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. were a' little hard to Imagine on thelit. And when it was wretched it was| Eberly was momentarily expected|in his head at Jo Ellen's door, Hellittle cautions, plaving craps with|tions: Wow! Once in a while—once
White Way. 1n this region relation-|quite as insistent. Early in the day|throughout the whole of this first{had been drinking and seemed to|lyour blind spots. Come meven, comefin a long while—we ses the fun of

; ships seemed to stare, There was thelof Jo Ellen's return Mrs. Pinney,|day, and many callers had to be solknow that this would not escape Joleleven! Something godlike about {t.[something. lmagine being a god and b
Eberly sort, about which you knew|without suspecting its new signifl-|informed Megnwhile Jo Ellen was|Ellen. - Imagine three goda chucking thelsceing the fun of everything'

I' B}' ALEXA:’VDER BLACK. Copsright, 1924 nothing, but you might Il"-'l-”li_\' gather|cance to Jo Ellen, had a story ahout|busy typing o number of documents| “It is a duty,” he said to her, “to|bones!—on the roof of one of the uni He grinned, with eves upraised,

. L the ltn_proxslun that when tempera-|la notorious hreak-up. forwarded for reurrangement (with{retard the formation of a prohibition|verses! Imagine that supernal hys-fThen he came forward carnestly to

' (Oontinued From Saturday.) sible. work: whet) lf"’m was happy its _I”'M’"_“'-"" wasn't] “And “”'."”“'"""‘ married only three|profuss markings) by Eberly. complex. Wondesful thing, teasing|teria’ that thunder of laughter rever |confront Jo Ellen.

: Marty, his father thought, might be !\;ou]d“gz .wi\l\ul’:‘osl.u;; *;Ilt ‘Il;uacl:mjl .he' complete until (-\-.-I'_\:n‘.‘!:\-_l«nd-w about!monthe ago, Fll‘-‘_ﬂll:lﬂ‘ In the afteynoon Cannerton thrust|vonur consciousness, spilling vour tightlherating through H_Erli!l'h‘nl constella (To Be q-..ﬂgsnnﬂf_-l,.m.,",*,1

: the first to grow !mpatient. Why not?|There was talk about providing work THE NEBBS !
| The one who zouid go out had the for crippled soldiers, but the phrase, IT S A “BIRD'”
| Salter of tt. Neverthale i n In itself, hurt Simms uncommonly, Of —

/ v, . riheiess, Was thefcourse, Marty was a crippled soldier.

#irl who woull settle the matter.|Yet he hain't come home as a crip-

What happened under that red halr f‘l"' 1:3 o different. The idea was
| S : orv. | tTEMendously annoying. The whole
A ::l::“ woul:l W‘t‘_"“‘_ decide every thing was a damnable misfortune.

« « . . Marty's father had the| “Glad you came up,” said Marty,
flicker of that red hair in the corner|when his father was going. “You
of his eye whila he talked to Marty, |™ustn’t be a stranger.”

When he spoke to Jo Ellen there was|, You see' said Jo Ellen cheerfully,

a liitle embarrassment In his glance,| You're the only father 1've got.”

as !t racing her were facing the heart But you've got a mighty good

of the situation. Her being straight.|Uncle. all right,” sald Simms grimly.

forward didn't help, somehow. She Ttl':a hes‘t ever,” Jo Ellen admit-

might fool herself it she wanted to, gedh _BHI. I'm not prejudiced against

but it would be hard for any man '“;n*”"

to put over any substitute for hon- mms kissed her rather clumsily.

esty, . . . It occurred to him that he XII.

had never no!iced what a surprising| After his father had gone Marty

complexion she had. Astonishingly|dieplayed to Jo Ellen the new trick by

clcar. Ané& that very faint pink that|which he transferred himself from

ofien  ghowed close to the amberithe wheel chair to the sofa.

| lashes. NNot at all like the brick pinik]| “fsn’'t that a stunt”’ he asked
thnt girls smeared on . . . Marty,lexultantly, and drew Jo Elien to a
poor devil, had that luck anyway.|place beside him.
Spe might have been the snivellngz| Tie liked to sit with his arm around
kind. No, she wasn't a weak sisler.|Jo Ellen and talk. When she sprang
She was plucky, and she could dojup to busy herself in any way he
things, With & combination like this,|would remark, ‘‘vou aiways like to
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SEE ! 1 DONT WASTE tav

X
EVENTRGS — EVERN SECOND “THAT
I'™ AWAKE tMN BRAWN \S WORKING
— I SPENT ONE HOUR ANIGHT FOR
OVER A MONTH TEACHING “THIS
PARROT ~TO SAN THIS — \F YOU'LL ¢
SPEND YOUR EVENINGS \WiTH ME |/
TLL BET IN Si¥ MONTHS | CAN
Qf_ﬁvow ALMOST AS VALUABLE

AS WE 1S J

WHAT ARE YOUL DOING 7 BRINGING
NYOULR OFF-SPRING TO WORK \WiTH
You ? HE LOOKS LIKE YOU ONLY
HE SEEMS MORE WNTECLLIGENT

TAKE “THAT
SCREECH OWLOUT OF
MERE — I'LL ST
MM AN A RARREL OF
WATER “THREE TIMES
AND “TAKE WimM OuT
TWICE ¢!

Nou'LL FIND M
AVERM VALUABLE
EMPLONVEE — WILL
RENDER CONSCIENT-
10LS SERQVICE AND
WONT 81 T AROUND
LOOKING AT TTHE
CLOCK ALL

AFTFERNOON

CALM YOURSELF,
RUDOLPH —THATS
OLR NEW ADVER-
TISING MANAGER
— HE'S JUST
STARTING TO
WIORK “TODRAY

vou coutdn't say whnt mlight happen.
1+ was just thea giri who wesn't a
clinger who might stick,
~ Marty's father pinched the gray
bristles on his upper lip and lighted
another black cigar . . .

be dolng something, don't you?"
“There's always something to be
done, ' she would answer.

As the significant Monday drew
near he sald:

"I belleve you're anxious «to get
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Yes. That was it. It was up t0lhack to the office.”
this girl. That wasp what he saw.| ] wouldn't say anxious,” returned
There were some things you couldn’t|ys Filen.

A S — A h [rreye arr
o mbout this cae e Teviia tiow| herol H997 e w | BArney Google and Spark Plug
-

up. First, she might only tell you t0lean work it out.*™
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They Thought Barney Was One of the “Birds of a Feather.”

b New York |

--Day by Day--

i
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By 0. 0. M'INTYRE.

wWew York, Aug. 4—A page from
ihe diary of a modern Samuel
mepys: Barly up to ses A, Rost's
dog newly come from Germany. Then
in Tin Pan Alley to deliver some
lyrics for a song and a group fell to
dissmegsing yodel words, the best he-
ing o and Laity, which are F.
P .AS.

Afterward for a walk with H. Weh
sier, the cartoonist, in the park and
pecalled the happy days when we
lived in a Harlem walkup flat and
the pranks we played on Bob Brink-
erhoft and Ray Rohn,

Marty gave long consideration to
this. "1 suppose not,"” he added,

PART FIVE,
Painted Lips.

I

When the auditor sald, "“Morning
Miss Rewer,”” tha thing gave her a
twinge. She could not be quite sure
for & moment that he wasn't joking
Miss Rewer. They would go on say
ing that. Why not? Like a stage
name. Even {f they knew, she might
chooea to ba called Miss Rewer. As
she had told Marty, whether anvone
was married or not—married or un
married—seemed to be mo one's husi
ness, and therea was no reason Why
a woman, like a man, shouldn't refuse
to advertise her private relationships
in a publlie label. Imagine coming
into the office some morning and dis-
covering that & man who was “"Mr."
vesterday was something elsa today.
Why should a woman he tagged by
a clreumstance that left a man quite
free of soclal mark? -

éhase yourself. But there was apoint| 1 gon't blame you." [ \ : 1T ‘ T T —
&t which she would blow up. Andthat| «Of eourse, you don’'t. It's worth DoNT TELL ME THAT You HANEMT ™\ IT SAYS 1IN TUE PAPER Tuis "TReTsk " I -15’?3;- E ) i eertoncd /o can T pur me ;
would be a smasher for Marty. niwmﬂd trying.” :EAI’:‘I‘) “A:_m_xr THE Famaus Rus=ian | 15 DUE Ta ARRINE IN A FEul DAYS, o £ B DI | JIf % ame s Tea &t
be a nasty thing allround. As it was,| “you'll be bringing home the CASE * TRAT KL LWHA = on Wis 1 - £ « MOUW RETTER PULL VOURSEL® = Ay SN / SE\T] | AMERICAN
r Marty didn't seem to understand hisipacon.” ’ Ta AMERICA ' AREADY A Lot af Eaﬁmgn‘ o ;;‘a rer:' <n l; e o ) I{";C"? SIORE. & SATS. DOWN: )Y 'CH-ErG:E‘- I fr (TIZEM
rea] situation. Allowing for conceal-|  “1t'11 ba fun." DTBE. M ALEE . REeas e s (,‘_:. it 0D G S _M_ DOPE ¢ . NIl LT “DE PILLICMAIRES » Witk | | Tue LIPESE ! 2ENM 5
| ments, he really didn't seem to get| “Aure fun than sitting home—for ToRONTH . ATLANTA FT WoRTY o ; RUSSIAMN RACE Hopse=, [TUERES A ( - ¢ =\ DEM » SLADDER DEM = PUT ~ LEMME oyt ™’ |
| his own plight. Mavbe that was f_'-'"" you 1 mean." BIRPC-KI'H\ AMD DES ”r, l,};‘, l:‘w-fu-f!_m ¥ fanss MEETIMG OF RUSSIAR MMIGRARTE | Woad == \ gamMes UNDFR DESE i T ’

tunate., You couldn’t say to a min.,| “But you've promised to be nice IR Y S SR N e | auER 1N THE GAS. HOUSE DISTRIGT « WHY | é = ;
ff\u‘l'e not miserabie enough. 8o long and patient for a while." RIDDI“(\- AGAIMNST EACH COTHER Fean | 1 J WS = (
as these two had a theory, let them He repeated her “for a while” and A RACE BETWEEA! YoUR SFARK SLUC | DOoMT You SAIEAK 1Al AND SEE WHATS
have it. So long as Marty kept ;;'”‘"" was silent. There were a good many | AND  Tws RUSSIAN RoROUAUERED, - DOING » THEY RE PpPRraolABLY Al TALKIMNG
golng crazy and the girl from blow-|gjjent spaces, : ALREADY THE BUSINE== o i ABCLT The FAMOUS RUSSIAN Thia MEAR OLD -
fthg up . . . - ““The actors'll he coming in,' he HAVE SULSORICE T % 5/ €N oF FT uieAm e == -
Y was thinking,” sald Myrty, that|said finally. gl = ] ED %20 Oue Epp A = —aeir . —
1 might get sometning or other 0| wayn gorts of people. They use R 'f"["‘_ - /ﬂ wl,.m';' g || ThAT S A GorD |
do at home. up a lot of time when you're busy =y - : ST f— IBEA  XIM -

<aMight be an ldea,” sald his father.iaicances, most of them are.” o o) s ‘F 0 TI0O X\ Te =1 2

*~’here must be a lot of things. “They won't know you're married?’ t b lf' n'a TIME e s

“Now that you say it,” his fatherl wpignone of their business.'” {5 »ARD. GF 2
remarked, “I believe there rni.;.;ht be. Marty patted her hand. “It's only ’
We'll have to think of that. : our business. What would Eberly

The suggestion fn:erestedts.mma say it he knew?"
very much. But he sald nothing fur-l iy wouldn't care what he said. But
ther about it. He was really wonder|p, won't know."
ing just what this thing had done tq “Seams foolish—In a way—to be
his son-—what might be left of himilyging it.”
whether he would have the ambition| ™ Lncs o byt It doesn't matter there
to wish effectively toward any POS‘|anohody asks whether anybody's mar

ried.” — at serverd =
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NOW MR JIGGS HERE 19 THE STy e |
HAT YOU SHOULD WEAR - OMLY A |
FeEw ™MEMN CAN WEAR THIS WHICH "
MAKES IT VERY EXCLUSIVE - —
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THERE 12
HNOTHIN' Like
BEING
EACLUSIVE !
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IFA GUY THAT LOOKS LI——
LIKE THAT 1S ONE o =L
THE FEW THAT kiN | =
WEAR 'EMm - COUMN -
Nl:—: f_“,!__)*: (--(:..-_-‘.r_._)

Bee by McManus

Home m_ labor nwh_[h and then For example, some people said that
with my wifs to the Bowery o 88|, o was married. Others said he
| & man who wrote me the most Pa-lo..nt Byt nobody had to wonder
| thetic letter 1 ever read and found|oya¢ handle to use in lifting his
i als story to be true and left bim|pamae.

saddened. Yes, sha was Miss Rewer. Al- . 1

In the evening to Flo Ziegfeld's [though the thing was so reasonable, . e
’ howed me a match trick as|and so much a matter upon which JERRY ON THE JOB :
Snn 58 show there would he no comment, she (JOING, (“‘IOING, G()NI‘:

e Lol

® 1924 or Inv L Featune Seavice, Ine, | | Great Britain rights re
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4 stify - /., And Ed-
mystifying as 1 ever saw n oy, ! :
ward Royee told me some amusing :‘gz‘lll:::‘td :1' “ittnein“T?:ml'a:;llll:f E::}n The Om:
tales of the London music halls. 8o . a0 bttt i - p - -
gs of the office. * Everything A Euer Siner 1 WaS STRickEs) wimd Tue 4 b = \. . ~ &
to bed. was the same but herself. *1t was TREAD LOGOES O THE ) & AT - _,J, k::i_r - WELL * MQ_'ﬁ,GSB\;,_L) ; S = \
' WhAt ke Unew (het muds her Cedx | b sy i L o T STELL v WAS JuST UP O m & KNOW 17.)
In an old scrap-bhook, seared and|calendar look different, that made { FeLiow FIGEBY ket BEEn TTRYING TD \ ; ’,,'.I'g e MR GUNEVE W Y HE TURNED A _/\_/'/ g
yellow with age, 1 found the first|Forty-second street look different \ RUIb QUR BUSINESS = TiL NoT STawp | SUST Waar PR v E¥5' Mouce. ) TS RALROAD oveR | /T
kit Ntk oy ”rlm PI\ 0 mwr :“{"i’ﬂ ‘:h:..m:-b;‘llnm ST FOR Al NOWSENEE! [ ! MR GrneyY |/ AND HE HAD '“*"Ju,l_/ To Nou, He Savs  / ( ¢
- . 2 changed cast. robably eeling [ e F o ON T 4
Nothing since has given me the thrill would affect her foolishly when she ~usT \NAS _4 MNICE~ | SA'_} j, . pAg“ . ) T VBE A 4

jt aid when it appeared in the Galll-] (oo o vion again.  Very likely o

{ GONG Concerns- )

; ».@ A RALROLD:= MAKING A4 /|
S_t' ‘JQ \ ?WO‘:\‘T AND GO f |

| P
. polis (0.) Dally Journal. ]-{_ern Is the| ;o would get used to it, stop having A
| little gem without change: it at all. You become accustomed to s , 8
“Mr. Sam Rothgeb was In toWwn|ihings . . . even to extraordinary ~( ALONG TiRp =» / -
from Cheshire today."” changes In yourself, to thoughts that, \:_/1 10 ..__'\_,,.//.-—;_\ 5 A -
at first, gave every little act of rou R il / \H'E’?.I' ) ; ? a
- m's 18.[1'ne a kind of newness, Sometimes (et L ES - Y ’
ka‘:::t}::l;m:n.m;i jtt:am :::c:“whsn 1|\t was as if she were wearing a mask =~ -‘*') ol A0 o.)
fa | 1 hearj Usually she forgot about the mask [ )
tossed off my first elght-column She was Mra, Simms. This didn't g = =
l swhile reading copy on a Cincinnatl| aiier” the name part. It was all S -t s
| mewspaper. It ran: "Two Die Inithat went with being Mrs. SBimms i —
i Vine St. Fire!” 1In a street car on my [that made t#: difference. Everyhody &;, ]
| way home that evening a man in|she fancled, carried around something LR ’
| front of me was perusing the first|of the same sort, something that
| page and I was tempted to reach "“(’"F-‘ weren’t to know. :, . e oy : .
L] cry o 1 . _—_ SOHER——— -
the & The Shawnee Sixteenth, By Priggs| ABIE THE
Tt was an !ntrepid crew of voung- » e CNE v - — .= Y ekt A A GENT
sters manning that Cincinnati news- FIRST Tou MEDI fct: oV witL RoBAGBLY AFTER WHICH YouU wilL SINK FROM Twao Ty . !
. WHIcH cLUB To US BE FooLED AS To 51y S N THE DELAWARE WHF RE A Friend in Need
paper. Many ross to great promi- 1 ThHiC o LS BALL It AR E \
nence—Roy Howard of the Scripps- Do 'ELF‘C{:NA /S oBLIGIMNG ATTENDANTS 1IN BOATS 2
. : i . AT G : EmGERLY ANTICIPATE YouR ’ — 3 —
Howard league; Ray L.mg'. the mag TS MA SN E. 3 oy ey : % : - R : \ <
A e T o i ¥ I o A 57 1 .0or T N DID You BUER SEE |/ NOO TAND
playwright; Phi! Slmms, tha war cor- MAat o o a4 - GOT Yo GEYT A nEw! — A\= [ A BETTER CARMENT S :
ny [ SULY, gur - ) il e T™E PRICE 3
b 1 1 | - BUT 1 HATE T Go RY \ABE‘en S AusT
¥ : . ( ! | - s S | B \ ¢ 2T
:t.;':r‘;lp“ e e i ] F('IPLE 1 KNDW = THEV AUNAYE (1 l THE SUY FOR Youus \ O (R
: = | MAKE YOU THINKk THEVRE S \ 2 N MUCH:
When nine of Broadway's blggest B \DC.MJ You : BIG Favor " » J \ —_— - S
eabarsts were padlocked for liquor | ' S v % E ~
violation, more than 200 cabaret | ) . 4 I
chorus girls ware suddenly “‘at lib- | D, & \u-;'i' o G |
erty.” All summer productions had i . - 4

Heen cast in the theater and the out-
ook for the girls was far from
hright. Yet it has been discovered
that more than 80 per cent of them
decided to takes up other kinds of em-
:ployment, and all say they are hap-
pler and more prosperous than be-
Tore,
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Birde around the New York publle
library have class distinction,

respondent; Harry W.. Brown, the
I
|
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! TAKING YouR LAST BALL You

ELATION UPOMN REACHING |

AT THE CEND OF THE

Pigeons preen thelr green and ma- ;

genta necks on the high cornices and PUTT 1T ACROSS THE LONG BRIDGE 15 A wATER THE G REEN i)
' hnld all Fifth avenue vantage points, WeobEN BMIDGE FOR SAFE Y TAP To STRenG THEMN . i A TG &2 .~ | = e
| ‘They also perch on the manes of the \ //"""..:_1‘;’,‘. /""\ L. You Fo® BALAMNC & OF : ST N/ St { W COSTS ME \ . AND TM HOIN‘:\" LET A Sm-\x ER BUYIT
b | 3 - - - t-. ) i p— JoumnEY - | &F . e o ——— f - | — \ . !

haughty stone llons. The lowly spar f J ! & I/ L SRS i 5 ' SEUEN‘\‘ - S W JIVE ¥F Yo | FRo A ~ -

l rows are relegated to the back- " b ’gb . ( PR o ) | . FINE N % - oM YOu = AS A OO
i : ground. They hover above the hare 2% N 5‘2"-:‘_“'\' ity . | DOLLARS ' | AND 22 oL FOR FRIEND | DON'Y waANY
places of the library’s “back vard” in P e A a P G - £,

tha mnelghborhood of Sixth avenue, P \ 7 \FlFW | TO 3EE YOU LOSE
with the tune of the elevated to ac- g 2 f N ] T— YL\EW BIVE DOLLARS
eompany thelr chirps, and Washing- \ \ I -

ton Irving's bust as thelr highest
mount.

The ol “bird man”™ In  T'nlon
*Bguare is wtill on the job. For 15
wears ha has appeared with his loaf
of bread at dusk to feed the birde on
the nsGuars. The hirdse know him
and fiy ta his shoulders and hint.  He
falks to them rot will not talk tn

| wurlons people whe clot about ta
=ateh.  He 12 sald 1o he A very r|v||i
and eccantriz hachelor who lives In !
prie of the n'd homea near the sounre : ’
Cacyright, 1924, 1 : R e
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