EVE

billsiatka ¥ ™2 cae i AR

" i
b Aol

G PUBLI0 LEDGER—PHIUADELPHIA, BATURDAY, DECEMBER 4,109

gl

West__WinqﬁDrift

By GEORGE BARR McCUTCHEON

Copyripht, 1080, by George Barr MoCuteheon

AM hot, but T am not tired,'"” re-
plied the ather “1 eould dance all
my dear, without tiring. I'I_'lld
ke the children, Ruth?'

1
Ight,
bou really 11
“They WwWATa Invely,
anders with them.™”
l1-1:‘1:.-:-‘“:« feadors. Dunean stuff,'’
ighed Peter Snipe, drawing I:u!hrl nt
Wis pipe. “Woodland nymphs, p:‘mn ojmn
ixles Noating on tha wind, zephyra

he guleo of falries, dreamas come true
~my dear Olga, you are & sormm'nu.
‘o change clola inlo moonbeams, you
ywuman belnga into vapors, you onst
ne mantla of enchantment over Lhe
L idsummer night, and We #eé Oberon,
ftanin and all the rest of them dis-

] he breeme. And to think
"-"':Hlﬁngnufu afternoon 1 saw all of
:i:::rn gy glrla working in the flelds,
helr logs the color of tan bark, with
sandalg that looked like canal-bonts,
kkirts made of hemp—just regular kids,
{ you transform them tonlght Into
ming cloudleta to Il:lonl upon the
t atmospliers——

i :-Lh:{n\-nn‘]n sake, Tete, ston h"lnﬁ
an author and talk ko n renl man,

interrupted Fitin lur}llyo\l say, 'Geoo,
they wan great, Olger'?" P
It was “Twelfth Night' and Bn'n
puplls hiad glven a falry dance on tho
roen,  To conclude the Almont mysth
entertnlnment, the great QObosky h"’“'.r
hind appeared In one of her most |r|a||-
velous creations—the rance of 1|r
Caliph's Nream''—the uensutlml_n‘.
nevorsto-he-forgotten dance that Ih.ln.l
hean the talk of three continents. There
was no epotlight to follow ht‘:r sinuous,
cantily ciad Hgure ny it spun and 1.-..;..«!
nd glided about the dim, ullu‘llt: -mlne?'
iere was tio hinre of hrawe and eymbils,
nor the haunting wall of ﬂ:lganletu_-?‘-
only the tinkle of mandolina and & |}nn:n

gultars to guldo her bewildering feat—
and yet ghe had never been nn_nllurl?'g.

When 1t was  all n\'m‘—-“l}t-nl ] '.r;
charmed circlo of fnces hnd \nngw."
into the hywaya of the night—=she t.‘nm“
and flung herself down upon the Htt]\‘
of the governor's mansion, H!ana!r
weapped  her worm  lody ina sheat 1{ .'It
yellow velvet] the tipn of her hmt“n oI(
wero exposed to the griteful night air
Iter uplifted eyes shone like the sll:;rn
1hat looked down Into them: her lpe
were parted In a mmile: her flesh nuiv-
cred with tha physical eccstasy ise
comes only with suprema laxaitude,

“You never danced so r:onmlnlli_v in
vaur Mfe, Olga’* eald Carenl-Amnorl
“and after two vears, too, T cannot un-
darstand. 1 shall never sing agaln as T
MANE 1Wo Years Ago. But yml—lnl_n
ot danea even hatter, 1 take cournge
fram vou. Perhapa my v.nicv haa not
gona to eeed as Joseppi's  hae —poor
man,  Not that It had very r:u"la EO-—
Bt atil] 1f wis gecontd only to Carusoc s,
and that is something. How ean It he
i wt vail fmprove with ‘.x]I,r:u.ll-l" while 1

.whiln we go the other way? .

“1 shall never dance 1k zat agaln,’
replled Olga, her cyes clouding,

“You spedlt nn If 1t wera your swan
danes,” eried Michasl Malone,

o, 1 rhinll doanes forever,” aald she,
hut never again ke zat.,  You would
puk why not. [ cannot tell you, 1 do
rot know, Only ean 1 say 1 shall never
anen ke At again—never"

Ruth tirned her head quickly to lnok
at the woman beside her Olgn'a fate
clenmed white (n the starlight. Her
cves wera #ill ponrehing the speckled
dome, and the amile had left her Jlips

“Pan't say that, Olga,' she ‘whis-

| osaftly’ "You will dellght great
v nEnin—vou will charm—""
W Interrunted the other, lows
turning her eyes upon
sniting my=teriously, "Great
e, vos-—but what are they? 1
red tenight Before an nudienco nf

I dnnerd as T have never danced

A1 for #at audience of ona,
band, my dear. He onna timo
T hiw never gseen me dance,
it L danece for him. Now,

vun w2y he Bave mpoon Obosky danow.,
fo will never forget zat ho have peen
danee "

tinghed, but It war o "trained

“Ie was positively enchanted,
whe snld, Then sha ndded :

fhr gowulness’ wnlkie, Aon't ever
now thit vau did it all for him.
0 proud and ifmporiant

urn 1
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Mis prote
Priss

W
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ws T danced for him."
Rursian calmly, In A mort
fart tonn
veur Aold him?"
tHave to tell him, He ¥ new,
e told Lo oy my denr! Do
It 1% a Bahit T have
v for one person kIn my
¢ him out—rometimes it
i ran T otev anly 1o pleasa
wonerron T make him 1o foel he in
v danelng for, gat ha s all
the preat Big holl—all nlnra
Tvhs he 4 In the gallery,
nenvbe b e In a hix, or
"ot tha baeclk of the housp—
“re b dw 1 plek him ont and
K of no ono else all ze tine 1

e ke
v In 1he
f

e marm token, he Is pow-
Ik af any one olpe, 1 s
¥ou charm them out of the

o
ir
Fontn,
“And all tha vemt af Wik 1ite he will
‘tmeniher cshat [ duneed fer him alone,
Mt man rme—ponf! T would nnt
teogniza Him npein If hoe cama 10 Koo
e R thousand  nlghta In sucerssion.
tInce T oiw 4 vory 1iny boy (n the sinlls
118 was with hin mother and father. 1
daneed e xat child of mix. When ho is
Iovery, vory old man e will lank back
VeE the years and see me dancing st i1l
always the same w hirllng, dazaling
liing thpt filled hiw A1le pron g sl
| I wimler P 1erelvad) hns soon v
Jdomy han will tell andckil-
ren how wonderful Ol was—nand
* wlll think of Yine to h tny s
i n}n‘h!"x repiitiful, not s ilng wvile."
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The Phantom Lover
Told White Lies
~To Win a Woman's Love

RE such lies justified? That

is the burning question which
underlies a great new serial by a
popular, well-known writer,

“THE PHANTOM
LOVER”

By RUBY AYRES
Read the story every day in the

It will thrill you to the end.
Begins Monday Next
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heaten,

don't see that vou have
alger,

youn

Fam so eleepy,
Percivall,

nlone,
now on zig Island, my dear,
Fernandez s playing—what you eall 1t}
—pea-knuckles—he
knuckles away off yonder

Ruth's hand,

you for

beautiful she wan, denr,”
the native perversity of woman, even

w
in
brightest?

the Southern (ross

Inok elsewhero.

eyes were shining
w
agalnst

dear littls

sllent for a long time,

but how

niisnneae,
conslder thot we are purents as well ax
lavers."

Ing himeelf,

vway ot thers on the apepn

famt —

never o

e thoay inte print, and people read ‘om
nnil

Hye the Tlewtenant Giovernor gonil

tahiontder, Wiy arm abhout hep w

"
0l

T hava sald mo for many

onths, have [ not?"

“You have," agroed Mnalone, *“‘But |
nnything on the

He sald it was over In 1914."
“Don't argue with him, Olgn,” sald
Mra. Mnlone, “He's Irish.”
“Like all Irishera he's longing for
mothing he'll never get,"” sald Fitts,

Is that?"

drily,

“And what
alone,
“Home rule," sald Flits,

Olgn Obosky yvawned luxurlously.
My mandals,
I am golng hompe,™
He plcked up |fm sandals Iving on the
ass beslde him and held them out to
F. Ehe coolly extended one of hor fest
“It eannot blte you, Put zem on for

Inquired Miw

"t
Giavernot

me, your sxcellency."
He knelt and slipping the sandsls on |

one after the other, fastencd the atrap
oV

er her hare Insteps,

"80," she sighed. “Thank vou, Good
aht, Ttuthkin. Ne! [ whall go home
Thera Is nothing to be afrald of
The ardent
Is  playing
on EAl prison
and, ns he hns been playing for nearl
ear”™
Jttle she knew of Fernandez !

Ituth and Poercival walked around the
rner of the porch with her, out of

wvight of the others

was a perfectly ravishing dance,
said he,  “If [ live n thousand
Jshull never forget how beautiful

(3
Ea"
ars 1
wns '
“You see?" eried Olga softly, _prusln;:
“Was 1 not right?
nre wvery queer things,'

“Men raldl

Ruth, with a curious sldelong glance at
her husband,
tightly and went on with o little theill In

Then she squeezod his arm

't voles:  “Gond-night, Olga,  Thank
the lesson.'

“What's all this?’ nquired Percival.
"Nothing you would be interested In,

y friend,"” wald Olga, with o little laugh

she waved her hand nirllv as she moved
swiftly awny In the gloom,

They watched her yellow fgure fade
to the starllt shadows, As they turned

to rejoin the others, Ruth sald:

“I think you might have told her how

hen she I8 most content,

He ralsed her hand to his lpa and
prerssd n leisa upon the moft, warm palm
It wns o hobit of his——and she never
falled to shiver In response to the ox-
qulsite thril,
and leaned a lttle closer to him,

She drew a deep braath,

“Look
hlspered.
all the

up yonder, awectheart,”
"Twy
heavens

that sghineg the

riles my eyes. The big, full star in

That great, beautl-

It's no use for me to
That mtar fills my
Its eplendor fascinates me,”

wilted for him to go on et

But the analogy

as  complets, She Inld her cherlk

his and sighed tremulously
fter & moment, they turned thelr heads

wmt I cun see,

slon,
Hhe

nnd their lips met in a long, passionata

B8,

“I whould be content to stay nn this
Island forever, sweetheart,"
murmured,  “My whole world I8
wo "

Hao stroked her halr lovingly, and was
Then he smlled

# whims!eal smile

“Tt's all right for vou and me. dear—
about the future Premident of
& U'nited States sleeping up there in
8 orib?

Shoe smiled up fnto his eyes, “It'a n
Ian't IL?—having to stap and

They refolned the group on the porch

"I had a horrible dream last night”

Id Peter Snipe, getting up and streteh-
"That's why I"m sUaving up

Inte tonight. 1 hate to go to hol ™

"What was your dream, Peter?” asked

ih

“a yvot helisyes In "em T

“tmiv In dayv-dreams*”

“Well, T dreamed our Mttle old ship

wits finlshed and had salled at last and
for once our wirsless plant up there be-

notn get messnges from the son 1
mmed 1 was sitting up there with the
erator. 1t waa o dark, starmy night.
m wirelesg began to erackle.

up to see what wns coming.
Hing mespnges

He jump-

He wan
from our own ship,
Sha wap
‘Sinking fast-—sinking
minking fast.' Owver and over nEnain
Iuat those two words, ‘Gad—It was o
Iowa terribly renl, that the first thing

Hing for help

cAf the boat win still on the stoekas
o owne there, » lone way from heltg
fline], nond nrel, by ok,
i to Weep frrom Blutibering,
feved) "

“Itowill take more than o dream tn

I was 8o

ih's pendy for tha witer, thers
1 not b g frr eraft afloat. An-
I weather anyvthing
A Ko

y Pete's o1
nnything hut
flenerally

telelo
t i 1ovellst, Thesy
Aream horrihle
they go wo far as to

MR,

sy thew
tnapmlar

are wlldly Improhabile
Tn't thit wo, Pete?
f wo dlldnt glve them a happy end.
they would refuse (o recopnlze s
NOXt Hme they saw us on n book-
Ier's eounter,' snld Poter “Well, 1
A8 be o my wave 've got g hins
v tomnrrow, eetting up the Trigger
and an T belong to that
extinot wpecies known g the
helor | am foreed to ha my awn
rm clock.  Golng my way, Ahel?
iondanight,  ath.” sald Landover

aek for me
Wil
"Urmphy !
1213

-and tell him he 1w still iy

grunted Fitte.  *1I'd ke 1o
what you've got to leave tha MHitle
Your letter of crodit?"
rtainly not,"  replied
ng  worth while,
Iam making 1t now, It's rolng to
n hobby-hiorac, (£ ] Hve long enough to
sho it cood-night, Perce, "Night,
sravhiaely '

Landover
Pittay, my ]

ted, Thith and Perelval stoad for a
K e dn sllence, listening to the far-
thrinming of a Spanish gultar, thelp
nautl goze fxed on the murky shandow
t mirked thn line of troes nlong the
e, her head resting Hghtly against

At
Whit wre you thinking of. dear® she

Perer's dreenm.' he replled
an dden Into my head
Podown there snlls oyt
* courngeous Hitle crew

“It bas
The dny that
1o sen with
T shnll start

for many seconds
f deep. molemin note  (n
I ounderatand, Peroe."
fowent into the howse,  Luatar thay
Hitoe 1o the slde of the orlh whers
ooutarly, sunkisged baba The
middle fingers of w ¢hubhy hand
# i his mouth,  With one hand Per.
L klided the plteh candie e hainl
ught from the kltchen Hhe lepaned
#oand wently todched tho smooth
rmi cheek

T van’t helteve he s penl, Perep,”
il

e et whispered he
wihing out of n falry story
wonderful ns he

Then

witld, her

“"Ha  in
Nothing
W ean possibly e

pea-

So much for

he
vk gew the one Btar

It s the only one I ges wnen
The others nee dim,
feeblp little things preening themsslvos

In peflected glory,
f# star at the foot of the cross s all

T hined hirat |

Non't look ko |

THE GUMPS—Good-by, Thousand Bucks s
oM ANMDAY — \ SAW MET COAT AsAIM
TO-DAY == | TRIED IT ON=~ BVERYBODY IM
THE VLACE RAVED ABout \T— “THE
PROPRIETOR SAD HE NEVER. SaW
AMYTHING SO BECOMING— HE LAD \T
ASIDE ROR ME AND 'S WILLING YO
MAKE A BIGC REDUCTION — HE ASKED ME
To BRING YOV IM
YOMORROW —

YOV KMNOW UNCLE
BiM 6AVE “You “THAT

1000 &

4

L .
. -

/AL RAGHTY —
LL 0 POWN WITH You
ToMORROW MORMNING —
AT THE TSaAME TIME YL L
PUtr AN AR M SOME,

FARMER'S MAGAZIME
YYorR A JORW AS A ;
scARE CROW — ALL V'LL
HAVE YO PO S DRESS
UP 1IN MY BEST
CLOTHES HND STAND
~, OuT 1™ COrRM

L OFIELD AND 'LL
S CARE THE BRAVERST
) CROW TMAT
EVER LWED -

1" You BuY THAT CoAT You Dowry
NEED O GIVE ME ANOTHER

THING FOR CHR\ETMAS — AND ILL JUST
SCAMP AuD SAVE ON BEVERYTHING =
\ WOMNT NEERED AMVTMING MORE
FOR A YERR— OW PLEASE-
WONT You Peap?

MO ANDY — HOMEST— \

NOULL B SURPRISED HOW

\ CAN SAVE— |NCLE B'™

JUST GAVE OV THAT #1000

TO B OHARETMAS PRESENTS

AMVANAY -

17 oH

FTLEASE
PVEAR-

-

Ox Yes ~Yovu
WILL= \ wNOW
THAT OLD GAG=-
THERE'LL JYST
BE A®AVUT
SEVEN PAavYS
I THAT

YEAR

YES — YOu'vE |
MADE THIS
PROMISE
BEFoRE

—
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—The Bors’ Calendar's Slow

THE TIME HAS COME. \WHEN
WE EXPECT You To DENOTE
AT LEAST TEMN AMIANVDTES
-~
»

4 rr'q AOT A WINTER HAT —
TS MY SPRING HAT !

N A

AHEM' MI55 OFLAGE
COME. INTO MYr
OFFICE A

NO TICK - TICK. !
SILENT LIKE A

r'r

\

A DAY To WORK! THE
T\ OFFICE IS NO PLACE To

3 Ly
"

o

DOPE OUT “OUR
WINTER HAT —

|
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THE CROSSROADS MOVIE BURNS DOWN By FONTAINE FoXx By DWIG

The Young Lady Across the Way R |
- e

SCHOOL DAYS

Mieae FWE Tuwis

For ome!
b ]
oy vl | Tee EARTY .
N OBAT AWD A Tan
FIRECRAMMER MDA Fiiiun POLE
p Rigeen we  Fon OME
L]
Pair OF SKATES -
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PLACE IN “Town
o SHOW THEM
PITCHERS “T
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| The young laly acrozs the way

siys the bosses are going to hnve a
J liard time controlling the women's
vote and for her part she expects
always to vote the stralght party
ticket,

N
N

[N ThE (AARTS oF TRADE—

ittle Advice

- READING AGAIN-~ I
THATS ALLTHE GIRLS
SEEm To Do THESE DANS

.

PETEY—A L By C. A. Voight
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~ov QUIT REaADING THy s
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THE CLANCY KIDS—Timmie Was Right

By Perey L. Croshy
e S R

A A e
NO. CHICKENS~ SHE
roce ‘EMour OF
ROXK

HEY, 515! Tue CA-T‘]
JUST HAD LITTLE

<
,—Z cu:@fens ’—5
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THIE END,




