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TE WORLD OUTSIDE

By HAROLD MacGRATH
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Naney's Reckless Mood
NE." That signified there would
be other daggers. Rather silly, I:e
onsidered it, for n man of Rtewnrt's
mentality, to stoop to such cheap
theatrical devicen. To wear him down
with terror; well, that could not be

ne.
“Btewnrt had a key to the house and

a key to door No, 4. Emphatically that
wns not plensant to contemplnte, More-
over, the man had nequired much in«
formatlon aa to the hablts of the ten-
ants; knew when his entrance would
not b observed, Btill, Dancroft was
peasonably certain that whntever wns
to happen to him would not happen in

thia house.
He dropped the dagger scornfully into
the burenu drawer, nnd went to bed,
any dreams, le eould not re-
gnf:h('}:dlhm,; in the morning. Which
its the kiss Into the picture ngain;
fl had not meant anything by it,

Thanksgiving Day came, with (s
heerful turkey-eranberry ntmoxphere,

en-cighths of the human beings were
gaunt of eys and empty of helly; but
thera wns plenty In New York, amd
much of this plenty would be wasted

tlessly, .

th-al’_ﬂ:h" m;n. it wns Jenny nlone who
exhiblted the proper exeltement over
the prospect of going to Craie's beauti-
ful Enmr. near the park, for dinner,
To her, it was a tremendous event, A
real home, not n stuffy fint or npart-
ment; elbow-room, with Oclental rugs
and pleturea, silver and cutglass and
Jaced table-linen, n butler and a sec-

=i,
“.{'am-y Inughed at these rather child-
foh party manifestations, Today Jenny's
ear win not keen enough 1o natoe the
bard quality of this lnnghter. Naney
was having one of her aefinnt and reck-
less moods, That her speech wns not
bitter was due to her love of Jenny and
her native kindness that had no wish
to enst n shnadow on Jenny’s grent day.
But she wns bitter to the botiom of
ber soul, To eat a Thanksglving dinner
in a stranger's house, lwenuse she hod
po house of her own! The food would
bave n taste of wormwood,

A thought erept in, It was vague and
shadowy at first, and withont nobillty :
but it spread ng shadows spread; and
a8 she begnn to sense fully the lmport,
she tried to fores it out of her mind,
But shndows nre indestruetible snve by
light ; the shadows of the mind are uis
sipated only by revelation,

After the matinee, on the way from
the theatre to Craig's, Jenny uncon-
selously saved the rvide from utter duil-
ness, Most of her slnngy commentinrpes
were lnughable, but the laughter of ler
audience was of
quality.

Cralg wns In a highly nervous sinte
of miwl. Tle had neither eve nor cnr
for anything but this young wonders
woman who had first trapped Lis funey,
then Lis love, ITe had overcome her
aloofness by never attempting (o step
beyond the line ahe hiad deawn, By now
she must have some inkling of what his
real intentions were.

Bancroft was also In a peeullar state

mind. He had the abaurd sensation
of being n thinking puppet on wires,
and that Cralg was a manipnlator, He

i,
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make up the cant of oharacters in
an abrording drama_ of

American Life of Today

Flapper, jasghound, buzy money-
making father, ;ulhn-bumrﬂy
mother—all appear in

“The House of
Mohun”

Get aoguainted with them beginning

* Tomorrow
BRut his heart wan torn with the greatest
misery he hnd ever known when he

looked around suddenly and discovered
that Croig and Nancy bad left the
room,

Cralg and Nancy stood In the upper
hall, before the tall leaded window
through which they enuld see the fogey
aurn which hangs over Noew York on
winter nights, The fulnt wail of the
Ehnnnl!‘ﬂilll enme up to them. Cralg

new thut lie had but little time, wo
he put it to the touch, Win her or lose
her, it must be now,

“Naney Bowmnn, yon ought to know
hly this time that you are more to me
than anything else In the world, Will
you marry me? Whait—don't speak !’

He did not touch her; some instinet,
too deep to nnalyze, warned him not to
seize her hands, the perfectly normal
nction of a lover, to which no woman,
friendly in nttitude, eouli rensounbly
object,” As she mnde no. movement sub-
Jdeet to interpretation—the slight con-
traction of her whoulders might have
mennt anything or nothing—he went on.

Had he talked of love, a glimmer of
light might have penetrnted the tragic
durkness in which she walked this hour,
But he spoke of materlal comforts, ot
her volee, of Franco and Italy, urged
by the devil to do sn, no doubt. And
yot it was only logieal that he should
offer his trensures first; for she was
at the top of youth nnd he was on the
way down to mididle nge,

t seemed to Naney that she had
heard every word of this before, as in
rehenrsal,  Bho hnd  visanlized him
twenty times that day, in this very arct;
and twenty times her answer, For the
tevdl In her wos this; to marey him,
it ho offered, That she would he come
mitting n colossal cruelty to n man who
hil nover harmed  her, who lionestly
loved her, wna a thought whielh eoulil
not muke time with the passionate
perverseness rleing  conetantly  within
her, She turned, pale us nlabaster,

No, no, no! 8he heard the three syl-
Inbles ns clearly ns though they had
netually heen spoken in her enr. No
no, no! With what efféet? That the
tidal wave rose to {ts crest and hung
there,

“I Will Marry You!*

“T will marry you,'' she sail nulekly
mnd breathlessly—to lLave It over with
hefore the wave broke, to make retmam
Impossible, **But the engngement must
he kept seerer until the end of the run:
und you must observe all the formnlities
ns in the past,' Thereby leaving the
\-;;rr;t' retreat she was endenvoriug to eut
n .

He agreed engerly enough, Any con-
cession, so that lie won her In the end,

The lunging to =weep lier into his
urms and senl the bargain with n kiss
wus sternly held in eheck, Perlinps 3t
he had acted upon the desire, the con-
tuct would have awakened ler, the
wave wonld have erashed, and all her
hetter Instinets would have rushed up
to overwhelm the vague horror that
luter was to walt upon: hor substan-
tinlly, But Crnig—us if penetrating the
psyehology with which the girl waa be-
miged-—merely took her cold hands in
s and kissed them,

“Theatre, theutre!'"  enalled Jenny,
from the foot of the stalrs,

On the return to the theatre Naney
Inughed at every comment Jenny of-
feredl 3 and not all these offerings were
comle; at lenst not to Jeremiah, who
this night determined to take his time

was in this luxurious sedan against Lis
will; he was nbout to enter Crnig's:
home ngninst hiv will; he would hinve |
to eat this man's food ngninst his will, [
No clnirvoyance was necessary; he |
knew that he and Jonny had boen ln-i
vited solely because Nancy would have
refused to enter Cralg's f;nma wll_hunti
them, All through the dinner Cralg |
wquld be secrotly resenting thelr pres-
ece and manmvenng Nancy Into
mooks and corners; an he, Bancroft,
Waa determined to make these little
oonversations as short as it was politely

Pposnible,

But he reckoned without Jenny, who
bad a premonition of what this dinner
truly signified. It Naney married Craig,
Joreminh would be unnttached, Fwen
Jenny, philosopher that she wns, eoulil
Bot utterly abandon hope, Ho she lald

or plana to use every device to hold

n?mlahh utthber side,

0 then the epirit of Thankegliving
rested solely with Craig's maiden
Aunt, whose aminbility set the guesis
Immedintely at their enss or at such
oase nn theilr general perversity would
permit,

First, Cralg took them ahout the
bouse, filled with rare and beautiful

jects,  Everywhore wns unostents-
tous luxury, With econsummate skill

exbibited the treasurcs of his mind,
0. Then he sat down at tho plivyo
played until dinner wns announeed,

¢per and deeper Bancroft (e-

ded Into the abyms; farther and

or Naney drifted out to weu. Andl

sany, noting the eyes of the two men

ver they looked at Nancy, which

was ulmong constantly—Jenny threw
oars ovarboard and drifted, too,

® aunt alone found the turkey
l'lif. It was bitter to Bancroft ani
tasteleas to Nancy and Craig, Jeuny |

Mver thought ahour the turkey, onv
'l’ﬁor the other, !
8 dinner

Wwas not prolonged, ns
m girls had to be at the llu-a'tm' be-
ceven-thirty., In the end Cralg

neraled Bancroft; not beennse of

superior abhility, hut beenuse b

80 ally In Jenny; Jenny, who bad

temporarily censed to be n “'good sport”’

A was prey to love-malice, She did

Dot care how much sho hurt herself,

long as she could hurt Jeremlah,

was no loq;or blind, The boy was

a with Nancy, Nancy, who had

luck 1n the world, who would

r Ave her name in the Ii hts, n

] h.ri..ohl‘l from the movies, the

Nl: at her feot; wlile all Jenny hll-

Sould get out of life was & kiss that
l:hmunth:dn tlhlnll

o pus im over to the phono-

h, .::lu'i' tg;:n;i that uu-lra v;fm I':ﬂ

NES records It r

malice rose above the hock of this dis-

W. Bo"lho pluck

o Alda’ record, and pretended that

kuew all about i, watching him

lh‘ while from the corner of her eye,

hdt was not a difficult task Jenny

taken upon hey shoulders, Ban-

understood the maneuver, but

PO Was no way to cope with l't ox-

t by open rudeness to both Jenny

Cralg's aunt, and he was fucapa-

In l.l'r?::-t.“l:. d not go .

could not go
through the 1 mearch of

| have followed him to mountain tops or

out of the casn| h

In pussing alleys.  What had Cralg
sadd to her, upxtairs there, that made
her so happy? e haped, with all his
soul, that the seller of adventures
would strike tonight, send a tornado or
an avalanche out of the first alley.
Nothing but extreme physical exertion
would serve to mitigate the olgnant
misery mwelling and  contorting his
heart., So this was love!

A dozen times he was on the point
of Inventing some excuse to halt the
sedan and Jeave it; but ha was shackled
not only by common politeness but by
the reluctance to leave Naney virtually
alono with Cralg, Somchow Jenny did
not count, somchow sho would never
count agaln for pinnlng htm so trickily
to the plionograph, ad Jenny some
understanding with Craig? The notion
filled him with bristling anger. He
had reud of such things—the false
womnn friend, Still, he had no au-
thority for snch a suspicion; and as he
grudgingly admitted this fact, shame
superseded his anger, No; If Jenny
wns bad, then there were no good
women, Her aetlon might have been
miselidovous rather than promeditated ;
It wns just his own enntankerous mand,

Seven milllons!  Bupposing he flung
that at them, and proved {t?  Why,
ha eould probably buy and sell Craig,
as they sald In the street, Dut there
wina one thing he never would do—
and his spine stiffened at the thought
—and that was, buy a wife, Al"kl
looked back he began to perceive the
renl notion In his hiding under an as-
sumeid name; he wanted to be loved for
himselt alnl'm,I [:l-mt fs:{ what he conld
bestow in worldly goods,

And hero she sat, at his elbow, by
the frony of the gods, had he but
known t. Poor Jenny!—who would

down to dark abyases! He ‘might, and
probably  would, have felt extremely
sorry for her, but he would not have
offered her marringe becauss he was
HOI'TY,

At the stage entrance he held Nlni'.
hand for n moment, smiled, and let her
go. Mo wanted her alone, but that wag
not possible, with the company flowing
in through the stage door,

Y“Wo had o grand time, Mp, Ol'llﬁ"
Jenny declared with only tlaull alle, VA
real\‘ll'li‘nnkuivi!n' dinn‘ar!t:.“ =
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The young lady across the way
says the sclentists have discovered
that many of our commonest fonds
contain large numbers of vitamines,
but she supposes most of us are
fmmune as she hears of no bhad
results.
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SCHOOL DAYS

WHEN THE SKiPPER STARTED OUY
To GET THoSEL SEVEN YoTES To TooNERVILLE SEFeRL
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'M KIND OF GLAD AT
SHE WASN'T AT HOME,
KNOW JUST WHAT
TO SAY, ANYWAY
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