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Faultless, Every One

faultless 1n matena’,

Ot our shoes are m

workmanship and in style. Our customers, and
find no fault

their number grcw each day,

with the prices we ask for reliable footwear.
— m— Prtep

———

| Am Going to Offer
Some Record
Breakers.

Mens Fine Shoes, Lace or Cengress.
Mens Working Shoes...................
Mens Box toe Shoes (double sole and tap

MENS

)

% Mens Heavy Beaver Bals..................... 1.75

Sl { OEb Mens Ilea\';‘ sole waterproof Cordovans.. . 1.0

N Ladies Waterproof Oil Grain Shoes..... .......ccccoene. $1.00

LA ‘)IE S J.adies Kangaroo Calf Shoe v 800
Ladies Fine Dongola Button Shoe 9On ]

SHOES Ladies Warm Lined Shoes ( Leather trimmed 8o
Ladies Warm Lined Shoes ( Leather trimmed 500 '

Boys Fire Shoes in all the late style toes,
Boys Working Shoes
Youths Fine Shoes...

BOYS
. SHOES

shoes, double sole and tip on toe, Sizes 13, 1 and 2|
which we bought cheap, and will sell at soc per pair]
they are fully worth §1.c0. Call early for this lot will

|
|
We have on hand 42 pair Boys heavy grain waterproof] i
!
not last long. |

MISSES
SHOES

Our stock ofjfelt boots and rubber goods is very large,
and rices are the lowest. Examine our stock before
you buy, it will pay you.

- JOHN BICKEL,

128 South Main St,

Misses Fine Dongola Shoes $1.00
Misses Crack-procf Shoes.
Misses Heavy Oil Grain Shoes, waterproo
Misses Satin Calf Sho 3

e —

LOOK

FOR

OUT

ADVERTISEMENT.

k! % ’—' p,

3 We like to see children come into our store for more
E reasons than one.
: It isn’t alone for our sake of selling the actual foot-
: wear for the small folks, though, of course, that is
highly appreciated; but we have seen it proven many
times that where the children get suited their elders
will come to.
‘ Bring in the youngster, therefore.
: We'll try to deserve YOUR
THEIR'S.
Our special offerings in Childrens’ Shoes today are:

trade by

deserving

? : - 2

g;lf::;ts !in;i: sholes. the kn!«l that wear, sizes, 1 TO 5..at gte
ildren’s fine shoes, the kind that wear, sizes, 6 'O 8 at soc

Children’s fine shoes, the kind that wear, sizes, 81 TO 104 at 7sc ‘

A large lot of Children’s Tan Shoes at 50C a pair.
{ Sample sale is now on.

Come Early And Get A Bargain.

A. RUFF & SO

114 S. MAIN ST., BUTLER, PA.

Friday,
' 1,

§PECIAL SALE OF
FINE MILLINERY!

3 Bonnets at $3.00, $4.00 and $5.00
Hats at $5.00 $7.00 and $9.00
Childrens Hats $1.50, $2.25 and 3,00

Saturday,
16,

onday,
8.

Worth #5.00, 76.00, and $7.00.
Worth $7.00, $9.00 and $12.00.
Worth #2.00, $2.75 and $3.75.

J

Ladies Natural Wool Underwear at 75

the kind you have been paying $1.00 for.

M. F. & M. MARKS,

113110:117:5,(11:“! Main Street, “ul](‘r, Pa,

| Savonburg

! Lueuy City and ur
| 740 A. M

| aty to Take

| size, tasteless, eficient, thorough. As one man

Hoods

| said: “ Youn¢ ver know you
have takena j ill till it is all
e, C.. . Hood & Co.,

I i I l
stors, | owell, Mass. I s

| Zhe only pills © take with Hood's Sarsaparilla.

; asy to Operate

| Are features p ‘culiar to Hood's Pills. Small in |

=
ﬁ.
-
-
(g

or A Waman

% Robert Barp:

Avthor of
The Face and The

) EH.King.

Copyright, 189, by
Robert Barr.

- —

RAILRUGAD TIME TAFLES

PENNSYLVANIA

R0AD.

Westarn Pernsylvania Division.

Schednle in effect Nov. 16, 1896,

South, ~—Week DAYS ——

BUTLEK..
ATTIVE
gutler Je'r
Butler Jc t
Natrona..
Tarentum.. .
Springdale.

SUNDAY TRAINS — Leave Butler «
intermediate stg

P.M

~—— Week Doys ~—
CAM AMNMPNMNPEM

M. y and 5
Norih,

Na(rona...........
Sutler Jc't .

20 Lv BUTLER... AT
12 07 727 Ar ButlerJe't Lv
3 13pm7 45 Lv Builer Je't Ar 8¢
d 749 Ar Freeport.. Ly
75 Alleg’y Je't

3 5

415

450

4:8

$50 1135 ¢

100

4 30 2
a.m p.wm. 1

On Sundav, trair jesving Botler T:LU A
M., corneets for Harri-burg, Altoona, anc
Philedelphia.

Through trains for the cast leave Pitts-
Lnrg (Union Station) as follows:—

Atlantic Express, daily 310 A. M
Pennaylivania Limited ** ig
Day Express, ae 4
Main Line Express -
"hiladelphia Express * ¥
Kastern Express i 48
Fast Line b ¢
Philad’a Mail, Sunday or m
“or detailed information. aldress Thos.
F. Watt, Pass. Agt. Western Dirrrict. cor

Juth Ave. und Smithfield St , Pitteburg,

S. . PREVOST, J

ieaeral Manager,

R wWO0O0D,
Gran’l Passr. Agent,
[_)ITTSHL'I\’(; & WESTERN
Railway.  Allegheny Short
Line. $Schedule in effect, July 19,
1896.

utler Time, Depart. Arrive

Allegheny Accommodation 6 25am| 9 25am
Allegheny Flyer......... ... 8 158m 10 00 am
AKkron Mall....... teeseee..| B15am| 7 30 pm
, New Castle Accom ... .. 8 15 am 9 25 am
Al}»-;::wr._\ ACCOMO. .ouve.vnnee 05 am 12 20 pm
Allegheny Fynress ) % can! 4 =2 oo
A O e Express S A g % piii
Allegheny Mall....... U5 pm| 7 20 pm
Ellwood Accomo .. 05 pm T

Cl icago
Allegheny Express
Kane and Bradford
Ciarion Accomo

3 05 pm| 4

05 am
5 15 pm| 9 5

Foxburg Accomo. 35 pm
SUNDAY TRAINS.

DeForest Jet. Aecomo........ 8 15am 7 30 pm

Allegheny Accomo. .. 0 00 an

Chicago Express....
Allegheny Accomo 4

335pm 47

6 05 pm; 4 55 pm

Puliman Buffet Sleeping Cars and Arst-clas

“ay Coaches run through between Butler anc
cago dallv,

or through tickets to poluts . the Wes:

Northwest or Southwest apply to

A B.CROUCEZ, agen'
Butler, Pa.
Tralns leave the B. & In Pistbuzg
for the Fast asfollows.]
For Washington D* C.

plhia, :nd N York
Cumberl:r
uelsville X
9. m. Unlontow .10, 4.
Morga rand Falrr
Mt Fleasant 6.40,
Washingten
.45 and 9.¢
.30 A,

St,

0

depot

Clecinnat,

ark, 740 a. m., 9.10, 1
For Chicago, 2.40 an 9.30 p. m,
Parlor and siceping cars to Baltimore
ingten, Cinclonati and Chicago.

Waxt

H. 0. DusgLe. Gen, Sapt, Allegheny, P
C. W. Ba ™, A G.P.A., Allegheny, Pa

R. P. ReyNowLps, Supt.. Foxdurg, Pa.

S W

THI‘. PITTSBURG, SHENA N-
GO & LAKE ERIE RAILROAD

T [ME TAELE—In effest Monday, Jun«

28, 1896. Trains are ran by Stanlard Cen

tral Time (90th Meridian).

(;u;;'u NorTH. (-‘t;mu SouTH

12 STATIONS 3 1

0| 4| 13
p.mipm .[p.n.| Arr ) "m
ceee| 4 595 2 30| JPuffale .. 2 2
324 1¢ .Dunkirk . 14
700 6 lu’ 35 33

00 4
.680 18/ ¢ 15
T00 92 4 26
TOSI 958 4 34

. Shadeland. ..
Springboro. ..

1000 446

Ar 8 1710 50 83
19...../ 9 35| 4 &
ar 8 4211 25/ 6 1y

Noz 11 51
1 46

Hartstow ..
Adamsville ,
Osgood.
Greenville

No11w 39 5

.rs. |11 38
32511 30 7

)
0

618112 7 .Shenango | 6

€ 0005 64 3111 44| ¢ 38
54410 43 6 204 2 o
5 30110 29

£ 1910 20

5 06/10 08 5 48| | Harrisville

455010 00! 5 10]." 'Branchon. . ..

500... .18 1L (v Branchton.ar 7 10112 10, ...
54 ' § 65'ar ._Hililard... .1y T e

R
7
625

8

B

%

453 9 5 36/.V... Keis.ers 10{12 58| 7 40
439 942|521 Euclia 2| 112 8 03
410/ 9 15 450/ ,... Butler . 50| 1 42| 8 32
2 .|Allegheny, P&WI11 o | 2 50, .,
2 .| Pltisbevg, BEO, p. m'p.m ..

NOTE.—Train No. 1 starts from Exposi-
tion Park ac 5:45 a m. Mondays only. No
2 runs to Exposition Park S»\"IA.--I»‘)-.» mly

Trains 15 and 16 will run Suanday un]y
between Butler and Exposition Pare ,.mak
ing all stops  Lv Butler at 7:30 a m te
turning leave Exposition Park 6 p.n.

J.T. BLAIR, Genera rer, Gree; P4
W SARGRANT G " Moadeiie: ba

1 C-. WICK

DRALKK' TN
.

ard Yorked Lyher

©F AL. KINDS

fo0 b

D « r-, Sash, Blinds, Moulalngs,
Shiugles and Lath
“ifwavys in Stock,

LIM“, AR AND PLASTER

Office »pposite P. & W. Depot,”

. Pa

Plant your Christmas advs now.

CHAPTERIV.

There was one man on board the
Coloric to whom Wentworth had taken
an extreme dislike. His name was
Fleming, and he claimed to be a New
York politician. As none of his friends
or enemies asserted anything worse
about him,itmay be assumed that Flem-
ing had designated his occupation cor-
rectly. If Wentworth were asked what
he most disliked about the - man he
would probably have said his offensive
familiarity. Fleming seemed to think
himself a genial good fellow, and he was
immensely popular with a certain class
in the smoking-room. He was lavishly
free with his invitations to drink, and
he always had a case of good cigars

good newspaper?”
“To a good newspaper, no; to a bad
newspaper, yes.”

“Oh, I don't think the Argus is a bad |

newspaper. It pays well.”

“Then it is to the Argus that you be- |

long?

“Certainly.”

“May I ask, Miss Brewster, if there
is anything I have spoken to you about
that you intend to use in your paper?”

Again Miss Brewster laughed. “I
will be perfectly frank with you. I
never tell a lie—it doesn’'t pay. Yes.

in his pocket, which he bestowed with
great liberality. He had the habit of
slapping a man boisterously on the back |
and saying: ‘“Well, old fellow, how are |
you? How's things?” He usually con-
fided to his= listeners that he was a self- |
made man, had landed at New York
without a cent in his pocket, and look |
at him now.

Wentworth was icy toward this man,
but frigidity had no effect whatever on |
the exuberant spirits of the New York |
politician. '

“Well, old man,” cried Fleming to !
Wentworth, as he came up to the latter
and linked arms affectionately. “What
lovely weather we are having for winter
time.”

“It is good,” said Wentworth.

“Good. It's glorious! Who would
have thought, when leaving New York
in a snowstorm as we did, that we would
run right into the heart of spring? I
hope you are enjoying your voyage?”
“I am.”

“You ought to. Dy the way, why are
you so awful stand-offish? Is it na- |
tural, or merely put on ‘for this occa-
sion only."?”

“I do not know what you mean by
‘stand-offish.”

“You know very well what I mean.
Why do you pretend to be so stiff and
formal with a fellow ?”

“I am never stiff and formal withany-
one unless I do not desire his acquaint-
ance.”

Fleming laughed loudly. “I suppose
that’s a personal hint. Well, it seems to
me, if this exclusiveness is genuine,
that you would be more afraid of news-
paper notoriety than of anything else.”
“Why do you say that?”

“Because I can't, for the life of me,
&ee why you spend so much time with
‘Dolly Dimple.” I am sure I don'tknow
why she is here, but I do know this,
that you will be served up to the ex-
tent of two or three columns in the
Sunday Argus as sure as you live.”

“I don’t understand you.”

“You don’t? Why, it’s plain enough.
Yol 3500t e RESH St WA A Fou are
speaking.”

“Oh, come, now, that's too rich. Is
it possible that you don’t know that
Miss Jennie Brewster is the one who
writes those Sunday articles over the
signature of ‘Dolly Dimple? ”

A strange fear came over Wentworth
@s his companion mentioned the Argus.
He remembered itas J. K. Rivers’ paper,
but when Fleming said Miss Brewster
was a correspondent of the Argus he
was aghast.

“I—I—I don’t think I quite catch
your meaning,” he stammered.

“Well, my meaning's easy enough to
see. Hasn’t she ever tol ! you? Then
it shows she wants to do you up on

|
|
|

toast. You're notan English politician,
are you? You haven’t any political se-

crets that Dolly wants to get at, bave
you? Why, she is the greatest girl there
is in the whole United States for find-
ing out just what a man doesn’t want to
have known. You know the secretary
of state”—and here Fleming went on
to relate a wonderfully brillignt feat
of “Dolly’s,” but the person to whom he
was talking bad neither eyes nor ears.
He heard nothing and he saw nothing.
“Dear me,” said Fleming, drawing
himself up and slapping the other on
the back, “you look perfectly dum-
founded. I suppose I oughtn’t to have
given Dolly away like this; but she has
pretendedall along that she didn’t know
me, and so I got even with her. You
take my advice, and anything you
don’t want to see in print don’t you tell
Miss Brewster,that’s all. Have a cigar?”
“No, thank you,” replied the other,
mmechanically.

“Better come in and have a drink.”

“No, thank you.”

“Well, so long. I'll see you later.”

“It can't be true. It can’t be true,”
Wentworth repeated to himself, with
deep consternation, but still with some
misgiving, warning him that, after all,
it might be true. With his hands
clasped behind him he walleed up and
down, trying to collect himself—trying
to remember what he had told and what
he had not. As he walked along, heed-
ing nobody, a sweet voice from one of
the chairs thrilled him and he paused.

“Why, Mr. Wentworth, what is the
matter with you this morning? You
look as if you had seen u ghost.”

Wentworth glanced at the

young

woman seated in the chair, who was
gazing up brightly at him.

“Well,” he said, at last, I am not sure
but I have seen a ghost. May I sit
down beside you?”

“May you? Why of course you may.
J shall be delighted to have you. Is
shere anything wrong?”

“I don’t know. Yes,Ithink thereis.”

“Well, tell it to me; perhaps I can
help you. A woman’s wit, you know.
What is the trouble?”

“May I ask you a few questions, Miss
Brewster?”

“Certainly. A thousand of them if
you like; and I will answer them all if
I can.”

“Thank you. Will you tell me, Miss
Brewster, if youare connected with any
newspaper?”

Miss Brewster laughed her merry,
sllvery, little laugh. “Who told you?
Ah! I see how it is. It was that crea-
ture Fleming. I'll get even with Lim
for this some day. Iknow what office
he is after, and the next time he wants
a good notice from the Argus he'll get
it; see if he don’t. I know some things
gbout him that he would just as soon
pot see in print. Why, what a fool the
man is! I supposc he told you out of
revenge, because I wouldn't speak to
him the other evening. Never mind, I
can afford to wait.”

“Then—then, Miss Brewster, it is
true.”

“Certainly it is true; is there any-

**You haven't any political secrets that Dolly
wants to get at, have youf ™

The reason I am here is because you are

Lere. I am here to find out what your

report on those mines will be, also

what the report of your friend will be.

I have found out.”

“And do you intend to use the infor-
mation you have thus obtained—if I
may say it—under false pretenses?”

“My dear sir, you are forgetting your-
self. You must remember that you are
talking to a lady.”

“A lady!” cried Wentworth in his
anguish.

“Yes, sir, a lady; and you must be
careful how you talk to this lady.
There was no false pretense about it,
if you remember. What you told me
was in conversation; I didn’t ask you
for it. I didn’t even make the first ad-
vances toward your acquaintance.”
“But you must admit, Miss Brew-
sler, that it is very unfair to get a man
to engage in what he thinksis a private
conversation, and then to publish what
he has said.”

“My deag sir, if that were the case,
how would we get anything for publi-
cation that people didn’t want to be

HH9 Wl teriiyor! gpgIbem onee. when
“Yes,” interrupted Wentworth,weari-
ly, “Fleming told me the story.”

“Qh, did he? Well, 'msure I'm much
obliged to him. Then I need not re-
peat it.”

“Do you mean to say that you intend
to send to the Argus for publication
what 1 have told you in confidence ?"”
“Certainly. As [ said before, that is
what I am here for. Besides, there is
no ‘in confidence’ about it.”

“And yet you pretend to be a truth-
ful, honest, honorable woman?”

“I don’t pretend it, I am.”

“How much truth, then, is there in
your story that you are a millionaire's
daughter about to visit your fatherin
Paris, and accompany him from there
to the Riviera?”

Miss Brewster laughed brightly.
“Oh, I don’t call fibs that a person has
to tell in the way of business untruths.”

“Then probably you woudd not call
what Mr. J. K. Rivers, of your estimable
paper, did in Ottawa dishonorable?”

“Well, hardly. I think Rivers was not
justified in what he did, because he was
unsuccessful, that is all. I'll bet a dol-
lar if 1 had got hold of those papers
they would have gone through to New
York; but then J. K. Rivers is only a
stupid man, and most men are stupid,”
with a shy glance at Wentworth.

“I am willing to admit that, Miss
Brewster, if you meanme. There never
was a more stupid-man”than [ have
been.”

“My dear Mr. Wentworth, it will do
you ever so much good if you come to a
realization of that fact. The truth is,
you take yourself much too seriously.
Now, it won't hurt you a bit to have
what I am going to have published in
the Argus, and it will help me a great
deal. Just you wait here for a few mo-
ments.” With that she flung her book
upon his lap, sprang up, and vanished
down the companionway. In a very

short time she reappeared with some
sheets of paper in her hand.

“Now, you see how fair and honest I
am going to be. I am going toread you
what I have written. If there is any-
thing in it that is not true, I will very
gladly cut it out; and if there is any-
thing more to be added, I shall be very
glad to add it. Isn't that fair?”

Wentworth was so confounded with
the woman's impudence that he could
make no reply.

She began to read: *“By an unex-
plained stroke of enterprise, the New
York Argus is enabled this morning to
lay before its readers a full and exclu-
sive account of the report made by the
two English specialists, Mr.
Wentworth and Mr. John Kenyon, who
were sent over by the London syndicate
to examine into the accounts and in-
quire into the true value of the mines of
the Ottawa river.” She looked up from
the paper and said, with an air of friend-
ly confidence:

“I shouldn’t send that if I thought
the people at the New York >nd would
know enough to write it themselves;
but as the paper is edited by dull men,
and not by a sharp woman, I have to
25 cents a word for
Well, to

George

make them pay
puffing their own enterprise.
go on:

“When it is remembered that the ac-
tion of the London syndicate will depend
entirely on the report of these twogen-
tlemen—"'

“I wouldn’t put it that way,” inter-
rupted Wentworth, in his despafr. *“I
would use the word ‘1 ely’ for ‘entire-
-, ol

“Oh, thank you,” said Miss Brewster,
cordially. She placed the manuseript on
her knee, and with her pencil marked
out the word “entirely,” substituting
largely.” The reading went
“When it is remembered that the action
of the London syndicate will depend
largely on the report of these two gen-

on:

shing wrong about it? I hope you don't
think it is disreputable to belong to a

tlemen, the enterprise of the Argusin

getting this exclusive information,

which will be immediately cabled to
London, may be imagined. (That is
the preliminary, you see; and, as I said,
it wouldn't be necessary to cable it if
women were at the head of affairs over
there, which they are not.) Mr. John
Kenyon, the mining expert, has visited
all the mineral ranges along the Ottawa
river, and his report is that the mines
are very much what is claimed for them;
but he thinks they are not worked prop-
erly, although, with judicious manage-
mentand more careful mining, the prop-
erties can be made to pay good divi-
dends. Mr. George Wentworth, who is
one of the leading accountdnts of Lon-
don—"

“I wouldn't say that, either,” groaned
George. “Just strike out the words,
‘one of the leading accountants of Lon-
don.””

“Yes?"” said Miss Brewster; “and
what shall I put in place of them ?"

“Put in place of them, ‘the stupidest
ass in London.””

Miss Brewster laughed at that. “No; |
| sorry to forfeit your good opinion by

I shall put in what I first wrote: ‘Mr.
George Wentworth, one of the leading
accountants of London, has gone
through the books of the different
mines. He has made some startling
discoveries. The accounts have been
kept in such a way as to completely de-
Iude investors, and this fact will have a

powerful effect on the minds of the Lon- |

don syndicate.
ferent mines show a profit of about
$200,000, whereas,
the case are that there has been an an-
rual loss of something like $100,000—"
“What's that—what’s that?”
Wentworth, sharply.
“Dollars, you know.

You said £20,-

000. We put it in dollars, don’t you
see?”

“Oh,” said Wentworth, relapsing
again.

“*—$100,000'—where was I? Oh, yes.
‘It is claimed that an American expert
went over the books before Mr. Went-
worth, and that he asserted they were
all right. An explanation from this
gentleman will now be in oraer.’

“There,” cried the young lady, “that
is the substance of the thing. Of
course, I may amplify a little more be-
fore we get to Queenstown, so as to
make them pay more money. People
don’t value a thing that doesn't eost
them dearly. How do you like it? Is
it correct?”

“Perfectly correet,” answered
miserable young man.

“Oh, I am so glad you like it. I do
love to have things right."

“I didn’t say Iliked it.”

“No, of course, you couldn’'t be ex-
pected to say that, but I am glad you
think it is accurate. I will add a note
to the effeet that you thimk it is a good
resume of your report.”

“For heaven'’s sake, don’t drag me
into the matter!” cried Wentworth.

“Well, I won’t, if you don’t want me

the

to

There was silence for a few moments,
during which the young woman seemed
to be adding commas and full-stops to
the manuscript on her knee. Went-
worth cleared his throat two or three
times, but his lips were so dry that he
could hardly speak. At last hesaid:

“Miss Brewster, how can I induce you
not to send that from Queenstown to
your paper?”

The young woman looked up at him
with a pleasant, bright, smile.

“Induce me! Why, you couldn’t do
it—it couldn't be done. This will be
one of the greatest triumphs I have ever
achieved. Think of Rivers failing in it
““"x@?.' ?“W‘@Mﬁd&"{n vnavy, " Te-
plied the young man, despondently.
“Now, perhaps you don’t know that the
full report was mailed from Ottawa to
aur house in London, and the moment
we get to Queenstown I will telegraph
my partners to put the report in the
hands of the directors?”

“Oh, I know all about that,” replied
Miss Brewster; “Rivers told me. He
read the letter that was inclosed with
the documents he took from your
friend. Now, have you made any cal-
culations about this voyage?”

“Calculations? I don’t know what
you mean.”

“Well, I mean just this: Wewill prob-
ably reach Queenstown on Saturday
afternoon. This report, making allow=
ance for the difference in the time, will
appear in the Argus on Sunday morn-
ing. Your telegram will reach your
house or your firm on Saturday night,
when nothing can be done with it. Sun-
day nothing can be done. Monday
morning, before your report will reach
the directors, the substance of whathas
appeared in the Argus will be in the
financial papers, cabled over to London
on Sunday night. The first thing your
directors will see of it will be in the
London financial papers on Monday
morning. That's what I meaun, Mr. Went-
worth, by calculating the voyage.”

Wentworth said no more. He stag-
gered to his feet and made his way as
best he could to the stateroom, groping
like & blind man. There he sat down
with his head in his hands, and there
his friend Kenyon found him.

CHAPTER V.

John Kenyon, deserted by his only
friend on board, made no complaint,
nor did he endeavor to make up for his
loss by finding ney acquaintances. He
was not a man who formed friendships
readily, but fate was kind to him, and
had already set about adjusting the
balance of profit and loss; moreover
fate, who likes to do things in afitting
manner, used the deserter as an in-
strument.

Wentworth's conscience
be troubling him because
old friend so much alone going east,
whereas they had been constantly
together on the trip westward; there-
fore he considered it his duty to make
an apology to Kenyon every morning,
before placing himself for the rest of the
day under the fascinating influence of
Miss Browster.

“There is nothing you wish to talk
with me about, there, Kenyon?”
asked Wentworth on one of these occa~
sions, looking down at his [riend seat-
ed in Lis deck chair.

“Nothing whatever.”

“Then you don’t mind—-

“Not in the least,” interrupted Ken-

yon, with a smile.
" “I want you to do some
thinking about our mine, you know,
so that you will be ready to open the
campaign when we reach London.
Thinking which is worth anything is
best done in solitude, Kenyon, so I will
not bother you for an hour or two.”

Again Kenyon smiled, but made no
reply, and Wentw orth departed.

The elderly gentleman whose chair
vas next to Kenyon's, looked round at

seemed to
he left his

is

energetic

the young man when his friend men-
tioned the mine and his name.

“Are you Mr. Kenyon, the mining ex-
pert?” he asked, when W entworfh
walked away.

“] am a mining engineer,” answered
Kenyon, with some surprise.

“Did you go out to Canada to report
on mines there for the London syndi-
cate?”

“Why do you ask?"” said Kenyon, all
his native caution belng aroused in a
moment, on hearing the astorishing
question.

The elderly gentleman laughed. “De-
cause 1 am, in a measure, responsible
> o~ G

the actual facts of |

The books of the dif- | g
| ing about them ihis very

cried |

| tobogganing
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ror you,” he said. “I am Mr.
worth—John Longworth, of the rity
and a member of the London syndi
cate. Two names were proposed
Scotton's and yours. I voted for you;
not that I knew anything about you,
but some of the others seemed very

Long

s that Scotton should go, so 1
thouy t+ to vote for you. There-
fore, you scc, I eaid before, 1 am
partly responsit r being
here®

“I hope you will not be dissatisiie
with the result, Mr. Longworth.”

“I hope not myself. I can see that
you are a cautious man, and those who
recommended you vouched for your
capabilities, so with cantion and ca-
pacity a man should succeed. Iintended
to visit the properties, but I was de-
{fained so long in the west that I did
not have time to go north. How did
you find the mines?"

“Since you complimented me on my
caution, Mr. Longworth, I should be

answering your questions.”

“Quite right; quite right,” said the |

clderly gentleman, laughing
“That’s one for you, and a very good
one, too.
ter; and here she comes. Edith, my
dear, this Mr. Kenyon, who went
out to examine sur mines. Curious,
isn't it, that we shouid huve been talk-
morning?
Mr. Kenyon, I call my daughter my
confidential man of business; she has
been all over the world with me. I
never make any investments without
consulting her, so I warn you that she
will ask you more ipsidiods questions
about the mines than I shall.”

John Kenyon had risen to his feet
to greet the girl and to offer her his
chair.

“No, thank you,” she said. *I want
to walk. I merely came to see if my
father was all right. I was very much
disappointed that did not go to
Canada this time, as 1 wished to
see something of the snow-shoeing and
there. I suppose there
was no tobogganing where you were 2"

“Oh, yes,” said Kenyon; “even out
among the mines they had a tohog-
gan slide, on which one trip satisfied
we; and on several journeys 1 had te
wear snow-shoes myself.”

“How interestimg,” said the girl.
And the next thing John knew he was
walking the deck with her, relating his
experiences. This walk was the first
of many, and from that time .orward
Kenyon did not miss his friend Went-
worth.

Edith Longworth can hardly be called
a typical represemtative of the Eng-
lish girl. She had an English girl's
education, but she had not the train-
ing of the averege Fnglish girl. She
had lost her mother early in life, which
makes a great diffcrence in a girl's
training, however wealthy her father
may be; and Edith's father was
wealthy, there was no doubt of that.

is

we

Ask any city man about the standing of
John Longworth, and you will learn
that the “house” is well thought of.
People said he wis lucky, but John
Longworth asserted that there was no
such thing as « in busipess—in
which statement he was very likely
not corgect. He had large investments
in almost every quarter of the globe.
When he went into a thing he went
into it thoroughly. People talk of the
inadvisability of putting all one's eggs
into one basket, but John Longworth
was a believer in doing that very thing
e Rd wirHEhipgdhe asket. Not that
even one kind of a basket, but when
John Longworth was satisfied with the
particular variety of basket presented
to him he put a large number of eggs
in it. When anything was offered for
investment—whether it was a mine, a
brewery or arailway—John Longworth
took an expert’s opinion upon it, and
then the chances were that he would
disregard the advice given. He wasin
the habit of going personally to see
what had been offered to him. If the
enterprise were big enough he thought
little of taking a voyage to the other
side of the world for the sole purpose
of looking the investment over.

When Edith Longworth was pro-
nounced finished, as far as education
was concerned, she became more and
more the companion of her father.
She went with him on his long jour-
neys, and so had been several times
to America, once to the cape, and one
long voyage, with Australia as the ob~
jective point, had taken her complete-
ly around the world. She inherited
much of her father’s shrewdness, and
there is no doubt that if Miss Long-
worth had been cast upon her own re-
sources she would have become an ex-
cellent woman of business. She knew
exactly the extent of her father's in-
vestments, and she was his confidante
in a way that few women are with
their male relatives. The old man had
great faith in Edith’s opinion, al-
thdugh he rarely acknowledged it. Hav-
ing been together so much on such long
voyages, they naturally became, in &
way, boon companions. ‘Thus Edith's
education was very unlike.that of the
ordinary English girl; atraining which
caused her to develop into a different
kind of a woman than she would have
been if hermother had lived.

The friendship between Edith Long-
worth and John Kenyon ripened so rap-
idly that on the day Wentworth had his
last disquieting interview with Jennie
Brewster they also were discussing
mining properties, but in somewhat dif-
ferent fashion. Kenyon confided to the
girl that his own hopes and fears were
wrapped up in a mine.

After completing their work for the
London syndicate, the young men had
transacted a little business on their
own account. They visited together
a mica mine, which was barely pay-
ing expenses, and which the owners
were anxious to sell. The mine was
owned by the Austrian Mining com-
pany whose agent, Von Brent, had met
Kenyon in Ottawa. Kenyon's educated
eye had told him that the white
minéral they were placing on the dump
at the mouth of the mine was more
valuable than the mica for which they
weremining. Kenyon was secrupulously
honest—a quality somewhat at a dis-
@unt in the mining business—and it
seemed to him hardly fair that he
should take advantage of the ignorance
of Von Brent regarding the mineral oh
the dump. Wentworth had some
trouble in overcoming his friend’s scru-
ples. He insisted that knowledge al-
ways had to be paid for, in law, medi-
cine, or mineralogy, and therefore that
they were perfectly justified in profit-
ing by their superior wisdom. So it
came about that the young men took to
England with them a three months’
option on the mine, which means that
for three months they were to have the
privilege of buying the property at a
certain figure named in the legal docu-
ment which was called in the mining
language, the “option.”

“Well, 1 am sure,” said Miss Long-
worth, when Kenyon had given her all
the details, “if you are confident that
the mine is a good one, you could see
no one who would help you more in that
way than my father. He has been look-
ing at a brewery business in which he
thought of investing, and with which
he has concluded to have nothing to do,
50 he will be anxious to find something

again. |

I must teil that to my daugh- |

rehiable to take fts place How much

wo

the mine you mention?"

“I thought of asking £ 50,000 for it,”

said Kenyon, flushing as he thought of |

his temerity in doubling the price of
the adding £10,000 to it.
However, Wentworth and he had esti-
mated the probable value of the mine,

mine, and

price, which would give them £ 30,000
to divide between them, they were sell-
ing a mine which was really worth very
much more, and that would soon pa-_\'
tremendous dividends on the £ 50,000,
He expected the young woman would
seem rather impressed by the amount.
He was therefore very much surprised
when she said:

“Fifty thousand pounds! Is that all?
Then I am afraid my father would have
nothing to do with it. He deals only
with large businesses, and a company
with a capital of but £ 50,000 I am sure
be would a0t look at.”

“You speak of £350,000,” said Kenyon,
“as though it were a trifle. To me it
seems an immense fortune.”

“You are not wealthy, then ?" said the
girl, with apparent interest.

“No,” replied the young man;
from it.”

“I will speak to my father, if you like,
but T doubt if it would do much good.
Perhaps William might take it up. You
have not met my cousin yet, I think ?”

“No. Is he the young man who sits
next to you at the table 2"

“Yes. Except when there, he spends
most of his time in the smoking-room,
I believe. [le is in father's office in
the city, and we are both very anx-
lous that he shall succeed in business.
That is why father took hiin with us to
America. [He wamts to interest him,
and it seems almost impossible to in-
terest William'in anything. e doesn't
like America; I think it's the beer.”

“1 didu’t like their beer myself,” ad-
mitted Kenyon.

“Well, 1 shall arrunge a meeting be-
tween you and William, and then you
can talk it over. | know father would
be pleased if he became interested M
forming a mining company, or in any-
thing, in fact.”

After Edith Longworth left him, Ken-
yon waited where he was for some time
hoping Wentworth would come along,
so that he might tell him of their possi-
ble new partner; but the young man did
not appear. At last Kenyon rose and
began to search for him. He passed
along the deck, but found no trace of
his friend. He looked for a moment
into the smoking-room, but Wentworth
was not there. He went downstairs to
the saloon, but his search below was
equally fruitless. Coming up on deck
again he saw Miss Brewster sitting
alone reading a paper-covered novel.

“Have you seen my friend Went-
worth ?” he asked the young woman.

She laid the book, open-faced, upon
her lap, and looked quickly up at Ken-
yon before answering:

“I saw him not very long ago, but
I don’t know where he is now. Per-
haps you will find him in his state-
room; in fact, I think it more than like-
ly he is there.” With that Miss Brew-
ster resumed her reading.

Kenyon descended to the state-room
and opened the door. Wentworth sat
upon the plush-covered sofa, with his
head in his hands. At the opening
of the door he started amd looked for
a moment at his friend, apparently not
seeing him. His face was so gray and
ghastly that Kenyon placed his hand
against the wall for support as he

¥ voa: weorge,” necriea: “wnavs
the matter with you? What has hap-
pened? Tell me.”

Wentworth gazed in front of him
with glassy eyes for a moment, but did
not answer. Then his head dropped
again in his hands, and he groaned
aloud.

“far

[To BE CONTINUED.]
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Musical Item.

Mrs. Chaffie has been making an earn-
est effort to have Johnnie taught to
play on the piano, but he neglects his
practicing so much that he makes very
little progress. A few days ago, Mrs.
Chaffie, who was upstairs, ealled down:

“Johnmie, you aren't practicing your
piece.”

“Yes, 1 am,” replied Johnnie.

“No, you are not. You haven't touched
the piano in the last half hour.”

“I have been practicing all the same.
It was full of pauses, and I am prac-
ticing them over and over until 1 get
them perfect.”—Texas Sifter.

”

Stern Barrlers.
O yes! she smiles at me,
You see,
And I smile back at her.
Yet when upon the street
We meet
A bitter thought will stir.
The fact is this: I'd woo
Anew
Another mald more dear,
If I had all the rings
And things
» 1 gave to her last year.
—Spare Moments.

A Plaint from the Highway.

“This is a hard world,” sald Meander-
ing Mike, as the dog whom he had hit
with a plece of pastry went howling
AWAY.

“Whut's de matter?” inguired Plod-
ding Pete.

“Dem folks is too onfeeling fur any-
thing. The gals there is practicin’
cookin' out of a fancy book, an' when-
ever I axes 'em fur bread they gives me
cake."—Washington Star,

Quite Likely.

“They say that smoke kills cholera
germs,” he said, as a sort of excuse for
smoking ten or twelve strong cigars a
day.

“I shouldn’t wonder,” replied his
wife, coldly. “Enough of it will kill
anything—even man."”

Thereupon he went to the club to
finish his cigar, as usual. — Chicago
Post.

A Success.

Man of Family—That burglar alarm
is & grand success; wouldn't part with
it for a mint of money. It wentoff at
one o'clock this morning.

Dealer—Eh? Did you catch & bur-
glar trying to getin?

“No; but I caught my daughter's
young man trying to get out.”—N. Y.
Weekly.

Proot Positive.

“Tt's too bad; the editor sent my beau-
tiful and pathetic story back without
reading it,” said the ambitious malden.

“Dearie me! how do you know 1t?"
asked the fond mother.

“I've looked through every page, and
there isn't a teardrop anywhere.”—

Interested Advice.

“Pardon me,” said the mew boarder,
after the others had left the table, “but
I'm not up in table etiquette and don't
know just how oranges should be
eaten.”

“Very sparingly, very sparingly, €ir,”
answered the thrifty lJandlady.—Detroit
Free Press.

Not What She Wanted.

“Well, one's never too olg to learn,”
she said, to her dearest friend, who lfad
just got an Oklahoma divorce.

“But I don't want to learn,” was the
reply. “I want to forget principally,
like everyone else in the divorce colony
out there. I have learned too much."—

uld be required for the purchase of |
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SNAKE SUICIDE.

| A Rattier with Three Fangs Shufies 08
His Mortal Coll.

States cavalryman, ste
Fort Meade, S. D., writes
Forest and Stream as follows in
to self-destruction of a three-fanged
rattlesnake:

“As to the suicide of the creature, }
am forced to ask for an explanation
The snake at first sight, coiled up in
| the usual wanner for a prime strike,
| made a vicious lunge at my legging,
then drew back and closely scrutinized
me from hat to shoe. Instantly a
change of expression came over his
features, and ferocity gave way to &
look that might have been born of dis-
gust and resignation. I watched him
closely, not knowing what might be
his next move. He suddenly astonished
me by plunging headlong into the
Delle Fourche. Motionless he sank, and

| A United
| tioned at

y 1=y at full length at the bottom. I con-

tinued to watch him until the last ves-
tige of his reptilious breath had risen

to the placid surface in a pearly " ub-
ble, and then with the aid of & ck I
raised him from the woter, nlae * Lim
in the sunshine and sul'sfied

that life was extinect. hac rever

known or heard of a rat.ler ta' ‘ng to
water, and here I was confronted by
the plainest case of suicide by drowning
in broad daylight. I have since then
lost all faith in'snakes. T have adopted
and discarded every theory that might
offer a solution in this case, and am now
driven to the belief that this snake de-
liberately suicided because it had com-
mitted the blunder of wasting a well-
meant three-fanged strike on a United
States cavalryman. Hereafter I shall
travel incognito in those parts.”

WIDOW QUITE PHILOSOPHICAL.

Pastor's Condolences on Her HusWaad's
Death Very Graclously Acknowledged.
A North side Lutheran pastor recent-

ly assigned ‘o a fashionable congrega-

tion is wondering whether hereafter it
will be policy for him to offer con-
dolences when young matrons of his

Mflock lose their husbands, or forever

keep his peace. He is very much per-

turbed over an incident which occurred

{l\"i“' recently, says the Chicago Chron-

1cie,

Some time last summer and before he
had been assigned to this particular
church the invalid husband of ome of
his prominent church members went
to the far west in the hope that a change
of climate might restore him to health.
But the rarified atmosphere of the
mountains instead of benefiting the in-
valid, who was a consumptive, rather
hastened the progress of the disease
and within a very few weeks he died.
Last week the young widow returned.
What more natural than that the par-
son should offer his sympathies to the
bereaved one.

“You have my sincerest sympathy,”
he said to the young woman. “But,
after all, you have this consolation that
the dear one is now past all suffering
and probably much happier.”

“You are too kind, parson,” answered
the young widow. “Indeed, he lasted
much longer than I thought he would.
I expected he would go much sooner,
It was a hopeless case.”

Such a philosophic view of the case
rather startled the good man. Itcame
so unexpectedly that it left him noth-
ing more to say and he beat as hasty
A retreat as he could.

EYELASHES MADE TO ORDER.

W@ matme. = twan W NETeWPsmmD snwwpe— oy
a Chicago Hairdresser.

In a fashionable hairdressing parlor
on one of the downtown streets ome
reads the sigm: “Eyelashes made to
order.” '

“I do not know that there is anything
particularly novel about it,” said the
blon.d young woman who was asked for
information. “We have done this sort
of work for months.” :

“And have you many patrons in that
line?” -

“Not so many as we have in the other
branch of our business, the removil of
hair or wrinkles by means of electrio-
ity, but still we have some.”

And then she explained the process
of making artificial eyelashes. An ex-
ceedingly delicate little instrument is
used. It consists of a needle operated
through a spring by means of the
finger. At ome end of the needle a hair
is inserted. When the operator is ready
to work on the person she takes the
eyelid between two fingers of the left
hand. The needle is then thrust into
the fleshy part of tl~ eyelid as close
to the eye as possibl i the tiny hairs
are actually sewed «

Eyelashes thus manufactured are
warranted to last twe weeks without
repairs. Of course the process hurts
the patient, but what woman will not
willingly submit to suffering to retain
her beauty and her powers to charm?

Corsica.

According to a British consular re-
port, invalide in search of a winter sta-
tion might do worse than try the cap-
ital of the Island of Corsica. The av-
erage temperature is three to four de-
grees higher than that of the Riviera.
Ajaccio, moreover, being thoroughly
sheltered by the surrounding moun-
tains and the aspect of the bay belng
due south, the dreaded “mistral” is un-
known. It is admitted, however, that
there are some drawbacks. Living in
the island is dear, nearly all articles of
consumption usually required by for-
eign residents having to be imported.
Altogether, affairs in Corsica do not ap-

ear to be in a satisfactory state. The

land and its population are described
as “eminently poor,” and were it not
for the assistance bestowed by France
the Corsicans would be forced either to
starve or bestir themseclves—the latter
alternative appearing to be one frem
which they are decidedly averse.

Deer's Wonderful Scent.

The power of scent possessed by a
deer is wonderfully acute. These ani-
mals have been known to take fright at
the scent of a man 24 hours after he had
passed the spot.

Like Most of Us.
Here nature gives a lesson grim;
The oyster's spirits droop—
All summer it was in the swim,
But now it's in the soup.
—Chicago Timea-Herald.

T0O0 DREADFUL TO THINK OF

Policeman—Come now, run along,
you've been hanging round here all the
morning! ¢

Boy—See here, a man wot wears a
belt o' your size can’t cut noioe by being
rassy. Where'd yer be if T wus to butt
yer in the stummick wid all me might
on’ den rup—eh 7—N. Y, Truth,




