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it. And somewhere amid these furles|ing In opposite directions. Nothing. | possible, in the sea that was running|water cask and made the others do|ble of holding his head up. Kit and|heen Jones was gone. He glunced
’ of mind and water were electric| Every time, nothing. now, They must Ilay to, or be|the same; then he arranged his blouse | Masson took turns through the night,| wildly around; there was only one
| K ING lights, dry bunks, chintzcurtains and He reasoned. The gale must have |swamped. over the hole in such a way that the| hour on, hour off, keeping the dory other white area, Masson, i d
9 safety, taken them far to the northeast of He made researches into the equip-|rain drained into it. He had with heagded and sleeping. Kit did sleep,|in the stern.
By WAYLAND WELLS W, VI the cruiser, and &he, with one boiler | ment of the dory; found a water cask|him a cake of Swiss chocolate, warm/|in jerks, feverishly, crouched on the{. So Jones had come to it. Wheqg
y ILL'AMS. At ten-thirty or so the rain let up,| or more still empty, might be in-[nearly full and a few ship's biscuit, | and semi-fluid, which he had taken|floor slats, Once, after many hours, | would they?"”
! (Copyright, 1924.) though the gale continued. Bvery|capable of moving. He told Masson |wet and probably wormy. When the|to munch for pleasure. He issued a|when he rose to take his place at the (To Be ConMnuoed Tomorrow.)
' time they reached the crest of a wave|[to start the engine again and try to|rain started in again, which it did|ration of this of about a square inch.| oars, it occurred to him that the = Ry
white splotch in the bow that had Bee Want Ads Produce hesilts,

7 | Masson and IKit would stand up, peer-' work up wind. But that proved Im- ahout midnight, he drank from the Jopes remained prostrated, Incapa-

| (Continued From BSatarday,) in a direction north by west, He =
. The engineers, always aggressively|could fairly feel it und ; ' y : b H
' blithe when the engines of the|the restless polyps gw:lrn;; ll!la: gr}:‘:-tf THE NEBBS THAT S WHO I Ah{ » D“'e‘:ted for The ()rlin}:h.:’ Bee Yy SOl ess
~N 4 ir (Copyrig 1024)
Nashua were under discussion, nosed | task. i N
to the top of the conversation. One The line showed ninete
of them sald it was a fine thing to|“Il's one bell," said MM;‘nn‘Iatlloma. 1 THOVGHT YOL HIQ.(EDE.-IN' Guvy
know where you were, especially If| Kit looked up. The sky was dull O WRITE YOUR LE TERS — 1
you weren't likely to leave there very|gray all over; a dark gloomy after- D\DM’T W \T WAS PART OF
goon. Another observed that it was|noon. An hour and a half before -toowL_\sTEU <o Y ST .
the habit of the south sea islanders to|sunset; he said as much, adding that HIS J08 ey wwA&TmlNG
plant a bit of scrap }rrm with their|they were hardly more than a miic ‘-{O\JQSELV 2 ~o\u .
eocoanuts, for fertilizing purposes,|from their starting point. Jones TIME - WES GOT YOuL “PEGGED
ang the supply was likely to be in-{looked at the smokeless stacks of the QLQEQD\\' \T wWAS DARN OECENT
(s I TUAT
OF NOL, THOUGH TELL
: . MAaN AND
YOURE A SELF-MADE
NOT GLAMING T ON ANN ONE ELSE
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MERE 1S OUR RECEWING AND
DELWERY STATION — WE ARE
JUET FIGURING NOW ON A
NUMBER OF TANK CARS TO ' g
BRING THE WATER INTO b, o 7
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MR WILLIAMS, 1 WANT
NOUL O THOROUGHLY ACQUAINT
NOURSELF \WITi THLS INSIITUTION
50 THAT NOU CAN INTELLIGENTLY
ANSWER ALL (MPORTANT comy
MUNICATIONS . NOwW TTWlls

15 OuR ORDER DEPARTMENT

ZU1E BLSESS WAS BUILT UP N JUST

FEW MON'{HSTW HMNY ABLILITY
?0 ORGANIVZE AND g&tr. T0 ADVERTISE
AND | ONLY WRO A COMMON SLHOOL
EDUCATION - BUT '™ A DEEP READER
AND GREAT STUDENT OF HUMAN
NATURE — T'™M JuST A SELF

MADE MAN

crensed before long. The Captain| Nashua, more than two miles distant
flushed a dull red, turned his fishy|and sighed. -
eve on the junior and asked if he A gob of rain fell on Kit's cheek.
would like to run this show. The|He glanced up quickly. “Sort of dark
junior spluttered something Into &|in the southwest. What's the time
gluss of water, adding that he was| Masson? My watch {s on the blink."
sorry, slr. There was a pause while| “Five-eighteen.”
the chintz curtains in the portholes| “I'l like to finish this up properly.
gave one flop in the ship's roll; then| Three more, and we'll call it a day.”
the Captain muttered: He fell the lead strike for the third
“Too soon., Wait till you're fifty| time, *“All right, Masson, put her
or sn." about and start up, What's the time?"
“\What for?" inquired the executive, “Five thirty-seven.,"
wvoicing general bepuzzlement, ‘“Being He noticed that Masson did not say
soryy?” “sir.” A sullen, untractable type.
“Yes, Or laughing .at the Pacific| “Sort of late, Don't want to take
Ovean.” chances with thisk tropical twilight.
No one had. All remained vaguely | We're all right, though."
uncomfortable. Kit, trying to light-] The engine was slow in starting,
en the situation, ventured cheerfully:|and Kit began rowing to gain head-
“I'm not langhing at it. I'm keen|way. He glanced at the southwest;
on it. It's as good as a war.” it was pot.black. There was a dead

C"/
He was given the fishy blue eye|calm; a few drops of rain fell tink- r-‘ : -

nndlthe worde: “As good—huh! That's linlgtnhn the water, and made gruy ‘.' s ; v / 3
goond!” splotches on his white blouse. A / 5
The meal ended in a mnervousifaint awful moan became audible in ; TR | W] (Cop+ict+. 1624 by The Eell Syndicate, Inc) : w-A.Carbso
silence. No one knew what he meant.| the southern quadift, slowly rising. 2 : - s Zah il
Kit never knew. N Adfter ialt’e'lt\r minutes the engine start- ’ ,_ B D f T]‘I l'l B b B'“ D B k
; ed, with loud irritated snorts. B G l d S k Pl ‘N rn ] L ’ awn 1o 01'!1 ee 1 ebec
™ Two sounding partlea were gent out The southwest had swelled inecred. arney oog e an par ug ell’ Ayway’ Ba ey S GOt the Sh]p S Log' R, " = tt':ay:v"r. 1921) y y
in motor dories. Their orders were | ibly, blotting out half the horizon as —— s - - - .
to start close in to the surf on the|if with black smoke, “Gosh,” said \ - . i
yeef and work north and south, re-| Kit, “we're in for something. Give ) g 22 = ;

pEE

dred feet or so for a-mile to two|rowing again. '
miles and at the same time try 'tn A minute later It was on them. Kit i = NOTHING ! *®
ascertain the width of the reef. Kit|took off his blouse and stowed it in IT LOOKS LIKE THIS

was placed in command of the dory|the took box, to keep some things TRIP OF OURS To EUROPE

IM GoInG IF
I GOTTA RUILD

BRO®W

gpectively, sounding every two hun-| her the gas, Masson,” and he started ALL OFF
GIDDY AP,
N

ordered northward, ‘Two seamen inlin the pockets dry, but almost he- IS GONNA b ! -
dungarees got in with him, and off|fore he could get {t in it was gy 83&' C:E ?:UNK. - M;‘{m%;:uu Eves! R ekt
them chugged. drancehd, Then came the wind, SRESY (o) DEN = ﬂ i - OF ENGLAND
There was a smooth swell running| screaming, scraping the swells into PATSIES IF WE TRY DE TRIP " “If

under a colorless but brilliant sheet|wrinkles like those on an old man's To GO OVER AS AM ALLoORF M YET, MISTAH
1 of clouds. One of the seamen, Jones| face, then blotting them out in a SToWAWAYS o ‘ i

by name, a blond, gawky, pimply|ecross chop. White crescents of foam 1 Boss -

youth, became sick and stayed sick,|flared up. |

the color of the sky, but less lumi-| “We must he getting near,” said I

nous. Kit ventured a word of humor-| Kit, raising his voice over tha din. i

ous condolence, which fell flat. Jones| “What was our course?” t $ |

wag too gick for humor, and Masson, “About one-ten.” ,,%‘o T

the other, a swart, heavy-hrowed crea-|  “I'l] steer. Give me the compass.” -‘0. i

ture, lgnored everything except the| He took his seat in the stern, tiller ) I

engine. in right hand, compass in left. The o2, Yol | -

They reached the appointed place, | wind had risen to a continuous roar: ,,‘/ |

f chut off the engine and began cast-|the waves from the southwest had J % (1l
i ing the lead. Masson took the oars| piled up so that it was impossible = "
f and rowed between casting placesi|to keep the dory from yawing. He = 1o g g )

kit handled the lead and made nota-| wondered how much she had yawed 3 = 3 P df/v, Wiz A ate -,

tions as well, Jones being useless for|while Masson had the tiller, after A =2 = = A YTy o ae, A"

the day. Kit was quickly absorbed | the horizon was lost. e . S s ke
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in his work, casting and noting: two Six o'clock: it was almost totally
fathoms, three and a half fathoms,| black. The storm—it was not a

five, seven, five and a half, eight, ten. ] squall but a steady rising gale—filled BRINGING UP FATHER Registered SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE IN FULL Drawn for ;T_h: Omaha Bee by McManus
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nine, The reef was slowly sinking|the world. A horrible sickness, not
seasickness, but something a thou-

_| r N sand times worse, gnawed at Kit's ry
t - : ] . a = ==
! N w YOfk Tt hih Srigping Heit.| Tiis cap wes %',; o ) ili il
e drenched; he threw it off. AT ABOUT SMOKIN AH! THE RADIO -1 AND IF YOU WANT / S : Tt
D b Da i .I.We must ‘heq?:hnut there. See any- iD FEEL BETTER - | HAD FORCOTTEMN TO REEP A DIPE. J et | f \ 6‘“ {IH} :
-=pay 0y Yy " th.f}\l’.;t “’:""f;?:é‘.. WOMNDER MWHAT | CAMN AROUT 1T - THIS SWEET -USE A r' [ —=7 | AN IF I KNEWw & (
: . et “She’d have all her lights burning DO TO QT ME MIND WILL wWEED ME MILD TOBACCO | { - ¥ ) | WHAT STATION
\ By 0. 0. W'INTYRE, B e OFF 1T+ OH’ Wity (17 MIND OFF SMOIKIN - | =3 BROADCASTED
New York, Oct. 26.—A page from B DID | EVER MAKE e /4y THAT 1D CHOKE
the diary of a modern Samuel Pepys: He steered left, There was no use LRy r—
e dlary : 4 « ever I| !N BOIng further in the original direc- THAT BET - ‘0 THE QUY!  —
: fBarly up and as falr a day a tion; they would pass the cruiser } > e
l saw. So to breakfast at a neighbor-| ponelessly. Ten minutes he hore |
| ing inn and Willie Lewls, the pugilist,| twenty “degrees, the wind helping. g ’
! there and told me of his hard fight |Then he dared go no further and %
: steered dead astern. Twenty minutes, &

: with Carpentier yeara 2go0.
! “‘Back home to do my stint, but the in the teeth of the gale, up and down
L lor! with sunshine, and the hissing waves; half an hour; forly
diy too glorious g minutes. He could not hear to stop.
en away agaln, but could find no one( x, Jight anywhere; only the green
in the mood for pleasure, which I8 & phosphorus on Masson's wrist watch,
pity. And further convinced the|and on the hideous waves,
world is in need of more play boys. rr"“he've 1ost her,"” he said, and shut
i 1 reni d| off the gas.
n the evening to a dinner an i, & e
' Karl Hoblitzelle there and his wife, nblgllij [Lr:"\_,, sald Masson. “We'll be
osther Walker, whose crooning songs It dia not 1lift. Adritt—hs was
have so delighted me on the phono:-|afraid to use more gasoline, with
| graph. Home and to bed, where I| some vague idea of needing it more
{ read Mark Twain's autoblography later—they ran with the gale, By
until near dawn turns he and Masson took the oars,
- . to keep the dory’'s head in the wind.
The waves rose slowly under them;
P the dory would polse on their heads
| musical revue wasg one called Justi- 3
A i for an appreciable time and then sink
flable Homicides." Xach incident was| ., .. in:u the trough.

GIMNE 4 \NUATS “THE \DEA OF PiCkiN ON
just a flash and ended in death by Jones, the silent member of the
pistol. Among those slain were the|crew, was sick no longer, but became HALF : A NE ToR DoueH ¢ AINT Nou -0 c « N ;
Woman who crowds shead mt the| srCUlLS, OV, U T g as he QUARTER -4 GOt A FRIENDS = AnT ouBLe « TevRe e ) XC
! theater box office, the clerk who tries|they could hear him moaning as he f , : & i ot ANV o LOSEST RELATVES :
to sell you a cap When you want a|5at h‘,'_t"].'?l"f‘!mi“ ‘:_:_’P"‘l‘r‘;-' Oh, ‘['_:'l'd M . . Dhis = =87\ mRGBLQ‘:NESCL'?E e _ VES .
siraw hat, the man who slaps your| .. Christ . . . : i | N Cxer % i a ; e
sunburned back and' the fellow who| «ghut up!" sald Masson with a | . WILL WELP - 4 ¥ ¥
inquires if it is hot enough for you. snarl, - . g e i - ot £ 1/ Y
—_— Kit felt for him, and for Jones as b i Wi _ . ; ¥ L T
The idea has great possihitles. T|well. “Jones,' he sald, “it's all right, R , [/ R
suggest tha man who hag never been| They'll send out for us. They'll know g . v 2 f 4 A%
any place but New York and Jersey we've got to go with the wind, and - _ ’ i ; - i X o . J ) ' 4
- City who goss to see one of the fm-|follow us. All we've got to.do 18 to k : - : = y . : = - _
! ported Parisian singers. She is rare- sit‘l—l:g:-t:is ;?:;rhl;p';lg“it. ! G C . == : —_ C == / ‘ = = s
! ly beautiful, nor can &he SINng OF|..i,jv felt better for ft, and he - : === = . .
! dance. Yet he applauds until hef;hought the two others did. Jones \ '
i blisters his hands. He no doubt wants| yttered no more words, but continued < -
to glve the idea he knows her. Isn't|sniveling and moaning, uncontrolla. g A
that cunning? bly. Darkness, emptiness; wet wind \ & i L {
roaring and roading; stinging rain; : . o # " .
The other night I sat behind one of |huge seas sending the dory up and A f Reess o , . e 2N S
those. He ran to the molar type of | 1own, slapping jets of cool spray Into et Britas ol - z e e <
beauty and had a profile like a young H . el A = < ———— —————
; ow to Start the Evening Wrong by
! humming bird. He couldn’t be stop- . B Bll yos | ABIE THE AGENT =
| ped after the obscure French music y 88 5 Drawn fOl' The Omnha Bee by Hmhfleld
b ball chantress did one of those oo-la- ] . . S .
| la eve rolling ditties. Jven the head OY v WHAT a MEAL' - - A Good Time Was Had by AlL
usher came down to give him a cHARLIE | DON . HERE~-TRY onme om RS P
withering look. A day or so later I ' T KnNows THESE ClGARS " IGHT U - : A } 2
saw him again. He was not the WHEN |'VE ENJOYED A ONE MYSELF " G5 fs ot ‘l‘-OU'LL P - —
UHY DON'Y You TAake |\ / WiTH ) SSs

ALWAYS COMPLAINING Ve ior The Dwin e By T

One of the amusing skits in a recent (Copyright 1824)
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TTRAT'S JUST THE

boulevardier he would have llked us DINNER AS MUCH- Y
! all to think, He was demonstrattng

ABE KABIRBLE wi : [ ME AS MY GUEST YonigHr, | -
O 7 WhAT sorr | TO T™E oPeRa MISTER /| DD 3

a new fangled chafing dish in a drug \ou by e » l % i orema A
A Fruow 'BBLES { SAY E

store window.

TICKEY 7w HES VER S HE =
FOND OF ‘e : NICE Yo |
QPET?Q.. ’// YAKE our? .|‘

———r

And that reminds me that most

} o

“Window demonstrators have stage
ambitions. There (s an employment
|

agency on West Thirty-third street
that furnishes them to proprietors of
stores glving special window displays.
The manager tells me all he knows
are listed at theatrical agencies for
jobs. He says they get a speclal kick
out of appearing hefore crowds even
though they appear in a window
demonstrating a patented ple knife
or what not., A window demonstrator
is pald %24 a weelt.

The language of~the T.ong Island
movie lots ls rather gory, yet when "
| explained s quite simple. A player WELL SIR / CHARLIE IT's
may turn up te be tdld: “You'll be
Kkillled today.” That means his part A LOT oF FUN To LIVE
in the picture is finished. When the AFTER ALL \SN'T 1T —
' director cries: "Smock your spots!”
that means the spotlights must be
thrown on the players. "“Hit queenie
in the head"” means the spot on the
female star., Every femnle star is-n
#queenle.” The yell of “chocker"” ls
to reduce the elze of the spot,
“linch” is for the hero and herolne
to embrace. And “Take 1t is for
you to hlink your eyes and fall on
wour face, Of course, eachs director
Ras his own few cholce bita of jargon,
But am a genernl thing the maovie
patols is about the same in New York
ms It is In Callifornia.
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o Go To A SHowyu
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The legitimate stnge also hns some
044 phrases. Such as “Dim  the
Eiims,"” “Upstage,” “Downstage” and
& thousand more that are meaning-
less only to the inltipted.
' . (Copyright, 1934.)
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