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cheated him a good deal. His rela-|Trupp, “What does he get out of| It often occurred to Jo Ellen that|did. Perhaps you couldn’t really add|more frequently in the spring. Inlknit, but once in a while she tried

tives were simply extraordinary. Wil-|them? Not a thing, Just places to|she might have had an inadequate|the two views together and find Mr. [the summer she sat In range of the|it again. She understood the govern-

ton was bad enough, but there were|[gab in. And me sitting alone, and|idea of Mr. Trupp without the help|Trupp. Sometimes it seemed that one|electric fan and talked about war|ment had forgotten all about socks.

;'asmls in tga lot, s}nd BOMe rema:e tired of the magazines. Thinks 1r‘iulns of his wife. Yet, evidently, two viewg|view might have to hes subtracted{work. 8She decided to put in eome|Imagine those poor boys in winter..!

q ¢ ¥ hangers-on that—well, it was a puzzle|are good for business: that an insur-|might not always maké a total. When |from the other, and this was con-|hours every other day helping with Something Jo Ellen sald aboug the

By 4LE‘4NDER BLACK. copyright, 1924 || why the Lord made such tiresome|ance man has to mix, and all that]you worked for a man you felt about |fusing. bandages. ‘Thm-e wm: a lpt'mfx you|slaughter Iﬁ Europe brought n‘patp
people, rot. I tell you, my dear, being alhim as Jo Ellen did. When you were During the inclement perlods Mre. |could wear with a red cross on it|from Mrs, Trupp.

marvried to him you felt as Mra. TrupplTrupp seldom dropped in. She camelithat appealed to her, Sha never could {To Be Continued Monday.)

“Then there's his clubs,” sald Mrs.lwife to a man’s eghausting.”

You are going to be with me, aren'l
you?'

(Continued From Yesterday.)
Jo Ellen did find a special meaning
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in his way of taking her hand, or at
deast a stronger touch, as if what he
was thinking was nearer to the hand
—not so much as if he were dreaming
and reaching out under some vague
need for an accompaniment, He
wasn't actually going over to tha war
just now, and his feeling about the
aniighty momentousness of the depar-
ture seemed exaggerated,
wanted her to see more meaning in
things than she really could see; or
perhaps it was that he wanted her to
say what she saw and felt, when feel-
ings were a busy enough matter in
themselves.

“I'll be telling you about the camp,”
he said, "and how everything goes.,”

“It'll be rough work,” said Jo Ellen,

“Yes. And you'll tell me about Mr.
Trupp and—"

“Not a word,” Jo Ellen insisted.

" “It would take too long."

"J\ﬂ_\’“’ﬂ‘_\"—"

“‘Something that really happens, if
there {s anything."”

“Any you'll know all the time that
I'm thinking a lot about—about every-
thing that happens to you."

“I'm sure nothing ever will happen
to me-—not really.”

“You always tall:,” said Marty, "as
if—well, T think you'd like something
doing—fearfully —like a play, may-
be—"

“If it was real'

“Or lke the war."

“1 think the war's beastly—making
belleve to hate one another.”

“They do hate one another.
what's it's about.

“You don't hate anybedy, *and
you're going to train—"

“Hate—no, [ suppose I don’t. FEx
cept—'" This seemed to give Marty
an f{dea, He interrupted himself to
seize it, tightening the hold on Jo
Ellen's hand. “I'd rather love some

That's

body,” he added eolemnly. e | - BARNEY 3 o :

Jo Ellen decided that this was be| “We've got lots of work ahead of } WAS Goana BUS atai
cause he was going away and felt ro us. I've got to be in this." UP THE JOINT = IM LUCKY IVE GOT sSomMe I SHOULD HAVE KNOwA THiH:f::' :’O:ﬂu
mantle. She knew. while she noted| [Even to hersell this had a very ONE LIKE HER To QETTER THAN To GWE A .
the hare trees in the little gulf he- old s{n:nd—mnu-t!.m: almost funny, . THAT SYSTEM I HAD UER THAT 8 1500 %2 T GUESS
Jow, and the odd smell that came up|once it had come out. Perhaps a girl £ {-,._ ) WUWERE I CouULD ONLY HANDLE MY MONEY -. How .ONG HAS ShE aPbe MY MOMEY S
from all the matted leaves, that he|had to seem old to manage things. = - DRAW OUT A BUCK AT L e T SAFE N
was tense and Intent. Of course, it Yet she wasn't feeling solemn. You i = A TM SHE BEEM GOME GONE = HER HANDS'
was romantic. Wasn't there some.|couldn’t feel solemn at the beginning == IME WAS AlL b ool ge g GOYTA
thing uncomfortable about romantic|of everything, She felt more like L " (- = WET- LM LETTING M!R.NGQ:%L&S

L]

things when they tried to gather you
in, and you had to decide or say or
stop letting yourself go some simple
way of your own? In a few hours
he would be a soldier. This was what
it meant. And there were things vou

He always

“0Of ecourse,’” said Jo Ellen. “AT
your friends—"

“More than that!" exclaimed Mar-
ty. Suddenly he drew closer, caught
her tightly, and kissed her cheek. “Jo
Ellen . . .!I"

“Now vou're acting foolish.” She
pushed him off. “‘Just because you're
going away."”

“To be a soldier.”

Jo Ellen laughed.
a gentleman!"

“When 1 get back,” he sald, “with
my tunic om-——we're going to be near
New York hefore going over—I am
going to forget the gentleman part
of it.”

“Threats.”

“Promises.

“1 don't ask any promises.’

“No, You won't ask anything
“That's true. . . . Well, I'm the one
that won't wait to be asked. TI'll al-
ways—we don’'t have friends by ask-
ing, do we? . . . It's wonderful how
you get to know who the best friend
is, how you get to know the one
you've got to have—the one that
makes the difference—when some-
thing big comes out in front of you
—when you have to decide about your
life—""

“Yes," said Jo
whole life eoming.”

“But it doesn’t come for us alone.”

When he looked at her it was as
it she were arrogantly alone, and &
revolving universe, with himself in

“A moldler and

Ellen, ‘“there's &
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the front of the swinging clutter, left
her unimpressed, inuccessible. No
use reaching in and trying to get
any real hold on her, You sort of
swung lonse again.

She detected a downcast look, Tt
was a pity he had to be sentimental
It was all pleasant enough when he
wasn't that way. But he was to be
a soldier

She put a hand over one of his

challenging him to a run down to the
green gate,
VI.
Marty's first letter from the camp
was a practieal affalr, stressing the
information that would have a mili-
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considered about soldiers. You had{tary sound. Evidently he was elated
to begin considering these things|extraordinarily. Jo Ellen could imag-
when anyone was only going to beline his chest sgticking out. With all
a soldler. This was one of the ways|this setting up and work outdoors j —
in which circumstances came andlhe wouid look different when she
took hold of you. saw him again, and perhaps be a bit = = _¢
“You'll have your job,” she an struttish, which would make Her ic timﬁ& Cﬂ—& 7-i19
gwered him finally, laugh, In later letters he offered i e
“Yes,” he sald, “I'm golng tolallusion to the time when he should
tackle 1t hard. 1'm going to make|come to the Hill, betore going across. BRING[NG UP ATHER Registored SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE IN FULL Drawn for The Omaha Bee by McManus
s~good. And you're going to he with|Everything depended upon what U. 8. Patent Office PAGE OF COLORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE (Copyright 1924) ¥
* me on it—I want to be thinking that.{should happen in the matter of the e 3

war. He began, in fact, to have that
3 air of being suhject tn vast ll‘il'n'l!nl‘- oL DHOULDON'T BE DOWNCAST - | T""HK HE 321D -
stances and particularly to the imme || THAT'S A MANIN THE NEXT ROOM " DINTY MOORE - WHANS: Fris
New York R e st Y 1 | THAT WiLL HAVE TO REMAIN IN S ;gRREY?wELL
concluded that she would not like to HERE FER
he in the grip of something that y THIS HOSPITALJLUST AD LOMNG MOORE? TwO WEEKSD!

--Day by Day--

By 0. 0. WINTYRE.

New York, July 19.—The Automat
{s almost as much of an institution
along Breadway as Times Square,
No revut or variety show is complete
without its quip about this famous
nickel-in-the-slot eating place, hard
by the Globe theater,

It swirls with the froth of Broad-
way life—the peripatetic ads of the
+ one-flight tailors, the rah, rah bovs,
the chorus girls, scrapping newsboys,
lrading men, visiting schonl teachers
gnmblers, ladies of the evening and
hord-boiled gents,

No great gulf yawns between the
Automat and the smart cafe. After
the theater one sces silk hats there
as well as gleaming white shoulders.
+ It {s one of the melting pots of Broad-
rub elbows and

T T TR

ordered you this way and that, and
told you just when and how You
were permitted to hreathe. Of course,
it was lucky that Marty, if he had to
be gripped, could be so proudly sub-
missive, could get so much satisfac-
tion out of that ‘“‘we” way q
thinking."

Jo Ellen’s attitude toward the "we"
of things was to have discomforts
Mrs. Trupp, for instance, had an
eagerness to wear something,

Mrs. Trupp was not so fat as Mr
Trupp. but her amplitude expressed
a harmony with his; which Jo Ellen
thoumght could not be quite tradi
tional, She fancied that fat men
always had thin wives. The second
time Mrs. Trupp came in—the frst
visit was hrief and obviously for the
purpose of objectifying Mr. Trupp's
selection—she had begun telling Jo
Ellen about Mr. Trupp. He was, It
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appeared, rather a trylng man. FPeo
ple might not think so, He was 80
agreeable to everybody., But he was

JERRY ON THE JOB

A SAD PARTING
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« way, where all castes trving. For one thing, he was care 7 -
* carry their food to marble topped|ess L..fu lrhil; " lTI'mL. ]\'n'l';s;n g.lh: /ﬂ,\'\\L IS NCTE Ta Hens TorDp. <
g Lo - . @rou F 21 48 - b Lo i ™Y A 1 " 1
¢« tuhles, could feed him he was all right. But HE MIGHT LBID US ENOUGH MmOMEY ) / Doyt You Mo 018 UNSANITARY )
f  The Automat is something like thelhe lunched with people and had no - 3 ™ Lice A ﬁAm? &o N “TWE
* ehafing dish—a frylng pan crashing |sense at such tintes, The results were ‘-fo HELD? S OUT OF QU= ,""—' 5 ROOM 40 USE “TW S?rd A\
:hnru the upper r:w:‘.ts The cashiers |[fearful for his insides. She described “TeoOLBLES. > OheR € Me K‘g IM ‘T
! with thelr mounta‘nous high pile of these results minutely. And then i NDISTENER , AND NEVER LET ME |
. 1 . iy S 3 A g clothes s had no inkling X \ b
! nickels, exchange them for billa and i s Bad-Bo. Mk |1 DONY oy F \we GoY CATCH Moy WCKING 4 |
® the customer goes from slot to slot| whers anything was. Probably it any STamos 3 1 “THi N
s« inspecting the sample enclosed In|was the same at the office. Anyway E""‘E USED 'Em LAVL UP ia
1l f . v hahit of yddin e -
glass he had § distressinz hahit of shedding -~ 1 +rERs 10
What he desires = magically shot|things at home dropping them as If ngmg \5 “TRVNG
i out of a receptacle in exchange for o nothing had a place. FPicking up aft BITS WE'RE N
» nickel, ‘These are carried to the tnble :‘:'_‘:_”!‘J:.‘ I-'[l‘"\ s ]r.‘”: Sl;n I‘bi;\“..nr I;: ”I;
- Ly - 8 nway for a wee ), Al
s he selects. It is food on the fly andlyhen she went to visit her sister in
*obeys the New York impulse—|palden, the place became a sight
+ Hurry! At noon and at midnight the| When he tried to he orderly he was
' Automat bubbles with life. worge, It was Inconceivable that a
There is something engaging ahout|man could have so dttle judgment,
®the coffee spigot, The nickel fa in.|f0r example, about Imrllldnx“tmm
' away. She sometitnes to im he
ted, the held under t t ¥
::;rﬁetﬂa hl'”:::,: Dl':-ﬁ;::l“r\h: _"':I"ln:'f had better leave them out. He was )
" + AIALL 4 purt olfaxasperating, 100, abhout money; good,
saaffee fills the cup nearly to the brim|yvoy might say, at making it, but no
and then maglealiy turns to cream.|sense alout spending It People

The cup is never averflowing.

Nno waiters are standing ahout. The
enly employes are the hus hoys who
remove the dishes, The menu at the
Automat includes almost everything
from flannel ecakes and smoked sau-
gnge to eream puffs and Welsh rare
bit.

Red Gallagher, for 25 vears a bill
poster with Barnum and Bafley's clr-

cum, appeared on Eroadway the other - =

day. Red was not supreme In his OF bALAM', ,rf—' \ WITH THAT PHOOY MINSK!

art. He was mare a dauber than an l% THEP-E ARE 5 / N ;\_-:"'

experienced eight gsheet man, vet he . o = ~ o

managed to hold his jobh. Friends ™ '." | == |
=]

who saw him In the midst of the elrcus
geason were surprizsed at his heing In
the clity.

“What are vou doing In town?" na
friend Inquired,

“They got smart with me,” he sald,
vand T left Barnum and Balley fiat
in Des Moines."

The hest Aressed men In New Vork
are to be found In Gasollne Alley—
that rechristened Broadway mlile of
automoblle salesmen. They are an
temobile salesmen. PBrahmins in the
temple may ery: “Clothes don't sell
ecars!” vet no prospective patron ean

help hut he impressed by the sarto- | =
rial grandeur of the auto salesmen - '—'—— N — e —— -:?—_-_-;-—-:-:.mz‘_-_';"-_"- == -
There Is a splendid background for 3 : D0 You KNOW b = \\ 7
the with th Louls same'h or 1K f ’ 1
mh:‘r thrrmo: lux:rinr:t,ngrn::: of ’:: THAT M‘NSK = m;:;l\JEL 1 ( HE S NES=NE h‘NT
I:::::?'nsi"m;:mll":hifiir;‘ n:r':?ngphfj::‘ :i WAS QU‘YE AINY ]‘ ON A | EAT‘“Q OFF OF I
o n. .: ed handkerch .!‘ robin's TR ’f ”: / S‘QK ? o 1 / I
T s w08 Reloatety, siripes RN 1 1 vz SURPRISING / DIET Now ANYBODY ELSE'S |
o i | | o ME ANY! / PLATE ANY /4

. Mhe nareotle squad reporis an In
Sreans of victima in tha Tenderlain of
the *“black smoke''—the White Way
term for oplum smoking. ‘Three song
writers are reportsl to he confirmed
addicts, One leading lady has heen
able to hold her joh only a few weekn
at a time Aue to her craving or “yen'
for the pipe. Oplum parilors are not

fn Chinatown's sheaf of cronked YOU HNE GUESSED ITS TE
trests. They are to ha found In RRISLE-IMPORT.... THE UNHAPPY GROOM 1|5 FA ' THE
:rnl.r'l apartment houses, Two were TERRIBLE DISCOVERY THAT HIS BRIDE 15 A CROSSWORD ADDICT AND ONthi FSTTJAR%E;{;:;RROW AND

pecently ralded on Central Park West.
(Coprright, 1934.)
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SUFFERING NOW CONFRONTS HIM. .. ALAS! HOW QUICKLY MAY HAPPY DREAMS BE BLASTED,
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ABIE THE AGENT
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sacrifice Enpugh.
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