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THE MASTER MIND
Novelized by 

Marvin Dana, author 
of “Within the Law, 

from the suc
cessful play by 

Daniel D. Carter

nu:l m.v wife here is pres id eut of the 
Mothers vluh You mu look up our 
record iliere right through for the last 
four years We've lived straight, and, 
we're going to remain straight. Now 
let me tell you something else. If you 
want to look any further liack than 
that you're looking for trouble— and a 
chance to get croaked!"

There was a deadly ferocity in the 
tones.

Aw. you needn't get so sore about 
It,” Walter urged quaveriugly.

Blount spoke again.
“It looks to me as if we were likely 

to be together for sortie time to come. 
As far as 1 know, you're just Walter 
Blount Outside of Walter Rlmnt I 
don’t know ski fxa »?% ud l Ml 
earn tithe».*

Walter strove again to placate the 
man whom he had so seriously of
fended.

“Aw, I was just kidding," he pro
tested weakly. His attempt at a pro
pitiatory smile was tremulous.

Of a sudden a new curiosity stirred 
in Walter.

“And the girl—that skirt—my sister, 
you know! What is she?" he demand
ed. “Is she one of us?”

“She’s only been with us a week,” 
Mrs. Blount explained. “Came from 
across the pond, so how can we tell?” 

Said Blount:
“We don't know a darned thing about 

the girl except that she's our daugh
ter. That’s all we're supposed to 
know, and it’s all we need to know, 
at that." A sudden memory moved in 
the husband's brain, and he continued 
with increased sternness, "And another 
thing—don't you dare again to act like 
you did today at lunch. There we 
were a-dining at the Waldorf with fine 
people, and me a bragging about our 
big ranches and our beautiful home 
out west And then 1 caught you try
ing to cop a spoon, so that I had to 
kick you under the table.” An old in
stinct revived from the association of 
ideas, and he added petulantly. “And 
It was a plated one, at that!”

“What’s the odds?” she demanded 
very spiritedly “Lots of perfectly re
spectable people take things like that 
at hotels just for souvenirs. Why, I 
know a lady tbut hasn't got two tow
els alike in her whole house. And 
she’s real rich too.”

Walter reverted to the subject of 
prime interest to him.

“And the girl!" he insisted. He 
gazed at Blount eagerly. "Do you 
think Andrew has anything on the 
girl, like he has on us?”

In an instant Blount had leaped 
close, his face furious with passion.

“Andrew hasn’t anything on us!” he 
hissed.

A flash of anger gave fleeting cour
age to Walter.

“Hub!” he exclaimed scornfully. 
“Don’t try and slip anything like that 
•over!”

Andrew came In from the next room 
and stood directly between the two 
men. Then he addressed them with 
contemptuous coldness:

“If through jealousy and bickering 
you fail to act your parts so that in 
consequence my plans miscarry, it will 
count against you far more than would 
mere disobedience. What was the 
cause of this row?”

Blount pointed to Walter.
“Ask the whelp!’’
“I was just kidding—that’s all!” 
“Take care, sir," Andrew said harsh

ly. “One of these days my patience 
will be exhausted." He waited a mo
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ing stare Then, iu.ru, .ix .<« ......vd
his dominant manner ami In its stead 
assumed the pose of the reaper!ed ser 
vltor He bowed humbly to Walter, 
the nominal bead of the household 

Why not show vont father through 
the house. sir?" he suggested.

At on< v. without any trace of etnbar 
rassment. he took the part assigned to

••Sure!" he exclaimed, boyishly aglow 
with pride in the new possession of 
this city home. He beamed on the 
bewildered Blount “Come on. dad!" he 
urged boisterously “You'll sure find 
hi" iila. e all to the good."
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return me trait of curiosity. 
She made a dawdling round 
of the room, scrutinizing uv 

.tv detail of its arrangement At the 
very last she «-ame to the little table, 
toward which Andrew had glanced to 
note the shimmer of blue light. By In
stinct her eyes went straight to the ring 
on the Instant of her approach. Aa 
she beheld the lusters of the jewel her 
handsome face suddenly flamed with 
greed, and she uttered an ejaculation 
of delight. For long seconds she con
templated the glittering bauble with 
rapture, bending her face ever closer 
and closer as under a spell. Then, in a 
sudden realization of her avaricious 
thought, she started guiltily, and peer
ed about the room with furtive 
glances, to make sure that none spied 
upon her. Again, she studied the stone 
with a sensuous ecstasy in its prismed 
brilliance; agaiu. she tore her eyes 
from its charm, and now she moved 
irom it in resolute effort to escape 
temptation. But the old habit of life 
dragged her back to the table, and she 
put forth a covetous hand, seized the 
ring, carried it to her bosom, smiling.

But very soon her mood veered. 
The smile vanished from her full lips. 
Her expression became that of poign 
ant grief. By slow degrees the hand 
that held the ring moved from her 
breast, reached to the table, set the 
jewel back in its place. It was at this 
moment that Andrew re-entered. At 
sight of him Mrs. Blonnt realized with 
a shudder how narrow had been the 
margin of her escape from detection In 
the very act of theft She pointed to
ward the little table and spoke with a 
catch in her voice:

“Andrew, just look at what you 'eft 
on that table there. It’s a good thing 
there haven’t been any strangers In 
the house with that lying around

Andrew crossed to the table and 
picked up the ring. There was a faint 
smile on his closely set lips as he turn
ed and went to the woman. He extend
ed the ring with a slight bow.

“Mrs. Blount,” he said pleasantly, 
“allow me.” Andrew nodded assent as 
he dropped the ring into her itching 
palm. “Only a word of counsel,” he 
said. “Remember that who I am and 
what my exact intentions may be are 
of no interest to you. So be careful.” 
Having thus admonished her he left 
ner alone to her happiness.

And Mrs. Blonnt. watching the lux
urious play of the varicolored rays 
from the diamond, murmured content
edly in the softest notes of lier throaty

“Gee! It sure pays to lie honest.”
The servant soon announced to An

drew the arrival of Miss Blount and 
was directed to show the young lady 
into tile library as soon as she should
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be ready for an Interview.
Andrew descended to the library with 

an eagerness of expectancy that was 
almost disconcerting to. himself. He 
ordered Parker, whom* he found al
ready stationed in the hall, to main
tain the privacy of the library, to bring 
Walter on hearing the bell. And at 
last a delicate rustling of draperies 
sounded at the door, and Lueene en
tered.

The girl stopped short at sight of the 
man. arrested for a moment by the 
stress of emotion. No least trace of 
Maggie Flint, nursemaid and convict, 
remained visible in the poised loveli
ness of this gentle maiden. The prom
ise of her beauty had been most nobly 
fulfilled. She was of dainty fairness, 
with a golden crown of locks like corn 
silk In the sun, as lustrous, as finely 
spun. The exquisite features, set In 
tbe perfect oval of the face, were pearl

“It sure pays to be honest.” 
pure of coloring, save where the blood 
tint blushed in cheeks and deepened 
winsomely in lips.

At his smile Lueene came to him 
swiftly.

“Oh. at last!” she exclaimed.
His smile grew ns he spoke:
“You're not going to be louesome for 

France, are you, Lueene?”
“Indeed, no!" was the joyous an

swer. given with a half disdainful pout 
of the red lips. "1 was happy enough 
there. But. after all. it wasn’t Ameri
ca—it wasn't home.’"

Now, since her first strong emotion 
at the meeting was past. Lueene was 
constrained to astonishment over some
thing strange and unexpected in the 
appearance of the man before her.

“Why. Mr. Andrew.” she said, with 
some show of confusion over her own 
I'-mei'ity. “how odd you look! What is 
• i? Oh. yes. of course.1 It's your

clothes. What can It mean? Tell me, 
please.”

At the request the smile vanished 
from the face of the Master Mind.

"Patience, patience!” he admonished. 
“You shall know all about everything 
presently, but not quite yet. It Isn't 
necessary now.”

Then he continued:
“Tell me, instead, has our little girt 

left her heart in Paris or has sb? 
brought it back intact?” Though he 
put the question so lightly, it was of 
import to him in his scheme of venge-

“Oh, neither the one or the other,” 
Lueene declared, with a moue of re
sentment against the idea. “1 left my 
heart here, sir, when I went away. 
You should know that, for I told you 
all about my one very meager romance, 
which can never come to anything, of 
course.”

“Never is a long time.” Andrew sug
gested drily, aware of the intricacies
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he fin11 M-l ill motion by his mechanism 
for tin* coercing of destiny. “So, then, 
you baie actually remained faithful 
to the old memory all this long time?”

"Does it surprise you?" She became 
grave. “I think that I have that vir
tue falllifillness." she said, hesitat
ingly "It’s only an ideal, perhaps, 
but”- she was violently aroused by 
Andrew's next words:

“1 fancy." he said deliberately, "that 
t'ni going to surprise you a bit. You 
shall see him soon."

Tbe girl started, and her eyes sought 
those of the speaker in amazed ques
tioning.

"Oh. Mr. Andrew! You can't mean— 
you can't mean"—

“Yes." the man said with quiet em
phasis, “I do mean just what 1 have 
said. You shall see that ideal of yours 
very soon. That I promise you, my 
dear girl. Yes. you are to meet the 
one that owes his life to you. yet 
doesn't even know your name. And 
you are to meet him speedily too.”

Luceue's eyes were like stars now, 
shimmering with the gusty joy of her 
heart, and her lips wreathed to a smile 
of delight.

“Oh. when?" she cried. “Oh. tell me 
when! It can't be true. It's too won
derful to be true. Is he—quite well?” 

"Quite.”
“When they took him away In the 

ambulance.” she continued pensively, 
"I was sure that he must die. in spite 
of what I had tried to do for him.”

“And so he would have died." An
drew said gravely, "but for you."

"1 did do the right thing, didn't I?” 
she said appealingly.

"Yes,” Andrew agreed. “You did the 
only thing that could have saved him. 
But tell me. if you please, how did 
you ever learu to make a tourniquet?”

“Why, as to that." came thfe ready 
reply. “I’d seen pictures of them In 
those ‘first aid’ things on a placard in 
a train, and I studied them until I un
derstood the principle just because I 
had nothing else to do at the time. 
And then." a tremor was in her voice 
at the memory, “when he was thrown 
from the automobile right there at my 
feet almost and lay bleeding so dread
fully. then somehow I remembered.”

“And you never forgot him,” the 
man exclaimed, betrayed into open ex
pression of his wonder over this light
ning welding of hearts. “And you 
never forgot,” he repeated softly, with 
a half envious note in his voice. “You 
never forgot, though neither of you 
even so much as knew the other’s 
name.”

The suggestion in his words quick
ened tbe girl's curiosity.

“Oh,” she begged, "who is he?" 
Andrew regarded her quizzically.
“It was a small chance, a mighty 

small one, that you two should ever 
meet again, the little, friendless waif 
of the city and the brilliant man of 
the world. Yet so it was to be. Yes;
It was for this purpose that I took the 
house here. For this same purpose I 
have created a family for you, Lueene, 
to take the place of the one you lost 
when you were a mere child. I have 
provided for you a father, a mother, a 
brother. Even I have made for you a 
blameless past—a past that will stand 
all the scrutiny it is ever likely to re
ceive and more."

Nevertheless the girl, even in the 
face of these astonishing revelations, 
held her chief interest on that ideal 
around which had clustered the dear
est reveries of her heart through the 
years. So now she made no comment,

"Does he remember me?”
“Much more than that,” Andrew as

serted briskly. “He has tried again 
and again to find you. Since my hav
ing you in charge it has been, of 

i course, impossible for him to learn 
anything of you. Rut now the time 
has come to reveal you.”

The girl’s face darkened a little.
“Oh," she cried, grieved, “why didn’t 

you let him find me, when you knew 
that I?”— Her voice broke piteously.

! “In order, first, to educate and train 
1 you, so that there could be no ques

tion as to your fitness, your standing 
as a woman of refinement and breed
ing;/ and, secondly, to gain time for 
the blotting out of a past which, 
though you yourself were absolutely 
innocent, would have forever kept you 
apart from him.”

The girl acquiesced by silence In 
the justice of her guardian’s reason
ing.

I “And you really — really do know 
| him?” she questioned, 
i “At least I have seen him, and I 

know that he exists right here in this 
I very city just now,” Andrew replied,
! smiling again.

“Oh! And don’t you, too, admire 
him—ever so much?"

Fortunately for the girl’s peace of 
I mind she did not see the unlovely 
I hardening of the man’s face. But hi»
! elf control was strong

"Why, once he unknowingly render- 
' d me a great service, and 1—well, l 
j desire to return it in kind.”

“Yon mean, without letting him 
know?” in her eagerness the girl 

| looked up into Andrew’s face.
“Yes,” came the glib explanation. 

'You see, Lueene. that's what these 
! old clothes of mine mean You will 
| please remember that for the present 

1 am merely Andrew Watkins, your 
brother’s valet and confidential man.”

“Oh. Mr. Andrew.” she objected with 
some embarrassment, "don't you see 
that >ou’re asking me to deceive him?”

“My dear little girl.” he declared 
gently. “I am only doing my best to 
give you a fair chance of happiness.”

The Master Mind walked away from 
Ills ward to where the call button was 
set In the wall. He pushed it to notify 
Parker that it was time for Walters 
presence in the library.

Walter came into tbe room with curi
osity writ large on his boyish face.

(Copyrighted)
(Continued next week.)

ThePreprietafyorfttralMedicineAd

A\esrtable Preparation IbrAs- 
«imitating ItirfoodawMegukv 
ling the Stomachs and Bowdstf

Promotes DigeslionJChreifU- 
ness and Rest.Contalns neither 
Opimn.Morphinc nor Mineral. 
Not Narcotic.

stecipe of Old Dk&lMüELPfUBER
Bempkio Seed" 
jJtx.Se/uui +
JMeffcStitt- 
AniseSetd*

binn Seed-
Clarified Sugar • 
YfwtcrmeenFlwnr.

Apcrfpct Remedy forConshpa- 
lion. SourSlomadvDiairhoea, 
Wornis.Convulsions, Feverish
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP. 

Facsimile Signature of

TWt Centaur Company. 
MONTRMU.NEW YORK

For Infanta and Children.

Mothers Know That 
Genuine Castoria
Always 

Bears the 
Signature.

of z ^ $

Exact Copy of Wrapper.

For Over 
Thirty Years

CASTORIA
THI CIMTAUK COMPANY. NEW VENN OITV.

13
T> A T lVT ’ F direct from factory 
MT 1 saving dealer’s profit

Ready Mixed and 
Fire Resistant—Barn, 
Roof Iron, Priming 
$1.25 a gallon $ 1 fk 
10 gallons for -l v

House Paint, inside or 
outside, Flat or Oil 
Finish, Quarts 45c $ 1 .50
Gallons............................ J- ——
Why pay regular retail prices for 
paint when you can get what you 
want at less than wholesale? 

Our Paints are guaranteed to give satisfaction.
MINERAL PAINT COMPANY, LONDON, ONT.

m
CHOPPING and OAT ROLLING

4c per cwt. at our Feed Mill, G. T. R 
tracks, Aylmer

Thu largest capacity properly installed.

Good stabling for Horses

E. R. WHITE GENERAAyL",LLER

PLUMBIN'?
PLUHB1NG & GAS FITTING

Hole Agents for

Ideal Gas Ranges
Hot Plates, Gas Burners 

and Gas Water Heater

A full line of Ohandel'era, 
Mantles, Globes, etc

PLUMBING See our fix 
tares before buying

Frank Lighti

L A C K I E ’ S
BREAD

Always full weight. No skimping, no “fancy" 
names to cover common place products, just 
splendid bread, and big value.
No bread in Aylmer can give so much real nour
ishment and satisfaction for the money as
LACKIE’S.

Small Loafs c 24 oz. Loaf 6c
A FULL LINE OF FRESH CAKES, COOKIES, BUNS, 

E C ; ALWAYS ON HAND

J. C. L A C K I E

1777

5


