{Continued From Yesterday.)
To be here at the hack door of a
in which nobody lived might
seemed a culminating irony, if
D Ellen had been a psychologist, In
fact, it changed tha current of her
eeling for the moment. It did more;
it meized her attention, Bhe could
mot have been sure what this some-
thing wasa, whether a flicker {n the
corner of one of the smeared win-
dows or an effect in the door. The
door was in the shadow of a roofed
space between the house and the
summer kitchen, and she had a sense
of an ended movement, as though it
might have been slightly open and
hen fully closed again.

The boys had found a way of get-
ting into the house, and Billy, for
one, had been firmly forbidden to vio-
Iate Its Integrity as a locked place.
Jo Ellen knew that at this juncture
Hilly was in the pirates’ eave.

Sha went to the door and tried the
handle.

Tiat was a wsurpriss, to have |t
swing freely. The winter kitchen,
very dusty, and with the unaired
smell, stared back at her, From the
middle of the floor the dining room
bevond repeated a like stare. When
the shadow at her feet showed the
slow closing of the door hehind her,

Jo Ellen turned sharply and saw the
man.

He made a strange movement with

his hand. She could get this much
before heing able wvery clearly to
make him out. )

“What do you mean by that?"

she demanded, advancing meanwhile
to reach the door knob.

He eshifted his position
back was against the door.

“Tet me say something to you,”
was his answer,

She coulq see him clearly now; a
young man, tallish, with rather re
markable blue eyves, a jaw that would
beé rememhered, and lips that seemed
alt. He was without hat or coat
side of his soft collar was streak.
with dust. There was rust on the
cuffs of his shirt.

“We'll open the door first,” said
Jo Ellen, “if you don't mind."”

Her hand went forward in a deter

mined way.

until his

“But I do mind,” he said, without
moving, ‘yvou needn’t be afraid of
me. I—"

“Let me get this door open,” com-
manded Jo Ellen. She tugged at the
knob until the door bumped his heels.

“Look here, kid!" He caught her
wrist with an unequivocal grip.
“Listen. Don't he a little fool. 1
want——

‘“We'll see who's the fool"” and Jo
Ellen accomplished an astonishing
wiggle, an utterly unbelievabile wrig-
gle, that hrought her other hand
close to the edge of the door.

“TI wish you wouldn't do that,”
gald, without changing position,
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New York, June 28 —Among the
most courageous workmen in Gotham
are the “sandhogs.” They are men
who dally risk thelr lives under the
Hudson river, They are encased in
a shield that worma fts way through
the muck of the river's bottom

In case of a hreak In the shield
they are doomed to suffoecate in the
inflow of mud., The bravery of the
“sandhogs” is really responsible for
tunnels that span the river. 1lun.
ds have had narrow and
& large number have been trapped.

The *“sandhogs’ are sturdy, hairy-
@hested men  with booming volees,
They are ns husky as the toughest
umber jack. And they®live to them-
seélvea in the water front hoarding
houses. Very few of the “sandhogs"
ere married.

They dress in corduory trousers and

eseapes

flannel shirts and are inveterate
chewers nf tohaero., The pay for.the
“sandhog’ {a sometimes as_ high as
$20 a day. MHe must accustom him.
self to darkness down in the subter.
ranean depths.

His chief physieal danger outeide
of a hreak In the =hield s what s
known as ‘“the hends)'” This 18 a
form of hody cramp that contracts
the bodwvy In the agony of terrible
suffering. I'nless  the vietim |Is
brought hurriediy to alr he dies In a
frightful seizure

Several years agn 22 “sandhogs”
wera meized with “the hends' 1In

thelr agony they attacked each other
and for a half hour they battled (n
the pit, sereaming, bitlng, kicking
and clawing. All were unconsclous
when they reached the fresh aflr.

Tha “sandhogs’” are men with un-
usual tacituriiy., Even among them-
selves they speak only In monosylla
bles. Their attitude in 1ifa seems to
bta that as ail ara playing the maost
dangerous game In a crisls It Is each
an for himeelf.

soar, the famous
dorf. eata only one
partakes of this in the evening. He
attributes his unsual health to this
custdm. Almost  invariably noted
chefs of New Yorlk have surplus
flesh and vet theyv are as Invariably
gmal! eaters. It Is told that one of
the nlghest-priced chefs In town has
a colored cook from Georgln whao pre-
parea his meals In an extremely plain
fashion. A chef becomes very much
ke the girl at the candy eounter. He
may mell hias wares, hut he dnes not
care to partake of them himself,

r“hﬂf of the Wal
meal a day, He

It I8 tha fashion In New York to
ballyhoo food with floss and glitter,
An order of bacon and eggs I8 hrought
in on A huge sllver platter with shin.
ing half circular top, Thera {s the
usless water cressa decoration and
other folde.rol. For a eup of coffee
one must watch the hubbling perecod-
lator at the side of the plate wonder-
ing any moment whether or not it
will explode. T think the chefs grow
tired of food beecnuse they have to
gpend 8o much of their time primping
it.

Columbus  Cirele 8 Manhattan's
merry-go-round. When night comes
to this upper reach of the great white
way there {g an Incessant whirl of
motor lights  seemingly whirllng
around and around, Twenty four traf.
tie pollcemea gulde the maelstroin of
trafflc herd at night. Many motors
shoot off in®y the park and others
up Broadwa¥. There are fewer accl-
dents at Columbus Clrele than any
oj*#®r traffle point In the city,
it was Alscoversd the other day
hat a bellboy in a New York hatel
rode to work In hils car. He culs
quite a flgure In thea cafes at night,
tno. He {n just one of mscores that
* hopes bhella to play the larger gnmoe—
that of purveylng 1llielt liquor
patrons,

to
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turn the thing."
“You're a good sport,” said Stan.
“You're—""
She saw his eyves flx themselves
under the frown. He seemed to stop
breathing or at least to he suddenly

away by a gesture with a cloth,
“Hell!" eame out of the stillness.
Jo Ellen shrugged nervously. “She
doesn’'t matter.”
The thick, hot sllence settled again.
I' he back iIn a minute

though he was pretending to be off
hand and confident.
VIII

Her mother was not in the house.

Unecle Ben sat on the porch reading

with thels newspaper. She came up at the

reason why she couldn’'t go futher.
During the necessary detour from
the back door she obeved the instruc-
tions that weren't needed. She kept
her eyes open.
Afterward she found it hard to re.

Jo Ellen at once became aware of a
fact that remained vividly with her
therenfter, one that had a startling
significance. This was the fact that
he now held her wrist at an angle
and with a firmness that left her

Tice.)
Mr. Stan was not there.
The Simms family's

into the clothes closets and the attle.
She called softly. (O-00 hoo! llke Mrs.

black
Evidently there was no telling how a
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{ “Then I'm not lying." set. She followed the direction in|wrench,” she sald moving to the door.|back door (lite had become full of |call precisely how she came to that|black sheep would act. Sha had an
“I've heard of Stan.” which he stared and saw a face at He glanced at her intently, and her|back doors), found a wrench in the interval of intensive thinking. If het
E I I E i . . & - v ) ’ ®lother do w she st knew - . f
JO N ! “IDoes that mean 1 won't get the|one of the windows., It was Emmallook answered his. box, then paused to give considera \”Frl‘ OF.8Ba. e 5 fir mother saw her she would Lelleve she
arink of water?" Traub, her mouth open and her nose| “Keep vour eyes open,” he said.[tion to an idea. She had thought ot|that he had vanished. It had been|. .5 wishing, Well, perhaps she was
By ALEXANDER BLACK . “I can do hetter than bring water.[flattening against the glass. In an in |She fancied that in his own eyes there|the collapsible drinking cup when ghe{funny to go from the cellar to one ., wishing she could know why he
o AL * Copyright, 1824 Somebody—I'11 brin s ‘h . - . = X " e E : : r. DId h lecid 1
¥ b rehod) £ & wrenc toistant the Image melted as If wiped|was a reluctance, if not a misgiving,|thought of the wrench. There was no|dusty room ofter another . . . even|had gone; and how. [Md he decide a

the last that he couldn’t

about?
he did tgust her.
(To Be Contnued Monday.)

sheep.

quite helpless. -
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No(‘;hltng hlike q;hls1 fziadth:;::-n I};:\d BETWEEN ROUNDS.
pened to her. She hs :
~oaragt Wt it g e sy f -9 \ T WONDER WWAIT UNTIL\ /(00 SHowED | /1 HAD TO LAUGH WHEN YOU READ
th : she had wrestled with ’ -
U ni-.?le Jtr:: until 111: was gasping. AT THE FROM WHAT -}‘:g %E@n;b%ﬂou WHO \SJDH'EOU DON'T HOU WORRY — WHO THE 1 GET AT WA :?g\..\(.\( ve! (‘fOUQ AUNTS LETTER ABOULT “THE T
O yes! she had preformed prodigies REQUEST |[TesTIMONN TVE 5 WITNE GO ARCLND TOWN E\w WITNESS |=T'LL TEAR i DoOW BLACK TORNING NIBLIC
elesiifi it ‘s HHNe-0r ANHEES S HAVEN'T HEARD ALL ||| ARE WAITING GHING - \F THE N HE LOOKED |\ W HEN HE
of wriggling at l]. ;111 }‘”;m.tlftl_r;; HEARD UP TO THE EVIDENCE FOR AND WHAT LAV SEE “THAT S 1 HIM TOPIECES LIKE HE MISSED! ODwnN - I QEMEMBER:{E e
) B Uy 1o St S hTOr s il DATE IF L WAS || SET STALL ADDONT{|S HE GOING To | JURORS SER ot CE A SOPNIAVE. ( THE FAST f“i&%ﬂgg‘oﬁ ARG - T LOOKED
_\1;1::)”501-111(1! to be taking no trouble ATTORNEY |l A THE QURY GET SO DESECTED || TESTFY TD'“-g\T THEY MIGHT SEND TO MAKE TWO | TRAIN WITH Q?NP\TUQ—AL AS STAGE GQF\SSNF-
"“She looked up into the blue eyes NIBLICK || D DECIDE / [THAT GOOD NEWS N A VERDICT TO TRIPS FOR A | EVERN THING || "\ FADED OUT WHERE :é%quuz .
with what should have been indig AGRAINST MIGHT KILL YOU LIGHT LUNCH BT HIS DIDN'T CONER TS0 W £D
nation, but actually was an astonish JUOGE MNSELF HANDS ! “TOOX H1S AT OFF \T LOOK
ed awe. Ay BLUE o] LIKE A SUN FLOWER
Howaver, oul fford to b
:1\\'?2“;‘::'“\';:;?lfinl}_lzl,d AR ADJOURNED ~
“Let me go!"' she sald, { rhi
per tphmmhnr‘lr ]nll ?‘;oh:? an‘,;rt“raq':;\';:- COURT | g
ing at the edge of it UNTIL < s
“If you'll let the door alone.” I (o)
He Brlr‘:'t'-r"lm'i h;l mnki,:ga 31'1!; sound MONDAY :
very clear and final, —
“Yo ee," he said, “that do o -
:m_\'bn“‘\.-ﬂmigh l:l gen Ii(t npe:;‘ "mt ke (L 'DL(;)O
vou. Can't risk that. Makes this >
.‘l:ul:mmll;:l:u-: Ilzl:'p u;l ‘n\'on. ‘} al:pt 1nlul L @ E &
there last night.” He jerked his head b <
to indicate the vard at the back. “But 4 5 7
now it's daylight. Anyhody—— \ / \ i =
“What do you want?' asked Jo %% | " (] o
Ellen steadily.
“Yes." - >, =~
He released his hold. She continued
to look at him fixedly. }

“Could you find a way of getting

me a drink of water?"
His wvoice had changed and the
softening of it came ludicrously. A

Drawn for

drink of water. 1If she went after cood
| AR . } MR.GCOGLE - {118}
WSTs o0 NEH T GOT A HUNORED Bueks | [ T wisH T wnEw HY DONT g .
L e g 1 el | e N | EX
kniow . .. " FEE 1IN Tue T-BONE STAKES{ | pi6 uP SoME EASY | o1 THAT Twoe MINUTES - ono
“I'm taking a chance,” he sald. At T NEED NOW IS FIFTy MONEY = THAT 100 Bueks i =::
“But I'm burning up here. Since last WATC # e
night.” He saw her glance move to MOR?;I\?SE?E 5% 2 150 i !'?-'IUS G;“? -4 'Ti-lﬁ‘r :
ward the taps in the kitchen, “Water My FE& SUonO 08 e |00 BERRIES I SHouLD
turned off. Went after the connection NOU KNOW ME PAID INTo The AND MAKE A GOT HERE T THIS 100
in the cellar, Rusty handle—it broke BARNEY. IF I ' JOCKEY CLUB BET OM SoME- » | i T T .?5.07‘ "
off. . T '“UNG‘ YoUu'RE T WanT Buex -
“But who are you? Why did you HAD SOME SUGAR He_FIRSY oF Te DRA BRR-RR.--
come here? Are you hiding? ID LOAN You The Wweew Luexy - TeEwW n ")

I'w 6 GLAD

“Will you let the door adone?' ALL YOUR WORRIES

" syl iplpdyes . FIFTy - ” THAT
Hiding? Yes, that's it. Until to- wi | WHEN
morrow morning. Until to-morrow e OJER;/ BANK OPENS
morning ought to do the trick.” He ITs DooRgt
reached in his pocket, drew out a

clgaret case. Last one.” He stepped
into the shadowy corner to strike the
mnatch,

“If you're hiding,"
what are you?"

He looked at her through the blue
haze of the smoke.

“The bulls would use bad names.”

“Bullg——-=1"

"The police." | i i

“Then wyou're just a hurglar?" it i

sald Jo Ellen,
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And he laughed, not altogether with

gambling on vou

I haven't done any

g happy ot Jothing ]
llllxr‘ I||I1.-I-1t\" ?ﬁ‘ :.1--1. the rl.:l;“];::::] BRlNGlNG Registered SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE IN FULL Drawn for The Omnha Bee by MCM&““'
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thing t wouldn 0 3 ' 3 : : i

e nr;.rlwi Bl '\H:E Ii|;l|,;“:"h;”:_?|f|hL;‘I:-l;' WHY ARE YO BUMMING AROLIND ] AT KGP;EJWU':H;SL.\1D‘,?\:1;:AVE TO ]_ DO AD [ AL L :,I ,']II:

Diste I ohb T e S ek Gl HERE 7 WHY DON'T YOU O OVER — é‘g};—r‘\_ COHVENT:QN o, "fo& l:"nt..: | DAY RAGHT- .;'-_.e‘!h[ie

thing 1 didn't do. That happens . . , AND TAKE PART I™N THOSE COLITICAL A TO TARKE AN 1T U OUGHT MAGGIE

when vou haven't been very good. = - ARGUME NTS - BN COMNTRY &S ooy EREST 1™ YOWR :

See? And I'm gambling on you to “‘:f: {”‘ (-'——-'"""‘"“S_____-_’ ) i

keep quiet. After you bring the drink A ) H ' !“\S\\h - : m""'“

of water—"" ‘ ke | DON'T | ALL RiGHT H”’W>

h‘q‘\.‘[ .1'1:1|T_'r _s:f#‘_‘] Jo l'jIl" n, “when H KNOW THEM : gl ") "‘J'I', ]

t.ri.‘u;.l'l_‘_ b -why couldn’'t you . . the :: e CLOTHES- | | ESe i~ | W Ain : \
He shook his head, “They'd watch ; .

that if they didn't watch anything 4 §

else—that and the Dyckman Street : >

ferry. They know I got to the hill.

By tomorrow 4hey'll think I slipped
through, Understand?"

“"And you're gambling on me."
"Got to. Unless T kept vou here.*

“IKKept me here? You'd find that
cquite a job."

"I'd have to hurt you."

Jo Ellen eonsidered this. “What do

they eall that,” she asked him, “when
you help hile a—a crook?"

He gave her a hard look,

“"Who's asked you to help hide a
ernck? Call me anything you like,
but all I've asked you for Is a drink
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HEAR THID ONE ADOUT
THE TRAVELING MAN

FROM OMAH

A=

for a moment. "I've been in it when
It wasn't., The place meemed
nearly as cheerful then
no fancy welcome, Penple don't wel
came a black sheep. Maybe vou never
saw A& black sheep. Maybe you haven't
any In your famlly."

Jo Ellen tried to grasp this

"I'll make it short,' he sald
is an uncle of mine.”

pretty
A visit, and

"“Simms

f.lr water, A drink, I've been here = wn C m _ o by §
sgince last night—"" /
St T s o (JERRY ON THE JOB VITAL STATISTICS REQUESTED Dravn T g e T 7 o
wits really exciting to see him S smor sy — e . ——
start at this e _ _ R A = o ; £ i ¢ 0 =| =
-I|[| I!!‘I]. you j'.:‘;mr:l.” oy T L;;_H?;;-u:t:tu_ } : JI.fH.'!GO..-"“=1 CouLpa /D'r'.frg‘{': ng; 412 :TU':; Sﬁs ;SD:’ THAY VDV/—n ; \-.!QU AnY Gor A \
| thing ‘trom ey II-,L:I ‘,:I..'”j :I.!::I:‘. —f THS "§< . ERE™ < ~ SNORE “ThaT \BAS ’ ( HITOGRARK Y I § A RINGER. For ~You __~ : ,} - \ ROTHER
Suns Jnl ‘\r-,,.l‘. ; "'..!_, ”I.} , rFr| TI\ IrP“1I !I TONES NR T-.'-:._EN" ALl :( - i MR Y'IG:‘B'{. = J \ LOCM NQ MORE 0\)_\!{ HE RAD e 2 .. - > H WIN B - ABOU‘T
can't s 7 r“‘ you ‘,.n"f\.. !"fl the dark (S “““': ’r’f = "I/ LIKE Mia “HAN \NHTE AR, | = G = ! \_nn N St
: I.. Il.‘lli w irh \\.'I.':IN :‘rl::lllulf\\ "lll‘;:“‘t-:.lr-\ﬂnl : i {1 = | ‘THST Ehgv Y - ‘ A“ \{m“.

"1 see."
"I'Il het you don't,” he mald, fling
Ing away the last of the clgarette, He

took out a solled handkerchief and /

mopped his neck, “You think I'm ly- : ' e -

Ing. A llar and a crook. That would " % s - =

put you in hard luek." = =R w M
"You're Stan,” sald Jo Ellen, QW e Tary Franme Symver, tog Goagar Boas Bosce Roemen |

The Criminal

ABIE THE AGENT

" NOW SEE HERE YOUNG MAN = | THINK YOU KNOW WHERE THAT,
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GOLF BALL 1S -, YOU EXPECT To RETURN HERF LATER AND SEIZENT,

AS YOoUR OwWN... You BELONG To THAT,DESPICABLE CLASS OF CITIZENS
WHE COMMERCIALIZE THE LOST BALL AND You STOOP.To BASE METHODY
To GAM YouR NEFARIOUS END- = BUT | SHALL HAVE YOU BLACKLISTED IN P
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{ DOES HE know } 7 HE QUGHY To =
Jou wew? /]

I'VE BEEN INTRO=
PLLED YO HIM
MORE THANM TEN /
TAMES i
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trust her?
How eould vou trust a person after
you had grabbed her and ordered her
Yet she had been sure thal




