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JO ELLEN

By ALEXANDER BLACK.

Coprright, 1924.

(Continued From Yesterday.)

Cora Vance's animation dulled the
pang of the scene on the roof—of
Marty's sulky stare as he saw her
golng out, wearing her best gown and
the tinseled toque. By the time they
came to Miss Lenning's door she be-
gan to hope there would be something
to eat, before it was time for her
to go home. She hadn't tasted sup-

x,

The negress who opened the door—
she was a great brown Brunhilde of
a woman with a flashing grin—seemed
to promise amiability. Miss Lenning
herself had the manner of a mature
child who happened to be present,
Her wistful way gave the stroke of
yaradox to the statuesque robe ot
black and gold in which shes swished
tenuously. Her small blonde head
seemed *o emplmsize and to bhe em
phasized by the dark grace of Cora
Vance, and Jo Ellen, watching them
meet, felt like a peasant; which made
it all the more embarrassing that
Miss Lenning should exclaim, “You
Jovely thing!” and thrust those beau-
tiful white fingers into her hair. Miss
Lenning was so glad they came early,
and hoped they would forgive the
disorder of everything, since there
had been a fall-down in the matter
of certain preparatory grooming of
the rooms. If what she saw was dis-
order, Jo Ellen found it very pic:
turesque. A sense of the rooms, three
deep on the parlor floor, came con-
fusedly through the chatter of intro
ductions. There were thres men to
meet at once: a comedian named Cor-
nell, Morrowby, the critic, and a fat
person with an unrememberable namae
who had something to do with book-
ing.

In an Introduction Lo Ellen always
seemed to see everything and hear
nothing, ®o that she was at a Jloss
for the names afterward. Cornell,
becauss he came first and was very
funny, she managed to recall by
name:; and she fixed the name of Mor:
rowby, because he came second and
told her she was the twin of an
Irish actress he met in London. There
were reasons quite as good why ghe
might have remembered many of the
others who came later, but the trick
of forgetting to listen workad havoe,
Tt was all right so long as she didn’t
have to do any introducing herself.
Meanwhile she was glad to know Miss
¥arrand (in a kind of shepherdess-
looking frock) on her own accourt;
alsn, after a while, there was the
immaculate Brintell, glued to a de-
mure littla blonde girl with chopped-

off halr.

T New York |

--Day by Day--

By 0. 0. McINTYRE.

New York, Aug. 20,—Harlem's
Black Belt lost {ts biggest high flyer
in the death of Barron D. Wilkins.
He was loved and despised by the
peopla of that section. He was pistol-
od a block from his famous Exclu-
sive club by “Yellow' Charleston, who
runs a 25-cent cellar crape game.

To Barron Wilkins' place came the
flow and wash of all Manhattan's
raclest night life ultimately. The
“Barron"” was always there to nod
and bow and boom with pleasure to
see the crowds come. Other “hlacks
and tans' were closed after prohibi-
tion but Wilkins seemed Immune
from arrest.

When Jack Johnson, his black face
shining, ecame back from the wesl
with a white girl after knocking Jef-
feries out at Heno he went to the
“Raron's” place. Here hlack men and
white girls mingled after midnight.
Johnson was given the ‘“rose and
gold room' upstalrs.

All Harlem flocked to bask In Jack
Johnson's gold-tooth smile, To Barron
Wilkins was aceredited great political
influence. He could swing votes. He
was reputed to be worth mors than
$200,000. He carried both distinctions
with quite suavity.

His name gleamed in heavy electric
lights over his resort. It catered espe-
clally to white actors and actresses
from Broadway. Here in the smoked
filled basement they might =ee a
little of another color. He was the
first tn introduce the Ethioplan-
Caucasian melting pot idea into cab-
arets north of the Mason-Dixle line.

The black and mulatto bloods that

frequented the Exclusive club had
high flown mnames. Among them
were Prince Pinkney, Curley Dla-

mond, The Hambone Rajah, and Tar
Baby EAQ.

It Ia a place that should have been
elosed long ago. 1 have seen beautiful
white girls sltting at tables and fox
trotiing with negroes., The Barron In-
sisted all his patrons, black and white,
be barred It they A!d not wear eve
ning clothes,

Far up on the Grand Duke Con-
cpurse is one of the most unlque
fnstitutions in New York. It s &
poorhouse for ex-rich men. It {s strip-
ped of every suspicion of charity and
is known as the Andrew Freedman
Home. It {8 the gift of Andrew Freed-
man, eapitalist and baseball magnate.

It {8 non-sectarian and (s operated
solely for the care and malntenance
of gentle folk of advanced age who
wera once weealhy and now in pen-
nry. As far as possible thess folks
will have an opportunity to enjoy the
pama mods of life which they led In
days of affluence.

The structure is of gray limestone
and {s four storles high, It contalna
48 hedrooms. There {s a large ecom-
munity library, a stately living room
and an inviting card room,

S8acond Avenue is the White Way
of the East Slde. There are a dozen

theaters thera, There nre French,
Ttallan, Ruselan, Chinese, Japanese
and vegetarian cafes—with hills.of.
fare rvanging from borsch to echop
suey, teremok to kreplach or fettucini

There are book shops full of the
gay bindings of Russia and old
women who #sell potatn chips hot
from a cauldron of bolling greass,

just aa they do all night long at the
Fontaine dea Innocents in Paris
Becond avenue is exotle, isolated and
pelf contalned.

Therse are Chinese, Tartars, Blavs
and Armenians whose faceg are still
brown with the winds of Araby,
Btores sell Riga Bporttes, lychee nuts,
cavinr and escargots and the win-
dows Aazzle with the twentleth
tury mazda. Electric lighta glow with
eahalistic Jetters

Thore are a dozen races llving 80 to

a floor In tenementa, All are descend

amta of shepherd kings and Roman

amperora. cut alike to the New Yorl

pll“"l'ﬂ-
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cane

Everybody seemed to know the
house, tq know where the cigarets
would be, and the appointments of
the basement, where the walla were

covered with photographs, posters,
cartoons and hideous war trophies,
A comic artist whose mname Cora

Vance saild was a household word,
but whose {dentity Jo Ellen missed
because Miss Vance quite surely for
got to mention what the word was
pointed out to Jo Ellen some of the
curiosities of the basement,

“But the cellar is the hit of this
show,” said the cumle artist. “Have
yvou seen it? O well, down we go!’
Jo Ellen followed the Household
Word down the cellar steps into n
whitewashed space fitted up gro-
tesquely as a barroom, with sport-
ing prints, sanded floor, an enormous
spittoon, a mirror set between the
shelves full of bottles and glasses,
and other realisms of which Jo Ellen
acquired but a hlurred impression.
““Makes me think of Meinie Gabub-
ler's in Chilcago,” e=ald the Household
Word., “"But they've left out, ‘In case
of fire, wring the towel.' Yhat do
you say—? and he swept his hand
teward the barricade rising from the
hruss foot rail.

It was then that Jo Ellen recog-
nized Cannerton behind the bar with
an apron fastened under his armpits,
“Ah!" exclaimed Cannerton, wip-
ing his fingers on the apron and
thrusting forward a hand toward Jo
Ellen, “this {8 indeed a surprise and
a pleasure, Name your pizen, gents.”
'They tell me—" began the House-
hold Word.

Y“And they're right,” declared Can-
nerton genifally. “No better rye left
on earth.” He pushed forward the
dark bottle. “What particularly cholce
nectar ean I produce for the Eberly
Productions? Might I suggest—""
“Try suggesting ginger ale,” Jo EIl-
len returned with a deflant laugh.
“Excellent for the early evening,”
sald Cannerton with a professional
fiip of the tall glass, and a less suc:
cessful movement of the opener. He
rang & gong in caricature of the cash
register, and because the sign sald,
“a ring with every drink.” “You have
to be sober to take your turn at thils”
he added, “or you'll miss the real
bottle and hand out oneif the ple
tures. Think of that heg@ling in the
paper: ‘Comic Artist Killed by Croton
Water.""

It appeared that the har was in
operation for half an hour only. “You
see," remarked the Household Word,
“there's a limit to every joke" |
“Right!" piped Cannerton, “You're
the limit."

The whitewashed place filled up he-
fore closing time, Sharp gusts ot
laughter followed Jo Ellen up the
stairs. Bome one was glnging In the
parlor, and Cora Vanee, finding Jo
Ellen, took her by the route of the

hallway into a recess where there
was a divan,
“Let's be comfortable,” sald Mies

vance, folding herself adroltly among
the pillows,

They could see the groups ecat-
tered throughout the rooms; signifi-
cant faces etched hy the amber lights,
and odd flashes of color through the
tlue haze.

Miss Vance lighted a clgaret,
“ITnti] some bore gets us,' ghe sald
»which means that I don’t get mix-
ish.”

A tall girl who Aidn’'t want a seat
but was simply looking for a light
glanced down at Cora Vance to re
mark: “1 tell Maud that virgina have
gone out of fashion. Was it the war

1 say it's horrible. Why, the husiness
girls make stage women Beem
stodgy. Absolutely.”

“Not that you mean to he person

al,” Cora Vanee sent out sharply.
The tall girl veered to Jo Ellen, “Of

course not,'" she added. “I hate to
Le personal. I'm never personal—
except when I'm worshiping the ex
ceptional.” Herp laugh was accompa

nled by a look of exaggerated shrewd
nesa,

“She's hetter,”
the tall girl moved
that are written for her.
thing that's really happened,”
added, as If the tall girl's remnrl
had started a thought, “is that the
profession has got to bs more mor-
bidly talky than it used tn be. First
it got eelf-conscious, by all the print
Now it moralizes. Makes you sick
Mavhe that's happened to everybody
But vou don't geem to be that way."”
“TWhich way?"’ asked Jo Ellen.
“Moralizing. Figuring out that
everything's rotten. Especially girls
1 suppose bunching businesa girls is
ahout as sensible as hunching stage
women. 1 know stage girls that are
hell eats. And I know others that
are MHke honest-to-God nuns, Tt
wouldn't make much difference what
elther kind; they'd

mald Cora Vance as
away, "in lines
The only
she

thelr jobh wae,

“0y 1 don't know what he is He's
vague, Stan (s, when it comes to
pecupation He's fixed rather for

mally now with the scenery branch

trying to bhe a husiness man. Fut
he's m sort of soldier of fortune Not
quite a eronk, but with A leaning to

You know, I ecan
better than ]

cause we busted.
see his good points,

shoot a person.

I guess old Sally|ward, I

“You think |Orly to be rid of him.

didn't want to hurt him—|to say—but she didn't feel quite fit
At first you|to do it at the moment.

and fast,
This eould

That reminds me of what
somehody Was

telling me about a(the cast of

Davitt helped cool me off

could when we were man and wife. | yvoy' v ot ' ‘ iy ; o .
Mienck 2 Sar Pt g e :zu ra an actress,’ she sald, ‘but are feell q;le'er rnn:eting them, when |walt. eousin of Stan's—I guﬁs.': it was Ger-|ipe Iatest James Cruze producti
f SEN : vou a good enough actress to kill a|You're divorced. Wit ol w[tie Lawler, told it—ah! here come - ’ r 1
on the rest of him, too. 1 was crazy|{man and act vour way to " " AP, _Bow. B Seeet cocktalls—borne by the agnific e s s gthes Byt iy
. onh e, 0 Wikh 1 dlsetintr T y to an acquit- I should think you would,” mur-|bother me. Lucky you can get over|p,.. = " ol o 5 m'mr fCent| sthers In the cast including Lou!
i ol e g it o B W U of putting|mured Jo Ellen, Thers was more|it. Supposs & woman had to feel| i one: himself=it must be that the |, esser, Kathleen Willlams, Virgir
: ] : s made me think, sbmehow. After-lske wanted to say—more she ought|tied—forever and ever. Tied, hard g Fj{: p::m:-:,,mnuﬁ Tomorrow.) Lea C;':t:bin and i”inrre Ce n]d"rnn i
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Ricardo Cortez has been added 1n
“A Drama of the Night '

THE NEBBS

THE TESTIMONIAL.

Directed for The Omaha Bee by Sc| Hess

— NOW
WASTE

£20

GOOD FRIENDS, I'M 90 NEARS -
OLD — 1 HAVEN'T STEPPED A FOOT *
FOR SOME NEARS WITHOUT “THESE
I DERPOSIT THEM N NOUR
BASKET AND APPLY TO
—1~ You FOR A POSITION AS A
b EWNING TESTIMONIALTOTWE
RENEFITS OF NOXAGE

WELL THAT'S FINE ¢

— AND YOU'LL ONLNY
O SUMP EVERN
HALF HOLR

IFNOL CAN JUMP OVER
THIS CHALR WE'LL GWC
NOou A TNE POSIT\ON ¢
N OUR SHOW WinDOwW
AS AN AD YOR NOYAGE
wHANE,

JUMP OVER
ACHRR 'L

COULD JUMP
OVER A CHAIR
FACTORY !

NOW SEE WHAT. Nou
OONE 181 TS ALL

NouR FALLT

(Copyright. IR24, by The 2ell Syrdicate, Tne )

DO MY GOODNESS Y NOU » MADE ™ME OO "
1 KA-NOCKLED MNSELF! T4 NOw TTGOT :

=IO TTAKE TTHESE Witk
ML AGAIN T AND 7. DU |
DONT SEMD ME A GALLON :
OF  NOXAGE FER NOTHING/ E
TLL WAVE TTWE LAw -,

ON -\{?‘:_i"/—/

&S

Ll

Barney Goo-g_l—e. ;nd Spark Plug

EXTRA!

BARON SCAREmaFF,
OWAER OF Tue [
famous RUSSIAN

: bm&oud“m D,
TRaTSKI " dnp MR,
BERNARD GOOGLE |
ARRME Jn MILWAVKEE
EARY TTurs MORNNG.

— =

EVERN THING ALl
SET FOR "THE BIG-

INTERNATIONAL
RACE MEXT Salurpsy

¥ ,‘]o.oﬂo‘.‘#‘;wn

FAMOUS HORSE OWAKRS
oM VERN FRIEMNDY
Terms =z MR, GooBLE

ACCEDTS THE OAROAS

NITaTIen To EAT

BREARFAST (n RUSTIAN

CAvE

¥ COME COMESK| = LETS
e MNOT TALK ABOUT THE RACE
Tiw N FiMISH OQUR
FOODSKL « HERE , MR, COQGLE,
TRt SaMeE OF THig @ ¥
RUSTIAN PAPSKI GOOCHY -
EAT AT VERY SLOWLY =TS
FulL OR PEPPER w:A FINE
APPETIZLEA ol BREAMFAIT
AHH = You ARE HUAIGRY 7

Great Britain rights reservaq |

JUST THE DISH SPARKY NEEDS.

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Billy DeBeck

(Copyright 1924)

MAH GOODNESS, MISTawW
(OOGLE « DAT MUST 0 BEEN
HOT STUFF Yo' €T = Yo

MADE A MILE (n 'BoyT

Fo'Ty SEQONDS -~

/’/——‘\‘\_ﬂ\ ;.

7 TaaT DiSH il

PAPSKI GoocHY ! )

Ny HORSE WAMTs & [
BLE ORDER OF

g?‘; SENT P To

Tae STASLE

Registered
U. 8. Patent Office

SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE

IN FULL

PAGE OF COLORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by McManus

(Copyright 19824)

BY COLLY-KIN | BRELIEVE
MY EYES - THAT LOOK
LIKE JERRY DUGAMN -IT

1D JEQFi:{'_)z———

WHAT 1 THE \WORLD
19 THE MATTER - YOU
LOOK LIKE A BDENT
FEMNOER ONA  ——/
FLWVER!

FIRST QUARRAREL. -’

YO wWNOW \WE ‘
BEEN MARRIED
FER THREE
NEARS - AN WEVE
JUST HAD QUR

SR e e e v90Y

——
-

(2]

IVE BEEN MARRIED |
FOR THIRTY YEARS -

AN WE HAVENT .
FINISHED OUR

RLT -

' t °"‘:;J/.P'/"~\

JUST THINK-}
SHE HASN T X
SPOKEMN TO &4
ME FOR THREE

T

\~

\

(-

L ¥

K| 2
pcs
/MR <
it G

2 WELL -DON'T LOSE
YHER - YOULL NEVER
FIND ANOTHER ONE.

LIKE THAT -

© 1224 av Invr L Fearume Sc/p“‘;;
2 0 Creat Britaun nights reserved.
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THE

MATTER DROP,

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Hoban

Cany Fix MATTERS)

W Yo 7
k'L.,, ’

crookedness, 1 don’t say that be

Nouk NAME AND Tl
SeE “THAT
\$

PROPERLY )
MISHED. ‘)/

Pu
'

THAT BaBy <

5)

(Copyright 1924)
I. ! e LY o A L
- j;" J""?” T 'g‘ D ? 1 -~ — - —
b A n b s o « Yoo Yoo For, TTHE- | -~ " =
- P Gne 0P \ Im AN EMPLOVEE OF e i /
e MSTER = I SEpyTHR. | WERE. B:2. AND AL Vou /1 PUMISHMENT = HE'S 2EEM
- = \ e YU [ Otvy St 7 f
< | \WHOE TTNG A0 T GaTTA D0 1€ GIMME- | | [OWSiED | —

Second Honeymoons

By Briggs| ABIE THE AGENT

SEND PME WAY Downs
THE OTHER END

{| THiNK THAT'S MEAan ' Ts )

PN

To

em—

ox HowaRD ! Youee® JusT
TarvYInNGg Ta sae How FAR

FAR AS You
POSSIBLY Can

AS

Youd SEEMIThITaks A
MALICIOUS DEULIGHT
IN DRIVING MY BALL

/

S T Y oL |

wiss
)

AIANTED
TiaE TIrME

e ¢

Wit wWereE FIRsT MaRlAan
You ALWAYS WANTED ME To win
AND You wEAE SO WinD To ME -
To BE WITH ME ALL

( AAD Youv LOUED Tu
— "~ V| PLAY CROQUSTY LI T

" Me - JusT To BE
W’rf‘l\ AN T
/ \( -~ NQwW — -

rpAm - /O T

7

——

B mas s TRiBuNE WL
-

P P -
Vb’
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Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Hershfield

A Hero for a Moment,

=4
= 74
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EVERYTHING IN GOLF ™\

COSTS HEAW MoONEY, BUY |
\F YOu WANTY Yo BE A

SOMEBODY " You GOY YO Do iy

1 UNDERSTAND ABE -\‘_' HAGEN wnL a‘,
JOINED A GQOLF I BE A g
QLUB AND 18 QUY

THERE TODAY = Now

GOLF = Mow
MARY TIMES

DID You GO
AROUND ?

“WQ:\\

e T e e THE LIES WiLL
9, O (S
S U8 e
~ YAy
r :*?—. .', y I
= L 3 =¥
'u_ri; ; .'FJ{'}. :
4\ A
r.l'Ll f/,’ .), ;'l
{‘1.:.’." .'_]-} f” //J '.'- ,
1\_f|'-'1.',',,.f'.,... L (A
WBL AL a vt Ulunrems Ses i in '(.....‘ b.'"‘._ [ SAANE '_,_;‘_ "3 .
—_-__z.'__._ el —— _.‘-‘_3'“;-_- = ‘_-‘1
ELL , How Yo '::_".- = Nou MEAN Tb \{ES i BU" 7:_:
| FIRST DAY op WENYT AROUND

SEVEN TIMEST?

-.m.....-‘-.,_,-.w‘ L

. .

————. . e .




