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Threatening His 1Ate"

no defense, Bhe was

#geme One Is
(re o d not ar-
talented, honestly an
Nuf:l:nmperlmelul. and she would
magnifying her
t::nu nine dlameters ; ghe wou

joys and dis-

any length of time in the

pot run A -
1d niternate the pea
:ﬂ?l.o' ::;:;‘.’ fhe flew at rather

ronched her bugbears exam-s
oo ..wThlnn that Jenny (who was

without talent) shrugged her shoulders
oter l:tdnmn.lured away wi_th a smile
ware objects against which Nancy flung

desperately—with the same men=
tal shock as that which the athlete
tghes physically when, belleving he 1s
Miting at substances, he hits nothing

alr,

h:t did not matter at all tl:llt L.Ih:-c w:;
medienne; every instin
::::o :: in protest aganinst the comle
which she adorned. She ha: s::
1 high, the classic opera; and #

::‘nlhtmurd it, body and soul. Bhe
wis no Atalanta, to be tricked by
apples. Bhe was only twenty.
PBat, ab! if Nancy magnified her disap-
tments nine diameters, so would

nify the objects of her love.
‘;'k.:: u{ne a knock on the door.
Nancy rose and answered it, silently.

within.
““’hlll: ':l::dxuu doin’ upso late? ® * ®
i" Jenny cried, her hands flying
to her thront u} the sight of Jereminh's
red faco.

ql‘bhm}:nny. they eame out of the
;lh:.' fuur of them., They nearly killed

hm!"

ran to the lounge and knelt.
'mplnchﬂl her heart. .
ﬁ' alley?' she said. ‘‘He was
abwaps yankin' me lmt 'em. 1 thought
it was & joke. An' so they got him!
? ‘What's he done? What did
"—fiorcely.
”,'!‘otﬂed to hofp him. Look at my
ligs. B'nt he fsn't a boy, Jenny; he's

.H:un;t find that out?” sald Jenny,

..}]:r a moment blue eyes and hasel
dashed ; but it was metal against metal,
thire was nothing within to be wseen:
Adlgh from the patient broke the tab-
Jau, for which blue eye and hazel were

ul, The two young women leaned
ard expectantly ; but there was no
murrence at that time,

“In he badly hurt?"'

“The surgeon next door says he'll
b all right in the morning; but he
must keep still for n couple of days.”’

“How you eome t' get struck?"”

“I tried to pull one of them away.
Hetstruck me, and I ran for help."

“Good girl! But if I'd 'a’ been
there "'

“And what could you have done that
ll.:l“ﬂul to do*''—with a shade of trucu-

“I'd killed & couple with my hat-

“Hatpins?"*
“Bure. A woman enn bust up a riot
with a coupla hatpine. I've told you
a8 bundred times. But alleys!
Romethin® s goin' on here that you an'
me gin't wise about, Naney."
“Jenny, some one in thrmtenluig hia
Ill}. He's been babbling a little,
body tryln t' kill him? What
luj What's th' boy done’"’
don't know; but he apoke of
alleys and battle and murder and sud-
dea death, and I don't know what elre.'’
, that poor kil wouldn't hurt
8 fiy, Nancy."
sald he would? Bome one
weaats to hurt him ; and he doesn't know
dither, from what I gathered.'
it once Nancy knew that Jenny
got out of the room, If Jerry
again about love, It would make
o all around, It would not be
if to any one of the three,
::l.m:. wh;u. aid I:T [lnhto you that
sorry for?"' Khe shot thig bol
hﬁbnrrnm; her friend, holt
oy got up.  ""He kissed moe In th'
ball one night. Yoy know—kid stuff,
nearly strangled me, Ile was scared
alter llle | done it, Baid he didn't
Nh;a Il.I an was sorey, T didn't mind,
mrlll Who It wus, Sometimes you
’ tmind, Jus' (it onece ; never tried
'Wn OF mentloned it, Why, I don't
v he'd ever kissed n young woman
™ “I:I A queer hoy, Wo nin't
m yot, ; !
““'l. B “‘nrk)at? What's he do?
&8 writing n Iatin something,"’

aney, desperntely tryin
ot how to drive Jenn fom bl T

1y awny
TO0m Without offer iy ¥ iy from the

her
“Latly your ;raml; g

y! ecored  te
::!?:m one, “Latin don't jIm,w lob-

Ho don't ey g

e anythin’, put Waiters put

he's no tightwad,"
# 8 spending hiy ¢ ;
“l“%lilt h:"lnhorlwd n ll'.i!l]’ttl:;.l;' we o
e¥8 un' murde i
fh?ll:_‘ ow nlu.nn thut ¥ l"I";lr"‘ nsllégfﬂi
0 1l.n. t' further he pets away
€8 nomehndy alypt'? '

in I‘i ww b i iy nown home,

The o) housekeeper
o orey.  That pare of Itml'll
fallgn o muy he womething he han
" zn.:ll::l' 1;9 time to towy,"’
v ® low. He's |
l;'?.l:l,;.l;"r%l"w"' 1 mwsnl:.:enh:l'::?
" " kind that'll tell
tn;:mnwa. What sort o

llon, Jenny ! 1 don't see
|g'd had his baek

. But
my fault,
8 lh'd trutnu-r
| ¢ shoy t
el li-:l'ln (htil ud, probably Il;eleill\f:
B Go to bed and coma
.o. morning," Nane
L Way .
nothin' | replie 'Sr:m:;':mim-
d “gﬂkn
or bat
; ':l'! lllﬂoh of ug to

to "
A1’ let me u‘:gi."
J i \\'ﬂ'llt l:,lg"’l"
N'IIJ. wumfarlu: whult' feteh,! satd

did not way,e t way that

Aney
d ! t her to b
in to ) hear, aliould
s exchniiie agaln.
o Y

BN

14|** * Into

Loup?' guked Jenny |+

1 against his eyebulls,

¥ | all the old questions eame clamoring

himeelf up to the moment tha Woolwurth

patient, but covertly each other, until
the window shades whitened in the
breaking dawn.

Bancroft's first sensation—that he
could recollect—wan of the sea. He
was far down; bardly any light above.
He saw strange fish, sunken ships and
Ironbound treasure chests, half buried
in the sand. He vaguely wondered If he
could ever find the place ngain, Belence
spoke of terrific pressures at this depth,
but he suffered no particular discom-
fort ; except that his hend wasn't exact-
ly between his shoulders. He tried to
raise his hands to rectify the mistake,
and couldn't. That was odd, for he
had no dificulty walking over the wim-
pled sand. By and by it occurred’to him
that he had better be getting out; some
of the fish began to axsume threatening
aspect. Bo, kicking out Iustily against
the resistant sand, he n to rise;
slowly at first,
rapidity
until he

en with inecreasing
due probably to pressuren),
rly shot out of the water
im own bed, his own room,
his wrist held by a strange elderly man
and beyond the footboard Naney a
g:nn)i. with tense expressions on their|
ces
‘“Mem-m!"" he said, meaning that hi»
head still required some readjustment.
‘‘Back to earth, eh?'* said the elderly
man, rising. "*You keep your bed to-
dny, youn ma:;. and tlll‘:dhhu;e to-
morrow, onl just esca oing to
the hospital, with Nip and Tuck for
Yyour doctors. He's In your hands now,
young Indles, Just a look in once in a

while."” After n few more ndvlmr{
comments, the nelghborly surgeon too!
himsel? off.

‘'Well, well!"” satd Jenny banter-
In’]& to cover up her relief. ‘'Little
ol u‘_lilrbln 8 in th’ Whachamn-
calit! You poor nut, why dldn't you
run, with home on'y ten steps off 2"

“I did think of it, when it was too
Inte,”” nnswered the culprit, with pain-
ful pslowness. Jenny's outline was
rather blurred. *'Maybe I ate too much

turlf;;."
‘“You're not to talk,"” Interposed
Nancy, 'Turkey ®* * * Cralg! * * ¢
The bitter ashes she must this day
taste! *‘Would you like Ling Foo for
company 7'’

""Yen, But there's * * © gne thing
I* *®*ywant to know."
Il“’hnt?li
“Who * * ¢ pushed the Woolworth

* * * over on me?' his good eye
twinkling,

Jenny  laughed.  “It's all right.
Somebody pusiied it back so you

wouldn't know it'd been stirred. Now
can th' chatter. We're goin’ t' get you
a bite t' ent.'’
“My land !==but I don't want any-
thing to eat!"’ .
“Well, you're goin' t' jus' th' same,"
Jonny declared emphatically. *Th’
doe turned you over t' us.'

“I'm worry,"” he gaid, speaking to
Nancy.

"For what?""

"“For turning to fight, when 1 had
time to run, ut gomething bolled up
inme * * ® with this result.”

“We're all here, so don't worry,
We'll be back at nine. Come along,
Jenny."

In the hall the two girls paused and
stared solemnly into euch other's eyes,
and shook their hends, .

- A dnp;er. in th' ‘doorjnmb, inside
his room!"*

“Somebody with keys! I'm glad the
surgeon did not see jt. But what are
we golng to do, Jenny? 'This is no
joke: he s in danger, if some one can
get into his room as enslly ns thix,'
“We'll make him trnil with ns at,
night ; nobody will trouble him in th'
dsily!iqht. But I'm guin’ to ask him
why.”

‘*We Mustn't Lot Him Suspect!*’

**And the next morning find him gone,
for fear he might drag us into it! No;
we must not let him suspect. But it's
mml;l'e‘ninlt Who could want to hurt
m '
“*Scarch me,” said Jenny, hearing—
or luulslnlnf she heard—a new note of
tenderness In Nancy's volce, ‘'Retter
get th' swellin' out o' those lips, or
vou'll have trouble tonight. What'ld
we give him t' ent 7'

EN PUBL

EN' ;
HE GUMPS—Ain’t You Glad
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SOMEBOD Y’S STENOG—Miss Scratch : [+ H Registered U. S5, Patent Office .
WELL MISS RITZY! T WHY-MISS SCRATH! NNY WHERE ‘DU BENEFTS OF THE LONG SKIRT
GUESS ‘OU PORGET OV HOW SILLY! OACE A || GET ALL THE e
DRESSED LiINE A FLAPPER FLAPDER ‘0U ALWAYS MONEY ! MORE FASCINATION, IF “YOU GET WHAT T MEAA,

GoobD HOKUM BECAUSE IN A FEW AMONTHS
WE CAN START ALL OVER AGAIN AAND
THE "KICK' WILL BE AS S00D AS EVER.
HIDES "RUNNERS",

ECONOMICAL CAUSE STARTIALG FROM LOANG

"oy _GOT A CHANCE TO G0 TO SHORT. WHAT
1 AN 1S WHEN THE EDGE 15 FRAYED
Yoy CAN TRIM IT OFF, BY THE T\ME THE
STYLES HAS GOT BACK TO WHERE THE'Y WAS
YOUR SKIRT HAS ALSO GOT UP TO WHERE
IT DARE , AN THERE ‘OU ARK. .

YOU CAN SCREAM AT A MOUSE WITH A
WHOLE LOT MORE DRAMATIC ERRECT.

MATBE. ITS TOO LONG FOR ‘YTHOUR KID
SISTER , S0 SHE CANT CRIB 1T FOR
PARTYr ALEHTS,

ITS A WONERFUL WORLD |F 'Du LOOK AT

IT COCK-EYED. .."."’4 £ @?‘9‘
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THE BOSS DOESAT ExPECT YOu TO RuN So FasT,
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the fashion authoritics won't Insiat
on anything mora thay a reason-

The young Iady across the way
ays short skirts are so comfort-
ble and sensible that she does hope

ble longevity.

THAT WAS CERTAINLY A
RIDICULOUS CHARGE THAT MVITLL.

WoRTLL MADR AGAINST BiLik CRuM THEL
DAY DLl WAS IN THR YARD CLEANING OUT HIS GUN.

By FONTAINE FOX |
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‘‘("oroa ; he won't care to chew any-
thing.”

Jenny laughed at that.

“I see nothing to laugh at,” said
Nanry, brld"::f'

“‘It_sounded funny, though. DBut I
wish I'd 'a' been there with my hat-
ins I"—vindictively, *‘In two minutes
‘d busted up that fight, believe me!™
“‘And I didn't have the brains to
think of it!"”

“"Aw!" sald Jenny, as she put out
her arms.  ““What you did wns braver
than I'd 'a’ dome. You piled in hare
handed. You poor kid!"

They stood tenderly embraced for a
minute, loving and doubting, and
prhamed of their doubts,  Nuney doubt-
el a5 to the true merits of that stolen
kisk, (Not that it really mnttered!)
And Jenny was hesitant to believe that
Naney had heen frank nhout Jereminh's
babbling. But Jenny wonld always be
first to recover from u sentimental wave,
“Th* I'we Orphans,' she snid, Al
we need 's a little paper comin' down
nn th' orchestra goin' pink-a-punk.
You make a coupla pleces of toust an'
I'll see t' th' covon, We'll show ’em,
You've never nursed anythin®  but
grudges; but we'll huve this Jereminh
uptidaddy in Jig-time, Suy !"—push-
ing free of the embrace. ‘I was al-
ways guyin® him when T ealled him
Jerémlah; but now, darn it, it sounds
like a reg'lar name, 1lub? Jeraminh—
clover an' hay an' all that, stuff we
never saw ucept through ear windows,
Y' know, that's been th’ trouble with
on an' me: we never had anythin' ¢
uss over, Your Daddy lowman was

PETEY—Hitting the Nail on the Head
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- Now THAY SHowsNov TRe

BE DIFFERENT— HAVE
Jou STOPPED TO THINK How

AT
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-~ BUT, You \
HAvEN'T EXPLaINED
THE FORWARD

PASS — ) BELIEVR
TS SomeETHine
oveEr Your
HEAD-

ATurpax !

always fussin’ over you. [le was that
eruzy nhout you, I don't think he ever
wanted t' find your folks"
“He was too honest to do that,"
“‘Bure, But love's a funny thing."
“What do you . . .'" Nuney broke
the inquiry in two, realizing that it was
nt ones unkind and dangerous, .
But Jenny was auick. ""What do 1
know about it¥ 8ince you ask me,
quite a lot, Bo 1 wear extra hatpinam,
I'll have th’ cocon goin' Jn two shukes,”
alie sald, turning townrd her door,
“You're a better girl thun I am."
““What a noise, what n noise!"?
Baneroft studied the walls, Two hot
thumbs seemed to be rrnnulnu down
Ie evould not
breathe comfortably through his puffed
nose, 'There wan an abiding sense of
nausea, too, and he wins sure the ban-
duge kept his fool head from bursting,
Bo the Great Adventure Company had
begun action? But why hadn't they
killed him? Buddenly he reallzed, uu

ck for answers, that he had a horpor
a‘:? u?e:u:, to die without Enowing what
it was all about! Never to know
whether it wan the Enchanted Helmet
of Mambrino or the Barber's Basin !—
wlicther hin father was a true man or a

fulke! Ho he must hang on to this life
of hie; no more venturing agninst |
unequal odds,  Beill, ha hal enjoyed

had fallen over on him, He chuckled!
How easily he fell into Jenny's lingo!

GASOLINE ALLEY—A Sudden Acceptance
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SKEE2Ix , AREN'T VYOU ASHAMED
OF VOUR UNCA WALT ? Mg'S BEEN
TRVING FOR THREE DaNS SIMPLY
TO ASK AUNTIE BLOSSOM 1F SWg'LL
[Te) ou;l‘ TO DINNER WITH Mg

WHY, IT QUGHT TQ BE THE
EASIEST TwingG
JUST T waLy RIGHT

N THE WORLD,
UP TO WER,

AND WITH A NEAT BOW SAY=—

\f

—a
—

MQS BLOSSOM, IT wOuLD
GVE WME (REAT PLEASURE
IF YOU wWOULD (ONSENT TO
TAKE OINNER  WITH ME SOME
EVENING NEXT wEex'

WHY  WALT ' O
BE DELIGHMTED:




