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FIFTH EPISODE. -
A Woman In Trouble,
CHAPTER 1.—Continted.)

In there, amid the wreaths of curlihg
blys smoke. moved handsomely gowned

women, and many of them nonShalantly
AL the Instance the |

puffed st clgurettes.
amiling Gllbert Biye's key grated the
inak.
. A large, yellow halrod woman ocame
hurrying from the salon with June's
amployment agency card in her hand
*"Right this way, honey.” ahe rusped in
A voice W which the Money was foreigm,
snd she led the way to a small side
room at the left of the saloon. As June

cama in at the front door,

With a smile upon his lps and glinting
in his dark eyes he hurried stralght back
taward ths lttla room In which June
stoud, now alone and frightensd

At that instant a huge, clumsy mald
came tumbfing up from the basement,
followsad by & puff of yvellow amoke. With

her ayes distended and her mouth open,
ﬁ ready for the yull of “Fire!" ahe rushed
to the goor of the saloon, but before sha
could reach It Gilbert Blye had her
roughly by the arm and pushed heor
through the door which led to the base-
! ment. He stood staripg at the mmoke
which came ocurling ominously through
that opening, glanced agrin toward June's
room and dashod down the stalrs.

- . L L] . . -
That was & strangely furnished little
room In which June found herself, There
wore two deaks and a flling cablost and
moma office chairs, but there were a
luxurious eouch and dainty hangings, »
soft Tug and pink paneled walls and
colling. Jt was all 80 incongruous. And
l the work—it was queer too. The yollow

halred woman came in from the parior | Sstonishment.

\ presantly and expliined the posting into
¢ small blank books of many memorandum
slips. Wach alip contained the name of
a woman and & sum of money. There
were no slips of men, but there ware in-
dox cards about men. June pussled as to
what sort of business this might be.
The page gir1 swished In with one of

enternd the saién and stood -urvoylnc
the scene with ocold abstraction. Around
s long table sat the women whom June
had seen. They ﬁll had cards fn fromt

1 of thetn snil gtocks of mmu and
aira woman on & highef
chair than-ths mt waa dealing

: yellow haired woman fixed her sttan-
! ton on the gambler next to the dealer. |
She was & fluffy blood with a foverish
glittar In her eyes, and ahe was bant
a0 Intently upon the fall of the cards
that she 4id not notlce the door opea and
‘ cloae.
’ Poor Juns! She glanoced sbout her with
| growing wrepugnance, She was abjectly
1 miserable, and suddenly she was sobbin.
1n the gambling reom the fluffy blond
who had played so feverishly staked and |
lost the last chip in front of her. Shes|

turned lmpatiently to look for the page |

girl. She met instead the cold, hard eyo

of the yollow halred woman, who m.riet.hrJ
motloned her. The playst roee Muwlm

tantly, and fright came Into her face aa
she followed fnte the hall and to the
little office where June had heen Installed.
anholnted the yallow-haired woman.
“You've reached the limit, Mra. Perry,”
tuming oo the ualucky ong Tharply as!
she closed the door. Here s the I O. V.
Belle brought to e 3Mnut0 K.'d
tt_ll
‘T wouldn't O K. It for 8 cenis' snap-
1 ped the other, ‘“'Now 1 want action.
Tou'll talephone your husband from this
J room."”
“No, no' The woman wrung her
hands. Tl talk to him tonight!™
1 know that game” she scorned, and
| ( from June's desk abe took mn index card
“Elght-o-tight-o Garden,” she told ihe
: ' paw mecretary. “Ask for Mr, Perry and
say that his wife wishes to spoak with
i,

ﬁ Mol ecried Mrs. Perry hysterically
: and peached over June's shoulder to um

Advice to Lovelorn

By BEATRIOE FAIRFAX
Think Abgut Your Work.
Dear Misg Falrfax:

L m juular
Her molher ralsed no

oll.bel.lnn mn.ll the emd of last mimmer, |

when she vefused to let her go put witn

*  mae,_ Her objections are due o My wmali |
palnry. 1 really am not carning anough, |

ovant 1 u t o be able to
Mm ju’ M:w ;unnl.uml o
rhould 1 Ureak -mn hat ! . S 1B,

Beys of 15 years ahould runy not be |
Bince thol

Indujged In mad love affalrm

. ‘witl's mother ebjects to you, and alnce
you are not In & finuncial position to sup

port & wife land why should you be s

your ape7), you have nd right to Insist

on. gonalinulng your aftestions. Cerlainly

‘ it will not break your heart or ruln

your ambitiomsa o give up this girl. 1F)

work and by winning puccess. Put the!

enargy you aM waslng on s boyish loyve

¥ affalr iotv your work and yow will get |

ahead in the warld and be o & position |

1

girl you care for & few years from mow,

:Jhe-Bee

Read it Here—Bee it at the Movies.

Rynaway fune |

reluctantly entered the strangely fur- |
nished lttia room at the left Glibert Riye |

, | nmms of Jack W.

.n,,? His wite wishes to speak with him.'

secing Mra. Perry's unsteadiness, rose
|and compassionately kave the woman her
|chair., The yellow-haired one walked

I am 10 yoars olJ |

and desply In lo with a girl two vears |
4 lumu‘,.“lwr at an affair Chost- |
1910,

ba regarded with favor by this ‘iﬂgl
mother or by the mother of any iolher |
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GILBERT BLY,

the phone. The new pocreiary had made |
no move toward the phone 8he was
astaring st the yellow haired woman in '
That determined persom

was not one to prangie In emergencies

She snatched up the phone hersell and
called the number.

“You women think I'm & mark,” she
acornfully stated to Mrs. Perry while she
waited, You'd sting me for 500 rather |
than sting your husband for It. See this
card?”' Hhe held it out, It contained the
Poerry, his busindss sd-
dress, his home addreas, his financial rat-
ing, probable Income, clubs: and tele- !
phome numbers. And the unfortunats |
Mre. Porry seemed to shrink Into hope-)
leea despair as she realized the Implac-!
able organization agninst which she had
pltted herself. ““Mr. Perry. plegse.’” The
yellow-halred woman's wolce had undar-

& & complete change. It was very
sant” of Wntledtiopn, tThtvugnh it ” mmﬂ

| Bhe handed over the telephone, and June,

c!.lmlr\hrnr to her own desk und took up know—but any love:
ths extenslon ‘phone.

June looked st her hat wnd coat. She
reamed quite bewildered. She could not
quite understand what this was all about,
but she did know that it was all un-
pleasant and heartless and degrading.
Bhe was starting to go whan something
fon Mrs. Perry's facs touched her sym-
'pathies and held her.

C(I'n He Cuntinued Tomorrow.)

For then you will know that
heart blows

* somevody said iohg ago, somewiiers, With muclh sweel-
nese in their hearts, I think, that "“no love ever dies."
They meant not man-and-mald lpve alone, you muit
for a flower, a child, your friend,
the glory of tho sunset in the western aky, your dear mother
with soft eyes. No matter if these should be broken, or lost
or buried, or fled away, st!!! were they not dead!
is & warm thing to lay at your heart—the bellef {n this,

Into flower somewhere, In
And you will sing more, | reckon, and carry a feather-
welzht heart In your hody for knowing that,

By Nell Brinkley

Intorn'l Newn Hervice.
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The following Omaha and Council
Bluffs dealers carry complete lines
of Victor Victrolas, and all the late
- Victor Records as fast as issued.
-~ You are cordially invited to inspect
the stocks at any of these estab-
lishments.

Schmoller & Mueller

PIANO COMPANY

1311-1313 Farnam St. Omaha,
Fres Victrola Recital Friday from § to 4 P. M.

Neb.

DT B e s m-, r as 334 BROADWAY

E‘-‘-" ug'%‘%‘,’ggﬁ s B Council Bluffs
Toil har the Urath. Thers u“n:E-::n cm 15& “d

pusslihg or hurtiog her by an Amex-

Harney, Omaha.

Geo. E. Micksl,  Mgr.

Cycle Co.

Victrolas in great

Victrolas Sold by

A. HOSPE CO.,
1513-15 Douglas Stnelto(hnhdhfh' i

407 West Broadway,
»Brandeis Stores

Talking Machine Department

were ow is the little matd with the soft little snouiaers
and the i{dle mind that flickers about {n whimsical paths
like the pale yellow butterfly of the spring—>but with Eve's
heart in her amall body and a dgll-baby with taffy halir and
violently blue eyes, with regular twigs for eyelashes, cher-
ished close to her breast: And another small mald from the
very same Hve-patiern pearling enviously and burniugly to
And some day the doll-baby breaks her
face into bits and is burled along with other memories, ani
snother bud |n the garden of loving seams dead.
fen't so a'tall! The bud of mother-loving lles fast and asleep
The spark under the gray ash has fanned Into »

It’s easy to leatn the new
steps with the music of the
- Victrola.

The Fox Trot, Castle Pol-
ka, and all the other new

There are Victors and

variety
of styles from $10 to $250
~at all Victor dealers.

Victor Talking Machine Co,
Camden, N. J.
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in the Pompeian Room

But 1t

Teey niawer ot primrode’ Liame, Ao tne LMRSL.. 0.0 JT
of long sgo 18 a satin-soft thing thut bresthes and make:
bubblea and clutches at lfe with a fist ke & peach-bloom
potal, The spark under the gray ash has fanned inta o
leaping fire. The minojature as tiny us the hollow at ifhe
foot of your throat is a ploeturs in "heroic™ aslze that reaches
to the sky and agajust the throne of God. The bud that wis
forgotten is & princess-rosé,

“No love ever dies.’”” So don't ever think it. The love
that you lavished somewhere that you think |s dead may
‘have been buta tiny thing— and never loat—only the pow-
sibility of a great reality thal has come!-—Nell Brinkley.
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