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Poor Joe Marshall had little enough

'to leave his little daugh-
ter when he lay on his deathbed. Ed-

ucation counts for little without force
of character and folks said that only

a Joe's wife "had kept him in the
straight and narrow path at all. But
he was a man of good family and ed-

ucation and he had had sense enough
to discern what his more practical
wife could not, that Elise, even at 10,

-- was the promise of his own youth,
never fulfilled. Joe called her to his
bedside.

"You're all, Elise," he said to her.
"Your mother's a good woman, but
she hasn't your character. I want

, you to promise me something. Prom-
ise that you'll look after your mother

, and her interests all your life."
Elise promised, hardly knowing

what her father meant, and Joe Mar-

shall closed his eyes forever.
A year after his death Louise Mar-

shall married again. Her second hus-

band was a .widower of 60, with a
grown son. Elise considered that
Robert Joyce and her new stepfather
were equally her mother's interests.

The mite of a girlr grave-eye- d and
wistful, moved neglected through the
big house. "When her mother died her
position was still more lonely. Rob--e- rt

absorbed all her thoughts. He
was ten years her senior, and wild.
'She tried to restrain him, in her timid
way, but he had just left college and

"gone into the business world, so that
they seldom met Elise remained at
home until her stepfather died. All
the money went to Robert She in-

herited nothing, and she went to
work.

At first she secured a position in
the little town, hoping that Robert,'
coming home sometimes, would feel

.her influence about him. But Robert
never came home and the house .was
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sold. Robert was making a name for J
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himself on the stock exchange. He
lived swiftly, went the pace, worked
hard and played hard. At 33 he was
a name to be reckoned with. He was
a forceful man, as many learned to
their cost who crossed his path.

EHse went to him and asked for a
position. The big man, who did not
remember her until she told him her
name, roared with laughter and of-

fered her $15 a week to go home and
live quietly in the little town. Elise,
with tears of vexation in her eyes, de-

clined. She begged until he placed
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She Rushed Back

her under one of his clerks. Three
months later he was surprised to dis-
cover that she was.still with him. He
made her his secretary in a fit of
kindliness. .

Little by little Elise made her way
into the big man's confidence. Once,
when she ventured mildly to display
displeasure at a prank of which he
told her, his frown made her fear she
hd lost her. precarious foothold. But
it came back. Robert apologized jthg
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