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FIATOTHING, I guess. And what
™ Y you've spoken about dossn't seem
Fsmarkable to ma. T Just happen to like
to do thosa things—that's all there in
Bbout it."’
% They were now a considerable dis-
tance from the house. *'You can't ex-
in It away—you can’t mnke your-
I eommonplare—you're simply won-
erful!" He halted, and Isid a band
Upon the hand resting on his arm. *'I
think you are simply wonderful!"
L, "And do you know what I think|

abput you?'' she asked in a grave
yoice.
“What?'*

‘T think you are holding my hand.'

Hno started at this directness, then
Inughed eoftly, “Why, rather
thought that same thing myself."’

“l!hu_thnt menn that you are about

to Nrnst! to me?'"’
v, A ain ho started., ““Why?"

A just learned that you wore en-
gaged to Gloria. 1 wondered if two
engagements # day was your regular
allowance,'"

¢ moonlight showed him a mis-
chlevous gleam in ber face. **You look
demure, but I always said there was|
a little deyil io you,”" he exclaimed in

a wry but pleased tone—''a sharp lit-
. tle devil—n nics claver little devil,"

"The little devil asks me to thank|
you. But before you go alesd and
really propose to me, I wont to con-
gratulate you nabout Glorin., 1 hope
you will both be very happy.”

““And I hope that you and Gloria are
going to bo very good friends.''

“I'm willing to be friends with
Gloria. But it all depends upon Gloria.
And whether Glorin wants to be real
friends, that rather depends upon
whether you make it kpown to Gloria
that inu’d like thingw thut way.'

“Oh, I'l mako that clear to Gloria,
You're Sue's best friend—we should all
be friends—and you know I like
you & lot."

‘““There'll mot be much chance of our
sver being friends if we stay out here
any longer on the first day of Gloria's
engagement.'”  Sho gently freed her
hand. ‘I think we'd better go in."

Inside, Kenneth advanced 1o Gloria.
“JTennle wius just congratulating us,””
he said. I told boer lﬁni I hoped that
sou snd she—all of us in fact—were
always going to be the best of friends.””

Jennie  seemed fraok-cyed, modest,
waiting for Glorin to make the advance.

Wltg i control that was attained
Wwith difficulty Gloria replied:

‘T'm sure we shall be."

But later, nlone on'ihe stairway ns
they went to bed, she glowered furiously
it Jennis,

Jepnie inquired in a taunting whis-

pery
*Did you order Mry, Harrizon (o in-
vite me to leave?”’

Choking, Gloria hurried by her with-
out an answer,

The following evening thern was a
gimllar procedure. Never before had
Jennis consciously tried to win the at-
tention of a man, aond the novelty of the
experience added plquancy to the more
sorious purposes which were involyed in
her plan, Auod it seemed to her that
she was partinlly suceeeding; it seemed
that Kenneth wis admiring her more
itnd more,

And then a new element entered this
nffair. She was glad when Keuneth

' ¢ynme home nt the end of the day, she
gladdened at the touch of his hand,
whe_syas trembling happy when swing-
lni In his gprms in the dence. Sho nwoke
stiddenly to this uncaleulated interest,
and & question asked itself sharply of

" her:, was this relationship, which she

nd {!ungm! into almost as a matier of
cold-blooded business, was Ihis inti-
macy begetting 8 result she hod vever
dreamed of *—wnas she begioning really
to eare? Hhe did not let herself an-

ment, nor does his sigter, Bo I'm try-
ing to break it off."

“For their eakes?'' demanded Slim
keenly.

“Yeg—nand for my own.'" Almost un-
consclonusly she dropped into the in-
formnl phraseclogy of the days when
ghe and Slim had bad the Pekin as their
habitut. ‘‘Gloria and I don't love ench
other, and I'd like to jar her off her
pedestal,'’

“You're a selfish, ealeulating, pretty |
little animal, but the idea is strictly,
all right. Why not step in and win)
him away from her? T've been watch- |
ing you and Kenneth, It's as plain ns
four aces that he already carcs a lot
for _\'ull.“

“T've boon trying that; it's too slow
and uncertain, 1've thought of a war
that will be quiek and sure-fire, if 'itI
ean only be put across. And it's some-
thing you might help me jn—Il you
want to,"

“You've got me sitting on the edge|
of my orchestrn chair and holding my
breath. What happens next?' !

“They say Glorin by liked nn awful
1ot of men—she's been engaged four|
times that I.know of—and her being en-
gnged to one man doesn't prevent her
liking sevoral others at the same time.
That may not ba the ease at the present
moment, but, anghow, that's the kind
(ilorin is. RNhe's crazy about men—
always plaral,”’

“1 get you so far.  Where do |
fit in?"* - |

“Hore's my iden: 1f she's doing now
whut she's done hefors, then while she's
ongaged to Kenveth, she's aldo privately |
flicting with some other man, Bul
telling Kenneth this will have no effect ;
he's got to see things with his own
ayes, If T could find out who the other
man i4, and if affairs could be &0
handled that Kennoth could be brought
in upon a pcene of surreptitious love-
making—that would smash thiugs ri:ht|
then nnd there. Now, vou kunow g lot
about the smart and gay life of New |
York and you kpow  its gossip: you
either know, or can find out, who this!
second man is—if there is such a man. |
And you ean find out where and hnwi
they meet,, That's whers you fit in."l

e regarded her steadily for a long
space:  His narrow gray eyes were just
now expressionless beyond showing keen
thought. When be fionlly did speak, |
he passed over all she had said.

“Have you thought nny more nbout |
the proposition 1 made you on the|
Astor roof—about our teaming up?™

“Phat'a never going (o happen, Slim |
—mnever.' she anpswered impatiently.

He lifted his shoulders philosophi-
eally. “I guess it's up to ma to keep
o waiting, Jeanie—and 1'm & good
waiter,"'

“PBut will ¥ou belp me?'’
manded,

Aguin he regarded her thoughtfully
for a loog spaco; and though be tried
to control his expression, he could not
mask the air of one who is swiftly look-
ing far, far abead, nnd balaneing pos-
sibility aguinst possibility.

“Sorry, Jennie—wish I could,’" he at
length said. *‘But there's nothing 1
ean do—ahsolutely nothing. And there's
no use tulking about it."'

Jennie was quite taken aback and
was bitterly disappointed by this un-
expected pefusal, [

But disconcerted though she was, she|
caught the glint of o smile which sud-
denly broke through the sebor regrot of
Blim's facn, For some reason that
smile nwoke in her n vague suspicion,
'hnl‘ nol until long, long after wus ghe

to learn all which lay behind that
brief smile on the pale, keen face of
Slim Joackson.

she de-

How & Plan Worked Out
ENNIE went quintly sbont, wateh-|

! ful, thinking, planning—and plun-
niug all the harder because Slim Juck-

swer; she put the question from her,
Navertheless, this chunge “in  her,

whatever its nature or degree, intensi-

fird and justified her intention. Ken-

nuy course wus righteous that would
suye -him,

After a few days Jennie pergeived
: that the course she had been followiug
could not, unalded by other plans,
quickly end matters between #n en-
gaged eouple when the girl had so many
substantinl worldly ntt.r!fbutvu us Gloria,
There must be an additionn] plan. She
began to copsider, and her mind fixed
upon one remurk Sue had made ngainst
Gloria. In this remark her rapidly
working mind saw the germ of an idea.
The ddea grew—it had the potentialities
of a big plap, an effective plan, if she
eonld only put it into exceution.

On the following Bouday Slim Juck-
son cams out to stay over until Monday.
Tha appéarance of Slim ypoun the scene
suggested a new thou which fitted
ig, with her wing plan; and she so
mapeavered that she got Blim alone out
ypon the end of the stona pler.

“YWhat's the big idea, Jen?'' he
nskad,

+ 0f course Yon know about Kenncth
and- Glorls Raymond?''

*‘Sype, " Kenneth told me the news as
a dead mocret tho other day. What's
the matter?'’

“‘His mother doesn't like the engage-

neth was, indeed, altogether too fine: |

gou, oo whom she had counted for aid,
or at least for information, had just
| declared himself upable to give her
| either. But us the day passed her de-
sigu, effective though it had zeemed on )|
first gontemplating it, began to seemn
tremendously  difficult, even unwork-
nble, beenuse of her inability to get o
copcrete starting point.  And then ('lr-|
cumstaneces very prowptly came to |l".'l'.
aid, or appeared to, and simplified nm[]
qulckened what she Had thought would
be ut the best both slow mnd compli-
| cated,

! That ovening while all were dancing
it number of young people had mo-
tored over to Silver Bluffs to join in
this, a few to stay over the night—
Jeonie eanglit a covert but significant |
glooee pass botween Glorie and Slim
| when the two seemed to believe no vyes
weee upon thew. That look faiely stag-
gored Jennie, Was it possible—what
she had net even thought of hefore—
that Blim himself was one of the men
with whom G(Horia had flirted 08 far
as n mere flirlation dared got * * #
At was indeed possible! Bhe reeallod
how sdmired, how sought after Slim
was by the young women of the smarter
and more daring social set. And she
recalled 8lim's unwillingness to help
her sugainst Glorin, Iere was full ox-
planation of that vowillinguess,

(CONTINUED _ TOMORROW)

. DREAMLAND

By DADDY
“I'HE CHRISTMAS TREASURE"

ADVENTURES

_ I'm Tast week's story, Pegoy, Billy
‘and Judpa Owl, made ting' by goiny
through o megaphone, fell into a
rabbit nest, T'hers they were taken
as toya by the young rabbits, They
saved the young rabbits from hunting
doga an wera promised Kidden
_ Areoaure as o reward.)
(! The Patchy.Patch Children

s OHNNY RABBIT, Bunny Rabbit
et ! apd Pinky Rabbit stood in a line be-
fors Peggy, Billy and Jutige Owl and
began to recite an if speaking o picce in
school, This i what they eanid:

"Wao kuow where treasure is buried

deep,
Down where the roots of the Howers

sleep; ¢ _
Silyer and nlllmld. piled up in a heap,

All shall be yours to have and to
o keep.
Wi y and Billy looked at each other

Teg
in deﬁ;hl. This was to be their re-
svard for saviog the rabbits from Johuny
Rull and Rover, the hound.
m;l'Whereis the silver aud gold ?'* naked

T the bank of the Underground
Qity,"" apswered Johnony Rabbit. **Jump
on onr backs and we will tuke you
there,”

Away they sped hoppity-bop over the
mooolit snow until they came to o patch
of cubbage stumps. Iere they paused
0 at the entrance of a bole.

“1s this the way to the hidden treas-
ure of silver and gold?" asked Billy.

The rabbits shricked. **No; this is
the way to our own hidden treasure of
mhln{n and carrots,”” replied Plukey
Rabbit. *'This is_our secret hole into
‘the cellar of the P-lnhy—qntch family,

ould yon like a nibble?’

“*No, thank you,'" promptly answered
*It's wrong to take what doesn't

e \‘%! don't butlou to the

to you,

o quick “'Hush ! She polnted to
cottuge which up to this moment Pe g:.l
nud Billy bad not noticed, At the ‘win.
dow were a boy und girl looking out
thelr thin faces pressed close to the
glass, It took but m glanee to ses that
they were very, very puor.

“"They are Harry and Minpie Pato
pateh,' whispered Bunny, "H:;L!:'n
putched elothey they wear, That |s why
we call them Patchy-pateh,”’

But Peggy and Billy were listeni
|1Im words of the little girl, e

“Do you think Bunte Claus will o
to. our bouse?'* she asked her il:llrlo.ti:::"

THE GUMPS—How Do You Like Min’s Dress?

L] -
Conyright,

1000, by the Tribune o

By Sidney Smi

DO YOU LIKE MAMA'S
NEW SILK PRESS
. CHESTER?

ETHINK
THAT'S TNE

PRETTIEST
DRESS You

EVERMAD

AND JUST THINK
DEAR- ALL THE
“SILK 'S SUPPIED
FORUS BY A
POOR WARM

“

WORM~ POOR WORM~—
L SAY 1M A WORM —
YOu CERYAINLY KEEP.THIS WORM

CRAWLING AROUND SOME TO
GET TWAT JTUFE TOGETHER~
IT'S A WONDER YOU DONT NANG
A LANTERN ON MIS INOOT SO NE

CAN WORK, '
NI Qﬂz}“b 3

-

NES AND FAL TELLYOU SOMETHING
ELSE ABOUT THIS WORM~ MEYSTILL
CRAWLING AROUND WITHHIS SUMME
CLOTHES ON- YOU BETTER THROW A
BLANKET OVER MINS
YOU'RE LIABLE TO
LOSE MIM THIS
WINTER AND THEN
You'Ll NAVE-TO
HAVE YHAT
DYED BLALW

-PE'TE )":What More Do You Wantf’

- TS HOT—— T3
JUST TOLD ME WHAT
M Gowg To GET
For XMaAS ——

i OH MY— )
|

—Nov )
TRy 1T
s AMD SEE

/~VT'S FoouisH BY
TLL CNE 1T ATRY

- Come oOn
( ouiITA oOLD Ki®

(’ GET BUSY— \WHAT

Y,

AM | GONHER GET
Fore ¥MAS ?

) —

—NOU \WIN ~
THERE S SomE -
Wine Teo THAT ]

THIMG — J
—t 5

The Young Lady Across the Way PATHETIC

“Well, if he doesn't com i
1mn:.hn be will next vear,' l:: tnl:::\s“o:ﬁ;
| bravely, putting his arm uround her

“You know the rabbits have oaten s |
many of our !'I;bll!li’l‘a thot we are very, |
virey poor, #nd sometimes 8 Nans
{enonot find the little homes lﬁ'ulll?.. (\ !.H..“i.h!
| very poor.' =

“Humph ! GF eourse wo've
cabbages, and we will ent more Hext !
year, becnuse we will be bigger then.'' |
said Johnoy Habbit saueily, And isa|
sut up to make faces at the children 1n |
the window,
~ "Oh, pee the rabbits. They are mak- |
ing faces at un,'' excleimed Minnie|
Patehy-puteh, |

“The rascals, I'll bet they've been |
at ounr cabbages agniv,'' cried Harrs |
Patchy-patch,  “I'Il go hunting for |
them  tomorrow and perhaps we will
bave fried rabbit for Christiias dinner
and vou will buve & new raubbit-fur
muff,"* [
“Come away. Quick!" exclaimes |
Johuny Rabbit. *“Yuu see now why we |
eat their cabbages.'”” But whila they|
sped towsrd the Underground City |
Peggy's thoughts were on the two wist- |
ful Patchy-pateh children who wers |
looking so vainly for Baunta Claus.

“If we get that tremsure, the first|
thing I'll do will be to play Banta Claus |

milll sha X, .h e

to them,"
Just then the ri

vaten your |

across the way |

sovs it's, A boautiful sight to see v

The xoung lady

sill stomaching in the gentle breese.

FIGURES

THe GOLF

FIEND WHeSE

WIFE THREW OUT THE
CARD (ATTESTED) OF

THE ONLY ROUND HE EVER
SHoT UNDER 100, s

|

len AR

g

SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Boy, Page Mr. George Cohan e

Viould you please tell me
how old CAMILLE OFLAGE Is @and
please .if you would publish a
birthday party of Comille ?

ELZABETH O,

HOW UNDER THE SUN DID Yrou Guess
IT,ELZABETH T You MusT BE A

MIND READER, Do Yol KNOW THAT
TOMORROW 1S CaMILLES BIRTHDAY ~
REALLY ? Ayn THERE ARE BI&
PREPARATIONS ! BUT, GooD AIGHT,
WE DoA'T KNOW WHETHER SHELL TELL
HER AGE OR AOT'

At FlasrwARD

o MORROW

IRTHDAY PARTY
Sl MIGHT | SOME ZIP PUT IN THE

—

WON'T rou 7 i
~ @"f"-@
&)

TALEAT P IF YER WANT

SHow T CaAN Do

—
—

-t bt B e Coapyright. 1010, by Publla Tedesr Cn
[ = =1
LIZABETH WRITES : - - | (Hout BUCKWHEAT, . ‘
E ’?‘i'f;“w%ﬁ; YDU BET ! ANEED ANl A RUSHIN® BALIT

DAANCE FOR YER =

lDORO'l'H Y DARNIT—You Couldn’t Break Brother's Head With a Triphammer

y Chas. cMaml‘__i_

A DULLS WHAT

EYE-HO-HO

MAN HIT YOU ON
B THE HAT FoR 7

DOES THAT

=1

=

it
sqUTAL

THINKS HES

It

et

HE

Q ==
¥

WHY HELL BREAK
YOoUR NEW HAT

HERE

THAT S WHAT
M AFRAID

TAKE I|'T OFF
QUIC K

GIVE HiMm

L g

HE COMES AGAIN- NOW
FOOL HIimM THIS TIME, WHEN HE
GOES TO HIT YOUR rAT,

ILL DO IT
AND WELL

THE HA-HA

mire




