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I'HE BEE:

Manicure

il Lady

By WILLIAM ¥. KIRK.

‘There was a very leamed old gent up
1o the house lust night vieslting with
father, and It was sure a treat o hear
him talk of his travels. 1 gueas ha han
tiean nlraost sverywhere in the world that
it s safa to go, and he remembers about
everyihing which he han ever saw,” sald
the Maniofre Lady.

“This old gent claims that the human
ftace 1y about remdy to glve whisky the
Ente.
vwhat he has saw and on the ideas of a
ot of wise old lkex that have spoke with
him. e says whisky s golng {o go, that
the demon rum (s doa for a awhil Kick
in the shina. '™

“I guess he 8 right.”

L

gald the MHoad

whirber. “I aln't no temperance preacher,

but T feal It In my bones that the sale
of whisky Is coming to a end before long,
And 1 am glad of It."

“1 thought you liked your Ilttle mip'
snld the Manicure Lady

‘T used 1o go w it & HEitle,” admitted
the Head Barber, "but the lust year or
k0 1 have let it alone. 1 never was no
steady drinker of It snyway. [ could
lake m drink or two when I thought 1
wanted 1t, or I got along without it for a
week or twn and never thoughit nothing
of It But alncea T quit it sitogether I
feel that muoch botter.”

“Father didn’t warm up none to the
prospect,” sald the Manicure Lady, “He
knew in his heart that his oid pal was
telling the truth, but 1 guess that the
outlook Is kind of bleak and barren to
father., Foor old gentl, he Is living mostly
in the past theae duys. Fle was brousht
up and lived nll the years of his 1ife
among men who llled thelr toddy. Some
of them wenl to it harder than others,
but they all  nibbled, and I guesa that
far the last forty years futher has never
went a weoek without his  morning's
morning, e Is one man In a millfon at
it, T guess, becauss he
his family none that 1 know of, and he
was always a= Kind os a Kitten to all of
us, though at times a little more so.”

“It would be pretly hard on an old boy
ke that not to have a nip when he
thought he needed it sald the Hoad
Barber,

“Yes,” sald the Manicure Lady, “but
father looks at it phllosophical. He saya
that he ain’'t far to go anyhow, and If he
has to live his last few years ag dry
a8 u fish in the bottom of a boat, he
won't compiain none, thinking of all the
good it will do the Younger men to have
whisky where they can't get tempted by
it. The old gent Ia a good old sport, and
If the country goes dry before his time
he will grin and bear It, though T have
a hunch that he will kind of welcome the
grim reaper.”

“It wasn't s0 many years ago that a
man could get a drink of good liquor,"”
#ajd the Head Barber, '"but the stuff
that they are fllling bottles with now
and putting whisky labels on ain't tit to
glve to a mad dog. It's plain polson. I
don't belleve there 18 any such thing aa
pure whisky left, and when you think
that purs whisky was bad enough, you
¢in get soms {dea of the damage this
new stuff {s dolng."

"“The old gentleman at our housq last
nlght says that the only thing for this
country to do ls to switch off onto heer
instead of boome,” sald the Manicure
Lady.

“Maybe," sald the head Barber, “and I
guess 1t wouldn't hurt a fellow none to
switch from that to mineral water."

Advice to Lovelorn

Talk (o Him with Dignity.
Dear Mish Yalrfax: Tam & {oung lady
of 22 and am employed as a Witeeper
in & large house. | have besnn employod
thore for the last slx years and my em-
ployer has always spoken ip & business
way. Lately, however, when np—m*lut to
me he embraces mo, and whn\r':'l tell him
not to do It he just lsughs, hen mome-
body happens to come in the gffice he
puts on a serfous face as If he never did
unything. This bhas happened & gEreat
number of times and I do not know what
to do. HBeing so long there and getting
a fair salary, 1 do not like the idea of
log#ing my position, us 1 have to support
a mother and six children. M. R
Tell your employer with quiet dignity
that your self-respect will not permit
you to allow his embraces. Add, too,
that you ire the sole support of a mother
and six children and ask him if he wants
it on his consclence to have you go out
and search-—prdbably valnly—for a posl-
tion thess timea when offices are dis-
misaing employes rather than taking on
new ones,
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Quickest, Surest Cough §
Remedy is Home-
Made
Easily Prepured ln & Few Mia-
utes. Chegp but Unegualed

arsisiageke i s bieiels O

Some people are econstantly nnnngad
from one yesr's end to the other w{gh B
wersistent bronchial eough, which is whal.
I_v unnecessary. lere is a home-mads
remedy that gets right at the cause and
will make you wonder what became of it,

Uet 214 punces Pinex (50 cents worth )
from any druggist, pour into & pint bottle
and fill the bottle with plain granulated
sugar syrup. Start taking it at once
Gradually but surely you will notice the
hlegm thin osut and then 'hungur al-
{'uuethrr. thus ending a cough that you
never thought would end. If also loosena
the dry, bonrse or tight c—nu‘h and heals
the inflammatiog in a painful cough with
remarkable rapidity. Ordinary coughs
Are COngue v it in 24 houra or less.
Nothing better for bronchitls, winter

voughs and bronchial asthma. -
T‘hia Pinex and Bugar Syrup mixture
makes a full pint—enough to last a

family a time—at & cost of only 64
cents. Keeps pnrfocttl und tastes pleas
ant. Easily prepared. Full directions
with Pinex.

Pinex is a special and highly concen-
trated eompound of genuine Norway pine
extract, rich in guaiacol, and i& famous
the world over for ita ease, gertainty and
prompte in evercoming bad cougha,
::{M and throat colde _ i

Get the genuine. Ask vour drugmist
for 214 ounces lﬂnﬂ 2 and do not aceept
anvihing else. A guarantee of absoluta
satisf or mwoney promptly refunded,

with this %r&autmu. The Pinex
Co., V. Wayne,

He says he bases his remirks on |

noever neglected |

OMAHA,

FRIDAY,

NOVEMBER 13, 1914

The Splendid and
. Talkative Parrot

By

I

Copyrighkt,

Nell Brinkley

iME, Tntarn’l Newn Sarvice

i

“You peo;lo." uomp.lalned a “‘young thing” I know, with soft, woodsey
brown hair and eyes like leaf gold, and she pried in her big ringed hairpin
tighter and patted the roll that ran lengthwise of her head from forehead
to crown like the old-fashioned saugage ringlet they used to brush up on

bables’ heads—"you people,” she went on wisely, “who make pictures and
things, who make us prettier than we are and homoeller than we ever could
sver dread to be, who understand us, and make fun of us, and know even

the color of the lining of our souls, and overy bit of glass that goes to
make up the fragile kaleldescope of our hearts, sometimes you stub your

toes and make blunders—same as othey people
I petted my own crown and smoothed my two eyabrows with a molist

finger (which proves 1 am not & man).

L

“My lovely frlend, sinck you rid

—

o

your busy little mind of that long and tangled sentence, now tell me what's
it all about.” *“Why,"” quoth she, enthusiastically, “you always make
women parrots when you pieture that bird human at all. And let me tell
you there are gentlemen—there are elegant and splendidly-colored chaps
who are dead images of parrots—save that T llke the parrot pest!

“The dictlonary says that a parrot ‘is a gorgeous bird—sometimes
very green—wlith gay colors about him; nothing in hig mind so far as we
know; with a marvelous power of repeating things that other people say!'
Oh, a wondrously clever and brilliant bird! With his tongue busy on
mimlery, There's the chap; haven't you ever been bored by him? And
he swings in the golden ring of his own complete vanity and never sees the
absent-minded girl, and the one with a deliente yawn behind her white
hand-back, the gloomy one drowned in despalr of his ever golng away for-

soul with men who draw out the slik
speech, and doesn’t hear a thing of

LS

ever, and the outraged one who looks him In (he face and wanders in her

en thrend of their own minds in their
what he says but the last word!

“Oh, parrot man—whea you dle the angel at the gate will put his
hand on your chest and shake his head:

‘Not here, until,’ he will say, ‘you

oxplain the long rows of falien maldens behind you, lining the paths where
you have lingered, maldens bored to death, thelr pitiful high heals and lit+

tle toes turned up to the sky!

o parrot man!" 8o look upon it.
NELL BRINKLEY.

———
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When a Girl's in Love

By DOROTHY DIX

An anxious youth asks me how & man
can tell whether a girl I really in love
with him, or ia just flirting.

WkEy, bless you, son, it |s as easy as
falling off & log.
| A woman In love is
:lhn most give-away
proposition on
1ur1h. Bhe couldn’t
'"decelva a  blind
' baby If he didno't
'want to be de-
colved. The wsigna
and symptoms of
the tender passion
break out on her
ke the measies,
!nnd are B0 Ap-
parent and unmis-

takable that it
doesn't take a
dlagnostician to
recognise tham at
wight.

He who runs may
read, but—and atick

a pin In thisg polint, Judging

a

son—in
whether & girl in in love with you or not
go by the way she acts, and net by what

she mays. Worda ars cheal,
| with the female sex Put no faith In
| them, At lovers' perjuries, they say, Jove
' Imughs
|m-'rth over women's vows of devollon
They are s0 often sugar coated iles that
vanity leads them to swallow

|
| mona

whaole.

Therefore, pey no satientlon to girl's
honeyed talk. It's the bait the little
i mpider has set Lo lure flies into her par-
{lor, but keep & wary eye out to see what
| ahe dogs when you're mbout.
| Do not be minled by the warmih of
& Eirl's welcome when you 8o to sea her,
or the fact that she calla you up om the
telephone, and invites you around If you
fall to show up with your usual regular-
ty. This & simply business. Custom
does not permit & girl 1o go out and plok
but the one man In the world shoe likes
for a hushand.
+ Her only chance is to gather all ths
mean she can about her in the hopes that
among the bumch thers will be the one
particular he. Also to be a belle, to be
admired, gives a girl the reputation of
auccess wn her little world, Hance she
playp up her smils of joyous greeting to
every man who comes along. it's just
one of the moves in the game and has
no personal significance, though masy
men nover find this owut,

The first unmistakahle #lgn that s girl
‘shn of belng im love with you, son, is

Bspecially | your face when

when she begins to prefer the back par-
lor to the theater or a dance. As long
us o girl wanta you to be forever trol-
ting her around to soms place of amuse-
ment, the regards you merely as a pleas-
ant means to an agreeable end. You are
her opera and supper ticket, so to speak.

#fhe may find you enteriaining, agTee-
able, congenliul, but she len't in love with
you. When she does fall In love for
keeps ahe bhegine to prefer the lamp
turned low In her own home (o the foot-
Ughts, and her kea of a perfectly thrill-
ing and exciting evening Is ons spent
alone wih you, Bo when Mabel begins
to show symptoms of staying-at-home-itis
you may reat assured that you have mude
a very conslderable dent in her |littie
heart.

The next way to test a malden’'s real
affection for you s to try her on a mono-
logue about your early youth. This Is,
indead, an acid test of undying affection,

lbut It Is one whose virtue can be relled

upon. No olher human being except &
man's mother and hin wife will ever stand
for the reminiscences of whan he wan a
freckled faced little boy and hid the eat
under the bed.

Therofore if Maud does not yawn in
you apiel along aboud
your yYouihfu! advénures, and Il sha esls
up the stories of your schoolhoy days,

He must have conniption fits of | ¥0u may pop the questlon with the cer-

tainty that she in yours far the asking

Next, observe & girl's demeanor to you
when you take hepr out il you would
ascertaln whether she Is In love with you
or merely stringing you miong until the |
right man appears on the soene. If she |
Is always urging you to spend money, If |
she 8 constantly handing out hints about |
flowers and candy, and If, when you
take her to a restaurant, she orders the
most sxpensive diahes on the hill of fare,
there's nothing doing so far a8 you are|
concemed. She's grafting what she can
get lu the presant because she doea not
sxpoct to bo lolerested In your future

On the other hand, i & girl j2 In Im.'o‘|
with you she's always waniting you to
save. Bhe'll suggest the movies as a
substitute for the theater, and thinks lce
eream planty good refreshment on a
festive occaslon. Hhe hap mercy an your
pocketbualk, because she is hoping that|

some dap it will ¢ her own, and "‘.tllhﬂ first two minules and then very
rapidly

the more sconomioal you are in the press
ent, the sooner you will he ahle v marry. l
Tiuke hoed niso to a niden's x‘gh\'l'.r-]

sation on domeatic topics
Bally scoffs at the kilchen ani scorns
the sewing michine, and oalls bahjes

brats, she ian't In love with you, or any |1t ls better t(han crdinary

other map.

As 1 | minutes before fryaing it will prevent the | Roddy
® lONE &8 | put from running,

But the minute a glsl ‘«Iu‘ll“ﬂ'i dreasing.

in love she s converted to domesticity.
and ahe begins to take an Interest In
housekesping and to Ly to learn how to
mew. You'll find no better test of a
malden's sentiments toward you than to

By ELBERT HUBBARD,
Her name ia Heddy Ringletis.
Al least ahe said so, and no one o far
han sver beun found to say othorwise,
When ssked her name she anawered:

take her up & good cook book instead of | Wiy don't you
the latent novel the next time you g0 10 | know? My name
sea her. s Heddy Ring-

If she distainfully casts It aside, IU's | lets,"”
tip te you to hold your tongue. but If| Hhe must have
she Immedintely become abworbed In| been 4 years old.
rewiing tho recipes, go ahead without EBhe was only half
fear and tell her about that little !laljdn-urd. Bhe wore
with expossd plumbing and =a :mmrr-latmk!nul und ohe
mache walnscoled dining room that shoe.
you've been looking st, and that wuuldl When they found
make the conlest mort of a nest for two. | her there In Golden

And here's slto another algn that never  Gate park the third
falls. Observe If the girl W worrled about day of the fire she
your health., It dossn't make any differ< Wis oarrying an
once whelher you are husky os an ox|old wax doll with
and never had an ache or pain in your|a broken noss, Fhe
e, Every woman who loves a mun be. Walked aroumnd,
lieves him to be a frail (nfarft, Incapable | l0oking. and look-
of taking care of himself, and who can|ing and looking
only be kept allve by her tender soliel-| A soldier asked her
tude.” And she ia firmly convinoed that|'"Whe mre you try-
he is liahle to be run over by m street|!DE to find, little girl®
"' looking for ms

ear or lost in & crowd unless ahs worries Daddy and my
over him, Preclous. And thia s my Dally Dimple,
Bo, take heed as to whether Gladyws Bhe’'s awful hungry. FHave you seen my

Daddy and my Preclous?™"
And the soldier

Geraldine insists on your wearing rub-

bers and muffling up your throat and| busy with other things,
keeping out of & draught and giving ”p' hadn't seen them.

smoking. If she lets you go out into the ! ‘When saked her duddy’s other name
raln without &n umbrella, and dm-“.t.nlm BRnewernd Just Daddy." Then she
make you telegraph If you arrive '-n_ly-nhld \iy Previows calls his CGrosser
na moon A% you get to Philadelphia, she's | Feddy’

not In loeve with you. Hut If she tole- nhe spolie as pluinly ss n full grown
phones to know If you got home withoue | DAL, Where her parenta were, or
haing ' where Lhiey had lived, or how rhe lias

dnapel-then, son, begin pricing 4
ue-.ldlnhlf rings,  for whe's mads up her { gotten to Golden Gate park no one knew

mind to take care of you through' life, b 156 Parh Wt mans fewin
And the first thing you knaw you will be furniture, horwes, Wagons
Eiving her a legal right (e do it | ground

By these slyns and tokens may the| guard. Many of the women wors men's

temperament of o malden's affection be | clothing--suita of pveralls and jumpers
accurately gauged.

Household Hints

When making apricol jam add & little
lemon julce. It gives an oxoellent flavor.

Bedding,
strawed the

Aome lnughed and sang: othors wept and

ers looking for thelr children sand children
looking for thelr mothers
the gast, over what three days befors had
been 8 glorlous aity, now hung s black,
| Angry pall of smoko. It was & scene ol
dire confusion. The sick, the dying, the
laughing, romping folks, who regarded It
all ns & big plonle. mingled in & common
| camaraderie

Apd through it wandered
Ringlos, tearviess amd unafraid.
| loaking for her daddy and her proeclous

When whipping creum beat slowly for

If bacon in souked lu water for a fow all

Litt]

Soldiers here and there weore on |

refused to be consoled. There were moths- |

—

€ Reddy

“Bless hor dear heart,” sald a kind
womnn.  “"You mesn you ars hungry.”
And w0 Lthe little girl waa warmed and
fed,

A curious and strange old woman stood
by the bonfire and witched little Reddy
Ringlets aa she ato and now and then
offered her doll some of the crackers and
choese,

"That's my grandchild.” crind the old
woman, with a chuckle, “I'll take her
to her mother. Come with granny, little
ane, and we'l find your ma."

The ola woman had & sharp chin and
b sharp nose. Hhe had no testh and her
voloe was high and cracked. Confid-
Ingly the little girl allowed herself to be
led away,

“That® (sn't her ohild or any kin of
here,”" sald the woman who was doing
the cooking.

"Never mind,"

rald her husband as he

drank ocoffee oul of & Un cup: “never
mind.  What' difference s It* Haven't
‘ue a few troubles of our own?"

The greal fire was in April.
months went by as thée months do.

It was Christmas morning.

Down beyond Chinatown stood a rickety
old tonement, one of the kind that fire
and death had soorned to teuch.

l The lallan who kept the frut stand ep
| the porner wes tulking to the policeman
an the baat

‘You hnd betier go and se¢ about i~
whe's & lovely littla girl,. Neo ons knowa
| where that crasy old rugpleker got her,
['The old womun went out at daylight,
with her bag on her back, sod aha's
locked the child in. [t's the guble reain,
back, next (o the roof. I'll g0 wWith you.'”
| They climbed the shaky stalrs, up and
up end wd

They reached the wp flaar, The hall
was dark. They felt for the deor-latch
The door war lochked The policeman
threw his shoulder against it and [ gave
way

They entersd. The room was almont bare
of furniture, sold, dirty. unkempt. To the

The

(a8 o dry goods box. The policeman was
(sbout to enter, when he heard a child's
volee, He paused and pecred In. He saw
lan empty stocking pinnod to the wall at
|the foot of the bed

| Kaeeling st the bedelcr in an oititude

flittie| of prayer wus a lttle girl, The morning |

|sun sant & luminous my of WEHt on ber
head, golden with ringleis. The police-
'man, blg and bruve, just stood there
| He listenad, and these weore the words

£ 5 A group of peoaple at 2 bonfire were
Bave the vinegar left over trom pickles, I eating. Litth Reddy Ringlets ap-
vinegar for | proached, Dolly Dimple s awful bhug-| v heard:

lln,' she said,

“Oh, God! Yeu forgot me and Delly

But there are women,

gets

! womisthing which don't agree

I have let the parrot in—for he is likable
and has long flis of sllence—but you!'

“And then I will wit up In my grave of boredom and laugh snd laugh,
and shake my hands, and jiggle my feet with delight!

Make a picture of

--ooluo.-u-!—-

- —
—————

Dimple thia time, and there am't no
Banta Claus, for my stocKing Is empty,
And 1 am cold and hungty. Hurry up.
please, Mistor God, and find my daddy
and my precioum and I'll be & good girl
and never cry any mors, even when the
old woman whips me!™

And ax he listsned the tears began to
rum down the big mun's nose.

e wrapped litfle Reddy Ringlet in an
old blanket and carried ber gently down
the otairs, and all the time she held
fast to a very dirty warx doll,

The old Italian down vn the stroet gave
the lttle girl an orange, and at the stas
tlon house the matrun give her & bag of
candy.

Little Reddy Ringlets never found ber
daddy, nor her preciour. Were they
eatight in the fire, orushed by Ealling
walls? No one can say. Bul now little
Raddy Ninglols has a home with a
rancher and his good wife sut beyend
the hills of Ssupalite, And when Christ-
mas comes aind she haongs up her sock-
ing It In never emptly.
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End Indigestion
| Or Stomach Pain

' In Five Minutes

Time it! In five minutes ail stomsol
distroas will go. No indigestion, hearts
burp, seurnesa or belching of gas, scld,
or eruptions of undigesied food, no dissls
ness, bloating, foul bresth or beadache.
| Pape's Diapepsin 1s noted for its spesd
lin regulating upest stomachs. It ix the
| wurest, quickest snd moat certain Indis
| gebtion remedy in (he whole world, and

Losldes it ls harmleas

Millions of men and women el
thelr favorite foods without

knew Pape's Dispepsin will save themy
, from any stommoh misery.

Plasse, for your sake, set & large fiflyy

And over toleft was a little bedroom about as big | capt oase of Pape's Diapepsin from any!

| drug stors and put your stomach right,
Don't keap on being miserable—lifs is toa
| short—you are not here long, se maks
your ptay agreeable. Bat what you lke
| and digest it: enjoy It, without dread
| rebelllon In the stomach.
Pape's Dispepain balongs In pour
nywuy, Bheuld ane of the

or In case of an attack of

.
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