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14 THE OMAHA BEE: SATURDAY, MARCH 29, 1924
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and Cordelia, In answer to Gladys'
earnest appeal, had persuaded Jerry
to stop at Rolling Meadows,

“Migs Norworth wishes to see Miss
Marlowe in the study.,"” the butler
sald; on her arrival and opened the
heavy door to the study, and after she
had passed in he closed it behind her,

"Mr. Franklin!" she exclaimed,

""Good morning, Miss Marlowe,” he
said pleasantly, “ I happened to be
out here seeing my client. Miss Nor-
worth, on a matter of busines and I
thought I would have a little chat
with you.”

“Please make it brief.” she said
curtly,
“My real business is this: to tell

¥ou again that I love you,, .n‘ to
ask you again to marry me."”

“You get me here with you by a
trick—to tell me that—on my wed-
ding day'™"

“Cordelia, you're going to marry me
—not that man waiting in the
Ubrary!” he cried. his voice shaking
v 'th his passion. “He hasn't love to
give you, Cordelia, He has only
money! I have love and I'll get you
all the money you'll ever want'! I
love you, Cordella—I love you—don't
you see¢ how I love you? God, how
I love you! And I always wlll love

 you—always'"

L

way!" she cried
had enough of

“Stand out of my
Imperiously. “I've
this™

He made no move

“T love you,” he sald, his volce
now quiet. “But If you will not
marry me for love, there is still an-
other reason why you will marry
me. You're a blackmafiler. You're
an adventuress. You and your family
have been making a social show en-
tirely on blackmail money.”

“8o0! All this while you've been
lying to me—leading me into a
trap!™

“Exactly; if vou wish to put it in
unpleasant language.”’

*To think'—she breathed slowly—
“to think that any man in all the
world could do such a thing™

“Jerry,"” she cried, “Jerry' ' ——

She broke off, somewhat taken
aback. For Instead of the solitary
Jerry that she expected, waiting in
the library were Jerry, Gladys, Esther
and Mitchell,

Jerry croased the room In
strides, his face black, his
clenched. : A

“Damn you, Franklin, I'm going—

“Don’t strike me just vet."” Frank-

to obey.
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You me'er can truly measure greed
Until you know how great the need
—0ld Mother Nature

Patiently Farmer Brown's Boy
walted and waited in the blind he had
built near the mouth of the Laughing
Brook where it enters the Big River.
Littls by little Mr. and Mrs. Quack,
the Mallard Ducks, drew nearer to the
shore. “My!"” thought Farmet
Brown's Boy, “they are suspicious.
Never have 1 seen any one more
suspicious. They must have had »
kard time of it this past winter to
make them so suspicious.”

At last Mr. and Mre, Quack reached
the edge of the wild rice. and stili
alert and watchful, swam in between
the brown clumps. Suddenly Mrs
Quack discovered on the bottom in
the shallow water a few grains of the
yellow corn Farmer Brown's Boy had
thrown out there. Almost at the same
instant Mr. Quack discovered some.

As soon as they had eaten the la%t
of the corn in that particular place
they began to swim about hastily,
looking for more. They soon found
more, and then it looked for all the
world as if each were trying to see
which could get the most. They weryg
a perfect picture of greed, were Mr,
and Mrs. Quack. Presently Mrs. Quack
was so closa to shore that she discov.
ered the corn which had been seat-
tered on shore. Without even a look
this way or that way, she came out
and hurriedly began picking up that
corn. Mr. Quack joined her,and the
way they waddled about with their
necks stretched out picking up that
corn as fast as they couid was funny.
Yes, sir, it was funny. Mrs Quack
seemed to be thinking only of her-
self. It was the same way with Mr.
Quack. Sometimes they would both
run for the same grain of corn.

ihl

For a few minutes Farmer Br-own'a
Boy heard them talking.

Now, Farmer Brown's Boy had seen
Ducks feed before, but never im his
life had he seen any feed as greedily
as Mr. and Mre. Quack wers feeding.
It was a question which was greed-
e,

“They are half starved. TYes, sir
they are half starved. They act as if

they hadn’'t had a full meal for a
long time,” nuttered Farmer Brown's
Boy. “I've seen hungry Ducks before,
but never any as hungry as theses
two. 1f they have been as hungry as
this for very long it s no wonder
they wre so thin. 1 must ses to it

they get plenty while they are here.
My goodness, I though 1 put out corn
enovugh for half a dosen Ducks. But
it begine to look as If these two will
find and eat every grain of it.”

But there is & limit to what very
hungry folks can eat At the
rops of Mr. and Mrs. Quack were se
stuffed that they swelled right

Inst

Mhere wasn't room for another grain

Mrs. Quack tried to swallow one and
couln’t. Then side by side Mr. and
Mrs. Quack swam away among the
hroken down rushes and rice unt
they found a place where thev woul
e well hidden. For a few minutes
Farmer Rown's Boy heard them talk
Ing. Of course, he couldn’t understand
what they were saying, but there was
nappiness and copjentment in eve
a1

Quietly and carefully so as no
irighten Mr, and Mrs. Quack. Fa
PBrown's Boy stole aws fio his

Liind and started for home
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