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% . ol 5 n Ak *“H1an | san t ' edent
learned in two months under your in-|tracks and a little about the machine My dear lady, sge means nothing |Mr. Trupp. "Now we're getling down Mrs. Miifling went to call Jo Ellen.jcount of the An n

Har. : e et
struction— Not ton much They get high flown]at all The worst numbskull I ever|to it." “Here's a man wants to offe Vou |stances '
“It can’t be done in two months ' |with too much training. What they|had was forty-two. A fact Why| “Her future is her affair. If she's|. position. You're not re ady for any "-_‘”! neen  Eotiened

“I'l take her up where you leavedwant is plain practice on the job. 1|lthat woman—" willing to cut off her own train: | position But he's a freak and ‘...-'n'wl.-P.r‘ evide:

By ALE\:“VDER BLACK. Coyiiaht. $¥84 off. What does it |s the nﬂr:mm--l.-m-ys.\--u'-! gny I was an eansy hoes “You'd better apeak to HI\_a girl her-|ing—" you anyway. You'll have to decide
w0 el of personality—personality. 1 round|DBut I'm a good trainer.” anlf. I suppose 1 can't prevent “And begin A new training—going|for youeself

them out, develop them. Of course “This giri's only eeventeen," pro |vou—" right on. She's had great luck, be This was egald just outside the class

(Oomtinued From Baturday.) nice, but I'm not & beast. I've had|they've got to know the chicken|tested Mrs. Miffling “Now vou're talking.' exclaimediginning with you—"' room. It was accompanied by no as

The incident having occurred on a|a lot of trouble . , . ,

Friday, two intervening days assisted| “'Let's forget it,” sald Jo Ellen. THE EB S '8
the proeesses of cooling and healing.] Miss Pascoe looked at Jo Illen as N B THE FRESH GU& “
F g
L SHOULD SAY NOT ¢

On Monday the school agreed tolif she were trying to fancy a matter
IF oL DIDN"T WIRE

Ignore outward recognition of the|like forgetting. There was a little
calamity to personal relations. Misg|tremor in her lips, then a hardening

Him HE HIRED HIMSELF
— I THAT GUY HAD

Pascoe's pale eyves found a way of|of their lines. She made a gesture
avolding all others. Her head bent|that might have meant much if it
a little lower than usual over her|could have heen read.
manual and ruled paper, and there| *“I don't think 1 could quite do
was an access of stiffness before her|that,” she sald. .t isn't true when RB'-'I-‘T‘( AS
typewriter. She had been an earnest|we say that, is it? But I would like AS MLCH
WE WAS NERQVE WU
cOuLD RUN "TWE
COUNTRY WNIT- ONE -
ASSISTANT AND PLAY
GOLY THREE DAYS:- A
WEEK

would be unfavornbls

| Mr Trupp, wi ¢ proport 1}
first affect of appalling J Her

(To Be € nnﬂnll- |l' lnmnrn ™
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student from her first day. Often|—you will stop thinking of me as a
she spent most of the lunch hour|beast, won't you?"
2 recess in practice; at other times she “l1 didn't mean it,"" protested Jo
gave this interval to a book. She|Ellen. “And I don't think it, I've only
4 always carried reading of some sort.|felt sorry."”
§ Jo Ellen guessed she was twenty, and| “Sorry for me?” Miss Pascoe hecame
hopelessly disagreeable, rigid again,
One afternoon in September, when| “Sorry it happened,” sai:l Jo Ellen.
Jo Ellen had gone with Clara Dawes|“Sorry I let myself . .
to & motion picture theater, she saw| "I don't blame you.'
Misas Pascoe walking with a middle-| “You'll let me be sorry you've had
i aged man on erutches. They moved [trouble."
slowly on a crowded sidewalk. 1It| Miss Pascoe turned away, then
was evident that the man was wery|turned back. The tears gave an odd

OF ORDER

weak. Jo Ellen watched, for the per-
mitted half minute, the slow pace of
the pair. What an exasperating im-
prisonment to be shackled to such a

way beside an infirmity! 8She was

sorry for the gray girl who worked
g0 frantically and who went home
to take up this burden.

When she met Miss Pascoe face
to face on the following day Jo Ellen
sald, “Good morning!" Miss Pascoe
refused response. To Jo Ellen there
was a peculiar sadness in her ellence.
_The silence was startling broken a
week Iater, when such a thing had

pathos to the grimness of her face.
“I won't begin yapping about my
troubles,”” she said.

When the time cuame the troubles
were told. They centered in the man
on ecrutches, Her father was near
the end of the savings that made it
possible for them to piece out with
the pension, or half pay, from the
people he had worked for—for twenty
years. It was incurable, the affair of
the foot. And his general health was
‘bad. As soon as she could equip her-
self she was golng to work., That

would save them from separation. It
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begun to seem quite unthinkable, It|would be terrible if he had to go to Barney Google and Spark Plug Bamey HaS a Wlnnlng Way W]th H]mSEIf.
chanced that the two were left alone|some charitable place. There were
at the close of school. Jo Ellen had|things his daughter could do for him Ml
set herself to finish, at all hazards [that no one else would understand. f
a piece of transcription, and it was Jo Ellen listened with a sympathy
as amnzing as some violent shatter-|that Miss Pascoe accepted at Inst
ing of the room to know that the|With a gratefulness of which she gave
figure of Miss Pascoe stood beside her|many strange signs. Jo Ellen found |
desk, and to hear the colorless voice|the gratefulness and the resulting il
gay, “I was a fool." friendship as peculiar as the rest of {
Jo Ellen looked up quickly, and saw|her. They had many talks, |
the gray face set in what might have| The great event in early October .”
seemed under any other circumstances|was the visit from the fat man. 1
to he defiant. X1 "
There was a strained Interval In ! il
which Jo Ellen arose and waited. The fat man came promptly to the

rl'r' " 1|
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“Miss Baum told me the truth—sev-
eral days ago—about your trying to
fix the machine. I suppose you
didn't think it was worth while to
mention a thing llke that to anyone

point.

“lI never flourish around,” he eaid
tn Mrs. Miffling. “Always gei qtnlght
down to brass tacks, My name's J.
J. Trupp. You'll remember I was in

who could spill over as T did, But I|here before. Now I'm ready to talk
don't quite like . . . I can't let you go|business. With your permission and
on thinking that I'm a beast. I'm not|co-operation—which I shall compen
sate, if that is implied—you see, I'm
perfectly frank with you—I would
iike to engage the services of a givl
1 saw here—assuming, of course, that

ew or she 1s still here. I never forget a
name—Miss Ellen Rewer. Red hair."”

._Day by Da et “I really don't understand vyou,"

exclaimed Mrs. Miffling, “I really
“ don't.” - - =

e The fat man paused in the midst of > ;

By 0. 0. MINTYRE. e H Registered SEE _JIGGS AND MAGGIE IN FULL Drawn for The Omaha Bee by McMa

process of moppin hi 'k, e y o
New York, July 14—A page from |.pi.h seemed to bapghrgnicszlfv :IT;W. BR!NGING UP FAT ER s il T ST L . ANERAT AR et o

the diary of a modern Samuel Pepys:| “Now, do you know,” he sald. *I [ oo "

Yarly up and to the Waldorf where |should have thought that I had been MY DEAR FELLOW - YOU '&‘\OULD | KHOW BUT YOU ARE GQRACIOVS YO DON'T LOOK WELL - ‘ 'i HELLO- c:

: Jbert Edgre exceptionall xplieit. 28 !
L'::EG}::,Trivf.f:;p:é;{tﬂcf ‘:H;—‘;‘Z‘; 30 Yo D B e ol e niub, 4O TO A HOSRITAL - JUST STAY C&H THE VERGE OF A | HOPE YOU ARE NOT GOING TO BE I'VE DECIDED.
golf and so to breakfast. as plain as daylight?" THERE AND HAVE. A GOOD REST! ERNVOLS BREAK DOWN: SICK AS LORD AND LADY ALGY , | TO GO TO THE
| '7 HOSPITAL !

: “I don’t understand,” Mrs. } i 3 2 PE s
Through the town in a wilting heat ™5, Miffling » WELL - LL PHONE 1 T BEERED AEEN
I’J’[z .)‘_
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: returned with a quite sincere stare, .
and to play tennis with my cousin|“how you could choose a stenographer fﬂ\ QLY S-OSE 2 IS IV i '/(‘ '{1 teigck b
%) -y

<0V LATER-DOCTOR || [

Josephine and was badly trounced|in the manner—" SICk EMOUGH TO '};’. o GIMME TIME TO THINK

but merry withal. Home and worked mnAlI:; lethtlhink I'm eccentric—or Va0 4O TO A HEALTH /
r i ad some English vbe something worse. Well, may- ; £ .
| rt"\?;:\aj :Ir”;:\]» P'::r-::lcm i 5 be I am. But I'll tell you ﬂnmet.hin::. P |FAC VDR
| In the afternoon with Aubrey Bads|ftried the efMiciency method of scien - :
= ic selection, Sounds good. T know
and Pegey Hoyt to the races and &g man who picks his poopls by the
great display of fashion and 1 saw reports of a handwriting, expert
young Vincent Astor and his lady|EBright Idea, for all I know. There
5 and many others. nre tests of the most profound char-
Dinner at home and Will Gibson, "{'ifl""- Anyway, you can read the
llll;l"ﬂ and we did a lot of ff-rfler_v and Absatba sha Kak T.ﬂll])pﬁse y:u Cf:l]|I‘1!
! hifh jinking and so with him for &|send her to phrenologist for a confi.
beaker of cold milk and to bed. dential report. When vou are all
; A through you can land the poorest fmi
! The harmonica is supplanting the |tation of an honest-to-God secretary
ukelele in popularity. Flappers areloutside of an asylum. I tell you,
carrying them 1o afternoon and I've tried belng scientific, T've tried
nightly revels. Chorus girls are letting my wife pick ‘em, and I don't
mind remarking that my wife has

THENRE COMIn' AN
GONNA BE HERE
|| FER AWEEK?

N <

V—— 7-/¢
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astering 1l instrument and three -
mastering the £ The an extraordinarily keen judgment of

revies have harmonlea bands. “|human beings. But the one she JERRY ON THE JOB

champ harmonica expert of the town|,jcked for me was the most perfect

is an Kast Side boy of 10, specimen of the fernnle boob that ever

used up carben paper. No, sir. e . - =

Chaps ‘who ave daily patrons of{got through with }liltlhnf. - trlf‘-d 111: :_.-'/ THERE'S “THo MUCH .,_QL.-/!',»,

the turf wear the most picturesque |stinet, and found that it works. I get AROUND WERE » NOT BNOUGH (O-OPERATION

clothes of all New Yorkers, There|an impression—as I think I told you ANONG THE WELR & '\NE \WMANT DUR.

are pearl derbies, flaming red As-|—an impression. I had an impression | o Bt LWLE A B
t ties. checkered vests, and, of|2Pout the Jewish girl 1 have now | BMPLONEES "o

o |. 4 ' ' She's the goods My wife didn't like |1 VAPPY A MILY - l,«'\\_‘_,/

course, the jauntly clung binoculars|,. '° *n & Now she admits—any \

over the shoulder. They seem 8UI"lygay ghe says she's Improved wonder- ~ =
feited with a worldly wisdom and|fully. I tell you when you get ‘em \
| there is a quick and racy tang to|right they do fmprove. And my im b
their talk. FEach face is an enigma— I'f“‘-"»lr-'i"'n"*"“'h:!: !_ i--.\'. ‘\» qﬁlir-:-". ons ; = ‘o1t 1o )
they may win or lose hig sums hut ;—";“F“- :“-;.-"'< LG ”-:\ 'ﬂ-ll.;'l ta — | E
You can mever tell it by their express: P MATTied L thilc thiy Jowleh el MRS
el next week Mavhe the Jews hawve
short engagements. 1 don't know
An abandoned old garage on 8Sul-| apvway, off she goes next Friday
livan street has become a popular|Wants me to come to her wedding
night haunt of the moment. It seats |My wife thinks that would he a lttle
50 and is lichted by lamps. An ex-|too soso. Anyway, T want a new
pert accordionist furnishes the only [9N® And T h"l the impression that
|
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the girl with the red hair—"
dance music and two Apache dancers “She fan't through with her work,"

hurl one another about the room &8 |...14vea Mre. Miffling ~
a special attraction. Tt smacks of| “My dear lady, anything she hasn't BN a7 turs Franupic Semvver, Toe Vrsa i Miitein vighis saiirsad
the left bank of the Seine and the S S R e R

cover charge Is $5. That Cuiltiest Feeling B.\' B]!gg;«- AB[E THE AGENT Drawn for The Omaha Bee b)’ Hershfleld

Down at Atlantic City the other
day I recognized in a tattered chalr-
roller along the broadwalk a man
who wnas once an essayer of the
Apache dance. Hls name was In
lights on Broadway. He told me his
story. A young girl he married be-
cama his dancing partner and in
hurling about with the fierce abandon
of the Apache he caused an Injury
from which she later died. He took
to drink, roamed the world and even-
tually became one of the chair-rollers.
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The chalir.rollers 18, 1 helleve, tho1'
nearest we have to the heach-comh
er In Amerlea, Very few are steady
workers. They make enough to buy
a little food and enough illiecit whisky
to help them forget. You see scores
of them trudging along, heads down
and evidently trying to avold recognl-
tlon among thousands who stroll
slong.

Despite its rush and hurry there
are moments in New York that re-
s¢al the mnelghborliness of Main
etreet, An aped woman was try-

| ing to cross a crowded corner. Hhe
made several starts  bhut  became
frightened. A big limousine drew
up near her and a man stepped out
and escorted her Into the car. Ehe
WaS on her way to a paint 10 hlocks
away and he, due to traffle impedi-

ment, missed-=a train that was to take
him to an important conference In
Chieago.

Perhaps there would he more of
this sort of neighborlinesa {f there
wera less susplelons  among  New
Yorkers., My effort to pull a 8Sir
Galahad resulted In the flaming blush
yocently. I stepped qulckly out of
the way to permit a lady to move
into a revolving door. The door
enugght her In n visellke grip, she
gerenmed and her escort gave me the
heat 100 per cent glare 1've had ainen
1 stepped on Gloria Bwanson's train

in a picture studlo,
(Copfright, 1924.)
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