
— .. p' — ■ ■■ .— ■ 1 ■ 

No Halt in Things Social for 
Wednesday Moving Day 

Moving day with its attendant cares vies wllh the Ak Har-Ben gaieties, 
the hall, t lie horse show and the Illinois game st Kineolti, for lt« 

rightful placs in the scheme of things. 
Many Omahnns will be seen at these affair* after a strenunus " ed 

iiesday settling in a new home. 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert W. Hughes move Wednesday, October 1. Into 3849 

t ass, from the Tadousae. 
Mr. and Mrs. S. S. Montgomery and their daughter, Mrs. 1,. R. nSt- 

tler and Dr. aSttier, wtll occupy the Amos Thomas home the first of the 

month and will remain there this winter. 
Mr. and Mrs. Virden Adair Clark will take possession of their apartment 

to the Hanscom on the first. 
Mr. and Mrs. Rouis Hiller are at the Blackstone for the winter. 
Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Holzman and family, who spent the summer at 

Carter J,ake. have returned to the Blackstone. Also at the lake were Mr. 

and Mrs. W. S Purnell, who have taken an apartment at the Morris. 
Miss Elizabeth H. Stewart has given up plans to go to California, and 

will remain at the Blackstone. 
Miss Natalie A. Bassett, who spent the summer east, has returned to 

resume her work as a visiting teacher. She is located for the year at Hotel 

Blackstone. 
Mr. and Mrs. A. B. McConnell, who have sold their home, are at the 

Rlackstone, where are also the G. "VV. Wlckershams and the W. G. Prestons, 
who occupied a home for the summer. 

Mrs. John R. McCague will move October R into the Mayview. 
Mr. and Mrs. O. G. Wilson, who returned recently from Des Moines, 

will move from the Tadousae into Knickerbocker, early in I he month. 
Dr. and Mrs. R. Russell Best and small son, Allvn, left the Hlwood last 

week and are now at home in the Birchwood. 
Air. and Mrs. C. J. Farley have, 

laken the AA'IlIiam Stull home on 

I hirty-ninth street off Farnam. Mrs. 

^ Stull Is spending a few days at the 
Hlackstone hotel. She will join Mr. 
.Siull at Marengo, III., shortly ami 
with their son, William, they will go 
0 California for Ihe winter. 

Bridge-Supper. 
Mr. ami Mrs. Howard Rushton will 

entertain at. bridge at their home 
Thursday night, with supper follow 
ing at the Braudels restaurant. 
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Your Problems 
-- 

Kisses \re Not Deriding Factor. 
Dear Miss Allen: "I am 13 years 

old. I go to a few dances and partiei., 
and of course meet a lot of people. I 
haven't any difficulty in attracting 
young men, but the main point is 1 
can't hold them. 

"Not so long ago I went to a 

party and met a young man who 
treated me very nicely and who seem- 
ed to like me. He took me home and 
asked to see me again. 

"The next time I met him he treat- 
ed me just as nicely as before, and 
we had a splendid evening. But when 
we arrived at my home he asked to 
kiss me good night and I allowed him 
to. 

Please understand I am not proud 
of thi- fart, but am just stating plain 
1 ruth?. I don't know whether It's the 
usual thing with young men, but any- 
how he didn’t ask to see me again. 

"Well, I certainly was broken tip 
over it. but felt also that I had learn- 
ed something that I wasn't going to 
forget very soon. I have heard pee 
pie 'talk from experience,’ so I took 
it for granted that this was part of 
inv experience. 

"Recently I met another young 
man who made the usual fuss over! 
me—they all do the first few times— 
but our romance was short-lived—the 
same old story all over again. He 
asked to kiss me, and I—remember 
Ing the other Incident—refused. T 
thought I had done right, but much 
to my dismay he just brought me 
home and forgot all about me, and l 
found out that I hadn't done the 
right thing, after all! 

"What In the world is right'.' 
Whether I kiss them or whether 1 
refuse. I'm wrong. 

"Vour answer to this question hap- 
pens to mean a whole lot not only to 
me but to a lot of other girls." 

PCZZRED. 
Then it wasn't the kiss that count ! 

«*d either way was it "Puzzled'.' 
One young man kissed—and he lost 

interest. 
The second man your refused to 

kiss—and he also lost interest. 
Whatever may be the secret, of 

bolding a young man's interest, kiss- 
ing Is obviously not the answer to the 
problem. Bo it is wise and safe to 

save your kisses until you know they 
are deserved and will be appreciated 

Re very careful, indeed, not to al 
low yourself to he swept away by 
silly sentimentality. For Instance. 
John asks you to a dance. Don't jump 
to the conclusion that he is deeply 
interested or in love witjz you. Aery 
likely John couldn't think of an* 
other girl be knew who was not err 

gaged for that particular night so he 
asked you. 

The appeal of personal daintiness 
Is not to be neglected. It's important 
not only to "doll up"— which aftei 
all means simply looking your most 
harming, pleasing self—hut also to 

keep fairly fragrant with healthful 
freshness and cleanliness. 

Above all. lie yourself. Then you'll 
feel comfortable and have a good 
time and so will John. A wise wo 

man advises, "Be what you are as 

well as you know how." 
Carefully studied tricks of vamp- 

ing are not worth while. They repel 
as often as they attract. And their 

appeal is never lasting. 

J. T.; No, you should be respectful 
but not feel bound by advice from 
your mother-in-law. 

Doesn't it seem odd to you thai 
mother who is loved and reverenced 
for her unselfishness and wisdom 
wherever there are sons and daugh- 
ters. falls from her pedestal the mo- 

ment she becomes mother-in-law? 
There's tio denying it mothers In 

law are not popular. 
Of course there are notable exrep 

lions—you know them and I know 
them. 

If mother used her head as well ns 

her heart she would realize that 
daughter when she marries Is a full- 
grown woman and entitled to her 
own life. 

What If John and Dorothy do make 
mistakes? AVhat If their little apart 
ment gets furnished with s. lot of 

clap trap or with extravagant furnl 
Hire that may prove a nuisance rati' 
cr than useful? John and Dorothy 
will know better next time. And. afi 

" o*e their own apartment, not 

« it ie * marvelous help some 

times when It s sought and wanted 
Rut unsought advice Is a drug on the 
market. No one wnnte It. and nobody 
Is going to follow It. It's a wise moth- 
er. Indeed, who realizes this sod 

P'oves Iters*If a real friend to daugh- 
ter sfid prospective sort In lsw by ftb 

llleistlng herself, so far as unasked 
sdv l« e l* concerned 

Ohe snd Iter John are entitled to 

X aehtevs wisdom In the seme way 

mother .lid through thinking things 
etit for themselves a ml through ex 

pei |ep< p Mother hns lint the pnvl 
lege ..f doing I heir thinking for them 
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“After-the-Ball” 
Parties 

V---' 
A foursome at the Rrandeia after 

(he Coronation Friday evening, will 

be Mr. and Mrs. Wallace Spear. Miss 

Mary Findley and her fiance, Fred 

Tiegler of Fremont. 

Mrs. Ri. hard Van Zandl is planning 
to he a hostess at supper at the 

Omaha club following the ball. 

War Mothers. 
Omaha chapter, American Wit- 

Mothers, kensington club meets at 

Elmwood park Wednesday, October 

I. for 12 o’clock luncheon. Mrs. E. 

J. Xeihardt. chairman. 

National Council of Women. 
On Monday, October 15. the Na- 

tional Council of Women of the 
L'nited States will launch a 30-day 
nation wide campaign among its con- 

stituent groups for the purpose of 

raising funds to finance the quin- 
quennial convention of the Interna- 
tional Council of Women, to be held 
in Washington, May 4 to 14, 1925. 
The National council includes 38 na- 

tional organisations of women, 

among them, the General federation. 
Y. W. C. A., Needlework guild, Uni- 
versity Women, American X.egion 
auxiliary. American Nurses' associa- 
tion. Council of Jewish Women, 
Temple Sisterhoods. Women's auxili- 
aries of U. S. W. V W. R, C., S. 
of V., D. of V.. W. C. T. IT., Parent- 
Teachers’ association. Administra- 
tive Women in Education and others 
of equal prominence. 

Mrs. W. L. Dowling of New York 
City, and her daughter, Miss Gladys 
Dowling, of Los Angeles are visiting 
with Miss Dowling's sister, Mrs. W. 
A. Cassidy, and Dr. Cassidy, 13fi 
North Thirty-third street. Miss Dowl- 
ing will remain in Omaha for three 
weeks before returning to Los An- 
geles. Mrs. Dowling will be in Oma- 
ha throughout the autumn. 
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Going to the Game | 
\-/ 

Mr. and Mrs. George Rediek and 
Mr. and Mrs. John Redick will motor 

to Lincoln Saturday for the game. 

In a party at the Illinois gam# In 
Lincoln Saturday will be Messrs, and 
Mosdames Roger Holman, A. R. 
Busch and Mrs. T. R. Hayward of 
Pittsburgh. 
--x 

Miss Information | 
"miss INFORMATION 

NAVE you an/ no, But if you 
GOLDEN ROD9 WANT TO FISH 
I WAN T TO GO FOR ELECTRIC * 
FISHING FOR EELS WE HAVE 
GOLDFISH liGHTN'nGPOCS 
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I II ifr's Confvaxioiutl 
\ilrli* <*iiriiM»ir« N«’h Hium- <il 

REVELATIONS OF A WIFE 

I'll, IWi'imt Madge Made Xhniil 

Hugh Granthuid. 
As if controlled by something en- 

tirely outside myself. 1 sprang to 

my feet at my boy’s call and rushed 
to the Joor. 

Mothers heir, Junior,” I said 

through the panels, "but 1 cant 

come out to you now. Hun away and 

play with Marion until 1 come." 

I did not analyze the emotion with- 

in me which peremptorily hade this 

dismissal of my little lad. Indeed, 1 

dared not. 1 knew only that I could 
not talk to my child—and Dicky’s— 
until 1 hail thrashed out with myself 
the course I meant to pursue concern- 

ing the queer frightening letter from 

Make t'*f of an Old Clock or Watch. 
You need not throw away an old 

watch or clock that refuses to keep 
time. Keep it for the sickroom. You 
can set the hands to show when the 

patient is to receive his next dose of 

medicine. THE HOT’SEW 1FE. 
| (rnpyriKhi. 

ADVERTISEMENT. 
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COLOR IT NEW WITH 
( 

"DIAMOND DYES” < 

Beautiful home dye- 
ing and tinting i" 

guaranteed with Dia- 
mond Dyes. Just dip 
in cold water to tint 
soft, delicate shades, 
or boil to ilye rich, 
permanent colors. 
Each 16-cent pack- 
age contaias direc- 
tions so simple any 

woman can dye or 

tint lingerie, silks- 
ribbons, skirts, 
waists, dresses, 

coats, stockings, sweaters, draperies, 
coverings, hangings, everything new 

Buy “Diamond Dyes"—no other 
kind—and tell your druggist whether 
the material you wish to color is wool 
or silk, or whether it is linen, cotton 

or mixed goods. 

I Hugh Orantland that lay in my 
hands. 

Not that there was any memory of 

speech or word in all my assocla-1 
tlon with Hugh Orantland which 

would have caused me to lower my 
ey«*s ever so slightly before either 
Junior's clear gaze or his father's 
critical one. Hut there were memories 
of that unusual friendship, which, 
while altogether innocent, were yet 
strangely disturbing, even poignant, 
tf 1 accepted as truth the letter In my 
hands. 

I felt that I must drag them out 

from the recesses of my soul, face, 
them squarely and forever banish 

them unless I could find in them 
some spark of an Idea which might 
aid me in solving the mystery of the 
letter Major Orantland had written 
me. 

My little lad's voice sounded again. 
"Hut I want you, mamma!" 
The pleading tones tugged at my 

heart insistently. But something oven 

more important than my deaire to 

think out ray problem, was now In- 

I volved. I am trying to teach Junior to 

know that teaming will never secure 

(he granting of a request, and my 
voice was firm though tender, a* I 

answered him. 

If You Tease-'' 
"Junior," I said slowly and clearly, 

"It you tease, I shall not come to 

play with you all day. But if you 
obey me now, it will be only a few 
minutes before I come to you. 

There was quite a silence of n few 
seconds while Junior evidently welch 
ed the pros and cons of my ultima- 
tum. Then with an audible little sigh 
which came near to breaking down 

my determalion, he accepted the In- 
evitable. 

"All right," he said soberly, and 

I heard his reluctant little feel walk- 

ing toward the stairs. 
A sudden resentment toward the 

insensate letter in my hand shook me. 

Because of it, I had shut my idolized 
little lad away from me the first 
time In his life—then with a sudden 
iemorseful flash of memory, I faced 
the truth that my taby boy would 
have been forever lost to me had It 

not been for the great heart and 

1 brain ami dogged persistence of the 

loan who bad penned the strange 

| teller to me. 
I had forgiven Dicky long ago for 

h's port In that awful time, hut I 
could not forget that it was In* ab- 
tone* on a motor outing with Kdlth 
Fairfax which mude It possible for 
Grace Draper to spirit away our 

laby. And I had had plenty of oppor- 
tunity to contrast tnat upgligence 
with the tireless, furious energy of 
Hugh Orgntland when he had rushed 
to us upon the receipt of my message 
to him—an enprgy that never hud 
flagged untit he put Junior In my 
arms. 

Then, only wailing to nwure me 

that every time he changed his ad- 
dress In hlj adventurous life he would 
send me a card, he had gone out of 

my life quietly, unobtrusively. 
1 had not seen him Since, and so 

absorbed hud I become in my own 

affairs that 1 lipd not realized the 
cessation of the postal cards some 

months before the receipt of this let- 
ter. 

Surely I owed this tried friend 
to make some effort to pierce 
the veil shrouding bis exit from my 
life. Yet, where to begin. I had heard 
the stories concerning his mysterious 
past in which proudly lay the explan 
ation of the letter, but the only re- 

ference [ ever had heard Hugh Grant 

land make to hi* home or pro pi*—I 
how leai ly the memory came bark 

I in mrl 
A Wild K«»e Memory. 

An exigency of our war work had 

put nu' under hie escort along a wood, 

land path bordering the railroad. It 
w.ia June, and tho scent of rvlld roue* 

-It seemed aa If the delicate odor »aa 

fresh In my n"*ttil* *v*n now—**■ 
nil around u*. The tall young officer 
turned Ida flashlight upon the hushes 
beside an exquisite rluster. wrapped 
it In hts handkerchief to protect my 

fingers from the thorn* and handed It 
to me. 

They were my mother * favorite 
flower." he said simply, and In hi* 
voice was the heartbreak of a hoy 
who had been forbidden to se* hi* 
mother In life or death. 

There, was something more subtle 
In his voice also, an Inflection which 
told me that never before had he 

coupled his thought* of his mother 
with those of any women—I flushed 
at the memory of (hat Inflection, and 
of the look in his face which the 

flashlight had betrayed to me. 

There was nothing in that memory, 
however, to give me any clue to any 
family c .ndltions surrounding him. 
Dut with the realiisation that of all 
men in the world—save Dicky or my 

father—I owed to Hugh Grantland 
most, at the least, an effort to solve 

the myatery concerning hlm» T roae to 

my feet. Juat as Dicky* knock 
• moded upon my dooi. 
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Birth Announcements. 
A daughter was horn September >1 

at Omaha Maternity hoapltal to Mi 

..nd Mr*. L. B. Carter. 

Mr. and Mra. David Roeenelock sn 

m.unte the hlrth of a daughter Sr,i 
temher 7* at Omaha Maternity hna 

pltal. 

Mr and Mra. Roy K Pierce an 

pounce the lilrth of a daughter He|v 
temper ?* at Omaha Maternity ho* 

pltal. 

Mr. and Mra. David Rosenatock 
announce the birth of a daughter, 
Janet, on September 27, at the Oma 
ha maternity hospital. 
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Chiffon Velvet Frocks 

Beltless Setin Frocks 

Alterations Free. 

F. W. Thorne Co. 
lilt Fargaaa St. 
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To Poultry 
Raisers 

Everywhere 
• mmmm • 

There may not be a Red 
Feather dealer in your town. 

Realizing this fact, we have 

opened a mail order depart- 
ment and in case you cannot 

get Red Feather Feeds in your 

locality we will ship them to 

you direct. AsU ua to put you 
on our mailing list for prices 
and information on Red 
Feather and our other brands. 

9 mmmm 9 

M. C. Peters 
Mill Co. 

South Omaha, Nebr. 

Mail Order Depr rtment \ 
~7 
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After School 
Ti ib deliciousrusss of IJneeda Graham Crackers makes 

them a treat foe children, and for grown ups too. I he 

delectable nut-like flavor rotnes from using on!v the 
finest graham flour ground in the old-fashioned way 

between real burr-stones. At your grocer a in packages 
or by the pound. 

Uneeda 
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The WEST loves 
and knows good coffee! 

ER homes of wealth and instinctive 
discrimination set a standard of 

coffee quality which has grown into a 

tradition in which the entire West holds 

partnership. “The West is the home of 
wonderful coffee,” they say back East— 
and abroad. 

Indeed it is! Let him who doubts 
break the vacuum seal of a tin of Hills 
Bros. Red Can Coffee and inhale an 

aroma the like of which is found nowhere 
else. Failing to accept this rare fragrance 
as a herald of marvelous flavor, let him 
brew a cup and lift it to his lips!. That’s 
the answer! 

Really, there is no finer coffee to be 
had. It is the cream of the crop—not 
of one plantation, but of the plantations 
of the entire coffee-producing countries 
of the world. Blended with rare skill, 
roasted to a turn, ground with special 
machinery and packed in vacuum! 

That unique flavor of Red Can Coffee 
(and the coffee reputation of the West) is 

preserved intact in Hills Bros, original 
vacuum-pack. This keeps the coffee 

In tin original Vacuum ThcJt 
which keeps the coffee fivsh' 

fresh until you pierce the seal—days, 
weeks or years later! 

With all its high quality, Hills Bros. 
Coffee is not high-priced. It is eco- 

nomical to buy—and economical to use. 

Hills Bros., Sjn Francisco. 

HILLS BROS COFFEE 

I 
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