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way. without" knocking., tnto bis
daughter', room. She was in her night
thing, and a negligee, .landing by a
window. Field smiled on her with that

CHAPTER XXXIII
duanito andabvut

38 1.IW re.ched Lottie. Til
E(u, pronli,ea .hriiu

id 7'rnn akimbo, looking mile he always gate those wholly
within hi. power.

I h.T. a letter that I. directed toeblir.
you," be ..id and bis sense of strength
was Increased by her audden palor.'' Z. we ll be JticM out.

Mow long h. this been going on
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and just how far has It gone?'' be
continued.M i, .bout thtr

Estelle did not pretend to misun,A1Sud "KM." b, -- aid ,,,,U5r'
"r.nrr.k-off,- l know-ho- derstand. Field', keen, sly eye. fol

lowed her. He heard her .ay in the
tftl .bout him, Itt.e, ue

dry. fnlterins way of those who are, .thiita .11

E
.,I' loi'lou might..

ay
wl i badly frightened, "I lore him a. I

never thought I could love anyone "
Bind .bout .h. - -

"Ah!" he murmured, "Bit down, Weit ain't bii.
M u. .l.t . rl!" must h.T. a little talk."

I" ..Ik rrssr! . lou fOt Trembling,, .he settled in . lew
chair he dropped to on. th.t faced it.LVt J0" tb' iest of I0Ut

KI?Jhbt jou can pick up rnr.
VK .. i. n knitin'anyone .

Sh. wished, shrinking, that he was
not ao near. Then he laughed aud

a jon i
denly, elated by the .feeling that she
was, alter all, hi. daughter. He himLlTfU some'sens.!" h. dvi..d

shOWinZ it. .I ..i ..UA and self had not been too. particular in bis
gayest years. Here was the same

t curia's wri. The streak in her; the streak that could
KV.Vi.nW become Ul when she let her lore a prise fighter, a mur

derer' and a thief.L llsrci. planned to o.-t- the
f. i . She bad asked "You little devil!" he commented.

"Well, I understand all this but IfcA to nrwi" her.,.M.rcia had
won't have it! How far ha. it gone?Lie4, but sne ... ,

Where have you been meeting him?'
"Usually at the park and the Ca"km that Estelle i only

...... , h. sick. Estelle had re- - thedral"
He guffawed. "You'll do better neitLib; ihM le dM're for' Martin's

time," he prophesied, "but next timespur. M .". : :
. ko.tess but Marcia had sensed it will be harder, tool 1m going to

bave you watched. Understand? AndF (Ct that Estelle did not like
I wont bare this! I have other

in time she'd find out what it plan, for you." '

He .at back. "Estelle," he .aid, "Il oenaea. luemiuui.
he recognized Ju.nito tonight, Ju.nito!"Shall "aa w

She loat even more color,
"I'm going to turn him over to theP .. ., . u u

Estelle saw taal wuuiu
hunted for the book Es- - police if you ever see him .gain. That's

all. Otherwise he can go hi. damned
way without any interference from

added. "I bte to think of your
tn Jlondaj it is Monday, Isn't it?"
kiircii smiled. (Juite obviously the me. I. that clear?

"But he didn't do it, Father I"
He amiled and raised his busby eye

jkj xuted her out of the way.
might stop . bit longer," the

yt wjth hidden malice, "if someone

(led me very prettily!"
brows. "I don't care whether be did it
or not. I said I have other plana for
you. And I also .aid that if yon
see him .gain I'll turn him over to the
police who are .till looking for him.

She ht fcsieue swanuw uum m
"Xow what's up M.rcia asked

ts. "What in the world 5".
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BRINGING UP FATHER BY GEORGE McMANUS

j:m Field recognized Juamto - as
Ihhto. the boy who had run his

Do yon understand me?
"Ye." ...
"Do yon agree?"
"No."
He started, leaning forward. "Why

kiL but he bad no intention or
LtntioB.inc the f.ct .He h.d won

not?" , ,nil; en Juamto. "led J Mines was
feed snray,' 'Field thought a. he

kit home through the darkness, the
Lui and moving sir th.t make a
boslesi Cuban night.
IXoi.se would not give Pabuto away.

'' "I love him so!" .. ..

"I. that all?"
"What else?" she questioned with a

little surprise. He relaxed, amiling
once more. .

"Well,", be .aid alowly, "if you
can't give him up I can inform the
authorities and let. justice take its
course. That .will mean .that your

kt before the passage of an hour he
fed pot a codicil to this decision.
firlito wis in the ball with a letter
hii band is Field entered; Carllto

Juapito will .go to prison for life if v i r " mi; l i- 1.- '.. w r '" 1' .i i- - . tihii surprise- and made the
taed et holding the letter behind he a lucky. Otherwise he U Bleep a few AM-N- JICC1 MO-I'- JUST AH', AJWJOU NO OVT CaOtM H I jtTjX . V .WSfu'Tj I I .?' r?l

night, in the Death House and then
"What Mn you there?" Field de He paused to search hia pocket. ... , YOOFOLOT FURNITURE III ffS' A III I t .' V

Med,
"Xotlinc, Sir."

for a dgaret case, find it and light
a dgaret. "I've always wondered," he
went on, "whether the method they'Let me tee 11" ,
us. is suite merciful It sometimesIt Is i letter from the sweetheart

om of the lerrinta. I take It to takea three turns of tb .witch or . ft. ...i.i , V -
. X V--V A. Wil bring up r- - nr "".1

button whatever it is to kill a man.
Have a cigaret, child."

"No."
I Hid let ne see It'." :

Carlito answered brely. "Ur.
hii. It is a letter from a lady" "The young man', life i in your

Do yon want ma to knock you hands. Estelle. He hain't a chance If
I turn him over to the police. And
be couldn't hide .gain. I ah.U haveCsrtite felt Field'! irroni. Mont

Ken tiinten on bis arm: A' mo him watched until you teu me that I
k:t sad the letter wai In those lame do not need to. Its for you to de1

dde."
She m.de no answer.' letter from one of the lerr.nts

drened to my d.u.hterl" Field Field took out hi. watcb. "1 shall
wed is he slit the envelope. He CKKr-i- i-. v EKgHa ... ' 11 mi KT-a- r. V i f . if rr fgive you," he ..id, looking at the

mamimwawt 3.111 Ttl UtaFiSga S---7 I I zM vEXiterrliiiilii: 1 I ' sm II If I Ir lonn tne folded sheet beginning watch, "five minute, in which to
.r own nearest,' and ending, "Juan.
i. He whistled a waits tune that was

being played at the cafes. The girl aet
I
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N In find! And I thought .he before bim, her stricken eyes on his, I nm.r

j . 1 . l'i - l. I I... I . I I
pi mild ii milk!" her tense hand, gripping the arm.

i letter .till in his hind, he
p th .tain and made bis

of the chair.
(To Be Continued)
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litr,,, . your own kitchen certainly would bo mado
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