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There ensued a long spell of silence. | others, Lord Henry following her,| ‘He was my brother,” replied Sir|] “We are like to be neighbors|Leigh to confirm it if need be, and I|with what words to begin Then
. s E A pran HA WK Then with a heavy =igh Sir Oliver and none remaining but the surgeon.|Oliver solemnly. “God rest him!” again,”” he said, “and I give you my|will go warranty for your complete| Rosamund suddenly came up to him,

- folded Lionel's hands acroes his breast Fdn"Lf‘iir"ie.]t:ﬂuthigzﬂ:nh;?ﬁ,“;.ey trh;wki : Sir J'nhni1 re'mh'ed_ drew himself ;m wn_r-$ ll ;-11.111 FT;‘l\'HITD 1lm a mote|reinstatement. Count we your frlun-!{'hnlf!:ng out her hands 1
A Forthcoming . g ([ I T, L »ent head|into an attitude preparatory to receiv-| neighborly one than in the past." Sir Oliver, 1 beg.” And he, too, hel “Oh, my dear!" she sal nd that,
First National Pleture, Part Two Hy R“"ﬂel bﬂbﬂ!lﬂl. aind slowly, heavily rose to his feet. |and hunched ghnuid’e‘ra. his eyves upon|ing with dignity a rebuff should it be “Then, sirs,” sald Sir Oliver, look-|out his hand. Then, turning to thejafter all, summed up a deal

L The others seemed to take this for [the white deck. I'imidly almost—a|administered him, ing from Sir John to John Henry,|others: “‘Come, wirs,! he sald, “we| One or two over-nquisitive seamen,
thing never seen before in this bold “Can you find it {n your generosity, “I am to understand that 1 am no|have duties elsewhere, 1 think.” lounging o the forecastle and peep
ing through the shrouds, were dis

(Continued From Yesterdny.)

a signal,
Bir John bowed his head In silence

It was as If they had wait-

ed mute and still out ¢f deference to

man—he looked at Sir Oliver.

glr, to forgive me?” he asked, and his

longer a prisoner.”
need

hesltate to return

They tramped away, leaving Oliver

and Rosamund

alone. The twain|gusted to see the lady of Godolphin

Ollver advanced, none hindering un-|over Lionel Ollver Lor : ' 9" o
: 1, with o e . i BT ord Henry moved softly He was my friend,” he sald sor-|air was almost one of challenge. “You not
hind himh::e hﬁﬂg; ’t,ﬂ:.,f,ff:,l:“?hf; (h!":l\'i“n;f.\::il:lln blr“lﬁt::", q‘t‘{“l:z"‘:i‘{ :‘;:}L‘I;il.t? ,l{r-m?‘:m? ”I;?,Fn":}?nd ‘]mr rrlj'“'full_v, and m!.I!' to excuse and ex- Sllentl_,\' 8ir Oliver held out his|with us to England, _mr Oliver,” re-|looked long each at the other. There|Court In the arms of a beturhaned,
ahove his brother, so tall that his tur- Ha‘"" he FE"i"l.I.P'f to l'-n "I fai ”..' ' .\_ ipon the s lnuf_l.l. She rose rh_til'l himself, *“and . . . ﬁl:lld 1 was|hand. Sir John fell upon it almost plied his lordship. I'he queen shall| was so much to say, so much to ask,|bare-legged follower of Mahound
ban brushed the low celling of the !hp;v' checked 1..'| ,”(:1 p‘:;:‘:g‘ ' |':(, M_':‘_'__ﬂ _”_\_t‘ _:\.nl:p of thel|misled through love of him. In eagerness, hear yvour p_r_nry, and we have Jasper'so much to explain, that neither knew THE END.
eabin,His countenance was stern and muttered, and m.-.'ti‘n his volca '.1-',“-: q L. e
, wim muttered, and aain his volce srew| THE NEBBS NITRO NIBLICK. Directed for The Omaha Bee by Sol Hess
li\'e"'n]:e[ﬁ-;l-‘i'glml you ask me to for- :118 sl:rlnktn,;: ;\'Ill. “Noll! 1 am go- A O S SR C s e T8 = X e e e
1 asked. ng! : iy 1mve ade reparatic
Lionel struggled to answer, and . . all that 1 t-nnI(];.M[I;n.-:: Illll:"l“ o ' nhls \§ THE THIRD DAY SETH NEBB HAS BEEN ON  THE Q. WHEN DID You DISCOVER YOUR GREAT LOVE Q- WHAT KIND OF TROUBLE WAS THIS NEPHEW Ny 7 ATTORNEY |
eank back again into Sir John's arms, |give me thy hand!" Gropingly he STAND AND FROM THE TESTIMONY 1T LOOKS BAD FOR NORTHUILLE AND YOUR LATE AUNT 7 AFTER A - FINANCIAL
]' fighting for breath; there was a trace |put forth his right. - FOR HIS COUSIN RUDOLPH LUDOLPH NEBR DISCOVERED — AND BY WS Q ISN'T IT TRUE HE WASHELD FOR A ROARD BILL NIBLICK
of blood-stained foam about his lips. | *“I should have given it you ere this ATT NEHOC FOR THE PLAINTIE :-\{W 1 E JURY FINDS THRT GENIUS AND BULSINESS ABILITY FOUND A T WHICH WIS RUNT OPHELIA PAID BY PLACING FINISHED HIS
I Speak Oh, speak, in God’'s name!" |but that my wrists are bound,” cried NOU ARE THE LEGAL MR NERB YOU 5 WILLING TO PROFITABLE MARKET FOR THIS ALL CURING WATER A MORTGAGE ON WER WOME 7 : f
; Rosamund exhorted him from the|Oliver in a sudden frenzy. And then RECOMPENSE YOUR COL-!,S'-N RUDOLPH FOR “THE MONEY A_ NO - JUST AS SOON BS 1 WAS FiINANCIALLY ABLE A. 1 WAS SICK AND COULDN'T PRY \T AT THE TIME CROSS |
:Iti!:;rnséﬂﬁ."and her volce was wrung r:ertir{[: that colossal strength of his, SDESI;JT EQN 1HIECEE%T$‘IE‘4\;‘( Rk To RETIRE AND HAD WOUND UP MY INTERESTS Q- I ARRANGED FOR THE SENDING OF THIS MONEY FOR EXAMINATION
¥, 1e suddenly apped the cords that ANSW L. . 4 -
He looked at her and smiled faint- |pinioned him a8 it they had been ATT NEHOC:- THAT'S ALL. a ,‘:f :ff -l:C:g TIME THAT YOU WERE AwWAY DID OPHELIA NEBS AND L WAS GIVEN TO UNDERSTAND QREFORE
ly. “Never fear,' he whispered, "I|thread. He caught his brothei's ex- ATT. NIBLICK - FOR THE DEFENDANT e RABUTE ONE CENT TO THE SUPPORT THAT HER NEPHEW WAS BUSILY EHNGAGED COULRT
shall sppm]\', (God has spared me to|tended hand, and dropped upon his REFORE WE START WITH THE CROSS EXAMINATON You CO’.‘” 4 ] ‘SOFTE'N‘HG Q_QC,KS WWH')RHAMMER WU W 'ADJOUQNED
;Pi?]tl;;:it‘- I‘:ikzl_\'n):llrpm‘ms tf};’nm ﬂmet. l;lnet‘ﬁ beside him, “Lionel .. Boy!" 1 WILL ASK THE ?‘uwgﬁitsbggﬂfg%“ﬂrﬂﬁ‘iﬂ[ " Orﬁo\{OUR ALNT ? ING FOR THIS MONEY -
oW, m the . . . the vilest | he cried. W : i £ - - PON ; s
?.f men. lt] ‘ri . it was I who killed hefa(ilen lnltlh:-aﬁ::::: H\-:“\'.“:I:::: }:1:: %::C;“E%JYN%ECBES'}JO" T™E TEST“"O':ON“‘ Q- "SN'TéESS E{;%ﬂéfoml%sgas&sreagng o 1EH‘C§?°C?\BEETTBE\SEHOC SEIER e HE
eter Godolphin.” been wiped out of existence. His FROM MEMORY AS Lind < -
"My God!” groaned Sir John, whilst|fierce relentless hatred of his half- ngEupx NEBB SAYING HER NED:E\SJEY 5 OBIECTION SUSTAINED BY THE JUDGE AT ""C‘(ED
Sir Henry drew a sharp breath of dis-|brother, his burning sense of wrong, T " WAS IN TROLBLE AND NEEVED . Tl
may and realization. his parching thirst for vengeance, be- o)) A. I BELIEVE T WAS WITNESS
“Ah, but that is not my sin,” Lion:|came on the instant all dead, buried G \f" i
§ nel continued. *“There was no sin in|and forgotten. More, it was as it Pt o == Q‘TTEQU"
that. We fought, and in self-defense|they had never been. Liontl in that i» 7 $ =S THCUT
I slew him—fighting” fair. My 8in|moment was again the weak, comely, I J m & ™
came afterwards. When suspicion|beloved brother whom he had cher- 3 \_,@ ',- z ANY
fall on Oliver, 1 nourished it .. . Ol-|ished and screened and guarded, and 4 ) SEE?"’HHG
]’:’El‘t kil‘;ew; ft-?tll? d]ee.d ‘;‘R!E mine, and|for whom when the hour came he had :
tept silen at he might screen me.|sacrificed his gpod name, and the VAL
1 feared the truth might 'become|woman he loved, and placed his life | ADVANTAGE
known for all that .. . and .. . and!itself in jeopardy.
T was jealous of him, and . . . and I “Lionel, boy!' was all that for a
had him Ijidu:mffrt to be gold . . ." moment he could say. Then: “Poor il //
Hia failing voice trailed away intollad! Poor lad!"” he added. ‘*“'empta- ' |
. gllence, A cough shook him, and the|tion was too strong for thee.” And i - ' [ l
faint erimson foam on his lips was|reaching forth he took the other AL i iy !
he rallied again, and|white hand that lay beyond the couch, L h 5@ i : I&’I? g .___' (Copyright, 1984, by Tha Bel! Syndicats, Inc) ‘WA Caresors- F = s

] way is an aged woman on her knees : ‘
¥ scrubbing, She 1s bent with toll, MR JIGGS A% AMEMBER WELL GRANDPA 50 YOU =g _
’ " ; : uT WELL -
Qiaktad sns ghawmasie. WS SFL Abe Mart | OF THE ENTERTAINMENT WANT TO 4O TO THE ART ME. LAD- gy o LET) YOURE WASTING TIME
v b Toc:k “ﬂg;ml khumn e ariin l COMMIT TEE | WANT MUSEUM OR THE I SAW EM = 5 YOUL COME WITH Mg
tragedy—the aged an orsaken. | i
Tho:sands of theses women, touch- -/ | You TO TAKE DELEGATE (ERTc:;JNI._Y '.\QU‘RLU % YFORTV Wil /&
ed hy the sear and yellow of years, Il WAMBUS oUT AND PICKED 3 EARS AGO- \A e
creep out of beds in the middle of the || ENTERTAIN HIM - AV & Ej \ / 23
night to eke out a pitiful existence. . { R, ¥ - : :
Most of them are deserted wives and i EL\C FOR : :

Noll. Had my strength given out . .
ew or I cowld have depended on yvou. [ am
still chill from it, for it was ecold . . .
- cold . . . ugh" He shuddered, and T
--Day by Day-- lay stiil e
£ Copyright. 1924, by King Features Sysdicata, lne. -:é‘C% &-25

fncreased. But
lay there panting, his fingers plucking
at the coverlet,

“pell them,' sald Rosamund, who

fn her desperate fight for Sir Oliver's

lite kept her mind-cool and steady the dying man’'s face. But the ra- ; )

and directed towards essentials, “tell|dlance that now overspread It was 5y YOUR WARD LUCK STORY Touewes * 7] . ' TAKE MY

them the name of the man you hired|from an inward source. Feebly he P ME DEEPLY = WONY YOU ACCEPT ==/ \WHEE --FFTy NELLS BELLS. ADVICE AND 10:00 A'M:

to kidnap him." returned the clasp of his brother's ‘ ST, My cugek For & 5a e pav QoNES To The doaD - You At THE B &Y GooGLE
“Jasper Leigh, the skipper of the| hands. . % ACCOUNT 1S WNTH THE BANK p o foipgieenis BANK 1S CLOSED * ARNEY .

gwallow,” he answered, whereupon| “Oliver, Oliver!” he whispered. — JUST ARQUNMD THE CORNER TS Gives us EZ.90 GoT DEPOSITS QOOD

she flashed upon Lord Henry a look|“There is none like thee! I ever IN THE BANK=ALL RO 8 SAMARITAMN'S CHECK

WE peed NMow 1S / ' So BUCK CHECK FOR EIETY SMaCKS

that contained a gleam of triumph
for all that her face was ashen and
her lips trembled.

Then she turned again to the dying

man, relentlessly almost in her deter-|mo . ..
mination to extraet all vital truth| “He will be safe," sald Lord Henry
from him ere he fell silent, stoutly. “My word on't.” Hl!lg\;l:“r? AND "
STorpED! 63.290 MoRe IS

“Tell them,” she bade him, "under

what efrcumstances Sir Oliver sent|future is In your hands, Ollver.
you last night to the Silver ‘H:mn." God's blessing on't.”” He seemed to
“Nay, there is no need to harrass|collapse; to rally yet again. He SPARK |
him.” Lord Henry interposed. “He|gmijled pensively, his mind already T_'ERK Boe e
has sald enough already. May God |wandering. "That was a long swim T'BME
STAKES

forglve us our hlindness, Killigrew."

By 0. 0. McINTYRE. -
New York, Juns 2. —Dawn, Acrons
{the street in an office bullding hall-

mothers caught in the backwash of
life and marooned in poverty.

The big event in the lives of thesa
who polish marble and mosale of
hotel lobbies is early New Year's
morning when tipsy revelers tose
them coins to scramble for. Last
year one ancient erone in the scram-
ble slipped on a bhar of soap and fell,
breaking her hip.

They live many miles from thelr
work and at 2 o'clock In the morning
seep into the''scrubwomen’s special”
—tha subway expresses that whisk
them to back-breaking toil while the
city sleeps, Shortly after sunup they

and so held both tight-clasped within
his own.
From one of the ports a ray of sun-

Barne

BARNEY ISN'T TAKING ANY CHANCES.

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Billy DeBeck

shine was creeping upwards towards

knew thee as noble as 1 was base.
Have I said enough to make you
safe? Bay that he will be safe now,”
he appealed to the others, ‘that

“It {8 well. The past is past. The

last night—the longest I ever swam.
From Penarrow to Trefusis—a fine
long swim. /But you were with me,

Gently Sir John lowered him to his

y '(.'lnoogle_ aﬂd | Spark Plug

6:.1o°wm!!

e HERE. *1'M AFRAID,
- THE GUY WHO

GAVE IT To ME p__

MIGHT CHANGE | pz
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courch. Bevond it Rosamund fell up-

on her knees and covered her face,
whilst by Sir John's side Olver con-
tinued to kneel, clasping in his own
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¥ are home again sceking gurcease in :
slumber. s
here is about them that dumb JER ON HE JOB . - - < =
and helpless resignation to life. They RY T RULES IS RULES. Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Hoban
are known as Aunt Marys and Old I Onoes G TS - Moo wey
J [ NS« Gve A FINAL COMALETE HEN » T = W
Mays. In the old days they sought " oL J = % » ¥ THIS IS A s (T A ; - s -
) ==\ . A B GaNGT TTHE |/ AN - SRE
floeting moments of false happiness| e don'tlook for much reform as L\ ol i LATEST MIGHT EXTRA EOIMON OF ; PHONES DivE ! QuLES ..‘.’s'-"D'JTAb(E' ! G.::uc r-?s\;b&" BUT Yol ]\ ( Yean BT T ANT AD |
tn rum, but the price they must pa¥ ||5ne as gensible people are outnum A S | ey € VESTERDAY. ) RULE ABouT GNIN'OUI /
these days is too high. bered ten t' one. Miss Pearl Moots N Bum DouGn! ,,"‘J /’\- TN 5 e
The pay is about $35 a month, Even|p. 4 her hair undermined t'day. —a / —\ ?‘0"'
a high-up and back tenement room (Copyright, 1924.) ' o
costs §20 a month, That leaves them - - —~ 3 AN
€15 for clothes, food and car fare lNDlAN WAR La 052
Becauss they are inured to constant
loneliness their lips mumble as they V E AN l S
work, Sometlmes there is an eerie, ET R D E
falsetts cackle—a ghost of past hap- 8ldney, Neb., June 24.—Hugh Me:
piness. Fadden, une of the early ploneers of
A charity worker says they are the| ; . ; .
only class of poverty-stricken work- Nehpaska, died In Rosehurg, Ore,,
! ers who rarely seek alms. It is told|June 16, Mr. Mcladden yas a vet
I of one who was hending over herleran of the clvil and Indian wars and
prugh In one of the fine hotels onej, . e 5 Ao e 5 the
morning. She looked up and then fought A.“mM Lhe ’Tn .IJ.l.,H with the
aulckly looked away. A magnificently famous “Buffalo Bill He Is sur
gowned woman shuddered and hur- vived by his widow, =six daughters
ried into an elevator. She was the dld "'“'1 one son. Burial was In Sidney,
woman's daughter, Neb.
The old Hizh “Chalr restaurant on e and Mine _ o | =
Grand street—a gastronomic land M = il B\ Bi 12gs | ABIE THE AGENT
mark—Is being razed, The place 18 e : ————x — S |
/ 75 years old and specialized in “corn I'VE GoT (T STRAIGHT L1ISTEN--1 HAPPEN TO‘\\ WHY (F They PUT uPl “‘“\\ e K Sk i
Rl e Thm:“rn mmpﬁ'm . FROM ,THE FRONT THAT KNow THAT THE NOM-‘T}JFE_ SELLERS CooLIDEGE WOAN T/ | - ——
- to eat there when wns pollee . ' b P ey ey . {
0 1were wh e pe com THeEe MAN wHo 'L, Lean 1s Jason  SMaRT... HEY V(i HAVE A CHANCE THEY / | ey R ~
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ME Teo Rupn HI S

nf BOURSE, | | YOU HEAR “FORE " GET OUY OF THE ||

WAV LET'S GET A DRINK AND

WANT
CAMPALEGN. ..
I'LL GET CEITHER A CABINET|

SETTLED ON HiM AS Tim
Ble'SURPRISE - - Don' T SAY

misgloner and It was the haven for
loeal political lights of old time New

THE DEMOCRATIC TICKET

Ynll'ln‘. Irl, 1]:\! r:«»\r-r ]]t'l:\'.nu;-"ﬂ the IS NO OTHER THag oD i ToLD You !

price of 15 centa a plate for corn TRUBY - SELLERS HIMSELF oL-L =57 ; - gy /

beet and cabbage. e o o | SRE R AN AMBASS ADS_— 1T | 1_FORQEY ABOUY e/
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Toa many of New York's pletur
little eateries are heing swal
lowed up in progress, The new cafes
indulge In discreet conversation,
Every note s forced, Scientific show-

men have dolled them up with rare ’
lighting effects. The gastronomiec
ruffles bristle. There are a Jot of
us who long for the easy comradeship
of the old table d'hote with Mama
Laloy (n the cashler's cage passing
out her pretty compliments We long
for the casy friendlinesg of the waiter
—and even the old roller towel, |
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OF ALL THE BLOW-HARDs.t JiM WouULDN T BE D i £ 2RO

THAT PoY FEATS Era ALL- BaAaD GUY IF IT WASN'T
'™ A FooL To STAND AnD FORC LS EONB TRNIT (

LISTEN To HIS CHATTER WIRD JAM MING =

The most expensive cafe In town
{8 one on East Fifty-first street. It
clicks with grandeur llke the rustle
of a dead tree’s hranches, Even the
walter's strut. It {8 all like panto
mime,

JAJASOM SPMART WOULD \ 7
MAKE A GREAT RUN... ne | |
r HAS ALL. THE QUALIFICATIONS ‘
OF A GREAT LEADER:.- - HE'S
A PERSOMAL FRIEMD OF MINE
AMD NATURALLY HWE'D TAKE

CARE OF MFE |F ELECTED

GINGER ALES,

\. PLEASE! o

The other day 1 talked over the
radlo from Aeolian hall. As a speak
or T am the w. w—world's worst, Yet
they had an Idea that Is excéllent,
1 didn't know 1 was talking for other
ears. I mat In a room and had a talk
| with the director. "I am ready,” 1
tinally told him., *“You're through,"
he sald. He had broadeast our ordl
nary casual conversation-—announc
ing me hefore [ entersd the room. I
Aidn't know what I sald but whatever
jt was wns far hetter than a  set
sgpeech,

<

neurologist

A famous New York
gays nothing malkes for peace and re
poss like having a swimming gold
fish In the room. He says it Induces

ghought-and contemplatjon,
Mupyrigbt, 1ridd r -
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