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HERE wasn't any ‘risk; nobody

= could bave told who T wan, nod be-
, there wasn't aoybody (o sée me,"
e argued. ‘‘And. dad—Aunt Mary
#—1 had to come "' Her volce quaver-
now. “"And, dad—I-—Iwanted to

you !"
Nou shouldn’'t hgve took such a

h repeated the grufl voies,
. ut, dad-—it camo aver me that now
i are left all alone—exespt me—
I

"
—

. “Don’t you think about me—1'm all

Fight."' Ha paused. ““If there's no
. but you, that just means tha

left bhut hat j that
@ra’s only you for me to think about.

I guesa that'll be plenty."’

hethin approachin awe had

gime into the grim, swarthy face as his

LgRze had taken her in. Ho was gloat,

proud ; and yet he was half afrai

this new being who wan his daughter.

i volee was wtiff with embarrassinent,

guess I don't pewl to toll you

you are looking just about as fine

they come! ‘\mh ston Harry Hd-

s and Blim Jackson lately: they

h tell me you are landing bigger

y day. 1 wanted you to bave n

gee—nud you're sure making good

dt. . You just keep that up, that's

WILT ank for.'

AR abruptly as he had turned to her
l @ now turned away, and his set faco

straight aliead. Again Jennle

descend upon her her childhood’s
{biting habit of speechlessness with

. father—and again father and
hter rode on fn silence, though sh
elutched his hand. At the Man-

tan ond of the bridge, whero the jam

wehigles brought the pace of each
to & bare crawl, and the side-

®» wers crowded with l hgul:ing

Op lack Jorty half opened the door

N l' goﬂng Nn?, and turned to her
Onea more his face worked

itn utiiﬁnn mixture of hunger and

3 ride.

'tp you take po more  risks,

re going great—just keep it up.

won't be seelng me, but somehow

Jenrn what's doing—and you just

ember, even if I a nlt urouud.l tlta'g
bucking you up in every piry.

h\‘nu uu!‘n! the car and had closed

- before she could much a8
oo ' and the dr?\,r h

Hgood-by .’ n ourtaiy
o 'n'ogogvm’permli her to wes the deft
atier iu which he transferred himsell
aticed from the car to the milling

1 upon the sidewslk,

r n few minutes sho recalled the [ p

: of her necessary transforma:
), m’i‘en minutes later, her taxl paid
he stepped through one entrance of
and busy department store,
re in deep mourning; and & fev
nutes afterward she emerged from
ther entrance, her face a bit palt
sober, perhaps, but otherwise a
) y young glrl seemingly out on o
 dsummer shopping expedition. By
ghe middie of {lhn afternoon she wak
at Silver Bluffs,
grief—joy ugmin. youth s s0
of spirit that It ean pass from
B extreme to the othor of it emotional
88 almost as eusily and rapldly as
ned singer passes from high note
¢y pote and t‘hm gwoeps thrillingly
“into tho upper range. The swift:
of the emotional phascs through
sh Jennie was yet to pass that day,
b later she privataly rebuked her-
I for instability, !l?“ but proof of
¢ vouth's great resilience.
W hile nhl!‘l'lu changing into a light
frock, a mald brenght her word
{ue yas waiting for her on the
"But when shie came aut upon the
't stone dock, no Sue was in sight.
e decided that Sue must be out on
Janding platform of solid mesonry to
b u stope stelrway descended, and
strolled out to the end of the pler.
dnou down on the platform
was Sus.  Avnd also there was
sy figure—Kenneth,
n l\l?:l n Jennie's heart began to
“madly. &u saw her at once and
d to her to come down, Kenneth
mad, and she:saw that the drawn
y which she had Jast beheld in that
-midnight scene io the lbrary,
than a monoth before, was now
wwn and agleam with vitality, Ken-
th also called to her, and with steps
she strove to make steady she

randed.

Why—why—1 dldn't even know you
re coming home!'’ she exclaimed as
took the hand Kenneth peached up

either did T!" he laughed, *‘Not
pur days

T hen Bue must have known for four

_nnswa;.c'comlng. Why didn’t you

! w‘:.u no answer from Sue. Sur-

at this, Jennie looked about, Sue

ready up the stalrway; in an

lhlilﬂ vanished over the top of

And then life for Jennie moved with
hawllderiog swiftoess.

Kennoth Inid hia other hand on the
band he was holding, ‘‘Teoie, look me
straight In the eyes,'' lLe commanded
io a low voice. Bhe obeyed. “‘Here's
what 1 came home for: I came home
to ask you whether, when you were so
nice to me a month or ko #go, you were
just flirting, of whether you really
oared 1'*

The wuddenness, the complete unex-
pectedness of it mll utterly swept awng
ber power of speech. She could only

# At him. Bhe could not even think.

ut her oyes povecived how ocuger wus
his handsome face, she wou conscious
what a graceful figure he made in his
white flannels. * * * There was a
long moment of siletjee down thers on
that platform, shut oft from all but the
sea, with the water rhythmically plash-
ing over the edge—na long moment, while
they ganed eye into eye.

“Bocause,”’ he sald at length, ‘‘out
there, nll alone, I couldn’t help remem -
bering how nies you hnd been to me.
Aud whother you cure ar not—I care!"

She had enough of woman's instine-
tive evasiveness to reply: i “But I
Ih?l!,ht that Gloria wag—-""

“Thert are two things 1 awoke to
while out there in the West,"" ha fnter-
tupted, “'One wan that [ really never
cared for Glorin. The other was that |
mal!s. cared for you. And I've come
home"to tell you how much I love you
—and to ask whether you care & littie—
and to sk if you will marey me."*

She had kvown him In his carller at-
titude townrd her, as, half in earnest,
s amusedly superior, but thers was po
doubting his full earnestness ot this
moment, She did not at once reply.
8Bhe had not analyzed her feclings for
him beforo this; and within hor was
too great a whicl for her to annlyze
R ot x '

6 (it not know whether she ve
loved him; but she had h"“.ﬂ:m;-,\a‘.ll:
now more thao ever, fascinated by his
personal charm—to which was added,
in her subconteious mind, the attrae.
tion of his mnoner of perfect sase in
tha yut world, tho koowledge of hix
worldly success, It camo to her in this
swift momont that though she had plun
ned and worked to get on, she had not
lanned for just this achievement ; o
t also came to her, should her answer
be yes, it would open the doors to the
ful#llment of all her ambitions and the
nwbitions that others had dreamed for
er.

‘Jennie—do you eare?' he huskily
insisted. B
Her eyes, very bright, met his: her
voice wis a breathless, bewildered whis-

or,

"I think I eare for you—more than
for nny other——""

But presently, even in these suprame
moments while she frst rested upon
the shoulder of her wonderful lover,
her divided soul, her bhabit of looking
back into the world she had left, as-
serted iteelf. Her mind flashed to two
hours before and she saw her father
ns he made his sudden exit from her
taxicab, his grim, unhandsome face
working with hunger and gloating pride ;
und again she heard his gruff unsteady
whisper, “‘Remember—I'll be backing
you up in every play!"

hen he learned about this, what
would her father think?
Black Jerry Insures Jennie's Happiness
N HOUR later, when Jennie aud

Keoneth mountad from the wave-
washed landing of stone where life for
Jennle had taken such a  gaspingly
awift upward flight, it had been decided
that Kenneth's family was at once
to be told of the engagement. To Jen-
nie's bewilderment over the event itself
was Added the suspenss of how the
family would take it. She was suddenly
and acutely consclous that in the mat-
ter of her social desirability she was
far, far less than they believed her—
and they believed her to be just & Jik-
able girl, an orphan, without fortune
and without pogition.

But before Kenneth was half through
his first séntence, Mrs. Harrison had
grasped what had happened, and Jon-
nie's subpense instantly was gone. Mrs.
Harrison took Jennls into her arma, her
kindly cyes fushed with sudden tears,

“It's just what I've been wishing
for this long, long time!'' she eried.
“I'm so happy, my dear—so happy !"’

And Bue—38Sue found such part of the
Buoglish lan ulfr a5 twenty years and
Braithew Hall had placed at her
command totally inadequate for her de-
light. Her happiness could only ex-

ress itself in ajaculations, hugs, per-
ervid kissos, And when, a little later,
Mr. Harrison returned upon the Myrn,
he accepted Jennle with all the hearti-
ness she could have expected of him. It
seemed that the whole family was a
harmonious unit-of pleasure over Jen-
nie's prospective entrance Into the
famlly

.
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ADVENTURES

BY DADDY
“T'HE CHRISTMAS TREASURE"

Billy and Judge Owl ore
cheat urnld and

! the rabbits, but they
B i and. pion’ 2 pive Ba
e "?.wa: Prmi-'nfol'n a0
Phrlatmas prosont.)

The Spnia Olaus Falries
come the Santa Claus
elesa] On, Dasher! On,
! Omn, Comet!
L O’,..Dn:n?fm t the five
] pg them by the names of
"d%: away, prance
beariog Ob tmas Joy
# poor Patchy-patch family,” sang
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m‘gﬁﬁ“mm' e m&i

Iy Misnie were out In the ya
‘ ath oo & little fir tree thut
ty, 1l o birds and squirrels
It e b o v
Mxiny nam. *erled Hlarry.
‘A il worth golag bu A
gl em & Ohristmas time,
i Mionle, "I'Il pot féol mo
y because Banta Claus bin't coming

H for the hungry birds,
rrels and oab.
AR

malu gp{om:lr meal,'

“fried .““hll i
MR
bel \ ‘

th"m'- wth‘g.?‘:lld on the tres fon;
em,"" squen s ;
it '\:u done but’!‘ kept one,
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those klnd-lalrtul e‘hb@ a big 8
surprise aa the ve us.' .
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*Oh, f:n ou think it Is
erled M Tt'l voice within, Thé door
flew open and Minnie gave a cry of dia-
lp?ol.nbmnt as she saW Do oDA.

It Tult have besn the wind,' satd
Ha ooking over her shoulder.

Jx’fu—m ghrlltmﬁ,!" erfed Pe and
ga.lrv. ¥ ool hoo!'" hoo udge
3‘30 children turned thelr eyes down-
w and stared in amasement. There
on the deors sat the five rabbits,
gaum' Rabbi athet Rabbit, Johnoy,
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OUTOF ME= OUR
RicH UNCLE 'S COMING
WELL 8 DOWN AND

3EE YOO OFRYEN~
I'LtL LEANE T 1O YOV
l TO SOETEN MIM
X]

A BROTYHER
OM BOY! | CAN SBEE TWAT

BARY PEELING: THNE MUNDREDY

OFR OF YWAT ROLL NOW —
AND HAS, HE-GroY CLOTHES?

WHEN THAT" BIRDCOMES
CYMEONY TIME | STICK
MY HAND IN MY POUKET
IS WHEN I'M LOOKINC(r
EoR A KEY~ NERESTO
You UNCLE BIM~
HMERE'S To TWAT OLD
RoLL You CARRY AROUND|
1N A SHAWL STRAD

— \A AT

THE Dickeus

AW | GET

Tae wiee ?
“

Nou GNE HeER
A \WURIST-\WATCH T
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MOTHER WANTED WILLIE HOME IN THE VERY QUICKEST POSSIBLE TIME

By Fontmine Fox
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The young lady across the way
says her father is very loyal to his
home town and always makes his
loans at his own bank at 8 per cent
even though money is quoted am
high as 18 per,cent in New York,

““ReMEMBER NOW, You
JUST TEKL HIM ‘THERE’S
A BIG WAGON IN FRONT oF
HiS HOUSE UNLOADING A
NOT OF CHRISTMAS
THiINGS **
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By Hayward

DONT LET ON '
DOANT LOOK': HES
GOT T DADER HIS
COAT !

GE

WHAT 15 1T. A COUPLE OF MANICURE SETS
OR THE SAME OLD RUN OF CANDY WE

' RY TEAR ?
= 1

HE'S JUsST

6 ME TIME =
NG T,

MY FAVORITE ACTOR
IS PACKARD SILVER

TIME Wi

MEET WEEMORACE]
ROLL ALL OVER
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WHY HERE WE
COMES NOW

[ GEE: WHATLL |
DOT | NEVER
MEY THE MaN
IN MY LIFE

OFF THE
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