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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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he's concerned, he's nothing

but o

bagplpe—all energy and wind. When

Atterbury hears
he'll lnugh in his face.

Bentley's program
The Colonel

ain't throwin' the business away just
for sentiment."”

“What's

your program? asked

Uncle Lafe abruptly.

“I'm
eonfidentl

layin’

low." Admah smiled

y. "“I've got the support of

Harlan Kinkead and Wen Peebles
I've known Wen all my life and Har
lafi helped finance me In the candy
business, They're pledged to back
me on anyvihing 1 say. And I've got
you, Uncle Lafe.™

“That’s no le! roared Lafe, smit-
ing his knee with a hund thar» was
like one of his celehrated hams.

“I've seen Atterbury,” sajd Admah,

“and he's promised not to pledge him-
self to anybody wuntil the meeting
Then 1 Intend to give him a show-
down—tell him just what I knaw

about the T. & P. and what 1T plan to

dn. Mavbe 1've beem sittin® up a lit-
tle late. hut I haven't been aslesp on
the job. If anvhody comes in with
a hetier scheme than mine he's wel-

eome."’

“He vceriainly is.” agreed lincie
Lafe, and his look of matisfaction re.
venled whnat he felt.

“There's only one thing I'm pgoing
to stick for,” grunted Admah, “and
that's the resignation of Bim Can
field "

*“] guess you can suppress the mu
tiny ‘without much help.” decidéd the
Captain, striving toe lHght hi= cigar,

whose wrapper had loosened and hung
ke a tattered fag.

“Lafe!” called out Aunt Broawnie
from the cornepr where she had been
dozing over the Life of Benvenuto
Cellinl.

“Glory be,
n'elock.”

“Well, the best of friends must
part,” sald Uncle Lafe with a wise

look at the time. Ten

-

air. as if he had just discovered the
maxim. When he came to his feet
the chair, having clasped its wooden
arms around kis bulging hips, came
up with him.

(Ta Be Contivued Tomorrow.)

: i srgeons Cecll B,
l\oh:l.:l!h':l.:-:mt:- !'t:.n E.t;."'.ll'he‘rinlﬂ-n Bed ™

at the Strand Theater starting Saturday,

Tanuary 31, —Advertinement,

(Continued from Yesterday.)
She was “actin' up,’ as Ma Holtz
would hav® said. And so for Uncle
Lafe, Admah was helpless with the
fear that he might bring out his
tobacco plus.

But when he came back with Cal
vin and the cocktalls the atmosphere
had secttled. What had Flora Lee
done to them all? Behold the three,
geated in a prim triangle, stiff-backed,
affected! Flora Lee was doing most
of the talking while Captain Lafe,
hands on Knees, contributed an occa-
glonal, *“'Yes, ma'am" and "No,
ma'am."

“Phe summers here are trying,
don't you think?" Flora Lee was
visibly struggling to make conversa
tion.

“Yes,
Holtz.

“We were planning to go back to
Maine for the season, but the coast
resorts—the desirable ones—aure so In:
accessible from here. ©Onpe can't
choose, can one?"”

“No, ma'am." He looked, sad like
a dog that has been caught gleeping
on a eilk cushion.”

“Do have a cocktall, Mrs, Holtz!"
Aunt Brownie groped blindly, With:
out a word the Captain took his,
.smelled it, regarded it with an un-
friendly eye.

“What's In
bawled.

“What s, Admah?" asked Flora
L.ee with the sweeiness of a lady to
swnllow her hat without a grimaece.

fGin and vermouth and pineapple
juice, 1 reckon,” explained the ner
vous host.

“Hm!"' Unecle Tafe gulped, then
twirled the glass hetween his fingers
It might have been a poiscnous in-
geet, crushei before [t could sting.

Calvin announced dinner, hut Unele
Lafe gat immovahle after the others
had rissn. _ “Git up!” whispered
Brownle, “What's that?" he asked,
aroused from his veverie, Finally he
lumbered up and followed.

Sttangely enough he did not tuck
his napkin under «his chin, neither
did he eat with his knife. Admah
guspected that Aunt Brownie had
been coaching him, for he wntched
her very carefully before making »
move to unfeld his napking in the
unfolding be knocked a fork to the
floor and Sgrunted obesely in  an
attempt to pick it up. In approach
ing the soup he looked over the arrag
of silver before selecting the only
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ma'am,” admlitted Captain

them things?" e

-
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possible instrument. He worked nols-
fly and ceased abruptly, having
caught Aunt Brownie's eyve.

Then he seemed to lose appetite:
To Admah, who had so often seen him
at Dell's Landing, feeding like panta-
gruel, the change was uncanny. Now
he speared off a dainty sliver of meat,
nibbled, ceased. The effect wus fas.
tidiousness—if such were his alm—
was by the vigor with which he
pushed away his plate after each
sortie.

Flora Lee, meanwhile, was rippling
on, In the kindly, affected manner
which she had selected for the eve
ning: her very sweetness managed
to contrast her high position with the
lowliness of Dell's Landing. Her
forced efforts at cordiality made it
known that It was not her habit to
sit at table with such as Admah's
kin, Throughout she held that mol-
est self-deprecatory alr which
often masks the cruelest boast.
mah's heart sank. It wasn't
though he and Flora I.ee as hushand
and wile were making thé# hest of
iwo pooy relations.  Far worse. It
wag one Poeaice azainst thres Holtzes,
patronizing them, putting them in
their place,

Hunter
dinnaer.

Tha burden of entertainment fell on
Admuh: and why not? They were

=0

Ad
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0O'Neill  came In  afte

THE NEBBS

THE BOOMERANG
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his kin, not hers. The party had no
gooner sparated into two eamps than
resiraint fell swey on both  sides
Flora Lee cod be heard laughing
and chetting, hor own sweet self, in
the room  beyond. Unele laofe ex
punded again in the presence of
Brown.e and his favorite nephew. Hte
drank sgrezt quentities of Admeh’a
orenn Once ke brought out his
sizhed and restored I3

plue, ® gazed,
ta his pocliet

“1 Avrs In Jim Atierbury,”™
he s°1d alier an hour of roaring phi
loconhs Fer th's :titenest he I
dirawn his chalr pearer and lowered
his voice 1o p oiant whepze,

“Wh t did he say?” Admah
sud ‘en'y ecalm,

“Net so much. Let's have another
o' thern seezars.” He it off an end
nnd saat it into the fireplsee. “Jim's
a funny cnss, Polite and smooth
w'ways plavin® pecken Regulur bank
er. He never forgits thet vou're his
president, Ad;, he marks his figge
hends."

“I found the T. & P. in the mud
and pulled it ont,” =2aid Admah, “"Has
he forgotten that?

“Ieen ver =hirt on,” invited Uncle
Lafe. “No, he ain't ftorgot., But he's
bezinnin' toMook round likke a regular
hanker. The Principnlity owns yer
hritches, You're a hired man. If
Jim thinks you're makin® good all
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ME UNDERSTAND JUST
WHY NOU SHOULD MAKE
YOURSELY LOOK SO RIDIC-
ULOLS JLST BEFORE YouR
WEDDING

THE T
SwWoLL

ik
i

‘ol
=l

STRTED

L ot ﬁ'&

i o

Tk ©

Directed for The Omaha Bee by Sol Hess

{Copyright 1925)

NOU'D BETTER GO AND GET WOUR-
SELF ATOUPET - IF [ STRAIN OR WMURT
MYSELF LAUGHWNG AT NOU I'™M GOWG
Y0 SUE NOU FOR DAMAGES ! JUST

W NOLR LIFE WHEN NOU
LOOK YOUR BEST !

‘. (Copyright, 1925. by

yndicate, Tnc.)

1 GUESS YOLVE GoT

MBAKE A SUCKER QuTOT
FIKED UP THAT CORLING |
ARY TRICK ! NOW 1

20 HANG AROUND
- NOLR "FU

ME PELGGED FOR THE B T
RUMMN ON EARTH BUT THERE AINT NO Gwck:.‘fg

WITH 5% INTE.LLECTMQENDI Qs EGO
IRON — “THAT WAS A

S
TIL T EGROWS OUT -
MY WEDDING UNTIL AMILE LONGER

AND “TOLERATE
CRACKS"

KNOW SOME ONE

LL HANETTO ?L?m:
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'arney Google and Spark Plug
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\ ".I WiILL SATURDAY EnER

ROLL ARQUND - HERE

WE ARE «The FOUR OF WS =
STARNING BY (NCHES AND
JoRWEY CLLUB WANT GhE ME
A DIME OF The VMOANEY THATS

ONUf FIWWE MORE

DAYG TG Buy Youlx
TIEKETS FOR THE

AZOLT GO0 CHoICE

SEATS IN ThE GRAND -

STAND  STILL UNSOLD

REMEMBER , EERY
DAWLAR TAKEN
AT TWE GATE WL

&b & The

UNFARTUNATE MR.Go06Le
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DOAT GET SOME GROCERIES
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' BARNEY DOES A LITTLE TICKET SCAL

Drawn for The Cmaha Bee by Billy DeBeck

(Capyrirht 1925)

. X GOTTA <
COMPLIMENTARY
TIOKET HERE
2. L SEW You AT

A REBATE - -
COME -CCME -DONT

Registered

SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE IN FULL
PAGE OF CO' ORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE

Dr‘a_wn for The Omaha Bee by McManus

(Convrizht 1925)

" OH! HELLO JACK: SURELY-(D
BE DELIGHTED TO 4O FOR AN

AUTO RIOE 1, EElic
AgatioR

right

;e el i b | BRINGING UP FATHER

the shrewd old hog farmer went on, ‘

- U. S. Patent Office

Néw York, Feb. 2.—One of my
elogest friends and confidants {s a fine
old gentleman who has stood the 1
favages of 80 winters. Most of his|Sult—takes his mind off his work.
| & - You remember that opern tune, ‘I |
N 1 - \ _
! ::m? have thee: spent in m;w ‘:ﬂl‘s Dreampt I Dwelt in Marble Halls? /
. € 18 as sturdy as an A That's a pretty dangerous dream for ar A
stralght and tall like a sycamore. a voung feller."” e v
He bhelies the speclous reasoning| *“Digd he mentlon Canfleld?" broke %
that age brings {intolerance. He is|In Admah, \k
the most tolerant of men. His rare| “Well. he didn’t mention him—sort !
criticism is always impersonal anad not | ©f admitted him. Ad, that electlon’s
ante have 1 heard Bbim speak il of |2Dout two weeks off, and you've gof
SH fallows. He in & man of culture|® fight On yer hands”
#nd learning vet mow and then he Admah smiled like a Tartar chief
drohs into slang of the day. ﬂnf,r:ec“_:;n?d h:]h“ﬂ‘ Xk hok
This to me {8 most appealing. He 18y go throug @ hokus
- pokus of an election,"” sald Lafe, “but
I'q,‘ﬂ F:Mr}_r_‘.':r the n?::el'a. buld h‘p' g]:n Jim Atterbury’ll be the ballot box,
goes to hiviesque shows and IRUENS|as usual. He'll be there to make M
Iaider than anyone. The variety of|or break wou, jest by turnin' over M
ks diversions keeps him young. He|his hand. What's that Mother Goose " I ,I
“viokes four cigars a day with an oc- '
rasional cigaret hetween,

word? Poppa Gander. Well, there's

a lot of Poppa Gander bein' used (-,,
Nne night recently T went to him
wdith an exaggerated trifle that was

against you. Canfield invented it, I
bothering me. He listened patiently x

guess, [Unecle 8im's blamin' you for
without a word until 1T had finished - At

the money we lbst {n the Lyons &
Watterhouse failure. 1 know you can
Then he smoked awhile in silence
Finally he said: “You're just a damn
“THESE ABEW ST TASLES ARE
Agour AS Cleae a5 A PiST OF

explain when the time comes. But
nothing happens but 8im Canfleld
fool!" There was no other comment.
Ha dropped it there.
MLL = AND MR FIGSBY SAYS |
I Gor Yo LEARM EM SO 1

MAGGIE - WHY DON'T
YOU AN DAUGHTER

“When 1 hire a hand I don't llke to
gee him hlowin' hfs wages on a dress

THIS\OA
FiNE
FAMIL~Y

WHO ADKED FOR YOUR, B
ADVICE.? YOL MIND YOUR, _
QN BUDINEDSD - I'™M RUNNING
THIS FAMILY AND IF YOU Keen
TQUR ) MOUTH SHUT YOU 'L L
, BE BETTER OFF-

HER ROOM CRYiIN HER
EXYES OUT ILL GO AN

COMFORT HER " T
f62)

-
-
‘e

L

POOR DAUGHTER 151N ]

. STOPR ALL THIS FOOL DM -
T NESD AN SPEAK TO EACH

OTHER: QUARRELIN 1S
S e i

FEEL FINE -

©192% av IntL Featume Senvice. Iue

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Hoban
{Copyright 1923)

_1 DoNT wow-ByT === Guss

“THeRES A CoupLe O :
WaYS Nou Can -
FIND OUT-
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il

EM BOTH

WHAT “TIME-
AND AT
U

HE READ

z

Noune MAN s

Wien Can T GeT
A TTRan To

runa and tells teacher. And you
know how them bankers are. They

The suddenness of his remark

shocked me Into soumd reasoning,

can get boilin' drunk in private, but
If a snappy young business man be-
although at first T was a little hurt.
He was wise enough to know the one

gins settin’ up Ilate they can't stand
thing not needed was sympathy.

It. It don't look good. Not when
business begins to slide—"
“T. & P. stocks are twenty-one
ointa higher than when ] found
He has a married granddaughter ']:'m.” Admah asserted a little bitterly.
of whom he js partleularly fond. Twice “Maybe =0, But Canfield and Pop-
a month he takes her out to dinner,|pa Gander are at work. 8im’'s the
to the play and afterward to some|boy with the keyhole eye; He knows
supper clubh. He {5 a smooth and|how much you owe and how much
graceful dancer, and never misses a|%tock you've sold—that's bad business
number. I have seen him go into ;_."mi :‘n“;;',”'q ey i.tlrlm q"”y: M'{‘";
ninutes fith A Wr en repori. Anc
:he dullest gatherings and soon In- now he's boostin’ lg,.m]pylrm- presl
Use It with his contagious wit and|gent. "
Jollity. “That's funny, ton. T put Bentley
His attitude is particularly pleas-[In as publicity man, gave him a big
ing, for it is the fashion in New York|ner salary then he ever heard of,
to shunt the aged to the slippers and|said Admah. "Queer Canfield took
pipe and the chimney corner. FHe is|¥Uch 2 shinis to him &1 0f 8. MOaN.
one who refuses to he shunted. A
doctor once told him that he must be
careful about dancing too much, “At
80, If'I have to die, there's no way I'd
rather die than dancing,” he replied.

Lice's Too ShomrT
Yoo me To
BATTLE WITH
Them POTUES

.

CaN ANSWER, QUESTIONS=) —

o W

“CGiod works in a mysterious way,”
repeated Lafe not irreverently

“1 don't ilke the Bentley idea.” ad
mitted Admah, “because [ hate to be
gtabbed in the hack But as far as

Me and Mine

132

Ty Bizws ABIE THE AGENT

I NEVER WORRY AGOUT
WHAT | EAT -* | NEVER
Taxke ANY SPRCIAL /
CARE OF MYSELF- WHATS
THE ANSWER=- | FEEL ALL
RIGHT AND THAT'S ALL
THAT'S NECESSARY

Amid the many high spots of pleas.
ure one sees a well-known man about
town of 10 years ago. A face once
handsome s now ghastly twisted. The
mouth {8 a sardonle grin.® Four years
ago he was In Africa. An abscessed
tooth needed extracting and he was
forced to visit the medicine man of
an African village., The result was
blood polsoning and the disfiguration.

i Drawn for 1he Umaha wee by H;nhfield {}

Things Move Fast These DMays,

WELL SR CLINT- 've ‘
NEVER HEEN SICK A I
DAY IN MY LIFE--

MAYBE ) DOMNT LOOK
IT BuT I'Mm AS STRoMNG

EVERY MORNING | JumP
INToe A CoLD SHowBR -
OPEN ALL MY WiNDOWS
AND EXERCISE--|'™M AS
FIT A5 A FIDDLE - - |
Taxe GooD CARE oF
MY\SEL# »

“-\-
L

7 WHERE vou
GomgG, Mow),

AND HUSKY AS A
Two YEAR OLD

- o \

There was a fire in a theatrical
hoarding house in Forty-elghth street,
All boarders were sleeping soundly.
A Bwiss yodeler aroused them with
one of his Alpine atroclities and all
of them maved thelr belonglngs.

N

: S . S I - - e g —
~ WHY DON'Y You “TRY Y o
== -5
;{g :OME i BLECHO'S RESTAURANY = .‘m";' ."
STAURANT | | THE FOOD'S (WONDERFUL® Y J
To EAT ™ THE s\.\sﬂumr wonpERFuL: / \ T 2
= 7 = ¢

In every theatrical boarding house
there is the old character actor who
has fallen on evll days. He Is gen-
ernlly & brave soul and In his dignl-
fled aloofness discourages sympathy.
His optimism 1Is sublime. Weeks
gtreteh into months without engage-
ments, but he never falls to show up
hopefully at the theatrical agencles,
Their gentllity entitles them to a bet-
ter fate.

B

You can’t beat New York for gen.
uine gall. In one of the leading
theatrical papers is a full page pald
advertlsement. It carrles a plcture of
a sappy looking young man of about
20, He Is In rlding togs, wears a
checkered vest, a boutonnlers and a
cigaret hangs loosely from his lps,
Underneath the pleture is the youth's
name and this: “First nighter, boy.
ahout town, friend of the distressed
chorus girl and® regular feller, who
has just Ingreased his  private tele
phone contract to 1,000 messnges o | 0
month.” How proud his parents must
feel.

Martin Beck, the vaudeville mag- o,
pate, has achleved hils ambltlon—a
New York theater bearing his name.
It is a Byzantine affalr and quite the N
guadiest in town., Beck began his
carger as a “super” In Vienna, He /
'u;{ ta conquer, ns It were.

‘ (Qopyright, 1938.) p— B
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HE AND HIS ‘T‘AK!HG‘
CARE oF HMSELF " ! wHAT
A BORE HE IS~

LOoOK AT MY CoLOR =
TMY FLESH IS HARD AS
NAWLS --- IF | GO oUT
NIGHTS AND DRINK AND
EAT A LOT OF SLUSH |
CAN GET RIGHT BACH
INTe SHAPE AGAIN--| TAKE
GooD CARE OF MYSELF

—

"\ / ¢HULD 'Y BE POSSIBLE i

THAT A PLACE COULW
CHANGE HANDS WHILE
’ \1 WAS SITYING
THERE 222

. Y pyanest

WeLt  ABE
HOw DID You
LIKE THAY
| RESTAURANY

N

HOonESTLY | FES8L
SoRrRAY FOR THAT ouD
| FOSS\L EwGN (F HE
| 18 Sucw A BoRe
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