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ching the orchestras than most of
plavs, 1 Am  constantly  en-
alled hy the miestro af the bull
fiddle. With so many flutes, why
loes a man select this enslaving in-
ument @42 A career?
I'he bull fiddler musi stand while
his fellows recline in easy chalrs, e
ves through life with this dog honse
rapped to his hack,

When he walks

» paves the people get out of his
v and cagt him mean and annoved
When the play ¢ over the planist

Jamse down the 1id and walks awav,
» flute player slipg hi=s flute in his
est pockel and goesx out te join the
But the poor hull
Idler must .!lilk“.\' his dog honse
nto A corner without assistance. le

vae at Jake's.

f

« the last man to leave,
| imagine in the night he
the fire wagon shrening
hrough town he iz tortured hy the
thought: “There goe#® the bull fid.
He is never permitted to play
Who wants to hear a bull
fiddle aolo?  1le s a sort of outeast
among musicians,

when
henra

e

soln,

Bull fidilers are of the same
malil Little men with gold rimmed
=spectacles and the hunched ap look

Lhe frightensd pabbit,  They seem
i constant fear of  the conducldr's
lwiton—as thongh ANVOne cired
Wheiher or nop they missed u note,

I foney the il fiddler (s the
prosluct  of heredity.  1'nele Clottlieh

leaves o bull Liddle among his effects
Somebody has (o uge it and 1t i«
Pivust upon the most timid member
of the family. From then on he he-
comes A slave—a musical Moloch,
The vielinist flecks
Lils Ingtrument with a

the dust off
handkerchief.
The bull fiddler must take s day off
now and then and with polishing rags
and a bucket of polish give his daily

. N - - _J

:."‘_k“‘ 0. '“_I_NT‘ RE. The bull fiddler getting rid  of his

o 0 April 1"‘"1. find keener|fiddle must he somewhat like my
sement in the New York theaters|own experience in getting rid of a

masseur. [ had engaged him on a
morning fdallowing a day of rathe
violent exercise. The next morning
he came and 1 had to permit his
soothing ministrations,” He was a
hovine eved, gentle and some
how I didn't have the heart to dis
miss him. Finally in desperation 1
hung a sign on my door: “Be back
In three weeks.” And that night 1
met him in the hall, He was back
the next morning with: “Well, 1 see
you didn't go away.” But he ma)
vel rub me the wrong way,

type

They tell of a Park
Row city editor of a few vears ago
who would now and then hum lght
Iy and happily to himself: I fired
SIx reporters today, 1a 18" That clty
editor {8 now a life prisoner for mur-
der,

hard boiled

The Roaring Forties now has a
rival in The Seething Sixties, The
theatricul centey is slowly sweeping
up to Columbus Circle in fta long,
long march from Fourteenth street.
Five theatrical hite are In the nelgh-
Lorhood and more thenters, they say
are to grace the neighborhood soon,

A New York

movie director upon
learning that s former flanme who
had several tlmea in winth threat
ened legnl redress for [limsy proni

I=es ol warvinge took a rather mean

advantage of the lmdy's recent mar
rfage to another. 1le secured a huge
and gaudy plush Hned jewelry hox

from & smurg avenue establigshment
end inside he place a six pound cob
ble stome.  When the lady opened it
#he found a card from him reading:

“This s the welght off my mind,"”

A Dblind beggar in  the nelghbor-
hoold of Grand Central warns of dis-
aster In drink. A card ground his

neck reads: "I was blinded drinking

torture a chiffonier finish.

woold aleohol,”

TheLong Green Gaze

A Cross Word Puzzle Mystery
By Vincent Fuller

Life’s Little

Jokes---Number 691;889.

By Rube Goldberg
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1S A

TH[S FOUNSTAIN PEA HERE
BEAUTIFUL TRING

THAT IS FIT o 8 HELD
IN “THE RAND oF A KING,

WHILE HERE IS A PEAN
THAT'S A TERRIBLE
SIG'HTI
AND THE POOREST OF
BUMS WOULBN'T use
T TO WRITE:

UseD BY THIS
EVERN DAY,
WRITING ©oUT

e
'l O.

CaN PAY,

BUT THE FANCY PeN'S

WHICH HE NeEVER

IRD

u's

?J.((OLDMG‘

SoM S

THE PEA) THAT You THOUGHT
wasS A BUM’S,
SIGNING CHECKS FoR
QUITE LARGE AAND
ASTONISHING

HE'S
l.O. U.
#l00

THE NEBBS

Fok

\

A

WE GOT
(/( wWhole )
CoLLeCTI(oA) OF

THEM AND THEY'RA
AlLL BoloAN|lES !

V. A

IS ALREADY
FOR THE
PARTY —
LIZZIE \S [
GIVING N
EMMA
A FEW
INSTRUCT=
IONS IN
THE ART
OF WAIT=
ING ON
THE

TABLE
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WAIT ON

EVERYTHING [/ NOW 1LL DRESS YOU LD A

/7 BIT 50 YOU'LL LOOK NICE WHEN

‘A vou WAIT ON THE TABLE —

7 YOU SHOULD GET AN ALL-
WHITE DRESS-YOURE NOT

A SUPPOSED o

“EATHE TABLE DRESSED

W LIKE A GYPSY
bty ) Rt T S

ME AND ILL CORRECT

A THE LEFT HAND AND
SAKE ' -DON'T THROW
7\ DOWN LIKE THE WH

PROFESSOR LIZZIE.
s ————

I'LlL SIT HERE AND YOUL WAIT ON
=ALWAYS SERVE FROM THE LEFT-IF vou)

DONT KNOW WHICH 15 LEFT THEY AL-
WAYS WEAR THEIR JEWELRY ON f

AND YOU WERE THROUGH WORK /

Directed for The Omaha Bee by Sol Hes.

YOUR MISTAKES BUTCHER IN

FOR HEAVEN
THINGS
ISTLE BLEW

£t: THOUGHT A

Al T T

THERES NELLIE
PEEKING THROUGH HER
SPECS ON A STICK —=I1TS
NOT LONG AGO SHE

WAS A HAND ORGAN /

THERE

WRINGER

M

p—

" NOW SHOW A LITTLE

= STYLE—-WALK GRACEFUL-LIKE

H _DON'T PUT YOUR FEET DOWN

LIKE YOU NEVER EXPECTED TO
PICK ‘EM UP AGAIN -TRY
AND ACT LIKE YOU

Ny DON'T LOOK

({Copyright 1025)
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YOUuU GOT ME
ALL SHARY

(Continued from Yesterday),
CHAPTER XV.
“What's the Latin Name for
Parsley?"

In response to Johnszon's subdued
tittoo upon the chimes the next eve:
ning a silent group was fillng down
the hall towaird the dinlng room,
when the stridenft howl of a motor

horn sounded above the thunderous
exhaust of a highpowered automo.
hile. Those mear the door went to it

With horn still blaring and with tires
seraping on the driveway, the car
came 10 a Ssliding stop under the
v te-cochere,

KEd Howell, followed rclosely by an-
other muffled figure, sprang up the
steps, rapped perfunctorily at the
and pushed on through the
vestihule,

Helen, who had been farther down
hall than the re=t, was the first
reqalize what had happened
“Grant!” she crled, “"Grant!”

Helen!" a hroken wvolee answered,
wnd ghe was enveloped in hig arms
dhiat did not for some minutes relax
nefr hold.,  When ghe turned to the
inimohbile group. her face was flushed,
her halr disordered.

He's here, oh, he's here!’ she said,
repeating the words dazedly, and
clung to his arm.

“Suppose they can find any dinner
for me?" Grant asked.
lohnson is setting places for yvou

Mr. Howell now,” Miss Minty

oo,

the

and
sadid,

It was a strange mixture of feel
that held them as they entered
dining room. Here was one, at
least, who was temporarily relensed
fromm snspiclon—and the cloud which
hid fogged the whole house was patr-

tHally  dissipated by this one clean
thiust from  the outer world, What
e affectlon had been  glven to
firnnt wias now  offered sgaln—as
holeheartedly as possible, The exu
vranee of Grant and Howell, 1oo

weas contaglous to a certain degreoes;
bt hecause the others had not heen

viriired as Crant had been, becanse
the net might tighten, justly or un-
jetly, apout any one of them, the
lilnrity *By~ted did not ring wholly
1iine

“Listen, oldtimer, how did vou get
nt?" Ped asked in the first Iull of
vonversastion: and then bhlushed sear-
let with embarrassment, I m-mean,”
he stuttered an, “we've—I'm =0 aw-
fully glad vou did, old scout, 1—" <

“Can’t keep a good man down-—or

Teddy,” Grant responded heart.
v, “Not when he's got a good law-
el over there knows his stufl
all right—of course, 1'm only out on
lail. but appearance hefore the grand
my & more or less perfunctory
now.” He looked into Helen's eyes,
which meemed to bhe clouding again
with warry.

“Now, honey,” he said, and frankly
coght her hand, “Howell has it all
ﬂ.\""l. They don't have the evidence

n hold me on. The district attorney
ngrees with the maglstrate that they
don't, 1l be here, of course, untll
evervthing's settled. Kd has even
«wung the deal In the Fowler Addl
tion for me, Now let's forget it all.”

Then the swinging of the door e
vealed for an Instant, to those fac.
Ing It, the figure of Hardy in the
liitler's pantry, eyelng the group over
a Ufted cup of goffee, A hush fell
upon them, and not even Grant or
Howell could wave awayvy the fog
which again sifted gloomily down
npon them ns they realized that noth
ing was golved, that there had heen
only an Interlude In the tragedy In
which they were Involved, After two
ur three futlle attempts at lighiness,
Howell turned more quletly to Iose,
wheo sat heslde him,

‘Have there heen any
ward puzzles, Miss Fabry?"
in a low valce,

‘Yot that 1 know of ,\|||i.‘il'9hf|\'
ve stopped. T almost wish thev'd
legin again. They keep vour mind
nconpled, don't you think?”

"1 suppose so,'' His glance at her

Ve

more cross-
he askei

The

hecime a stare as he reallzed her
cool, vivid bhemuty, the direct blue
eyes, the muburn tints in her gold

halr, her delicate white shoulders
curving down Into a simple blue or-
gandie. Janet was the very opposite
of Tose, he decided. Hhe was even
becoming a lttle holsterous with Ted,
though the note of her laughter was
torced: her dark eyes, strangely hril-
lant, rested often on her hrother, who
was trving to make conversation with
Misg Minty, on the other side of him.

After dinner the party eddied about
In the hall for a time, at last sepa-
rating Into two groups, one going to
the drawing room, the other to the

Mheary, Am Ted and Janet entered

s hie lbreary together, with Miss Minty

following, Janet released her chiimmy
hald on Ted's arm, and stepped gulek
Vv forward., “Darn 11" she exclulmed,
“It'w beginning again!"

“What is?"

“paok thers' SKhe polnted townrd
the mantel, Pluned Lo the cenier of

the broad shell hung a sheet ol paper

hearing Emily Dunseath's monogram.
Below It stood out the tamillar
squares of black and white!

“let's get It over bhefore Hardy
comes In,” Janet fumbled In the desk
for pencils,  Ped, bringing the dle-
tlonary, was halted a moment later
by a “Wait a minute!" from the dom
way, amnd Hardy came striding in.
“Gilve me that.” he commanded.

“I thought 1t hest to notifty him,"
Miss Minty explained.

Hardy, puzzle in
peared Into the halil,

hand, dlsap
wits heard In

conver=atlon at the telephone, and
shortly reappeared. “All right.,” he
#aid, "'go ahead and work it, but 1'll

have to be here with vou. We want
this one, and it's not going to dis
appear like the first one.'”

Ted, Janet, Rose, Mintv, Jarvis and
Howell worked at the puzzle, but
there wasn't effective room about the
table for all of them, CGradually How
ell withdrew, and then Jarvis, The
two of them =at talking In the corner,
and Hose went to the musie room,
where she plaved, In a subhdued man
ner, the “Valse I'riste.” Ghopal wan-
fMered reatlessly about the Abrary, tonk
book afier book from the shelves
loved at them cursorily, at some at
tentively, returned them to tiheir
places cavefully, and so made the
rounds, He moved as if he were|
gsearching for some one poem or pas-
sage to At hiz mood, and could re-
member not at all where he had seen
it first, When Hardy occasionally
took his eyes from the puzzle, It was
to wateh Ghopal's actions or to glance
at Howell and Jarvis In the corner,

“T'I let vou finisgh this, Janet,” Ted
#ald at last, rising. "1 don't seem
to be much good tonlght. Where did

Grant and llelen go, anvway?"
“"Let 'em alone, cun't vou?"' Janet
repled  curtly “Thev don't want

Theodore Dunseath plaving guardian
angel tonight.” She was hitting the
end of her pencil, golng through 1he
motlon of writing lettere In certain
squares without actually filling them
in.  Jurvis left Howell and went into

the musie room

“Miss Minty, 1'Il let you finish this
one.” Janet sald, yrising. “'m not
feeling very well.,” Her cheeks were
pale under their gibbous clreles of

rouge, and” she left the room guickly.

“1T'N just take this and finish it
myself,” Hardy sald, plcking up the
sheet, It ought to g0 easy now, and
1've learned a Hitle about them my
welf the last few dave' With that,
he picked up the puzzle, the pencil,
the dictionary, and =o loaded, left the
roam..

Ghopal renewed hix interest in the
honks, Mise Minty looked Into the fire-
light, watching Ite reflections In the
hurl mahogany eolumna of the man-
tel, and Helen and Grant came in to
inin the rest, followed by Rose and
Jarvie. Janet alone was ahsent.

“You know," Jarvis sald to them,
“all thig clears up for me some lines [
read In Browning once, those In the
‘Holllogquy of the Spanish Colster’—
how did they go?

‘What's the T.atin name for parsley?

What's the Greelk word for swine's
snout!”

Of rourse It must have bLeen cross

word puzzles that worried the old

monk st the dinper table. Wouldn't
vull say a0, Misa Mintv?" Mise Minty
did not answer, “Well, what was the
Latin miome for parsley In this puz
zle, Mise Minty?"

“Oe that you should have staved
here o find out abont,” Miss Minty
answered sharply. “That man Hardy
has It now—he winldn't glve us a
chance Lo Ainish it."

Desultory talk  followed Nohody
wanted to start the movement towsrid
bed, yvet everybody wanted to go, and
at last Misns Minty rose and adyised
them: *“Personally.” she sald, *“1
think we'd all betier go up ta hed
I'm going now, anid vou'd betler all
come, oo, But nobhody followed het
un she left the ronm, In the hall she
found Janet loltering nesy the foo!
of the stairs. "I thought you had
gone to bed,” Miss Minty admonished
her,

“Not yet,
ter."
“DIA that detective brute go?"

“I don't belleve he dld, He's In
the kitehen,”" Janet answered ner-
vously, :

“You're—you're sures you're feeling
all right, Janel "’

"Perfectly. You go on to hed
Minty., Don't worry about me."

When Miss Minty had disappen red
around the bend of the stules, Jonel
slinped guletly down the bsvk  hall
toward the kitchen, snd as she henvd
the kitchen door open, stepped softly

I=1 hegan to feel het.

Mins

Into  the butler's pantry, Hardy
pussed her goleckly, wholly unawsre
of her presenoce,

(Te Be Cantinoed Mondar,)

“had cold in
the (mmedinte

Fnrache, followlng
the head,” demands
ntlentlon of an aurist,

BRINGING UP FATHER

Registered
U. 8. Patent Office

SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE
PAGE OF COLORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE

IN FULL

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by McManus

{Copyright 1925)

IVE BECN DNEEZIN
ALL MORMNIN-1 THINK
I'™M GONNA C\T SICK !

e
<

DONT BE
(7| DOCH A
e Al B Basy:

AND SHE
DOESDSNT
LOOK WELL-

v M:JZ')

B AT 1 [ [ 1 Q0ST HeARD
i ‘T_‘NORA:) FIFl ONEEZ-E

L |

Hin ) "
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OH MY LITTLE

DARLING, -

7,("_)

it

i

i

Creat Britain nights reserverd

MAGGIE:- )
| THINK 1
QT TIN

L WORSE -

LITTLE

WELL:

HELLO DOCTOR -
PLEASE HURRY

RIGHT OVER - MY
DOGGIE
1ON'T FEELIN

NIMRN S
et
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ABIE THE AGENT

—— >

TRICKS IN ALL TRADES.

= A

g .' \

Bincs g bue g Fiawn

y NEVER CAN FIND MENER

i '™ T HE EITHER SEES AME FiRsT
i\ OR SOMETHING!' 1 GOT Yo THIrk
2\ UP A SCHEME, YO CATCN MiM'

PN TR T e

Y

J

— " U'LL PMONE HIM FRom \
THIS DRUGSTORE, RIGHY )~

ARROSS THE STREETY” g i
. FROM HIS OFFRRE ! -

-

FRoM yYourR BOSS

THOUGHT D DROP IN AS
LONG AS | HADN'T ;—:ENED
]

RELATION TO BEFING HIS
ATTORNEY N THIS CASE

TILLIE, THE TOILER.

FTUST SEE WHAT
My CHANCES ARE
OF HANDLING THIS

LAW SulT FoRrR
HIM = Ty ANIKS

LL F(nD

)

fSix DAY
- HORSE RACE
NWBUR 7%

DuRsE

0

Ll
/4

“BY TTHE wAay, MR
SIMPEINS . ARE You
GOING TOo ENGAGE
MR. MELVIN AS
YOLR ATTORNEY I
i

" WHAT 7
THAT SAP?

“TIME. | DON'T
WANT To SEE HIS

By Westover

SANHAT HAPPENED T0 S

L ook }

MR, MELVIN, VHA T |

MACZ g HAPPENED
< T OUR

GATE

Sy
: D ok
3 u J?
1+ 4
- .',‘r
/{1
Loy
2Us B

YAS Surl BOSS,
oPANKY SHO HAMDED DEM
avnAv NAGS A L
| WHAT WE ALL GONNA DO NOW

WE THO NEED A PowFuL

LOY ©

sunpPwiseE |

SPARKY AMEEDS
FRESHING UP A BT »
TAKE HiM For A TURKISH
! BATH AND (L MEET YOU
RIGHT OUTSIOE The DOOR

'
SLEEP,_ i

BARNEY SHOWS

HIS APPRECIATION.

Y Turkig

ALt
READY

[ We reels \di
GweaT aqow )\ Y
NS A
Gooale /| !
2 ) V-
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NESSIR AFTER You
WORKED So warD
LI Gorm SHow ¢

You MY APPRECIATION -
AINT Twis CounTrRY
AR SwWgy = 1t
A A BOOTLEGAER Ouwa s
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