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myv rrlo? "
villngr, leaving 1 3
'r'? #E:!-u ”'!1"‘.'."."'"?? vt g
o
L"ATEWART, o sinister wet not
fle nian 0 ¢ world, who e:nlm .
ke Pag ol R oo,

rrest
o nu:’.'lhz ¢ hlilim|I| the a

er, th
rienl men ;
PHAREOY. B outla ur "SRR
%J!POW. & ernok (n Btewart's emplov.
e FETLIAN. one of the “Adventure
rﬁ".:nfa'i'a'f” neker of Nancw's show,

n hine wilh here, e
s terdnun ln?ﬂﬂlﬂl.
m& "cfe 5‘ T';h;qmﬂ had wnozsial
Hnge. He has disappe 8

n‘rt".n.‘. " -: :::«:nm m:nlu!
:‘"m' 'gg" ‘: !f}}m fﬂ%‘ﬁ%ﬁ;

#8he Threw Him Down''
E'S got to. He's n mudman on
one subject, but axide from that
be han rvearon. Desldes, when he sees
that 1 min commanded to give him halt
of what 1 hm-n—-’:
“You're goin'
millions? That's tongh.
door when you coine

give him three
Knock nn my
back. I'll be

ifihe doesn't eare for Craig?'’

“S::: threw him down, .'\"nylm she
peard you had xeven milllons, "
1You don't mean that, Jenny, .

“I'm a menn pup! Of eaurse I don't
mean it.  Nancy - wouldn’t marry a
dillion 1f she didn’t love th' man wheo

d it
h’l‘hey went
eroft with n
beavy step.
denly enught both

m—shyly. .
i only T had had n sigter like you,
enny ! I woulin't have eared,””

out into the lnll, Dan-
light and Jenny with a
At Jenny's door he sud-
her hands and kissed

will and a mateh Aamed.

N TR ATORY
""”“&’T-"%"wu%‘:f-ffﬁ'ﬁ‘ f

“fWell, I'11 be your sister from now

on. o
bas hystevies,

RBetter todidle along—before Naney !

!

The gas was
eoble,  Htewnrt amd the few objucts
in the room had the effect of being scen
M the nobulosity of water. Baneroft

saw n denl table und two chairs, one

on_each side of the table. **Young man,
n little learning Ix a dangerous thing.'

1 migiat vounter that, sir, by mying
‘hnt n little misunderstanding ix equal.
Iy n dangerous thing.'' Bancroft's voles
vins thick, for hiz heart “‘lllﬂmllu!hu{,
He must do nothing to Inflame this
withan g he must walt patiently for
the denoucment.

“Oln! 8o you and I misunderstand
each other?" .

“Yeu, wir,"'

Stevenrt did not reply, but approach.
o~ Buneroft and carcied him to one of
the ehairs,
Naney  wns  probnbly In some room
shove, mnumb  with cokl aml terror,
Wha'ever he did, he must always keep
this furt in mind, Nn

“Do you know who 1 am
demunded, roughly.. .

“You are (harles Jereminh Kennedy
my father's friend." .

“Your father's trusting friend!"
Demoniacal laughter followed this, and
it broke gqueerly, *Ah, my God! Ana
in another minnte I should have hud
my hands upon his throat !**

“In a little while you will thank
God, sir, that he died before you reuch-
ed him,"'

7' Btewnart

“It woulil have been nn extraordis

nory mirnele. T have wandered, these
twen!'y yenres, thraagh all the lubyrinths
of hell 3 vo don't expeet nuny merey."’

“Do you intend o kill me in his
stoad, siv? T shonld like to know."

“I haven't decided,”” sald Kennedy
mooclly, It remains to be seen.''

“I have never harmed you,*’ )

“What hos that to do with it? You
nre s won,” Then Kennedy burst into
the fvonle strain again, **The Great
Adventure Company—some nbsurd bus-
fnoss to start your wonder, Amd o THetle
lnter you put two amnd two together pnid

As she «aw the top of hig hend van« | conneeted me with the man who entered
Gh below the floor level, she leancd ' your fathor’s office, Everytling I plan.
sgainet the wall and let the flood "ft

tears fall-=silently. Oh, Jerry, Jerey!

Buddenly xhe saw

ned for you to do you did, You rearoned
thut by stepping into each pitfall you

herself, ten years | would eventunlly learn what I wns up

Bence, wrinkled and fat, and both jobs | to. Clever, but not clever enough."

o,
Baneroft jumped nto the taxi and | m
No need | who yon were,'*

slammed the door behind him,
of asking the chnuffeur nny questions ns

|

SThat is true, sir. I'm not el
ore: than n bor. Still, I found out

“Clarles Jereminh Kennedy, it has

to this or that eor whereahouts; Hu-ibl-nn many a yenr sinee I heard that
end of this Journey would be nt Stew- | nume spoken.’”” Kennedy turns, abrupt
art's door, wherever that might be, | gestures, He did not want to hurt the
As he sottled back agninst the eashion [boy ; nnd yet * * ® the futher's mouth

be songht the feel of the letter, Tle
bad not lefr it behind., Then he re-
membered the copy of the nffidavit
stuck belind the bow of his hatband,
He would not require this now; so he
fore It up.

The mind had an odd way of mis-
Ieba\'lng nt times, His thoughts now
skould have been exclusively of Naney
~and wore divided between Naney nnd
Jenny. Ile was very fond of Jenny:
be wanted to help her in some way.
The notion hnd been in his head for
wome days, nebulously, where he could
pot attach it to a wmettloment, Now
the notion enme into the clenr, He
would purchnse a half interest in the
dressmaking shop where Jenny posed.
He would lend this half interest to
Jenny. 1f, by some stroke of bad luck
the estnblishment should fail, the loan
would not hecome a linbility, but would
sutomntically cense to exist. On the

other hand, Jenuy shoutd pay him an- |.

nunlly as much as she could, until the
n was wiped out,
He chuekled, Despite the fact that,
b plicing himself unveservedly in the
of a madman, he might be roll-
fog toward permanent injury or denth,
be could find something to chuckle over.
Jdenny was right. If he went on playing
the Goml Samaritan to everyhady he
took n faney to his solvency Wlllll‘ll b
l!lhgrl duration. No mutter. If this
night's business turned out well Jenny
uld hive her chance, =
The tuxi stopped mo vielontly tha
Bancroft was shaken to his knees, T
l}lﬂﬂur opened the door,
‘Flrsg. door to the right ng you go
wp, sir,"" snid the chaulfeur, politels
enough, ’

Bancroft got out and briushed his

ees, The locality was utterly un-
fan ilinr._ As for that, there was n gowl

"l of New York unfamiliar to Lim.

Am I expected to pay you?"

“No, sir, The gentlemnn who sent
." tnf you paid me in advance, Ho

2ld Mr, Bancroft, room four, e sail
expected him to wend for you,"
“'I:Iml s tolerably correct."

None of my business, but nohaoily
Mves in this house. You con take that
aer what it's worth."'

The chuum.-:mllumped back Into his
I:lgm::ll i:\;hls away Into the deep-

Thoughtfull
“c mmn.hlnm
® trembling stairg,
suggested vacancy,
tmantless; Stewart had borrowed n
poom in it. Bancroft had decided upon
.- phaso of his conduct; he wouli
eF no resistance to any physic!
®ncounter.  ‘I'his passivity would serve
eiben any violemt intention on Btew-
"-'Pl'l.'trt. All that was required of
8 Futes wan light and n straight look
ito Stewart's face.
¢ upper and lower hallways worr
Me I::r tlnlq. wavering gus jets, The
I \{‘nn t'ln‘i]‘ almost an chill nx it wa-
Itil ilp. First door to the right, the
‘ ]llfllr chnuffeur hnd said. ﬁnm-rnn
lthlt not describa his emotions ns o
hold 4f the doorkneh. He did not
b pnrticularly courngeous ; nelther dil
I:'inlce any large ‘uuniu'. e was well
m ) bnt would he be given time to
ot llf‘ one formblable wenpon he pose
fed—-lis father's letter? Mndmen
3 al‘ could never anticipate them, nnil
= Iurt was mud, as nuy man is mul
o WA fostered an obsesing for ‘venrs
Mh polnt where it becomos murderonus
- untion,  And yet Daneroft coull
¥ reltorate In his (houghts: *“The
r_.elmf:tllmmuw devil."
: » there must be no deddering.
"; tur:;ml the knob and opened ll’fv
or. Utter darkness within,
illli'ro_ Lam, Mr, Stewart,”
w, |»n'r-u. Rather impatiently Bancroft
mllnllml over the threshold, Tle had to
oue t: there could he no backing
e llﬂ'l'l| Naney to think of.  Quect
lll.t::t;l|: l‘i\'rr}'thinn this man wished
2; i e did, and had done from

2, winning, for one reason or an-

you ex
1

RBnneroft proceeded into

This ¢ — .
“ﬂnu!:ﬁn“riﬁﬁ"'i;" wasn't quite finished

is olhows walzed from

hh::.“] in n merellessly |um-m-mll K

dlt°“ instinetlve that he should vre-

ﬂlh. lll"' he recollected In time his

nder pnssivity, and relaxed,  Rope

Wy burned hiw weists, Then with

Mtln-"{' Kwiftness this rope begun to

urrl iw body, eventually pinioning

ny n:::l -1:“': {\liwr llhln ll;n w;t’*

- ool balancing himevlf,

'Ei’ A diffeult feat in the  yvelyor
ness of the room.

ere '-'“I;:‘t “f I'Illll"k out of the si-

: it of light trom a battecy

_ 9':“‘" the floor und moved towar!

'llelo.tlramntio L

o' mald an ironie voloe

btelliml the lght, "‘but the Great

ure Company must keep to Lhe

of f{in contract, which consists

of thrille—manstuff, if fou will

0er, Rowldes,
Uil:.h 1 heard about that

began slowly to mount |
A dusty smell;
The house was |

HET

’& ‘ course, 1 had
All, HHoere' .
'\‘ I- 4 _T",ﬂ" :

NI

and eyes of him stimulntetl the will to
murder, o, to keep moving, to tire out
the inclinntion. Onee he puused gloomily
before his prisoner. “*Are you afraid
of me?"

“Yex, Ilut only as n normally sane
;mm hI::s the right to fear unother who
i ‘

ST wonder,”" mused Kennedy. *'Why
not? Whut has there not been to drive
me ingane? I have killed o man, T have
wpent fourtéen, years in prison, I have
lost all that earth held denr—my wife,
my child, Fourteen years witly iron bars
betwern me nnd sunshine—becaure of
your futher's perfildy, 1 tousted him ab-
rolutely, and he beggared me, My child !
She may be dead, she may be hungry,
she may be a dreab thing of the streets,
Day nfter day 1 have sought her in the
crowds, Oh, T would know her instantly,
Nhe would have hepr mother's smile.”

The Madman Becomes Sane

Tears wellnl Into Dancroft's eyes
and began to roll down his cheeks,
What an Odyssey of sustnined mis.
fortune! Lawyer Nuell's comment rpe-
turned : Johnny Jones of South Dakotn,
vontemt to e g cowboy, but whose bones

rotted In France because a man by the

name of Willinm Hohenzollern—the
innocent bystander, He must let this
unhappy man. relieve his soul of all
its  mccumulated bitterness;  tell his
story ¢ then he should have the truth,
But what n wenk little staff it seemed
for these colossul miseries to lean on!

{The truth wonld neot bring back the

wife and child, return  the fourteen
venrs wasted in a dungeon-Keep: it
imight not bring back even the mun's
fuith in mankind,

Kennedy went on. He did not address
Baneroft partieularly, “What have 1
tone that God should pile these miseries
upon my hend? I have never harmed
uny human being. [ had played squire,
And here 1 stand, guilty of an inno-
ecent man’s death, guilty of the death
of your futher, if not by deed, by intent,
FFrom n kindly man, something of a

dreamer, [ heeame n pivee of mochinery,,

dediented to destruction! * * * Rooked
me, when 1 was thonsands of miles
awny and could not defend myself ! For
fourteen yenrs I had nothing 1o do but
think and plan, think and plan. But
your father had hidden g0 cleverly that
I found him only that day."

Banecroft's ehin sank to his chest, In-
nocent  bystunders!  This  unhappy
wreteh, Bilas Bancroft and Silas ian-
eroft's son, ull  three Innocent  by-
standers, rookeld amld  pulverized by
chanee-medley ! Baneroft thought of hix
futher's ngony, never dofing to throw
his arm neross his son's shoulder for fear
the "emotion might snip the slender
thrend by whieh his life hung,

“T knew nothing of finunee,” econs
tinued Kennedy, resuming his paeing.
“That was your father's gume. No |1
turned overything 1 had inte ecash—
bhorvowed on enll Toans—dumped it into

his hands, and sailed for Sonth America,
I sadled noway ' Kennedy Inughed ngain,

“I sniled away ! When T returmeld, two

Pmonths Inter, my wife wus dend and
Dburied, my ehill gone, the savings of
P vears wiped out,. Why, I didn’t even
« know

vour futher's brokeps! * ¢ * |
was that trastful ! I immedintely wrote
to o friend of mine in Lol'nz and turned
over the mine to him in trust, To buy
that mine hud taken up most of my
ready enshy and I woulid nesd coapital
to work it. I then destroyed all my
luggage  and  pupers—unything  that
would indentify me ns Kennedy—und
sturted out to kill your father. But
tirst, I wanted one more look at the
old home where I hud known such hap-
piness, There was a crowd about the
door. An auetioneer wus chanting in-
side, The world beeame red. T pushed
wople uside, A policoman  interfered,
‘ knocked him into the arenway, He
ied almost instantly from concussion,
An hour lnter I wos in the Tombs
for mansluughter, wuler the name of
Stewitet, the first that came into my
head., Mansloughter ! Kennedy covered
bin eyes for a moment, 1 suppose
Goid wanted to see how mueh a human
helng coulll stund wmd soleeted me to
experiment on, 8o 1 becnme Stewart, 1
wis  mugged ond  thumb-printed and
nimberad, nnd stowsd away In a cottine.
like coll of grany stone, I soon beeame
n trusty, due to my sdueation, amd in
n little while they fell to l'l.lillll‘ me
professor, 1 hod Killed o policomun ; so
the general run of convicts looked upon
me with venerntion, ¥

The gns jet begnn to whistle mourn-
fully., and Kennedy moditied it

COf course the fiest thing T songht,
on being  liberuted, wus your fathep,
He was in neliher telephone nor eity
directory—nuturally, But in the end 1
found hilll— a seeond too nte Imagine
me, entering thut villuge homa of youps
i finding n
chairs! Loot !

Dut Bancroft now knew that it was
not no, His father had rescued these
treasu ects out of the eramh, in-
ending wi to restore them. to

A
1

Ineroft was forced to wit, |

"THE.GUMPS—Qh, What WUll the Answer Be?

iy, books, wmy porcelain, wy |

. .
. L
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NES, ‘TMEN CAN WHEN
AM ELECTWOM 1S A% CLO%E
AS TWIS OME  AND Mg
CANM SHOW Ay REASOMASLE
CAVSE FOR A RECOUNT-

WELL, “ME SXINK CROWD |
mm FOR A RECOVNT

ANTED -
DNING HARD =
(] Yo TomCE THEA\R CANDIDATE
OW - 'THE PEOPLE WHETHER
'm'e\l WART WiM OR NOT-

SOMEBOD

" COUNKING YoV BET YOUR Li\FE
THEN'RE HNOT GOMG YO SL\P

ANMTHING OVER ON ME -
ELECTED AND YM GOWOG YO

e

— =

DONY WORRY. \F “THEY COUNYT
NOU OUT «T'S BINED ALREALN -
THAT BUNCH COWD SNEAKX \NTO
‘CWE; TREASURM VAUWWTS BETWEEWN
YWO DANS AMD RAISE ALL THE
H(M
1 ;

ONE TOLLAR. BILLS YO “TENS
SO THE FELLOW WHO ENGRAVES
|11

WELL, WHEN SHEX Do, TH\§
VLL BE SITTING ON THE\R LAP-
I'M

STAN S\EC
TUEM COULBN T TRLL THE

PIFFERENCE =

i
'
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Y’S STENOG—Parking Permitted on Vine
SAMPLE

' in.oon
15')-?: HIRED
LineIn' VIRE | | oY 80T LT LT
IN THE AIEXT
Room CAM %
BiLuy THE BiLL
CLERK 15 PARKIA
THERE BEYOAND THE

TIME LIMIT

WHERES THAT FooL Biuw

CLERK Alow 7 HES .

AIEVER ‘ROUAD WHEA

T DONT WAAT Him AN

ME'S AEVER HERE WHEAM
T MEED Hm'

HE's GoT L
vy PoISoMIN

‘)
..

WHY HAVEAT
OV NOTICED ?

T
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P THE POWERFUL KATRINKA

The Young Lady Across the Way

DAYS

By FONTAINE FOX

SCHOOL

-

The young lady across the way
snys there's no telling how serlonsly
we might be involved in the Near
Eust now {f we hadn’t been in the
League of Nntions,

THE Powsrrul. KATRINKA DoES NoT
READ VERY WELL AND LiITTAE EGBERT WAS
oo SHORT e Sgi THE DiAL SO KATRINKA

HAD To GET SoMEoNE ELSE To READ IT.

Tve DAY oLD INFIDEL

HINGBACK, DIED — ., 7y,

PETEY—Now She'll Let Him Alone

]

— How Gnes \T HOW,
PeTeY DEFAR- ARE
“{ou ASLEEP YET )

~You POOR CHILD —
Nov HAVEN'T SLEPT For,
NEARLY A WEEK Now

—\WHY Dow' TN LE
Dowu oM

- SAY, TS \M3omMIA
TRING \S GETTING
OERIOUS == TS
CETrn’ S0t Can'y
EVEN SLEEP AT
The OFFICE

JI ()

i

/

By C. A. Voight
- PETeY DEAR
* AREMou ASLEEP

——

— PeTEY DeEAR.
M S0 WORRIED
ABOUT You —ARE
10U MANAGING TH
(CET Ay Sieep?

N 7)Y
1

IZ
farm é..’.u‘

N = 0w,
ll THATs Too
|

]

GASOLINE ALLEY—The Nerve of Some People!

WHY HERMAN }
WHERE DID YOUL
COME FROM ?

JUST BLEW
N BLOSSOM,
AND I'VE GOT
TO HAVE A
CANCE WITH

you !

WITH THE LIGHTS
AND MUSIC AND ALL
AND VYOU ACROSS THE
TABLE FROM ME ==
IT'S WONDERFUL *

YES wALY
BUT vou mysT
LEARN TD

L

\ 44
.. | !

wiis

r:'"H]{M!E'l(fff!.l"lw \f‘ ':-'; ‘ ! \

WALT, YOU DON'T
MIND 1 | HAVE
ONE DANCE WITH
HERMAMN, DO VOU ?

PLEASED TO
MEET YA\

DELIGHNTED,
I'™M SURE,




