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Mrw. Lrowsks,™ he wenat an, ignoring
the soub, “u sallopmbdn always Hode
womiaice I an evenlug spent with o
precty vouinn [ ean remember woll
when e Hy Moran put lato Mo
gusaki for woter aod fresbh provisions
n litle Jopmnese giel called on  me,
ard | had a terrible tme. | wanted
to make tibops vight alee aod pleasant
Sor hee, bot, Lord, phe conlde’t ik o
word of Euglish,.  There she ant noll
the ovenlig, grioofng and  maldog
wlpgnw, white T waw tnlking tmy bead off

trylug o el ber bow much T loved |

e,
-

He laughed alond aw the scens rose
Wefore Wiy mind's eye,

“Now™ he contioued meaningly.
with an Intonatlon Intended to be ten-
der, “wheo | hve & giel like you, who
ean wulerstand”—

“F b your pardon, captaln” whe
muid, very coldly and steroly. “1 musi
fell you that 1 did not eoue here o
sunke s soelt] cnll. | neyver cate o a
piaee Uke thie, ot & tine Hke this, to
talk te m woan ke you before, In my
Nle"™

Al my preity apeoches  were

CHAPTER XV.

APTAIN WILLIAME Jower

Juw wdvanced. and Lls gl

@isly  eyes  conteacted.  He

F threw off his top smiable de

meanor, (s volce becnme bursb nnd

wruel ax bl watienl braialily ssseried

m o | 8 L}

“A man (ke me, eN7 hE Paped,

“That's preity hard Jaugunge, Mrw
ook

sy
“onse forglve we und let me tnlk”
“If you didu’t eome here to weo me
mert of wockally, what did you como
o
“About Joo—my husbund,”
“Whit abaut hlm?”
b | nl_d ¥ub the seunt of the def

| r
|

g :
| EUGENE WALTER,

Awther of “Paid In Full” and “The
| Easieal Way™

that bad been under such meverd
straln, were petting boyomd eontrol
8Bhe rose, Hushing apgrily.

“You know wbnt [ moan by ‘honor-
nblel® You know whnt any good wom-
AN menns when she saxs ‘honornble’
You're beatthg about the bush, Cap-
tnln Willlame, If you want fo eome
to the polnt, come o It and come to
It qulekly, 1 am golng home"

“Now you're tulking, my Inss"™ he
wald’ grimly, getting up also, “and 1l
talle right back to you, If 1 took your
oplnion of me and that of your thlev-
tng busbnnd | wonldn't have to talk,
I'd tell yon In plaln words that if you
wanted to go to San Pranclaco with
me 1'd thlie a chabee on the overeal-
fog and wouldu't put you on a dlet
fike | put the rest. What wouldl you
do then? What If Tdid mnke the prop-
osltlon that's In your mind and was

of yours when he teled o put yon on
the borgnin connter and send yon over
to me to see IF 1'd put the prlee up to

“You saMd M wis your business,
Well, it's wore thau $160,000.*

Emmna was usiounded, and her hoart
sank. Hbhe had oot longloed that i
would be wo hirge a wuin,

“Ly that ghe truth? ahe weked, |

“Laln't pever been boted for lying."
“Cupdato Willlat, P've come bhore (o
Pead wilh you (o save Joo aud mo
x my tamily trom disgrace-1o koop
out
Wou w

of You k father, W0 bere.  Maybe I mnde o mistabe, |
g et s bat If 1 did ' find (0 ont befare you |

ore o Lusiness with him,  You
miwngs Mkod hm and knew bo was an

denl:

Mot o AHAD every uian has got o bo
who detls with we." ]

1 know thol" sbe sald, her manoer
Becoming supplicating: ("1 know that
E Yo wisl bave some respect for
L eiety, you s have had sope

for bim i the YUry

wouw plty for me o

Ho

it b el

*“1 thooght -1 thought you might be
& Mille wore chariiable and swgest
omy way,” whe murmaned,

“Your busband seut you bere, didn'y
L U

“Yeu™

“What dil e may to your™

“Told we | might have some nu.
once wilh yow™

*at the Blone on you Tor steallng
the mooey, dln't he?

“Hom dk) you know that ¥,

Bhe ralsed ber bead and Jooked at
Bls  strpeise.

L Enow the man, DU be

Yo" !

TWAT you, dWn'y o, that yoo vould
M owp with mw 1o eall everyihing

N, thate what be sald whe sd
il woodertngly.

“Aud T fuppave be sald (hat AF you
Wl rome you'd have to take the
B for Bim guing te the pealten
ey

*Ti=" wae >ometlilng ke that™

“DHY happen e mentbon, Al be,
Mmt e thought | Nked you prets
-l

SYyen™ abe stotnanerad, now uttorly
Benliderrd. 11 (hink that was part
wof what e saki =

“Dridu’t forgel that, sh? Well™ he
woutlowed, looking ance wore wimight
Mot ber eves Roa putting the fesne
sguarely to ber, *I'm here and you're

Bere. That part secmin all right. What
Bave you ol bo wve Y
Bhe suvtuined hte o o0 yely and

snawered, though s b 6o Bope o bee
Beart:

*ts there any honomble way I
which 1 can help M ™
SWhat A0 you mean by “Bonarnbile ¢

i Mlxteen thouwand ¥

What 1r 1 looke
you over and was plensed und (honght
you ¢
khted men,  Yes, | have-wring thelr
hondn o with this hand ke you'd
wling n ehileken In the wir Yoo onme
hete for n purpose.  You aln't oo ehind,
What If 1 tm the hedst wnd the bruite
yoi. sy | nm? What'll you do then?
1 aadd you was the Nt lady to come

lonve this Foom, you understand? 've
talked; now you tulk"

Her reply eome with
Boorn:

“Now I koow that you're everything
plople say you nre

AN plght,® Do sgld, mnklng a step
townrd hor, “IF 1 i what everyboly,
Mays 1 wme-what you think I ane—you
know what to expoct, and 1 don't necd
to tnlk.”
The perll of ber situation poused her
to diwperatlon, aud with it came the
courngo desperativn  sometimes i
parts, the conrage that tmpels & de
fonsoless antmal hunted nto 0 corner
from which there I po eheape to turn
and fight for s Nfe.
“You think 'm nfrald of you!" she
erlod, throwing up ber hesd  and
clinching the haods at her sides. *1
tell you I'm not. We've been too long
Bt cross purposes.  Whnt yon want me
o do 1 know; what my hushand sent
wie for 1 know,  You enn be the beast
and thie bruth thut you are; e oan b
the contemptible cur that he s He
oan offer we for sile, amd you ean
stand ready o boy me.  Bat ve got
somothing to say about I, and T de
Ko yon to know that If 1 wanted o
plaee pyself on the market, as yon
iy, 1 cooldn't!  You disgust me, bot
I sban't shick, and U win bot afeald

withering

Here!™

fronted hhm unttinehingly agnin

“There's the key o your room,
door I doeked, wud 1 owim aleve with
you, You Kill men? You welng their
necku Y Well, Onptain Wit hapw's
your first chance to kKIN o wWoman, (ot
thant's Just exactly what you'll have th
dor™

opthen under the bestling bivws fade
out, to be replitced by a glesin of al
mimtion, not the dovotoms mdmiestion
of Wer shapely, panting forim, of bher
handwome, resolate  fnee, but  honest
admirathon of the pure soul that shone
tu her oy

woman" be sabd, thankfalhoss
real tenderness In hls yulew

nnd
I you

world.™

“What do you monn ™

“I awan’ be contlnued, almost rov
ereatly, “that | banked on yoo belug
goidd, and you mre gl
men.
'ul" from Mindoos o ulggers. ot
L pasd for ‘em, and they was nlwavs
willing o well.  There ain't ol two
Einds, the good and the ted, and
there's o haitway Whea they're
bad thep're bad through sl
nud can't Le ol and when
ROl they o4t e el mnd

throngh

O K Joul all patlepee. Ul netyes

nivxt Lo liehven L Danesd ot

————— e — ——

I the mind of that saealing hosband |

hwap nt that Agore? You sny Pyo |

of you or of bim or of any oue |

She turned quickly. loeked the door, |
threw the key at hie feet aud cons |

|
The

Bhe saw the glare 1 the Hitle wavage, |

"1 Kkiew you were that kind of [ B
bt done fust whiay vou A0 1°d a |

beet the wost disapiednted wai i e |

1 know wo- |
Fre bought mioe sll over the

— Dy
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and If yon hodn't been wonfil have

Bl roe, and it me band,  You're safer
Bepks, poute worny, than with nr
panther, Descanaes e fght for you, sl
don't forgel | oedn wrltg men™ misks
HkKe elifekens"™

Ertie eould nor compreehend It

"1 don't understand you,”™ she faltersd

“AMpxtve you memn you don't believe
e he sold, golog to the tabile and
taking the poper be had written upon

.

l *You came here for o purposs, Yew ain't

"o ol ®

| and then slipped betwoon the pages of
onp of the magnzines. “Here. T've
| bad this walting for yom  Head 16"

Bhie mide no motlon to take it from
hils hnnd.

Waell, U pendd 1t for yon e sald
i MIUs addressed  to thit hsband  of
YO

“*Your reslgonation I8 oeceptsd, 1
wish to thnok yon for your servie
nnd to assure you that your pecounis
with the Latin-Amerlenn Steamship
ompany have been audied and found
| to be correct.’

“Now, Mrs, Rrooks, If you'd acted Iy
uny way but what yon did you would
not have got this, but | knew you wers
Rguod, nud you are good.'
| He mdded with deep feeling, holding
Lout the paper to her agaln:

T wortlh that mneh to mes and o
Aot more 10 have nogood swoman for n
Mort of danghter, Take "

This time she accopted tt mechanl
nlly,

“Thank you, Captato WiHans"™ she
winlid,

The words camoe In & whisper, nl
meet tnaudibly,

She trls) to rend the writing, but
tears In her eyes binrred her wixht

*You know, Mra. lrooks™ sald Wn-
Mams In n Hght twne and his usnal
volte, seating hinwelf In bl chalr and
loklng away from her, “before wo got
to discussiog thin boisinoss | owas (ol
Ing you dbout the Sally Momn, my
frwt whip,  Now, (hut ship- hoar me
way whip?—uhe was only o scboomner™ -

She walked up to him and nterrape
od hlm, smilllig gratefully through ber
tears,

“What can 1 do now, eaptain? she
nsked,

The telephone bell ratg us she wpaokes
Nou might answoer the phope®™ he
told her. “Pm gottlog almighty lney.*

Bhe A3 sn

“It's ey
B eed,

I Klud o° thought that fellow "0 be

Mr. Smith,” she an

| nosing aronnd Instead of golng to Nos
o he solllgoleed.  “What's the
troubiler

THe's downaialos and wanis to kuow

It b eax come up.” J
|+ “Sure beoanl™
{ “Yew, conw up, Jimay she ealled
I The eaptein stroked his face thonght
fully v

“When you et him th yon sort "o
maille md look fute Wis face he sl

“He's a kind of ao old bahy, Smith s, |°

aod It does blm A ot of gos) "

U always smfle At Jimay,”
plied
they 1

“He 0 an amusdng coss™ he con
celed

e resched for the tin of tolmeoen

“Yau don't mind (f 1 smoke, do you ¥

Ny L Aon't think ' mind f you
committed arson"

“Ir's too hot to burn up everything,”
be langhed.  “Hesldon, there's a lot of
fulks say 1'l] got encagh fire after my
will's read " L

she e
“No one could help that, eould

woellltg (o her ayes agaln as she looked
Al him.

Wmith aln't particalar quick abount
gettlog bere, s he?™ he remisked
changing 1he sablect “Aftor all he
said you'd expect him tx
bete pmd drop In from the celling ™

| What i be say ™

“They dom't know son, that's the !
troulde™ she sald, the thankful tears

’ “ThaTs telling” he added, puffing
| mtolldiy at his plpe.  “Yop're golog to
Bave 0 Lard e letting that man in
[1f yon v!;u‘l fiud the Key you threw
dlound o enrelesx ke
She pleked up the key and unlocked
thi door,  As she did so Smith knockid,
| noid whe Jot bl Jn. He looked keauly

! nd be ok the hand she extended.

Lot ber s she stalleg up lute Lis fllt‘!.ﬁ

’hl fonch my cap andl do all the chorea
und errands becessary.”

Emuma hnd taken no notlee of her
busbanid, whoss eyes from the omont
’uf Ber appearduce bag  been  piued
avidly wpon ber. There waox nothing
| o her demeanor to Indleate that sbe
Lad succeeded. lodesd, she nppeared
baggatd and wern out, as she was, for
the emotions of the might had left Ler

“We've Iwen winltlug for y«u.Jlm,v.“‘omu»mJ to the poimt of hreaking

|
| sl wald
| A glnd Nght came uto hig own @
“Emma.” bhe observed, “1 thdok 1k
the jwrettlest smlle | ever saw  you
LT (T
“Hello, Swith, ain't golig o Boston
tonight, eh?' querisl the captaln,
“Na; | gaess thein docks will be there
| tothorrow.” he replied.
e drew hils revolver, extracted the
enrtridges with even more than or-
dloary dellberntion and throw them on
| the tulile,
=1 just thoaght 1°d tnke the pegs ont
| of the hedl of that whoe we wers dis-
cusslng some time soee and bhand ‘em
to you as souvenirs,” bie remnrked
' “Thunk you' wis the dry rejolnder

=

“I'd glve yon the wholp dnrn shoe,”
added Jimsy with heartiness, “only a
fellow never ciun tell when he's golng
| to have another sore foot,”

“The trouble with yon Is, Smith,
your foot hurts you before yon stub
your toe,” commentsd Williama,

“I guess that's right” be avowed,
“Heady to go home, Bmma

“You walt for ms & woment, Jimsy
I waut to speak to the captaln” she
&ald,

“All right.,” he responded. golog out-
#llle to ring up the alevator,

“Capinin, this paper—shall 1 give I
to Wim¥ she Inguired.

“Who—Brocke 7

“You,"

“1 would. It clears you"

“And yon? [How can | thank you?'

*Don't mind me. Only some time
whon you get settled down and are
living happy ngoin nvite me ap to
teh. Lt e put on my slippers aod
smoke my pipe In the parior.”
Cindeed’ T wille Good plght

"And, Wmma," bo added ere ghe bad
reactied the doar, “1 suppone 1 con eall
you Eoina pow, cap't 17
o “Alwayn

“'ay oo lot of attention to that fellow
Bmith. Fe's nn nwfal good friend of
yours.*

" “I've found that out tonight' she
answersd, “Good night"

Y] ulght, Bmmae ™

When ahe bnd gone the old man sat
for soine time smoklng his plpe medl-
ttlvely. Ploally he kieked off his sllp-
pers. rose, stretehed blmself, sat down
nenin, smiled nond uttered bis thoughts
nlomd

“Well, Quptain BiIL® he told himselr
“Touess yon've pikl apoa pirt of that
doflell you've owed decency for such
w longe thie*

CHAPTER XVL

Ll H, thore son ape™
Mrs, Harels siood ginring
at hor san-dn-lnw

Ittt you weee golig
te el un™ suld Beth, with & tous of
bar Wend

We wiiltet] untll svoey one bad left
Hhe theater,” snorted ber wother, fop-
ping dntorm ohide nnd fMonieg hoesel?
vigoromil e

T'm  worry I forgot”  explained
Rrooks, who this time spoke the truth

“Forgot, forgot! That's & nlee ox-
crne!™
“1okild bowis sorey.” e snapped.
“Tre been worrhsd aliout  somelhing
!'l“ ta

“Tust apolled the whivle evendag, leay:
Img wa there (o be Insilted by &8 lot of
mewn.” declared Mrs. Harrla, “When we
weee stinding e front of rhe theater,
walting for you, & soip of & boy came
up o me And =al. Fslle, Hrtle one,
aren’t you lonesome? ™

"Why, | thomght he spebe be met™
afirmed Doech

Her mothoer
nantly.

Mo, be dUn'L” she rerorted, with

Inaked at her Indig

asperiiy. "1 guess [ kwow whem 1I'm
spoken (o, The wery Wea! Wherr's
Hmmn ¥

Brooks tolil her that ske Bad gone
ont for n few minnies

"Who withT™ demanded Mex [Tarris
promyly

“Lthink she wont alope”

“You think sbie went alone!  Don't
you Know? [ don't dee how yon dare
ot four wife go out dlone 1o this part
of New York at this thoe of night

“Well, nobody stole yon” growled
Toe, “wo 1 gness Emma "Il get home
safely. Bowething has probably de
tulned her. That's all ¥ know abwar it
If sho wants to tell you more when
she comes that's ber businesa,
minpt s
M eertanly o not approve of her
belng out without & proper essort, |t
lsn't ladyjike™
SWHAL T wapt to know 1s, where 41
alin go T Insleted hor mivther

Trooks, turoned upon her, and an osth
almost eseaped Hlm an le snacled:

“You want to know m gl many
things, but 1t seoms te me that n man
jand hix wife ean hare some peivacy
I told yon she went on buosiness, 1f
| #he wanta to tell rou, all rlight, but
dan't try o motherinlaw It out of

Tt

ol

| The ettrabce of Emma and Smith
stopped on Mrs, Harris® |lps the wrath
ful retort that had risen to then, Ske
| rose ang greeted her daughter evith nn
| atr of materuat sollottude.

“"Ah, there rou are, dear! Where
ha@ you been? We've been =0 wor
ried ™ Q -

| "1 am a Uithe late™

“We wore wondering about you, and
Joo wonlin't tell ™ sabd Peth

Emith resnsured them

ar

"T was taking care of Q,unnnonn
v * be deciared You seey, I'm n
o ¢ wililty man with the [ndies

= ttn g o ihe rear ronad

| dewn. [lis anxiety and apprebensios
inereased ne e warkad her condidlon,

“Where did you meet hur?' le tlu~|

manded of Smith, with an effort.

“Ou the way home,” be unswered.

Bmms went to Mre, Harrls and put
hor arm around her
| "Maother, I'w very tired tonlght,” she
sald nppeallugly. “You won't wmind if
I asle you o go bome nnd lonve me.
'ye #omelhing to tell you some time,
but 1 want to be nlone now.”

“Yau do ook wll mekered out, Em-
wa” comamented Betl

“Lomne Youo wel't miond, wib you,
mother?

“Certalnly not
mysule®

“1'1 take you te the subway and pot
you on the car,” volnutesred Brooks.

“You needn’t miod) declined Mrs.
Harrls. “You're too disagreeable to-
nlght. 1t you briog my purse from
Bmma's room, Jimsy will take
Won't you, Jimay?*

“I'n still the uulity man,” respond-
ed the complalsunt Smith as Brooks
went on the errnund,

While Beth was putting ber mother's
hat stralght Mra Brooks whispered to
Slth

“Tull mother ws much as 1 told you
and then comn back.”

e nodded.

*Come on, folks,” be snld ns Brooks
renppeared with the purss, *“You know
time and the subway walt for uo
wan.”

Tortured by suspense, Brooks stood
wittehing hiz wife,

She lnd sunk on to the sofn and snt
thers, still wearing her har the ple-
ture of wearluess und sorrow.

The color came and went In hls
sunkan clicoks, [t was cormadn from
her sttitade that tor wisslon had fall-
i, you e feared to learn It from har
s,

She gave nolndicatfon of Intention
or desire to break the sllence or even
that abe was sware of his presence.

He could bear {8 uo longer,

“He wouldo't do nnything?
upr

Tha worda secaped hlm tramulously,
In despilring tone, as though they an-
rewarad the Intervogution

Ehe did not reply. but rcldag aud
drawim; from her bosom the paper
Captain Willlama had givea her, hand
o 1t 1o hlm.

Fle took It besttatiogly, almost foar-
fully

“Foe mat

“Fap vonp ™

As D peil AE the bloed rishied to
hin Foee. god Be pave o sigh of lm-
mense rellel Jopfully he looked over
fo ber, but there waa no resaponsive
exultation,  She appoared erusbed. It
nilght bhave besn ks doath warmaat

Poubting whethar he had read |t
arizhi. he porused the ncqalttal agnia
with marcasing siultntion.

“Eusma, you've mocoeded ! ha oried.
“Thim moans he wou't peoscssin sad
IU'n all right. You made him de It
You have yirod mal* |

Hhe nodided her sequisscence, nnd hoe
went o ber, hrtmming over with relief
nnd gratiication, to take bar In his
nrims

"You're the best [Htte gltl that ever
happencd. the pheekioat’ —

Gently uhin peshed Wi from ber,

“Mease don't, Joal™

“Why, what's the madior?

“I'm tired—vory tioed™

“Of course yeou are” lie sald In &
tane of concern and tonderness, “You
st down ther 'l bat yon had a
bard thoe 1 kmew what SWillnme (8.

He would hnve led hee to the sofa.
bt ngnin who repaleed him gently, He
wead (o the tabde aml toek up the ne-
quittal be bad mdd on It

“Feand my secosnts (0 b correct”
be mattervd,  “That means he will
Bave tho beokm fxed mp and nething
WIR show. DM ke say much nbout
[

“Not very muech™

"But 1 bet b gnve You an awful ar
Eument. Willinms 18 ot s 18y hiin
o get o glve in Hut here It s Iy
binek nod white, and be can't go back

It'e nll

o this, Did you ask Wim o pur it
in writing ¥
N0

“Thent b (01 1t of hix own nccord
Wonder 1f be eallst the dotectives off
Did he say noytling stout them?’

"No*

“But 1t all clear salllng now™ he
! wout on, selflably  Jubllant, already
| planning for the future, *“1 ecan pot
wather  postifon and. . Letler  one,
There's enongh totes left to give e
thoe to fAmd ode. Do yon think he'lt
Interfere any miors, Bhma?*

"1 don't kKnow.™

“What do you think? You must have
some ides,™

“1 haven't the slightest™

“Well, anywayr, Emma, you did splon
didly. Yom eamo right to the front”

An ho uttersd the commendation he
trisd agnin to caress her

“Mense don't, Joe!"

This time she rolinffed him sharply
and moved awar from him

"Oh, all righe
feel abont 111~

He turned from ber with an infured
alr and, lghting a clgareite, began to
pacegths rom.  Although in his re
morse during her absence he had re
solved not to ask ber what had passod
I the capialn’s rooma. enrd wity, now

soniiigece had been restored
by the proof
B vieboma i He was
ready. Bt desired to know ev
that hed e trred o

If that's the'wny you

vihing

N o unavyowalile

detalte 1t v ®tich thore wer
It |..' aro whes yon arrived !
| be Soratboged, s ing that sie showed

|
' bot nnd sticky

us, |

°
(o] |

no dlsposition to talk.
“Yes "
vAnybody else?”
“He was ilana”
“You most haye

canght hlm In 0
good bumor, HEd never have done
this I one of bés naus! grouches. 1|
dida't know you were such 4 diplomat
What d\d you say to hiw?

A W many things." 2
| WDt toll bl 1 sent you, &id you?” !

“He kpew" |
| “He kuew? How did be kuow? Whe
| told Bim?" =l

NI dou't know, He just Xuew. |

SRaiebody west buve told tlm, and
you were th vuly oue who kpew.” |

“No: e Kubw too. 1 didn't 1ell”
“But bew dkl you open the conver- |
satlon? be  demauded Linpatiently.

What did vou suyt What's the mat

ter? Cun't you answer me?”

ST don't sew why 1 should.
| #1 do. 1 want to koow, and I've a!
| Flght to know." !
She vouchsafed no reply.

He dropped  his autboritutiye tone |
| and beeame persunsive.

“You say be was alone when you ar- |
rived. How did he recelve you?* be |
coaxed.

e remnlned silent,

“What dld Le sty to you? What did
he dot"

Bili) ghe did not answer, but sat as
though In a stupor,

“Come, Emmn, don’t be contrary.
Tell all that took pisce. You Enow
that it s between us— Did be ask you
to kiss him®"

“I wonder what time It 1s," she sald,
with a sbiver, as though sle bad not
beard him.

“Never mind the time. What did he
say when you nsted him to let me off?
He most have said o ot You were
gone loog enough.”

*Will you please tell me what time
It 1a¥

“ir ol nbout 11530, What of it? Why
dou’t you tell me what happenwd ut
Whllena' 7

She rose, still (o her stupor of weurl
Hess. ' ;

“Goolby, Joe," sha sald,

“Gosdby 7" L eeboed, umazed., *"Where
nre you golug®™

*To mother’s.
for me."

“You dido't say unything to Four
mother while aho was Lere about thia?”

“Tlat wis for your wake. Kvery one
doesu’t neel to kuow.”

“Whut are you gulng to yeur moth-
ers for? Thls |s where you Usleug—
your bowe, And what's Jlusy got to
do wilh [£Y"

1 sald goodby.”

“What's the roasos you esu't stay
Lere ¥°

“You couliln’t expect me to live with
You aftsr whit bappened touight.”

“Wihy not?

There was consternation as well as
anger ln bis volee.

Jlmsy's coming back
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YHecause It b quite lmpossitle, You
ought to realize that.”
1 don't see why It I8 lmpossliNe.

BEverythlng ls wll right new wuuleed you
Lave pol ssme reascn Wie! makes If
| poanibls. ™

“Tea, | think I've nli the reasea In
the world (¢ make N impossdble. |
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CHAPTER XVIL

MMA more] toward the deor
but her husband sau and {nter.
copt] hee

“Walt u winute, You can't go
that wuy,” he wild deterininedly, “You
ire my wif, und you ean't leave hace
without wome cxphe nabion "

“U've me cxplinaiien s maka™ she
retoetnd coldly, “Yeu will plasss let
me ga. Pve done my part, aad W's my
right te leave.”

“T el vou 1 won't let yeu go watil
vou tall me the truth, What bhappeasd
with Willinms, nnd bow dld you Im-
dure Wlm to aeres ("

“You'va no rlght to ask that The
price | pald fur that leiter L none
of yeur business. You set that price
At the highest possilio gure o wotaan
AR pay. Now, how | bargiined or
what I pald s nonoe of your nffale”

"I Womy uffale, 1 ownot o k
and 1 will know? R

“Whoen you senl ome to that man,
Joe Brooka, | told you that If 1 maide
the bargnin 1 was to mnke At nlum-..
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