| of that when I selected them.”

* she had prepared for her son’s bride,

- Durkes faltered.

‘own experience and gbservation of
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Holding a Husband
Adele Garrison’s New Phase of
Revelalions of a Wife

What Mrs. Durkee Admitted.

“If you'll pardon me,” said Edith
Fairfax, as we finally took a reluc-
tant leave of the fascinating studio
apartment she had fashioned out of
the useless “servants’ quarters” in
the Durkee house, “I'll stay here for.
a few minutes. There are a few lit-
tle last things I want to do while
it's light, You won't need me to help
with the dinner for a hali-hour or so,
will you:”

She addressed Mrs. Durkec cour-
teously enough, but I noticed that
hioth her manner and look held more
than a tinge of {formality and'!
chilliness, I realized that she was |
still strongly resentful of the disre- '
gard of Lelials tastes shown by Mrs. |
Durkee in the.arrangement of her
new daughter-inslaw's room. My lit-
tle neighbor's manner was equally
stiff, though her words were evident-
ly meant to be heartily cordial.

%] shan't need you at all” she
said. "You helped with everything
this afternoon, even to setting the
table. There isn't a thing to do ex-
cept the final touches, and those 1'd
vather do alone, anyway. 1I'm used to
it, So you can have all the time until
I call you for dinner.”

“Thank you,” the girl
rather non-committally, and 1 saw
little Mrs. Durkee's pretty  brows
knit in puzzled irritation as we left
the roon, :

She said nothing, however, until
we had again reached the room

returned

Then, as if with a sudden determina-
tion, she closed the door of it after,
By, /e,

“Sit down here, both of you, and
tell me what 1 can do about this
room,” she said pettishly, but with
a note of determination in her voice, !

My pulses gave a little ieap, So
Her heart after all had triumphed! !
wanted to go over and hug her, but |
I did not dare risk any demonstra-
tion which might lcad her to think
| had disapproved her former course
While I hesitated, puzzled what to
say, Lillian spoke, doubtfully.

“It seems such a pity to touch it,”

ut herseli—and, incidentally, every- |
godv around her—into harness, I
“Why—what do you mean"” Mrs. ;

“Tell me the truth, now,” Lillian |

THE GUMPS---

AND THE CLOCK IN THE ISTEEPLE' STRU CK

Copyright,

Drawn for The Bee by Sidney Smith. |

1021, Chiengo Tribune Compeny

WHAT DO
You MEAN BY |
COMING HOME

OTHER

e~
BECAUSE ALL ‘THE

PLACES
WAL —! SHUT P—-
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| More Truth

By JAMES |.

A Chitagp

Than Poetry

MONTAGUE

aifections

better if they use the rolling pin on them. /
John Anderson, m¥y Jo John,
When first I saw your eye
Light up wi' pleasure when ye' spied
A bonnie lass gae by, .
I didnd mourn the day, John,
That you an’ me was wed,
But pluckin' up the nearest stane
I bashed ye on the head.
And though it hurt me sair, John,
To gie ye such & blow,
Ye dinna watch the lassies now,
John' Anderson, my Jo.

The Freudian theory of what will happen if early instincts are re-
pressed seems to be working out pretty effectively in Ireland,
. (Copyright, 1921, By the RBell Syndicate, Ine.) P

smiled, “Aren’t these your favo-|
rite colorsi”

She waved ler hand toward }hc'
delicate cream and olive draperies, |
“Ye'es, they are,” Mrs. Durkee ad- |

mitted, “but T honestly didn’t think | working four days at a saw-mill on |away. 1 don’t let anyone dictate to
| Gander creck. He would of worked | e,

“Of course; you didn't” Lillian
soothed, “[ simply judged by my

other people. Docan't everybody in |
this wourld subconsciously select for |
Christmas and Dbirthday and wed-]
‘ding gifts the things they like them-
selves? It's the same principle, and
a1 this case it is fertunate because.
Al omy eycs aren't at fault, thesa
‘dyaperies will exactly fit your win-

| dows, and the rugs will do beautiful- |

your floors.”

. :l_y,-%u : ]
““But they're cowing home tomor- |

row night!” Mrs, Liuarkes wailed.

 « Lillian cupped her chin in

\ palms and put her elbows on her |

~knees,

her |

[ signalled to Mrs, Durkee
40 keep silence, for 1 knew what
that pose meant. Another minute
or two, she raised her head with an
air of aszurance, and I knew that
the minutest details of whatever
plan she had in mind were all mar-
ghalled in order, -

““You have a sewing machine?”
she asked, -

“Yes, and Leila's is here, too. She
had it sent out when she was mak-
ing her trousseaw.” ’
“Your's is in order, Madge?” !

“I hope so,” T said, with a
t ht of the traces of vandalism
whith T had found in my home that
‘mmin‘." '
" *“You'd better go over and sec to
it as soon as I've telephoned,” she
said. “Do you want to hear my

. (Continued Tomorrow.)
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Dog Hill Paragrafs ’
w—By George Bingt_tam !
Yam Sims has returned after!

|
|

|
|
longer, but every time he sat down!
lp rest, no matter it it was twenty |
times a day, the fcllow he was work- |
ing for got offended.

. Sim Flinders, who used ta be good
in arithmetic, today said that after |
summing it all up a total stranger |
is a big addition and cuts a figure if
he takes intercst.

Washington Hocks has built a |
front porch to his house. He can !
walk out and stand on it without any
fear of the back end of the bunilding
flying up, as the barrel of flour’in the
kitchen will hold it down.

(Copyright, 1821, George Matthew Adams.)

PM THE GUY

I'M THE GUY who totes afound
a "dead cigar.”

Well, what about it> 1 should
throw away a coigar, just because
it_happens to go out! There ars
still a couple of good pulls in it,
when I feel like lighting it u‘r.: again,
. Besides I like a dry smoke once
in a while. ‘I get the pleasure of
the taste of tobacco without being
annoyed by the smoke.

T don’t mind the smell of the buit.
I'm used to it. Cigars go out on me
all the time. But 1 never chuck
them away just because the odor
is a bit unpleasant. What's a little
thing like that 10 me!

If people don't like the smell, I
should worry. It's too bad their
nostrils are so delicate.

stomachs inside out, why don’t they
say so? I don't believe in paying
altention to hints,

_ And if they do set up a holler, just
for that I won't throw the cigar

ll"s my cigar and I'm going
to keep it just as Idng as I want to.
Some. people are so finnicky, any-

Iw”i It's enough to make a horse
augh,
IFII have to carry smelling _salts

for the poor dears.
Copyright, ~ 1821, Thompeson, Feature
Bervice.

Romance in Origin

~ Of Superstitions

1f the dead bult almost turns their

The name “Ash Wednesday” has
a general application to the sack-
cloth and ashes so frequently men-
tioned in the Old Testament, but a
more particular one to the ceremony
of the Roman Catholic and other
churches in placing the leaves from
palm branches consecrated on the
previous Palm ‘Sunday upon the
foreheads of the congregation. '

Originally, the ashes were given
only to public penitents who ap-
peared bare-footed before the church
door on the first day of Lent. After
penance had been imposed on them,
the penitents were admitted to the
church and brought before the
bishop, who put ashes upon their
heads, with the words, “Remember,
man, that thou art dust and unto
dust thou shalt return.” Tt gradual-
ly became the custom for friends
and relatives to jojn the penitents in
this ceremony, and in time, the num-
bers of the crowd became so large
that the adminisiration of ashes was
extended to the entire congregation,
and the .rite assumed its’ present
form. ' -

Ash Wednesday, however, was
not always included with the Lenten
scason. During the fifth and- sixth
centurics Lent began on the Sunday
following Ash Wednesday, but the
chiange was made in order that the
Lenten fast might continue for pre-
cisely forty days (exclusive of Sun-
days), ending on the eve of Easter.

(Copyright, 1920, by» the Wheeler Byndi-
i eate, Inc.)

Parents’ Problems

Ought a girl who is working to
contribute to the family budget?

The supposition is tﬂdt the girl
wonld not be working unless. the
family income is not quite large
enough. She should contribute a
fixed nmou:t s:;izularly. This is seli-.
support and ‘self respect requires i
An affectionate, though plain talk
with father and mother will deter-
mine the.amount, etc.
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THE TALE OF

CHAPTER XYV,

Two and a Toadstool
Grandfaiher Mole lLad promisad
Mr. Meacdow 2jcuse that he woaould
loan him his toadstool sunshade—
or umbrella—the very next time it
rained. But when he agreed to
that, Grandfather hadn’t the slight-

[gcutlcman didn't like that \-ery|
|
umnbrella |
you |
thought,” Alr. Mcadow Mouse re-|

[
|

est idea there was a shower com- |
ing |

Afr.  Meadow
had watched the dark clouds gather- |

5

”~

A
&

-~

|

Mole told him,

ghe said, “It is so perefet. Do you | * John Anderson, my Jo John
really think you oughti” : When from the town ye came
I flashed her a glance of awed ad- Far past the hour o’ the nicht
miration. How had she known so "Phet Sober TN Are Salke
uperringly how to strike exactly the I didnx grest wi: woe; John;
right note with my little neighbor? | A oakan siate ¥ Paat 7
Enthusiastic acceptance of her de- | Acrons your noddin’, tousled pow
cision would have dampened the " AnNook the door ¥s wet po -
new-porn ardor of ‘Her Inffiness. | Yo slont there 3* thsymaw Febin Yits
This subtle recognition of the sacri- | Untﬁ the mornin’s glow, 2 |
fice she was makmg, this touch of op- r A’ tiow y're hame by eigi'lt o'clock |
position, was just what she needed to John Ancerson, my Jo ’ r
crystallize her determination, ' ; ! - .
Her Fluffiness sighed prodigiously. | Sokit: ASlirdon my Jo John |
“I know,”" she said, the ready tears Ui o, Fog f'ifty years ' |
of self-pity starting to her eyes. “But Ha® lived sn’ loved. sn® in content |
1 simply must, I truly never thought Ha’ shared our joys an’ fears |
of Leila's favorite color being pink Whenever yo weni wrang, John, !
when I fixed that room, And I cari ' I'd:never scold at &’ o d |
séé just how it will be. Alf will be | But wi’ whatevar eame to hand - |
buying her all sorts of pink roses and | I'd clout ye on the jaw. |
-ghegn ':-o:r; g;;] ‘?;re“::;ﬂﬂ he; th‘;-ll:.t: | .-\rxl" tho:ﬂl tf-:ui many la time, John,
. _rose color. ; - v o lay ye low,
bm\:' why I didn't think of all this | \'ej\{ be.:uda richtygude man to me, !
Grimly to myseli I 'said that T | oRuAnderson, my. 4o/ .
shared her wopderment, but I knew |
it was no time to indulge in even -
- mental criticism, All our faculties &
* ‘must be bent toward the task to
which T saw my little neighbor had
already committed herself. ™
*To think how much I spent on =)
‘those things!” she was lamenting. } = 0
I'ye wanted my own room done over e . T
for so long, but ncver thought T | \_vaw e A Y ',
could afford it, and now this is all | SLIM CHANCE
wt'\lw,er:;-}" Eifitan asked faconieally, |4 t;:;ongres; 1sn'trg_¢img to be any bigger, and we are afraid that neither
‘and dgain T felt a leap of my pulses. I R g v e STILL RUSHING |
When Lillian speaks in that tone T | Up to d e . ?
always know that she has outlined huainesps 0 date unemployment hasn't noticeably affected the burglar
lier course of action and is ready to FULLY DEMONSTRATED

ing in the sky, But he had said
nothing of what he saw. And
when the rain-drops began to patter
oh tep of Grandfather Mole’s sun-
shade Mr, Meadow Mouse cried out
in a brisk voice: *“I'll thank you,
sir, for the loan of your umbrella!”

Now. Grandfather Mole had never
used his umbrella until that \'ery1
day. It was not a quarter of an
hour since he had discovered it
standing in the garden. _ And when
he had made his promise to Mr.
Meadow Mouse he had had no
idea. that it was going to rain so
soon, He didu't like the thought
of loaning a new umbrella the frst
day he owned it.

“Can't vou wait?” he asked Mr.
Meadow Mouse, “Wouldn’t some
other day suit you just as well?”

But Mr. Meadow Mouse re-
minded him that a promisc was a
promise,

“Well, then—can't you squecze in
beside me?” Grandtather Mole
asked hini,

But Mr. Meadow Mouse said that
he didn't see how he could do that.

Mousé, however, |

| Mouse, “but I don't see how a per-
| son with your weil known appetite

| how I'm sorry Vou're out in the
[ rain,
| fault”

father Mole told him.

well; and he said as much, too.

“It's plain that wvour
didn't grow as much as
torted,

“You're smistaken
Mole 'told him once more. UMy |
umbrella grew exactly as much as I |
expected 1t would, Sut there was
one thing I forgot.”

“What was that:"

“You were growing at the same
time,” Grandfather Mole replied.

“Yes! And there's another thing |

thate you forgot!” Mi Meadow |
Mouse exclaimed,
“I doubt it,” said Grandfather
fole, And though he didn't ask|
what it was, Mr, Mcadow Mouse |
told him.

“You were growing too!” he cried. |

But Grandiather Mole couldn't|
agree with Mr, Meadow Mouze,
“I'm too old to grow any more,

he said,
“Pardon me,” said Mr. Meadow

"

can help growing fat. And any-

But it's certainly not my
“We won't discnss that” Grand-
“And since
[ don't want to get wet I'm going
home . . hope you'll take
good care of my new sunshade. And
please don't forget to return it!” he
added anxiously,

“I'll Teave it right here for you,”
Mr, Meadow Mouse promised.

_ Though Grandfather Mole was far
irom satisfied he crawled into the
ground and left Mr. Meadow Mouse
to enjoy the rpin pattering on the
top of the toadstonl. And the next
day, to his great relief, Grandfather
Mole found his sunshade in the same
spot.  Mr. Meadow Mouse hadn't
taken it away. To tell the truth,
he had tried to; but he had 'found
that he couldn't move it. Graud-
father Mole said it was the first
sunshade that a borrower had ever
returned to him,

And that was the tmith. For he
had never owned a sunshade hefore,
Copyright, Gomet & Dunlap,

To keep eggs warm until eaten
& new serving cup has double walls
between which hot water can be
placed.

ANMUSEMENTS.

DRANDLCI

NOW SHOWING
MATS. DAILY 2:30
Nights, 8:15
GRIFFITH'S
Mas lece
Mats. Ex. Sat. 28c
to $1. Nights and
Sat. Mat. 50c to $2.

1
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“Now that it raing there's no more
room under wour umbrella than
there was a few moments ago,
when the sun was shining."”

“You're mistaken,” said Grand-
father Male.

Mr. Meadow Mouse looked sur-
prised. “I don't understand how
that can be,” he muttered,

“This toadstool is growing bigger
all the time,” Grandfather Mole ex-
plained,

“Very well!” said Mr, Meadow
Mouse. “If you think there's room
for two, I'll crowd in.” As he
spoke he wedged himself belween
Grandfather Mole and the stem of
the toadstool umbrella. And im-
mediately Grandfather Mole found
himseli out in the rain,  The old

ADVEETISEMENT )

LADIES! DARKEN
YOUR GRAY HAIR

Use Grandma’s Sage Tea and
Sulphur Recipe and Nobody
Will Know

The use of Sage and Sulphur for
restoring faded, gray hair to -its
natural celor dates back to grand-
mother’s time, She used it to keep
her hair beautifully dark, glossy and
altractive. Whenever her hair took on
that dull, faded or streaked appear-
ance, this senplz misture was ap-
plied, with wonderful effect.

But'. brewing a2t hame! s mussy
and out of date. Nowadays,
asking-at any drug store for a bot-
tle of “Wyeth’s Sage and Sulphur
Compound,” you will get this famous
old preparation, improved by the
addition of othcr ingredients, which
can.be depended upon to restore
natural color and beauty to the hair,

A well-known dowdtown druggist
suys it darkens the hair so naturally
and evenly that nobody can tell it
has been applied. ou simply
dampen a sponge or soft brush with
it and draw-this through your hair,
taking one strand at a time. By
morning the gray hair disappears,

and after another pleication or two
it: becomes beautifu
glossy.

ly dark and

by

GENEVIEVE HAMPER

In Repertoire:

Momday ...... ecccanayqe- “Richelien”
Tueaday ........c....... “Macheth™
Wed. Mat..... veesAs You Like It"
Wed. Night........ +"Julius Cagsar”

SEATS NOW ON SALE

Nights—50c, $1.00, $1.50 and $2.00
Matinee—B0¢, $1.00 and $1.50

. .

Matinee Dally 2:15—Every Night 8:15
HARRIET REMPEL & ©0.; MME.
.DOREE'S OPERALOGUE; TOM
SMITH; Pistel & Johnson; Edith Clas-
per and Boys. Prosper & Maret; Topics
of the Day Kinograms.

Matinees—18¢c to 50c; few 75c and §1;
Sat. and Sun. Nights—15c to $1.28.
LAST

TIMES

EMPRESS
& RIED

“AT THE TURNPIKE," Rural Comedy
Playlet; MINETTI DL, Harmeny
and Jsxz on two Piano Accerdions;
BUSTER & EEOIE, Comedy Acrobatic
Act; DROWN & SIMMONS, Comedy
Sing and Talking. Photoplay Attrac-
tion—"Wing Toy,” featuring Shirley
?llun. Carter De Haven Comedy. Fex
Ewa.

“OMAHA'S FUN CENTER"
Daily Mats,, 15 te Thc
Nites, 285¢ to $1.28
nvincible Triumphant Colossus

Musloal
Burluk

The
. H "
siimes “Hip! Hip! Hooray!
THE SHOW BEAUTIFUL
Gen. F. Hayer, Bon Plerce. Helen MoClaln, Brim-
ful of Movelties and & Whale of & Baa Cherus..
LADIES' DIME MATINEE WEEK ﬂ?m ‘
Bal, Mat. & Wk, 'Sk Funuy Finney & Boston{ahs
= —

9 S ¢ GHOEN § RIS ¢ SRRSO

IEMPRESS
| Rustic Garden

l STRICTLY HIGH CLASS '
DANCING CAFE

EVERY DAY
DANCING LUNCHEON

Grandfather i

| ability as

ROBERT B, MANTELL |

Jewel, Flower, Color

Symbols for Today

By MILDRED MARSHALL,

Today's talismanic gem, the ame- |
thyst, is 'likely to muake its wearers
headstrong and miove them to make
rash promises. This tendency is
som¢what discounted by its power to
endow them with keen intelligence
and unusual ability il business,

The beryl is today's natal stone
and is said to bring success in all|
legal encounters, with the exception

of divorce cases, to those whose
birth stone it is. '
Orange is’ today’s, color; it is es-

pecially potent in bringing good luck
to those engaged in sporting contests
where swuccess depends on mcnta”
well as on physical ‘
strength,

Pink
flowers,
(Copyright,

sweet peas are today's |

1021, by the Wkeeler Byndl-
cate, Ine.)

Pennsylvania, during the 1920 con-
striction season, built approximately |
410 miles of concrete roadway, 18
feet in width. Thts is the world’s
record for one season of this type of |
highway,

QUICKLY SOOTHED
W

Mentho-Sulphur, a pleasant crean.
will soothe and heal skin that is ir-
ritated or broken out with eczema;
that is covered with ugly rash or
pimples, or is rough or dry, Noth-
g subdues fiery skin eruptions so
gquickly, says a noted skin specialist.

The moment this sulphur prep-
aration is applied the itching stops
and after two or three applications,
the eczema is gone and the skin is
delightfully  clear and smooth.
Sulphur is so precious as a skin
remedy because it destroys the para-

e A e s it

| sites that cause the burning, itching

or disfigurement.  Mentho-Sulphur
always heals eczema right up.

A small jar of Mentho-Sulphur
may be had at anv good drug store

= e —

_Bee Want Ads Are Best Busirlc;:
Getters.

FPHOTOPLAYS,

PHOTOPLAYS,

e

“Really the Screen
Should Show More of |

Such Pictures as

“The Jucklins’”

says John Kennebeck, photoplay critic of
The Omaha Bee.

Now—Read 'the rest of his review:

|

‘ AL U=
tin o. 2, and }

' com,

" folk in the' Carolina

story secthing with primitive pas-
sions and mellow with homey jovs—
this tells the tale of “
chief cinema attraction at the Strand

theater this wecek.

trizues, it 18 with a sensec of relief
titat one sees this picture. From the
pen of Opie Read, it deals with
good, old-fashioned people, tells a
good, old-fashioned love story and
contains many bits of human -

|
‘ After meuy pictures of society in-

tarest,
Monte Blue ploys

Really the screen

lins."”

* is the samr

lin the hamh

NOW PLAYIN(;. ALL WEEK AT THE

!
J &
l
¢

A glorious romance of old-tjme

The Jucklins,”

Bill Hawes, the lanky
er, with appealing interest. \abel
Julienne Scot* plays opposite him,

more of such pictures as “The Juck- | f":’ >
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the role of
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should show
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arlie Chw N
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makes life worth living for one

kid . . . and for everyone
else as well, in the big comedy
he took am entire year to make—

“THE KID”

8 reels that pack encugh

laugha for 60, IR

| Startling Photoplay

Now till SaturdayNite.
ALLAN
DWANS

A remarlable
a man and three women Ji8
The mother who bore him,
the woman God made

for him and the creature

| ) A |
who conquered his soul

ERY, ITCHY SKIN.
TH SULPHUR

TFHOTOPLAYS,

WANTED

|

f

MARRIED
FOLKS
SHOULD
SEE

The Photoplay of Truth,

“Love
Honor
and
Obey”

TODAY
TOMORROW

at the

G\,

I FIRST SHOWING IN OMAHAI

<MOON |

AR KENTUCKY
COLONEL®

BY OPIE READ
eaturing
EPH

G
7he Miracle Man




