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HYELPHIA, \MONDAY, DECEMBER 1,

A Btory of New York Iite
By LEROY SCOTT

AuiNer of "No. 13 Woshingion Square,”” "Mary Repan, ' efir,
'}

A DAUGHTER of TWO WORLDS

e Spaclal Argangemoent with
: %u Min
Conyright, E‘ET& lg‘v I':nmor Remt

HIB STARTS THE NTORY

mie Malone in the danghter of

Jerry Maolone, who conduets n

n New York. “‘Blim'' Juckson

‘ahe have been friends sinee child -

bod. Together they forge a check

e which Jennle is nreested, Taking

fiill blame upon herself, to wereen

she i glven a prelimionry hicar-

nd remanded for further trinl,

lowed lberty on buil. The next

ng Jennie hus disappeared * * *

eorge, posing as her gunrdino,

her to n first-class bonrding

. where she is introduced ux

pufe Miller from Wyoming, Weeks

‘motths pass and Jenunie fits futo

surroundings. She s snubbed

ored, but mnkes ove friemd,

arrison, and an enemy, Glorin

mond. Sue's mother Invites her

ad the Baster holidays ng Sue's

he finds hersell in a huod-

Fifth avenne houre, nnd fits in

. But *“‘blood ealls to blood**

hile visiting her father in the

eafe, Casey, the detective,

pactedly walks in on n [riendly

He allows her to return to her

inds ont the understanding that if

arrest becomes inevituble he is

Ymake the pineh.”' On reaching

enteance to the Hurrison homs

i accosted by young Kenneth
n returning from o parls,

,;,,_Al'm HERE IT CONTINUES

) BMILED challengingly, plend
pgly. “'You said something which
‘Be construed to mean thot T wan
dghit who had just rescued a lady in
Don't you think you could give
dght somo reward-—ane, of course,
{8 fur beyond his poor meriti—sas

king?''

denly her awe of him fell nwny—
not her liking, ;
eouldo't answer that,”' she saic
dng him Innocently, *‘until after 1
asked permission.'’
hose permission?'”
Glorin ymond's, "
“Ouch!"" He winced, then flashed n
,t her. "'You're no little mouse !
% a little devil in you-—and 1
it's & nice little devil! And what
spoke of ns o guess—you know,
later on you might make tronble
‘ue nmen-—that's no guoess, it's o
ty! As for me, when you get
" little older, 1'm going to be vers eare-
ful=—very, very ocarefal, Miss Miller."
Al mock fear, and with an amused
hnlf-sarious, hnlf-careless admiration,
; bowed over the hand he still held
L and klssed it. “"All T cin ask is, don't
M foo hard on me, little devil. Good-
0 "

t. y
" 4iGopd-night,’”" she answered—ond
{hix time he let her go.

Jennie Considers a Problem
N days later, when the Easter
yaention wne over nnd the two girle
returning, Mrs. Karrison said pri-
to Sue: ““Whnt a simple, naive,
ank, unaffected .girl sour new frieni
‘my dear—so relrcuhiu;. B0 un-
d, so unsophisticated!'” And to
nie, kissing her warmly : ‘T do hope
Il come home with Sue ngain—
‘goon and often!"
" Jennie went back to school exulting
| wis indeed succeeding—and this
only the beginning of things, Thu
mffirmation of purpose between her-
plff and her father, as she thought over
® peene during the days and weoks
th followed, stifened her determi-
on to make ; and to make godd
adhering to her program of growing
y imperceptibly as to cause no re-
! and awaken no jenlounsies. Moro
B than before did she ses that
irst victory must be to win here
t Braithewood.
Blie now settled more easily into the

I :m of school life, and the montlis,
msﬂaﬁl‘;

erform such great and swift
n a girl between sixteen nnd
1 . passed without notable events,
Ll proceeded according to the eareful
plan Jennie had made for herself, 1Ter
summer vacations she spent, as Uncle
: rge had suggested, in very, very
pet girls' camps. There were ocen-
ipnal visits to Bue's home over week-
nad  during short vacntions—
) Jennie, caleulating shrewdly,
| pains not to go too often. During
b mone of these visitsa did she nagain
i mest Kenneth, It appeared that he
7 8 very popular young man, with
eountless friends and more invitations
to house parties than he could accept
#n were he to do nothing else than
the constant gyest; and it also
eared that this afsence from busi-
le more than compeénsated for by
me concentration when he did ap-

the office,
d the end of Jennie's wecond
t Braithewood Glorin Raymond
id for her final - lenve-taking.
commencement  week Gloria,
guperior and vory mature mun-
hich she seemed to acquire from

n very gront surprive
whe wag going forth an engiged young
lmly——nmfoto heighten the lllﬂ'ﬂ‘lﬂl’“!
thas given her she had her finnes in
attendancs on commencement day. He
wne not Kenneth Harrlson, Kenneth
hnil been disearded for the present tithe-
helder, who possessed a 1ittle more of
those things which the socinl world re.
spects than Kenneth had, But above
his reputed wealth and position, and
his undeninbly perfect clothing, there
wan obviously nothing remarkable about
Glorin's thoroughly paraded inamorato.

Bince the distant encounter in the
aqunsh court, when the two girls had
reverted to primitives, Glorin had been
tiscreetly careful In her attitude toward
Jennie, Bot on this ber last day, her
soul raised aloft by the double dignity
nf graduntion nnd the presence of her
finuce, she turned to Jenuie, nfter say-
Ing good-by to the other girle of the
group in which Jeanie chanced to be.

*Well, Miller,'" she drawled, haugh-
ty ingult hehind her fine manner, “‘von
nt leanst I'll never sen ngnin, so T guess
this is & perminnent good-by.
I'1l tey to bear up,'

Jennie geemed to be unconscious of
the insult. *“‘Good-by,'" she said sim-
ply. "“To me it will nlways Lo n
sopurce of pleasure to have known you.'"

The quist of Jeunie's answer was
not what Gloria had expected ; it threw
her off her guard. “*Why?'' she asked,

“Becnuse, Gloria, deir,'' Jennie res
plied, “knowing you has made it poss
sible, every morming when 1 wnke up, |
to start off the day happily by just
viemembering how much worse pvery-
thing might be if 1 ever had to sea you
ngain,"’

Glorin flamed ; for an iostant it looked
1% if these two might revert n second !
time. Then Gloria turned nbout and
took the arm of her flance, with “*Aunt
Is waiting for us, Leonard,” And fif-
teen minutes later Glorin, in a ear
with lher young mnn and with her
annt, a lean and tottering lady with
au amazingly girlish complexion, rode |
forth from the grounds of Braithewood |
did out into the great world which was
10 be hers,

Little by little, very cicefully, Jen-
nie let herself out—particularly after
(ilorin's  lenving—though she never
went s fur as to try to be n Iemlur.‘
Gilorin had nlwnys assumed herself to
tie the first, and Glorig had been bated. |
tilorin could afford to be hated, for she
had  assared  position. HBat  Jeopnle |
needed friends; she could not afferd to
excite jealousy and hostility ; so she
tried to be no more than one of the
first,  And go shrewdly hud she planned, |
g0 enutionsly had she cxecuted, so
vigilantly hnd she watched for and as- |
similated details, thut when she hegan
her fourth year the erude girl wlm1
had entored Braithewood was hardly |
rememberod.  Ble was liked and Bd-‘

the fact, spru

However, !

mired by both the girls and the teach-
ers,  Nhe had learned to dress cor-
rectly from the precise and unimagina-
tive Miss Van der Brunt, and to cor-
restness her own taste hond added orig-
inality. The singing master wns en-
thusingtic over her voice. The little
tlancing mnster declared, in his excitable
manner, that ag n daneer she might be- |
vome an artist if ghe cared to. And
Migs Greshnm liked to have her pDLll'l
ten nt her weekly tess for the girls—
and more than once she snid approv-
ingly, ““You did it excellently, my dear:
vou have good humor, you know how
to make people talk, you have poise
anid those are what o lady most needs,””

And ko, after slow years, Jennie had
consummuted her enreful plans.  She !
ind won !

Yes, she had won. But toward the
‘atter part of her fourth year, when
she wns soon to be twenty, it came
upon her with growing conviction that
what ghe hnd won was really only the
veriest beginoing—that before her was
her greatest problem. In a few months
lier life at Braithowood would be ended. |
She had no home to go back to as had |
the other girls. No pleasant course of |
life was all prepared waiting for her to|
alip into, What was she going to do?

e snw possible snswers, But this
great problem  so. profoundly affecting
hier nearing future was not one she |
would, or had the right to, solve by
hepself,  Others weore deeply concerned
—<liiefly her father. She had not tried
to see him again all these years; she
hnd adhered faithfuily to the promise |
Black Jerry had exteacted from lher that
night when her surreptitions visit to
him had =0 nearly ended in disnstar,
As for Uncle George. that worldly - wise
gentleman had developed o consistent
plan ont of the poesibility he had men- |
tioned to Miss Gresham the eveniog lie |
had brought Jeonnie to Braithewood— |
that the necessity of traveling imposed |
ipon him by his nffairs might prevent
lilm from coming to visit his ward,

He had never come a second time: it
seemed safer so; hardly any one had
seen him on his first visit except a maoid |
or two and Miss Gresham—and he!
thought it wiser for his persomality to!
be no more than a dim, fading memory.

TOMORROW )

! (CONTINUED

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES

BY DADDY

“IN THE MOUSE'S HOLE"

{In thix atory
2 happen fo
udge Owl.)

L The Nlhbﬁ-ﬁnawera
JIBBLE - GNAW! Nibble
N Nibble-gnaw !

 Poga pricked up her ears, From

gomo  aNrprising
Pegpy. Billy and

gnaw !

the baseboard near the fireplnes

an  odd uoise. Nibble-gnaw !

goaw | Nibble-goaw ! Tt sound-
ery loud in the nuistness of
roam—so loud that Peggy, curled

A i bi&t‘hnir before the fire, dropped

ook she had been reading, Nibble-

vl Nibble-gnaw!

‘I8 must be & mouse!'’ whispered
Nibble-goaw! Nibble-gnaw !
be it's a whole lot of mice,'
d, because it didn't seem ag if

conld make nll that nowe.
they are goawing a hole right
s room !’

sguaw! Nibble-goaw! Then

L sound stopped nnd suddepnly DPegry

e nwave that two sharp, beady

¥ere looking up at her, They were

from a Hitle erack in the wood-

“around the fireplace and (hey

mf bold and snappy. A tiny,

d head poked itself out of the

d & small gray body followed.

¢ ereature st up and impu-

Peggr.
uk-uok! 1t's only a girl and
afrald of mice. CUoma on,
dy I'* squeaked the saucy chap.
command upother pair of
e looked outeof the hole and
mousn popped out, Then an-
X another untll there were a
all sitting looking up at P :
~o00!""  sajd

_ 8¥, quickly
 her feet under her,

g-oek-eok! Bee how woured she

ed the leader of the mive,

a little rush toward the ehair,

3 u:ag:d to her feet to gel as

AN conld,

mot mearsd I'' she declared.

mlls‘a. me feol creepy Uo

0 way !
har“u:un!mg.‘d_ndtwei i
ha other micy their leader

to the foot of the

Iu.. A

o

=

leg of

tered dn, o
|glum,

“Eek-eck-pek! Hhe Is ealling the |
|cat!f' squenked several of the miee, |
darting for their hole. But Blackie |
| didn't come and they tan out again, |
|* *While the cat's away the mice will
Iplay."t eried Guawer, cocking his hend
jon one side as he looked up at Peggy.
“.\n’r! I know what play will be most
|!'m|. he squeaked, his eyes snapping.
{“This girl is calling her cat to set it |
upon uk, Let's set ourselves on hey,”' |

"Eek-oek! Good!"  wqueaked the |
mice, and they darted tor the legs of |
the ehuir, Peggy looked around for|
something with which to defend hevself. |
On the reading table was a megaphone
which her father had left there after
a football game, By strotehing far, she
conld Just seize it. Using this as u |
elib she lmn]zod ut the climbing mice. |
‘Go way! Go way!” she soreamed, |
but the miece just syuealed in glee as
they dodged around the legs of the ehair |
(and eame swarmiog npward,
| “Help! Help! "Blackie! Blackint" |
(ovied Peggy, but Blaekle must have heen |
(taking & nnp uoder the kitchen stove !
{for he did not nappear.  “'Rigckie'
Blackie !"" ealled Poggy ngain, and now |
there came an unexpested snswer,

"Whoo! Whoo!'' sounded an voive |
aut of doors, Peggy's heart Jeaped.
Here was & friend in noed, and he was
;‘ri‘ evey  better mouse-cateher  than

2 .

kie.
ur!n Owl!"" she oried. “Help!

HOI%!"
"“Whoo ! Whoo! Too ! oo !
hooted Judge Owl clase by, and his body
erashod against the window gluss, The
lnsn was thick and held firm.  Judge
wl couldn’t break ft,
The mice had halted in fear at the
sound of Judge Owl's voice. Some of
them elrup{mr to the floor
crashed sguinst the pane. Then as they
saw he couldn’t break the glass, their
courage ¢ume buck and they tittefsd
and g 5ﬂlwl. rn-ré‘ln closer to Peggy all
the while. **Old Owl, vub in the eold
and can't get in! Old Owl, out in the
wold snd can’t get in " they squenled.
But they squeaked too soon, for sud-
denly there was a bang ut the window,
the sash few open, sod Judge Owl Hut-
followed by Billy Bel.

when he |.

| THE GUMPS—Shame on You, Andy

L™ -’
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[ DID YOU CALL LUP
Mt
] "
W(ENHAVE NO

. LIGHNT

" OM SwAw!
FORGOY =

V'L CALL UP

RiGMT NOW

HELLO! NELLO!

| DON'T SEEM

TOGET A
CONNE_CT(ON

HOW ABOUY THE GAS?;
LU BET You DIDN'T HAVE THE
PRESENCE OF MIND TQ WAVE
THAT TURNED ON

I'lL BET YoUu HAVENT

ATTENDED TO THAY

TELEPHONE EITHNER-
DID You FORGET

EFEICIENCY~ THME SYSTEMATIC
MOVER = ALWAYS RIGHT= NEVER FORGETS
| CAN SEE AN X RAY OF THAT ONE BRAIN

CELL NOW-= WINH THATONE CANDILE

(

- 9

TW—/

POWER LIGMY BEHIND 1T- ON! YOU
WONDERFEUL TMNOLGMTFUL
THING = IFTWATHAD BEEN ME =~

_-

\PETEY—Here’'s M ore to Kick Abqut

s

AW HA - MaBeL,
| SEE You HAVE
Nov SWATCH
BACK ON Your.

By (. A. Voight

—\ ToLpYou wrariue
\T 0L Your ANKLE.
\WAS Ton COMSPICVOUS
- GLAD To SEE THAT You
CAME To Yok SEUSES

- SIuce BooTs L F=
Haxe ome -
Wio STvLe )

(—- oM, | HAD_"?:)
GIVE

T UP
( UNCLE PE(RY -~

The Young Lady Across the Way

[llllmutluj
Vil

The young Iady kcross the way
gays her motto is honest work and

honest goods and she trusts we shall

hear no more of fabricated stecl.

‘ GRANDMA, THE DEMON CHAPERONE

By EDWINA

L C'™oon!
IT'S A SECRuT!

R R

AWN

DON'T TOoU
TEL 4

PRl 3 -
WIIERE / cross My

V5 { HEART AN' HOPE
\_ !5} O DIES

—

: ) .\{{’:;§ [

SHE ADMITS HER~-

SELF THAT SHE MADE
QUITE A BLUNDER ‘THE OTHER
NIGHT WHEN CLARA WAS RECEIVING

A CALLER.

SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Isn’t Every One Nice? “ie -2e

-y Copyright, 1010, by
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HELLO CAM!
THOUGHT WeD ==

MARY SPATS!

“ES, DEARIE ~HoW ARE ‘@ ?
WE LIKE To KEEP UP OLD
FRIENDSHIPS ~COME ‘OUT

221 DOOLITTLE!|

HELLO CAM ! DOA'T 'TOU KhoW WHO L
THIS 1ST DOAT ‘DU REMEMBER SARAM
SOCKSILLY 7 — DEARIE -I THOUGHT T
CALL UP AND RESUME OUR OLD
FRIEADSHIP. JUST THINK ~WE HAVEA'T
SEEN EACH OTHER FoR MNEARLY A WEAR!

Dear Cam -

How are You, You
will be Surprised to
hear from me, Dont
You TEemember

(" 184" THAT AICE!
JUST WHEN ‘TOoU
THINK ‘TOU’RE
LOAELY AAD

FORGOTTEN Tau
GGY SNOOPOGLE

_(OH'THA‘_F_'S IT! IM BEGINNING

(To COMMM

machine 7 Ive often i
wished we could @et -
together again.
Weort youw Come
out Sometime -

_ FIND OUT LOTS
«who Tan the adding || OF FoLKS Lc}.’i"

A=E - HAYWARD - |

' DOROTHY DARNIT—Introducing a Motie Actor, If He Lives

WE CANT GO ON WITH THIS
REHEARSAL - | NEED AN
- EXTRA MAN

| CAN GETA

MAN

HAYE HIM HERE IN
TEN MINUTES

YOULL DO ME A
GREAT FAVOR If

3AY DROTHER COME

WITH ME , | MET A
MAN WHO WANTS &

MOVIE ACTOR

FOR YOU ILL-

. INOW STANDTHERE
DREAM HAS
COME TRUE

0 DON'T MOVE UNTIL—
LEAD ME = i
‘TOAHIM. . 25




