- Ay A — -

e THE OMAHA BEE: FRIDAY, JULY 11, 1924, 7 e
r —— -
[ 1 hrow out rottemn hints like that.* |\' a8 Pascoe caught her by the shoul l I moved away 1o d her own m ind there wans a white instant In|ing!" and nothing was clear but the|rent notion of But
l “Oh, wouldn't 117 Well, don't voulder Finger nalls sank through the|chine, Then came the painat the roots | which, from the flom the world |distorted face of the girl apposite her [Miss | r nd
consider 'I'H? at all And it wasn't | mesh of her summer tunle af her clutehed halr and she eould |seemed to have capsized In the nextlown and the swaving motion it made |[vantage | extendlr art with
B 4 {a hint. It was meant to be plain.” | “What do you mean, little beast? hear Miss Pascoe trying to seream|ivstant she was up sagain and had|in the struggls With her |hac  f 1 Ejlen
p ‘NANDE 7 “I guess” @aid Jo Flien. her tones|Listen , . " the words “Yon enn't " and|{Miss Tascoe hy the wrists, pressing|against the wall and her hands & ronm,
Yy - LE \'\DI'R BL.‘!CI\. Coprright, 1924, MHpot quite stendy, “vou're just n I1t'|"| Jo Fllen threw her off with a swing|lonly a  whistling sofnd pominglher backward toward the wall Alcustody, Misa Pascoe was to be cf for afrens
. ben st that sent the taut  figure sharply|through her teet) lo. Ellen, drawn|kind of shrieking whisper ineide herl|lenged 1o surrender and to come toltive | , net y or ne
Continned From Yestorday.) [Just the right way was like going| She was turning awny at this, butlagainst a corner of the nearest desk.Ioff her halanes, ‘opped  ha 11\*11—,1 head seemed 1o he saving, “I'm fight lher senses. Jo Ellen retained n enle (To Ba Caontinued Tomorraw.)
“;{?IG of her Tl"-"; legitimate pauses|hack to that awful winter of piano - — — o — - I‘l b ?ﬁ!——
wllen  recalled the respairing|lessons. Mrs, Miffling felt obliged ti THE NEBBS ;
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Mtepping on one.” “You've got to have the founda | PRESIDENT OF ONE OF GUR BIGGEST MINUTES N R AND L1'™M [ THAT SEES THE THE MEMORY | | ANT TO TALK TO SENATOR JENKING |

It was impossible tn guess the |tlon."” insisted Mrs. Miffling. ADVERTISING FIRMS AND L HAD TO | INUTES IN ANY CROWD | OF THE BENEF\TS OoF NOXAGE T© | WAN d = L'; et \ sl
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Ave ought it conceivable that she(heavy to Jo HHen. 'robahly it Was | | _:!"‘-" i
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on would have had to be invented|and tons of It. However, If the lit- - _ o
to fit his conception of her .‘-t:‘w “.u-, tiest girl could earry foundation there S U S~ 1NST\;8E}PN W'TSHLTQACE:E%.LOUS | MEN ON ANVERY lNiPOQ‘TANT P ey
In his opinfon, smart ens g th for any-| was nothing to be sald. No amount { = oP UNITIE € URS | DEAL — NO-NO T D ’3'_("'“"-? GRAR)
thing, but when he sougl ht to visual. u!' welght or labor could greatly dimin l 1 CANT = i '—"‘..'-‘ TN '2'“‘p; (
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Into brutally arbitrary classifications |turn, the next new phase. She would ‘ / . P —-—-"'-“/
When you came to think of it, whers |tather have been running toward the } . "(,A: e,
could you put an abstractly smart|point to be gained: running or climb L / - s A
pirl? ling. Sitting at a desk doing ing and Q-F'_; J AT,

It turned out that Jo Illen had|ish with a pencil, or reviewing the / ! e
talked with a good many giris, Her | tyvpewriter dise and remember the ,A.-w-;.ﬁ: -
mother had thought things out.  And|right finger for x made vou feel tied - e\ Ry LT
Grandmother Bogert had been em-|And somewhere, awav bevonid, were \',-j_:’_. |
phatie. “Unless you put her in some|huge alluring dramns of sheer action e !
sort of atore, she has 1o he ahle tolconfiict, excitement and slgnificant =z I
tihe letters.” U'ncle Ben remained|men. The murmur of vast adventure //,
ohatinately vague to the last, and sub.|seemed to drift northward through —= ',.//ll
mitted to the idea of the husiness|Broadway as from an intricately dif - _n
school nnd the pothooks {n a bitter|fetents Broadway far below. Her 1 l
silence, visions were a8 vague asa Ben Bo b 1 '

At Lhis stage there were nine pupils|gert's, but they drew, her more im : i
it" the school, Five of them were|peratively., ¥Every picture filled her ol
Jewish girls. A frank recoznition of [mind with participations. Sometimes
the proportion was one of the things|these were vividly real: sometimes (““ﬂ":’c”-i
l‘}.:n struck Jo Ellen as a novelty,|they were onnsclouslv whimasical, as
Vhen some one used the expression |in a game. When ghe saw, from the y +~ 1 ' r
“four Christian girls,” one of the four|schonl window, the ice Wigon aeross B)AI{N‘F:\r D()I‘n\'h\: r[\ I(NO\\ “YH ERI‘: TO ,AIJ.\I. Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Bl”y DeBeck
that were not Jewish epoke up.: |:n'- street, she wondered how It might (Copyright 19

“I'm not a Christian.” |feel to he welghing lee and earrving - :@—

“Why—what are you? You're not|/the chunks into the recesses of Tomonrous — ‘1
Jewish, are yon?" askad the little girl |strange homes: or if vou were an iee e = i POOR FELLER-.
who had jet black hair and eurl iisly |wagon horse how it might feel to bhe

heavy evehrows,
“No, but T'm not Christian elther."
This made a laugh.
“"Then what are _\-un'.“"
".\'olhing at all’

“Listen,’" said the Mttlest glrl, “vou
tsnt be nothing a-tall.”
"“A Gentile,” sald one of tha Jew

ish girls,

My father's an agnostle,"

“A what?"

“"Agnostic."

""Speak American,"
girl. "Ag-what?"

“Anyway," remarked
fah girl named Baum,
sava ‘Christian’

“T might,”
daughter,

“It'Nl only mean," sald (lara Dawes
the one who had a small birthmark
on her chin and wore glasses, “that
they don't want a J-m]uh ;:111 i

“Right-o," maid Aliss Baum. “Thev
have to have Christlan j.lll" to keep
the work going on Yom Kipp:

This was obscure ta Jo I |I: n,

sald the litlest

tha tall
“when the
You can answer |t.'
Eaid the agnostic's

Jew

and

the litilest girl, who suspec the
fact. undertook to male it
“You know,"”” ghe sald, “when thev

have all Jewlsh girla and Yom Kippur
comes there's no one to
tion."

Jo Ellen indicated that she now un
derstood perfectly. I essons 1 he

taka dicty

typewriter were far less trying than | had started,

the shorthand. Jo Illen advanced|ly ugls With feverish eves she
rapidly with her typing, despite the|would shout, “It's a Christian war
finger exactlons. With two fingers Onward Christian soldiera!
ghe could, she was certaln,  have Recatse of some opinion Jo Ellen
jvmped ahead toward a fine fn | had ventured to volee Miss Pascoe
To use all the necessary fingers inl|would not speak to her for thres dave
There was a moment when Jo Ellan |
|-"-- ight Pasdon girl migbt sirike
|her in the face—and there was a pen
ew or I in her hand,
Om the fourth dav Jo Ellen met the
lsavage stare of Miss ['ascoe near the
--Day by Day--
1 g Too llen hr d at ptl : :
| If vou don belleve in war,"” she
: By 0. 0. \l |\1\'(|‘ i, “what's the iuse of our quarrel
New \_. rh Thoughts | e
3 : . ing
while strolling around New  York:| Miss Pasens stopped In her tracks,
Giirls with lttle tight hats. Slinky| “Christian staff!” She flung this
frovks Aswish wits silk. A goodlout contemptuogsly
modigte can alwavs sanctify a saint.| “Seems so funny,” Jn Ellen went
salomon couldn’t tell the paste jewels 0on o merap about pEace
¢ i 1 s (h, doe=s jt7? o vlever—anid
om the real
8 Ciresl - - poniye | Christiant And Miss Pascoe moved
4 rreels meet reek wew fruld | . e
; ' :1 Ao A new ' lon briskly,
stand In the moaking gl e L

i I I .\” 1 n . VIt
wit—AMiver Herford 'he life of T
. 3 e af r Migs DPascoe had|
'lavers, Crowds stadvin ta In |

roil with | I W Lt lo J5l
§ W ] 114 0V]
B Isiaw wWindoy. np i dllen | she knew what I!|-i
milllon feet.  Bachelor olub windows roub ! her fingers yvearned |
Hed with expressionless faces ' m uwd lustmernt She "”“b
Summer madness Women with|Miss P rlee ns 1f in perplexity |
ulored  feather neckp Y ok down for a moment st the n.r,|
Big Bill Edwards And his tri ite machine, than I_r-.-..-_ the room, |
deck chin. Wish T could got fat nps to hunt up AMiss Crowe "-""'
Jmpertinent rubber wagon barl il A mesmet nfluence upon 1] }
iters
Haranguing timid sight-seors T hi o Ellen slipped across to the ma ;
old aite of the Matror hina and rmode a hurried lab at ones|
gambler Rosenthal was | lnf the serews. 8he fancied n,,l. ,;,
The (Coffea House Club—iha 1 \ 1 A: shodd a ahrew bit
dav rendezvous of the lierat and that the thing wr ||-l ]'Iu\l|
Vanity Fair dilletantes e
» | 4
what a turtle thinks abouyt® xe e the ang volre of |
Pascoe ferom the doorwn |
musiral thow has a midget, 3 :

x Sox 1 Io KEllen straightened up The in
1.|:H‘l!.!l sile, Pnla faces avagEed by eAiBiE PREURSNE Gf 1he TBHASS |x||
dissipation i Ellen for the apace of gev |

The whirl about the publie 1hrars i1l seconds in which her face greow |
Every stratum of lfe—tha plutoerat|hot |
and pander. And alwnys the old we “I1f you were a man.'”" snld Jo Ellen
men with their wilted flowers. Twol|?™ ll:r- aother came townrd her. "|I|
t nit alfn T .
taxia smash together. The dflvars wouldn be quite safe faor o te
fght. And policemen rush up Al
great old eorner—a magle cagldron Second Honeymoon.
boiling with activity, | N T T BT e —
’]'hz eascless huma tida N 1 | WALT A MINUTE ' You |
o a YT A f pos :
d y he CGrand ¢ 'nl o ) PROMISED You D HaUE MY .
; [ ntre AN I A !
nwn the firan anitr ramy And CLOTHES HeEr® Two Ilwﬂs TemreER |
around the ecorner In  lexington AGO' WHAT HIND OF A
Avenus the rcheap hotel district. | | BUS'\NESS 1S5 TrAaT!? _F"')
Buteher shop Drug stors windows | t—— "
/

fllled with trusses and crutches. Fouui

story flate. Taffy colorad bedroom |
sets. And walk up clothing shops

Chinesa Ilaundrymen slip-slapping
slong with huge bundles Strangs
plavhills and plicaris Yiddi=h
Hungarian and Garmans Gypry
musicians playing In  courtvards
Donkey rides for flve cents And
lemonade two cents a glags,

It im interesting to wateh the |
changing character of the crowds on
Fifth avenues around sundown. When
all tha home-goern have passed, the
real avenue comes ot to stroll Al
mast any block has ita handful of
milllonalrer-—~names that hoom 1'5,_.,!
pages. Thers a8 a sort of restricted |

area when they walle, Tt

the Plaza fountaln and ends at For
ty-pecond street, Forty second street
serema to ba the mocial dead line.

And visltora who expect to ses the

hegina nat |

n the river and you could think about

the war,
The nagmostic’'s dauchter had theo-
-:'--.-- ahout the war that made it dis
irthing 1o bring up that subject. Miss
I aum, who had worked in a depart
ent store and looked at things from
the matnre height of twenty-four
ears, knew wayve to get the agnos
| tie's daughter sthrted When she
her face hecame curlous-

real New York in the dinlng room
of the gllded hotels aro uvsunlly ot |
of Inek. Most of the patrons are ke
themeelves, visltore, One of the most
New York crowds 1 have geen in

many moons wan in n ten room In

Weat Fifty-first sireet that serves a
$1 .50 dinner, Among those T maw
there were Irving Berlin, FPBrooks
John, Fdegar Selwyn, Elsle Junis and
aher mother, Tamen Montgomers
Flagg, Gllhert Milier Monde Nnst
Cornalius  Vanderbilt Whitney, and |
tha six Maorgan dancers

The Bowery underwarld s realls
L wnrld of down and outeprs Thn
ara not eriminale—merely Arifters
wha live only for the day Miuir- |
#wrvers, xarroters,  Jack-the Tlinpern
and worsa, dn not run in A pack

Nalther doesa tha |essor hrood of plok

pockets and petty thisves
{Copyrizht,

1224.) i

eating out of a feed bag dangling
from a rope that looped behind your
ears,

The school seals were
that windows might
possible distraction;
when you
the street

arranged so
offer the least
but at noontime
were finishing your Iunch
wnas often an enfertain-
ment, 1t was enjoined that Jo Ellen
ehould go out for a glass of milk.
There was school precedent for choro
late moda, and Jo Ellen often yielded
to the suggestion. Clire Dawes lived
near enough te go nome for lunch
Miss Baum ate a henrty meal at a
noisy littla restaurant on the next
street,  The littiest girl had a pas
slon for dill pickles and eitron cake.
Jo Ellen liked to use the noon-time
margin for a walk on the river ave

nue, down past Mile. Hortense's
beauty shop, Hieardo's fruit market
and the long row of apartment houses

to the drive steps and Grant's temb
I'erhaps there would be a battleship
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