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OR THE
T

SOUTH
IS WINTER ?

IF CALIFORNIA, our Personally Conducted Tourist Sleeper Parties
to Los Angeles through Scenie Colorado and Salt Lake will per.
mit you to make this overland journey'in the most care-free way.
You can go either direct or via San Francisco and Coast Line

thru Santa Barbara.

IF THE SOUTH, you have Burlington through-service routes via
Kansas City, St. Louis, Chicago or Denver for direct or variable.
route tours to all principal Southern destinations and the big

military eantonments.

Ask for literature.

'Buflingmn\
Route, |

advantages 1t

S 1

reads ' Burlington.’
1. Cole, Agent, Alliance, Nebr,

L. W. Wakeley, General Passenger Agent
1004 Farnam Street

Let me assist vou and eluecidate all of the travel

hat acerue to you, if your ticket

Omaha, Nebraska

semr—

Terrible Tempered Panlow

In the domestic relaticns court
Mre. Antolnette Panlow explained
some of the reasons why she drc-ru]mI
the wilder type of life, She made jt!
clear that sbe had becn associated
with her husband in matriomony for
ten years and that all interest in life
on the pleins, tales of valor and re-
venge, detective stories, and adven- |
turous situations had died in the
meantime,

‘““He's always golng to kill some
ene,” sald Mrs. PanloWw, “and he
won't work. Every time the rent is
due for yaars I've had to scurry
around te get It for fear he's kill the
rent man if a word was sald to him,
Every timo the dumbwaiter bell has
rung loud he's said he'd knock the
Lend off whoever rang It, and every
time we've been out walking he has
been on the verge of getting into a
terrible fight and of killing some
ene. He has a terrible temper.”

Mugistrate Harris 1noked intently
at the defendant.

“Didn't I see you in Harlem court
two weeks ago?” he asked.

“Yes,” gaild Mr. Panlow to the
magistrate, 1 was there. 1 made a
complaint againgt th' boy that tends
the fruit-stand at our corner. But I
didn't tell my wife about ir." ¢

“What did the boy do to you?"
asked the court. |

“He hit me,” said the terrible tem-
pered Mr. Panlow, “and I had him
arrested.”—New York Herald,

—lloyd's Columpn—-
Frugal to the End

Not long ago a certain publication
had an ldea. Its editor made up a
list of thirty men and women distin-
guished in art, religion, literature, |
commerce, politice, and other lines,\
and to each he sent a letter or a|
telegram contalning this quuminn:‘

|
]

“If you had but forty-eight hours
more to live, how would you spend
them?" his purpose being fo l‘l‘llh(ld!’i
the replies in a gympog'um in a sub-
sequent igsue of his periodical,

Among those who received copies |
of the inquiries was a New York |
writer. He thought the proposition
over for a spell, and then sent back
the truthful answer by wire, collect:

“One at a time."—Saturday Even-
img Post.

—Lloyd's Colummn——
Gave Himself Away

Washington Critic: A man in last
year's clothes was seated at a table
in the reporter's room, writing. It
was costing him great effort, ap-

parently, for his tongue was gticking

out about four inches, and he shoved
the pen along e if It were a plow.
“Who is that?" whispered the city
editor to one of the boys who had
been coaching the visitor.
‘“*‘Anarchist,” replied the reporter,
with a warning shake of the head.

“The devil! How do you know?"
gagped the city editor.

“Saw his writing. Spells God with
a lttle g;"" and the reporter slipped
out,

—Lloyd's Column——m
Mother's Curriculum

Daughter — Yes, I've graduated,
but now I must inform myself in
psychology, philology, bibilil—

Practical Mother—Stop! 1 have
arranged for you a thorough course
in roastology, blology, sitchology,
darnology, and general domestic
hustlealogy. Now get on your work-

ing clothesology!

—Jovd's  Colump—
The Road to Reconciliation

Chicago Rambler: Mr. Yonghus-
bund (to riech father-in-law)—1 am
very much disappointed in your
daughter, gir. She has a frightful
temper, and 1 ¢an hardly live with
her.

Rich Father-in-Law (who is tired

of hearing complaints) — So you
have said before. 1 am very much
— —

Bake a None SucH

WAR PIE
It Has No Top Crust

It scaves where it is needed,
and you don’t lose in good-
ness with

NONE SUCH
MINCE MEAT

“Like Mother Used To Make"”

Save half the flour, short-
ening, labor, expense.
Appetizing and wholesome.
Try a pie crust with Whole
Wheat or Rye Flour. Very
healthful,

help the
U. S. Food
Admin-
istretion

Deliciou

Our pure ice eream and real fruit flavors make the refresh-
ments you get at Brennan’s fountain really nourishing food.
And we keep our serving dishes and receptacles as clean and

wholesome as the best housew

Stop 1n at

s Drinks

ife in town keeps her kitchen.

Brennan’s

and get a thirst-quencher, thn take a pail of eream home to
the family.

LUNCHEONETTE IN CONNECTION

Bren

PHONE 84

nan’s .

301 BOX BUTTE AVE.

. -
itlisplnnwd with ‘her; and if T hear
any more complaints 1 shall disin-

herit her,
Mr, ¥ (with an eye to the old
man's wealth)—0O, well, perhaps 1

gpoke hastily. She {sn't 8o bad, In
fact, 1 find her quite charming, 1
have no complaints to make,
—lloyd's Column——

They Sympathized With Each Other

Washington Critle: The small
boy had just taken a trip across his
mother's lap, and as he came out cf
the house he gave indieations that
the passage had been a stormy one,

‘“Hello, Tommy,"” said his father,
meeting bim at the door. “What's
the matter?"

“Mother,” he replied sententious-
1y.

“S0?" 'queried the father,
gecmed to understand the case.

“Yep; trying to get blood out of a
turn-up, I guess; feels that way, any-
how."

The father shook hands sympathe-
tically with his son and heir and
then posted,

—Lloyd's Column—
A negro was arrested for slecping

on 4 station platform in a southern
town. A little yellow who
had had some eduecation, wont along
to defend him. The old southern
justice looked gravely at the pair
over his glasses and sald: “Ah find
yvou-all were gullty of gleeping on &
stution pladorm in the daytime,
This is a very grevious offense.’” He
reached out and, pulling a big yellow
backed book towards him, thumbed
through the book for a minute, then
looked up and said: “Ah find, that
according to the statutes, A'll have
to fine you two dollars and ninety
cents; yes, two dollars and ninety
cents,"

The little nigger nudged the big
fellow and sald: "Pay the fine,
nigger; pay the fine"

The big negro payed the fine and
when he got outgide ha turned to the
little nigger and said: *You-all are
some fine friend. He fines me two
dollahs and ninety cents, and you
tell me to pay the fine..

The little nigger said: “That's all
right, nigger; that's all right.
That'e a' awful {gnunt judge, That
wag a Sears-Roebuck Cataulogue he
had, 'an’ you-all oughta be glad he
got among them kitehen utensils,
and didn’t get over among them or-
gang and plance.” — The Winged
Head Mupgazine, publisied by the
Plitshurgh Athlede Club,

who

nigger,

Lloyd's Column——o

What Rockefeller's For

John D. Rockefeller, congratu-
lated on his recent $5,000,000 gift
to the Red Cross, said in New York:

“Thank you for your congratula-
tione. So many people, you know,
take my giving as a matter of course.
It rather puts me in the position of
the divine. He was very charitable,
and a woman sald one day to one of
his aged pensioners:

“‘Wasn't it kind of Dr. Filthly, on
hearing you were (1], to walk six
miles to your cottage in all this heat
with a big basket of fruit and port
wine and chicken and coffee?’

“The old woman frowned in puz-
zled surprise,

“‘Kind?' she said. ‘Why, what's
he fer?' “—Washington Star.

—Lloyd's Column——

Went to His Head

“He is building castles out of
clouds, and some time hig creditors
will come and gently ooze him onto
the boundless spaces of desuetude,
where the whangdoodle wears a
nighteap, and the daddaw swings by
ite tail from the swussus tree like a
pendulum with whiskers on it."

It ig with these word sthat “State
Press'' of the Dallas News describes
the fate of the country publisher
who continues to try to conduct a
newspaper at a loss. How 'awful
such a fate is mey be imagined by
the reader—and the words of “State
Press" are not exaggerated.—Hous-
ton Post.

Lloyd's Column——
Rejected the Hen's Job

Little Tommy had been naughty.
His mother did nt know what to do
with him. She wanted to confine
him somewhere, but he showed signs
of breaking everything in any room
she put him into, and he threatened
revenge at every suggestion. B8he
bethought herself of a place 'where
there was nothing to break, apd
where he could not work any perlous
revenge, He was borne into the
garden and locked up in the chicken
house, He was silent — this was
something beyond his capacity to
talk about; but as his mother was
going away his head appeared iat one
of the little openings.

“Mama!"

His mother stopped.

“Mamma, you can lock me in
here if you like, but I won't lay any
eges!"

—Lloyd's Column-———
Missed a Few

Beatrice—*Is it true that sallors
have a girl in every port?”

Midshipman Harold — “Well, I'd
hardly say that—there were several
places we did'mt touch on our
cruise.""—Judge,

Enthusinsm
When one's brain is sort of heavy
And one's heart ls downright sad,
That's the time to be a booster,

That's the time you must grow glad:
When your frienda have turned a
shoulder

And your job has had a stab,

That's the t(lme your courage
shrivels

If you don't brace up, my lad,

When the sky has lost Its ralnbow
And the clouds are hovering nigh,
There is just one “"World's Best
Tonle™

That will shove you stralght to high.

But to mope with sad repin ng

Why the world will pass you by,
‘Cause your pluck and vim will
shrivel

And enthusiasm dio,

If success has been denied you
By a black-hand stroke of fate,
Enthusiasm {8 your tonle

That you've got to take and take,

So then, be a zealous booster,
And wear a gladesome face,
Glve your friends a shouting wel-
come,
That's the way to win life's race.
—Selected,
Lloyd's Column
Lacking One Dinmension
Alfred A. Knopf, New York's Rus-
glan expert, sald the other day:
“The Russian revolutionists are
mystica,. They're idoalists, They
now invite the German populace to
revolt, but revolution demands a
democratic spirit, and the German
people, 8o far as a demoeratic spirit
goes, are ag deficlent ag the very fat
old lady who got stuck in the door of
a car and could get nefther out nor
in.

“Bideways, ma'am. Try side-
ways,' the conductor shouted help-
fully.
“*Oh, drat the feller,' panted the
old lady. ‘I ain't got no gideways.” "
—~Pttsburgh Chroniele Telegraph.
Lloyd's Column

Might Have Been Troe
“Typographical errors,” said Dean
Howells, “are nlways amusing.
When 1 was a boy in my father's
printing office in Martin's Ferry, 1
once made a good typographieal er-
tor. My father had written, ‘The
showere last week, though copious,
were not sufficlent for the millmen,'
I get it up ‘milkmen.'—Chrigtian
Register. .

—Ldoyd's Column——

Why He Wept
The boy came Into the house
weeping and his mother was natural-
ly solleitous. *“What 'the matter,
Willie?" she asked,
“The boy acrogg the way hit me”
he replied.
“Oh, well, 1 wouldn't ery for
that,” she returned. “Show that you
can be a little man."
“1 ain't crying for that,'”" he re-
torted. “He ran into the house be-
fore I could get at him.”—Philadel-
phia Press.
Lloyd's Columiy——
Kitchen Diplomacy
Mr. Exe—"Did you tell the cook
that the beefsteak was burned?"
Mre. Exe—*"Mercy, no! She
woild leave instantly. 1 told her it
was just right, but that we preferred
it a trite underdone’” — Boston
Transcript.
—_—Lleyd's Column—
Not Too Far
A suggestion for homeseekers 1s
that in addition to a meatless meal
and a wheatless meal tacy institute
daily a beetless meal. But we stand
firmly and strongly against any es-
tablishment of an eatless meal.—Co-
lumbia (8. C.) Biate.
—Lloyd's Columnp—
Killed the Joke

Jones asked his wife:
husband like dough?”

He expected she would give it up
and he was going to teil her it was
“because & woman needs him,” but
ghe said it was because he was “hard
to get off her hands."

Jones w.s silent for the 1est of the
evening.—Chicago Herald,

Lioyd's Column——

Father—How is {t? 1 find you
kissing my ‘daughter. How is it?

Merry Young Man—Fine, sir; fine.

Mrs. Stubbins—Do you like cod-
fish balls, Mr, Fox?

The New Lodger—I1 don't know,
Mrs. Stubbins, I neve~ attonded any.
Lloyd's Column——

“Why ie a

Had an Advantage
Heck—"Yes, 1 have met your
wife. In fact, I knew her before you

married her."

Peck—"Ah, that's where you had
the advantage of me—I didn't," —
Boston Transeript.

Lloyd's Oolumne—

“What are you going to make your
son Charley?" |1 asked.

“Well," replied Charley's father,
“l made a doctor of Bob, a lawyer
of Ralph, and & minister of Bert;
and Joe is & lterary man. [ think
I'll make a laboring man of Charley.
I want one of them to have a little
money."—Life,

shortage exists,

put into your bin,
and it's a fair price.

Order Your Winter's
COAL Supply NOW!

It is the wise thing to do—
You'll say so this winter, too.

If we could make plain to you the situation, we know that
you would put in your winter’s coal supply now.
trying to seare you, but we are trying to tell you.
It may look to you like everything is mov-
ing, but you'll appreciate what we tell you when winter comes

and it may be next to impossible tc get coal,

We've got coal to sell you today
We can’t prou ise more.

We urge you to get busy —think—act,
It will prove to your advantage.

Dierks Lumber & Coal Co.

F. W. HARGARTEN, Mgr. PHONE 22

CHRISTMAS EDITION

We are not

The car

We've got coal today to
It's good coal

111 Laramie Ave.

The Business Smile

The thing that goes the farthest
towards

Making life worth while,

That coste the least and does the
most

I& just a pleasant smile,

The smile that bubbles from a heart

That loves its fellowmen,

Will drive away the cloud of gloom

And coax the sun again.

It's full of worth and goodness, too,

With manly kindness blont—

It's worth a million dollars,

And doesn't cost a cent,

~——Good Luck News,

—Lloyd's Column——

An 'Irishman who was rather too

fond of strong drink was asked by

the parish priest:

“My gon, how do you expect to get

into Heaven?" '

The Irishman replied:

e

“Shure and that's alsy! Whea
I get to the gates of Heaven I'll opea
the door and shut‘the door, and open
the door and shut the door, an' keep
on doing that till 8t. Peter gets im-

patient and says, ‘For goodness’
gake, Mike, either come In or stay
out," "

Lloyd's Columne——

Ed. (Iln auto)—"This controls the
brake. It Is put on very quickly In
cage of an emergoency."”

Co-ed—""1 see, gpomething
kimono.""—Mllestones,
Lloyd's Columne——

“How kind of you,” sald she, “to
bring me these lovely flowers. They
are so beautiful and fresh. 1 think
there s some dew on them yet.,”

“Yes,” said the young man in
great embarrassment, ‘“‘there is, but
1 am going to pay it off tomorrow.”
—The Disston Cruclible,
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Professional Cards

i T i B D

C. E. SLAGLE, M. D.
Physiclan and Burgeon

Res. phone, 52
Nebraska

Office phone, 66
Alllance, =~ =~

J.D. EMERICK
Bonded Abstractor

1 have the only set of abe ract
Booke in Box Butte Connty
Office: Km. 7, Opera Housc Block

L. W. BOWMAN

Physician and Surgeon

302% Box Butte

Phones: Office, 862; Res. 18

Geo. J. Hand, M. D.

ASTHMA _aro
HAY FEVER

Bye, Ear, Nose anc 1l
PHONE #§.

Calls answered from office nay €
night. |

B e

J. JEFFREY, D. C, Ph. O.

A. G. JEFFREY, D, C,

CHIROPRACTORS

Office Hours, 10 A. M., to 8 P. M.

NEW WILSON BLOCK

NN PN S S S N Nt

DR. D. E. TYLER
DENTIST

PHONE 362
Over First National Bank
ALLIANCE, - - NEBRASKA

T e e S S I e e el

L A BERRY

R Y N e i at

“Let Mce Cry For You'"

HARRY P. COUREEY

Live Stock and General Sales
Specialist and Auctioncer
FARM SALFES A SPECIALTY
Terms Reasonable
Alllance, (Phone 664)  Nebr.

Professional FPhotographer

Quality Portraita
Interior and Exterlor Views

Kodak Finishing
Enlarging all Stylea

M, E. GREBE, Proprietor

ALLIANCE ART STUDIO
Phone Red 165

S -~ s S -

Harness Hand Made from Best
Material. Outlast any
Made Goods. Call and See,
Harness Repalring by Experienced
Harness Maker
J. M. COVERT
At M. D, Nichols' Btand, Alliance

See Us, And See Best

DRAKE & DRAKE

OPTOMETRISTS
WE OAN FIT YOU WITH GLABSES
FOR EVERY PURPOSE
We Can Duplicate any Broken Lens
8131 Box Buile Ave Phone 121

————

m——

BURTON & REDDISH
Attorneys-at-Law
Land Attorneys

Office: First Natlonal Bank Bldg.
PHONE 180
Alliance, - =~ Nebraska

P i o S

Fngraved visiting cards, wedding

LAWYER
Phone ®. Room § Rumer Block
Alllance, - = Nebraska

announcements and invitations can
be secured at The Herald office. Ask
to see samples. Phone 340,




