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quarter of an hour had passed when
the door briskly opened and the fresh
young man entered. He looked to-

wards the den but not around the
room. When he was sure no ojj
was inside he produced a key and
entered the den. He wae Inside not
over two minutes, and when he re-

appeared he was stuffing greenbacks
Into his pockets. He locked the door
behind him and then passed out of
the office without having glimpsed the
watcher.

For a moment the girl reasoned
that he was the son of-h- e partner,
and had a right to go and come. Then
she scented something wrong and put
on her hat and hurried down to the
street. The young man was just en-

tering an auto in which sat waiting
another young man.

"Get it?" queried the latter.
"You bet!"
"How much?"
"Two hundred!"
"Bully! We'U have a devil of a

time!"
The stenographer was la the of-

fice when Mr. Ames returned from
his lunch. He smiled amiably and
passed Into the den, but a moment
later reappeared, white-face- d and
trembling. He looked at the girl and
tried to speak, but could only stam-
mer.

"Have you missed some money?"
she asked.

"
'

"How much?"
"Two hundred dollar
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By GRACE KERRIGAN.
When Miss Lizzie Carford entered

upon her duties as stenographer and
typewriter with Ames & Co. she didn't
look for any social side of it. There
rouldn't be any In a business office.
She would ask for the respect that is
due any girl or woman, no matter
whether she has money and social
standing or must earn her living.

Ames & Co. were middle-age- men
and both married. Both were workers,
and both quiet men. They had a small
business, but a paying one, and their
bookkeeper was also their cashier. Hp
wasi a young man of twenty-four- , and
the newcomer was not favorably im-

pressed with him. It is none of the
stenographer's business whether the
bookkeeper In his den is young or old --

good looking or ugly social or surly.
Neither Mr. Adams nor his partner
were good at dictating, and they pul
the work off on the bookkeeper.
Again, they would be the only oceu

pants of the business for hours at a

time, and if he was surly and gruff it
would make tilings iouesoiue.

Hi: Wutler Bardsley, the said bok
keep:1!1, Rita in his den when Miss Car

called and was hired. There hue
Lot bun a girl in that office in the fm
years he 'had been there, but he nevet
turned from his desk to look. She had
". plr ar.unt voice, but he didn't seem U

r it. After she had gone, and he

wat told by Ames that she was to take
.ha j h.ee, his only comment was:

' T i y u oil. sir."
S's.f was waiting for htm next morn-
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Over your supply of stationery.
If you are running short, you'd
better put in an order right away
with

THE OPTICS'
JOB DEPARTMENT

We can supply you with loose
leaf books of all descriptions,
stamps, seals and practically
everything in the line of office

FIRST NATIONAL BANK
OF LAS VEGAS. N. V,

Capital, $100,000; Surplus and Undivided Profits, $25,000.

In every department of Banking we
are prepared to give the best r( service

Interest Paid &n Time Deposits

It out just before going to lunch.
Were you out to lunch?"

"Not today."
"Then then " .

"Then I saw it taken! Had you
missed money before?"

"Three times. Didn't you know
that was why we turned away Mr.
Bardsley? We couldn't say he em-
bezzled it but we were forced to sus-
pect."

"As that son of your partner took
the money today he probably took
the others. He has a key to the den.
I sat right over there and saw him
operate."

The partner was called la and in-

formed of what had occurred, and to-

gether the two men took up the chase.
The young man was run down and he
made no denials. In fact, he laid the
blame all on his father.

Miss Lizzie took the half-da- off.
In going home she saw Mr. Bardsley
in a doorway. He looked at her but
did not bow. She walked straight up
to him and said: "You are the big-
gest cad and snob in the state, but
you come along with me!".

He followed her to her home with-
out asking a question, and when they
were seated she asked: "Were you
miffed because they gave me the
place?"

"Why, I was1 glad of it!" he ex-

claimed.
"But you never spoke to me."
"You didn't ask me to lunch
"I 1 dasn't!"
"I was afraid you'd snub me!"
"Couldn't you have given me a good

morning?" ' '

"I wanted to awful bad, butbut"
Mr. Bardsley dared not look liar .in

the face. He was blushing like a
maiden over a marriage proposal He
was fumbling his hands and movng
his feet as If he would run away

"I see," mused the girl as s!k at Ti-
led him. "I have found a fhy man
the only one in the world! T!:i!
changes everything. You will
your place back, and in time-- if .t.i;
are not too shy"

And in time she became the wif.
a shy man, and be was not exhib .

at a museum.

(Copyright, 1913. by the McClure ,.
paper Syndicate.)
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ir 'Alien he arrived. '

Mr Bardsley did not bow. He did nol
l.:'M.luce himself. He did not look at
'id. '

picked up the morning mail anc
,. d it into his den and the girl wat

. ,. for half an hour to twiddle hei
i. nibs. Then he came out and sal

by the machine and started ofl
irli:

Mr. H. O. Wharton Dear Sir: Youi
er of the 9th inst. at hand."

Miss Lizzie picked up pad and pen
i and wrote. There were five letters

. all. He never paused to say "com
aiH." "period" or "paragraph," but
drove straight ahead, and when fin
i;.lied got up without a word and went
jack to his den. She typed the let
u.rs and laid them on the desk anc
'.'.lien Mr. Ames came in they wert
signed and sent out to be mailed.

"Very well done," said Mr. Amea
and that's all there was to it.

At noon Mr. Bardsley went out tc

lunch.
When he had disappeared Miss Liz-zl-

went out to lunch. She was back
first, and when he came in she did not
look at him nor he at her. He could
have said: "Nice day, Miss Carford?

And she could have answered: "Yes
very nice."

But he didn't say and she didn't say
Prom her place by the machine sh

could look into the bookkeeper's det
and she hiB back always his , back.
After she had surveyed that back foi
three mortal hours, and could have
drawn a war-ma- p of every line and
wrinkle, she turned and looked out
upon the roof of the adjoining build
ing. There was a clothes-lin- e stretch
ed across it, and on that line hung an
old red flannel shirt. It flapped In th
breeze. It fluttered like a wounded
bird. There were moments when It

almost ceased to breathe, as it were.
That shirt when new was a blood

red in color. It was now faded to thi
color of an old brick house in Tarry--
town the one where General Wash-

ington once stopped after licking the
British to ask the owner for the tem-

porary loan of his boot-jack- . , Th
shirt had four patches on it to covei
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Direct from the Indian Reservations-Lar- ge As-

sortment fine colorings - unique patterns -- all

prices.

These blankets are Genuine Souveniers of the
Great Southwest and nothing more appropriate
can be purchased for home use or gifts.

Bear this in mind when buying your presents
for the approaching Holidays.

CHARLES ILFELD COMPANY
New Mexico Largest Wholesalers
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SOCIAL AND
BUSINESS CARDS

Engraved or printed, at prices
that are sure to interest you.

All work must bo perfect before
allowed to go out of the shop.
That's Tho Optic's Way.
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FORCED TO DECLINE 0FFE-- ;

Distinguished Professor Must Has
Thought He Was a Victim of'

Leap Year. ;

An undergraduate at Baliiol tun
fallen ill, his sister came to nu: .

him, and the master of Baliiol pay'::-ma- ny

visits to the young man's roo-"-

frequently met the sister. There w.. :
numerous other visitors during thp

convalescence, and the yom,
lady was greatly attracted, by, vul
finally became engaged to, one of

friends.
When her brother recovered an.t

the young lady was about to dent'.:
the master came to say "Good-by.-

She thanked him warmly for his l:;.. :

ness to her brother', and concluded !

saying that she had a great favor ,

ask of him. The master said thai !r
would be delighted.

Without thinking that her remu:!
was capable of two interpretation
she replied at once, "I should like yo
to marry me," meaning that he woul.i
officiate at the ceremony.

The master, in a state of great im.
lation, hurried from the room, t.
claiming, "My dear young lady, .
would be utter misery for both ...

us!" London Answers.
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r.:" fcc.'r" f." buttons were mtssinj
and with Increasing age It had shmnk
What was the romance what the my
tery of the old red shirt?

"Why, 1 thought you'd gone."
It was the voice of Mr. Ames at hej

elbow. The girl had fallen asleep
The bookkeeper had departed without
awakening her. Wasn't that the trick
of a mean man?

Kach day for the next month wai
like every other day. Outside of th
dictation" not ten words passed be
tween the stenographer and the book

keeper. They came and went with
out noticing each other. It vexed
and annoyed her for the first weel
and then she said to herself:

"ilt't probably mad because som
one he recommended wasn't taker
on instead of me, but if he thinki
he'll get rid of me by piaylng th
bear he'll find himself mistaken. I'n
real glad to find one man In the cltj
who isn't smirking around and brag
ging how smart he is!"

Then a son of Mr. Ames' partnei
came home on his vacation from col

lege He wns a very fresh youn
man He wanted to be a high rollei
but his father was tight with monej
matters. He hung about the office t

good deal, though neither the book

keeper nor the stenographer was

more than barely civil to him.
At the end of a week, Miss Liz,ic

noticed ihHt the two pariuers wer
"anxious arid" perturbed and held con
sulfations. Some incitement alst
liwtfiK'd fo have got tiuij of Uie bool
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Waitress Had Not Aocd.
He had just reached the philosophi-

cal stage when he slipprd Into a res-

taurant between bars for a bit to eat
He ordered. Then he sat staring ahead,
quietly thoughtful in expression, and
waited,.

It is admitted he did some waiting,
too. What happened to bis order
couldnt be understood Outside the pe-

culiar convolutions of a restaurant
kitchen, but he spent half a hoar sit-

ting there staring abend of him.
At last It came. As Ce w&itreE put

Ilia order before him, he start! from
hie deep study, as if ha had forgotten
be had an order coming. Then, lock-

ing up at the fair transporter of edi-

bles, he said:
"You dni '1 ! 'iU a diy oidrrl" ICv

erybody's iuaUi .... . .

keeper. There were three days 0;

this, and then he disappeared fi
Mr. Ames took his pbce. It vitsn'l
for the girl to ' why, but. she nt
urall.v Vtiiidti'd cvr ,L The rou
tine continued about lha sasne. , At
lit'o'i ail went to lunch. The door 01

tli e book keeper's den. In which wast ttt
h.ift, was locked at such timefi.

At noon one day, ) stead of goir.
cut to l.nc.h, the ste; r'spher muncU

V.'elch this Sace for Ckrisfnns Gift

From New Until Christmas
c.l a fc'.i; ertlc and t her o
in a L '. i h'--o hit.' ,i eUiviu, A,as Vertas Lirtht Po1


