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“You will remembher you once said,
It you were ever cleared, I might
agaln ask—"

“You needn't ask!" she cried. Ehe
flung her arms about his neck and
held him tightly, as one clutches joy
and malvation; and her words went on,
broken and choked with thrilled
ecatatic sobs. “Oh, I'm so happy! BSo
happy! . . . And I haven't deserved
it! ., . I haven't deserved it!"

L] L] L]

And now one year has passed and
Mr. Franklin, as Mitchell predicted,
is not a happy gentleman these days.
Mr. Keflmore, his partner, at once
decided it would be wiser to dissolve
their partnership. Proceedings look-
ing toward Franklin's disbarment are
now pending hefore the Bar associa-
tion and ecriminal suits on several
counts are being pressed against him
in the courts. He may escape them
all, for he is a man of shrewd wits
hut the dizzy place he once looked
up to as his future estats will be
the property of some other gentle-
man.

The day after
chell's office Jerry
on a trip around the world.
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The End of the Story.
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antly at Santa Barbara, the while her
suit for divorre progresses through
the courts,

Notwithstanding Mitchell's declar-
ing to Gladys that any action for
divorce she gtarted would he fought
by Grayson her suit is mnot heing
conteated. This Is Aue to one of the
tangles that human affection some-
timeas {involves humans in Esther
may not be sure that she loves Gray-
son, and Grayson may not he sure
that he loves Esther; but Esther loves
Francois and !s determined to keep
him: and Grayson loves Francols
and s determined to keep him: snd
Francols loves them both and ia de-
termined to keep them bhoth; and so,
as the only compromise by Wwhich
this difficulty can be arbitrated 1o
sult all these unchangeable deter-
minations, FEsther and Grayson are
going to be married as soon as Gladys
getas her decree, and all three are
golng to keep each other, They are
going to live In Cleveland.

But this necessary loss of Francols
to Lily does not bean that Lily's ban-
tam-llke, strutting mothership will
abruptly cease to function. It'a direc-
be changed—has already
been changed—that is all

Cordelia still has a job—rather a

new job. It is over this new job
that Lily Is so busy and “bossy and
strutty. This job is thres weeks old
and is of the feminine gender. 'The
parents have not yet decided upon a
name, Both parents have decided
most enthusiastically that the daugh-
ter is magnificent—simply magnifi-
leent! Down in her heart, however,
I'whe-rn her stouteat resolutions are
Imade, Cordelia has secretly declded
that her daughter’'s magnificence is
not to be tralned toward a weoclal
career.
And that, as Mr. Franklin once re-
marked—that, 1T believe, is all.
(Copyright, 1914.)

THE END

'l “The Sea Hawk”
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More Truth Than Poetry.
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g (Copyright, 1924, by The Bell ate, Ine. required no words, Peter wasted no time. Away hdé

went, lpperty-lipperty-lip, througH
the Green Forest. FEvery once id
awhils he would stop to rest to get hig
breath., Then away he went agalin,
lipperty-lipperty-lip. BSo, at last h¢
came to the pond of Paddy the
Beaver. The first person he saw a9
Lightfoot the Deer. Lightfoot .
getting & drink. Then he ocaughl -
sight of the round head of Little Joe
Otter. Little Jos was swimming :
toward Paddy's dam. He climbed oug
over it and went on down the Laughs
ing Brook.

“1 wonder who ITl wses nax:®
thought Peter. "“Why, as sure as m3
ears are long there is Mr. Quack’

It was trus. There was no questicg
about it. There was no mistaking
Mr. Quack's beautiful green head Ife
was swimming about at the farthep
end of Paddy's pond.

“1 wonder if Mrs. Quack is oves

here, too,” thought Peter. “I'll waif
awhils and watch.”
S0 Peter remained hidden and

watched for Mrs. Quack. He waiched
a long, long time. By and by, hls curk
osity would stand it no longer. Ha
hopped around the pond until he wag
near where Mr, Quack was swimming

Away he went, lipperty-lippertylip
through the Green Forest.
about. When Mr. Quack swam neas
enough, Peter spoke to him.

“Helln, Mr. Quack!" cried Peter,
“You ars the last person I expected
to sece over hers, Where's Mrs,
Quack?™

“Oh, she !s somewherse about,” res
plied Mr., Quack carslessly. “I eane
not say just where she is, but if you
wait long enough she probably will
appear.”

Now, Mr. Quack overdid the mattes
just a little bit. He appeared just a
little bit too much unconcerned Tes
garding Mres. Quack. Suddenly M
popped into Peter's head what it all

meant. He hugged himself with glee, :
“The Quacks have a nest over here,
and Mrs. Quack !s sitting en ft. I
just know it sald he to himself, |

Then he started to hunt for M.
Quack and her nest. He hunted and
hynted, but he didn’t find it. Never.
theleea he was sure that he had
made a good guesa, and that it was
hidden somewhere near that pond. He
was right.. Mr. and Mrs. Quack had
decided to make their home there in-
stead of golng way up to the Far -
North as usual. )
(Copyright, 1934.)
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The next story: “The Opening of
the Sugar Camp.”

Injunction Sought to Stop

Pollution of Blue River
Special Dispateh to The Omaha Bee.
Beatrice, Neb, April 1L.—City of
Beatrice filed a petition asking an
Injunction against the Nebraska Gas
and Electric company, enjoining it
from dumping poison gases or waste
material from the gas plant into the !
Blue river. It is alleged that tha {
material Is killing fish and
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& l Holdrege, Neb., April 1 “The Fira
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people from the Hastings college con |
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antd elaborate costumea were featu:
of the show

| makes the water unfit for other uscs,

| written notice served on the company

| Students Give Comic Opera.

The filing of the petition follows a

Pair May Be Brought Back.

Lincoln, Aprll 1.—Governor Bryan
has received word from Bexar county,
Texas, that Gaquira Cragolla and
Mike Chablz have been found by the
courts of Texas to be the person:
wanted in Nebraska and that they

may be extradited wupon requisition
from the governor. The two are
charged in Dodge county, Nebraska, !

taking money

‘ragolla

from the son ol
and escaping
where they were married

Enlarge Colome School. ™%

Colgime, 5 1, April 1 —The



