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of glittering terror. While she stam “"What of it?"” she jeered defiantly |his feet might rest on a hurriedly| She had thrown aside her hat. Shelself, a scowling man with a sallow| The scowl seemed to debate this
! . P i » m . . "His legs . . .
} ‘ sag y . y o it . W fou be pat 1 : My husband,” Jo Ellen faltered on Jn” Ellen -
| JO ELLEN fr:li::tr‘yh“;'.o “?te “?j:;‘n;lt‘sp;?:aha salidn‘ :.ot‘l‘lt'ncnlrltn :orr:?::l‘:: gf:; g .1.1'1' gl‘:; I can ﬂnﬁm; d}):-:::r}xru:n!;: tent Ul acea eastward, for she had remem being assured that he was the doc Where do you live?

B “Please come right away,” urged
mered words that were meant to|“The night you're hurt's the night|summoned chair, put it on again and went out. She tuce, lea come rig b r
i e a doctor’'s sign near the corner. ftoy, “who was wounded in the war,| “Just on the next block.” Ehe t0ld
That was hetter. It was just that|went about the biisiness of getting| She. saw now that his face was wet|bered f
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IV.

They were married in the odd little
church a few yards from Broadway
when June was very young.

The time fell as it did, first, because

was admitted to be a real triumph;
Marty's father, with his cropped iron-
gray head, was very jocular. Mrs.
Simms appeared to make an effort to
appear gracious.

- something . . . "My God,"” he re-|him upon the green sofa, which was|with tears. He was sobbing. This doector was not in. ‘The door|has fallen and hurt himself tprrlhl's:; :'I‘mk _t'h:h:u:l’:;dr and floor—"at the
peated, reaching out to clutch her|of a shortness that made it necessary| “Thank you, Jo Ellen dear. I'm|belonging to the sign on the next|I wigh you could come right away. il e St Contiinad Taumarnew.)
' (Continued From Saturdey.) {ly's jazz band, whose performance|wrist. “Our wedding night!" to place him at a slight angle, so thatl, . , sorry. God knows I'm . . .” block was opened by the doctor him- Right away { n nrrow.
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| INTEREST HERE ¢ I'M FIFTY- k
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WATER COMPANY AN

*NEBB & SLIDER"AS.I “TAKE T
FROM NOUR CONNVERSATION WE
HAS ONLY A SMALL INTEREST
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— 90 THAT BY THE TIME WE BEGIN
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YOU WiLL BE DOWNG A FLOURIEHING
BUSINESS. 1 TWINK YOUR \DEA
WwAS A GOOD ONE “To USE
“THE NAME

Jo Ellen, as the price of marrying| ‘Icicles!” buttered Jo Ellen's grand- (ka_u‘gé&!l m‘ tal_l&u%_ws
i &80 soon, had exacted the privilege of [mother. Mrs. Bogert tried to recall ARDED‘T»—{E,PA S oR
not breaking with Eberly (or making|the saying about a skeleton at the HAVE FORW THE NEBS
' confession) for a few months at least;|feast. It was something like that. THE INCORPORATION OF
second, because Eberly was to be|But she mustn't say it, even to Jo WATER COMPANY ~TO THE RETARY
away for three weeks in June and|Ellen's mother, OF THE STATE  AND EXPECT TO WANE

TUE PAPER THAT, AND THE NAME SLIDER
had suggested this as a vacation| Uncle Ben had wanted Marty to o QBACK ™ ABOUT WO

i
|
!

to make sacrifice to a great bygsiness

he flushed), “but we're through with

ADVISE YOU 1O GO AHERD WiTH AN

LET ME SEE

~*~E CORPORATION !
, Jo EI id no. ESS OF THE CORPORATION GOES N

| "“They could not have & honeymeon | e's made It honorable” she. sald WEEKS. 1N THE MEANTIME I WOILD g T FURNISH 100770 OF THE BRAINS
! trip just then, because Marty was|(she remembered, long afterward, how

~I'M ENTITLED TO WALY

EXTENSIVE ADNER= e THAT LETTER! THE GLORY ¢
opportunity, &n opportunity over|the war." 1 WANT TOREAD 1
which he was exultant. He was to| As for clothes, it is to he remarked TISING CAMPA\GN _—m eAD !
be head of a department in a manu.|[that Mrs. Bogert was the smartest > FelS _—y THE RESTOF 1T ! {
facturing plant owned by a lleuten.|figure at the church. Her hat bad a AJIG N
ant he knew—the close friend of his|strong French accent. It was indeed

buddy Pearson. This important new
adventure began in April, and al
though friendship could have accom-
plished a leave of absence, much
would accrue from the strategy of
deferring the absence until certain
important developments had been
worked out {n the piant. These might
make it an immense business advan-
tage not to interrupt the work until
the following wvear,

“I tell you,” he said, "it takes hero-
ism to give up a wedding trip!” But
he held that the romantic substitute
had much to be said for it.

They fitted up a three-room flat on
West Nineteenth street from which
he had but a ten minutes’ walk to
the plant. To this enterprise the
two mothers made contributions of
various kinds, Unecle Ben econtrib-
uted a great deal of advice and five
erackling mew twenty.dollar bills,
When Grandmother Bogert learned of
this detail she snapped out: “I'll
match you!" It appeared that Marty
had actually saved a hundred on the
other side (he had drawn a sergeant’s
pay for five of the months) and with
his savings bank money of three hun-

a bit startling, and occasioned the
remark from her son, “Mother, the
millinery business doesn't pay you
wages for nothing!" Yet the grand-
mother secretly exulted in the lovely
flopping white hat she achieved for
Jo Ellen.
One of Jo Ellen's school chums, who
now managed a garage, presented the
service of the car that was to give
the “goigg away" effect and carry
bride and groom to the door of their
new home, It was a distinguished
looking limousine., Just as it drew
away out of the laughter and shout.
ing and the tink.e of the rice, Jo
Ellen saw Lot Mallin, her mouth
open, standing with her stick heside
the road.

Y.
Marty held her hand with an
ecstatic tightness,
“Alone at last!" he said, and leaned
over to kiss her cheek,
It was like him to say such a thing,
but in the rush of the moment she
simply was conscious of this fact,
She couldn’t think connectedly of any-
thing until the world stopped spin-
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8180 004, andl another {hres. huhdred |thes wones or ity had thought her UNPACKING (F ThERE'S GO HUNTING AND
red odd and another ree hundr the coolest one of the party. He told THINGS v QUNTING . ichni
his father gave as a wedding gift, he|her 80. "You kept your head all AN Tl LOOK Te

seemed to feel rich. “But it {sn't how
rich I am. It's how rich I'm going
to be!" he sald. His salary was fifty
dollars a week. Since Jo Ellen was
now drawing forty, the combined in-
come loomed as a bulwark against
any disaster until the assured prog-
ress of Marty should hasten, if it still
remained to be hastened, Jo Ellen's
1esignation—"and the loss of the thea-
ter tickets," added Mrs. Bogert, when
this chanced to be mentioned.

Discussion as to the program of
the wedding day produced activity in
Uncle Ben's hairy fist,

“There's got to be a ball game!

But he thought of Marty's limp al-
most as soon as he had said it, and
passed to other pleturesque sugges-
tions. When it came to pass, that
wedding supper, served behind a spe
cial screen, feverishly constructed by
Bogerts on the verandah, was the
crowning feature; and this would not
be In disparagement of the Tice fam-

[ New Yorkﬁ

--Day by Day--

By 0. 0. McINTYRE.

New York, July 28.—A page from
the diary of a modern Bamuel Pep-
¥s: Up and dressed in a sleeping car
and left my hair brushes there and so
with my wifs to breakfast finishing
just as the train thundered in.

To my inn and reading my mail of
a few days accumulation and then at
my scrivening, bhut found it a dull
business after a period of holldaying.
Put out through the town and was
struck with the harried expressions
of city tollers. Poor souls!

stumble always seemed unaccountahbls " Ao ﬂ\'
It is coming to me more and more violent. He lay prone on the land gl 6 P D 1924 v IntL FrAYuns oce. lne
€ ing a few feet from their door. and b . . :
that those who dream and laze a sharp cry, partly muffled by his hd ] Great Britain nights reserved
through life get as much out of it as closed teeth. told the story of the gooind :

those who sacrifice all to hurry, al-

right!” he exclaimed in a possessive
pride that accented his glowing look.
They floated down Broadway.
“Did you hear what Dr. Parker
sald . . . ?”" The ceremony (they did
a lot better than the rehearsal), the
way Uncle Ben danced, that silver at
the last minute from Marty's Mis-
souri aunt, the way Pearson circum-
vented the jokers who were to tie
something on the back of the car—
they were soon gathered up by the
while medley of interesting eircum-
stances that belonged to the whirl of
the day. Jo Ellen laughed about
Emma Traub’'s solemnity, and Tice's
drumming, and the way Billy dropped
the ice cream, and how her high
school crony, Pauline, who had been
bridesmaid, slipped backward on the
steps  with the bouquet, Marty
watched her face while she chattered,
and put an arm about her.

The blur that was Broadway be-
came another streaking margin.

“I wouldn't change t!" exclaimed
Marty. “I wouldn't be going to any
train or boat! No! Think of {t!' To
our own little nest.”

“Please don't call it a ‘nest,'" re
turned Jo Ellen.

“Well, anything vou llke so lonz
As you admit that it's great. Great'
Did you notice that thev're fixing up
the garden In the vard over toward
the left? The flat's a littla wonder,
It's a regular place! Right-o, here's
Nineteenth, Seems like three min
utes. '

Marty had a dollar ready for the
chauffeur, and the key ready for the
house door. He led the way to the
“nest” on the second floor, regretting
that he ecouldn't have his arm about
her as they went up the stalr: for
the first time as man and wife
Perhaps he had turned to express
this regret; perhaps he had heen at
tempting to leap the last steps. His
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twinge,
| beit T will be censured for my heresy.| He tried to speak as she bant over JERRY ON THE

In the evening to a dinner given|him with her solicitous questions, but
hy €. T. Brainard at Sherry’'s in hon-|it was not for an appalling number
v of Monta Bell, the Cinema direc-|0f secondas that he rolled over and
tor, and he told of the days when he|Praced himselt with his hands

..J NEWS TO THEM. - Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Hoban

(Coprright 1824)

{fm = \HEM THEM SHuShe NaY So ™

had been about to use. She ran into
the only place in New York one can|their rooms to turn on the light
find a4 halrpin I8 in an antique shop. When she came out he was sitting
The other day I started out to pur-|with a dazed look, his back against
chase a packet of hairpins for a|the wall of the passage.

member of my family. (I'm that kind “S”":'”';"“ “"'""‘{“‘1"“'“ 35 I'“.\' leg:
of a husband—match silks, thread or|' ."IJE:tht(I"Le";PHTr'k “rm“;“:h‘“r;:::;.. To
what-have.you.) Anyway T waat, to Ellen assured him. “Imagine ycu're
ten different shops without finding|, soldler man and I'm a nurse. Do
hairping, but 1 haven't lost hope they ever drag yoa like this , . , 7
Some place in the big city there must |She did drag him, by the shoulders

was an actor pillaging milk and|, ' Something’s happened to that old NO ?é‘;s_ﬁﬁ". WEE‘;‘EI‘T r( \[B481ES OF THEV'LL LOUD = TTheN'LL HEam.
TR leg of mine." ~ How Com [ HANE “Th BRY 'Bm Sou Catlng
doughnuts from neighboring houses “We'll got at it.” =ald Jo Ellen en HU : R 0 AT b (_?E_:’-ED r BU ALLW B o
in  theatrical hoarding houses. Bo couragingly, “Don't strain it. 1 ean ™S L r? = s | L] GLES = N1 C:ED:)I.S =
home to bed. help wou.” GC‘I‘T Mo NAGES '-C: ‘-m‘\fs- e | I e VR

_ He handed her the key which he R e NEWw S A

Since the bobbed-halr craze, about |

be at least one. into the living room. Here in the z
— stronger light she saw that his face, =
Speaking about old Monta Bell|which first had gone white, was crim —
reminds me of the time hea chased|soning. -\\::‘T:‘-—-—
Charlie Chaplin across the country| “My God! ] _— B TS Y S5 Thn S T2 Coaot Britarm rishos sesceecs p.
for material for a book which he| He looked up at her with a kind T s

wrote and  which Chaplin  signed. . .
Chaplin was returning from Europe. MOVle Of a Man Wlth a Patent Tee-
el met him down the bay in a tug,
stuck to him llke a leech, occupled
the same drawing room with him on
a start across the continent and when
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Real Cause for Anger,

FISHES AROUMND N FINDS T
POCKET FOR LITTLE

he had reached Ogden, Utah, the hook RED WOODEN TEE AND _TENDERLY

was completed. There wers 100,000 AN i LISTEY, ABE, 1

words. The whole thing was done in CouLd BE W 2] | PUT DOWN A DEPOSTY s -~

filve days, Chaplin was s0 Impreased PR i | : P —

he mades Bell his manager—and jour- _ ONING ME ) ' \ ON ANOTHER FLAT= { 3

nalism lost a bright star. 3 \ AY TH':S_ HOUR? /' \ WERE GOINg TO / \ AGAIN:
Prondway calls the stranger from ; 2 _\ ) i A MOVUE v S \__

nut of town who may show an In- /3 {‘,‘g ' o NS 8 o \

clination to de a little spending ‘'n '\ A ? \ \

blg butter and egg merchant from _ Ll . 4 <«

upstate.”  The implication being he

is & vokel and will soon bs parted
from his roil.

Thera I8 a certain writer who has |
signed a contract with a magazine [
that has the stipulation he must
not visit New York during the two-
vear run of his contract. He s a
victim of the whits lights,. When he

remaing In the west he {s a model e - .I I_’"\

of sobriety, but when hs comes to 5 _J‘LE o T
New York for thres ar four months & " - o3 by Punms Be

yvear he falls by the wayside and fails BeGiNS HUNT FOR SEARCHES ALL IN EXCITEMEN'T BUT A¥ LAST FiNnDS J

1o produce, 1TEE AROUND DELUAYING STEPs oM PIPE Tees (wmas romgorTe ;

—

AL e Wil e MUST THERE | /TS ALWAYS THE \“
T am one of those timid mouls

1 WEAR YOU'RE ) / NES ANd ‘\ SAME THING = JUSY
| ; BE A BAITLE
zlt;'“ '},‘:‘;’;"‘:jﬁ;“:ﬂ “fn::::f::’,'f_ ' GONG T© MOE, HAD A TERRIBLE \ guep. ) g WHEN 1 LEARN T
Wherenot while' swapping eht pat ' ’ -2 ABE 7| BAYTME wi KANOW THE FLAT IN
where-not while swapping light pat. J

WHERS BALL wWEwNT)

. getting the number.

“What was that erack?’ enapped
the fluffy-halred guardian of the
switchboard.

“Nothing,” 1 replied, I mumbla to
myself,” And I pald her and walked
out

Htnge glrls hava a habit of knock-
ing a letter out of thelr names. They
have a partieular averslon for 1. Lil
linn always changes te Lilyan. But
the hest yet & & male juvenils who
hag changed the name of Tom to
Tomme,

W il AY FEMILY
ter with & house detective. The T MY E":‘: / E THE DARK, THEY
other day in a hooth I ecompliined 1 " D OVER R
| had waited for 10 minutes without ® =

T
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