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“but she knows that her husband gives

Life
| is What |
We Makelt |

By DOROTHY DIX.

1 know two cooks, OGive one of them &
plees of meat, n few vegelables, a dash '
or two of measoning, and she wiil turn
vou out a dlaner that In & gastronomio |
triumph. Give her 1
tha sume materials
day after day and
she will introduee
nuch novelty Into the
differsnt waya of
proparing them that
they naver grow mo-
notfonous and pall
upon your palate,

@Give the other conk
exactly the same in-
gredienta and ahe
will place before you
n dinner that ia an
Insult to the taste
and an oulrage lo
the digestion. Give
her the same mater-
lals to cook two days
Iy succesnlon, and
vou would ba ready
had mnever eaten anything but stringy
meat and watery potatoes and burnt
bread In your lifo
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to awear that you

Yet both cooks had exactly the sams
raw material to work upon. One \urok
out & thing of art and delight, The othar

makes a mess of things, It's all in the
way you do It

There are two families whose situation
in Jife In nlmost exacily the same. Both
fumiliex are well-to-do In a moderate
way. They have all of the comforla and
many of the luxurles of life, but in each
family the man must work hard, and the |
woman look thriftily after the house- !
hold: In beth families many secrifices
maot be made. !

In ane houseliold the whole slmnnphem]
s ore of pence, and love, and Lappiness.
The wife goes about her housshold tasks
with a song on her lips bacause she feels
that making a comfortable home for her
hutband and her children Iy the bigges;
and the bemt work that any woman can
o, and their appreciation and affectior
are her highest reward.

Fhe doesn’t have ay many pretly clothes
ar many of her friends do, nor can she
afford tripsa to Eurepe lke her sisters,

her the very best that he can, and that
he would llke to.dress her like the queen.
of Fheba. So she makes over her old hat
without a particle of envy of what other
women have, because she realizes that
when it comen to happinsss a4 man‘s love
and tenderncss are better than millinery.

The man at the head of the family does
erilling work; he has many cares and re-
sponsibilities, but when he comes home
to his family he doean't take the nerves
and the temper he has suppressed all
day for fear of driving away customers
out on 'Wi# family. He's gedtic and affec-
tionate with his wife and children. Ho'n
interested In everything his wife wants
to do, and ready to listen to evervihing
hia children have o toll.

He sconomizes on a hundred little per-
sonal luxuries so that the whole family
may have some little apree together. OF
courss, the children have to be denled
many things they wee rich children have,
but they know that “daddy” would glve
them anything on earth he could afford,
and so there's no whining or compiain-
Ing when they can't have the things they
want,

In this housshald wou never hear &
ward that ls not kind and loving. All s
peace and harmony and great happiness.
It is & successful home.

In the other household there Is por-
petual wrangling and quarrels about
averything and about nothing. The alr
Is electric with storm. The wife frots
and compisins about how hard she has
to work and the monotony of domestic
life. She continually repines becauge
ahe can't dresa as amartly as the rich
women with whom she associates, and
because she can’t go to Palm Beach in
the winter and Europe in the summer.

The husbund comes home tired and
nervous. with never a pleasant word for
& member of his family. He flies into
violent rages, or sits In sulky silence.
His children are as afrald of him as they
would be of a wild beast, and when he
denles them anything they nsk for they,
too, sulk about it, hecause they consider
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One gives her beauty and naught el se-—and there are those who say that is
enough to give a reaching world.
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One makes the world go ‘round, washes babies and feeds men and the: arg & 3%
those who say she is beautiful, too,— Nell Brinkley,

Nons Come Jr_|

By BEATRICE FAIRFAA.

Many decades ago mischlevous sculptors

and artists made, of marble and olls,
Niobea diasolved in thely own tears. so |
wistfully beautiful, so attractive in their
pathos that weeping became quite the
tashion and cry-bables became quite the
rage-

No one remembered in sulogizing these
emotional creatures (hat grief s ay dis-
figuring as a loathesome disense. The
nose becomen red, the eyes swollen and |
a» devold of intelligent expression as a |
palr of oysters. The hair is disheveled |
and a general alr of untidyness accom-
panies what women call a “good cry.”
though why they should call it “good”
no one knows, for the weeper doesn’L

him & tryant whose chief delight is In
circumventing them amd depriving them
of pleasyre.

Purgatory itmelf cannot be a mig: (n-
plessant spol in which to dwell than ts
home, where husband and wife and chil-
dron are all at daggors’ points with each
other.

Now these two couples have exactly
the same material out of which to make
e & success or a fallure. One couple

has achieved bappiness the other misery. |

One man and his wife have had enough
intelligence 1o realise that matrimony is
wWhat woe make it. They mocept its duties
cheorfully, they bear s  hardships
bravely, they give their bgat and sweot-
eat Lo i, and In so doing they find happi-
nenm,

The other coupls have spent thelr time
In lvoking for faults in each other und in
exakgerating every defect. They have
been wselfish and Inconsiderate and tmpo-
lite to sach other, aa thay would be to no
eiranger. They have brought out the
wWorst that Is in each other, and turned
thelr home into & battle ground
And what is trus of these pepple is Lrue
of us all. Life gives us all the same in-
gEredients Lo work upon—toll and lelsure,
slckness and hoalth, lsughter and tears,
shooeas avd fallure, birth and death, and
whether we win or lose oul, whether we
make a succass or fallure, is up to .

For Wle i» what we make it

Advice to Lovelorn

By BEATRIUE FAIRFAX
The Indtial fop the Bride's Lincn,
Dear Misa Falrfax Will you kindly

sriile this dispute between A and HY
A sayn that s glrl ahout to be married

should have all her llnen initlalod with

her malden name, and H savs the initial

of the name o be taken should be used.
A TROUBLED BRIDE,

The bride's Hbem whould bo marked as

ehe refers. Personally | like the more

pupatiny cugtom of uslng her own initials

Inwtendd ofs thoae she will amuine wilh

mintriege

look 'good and no good i nrvompllph»d1
by such an outburst

| The next time you have engaged In
such an exhibition, ook at yourself In
the mirror, with a good strong light omn
| your face, Then ask yoursell frankly if
yoti are In condition te win what you
are crying for. If it is & lost love (which
sooms o be the caune of all the overfiown
when the weeper [n between the ages of
15 and ), would your appearance win

back to you even a lover who s blind?
If you have loat a position, which s &
serious mattor these days, will your face |

Read it Here—8ee it at the Movies.

By Seorpe

By apecial arrangem«ant far thin paper a
photd-drama corrosponding to the instail-
menth o "Rusawey June' may now
poen &t the leadlng moving pleture the-
miors. B}l arrangement mads with the
Mutua! Im corporation It Is not ool
pissible to resd “Runaway June'” each
day, but also afterward to see moving
pictures (Lustrating our story.
Copyright, 1916, by BSerial Pulbleation

Corporation.)

SEVENTH EPISODE.
The Tormentors.

CHAPTER [ (Contibued.)

June might an well have been alons for
il that she was consvious of the O'Kesfe
ministratione, They had been here, heérs
In these very rooms, Nead, her father and
mother! How she longed for them! How
she wlahed they had found her! And a
great flog of love surgsd up In her. She
must see them! Bl must go to them al
once! She must give up this foollsh

| flight for & romantic ideal and be Just

a girl, end return W her own people, and
ha petted and forgiven, and be cladgped
in Ned's stromg arms, never (o leave
them again! She rose with a wild im-
pulse to hurry stralght after them, but
her kmoes bent under her. Bhe had not

'#o salursted® with tears It looks lke a |¥mown how much this sudden smotion

| sponge, have wny Influence on the next

man to whom you apply for a poaition?

‘ Men, who are the cause of 00 per cent

of the tears women ahed, are the gquick.

et Lo resent the sight of A {ear-stained

!fn-» They don't want to be "hothered”

| with any appealy o thelr sympathies; if

there Is any one to be patted on the back

|unh kind worda of sympathy and en-

‘gouragement, they want to furnish the

backa,

| The teéar ia bound to lose; It & the laugh

| that wins

Fate served me meanly, but | looked al
her and lpughed

Thalt none might know how bitter was
the cup T quaffed .

Along came Joy eand paused beside me

| where 1 aat,

| Baying, “1 came 10 sea what you ware
laughing at'’

Laughter. learned men will tall you,
beging in the lung» and diaphragm, and
me It comes Lo the surface it sets the
liver, the stomach cend other organs Into
& Jelly-like vibration that s good faor
them. It descends to the stomach and
shakos it, hurrying the process of diges-

tion, accelerates the respiration and given
warmth and glow 1o the sntire system.
It brightens the eyes. Increases perspira-
_t.'cm‘ expands the chest, forces polsoned
alr ‘from the least used lung cells wnd
restores heallh

Tears have the reverss effect on tha
one who weoepa, and affect the spirits and
health of an entire family. Tears ars
less u =lgn of a lender nature and maore
& wroaf of & salllah one

Laeigh, and slong will come Joy Lo find

! Marie
| Bouncer

had taken away her strength. The Widow
O'Keofe pressed hor tenderly back In her
chalr, and Bammy held » glees to her
lips and apilled a triokie of water on her
chin. She amiled wt thotu bolh, for she
was very fond of them, then the widow
drove Bammy from the room snd put
Jine on the bad, and took off her little
shoon, and drew the Dblinds. and left
het alon® to ery It out, And the Widow
O'Keele raxped her own syes with lumpy
knuckies s aho closed the door,

June sat suddeniy hoitl upright wmnd

|drf™d her eyes and hunted for her shoes

How bare everything looked in the room!
Why., evervthing was gone!l And where
wan Mugrie?

Marie had just turaed the cormnmer of
Ofticer Dowd’'s post when there came
wwiftly toward ber a family lUmousine
which she remembsred with a jump in
her bhreast ;

Buddenly there was a loud yelp of joy
fromn an bandsome collle sitting beslde
the driver, and Houncer, who never left
his sest when In the city, was halfway
to the curb In one spring With a sbriek
beaded for the neamest alley,

barking bappily st her hosls

Five volces yelled o Jerry Lo stop, but
ft waa unnecessary. That good chauffeur
had used both brakes, and Lhe Moores,
the Bletherings snd Ned Warner all tried
to crowd oul of tha door, While the

agitatod Bobby blocked the doorway Ned
rushed after Marie, but he suddenly
found himasslf breasthons (0 breastbone

fwer Duwnd
wig Cdiss Dowd, suill

with
"Raciaet 168

1un.-.t jou are lsughing at

Lilllan Haslor
broasting him. “"Was It you or me Lhat s
In the road?
"I want Lo speak to that young woman!"
Andd Ned tried to pass around Officey
Dowd as “that young woman,” accom-
panied by the leaping Bounoter, turned
swiftly into a narrow alley, The last
flash of her was n rod and white striped
stocking.

Otficer Dowd was at this moment one
of the most awakened men on the force.
He had tried to shove around Ned, and
now they men again, breastbone to hreast.
bone,

“Get out of my way!" yelled Ned.

“Who you orderin’'? metorted Officer

Dowd.

“8he was a sarvant of mine” #ald
! Moare

“IMd she wteal anything?' demanded
Dowd

N

“Then it's none of my business'” And
Orfticer Dowd looked toward the alley
with a twinkle dawning In his eye. Marle
knew every turn and twist within ten
blocks of the Corners. “Go on and

wpeak Lo the Indy."

They went down to the alley mouth and
lopked In. There was a wildermens of
crooked byways, and no Murle visible,

““Where to, sir™" asked Jerry

""The Widow O'Keefe'n!” deciared Ned

CHAPTER 11,

Marie dashed Into the O'Keefe houpe as
fast as her red and white striped logs
would carry haer Fast
Bouncer waa slx springs ahead of her,
and she had no sooner staried to open
the door than he burst oift of her grasp
and waa ucrose the floor and up on the
ed and trampling all over June, barkiog
in her ear.

“Bouncer!” sobbed June. ‘'Bouncer!"
the dog. “Muss Junle, dear, get up!
Mmp. O'Keefo, hide us! They're coming'!"

"“Coming!"' June was startied.

T _hide you!'' aoffered Ssromy from
the doorway. "Ceine right here!" And
Be rushed across to the kde window

It was but & few assconds’ work to
tranafer Juné acrose the fire escape plat-
form conneoling with the MoPherson
hovise. The family Hmousine, containing
the Maoores, the Bletherings
Wamer., cama spinning eround the cor-
ner!

"My wife s hate!" declared Nod Warner
to Mrs. O'Keele, with conviction i
want her!™

“Come right In snd get her' invited
the widow, Minging wide the door. *If
you laké her along Lhis Ume you wom't
be & nulsance to me any more todsy.'

Ruy their second seareh revealed noth-
lng.

AL last the discouraged party left the
house of O Ketfe.

in the meanilme NMra. Villard had

soiipad in fromt of Gllbert Blye's mag-
|nifloent club. A short, wide, fat man

as she waa, |

Wil you be atill?' screamed Marie ol

and Ned |

wan leaning agalnst the lamp post, bk
Ing a short. thick clgar, when Mre, Vil-
lard's chauffeur jumped down and ran
Into the ¢lub, but he pald little atiention
until Gilbert Blye came out: ihen tha
short, wide man pulled his slouch hat
over ono eye, dropped hls clgar and with
remirkable agility beat both Blye and
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DAVENPORT

‘B Fitted with sani-
tary spring; $29.00

> $18.00

SEE OUR NEW DAYLIGHT DISPLAY ROOM

the chauffeur to the car, whess he opened
the door obsequiously. Hiye and M.
Villard talked In low, 4uick tones for a
momenii

“At Pinknam's, then, vou think, in half
an howrr' And to Mre. Villard's nod he
lifted his hat. and the car drove away
Blyes gave the fal mam a quarter and

wont buck Into his <Jub, i
The fat man stuck the cols fnte his
pocket, went to a islephone and M!
called for a number, e
A sharpaced woman with & long. nosw

Fand high, arched eyebrows answered St
| el ]

call, .

“(To Be Continued Tomorrow.) -
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HOME FURNITURE CO.

24th and L Sts., South Omaha .
B QUALITY HIGH, PRICES LOW---NOT ONE DAY BUT EVERY DAY

I Advance Spring Styles in
Rugs, Furniture, Etc.

Get Our Spring Prices

See our complete line of Wil
ton and Body Brussels Rugs.

on Rugs .

9x12 SEAMLESS
BRUSSELS RUGS.

Ox12 SEAMLESS
VELVET RUGS..

Ruos ... 910.00

.$8.50
$12.00
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