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“THE GOLDEN BED™ |

By WALLACE IRWIN.

Produced as a Paramount Picture by Cecile B. DeMille From a Screen
Adaptation by Jeanie Macpherson.
(Covyright. 1934)
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(Continved from Yesterday.)

“For two hundred dollars the name
of Candy Holtz gets on the front
page of the Evening Democrat. It's
a Prominent Citizen, ridin’ in the pa-

rade with the best in town. For two
hundred dollars Candy Holtz rides in
the same hack with Hersinger, the
confectioner; Philip R. Grats, the
clothier; F. R. Cummins, the jewel
er. That's my ideer.”

“It sounds right looney to me,"”
groaned Jo over his ledger. “‘But it's
vour money, not mine, You'd better
look out, that's all."”

“1 reckon 1 had," agreed Candy
Holtz and went forward to walt on a
customer.

Saturday afternoons Admah often
found time to exercise with the Live
Wires Bowling Club, which enjoyed
the weekly privilege of playing on
two undulating alleys in the base-
ment ok Palfer's. A mediocre bowler
himseli—his best score was 166—the
game gave him a touch of sporting
lite which always appealed to some-
thing in his nature. Sim Jackson and
Abie Moss were the champions. Both
had passed the 240 mark and, as a
consequence, acted as captains and
chose their teams. Invariably Admah
found himself at the foot of the list
and, being the last to bowl, never
played his ninth and tenth frame un-
less the score was almost even and
he had a chance of knocking down
the declding pin.

One Saturday aftarnoon Admah
miszed the fun at Palfer's for several
very good reasons. First, Saturday
afternoon trade had grown so briskly
that every hand was needed at the
Red Front Store; second, Jo had been
ealled home suddenly to attend Mrs.
Jo, who was about to present Admah
with another nephew; third, his day
wase interrupted by a most unexpect-
ed vicitor.

Ali#s AMae Hannigan, an experienced
spiitter, who had learned her trade
at Ilereinger's, had appeared oppor-
tunc!v to take charge of a counter.
She rommanded a large salary and
had evoked many a “Look out!” from
the cantious Jo. But her appearance
ot ore, o'elock pat order in the estab-
Hshment: on this Saturday afternoon
ft arfected Admah with such confi-
dence that he was tempted to put on
his hat and slip over lo Palfer's, if

for only a half~hour of refreshing
racket,

He +ns moving toward his hat peg
fn the rear When a roarving voice,
comin s from the front of the store,
£

i.?rnd him like a cannon's detona-
on,

“Holtz! T want to see Holtz!"

The ladylike Miss nnigan stood
palsied, peppermints dropping from
her candy scoop. Several customers
turned open-mouthed toward the
bawling Intruder. A great stubby
block of 2 man stood in the entrance,
long, silvery hair showing under a
broad-brimmed black hat, He wore a
greasy suit of heavy broadcloth and
across his rounded stomach a larpe
gold ehain with a heavy Masonic
charm,

“Holtz!" he bellowed again.

“I'm Holtz," sald Admah with a
sort of savage dignity: for he was
never less than proprietor In his own
skop.

“Well, break every bone in mv
bedy!" demanded the formidable puor
son and came striding in.

He was a dissolate looking old man
with a tobacco stain in ene corner of
kis mouth. His cheeks were veiny;
exvded Bourbon, He wore with |l
all a disreputable resemblance to Ben-
Jomin Franklin,

“Which one are you?' he asked
m a harch Yankee voice as he clappuid
rhe younger man on the shoulder. iis
+yes were not unkindly. . . . S8ome

thing stirred in Admah's heart. Heo
vas seelng a ghost.
“I'm Admah Holtz,” he said, sud-

denly tamed.

“Well, there's a handful for wyou!"’
merrily roared the Franklin earica-
ure., “And I guess you don't know
who in hell you're talkin' to.”

“You ain't—"

“That's fest who I am, my lad.
cap'n Lafa Holtz. Put 'er here, hoy '’

And there stood Admah, pump-
handling with one whom he had fm
yvears regarded as a mere figure, like
a cast-iron statue.

“Gosh-amighty!"
verting to boyhood.

“Surprised, hey?" asked Captain
Lafe with a wheeze that was louder
than any wheeze should be. “Well,
now, where’'s the other one?”

“The other what?"

“Ain't there two of you boys?"

“Yes, Me and Jo. He's home tn
day."

“Where d'vou set down?"' asked
the old man abruptly. Somewhat re-
lieved, Admah led into the rear rooni
and brought out two Kitchen chairs
The one which Uncle Lafe accepted
creaked under his dead welght.

“I've often heard Ma talk about
you,” said the nephew, for the visitor
was gazing into space as if awaiting
the next move, “She's been dead over
ten years."

“Don't say

he  whispered, re-

80! He tried to cross
his legs, but changed his mind be.
cause the major portion of Captain

}Vew York
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By 0. 0. M’INTYRE.

New York, Jan. 5.—I have just |
talked to a man whose life for 20|
yvears has been pitched in the hurly, |
burly of Broadway. He 18 a news-
paperman and a shift of management
sent the ‘old ball and chain” around
the ¢tfios and he found himselt job-
le:
there are not sn Many newspaper
jobs in New York these days so he
decided to try for a place on a News:
paper he leit in a little gouthern town
to eome to New York, There WwWas an
fmmediate reply for him to pack the
kitbag and come on.

He was the most abiect pleture of
woe 1 have ever seen. To him the
world had come to an end. He could
not garner one gleam of joy in re:
turning to a peaceful community where
he had real friends and could enjoy
peace and hapiness.

New York has a way of hypnotiz-
ing its sons and daughters. The big-
ness charms them as the snake
charms the bird and after a while
they begin to believe there Is mno
place else hut Manhattan. ™ is the
kingpin of foollsh reasoning.

Once they get away and break the
spell they rarely come Jback, They
find there !2= more genuine living to
the square inch in towns west of the

metropolis than they ever found
possible here. They have 10 real
friends there to one fair wealher

friend here.

I'nless A man has an enormous In-
come it is almost impossible to own
a home here unless he buys one out
where the pavement ends in some
straggling suburb. In the smaller city.
it he is thrifty he soon becomes a
home owner

pPenple there accept him for what
he |8 mnd not hecause of a well
taflored suit or because he can call
some stage star by first name—
whether he knows him or not, As a
place for the hustler to make money
New York grades high but as a
place to live it totals zero,

There I8 much talkk of abandoning
Manhattan transfer—that odd place
that boasts only a depot and
which has glven milllons of new-
comers the first thrill of arrival
Tt is only a few moments AwWAY
from the big terminals. Manhattan
transfer has long heen the butt of
comediang who refer to themselves
a8 being mayor of the place,

New York tallors ars now making
plckpocket proof clothes, They ap
peal especlally to subway riders. Se-
oret pockets are Installed under the
armplits and are so devised that they
cannot ba found save by the owner.
One man Is said to have hls pock-
ets picked mo much In the subway
that for a year he had been wearing
pocketless trousers.

Dawn In the Turkish quarter they
sell native perfume for 10 cents A
bottle. And It ls the same perfume
that a certaln gilded perfumery on
the avenue sells for $8 for the same
sized bottle. On Allen street a lady
of my acquiantance bought a dresa
for $65. She has a frilend who
bought the {dentical dress In the
fashionable dressmaking distriet on
West Fifty-seventh strest for $282.
Values in Manhattan are largely
geographical. And as long as there
continues to he suckers it will remain
thnt way.

he other day with a New Yorker
T hnd n blte to-eat in one of those
ont-and-run places, The walter
lrought the change with a flourish

and sadd “"Here you are, pal” The
New Yorker was astounded, He could
not understand why 1 did not re-
buke him and also report him te tha
management, The walter was morely
being kind, according to his light.
In fact 1 rather admired his friend.
Mnoess,

AnA whera s the oldtimer who
wsed Lo eall the stranger “Buddle?”

|into a distant wastebasket.

Lafe waa in the way.
“Pa‘'s dead, too; I reckon vou know

| that."”

T'ncle Lafe spat
“1 ought
to know, 1 paid for the funeral.’

This should have touched Admah’s
pride, but he*only smiled. In the
quaint personality he seemed 1o sce
his father whom he had known and
laved a0 short a time,

“1 guess I've passed this place a

“I guess T do.”

dozen times,"” said the old man as
though no other topic were on his
mind, “and today's the first time 1
looked up. And when 1 seen the

name Holtz 1 says, by ginger, I won
der it them ain't Matty’'s boys! gone
into business. Holtz i= an odd name
roung this town, Hum.” He wheezed
and spat again. “8So Matty's dead
Giot rest 'er bones, she was a woman'
I only seen ‘er once after marriage.

but sav! She had Henry mewlin’ like
a kitten under a stove. Why didn't
you folks look me up when yvou come
to town?"'

“I went to your house once. They
said you'd moved.”

“That stone shack on West Innes
Street? Heo!" He laughed until the
candy makers turned, giggling ner.
vously, “Why, 1 ain’t been In that
place for thirty years. Sold out to
a real estate sharp who thought the
town was movin' that way. 1 knew
it wasn't. Bo I packed up and went
into the hog business. Fver hear of
Dell's Landin' hams?"

“Why, Captain Holtze—"

“U'nele Lafe, son!' He cracked hls
nephew painfully on the knee

“I'ncle  Lafe, everybody knows
about Dell's Landin’ hams, T reckon
You don't mean tp say—"

“Yep. And Dell's Landin' country
sausages. We ain’t no rivals to the
Peake family when it comes to wealth
and social refinement, but T guess ve;

Aunt Browne can show ‘em a few
tricks about cookin' a ham. ot a
car?"”

“I've got a Ford,"” Admah admitted

“frood Married?"”

*“No, sir.”

“The other ane married?”

"“Jo? Yes, he's married.”

“Don't cotton to yer sister-inlaw,
do you?"

“Why, ahe's a very nice lady—

ed to much you'd a-hauled ‘er Inte
the conversation before this. 1 don't
think I'll ask Jo to supper on the
farm till 1've looked over his wife,

. Wives, you know—"" here he dug
his nephew with a crafty thumb,
‘“have got to be handled with kid
gloves.”

| tm‘krm sn,"" sald Admah,

“You'd know so, If you had one."

Uncle Lafe closed one eye slowly,
carefully like a lid over a hot coal.

Admph chose Tuesday for his eve-
ning with Uncle Lafe Holtz. Tues-
day, favorable, because Mrs. Jo,
thanks to the trained nurse whom her
brotherdn-law had engaged at his own
expense, had released her husband for

night

which a raw

vard,
and an October breeze
leaves in the stark

duty

at the store.
farm occupied a twenty-ncre tract less
than five miles beyond the colony of
new Georgian and Tudor houses with
plutocracy was crown
ing the hills along the River Boule-
Cold stars were hanging low
rustled dry
waterside groves

The hog

———

as the little car rushed northward|comfort. It had the best road In the|try In a wide brick mansion with
toward a supper which—so Uncle|district, and the roofs of fine dwell: | clustered chimheys and curving drives
Lafe had warned him—would be laid| Ings, showing through bave, twilit | mellow lights were showing from
at six. Aunt DPrownie, he was Im-| boughs, satistied “some  unexpressed | many windows Here, an everybod
pressed, was a stickler for prompt:|longing In hiz heart. Power was|knew, dwelt Mr. Stacey e Long, pro
ness, falling away from the Satsumas. Al |prietor of the Hamilton Hotel. He

The River Boulevard was off Ad-|ready hustling men—nobodies in ori-| had once heen headwaiter {n the same
mah's beat, but he always admired|gin—were amassing fortunes and liv-| establishment.
Ita air of spaciousness and worldly|ing among the hills like landed gen- i{To Re Continned Tomorrow.)
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TELEPHONE, TELEGRAPH, TELL ERNIE

i/ MR.SLIDER, 1' W
WANT You TO
MEET MY WIFE'S
BROTHER ™MR.
DUMPTY

|6

PLEASED To MEET

NOU ! NOU'RE TH' RUNT
MY BROTHER-IN-LAW
SPEAKS ABOUT THAT
wE MADE $0
MONEY FOR

Mulw
2

&

5
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I'Mm RATHER 2
R RS BT
AND HE TELLS ME )
e T T TON N
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WHO K

S N N rods
) W5 -LO0K OUT
\PTION i
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WELL GOOD-BNE,

oR THL “TRAIN

.
WHEN THE BELL || ST

EVERY TiIME YOu FIND
A MAN WHO \S ALWRNS
TRYING TO DISPLAY WIS
STRENGTH OF BODY HE
NO STRENGTH OF

HAND WN AVICE
JU

THAT 'S TME NICE

(+]

RINGS OR “THE
MIND - 1 COULD GET
WHISTLE SINDS/| JUCT2AME GREETING BY || S0 O COU
— STICKING MY _ L ANAL 1L'E

MPWN

(S -
CarbSon :
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LITTLE BOY You WERE || DID ALL THE TALKING.
D:r:uomg NESTERDARY
- WANTED ME T

WRITE N
OF WIS WISE E%%\ES

Directed for The Omaha Bee by Sol Hess

(Copyright 1925)

T THOUGHT NOU SAID HE

HE MUST WANE STOPPED
JTO LET MOU “TALK ABOUT ME
=AND N NO COMPLIMENT-
ARY TERMS. NEXT MM
NOU FIND 1Y NECESSARY YO
TALK ABOUT ME ANALYLE
NOURSELT FIRST ANDTHEN
NOUL MIGHT RE CHARTABLE
WITH EVERNBODY ELSE /

E)
.

(Conwright. 1928 W The Rell Somdicass Tne ¥

Bamgy Google and Spark Plug

Y

S0 LONG, BROWN EYES »
I‘m GO'NG OVER To SEE
‘Bits HEARTED wLIp™ AND
MAKE AMOTHER ToucH «
THAT 200 Bueks L
) GOT FROM MM YESTER-

iy DAY WAS LiKE
\ SKIMMING MILK 2
e 2 1 WANT To GET A
NICE BUMNDLE AND
PUT IT oM “ouR /q
NOSE SATURDAY /

e

Wl #1002 2 wHY CERTANLY, |

|| BARNEY« Tue ONLY FUN I GET

IN LIFE 1S MELPING OUT

PEOPLE WHO ARE IN NEEU -
LETS SiT Dowm

You'RE ONE
IN A MILLIOM,
“KLIP OLD

T

.;;IJI I

== @ 1925 by King Features Synduecate. Inc

To ME 2

= HuH 2

Vessin =7 AND TobAY
IM GOING DowM To TUE
,BREAD LINE WiTd 850090 |
AND DISTRIBUTE T AMONG
‘EM FOR A RAINY DAY »

WHATS MONEY

1 GOT PLENTY -

1 BETTER
* BE GQING -~
THANKS FOR
THAT 100.
oL *
PARDMNER

] Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Billy DeBeck
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=y SAY You AND THE =
= REST OF THME MOB HOP >
=] OVER To THAT LUNSH {
_— ROOM IN THE NEXT ¢ T
SLOCK - - ORDER WHAT |

You LIKE — 1LL
BE OVER LATER AND
SETTLE TuE BiLL=
SURE! ALL

OF You /
ol i ==
t‘{

i

LY

{Copyricht 1325)

DIVIDED AMOMNG
ONE MAVES

$500%

WHERE 5 TWHE

OLD GEEZER

BRINGING UP F ATHER

Registered
U. 8. Patert Offica

SEE JIGGS AND MACGGIE

IN FULL

PAGE OF COLORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE

COUNT DE .COUPONS
'S CALLING ON ME. AND
| MUDT RECEWE HiM

| EXPECT MR WELL YYOU .CAN'T
SMITH TO E AL STAY M HERE - | HOH! SORRY-DAD ‘BOT
ON DOSINE S5 HAVE SEwW)
AN WE MUOST 0O - 2
BE PRIVATE - 3
A 1N a
a* / HERE
= |
7 A
ik : 1
P
: 2
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YES-MR. . JIGLEDS-THIS
19 MY GQENTLE MAM
FRIEND - THE

\CE--
PAAM - J
o 3
et /5 Nt f
<
f

o

r 4
GO OMN-GIUT OUT !
I'VE GOT TO HAVE
SOME RPLALE TO
TALIK TO MR

DT -
&

)

—

“Come, boy! T guess if she 'mount

LET'S BE FAIR.

Drawn for The Omeu-!_xa Bee by Hoban

apyright 193

B2 AND T ‘WANT
-~

1 JuSr BOUGMT SOME-
“TRAYBLLERS IMSURANCE OFF TTHIS

. luy !...._._..._"s.-\_." Ine. Gomnar Borvpim

MY AMONEY

BagGK .

“THERES MO USE OF
You Comin' N HERE =
\WE NEVER, GWVE A0
Douew BAack
Wrioyr A Good
EWCUSE.

WELL -1 Jusr Saw A_A\Q
RAIN = TRET'S /{/\

M EXCUSE.
\...r\_./‘//

{ 1 WATE To TAKE- \

/’-—W .ADJAQ‘TAGE o5 THE
P—

N ,_-k.‘E'JQA\}CE.-
LomPany .._‘*-—_-‘/ =i |
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The Real Folks at Home (An Orchestra Conductor)

By Briggs

|

CoratnG ouT
ToellAHT

e

' LISTEN TolTHIS: ( TS

TrA LA LALA-|_AHEE.
- )| THOVGHT OF (T _

TE

.

GosH - MY ;
BOTHERED ME ALL EVENING = -
| THINK \T'S THESE SHOES =
HOUSE wAS Coud
TontGH T , Teoo -
YME 1'm GOING To GET .
OUT OF Twis BUSINESS
AS S00M AS | GET A
LITTLE AMEAD SO |
~'t.‘.Al'».l BUY A FARM

ettty

S #2200 Y

FERT, HMAUE

--FELEVE

NOTE TamMigH T

AGIMN

MICHAEL HIT AN AWFUL BlLug
THREATENS To QuUIT

WELL 1D JusT
Taey e ALECS

' LY
M.h:nuﬁ TQQ%%?_*ES

AND Joe

FIDDLE -+

=G

(Copyright, 1826.)

| DO WIisSH You'D TenD
To THESE BILLS --
CLAIr You HAVEN'T PAID
FoR Tuwo HoRNS AnD A

THAY

THEY RE
IN THE

NOLE - "

|ICe Box 7.
HUNGRY AS A

g'r;-a LA Ll\:ﬂi I..Al-lﬁa o

|18 THERE AnY ColD
BEANS OR SOMETHING
| P

/
/

ABIE THE AGENT

ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL,

You FIRE ME AND
WON'Y GIVE ME A
RECOMMENDAT 0N ©

HAVE You
THOUGHYT uP

SOMETHING
NEY P2

/

I

/

.

You DONY

DESERVE ONE

BUT I'LL GNE _

ONE ANYHOE E_'\\ ST,

J ,'/

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Hershfiela

¥ UNDER
/' AINT ALLOWED To HENDLE HIM ) |
A PHOOY RECOMMENDING=AND |

S ———

——

THE LAW, You N 1

I DONT WANYT YO PRABE

..('

L4

DEAR &IR, \
THIS IS TO CERTIFY | #

] THAY |SADORE BERG WORKED
FOR ME FOR A YEAR AND

WHEN NE LEFT 1 WAS

PERFECTLY SATISFIED |

/ TO WHOM T MAY CGNCERN\




