in her black. Kit wondered where
all those black eclothes suddenly ap-
peared from, but he did not like to
ask. He did not have to ask ques-
tions: he merely did what he was told.
Evarything was very smooth, very
quiet, very solemn, and when he went
back to school, on the third day after

the funeral, he went without tears, necessarily and joyfully eclean. Ile
v would dress, go downstairs, devour
’ an enormous bhreakfast and forget

Years of ealm and happy growth
ensued, Warned by his experiance in
the lterary club—warned rather by
his own subsequent uneasiness than
any harm coming from without—he
made no more revolutionary advances,
Things like that were better thought
than eaid.

At home things went much as be-
fora. After the first year of her
mourning Mrs. Newell began to go
ahout more than she had for years, She
was glad to entertain for Kit during
vacations; she gave dinners, dances,
theater parties. She went to the
theater with him, almost indiscrimi-
nate in her middle age and her son's
developing manhood. She sat with
him through Alla Nazimova in “The
Comet,” inwardly laughing, wonder-
ing if he understood, hoping that he
didn't, that he did. Kit on his side
was indifferent to quality; what he
wanted was quantity, He bowed to
tha schoolboy's necessity of having
an {mposing list of plays seen during

vacation. much for vyears—his outstanding A BUNCH COF STowAWAYS “TUAT BIRD e ONE TUING MORE . panT
Habitually, after belng out late, Kit} physical attributes were as follows: CAN GUE US SOME VALUABLE " FORGET To g
would awake il:l the morning and lie Helght, five feet elght; weight, 150 (NFo oN WHERE Ta HIDE - ITes VERY I 1) ARRAMGE QutTH
thinking, physically lazy and men-| nounds; a light olive skin; dark hair -, ) THE STEWARD
The room was his old Nose short and You STICK ARSUAD - (MPORTANT FOR A STEAMER

tally alert.
nursery, with all the furniture

changed. Nana was gone, Pollux was
gona, tha very wallpaper was gone;
hut he was still the same Kit. Was
he, though? Couldn't one be as dif-
ferent from oneself as from other
people? Some one had sald some-
thing of the sort.

Who am I? Lazy little volces in
bim kept wondering, and in this ma-
tutinal peacs he let them wonder on.
What am ? What am I here for?
What will T ba fifty years hence? A

hundred? . . . .
A certaln amiount of that made him

2 New York

--Day by Day--
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ually eoming. H
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drop of dew in tha Atlantio. All about|yareq very well his firet real talk with AL SMOKE -
are rows upon rows of vaults blg| hfm., A whole crowd of them had HERE COMEST
and small—some with combination|gona to the movies ona evening; he DUGAN - | 2
lorks. bfound himself beside Jack as they \
Thers is a brafich of romance in| Walked him and Jack had begun talk- WONDERIF | )
this huge depository. Next door to|inS about California in his g o HE 1S | it
mv coupon clipping room there was forthputting, humorous Way. By tus WEAKENIN - i
ol time they reached the campus this 4 i
the monotonus clip of the scissors.|pjond, blue.eved, unnoticeabls class- *’-Fl#'
Two secretarial looking men were|mate had, in soma unaccountable EE
snipping away at a huge plle of | way, become the most important per- = shis
Londs, One clip and my work was|=on in Yale. s | dnam )
done—but I clipped up an old en- A step on ths stalr; the door opened ¥
velope to ar 1 rtant and Jack appeared, between two suit-
¢lope to appe mportant. cases, Hia first remark was the name
An attendant pointed out one old| ¢ tha Savior. The word bore some —
and shrunken. man who comes there| nstensihle reference to tha weight of
every afternoon at a certain hour, He| the suiteases, hut it was primarily
calls for his bhox and sits thers| use as decent covering to an emotion- -
{humbing over & huge fortuna in|al moment. Jack was often blasphe o
y that time,
stocks and bhonds. He varies the ted. m?.‘::.‘i' :w:r:r;nuhire.” :a!d Kit fatu ® 1924 sy InvL Fearume Seavice, Inc Great Britain

inm by flguring on a pad.

e is one of the metropolitan mis-
ers who recelves the same thrill of
the fiction misers in the lonely hut
counting his gold. Hundreds of men

I am told go to thelr safety deposit 3 : TWhe - i 1 ISDECTOR. MELECTOR FROM | Sttt - Carh ‘
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I'his depository is far down under| from the conscious steps of Fayer- e o 5 ~OmT - : many CuSToneERS 2 =
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taken that tt hall be no tunnel- He stood in the bedroom he was =) ARDUND T ACCOUNTS. ~
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guards at every turn and a hundred 3 1 2 -

" this place looks! Got to change all

different mechanical traps for those| .t pers'nality—the great interior Wa
who seek to plllage. . decorator. The one thing that can I Busmess

Abhout elght years ago a flctlon
writer wrote a story of the robbery
of one of New York's biggest banks.
It was mso “'alr tight” in its plausi-
hility that a protest was made to the
puhlisher by a group of bankers.

New York's populaﬂon per capita
uses more safety deposit boxes than
any other city. It is symbolle of the
elty's fear. One bank wvault In the
theatrical district is patronized chief-
ly by actresses. Whether they have
any Jjewels or not they like to be
seen going in and coming out of
the place.

The only serlous bit of fiction
Ring Lardner ever wrote was called
“The Golden Honeymoon." It was in-

corporated In a recent book of his BE GLAD Ty HAUE YouR IT 1S YourR. BECOLLECTIOA) s t_x:H = -

work and eritles have proclaimed It CHECHK To BALAMCE You PAID THe Bite AND THAT | ThAaT You HAD BETTER ~ |/ How MANY DID Vi ’ 0 BE'AT You
as the best story he ever wrote, Tat YouR ACCOUNT - T}w ARE SOoRRY THEY HaAvE ATTEND To THE MATTER You MAKE THIS BY

that story was rejectsd by the editor = b s ONCE EiRs) ONE, ABE ™= |
of a leading weekly magazine., He OVERLOOKED TowR PROPER ,.sr NC IRST HOLE 1 MADE T !

wrote to Lardner: “Don't try to be
anything but funny."” And when one
sres Lardner's solemnity of expres-
slon and lugubrious half grin one
wonders how he ever manages to
pen a line of humor.

The world's toughest job s to be
a professional humorist. Kin Hub-
hard, the Abs Martin of Indianapolis,
recently returned from a trip around
the world. Everywhere he went peo-
ple axpected him to perpetrate the
emart wheeze. He couldn't incite a
single giggle. The only place he was
able to fashion his mirth-provoking
phllosophy is at a eertain desk in a
certaln corner of hia workshop In

own,; utterly beyond his control, yet
instinct with his very belng. A tem-
ple, the boringly righteous sald. That
was all blat; but there was truth
hidden behinda it,

Then he would scrub vigorously,
making that clean thing that was not
his own yet not his own cleaner, un-

everything in plans for the day.

Every summer he and his mother
went abroad. They would epend a
month in England, mostly in London,
a fortnight in Paris and the rest of
the time In some place like KEvian
or Grenoble or 8t. Moritz, The
changing panorama of places, people
and hotels was never boring, but it
became largely a routine, a thing to
be gone through for the sake of his
mother and her annual harvest of
Paris gowns,

He was always glad to go back to
school., though there was no time

—HE GALLON, OF
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}mtr oil on the bed and otherwise| For an hour they read Livy. When| “Kit Newell. A neat and suggestive| Have you any idea of the devastating|But . . . T don’t think it will matter.| have a well-ordered one, and—"
invested Trl @ place with the stamp of | they reached the point where Kit had| naune. New Kittle. Nit Kewell, Kew|effect of perpetual companionship?| Be normal about things, and things’ll Kit got up and lightly musscd
KJNG | his mlli_!l'_-i:.tlnil\:, he returned to the|left off Jack went blithely ahend, un-| Nittle, Two Nickel, Tin Wekell—] What possibilities for hatred le In|be no mal about you.” . alr. “You're an ass,” he sald
9 ;,r]:d}; tt‘v”u ;_.:' nuu']dn-\m p-l.'l ;mut hlln]v'-a_'f.‘-i by grammar, but }.ni\\uy:-‘ how many are there, T wonder? Well.]a favorite tune whistled indiscrimi Jack smiled, but without comfort. Jack's ]"1"“' “dtli o fem "r Jack's
= - our to ork e announced, “Livy.|approximating the sense of the pas-| New Kittle, we're hee re're| nately, or a cert: . » of chew-| "“That's : -ong and pleasant philoso-|sitting down on 1ih : =
By WAYLAND WELLS WILLIAMS X {.-n ve read some., Well, you m,:} Eo|sage. At Hw_ end of the fl-“-‘«i":l'"!" !I"TI here because we're lluperr(:_: I:.::((I:I;.IJT:- ::-g':—'a 1||gnr\nrn;:|'ll(r-_u""‘ WEITRORES O S Iﬂ‘l!«‘f”:".ii !:;( 7;1‘;,:“;-?"‘: ‘“I-.-;Ir,] pHI:u ;t chalr, "But go on. Tell me some 'm”l":
(Copyright, 1924.) over what you've translated, slowiy|Jock threw his arms behind Kis head|here. 1 wonder what will come of it.”| *Oh,” sald Kit, “I'm not afraid. No|doesn't fit & guy like me, who'm never about yourself, —Gosh, what a silly
| !I;.d Hll‘!l-].'l.ll;:]I]\. .:\T‘\['::Il-l:i”:\q”\m MOrs i the hook on the floor, and whis- "i\'r;‘th!ng very alarming,” sald Kit.|doubt T shall be damnably irritated|in control of the incidental. I have|thing to say! I never swid It hn‘fnrt.
obacure points of syninx as yvou go. | . “l don't know. 1 don't k f. « » «|With you, often, and yo It a badly.ordered ty f mind. You (To Be Continued Tomorrow.
i ;M';‘ :Nﬂ l"‘?‘;:o’ !mgmtlen‘f; h}:; R\?t RTINS [ or gy e o fapeuimaglhoio il ke I Ju b s on now vou i ind you with me.la badly.ordered type of min o Me Con H
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father lay with closed eyes, under|and as he lay contemplating his oewn (Coppriehs . 198%)
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there for his early morning medita-
tions. To wake up there was to get
up. His powers increased with his
stature; he rose steadily and easily
through the forms; he bhecame thirvd
base on the school nine, an editor of
the Hilltonian, a prefect. 'Then, al
most hefore he had a chance to enjoy
the fullnesa of it, that stage was

Bargey Google and Spark Plug

Barney Got Some “Info” But It Doesn’t Help Any. -

SUNSHINE Yau KEEP BUSY ARauAD Teg
WORKSE TLe I GET BACK = Tt GOING
OUT AND LOoK UP COLOMEL FuTZ =X
DONT KNow WHo HE (S BUT I SAaua

over; he was ready for college.

THE PAPERS WHERE HE'S LEAUING EOR

CowenEL FuTa
1S VERY BuSY
JUST Alow. SIR -HE'S
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LEAVING QR EURQPFE T“A'T'S WHAY

AND THIS 1S YOUR FIRST TRIP-
To EUROPE MR-ER-GLOGLE 2
WeLL, TAKE AT LEAST Sp»

TRUMKS .AND ,BY ALL MEaMS

At this time—and he did not change

EuROPE = \F WE'RE GOING ACRQSS AS

._Témﬂm- I WANT Tp

SEE Him AGyT.

and dark gray eves,
straight, mouth broad, forehead verti-
eal and rather high, He wore his hair
parted in the middle, whence it fell
smoothly down on each side. The
lines thus formed, together with a
certain angularity of the lower jaw
bones, gave his face when viewed
from the front a roughly hexagonal
shape. This was often notleed hy
girls, and considered rather attrac-

tive.
CHAPTER III

:

Kit sat In his room In Wright Hall,
trying to study and palpitating uncon-
trollably. A tremendous thing was
about to happen: Jack Caslon was
coming to room with him. IKit's first

e OB RIGHT BAeK
WITH AL Tue DOPE .

roommate, whom he had Inherited

. CHAR CN THE 4§

ENGAGE A CABIN DE LUXE »

from Hillton, had broken down and
left college, and Kit had immediately
asked Jack Caslon to replaca him. To-

BRINGING UP FATHER

Registered
U. S. Patent Office

SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE

IN FULL
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.

night, after some delay, he was act

ously.

“No,”” sald Jack, "I may seem to
ba here, but my heart's in the hile
lands, of Fayerweather. Did you ever

JERRY ON THE JOB

VERY LIMITED EDUCATION. ~=rmgg

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Hoban
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livae on a fifth floor, without an ele-
vator? Ii's an experience. The place

and stared ahout. “How bare and cold

make a room look llke a room, and
not & mere place intended for hu
man habitation—These portraits of
my mother and sister—I don’t inslsl
they're handsome, but what an air
they {impart to that uninteresting
plece of furniture!”’ He slammed them
down on the chiffonier and regarded
them. "Pers'nality! The—the thief of
nonentity. Eplgram. And this will
be my shirt drawer.”

After he had hung some necktles
over the electric light, scattered shoes
all over the floor, spilled a hottle of

NOW REMEMBER » \F any Py
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A FIRM SAYING THey ouLD
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ABIE THE AGENT
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Hagen Couldn’t Put It Over on Him,

-

drink. The bottle of holy water was
in the ice chest and by mistake It
wns used for & table water.

BN, sl Sizfqﬂa"guﬁr""’“ “TuEm YOU START DIGGING To | AND WHATS mMoRE Tou FIND

A New Yorker recently returned $5 naT REMIT BREoRE Toe FIND Ti1E CANCELLED CHECK IT AND TAKE IT To THE
from a trip to Jerusalem. He brought FlasT THEY WiLL HAVE To LT e YO PAD THE Bl MANAGER'S oFf Flce FORCING T - — — e — : e

» a1 P # | = | | \ r
hack a bottls of holy water for his SEMD THE ACCOUNT To THm HIM B APoLOGIZE | | 93 1 FORGOT \Ts \ ~ =] |[HOW MANYD®ID }\ /
mon, who in turn wished to present it CREDIT EXCHANGE Fon OH-"Hl - BOY, AIN'T T | ‘ . : i \lou h\AKE THE )
to his Bunday mschool teacher, The COLLECTION ... TOJ CAST 1T o AGRR-R-RAND VEw COCPER I'M | | SECOND NO
night of his return some guests eame ASIDE IN CONTEMPT- e AND GLOR-R-R10US | DEALING WiTH = \ 3 .
and he decided to mix them a cooling : : /Y rE:ELlH"" ‘N, ABE 7
/ L}

I had thought up what I thought
was a rip-roaring bon mot about the
incldent above and I rehearsed {t
with the floor mald at my hotel
“Don't ba after Jjokin' about holy
water,” she sald. “It's bad luck and
yvou'll eome to no good end.'” I'm not

¥

“
4

&L

superstitions, but thers fsn't enough f

room in the space today to tell it / \ e l
Anyway it perhaps wasn't much of a 3\ ~)/ o
leke. You ean always laugh off a /] ,-\\3

foke, but vou can't always laugh off
bad luck. Still I'm not superstitious,
(Copyright, 1934.)




