Dora cienched har fists and choked
down her scba. “All right, Mr. Dyar,"”
ehe said, "but I have'one thing to sy
to you. When the new managomant
took things over I had charge of that
letter sbout the patent. It was placed
in my hands by Mr. Atterbury a week
before he died. It wasn't filed among
the other lett Mr, Atterbury
knew that some there would be
thousands of dollars dependent on it

And you won't get It."

“Eh?" blustered Dyer. “What do
you mean?"

“l mean just what | say," answered
Dora. *“That letter was placed by
me in & certain part of the office,
smong cettiin papers and it will take
the whole foree just a™month to find
it. Think you can walt a month, Mr.
D}-ﬂ’"-

“What the—" began Dyer. Then,
checking himself. “See here, Miss
Henderson, do you realize that this

“No,” answered Dora. . “I have not.

asked you for anything.”
5 "!dhn. mml:ply that y?u refuse to
and over paper unless you

reinstated.” o

“Nothing'of the kind,"” said Dora.
“T wouldn't work for a man like you.
i wouldn't work after Mr. Lawson
had gone.”

“Think a mighty lot of Lawson,
don't you?" jeersd Dyer. “Now, see
here, young woman, my stenogra-
plier has been taking down every
word you have sald and unless you
divulze where you -have put that pa-

per I'll eall & potl

"But that won't give you the pa-
por,” answered Dora

Dyer looked at her In despalr and
tried 4 new tack.

“How much do you want for (t?"
ke asked.

“It Isn't for sale.”

« “You are an employe of this com-
pany. It is your duty to deliver it to
me. That I8 whit you get your sal-
ary for. If you refuse you can and

will be arrested.”

}immhaxwanmlmaot&h

enmpuy ntarmi Dun. “You have
Just discharged me"

Dyer glared at her. “Well, wh.lt
are your terms?"” he demanded wlth

a lerocious scowl v

“A thres years' contract for Mr.
ansun." answered Dora.

“You're craxy!” shouted Dyer, r‘iu-“
ing. “Do you think | am going l.uha“"
hllukmnlleﬂ in this way?

“Evidently not,” answered Dora.”
“Good afternoon, Mr. Dyer. One mo-L
ment, please. you put your hand
on me | shall have you mrreated.” 4

Dyer glared at her [n baffled bewil-Y
derment. And at that moment Lawe"
son himsell appeared at the door,

" . Mr. Dyer" he said,”’!
holding out hig—hand. "It there ia”*
unnbtn(lundomclu.uupbmu
I leave—" \

“I'm’ wise to thizs game!™ mﬂu!l
Dyer. "You pretended that you had’ '(
gone home and sent this woman—"=
this woman — in hete to blackmail'?
me."

Lawson stepped forwurd, his uee’l
sat, hiaflsfs clenched. But Doras lu-
tervened.

“I have just been discharged, Mr. 3
Lawson,” she said, “and Mr. Dyu- s
wants that paper

though
You remember | have often spo
of it torw"

“Ah, yes,” sald Lawson ﬂm
“Where 15 It, Mise Henderson?" And™
m:oueo!hhvoimmwohﬂoﬂr,l
Iy sincere that Dyer realized his the-
oryotbllclsmaﬂhndhlkn:otht
;nmmL

“Mr, Dyerhudhcbarsedme."pmﬁ,
sued Dorm, “and consequently [ ha
no further duty toward this office. Hﬂ &
will get it in return for a thres years'”
contract with you to remain cma.t“
exscutive”

“He will, will be?" shouted Law-“
son in & rage. "Woil.l;umha
won't. mmuudupmsmm-
Benson mmmrmﬂmpudnpo-
sition as their manager at pot‘"
cent maore monay.” =




