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HE straightened up with a ferk and a

gasp, At9:161 Why, at 0:15 Harry
hid been with her on the roof of the
Girantham !

Then Harry had not done it!

What, then, did it all mean? What
wan behind it?

But even during ber first minutes of
nstoundad relief, even whils she first be-
mn to try to peop beliind the event for

meaning, she preceived a fresh aspect
to the affair, nns she sank back, sick-

ened and terrified anew, or what-
ever it might mean, her life, her
dreams, wera enmeshed in it all. The
more she examined the implications of
' the situation, the more she looked for-
ward upon its possible developments,
the more sickened did she becoms.

At length sho could stand it ne
longer, o had to know! Rhe sprang
up, dominated by a desperato determi-

"mation. Bhe used cuution, sho used
methods she bad proviously used, and
at twalve o'clock she was walting in a
gitting-room at the Plasa when Unelo
George entered.  There was a rapid
tilk with the old man, and then shy
declared @

“You seo how it is. T simply must
#re Harry—somehow ! I've simply got
to know at first hond what bis situn-
tion is—and minel’'’

“But don’t you see the danger of your

ing down to the Tombs?'" demnanded

Im‘rn Cleorge, AL

“It's no greater than what I'm in
ow, not upderstanding what's going
happen.
"Ga%‘?: you manage it, Uncle George,
lense?’"
“1¢ I cun't, then thors are a lot

f used-to-be friends down there who

cp.'!. my friends any longer. Come

arrongement uith
. s Co.
Leroy Boolt,

fusids the taxi Jennie velled berself;
& veill was the same that she had
worn to her Aunt Mary's burial, and
the plain dark suit she had changed
nto was the same she had then wory.
nele George discussed ways and meuns
with her ul} the ride down to the dingy
granite building with its heavily grilled
witidows whicli has been the stage for
an nct in so many of the city’'s dramas,
SWait here till 1 get everything fixed
up,"” Ungle George whispered us he got
out.
She drew back into the corner of
e taxi, and gazed out at the grimy
ilding, so familinr n sight of her car-
r girlhood. Harry was in there—
womewhere. And it came to her that
long, long ngo her father had Iniu
within those same gray, implacable
alls for o year and more.
Presently Uncls George opened the
por. *‘It's nll right—come on.'’ And
an they cropsed the sidewnlk: *'T think
T've got it fixed o we'll not meet with
any of the newspaper boys, who d jump
out of their gking to mix up a ‘mys-
tecious pretty girl' in this business.
The outer door of the Tombs was
opened to them, und they were ud-
mitted into n big, dingy anteroom where
uniffemed clerks scribbled at desks and
Keepers kept in line the huddled, struin-
od-faced folk who had come to mnke
brief visits upon relatives or friends
confined within. All her senses quick-
encd to nbmormal percaption, Jennie
took in everything—thoss clerks for-
ever seratehing down detnils about
risonars, these silent, huddling vis-
Ftors. the brusque, herding keepers: but
“even so, she had no slightest prevision
“of that time, in the unfolding of life,
when she was to look upon this smume
ene with very different eyes und under
cironmstances strangely different.
Just ms passes to the inner prison
were handed them, Jennie hecame con-
gcious of n figure immedintely behind
her that wore it derby hat, and had n
heavy, impussive face, Fler  brain
fiashed back four years: & yet further
four clutched ber.
YHello, Uncle said the

man,

“Hello, Crsey,”” replied Unele George.
*That was someo little pinch you made
of Edwards lnst night.'’

“My side partoer really pieked Ed-
wards off: just called me in to help
him,'" replied Cakes. .

Tlere In this great jail and that Casey
beside her! With her every sharp
breath Jennie expected the detective's
hand to fall heuvfi_\' upon her shoulder,
But Casey allowed them Lo puss on;
apparently he had not even seen her,

he was wsearched by two matrons,
was admitted through a little wicket,
was guided through n corridor that
smelled of dump darkness und 10,000
prisoners, aud wans ushered into the
bare counsel's room and the grilled door
was Jocked behind her. And there was
Hurry, still in the evening clothes, now
grimy and disarrayed, in which she
had seen bim bhardly more than & dozen
hours before.

““Youl' he exclnimed, startled. And

en, straightening up stiffily, he de-
manded : ““Well, whut do you want?'"’

Now that she wos here, Jennie hardly
knew ‘why: she wus such a chaos of
yeasons and emotions,

—

George,"'

‘“Well, what do you want?'' he re-
peated brusquely,

She glanced behind her at the grilled
door, ut & bill sli rd to the keeper
hr Unele George h.f nduced that offi-
cinl to stroll down the corridor and
give the pair a brief privacy. Bhe
drew nearer Harry and said in a whis-
per that could not carry beayond the
door of steel: ‘‘Harry—you never

did 1!

His expression was blank. “'Oh, 1
didn'e?"’

“No. When it was done you were
with me!"

Hin Ifllco was still blank. *'Obh,

was 17

Her words, the thought she had been
brooding over eince shoe had repd the
butler's paper down on the littlo besch,
now came out with a rush, “‘Don't
you sea the whole situation, Harry?'’
she cried. “‘I beliaved you were guilty
when I first rend the vewspaper. It's
g0 complete and convincing!  And
evarybody else will belleve {t—and the
judge wi{l believe it—and the jury will
believe it, And, Ilnrrs'.‘fml were with
me—I can alibi you=—nnd 1'm the only
person who can nlibi you!'

He seemed to her strangely grim and
inflaxible for FHarry. ““Go on,'" he
sauid, “That's not all that's in your
mind,"*

“No,""  Her voice was now mnot
merely low, it was weak, *‘There’s my
side of it ull. TE 1 go into court and
alibl you, thes'll cross-guestion me—

| and it'1l all come ont who 1 rewlly am

—ahout my being arrested for that old
forgery—nbout my running away with
Casey. Don’t you see what n story
the papers would make of it! And 1'll
lose everything dud's worked for mnd
wanted me to be—everything I'ye—
everything—Don't  you see it all,
Huorry?"' |

Ho regarded her keonly for & long

HpACE. ‘hen he epoke calmly in an
even volee.
“Yes, I think T wsee it all as you

pro it in your mind. Tt's a big pre-
dieament for Jennie Malone; it's one
of two things. Bither you don’t come
forward and alibi me, and you keep
your place up in the big world. Or
else you do alibi me, and all you and
Black Jerry have done, and all you've
won, goes to smash for you. There
ure?lsac two sides to your situmtion—

“Yes. Only—if T don't alibi you,
the jury will find yon guilty—ond the
fudge will—oh, Harry! . . . I
lon't understand it at all! T don't
know what to do!"

A swift hope leaped into the face he
bhad kept so composed, and he seized
her hand, “Perhaps we can simplify
your situntion, Jennie''—his voice was
eager, vibrant with suspense—"'if you
were to alibi me, and you were to lose
eversthing, would you marry me?''

“Harry!"' she said faintly; *'T
thought we'd talked that all out."

The engeruess died out of his face,
He loosed het hand aopd drew himself
up squarciy,

“1 knetv you wouldn't. Then''—
very deliberately—'"the thing for you to
do is to go back to the Harrisons and
liye your life exactly ng you hiad
plunned,"”

“*But you, Harry?"'

He glanced at the barred door to be
sure that the keeper was not listening.
“I'm in no danger,”’ he whispered;
Y'pen] danger, T mean.”

“T knew there wiy something strange
about all this!'' she whispered back.
“What does it all mean?"”

He considered for a moment, *“'T'li
toll you a little. Tt's like this: an-
other man's in danger pud I'm going
to gtand trinl in his place, They can't
prove anything ngainst me when the
case comes to trial—you see, the wit-
nesses will have disappeared—and 1'11
go free, having lielped the other man.
Nee?""

“I gee!" She had comprehended it
in a flash, Much  arrangements,
“frame-ups’’ against the police and
rourts, hnd been common in the life
which bad been hers until four years
before. “‘Harry—you are doing it to
suve Sam Conway !’

“We'll not mention any names,
Jennie, All you need to know is that
I'm not in any danger. And I wouldn't
have told you this much. enly—well,
if I'm not to have you, I don't want
yon Lo lave any worries on my secount,
I want you to just as happy as you
can be. And as for e, this is the best
Job ¥ could do—and I'm not golng to
mind it yo much, and it's going to come
out all right for me,"”

The keeper appeared without and an-

nounced that the allotted time was
ended. Harry took her hand.
““T guess this is where we part com-

pany forever,"' he suid quietly, “You'll

be going your way, and I'll be going

mine, I guess it's up to all of us to live

our lives in our own way. Well, here's

wishing you the best of luck. Good-by."
"Good-by,"" she said,

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES |

BY DADDY

THE PADRE’S PIGEON

E(Pepw and Billy ere turned into
iny, wispy persons and carried swey
. _fo the Bunny Southland in-a smow
‘#leigh that flies through he air. The
aleigh melts ond thoy drop toward the
ground but are saved by falling on
top of Gen. Swallow and King Bird.)

Two Astonished Birds
ENERAL Swallow, not knowing
that it was Peggy who had dropped
upon bis back from out the sky, did all

ports of queer airplane tricks trying to
phake her off. He dived, he looped the
loop, be stood on his tail. But Peggy,
clinging to'him for dear life, dida't let

g9 her bold.
It was the snme way with King Bird
und Billy, Kiog Bird tumbled and

twisted and turned and dodged while
Hilly rode him like a cowboy on a buck-
~ing povy.

At last General Bwallow and Kin
Bird saw that they couldn’t get rid o
thelr unknown riders by air eircus
ystunts, so they soared down toward the

"Help! Help ;"' they screeched. ““The
padre's Tl!:onl have cuught un.’

The birds below heard their shrieks,
~ ‘but iostead of coming to the rescue, fled

mwny as fast ns they could,
* ‘“Help! Bave us from the padre's
“pigeons,' screamed General SBwallow.

, bow that sbe found thut she

would  ride General HSwallow safely,

llled with the fun she was having.

oven Elgglrd n bit at his frightened

diving and his frantic calld for help.

- Bu e was puzsled by one thing—his

'-hrE-n about the padre's pigeons, Bhe

wouldn't understand at all why elther

Bwallow or K{nt Bird, both of

dron'g. fearleas fighters, should

afrald of pigeons, the most gentle of
birds she knew.

'l “Hs! Ha! Genernl Swallow | is
. posred !'' she laughed in  his ear.
. Geperal Bwallow, much astonlshed,

- promptly turned a startled somersault,
whipled into the top of a tree and sent
flying over his head, Only bg

i saitch at a branch on whic
Junded did sbhe save herself from »

I Hol Ki ..W .al.lnllek s

was so surprised that he, too, dived into
a tree, stopping so suddenly on a perch
:}uﬁ Billy also went flying off upon s
imb,

But now Peggr and Billy found the
tables turped upon them wvery swiftly,
Fgr while Genersl Bwallow and King
Bird had been scared at having sup-
posed fors jump wpon their backy, they
were full of fight when they threw the
supposed foes off. They rame at Peggy
und Billy as if to peck them to bits,

“."i").‘. Hey! Wait! It's Princess
{’rn:r " eried Teggy to General Swal-
oW,

“Stop! TIt's ouly Billy,"” & ed
Billy to King Bied, ~ ' taout

More astonished than ever, King Bird
and General Bwallow stopped  their
angry rushes wnd perched where thoy
could get n good look at their old
friends.

“"Goodness, gracious me! 1f it wos
any one elwe played o Joke like that on
me, I'd bite "em full of holes,"" shrilled
General Swallow, his face lighting up
with pleasure as be gazed at f’mg.

“Billy Belgium, I've a good mind to
snap off your nose,'” shrieked King Bird,
darting from his perch and fluttering in
front of RBilly,

“My, but we're glad to sea you,”
shrilled General Bwallow, “You've
coma just in time to help us solve the
mystery of the padre's plgeons.”

X “Whl‘tl is the mystery of the padre's
pigeons?'’ asked Peggy, ‘‘And why are
auch berave fighterw as you two bivds
afraid of them?'"" Peggy lnughed at the
ver:fltideu‘ :

“It's po Iaughiog matter,”” chirped
King Bird very tnrl!‘v. for he didu't like
any slighting remarks wade about his
courage. ““The padre's pigeons are no
longer like other pigeons, Something
has happened to them, and from being
the mildest and swoeetest of friends and
oeighbors, they have become flercer than
eagles and cruel as bawhks,'"

“Hore they come now,"” shrilled Gen -
eral Hwallow us a lond clumor srase
among the trees.  “Hide! Hide!"”
The two birds crept beneath a clump
of leaves nnd Peggy nnd Billy eropt in
after them,
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—New Year Resolutions, Like Charity, Begin at Home -ie “iw

By Hayward

1M GOING To. i THE WHOLE
FAMILY THIS NEw YEAR, 1'VE BEEN .
PRETTY MEGLECTFUL OF ‘EM!
RIGHT. A DAUGHT!R'SHOU‘J‘

IT AINT

ALL RIGHAT PA-PAR - DEAR, LLL GET.
YOU MORE COFFEE? MORE TOAST?

MOM,

I B& DARNED! FIRST

FOR PA-PAH [

You SET DOWN I'LL GE&T T 'I:IHE '.?lglcFETSHE“ WAS W€ e _.
? bOU R E?N;! // H?e » ‘i.
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