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| People Who Put You to Sleep---Number Ninety-Four. By Rube Godlberg
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“Maybe it's an imitation,” Burke
“But that's where you come in.|offered.

We've shifted him to a sell with a “Yes, that's what T thought. Lush-

diitograph in it, and you're going in|ington says it sm't, though. He'd

I

FEET FROM THE
CUP - )'LL HAVE

\

dry, see? Find out all vou ran. And
remember that 1'll be listening to you
as wel]l as to him; so don't try to stall
or help him cover it. And what's most
important, get him to talk in English,
I'm golng to get the truth on this
cape, and I'm going to get it now."”

*You mean to use me in order to

inate Ghopal Bose, then? , |

ell, Mr. Smith, I'll tell you right

now, that you're going to do nothing

the sort. I'm as eager to clear this

mAtter up as anybady, but I shall not

hreak the bonds of friendship for any-
hody at any time."

“Now, don't get on a high horse
with a high hat, You're no better
than the rest of 'em, and you're go-
ing to do what [ tell you., Look here!”
Smith pulled from an Ingide pocket
Lhe cross-word puzzle which had been
siipped under Mies Minty's door.

“See that? Now, are you going to
do as I tell you, or aren't you?"

“Where did that come from?" Chal-|

fonte parried.

“SWhere it came from doesn't mat-
ter at present. What matters now is
where you're golng if you don't do
what wa tell you to do. Now, under-
stand, you're not to speak one word
in Hindu language to Ghopal Bose.
You're to talk English all the time.
He's not going to know about the
dletograph at all, see? You're just
zoing in there and get the dope.”

“You seem very sure, Mr. Smith.”

“I'm just as sure that vou're going

: and have a chat with him. Pump him | thought of {t himself, and so had the

jeweler; but they've got every expert
in town on it, and they all agres that
it's genuine, hut not Mrs, Dunseath’s.
Kunkle & Nathan set it for Mrs. Dun-
seath years ago, and every big jew-
eler in town had seen it at one time
or another, and Kunkle had written
an article for a magazine, only Mrs.

.| Dunseath wouldn't let him publish fit.

He had all the measurements, and
pigtures and weight. Lushington says
there simply can't be a mistake about
it. Now-—now what the deuce do vou
make out of that?

“The first thing to make out of t.,"
Chalfonte said, “might be this: that
Ghopal Rose may not have stolen the
emerald you're after. 1'm inclined,
myself, to believe he's Ipnocent.”

“Innocent—innocent like a woll!
You—you go in, Chalfonte, and get
what you ecan.” Smith was not order-
Ing now; he was pleading.

“The situation is somewhat altered.
A All right, I'll go. Where s
Ghopal?”

“This way.” And Burke led him
down the long corrider, where men
sat quletly behind steel gratings.
Some turned their faces to the wall
as he passed; otherg grinned brazenly
out at him. Then they descended a
slippery, dank-smelling staircase, and
passed a row of empty cells. A walt-
ing turnkey opened a steel door,
Burke pushed (‘halfonte forward ani
the door clanged shut behind him.

As the door sghut, all light seemed
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SO THEYRE FIGURING

ENOUGH TO HAVE PUBLIC
PLACES NAMED AFTER
THEM

TO DOLL UP NEBB SQUARE
~THERE ARE ONLY A FEW
MEN WHO GAIN PROMINENCE

WHY DONT YOU GET AN EASY CHAIR

AND SIT DOWN COMFQORTABLY AND CAZE
UPON THE PLACE THAT IS NAMED IN YOUR
HONOR - THEYRE GOING TO ERECT A GRANITE | AND LET PEOPLE SEE YOU
| TALKING TO ME-IT WILL

DO YOUL A LOT OF GOOD
AND IT CANT HURT ME

- STATUE OF YOU-THEYLL MAKE THE

YOU CAN FURNISH

WELL IF IT ISNT
__|/LITTLE PEE WEE AS

/1 LIVE AND BREATHE
STAND HERE FOR AWHILE

THE WORLD THAT EVER WAS
BIG WHO KEPT TELLING
PEQPLE ABOUT IT-IF A )
| BIG MQUTH,EARS THAT
DONT LISTEN, AN EMPTY
HEAD AND VULGAR |

\ MANNERS MAKE A /

NECK AND THE REST OF THE BODY—

THERE 15 NOONEIN )

as that I am standing here.” to go with it; and the clang rever- =
At this moment the door down the|berated in Chalfonte's ears and Py s : !;:I' J&AQ’ : BIGC MAN YOURE
corrldor opened and a man raced|nerver. He shivered, IVATE WY‘ 4 O == 1 A GIANT y

after Smith, “Phone, Mr, Smith, Very
important, Says his name’s Lushing
ton.” -

“You wait,” Smith commanded.

Burke and Chalfonte waited—for
five minutes, for ten. At last Smith
rame back. “Say, this thing's getting
toe much for me. The jeweler says
this isn't Emily Dunseath’s emerald at
all.” Smith wiped his forehead with
his handkerchief. ‘Lushington says

Then, as his vislon grew used to
thae semi.darkness, he made out the
figure of Ghopal Bose seated on the
edge of a steel bunk. Ghopal regard-
ed hihn with dark and steady eves.
Drawn with suffering as his face was,
it stlll held a dignity that had been
slowly formed by centurles of eastern
wisdom. Two Occidental nights might
touch it, but they could not deatroy it.

“l hope it hasn't been too hard,
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he took the emerald to the jewelar,| Ghopal,"” Chalfonte began.
and the jeweler called him just a few| Ghopal shrugged his shoulders.

| minutes ago and asked him to come| “Nothing is too hard for one who has %
| / vight over, Mrs. Dunseath’s emerald| behind him centuries of calm fath- 1 s
! was perfect. he says, and this one has|ers. It is only when one forgets that 1 / J

n slght flaw in It. 1t's luminous, like| things are hard. Here, in the dark-
hers, but like I say, it's got a slight | ness, I have remembered, and they
flaw in it, and also it weighs a frac-| have not known what to do. It is
tton of a carat more than the Dun-| when one Is not wise that violence is
seath jewel, and is cut just a little the chosen way. It is only when our
| Jdifferent in one part, Say, what do|intelligence and wisdom desert us, or | i | -
vou know about that?” are unequal to the task before us, . """7 -

that we resort to volence. On Satur- .
day, T forgot; 1 struggled. Since BRINGI U Registered
s 5 NG UP FATHER U. 8. Patent. Oftice

o a3 (Copyright, 1925, by The Bell Syndicate, Inc.)
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2 then, {liese men have forgotten—if
OR the Atlantlc they ever knew.' a
D ,"Well, that's probably putting it | o7
% > mildly, Ghopal.” Chalfonte wondered
-Day by ay- what Burke would be making of this
¥ Orfental misdom.
- If only my English had not de-
By 0. 0. M"INTYRE. serted me, 1 might have made matters| *
On the Atlantic, April 6—This clear on Saturday,” Ghopal resumed. P
morning 1 was up to watch the sun- “Yes, hut can’t yvou tell me now, and
vise. The sea inspires me as noth.|in English, all there is to be told?
ing else. The blood of piracy must|I'm convinced that you're innocent,
have run in my ancestors. 1 dream |Ghopal. I think it will take very
: Lottt little to convinece the authorities.
of them bounding from bowspr “Yes, T will tell you, though in tell-
nowsprit with rings in thelr ears and ing you. T may sayv some things which
ltpives in their teeth. will wound you. In part, it concerns
There was a calm =ave for tha }'mf; ‘:;l'hel'—'t' 2. o o
mythmic plough! plough! plough! like Chalfonte started. ve been sus-
vet wash against the washing board. Pocting as much.” he sald. o i
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! ¥ been trying to remember something =7\ [ eai
A The sun was gilding the clouds and [ . fnlhergnid when 1 was only a = DR T
pouring a slender stream of phoe | hoy, something 1 overheard. But go T T—— \_,)
h nhorescence on ithe daneing foam.|on. You ecan probably help me to | —— f
|

IFar off was a tiny uff of smoke | romember, and—" Chalfonte stopped.
il 2. tor | He had forgotten that they were be-

& from a tramp steamer bound
leaven knows where, ing; heard over Mlﬂto'mph’ M-
| A few sallors were out pulling at CHAPTER X. ..'“\‘.h‘b
; iheir early morning tobacco quids, The Eyes of the God. : | | ? oy 3 \ -.
'They are silent, taciturn men. They |~ .1, . peginning, then, you must|. 01925 wr G Fearvme Seavics. I, &7 | Ak :
Ay nlnr}lll huddled dtn::l):;er f:\r an :mnwdthnt ,h.hrem,.mi where r,e ml.t 5
hour without a word., Modern inven- | in India—my home—is a region vis- = .
ifons have deprived them of much ro- Yted but little by Europeans. You've ABE THE AGENT HONESTY IS THE BILST POLIC\r : Drawn for The Om‘h" Bee by Her'hhdd
pance of sailing but the romance of often spoken ahout the unprovoked - FRELI. TE R "
the sea goes on forever. ot At e e AEE Tou fonses ARE YOu GOING YO \ /SURE == AND TiL : 1 MEARD You mMARE \ ! AINT Gor A DO ME A FAVOR = ) YOU DO ME A FAVOR)
ot e e orantr. espite | the high range of the Mimalayas that THE FOURTEENTM POSITIVEL HENDLE 7 WHAY DD THEY WANT $O MUCH MONEY So | CENY,HONESTs | | DON'Y TEWL ANYBoDY| Yoo = DONT TEWL
o g gy o e el e by el e R i REGIMENT- HARBOR | THEM A VERY Big FROM MY LIFE 2> LATELY I CAME UP To SEE IF | L WAS JusT 1 ASKED YoU R / ANYBODY THAY I
hairy chest was bare. His beard had A “That m]mlllt,;- was irl'erothu:\pr;n'ﬂked. HOSPIYAL BED FUND /| DONAYION, SEEING { SVERYBODY COMES UP MERE \f::ob LOAN ME %UFFINQ N ,\Mii:ﬁ " | COULDNY GIVE
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betrayed, and of a peopla who in con-
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spite of his humble task.

OwN FAULLY 2

| seqience had struggled in vain to {
i tried to engage him in cvonversi- appease the wrath ngr‘”‘ angry god. ""/-a..
tion. but he was as shy as a mouse “Ygu may have heen told by your
’ and answered cnly in monosyllables. ;_f{‘;h!'ll' the iml:i}' nl:l “ﬂf“'ltl:"‘i of "‘l;
2 : : . malavas an ] gh, sacre

My lnn'scuflﬂ “;as“n'nt h‘lf;, :1"’ dx\a:: SErnE thoudh X |doubt i,
the staccato language o ,“' o “Just when the worshlp of him
and gone days: “Down with your began, I do not know, for when onr
helm! Haul sheets! Hoist topsalls!” | earliest records begin, centuries ago.
i The breakfast horn sounded, And 1| his shrine was already the'center of
: heard a little boy in a cabin say: “’?l‘!l}lb-l Our Ire!llrinn'.u:ill lh;n moun-
E” “ i 4 H tain fastness, Is a re on for men.
N Mother is a parade fiur'ning. I went Each men of the teihe worships at
L down fo see the dog passengers. | p. .prine once, and ever after he
B There are only two, Sealinghams, | worships the god in his own heart.

~

—

named Crafg apd Dinny; and they | The shrine is a cavern of ice, hidden
| seemed to be standing the voyage|far away in the heart of the Hima- .
' well, Bless 'em, layas, many days of agonizing travel . = G

Y rra T e

") from the place where you and T met,
= The Ocean Times amuses me, Here Biiow-and {0 ‘black the treil to the

fz its leading news today: “Calro:|ghring in all the montha of the year TILLIE THE TO“..ER
Three Zaghlulist candidates have or-|bhut one. At the time of the greatest y .

l sanized a relief fund for vietims of | heat, the trail clears sufficiently so

i b ; . . ’ 2 == . . PN =
o ‘he Assouan flood.” That js hot stuff.|that wih coutrage and the favor of | ['THA‘I‘ BRILLIANT YOUNG ATTORNEY ISTEN, MAC, DID NO, BUT ] = ,
1 I don'e imagine a passenger aboard |the &ud it may be attempied. | CLARENCE DELANCEY . WHOM |/ HAVE" you evee sEe THis] | redn asour ||| e ek o NG, He gor
il knew until this morning there had \nm;-!;t o g LB | ENGAGED TO FIGHY THAT 4 50,000 *1"09-"5‘;‘ THE BOosS Hik 1M THE Sis CAD MARRIED
.i-i EHS A SIaNtn Ch Assitsag, manheod make their preparations and ! CLAIM ASAINSY ME 1S CoOMINGg: LUP E“NGBABED7 y f."' -‘.""'."‘ Ejr__
R The most pathello person on board | —eparately—set forth on the pil | To THa OFFICE —  \wAIT AND MAKE vy v
4l ) MOST palnetic peraon on LOANE | orimage to the god.” | AN APPOINTMEANT FOoR HiMm WITH 5= ' ,
{1 t+ me Is one of those buck teeth de- Ghopal's eyes, sunken with suffer | ME ’
| hitantes from New York who Is anx-|ing, met the gaze of Chalfonte stead h““',____\l AL ¢ )
¥ jous to be seen, admired and petted, | lly. - “Your western clvilization has RIGHTIE
f And nobody ie doing it. done much to give me sophistication,| | - ;
F r il 4 und has taught me to smile at many y" 4
J The young page who answers the hellerls na“nr;:w- and t-lt;lidhch.” mln o
: h dec T w ’ . | BEomehow as never heen able Lo o *
K "el:' hnn m‘yd“l:r:( l:il '\_::'Iml;t “f‘l efface the Ilmpring of my journey to X
] AR A% CHpRge " antie Ll the shrine. Even now, In this place,
| times, He came from a family of sed- |t comes back over me—ihe first tel
|J' golng folk. His mother is a steward | rific climh to dizzying heights, and |
1 on. a Cunarder. His father is on a|then the trail to the cavern, a trall | \
] long Mediterranean crulse, Two oldey ”;1:1 Wiﬂ‘ir ﬂr"m’mu thnh uhl;g r-lf #i “f \ |
Y e pendous  preciplces, the depths o
i brothers are in the British vavy. | yich lie velled in cloud and mist, / l {
. Silly rumors scatter over v |2 trall & handsbreath wide and cov- | |
I il This time 1t was the sinister | €red with fce' The crashing of ava. /i L
| : . ¥ lanches In that texrific silence, the /11 p— 1
| whisperings of dreaded typhus. You| gilenece of eternity, the cold, the ex- i AN ) S =
k heard of 1t everywhere—in the|haustion, the hunges—all these have = /I : Q - - {
" lounge, smoking rooma an sn prome- | never yet falled to elalm each year J 7 Q1925 by King Features Syndicate. Ine R Ub'b{__[ "
i nade decks. 'The ship msurgeon fells|at least one youth of the tribe, There . 7 ﬂ L\\ ’ - N Lm -7 Gromt Britain rights reserved L' = "'J*Q'SW
i . me the only passenger lald up is o| Were nights when sudden snowstorms — il 1 LI Y T 2 T ’ |
man who cracked hin toe against a| el e, e mowtaten Ll enev Googl d Spark Pl DA RV A AT " o awn for The Omah by Billy D 1
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' T have heen -HITT.II‘W' at my type dawns when | woke to still splendors kel |
writer In a .m!hm agreeable frame :;{-a‘:::::::fw:h 0 R TR e YE‘“ BARNE Y, TUAT S1% DAY RACE POOR FELLER J %Ss " 1 T'. ]r ' {h
| £ mind. The 1 > n 7] &N y MEXT WEEK VS SOMT OF A PREAK NOW Loow Like s 1 L LT
| o B e boatl |8 stendy and New And there cama the place where HAC <100 To T = " A SUPFERIA HE AN CaMny L | o
York is only four days away. Then the trall ends, and 1 Knew only the & 450 Link Te } - .-.ul'un A S & O DAT JOCKEY Qu‘cK I | | "y
l eneral direction | hich 1 w tn WE BACE ,You KNaw ATy ARME MIAM L v Ui
I happened to glance at a card on | Sener n in which Was o i 4 ovMmEe To <TA ‘EM ML A RAGHT
fv the wall above my desk. Tt reads: *In | ¥9- Only that far did_the work of AN EMDURANCE CONTEST WE GOYTA PuT | \yopuceT st WA W .
, 4 ' wil| o0 who had gone before me, help MACRE M ANNTUING BLSE AND | SOME FAT ON OFF FoR FIVE F SUNSHINE. TRu
/ vase of emargency, pussengers Wil e on, The last and hardest part of \F ANN OF The MORTES pon'T MINLVTES 4 [ .- '
he directed by the crew for embarka-| the way t ‘s God. 1 g s = VON ' = ' e CEMTLEMEN
. way to one's God, 1 suppose, one LEOK LIKE THEY LL STAMD THE . | _
tiom in the open bonis.” And now must find alone. But [ found ft—at GAFF | R\G -~ vl weln RECENE
: " e - » BAGAT Away T’IE‘ - 5
q | a perfectly good day 18 rulned, last 1 faund it—when it seemed that COMMITT v EM 1IN ONE
! y S =TS the wold and the white splendor of 3 BC ROM The d‘““' "
Irving Berlin would probably et | elernity had become the very eolor ! oCkEY CLUQ Fives 1 %1“_‘“ M MOMINUTE
a Kkick out of an incident on the|©f My sonl, with all the tmpurity and €W ove THE LT GWE SPARK
progmenade deck today. A Sengnlese ;‘?0:2;::1 ‘:;'.""’r’_:“f’“‘; \z’l‘ '""’:’ '”"l" OF ENTRIE S - WG A GONG
ssenger wus whistling his latest ' AT VR0 Bt Gl CNER RAGUT
passeng h turles the youth of our tribe have NOW &
tune. Al Alofie, found the image of our god, an Image OW : “tuar
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of stone, squat, hurfched, drab—as
B coudu:-n/

Tonight the moon rode high riehly | existence 1s, But in its emerald eyes
milvering the whole expanse of the| glowed a wonder of green and lam.
#en. On the second class deck | saw | bent flames. the color of life thut
& bare headed priest’ stand at the :g"““ P forever new, tranforming

rall for at least a half hour, lost in | ' WOFIC :
1 reverie. Then he ecrossed himself and To_Be _Contlaned hpee.)
his lips mumbled In prayer, A prayer, Men are ereatures who ocut down
ae Aouht, for those who hauve gone|great trees to make room for a elty
down o the sea In ships. cand then plant Hitle saplings to beuu
- «‘m-rrllht‘w:br I'Ify it.—Sandusky Register.
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