up. When In doubt, eat. People 26 on ; - ~

% . b g ow there were plenty of others. ;

| :-‘;::ﬁnlfl enough f0od inside don’t think ['5 SEAW Lo e Ben told, and it 'é'/\ =5 P
e llen smiled at him with & fair| W8S pretty rough to get it that way. Grest Dritain rights rirved -

to think,” she sald. 2
e " chin. U. 8. Patent Offi
Maybe that isn't bad, elther, A r;,,n,“ e hla® adlied - 35 Wien. o e PAGE F'" COLORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE (Copyright 1924)
— N |“Does ghe know?" ILL SURP ( T - :
“Yes, She kne - ; [ RISE MAGC! . ‘ ' il
L ;:;. I-!;_I;: t}:;rl]d’wt;'o f{l;ent‘::‘d"ﬂ t ;::::' i) Mmﬂtf:?EB\( Q\c:rc.TleN- :\?;El)(‘;:r ‘:\OW OH! SO T NOW %Soag\p. WHAT DO S | ! WHAT'S
] ew or was no way out of that. But they UP BAEF 19 YoU - LISTEN- o83 COMING : ” ' P
fixed it up not to tell her. That didn’t ORE SHE DOES- L\TTLE HOME AT THIS HOUR OF i1l USE!
--Day by Day-- work at all. When she began talk- SHE WUZ ASLEER.\WHEMN BREAKFAST? S THE ™ i
y y y ing about what the government ought GOT IN LAST NIGHT A’ - /-f \ ORMNING 2 r :!' :
H to do, and having Arnold go after the ¥ SN Vs W | {1 L2 1'?"';:,
) records so they could put in a claim, BY 4ITTIN' LUP d \ I’
By 0. 0. WINTYRE. and so on, never letting up on what NMOW SHE'LL l loF
New York, Aug. 25.—A page from |an outrage it was, there was nothing Y AN
the diary of a modern Samuel Pepys: else to do but tell her. And there's HINK | WUOZ
Up to breakfast with Houdini and |where you got the mother of it. She IN EARLY:
Jooked through his library as brave stuck to him. You have to give her
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all that. When the father broke In|ribly—they never did find him, poor|at it as If it were an exhibit. for anybody? Of course. thai|was rather dirty to let her think the|ask a thing. They're satisfied to con
to where they were . . . it was fright-|devil. Good runners in that family] “I'm telling it, Jo Ellen, because|wouldn't be having it quite straight.|imp meant a shell wound. All the |new books and start even. When
ful. I think the maniac must have|—the girl ran, too—out of a bhackiycu wouldn't want to hear him tell it|He isn't getting it all. ¥You come|same a good many men would have|broke down, all that was chan:
thought he killed him. He used some-|door. And there was Marty, with an|-—not now. I don’t know that helin. 1 told him that was why I was done what you did on the theory that|{You couldn’t wipe that off the &l
By ALEXANDER BLACK. thing like a butcher's cleaver, but no-lold woman bending over him, when ought to have told me. He might/there. ‘You might figure it out,’ I|the slate’'s washed clean when a man|Hell, no! It was a different th
. Copyright, 1924. llpody seems to know just what it was.|the boys arrived. The surgeon|have eald, ‘Damn you, look at me,|said, ‘that you didn’t kave to tell her|marries. Of course, it lsn't washed|from that minute. It would be
Arnold Pearson—he saw the father|thought he was 4done for—" I got it all. I'm payilng. Why should|because you thought you were alljclean, hut we men have been able|belng cut again to have to tell her,
(Continued From Saturday.) person can think themeselves into—|running, with his face working hor-| Bogert closed his fist, and looked |1 have to go through the thing again|right. All right but the lmp. It{to put that over. Most women don’t (To DBe Continned Tomorraw.)

*I've telephoned home,” he sald,
"that we're going to bat around. This
part of it's our affair. I don't want
either your mother or mine in it jiust

row. Until we get an angle. We'll|I guess that's so. We can't just o AND 1 VISITE! 3

% B ot '.|8top the machinery. The wheels get {UACATION “THLS WEEK — | NORTHUILLE ! 0 b [ LOST A COW —WE WERE LOOKING \CECREAM PARLOR AND THE

TBogert nad a New Yorker's festing|t© BOINK round whether we want them JWE ARE GOWNG TO  ( \WHN THAT TOWN e S DER Wi An Goiy  H| ALL OVERIIHE PLACE FOR FINE DANS BUGS AND FLIES THAT ARE
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that anything could be done at a res-
taurant table. Jo Ellen was less as-
sured, BShe was glad to have Uncle
Ben to herself for the period of his
veport. That was quite praectical, per-
haps. Yet she wished it might not
have been a restaurant.

“What T was thinking,"” he sald as
they walked, “is that {t's a mighty
good thing you have a job. Ain't
that so? A job that keeps you going.
You'd be crazy, sitting around. And
vou'd go dippy down on that roof—
all day of it, Fine view, too. Won-
derful view, 1 didn't realize what
a swing there was to it. T didn't
look at it much this morning. You'll
guess that, But I saw I{, because
Marty was outside. He was my man.
1 went stralght for him. Mrs. Gloom
looked at me as if I was a sneak
thief caught in the act. O yes! She
gave me a goshawful look, and I had
to find a way of telling her that I
wasn't interested in her conversation
a little bit, Of course, I did it in a
nice enough way. I even asked how
ghe was, And how Simms was. Bhe
dldn't ask how anvbody was. Nat-
urally. She was just putting the fear
of (jod into me. Anyway, that's the
way I felt at the beginning. I don't
say a person could get used to her,
That would be going pretty far. But

she's a human being., We've got to|surprise—any more than telling him 7 WHER TWE SET DIS TR T AT TR | o T
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“0) well—hut, say, let’'s get some-|me? Was it all up? I could see that. GiFT | HES THAT Wl R IKS HE'S GONNA WISH - U HAVE HIM, OUT COF HERE «INE 15 FALOOTIAY CONTWARTS WOTL
thing to eat before we gtart chin-|Perhaps he'd stopped going back to RUSSIAN GUY WHO OWN S TuaT Goar oF Wi o pone Y MISTAH GOT MY HANDS FULL & s % g
ning.” Yot Bogert permitted few|that affair—going back to say it. He “TRGTSK) " THE NAG THAT OfTo ME UE S WANT TAKING CARE OF IVE E DIT HEAd WUIS/ay HOSS
pauses after they had reached hisicouldn't help going back. The ghost MY SPARKY BEAT IM pMisTaEn ' GET oIS GOOGLE 2 SPARK PLUG! PULFEQTIY (EGAL BE@EaAUIE MISTRM
chosen corner in Mallory's. He hadlof it he carried around would keep MILWAUKES LAST WEER - HiM OUT OF HERE HEAH GOOGLE DOMNE GIVE HIM TA ME
astonishing suggestions about food.|reminding him. Rut he might have GET A HAMMER SUNSHING WUSSIAN ONE HORSE QUTUHEHT AN AW DorrT
He would have liked to bulld a food|thought he was through telling the SUNSHINE , AND WE Ly BEFOoRE [ SMACK HOSS BOSS Around Tuis sTas e PUHPCSE Te STAN Fo' NO
trench in which they might hide|story. You would expect it to hurt, OPEN THE BOX = Hit DOWN ! Q%3 IS ENOUGH To MONKEY SHINES IF HE
from the missiles of misfortune. The|and you would expect a man to wish MERRE TS A 27 . FEED! - ALLCWS To CHANGE IS
fact that this was not a lunch, and|he could shovel the dirt over it and MICE PIAND MIND * DEN Fit up A
need not be hurried, became some-|be through—through with all but the " DOCAHMENT &iHAMBY
thing to consider and point out. ghost. I understand that. I told him AH CHALWENGE SPadk
Jo Ellen's announcement that she|so, But there was one telllng he had PLUG To WACE My

was not hungry, disappointed him. He
would have preferred to see her eat a
fortifying meal. The fact that she
ordered little and ate less gave her

an effect of fragility, She was not{happened.
fragile and he hated any such BSUg:| «:No# Arnold?’ he gasped at me.
gestion. You would think that skyscraper had

“My notlon is," he held forth to her,
swhen things are going wrong, stoke

imitation of patlence. “I'm trying not

as ever 1 saw and he gave me an au-
tographed copy of his book “A Mag-
feian Among the Spirits.

Back to my chambers and worked
awhile and then with my wife, poor

wretch, to the dressmaking places
and enjoyed it too, meeking all the jeyves were fixed sbsently upon the
fine ladies in their fine feathered [smoky vista of the restaurant, | L J
frocks, But, Lord, the prices! “A wife might be mean enough to O o O o b
Then to Will Hogg's and talked |ask.” she sald.

awhile, but he fell asleep in the midst

of an adventure I was relating o asked enough. But it wasn't a bar- =
h S s o gain. See? Not a bargain. She was .
away to play bottle pool with some p,,nq to be for him—all the sadder — Creat Britain rights reserved.
roysterer ind won almost a pound. |ease, No matter how it happened ———
In evening to see KEva Tanguay |[there he was, smashed, finished. If JERRY ON THE JOB e y v -
whom I had not seen in 10 years and |he hadn't had that fall, in just that HUI\()R \K HERE HON OR IS DL E, Dl’awn for The O'Il'_lﬁﬂhl Bee by Ho.ban
41l enioved her sereeching and mus- [Way, on the day he was married—"' -1 (Copyright 1824)
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went by appointment to talk to one |flung the words, and Hogert gazed L/ ! ¢} -_:_,_;i)_-_: \vf_.'p_;;)-.&p'a:c-: J . i -, H.F- : O, a A
of the glorified movie queensg, The luneasily at the disturbed lips i by (GRS gt & S S | OF e Rannant Rl A 1) / \ -
movie star failed to keep not only “She'd have to hate them Sure, NOTS DO = \ 5 N 'j s e /—I "‘\ h \‘\1:‘ (’\\MGOS“l '.
this appointment but another, The It's so easy 1‘“ get up a hate. ‘T*\l_l’ 'HE'S 1N '-—-‘—-""'\-_ sies, 1‘_‘:; !.".-.|\\_‘_.' R //
third was finally made and the inter. h_"“' do we 'unmv-—,-.}.f-m anything - O ’ . /A_,./
viewer waited for two hours and fin- That girl. What do we know ahout . NEE . o S
lewer wal ) vo h her? You might =say she was to ) e £ Ny o
ally sent in a caustic note. The star|, ..., pecause she knew msomething s &L R A A oL 3
came out with profuse apologies: and Aldn’'t tell {t—ahe knew something 4% ' 4,
“You know, my dear,”” she cooed, [the father had said. If she had told R4y ‘—-""'""'"-——ﬂ‘ﬂ’% —
“I'm just a temperosmental actress.' |Marty, he might—well, he might sim : & -{] "
“You are nelther temperamental|ply not have been there. He wouldn’t /T a v d
nor an actress, and goodby,” sald [have been there, he says. He doesn’t > : \
ke interviewer and -dsparted charge it all up to the girl. I'll say = - = N—
- NN e mas that for him. He takes his man's === . EEE—
hill share, 1 guese he knows he has to "-ﬂ-ky : ‘\"-
It seems to me less ability is re- Anyway, he takes it. He acted like a l:_‘____\ e g
quired in movie actipg than almost|e,s), She wasn't even pretty, he says Iq_ & St L,
anylhing I know save perhaps wash But there's no use golng over I ey e b eariee Seaiten twe Conat AMndighin ree o
ing dishes, oy writing newspaper col- = .
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do more false assumptions cluster
than movie folks, The director pulls

into most anything. But I don't need
to say that to you. I don't say it
to hear myself talk either. What I
mean is that—well’, we've got to
think about something, haven't we?

morning on the train.
sald, this girl—O I was off for fair,
I ean tell you. And when I got at
him-—there he was, out on the roof
with a story magazine. 1 said to my-
self, he's reading some fool yarn about
love—and him, what a mess he's made
of it., That's what I thought—for a
second. Then when he looked at me
—@God! what a way of looking! How
could he change =0? Why, he looks
—you know, he knocked me off my
pins. It seems to me he has the same
eyes. Maybe that's it—the same eyes,
but—anyway, he {sn't there. Sounds
as If I was describing him—as if you
didn't know. Not seelng him for a
while makes a difference. Sort of
hits you. The worst was the way he
looked at me—as if he was afraid.
Not exactly plain fright. I don't sup-
pose he was really afraid. It wasn't
that, It might be it wasn't seeing me
when he didn't expect to, but some-
thing I made him think of, suddenly.
Afterward, when he was ghaking
hands, and I was pulling up one of
those roof chalrs beside him, he
seemed more like himself. And I
dldn't waste any time. It was a man-
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-to-man thing, I told him. We'd bet-
ter have it out, Somehow I knew
he'd lay his cards down. I didn't
rieed any tricks. I didn't spring any

left out. If you had to live with the
ghost you had a right to be told. It
was bad business to let you get it
from somebody else. And this had

begun to crack open.
“No, not Arnold I sald. He ought

Ba.méy _(".ioog]e and Spark Plug

BARNEY MAKES SUNSHINE A PRESENT
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ey

He pat there blinking, with the tears
running down and dropping off his

A lot of credit. She’'s
Of course, she would
gtick to him. Why not? e was
smashed, wasn't he? A mother
doesn't ask how the =on is smashed
before she does anything.”

Jo Ellen detected a moral.

credit for that.
no weak sister.

Her

“0O the mcther asked! 1 guess she
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Luew ! SoME ELEPHANT

Bt “?\’1'! that m.”:“:: s cbiotoc i didhanii -5 b s wias A TEACH- IT 0UGHT| HesL PRINT 1M TRAP

automatons, that Is needed to ex- = ¥ - “ . -
- \ p i HAS BEEN 1M THIS

pose the hollowness of the ancient To BE_NEXT To THE PIN JUST, SHORT OF GREEA rRAP %o BRING ME

delusion that movle players show or-

UNREEH

MY SCOOPING

POSITIVEL =1 GOT yo pur

Adding Insult te Injury.
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You LOOK LIKE T WHERE THERES A

jginality ls to visit a few motion ple- ( IRON |
:;:]J::I-.;ﬂs”“"hu while films are belng 4% ‘G/; AN ENDING YO FELLERS A YWO YEAR OO SNARP KNIFE

Not that 1 believe all movie play- !} “ ) TDUCH"NQ' ME = SOME mpﬂ' e | ?‘EAET(!Q:\::L&FH
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ers are morons and cretins. Quite a
number of them are good friends of
mine. I have found any number un-
usually bright, witty and well educa-
ted, Yet I have never found one who
didn't somehow or other acquire an

exaggerated jdea of his or her acting

value. In the end it becomes a wort _:,)’ 7

of Immaculate aloofmess toward ordl - ‘H

nary people—the people who really

make up thelr audiences and pay the |
high malaried, The player doean’t be |
lilave thers s any other art bhut his

—the female of the specles suffers the
pame delusions of grandedr., She pit-
jes the rabble from on high.

“Cameo” McWorthy for years made
a good llving selling Jewelry on the
installment plawm to  burlesgque giris.
Later he expanded his business to

girls of musleal comedy and vaude- OMLY HEEL PRINT on) s

villa and in the past 10 years hnas THE . CovRae FIVE DOLLARS = I'VE

amussed a fortune, Ground is now % Qdf TO GET ™ FIFTY DOULARS FMM'.'."
LA g .-'

being hroken on Seventh avenue for
tha MeWorthy bullding which is a
monument to the honesty of stage
girls, MeWorthy is building it on the
profits accruing from trusting them,
He says he has rarely heen defraud-

ed, Bometimes there would he lapses of

payments for five years, hut in

most Instances the girle would hunt

him up and settle the score. Me s
Worthy, is a dapper fellow about 80 5 éy)':

clothes of
is glven to
which

1o wenrs the smartest
Proadway pattern and
wonring cameos, & custom
gave him his nickname. He has mar.
7 three women of the stage but
divoreed each, "“They are fine friends
but poor wives I found,” he sald.
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