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#ire, the contrect would have awak
ened hep, the wave would have
ornshed, and all her bwttor natinets
would have rushed up 0 overwhelin
the vaue horror that laler wan (o
walt upom her substantlally e
Cralg—an It penotrating the peyche
oy with which the girl was be
ttsed—merely took her eold hands
In hin and kissed hem

“honter, theater!™ oulled
froun the foot of the stalre

i the return to the
Naney lnuphed at every
Jerny  offered, and oot
offerings were combo; wt loast not
to Jeresnlnh, who this night de.
termined to take his €t me In pamssing
wileyw What had sl sald to
her wpstaira there, that made her
wo happy? e hoped with all his
soill, thiat the seller of adventures
would strike tonlght, send a tor
mde or an avalneha out of the
firut  nlley Nothing but extreme
physlenl exertion would wserve o
mitignte the polgnant mirery sweoll
Ing und contorting hin heart Hn
thin wan love!

A dovig thines he was
polnt of inventing Mome
halt the sedan and leave It
he was shackled nt oply by
mon but by the
thnee Naney panctionlly
nlone Bome how Jonny
did eount, wsomehow hiee wonld
never count apain for plon him
pa trlokily to the phonograph. Had
Jenny  wome  uniderstanding  with
Crale?  The notlon Mied Wim
hristiine  anpger He hoad read of
thingw—the [T
friond,  Htlll, he had
for aoch A wisplelon: til e h
prudgingly wilmitted this it
supersoded his anger N
then thotrs
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Boven  milllons!  RBupposing  he
Munie that mt them, and proved t?
Why, he could probably  buy and
well Cealg, an they mnid in the
Hireot But there wns thing
he never would do—nnd his wpine
wtifened at the thought—and thot
wan, huy n wife uo o Jooked
bl he began to pereeive the renl
notion in his hWiding under an ws
suned name; he wanted to be loved
for himself alone, not for what b
conld hentow In worldly goods

And hers

onn

elhow
had he

whin

she snt, at his
by the lrony of the gods,
but known it Poor Jenny!
would have followed him to moun
tiin NOLET
Hoe might and probally would hinve
folt extremoly worry for her, hut he
would nolt have offered Lor it
rlame hecnume b Wis worry The
physieal In womnn wns wrdd always
wonld b miteactod Jiest by e
fewels: then he would take nothed
of the casket Liemind  Those  in
consedgquentinl werjes of love affab
tht attack most  youth ren
dier them love cynles belore Lhey
e 20, Jerembah'’s dove for Nane
wiis . complele thing, abiding, So
the misery which
man's, not n eallow

The gueer Hitle eddien and whini
pools golng on In that  smoot by
rolling sedan'=the  mutinles  and
perversities of three of those four
minds!  Even Cralg, his  Intellect
sonsoned by obssrvation amd exper
hivd 0 vague sonwsition of
moving forward on a slack wire
Nancy had given him her promdse,
and knowing her as he dud, he knew
shie would stand by that promise;
wnd that bad to content him for
the  timao, What would she have
done had he taken her in his arms
and Kissed her? Why hadn't he?
After such o promise, why hodn't
he kissed her? Of course, she did
not love him. He was no fool, She
wins merely atteneted by his v
tiws: hut #so long ns Towv el
other man, thoare was hojpe thad
woitld come to her when shie learnsl
how much he was giving both in
heart and purse

At the stage entranoe e
hind for a moment, smmiled, amd e
v He wuntoed her alones, bt
that was not possible, with half 1)
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“Makes me happy to hesr sou i
w0 Cralg tursed o Haporoft
YAnY particular place you'd like t
e drepped, Me  Collingowood?

“No, thanks, 1I'my going
around & hit. | want to thank
for your kKindoness," he himl
miah was becoming v
In  this convention
lesd; they had o
would you?
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A good dea) of time on his hands
for s young chap flghting the
world Where s the middle agel
man who does ot underestiinute
youth—amd pay for 07

Alter the scootu] act Jenny ran to
Nancy's desssing room and was ad
mitted Nelther appearsd In the
opentng. Jenny was ne full of ques
tlons ae w chestunut I of starch
Noapey's luughter had decwived hier,
Mho waited W know-—she wan
“dying” to know—what hud taken
place between Nuncy and  Cralg,
upntalrs But fur founad
hersell healtant, that she could ot
put the qguestion direct; probably
becausa her Interost was nol un
sellish, Bull, if snything had really
happened, Nancy, who was s
cretive, would huve rushed into her,
Jonny's arrs, first off,
Which Nancy mode no effut to
Hho scnrcely looked arcund, yre
tending  that  wsomething was  the
mattor with the makeup of an eye
brow, over which she Cddle feddied
until Jonny had to leave

“Bay, did y' ever man much au
bouse,” boegen Jeany., "Il ol the
wirll! Lordl—t'" be rich lke that!
Pirst time 1 ever had & butler tod-
e wround my chalr, Bul, oh, d4id
v pipe hiis fig? | et he wan born
o th' wteps o Grant's tomb, TH
unt wan reg'lar. My! but did you
nitlos th' smernlds? An' Jereminh!
Lad! Never mismmed n fork, an'
looked ‘w If he'd had m thousand
butlers in his young life An' he
tongue-tiod, olther 1 waw
wan mctunlly safrald o
Plum puddin', witn real
An' not a drop o
knows you don't Lk

unee ahoe

e

¥in't
though 1
L' butler
Tivnnily  ssuce
drink! He

Nuncy poered Into the glaas crit
cnlly

Whero's Ling Foo?™

I had to lvave home, Not muech
for him to give thanks tor-—alone
all aoy,"” sifd Nancy, etlll with her
sz focused upon the strage face
In the mirror

“We'ro goin' t' have
windup  at th' Claridge,
nlone."

oo thred "

‘A lttle supper by your

""" Which was od near ns

a grand
Comn

twor
Jan-
roal

e
uy gol to the ulterancs of the
et lon

“1 nm golng stralght
ny-—alone.'

"Heen o great  day for o coupldi
birdy who oexpected nothin' better
than the ecorner bonnery, Well, th'
munie hns  stopped, I'll have Lo
ikednddle.  8ee you later”

‘flood night, Jenny!'—with n
widden yearning to run into Jenny's
wrmy, none kinder (o all this world;
but she dared not, fearing the eon
Anduenves

Outside the door Jenuy _pnused,
Vellow; Jenny Malloy was yellow;
Bhe hadn't the nerve to usk Nancy
itralght-out If anything had hap
poned Maybe nothing had hap
el If anything had, Nancy
wouldn't have acted so cooly aboul
. Jenny procesded o the wings
wndd walted for her cue, Bhe began
to hum a fow lines from the verses
he would poon be singing-—

We are human maniking

Iwills for ladies to adimdre

I'he wave of perversity—to carry
on the Muslon—was beginning to
make in Nancy's ears certadn omi.
nous lttle sounds. But her chin
wits  still projocted stiffly and de
finntly Tt was at the end of the
performunce, in her dressing room,
where she had nelther mental or
phyaieal diversion with which to
dyke the Nood, that it fell, crashing,
thunderving, smothering., Instantly
she saw hernelf for what she was,
W deapleabile crenture! . . . For his
money! She did not care for him
in the least: Just his money! , , ,
And she must hurt hin, a man who
had never harmed her, who offersd
Ler an honorabile contract, who had
shown her many little Kindnesses,

. O sihi Wi nml
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Noo  The psychology of her

oo many backyards, ton
lotheslines, much  hard
and not enough play, too
thinking: u vast blind anger
fate, which eould  not
and 80 must her anger
amiething—upon herself equally n
ipon Cradg, the innocent byvstandoey
Hhe must fdnd him and tell hime at
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beandy, dimineshiatoly conveyssl 1o him
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eatranordinary excitement,

“What s the matter?’ he asked

"Whaere s Mr., Cralg?’

"Why, he was out In front with
hin  wunt He didn't come back
Anything 1 can do"

| 1 waunted to son him
Noever had she known such shame,

“Come o oand st down while 1
telophione  his  bhouse " Mannheim
knew that Cradg had tuken his
sunt by auto to her country plane
and would spend the night there;
but bhe wanted Lo give the girl &
chanee Lo recover her poise,

Nancy mat  down, hor  fingerns
tonsely  locked Munnhelm  guve
her o worrled glance as he took nup
the telephone, Bomihing had hap-
pened Lelwean thin girl and Cralg,
during the dinner or after.  He
longthened hin tulk with the Cralg
butler: anything to give her thne.
Finally he sot down the telephone

"Crulg han gone with his aunt
for the night Want to loave &
notw? 1'N have a bay ocarry i
around to his hoow

“No, 1 thought if he were here |
might ceteh hlve Thank you." She
Fone

Y“Bupposing 1 s out for a cup
of eoffee? You look done In'”

“I want noching,” and she depart
the door

dewes had
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v, cloalng
What the
Humething

b pppanod 7
hnve given
her thot trmgiec exXpression, Mann
Helizy Was Unesusy He made n
uwa though to go after hor, but re
cunsldered e wondersd if any
thing O, pshow! Cralg
was o Lherough gentiemnn Thi
ghrl wils huving one of those tem
porary brookdowns with which he
was tolernbly fumilar, Ehe would
be all right

To see Cealg now, while sy
hot with shnme;, to confess
hadn't meant 2 to ask him to for
give hor, while all her hest instinets
were in force, hefore her cournge
recedod! Tomorrow the shame
would be there, but it would be o
oold and horrible thing, There was
only one way to recover hoer welf-
respect, and that was to face him
To write him would be cownrdly,
und he did not deserve Such treat
ment, at tomorrow, in the eold
daylpght! What o vile thing she
whn!

Bhe never recollected
fnished taking off the mokeup or
how she reached the street,  She
#tarted over her usunl route 1o the
elevated, blindly almost; and afler
i while became aware that some
one was keeplng step with her, and
she looked to see who It was,

“Jerry?"

“1 thought muybe you'd like ecom-
pany to the elevated,'” sald Jere
minh., He had found his alleys—
for he had deliberately sought them
—ompty of anything suggesting bat-
tle, murder, and sudden death, and
had returned to the theater, having
nowhere else to go. Home was out
of the question, at least for « time:
for his pillow would offer him noth-
g but unbroken thought, On the
streots there would be varying in
teredts to distract him. But where
wis Cralg?

“"Are you golng anywhere?"
nsked

L

"Then come home with me. But
don’t tall, Jerry; I'm dead tired.”

Jereminh!  She was glad to seo
him. He would be a tower of
strength this night. His presence
would hold her togethor untll she
gained her room. A boy, with age-
old wisdom on his lips, who had the
gift of silence: that s, he always
knew when she wanted to talk and
when she didn't Trught by the
allent  flelde  and  woods. What
would he say If he knew how hase
A thing he  wau? Faor
money!

The world grew a little bhrighter
to him for that “Jerry." He drew
her arm throngh hi®x and patted
her harnd, quite brotherly; and with
a thrill—perhaps of melancholy or
lgin=felt her arm tghten.

The sellir of adventures, having
fallowsd them from the theater, did
not pursue them as they climbed
the elevated sation steps. He was
content This would be the girl
when the time came He laughied
ind turned away. Jeremlah would
find another knife, this time lmbed
1ed In the inner jamb of the door
Rank theatrienlty: but  the
Was o keep the boy in a4 constant
wate of expectation, untid the real
trap could be wprung Iisposing
of the BHolivian Emerald company
Wiks ot casy task: money was
tight, Meantime, Jeremiah must be
Linsed Nlewart burst into leugh
tor again, his cheoks weinklsd sar
dosncally

Nanoy began to counit-—the advor
Lining signs in the car, the peoplo,
the clectrie the alr, the
number of ghted windows on the
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rivmm, Hefore Daddy HBowman's
denth shie had nover leen subject to
moods w0 vielently perverse in char
acter, Bhe knew now she hind hoped
agninst bope that, fearing he might
jose her, he wan holling back the
truth until his death: who she was,
who her paronta were, A box of
Juipur enameled binss and a little
gold ehaln, no more evidential than
a Blade of strow; a foundling, with
ut wll of ever belng any-
wlne, And atop of this, to
loirn that her ambition was boot-
lows!  Her bitteroess had this day
culminuted In & cold rage agn nst
a mocking fate—and she had fung
heruelf into his abyss! Hut the solu-
ton of her mood in no wise mitd
giated  the appnlling  shame that
burned In her heart

Al sach station she counted the
people who got out and those who
kot in, She awitched 1o & tooth
paste ndvertisemment on the station
platform, and follewesd this down
town Tomorrow, tomaor-
row, tmworrow! She must send for
Cralg and tell him, In cold blood.
Perhaps she could make him under
stand, If the explanation took place
in her own room, with the dingy
back yards and the clotheslines bur
dened with soggy fanncle, the Jal
pur box, and the wreck of her dream

Two—three—four: she went
on with her counting

From time to time Jercinlab stole
n glance ut her  She looked pale
mnd  careworn, and there was o
droop toe her mouth, Frequently
hoe waw her Vps move and won
dered what the worde were. (She
was counting.) Two thinge were
evildent Cralg had not appeared
Wt the stage entrance, and Nancy
wus unhonppy about something. And
yel she hind come down those stalrs
ut Craig's, her glowlng, her
fuece murked by entranesment,

Ity and by he renched down and
tapped her hands which were fold
ed listlensly In her lap. He rose

“Home,”” he sald, putting a smile,
to it

“We are there?'—her first spoken
words slnece getting on the tealn,

“Yeu. How about a eup of cof
fee? he sugegsted.

“T want to go to sleep, Jorry, if
1 can.”

“All right."

AR they started down the station
stalrs, he drew her nrm through
his wigain, but there was no pres
sure from hers, ‘Together they mnde
the street. A desire shot into his
hlood and took possession of hln
belure he could repel it To
kiss her as he had kissod Jenny!
But this act wast not on the knees
of the gods., There wis a dark
nlley in between. He was half way
past this alley, when he heard a
soutter of feet, and understosd In
stantly what was about to happen.

"Run, Neney! Run! he erled.

lefore he could set himaclf to do
hattle, the avalanche of human Le-
ings feil upon him.

Nancy then witnessed one of
those Instances of which she hal
often read but never dreamt of see
Ing. During the initlil phase she
looked upen the scene an she would
have looked upon an interesting
pleture In fin art doaler's window.
Four men, with gray patchey for
fuces, swarmed over Jeremiah and
obliberated him—tempormfly. Al
most Immediately there came an
upheaval, and Jeremiah stood froe.

e was the reinecarnation of that
amiable ruffian whom we know as
Ajax, who challenged all Troy dally
o come out of it walls and fight
him. Homer doesn't mention this so
particularly, supposing, no doubt,
that it would be understood. Jere
mish—meaning the Lord's exalted—
fought because his soul and body
demanded it for all he had suffered
that day. He had no other notion
It wasn't to protect his lady or his
wallet in which were several thou-
sund dollars and a sprinkling of
emeralds,  No; it wus the lust of
hattle, the pride of flesh, in an in-
stant he went back several thou-
wandl years. The plop of his flgt in
a foce or agninst a chest was to
him what the thump of the tym
wintes e to o gymphony orchestra
~—the bhasic color

The men, weaving and waving
over him, presently brought him
down once more; but sgaln he bore
up and through, laying about lustily
Whengver he saw the right open
ing, he let go hia boot effectively.
There were no ruleda to thls com
bat, no chivalry: kill or be killod.
He could have puverized any two
of these unmanly rats—=but four!
(e of hin eyes was closing, his
lips were pulp, his nose was bleed
ng, and there was 5 daggerldke
hurt in the small vibs, Dut he was
giving mark for mark, hurt for
burt

It was when, for u sevcond, Nancy

aw his fuce, blooady and battered,
in the street Heht which hung ob
Hauely from the alley that
vl of her hypnosie.  She
into the Mslee wa A Ligress
uer whelp, Witk furivues hands she
viged one aof 1} rufiane by the

ar and wd hlm back. When
b sl that LWL, he
o tai rlosd r o bufNet
N L heregdd and

nao 'urpl
thing

“YeN

he cartne
rushed
nfter

stunned Ber,  The male anlmsl will
not fight the female of the spesiomg
but there are male humans  who
like nothing bettor than te pummel
the soft flesh of a woman

The Llow did not take the Acht
out of Nancy, but It made her rems
sopabile, Bhe turned and ran diszily
down the strecl —for help, She nover
thuoight to ery out, ‘That was one
of the peoulineg phanes of this bate
tle ngninst odde; there were no
sounda above the panting lungs, the
thud of buffets and the scuffing of
foet,

An the Homerie enthuslasm began
1o oo out of him and eivilization
edged s way back, Jerry found
himseu worely put o keop from
polng down for the third time,
which he guessed would be the
lawt, Bo now the notion osime Lo
him to take to his heels; but it
came too Inte, A bluckjuck des.
cended upon hin skull, und after &
singular oconstellation, not 1o be
found upon any churt left by Cope
ernicus, u soothing velvet hluckness
took d@ll Jerry's paine and trouliles
nway,

Around the first corner Napcy
sightod help In the form of & po-
leeman, They are frequently found
in New York when you need them.
But the discournging fact s thin:
they are wkeptical beyond belief
after midnight. A thousand false
alarme o contend with: wifs heat.
ers, husband beaters, nelghborhood
rows, children’s squabbles—alr hub-
bles, The ary of Murder no longer
thrills; genernlly it s wome wWoman
trick to avolld & beating. Ho when
Naney rushed toward him, dJdishes
velled, he did not grest her with
enihusiosm, her appearance had all
the earpurks of the old staff

“Qulck! wshe coried, “Ihey
kilting him!"

“Who!'' asked the policetann, am-
fnbily Huere wius o preily young
wornan, for all that her lial was
hanging over an ear and a lide
trichie of "Wosd was 2 geogging
down her chin, A row with her
“wtendy’; wanted him locked up to-
night, and temorrow she'd be tears
ing ot the s to get him out,

Now Nuncy was #til bolling with
fury, and It overfiowed at the slght
of the policeman’s leck of profis
sional  interest She caughit him
Ly the sleeve

Vou blockhed!
that bandits are Killing my

Killing him!"™

’ ‘\Illl_rl'.}”

The alley!'

Show me!"'—still skeptical

she twned and raced to the cor-
ner, the officer hard upon her heels,
his automatic in hand. Ninth street
wWis cmpty.

Wl
“where's
don't see anything

But she flew on ahead. When she
reached the alley she dropped to
her knees, The policeman, recons
gldering his Nippant diagnosig, scut-
tered up Just as Nancy ralsed Jore-,
miah's bloody head In her arms

"0, Jerry, Jerry!” shoe cried,
breaking into hysterica) sobs: which
it was now chronologically proper
thiat she should. -

The polleeman epened the bloody
ghirtfront and felt of the victim's
heart,

"Four of ‘em,
damn luck to he
late."

“In he dend?”

“Not yet. Mis lhearl's
I'm sorry, Miss, 1 dido't dope It
right; but aven then [I'd 4’ Leen
too late., Why didn’t you yell?”

“I . . . diemn’t think of it. I
tried to help him, but 1 wasn't of

nny use

“You waded In?”

“And one of the beasts wiruck
mie on the mouth, The poor boy!
- to defend me!” What's the
oddg, so long as she nover learned
the truth?—that she misvtook Ajax
for Menelnus?

The policenun the vie-
tiry, but his practiced bmnd found
nothing but a keyring. The crooks
hnd cleaned the boy thorouhly,
Bluckjuck, too. Wided in, ¢h?
Women-=if they were worth any-
thing—generilly waded In for thuse
they Joved. They might punmel
their Jords and masters, but they
would not permit anybody clse,

“Did he carry any vilonhles?"

91 don't know,” she answered,
rocking slightly

“Well, stay with him until 1 send
in a call for the ambulanee™

“No. no' We both live In that
house thers, with the mirble stepn,
'l help you. A surgeon lives next
door, and he'll be hoine

The polliceman thought It over,
Probably the chinp would get proper
care maore gulekly If the girl had
her way. “All right, 1 can handle
him slone, If you'll give me n boost
when I say m0. There's his hat,
You take ™ Presently he swung
Jereminh's dead-welpght Inta & sl
entific sling “Show me the way,
miles,  Haw many Blghte™

One Might up”

Fine!™

“We'll put him In my
1t the dictor decides,
hutey! I he should die™
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