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“Well, put {t up now.”

“All rvight, my boy., after
IN .h.l.q‘mt' : -
- G “No, now Right now

You're not supposed
to go back on the floor after you've

do you hear’

taken off yvour upiform.”

{Continued from Yesterday.)

His doayvs became things of heavy
gehedule and little leisure. His morn-
ings were spent at school, and in
the afternoon he either went back to
Mi=s Cunrmichael's for play hour on
the roof or had his dancing lesson
or music lesson or what not. Only
Wednesday and Sunday afternoons re-
miined free.

When he first t to Miss Carmi-
chael’'s he had nd intimate friends
there except Dickie Hoffington, the
blond, the bland, the unruffled. Dickle
was mearly # vear older than Kit and
already an old boy, so he did not gee
much of him. The boys in his own
vlass were at first a flock of harples
who ran up and swiped your hat as
you were going out of the building,
and vou ran after them and tried
to swipe theirs. This ritual of amuse-
ment, inexpressibly tiresome after a
while even to the participants, was
punctiliously gone through every day.
Kit soon hated it, but he joined in
it as lustily as the others, not know-
ing how to do otherwise.

There was a red-haired little boy
with freckles, hy name Jimmie
Haynes, who was particularly aggres-
sive toward Kit in this respect, so
naturally Kit was particularly aggres-
tive to him. At last one day Jimmle
came up to him as they left the
bullding saying: “Fins a minute! Fins!
Look here, Newell. I won't swipe
your dip any more if you won't swipe
mine. How about it? Shall we?"

“For always?" asked Kit, *'Or only
today?"”

“Always, If yon ke’

“All right.”

“All right! We'll swipe other kids',
but not each other’'s, say, I've gol
a peachy mechanieal train, with two
tunnels. I'd like to have you see it."”

From this alllance grew a friend-
ship. Jimmie was at the Newells' at
all odd hours, except when Kit was
at Jimmie's. Fraulein and Mama
grew rather tired of the affair, espe-
eially Fraulein, but Mr. Newell, as
Kit soon hecame aware, deliberately
encouraged it. He was that sad
thing, often mentioned among nurses,
“an only child.”

S0 Jimmie and he played and fought
and giggled together and spent Sat-
urday nights at each other's houses
without stint. Other (riendships
cropped up, but mone ever equaled
this Intensity or endurance. Dickie
Hoffington, eyeing the affair from
aloft, once spoke scathingly to Kit
of his intimacy with “that fellow
jaynes,”

X "ﬁk‘hat's the matter with him?" Kit
inquired.

“Oh, he's sort of . . s
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By 0. 0. McINTYRE

New York, Oct. 13.—New York now
exceeds London in  population by
more than a 1,000,000, Yet it has
never sitruck me that the stranger
gets so much of an idea of blgness in
either city as he does in Chicago
or BEoston.

It the sireets of New York were
linked in 2 continuous highway they
could rench io Los Angeles, with
600 miles over, I belleve the bigness
of the motropolis 1s emphasized in
inconsequentinl things more than in
he towering sKy-scrapers.

Mo inslance it was mnecessary re-
vently for a man to inspect every
hotel room sn town, It took him 14
dauys working elght hours a day.
There are 150 hotels in the white
lieht distriet alone and 275,000 visl-
tors are daily housed in the 1,500
houtels.

New York gives one the idea of
crowds but never of space. The aver-
jge population per acre is 545. Lon-
oy §s second with 268, The combined
population of Delaware, Nevada,
Wyoming and Arizona could be seat-
gd In New York theaters dalily
and there would be 100,000 va-
cant chalrs.

The food supply staggers imagina-
tion. The meat provisions daily
amount to 289,519 pounds and 720,000
eggs are eaten. The clty's meals
empty 1,800 freight cars every day.
The milk consumption dally totals
3,507,061 quarts.

Eight hundrgd milllon gallons of
water are used in 24 hours and there
are 207.307,000,000 gallons of water
contained in the storage reservolrs.
Yeventeen persons are born every
hour. Elghteen persons are married
and weight die every hour.

Columbus circle {s the busiest cen-
ter of vehicle traffic fn the world.
Fifty thousand, vehicles pass every
day. In Picadilly, London, the record
{s 30,000, Broadway and TFulton street
fa the busiest point of pedestrian
traffic with 113,000 walking past In
10 hours of a business day.

T do not believe we who have come
ta New York from smaller clties ever
feel New York is our home. 1 have
been here a great number of years
and will no doubt spend the reat
of my days here, but the city always
reems alien. Most of us, no matter
how long we remalin, feel as though
we were visitors. This 18 not true of
London or Paris, Americans in both
pities who have lived there for a
number of vears tell me they feel
at home although they are foreigners.

in the New York slums the other
davy 1 talked to a heart-broken
mother who had written me a letter.
Slie was a small-town girl who, after
belng bertayed, came to New York
and devoted her life to her son. He
woumngl up in jall and she is now a
jrudgze in a candy factory. Her
story was full of the rough stuff of
‘he slums. She was almost savage in
her love for her boy. She wanted to
w0 back to her little home town and
prepare a home for him after his
release three Yyears hence, “But |
't go.” sha sald. “"New York s
the only place where you can hide
di=sgrace.”

That New York fis the only elty
where one may hide disgrace seems
to me speclious reasoning, I have the
memory of a released convict coming
to # small town in Ohlo where I once
Hved. Fis first jobh was washing bug-
gies in a livery stable, He came from
a good famlly and was Intelligent and
peaple of the town saw he was su-
perior to his lowly jub, He was taken
1 by some of the heat people In
town and alsp became an executive
In u lttle Industey there. Everybody
knew his past. He was respected anid
Uked. That is more. 1 belleve, than
New York would do, In fact no clty
s =¢ cruel and embarassing o re
lenged conviets as Manhattain, If
they get work thelr employers are

often told of thelr pagt.
(Copyright, 4034.)

of all the nerve!

It's an order,
Loman became
I've gone on the floor a
hundred times—"

“Loman, ' give vou five, and then
I'll veport you to the captain,

sense of power, the worthiness of a|had worshiped when he was three,

“Well, mine's off now., Want me
trust placed in him. Discipline was (To Be Continued Tomorrow.) the concerts free.

Jto go out in my underclothes?””

thrilled him was the|jovely little head-eyed brown bear he

i behind him, but he had actially made

Oh, the jov of seeing Loman take|dlscipline function. The thing gave Cl"mr'erls P]a“ned at YOI‘I(.
up the blue trousers, grumbling but|him joy, & swester and sharper Joy York,
Kit felt no resentment|than any thing or sensation had ever|phonie orchestra is planning a serles
toward him, only a general contempt|done; more than candy, or golng to

ng for a person who never did things|the theater, or Pollux, even, or a of concerts this winter.

tors of the orchestra and of the Com-
mercial eluly are arranging to have

Parent-Teacher National
Organizer Visits Atlantic

Mra,

organizer and lectur
er for the Parent-Teacher association,
addreases here

“Sort of what?" pes
"Oh . . . Look here, Newell. My THE NEBBS
mother and father don't know his,

Neither do yours.”

‘OH WELL, THAT'S DIFFERENT.

Dickle remained hland as ever. But
their early intimacy cooled into u
tolerance that lasted their lifetime.
Kit on his side always felt that he
had chosen well between the two,
though he lost sight of Haynes when
they left Carmichael's and he was
thrown with Dickie, on and off, for
many years,

(g

1I.

One day at recess a number of them
were lounging about the schoolroom,
talking. The conversation ran to
fathers.

“Mine's a lawyer,"” sald Jimmle
Haynes.

“Mine's a banker,” said Dick Hof-
fington. “He runs the Third
National."

“Mine’s an engineer,” contributed
another, and at last gome one inevi-
tably asked: “What's yours, Newell?"

“Why . . ."” Kit actually did not
know. It was most embarrassing.
“That would be telling," he parried. 10- 14

VN NAME \S RUDOLPM NEGB:

Q0 MR.
O TELL WM THAT
1 DON'T ONLY WANTY ~TO
£ HM BUT THRT I'M
O\WG TO SEE Hime AND TO
SAVE A LOT OF UNNECESSARY
GRIEF HED BETTER ALLOW
TS MEETING KE —
PLACE AT ONCE

<TAKE “THAT C
RENROD AN

HEN 1 SEE Hiv 'LLTELL Hw™
CENN GRAFTER HE 1S
M TTELLING It Tt
NG TO TTAP HILS MOSE
W MY INDEX FINGER
Iy

“Well, what of it?" e ———— - —

“Gee, Newell, you're a kid. Why. '™ GOWNG OVER TO TUAT GUY RENROD'S
when I said something about asking OFFICE AND 'V “THEN DON'T LET ME N TO
Haynes to our party last month, my SEE Hwma TLL MAKE SO MUCH NOISE WE'LL
gl:f‘in??‘il:‘ t‘:l\’r:lli ih:tsm the Tammany TuNK SO ELE,DHQNTS ARE RUNNING THROUGH

aynes go vy n your " ang
m.'i'_lmﬂl‘!wrl ﬂl‘ll:;-—-"l your outfit?’ and :}:E QPL&‘C;'EJSU\::H GAS TANKS TIED O THEIR

It simply walked Ay, ine \ -

Dickie tniklgg' e o g i lqr['-;,f\':-'ﬁ whm A PETTV LAS

was no resentment, no  quarrel; ANQ ALL _‘HE -‘\ME.

ﬁ% )

MARVELOUS VAL

T WAS NECESSARY . 1 \WA
1 WAS OUT OF TowN WHEZN YO

K MADE THE LOAN TO &E
"\ | e YOL “THROULGH

RENROD 3L )
PRIVAT t_‘?

Directed for The Omaha Bee by Sol Hess
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HEN HAD ME \WORRIED)
THERE FOR A WIHILE [
BUT I WNEW ALLTWE
WHILE YOU WERE
FORME, CALER -
I NEVER LOST FAITH
N You —— WO
LB NER Bl
| 8]
mu.t. GO OUT AND
CHEW UPA LITTLE
FOOD WIiTH NOU

THING NOU WANT
NOW 1 WILL BE GLAD
O LET YOU HANE AND
WITHOUT THE SCRATCH
OF A PEN - A MAN OF
NOUR CHARACTER AND
ABILITY DOESN'T
NEED SECURITN WITH
ME —NO S\R ¢ TAKE
LUNCH \AWTH ME
“ToDAY 7

HELLO RUDOLPH ¢ JUST THE MAN L \WANTED
~To SEE ' NOoU OWE ME A DEEP DEBT OF GRATITUDE

FOR NOT SELLING NOUR ST?%(‘ T \SOF SUCH
: T THAT ON'T HAME TTHE

=~ HEART TO SELL \T WHEN 1 \EN'T THINK
Ry

| —— CALLED AND AM GLAD MY FRIEND

“Ho!” said some one, “Don't you

know?"

iBure 1 dos Barney Google and Spark Plug

NO CLASS AT ALL.

“Is he a rohber?”’ asked one of

“Arthritis, I'm afrald.”

“Pains In the joints. I don't want
to talk much about ft. You must
just be as sweet to him as you can.”

“Well, didn’t he ever do any work?"

“Yes, Indeed; he was a lawyer, and
a very fine one. He became a junior
partner of Closson J Phillpotts when
he was only twenty-eight." A goft
note of pride came Into her volce.
“That was before I knew him, even.
He'd have had a great career, poor
Papa. Every one sald there wasn't
a more brilliant young corporation

LIKE You

YEH' LIE GOTTA
BOAT GOWNG SUT LATE
THIS AFTERMQGOM =
STEP INTa THE
WIATING RooM WITH
Tug KREST OF THE
PASSENGERS AND
Tw SEE IF WE CAN
Make Roaca FOR
You AnD Youlk
HORSE

SUIP « YOUuLL ©E ABLE Te DIG

RIGHT - It
GET THE DCPE

SECcOnND CTLASS
SHIP THAT ;

the smaller boys, with wide eyves, The TAKE MY TP, BARNEY IF YOURE
:pl:]:;c:]; ﬁ?ﬂed Ii‘r:'ﬂI.-l.l_:;ghter.hhut that COLMTING ON GOING To EURCPE AS A
A Lit as ¢ mother {f his Tow oo !
father did not have any profession, ASN glgloll: b:ggna i N b lidol

“Why, not at present, dear; he isn't D AGE ON SOTIN  HRRaN0
well enough."” Her face, her beauti- cLASs
ful smooth face that he loved so UP THE DOUGH SOMEWRERE -
muri-h.pgrewnghéq and grave, OF COURSE vyau WoNT

‘“Ia Papa sick?"

“He doesn't hfive to stay In bed, HAVE Al Tue LUKURY [CNEBBE YourRe
but he's not nblle to work. When AND CTCMVENIEACE oF
you were very little he had typhoid 1 A
fever and nearly died, and his heart %UTB ?”H%GE N UBER
was affected. And now—now there's TS
something new.” THAT 'b,

“What?" A TomaTse

T

] r-1| ||E
; Mﬁ WAITING

| “i”lfli‘

|
|

= = ] 2= ~ e

/owy DIDNT
I You SAY Tuis

SCHOONER?

L% =1 4
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lawyer In New York."”

always seemed. Kit felt for him, but

U. 8. Patent Office

no” o e oo e BRINGING UP FATHER

SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE IN FULL
PAGE OF COLORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by McManus

(Copyright 1924)

of course there was nothing to be

AH!IMY LITTLE
LADY AN HOW ARE
YOU ENJOYIM YYOUR.
VISIT WITH U9 * \WHAT e
=i ' DO FOR. YOU?

id, > g %
SihooL e Tt 1t be xmows that hi | DON'F MIND HAVIN' THE
father was & lawyer. BET WITH DOGAN THAT |

. T11. WON'T OMOKE BEFORE

Among other things, Kit joined the +E DO -BU
Blues, Once a week he went to the 1 ~ “ €S T 1 HATE
Armory, put on a blue uniform and O HAVE PEQPLE TALK
drilled with some two hundred other ABOUT ClGARY, AN
boys. Me liked the drilling, and never TOBACCO! ",
had much difficulty with it, o

When he had been in the Blues )
about a year the Commander (whe .
when not so engaged was a real llve . . —}

Lieutenant in the Natlonal Guard) 5 A

read out a list of promotions, and

among the corporals the name of

Newell rang out pich and clear. Kit f
trembled and perspired with pride.
The honor was wholly unexpected.
The new officers were ordered to
take charge of their commands at
once. In the drill all went smoothly
for Kit, for every boy acted as cor-
poral once in a while and he had led
his squad before. But when the drill
was over the corporals were supposed
to see that thetr men put their rifles
in the racks, ench in its assigned

©192¢ ov Inr'e Frarune Semvice, Ine Creat Britain rights reserved

YOU BIG LOAFER -
HOW DARE YOouw
TALK LI¥E THAT
AND FRIGHTEN
= THE CHILD -

place, before they went to the dress.

one of his squad's rifles was mlssing

ing room. And here danger lay. . e e
ik, 6 v JERRY ON THE JOB

WHAT ELSE BUT?

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Hoban

(Convright 1824)

from its place, just as he thought
his responsibility was ended and he
was rushing off to change. His soul
groaned, for he knew the rifle must
helong to one Loman, a horrid little
boy who shared with that unfortunite
young man of Thermopylas the in-
ability to do anything properly.

The sergeant strolled away, leav-
ing Kit to act. Instantly he was
selzed with a sort of panicky tempta-
tion, a goading, terrifying thing such
as he had never known. Why not
say nothing about {it, let L.oman put
hig rifle away when it pleased him, or
do it for him, if he left it in the
dreseing room? Sensible, easy . . .
only It wouldn't do. A corporal was
a corporal. He was given the power
to see that the right thing,was done,
and must use it.

Swallowing hard, miserable but de-
termined, he hurried into the dress.
ing room and found Loman taking
off his uniform. “Loman, did you put
your rifie up?”

“Np,” sald Loman, glancing fur-

WeY Dot NPT
SgET PaigT”
O “MECE

-

. : 1
th o Inry Fraruee Semoth Ine Gemar Barrais Migers Mesasen

tively at the thing beside him,

Somebody Is Always Taking the Joy Out of Life

MY son 18 To BE
MARRIED NEXT
MONTH MRS,

AH: THAT

e m——

IHATS3 JUST IT
THOSE ARE
THE VERY
ONES THAT
ARE SOONEST
DIVORCED ,\F b/ CoOME YO my
You EVER ' PARYY,
Toow NOTICE
]

Yes BuT MV
Jirapay AMD

VERY FEwWwW
MARRIAGE S
TURN ocuT
wELL ThESE
Davs Tou

Too BAD!?
t THINWK ITS
PERFECTLY

aepy "
LoveLy 9 e

Yo

DomeT warmT
Ty UNNECESSARILY

YES You HAUE GIuEn ME
GREAT COMFORT, Yoo JusT
SCATTEA SUMNSHINE LOOK AT ‘THAT DRESS

WHEREUER. Yov Go -~ You THE
Me )
iy s RE (WONDERFUL

Teirie  You SHooLD

FEEL BET TR,

By Briggs | ABIE THE AGENT

sAND You'Ly

MRS. GOLDMEYER
WITH Your :

YHE MORE 1

IY 18 = 1'M GLAD You /=

BOUGNY 1Y FoR .
KABIBBLES PARTY
TONIGHT!

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Hershfielc

And a Good Time Was Had By All

THATS A LOT )
OF MONEY = BUT

—
THE PRICE

MR.kABIBBLE,
LL BE A

GOwN 1S {180

/[ 1M SO GLAD You CAME
JUST AS Nou ARE, MRs.
GOLDMENER =1'M
GLAD YOu DIDN'Y
DRESS up!




