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JO ELLEN |

By ALEXANDER BLACK.

“I know. Suppose I am chalned.
I'll have to buck up and do the best
1 can. 1 don't want to carry any-
thing more. You know how often it
happens in a play that if somebody
would say some plain thing the whole
situation would clear up? Well, 1'd
like to say a plain thing like that.
I'm telling you the truth. I'm not
talking goody stuff. A secret glves
me a twist. I'm not good at it. Prob-
ably there are people who can get fun
out of hidden things. If they really
do, maybe they're lucky. Maybe I'm
a freak. That doesn’t matter. 1
know what I ean't do. T haven't got
time to be uncomfortable.”

“I see. You're thinking about—
about Marty.”

“Mostly about myself. Belfishness."

“Conscience, eh?"’ 8Stan managed
not to give the word a color.

“If you want to call it that." 8he
made a little sound that was not
quite a laugh. “Think of a con-
science on Seventh avenue? Maybe
it nsed to be a consclence and new
it's a contract. I'm going home to
the party of the first part."”

“I've got a contract on my hands
tonight,” said Stan—It was to have
bheen part of the formula to avoid the
question of the flat—"but it doesn't
mean breaking friends. Business isn't
so rough as—"

“Goodby,"” sald Jo Ellen,

They had reached Nineteenth street,
Stan turned with her as if in defi-
ance.

Thera was a tight eilence as they
walked. Jo FEllen wondered whether
sStan had nerves.

Suddenly she stopped short. “This
iz really a goodby," she said.

“We're near enough, are we he
asked in a dull voice. He knew—
they hoth knew—that all they had
heen thinking focused at the apart
ment house door,

He took her hand. “All the same,"”
he began—

She drew her hand away and turned
quickly,
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Marty in his wheel chair was di-
rectly in front of the door as she let
herself into their quarters,

His look had a look of suspended
distress. \

"W‘o was {t?"

The' question came with a curlous
sharpness, as if driven out by &
refzure.

“Who was it? You know, it looked
like Stan Lamar. I would have taken
an oath that it was—"

“It was Stan Lamar."”

“The dirty crook!”

Curiosity faded and a convulsive,
a very ugly, distortion took its place.

The shock of the challenge was
so poignant that Jo Ellen was held
where she stood with her back to the

r New York !

--Day by Day--

By 0. 0. McINTYRE.

New York, Aug. 7.—Wall street of-
fors an unusual haven for the crook
10 return to his rascality after serving
a term in prison. Within the past
tew months two brokers just out of
Sing Sing were found operating buck-
et shops again.

The only process necessary is te
change the name of the firm. Most of
the busness is done by telephone, In
these telephone rooms from 25 to 50
young men with bull dog tenacity
comb their “sucker lsts" for pros
pects.

One might think from their talk
they wers seasoned veterans of the
money marts, In fact most of
them are In thelr early twenties—
messengers and board chalkers who
have learned early that "one Is born
cvery minute."” i

There nerve ls colossal. No rebuke
restains them, One told me he had
culled up one of hig prospects twice
weekly for two years, “For the first
vear he would hang up on me,"” he
gloated, “Hut in the end T got him 10r
5000 berries on a stock that isn't
worth the paper it's written on.”

Over the . telephone they have A
way of mentloning big names casual-
v as though they were on inside
terme with them. They keep in close
touch with the newspapers and courts
1o learn the names of those who have
had a windfall of fortune,

When an effort is made to smoke
them ont by some palran who has
heen badly stung, they go to other
houses where there is always room
for them as they work on a commis
sion basis, Some of them make as
high as $20,000 a year.

It Is an casy come and
life they lead and in the White Light
district they splurge with their iligot-
ten galns—much of it coming from
widows and hard working men who
are trylng to lay up a competence
for old age.

easy go

The Tenderloin has a poriable dice
game that is patronized by those who
«talke small fortunes on the turn of
# dlce, Only those known to be “all
right” are invited. The mieasnge EOCR
over the telephone at midnight that |
the game is to start at 1 o'clock,
One night It may be In a hotel sulte,
the next nlght upstairs over n Earage.
Huge amounts have been lost in the
past year and many have been won.
The hop-skipp and jump method in
not to avold the police but hold-up
men who are making a good lving
ralding gambling games, The thugs
rogard & holdup of this kind as
eafest, The victims will not squeal.

Tammany hall is 135 years old, It
v e founded fn 1789 by an upholsterer
of Nassauy street—Willlam Moony.

wiuk known then as the Soclety of
} Tammany or Columbian Order.
I'he titles of the leaders still exist,

Sachem” and “Winkinskie, Tam-
nany has recently lost some of 18
most useful men, Among them are
Murphy, the leader; Cockran, s
rreatest orator; Tom BEmith, fts zec-
ctary and its powerful Harlem
Jender—Nagle, Tammany's great hold
hox been Its espsusal of the cause of

be through with her now.” i
“If you don't mind,"” Jo Ellen tossed {that,

nation among the dishes. I meant|you ner
Please don't go on with it!"

vous.

If you weren't tired or
something you wouldn't—"'
“Perhaps 1 am tired, There's noth-

ing a row about nothing at all

wasn't finding any fault.

fellow Stan, his having the nerve—"'

it was this|ling for the rest »f the night
At Jast Jo Ellen swung round.
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Jo Ellen, her face safely averted, “laround. You know the more I think| *“But dropplng him means dropping|being questioned and questioned as|ing at Jo Ellen meanwhile as if the] Out of his own Kitchen. When he
“Ah! No! He wouldn't be mention-fof it—" him. And you—" =" sight of her at close quarters were[hadn’t =een he day, and
ing wives. Of course not. And he'd| “Marty!" Jo Ellen produced a deto-| “I see. The whole thing's made| “O loak here, Jo Ellen, vou're mak-|intensely provocative—ns it he might|of the evening When he was exy
Ilunder such inspiration go on chatter- plaining Yo her,

Coprright, 1924. l|gyer her shoulder, “we'll drov him.”| *“O well . . ." He shut himself off
“Right-o. Drop him. Let him get|rather sullenly, "I know when 1 getling ginful about being tired, And He wanted to arone on vith ex-| “I "wish you'd '‘get out of theling and shufflings.
(Continued From Yesterday.) dcor. BEvidently Marty had been hud.|that—when he comes sneaking|the hook."” when you're tired you're not good atlplanations, with reminiscence, peer-lkitehen!™ (To Be Continued Tomorrow.)

She heard the bncking of the chair,
the click at the turns, remoter creak-

dled at the window—in the dark—and
would have been able to see for a
conslderable way up the street. He
would not have heen thinking of an
escort, He would have tired of read-
ing, and the window would have been
a place of rumination. Shut-ine found
windows a solace. If he had been
Spying he could not have been more
successful in sighting his calamity.
And she had promptly confirmed his
suspicion, She would not have known
how to do otherwise, But there way
more to it. Telling him a whole story
wias another matter. It wasn't neces.
sary to tell all of it. 'When what
might have been a single incident
stirred him so outrageously it would
be foolish to make things worse. .He
wouldn't understand. Making him
understand was part of her new obli-
gation. 'T'his was what happened
when you married.

“I'm sorry,” was all she sald at
flrst. Such words can be rather acrid
even when they are quite truthful.

“How In hell—?" e seemed to be
choked by his sudden anger.

“You're not accusing me, are you?"
she demanded., Perhaps he coculd see
gome of the astonishment that was
mixed with hep sense of wrong.

“Accuse? You?-No. Him! Damn
him! That crook!'—grabbing you—"

“L thought maybe you were blam-
Ing me,” said Jo Ellen with a stead!-
ness of which she didn't admire the
sound. 1t was a kind of lle. But he
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had no right—

“Don't you see,”" crled Marty, “that
it's just like that devil—ju=t Ilike
everything he does? Don't you see?
To get hold of you—now—like a thief,
a thiel—then ducking away in regulan
crook style. He'd have a crook's way
of spotting you. And that's what 1
can't see—how he could manage—"'

“He was in and out of the office.
Tonight I happened to meet him."

Marty wanted particulars, She
knew he was not really accusing. her
—that he was not conscious of doing
that. He was fascinated by his own
sudden image of a dlabolical instru-
sion, of a lecherous clutch that knew
no codes. Ie wanted to real into the
detalls a confirmation of the picture,
assallant

The wvery phrases of the
would illuminate the characteristic
methods of such a man, Nothing

would be too trivial to be verifying.
And to feed her husband's conviction

Jo Ellen was to aguirm in cross
examination,
He had mno right—she said this

again to herself. 1t wasn't fair that
she should be forced into nasty sub-
terfuges to avold a review. All that
had gone before was her own affair.
The new questions deepened her sense
of outrage, To be held there like a

Barney

oog e-a.nd- IFS;.:ark Plug

‘w 1

ey To

WARN NG
CaREFUL

Wor™H A

CHALKIN' A
QUE --

cAlL OFF
fus

L

TuaT RUSS/AN HORSE
"TRoTSKI” THAT'S ON WIS
AMERICA Te
RACE SPARK PLUG « L ™

DINS YOUR LIFE AINT
RUSSIAN- GUYS ARE HOT.

HEADED THEY DON'T THINK

Mo MORE o
THsSIN A

You DETTER B

ILWAUKEE

ence

DYE THINK I M

GONANA PASS UP A
CHANCGE Te CLEAN
ypP 4t a1.000 1%
No SsiR- L

CAN TosSS BomMas
To

Neu Té BE OF EMERGENCY

= IF YouUR HORSE

DIME -~ Those
<

Copyright, 1924, by King Features Syndicate, In_e-.‘

Great Britain rights reserved

sAY, T WANT Te BuY
A CORLE OF THOSE
BoMBS Te USE (N CASE

sTion !

Do Tt AEED/A PRESCR
T WONT THELW WHERE

;APRE

DNoxanyAeTa

MATURE EXPLOSION.

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Billy DeBeck

iCopvyright 1824}

p— e e
—

AlLL RIGUT Browwm €YED

Q‘M{.p,kaq'
™

e ThaTSkl AN THOSE RUTT
FuUP AND
IMTE YouR
GET A DSURPRISE - -

We GoT

prisoner in the dock. . . . She turned
to put away her hat. But there was
no end to it,
“What did he say about me?"
Marty's chin had an eager angle
tension of

He was transfixed by a
curiosity. Probably he would harp on
this for weeks. Every device she

used she would bave to use again,
whenever It interested him to twist
the hark. And what she thought and
felt must be spread out and examined
and debated in the morbidly minute
process of his shut-in speculations,

Her actual words were truthful,
but she assured herself that her total
was not true, Marty would have no
idea of what had happened or how
it happened; he was too busy hating
Stan Lamar to see anvthing. Marty
seemed to have created the situation.
It was he who had given a new an
noyance to something that had al
ready been problem enough. Stan
had been dragged Into the house. And
this would, probably, turn out to be
typleal. 8he would have to keep on
giving an aceount of herself or bulld
up a protective barrier. ha fact
that Marty would not call it a chal-
lenge could not soften the effect. He
would have nothing to do but want
to know.
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And she could come home to the
supper dishes, . . .

From the kitchen she heard the
rattle of his wheal chair. He would

nlways be at her clbow demarding—

affectionately—her appraisements of
the world she saw. Her books must
bo kept balanced., 1f she went any

where, If she met anyone, and under-
tcok to make report, her reactions
must match expectations. In the in
stance of any meeting, what she sald
to him—any him—would always he
part of the lssue. If she couldn’t he
balanced she would have to be silent
She would have to built up a what-to.
tell-when-you-get-home formula

*I wonder what's become of that
high-kicking wife of his?"

This came clattering into the scene,
Je Ellen paused tensely in the midst
of her work.

“Wife?"

“The girl he ran off with. A danc
or. She'd been married to some old
fellow before that After the divorce
stan married her—it happened very
soon. Oh, she was notorfous. A ter
ror. Fearful drinker, when she gol
going."

“He 4idn’t sald

mention his wife™
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ihe poor. In return it has always been
ble to hold a big vote In the hollow |
t ite hand, New Yorkers pralse and
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rhiawlg and old newspapers, and the
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bt when old age came they were de
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