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THE ENEMY

a„d got him, while Billy was out. Jhey arranged

Zr fhe banquet on the way to the club. It s a

':Tuo: :o.n.o.ow night. So *' -,P»^-

know it; and now, Tavy, you have a regui

'"m«' Stuart wa, half laughing and half crying,

but Tavy was dapping t«f hands_

" So they're glad they found Daddy 1
she

"""Glad? They're cra.y." Tommy handed

them^he roll of Ifternoon papers which contamed

ultthe first am.ouncements
of the tremendous sen-

arion "Now, ladies," and Tommy fiour.shed

h s Lrette, "trust me. 1 am your fnend.

'huTd up' here to beat the reporters^ BjHy

i, handling them at the ofEce »"^ ^f'/^J^
aoartments. Harrison Stuart is hidden. 1

thmK

hereTa reporter in the hall by th.s .me

and, sure enough, the doorbell rang D-

appear," he told them. " The romance .s B.lly .

U's as good as the little daughter who was ourned

in the theater fire, but not so horrible.

'to see Tommy Tinkle handling "porters and

guarding the ladies in their retreat wouW hav=

been a joy, and it would have been a revrfation m

the art of sympathy .0 hear him "l how Ha

rison Stuart lost his memory for fifteen years,


