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The People’s-Choice
By GEORGE RANDOLPH CHESTER
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aaeoyaace oe Ike teal area el Ike ho ad 
atHBesl. awed agreeable asd stool briffiaat 
yeawg woman in the world, bet. being 
a gentleman <4 auperaalural drbrary, 
be forbore lo ply hie wife with any imper­
tinent questions When C ordelia Blossom 
wished to confide ia him she would do 
aw. aed until aerk liaw. aad after, she 
possessed ike roloeel'e complete cow fid- 
eere. epprohalioe and appleuw

Al I be end of certain day. Mrs Cordelia 
Blownei. uns tile any longer to bear ker 
burden in .lienee, called on Mrs. Jim 
Fleecer, with no other perpow ia mi ad 
than to obtain ker deer friend's recipe 
for that delirious maraschino punch 

Mrs. Jim Fleeter, who was fair and 
«lender and splendidly poised, and a

Cfert foil lo the dark-eyed Cordelia, 
rayed I be secret of the punch with 
charmingly generou. eiplicitne.. aad. 

rhaltieg easily meanwhile, waited for 
Ike real errand. While marking liaw 
«he mentioned Ike absurd prevalence 
of purple ia the early winter fashions, 
the quality of the we cream ia the gaudy 
new confectionery «tore, the delirious 
work of the latest Russian violinist, 
the superiority of a certain merchant's 
silk and the approaching mayor’» ball.

Cordelia Blossom never belled an 
eyelash when this topic waa reached 

" Really, are you goingl" «he wondered 
in a bored sort of way.

Mrs. Fleecer quickly «iippresaed the 
spasm III pain Wffigi «nfhr.l to appear 
upon her esquisitely controlled features.

“ I -carrel y know," she carelessly 
responded with a sinking heart. Cordelia 
Blossom did not want her to go! "I 
suppose you will attend?"

“I think not.” returned Cordelia with 
a smile, whereat Mrs Fleecer, who owed 
her social recognition entirely lo the 
powerful and clever Cordelia, felt her 
heart descend another notch. At all 
previous mayor's balls she had been 
endured and snubbed as the wife of the 
notorious political boss, and this waa to 
have been her first big fund ion* since 
«he had borne the seal of the eled upon 
her brow Why wasn't Cordelia going? 
"There's so much gayely planned for 
this winter that we must reaMy keep fresh 
for il." went on Cordelia brightly 
" What delicious macaroons, fieorgia! 
"here do you get them ? "
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invitation list for an official f and ion 
requires rare and delicate judgment "

The ham began to dear from Mrs 
Fleecer'a usually quite lucid mind and 
she fell bdtor Fogginess always an­
noyed her.
"Doesn't H," she noncommittally agreed 

smiling inwardly at the thought of 
delicate judgment and the substantial 
Wre Limber in combination, but making 
no foolish political admissions

Cordelia Blossom stirred her ton medit­
atively.

“ How long has Mr Limber been 
mayor?" she iaquired. .

" Forever. I think." laughed Mrs 
Fleecer "It has come to be a sort of 
tradition."

"It most be dreadfully eiritiog to be 
ia politics," com men tod Mrs Blossom. 
"I wish the Colonel took more interest 
ia such things By-tbe-way. I found 
the dearest little milliner just off Grace 
Square. She’s French and has the most
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of facta, ke kl tke man go. aed returned 
lo Ida desk *Rk a tkowgktfully nor 
regaled brew. Ils drew toward him 
I be list wkarh be bed prwwineal, ssaawttsd. 
aad With tke grave tara of a judge powder 
ed over reck name Ik ww still at Ibis 
wkee tke lelepkoee hsH rang aad if any 
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at Ike change in bis cake as ke aaswarad' 

“Why. Mb., Fritte!"
"I hope yaw new wot Wo busy, Jim." 

came Ike ran Meet voice of Mrs Floorer 
" Nothing on my muad but dinnertime," 

be heart il; aæurcd bar. " What'a tke 
fera?"

"I'm ka a date sf mind about my 
black-pearl nerklaaw, Jim. Would it 
rompramiat yew ka nay way If I didn't 
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*■ Juat oere," admitted Fleecer "They 
hustled till they got on the payroll, aad 
they think R'a e pension "

“I don't see how we're going to get 
rid of them." pessled the other

"I do." snapped Fleecer. “I'm going 
to aplit the perty You just peas the 
word to theer aleep-walkers that they’re 
going to wake up in tke raid." Dwyer 
looked moat uncomfortable. He drew 
e fat city salary himself lie had drawn 
it for years

-Yon don't mean a regular shake-up. 
Jim?" he protected. " why, you'd cut 
all our throats."

"They need to be cart—yours with 
the rest." decided Fleecer

"You'll destroy the organization, " 
pleaded Dwyer.

"A fancy guess." returned Fleecer. 
"Then I'll take the good half that'* 
left and build a better one."

"All right, captain, if that's your

■manly earned 
VI othiag ow as. "

“ Then don't me he them hurry oe tke , 
reselling of tke necklace, please," she 
requested “I'm eu afraid they might 
«puff H if they rusk It.”

"All rtgbt. Tumpeily." ke agreed 
“Wbat's ike dispute between you end 
the mayor's hall?"

"Ob, it’s sure to be a poky affair," 
eke told kina. "A lot of us aren't gal eg 
Mrs. Blossom won't be these "

"Thee it's in bed." he derided If 
that little Indy don't like It yon‘re smart 
In rtick away. Why ira't ake goiag?"

Mrs Fiercer laughed
"You wow't believe it whew I to# yew," 

ake replied, loweriag her voice. "Jim 
she wasn't invited!'

"Whet!" ke gasped "Well, whet 
do yon think of liant ! How do you 
know?”

" Mrs Blossom called oe me this after-

" Good stunt," ke approved, "like 
cerne to llte right place to toll her troubles 
(If course you told her you'd is it?”

"Why, certainly not!'7 choked Mrs. 
Fleecer. “Hbe would never rawlly ray 
that she wasn't invited."

"How did you iad it out then?" he 
persisted, puasled.

" I honestly raa't toll you bow I found 
it out, " she confessed, perpieted and wor­
ried by the maaewliee neceseity for proof. 
"1 just know it, that's all. Who- sk« 
told me so. but she dida ‘t ray H. "

"Oh." responded Jim Fleecer blaoklv 
He knew better than to quest inn the 
accuracy of bis wife's information, hat 
bow in biases did women do these things? 
Did they have a sort of uaspokea lan-

"Ho just you stop them on the neck­
lace, " Mrs Fleecer went on. “Coming 
borne to dinner? Jemima's making noon 
lee for tonight. "

"You bet I’m coming." he promised, 
with a preliminary pain of hunger.
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