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New York ‘They Can't Get Thin Enough. By Rube Goldberg
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onearmed woman hawking free love nf the literati "I have known 1 LB TER FOE WAMKS‘
pamphlets, Arien an hour,"” said Cobb, “and he :SHOQTl NC’ JU DC)e -

Percy Mackaye, RBullt fame hulld. | has not tried to =ell me a gus” ! YouR NOW "L
ing pageanis, Shop windows hloog |
g \\.‘.!:‘ r!"‘"-'[“f--‘: ‘_| .|t"" vk 1y 1t ._,I.'.!_-“I tells I!-,q. .urm_ She In- ! _‘%C’E (-ABLG
ing shappers. Tdke squirrels in ed Charles llanson Towne to ae- | ST(C =
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the old Delmonicn eorner And rarels fry A Jewizsh  cemelery?’ eox.|

has a fare,

Glegling girls leaving tea ronms
Gentlemen with flasks New Yok
= becoming a hle tewn (Varia |
Swanson's French hushand Whnt

price Glorial A cigarette millionaire
-—=from a Riga ghetin tn a
nn Park avenue,

Shop advertises:

sjor
Amerira,
“*Military

mar
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brushos

for women." Handsome f(iena May
kev, the Chicago critle Madison
nvenua's antlgue district Cisn i
vap a bitters hottle sells Tor 680, (ow
cream  pltehers and erockery dogs

Llus glase seiting hens,

The MHttle cafe that James Huneke:
m=ed to frequent, And the gaudy
mansion with glasa porch pillere (hat
a romantic Wall street swindler bhuilt

Laddies in doable Vreasted mannish
cnals, And carrying cunes Where
will the invasion of men's vights end?

Pierre's at Iineh®on  time The
shimmer of pearls, Tlue shirta a la
Prince of Wales. The gold caparl
soned lacquey who serveas {oaat, The
patier of lght conversation-—as swift
as a pelting rain, Covarrubiaz, the
carvicaturist,

Wander §f T'1 have to pay the
check! Op mervely sign {t. Why ecan't
eaich dinner have Just one knife ani
one  fork? And abolish French |

vialmed Towne

dead."

[ didn
wWere any

nlletipn o

the current wits, Threa huge wvas

mation marks showed on her arm.
He glanced at them and said, I see
L came through the plague nicely,”

| Cholly  Wnlekerhocker, the ¢huhhy
aoviety editor, tells mie of a new chap.
sironnge arrangement for dehutantes,
They arve escorted (o social affaira hy

Prim ladies who are known as “maid
vhaperones" Tt {s their duty to wait

for their charges in ante-raoms and
ea that they arriva home in good
shape, Ile alsp tella me that many

gaociely women often go to parties

without knowing who the hostess will
he until they arrive. Social secre-
tavies atiend to the acceplances and

a8 there are sometimes three or four

Affalrs an evening, the secreiary

merely givee the list and instructions
ty the chauffonr,

When T used 1o go to duncing
sthool our hived ghl, Allce Bunch

escorted me and so thin ware social

in those (dave that Alice

vaneed with the little bova,
(Capyright, 1824.)

resirjciions

The Long Green Gaze

A Cross Word
By Vine

Puzzle Mystery
ent Fuller

(Continued from Yesterday),
No, It had been Dbefore Emllv's
death, the night before. 1le had heen
ving on his bhed, dressed for dinner,

und there had been voices in the hall
Suddenly he realized that the volces
pad been those of Hose and Jarvis
“Iwy up and blow away the phrase
re-achoed In his ear, but he could not
remember all of it

“l.ook at them out there!" Mliss
Minty exclalmed, when he jolned her
at the window, “The whola morbid
town s crawling around out there

T'ed Iooked out and then drew back
Lehind the curtalna, IPeaple lined the
vpposite side of the road, bova had
climbed Into trees e wers

minre e

coming. “It's that account In the
morning paper,” Miss Minty maid,
“I'hey're all out {0 see us. “'I'he mur-
Jder party,” they call us T'gh! 1t's
horrible. Tryving to pick out which
one of ug did it she went on, "“Thank

heaven they're having oo

funeral at the undertaker's chiapel
It would be too muach to have it out|
liere < And won't the W Pun
thevy find I'm not aut there! 1
can't go [ can’t! The doctor ol
me 1T couldn't, And there’ll he _! 151
tihopal and me who'll be staying
away from i."” !
SPhon’t 16t Temworry vou, Miss Min- |

tyv. Come away Trom the window, Xo
Lol suspecis yvou

“Yes, they do. Those delective men
do. You conld tell it in every word|

sterdian You just
And T think it
hronze idol Tomer
all the

they sald to me ye
don't know, Teddy.
wite that heathen

me that brought bl

Kave
ek,

Ted led her
rovker “We'll give

back to a comfortable
the 1own Some
else to think aboul I'Il stay
Wome from the funeral, ton. That'll
keap ‘em busy guessing for
long time. 1'm not keen to go, ANy
wav. And poor old Ghopal he's pret-
tv well shot even now. He couldn't
it he wanted to, 1 suppose, ‘Tha
hunger strike of his, and the time
he waa in jail, have heen pretty
hard on him.”

“You don’'t suppose they
in like that, do you, Teddy,
they have Soames, ton?”

“Tou'll be the last one they'd take,
Mins Minty Depend on that. They've

thing

11 put me
the way

just treated you lke they have the
reat."”
“That's what Rose sald, too. 1

wish she could come, , . . See {f that's
them gaing out now. There'll he Hel
ean, and Janet, and Jarvis, and Rnse.
They'll certainly notice that we're not
there, Theodore. 1I'm going to eall
vou Theodore, It's so much more
substantial sounding than Teddy

I wish Rose wouldn't go, . ., 1 don't
helieve she's fit to go, really., She's
a comfort, but at the same time, she's
woryied."”

“Have you notleed that, too?

What do you suppose It s, anyws vy ? |
v+« o I've just heen talking ||1 Jar
vis. . . "

“We're thinking the same thing

heodore."” She looked at him slant

Homer's |

a good |

mide and had securely tucked a com
forter about bher small shaken form,
he closed the door of her room sofily

behind hime and started down sialrs.

Hello! he said, *“where dld you
come from?"
| 1y Mard Burke's assistant, was sit
ting on the seml-clreular sest beneath
the stalned glass window on the land
ing. “I was left on dutv.” Hardy ex
Mained, “amd 1 just wandered up here
[t ook at the stained glass a little,
| I|||' wiag resting. Any oblection?"
“None whatever, I don't Know
that you boys have anv legaul right
Lo stamd over us the way vou do, but
vou'ra not interfering with anv of m»
pleasures—asn  wateh away." Ted

snapped apen his clgaret case and it
A cigaret, “Snwke?" he asked Hardy,
extending the case,
Hardyv's eves widened,
Ing grin crossed his face
do vou take me for,

and a zneer
“Say, what
anvway?! _ ., . The
guy that smoked In thiz house

|\n-i|. voll know  what'a happening
this

Inst

wlernoon

Ped put his
TN

haoh in the
stuppose  you'll think
ving to do away with
i make me afrald of my own

But the devil! 1I'd rather
fon murder than

davs,” Qulckly he
a match, and walked back
to his room pufMing large cloude of
sSmuoke Illfu the alr

When Ted had disappeared,
| made a emorandum  In  his note
bhoalk, -.u-!\ ot & crumpled v I1m\
package of cigareta and t1then re
turned them to his pocket ruefully,
“Devil of a this is,"" he mused.
“Can't even amoke in comfort., And
['m probably alone In the house with
the murderer, and mavbe jusi saw
him; and if T did blow my whistle,
I don't suppose the bullt in the road
would hear me.”

Just then he heard a faint tap, tap.
tap, somewhere in the front part of
the house. 1'pright, he listened. Tap.
tap, tap—followed h_\ silence, ‘Then
a loud crash resounding through the
lower hall. With one shrieking hlaat
on his whistle, Hardy rushed down
|"|!¢ stairs and paused heforea the
library door, revolver in hand All
within was silence, Twn blue-suited
policemen pounded in through the
front hall. Together they flung back
the library door, and pointed three
revnlvers at—Ghopal Bose. Ghopal
smiiled at them henignantly

“What you doing in there?' Hard:
|f1-=mnndrrl. "And how did you get in
without my seeing vou?

“T was looking for a hook to read
and I had climbed up on the hook-
case (o look at those on the top''—
he pointed but T was so clumay
|'I::|1 I knocked over a whole plle of

| clgaret
il W |

| Ve Ia-n-fl

t| vou Yi

E arets

',--- pinched

RINGke these

sopratehed

Hardy

job,

them. You muay see for yourself.”
| “Ome on vou, Hardy,” the police-
Sl men  laughed, I--ul-.'lluc At the aeat

FI(-:Nf ik =,
“You'd hetter

| stalrg and read it,"”

at Ghopal Ireitakly
"Certainly, If vou desire me to do

tnke wvour hook
Hardy

np
Kna |||n'|l

wine, As she luuhil she seemml frall-| 4 And it 1 come down again, 1
™, *r to him than ever, drier, with less | uhnll notity vou in advance.” Smiling
- lifa, Bhe was very .].I_ really IIv-_“.:m Ghopul depavted
Yad never noticed it hefore. A "'”"F Hardy returned to his seat vnde:
wind 'nd she'd dry up and bloy |Ih| st |i|u|T glass and exnmined again
away. the crumpled yellow packige of
The words reechoed glgantleally| e ol oty pockiet, Carefully, he
through his brain. lle vould rec '“I'-f-' off part of each end, examined
nuw—Iit wus all very clen; He had| . iatech with oRre, #nd Yegma to
been lving on his hed, utterly de |smolkie. After all, he had bought the
pressed, almost aslecp. Volees ]“"‘p. kage only that morning
ppoken in the nnrrow passageway Te Be Contlnved Tomorraw.)
Just outelde his room, w hich was the
s1d nureery., Rose's volees, and then 5
arvia'; and all the words wera cor Ab ﬂ4 t
ng hack now, It war Jarvia L'll-»[ e (LT ?'n
vad mald: “She's outlived her usefol |
hess, She ought 1o he annesthetized,
sSome day she'll Uy up and hblow
sway, and nobody'll  know just
where." The words were very clear
| now, And then the sound of a sob
L and a choked woard from Rose: “You
mustn't talk that way, Jarvis"—and
then another sob, and a light hvater|
cil laugh. They moved on, and he
wan atlll lving on his hed
1t was all very clear now The
duek had been driven from hig mem
ory.
| What Is it, Theadore?"
“Nothing, . . . 1 was just thinking
somelhing, nothing important g
Funny vou'd think that about Jarvis
unid Hose, too, Have you thought
she nvolded him, or he her?”
“1've thought she avolded him, that
it made her shudder to he near him.”
“Yer—but wa mu=tn't let muspl
dons run away with vs, Mlsg Mint:
We don't have anvthing—much- o
go on, and neither do the detect|ves
; 1 faney It takes evidence 1o eon
viet a person, vou know And that
tha trouble, there's no evidence
Of course, If we worked toward the
Antectives, and 1they worked towarid
us, then we might meet, somewhers
lHke engineern boring a tunnel through Elmer Moo svar 89 vekrs ol
’ .
ol . .mnunlnln " an' he's so triflin' he hain't made »
o 1'gh! But suppnse we just mefs dotlan &inse & e ;
sach other! Oh, the whole {hing Ar since he used L' get paid fer
) makeg me {11, Ted—Theodore, 1 thinl takin' eastor oil, Nothin' upsets a
I'll fie down a whils, Just fix me o Woman like somebuddy gittin' mar-
bromide tablet for my nerves, won't|ried she didn't ever know had a
your, dear, In a gloss of wntep hl'h:],
When he had glven her the Lro (Copyright,

1826.)

not |

t know {there |

Then there i the slory of the hea- ‘
fully gowned lady in extremely de-»-i
K wha sat next to one of |
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l HERE IS
LIZZIE THE
CATERESS -~
THE OLD
STAND-BY
AT THE
NEBE HOME=-
WITH THE
AID OF

AND YOU'LL LEARN SOME: [/
THING THATLL DO YOou
SOME GOOD AND MAYBE
YOU CAN GET 5 DOLLARS
A DAY AND MEALS
GOING DIFFERENT PLACES
TO CATER

DOUGHNUTS AND
COOKIES

EMMA
PREPARING
THE DINNER
| FOR THE
‘ PARTY

MRS NEBB
‘ 1S GIVING

TOMORROW —
- 8sATLRDAY

4-17

A GOOD COOK~1 .CAN .
ROAST, FRY AND BAKE
AS GOOD AS ANYBODY
-1 CAN MAKE SWELL

THATS JUST PLAIN COOKING, MAKING
COOKIES AND DOUGHNUTS OR PUTTING A
PIECE OF MEAT AND SOME VEGETABLES IN
WATER AND MAKING S0UP, OR PUTTIN' A/
A LITTLE SEASONING ON A PIECE OF MEAT
AND LET THE OVEN ROAST IT-BUT TO QET)
UP A DINNER FOR A SWELL PARTY —
k\THAT TAKES TALENT!

e ———

SEE

T

I CAN COOK A LOT OF THINGS THAT
MQOST PEQOPLE DON'T KNOW HOW TO EAT —
WHEN THEY SERVE ONE OF MY (OURSE ] -
DINNERS THE GUESTS KEEP WATCHING

EACH OTHER TO SEE HOW TO EAT IT-1VE
CAUSE ' THEY DIDN'T KNOW HOW TO LIFT

COOK FOR HUNGRY

N PEOPLE PASS DELICIOWS THINGS BE-

OFF THE PLATTER —ANY-BODY CAN
FOLKS BUT MY

COOKING MAKES
W”E
A ;

H"—‘
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SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE IN FULL
PAGE OF COLORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by McManus

(Copyright 1925)
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ME AT THIS HOUR!

- SURE. MAWE. A
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UR AN SURPRISE MAGAIES
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HOW DARE Yo COME
HOME AT THIS HOUR,
OF THE ™MORNING ? ¢
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STAY OO

"SOME DOCTOR.
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FORGEY 1O CALL
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|OY, THEM HEADAQHE&
ST COMMENCING AGAIN = T SHOULD
WAVE GONE BACK TO HIM LIKE I
PROMISED! T'LL" MAKE LP SOME
EXCUSE = TLL TELL HIM'T wAS

[ WEADACHES AGAW,\/ 1 wAS OUT )
NA? WHY DIONY | oF  Yowns
You Come HERE, 1 JUST CAME
LAST TUERDAY: Mg
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TILLIE THE TOILER By Westover
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Drawn for The Omaha Bee by Billy DeBeck
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