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(Continuved from Yesterday.)

San Pllar's conversation proved,
upon analysis, to be little more than
a series of pleasant and naive ques-
tlonings. But the Jast question
offered & golden opportunity to
Zeno's descriptive powers. He gave
an impression of vast real estate hold-
ings, such as the Duke of Westmin-
ster's in the gray heart of London.
Judge Peake, sah? Zeno reckoned he
owned everything from the K. & G.
down depot to the River, throwing In
the rallroad, the slaughter house and
the Newberry Lumber -Yards. The
Peakes had been Quality ever since
Columbus dlscovered America and
Judge Peake could be king, Zeno reck-
oned, if he wasn't too old to take the
nomination. Everybody took off his
hat to the Peakes, including |,h.e
Mayor. Yas, sah, Mist’ Marquis, ajn’t
that the truth!

He was a modern negro, school-
trained and inclined, among his
friends, to hoast of his political and
gocial rights, But instinctively he
held the FPeakes in reverental awe.
They were to hm a standard of great-
nees: al]l the mythical estates which
he had jwe described, dwelt In his
imagination, an {deal of what the
Peakes should be. His pride in them
was nothing less than his pride in
himazelf. He had boasted magnificent-
ly for fear that this arrogant strang-
er, coming to his home mwn,.should
dare to look down on Zenos pan-
theon. And for the same reason there
were severa] things he did not men-
. He failed to explain that

and Flora Lee kissing was over for
the time. He hadn’'t asked her fath-
er, as a serious foreigner should, and

she had passed the point of trifling |

Also people from the drawing room
could see them and talk and venture
opinions.

A wave of emotion seemed to sweep
him forward, quite at the mercy of
this North American girl, who en-
joyed a freedom, permitted intimacies
unheard of among ynmarried ladies of
his world. In their early philander:
ings back in Paris he had remained
sane enough to consider her estates in
the New World., ‘Tonight he was be-
yond such calculations. He was reck.
lessly in love for the first time, per:
haps in seven years,

The Peakes had never been more
lavish with thelr decorations, 1'ndey
garlands of red roses, hanging from
chandeliers to cornices a scors of
pretty girls, thelr faces animated un-
der the Auffy pompadours of 1013,
thelr shoulders veiled in clouds of
pin%, blue and siiver tulle, their arms
decorously sheathed in long white
gloves, thelr wailsts pinched jn and

irt with =ashes, their narrow skirts

ounced and ruffled, stood in animat
ed groups; eyes shining, lips busy
with affable nonsense, they held the
attention of voung cavallera much as
their grandmothers had done in the
days when the Peake drawing room
had been Victorian in its stilted ele-
gance, To Judge Peake this younger
tribe was a rough and rowdy breed;
but hig presence lent a certain state:
liness as he went among them to
night, a distinguished, withered old
fellow who had offered hospitality in

she wag aven jolly with Harris, whom
she regarded more as an old friend
than an old servant, But it wouldn’t

have dropped out,” she commanded

merrily, “And do let's hurry or the
cocktails'l] play out.”
"“Yas'm, Miss Mahgaret. And which

enth hour defection. Mins Margavet

chose to sit beslde AMr, Jimmy Wilder
—if the move signified anything more
than that nld Harris was not the one

encountered a =ervant with a few un-

touched cocktails on NMs tray. She
took one and draink it Dhastily, then
went back into the drawing room.

hand, & full one in the other, hold.

ing off two old gentlemen while he
comtmitted sacrilege upon Bouthern
Ancestry.

. “James, vour arm!” eried Margaret

gayly when he had finished his sen-
tence and set down hoth glasses.
(To Be Continued Tomorrow.)

da to give the negroes even a hint of | cards, please, mussa move?" to betray it. For he was a gentle-| Bhe wove her way through the . and T don't see much use in . — -
B WALLACE IRWIN what was brewing. She loved them| “Oh. just shuffle mine over to Miss| man, too; he had Livingstone blood injcrowd and, altost instinetively, learndn' about the mvthology of! What probably makes the rond to
2 Yy . and she knew their wvery human|Hebe aa;a.n];a pgcvetl. She il‘l'll't com: | his veins. So It was nicely arranged,|sought out Jimmy Wilder. She|Greece and Rame. The mythology of| heaven more unpopular is that there
faults, ing. And take off these two plates.” |the matter of plates. On the way|found the Evening Democrat's famous| Virginie i= enough (o keep me ousy is too strong a tendency on the part
Produced as a Paramount Picture by Cecile B. DeMille From a Screen “Close ranks, Harris—twoe of us| Not a word ahout Jeff Carter's elev-| back tn the drawing room Margaret|eity editor. an empty glasse in onefthe reat of my life . . .7 of the parsons to make it a toll road,

—Columbia Record. -
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tion. . .

" Zeno. had been hired to come iN.}this house for nearly fifty years. To T 1 | ' 7
?:st as half the nthe:' !P‘;'\‘ﬂif:‘l; 2;3 the Marquis of San Pilar he gave his ;rm;ifuj” MISTAH Nes — .. — AND \‘F--"AEY of
besn hired to come in, dur SAN| fine, wrinkled hand with a “glad to 1! w BARGAIN' SA sy OU SER e ;

Pllar's alln_\, He failed to explain howW| cee you, sir,” and the tweo of them t‘?{ oy N'S A BARSAM » ——— . 3] LUVAN = E X A L TRY To GWE You
e ot imball ©U ToLD ME I CouLT UANDLS AND DONT TTLE RUNT HANGN

BOrVANDLE wepe ;:lj}-.“l"l
:)l:l‘;lht‘l’:i' nhms evernn while the ovens
were ¢hoked with festival meals. n.:
how Mpr. Garnett had been quarreling
with his second wife because she re-
fused to surrender any more rnnmzl)
from hier own estate. Nor did he give
the true reason why the fine od man-
sion now stood isolated among shops,
hoarding houses and public institu-

7 act, had lied like a SPARKY!
1‘"“Hl‘ /,;nn, Wi Eh The murdering bore shook hands ARV 4
gentleman, with the imported marquis. San Pila,

Afeanwhile the Marquis Carlns Do-
mingo de San Pilay descended to the
first dinner dance of his season j-n
that generous Southern city. Many
laughing voices, coming from the
wide drawing room apprised him of
the fact that guests had arrived and
that he was, as usual, a little ln!f:

“punny, you little old slow-pole:

A beautiful comet, all in rose and
; him just as he

ilver, rushed at b |
::f;;ll}vdlfho newel-post and addressged | maintain their families through many
him t-ﬁn,« yneeremoniousiy. Bunny!| generations? I

dhe always had names for things, and

exchanged a look of recognition.
Whatever their difference in breeding,
they were men of the same caste,
*Oh, Rol'ud! Rol!” Flora Lee was
signaling to a tallish voung man, ob.
viously a Peake. *“He's the Big
Brother,"” she whispered to San Pilar.
‘‘He's only been married six months,
and it's turned him into a regular
murdering hore. Rol. come here.”

appraised him rapidly. He wore the
same mark of race that they all had,
but {t had diminished into little more
than a family resemblance. A strang-
er, the Spaniard had noticed this pe
cullarity with a certain shrewdness,
Grandfather, son, grandson—Peakes
on a diminishing scale. Waa it true,
he asked himself, that these North
Americans lacked vigor of blood to

The cocktaile were going round
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ABOLUT 1T= I QUGHT
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ABcUT TRAWING

SPARK PLUG FOR A WEEK -
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JUDGMENT ABoUT TRAINNG'
YouR HORSE FOR Tug RACE
NEXT SATURDAY AND IF You KEEP
SNOOPING AROUND MY LoT
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ARaur 1
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she would call him that, the little ‘-il."lll!il and Izunur\- —Flora l.ee ins=isted ¥ S—— s eIt o .. - dp ik Mo B
: - on that name after her second drink S
siuvage. e = : I, ¥ 0k
A dorable!” he whispered, hut Flora|-—was making boon companions of Registered J i
e wew hack her sweetly modeled] them all. A wan of the world, qulck G UP FATHER SEE JIGGS AND MACGIE IN FULL
,‘I",:d_“},'“‘;_ﬂ N ven tonsed him and a ved|{on lis feet, he could adjust himsell U. 8. Patent Office PAGE OF COLORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE Drawn for The Pqul:lu ,Bee by McManus
mout.h with an interesting 1”“]1&- «-rv..n-n“ illstl.'l_mlh' |Ig” Igel l‘“lllll.‘]}l'!ulg :Tii“l '};H| > - — - - . s o il
o lip  Invited wm vel|main op the Bal Tabarin. The cha AN - F . . ~ »
j\?ﬂl‘:’:fi‘ 1;:1\:"[:“..'_.3\-_ Fetween (‘arlos! ter and coquetry of the younger fry TH\:@ |.') -T‘-‘A‘T-Ai"'_—t~“0kJ KiN GRAC'OL).J - HE.‘D R‘CIHT‘ SO = LA ] w MAC.CJE 3 . JUbT‘
lamusged and excited him. Flora lee INK OF DONT? I'™M GLOIN I'M NEGLECTIN' EVER . 9 SENT OUT AN ¥ 3§
| her deathlegss animation heightened DAFFY FROM yWATCHING You A HE'E I 0: L ~OuU A &e
{ by three cocktails, had gathered hs FIGURING "0 ~SYOU R THING - INCLUDING MY = E » L £ RO HDTHEQ'.
k usual group of voung men, and by . UTbTHEM’CRQ'bb ‘D‘HCﬂNC‘—I ~MUST = OO WORD )
ew Or | the languid management of her eves e .
F

--Day by Day--

By 0. 0. M'INTYRE.
New Yoilk, Dee, 20.—It is becoming
the customy for young girls suddenly
behind the glove coun-

was leading at least two of them tn
believe that there was yet a little
bope. The Judsge and Garnett and the
second Mrs. Feake had joined a cir.
cle of the elders undep the central
chandelier and the old gentleman wae
grimly hiding his disapproval of his
voungest grandchild, smoking a cig
aret and calling to Harris for another

)| WORD ,PUZZLES!

PRACTICE -
'

e

yanked from
3 e e ? . Morus | cocktail, T
EEETIe the ront YOW o lneﬂz‘::elm “Where's Margaret?' he asked 4
to davelop hursts of tempels ‘| abruptly of his daughter-in-law -
The spotilzit seems to blind them to “Oh—she's late—I'm sure I don't 3
common =Unse, know.'"
These puff= of hysterics usually "}'{Iemar!-‘_.'\hll\.{" muttered the old |
mapagé (o reach the newspapers. gentleman. Margaret was seldom I """"
And not & week passes avithout some :::;_ .” it had been Flora Lee ]"

on the show.”
Stage people take themselves a bit
ton seriously, It is not unusuai for
stars to step out of thelr character
and to the footlights to berate the
audience for lack of fervor.

Just the other week a doggy movie
Don Juan noted for his perfectly
priceless mearcelle wave left a Long
laland lot flat hecause a carpenter
was whistling durlng a scene wherein

glrl “walking

Just then the Marquils de San Pilar
rajsed his eyves to see another Flora
Lee, grown a lttle taller, a little old-
er, a little more serious, standing on
the threshold of the wide door. She
lacked some® of the spatkle and the
deviltry of Flora Lee, just as her hair
was lesa lustrous, her skin less trans
parent. But she had fine eyes, .

The owner of those fine eves movedl
forward and the Peakes' distinguished
was presented to her. She received

Capyright, 1924,

by 1at7 Feamure Sevica, foe

_[‘_I_\__ Great Britain rights resery ,df"l"-‘ﬂ:)__ ’.'4

JERRY ON THE JOB

g TRounE W ME IS T
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SPEAK RIGHT UP.-

Drawn for The Omaha Bee b;_ﬁoban
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CaRRY My BaG ¢

"’5’{ \NELL = TVUE OnwY

Z. GoT A MCKEL.

(Copyright 1924)

¢ ie ! " his compliments with a small, secre- E EOOLE T
he “?5 leading some banker's wife tive amile and her manner, although v’g’é“'l'b‘ 0 AKE ME. { 1
M‘&m:i. femal isted that a g’f%llﬂnt, was rather cold. He judged TOR A DOOR mar BFCAUTE. e 0
And a female star insistec na er to be sarcastic. Ban Pilar should ' - =A E
big printed notice to be put up in|have known, for he had studied man) 1 oowNT 9““’ RiGwT 1P, t -'\';‘E 0“"

the studin reading: *'The star must
insist on extras not speaking to her."”
Producers are at fault in humoring
them. Instead of giving them honey-
ed words they should glve a recherche
horse langh.

Few people are paid so highly “Margaret, darling!” This in a wor
for medioore talent. And It is the "[‘f‘.’rp’!‘:“ﬁ;r::‘i’:l;:‘f-‘ . ot e
g , . > ome, s &

public paying the bill, Yet an actor telephoned. Something about husi

will not hesltate when a bright line
fails to land on the funnybone to ask

with a sneer: “What's the matter?]| Peake, then more practically, “Hebe
Are vou all handeuffed?"” Saviage has just telephoned, too. That
The old wheeze that no ona ever|Makes It even. Tell Huarris, won't

waxer temperamental with a police- Jeu, Hotay s
Out in the dining room Margarel

man applies to stage folk, Most of
the temperamental outbursts land
where they know there will be no
reaction, And that is why T llke the
comicas and acrobats of vaudeville.
They ®ork hard and expect little
but are extremely grateful for what
applauss they recelve, They never
eomplain If the audlence walke out

on thelr act. They accept It as part of /
the game and plunge In to make j/f/ el j A LITME WALK, SURE Julius
thelr act better. 7 ABE AND DINLSS 1 A LITTLE

Sam 18 an oftice boy In & maga-
zina office. He came over from Rus-
sla four years ago, He Is one of those
engaging 1ads who thinks nothing Is
ton mueh trouble, and Is keen with
the joy of living. He goes to night
school anA has npot only mastered
English but ls proficlent In shorthand
and typewritting, A few days ago
he salled as the private secretary to
a novellst., The moral, it any, iz ob-
vious,

When T wag Sam's age T recall
I wa® not studying or working. T
was, as was the manner of the
times, practicing flinging back a long
lock of halr with a flirt of the head.
That In those days was real swank.
It is comparable now perhaps to hit-

women. Ehe lingered just an instant,
then crossed the room to where her
stepmother stood

“Migs Nellile—'" she hegan-—she had
never learned to call her “Mother" as
Flora Lee did so glibly—"can't you
change my place. or let me stay out?

ness in Baltimore.™

“How horrid of him'!’ began Mrs

retalned that fixed, mysterious smile;

By Briggs
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THERE'S WTHAT 'NEW, .
BROSH L ITWASYTELLIN ¢
L You L BOUTIMARY -3 ISN'T,
IT{ATDANDY 7 8Yeu SURE
'CA;q;CQWN.'Gn.wND’

InerTy

}l‘t’lﬂaa‘amtcei'{

WELL 15N ‘.T'

AT == NOW

| T You ‘oUGHT
To BE G ‘l?":"lu A~y
RALSE DAN-- You

\ THINK T4E
oOLD pPAN 'S
GoING T PUT

WELL | DUNNO MARY-
| Live Tuhe WorkK~

IT'iL-8e
AWFUL NICE

1 -
| 'Jmuw HRAK OWSAKL" HAS HIS

. 4-."...

ABIE THE AGENT

Truth Will Out,

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Her;hfield

HOW ABOUY YAKING

THINGS 1N GENERAL: /

DID I SAY m?‘

Distussing
WOULBNT MURYT

EYE ON THAT JoB Ton- BUT
I'vE GoT The BEST CHANCE-
JERRY 13 A0oD AT PLAIN
SWEEPIN'. BUT HE 'S No
GooD AROUND TELe GRAPH |
Poues -

Vel on | ] 1TS INTERESTING
':\iﬂ?f &TREET AND IT HEEPS OonNE

L]

-~

RUEH AND SHOoVEL
ICE AS MUCH- AS
ARY OF THE OTHERS
“You'Re Too
CONSCIENTIONS N~ |

'. ting it out for a read houss in a
low slung roadster at 100 miles an
i hour, .

L A retired New Tork bachelor eon-
| fesses he only dresses oncs a week
and that is 1o go to a play. The rest
of the time he lounges about In house
. robes, reads and frolics with a ken-
nel of doga he keeps on the reof of
the apartment houre whers he lives.

GANT You
SELL NIM,

" NOT $0 GO =
5Y  ov,' NERe cOMES,

HE rMISE D OUT IM THueE ©
r THERe'S A WH

LOT MORE THA;*J

Just SWEEPIN

You HNOW \WHAT,
l \ rmaant =L

Tntll T came to New York 1 had
never sean those gaudy silk house
robes New Yorkers affect. T had read
ahout them only in Robert W, Cham.
bers' novels. Now they are part of
every wellaquipped wardrobe, They
ara aven belng worn on the street
Inte at night by men out alring thelr
dogs.

Inecldentally 1 saw one silk robe in
a Firth avenus haberdashery that

¢

Bore a price tag marked $450, o I LA
(Copyright, 1934 J e | U SR o
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