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On the Reservation

By FRANCES ROBERTS.

(Copyright, 192, the B B McClure Co.)

Heanry Young Tear lounged {nto ihe
Agoncy stors just in time to hear Lhe store-
keuper say, Impressively:

““And the teacher's goln' to be married
tonight and take the 7:50 train west. She's
golf’ to the Phillppine slands.  Her man's
& wsoldier, Mollle told me all aboul It
when ehe came down for a dozen lemons
and a pound of chocolate. Miss Hates
didn't expect him. Sho was eurprised
when he came over last night and wanted
to b married right away If they don‘L
cateh the train they won't eateh the
steamer, and if they miss that steamer
he's lable to be court-martialed and shot.”

Henry siraighiened his shoulders and
walked up to the counter.

“What you say?™ he sasked, forgetting
that he had not spoken Eogiish since he
returned from Carlinle,

The storokesper gave a startled jJump.

“I always sald you could speak Wnglish
it you wanted to,"” he grumbled. *‘It wasn't
ARy uaeé your hanging atomnd the teacher.
Bhe's goin' to marry a lieutenant of volun-
toers of the United States of America, and
leava here forever on the night traln.”

“She is not!" Henry apoke calmly, but
with determination, and before the store-
keoper could more than gasp at “the cheek
of the Injun" he left the stores

Hin face was as black as hie halr and
his heart heavy an he atumbled over the
doorstep. He knew the man spoke ths
truth. He had seen Miss Bates when she
meol her lover, agd the expresslon on her
face convinced him that the Interest ahe
had shown in him waa for his race, not to
bim as an iddividual,

Hotly his thoughts flow back over the
few months of thetr friendship. He was a
Carlisle Indlan, home from school for the
first time since he had left the reservation
& mere hoy. How ba hated the dirty bhut.
The uncouth manners of his peopls fretted
himn. Life was unbearable. He had
learnod the tinsmith's trade at school, but
there was no work for him on the reserva-
tion and his peopls would not lst him
leave. o ‘he wulked amround the town,
adopling the evils of civilization, refusing
to talk or understand English, and meeting
all questions from the white man with a
blank atare.

He bad soem Miss Bates Nrat In the ators
where she was golng Into raptures over the
Indian besd work and trappings. Hhe had
enterod the service with her mind filled by
an ideal Indian, a combination of Alessan-
dro and Chingachgook, and had yet to learn
tho real red man. Her tall, slender figures
was outlinbd agalnst the dingy Interfor of
the store and Henry watched her, magne-
tsed. Bhe was llke the women he had
seen in the east, and he followed her back
to schonl and sat ‘onh the steps in the sun
until Capt Brown came out and ordered
him home. -

The pext day he had met her on the laks
shore and she had besn curtous ta try his
bark cance. He ahowed her bow to crouch
Indian fashion and under the influence of
hor eager guestions his tongue was loos-
ensd and ha spaka the white mun's lan
guage. After that they met often, at the
simple school soclals, at church and at the
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Now she was golng away, golng to be
married. He ground his teeth and swore
®he should not., If she dld not catch the
train the lieutenant would be court-mar-
tialed and shot. He did not know what
for and did not care, The storekeeper
had maid It would be so. He sat bent
nearly doubls out om the dock and failed
to hear the ';md of steps behind him
until & volce that always called back the
mﬁl- gourtesios be had learned st mchool

'
:

Heory Young Bear, He will
Heory, will you take Liou-
aver to town? The launch
please me, Henry,” she
she saw his unwilllngness.
brightened. He pushed the canoe
lake and motioned Stauton to get
latter looked ruefully st the lght
dancing on the water.

do I get In nod what do I do with
after I am In? I say, Mirtam, |
g0 in thin" J
you can,” she laughed. “Henry wil]
He gave me my first canoe ride,
i remember, Henry, the night after I
? ‘Wc went down the bay to get pine
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Hshry nodded his head and showed Stan-
ton how to place himself so as to preserve
the balance of the canoe.

“Be sure and be back for lunch,” called
Miss Bates, waving her hand. “T will
for you*

Btanton talked pleasantly as they left the
ageney farther and farther behind them,
untll they rounded a point and lost It al.
together. He asked the usual questions,
but Henry preserved a discrest silence.
Indend, he did not hear him. He had made
no definite plan, but his determination to
provent Miss Bates' marriage grew with
every stroke of the paddle. He did not like
Stanton. His oyes were too blue and he
laughed too much, Ho was too short to
marry & girl as tall as Misa Bates, and
Henry drew hlmself up to his last inch and
the canos rock dangeroualy while
drew his lips In & long whistle.

% neared (he town and saw the
United Btates marshal on the dock, Henry
smiled to himself and his pulsa hoat slower,
Halt » Indians were Iying In the
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sun. Some of them wore blankets, others
were In slore clothes, but they were all
comfartably walting for anvihing that
might bappen. Thelr beadlike eyen saw
more than their lips would ever tell

As Henry beached the canos the maratial
and his companion turned and went uptown

"1 walt here,” muttered Heonry, when he
had landed the lieutenant directly In front
of the knot of loafers.

"I aball not be long.
& telegram.”

“You go by store. Gét me whisky." He
pullied half a dollar from his pocket and
gave it Lo Btanton.

"All right,” promised the Heutsnant, and
he hurried up the road, impatient to be
back at the agenoy.

Henry joined the group In the sun,
a word passed belween them, but
knew the thoughts of the athers.

It was perhaps balf an hour later that
Btanton came back. Hia bands wero fllled
with papers, snd a brown parcel stuck out
of his pocket. He gave it to Henry, who
tore off the paper and held the bottle so
that all eould see, and then slipped It Into
his pocketl.

"1 forget" (he
must see doctor,
You ecan walt?"

“If you don't take any longer." Stanley
sal down on an overturned boat and opened
his papers. Henry went back to town, and
two of the Indians rose and followed him.

Btanton never read his papers. The broad
shest of blue water that futtered and

I Just want to send

Not
each

turned to Btanton), "1
Be back in ten minutes

[om At onee. I am In & hurry.™

“You needn’t be," dryly.
of time. You're my prisoner!’

Bianton's face war very white and his
eyes Rashed fire az he sald In a volee that
trembled with anger, “If you don't take me
I'l go mynelf. "

Before he could reach the canoe the In-
dians caught him at & signal from the
marebal. He strugzled violently, but he was
one agninet & doren
| “You might as well come peaceably, sug-
| gested the marahal,

“I tell you Miss Bates in walllng!™
Unfortunately the marshal had been

| Jilted not three ﬂl:rlu before by the girl of |

his choloe and his lnterest in matrimonial
affairs was samall.

"“That ean't interfere with justice,” he
sald, shortly. “Take him to the hotel,
boys.*

Over st the agency Miss PBates wasn pack-
Ing her trunk and =inging sof'ly to hermelf
as she stopped every few minutes to look
At the fringe of ploes across the bay. She
rouAed herself with a happy smile and
folded another gown, only to fall Into an-
other day dream that curved her lips and
sent & new light into her eyes, An ex-
clamation of dismay In the next room wae
foilewed by the ontrance of Miss Greene,
the sewing teacher

"0, Misa Bates,” she began, breathlessly,
“it's 1oo awtul!™

Miss Patea dropped her pretty gown and
rofe to her feet.

"What ls 1t Bhe tried to speak ealmly.

"Mr. Btanton has been arrested for sell-
Ing whisky to the Indlans and is locked up
at the hotell™

Tha color came back to
chesks and she laughed.

Miss Yates'

“Is that all? I thought, from your man-

“You've plenty | her ayes.

Iooked at Miss Bates. A question burned in
He dropped his own. '

"1 will free him.,” Be sald. "Meel us at
the dook,

His confidence impressed her, and she
never doubted him. Bha belleved that a
man, red or white, could accomplish what
he wished. Bo ahe béamed on him with a
thankfulness that made him shift his weight
from one fool to the other. He had not the
faintest fdea how he wns to perform his
task. Fate sent a helping hand,

“"Young Bear,'” called the marshal. “Come
here and stay with the prisoner. 1 want
to go over to the postoffice.” He locked
the door on Stanton and his Jaller and put |
the key In his pocket. He felt no hesfianey
in leaving Blanton in the custody of the
man who had caused his arrest, especially
a8 the door was locked and he carried the
key.

Ha forgot Lthat there were two doors to
this stufty lttle room, and he di4 not know
that Henry had the keéy to the secound.
Stanton looked at tha Indins ‘9 a eurlous,
Impersonal way, and thougit that he would
belleve everything about the Indians that
had been writton. Henry was not impreassd
by his manner. His mind was Alled with
other things. He touched Stanton on the
arm.

“Come quick,"” he whispered,

Stanton idly kicked the bed.

“White squaw at the dock. We must go
bofore marshal comens back.'

Stanton sat stubboraly stlll and keypt on
klcking the bed,

“Come,"” begged Henry.
walling."

Btanton flushed.

“It's too late,” Le sald. “I want to stand
my trial and ses how &ou come out of It
you red soeak."”

“White aquaw
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FORTIFYING NEW YORK HARROR,

Important Improvements Tnder Way
on Govermor's Island.

It In & work fraught with great resulis
that the War department |» doing In New
York harbor, reports the RProokiyn Eagle
When completed It will make the metrapo-
lia of Americea not only one of the greatest
of all great citien, but the best fortified of
All great seaports. Moreover, It Is des-
tined to change the geography of the grand
old roadstead as it has never changed since
the beliyiug salls of Hendrik Hudaon's Halt
Moon startied the wild birds as It salled
into the mouth of the broad river which
wes to perpetunte the old navigator's name
and fames In 1009

The bullding up of many acrex of new
ground from the bottom of the water for
a military depot Is Lhe most Interesting
part of the War department's work An
sddition of some 106 acres Is belng mada
to the southern end of Governor's laland,
niready seventy neres In extent.
the great bulkbhead of huge risshapen
stones which marks the outer edge of the
oew Iland is showing above the wator nearly
three-fourths of the way round. The Im-
provement is on the old anchorage place
for sloops and light draught vessels, It s
of the trapezoldal shape, with the south
shore of the iwiand as the buse and tha
two longer Ilines of (the flgure ocurving
around the water edge of the old anchor-
age.

The contractors who are dolng the work.
under the authority of the secretary of war
and the immedinte supervizion of Chief En-
Eineer Major W. L. Marshall, are using (he
stone and rubbish taken from the subway
sxeavations in Manhattan. The method of
bullding the bulkhead Is simple. Pilce are

“HE CHANGED HIS MIND THE NEXT MINUTE,
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FOR THE MARSHAL PUT HIS HAND ON HIS SHOULDER."

@Ganced before him drew his eyes from the
printed lines, and his thoughts followed the
little waves back to the agency and Miss
Bates. He remembered how she had begged
him to let her come to the rewervatlon for
A yoar. “Just a year,” she bad msked. *'It
is »o little. Think how we have wronged
them. Oh, I must do somethiug!” He had
amiled at hor womanly desirs to recom-
pense the Indians for the injustice they had
suffered from the white race but be did
not object. He had been ordersd to Ouba,
and they could not be married at once.
The reservation would give her somothing
to think of, and teaching Indians would oc-
oupy her time. This was Nhis fOrst fnter-
course with the red man, and he i4ly con-
fessed to himself that they were nelther as
bad nor as ploturesque as he had expected.
No, he decided, an he looked at his drowsy
neighbors, an Indian may steal, but he is
too lasy to be treachercus or cunning. He
is too lndolent to plan deviltry.

He changed his mind the next minute, for
the marshal put his hand on his shoulder
and roughly brought him baeck to the dock.

“You'll have to come with me.” he sald.

“Isn't Henry geing back? 1 promised to
walt for him,” Btanton yawned,

"You can't go to the agency or anywhere
else,” growled the marshal. He was foel-
ing rather sensitive. He ha# come up to
arrest two Indlans for horse stoaling, and
whan he stapped from ithe train they wers
milos away, hidden in the rice flelds. He
had not been fortunate in making his ar-
rests and his rival for office was calling at-
tention to the fact. His term bad almost
expired, and if ho wanted & reappolitment
he could pot afford to make another mis-
take. Conseguently his manner was a little
more unpleasant than usual. .

“I arrest you,” he sald, with swelling
chest, “for selling whisky to the Indlsns. "

“I pever sold a drop of whisky in my
life," Stanton spoke, Indignantly, but the
marshal interrupted him with & wave of his
hand,

“Henry Young Bear,” he asked, “is this
the man who sold you u pint of whinky

"Ugh!" Henry had forgotten his English
sEain,

“Did you see blm, Blg Thunder and Long
Orass "

A ohorus of prunls anawersd him,

“Thero's witnesnes enough to send you to
Jnll,” he remarked plessantly. “It's a
Proily strong case agalnst you, It's past me
bhow & man's always trylog to ssll whisky
to these poor devils when he’s so down on
them for drinking It."

“l pever wold & drop of whisky ln my
Iifo,"” repeated the bewildsred Stantom. *I
bought & pigt of whiaky for Henry at his re-
quest and he guve me the money to pay
for L™

The marshal looked at him in open seorn.
“Don’t ineriminats yoursslf,” he advised.
“He gave you monsy and you gave him
whisky. If that sin't selling 1'd ltks to know
what is. I'm afraid you're doomed to spend
somo months In jail. You'll bave to come
with me."

“Whare 10" Stanton was trylng to think
Ik out. He remembered now he had read
that selling whisky to the Indlaos was pun-
inhable with fine and imprisonment and he
bad also read that the Indians not in-
frequently played upen the Ignoranee of
visliors and thereby secured whisky, wit-
ntss foss and mileage te the United Btates
court, wherever the case was tried.

“The lockup,” sald the marshal, abruptly,
“Oome aloug"

Thon Btanton rose and looked up st the
wArsbal from his height of Ave foet and
eight inches. -

“Po you know who | am? Lisutenant John
Slanton, United States voluntears. | am go-
ing to marry Miss Bates at the sgency this
efternocen.” Henry looked pakt him out over
the lake and the cormers of his mouth
iwliched, “sad I will thank you lo send me

canoe and drowned.”

Mins Greene gmaped, "Have you forgot-
ten that you were (o be married this after-
noon? And do you remember the penalty
for selling whisky to the Indlaps? The
marshal Is going to take Mr. Stanton to
Duluth tonight to stand trial.'"

“But we were golng to take the western
traln. The steamer salls on the 27th.” Her
Hp quivered. “Whore is Captlain Brown?"

“He hasn't come back from the island.”
Misa Greene paced up and down excltedly.
“How could Mr, Stanton be so caroless?”

“It wasn't his fault" (quickly). “He did
not know.” A light fiashed through her
mind. “Where is Henry?!

“He Is the Indian who accused Mr. Stan-
ton. You won't get sny help from him.'

Miss Bates did not stay to argue. She
bad long been convinced that Alessandro
and Chingachgook were not normal Indians.

Peote had just brought the agency launch
to the lock and was preparing to tle up for
the night when Miss Bates called to him.
He ahook his head at her request to be
taken to the village. When she explalned
that her lover had been unjustly accused—
womaniike, aha never questioned his {nno-
cence—he nodded the other wav.

“Jump in,” he sald briefly, “I bhain't
s-goin’ to let a lyin' Injun spoil your wed-
din’. There's the caplaln; better take him
along. He'll give officinl standing.*

Captain Brown joined them at once, and
bis good-matured face was drawn into a
pussled frown when he heard Mies Batea’
story. He did not doubt its truth. He
knew the Indians. He had bad several
experiences with the marshal and did not
ocourt another. He was very silent as the
launch cut the waves and its shrill whistle
announced to the unhappy prisoner that
friends were coming.

The marshal was as pompous as & mar-
shal could be. His late experience mado
him turn his back on Miss Bates when
ahe begged to see his prisoner. In valn
the captuls stormed and threatensd. The
marshal acoused him of interfering with
Justice and used |angusge so emphatio that
the captain drew Miss Bates from the
room. Ho was furioualy angry and his
eyes had a glitter that was full of promise
for the marshal.

As they went down the ball they saw
Henry standing stiffty before a door. Miss
Bates wiped her tear-etalined eyes and tried
to curve her lipe Into a diplomatie smile.
The effort was pitiful and caussd Henry's
pride in his undertaking to shrink, He
hung his head, and when she softly asked
it she might see Mr. Stanton, he would
bave opened Lhe door if the marsha! bhad
not appeared ke n very disagrooabls jack-
in-the-box. He requested her to go on and
sent Henry to the office with a mesage.

Henry walted for her at the foot of the
stalrs. He had not thought that she would
suffer if he sent Stanton to prison. He
wanted Stanton to suffer. But the sight of
her sorrowful face told him a story that
made him open his mouth, and he stood
before her ashamed to lift his eyes.

“l adn't think you cared,” he stam-
wered,

Bhe looked at him and he felt her glance
to his heels, Bhe had «ll of & woman's
horror of arrest and her fear broks through
her matural reserve,

“Care!" sbe sald, and the passlonsie
volos cut through his selfishness llke &

kuife. “If I could only show how much I
cars! Heary, you arrested bhim. Cas't
you frea bim? He must cateh that

stenmer o Ban Fraucihweo, Ob, 4s there no
way of escape, He has done no wrong,
You know that!™

ner, he must have been tipped out of thvl Henry ignored the eplthet. He atood like

& statue, although he knew the marshal
must have reached the postofMes.

¥We couldn't taka the train, anyway,"
went on Bianton, drearily, “The marshal
would rearrest me. There's no way out of
this blasted country.”

“Government launch,” suggestsd Heary.
“T ean run it, Take train st the junotion.
The marshal won't koow. The white
squaw’'s walting."

Stanton stopped kicking the bed snd
sprang to his feet.

““Where's my bat? Do you think we can
do It, Henry?"

"Pay no attention to people.” advised
Henry as he opened the door to the second
room through which they would reach the
hall, "Neobody kovows you.™

It was this fact that enabled Stactom to
reach the dock. In fromt of the postoffies,
at the far end of the street, they could see
the marehal, the center of & knot of men.
He was telllng agaln how he had taken
that “smart aleck” prisomer.

Miss Dates gave s low ory that was half
a pob, as she saw them. Ragardless of
Henry, Stanton took her in his arms aad
kissed her.

“Will you do this for me, Mirlam? We
are sure to find a minister on the train,
and if not we can be married {n Bt. Psul.”

*0, hurry!" she begged. “We have only
twenty minutes. I thought you would
bever come. Can you do it, Heary?"

Henry did not answer in words, but the
boat shot out from the dock without the
sheill soream with which it always an-
nounced its arrival and departure. Even
A8 they steamed away they could hear the
whistle of the western train at the oross-
ing, five miles below.

The junction was just beyond the village,
around the bay. The wind wase against
them, but Henry fought his way with a
reckiessncss that made Miss Bates hide her
[ace on Stanton’'s arm as the waves dashed
over the boat,

The train whistied at the village. Four
miputes and it wonld ha at the Junetion,

The twinkling lights seemed very far
EWAY.

“¥ou will never make #," excinimed
Btanton.

“T will make 1t.* saped Henory,

And be did. Just as the traln eslowed
up at the junction the launeh grated on
the sand.

“Come, dear, hurry," Stanton lifted Miss
Bates to tha ahore. :

“In & minute, Goodby, Henry. We can't
thapk you.” Her veloe broke, and running
her § careasingly over bis shoulder,
she lef Stanton lead her into the brilliantly
Hahted trainm,

Anoccasr whistle, that sounded a deflance
to the marshal still telling hie story—to
the u-lr arrivals now—and the traln roiled
Away, leaving Henry standing str
#till beside the lwunch. H:.dld :’f;ﬁ
until the last glimmer of Hght vanished
down the track. When he turged te jump |
into the boat, for the first time in bis lite
bhe knew what phywsios! woeskness meant,
mnmmumhnheku
the axeacy alome.

One Result,

Baltimore American: “I understand, ™
tays the well read persom, “that the wit-
nesses of the coronation wers lmited to
sixteen square inches of pace. 1 cannot
heip wondering what was the affect of th's
restriction.”

“Effeci? schoes the other man. ¢ will
do more for the nobility thas all the
Stralght-front corsets ibat have beenm ad-
vertised in the last ten yesrs."

Henry had spent slx years st Osrilule
There would siways be thmes when the In-
dian would preduminats, but thers would

| be other times when the Influences of 1hose
(i years would overcome osature

Tell This tuv Your Wite.

Mecirie Bitiers cure female compiniats,
surely and safely; diepef! bsadaches, back-

driven and the big rocks are dumped in
untll the mass shows some thres or four
feet at the surface. The width of the mass
ranges from twelve to aslxty feet at the
bottom, mccording to the depth of the
water, which runs from a foot or two to
iwenty-two feet. Aganinst the (nside of this
bulkhead wall is belog dumped looso sarth
asd stones for many feet. When the area
to be bullt up ls complately inslosed the
water will be drained out or pumped out
and the basin filled in with earth or city
ashes, aa the ocontractors may elect. The
whole mass la to be raised to about the
same level as the lower parts of the old
island and surrounded by a graoite sea
wall nine feot In helght.

The three sides of ths bulkhead now in
the course of construction will contaln
Some 800 odd linear feet. It s part of the
goneral plan of the War department to in-
close a few additional acres to pressrve
& better contour of the extension, but this
work hias not yet baen contracted for, ow-
fog to delay In getting & deed for the sub~
merged property from the state. In the
messtime the southern end of the old mil.
itary post is the busiest spot in the harbor.
Pufing little tugs pull great rook-ladea
barges down the East river to the bulk-
head, where the dredging machines and pile
drivers are at work making a new property
of untold value for the government.

The estimated cost of the entire atrue-
ture s placed at §800,000. The contract for
the bulkhead and other prellminary work
Is to be kept within $200,000, the appropria-
tion slready made. In comnestion with the
present work a long and strong pler 1 Just
being completed on ths north shore of the
laland at the mearest polnt from the bat-
tery for the use of the quartermaster’s de-
partment.

B, W. sireye,

The name must sppear on every box of
the genulne Laxative Bromo-Guining Tab-
lots, the remedy that cures & cold & one
day. £ vomis,

The Real Thing,

Chicago Tribune: *“Yes. #ir,” sald Uncle
Allen Sparks, “there's a difference between
talent and genius. 1 was at a Salvatlon
army mesting al & street corper once, whare
the leader, a bright fellow, made a most
excellent spesch and them called for con-
tributions to help the cause along. He
Fot just 37 cents. Then one of the women
started up » hymao. 8he maoaged to aing it

to the tune of ‘Dixie,’ and I give you my
word thers was one gray-headed old colopel
in the crowd that fought bis way forward
and dropped a 85 bill In her tambourine.
That was genius.*

Already |

80 PHONES—RING UP 137

W. R. BENNETT CO
A STUPENDOUS

HAT SALE

Car Mr.
no money

Vollmer finds a hat manufucturer with plenty of stock but

SPOT CASH DOES THE WORK

The entire output purchascd and forwarded (o us. An advance Mll
hat sale at S0c on the dollar. ‘We are forced to make quiek work of
this purchase, as our room l& limited. We, therefore, make this MATCH-
LESS BALE OF 100 CABES OF HATS, comprising everyithing in staple
and fall styles:

Fedoras, Stiff Hats,
Panamas, Alpines,
Tourists, Crushers,
. Railroad, Columbias,
Pockets, Dakotas,
Montanas.

Graecos, etc,

All the new shades ang colors—nothing
This is your chance to save 50 per cent, o

fall hat.

$2.00 hate— l
-1.00

S

old, all thi® sesson's gooda
r ono-half the cost of your

$4.00 hats—
$OP cinonave sonses soer

$2.50 hats—
O .y hsves

$3.00 hate—

VARICOCELE

Cured in B days (to stay cured)

NO CUTTING, SURGFRY, TYING WITH
SILK, OR PAIN.

We want m affiloted  with Varicocsls, Con-
tagious Bloo Palnn. ervous Debllity mrtcmre;. or
sllled troubles, to come to our office where we will g-
laln to him our method of curl theme diseascs. L
nvite In particular all men w ve become dissatia-
fled with treatment elsewhere. We will sxplain to you
why you ve not beep cured and will demonstrat
your entire satisfaction 'why we can cure ¥you
i, a4 3¢ n:r';tg'fot . pﬁ'#mlwﬁ“wm -
:&ﬁn{! -n‘ o:: :uu r:un you would be willing to pay
for the ts conte p

CERTAINTY OF CURE

y writt 1
is what rc;: want. We will give you a t%.lqnn

gusran or refund your money. oa
and wltu‘.du ;nu. wﬂnr:ilcm. :Inn na ed that in-
formatio ealren

sincers le, to cases that we
and. w u“ doned bp;q&nllr phrﬂeun! and

o t we have do
te nnh:!uu and lmm‘?ul

r otheis we ran do for you I 5?‘\:
home treatment is succesaful and strictly private.

COOK MEDICAL CO.,,

Addroes,
110 and 112 5. 14th 8¢, Omahs, Neb,
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