Novelized From
Eugene Walter's
Great Play Je
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That “Paid In Full” is a story
of absorbing inferest has been
proved by its phenomenal suc-
cess in dramatic form. For two
seasona there has been no dim-
inution in the drawing power
of this vital piece of realism.
In its present form it is not less
engrossing. The features which
made il so powerful as a play
are not less potent in the serial.
J¢t is the same keen exposition
f human motives put info the
simplest forms of expression.
There is no waste of material,
no aftemp! to moralize, no break
in the continuity. The three men
who are the central figures in
the story stand out in admirable
distinctness from the very first,
and the one woman whose splen-
did rectitude illuminates it all
livea from the moment of her
appearance. Although it is cer-
tain fo produce frequent thrills,
the story is meither melodra-
matic nor sensational. lfs power
lies in iis hamanness.
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“Seems to have dode your wother a
whole lot of good. E8be vever
shine up to that Harlem 8at."

~In all the years I've Enown
Jimsy, you've oever spoken of your
or father. 1 suppose you doot
-

expression of paln @litted over his

oL" be coufessed.
sincerly sorry for

i

|

ber with s queer look
momenis did oot speak
be debating something

R
¥

was as good as a bood,
wasn't any law in the land
between man and woman
them out there yeanrned as
the sanctity of the warriuge
ap Arab in the Sabura does
bath. It was a loose coun-
loose people. My mother
with a roving wmioer. and
to marry her. but before
wandered Into the camp 1o
loose change tying mat-
pa got into an argy-
concerning aleoholle capacity
got plugged with » 45"

“Ellled T

“Yea. He passed on  Later | was
shoved Into the midst of an ansuspect:
ing public. My coming Into the world
without the uspal legal credentizls bit
mother awful bard. and be
my eyes she died
an awful argument
belonged

simed me. Denver said
Omaba, and Omaha
ver Those that look-
od after me when | was » kid got a
little careless about my sdocation, and
finally the city of Deaver adopted me
an o favorite son. Father's only known
name was Jim. 1 grabbed It_ 1 bad o
bare & last one on the bandle so |
chose Smith, feellog tolerably certain
it would pass the scrutingy of an in-
quisitive world without raisicg a storm
of curlosity ™

He paused, then concloded, with a
wan smile:

“You see, Emma, | em some shy. ™

“T'm awfully sorry. Jimey, but it
Goesn't make a ot of differenge, does
1T she sald consolingly.

“No, ocoly that's why | came east
The west aln't conducive to pleasant
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“It's you could help.”

*No. | figure you can’t always
blame people for what they can't belp
If & fellow comes ioto the world shy.
be's shy, and the chances are he's
doing the best he can the very thoe be
goes to the bad™

“How) In what way?™

“You seem purzied,” he sald, movicg
Bs chalr so that It brought bim
squarely facing her. “Well, for in-
stance, out In Denver | kpew a fellow
whoe married & girl who'd bad pretty

much what she wanied, but he'd beep
1o bard luck. 1t was a love wateh all
right, both parties being clean foollsh
over each other. Waell, be dldn't get
on, and she bhad to work pretiy band,
Finally be thought ber bealth and
spirits were about busted up oo me-
count of the work, and he commenced
appropristing other folks’ movey—got
‘way In, sod the barder be tried to get
out the deeper be Soundersd Floslly
the big expeware cume off e was o
thief Now, what do you (hink about
him, Emma? Do you think because e
as long on love and sbort op bobor |

|

|
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Eamest Way" s
he was all bad, eh ¥

She besitated, pondering the ques- |
tion as something so utterly beyood
ordinary cogitation that ft could not
have presented itseif to her and was |
oot to be lightly declded.

*]1 dou't know what to think.,” she
mused  “I've alwaps losthed a thief
aod a liar, | know therew an awfol
lot of dishonesty —in business. Fatbher
always declured that a wao to drink
or gamble or dissipate wight be weak,
but that & man who stole or lwd to
Injure people was viclous. Homehow
1 think that too.™

“Maybe son're right, but | wondered
if you'd been ln bis wife's place you'd
sort of forgiven the wan avd belped
hlmn get right™

“Perhaps—1 don't know,” she repiled
doubtfuily. “But | think If soythigg
lilke that ever happened It would al-
most kill me™

Her thoughts were diverted from the
subject by the ringing of the teiepbone |
bell. She unswered it

“Captain Williams calling.” she sald
to Smith, then rhrough the phobe:

“Ask the geotieman to come op,
please™

Jimsy, apxicus and wuch troubled.
reznrded ber thoughtully,

Sbe turped from Liw lelephone an
advaoced to bim, boiding out per band
He took 1t besitatingly and wonger-

ingly.

“Jimsy.” she sald earnestly. "I're
never quite understood you before™

“No™ bhe Interrogated.

“But sfter what you told me to-
night,” she went on. “I've nad » itle
peek bwhind the curtainsg You afe 3
geod mun, "husy-a good wan. That
means «cer-thing.”

For the second time Io bis entire
Hfe—~the Bret baving bevn when he
proposed to ber—Smith displaiyed trep-
idation '

“Now, Emma, be -carcful” he e
proved. “There aln't no celestinl meds
als pinosd on my costl signiftying an
apgelic career, and don't yow sart
tossing bouquets v my direction.”

The doortell rang us be settied bim-
self In bix ehair azaln

“Ah! There's the old sea dog.” sa'd
Mrs Brooks, hastening to let the cap
taln in

“Good evening Mm Brooks
to see you ™

(‘aptqh Willlams grasped her band
as his eyes wandered over the com-
fortable room. and be asdded:

“Hello, 8mith! Meet you every time
1 eome bern "

“(me of my bangouts,™ agreed the
superintendent geulally ;

"Nit down, capialn,” lovited Emma,
motiening him to & ¢halr,

Gind

“Thanks” he sald. “Where's your
busband ™
“He's Just gone out. He'll be back

ina litle while Jimsy has been tell
ing us abowt your evestful trip”

“Eventful trip?™

He echoed the words with 8 bewll-
dered uir

Emlth pushed his chalr back so that
Mrs Brooks conld not see bim withont
torniug In uis direction and. unob-
served by het. wotlooed warning sige
nals to bis employer, who did oot an-
derretand them,

“Spluning & yarn about that Nitle
revolution down at Guatemals,” he
pramngited

“Eb? Goatemals—oh, yes-the rev-
olution-very bloody affair-very s
rloan” replled Willlams, who had sod-
denly realized that be was expectied 0
confirm & wory that Smith bad found
il expedient to relate 10 Mrs. Brooks.

“Jimsy maid there wam't & shot
fired.” she told him.

Bmith, seeing that the eaptaln snder-
stood, drew bis ehalr forward

“Emma, dog’t yon let the captain 8l
you full of sarns  [e can e fasler
thasn | ran”™ he Inughbed,

“Xo" protested Willame: “thers
't noth'sg can bent yon  Bedid
Well, Mrs Brooks. how bave o
been 7

“Splrndid When did you get In?y

“When did | got In? L#t e wee.
Buulth, when did T gt 07" !

“You ook aw if tm el just gos”
mirgest o the snge rintendent

““Todey Pal what time?
shou'd «ay at 10 wayle 1) oeloek™

“That's protmbly why Jos hasn't
feen you," observed Emma. “He's|
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just taken mother and Beth as far as
the theater | dop't know what keeps

| him. He shonid be back before thia™

“] guess be alo't run away.” opined
the captain, with a susplelon of grim-
ness. “I'Nl wait "™

“You knew, Emma, that's one of the
best things the caplain does™ sald
Smith

“What ™

“Wailting. When It comes (0 patiencs
and persistency he's got most Indisos
beat a dozen clry blocks ™

“Don’t you mind what Smith sags
Mrz Brooks" grinned the captaln
“The years he's been working for me
ke never showed any special signs of
hurry or nervousness Flow's your
busband ¥ |

“Falrly well.‘l think be seems a MHt-

® ' tle worrled over business "

“That so! What's the matter?

“You see, [n his new position he feels
his responsibility *

Willinms looked surprised !

“Han he any =pecial new responsibil.
ity ¥ be asked. his eyes wandering -

{ quiringly to Smith. who did some moe

warning sigualirg unobserved by thelr
hostess. '

“Well. sloce yon ra
captaln. and gave

hls salary,
his extra work

paturally he's anxlous to make goo'."  suspeet captain of gettlog a little soft*—downstalrs watching. If | omke &

agaiv prompted the supertotendent,

“Auxions o make good? Well, be'l,
bave a chance, and soon at that.”

Mrs. Brooks rose, band outstretehed,
and went to bim, with & bappy, grate
ful =mile.

“Now that it's out | want to thank
you ever so much,” she sald.

“Thank me™

“Yes. for Joe's ruise and that six
mouths’ back pay.” '

“He told you that?

“Sure he did." put In Smith, |

“He bas forbidden me to speak of It
to either yom or Jimsy,” Emma told

!

| blm. “but since you mave mentioned

it tirst | can thank yow. ean't 17"
He d4id got return 8 direct answer, |

| but rubbéll his chin dublously as be

sald: |
=80 | ralsed his pny. eh? And dated
it bock six months ™ !

“Of course you dil” asseverated
Swith with emphasis. “Dou’t let him
fool you, Emma."

“You dont know how happy It's
made us all” went on Mrs, Brooks
gratefully. *1 feel like a new woman,
and mother appreciates It.” |

“Well. seems that | deve all these
things™~ |

He stopped abruptly as the doot
opened and his eyes rested on Brooks.

The latter's undecjnw dropped. and
by turned livid with fear at the onex-
pected presence of the captain. He
was. in fact, so startled that be nearly
collapsed, !

“Ca-capialn Willlams!" be stammer
e, advancing tremblivgly toward him.
“W-will you shake hauds, captain®

“Sure!™ replied Williams In a firm
volce. “How are yoo, Brooks ™

“I=I'm all right, | guesa™

“You know, Joe, you told me not to
thank the coptain. But be brought It
ap—the ralse snd the money,” suld his
wife, still full of the subject and her
grutitude.

“No, 1 did, Joe™ corrected Smith
“You see, the eaptain feels™—

Brooks turned upon them, snarling
like a woll at bay.

“What sre you trying to do—make
fun of me? Don't you think that's it"—

“Now, Brooks,” loterrupted the eap-
taln authoritatively, “you sare are nery.
ous. Your wife bas just been telling
me—bow she enjoys your uvew Ins
come.”

Mrs. Brooks, startied aud alarmed,
gusdat bher bushand

“Why, Joe, are you sick? she de

mandsd.

“No, no! Maybe it's the heat™ he
repiled wenkly, passing his tongue
over bis dried lips,

There was a moment of gencral em-
barmssment, during which Captain
Willlama took stock of the rovm,

“You are fixed up mighty suug here,
M. Brooks,” be commented, breaking
the avvkward slience.

“Yea, It Is pleasant,” she answered,
now serlously worrled,

Williamns rose. “Well, | most go”
be remnrked.

“Do you want we to go with you?”
saked Joeo

“No; tomerrow morning will do 1w
sre you. You ksow my lonely Hitle
quarters aln't more'n balf 5 Llock from
bere, and | like 1o baug oul theie ™

“The captain” sdded Kwith, “lves
In a Hitle wouth sea island book meved

into bis fat. He keops it so dirty that
some say It's atirpctive.”

“That's what you get for being a
bacheior,” laughed Wiilinms

He moved toward the dour, and the
OLhers Fove

“I'mi gind to see you wo baphy, Mes
Brooke™ be obwerved, paosing aod
looliing nbowt him agelp,

“Thank you.” said she,

“1 pever dki know before what a
Bttle movey meant to & woman.”

“Perbaps that's bectuse you don't

amow women,”

“Oh. | know womes--oge Kind, any.
way, DBut Brooks Is loeky i baviog
agirt tike you for n wite"

wa, s giving ye Liltle monith
Paciie blsroey,” put In L;.

“Maybe | 0w and maghe ' not’ | el been built wpou. the precarious

IR

“Anrious to meke gond v Well, he'll have

i slurnee™

gald the o ST B eentinned
smphntientiv e vl thar i
1 bad a #210 Gi%e vou Ul Enwekie down
and earu enouuh idws oo make yon
Nappy=rh. L 0AsY

"l g ¢ | ovon'd dn’ as
sented thar o0

“Yer I'd w an) without
kieking 1o please vou. alrs. Hraoks, ir

you looksd 1o uw 0 wake good for
you.”

*Emma," declnred Smith, with hiy
quiet smlle, "If you were single I'd

“But 1'd earn the mopey” wéut on
the caplain, pursulng his tralo of
thonght., “Thut's the only way 1o gt
along. Well, I'll say goud night, Mra
Brooks."™

“Good oight, captals. Thank you
again”

“Good night, Smith.*

“1 may drop over Mnter,” remarked
the superimtendent by way of reply.

“*Wish you would,” the captain assur
ed him with some eagernses.

“I'd like to wmnoke & pipe and talk
awhi'e. Good nizht, Breoks ™

“Good oight, sir™

Brooks went forward aed gpened the
door.

“Try to pet Jown to the office by $
In the morning” recommended the
captaln, gpaziog at him wihth sinletér
contemip,

“Yes, sir.™

“There’ll be wome gentlemen there
whoe way be snxious to meet you™

*T'll be thure” "

“Dido’t kuow bot what you wmight
ovérileep now that you're so prosper
oun. Good niche™

Prooks «hut the door and stood lean.
Ing aguinst ‘t, clutching the bandle for
support. The muscles of his fuce were
twitehing. and be gnzed with fright.
ened, haunted eyes from his wife to
Smith.

“Have you toid bher, Jimusy ¥ ho do
manded

Smith ral-ed bis hand In protost,

“No. Joe: It aln't the right thoe pet
and”~

“Why lsn't It the right time?
trapped. atd Willlams™-—

“Joo, see bhere” he expostulated
“sou ean't talk”

“What is it? What do you mean?
demanded Mm, Broogs, very pals

Smith =l sought to spure ber, to
keep the dreadin tenth from ber

*“There's Just been a litle trouble
Emma.™ he mid evasively. “Joe bere
s all work&l ap—-excited.”

“I'B tell you what happeoed”™ cripd
her husbard o a eboking voler, wtag.
gering to the tnble. “You think 1 gaot
a rabse. | dide’t. You think that man
Willlams gave me olx montls’ ba'k
pay. He didn't. AD this money you've
been living on-all of -] stole. | ook
it from the company! Willlams trap
ped e He wanted we ta sleal. Now
be’ knows—-now be knows, and 'm
done for™

He fell Into » chalr and
wand, baryiog b's face In

For opes Bmith was st
to say.

Mra, Brooks, paler thamgetver, ot
rigid, as though turned €0 stone, star
ing at ber husband. '

“Fou wean” she srticulated In low,
slow tones, “you mean that you'-

“T'a a thief,” be moaned Lpokenly
without ralsing his head “They know

I'm

for
i,
hat

fr. Detectives are dowostairs wateh.
Ing—wateling  Tomorrow -tomorraow
~1'Il be In jull ™

Auother long, awkward silepce en.
sued. Bmith ended It
“You wsee, Ennna, Joe here 316t 8o

much to birme [le"-
“An" you dia’'t et ;e know ¥
Theie Wus cold reproach Lo her voloe
Al Ty ber oive L
“B wasn't Hme" esplaiued Jimey
upeanlly. “Vlere's a chance thingsean

be squured- thore's atill & chanee ™

“Bulll, you dide’y let we Ky

“The thing 1o do s to wit dow
Iy and talk this over. To beglo w

“No, Jimwy, Pleasr go home
want to ln with Jie—alope "

Bmith took up Bls Lal reluctanily
and prepared (o depart.

“Just as you sey, Etomg ~Just ns you
oy he s, “I'll do 8l | can
alght and fot you koow. Mavie i)
be all right

*“1 know, Jinay, Goud uight”

“Good night.”

CUHAPTER X1
O a Jong tiwe Men Prouks
stood gagiog lo sllenoe at hes
bustesind, ber beurt rool with,
colfifting vmollons,  flvt bap
of Uw past bew noti(hin. (hon,

- he sobbed.

it She the of how :
‘apon ber, how e - 1
peartd to be woyed by
to o ke her comfortable T
© 8be went to blm and put her
on his head, smoothing hix hair, _

“Oh, Joe! O, my boy!™ she sald
brokeoly, “How could you do RY"
Dido't you know sooner or luter you'd
be found out? Now | know why you've b aad
m b':ttt'lu on til': I::m" g ;ﬂ'&‘;’ﬁ;ﬂ” ;

“I-1 wanred to get the money baes,” ."m.‘ K .

“Why enu't you?"

£

g

e river for
“wou't do your pert’’

E

£
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"
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“But didn't you know you mldn'l!‘

thing for you. If you go there fonight
I won't go to Juil: | won't be hau'sd
Inte-court; po vne will knew but
' No ane wilj thin ;:cuii

* throngh to the Hmit
mm::,w» g0 through

“Then If you §o/te Jall ‘you mean
that I've sent you there T

[1is sobhing ceased. and he poshed
her away and rose. :

“That's vight. You call e o thief!
If thore was one person (o the world 1
thonght 1 could turns to it's you, and

vou tum ob me™ . . !

“Joe. you mustD't xay that, I DAVDT  “Yes and down In your heart you *
turned on you. Only 1 ean't belp but  pnow you bove™ j 2y
thiok™— - Every lostlnct of Ner pare woman.

“What? That man Willlams drovg hood, evers fber of her Genh, re :
me to taking money.™ | Kt this cyndeal pxbildtion of his vile

“Drove you®™ . ‘pess  She contemplated him w'h

“Yos. he He went away #o | . .

con'd tnke . 1 expectsd yon to stand
by me. Do you kvow the bole 'm 107

There are three central office men

“Now thit 1 sed you naked In sk
| Your pasty- meanpess,’your cobtemptl-

bie I wonder how | ever
_ made the mistake of thiskLsg 30U oven
move I'll be mabbed. M's all very | balf & man,” she said. .
for you tv stop amd preach—you alwuys  Priy geatiing dennnciatioh made no
were %o d-—4 saintly—but what ol ymcressien oo his deadenod seuse
we?  That's the question—what of posngr and decency.
wey drdge .
He thumped s breast violently. 'gu:“u:;’m” : '

b

i
i Y

Ehe drew back, bort by his re glug his shoulders, * >
proaches, for you, What sre you w do?
“IF 1 thought sou were yourself I'd Be square with me ke this
never forzive you for saying that 0 chguce—an easy you know

me." she teclared. | you're safe” i
“T'm mot asking your forﬁmi She did not snswer, but stood there,
tof your wother's, tor your siser's | pep fuce set (n ita expression of abbor-
What | want new Is somebody 10 bell  ponee and tndignation, deliberating
me out. | dow't want to Bo to Jall. It 1o the Lest course to pursue
woald kil me™ | this unspenkable villaln tw whom she
Do you thick | want you 1o g0 0 was bound and who
jail} Do you think | want the dis sneious,
grace™~ She
AThe disgroee—that's ! | knew ety
that would come sconer or later, but [, “Whatever
didn't think It would come from you. go, | prowise
There's always sometlly (o hamie? biame me
that Into a fellow when be's down.™ “Emma, | knew you'd"—
“T'm ot trying to bammer Anythiog  “Duoo't make Ibe mistake that
Into you What | want 1o know I8 gor you. Whatever | felt for you,
what enn be done, what are we golog | thought #t was lose. you've

to do?™

*1 don't know—unlees™ -

“Unless wor can get the money o
pay back, There's Jimey.” !

“Thnt won't do. It foo much. e
hasa’t got It Pesides, s too late
Wihilame tee e busicess. He wonldn't
take the motey. He's pat that kind” |

“Oh. W | caly koew a way-—if |
~mid only heip!™

She wrung ber hamds and sank bope
lessls hito & chalr by the talie L

Brooks paced the room restlessty,
tike 0 wild solmal to 8 cage. Now and
then be ship a pecallar, furtive glanes
in the dirvetion of his wife. Finally
be =t opposite 1o ber, leapsd loward
beg on (Lo 1abile and sald in 8 low, In.
tetisr voive: !

“If auyibing i to Be done It's got to
Le doce tonighl, Emma, Willlams |
the ouly wan. You can square it with
Llin.™ )

“} can?™

“Yes. and wo one but you.”

“What ean | dot™

He looked at bher meaningly.

“He likes yun ™

Strtled, she returned his gase In-

qyuiringly,
“You, 4o * e went on.  “He o) 1
wayh ure bis weak pelnl
(105 suars. That's why
L seen I nll'}

Ight ahout what | :
be'd do fur n you.  He meani i' 2
that, Emma. Hell do snpihing you ks money [
ask Lt UF M o0 go o lum,n:l-.-l ‘ “¥en ean R e ® ;
Feginuing to widerstund wbat be nated In the last ten minutes. Put 1
wanted of Lo, whe rowe slowly, in don't want you to go to Jall pointing a
ervidoicus lrrer I ber eyes  [le rosg of sccumtion ut me.”
also and wel toward ber. you'll be sguare~sou'll help-
“He's ohw now™ e urged ragerly. | you'll= '
“You can go. No ome wif) Luow bey)
Jusk Wil om, you aod o, Aml von
oan Co wmory 1han that - you eap ke

Bl give ue oy’ morv woney, ] "1

keep an living Hie (s, and there woa'y| *1

be any vk ™ “y
Fle fecolied from hm. romsiomed with]  “le

ree and hnae, hor axen Dlaning,

“I bope 1 o't endierstand aright™
The aorts v lp gulveriig poepa
“Som Ter s T Bils bpariment
temi b ot 1o wee b Snd<apd ™
"Nowor «f kraw the diTeevenie ™

eriaed sufil “YSou vou handle
e len you know bow
A et 8 man goe-all mw
w tha"™ -+

OB 1 et Dotleve U'm latoutng ¢/
You® A b 1o ask n wife” -
sopped.  presslog  her elierks)
Detegeen ber i hed dde. nppaiicd
ar ke jufam

"Thin oy wops do RY be orind ]
angrlly  “hon went eouge o the fropts
I vapipone you don’t ibink 1 ought te
Ak © Why shenidn't 1Y Who dM 1
steal the morey for? 1@ 1t because
you mtde me!™ I !

“That'n najsl" b 1
b Yon kunw (s jhe trath.  When
married you your ftlier was (o
oo, andd he did, and then yon bad to
do your 0wy work, and you. whined
and complaioed.” i L.

“That's anvthier Jlef™
“Oh, gou gever sld
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