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BAT'S it you've ot up your
e, Mac?"' demanded Dennis.
by the name of the show and
_ irl? 1 know well what

tl:“: wo along for, but I'll
" “”m world be able to talk ‘to

iy
. it is for conversation
o mu‘:;, Denny, T could just

ng ¥O '
" :bl a deaf mute, provided hr"t}

in his fingers.
'#'rh'?lﬂ;rt::?h withering scorn
y. 10 gir! you've had her on
s the time."'
Myt Dennie turned a seandalized
hll friend. "ll'll have you

thy Me——
,T‘:::" ?- MeCarty put in inno-

many’

"Ave a Dip in Jordan

That's the invitation a Salvation-
int extended to the Tondon ecrowd,
and the words recur to the memory
of the hero and heroine of Ruby
Ayra'n new story, ‘‘The Winds of
the World,""

Those who have enjoyed other of
Ruby Ayre's stories which have np-
peared {n these eolumns are going
to enjoy thia one,

It will begin next Monday.

Why should the words of “the
streat preacher stick in the minds of
a poverty-stricken girl and a Inzy
artistocrat?

ug a fool thing ealled “‘By-by
ir,

penrd that name somewher:

i weing 1t on the bill-
.'.Pdr:;:nnin reflected  aloud,

. telling me——1
L 'sﬂ:n":;:m':hnw Terry DBurns’
B o |5 in, her that threw ::ei-
"R a stAge career,
i bl;'i{?;' you the other day !
& Boa herself we'll be taking
..I mmr!ll n

sarty admitted briefly.

"huic({&l;r-,li 1 know you'll not
it {.' evening off in the middle
ing 40 CT00 gallivanting to the
yet to be geeing the daugh-

nMuzulr.l friend. What's she to

m ghooting of that man
N 8 1" MeCarty ex-
' &ﬂi‘t’xﬂlg’?n ‘Do you mind

. io talking of her the
v c‘lm!ﬂ v::nl ;nlllng ygu {‘hnt gome
B h) that same show were
| ‘m:nimn{\'uerl.v nttended on
o Fnilit at Sam Vedder's apart-
1t come 1o me that if little Den
Bt there hersell ehe could intro-
us to one that was, and T'd like
fnd out how Waverly acted that
whether he was just having a
¥ time without a care in the world
here seemed to be gomething on
ind, Tis six m:|w. and you're
¥ rry up and come on.'',
bo:lil;la iorupxnd to be hurried,
4 no stage door nnlqllitc could have
st more pains with his ua'rtorlal
ace, MeCarty  left  him at
h to follow at his pleasure and re-
d 1o his rooms to add an extra
b o two to his own attire, and he
struggling with a new, tight collar
41 the telephone rang.
Fiello!" be said curtly.
. you there, McCarty? Ter-
8's voice came to him over the wire.
you are not busy, I wish you would
fn gt my rooms this evening.
bse of the came has ‘occurred to
foh I would like to discuss with

[V(cCarty gave an exasperated wrench
tha collar and flung it on the floor.

i'm sorry, kir,'’ he replied firmly,
{ I've got an engngement for this

"[b{n break it,”" advised Terhune
[y, “This is of the greatest im-
mnee. 1 have come to the conclu-
alter careful study of the situa-
that the man who killed——"'
Very softly and deliberately MeCarty
g up the receiver and, mllinr up a
of paper, he stuffed it under the
il on the top of the telephone, He
sanding with a smile of infinite
hfaction, listening to its persistent
{mpotent whir when' Dennis ap-
red at last.
hey dined hurriedly at their fa-
e chop house and renchod the thea-
Just na the orchestra wns starting
overture,  From their seats in the
d row Dennis craned his neck
ond and surveved the house, taking
professional interest in the arrange-
ot of the exits, whilw MeCarty stud-
j the progeam and snorted,
FA fine kind of a job for Terry's
bter "' Lie commented. “‘She must
oing well, though: 1 see they've
her a lot of parts. 8he's a vil-
rin the first aet and a model and
Bunt ball guest—whutever that is!—
the solt':'lnd. and in the third she's
o

“That’ll mean she's got a line to
“ " Dennis remarked.
Il we can't spot her from the rest
we'll know her when she opens
mouth, if she's grown up to be like
mother, God rest her soul. You
d hear her to the Battery when
ity eame home late.'’
‘We'll know her, all right.'" Me-
F smiled slyly, it Dennis had no
to inquire the reason for his coru.
4 e curtain axcended nnd mun-
things were lost to him.
at's her!"" MceCarty exclaimed
o an interval,  ‘“Third from your

sdoat tall girl with a bunch of vio-
on her as big ns 8 platier and bair
brass in the sun?'' Dennis sniffed
redulous]y, Mae!
in the

“You're dippy.
: ks never a blonde
theless he waiched hes assidn-
I during that act and one which
WWed, and when in the third his
welon was verified nnd Babette fed
e or two to the comeding he sunk
in his seat,
o for you, Mac."" he muttered.
P88 could shoot up like a water tower
eh out the honest brown hair of
but that's (he volee of Moira
i Burns!''
Y i;r he sat in solitary state in the
from which he had refused to
i at the stage entrance to the thea-
b while McCarty waited at the door
p durtively seanned the faces of the
b plain or elaborate attive as they
d to hasten off ulone up the street
whirled awny in waiting caurs, and
 Wought miserahly of the hours he-
Ih'lm. How was he ever tn talk
Btrange, chnngeling daughter of
lhl nll:‘ ﬁ{lll promoter’?
"lwbt_@n ._llllm Burns, with the grin-
roi’lllnm 1 tow, appeared at the
o ue tixl, ehe unexpeetedly lifted
Cipated burden from his shoul-

"HO'I' de do, A
o, Mr,
thed his Land with
““f"'l with a little whirl into the
Do !:}:un. T was awfully good
ﬁni' i o old d'l'li'l'h to ook me up.
5 first vight T haven't had a
Wao m o And Twant to thank
“rn{u-h for my vielets; 1 got fined
‘“a;nl them in the fiest net. but
when"r;]h Wotn wee old Sylvester's
worst ot (08de her entrance ! She's
“Violsy it in the business ™
.,ﬁ" Deunis turned a suspi-
\ '!I’;in?"q”w other “ald denr'" who
W nevor. i__ vadily out of the window.

Riordan?" &he

Burns wis oblivious to the de-

o
“"‘:n:u In fop an all-summer run!"
Y 1o i"_’- “Wihen Delly Whitfield
y 1 il the Number Two rom-
s :: ROng 1o hnve hey l'“” : that's
ll“”'uml my hair.  You pemem-

Ming the Bings At her

the

tenor

[ .:;mrmhlli et Wikt a Brrand of
Qe e " —Whoere . 2
OF Fui i here are we go
bere
: .IT:"- n m:nvl_l know that's seen
- .I';tlh 4 .||.| "l'l'nru' folt hiw
! Py Sam Vedder's his

A he'w
g1 | g J.E,' < owith o 1ot of wOeiety

i TR
« Yoy MY ll'l\i-' .:ll“,,'hml

her gloved fingers |

Let Ruby Ayres Tell You

Inst week in his apartment up on the
drive and he certainly knows how to
do things right, even if he fn only a
kind of a con. man, ns they say,
wns my souvenir.''

““S8am told me about that party and
toma of the people who were to be
there,’”" he observed.
company.

“Only the girls, He left it toa Whit-
field and she asked eight of us,
men were all Sam's friends:
the hardware man,
know Danton's
Mayer,
Suits, and Jeffrey Hunt and Roy (Good-
sell and Fales Ogden and a couple of
:mkiea whose namea I dan't remem-
er."’
of money anc
wne the only réal swell,"’

Dennin stiffened and McCarty's grip
tightened upon his fork. .
’ "Sam snid something about a fel-
0w
with studied carelessness.
was one of the bookies—-—7
Trixie made a little grimace,
'*No, he wasn't,
Doug Waverly?
he's what you'd ecnl
all right.
him to you: trying to make out he's
intimate
class, T suppose.
wil{!t: Ogden o lot, but he wouldn't trail
w

Thursday night?* NeCarty
“"Maybe he came after you laft."”

milk if he did, for we girls all left to-.
gether at § in the morning."’
wtifled & yawn ms she picked up her
gloves,

to the chauffeur and now he settied back
in Trixie's vacant seat.

he announced.
first pn Mr. Bamuel Vedder and find
out
Juw !*'

received them after some protest,
bharbaricaily striped pnjamas and an ex-
ceedingly bad tempe

nerve !’
if you are from police headquarters,
you've got nothing on me aund this i
a hell of a time to rout a man out of
his hed:
way "'

your guests at that supper party here
last Thuvsday night,"”
sponded shortly. [

shaven face of Vedder, but he replied
with an assumption of ease:

perfectly regular party.
there was Fales Ogden and Ro
sell nnd Henry Mayer and Douglas Wa-
verly'' '

MeCarty interrupted
Waverly was not in your rooms luxsi
Thursday night,
coached Cliedsey and Danton and the
rest of them if you were going to stick
to that lie for him."

talking.
favor for a friend and it's not my fu-
neral: T wasn't on the stand,'" »

Jdid wou lie for when I phoned you lust
Friday morning?"’

% an intimate friend of mine and he
ealled wme up and told me he'd been out
all night and lie thought the wife hadl
put a coupie of dicks on him but he
managed to loss them,
dav before and invited him to the
and he said he had another date, but 1
suppose that's what made him think of
ucing me for an alibi.
ane ealled up to tell them that he'd been
here ut a little stag party and [ was
glad enough to help him out.”
mused and
‘It's o horse of another color, though.
if headquarters is taking an interest
in him
friend wng shot——-!""

laughed,
a private gnmblin
we've got the goods on.
if yon've such a friend of Waverly's
von must huve sat in more than one
gaine with him; what's his particular .
huneh. his mnsent, his lucky eard? He's
got one, hasn’t hea?"

“He soys It has brought a streak of
fuck down through the family for gen-
erations : it’s the nine of diamonds,

reluctant Dennis and took the taxicah
down to the Cosmopolitan Club. .

of the exclusive elub wasx most impres-
give in appearance and disposed nt first
tn he supercilions, but when MeCarty
digelpsed the purpoge of his errand awl
hinted st n sorinl segndal that might
spread to the very foundations of the
aristoorntie institution, if the informn-

This

““Several of your

The
Chedsey,
and Danton—you
Flesh Cream — and
of the Imperial Cloaks and

Trixie paused for breath., '‘Lota

good sports, but Okden

he remarked
‘: :.\lnybr- he

named Waverly,"

Who doesn't know
Disfuxllng beast, but

R rociety  swell,
It'® funny Vedder spoke of

with people that have got
Waverly goes around

A sporting man like Sam."’

Then he wasn't at that party™Magt
ersisted.
*Well, he must have eome with the

Trixie
MeCarty had given fresh instructions
“You'll not be going back just yet.,'
“We'll pay a little eall
why he lied to an officer of the

Mr, Samuel Vedder was at home and
in

r.
“You fellows have got
he grumabled. *'T

an  awful
don't care

What do you want, any-
“The names of the men who were
MeCarty  re-

A change came over the dark, smooth-

don’t know what for; it was n

Good-

Vedder.''
**Mr.

Mr.

*‘Stop right
sternly,

there,

You ought to have

Vedder shrugged. :
“'Sop that's it, is it?7 They've been
Well, I only tried to do a

“Come through now, then. What

“Beeause he asked me to, Douglas

I'd met him the
urty

He said if any

Vedder

regarded than shrewdly.

fay ! That's the night his

“0Oh, nothing like that!" MeCarty
“This iy a little matter ahout
establishiment that
Hy the way,

“Sure he has!"" Sam Vedder laughed.

CHAPTER XXI
McCarty Opens the Pot

FEAVING the apartment of Samuel
Vidder, MeCarty parted with the

The doorman at the gloomy portals
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HOW DO You PO MRS ZANDER?

/ A

LY - -

ek .-(]Jﬂul}.z% BN

' ' By Sidney Smith =
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OUR. UNCLE

M‘J!JOU MNEARD FROM
LATEL

THERE COMES “MAT)) [ THE QLD ou'r AND See oure [ [ YES AND HE HAD A BAD ACCIDENT= oF PEATANYS o
Wow Mo We. BOVEH A W€ LMD THE | I pell OFF NS MORSE- BID YoU HEAR ABOLY BAck Y Yoor T
TALK WITH MER- BUNGALOW = WE Mogy / | DOVSR SIGHT | [ (Y2-_ HES MUCH BETTER NOW/ - HE HIO To SUTAYE AND HOURN
TELL WER ABOUY BEAUTIFUL. LAWN N FORAT | [ "AVE SoMEONE ELSE WRITE WS LEYTERS OVER |T~ &0 WOME
SAW= FLOWERS — \T'S JUSY o=~ |\ FOR A WHILE= ON, AND SAY- HE SENY AND SEE ¥ vYou CAN
A LIYTLE LOVE NEST- ALL PAID FoR ME THE PRETTIERNT LITTLE PEY KANGAROOC- HAVE A GOO® TIME wRoM

l‘!‘ LAST WREW = MOW O =

>
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TAKE THAT- You FLOCK

Let me see—

closed the doeor

tion.

but the quieter
of this eort

house eommilles,
can keep anvthing

for me,"" MeCarty assured him,
you know Mr. Douglas Waverly?"'

SO course, wir"
wis noneominittal,
spoke volumes

he Is doing when he's nor home. "'
Carty winked deliberately “Now,
konow all right, but

1 o L';"‘; :‘I““l'- He's erncy ubout
i DL whie "ﬂl!.l Kee llllill\. He
BUppor party for her one night

woon late, wasn't he?"’

OONTINUED TOMORROW

-

tion whieh he sought in order to hush
the matter up were not fortheoming, the
foctotum bundled him hurriedly into the
coatroom, dismissed the attendant there
with n lordly wave of his thand and

“\What is it vou want to know, sir?
he asked with n look of ppined resignn-
“This is most irregular, and [
ought to take you to a memher of the

the

better. There's pot been n seandal con-

neeted  with  the elub  these  (wenly

YORTR-—~— H . X
“"That's all right ; there won’t be now

it you'll find aut what T want to hnnlm-
T

The man's tane
but his expression

SOMEBODY’S STENOG—That's Much Different
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By Hayward
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QOME ON , DEARIE
(P ME THE
FIGURES - T CANT

To THE REST OF :

CERTAIN PARTY

WE GoT 1?)—!;;1' & il TE IN THE EIGHL}L = i
' ' Two OM - Two - _
TeSSIE - THERES A \'f ; I rr‘;fb—@ BAGE AT BAT — :

TWO AND THREE —

HERE WHO AIAT Gop f
ANy RED BLoobD
so 1 CANT LISTEA |,

THE SCORE !

The Young Lady Across the Way
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GooD GRACIOUS . 5
vl S IVE BROKEN L0OSE AND e
. DRIFTED MILES FROM M "y
o ;\% l:: ! Rl - =
N " v Ll i $
The young lady across the way .! _ y To T:;Lst :\_r:’a
save the eye is a very delicate or- p [
gan and if one has any serious e — .)i:. o G foﬂfgla\ﬂfs
trouble it is much better to go to | = = - x = i . = LLnsTr’Lgspmnth BLOS50MMS o = .
E oAU ST - — L | " i s o, 1 o 5ot | Sarin oF TIME. .f
PETEY—That Truth-Telling Ether s ¥ - - - : : By C. A. Voight

;

No

[ HEWSs VTEM
IMPROVED VARIETY OF ETHER

HAS BEEW DISCOVERED WHIKH || ~UM-
HAs THE BFFECT oF MaKiIuG [{ WELL.
ANYONE TELL THE TRUTH WELL,

_hm

MATIER HOW DAMAGING |

Kuow \WHAT
TiMe 1718 ?)

—O0H NES~ MYNEs—
SORRY DEAR— |'VE
FELT KINDER SICK ALL
YAy Aup Comiy' HOmME
TOMIGHT -ER-ER-| FELL
ASLEEP ON THE TiRaIN
AN’ |'VE BEEN RIDING
AROUND EVER SINCE-ER

— NE 60T JusT THE
THING FOR NoL — TANRE
A FEWwW DRobS
OF. THIs

[ — AN
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Al ME CALLED LP
MAC' AN \WE GOT
UP A LITTLE GAME
AT \WERBIE S HOUSE

— \T COST ME

THEN BiLL
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“Phen | suppose 1 nesdn’t tell you
who hus decided to find out at last what
all"

we |
it's our business |
to lund in & veport that' Il et him oat, |
see? Ho was hore lust Thursdny after-

LITTLE KNOWLEDGE IS HARMFUL™
D0 YoU AGREE

.
e
-
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Percy L. Crosby

THIS BooK SAYS: “SOMETIMES A

THE BOOK,

|

AN? SOON AS HE

CHEC Kf—'

CAUSE POP HAD A FRIEND |

TOWRITE HE FORGED A

LEARNED




