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disgrace to our fam.lly.",
"Yes," ho answoe-ed coldly, "~but flot probable."
"What do you miean ?"
"You are a woman," he said, "and La dleference to

your sex, 1 will a that I do flot believe yoù would
have corne here, bad you known the nature of a set-
tiement and its terms proposed by your father."1

"No, I dan't know," she said ia a 10w voice, II wbat
was It?"

"Miss Travers, your father pretends to be confident
that bie will corne off victorlous in this trial but dis-
likIng what hie w-as pleased ta tex-m 'the sligbt em-
barrassment incident to a trial, its publicity, and so
forth,' ho sat In tbat chair yesterday and informed
me that if I would persuade my clients of the folly
of furtber prosecution ho -.vouid pay me a fee double
that advanced by my retainers. I was nôt for sale
and ho left in a fury."

"O)-h-h-I did not know that."
Then the wýoman was sUlent. When she had fxrst

entered the office her tboughts were as rnucb for ber
father as any one, for she loved hlm. She badl on-
tertalned a vague hqpe that the point lnvolved was
sorne business irroguîarity whlcb might be rectllled.
But what she hadl juat overheard, coimbined witli this,
causod a sickenlng fearto tpossess ber. She sank
into the chair, covering bier face witb ber bands.
She was flot thinking of bier father now, but o! bier
sick mother and the littie anes at homne-the thought
of whom bail brougbt ber to the office.

T HElwe a omwa noe by berati

Vaguieiy encouraged by the tinge of kindllaess la
is tQnie she looked up.

Curtias was studying ber intontly but ho did not
see the tears tbrough the voil.

"'Tell me," she pleaded ia a valce scarcely audible,
"1Ia-tbe-charge-fraud?"

"And there la na way out?"
"No. I tbink not-and even if there was-"
"Thn-"
"Miss Travers, I regret ail this very mucb, but I

must speak plainly. In the first place I arn bound ta
my clients. In the second place, after a man bas
by bis mere money power defeatod overy decent
political venture 1 bave miade for ton years-and thon
presunmes I ama for sale, it la bardly' rossonable ta
suppose that, I sbould suddenly beconie a charitable
institution lu bis bebalf. I arn af-aid it will be use-
less as well as painful te you to prolong thîs Inter-
view."

Every word fell heavy on tbe womnan's ba-t. Sbe
foit ber mission hopelss.

"'You-yau are sure-that you ha~ve the proof?"
"That la hardly for me te say under the circunl-

stances," replied Ourtiss. "Hiadn't we botter Ieave
the nxstter?"

III was net llatenlng ta your conferee ln bore-

She badl risen, ber superb figure tbrobbing with
passion-xer bosoxa heaving. "That le net true!"
she panted. "My father did not know I came bore."

The man watcbed bier uneasily.
"M~r. Curtis," sbe went on ln a ilder tone, "I'

realize that you have been deeply wronged-and ln-
sultod, I can sise wby you would believe alrnost any-
thlng-but you are rnistaken In thinking that I was
senit'bore. When I came I didn't know the case, was
so serlous, altbougb 1 knew Its offecta would ho. I
thougbt I know wbat I wanted ta say-but. I bave
failed-I-"

Even as she spoke the Inevitable seemed to blind
bier. Objecta ix the room assurned a darker bue.
She beld bier baud out In a littie mute gesture o!
appeal. A pitiful cry escaped bier. Clutcbing the
sleeve of bis coat she burat forth lu a stream of in-
coherence. -

"Il -doa't want' you to do anytblng-disbonorýAble--
Don't be revengeful,"--sbe pleaded. "Tell me-
couldn't you settle tbis thing-onorably and-avoid
thedigrace----"1
The lawyer was begiunlng ta .feel some sympatby,

but ta bier is face was Iuscrutable.
Orusbed by the obvlous futllity of wbat she bad

sald, site laugbed à littie hysterically and lapsed lnto
tbe pleadlng tone of a littie chlld.

"Oh, I know-you don't understand-you don't
know mammra la siclt-that it would kili bler. And
my poor littîs brother and sîster-Teli' me you wiIl
do sornting-pleae-I-»--

The man was plalnly moved
"Try and calm yourself,," hoe said gent ly.
But aite didn't hear. Unconsclous o! beractIons

abe grlpped the lapels of bis coat.
"Tell me-tbat-youi-won't---please--
And thon it was ail dark-she couldnet ses the

lawyer's face. Her limba were giving under bier.
She sank to lier knees.

Mistaklng bier attituide, Curtiss stooped ta help bier
up. "Miss Travers, I wilI help you, but I cannot per-
mit this."

But the foi-m was lirnp. He bent dloser. She badl
fainted.

Gatherlng ber in bis arma as tbougb sho were a
cblld, ho cariled ber over ta, a coucb aud laid ber
down carefully.
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was a plaintive note in t 'ho pleadiug tone-li
cbiid lbat In: the nigbt.

"Yea, but you must be quiet. It wlll hoe ail ni
Ho was fanaing bier wîth bis broadf oit bat.

Tbo loick ln the corner atruck tweive. The
man roused herseif suddoniy and sat uprîgbt.
obvious silence followed. There was sometbing a
the man whlch Jeneatte Travers could' nat u:
stand. Only a few minutes before she bad fE
hirn-tbeý lawyer, but now she was cansciaus
subtie feeling af safety that amounted alias
securlty. She was the first ta break the silencE
arn asbamed of this woakness," she faltered.

"Yau have nathing ta o easharned of. I regret
I spoke so barshly." Thon hoe reaumed Ini a 1
matter o! tact tons, 'Il will do my utrnoat ta 's
this affair quietly."1

ý,"Wbat wiil you do?" sho asked, bier gaze bel
the floor.

"I shall go ýta your fathor thiz afternoon anc
ta convince hlmn that -

"But you know bis temper," she aaid, a
frlghtened, "lie nigbt, forget birnseif. You wou

"Your fatheir la a mvicb aider man than I ar
shalfrespect bis ago,e" hoe aaid, bowlng.

She was rnovin g toward the door. Turnlng,
paused, "Mr. Oui-tisa, I. don't know-bow ta t.

"Nover mInd that," replied Oui-tisa awkwardl:
Jeanotte Travers extended lier band ta the laý

Her wbolo wornanly nature overwbelrned witb i
-tudle, abe looked into is eyea as though fascin
"'You are-a-nan," 'she said brokenly and was i

Rogers entered the office. "Wbhat's the ma
Curtisa ?" be said, "you loaok like vou had bst
beat friaxid."l

"Ne," returned the athor. "Sit down, Rage
wouîd llke ta sp)eak ta you a momient on a verY
rate matter."

"AIl rlgbt, I ama listenlng."
"Well," said Curtiss, "that lady you mot la1

ballway was MissTra-vers."
"Old Travers' daugbtor?"

"The devil you say-weil, wlhat about it?"
'Il bardiy know bow ta tell you, Ragera-

wouidn't understand, for' you weren't bei-e, but-
"«Go on."
"Weil, Miss Travers, displaying the moat Pi

ignorance of legal inatters, the justification for
trial and ail that, carne bora ta pîead for thoS13
would suifer at homb-at fi-at I-"

"Fine sentiment," observed Rogers lu a bard 1
"'Good God, Oui-tisa, you dôn't mean ta tell nie
a more woman's trick bas blindWd you ta the bes
portnty that bas eve? came your way?"

"Rogers!" There was a note of anger In the
"You knowv me botter than that," sad Cu1
poinxtely.

'Il beg your pardon-tell me about lt-I doti't
deistand, but I will ti-y and follow you."

C (URTISS witbout reservation
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stumbling over the hast part a.xd
*words.

Rogers drummed nervously on t
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tias, M'I tell you, frankly, you' have
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