A

’I‘HE BEE OMAHA, THURSDAY, JUNE 20, 1912.

By WINIFRED BLACK.
Madame Schumarn-Heink, thes great
singer, says she ien't a good mother,
“I have eight fine children,” says
Madame Schumann-Heink “but T am not
the right kind of a mother to them; 1
haven't had time

to be; I'm too
busy singing.

“It takes tima
and attention to be
& mother; all the
time and all the

attention & woman
can glve, and then
a little more than
that. A woman who
wants to be a gond
mother must make
up her mind to be
just that—and
nothing else. You
can't be a mother
and a great artlst,
too. 1 know. I've tried and failed.”

Failed! Have you, Madame ScLhumann-
Heink? Falled, -and that delighttul
family of yours all dead in love with you,
from the great boy down to lttle
Gretchen, who does her best to sing like
mamma? Falled—and all the world the
better and the happier for your glorious
gift of song?

Falled? Nonsense! What was the mat-
ter the day you sald that? Did Hans re-
fuse to study the lesson vou set for him?
IMd little Lelsel insist on having her
own way about doing her mop of
flaxen hair?

Falll Why that's just a word to you.

stage, anywhere,

Mme. Schumann-Heink's Failure

She Thinks that She Has Made & Failure of Motherhood—Winifred Black Answers in Her
Own Way, Giving Some Logical Reasons Why She Should Not Think So.

Madame Schumann-Heink! Only a fool-
ish word, that's all. You never knew
what failure meant in &ll your great,
rosy, healthy, kindly, generous, whole-
some life.

You never step out upon the platform,
you mever make your entrance upon any
that everything isn't
better and more wholesome and more
patural and more as it should be, just
because you are there. And you wouldn't
be you at all without that brood of chil-
dren waiting to hear from you just how
the concert went at St. Louls, and who
came to the reecital at Kansas City.

Who's the meanest, most unbearable
child you ever knew, Madame Schumann-
Heink—the one of a large family, whose
mother was too busy to ever attend to
him, or the poor little mite whose mother
doesn't do a thing on earth but “study”
him and “bring him out?’

1. know & child like that. He never
eats without a doctor's ocertificate; he
never. reads anything but the perfectly
right books; he is brought up by rote,
educated by rule. His mother lives in
his smile, breathes by his breath,
wouldn't leave him for a single day,
though his father lay dying across the
continent and called for her with hls
last breath. :

Do you fancy a child like that?
what, pray, will he grow into?

What kind of a world is that poor, de-
voted mother of his training him for?
Who's going to “study” him when ghe's
gone” Who's going to ‘‘regulate” the
universe for him?

Right next door to the "regulated” boy

And

Rubies of Surpassing Value
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“Most people are of the Lnpression that
the diamond i¢ more valughle than any
other jewel stone, but, welght for welght,
the oriental ruby costs many times what
the finest diamond of the Kimberley field
will bring,” said Henri La Velle of Chi-
cago, who has lately returned from a
trip to the Kast Indles, the other day.
“For Instomes, an eleven-carat ruby sold
in London a few years ago for 5,000,
An eleven-carat diamond in the market
would not bring anything like this sum.
The smaller sized dlamonds and 'pigeon
blood’ rubles are not so wide apart In
price, but real rubles are steadily in the
lead in all gem markets.

“Last fall 1 passed through that small
dlstriot in upper Burma around Mogok,
gseventy miles north of Mandalay. from
which nearly &ll the rubies of the world
come. The pure ruby Is corundum-—chem-
loslly oxide of aluminum, The aluminum
sulphate 15 famitlar as alum. - The Mo-
guphate is familiar as alum. The Mo-
gok district was for three centurles owned
by the Burmese kingg, and in those days,
1 learned, the possersion of a ruby by &
private Indlvidual, if it was worth more
than $260, was regarded as a crime.

“Those of the larger value ware made
part of the crown's property except In
those cases where the Individual had suf-
ficlent ecupidity to break them up and
gpil them as severnl sepurate jewels.

“Some years ago & Britlsh syndicate got
a lease on the Mogok property for a
period extending to 1935, and began bring-
ing out rubles over a cart road sixty
miles to the Irrawaddy niver, The pro-
cess of talking out the brillant red stones
is unlque. A plt 18 sunk ten feet square
and twenty-five feot deecp and a centrif-
ugel pump s placed In it. The ground
all argund is then gradually loaded into
tFucks and hauled away to a washer,
any water encountered being let Into the
pit, from which the pump removes it
This process coutinucs until the level of
the minea reaches the bottom of the
pumping pit or the quantity of water
exceecds the capaclty of the pump, In
which case it becomes ns»r:esn.nfy to sink
the pit farther and increase the pumping
power.

“Chinese in blue jackets and trousers.
who eat rice, dried fish aud salt pork,
load the ruby ground into trucks, which
are hitched to an endless rope, drawn
up & elope and tipped Inlo screens,
through which, aftor: belng well shaken
and disintegrated. It passes into washing
pans fourteen feet in diameter.

‘“Rows of steel testh set In revolving
arms churn up the clayey mass, the clay
and lighter gravel run off into a safety
pan and the beavier gravel, contalning
the preclous stones, i# left behind—about
1 per  oent of the original contents of
the washer,

“At the end of each shift a door In the
pan bottom Is opened and the deposit
falls imto trucks with covers, which are
locked until the sorters are ready to treat
the loads, -The sorters tip the deposit
into & large bin, alo locked, from which
it slowly dribbies, Into a4 revolving screen
covered with vailous slzes of meshing.
The sand 18 eliminated at once, and the
clean deposit falls through In five sizes,
the largest directly to a sorting table,
the other four to a puisator, which fur-
ther separates the heavier from the
ghter stuff. Hecause of the strong
temptation to theft no natives are al-
lowed to handle the larger slzes, and
ihe Engliah sorters conduct the next
speration of working the stuff round and
round n & sleve mmerssd fn 'a tud of
water till the rubles have gravitated to
the bottom. The sleve Is then smartly
turned upside down on a table, ‘so that
the rubjes are at the top and can he
cked out by hand.

The rainfall in the Mogok region is ter-

- Its Fatal Defect.

The glib tongued agent was trying to
persuade Mr, Wipedunks to buy a diction-
ary.

“It's the latest thing out.” he sald; “‘up
lo-date In every particular, contalns
more words than any other, has all the
technleal and sclentific terms that have
some Into use In the last ten years, and
there 4en't a feature missing that goes
1o make a first-class work of the kind.”

“Let me logk at It & minute,” =ald Mr,
Wipedunks.

The agent hunded it over and he in- |
‘Then he handed it back. |

spected it briefly.

“Young man,” he sald, *'you can't
work that book off on me.”

“What's the matter with 1t*

“It haint got no coplous Index.” —Chi-

caxo Tribune,

rific.  Twenty-flve Inches have Dbeen
registered in four days there. With
great open pits to be kept frée from the
results of such deluges the engineers
often find themselves [n great difficulties,
go they have decided to drive a dralnage
tunne! through the hill on one slde of
the valley, which will not only curb tha
river flowlng through, but alsp empty the
water from the mines hy gravity. The
tunnel will be more than & mile long.
“When the rleh deposite have been
taken from the valleys it Is planned to
equip the hillsides with hydraulie ap-
paratus, as do the gold miners of Call-
fornla and Alaska."—Chlcago News,

=t

lives a family of seven chlldren. The
mother of thees children is not a great
artist, but she's & buey woman just the
same.

8he doesn't worry much about those
children's souls, nor their about thair
bodles, elther. She hasn't time. 8he
makes all their clothes and does all
thelr mending and all thelr marketing.
When baby cries, mother snatches her
up just long snough to find out what's
the matter, and then lets the baby take
care of herself all the pest of the time.
Baby seems to do It, too.

There's a 6-year-old girl who combs her
own hair, and a 10-year-old boy who's
golng to his uncle's farm this summer to
work for his board, and tickled to death
he 18 to do it tod, And his mother never
even thinks of wanting to go with him.

Which would you rather be—the mother
of a family like that or the poor, little
seif-cantered creature who thinks she
must give her whole life and soul and
brain and body to the "rearing’’ of oney
poor, puny. little mite, who'll pro BL
grow up to bé a clerk In a bank sor?l
where, with just enough ambitlon (o
wear the correct kind of tie and to fall
in love with a “classy” girl?

If T were a little, tiny girl, in Never
Never Land, do you think I'd pick out
that sort of woman for my mother?
Would I choose a woman who bores
every one to death telllmg about her
chlldren, & woman who doesn't know a
thing in the world bat the nursery, &
woman who couldn't tell a story to save
her life unless it was something about
a safety pin and a little girl who swal-
lowed one, and what happened to her?
Not I, never!

I'd toddle right up to you dear Madam
Schumann-Helnk, and I'd look right
straight Into those deep, clear, loving
eves of vours, and I'd say: ''Please be
my mamma and please go on singing
just the same. You wouldn't be you Iif
vou didn't sing. I'd rather have a chance
to Inherit my nature and my brains and
my smile from you than from any other
kind of woman in the world, and I'd
take my c¢hanceg with the bringing up.

“Just give me a few of those qualities
that have made you the glorious woman
that you are, and ['ll risk growing up all
right, even if you do have to hire some
one to wheel my baby carriage apd puy
some one to curl my hair.'

And TI'll warrant that every senslble
Little Stranger In Never Never Land
would ery and with envy If you sal
"Yes," dear Madame Schumann-Heink.

Put Beauty Inte Your Life

————
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Selected by EDWIN MARKHAM,

Dr, Orison Swett Marden is ons of the
leading teachers of the times, & man
who is pouring optimism Into the restisss
life of the modern world. Here is & pas-
sage from his Jast volume, "Self Invest-
ment:" ‘

“Whatever our vocatlon, we should re-
solve that we will not strangle all that
lg finest and noblest In us for the make
of the dollar, but that we will put beauty
into our life at avery opportunlty.

“Just in proportlon to your love for
the beautiful will you acqulre its charms
and develop Its graces. The beauty
thought, the beauty ideal, will outpicture
themselves In the face and manner. If
you are In love with beauty you will be
an artist of some kind. Your profession
may be to make the home beautiful and
swest or you may work at a trade; but
whatever your voeation, If you are In
love with the beautiful, it will purlfy
vour taste, olevate and enrich your life.
and make you a true artist !nstead of a
mare artisan.

‘““There I8 no doubt that In the future
beauty will play an infinitely greater part
in clvilized lfe than It has thus far. [t
f2 becoming commerclaligsed everywhere,
The trouble with us s that the tremen
dous material prizes In this land of op-
portunity are so tempting that we have
lost sight of the higher man. We have
developed ourselves along the animal sida
of our nature—the greedy, grasplng side.
The great majority of us are still living
in the basement of our belngs. Now and
then one ascends to the upper storles and
gets a glimpse of the |ife beautful—the
life worth while.

“There Is nothing on earth that will so
glake the thirst of the soul as the beauty
which expresses [iself in sweetness and
Heght,

“An old travellng man relates that
once when on a trip to the west he sat
next to an elderly lady who every now
and then would lean out of the open
window and pour some thick salt—It
seemed to him—from & bottle. When
she had emptled the boftle she would
refil] it from & handbag.

“A friend to whom thiz man related
the incldent told him he was aequainted
with the lady, who was n great lover of
flowers and an esarnest follower of the
precept ‘Seatter your flowers as yvou go,
for you may never travel the same road
agaln,' He sald that she added greatly
to the beauty of the landscape along the
rallronds on which she traveled by her
custom of seattering flower peeds along
the track as she rode. Many roads have
thus been beautified and refreshed by
this old lady's love for the beautiful and
hor effort to scatter beauty wherever
gha wenlt.

“If we could all cultivate a love of the
beantiful and scatter beaity seeds as we

go through Ilife what & paradise this
earth would become!

“What a splendid opportunity a vaca- |
tion in the country offers to put bemuty
Into the life; to oultivate the nesthetlc
faculties, which In most people are
whally undeveloped and nactive. To some
it {8 llke golng into God'm great gallery
of charm and beauiy. They find in the
landscape, the valley, the mountains, the
fields, the meadows, tha flowers, the
streams, the brooks and the rivers, riches
that no money can buyv; beauties that
would enchant the angels. But thls
beauty and glory cannat be bought: they
are only for thosa who oan aee them, up-
preciate them, who can read thelr mes-
sage and respond to thelr affinity.

“Have you ever feit the marvellous
power of beauty in nature? If not you
have missed oné of the moat exqulsite
joys of life.

“1 was once. golng through the Yose-
mite valley, and, after riding 100 miles In
a stage toich over rough moéuntaln ronds,
[ wag so. completely exhausted that It
414 not seam as though I could keep my
seat until we traveled over the ten more
miles which would bring us to our des-
tination. But on looking down from the
top of the mountain I caught a glimpse
of tha oslebrated Yosemite falls and the
surrounding scenery just as the sun broke
through the clouds, and there was re-
vealed a pleture of such rare beauty and
marvelous pleturesqueness (hat  every
particle of fatigue, brain-fag and muscle
weariness departed in an_instant. My
whole soul thrilled with a winged sense
of sublimity, grandeur and heauty, which
1 had never befors experlenced and
which 1 never can forget. 1 felt a
spiritual uplift which brought tears of
joy to my eyes'

A Chinease Wedding.

ghanghal 1s all a-gosalp over the first
public wedding ever celebrated in thal
clty. It marka n new era in China. The
coremony was performed In Chang-su-has
garden, & favorite resort of tha Chinese.
It was arranged by middiemen In the old-
fashiloned way, but’ Instead of the bride
belig carried In a closed sedan ohalr to
the bridegroom's house and remalning In
abgolute seclusion throughout the festivi-
ties, which, In the casg of wealthy people
often lasted several days, both parties
csme forward publicly In the presence of
thelr friends and relatives and were uni-
ted with elaborate ceramony. which In-
cluded plano musi¢, the reading of the
marriage covenant, and the public ex-
change of troth and rings, The ceremony
concluded with the presentation of flow-
ers to the marrled eouple by all presant,
and a banquet, in which the bride partic|-
Flted gitting beslde the bridegroom. Both
welong to wealthy Shanghal families, This
wos & purely elvil marriage, In contradle-
tinetlon to weddings In the church of the
(Minese Christians, - This publle wedding
18 rogarded as a striking evidence of the
new order of things In China,

i
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A New Story
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A Story that Has not Been Handed Down from the Time

of Ramesses

II of Egypt.

Wa are told that all storles had their
rive In Egypt In the Hime of Ramessés
Il. Hut hera is & story whi¢h traced Do
such podigrée. e

It {s not standard by remson of parsni-
age, . but It s
legitimaate by per-
formance. It has
the peoullar and
Unigue quality of
being true. 80 here
Is the story:

A one-legged man
in  Poughkeepsle
hobbled into & shoe
store on his
orutches. The elerk,
who had studied
solentific salesman-
ship and had just
read an essay on
"Charm  of Man-
ner," wiggled, Jig-
glod, ambled and
minced  forward,
smiled serenely and asked in  duleet
tones, “May | have the pleasure of show-
ing you a palr of shoes?” And the one-
lagged man sald, “Nix on -the palr. One
shoe—seo!"

The clerk was slightly up in an asero-
plane. He coughed, hesitated, sald “‘er"
and "ah,” when the proprietor, who had
been viewing the scens through a pesk-
hole from the back of tha offles, came
forward and met the situstion as a brave
man should by saying to the clerk, "Show
the gentleman a shoe! How often have
I told you to give a customer exactly
what he wants? You know we cater to
gentlemen with one good--er--lég. One
ghoe? Certainly, of course, of course!"

So they sald the man the one shos at
exactly one-half the price for the patr.

This gave the shoe man an |dea, and
the next day each of the newapapers In
that town contained a goodly ad, begin-

“We cater to oné-

interested in ad-
vertlsing, and those who were not, redd
the ad and lsughed, Also they pussmi
the ad along fo other people, saying.
'Rﬂl‘ Well, now, wonldn't this glve xif
the sam-2ain<?™ THink of ft, & shoe store
ostering to one-legkged men!”

Kvery one-logged man in that town and
vielnity had the ad showed to him fifteen
times before lunch. Algo, every one-leg-
ged man In that town went down to tihat
shoe store and bought one =hoe,

One legged men oan kick as hard as
men with two pedals,

Digsatisfled men are alvvays great kick-
ers. And great kickers are great adver-
tinors.

This' man, who rah the shoe store, ig-
stead of turning a customer away, made
& friend of bim. Then he took advantide
of the adventfitious elfcumstance -and
turned It Intd an advertlSement. -

One-Jegped men assoclate with peopls
who have two legs. Most of thelr friends
bhave two legs. Some one-legged men
have familles; and Dr. J. H. Thden, the
eminent ménacologist, assures me thit
when one-legged men wed and have
familles, most of the ahildren have two
gobd feat

The argument s that one-legged mén
buy shoes for two-legged puople as wall
as themselved,

And the result of advertising shoes for
one-legged man brought a lot of publicity
and a goodly number of customers (o
that partioular shoa store 44

It s & great man who can seize the
peychological moment by the marcel
wave and swim safely iInto port on m-!
tide of opportuniiy. "

Sclentific advertlsing is paychologyy |
and & sympathetle attitude toward the
needs of humanity is the first item in
tha recalpe for sucoess.

Never turn a possible customer away.
Meot people rightly, but do not fall te
purt with them in o way so that whén
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By ELBERT HUBBARD. ning with the slogan,
[ Copyright, 1812, International News Sery- | lexged men.”
ice, Of course everybody
Copyright, 1912, Internationa! News Ser.

you again meet you will both be glad.

By BEATRICUE FAIRFAX,
What do you think Is # slgn that love
us come? You have an opinlon, snd,
without n shadow of doubt, It 1s based
on experience. looking back to that ex-

The Bathing Girl of the Raockies
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Out in the west, my “own country,”
Lucked away between high slopes, on whose tops the red deer graze, tucked
away where two wild, loud mountain rivers foin hands and voices and g0
Jollily on together, there’o a bright green, sun-filled pool like an emerald,
in a stone-bottomed, stone-walled sguare.
great gray ocean to dip your little pink toe in might sniff at my warm,
profty green pool—anyhodw, I kpow you'd call it dinky—but thats because
It flows from the always boiling heart of the moun-

you don't know it.

down in a deep, green

You little maids who have the

Cannon-Balling it Down the Toboggan.

valley,

tain that leans above it, and when the snow blankets its stone lips; its
water {8 warm as a timid maiden's bath,
June time o' the year, you'd find I you locked In on the green pool, ¢
drove of pretty little girls with faces that would, lighten up your old heart
congiderable, wreathing Its edges nbout,
green flood, and cannon-balling it down the toboggan that curves a graceful
length from the tree-tops to the brink. Just the same little mermalds that
ride the Atlantic’'s old gray sea-horses.

and this time o' the year, this

driving their way through its

perlence, would you say the writer of thi-

letter In In love?

“I am & youth, ‘and considered good-
looking by the falr sex, I.think I am in
love with a girl, ‘but.ghe sdéems to be jy-
different to me. I think of her day and
night, Is that a slgn) that I love herd”

I say It 5. To dream of a girl all
night, and think of her all day Ia con-
clusive proof of love. Of no one in the
world does 8 man think so constantly
except of the glel he loves.

There ure also other signs, many 'of
them more convinelng. Me sees no fault
In the girl. He s never with her so long
at i time that he has had a surfeit of her
koclety.

The hours fly when with her, &nd drag
when away. The anly happluess ha Imntl
when they are apart {s counting the tlml
when hewill be with her ‘ugain.

He-has-no-hopes that are not centered
Aaround Ler. He can imagiue no joy thet
8. Independent of har existence, and, If
troublé comes to him, his first thought s
of the effect it may have on her. .
“He wants to shield her. Ha longs for
the right to protect her from every ad-
varse wind that blows. He regards money
a8 only & means for making life pleasang
for her; he counts wll his friends of na
vilue unless they are also trisndly to her,

The signs of love are legion, but tida
young man has the one that is unmistaks
able. In the constant thinking of her will
originate every dream for her, every hopa
for her, evary ambition.

e continues: “She s very populam
among the boys, and she treats them alk
a8 she treais me. A friend of mine sam
her once, and now he in apparently smite
ten with her. Would you consider that
eause of breaking off my friendship wi
him, or would you step aside and let hllq'
have hor?"

Ah, hera I8 a slgn that doesn't point te
genuine love. No real lover entertains
the thought of Yletting” some other man
have the girl ha loves

If the most peaceabls man In the world,
avery drop of blood In his veins becomﬂ
flghting biood at such & prospect. “‘Lat™
him have hér! Not If constant devotfom,
il' patiencs, If a fight for every inch of
ground with every weapon love calls it
own can-win her!

The man who steps meeckly aside i
such a contest is ene of love's molly-
coddles. He has water In his veins, and
luke:warm water at thal.

We will never win anvthing he wnn{‘l

in life for that reason that thers s
wlways some otheér man who wants the
‘same thing,
o Ha will find t! em are-others who watit
what he, wants In €very walk of life.
1t be will meekly glve up a tight for the
Kirl he loves he will ‘meekly surrender
the round of the ladder he has reached
because gome olher man wants it

He will get nowhere. Indeed, I doult
If he will ever. start, for even at the
starting place there are. alwavs others
who want to have thelr turn with thefr
10es on; the llpe’ -

He loves this girl. Of this there ts mo

doubt. But It I8 a Weak, spinléss sort
of affection; the kind that clings with-
dut glving support; the kind that drags
and pulls down.
I he goes to her and says, as he has
sald to me W effect. “I love you. I
think of you by day and by night
Another man loves you. Bhall 1 step
aside and let him have you?"

If he says that, and she has the sense
she needs foix ‘her own protection, she
will tell him It s not In his Power to
“let' aumy man hAve hér. That {a- wil)'t!n
no ongé's power but hgr own. v

But if he feels that “way about L slh
will add with scorn, hie need never ate
tempt to see her again.

Then she ‘will regard him as a clodnd
ipcident; a- book that.has beén read aqd

|that left a disagreeable impression.

One half of the world dossn’'t know
how the other half uva—nnd what's
more, it dmmrl cata,

But s man never keeps on belng crazy

over & womun very long after sh
gins to adt cramy om him, ’ h:



