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"one of the "Advimture
J of Nanew's show,

o o 7 ;0
L ‘I‘L'M

R the second act Jenny ran to

| ¥ ‘-l'ucr'l dressing room and was ad«
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veither appeared in the open:

I:r. Jenny wan full of llnlu'-

"8 a1 2 chestnut s of starch. Naney's
‘mashter had decelved her, too. She

The Social Scene Today
g g B oyt b i
umphant,” in Ma new novel,

“The House of

Mohun”

But whils artificlalities and. pre-
ey revnct, ehsatons Amr.

canlem aleo s displayed. B
fo read it

Today

Ight, His
nig

"o to know—she was ‘‘dying'’. to pu

L o—-what had taken place between
m.ml Craig upstairs.

0 * ever nee such a house,”
oy, Tl tell the world!
d1-t" be rich like that! Fieat time
Yever bad a butler toddle around my
dalr, But, oh, did you pi‘m his ll:
gt be was born on th' steps ©
Grant's tomb. Th' aunt was reg'lar,
My! but did you notice th’' emeralds?
o Jeremish! Lud! Never missed a
fork, an’ looked 's it he'd a thon'uad
in his young life. An he
tongue-tied, either, 1 was,
¢h, I was actually afraid o th
4 { Plum puddin’, wlt.h real Pna:{
An' not a drop t' drink!
wis on your account. He knows

1] "
.I::,t :Il::nlttl. into the glass, eritl.

re's Ling Foo?"'
It him home, Not much
wdé" I'::e thl:h for—alone all

upon the strange face in

¢'re goin’ t' bave a grand wind-
."Y{m. aridge. Comne along.'”
£1 1)

tired. Ty

A little supper by your twosome?
was as near as Jenny got to

utterance of the real question,

“] am going straight home, Jenny—
"“Been a great day for a coupla birds
“M =cl nothin' better than the
perner . Well, th' music has
sopped. “I'll bave to skedaddle. Bee

wdnl'ullht. Jenny !"'—with a aud-
ng to run into Jenny's arms,

not, fearing the consequences.
'wave of p«nrl!tr-—to CAlTy OD
n—was nning to make In
s ears certain ominous little
But chin was still pro-
and deflantly. It was at
ed the ormance, in hep
room, where she had neither
nor physical diversion with
to dyke the flood, that it fell,
thundering, smothering. In-
slantly. she saw herselfl for what she
1“-, a leable creature! * * * For

Bhe did not care for him
in the least

;i just his money! * * ¢

d sbe must hurt him, a man who b

never harmed her, who had of-
fored ber an honorable contract, whe
o heér many little kindnesses,

L

The ity which had driven her
faty li: mml’ now reversed its ener-
# and became animated terror. Te
out, now, lunl}llht! There was some-
of the Furies in her subsequent
Ay W T
on, s ew out of the
e nnd.down the corridor to tllg
per's cubbyhole,
¥é you seen Mr. Cralg?'’ breath-

“Re Miss Bowman. Ain't seen him

tarned and ran back, crossed th
and knocked upon 'Mmhaln':
The r himself answered
“ld mnt:’l I:gnl o :!
. -
ek, and thla d‘eghl'l tE:"I.?.:a
, imin e
9 him that she {vn Ilborl‘:w t’ln'é::'::m
s axctoment, "
ma -
Bere In Mr, Cratgy” © o red-
be was out ﬂa front with his

“ 't“dldn't come back, Anything

=1 wanted to see him."” Never
m known such shame,
\ in llld'llt down while I tele-
his house." Mannheim knew that
had taken his aunt by auto to
eountry Tum and would spend the
t there; but he wanted to give the
& chance to recover her polse,
LA8ey st down, her fingers tensely
annhelm gave her a worrled
28 he took up the telephone,
ng had happened between this
HCnll. duriog the dinner or
s ke lengthened his talk with the
utler; anything to give her time.
set down the telephone,
bas gone with his ‘munt for
night, Wane to leave a note? I'll
o & boy carry it around
‘No. 1

to his
might ﬂlchuilou'ht it he wers here
ode,

JBupposing 1

I
im. Thank you,"” Bhe
ollee? Yoy |

"I want nmz?h fe tn.

ﬁ%ﬂth;mr&u‘. and she departed,

. 8 deuce had bhap
hnhh.ln werlous, to have 1%33"?3:
expression, Maurﬂmm was
:I:k. He made o step us though to
ter her, hut reconsldered, He
I'l'otl it anything » » o Oh, pshaw!
Was a thorough gentleman, The
Was having one of those temporary
OWns with which he wus toley.

i:ml.liur. Bbe would be all right

e Crgl
.hm"::l l!::Mw‘:“\whlle she w
B0t it to awk

before hep courage reced
o ll;e. shama wntlﬁ be th:d‘

send out

L
v

and horrible thinst

'CAmMe AWAre
8 step with
st who {t waa,

Eht maybe you'
:I:v.nlt:d.z n’i "5‘.&“&13'."”"
| Rlleys—for he bad delib-
i ey ol
i, o turned "
mmnt:thgtm 3

Anywhere?'' qhy

)

-‘._ . ._,.3{"—
» .. -tl. .\I"‘J-I— .-I.. -y

~,"'-Id Nancy ; still with ber ll@ Daddy

- kinder in all this world; but she |l

b, she was as base and vile Bu

for & cup of b

atation steps, He was content.

This would lln the .lrnld wt:m the tine
came. He ll?hda . turned . away.
Jeremiah would find snother knife, this
time imbedded J: the inuer jamb of the
door. Rank theéatricality; but the point
was to the boy In a constant sth
of expeéctation, unlfl
L‘. sprung. Disposing of the

merald Company was not an eany
task: money waw tight. Medntime,
Jeremiah must be amused, Stewart
burst into Inughter again, his cheeks
wrinkled sardonically.

Na bot:n to count—the adver-
tluin;ngnu the car, the people, the
eléctrie in the air, the number of
lighted windows on the level with the
rails, not’an uncommon way of fighting
an insistent ‘thought. Khe was fatrly
nuccessful: but intermittently she heard
the car wheels murmur: "Tomorrow.
tomorrow, tomorrow! The day of
uel:onln!.

Once her arithmetic was Interrupted
by a thought which more or less trans«
lated this passage of madness, Belore

Bowman's death she bad never
been subject to mooda so violently per-
verse in character, Hhe knew now she
had hoped ngninst hope that, fearin
he might lose her, he was holding ba
the truth until his death ; who she was,
who her parents were, A box of Jalpur
cnamelell brass and a little goid chain,
no moie evidential than a blade of
straw ; a foundling, with no hope at all
of ever being anything else. And atop
of this, to learn that her ambition was
bootless! Her bitterness had this day
culminated in a cold rage against
fate—and she had flung her-
selt into this abyss!; But the solution
of her in no wise mitigated the
nppntlling shame that burned in her
eart,

By and Jerry reached down and
!lp’nd her hands, which were folded
listleraly in her lap. He rowe.

""We are there?''—her first spoken
words since getting on the traln.
h“Hom." 9 sald, putting a smile

it.

"!o:'.dncw about a cup of coffes?"’ he
n‘ﬁ“waﬁt to go to sleep, Jerry, i 1
can." .

“All right." .

As they started down the station
stairs, he drew her arm through his
again, but there was m‘rmuu from

ers, Together they made the street.
A desire shot into his blood and took
rocuulnn of him before he could repel
t—to kiss her as he bad kissed Jenny!
t this act was not on the knees or
the gods. There wane a dark alley In
between. He was half way past this
alley, when he heard a scutter of feet,
and understood instantly what wag
about to happen,

‘‘Run, Nancy! Run!" he erled.

fore he could met himself to do
battle, the uvalanche of human beings
fell upon him.
" Revelations

Naney then wlitneesed one of those
ipatarices of which she had often read
but never dres of mi:“ During
the initial phase she looked upon the
scene as she would have looked upon
an interesting picture in an art dealer's
window, Four men, with gray patches
for faces, swarmed over Jeremiah and
obliterated him—temporarily. Almost
immediately thers came an upheaval
and Jeremiah stood free.

He was tho reincarnation of that
amiable ruffian whom we know as AjJax,
who challenged all Troy daily to come
out of its walls and fight him. Homer
doesn't mention this so ?urtieulnrla
sup , Do doubt, that it would
understood, .Ieremhh--munl the
Lord's exalted—fought because hls soul
and body dcmndocr it for all he had
suffered that dlr. He had no other
notion. It wasn't to protect his lady
or his wallet in which were several
thousand dollars and- a sprinkling of
emeralds. No; it was the Just of battile,
the pride of flesh; In an Instant he went

ck several thousand years, The plo
of his fist in a face or againast a ches
was to him. what the thump of the
gnmnln is to & symphony orchestra—

e basle eolor..

men, wea and waving over

him, presently brought him down once
more: but {n he bore up and through,
laying about lastily, Whenever he saw
the right olgnlnl. he let go his boot
cflectively., There were no rules to this
combat, no chivalry: kill or be killed,
He could have pulverized any two of
these unmanly rats—but.four! One of
eyes was clum
his nose was bl {n:. and there was
a dagger-llke hurt in the small ribs.
;luthha was glving mark for mark, hurt
or hurt.
It was when, for a mecond, Nanmey
saw Lis face, blood{ and battered, in
ga: street light which hung obliquely

m the alley that she came out of her
hypnosis. Bhe rushed into the melee
as a tigress ofter her whelp. With
furious hands she seized one of the

fians by the collar and dragged him
{:ck. When he suw that it was a
woman, he mnarled, wheeled, gave her
& buffet on the mouth that sinothered
and stunned ber, The male animal will
not fight the female of the species; but
there are male humans who like noth-
ing better than to pommel the soft flesh
of a woman.

The blow did not take the fight out
of Nancy, but it made her reasonabls,
She turned and ran dissily down the
street—for help. Bhe never thought to
cry out, That was one of the pecullar
phases of this battle ngainst odds; there
were no sounds above the nlln”unp
lh.t thud of buffets and the scufling
oo

As the Flomerie enthuriasm began to
oose out of him and civillaatidn
itm way back, Jerry found himsell
sorely put to kuph from going down for
the urd time, which he guessed would
he the last. Bo mow the notlon came
to him to take to his heels; but it came
late. A blackjack d-oonau n
skull, and after a singulag -n:m
by to be found upoR any char

7o ales aad
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The Young Lady Across the Way

The young lady ncross the way
says it's wonderful how this great
rich nation is able to do some new
financing every little while, just as
if there hadn't been any war at all,
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The Old Grad Gets the Big Football Game Over the Radio

By Fontaine Fox

SCHOOL DAYS
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HiS DIAR oLD COLLEGE TEAM
HAS CARRISD ‘MR DALL
Yo THE ONS YARD LINA
— WHERR THRER
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his lips were pulp, | °

PETEY—Some Day He'll Leave Home

-OH, THESE
O SHoes
ARE So
CONSPIcvous '

A

===¥"GOSH '

GASOLINE ALLEY—Make It Short and Snappy

2 ada
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I HAVEN'T SOT ANy

PAPER FIT TO WRITE ON AND

INVITE MRS, BLOSSOM QuT
FOR DINMNER

AN=HAVE YOU (OT SomeE
SWELL STATIONERY
THATS PROPER TO USE
TO WRITE TO A FRIEND-

e

=1'M WLckep!
| Gy upP
DEWYING THEM

- OH, UNOR
PETEY~ LoOK
AT MY New
JHoes - Just
The THING -

— ARENT B
THey Cute’
— THEY'RE
THE LATEST

-~

MY DIAR MRS BLOSSOM =
NO, 1D BATTER Maxe T
DEAR MQS BLOSSOM My
ofaR MRS BLosSoM
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Aw SHICKS !
' DIWCTATED 1T
HRER AND TRvY

THAT SOUNDS AS

"L WAIT TiLL | SEE
T FAMLE TO FALE!
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