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| shoulders, the string of pearis, the|la strained something which chilled 'eonsiderably overdoing her part as|dressing a large outdoor  audience, | ey T w tumpin' on Ad here for|walking on yvery thin, very Ulrittla
could scarcely recognisze in
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have safeguarded
even in her cordial smiles there was

intended as a compliment to the kin-

Brownie nudged

tributed to the flasco, taln hove to his feet,

“How do vou de?"”

the guests.

asked Flora Lee

lncked 1ta usual easy lolerance,
“Yes, =ir, youra s s=ight for soreles

(1] " sllvr-bodiced gown, the bright wreath|the room Uncle Laf sat  open:| hostess.  Ter look was saccharine|“They told me Ad had pleked a oo frannin® su & Mg sShestang, on A K.h'l“ o . | hy hol
around her brow might have been|mouthed, stricken dumb for once in|rather than honey ed, ro  Aunt|dinger. and he certub b, Cutis witid e like the King of Eurojw Morn  Let 1.1..- slongy «..m. 1y .‘h v
Brownie she gave such a smille ns she this last word divected to the awe-| But the mwinute 1 set eyes on you 1 bledehoy of  the FEyveamore  Clug

di'mond calls for a tine| Affably, graciousiy =he had congerled

B 4 W M [ from Dell'a landing; but Admah worthy persons,| steicken Brownfe, “Aln't she a win

Yy WALLACE IRWIN. had an uneasy feeling that they were| neglected social duty. nery"” (Ta Be Continued Tomorrow.)

Produced as a Paramount Plcture by Cecile B. DeMille From a Screen || displayed for quite the opposite effect.| “This s my aunt Aunt Brownle,| “How nice of you to approve. R Pon't fall to see (he morgecus Ceell A
Hey inbred sense of hospitality should | was telling you about,” drawled 1"lora Lec, hut her ton Flora Lee, and pour De “'_”, pre 1:.;,.... of -"}l.r-'i::-Mnn Red,

glad of any excuBe 10| ;. oo Sirund Theater starting Baturday,
felt as though he were! january 1 Advertisemont,

(Continued From Saturday.)
He eut into town by way of the
new apartment house district amd

J

silence until she said at last, “Ad

mah, don't you think you're working

too hard?"

THE NEBBS

In Society and Propriety It's Just Plain Ernie

Directed for The Omaha Bee by Sol Hess

(Copyright 19256)

topped be N facad 1 “Me?" he laughed serably - f —— y T = Py ' =
:'ii:p']fn)fli:nr:tu‘}:a:h:ﬂrb;ht::;h: L! Hve Ir.{:n \\':lu-h,lulllr?;_\'ll r:]\?:l‘l!llltl"ll‘v: T,("I‘ | HELLOD - HELLO — S “THIS TWE MR. DUMPTY \S ARRK “;‘m RETIRQIWNG SOR GET THAT ONE ! HE'S “TaLWING FOR
Margarct Peako and not caprice or|to have everything in style. You see wELL ,TOLKS, 3 X 2 1M A FRIEND A FELLOW BUT NVERY PROMINENT v SOCIETY* MR DuMety ! WE'S MODEST
carelessness that had brought him tolit was something of a stepdown for TWAE 1S SOCIETY "EDITOR AND FOR “TWIT REASON I'™M CALLNG UP BECAVSE AND RETIRING -YES - SO \S A
1own by his clrcuitous route. He|her to marry me—" or MR.DUM"'T‘{—-ERNEST DUMPTY. MODEST <o D0 T HIMSELT. 1 CAN HOQU'S G\RL W A BURLESQUE SHow
B L o i el s Gy ou et SLIPPING I'D LIKE To HAVE NOU ANNOUNCE Qou WIS PHOTO — WHAT PHOTO? — WO CHE WANTS TO GET WIS DICTURE N
:.ia]IrI‘tl:li’rli‘ye :.fpg[ia jtg: Ll;Im. :\guit‘*‘honf'lc-l;; _\‘i::l‘ilrﬁr'l‘f,l N::l ‘:\-tr ;|];alelll‘.‘:‘) o ALONG GhGEMEN-r 1o MISS fﬁ?}t\j'\' HERS BUT CAN'T NOU LSE WS .? \¥ Nou' TWE PAPER AND BEA SOCIETY MAN
1.#e had once shared with her sister.| “All right. Then let's pul it in 2 HOPE wLoT : 4 SE \T ON THE SCC\ETY PAGE \T WOULD — \F HE EVER MOVES N SOCIETY
Margaret, slim and handsome in a|e2nother way, We've got a fite house THE WEDDING DON'T U \TE 5 HE'LL HAVE TO GET A 0OB AS A
soverely plain gown, stood smiling|and everything that goes with it. The MAKE A GOOD NEWS 1T M————""l/ W/AITER N A SWELL CLLUB AND
In the doorway. . ' job now is to keep at the top o' the oF Hogﬂ : = 1 | | B KEEP MOVlNG

“Hello,” she cried, "I wmort of|heap.” ( Y
thought it was you." “Yes. And what a heap!' Mar KLO‘TIMEXER { ¢

Had he been & man of ready speech|garet said this reflectively. ‘Then sud TO ERNIE DUMPTY {
be mizht have expressed hia pleasure|denly, as If the two jdeas and rome
at bLeing on her mind., Instead he|connection, *“ls there any sign of LAS BEEN
tnok hoth her hands in hils and blurt-] business pickin' up?"
ed, "“Cosh, it's good to ses you., 1 “You know w hfll] I sald about Can SET For
was guin' by and just thought 1'd|field iast week.” ¥el® Ll —
run up.' “The Canfields are a medidlesome

“Have you time to come in?" ghe|lot,"” she commented, reverting to the :
naked, and led him into the drawing|local habit of condemning whols LOOK bRouuD
Topu, " familics at a time, *But certainly WE HOUSE AMD

“Tio slt down, Admah., Tt's been| Unecle Sam ecan't do you muech havin,
rges since we've talked, What have| with his Noah's ark ideas.” bEE' WHAT
st done to make the Iworid gafe fory “No. But 1 did bave too much %EL[S%TH\NGS
plutocracy? How's Flora lee?" falth in the future. That's just me,

In her Hght tone he sensed uneasy|I rt‘i'iu.lln. Anyhow, we've paksed our | Neo GOT LAGT " ;-
undercurrents, Spring dividend and the annual elec CUR‘STM"“S v 18 P
“She's all right,” he began; then|tion of officers is called for the fif SUITABLE For . ===
turned a woeful f:}re and sald, “It's| teenth of .Funré" A WEDDWNG = b o A . ]

funny, Margarct. an't talk tv her, “You aren't afrald of that, are you, __': & _ — )
1 -"irlll-l_\' can't.” < Admah?” i Pﬂuhs,ﬁd \ //P’.]m”“"«h — h_” e = C&Ehgﬂﬂ -

“What do you want to say to her?"
she nsked, regarding him with her
clear oves,

“Evervthing. Why ecan't T tell her
things the way I ecan you? 1T love
her =0, But she won't hear me."”

*“Maybe she can't,”” esaid Margarel
softly.

“I want to talk to her about the
way we're hitting it up—howling 1l
night with the Sycamore crowd. She
just says that {f 1T g0 on the wWagon
I'll have to ride alone. &he can gtand
1t, Margaret. But T can't.”

“Why do you., Admah?"” she asked.

“1 don't know. There's something
born in me that makes me want 1o
run wild.”

“It's born In us, too.,” She neant

“Me?'" He laughed defiantly. “I'm
just achin' to get at 'em. Colonel
Atterbury won't go back on me. Fle's
too good a business man., He Knows
what I've done. But T want a show
down. 1 want to clean the Canfields
out of the T. & I*. After that's over
we can go ahead and—"

“Where's your common stock
now?" she interrupted,

“It slipped to twenty-seven yecster
day.”

“Wouldn't this be a splendid thne
to buy more?"’

“"Buy? What have 1 got to bhuy
with? 1've been selling for the lasi
three months."

She took in her lweath sharply,
then said, “"You mustn’t!’
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the Peakes. no doubt. ) “Anyhow—" he had grown a lttle LueKy
“But with me it's different—1I can't| shamefaced—"We'll'bhe going stronge: /"'

tell her that. My father was 4 town|than ever in the fall.” 3 -

drunkard. IMe drank out of a stone “Promise me—" she began, ATNANQE SALE

jug—all by himself until he was| “Promise you what, Margaret?" 1is ALREADY AMOUNTS

stupld. T've tried not to be like Pa.|had risen to go, -‘6'5.2509;!

But sometimes lately I've knowit how] She shook her head. I won't ask
he must have felt, sitting in a rocker|yvou that.” e knew what she wus

with 4 jug till he passed out.” thinking: how her thoughts accused This BEMEFT 13
He stared morosely, chin coucheld|hitn of breaking his promise not to LADER THE AUSPICES
in palm, unaware of her gaze and her|ask Flora Lee to marry him., But CF ThE& oAy
it had been Flora Lee who had ap- SOCKTY CLUS

that.

-~
|
“Admah,"” drawled Flora Lee from a2
ew or the depths of couch where she

ranged it all—he couldn’'t tell het L

had been enjoying ternoon nap, \{ Registered SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE IN FULL
--Day by Day-- “T think those people bave come, Did BRII\GING UP FATHER U. S. Patent Office Ayl Drawn for The (Otm?lha Bee by McManus

we ask ‘em to tea?

/| "Maybe your clock's on standard s L] Ay N W=, : -
By 0. 0. WINTYRE time," he wmaid defensively, but If b\f GOLLY! IT's NICE i'l NOW - WHAT'S | WHAT 'S ‘ | MOTHER AND | L !| ILL QIWWVE YOU FiFTY DOLLARS ]
. B e » changed his mind upon consulting AN QUIET AT HO | e (ar ) WRONG QUARRE LE N | | : -
New York, Feb, 1.—A page from . e , ™ME THAT NOISE B -O=-0- | | - LED O'w I YOUL TELL ME wWHAT YOU
; . O] his watch., “Well, they're early eat | TODAY - 9T l e O-0-0 i CAUGHTER &4 ar = - s, | 2 = e : — |
the diary of a modern Samuel Pepys:|ers, 1 reckon.” | N RANGE TOO o | | KNEW THIS - o b — SHE WON'T SPEAK | OAD- 1D LIKE TO USE 1T )
lay late and had coffee brought to| *I hope they'll be early goers,’” she | BECALUSE THE WHOLE., | COMVOET o OO'] ! P TO ME* S, ~— >
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my bed, my Idea of top-notch Juxury.| moaned. | FAMILY 15 )
Then came R. Brinkerhoff, the lim-| “T told 'em to come early,” he took HERE ! i ! i

uer, and Tom Hogg of San Antonin|the blame,

nd we talked of this, that and the .,‘-I'i e Mskiy L “'-'isf?.” s
Gthar, the drawing room helow a large roar-

s ing sound, like the bhattle ery of a
Fhence out in the town and met|young bull, rioted through the halls
Biille Burke, who invited me to see€| Uncle Lafe was laughing
lher new play, which I intend to do, “I'm glad he thinks it's funny.”
=h¢ belng an actress of great charm.| ohserved Flora Lee, agaln sinking
H“at awhile with EBlind George, the|her soft hair among the pillows. “o
news vendor, and then home again|show ‘em around, Admah. Take ‘em
v my stint for several hours. to the pond and let 'em see the
A light =now falllng, I donned my Ll“"'}_“‘"”
ireat coat and with my dog to walk So .l’ur an hn.m- he led Ihf_-m.t.mm-l.
) k and round, through his woods, over
pround the reservolr mnl. a fellow| 4o lawns, into his flower gardens
truck me for a shilling, which I gave,| Aunt Brownie was impressed, uncom
put asked why he must beg and helfortable. Unecle Lafe was skeptic
wld becauss he had lost self respect.| hard to convince. Quita blind on 1
A falr answer and a pity. aesthetle side, he viewed the est

in the evening to Fred Landeck's|in the light of agricuitural I"'-‘f'ﬂl
ties and wanted hard figures He

to a sparerib and sauer kraut dinner Caken uBINOUME A% ihe hie ¥ nd = RS e
"3 B e o Ay , - o azec 10Ved § 16 E housa and
'"”']. L "mh_uvl""'k‘ ‘“,E_ (EM !,'_ " | guesseq that @ man who'd buflt 1t JERR‘ ON THE JOB
pretative dances with jolly mockery.|on a high spot like that didn't know
but I fell and tore Tll.\’f breeches leg| mych about the prics o fuel, In the
teving to master the flea hop, and|garden he stalked among the elabor
had to wear an apron, 5o to bed. ate rockeries, paying slight attentjon p!GH'T HERE MR v‘-GmY,
LA to the plants which Flora Lee had set WAM‘T.TO CLAIM Im
New York has more than a hun- -.;'-"~I "I"iif'L -“'"‘="‘11"":"":_ I_';'I -""'r-"*- A Smagy Guv - W
dred one-man churches—founded LY 1l YOUKS ed pretty siyilsh, lixed =
dublous pulpiteers. They have a cer- little pink . -..I-\.alnllll,.-l-':-l I‘-.I.. ..le-l I.-ll‘, I s \ I e
tafn personal magnetism which they| 111..‘u‘-f.-.” okt i~ S IWTELLIGENT AND

use to attract the simple minded and “wigout forty acres.” the Captaln| INTELLECTUAL
emotional. They exact a certain per-| computed, taking In the landscaps -
centage of the s=alaries, which they|with a sweep of his arm / ]
use themselves, The meetings arefany truck?”’

“Fuadse ]
held in obscure halls. There are no| "\We've got two acres In  veg: [
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up like

charities or other functlons of the I-'”_'"’_"-' : :
.- Iy " “Not much profit In that
ragulsr churches. The ‘“pastor” 1is “We Just ralse them for our table.’
glven to frock coats, holled shirts and ..“‘.“'_ Mg e "‘ i -
patent leather shoes and usually anf,  “o) o W h 0 BTN pena
18.karat charlatan, Some of them|e . pilanie put it hack in his
hold street mectings, if the weather| . cket and mused on, “Two acres of
permits—thelr favorite meeting place|cabbhages and ten of roses, Whoo!”
being around the Washington Helghts| 1ynner had been set for half past
mection. acven, but It was a quarter of eight
— when Flora lL.ee came sweeping down
¥4 Js an odd assortment of human-|dressed for the evening. The bar
ity that clots about the chalked bul-
1¢&a hoards along Employment Rov|When a Feller N
oa Bixth avenue, Most of the appli- ’
cants are men who are chronic drift-
ers—drifting from Jjob to job, The
bulletin board tells of jobs open for
junch counter men, pantrymen, cooks,
dishwashers, porters, delicatessen
clerks, elevator operators, doormen,
teamsters and the like. The crowds
stand together at the curb, but rarely
econverse. There {8 a tlght-lipped
silence about them that s rather de-
pressing. Few of them want to work
more than & month at a time,
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In tha midst of the job hunting bub-
hle one finds a achool for bricklaying.
A rather gaudy sign reads: “Brick-
laving—Fractical day and evening
clagses. Our graduates go direct to
jobs upon recelyving diplomas.”
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The numerous Bowery barber eol.
leges are Interesting, too. The “stu
denta” are taught the tonmorial art
by practicing on Bowery hums. A
shave 18 5 cents and a halr cut 10
in the colleges,

—_——

In Pell street in (hinatown there
|8 a kindergarten for children of the
quarter, The classes are eonducted
by an American teacher. Tt in quite
interesting to hear the Chinese chil-
dren sing “America’” in pldgin Eng
Iish.
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Around ‘the corner in  Chatham
square 18 Beefsteak John's eatery
rhe floor is ecarpeted with sawdust
and the pine tables ara without
eloths, Thres hard-bolled walters
with stubhy pompadours do the sery
fng. The patron must pay in nd
vance for his food. There is a filling
meal for 15 cents, but the Twn gl
Bpecial is 25 rents. The original
Peclateak John han gone the wny 1
all flesh, e in sald to have anassed|
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T - TO THE KKIND OF VEOPLE WHO WL L
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neur Brooklyn brldge Is one L4 s . LONELY 5SPOI AMD LOSE HIM l

serves the same fare for 2 cents, agre

a slzable fortune at his & and. There
ara quite a number of =mall Jum

whers oollee

stands on the Bowery
and rolla are rerved for T cente
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