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MOTHER, THE DAUGHTER’S 
BEST FRIEND 

I believe that a girl’s first and best 

friends are her parents; her wisest 

confidante, her mother. To these she 
may speak undeservedly of herself. 
With these she may freely talk over 

family matters. In a friendship with 
some outside the family it would be 
unwise to discuss family matters. It 
might be an unkindness to other 

members of the family, and in case 

of a break in the friendship the fam- 
ily secrets might be' betrayed, and to 

the detriment of the trusting friend. 
True honor would forbid the be- 

trayal of a confidence even after the 
rupture of a friendship; but all per- 
sons have not the highest ideal of 
honor. If the girl is not discreet in 

her revelation of herself, and her 
mother is her only confidant, it will 
not be so serious a matter, for the 
mother will never be tempted to re- 

veal to others anything that would 
bring scorn or criticism upon her 

child. Nowhere, in her girlish ignor- 
ance, can the girl find as sincere 
sympathy as in the loving mother. 

“But all mothers are not sympa- 
thetic,” you say. “They are often 
nagging, and use the confidences of 

the daughter to make her uncomfort- 
able.” Well, if this be so, you, at 

least, can learn the lesson, and by 
your habits of thought fit yourself 
to be the wise, loving, companionable, 
sympathetic confidante of your 

daughter, for you will be anxious 
that she should have no friend so 

close as yourself. 
However, I believe that mothers 

should recognize the individuality of 
their daughters, and win, rather than 

command, confidence. It is difficult 
for us, as mothers, to realize that 
our daughter is just as much a sepa- 
rate individual as is our neighbor’s 
daughter, and that we have no right 
to thrust ourselves upon her, no 

right to demand that she shall love 
us. We have the right to sympathize, 
to counsel, to direct her conduct so 

long as she remains in our personal 
care, but we should remember that 
she-must be responsible, that she is 
a soul and must live her own life, 
learn her own lessons, suffer her own 

experiences. Our deepest love can 

only enable us to help her choose 
wisely, to think truly, to act judici- 
ously. So I would have the friendship 
of mother and daughter something 
very deep and true—something more 

than a petting and caressing, an in- 
dulging or humoring.—Purity Maga- 
zine. 

HOW HE LIVED. 
So he died for his faith. That is fine— 

More than most of us do. 
But stay! Can you add to that line 

That he lived for it, too? 

It is easy to die. Men have died 

For,a wish or a whim— 
From bravado, passion or pride? 

Was it hard for him? 

But to live; every day to live out 
All the truth that he dreamt, 

While his friends met his conduct 
with doubt, 

And the world with contempt— 

Was it thus that he plodded ahead, 
Never turning aside? 

Then we’ll talk of the life that he 
led— 

Never mind how he died. 
—Ernest Crosby. 

DIRTY PEOPLE MAKE DIRTY 
TOWNS. 

“I’m as good as you are,” said the 
dirty man to the well-dressed gentle- 
man in the street car, who had 
drawn away from him a bit. 

“You may be right,” answered the 
Clean One, “but you certainly don’t 
smell as good.” 

“Lord!” exclaimed a visitor to one 

of the most populous sections of Bos- 
ton. “What smells there are here.” 

“Yes,” agreed the social worker of 
the party, “we’ve got to clean out a 

lot of minds before we’ll get rid of 
this dirt.” 

“You have to clean minds!” 
“Surely. Dirty minds make dirty 

people and dirty people make a 

dirty town. The idea of cleanliness 
must be put in the minds of those 
whose present standards of cleanli- 
ness are elemental. 

“The woman who will tolerate cob- 
webs in the corner of her ceiling has 
cobwebs in the corners of her mind. 
Disorder in a home is evidence of the 

presence of minds that are disorder- 
ly. Our surroundings always reflect 
what we are within. To make these 
■streets clean we must create in the 
people who live here a desire for 
clean streets.” 

THE HOUSE BY THE SIDE OF 
THE ROAD. 

There are hermit souls that live with- 
drawn 

In the peace of their self-content, 
There are souls, like stars, that dwell 

apart, 
In the fellowless firmament; 

There are pioneer souls that blaze 
their paths 

Where highways never ran— 

But let me live in a house by the side 
of the road 

And be a friend of man. 

Let me live in a house by the side of 
the road, 

Where the races of men go by, 
The men who are good, the men who 

are bad, 
As good and as bad as I; 

I would not sit in the scomer’s seat, 
Or hurl the cynic’s ban, 

Let me live in a house by the side 
of the road 

And be a friend to man. 

I see from my house by the side of the 
road, 

By the side of the highway of life, 
The men who press with ardor of 

hope, 
The men who are faint with the 

strife; 
But I turn not away from their 

smiles nor their tears, 
Both part of an infinite plan, 

Let me live in a house by the side 
of the road 

And be a friend to man. 

I know there are brook-gladdened 
meadows ahead 

And a mountain of wearisome 
height, 

That the road passes on through the 
long afternoon, 

And stretches away to the night; 
But still I rejoice when the travelers 

rejoice, 
And weep with the strangers that 

moan, 
Nor live in my house by the side of 

the road 
Like a man who dwells alone. 

Let me live in a house by the side of 
the road, 

Where the races of men go by, 
They are good, they are bad, they 

are weak, they are strong, 
Wise, foolish—so am I; 

Then why should I sit in the scom- 

er’s seat, 
Or hurl the cynic’s ban? 

Let me live in a house by the side 
of the road 

And be a friend to man. 

—Samuel W. Foss. 
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j PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS. 

DO NOT buy your Fall 
suit until you see us. 

Most reasonable and 
reliable ladies cloak and suit 
store in Omaha. 

Always high price samples 
on hand at reasonable 

prices 

!;; BONOFF’S 
New York Sample Store 

; 206 No. 16th St. 

Autumn 
Signs 

Browning and falling 
leaves again call our at- 
tention to the promise 
that summer and win- 
ter shall not cease. 

Prudent people pre- 
pare. Are you ready 
with your autumn 
dress? If not, why 
not? 

We can help you. 

Thomas 
Kilpatrick & Co. 

MATTHEWS BOOK STORE 
Stationers and Engravers 

Him? moved to their new location j 
1620 Harney St.. State Bank Bld|. 

Where larger facilities enable them 
to give .you better serviee 

We recommend the 

STATE FURNITURE CO. 
Corner 14th and Dodge Sta. 

as the most reliable, accommodat- 
ing and economical furniture store 
to buy from. 

NORTHRuIT^” 
LETTER DUPLICATING COMPANY 

"L ETTE ROLOGISTS” 

TYPEWRITTEN CIRCULAR LETTERS 
Phone: Doug 5885 Office: 

Res. Web. 4191 508 Paxton Block 
■« » « • 

fee.--.*..t 

HENRI H. CLAIBORNE 
Notary Public I 

Justice of the Peace 1 

?teL. Doug.'6188 512-13 Paxton Block J 
Established 1890 

C. J. CARLSON 
Dealer in 

Shoes and Gents Furnishings 

1514 North 24th St. Omaha, Neb. 

( Start Saving Now 
JODe Dollar will open an account In thej 
| Savinas Department i 
f of the f 

l United States Nat’l Bank | ! 16th and Farnam Streets ( 

EMERSON LAUNDRY 
F. S. MOREY, Proprietor 

1303 05 North 24th Street 

Phone Webster 820 

... 

Moving Vans and Piano 1 
Moving, Packing, Shipping! 
Gordon Van Co. 
1 lth and Davenport Douglas 394 J 

j ITAKE PLEASURE 
f In thanking you for your patronage, 
f I want you r trade solely upon the merits 
f of my goods 
t You will pruflt by trading here. 

H. E. YOUNG 
I Phone Webster 5i5 2114-16 N. 24th St. 
U*»». ■« m ■•■■•-•■■•■■•■■•■■•■■•■■•■■•■■•■■A 

We Print the 
Monitor 

WATERS I 
BARNHART 
PRINTING CO 

OMAHA 

522-24 South Thirteenth St. 
Telephone Douglas 2190 
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