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have been about right." Mrs Rewe l,\.\ es her sn understanding of somedput something over on me at a steam: jwa 1’1 never forget the fishy lool :h:" e heen something to put in a let. |watching her, The In .-1""". ""I"JK!h -"
sald: “I think I wonld have done that,[things Mine was postponed for albeat lunding. There was n sick boy|or her eyes ns she sprawled ther | ter might have happened In Ilt‘l\ (:I:’:«
A But I'm glad you did juet as you did{ieng time. 1 had a run-in three yearsiand | was watching 6ut for him infblearing up at me Of course, 1 was| Bogert's levities never quite con-|yard (he had seen her more threa ¢
i —that you dldn't mark her up—that|—no, it was four years ago, a crowd Well, the Swede undertook |[trembling a little for an hour after:-|ecealed the fact of a profound « ;F-i"!r {ingly =eathed .r\l.l' least one game o
B\' -4’:E\.4NDER BLACK you downed her and finished it in a] “Mother! Bogert threw out his|to ghove me ont of her way and 1|ward ance. The scarlet streak inJo Ellen'r|ball), stood forth for }'Im.:l! r'.[.l:.‘
: ) 3y Copyright, 1934 clean sort of way.” hands 11l het that was a hum-lgave her—mavbe it was something| *‘1'd have glven fifty doNars to sec¢|neck galled him for many davs. lven|senting hazards of the outer
o Mrs. Bogert summed up: 'T‘T‘-f'"'-'[ri'-m:--r" And vou never—' ltke vours, o Kllen A auick one {that!” cried Bogert 1 sure would fwhen It had disappeared, theres was|world
(Continued From Yerlorday.) Being assured that Miss Pascoe was|woman should g SEwedish woman tried tolli all the push oul of her, any-lAnd you never told us. There wouldjan echo of the hurt in his way of (To_We Continned Monday.)

T'he ecalamity to the shins rather
finished Jo  Ellen's thinking. She
now ceased to have any intention
save to conquer, a8 violently as need
e, the wriggling creature wlio was
irflicting this torture. Unfortunately,
lcosening her hold on Miss Pascoe's
wrisls for the purpose of a blow, or
whatever other impulte may have
leaped into her hands, offered her
opponent another advantage and {t
wine seized promptly. One et of
wvined  fingers caught Jo Kllen's
vhieck, the other sank into her neck.
#nd the catlike strategy had lts sure
resiilts A= she reached for Miss
Iaecoe’'a throat Jo Ellen had an {m-
pression of Miss Baum, at a great
istunce, shouting something and of
the Jittlest  girl absurdly trying 1o
separate the combatants. ., . From a
vistly greater distance there was an-
wiher wvoice, an authoritative volve

svidently Mrs. Miffiling's. . . . But
vothing of this sort mattered. Miss
I"ascoe went down . .. down for a
crashing red distance, and Jo Ellen's
Lnecs were on her chest,

You brats!"”

hia was from Miss Miffling . . , as
It she had found two dirty kids maul
g each other in a gutter. Her anger
tveded some form of Insult and this
vecurred to her, 1In view of her
labitual allusion to the ladies of her
g hool, the characterization wus to he
nieasured as an expression of outrage
for which she would afterward he par-
ticularly regretful. As it happened,
her humiliation was deepened hevond
all measure by the presence of a
stranger behind her, a fat man, with
n handkerchief tucked over hls col-
lar, who stood fascinated, his lips
pursed, and his evebrows lifted in a
fantastic astonishment. 1t is quite
doubtful whether he heard Mrs. Mif-

not mortally hurt, and that the meass
wns not 1o be probed at a stroke,
Mrs. MiMling came back to the fat
man with the air of one who would
hurry a parting, adroltly indicating
that the way out was through the
second room heyond.

"Girls will be giris!™ sald the fal
man. "Of course il's just sex—a bo}
fn it somewhere."”

“Sex!" sputtered Mras. Miffling. “1'a
say the heat and bad tempers.”™

“The heat, yes. Makes jt worse
Just sex. We must take it fur
granted.”’

“Sex? It was a squabble about »
typewriter.”

“80."" "T'he fat man did not preas
the point. “I like the looks of that
red-headed girl. What's her name”"

“She's only had about five weeks
here,” declared Mrs. Miffling. "Out
of the guestion. She's not ready. She
couldn't—""

“Yea, but in another month-—say
early in October. That's when my girl
marries, I'd take a chance. Home
how she looks like the sort. KEh—
what did you say her name was?"

“1 didn't say. 1t's Rewer—[Ellen
Rewer, TRut where do you think |
would rome in? This isn't an employ-
ment agency. If | let girls go before
they're tralned--right in the milddle
of a course—"

“T get yvou. Naturally, Sure thing.
Bad busineas for vou. 1 get you, 11
would be up to me (o square myself.
I would., Just my way, vou Lknow,
to plek 'em out, I always do that,
I sort of get an impression—you know
how it is—an Impression.'

“Youn can't get dictation with an
impression, believe me."

“But 1 dictate very slowly. My girl
anvs she could take me in longhand.
Anvway, I'll be in again. I llve very
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fling's inelegant expression. He was|near. M'wife savs, ‘Don’t leave the DEM TWISTAHS ~ . - ¢ = ‘
held in a breathless concentration|thing 1o the last minute and then v A TAIw - - "
that shut out evervthing hut the very |have a fit.! 1 saw this ‘business - 1
efficient casting down of Miss Pascoe|%thool' ‘here vou are,’ I says. ‘Get GaN GET WM S .

and the picture of the blood-streaked
Jo Ellen crouching over her. It was
Jo Kllen's red head that focused the
scena for him, lle saw that Jo Kl
len stood up, without noticing that
Mis= I’ascoe remained on the floayr.

The fat man said to himself—at
least he afterward insisted that he
said to himself—'"There's a girl!

He was not interested In Mra. Mif.
fiing's putterings over Miss Pascoe,
who hadn't fainted, but was only ut-
terly limp, a sobbing sound coming
fiom her twisted lips. He ignored
Mre. Miffling's tirade about tenement-
house conduct and ordering offenders
out of the school: he could make
rothing of the shrill comments of the

in and plck one off the bush.'"

“All right.” said Mrs. Miffling in
dismissal., The fat man found the
stairs,

IX.

Miss Baum had insisted that Jo
Ellen go with her to the corner drug
store, wearing her strip of fur to
cover the only scratch that bled
troublesomely. When they came
back Miss Pascoe had gone home and
Mrs. Miffling had the alr of =itting
amid wreckage. Fortunately for her
feelings, the day brought three ac
cessions to the school. Whatever
miay have been her later reactions,
ghe said nothing whatever to Jo Ellen,
who made a poor showing wilh her
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littlest girl; but something in the look |Work during the remaining period and
of Jo Ellen made him notice that|Wss quakingly glad when 3 o'clock
Miss Baum was saying, “Miss Pascoe |Came.

sfarted it' and led him to know that The awkwardness of the situation

Y 'L i LT i
Miss Paecoe was the one who was(for Jo Ellen was progressive. If it had = = : -
being lifted from the floor. been a twitchy matter at the school, BRINGING UP FATHER i S.R;":::::'dﬂfﬂu
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Ah, yes! The fat man's face now|ll Wns worse to meet her mot her; and

relaxed into an admiring grin. ‘The|Worst to have Uncle Ben come home

o H T oo L i e [ | WELL- | GOT ME NAVY ILLSTED IN AN SAY- TELL THE NAVY

ed- p islh it. | L :

:1:"“:.? ed one finished it. And so |'nr'1ag Ben walked up and down OUTFIT- (LL POT {'T SURPRISE THE THEYL L HAVE :TQ Do
the living room, swinging his arme. WITHQUT ME !

He stopped in front of Jo Ellen to ¢

r
study the marks.
New rork “Businegg”' He laughed unpiens
antly, clenching his fisis, then took
Ja Fllen very softly hy the ghoulders,
'-Day by Day"‘ “Sav--—yoy landed, didn't you. You
1 didn't get it all?”
I'm hungry,' sald Jo Ellen,
By 0. 0. M'INTYRE. “Yes—hut, see lhere—how was it?
New  York, July 1Ze-—A big liner|vYoy handed her a lollnmeloosa? st
couilng In offers sll the romance of [tell me that”
the zlppy drama The expectant “She was crazy., 1 had to put hes

OMN AN’ SEE HOW | '

S r—

crowd presses against the pler ralls 'h'“‘_' : 4
several hours before the steamer |s For the count. Thal's It Down
] X ) and out for Miss (at That's the
noged nto the =lip and warped - s
stuff. And here's you, hongrs
e “Don't make it a joke,”” sald Mrs
futhers, mothers and sweelhearin. 'The | pewer.
Landkerchiefs hegin to wave ashore| < Joke nothing!' ecried Bogert “Jo
and on board as soon as the steamer | Ellen scored. That's the siuff, What's
is sighted down the river, Many rent|a seratch? Suppose . . "
megaphones to call out their greet Bogert went outdoors, He could be
inga to returning voyagers, heard pacing the porch. He wax stlll
It i= a herculean feat of marine ma there when his mother came spryl
ok E N 3 ® M3 up the steps, her keen eves missing

It s a resijess, surging crowd
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netvering to swing the boat about in
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the narrow river and guide It into “Whet's the matter?’ she asked Y
'JERRY ON THE JOB INCURABLE. Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Hoban |
agalnst It., The margin of Inches |8 “Matter”" Bogert essaved a blank | Copyright 1924) !
anlenlated and the slightest mistake|look. “Mother, yon Sherlocks are al I BILLS . bk \ | — h
would cause incalculable loss, "‘I-'-"“ suspiclous. M0 I look an It any %\.L‘:. ( B'Lb.‘f /s, “ThEnw BLLS ARE. ‘\P\H"f Oon3T Nou GEY | ([ T TThoueHT OF | 10 GET A BiLL TRom —_— |
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'l||Lh‘xlﬂiillfrliliu:I"I'Inlllo;‘"T}::Finir|”u-:-ll||':ln “You're restless about something.” BrL rBiLL‘:. %lwtl & MaKING A N‘ms A mcwl‘vo GN‘L ( m‘::-r ¥ BJT = 2 b Ooc‘ A AT = J
e el d ideigaty “Dinner,” he grunted, then decided LS ey g 1/ WRECK T OF N SOMET™MING ONT WORW - / e f
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at quarantine, They seem like ants| wwell that's interesting,” and Mra 2\ e 1 5 NR FIGSBY < AND e Yo, ~ 3
’ moving mountains and thelr staceato| Bogert swung open the screen door { | Q'“""! o ’ THAT AINT NERMES r o M g
{ putt-putting i= really comic. When Jo Ellen was earrying dishes 1o the G £ST HORK \ y 272 Hy j = \NoRRSS
their work is done they dart away|lable §3 ?‘?2 T - i j
shrilly airening victory. "Who with?' her  grandmother 4 \I.A 1
( As the llner edges Inta the slip ;‘F.l."-'! At “'gh'. of ""_ = ;
thousands of foreign born olot at the You mean ‘with fhnm. sald m. \_, :
: A _ |gert, bshind ey, I've had 1tha :
l' steerage port holes. They must re-|o .. 4.4 fnto me and I'm passing
\ main on hoard for hours after the|,j g P i
first and pecnond class passengers de “I'm glad something's been pound | =/ ,,"'—~“"
part ta ba inspected, There {8 always|ed into vou,'” returned his mother | . i y—=
rhﬁ"‘luma tn ba turned bhack And who's heen pounding vou?" she = feSet U 33‘ .
When ths gangplank goes down the|demanded of her granddaughter. o [l R P,
1 mighty rush begins There are I “I'm sick of telling It,”" complained K 1
: Bt O In Ellen. AU
ﬁ sereama of jov and mes hyeteria Nevertheless it had to ba told again \ L { i
p A corpe of doctors are an the pier 1o, .4 omment ran the length of the ¥
offer first alid News and movie|,aq1 Billy said: “You ought tn've| .
cameras click, for every liner brings|iripped her.”" Bogert said: A plain : 7 i —— G AR
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‘I'he builders of the parsonage ad i

{foining the famous Little «hurch {“ ‘//
]

o HOSPITAL / / Noo=trs PHooy |\ mavEN |
| AAr COURT BUSINESS
o AGAIN

yvround the Corner evidently did not ! W
Lelieve cleanliness was next to God
litess, The parsonage was recently
Migcovered to be without a bathroom
fhe fault ls now being remedied,
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It was the noon hour on Four

teenth street and a crowd had ool

lected In Rogenblatt’'s Penny arcade

A player plann was thumping ont a

waltz and shop clerks wera pumping Y \: e : T

bullets at clay rabbits and pigeons. Y < ” -

Ar oldish litle man in a frayed coat

walked up to the shonting mallery at : I

tandant and asked for a loaded re - P ¥ - e

volver. It waa given tn him and be = e ¥

fore he could be restrained he sent

a hullet into his templa and slumped

ta the floor. He was an inventor

whose invention fajled. In 10 min
iyies the ambulance removed the hody
and In five minutes the crowds weni
back to the peep-shows and clay

Il HEY' . WwHAT D'YA MEAN Comin' J [l (L HAETA HAND You A TICKET " |
ROUND HERE IM THEM KKinDA \ For MOT WEARIM ENOUGH \\] | =% et . .. : S
v/ == 1 OWE THE LODGE
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)/ TWo WUNDRED DOUARS
WAS THE '\3"‘ S5O AND THEY SAY Two
&mume ?) ~4 HUNDRED AND FIFTY «
— | WHO WANTS YO BELONG
P 2 (OITH PEOPLE \\kE
{7 h THAY 2>
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Joy KILLERS!
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JoY KILLER .S 1%/

A new hit of business has been In
jected Into a musical revue, There
is a fellow planted in the audience
who has & rumble-like-thunder lanugh
Ax a rertaln wheeze Is pulled on the
atage he begins to chuckle. At first
it Is just a glggle, but ends In a
mountainous roar that is wo contn %
gioun the audience takes It up and . =
at svery performance there I8 almost | f 7 \

—— o

s

a convilsion of laughte Afterwnrd

the actor leaves the audlence and
goer tn the =lige making the o mien

fesl just a bit foolish

For vears Old Haorres Hloom has
haen the friend of children in Harlem

A e goes abhout from apartment fo
apartment telling them sinries, Blooam

s & Russian and when he migratsd
tn Ameriea hir five children disd on

thlp“.’lﬂﬂrd- Copnvight, 1004 N T Tithune Tan
(Copyright, 1924.)
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