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(Continoed from Yesterday.)

“Did,” she corrected him.

“What' I did—excuse me—] went
out and looked over some propity fo
our new candy store—Holtz & Sons,
General Confectioners, 1 knew right
smart about the husiness already, you
know." 3

This new aspect of Admah's char
acter came as a giddy surprise to
himself. Shy and diftident by naiure,
here he sat hoasting Hke a Gascon
In mating season very young birds
sometimes show their plumage.

“Aren't you smart!” chimed tne
young Ilady whom he was striving
to 1IMpress,

“f reckon the real estate man

thought I lnoked pretiy young wihen
1 walked in and made him an offer
I aln't goin' to be no peddler all my
lifo—'

“Any peddler—"
we

any  peddler. Right now
don't amount to noth—anyvthing. And “Crood night, Adninh,”  She held out
do veu know why?" la hand go white that he scavcely
“Why, Admah?" dared touch it with his own chapped
“Pecause we're pore.”’ W
“iddlesticks!” said ghe, hut with “Will you teach me some grammar

. out entire conviction. “Ileing Swells

counts more than money
“Shucks!" was his return for her
Fiddlesticks. “It's money makes 'em
SBwells.”
“How, T wonder?' She said this

softly, and her face, which had been
vivacious an instant hefore, grew
She mighs

wistful and discontented,

have bheen consulting a seer, =i
strained was her tone when she
asked again, “How?"

s Tust have the money and you'll be
a Swell all right,” he replied.

“Then you think that's the, differ
snca between them and us?  Just
have the money, and let It cover up
. everything?"

“1 don't mean steal It.”
plained, What was Mabel
ahout?

“Admah, you're the strangest Loy’

This was not very different {frinm
what his mother had said with that
aquick, tragic kiss, less than an hour
hefore. Enehantment was on Admah |
Holtz that night, He was drugged
with romance and maonlight, and
under a drug's stimulation we often

i New York |

--Day by Day--

he ex
thinking

By 0. 0. M'INTYRE.

Nvew York, Dec 19.—We hear
much prattle of struggling genius
gnawing at the crust in New York
attics, yet thers is no city in the
world whers so many sudden wind-
falla come to starving talent as here.

Not many months ago a rich New
Yorker stumbled upon an inven-
tion that he saw at once had mil
lions. He arranged for its manufac-
ture and then selected a painter,
a4 writer and a sculptor for a share
in the profits.

He advanced them money
te buy the stocks and per-
mitted them to repay him In

dividends. They are now assured of
$15.000 a year and wlill be able to
study abroad, live in comfort and
do the things they desire to do free
of poverty’s restraint.

There are any number of women
n New York who have several
voung girls in Europe studying musie
and painting at their expense. These
proteges come always from tene-
ment hgmes of drudgery.

Just a year ago a pennilesa youth
named Behwartz was found In a sky-
light room in the Chelsea district
He went forth to Rome with the
Tiffany prize to pursue his st
in plenty. He might have remuined
his life in

Jes

at the cross roads all
oh=eurity.

There are men and women of
wealth who comb the Cireenwich
Village garrets for sparks of gen-
{ue. Thelr ego is flattered by giv-
ing them a chance and afterward
pointing to them as “My protege!”
Six violinists of renown have been
made famous in this manner.

When (he prince of Wales visit-
ad America last summer he danced
several times at a Long  Island
house party with a beautifully edu
cated young lady who eight yvears be-
fore that time was playing hop-
scotch on the East Side pavements
with slum children., A Lady Boun-
tifu! waa attracted to her and her
future waa secure.

For many months he has been sit-
ting in an invalld's chair off Broad-
way with a sign hanging around
his neck reading: “I Am an In-
valid.”, He has the pale languor of
one who has suffered. I talked to
him. He is one of those scorched in|
the White Way's consuming flnme
He had money and went the pace
and wrecked his health. Hundreds
had passed him, he sald, who were
his companions in carousing days
and nights when he paid all of the
checks, “But they don't recognize
me now,"” he added.

It Is said that a certaln smart
Aressmaking establishment is real-
ly a eamouflaged dope parlor and
that the long line of limousines do
not empty fashionably dressed buy-
era of gowns, but drug addlcts.
Outside it has the appearance of
those residences convertad to salons
in the dressmaling district, There
is a largs reception room, marble
stalrways and chandeliers dripping
with ecut glass. Thera ara manne-
quins, too and a display of many
smart gowns and millinery. Tt in
nuld, however, that the Inltiative
merely make a gesture of buying
thera and when the coast is eclear
take a tiny elevator to the top floor
where are oplnm layouts and
the other accessories of the “dopes™

Mnty Moore's cafe is near the
Globe theater. It 1s the haunt of
chorus ladies, race track followers
and the eporty element of Broad
way. There I8 no show but In my
opinlon it 1a one of the world's best
ecating places and T have lifted the
napkin In some of tha monst fa-
mous here and abroad. Until one has
partaken of Dinty's rice pudding

nll)’

tlk too much. At the feet of beauty.
under a lunar spell, he saw a reflect
ed Admah, radiantly adventurous,
taking wild chances to win incompar-
able stakes. Never hefore had he
dared talk like this, think like this,

“Well,” he henrd himself boasting,
“business ls jest like the racetrack.
Got to take a long =hot once In a
while—"

A harsh, wooden, thumping sound
called him suddenly back to life's
true pergpective. DBump, bump, hump!
He knew that warning well. Pa Stek,
a virlle person who hy dayvlight acted
us foreman of the Soap Works, had
a habit of pounding the floor with his
ghoe, A bedtlme sgignal to his daugh
ter

Mahel, rvising hastily, drew her
mother's knit cape across her shoul-
ders.

“T hetler he Admah,

golng,"" said

merely hy way of formula.

ftomorrow night?” he asked, largely
as nn excuse to linger a little longer.

“Not tomorrow, Admah. I have an
engagement—er—the theater.”

“0Oh,” This was appalling. He had
taken up the entire evening of a lad}
who had engagements for—the thea-
ter.

“What theater? he Inquired braz-
enly.

“Macmurray's,” she answered, un-
disturbed as though she spent all
her evenings at that fashionahle place
of amusement. “lt's Louls James in
Juliug Caesar.! Mr. Greenfall's tak
ing me."”

Admah Holtz stood rooted to
goil, his thoughts at war He had
geen this Mr, Greenfall among Ma-

hel's parch-sitters; he was clerk in a

Macmurray's TTheater and “Julius
Ciesar.” Despite his rival's worldly
guccess and grent age—Mr, Greenfall
wias nearly twenty—Admal was re-|

Thump! Thump! PPa Stek’s boot.

“Clond night, Admah,” repeated Ma-
bel, showing dimples as she rolled
her sweet eyes.''

“Say, Miss Mabel—" he almost
ohoked on the rash suggestion,
“what's matter with you and me

goin’' to the theayter some night?"

“The-ater, Admah,” ghe corrected
him, but laughed.

“Well, thenater. What's matter
with von an me—"

“That would be delightful, Mr.
Holtz,” she threw back owver her
shoulder and went In, closing the door
softly.

Admah Holtz was at the age when
his

every male human must cross
own Rubicon in his own awkward
hoat.

To transport his lady all the way
from Dutch Hill to a second row bal
cony seat in Macmurray's involved
n financial program. 8Since the daye
of Ulysses heroes have done much to
galn a woman's transitory amile,
most of them have awakened to dis-
fllusionment, and have learned noth-
ing by it. Admah knew so little of
the theater that gallery and orchestra
wera all one to him: but he was al
ready developing that shrewdness
which showed later in his headlong
plunges, Macmurray's was his prob
lem, so to Macmurray's he went for
his solution.

Lowliest on Macmurray's staff was
an usher named Elmer. He was 2
thin boy with prominent brown eyes,
a clgaret breath and the alr of old
rone. Admah approached him with
4 hag of broken peppermints, and on
the strength of that bribe ohtained
information. If you were a nigger
vou could sit in the gallery for four
bita: pride of race ias a costly thing.
Bad baleony seats were six bits, and
It vou wanted to =it in front where
you eould really see anything it would
cost you a dollar a ticket., Elmer
plunged Intn realms of fancy, men
tloning seats downglairs that went
as high as a Jdollar and a half, but
Admah wasn't listening The need
of two dollars filled every corner of
his imagination. To say that he had
never seen lwo dollars ail together
in his life would he a slght exaggera
tion: but Ma Holtz held him to s
count for every cant, allowing him ne
more than his dally dime for earfare.

How Admah set about accumuint
ing two dollars—and another one for
general expenses—constitutes a tale
of dogged persistence and devious
plans, He tried to save a nickel a
day by walking home at night. Better
still, he discovered a way of stealing

ridem on the tallboards of grease
wagons making late afterncon trips
tn the Soap Works on Duteh HilL

This proved comfortable and easy
until the day he fell asleep on hise
glippery perch and awoke to find him

“That so?" |
the |

large stationery store in State street.!
o thls fellow Greenfall could afford|

golved to meet him at his own game. |
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4 ok small change "“"f""," in the mud. During these exciting days Admab|stepping out of hig machine, basket. “Look here, kid. You got “Sure, 1 can take you im dead | jerked his head nervously above a
TII L1 Then he began collecting empty beer|became one-idead In the fixity of m,n|' “Hot stuff, those pepmints,” began|seven bags left. What'll you take?'|head. "The Jdol's Kve'—it's a frost|blue military collar and hissed:
'!I:-:‘:Hm :m-l1 r-vlum.: :hf!m o A Junhk- [:u:lwen-. 'tl“ nm;niwl rt\\u dollars for| Bimer, who had a Yankee accent and “Thirty-five vents.” That was sim [in this hick town. They're paperin “Is It a go?”
n named Lazarus—the same who|tickets and another for general ex-|knew the latest in American lan-|ple. he he
i z : [ m me Wi g . i the house, (Te Ba Continsed Mondar.)
B)’ 1] ALLACE IRWIN. hitd I'_"“"-"“l"[ old John for $12. I penses, guage “Aw. 1 mean trade., see? Fowdja| Papering the house meant nothingy =~ —— " ey
! . X wis slow business. At the end of And one aflernoon as he shuffled by “I ain't got no mo'—any me' bhust-|llke a coupla seats down in thejto Admah, save that it offered him When the government buills an
Produced as a Paramount Picture by Cecile B. DeMille From a Screen || two weeks Admah was elghty-five Macmurray's Theater, he encountered|ed ones,” sald Admah defensively. okestra?" \ chance o sit among the Big Ones—| other great warship it should be in:
Adaptation by Jeanie Macph . r-.onl:q ahead and worn with over-| Elmer, the boy roue. It happened| *“I didn't say busted ones.” Elmer's{ “Dollar 'n a half Kind?"  Admah| for nothing! Eimer was waiting, His| sured agninst destruction hy altruls
work. ensunlly, as one encounters a godlpop eves were fixed greedily on the|lost his breath. whole manner hinted at intrigue as ha| tie policy,~—Washington Star.
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TLL SMOKE T
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MY FRIEND NEBB ! IF NOuvE
GOT THE MATE O THAT C\GAR

- NOU LOOK 100
SMOKE ALONE

(| You <o

NOW IF OUVE GOT A MATIM
ILL LIGHT 'T MYSELY. I'D \WWWTE
DINNER BUT I'™M TAKING
A BuNCH OF BI\GMEN "TO A
PARTRIDGE OINNER TODAY

JAKE TAKES THE CAKE,

NES HE HAD A

THAT BEANERN -

DoVGH ?

DINNER ENGAGEMENT!
TS WATH HIMSELT —

“THERE HE GOES INTO

D0

Nou EVER SEE “THAT
GUY SPEND ANY

NOT NET- HE
ROLLS HIS HAT UP
AND STICKS {TWHIS
POCKET WHEN HE
EATS — HWE DON'T
TP BECAUSE HE
CAN'T GET
CHANGE FOR
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(Copyright 1924)

——

<

CoLD -

\G HEARTED JAKE ! HES AWARS GOWG
<o WVITE M™ME T0
LAt SR B
N HIS POCKET 1S WHEN THEY'RE
SRR 1 SAW HiM PuLL A DOLLAR
OLT OF HIS POLKET ONCE AND A

MoTH BALL FELL
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A PREVIOUS ENGAGE:
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BIG Race!

SPARK PLLUG
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BoOLT
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REMEMBERED ThaT
1Bmu£1 GOOGLE HAS
'Y T7.512°F e on
SPARKY Yo wiay!
SUSRY DOWAR 1N
1.0.U'S AND MNoY
1 A DIME Ta HIS

NAME '

=———  SPARK PLUG WINS BY
TEN LAPs

Copyright. 1924, by King Faatures Syndicata Ine. |

NOW Yo HUNT

HOLDER AND
COWECY MY

WINNING
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UP THE STAKE

ITm TEWING YOU THQSE
GUYS You BET WITH
HAD WORTHLESS CHECKS

u? AGAINST YouR .ou's
YOU'RE QUT OF Luek -

(Copyright 1921)
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BRINGING UP FATHER _
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J. 8. Patent Offica
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BY GOLLY-1 CANT STAND
THAT RACKET- WHOEVER

[ THAT WOMEN 1% TRYIN TO
SING OUGHT 3

CTO BE SHOTY -

19 THIS THE SUPERINTENDENT?
WELL =t WAMT YOU TO TELL THAT
LADY \N THE NEXT FLAT TO
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The Pest

By Briggs| ABIE THE AGENT

ALL OVER FoR' You

with currants and heavy thick eream
e has not eaten. And if this s a
blurb for Dinty he deserves |t
tnod is entirely too rare hepe,

Ciood

1 was Interested to see what price
a manicure girl would ehinrge
nrmed young man In a barber shop
it he forestalled me. Evidently s
wan a steady patron. He sald good

L Aann

naturedly “You've got n nerve
eharging me full price for a mar
ietirs especially when T get o man

leure every day.”

1034.)
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Nothing Like Being Up to Date.
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