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\moments, when Mrs, Whats-her-name

Comb Honey

By EDWARD BLACK.
Home Life of the Leffingwells.

Mrs, Leffingwell might have hung
a_sign over her kitchen door reading
“This is my busy day” without mak-
ing idle use of words. Afte her
noonday buffet luncheon had been
added to the whirligig of. time she
took counsel untp herself for a few

pushed her coiffure in at the kitchem
door and began to relate that she had
just enjoyed a good cry and was
feeling much better, Crying was not
one of the indulgences of Mra. Lel-
fingwell. She was too busy to cry,
mr besides, her enjoyment of sun-
shine I::g'inuait_ and ﬂog;n di_sc:ur-
rymal lapses. She cried on

:a‘_ occasion, when Leffingwell threat-
ened to let his beard grow for a
year, but generally speaking there
was ‘enough of the Spartan in her to |
dispel the sob-sister stuff, She knew!
that her neighbor who had called was
- gl o o

an was jus ¢
“use. Mrs, Whats-her-name u

) at the kitchen door
her tear-spilling affairs and usu-
‘she had an inconsequential inci-

dent to relate and which she did re.
late with all of the embellishments
that her nervous temperament could

ure. ]
Has “Beautiful Cry.”

*I have just had the most beautifal
cry,” exclaimed Mrs, Whats-her-name
::rllt stood in the Lefh 1 kitch-

r "’“"J' wondering whether Mrs,
Leflingwell would give three cheers
or the chgutauqua salute,

! you must have had a)
experience,” was the com-

L
e 1T
h, I " had an impulse that

ust
: id not love me; When |

went to work this morning ‘he
_ me only once and after he had
m I spilled the salt and I just
that sometling dreadful was go-

ing to happen, and the more I thought
: d:ﬁﬂl

#i!mthl t: . mhim d did not
t that my husban no
love. 1:;:,' 8o I just had a good ery,”

did when we were first married. Sup-
pose some other woman should look

victim of a highly-developed im\ngitu-

you have almost kill

:i.:::off with too much attention. You
must learn to train your husband as
you would frain an animal, If you go
the right way abo _
hubby to jump through a hoop, eat out
of your hand, bring a stick to you, or
even believe
place when his work is done,” was the

Jhe Spring

Drive
of Hemories

3%.92"

was the caller's plaint. “Do you sup-
pose,” she added, “that he does not
care for me as much as he used to?
Maybe I don’t fix up as much as I

at him and he should forget about me.
I feel like having another cry.”
Mrs., Leffingwell wanced to laugh,
but thought better of it. She was
sorry for her neighbor, who was a

tion,
Spolled Her Man,

“You've been married only a year,
my dear, and I presume you Have
spoiled that man of yours;' probabl
him with kind-
ake my advice and don't kill

ut it, you can train

that home is the best

advice jof Mrs. Lefingwell, who had
been through the husband-training
game and knew whereof she gave
counsel,

" Mrs, Whats-her-name's eyes
opened as if she was peering into a
new vista of domestic knowledge,

“But don't you really ever have a
good cry now and then?” asked the
neighbor as she took her leave,

Henry Leffingwéll was sitting in his
throne chair, looking as confident a
the man who can horn into the fron|
office of the boss without sending in
his card. He observed his wife at the
kitchen table, quietly enjoying her
evening's retrospection, ¢ sum-
moned the members of his family to
gather _l,rzund the seat of learning
while he dispensed mental rations,

I tion Runs Riot.

“I have been ghinking that super-
sensitiveness is one of.our besetting
sins,” began the oracle of the house.
“We are prone to be supersensitive, to
clothe fancied slights of injuries with
reality and thus disturb our equanim-
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Iee 26 Inohes thick has been
¢ tul from Carter lake and other
loeal flelds this winter,

poor loe men. Where are they
kolng to get thelr “alibls* next
summer when people murmur

DBumble Bes here
& list of good excuses for high
prices of jos, absolulely free of

L. The foe was so thick that
It was hard to cut,

5. The weather wys so cold
that the men had to waste time
muu thelr hands together to

P wWarm,
% The price of horne feed had
Eone up nearly 10 percent ow-

heavier than
been If they
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6. The price of axie grease has
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making it more expensive to run
the lte wagons,
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hotel was named. It had a com-

frame. And then they placed
at the top and bottem of the
pleture wome reflsctors

ugly, battered, unpainted’ gal-

GOPHER,
George Wilson came inte The
Bumble Bee office lust Mon
and made the following swo

first robin
stuff, but 14, we belleve, the
first man to see & [onh_nr this |

INFLUENTIAY.
Last Sundsy The Bumble Bee
announced that on the 6th of
next month it will be a year

Tuesday Secretary McAdoo an-
nounced that the third Liberty
loan Arive will start; on April 6,
(Sunday's Bumble Bee reaches
Washington Tuesday morning.)

8lgn of Spring—The appear-
ance at Fourteanth and Douglas

miraculous corn medicine
coversd by an old Indlan a

not 25 cents, but 15 cents a box,

Weekly Bum-
ble Bee: Commenting on your Fra
timely paragraph camouflaged
an an “Insurance" item, I would
udgment, for a
& “stralght
life Is unquestionably the best
UCY BATER,

She Recelves Money

rioh gold Regularly,

The military vampire ls the
Mtest candidate for the title
of “meanest woman,"

A few days ago m man in a
hotel lobby entered into con.
versatlon with the writdr, and
told him of one of these vam-
Pplires.

“She's getling monsy every
wonth from aix or sevén dif-
threng soldliers,'” he sald,

' ¥, how doea she manage
that?" wo _ asked,

“Promised to marry ‘em |when
they come home from the war”
sald our informant, who seemed
to think it altogether a hu-
morous and clever affalr, “8She
met ‘em, one after the other,
and made 'em fall in Igve with
her and promised mMArTy
thamy when they come' back. It
keops her kinda busy answering
thelr iotters, but when sho gets
from #$156 to 840 aplece from
each of ‘sm every month she
can. afford go do 1" |

Wo expressed ouf opinlon of
' this weman In no wuncertaln
tarms to our unidentified in-
formant, He
that we ecould not see the hu-
mor of the mituatiom. He also
declined to divulge the name of
the female.

Facing = firlng squad would
be too good a fate for this mul.
tiple flances.

WHISKERS.
Did Premier Clemenceau

of

robin,
and T saw
hole this
about two

war. On

who sells
dis.

some s
50 cents,

of
noe kiss our brave soldiers
whan he ploned the crolx de
Ruerre on them last week? Un-
doubtedly he did and undoubt-
odly they stood even this with
unflinching courage.

The Army of Wheat
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MISTAKE.

The house-to-house canvass to
see how many Liberty bondd snd
war savings stamps, oléy, ev-
erybody has bought smacks of

and, In The Bum-
ble " humble oplalon, will
do r.t tore harm than good,

STICK. |
When you lick a war savings

: ’ It's the mighty wheaten army on the march, stamp you kick the kalser,
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“munity for

ity without reason. Mrs. Whats-her-
name obseMves Mrs, So-and-fo and
Mrs, Cut-some-ice conversing ovet
the back fence and imagines that she
is the subject of the conversation,
whereupon ensues an estrangement,
The Leffingwells cannot be magnani-
mous if they are sensitive or if they
are not big enough to overlook the
frailties of others” Noig

“Say, dad, would it be correet tore-
fer to a-silver dollar as a good, round
sum?” asked Willie, who was/more
mercenary tNan aesthetic.

“Sensitive folks frequently mistake
a neighbor's irascibility fof an in-
tended affront. Touch-me-not dispo-
sitions have no place in our com-
munal_life. Sensitive people should

back ta living in caves and th
f a neighbor Sticks his head out o
his cave the other neighbor can throw
rocks just to let folks knmow that
somebod® is at_hotue and the home
fires are burning,” continued ' the
bread-winner of the Leffingwell habi-

fat,
Away from Nag’s Head,

“Get away from that horse's head”
pertly interposed Willie,

“Henry Lefingwell,” said his wife,
“if I were as sensitive as you when
you get off your feed I would craw!
into bed and pull the covers over.m{
head for fear that I would see myself
in the mirror. You are so sensigive
that some of these days you will go
all to'pieces and there will be no I:Jp
for. you. J think you need some sas-
safras,” ™ :

“Hooverize on the argument,” sug-
gested Mary as she deftly moved her
hands over the piano keyboard and

the straing of “Mother Machree” in-
spirited the Leffingwell disputdnts,
'—-
lhli: Passion s § in Youth,
Health Commniissioner Connell Lad

occasion to explain to a group of
school children that they had to be
vaccinated or remain home for <21
dgys. A ljttle colored boy looked u
into the doctor’s face and seriousf
remarked: “I'll be derned if I will
stay at home 21

t : days if there‘is a
circus 2

in town.”

Mystified ‘‘ Mac’’
Wonders What It
-« Is All About

T. J. McGuire, who was a darn good
newspaper reporter before he went
into the~law business ‘and  becape
a really efficient prosegutor, has been
wondering considerable of late over
an outburst of animosity on the part
of a former companion-in-arms.

The other newspaperman'has heen
taking a lot of comfort out of slam-
ming “Mac” in public print, most of
the comment being caustic and some
of it seemingly unwarranted. T, J
finally concluded he would try to;{ﬁnd
out what it was all ab dnd so

.

huntéd up his former friend and fel-
low worker and asked him point.
blank. ; $ \

“Well, ain’t you a candidate for city
commissioner?” askéd the offender.

“No, I'm not,” answered re, |
“but what if I was—what has that got
to do with it?” &l

“Oh,” replied the writer, “that’s dif-
ferent. - I thought you were and
wanfed to help you along.”

And now the man who is miaking
himself a terror to bootleggers puts
in part of his time each day trying
to divine the cryptic meaning of the
alibi. He has almodt reached the
conclusion that every knock is a
boost.

Shell Shock.
“Why did your friend claim im-
ration from war serv-
Ice,  when ali-he has been doing is to
shuck oysters?”
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By A, EDWIN LONG.
Guy Liggett mi%ht have been a doc-
tor instead of the boss of the Pan-
torjum in Omaha. That is what his
father tried to grake of him.

No ‘use.’ ‘Liggett's 'father was a
doctor, 'and Guy used to be chased
out- of, a warm bed at midnight to

Lhitch up the ponies for the “old gent”

when he had a midnight call.

That settled it. Guy set his foot
down and said it wgs bad enough to
have to handle the team all night
when a kid without planning to make
a lifetime business of it.

He studied the habits.of the pro-
fessions and decided lawyers had no
teams'to hitch up at night, - He would
be-a lawyer, y
v All these ambitions were chasing
themselves through his head back on
the farm near Conway, Ia., where he
was born. There he swam all the mud
creeks in the neighbonshbod, raced
horses on' Sundays and made life a
burden to the jack rabbits in the win-
ter,

Once. his racing nearly put an efd
to all his ambitions. The pony ran
away, ¢ saddle turned, his foot
caught ift the stirrup and for a dis-
tance of more than a block, bounging
through. the street, the jockey was
looking up at the horses's belly while
the flying hoofs were_battering his
skull,

Then his boot
his life, It

At the Conway public schools he
learned his A, B, C's. At the Creston,
Ia, High school he learned that the
square of the hypotenuse of a right
angle triangle is equal to the sum of
the squares of thie other two sides and
also traced the course of Caesar and
his Roman toughs through the bar-
rooms of Gaul, » ;

Into Ames  State college he then

puﬂcd _oﬁ’ ant saved

: | sailed with his legal-ambition looming

like a volcano of gold before him.

Before the year was finished the
youngster was called home to help his
brother in the hardware store, while
the brother set up felf-binders for the
farmier trade, .

Ready money looked good to the
young man in the fall,. wheh he
learned that he might teach a school.
He took the examination and sur-
prised himself by passing. y
; With the aid of the county supgrin-
tendent he the toughest school in
a far"down
er teacher would take it and there is
a lurking suspicion that this iswhy
the superintendent issued a certificate
to Liggett at all. i

The directors pulled this 18-year-
old teacher irto a corner and told him
that the twd previous teachers had
been beaten up by ghe big boys and
run completely out of the district.
They told him of the bully,of the
school and /bégged him to have no

“That's right. You,see,_he didn't!
dream there would be so mueh work
in that job, and so he's suffering from

shell shock."—Baltimore Américan.

* .

trouble wxilh that boy. -

He had two fights with bﬁ boys
the first two weeks of school He wond
both fights. They were tough ones,

and he wondered what would happen | might grow worse instead of better,

|

issouri county./ No oth- | j

if the bully was any tougher than. the
two he had just handled.
The third week came, !
The bully opened the third week
by lighting his corncob pipe in the
rear seat in the morning and calmly
blowing rings at the cobwebs, on the

ceiling. L

Ht‘deﬁed the teacher when asked
to_quit. .

Liggett saw trouble ahead, and
found it convenient to lay hands on
the stove poker. He pretended to be
busy with the fire,

“Wat're you goin’_to do with, that
poker?” shouted the bully, as he laid
down the pipe. -

“I'm gomng to use it on your head
if it's necessary,”- Liggett snapped
back. .

The bully leaped out of his seat and
hurled himself at the teacher. )

First Liggett made a false motion
with the poker, expecting .to scare
this tough backwoodsman, In an.
swer the teacher got a right hook
un_ii_tr the left ear. :

_he swung the poker in earnest
and: slashed the bully’s head, open for
a space of seven inches. ’

It had no more effect on him than
it might have had on a yearling bull.
« Liggett dropped the poker and re-
membereéd that he had been feather-
weight champion at Ames in his short
college course, o

He began t6 use his fists. Round
and round the room went the two.
They fought up one aisle and down
the othef. Blood spurted on the walls
fromfhe faces of both. A half dozen
"times the bigger boys parted the two
and alwayp ome or the other would
leap over a row of seats and plunge
into the rumpus afresh.-

All the girls and smalk children ran
home.. Theére were 45 pupils in school
when tbe fight started, and only six
remained -when the draw was—called
an hour later. Tt was a full houyr they
fought, and when the eyes of both
were se swollen that they could not
find one another they had to stop.

Liggett does not claim a real vic-
tory over this boy, but he contends
that while he appeared ready to teack
next morning, the bully did not come.
jLater in the week he appeared again,
and the two glowered at each other
through swollen ;ﬁ sockets.

The directors red to-expel the
bully, but' Liggetf said: im
stay; but I will ran this school if I
avé to tun it with a stove pokegy'

For four years he faught in other
schools and clerked in a bank inter-
mittedtly, “ 4

In the bank he got so frieadly with
gh;_banker's daughter that he lost his
Job. \ "4
During the winter of 1897 his hear-
ing became affected. It was March

10, 1898, that he came to Omaha for
treatment, 20 ygars ago today.
i To make

treatments in Omaha he became a co
lectdr for”the Pantorium at $6
week. -

penses while takinf
a

The doctors told him ,!'.:s bearing

'been doing some four-mi

| hobby of fancy lasso twirling.

Everybody Has
| @ Hobby! Tell
~ What's Yours

Solves Puzszles, .

“Dick” Stewart, the automabil,
guy, whose name is not Dick ‘at all,
but rntheriohn T. Stewart, is a crank
for: puzzles, riddles and rebuses. This
| fellow ‘would almost rather work an
a picture puzzle than sell automobile
supplies, though, of toyrse, he will
wait on customers who msist on buy-
ing~an inner tube, 3 spark plug or
a steering wheel. But you just can’t
trip “Dick” up with, puzzles, “Why,
hes'l1 tell you in a minute how. the
farmer rowed that fox, gbose and
bushel of corn across the riyer, one
at a time, so as to keep the cofn out
of the goose's gizzard, and -the
out of the fox's stomach. He will
arrange humbers in lines so as - to
roduce a square the sum of whose
ines will foot alike in direction.
He will arrange words, letters ahd
pictures in such a way as to write a
history on a pin-head. In fact, he
could write the rise and.fall of the
ire on's dime if it weren't

German emr:
against the law to deface coin.

+ Raises Vegetables,

John W, Battin has tried~aeveral
hobbies and. he avers:that the most
satisfying of them all is home-garden-
ing. He cultivates a tract 75x125 feet
next to his home and adjoining the
home of Judge Troup, Last season
Mr. Battin raised sweet corn, toma-
toes, cucumbers, beans and other
foods from the soil. )

“Aside from the food conservation

tural side which app€als strongly to
me,” said Mr, Battin. “I enjoyed
many heurs of the early‘morning and
the evening in'my garden last season.
The work afforded needed exercise
and I learned much in conneetion
with gardening. I found it to be
really interesting, We made use of
this ground in a practical way -agd
the yield was worth while. I intend
to start in this spring again at my
hobby. And you wbuld be surprised
how much one can raise on a thact

75x125.”

Some Singer.
Frank G, Odell, secretary of ‘the
Federal Land bank of Omaha, bei
duly ‘identified and ‘sworn, 6epou
that his hobby is singing. Odell "is
not only a singer in his own right, but
he.is a musical leader af public gath-
erings where national and patriotie
numbers are sung in concert. He
never expects to be a McCormack or,
a Lauder, but does like to sing. The
other night, at a patriotic meeting;
his clarion voice was heard above the\
multitude in the rendition of “Amer-
ica.” : i
“Singing,” he says, “stimulates -di-
gestion and patriotism. I would
rather sing than go to a circus or to
2 picnic and 1 like both of thoge ac-
tivities. Let me lead the singing of
the nation and I care not who plays
the organ. Singing is better than
crying. A nation of singers will never
be defeated.™
11

Tells Stories, .

D. C. Patterson is developing as a
story teller. Telling stoties is his
hobby: and he is proud o He has
piise te ?_uk-
ing and always manages to work in a
few of his stories. One of his stories
about a cheese “knocks them ‘out of
thdgse»t_th“ as the stage folks would
ress it,
A fellow lln just got to have some
y and I suppose my

kind. of ‘2. h
.hobby -is lgg&,-tellins. . I -don’t claim

.:io be the . in lﬁe;worl.d.' but I La{m
oing \my best.and ‘I enjoy it,” Mr,,
Patterson said, . . -
Some of his friends were rather.sur-
prised when he launched ' forth as a
ranconteur, but ‘D,  C, says he will
disarm all  criticism | before he is
through. J
One.of his favorite yarns is-about &
darkey who entered military ;service.
_ “Lasso Expert. '
An;l{ Hansen, special agent in the
federal bureau of investigation, has ¢
e can
take the rope and toss the loop around
the foot of a man running 40 feet away
from him as easily as rolling offa log
He can form it into a’loop 30 feet in
diameter and keep it twirling in beau.
tiful ‘circles for almost any length of
time. | N
ht to know how to twirl

Andy
the rope, for he was a cowpuncher
for 25 years of his lifé on the M-Bar=M

ranch in South "Dakota and othe:
ranches, He wore a big sombrero and
chaps @nd a'red handkerchief-around
his neck and all that sort of thing
And he rode after “them steers” on
the wide range and rescued maidens
from the savages, probably like they
do in the movies.

Wears Hat.
Sheriff Clark's. hobby. is his' hat
After ~that “nothin’ . doin"” Clark

and his hat'are constant ‘companions.
His office force report that he al-
ways keeps it on his head. No tip to
Clark’s hat, He wears it level on-his
ead and keeps his head.level -under
t, according to the latest reports,

Tt is ‘an Irishman's hat rrather than
2 sheriff's hat. A sheriff’s hat ought -
to have a grease in it-and a wide rim
sloping ‘down over one eye. Mike's
hat is soft felt, narrow rimmed, black
to match his mustache, and round
topped like a derby, with no dents in
the crown, said’ to be the only hat
of its kind in captivity.™ 5
The .only time Mike ever took his
hat, off was when he threw it into the
ring against Sheriff McShane and
again -when he took it 'off in court
room No, 5 out of deference to the
court. !

i

50 he gave up all thought of the law.
He bought an interest in the Panto-
rium and, of course, managed to get
his wages raised. -

The doctors, guessed correctly as
to his hearing, grew worce and, as
Liggett says, “Today 1 am entirely
deat, but can still talk and laugh at
a good joke, even if it imon me.”
Best_of all, the banker's daughter
for whom he lost his job imghe bank
became Mrs. Liggett and the banker.
has long since been reconciled,
Liggett is a golf fiend and a “play
ball fiend and loves to ‘fish, hunt and
ca out. He is a. Mason, Knight
Templar, Shriner, Elk, member of the
Chamber of Commerce,- Athletic ¢lub,
Happy Hollow and Prettiest Mile,

And he sheds no tears at his failure
to land in the legal profession.

Next Is  This Series—How Omahs Gei
Will. H. Clarke
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