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Sacrifice! Sacrifice of what? This
was never to be discovered. When
Cannerton said, “It'll knock their eyes
out,”” and FEberly said, “That'll go
over,"” she couldn’'t be sure that they
wers thinking of the same sort of
thing. Cannerton sald to her one
day, “The sickest feeling, sister, s
when you wait for the laugh and it
doesn't come.'" Evidently, then, the
things that were expertly expected
to go over sometimes didn't. The dis-
appointments of the artists and the
business people seemed, after all, to
be much alike and to have the same
cause, They all walted for the laugh.
It was the public that laughed last.

There was an Interest that tran-
gcended the theater, and, as the
mionths moved, thi= interest touched
Jo Ellen with an increasing emphs-
sls. The emotlons of the war stirred
the theater as they stirred its audl-
ences. Jo Ellen heard and saw &
great deal of the war work by theater
people. Eberly was on several com-
mittees, In whose actlivities Jo Ellen
wus now and again called upon to
represent him. She was a member
in her own name on other commit-
tees, She was drawn Into the work
of a group of women who concerned
themselves In the rellef of family
distresses brought on by the war.
She found that she was not alone in
discovering the {rrelevancy of theory
or conviction in the presence of indi-
vidual disaster. Then she found that
hating war was very simple, but that
living with humanity while a war
was golng on was full of complexi-
ties that had a misery of thelr own.

1I.

In thoze after dava wheo Jo Ellen
had =0 much time to look back upon
it, that period of the war seemed to
he marked, as hy varicolored splashes
on a calendar, by meetings with Stan
Lamar and letters from Marty Simms.
The letters were lover letters, frank-
ly and fulsomely assuming all be-
trothal privileges. Thelr censzored
vagueness left Marty at a disadvan-
tage In the matter of news, Tales
of experience must be confined chiefly
to amusements, or to excitements
that did not” trace any Intelligible
passage of the huge real drama which
for go long had reddened the hori
zon of the world,. When you would
ltave cared to know about some
mighty assault, it was a hit flat to
zet some joke about a canteen. He
liked to repeat “When I get back.”
And there were instances of a quiver-
ing fervency in speaking of the high
place, or of some trivial incident at
the Hill. Once he pleaded for a lock
of her hair. This she ignored, after
contemplating for a long time an
imaginary plcture of the circum-
stances In which he would unfold
such a gift. She fancied that a girl
with black hair, or even blonde hair,
might have found acquiescence easier.

It astounded her that Stan should
give no slgn of any euspiclon as tn
Marty's claims. He knew sha re-
ceived letters from him. She had
fquoted one of them at a time when
she thought Stan had begun to have
o confldent manner, But if he had
a suspleion he never betraved it. He
ncted as if nothing mattered but his
moment. Some turn of a play set
her to thinking about consclence, and
the difference hetween conscience and
mere shrewdness. It was a difference
she found it hard to flgure out. Had
she a conscience? The play sald that
women really had very little; that
what passed with them for consclence
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By 0. 0. WINTYRE.
New York, July 26.—Dutch Ed
Horgan has gone the way of the

Fast Side gangster He died as he
Lved—by the gun. They found him
pigtoled through tlie head in an area-
way in the rear of Blue Noge Mur-
phy's soft drink parlor on Avenue A.

Like all his §lk, Dutch Ed had the
ilea he had enough power to violate
the gangster's code. Iie "squawked’
on a pal, That always means violent
tlenth Big Jock Zelig, the
lL.ump, Twist McGuire and a score of
others have died in the same manner.

When word goes out through the
mysterious channels that a gangster
has squealed the gats are polished
and the alible framed Many times
the killer Is selected by drawing lots.
He takes with him his to
whom he passes the gun after the
fatal shot is flred.

Louls

“passer”

Dutch EA with the odd moniker
was a little Ttalian—a “'blovd"—In
the East Bide jargon He wore
dazzling clothes, much jewelry and
was fond of the ladies. He was
graduated from the Hudsan Dusters
to a leadershop that meant power

on Avenus A.

He organized a aystem of tribute
feom samall tradesinen. When they
refpsed to buy tickets to some Sat-
urday night ball or clambake they
wera the victims of black-jacking eor
etore ralds. The gangster VYules by
terror.

Most gangsters hegin earcers on
strast corners. They have an in-
herent hatred for the rcorner eop
Abllity to us=e thelr fiste gives them
high standing but tn lead In a foray
known as “gunging the cop’”’ usually
results In leadership.

The hbravest of all
was Young Johnny
welghed ahbout 100 pounds and was
A bundle of misdirected energy.
™When he went out on shoot'nga he
primed himself with drugs. He Aled
in the sama manner as Dutch Fd.

the gangsters
Spanish He

The eontributors of Franklin P.
Adams' column on the World have
completed the following Insominiac
song to the tuns of “Give My Re.
gurds to Broadway:"

Glve Myra Hess to Broadway

Rememhber me to Harold Ross;

Tallulah PBankhead at 424 street

Hiegfried Bassoon hea there.

Tall them of how RBlanche Yurka

Tom Minglse with the old time
throng,

Hve Myra Hamnpton old Broandway,
And may that I'll! be there Ray
Long.

Ona of the Interesting sighta of
New York Is to atand at the Battery
neawnll and watch sea gulls swoop
gracefully out to meet the fncoming
liners. They can mpnt tha vessela
hefore they are sighted with hinocu
lars. They know that, following
custom, they will ha well fed hy the
liner eooks.

The hundred or ko river craft too,
that may be viewed at tha BEattery
wall stir the Imagination. Thers are
vemgels salllng all fAags—oonetwise
pteamers, now and then a full rigged
elipper, sloop &cowse  tuegs pushing
flonta that hear whole (tralne of
frelght eare, ferryboats, huge liners
and river steamers palrted white,
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was actually only a trickiness, some-

eager for anyone.
guch a

By now =he would he
perhaps on
Anyhow, he was not

thing as an unquestioning

that was quite through
ing. It would

to know just what you

yYou were going.

Iy, the snow made her think of Martyleagerness, an utterly hungering wish
in the hospital.
cut of the hospitul and
his way home.
being snowed on in a trench.

with think
he wonderful always
wanted.
8helcourse, there would remain, after you
wished she were eager for him, wholly {knew, the getting of what you wanted,
Probably there was{But it would be like knowing where

of

She didiyt really want Marty the
way she otight to want him if . . .

And then it was a crisp Sunday
morning in February, when shoes
screeched in the Inwood paths, and
Billy, who had been investigating alle-
gations about what the fce was doing
in the Harlem, burst in with the

The limp was not as of being crip-|Something in the dissonance gave Jc
pled: it was simply as of being|Ellen a catch in the throat, and held
marked. It was, Indeed, not unbecom-|her where she could watch him
inz in the swing it gave to his eager|through the window without running

news that a certain soldler was com-
ing.

It was Marty, tanned, grinning ove
the collar of his army overcoat-—and

limping. stride. Yet it became to Jo Ellen the|to the door as her mother did, It
Perhaps the limp was really slight,|dominant note in the picture of hig|curried a thrall.
but it had an effect for which youlcoming, of his hurrying up the steps| She knew that she would marry

could not he prepared. as if a lmp meant nothing at all.lhim. (To Be Continued Monday.)

times an amazingly involved ingenu-
ity of self-interest. Was it a luck of
consclence that had induced her nev-
er to mentlon Stan at home? Wasn't
rniot mentioning him an indication that
her consclence, or whatever took the
place of that, knew there would be
disapproval? Her argument with hei-
self was that her mother would eatch
the name, as Jo Ellen had, and would
act In the light of the traditions. Her
mother wouldn't know how cautious
she was and how safely, at arm’s
length, she kept the hazard, Her
mother wouldn't know of any pos
sible injustice in a tradition. She
wouldn't know that the meetings
were securely formal, Jo Ellen had
told her mother about Marty, but
rather as |f that had been an asking
only, as if the answer still fluttered
and had not yet allghted, Her way
of conveying this impression to her
mother had the effect upon herself of
saying that the answer awaited wveri.
fication, as though the document of
devotion was still to be elgned, It
the implication of promise was actual
ly there, it was exacted under the
xdurese of a crisis that was in so many
cases making the world a liar,
Finally, she mentioned to her moth-
€r a meeting with Stan at the office.
The mother was very hrief.

“A bad egg.,” she said.

After a pause, to which she gave
no eolor, Jo Ellen asked:

“What did he do?"

“Do? 1 don't know. But they were
always in trouble about him. He was
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JUST A MOMENT, PLEASE.

Directed for The Omaha Bee by Sol Hess
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WHAT'S LEFT

You FAKER YOU ! HERE'S

JUG OF WATER ! T WANT
MY MONEY BACK !

OF WOuR

TWAT LITTLE WEASEL OVER
THERE SWINDLED ME ' HE
TOLD ME \F L DRANK THIS |
WATER 1 COULD DANCE A
G — 1 DRANK NEARLY ALL
OF (T AND THERE AINT OnNLY
A LITTLE JUMP (N ME NET

7 How OLD

NOXNEES
A JG 1N
EVERY SWI

§ i. [T (Copyright, 1824, by The Bell Syndicate, Inc)

(T TOOK You OVER
EIGHTY YEARS “TO
GET '™ THIS CONDIT-
\ON — YOU Can'T

EXPECT US TO TAKE

\ou BACK TO YOuR
CRIB ON A HALY
GALLOMN !

NOU KNOW WOU'RE GETTING
OLD AND YOUR BONES ARE
PRETTY STIFF BUT YOU KEEP
ON DRINKING THIS WATER }
AND YOU'LL BE WRITING
SANTA CLAUS FOR ROLLER
SKATES AND A COASTER
WAGON FOR CHRISTMAS

I'™ OVER
ELGHTY

a wild one. Ran pway once or twice,
I understand.”

“I guess he has settled down,"” sald
Jo Ellen quietly.

Mrs. Rewer was obdurate. “I once
heard somebody say, about snother.
man, that he might settle down with-
out ever being ahble to settle up.’

So that it would be an uphill mat-
ter to make Stan excusable. At that
particular time Jo Ellen could say
to herself that making him plausible
was not a thing she had any wish to
do; that she was even glad of the
barrler. But theres were other times
when she felt accused and guilty: not
s0 gullty in what she might manage
rnot to tell, as in the loose way she
considered that conscience thing.
Again, after some cynical cyvelone of
talk at the office, when a Broup that
belonged very much to raw Broad.
way was shattering codes and giving
a comic dishevelment to honest
things, she felt as if she had for
gotten to be grown up. She was no
lenger a child, even If she still slept
in the garden of innocence, or one
that might look like a garden of
innocence if you didn’t talk too much
to Lot Mallin, or Emma Traub, or
dldn’t inquire too deeply about Myrtle
Fleck, for example.

NEP - NEXT WEEK
TM GOING LP To
CANADA ON A WUNTING
Tei® = AINT Nou SoRRY
\ou CANT COME
ALONG . JOE -=32
They Tew ME Tue
MOOSE HUNTING

I

Doc

I TAkING SPaRK
PLUG ALONG -

EXPERIEACES THAT

ZIEGFELD HAD

o ™

v G-!::'RE . LAST SEASOMN UP N
tar.. CANADA -+ |7

HUNTING FOR
MOO0SE ?
NOT ME BARNEY'
HEARD THE (N

WAGNER AND

YESSIR .. They
FAR FROM TLE SPOT YOURE GOING 'To
Tuey ANo SOONER. GoT TUEWR GRIPS
UNPACKED (NHEN SEVENTEEA MOCSE
ALL TuE SI2E OF ELEPHANTS, POUACED
ON EM o
AlM AT ONE OF EM WHO WAS JUsST
ABBUT Tp Toss Z2IEGGY (NTo Tue
CLOUDS = THE GULLET HIT Tue MOOSE
BETWEEA THE EYES AND foUNGED Back
HITTING DoC 1M THE
EAR AND HE'S REEA)
DEAF EVER SINCE

HaD A CasIN ANoT

Doe Took CAREFUL

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Billy DeBeck

(Copyright 1924)
SAY BUDDY

Take My Tip-- =

= T GO HUNTING &n

= DN 70 5:_ ’ ‘HW i
= For =a || wne you
= SE | GHARGE To
=) MOO RENT ME

WiITHOUT FIRST MakiuG

VouR WiLL TuaT TANK

For MEXT

il

Gosu ' I
CAN T BACKk our
ANOW  EVERYOMNE
witee PUT Me

Douwwn Folk a
Quh ?:E’?/

2 -
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Postponing—that was what #he was
doing; even after Armistice day and
the almost concurvent letter that told

her Marty was in a hospital, but
would be on his feet again fn a Mt
tie while. At the last, and quite with
out regard to Marty, she would break
off meetings with Stan. She knew
precisely how she should suy the
thing that was to he said. ' Her for
mula was so fixed and unflinching

that she twice went to a matinee with
him, and danced with him at a war
rellef festival in which the business
and art of the stage accomplished
an almost hysterical alliance,

A few days after the dance she
encountered him whila on a miasion to
A rehearsal, Suddenly he was stand
ing beside her in the shadow of a
stage drop In front of which, pleked
nut sharply by the flare of a stand
light, a cast was working. It seemed
that at first she could sce only the
glitter of his# eyes and the effect shot

into  her mind as symbholizing her
thrilling distrust. The distrust was
always as real as If it had a volume
0f evidence to back it up. And the
thrill was real. Life evidently ar
ranged things in that fashion.

On her way out he was heside her
in a dark passage. He contrived to

halt her in talk. A thin shaft of lght
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FOR DY 1IN THE

ILL SET THE ALARM

SEE THAT YoU SET UP
WHEN YOO HEAR IT*

MORNING -

I

| CAN'T SLEED \WITH
THAT CLOCK TICKIN'
LIKE THAT!

AN | CERTAINLY
DON'T WANT TO |
HEAR ANY AL ARM
AT 9% IN THE
MORMNIMN
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to speal,
aside

“We'll eall this the last of it
added coolly.

Her anger was as if thrust

ahe
“I ought to have heen

able to =ay that long ago I'm glad
the husiness {= done with.”

“Ellen! I'm damned morry—"

“I'm damned sorry, too,” and Jo
Ellen plunged through the hlack door
way Into the lighter apace that led
to the lobby,

111.
It was bheginning to snow. Absurd

gtruck acrosa her face. E£he could ; >

scarcely =ee him at all ~ .
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Wonder What a Marathon Runner Thinks About. :

By Briggs|

A NICE GIRL IN THAT
Pox BUT | GET THAT

Hrow A THING ABoOUT
RUNNING ""*" ONLY A

CouPLE THoOU SAMND
METERS LEFT

BooB wWITH HER DomsSm'T

MY LEFT KeEE \S NOoT
3o GooD - O WELL
THIS 1S A CINCH=-1'M
GETTING HUNGRY - -
KATIE 1S A FINE GIAL
AND | SHALL Be NICE
Teo HEAR WHEM | 0 BPALK
To HELSING FORS fi‘

/il PP ——

SHE JSHOULD NOT PoOR
OFFE HER HAIR - - SHE Say
IN ArMERICA BOB HAIR
13 THE STUFF - WoNDER
WHAT JSHe MEar) S - -

WeELL

| HEAR SomeERpoDY Coming

GUESS I'LL HAVE Tp LET
MYSELE Go-.. | \w|iaH |\
CouD FIND A GooD

GQYMNASIUM AFTER MTHIS
AFFAIR = | SHOULD LIKeE
To TAKE SOME EXEBRCISE

GuUESS VL. HURARY UP So
{ Can PUT IM AN ORDER

LET ‘Ef. GO -

@224 wr rrilumE T

wiow) -BUT | A HuMGR‘fT

For A STEAK AND OMIONS -

Al- EVERYTHING 1S
RUNMING SMoOTH-- ILL
Soond BE THRoOUGH THE
DAYS "WOoRIK --GUE S5
'L TAaKE FREDA OUT

| HAVE To LAUGH \WHE A

I THINK OF THE BoYS
BACK OF PAE = 1L BE
ALL THROUGH MY STe A

AND OMNIOM S WHERSY T
CRrROSS THE LIAY

b

AM=H =~ SHUCK S.' I Ve
MLY A FErW METERS
LEF GUESS | LL waLKe
Ll I'VE GQOoT ArRMOTHER
5000 PMMETHE RACE Tou
-

e

ToDAY g
-8 |
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Majority Rules.

—— N
FOR AN HONESY m_
1M POSITIVEL A LoY 1M |_§?"

ABIE THE AGENT

WHERE weRe

COURT = ON YHE SYAND You ON YME
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AND 1 CAN GEY )
A “THOUSAND
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