Being the Adventures of a Golden Haired Heiress
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HEN she awakens the bird is gone. Tho ugh heart broken at her loss Tom proves a com-
W fort—much to the amusement of the wise parlor maid. The Gold Witch discovers that

Tom is an excellent judge

a surprisingly short time she is comparatively happy again.
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By BEATRICE FAIRFAX
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: DON'T TRY
= DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

3 I am 18, and deeply in love
with a young man one year my
senior. Some time ago I sald
something I should not have said
to him. I have written him an
apology, but have not heard from
him since. How may I regain his
love, as I love him dearly?

BLONDY.

You offended, and you apologized,
and he has refused to accept the apol-
b ogYy. There is nothing more for you
b fo do but try to forget him,

I am sorry, my dear, but I can not
let you go on your knees, and that is
what any further attempt on your
part toward e reconciliation would
mean.

.} —_——
NO
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am 18 and deeply in love with
a Tpung man three years my
senior. He declares he loves me,
and me only, but he flirts with
every strange girl he sees. He
has been known to give presents
to some other young girls of his
acquaintance and also takes them
to entertainments. Do you think
he really loves me as he says he
does? J. M. B,

: His great love is for himself. A

CR oty \ man who flirts is valn, weak, fickle

and silly. He desires to be loved by

more than one woman, a characteris-

tic In a man which spells woe for

every woman who Is weak enough to
care for him,

s

l SECURE INTRODUCTION FIRST
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

/__’_____,./ (% d I am a young man 19 years of
7 age, and deeply in love with a
e N pretty young girl who lives oppo-

site me.

I do not know her, but T would
do anything possible to become
her friend.

What would you advise me to
do in order to become her friend?

b ANXIOUS.
M o Bt 5 / Make the right kind of a start by
! ‘\‘*'\iv{’"l:%%‘,\ A 7 securing an introduction. No lasting
;\\ \h%\'\)\ / 5 friendship was ever founded on an ac-
6 'I‘:lﬁ:g‘_t "5\) EEL . quaintance that began in a street flir-
’ _Z tation.

Be a loyal chum to her; treat her as
well as you want other boys to treat

vour sister, and better. Take her to
entertainments, be attentive and kind.
In short, make yourself necessary to

her happiness.

OF COURSE
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am 17 and in love
young man two vears my s
We are both employed in the same
place, and he usually takes me
home and to lunch with him, and
always appeared to like me very

much.

He asked me for one of my sig-
net rings, and I gave it to him,
and in return he gave me his ring.
About two weeks ago I came in
and he didn’t bother to say “good
morning,” and seemed cool toward
me all day. Now he doesn’'t even
pay attention to me when I pass
his desk. Do you think I ought to
ask him for my ring? SORRY.
Get your ring and never again make

such an exchange unless a marriage

of candy and flowers, and his stock goes up accordingly. In
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crossly,
| A little of the gloom went out of
| Dick’s face. He shrugged his shoul-

1t his daughter In|ders and smiled with a slight change
g T Then he grinned at)of stress. Dick Le Roy was not quite
" impudently { through yet.
- t true love thi time, Dick!| KXitty rose and began walking un-
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of the Nelson family!” an-
| nounced Dick succinectly.
Jim tried to be peacemaker.

|  “What's a littledirt?” he ques-

it!oned pleasantly. *“It's health
Kitty filung herself into nother
chalir, with an obvious alr of bored
discontent. Dick started toward her
with an access of tenderness. He
|stood back of her for a moment
‘Kitty,” he sald, low and soft. The
1 not stir. Dick stood earnestly

1g for a minute, and then he
le for the plano stool. He sat down,
ruck a raucus chord or two, and
then, as if suddenly given an idea, he
exclaimed:

“Say, Jim! Play that thing for me,
will you? I think you know it.”

He stepped back with an ingratiat-
ing bow and a fine flourish.

“Every one on this floor knows it,”
grumbied Jim.

But the tone and the smile tempted
him. He got up and strolled nonchal-
ently toward the plano. He sat down
and played a scale, then some chords.
There was a dash and a swing in his
| stooped figure. He played through
Dick’'s favorite, “Meet Me in Spoon
Time, Dearfe,”” and turned for his
meed of pralse. Dick was grinning
broadly. His experiment bade fair
| to work! Kitty was leaning forward,

gazing at Jim with a sort of specula-
| tive respect.

“Finel” exclaimed Dick.

“Got a light?’ asked Jim quite as
|1t Dick were in the habit of fetching
him matches. So easlly success suc-
ceeds!

“My plano playin’ is gettin' sort of
rusty lately, and I got a sti ffthumb
where my old horse bit me. Maybe I
made a mistake givin’ up my musie—
but I always did love a cab! The
clinckety click of the hosses' hoofs is

some musie, too—but them blamed
taxiclocks a tickin' is not at all to
| my ear!”

He 1it his pipe, puffed away furi-
| ously to see that It drew quite well,
then turned to the piano and went on.
| “Talk about your tin pan operas—
! this song reminds me of an off day in
{a barber ghop!” he ventured in a su-
| perior tone—delighted at this sudden
| admission to an, equal footing with
Dick Le Roy, and bound to make the
most of it while it lasted!

He played the song quite through.
Dick sang it. At the end of the verse
they both turned anxiously to Kitty.
They were both actuated by the same
desire to reach her—to penetrate her
reserve—to make her consider them
and the things they could do. 8o the
bantam rooster struts before his hens.

“How 1is it?" asked Dick anxiously,

“As full of expression as a disap-
pointed oyster,” sald Kitty vigorously
if inelegantly.

Her indifference was falling from
her. She looked suddenly vibrantand
full of life. “Here! Play it over
agalin,” she cried.

“What! AGAIN?" exclalmed Jim.

“Yes! TI'll show you!”

Kitty leaped to her feet—buoyant,

sparkling—and fairly bubbling with
energy. All the lassitude and Indif-
ference had fled. She made a mock-
Ing little bow to Dick, and stood
| hesitating a moment, asway, ready to
leap into pictured motion.

Dick's face expressed his delight,
This was more than he had dared
hope. Why, he HAD Kitty!

In a throaty little soprano she
hummed the tune. Then she caught
her narrow skirts high, pirouetted
and pranced a moment and, becoming
at last quite sure of herself, began to

dip and sway to the syncopated
music of the dance.
She stopped, sang the chorus

| through, bowed to a mythical audi-
| ence—angd then ran toward Dick, with
{ her eyes aflame.

“Shall we do it together?
dance with me?”

An answering flame leaped to his

Want to

He caught her roughly in his arms.

Jim went on playing the sensuous
music of Dick's song. He did not
glance up, He had
again. Under his chapped old fingers
the piano gave out luring, witching,
velvet melody,

Dick and Klitty swayed and whirled
in each opher’s arms. A little wisp of
her hair trembled out from under her
hat and Jaid its soft gold across
Dick's face. He caught it between
his lips and drew her pulsing young
body closer In his embrace. Pink
banners were flying In Kitty’s face.
Her eyes were blue flame. This was
living! Closer came Dick's burning
eves. He loosed the strand of hair
and sought her lips with his. She
trembled a little, but did not draw
away. Kitty May was knowing a real
emotion—a big feeling, though it was
born of the sensuous strains of the

eyes, ; dance. She had forgotten herself and
“Want to dance with you? Gee— | her plans.

Kitty you witch!” Dick’s lips found hers—clung a mo-
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50c to

Alabaster Powder and Cold
Cream Jars aries 300 BD

Alabaster Candy Boxes.$1.75 ea.

Tapestry Boxes and Trays, as-
sorted colors 50c up

Hand Tooled Leather Novel-
ties, Card Cases, $1.25 ea.;
Book Covers, $4.25 up; Bridge
Scores, 50c and 75c¢c; Book
Ends, $6.00 up.

Enameled Jewel Boxes.$1.25 up
Miniatures Painted on Ivory,

Pramwd . o s s $3.00 up
Bronze or Marble

Fignes: . ol $5.00 up
“Niloak” Pottery, Vases and

Bowls ..o oo $1.50 to $8.50
Crystal Vases, Needle

Brehed' Colli i 1.00 up

Cut Glass Handled
Bonbons ............$100 up

Cut Glass Berry Bowls,

8-inch S up

Splendid Stocks to Select From
INEXPENSIVE GIFTS

In our Chinese and Japanese departments will be found many
attractive articles from 50c up.

Open evenings, commencing December 15th.

S. & G. GUMP COMPANY
246-268 Post Street

che delivery to all points in California.

e
N

$5.00

Dresden China—An  endless
variety to select from.
Bonbon Dishes—Raised
Flowies . . L2lo i

Spoon Trays, $2.00 up; Frames,
$2.75 up; Cake Plates, $3.50;
Comports, $2.75.

Triplicate Mirrors—Indispens-

able for Shaving....$2.75 up
Brass Desk Sets (6

pieces) ..i. . ~......$3.50 up
Brass Smokers’ Sets (4

pibces) il Sl il $2.25 up
Brass Desk Clocks, eight-

Say: i R T $3.00 up

................ $1.25 up
Hand Carved Book
Racks ....$2.50 up
Genuine Mahogany Trays with
Cretonne and Tapestry cen-

TR s i ke e $1.50 up
Gilt Bronze Hand
Mitrofs. . tits. ....81.25 up

Framed Pictures........50c up

found himself |

ad

It did not ring true. Klitty herself
knew that it didn’'t ring true, but she
was convinced now that Dick was
right—that “the kid was a simp and
nothing but a piker.” She thought
this bit of play acting of outraged
innocence would do very well to ex-

plain Dick’s kiss, if Kenneth had seen
it, and, anyway, the end was bound
to come soon.

engagement warrants it.
A DEAD LANGUAGE

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

Is there any such thing as stamp
langauge? If so, will you tell me
just what the different meanings
of it are. R. G.

I am glad to say that few know the
stamp language these days. The time
is past when a man or malid told his
or her love by pasting a postage
stamp upside down.

Don't try to learn it, my dear. It is
a waste of mental effort and time.

ment—and then the music stopped
with an awakening crash.

Kenneth Nelson stood in the door-
way. His face was pale—he looked
like a man awakening from a bad
dream. Had he seen?

Kitty pushed Dick away petulantly.
“Dick, I'm surprised at you! I
wouldn’'t go to all that trouble trying
to teach you the tango if I'd thought
you would take such shameful ad-
vantage of a lady!”

Continued Tomerrow

Why Not Give a

VICTROLA

9 A VICTROLA will
bring great happiness to
any home—not only this
Christmas, but for years to
come. VICTROLAS are
priced to suit all purses—
$200, $150, $100, $75,
$50, $40, $25, and even
$15, and on the easiest
terms. Make your selec-

The $15 style a genuine
Victrola in oak only.

The $100 Victrola in
mahogany or oak.
Other cabinet styles at
$75, $150 and $200

in oak or mahogany.

tions now, to be delivered

The $40 Victrola in oak
only. A similar sivle in
oak or mahogany for $50

Chnistmas week.

herman,Clay & Go.

STEINWAY AND OTHER PIANOS PIANOLA PLAYER PIANOS
VICTOR TALKING MACHINES, SHEET MUSI0O AND MUSICAL MERCHANDISZ

Kearny and Sutter Streets, San Francisco
Fourteenth and Clay Streets, Oakland




