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Regidential district in South Omaha, im-
mediately opposite the most BEAUTIFUL
NATURAL PARK in the whole state,

The South Omaha Land Company's

SPRING
LAKE PARK

Rpring Lake Park addition is hounded
on the east by Bpring Lake Park and on

the west by 23rd street, on the south by G
strect and on the north by the efty limits,
This is absolutely the last and only real-
ly fine piece of ground left in the eity to
lay ont for fine homes that ix convenient to
motor lines, gas and electrie light, city
and
with lovely shade trees and lawns.
Almost every lot is covered with the
very finest shade trees and as the ground
was kown with blue grass a few years ago

water, sewers, sidewalks

every lot has a beautiful lawn,

This property cannot be appreciated un-
til one goes right on the ground and looks
It is simply the grandest piece of
residence property in South Omaha, and

it over.

the great beauty of the whole thing is the

LOW PRICES AND EARY TERMS,
The lots in Park View, just across 28d

street from Spring Lake Park addition are

40x150 in size and corners

bought for less than 8750, and inside lots

for £600.

at lower figures in proportion,

Lots in Spring Lake Park addi-
tion which are much better because they
are on grade are 50x130 feet and are priced

sightly Iogatiom

Splendid neighborhood.
Magnificent view.
Perfect grade.

Low prices.

covered

THIRD

FOURTH

This property will be placed on sale Tuesday, May 28th, at 1 o'clock p. m.
when we will be on the ground to show the property.

ED. TJOEINSTON & CO., SOLE AGENTS.

LIFE BERIND THE FOOTLICHTS

Olars Morris' Recolleciions of Eventain the
Theatrical World.

HARD, WEARYING WORK AND POOR PAY

tier Painful Experience in Breaking
with Augustin Daly and Falling
Under the Management of
A. M, Palmer,

(Copyright, 1801, by 8. 8. McClure Co.)

The third season In New York was draw-
lug to Its close and by most desperate
struggling 1 had managed just to keep my
bead above water—that was all. 1 not only
bad falled to get ahead by so much as a sin-
gle dollar, but I had never had really
enough of anything. We were skimped on
clothes, skimped on food-—indeed, we weore
skimped on everything except work and
hope—deferred. When lo! a starring tour
was proposed to me. After my frst fright
was over | saw a possibliity of earning in
that way something more thanp my mere
board, though truth to tell, I was not enrap-
tured with the prospect of joining that ever-
moving caravan of homeless wanderers,
who barter home, happlness and digestive
spparatus for thelr percentage of the gross,
and the doubtful privilege of having their
own three-sheet posters stare them out of
countenance Iin every town Lhey visit, Yet
without the brazen poster and an occasional
lithograph hung upside down In the win-
dow of a saloon, one would lack the proof
of stardom,

No, 1 had watched stars too long and too
closely to belleve theirs was a very joyous
existence; besides, 1 felt f had much to
learn yol, and that New York was the pluce
go learn it in, 8o irue to my promise off 1
went and lald the matter before Mr. Daly
~—and he did take on, but for such an odd
reason. For, though he pald me the valued
compliment of saylng he could not afford
to lose me, his greatest anger was aroused
by what he called the “demoralization” my
act would bring Into his company.

“You put that bee in thelr bounets and
fta buzzing will drown all  commands,
threats or reasons. Every mother's son
and daughter of them will demand the
right to star! Why, confound it! Jimmy
Lawis, who haw one try at It, Is twisting
and writhing to get at it again, even now;
and as for Miss Davenport, she will simply
ralse the dead over her effort to break
out starring; and Ethel, oh, well, she's
free now to do as she likes; but you star
one week and you'll see how qulck she
will take the cue—while Miss—oh, It's
damnable! You can't do {t! It will set
everyone on end!”

“If you will glve me & salary equal to
that of other people. who do much less
work than I du, 1 will stay with you," I
sald.

Unsatisfactory Terms.

But he wanted me to keop to the small
salary and let blm “make it up to me,"
meaning by paying for the stage cos-
tumes and by occaslonal gifis, ete. But
that was not only unbusinessiike and un-
satistactory—though he undoubtedly would
bave boen gencerous enough—but It was a
bit humiliatiog, since it made me depoend-
ont on his whims and worst of all it opened
the door to possible scandal. And | had
but one longuo ta deny with, while scandal
bad & thousand tongues to mecuse with.

It was a queer whim—but he iosisted
that he could not glve me the really modeat
#alary 1 would remain for—though in his
own words 1 should have “three times |ts
Wiue.” Floally we agreed that | should
@ive him three months of the scason every
Year os long as he might want my serv-
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ices, and the rest of the season 1 should
be free to make as much moncy as I could
starring. He told me to go ahead and
make engagements ut once to produce
“Articls 47" or “Allxe—1 to pay him a
heavy nightly royalty for each play, and
when my engagements were completed to
bring him the list and that he might not
produce “Alixe" with his company before
me In any olty that 1 was to viait. 1 did
as he had requested me, 1 war bound in
every contract to be the first to present
“Artice 47" or "Allxe" In that eity, I
was to open {n Philadeiphia, I had been
announced as a coming attraction, when I
recelved startling telegrams and threats
from the local manager that “Mr. Daly's
Fifth Avenue company' was aopnounced to
appear the week before me in “Alixe,” In
an opposition house. Thus Mr. Daly had
most cruelly hroken falth with me. 1
went to him at once. | reproached him.
I sald: “These poople will sue me!"

“Hah!" he snecred. “They can't take
what you have not got!™

“But!" 1 erled; "they will throw over
my engagement.'

His face lit up with undisgulsed pleasure,
He thrust his hand into the open desk
drawer, "Ah' he smiled. "1 have a part
here that might have been written for you.
It I8 great, honestly great, and with the
gtarting business disposed of we can get at
it early."

Iross, 1 sald: “Mr. Daly, you have done
an unworthy thing—you have broken faith
with me. If you produce ‘Alixe’ next
week 1T will never play for you agnin!"

“You will have to!" he threatened. I
have broken the verbal part of our con-
tract, but you eannot prove it, nor cap you
break the written part of the contract.”

I repeated: 1 shall play for you no
more!"

Aund he hotly answered: “Well, don't
vou try playing for anyone else. 1 give

vyou fair warning—I1'll enjoln you if you
do! The law Is on my side, remember!"

“My dear sir,"" 1 sald;, “the law was not
wpecially created for you to have fun with,
and it has an odd way of protecting women
at times, 1 shall at all events appeal to
it tomorrow morning!™

Next morning my salary was sent to me.
1 took from It what was due me for two
nights' work I bad done early in the week
and returned the rest saying "As 1 was
not & membter of the company, no salary
necd be sent me,' and 11 o'clock found me
tn the ofMice of ex-Judge Willlam Fullerton.

He declared that my mind showed a
sirong legal bent, and he congratulated
me upon my refusal of Lhe proffered
ealary, “If,' sald he, "you recelve a de-
sirable offer In the way of an engage-
ment, take it at opce and without fear. Mr
Daly will threaten you, of course, but [
can't belleve that his lawyers will permit
him to take this matter Into court, In at-
tacking you he will attack every young,
self-supporting woman in New York in
your person, The New York man will sym-
pathize with you. Publie opinion I8 a
great power and no manager wishes to see
it arrayed agalost him."

OR with the 014,

And thus It happened that | was not
logally quite off with the old manager
when I was on with the new—{u the person
of Mr. A. M. Palmer, my some time mana-
ger and still my honored friend. Our re-
lations were always kindly, yet to this
hour I squirm mentally when 1 recall our
first meeting. 1 was taking some chocolate
AL & woman's restaurant on Broadway and
a common friend brought the Unlon Square
manager in and Introduced him simply as
a friend, for whatever my secret hope there
had been no open word spoken sbout bhusi-
ness In connection with the Interview, hut
glven 4 meoting between an (dle actress
and an active manager, and a Burkis-like
willlogness to talk business I8 sure to
develop.

Presently he made a business proposition

which pleased me greatly, but 1 felt 1 must
tell him that Mr, Daly promised to get out
an Injunction to prevent my appearance
anywhere, and he would probably not care
to rlsk any trouble. And then there came
& little squeeze to Mr. Palmer's lips and a
little glint in his eyes, aa he remarked:
“You accept my offor and I'li know how to
meet the injunction.” Anpd I can't help It
~—belng born on 8t. Patrlek's day and all
that—If people will step on the tall of one's
coat, why, of course, they must expect
“ructions," and to tell the honest truth,
er. Palmer's perfect willingness to fight
that Injunction filled me with unholy glee;
wileh combined beautifully with gratitude
‘fur his quick forgiveness of my faux pas,
and I signed & contract with Mr. Sheridan

Shook and Mr. A, M. Palmer and was an-
! nounced to appear In the "Wicked World"
| ut the Unlon Square theater, and | was pur-
sued day aod npight by slim younug men
with black curly halr who tried to push
gllded papers Into my unwilling bands,
while life behind the scenes grew more
and more strenuous, as scene-shifters, prop-
erty men and head-carpenters, armed with
braces and screw-eyes, charged any un-
known male creature that looked as if he
could define the word injunction.

The night came and with {t an eguinoc-
tinl gale of perfect fury. Whether the peo-
ple were blown In by the storm or fought
their way In by Intentlon, I can't decide. 1
only know they were there and in numbers
sufficlent to crowd the bright and ruddy
nuditorfum. They were & trifie damp about
the ankles and disordered about the hair,
but thelr hunds were In prime working or-
der, thelr hearts were warm, thelr percep-
tlons qulck—what more could the most ter-
rifled actress pray for in an audlence?

Suceeas In “Camille.”

Next came the great “charity benefit' and
"Camlille” —that “Ninon de 1'Enclos’ of the
drama, who in splite of her years can still
count lovers at her feet. It Is amazing how
much accident hos to do with the careers of
actors. Bhokespeares says:

There's u Divinity that shapes our ends,
Rough-hew them how we will.

And heaven knows | “rough-hewed’ the
Camille proposition to the best of my
power.

I had not one dress sulted for the part.
I knew | should look llke a schoolmistress
in one act and a stage Iogenue in another.
I had a ball room gown, but It was not a
suitable color, 1 should only be correct
when' 1 got Into my night dress and looae
wrapper In the last act. Actress fashion, 1
got my gowns together first and then sat
down with my string of amber beads to
study—I never learn anything so quickly s
when I have something to oceupy my
fingers, and my string of amber beads
bave asslsted me over many and many an
hour of mental labor—-a pleasanter custom
than that of walking and studying aloud, 1
think, and surely more agreeable to one's
near nelghbors.

The house was packed to the danger
point—the play belng given at whai was
then called “The Lyeceum," which Charles
Fechier had just been having remodeled,
and, the police discovering that day that
the floor of the balcony was settling at the
right, under the ioo great weight, very
cleverly ordered the ushers to whisper a
seeming measage In the ear of a person
here, there and yonder, who would nod,
rise and step quletly out, returning a
moment later to smilingly motion thelr
party out with them, and thus the weight
was lightened without a panle being caused,
though It made one feol rather sick and
faint afterward to note the depth toe which
the floor had sagged under the feet of that
tightly packed audience.

The Play by Acins,

The firat act went with a sort of dssh
and go that was the result of pure reck-
lessness. The house was delightsd The
curtain bad to go up twice. We all looked
&t one another and then laughingly laid it

a, Nebraska.

DDITION

It is immediately
beautiful natural park in the state of
Nebraska.
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e Advantages
$200 to ’ e > |
$400 per | _ _ )

" That SPRING LAKE PARK ADDL
lot less | . ) "

FTON has over any other addition now
than lots | platted or that can be platted in South
are SB“iﬂﬂ l"u“h“:
for two FIRST
and three 1t ix but one block from the Twenty-
blocks fourth street motor line
away. { NECOND

i

It is but one bloek from a paved street,
Twenty fourth street,

the most

u]l}mr&i e

The property on the opposite side of
Twenty-thivd strect is built up with fine
residences,

It has city water,

It has gas and electrie lights

It has sidewalks convenient.

It has fine shade trees,

1t has beautiful lawns.
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Low prices and easy terms,

to the crowd., The wmecond act went with
such a rush and sweep of hot passion be-
tween Armand and Camille that when Dr.
de Varville's torn letlier was cast to Nanuip2
as Camille's answer and the lovers leaped
to each other’'s arms the house simply
roared, and as the curtaln went up and
down, up and down. Mayo gasped In amaze-
ment :

“Well, I'm damned!" But 1 made
answer: “No, you're not—but you will
be if you bammer my poor spine o another
act as you have in this, Go easy, Frank, I
can’t stand !

The third act went beautifully. Many
women sobbed at times, 1 made my exit
some little time before the end of the act,
and of course went directly to my room,
which was beneath the stage, and there
began to dress for the ball scene, and lo!
after Armand had had two or three calls
for his last specch something sel them on
to call for Camille, and they kept at it,
ton, till at last a mermaid-like ereature—
not exactly half fish and half woman, but
half ball gown train and hall dinky lttle
dressing sack, came bobbing to the curtaln
side, delighting the sudience by obeylng It,
but knocking spots out of the illusion of the
play.

In the fourth act Mr. Mayo played base
ball with me. IHe batted me and hurled
me and sometimes 1 had a wild fear that
he would kick me. Finally, he struck my
head g0 hard that a large gold heir pin
wag driven through my scalp and I found
a few moments' rest In truly faioting from
futigue, fright and pain,

But it all went, Great heavens! How
it went! For Mayo was a great actor and
It was but Intense exclitement that made
him &0 rough with me. Honestly we were
80 taken mback behind the scenes that none
of us knew what to make of the frantic
demonstrations—~whether it was just the
result of an extreme good pature In a
great crowd, or whether we were giving
an extremely good performance,

The last act | can never forget. 1 had
cut out two or three pages from the dla-
logue fn the book, 1 felt there was ton
much of {t. That If Camille did not dle,
her audlence would, and had bullt up a lt-
tle scene for myself. Never would I have
dared do such a thing had It been for more
than one performance—that scens took In
the «rossing of the room (o the window,
the looking glass scene and the return to
the bed.

Playing on Haman Hearts.

Dear Heaven! IU's good to be allve
sometimes! To feel your fingers upon hu-
man hearts—to know a |little
hurts—that a Mttle tighter pressure will
kot tears flowing. It was good, too, when

over, to lle back comfortably dead, and
hear the sweet muslec that Is made by
small gloved hands, violently spatted to-
gether, “Yes, It was very good.'

And Mr. Palmer, standlng in his box,
looking at the pleased, molst.eyed poople
in front, took up the cue they offered so
promptly that within twenty-four hours I
had been engaged to play “Camilie at the
Unlon Square,” as one of & cast to be ever
proud of.

The only drawback was to be found In its
Impropriety as an ecotertainment for the
ublquitous “young person.'” in the immor-
ality of Camille's life—which was much
dwelt upon. Now, oh, the plty of it! Now
Camille 15, by comparison with modern
plays, absolutely stald. 1t is the adulteries
of wives and bhusbands that the ‘“‘young
person’’ looks unwinkingly upon today.
Worse still, the breaking of the seventh
commandment no longer leads to tragle
pusishment, as of yore; but the thunders
that rolled about Mount Blual st the pro-
mulgation of that awful warning: *““Thou
shalt not commit adultry'" are answered
now by the thunders of laughter that
greel the taking in adultery of false wives

and the husbands in milliners’ many-doored
rooms or restaurants’ cabinet particular.

Unlon Square theater 1 shared In and then
my regular company days were over.
CLARA MORRIS,

PRATTLE OF THE YOUNGSTERS.

“How pretty and clever you nre,
mamma,'' exclaimed little Edith.

Do vou really think so, dear?” rejoined
her mother,
“Course [ do,’ replied Edith, “and I'm
awful glad you married Into our family.”

Papa—Who Is the smartest boy In yeur
clansn at school, Johnny?

Johinny—Well, Willle Jonea says he is

Papa—But who do you think 1s?

Johnny—=1"d rather not say. You see, I'm
not as concelted as Willle Jones ls,

vMamma,” sald Syear-old Willle, I wish
you would not leave me alone with the
baby when you go out this afternoon.”

“Why not, Willle?"' queried his mother,

“Hecause,” he replied, “I'm afraid 11l
have to eat all the cakes and jam In the
closet just to amuse her.”

*Oh, mamma, It's In my stomach!™

“Now, Johnny, haven't 1 told you a thou-
rand times that there is really no such
thing as pain? It's only a persuaslon—a
delusion. Don't give way to it for a single
moment. Thers is nothing whatever the
matter with your stomach.'

“Yen, but this Is where that won't work,
mamma. 've swallowed my gum!"”

“And of course you get your glovea di-
rect from Paris,” suggested the netghhbor
who had dropped In to talk over the
fashlons.

“Oh, certainly,” was the reply.

“Why, mamma,’” broke in the Httle girl,
who had been taught always to respect the
truth, “the last ones came from Sweden.”

“No, my dear; you are mistaken,” 1e.
turned the mother

“But 1 saw the name on the box just as
plain as could be,” persisted the little one,
“It was s-u-e-d-o, and that means Swede,
even If It wasn’'t gpelled right.”

Blanche Is the little S-year-old daughter
of & Cleveland newspaper man, 8he haws
lately been meditating on the problems of

pressure

that madly rushed performance was at last :

existence, Recently she got something In
her throat which caused her to cough.
When she got through she swd: "l guoos
I will cough my head off some day.”" Then
she went on: "If 1 should cough my head
off, papa, would God make me a new ane?’

Her pnpa answersd: I am afrald not,
1 never heard of such a case.”

SBhe pursued her thought o step further
and sald; 1 suppose It would be just as
cheap for him to make & whole baby as to
make just a head." Her father answered
that he thought It would.

“1 wonder what papa always calls
 mamma honey for?' querfed lttle Muorgle.

1 don't know,” replled her small brother,
“unless It's because she wears n comb,”’

“What does the teacher say when you
don't Know your lessons?’ asked Willle's
father.

“She says | must he a chip of the old
blackhead,” replled Willle, And then some-
thing happened

Teachor—-Now, Tommy, {f vour fuiher
had a ¥ note and he gave It to your
mother to tuke out 32 for hereelf, what

would be left?
Tommy (promptly)—Pa'

Littie 3-year-old Tommy, upon whom his
mother was Inflcting personal chastise-
ment, exclalmed. "You had better glve me

him go to Bunday school every Sundus
Johnny's Mamma~Why do you say she
makes him ro?
Johuny—~"Cause he goes

A little fellow of b was qulte slek and his
mother sald. “lere, Willle, tuke this
powder the doctor left for vou,"

“Powder!" excluimed the small Invalld,
“why, mamma, I'm not a gun,”

Mumma—You hnve been a  naughty,
naughty boy, Johnny, and T shall have to
tell vour papa about you when he comes
home tonlght.

Johnny—No wonder men get tired of their
wives, when a woman beging 1o gossip
about home affalrs the moment her hus-
band steps Into the house,

Sald a teacher to a small pupll: “Willis,
If & bad little boy should hurt you would
you forgive him?"’

“Yesd'm," replied Willle, =3¢ he could run
faster than me"

—_—

Mamie, aged 4, upon her return from a

visit to her grandparents in the country,
wis asked how she enjoyed her visit, |

“Oh, pretty well,” she replled, “but I'd|
like the country much better If it was here
in town'"

Smal! Tommy was spending the afternoon
at the home of hig aunt in the suburbs and
after ho had been at play for a thme he
sald: “Aunt Clara, mamma sald 1 wasn’t
to ask you for a plece of ecake, but she
didn't tell me not to take 1t {f you offered,
it 1o me.”

“Stop that nolse, Jimmile, or we will #ind
you to bed,”

“Pa, you don't act like | wus your real
child at all; you act ke 1 wus jea' some-
body vise's ol orphan.””

“Grandma,” sald lttle Allen on day upon
his return from Bunday schoal, *1 don't
belfeve the bible tells the truth.”

“Why, Allen,” exclalmed the old lady in

| churchman net an

r— —————
Alas, that the time should come that this| & few more llcks, mamma; [ don't hink 1| astonlshment, “what makes you think
passion for the (llelt should so dominate | can be real good yet” that?”
the stage! ; “Hecause,”  replled the young Investls

One more delightful production at the Johnny—Tommy Smith's mother muakes gator, "It savs every hualr of our head Is

numbered and | pulled o dozen out of iy
hewd to ses, but there wasn't a number on
one of them."

The aunt of a bright
gter hnd wa

10-year-old young-
fiud of keeping an autograph

album, Bome apprecliative  friend weote
upon  one  page the quotation beginning
“What s 80 rare as o day in June?'

The yvoungster in guestion was looking
over the book for a place to put his nume
and noticed  this The next puge s
vaciunt and he wrote, In Lold of somewhat
serpgRy chirography of yvouth, the answer

as he saw It A Chinaman with whiskors,
and then signed hig nume,

RELIGIOUS,

The twelfth annusl convention of tha
Young People's Chrelstion unlon of the Unl-
versalist church will be held in Rochester
July 1017,

Rev, John Bpurgeon, fither of the famous
preachers, Charles H. ond Jumes A Spur-
eon, I8 still hale and hearty, although In
s WsL year,

Bishop Chavasse of Liverpool says that
one of the greatest evils of the day In Joaf-
Ing, and that If there were (o be a4 new
commuandment (L should he, “Thou shalt not
loat,”

The largest Sunday school in the
1%t thl'kpul"t, England
ment of L0, 1t Is 116 years oll, bhaving
been organized four yeurs after 1tohort
Ratkes begun his Sunday school work.

Piundite Ramabil has now 1600 high-caste
widows and orphinos In her famine and re-
lHef waork. She 15 working out soclal yes
form problems in Indla by toking those
poor fumine girl-widows Into her home und

teaching them,

The pope hus elevited Rey Rooker,
peeretury (o the apostolic delegoation at
Washington, to the positlon of his privite
chamberlnin Dr. i{unh--r I tha fNirst
Itallan to receive this

world
It has in enroll-

r

hounor

It = wtated that preaching ls disappenr-
g more and more In the Husstan church,
Bormons nre given only on raye oecuslans,
The priest who wishes ta dellver g sermon
must fnrsl sublt it to the approval of his
Irhoy,

One curious result of the excommunicon-
tlon of Count Tolstol, according to the Lon-
don Standard, s thot the holy synod ik pe-
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Sor 5 Tkh fator. Tha ooty SSuor heguing
of the Greek church (8 10 be cast out wnid
there soems to be w4 sort of conspirucy to
provikie the government to uetlon
(®)1%) (m)(8) (@) (@) (&) (808) (@) &) &) @) &) (0 (&) @) @) @) (o
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®
The Choicest Hops and ©
2
Barley Malt brewed under ©
the immediate supervision of ©
the most skilled masters of .
the brewers’ art by the
original and celebrated Blatz =
®
method are the unvarying

means employed in produc @
ing Blatz Beers— Brews that
are unequaled in this coun:

w

& try today.

o

2 BLATZ MALT-VIVINE

= (non-intexicant. )

: TONIC FOR WEAK NERVES AND WEAK BODIES

."‘ Drugglsty or Lirect

;- VAL BLATZ BREWING CO.,, MILWAUKEE

® Omaha Branch—1312 Douglas Street Telephone 1081
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