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SYNOPSIS,

-
ater Knight, defentod Fop
fice In his town, decides to venture New
York In order that the family fortunes
might banefit by the expeciad rine of his
churming daughter Larelal A well

political of

knawn critic Interviews Lorelel Knlght
now wtage beauty with Bergman's Rovue
for n epecin] wrilele Her voln-hunting
mother outlines Laorelei’'s ambiibog hut
Hlorson, the preas agent, lnter adde his
information,. laorelel attends Millionaire

Hamimuoh's gorgeoith sntortmititne it Bhe
moats Morkle, n wenlihy dyspeptl oah
Wharton comes uninwited Lorplel  dis
covers a blackmall plot ngalnst Hommon
tn which her hrother s Involved, Merkl
and: Laorelel have an auto wreck The
blackhmodlers besmireh her good nam

Lorelel supects her mother in an unsori
pulous plotter, Bhe finda In Adores Dem

oresal u rewl friend

Most mothers deserve all the
love and kindness their children
can bestow on them, but occca-
slonally a mother is a heartless
beast,

Would a young woman
be justified in seeing her moth.
er go to the poorhouse If she
discovered that the mother had
plotted Iiterally to sell her to
a wealthy, drunken profligete?

CHAPTER IX—Continued,

“Mnayhe Mr. Merkle—"

“Wo'll lenve WMm oout of this' de-
elured Lorelol: “ha’s too decent to hnve
n porson like me folsted upon him
and there's no *enson whatever why he
should be he'd responsible for my
notorlety.” ®e turned away from
the dining roory with o shudder of dis
taste, “I don® want nuy brenkrnst, 1
think I'll get some alr,”

As soon ag she was out In the street
she turned southward involuntarily,
and set off toward the establishment of
Adoree Demorost,

Mrs. Knight dried her eves and he
gun to dress herself carefully, propora
tory to a Journey into the Wall streot
sectlon of the elty. for the hour wos
drawing on toeard three o'clock,

Mennwhlle MMm, having transacted
his business ot Galdberg's office, sought
a more familiar haunt on one of the
slde strects among the forties.  Here,
Just off Brondway, wias n famous har-
ber ghop—n spotless place, with white
Interior and tiled walls, Rix Ttallans
In U duck conts peacticed thelr arts
at a row of walleyuipped chalrs, A
wasp-walsted ®rl aat ot the manlenre
tuble next the front windows, As Jim
entered she was bolding the band of
n Jaded person fn a lght-gray sult, and
murmuring over It with an ocenslona!
upward glunce from o pale of hold,
dark cyex. “Tony the Barber,” en
gaged in admimetering o shampoo,
nodded at Jim, aod from foree of
Sablt  murmuored  politely:  “Next!"
Then, with n meanlng glance, he Indi
citod a door at the rear of the shop,
In the third chi€lr Jim recopnized Max
Melcher, although the face of the sport-
lug man was swathed In stenming
cloths,

Jim passed ob and tnto a rear room,
where he found three men seated st o
felt-covered table. They were woll
Aressed, qulet persons—one n book-
maker whom the raclng laws had re
duced from aMuence to comparat)ve
penury . another, a tall, pallid yoeuth
with bulging eres. The third ocoupant
of the roow was an ex-lightwelght
chumplon of the ring, Young Sulllvan
by nnme, His trim walst and power

“Hush! It's Camphell Pope, the Critic."

ful shoulders batokened Lis trude. His
Jaw wuk tirm, aad a eaulitlower ear
evethung bls vollar ke 0 fungus

Jim drew up s chale and chatted (dly
antil the bookmaker yawned, rose, and
went out. Then Mm and the others re-
laxed,

“aew, ht's a sticker!™ exclaimed the
pug!list. I thought he'd broke his
back."

“Max Is getting his wap greased,”

<

the popaeyed youth explained. Tuking
n pstebogrd Ly
removed o heroln tablet therefsom and
cernshed It; the powder he held In the
indentation the of hix
cloged thumb and frst fdoger, known
“the thimble!" then, with o guick
inhulation, be drew the drug up bis
nostrils “Hove an nngel?™ he In
quired, offering the hox

Hin necepted, Lot Yooung
idectined

Whnt's
| yuiired

T've Goldy,"  replied
| “Mother and 1 will eall on Merkle
| throe

bax from his poeket

het woeen [INETE

fis

Sullivan

the pews?" the lutter In

q€¢een in
it
I !!I..l”}' got Ber to congent.™

Sullivan shook hir head. “He might
fall, but 1 How «loes
:-l'-f"f' r"l'|k"..

That's the trouble sijlnnre,
[ and we can’t use her,” Jhm explniued

St ndmiringly eommentd

Armistend thitdd member of the
ETOup Armistend had onee  bheen
[ fumed In vaudeville for danclnz, but
the drug habit had destroyed his en
duranee, and with it Wis eareer
it perfect thirty-alx, all right
cotld eip n lot of coln loose
rried.”

Al this moment Mr, Melcher, freshly
perfumed amd taleumed, entersd  the
roOL His white hair wans nmangoed
with werupulons nleety; his pink fuce,

doubt |t your

Sun's

dot) !

the

HRhe's
CUTE
i

she

ng unwrinkled as his Immaneulate at-
tire, was benming with gowl-hinmor,
“Wenl, boys, I'm the pay-car,” he

smlled,

“Hammon eame through, #h?" Bullt
vant Inguired engerly

“Not exactly; we compromised, @ulek
sales and small profits: that's busi
ness"

“How strong did he go?" queriod Ar-
mistead.

"Now, what's the difference, so long
as you get yours? Photography 1s n

paying husiness.” Meleher laughed
ngreonhly.
"Sure!  I'll bet Sarony s rich”

Youneg Sullivan earelossly necepted the
roll of turrency which Melcher tossed
him, aud the others did Hkewise,

that's

“1 sarpose curtain for us”

"It I8, The vest Is Lilns' affale.”
“Boy, will the ol man fall agaln?"’
queried Armistead.

“He's golng to marry her!”  The
three others stored ot hlm In amnze
ment.  “Right!” confirmed Meleher,

“"She's got a strangle hold on him."
“Hm-m! Maybhe we haven't lost the
last car yot,” Sulllvan ventured.

Jim seconded the thought, *She's
got an nee burled somewhere. There's
A lot more In her head than hairpins
I wish Merkle would marry my sister.”

“Not a chance,” Melcher declnred
“You'll be lucky to shake him down for
n fow thougand, How about Wharton?
Will 8he stand for him?"

Jim frowned, and lls
rough as he replied;

“IIl make her stond for him—Iif 1t's

a marry,"”
“"He's o lugh; 4f you got him stewed
he might go that far. It ag been done:
but, of ‘course, {t's all up to the girl
Auyhow, If he balks at the altar we
might get him for something elxe,"

“I'm not sure I'll need any Lelp In
this™  Jm looked up coldly. “If he
marvies her, that ends {t; If we have
to frame hiwm, of course I'll splic.”

"How #fire you golng to fraome him,
with a square dame ke Lorelel?”
sked Armistead.

“Frame both of them," Melchor sald,
shiortly. “By the way, he's o gambler,
Isu't be? Bring Wim In some
ulght, Jim, and Ul turn for him my-
sell"

“Suve

volee was

his euf® bottons for me,'

lnnghed Young Sullivan, ldly riffling

the cards, “Gee!  Money comes easy

to sowe folks, Don't you guys never

expect to do any honest work?”
CHAPTER X,

Jim's appearunce when he entersd
the dressing room that night was u sur.'
prise; be was clad o faultless evening
attire

“Why the
quired Torelel
dress, oo

“Rure

barburle splendor?' In
“Do you want me to

thing Look your best, and
make me think I'm a regular John *

“Bergman dropped 1o to ses me to-
nlght,” she told him, after they hndl
gossiped for o moment, I don't ke
the way be talked. Ho thinks he owns
the girls who work for him.*

Jim replied, carelessly: “Rlow i
and his job. You can get on st the

Palnee Gardep "

“There's my contract: be can dis
charge me, you know, but [ cah't
auit—that's one of the pecullarities of

A theatricnl contract, Well
#l on taking me to supper.”

“A brother I8 & handy thing, once
In u while, but for every-day use you
need a ‘steady' with & kick In
mit” suggested Jim,

“1 wish you would puneh him.”

“Whot Me? And go Joy riding with
& squaretoe? Nix, I'm o refined
Did you see toulght's papers?’

“There wasn't wuch o them.”

Jim smtled wisely.  “There would
bave been If things bhadn't gone rlght,
4 U'm glad for your sake,”

e Insist

cach

O, the harn done, 1 suppose
fint there's one god thilug sbour #
Bob Wharton basu't Dothersd nwe this
“yening

Tim, with an expressionless face,
trimd to speak to Lilas Lynn, who b
just come in When his slster came
lown after the [ns e he was wall
ing at the door and helpsd her into n
caly, despedte her protestations that she
waoild moch profer to walk

What are vyou going to do with all
the coln you save® Slip it to the shoe
makers? he Inugtied I don't go out
often; yon'dl better spring me good,”

A5 they seated themselves in the
main room at Proctor's, be appralsed
her with admiring eyes “Sou're the
vindy, sis, There's cluss to that Iay
.1r|1"

‘I's part of the game to look well
in publle, but I'd have enjoyed myself

bt the crowds that
wire of n different type to those that
had gathered In “the old
I'rlices woere higher hoere
where: the coglrooms woer rolibeprg”
Infested by Ltalion tips
wore extravagnnt and amonntsd fg ef-
But Noew York dearly
loves to be pillaged

frequented 1t now

'roctor's,""
thun  else
@
tlens, mafloai:

fec't 1o ransoin

the Manhattan sleep hater more swifi-
Iy to a chinnge of scene than the knowl

eldge that he Iz getting his money’s
worth
USpenking of elothes," Jlm contin-

eritie”

Mr. Pope had risen and was sloneh-
ing toward them. He took Lorelel’s
linnd, then shot n sharp glance at her
edcort as the givl Introduced thew. Ae-
copting Jim's mumbled Invitation, he
sented himself and Instrocted o walter
to bring his coffee.  Jim wiotehed
nearest enfrance with some anxiety,
for the reviewer's presence id not fit
woell with his plans.  As he
ardering he henrd Pope sayv:

“1 was sorry the story got out, Mlss
Knight;: but it wag pretty well smoth-
Med in this evening's papers,  Of
course you were dragged in by the
halr to afford a Romuan spectacle; we
nll saw whnt It meant when it came
to us."

“What did it mean?" querled Jim,
with brotherly interest,

“Dlackmail. The word woas written
all over it. Melcher's connection with
the affalr was proof of that; then—the
way It was handled! Nobody tonched
It exeept the Dispateh, and, of course,
it got Its price,”

“I thought newspapers pald
copy."” Innocently commented Jim,

the

for

had to publish the stuff somewhere, 1t
I8 reported that Hammon pald Afty
thousand dollars to prevent Melcher
from filing sult, 1 dare say things will
be quiet around Tony the Barber's
now,"

“You press people certainly have got
n lot up your sleeves,” Jnmes' invol-
untnry start of dismay did not paas
nnnotleed, He did vot relish the glenm
in Pope’s eyes, and he hastlly sought
refuge In n goblet of water, notwlth-
standing his distaste for the lqgnid,

“Weo sometimes know as much as
the police, and we Invariably tell
more,” continued Pope, “Yes, n busl-

ness man can get a baleeut In Tony's
without fear of fumlily complications
now, 1 guppose Armistead Is smoking
hop; Young SBullivan is probubly laying
an aleoholle foundation for a wife.
beating, and—the others are spending
Huommon's money in the cufes.”

Jimmy Kaoight paled, for behind
Pope's genlal smile were both mockery
and contompt; a panic swept him lest
this fellow should acquaint Lorelel
with the truth. Jim lost interest in
his clams and thereafter avolded con-
versntion with the wariness of n fox.

He wis still glowing with resent
ment when Robert Wharton pansed at
the table and greeted lts ocenpants
cheorlly.  In rexponse to Jim's (nvita-
tion Bob drew up a fourth chalre, gent-
ed himself, and began to beam upon
Lorelel Noting the falnt line of an-
woyunce  between  her  browas,  he
Inughed,

“Retreat is eut off,” he announced,
complacently. "Edcupe s
I've left orders to have the windows
barred and the doors walled up.”

“Eh?  What's the ldea?"’
Pope,

Wharton answered sadly: “My van-
ity has suffered the rudest jolt of s
young carveer: 1 mourn the death of a
perfectly normnl and healthy self.con-
velt, nge twenty-nine, Rerviees  at
noon; friends and relatlves ouly,”

“Oho!  You've heard the seductive
song of the Rbloe malden?' Pope's
eyves were twinkling.

“Eh*='mn tangled up like n basket
of tlcker tape. You see, Onmphell, I
drink: candor compels me to acknow!
elge that much, In a moment of folly
I was indisereet, and ever alnee | have
been trying to apologize. In short, 1'm
n Duteh, and there sits the ndorable
ciuse of my sorrows.”

In spite of Wharton's reproachful
fone, the gaze he bent upon Lorelel
was good-humored, and she saw that
he was In n mood different to any she
liad ever seen him In, Strauge to say, he
was sober, or nearly so, and he was
plaluly determined to muke her like
him.

hopeless

fogquired

more If we had gone ta Billy the
Oysterman's and  dressed the part”
She surveyed the gandy dinlng room
with s towering marble columns, its
tremendons orysinl festoons, showoep-
Ing a brilllant ot becoming Hehit upon
the throngs helow, then noddeld here
and there to casual greetings
Proctor's was n show plaee, hullt

npon the site of # former resort the |
fame of which had been natlon.wlde;

Nothing specils |

nedd, staring past his sistor to another |
thhle, “there geems to be a strike |
breakde ln the roon.  Pipe the gink
with the nightshirt under his eont and
the shoestring tie. There must be n
masqueride Hay! He's bowing to
yon."

“Hush! It's Campbell Pope, the

"aa hn Annoys d you, Miss Knlght?
sk Pope

[ yeepdd

Wharton explained forther “The
firg! time we met [ degervisd ta be

ipped, and T wos. You see, 1T wa
rader than nsuanl,  But T have sobered
e purposely to apologize: 1 have e

tedd, nod—woll, here we are, thnni
to hrother James.™

Thanks to—Jim¥" Loreje; raised
her hrows

Pape turned to young Knight and
auld. politely, “That Is ity fool yoau are
stnmpling on,"

Ienoring Jim's mute appeal, Whar

ton rin on, smilingly: “He promised to
yYou to n table until I counid
| stammer ont my halting apologies, and

alitickle

now that I've done #o In the prewence |
of press and publie won't you forgive |

me and help me to bury the hateliet In
o Welsh rabhit? He was speaking
directly to her with a gennlne ippeal

>

q"‘&iﬂﬂﬂ.‘.—'o
“Are You Stuck on tha Boob?"

in his handsome eyes. Now that she
snw him In his right miml, It was un-
expectedly bard to resist him, for he
was very boyish and friendly —qguite

| unllke the person who hail so grievons

fiulshed |

“Yes, real newspapers; but the gang |

ly offended her.

When she and Jim had tirst entered
the restaurant they had received a po
lite but easval recognition from the
bhead waiter, but there attentions had
ceased, With Wharton as a1 member
of the party, however, there came o
change, Mr. Proctor himself puaused
momentarily at the table and rested n
hand upon Wharton's shoulder while
he voiced a few platitudes, Then in
some inexplicable manner Robert
found himself not only ordering for
himself but supplementing Jim's menu
with rare and expensive viands. As a
great favor, he was advised of a newly
imported vintuge wine which the pro-
prietor had secuted for his own use,

Of course Mr, Whurton wished to
sample such a vintage, any vintage, in
fact, since a thousand fires were con-

 suming him, and his nerves were on

edge from the night bhefore. The first
draft electrified him, his spirlts rose,
and he swept hls companions along
with his enthuslasm. From surroumd-
lng tables people accosted him: men
pausid In [mn.'«il!;..; to exchange a wonrd
about stocks, polo, seandal, Nowport,
tennis, Tuxedo; none were in the least
stiff or formal, and all expressed in
one way or another their admiration

for Lorelel, Women who shp knew
were not of her world beamed and
smiled at the young millionnire. 1t

Wi A néw experience for the girl, who
felt herself, ag the supper progressed,
becoming  conspleuous  without  the
usunl  disngreeable accompuniments.
Men no longer openly ogled her; wom-

him now ak the three mads thelr way
downstnlrs

While Jim went in search of e
Trlongings Hob progiped himaolf
angainst the wn nd regardod lier ad
mitingly throuch ey es that were fimas
nnd unfocisn i

"P.ll!"j" i i Vil Ars ree nilor
nhle every minul T I thivkly
“Yea! A thousand yeses Aol 'm
your Hetle felewd, ohb NGmore jlaps
no more mysterions oxits, what®”

“That depoends upon you

“I'm behoving finely,” he vaunted

“T usually net miueh worsge than 1 have
tonlght, but 1 like you, 1 like you fif
forontly—nnderstnnd? Not ke the
other girle, You're so beautiful! Mnkes
me dizgzy. You forgive my little joke
oh 2

“What joke®"

UMeeting you the way 1 d1d tonlght.
Jim'e nlee boy—abliged ta him."

“1 see. Then it was all planned **

He nodded wvehemently and nearvly
Inst his balanee

“How mueclhi—aid you pny him?' Lo-
elel guerled, with diMenity,

Mr, Wharton waved his hand In a
magnlficent “What's money,
anyhow? Somebody's bound to get it"

“Fifty dollnrs?"”

e HAL

gestiure

lonk ol hoer

repronchfally.

“That's an Inenlt to Jm—he's a huos!
| ness man, he s, More than that— O,
| ¥es, and T°1 take care of him agnin
I this very night Fll stuke bhim He

knows a place.”

“WHI you do me a favor?” ghe asked,
after a pause

Wharton agsured her
emphasis that
lnw,

“Then go straight home from here”
she pleaded.

“I say, that's not faic”
indlerously shocked. 1 promised Jin—
| Wouldn't have me break a  siered
.! promise, would you? We're expected—
a little gnme all arranged where
can bust it quick, If you hear o loud
noise—thnt’ll be Meleher going broke,"

“Meloher!™ lonked sharply
at her brother, who was approaching
with her wraps, and noted that he was

with abmormal

her lightest wish was

b looked

we

Lorelel

perfectly sober. A moment lnter slie
checked Bob in the act of giving dl
rections to the cab driver:

“Walt Where do you Hve, Mr.

Wharton¥'*

“The Charlevolf' It was the most
expensive hachelor apartment building
In the elty,

“Dirlve to the
the chauffeur,

“IHold sis,” eried Jim,
going to take you home first.”

"No.”

“But—" Jim saw in his slstor's face
something that brought a smothered
oath to his Hps, Drawing her out of
hearing. he muetered, angrily, “Mind
your own business; I've got something
on."™

“I know you have
eves untlinehingly, *“But
rob him."

Jim thruost his thin face close to hers,
and she saw that it was distorted with

Charlevolx.,” sbe told

il -

“We're

his
shan't

She met
yYou

rage. “If you don’'t want to go home,
stay here. He's going with me.”

“We'll see

She turned, but he seized her rough-
Iy. “What are you going to do?' he
demanded

“I'm going to tell bim he's bhelng
taken to a crooked gambling house,

and that you're working for Max Mel-
cher. He isn't drunk under-
stand that.™

Her brother clenched lils fist menne
inglv. hnt i recoil, and he
thought better of his impulse,

“Are you grand-standing?' he quer
fed, brutally. “Are you stuck on the
boob? or do you want yonur hit?”

Without reply she wialked back to
the e¢anb, vedirected the driver to the
Charlevolx, then seated lierself beside
Wharton, who already sinking
into a stupor. Jim siunk in behind her,
und they were whirled southward,

It war a sllent ride, for the besot-
ted young milllonalre slopt, and Jim

100 o

sl ot

wias

en did not nudge each other and whis-
per; her presence In company with n
member of the idolized rich was caus.
ing gossip, but gossip of a fluttering
kind, |
All this attentlon, however, had quite |
the contrary effect upon Camphell
Pope. Much to Jim's relief, he ex- |
cused himself shortly, whereupon the
former, after allowing Wharton to pay
the score, suggesied a dance, breezily
sweeplng aslde his sister's mild objee-
tlon, Of course Bob was delighted,
and soon the trio had set out upon a
round of the dancing cafes
Bob Wharton had drunk henvily, but
un to this time he had shown lttle of
fect from bis potations beyond o grow
ing exhilaration; now, however, the
wine was taking toll, and Lorelel felt
A eertaln plty for him. With
Wharton liquor intensifled a natura!
agreeableness  uotil it cloved Elis
amenitles were monstrously mugnitied
e became convivial to the point of of
feusiveness In the of th's|
metamorphosis he was many things,
and through such a cycle he worked to
night while the girl looked on
Overcoming his nlggoardly instines,
Jimmy Kulght, az the evening pro |
pressed, assumed the burden of enter
talnment He, too, adopted a spend
theift gavety aod encouraged Whes
ton’s libations, although he drank NHttle
hilmself, I
There came & time when Bob eould |
no  longer dance—when, In fact, he
could barely walk—and then It was
that Jim proposed leaving. Bob read-
Iy agrecd—haviog reached a condition
of mellowness whete he agreed enthn
slastieally to anything—and Lorelel
was only too glad to depart. She hud
witnessed the pitiful breaking down of
Bob's faculties with a curtous blending
of concern und dlsmay. but her pro

Iodmsre

COIM N

{ests had gone unheeded. Having had

| dared not trust himself o speak.

| vestibule
| homeward through the deserted streets

Pwith an interest

Lo
relei closed lhier eves, nauseated, disil)-
lusioned, miserable, seelng more clear-

ly than ever the depths Into which ghe |

had wnwittingly snuk, and the Infamy
to which Jim had descended.

At hig hotel Wharton ronsed himself,
and Loreled sent him peeling Into the

Then she and Jim turned

CHAPTER XI,

During the last art of the matinee on

the day following Lorelel was sar
prised to receive a eall from Jolhn
Merkle. "The Judge” led him to her
dresslug room, then shuMled away
leaving him alone with her and Mps,
(‘roft.

“I hope T haven't broken any rules
by dropping o during your office
hours," e began

“Theatrical rales are made to be
broken: bt 1 do think that you are in

discreet, Iron't
The banker had Lieen nsing nils eyes
thint betrayed his un
these sorronndings
I was uptown aml pre
ferred not He looked
meaningly ot Croft: and Lorelel, inter

Fon?"’

with
ILUN Woay
to telephione,”

familinrity

il

preting his glanes., sent the llrc-.-:‘-u-!‘
from the room on some sreand. “*Well,
the ghme worked,” sald MerkYs., “Mrs
Hammon has left bome and com-

meneed sult for divoree, 1f our friend
Miss Lynn bad set outl to ruin Jarvis

know that she and your hrother had
caben ™™

L.orele h r head! she folt shek
with drend o hig next words

[t Wwas vio plonsant, 1 fear, for
1ll of us™ )

Whaut did want? The gir
waa still smiling. bat her lips bencath

the paint were Jdry

“They felt that 1 had—er—involved
yvon tn a areat deanl of noloriety 1" #om
what they sald 1 Judged that yot

shared their feelings”
watrdly i elie motioned
him to contlnne, “We didn't on
very well, especinlly your hrother and
[: for he prosumed to— eriticize my re-
latlons with you and my motive
in taking you to ride the other night.
I belleve 1 was quite rude to him: in

He pnused awk-

e oy,

wet

"

fact, I had the watchman eject him,
not daring o rrust myself.'”

“Thay usked for—moneg?” Lorelel
averted her face, for she could not

hear to meet hls frank eyes

“Yeg—what | considered n great denl
of money I onderstomd they repre
gented yon, They didn't insist, how-
ever; they offervd me a cholee”

“Cholee!  Of what?"

“Well—1  Inferred that
wonld nndo the wrong I had

“Oh-h!™  Torelel with a
Bravely she stilled the tremor of her
lips, *“Tell me—the rest”™

“There jsn't mueh more, Your moth
er wus quite hysterical and—nuolsy. To-
day n Inwyer came to see me He
offera to settle the whole matter, but
I prefer dealing directly with you™

“IN'o you think [ knew uanything
about It?" she erled, Indignantly,

“No, [ do not think so now. Yesters
day I was too much surprised and too
angry to know just what I 414 think.
It's perfectly troe, however, that I was
to hinme for the nofortunate outeoma

i reinge

rose gR&p

of the ride, and I want to make
amends for any injury—"
“Weren't you Injured, too, by tha

publicity "

Merk'e showed hls teeth in a mirth
less samile.

“That's neither here nor there”

“Plense—leave me, and—Ilet me
think this over. 1 must do something
qulekly, or—1I1'11 smother."

‘T'm gzlad 1 eame,” sald he, r=ing.
“I'm glad 1 made sure.”

“So am 1. What you have told me
has made a great difference In—every-
thing. Don't allow them to—" 8She
hesitnted amd her volee broke, o
can’t zay it. You must think I'm—
nnspeakagle.”

He shook his head gravely, “No, I
merely think you are very unfortu
nate, I think yon need help more than
any girl I ever knew."

“I do. 1 do.”

“But 1 am not the one to glve 1t—
at least not the kind of help yon need.”

“1'11 need hielp more than ever—after
tonlght *

“Yes? Whys"

“Because I'm golng to leave home,"
Lorelel’s héad was up, and she spoke
with a note of deflance.

“Then perhaps 1 can do something.”
He seated himself again, “You will
need money .’

“Oh, no. I have my salary and the
other revenues von know about, I
have kept my family for two years."

“Work won't hurt you, bnt why
force yourself! to pgo on with thoge
other thingsa? '|'|I|'}"'I'l" not to yonr

liking, I'm sure.,”
“My mother and father must live,
There Isn’'t enough—don’t you see?

soclally—and perhoaps fnancially —she
conldn’t have played her eards better.' |

“Is that what you came to tell me?

Merkle hesitated.  “Neo' he admit- |
tedd, It lsn't; but 'm a bit embar
rassed now that 'm here, | suppos

your mother told about seeing me¥"*
“My mother®” Lorelel's amazemont

a gllmpse of his reéal self eartler o the

evening, and being wise in the ways of |
sbe felt ouly plty tor‘

L Antewperance,

wits vonvineing, and his keen eyes |
softened. “When did you see mothe: ]
Where ¥

"Yesterday, at my office. Didn't ygu

“Make an End of It. 1"l Finance You.”

There just isn't enough for wll of us
unloss I— graft lilke the other girla.”

Merkle broke out impatiently: “Make
an end of it. 'l finunce you." She
Inunghed a little harshly., “Don't think
for an Instant that I'd venture to ex-

pect anything in  return, I won't
fronble you; 1 won't even see yotl.
Nobody will ever know. [ wouldn't

miss the money, apd U'd really love to
do It You tried to do me a favor—"

“There's no use argulng.'

"Well, don't be stubborn or hasty.
You could use—say, ten thousand dol-
lnrs [t would keep you golng very
nicely, and really (t's only the prlee
of 8 new puto."

Do you believe that Merkie ig
perfectly truthful and decent
in his offer to give Lorelel
financial aid?
right thing In deserting her
people, even though they are
using her simply as a tool?

Is she doing the

(TU BE CUNTINUVED,)

J




