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Adele Garrison
My Marriage Problems

The Hope That Leaped to Life in
Madge's Heart.

I caught my breath in an agony of |
uncertainty at Grace Draper's query |
to the big man. 1 reasoned that any
causa for alarm upon the part of m)
captors was reason for my own en
couragement. The sputtering of the |
motoreycle, which T no longer heard,
had roused to life the hope shattered |
in Tony's garage. |

“Blther he's just an ordinary boob, |
with no interest in us, or he's trailing
us,” George announced, with his face |
still pressed against the rear window. |
“Just as he came in sight of us
around that curb, he slowed up his |
engine, and got off, If he wasn't try-
ing to fix {t, he made a good stall.” |

“Is he a cop?” Grace Draper, clev- |
er as ghe i, could not keep the strain |
out of her voice. !

“Don’t think so. He's too far off to |
see well. The other one may be,
though.” !

“The other one!l

“Yes, In one of
things.”

“Probably not cops at all, just fool |
bovs,” Grace Draper's voice showed
rellef, “But it's just as well to find
out. Tell George to slow up. They
can catech us anyway M they wish, |
and its just as well to give them the
once-over when they slop or go on
by us."”

The blg man gave the order to
George and the terrific pace at which
we had been traveling decreased. And
it was not long before we hegrd the
nolse of the motorcycle again. !

But though the big man watched |
assidnously from the rear window, |
and George, with an eloquently pro- |
testing back, kept varying his speed |
from 20 to 50 and back again, the |
motorcycle did not appear. |

“They’'re Probably Trailing Us.”” |

Sometimes the beat of its engine
sounded loud and near, At others, it
was only by straining my ears that I/
could hear it, and at times it ceased |
altogether., The road was a curving |
one, making it comparatively easy for |
the mortoreycle riders to keep out of |
sight if they so wished. l

“Elither thelr engine is in a bad way |

Are there two?"”
those sidecar |

| can,
| scape for this baby first,

| of shutting off air from

and they don't know enough to fix it,
or elge—"

The big man stopped. Grace Draper |

sprke decidedly.

“We can’'t monkey any longer. 'I'(’ll:

George to hit her up, and then when
we turn down the side road, we can
tell about these fellows. If they turn
down mfter us, they're probably trail
ing us, and we'll have to keep on past
the gates. But if théy stay on this
roasd we've had our worry for neth
ing.”

George needed no second injunction,

and we tore down the road at a break- |

neck pace, slowing up only to take
the corner into a side road again lead-
ing north. And still the
sounded behind us,

“Stop her before you get
had commanded, and when George
had obeyed, it was but a few meconds
before the big man's volce sounded
jubllantly.

An Implied Threat.

“We're safe, They're not cops. And
they went past the road without even
looking this way.”

“Don't count your

Draper retorted. “Beat it CGeorge."
she interrupted. “Did you get a good

Jook at them?"” she queried.

“Not much of a one, hut T saw they |

didn’'t have uniforms, and the driver
wag a big tall fellow. The other one
in the side car 1 couldn't tell about.”

“Well, there's nothing to do now
but to get to the house as soon as we
But we’ll shut out the land-

end of that blanket over her head.”
The big man complied, and Graee

| Draper pulled the fold down over my

face so that 1 could see nothing. I
wondered if she meant to smother me,
and for a serond or two 1 think her
hatred dallied with the pleasing idea
me. Then
her hand lifted the fold of the blanket,
so that I could breathe, although my
eves were blinded. Then her mocking
volce sounded.

“Too much fresh air isn't good for

you, sweetheart, but we'll let you have |

a little, for we need youn awhile yet in
our husiness."

The implied threat did
me.  All my faculties seemed centered
in my ears, strained to hear a recur-

rence of rhg motorcyele engine's beat. |
I had no reason for my belief, hut the |

conviction had come to me that the
crack in the door of Tony's garage
coop and the beat of the motorcycle
engine had some connection.

BARNEY GOOGLE---

ITS NO USE

., SPARKY,
1 CANT GET THE
LOVELY LONSE
OUT OF MY
CROWN == \F YOU
ONLY KNEW HOow
I LOVE HER

motoreycle |

out of |
sight of the main road," Grace Draper |

voung guinea |
hens before the eggs are laid,” Geace |

Throw the |

| white as ever, and Jumper was worry-

| “You would be just as worrled aa
not affect

SPARKY ALSO WINS

I[!mﬂw go and my coat remaln all white
makes it pretty hard. Everybody else
|aeema glad to have spring here, but
_l'm not. No, sir, I'm not. Tt s a
| hard time for me. All my enemies
| know that my coat is white, and I

Stories
| ean't fool them just by sitting still the

| By THORNTON W. BURGESS.
|way I fooled you just now.

( Peter Understands Why Jumper I8 | there, Peter!”
Worried. | Peter looked. There, trotting down

Burgess Bedtime

The Envious are pure to find
There's much to which they have been
blind —Jumper the Hare

Peter Rabbit had always envied his |
cousin, Jumper the IHare, the white

“Goodhy, Peter,” whispered Jumper.
And off he started with great jumps
The instant he moved Reddy Fox saw

Look |

1

the Lone Little Path came Reddy Fox. |

| When

coat which the latter has in winter. | him and started after him. Peter|
| Many a time he had known Jumper | 0idn’t move. He kept perfectly still,
squatting under a hemloek branch

to squat on the spow while Reddy Fox |
| He knew that Reddy would have

| nefther eyes, ears nor nose for any-
thing or anybody but Jumper.

Down the Lone Little Path
| Reddy, running swiftly and
| He didn't even glance under the hem-
But now it was spring, and (ml,v{’“‘\]" branch a8 he passed Peter. His

| here and there in the Green Forest | ®Ye® were fixed on that bounding
to pe | white form ahead of him. As soon

,,-'nn Reddy was past Peter crept out
| from under the hemlock branch that
| he might see better. Then he hegan
| to understand why Jumper was so
| worried by that white coat of his.
| By this time Jumper was so far away
i that he was only a white spot moving
Fawliftly among the trees,
| had no trouble in finding him with his
| eyes.
|a very small white spot, and finally
| disappeared.

i “It is going to be a case of his

trotted past only a few feet away
without seeing him. Peter's own lit-
tle brownish-gray coat showed up)
against the snow so that it was quite
impossible for him to remain out in

| came
|

‘lhe open and be unseen.

|

littla pateh of snow
But Jumper'ds coat was a

was a
| found.

; said Peter to himself,
No. sir, he can't hide. 'That ls,
| can’t unless he can find a big patch
| of snow and squat down in the mlddle
of it. I don’t believe that would do
him any good now, for Reddy Fox
would guess that trick and would look

- /
~° H a0t

“No," said he, I don’t see a single ., .iery pateh of snow. Poor Jumper!

brown hair.” | T do hope Reddy won't catch him.
| Now {f he only had a Hrown cout
e might stand some chance

ing. Peter tried to comfort him. “All | like mine 1 -+
* never envy

vou have to do is to sit still under a | of  fooling Reddy.

| hémlock branch,” said he. “If any-| hifa that white coat agaln.
body omes along they will think you I never will.”
Copyright, 1923, by T. W. Burgess

are a little patch of snow which |
hasn't melted. 1 wouldn't worry if|
I were in your place.

“Yes, you would,” retorted Jumper. |

The next story: “How Jumper the
Hara Escaped.”’

Becance rabblts have become S0
numerous on Layson island, in the

I am. Loock me all over, Cowsin Pe-
federal govern-

ter, and see if you can see¢ any brown  Hawallan island®, the
halre.” | ment plans to dispatch
Peter looked Jumper all over, then | tion to exterminate them. The
slowly shook his head, “No" sald | bits, {ntroduced some years ago by a
he. “I don’t see a single hrown halr.” | German then living on Laysan, have
Jumper sighed. “1f my coat changed | become such a extensive colony that

rab-

| legs agalnat the legs of Reddy Fox,” |
“He can't hide, |
he |

lUghtly. |

| he knew it.

Beatrice Fairfax

Problems That Perplex

Fosters Dead Romance.,

Dear Misa Falrfax: Do you think
it ia possible to forget a boy vou
really cared for, marry another, that
for, and be happy?
about 20 T met a boy I loved
We corresponded some

you cannot care

at first sight

timie. Then 1 went with him one-half
veur e was very honest, but, ag 1
felt T was not ready to mettle dovin
for life, 1 gave no definite answor.
Now he has found another girl and

explained he would like to go with
her, to perhaps get married to her.

1 tried to do what I thought was
right and told him it was his place
to choose between us two, Al 1 had
to sav was that 1 cared for him and

him any more.
We parted as friends
to o with some honests hoy

He told me
in my

| neighborhood and wished me luck. I

But Peter |

He watched him until he was |

what to do. I like this boy, as 8
| friend, but I have given him no an-
|awer, na T do not feel now that he

No, sir, |

i

an expedi- |

as fast as the snow melts T wouldn't | the little vegetation of the Island is

worry,”' sald he

“Hut to have the| threatened with destruction

IN THIS RACE

INSISTED
To

DAUGHTER ,

COMING ONER
SEE YOUR

LOVISE,
OoN

Caopyrmght. 1921, by Kmg | eamsres 5

would have been
Hved a lopg

knew he realized it
very hard for me
distance from here
had to home and friends
make my home there where they were
all strangers to me.

I now have met a boy who always
will be honest, provide a home for
me, and he has asked me several times
to be his life partner. 1 do nol know

a5 he

lenve and

can take the firet boy's place

I wonder if 1 woould be doing the
right thing to marry him. feeling as
[ do? Should 1 explain to him and
him to wait till our friendship
1 1 know T would get
with him, but 1 lack
1 had for the other

ask

e, too, and mavhe 1
may Jcome

should walt pe h
back "TWENTY THREE.
Your plan to iell vour aweetheart
that a8 yet vou do not care fully for
him, but that you believe love will
come in time, sechs to he the bhest
ecourse to pursue. By all means put
the first friend out of your mind, for
tha sake of vour pride if for no other
reasoft, He
and men don’t
they rare for. After all, a dead love
usually is pretty dead! However, In
vodr zeal to be honest with the man
. to be his wife

gEave

da that with anvone

| who now asks you

{don't make a tvyr of his heart.
Dot vrub it in” in a consciously
virtuons way salving vour consciel Farad
with the idea that yvou are doing the
square thing

Now 1 do not hear or see

and 1 would have |

YyOou up. rememoer, |

‘Golf Enthusiasts Eager

to Get More Muny Links

About 100 golf enthusiasts attended
the first business meeting of the newly
organized Omaha Munielpal Golf as
sociation in the council chamber of
the city hali Sunday afternocon
| It is the alm of the elub to pro-
| eure 1,000 members with the purchase
of the Country club as their goal.

Crowded conditions of the muny
courses prompts this organization to
| take steps to procure additional
grounds, say members.

Permanent officers will ba clected a
a meeting in the councll chambe:
next Menday night. Temporary offi-

eern are Dr. Fl. W, Weeks, president, |

and Robert Cuscaden, secretary.
|Signal Lights on Cars
' Aim of Proposed Law

whole westerday referred to
Commissioner Butler for recommenda-
tion an ordinunce which modifles the

signal requirements on closed auto
moblles and also those having en
closed cabs for drivers, It is pro |

posed to requlre rear signal lghts on |
|
these classes of cars, Lo flash as warn- |

| ings for ‘“slow,” “stop” or “turn.’”*
A left-turn signal also must be given,
according to the ordinance which {s
pending.

Skinner Offer Declined.

An offer of 200 Bkinner Packing
caompany storkholders to settie cialms
against them Ly the receiver, Kelth
Neville, has been declined. - They pro-
pusad that if notes agalnst them were
cancelled, they would renounce claim
o stock already pald for in full to
the extent of half the face value of
notes, The 200 filed a motion in
federal court today asking permission

the

to sue the recelver or that the court |

direct the receiver to accept their

proposal,

Parents’ Problems

The city council committee of the |
Police |

overcome in a girl of 187
Enlist her sympathles for some
work of mercy, such as near east re-

lief or Red Croms work. Talk to her
! about the sorrow and want in the
world: tell her that she is now old
enough to help lessen Bhe will
forget to be sarcastic about her

nelghbors
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BRINGING UP
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SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE IN FULL
PAGE OF COLORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE
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MAGGIE - || ©OHUT UP! THE DE PEYSTERS,
wHY DID ARE VERY DWELL AMD
YOO DRAG )| TOURE MIGHT Y -
ME TO THIS || LUCKY TO &E WO y
OLD Sy INVITED FOR
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BAY . SONMY ! WHAT'S THE
QUICKEST WAY TO THE. |
RAILROAD STATION -
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TRAMN TO
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AT LAST

ROM STRAWGHT
DOWM THIS ROAD
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HERE WE ARE
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How can a habit of sarcasm best be

reAN the Bureau of Il Ind
has prepared this booklet with
Uncle Sam Says ‘ has prepared this
Neaders of The Omaha Hes
City Gardening. obtain & copy of i hoo) {
The problems that confront the city!long as the free tie

gardener are vastly greater than those | writing to  the Division of Pul
of the farmier, who Is free to select |tions, Departraent of A !
| Washingto 0 axl - {3 ¥

the rhoicest plat of ground upon the
farm for his wvegetable garden l'.;!"’-’ ]
the city lot or back yard garden, the

avallable land is often shaded a pait; The o oy museun

of the day, and the soil frequently |ls 1 Nuss
consists of hard clay or is covered 1o | instiutitic i a fine collecti

a depth of several Inches with ¢in-! dolls and wood It iired
tders, broken stone, o other materiols  made by tn "l hete ne dr

unfit for growing plants., For that! from eve

a‘mu--«:_m—-
Cantents 15 Pluid Drastm

For Infants and Children.

Mothers Know That
Genuine Castoria

In
Use
For Over
Thirty Years

CASTORIA

THE CONTAUR COMPANT. NTg TO R 7Y,

._- _1I'i _‘-l- monibs old

Exact Copy of Wrappar.

ADVERTISEMENT. ADYERTISEMLEANT.

REGIPE TOCLEA
A PIMPLY SKIN

Men and women who get ahe

______ n the world keep clean—they keen
. aas every one of the approximat
Pimples Are Impurities Seek- _ . 7 000 pores in their bod O

ing an Outlet Through

> and at work, throwing off pois
Skin Pores. .

and waste matter, theret

CASTORIA

A

Cleanliness Spells
Health--Fortune

i
a

— mentsal vigor and ysica
s, sores il sua re Every day you will fee
toxine, polsons and impu vou will have greater desire
on W are generated in the bowels | ¥ork and play. if you 54
! ed int the hioewd  FITCH SHAMPOO, which clea
roug v ducts w :id ' the hair and scalp and every p«
L rishmer - in the human bady. wh
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attencir &Cnool, &0 eans
& from head to foot a once
F week with thiz pre: n.
s The FITCH SHAMPOO is on sale
i at first-class toilet goods counter
= In two sizes, 75 cents, §1.50 {or
. family package. Follow comple
axing jirections in pacakage. Applicatio
» . g s =%} of at barber shops.
e sl i T PR
Jad Salts ims xpensive and is
ade from 1 of £ pea and
148! 1 1 wil lithia
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WHEN IN NEED OF HELP,
TR
OMAHA REE WAANT ADS

Ngjol is a lubricant—mot a
medicine or laxative — so
cannot gripe.

When you are constipated,
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[T WERR 00 TveSTED
"\ SOME MOKEN M A

/EW =1 GOY FIVE
PER CEWT OF \yr!

By Briggs ABIE THE AGENT--

not encugh of Nature's lu-
bricating liquid 1s prodoced
in the bowel to keep the food
waste soft and moving. Doc-
tors prescribe Nujol becaose

He Believes in Looking - Ahead.

™EY

[
|

; &HU.U ABE = TRUE? VM WATING VERY
—— \ ENLIOUS FOR “THE G
_ | COMMENING OF =
m ' ; DIVIDENDS!
I ===

\l rf\ MO HIDIOY = VIL GIVE THEM
',_? P\GHT ALWAY 1IN COLRT !

AINT DEALING wim = 1 it acts like this natural lubr

cant and thus securesregular
bowelmovements by Natare's
own method — lubrication.

Try it today.
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[MMows “HAY
| SHUW You
| INVESTED
N, ABE !
e 1

THEY'RE BEGINNUG TO

MAKE MONEY WITH Y,

BUT THEY AINY SENY ME
A STATEMERY NET =
TM GOING TO SUE
THEM RIGHT AWAY!!

LITTLE EALY
ABOUT SUNG !

NO, RIGHY AWAY =
BEFORE THEY CAM
AFFORD A GOOD

5

|
/

' Why I use
Resino

Because it gives such instant reliel
lrom any itching rash or more severe
case of ecrema. It is unusually sooth-
ing and healing to inflamed tender skin,
Used with Resinol Soap it does wonders

| lor poor complexiong, Every home
| should have Resinol Ointmient on hand
as first aid for

B B g
Scmithes Felese PAT

AN druggwts soll the Resinel preducts.
e e ey
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