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A YOUTHFUL ARISTOCRAT

WHO MADE A FORTUNE

Btory of the Wonderful Success of ‘‘Wrench, Limited'’—A Boy Who Took
Up the Picture Card Fad in the Beginning and Developed It Into a Vast

Money-Making Machine.

London—Just off High Holborn—
one of London's most important busi-
ness streets—ithere js an office build-
ing which catches the eye at once on
pecount of its spick-and-spanness and

general air of prosperity. Over the
door, there is a large gilt sign, on
which “Wrench, Ltd.,” appears in
clean, black letters. One no sooner

enters the hall than the click of twen-

EVELXN WRENCH,

Three yvears ago when he came out of
school the big business he has created
ty or more typewriters reminds him
again that fhere is something doing
here.

At the desk you are prepared, after
the evidences of solld prosperity that
have struck you on your way, to find
n grizzled “captain of industry’ of fifty
or more—so it comes as rather a shock
when you encounter a boy seated
there, because he i at the head of the
businesa which is conduected in the
building. That boy is Evelyn Wrench,
and about him there is a story to tell
that ought to be known to every young

man In the United States who is in
search of a recipe for "getting on” in
the world.

Evelyn Wrench has just passed his
twenty-first birthday anniversary.
did not exist. The boy is an aristocrat
by birth. His father is the Right
Hon. F. 5. Wrench, who, in his officigl
position as Irish land commissioner, is
now engaged in administering the new
land act in the Emerald isle. Evelyn
Wrench Is an Eton boy, and, when he
left that exc¢lusive school, no one ex-
pected, himself least of all, that he
ever would have anything to do with
“trade." As a matter of fact, young
Wrench had determined to be a diplo-
matist, like his father, and it was with
the idea of preparing himself for this
calling that, on leaving Eton in 1900,
the young man went to study under
German tutors near Dresden.

He hadn't been in Germany long,
however, before he was struck, as
everyone else is who goes there, with
the part which the picture postcard
has come to play in the Teuton’s daily
life. No one who has not been in the
land of the kaiser and seen business
men, at luncheon in a restaurant, seiz-
ing a spare moment to send a picture
postcard to the family at home, pos-
sibly can realize the length to which
this particular fad is carried. The
voung man had not been in Germany
long before he began to ask himself
why there wasn't a chance for some-
body to get rich by kindling a similar
;mlgusiasm over the postcard in Eng-
and.
Forgot His Diplomatic Aspirations.

0Oddly enough, both young Wrench's
sister and mother thought his idea a
good one, and when the paternal right
honorable arrived at Schandau, a few
days afterward, he made a good deal
less fuss than might have been ex-
pected—once he found that his son
was in earnest. “He said the experi-
ence couldn’t do me any harm, even
if I failed,” the boy said to the writ-
er, “and he promised to advance me
money up to a certain not very large
sum to start with.”

Brought up amlid luxury, the boy's
commercial knowledge didn't go far
enough to enable him to draw a
check properly, and he said to me,
“My father had to explain to me what
an invoice was.” His first “office"”
consisted of two stuffy little rooms on

the top floor of an old-fashioned
building.in the Haymarket, for which
he paid exactly $4.60 a week rent,
He swept his office himself and wrote
his own letters on a senile typewriter,
purchased second-hand. But canvass-
ing for orders was the hardest and
most humiliating thing he had to do.

The young man had started out in
September, 1900, and the firm's first
real business month was January,
1901. On that month exactly 500
cards were sold, the business 6 done
amounting to precisely $5. After that,
however, things began to pick up. It
was slow work, business coming in
terribly small single orders from little
shops, but it kept on coming.

‘Wrench says that in those days he
got down to his office at half past 8
in the morning, and was there nearly
always until midnight. Wrenech found
that in none of the historical build-
ings in London and the- vicinity most
visited by tourists were post-cards on
sale giving views of the places. BSo,
with the assistance of his father's of-
ficlal influence he prevailed on the
royal office of works to allow him to
place the “Wrench Series’” on sale at
these palaces, churches and what not,
and the result was that probably hun-
dreds of folk in America had post-
cards of the abbey, the tower and
Hampton Court palace sent to them,
and the business enjoyed another
boom.

Wrench is brimful of ideas, and
there is no doubt that the simply phe-
nomenal increase that has taken place
in the picture postcard trade in this
country in the last three years is due
largely to the attractiveness of the
design which he has introduced.
When the young man began business
the British postoffice had to deal with
only about a million picture post-
cards a year—now the total is about
112,000,000 a year.

In the immense building—four
buildings, in faet—in Arthur street,

4 High Holborn, occupied by ‘“Wrench,

Ltd.,” the young director now employs
more than one hundred people. In
the ‘“showrooms” are displayed post-
cards of 10,000 different designs. The
company has about four thousand

steady customers all over the king-

dom; it has twenty travelers on the
road, and its sales amount to about
five million cards a year. :

With possible American b readers
in mind, the writer asked him 'the
time-honored question as to what he

considered the ‘“secret” of his good
fortune. :

“Well,” Evelyn Wrench said, “I had:|

a good idea to begin with, ,and I
started to work up a business that
was In its infancy in 'this country.
Then I tried hard, put my pride in
my pocket, and looked after the de-
tails myself—that's a great thing.”

ONE OF WRENCH'S PICTURE POSTCARD PUZZLES,
Each section of the picture is a single card. You send them ons at a time, and it

beast is coming to him,

takes your friend quite 2 while to discover what sort of a

P-TO-THE-MINUTE
FASHIONS . . . ..

A Daily Hint of Practical Value
to Journal Readers of the
Fair Sex.

The fashion plctures given daily in
this department are eminently practi-
cal, and ithe garments pietured can be
reproduced  easily from the paper
patterns, which may be obtained at
trifling cost thrn The Journal.. The
models are all in good style, pretty
andd original in effect and not too
claberate for the ambitious amateur
10 renroduace.

TUCKED BLOUSE, 4619.
BEE MADE WITH OR WITHOUT
THE FITTED LINING.

Tucked blouses or shirt waists are
held exceedingly smart and are shown

e

Ty

4819 Tuoked Blonss. 32 10 40 bust,
in the new washable fabrica as well
f" in wool and sllk walstings. The
odel shown is a specially good one
d well adapted to all materials

used for waists and simple gowns.
The applied box plait at the center
front is both new and desirable and
is graduated to give a narrow line at
the waist, a broad one at the shoul-
ders, an effect which is repeated in
the tucks at the bhack,
at the front give a pointed voke ef-
fect and provide fulness below. The
sleeves are the latest ones, with full
puffs at the wrists and- are gathered
into fancy cuffs, which match the
stock collar. The model is made of
pine green peau de cynge, with col-
lar and cuffs of velvet and cut steel
buttons. F

The waist consists of the fitted lin-
ing. which is optional, fronts and back
with the box plait that is separate
and stitched to position. The slegves
are tucked above the elbows, full be-
low, and are finished with the cuffs,
which, when the lining is not used, are
joined to the lower edge.

The guantity of material required for the
medinm size is 4% yards 21 or 27 inches wide,

or 2% yards 44 Inches wide, with 1 yard of vel-
vet for collars and coffs.

The pattern, 4619, Is cut in sizes for a 32, 34,

36, 38 and 40-lnch bust measure.

In ordering pattern fill in this
coupon:
@ @

PATTERN NO. ——

-
Name

TrevsssBsans Bessannam

Address cececescscere jmosoce

j
A .

CAUTION—Be careful to give cor-
rect Number and Size of Patterns
wanted. When the pattern is bust
measure you need only mark 32, 34,
36 or whatever it may be. When in
waist measure, 22, 24, 26, or what-
ever it may be. When misses’ or
child's pattern, write only the figure
representing the age. It Is not neces-
sary to wriig “inches’ or “vears™

Pattern fo} this garment will be
sent postpaid on receipt of 10 cents
Be sure and mention number -of pat-
tern. Address

PAPER PATTERN DEPARTMENT,

JOURNAL, MINNEAPOLIS.
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TOUGH EGGS

On the Market This Year Point to an Ex-
tremely Hard Winter.
New York Press,

Farmers, being weather-wise, originate
all the signs that point to moderate or se-
vere winters. But here is one discovered
by Tip. Let us see how it works. Eggs
are tougher this year than they ever were
before in the member of the oldest inhabi-
tant. If hard boiled. scrambled, fried, soft-
hoiled, shirred, omeleted or cooked in any
other of-the 400 familiar ways, the skin
is like & piece of parchment and the meat
llke leather. If this isn't a sure slgn of
a, hard winter the turkey had better dis-
card hls double breastbone and the musk-
rat need not hibernate twice as deep in
the ground as usual.
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WEATHER PREDICTIONS |
FOR THE NORTHWEST

For Minneapolis and Vicinity: Fair and warmer to-night and Thursday.

Weather Now
year ago, 10 degrees,

and Then—Minimum temperature to-day, 10 degrees; a

Minnesota—Partly elloudy- to-night and Thursday, with probably snow
flurries in northeast portion; warmer to-night, and in east portion Thursday;

increasing southerly winds.

Wisconsin—Partly cloudy to-night and Thursday, with

probably snow

flurries in north portion; warmer Thursday, and in north and west portions
to-night; increasing southwest winds Thursday.
~ Upper Michigan—Probably snow flurries to-night and Thursday; warmer

Thursday, and in south portion
Thursday. .

to-night;

increasing southwest winde

Jowa—Generally fair te-night and Thursday; warmer to-night, and in
east portion Thursday; brisk southwest winds.’

North and South Dakota—Generally fair to-night and Thursday; warme
to-night; cooler Thursday; brisk southwest winds. e
Montana—Fair to-night and Thursday; brisk southwest winds.

g WEATHER CONDITIONS.

The temperatures have risen decidedly since yestérday morning in the
central, eastern and northern portions of the country; this morning’s temper-
atures are still below 10 degrees on the middle and north. Atlantic coast, in
most of Minnesota, eastern and central South Dakota and in North Dakota,
but they are above 32 degrees in western Montana and thence northward.
It is from 10 degrees to 14 degreesd colder in the middle Rocky mountain re-

gion.

Snow was.falling this morning at _Chlca'go. Detroit and Sault

Ste.

Marie, but elsewhere there has not been much precinitation during the past

twenty-four hours,

—T. 8. QOUTRAM, Section Director.

MINIMUM TEMPERATURES.

Observations taken at 8 a. m., seventy-fifth meridian time.

temperatures in last twenty-four hours.

Minneapolis
St./Louls .....
Buffalo ...
Chieago ..
Duluth succvvanennin sus
Calgary, Alberta .......
Edmonton, Alberta

Prince Albert, Saskatchewan 4
Swift Current, Assiniboia 0
Winnipeg. Manitoba - — 4
Kansas City ....... -
Omaha .....v00ua. 18
Huron — 6

Minimum

Moorhead
Bismarck ....
New York ...
Washington
Jacksonville
New Orleans

Portland, ....
San Franeisco .
Los Angeles

CRADLE, ALTAR
AND GRAVE

H’a‘whlnn—taulsa M., 1611 W Tthirty-secodd
street, - ,
Jicobs—Perry ' John, 23 E Fourteenth street,
Simith—Loren Dale, 401 Plymiouth avenue.
Motzke—Mrs.. Anna, 8t. Barnabas hosplital.
Klerce—Mrs.- Anna, 700 University avenue NE.
Backlund—Sofla (., 318 Twentleth avenue 8.

k : BIRTHS. 4
\Fay—Mr. and Mrs. John, 2518 Garfield avenue,

& daughter. E

'Fleissner—Mr. and Mrs.’ John, . 132 Fourth

/|'street N, a son. :
" ‘Boyce—>Mr, aud Mrs. Charles, 626 Maln street ||

E, .a son. i

Viper—Mr, and Mre. James, 700 Madison street
a  Bon. 3

NE. a ] f
- ‘Marshull—Mr, and Mrs,* Willlam, 2027 Ninth

street: 8, a daughter.

‘Sewell—Mr. and Mrs, A.“D., 3100 Hennepin'|’

avenue, a som. : L 5
Booth—Mr. and Mrs. A. E.; 1630 Como ayenue,

a son.. - -
Magda—Mr. and Mrs. 8, 10271 Sibley street
NE, 'a daughter. ¢ it
Mr. and Mrs," 'A., 2439 Columbus
avenue, a.daunghter. i -1 :

Anderson—Mr. and Mrs. Charles,. 2716 Ninth
street B, a daughter. S |

Gretton—Mr. and Mrs: J. Bi, 2404 Twenty-fifth
avenue 8, a son. SN

Christlansen—Mr. and Mrs. Oscar, 1417 E
Twenty-third street, a daughtes.

Clark—Mr. and Mrs. J. 15., 66 Eleventh street
N. a son. M, -

Largon—Mr. and Mrs. Charles, 2616 Central
avenue, a son. i 2

Jensen—>Mr. and Mrs. A,, 260 Cedar avenue, a

son. i
Olsen—Mr. and Mrs, Ole,71021 Eighth street S,
a daughter.
Mouohau—>Mr,

( and Mrs. William, 1802 First
street. 8, ;

a_daughter.

Hoffruan—A>Mr. and Mrs,' John, 8122 Seventeenth

avenue 8. a son. - A '
Mohn—>Mr. and Mrs. -Lodid, 1614 B Franklin

avenue, a som. - 3 i

W HE TR N (VI
MARRIAGE CENBES.

Welliea 1), Stumbough and Catherine Rooney.

Charles A. Jones and Miimle Hammerstrom. -

Harry “E. 'Plymot apd Frances J. Harris.

Dolphns Porter and-Mary Evenson.

Tony Jullan and Maggie Vizossa.

,\{fr'eﬁ' Pomarleau - and “Ida Rancour.

DEATHS,
Hezellus—Engla C., 1711 Lincoln street.

Dorge—Augusta: W., 661 Ontario street.
Keller— ine, 2605 Clinton avenue.

'BUYING, SELLING
~ AND BUILDING

REAL EETATE TRANSFERS.

. Eliag Hapsen and wife to Adolph Whitebsky;
lots 32, 35 and 34, Sabin's Lake Harriet garden
Jots, -$300. < .. . : :
Chester Simmons and wife to Otto H. Whitte:
lot -8T, SE'rlng_ Park, Lake, Minnetonka, $300.

Addie Young and husband to Otto H. Whitte;
lot 88, Spring Park, Lake Minnetonka, $300.

Josinh Thompson (adminlstrator) to Frank
Walbom; part of lots 5 and 6, block 32, At-
‘water's addition, $1,000. e

John' ¥leetham to Krank J. Perry: part of lot
3, block 15, Marshall's addition, $800,

John -W. Hamlilton and wife to Joseph A.
Hamil : in section 21-119-21, $500.

Jose| A. Hamilton to John 'W. Hamilton; in
section 20-119-21, $1,000.

Jogeph A, Hamilton to John W. Hamilton; in
section 20-110-21, §2,000. &

John W. Hamilton to Clara Norris; in sectlon
20-119-21, §500. 3

John W. Huamilton to Joseph A. Hamilton; in
section 20-119-21, $500. 3

John W. Hamilton to Abraham L. Hamilton;
in section 20-119-21, $1,000. <
. Guy E. Seassions and wife to Frank C. Nickels
et al.; part of lots 10 and 11, block 1, Jewett's
addition, §1,600.

Two minor deeds, $65.

Total, 14 deéds, $10.5135.

~ Miss Laura M. Cornellus, an Oneida Indian,
studying at the University of California, says
she will devote. her life to the preservation of
thé language and literature of her people.

A London piper glves away the secret that
Irighwomen’s native shawls are wholly made in
Scotlynd. . 5 :

The Solon Liked Apples, but So Did
the Boy, and in the End
Both Ate Them.

New York Sun Speocial Bervice.

Washington, Jan. 6.—Senator Cock-
rell of Missouri makes a couple of ap-
ples do for luncheon every day,
munching them wherever he chances
to be, either in the senate chamber or
committce room. Yesterday when the
pangs of hunger overtook him he was
in the senate chamber listening to a
speech by Senator Lodge. He clapped
his hands for a page, to whom he gave
& note to his private secretary, asking
him to send his daily supply of apples.
The page delivered the note, the sec-
retary gave him the apples,.and the
boy departed.

Half an hour later, the senator, by
this time exceedingly hungry, sent a

HOW A PAGE ATE SENATOR’S LUNCHEON

second note to his secretary asking
what had become of the apples. The
gecretary repliedsthat the apples had
been sent by the boy who brought the
first note. : v

Then the senator went guniing for
the boy. Calling the chief of pages,
the tall Missourian pointed out the
youngster he thought carried the note,
and he was marched over to the sena-
tor's desk.

“Are you the boy that wept for my
apples?” he asked him.

“Yes, sir;” the page replied.

“Well what did you do with them?"

“Why,"” said the youth, “I ate them.
Your secretary gave me two apples,
with.?ut saying anything about them,
and I supposed he meant them for
me.’

The senator laughed, sent the boy
this time to the restaurant for his fa-
vorite fruit, and was soon regaling
himself. £ 7

Place Had a Population of Nearly
2,000 Yesterday Morning, but
To-day It Is Almost Deserted.

New York Sun Special Service,

Salt Lake, Utah, Jan. 6.—Calientes,
which was a town of 2,000 population,
has been virtually wiped off the map,
and in a day at that. Yesterday Calil-
entes, which is just over the Nevada
line, was a bustling little city. To-

WHOLE TOWN MOVED SEVENTY MILES

day it is almost deserted. All this is
due to a change in the line of Sena-
tor Clark's trans-continental railroad
which is building toward the Pacific
coast.

The route was run seventy miles
beyond Calientes and it required only
twenty-four hours for the population
to bundle up and build a town on the
new site touched by the road. Fif-
teen hundred people in tents made
Commissary, the successor of Cali-
entes; a city in a day.

PRECIOUS RADIUM FOUND IN UTAH MINE

Captain James Lawrence Discovers It
in Quantities Thought to Be Suf-
ficient to Reduce the Price.

New York Bun Special Service, 3
Salt TLake, Jan. 6.—Two big dis-
coveries of radium have been thade in
Utah and Idaho by Captain James
Lawrence, a well-known geologist and
mining expert. Lawrence says .the
strike. is a most important one and

will have the effect of reducing the
present price of the metal. The new
prospect shows large quantities in the
southeast corner of Carbon county.

Specimen quartz from the Carbon
claim contains uranium oxide and is
of a peculiar greenish yellow cast,
with bromide in it, which gives the
characteristic reddish brown scratch
indicative of the presence of radium.
The ore has been tested by a New
York assayver and is declared to have
a large amount of radium in it.

FIRST PASSENGER TRAIN OVER THE NEW YORK SUBWAY.

Mayor McClellan’s inauguration in New York was celebrated by the run-
ning of the first passenger train over 'the Subway. It was hauled by a hand-
car and contained as passengers a - number of noted men.
trains will be running regularly by March 1.

It is said that

would like to get a hat.

1. MRS. WIGGINS—This gentleman
MR. WIGGINS—Yes—a high hat.

wish a DERBY.

what | want.
»

2. MRS8. WIGGINS—WIlgginsg,

MR. WIGGINS—But, dearie, | must
Insist on a high hat. That Is positively

you

L

3. MRS. WIGGINS—Wiggins, | in-
sist that you wish a derby—a DERBY!

“ S

) derby.
b S

derby IS what | want.

BT
4. MR. WIGGINS—Oh, yes, dearie; a

Young man, a
What are you standing there

gawking at? You heard me say what

1 wanted—A DERBY!

THE MAIN CHANCE

A THOROLY WESTERN STORY
OF REAL PEOPLE

BY MEREDITH NICHOLSON

Copyright, 1903, by Bobbs-Merrill Co.
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. CHAPTER XXIX.—Continued.
Green Chartreuse.

“I wanted to see vou on a business
matter,” Wheaton began, in a low
tone.

“Oh, yes,” sald Margrave, loudly, "I

forgot to mall you that check. I've
been terribly rushed lately; but in
time, my boy, in time!"

The people in the lbrary could

hardly have falled to hear every word.

“Oh, not that, not that! I mean
that other certificate.”” Wheaton was
trying to drop the conversation to a
whispering basis as he drew on his
gloves, Margrave had again taken
his arm and was walking with him to-

“ward the front door, talking gustily

all the while. He swung the door
open and followed Wheaton out upon
the front step.

“A glorious night! glorious!" he

‘ ejaculated, puffing from his walk. His

hand wandered up Wheaton's arm un-

A il it reached his collar, and after he

ihad allowed his fingers to grasp this
lingeringly, he gave Wheaton a sud-
! holding his

collar, then raised his fat leg and
kicked him from the step.
“Come again, Jim?” he called

pleasantly, as he backed within the
ldoor and closed it to return to his
Iguests.

Wheaton reached his room,
qvith righteous indignation.

filled
He might
thave known that a coarse fellow like

'l.ma.rgrave cared only for people whom

‘he could control; and he decided after

& night of reflection that he had acted
" handsomely in saving Porter’s pack-

‘age of securities from Margrave the

‘might of the encounter at the bank,

.

The more he thought of it, the more
certain he grew that he could, if it
became necessary to protect himself in
any way, turn the tables on Margrave.
He called Margrave a scoundrel in his
thoughts, and was half persuaded to
g0 at once to Fenton and explain
why Margrave had been at the bank
on the night that Fenton had found
him there.

Wheaton continued to call at the
Porters' daily to make inquiry for the
head of the house. On some of these
occasions he saw Evelyn, but Mrs.
Whipple, whose staying qualities were
born of a rigid military sense of duty,
wasg always there; and he had not seen
Evelyn alone since she gave him her
father's Kkey. Other young men,
friends of Hvelyn, called, he found,
just as he did, to make inquiry about
Mr. Porter. Mrs. Whipple had a way
of saying very artlessly, and with a lit-
tle sigh that carired weight, that Mr.
Raridan was so very kind. Wheaton
wanted to be very kind himself, but he
never happened to be about wHen the
gervants were busy and there were im-
portant prescriptions to be filled at the
apothecary's.

On the whole he was very miserable
and when, one morning, while Porter's
condition was still precarious, he re-
ceived a letter from ' Snyder, post-
marked Spokane, declaring that
money was immediately required to
support him until he could find work,
he closed that issue finally in a brief
letter which was not couched in dip-
lomatic language. The four days that
were necessary for the delivery of this
letter had hardly passed before
Wheaton received a telegram sharply
demanding a remittance by wire.

This Wheaton did not answer; he had
done all that he intended to do for
William Snyder, who was well out of
the way, and much more safely so if
he had no money. The correspond-
ence was not at an end, however, for a
threatening letter in Snyder’'s eccen=
tric orthography followed, and this,
too, Wheaton dropped into his waste
paper basket and dismissed from his
mind. X
CHAPTER XXX.
Puzzling Autographs.

The affairs of the Traction company
proved to be in a wretched tangle.
Haxton employed an expert accountant
to open a set of books for the com-
pany, while he gave his.own immedi-
ate attention to the physical condition
of the property. The company's serv-
ice was a byword and a hissing in the
town, and he did what he could to
better it, working long hours, but en-
joying the labor. It had been a sud-
den impulse on Fenton's part to have
Saxton made receiver. In Saxton’s
first days at Clarkson he had taken
legal advice of Fenton. -in matters
which had already been placed in the
lawyer’s hands by the bank: but most
of these had long been closed,: and
Saxton had latterly gone to: Raridan
for such legal assistance as he needed
from time to time. . Fenton had firmly
intended asking Wheaton’s apopint-
ment; this seemed to him perfectly
natural and proper in view of Wheat-
on's position in the bank and his rela-
tions with Porter, which were much
less confidential than even Fenton im-
agined. S S "

Fenton had been disturbed to find

[

Margrave and Wheaton together in
the directors’ room the night before
the annual meeting of the Traction
stockholders. He could imagine no
business that would bring them to-
gether; and the hour and place were
not propjtious for forming new alli-
ances for the bank. Wheaton had
appeared agitated as he passed out
the packet of bonds and stocks; and
Margrave's efforts at galety had only
increased Fenton's suspicions. From
every point of view it was unfortunate
that Porter should have fallen ill just
at this time; but it was, on the whole,
just as well to take warning from cir-
cumstances that were even slightly
suspicious, and he had decided that
‘Wheaton should not have the receiver-
ship. He had not considered Saxton
in this connection until the hour of
the Traction meeting; and he had in-
wardly debated it until the moment
of his decision at the street corner.

He had expected to supervise Sax-
ton’'s acts, but the receiver had taken
hold of the company's affairs with a
zeal and an intelligence which sur-
prised him. Saxton wasn’'t so slow as
he looked, he said to the federal judge,
who had accepted Saxton wholly on
Fenton's recommendation. “Within a
fortnight Saxton had improved the
service of the company to the public
so markedly that the newspapers
praised him. He reduced the office
force to a working basis and installed
a cashier who was warranted not to
steal. It appeared that the motormen
and conductors held their positions by
paying tribute to. certain minor offic-
ers, and Saxton applied heroic treat-
ment to these abuses without ado.

The motormen and conductors grew
used to the big blond in the long gray
ulster who was forever swinging him-
self aboard the cars and asking them
questions. They affectionately called
him “Whiskers,” for no obvious rea-

son, and the report that Saxton had,

in one of the
filled his pipe wit

bacco factories knov
“Trolleyman’s Special,”” had further
endeared him to those men whose pay
checks bore his name as receiver. In
snowstorms the.Traction company had
usually given p with only a tame
struggle, but “Saxton. devised a mnew
spow plow, which he hitched to a

power-houses,
weepings: of to-

"

in the trade.as

but I can’t explain this.”

trolley and drove with his own hand
over the Traction company's tracks.

John was cleaning out the desk of
the late secretary of the company one
evening while Raridan read a news-
paper and waited for him. Warry
was often lonely these days. Saxton
was too ‘much engrossed to find time
for frivolity, and Mr. Porter's illness
cut sharply in on Warry's .visit to the
Hill. The widow’s clothes lines were
tied in a hard knot in the federal
court, to which he had removed them,
and he was resting while he waited
for the Transcontinental to exhaust
its usual tactics of delay and come
to trial. On Fenton's suggestion Sax-
ton had intrusted to Raridan some
matters pertaining to the receiver-
ship, and these served to carry War-
ry over an interval of idleness and
redtlessness. :

“You may hang me,” said Saxton,
suddenly. He had that day unexpect-
edly come upon the long-lost stock

records of the company and was now’

examining them. Thrust into one of the
books were two canceled certificates.

*“It's ceratinly queer,” he said, as
Warry went over to his desk. He
spread out one of the certificates
which Margrave had tdaken from
Wheaton the night before the an-

nual meeting. “That's certainly
Wheaton's endorsement. all right
enough.” : \

Raridan. took off his glasses and
brought his near-sighted gaze to bear
critically upon the paper.

“There’'s no doubt about it,"”

“And look at this, too.” Saxton
handed him Evelyn Porter's certifi-
cate. Raridan examined it and Eve-
lyn’s  signature on the back with
greater care. He carried the paper
nearer to the light and. scanned it
agaln while Saxton watched him and
smoked his pipe. i

“You notice that Wheaton
nessed the signature.”

Raridan nodded. Saxton, who knew
his. friend's- moods thoroly, saw that
he was troubled. :

“I can find no plausible explanation
of that,’” sald Saxton. “Anybody may
be called on to witness a signature;
1 He opened
the stock record and followed the his-
tory of the two certificates from one

wit-

page to another. It was clear enough
that the certificates held by Evelyn
and James Wheaton had been merged
into one, which had been made out
in’ the name of Timothy Margrave,
and dated the day before the annual
meeting.

“It doesn't make much difference
at present,” said Saxton. "“When Mr.
Porter comes down town he will un-
doubtedly go over this whole business
and he can easily explain these mat-
ters.”

“It makes a lot of differnece,” said
Warry, gloorhily.

‘“We'd better not say anything
about this just now—not even to Fen-
ton,"”” Saxton sugested. *I'll take these
things over to my other office for
safekeeping. Some one may want
them badly enough to look for them.”

Raridan sat down with his news-
paper and pretended to be reading
until Saxton was ready to go.

CHAPTER XXXI.

Crossed Wires.

A great storm came out of the north
late in January and beat fiercely upon
Clarkson. It left a burden of snow
on the town and was followed by a
week of bitter cold. The sun shone
impotently upon the great drifts which
filled the sireets; it seemed curiously
remote, and ashamed of its failure to
impress the white, dazzling masses.
The wires sang their song of the cold;
even the confused wires of the Clark-
gon' Traction company lifted up their
voices, somewhat to the irritation of
John Saxton, receiver, as he fought
the snow banks below and sought to
disentangle the twisted wires above.
Upper Varney street, bevond Porter
Hill, was receiving his attention late
one afternoon as the winter sunset
burned red in the west. The iron poles
of the trolley wires had been pulled
far over into the street by the blast
and the weight of snow, and. trolley,
telephone and electric light wires were
a baffling tangle which workmen were
seeking to straighten. Saxton's men
had. detached their own wires and
were restoring them to the poles.
Traffic on the Varney street line

would, he concluded, be resumed on

the morrow, and he gave final instruc-
tions to the foreman of the repair
crew and turned toward his office.

Evelyn Porter, who had come out
for the walk she had been taking every
afternoon since the beginning of her
father’'s illness, stopped at the narrow
aisle which had been trampled in the
snow-piled sidewalk to watch an ad-
venturous lineman scale an icy tele-
phone pole. There is a vintage of the
north that is more stimulating than
any that comes out of southern vine-
yards. It brings a glow to the cheeks.
a sparkle to the eyes, and a nimble-
ness to the tongue which no product
of the winepress ever gives. It is a
wine that makes the heart leap and
the blood tingle. It is distilled in the
great ice-clasped seas of the north,
and the pine and balsam of snowy
woods add their quintessence to it; it
tickles no palate but is assimilated di-
rectly into the blood of the brave and
strong; it is the wine of youth, of per-
petual vouth. Evelyn felt the joy of
it to-day, her heart leaped with it,.—
it was a delight to be abroad in the
pure, cold air. Her coloring was fresh-
ly accented. The remote Scotch grand-
mother who conferred it upon her,
across years of migration, would hm_.'e
rejoiced in it; where the Irish strain
maintained its light of humor in her
blue eyes, the gray mist of the Scotch
moors still held its own. There are
women who are dominated by their
clothes; but Evelyn Porter was not
one of them. Her dark green skirt
might have belonged to any other girl,
but it would not have swayed In just
the same way to any other step, and
her toque and cape of sable would
have lost their distinction on any other
head and shoulders. Her father's
convalescence was only a matter of
time and care; he had withstood the
fever better than® the physicians had
thought possible, and there was no
question of his restoration to health.
It was good to be free of the anxious
strain, and the keen air was like a
tonic to her happiness. Saxton rec-
ognized her as he jumped over the
drifted snow at the curb to the path.
His face, where it was visible between
his cap and collar, was red from the
cold.

(To Be ‘Continued To-MOTTOW.)}
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