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4 g | oposite the Hamilton Hotel, Thelnhtnined an option on a corner near|His keen, visionary eye had swepi|this region that the second Candy|eyes looked out from beneath A I wonder if I mltl;t :::”?::t |
(15 L 1] Henry G. Camm Shoe Company, he| Miss Martincastle’s schooi, not far|every corner of the old town whick|Holtz sign made its appearance under | drooping brim and rested at last upon| Holtz?" she asked in the
. learned, were planning to move inty|from the place where, as a boy, he|had then grown to more than a quar |the nose of a closs which would fain| Admah, who didn't immediately recog:| possible voice,
the new Gunnison Building. Their|had volunteered to set Ma up in busi-|ter of a million people. The physical [deny the existence of Holtz. nize her. A :-;irm. u;l'-s'hﬂ“" he (To Be Continned lﬂl‘"ﬂ-' g
old lease expired the frst of the|pess. That end of Prince’s Avenue|character of the streets seemed to| One Thursday afternoon into the|thought and blushed as he arose to e e
By WALLACE IRW'N’ FOAL: . 4 . y was heing threatened Ly a Darktown|change over night., Old Helicon|shop stepped a figure unusual to the|serve her. Little Johnny is reminded tul‘t.': -
A Produced as a Paramount Picture by Ceclle B. DeMille From a Ser But in such speculations—purely|invasion, and there was that to con|Park, still held by the aristocracy,|place. It was young, feminine, rather| “Yes, ma'am, he agreed, and|when sled and automobile me:“d t's :
: Adaptation by Jeanle Macpherson. mental—Admah's imagination ran|sider before taking over a piece of|had a brisk new business strest not|tall and dressed in a dull green gown,|leaned across the mixed chocolate|generally the sled that's smashed. y
(Copyright. 1936) " . J gwifter than his Ford. Actually hel property that required improvement. | many blocks away. And it was inlplain and nicely made. Clear gray|counter. Boston Transcript.
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”"‘w. welghs about nine pounds. It is con-

York are tough resorta  where
"howtensen'' are really women of bad
L s repute and whers young ‘‘cadets™

i e

(Continued from Yesterday.)

“Sure. We'll keep the taffy-puller

the window and two or three girls

the back, makin' pepmints. A lit-
tle later, maybe, I'll have the girls
in the window, just to show how it's
done. But the bulk of our goods can
come from the Steam Works—"'

“The kind Ma used to make?”

“Practically. Only they'll look a
little neater. And the Steam Works
penpfe have got to make 'em from
Ma's receet—exclusively for uas”

“Look out," sald Jo.

1 will,” said Admah,
body ring up?"

“'hera  was somebody—Ilet me
gop—" Jo considered a moment—"oh,
vo+! Henry Burgess caled up and
wanted to see you right away."

“"What about?",

“The Live Wires Club, T reckon. He
said there was goin' to be an impor-
tant meetin' at four."

“8hucks!' said Admah. “I know
what they're after. They've 'been
pesterin' me about that for a month,
Hank PBurgess wants to make me
president.”

“Well,” drawled Jo, "I wouldn't run
away from that, if T was you."

“I ean't afford it,”” Admah objected.

“It's the first time ever I heard of
your savin' money."

“Oh, it ain't the meney I can't
afford. It's the reputation I'm think-
in' about."”

“Reputation?” Jo's dull eyes grew
wide,

“The Live Wires are all right in
their way. They're a good bunch to
plav pool with and take lunch with
once in & while. But be thelr presi-
dent? Uh uh!" Admah shook his
big head vigorously.

“Why not, for the land sakes?"

“Too small potatoes. I don't intend
to go round town tagged President of
the Live Wires. Candy Holtz is bad
emuugh, but that’'s my label. I don't
tle myaself to any hick organization
with rooms over a saloon and a deli-
catessen clerk for corresponding sec-
retary. I'll use the Live Wires just
the way I use the Y. M. C. A, Does
me no harm. But President—uh—
uh!"

“Well, answer your own 'phone,”
sald Jo rather spitefully, for the bell
began ringing and more customers
were coming through the door.

“Hello,” said-Admah into the little
hlack tube which sometimes carries
our volces into strange places, *‘oh,
that you, Hank?"

“Hello, Ad," sald Hank's voice, "we-

.
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By 0. 0. M'INTYRE,

New York, Jan 2.—The big salaries
made by the stage stars are rarely
turned to good account, More than
half of them eventually strike bank-
ruptcy shoals. George M. Cohan s
rich, but most of his money was
made in the production end.

Fred Stone's wealth was wmade
largely in lucky real estats ventures.
He is often reputed to be the richest
American actor, yet some consider it
significant that his father recently
opened up & barber shop in Great
Neck. "

Otis Skinner is fairly well to do.
Jumes K. Hackett is a millionaire,
but hiz was an inheritance. The actor
who has perhaps made the biggest
sghowing alone is Julian Eltinge, the
female Impersonator. He has played
almost continuously for 20 years.

FEltinge is soon to retire to look
after his ranch at Alpine, Cal. Wil
Rogers is thrifty and owns a home
in New York and in California, but
ag New York considers wealth he Is
not so rich. David Warfield has prof-
Ited largely by sound Investments.

There are a few others of wealth
but when you consider the large num-
ber of stars the list {s comparatively
small. BEach season brings its quota
of benefits for those names once
burned against the Broadway heav-
ens.

Living in the world of {llusion, the|
gtage player often brings it Into (he
world of realitv. Money hecorffes the
gaome value of stage money. Then,
too, there is the wardrobe to keep up
and other expensive {tems in the eter.
nal splurge the players feel they must
malntain,

Eddie Cantor, who has made enor-
mous salaries for many years, admit-
ted that until recently when he put
his affairs in hands of a bank he
had never saved a cent and was in
debt, Cantor s a home loving fellow
who does not drink or smoke, Yet he
eould not save.

Down In an armor factory on
Front street is a near sighted, mlld
mannered little man who might bhe
taken for a hookkeeper drudge.
Yet he has faced 5,000 bullets almed
at his heart without a tremor, The
human target makes his living fac-
ing bullets for an grmor vest corpo-
ration. He has heen the demonstrator
for many years. The vest he wears

structed of patented graphite and
metal plates fitted in sections. The
armor looks very much lke a tall-
ored vest and can be made to match
the suit.

He 1s an old ocean grayhound who
pliea the liners to gamble for high
stnkes, T have seen him here and
abroad always whera the lights are
brightest. He 18 married and has
three hoys who are being educated at
an exclusive school. He claims to be
gquare In all his gambling and sayvs
that he has made It an Invariable
aitle Lo save 10 per cent of his win-
nings, Ny daing this he also says he
Baoa 100,000 Invested in high grade
goravitles. Yet he noints the inevit.
able maoral with: "I'd give all T have
had 1 never touched a card, Tt (s
i terrible thing to reallze that three
fine sons will eventually know that
thelr father was a professional gam
bler."

Broadway now has a million dollar
hatl room which I8 to he devotéd te
the uplift of the dance. 1t is at Broad-
way and Pfty-third street and it will
attempt to Joln good manners and
good taste with good time. It is to
be the sort of place where the entire
family may go for wholesome amuse.
ment . Most public dance halls in New

)'ea-k tn ensnars unsuspecting young
womanhood, There will also he high
class professional dancing numbers
on the slage, The new ball room s
Belne watehed with interest by those

opyright, 1026.}

all ain't seen you at the club for
lunch lately."

“No. 1 been pretty busy. Thought
I'l drop in today, but.had to eat with
A& man at the Hamilton Grill.”
“Keepin' pretty grand company,
ain't you? Now look hya, boy. The
annual election’s tdday at four. And
¥o’ club brothers was thinkin' as how
Admah Holtz would look powful fine
at the head of the ticket.”

“Aw, Hank!" Admah's volce had
grown positively affectionate. *'If you
knew how 1 appreciate the honah.”
“Well, then, we'll boost vou—"
“Don’'t do it, Hank."

“What's the {deer, ‘son?"

“Well, it's just a matter of busi
ness, Hank. We're growin' so fast
I don’t hardly get time ® sleep. And
I shouldn't wonder #f I'd be spendin’
most of my time in Cincinnata the
next six months or so. Thank the
boys for me, Hank, And say!" This
was an {nspiration. “What's the mat-
ter with my steppin’ round this after-
noon and nominatin' you?"
“Me?’ There was a flattered
lence on the other end,

“Sure, boy! I've been boostin' vou
for the place ever since I got into
the Club, . . ."

Jo, who had been cracking taffy

his hammer fall with a spiteful clat-
ter to the floor,

‘Crazy as a bedbug!”
involuntarily.

“How?" asked thes customer,
was a little deaf,

“Do you want chocolate or vanil-
1a?"” enquired Jo sternly,

Mr. and Mrs. Jo Holtz had a house
out in the Maxwell Addition and Ad-.
mah, as their boarder, paid half the
rent. To live so far out of town
was A little inconvenient, just as it
was a little inconvenient to keep Jo
in the firm; but since his mother's
death Admah had shown the strict-
est loyalty toward the brother, who,
intellectually, was many years his
junior. Jo was always hard up and
threatened to move into the little flat
over the store. He spent nothing on
himself, but two of hig children were
going to school and his wife was
aimlessly extravagant. Because Myr-
tle wasn't etrong, according to her
own admission, a very muscular black
woman came in by the day to cock
and mind the baby while Mrs, Jo was
off on shopping expeditions. An in-
dustrious bargain-chaser wag Mrs. Jo.
She could no more resist the sign
“Marked Down' than a drunkard can
resist a barroom door. As a result
tha shoddy new house, standing in
a row of shoddy new houses in the
Maxwell Addition, was a clutter of
second-rate objects which Myrtle had
caused to be sent home on the prin-
ciple that a bargain’s & bargain.

Myrtle and Jo seldom quarreled: not
becanse they were fond of each other,
but hecause hoth lacked sufficient
vigor to breed any very sharp dissen-
sion. Gentle and fawning In her man-
neg, she managed to give the impres-
sion that her brother-in-law was
somehow keeping Jo back in his busi-
nese, The red-fronted store filled
Myrue's mind with visions of mag-
nizeefce. If Admah was making
moneN--and he must be, she con.
cluded—what wns he doing with Jo's
share? She hinted a great deal,
around and about, only to gain an-
other of Admah’s tolerant, irritating
smiles.

He slept and breakfasted at his
brother's house, but was seldom home
for later-meals. The candy business
Is confining, for the sugar-lover—Illke
his less Innocent relative, the whisky-
lover—indulges his appetite, in hours
of leisure, The red-front store was
open Sundays, holidays and evenings,
Admah retained his two lunch wag-
ons, dolng a good all-night business
in the Tenderloin., These guve him
less trouble nowadays, because he
had farmed them out on a percentage
basis; but occasionally he made sud.
den midnight Inspections to protect
himself against any tendency to cheat
in the price of fried eggs or hot dogs.
By day he was on the road a great
deal, his busy little Ford carrying
him from point to point, a bee seek
Ing honey—or the prospects of honey
in flowers not yet unfolded. To be
perfectly prosaic, Admgh was hunt-
Ing out likely locations for his future
chain of stores. His ultimate am
bition was to have his headquarters,
da Iving Store, in the very he
the shoppineg  distriet. Hersl
was In favor at that time; Her
had long
a candy man. He was n Confectioner,
The back of his handsome shop hiel
been turned into a lttle lee cream
restaurant with painted tables and o

he muttered

who

since ceused to eall himael!

ladylike look, Hersinger's was an
established meeting place for the
feminine elite of the town. It had

a distinction which Candy Holtz, with
all his vaulting ambition, lacked taste,

experience and capital to copy. But
Hersinger's hud become the Ultima
Thule of his dreaming. Already he

had made so bold as to inquire into
an expiring leagse for a store right

and listening at the same time let|
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THE FRESH GUY.

GOOD MORNING,
SWEET-HEART — HOW
\S “THE LITTLE VAMP

JUST BECALSE WOL JUST
FELL OUT OF BED —THAT DON'T

MAKE IT MORNING

NIGHT IN CHINA _ AFTER-

-

NOON N EUROPE AND NOON ==
HERE — I'T AWT MORNING
' NO PLACL !
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HOow ABOVT A FLOCKY!
OF WAM AND EGGS
DESDEMONA ?

(Copyright 1925)

EMMA 1S MY NAME

(Copyright, 1523, by The Bdllu'l
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Barney Google and Spark Plug

~ LEST WE FORGET- |
WIS 1S TUE DAY ofF TUE

% 3000 2° LANDIEAD -

SPARK PLUG HAS BEEN{
UNDER TUE SUPERVISION
OF MR, SULLWVAN SINECE |
MONDAY = \F SPARK PLUG,
WINS , THE # 3p00%2
PURSE WILL BE SPLIT),
50-50 BETWEEN SULLWAK
AND GOOBLE = THE LATTER
PAYING SPARKY'S TRAINING
EXPENSES OUT OF WS
END OF THE WINNINGS =
AFTeR ToDAY, UNDER
AGREEMENT, BARNE Y AGAIN
ASSUMES SPARK PLLGS
RESPONSIBILITIES FoRr.
Tue Fuluseg =

VR,

Barney Was Lucky Not to Find Himself Broke and in Debt.

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Billy DeBeck

(Copyright 1825)

-“.- SPARK PLUG WINS Y

@ HoUuSE MAIDS WNEES
<(@) CopFisH CAKES

© 1925, by King Features Lvndicare Ine

Crews_Dritain_rghts remryed

WELL, SuLLy, | PONT GET BYeedd | IM CHARGING You $7302° For TuE THIS 1S A |
OLD BoY... |1 GOTTA TAWs THE | [ USE OF MY STABLE--- #/0020 For PRIVATE WARD =
WE PUT IT | TRAWING Expenses| | OATS - #5022 For Hav - $2300 MR SULUAGM
OVER ! OUT OF ouR. FOR. STABLE 80N - - 86000 For Tue 3? /Snd To anE
KISk % WiTH | SHARE FirsT... | |TRANER - #8520 . o masseun.. Nou -m.% ‘\:"IQ“ ]
#1500 - I,60T ALL THE #1592 —veT..... 4 482 FomTwE WHEN ¥ € 1'
| PR IR | et - avo $ugee e ¢
e -3 ' 7 FoR THE DAY wAT, o
NHEEE'EE COFF. To You Lgmag?lm‘ DAY
oy You $qQqee
ON EASY To THE Goop,
STREETO"! 2 o I
7, }
— /) .

i - 3 }
Registered SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE IN FULL :
BRING]N(.; UP FATHER U. 8. Patent Office PAGE OF COLORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE Drawn for The’Oma'ha Bee by McManus ; f
I'VE GOT ENOUGH ® s WELL - MAGGIE - DARLIN WHILE YOL) ARE YOU BT RIGHT |
CROSS - WORD THOSE ARE THE BE T WORKKIN THEM QLT THERE AND L‘OD '
POZZLE BOOQRS PUZZLE BOOKS ON THE L RUN DOWMN TO UD‘.'THE WOROS :: : l

:EQE TO KEED ¢ MARKET- iy DINTYS! THE DICTIOM ARY AS

AGGIE BUSY o 1/ o LEIVE THEM Vo o
| FORA WEEK- Z |
s | D) |

- =5 sl g -,I
e 3&__1 | HiE
U, ; LU
- \ ]
: B
J 4
1] ‘
" ..
' T
g ;
- 1925 ov Inv'L Fearume Seevice. Inc.
g < ' - 3 Creat Britain f-.;hn reserved

JERRY ON THE JOB

AL “THAT STuFF 480Ut

SraTrinG THE NBwW \EAR

RIGHT \S A LOT OF

Apoe Cakg= 1B
T LATE IM

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Hoban \

Mey ! S'iU‘MNG
o SuEAK W=
THAT'S MO WAY
“To . StaRY, “Be
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ﬁc:vie of a Thin Man and

One of His Troubles

By Briggs

-

WAIST BAaND o
New TrRoOUSERS
Too WIDE

BELT BuckLeD T
LAST  NOTCH FAILS

To:HOLD 'EM UP

TRIES TURNING &M

UPIBUTEHEM SHOWS '

WHAY
ARE You
RUBBERING
AY ABE?

LooKs AT oD 17
WITH VIEW To
WEARING

uh.z-u-k tosreform the dance,

A, ot i o s ks 198

LooKS IN CLOSET.
HAS INSPIRATION'

h—m

" S'PENDERS!"
GooD OLD S'PEMDERS

Tmra Uy TRigeaL 1

LA LALA
Goob oD S5'PENDERS

ABIE THE AGENT

Drawn for The Omaha Bee_by Hershfield

What's a Name Among Friends.
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LUKE MEYER TAR BELONGs d
GINSBERG 'S To MEYER | ABsoLvTRY | )
NEW CAR GINSBERG?? / ' '

OUVER THERE

—

/'_rm GOING
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%

. . - r | .\
4 OQVER AND .;/ e i bss 1 WELL, THEN \
OoR QOF I¥ LAY AN !
5&:"2‘ AND SEE IF ' - et st aicn gt
K e \ MENER GINSBERg
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LOOK ON THE

T SAYS , \
FRANK MENKE /
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