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THE EUREKA ALPHABET

By FREDERICK UPHAM ADAMS.

The beauties of a perfect May after-
noen and of the majestic mountains did
not interest Tom Baldwin as he spurred
his horse along the Uncomphagre Trail
which connects Ironton with Ouray.
Years of prospecting in Colorado had sat-
urated the sturdy and hanisome young
miner with scenery.

“A letter should be there py this time,”
he muttered for the hundredth time as he
neared the little town of Ouray. “I am
surely due for a change of Juck. I've got
to win; that's all there is to it.”

On reaching the hotel he threw the
bridle over the horse's head, vaulted
lightly to the ground, and briskly entered
the office. The clerk was not back of the
desk, and Baldwin stcod In front of it
and looked eagerly at the “B™ box. There
was one letter in it. Was it for him? He
was meditating a leap over the barrier
when the clerk appeared.

“Is that letter mine, Jack?” impatiently
demanded Tom Baldwin, not for a mo-
ment taking his eyes from It

Lelsurely the clerk turned to the boxes
and took from its place the letter which
had so riveted Baldwin's attentlon, With
a careless glance at the address he hand-
ed it to the new arrival.

“It came this morning,” he said.

Tom Baldwin ripped off the envelope,
and as he read a flush of pleasure came
to his face.

The letter which thus excited the owner
and discovered of the Ifttle Uncompha-
gre mine in the hills back of Telluride
read as follows: "
Office of Briscom & Storey,

New York City, May 2

Thomas Baldwin, ¥Esq., Ouwray. Oolo. |
Dezr Sir:. A letter from Lopdom informs us that
the Anglo-American Mining Investment Company

will copsider the purchase of your Little Uncom-
phagre mine if you will reduce your price
$I0.000 to $20.000.. We advise you to de so, and
alss saggest that you come to New York and meet
their representative, who sails shortly for this city.
Please wire your deciston; also advise us when we
may expect you. Very truly, 8. P. BRISCOM.

He went to 2 seat on the vernada and
again read the letter

“That eans that the dearest little
woman a™@ I will be married in Denver on
the 12th of next September,” he joyously
reflected. “I was beginning to fear that
we'd have to wait, but now I've got a
photograph in my head of the two of us
sitting out on the deck of a steamship as
she plows past Gibraltar and heads for
those isles we used to see in the school
geographies.
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The Littie Uncompahgre was a prop-
erty requiring considerabi: mo'ne_v for its
proper development, and until now the
good fortune which favored others in in-
teresting investors seemed bent on tan-
talizing Baldwin by dangling capital be-
fore his eves, only to flip it out of reach
when he grasped for it.

His parents were dead, and the settling
of his father's estate left the boy with a
few thousand doliars and a theoretical
knowledge of mining acquired in an Ili-
nios technleal school. Baldwin had ne
wealthy relatives and no influentia! men-
tor, but he had youth, strength, good
locks, ambition, and daring—a Ilittle too
much of the latter, perhaps. He went to
Denver, obtained a foothold there, and
then tempted fate by falling wildly In love
with Florence Reeves. The recklessness
of this infatuation is manifested when It
is told that the paternal Reeves was a
well-to-do banker, and by the further fact
that the'son and heir ‘of a smelter mag-
nate was paying desperate court to this
clarrming daughter of Colorado

To the surprise of Denver social circles,
the dismay of the banker and his wife,
and to the sorrow and chagrin of the
young millionaire suitor, Tom Baldwin,
whose fortune yet lay hidden In the
mouniains to the west, ¢asily won tavor
la the eyes of Florence .‘{64'\'.‘&\'.
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The parents of this fair

ing, and
with the

bundled her off to

the young mining engineer. Tom plunged

into the mountains, and after many ex- [com, I assure you. I have important mat-

periences and disappointments discoverad |
the rich ore of the mine he later named ,
the Littie Uncomphagre.
more he and Florence

For a year and
had exchanged let-

ters which increased in length, frequency, | Your hotel giving vou the privilege of

and ardor, Lut when the ore was tested
he wrote a trlumphant one which insisted
that his forture was assured, and in it he
declared nhis undying love, asked for hers
in return, and begged her to name the
day—all in one letter, inspired by the dis-
covery of an tnnm‘vnt-app.arlng sStreak
of rock at the far end of a long and black
tunnel.

Uf course, Florence did not grant all
these fervid appeals at once, but Tom
finally recelved for a Christmas present
the tender promise which made him su-
premely happy, and it was arranged that
the wedding should be celebrated on her
twentieth birthday, September 12, Where-
upon Florence returned to New York and
ber art and Tom to his search for an In-
vestor with faith In the future of the Lit-
tle U'ncomphagre.

Finally the representative of Briscom &
Storey was Induced to make an investi-
gation, and after many delays negotia-
tions were opened with London capital-
ists, with the eventual sending of the let-
ter which lifted Tom Baldwin's hopes to
the seventh heaven.
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Beautiful were the castles he built in
those days pending Lis journey to New
York. and as the train bore him swiftly
toward the metropolis he added new
domes and minarets to that splendid col-
lection of fragile edifices.

Tom took out hiz wallet and laughed as
he counted its contents—$610. Tt was all
the money he had in the world, but it was
enough. He was well satisfied with his
shrewdness in leading Briscom & Storey
to believe In his affluence. “He had even
threatened to call off all negotiations and
proceed to put $100,000, or some such ab-
svrd amount, of his own money In a
stamp mill and in the further develop-
ment of the mine,

“Thomas Baldwin, Denver, Colo.,"” was
the " inseription which appeared on the
register of one of "New York's great ho-
tels on May 15. He was in no hurry to
call on Briscom & Storey. It was well to
give them to understand that a little mat-
ter like $200,000 did not excite him, and be-
sides, the fair Florence was far more in-
teresting. i

Tom chartered san automobile and from
It entered her studio. Their happy greet-

over, he carried her away in triumph
and indulged In a preliminary inspection

f the parks and show places of the great
gity. Tom lay back i{n the tonneau, the
dearest girl in all the world by his side,
the purring of the huge machine and her
sweet accents music in his ears, the glo-
ries of a radfint May day adding to his
bliss. The world had surrendered at his
first blow.

“Florence, dearest!” he-exclaimed, his
strong hand imprisoning hers, “isn't it
glerious to live—and to love?"

Mapy a time In the days that followed
se thought of that afternoon’s ride with
Florence, and his feelings as he reviewed
all the incidents—well, they were mingled

from |

yvoung lady |
eagerly humored her whim to study paint- ]
New York |
shrewd purpose of placing half |
the width of a continent between her and thought of two whole weeks to spend with

| Briscom.

‘use of that automobile vulgarly insisted

ton intruding.
| - 2 v

Tom presented himself at the office of
Briscom & Storey the next forenoon, and
after waiting half an hour was admitted
to Mr. Briscom's private room. That gen-
tleman looked the young miner over criti-
cally, noted his clear-cut face, the fash-
fonable mold of his clothes, the unabash-
€d look in his eyes, and was satisfied that
their new customer was a man who was
fully capable of protecting his interests,
therefore he ’gree:ed him as a business
egual and treated him as such.

“We recelved a London cable vesterday,
Mr. Baldwin,” sald the head of the firm,
searching for and finding the yellow slip,
“which Informs us that our represent-
ative, Mr. Hudson, will sail from Liver-

ated wallet and its three fifty-dollar bills.
“His services will cost $10,600.”

“]l have considered that,” Mr. Hudson
sald, after a pause. “I think it fair that
you advance half and we half. This is
the usual procedure, Mr. Baldwin.”

“It will not be «.ue procedure this time,”
promptly declared Tom, marveling at his
own assurance. “You will pay for it”

Mr. Hudson looked at the young miner,
and with an injured smile stlently pon-
dered this new problem.

“If such is your unalterable determina-
tion, Mr. Baldwin,” he finally said, "I
shall be compelied to cable London for
further imstructions.™

“As you please,”
Baldwin.

carelessly replied

LI
If Tom was distressed over this devel-
opment Florence did not dlscover it that
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York about August 1. 1In these inter-
views Tom contrived to presestsan ap-
pearance as natty as when he first met
Mr. Briscom, and nothing In his words
Or manner conveyed a hint of his des~
perate predicament,
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One forencon he sat in fromt of his
boarding-house and contempiated his gro-
lesque position—then he became aware
that a street peddier was trying to seil
him some trinket.

“Go away!” Tom exclaimed, as the fel-
low dangled the object before him. “Go
on; don't bother me!”

“Cheap for half de mon!" insisted the
Italian, backing away a step.

Tom Baldwin suddenly became interest-
ed in the peddler.

“Do you make much money, selling that
junk " he demanded, rising and looking
at the cheap array of stuff.

The young Italian smiled, shrugged his
shoulders, and agaln tried top transact
business,

“Answer my guestions and I'l! buy that
jim-crack,” Tom sald. “How much mon-
ey do yoy make on a good day ”

“Two, t'ree, four, sometime five dol',”
was the answer. “More time not so
mooch.™

“l see. And where do you buy this
stuff

The Itallan explained that there were
several places which made It a specialty
of cutfitting members of his craft, and
Tom noted the firm names and addresses.

|
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{pool on May 2. That will bring him here
iin just two weeks from now. Sorry to
| keep you waiting so long, but you know
how delibrate these Englishmen are.”

“I§ does not matter in the least.”
promptly sald Tom Baldwin, the shade |
of disappointment vanishing when hel
Florence. “Not in the least, Mr. Bris-
ters to attend to in New York which will
keep me busy ali of that time.”

“Glad to hear that,” responded Mr.
“Inwthe meantime make this

office your own. I'll nave cards sent to

some of my clubs, and you will dine with
me at the Union to-morrow night.”
L I I

The two weeks glided past like an ex-
tended and bappy dream, and with f{t
glided nearly four htndred dollars of
Tom’s money. This had gone for dehght-
ful but rather expensive dinners with
Florence, visits to the theaters, a jaunt
to Atlantlc City, flowers, bonbons, and
other expenses including his hotel ac-
count.

And Florence was to return to Denver
on the day when the Englishman was due
in New York. Tom still had a margin

sufficient for all probable contingencies,
but at the same time—though he dreaded
to have Floreace leave, and he told her
so a thousand times, and begged her to
remain and go back with him—still, at the
same time there was no doubt that the
proper entertaigment of Florence could
not be continued long on $150, and if there
was any further hiten with the English-
man it might become—well, Tom had to
admit that it might become embarrassing.
So he permitted Florence to make ar-
rangements._for the journey to Denver,
and recompensed himself by declaring to
her that this was the last time they
would be separated. Then he called at
the office of Briseom & Storey.

Mr. Hudson, accredited representative
of the Anglo-American Mining Invest-
ment Company, had arfyed and was in
the office. Before a :'Ad was spoken
something told Tom Baldwin that there
were reefs ahead of his enterprise. It
was not long before he heard the thunder
of the surf and knew that his mining
bark was in danger. \

L

“Mr. Baldwin,” slowly said the repre-
sentative of the great London house, “as
yvou doubtless know, our firm proceeds in
all matters of this nature with cautious
conservatism. The favorable report on
your mine returned by the expert em-
pleyed by Mr. Briscom has duly been
considered, but we find, on carefuyl inves-
tigation, that he has been in error in his
estimate of properties showing equally
favorable surface indications. For this
and other reasons in line with our estab-
lished policy, we deem it best to obtain
the report of another -authority, and we
can proceed no further until we have had
an examination of the ‘Little Uncom-
pahgre’ made by Mr. Robert Munson
Stover. If his report substantiates that
of the one now in our possession we
shall be ready tc .close the deal without
further delay. Our option, T believe, ex-
tends until the first day of September.”

Every word of this struck Tom Baldwin
like blows from a hammer, but his mind
was alert, and he did not lose hig nerve
or display the discouragement he felt,

“Who Is to pay the expenses of this

'
evening as she sat beside him in a hired’|
carriage and was driven to the rallway
statlon. He carelessly informed her ths
he had learned of something which migh
keep him in New York longer
had expected.

“Be a good boy, Tom,” Florence sald‘i
as the warning cry of the guard told that
the train was about to start. “Write a

than !:('i

letter every day, and, Tom, dearest, don't | Presided over by a New Englander, and |

be extravagant. When I think of how l'
have let you spend money I feel like a |
criminal. But haven't we had a pr—rfm‘ny|

splendid time?” i

“You bet we have!” he exclaimed.
“How I wish you didn't have to go.
Good-by, Little Sweetheart.”

He watched until the rear car dizap-
peared around a curve. “it's.a terrible
thing to say,” he muttered, "“but I'm
mighty glad Florence is on that train!”’

That night he moved to a hotel in which
his room and meals cost him $18 a week
He had 11045 left, 1t might be a month
before he could expect “action,” as he
expressed it, and he pianned his cam-
palgn accordingly. The $#0 expended on
that automobile loomed large as Tom
lcoked back to that glorlous but expen-
sive day.

Word came from London to pay the ex-
penses of Mr Robert Munson Stover.
This victory was offset by the fact that
the expert was unable to return to New
York for at least two weeks. Mr. Hud- |
son commissioned Mr. Briscom to treat |
with the expert, and thereupon sailed
for London. Tom sullenly resigned him-
self to the dismal wait.

It was three weeks before Mr. Robert
Munson Stover reached New York, and
Tom had just $51.40 when he first met
that gentleman. It would be three weeks
more before he could start West, and he
would be compelled to go to New Mexico
again before looking into the “Little Un-
compahgre.”
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Again Tom moved, this time to a board-
ing house with facilities which cost six
dollars a week. The letters from Filor-
ence came dally, and glowing ones from
Tom went back to her. Hers were filled
with descriptions of her trousseau, and
with wishes for his speedy return to Den-
ver. One of these letters came the day
the expert left New York. The thought
that just two short months Intervened
before the day set for the wedding fairly
made him shudder. Had he been sen-
tenced to be hanged instead of married,
Tom would not have suffered greater
agony as the days glided past! But he
stili had faith In his luck.

A week later a pickpocket relieved him
of his remaining nineteen dollars. This
left him with sixty-five cents. Mr. Rob-
ert Munson Stover was still in New Mex-
fco, and the $200,000 was st{ll in the Bank
of England. Tom opened a letter from
Florence.

“After thinking it all over
est,” she wrote, “I have 4
wedding trip to Japan wou'
nicer than one through the
nean.”’ -

Tom's sense of humor saved him, and
he laughed until the tears ran down his
cheeks.

His watch went to a pawnshop for $22.
When this had been absorbed by his
landiady, Tom decided fhat he had no
immediate use for evening clothes, and
parted, with that luxury for $12. Onece in
a while he walked down to Wall street
and carslessly inquired if news of Mr.
Robert Munson had been forwarfed, and

., dear-
that a
much
diterra-

Robert Munson Stover?" he asked, a

feelings, in which the price paid for the

vivid picture before him of that emaal.

finally learned that the expert had com-
nleted his work, @nd would be/in New

you make much money selling that junk?”

He iInvested twenty cents with his
mant, wished hiin good luck,
then headed his way to a section In
Lower East Side

In the first two places on
found nothing which pleased his fincy.
He was searching for an article he had
seen so0ld on the streets of Denver, and
after inquiry finally located the novelty
house which handled it. The place was

infor-
Tom

the

Tom felt more at home.

“I'm a traveling salesman,” cheerfully
lied the owner of the “Little Uncompah-
gre” mine, “and it freguently happens
that I strike small towns where I have
onl¥ one or two customers, and I have to
stay idle while waiting for trains. I'm
looking for some attractive side line.”

“I see,”” sald the dealer.
YOu—~—""

“I'm told that you sell just what I'm
after,” interrupted Tom. "I don't know
what vou call it, but it's a colleciion of
métal letters so constructed that you can
link them together and speli
name. They make a fine coat fastener.”

his list he |

“Let me show |

a man's |

a sure thing, It strikes me that Yonkers
or Hoboken have been looking for just
such a thing as this™

He learned#hat he could reach Hoboken
easier and cheaper than Yonkers, and 2
o'clock that afternoon found him on a
ferry-boat headed for Jersey. It was his
first visit to the quaint old city of Hobo~
ken, and it was certain thet he waw not
likely to meet ‘any one there who knew

He strolled down one of the streets and
looked at the signs above the retail
stores. Where should he make his frst
venture? On a drug store window he
read the inscription in white enameled
letters:

“H. C. TODD, PHARMACIST.”

“There’'s an easy name,” reflected Tom
Baldwin., He caught a glimpse of the
proprietor, and he looked good-natured
and approachable. Tom repalred to a
bench under the shade of a trée in one of
the park spaces along the river front, and
there he sorted out his letters, spelled out
the pame of his proposed vietim, com-
posed and rehearsed his speech, and,
with gore trepldation than he felt when
tronting Mr. Briscom or the famous Rob~
ert Munson Stover, he entered the drug
store and approached the brown-mus-
tached man who stood hailf way between
the cigar stand and the soda fountain.
Tom went to the cigar stand.

“Five or ten?" asked the druggist, push-
ing the siide back and producing a box.
| “Here’s a fine ten straight cigar.”

memory. He gazed blankly at the drug-
gist and then witksut a word jingled the
linked letters on the glass top of the cigar
case.

“What's this?" asked the surprised re-
taller, “Welil! Well! "H. C. Todd!” How
did you know my name? Saw It on the
window. Gf course, of course! And what's
it for? A coat-hanger. Clever {dea; it Is,
as sure as you're borm! How much do
you want for it?"

“Twenty-five cents,” sald Tom, hovering
between elation and a fe=ling that he had
disgraced himself forever.

“Here's your 25 cents,” Mr, Todd said,
taking a coin of that denomination from
the cash drawer. “Say, ecan you make
on : for my boy? You ~an? His name Is
‘CLristopher H Todd.” There's more Jet-
ters in that; would it be the same price?”

Tom wrote the name on 3 slip of paper,
counted the letters, and after some hesi-
tation informed the druggist that tie ex-
treme Jength of the given title of the ju-
nior Todd would make the price of the
coat-hanger 30 cents. This was satisfac-

tory, and after rather clumsily linking
the letters together Tom left the place 5
cents richer,
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The dazziing success of this initial ven-
ture emboldened the owner of the Little
Uncomphagre, and he flercely attacked
Hoboken, a salesman unafrald. Within
an hour Tom Baldwin was the confident
possessor of a total cepital of $365. He
had also beccme proficient In lnking th
letters together

On the
Druggist Todd

“See here!™
and Tom
broken

street he met his first patron,
exclaimed that gentleman,
wondered if the trinket has
“l showed that thing te four or

pirati came to Tom

'l do, Mr

take orders

yYou w
suggested. “You
hang
names with

Todd,”

for

twelve letters or less and 3
cents for all names with more
twelve letters, and I'll allow you 5
commission on each order you take
ought to be able to get a hundred

cents

more of your customers. I'll drop in once
|a day and ke them o
| “Surest thing you ; eagerly
|agreed Mr. Tedd, and Tom ratified the
| bargain by treating new agent to ' a
cigar.

The depletion of the letters “A,” “B,”

“E” and “P" made is so difficult to find
patrons whose names could properly be
spelled without these characters that

about 5 o'clock in the afterncon.
went about the establishment of agencies,
and when the ferryboat carried him back
| to New York at 10 o'clock that night, he
had 9.5 in his pocket, a.80 a list of eight
druggists, newsdealers and cigar store
proprietors who had agreed to take
orders for “The Eureka.™

He wrote a more than usually b
letter to Florence that night. It
{ first day In August. In thirty
{ option would exp and in
Tom was scheduled t
T out) was
roge to the o©
| L .

“My luck
| hinself as
looked again at the

days the
six weeks

te, but Tom's

raston

ol —
ook Spera

has he declared to
wallet and
pleasing array of the
nine one-dollar bills. “Nothing can stop
| me Early the next morning he
;ralir-d on Mr. Briscom, and was informed
that Mr Robert Munson Stover had com-
| pleted his report and had forwarded It
to London

| “I have no idea of its character,”
{ Mr. Briscom. “We should get a

{ from London inside of ten days.”™

| Half an hour later he completed
{ purchase of ““The Eureka Alphabet”

turned.”

he opened his

now.’

cable

the
and

0 orders awaited him The manual
| lIabor of fililng them took him mest of the
{day, but his capita! had increased to 350

; Like the genius he was, Tom Baldwin
j rose to his epportunity.
i He secured from the surprised dealer

| reducad rates

and the exclusive right

]
this stuff in this part of New York, that's!
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Wife of German Ambassador Sends Edition de Luxe Copy
to Mrs. Taft.

BERNSTORFF

By RUDOLPH DE ZAPP.

The days of Aiphomso Taft, father of
the Pr nt, when he was United
States jster in St. Petersburg, are re-
called by s gift which Mrs. Taft has just
recelved from the Countess Bernstorff,
wife of the Gerinan Ambassador in
Washington. It is an edition de luxe of

Tom’s “Hnes’ completely faded from his |

{five of my customers and ail of them |
want it. ¥ would pay you te hang around
"m\ place this <vening ™

he |®
these |
Make the price 30 cents for all] ?

than

You!

or |

Tom was compelled to change hig tactics |
He then |

become a benedict. |

said |

proceeded on his way to Heboken. Nearly |

to |

the merncoirs of the elder Count Berns-
i torff, father of the present representative
[ct the Kaiser. He was Bismacek's first
| ambassador in London after the petty
Qpnncipalmes around Prussia had been
welded into the German empire, and he
iknew Alphonso Taft personally, and
i made several complimentary allusions to

‘h:m in his memoirs. Couni Albrecht von

| Bernstorff, the father of Count Johann,
]me Kailser's clever representative here,
{spent a useful life in the service of his
country, occupying several delicate and
important posts a2t a time when the cal-
dron of European politics boiled merrily.
A record of the count's Iife is given in
“The Bernstorff Papers,” by Dr. Karl
Ringhoffpr, lately pubiished by Long-
mans, Green & Co,

The count’s family had been closely
identified with the history of North Ger-
many and Denmark, and he was destined
to the diplomatic career, entering it un-
der Ancilion as attache to the Prussian
legation at Hamburg. He served in the
same capacity at St Petersburg and
Paris, and was nominated coencilor of
legation In 1827, After having been In-
trusted with 2 special mission to Naples
he was employed in Parls in 182 and in
{ 188 was made minister plenipotentfary at
{ Munich. -
| The count was promoted te the higher
| embassy at Vienna 1848, remaining
| there three years. Of this interesting
|period it Is written: “iHe saw with
i prophetic spirit that Prussia was the
i power of the future for Germany. Then
| fate threw ‘him at Vienna, where the
'horrura of revolution affected him so pow-
terfully that for a short t!me he was al-
| most Inclined to condemn even the strug-

ir

p
I

|gle for a restoration of a united Ger- ]
| many, together with the r».-t‘G!v.rnor.ar:;"Drofnmnt:ds» saved the Prussian

gmovorrvn: of the time.
i But his eyes were opened in Vienna,
|
i

where he observed close at hand the
faults of the victorious reaction, and |
}wnera he had to see Schwarzenberg put
| the interests of Germany in a secondary

| place, while the struggle to defeat and

| humiliate Prussia was the first considera- |

|tien. He then learned to understand the

{depth of the German movement for|
j unity, efforts to obtain a more

compact Ge
necessity
tria to

nany. He comprehended the

of opposing

of Germany
i the policy

gemony
e ject
favorably

| for Prussia at
| North Germany. and not to let the
| nationa! movement end in failure,
{frustrated by the indl

| Prussian government. Bernstorff
| experience day of
| with anxiety poli heiped
| Schwarzenberg to realize his “state wis-
{dom.” From that day he had turned
59.:':1_\' from Russia, the land of conserva-
{ tive Interests, as he had once regarded

flerence

had

to

Olmuetz and see |
i

ssian

{it. From this time férward he began to
! see In the English commonwealth one of

the bulwarks agalnst the spread of Rus-

sian and French power d to he |
remained firm tfil Jeath.
: .- "
i Germany and Great Britain seemed to
him the two powers of the future called |

upon to defend the freedom of Europe
He had, however, to experience the oft-
*

repeaied

of

the

refusal English

nation

to ali advances from Germany

In 1552 Count Bernstorff was appointed
to the Neapoiitan er in 1854
f.‘w became m pl I » the
{ Court of St. James, sucreeding Chevalier
von Bunsen Among the first to greet
{the new Prussian minister were the
Queen and Prince Albert, who received
i him with the gre@itest friendliness. His

first audience was a sh
“The @ received
her traveling dress, a
start on a journey imm
audience,” he wrote
gracious, and quietly
get to the end of his litt
answering him In reply 2 d
among cther expressions, of the following:
‘T hope the moment hag arrived for Prus-
sia 1 Join us'" by which she means to
say, ‘to join Ler' She uttered these
words with a certain effort, and when

wen

use,

endon with s of satisfaction.
Prince Albert,

backzround,

in the

then jof onversa-

tlon without my tusband ving been
] s .
| presented to him
| Owing to the Queen's absence the

“Yes, yves!" eagerly said the proprietor. handle “Thf’ _Eureka ,A.X.m‘“h:t in New
“It's what we call “The Eureka Alpha- | Jersey and ',{h of .\_‘-vs .xur'k State except
bet’ We sell them largely throughout | ' ¢ ,m""“p““s' No longer was he a,
the West, but for some reason New | peddler or a salesman. He was & man of

York doesn’t seem to take hold of them .~

“New York doeen't know a good thing
when she sees it,” suilenly observed Tom
Baldwin. “Let me look at the outfit.”

L I I

deajer produced a neat frame com-
posed of small drawers, each filled with
metal letters in quantities proportional to
those in a printer's case. Tom looked at
it curiously.

“That's it!” he said, sliding out the
drawers, fingering the glossy metal let-
ters' and examining their ingenlous link-
ing devices. “How much for this?®"

“Ten dollars.”

Tom had less than six dollars.

“How many names ought cne to make
out of the lot?" he asked.

“About four hundred.”

“At twenty-five cents apiece that would
net a profit of ninety dollars,” mused
Tom.

He dug into his pocket, pulled out the
five-dollar bill and tossed it on the coun-
ter.

“Take that on deposit and set the
‘Eureka’ aside for me until to-morrow,”
he sald.

“Very well, Mr.—?"

“Jones,"” volunteered Tom. “Mark It
‘A. B. Jones.” By the way,” he said, as
the dealer started to put the case back on
the shelf, “I have a friend who is looking
for just that sort of thing. If yvou don't
mind I'll take some of these letters along
and show them to him,” and without
waliting for consent Tom dipped into the
boxes and took about one-quarter of the
letters from each one. These he dropped
into an outer pocket,

The merchant seemed slightly surprised,
but since Tom had paid half theprice and
had taken only one-quarter of the letters
and had left the case, the dealer had only
a technical cause for complaint. How-
ever, he Interposed no objection, and
after chattering a moment, Tom briskly
left the establishment,

L I

He waiked over to Broadway and up to
Union Square, the “Eureka™ letters mer-
rily jingling in his pocket. There he
found an unoccupied bench and sat down
to think it over. He tried to laugh, but
couldn’t.

“I'll do my laughing later, when I can
afford merriment and have nothing else
to do,” he said to himself. *I can't sell

The

affairs.

In Hoboken he made Mr. H. C. Todd
his general agent, and appointed another
one In West Hoboken. Within five days
the merits of “The Eureka" wers ex-
tolied by his agents in Paterson, Jersey
City, Newark, Elizabeth, Yonkers, Mount
Vernon and Whits Plains. Once again
Tom Baldwin was quartered in a first-
class hotel. and to his rooms the stead-
ily increasing number of agents came
each day bringing money and receiving
fresh supplies. Their commissions were
25 per cent, and since they were doing
well, and could obtain the magic letters
only from Tom Baldwin, all were satis-
fied.

Seldom has money been made to work
more expeditiously than the last § with
which the stranded young miner began
business. The watch, clothes and other
pawned articles were redeemed, and
when he dined at the club that Saturday
night with Mr. Briscom he was the sat-
isfied possessor of nearly $300.

. s

Before the next week was ended Tom
was able to put two traveling agents in
the fleld: also advertisements were in-
serted asking for.local representatives in
the smalier towns. The business grew by
leaps and bounds. He rented a small
office and employed an assistant and a
stenographer, bnt his name did not ap-
pear over the door or on his stiationery.

Onr August 10 a cable from London
stated that Mr. Hudson would sail for
New York on the following day, and on
the 18th of the month Tom again con-
fronted that gentleman in the office of
Briscom & Storey. Mr. Hudson greeted
the owner of the “Little Uncompahgre”
with suave cordiality,

“My dear Mr. Baldwin,” said the repre-
sentative of the Anglo-American Mining
Investment Company, “permit me to re-
lease your impatience. The report of Mr.
Robert Munson Stover 1§ entirely satis-
factory to our company, and I am au-
thorized to make the stipulated payment.
I congratulate you!”

By a mighy effort Tom Baldwin
checked a long-drawn breath of relief,
but he could net control the Sash of joy
and triumph which came to his eyes. The
ship which for long and weary weeks had
shown no mast above the horizon was at
last In port, laden with his rich cargo,
and It should bear him and his bride to
Japan, or wherever her fancy dictated.

That afternoon a young lady in Denver

was made happy by the receipt of a tele-

gram from Thomas Ba » I
that he would be in that ity in less than
a8 week He sold the gener agency of
{ “The Eureka™ to Mr. H. C

| sum w four figures in it U
chaser la‘er made so g a profit that

he disposed of his drug store, and is now
{ the head of a prosperous noveity concern
which employs hundreds of agents.

. . .

A stately Pacific liner plowed its way
toward Japan, and on its passenger list
appeared the names of “Thomas Baldwin,
wife and maid, Denver, Colo.” The great
ship was two days from Yokohama, and
with the sinking of the sun the alr was

delightful but cool. Dinner. over, Tom
proposed their usual stroll along the

broad reach of decks.

“Put en your overcoat, Tom,” cautionod
the bride, tenderly proud of autherity over
her dig and bhandsome husband. *“It is
chilly this evening, and, besides, that light
coat is becoming to you.”

“Glad you like it,” laughed Tom, lif:ing
it from the hook.

“Let me hold it for
sisted.

As she took the garment from him her
eves caught the glitter of the metallic
letters which composed the hanger

“What is this?” she exclaimed, exam-
ining this sample of the possibilities of
“The Eureka™ more closely. *“ ‘T-o-m
B-a-i-d-w-i-n.” Why, you vain old dar-
ling! But it's real clever! Where did
you get it, Tom?”

“I ran acreoss It
Tom, with a grin.

{Copyright.}

you," Florence in-

in New York, ™ sald

Cingalese Fond of Travel
From the Britannia.

The Cingalese have a notorious pro-
pensity for travel on our lines. I am re-
minded of a true story of a native shop
boy who stole forty rupees and then dis-
appeared for reveral days. All search
proving frultiess in the ordinary walks
of life the railway was thought of, and
there the young rasca! was found spend-
ing his pelf in traveiling backward. and
forward between Colombo and Kandy

I must not forget also that during the
early days of the reaside line the villagers
travelied so much, using up all spare
cash that certain small taxes pavable by
them were only with some dicuity coi-
lected.

the efforts of Aus- |

its ad-|

former opponent
- r negotiating with |
to save as much as pos-
. the “unfon” without, his dis-
ress, finding any support at } -
| The efforts which he made at the con-
vention of September 3, I848, to obtz

least the predominance in |

she had done so she looked at Lord Clar-|

Bernstorffs did not receive an invitstion
to court until some time later, when they
were asked to Windsor. The countess de-
scribes the Queen as “‘a happy wife and
& happy mother,” knowing only the
“pleasant side of royalty, and nose of
its drawbacks.” She has the joys of
family life together with all the privi-
leges of her exalted station, and the ex-
ercise of those privileges Is not the least
frksome to her. It seems to me that the
Queen must be the most fortunate wom-
an in the whole world; she certainly looks
so. She married after her own heart, has
fine children, and enjoys the most per-
fect health. She smi at the prince
from time to time, ‘and is particulariy
chirming to bh'm, They say she tries
thus to make him forget the many dis-
agreeables of his position.”
.- s 0

The Introduction  to “The Bernstorff
Papers’” says: “His temiper and tact was
severeiy tried during the time of the
Crimean war. His scverelgn, Frederick
William IV, thought proper to send on a
special mission to Queen Victoria, Count
Usedom;” = man brilllant rather than
profound, and whose actions were al-
ways governed by unreasonable anfmos-
ity for Austria. . This special mission to
an English soverelgn was in Itself ex-
tremely objectionable. Lord Paimerston
especially, among English ministers, re-
sented undue interference with the Crown
in foreign politics, end the position of
Bernstorff, . the accredited ambassador,
became extremely difficult and disagree-
able.” Bernstorfl was recalled ¢
autumn of 1861 to fll the post of mi
| for forelgn affairs, and when the Libe
| Cabinet resigned in 1362 he joined
| short-lived conservativé government of
i von der Heydt and von Roon. In 132 he
| returned to London as ambassador
{ The Franco-Prvssian war A
| many opportunities for the ambassador’'s

aftorde

talents. “His intercourse,™ It Iz record-
| ed., “with English statesmen was cheer
!tui and full of confidence. He ary

Efr-_-!ingi,\- and convincingly with Lerd
| Granville about the justness and right-
eousness of the German cause. His

fleet at
{ the beginning of hostilities, which, on it
{ way to Msdetra, by the way of Plymouth,
| was in ignorance of the danger of the
srtuation, and might easily have been de-
Bernstorff's

:
| stroyed by the French fleet

| warning reached the German ships in
|time, and Prince Adelbert at once re-

turned to the North Sea, and entered the
| Elbe as the wisest course for hir pur
| sue. During the war Bernstorff did good
service by reporting news of importance
His son, Count Andreas, who, at the out-
break of the war, was secretary of
| gation at Dresden, was called to London
tc take the place of second secretary.
He writes as follows:

“A great part of our weork during
first weeks of the war was to =
portant news for our army, An e g
important for our embas: was to
gain an infh over the press in Eng-
ia In no country in the world has the
press power as in England and
none stood so nigh at that time, 0 sup~
ply It su v with news was of the
greatest interest to us Engilsh news-
T nted at night, and the edi-
E-\rs. who are busy as bees collecting
news the afternoon, are to be seen at
| their offices generailly abeout 19 o'clock. I

to

e

the

task
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™
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such a
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| have often gone to the Times office in
| the evening, for my father, and I took
?the ceiebrated draft of Benedetil's
‘aqreerrtm were. I bave retained pieas-
1

s of our relations with the
Iy Tec-
received from

ant

recolle

ognized the treatment It
the German embassy.”
i S

Count Andreas says: “A
part of our political
negotiations with the
after Sedan The difficul-
Germans lay in the fact that
French government with
to conclude terms of peace. Any

hardly

Writing again,
{ very interesting
work was

Bonapartists

for us

the

ties

thers was no

which
could

new regent

president
take mself the
| peace
pire,
Bonapartists
up in Metz,
tain order, if
port

odium of such a
of saving the em-
filled the hearts
Bazaine's army was shut
i this army could main-
eed, and protect acd sup-
the dynasty when peace was cog-
i cluded with Germany. As the Emperir
| was a prisoner at Wilhelmshoehe, t}e
Empress Eugenie ought to undertake the
regency Numeroug Bonapartists calked
upon us at the embassy to obtain the pe

upon
The thought

therefore, of the

lease of Bazaine's army and the sette-
ment of peace. My father bhad a con-
{ versation with the Empress Eugenie In

London fer tkis purpose

“Empress and ambassgdor met secretly
at Lord Cowley's hLouse on October 24
1870, It was propesed to the Empress that
the Borpzapartist “dynasty should be re-
& that the restored gov-
agree to deed that portion

ernment wou

of French territory which Germany de-
sired to possess. The Empress refus

that
inch of French

ily would

saying rather than relinquish one
ying 1uls
territory she and her fam-
remain in exile forever.”

HE KEPT THE KISS.

Lord Northcote Carries Message baut
! Keeps the Kiss,
| From the London flobe.

Apropos of Lord Northceste's name
being mentioned as a probable successor

|0 Earl Grey in Canada, his jordship
| was once made curious use of while
govermor-general of .Australia. Strolling

one night through the avenue of somber
trees a friend’s house, top dinner,

was suddenly pounced upom by a mawa
servant, who kissed him effusively and
pressed a little parcel iInto his hand.
“Here's a sausage for you.
out to-night

o

I can’t come
as master has company,”
she whispered, and as mysteriously dis-
appeared.

When he got to the house hs found
one of his servants loitering by the gate.
“What are you doing there”™ asked
Lord Northcote.

“I'm waiting for my sweetheart” the
man stammered.

“Where is she?’

“In service here ™

“AL, then, I am right
sage from your
wishes me to teil
come out to-might,
company.” L
pervous he added, kindly: “She also gave
me a kiss for you; but perhaps you would
rather walt until you see her. Here is
five shilfings instead.”™

Jewish Philanthropy,
From the Jewish Chronicle.

Almost without exception every Jew isa
philanthropist. His greatest joy is to be
able to help his jess fortunate feliow-
Creatures, without, be it noted; distinc-
tion of class or creed. Nor is It otherwise
than exceptiona! for the rich Jew to die
and farget the poor. This use of wealth
rebs its accumutation of danger to the
Lody poltic; it turns what may well be a*
ctrse into a blessing.

Here is 2 sau
sweetheart, and 2
you that she cannot
as her master has

A Poser.
From Hiustrated Bite
s Father—Yoy should never do in private
what you would not do in public.
Sweet Seventeen—How about my morm-
ing bath? :

Seeing that the man looked |

A
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