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. appeared to have come into his lipe.|h 4 A

! This changed his smile and gave !‘:i's s;:in“rr;ﬂ:c. ,::"h': }1'1. touched her. The|I thought may be—I suppose a hus-| “Don't invent quarrelsoms things|plenty ot other men seem to be able|one who had taken an oath, before
1| look, when his eyes were following an lmuu-gulgfns but ?::.c::egr::c:t w\lgg:;y band's affection might get to be & nul-jand talk as If I had sald them.” to talk to you.” God, to love, honor and cherish . . . r J

(0 her, something suggesting a leer. Sheling apparently, could e him sance. A nuisance, Especlally if she| “Invent? Have I invented quarrel:| Jo Ellen clenched her hands as the|yes, that would be horrible. Heem-

By E DER BLACK e ARSI o . $: appe 3 scape him. got to thinking he was a pretty poor|some things? You're Inventing that.|anger burned in her Married people|ingly, it didn't always mean the very

g Copyright, 1924. llthe two drinks of liquor. There was mande:“ < oWl Sy ’muﬁém ‘:lfn;fr:n:"ln a low t Ihr:.. o na;r,lng——l s o o o+ gl each other. It Nﬁ"y' Jv wes Rird to e Bew S0

XAN a N e i ™ she cried, one|thing, can’t 1? If it worries you to|would be when such biazin, o- h uld sibly ha
= - = another night when the effect was Perhaps I'm a little nervous. she learned to adopt " " 4 s %7 e y o d
(Continued From Yestardar ner,” declared Simms. more marked. The realization made! “Nervous? Is that {t? Nervous.! “Don't 'tnurha_\-«':::?"m e ?:, if’_?ne}f!‘y; ltl.-:::il!‘ :? : :lh:nt P:r;e:f_ ot "?;2:. r:::t e;:r,::rlﬂfatebm;;e:ﬁ M ::.a}:. Continned Tomaorrew.)

: There was much lively talk during| Mart
: 1 v seemed to know that {t was
! the early part of the meal. Marty|best to remain qulet. THE NEB
e especially voluble, His high:| Jo Ellen ate at the kitchen table, BS X
vanished and the two men en-|after Mrs, Simms had indicated the

WAIT UNTIL RUDY GETS THE BILLS!
GEE WHIZ - SHE'S GCT

Directed for The Omaha Bee by Sol Hess

TLL BET \'T WILL COST AT LEAST

tered upon another indul 2 . -
| “,fuuwmm:jmi. s Kmatk about f:.:;‘ati",?mi‘.‘ g hos otpurred (NESTMIE 7 GEE WHTZ -
' . . that was serious enough to dest VORT L ) ILK BACK A ' :
could — MY WIFE MUST SOME DAY ‘sop\:c 506‘»{1 %\N 500 BUCKS TO GET THAT WOMAN
TO “THE TRAIN — A VACATION ¥ WHEN

“Well, it's a birthday, {sn't 1t?"|her appetite, but this much could
eried Marty. not be said for Jo Ellen's experience

Toward the end of the dinner therefon certain later evenings. Mean-
was less talk. In the clearing-away|while, she was not without a sense
period Mrs. Simms became taciturnfof an inflaxible restraint that bound
again. Before he had finished hig|all the circumstances of the roof.
cigar in the big chair, the father wa#(When she recalled that first impres-
asleep. Marty lighted his pipe. Jolsion as of a ehip, floating vastly, it

GOING TO FALL AND BREAK
A A LEG AND SHE'LL

CRACK HER FACE
LAUGHING &

HAVE BEEN DOING -
SoME WTENSWE
SHOPPING

SHE'S NOT IN A HOT ROOM CHANGING
HER _nv_:? DROBE SHELL BE SITTING

ON M IN A STIFF BA
ABOUT AS COMFORTABLE Bncé(u%”&&m
“THE RHEUMATISM AND “THE MUMPS

Ellen thought she llked the smell of
a cigar. Marty's pipe had a pecu
liarly rank emanation. The after-
dinner period brought a meaningless
suspense for Jo Ellen. Mrs. Simmes
knitted or sewed silently. At nine
o'clock the father would make up,
as if by some alert Interlor signal,
and go away to his political club.
Marty, tired of reading after a day

began to .seem ironic., The stone para-
pet was part of an anchored fact.
You could see far, but you were held
close. Your eye could span twenty
miles of roofs; you could look past
rivers and bays to the open sea and
watch the ships that could cast off
hawsers and sall forth to the ends
of the earth. But the number of
steps yvou could take on the cement

of it, wanted to be near Jo Ellen.|of the roof was as fixed as on the
It she picked up anything to read helfoor of a cage, . . . Yes, it was like
had a question or comment. He pre-f3 cage hung in the sky.
ferred to have her sit in the midst of|  Neyertheless, she could have seen 2
his chat. What had happened? It|, way to rejoice in it if its life had @
was not an interchange. It WAas anlpeen different. It was true that she s,
inquisition—Mrs, Simms senior sitting|ascapeq every day into the open; and
like a preoccupied judge with a S8in-{.he could imagine an eyrie—an attic
isted faculty for catching phrases.|.iy no view at all—to which she
Thers was less oppression when they |might have returned with a glad
sat on the open roof, and could havelpeart She could imagine condltions
the splendor of sunset. under which she might have found
A night or two later Eberly kept|po. worst day’s work an altogether
Jo Fllen until seven. When sheljp, ... adventure, and the carrying
reached the roof, dinmer had been|y,me of wages an exultation. They

cleared away. had talked over the matter of Dber Bmey Google al'ld Spa‘rk P]ug

I “Thought you had found other com-|,gee, and the ordeal of that wnas

.)))

i ;
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Well, There’s One Off of Barney’s List, Anyhow.

- t—— —.

pany,” sald Mrs. Simms. . past. Marty's father was for refus
Marty waited for Jo Ellen's Te-|j.o any money. His mother thought
it the aid

1 better It y pa OH! AMD NOURE TUE FAMOUS MR.GOOGLE' T .

MISS CLEMENTINE DE TouR !
I DOMT know HER BUT SEND
HER UP ' HEY, JIM, DVE MIND
STEPPING (N 0N BED:-ROOM FOR
A MOMENT = I GUESS MISS

HAVE You aND THE
il BaprcN DECIDED YET
L WHERE ThE &IG
RACE WILL TAKE
PLACE

sponse. th would fee
It was just work,” said Jo Ellen. ;cﬁethmug. f.m ¥llen insisted that
She did not feel particularly tired.|y,.g gimms accept twenty dollars a
but the delay HRd made her nervous.| ... . anq proposed to Marty that
T# there was to be anything unpleas-|;,.u" qjvide the remainder between
unt. she would have preferred not 0|y, — This took no account of her

T REPRESENT THE WICHITA .KAMSAS,
LADIE S’ PROGRESSINE LEAGUE !CouLon T
Vou ARRANGE “ouR TRQTSW|- ‘5?::.3 "
PLUG RACE OUT THERS T WE ocamn

AUTa RIDES. MaH JONG,
LTERARY READINGS,

CHoRCLATE FESTIVALS
Laws PARTIES

E’T BY THE waY, BarNEY

PROMISE “Vou A

' at. expenses, a fact which Marty was € Tour \S OME OF Tuo
u] see,’ remarked Mrs. Simms, | o0 enough to mention, yet she held Dmesm«;s FROM Tue o 7z GlLoRious TIME - il
to her theory, The chance of any FOLUES WHO WANTS TEnNI S TEAS. U THINK (T | ANYPLACE
MUSICALE S ONER ! 1M VERY BUT

noving toward the kitchen. E

Marty's father spoke up. “Youre guarrel over the money she earned
welcome, no matter when you €OM€laeomed to be safely dismissed. The
home." : chains remalined.

Mrs. Simms turned at the kitchen|™ 5 "y came plain, in fact, that the
| door. R an't | Work itself was not so easily Jjusti-
“That's all LS well, but you € fied. She came to feel that her dgily

ahsence represented a concession,
y after A
had been

MY AUTOGRAPH ON
A PICTURE OF
SPARK PLUG -

BusY JusT
Now !

L THINK WICHITA!

' } keep a dinner—
/ () 1 guess she'll make out a din- Marty's questions, especiall

feverish day, or when she
made nervous by delay in getting

| -
home, always had the offect of im-
: ew Or plying return from an entertainment,
| Mrs. Simms often acted as If her
jon and her home-

--Day by Da e watched for any

golng were a desert
coming were to be

1
2o

. sign of arrogance. When]Jo‘ F:ilfen
o sad to apologize Ior ]
By 0. 0. McINTYRE. was late, the nee ? : iz
r —F - having had to work longer gave her ’ : J .
Ry~ Tk, A g g twinges of exasperation. Hach new ¥, 2 A " S £ ‘ : . :
an’i'l‘l' 1924, by King Features Syndicate, I'ne Great Britain .'il'hln;r\m‘ Ca-?“g':-'-% - f/”‘

ago there was a scandal in high so-|"" : lttle harder 1o 0on- Yo, €
glety in New York. A pretty youns :!:‘.:’rl..nre become a little 5
vxcellent rents was Been Anlaw’'s remarks about G['N 2
3:':’[:; :xipﬁ‘ﬂklﬂ:aﬁalf of ponies up hel;'!e;wr:lw\l\rnp:k‘nr:\:asied smrr-nvy for BR]N G UP FATHER u Sn;f::nﬂmn SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE IN FULL D ¢ T
B G WA Rers' AR O who could get away, i e PAGE OF COLORS IN 1.lE SUNDAY BEE ra or he Omah? by MCMCDU’
Unfon club dubbed her as “rather [remarks 1mp}1:ed that dnnlma pe;-]?lf: . J R ST BAS 3 L TS - | wn he Om “-“B
w uld shirk things, could leave other d oU B NOW " |
fu'rtﬁ other afternoon three young people to do the dirty work. No HE HASN'T TIME Ac.mﬂkm?r: e TIME YOU 4GUYS :J'TAR‘I AN ] 4IT OUT OF HERE OR, / WELL -IT'S A SO0D
*whose families are of the Four |PO0Y appreciated how much there eE TO COME OVER, H4IM T Kl TROUBLE -I'™M 4OMN ILL THROW YOLSE OUT - THING | FOUND YOO
Fumared 1ot Snerry's smoking cigar- (0,0 (%% T’ aing, employing a e e C M IF HE DOESNT || gOST YOU'SE 1 e | ' | TOLO YOUL | DION'T IN YOOR orr-'lc.;
b i th flding, employing a = . :
ets along the strest. They were e womn, Cleaners,  Marty's i ONE Riany IAwt i ENG % WANT ANY INDURANCE - ARE. NOUL ATT N
¥ giggly with gin and their hair was father found it easy to get help when T ‘f/ ‘*W:‘\Y-IL_I_ Pl ' . e Py To\'(o > AE E:.;_Dt
; hobbed and cheeks splotched with car-|Mrs, Simms was willing to accept it. AN’ DRAG HIM ; /2 5 : ) l e |
mine. They didn't shock anybody— ;Il'hle um-gz;]:mtx \:":méuf{fnsm'ﬂifhm ‘j \““ i . w2 ; . .
not ‘even the carriage starter. elp was that Mrs. = ; i, 5
. uld do things herself rather than . L d p
Fifty years ago soclety considered ::\'e one of those sloppy incompe: ’ o ‘Ef// ]

the waltz indecent and no nice glirl tents around.
was seen below Canal street without| ;" mien's place, she geemed to be
an escort. Only three people of high |¢,1q. wns beside her crippled hugband
rank were divorced and a hostess on |and her hushand’s mother . . . shut
the then fashionable Fourteenth up on a roof. All day . . . and all

street peticonted her marbla Aphro-|night,
A 4 She looked across the parapet at

g::;:\:thout any-nightle on  party g 5he Looked o with its pale smudges
" But in those socalled good old days of smoke and steam; at the other
towers near at hand, the fretted line
New York had its baby vamp. She| o yha wharves, the lights on the
was 16.year-old Margaret Moncrieffe,lgoyr bridges, the boats, moving
who charmed old General Iarael Put-|vaguely over the purple water . .

pam and young Aaron Burr andjat the anrcastic gesture of Liberty
nearly succeeded in her plans to de- ghe stole to the brink and rastM' a
hot cheek against the coping. Far

liver Washington bimself to the Brit- — i o ©7192¢ av Inr Fearume Semvice, Inc. =
e e enge. Americ's| o, were the tucer mariings | Ty DSy ON THE Omaha Bee
i#h an JOB A BIG-HEARTED YOUNG MAN Drawn for The Omaha by Hob
_ NMAUN, an
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Exhausted sounds arose

A hush that had &
/GO s \IDONT | -
AL RIGHT*GO

=

e e, PR

Insignificant things in those days|, .ne moon.
have had great bearings on Manhat-|f.om Broadway.

1 WS BABY'S

1
i
tan of today. The purchase of a|kind of color marked the vmptim‘!‘!-.
l"r Fifth avenue eite for the Church of|of Wall strm‘rt.h In !:heul‘:igh‘tl a l-m\- \1&3:‘%“:? WE EL;' yl
! the Ascension diverted the city from [tlefleld might reathe llke this. 2 e PULLIN A FAKE ON - SHAKE MY HEA FT
] making Second avenue—now one of golemnity, immense and fearsome. AnD Ve~ Sivs Can WE : - EAOLAM “HE %\S-]VG-E'ET A HA A Shave CAFY Y8 B ¥ on
] was full of echoes that ached in the GO HOME AND US HE CAn GET P A MoSY NER NOODLE! STLL HURTS OR HOME. AND
FIRED =N KO | SHMPTOMS. A Aupul, WEADACHE . L= /

toha‘;?:":;i:ﬁ; s::eththo Tt e heart and whispered to any lonely
- RN one that the many had troubles of thelr
| In 1650 Peter Stuyvesant posted a own. Staring at Infinity made you feel
notice near Bowling Green that from |jjjtler and more helpless. There was
henceforth the game of golf would |gomething to pbe said for the pinch
not be permitted on the streets, A jof an alley. Maybe that was the
great golfer was Jack Spratt, who reason people crowded together .
| was no mere Mother Goose invention |10 escape 4nfinity in the fecl of one
ks tut an aristocrat of high standing. nn;:;l:s Iii' vou were crowded It would
Florence Burns is toon to be re- make a difference who was clogest
At the end of all that was culled

joased. again from prison. BShe was "
a day came Marty. He reminded, her
! the sensational figure of the day in that he was getting fat Fis inter

Glen Island hotel on West street.|ing her.
a coarse avidity that was forgetful of - =
A looseness w

New York in 1002. She was accus-|. . i food somelimes struck her as
| ed of shooting her sweetheart, Wal-| o luive. He had been rather dainty
ter Brooks, in a room In the oldiahout his eating when he was court: o =SS
ghe now saw him eat with ‘3\“-\“}}1&:_ = \\\
/_f =z

Women wept at her story and when
she was freed there was a riotous
alght of celebrating all over the eclty. .

She was later arrested for work- Me and Mine
ing the “badger game' on a promi-
nent attorney and was sent to 1
prison for seven years but In 1919,
two years after she was paroled, she
was arrested with a negro musician
charged with being drunk and dis-
orderly. She was placed on proba-
tion.

Her next arrest came in a rald on
a disorderly house in East Thirty-
first and Florence Burns met the of-
ficers waving a revolver, Bhe was
sent to Auburn for three years for |
violation of the Sulllvan law. It is |
this prison term that is soon to ex- |
pire. |

There are 9,600,000 telephone calls
in New York In a day. There are
500 pentral offices in the metropoli-
tan area and the operator must rec-
ognize the names of these offices,
spoken in any accent of the 28 na-!
tionalities represented in the clty |
{ population. ‘With the telephone np-!
erator the volce Is the chief asset.

’ Every operator must go to the voice i
1

everything but the food.

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Hershfield

A Decided Improvement.

FRANK, MY BROTHER'S - ® IVE GOT A GRAND 3o
THAT LL GET ALONG Ing o
THE WORLD ~ Dog GoNE ‘

LET ME Tewl You
HEB SAID A FeEw D‘;;JQSAT

WELL SIR GEGRGE
You OUGHT To SE® UNFE'S SISTERrRS BoY IS
THAT NEPHEW OF MINE ouLY TEN YeEaARS oLD BT
LET pME TELL YoU HE SURE 1S A CLPPER -
WHAT HE DID JUST NOW FOR INSTANCE LAST

THE 0THER DAY-

]

z==n

” : 1 T

PHOOY GRAFTER BLECHO
AGAIN

WELL I'tL SAY THis Fom,

FRANK =~ mES ABROUT Al
TRESOME AS ANY *MAN [
U\JHO’ eJeR PrRAGAARD - -

e

= | w;é“'“" / NO, HE'S A CHA
o . MAN = HE TAKES
YNE FIRST OFFER

T =

gchool, She takes courses in tone, ]

enunciation and volce placement. 0H Bov, SPCAKING OF
GRANDSONS! MINE 1S

TWELVE YEARS OLD AND

BRIGHT A3 A DOLLAR - \WHY

Do You HNOW WHAT He DID

The OTHER. DAY~

I WONDER \F GEORGF
REAL\ZES HOw TIRESOME
HE 1S17 | NEvER 3AaW A
MAN \WHD LOVED o' TayLx
ABOUT HIMSELF AS ir
GEORG®™

DoE S~

1 JUSY SAW
THAT GRAFTER

BLECHO COMINg
OUT OF HERE ™

b Wealdee, the caretaker of Patchin
Place, has passed away. Patchin

| Place in the village is less than a|
i block long with six threestory brick
i houseés on ona slde and four on the
! other. It is a hidden nook for paint-
i ers, poets, novellsts and sculptors. |
hy For 26 years Weldes, llke a good | L
i French conclerge, sat at the window y
| of No. 2 watching the goings and
comings of her large family. Un-

fike Washington Mews, Pomander |

' 'Walk, Turtle Bay and other seclud- |
ed but fashionable spota in New '

York, Patchin Place 18 much as it |

was 80 years ago. On rainy days

there I8 a mud puddle in the mid-

CAME W
FOR A

LOAN,
AGAINTS

~,

——
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dle of the street. Old tashioned let
48r boxes adorn all the doorways 1
and down, the front of each dwell . o
fng straggles an unsightly fire es- . - 6‘ <> —_—=
enpe. (’(6 . Sz .
4 - ACoprright, m!.n L 1% :
‘ )
N ocxikiing
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