Watc_k these skeiches by
Powell from week to
week depicting phases
of life in Omaha,
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E;rerybody Has a Hobby! ,

Can You Tell

Charlotte Townsend, supervisor of |
public school nurses, points with pride |
to her hohby, which is caoking. “She |
makes a hobby of salads and pastries, |
which she refers td as fancy cooking. |
* “This is a real hobby, because 1)
never took up cooking to become al
professional cook, or with matrimo-
nial intentions,” she explained.

One night, not lonf ago, a party of
young folks were invited to her home.
She suggested that one of the young
women of the party should prepare a
repast, When she said she would do
the cooking, her friends looked mis-
givingly as if they were to be heroes
of & poison squad. Miss Towneend
prepared the meal and received many |
words of praise, ’

One of her specialties is a Waldorf
salad. It is said she can make a pie
that tastes like “more” *

If you, observant reader, were a
manulacturer of women’s clothing,
it,doesnt necessarily follow that you

| whea

What'’s Yours?

would have to go along with® your
wife o pick out her clothes; But
arry Pearce, county register of
deeds, used to seli meat and now he
insists on domng the shopping for the
family larder, He has bought the
household meat for the last yvear and
a half; a common sight it is to see
the genul county official turdging
home with a basket of vegetables in
one hand and a roast tightly grip-
¢d in the other. That's his hobby—
e buys the meat and groceries, be-
cause he says he always gets
value than any woman folks would,
Years ago, betore he had discovered
the pulse of the voters, the register
of deeds was a butoher. MWhat meat
thé Pearce family required in those
Harry used to carry home®
he closed up shop. Our étory
moves ahead to a year ago last
spring. . Harry wanted some stewed
mutton for dinuer. So he telephoned
from ‘the court house to a downtown

|

butcher shop and ordered a choice[
L]

cut off a slaughtered sheep, He got

e R
home that evening just as the eve- |

[}

ning greal was béing pre

ared,
“How's the mutton ?'P

asked the

| county official,

"All right, 1 guess,” answered Mrs.
Pearce. “It's just being put on the !
stove." i

"“Let's take a look at it,” said Harry, |
“Wonder what kind of meat they're
selling nowadays.”

He looked—and registered surprise
and mdiqnation.

“Here,” yelled Harry, “this stuff is
not mutton; it's goat meat. Send it |
back to the butcher.” _ .
From that day on Mr, Pearce de-|
cided to buy all meat himseli. So|
now he makes regular trips to a|
butcher shop and stands over tincl
meat cutter while the Pearce steaks,
roasts and stews are being cut.

m

Scientifi¢ photography is the hobby
of Dt. T, Tennyson Harris, one of
the 'few X-ray specialists in Nebraska, |
X-ray work is the highest develop-
ment of the photographic art. When
“Doc" Harris in his grammer school
days constructed crude cameras out
of pasteboard boxes and “lenses” im-
provised from ptirloined panes of
grandfather’s spectacles, little did he
realize he was attaching himself to a
hobby that would lead him to the

}
|
i

e
.Eooz‘mg Up |

»
stage where he could take pictui‘cs‘

showing the bones in the human body.

The present Omaha physiciam and
surgeon and X-ray specialist had a
mania for “picture taking” when he
was scarcely able to walk. He wors
ried his mother and father by con-
verting all sorts of things into cam-
eras and “snmapping” everyone and
everything. That was in the'old tin-
type days. Young Harris' ambition in

!
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&“mﬂ&eut on “:‘nr tople
i m o KE® or
: slgnature. None roturned,
NO ADS AT ANY PHICH,

LETTER.

: To the Editor of \the Bumble
Tite: 1 am & man of branea and
wludent aof pu re. I vould
Five you & many poloters

" on publie svents which 1 think
about m great deal. o lake my
pep In hand to glve you sdme
points that ordinary people don't
think about. |

This hrift stamp Idea Is o

good thing. The people ocught to
mve thair money more. You
have my endemsement, Mr, Bur-
goen, el wl,

Thase ahip blldars thal threat.

~u=n to sirike ought to be treated
with & firm hand.  As Lord

EXAMPLES OF WASTE
IN MANAGING OMAHA
MUNICIPAL AFFAIRS

ey
Abllity to “Make Good" Should
He Test for Publie Offive

‘ Instehd of Oratory,
Using  fourston  truoks to

gather up streot sawoopings In
not an example “Bf ofticioncy.
Yot that In what the eliy s

doing. Stopping and  starting
such & truck 20 times In the
spnoe of a single block to onl-
lect 20 Mttla henps of dead
leaves and &irt makea esnor-
mous woar and tear on thé ma-
elinery and uses uwo u lot of
gasoline, to say nothfng of the
salacy of the chauffeur and the
twp, shovelmen. Yol  this e
what you ean soe.on Omaha
sireats any day,

Another sxample of Inefficl.
onpy are the streot mlgna recent.
Iy placed, A perpendicular
strenk of white paint was put
on a telephone or ather pols at
sirest Intersections and on this
wirg stenolled in black lotress
the namen of the streotw. The
names of both streets wors put
on the same slde of the pale

George bus so well sald, ‘uﬂ'ou can’t tell “which streot is
need “ships, more ships and atil] | WHI*h
mare shipa”  Lord Georgs In Theso nrea but two examplos
2 vight. I have stiied the ship. | 0F Inefficiency In the olty hail
ving and . oncs traveled Tha peonie's money & wasted
frofa W0 Milwoukes on :‘;:t !l}dflvlullt. impractieal . po.
" new w oal  pensloners  whose only
;W&: k hat recommendatjon in “pull™
8 The ' B Big on Satiiter wlzﬂr.h In no recommendation at
. e = l'all
tory In the last .':":.-‘P'l“'”:‘h”": The movement of an eastern
_x'l. 7 ot Me. F':;l- city Wwhich {s ndvertining for a
. St '-"“.- 'J«u .bu‘t 1 eity manager” will not ba
£ i, _-,lllli m‘ a0 Waiton unfque a few years hence, ‘The
I - ook um.mt lbl A R A s {wunla will soon demand that
'y n L " helr emuloyes I\nlg eloeted and
f that ts published. the workd will | o inied,  shall

¥1

i

rhow  soma
aualitication for managing the
city's business bealdes a fluent
and promiseful wogue.

BRYAN,

W. J. Bryan is now announced
An & candldale to make the race
for the United Stiates senate
from Nebraska. Mr, Bryan will
be remembared by many as a
Nebraska boy who ran for pres-
ident . severnl times and has
mades considerable woccess aa a
chautauqus lecturar. As a
nitlitary genlus he has no equals,
baving raised an army of “a
milllon n"un "‘o:';r night® on
ona oceasion In the courss of a
spoech. achisvement has
nover been equailed even by the
Falsar. Tt is reported that Mr,

Bryan will run
“provided
No doubt Mossre

step anide,”

Howard, Morehead et gl
will bs delighted to acceds ty
Mr, Bryap't. modest request,

NAME.
loeal war work chbYof

women, first chriatened
"Dattalion of " han
the “D."T. A™

itnall

do not stand for
more terribls tham
to ALY

MR. ROMANOFF SUED;
AWE FOR EMPERORS
AND KINGS IS PAST

When Hoyal Trappings Are He-
moved People BeaMae- That
Rulers Are Only Men.

Nicholas Romanoff, formerly
caar of Ruasia, Is defendant in
a muit filed In Wew York for
$2,500,000, funds to Niocholas'

actount in New York banks

When the erownd and srmine
robws are stripped off, when the
imperial guard s removed, we
are almost astonlshed to find
that kings and emperors are
mothing but men,

There usedi to be o story of
a king of Bavaria who was a
violinlsl. He ‘uveed to go out
in the woods and play. Oue day
& party ¢ of s country :folks wet
him. “They ‘urged ‘him to come
to the nolghbering inn and play
for them.  The king actually
oonsented (!} and accapted the
small ecolos 4vhich they oon-
tributed,

When they loarned later who
he was; Lthey were -overcome
with awe and fear, hey ran
after lm and on thir kneea
begyed” their master to pardon
them. And the king actually
wan graclous enough not to
order thom all shot!

Poople don't +» “thrill'*- any
more over u story Ilke that,
They realize that tha king of
Bavarla: bad uwo excuse to be of-
fendsd at’ the ‘country peopla
who had Wim play for them., If
ha could fiddle, all right, let
him fiddle. No apologles wore
neasssary, He was nothing but
A man, & man lucky poough to
bo supporied In the edsy job of
Kingnhip.

Perhaps we alhiall soon begomo
accustomed to speh Items  as
thawe:

“William Hohenzoliers, + for-
merly  amperor of Garmany.
fued a patition In bankraptey.
Since being deposed In 1818, he
has bean ongaged in de-
licatessan businsks, but without
much suocess."

“Charlle Hapsburg was ar-
rested for selling milk without
& lloense. He was dlscharged
after he had taken out o license.
Charlle was emperor of Austria.
Hungary ‘up to 1818 when he
smigrated to Americs. He i
& nephew of the  Iate “Joo'
Hapsburg."™ N

—

BREAD,

Standardizsed loaves of bread
to retall at 8'or 7 cents a pound
are promised scon, This will
make broead here uy
cheap as it I in England whare,
At the presont tims, & four-
round loaf sells for a shilling.

POSTAGE. ;
Among the things that have

not inoreased in price may b | Pole,

mentloned postage Trales . to

Guatemala, Chill and the

fime to writs to your friends in
s to

vl S your friends

IN OUR TOWN.,

A large gus bag got Jooss out
At Fort Omaha the other day
and drifted down to Kansas,

With & minstrel show at the
opara house*and grand opera in
the Auditorlum the flrst half of
last week was guite musical.

Jonus Mealy says most every-
body was out driving last week
~for the Young Woman's Chris-
tian assoclation, Methodist min-
sters, Red Croes or dental in-
stitute,

Our clty attorney, John Rins,
took hls usual noonday naps on
the settos In the remilng rodm
of the Commerelal, elub every
day last week.

“Tom™ * Allem, Unitod Statea
attorney for the Omaha division,
was up from Lincoln for sev-
ernl days last week., "Tom"
comes up and tends to businoss
on his $4.000 Job every fow
weeks,

Joe Stecher and Charlig Paters
gave a wrestling matel In the
Auditorium  Friday nlght, They
are coming boys. -

John C, Wharten, ex-postinas-
ter, sayn he can't for the life of
him ses why Omaha postoffice
recelpts go on increasing In aplte
of the fact that Charlle Fan-
ning 1a postmaster now.

nocH!

Who can fall to pause tn ade
miratlon of Crown Prince Rup.
precht's fearlesansss In the bat-
tle of Cambral? The crown
pringe burled division after di-
vislon of resefves against the
British lines, The slaughter of
tens of thousands of his troops
falled to bring ‘the pall of fear
to his cheek as he sat'in his
almoat-great headquarfirs, 30
miles behind the lines. The
number of sipughtered Germans
to his eredit can only be equaled
by the record ‘of the German

or and hin six sons %re ‘alive and
uninjured.” Prince Rupprecht
all‘the other princea and duken
and archdukes, atc., are alive
and uninjured. Safety first,

—

FUN,

life was to travel about the country
in a covered wagon and take tin
ing on each other's shoulders.
Once his mother took him to a wvil-
lage photographer to be “snapped”
for the family album. “Doe” saw

er—the “little bird,” the painted can-
vas background, depicting a _rustic
scene; and complicated camera of the
early days, with its ‘conglomeration
of bulbs, plates and. bright trappings.
The lad was hypnotized. He wanted
to be a village photographer,

doctor. They sent him to school and
colle

rrn “Doc” learned how to cut
people tg'l :

sounding Latin terms. “Doc's” am-
bition to be a photographer, how-
ever, still burned in his quasi-profes-
siondl breast. In their leisure time
the other “medics” played gokcr and

kronpriots at Verdun. The kals- .

strummed guitars, “"Doc” Harris
fooled with photographic apparatus
and roamed the campus taking pic-
tures, :

So when he hung out his shingle as
a physician “Doc" saved his fees and
dreamed of the time when he could in-
vest in an X-ray outfit. He fnally
“arrived” and now he spends most
of his time developing plates for a
wirde clientdle.

W. E. Bock, city passenger agent
for the Milwaukee Railroad company,
has a hobby that belongs to the “Win
the War" class. It=s a hobby to
make every acre of land produce to
its limit and Bock is going to do this
very thing with his land,

By having been prudent during his
long years of-service with the Mil-
waukee road, some time ago Bock
accumulated considerable cash. Hav-
ing - been ‘raised on a farm, conse-
quently he had confidence in the fu-
ture of farm land as a money maker.
When he got enough money ahead to
make a payment, he invested in 80
acres of fertile lowa land, not far
from Council Bluffs. Onto this land
he put a tenant and ever since, Bock's
share of the crop, when sold, has
taken care of interest and payments.
Last year on his Iowa farm, the
greater portion of which was planted
to corn, Bock received something like
1,500 bushels of corn, This he sold
at around $1.25 a bushel and for this
year'’s crop he is going to realize
more, as his corn is of an excellent
quality and the yield™is in excess of
a year ago, \

To his tenant, Bock has issued in-
structions that next year every avail-
able acre of the 80-acre tract is to be
planted to corn and that the best
methods known to man are to be em-
ployed in making the land yield to its
maximum.

Now Bock is not content with be-
ing the owner of an B0-acre farm, but
is figuring on buying another tract
adjoining this when lahd in the
neighborhood ‘is selling at $300 an

acre

‘i i

types of brides and bridegrooms, lean? |

the bag of tricks of the photograph- |

But his folks wanted him to be a|

pieces and talk in high- |

|
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By A. EDWIN LONG.

Wilbur L. Burgess still regrets that
he did not become a lawyer. He
thought at one time that he was pad-
dling right down the big road toward |
a legal career. He pictured himseh’)
paralyzing a jury with oratorical can-
nonade, He worshipped at the
shrine of one Abe Lincoln, and how
he did long for rails to split! '

There were no rails to split in Ne- |
braska, but lo, there were coal scut-
tles to lug. And W, L. Burgess lug-
ged them—yes, morning, noon and
night he lugged them up three endless|
flights of stairs at Bellevue college.

shaw! Everybody could not find
rails to split, and anyway carrying
coal for ‘one's board and room might
sound just as good in the future his-
tory of a great statesman. |

So, for two years, the present head of
Burgess-Granden company, and presi-
dent of the Omaha Manutacturers’ as-
sociation, was the janitor of Bellevue
college.

He was no bigger than a drink of
cider, he admits that himself, though
he was 16 years old and tall. He
weighed less than 100 pounds. Two
scuttles of coal when real full some-
times weighed more than he did, so
dragging them up stairs day after
day and hustling the ashes down
toughened his fiber. He was as hard
as a broom  handle, and about the
same shape. -

He feltehis career was surely
mapped out now. Why not? Had he
not gone through the prelimfharies
of trying to be a farmer? Was he
not born on a farm near Elk City?
Did he not work as a hired man
two years at Waterloo?

He certainly had done all of that,
and had even selected a team of mules
he planned to buy to start farming
for his own young self, when this
same farmer talked him out of it.

1§ was then he put-on a clean col—J

HOW OMAHA
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|

|

lar and a red tie and stepped idto
college as the janitor-student.

A\ professor took a liking to him
and boarded him. He sat beside the
professor at the table, and learned
more at breakfast and supper some
days than he did in the class room.

Welshans & McEwan ran a plumb-
ing, heating and lighting fixture house
i Omaha. L. Welshans was a
friend of the professor and visited at
the pedagogue's house. It was near
vacation time, and he got Burgess to
come to Omaha and juggle plumbing
and fixtures during the summer. )

Theanitor-student plugged at this
for several summers, and then went
to Parson’s college, Fairfield, Ia. The
legal career seemed drawing nearer,

Then the Omaha firm split up.
Welshaps took the plumbing business,
and a man named Russell took the
lighting fixture end of the business,

When Burgess bounced into Omaha
for the summeér, he went to work with
Russell instead of with Welshans,
That led him into the lighting fix-
ture business, When the summer was
over Russell cornered him and talked
him out of the law profession. He
prevailed apon him to stay with the
company, and for six years he worked
there and became office manager,

I'he Ga. Company now plucked him
off and sent him to Kansas, Cily,
where he had an office of his own
with a real desk, telepaone and all.

The longer he stayed there, the
more he longed-to handle lighting fix-
tures again. At the end of six years
he came back to Omaha, bought an
interest in the fixture business which
is today the Burgess-Granden com-
pany.

And thus did the vicissitudes of fate
save the court rooms of America a lot
of oratorical reverberation, spare a
span of Waterlog mules a lot of black-
snaking, and bring Omaha a president
for its Manufacturers’ association.

Next In This Series—How Omaha Got
B. Zimman,

4

Comb f}oney

| By EDWARD BLACK.

Home Life of the L;!ﬁngwells.
The Lefingwells werc about to call
it a day, a perfect day, and were cu-

4 tering upon that darkened peried ol

the mundane cycle commonly kuowy
as night. Sarah Leffingwell, elder sis-
ter of the temple and wife of Heary
Lefiingwell, had carefully arranged
the china and aluminum food recepta-
cles in their usual places and was con-
templating the quiet hour which her
labors had earned. Mary was ad-
dressing her mind to fifth-century his-
tory'and Willie was wandering in the
fields of higher mathematics. Henry
Leffingwell, whose mind unto himseli
was as a pillar of clqud' by day and
a torchlight parade by night, invaded
the sanctity of that quiet hour by be-
ginning one of his candle-light ex-
cursions into the realm of philosophy.

“I've been thinking,” Began this
colossus of information, “that this is
the time in the history of the world
when we are going to have a clearer
material and mental visage, We are
going to have a better point of \-1¥=-..
learn the true value of things, have
a more serious regard for the verities,
and I contend that there is no better
time or place than right now in this
home to begin to put into practice
these profound manifestations of the
world's greatest hour.”

“Say, dad, are you going to #ut out
the cabaret?” asked Willte, with an
audacity which sent a quiver through
his mother, s

“Let us hear what father has to say.
I don't believe he is iceling well this
evening, and it may help his digestion
if he can get this awiul burden off
his mind,” suggested Mrs. Leffing-
well, whereupon Willie straightened
up in his chair and gave solemn heed
to the paternal shrine,

“The Lefingwells are going to turn
their eyes to the hilltops and scale the
peaks where their thoughts will be
broad, deep and long. From the pin,
nacles of seriaus. thought they are g
ing to look out over a broadened men
tal horizon, turn their backs on frills
and frivolities and learn of the stern
realities,. Thev are going to revise
their ideas, ideals and idols,” con-
tinned the savant of the Leffingwell
bungalow.

*You'll have to work more than
eight hours a day, dad, if you get by
with all that heavy stuff,” facetiously
interpolated Willie.

Mrs. Leffingwell, although mindful
of the hymeneal pledge card she
signed to love, cherish and obey one
Henry Leffingwell, broke away from
the leash with which skte was holding
herself in restraint. Ivstead of throw-
ing a chair,’ or a bust of Heury W.
Longfellow, she threw a few grew-
some grenades of verbal reprisal,

“Henry, the trouble is, you are sec-
ing things again. 1t may be the mince
pie. we had for suppeér has gone ¥
your head. If your spectacles were
on straight, you would observe that
every member of this household, ex-
cept possibly yourself, is bending
every effort along the line of which
you speak. Aren't we ecofiomizing
and don't we observe wheatless and
meatless days? Don’t you think we
are serious enough? I don’t think 1
have laughed since the time you told
the joke about youself sitting on a
woman's lap in a street car. It is
yourself that is myopic and astigma-
tic. You can go mountain climbing i
you wish, but I think you would bet-
ter conserve the name of Leffingwell
if you would notice that I haven't had
a new house dress since the time my
gister came from California,” Mrs,
Leflingwell said.

“Why don’t you get dad amperiscope
for Christmas, so he can sec what is
going on?” queried Willie.

“Say, pa, what do you think of the
recrudescence - of bustles?” merrily
chirped Mary.

“I think we need a recrudescence ol

respect for elders in this home,” re-
torted Leffingwell, his choler arising
menacingly.
* Mary stryck up “Over There” on
her piano afd the whole family joined
in, to be happy ever afterward, until
the next time.

It Is an 111 Wind.

One of the compensating features
about the runiway balloon is that it
advertised Omaha on a nation-wide
basis while the big bag was sailing
rampant through the cloud-lanes,

Adelaide and Ella, o
Ella—I believe I have a %cise ol
nerves. Do you know of a quiet placed
where I could enjoy perfect rest for
few weeks? . ;
Adelaide—Yes, dear; T would re
ommend Petrograd.

Still Talking About George.

$

“Lloyd George rewinds the clock,”
reads the heading of a current maga-
zine article. This makes George "the
man of the hour.”

“Pat John on the
Back’’ a Good Rule

Right relations between employer
and employe afe very necessary to
the success of any business, and the
lack of these relations is just as often
the fault of the employ¥r as’of the
employe.

good many merchants feel that
once a definite wage is fixed and paid
regularly every Saturday night they
are entitled to all the epthusiasm, all
the loyalty and all the emergy con-
centrated in the employe’s make-up.

Perhaps they are entitled to all
these, but they do not get them, It i
absolutely impossible to get snpet‘_'
lative enthusiasm, loyalty and energs
by the mere payment of wages. The
only way to get your employes to
open up their hearts is for you to open

up.yours, !
Open up f'our heart, pour forth ex-
pressions of appreciation, and you'll

find that your employes will open up
their hearts and wor{ with more en-
thr'siasm, more loyalty and more en-

ergy.
%is is simply dn inexorable law of
human nature. ‘ _
Pat John'on the back and Joun wili
hump his back for you. ]
When criticism is an employer's
constant wcai}on his employes lose
enthusiasm. To the employer this
means wasted time, delayed deliveries,
costly errors, loss of business.
The pat on the back is productive
of dividends.—National Grocer,

Origin of Rotten Row. r
In olden days none but the king
was allowed to ride along KEgtten
Row, and for a time the privilege was
jealousy guarded, Therefore it was
known as “Route De Roi,” otherwize
the King's way; and it became in

time ¢drrupted into “Rotten Row,"”




