
Adele Garrison 
“My Husband’s Love” 

The Visitors the Knock on the I tour 
Brought Picky and Madge. 

I whirled at the sound of the knock 
which had Just sounded on the living 
room door of our tiny apartment, and 
stared at Dicky dumbly. 

“What the old Harry! At this time 
of night he muttered, as he strode 
toward the door. 

I caught at his arm as he passed. 
“Don’t open It,” l pleaded in a 

frantic whisper. “Xou don't know 
who it may be or whether—" 

He shook off my arm, not in un- 

kindly fashion, but decidedly. 
“Don’t be silly,’ he commanded 

curtly, and as he turned the key of 
the lock and threw" open the door I 
watched him with a trembling fear 
which was tempered with distinct re- 

sentment at his manner. Then he 
took a step backward, and T, who 
had been ready to fly to his defense, 
turned away in a mighty effort to 

keep from exploding into audible 
laughter. 

for, advancing into the room, with 

exaggerated mincing steps, was the 

figure of the woman who occupied 
the other suite of housekeeping apart- 
ments down the hall, the queer neigh- 
bor whom I had mentally christened 

“the Woman of the Onion,” because 

of the bizarre loan she had negotiated 
but a fewr hours before. 

Hut what a transformed figure she 

presented! Tills was my first thought 
when, after conquering my risibies, I 

turned toward her. The voluptuous 
body which h%d appeared distinctly 
plump beneath rtie rippling folds of 

the blue kimono she had worn on 

her errand of the afternoon, was now 

so competently corseted and bras- 

siered that she appeared almost 

slender in the extremely modish but 

rather simple dark blue taffeta gown 
with scarlet headings which she wore. 

“We’re Old Pals.” 
A garish string of large beads of 

the same scarlet- hue swung nearly 
to her knees, and the same tint was 

carried out smartly enough as the 

only touch of color in iter big pictuie 
hat of black velvet with curled 

feather edging, which topped her 

elaborately marcelled coiffure. 
With feminine intuition I glanced 

furtively at her stockings. No, I had 

not guessed wrong! They were of 

dark blue silk, with scarlet clockings. 

and tbe fancy buckles which adorned 
her smart patent leather pumps had 
scarlet as the predominent tint of 
their intricate headings. 

Diamonds, or good imitations, glit- 
tered in her ears, while across the 
bodice of her gown stretched an im- 
mense bar brooch of the same stones. 
And upon the plump hand which she 
stretched out ingratiatingly toward 
Dicky were several elaborate and ap- 
parently costly rings. 

"How do you do?” she said, with 
her baby blue eyes, at once so naive 
and so hard, roving over Dicky with 
patent childish approval. 

Never before have I seen my de- 
bonair husband even momentarily 
nonplussed by any social emergency, 

but ho actually retreated another 
step backward toward me, as he mur- 

muVed mechanically: 
"How do you do?” 
He ignored the proffered hand also, 

but she was adroit enough quickly to 

shift the outstretched hand to her 
dangling chain of beads and swung 
them as she talked. 

"We haven't had the pleasure of 

meeting you yet, I think, Mr. Gra- 

ham,” she went on with an air which 

she evidently fondly cherished as 

“real society stuff." 
"Now me and Mrs. Graham, we're 

quite old pals now. There’s nothing 
makes neighbors so quick. I think, as 

borrowing offen each other—that is." 

she cocked a contemplative eye at me, 

"if they pay back.” 
"Petey Marks, ThatI s.” 

Sht was quitfegiut of breath by this 

time, but she took a deep inspiration 
and began again. 

"I s'pose you're wondering how wc 

know ygtir names, but that's easy if 

\nu just think it nut. We looked at 

the card over the letter-box in the 

front hall. Some classy monicker, t 

was telling Petey only just now. Now 

ours isn’t a bit like that. Marks, Petey 

Marks, that's us, only on the card 

we got only P. Marks. Oh. I forgot! 
You haven't met my husband. Ex- 

cuse me, Petey.” 
She stepped aside, nnd from behind 

her bouffant skirts there appeared a 

sleek little man, more fban a head 

shorter than she and of extremely 
slender proportions, with the smallest 
hands and feet I have ever seen at- 

tached to a man's body. 
That he was much younger than 

his buxom wife was plainly to be 

seen. Also plain was the fact that he 
was not nearly so preposessing as 

she. His features, of a distinctly 
! Oriental cast, were set In hard cal- 

culating lines, his small black eyes 

'darted from one face to another, 
while his sleekly glossed hair and 
carefully manicured hands, and a cer- 

tain exotic touch to his perfectly 
groomed clothing, marked him as be- 
longing to the “younge lizard” class. 

“This Is my husband.” Mrs. Marks 
said proudly, and Dicky, rfs he 
muttered a curt “How-dye-do?” 
stepped forward quickly in front of 
me as if he were shielding me from 
something evil. 

(Copyright, 1923.) 

Burgess Bedtime 
; Stories 

By THORNTON W. BURGESS.. 

Fanner Brown’s Boy Plans for the 
Chucks. 

Thel** is no joy that's greater than 
In aid of other folks to plan. 

—Farmer Btown'g Boy. 
If Johnny Chuck could have heard 

and understood what Farmer Brown 
said about drowning him out lie 
would have been very uneasy. But 

Johnny Chuck didn't hear and he 
wouldn’t have understood if he had 

: heard, so Johnny didn’t worry. But 
Farmer Brown't Boy worried. Yes, 

"That's what I’ll do. I’ll plant a 

garden for Johnny and Polly. 
( hurk. 

sir, Farmer Brown's Boy worried. 
You see he knew just lmw his father 
felt. Jfe knew that if when the corn 

Kvas tip those Chucks ate much of it 
Farmer Brown would insist that 

something be done to those Chucks. 
He. would insist that they be drown- 
ed out or shot or trapped. Farmer 
Brown's Boy couldn't blame his 
father much for feeling that way. 

"Of course,” said Farmer Brown's 
Boy to himself, "I can trap those 

two Chucks and carry them off and 
let them go where they will do no 

harm. But they have worked hard 
to make this new home and it seem* 

a pity to upset all their plans. Then, 
too. I like to see them around. I 
wish I could talk to them and tell] 

/.them that they mustn’t go in that 

cornfield. There is plenty of food 
for them on the other side of the 

Bong Lane, and we will never miss 
Ihe clover and grass there. I Just 
can’t bear to think of bothering 
them.” 

For several days Farmer Brown’s 

Boy kept thinking about Johnny and 

Polly Chuck, and trying to think of 
some way of- keeping them from 

being disturbed. But for the life of 
him he couldn't think of a thing he 
coutd do. He used to go down every 
day to visit them, and they soon be- 

came. so used to him that they would 
allow him to come very near before 

they disappeared inside their home. 
The cornfield had been plowed and 

harrowed, but it was not yet time to 

put in the corn. It was while he was 

down near the Churk home looking 
over the cornfield that a great idea 
came to him. 

Farmer Browns Boy negan 10 

jvhlstle, a way he has of doing when 
he Is happy. "I have it:" said he 'to 
himself. “I have it! Chucks are very 
fond of beans. They love young bean 

plants. They are also very fond of 

squash plants. I'll plant some 

squashes and some beans Just for 
them. These will grt>wr very nicely 
between* rows of young corn, and 

Polly and Johnny Chuck won't bother 
the corn when they can get those 
other things. That’s what I’ll do. I’ll 

plant a. ganlen for Johnny and Polly 
Chuck." 

My.’ wouldn't Johnny and Polly 
Chuck have been tickled had they 
know n w hat Farmer Brown’s Boy 
was planning to do! But of course 

they didn't know, and »of course 

Farmer Brown's Boy couldn't tell 
them. In fact. Farmer Brown's Boy 
didn't tell anybody, not even Farmer 
Brown himself. You see he, didn't 
want to be laughed at. 

So he quietly got together some 

seeds and waited for planting time. 
And all the time he kept thinking 
how delighted Johnny and Polly 
Chuck would be. 

’’It will be the first garden they 
have ever had planted just for them." 

| thought he. ‘‘It will be the finlt time 

| they have ever had such things to 

eat without stealing them. They 
probably will think they are stealing 

i 'hem this time, hut they won't be. 

I guess I will add a few cabbage 
plants, though I don't Suppose they'll 
let them get big enough to amount 
to anything. Anyway, they will give 
them a taste, i just know’ that those 
Chucks and I are going to be great 
friends before the summer Is over.” 

(Copyright, 19”1, S'* T. W. Burgess.) 

The next Htory: "The Chucks Have 
Neighbors. 

Milan Hats Shown for 
• Spring. 

Hat of brown milan straw, covered 
with hand made flowers of wool 
chenille. Worn by Virginia Valli, 
Universal star. 
v__ 

Uncle Sam Says 
(Strawberry Culture. 

This booklet discusses methods of 
strawberry culture. It tells about the 
choice of the site, preparation of the 
soil, rare of the plants the first year, 
fertilizers, irrigation, mulcting, frost 
protection, and also contains several 
pages of recipes for the tise of 
strawberries. 

Readers of The Omaha Ree may ob- 
tain a copy of this hool^let free as 

long as the free edition lasts by 
writing to the Division of Publica- 
tions, Department of Agriculture, 
Washington, D. C., asking for ‘'F. 
B. 10DS.” 

Organized working women In New 
York city now number more than 
100,000. 

Beatrice Fairfax 
Problcing That Perplex 

Should She Write Again? -> 

Dear Miss Fairfax: Some time ago 
T met a young man who intended stay- 
ing in this city permanently. tVe be- 
came good friends and were together 
often. For a few weeks I heard noth- 
ing from him and then he called me 
on the phdne one day to tell me he 
had been ill, hut was feeling better 
again. J knew where he was em- 

ployed, but as lie was only boarding 
with strangers 1 never knew where 
he liived. 

About four weeks after ^>e called 
me I received a letter from his home 
town, saving that he had become ill 
again and thought It best to go home. 
At first I was inclined to be a bit 
angry at him for not calling me be- 
fore he left town, but afterwards re- 
lented and answered his letter. Should 
I have Written him? He hasn't an- 
swered. and I’ve given him more 
than a reasonable length of time to 
do so. too. At times I think of writ- 
ing to inquire whether he is ill again 
—which may be the reason lie has not 
answered my letter. Do you think 
that would he pushing myself? I cer- 
tainly’ don't want to do that and would 
like your advice on the subjeet. 

A PAL. 
It would certainly not be pushing 

yourself to write again. He may he 
ill and would be so glad to hear from 
yefo. 

The Lost Suitor. 
Dear Miss Fairfax: T arn IS and 

! considered beautiful. Although I have 

| many admirers I am not satisfied, be- 
'■ause I am very much In love with a 

> onus-man of a different religion. Me 
proposed and I refused him liecagse 
of thi*. as I thought we could never 

1 be happy. 
I am very sorry nbtv. lie is en 

aaged to another girl. Do you think 
it would be wrong for me to take him 
away from this other girl, as I know 

I he loves me more’ FRANCES. 
Stop letting envy and malice spoil 

| your life. You want the man now be- 
cause you resent seeing him happy 
with another. Your reason for refus- 

ling him seemed sufficient to ^nu once. 
You are young enough to wait for a 

! big. honest, unselfish love. Tf the man 
loves the othen gill—let her have him. 
And if he is weak enough to become 

I engaged to another out of pi^ue, you 
don't want him. 

Kditli: The trouble with "little 
flings'" is that they sometimes bad u« 

l further into adventure than we ever 

! meant to go. And appearances are 
so often against us that we get an 
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Flast CALL foA 

V~PIMiMG CAM J 

WNPr SPARKY. I Ml COMMA 
* 

| EAVE VOU = MOW CLOSE Those 
!| §tG BROVOM EVES AMO TAKE A 

Br^ite 
papas /m 

<?AR TOO LL GEr 
GROCERIES V*i*EM 
= ACU 3AITIMORE 
? 
I 
f 

'C«pwif^i l*2J by 'varfvM l» 

ijf Tuc PEST OF r*w Sf yp^ Y|j 
if/ GPoB,*G«iHT Ball* \ 5DH 1 
\ x cam-t stat a^av 1 / 
V* FOOfA NSt FAfA*V* y ^- 

^S^ALL 

rxT%r%T^T\Tn TTn n a rrTTrn Re.iturH SEE J,CGS AND maggie in full Drawn for The Omaha Bee by McManus 
BRIN G C3 ^JP F A ^ H RR U. S. P«t«nt Offic# PAGE OF COLORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE (.Copyright, 

OH! | Jot>T Think 1 
THl'b RADIO IE> ^tV 
wonderful 
JOt)T Ll'bTCM- ) 

Jj -" 1 

I THAT'i ALU \ OO 
\ L LISTEN* <-t 

the WNU5EUM WILL. BE ’-- 

open To the: public tomorrow 
*NO B CONCERT WILL OE OVEN 
tonicht ot the LA,oiet> ^ewin^ 

I 
-- 

AT EIC.MT OCLOCS The. RAD'O Yfc,o 
VILLPLAY- THE VOUNC ME»-Vt> VOCAL 
Society vill have their oihner. 
TOniCht ALSO CLANCY'S) 

A U O'OWbER party- will e>E 

/M c;IV'EN TONIGHT at HOC.ANt"b 
fr (-v\Y9 hm-u‘ vjinnrT 

©i»U «r ikt u ruru*c Suwicc. ?*e. 

V- HAT DO vcu ) 
KNOW ABOUT 

_ TKAT HE b / 
( Jao^r.: the rad»o 
.TRiO WILL 
now *mn<v 
<ONE BUT 

nOT 
FOR- '''• 

| ROTTEN, _ 

aura of wickednemi which we wear 

unconsciously for a time and then be 
gin almost without knowing it to live 
up to. i 

Most philanderers start innocently 
enough. They have the utmost faith | 
In themselves. They know where 
to stop. They wouldn't do anything 

Constipation and 
Sluggish Liver 
Don’t take chances. Get Cutev’a 
Little'Live* Villa right now. They 
never fail to make the 
liver do ita duty. They 
relieve constipa- 
tion, banish In- 
digestion, 
drive out bili- 
ousness, stop 
dlsiiness, 
dear the com- 

^_ plexion. nut a healthy gloW on the 
cheek and sparkle in the eye. Be sure 
and get the genuine. 
Saudi PUI—Small Dose-Small Price 

Al>\RRIIXKUKNT. 

TIZ ; 
SORE, TIRED FEET 
'TIZ'1 makes sore. burning, • tired 

feet fairly dance with delight. Away 
'go the aches and pains, the corns, 

callouses, blisters and bunions. 
TIZ'' draws out the acids and poi 

I sons that puff ti|> your feet. No 
matter how hard you work, how long 

( you dance, how far you walk, or how 
1 long you remain on vour feet. “TIZ 
brings restful foot comfort. “TIZ is 
wonderful for tired, aching, swollen, 
smarting feet. Your feet just tingle 
tor joy; shoes never hurt or seem 

tight. 
Get a box of “TIZ now from any 

■ druggist or department store. Knd 
foot torture forever—wear smaller 
shoes, keep your feet fresh, sweet and 
happy. 

Know the comfon^vv 
i of a healthy skin 
i Don't miss theiov of a brisk rubflJT 

down because of ecaema or some 17 
equally annoying eruption which maker 
•your skin bum and sting whenever you 
touch it Resinol Ointment has a cool- 
ing. healing action which brings 

! prompt relief from these ills. No 
matter how severe or well established 
the case may be, Resinol rarely fails 

I to produce the desired results. 
Reaiaol Soap and Resinol Shariat stick com- 

plete the Resinol too. Aik pout dm l fiat lot 
them. 

Resinol 
\»\ KRTIftEMrAT. 
koi: kxckssivk 

URIC ACID 
TRY THE WILLIAMS TREATMENT 

95 Cent Bottle (32 Doiei) 
FREE 

Just Aus* >ou start the da> worried 
«nu tired, puff «-gw and arm* and 

tnuar l*w. an aching head turning and 
bearing down pains in the back—worn 
out I’eforn the day b^g n»—do not th nk 

i >ou have to at ay in that condition 
Be ft :ong. wetl, with no stiff Jo ntl. 

«ore murrif*. rheumatic rains, aching 
(»a» k or kidney trouble caused by body 
made adds 

K >ou suffer frc u l adder weakness, 
with burning scald ;gg inn*, or f >ou 
ate in and out of bed half a do sen times 
a r.ght. you will appreciate the rest, com* 

; fort and streagth tnts iteatraent should 
gtv » 

To prove Th# William* Treatment coa- 

jueia kidney and bladder dl*<a*e* 
I : hetamaileni and ail other ailment* when 

due to e.\ce»*»vc uiic and. no matter how 
hronic or stubborn, "f \ou i»**e ne*er 

tried The Williams Treatment, we ^nil 
give one tic bottle (!! frt-e if 
ihu wifi cut out th.» notice and tend It 
with your name and addres.' Please 

♦ end in cent* to he.5 = p.-t^ge. rack)ng. 
etc to The Dr. D A William* C om- 

party. Dept AA-JMs* P O Building. 
Past Hampton. Conn Send at once and 
\uu w ill m elt e by parcel poat a regular 
*hr bottle, without barge and without 

incurring any obligation Only one battle 
■ the same address family 
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really wfong for the world. But the 
line between little fool I eh ness eg end 
great folly Isn't so dearly defined that 
it is alwavg easy to watch your step 
and hold back In lime. After all. the 
simple-t pleasures are the beet—and 
one big devotion Is worth half a dozen 
JittlcSeniotlong, 

_ 
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STOP ITCH|NG SKIN 
Zemo, the Clean, Antiseptic 
Liquid, Gives Prompt Relief 
There Is one sate, dependable treat- 

ment that relieve* itching torture and 
that cleanses and soothes the skin. 

Ask any druggist for a 35c or SI 
bottle of Zemo and apply it as direct- 
ed. Boon you will find that irritations, 
Pimples, Blackheads, Eczema, 
Blotches, Ringworm and similar skin 
troubles will disappear. 

Zemo. the penetrating, satisfying 
liquid, is all that is needed, for It 
banishes most skin eruptions, makes 
the skin soft, smooth and healthy. 

AIIVfcKTIWKMKNT. 

Loosen Up That Cold 
With Musterole 

Have Musterole handy when a eo!d 
•Urt*. It ha* ail of tht advantages of 
grandmother’* mustard plaster WITH- 
OUT the blister. You just apply it with 
the fingers. First you feel a warm tingle 
as the Tiealing ointment penetrate* the 
pore«, then comes a *oothing. cooling ten- 

ration and Quick relief. 
Made of pure <r! of mtistard ard 

other simple ingredients, Musterole is 

recommended ,by many nurses ami 

doctors. Try Musterole for bronchfts. 
•ore throat, *tiff neck, pleurisy, rheuma- 

tism, lumbago, croup, asthma, neara'gia, 
congestion, pains and aches of the back 
or joints, sore muscles, sprains, bruise*, 
chilblain*, frosted feet, colds of the cheat. 
It may prevent pneumonia and “flu.” 85c 
and 65c, jars and tubes. 

Better than a mustard plaster 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

“Mother Why Not 
Try The Newer 

Form Of Iron 
And Be Strong and Well and Hare Nice 
Roar Cheeka Inatead ot Being Ner- 
tout and Irritable all the Tline and 

Looking So Haggard and Old 7“ 

‘The doctor gave some to Suae Smith'* 
mother and she w as worse off than 
you are and now she looks just fine.'' 
Therecan be no healthy, beautiful roy. 
cheeked women without iron. Good 
physicians have strongly emphasized 
the fact that doctors should prescribe 
more of the newer form of iron—Nux 
ated Irnn^for their nervous, run-down, 
weak, haggard-looking patients. When 
the iron goes from the blood of women 
the roses go from their cheeks, and 
strength and vitality from their bodies 
Trr.s newer form of iron, like the iron 
in your blood and like the iron in certain 

green vegetables.is highly recommended 
to thousands* hownshquicklytomcrease 
their strength, power and endurance. 
4 h surprising how roamy people suffer from 
iron deficiency and do not know it Iron is 
absolutely necessary to enable your blood to 

change food into living tissue, without it no 

matter how much or what you eat. your food 
r »relv passes t hrougb you without doing you 
the proper amount o7 good. You don't get the 
*'r»ngtn out of it ano as a ronaeqcence you 
be, ome weak, pale ar.d sicktylooktr*. ;u*t 
like a plant tryingt0 grow 10 dehcient in 
iron. 
You can feB the w-men »■ *h plenty of ire- n 

their blood —beiutiful health;. rosy-cheeked 
women, full of life, van and vitality You can 

get Nusated Iron from any druggist under an 
absolute guarantee that tt * ill do the last fot 
you or > our money back. 

• Am t KTlSf Wf \T. 

SEVERE PAINS 
AND SO WEAK 

Florid* L«dv S«j« She Suffoeed 
Greatly, but Found That Cardui 

Helped Her. and She Got 
"Stout »nd Well.’ 

paily, Fla.—"For a long time l 

had trouble each month, and suf- 

fered a great deal, evidently some 

womanly weakness,' says Mr*. 

K. K. 1'agett. who resides here on 

Route 1. "1 would have very severe 

pairs across my hadk, and feel so 

weak 1 would hate to In1 dow’n, and 
then have a bad headache. 

I knew there was trouble some- 

where. and with all the doctoring 
l had done. 1 didn't get relief. Teas 
and such didn't reach my trouble, 
co 1 decided to take Cardui. 

>'J found a.< the time came around, 
she pain was less, but I kept on till 
1 took six bottles. 1 am stout and 
well and give Cardui all the 
praise." 

Thousands of other women praise 
Cardui, for beneficial results. 

Cardui is a mild, harmless, vege- 
table tonic medicine, found valu- 
able in the treatment of jnar.v com- 

mon womanly ailments. If you 
suffer a« many women do, don't 
let your troubles run on without 
doing anything for yourself. Take 
Cardui! Since it has helped so many, 
Cardui may be of valuable assist 
ance to you, in regaining your 
health. 

yvv T^ke xvv 

tCARDUU 
j The Woman's Ionic S , 
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