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Bogert looked crushed. He never|not hysterically, nor deflantly, but
ceased watching for the sign in Jo|ias he read it) in & kind of plucky
Ellen, as if the true meaning, the|patience that stood for a thing or
definite prophecy, were to be read |didn't, and that could bld its time.
somehow, in her face. He saw that|{He knew that he was not seeing her
she was fighting to keep the weight|first mood, that she had already made
of this intrusion from breaking her|some sort of terms with the ealam

Besldes, the surgeon whe

knew all about it waas killed in s
smash-up—two cars—head on, and . 4
then Into a ditch, Hes was a rougl

brute, and he got his. What's the

zood of gojng back? Let's begin right

here."”

(To Be Continued Tomorrew.)

was that,

“f should think an army surgeon
would naturally come into the game,”
sald Bogert, standing with Marty's
father at tha bedside. “The United
States is concerned _in this."

Marty looked up sharply. "I'm slck
of the United States,” he eald. “The
surgeons dismissed me., ‘That

Marty had, a wavering belween ex-
cited hope and clammy desperation.

Marty wanted to sit up. He feit all
right except for the stupid lega. But
the doctor had ordered him to remain
quiet until such time as “the fam-
ily" might decide on the personnel of

looking so far forward as her elders
were Inclined to look, and he was
glad of it. 'The young couldn't see.
.« «» If they could see, they would al-
ready be old. They wouldn't, like Jo
IZllen, be able to cheer up and start
tn put pep into the situation. They

JO ELLEN
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Boston dog, was struck down and|Marty was to be back to work on DON'T B SILLY - WT,")_O‘ OHIT'S DONE YOU'RE'! : - e
| killed by an automobile while eross-|Monday morning. Jo Ellen’s vacatien DADDY . BOBBED CARE. ABOUT NOW “ WHY TALw RIGHT l-‘ .y TELL YOUR
| ing Fifth avenue, stretched forward as a spaclous vi® HAIR \D ALL THE FASHION - DO - ABOUT IT? g ™
: Junior was a thoroughbred in life|ts. Right there at the beginning, FASHION! YOU HAVE TO WASTIN' TIME .

and belonging to both, was this first ' ) TALKIN ELL You wWHE
i just as he was in death and the L N .TO RE
i day that was to be wholly thelr own. & OO LAKE A YoU

memory of him brings freshets of(,,' 1 . (0 UL L nber of points ﬂg,. ;- ZOLU TO BE You - QT OF F!

tears. His tiny little mound in Harts- b ., ' - =i

about the apartment that could nqgt he STYLISH? - Ty

dale ls marked with a marble slab|considered correctively until they [} N g 1 |

reading: “Junior—Falithful to the|were actually livin gthere. When you ) i

End." Not once in his remarkable life [wera actually in a place you could e A {

did he betray his trust. adjuet it llke & garment, You could ay LA = |

In memory of Junior—due to maga- AL q t. In the ) fi g2

i utter comfort by experiment. Ol T et
zine ‘and newspaper articles—more| {CT comiort by xpenment LG | :

< y ! HleSs COES|.ut, not upon any visit, but upon 2y I At X - |

have found cheerful homes. So we|some special private adventure, just i . i sy N

who loved him are comforted by thelas they might have done If they were é,, 4 1 . 4
| fact that he did not dle In vain. The|in a strange city. Marty had em

e e
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(Continued From Yesterday.) VII. stride, that she had her chin set |ity. He knew, too, that she was not)wouldn't have that wavering look that|a consultation. army
There was something expectant| There was 10 be no reprieve. ¥ . ed for The Omaha Bee by Sol Hess
whout the appearance of the kitchen.| 'O Jo Ellen! THE NEBBS Direct or e ana y
ette. She lighted the gas stove, and| Ife held out his hnnd‘n to her as RESOURCEFUL RUDY.

1 hracer. The arning r 1er veriileg 1@ disat ' ¢ ¥ »
N Do o taacer. (THA e T rasped her' He Wa repesting, O Wy ' 1 GOT A 20 1VE CERTAINLY DO YOU KNOW WHAT TODAY IS BESIDES THAT SO 7 ANICE SHINY $20
plained Iu\-. the janitor, who had some-|(ind!” DOLLAR GOLD PIECE ™ S0 BROKE GOT 7O GET Q‘D OF“'\'HES BE‘NG NEMSW ? TS M B"QTHDAW AND PIECE - ALL FORYQU I 1 RACKED
thing wrong with his lavynx and She had meant “"l_ to ('r_\‘_armh'l. TODA\‘-—- ¥ HRTETD 1 COULDM'T GOLD p‘E.CE TOMORQON 1 D\DN'T GET ASMUCH RS Cmgm m‘g‘s MY QA\N \'-'OR'TVNOWEEKS -Ym“‘e
spoke in a husky treble. How queer|biit there was someathing fn his mis- CARRN \T AROULND —\T WORRIES ME — FROM YOu ! BEFORE WE WERE MARRIE N\(O‘-‘&Dﬁv\iw You NEEDED
the voice was and how oddly the|ery that caught her up. It was as if, Z1 MIGHT LAND T SEEMS MORE VALUABLE /|| You'D BUY MY PRESENT A FIONTIH 10 « CULRRES e e
janitor walked, occurved to Jo Elen|ufter all, he were surprised, as if he, OUT FOR A DOLLAR PAPER MONEY ADVANCE AND THEN NOUL COULD HARDL - SAID [ —I'LL JUST HAND HER
a8 she investigated the dumbeswnlter |t |r~. h:!ul Ih.;ngll:t 1It:9r: mi-_;lllt ]tll‘ sr;n:l: — WAVE YOU GOT AN PAPE (@) WAIT UNTIL THE. DAN CQME- NOW rrgt 2 20 GQLD PIECE — CON@MUL&T'W&

the milk bottle. The dumb-waiter|softening of the stroke. He tried t ; ;i k. PPO
{:‘;5 ].‘.”:1‘;:‘.1-. It was “1m. ”,r.:.”\.l\. “1’.-1' (ell her that when he {lrst opened his N@}Xm CHRNGE. FOR \Tq FPiNN‘( NEBB"' Eﬁ‘l or EfOl‘SJUL AND MQ.N\( MORE mpw B‘
‘*"l‘l'\'llﬂl!‘-l- However, there was the|tYes he thought it might hdve been a THE WATER - \(QU-“'“NK W N MOQE WESENT g
I‘nnll‘im.'-l‘fl milk, «f which two cuns drenm, It was just the rort of thing TART MAKES " D‘WTN E—DQN
ntood side by side on ope of the pan.|¥ou might dream, just exactly, 'l'hl_-ru- e OLD A —
trv shelves. Moty had laughed at|was nothing about it that was like ’,
fier way of dramatlzing ench of the|onything real, , . . J And then—at the NOUNG
shelves, 6. first movement-—he knew that it was .

If there had heen a near sound she|réal, that there had been the stairs,
would have turned swiftly—oh, yes'|and the doctor, and the telling him § :
with an exultant swiftnese, that wonld|t? be still at the very time when he 7 j',_; !
express the secrot<il hope of the night had wanted to tell her. . . . I
—rpeardy to comfort Mariv, shuffling| She hegan at the morning and told
in his palamas acd telling her that [him how she had licen careful not to NOKAGE]
he was all right it there was nolbe noisy She wanted to make the
sound except that faint intonation as|rest after the shock as long and as
from & whisperad chorns of streeis|perfect as she could, thinking that i3
—the mutter that seemed io mnke|tfybe. . . Yes, she had hoped thal ’ L
loneliness audible. Vory likelvy there|When he awakened it would he bet
were thousands of yeople in thousands|ter, that whatever the doctor meant
of shut-dn corners of the oity. _Of|might he the wrong meaning, Doe
course. Ivervthing was multiplied [tors often had everything all wrong. | vl y
In a city. Yet not quite this, . . . She drew away from him, her hands | T + 1 L
She drank a cup of coffec, and sqt 0N his shoulders. ~ | : i, L i
gtaring into the straggling green of| "Look heve, M:‘ll'T}'. We've got "_‘ : ‘ “4 g |
the vards and particularly, perhaps,|take a brace.  You've had a shock i\ ] l . i.
at a fire escape on which there was|—a little thing, vqu might say, but 5 :
a hird cage. The bird was hopping|a shock to the hurt "Ih"‘lp i o
atout with an early morning enter-|back. Tt may pass off, don’t you see: > D f Th h B b Bi“ DeBeck
wise. Tt had no Hscernibte note, but|If vou're just careful. Just run:l'lli G S Pl rawn Ior e 01“3 a ee y y
LI t;;:\'\1‘3 an 'lmiu..-\.-\-!1'.|:r.l.]fl |;l,-\i:1‘g. ],|,.;:i oW, \\"f'l'l fool l|l‘" doctors .\""-'I' ool Bamey oogle and park ug All Isn t Moose That Bamey Shoots at' (Copyright 1824)
urably oceupled  within  its  wired ”‘I":h “]”_;"' -‘:‘:{_'l ':" I:r rt::::”n‘,,f"r e e ——— 1 e Bl
vor I I'\ gl 7 I-I. o i e ' AR a i e whlle e 4.l N "
‘".I_."II!", 7 L:”,;“-.”]!,‘,.”]d:,.‘;[l:il.,-,g_ll'\ '! II His evés were holding Intently as ROSS How (ONG SPARKY  HE S = DonT uonm.,‘_\\
I I 1er nigh T . With el - her Al Exocc Ta GETTIANG LAZY - Te T
her hair pinned in a tight knot, thrust [She #&poke, noticing that there was S ¥8) . \ THAT' S IMHAT S Im Gune T Ar'“'l =1 SPARRY -

out her head to lool at the skyv. Some.

times the sky wi very important, y NTIN ANY-
Sornatimes ’.r'niidn]': R Ebar l};‘:.{_,ﬁ “We're fooling each other, aren't TR W For BIG GAME - - / RUSTLING N WY G
Ellen was glad that it wasn't rain.|me”’ he saia wistfully. “We both Tse AFWAID 70U AND GWE E IM MNOT HERE THE. GUSHES -
ing at the moment. 1In fact, it would|know it's all up— \ Panky § GITTIAE SOME WHEN You AND SPARKY
have seemed pariicularly pititul te| “I don’t know any such thing : I o RETURN GO To BED

i i eried Jo Ellen. "And you don't either EXERCISE A TURN ©

have it rain,

2 J i J 7_can know yet. Wi i geace | A\ T AINT CoMmIG BACK
Suddenly she feit impelled to go to|Nobndy can know yet. ‘Walt unt TaTL BR J
the door of the i-.-dr-n?‘u, ’ we have a specialist look you aver, \_Tut T Pcp A MoosE
Marty waa sittin up. His s|You may need a little mending. Other -
] s s people have been mended, and have

dangled over the =ide of the bed and
he was clutching at them with inept
‘r e
(.

New York, July 30.—It has been a
was the rustling of the wings of

hands. RBefore he saw her she heard
--Day by Day--

Year ago since our great and lasting

death.’ Junior, a faithful eight-year-old

him muttering. “My God! My Gda
By 0. 0. McINTYRE
grief came to our little household, It

great soul of him goes marching on.
I wonder if people generally realize
what a big part dogs play in the lives
of mankind. In the past few weeks
I have recelved letters of two remark-
able Instances of the influence of the
dove and loyal homage of the dog.
Ona 18 from a prisoner in a Jer-
sey prison. He made a false step and
is payving the price. Four weeks after
his Incarceration he recelved word
that hls dog walted patiently for him
at the gate of his home—refusing to

leave, finally refusing to eat, and|place, Only one doctor was physi Emory AT \ { Shew S ;: QUms v L0 AGam B
then he dled. cally present—he came soon after nine A BRokEs | MONEY = \WERE DESOERATE' VYoo CauL ud /TS 1S GOMG , L lw'ﬂ;;“ ] 20 Ca e Tuc
“When my time is up here,” he|o'clock, with his searching loock and Bommie \ Aw0 SET 't “ou Can %uT ™ Bt Afouv A Ng G, R T1G5RY. L g s ,) : N %
economized gestures of investigation { o A : 3 | WMOLE TTRANSACTION =

writes, I am golng to pay the debt
I owe that dog. I was forsaken hy
everyone but him. No matter what
my inclinations are, and they are
not the best hecause I am embittcred,
the falth that dog had in me will
keep me straight.”

The other i{s from a woman who
nightly patrolled Broadway her lips
framing the suggestive question: “I
am back in a little town in Wiscon-
sin,” sha wrote., "A dog sent me here
to reshape a wasted life. He taught
me something the world 4id not—
humility.”

e —— done was something profound It - e N 4y
Hugh Fullerton, the sport writer.|might take time. It wasn't like a R
gent a newspaper the following an-|broken ankle,
nouncement: “Mr. and Mrs. Hugh| "I'd llke Dr. Parker to see him/' o 3 c
Fullerton desire to announce that|®ald Ben Bogert — o . o - T {

after slx vears of seeking from Dan-
hury, Conn., to Toms River, N. J.,
and from Tarrytown, N. Y. to Hemp-
stead, L. I., they have at last found
a home in New York City at Engle-
wood, N. J."

This is a story golng tha rounds
—a veiled reference to it having ap-
peared In a social weekly and Iin a
Broadway play. Several years ago
the wife of a devoted husband dis-
appeared, He combed the earth for
her and always struck a false trall.
He was inconsolable and finally gave
up his business and is now llving
in Egypt. On the day she disappeared
there was a fire In a questionable
hotel. It was a resort that did not
require the formality of registering.
Three people were burned to death—
one of the bodles was £harred beyond
recognition. He never knew,

Special guards have put a stop to
the juvenile vaudevilllans who make
n show house of the big subway sta-
tions., They were street urchins who
sang tender ballads, did tumbling
tricks and clog dancing for pitched
nenniea of hurrying passengers. Most
of the youngsters came from the East
Bide and some helped to support par-
ents,

In the early morning my telephone
rang. ‘‘Standard Ol company speak
ing,”” sald the volce. 1 had vislons
of Junching with John D. or an Invl
tation to share in some melon ecut-
ting. "Yes, yer, go on!” 1 sald breath
leasly,

“Wea are calllng in all our oll cans,”
continued the volce, "'and want

correct address.”

Whalting a few moments T Aecided
to pass the Joke ulong and called up
a friend.

“Hiandard Oil company speaking,'
I said F

“Don't he a ®map. you msap'” re
plied the volce and the phone cllcked
in my ear, It must be an old one
But vou ean't blame a guy for trying

(Cupyrighty, 1824.)

your |

poor teamwork between her eves and
her lips

walked—"'

“You're a game sport, aren't you
Jo Ellen?" He had one of her hands
and was patting the round white fore-
arm that emerged from the short-
sleeved house dress. “A game sport.”

“I'm a man’'s wife,” she maid, stand-
Ing before him, “and a man's wife
under theses circumstances, ought to
he hustling to get him a cup of coffee.
Meanwhile friend hushand fsn't to be
ton fresh about moving around until
the doctor has another look-in."”

His eyes followed her as she flashed
kitchenward.

VIII.

The day after the wedding.

It was Sunday. Because it was
to be Sunday they had made plans
for that day, plans implying that

snuggle into it and reach the state of

nhasized the fact that going.forth in
their married state would invest anv
imaginahle place with a peculiar and
superlative wonder,

The day as it came was extraordi
narily different. When It was over
it had the effect of tumult, of clatter
Ing excitement, No shred of the
original picture remained; not a line
or spot. Where there was to have
heen peace there war suspense.
Where there was to have been pri-
vacy there was the effect of a crowd,
of hearts lald bare to the sky.

Doctors seemed to populate the

But talk turned again and again to
doctors. It sounded on the phone
when Jo Ellen began the wired con
fessional that brought, early in the
day, Uncle Ben and her mother, and
Marty's mother and father. The rea
sonable inference was that somehody
should find the real doctor who would
e something at cnce. Mrs. Simma
gave the impression of belng astound
el that Jo Ellen ghould have picked
up any old doctor in such a crisie
Marty's father, however, pointed out
that Jo 'Ellen had naturally grabbed
the first one she could find. Vers
likely the only thing remained to h«

[ 1inGAaM ue n DESE

HEAl CAnADA Woons?

: N HOMmESICK
i\\L. Te—
y Sear LS - .

WRONG LATH HIM

DO A LITTLE HUNTIAG

_{ A

HEAR

SOMETHING

| P

o B —
Great Britain rights reserved

PaPA WONT &0

BRIN

U. 8. Patent Office

Registered

SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE
PAGE OF COLORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE

IN FULL

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by McManus

(Coffyright 1924)

L,

MOTHER - SHE'LL

————p | | ———————
s

|E',f

©1924 gy Inr L Feavure Seavice. Inc. Great Britain

aap

rights reserved

JERRY ON THE JOB

71

=

STy

/=

AwoTu
Loaw.

T
1 TTeu Nou MEVE GIT To HAGE,

e TER Ow
TUE Bane o
WOTUER, [T =

R

UErL 45 e
Qurmoms om 4

Cosr Siseun

/'-.

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Hoban

1924)

(Copyright

T GENY 4t e Sans s
Seug oy CawT GEY
O MORE DOUGH
T You Pav
Bacx. wWwaT Yo

=7 \WE CanT \WAY

.

The Solitaire Fiend’s Bride.
R

“THIS AFFECT
FIEND IN HUMAN FORM

ING SCENE ALAS 1S NOT AN

RAIMENT HE IS PURSUING HIS LowW
(HAS SEIZED A REVOLVER AND PIERCED HER HEART WITH A

UNCOMMON
AND UNMANLY PRACTICE .

By Briges| ABIE THE AGENT

T Y TR ey

BULLET....

ONE ... THE HUSBAND. A VERITABLE
IS ADDICTED TO SOLITAIRE . AND ERE HIS BRIDE HAS DOFFED HER WEDDING

.. REALIZING HER UNHAPPY FUTURE SHE
WHO DARE CHIDE HER ?
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