
MOTHFR ^" t V "" *"""« "> *^« "• >»• IntoMOTHER M. own hand. .gdn. ,o tun. .grinit hi. poUticiUi cl.» Md .U hi. old ..»ci.tion.. So much .h.undmtood with a mother', jeaiou. i„tf„ct, in-
.tuiUy. though die did not .ccum him of under-
M««d.ng .t him.el£. He had been inHuenced by
•omeone. She Mt h.r.elf to find out who it wa.

She a.ked: "Are yuh goin' out to-night?"
He accepted the quntion with reUef. "Ithoueht

L';;?^^"?.''""
"""'•• ™'« back early." He «,with hi, elbows on the table. " I promlKd I'd Kewme one.

_

She turned her back craftily before die adced-
Cant 3ruh bring him here?"
"Well, not very well," he uid. "If, a girl."
He tried to give it in a matter-of-fact tone, buthe did not succeed. She tried to receive it in a

matter-of-fact manner, and she w«i more ,ucce..ful.
She kept her back to him and continued with her
work, only glancing at the .hawl with her lip,
tightened. A girl!

"^

It was her opinion that evety girl in the town
wa. a designing hypocrite who wa. bent upon
flattering Larry into marrying her »> that .he might
not have to work for a living. Not one of the whole
useless set would know how to cook for him. Not
one would be able to do anything but spend hi,money m clothe, for herself and ruin hi. dige.tion
with stuff bought at delicatessen counters, and with
Ber folly and extravagance worry him to death.

It is a mortifying thing to raise a boy to the
lovable helplessness of manhood only to have him
taken advantage of by one of your own sex. She
said angnly; "Are y' ashamed to show her?"

After a moment of silence, he replied : " All right,
then, ril bring her." And rising abruptly from the
table, he stalked into the front room and sat down
at the window.

She did not need any further proof that the girl
had caught him, for he was not the sort of boy to


