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stopping to shave, but abandoned so| If only she could have reached out
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Margaret long in the company of Jo|hermit. It must fight its devils in

LOVE ME AND THE DOUGH IS MINE.
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“Ts it about Flora Lee?’ he asked|stood before her In a sooty, sulphur- )
thickly. ous Hght: a chain of mud puddles

She nodded. “Yes. She's very 1ll.|linked across a lawn upon which her
I don't think she'll—'" Her chin trem-| family had prided itself for four gen-
bled, but she cleared her throat and|erations. Although no stone had been

IR,

went on, “and if you want to see|misplaced the hotse had a scarred

“Where is she?" was his first nat-
ural guestion. .

“At our old house—on Innes
Btreet.”

“Om Inness Street?”

“gamebody rang me up this after-
noon d said she was there. 1've

Inok; inner corruption often disfigures
the countenance. The windows, with
light onzing through drawn shades,
leered dissolutely. A king dethroned
and drinking with cabmen might look
like that.

She put her hand on Admah’s arm
and gulded him up the walk., From

called in Charlie Furniss, and he's|one of the tall pillars the sign “Rooms

doing all he ecan. But she scarcely
knows anvhody. She seems to
think—" ; :

“Come on,” he growled and fol
lowed her through the rain to her
sprightly little car.

The gale had taken possession of
the town, sweeping pedestriana from
the streets, disputing the approach
of every wheeled thing that splashed

to Let” swung crookedly by a string.
The electric bell had lost its button
but a touch on the exposed entrails
set off a guotteral alarm [nside the
house,

Margaret dreaded the opening of
the door, not so much for hersell as
for Admah. She had had her shock
that afternoon. But poor Admah
must endure this, Another stone
upon a mount of troubles that had

erushed the spirit out of him..

The latch clicked, the hinges turned
and in the doorway stood a woman
whom she had not seen bhefore, TUnder

U. 8. Patent Office

SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE IN FULL
PAGE OF COLORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE

N BYLOLLY | BOUGHT tw;-)

T TICKETS TO THE OPERA FOR DORRY DAD

EVERY TIME
DO 50OME THING
P GA\T THE

THERE 9 NOTHING TO
PREVEMT YO AND =
FROM™M COING - 40O

BAUT MR CLEF ﬂﬂ/'\]

TOOW ME TO

COT TWO SEATS TO
THE OPERA - 50 YOU

arkahbl 1 of fal yellow
--Day by Day-- |5 o "showed cheeks that were

WAMT TO QO T HEMN

GET DRESSED WORST OF \T

- ; I“'m“ L — - v

=7 THEYL -
goft and bulging ltke an overripe P s 4 - L HAVE : THE OPERA, \JL
b et pear and so thick with powder that \ ‘ol TO SPEAK TO AN'MOTHER FORGET LASDT MNIGHT - P (< £ sy "\‘» \
0. 0. MINTYRE. they threatened a pale duststorm af LS EACH OTHER ! YOUR QUARRE L. — + N %, 1 QY >
: m AN GO sl xSt \ 5

New York, Feb. 10.—One of the
most impressive phases of New
Vork's poverty is it's buoyancy. pov-
erty as & rule sinks to volceless de-
spair, but here it seems to have as-
tnunding color and nolse. It shrieks
mnd is blatant,

London's East End {s comparable
to New York's East Side. But In
Londen the streets are empty and
the homes are depressingly cheerless.
The people you see seem shabby and
iekly, And they slink along In &
benten, dispirited manner,

The Kast Side is always ringing
with shouts and laughter. Children
roinp with as gay abandon as may
s - found anywhera, Hurdy gurdies

There s a community spirit of

every quick turn of the head.

“Oh, Miss Peake," she called out
a sort of ecstasy at the name of
Peake, “Won't vyou come in, and bring
vour gelman friend? 1'm so sorry 1
wasn't in this afternoon when you
called."

A glance into the drawing room
showed Margaret a set of wild gilt
furniture, a red earpet, a mechanical
piano player, a number of glassy en-
gravings on the walls, which were
beginning gto peel. She looked the
other way. #

“1 never had the pleasha of meet.
{n' vou befo’, Misa Peake went on
the landlady with a serles of smirks
and simpers. “But I knew your
grandfather well, Oh, Intimate. Te
was a fine gelman., Yes, indeed, 1

but Margaret felt that she was not.
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are  jangling, The keepers of tny|knew him well.”
shops seem well fed and opulent. he woman might have heen lying. JERRY ON THE JOB

She had known Judge Peake; Judga

iriendliness 4
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"he most solemn note of all is the Peake's granddaughter, with an in. FUNN\ES‘T ot : z “mm- - —
" < _ voluntary shrinking away from the i - «J [ " Prgmeg s
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clasped tightly across his back, He|asked Margaret, turning her eyes POET So Aoy TUiS 1S A DANGERL W-MG! GGT ONE v’
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SenaL o WEsP
“TRANS FROM BANGH
INTO EACH OTHER .

l walks along looking only at the|toward the first landing.
ground and dreams. “Doe Furniss went 'bout ten min
The reason of course, is that in|utes ago. He give hr_:‘ a shot of
London they have little hopa of ris- dope and I reckon she'll rest easy.
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[

ing above the dreariness, In America Minnie's settin’ up with her. She's
they are fllleq with hope. They have
seen thousands go frem pushearts to
ownerships of big stores uptown.
From tenement homes to Riverside
Drive apartments,

There Is more to amuse on the
East Side than any other haven of
squalor in the world. There are mov-
ing pleture shows to every block.
Cheap dance halls. Publle swimming
pools and playgrounds. Coffee houses
and cafes with good musle,

a good nigger and—"

“How did my sister get here?"' No
todvy had been able to tell Margaret
in the afternoon's confusion.

1 reckon 1 know,” simpered the
landlady., “because 1 let 'er In, Inte
last night., Y' see I'd . been havin’
trouble with my hushand He's a
racin' man—" as if that explained
snmething—"and I jest opened the
dnor a crack, keeping the chain on
The first thing 1 heard was a bad
cough and there she stood. T ast 'er
what she wanted, and she jest stares

There are public lbraries and free|at me and says, 'Let me In! You

schools of all kinds, Sweat shops are p =
disappearing and no worker feels he Thel‘e s at Lellt One in Every Office
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is harnessed to some job, There ia P -

always another job walting for, him ( A ¥ - d
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Most of Manhattan's panhandiers CEUMPS -« You WERE A WEEK AGO | \WAS LYING wowdeaTuL ! Trig CLEAR - — _— e _— ’
live in the streets shooting off of HAU NG THAT TeRR'® = AROUND Tue BEack v M PLUE SKY: - THE GENTLE B - AR W R?
_ Park Row—such as Mulberry, Roos | W ErAND e e e BATHING SUIT TRYING T BRECZE CoOMING N FRor ; / DID You READ ATCUY THE s
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many of them gather on the p— ) g ] = - T &
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no profession wso mysterious as = i
“mooching.” These men are In many 7/ : = e
inatancea well educated and quite
harmless, The professional moncher
is rarely one who will roh or stoop
to other crimes. He just drifts along
picking up enough to buy him
skimpy meals and a cot in one of
the flop houses.Thers {s a venerahle
#Crust Thrower'—who pounces upon
a planted crust of bread with ravage
hunger to excite sympathy—who has
been a beggar for 40 years. Ha I=
now 70, He has read the best iIn
literature, knows much about art and
as never taken a drink. "“"Work,"
e says, “Is only for fools."
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hope of reward.

The strangest thing about a head-
wilter {8 the manner in which the
public stands in awe of him. They
purr to his hows and compliments.
1t he turns them away, they go back
agnin. and will more than likely tip
him on the return visit, That Is why
The New York headwalter often tells
patrons there are no tables left when

4 &8 a matter of fact there are.

.: Y i \ 'lllll WORRY |
THERE ?» Qfas | \\rou:‘ . PREYYY SURE
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\ NE DIDN'Y YAKE

[m:] . o \ | I:‘ = 3 . ANY OF MINE
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’1 of thelr gestures are incited by the
|

e e

: ': Up along the liudson is a glow:
i' ering mountalneide known as Storm
!
¥

i King. It is black, gaunt and forbid-
i ding, When the wind aweeps about
N it there' is & roaring screech, It fs
B3 one of the most pleturesquely named
2 spots around New York.

. (Copyright, 1938.)
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