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and then 1| Bebe Daniels and her mother are
turns and looks at her, and damn mé|to go to the gast coast this week 10
€ & womtime wilvs sabssl Sbefremain (ust)aber Curisuiah S
great fella, you are, to sit down next will be Miss Danfel's firat trip to the
your own wife's sister and not even|COA8t in a year. Future production |
plans call for her presence in the eas!

know her , .V
(To Be Centinned Tomarrew.) for an indefinite period.
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bed, with the light fixed right—push|was kinda dark, you know, and 1|says, ‘Why?' 1 says,
the :wld woman over to the wall—ha,|juet pushed my way In and sat down ¢
that's the timg to read . . ."” without looking. Pretty soon Lhe

Another, a muscular, light-mus | women next to me says: “What time
tached man of forty, pure Yankee,|ls it, please? 1'pulled out me waltch
was regaling a crowd of friende with|and says, ‘Half past seven.' 'ITub’
an anecdote: “Yeah, 1 was at the|she says, kinda short like. ‘Hu#,
picture the other night, and say, it|lyou're a great fella. you are," she

Many of them gathered on the curb
to wait for a car, lounging about in
groups, Kit saw one tall man in dark
blue overalls offer another a news-
paper; he heard the other, a black-
halred man with a long upper Jip, an-
swering: “Naw not now., I ean't read
the paper only when I'm home. In

| fmportance, A red-cheeked, bull
necked boy of sixteen or so ran halt-

| Iq 'THE KI NG I ingly, picking his way through the

crowd, grinning; he held a folded
By WAYLAND WELLS WILLIAMS.

newspaper and brought it down with
a slap on the head of another youth
(Copyright, I924.) whose face appeared, flashing Iindig- l '

nation, then greeting.

THE NEBBS

(Continued from Yesterday.) me. If you are ever in need, I ask

-

. 3, He was proud, and hated to be

you to call on me.”

THAT OLD PAL OF MINE.

05T BECALSE THAT SHRMD

humiliated. He appended his name and add
4. He was orderly, and hated disor-|and sat staring at the letter r:;: DER o - SEE WHK LOVE
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. As i % with Harvard. 2 }
!" ::: E;li:::i:e'?i'. llu{l" l;l’l:milt‘hm;s curlrlma how a sudden SL‘DEQS A, - / & 0 T 5 fN S\LEEI}MY 8\19 AND ]
&1 i fallen drune and aseen| bt amol of Nairave: e sume| | ONTHE ' G & ' ' b 1
Y { i , and she ha ; ; . - )} i : :
o ey gy T ol et B e gl oo Rl e STREET et : () 1 ;
be. Moreover she had lashed him|tyafic to turn into the Yustle of o 3 %
wi:;hu::ulriaél:n&:(:me ?)fnthoh \\-;:lrds surf . . .) AND : a
4 d were rery es he him- wnlar . " " .
self had flung at the most disgusting ““{:uﬁOUE:i‘eu:thﬁ];Iﬁ;g’ Jrent on; tﬂ: INVITED
r.;.p::;::fné\e“l;:d te;\‘eer“?d]:\m;r Massgon | raucous street once more. And the “THEM
str fith th yo women, i —— 5 il o
5. A young milkman had picked ﬂﬁ';}:’d‘fdl'l';‘; PP Agpbinlh etfl}fmtluct:tl‘,r:-‘ :‘:: 10 CALL d
him up when he had fallen to his|thelr end, like its, was out of sight -
lowest depth, doing all that could|God, they must not pass thus again, — HERE
have been done; and that prompt| A'thrill shook him: if somehow good THEN
spontaneous charity was the most|ghould be the final goal of il1? If the ARE
a!;‘t;:ll::‘?e:n:mt‘l:‘_enmont awful thing he Lnukmnn-, divine mercy had given
iy = im back his life and apether falr s
In short, the Secret Kingdom had|start? Worth it, worth even the
" i CHQLSO&-“.
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fallen, There was no doubt of it this
time; government, responsibility, con-
trol, honor, self-respect, all were lost.
The remains had heen dumped into a
trolley. car by a milkman and given a
dime to ride home with.

The remaing dumped themselves
out of the car at the Green and stag:
gered to a room on the Campus. It
was unbelievable that he could ever

;I‘IF:;; nlg&;.ln,ﬂlmt “Isi :mul:; as llw m\; What? o Tl MRS < X
1ls bed e ung himse on It, an B t wag horrible: e d - Y- i
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and after a cold shower his joints ien all that, { flash, 3 #
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£2.50 AND CALL

and his head feit better.
metriculously In his blue serge, and
went out to get breakfast at a chfe-
teria. He expected to sea women and
children shrink from him, and was
gurprised when they did not.

Coffee was a remarkable institution;
after two cups of it he had an idea.
e went to a certain club, sat down
at a desk and wrote A letter which
he addressed to Mr. Tim Gallagher,
West Haven, Conn. In it, after some
consideration, he enclosed a ten-dol-
lar bill.

“1 ask vou to accept this, not as
payment for what you did this morn-
ing, but as a reminder that Heaven
rewards a good deed. You did the
kindest thing that was ever done to

worst, if only—

{And pain clutched .at him as he
thought how he had outraged even
the most sacred thing; how when the
class was drinking to Jack and the
others he alone had spat out the
liguor and flung away the glass , | )
: 1f only. But intentions were vapid
I'o dream and asplre was nothing,
the time had come to Do. And what?

convulsive movement he had stopped,
turned, stooped and picked up a small
object that lay glittering on the pave-
ment, A ray of light came ninety-
three milllon miles to strike that
small object; thence it burned {tself
Into Kit's eyes, Into his hrain and
thence, from space and matter, Into
time, those harsh interrogatory years
that Kit must pass on eahth. And
the thing wag only a safety pin,
:;Jprl'tung from sgome indifferent woman's
elt,

“Why,” sald Kit, starlng at the
thing in his hand, “why . .."

Then, in the midst of vigion, came
the panic, and he closed his eyes and
swayed Into a fence. It was worse
than ever before, ghastly, overwhelm-
ing—only, he knew, |t would not over-
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Barney Google and Spark Plug

Yes, Sunshine’s Still Working for Barney.

(Copyright 1921)
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SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE IN FULL
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able high flying bachelor. Long
Island ladies who have not lost thelr
summer tan.

And they'll soon be off to Palm
Reach to renew it. In my day they
worae sunbonnets to keep it off. A
millionalre’'s son who recently fell heir
to millions. Looking bored. 1 got
more of a kick than he out of my
first pair of bicyele pants holders.

College boys with small rolls and
hig courage. And they must get back
to New Haven in time for chapel. A
few corks pop. Gingerale no doubt.
They don't, by any chance, serve
drinke in New York, do they? A
woman with a peacock headdress shol
with jewels.

The last waltz. But the crowd stays
on. The nolsy roar at the entrance.
Hat ‘check girls exacting the final
tribute. ©Old women selling frayed
morning editions, chewing gum and
flowers. First pink of early dawn.

Farly workers throwing off sleep.
/A slight fog blows up from the hay-
vor. Shuffilng men with turned up
collars and pulled down caps. The
first group at the Help Wanted hulle-
tin board In Times Square, Wish I'd
gone to bed early.

. New York's three tablold newspa
pers—the Daily News, the Mirror and
lately the Graphic, which is published
by Bernarr MacFadden, the fihysl-
cal culture expert, have provided
jobs for many jobleas newspaper men,
Probably more work for Mr. Munsey
in the-offing.

One of the leading theatrical hits of
the season is “What Price Glory?”
written by Laurence Stallings, who
lost a leg In Belleau Woods. He re-
turned to New York and became a
copy reader on the World. The play
% sald to be his own reactions to his
adjustment to clvil life after his re-
turn.

Newspaper men this seamon have
fed fn writing the leading theatrical
nite. Mare Connelly and George B.
Kaufman, both newspaper imen, are
now on their fourth decisive hit.
Twelve other productions that give
promise of long runs are by Park
Row scribes,

{s said to have

A rich New Yorker
be relleved of

offered $1,000,000 ta

all ages. sexes and nationalities, that
went streaming hy.

He saw an Italian of fifty, grizzled,
paunchy, five feet high, a tin box In
one hand, the other gesticulating in
accompaniment to a torrent of verbi
nge atldr;med to a companlon exactly
like him%elf. A woman with averted
face, a shawl over her head, a figure
of mystery. Four girls abreast, tired
but bright-eyed: “Honestly, May, If
vou think any fella alive's golnta . . "
Then_an unbroken platoon of men
some 8hort, some tall, gome thin, gome
fat, some younger, some older, hut all
dressed in nondescript, half-invisible
dark clothes, all walking with their
heads bent forward and their shoul
ders eagglng, thelr eyes fixed as
though in search, their feet in their
heavy shoes moving up and down, up
and down, like machines. A little girl
clinging to the hand of a tall red
headed man; she walked without
speaking, staring upward and out
ward at the assalling figures about
her. Two clerks, in light gray suits,
with straw hats, walking slowly; one
had a gray mustache; the other

JERRY ON THE JOB

yvounger, had light blue eyvers that
caught Kit's for an [nstant; they were

\WELL, ME 4nD MR, FIGSBY
\NAS TJUST W COMFERENCE. =A%
e \WAS “TALLING A48T

THS 48D “THAT AnD ONE-
Tung AND ANTTHER = AND
Finaus  SOmERoDY

Aw g Boss Savs
ONE Ok “vem BLoTS 1S OK,
BUT “THE OMER OME IS
AS USELEST A A PuLLeD

e Canr
SancasT us.

SOMEBODY’S BEEN OFP;ENDED

-
v B

.1-.!““’-\5': Gans Tat Bhgeers Mnswven
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talking ‘nttentl\'ply together, full of

Movie of a Man and a Hot Mince Pie

AR~ JUuST my
Disn"

"1 LOVE HOT MINCE

PIe”

T -
tfeaamrernnppon

ABIE THE AGENT

High Finance,

Wik You GIVE W

ME TWO DOLLARS ||
FOR IT ABE®

DID 1 SAY no? "3
ILL TAKE A
BARGAIN ANY

OV, wilL HE CLEAN WP On
GUYS LIKE MENQ

[ BENNY SPARWBALM

7 VES' HE GOES YO A

gout, But health is one thing You :
sannot buy. It s o matter of history y m
that the late J. Plerpont Morgan of- itk " :t.n- e w T . [ =
fered $1,000,000 to the doctor who 0 U ® e =
could partially arrest the affilction Js:!s:u' ¥ a :: e . 1% GETTING RICH PAWNSHOP AND HOCKS
WS by D K L / BY SOME scrEme FOUR DOLLARS FOUR DOLLARS FOR
THREE AND THEN

(hat disfgured his nose,

There I8 a bachelor on Madison ave-
nue who has an 18-room apartmeént.
He has heen living In It for more than
two years, t:ut not once has anyome
set thelr feet inside the place save the
bachelor and his retinue of servints,
To a reporter who interviewad him,
he mald: *I gave up one apartment
because my hospitality resulted In
many fne treasures helng ruined. My
new apartment” In going 10 e iy
fhome and when I want to entertain
1 will do 1t fn public places. Tt used
te e men and women conld drink a
tew cocklalls and hehave thempelves,
but not any mora'™,

(Copyright, 1934.)

HE'S QOY'!

SELLS THE TICKET
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