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he jesvwd. i
woun't alter matters or sguuoe o

winrlng at? Do yvon suppoe 'm mod
sorry? Do you faney 1 don't know
what o fool Pve been? Whit sare yon
turning white fory What™

“IHIow wirl hoave yon™ She chok
e, then, reslutely, “How miach hive

counts with "lank What ure _t-ruJ

' you - tnken

“Faken!" he broke out with an onth

hind bwsentie the
appenl of the vietim of plot gl ole
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That fut Puteh skinflint, Plank, shows
Il tiwhis wo et clap on another Afty.”
And aw she made oo sound or moves
medt I teply: “As Tar a8 Plank goes,
haven't | done enoagh for hlm Ao
wunre Ith Wihnat Lhave we over got
gt of Wle exevpt o thogsand or two
wow Al thet whes the cunds went
amtluel e (7 1 ook L It was prac
en ity Wit b owes me  And IF be
thilsikes it's teny e —look Sere, | elln,
fve n trick ap wy slveve. | enn make

- “Whiat do you wmean? Pve b wrrowedd
about $20.000, Now yelp! Y Whaty | stricken, drived ko muy thine | wish 0, 'm o &
| Copyright, 1806, by the Curtly Publlhing Company. No yelpe?  Probaldy some woops then. | role which even e shrauk from bad  peelthon to ey that man to the gird
Copyright, 1006, by Robert W, Chinbers, Furn “em on wnd run dFy,  PH walt™ | sbrauk  feam For, he's mond about-soark, myiog mad”
Al e mbpages] W eross one bolk lewch mind pwar Mors Miw Morthiuer  slowly  milssl  ber
legg over the other and lean back, af- | Himer P Was ok wequb  besd pnd looked at eer hashand
fecting resignation. while Lelia, bolt | wition of maney In "Jariay W % vyl ¥
(A continued story.) Mprleht In her low ehalr, every curved | theory, hdail not Lilinself o 1Y Not o mwsueh ™ b exclislined glee-
outline thgld goder the gowing allken | the polpt of attempting wethee, Tully “I cawn ke UGlm the husband
strafn to which sbe bad never become | wrap, sinred at Lin ss though stun- | €Vo0 ® hen I sarest stralts amd Bitters of the wost rus after girl o Ne
] Cmr | thoroughly bardened. 1low many sueh | hed wst el 30 Yerk-—If | waut 1 Al ot the wime
¥ ‘: = ‘!,N e weeties Bod she witnesdss]!  She could ‘Well, we'te good for it, aren't we?” | He wisbed 1o time | can pincture the most arrogant,
oy j 1‘.I e ot (e Fhor differed very | he sald threatenlngly “If he's going pirtly  becatse and the most cobd biooded, selish, poarse
— Petle In detall nud not at afl o thelr (to  tim agly about it, here's Lhe | 80 AVerslon 1o simbileness | pro il Inflinted nipeamipoop that ever
BOUT 4 o'clock on the following | ultimate object, which was to gel | b vase T that he wonld reguired o show us | sat at the head of a direetors’ table
alternoon Mirw Moarthber's | what 1w y sl had Thise wis hils "My —=houset" | a lawhreaker, partl) word | O-ho! Now you're starlng lella I
mald, wio had ikt Ankshed | gpethod of relmlorsing himself for his ‘Yor, your houwe! | suppose you'd | “tackmall™ stood for what he 414 not [ ean do it | enn moke good, What
deying aod dressing ber s | bogses rilior raise sowething oun the house | dare suggest that even | are you warrying sbout? Why, U've
tress’ hale, waus ealled © the door by e made an ond to hils outburst aft- | than bave the thing come oul In the to blmsell. s distaste was genaipe | gol o hundeed ways to square that
n persistent Koooklng, which at sl | gy yw il Outy  his  dreadful  fat it paarrn, There ware cortaln he | check, and each separite way ls a
she had Deen bldden too disregnrd breathing vow flled 1o stlente nod, “Do you think so¥' abhe askoed, stars | Mdo't want 1o extortion | winper.™
It war Morthmer's wman, desteing 0 | sgppostpg be had finlshed, she found Ing Into his Dloodshot oyes, | waus one of themn, He could at a pineh He rose, shook out the ctepses In bis
know whether M. Morthiber could e | her volee with an offort Yoo | do. 1'm sute of 1™ e to hils wife or try to seare bor fito | trousers and  sdjusted thie quat gold
velve Mr. Mortimer ot onde o tiitiers “| A #Orry It comes at o bad “Yon are wrong.” | giving bl money, when fob which ernnmented his protroding
of linporiance tiie, as ¥ou I;tluu\n" l “You mean that you are not Inelined | DECUARREY “borrow™ men  walkteoat
to stand by me,"” he demandel | ns 'iank, but he bad never cheated at “Ro you'll fix It, won't you, Lelln?’

NG aald Laolla et uinntly el
Mullios to say that | cuonndt see nuy
body.”  And, cotehing a gllmpse of
the shadowy Mulline dodging about
the dusky corridor: “What is the mat
ter? Is Mr. Morthoer 11 ¥

But Mulling could not say what the
mtter might be, and he went away.
ouly to returt e o fow moinenis L i
lug n scratchy -uote froda bis aster

baslly Dlotted nmd sUll wet, and Lella

“A bad time™ he broke out violently
“Ilow can It come at any other sort nf|
tle? Wit us all thmes are bad, 1f
this I8 warse thau the avernge It can™
e belped We are In It for Keeps
this thine!

“"Welt"

“You, we!” he repeated, bot his face
had grown ghostly and his uncertain
eyes were fastened on Bers In the wir
roT,

“Yen, 1 mean that.™

“You don't lutend to help me out?” |
“1 do not Intend to—uot this time”
e bogan to show his big teoth and
that pervous snlckering “tliek™ twitch
od his upper lp.

“How about the divorce courts ¥ he
| gneered. “Ido youn want (o figure o
them with Planky"

“I don't want to,"” she sald stend®y.

bt you eannot feighteh me Ly that

rls, and he bad neve
blackmall anybody
which, of course,
mtter und concerned pobody elke,

nttempted to

wns purely a famly

Iis polley of alternately (rightening.

| dragooning nod supplicating Lelln bad

carried hlm 2o far, and thongh It was
trge that this wag o more serions situe.
atlon than he had ever yet faced he

was convioeed

[kl b ol soT

waonld

he suid, apparently oblivious that be
had expresyus) hlmself is able to ad-
just the matter In a bundred equally
odifying and satisfactory mannem
She did pot answer. He Ungered &
moment at the doar, looking bk with
an logratinting leer. but she pald him
no attentlon and he took himsell off,
eonfident thnt her sulkiness counld not
result In guything unplessant to any-

bty exeet bevself

with o shrug of reslgnation, ook the “What de you wean—egpetly? she

blotebed  sornw daintily It wWeeh | asked, runm.;: frow The dresser to con |Il:l'i-.1" wus o 'I-" aee II-I-I! “f\--r did it as far as he could wee
thumb and forefinger nnd unfolded It | front him “OB! Can't frighten you! Perbaps vy -.|1 pee as Jong ad he was pull The (duvs hropght no noticeable change
Rehilnd ber the mahl twistlug up the He made no «fort to npawer. An ex- [ You think youwil warry Plank when | | ol t sulely In his wife's dewesanor townrd him
mmsision of durk, feageant hode, rend the | pression of Jdull fright was growing et 0 decree? Do yon? Well you ”"‘l"f this i Plank, when be met Wi, was clvil
pote  very euslly over hel misiress’ | on his visnge, as though for {ie fret | won't for sevemn! reasons Flrst, be ‘“"I'" LR ':' . enough. thougl It did f.I"<ljl' to Morti
shoulder It ran without F'l'l'“”il S8 tie liadt bmeisin o Festh Whal hid loause I'Il nome other ""l'i'-“l"'“d"l”" .‘-'___xl |||'|1I'l|,"..( the Aubuss r.ll carpet withh  mer thnt he saw very Hittle of Pluok
naries: | st | and that will make Plank sick; second. L1 l"'_‘"’ il AT -'”l‘_"“‘i uskunpee nt o i

. | beentse Plank wants (0 marcy some bis wife “Eeonomy.

'y going to talk to you whethar you
ke It or not. Do you understand that?
If vou want 16 know what's the malter
with me you'll find ont fast enouigh. Fire
that French girl out before I arrive.

Bhe closed the note thoughtfully,
folding and double foldlng It into n
thiek wnd, The luk had come off, dis
ecoloring her fnger tips, She droppoed
the solled paper on the foor and heli
out her hands, plump fingers spread
And when the mald hod folshed re
moving the stalns und had repolished
the pretty hands her mistress sipped
lier chocolate thoughtfuily, nibbled n
bit of dry toast, then motioned the
mald to take the tray and her depar

Shie sw M onod ber heart qulekened,
it she spoke disdainfolly: “Well, 1
L ety o Histen s asind [low
wtieh da yon wand

He wnde no =ln His lower 1
Lttt Jowsstes = eyed Bllnkes] 1 ler

“What Is BY" slie repeited “Whnt

have you been ddug? How  muech

have yon losty Yol cun’t have lost
very moeh.  We ldn't wmuch to

IT yon have given your nolie 1o sy 1}
those gamiblers 1t 1s o shuhe—n S
Leroy, look at me!  You protulsed e
on sour honor, pever o do thnt again
Have you lHed, after all the thnes |
have belpad you oot, stripped wyselr

| owly else aod ' able to asslst him

|80 whers do you come out in the |

whufle?’
“1 cdon't koow,” she snid under her
Lreath and rested ber bead ngoionst the
laick of the chnly, as though suddenly
Hitd
| “Well, 1| Enow You'll cowe out
wilrehd, and you know I sald Mor-
timer, grzing Intently at ber. "Look
here,  Lella { Alidn't come here to
throntens son.  'm no  blackmaller.
'ty ney erfmionl. 'm slmply a decent
gsort of o wan, who I8 prefty budly |

senteidl over whiat he's dope o 8 e

menl of temptation. You know 1 hnd

furtively

beavily conted tongu

solution

| tn domestle ma
Lelln, reirepchment

Lelln's head

not see ber extresslon, bt
| ways been coufldent
tnlk himsel? out of troulle
bied on In pretense
rurrying tuvor,

tinting bimself

ness  that  served
e, evell NN =Olye Wollen

S fix 10 somelhow,”
“Thn’t

suringiy

welling

Econoleanl

i
. "that's the troe
pdminkstentlon
Letrpuchment,
Fewer folderols.™
He could

LIS TEa)

terly Iving to Belwether
now. 1 ean't do anything more for
bime 80 1 dou't Juterest him."

Aml for awhile he wore either o
trucnlent, aggrieved alr In Planl s
presence or the meeker demeanor of a
martyr, sentimentally misunderstood.
tmt patient under the aflfiction.

Then there came a thme when he
needed money.  Doring (he few days
be spent circling tentatively and =p-
prebengdvely around his wife he learn-
ad enough to kuow that there wus
money to be had from her at present.
No donbt the mouey she rilsed to pli-
cate Plank—if she bhad placated him In
that fashion—was a strain on her re

ture. leaving her the cup :.h'“hill i;nl\ alr, ;;; I .;uil \[rl'.lniu-»njivul o thoneht of anything except to bor I "'ve canfidence
. s wa 1o tesr . s v | g YW o Vs, B Altor 1 | ™ E f 14 . = :
A few minntes lnter Morthner came | nced: Gown el ! 3 row endugh on my 1 O s to mnke You've got aue s sources, whatever those resources
have doue, do you dare cowme hereaid | » - . sPor 4 '
b | biefore, eh: Well wenre.,

in, stood n moment bilnking around
the room, then dropped Into o seat,
gullen, Inert, the folds of hig chin
crowiled ont on hig eollar, lis heavy
abdomen eradled on his short, thick
logs, Mo bad been freshly shaved:
Ioen and eloth.
g were spot
lpss, wset the
man looked un.
clean.

Bave [lor the
network of pur
ple veins In his

no color there;
none o his lips
Even hils flabby
hands were the
line of clay.

nsk for more—j=k for whnt 1 havee net
got—with net one b settled,  mot e

| servant pald since Deceimiws' ' —

faee there was |

SLolin, I=I've got—t tell yon*'=
CWhHat? #he demapded, appalled by
the change In dids foce,  If e wis

overdolng It, he waxs overdolog it venl
Istlendly enough

“l—l've wsed Moapk's check!™ he
o bled and woistensd Lis Hps with
s tongue

Bhe stared back at him, striviog
comprehend.  “Plink’s!” she repented
glowly. “Plank’s check? What clieck? |
What do you mean " |

“'ie one he gave you Iast nlght to
pay his bridge losses jnd forgot to fill
I

“The oue he But you couldn't!

a klling ot Burbapk's. | had to show
them sometling Lig. so 1 flled In that
check, not weaning o ude L aud be
fore 1 knew 1t I'd indorsed 1t and was
pliging ngainst . Then they sinck-
el everything on me=by God, they
did, apd i 1 bad not been in the condi-
tlon | wns In I'd bhave stopped pay-
ment.  But It wius too Inte when | re-
allzed whnt 1 was ngainst.  Lella, yon
know It not a 'bad man at heart |
Cao't you help a fellow?”

s manner, coompletely a'h:m:m.l.l

few, haven't wer”

Even the horriide parody
uineved, dark
aud he legan
lu lttle restless
Joculurity Inerensed
ment ln elther

lovalty lert Tw

oyed biooding

from his wife.
“You ueeden't

e sanl reproschiully
worth two hundred and Gty thousamd
aud there's only

be scared If U not"

Is

fifty om It now.

[r|

One thing was certaln, Plank -had
not remained very long In hemorance
of the check drawn ugninst his bal-
ance, If Indeed, as Mortimer fenred,
the bank Itself had not communieated
with IMank ns scon ns the check was
presented for  payment. Therefore
Plank must have been placated by
Lella—how, Mortimer was satisfied not
to know.

(To be continued.)

s o AT asked ‘
Il wile coolly sAre you 117" | How could you. It was not filled in" e ool ol oo ofe e ofn T e o ofe s o e oo e e oo e oo b oo |

nsked bisg wife l'ln|”_\' | “1 tilled 1v.” : [2' l . :
“Ng, not very. ['ve got the Jumps. | Her dawnlang horrof swps reacting L { 11 &5 é s N
Wihit's that? Ten? Ugh! Its choco- |on him, as it alwiys did, lke o ferce i & lﬁ ]L * = {Lrlbrl $
fate.  Pugh it out of sight, will you? I | tonle, and his own conrige cime back & o 3 .ry o -
onn smell It I n sort of sullen desperation. - :g: u ll‘lcll L h Gll‘tlllﬁ i’
Lelln set the delleate eup oy n nble “You—you are trying to frighten me, L o
P bbb bbb bbbl b

bebind her
sWhnt time did youn retorn this
mornlng?" she asked, stifling n yawiL
“1 don't know—uhout § or 6, [ow
the devil should 1| know what time 1
ecame In?”

Bitting there before the mivror of her |
dregeer ahe stole o second gliance at his

muarred features Ih the glasy, The lovse
mouth, the smenred oyes, the pulgy-
Hke tremors that twitched the hinds
where they tightened on the arms of
his chalr. became rvepulsive to the
verge of fascination, She fried to look
awany, but conld not,

“You had better see Dr. Grishy," she
mannged to say,

“1'd better see voul that's what 1°d
better do,” be retorted thickly, “You'll
do all the doctoring T want. And 1
want it, all right

“Very well. What |s It?"

He passed his swollen hand across
his forehead,

indorsed It and*-

Letoy.' she stammered. “You are try-
ing to make me do something—give
you what you want—force me to glye
yvou whint you wont! You can't fright
en e The check was made oat to
me—to my order Hew conld  Fou
have used It iF T had not indorsed i7"

“1 Indorsed It Do you understand
that %" he said savagely. |

“No, I don't.  Becapge If you did |
it's lovgery."

"I don't give a - what you think
It 18! he broke In fercely, “All T'm
worrled over s what Plank will think.
1 dido't mean to do it T didn't Jeedom
of dolng 1. When T saw that check
oy hands 1 thonght U'd use It tem-
porarlly—merely as moral collateral to
fash ot Baitly something w bock
my'l O U's. 8ol flled it in.”

*For how mueh?” shie asked. ot dar-
g to belleve him, bat be lgnored the
question aud went on. “T GHed it and

WHAT $25 WILL BUY

The Above Amount Will Purchase
| .the Best Ready Tailored
Suit in the City

*How could you ludorse L7 ghe in- They #are the finest quality of all wool fabrics, handsomely tailored, in
“‘:‘r:”m..“ l:ml“':'-. li_"w NBgREHIRed colors of navy blue, black and all the fashionable shades of grey and
"I'llil l:‘l_][ll .:([’ll'\:nl;;"."_:rl:.“ gtop that fool brown. Tt‘u‘y are stylish _\.'-4 conservatlve—just Lh-u kind good taste de- .
withotit Interest tongne & momedt. The check was mands. We are also showing suits as low as $12.50 guaranteed all wool [
“yeg. ronlette too, Everything! | mude fo ‘L. Mortimer.” wasn't it So Anyone in need of a medinm priced sult will find exceptional service and
They kot me upstairs at Burbank's |1 weote 'L, Mortimer' on the back. it in these garments., We sell the Cluett shirt, $1.00 and $1.50. Finest
'l'hv- gnme's crooked. Every hox, ev- | Now o you know? 11 yon are L, Moy- quality summer underwear $1.00 and §1.50 per sult, New ties, collars, hats.
erv onse, every wheel, every pack 1s | timer, so am L Lelin beglns with Ls
‘ God!" | g0 does Letoy, doesnt 117 1 didu't fn-
| Htate your two-words-toa-page anlo
geaph. 1 put my own fist to a cheek
made out to one L. Mortlmer, and 1
don't eare whit you think about It as
| long ns Plank can stand ft. Now put
Stuttering, choking, stnmmering Im- | ap your nose and howl, If you like.™
precutions. his hoarse clamor died | But under her sudden pallor he was
away after awhile. Bhe sat there, | taking fright agaln, and bhe began to |
head bLent, silent, lmpassive, acquies- | bolster up his cournge with l.\lusli_*ri
cent under the physical and mental and nolse as ususl

wWhat Is 1£9" he repeated. “It's the |
Wmit thig time, If you want to know.

'm o)) I
sRoulette?’ ralsing her eyehrows,

erooked, crooked, crooked, by
he burst forth in a fever, struggling to
st upright, his bands always tighten-
g on the arms of the chair “It's
pothlng but a ereeplng joint, run by a
punch of handshakers! I—I'1"—
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