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The Voire in the Night. 
Danny Meadow Mouse had mede 

up his mind that he had had adven- 
tures enough, end that he would go 

straight back to the man-bird, or 

airplane, which had brought him 
down to the Sunny South, and in 
which he felt sure Nanny Meadow 

Mouse was waiting for him Rut 
when he started to go lan k h»- soon 

found that he hadn't the least Idea 
where that great man bird was He 
was lost. Yes. sir, Danny was lost. 

"Oh, dear!" whimpered Manny. “Oh, 
dear! Oh dear me! Whatever shall I 
doT I'm lost. I kmrw I'm lost. And 

I'm so tired it doesn't seem as if I 
can run another step. 1 ve just got 
to rest a while I've got to.” 

i»o Danny stopped trying to find hia 
way hark to the great man-bird, and 
instead looked for a safg hiding plane. 
At last he found an oli^ktump with 
a little hole under the roots. It 

I was h hole Just big enough for him 
to get through. He made puis that 
no on* was inside. Then he crept In. 

But. tired as he was, he couldn t 
curl up and go to sleep right away. 
So for gome time he sat peeping out 
of that little hole and wondering 
what would hapiien next. What did 

happen wan the rnmisg of darkness. 
The Black Shadows did not eonie 

creeping, creeping as he was used to 

seeing them do at home on the Oreen 
Meadows. They cume with a rush. 
There was none of the long, soft twi- 

light which Danny and many other 
little people lov^ so well. It was 

THE NEBBS— HOGAN GOAT IS ALWAYS BUTTING IN. Directed for The Omaha Bee by Sol He.. 

f1 VOU MORCN POME TON \ GMT" » ) 
AND VOU'RE NOT GOING TO \ 

TMROwl SouRSELP On TME CouCM 
AND FALL ASLEEP R.IGMT AFTER 
Dinner ujE'RE Going To a J- ■ PICTURE Show and VoclL rf r 

I4ELP VAJITM TME DiSMES TOO ! ) 

-n 

'YOULL PARDONME TOR tNTE£FERVN<T\ 
IN YOUR. DOMESTIC DIFFERENCES DuT 4J 

YOU'RE ABSOLUTELY RfcHTiWHEN A \ 
HUSBAND REFUSES To ASSUME WlSPfWT ' 
OF THE WEDDING CONTRACT HE 'ONJ t 

SjCH OF A MAN _ DOT SOU RE NOT l 
THE FIRST WOMAN TO THROW HERSELF/ 

ON AN UNAPPREOATWE j- 
CL .SELFlSHMAN_j-1- 

CMOW l X50NTT RELIEVE NW WircA 
( IS AnV HOCLE RESPONSIBLE TORTvAE ) 

MOOSEWOQX THAN I AH -I MLVfcB / 
LEAVE 1BE KVTCWEN UNTIL TAELASv \ 

OlSH IS WiPEO AMO PUT AW AW — 

VfXA UOSBAMD TMIMKS A VW\TE »S 

^A SERVANT A SUAVE NOT AHATEy 

• voo e»\G tAOUTF* E.MPW NEEDED \ 

PELICAN * ISN'T NW Mf\QR'EO EXISTENCE S 

ENOUGH WHTNOOT VOO POUR^G 
S?ON tSeWK, Of T>SCOMTEKT T• ) 
get out OF TH\S PLfvCE AND^5lN.I Scud )i i 

I atLck. UNT\LNHOU SEE QUARTS OF lONEMi. 
t OlOWKvSKEV WW SHOW.Wi tNQOW^/j 
vroR. tva\R.T~< Fvv/E CENTS y^- 

MaJ; O' C*O.U SaH \>^ 1 

Barney Google and Spark Plug BARNEY HEADS WEST IN A HURRY. Drawn for The Omaha by Billy DeBeck 

6TR WEEK OF GREAT 

CROSS CONTINENTAL RACE 

mwm * 
Purse < IGo.COO 

O' THE 32. ENTBIES LEAN IMG TIMES SOU«M»E, 
NSW YORK G'TY. ON NOV. I«.tm.CNLV FINE HORSES 
Remain in the Race. the others having 

fallen Qy the lvaysioe. 

HAVING KANSAS CITY TcOAV 
£N ROUTE To LA JUNTA 

entries To date 
* 

SASSY SUS'E*" BARBER S ITCH* 
* 

STOP LOOk AND LIKE IT**3t*VRK PtU^ * 

Round house Untie. 

(JOY You DIO So WELL. ON The. 
trip That -TM GoinG To Let 

YOU HANDLE SPARK PLUG IN the 

CROSS COUNTRY RACE all 8Y YOURSELP.1 
IH GONNA STAY HERE 

k IN KANSAS CITY ANO ATTEND 
* 

To Some Important QuVNESS 

I Now GET To, LA OUNTA BEPORe 

TP09E other HORSES /w-u ^ 
IF YOU HAVIE. To carry ‘^f'UPE BOSS 

Sparky on Your j 

BACK S ® 

^NOU) SEAT IT S 

<3v> S 

I 
*^' IW. bt King Fwrum Syndicate. ImJ 

VES.VJEeWIE I'M STOYINO 
OY*H OUST To 86 NCA* 
Yrbu « Tmat cross 
country RACE DOESN’T 
\nterwst Me any more- 
"TOO COOK "Sweet. Tonight:, 
Vajssnis n<xu 
about Going 

l To Tug McN'EsT 

^—ry- / Not To Night. 

[ MR.GooGct .MR. 
I KEbry is coming 
\ OYER 1 WANT Voc 
l To MeET/--j—- 
v HIM J&S&n* 

<SoO<UeT\ 
r WANT To \ 
PRESENT MV 
FfANCE M«- i 

V kERRY J 

(HE’S A 
Youk 

What?, 

Tjr> T\7PT\Tr' fin 17 A TT-TT7D R»«u*.r^ SEE J1GGS AND „M£?°IEt Drawn for The Omaha Bee by McManus 
13 In lNulNvJ Ur rA 1 IJ r. lx —— u. S. P.tMl Offtca PACE OF COLORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE (OoDvrlvbL !•?! » 

, VHAT HA*VE MO FAIR TELUN<- 
TOO THERE CHRt^TMA! 

mac^ie0 comihc,:, 
""V --^ > I 

DAUGHTER DOS T A*dK. 
ME OARUN OOEVnOH^- 

-> WHAT HAVE DADOV-WAIT / 

J TOO IM | UHTI L fl 
7\ THEM ScHWt>TMA^W' Ik **OlX*? IWv^V 

WHAT A. AH-AH’. V/A\T 
.XTrMtr UHT,u CHRtt)TMA^> 

'—r- *r&i! 

©m» w* inn. Funim tomtom, Iwe. 

J YOU RE A DON'T TAl*c VB 
Deucedly much-just ckye 

CLE.VER. OLC INTO THAT 
BOUNDER CORNEO BEEF- \ 

1 MR V-v.-—"' 

JERRY ON THE JOB— HELP WANTED Dr*"n {or TifJ?™”* Bee by Hoban 

/ r*tz T\os&i Sait*eee 
\ Mon To Stick. As 
y Stamp ow "IMIS' 1 
i lETTtTi >AKiD v-' 

S fcAU. IT. p— 

PAfcOON »Afc 
AaQ. PiGSBW * 3ut ^ 

1 CakTT ?ricvc- I 
7 no Stamp 

OmTSmS' M& 
C_ T•«§ 

Ga*rr Sitae a Staw.9 "-n 
On a tmta???/A\G0Su!'.y 

A 8a3^ <huu> 
Oo 'tuat! 

\NWERE-LU X 'j 
Grr "rve s 

BaW ? / 

light, and then with almost no warn- 

ing at all it was dark. With a 

little ahlv-r. which wh* part from 
lonesomenes* and part from fear of 

unknown thing*. Danny curled up 
and *0011 was fast asleep. 

Now Danny had had a very excit- 

ing day. He had traveled quite a 

distance and he was very, very tired. 
So he slept soundly. He was awak 
ened by a terrible noise. He ehook 
with fright. What kind of a noise 
it waa he hadn’t the least idea But 
in a moment he heard it again. It 
was a roar, and Danny recognized it 
as a voice. But never had lie heard 
such a voice before, and he hadn’t the 
least idea whose voice It was. It 

really didn't make much difference 
to Danny. He was too frightened 
to care whose voice it was. 

At last lie found an old stump with 
a little hole under the roots. 

Danny shivered and shook. and 
wished with all his might he had 
never gone near that great man-bird 
which had brought him down to the 
Sunny South. Yes. sir. he wished Just 
that. Again he heard that dreadful 
voice that seemed to make the air 
fairly shake. And then he noticed a 

queer smell. In a way it reminded 
him of the scent which Jerry Muskrat 
uses. But he knew that Jerry was 

way back in the North, and so, of 
course, it couldn’t be his scent. Be- 
sides it was different. 

As Danny listened in fear and 
trembling for the roar of that great 
voice again he heard other voices 
of the night. All were strange. There 
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wag not one familiar aound But non# 

frightened him aa did the roar of 
that great voice which had wakened 
him. It aecmed to Danny that he 
muat die of fright. It did ao. 

Unfamiliar aounde at mgb» 
Somehow e*ern a cauaa for filch'. 

—Dannv Meadow Mouae 
(Copyright. 1*25.) » 
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The tiegt. glory: "Another Vole# In 
the Night.” 

Joy Ride on Street Car 
ISipped by Conductor 

G-r-r-r-r! Passengers half asleep as 
a north bound street car glides swift, 
ly through the surrounding darknem 
were suddenly awakened from their 
dreams of home and rest after a day 
of arduous toll. Or perhaps an eve- 

ning visit equally tedious. And right 
then the car was filled with the aound 
of chuckling instead of heavy bresth- 
ing and subdued snores. 

The car had stopped at one of the 
lamp posts scattered along the 111 
lighted street. The conductor was 

certainly perplexed. No less the pas- 
senger. 

“Get off!’’ commanded the repre- 
sentative of ye trolley line. Thera 
was no response. 

Every dog has his day. But this one 
did not, at least that time 

"Say, is this your dog?" asked tha 
conductor of a sturdy red cheeked 
man who had Just entered. 

“No, he just followed me," came 
the reply. The passengers chuckled. 

“Beat It!" repeated the conductor. 
"Woof, woof!" The white and tan 
squared himself and opened his jaws 
hungrily. Or waa It Just a yawn? 
The conductor paused, hut only for 
a momgnt. In an instant he had 
stooped and lifted thp surprised dog. 
The next second the would-be pas- 
senger was deposited on the side- 
walk. 

Clang! The car moved on. Passen- 
gers fell Into their lethargy. And a 

deeply grieved street dog slunk off 
Into the cold darkness of the nig Vx, 

Egyptian excavators at the tomb 
of Pharaoh Tut-Ankh-Amen earn 12 
cents a day. Moet of the laborers are 

boys of 10 to 18, but some are grow n 

mer, who support two or three wives 
on this slender remuneration. 
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