.?

e e

THE BEE: OMAHA, THURSDAY,

SEPTEMBER

25, 1013,

‘Her Husband
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 Her Cousin
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By BEATRICE FAIRFAX,

|
|
|
« Dear Miss Falrfax: My husband has n.l-'l
ways been devoled 1o me, but now a
cousin of mine has come 1o live near ua
and she is one of those flattering kind;|
she naver ssés my husband witheut hav-|
Ing something to say about how nice he
looks or how smart she hoard hs was and
the ather day right befors me she said:|
“l oertainly am proud of my handsome
oounin® And 1 d4Mn't krow which way
to lobk, such talk makes me fesl no fool-
Ish. The worst of it Ia my husband aots
as 1g Bha Nked it, and I know he likes
her, and hs ®id me yestarday that hel
wished I'd study to be as plensant as my
coystn. I am heart brolken. What shall
1 4ot BAD WIFH
: Hdrl broken, you with such an sasy
problem as that to solve?
Well, my dear, plok up the pleces of
that heart of yours, no matter how far
they flew when they broke, and
your heart right up again, this

vory day. Of courss, ho lkes to be fiat-
Who doean't, pray tell?

And he 18 good looking and clever, too
Well, don't jet any other woman tell him
either of these two facts oftener than

Handsome, is he, and she's proud
good looking cousin? Well, I'd be
of my good-looking husband and
y »o, too. Why didn't you say so
right then and there? Why &ldn't you
fay, “Cousin, I'm gilad you appreciate
my John. I'm so proud of him myssit
sometimes I'm afrald I'm foollah." And
you'd have seenn John'n eyes light up. and
Johm would have looked at you and not
&t couain at all.

Ons of the finttoring kind is she? Well,
T'd be so muoh more flattering than ahe
could ever hops to be that she wouldn't|
know which way to turmn.

Your John is all right. Just tell him so
over.and over aguin, threa times a day
It necessary, and don't let any littls
pusstat of o cousln take him away from
Lwu right bofors. your very eyea because
she can be more Agrecable to him than
you can

Was there anything In the wedding
ceremony that told you to stop saying
nice things to John the minute the wed-
ding ring began to be & Bt tight on your!
chubby Iitthe finger? You let him wes!

y enough that yod thought him
and quick-witted and cour-

mmu“ and honest, too, didn't you? Well,

why nel go on In the mme way?
What won a man will Keep him nine
timow out of ten

you ¢ pretiy and light-
you' ¥m ha? Well,
t choss you for. Keep that:

ore.

&
ﬁwm&nrmbinm-himhrlonk-l
Ing quite steadily at a. éousin who "'l

8 1o be somewhaet that sort of lirli
herself?

et away from cousin? Dread to mee
her coming: Cry when' she's gone, seold
Johin about her? Dear, dear, what
foollsh Nttle wonmisn to be sure.

Have coumin at the house—have har

thers morning. noon and night Get her

fo flatter John before visitore, smile in-,
dulgently al sbme of her most obvioum,
faults, refer {o°her, mak’ her opinlon of,
men, of wi of books, of goods, mnie,
John think ¥ou'think cousin is the great-|

st human belfly alive ' Some time when: S
you know Johi {8 kol

to be really tired|
! be busy about|

plsdsant though
and lifs ey coat,!
the alespler John!

to the éar;

COMS Awe when primi-
Bim yoOi gy man first es-
cousin, ml-,.‘ his #enius

who have
heard of those Won-
derful ancestors of

me -~
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Adam and Eve.

Read the storfes of lorn lovers, and you know, when you finish, the
For they .follow the fortunes of this old green

earth from beginning to end—and what they did and sald in the Gar-
. den of Edenyin the Icaland of laeif the Lucky, in the sounding balls of
7 i baxon klogs, in the Hed Palace’of Dike !

history of the world!

-

_;0ld southern days “before the war," they do and say Just now!
And the little dialogue that linke them close—aorons the seas and
land, across the cenituries of change—lovers with lovers, {s just this:
“Yos, 1

“No, you don't!" "Yes, I do!

do loye you!"

Science

By GARRETT P. SERVISS,

Itlwmnm-imuhﬁwuw
fortunate for the rosder that I have not
the gift of rhyme and meter—I should

¢ John takelcertainly try to sing the glories of the

Aurignacian

Fiit
Hi

m froo
to autielpate
oy nature atended o
it Mother'y Friend

1

aggist At $1.00 & bottle,
of inestimable value, mot

woman's

i

i

| drawn perceptibly mnesrer to the

ours, the Aurigna-
clang. 7 must
then, explaln who they wefe and when
Ived.
l.h;: 'nu them we have to §o back »o
far that, trom ths point of view which
they oceupled, the greatneas of Babylonla
and Bgypt. with which recorded history
begins, was hidden far benaath the horl-
son of coming time. The space of time
| stretohing batween them and the duys
when Jossph was sold by his brelhren,
i & hupdred timos longer then which
separates us from the &Ee of the
Pharaohs!

History. ns we know it is only a lttle
islet in the ocean of geologioAl tims, and
when we have gone back to the uitvrmost
sxtremity of our ialét we have bhardly
m-
manaely longer lsland of time that wia
ocoupted by the Aurignacians and their
predecessers. 1t lieg away off beyond the
mists and the waves, iavisible to the his-
torian with his myople eyes, but percep-
iible to the telesosplo vivion of the “pre-
nistorian,” who employs the megie
lensen of geologic pcience.

This dlstance cannot be measursd In
centuriss, those trifiing yurd-sticks of
bistory, and we oan only say that Its
span covers hundreds of thousands of
yours. The srrat glacial ages that have
in sucoeasion awept over Lhe earth form
the swinging pendulum that marks the
passage of the acons with which we have
te des) when we try 10 pansirals the mys-
terious Aawn of human sxisishes on the
surth. Bven the Aurlgnacians Hved far
thie side of the dawa. Man's first dly-
unct separstion from his ape and monkey
relatives occurred probably a milllon
yodrs back of the Aurignarian wpoch, All
the vast apace of Intervening time wWas
reqilred for the slow developmant of
his brwin and the birth of his ingenuity.

I valer sawip to what I have before
priefly iold befé about the six gres!
wochs of pre-histary. First was the

"

“Ne, yon don't love me!"

Chelllan epoth, when men had not yet
developed chiny, and when thelr bestiing
brows and projecting jaws recailed the
facle! charma of the gorllla.

Then came the Achesullan spooh, when
they bewan, mors skilfully, to chip flinty
for toois and weapons of the rudeat kind,
and had become, perhaps, o little hand-
Next succeeded the Mousterian epoch,
In which a littls advance wes made wlong
the ‘same: linew, while & certaln degree
of sklll was developed In.the fashioning
of bones ingtead of rlints Inte tools and
weapona,

And then cams the great Aurignaclan
epoch, whigh, in the lUght of recsnt dla-
coveries, seems to mo ons of the most
glorious in the entire eareer of humanity.

gar at Lund, in the

When Man Hﬂ First Began to Think snd the Race
Had Set Out at Last on Its Genius Destiny : : :

The Interest that one takes In It iy akin
1o that which we feel In the firét dawning
of Intelligent action in & child. The
Aurignecian was the U man-chlid.
With him homo primigenius changed into
homo saplens—the man-brute became the
man-thinker. )

Aurignacian man, says o great archaso-
logist, was of & different type, both
phyalcally and mentally, from his Mous-
terfun predecessor, N '

He vastly !mproved the rude work of
his forebears in flint and bone, but his
great claim to admiration résts upon the
fact that he wea the first artist. He gave
rein to his imagination. He saw (he
world around him with a comprehending
glance, and left in 8 in bome, In
fvory, in rock ocarvings and In oolored

- —— -

By WILLIAM F. KIRK.

Bobble, sed Pa, last pite, the richest
min in this county s cumming oaver
to the hotal to have dinner with us
tonite. I met him last nlie paver nt the
lodge, He rules this MHttel town with a
rod of lron Pa sed. In the short pummer
that we have been staying here I know
of & desen mortgages wich he has fore-
closnd, sed Fa. He s » grand old sport,
dessidedly not. The only resson 1 aaked
him oaver was 0 you cud studdy him &
try 1o be as Aifferent wen you grow up
as you can possibly be. #

Jest then the rich old man calm. His
nalm was Mister Btone & wen [ sesn
him T thought It was & good nalm for
him, He was thin & mesn looking &
hin eyes Iboked ke the eyss of a big
fish, He looked us If he would lke 19
malk everybody suffer, Me & Ma dident
Uke him & he dident like us.

I always eat at this hotel wen 1 am
Invited here, he sed to ue. Thay always
walt on me, you bet, bekius 1 own the
pince & wum of thess days I will have
the landiord & hia family oyt In 1Lhe
strest.

How nits, sed Ma How thoughiful of
you.

You bet, sed Mister Stons. Pespul have
got 1o tote fulr with me, or [ set down
o them good und hard | suppossr his
wife will anival wan 1 put them out, sad
Mister Btons, but | am used 76 hearing
wimmen snivel & I aln't no Lendersikin,

I never lked Lo hesr 8 woman ery sod
Pa. T know (hare must have been a lot
of wimmen eried wen I mareied, but 1
ouddant help thatl unless 1 moved 10
Utah, Pa sed Pa was trying to keep
overyihing joily. | guess be wao airmde
Ma wud bawl out his rieh friend,

Little Bobbie's Pa

J

We are going (0 stay in yol¥ Ilital vil-
Inge all of Baptember & Ostober, sed
Ma. I think those two months Is the
luviiest monthy in the yeer, when all tha
leaves s goid- and crimewon & the aky
atama so soft & tender, *

That ‘la the time ' git most .of my
munny, sed Mistef Stone. You bet T git
after them farmery won thay sell thare
cropa. I have to watch them up, 1oo.
Bome of them will do you If youw dodnt
waloh them untll you git svery cent mnd
the Interest. Bum of them complain bes-
kaus the arops s poor, but that ain't my
fault, sed Mister Btons Is it my fallt if
the crape ia bad? Dg | malk thetm that
way? he aaked Ma.

You ean’t, but 1 think 1If you had yure
WAY You wud, sed Ma' I ocud sde that
Ma was swiul sore at Mister Biope.

I am going out hunting tomorrow with
Len Molloway, sed Pu. Maybd you wud
like to cum nlong. i

Not ma sed Misier Btone. | doant have
ne time for such foollshoess . 1 ‘wud-
dent trust that Hollowsy nehow. I tdrmod
bim and bis no good fmmbly out of one
of my houses iast winter, he sed & It
would be jJest llke him to Ol my hide
full of pird shpt. You bet, 1 know, who
my enemles are, he sed. 4

You must have & vary ree-teniive
mémory, sed Ma. Doant you evver fesl
kind of sashamed of youraelf wen you are
ulone &l nite. Doant you evver wonder
If you wuddent have bean happler If you
haddent always been 80 bard with peespul.

All T want Is my just due, sed Mister
Btone,

Boant worry, sed Ma. Afler you dls you
will get It & get It good, all that s
cumming to you. Good nite Mister Hitone,
Be sure & doant call to pee us sgpont.
won't you?

e Eﬂ'-.—......__
Antony and Oleopatra.

Lovers have aiways held a certain aweet delight in scrapping about
which loved each other the mosat, and most times It Is the girl who
starty something, by that pouting, "“No, you don't"
to hear how extravaganily and with what wonderful variations-he can
say the “Yes, I do." - Aucassin and Nicoletts, those_ poor Norman
youngsters, uarreled woefully over just that. AR RSO UER |

Eve pouted and g silvery tear ran over her pinky cheek while she
twisted her body Itke a youmgster saying a plete and pulled flower
heads off. And she sald, “No, you don't.”" And Afdam, st his wit's
end, called the Angel at the gate to witness that he did.

Cleopatra, In a black mood, her purplish

Brinkle

By Nell
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Perhaps it's just

eyey aflame crouched in

Ay

paintings represéntions of whit his syes
behéld and of what his fanoy plotured In
his braln, and these reprosentations have
jasted through all the Intervening agoes
in the shelter of forgotten caves and uns
der the caver of stalpgmiitic deposits of
limeatone, which have formed over tham
with infinite slowness and genllencss, aa
it purposely to preserve them for our de-
tght and inatruction.

superiority of woman unmmvuu
tatc representation. He had apuses,
and he carved their figures In lvory and
in stons. The "venus of Brassempouy,”
A statuette In Ivery, which, gets it name
from the placs where It was found In
France,~and the “Venus of Willendort,"”
& limestons statuette Tound in Germany,
are not, af course, comparable with the

|mmrble Greek Venuses in eur mussums,

but, with all thelr archaic rudensss snd
almplicity, they show the dawning genlus
of trie art.

There W a river valley In southweatern
Franos, the valley of the Visere, whors
& great group of the caverna Inhabited
by Aurignacian man exists, and Prof.
MeoCurdy hes sadd of It that It was
“the Paris of the antiqgus world,"” wham
the arta flourished 10 & remarkable dé-
groe.

But just as the age of Pericles was suo-
cesded by af era of comparative bar-
barism and war, 80 the Aurlgnacian spoch
was followed by a pefiod of decline, the
Solulrean epoch, whew the arta Wwere
relatively negiscted and an extraordinary
development of warlike inventions ooocur-
red. The Baolutrean arvow-head and
spenr-polnt of fMint absorded the Inven-
tive genius of the new race and reachod
a wonderful stage of perfaction. The
Bolutreans were not artetio, bhut prees
tical, and they redescimmed thamssives by
the imvention of bona necdles with eye-
holea for thread, s

They ware followsd by the men of the
Magdalenian spoch, who revived the arts
of the Aurignacians and Improved Lhem
untll they produced in thelr cavern homes
wall pletuyes which sxhibit so much play
of fancy and 0 great & commend of
rude technigus that, looking upon them
today, we can shire the emotions of those
who stood sdmiringly before Lhem s
long a0 that the reindesr was then a
ecommeon inhabltant of central and south-
ern Europe

1 rocall, partioularly, a pigture found
in & Spanish cavern, representing nine
women dancing samund & lobe man, and
which was 80 manifestly conoeived in =
spirit of carteaturs that the Jaughter Uisd
it excites soems an ezho of the merst-
ment Lhat rang wround It when that
cavern was & modsl of the finest homes
that man then possessed-—a vory salon
of art.

e S S g I
| -

oC

o0

.

- ey
S s 4 " 4

her glit and emerald the purplish-red of the grape despening
in her dusky cheek, and would not look at Antony! And,\in & passion,
oried, Ifke Just any other woman, “No, you don't!" ~ma
Antony-—trantioally bended close to look fn her fate and told herin
the honeyed tongle that must have been the interpreter of so reckibes
and tortnealed a love ss his, “¥es, I do!" 31 -
On a park bench in spris mmer or aututho—or even In winter
~~you may allp up behind & girl and a fellow with the little bagx of
for the squirrels between them, and hesr the sawe gloomy,
“No, you dan't!" and the fervent, “Yes, I do!" ; i p
ml. th ‘4 Wl _ m W
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By DOROTHY DIX

Man‘s vanity s womah's opportunity.

There ara women who have all the vir-
tues und none of the amenities of life,

The white woman's burden Is trying to
be beautiful though

poverty of & heart that has notbing bet
ter on which to éxpend itself,

The Qiffersnce befween a child the
an imp and one who has & '.m

Eives yod on your
friends. y
The truth about

- —

And Antony—mad

| Advioe to the Tovelorn

well you are looking, You must have
walned ton pounds plrice I'saw you last'

The wifo and mother who fa (ndispen-
sable to her gamlily has yet to be born.

There are two sserets (hat avery woman
can Wegp—her age, and what' balt she
uoed ‘1 eatohing har husband.

The most veluable t&lent that any
wom ohn P Ia to be born with
the abllty to weap withou! getling her
noss red. ] \

A woman Joves & man for what he e
A maf loves A woman for what he im-
agines her to be, :

Maoy s woman asks her husband for
the bread of love, And he gives a tomb.
Lone

Unly. fogle laugh at the speotacie of &
woman cofdling and kissing & dog or &
sanesry bird,. The wise weap over Lhe

Try this! Makes hair roft,
glossy, fluffy, abundant—
Stop washing the hair
with soap.

Surely try & “Danderine Halr Cloanse™
i you wish te Immediately double the
beauty of your balr. Just moisten =
oloth wHih Danderine and deaw (1 care
fully through your kalr, taking one
strand at & time, thiz will cleanse the
hair of dust, dirt or any exocoasive ofl—
In & few mioutes you will be smaned.
Your halr will be wavy fuffy and
abundant and posscps an Incomparable

By BEATRIOE PAIRFAX.
her age lss at the — ) IS
roots of & woman's: ’l:!n’c - It
halr. . ! Doar Miss riax: mt
The M'WI old w m & Very -
18 yeara. 1 tol WL.
woman {8 thae company with har, me
world's plocushion. i u: v with s
nmnlllhcﬂ:'l: mu“ﬁ" Whm
1 her present and :
ald to virtue. met '""”‘5, .
No womesn are o You asksd her (o heop sompany h
self-rightecus w8 ¥ou mud she refused. If she were older,
thoss who have ’ snd I was satlafled of your sineerity, 1
never been lempled. ! would ul you to renew your attentlons.
When & woman wishés to give dnother | But & of M years is too youns ia
womsn & ocat sorstoh she ways, “How | D&YVe one lover, let wlons having two,

What ia Thelr Reasen? ,
Dear Miss Falrfax: I am 1 ola
and to & younyg man
age. A t my folks consented to him,
h

#an for this suiden change of henst.
Inaist on having i, and treat thair ob-

Jection with respeet. Don't loss wour

temper, and don‘'t harbor the notion that

m:;‘ don't Iolva You. 1 nm sure it you

fol together In & sane, se

tholr objections may be oﬁ?mm dignsin

Girls! ‘Clean and Beautify Your Hair;
No More Dandruff--25-cent Danderine

softness, luster and luxuriance.
Beaides beautifying the halr, one s
pligation of Dunderine dlasoives every
partivle of dandreff; invigorates
wcalp, stopping tching and falliag 3
Dandsrine is to the halr

showers of rmln and
vegelation. 1t goes



