ompuny hod not stirred in his dirce-
' :lt::th .i{uizlo. murder and sudden || The Social Scene TOdﬂ"
“I beg your pardon,' he sall, Ro_terhingte pormu.rrfl 14 ’(.'h_nrpa
"_f wu,m,vlnlz.“ #nid .'h-rm“ ,l “that Glbm,”wfh:f“ o “Youth Trinm.
r‘?l;'in.t bogked to }3. ,l,w th' " rounds | phant,'"" in new novel,
« _Bee you after th' whow, Wil
i fou'eo; Naney o " Vil “The House of
. shall be too tived,” ”
b Bancroft Ald not care to go the Mﬂhun
i ounds with Jenny; Lo wanted to gee p T
H ancy home from the theatre, but he || £ut while artificialities and pre-
3 d no good excuse to offer Jenny, tences of Mgh society are ruth.
3 Bay, what's th' Mg tden?’ de- lesaly vevealed, seholeaome Ameri-
‘ ll‘.l'il!!fl Jenny, brenthlessly, canism alse o disploayed., Begin
o werhat dden?'' sald Bancroft, to vead it
- . EI::; )hlnkht:‘ ulu‘n BCPOKY nillp'- ‘s it
) t a truck was comin' out."
! {haught t Wednesday

llo!'ha
¢ When ghe sang that ho would sit with |icg he would, hoping with all the Y — - |
hix chin fu his palms nnd stare into the | healthy fire of her heart that he would, = ' i f DiDYou GET HICk- S =\ DOUT (ARE e F i
athering shudows. What Lappy hours|and knowing that, for the peace o . \ - — % WHAT You - -— 4
fheco w e s OF e A DA mﬂcoufu're; SEVEM —\ WA T You Sa—.! Hows = LESSEE- | GoT Bilt ONE |
these were to him who had never known | mind, she must not let hl'rn._ i Im TIReD ok 'm"l e TIED STROKE | HAD You DOwWK ABouT Tﬁxr Dowi - HO, LEMME GO Wﬂlmﬂf 1
companionship “On my word of honor!_You're such " BVEn Wi oV ON 3 ’ 2
'They wero rometimes Joined by Cralg, |a good comrade * © % I've been 80 WORKING = | [LZ] TRENYOU GOT I THAT TRAP . MEMBER' Tor NINE THAT "\ |THIRD HOLE = AGAIW— FIRST HOLE \WE HALNED =
who was aiyanging for &.tour in Janus tomely all my He. B L0 NoTu' But ==V HAD AT LEAST SEVEN < THAT TIME-TWo MoR® )| Yov GoT Me THEN | GOT A SENEM AND HIR 1
L R g T O L i e T Flauriv MAKES ME ONE UP ONYoy — THaK NICk AND /| Dow WRoNG ) | GIT A S1X— THEN WE HAWED THE . ;
. mfﬁ’l lulﬁentlun about playing to the |mlong t' bed. That's whera I'm_goin'. IGURIN UP ALL : \ GoTNov Do THIRD e Tse &
ken moldiers. Nancy praised him|I'm tired. Say, w'rltp out that JennyI: 1“:1'[“5 A WY D GE(URCE Wi MAlce
; erously, but she dld mot know that | kissed-me thing an' 1'll eall it square, NEEDS A ’ éﬂ ME OME Down, THEN !
this mecd of praise Craig would| Bhe gave him n gentle push toward A (HAe |
Mn fono to Dahomey and played be- Eh? ltli;‘n. and la‘.tlmxl-led. t was Lours B—I.l- 'l CaLLuP
0 Lthe savage ' . cfore sleep came Lo ber,
go king, But vaguely and O, Jr];vminh." whispered Jonny to It AND GEIRCE

slde, Ile managed, however, to volce | fiel, On the econtrary, be welecomed THAN A RABEIT TO ~, '\“
Is_mecoptance heartily enough, with satisfsetion this diversion, Idla, WHAT | Say 1) &

! Craig depurted, and Jenny sang bis|the kiss and Jenny and Naney would ®
rralees.  Naney turned on the lights | fill his thoughts; but the approach of

. Jkes
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o b ML ® ™ %oy cAN YU ARE, G0 To WE POULS ToMoRROW 8 SRR AN e YOR By NovR SmLL AND eguive
By HAROLD MacGRATH L SECUNS AT \ ™ AND VOTE POR ME, WOUR \NDE PEN AND BP\N AND WITH YOUR pevicaTe WG GREAT (W R ¢
Thriling story of o Auht for §7,000,000 and o bewutiful girfs love .&fm;é; | Wears CAMNDADATE, WO CAM 00 YO o, HIRDS _ARD ARIWWC MiNDS 1_HANE BT ong
by the author of * Hﬁnﬁo‘m""&n&dﬁiﬂi"m oLh M TWE INTEREETS OF e wwore TV oN MOVLD SROM STHE RAW MATERIAL P beven.~ v ey
Commight, 1909, by Noreld Mootroth PARTIES BuERM '".Q',:x_mﬂu !u.ﬂ‘-‘Aoc:»\‘bm't WATHOUT T R~ “Im;‘ ' AR g P 70 "been i o) et i
prems prs — " SRAND- Y 9 PARTY , OF YOUR WIGW_ \DEALS P St
NTA COLIINGWOOD BANG AR on ahtw i s MY S rd AD YUk DESWRE Ok w00V 2 woun s
EF o e oo Med P | (oLt I, rleht, mlong. bill el /e \T / GOVIRNMENT=~ VRAPRAID 10 o
oL G | Tt 1 o e S/ Fen - 4 _ AR ¥ |
: wise you arel’ 7 . = - } RESTS-
STEWARD. o er yot mob “I'm not joking, My heroscope 0 . -.
" o urq. soho olpim - " § y
e the CAg Rttt 00| *Tvhat Mind of a scope fe that?” 2 : ge gE : . ‘ :
M‘& cepaoful musteat|  -‘The things that ate golng to hap- gF fl 5 b B
singer, \9ho atpires 1o srand overa. | pen to you some time in the future,” ) b . ] [
::"'f o f and the Voun “Oh, you ain't tellin’ me you've been n o v
o A {Bﬂ“ tailkes 'lw:.:#m‘l?m.i"j trgn mtiltillo" o;lf:' b:'abr: :ﬂh’.n‘::m k.m:;:’—-n'l.; ! i g (i ) P 1
ALLOY, 1 of the " , r & - dod i & a3
ﬁ; :E;.' ".”f':!m:.‘ ‘:': .‘f& :‘n.' ioc.;l Ili:":::n'l":h' bul;il':t!ldlr}nng:.ﬁ.; w( s T . e
r M‘m" ey ey | taller.” That's what they used ¢' say a \’\ \- o= L
2 AN, one of the “Adven When I was a kid. ah.c n to sing', ' ¥ = N
_ kn' ch ..'};'e?m of Nanow's show,| “‘Bome "t‘nur.l"' is poln' V' gol you—u—u ~ i ~ o '
DY, @ municrous (ndividual, it £ Y .
W JIGE ) He aghed, Sy yag e con, A . s :
i or voeally, and occasionally, when Scm > .
Two Palrs of Lips! something touched her heart, uhe was / S|l |
ANCY went down and out fnto the | almost ag beautiful as Naney, alley- O P -~ A= pN— -

street, For a little while the street,

s with its tremendous warrens and its
. scattering human atoms, refused to be
geal. The primal cause of this un-
peality was mot that she had failed in

" her ambitions or that they were in a

' .1 THE CURTAIN'
master's judgmont unattninable, 1t| % DUE on grand cpera, an old Bor. PRSI WhT A TN ABOUr THig!: o Tt Be EATTSR - fﬂ e s LT Tie OR
LB Rpieradiggirr i R T 0 LWL Ky L BV IF TD WEAR S-SOMETHING S e Y (Aemine T Be
ered her a comedienne, which, in ber 3'5 'I:l' best ??ﬁlmn'bui: .ﬁll_!:n:li:; SA CAMILLE . \ AMORE AMODEST FoR A CHANGE! = r e PROUD OF !
: ’ @ ow, bu ' pu /
.pl:llgn.h:he e:e;llnhlz w:::w:w:hu:‘ l:;: yet, .:rll‘ut mechanical doll stunt haus WHY OA EARTH DID“OU EVER { c _,-E'j
ks bt b * POt S il gorptat bk, AR ¥ ALLOW YOURSELF TO BE LED TO WEAR /1 Sorew T Set

| s had been knocked from under?
:T:lt would become of her, with the
ur gone that enrried ber through her

ry every night? A comedienne, | %ved him from commenting, ltkwnn 1 HARDLY AIEVER
when her background was tragic! This| § ﬂ:'m!ﬁﬂg"wh‘:‘f Je :3}4 not like to STICK WITH THE RESTOF US ALOTICE WHET THEY

at moestro, tellln; her that she
. Bad made him laugh!
mad or the world was!
Bhe wanted Ling Foo; she wanted
the dog to cuddle nnd ery over and hu
to ber empty heart. A comedinne! A

Oh, she was

ad asked herself bofore the innestro’s

door: Whns she n thoroughbred or n

whiner? Her chin went up and her
eyen flashed,

| 'The neller of ndventures, holf a dozen

ards behind her, ngticed the audden

It of her head and the clenched handn,

and wondered what monner of thought

bad nesailed her. The girl who had

that. I'm sorry! But you looked sv Bo Copyryght. 1000, by Puble Lelger Ca i
gdﬁeﬁ{lott;%ul:iwﬂ:\:om?:e n?ﬂ;h‘thebegl:: sweet. I'm sorry., 1 d{d“" mean to a f
necessary to his plans in tha near doTilt. be 3 ' tragedy fors . 00L DAYS R : Al
foture, and T behooved i to nvenic | That was t be Jouns's tragedf 100 | "2 "oung Lady Across the Way | There Wea a Long Delay Starting the Game Last Saturday sca :
1

mend,
That night the god of irony entersl
the theatre with her as usunl, but in a

"1 am honestly afrald of
ways, Bome day the little bug you
speak about is Tl to jump out at me,
and if I have time 1'm going to beat it
as fast as ever I can.' i

‘“L'oo'fishy for me! Say, ain't Naney
rog'lur, thongh? You don’t realize whnt
a smash she's had, Bhe's always been

The elevated, ronring above them—
for they were mounting the stairs—

As they finally entered the ballway
of the housa in Ninth street there hap-
pened one of thoso tragi-comedles that
aro always treading upon the heels
of youth, Without the lenst premoni

. :t once she recalled the question she ! tion of what he was going to de Ban:

croft threw his arms clumsily around
Jenny's neck und kissed her,

Jenny stood perfectly still, the color
goua from her face, her mouth partly
open, and a gomething in her eyes as
perhups would como thera hud the
handsome boyish face vanished, and a
Jupunem devil-inask replaced it.

‘Jenny, Jenny? I didn't mean te do

meant to kisa ber,
A kiss 1s a perfectly foolish thing.
Bat what are you scientific old gray-

new role. Nancy wns permitted to be | beards &mh\g to do about it? There
conacloun of everything she did; she!it Is; dissect it, annlyze it how you
was no longer un automaton,

After the first act Mannheim came to
r dressing room.
“Was—wns I all right?'' eagerly.
{Bread and butter, Lread and butter!)
“You were, little ludy. That me-
chanical doll stunt has knocked them
over., You're a born comedienne.'’
But she knew that all the rest of her
rtage career was going to be one con-
stant siege of terror,
On tho elevaled thpt night—she had
fusisted upon going home alone—she
resently became aware of an unusunl
nterest on the part of her fellow
travelern. They stared at her, some
feily, some with smiles, Curious to
earn the reason, as hitherto nobody
ad over pald any attention to her, she
opened her handbnag und stols o flunre
into her pocket mirror, 8he was horri-
o fied to see that slhe had forgot to toke
off her make-up!
week passed,
any notable event in the lives of the
three insepurables, for Bancroft woas
always either with Nancy or with
Jenny or with both. The three of them
went to Sundny concerts, thera wnu
,unernlly tea nt 4 In Naney's room, nnd
requently he went abrond with Jenny,
There were times when he hod tea with
Naney alone, for Jenny eould not al-
waya get away from the model shop.
_No far as Bancroft was concerned,
Naney no longer troubled herself to
observo convention, 8he had reuched
that point of fuith in him when bhis
‘;rnsonm was comforting; she liked to
*be with him, for he was never dull.

The

another, without

lenrned that they had many
n common, the same romances,
the same poets, Blie sang for him in
the twillight, old foll-songs, old love
ballads, and there was ono particularly
haunting refrain:

Only enme ngaln

in dreams,

And with tho morning light ara fled

;:umu‘ully DBuneroit eomprehended this

ct.

Onn twilight Crnlg sat at the plano
!lll.\'lnu Chopln nocturnes,  Nuney had
ing I'on in her lnp, Jenny was lean-
ing against the pinno. Bancroft sat in
the Morris chair, his head back, study-
ing the patch of retlected light on  the
celling, Cralg turned,

"I say, you people, Tlhanksglving in
three days, Come up to my home nnd
ave dinner with me, ‘Turkey, cvans
berry suuce nnd minea ple, 1'11 set the
onr at 5:00, s0 we ean have about
two hours before theatve,
will come in; she always does.

ou say '’

lenuy answered for everybody,
"Well, bellevo me, that's th' hestymuu{s:

ever heard! Will we go? On'y a
bu:llt'li subway could hold us back!'*
.To dine in n real lome, thought
Nancy, with rooms und rooms to mean=
ot about {n, fine rugs on the floors,
paintngs and tapestry on the walls,
lml‘ cozy bookshelves !

Jenny {s right,’ she sald, *“That i»
good music to three lonesome folks, who
rete dully planning dinner in u nearby
restaurant. Of course we'll go."'

ancroft did not care particularly
for the change fu the plans of fosti-
val, He woull now buve to shure these
two with Cralg, uwud be shunted to one

What

#nd Bancroft approuched a window und
otared iuto the dim configuration of
back yards, 'I'wo weeks, and beyond
tbe purloining of the contriuct and pros-
ectus material, the Great Adventure

*"You did, an’ I felt mp slesve svams

My naunt |

will, but where do you go from there?
Nowlere, Who tuught Luman beings
—white human beings—to kiss ohe an-
other? Nobody, It was the Begin-
ning of Things: it is with us now;
it will always bo here, Bugs? Who
cnres?

T'wo palrs of lips, male and female—
wateh out! There it is, come and gone,
henco or whence nobody knows, Dam-
nation sometimes; nlways a revelation.
We find ourselves trapped in the mid-
dle of all manner of emotions, gnod and
evil, joyous and wmiserable, ecstatic and
despairing,

Love—and n Dagger!

And what of Jenny? In recelving
that kiss, she, too, made & dizcovery;
thut she loved this queer boy better
than life itself. Thunder and Jight=
ning. That he was as far out of her
nrhrt as the farthest star, That she
Laid not the intellect to trap and en-
gage his afections beyond the point of
friendship, ‘That, with the loyalty and
willingness of n dog, she would have
coms to his heel "f and down the
world, to the end of time. All in a
moment, liko that!

And never to kiss him again! she
thonght. For she hnd kisaed him,

First to recover, she said, defen-
sively: *“Jeremiah, I ought t' hand you
one on th' jlnw for that," .

“Jenny, 1'm sorry, I don’t know
what made me do it, As God Is wit-
, I never did such a thing be-
fore."’

“You don't have t' tell your Aunt
&llr';' that, Aloysius! It's no fun
bein’ ehoked on' kissed all at once.
She could smile! It was wonderful
what you could do with your face when
yon hod to. oo

“Will you forgive me? .

“Qure—if you'll promise never t
slip one over liko that again,

herself, pondering on hoev problem be-
fore she finully fell asleep, *‘poor old
Jenny kissed you, all right!"

Khe turned her cheek to the pillow
e s » Byt Jereminh musn't ever do
it agnin.

J:remlnh never would: he took his
nolemin vow to that, ns he sat ou his
bed. The phase that troubled him par-
tieularly was his {su.tlmr. disloyulty to
Nuney, 1lle rould love Naney, and
vet thrill to the recollection of having

lsged Jenny, Something about the
touch of her lips, her startled eves, the
fuint odor of lilne, * ® * Ia bent his
heud, his fingers in his halr, bewildered,
What had happened to him? There hoad
not been the slightest notlon in his
hend of kissing Jenny uuntil one instant
before the net,

Comprahending that these cogitations,
if pursued, would carry him into ripe
old nge, and futilely, be ubsently
reached for the pillow under which

Mra, Jansen, the janitor’s wife, stowed |
his hand |

his might shirt * * * and hi
came into contact with something hamd
and eold, He threw aside the pillow
quickly, and beheld a hilted dagger,
broad in Wade and razor-sharp, To the
hundle was attacked n smnll tag, upon
whielh was serawled *One.'’
Compliments of the Great Adventure
Company, He was not the least terris

buttle, murder and sudden deuth was
as the north wind bearing away a fog.
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Betty Writes a Letter ° :

Registersd U7, A. Patent Office

PEAR MR

BETTY

KINDLY LET ME SER A YOUR

THOSE AIEW FANGLED LOAG6 DRESSES!
I THOUGHT “TOU SURELY WOULD

FLAPPERS AND STICK TO THE
SHORT COMFORTABLE SKIRT.

I DONT KAOW WHETHER TO SAY
I'M GLAD “OU FELL OA “OUR AOSE
OR NOT, AT AN RATE §
ASHAMED OF ‘10U, A PERFECT 36,

AM

Pos T,

On LONG

— H BETTY !
e !‘.P-OOM'I' DEsSagve
f-.:- }3

i lﬂ

I DDDIDNT WANT T-To RPyT
Wew “WE D ALL BEEN CRITICISES

SKIRTS ~ONLY-

—
-

IM AT SURPRISED
THE SKINNY THING
WAS GLAD O LET

THE SENSIBLE SHORT

' WEARS S0's IT DONT
BiND Themﬂamm& .

e it L

The young lady mcross the way
soys lLer brother says n good set-
back is a great thing for an overe
confident football team, but she
supposes all the other players are
{important, too.

BoY AT RIGHT END.

THe CAPTAIN of THE "HuM-DINGERS FooTBALL
TEAM REGISTERS A LoUuD PRCTEST AGAINST
“THE OTHER SIDE PUTTING IN "THAT TALL

Venet! st m | ; i
mweu’i Namal | 3
, 4 1 .? :
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PETEY—Golf’s a Great Recreation

By C. A. Voight

SKEEZIX! LET UNCA WALT
N THE BATHROOM, TURN THE
LOCK LIKE YOU DID =~ OnNLY
THE OTHER WAV

bt i Mgt

—
amd.

.

- )
NOW, LISTEN, SKEEZIX!' DO
WST AS UNCA WALT SAvS— |
(THE LITTLE RASCAL DOESNT
PAY ANNY MORE ATTENMTIQN,




