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lout for choice bits of business such
as this; but not one of them, not
[ll;n cleverest of the lot, could have
| turned this trick as cleverly as he!
I.\n-'] he was safe—covered, underwrit-
ten, guaranteed, at every point!
Chuckling, he mailed the promised
£2.500 check to Cordelia.
CHAPTER XVL
Mitchell was careful not to break

through his butler demeanor to Cor-

delia again., Mr. Franklin assured
her that Gladys had placed her per-
sonal affaire in his hands. She
opened  Franklin's letter with the
| $2,500 check and felt that she had
done well

The following day Cordella was
over at Rolling Meadows; she con-

eratulated Gladys upon entrusting
ber affairs to so able a man as Mr,
Franklin.

“That must mean, Gladys,™ she
ended, “that there’ll soon be an end
to Mitchell's bleeding you.” .

Gladys had been glaring since Cor-
delia’'s first word/upon the subject.
| She now exploded.
| “It meahs that I am being bled 10
times worse than ever!”
|  “Worse than ever! How?"

Cordelia’s appearance of astonlish-
od innocence wag altogether too much
for Gladvs. “"How? You know how,
|damn you! You hypocrite! You crook!
That's just what you are, a crook!”

Cordelia stiffened. A dangerous
gleam flashed from her eves,

v(3ladye, you'll please explain ex
|actly what you mean!”

Rut Gladys did not explain.

Courage and anger lelt her with
ipani-: abruptness, She remembered
how much further Cordelia might go,
it provoked.

Cordelia went away puzzled.
{ncensed against Mitchell.
| A few days later Cordella saw Mit-
chell when she had motored over with
Jerry to Rolling Meadows to call on
| Francols., He was no longer a butler,
|but appeared a man of affairs. Bhe
remarked on this.
you can decelve me
having come Intc
whose money it is

Also

“on’t think

this story of
money ! 1 know
vou came intn, and how vou came
into it. Gladys' money—and you came
into it by hlackmalil."

“Pardon me,” he said, "if T seem |
to change the subject of conversa-
tion. Mr. Franklin is your lawyer.
How well do you know him—how

tar do you think you can trust him?"

“He's mv lawyver—that should be
inswer enough,” she replied haughtily.
|  “Then Gladys is lving. No one is
torting further money from her.”
Against her will, Cordelia was con-
vinced that Mitchell was speaking
the truth.

“While we are nn the suhject of
mv blackmalling nf Gladye, 1 want
to give you the full truth about that
matter.

“Inecluding the mystery?”

“Including the mystery. Only you'll
| find it a poor mystery. TFirst as to
the blackmalling of Gladys, 1 plead
| gulity. I'va made Gladys pay me
2 000 a month all the time 1 was
with her. T did it for Franco!s' sake.
I had 225000 put away for his eare.
I did 1t becau=e his father was the
hest friend 1 ever hLad. And as to
Ih 1 became a hutler—that's simpie
—1 did it because T was broke."™

Cordelia smiled at the imperturbable
-'.\I.lfrl.--?'l,

“And theca last few weeks there
has been still another motive for play-
ing the man of mystery, and exag-
gerating the part at hit. Really the
biggest motive of all.”™
| “What was that?"

“Tn excite your interest in me.”
“What!™
“From the day 1 first saw you I've
heen interested fn you. A ecat may
look at a king, you know, and a butler
may look at a—I1 haven't the right tag
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te finish that sentence with., But I
ecoulin’'t expect you to look at a but-
ler. Half the things I've done since
you came to Rolling Meadows, 1 did
with the great purpose of puzzling
vou, making you curious. Am 1
| honest?"”

31a flashed his hold,
whimsical smile at her,

“1f you feel I have not vet proposed
te vou in the proper set terme, please
| comsider 1 have now formally done
=0

dancing

-

“I'm going to the house!” shs ex-
| claimed

“Yes.' ha agreed pleasantly, “‘per-
haps we had better be strolling back
0 .‘i‘"r_\

Smiling with whinisioal delight, he
tollowed her out of the garden,

Meanwhile  Mr Franklin grew
ienlous of Jerry Plimpton. He of
fered himself to her. She was sur
prised and troubled, and refused as
well as she could.

2ho wae deaply moved; even thril
e
| conrse, but here was a proposal that
1\\'.‘-‘5 an honor!
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terests we have in common?"’

“Two individuals Mr Plimpton
and Miss Marlowe.”

Instantly her green ayes were
glittering. “You should know how

much interest I have In Cordelia May
lowa!"

“I suggested that we he frank, Mis
Norworth, I am In love with Mis
Marlowe, and 1 have very real hop
that she will some day marry me

“1f Mr. Plimpton were eliminated
I could m.re easily attain my desire
1f Miss Marlowe were eliminated
am certain Mr. Plimpton would swins
straight to you, If I marry Miss Ma:
lowe, vour problem is solved, mine
solved if you marry Mr. Plimpton

“1'll join vou in anything to |
it off! Tell Jerry Plimpton where a
how she's zetting that moiev she s
spending! From me! And blackmaill
Wouldn't he drop her quick when ha
learned that! And, say" In tha
exciternent of a fresh idea she grip-
ped his hand. “You just said we'd
work together, hack each other up,
Right here's where we fit in togcthe:
You know all about her getting that
money from me, for she gets |t
through vou. « Why, you and
go befora those two and you
come right o+t and prove ever:
1 say and make her admit it!

3ut Mr., Franklin hiad his own
sons for pegativing thie idea, bhut they
shool hands on the plan in geenral

September came and the pagean’,
amd a new triumph for Cordelia, Thou
sands pald her tribute and to crown
all Jerry proposed. They were 10 b
married later in the fall. Cordelia
wrote Mr. Franklin, and settled down
to recelve presents and congratula-

tions.
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By THORNTON W. BURGESS.
The Patience of ‘Farmer Brown's Bor.

Patisnca In & virtue few
Cultivate as they should é&-
—Farmer Brown's Bar

1t wa# not very long after Farmer
Brown's Boy had disappeared tha®
Pater Mabbit saw him return. “'Now
I wonder,” thought Peter, “what is
wringing him back here again.” Peter
didn't have to walt long to find out
Farmer Brown's Boy brought with
him a bag, and from that bag he took
vellow corn and threw [t out in the
water among the dead and broken
down rushes and wild rice around the
mouth of the Laughing Broek. Ilie
scattered a littla on the shore

Then for a while Farmer Brown's
first Peter

reals

I can
Can

thing

Bes Continuned Tomorrow.)

Boy was very busy, At
| couldn’t understand what he was
| dolng. He cut a lot of bushes and

stuck vhem upright in the sand just
a little way back from the edge of
the water. When he had fixed encus

of these to suit him he brought an
old log and put it behind them. Then
he sat down on the old log and kept
perfactiy still. Peter understood the

what it meant. He had made a hiding
place, and he was going fo walt there
for Mr. and Mrs. Quack to come in.
A hunter would have called that hid
ing place a blind.

But Mr. and Mrs. Quack were sus
picious, very suspicious. You mee they
had suffered so much from men that
the very sight of one of those two-
legged ereatures filled them with fear
Very sharp are the eyes of Mr. and
Mra. Quack. From the middls of the
Rig river they had seen Farmer
Brown's Boy return. They had seen

him bufld that blind, but, of course,
they hadn't understood what it was.
Then Farmer

Brown's Boy disap-

She would never accept him, of |

afternoon folowing  the least idea.
| had twice been to that place at the
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| after

| look good a bit,
| had Deen having a hard time,
| can get a real good look at them

| will
| when they find that corn.”

1| “My,” said he to himself, “Ive never

seen a poorer Jooking pair of Ducks.™

Where he had gone to they hadn’t
But the fact that he

mouth of the Laughing Brook filled
them with suspicion. They would take
no chances. For a long, long time
they remained out there in the middie
of the Big river, Not once did they

| fail to watch the place where they kad
| last seen Farmer Brown's Boy.
| last they began to swim in very
| slowly.

At

Now, Farmer Brown's Boy had sus-
pected that it would be a long time
before those Mallard Ducks returned.
In his pocket he had brought along

| & little book, and this he read aa he

sat on the log behind the bushes and
patiently wadted. He had left little
openings in those bushes through
which he could peep out and watch,

| vet himself remain unseen.

1t was a long, long time before Mr.
and Mrs. Quack started to swim in.
but Farmer Brown's Boy didn't lose
patience. It was a still longer time
they mtarted In before they
reached the edge of the rushes and
wild rice. You see, the nearer they
got the more suspicious they became
Farmer Brown's Boy smiled as he saw
them swim back and forth, watching
the shore and ready to take wing at
the least hint of danger

But as they drew nearer the smlile
left hig freckled face. “My.," sald he
to himself, “I've never seen a poore!
looking pair of Ducks! They don't

No, sir, they dont
They look as If thes
1 won
der if food was scarce on the way up

1 hope they'll come in close where 1
1t

ook good a bit

1 am patient enough perhaps they

1 want to see what they'll do

(Laprright, 1824)

The next story The Greed of Mr

and Mrs. Quack.”
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