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Fooalways want to be.
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Two Testity to
| Normal Mind of

“Hap[iy" Benner.

Son's Efforts 1o Prove Mother

Mentally Unsound ai Time
of Will Receive '\vl]m(ls

In Court.

Vin Wyck Denner's cfforts 1o
prove that his mother, Mrs, “Happy™
Theadora Van Wyek Benner, wa

not mentally soud 4t the time she
made her will, Octaber 22, 1909, He-
gueathing her fortune of $M0.000 to
him upon his adouwment of the age
of 30, were given a sethack in  the

county court yesterday when Myron |

Learned, in whose office the will was
signed, and Victor Rosewater, wil

ness to the will, testified that Mrs,
Beuner appeared of porma! shind at |

the signing ot the will,

The will leaves &
voung Benner, but provides that he
hhall not get the principal until he

is 30, which he pointg out, will ser- |

mu»h handicap  him il he “<honld
marry before he reaches tat age.

Niter Mr, Benner nor youug Vin
Wyck are here ey live in New
York City, where lgl: hlhr went fol

lowing tbr deagh al Ms mother in

the spring oi 1919,

Roth Mr. ¢Larned aml Mr, Rose.
water ‘lt‘b‘l“i{! that they had taken
1larhcnhrcmn.a of Mrs. Benner at
the time she signed her will andethat

she appeared perfectly normal in !m |

speech and manners.
Dr. Frank Coulter testified

“due to  aleoholic poisoning,” for
which hg treated her at the time she
made her will,

Insistent “Gas Meter
Readers” Routed When

Woman Produces Gun

Miss Mabel Bessler, housekeeper
at the rectory of the Church of the
Blessed "Sacrament, 60304
Thirticth street, revolver in hand,
routed. four men who attempted o

day morning,

gain entrance to the rectory yester- '

- -
w

Il ot the estate to

that |
\lrs. Benner suffered from a dm-:m' |

North | |

epresenting himseli to be a gis |

meter reader, 4 man knocked at the| b 708

rectory door, but was refused ad-

mitteuce by Miss Bessler when I'u.-‘ A

He returned with an |

was wpable to produce a badge m
cfedentials.
other man,»wht claimed to be
official of the gas company.”
were refused admittance but
hack again a short time la!

an

Both

came
with*

two additional men, - | B

Miss, Bessler opened the cl.u.- |
brandished a revolver in their faces,
and the men iled, declaring they |
“were not throngh with her vetil,

Police say they believe the men
were Mijackers in search of liguer,

Norfolk Man Dies From

lﬂ;urles in Aatp Crash
T J. Briges of Norislk, Nebh,
died dast might o the Tennic  Ed-
mundson Memorial hospital at Cown.
cil Bludis' from injuries sustained
Tuesday mght when the, automobile
which he was*drving turned turtle |
it a ditch ‘on the Lincoln Highway
hetween Loveland and Honey Creek, |
several miles north of Council Bluiis
Henry Cutler, coroner, took
rhargc of the body,but prabably will
hold no mquest. The father of the
accident vietim is expected too drs
rive this morning from Sterling, 1ilx
his home. Deputy Sherifi Wil
Jones of | Honey Creek ch-.covr;ed,
Briggs and® the wrecked” machine
Tuesday night.  He first was taken
to Missouri Valley, but was rémoved
to the Bluffs an hour later, when his
mjuries were found to be serious.

Mayor Takes Stump.
Mayor Smith was in Superior,
Neb,, yesterday, speaking i i t.
of the league of nations. | '

e

Corgmon Sense

BE YOURSELF. %
* By 4. J. _MUNDY,

Often $ou won der why you do nat
make a more favorable impression
on fthoge whom you mect, perhaps
for the first timec.

Isn't it hecanes »
obvious effort te win favor?

wch an

{ running ovér!
| not £ e dam would h4 carried away—

T
=

1f you would be \our«elf-—mtun"

—voi would make more and nimqg-

er friendships and get more r::jrmt

nent out of the folk vou mect,

It is difficult 1o be always playing]

a part, |
“When vou are - ous at
subs vou of what [mh lud‘\lrhllhl

vou have, and it s uuln!(lu'l.llhf

" which is sought in friendship.

a role and be

You cannct play
andt the im

successful all the time,

pression vou make upon others cs-

tablishies a very uncertain foundation
which will not work out to your ad=
vantage in the long run.

You must possess the good quali-
ties in reality.

If you have the desirable qualities
why shonl yen tprn and twist your-
self inside ont trying to convince.
others when tim= would prove it?

Get awaw from the pretense atti-
stde and be a real somehpdy and \uu
will find the ones who eare for vou!
A8 you are. None else™ counts,

(Copyright, 1870, L Toteen nn wnal } salure
Bervice, Ing

M THE GUY i

I'M THE GUY who prefers to
work nights,

Why shouldn't 17 1 like it% T9
don't have 1o get up ecarly in thed

morning 1'm.a wise o wh and,J \\ﬂ'l
best at night.  But I'nf différent

I doh't believe

= in following the herd, ’
Yes, | know it upsets mv wife and
keeps her from her work. - ‘But a

fellow can't
rattling dishes, and sweeping * and
beating rugs andemoving the S smi-
ture.  She's out of Tuck, that's,all.
Besides I ean’t see what she's, got
to holler about. 1 supoprt her,
dor’'t 1?7 1 give her a good home.
The least she can ‘'do is to look ' out
for my comfort. Sure, I can get a
Job \\.rl‘l-.n‘.g days. But 1 don't
wan't 3, [ like night work. If
she doesu't like it, I should worry.

Tnstead of coustantly crabbing, she |

ought to make up | her mind to maké |
the best of lt :
Whether she l'.l.'t“v it
me for the uifgt yor
t‘-hyri"n

ﬁt I ,‘

o= 3

sleep if a womm. %4

ol
or oty sy

"l..'l’homtm Feature Service. l

il
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| THE GUMPS—

. BHOP TALK

Drawn for The Bee by Sidney Smith.

L

9 WHAT  MEYT ?

JJ“N

TALK ABOUT A WASYE O% HONEY <

THEY caxl seu. You ANY'NEN@—

OF ALL YHE USELESS THINAS YoL
HAVE AROUND THE YWIYCHEN ~—

AN ELECYRIC CHERRY PUrYER!
fWHAY PUT LY 1IN NoUR HEAD
Yo &EY wxr" :

>

Yoy BWOULD ALK YO
ME ABOVY WASYEFULNESS —

. OF A
WABH oﬂ

A BARGAN ORE You <COME
OUT LOOKING 'MNE A N
‘PEODPLER - A "\'RMJE\.!H&

WARE ‘“O

“THE, TRUCK .‘THEN
== WHEN YoV GO (N

PIDNY VSE 7
TELL ME-—

WHAY DID*| BYER WASTE
TIONEY ON7 TELL ME ANYTHING
THAY | EVER SBoucw'T
FooL\SHLY — WHAT WD |
EVER BRING HOME ‘THAY 'WE

(Copyright: 0. By Tha Trilusst Company, Ohirn g, ML)

ONE

NEVER BEEN

'-'ﬁ.-

WELL \E NoU WANY Yo KHOW—
YHAY FARE EXTINGUISHER —FoR.
THING — You BOVUGHY \'T
YEN NEARS AGO AND

IS,
OFF THE '

SLEEPY 'rlM,E#’

ATsndweaen l-lj LTI tll

W‘ TAE:

BROWNI
3EAV

== BY ARTH

=
A
No-

SCOTT BAILEYoud

CHAPTER V \

" Brown': $dves the Dam
sBrownic Beuver was always glad
that he hmd taken Grandaddy’s ad-
vice about the freshet. And Brownie's
ineighbors were glad that he had, too.
For that was really the only .thing
that sdved tha village frem ng

]

TH save the darn!

he cried

carriad .muy by the flood of water
that swept down upon the nond, afted

it had 1
nights.
The pond msk so quickly and the
water rushed past so fast that
ple had to seramble out ‘of t eir
housds and begin working on them,
to keep them from being washed
awav.
That ruch of water meant only
coe thi-~ The - nd was full and
A.d just as likely as

faited for two days andJ two

thewdam on svhich Grandaddy Beaver
had worked when he was a young-
ster, #ud on Which his own grandad-
dv had worked befere him, It would
take years and years to build another
such dam as that,

Now, with almost everybod®'work-
ing on his own house,- there was
:-ilmost 11310 phs lclft to work upofy the

p.  But people never sto to
tf:tlrll'!l\ abompfhgt Thef nﬂ\l:r once
fomentbered that out of the whole
willage old Grandaddy and Brownie
Beaver were the caly persons whose

‘| hotiees had heen made ready for the
Ffrashiet and thit those two were the

only people with nothing to do at

"’_l'herc 11 be p]enty to help save'the
dnm " everybody said to lurnself
“11 jl.lst. work on,my hobsg.”

Now, Brownie Beaver knew that
there mas nothihg more' he conld
do to make his house safe, so he
wam over to the dam, expecting to
d ¢ good many of his nei hbors
there. But old Gr:md:uldi:l
was the on'y other person he found
LA he geémed worried,  *

“It's "a! great pity!” -he: sald to
Brownie. ““Here’s this fine dam,
whieR hes taken =0/ many years to

" Ars Pebbles Rounded?

It we take a picee of stone and
break it with a hammer, we will
produce a number of small stones
of varying shapes, all of them
with  well-defined corners and
sharp cdges, like the stones which
are used for the repair of roads
wor sthe building of houses, By
taking .two_of these stones and
nthbmg them togclhcr for a con-

ble ypace of time, we will
off t‘lecc edges And corners
produde two flat, rounded
poebbles bearing at least a faint
rgsemhblance to those which are
found i brooks or on the sea-'
share,

The reason for the rounded and
more or less symmetrical shape
of pebbles 1s then at once appar-
ent.” In the beginning, these
stones were Jagged I'rag'm‘n!s,
but, through years or centurics
of hawing been washed against
vach "otlier by the action of the
H water, they have lost their edges
and c®moers. Curves have re-
placed the angles and the pro-
yécting points  have been worn
awaw, by the .constant friction,
either by the stones or by the
water itself, the pebble being re-
duced to a ‘shape where friction
';m at a minimjum. ' The same prins
f cipal is apfarent in the use of
ball-bearings. . Ii  thise  were
suare imstead of round, the frig-
tion of the edges would soon ren-
der’ #hem useless, but,’ Heing
globe-shaped, they ‘slip over each
other freely and greatly facilitate
the operation of the mechanism.
< Rounded pebbles are sometimes
fountd in sections of the country
far removed from water, but their
very. presence proves that water
was once present there, cither in
the forfmm ¢? a lake, which has
since dried up, or a river which
has altered ifs course.

(Coasright The

Tre )

B0, hy Wheeler

{ making it bigger.

Imdd and it's l-g'oinc to be washed |
Hyou mark my words!”
at makes you t.hink thnt"”
asked Brownie.

‘There's nobody here to'
tgin " sald Grandaddy Bca e

{llways of this dam ougﬁt to be
made ag big gs possibley. to let the
freshet pass through. BupI can’t
do it, for I can't swim as well as 1
could onée.”

Brownie Beaver looked at the rush-
ing water which poured over the top |
of the dam in.a hundred place afid |
was alreadyecarrying off mud and'|
sticks, eating the dam away before |
his very eyes.

* “Ill'save the dam!” he cried.

“You?" Grandaddy. Beaver ex-
claimed. “Why, what do you think | *
you can do?” Being, so old, he
couldn’t help believing that other
people were too young to do difficult
thm

ateh me and I'll show you"'
Brownie Beaver told him. And with-
out saying another word he swam
to tha nearest spillway and began

Sometimes he had to fight the
freshet madly, to keep from being |,
swept over the dam himself. ,Some-
times, too, as he stood on the dam
it crumbled beneath him and. he
found himself swimming again,

‘HoWw many narrow escapes he had
that day Brownie Beaver could never
remember. When thev happened, he
didn't have time to count them, he
was working > busily, And if old
Grandaddy Béaver ha L't told every-
one afterward, how Brownie saved
the great dem from being swept
away, and how hard he had worked,
wund how he had swum fearlesgly into
the torrent, people wouldn't, have
k#wn anything about it.

o be sure, they had noticed that
the water went down almost as sud-
denly a&s it rose. But they hadn’t
stopped to think that thené must
have been some reason for that, And
when thei learned that Brownie Bea-
ver was the reason, the wholg village
gave him a vote of thanks.

They wanted to give him.a gold-
headed cane, too. But they were un-
able to find one anywhere.

When Brownie Beaver heard of
that he said it was i]nst as well, be-
cause he seldom walked far on land
and there wasn’t much use in a per-
ste's carrying a cane when he swam
arwhow. Although it was some-
times done, he had always considered
it a silly practice—and one that he
would not care to follow.

{Copymght, Grosset & Duniap.)

| Dog Hill Paragrafs

e~ ———By George Bingham

last Wednesday afternoon and

C-Rlcx’ET HICKS strolled over
had a long, sociable talk with

'.;
m
%.

*

Husband

H
's New Phuu ot
Reuglatimu of g Wife

‘What Mother Grakiam Demanded of
Madge.

I put down my sewing as Mother
Graham left the room, gazed down
at. my little son wha had tired of his
“spools, and was looking around, evi-
dently, for something- else to do,

“Come to mother,
| saidcoaxingly.
| e . scram fled to his feet with
| alacrity, ‘toddled over toward me,
-t and when F had drawn him ‘up into
my arms he put his own tiny ones
around my neck in the most wonder-

ful em ¢ a woman can know.

“Ma-ma-no ky—" he said decided-
ly_and disapprovingly.

I surreptitiously wiped my eyes, |

| tutned a smilingy sunny face to his
ﬂl'l:klollﬁ one.

“Mother's not crying, " sweetheart,”
| “All wite,. Tell ba-bee—tory,” he.
demandrd his own face breaking ont
into smdes. anduhis tender little body
‘wriggling expectantly into a com- |
fortable position.

s “Which stary, sweetheart?”

“\n-er-ilttle-plg-puff-puff puff—"
he bcgau

Junior Re(uhlel Matters.

“Alt right, Junior,” I hastily inter-
rupted. For experience has taught his
family that delighted with the sound
of the word “puff” he will keep
saying it interminably when once he
gets started upon the name of his
favorite tale, which he has twisted in

typical baby faﬁl'uon unul he insists

that it was the pig who * puffcd and
puffed and blew his, house in"—nor
will he listen to any other render-
ing of the famous nursery classic.

As I cradled him-in my arms and
crqondd the old story into his de-
lighted cars I wondered why Iehad
allowed téars to come to my eyes
Br so foolish a thing as worry over

icky's possible reason ‘for starting
up a furious correspondence with
real estate firms. True, I love the
home in Marvin, and for a brief
moment gad wondered—I stopped
shott and clutched my-fittle son to
nie more tightly.

Tears! When T had him safe and
well, and clinging ta me, as the one
he loves best in all the world! I
ought to be hanged at the yard arm
dor being so ungrateful.

Junior put his baby hands against
me and pushed. His lip curled
dolorously.

"Ma-ma-——[‘lurt

I relaxed my

he said decidedly.

arms instantly,
klssed him terid , and resumed
the “tory,” wondefing as he relaxed
again with a fittle sigh into my em-
brace if unconsciously my smal| son
had given me the key far keeping
him close to me. If I clutched him
too tightly in.the wyears to come
would be push me away? Was there
that. perversity in a!l masculinity
even in its infant stage?

Mother Graham's ‘entrance effec-
tually  banished my introspective
mood.

That she was both uneasy And
anjr} I knew by her first words.

matter against whom her anger
may be directed she appears to find
me the mosgt’ convenient scapegoat

the Rye Straw storelfcceper on the
0

financial caondition the

and after they had ‘discussed the sit-
uation pro.and con it-was found to
be so bad that Cricket could not

even borrow the 20 cents he was
auhmg to. ’
L T T
Washington  Hocks, - ﬂvho has

been living in one place™nearly all
of his life, has* moved across the
road, and he is now seging life froru

a diﬁerent angle e
b 4
At the school enl inment . Fri-
day night a flea got Pickens |
and he got up and « wo'tlmcs.
but nevef did get of it
D;vorce Court.

Etta unmnm John Morl r-rynn
m n Morlan, ¥.
‘"?llo F. Bartos from Reva Bartos,” cru-
Fitia May Barrett from Oeorge Barrett,
nonsuppert.
Willia May Botkin from Charles Bot-
Pln nonsupport.

Petitiom,
Charles, E. Sinter against Lydia llltw.
desertion,

“Peart ovd
varl Hollldas. ml}ht Fl C. Holll-
dnr nonsupport.

Ray Bimpson aganst unn Smpaon, cru-
alty.

Hurt l\.
cruelty.

!lnrml’:l an"’lnmr. On Brown, cru-
t

« Stoops u-and Anna  Stoops,

' ‘What are you spoili
nation, | hahy for?” she dcmaﬁd‘ed’crossly.

| rocked all the time.

| Grandmg not be cross any more.”

Hiin Pnn’e aguinat q-rl D. !um m,

for her mood.

sweetheart,” I |

that great

want to be |
Put him (Iown|
I've something I

“You'll get him so he

and listen to me.

{'want you to do.”

But I am so used to her little wavs
that T made no move to obey her,
simply shifl!?g Junior to ‘my other
;rm so that I could look directly at

er

“I ran listen better this way," I
said serenely, “What is it you want
donef”

“Do you thean  to—" she began
stormily, but Junior lifted up his
head and delivered a baby ultima-
tum.

Mother Graham's Ultim'mm

“Danma kyoss,” he whimpered.
“Esbee ky—Dan-ma kyoss.”

She was on her knees beside him
m‘an ‘instant, glorymg in her chains,

Grandma s precidus s baby,” she

crooned. - - “Was ' she bad to hrm’

Al wite,”
lhr accolade. “Big tiss.”

' He hugged her rapturously, but
then—I could not help a little un-
worthy thrill gf triumph, he turned
hiszface to me and cuddled closer

Jumor accordcd ther

he au-!
grandmolh&r and
I. smiled ‘Wulnntinly at cach other’
across his httf; huddled figure.
Y] know I'm%an old fool over that
youngsfef, but' T, can’s help it,” she
said as a sort of half-apology for
her hastiness, thcn she added earn-
'ently

“Margaret, youll simply ‘have to
tzke Richard in hand and deman
what he means by all those letters
to the real estate firms. When I¢
got back he had cleared away every-
thing, so there was hothing for me
to see save a pile of sealed lctters.
And when T asked him what he
meant by rall that nonsense, he
laughed, and said he was qualifying
for a course in stenography and
tvplng if the illustrating profession

il—you know how idiotic
he can be—-and is!’
(Continued Tomorrow.)

Its inventor has patented an arti-
ficial Christimas tree, made of wood,

| “Ba-bee go s"ep now,
‘nounced, and his

ll'llD my arms. ! “« 4.

which can be taken apart and stored
compactly from year to year.

/

More Truth

By JAMES J.

THEY DON'T- SAY WHAT THEY MEAN

~ With shivers running up my spine

And thrilling with

I heard the hero speak this line:
I'll fell you like an ox.”

“You brute!
It sounded brave and

- For every ox is kind

Of ‘gentle heart and placid feature,

- And not a one would

With lowered brow and gleaming eye
In accents clear and deep and firm
' I heard the dastard villain cry

“You wretch: I'll

It had a fine and moving sound,
The sentiment was bold and strong,
But on repeating it I found
The simile was put in wrong.
I've looked on worlds of worms between
___ The Hudson and the Irrawaddy,
But I am sure I've never seen |
A Wworm crush anybody.

Last night I vutned
And how my

1t
A mi

It filled my soul with shuddery bliss;
But when I thought of it again
It quite defied analysis,

To fell a fellow creature.

d was set astir
That time I heard the lady say:
“I'm going to shoot you like a cur!”
eemed to me that this brief line
pressed a fiery sentiment,
et I simply can't divine
~ Exactly what the lady meant.
For though the average bow-wow |
" Will bite if you his tail should step on, I
I've never seen one that knew how
To use a lethal weapon!

Than Poetry

MONTAGUE -r

delightful shocks,

noble then;

and meek

ever seek

crueh you like a worm!”

another play

{ FIREPROOF
There \Itu a8 big fire in a suburban mansion near New York last
week and everything was burned up except the coal in the cellar.

BUT FOR A DIFFERENT REASON
Formerly when a man went to Canada he was under suspicion.
when he goes to Canada he is still under suspicion.
¥ ON THE LEVEL, ANYWAY
the new burlesque shows are pretty bad, but their owners
the 'claim that they are elevating the stage,
. (Copyright, 1020, By The Bell Syndicate, Inc.)

«Seme o
never get u

Engagement Extraordinary

MME. MARIE
CUNNINGHAM

FAMOUS
MIRACLE
HEALER

Appearing at 3 p. m. and
9 p. m. today in connection
with the showing of the
great underworld drama—

“THE
WHITE
MOLL"

Special Matinee
for Women Only

11 a. m. to 1 p. m. Saturday
Mme. Cunningham has a message
for women ,only. No men ad-
mitted nntii after 1:20 p. m.
Mme. Cunningham will talk at 1
o'clock sharp!

Now

. »
OU'LL need to practice a
little if yoa want to do this
trick,. The man, who suc-
ceeded in genmg only his hand
in the picture, 1s lifting a tea-
spoon by the pressuse of his fore-
fingers, lied  just inside the
bowl and of his shumb, applied to
the end of the handle. |
If you think it is easy, try it.
After you: kave acquired the
knack of doing it, youll find some

amusement .in’ watching a whole
dinner party”sbandon more seri=
ous subjeéts m try this trick.

The trick is more a matter of
knack, than anything else. The
main thing to be remembered is
that the.pressure applied by the
thumh must be greater than that

ipplied by the forefinger. The grip
1 e forefinger has on the spoon is
very shght-—se little that it might
be called “a vacupm grip." The.
fingers must be perfectly dry.

You can algs do the trick with
a table knife.

That will be when you are very,
very expert.

(Copyright, 1919, Thompson Feature

Service.)

Parents Problems

| Public Service Is Motive |
Of T. F. Stroud’s Candidacy

Desire to render a public service
and not a desire to gratify political
ambition, led T. F. Stroud, republic-
an candidate for county commission-
er in the Third district, to run for
office, he said yesterday, The salary
attached to the oifice is little in-
iccnme according to the candidate. |

Mr. Stroud is an engineer, and one |
of the best known road builders in
the country. He has lived in Oma-
{ha 30 years, and has done much for |
the development of Omaha.

AMUSEMENTS,

=
m - lﬂm
Matinee  Daily,

8:15. xlA—LGHTNER J%‘:l:;l':ssvl“ﬂﬁ\l"l'gﬁ ‘

Charles Kenna; John Orren and Lillian
Teschow's Cats; Miss Ioleen;

Drew
: Top[u of the Day;

Marcus’ and Boeth;
Kinograms. r

Special
TUE. NIGHT NOV. 2
TWO SHOWS

First Show at 7:45
Second Show at 10:05

TODAY —TOMORROW

The Cohan & Harris
Stage Success

STOP!
THIEF!

COMING SUNDAY

The Star of a Thousand
Moods—The Great

Nazimova

in Her Latest Success

“MADAME
PEACOCK”.

|
ELECTION RETURNS ||
Received Over Special Western ||
Union wire to be read from stage ‘
|

|

Matinees: 15¢c, 28¢, 80¢; some 75c and
$1.00 Sat. and Sun. Nights: 18c, 28¢c,
50¢c, T8¢, $1.00 and: $1.28,

and

TONIGHT 33

Saturday Matinee

[BRANVEIS

Geo, M. Cohan's Comedians in

The Royal Vagabond

A Cohanized Opera Comique
"ﬁ 1% of 78—Augmented Orchestra || |
TIC : 50c-$1.00-81 .lo-um-l:m I
SUNDAY: “Business fore !

Two Shows
In Ou

HOLLINS SISTERS &
LOVE & WILBUR; BIG JIM; Fmﬂ
i Photoplay allnclha.

Gamesters,” featurin M-.r‘urlta
Fisher; Mack Sennett y; Fex
ews,

How can chil:‘un be' taught to
write interesting letters?

By wrlllng out something that
is interesting to them and. will, they
thinksbe inter to the recipients
of the letters, "is the only re-
liable “recipe” for/inferesting letters,
whether of children or grown-ups.

1
A

“OMAHA'S FUN CENTER"
Daily Mat. 18¢ to 78¢
Nites, 28c 128

'mu:s TODAY—2:18 mo

e
umuom FO].LY TOWN MUSICAL

BURLESK |
Sat.) Mat. and All Week |

‘Tomorrow
"“""‘"’R“"N Maids of America |

BOBBY B
LADIES" DIM HATINEE WEEK DAYS

3\

WANTE
000

TOMORROW
We're Going to

Take
Moving

Pictures

of all
Omaha
Children

who join the Boys’
Girls’ Muse Club. Ad-
mission is 10c to members.
Membership is FREE.

A FREE
Box of Candy
FOR EVERY
BOY & GIRL

REMEMBER f‘_‘
THE PLACE 1S THE

L

Be at the Theater at
1;00 P. M. Saturday.

The Picture Is Rex Beach’s
. Famous Comedy— &

“GOING
]
SOME”

First Sh.owing in Omaha.

“\XSB Q.‘(\.'l\.\s B

'Do APV
‘gs \:c\ong‘!‘o‘

EMPRESS
RUSTIC GARDEN

Dancing and Refreshments

SPECIAL HALLOWE’EN
EVE. ENTERTAINMENT

Opén From 11 A. M.
To 12:30 A. M.

Bee want ads are best business

getter !
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TODAY AND SATURDAY
BEBE DANIELS

‘“You Never
Can Tell”

- T ISR ==ty

BEA N
Co-Operative
Cafeterias

Péy Dividends to Those Whe !
_ Do the Work




