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RTHELESS, Walters, 1
§k the couttesy title of ‘lady’
"mmu to ang one who cally
office,”” be sald with gentle

, ‘'Did she give & name?”
.gave the name of Nell, sir, and

Ahat yon would “l" Mrl-"
- " - Tb'd
'h.' ﬁzd::n !ulnlf{ cortain
. the identity of his caller, but
‘conceal t

800 her, I think, Yes, show the
Iady in, Walters.' :
the presence of Waltera Nell's
was rtony, slightly disdainful
 the click of the latc it was an |
bad been released within ‘her, |
rolaxed, her eyes wparkled
ml .ﬂad amusement and cunning.
, Boapy Bam, {u ain't 'art
¢ It on 'em, you ain't! Some peo-
bern luci:r. y, ‘it ain’t &
th since h?n ::o in that little
'the Waterloo road."’ 3
"\ uite wrong, my dear,"’ he
Bye"*'I've had this, ofice for
“The other was an extra office
Ive only recently given up, Now,
and tell me why-you've come,
't in trouble, 1 horﬂ"
ds what yer call trouble,'’
arrsnging the rust red taf-
care before sitting down.
Jt's & bit of all right, where
e in useful, and maybe it's
ye, which if {t is you won't get:
out of it till I've earned it up

Y. -
me everything,” said Theed in
mer of a West End specialist,

know that It will. be a great

1 might say & privilege—to
to you in any way that Mes

‘power."’

Pounds Weeldy for Nell
ed waz walting for Nell to ‘ex-
| the reason for' her visit, Bhe
o and, removing the pins from
avily feathered hat; regarded them
ly and then skewered ber head-
firmly into place.
a father, see? 'E done twenty
manslaughter, see?. 'E's got
o' dough, and lest week one of
1t wasn’t 'is own self, comes
’ my place, tells me all about
'e's going to load ‘me with dia-
and the of it, and 1
t quid deposit.
blown the eight T:Id. Boapy."
od him, ‘I'd hive brought
it along 'era else.'’
.dear, you must really try not
4t ridiculous nickname bere,'’
her. ‘‘It's all right when
By ourselves, but here—it's dif-
You know my proper. name,
suse {t. Now, let me see—a
came to mid ‘he was
of your father——"' :
got it, Boapy—I mean: Mr.
she interrupted him enthusi-
. “'Ben sal #n Was & won-
t was last
sittin® ‘ere’’"
Wedneaday,”’ she added tm-
. ‘I've not seen nor 'eard
wed of 'Im—except I've seen 'is
j .:he tEh:nu'. or -leastwise wot
m’
was a little too much for Theed.
cross lines on a pad -and
y worked it out. As the tan-
in to unravel itself” he asked

n,
t paper?"’ .
amswer Nell dived into the re-
of a violently beaded bag and pro-
:ﬂlﬁet% paper. I I
the paper gingerly and
it. The strong, alenr{ !elned
: of Jarroman were Instantl
isable through a splash of fis
was thinking quickly,
-I";I fairly cleir, Jarroman
see the girl, had shirked
ber that he wu'llm- own father,
for the same reason for which
8 had shrunk from asserting her

that she had a father who wished

- e for her. He toyed with the

; lftqln{ to convince the girl that

(M8 & cock and bull story, but de-
that this would not be safe.

g -f..mh‘r_lfr you want me to do for

.“thm anythink in Mr.

»
'%tﬁl;m:: '";“ denl I;\ it, Nell,
unite—
i y0u chog 1 “bmuut ortunate—

‘me to me."
Is Impressed

girl leaned forward, visibly im-

> -ﬁ‘!‘hm.-d knew the uluntn’ nu:al

on. To the mind of Huck-

W a solleltor can do marvels

8W or any form-of negotin-

h as a doctor ean perform mir-

healing if he really wishes to

¢ detested nicknafe notwith-

v tiey had a tremendous respect

B And the girl would bel?:ve
Abrthing he liked to tell her,

¥ou be surprived to hear
llm'q'il a clent of mine?'’

arf "' gaid Ne!!. “"Fair takes

If 's was me dad,

't "o sa "
‘&hﬂ his “? iy
i

it,

asons, which you will
later on—when you know
1eed eryptically.
ll’nmtl 3 h!i:lll near me sinca?"’
G 0 him a grave injus-
.I;d Theed, “*He has not n
G4 minece then' because he has
50 to Paris on urgent busl-
on’t kuow how long he will be
looto" not know himself."*
¢l at the solicitop suspl-

Iy,
Ain't bin lagged again, 'an 'o?"
tl-:ut-tlll. no luch‘lhil:l f u?id
-°N«:.t ;huohd tone, ”I' take It
s n onmu-:f to see me was
to persuade your father to

. hrh nrugggg of giving you mone»
.ﬂ:?:?“m Nell struggled with

Ing 1o o ;
! 0 8y an I'm after the
Tnl:lgn:.lmllennd. “"Wall, wot

you 'y no thank yer

_:g“lllom dad come along l,llll
. llllh“ Yer a chaunce?'

4 e " wald Theed, *'left bin

at, ’l‘, hands nnd gave' me power

to ruT brocise, he gave me

"ﬂurh lue to an nreangement with

’_ ‘mnn wholly wrlllng to do,

T But before we discuss

. P& you realize that your

. bat fact from his |
" +] wonder who she can be? 1'd | 100q

ough 'e said it wasn't."’ | el

» but had given ber to under- |}

ow you
1 ere to llrd
mr? uttlhl:“th m"‘&oﬂu “leave him
“I didn’t ask 'im for money," pro-
tested Nell hotly. “'It w?u";lm ’::t
started 1t.”
“Pray don't misunderstand me," said
. '‘There ‘Is every reason why
you should allow your father to do all
that he. wishes for Yyou. I'm merely
zilv{nsoronl a.: idea o 'h“th can a:d
5 ve suggested
a r:‘e.k.—lt is In your power ‘t': un:na
]

etk e b
swered Nell, i Gl ol

Jarreman Is Better ‘
‘Theed knock t the door of -
dine's m:“ c.'.‘lap:nm iu%lncl:go

admitted him P""‘ im on to a wood-
-faced mald, who In tu"rn Ind‘hlm to
udine's boudoir- Ilexm and jade
Apuartment against whi Claudine's

The Mlr was Metvy with smoke and. the

smoke and the
scent of orchide,

& ‘afternoon,’’ sald Theed. *I
have Indulged in the luxzury of a walk
across the k. And tell me, how s
i Tedked @t A

audine loo at him enigmaticall
through the hase. Theed hl'dmplrchos
himselt on a nearby divan before she

answae

“‘He's practically all right., He's
not able to walk or move much, but he
can speak. He la clear-headed. He (s
arking for you.”

Theed's amile vanished as if he had
wiped It from his face. He sat star-

""Hq sent a message to you,'' con-
tinued Claudine. *'I mdn‘: orward it,
of course. It was .hlnn to Nina."

heed recovered his speech. .

‘‘What has she to do with him?'’ he
asked with unwonted sharpness.

‘‘She's his nurse,’’ answered Olau-
dine., ‘I got rid of the roper one as
soon as he ghowed signs of recovery,
u“{;.;l llluru:t." she added linpn-

ently, ‘‘He doesn't moinla
and even then I don't think they ever
actually met.”

““At the rame time I think it is & lee-
tle unwise,’”’ said Theed. He bad re-
covered his outward serenity. ‘I pever
approved of hnint‘!mr to hulhyou with
the card-playing business. at mask
she wears when she plays—peopile
think it Is a little theatrical and more
than a little ridiculous. I assure you
her pose {fritaten tham—-]inrtleullrly
that everiasting ‘liqueur, 've heard
more than one comment to the iﬂm
tb%:tllzlumuublth lace look llke a

vin mbling en."’ .

“Whn.aﬂm rroman?’’ sald Clau-
dmg,muy. "“What are you going to

‘““About Jarroman? Yes, Indeed, a
marvelous recovery, Marvelous, With
your permission, dear lady, I propose
to see him at once.”

Claudine put out her cigarette vi-

ously,

“‘I asked what you Intended to do,"

P heeds polit lex! ed
's polite perplexity exasperat

Claudine. BShe raised herself on her

purple cushions, lrer hands tearing at

tassels and embroideries,

““You understand me perfectly, Why
waste a good pose? You realize as well
s 1 do that nowadays one can't keep
a hale and hearty man a prisoner. As
soon as he thinks he is fit to be moved
he'll speak to the doctor about it, and
the d?'etor will speak to me, and what

ednesday, true |do!?

The | then?

‘‘Let us deal with each eme
sald Theed ' complacently.
‘“The day to which you allude is yet
some dl ce away. Take comfort in
lh?fold ldm. and—never meet trouble
alf way."

Before Claudine could prevent him he
was patting her hand.

Claudine tore her hand away and,
turning a little, picked up the receiver
of the house telephone.

‘‘Mr, Theed is coming upstairs,’’ she
rald into it. “I think you'd better
meet him.'*

“You know your way up,"”
added, and lit another cigarette,

Theed bowed but made no movement
to leave, .

“When I called the other day,”’” he
said, “our friend had spoken but little,
and had not commented on his wsur-
roundings. Ias he done so since?"’

“He asked two dlzo ago whether he
were in his wife’'s house, Nina told
bim he was.and added that you had
brought him there, I won't repeat his
next remark; It might disturb that

it ariges,’”’ poently,

she

clerical atmosphere you're working up
for the sickroom, But it declded me
to keep out of his way at any rate, I

haven't heen near him all the time he's
been here,'"’

8he rose to her feet with one 6f those

anther movements that made Theed
link. ‘The bitterness in her tone con-
firmed a concluasion to which he had
come some time ago, ‘‘She tried to Jink
up with Jarroman again and he re-
fused,’’ ran his thoughts. ‘‘And now
she hates him,'

With a swirl of misty orange, Clau-
(ine began to pace the room. As it she
hadl read Theed's thoughts, she spoke
Just above her breath,

‘I hate Henry Jarroman.
bim. I hate him!"'

Bhe wheeled back to Theed again,

“‘1 was a fool to mequiesce in this
dilly-dallying. We planned something
so diff Jarroman was to be got

I hate

erent,
rid of as soon as the girl and Stranack
were well involved and unable to face
exposure, We could have got & grip
on her that motbing would have
shaken."* ;

“I explained to you thatl that ait-
uation had heen spolled by Jarroman
finding out, just after the wedding
Nadia wasn't his daughter, but’ Cam-
den's,”" sald Theed with & beautiful

mtience, ‘‘I hinted to you when I
rought Jurroman here that a new sit-
uation had arisen.'

‘T won't work by hints, I'll do noth«
ing more untll you crystalllze the whole
state of nffuirs.' G

He left Claudine smolder! on a
heap of cushions, ‘and began a leisurely
and obese mucent of the stairs.
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CONTINUED TOMORROW
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WHY NO* SAY. BOSS
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061 O RUNNING
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WHY LOOK
AT THE COBT

SUMMER TIME'S
_ COMIN® = IT CAN
GO BAREFOOT |

The Young Lady Acrces the Way
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The young lady across the way
says she hates to see all this criti-
_cism of Darwin at this late day and
if the good old man wanted to be-
lleve that the whale swallowed
Jonah he had a perfect right to.

The Radiophone Is Another Cause
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PETEY—This Idea Given Awa_];Free With Every Copy of
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NUTS

MISTA WALT, You SHOULDN'T QugnT
LET SKEE2IX SEE YOu CRaCkIN'
W YOUR TheTwM!

HE'LL BE TRVIN' WHATEVER
HE SEES YOU DOIN. LITTLE PITCHERS

HAS BIG EARS, YOU KNOW!

S0 THEY SAY, RACHEL,
BUT WHAT HAVE EArS
GoT To Do WIiTH T ?

C

NYWAY =  SMALL
HAS B¢ EYES!
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