
m SOCIETY 
Two Couples Celebrate 
Wedding Anniversaries. 

Mr. and Mrs. B'rancis W. WIekett 
entertained 28 guests at their home 
Friday in celebration of their thir- 
teenth wedding anniversary. Mr. and 
Mrs. John J. Gannon, who were ob- 
serving their twelfth anniversary, 
shared honors with Mr. and Mrs. 
Wiokett. 
r Those present were Mr. and Mrs. 

Henry Taylor, Mr. and Mrs. Francis 
Seifert, Mr. and Mrs. Albert Shuler, 
Mr. and Mrs. George N. Ragan, Mr. 
and Mrs. Ira Webb, Mr, and Mrs. 
Jack Sherlock. Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Wellington, Mr. and Mrs. William 

Randolph, Mr. and Mrs. Bert S. 

Mooney, Mr. and Mrs. Elmer Fordiee. 
Mr. and Mrs. John Newman, Mr. and 
Mrs. John Minon, Mr. and Mrs. 
''harles Kraitse, Misses Mae Doshier 
and Lillian Williamson. 

For Mrs. Smith. 
Mrs. William Archibald Smith is 

• widely feted visitor. She was a 

supper guest Sunday night at the 
home of Mr. and Mrs. Robert Cow- 
ell and was entertained Monday by 
Mr. and Mrs. A. Hugh Hippie and 
Mrs. H. J. Healey. 

Mrs. George Joslyn was a supper 
hostess Tuesday for Mrs. Smith and 
tomorrow the Misses Ethel and 
Minnie Eldrege will give a luncheon 
for her Following the luncheon. Mrs. 
C F. Weller will be a bridge hostess. 

Mrs. J. W. Campbell will give a 

luncheon Friday and at dinner that 

night, Mr. and Mrs. Joaeph Polcar 
will entertain for Mrs. Smith. 

Mrs. Smith plans to return to Cali- 
fornia Sunday, stopping a week at 
Denver en route. It is possible the 
Smiths may move to Denver to re- 

side. 

Honoring Miss McMeekam. 
Miss Polly Robbins entertained 

Tuesday at the Athletic club at lunch 
eon for Miss Lillian McMeekam of 
Brooklyn, the guest of Miss Doris 
Sttlmage. Mss McMeekam will be 
nonor guest at a number of other af- 
fairs this week, among them a lunch- 
eon given on Wednesday by Miss El- 
eanor Pickard when Miss Pickard's 
guest. Miss Johnnie Everett, Lincoln, 
will share honors, and Thursday at a 

bridge given by Miriam Wiley. Friday 
Miss Mildred Rhoades will be lier 
hostess at luncheon, and Saturday 
Miss Dorothy Weller will give a 

luncheon and bridge. That evening 

YOU MAY BE 

LOSING MONEY 
if you are sick and do not 
investigate Chiropractic. 

You can investigate in 
safety, as no qualified 
practitioner will accept a 

case he cannot help. 

The Thomas 
Chiropractic Offices 

1712 Dodge, Gardner Bldg. 
AT lantic 1293 

fEE'SGARDEN L INSECTICIDE 
I C^on Poisonous 

Don't risk using sr«s> 
nic or other poisons in the 
vegetable or flower gar- 
den. Use Lee's Garden 
Insecticide, r. on-poison- 
ous. Its content of tobac- 
co, pyrethrum, napthalin. 
•odium fluorid# and euf- 
phurlnothing else) cover* 
almost every variety of 
insect affecting plant* 
end vegetables, and with 
no danger of poison?!* 
self, family or custom**. 
It is extremely effective. 

The price Is only 86c for 
1-lb. sprinkler top can; 
60c for 2-lb. siM. 

Get a e*n today, apply freely to your vegretebfea, 
flowers, vine* and shrub- 
bery. You'll be pleased 
with the-resulta. 

For sale ftp 
Most Drug and 
Seed Stores, or 

^Geo.H.LeeCo. fl I S Harney St. 

the Misses Frances and Elizabeth 
Robison will give a dinner at Happy 
Hollow. 

Three Hundred Sorority 
Women to Have Tea Here 

on Sunday. 
Three hundred members of the Pi 

Beta Phi sorority, en route to Estes 
park, will arrive in Omaha June 24. 
They will be taken on a tour of the 
city and will be entertained at a tea 

at the Happy Hollow club. 
Mrs. Mildred McFarland Bailey is 

president of the local alumnae. Other 
officers are Mrs. George Seabury, 
Mrs. Laura Johnson and Mrs. J. C. 
Martin. There are more than 50 
alumnae Pi Phis in the city. 

Dinner at the Brandeis. 
Dr. and Mrs. J. B. Llchtenwallner 

entertained at dinner last evening 
at the Brandeis restaurants. Covers 
were laid for Dr. and Mrs. W. F. 
McGrew, the Messrs, and Mesdames 
John Gamble, John L. Lichtenwa li- 
ner, jr., M. Murray, Grant Benson, 
George Miller, W. G. Spain, A. B. 
Waugh. Evans Hornberger and Miss 
May Riale. 

Visitors Honored. 
Mrs De Emmett Bradshaw enter- 

tained 4$ guests at luncheon Tuesday 
at Happy Hollow club in compliment 
to Mrs. Stephen Boon of Justin City. 
Kan., who is visiting her sister. Mrs. 
Ford Hovey, and Mrs. E. C. Smith of 
St. Lbuis, house guest of Mrs. DaVid 
Cole. 

Personals 
Jack Gunner left Monday to spend 

10 days in Sioux Falls, S. D., at the 

Episcopal conference. 

Mr. and Mrs. E. V. Arnold and 
Colonel Arnold have taken a home at 
3417 Dodge street. 

Mrs. Nettie Allison of St. Louis, 
Mo., is the house guest of Dr. and 
Mrs. W. F. Callfas 

Harry Haynes, son of Mr. and Mrs. 
C. C. Haynes, returned home from 
West Point Monday night. 

Mr. and Mrs. R. E. Johnson of 
Detroit are visiting with Mr. John- 
son's mother, Mrs. W. R. Johnson. 

Dr. and Mrs. A. F. Jonas have 

gone to San Francisco where Dr. Jon- 
as will attend the American Medical 
association meeting. 

Mr and Mrs. Howard Rushton, who 
left Omaha the latter part of May 
for a motor trip to the Pacific coast, 
are now in Loa Angeles. 

Robert Olmsted and Harry Brisbin 
have motored to Kenilworth, 111., 
where they will be the guests of Mr. 
Olmsted's sister, Mrs. Bentley G. Mc- 
Cloud. 

Miss Margaret Munger of Lincoln 
was the guest of the Alfred Mungera 
over the week end, enroute home from 
the Emma Willard school, In Troy, 
N. Y. 

Mr. and Mrs. Daniel Baum are oc- 

cupying the Gulou residence during 
the summer. Mrs. Arthur Guiou and 
children are at Prior Lake, Minn., 
where they have a cottage. 

Mrs. Charles Shiverlck, formerly of 
Omaha, is stopping at the Blackstone 
where she has been for three weeks. 
She baa spent most of her time In 
New York and Cleveland since leav- 

ing Omaha. 

Mrs. Edward James Connor expects 
Miss Sarah Powell of Milwaukee to 

be her guest during the month of 
August Miss Powell has been a vis- 
itor here twice, the last time two 

years ago, when she was Mrs Con 
nor's haid of honor. 

Mr. and Mrs. David F. Davis, who 
have been stopping at the Colonial for 
the past few months, have taken an 

apartment at 107 South Thirty-fifth 
street. Mr. and Mrs. Davis rscently 
moved to Omaha from St. Joseph, 
Mo. 

Mr and Mrs. Leslie Thomson, the 

former the son of A. P. Thomson, 
were the guests over the week-end of 

Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Thomson. Mr. and 
Mrs. Leslie Thomson were wed on 

Saturday in Minneapolis. They will 

live in Whitecloud, Neb. 

Mrs. Mary Van Gieson Is expected 
home Friday from an eastern trip. 
She will be accompanied by her son, 

H. B Vsn Gieson of Bridgeport, Conn. 
Mrs. Van Gieson attended the grad- 
uation of her grandson, William Ham- 
ilton, son of Mrs.* A. W. Hamilton of 
this city, from Haverford college In 
Pennsylvania. 

TENTS 
of every style 

We make tents for any purpose. One of our 

popular tents for 

TOURING 

We carry the largest stock of Camping and Touring 
Supplies in the west. Folding Cots, Tables, Gasoline 
Stoves, Touring Clothes for Ladies and Men. 

See Our Stock or Send for Catalogue 

Scott Auto Tourist Store 
“RELIABLE EQUIPMENT’’ 

19th and Howard Straati Omaha 

(Continued From Voaterda;.) 
(9YNOPOB1P. 

Neale Crittenden, 10 yearn old, in n 
typical. red-blooded American boy, living 
with his parent* in Inlon Hill, a village 
near New York city. He attends a nrl-; vate school. He in very fond of outdoor 
sports, plays second bnse on th« Hancock 
avenue baseball team and taken In all of 
the bovish fun of the community. Vaca- 
tion time arrives mid he goes with hln 
mother to visit hln Grandfather Critten- 
den in the country, where lie flnde amuse- 
ment watching the operations of a saw- 
mill. While there, destiny taps him on 
the shoulder, in the person of his great- 
uncle, Hurton Crittenden, who is to play 
a great part in the hoy's later life. The 
scene shifts to a French rural province, where Old Jeanne Amlgorena visits the 
home of Anna Etchergory. 

And now those strong, yearning 
old arms were empty of young life, 
and .Jeanne's heart was hitter. She 
might scold her loudest over the waste 
of butter and eggs at the farm: she 
might gossip her head off about the 
faults of the neighbors, and shriek 
out maledictions on the stingy hour- 
geoise who wanted to buy her veg- 
etables for nothing, she could not 
drown out the forlorn echo of empti 
ness and loneliness within. 

She turned up the Rue Thiers, 
glanced frownlngly at the Paris-like 
department store on the other side 
of the street with it gaudy plate glass 
show windows, the pride of the 
younger generation in Bayonne, and 
looked up with approval at the huge, 
thick, battlemented walls of the Old 
Castle, substantial enough that, and 
plain enougfy and old enough to please 
even a Basque. 

As she turned in at the door of 
Anna's apartment house her mouth 
was open to begin her litany of griev- 
ances: but when she entered Anna's 
one-room, brick-paved lodging she 
found her niece with a budget of 
exciting news of her own. "Oh, Tante 
Jeanne, what do you think ..." she 
burst out as the old woman swung 
lightly in. "I'm so glad you've come, 
Tante Jeanne, you’ve had so much 
experience in working out in families, 
you know about things. Vou know 
about those American farm machines 
that they're beginning to use on the 
bis farms, painted red. you know. 
Well, the American agent for that 
company, he has come here to live, 
here in this house, the grand second 
floor apartments, the ones old Pere 
Lapagorry rents furnished, on both 
sides of the landing, yes, the two of 
them, because his wife, a very chic 
madame, didn't think one was big 
enough, and what can one family do 
W'ith two kitchens, tell me that, and 
they with only one child to their 
name, a little girl ,who doesn't take 
up any more room than a flea, so to 
speak, and the lady has asked me to 
find her a cook and a maid, and 
listen. Tante. she says she will pay 
60 francs a month each, and fed and 
lodged!" 

Jeanne looked back at her hard, a 
new' possibility lifting a corner of its 
veil in her mind. 

"What are they like, *her<* Ameri- 
cans'"' she asked. "Spanlsh-Basque 
or French Basque?" (To a Basque 
the term "American" means one of 
his own rac» who has emigrated to 
South America, made Ins pile, and re 

turned to his own country to 
spend it.) 

"They're not Basques at all," said 
Anna 

"What. French? said Jeanne In- 
stantly incredulous of Anna s story. 
There was no use trying to tell her 
that any French family was willing to 

pay twice the usual wage for serv- 
ants. 

"No. they don't even understand 
French, but the madame can read it a 

little 
"Oh, Spanish, then 
"No, 1 had Pedro Gallon go up to 

see them and they don't speak a 

word of Spanish. They're not even 
Catholics!" 

The two women stared at each 
other. What could people be who 
were not Spanish or French or 

Basque, or even Catholics?" 
Anna went on: "Tante Jeann* 

come upstairs snd s»e for yourself 
what they are like. Tou have seen 

so many bourgeois families, you can 
tell better than I. I'll only say you 
have come to help me find servants 
for them." 

Anna followed her aunt out Into the 
hall and locked the door behind her. 
They climbed the shining, well-waxed 
oaken stairway, Anna's special care 
and pride, turning itself around and 
around In the circular whitewashed 
well, lighted up by small pointed win- 

dows. which showed the three-foot 
thickness of the stone walls. They 
stood before the dark paneled door, 
its highly polished brass knob In the 
middle, and pulled hard at the thick, 
tasseled bell rope. A bell jangled 
nervously, light uneven footsteps 
sounded on the bare floor Inside, and 
a small, pretty, fair haired woman 

stood before them, dressed In a pale 
blue house gown e laborately trimmed 
with white silk. She smiled a pleas- 
ant recognition at Anna and gave a 

friendly nod to the other woman. 

Jeanne pondered while Anna was 

trying to explain by dumb-show who 
her aunt was and why she had come. 
The foreign lady listened intently, hut 
It was evident that she did not under- 
stand at all. 

Jeanne took advantage of her ab- 
sorption with Anna to look at her in- 
tently. with the ruthless peasant scru- 

tiny, going straight through all the 
finer distinctions of character, deep 
down to the one fundamental, the one 

question essential to the peasant mind 
in all human relationships, "Is she 
stronger than I?” 

Jeanne saw st once that the lady 
before her was not stronger than she. 
was not Indeed strong at all, although 
she looked as though she might have 
an irritable temper. Hhe was one you 
could always get around, thought 
Jeanne, her strong hands folded meek- 
ly before her, her powerful body a 

little stooped to make herself look 
politely mild. 

The lady, laughing and fluttering, 
now motioned them Into the salon. In 
this room sat the monsieur of the 
family, a large man. smoking a large 
cigar, and reading an enormous news- 

paper. 
On encountering a new member of 

the male sex. Jeanne, although she 
had long passed the age when she 
needed personally to make the dis- 
tinction. always made a first, sweep- 
ing division of them into two classes— 
those who were dangerous to women 

and those who were not. She in- 
stantly put down the monsieur of the 
new family among those who were 

not. although he was not bad looking, 
not more than 45. with all his teeth 
still In his mouth and all hts thick, 
dark hair- still on his head She Im- 
mediately felt for him a slight con- 

tempt as for somebody not all there 
mentally, and wondered If his wife 
were not occasionally unfaithful to 
him. She looked as though she might 
be that kind, a rattling, bird headed 
little thing like that, reflected Jeanne 
behind her downcast eyes, changing 
imperceptibly from one humble, self- 
effacing pose to another. 

Anna now- turned to her aunt with 
a long breath. "I cannot make her 
understand," she said in Basque. 
"Think of a nice, pretty looking lady 
lik" that not being able to talk! I 
cannot make her think anything but 
that you have come to be the cook 
yourself." 

"Well, I might do worse," said 
Jeanne unexpectedly, her mouth 
watering at the chance for pickings 
She spoke in Basque. Her face re- 

mained as unmoved as though it were 
the wood carving it seemed. 

Her niece stared for a moment, 
horizons opening before her. "Oh. 
Tante Jeanne, if you only would! 
With you here and me In the con- 

cierge's logc, what a chance for com- 
missions off everybody from the 
grocer to the washwoman!" 

Jeanne agreed, although with no en 
thuviasm. "But I'm not voung. I 
don't need the money, if only Michel's 
wife would. Phe gave a quick 
look st the man and woman befor# 

her. who were not exchanging soma 
words In their queer sounding tongue. 
"They seem such odd people Who 
knows what they are like? Their not 
being able to talk, and all—and not 
even Catholics!" She hesitated, feel- 
ing a distaste for their foreignness, 
and for the fussy, effusive smlling- 
ness of the madarue. Jeanne always 
distrusted ladles who smiled at their 
servants. There could only be war to 
the knife between servants and their 
employer. Why pretend anything 
else? 

A little girl In a white dress cams 

swiftly into the room now, a long- 
legged, slim child of II. She darted 
in as though she was looking for 
something, and in a hurry to find it. 
When she saw the two Basque wo- 
men she paused, suddenly motionless, 
and gave them a steady Inquiring 
gaze out of clear dark eyes. 

Jeanne stared at her, startled. The 
child had thick black hair, glossy and 
straight, a cream-like skin, and long 
eyes with arching eyebrows as black 
as her hair, which made a finely- 
drawn curving line on her forehead 
and ran back at the sldeg upon her 
temples. 

(Continued In Tbs Mornlna Bee.) 

Adele Garrison 
“My Husband’s Love” 

The Curious Course Mother Graham 
Derided to Adopt. 

Mother Graham turned from Junior 

to me. with eyes Innocent of tears, 

but filled with anger. 
"So I cry not because I feel bad, 

but when I am mad, to get my own 

way"—she repeated slowly, with with- 

ering emphasis, the words Junior had 

reproduced so perfectly from his fath- 

er's lip*. 
"Of course, I know who first put 

that in the child's head,” she went on. 

punctuating her sentence with quick, 
short nods of her head toward me, 

"but It is only what I might have 

expected. There is only one thing for 

me to do, of course. I shall write to 

Elizabeth or Harriet, and go to one 

of them at once. 

"Cntil I go I shall remain in my 

own room. she haughtily continued. 
"Do not send me up any meals. If 
I want anything I shall ask Mrs. 
Bickett. She is to come home from 
the hospital today, and shall engage 
her at once to take car* of me until 
I leave. Richard certainly can do 
that much for his mother. And If 
that ape of a Katie dares to come 

near me. I shall throw her out bodily.” 
What Madge Remembered. 

She walked from the room majes- 
tically. closing the door behind her 
with emphasis and yet with dignity. 
Her exit closed a scene with which 
I am only too familiar, for whenever 
my mother-in-law becomes thoroughly 
angered at Dicky or me—usually me 

—she retires to her room and an- 

nounces her intention of leaving as 

soon as she hears from either Eliza- 
beth HariMson or Harriet Bralthwalte, 
her daughters. 

She rarely leaves, however, and 
when she does, she invariably returns 
within a ridiculously short time. 

I can understand her willingness to 
get away from Mrs Harrison's house 
for my sister in law. Elizabeth, is a 

h Imported Irish 

P L-i-n-e-n 
l DreiiM for Mia* or Matron 
f Out of the hifh rant district Our 

prices ar# vary reasonable. Altars- 
1 tions free. 

I ISIS Fsrssm 

MAKE 
YOUR 
OWN 

JELLY 
•conom. 

Ically, 
Penn 
Jell 
pkfl. 

14c 

p 
’ CAMP- 

BELL’S 

SOUPS 

aaaorted 

S oana 

25c 

COME AGAIN AND “GAIN” AGAIN! 
f PLUMS—PLUMS. 

n.fman Plants. larfe basket ..Mf 
lied Brant; PI tuna, large tx3 site, per bank** .. 

PEACHES. 
California Peachea. per dot. *0c 

APRICOTS. 
For canning, largo square basket 

f Per crate of 4 basket* ....M M 

cantaloupes. 
Krtrm hrp fury ImprrW Vail ay, aa«*h.....,1V 
Larya at*a fanry Imperial Vallay, S for .t5a 

CHERRIES. 
Homafrowm. par anirt box .....Me 

Baka him that p»a. 
ORANGES. j 

Fanry aw oat and jnlry, par do* .4V 

CANNED GOODS GARQAINS 

Large cans of Hawaiian Pine- 
apple, the beat grade, 
3 cans for ... .$1.19 

45c can* of Button Mushrooms 
per can .39* 

No. 2 cans of Otoe Hominy 6* 
Joan of Arc Red Kidney Brans, 

3 cans foV .•- 38* 
Campbell's Baked Beans, 

3 cans for .... .37* 
No, 2 cans Red Pitted Cherries, 
45c value, per can .. 32* 

ITEN'S GRAHAM CRACKERS 

800 returnable tins of Ilea's 
Graham Crackers, special, 
per tin .. .92? 

Packed neatly In new, return- 
able tin*. Buy them the eco- 

nomical way—by the tin. 

BUY-RITE PILLARS 
Tea Table Flour, 

per 48 lb. rark. $1.85 
Ter 24-lb. tack. 90C 

Buy-Rite Coffee, per lb.. 35c 
Nlshna Valley Buy-Rita Butter] 

per lb .42c 
Old Monk Olive Oil, 

’• Pin’.. 
P'nts 65c 
Quart* .$1.25 

Premier Salad Dre**|n*:, ]ar«* 
bottlefl .39^ 

r~* 

HAMS—HAMS 
S.fW) lbs. of Puritan Celebrated 

Hams, 14 to 161b. average to 
a ham, whole or half hams, 
the butt half, per lb..! 27? 
the shank half, per lb 24? 

No. 2 cans of Armour’s Yen- 
Best. Corned Beef, ran 38? 
3 cans for ... >1.00 I 
GOLD MEDAL MARSH- 

MALLOWS 
Have you tried tbl* delicious 
vanilla flavored, fluffy Marsh- 
mallow? if not, you have been 
deceiving yourself while buy- 
ing Inferior goods. 

Half pound boxes ....-23* 
Pound boxes ... .43* 

Excellent for cake fillers, sal- 
ads, grapefruit cocktails, pies, 
tarts, etc. L*teal recipes for 
the above on «v*ry package. 

CRYSTAL WHITE SOAP 
10 large bars for. 47^ 
Large pkga. Sea Foam. 2T><* 

DAIRIMAID BUTTER 

Vou cannot beat thla butter 
anywhere at ane price Every 
pound guaranteed. 

P^r !b. 

EXTRA BUY-RITE BUYS 
Puritan Malt, hop flavored, 

per can. .63* 
10-lb. tack Table Salt.... 19* 
500 lb*, of Large Sweet Santa 

Clara Prune*. 2 lb* 39* 
Shredded Wheat Biscuit*. 

3 pkgs. for .33* 
Parson’* Household Ammonia. 

I5c bottles, 2 for. 43* 

CANNING NECESSITIES 
Ball Mason Jars, pints, par 

dozen ..... .73* 
Quart*, dozen ... .83* 
Half nation, dosen.. .$1.15 

Jelly Glasses, squat or tall, 
43* 

Thick heavy Buy-Rite Jar 
Rubber*, per dozen 

P.irowax. 2 lb*, for.. 25* I 

SOFT DRINKS DEPT. 
Fonlpnall* C.lnRpr AIp. ppr caaa 

of boitip*.$2.15 
niiil»p|*or. Rood old Bud. ppr 

cam of 24 boltlaa_$2.75 
Pop. aamrlrd flavor*, par raaa 

of :i bottlpa. $1.00 

PALMOLIVE SOAP. I 

L 
Ju»t »»t Psltn- 
aUfi, 
4 N»r* for 29* 

f HANNEGAN’S 
delight 

5 ooo pint bottlM 
Of H a n <1 al 1’a 
rirapejulce. 
6 pint bottlea 
for .99<* 

Remember the Buy Rite Days Wod. and Tlium. j 
J. D. CREW A SON 
Tlilrtf-lhlrd aad Arloir 

PROS GROCERY 
4011 Na. 1.1th At. 

GILES BROTHERS 
HIOI miliary Are. 

flraeou. 

WILKE A MITCHELL 
Fortieth aad Farnani 

SKUPA A 8WOBOOA 
IU4 aad A B4e, Aoath Aide 

ARMAND PETERSEN 
5*0* tharman Art 

THORIN A SNYGG 
Fnrllat h aiut Hamilton 

LYNAM A BRENNAN 
19th and Pnrraa 

E. KARSCH CO. 
VUliana and Rim 9ta. 

HANNEGAN & CO. 
Mlb ImiiJImiBinrib 

JEPSEN BROS. 
Ill and I'uming 
GEO. I. ROSS 
*4tli and 4mn 

F. L. BIRD 
♦*»4 Month t4lb Ntr«a* 
ERNEST BUFFETT 
Tha Grow of Pundoo 

most unpleasant woman, and unkind 
to those in her power, as I discovered 
when she and her children visited us 

a few months ago. 
But Mother Graham lived with her 

daughter, Harriet Bralthwaite, for 
many years, indeed, had entire charge 
of her home, aa Mrs. Braithwaite de 
voted her entire time to relieving her 
brilliant husband, the famous sur- 

geon, Dr. Bralthwaite, of all possible 
details. It was a position Mother 
Graham loved—how many timea I 
have listened to comparisons between 
Harriet Braithwaite's perfectly trained 
maids under my mother-in-law's 
regime, and loving, hard-working, yet 
harum-scarum Kiltie! Yet I have no 

ticed that Mother Graham returns 

from the Braithwaite home with but 
little less Joy than she betrays when 
coming back from the Harrison 
menage. 

The secret, of course, is Junior— 
Richard Second, as she invariably 
calls him. It is positive torture to her 
to be separated from her idolized 
grandson, and her trips away from 
our home are growing less frequent 
as our little lad grows older. 

“Get Me Two Schickens.” 
I was very sure that her present 

declaration of going away was only 
a gigantic bluff. But the sardonic 
smile which first came to my lips was 

quickly wiped off, as with remorseful 
anxiety I noted the feebleness of her 
attempt to make her exit the arro- 

gant. impressive departure it used to 

be. 

Useless, however, for m« to say any- 
thing to her until the first force of 
her anger should have spent itself. 
With a little sigh at the unfortunate 
contretemps which had marred my 
home-coming. I took Junior by the 
hand and started to the kitchen m 
search of Katie. I found her on the 
kitchen porch in excited conference 
with Jim, whom she evidently had 
hastily summoned from the wood lot. 

"Vou remember now. you get me 
two dose yungest schickens hatched 
last of all last fall. I goin' have 
smothered schlcken for my Misses 
Graham for dinner, so you step lively 
now. shoost same as if you on sub- 
way." 

"What are you going to do with the 
roast the butcher brought just now? ', 
Jim asked. 

Katie put her arms akimbo, and 
cocked her head at him saucily. Katie 
will coquette with her husband when 
sha la 90, I verily believe. 

"Tour poor bunch of soup greens!" 
sha exclaimed. "Do you tink dare is 
no lea box in die house? I put me 
roast on ice box till tomorrow, but my 
Missis Graham, she like smothered 
schicken, und she going to have eet. 
90 shoost put dot in your pipe und 
schmoke eet. I not know vot beer- 
ness eet ees of yours anyway, smarty." 

Gha flirted her apron at him as he 
grinned at her, and a« I stepped qui< k- 
ly forward to greet Jim, I saw with 

a thankful heart that the romance 
of my faithful little housekeeper and 
her husband-lover, had not been hurt 
by the remembrance of the dead ruf- 
fian, Joe, who for so long was a 

menace to Katie's happiness. 

Local Poet Kntertained. 
Jack I.ee, who returned Sunday 

from the Shriners' convention In 

Washington, was an honor guest In 

Chicago on his return trip when 

members of the Chicago Woman'* 
Press club gave a tea and reception 
for him. Mr. J-ee has recently pub- 
lished a hook of poems, "Niobrara 
Waifs." 

Arualeur Musical. 
A benefit program for Bethany 

Presbyterian Mission will ba given 
Thursday evening by the Amateur 
Musical club. Vocal, violin and piano 
solos will be given. Eugenie Whit- 
more Dinkins, president of the club, 
in In charge. 

^rfTf^Wk 

Watch This Paper-Tou're Going to Hear More About 

NTINE 
Hard Soft • Co a! 

Delivered in Omaha ^^j50 
in Full Wagon Loads, *^Per Ton 

GUESS 
the Number of Bristles 

Here (s a close- 

up of the largest 
varnish brush 
in the world. 
Can you guess 
how many 
hrudci U hast 

It 

Here is one of the most interesting and educational 
contests ever presented. Guess the number of bristles 
in the gigantic varnish brush now displayed in the 
windows of all Omaha Murphy Varnish dealers. 

First Prize 
Two quails of Murphy Univemish and a 

high-grade varnish brush. 
Second Prize 

Two quarts of Murphy Univemish. 
Third and Fourth Prize* 

One quail of Murphy Univemish for each. 
Next Six Prize* 

One pint of Murphy Univemish for each. 

O. K. Hardware Co. 
4831 South 24th St. 

LIST OF DEALERS 

Young & Henderaon 
2906 Shorman Ave. 

G. A. Chapman 
50th and Dodge Sta. 

(This 
content is open to everybody, except employee* of stores listed^a 

above. Make as many (tuesses a« you wish, in accordance with contest % 
rule*. Come in and cet. a contest blank and then make your sues*. ■ 

Incidentally, we don't know the answer. It's in a sealed envelope, M 
locked in the dealer’s safe, where it will remain until the contest closes M 

GLASS & PAINT COMPANY 
i4 at Harney 

A PROGRESSIVE COMPANY IN A PROGRESSIVE CITY 


