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cldence that her chist should be Eber-| She was with Mr. Eberly at four|straight ahead. In five minutes shejcame detached. FEberly started to|was being told to provide, If possible,{no longer think of him as one who
saw him pass in the other direction|dictate a letter, then lifted his phone.|for the young man who would mee|{might hreak through by adventurous

O N ly. slllu doubted whether he intended|on Thursday when Aaron came in
I i:l ,I ,E: actually to ask anything from Eber-|with the slip of paper. and heard his quick stride recede, He|'Get me Zimmer,” he muttered_tojhim on the following day "
g . . 4 s + b ‘ho conveniently disap-
: ly. It was a trick. He would ses| “Right!" said Eberly. had not looked to right nor left. the ear at the switchboard. A flicker| Without knowing exactly what was wnsnh o j‘hf be run away from
: By ALEXANDER BLACK. P o PO her somehow and establish a quotable] This meant that Aaron might slec| In the momentary finterval beforc|of his hand indicated that Jo Ellen|happening at the telephone, Jo El- ‘*“;‘i ";em‘ . 2 AN ln.
e ¥ 7 He thus hecame Immanent, -
y blood

gend {n the|/the buzzer summoned her she had|was free to go back 1o her machine.|len found herself knowing that Stan

basis of acquaintance. She felt the|trically disappear and
attached Stan Lamar to Eberly's|Zimmer was the president of a scenic woiuld he placed; that he would be tent.
(To Be Continued Tomorrow.)

in her face ns ' she clicked|caller,

Mr. Eberly's remained clogeg 1-]  Ther rere certal BT b ta-
e e e e e vt bioade wisl, of NEBBE SLIDER WIiTH THESE. Nou'RE R0SSSBUT I 1 ONLY HAD A NICKEL |
Mo, ladiag inlo the outsr oMce|whose importance o Bllen bacny PAPERS — TMGONG T '\ (CERTAINLY MAKING | | [ PERSONAL FRIENG OF WINE A0 1 ‘ " < O
_ D ; ne | aware through the solleitudes of My ADVANCE “THEM %20 000 AND - AND \T WAS BETWEEN ME
’ .ﬁe who must await eudience in the|Pinney. Mr. Kberly being late for . A VE.R‘{ L\BER“L HAS A WELL OoF MARVELQUS HEALTH STQQ\IQT(ON 1D RET\T AG“‘NST
| outer office as the boy Aaron mightlan appointment, the blonde  girl FLOAT A &TOCK COMPAM\‘ For WOPDS\T\ON SIR G"\“NG WATE-Q AND T ‘S-ON'LY dU‘STlC‘E 5 & QR -THNT
‘.e'.il':ﬂli’li r)r_hm; fnnt free t;» wtmlila;r to|sirolled i:ﬂn Jo Ellen's room to say, THEM FOR A HALF MILLION DOL: - TO HLUMANITY TOTELLTHE WORLD ?"L‘P&»I L\‘gsl’t(\l%g\%u(:‘l Op'&pe
I Men's door to make inquiries quite amiably Y ()'10 i (' \ :
_Sr-me of thes_o Jo Elen found ilmpn-s : I"T\\‘h:n lm-oll_\' halr you have!™ LARS = WE QE -58069%‘.811' Q'Sm hBom T ANQ G\\"E E pEOpLE A BENEVOLENCE
| plvely peculiar. Amazing  women,|. “Tanks,” said Jo Ellen, HANDLING TeE \ - w CHANCE TO BLY \T e
with hand on hip, and shoulder| “Yes—a natural wave, too?” You tMAY LERVE THE PAPERS WITH , 1oy

\ :

Moor, as well as the doors into the|ping in a gag about it. Where's the
outer office and inig Jo Ellen's qual old man? Off to enlist or some-
ters. At a latey time Jo Ellen hesyd|thing?”

o (Centinued ¥From Yesterday.)

- Jo Ellen's first glimpses of the the-
eal were not from the tinsel side.
The obscurities seemed more definite
than the revelations, The ground
#s door bhetwean her little room

F “against the door {rame, asked, "How

about him?" There were men avith
“experienced faces who came 1o the
door with oblique cigarets to mutter,
“No?"

Mr, Eberly had a private entrance

‘this private entrance alluded to Ws
“the getaway.” 'Thap the chief had
need of the privilege to etea] In or
out in avoldance of the common wall-
i room was soon to he admitted. Jno
Ellen acquired a svmpathetic partici-
pation In the machinery of protection.
It became plain that he couldn't see

the letter.

staff. But in another moment he be-lcorporation.

As events

proved, helwhere he could hover; that ehe could

tiirty! The soothing allitefation can-|through

not, I fear, stanch my wound. I
vearn for him, gentle creature, I, a THE
triend of his hosom. [ go; 1 shall re-

NEBBS

She saw Stan pass her door lonking

HIS MASTER’S VOICE.

Directed for The Omaha Bee by Sol Hess

turn. If so thou wilt, when he hath
arrived, make it snappy.”

“Always kinks up when it's damp.”

“Lucky! Mine flattens right out
Couldn't do without a permanent,

“Your hair is wonderful,” remarked] .
Jo Fllen sincerely,

“They tell me that. Gonney's slip-

“Are you Miss Farrand?"

“That same."

“He's expecting you."

“0 he's expecting! He's the greal-
e=t little expecter! And isn't here.
That's what Nugent calls symbolism.
The man—expecting—and taking his
own time.”'

“HEM FOR THEIR APPROVAL BUT

1 WANT YOU TO CALL ON

IMPRESS ON THEM TO CLOSE AS
Soont AS POSSIBLE

/

THATS ALL RIGHT -MAQ. NEBB IS A

TuaT WAS A PRETTY SPEECH OF THE

i them all. To watch him wince st Jo Fllen heard a sound. ‘“He's
| a new name was sufficient to make here,® she said. “I'll tell him."
| one understand how the premafure When he was late Mr. Eberly al
| furrows came, If Aaron was ada-|ways had an alr of hlaming the one

mant, there was some explanation In who waited. RBut he was graclous " ZZlas
: the frogzen glare he received from|with Miss Farvand, b:_ﬂryfth'- 1024, by The Ball Syndicate 2

Mi. Eberly when he, thrust himself Although his voice could he very

least penetrating, D f Th Om h Bee b B." D
rawn i1or e ana Yy 11y GM

1

}' aged something, and certainly mustjtion geemed to bhe that at the first WIFE'S KID SISTER FROM c T $

1 do it savagely. He blazed with de-|suggestion of a brulality Bogert . | AGAIN, BARNEY =- 1S R

i sires. His exuberant hostility, voiced|would drop in to break his theatri Jopun. = COME OA1 ALONG - ) T N‘“NT’"G ¥ L xEce'EMm ON - Tie WFE'S SISTUH To WA

| in a whisper with an edge, his faceleal head, SHE'S HEARD MB .‘%:: :n:u'l:;m SEND MY KiD SISTER T WAS pe Boss

| rdinar sy, was| ‘“There's n " - ) L]
meanwhile extraordinarily busy, was here’'s not much to him,” msaid SPEAR OF YOU - YouLy WILDS OF CANADA - CTUER SUT LP " " TEw NG You h:':.\:.ﬁ ‘;QI:IUTES

i er than usual, she was reassured and| “O very respectful,” admitted Jo '
i permitted herself to welcome the vis-| Ellen. 5
fte of Jerreck until such time as he| Her uncle's word reminded Jo Ellen a

into the presence.

There were callers whom Jo Ellen
found acutely diverting. These were
often strange looking, and they per-
formed without encouragement, For
example, there was Jarreck, who man-

an entertainment in itself. At the
heginning Jo Ellen always expected
that something explosive would cer-
tainly follow his actual contact with
Mr. Eberly. She listened for the
detonation. When the transmitted
murmur was, if at all different, soft

ghould burn out the fuse.

And then there was Cannerton, who
waa a playwright or an actor or both,
the long-faced man with the funny
lock of hair, who on the first after-
ncon came to Jo Ellen's door with an
alr of an habitue.

“Fair lady,” he sald, “hath thy
painted boss returned?”

“}{e hath not,” Jo Ellen replied
promptly.

#A grievous thing,” he murmured,
sthat thou shouldst thus be forced
to become the bearer of sad tidings.
Would it wound thy proud spirit to
inform  thine abject slave just when,

lend, or at very
he had a low tone for Jo Ellen.
concluded that his treatment of her

was what vou would call respectful
I'nele BPen had wanted an early re
port as to his manner. The assump-

Jo Ellen. “1 think 1 could throw him
myself. But he's big at the top.”
“You think he pas some bean."
“A wonderful bean.”
“In that case,” .sald Rogert, *I .
gueks vou're likely to be respectful
to him.”

that Mr. Eberly never seemed to use
slang, aside from certain jargon
words of the theater., He was to the
jast an unsolved puzzle to her. There
was about him something blighted
and bitter. From her viewpoint he
had an effect of lonesomeness, per-
haps hecause she fancied him as eyni-
cally aloof. When he was acrid, and
fulfilled the promise of his face, he
was not so appalling as when he be

WELLO GARNEY IM JusT |/ T CANT @& )
oM (N WAN To MEET My \ BOTHERED MEETM
WEsMNIES Joe

MAKE A HT WITH BER /1M Just ON MY
WAy Te Buy A

ROUGHING OLTEIT
I SEE You

[TV e

WHAT I AEED -

To 1 HOTEL -

" Barney Google and Spark Plug ONE LOOK AND BARNEY CHANGES HIS MIND.

(Copyright 1924)

WiEw I DECLARE oI
OIBNT ExeEQT To SEE You

(MSTAH JOE -
Tew Yo WIFE S

came velvety.

with a fiip of h cigaret-stained

fingers, “He rules me with a rod of

Cannerton described one fact of
him when he exclagmed, dramatically, BRmeG UP FATHER
e e .

SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE
PAGE OF COLORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE

IN FULL
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gj even nppmxlmat;lty Iirl';lel'a.l his|irony." .
esty will or might er should or,| His letters were terse and eold. \ i
i perchance, hath pledged himself to|There might be a different flavor in GITTIN UP AT 1w M AGG'E ) ’J cuUP oF
s reurn?” the few letters he wrote Wwith his IN THE MORMNIN' 1§ . h
“Perhaps, afer three-thirty youljerky script. He did not put these ’ ’ COFFEE AN .
: OH! MAGGIE' AN OROER

3 , “Curses! And I bleed! Three- : OF HAM AN’

it on hiz way out. . : ‘

i Jo Ellen wondered what his intl- v

; mates, if he had any, really thought

New ork of him. BEvidently he had friends, : :
even If you couldn't assume too much =l .%

might—"

--Day by Day--

By 0. 0. M'INTYRE.

New York, July 23.—The Ilittle ]lﬂlsur;ynlm :{f !\g-el s ol i
ary style. Mr. verly r

:-‘m:.l:‘,r:“ l’:““ .B;::nd::yumz: moving to the next thing. The mo-

- 9 FHCe » RS mentum bore all the evidences of

30 years ago—has been torn down. To
_New Yorkers of that period there are
many frulty memories. The Place was
a spot where men drank liquor lke

in the letter basket, presumably drop-
ping them in the mail chute himself 5

from the number of letters that be-
gan with a first name. These letters
were not less crisp. They sounded
hurried, perhaps hecause she had
grown accustomed to the redundant
Trupp's episto-

being unbroken. Jo Ellen asked her:

self whether it was possible that his
nervous life ever reached a pause;
whether there was ever a time in
any place, alone or in any company,

./[*"/:n.

’{ BN

BB, when he was less a machine, when
IR TRtk ne Tpd, i o8 ML or vl e { ©143 ov lare Feavunt Senvice, I \, T
cheese and knife and beside it a X - |\ GreaiBritain rightsreserved.  \ : 723 i
@iicker howl, Dut never in the mem-|, One letter, dictated in early Sep
Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Hoban

ory of the oldest patron were there
any crackers In it. The bar was a

offense for one to show his liquor. g
her to her desk. It was not until she % o GNE 'EM
I¢ he felt himself growing tipsy there| ST 19 A6 (P800 5 ourse of her typ- 3!3"_’1r . ) A o
was an unwritten code he must leave.|;no" that she noticed that the sheet wgtwﬁ- ( f:) SEE IME AD 7 7
The most expensive drink was 30|gjgned *“Mat” bore the heading, & R -}'
cents—a mint julep served In a frost-|“Matthew Lamar, Contractor,” and y -‘ELL \(OU - : e
: . WV !{‘IA‘:‘:%'—:

ed silver shaker. The Place did not
open until noon. It was the proprie-
tor's conviction that men who drank
in the morning were not the sort of
patrons he desired.

Long before prohibition l%uslness
grew away from The Place but It
was such a restful spot that many
went from uptown down there just
to talk of the other days.

On a wall hung this printed card
with the.proprietor's signature: "It
fs foolish for men to drink and every-
one {8 better off without alecohol. Some
day the natlon will smite the saloon
but so long as men do drink The Place
wants them to have a respectable
surrounding.”

It was the only galoon in New York
with a library. The books werk care-

fully selected. A local editorlal ccr:. JUST Lo AT T Top

menting upon the razing of the bulld- THE WORST Y'EVER v ow oy MY NECK=--| GLESS You

ing' sald. “Had these been more sa- ) SAW 7 ISN'T THAT OoF MY HEAD- | GUESS NEYER SAW ANYTHING FiRSY TIME :?f:-aLEC“O < - T™HE NIGRY Y QY O &
TuAT'S Some BURN Uke THAT!! THAT'S | YHAY HE'S STAYED o i Mh} HUNTING FOR HIM = BUY FoR

Place there would
reason for prohibi-

loons like The
have been no
tion."”

It has been found that 80 per cent
of the girls on the New York stage
have thelr mothers or fathers walt
for them at the stage door follow-
ing a performance. When daughter
goes for a job mother goes along.
When daughter talks salary, so does
mother. When daughter goes on the
road, on the road goes mother. Theat-
rieal producers do not llke the “stage

a.” They know the mother in
always fighting for the highest salary
and for prominent parts.

journallsm lost the father of “the
New York letter.” He began toc write
under his pen name “Holland,” back
in the 808, He was an intimats of
men lke Willlam H. Vanderbilt, JI.
Plerpont Morgan, Jay Gould and
Chauncey M. Depew. He made it n
rule never to quote hig men direct,
but wrote with an authority that con-
vinced his readers he had his Informa-
tion from the fountain head, In his
later years he lived at the Unlon
Teague club and his face was famil
far to thousands who strolled along
¥ifth avenue, Each afternoon at b
Edwards occupled the same chalr in
one of the club windows.

Another face that iz famillar to
New York is that. of A man who
every day at the noon hour leans
against a subway kiosk at Broadway
and Forty-second street, He is middle
aged and it is supposed he worka |n
the neighborhood. Raln, snow or
f* Ir weather he Is always there at the
game hour and has been for about
elght years.
’ (Copyright, 1034}

tember, became at once the most
absorbing document Jo Ellen had ever

JERRY ON THE JOB

been called upon to transmit,

place in the heap she carrled with

that the son was Stanley.

Jo Ellen refused to regard it as
one of those fantastic coincldences
that get into plays and novels. There
might be a sort of coincidence in the
fact that Mat Lamar knew JLarry
Fherly well enough to ask for a job
tor hi= son just back fror the west
But the request had another menn
ing, unknown to the father or th-
tether's friend. It was no coincldence
at all. It was a trick of Stan's. }e«
wanted a footing. In his sleuthing
way he had found cut where she was,

(Copyright 1924)

few blocks below Fourteenth street,| “Dear Mat,” eaid Mr. Eberly with : ‘ e .
then the Rialto. a piece of correspondence in his hand, TVE GOT ANCTHER \OEA “HaT'S A GOOD | ~— = y ey (3
f ANl the actors and managers used|“Will you please ask yogr son to call Tor Cupeny EAPEMNSES = \DEA = GO m X " ; %f; %,
to drop in there after the matinee at four o'clock on Thursday? Yours." “THE | o ] Ak RIGWTY \lu YouRE DO w7 -'\-
and evning performances, It was an The letter Mr. Eberly held took its v}:?}gmaégir\ "R).JT._ L UP s \uAT / \L '/-\.\Jﬂ‘am .wHAMME'.::‘ %‘r\‘i ':’:E‘ -
A0 ‘—7 - 7 THEM g . o=
y i-J

B Ausy a0 Cone / c:

\u

He would have thought it was a coin

Me and Mine

THERE'S A SUNBURN
For YoOU == I1SN'T THAT

\ TERRIBLE JiM 7

AH-H=- DoN'T TALK To
ME ABOUT SUNBURN ~

WHAT

wWELL FORrR THAT MATTER
Loow AT ThE BACK OF

DANGEROUS -

WHY THAT'S NOTHING -
| NEARLY DIED LAST
YEAR == | ALMOST HAD
BRAIN FEVER AMND MY
TeMPERATURE WAS 150 -
| GUESS THAT'S N
SUMTHIN'- EH ¢

Jim wWouLDN'T BE A

HALF BAD FELLow IF HE&'D
ONLY GET OVER THAT
HABIT OF LYING

/
wow! How FReD
LOVES To HEAR

. HIMSELF TAauK-

\VL

Bﬁ/«%

He Ch
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the Lesser Fvil

*AND IYS TNE

AWAY AY NIGHY!
M TERRIRLY

ES, HERE 1 AM~ L
LOSY EVERY LENT PLAYING
POKER AND T'M AFRAID

1 CAN IMAGINE,

SEE \F I CAN
FIND NIM FCR /,
You'

NOO, IN THE MIDDLE oF

HER SARE, I QO Y bO Iy _

WHERE AM T GOING ™
SLEEP YONIGHY >
WHERE CAN 1 BORROW

-




