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“THE GOLDEN BED”

By WALLACE IRWIN.

Produced as a Paramount Picture by Cecile B. DeMille From a Screen
Adaptation by Jeanie Macpherson,
(Copyright, 1924)
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(Continued from Yesterday.)
Beyond the clubhouse the Boule.
vird degenerated Into a dirt road. It
was a notorfously bad road, but it
answered Uncle Lafe's description and
Lrought him at last to a decent white

pnte with a wellipainted sign:

DELL'S LANDING FARM
HOGS
HAMS
SAUSBAGES
I'nele Lafe in his ghirt sleeves stoor
on the porch of an Indlan red house
nd defied the autumnal breezes,

‘You're late,” he howled forbidding-
lv, although he crushed his nephew's
hand in his great square paw.  “‘But
I've brought you a jug of Anderson
Pear| that'll turn yer halr red. Hey,
Brownie!"

This last in the volce of a deep call-
ing unto' a very deaf and very dis-
tant deep. The response was bird-
like.

*“0Oh, Cap'n’, has he came?" And
out of the house wWaddled a little
round woman with a sharp nose and
a littla red blister on either cheek.
“Land of love, is this Admah?" she
cried and kissed him twice, smack-
smack,

He stood blushing like a rose, for
decent women always scared him a
jittle, PBut he recovered rapidly when
Uncle Lafe hauled him inte a hig
homely living room which smelled of
lard and pipe tobaceco.

“Here's wighin' you,'" sald the Cap-
tain, having poured two glasses half
full. “And look here, Brownie! Aln't
vou havin' a sip? Jest to wet yer lips,
baby."

“Jest a little hitty,"” begged Aunt
Brownie. Wherefore Uncla Lafe
hrought out a third glass and poured
gubstantially.

“(‘ute, ain't she?" he roared, encir-
cling the little woman with his great
beam of an arm,

“You'll git ust to him,” the good
wife assured his nephew as she smiled
adoringly up into her husband's small
red eves.

Then toasts'were drunk to the fam-
ily reunion. Admah took his hastily,
choked and reached for water,

“There ain't a rich man in
State gets the ham and sausage we
have on our table every day,’” bel
lowed Uncle Lafe. “The Peakes and
the Atterburys and the Carters have
to put in their bids a year ahead o'
time to git my hams. Ain't that
somethin’ to be proud of? Hey?"

“1 ghould say so, Uncle Life.”

“Better than gellin’ gumdrops over
a counter, hey?”

“Den't mind what hs says, Ad-
mah.,” whispered Aunt Brownle.

“You could o' floored me with a
straw,” the Captain went on and
wheezed at the recollection. "To find
Henry's boys sellin’ gumdrops over
a counter. Why didn't you raise
hogs, hoy?”

“Ma used to ralse hogs,' explained
Admah, not at ail offended. “'She was
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New York, Jan. 8.—The largest
Leauty parlor in the world—a lzi_r.:nn-
tie. momument to Milndy's vanity—
has opened in midtown. It occuxztos
the entire floor of a half block 'lrl.‘l.l:l‘
ingy The Auenishings and trappings
are said to have cost $500,000, ,
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clated witH the theater.
;(;nu;;e:n {mprovement In late years.
A certain day and night pank in the
theatrieal district has mostly stage
folk as patrpns. It recontly made an
Investigation and found that 62 per
ernt of players now appearing in
New York were saving more than 10

per cont of thir carninga weekly.

Joel, the restaurant man, ysed to
be a banker for theatrical folk. He
atill {nvites those on the road to sand
him theilr savings. While they were
tourng they used to send him varying
amounts., But when they returned It
wonld bha gone in & Week he Says,

Players, by the ‘way, are greatly
adding to thelr Incomes by writing
for newspapers and magazines, Varl
#ly remorts that there are elght stars

nn Broadway who will avernge more
than $25.000 each this year from thel
erary efforts,

A man was walking up Broadway
He suddenly stiffined his body as
though he might be planning for #
sudden dive into eclty waters. In gaz
Ing at the window of a dancing acad.
emy he saw his wife twirling about
in the arms of another man, He walt-
el outslde, term with eonflicting
emotions. 8o far aa he knew she had

never learned to dance. For 18 veare

he thought he had bheen able to ad
entint  for her every momenl He
never went home without finding her
there. And vet thisn sudden dscovery
put hlm on guard, He had her watch

e und found that half of her time

wir spent In the company of another

man, ‘That man was his employer
(Copyright, 1025.)

glad enough to sell out and go into
the candy business."

“Now there you are!” Just where
they were he failed to explain—evi-
dently he was following out some fa-
vorits line of philosophy. “That's the
way she drifte nowadays. I've got
two boys of my own—or had.” His
hig wvplee softened a little at the last
words. “'I ain’t kickin' about the way
Stacey went. The Spanish war got
him-—_d}'senrry at Key West, But
what's happened to Bert? Marrled a
high-falutin' dame who was too proud
and haughty to be associated with a
hog farm or a river hoat, What then?
Bert's makin' buttons {n Chicago. But-
tons!"

g I]ie finished his toddy at one great
ulp.

"Nobody wants to stay in the back.
woods and raise things that'll fill vour
belly—"* i

“Ham and sousage ain't so awful
healthy,”” Aunt Brownie observed
pleasantly. “And I'd like to know
what we would do without buttons.'

At about the hour when Captain
Lafe Holtz was drinking doom to the
younger generation some of that gen-
eration were amusing themselves ex-
pensively in the big room of the Syca-
mora Club, a few miles down the
river from the hog farm.

Members of the committee had
conie early, dressad for the evening,
and under a pretense of supervising
arrangements, had begun to dance at
cocktail time. Thig was to he another
dinner for the Marfuiz de San Pilar
who, after lingering through a flow-
ery spring, had reéturned to Spain,
and was just back with his family's
consent in his pocket, and on his
arm another nobleman, who would
act aa best man.

The affalr was informal as the
young Eatsumas dared to make it;
the Marquis, who could dance and
mime with the hest of them, always
brought with him a certain air of re.
serve which wvanished with the eve-
ning's pleasures. The room was set
with small tables, like a restaurant,
A colored orchestra occupied the plat
form and a mulatto comedian with an
egg-shaped head sang songs and cap
ered as he sang. The party was chap-
eroned by the youngest matrons in
town and there was no attempt at
dull old-fashioned decorum. Between
courses one digcovered a partner and
danced; new groups were continually
forming and disintegrating. Food was
left to cool on plates or to be entirely
forgotten; the orchestra never grew
tired and the dancers demanded en-
core after encore. “Ah'm sentimental
foh mah O-o-rl-ental!” the eolored solo-
it shouted above the din, rolling his
eyes and mouthing llke a cataleptic.

"Amusing msavages, are they not?"
whispered Don Luis Guitterez v Mara,
Ban Pilar's imported best man.

“Droll and beautiful!” whispered
the Marquis., 1t was just one of the
pauses in the whirl, permitting the
two forelgners a word in Spanish,

“I have heen to Morocco—"'

“This is mot Moroceo, my friend.

To every country its customs, And
it is no worse than Paris."

“Ah, But which Paris™

“Dance, littlea fellow,” smilled the

Marquis, and followed rapidly in the
wakea of Flora Lee. If her behavior
during tha evening had stirred his
jealousy he concealed that unpleas.
ant emotlon and smiled blandly as he
enatched her from the arms of Hunt
er O'Nelll, who had much of her at
tention that evening. ©O'Neil's boyish
face was hot with excitement; she had
broken her engagement with hm the
week San Pilar first came to town, . ..

In her own corner Margaret Peakd
had sat out several dances with Jim
my Wilder. 8ince Jeff Cariler's un-
expected step out of her life she had
faced a condition far more trying than
widowhond. Had he heen her hus-
hand and dled honnrably she could

have put on & black wveil and the
world would have respected it, But
a jilted girl has no simple refuge; she

can disappear from the face of the
earth or smile and hrazen it out. No.
hody, of course, ever mentioned Car-
ter, * Sometimes she wished that they
would jnstead of persisting in their
damnahbly ofthand manner, which as
much as said, “We'll pretend he never
wae, That's the way to Keep up a

front, dear. We'll all help you to
deny him and go on laughing."

Over in her corner Jimmy Wilder
was helping her to deny him. Look-
ing around the room at the carnival
gcene which seemed to tear her every
nerve to tatters, she grew morry for
Jimmy and his dogged love for her.
It only she could make up her mind
te do it. Jimmy was so patient and
80 fine: he had something better than
a persona] fortune, because he had

demonstrated his ability in a 4iMm
cult profession. Already he had been
mentioned for the editorship of an
important paper in Chirago, she

knew several girls who would have
been glad to accept Jimmy for what
he was and what he yepresented,
Glancing from the noisy scene to-
ward tha man beside her shy studied
him an instant. He wasn't handsome,
That makes very little Adifference to

a woman beyond the freshman stage
of romance. His face had a pleasant
ugliness like that of a bulldog; an
inspired bulldog, because his eyves
were both keen and witty., 8She
caught his look, intense, devoted, and
a momentary pity in her heart causad
him to turn suddenly and whisper:
“Jimmy, you've got to get over {t."

“They said the same thing to a
man wish typhoid,” he replied with

a short, unhappy laugh. “He died
next day."”
“Tomorrow we al]l die,” she said,

and her laugh was but an echo of his.
Then with a calmnesa that was be-
coming part of herself, “Jimmy, you
don't want to marry a leftover."”

“T'll kill him if he ever comes
back,"” he promised, his manner now
as quiet as her own.

Her ill-concealed remark had pro-
voked this; never bhefore, except to
Flora Lee, had she referred to Jeff's
defection. She regretted her impulse
possibly hecausa it hurt, as it would
alwavs hurt, to discuss Jeff Cagter,

“Let's dance,” she suggested, start
ing to rise. But he prevented her
by slipping a hand over hers.

“Peg,” he said thickly, “I'll wait for
you a thousand years."

“Don't!"” she eried sharply and
sprang to her feet. “Don't ever say
that to me. 1f you only knew how
littla {t means!”

Then he followed her to the danc-
ing floor and they went whirling
away tegether,

(To Ba Continued Tomorrow.)

1f the child labor amendment passes,
daughter will have a reasonable ex-
cuse when she refuses to wash the
dlshes,—Indianapolis Newn.

Health Commissioner Pinto of Oma-
ha is inspired to offer a bill to the
Nehraska leglslature, revoking all
marriage licenses in cases whera no
children are born withia two years.
Another way to make divorce easier.

—(Chicago Post,
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HE'S IN AGAIN.

Directed for The Omaha Bee by Sol Hess

(Copyright 1825)
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Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Billy DeBeck

(Copyright 1925)

= AN OLD MAN WHO'S

- e
=F=_——>> “ou OUGHT To BE ASHAMED OF
= _7_‘3 YOURSELVES - TAKING ADVANTAGE OF

WHY DONT You GO To WORK X
AINT YOU GOT AMY PRIDEZZ
QLD KLIP GOT HIS MoNEY BY
TUHE BEADS on WIS BRow
AN’ HERE You BUMS
)\ ARE  LAYING FOR HIM
N WHEN You OUGHT To RE

GOT MONEY == ..

WoRk .- _ CLEAR OUT

ALL OF You
oR ILLCALL
TUE Cops’l

1 I.r!"r

R
SAY, KLIP, il i
oLD QAL-—--'."'".\__ 2
How ARoUYT SLIPPING !
ME A COUPLA
HUMNDRED

BRINGING UP FATHER

U. 8. Patent

Registered

Office PAGE OF

SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE

IN FULL
COLORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by McManus

(Copyright 1525)

M LOING OUT AND
DON'T YOU DARE. GO
QLT UNTILT-COME.
BACK - DO YOU HERR,

OLT BUT

?:\E.‘?

"~ )

J\

! \E'

1| CERTAINLY
Do -

AH! ILL BET THAT'S
SOME OF THE. GANG
WANTIN' ME TO COME

—— 1

!, WON'T
L ANDSWER,
I IT!?

| DIDN'T 4O OUT

#1025 gy IntL Frarure Semvice, Inc

Great Britain rights reserved.:

WELL -IT WL L PE THE
DORPRISE OF MAGGQIE'S
LIFE TO LEARM THAT

-7

-

DON'T TELL ME YOou
. DIDN'T O OUT -1
. CALLED UP AND
CNO ONE ANSWERED

JERRY ON THE JOB

( STop AT DAawG!
> WEAD "W

NOW EVERYTHING'S EVEN

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Hoban

[ AT OLE DawGs=

\_ He STo.e mv
Lungy*

’7
LE:\'.;NB-H -

r!‘-"""{“"

i

e
[ Am

- = T

Y WA?‘, .

[ Pag - Jusr

ACRE (TH

mr Sgmece et

B oy Iwre Fear

[ Keep Nour SEAT.

Limgar Barom Baurs Myspeven

Nou

(Copyright 1025)

Never in a Thousand Years

oLD Bus oF MINE 1M

_T‘&'-l”u HOW MUCH
\/au'u.'}m.l.owums
- ou‘t"r;

| WANT To TURN THis

ForR A NEW ONE-- GIVE
IT THE ONCE OVER AMND

By Briggs) ABIE THE AGENT

Lgm’ W TRBUNE Wil

e R

Fing CcomDiITION

WELL SIR 1TSS IN REMARKABLE

. W
SHapE DoESN'T WNEED PAINTING, |7 A
UPHOLATERY PEAFECT, Tiwes
GeoD AS NEW — FEMD
How ABUUT AN EuEn) TRADETSS

t_E

(LR N
MOTOR IN GLOD 1Y wys )
A oo f

@S O, 1t anor—, i-‘ .

e

hu s

V.. il cew H

A

A FAINT DOouwr) HER™
Lakge uu_ata;r DISIE A 3

¢

A FELLOW DROPPED 1n L
t.m'ta

Drawn for The

NO HARM IN IT.

Omaha Bee by Hershfield

: : — ———
r,.wes, 1VE DEQIDED TLL LET W\ =7 s
|""To BUY ONE OF KNOW WHEN |
YOUR TRUCKS. [ Yo COME
I NEEDONEIN. /| OVERTO LOOK AT, Wi
MY BUSINESS" AT THE FINGHED, x
. S e ® @ C

TO QIVE A LoOK oN Y
1 WANY PEOPLE Yo AOTICE /-

X,
LN

b —

PORE AND NOW

ENIY GOES Byu [/
\J .'6

el —_—
5 .é,"- = E1

HA ARE =
e | Mou'Lu SEE
sl THAT ON THE
LOM) STREET BELIEVE
PBE kAN ME (L
PROPRICTOR
B e —
4

SOME “TRuck, "\ |
\( WANT TO

‘1 ——

| IMPRESSING | NYTRI THEY know T
WITH “THAT & \mf o gl ONLY GOT ONE /
I.YOU WANT '.‘ Ty N /

S0 You \UIkE
THE SIGN CR iﬁ
Y, Yoo, NA®?

[ NES, PAINY A
"NUMBER 25 0N
|7 = WHY SHOULD

v e, e s 0



