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By RUBY

"HE DANCING MASTER

Author of “The Phantom Lover,” “A Bachelor Husband,”
“The One Unwanted,” ate.
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THIS PEGINS THE STORY
" ‘ mure Coun-
Blieabel) O spite of her old-
n cn;‘ dw,w‘dm‘mi. & ;:Iicng
] n Lo "
jonble rélations ia disonsolate |8

nd bany street—ecan you tell me the near-
palliower. o e ei e Ras 1o con- |est way?" Bhe Resitated, then added!

her i: ‘s mone of the wp-to- l“dun t know much lbo;nt London,'’

ﬂ:ﬂ MH’ is Pat Royuton, and girl lu::m:l'o';tu::?nd‘};d - t“;o:!l N
weches  Blisabeth to  dance. = Her |ZT RO Cof ; 1 Bow

A sunt and cousin rebuke her, a

modbis dancing maater, |Y0U, i you like,
he g only o dan - “‘fhank you very mueh,' satd Elis-
her uncle, with wohom '
H‘:"*J;?;'”m:’}n uba “l.l':"l?' ;ﬁg. and smllea with more confi-
e ., Rhe 43 met Dby aiier . -
ln.l‘ o solid but mot v vive- ter?:; o];h.er girl was watching her in

d, who loves Aer and
ooyt B Ner plight. She
refsses him an determines to go fto

:h‘; earn her living by dancing

o legacy of £100 her wncle left her,

ﬂ, i gradgingly faken in by Aer ¢

pant, ond aetn out to find o place to
wbe doncing leason.

AND HERE IT CONTINUVES
W're Lost My Purse!'’ r

WOULD cost a lot of money to t
¢ it, she wan sure, but she was wet

',.'.:u marria

& ible. She
- t ns quickly as possible
m&'ﬁ:r pm?u to make sure it was
and o cold shudder went through |,
head to foot, for it had gone.
e hunted frantically through every
fihe even took off her coat in
saring rain and shook 1t, but
t avail. Bhe had lost her purse
every penny she possessed in the

world.
ment she was too terrified to
h'-lta: ahe started to run back
m. shs had come, never ntopgirng '
mtll J. reached the porch of the Pri- ||
pus Bebool of Dancing.
fhe bad forgotten her dread of meot-
fag Royston in the face of this greater
8he pelted up the stairs
, rl and pushed open the door
all outer room. "
'%.r':me——l'u lost my purse.” She
was incoherent nnd almost crying. but
broke off with a stifled sob s she
pet the amazed eyes of Pat Royston.
The music from the inner room had
gumd, and the dark-haired girl had ap-
:‘1, gone, for thero was nobody
shout, sithough the doors were
all wide open, and for a moment Eliza-
pth stood helplessly staring up at Roy-
gton, the rain dripping from her hat and
tears running down her cheeks. "
"My purse — 1've lost my purse!
#e nald again. “1 t}l:uught-— hoped
dropped it here.''
."tﬂl.::"g‘ H:l;noked amazed, ‘'When

i

“Yes, 1—1 didn't want to see you.
I.;srynum»-l mean—I shouldn't have
et If 1'd known I'd got to see you.
1 thought—oh, I don't know what I
Bought: but I've lost my purse,
wi—

" ghe broke off nrlmf;{m utn
tressed, and for a moment Ioyston
:Iﬂld ber gravely: then he took
pmething from his pocket.
“I this your purse? 1 found it on
floor & moment &go,
‘.tllnheth gnatched 1t from him with

Ty,

.'l:bdg. tll{lnk you! 1 thought it had
rm forever. Ilwng 80 'ﬁl‘t“‘tmed—
iy 'v t in the world.

"“:“.it E!n?n on the nearest chalr,
aad with shaking fingers tipped the
eontents of the purse into her lap.
Royston watched her with a wry
le

“Ob, it’s all there,” he said dryly.

Bhe looked up.

“I know; lp didn’t think anybody

bad taken any, but it's such a reliel.
Thank you ever so much.'
8he tumbled the manéy back any-
bow, and rose to her feet. ‘‘Good-by,
and thank you so much,' she sald,
furning to the door,
But he barred the way.
“Please wnlt a moment,'’
Elisabeth Jonked wup with seared
ges, 'l ecan't wait—I must go—
N m

“You shall go when Fou have told
me why you came here just now and
in went away as you did.'

The color deepened in her cheeks,
"Tou know me today, then,” she
d tremulously.

He echoed the word vaguely.
*Today! What do you mean?"’
¢r cheeks burned, but she met his
bravely,
“The other morning at Paddington
ou pretended you did not know me,'’

e said.

There wns a little silence,
L "l thought you would prefer that |
d not recognize you,'' Royston said
th a touch of sarcnsm, ‘‘After the
yaur cousin took you from my
snlamination the other night, I nat-
¥ly supposed that ymi had been
d that ] am not a fit person to as-
at

beate with.''
htra,
At her wet clothes,

Elisabeth looked u
"You're much cleverer than I am."
¢ sald painfully, *‘I could not have
dought of an execuse like that.'
Ee colored hotly,
1 hegb:'our pardon; that is nat an
e, but the truth.”
Oh!" said Elizabeth blankly. 8he
d not belleve him, bhut she felt it
possible to argue further, She stood
i moment twisting the recovered
I8 In her hand; then she turned
oun to the door. **I think—1 think
%l go now,'" she said,

¥¥ton kept his fingers on the han-

then

:}}:‘f did you come here?'* he asked

€6 was momething in his volce
lch compelled an answer, and Eliz-
*th sald slawly s
py VAR (o learn to dance; 1 saw
® plato outside, T dld not know it
" anything (o do with you.'"

Ou mean that if you had known
" ‘-‘;"“Jf‘ not have come?"’

N,

She could feel hir eyes
then quite wsuddenly he
_.‘Qd the door for her to pass ont,
II' afternoon,” he said formally.
dlllbtlll % heart ﬂnva # quick throb
y iuﬁpmntmem. ut she moved at
o —goodl afternoon,”’ she said
'h®8ly, and without wnother glance
Nt lm she went down the stairs and

0to the street.
® rain had stopped, and a conl
| had arisen, and she shivered
% ® walked slowly along, the pre-
t‘ purke clnsped tightly in ene hand,
mﬂ' heart was hot with a sart of
ng ment which she could not under-

It .hld o

LD

- S.w"

aTaN

nly been an excuse, she was
I.]whm e said that he thought she
ll rrrl‘pr not to be vecognlzed, It
];lt been smurtly dressed, like the
l»dn the gray shoes, he would hnve
A 8 Lint ta hor readlly enough.
ud theny came gpother thought, She
told him that she wished to learn

nes whv
s 'h:rh?l « then, bad he not offered

-Mﬂr.{': because he thought she was

* pay, Perhaps bhecause he
'.:“ ke wauld bave no suitable

; “:‘;’]‘t{t.’n
The

a?e =% 1

I s=las™m

TasH

commenced agnin, nand
Awoke from her Dbitter
% to keek shelter onee more.
e wuy @ shop entrance close by
Another girl was already stand-
Ilm-n' the rain, and Eliznbeth

T SRRl

2 ‘‘Beastly afterncon,”’ she sald slang-

sald,

nald,

camo to learn dancing.'

dance
"O*

course, you can! Why not?"
h and shivering, and her one idea |\ wi®
was to got away from this par- %e:rnol?"wm:(%” astily. ''Who are you

whole idea. I'm the r relation u
ee," Elizabeth added bitterly,  “i've
only got a hundred

\':orld. and they're afraid they'll bave

want
help
to. I'm

ndded fiercely.

beth said emphatically.
troubled eyes,

belol‘lgillf to you?'"' she hazarded,
e eld

haven’t,'" she gald,
my own. I like ta be {ndependent, but
I was just thinking, if you really want
to learn danclng, and don't mind
ing for it, I know some one who'll do
the trick for' you—a frlend of ine."

ly!

v Whas it you| The other girl nodded,

84 you—good heavens. A b ) .
and dldn't o. Here, I'll give you my ad-
":ft ::mg:eum:}!?Pem o dress.”  She rummaged in a shabbily

smart bag she carried.
Enid Sanger, and I'm a mannequin in
the dagtime, if you know what that

era,
d | rotten treatment,

do. Here's my address, there's nothin,
smart about it,

’-‘;’m; I'm wet through,”” Elisabeth

There was a littls sflence; then she
sked timidly: “'I want to get to Al-

our way, but I

“You've come from the country,” she

“""1”

“What for?'*

The_bluntness of the question stars
led Elizabeth into a reply., *‘I've

“Learn dancing! Good Lord!"
'l'ill;ubetb flushed,

'Why not? I suppose you think be-
ause 1I'm not smartly dressed or any-
hing it's absurd to try; but I can
I know 1 ean.”

[T}

Nobody yet; my aunt {s against the

unds in the

keep me when it's gone, so they
me to take a situation as a lady
or something, but I'm not go

ng to learn to dance |
t takes every penny I've got,'' she

.There was a little silence; then
What's your name?' asked the girl
nterestedly,
..Elizabeth ers.”’
And you've only got an aunt?”
»‘And a cousin,"’

Nobody else?'’
l.“o "

::J\_n}l they dan't want you?"
0; they certainly don't,” Plisa-

She looked up at her companlion with
"'I snuppose you've got lots af people

Th er girl langhed,
“Have 1?7 I'll take good care 1

‘'l llke being on
LE

Elizabeth's eyes grew eager. '‘Real-
Oh, do you, reall,\'?"‘e

“My name's

Iz, at Leonore's, the Court dressmak-
It's n rotten job, rotten pay and
but it's all can

I've only got a lmaﬁ
flat, but if you like to come along one
evening—tomorrow, If you like—I'l]
fix you up. I do a bit of dancing my-
self in the evenings.'
**Oh, you are kind.,"”

“I've Got (o Shift for Myself"
The rather jaded face flushed, and
the darkened ¢yes wavered for an In-
stant. “‘Am 1?7 Oh, well, we'll cut
that out. 1I've got to shift for my-
self, same A8 a Prvnt many have.
There's only one thing—don't tell yaur
E:ople. that aunt and cousin, or they'll
sure to queer the whole show.
Promise?"’
*'Of course,"
‘‘Good! See you tomorrow, then.
It's stopped raining. I'll show you
your way back if you llke."”
They walked up the wet road to-
gether, the one cheaply smart, the other
Impeiml,v dowdy.
‘There's one thing,'" the elder maid
presently.  “‘You'll have to pay In
advance—can you do that?"
""Yes, 1 can get the money in two
days, I think."
‘“That'll do. That's your way—to
the right, and the second turning takea
vou into Albany street,'’
*“Thank you, thank you ever so
much.'"" Elizabeth's eyes glowed, and
she held out a grateful hand.
Fnid Banger colored {n embarrass-
ment,
“You've no need to be so mighty
grateful,'" she sald laconically.,  *1
ton't know what your folks are think-
ing of, letting n country cahbage like
you run wild in London. By-by,"
She waved her hand carelessly, and,
ufter waiting for n senredd ten min-
utes on the curb, Elizabeth rushed
wildly acrosa the road and turned into
Albany street,
Her spirits had risen again. Bhe
clutched Enid Sanger's ecard tightly
in her hand, The way of escape had
come; it would only ba A question of
days before she could leave her aunt's
house forever.
She lost herself in exciting dream-
ing. She would learn to dance mora
quickly than any one had ever learned
before:; she would practice so hard,
maoke herself perfect; and then, then,
perhaps some day she and Pat Roy-
ston would come face to face again,
and she would show him that she wan
not the dowds, countrified girl he had
believed her to be,
Her aunt and eousin were both still
out when she got back liome, and she
was very glad of It.
“You're wet through, miss,'" the
maid sald who admitted her,
Ellzabeth laughed excitedly,
“Am 1?7 1 forgot, But it ralned so
hard.”” She went up to her room and
changed her clothes. 8he must not
take a chill now, just when everything
was beginning to look so rosy for her,
As she brushed her halr, she made
wonderful plana for the future. Pres.
ently she put the small looking glnas,
which stood on a chest of drawers,
on the floor, and In front of it tried
n few of the steps Royston had shown
her.
It was not very succeasful, ns the
gluss was &0 small she only caught a
glimpee of her foet now and ngain:
but the oll intoxication rushed back
into her bload, making the future seem
very near fulfilment,
Presently &he heard Dolls's volee
downstairs, and that made lier think
of last night and the money she had
lent to her ecousin,
fShe would want it bark soon for the
lessons Enld Hanger had promised to
arrange for her; she had no ldean how
much lessons cost, but she rupposed
vaguely that the sum would run a long
wav into her small eapital,
When she lheard Dolly gn to her
room she went downstalrs and knocked
timidly at her door.
“Come In."
Dolly was standing by the dressing
table reading a letter which she thrust
hurriedly out of sight when she saw
Eliznbeth,
“What do sou want?' she asked
sharply.
Eliznbeth flushed. o
SNothing much—nt least, T wanted
to know if you could let me have that
—that money back in two days’ time.
I want {r.
Dolly colored angrily.
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The Young Lady Across the Way
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—The Boy Has a Weak Back s

o o=

T POPPER! 1 CAWAT DO
THAT HEAVY WORK IN THE
Ll STock Room ! T REALLY
AM AIOT BUILT T,

DOXT WAAT
You To KL

] AND BRING MB UP P

My BACK ACHES AT YOURSELF,
ERY THOUGHT.|N ByT I DIDAT
D) | PLEASE KEEP || Kayow “TOU
MEB 14 THE M| \waAs SICH A
] OFFICE :J WEAKLIAL!

YES REGGIE - THATS A GooD Bov,
TAKE THAT MACHWE DowA O THE
TUYPEWRITER QoMPANY TO BE FIXED

AOW REGGIE- IF ‘DU
MOVE My DESK SO
TS OUT OF THE SUN
T'LL BROADCAST “TOUL
A WINK SOMEDAY !
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Aunt Epple Hogg, the Fatiest Woman in Three Counties .ie

By Fontaine Fox
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" The young lady across the way

sars it must be a great relief to the
traction companies to have the
busses and trucks take so much of
the work off their shoulders,
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PETEY—Something to Do About Rubber and Hose
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GASOLINE ALLEY—A Repeat Order
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