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do::‘;r.. were together. But her way of mov-: With her back toward him, she| ‘“And T promise you that for once in|swaggering. He lighted a clgaret | all. At another, doing nathing .
I'll be counting the hours, and lov-| ing forbade him. ‘That great thing|might have been addressing the door|my life I'm going to do exactly what|and picked up his hat during—wore the Visaj the one
i?g }'c;u al: th; time. Send me a lit-|he had spoken of was fragile. And|in that murmured last speech. 1 want to do. Goodby!" XIV. impossinhle thine
tle note—tha hour, you know—T1l be|mysterious. If she hadn't been the| *I'Il know, when 1 can think it| Taken by itself this could meanany-| To Jo Ellen the que i re (Te Be Continned Mondny.) |
: 3 . \ i 1 g i . > s B v question was a rep b ” e -
By ALEXANDER BLACK. Oberiaht 1oad hen.e. at the stroke of the clock you|greatest mystery he evér met, nejout' thing. Laniar, standing with eyes|upothing appeared to be simplest of | g of the “newest puckels L]
‘oprrignt, 194, set. would not have been standing thera Then she swung round with a star-|en the closed door, decided, quite nat-|tile wrigghing in her bosom. Def A R .
He thought to Jiss her agalm. ¥e|watching her take hold ef the knobh|tling effect of deflance, an it she were|urally, that the meaning narrowed,|ance could be eimple; decislon grew street cloths are very large gnd ais
At one moment doinglplied to glve the effect of a drapery.

(Continued From Yesterday,)
He was talking about the roof now.
“I haven't sald a word,” he went on,

“about-——about what has been hap-

pening to you. But I know. That's
a nasty part of it—it isn't any secret.

It can't be covered up, Talked about

~—in the family. A rotten position to
put you in—my aunt taking it out
on you. You! Tt i{sn't falr. Why
ghould you die on a job llke that?
And that's the way it would be.
Pounding at you—beating you down
—getting you, You've a right to llive.
Just because luck hit Marty hard,
why should you be knocked out? It
wasn't your fault. You've played
square as long as anybody could. You
can't do any more except—I know
what I'm saving—except make things
Honest to God, you're In the

waorsa,
way!"

He tightened his grip on her fin-
geus.

““That msounds pretty bad. I mean
{t. You're being trampled on. If you
went back home — uptown — what
would you be? All hands would eall
you a quitter. They would. And
vou've got to quit or be squeezed dry
—smashed altogether, If you could
quit and Hve! M

Tae turned to grasp her arms, and
to talk with his face very close,

“Jo Ellen, there’s only one way. I
love you. If I could prove that, I'd
be proving a lot more at the same

time, If T ecould take you away, a
long ways off, where everything
would be different, where we'd both
Lhave a chanece to get started right—I
can eee that—our being together—
getting started right—-"

She did not answer him. HBhe was
goelng the pleture on the wall oppo-
site, and how it hlurred.

He had it fizured out that when
they came back—in thelr own good

time—thers would bhe the great ad-
justment. Somehow they would be
married. By then hs would have

proved himself, proved his right to

siride bheside her. There would he
the shock when she went away. He
aeknowledged this. But even her

eople would remember what ghe was
eaving behind. They would remem-
ber that she was shaking off some-
thing impossible and that she wan
awav In the open, living a wonderful
adventure.

When she stralghtened as If threat-
ening to rise, he put his arms about
her,

“They'd know you went because
you had to get away.'" he sald, with
a quickened pace. “They'd see that
{t was the short cut—that vou had

the couraze to break a chain that
never ought to have heen (nstened
on you—that you broke it In the

quick way that saves all the family
argument—Ilike a girl eloping hecauss
she was frightened ahout a fussy wed-
ding. ‘And I'd be the happlest man
on the top of the earth—happler than
T've ever had a chance to be. T think
1 know how to maks you happy."”
Ghe stirred at this. He wis eager
to Interrupt the thought he aurmised.
“] have a fullure against mb. T
know that, Cora and T just couldn’t
make a go of it 1 hopa you won't

e Yaik.

--Day by Day--

By 0. 0. McINTYRE.
Cherbourg, Sept. 8.—This town is
one of the quaintest and oldest spots
in Normandy. The tender came out
tor us after hreakfast, It is here one
comes In touch with the insolence’ of
Furopean tipping. The porters are
the wildest brigands in all Europe.

No matter what you give them a8
a pourboire, they greet 1t with &
sneering gesture. Cherbourg is un-
touched by progress—aox earts, bl
cycles, hovrses and buggies drift
through the streets. Not a motor car
was to ba seen.

There are homes hundreds of years
old lining the water front, and the
busineas of the town centers there.
Tt is a clear-cut etching of simplicity
against a background of lovely green

hille. 'The ocustoms inspection in
France is casual and done with dis-
patch.

The train ta Paris waited on the
#lding, and within the hour we WwWere
aff to the capital, Peasant men and
women were pitching hay in the fields.
1.ittla cottage walls were ahloom with
hollyhacks and other bright flowers.

A glorfous sun ehone brightly and
Aappled the beautiful treelined lanes
that help make France one of the
world's heauty spots. Few passengers
wlept laat night, yet it would meemn &
sacrilege tea mod amid such vibrant
beauty. L3

Fach eompartment holds six pas
sengers. As I write we pass by
Neully. Every homs has its garden
and lttls goat herd. And laborers
at rest under trees swig white wine
from brown jugs. 'There Is a pano-
ramg of stately trees, eathedral spires
plercing the clouds and drifting puffs
of clouds egg-beaten white,

The little train with its comle pea-
put whistle races along thp country-
slds, and peasants look up and wave
in a friendly way. In such pastoral
pleasantness it {s difficult to think

of the flelds of France sonked with |

human blood such a short time ago.

The most heautiful of all winged
ereatures to me are the sea gulla.
Thelr graceful sweeps and sudden
Aarts stir the pulss. They are alle
to sight incoming liners farther awny
than the binoculars register. Forty-
elght hours from Cherhourg break-
waler two of them swung In behind
the ship to Alve for the kitchen refuse.

Fach lner means a holiday feast,
and the meagull is the first to wel
come voyagera to land, with their

grotesqua and eeris ery.

French beer !s palatable, but I8
gerved almost warm. The customs
station ia a sort of “First Chance”
snloon, whers thirsty Ameariceana have
& throwhack to the days of the brass
rall and white-coated bartender,

r‘nTlrr-'!"!

Along the tracks one
miiemed tha telephone and telegraph
Yet the flelds of

polem flashing by
poppies are preferabla. And there are
no unelghtly advertising hillboards In
the farm land=

We appronch Caen along a aulet

mill atream. Tt glyea the first touech
of metropolitnn swnnk A fow
timofisines ars In the slide streete

alan A enw or two, On a slding In
the =tation ia a eecond class traln
with mamar nand papn= and voung
gonlings miarting off on a hollday to
Parin, Cine of the traln lokers—from
Meaw Tk eertninly—erien: “"Wa will
now heapr the French phensante sing
‘the mayounalss Theee slmple
kindly folk look to me as though
they are getiing much mor At o
Ll verage New Yorke

« A0}

the

let that mean too much. Maybe &
man might learn a lot from a fallure.
I'm not like 1 Wwas. 1 want to prove
that you've been-—yes, an inspiration,
the great big ldea that makes a man

felt murest about her when thelr lips'of the door,

hurling some retort at him.

for him,

to a Yes or No,

with Y

en

no simplier.

THE NEBBS :

YOU FLATTER ME.

Directed for The Omaha Bee by Sol Hess

want to be his best. T ses just what
I'm going to do.”

“You have it all thouxht out,” Jo
Ellen said, with on inflection that
mysatified him for a moment,

“Thought out—yes. I've been dolng
a lot of planning. I wouldn't have a
right to say a word to you—not this
word—unless T had. I'd have to bs
able to tell you the how of It—how
we eould slip away. Listen to this—"

The plan was, indeed, elaborately
thought out; how she was to resign
at Eberly's, telling them shs had
been married for months—which
would stop all that argument—but
leaving the roof on the intervening
days at her usual houpr in the morn-
ing: how the ship affair was already

being arranged—no, not definitely, of
course, but so that nothing should
confuse him or introduce any awk-
wardness whatever—a ship stopping
in the West Indies—and then making
the splendid long reach. . The
vovage would be a dream. And then
. South America . . .

His arma tightened until she

was
drawn with head thrown back, His
lilps burned again and agaln .
until she struggled free.
She stood at the window looking

down, at the changed fifth-loor angle,
inte the turmoil of the sgtreet. He
etood behind her, a shoulder agalnst
the frame of the window, hands at
her walst, and wpleaded for a word
tkat would tell him he might let a
gorgeonus dream go on unfolding as a
reality. She abandoned her mind for
a long moment to that word reality.
to the fearfm vividness of the new
meaning that burst into the sviables
. as it her wish for a real world
had been an astonishingly blind thing
that ecould be frightened stif by an
answer. Bha wondered why sha didn’t
know what she would do; why she
hadn't flung out, Instantly, an hon-
est No! Bhe wondered why she
eouldn’'t speak at all, why twe kinds
of =peech wedged In her throat, as
If thers wera two of her atrangling
each other, Tt was |diotic to be
speechless. ¥e could go on building
anything he liked in such a silence,
and she herself was, perhaps, In some
way being enguifed by it.
“I'm not lying.," she sald at last

“Lying . . . 7" After the silence
this was amazingly obscure. He
lnoked at her with a puzzled eager-
ness,

“1 mean that I'm not letting youn go
on and—and pretending. 1 can't tell
yvou what I—no, 1 ecan't, There's no
use tellilng you what I've heen feel-
ing. You think vou guess a lot of it.
Mavhe vou do. 1've let you say some-
thing because—well, I will have to
get away—when the minute comes—
when T—=""

“Before they smash you."

“And I've let you go on because I
want to get.away. I ecould go back

to Inwood. That might seem Illke
getting away, after I had gone. I
don't know. It seema now as {f it
wouldn't—ans If it was Inwood I was
afraid of. I suppose I'm Jjust a
coward—" "

"0 no!"

“Another gir]l might stick it out

without whining. Another girl might
not be hated so much., That would
help—or not have home people loving
her so much, and that would make It
simpler, ﬂ-’"'— can't you msee that?"

Hea could see arguments racing hack
and forth, and this was palnful. There
should be the ones dominating thing
that would brush these away. If
you began arguing . . .

“Let lovae declde all that,"” he sald.
‘“The great thing—""

She turned to look into his face,
very steadlly, He met the look with-
out speaking. The sheen of her eves
was enormously disturbing. He gath
sher her close, until their faces were |
but a hand's width apart. |

“T'll tell you on Monday." she said. |

He repeated, “On Monday."”

“T mean, ¥l writa Yes, if T decide
YTes—you'll know all that would
mean. If I decide No, T don’t want
tc write it. If vou don't hear, you'd
better forget me."”

e made a movement of protest, “[
never could do that.”

“If—it 1 decide that T ean’t—you
understand—that I can’t you'll have
to 1ot me go on thinking that.”

“1f T don't get any word—"

“That'll he the end of {t—the very
end. You'll be aff to South Amerlea
to make your fortune.'

“Rut vou'll eome In tomorrow after-
Thism would ha Saturday.

“Nn” She was firm. “I must have
a little time. That's little enough.”™

She released herself and he drew up
with her as she turned toward the

noon?"
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AUBURN MILKMAN |
HEIR TO FORTUNE

Auburn, Sept. 5.—Tobe Wight, a lo-|
cal milkman, has recslved word from
Scranton, Pa., that his uncls, John
Wight, 98, has dled and left his three
nephaws his entire estate valued at
£90.000, $50,000 being in real estate
and $40,000 in ecash. Mr. Wight de-
claras hs will econtinue to live a= of
old with a few added comforts and a
strengthening of his dairy herd. While
in the sast, ha says, ha will visit some
of the noted Aalry farms and get
some naw ideas

Defense Day Mobilization
Plans Made at Holdrege

Holdrege, Hept, b.—At A meeling of
Phelps County Offioers assoclation
and Amarican lLegion plans were
made for the eoming National De-
fense Dny mobllization on September
12. Thers will be mobilized here:
One motor tranaport eompany, of 80
men: ona motor repair section of 80
men; ones hospltal and replacement
company, and two reserves compan-
jem. made up of elvillans. Committees
wers appdinted to handla all of these
bodies.

Arrangements will bea made for an
address on “Natlonal Defense’ In the
afternoon and a parade In the aven-
ing of the dafense units and all gther
civil organizations is planned, /

Rites Conducted by Flks
at Burial of H. A. Messmore

Beatrice, Hept Funernl services
for 1. A. Messmore, who died mud-
denly at Omaha of pneumonia, were
held at the HScott Harman chapel,
being conducted by Raev, ( B. Han-
kins. Burlal was in Evergreen Home
enmetery Flks lodge of this city
was In charge at the gErave Mr,

Messmore wns the father of County
Judge Messmore of this elby

Miss Klipper Weds,

Ropt Announcemaent

received hera of the mar

Boatrics
lias bheen
riage of Miss Hertha Kllpper, former
lv of Plymouth, to Mnartin Honke of

Knneaa iv, at Council Bluffs Ta
The lildegroom e connected with
Kansas City slreet car company
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Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Billy DeReck

{Copyright 1924)
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