7.—Mrs. E. W. 

Pester of Ansley was painfully In- 

jured when the lid of her washing 
machine fell upon her left hand, re- 

moving nil the flesh from the first 

Joinl of her thumb. Amputation above 

tho joint was necessary. 

Hustling Methodist Preacher 
Reaches 10.000 People Each Week 

Athletic Detroit Pastor Lecturin'' in loica Jells of Seven-Day 
Church and Its Service to Community Welfare. 

and Recreation Needs. 

lly AMoriiitfd Press. 

Cedar Rapids, la., Oct. 7.—Rev. 
William L. Stidger, pastor of St. 
Mark Methodist church of Detroit, Is 
a baseball fan. For that matter, he 
is enthusiastic over athletics of any 
sort. He used to play halfback for 
Alleghany college, and run the hun- 
dred in 10 flat—and not more than 15 
years ago, either. Noyv he's the 
head of one of the largest churches 
in Detroit, a church whose- crowds 
are so big that the police department 
assigns two officers to stand before 
its doors every Sunday night and reg- 
ulate the traffic. 

Mr. Stidger has been lecturing at 
the Upper Iowa conference of the 
Methodist church at Marlon, which 
concludes tomorrow. A big. broad- 
shouldered man, still several years 
this side of 40, he looks more like a 

varsity tackle than like a man who 
is listed in "who's who" as the 
author of eight books, a clergyman 
who since his ordination in the Moth 
odist Episcopal ministry in DJ14, has 
hold charges in San Francisco, San 
•lose and Detroit, and who when he 
hasn't anything else to do, acts as 

a special newspaper correspondent 
all over the country for newspapers 
of Detroit and other cities. 

Dr. Stidger’s church in Detroit is 
an institution notable throughout the 
country—partly because it puts into 
practice a number of features to 

which the Method: t church organiza- 
tion is not Itself wholly committed. 

St. Mark church is "an institu- 
tional church." It his the largest 
gymnasium in Detroit. It is open 
every day of the week, from 10 a. m. 

until 11 p. in. It has bowling alleys 

arul a roof garden. In 1923 10.000 
people passed through its doors every 
week, all of them to participate in 
some feature of the institution's 
work. 

“And that's the only sort of church 
which holds any promise for the 
world today,” Mr. Stldger believes. 

"It doesn't matter whether a 

church Is in the heart of a big city 
or at a country crossroad 50 miles 
from the nearest town; it has equal 
opportunity for being a real service 
to those to whom it aims to minister, 
and the church will either quit the 
habit bf holding services one day a 

week and barring its doors the other 
six, or it won’t live to affect the com- 

munity in which it works.” 
Kvery few months Rev. Mr. Stldger 

goes to New York or Chicago, spends 
several days seeing the best of the 
current ploys, and returns to his 
pulpit to give a series of ‘‘drama 
sermons.” The evening services are 

set aside for this series of sermons 
one night each year. This last year 
he treated from the pulpit John Gals- 
worthy's "Loyalties;” Capek's "R. U. 
R.” and "The World We Live In;” 

Merton of the Movies,” and Chan- 
ning Pollock’s “The Fool." 

In 1918 Rev. Stidger was in France, 
driving truckloads of supplies and 
ammunition along the Chateau Thier- 
ry front. Since then he'"'has been 
around the world, writing human 
interest stories for the Methodist cen- 

tenary movement. 
He is the author of a book. Just 

g?fi the press on Henry Ford, one of 
his personal frit nds. whom he frank- 
ly “admires, respects and wants to 
see elected president.” 

m ICHAEPf 
OllIALLORAN 
BY GENE STPATTON PORTER; 

SYNOPSIS 
>luk«*v O'lluMnrnn Is a hcwhImd who 

find* mul iidupt* a lift!#- Imm- girl. I III> 
Peiu-h?*. II* lift- i*t once become* a strmr- 
ule to supply the comfort* of life to the 

i little Kiri. 
| Mickey, while on a trip In the eounlrv 
find* a family who want to entertain 

i some poor Kiri from the city for two 
week* and Mickey makes arrangement* to 
take Lillv Peaches to the farm. 

Brace is engaged In an investigation or 

the city office* and I* working hard 
checking over account*. Leslie rent* a 

cabin with her father and Bruce they 
move out of the etty for the summer. 

(Continued from Yesterday.) 

"It’s the fish we caught last night, 
baked potatoes, cress salad from 
Minturn's brook, strawberries from 

Atwaters, cream from our rented cow 

real clover cream. Mrs, James says 

[and biscuit. That’s all.” 

| "Glory:" cried Mr. Winton. "Doesn't 
that thrill you? Let's head for the 
tallest tamarack of the swamp and 
then have a feast.” 

On the opposite bank they rested a 

few minutes, then returned to dinner 
Afterward, with Rogers rowing for 
Mr. Winton, and Leslie for Douglas 
they went bass fishing. When ths 
boats passed on the far shore Leslie 
and Duuglas had three, and Mr. Win I 

tori five. Tills did not prove that he 1 

was the better fisherman, only that | 
he worked constantly; they lost much [ 
time in conversation which interested 
them; hut as they enjoyed what they 
nail to say more than the sport, while 
Leslie only wished them to take the 
fish they would use, it was their at- 

I tair. The girl soon returned to the 
Minuturns and secured a promts* 

1 from Douglas that if Mr. Minturn 
! talked with him, at least he would 
say nothing to discourage his friend 

; about the sincerity of his wife's mo 

! lives. Leslie’s thoughts then turned 
to the surprise Douglas had men 

| tinned. 
“Oh. that pretty girl?" he inquired I 

casually. 
“Ye? Lily," she said. "Of course 

Mickey took you t- see her! is stu 

really a lovable child, and attractive? j 
Could you get any idea of what is her 
trouble?” 

Douglas carefully reeleiL while look- 
ing at Leslie with a speculative smile. ! 

( “You refuse to consider an attractive 1 

j young lady of greater beauty than 1 
i have previously seen?" he queried. 

"Absolutely! Don't waste lime on 

I it," she said. 
i "You'll have to begin again and 

| nsk me one at a time." he laughed. 
"What was your first?" 

"Is she really n kjvable child?" re- 

peated Leslie. 
"She most certainly Is." said Doug- 

las. "I could love her dearly. It's 
plain that Mickey adores her. Why 
when a hoy gives up trips to the 

! country, the chance to pick up good 
* money, in order to stand over, wash, 

j ;md cook for a little sics girl, what is 

[ he answer?" 
“The one you have given—-that lie 

idores her,” conceded Leslie. "Thi; 

I next was, 'Is she attractive?’ " 

"Wonderfully'" cried Douglas. "And 
| what she would be in health with 
flesh to cover her bones and color 
on her lips and cheeks is now only 
dimly fot > shadowed.” 

“Hhe must have her chance," said 
Leslie. "1 was thinking of her today. 
I'll go to see her at once and bring 
Iter here. I will get the best surgeon 
in Multiopolis to examine her and a 

nurse if need be; then Mickey can 

come out with you." 
“Would you really, Leslie?” asked 

Douglas. 
"But why not?” cried she. "That's 

one of the things worth while In the 
world.” 

"I’d love to go halvers with you." 
proposed Douglas. “Let’s do It' 
When will you go to see her?” 

"In a few days.” sali|_ Leslie. “The 
last one was, 'Could you get an Idea 
of what is the trouble?’ 

"Very little," said Douglas. “She 
enn sit up and move her hands. He 
Is teaching her to read and write. 
Hhe had her lesson very creditably 
copied out on her slate. Hhe prac- 

tisrs in his absence on poems Mickey 
makes." 

"Poems?" * t 

“Doggerel." explained Douglas. 1 
“Four lines at a time. Some of It Is 
pathetic, some of it is witty, some of 1 

it presages possibilities. He may I 
make a poet. She requires a verse 

each evening, so he recites it. then 
writes it nut. and she uses it for ■ 

copy the next day. The finished prod- 1 

uct Is to have a sky-blue cover and 1 
he decorated either v-ith an English 1 

sparrow, the only bird she has seen, 
or a cow. She likes milk, and the t 

pictures of cows give her an idea that I 
she can handle them like her doll-” 

"Oh Douglas!" protested Leslie. 
"I believe she thinks a whole herd 

of cows could be kept on her bed. 
while she finds them quite suitable ■ 

to decorate Mickey's volume," said 
Douglas. 

"Whjk. hasn't she seen anything at 
all?" 

"She has been on the street twice In 
her life >hat she knows of," answered 
Douglas. "It will be kind of you to 
take her. and cure her if it can bo 
done, but you'll have to consult 
Mickey. She is his find, so he claims , 
her. belligerently, [ might warn you!" 

"Claims her! Ho has her?" marvel- 
led Leslie. 

“Surely! In his room! On his bed! 
Taking care of her himself, and doing ^ 
a mighty fine lob of it! Pest she ever ( 
had I am quite sure," said Douglas. 

"But Douglas!" cried Leslie In 
amazement. 

'But me no huts,' my lady!" warn- r 
ed Douglas. "I know what you would r 

say. Save it! You can't do anything 
that way. Mickey is right. She is t 
his. He found her in her last ex- t 
tremlty, in rags, on the floor In a dark l 
corner of an attic. He carried her 
home in that condition, to a clean 
bed his mothef left him Since, he 
has been her gallant little knight, 
lying on the floor on his winter bed 
ding, feeding her first and most, not 
a thought for himself. Ood, Leslie' 
I don’t stand for anything coming be- 
tween Mickey and his child, his 'fam 
ily' he calls her. He's the biggest 
small specimen I ever have seen. I'll 
fight his cause In any court In the 
■ ountry, if his right to her is ques* 
tinned, as it will be the minute she is 
taken to a surgeon or a hospital.” 

"How old is she?" asked Leslie. 
"Neither of them knows. About 10. 

1 should think.” 
"How has he managed to keep her 

hidden this long?” 
"He lives in an attic. The first 

woman he tried to get help from 
started the Home question, and fright 
ened him: so he appealed to a nurse 

he met through being connected with 
an accident: she gave him supplies. In 
structions and made Lily gowns." 

"But why didn't she-?" began 
Leslie. 

"She may have thought the child 
was his sister." said Douglas. "She's 
the loveliest little thing. Leslie!" 

"Very little?" asked Leslie. 
"Tiny is the w-ord.” said Douglas. 

"It's the prettiest sight I ever saw to 
watch him wait on her, and see her 
big. starved, scared eyes follow him 
with adoring trust." 

"Adoration on both sides, then." 
laughed Leslie. • 

"You Imply I’m selertlng too big 
words,"" said Douglas., "Walt till you 
see her. and see them together.” 

"It's a problem!" said Leslie. 
"YeR. I admit that!” conceded Doug 

las. "hut It isn't your problem." 
"But they can’t go on that way!" 

cried Leslie. 
"I grant that," said Douglas. "All I 

stipulate Is that Mickey shall he left 
to plan their lives himself, and In a 

way that makes him happy." 
"That's only fair to him!" said Les 

lie. 
"Now you are grasping and nsslrnl 

latlng the situation properly," corn 

niented Douglas. 
When thov returned to the cabin 

they found Mr. Winton stretched In a 

hammock smoking. Douglas took a 

blanket and Leslie n cushion on the 
steps, while all of them watched the 
moon pass slowly across Atwater. 

"How are you progressing with the 
sinners of Multiopolis?" asked Mr. 
Winton of Douglas. 

"Fine!” ho answered. "I'vs found 
what 1 think will turn out to be u 

big defalcation. Somebody drops out 

| CLEAN EFFICIENT 

OJVI 
FOR EVERY PURPOSE 

f Updike Lumber & Coal Co. 
FOUR YARDS TO SERVE YOU 

l ! ' - -^ 

Red Man Teaching 
Archery to Children 

Chief Sanion Kahquados, one of 
many Indians who have pitched their 
tepees in Chicago, takes great delight 
in teaching children his art—how to 
shoot with how and arrow. 

In disgrace with probably a peniten- 
tiary sentence." 

"Oh Douglas! How can you?" cried 
Leslie. 

"How can a man live in luxury 
when he is stealing other people's 
money to pay his bills?” he retorted. 

"Ves I know, but Douglas, I wish 
you would huy this place and plow 
corn, or fish for a living.” 

“Sometimes I have an inkling that 
before I linish with this I shall wish 
so too," replied he. 

"What do you think. Daddy?" asked 
Leslie. 

“I think the 'way of the transgres 
sor is hard,' and that as always he 
pavs in the end. Go ahead son, but 
let me know before you reach my 
office or any of my men. I hope I 
have my department in perfect order, 
but sometimes a man gets a surprise." 

“Of course!" agreed Douglas. “Look 
at that water, will you? Just beyond 
that ragged old sycamore! That fel- 
low must have been a whale. Isn't 
this great?" 

"The best of life," said Mr. Winton. 
stooping to kiss Leslie as he said 
good night to both. 

CHAPTER XIII. 
A Safe Proposition. 

When Mickey posted his letter, In 
deep thought he slowly walked home. 
That night his eyes closed with a feel- 
ing of relief. lie was certain that 
when Peter and his wife and children 
talked over the plan he had suggested 
they would be anxious to have such 
a nice girl as Lily in their home for 
a week. He even went so far as the 
vague thought that if they kept her 
until fall, they never would he able 
to give her up. and possibly she could 
remain with them until he could learn 
whether her back could be cured, and 
make arrangements suitable for her. 
in ills heart he felt sure that Mr. 
Jtruce or Miss Leslie would help him 
take care of her, but he had strong 
objections to them. He thought the 
country with its clean air, birds, flow- 
ers and quiet the best place for her: if 
he allowed them to take her, she 
would be among luxuries which would 
make all he could do unappreciated. 

"She wasn't born to things like 
that; what's the use to spoil her with 
them?" he argued. "Course they 
haven't spoiled Miss Istslie, but she 
wasn't a poor kid to Rtart on, and 
she has a father to take care or her, 
and Mr. Bruce. Lily has only me 

and I'm going to manage my family 
myself. Pretty soon those nice folks 
will come, and if she likes them, may- 
be I'll let them take her 'til It's 
cooler." 

Mirkey had thought they would 
come soon, hut he had not supposed It 
would he the following day. He went 
downtown early, spent some time 
driling his protege in the paper busi- 
ness, and had the office ready when 
Douglas Bruce arrived an hour late. 
During that hour. Mickey’s call came 

lie made an appointment to meet Mr 
and Mrs. Peter Harding at Marsh & 
Jordan's at 4 o'clock. 

“Peter must have wanted to see her 
so had he quit plowing to come.” com- 
mented Mickey, ns he hung up the re 

ner. "He couldn't have finished 
that field last night! They're Just 
crazy to see Lily, and when they do. 
they'll he worse yet; hut of course 

they wouldn't want to take her fi|om 
me, ’cause they got three of their 
own. I guess Peter is the safest prop 
osition T know Course he wouldn't 
ever put a little flowersy girl in any 
old Ohphlngs' Home. Sure he 
wouldn't! He wouldn't put his own 
there, course he wouldn't mine"’ 

"Mickey, what do you think!"' nsked 
Dougins as he entered. "I've moved 
to the country!” 

Mickey stared. Then came his slow 
comment: “Gee! The cows an' the 
clover gets all of us”' 

"I can heat that.” said Douglas 
"I'm going to live beside a lake where 
I can swim every night and morning, 
and catch big bass, and live on straw- 
berries from the vines and cream 

straight from the cow-” 
"1 thought you'd get to the cow 

before long." 
"And you are Invited to go out with 

me ns often as you want to, and you 
may arrange to have Lily out too! 
Won’t that be fine?" 

(Continued In The Morning He# ) 

Time will tell how many people Im- 
mune themselves ngnlnst disorders 
and disease by prompt use of Lntta 
Pills. Ask your druggist. 25c a box. 
—Advert Isement. 

Free Lectures 

Max Wardall 
National Lecturer Theo- 

•ophical Society 

NEW THEOSOPHICAL j 
HALL 

201 Arthur RIHr.. 210 South 
18th Street 

SUBJECTS 

j Mon.. Oct. 8. 8:15 P. M. 
"SLEEP AND ITS 

MYSTERIES" 

Tue*., Oct. 9, 8:15 P. M. 
"MAGIC IN SERVICE" 

; Wed., Oct. 10, 8:15 P. M. 
“YE ARE NOT BOUND" 

IL -- ! 

Early Day Drama 
J v 

of Dakota Shown 
Students at Madison Prepare 

Parade of Progress for 
Frontier Day. 

Madisfm, S. I)., Oct. 7.—Rivaling ir. 
its variety and scope the best three- 
ring circus on the road, the pageant- 
parade, "The Spirit of Progress," to 
be staged by the student body of the 
Eastern State Teachers college on 

Frontier day, October 13, will depict 
a series of events and epoch making 
periods in South Dakota history 
which will be above comparison, ac- 

cording to Prof. L. N. Pease, in 
charge of the student arrangements. 

"To give a more intimate glimpse 
of the extent of 'The Spirit of Prog- 
ress’," Prof. Pease said, "the follow- 
ing list of float features of the parade 
are given in the'order in which they 
appear: Father Time; Progress; Are 
You a Drifter?; Verendrye Brothers; 
I.ewis and Clark Expedition, 1804 and 
1743; The Dakotas of 1800; a group of 
early settlers with their families; a 

band of Sioux Indians in 1851; Sioux 
Falls, the first industrial center, 
established 1857; Dakota territory, 
1861; territorial capital at Yankton, 
1862; Sioux,Falls destroyed by In- 
dians, 1862; construction of railroads, 
1872; discovery of gold by 'General 
Custer, 1874; famous characters of 
the'gold rush’days, Wild Bill Hickok, 
Calamity Jane, Preacher Smith, 
Deadwood Dick, etc.: territorial capi- 
tal moved to Bismarck, 1882; South 
Dakota becomes a state, 1889; Sioux 
lands opened up—big rush of 1890; 
Spanish-American war, 1898; great 
world war, 1917; Eastern becomes a 

four-year college; contrasts, the old 
and the new; boy of frontier days 
versus boy of today; girl of frontier 
'days versus girl of today; transporta- 
tion, on foot, horseback, bicycle, auto, 
aeroplane; auto of early days; first 
school teacher In South Dakota; a 

pest of the early days, claim jumper; 
a pest of today, bootlegger; a fortune 
of the early days and a fortune of 
today. 

Fire Destroys Large Barn 
on Farm Near Table Rock 

Table Rock, Neb., Oct. 7.—A large 
bain^tn the farm of Philip Hunzeker, 
seven miles southeast of Table Rock, 
was entirely destroyed by fire. There 
was no one at home at the time the 
fire was discovered. Mr. llunz'-ker 
and family being at the Pawnee coun- 

ty fair. The origin of the fire is a 

mystery, as. so far as is known, no 

one had been on the place during the 
day. A small amount of alfalfa was 
In the barn, about 600 bushels of oats 
and a few farming irnplemepts, but 
no stock. 

Retired Farmer Dies. 
Columhus, Neb.. Oct, 7.—Soren An 

dreason, 53. retired farmer, near St. 
Edward, Neb,, died at St. Mary hos- 
pital following an operation for her- 
nia. He suffered an Intestinal h*-nv 
morrhage just before he was brought 
to the hospital. The body was taken 
to St. Edward for burial Monday. 
He la survived by his wife and six 
children. 

Grain Looking P ine. 
Callaway, Neb., Oct. 7.—Most all of 

the grain sown in this vicinity this 
fall is now up and looking fine, and 
prospects for a pood wheat crop next 
year are better than they have been 
for several yea re. 

Adele Garrison 
“Mv Husband's Love” 

The Way Dicky Clave Madge Some- 
thing to Think About. 

Dicky's tone was so unconsciously 
j imperative that I looked at him in 

I amazement. It is not like him to be 
furious about anything which does 
not concern ourselves, and one voice 
in the hail could not he mistaken as 

belonging to any person other than 
Mrs. Marks, our flamboyant neigh- 
bor whom he had disliked ever since 
his first meeting with her. 

_ 

“Mrs. Marks and one of her 
friends,” I murmured in as low a 

tone as I cculd manage, but Dicky 
muttcrc-d an Inconsistent and insist- 
ent "Hush!1'’ and I listened with him 
to the animated colloquy going on 
outside the door. 

“Well! of all things!” Mrs. Marks' 

| high-pitched voice had said as she 
opened the door. "Mollie. What- 
ever are you doing' here at this time 
of day!” 

"I didn't go to work this morning, 
Nell.” The answer was in the sur- 

prisingly well-modulated contralto of 
Mollie Fawcett, the girl with the 
English name and the southern Eu- 
ropean type of beauty, .whose per- 
sonality had so interested me the day 
before. 

‘‘Didn’t go to work!” Mrs. Marks 
shrilled. “How's that?” 

“I didn't get home until 3 o'clock.” 
“That's no excuse for you.” There 

was a maternally reproving note In 
Mrs. Marks' tone. “I've known you 
to dan-e all night and go. to work 
as f.esh as a daisy the next morn- 

ing." 
“I know. Rut, oh! Nell!” the fresh 

young tones had a trijl of excite- 
ment in them.' "I had such a queer 
adventure last night—I didn't go to 

sleep for hours after I got home, 
thinking about it, and I just couldn’t 
go to work this morning -until I had 
told you about—you're all the moth 
er or sister I ever had. you know.” 

Madge Is Wary. 
"Well! come along in and spill lr," 

Mrs. Marks boomed in a mollified 
tone. "My Petey's just getting uj\ 
but I'll pack him off in a hurry— 
he don't want anything but a cup of 
coffee and rolls, and then we'll have 
a chance to talk." 

The closing of the Marks' door 
d iwn the hall punctuated her sen- 

EVER TRY I 
W CRANBERRIES 

BAKED?* 
Jy A genuine treat! 
A DELICIOUS! 

and easy to prepare! 
Vr^ BAKED CRANBERRIES 

1 quart cranberries 
/ 1 pint (ranslated flftr 

Babe in quick orefl uatil thor» 
oughly aofL Uie earthen or 

granite vessel end do not use 
water. Aecipe foldtr ee/if free* 

American Cranberry Exchange 
T7/a 9° West Broadway. New Yerk 

svmanatsnsMismn 

lence with it period, anti Dicky spoke 
lazily. with an apparent ly ca re 1 e.«n 

yawn. 
* 

"Who's tire one wboac only fem- 
inine: relative i« our fyunlK>yant 
friend next door?” he asked. 
" 'Heaven will have to protect the 
working goir.”-he hummed the old 
coupU-t-"if Airs*. .Marks is the only 
safeguard she has.” 

Somewhere within in y conscioua- 
iiess tinkled a tiny warning bell. 
What it meant I did not know-, but 
whenever I hear it. X am wary- 

and—chary of speech until X am 1 

sure of my ground. 
“When I><» tlie Crowd Get Mere?” 
“I am not sure.” I said slowly, "'but 

her voice sounds like that of a girl 
to whom Airs. Alarks introduced me 
one day. I believe all her relatives 
were killed in a fire when she was 

little, and Airs. Alarks brought her 
up." 

DI?ky lit a clgaret with meticulous 
attention to the rite. 

“Voice Moesn’t sound like the bring- 
ing u r» of Al^rs. Alarks,” he drawled- 
‘‘Do her looks match her voice, or is 
she like her mentor?” 

‘‘I really didn't notice her looks 
particularly.” I said mendaciously. 
"She is dark, quite pretty"-1 a polo 
gized mentally to Moilie's exquisite 
brunette l>ea lit y-“and with nice eyes. 
Her name is Aiollie Fawcett.” 

“But that's an English name," 
Dicky said hastily, then stopped ab- 
ruptly. I looked at him with ap- 

parently careless inquiry. although 
my pulses were hammering 

“Why shouldn't she have an Eng- 
lish name?” I asked. 

“Xo reason at all.” he answered 
promptly, “except that your descrip- 
tion sounded sort of foreign. But 
for the love of Alike? can't you talk 
about anything e x ce jit Airs. Alarks 
and her friends? I'm getting mighty 
fed up with that bunch. Suppose 
you cut it out for an hour or two at 

least. When do the crowd get here** 
I held back the obvious and Just 

comment tbat I had not mentioned 
my neighbors except in direct an- 

swer to his own questions. Instinc- 
tively r was on my guard against this 

ZZ.4 2:20 Oti>heum Concert Orchestra 8:2f — 

2:30 Aesop’* Fables-Topics 8:30 ^ 
2 .15 i 1 P. Beats 8:4i. 

2 s=s EDWARDS A. BEASLEY » s 

3:09 Charles Withers ®:OS 

3:33 HARRY J OLSON a far. 

3:53 Ben Bernie Orchestra ®=»3 

4 18 DEAGON A MACK 101s 

4:36 Mil1fr,hip A. Gerrard 1Q:3« 

4:55Path: A' w » Wgg-i.lv10:55 

ANNOUNCEMENT 
Under- the new policy, the full show 

will be given every Saturday night. 
Under* no condition 'wall it be necessary 
to shorten the acts aa in past seasons. 
The Saturday night shows will start 
at the usual time 9:20. 

* 

(TONIGHT^/ j 
_ MatsWed. S»*_ 
The Most Exciting Play Ever W ri t tea 

j 

Thrills Suspense Romance Fun 

Prices r Ewe.. SOc $1. $1.50. $2. $2 50 
Wednesday Matinee ... .SOc. $ 1 .50 
Saturday Matinee ........... SOc. $2 

A Genuine Laughing^ 

Sol Hess is a 

jeweler by 

avocation, 

but a mirth- 

provoker by 
inclination. 

His wit is 

original. 

The trials 
and tribula- 

tions of 
“The 

Nebbs” 
is a con- 

stant source 

of amuse- 

ment to 
their 

followers. 

\ 

“The Nebbs” 
On the comic page of 

The Evening ee 

s»uc1df»n pretense of Irritation on 

I >J« ky's part. There was something 
(Mill hack of this sudden questioning— 
something which 1 meant to reason 

out later, and I did not wish my 
faculties befogged It? any acrimonious 
debate with hint. I, therefore, ignored 
hiss comment and answered his ques- 
t Ions. 

••Lillian and Marion at five, the 
others at six.” 

“You won't need me before four 
then, will you?” he asked. ''X really 
ought to get over to the studio. I’ll 
shave and make a sneak, if you don't 
mind.” 

Nemaha County Farmers 
Planting Winter Wheat 

.Auburn, Neb, Oct. 7.—The recent 

heavy rains have put the wheat 
fields of Nemaha county in excellent 
condition. More work has been done 
on the seed beds this year than 
usual and they ure ,n good condition. 

Now that the danger from the 
Hessian fly Is past, the farmer* are 

beginning to plant wheat and will 
sow almost as many acres as last 
year. 
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I V/HY WORRY; 
This f r Y'Y "Y T 

HI W“k L , 
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p" “King of the Saddle” 

I domlb 
Bj ZANE GREY’S 

gj “THE LONE j 
1 STAR RANGER” 

| 1 and ‘‘Leather Pushers” [ 
Ipllli Moon Mat*. 

ttl§J§ Bargain ^ ■” or 

gfiSS Price* Eve* 

NOW PLAYING 
The Musical Revue 

Second to None 

“SILKS and 
SATINS” 

Cast of Thirty 
First-run pictures 

in addition 
y 

| 

j MAY M AVOY. LLOYD HUGHES 
In 

| A Romance of the Old South 

“HER REPUTATION" 
I 

For tbr Laufrh • 1 ■ 

POOBLES HANNA FORD 
’’FRONT"11 

SUTTON DIRECTING STRAND | 
ORCHESTRA 

■HMHMi^BMMaaaBaiMd 

g iSiartiil i“. 

i “HUMAN 
1 WRECKAGE” 
EH Featuring 

1 JAMES KIRKWOOD 
T | MRS. WALLACE REID 

-- Vaudeville—Photoplays 

SNow Plaving a Great 5i»-Vct Bill. 
Including the Wot Id Famous 

BENSON 
ORCHESTRA 

All New Jaa* Creations 

SAME OLD STORY 
EVERYBODY SAYS: 

“Another Great Show” 

Sprrl C ?£? “Runnin’ wild" 
Cleanly, Cleverly Entertaining, at 

The Little Old. VI- r ri**" VA 
w ay* Dependable 1 Y ? 

you who dont *•:; it. 
• *° reasonable Atop footing >our»etf; be open to conviction -tiv it 

lallecitas Indian Leopards 
HiUwrr A .1 one, 

\ «-.irW.. Mu.- sh « W.-Ih Year T.me 
SIS R»e»in Mai } IS \VV D,, , 

NOW. MAKE UP A TARTY 


