i

" THE WORLD OUTSIDE

1 " By HAROLD MacGRATH
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such l‘y his few intimates—arrived
New York at twelve, He turned the car
into a garage and took the elevated down-
town to Fourteenth street, Kvent

he turned Into Twelfth street and en-
tered an apartment house. The apart-
ment consisted of three rooms with
bath. The furniture was comfortable
and substantial, but the lack of style
and uniformity intimated that these
objects had been purchased indifferently.
The llving room was lined with book-
shelves, but the books were battered
and solled from passage after passage
through second-hand bookshops. There
were no pictures on the walls, no photo-
graphs, ‘

The Adventurer st Home

The occupant, having no servant, pro-
ceeded to make himself a cup of tea,
which he drank thoughtfully, He got
out of his clothes, but abstractedly,
which resulted in a disorder of their
Elncument. All this while there had
een no expression on his lean, hand-
some face to imply that he considered
his business in the country a success
or a failure, but he swung himself
into bed heavily, after the fashion of
a man weary in mind and body.
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sexcuse our conduct or cure it.
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no sound beyond the opening and closing
click of the Iatch, sbe tiptoed into tnw
hall and up the first flight of stalrs,
and let herself into & room which faced
the yards, Bhe closed the door and
turned on the light simultaneously.
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The girl amiled. He was so funu,.
He was worth a hundred miles of mud
and raln. o defled melancholy; he

was Irreslstibly an optimist, and his
optimism was contagious. BSo she nest-
led him between the pillows, whence
he eyed ber contentedly, with an occa-
slonal wag of the as she moved
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The young lady acrom the way
says that when she makes a jour-
ney she never goes by common car-
rier, but always in a chalrear,

PETEY—The Determined Duffer . . .

LR

By C. A. Voighs

- [ aar g

Yy

DA TRESET Leaves Yo ety % : T —cy
. AL . - 7 : - WHAT'S TRE
ANYWAY ——ee I'M S vy 3' — e founp A MATOER WiTH vuce. |/ =—=NES ‘
GONNER HAVE A 2 b SET oF Fawse TeeTH, PETEY= DIONT HE (| BUT, Now .
DicKuns oFf AT 7 vy A DIAMONDRING, A FiND HIS BAW * )\ e Gam'Y Finp

Fluoine MY BaLe FORD AND A NEFDLE

BUT | CAN T FikD = Xxe? & Art
DMGED +r—Blankely."

XXX BLANK — °

1 FiuD \T=TRAT Bavt
HWAS To LASY our
THe SEAsON—

C'Mon Sxeetix, WEL
GO DOWN To AUNTIE BLOSSOM'S
GARAGE AND ﬁq IF SHCS IN.

N S SHE DIDNT EVEN LET ME Know
Daan C/all: I deededd N OHE WAS GOING = AND SHE NEVER
LB

Y= MENTIONED THE SKi
( Lo -&M&b:;w L | 1‘ HER 1:;; ’::it’::g‘::lm
x&.a; Rrnncsd Liven
Ay Vo 23 Y

—_——

ANOTHER. BILL FOR

LETTER THIS
A TME WALT =

=== EXPLAINED IT AL

§

{

S




