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By Frank Filson

(Copyright, 1916, W. G. Chapman.)
"I can't understand it, Miss Fer-

guson," said" Lorimer of the Manu-
facturing company. "Here are the
Ellsworth people bringing out their
new patent flue on the very same day
as ourselves. And it has the same
features that escape which we have
been having patent litigation about.
I am sure someone has betrayed us."

He smashed his fist down on the
table. Three times during the last
year the Ellsworth people had come
on the market with an imitation of
one of the Lorimer patents. Of
course, one could go to law, but Lor-

imer was tied hand and foot in many
legal fights and meanwhile he saw
the profits of his factory being
snatched from him.

"If I could find the scoundrel I'd
flay him!" he swore. "Miss Fer-
guson, it's either you or Sanders or
Bent"
, Sanders was the company secre-
tary, Miss Ferguson Larimer's pri-
vate secretary. Bent was the head
of the factory.

"Of course, when I spoke of you
it was in jest," Lorimer went on in a
mollified tone. "But it's black be-
trayal, Miss Ferguson. Do you think
It's Bent?" ,

"The Ellsworth people evidently
have a man at work here some-.where- ,"

answered Miss Ferguson in
sven tones.

"I'll find him," swore Ferguson.
''And I'll rip the hide off him when I
do."

Miss Ferguson looked curiously
after Lorimer as he went out to his
lunch. He was a man of about 40
years; he had been fighting the Ells-
worth people for five or six years and
hitherto successfully. Miss Ferguson
had been with him for nine years and
had seen the business creep up until,
in place of a small shop in a tene

ment district, it had its own build-
ings and covered a block uptown.

Lorimer trusted her absolutely. He
had 10 secrets from her. Not even
that about Adams.

Adams had been the man who set
Lorimer on his feet. A. genius with-
out practical sense, all" his inventions
were appropriated by the man who
hired him for $30 a week. The patent
flue was his, as were the other pat--

Iff ML pE
31 j$ 3:::

weif
Somebody Chuckled Behind Her.

ents. Adams was a widower with
one daughter.

He had finally left Lorimer in a
rage because he wanted $40 a week,
which Lorimer was disinclined to
grant. All that was before Miss Fer-
guson entered Lorimer's employ-
ment.

Lorimer came at 2 and left the of-
fice at 6. Miss Ferguson had the
keys. Lorimer never came back after
he had put on his hat and coat. At
6 o'clock he said good-nig- ht and

e


