MO

NDAY, APRIL 7, 1924,

s . THE OMAHA BEE: 7,
1
$ all at Bir Oliver. At length she “You, too, have been listenlng to |lips writhed in a smile of weary|ruthlessness” What was it but for-(tlon for Sir John I gave him ll_.lr‘h:j;..",a He went stralght in L £
| spoke. Sir John,” he muttered, and laughed |irony. “Surely you mock me.”’ bearance? When, however, he carries |lutitude as no man of honor in Kog- | his wiste and in & frame I
-— K “1 am not skilled in reading men,” |shortly He set himself to expinin. his petty huckster's rancor %o far|jand would have given him oppressed by fear and sor v

she =aid in a sad, small volce How “All this was 1 told,” she pursued “l have told wou what Sir John |as to seek to choke for me my source Then seelng that she still awvolded | john, by his genernl sense of 4 ‘

By Rll!ﬂl’l gﬂbaﬂ:ﬂf should 1 be, that am but a mald who |as if he had not spoken, “and all did |had done. T have told you that '-‘h-!nf happiness In life and sends vour |his regard, still satin that froven attl- | firure at the hands of Bir Oliver [

P > = has led a clotstered life? 1 was told |1 refuse to believe because my heart |greater part of it—and matter all that |brother to affront me, 1 am still so|tude of horror At lenrning that ”;' the anger hegotter -f" tt ‘ "
of you that wyou were violent and | was given to you., Yet  wet of |touched my honor—1 know Sir _|..}-1_‘f',|.h,.ir,,m that 1 recognize vyour|man she loved had fmbrued his handg |parsh in manne and mO ) |
: (Continned from Ssturday.) “Alas!" he siged. passionate, & man of bitter enmities, |what have you made proof today?” |[to have done long since. Yet I suf |brother to be no more than a tool and | with the blood of another whom she | hector '
‘You . . . you mean Peter?' she She sat very still and white, look- |easily stirred to hatreds, eruel and| “Of forbearance,” sald he shortly. |fered it In silence and contempt. Was | go stralght to the hand that wielded
eried. ing straight before her and not at|ruthless in the perdecution of them. “KForbearance?” she echoed, and her | that to show myself easily stirred to|him. Because I know of your affec-
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"THE LITTLE GIANT.
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NE\GHBOR - I'™M ALL
OUT OF WATER AGAIN
- I'M THE SALES-
MAN ALL RAGHT !
1 COULD SELL WHIPS
=0 TAX! DRIVERS !

GOCD MORNING ,

)

1 WISH You'D WIRL

AND CHILBLAWN

FTOR ABOUT FIFTY GALLONS —
1 GOT PEOPLE DRINKING
\T FOR EVERY TWHING
INCLUDING DANDRUFY

ID LKE TO
FOR THAT WATER.

AnD VLL MAKE

THAN YOU CAN PUMP T —

THE NAME NEBB A HOUSE HOLD WORD
YOU SO RICH TTHAT LNCLL

PECIAL VAULTS

10 1ILD S
SAM WILLHAVE TO BLILD ¢ UL HANDLE

TOR YOuR INCOME Tad - OR
T Of PARTNERSHIP BASIS

GET THE SELLING AGENCY
TLL SELL\T FASTER
TLL MAKE "

Directed for The Omaha Bee by Sol Hess
JUST PUT NOUR mo?ggzot% B\&wmﬂr;c‘,m

TH R POUR RELIA
‘é‘é??am%ﬂi%m ULL TAKE THE % uP

Tl
CONSIOERATION — '™ A MAN W
E?EMTS “%0 \ct%ow ALL ABOUT A PERSOMN

REFORE 1 HAVE SOCIAL OR COMMERCIAL
RELATIONS WITH TTHEM
A NOT GOING NTO THIS

1
AUSE T WANT TO
ARG it NOU SOCIALLY

\Ngu,mnm.\usae L AM IN CHICAGD . RIGHT |

BACK N THE OLD HOME TOwWN » AJOW.WHAT
13 THE MERRY PRAGRAM GonMNA BE ? D'NE
KNOW ANY| CLASSY WEEMIES WE MIGHT TAKE
QUT & DINNER To kEEP

US FRoM GETTIMNG LONE SoMe 7 i

I TowN « I Kaow (TS Touew
BUT IF YOURE LOMESOME WE

t m"_ FINE ARTS = THEN TAKE 18
Lont & Tus B1G

BaunEY, T DON'T KNowW A GAL

Can VIS'T THE CHICAGO ACADEMY

|

OvE THiMk
1 BLEW \NTa
cHICAGs Te GRT

AN EDuCATION -

RE YoumseLr ¥
I™ GOWG BACK

To TUE MATEL s EAT R
SOME GROGERIES

AMD CATcW Same
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KEEP ADDING A
LITTLE WATER AS
AT BOILS 00 NOT
COVER - LISTEM |
CAREFULLY YO
OIRECTIONS'

POT N PLENTY
oF SALT AND PEPPER -
SET POT OM BACK OF
STOVE 90 AD NOT
TO GET . TOO MUCH FIRE -

<

LET I'T_ 9TAND FOR
TEN MINUTES AND P
THE CORNED BEEF,

15 READY TO SERVE 4}

WHEMN SERVIMNG ™
CUT :THE BEEF
WiITH THE FAT
AND THISD WiLL
BE A MEAL FOR

(Copyright 1924)
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ABOUT BIX ONE »
PEOPLE ' 1S ALL
. 02| THAT 1S
« TCOM™MMNA L

GIT THIS!

© 19524 av It Fravume Seavict. Inc

,( TLL GET BAWLED
ot ¥1 Wnow THAT -

gur vt wont Count

_RECAUSE 1 GOT A

BYOLAW T,

1 Know 1 LEFTY AN
OpsSr OF DU AND “TMAYS
WRoONG =8uT T Can

A suthicious
Lok GuY
1 HANGI AROUND
“THE BAGGAGE
Room = 4wD =
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=1 “MELLED AT Hive
| 1 sao " GEY Qura
“THERE = 4wD
HE STamTeD
RuUNNNE =

NOu MADE M
. R = OO You'?

fiso loved, his pleading guickened to
himself
her chalr, and

a warmer note He flung

upon his knees beside

took in hils great sinewy hands the|sd him—that i=, astounding to him - f
slender fingers which she listlessly | did not tend to soothe his more
surrendered, ‘““Rose” he cried, and|rufMed spirit . 1
his deep volce quivered with Inter- “1 know,” she sald, “And 1 belle.a :

cession, i
heard from out your mind.
sider only this thing that has befajlen

Con

Suppose that Lionel my hrother cdme

to you, and that, having some mea

sure of power and authority to sup

port him, ha swore 10 you that you

should never wed me, swore to pre
vent this marrlage hecause he deem

ed you such a woman as could not
bear my name with honor to my eelf;
and suppose that to all this he added
insult to the memory of your dead

would re

Be

answer you

father, what
lose!

turn him? Speak,
with thyself and me.

I have done
from what you would wish to do in
auch a case ag [ have named."”

Her eves gcanned now his upturned
face, every line of which was plead-
ing to her and calling for impartlal
judgment. Her face grew troubled
and then almost fierce.

deep Into his eyves.

“You swear to me, Noll, that all
im as you have told It to me—you
have added naught, you have altered
naught to make the tale mors favor:

able to yourself?" .

“You need such oaths from me?”
he asked, and she saw sOrrow 8 red

upon his countenance
1t 1 did 1 shaopld not love thee,

“ijgmiss all that you have

honest
Deem yourself
in my place, and say in honesly ir
you can still condemn me for what
Say if it differs much

“"Madam he announced abrupt
“&ir John is lke to die
The astounding answer she retu

him to deserve no less. Who deals In
| ealumny should be prepared for ¢t
wages of it.”

e stared at her In a long, furlo
gllence, then exploded into oaths, ar
finally Inveighed agalinst her unnatu J
alness and pronounced her bewitehad

@y that foul dog Tressilian l
- “It is fortunate for me,” she an-
awered him composedly, “that he was
here befors you to give me the truth
of this affair.” Then her assumesl
calm and the anger with which she
had met his own all fell away from
her. *Oh, Peter, Peter,” she cried
in anguish; I hope that Sir John wiil
recover I am distraught by this
event. But be just, I implore you.
8ir Ollver has told me how hard-
driven he had beé

“He shall be driven harder yet, as
God's my life! If you think this deed

shall go unpunished . .

8he flung herself upon his breast

She set her
hands upon his shoulders, and looked

Jand implored n to carry this
quarrel no further. She spoke of her
love for Bir Oliver, and announced
her firm resolve to marry him In Ade-
spite of all opposition that could bhe
made, all of which did not tend to
msoften her hrother's humor. TYet he.
cause of the love that ever had heid
these two In closest bonds he went
gn far In the end as to =ay thaf
should Sir John recover he would r

Fhimself pursue the matter furthe:
But if Sir John should dle—as was
likely—honor compelled !

Noll. But in such an hour 1 need|Very likely—nonor compéelied him
your own assurance. Will you mot serk vengeance of & deed to which &
he generous &nd bear with me, had himself s0 very largely contri

strengthen e to withetand anyvthing

that may be sald hereafter?”
“A8 God's my witness, I have told
you true in all,”’ he answered solemn-

Iy. .
She gank her head to his shoulder.

8he was weeplng softly, overwrought
by this climax to all that in eilence

and in secret ahe had suffered since

he had come a-woolng her,
“Then,” gshe =ald,

acted rightly.

otherwise. T must helleve you, Noll
for did I not,

ara as a fire that has
the better part of me and consumed It

all to ashes that you may hold It in
be

your heart, I am content so you

true."

“True 1 shall ever be, sweetheart”
“Could I be
less since you are ment to make n-.-i\ﬂre poer

he whispered fervently

s0”

She looked at him agaln, and now
through

she was smiling wistfully
her tears.

“And you will
she implored him.

“He shall have no power to Anger

me,”" he answered. "I swear that
too. Do you know that but today

he struck me?"

“Struck you? You @id not tell me

that!"’

“My quarrel was not with Alm but
1
Was he not

that sent him

blow,

with the rogue
laughed at the
sacred to me?"

“He is gnod at heart, Noll," she =
pursued. "In time he will coms to from Proverbs in great content until
love you as You deserve, and you dawn pinked the heavens.

will come to know that he,
selves your love.”

too, de-

“He deserves it now, for the love

he bears to you.”

“And you will think ever thus dur-
ing the lttle while of walting that
perforce must lle before us?”’

“1 shall never think otherwise,
sweet. Meanwhile I shall avold him,
and that no harm may come should
he forbid me Godolphin Court I'll
aeven stay away.
you will be of full age, and none may
hinder you to come and go. What
is a year, with such hope as mine tc
still impatience?”

She stroked hls face,
gentle with me ever,
murmured fondly.
you are ever harsh to any, as they
say."”

“"Heed them not,” he answered her.
“l may have been something of all
that, but you have purified me, Rose.
What man that loved you could be
aught but gentle.” He Kkissed her,
and stood up. "I had best be going
now,” he mald. “1 shall walk along
the shore towards Trefusis Point to-
morrow morning. If you should
chance to be similarly dlsposed. . ."

She laughed, and rose In her turn.

Noll,"™

“I shall be there, dear Noll."” the spit. The feathers were on the
““P wera best mo hereafter” he|floor., Ha recognized the cock’'s tail

assured her, smiling, and so took his
leave.

She followed him to the stalr-head
and watched him as he descended

with eyes that took pride in the fine

upright carriage of
masterful lover.

that stalwart,

CHAPTER III.
; The Forge.
Sir Ollver's wiadom In belng the

first to bear Rosamund the story of /Dn ls still there.
that day’'s happenings was established |

anon when Master Godolphin returned

Ain’t It a Grand and Glorious Feeling

3

wWHEnN, JUST BEFORE GOING ON
A LONG BUSINESS TripP FRIEND
WiFe PRESENTS You WITH
BEaLU TIFUL MONOCGRAMED

fPATAMAS

e BUT You CAN NEVER
J=em To GET THEr
PRoPERLY AND

%}Q‘;

4

= AND Twe=y SEEM To °
1T You A GooD DEAL

Lie THIS ON T
TaY-ouT™

HE FIRST

A
| S

pPULL AT THEmM

a LonG
ST AND

T ACCiT

6RTS YOU Tui

0

COMFORTABLY
ADJUSTED

- -

e N N

UP LooOKKING MORE QR LESS
LIKE THIS

HomE AN
OLD NIGHT
BoY'! Amn'T

o \I'\\\ \\‘ ~
! - ) ’ l I I ( \
- AND MORNINGS You GET BUT WHEWN You GET BACK

SHIRT- OM-H-H-

AND GLOR - R-R-RWU§ FEELIN'

<}

Y Ta TATA

TrA

(/
|

g'_".w“' u:a Ny ldql.- lma
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T A GRR-RANI‘)?

ABIE THE AGENT

Gone and Forgotten.

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Hershfield |

IF YOou CAN WIN 'EM WiMH
A BEARD,

YOu CAN HOLD 'EM Wit
A SHAVE

\
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Bauer was a man of letters His

- 9 club was for those who understond
/\"OU RE SINGING AND NOO = NOW |“'hnt he was t.rly:;g :.1n do- c:: s X
HAPW les ABE‘AS s‘ou HAD Yo J'.m artistic haven for those who want <

. led & elax. h Tub Petrouschk:

‘F wm Wh‘ NQ SUQH REM‘ND ME i\\':ts"n:: ;‘nm;r_\‘ .._1:\;1 u;-_a:n: ;? w :

‘“‘HNG AS WE YAX AND SN‘L for ladies and gentlemen A Rus-

MY WHOLE
DAY

#

f—— -

'BUY Y WON'Y BE LONG
TILL JUNE, NOW WHEN
THE NEXT INCOME YAY |

INETALMENT 1S DUE:

D)

7 FoR
| WHAT
REASON

)

2

\O/MQE

A
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/ 1 JUST COULDNY
|| STAND \Y

FOUR TIMES

@A\\JET‘:/ /

“l belleve ¥you
I belleve with you that
no man of honor could have acted

then 1 could believe

‘n naught and hope for naught. You
seized upon

bear with Peter?”

In lesa than a year

“Art very
she
“1 eannot credit

uted

(Te Be Continned Tomorrow.) s
A

r New York ‘

--Day by Day--

By 0. 0. McINTYRE.

New York, April 1.—A page fron
the diary of a modern Samuel Pepys
Awake betimes and invited myself t
breakfast with Earl Carroll, wi
distraught about vagaries of acioms
and in truth they do appear the m
difficult to handle of all who labor for

hire.

Eo through the town agaln and e
my labors, but not for long m
wretch, told me of & nec
|tie the shade I have long desired
And to the haherdasher's, and
only purchased the tie but six shirt=
a dozen hoss and a houss robe, and
arrived home in a blue funk over my
profligacy, having outdone myself In
extravagances of late.

In the afternon to WIill Hogg's
birthday party and much merriment
and all away hoping he has many
tnore, for I deem him about the rarest
#oul I know, as do all who know him
well, .

Early to bed, but sleep would not
wome, and so I lit a candle and read

for

Up along the Hudson near Tarry-
town is as mall {nn that still flaunts
a weather-heaten mign reading “Eliza-
beth Flannagan—Her Hotel." Thé s
inn is the home of the drink that haas
become 'world renowned—the Ameri-
can cocktail. Oa! la! ia!

Elizabeth Flannagan was a shrewd
Irish woman who first galned a live-
lihood selling vegetables from a cart
She finally saved encugh to buy the
Jittle frame house that became an Inn
)| Across from her lived a quiet Eng-
ishman who raised game.cocks to
break the momnotony of expatriation.
Elizabeth made a speclalty of chicken
dinners for coaches that wound their
leisurely way on the Post road. One
night she ran out of chickens. She
visited the Englishman's chicken
house and purchased a game cock, In-
tending to pay him back on the mor-
row,

Unfortunately she took the
winner of his flock. He went out at
midnight and missed it and crossed
the road In a towering rage. The
Eame cock was roasting merrlly on

prize

and went into a rage.

Elizabeth went hehind the bar and
fashioned him a drink and wiih ironic
courtesy piaced it before him and
sald: “Drink to the cock's tall, your
Iit\rﬂshlp " After a moment of furious

hesitation he drank, forgave and
|spread the story. And as the vears
|passed into a century the cocktall
|became a national libation. The old

Teddy Bauer died in a fire that
swept the Club Petrouschka, the first
midnight supper club to exploit the
Nussian craze that followed the srri-
val of the Chauve Souris. Theodore

sian princess with eool dreaming eves
jsang songs of the Russian
| There were plaintive carols of gypsies
land a sad-faced clown that hrought

stenpes,

A lump in the throat. There were
samovars, bella that tolled as those
once did on the Nevasky Prospect.

{1t was a cross sectlon of Russia of
the days of the “little white father"
|transgplanted 3.000 miles away. Teddy
|Bauer and 1 were frienda Three davs
| before he died so tragically he waote
i:nn- “Come up some time, 1 have A
| singer here who s Jeritza, Nordica,
| Caruso and Challapin all in one. She

| #sings not for money, but for the love
jof song. How few we have of them
lin this worid.”
1t seoma to me we need more pies
turesque dreamers in this crass age,
There, for instan ¢, s Harry Kemp
wl w ngly reonives tha sohg
4 tramp w« Jus now he
ting a new theater He docs
v Tt sy s k to EY his %
e save fran 1 a -
' w1l 08 n X ; -
1 me at sand & rs W 1
Iy f its =4 My } Ve Y
e n they will (Y
] ence ) 1 %
Yrig "R

Farmers Plant Oats.
1 ' . Ny A\ 1y } . .
i his section of o -
! 1 the tn “ ]
{ weatNer |
W k will w
W W | \ Fart N <
i 1 \ ' 4 A wiechs L
| cause of the bachwary SPUing.




