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. THIS STARTS THE STORY
Jennie Malone forges n chock for

swhich she'ls arrested, but allowed 1ib-

on bail. The next day she has
i eared. ‘‘Uncle Ceorge'’ has
G taken her to fashionable

¥ ng school. where she registers
‘a3 Jennie Miller. Four years have
| and Jennie has studied hard
and done well. From belng saubbed
whe can now hold her own and easlly
‘take her place with the best. On com-
© mencement day Jennle delivers the
ledictory for her class. Her father,
" Black Jerry, goggled and muffled,
" watches her from a distanee, proud of
. her accomplishments. She aceepta an
. Apvitation to spend the summer with
'-'4('&. Harrisons, Kenneth, the won of
A the house shows n admiration for
 har, though to marry her old-
* enemy at school, Gloria Ray-

-

o

AND HERE IT CONTINUES

I'1":‘ WAS 8 wonderful dinner—a thrill-

. *= ing dinner. But at length it was over,
mnd just as the curtain rose on the
mecond act they took their seats in
fheatre. The setting of the act was
ballroom In some millionaire's house.
was not much of a story, but
| there were Iots of girls—'‘With Lots
Bf Girls,"’ that phrase was run beneath
the play’s title on the posters—in very

i Oy hats aud in dresses which cer-
M Iy bad never been melected by Miss
And after the girls

. Van der Brunot.
had sun
f naughty innocence, and had

in vaudeville houses,

" women now gowned

L min
. den

WeAr,

A

|

a hostess always gets.''

?'az'thn guests—then thers wias An in-

[ t's pause in the mction af the play
I8 xﬂ. the guests retired upstage—then
; rough & gilded doorwdy sauntered a

alender young man.
' Instantly the whole theatre was an

‘..r‘l‘"“‘- The young man had to bow
- his n I)Ndltinn, which he did with ex-
i »m:ﬁ his silk hat
~ with none of the half-afraidness with
. ‘which men in real life manage that in-
had to bow

nary grace, holdin

© wignie of formality. He

.~ again—and now something distinetly
" famillar about him drifted into Jen-
1 nie's mind.

’" She tried to place him—she could
. nob—but the ssnse of familiarity per-
He had a fow words of comedy
; o with the hostess, then laring
‘his bat on m chair, he slipped an arm

* about the lady and the two went circling
e in a ballroom dance.
Bim.

- sisted,

_ And then, suddenly,

- msked Kenneth,

i
i

"..h to see plays very often,”

“‘is Jackson Holt."
‘Ta he—is he very good?"’

" "“Good? He's the best there Is in
. "Bz Mne. He's & marvel! TFleo's the
~ yeal star of this ghow!'" And then

snneth. added :

. »=1 Happen to know him a little.
" he Mkes in soclety.’

" Jeonie drew a_slow, deo
 Lthat was Slim Jackson!
- bad made bis boast about
~ to the top

L3

in his feet. Ind

put gifts

hed
D was

something with an ogling nir
!*.:I. danesd
. Aad maneuvered, they marched off as n
tramp comedian came on with his trick
} ; and after the tramp comedian had
¥ ed tho stunts which he had been
! repeating without variation for five
- years a young
“woman entered in an evening gown of
" A ent which knew no fenr (exit tramp
' and dog) followed by the previous young
ns guests al the
ball., and followed also by choriis men
algo in supposedly fashionable even-
The young woman, evi-
the hostess of the stoge party.
" advanced to the footlights, conscious of
. _ her every charm, with the sir of being 2
' ® personage that every one knew nnd

wished to ses, and sang a =upposaedly
4 humorous topical ditty, dealing with the

warieties of stumbling men & woman has
| ‘to. dance with, each yerse mournfully
" with *‘And that's the sort of
After
" 3he had responded to her last encore,
" ¥here was dancing of the ballroom type

Jennie knew
1t all eame upon her with a rush

——~thosa long-gone years—the Pekin—
47 r petty rogueries. She almast gasped

< d.
= fWho—who Is he?'" she at length
L W hat—you don't know who he is!"

Iﬁ%’& exclaimed,
e Gresham didn't let uk come

she eox-
alned, ‘“‘and T've rend almost noth-
l!:'-aut the theatre the last four

,q"‘;iut." sald Kenneth with empha-

o ‘““He's not only good
"i the stage, he's A gentleman off 13{ iril
n

women, who like to dance are crazy

t bim; he goes just mbout whers

breath, 8o
nd so Blim
ﬁettln;

Bhe watched him clossly.
. There was nothing vulgar or suggestive

‘or ted in his work; it was

o oty Menest. i
| room at its y highest, His

r,rhn was but he helonged to

" & different order of dancers. The h'
o

But how Imd he done it all? How
had he got up here? Jennle sat won-
dering through the succeeding scenes
of the 7!133' * & * Onee she had a start
of a different sort. Glancing back, she
saw & man leaning against the orcheatra
rail who peemed to be staring fixedly
at her. She thought it was Harry Ed-
wards, and she turned quickly again
to the stage, But a few minutes later
curiosity impelled her to look’ back-
wards; R mors com glace shownd
her that the man standing whaere she
thought Harry stood was not Harry
Edwards. She had been deceived by a
mere fancled resamblance, had been
played upon by this resurgance of old
memories. * * Tor the rest. of the per-
formance she continued to wonder about
the rise of Blim Jackson.

She was relleved to get away from
the theatre, With

party which was now in gay mood, she
fried to throw off the disturbing mem-
ories, the sense of nearness to her old
life. By the time they were all in
Kenneth's car, the feeling of security,
of confidence, which she had slowly
won durivg the last four years, had
returned ; it reassured her, convincing-
ly. that time had wiped out =il re-
mombrance of her, that she had gone too
far, bad risen too high, ever to be con-
nected with the Jennle Malone who
once had been.

Spring had ended wifh summer-like
days that year, and the rool-gardens
were already open. Ten minutes after
they had lsft the theatre the four step-
ped out upon the Astor roof. A cap-
tain instantly sighted Kenneth and wan
beside them., “‘Your table is this way,
pleare, Mr, Harrison,'' he said, and led
them across the roof to a table be-.
neath an arbor of varicolored lights.

The quickness with which her escort
was recognized, the deference paid him,
elated Jennie; and she was further
gratified when she saw that the table
wae already set, and when waiters
began immediately to serve, She knew
then that the table had been reserved
and the supper ordered in advance.
This, indeed, was attention !

Then she noticed something else
which in the first excitement of this
new experionee she had overlooked.
“Why, there are five covera!'' she ex-
claimed. ‘“There are only four of ws—
who's the fifth place for?'’

“A friend of mine promised to drop
around if he conld—nouns of you koow
him," Kenneth soswered.

He spoke casually. 1t waa an ele-
ment of his character, which Jennpie
was yet to digcover, that he liked to
do earefully planned and perhaps even
big things in an offhand manner—as
though tgoy weore commonpliaces to him.
Perhitps he so acted becaure it was a
subtle way of iocreasing his own im-
portance—becausns it fed his egotism,
which hin sister hod declaimed ngainst,
but of which Jennie had seen no trace,
Perhaps it was merely beeause of his
quiszienl bent; perhaps merely because
he had n penchaot for little surprises,

Jennie had danced one number with
Kenneth, dancing it very formally, and
was sceated again at the table with Sue
and young Gragson, when coming out
upon the roof she saw that which
enused her whole being to go suddenly
still. It was Blim Jackson. ' Captains
and hend waiters hurried toward this
groat celebrity of their world, eagerly,
obsequiously ; but before they reached
him his seanning eyes had caught sight
of Kenneth, on his feet with a signal-
ing band, snd he was crosging toward
the table,

It went through Jennpie like & shot:
m——lthnt fifth cover was for Slim Jack-
son

Frantic, yet controlling bersslf, she
turned her back ax if to pluck a sprig
from n tubbed privet-tree; but all the
while ber sidewise glance was watching
Hlim draw uearer. *‘Sorry if I'm late)
Kenoeth,'' she heard him say—''but
you know wou can't just wish®your
make-up off.,'" And then she watched
his introduetion to the others. What

frepzy kept asking. He would start
with amazemeot at #his unexpected
meeting with her, and his involuntary
start, would lead to Ler certain ex-
posure— 1 v

CAfine Miller,”" ecalled Konneth.

1t was fvevitable. Jennle summoned
lier strength, and turned, holding the
spring of privet she had plucked.

“Alisn Miller,"" -sald Kenneth, ‘']
want you to meet Mr. Jackson Holt
whom you saw tonight.'

Her face was pale; the gaze she
raised to him was strained in its fixity,
But he did not start, as she had thought
bo ®ould, The look he*gave her was
conventionally pleasant ; it was the look
he might bave given any woman he was
meeting for the first time.

“1 am, indeed, pleased to mest you,
Miss Miller,"’ he acknowledged in an
even voice, ‘:owins with his extraordi-
nary grace,

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)
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ADVENTURES
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. “IN THE MOUSE’S HOLE”

" (Pagyy, Biky and Judge Owl chase

Tnd er, leader of the mice, into o
i ond when thay come out

end they find themaelves

g Moy os the mice. Gncfwor saves

3- m o oot, and not knowing

" who are, takes aﬂ by the

b roilway to parly of
~ the fleld mios.)

The Mouseland Party

- NNAWER was eager for the party to
N begin. He wantad to have fun. Per-
‘haps that is why he didn't pay closer
Attention to Peggy, Billy and Judge |y
.. Owl when he foynd they did not look

ke mice.

~ “T'm berel” he squeaked.
“playl™

. There was a wriggling and a squirm-

‘Ing in the shadows around the edge of

8, bnll. Peggy and Bllly became
b that dosens of mice were sltting
thelr ears and looking
le as children do when
come early to a party and :{n

0
the mica wriggled

twite!
* uncomfor

g for some one to start
. But while
squirmed all were too shy fo begin
. thelr eyes were busy, and
odcad Whet /

" began to get ner-
Bup, that they should find
the ;dm" wera two children
mouse - bird! Then thers

be tronble, It would never do

the mice look too sharply nor te
too , Boamaebody ought to

the onoe, and as po one
did, started it herself,
=5

“Lat's

Gnawer did—that
. Bllly and Judge Owl were not

prdee, They an to whis
t:;dnulm- lth looked ::5

whiskered mouse made her give up this

|idea very quickly.

“This is a lot of fun,' wsqueaked
Gnawer, after he had drop the
handkerchief behind Peggy and darted
away, "'but it would have been more
fun if I conld have brought that girl
hepe and given her the scaring I'd
planned.*’

felt a nervous shiver run
through her, Bhe wondered if Guawer
really suspected that she waws the girl
ho was speaking about. But he went
on playing the game without looking
at ber, and she made up her mind that
¢ didn't mean anything by what he
had eajd, Novertheless, she made up
her mind that she was goiog to kee
those mice so busy that they wuldn‘f
have time to think of the girl they bad
wanted to ascare. She was scared
enough right then without any more
added on.

But even though Peggy was nervous,
she no longor felt ¢reepy when the long
tails of the mice touched her. And they
seemed so Jolly aut their play that she
was sure they wouldn't hurt her if ghe
conld only k them good humored.

They played button, button, whose
m the button? and were having a jolly
a when suddenly n fat lady mouse
came squealing into the ball.

“Oh! Oh! Ob! Our supper has been
stolen!'' gha said. ‘‘It was corn and
cheese, and o gang of bad rats has car-

ried it away.'
':t once the l:r ltoppadh. The mice
8 angry. Yy Wwere « too,
and %& more the{h l.ho:uht o'twl:::: hun-
were, the 3
leﬂ.‘iﬂlly and Jud:a‘ r&l_m?&ld“::o
lon rely upon the protection of thelr
humor, for thelr good humor was

8.
eggy saw that something bad to be

first,” id. [dons quickly.
o olre 1t be foched Gnawer |, VIrgiola teel! Virgiaia reel! Come
away. Ouawer od |dance the Virgioia reel,” she cried,
H tagged Judge Owl, J 1| “That's more fun than eating." "
\ of the misce ;““df; 1 8he *had sajd just the right thing, It
“laute the wame was in full s fhoughie of thy mies away
oy | g Ly

Hlim out of her
sight, and in the company of the little

would he do when he saw her? her| |

Copyright. 1819, by the Tribune Co
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By Sidney Smith

s | YNOUGNY THE

COUNYTRY WENY -
v THE‘(OPENTHE?A

PETEY —Does Your Wife Act Like That?

— THE FirsT
ACT MUST BE.
oveR LOMNG AGO

- UM~ PARM ~—
THE CURTAIL'S LP
BY Mow—
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- NO, 'M NPT AncrY!
N\ | DN Wower~

YES, You PID Hower
= | AM HuRrYIC

- OW DEAR
D0 You

HURRY LP
wate You ?

B Y

— \VE A Goop
MIKMD To STAN
HOME — B0O Hoo !
~— | \WoN'Y ElToY
THE SHow onE

BT SR Nou
THATT \way !

The Young Lady Across the Way It Didn’t Seem al All Like

Rolling a Hoop

-y }

Tomboy Taglor to Engage in Such an I

nnocent Poatime as
H By Fontaine Fox

BuY You JUSY OUGHTY
To HAVE SEEN -
e HOOP!

We asked the youﬁl lady arcross
the way if her father's new auts-
moblle was an eight apd she said
he called it that, but it ecertainly
would take some crowding.

IT OFF THAT

SHE Gor %2

WATER TANK m‘._"
THE YACANT hOT .

HeEAD "ER hFF!

SHE'L.L, MURDER SOMEL
ONE WITH THAT
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—How Do You Like Her Hair?
| A BEW 1DEAS Row THose ADMIRERS
WHO ARE WRITING IN ABOUT My
HAlR —STER INTO THE BIG. TEAT - ’
PLACE A BEX" oM TOUR FAVORITE -
| |( FEED THE ELERHANT BUT DoAlT Pyt
R ;::‘ .?H’-*E,"zﬁb "’:3.'52 WHISKERS oR
A UMAN LETOA'S
Bl6 SHOw — ol ol
b LIVELY —
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WH'Y AlOT THIS STYLE 7
JusT THInK OF THE Time
SAVED 1A THE AMORMINGS

AE ~HarwaRo ~

DOROTHY DARNIT—Getting in Is One Thing; Staying in Another! “le

Mop:

rlght

NP, by the Bell Byndioatre. Lug

.

1 - —

FORGET 1T
MHEDBETTYE®

GO TO WORK

LETS GO ouT To AW HE HAS A MY BROTHERS GONNA bE (-
THE s'n::no My HARD TIME AS Gooo AS DIGLAD
BROTHER'LL GET uS Nl GETIN' 1N DARKSE HORES IN THE
HIMSELP Mmovigs
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MISTER WATCHMAN
MISTER DARNIT
THE ACTOR 1N

YES, HES BREAKIN

IN A WILD

MULE BUT HELL

BE CUT IN A
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HERE HE 5 ANDIT DIDNT TAKE
Hirt A MINUTE To COME OuT

-2- By C. A. Voight

By Chas, McMansh il
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