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Chapter LIX

^^URELY it is useless to follow the sequel in de-
\ tail, to tell how Hilda persuaded Thorpe to take
KJ her money. She aroused skillfully his fighting

blood, induced him to use one fortune to rescue an-
other. To a woman such as she this was not a very
difificult task in the long run. A few scruples of pride

;

that was all.

" Do not consider its being mine," she answered to

his objections. " Remember the lesson we learned so
bitterly. Nothing can be greater than love, not even
our poor ideals. You have my love ; do not disappoint
me by refusing so little a thing as my money."
"I hate to do it," he replied; "it doesn't look

right."
" You must," she insisted. " I will not take the po-

sition of rich wife to a poor man ; it is humiliating to

both. I will not marry you until you have made your
success."

" That is right," said Thorpe heartily.
" Well, then, are you going to be so selfish as to

keep me waiting while you make an entirely new start,

when a little help on my part will bring your plans to

completion?
"

She saw the shadow of assent in his eyes.
" How much do you need ?

"' she asked swiftly.
" I must take up the notes," lie explained. " I must

pay the men. I may need something on the stock-

market. If I go in on this thing, I'm going in for

keeps. I'll get after those fellows who have been
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