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“You haven't always been in love|ever. I know that I need to go on.| She wished he hadn't said “wild

with me, Marty, This is just—" I'm surer about you than anything|heart.” It was annoying that in her
Jo Ellen wanted time to think.|else in the world, If I had your|breast there should be a thumping at .

Time was the one thing she couldn’t|promise I could report at nine o'clock[the moment. Heart was all right,

could be coped with as occasion might|halo.” me—that you will marry me. Can't|have, and tell the old war to do what it{but the phrase sounded like ”ﬂ;

demand. The blunt, ultimate chal| “I don't mean anything like that,”|vou see what a difference it would| “Always,” persisted Marty. “We|likes. Jo Eillen, let me have it to|thing he had thought out. If she

lenge had an amazing splash to it.(he went on. "Itll only be that I've/make—to know that the one I've al-|scrapped a little once in a while. But[think of that I own that wild beart|a little time to think . . .

Marty was changing. done something—something—" ways been in love with—?" I know. I know it now better thanlof yours!" (To Be Continued Tomorrow.)
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she had always fancied Marty as a| “I know,” he was saying, “you may| “I'm not ready to marry anybody.”
sort of poetic friend, who, 1if his|not think I'm worth it yet , . ."” “Not this minute. It's a long way
friendship ever became ardent, would| “Pleast don't tell me,” sald Jo EI-|off—months and months—we can't tell
give liberal circuitous warning that|len, “you're going to bring home a|how long. And I want to carry with

JO ELLEN

By ALEXANDER BLACK.
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Then, at the top of the steps into

INTYRE alternated with a look of darkenin
ol o:.! :’. 2¢.—A noveltist |thoushtfuiness. = Uncle Ben noted e v U:&Nongfi ;r e !  HAD ABOLY TEN 4 %A;!‘E‘;%‘;!?‘:{E
New York, July 24. n how his eyes followed Jo Ellen. - | MINUTES DLEER! )
calls Manhattan a monster of rivem| The crisp day in late September, / f
- stone crouching upon the shore of [with something silvery in the sun- - &
the sea, There are many who believe [light, gave a nervous apimation to
that none Who step upon the narrow f\'errth;‘r;ls conm::tled ::tl; thed:nm- }
b capes the terrible in- |!NE. e special e®Pening nner i
Il :;:f!t?zni.’m;:o: 1?;0 are inherently |Prought a lot of talk from Uncle Ben. l;
kind become cruel. Love becomes & S BDF"‘ was in" & jocular mood. i
\l. Jo Ellen’'s mother had least to say.
" pretense. From the first Jo Ellen knew that

Yet every evening on that famous |Marty would want the high place for
lighted avenues of make-belleve and|their parting. It seemed to her in
BgRWRy. of sham-Booadmay—strbe [[OURG S0 IR B aner &ad N the

]kln ] A Biro C y
:uf:::'fzf t:&WAtw;:E :de.tzlingﬁ:z inevitable path with so transparent a
casualness. Going there was, she
lightly to her arm is & YOUNg MAN | ¢tp,ught a fresh indication of his
who walks with rather uncertain |pergistent sentimentalism. They had,
ptepa. in a few months, become so much

His eyes have the pathetic focus |older than when they were thera be- = 1 .
of the blind. Theirs is one of the |fore, and the juvenile traditions in- i @ @ | Y I Do i B G b
tragic aftermaths of the war. 8he Ve”‘:d = 3; 'tenadﬂ'“ﬂ:d- . donli A I- i Great Britain rights reserved.
was s young petted darling of the|[OUEh to have expected to '}“ n ‘ e _
footlights He was an obscure :z;u@nk:qih f:: i:n:;unhfltil:?r:l::n’; :ne
checker In a cafe but they fell in circlement of trees, the same prime. JERRY ON THE JOB DELAYED INFORBIATION Dl’lW‘l‘l for The Omaha, Ee by Hob-nn
love and were to be married. val quiet, the alama crackling cushion - (Copyright 1924)

The war came along and In|of sun-baked leaves,

France he was blinded by an ex-| When they wera seated Jo Ellen 8:‘“ Lm,maf_ww- QNCE*Y Jou U WELL »\oy @0 BACK AND PaRDON ME, M2 FIGSBY
ploding shell and taken as a prison- |knew that he would want her to kiss AT ATTACK OF LOGORS O m'_ e EIND OUT AL Yoy CAn BUT ARE WE Gowe o
er, The records reported him killed mg af;;e "?:;kle‘geza:::o "‘:‘;ﬂ‘ilgﬂg’“ AL, HIE FIGSRY DokE ¢ Sew BuTrONS ABSEY THE WAV THINGS A WAGES ON
in action. She hoped against hope |, -~ o o Cldler ou " 4 ON US= WE AT GIT MO WAGES Gy
Sbt to be Kissed ARE GOWNG = ‘THWN Tome. Saneoay OR
and finally gave him up as dead. BIxX|gyan he was going away. No matter Yoo 3 W-"Mﬁﬁf I
months before the armistice she be- |how you hated war, you knew he GomG FROM BAD Ao “Thi, ME AT
came engaged to anothér man. wasn’'t to blame, and that he meant : .
He was young, rich and loved her. tngn h:; {mrt welll. Wi 2o “To \MORST.
e for a en Marty surprise er aftar :
: :::a:e::e;g:n;ti‘:da:‘:‘:;‘xﬁn tour |DY forgetting the scenery and all ap- “-.%‘
[ of the world. Two weeks before the ﬂ‘;?c:"!!]‘}?_" Hp had thought it out ter- ’
event news trickled back that her| .y, "mien " he sald, taking very e i
! war sweetheart was allve and on his|firm hold of her hands, “will you — —t
way home. marry me when I come back from =
K She decided her first duty was to F'ra{}::: s ‘
. him and gave up her marriage plans. : ¥ You:
V The gasp was not contamptuous, or
it wis not untll she met him at the 1ndlgm§1t.pnr even evnlval.p It was P
pier that she knew he was blind but simply that for once Marty had suc ; o
she never faltered. And two days |ceeded in taking her breath away Q‘\ £y
later they were married in a little |/The very length of their acquaint o R
Jersey town. ance gave the directness an acute L ot x - e gl
They live now in an obscure Bronx [novelty. In any vista of a future
flat. He 1{s mastering a trade. H to Stl.l‘t tll D w i -
Nightly she is lured by the shining |SIOW e Day Yrong B_V B!"lg’gs
path that was once her world. He " :
is at her side. They are happy. Safety (
“Happler,” she says, ‘“than 1 ever [ GINE ME THE PAPER IVE GOT A BET WITH Jirmy I HAD To GIVE Hirm oDDS BUT WHAT
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applied to women Wwriters on news- A o . _
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Thaw trial. The city editor of the
old morning Sun declares it was A. 5! ON SATURDAY TNERE 7
r %, Thomas. The city editor of the o / e
Morning Telegraph says it was Karl -
) Decker. e R r
‘ Frank Ward O'Malley of the Bun, .
who has retired to his country place
) at Brielle, N. J.,, to worry magazine
editors, was one of the most con- ’T 1\ | e JUL‘JJ_ 4 - :
sistent coiners of newspaper phrases. T 'H“”H”” | ARL AR / ” k A
! Becausse his  articles were un- i s W ’
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O’'Malley, incidentally, in my opin- SiLLY 1IN FIRST RouUnNnD = 13 19?.:6&::;0&&3;‘:3339‘;& PRACTICALLY ME 'S m - L BRAN= . = -
mn‘;’u' oy ‘;:Iﬂ d.:nm,::m::' 13:: WHEN I'M READING - RUINED b <o B iy j HE SEEMED =7 \ET HIMBE & THE QH{:,QKY-‘-;” MANBE! BUY T NEVER
era mes while e o e ——— : : = ; / \ ]
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particular story he was covering. But . S ‘ . .

LY the next day he had all the facts @ %) ) WORRY ABoUr o
the other reporters had and more be- .ﬁ: -7/
gides. He could pick a story out of > o
the thin alr and make it readable. -~
Once a little East Side girl strayed p
five blocks from her tenement home P *\ [

'y L in search of a flower. That was all &N ~ ..

/ there was to the story but O'Malley \ N ]
wrote a column _and a half and New ‘H ~5 o
York next morning had a lump iIn X, 3 A 5 -..'\_::ﬁ
its throat. Another time he wrote > ] =S

X two columns ahout an old Fifth ave- . Sy
nus cab horse that had been turned | .
to pasturage after 15 years service. L\ g
He had the gift of lifting the com- . &
monplace into the realmas of wonder. g 3 o

r;’td h::: have Il.ltl:d al:dllla;nl. He :pnc. to; h;r in the jam at l:l!:. ttrl:.l.n — .
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about at home were absurdly|for him beside her. He told her of his S WNWRFUL ! THE Q.\“CKEQ NOURSELY
less than this which belonged quite|trip Into the west: about the war ! cALLS CALL ON YOU AND SLUB- PROPOSITION h D KEEP £l
apart, which had nothing to go with|horses; that he had made some money { MIT THESE PAPERS FOR oL SIGN THEM THE QUICKER WE'LL GET . Ou
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ments. She began to know that it|was a lot ‘of money to be made if Nou MANETO HAVE OF FICERS - PRESIOENT ABALITY AND ENE
was veally not an outside hazard, but|you knew horses and how to handle AND SLIDER . NOL WiILL o , 1S LIKE RUNNING A
something inside herself. . . . Yes, it|men—army men included. He had _ — 7 V. PRESIDENT, ISECRETARY AND “TREASURER WEEL WITH A
was herself thut she was afraid of.|expected to be drafted, and when luck WI'TW, “THE Wy AND WED LIKE TOGET THE NAMES OF Plrw NGANE *
about fears. There was always ala tip. He would wait. If the United NG “THE OFF\CERS : ¥
way of chucking them. And they al-|States wanted him it could have him. PAPERS TOR WHS -
ways came from outside, things you|Meanwhile, he had gone to work A NG IN e
eo;l-lld] laugh ;t or l‘l‘;.:t. When the|again in New York. This was where A HWALF
2z achool was afire, w she fell out|he belonged. WIG '
. of the tres, when Uncle Ben sat up| “I won't pretend anything,” he / HILLION BVERYS

% in bed with the crazy look, when she|sald. “T know where you are. It gave DOLLAR N+
Jbum her head dlving and won-|me an idea. My father has known DG = O
dered whether she must strangle be-|that boss of yours since he was a boy. NO T
fore she could get her head to the|Don't ses each other much—not at CORPORAT

" top of the water—any number of inci-(all now, I guess—but they must have 10N

dents could confirm her confidence in|been pretty close once. Eberly's hard ’ 3
escaping real fears. But this onelas nails, but they say he remembers. $
started under her skin; not precisely|A cautlous one. Had to see me be-
like the feellng you would have at the|fore he would do anything. X-rayed
very edge of a high place; more as|me. There's a recommendation.
if a stealing numbness began at a|Passed by the censor isn't in ft.
moment when you knew it would be|Passed by Eberly. You've been passed $
necessary to leap away. Other feel-|by Eberly!"
ings bolled up. This was a sinking,| It was all.very adroit. Not a word 5
though it made your heart go. . .. |about past meetings, nor a past let- B, |
' Perhaps it started with her always|ter. Nothing to rebuff. Nothing to Yok & PR

He was capable of golng this

long way around to prove something,
to win something. Mere obstinacy

being willing—not really wishing, but
knowing that she was secretly willing
—to see him once more. Only once
more. But when she had seen him
once more the secret willingness was
not stifled. It had something to do
with knowing that he wouldn't be
checked by any ordinary word, that
even when absent for so long he was
persisting. Above all, it was the dif-
fleulty of that feeling that couldn't
he rubbed out. Whatever she did she
would have to do with that feeling
still there.

The thing to do was to make the
next meeting, wherever it might hap-
pen, really the last., By being openly
insulting, terrifically so. It would be
like insulting the feelilng inside of
her, All the better.

The meeting had better happen as
g0on ag possible. Any evening when
she left the office he might be wait-
ing somewhere. She looked for him
in the crowds. Four days went by.
She looked for him on Sunday when
she had visited the Tices and was
skirting the Hill. There was a letter
from Zimmer, saying that Lamar was
opportune. He was going to try him
in a position vaceted by a drafted
man. There were letters from Marty,
but no sign from Stan Lamar. Per-
haps. . . .

New York

-<Day by Day--

(Copyright, L034.)

the subway, he touched her arm. He
was bronzed and smiling. It was as
it he also were going home. He made

give occasion for saying that this
;‘aa a last meeting, positively the
st,
When the train had mounted high
at Dyckman street he got off with
her. He was going hack. He shook
hands, warmly, but with an avoldance
of any lingering assumption,
A few days later he came into the
office to see Shaffer. The business
had to do with ecenery. The rela-
tionship with the Zimmer people was
as she had suspected. Before leaving
he came to her door for a moment,
simply for the length of a greeting.
It could now be sald that they had
met in business.
It was a rellef that he had become
mentionable. That ‘past which he
had ignored she was privileged to
brush aside. If it came to account-
ing for him she had a cholce as to
the length of her history. There was,
teco, a kind of protection in not bav.
ing to stand alone in quite the same
way. ‘The need to dismiss him did
not seem so immediate,

X1

Marty's division was to be near
New York before going across. It
might, he announced, be many weeks
before they did sail, but he was sure
of a chance for a last visit, It would
just be for a little time—maybe only
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Yes.SIR. IF YOURE PLANNIG "oN A TRip ¥
UP (NTa ] CANADA - YOU'LL GET  PLENTY OF
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“ PARTAER. - DID
WE HEAR
Th DINNER

HORM T

twenty-four hours. He wanted to
share a few of those precious hours
with Jo Ellen.

His coming fell on a Sunday, which
he regarded as a miracle of good for-
tune. It had a certain dash, as by
temporary detachment from immense
and dramatic happenings. His laugh

BRINGING UP FATHER
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JVE SET THE ALARM GLOCK
FOR FIVE. OCLOCK 1N THE
MORNING AND M'wWANT “YOU

WOW! ITS FIVE
OCLOCK ALREADY -
IT SEEMS AS IF ),

By GOLLY!I'M
SO SLEERY-1
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