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to see Miss Farrand at the Hotel|happened to guess, Jo Ellen remem-|you sick?"

L

“an echo, getting off old stuff over

lowed t6 all assembled, “A Toboken mind, do you, dearje?”

- y M -
O ELLEN t:z‘r,:timlﬁ?,“o“g}o:?g’ Euow., whit m}::l,:.']-..a and’s Banutifol bered to have seen in the:company| When Jo Elleni returned a startled| “Not a bit,” answered Jo Ellen, again. Like a bum actor in his third i
Mrs. Pinﬂ!:.\' hnrl' to wait over half|was beln:atl:'a:ledu.ljntrl;m*;::;d.b’;“: :‘lf.amoif:l'cﬁnz?rmo“m:;w‘t c:;'c: “Dw Eg:“' Miss Ferrand's friend added,| “O youth!"—this was murmured |ctildbood. Lord! I with something -
By ALEXANDER BLACK. Coparight, 1934 an hrl:;ll‘ to see her tfll:m; t_m was one|German woman. Two other women|with a cigaret, surveyed Jo Eif:n in. mir:fl:::."’“a. TS, T e wh}}‘; ‘i?‘l:um.:m; ’you h'o.d! bu‘f?ﬂ up'!; ;o’?a i v h:P“n Y- & |
O i alans, With Whom Ssmelwers in Mise Fafrand's foom Une otjtently, then bumet sut with— “Ang by, Wil A Perrinaltiet, Cors, ke (50 Meas 15 ] i B0 Caiidied Baidiey :
(Continued From Yesterday.) signed to show that Jo FEllen could ;?:do T;::,““frt:“f:"&?:n v;?a;t‘:ln:: ;h;‘:@-m? ht:ﬂr;’l:-ryf;.ndnp-vo{cm glrl,| "“Look at that—and not a damned|through a fringe of hair. rrnt:'l"-' 4 i 5 " g - = 8 : ;
a ¥ 1 . o0 i ] ’ L aw g 4
“O ses here, Jo Ellen! You know|be many kinds of person at the same . E r_young as voulbit of makeup! Wouldn't it makel “Yes, envy. Of course. You don't] “That's what T am,” erls¢ Cora,| Bes Want Ads produce results

how 1 felt about Broadway.
}'What ity 18,

I know
Bogert endeavored to

time. Shining through all was his
fanatical expectation that she was to

THE NEBBS

THE STRIKE IS ON. .

Directed for The Omaha Bee by Sol Hess

ook very old and shrewd. “I k ¢ -
o I A o — :
. ver elljte do her any harm. < m l'LL “‘- “-.N 8
help getting a different slant H . | JUNIOR AND & aﬂmt FGDR_
| things, Not for 3'ou:aalr. m:,yba. B?:’: her IBIc:-a:::.llmn; n.b:{l‘;d;othllgf wn::l‘cllt:";lugf WHEN NOU GET X WELL I'M . WELL wWHaT " : A I ARE
- .ﬁ;:!;‘ bt g Ml ';%T'ﬂt?ﬂdr else.|iim acutely. He would have liked THROUGH READING THAT ¥ TIRED — 1 WAS FL ABOUT ME 7 1 SUPPOSE { —1 ANACATION - I'D “TAKE “OU ALONG
: . two wayslto have her tell him everything she = PAGE CALL M AND - YING A KITE ! 1 DIONT ONLY DO BUT 'VE GOT TO START TO" WORK
of 1t for a girl; straight or crooked. : : = WORKED LIKE A HARD DA B b
.- Broadw ' " R k. NS PAedii ety F| TLL “TURN THE PAPER X v 1 HANE 1O 7\ BEFORE AKE A VAC
f oadway can't change that. had behind it a huge-fisted wish to E A SLANE ALL COOK A HOT MEAL NS % D R et
: | _“That makes me think,” sald Jo|uoften anything that was hard. As FOR NOU - JUST AS SO0N DAY WEATHER AND D MALF “THE NIGHT 3P PND WE NEED A LOTOF TUING
_ {/Tillen with a pretense of rumination.|to enemy difficulties, he was ready AS 1 GET THROUGH Wit SCRATCHING &gﬂsﬂ OFF POT. 0/ T\ 7Q SO AWAY \WITH SO GET
:. . “about the girl before the judge forlio yrge or o strangle as might be E ES Y S AND / l NOUR DISPOSITION FIXED
/& theft. She admitted the stealing|necessary. Me knew that there was DG L‘T ol 7% PANS AND DISHES AND FOR SOME BILLS!
/but assured the judge that she wasla space beyond which he was never <O BED AND 7 ALL ALONE ! : £ ‘. W4
| oo 1;2:!3“ girl’ And Yhe judge let|jikely to see. This made him the , EAD TO NOUL -
::‘1 "YQE:" sald Bogert earnestly, "I ;:ﬁﬂ";l:l::]. f:; :"I:it -if;:‘ “:;[‘h\:'h;: & D
theard that. And it only proves thelfeeling when she disappeared on the n ‘
importance of the honesty she was|oiher side of this veiled space. , . . 5
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Jtalking about.

' The Wayward!

I tell you, when a
"'glrl like Myrtle goes crooked there's
- nothing left. Nothing.”
“1I'n walt till T know aboul her”
Jo Ellen said with a resentfully ma

Cture effect,

“And' 1 haven't told wyou, added
Bogert, “that ahe's been locked up
in the Wayward.”

Bo that Myrtle was
Lehind the high wall with the red
coping, the wall that looked so hor-
ribly solemn at night; it went from
road to rvoad, close to the river on

' 'the west, and there was a sort of
ditch running along besida tha north-
ern side of it. Jo Ellen wished Her
uncle hadn’'t told her. There was
momething frightful about the idea of
Myrtle Fleck being locked up like a
criminal. She wasn't a criminal, un-
less thers was only ona erime, She
loved dancing, and her father thought
dancing was loose, especially the pro-
misguous sort at any distance from

the househoat. A fooligh Hiltreat , ’
ment was largely responaible for hev ﬂ}:?::r%;s:ra':\l-‘l?::s'.tm;:;::da:::amb?:f: AN W - LINGE- PROEAE T AINT S0 SURE The WAR « BETTER LOOK HIMUP HE (WAS THAT GooD Sk i) | a Tie CASTLE |\ “Pavy XPAA
fallure in work she had takeh Ub:|ihis was acutely depressing, Yet it _SANNAVEEE s < A CousIN Te THE CT24R AAND WAD Tue | OF YOURS * W awa
She waa taught to believe ihat she i E. BETTIAG THEIR SweYs | MAC. So FAR T

b b L wam on Marty's nccount. An enor. - : MORE MEDALS Than SR JOSEPH GiniBerd Ex. GRPAND I mMy! T

waa depraved; um_l_tu be a liar. 'i";;l IROWR BranartioR -t DU -exiotlatiom ThaT Vour MNAG WILL AIN'T BEEAM ABLE To 5 s e Al oy MY_ M Gl

Ak "&?ﬂ‘:‘(:“ ‘ll':?i"‘l:“.i. ll;i',}““]‘;n::”: and activities had to he on Marty's Cop THE CuP - GET pued inFo ON CAFE ON SECOMD AJENUE - DUKE 7 DID YU DO

- i sanibli you.™ account. When she went to lunch RUSSIAN HorSES - T 3 N ALL y

‘about that {roubling 3 . with Bhaffer. she had tn remember o iy " e ¥ .

“Sometimes this seems like a nasty
world,”" declared Jo Ellen.

“Rut wae musin't let 1t spoll our
party. If 1 thought about your
{rouble 1 wouldn't get off anything
It cheerful stuff. You have an aw-
ful hoob of an uncle, Jo Ellen, That's
a fact. Your grandmother would give
me hell. What I'm going to do some
sSaturday afternoon is take you to ?,
ball game, How would that he?
They're golng to have a hot hattie

/ this year. You watch the Giants, 1
wish thers was some way We COl‘ﬂd
iake Marty, poor devil, But you ve
got to get out, any?ay. You can't—

“I've got my job."

“Yeg, and you've got to keep in
=hape for it." Rogert had & eltmsily

.~ delivered series of arguments de-

1 New York ]

--Day by Day--

By 0. 0. M(INTYRE.

rigul by them. If she let herself feel forced 2 D RA

New York, Aug. 9—The beau continually fo trim and shufle, he : = THER L1ST

_ . ; R EN
young ladies who embellish the la-de-| would get te be unbearable. She TO 'EM THAN

dah dressmaking establishments with |must shake herself free, walk

thelr loveliness are asking for more
money. They have not organized for
strike but several beauteous crea
tures haved walked out in a pet.

The dressmaking salons are the
geouting grounds for theatrical pro-
duecers. Manniking must be tall, grace-
ful and have the gift of knowing how
to wear the fine creations that are
zipped over to New York from the
Rue de la Paix.

They must don dress affer dress
for Mrs, Newlyrich and slink acrose
the raised platform, turn this way
and that, stand on their fest for hour
after hour while a 250-pound pros-
pective customer wonders if she will
really look like the model,

Thelr hours are from 9 until L]
in the evening. Of course, they do not
have to buy their luncheons unless
they desire, for there are dressmaking
Iohnnies just as eager as those on the
siage to carry them away to best
widtown cafes.

sSome of the most famous beauties

of the .New York stage began thelf|gas almost a fight between a little \ o N S SETTLED.
eareers as  strutting  manniking [dancing comedian and, the stage man- SN \'v/“ W
daveral. too, have married milllon-jager. There seemed to he an extraor. o \ &)

sires and now live in marble palaces
nlong the Hudson, In the salons they
they are known by single names such
as Diana, Hildegarde, Dolores and
Liwendolyn.

They must pay atlention to style
nslde from the gorgeous frocks they
\wear, Their ecoiffure must be true to
fhe mode, their complexion the peach-
jest and their manicuring dona in the
Jatest fashion, 1t is their joh to be up
{n the minute in every detail,

Some of the mannikinsg makae $100
a week, but they have had much
v xpearience, The avernge salary i=
shout 250 a week, The givls think
they deserve 3575 and point to the
first row chorus girls who are making
{hat amount and working about four
bours & day.

Somebody hetter atop kicking my
hat around. In ths largests movie
{Heater in: the world 1 =mat on the
alsle to the left of the house, After
the closa of the program 1 misn.ed the
1id. Thresa ushers, an assistant house
manage and A sweeper joined the
gonreh, Threa hours later they report-
el by telephons it had been found in
an mlleyway on the right side of the
{heater. It was returned to ma by
gpacial messenger and at the moment
graces a refuse can, A good hat too,
Or was.

Incidentally thers wera some Inter
esting articales in the lost amd found
room of thig theatey, Here 18 the day's
tind of lost articles; two novels, A
pilver cigarette case, three fur pleces,
peven lead pencils, a purse contalning
217, a rallvoad ticket to Chicago,
reven walking sticks, a ralncoat, a
watehichain, two leatherback memo-
randumn books, a roll of sheet music,
o stickpin, six yards of silk, and a
pocket knife, But evidently 1 was the
only loser of a hat,

In the same theater thera is A
T5-plece orchestra — T counted them
whila they were rendeiing thinga,
Three men man a row of six kettle
dArume and large and small eymbals.
The fellow In charge of the palr of
cymbals as big an a wash bholler
‘heilled to his task. He only lhad to
‘lap them together onee bhut, five
ninutes before, he was ready wilth
Ihe eymbals polsed, At the signal
from the conductor he gave them A
ssgounding crnegh and looked at the
audience s Sousn Woes aftey finishing
a march, One ean imagine him golng
hama to his wife and saying: ""Wall,
dearle, Yyour little hubpy certainly
«lanped a mean eymbal today.*

Of what she felt about Marty, for
instance. There was no way of get-
ting at that. She had set those pret-
ty teeth of hers. Telling him what
she was going to do wasn't telljng
him what she felt, When little ‘s
grew up to he women that was the
way it had to be. You had to go on
guessing. . . .,
VY.

The description to Marty of the
lunch with Uncle Ben was peculiarily
affected by the details of the talk.
What had been sald was, inevitably,
the fmportant part of the narrative,
I.eaving out anytizing became one
more bil of shuffling, and not greatly
different from mnot mentloning the
lunch at al!l, Marty's hungrinesa for
detalls, his tranaparent measuring
look, made telling him anything seem
momentous, especially when there
must he an omission. After .a while
the strategy of the omissions as-
sumed an frksome prominence. To

that the incident must be translated
to Marty. Shaffer was quite all right;
but Cannerton Jdid not stand go well.
And when it occurred to Marty to
ask, “Did you Tunch with anybody to
day?" she found that a econcealment
nmust imply more than a mere omis-
sion. ®Hooner or later she would he
flatly lying to him. She could see
this coming. ShP' hated the conditioens
that wera tricking her into subter-
fuge. &he admitted to herself that
it wasn't mierely a matter of de
rency; there were ways of proving
that what might be told was dester-
mined by the one who listened. The
galling accompaniment was in the
sheer trouble of avoiding and invent-
irg. A needless misery seemed to
be attached to the whole game of
being a partner.

She had days when she resolved to
walk straight through the middle of
life without making a single conces-
sion. If Marty wanted to, he could
watch all of her wheels go round. She
would refuse io see him wince, and
would ignore his comments, or would,
at least, set herself agalnst being hurt

strajght, and tell all Intruders to go
hang.
VIIL.

When it came to applying the
theory, there were complications, And
things that happened—even simple
things—often had a pecullar gffect
upon hergelf, quite asida from any
matter of translation to Marty, It
was as if one with a skin made raw
wera mingling In a rough crowd, Yet
she told herself that she had not
begun to bhe morbid, that she was
cool and level as to all that had to be
done, Perhaps she expected too much
of tha coolnesa. 1t could not secem to
prevent piercing contacts. The office,
for example, which didn't know she
was marrled, didn't know how cer-
tain allusions could sting. . . . Of
course not. Tife didn't waste any
time safeguarding personal raw spots.
Yet all of these creatures must he
going about with something that
hart, . . .

Eberly sent her with Mrs. Pinney
to a place where thersa was a rehear
sal. It was a stormyv rehearsal, not
merely by reason of a fight hetween
two chorus girls, and a wrangle that

dinary number of accidents, forgotl-
ten ohligations, differences of opin-
fon, and a hurry that was producing a
heated exhaustion. The dancing girls
were supposed to have bheen driven
to the limit. ¥d Siykes had a habit
of rehearsing them until there were
one or two hospital cases. Now they
were working with the principals, and
Stykes with his twa hairy paws in
the air was roar.ng. *“Rotten! Rot
ten!" He rushed forward as if to do
violence to some offender, than mim
jcked the thing that offended him
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A Good Case of 1t Is Rare.

MENEGER o& YWE
ACME THEATRE wAL

AND HE DIDNT B0 (Y,
THE LOW SNEAK !

1

TO LVEAVE ME A SEAT:

Foome Batk ™ THE
THEATRE WITH MB ¢

T KNOW THEM THERE *
I CAN "‘ T P

J

NO, NOW THAY
T™ SORE, 1D
RATHER WAVE




