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“THE GOLDEN BED"

By WALLACE IRWIN.
Produced as a Paramount Picture by Cecile B. DeMille From & Screen

Adaptation by Jeanle Macpherson.
(Copyrizght. 1314)

N |three days before two Important rmeet-
ings, to be held in the uftices of the| throne;
Principality Trust Company.
morning the stockholders would elect
a new board of directors for the I. & | Margare; Peake.
P.: in the afternvon the
would elect officers, Since Flotn Lee's|vaguely,
sudden
turmoil,
at the Works warring one againt the
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“Just look at me and Jo,” he went
on, ‘'‘Jo's got mothing but children.
No brains, no ambition., But he's got
four children, and the oldest (s going
to college.”

“Who's paying his way?"’ asked
Margaret.

“That ain't the point. What I'm
thinking is, Jo hasn't made much of
himself, but he's got a boy he's
mighty proud of, And 1'll never
llave—"

As if to glve scientifie verification
to this broken =entence Calvin an
nounced Dr. Furniss. Young Dr,
Furniss was a brisk, neat, well-con-
ditioned man of Afty,

“(ood evenin’, Miss Mavgaret,” he
lhegan brigkly. “And how are you,
Mr. Holiz? What weather for June!”

“(iood raln for the farmers," agreed
Admah., It was as though they had
met by appointment to discuss the
weather.

“She haen't waked since you left,”
eald Margaret,

“Oh, yes. She'll be drowsy for a
while," Dr. Furniss announced
pleasantly. “May I go up?”’

At Flora Lee's door the trained
nurse was waiting to let the physi-
¢lan in: the husband was left outside
to pace the hall runner and quarrel
with his conjectures, A half hour
passed, in Admah's estimation: when
Le looked at his watch he found that
1t was only eleven minutes. He could
hear Flora lee's sweet volee dron-
ing on, then the doctor's response, He
was laughing! That was a guod sign.

Agndn Admah fell to pacing the hall
runner, Ineasuring his steps us8
though he had Leen a prisoner inside
four narrow wallse. That afternoon
when he had come home and seen her
1ving drugged and blnodless, her body
perfectly still, her half-closed eyes un-

- yecognizing, he had grown falnt with
4 fear that she was going to die,
going to leave him without a look or
a word. All the vanity of the father-
prospective had been shrouded in one
black thought. He didn’t ecare for
children, for money, for anything, but
the one great love that had come to
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New York, Feb, 4—There are—an
optical assoclation reports—some 300
men In New York who wear mon-
ocles. These are home plucked specl-
mens and not visiting authors and
actors from Hritish shores. Out of
these about 100 have physical defects
in one eye.

The rest have adopted the monocle
as a bit of swank. Now a monocle
may mnot ingplre three whoops or
even a faint geewhiz from most folk
but te me it 18 one of the sartorial
miracles, Just an ordinary plece of
glass—the size of a wrlst watch erys:
~tal.
dowdlest and vou feel as
dowdiest plebian and you feel as
though you should eall him count.
You would no more think of joshing
than vou would
Nothing In the world
suffocates familiarity.

You mav =mile the cynical smile
behind the back of the man who
wears the monocle, but secretly most
of us rather admire him, If for noth-
Ing more, the sheer jauntineas of
holding a plece of glass 8o firmly
that not even a fall off a horse will
dislodge 1.

1t requires long and secret prac-
tice Lelore the mirror (o accomplish
all this. The monocle wearer must
feel confident of hig abillty, 1f he
makes a elip his dignity ls gone. To
drop a  monoch accldentally  will
being him uo sympathy, just laugh-
Ler, =
The monocle, like the wrist watch.
has met 1[‘15
regarded ss the badge of the fop—
the ecane sucking dude of the comic
pirips. In Burope it needs no defend-
men who have
decorations for

plebelan

a monocle wenrer
My, Coolidge

a0 ecompletely

with early opposition.

ere. It i= worn hy
recelved the highest
Lravery in action,

It e worn by the duke, lord and
proletariat, T may be wrong but T do
not think any article a man Wears
dregseg him up =0 magnificently. 1
never wear a monocle.
had the courage.

possibly may

ut 1T wish 1

One thing is certain If 1 aver adopt
never weapr it in R
back home,
The proprietor = a groff red-faced
old fellow who speaks his mind. 1
have a memory of dropping in there
ope day during my eallow youth In
white panis for a pound of B, B,
Lird shot. He was hehind the stove
wnonzing when I opened the door, He
came down toward me, looked quliz-
zically at my trousers and- then
shouted so they could hear Wm clear
up to the courthonse: “Cet out of
here, you durn dude!” T suppose If 1
went In wearlng s monocle he would
#oii: me with an anvil,

the monocle 171

ecerinin hardware store

And I know one man who would
T In entire accord and say: “You
got what you deserved.’” The gen:
tleman is my father.

1 once played penny-ants with A&
Tiusslan prince who wore a monocle.

As T recall, thera wera alse in the
game Clare Briggs, H. T. Webster,
Harry Staton, Ray Rohn, Doector
(3, A. Dorsey and Arthuyr Somers

Ttoche, Tn this rather Intimate weel-
1v gathering the cholee of epltheln
applied to one another was, to say
tha lsast, brusque, But that monocle
tonad up our language an It might
bhave heen used In a perfdmed bou-
dolr Instead of the water front, How-
ever, It wasn't very much fun and it
wis ampreed afterward that we would
confine royally In our game to the
royal flush,

My harber tells me of a rather
amusing incldent with a monocle
wearer, s patron was n Metropoll
tan singer and went to sleep while
shaving with the monocle In his eye.
Finally the muscles relaxed and the
monocle started to allp off to the
floor, The barber had a razor In ona

tinnd and a lathered brush In the
other. Fle thought first of dropping
them and saving the monoclé but
didn't, 1t so happened that the mon

ocla drapped In the cuff of his trous
ere, An hour's mearch of the barbe
shop failed te find 1t And the renl
mystery was not made elear until
ha undressed ta retire. Thisn eon
gluder tha avening's entertainment
e manoncien Tomnrrow 1 whoad
take up aomething rough-- ke floa
hopping or the Churleston,
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him likea a miracle out of heaven. In
the depths of his Irreligious heart he
had made a bargain with God and
prayed that she should be restored
to him. He had trled so hard to live
up to her requirements in 8 husband.
He knew how often he had failed and
how his awkwardness must have an
noyed her. But she had taught him
&0 much, overlooked so many things.
Gosh! What a hick he must have
been ten years ago the night she rode
home with him in his Ford. . , .

The hedroom doof opened, young
Dr. Furniss came out and gave the
worried husband a friendly pat.
“There’a bound to be a little tempera-
turelfor a day or mo, Two weeka in
bed, T shiould say. That's golng to
he gomething of a job for Flora Lee!”’
He chuckled at his own joke,

“Thers won't be any—I mean, no
serions consequences?"”

“There shouldn’'t be,'” replied Dp.
Furniss, growing serfous. “Only one
thing—'" He paused for & choice of
expression, then made a poor show
of his humorous bedside manner as
he sald, “You know the sign that's up
in the modern apartment house? No
children admitted.”

“You mean?'' The doctor was mere-
ly saying what Admah had suspected.

“I'm, afrald that's the case, my
dear Mr. Holtz," he smiled, then gave
him a brisk professiona] handshake.
“Now go to bed and have a decent
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night's sleep.”

It Margarer DPeake came to her
simplifying a gtiuation she rveckoned
withput Flora Lee in which atmos-
phere nothing could be simple. She
was what Miss Sullivan called “a
nervous patient.” She slept poorly
and choge the hours between midnight
and dawn for telephoning; the night
nurse disapproved, of course; only
Miss Bulllvan remained and even ghe,
mechanlcally seothing person though
she was, rushed from the slck room
to sob on Margaret's shoulder, "l
worked for two years in the State
Insane Asylum, but never hefore have
I been called such—such things—
boo-poo!”

Margaret seldom appeared in Flora
Lee's room for the very good reason
that Flora Lee chose to negard her
as an uninvited guest; sometimes she
would relent, whimsically, suddenly
ang send Miss Sulllvan out in search
of her. Then there would be brlef
reconciliations to be followed by other
flares of temper. Flora Lee would
even accuse Margaret of trying to
avold her., On the fifth gay Margaret
tactfully suggested to Admah that
Florn Lee was out of danger. But
he would not hear of Margaret's
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golng. Flora Lee was hard to get
along with,
had a

ought to put up with her; he sald
this with a gruff, scolding air that to
Marguret was ineffably pathetic. He
ljooking old, she thought, ani

wWas
the gray was beginning to show
through his vigorous hair. Only the

night before he had talked so optl-
mistically about his future at the
Works, She wondered if he was heing
quits frank with her or with him-
self, . . . \

Then came the eighth day. Admah
was called upon to act as referee in
one of those feminine quarrels which
dreads bhecause there 18

every man
something demoniac in the rage of
even the gentlest woman. He had

breakfasted with Margaret and gons
upstairs to say good morning-—for
Miss Sullivan, disregarding conse.
quences, always aroused her patient
at an early hour. He found her sit
ting up in bed, & long ivery mirror
in her hand. A pretty picture of
vanity she made, coquetting with her
imuge, criticlzing the effect of fresh
ronge upon her lips.

“How ke the devil 1 look.” alie
soliloquized, "It (‘harlle Furnlss kreps
me in bed another week—oh, Miss
Sulllvan! tWhere's that leathery old
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fool?"”’ '

Admabn

“Never mind. T'm golng to chuck
her anyway., I'd a thousand timesa
pather have a good nigger like Linda
than one of those poor whites with a
get of hospital manners.”

“1  wish Margaret would stop
thumping away at that plano,' she
complalned. .

“But =he ain't playin' now, honey,
fie sald, ‘It was only last night for

a while—"
“Olh. You've got to have musie to

amuse you."”
“1t was for you, dearie.
yvou Hked ft—"

“1 don't like dead mnrchel._"l
guppose she wanis me to dle and—"
“1'1l tell Sher not to play Any more.

“vou'll tell her? Youll do nothinE
of 1 king. 0O, Peg! Mah garet!
Flora Lee's volce, normally so wsofi
and drawling, could grow shrill and
harsh a# a locomotive whistle, Pres
ently Margaret cama upstalirs and
stood stiff, cool, smiling at the foot
of the bed. 8he wore her coat and

You sald

"1t teten ner, noney.” vounieered| JERRY ON THE JOB
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hat.

“Did you call me, Flora Lee?” she

anked.

“Did T eall you?" her sisted mocked,
“Pag, Why are you always 8o dau_a.net!
affected? Where are you golng?

“1 thought 1'd better go back to
town. Yon see—''

“go muddenly?"” uk“od Flora l.e#

th an unfriendly smile.
wl"ghe'a got a lot of work plled up
at the office,”” was Admah’s poor con-
tion.

m‘PI]:-uilud.' I'm sure you could fetrh
it out here, couldn’t you, Admah?
Flora Lee's carefully pluckod‘us'o-
brows went up to a sharp angla, “Tou
wouldn't want Margaret to walk out
and leave yor just for her
would you?"

“I'd be mighty glad to nhave her
stay,” he mumbled

‘Phere!”’ erisd Flora T.ea triu‘l‘n.-_
phantly. “Admah wanis you te stay.

vwell, T didn't exactly say that—
I just sald—why, of course 1 want her
to stav.”

vadmah will have evervthing ar-
ranged for you,” she went on spark-
lingly. “Maybe he can fix you n stu-
Mo In the garagé so you won't aver
have to go to town.'

Margaret flushed suddenly, & hot,
fnsulted red, Khe opened her mouth
to wpeak and Admah, in the thank-
legr rolan of peacemaker, found him
solf  interrupling with a mrirg of
fesble sounds like, please don't!"”

uplease don't what?”’ asked ora
Lee. “Plense don't go? 1s that what
you mean?’

“No, T dlan’t, 1 meant—""

“jo0dby,”’ sald Margaret very gen-
tly and went out of the room. Dumb
and somehow outraged, he watehed
her go down the stalrs. Then turn
ing to Flora Lee he saw her eyes woo-
ing him, her arma outsiretched. Obe
dlently her puppet, he knelt wlhile she
entwined his neck and passed her
fingers through his halr.

“Take her to town,' she hegged
“I ean't have her In my house How
dnes whe dare stand there and talk
to me ke that?

Margavet had sld wix

words and. ¥

an Admah recalled them, TR®) Wars
not of an Inflammiatory nature
Aeccording to Admah's  ealendar|

win dated forward 1o
junm 15th Bnd the annual elsctions
Florn Lee had guarreled wilth he

eter o8 the 13th, and that was b'ull

svervithing
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