, you to cuine,”

THE BEE: OMAHA,

MONDAY,

she

JANUARY 1912,

HARRY DEAR-
IDONT Thraix THAT™
WAS NICE OF you
T0 SNUB M8 Enpo
THE WaY You pip

- —
Married Life the Third Year |

Helen Chaperones Alice Brooks at a Bachelor Apartment |
Dinner.

L

By MABEL HERBERT URNER. . 1'
|

It was with mugh rejoctance that Helen
had contented to chaperon Alice st this
dintier in Dick Palrebild's apan.rent. And
now, as #he hurried down to the car In
which they awalied bher, she almost re-
Eretted  thal her
“no” had nol been
mare decizive,

Warren had been
gone (wo dayw, and
she  had  bardly
been out of the
nouse #lnce be lofy,
Bw Knew i
vhange and distrac-
tion would ba good
for her, yet she
felt so lttle In Ube
mood for anythiog
of this kind

“It whs dear ol
walid
Allee as Fulrchild
stapped  ou!  and
helped Helen  lubo
the car. “We're wo-

tired .of nog :
araund uu“‘ svganin el Botals 1y
nweh S sartrwhil bt - snoe
Mre Vaticd Sdnl soifth tiere’s Bo one
to shaperoft Y.

Even In the auidk
discoversd | fhat somet wus wrong-
jitainly lh-i'_‘h.ml been quarreling. Al
theugh ihey_ talked freely to her by
had very Mitle to ssy to each r, And
theis wers (races of tears uuﬂn‘r‘w
veil, Newar i1 9
Bok Mhe had never Jooked rmove enu-
thtul; o white fars brought/ out all the
doligats fairness of her face. And Falr-
Cald By e evening clothen seenmped more
wstinguialied and -mller than Wwak, his
Wi, hat aimort tovching the lop of the
cal

When they reached the apartment the
door wag opencd by a Japaness wervant.
The roem: wern large and  esqgulately
fuinished: Helen had ngver before been
in & milllenalire bachelor's apariment,
and she wos siredl by the luxurious up-
polntments 1L reminded her of an elabor-
nie stage setting of somoe noclely phay.

The Jupaness sliowed theta into & droas-
ing toom whera they Iald nside thelr
wraps. Un nr low tollet talile were all the
wiiver and cut glass articies that could be
found 10 the dalntiest woman's boadolr

Oof yolt sanw someothing was
wiong.” murmured Aljce af she [lulfed
titr her hulr before the mireer. “'It'a the
sarne Lhing 1t alwars ! Me says Ity ull
my faul{—that 1'm Weanelr Jaslous. But
how can 1 helpdt when he's linching aiml
dinlng with other women all s tUme™

But. Allee, you can't go on ke this™
lwoking anxiously at the benut!ful face,
"Can't you soi're mach thimper—
that all this is teliing on you fearfully ™

Ob 1 kpow)' “1 nupposs
when we're marriod he'll heeak g, heast
—~If he doesm't ¢n 1t beform. Hut what

ive’ ghere, Helen

o]

recRiivinl )

can | d07 1 Jove him 180 much lo give
hm upT*

‘Come. dear,” piged Helen “Wa
mustn’t siay here—4o'll Luow we're lalk-
ing about him.™

They went, Back Inin tha musie reom.
whore e awalpgd them. The walle ware
lined with pheiggtrrns of pctreeres with

their beavily inhed wradiel sienatures

White bearskins eovered the, Noor and
n uwnmber of wcor by =ds, trophine of his
Lunting trip=g Mang abeyt

As the Japaness « the floar to
ajnhounce diener, p lelephony rang ln the
ail

“Pardon me, I'll have 10, unswer—this
Jap can't talk over the phome.™

“Bome. wonan.” whopgred Alloe I
néver come ap bare that half &' dopen
don't eall him W

"X, I know who
was pinlply =oro
ing '@ e No ond”

"Ehe's askins Lo who's Eere” wh's-
pered Alfce, "zl kbows someone's here
by the way he suswers™

“What do you expect me to say?..
No. T can’t this evecing
e up I the
Gopd-bye™’

Whd was that, DickT" asied Alics,
s e came back lalo the room.

"VThy, dear, what & guerlon o ssk ™

“Well, I've & right to sl it 7 kpow
I was A& wWoman—but which oue”

“Now, Allce, don't begin thatl Thea
\wruing te Helan: "Slhe had some abaurd

His velce
“Whe noth-

m-
a a%e

® &0 Iienll
morning * * * Yes

iea thal every time the phons riage l'-l:

& worran ™
"I 't an absurd Mea—it's the treth.”
biees, & Helm's rellel, 1he Jupuoss:

again announced ditner, The 4lalng oo |
black oa gnd ',
vare old stiver glistined on table el |

was richly paselled in
o lebogrd

To Halen. *ho war used o wwooh
cimpler service and talie ape riments
It owaa fell of lotevest. The Bed bandly
fitlalred the oisters when the phone rang
agaln. Excuring himeel!, painly discen-

eorind al the interruption Falrchild im'i

'.tb tabie
Alice ahrugged her shoulders. 1 sald
halt a domen, di@n’t 17 Well, this I» the

second, so far.”
“But, Allce, aren’'t you & little un-
r ble? Just b the talepl |

t dossu't mesn it's & woman |

“Just laten! Is that the way he'd taik |

1o & tan?" |

“Why, I'm sorry,”” came his velce from

tha hall, * * * | sent ihe car at 4

* o & | ihoughi, of course, ha'd get
there in time.” :

“Some woman borrowing his  car”
whispored Allce
“Why, surely they don't do that,” asked |

Helen ln & shocked 3 1

“They don't?’ with & eynical |sugh. |
“Liwten!™ |
“Yes, 1'll see that 1t gois there in time

Thursday, ®* * * Ne. I can't now.
= = & 1°1l talk that over when | see you. |
GUoodbye.'

When e cams back to the table, Alice |
Kept her eyes on the piate (n & stradmed |
vilonoe. Helen wtied 10 keep up 1he con- |
versabtion, "Ax “ibe saled wes un:l the

i Tang dgaln, .

%; © ring.'" he T il

L would you cwm enn of your
!!nityh;’rml"‘ mds‘: surcasticaty.
| He laid down lis and fak with |
& helpides’ gesture. “Yeu see” turning
1o Helen, “she'n absoluisly cbsessed on
(he subjedl. She's nagging me o des-
peration  mbeut it If you could oaly
make her see the umressomsbleness of
this jemlousy.”

“Unreasooableness’” ssked Aliee bit-
terly, “Ia Il unreasonable to be Jemious
when four or five women call you wp
every aveniag™

The telephone was keeping up a shrill,
peraisiont vinging. ’

“I'U have (hat phonme eut ot angrily,
as he theew dawn his napkipn and left
the Labbe. o .

L Knew  you couldi’t reslsl  Baswers
ing 1.7 .Allee called alfyee him.

“Oh,  Adice, don’t=—d0d’'L you sea You
are only sggrayating him this way® It
you wop't give Bl up—you'll have to
take bim se be ln You ean pever rnunr
him Joves.”

“Oh, | know-but I can't bhelp it. Yeou
don't Naww what It in 1o be consumed
with jealousy, Look, | haven't esten a|
thing. T’ cin never #at whan T'm with |
himy ‘Thiere. Hsten! &8 agaln came hu‘
voloe frofh 1he had.™ !

“Allca, you musa't Nstes. It Jemt|
likm you. And you shouldn't have asied
blm whe It wes thst phoned. You|
mush't Jel your jeslousy drive you tu|
sul  (hings?  What will ho think of]
you?? i

*“Me?” wilh a ceniemplatuous shreg. |
“Oli, he'd Hsten amy time. He haswt
any seropies alout these thinge. But it
was uselfsy fo ask who 11 was—he
wotda't bave told e the truth,  He
never does” .

“Wally Alce.” bs he aguin took his
seht at’ the table” "Tida thhe It waa
an oM chanffeur &0 mine vho wknted
his place back,” You den't beleve me®
s Alire made u distelleving motion with
her handr.

“fiow ccan T-whién - you- He to me Mi
ofurn ¥ i

FRIFHBA tuea™ 10 Tielin: “Thers. you |
pes—she's hopeiets. There's nothing 1/
can 80 (hetll satisfy her”™ |

Wals, U afmid we'ee not moaking |
thim & véry plcasant dinmer for Melen™
Allge pushed Lack her plate with & bitter
“If way Intended to quarrel all
. we might sz well have gome 1o |
& resthurant.” |

Colfee was served |n the lbrary and |
the rest of the evening was aa stralned |
and unwatixfuctory ms had been the din- |
uet.

“11's always e this’

marmired Alce

jas ey pul on thelr wraps while Fulr-

cllld ordered the car. “We bave not had
& happy cvening tosether for months.
An hour Jater Helen waa standing be-

. | fore tse wmirror in ber own room, slawly |

brushing ber hair for the night. Fhe was
Wving over every lncident of Lhe evening |
—ihe dimmer and the drive home |
1 & way she could undeérsiand Aljce's |
jove Tor this man His charm and mag-
netlstm wers undeniable. And yot his out- |
rageous flirtatlons with other women. |
Were #ll soctely mven lke that? sbe won- |
dered.  Were nous of them content with |
t'hs jove of one woman’ H
Bhe finisbed plaiting her bair. slipped |
llpto & warm dressing gown and then mat |
| down to write Warven his nightiy letter.
| Sbe told him evers incident of the din-|
foer, and of how It had all made her real-
3 are Lhaa ever bow mush his loyaity

dear. I am 1o gpiad tiat 1 have

Lever W bmlour Whatover misua-
L esifarg=memts we have
b TR} ¢ naver btan the camse. Yau
* alwage leen troe and loyal th me

| And tonlght 1 foel that after all thet is
|the greatest thing. 1 love you, dear—obh.
o much. Geodnight “HELEN."

| (’no-llmow M NOT AN
AMGEL, | RMQw 'an NQT
PERCECTION ITSELF,
1 EmQwW '™ W0 (HEMERFIELD
FOR MANNERS | KNOW
M NSTIN wHo's WM - s

AND 1 k0w THAT | nonr\
HELP DEEL POTATDET LikE |
MR PUG AND « DONT CAnc |
wou DEARE i~ PuLBUC I
UEKE MR Sivp . ) Cagev

‘,. -
| %
o
s

STA OVT LATE i GWITT Ar)
VLAY CARDS - Fas NgT A
MODE HUIJAND —

g

~ Here Comes the Soup!

By Tad

THE PHI TAPPA KEG SOCIETY MAD
JUST ComMP LETED (T UN FInIJHED
BUSINESS AMD THE PRESIDENT
HSER EL WAS HAN 61N (- UP THE
CLUDS MOTTD *“\WHEN THE KEG~
GOES DRY WE F0 MOME' ALL AT
ONLE ™THE JELRET DOOR WAS
BUSTED /N AND JLIDING
ALONG THE FLoU2 CAME
EDDIE HAMMER. TIED TO H/§
DATTAILS WwAS A Y CARD
WHICH READ. m'muﬂ
RACHAEL 13 HoNey 6000
TOR T™HE HIvES ?

UPWITH THE NAPKINS BoVYS,

MOORE THE QUEER &Y
e S NSk reAE
AT PREMONT THE OTHER DAY "
HE PIPED"AND THE CLERK SAID
TOME HE SAIT BILL YoU LOOK.
AS IF YoU HAD A MiLLION.
THATS THE WAV | FEEL |
REPLIED. GIMME A DiME'S
WORT™ OF /NJEET POWOER !
BOOM - BOOM - WENT THE DRUM
ASTHE LEADER wELLED ,
IF BESSIE CAN SE8W

Can DAN PATLM 7

GIVE ME YOUR HAND
STENE, FoR | BELIEVE

YOUR AN HONEST M AN !

OAT ABAR INMITS "CLEMLINE S5 15NOT” NEXT TD
GODLINESS, ITS NEXTTD IMPOSSIBLE T

x S

THE PEOPLE OF KENOSHAWERE
BOWMN INTHEIR OVCLOME CEULARS:
al' m THE RED HENDED
EJCAPED PRom THE
PMUSEUM AR D WA TERRIr & DONN
THE MAIN ST OUT JUM PED
ANDY STARL THE IHERIFE WiH
RIS TRUSTY LWy AD AT HIS HEELS
WAS OWEN O'HARE THE GETEMAN
CHIEF. CRACK!| eRALK WENT
THEIR TRUSTY GATS. BYPsY
TOOK A PRODIE TMEN NG
OVER oM HI3 ppck
N HIS CHOCBST v Py
TONGVE -
IFOKI0 HAD FREF BEER ON
NEW YENMS HOW Lond WILL
WLiNOIS HAWE FREE POAT ?
BRAMOER JONES!!
NoUR DOOM S SEALED.

..

HERE CYMES THE SouP.
WELL 08 IMA TAnTOR (a4 | PUT COAL ON THE PURNACE
AN APARTMENT HOUIE CHOP THE |CE FROM
WP wine QW AND SAy 1TSTHE JIPBMALK AMD § 1y
T THing RuM '-':‘ﬂ-ui el
" LERK UM
1GET UP AT SAM . ATD R\t M1 LB THE

MILE AN ROWLS ArourD

‘ll.b:ppmb“gi/ 15 OF F T¢ LUNCH .

TENANTS MO Shwy 1

2

TPE ORTWE, OPEN A 3
DOORTHATS STUCE, PUT || 1OV
COAL INTO THE FLRRACE || A HAPPY
THEN UNTIL MIDN 6HT GuUY

| ANSWERCALLS FROM THE

TERAES MO HE AT X

JTREFOA

By GUS MAGER,

Rhymo the Monk .72

He Does Miss the Train, After All

THE Croce SA&Ys (TS FIVE MINUTES PAST - '
THEN IT (5 A TRIFLE FAST .
o o 1 s Ao ff

IN ALL MY UFE IVE NEVER YET
MISSED ANT TRAM | TRIED TO GET |

You SaY THE

TRAIN WiLL Soom PULL our?'

You BET [ kNOW wwarT ‘M Apour |
NaEL L

tou CAN'T FoOL ME -~ AGAIN ['VE SCORED =
i

'™ Jusr M TIME TO CLUMB  ABOARD !

NOW THAT [VE GOT ABCARD THE CaR
'L PAUsE To PUFF THIS GooD CIGAR. .

-~

A BuMm PKE - 1M

| DONT BRine MOME EVERS )\
BEAN (maxE AnD | SmoRE,

ALL THAT STUE & — NOW
GO ON wiTH YOUR STOR

JEREN ™
upe

'

‘ .

Fables of th

(

¢ Wise Dame

e

Otice upon & Ume (hore was & woman?t
who, although possessed of the averags|
measira of pulchritude, snd mmny ad-
fagging down any mascullne creature
tlagging doan and mascullne cresture
! for u husband, and
who began to per-
celve that spinsier
would be engraved
| on her lombstone
| Uiappily, this cal-
amity cul no los
with her for she
was a sullrageits,
and Instead of ait-
ting down snd be-
walling her fate In
meiling ieft &l tha
| matrimonial  post,
ahe touted herself
| man winner,

It may be (fun,”
| whe said 1o herselr,
“thal  those whe
duw' oul the sye-
tetn. of life are
[right when they
| figure 1L ool that the one hast bet s &
wood husband, but so many of my friends
nave pit thelr money down ah also ran
that | wm probably In luek wot to bult
inta the game at sl

“Inastghich, however, as 1 shall ol
have any hubby to stend for my meal
tieket, it o up to o to get oul mysell,
and mequlre & wad, for [ do not propose
to be the fringe od anybody's flmily,
or to lose my bsauty sleep walking soms
other womman's baby with ths colie.

“It may be that the proper career for
an unmartied fomale (s Lo listen (o other
peopla’n troubles, and work slippers for
preachers. but not for muh.”

With this the woman rolled up her
sleaves and tackled » wood Job, and
such energy and sagucity did she dis
play that 1t was not long belore money
| wan comiog to her en wings, and ashe
blew herself (0 gleesoms paraphernalls,
| with oarbons a-plenty, and an she bhed
no  hushand to sudit hor aocounts aho
blew (o her dough whenaver she liked
{on thesters mnd feeds, wnd life was one
merry trals with her.
| Now the woman hud a sister whe

By DOROTHY DIX.

tures that men admire. and I her sarly
youth she had espoused a Landsome
counler Jumpes In & dry gEoods em-
porium, aad they gave & lviag Hus-
tratlon of how baseloss i Mr. Nooss-
velt's fear of race suleide

Indead there Wers =0 many
counter jumpers the family would have
been op the blink exoapt that the old
mald auntie was always good for &
touch, and stood for (ke reat. -

Netwithstanding this the married sls-
tor greatly pitled her spinster sister, aod.
when she came to bring the children
new shoos, mother would tell ber off-
spring that (hey must be very kind o
poor lonaly aunt.

“How sad,” she would exclalm
must be to be an old mald."”

“h, 1 dou't know ™ peplied the spin.
stor, it Is true that I miss the com-.
[ p of & husband, but ss I alss
mis  having some ens Lo knook my
faulty and polnt out my weaknesser to
me It seemn 10 Me that T break about
even.'

“HUL'" wenl on the married sistet,
‘vou have ne man to depsnd on, and
have to earn your own support”

“Hight-0,” responded the aplneter, “but
when 1 want & naw hat, or o ¥o o ibha
matlnse I do not bave to do any while-
stapping until 1 can h;n-ﬂ- A& busband
1o & degres where I'ean painisssly ex-
tract ghe price from him."™

“Alan,” cried the married woman.
‘how Lerrible |t must ba 0 have to Wil
for your duily bread”

“Outuide of belng born a milllonairess,
raplied tha spister, ‘there are faw poft
prape In life for women, but If dolog
stints on the cooking stove and with
the broom, and sewing machine, and
nursing babler. and patching trousers in
& pinch it has gotten past we, and,
mptaking on the leval, | advise you 1o
kosp Your sympathy for home consamp-
thun." \

“There sre no nectarines so ubidulous,™
remarked the tisrried alster, complaceni -
1y, “ns those thal hang abova our reach.”

“I tove m good blalfer” replied ihe
spinster, “but you pleass ma (oo wail,

Moral-This fable tsaches that happl
nesa conslets In thinking we are betier

a1 8

r-'u one of those sweel [emininie cres-

off than our nelghbora
AJ

|

| Little Bobbie's Pa
l

By WILLIAM F. KIRK.

Wife, wed Pa 1o Ma, wen he caim hown
inst nite, thare ia & frend of mine walting
1|uut In the hali, He waois 1o cum in.

You are the soul of curtesy, Ma sed. 1o
| iseve & guest standing ol in the hall
| Why dident you leek him up In the dox
| houss” sad Ma, untll you found out If }
wid ba gind to wee him.

I wanted him to cum in, ssd Pa, but he
ssemed to feel that (8 wod be belter for
bl (e walt until T found out that you
wanied (o ses him. Tou ses, sed Pa, he |
calm all the way froth liberty, N. T.
Just fo buy & car at the oltombobeel show. |

/A=
& he forgot to bring his eevning elothes
His naim s Pinmay, sed Pa. 1 call |I|lﬂ'
ol K#d Faney for shori,

Well, sed NMa. why In the worid doant
you bring bim rite 1n? 1 am surprised at
you, sed Ma, 10 leeve & guest odtside,

Then Pa weni out & he brought In Mis
ter Finmey. He wans & fins looking oald
man, &8 big as Mister Joffriss. His man-
osrs was beller than Pa's, (oo, beskaus

1 he took off his hat the minnit be got i
the house & Fu =l had his hat on.

Well, Finosy. old by, sed Pa, now you

| see how Hice I am fized here, what do

have ofton heard my lLiusband speek of
yow & Lthe days when you & he osed Lo
&9 onul In the hilis around Rescos & LA6-
erty & ahoot bears & fowes He toald me, *
Ma sed, that you used to shoot almost as
many bears an be did.

Pa dident say anything. [ guiss he wid”

| kind of mad beekaus Mister Ploney wuls '

demt talk & cocktall,

I always admired & man (hat eared
moar for solid thap for jiguid staff, sed
Ma to Mister Pluney. 1 have often won-
dered why men llked stuff that wasent
thick anuff to chew, No wonder that you

can afford te cum all the way from Buk
Hvan county & have enuff jefl to buy &
ottomobeel. My husbmnd codident buy =
ppark plug, sod Ma, not sven Il lrog Was
one ocent & ton.

How many foxes & bears dl my bus-
band ever shool up thare, myway? sed
Ma [ do pot like to change the subjeck
but 1 was jest wondering.

Lady, sed Mister Pinney, T canmot teli-
& lle, hunting was awful hed the yemra
yure husband caim up thare.

Well, sed Ma, after Mister Pluney Lad
trent hoam, i seems 1o me that them up

you think of my fittls fleal? I guesw thet
kid of mine is & pritty poor specimen,
| whmt®
He I n fine. manly Fttel feliow, sed
| Mister Pluney. If he had & few years in
| Pullivan eounty be mud be abel 1o lck
} 4,
“Lrinner s redds
went in to dimner.
Pinney, ol boy, sed Pa, will you bave
somnething 1o drink beefodr you eM™ Mo
sped as Tromd, the resson that 1 have
bedti & success-ful man 8 that | always
had sumihing 4o ens beefoar [ drank.
| & w0 you are Mimer Pinney, sed Ma. |

sed Ma. & then we all

'—————-——1[

rivets out of my olean shirt of
smote hor with his

ré

wiate folkn s plaln & honesi-spoken
Goodnite, Nimrod, Ma sed. Go 1o bed &
dream Lhat you shot & Bear onst.

——————
‘Twas Ever Thas

"Now, by me helidome!™ stormed Sir

Michasl De Bite, pausing in the donniug

of his clothes. “twss = neglectful ané

siatternly bousewile | got whes | wed .
Lhes™

“What irieth thee Mike deart™ psies

hie trembiing spouss. i

“Whst irketh, quetha' Thate be ire

And she was fain to weep o1

- VRS




