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['A DAUGHTER of TWO WORLDS

A flery of New York Life
By LEROY SCOTT .

18 Woakington Hguare,'’ “Mary Regan,’
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Printea %{ Epecinl ' Arrangement with
oughiton, Mitin Ca,

Coprright. 1018, Ly Laroy Beott
THIS STARTS THE STORY |
Jennie Malone in the daughter of |
ek Jerry Malone, who conducts o

eafe in New York., “'Slim™ Juack-
son and she liave been friends sinee
childbhood, 'logether they forge a
eheck for which Jenule in arrested.
Taking the fall blame upon herself,
fo screen USHa,' ehe Js glven o
%!llmlnlry henring nnd reinunded for |

i

rthor trial, but allowed libovty om |
fl. + The next morning Jennie has
appearad * * * Uncle Goarge, pos-
a8 her gunrdian, takes ber to o |
first-cluss boarding school, where she
introdnced an Svlmin Miller from |
yomiog. Weelts and months pmss
and Jennie fits foto her surroundings, |
1 snubbed sond igoored, but
o8 one Tricod, Sue Hutrison, nod
i enemy, CGlorln Raywond Suae's
pother invites her to xpond the Eas-
r  holidayas as Sue's guest. 8Bhe
ds berself 1n a hundsome Fifth ave-
house, und sbe fits in bere too,
It “'blood calls tu blood' * & =
hile winiting her futhor in the old
. in Cafo, Casey, the deotective, |
 unexpectedly wallis in ou a fricndly !
visit. He allows hee to return to hee |
friends on the understandiog that if
ver arrest becomes inevitable ho is to i
“*make the pinch, ™’

AND HERE IT CONTINUES
“I UNDERSTAND—I'Il tn
Jennie whispered.

Blneck Jeriy bad drown from a pockar |
& big roll of Lills. *'Cager,' he maic
h v “you sure sre & while mun
“ L |

i

b
}
1

reudsy, "

““What kind of a guy do you think I
am?" roarcd Cpgey.
* YWhy, Casey, 1 thought
““You stick that dough lnck in your
pants, or I call all bets off 1"
~And then o his even voiee ugnins !
| “However, Joerey, ¥ uight be ap-
roached by Lhe offer of u good cigar,
you've got ove thot wasn't riised by
Eyetnlinu trock«farmors oot on
Ialund. ™
& took Lhe three cigars Jerrs thpust
upon him, stowed two carefuliy nway,
1t ene from his fust-expiring stuly, and
made for the door. Thers Lo poosed.
‘‘Bettor move wlong quick,”” he said
to Jennle. “‘And zay, kid, I hope yon
out—tonight wund n the seurs

| Lon

win

bead. 1 hope you muke good on your

lg chance. But remembir—I gotta

be on the jeob ready to vab rou

hen you make your firnt slip. Good-

night, and I hope I never speak to you
SBo long, Jerrs.”

oo Casey hed gone, Black Jerre
pped Jennie's shoulders with fing
&t supk deep in hie temsity, "‘God,
aut wes g close one! Don't you eve

¢ down again! Understaud? Don't
o _ever come here ngain!''

“1 won't, dad! Never!”

“It'sa a big chance you got ond 1
don't want you to lose any part of it."
His dark face fobk on the grim set of
that October night when Unele George
bad proposed this plan, only now there
was also exultation in {he look, *‘It's
alrendy working out the wuy Tnele
orgs and me thought--you're al-

dy gettiog to be somebods, 1 want

m to do your best to make good!

ou’ll do that, Jenuie?!’

Y11 do my best, dad.”

*You'se already dona s lot! MTis
"3 gloated pridefully over bLer grim
re, ‘A Jittle while lopger pod
"l really be way above my class-
gt that's what T counted on, Jennie.
n ?Pa“.' you ever vome down here

[0

He caught her suddeniy to Lim, then'
her almost roughly through thel

and closed it bebind ber. She

tood thers in the dark for u moment,

her soul torn mnd throbbing with emo-
tions.
_mhead, what would certaiuly
pany any slightest misadventure.

noeom-
Bhe
djunted her vell, muffied her face o her
bén, and slipped enutiously down— pust
be doorway whenee issued the old fa-
miliar bilarity—out inte the night aod
way. She was conscious of the ho-
aring presence of Caser, and twice she

mpsed him. There wus not a mo-

mt that fear was not clulching at
her, menacing her.

But yet again fortuns seemed to fa-
yor her, and sbe came ot last to the
Harrisons' street. She paused and

wround the corner; the night
idtehman was not in sight, so she huy-
klad for the Harrisons' door. 'Then
bune, which had been her friend vo
ag, nuddenly desertad her. Aga she
ted up the stoop shoe heard n veles
“Ope woment, mies!” and she saw
bulky private watthman bearing

gpon ber, She hud n feantie im
to run; hut that courge sho in-
ptly recognized would be fatal. Bo
he halted. Hbe looked ﬁulckly back iu
@ direction whence she hnd come. Ap-
proaching was s shadowy figure which
b knew to be Casey.

Something clicked in the watchman's
Rand, and o tiny Mght finshed into Jen-

face. *'If you don't mind, please
ift your mouth out of that thero fur,'
lhe watchman sald politely, but firmly,

!

| Ylove & word

| would identify you us being O, IK."' |

| thief,”

Theo she remembered what lay |

Jeonie could but obey, She saw Ca-

|sey draw nearer. |

“T'm 1 thought wo,"" remarked the |
watobman, ““Excuse me, miss, but you
don’t live here, do you?''

“I'm viaitiug the Harrisone. ' |

“T'hnt may w#o, miss, but I koow
all the Harrisons aod all their servants,
And I never seen you hefore.'’ |

“But 'm vislting bere!"" she pro-
teried. ‘‘And I've got n latchkey !’

“"That may be so, mim''—very re.
spectfully—""but they’'s been a lot o
clovar “burglaries pulled off in this
nelghborhood and 1 dou't dare taks no |

| risks,"

““You mean you don’t belleyve mel'"’
she breathed
“T aln't sayiog that, miss; I'm just
snying T dou’t dare take no risks. A
claver Iady-crook migbt have a lateh-
key—ahe probably would—and she'd |
huve rendy just such a story as yours.'" |
Jennle realized that he Jdid nnt'bn-|
whe hud sald, that his
politeness was merely to protect him |
in the ovent of the hundredth chance |
thiat it should turn out she bad spoken
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ME LASY
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ON TNE
wWAGON
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PMAIN HAS PACKED
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LITTLE KEEP SAKES

ALL NER DRESDEN
CHNINA AND NAS
TAKEN A LAST
LOOK AT THE
OLD ARK =
——————
A0 T NOW REMAINS
KOR YNEM To
LOCKUP ‘YHE HOUSAE
AND BEAT IT,

NG NOW-=

| THE GUMPS—Last, but Not Least

ARE YOU SURE
NOUVE GOT .
THING 2
Ego:gw LEAVE A

(‘(ES- You GOANEAD-
I'LL LOOK AFTER
TNE HOUSE: = | WANT
TO SWEEPUP A
LITYLE BIT AND
« SETIY IN

THE COASY
15 CLEAR~

YHE Big SHowW

Me NA! A! ComE QN |

PALS~ LET'S GO.
You CAN TAKE A
RIDE ON MY LAP
THISTRI\P =
I'LlL TAKE A CHANCE
WITH TNE PARLOR,
EURNITURE, THE PIANQ
ANDTNE FAMILY
JEWELS = BUT:.

NOW FOR

=

WOULDN'T |

BE A IUCKER

Yo TRUSY You
WITH A BUNCH
OF STRANWERS

truly And she saw that Casgey had |
moved to within a dozen feet and hnd
hulted under preteuss of fumbling for

| & mateh,

“But ring the belll’" she cried dos-
perately. *“Then can fdeptify me!™ |
“Excuse me—but & jot o' thess rob- |
heries Is partly inside cames, The por- |
son that snswercd the bell might hc|
the wvery one that foroished you the
latehkey, und of courss the p-r;-nnj
““Then what are you going to do?"
HAskin' vour paedon, miss—they's
nolice station just around the corper,
We'll just step over there, where every -
hing'll be safe, und I'11 telephone Mr.
ot Mre, MHarrison.®
Tu & police station: ®he swayed
giddily as he slipped & hand through
hor srm.  Ungey sgain moved toward
hor: she knew what Cascy was about
to do.  For the socond time that night
gl believed that all was over-—thot
ahiee was done for—und thers was noth-
ing whatever she vould do to save her-
solf=—nothiog ! Mhe lenped  weakly
agninst Lhe watchinne
“And then for the second time that
night safely camy uvuexpectedls A
tugicab which had just turned the cor-
ner slowed down at the curb svd &
young man stepped out
“Tollo, there, Halpio.
matter?’ he exelaimed
“‘Evening, Mr. Harrisou,'" suid the
walebman, 1 ween thin young lody
going in the honse—""
““And he thought 1
Jennie ioterrupted, with bys-
rerieal relief, “'and be wos golug Lo
take me to the police station—""
“YWhy, it's Misx Miller!" the young

W hut's the

wmight be n

| man exclnimed, stariug Lis amuzemoent

Jennie's wits responded to tha cmer-
gancy . “Yer, T was restlean nad
ouldn’t sleep. 8o T took Bue's key |
and slipped out for o walk, I thought
n walk might help me fall waleep. |

“T'm sure T beg pardon, miss
bogan the watchmain,

oWak Tulpin rough with you, Mixs
Miller?" young Hurrison broke in|
shinrply :

1 sire lie did no more thin whil

' he thought was vight.'
“Thank you, miss Mr.
() —
“:ET;\;::ﬂu'l explain, Falpin, '\h.»-‘l'.\'lll-
lor will tell ma all about tt.  Goud-

You mee,

night.’

§'w.ng Hyrrison paid off the tnxi nod
ted Jennfe up the stops.  Glenciog |
hyl'lx, ghe guw tho lieavy fl'lﬂt‘l‘ll Casey
woving on in his manuer of & |r|l'r‘.'|
pussorby.

When t
two flights up, ‘'Thunlk you ever &0
much — good-uight,”" Jennie gald |
quickly, and started for hor door. l‘utl
Haurrikon caught her by the hand, !

“What'es the hurry?" he asked !n|
‘his plearant volee. *'Stay a mioute
ot's get acquainted. Desidea, you
know you are Lo tell me all sbout how |
you neurly got arrested for tryipg to|
rob us. And like n good ohild, take|
off that veilj this isn’t 5 masked ball,"'

She removed the vell, nlso the hat,
and steuding directly benesth a wull
light sbo gayve him & carefully edited |
acconut of her adventure. e looked
ut her steadily all the while, and wheno |
she hud ended he demanded in & lowered |
1 viles: ) p I
| “'Bball I tell you, Miss Miller, ;ust‘
what I thiuk about all that?'"
| ®ho gave an inward start.  "“What "'

1 thibak,”" lie sald gravely, ‘thet you
have the hamdsomiest pale of eyes I have
looked futo for n yenr,

rs THAL _
| *“And T have & guess that, by the|
time you bhave decided you ure a wom-
no, you &re going to be all kinds of a
beauty—aud that you are going to make
all kinds of trouble for us poor mén."

“I must be going to bed,'” Jennie
breathed hurriedly. **Good-night.”

“Wait, please'—and he caught ber
hand agaln. “Now I wonder if you
really are such & quiet little mouse as
you seem to the naked eye?"
| u“rhy?u

(CONTINUED MONDAY)

DREAMLAND

BY DADDY

“TTHE SHOWER OF JEWELS"

ADVENTURES

'Peggy, Oo-la-la and Pindar, the
phant, recover the rajah’as jewols
bvani the Hindu robbers, but are at-
1 g By the Hindus, who are
ad on thres fighting elephants.
esoope when COo-la-ls gends
he elephanis and Hindus inte snees-
fifs with his magio powder. )

"

g Back Down the Well
EPYINDAR sped swiftly bearing Peggy,
k. Oo-la-la and the rescued fortune
WAL : the comp of Réajah Mir-Bubu.
4 -8 “

the same time big gurgles of
w shoole the glaot clephant as he
t of the way three fighting ele-

and the Hindu robbers had been
: Oo-ln-la's makic snceslng

hnve an idea,' rumbled Pindar.

in the hills is a tribe of wild ele- | la

I have long wauted to fight.
caplure them with your magic.”
, wo must burry this treasure
waiting rajah | ten! Has-
«ln-la ‘sternly. But at
he passed to Peggy the
his magl

h had

is empty,”’ he whispered. ‘W
to the rajah’'s camp before

o trouble arises.'
a bit carious about the magic
; put the sack to her face
of It. lostaptly she felt a
og m Ler nose, and then
she was shoken by a great

ppec® "’ ghe wlutlered, as an-
selged "'f!'.' “‘ﬂ" mugio

grioned Oo-la-la,

.wr
. . 'Oee-
9, It'é almost midoight in
time d 1 must get you
‘Fm'“ g

ar dia s » BN n e few min-
yushed joto the rajul’s camp
he well dod oet

Y wod Oo-
ure E ﬂgnubu und

ist | in

and the recovered jewels and gold pleces
fell in @ shower at the ‘rajah’'s feet,

“Ah ha, I am rich n,"" shouted
the rajuh,'" and you shall be rich, too,
Peggy and Oo-ln-la, for I will loard
yon down with diamonds, rubies and
pearls."

Day,'" siid Oo-ln-ls. - “We can
take away with us no raore than we hud
when we came, This is the law of the
ma ﬁ thut brought us here,''

“"But how can 1 show my gratitude?'’
asked the rajul, ¥ !

““Be good to the poor; set up schools
that they muy become wise and wealthy ;
ive them the same chinee you have to

hnL\py“'

““That I will do, and my little daugh- |

ter mhall belp me,”" cried the rajab

clasping Lada to bis breast.
“Farewell " eried Poggy and Ogsla- |

|

.

"‘E‘nrewﬂl I"* cried the rajah und '

and the rajal's follnw!ra.j 21ty
“Take mo with you,'

Pin«#r. the elephant.
“Naoy, weo caonot, but we ma

back to viait you some day:" un,llws(?::;

trumpeted

“If you Jon't take me I'l not let
you go,’' l.mm&eud Pindur, reach
for Oo-1a-Ia. But swift as & fash o
light Oo-ln-ln.(ru P by the
arm and ‘:Il“' dilw ga w[fiut )

wn, down, down they fell thro
darkpess, snd then suddenly they ﬂ“:l!:
to o stop. Peggy beard u {u.ll chimli
and opeped her eyes to find herself bac
in ber chair in front of the Areplace.
The clock on the muntel wae strikiog
midoight. The deor opaned and Peggy
turped to weo Oo-la-la—but no, it
wasn't Oo-la-la, it was Rilly om

Oo-la-la's clothes, He wink at
her, then scooted out of the door, just
in time to dodge Peggy's father and
mother, whe were coming howme from a
party.

“Graclous,'" excluimed Peoggy's fath-
er, "Here it {8 12 o'clock snd
ehild }' a;:t in bed “k:" foat

ey never knew that she had |’
been all the way to Indis snd baock sines
wupper time,

e ,‘, e -

uh
&)

" """"“
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, LET Mim

RANE AVNTIE
=HES AcAInST

WE TaAkE
VP —

WEARING A WATCH
O THE Adkla, 15, TOo
POT IT MiLDLY, ThHE

HEIGHT oF FoLly— AMD

You - A GRoww
NAOMA N —— )] ﬂ
ey 3

~ ITS IMPRACTICAL = YOU
QUGHT To HAVE MORE
SENSE. Hows're
You GOMNER TEw THE.
Time Dowy THese ?

The Young Lady Across the Way

The Commuters Who el on at the (Grove Street Stop Are in Hopes That the Sewer
Commission Won't Be Able to Lay Those Pipes Till Spring

SCHOOL DAYS
By Fontaine Fox

Mg
hey lnd guiped the hallway |15

(Tomephd, @R, by Melhios Bowonspor Brodlanted

The young Iadry across the way
says wo mustn’t expect porfoction
in anybody and the best ball player
on earth enn't Lit into a fast double

play every time,

THOUGHT IT
WAS BUT 1T

SOMEBODY'S STENOG—Oh, Those Fresh Ginks!

Capyright. 1819, by Publlo Tsdger Co,

| A"t

[ THE APE! THE REGULAR APE!
WHY DID THEY SIT THAT NEW
GARGOYE SO AEAR ME! EVERY
TIME T LookK HE's GRINNING

AT ME LIKE A TOOTH PASTE

THAT FACE ALL DAY.?

SUPPER !

P

1 HAVE To STAAD FaR LoTs “Rouap
THIS DUMP, T WEAR CoTToa IN MY
EARS ON ACCOUNT OF THEIR w&wmﬁé
AAN' NOW DO T HAVE To STAND FoRr

EVER HAVE AN'Y APPETITE FoRrR ‘

» 2
'

OW-w! U6H! HE'S AT
IT STILL ! GEE T GET
SEASICK !

UeH! T WON'T

—

X

A~E+ HAYWARD = 2900 '

¥s story, Judge Ot |

DOROTHY DARNIT—She’d Work for the Movies Any Time Without Pay

Capyright, 1910, by the Bell Brndicats, Too

IM EXPECTIN A CALL
FROM THME SPASM
FILM COMPANY

You S
AN

iR e e

IDENTIFICATION CARD

WITH ME. WHEN 1 PLAY
IN THIS NEXT

AY FOR ME To BRING

YOou RKRIDS OUGHT *NOT
TO BE AROUND HERE , WE ACTORS

HAVE Too MuCH 7O

By Chas.

WE CAME TO SEE IF

THE PIES THEY USE

You

WOULDNT GIVE US SoME OF

iN THE

COMEDIES

4
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