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you are in favor of

“Of course

world peace.'”
“Emphatically,” answered BSena

still, staring at the door knob. Her
breathing seemed to be affscted by

an immense and palnful compassion

a movement as If to reach for her,

we know what he got, and, by God!
and was arrested by some second

it was enough. That's what I'm say-

can't feel the way I do. TYou're a

have pointed me out as a dirty hound
girl. You can't see how it might be

who hunted women., Sure thing. 1

L —

O ELLEN wouldn't have had a show. Well—"|—how he might have got in for it|ing—it's enough. Wa don't need to|consideration; perhaps by the fact - e
' Bogert appeared to be bewildered by|. . . with & crazyv man. We don’t|put on any more. Not a damned bit[that save for the quavering hand,|When she shut her eyes new streakes | Borghum. In a f;.l f: S aokid s
his own outburst, His face erimsoned|know about the girl. You don't ex:-|more." she dld not move., In another instant|of ugliness had intruded. It was a|hope to see our par o e

peaceable that prohibition agentsar |

be the hlood on :
tileyele policemen won't have to carr:

By ALEXANDER BLACK.

pity there had to

he was stealing out, cloging the door
Uncle Ben.

without a click.

Copyright, 1924, pect him to accuse the girl. I don't

say how {t was. Maybe she was all

Jo Ellen stood up, Bogert was able
to see how the hand that touched

as with shame, “There it is. That
was me. What I'm telling you is,

gert. “Sometimes we just want to|ously big as he came. An ungainly PuREE OF 5 5.000°° FOR AWEUL BUSTe THAT §X- JORKEY OF CNER AND HANE T WANT BECAGEMENT JTRST

\ he let alome. I've heen that way. To|way of dodging in, with a furtive RACE BETWEEN " TROTSKITAND| f| YOURS WiITH WIS HORSE TRGTIKY Aa?muc WiTd THE LT e Mo = SPOTE “ou
feel things out. Feeling., I guess|glance of precaution, his lips parted SPARK. PLUG = 1S THE TALK O::O“;" TOWN » ¥ ERAT ~+ HE BETTER, Tb Mou - pwWoes AWOUND -
that'a deeper down than thinking. |and his eyes very wide open, gave INTENSE EXCITEMENT ThaT RUSSIAN HORSE BRATS “Youm KSEP HIS GAS SHUT AnD LoME DAY WHEN

about {t.”’ room {n her for any new emotlon. < THE SHADES Make A HeEL = =
“1 get to wondering,” sald Jo El-|Nothing that could follow her into the 'Ncﬁfzeﬁ:'\:‘: E?TT:E;“WE Do = -mD:T“‘:f ::p?:ﬂ’:g: OuUT OF ME - -///. :‘:\.‘l-c Z
len, “whether it is a heart thing,|.nnermost places would any longer be CITIES HOLDING MASS scrieusN, €001 ¢ ” —— . .
whather all that part hasn't been|astonishing or even {rritating., It MEETINGS Te RAISE PURTE : g - o =
It rubbed out, all of =." was all part of this simple thing AND QUTDO - MARMPHIS . D,‘.?::" THEY REALIZE '.__‘ — \
! The shrewd wrinkles around Mre.|that stood up before you like a gate— T SuasHine (5 5 \
Bogert's eyes were accentuated. or perhaps llke an fron door. And WorRD IUST COMES ONUT A FALSE ALARM 4 7
“No, my dear. Can't be done. When|Unecle Ben had to he heard, He had 1IN OVER THE RADIO FROM (WHAT DOES HE 7 ’,

i get ground to that. If T know you,|look of his. They would all keep on THaT SPORTE ARCUAD
you'll be saying to yourself that you|piling up around you things you Town Wi PuT up an
[ want to do the right thing. But if|would have to climb over . . . poviTionaL 8 5 goo =
! your heart doesn't back you up, I| “You don't mind my saylng some- CLInGN RACE -
i’ wouldn't cmll:nt much m; vlrhnt you de-|thing, Jo Ellen?" ia IF NECESSARY
f clde. We ave to feel our way| As though he had never en f
through. You may feel”"—shs put an| word! %ﬁey::‘u'&?ﬁlﬁ c_:;ﬂ;:ug:

S

(Continued From Yesterday,)
“What's Jo Ellen doing here?"

“I suppose she could make a vis-

knowing the thoughts of her grand-
daughter. These were distressingly
dificult to reach.

“I know how it Is,' sald Mres. Bo-

What's hardest is to feel pushed.”
Jo Ellen nodded.
“It all comes around to what you
can find it in your heart to do. That's

wea have nothing else to go on we

arm about Jo Ellen's shoulders—'you
may feel vou're being crucified down
there. But you have to think of how
you would feel if vou chucked Marty.
No matter how many people we're
tied to, no matter how many we cut

New York |

--Day by Day--

away from, we still have to live with
ourselves. Sometimea {t's a case of
figuring out which will make us least

door.

Unecle Ben. He was without a eol-
lar, as though he had started to un-
Aress for the mnight. He looked curl-

him a blundering effect.

Jo Ellen felt no surprise, no curl
osity, Bhe looked at him without a
flicker. There seemed to to be no

to unload whatever was behind this

“I told you thls wasn't llke Marty
—that you couldn't tell how it might
happen—to any man—no matter
where he was—that you couldn’t eay
by what came out of it how had he
was, I ecan't be sure you get that
It makes a difference—if you can get
it. See? If you can get it how a
temptation—yes, A temptation—wil]
sneak up on him or suddenly he right
there, soft and easy looking—noat
|looking wicked—and him not feeling
|like & bad man at all—not bheing a

how do we know about Marty? TYou

right at that. We don't know. But

the bureau was trembling. He made

She satond for a long time, quite (To Be

Continoed Tomorrew.)

ayolvers,”—Washington Btar.
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1t returned his mother. ncg:;oanl:ll;’g ;I;ha‘:‘w_lsn't being very
"Seems as if she was living here| Ppoor Grandmother! 3 _— N o GO ONM :
e M ! Bhe was keenly 4 N -
again,” Billy observed, returning to|miserable herself, and she wns being LADIES AND ét EMEN — T 1S NECESSARY FOR WHAT DO NOL MEAN YOUR SAGE S0 "(OUO| l NOUR MUCH WIS
his book. persunded to act a false part. Her A:fg g%g?nc %‘Tv\ﬁt‘-{‘g?;%g%g "_"\_"f TIRED BRAWN GU\D“NCE 7 1 WANDLED 137 ORDERS VACAT\ WITH THE ASSUR S
To Jo Ellen Billy's presence moft.|'®®! Wish was for rebellion. Every- O WANDLE T ULT RIRTTER YoR M N T'LL GET THE COOPERATION OF EVERY
A bt e i e Rt g O . MR. 5\.\%}:& 10 Wb OLL THIS BUSINESS MiHOUT ALREADY TH\S MORNING “THAT MOUL ONE. HERE OR THEN WiLL BE COOPERRTING
ness of the home-|been sald a million times before. PN MY SAGE GLUIDANCE ~ SO I WANT TO ASK You DION'T KNOW WE HAD — I'VEGOT PLACE ELSE —AND REMEMBER
coming. There might be constraint|Everything that anybody sald must §HI = ALL TO GWE ALLTHE ASSISTANCE POSSIBLL PLACE R NG AS SMOOTH SOME PLA vi
in remembering that he was there,|sound stale and mechanical, DEPT. R= AND SHOW HIM THE SAME DEVOTED THIS PL ATty WHEN MOU'RE AWAY THERE WILL BE
! ::tk;htehawzla“;l_a:u t;)jfe c:nmiun.ttel;:::t in mfr‘;;l; when"G'l;&rl;!mot‘har b:mi' mur- : LOVALTY YOuL HWANE ME AS PIN FEATHERS ON A HUMMING BIRD ONE LESS BUNKER ON TTHE
A _ , a8 oping to mpres _r pQO(-,
“I've nearly talked her to death,|sive, “We take the oath—for better '\..l.i 0 MO AGE FARWAY OF RESS
#aid Bogert. or for worse . . ." there was the old 2. Z AJIG \N
Mrs. Bogert spoke of Jo Ellen’s of-|wives' sound that suggested despair g
fice work, and gave some account of|and the fatalistic consolations of a aF s 4N i : EVERYS j
: her own affairs, which had, it ap-|leap in the dark. 5 P 14t | '
: peared, gathered freshly picturesque| Poor family! Trying to do this mys il 3 2
\ ft:atures. Mrs. Bogert still berated|terious right thing, whatever it was -
: New York in total, while admitting | Hiding its hates in a conspiracy to » ity nls Samm—— L] 2 o - /"" ‘=
| that certain of its traits, including|be safe—to keep the form, by some [ / e B2 (/
those particularly to be despised, were| miracle to hold all the pleces to- 4 ¥ [ — e : .
not unfavorable to business. How-|gether with the glue of a gloomy kind- - 1 £ =
ever, Jo Ellen soon realized that her|ness; above all, perhaps, to held Jo h " R ---_".;._
grandmother was not at her bright-|Ellen's pieces together. . . . " 4 i =,
Ast. A dullness fell upon them all,| When Jo Ellen went to her bed it N\ E= :
a quivering dullness that bespoke the|was with a feverish sense of the T ' Eﬁ-“-‘ %
hidden excitement. Her sense of the|pressure, of a tight blankness into =
hidden and guarded came to Jo Ellen| which came shapes, faces, staring
. as peculiarly pathetle, BShe saw an|words, foollsh dissolving Images, o 1 =3
: eternity of cautions. Tt was a relief|streakings that were like pains made
| that her mother's transparent strat.|visible, d
) egy should draw Uncle Ben into the| And the whole affalr was so sim- ‘,
1 kitchen, whence booming whispers|{ple. You neither went back to the !
came in token of a relaxed tension.|roof or you didn't. Nothing that you -
EBilly decided to .go off to his room.|could think or that any one else _8‘2?
Yet the privilege of speaking freely,|[could say might take away any of (Copyright, 1824, by The Bell Syndicats, Inc)Jg8 =~
now that it had come at last, ap-|this awful simplicity. l'l B b B‘" D BQCIS
peared to affect Mrs. Bogert awk- It was while ghe siat before her old A 1 e
wardly. Her eagerness centered {n|bureau that the scratch came at the Bamey Goog]e and Spark Plllg NO TIME LIKE THE PRE‘SENT FOR BARNEY Drawn fOI' The Oma : - " v
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JUST LOOK AT YOURSELF-
YOURE GETTING FATTER

EVERY DAY- | WANT YOU
TO CALL ON DR JONES-

IR

f
|

P
HAVE THIS PRESCRIBTION ['ﬂ

FILLED AND THE MAIN THINg, [
19 7O DO A LOT OF WA LKING-|

FIFTY DOLLARS PLEASE -

HE'S FIXED T S50
ILL HAVE YO Do A

E
_.”-E' : ,55“?
ol LOT OF WALKIN- HE
~{ DIDNT EVEN LEAVE ME

| HOPE THe
DOCTOR 1y -
. '|N:_r___q»
i .
i B ihrtrl man at all. Then the punishment HELL TELL YYouw HOW I "T:' ]| { —_— i A DIME CARFARE:
= hits him llke a ton of brick. I know TO RE E- =7/ I | | T HO\W ) 5 S 1] et - ok
By 0. 0. McINTYRE. —sounds like oid stuff. it is old _ e - [ 1 ! A | Mucw: i b ol
New York, Aug. 27.—It was In one[stuff. So's heing unhappy. Sav—" / I Bl {1 . bl L) /0':: ;
of those whitetiled tooth and jaw| DBogert pulled open his shirt and .~ v | I .’;_' R By &
gymnasiums around breakfast time L};l;st forward a shoulder under the ' : = Ar. \ , » (_:,_:( J
when New York eats food on the fly “Look at that!” | .l : q |
: to hurry to work. There is a dellght-| {0k at that!" . | ' ; — 7 |
ful clatter and bang, but no one She saw the brown hieroglyph In # | |
talks. The imprint of sleep ham not|the flesh, f
vet been erased from faces, "'Ifnr»lh'." i .
A thousand and one little dAramas| His rasping whisper might have
are being enacted. In the doorway|been supposed to sum up ail that
) *NAC ’ ided to be gaid. But he went on
stood a white-bearded old man. His """ :
= *1 never was bad., Not had, 1 can EE—
daughter was hapanguing him. “You|_ .} 4" 1 know. We know ahout
1 had three doflars when you left|,, cjves, Other peopls make a guess !
[ home!"” she charged. “I know, but Iiwae know just how it has been with ‘1'
| spent it"—and then a trifle embar-|us, 1 was with a girl; not thinking ] 2
] rassed, “T bought a hottle of that re-[of anyihing bhut her. Spooning, 1 was T © 1524 ov Int'L Fearume Semvice, Ine S {4 ¢ R
juvenator.” sure we would he ﬂ].‘lrr_“"‘- I hadn't \‘E L Great Britain r“[‘lll heatwed. ] ll i 8.2 7 =
Across from me mat three young |?8ked her. We were drifting along— ) =4

o I

"

y—

on ey {
tempered voungsters was snatching a |pled for life. Ahout a ,"‘11 ”_ i
) bite hetween traina, Two glt] avl had been me, T wouldn't have got .
A el . |much sympathy, would 1?7 [Fooling
dently stenographers, were politely with another man's wife. BServed me

men on their first visit to the big
town. Fach had a sheaf of postcards
upon which he was egeribbling those,
“Wish you were here" and "X marks
my hote]l room’ messages to the folks
hack home,

of those nifty hoofers that open and
They earried travel-
Ing bags and burled thelr faces In
coples of Variety, The waltress evi-
dently recognized them and gave the
marble topped tahle an extra pollsh,
Each left a nickls tip.

A harried mother with

close a show,

three (11

gtopped by the manager from puffing |

clgarets. A man with a bad night
look held an aching head In his hands,
A flurry at the door. Two youths

drifting. T thought she was—she was
a wonderful sort of girl. £he had
me, Then the wild animal hroke in
—tha rotten heast who was her hus
band. It wasn't & badger game or
anything like that., She thought he
was In Chlcago and that she'd never

one thing. She hit him with a chair.”
Bogert drew a deep breath of remi
niscence, and stood wavering.

“By that time we were pretty
hlondy., It was fearful. One of us
might have been killed—"

He shook a paw at Jo Ellen,
“COne of us might have heen crip

JERRY ON THE JOB
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! The thinnest man T ever saw gave|St®¢ him agaln. She told me that

i this order: bacon and empgs cornmeal|afterward. h['vn n!u-;;yt.-;u}-.aig:‘-;.:!.'l }\r'” Tiee Th APDIN HOT MEAT
cakes, buttered toast, French fried ;:':;rwk:-tl-!I:np;rnr:r;w:l-.\‘c;,.n Ilm There ToSTHE WTERIDR .
potatoes and a cup of coffee, He WasS|ware no rules. Not a rile, The bite -“I./-
polishing it off with the second order||n the shoulder was the worst fo

b of eornmeal cakes when I made my |me. That was a nasty one, T wasn't

?q departure, satlsfied untll T made sure that if he

A vaudevilla team came in—a palr|ever bit anyvbody again it would he

with store teeth 1 was sorry for

right—that's what they'd pay. They'd

(Copyright 1924)
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How to Start the Evening Wrong.

By brigzs| ABIE THE AGENT
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are caught trying to change the Caah i S e Y el Y . - 1 i
B ARk of thalk-checkn. Tha: Vilile: ¥ HELLD MA?GE._. OH.:HELL: .liwas‘RQADlHQIALL ITISAYSTHAIHASL - l An Observing Youngster,
nest man” proved to he the house de- THouGHTE ? w rGﬁcﬂGlU ABAUT THI‘PRIMQE-— WON‘DEQ-’UL‘QYES AnD i
tective and bristled with Importance. fiﬂt“‘?;‘szfuﬂtti_ Cormefn . GEE‘.HQ‘_(,'A CFIME ‘\SUCH4AfCAPTI\JATlHG / { : - N—
- Ly pLLEIZ AR . A = s
Ona of the professional preventers \ e 4 ‘T"“l Loox!NG C“AD'FJU‘p ‘SM‘:-E' BOY‘!}SH ™ | ._-S"--’ g — -
{ writes me to do my bit for an anti-| P ° / ADE Al.g . H S l-\AMNER.‘N‘I’D ?f POSITIVEL » SOME PEOPLE ==
| tipping campalgn. “What does your l{" - EVERV"”E:'L{.‘:,R?UA;:! = AND WE'LL STAY PAS WOUOW HowW o BNy ]
hat cost you in tipa?"' he asks, T : AS weLL A {
I p;'y 1;: n:urr'hn fnrrm!ho qulr-kq rnrr:-T | &< A AT VOUR HOUME FOR A \\, PLEASUE‘ I.No m” NO { ‘I
! Then 1 hegnn to figurs. Ten cents a 4 DAY AND THEW GO TO H \ BOTHER " 1L GO BY TwE {
! day In New York fa a milAd average \_\\ TRAIN ADW YO MEET THEM
if one patronizes cafes regularly, EUROE FOR A THREE S =

i one 4l4 not have to check his hat but
.1 moat all have folned the gold diggers,
L8 The cafe, chop house, tea room, |
\ “peg" counter, cafeteria, "help your-

gelf” place, tahle d'hote and bakery |

all have the checking system. About / |

the only hope I sea is for a visiting 4 |
] nobleman to begin eating with his hat LT P " ) p | -
e on. New York will follow with a HIMNKE TS PICTUR® i W\‘lAT'OM'EF\ﬂ.TH | ey —— - = m— — 1
I' rush. OF-_H'N: 'S GO“GEO‘J:’J. 18" THE MATTER. BUT LISTEN X-t I THOLGHY You L;T\ */ YOu SEE wE FiQURED I¥ : __-'.-___-__;Ji
i} There might be another cure In the ) GosH.BUTJI'DILOVE ; WITH HIM ABE * }( LIYTLE  MERVIN HOME? | MAY BE THE ONLY ChAnce | o=
b custom of thres well known New To' t:s*rl'HuM;;l cCouLD - WAVE YOU ANY IDEA N, HIS LUFE YO SEV RED

e
3 e L ——

That 1z $36.50 a year, Tt is the price
nf threa good hata and a necktie
thrown in. 8till it seems worth it
when one considers the avoldance of
being snubbed by hat checkers,

There used to he & few places where

Yorkers—a playwright, & magazine
writer and a tenor singer—in never
wearing a hat. They have stuck to
it through winter and summer bnt
one of them over the telaphons talls
me he tips hat check rirls just the
sams. There's zero In ecourage for
you,

It T ever—nn tittering, pleasse—
grow rich I'm going to offer a hand-
painted tin blotter or something for
the gaan who goes n year In New
York without tipping a taxicab chauf
feur, After a thousand starts 1 did
it once. And Just as I was entering
the door of my hotel the Ariver ran
aMer me. ‘“You left this in the eab,
mir,” he maid. And he turned over a

eans and & new pair of gloves,
(Copyright, 19344
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