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THE OLD RELIABLE

BAIN WAGON

(AL THERE WAS T0 IT

By GRACE KERRIGAN.

Wheu Miss Lizzie Curford enterad
upon her dutles as stenographer and
ivpewriter with Ames & Co. she didn’t
look for many socinl side of It Thero
couldn’t be any o a business ofMee.
She would ask for the respect that is
due muy girl or woman, no matter

whether she has money and  sotial
standing or must exrn herliving
Amwg & Co, ws“' middleaged men

and borth married. Both were workers,
and both guiet men They hoad a smull
buginess, but a paying one, aund thelr
buohkecper was also theircashier. Hi
War 4 young man of twenls-four, and
Lhe newcomer wad aot faxorubly i
preseed with bim. 1t iz pnope of e
slenographer's business whether (i
bookkeeper in his den jg young orold

quartér af an BOUr had passed when
the door briskly opetied and the fresn
youhg misn entered. He looked W

room:. When bhe was sure po uu
was Inside he produced s key and
enterad the dem He was inslde nol
over two minutes, and when he e
appeared he wae stuffing greenbacks
into his pockets. He locked the door
behind him and then pamsed out of
the office without buving glimpeed the
watcher.

For a momenl the girl reasoned
that he was the &on of ae partner,
and bad & right to go und come. Then
sho gconted sonfemling wrong and pul
on her hat and hurried down to the
street. The young man was just en-
tering an auto i0 which sat waiting
another young man.

“Oet 1t queried the laiter,

“You bet!™

“How muoh?

“Two hundred!™

“Bully! We'll bave o devil of u
time! ™

wards the des BUl not around the |

sestasde

-1

L

gaod lookling or ugly—soninl or Surly.| The stenographer was in the of- — — ==
Neither Mr. Adams nor Wis parteer| fice when Mr. Ames returned from
were good at dietaring, wod they pul|his luneh. He smiled amiably and
1 the work off on the Dbookkecper | passed Into the den, but & moment
Agnin. they would bo the only occu [later reuppeared;, white-faced and
- pants of the: busiuess for hours ul o) trembling. He looked at the girl and
ross’ e y 0. time, and If he wag gurly and goafl )1 ) trled to spenk, But could only stam-
wonid muke [Dings lonesome. mer,
NI Wittler Hardeley, the rald beok | “Have you missed some moyey T = == = = —————
Sole Agents ' Eiejtie, Was 1u Bis det when Ming Cur |t she asked
fepe callad and was hired. There i "Yyveg!"
Lot bisen o gl o thal ofes in the five “"How much?” O l .
— — conrs hethad been there, but he never | “Two handred dollars! | “eounted r:r
T s s ——————: #ied lrom his desk to look, She l It out Just before Eoing t(lklllnth F] ver your supp y Of Statlone e
plnacatet voice, bot he didn't s#em « | Weare you out Lo lgneh?”
Jefferson Rayno(ds, President. at it After she had goue, sud D ‘Not today.” 1 .
E D. Raynolds, Vice President S. B. Davis, Vice President vau told by Ames thul ghe was 1o take “Then—then—"* If you are runnlﬂg Bhort‘, y()u d
Hallot Raynolds, Cashie. H. Erle Hoke, Assistant Cashier. : - his :only ~commest  was _"'l'li‘;':u I spw irt taken! Had you
Wi gir missed money buofore? - -
Wt AR I IRTIN oRpriidi 0 better put in an order right away
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n lunch. miffed beoauss they gave me e A L] *
When he had disappeared Miss Liz | place?™ _ . everythlng n the line Of Omce |
¢ went oul 1o lunch.  Sbhe was bach “Why, | was ' glad of it!" he ex- :
ret, und when he came In she did nol | cinimed -
NAVAJU BLANKETS otk hiim nor he st her. He could ‘But you never spoke to me Suppllﬁﬂ. .J
hiave sald: “Nice day, Miss Carford™ “You didn't msk me o lupen
And she conld hive answered: “Yes “l=-I dusn’t!”
' very nles.” “I was affald you'd snub me!™
} - - 3 Hut he didn’t say and she dido'l say 'C‘uuidn t you have given i u goi
Direct from the Indian Reservations--Large As- Pror e dkos b7 fha: naahide ehl-woentsa i Kot SO( : I q I AND
» . coitld look into the bookkeeper's den| I wanted to awful bad. Lut - bipg—
sortment =5 ﬂl‘l& L"")ri“g!’ - unique Datterns -ﬂ" wnd she Wis back—alwavs his back Mr, Bardsley dir=d not look haef 3n "
prices | Afler she had purveyed that back for| the face He wus bBlishing ke a F ‘
. : thres mortal hours, snd could have| malden over & marrisge proposal  I1u H

These blankets are Genuine Souveniers of the

can be purchased for -home use or gifts.

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

CHARLED ILFELD COMPANY

New Mexico Largest Wholesalers

| ulil red flannel shirt

| malters.

1 nlmtm,

¥ 1 he urrived
Mr Burdeley did not bow. He did not
freduce himaell.  He did not look a)

pleked up the morning mail and
(at tato hig den wod the girl was
or half an hoor to twiddle hey
sof  Then he came out aod:  sal
wil by 'the mpohine and stearted off
It
Mr. O, Wharton-—Denr Sir:
e of the 9¢h fnst. at hand.”
Hes ldzzie ploked up pad and pen
il wrote., There were five lettars
Al He never pauvsed (o gay "com
" “'partod” or “paragraph,” bu
Wove wirglght dhead, and when fin
led got up without a word and weni
el o hie dep. She Lyped the let
and lald them on the desk and
en Mr. Ames cnme in they wer
Iened and aenl out to be malled.
Very well done” sald Mr. Ames
wnd thut's all there was to il
At noon My, Bardsley went out g

Your

drawn & warmap of every line and

o neross it, nod on thet line hung ao
It Napped In the
broeze. It fAuttered ke & wounded
birgd, There were moments when I
slinost censed to breathe, as it were.

That shirt when new was s blood:
redl I color. It was now faded to the
color of an old brick house in Tarry
town —the one where Ganeral Wash
lngtan onte stopped After Heking the
vritish fo ask the owner for the teme
potury lpan of his bootjack The
:,hm hpd four patches on It to cover

Yrlin l\»- tjnilrr: --..rll[ mlr‘u‘h‘
and with [nerensing age it had shrunk
What was ihe romance—what the mys
u-r; of the old red shirt?

“Why, ! thought you'd gone.”

It was tha voice of Mr. Ames ul he
elbow. The girl had fallen asleep
The bookkeaper had departed withou!
awakening ber,  Wasn't that the trick
of 1 mean man?

ach day for the pext month was
Hke overy other day. Outslde of the
dictution” not ten words psssed be
tween the stenographer and the book
keoper. They c¢ame and went with
out noticing eath other, It vexed
and annoyed her for the firat webk
apd then ahe sald to herself:

“He's probably wmwad because soms
one he recommended wasn't taker
on lusteand of me, but If he thinks
ha'll get rid of me hy playing the
beyr Le'll find himself mistaken. I'm
real gind' o find one man In the elty
who isn'l smirking around and brag
ging how smart be (s!”

Then o =on of Mr, Ames’ partnel

that wae why we turned sway Mr.
Bardsley? We couldn't way he em:
bezzled it but we were foread (o sus:
peet.”

“AS that son of your partner took
lhe money today le probably took
the others. He bas a key Lo the den.
I sat right over thers and saw Bim
bperuts.”

The partner was called In nod in-
formed of what had necurred, and to-
gether the two men tuok up the chass.
The young mau was run down acd be
mide no deunials, In faoct, he lald the
blame all on his fathor,

Miss Lisxie took the half-day off.
In going bhume she waw Mr, Bardsley
I a doorway. He looked at her bit
did not bow. She waiked straight np
to him and sald: “You are the big-
g8l cad nnd snob in the state, but
you come slong with me!"

Ha followed her to ber homa with-
out asking p question, aud whan they
were neated she aeked “Were you

wae fumbling his bands—nnd mov'ig

wilnkle, she turned and looked oul| his fest ne if he wonld pun wway
3 upon the roul of the adjoining build "I see,” mused the giel ag sl qile,
(ireat Suuthwest and “Oth’ng more apprupriate ing. There was a clothemline stretch | \ed bim: “Y have foond & shy mn "

the only ome in the wworld:
chnknxc-a everyihing You will
your plice back, and In Vimie— i
are not tpo shy-—-

And in time she Locdme the wil
& shy man, &od be was not sxhil
At & musetum.
(Copyright, 1813, by (he MeClure

paper Byndiowte.)

FORCED TO DECLINE OFFE;

Distinguished Professor Must ‘45
Thought He Wau 8 Vietim of
Leap Year,

Au undergraduaie at Hallol iy ..
fallen UL his sister came o uu:. .
him, and the master of Balliol pay’
many visita to the young man’s poo~-
frequantly met the sistér, There w
numerous other visitors during the =~
tlent's convalescecnce, and the vou. .
lndy whae greatiy attracted by pd
Nnally bbcnm em;ased to, one of
brother's friends.

When her brother recovered At
the youmg lady was about o dipa.
the master cam: (o @&y “Goodny '
She thanked him wermly for hiy &
nesd to her brother, and eoncliided |
saying that ghe bnd m great faver 1.
gk of him, The muster suid thal ')
would b delighted

Without hinkivg thut her rempil
wag cupable of two lnlerpretatics
she repliod nt once, “Inhonld like v
1o marry me,” meaning that ne w¢ oy
offfieiate at the ceremony.

The master, in o HINED of greus .

came home on his vacation from cobf iution, buerled from  the room, 1
tege  He war o very fresh yound| claiming. “My dear young lady
man  He wanted to be a high rollét] would! be utter mlnr.r for Do

but his father was tight wilh mone)
tle hung ibout the office &

though neithor the boolk
war

gopd  deal,
keeper nor (e stenographer
mora than barely civil lo him.

At the end of n week Misn Ligaie

noti the Lwo purmm W'l
mi%%

s"‘—Lhuﬂon ADSWERS,

Waitress Had Not Aged.
He had just roachod the philosgpi.

Ha otdmd. Then he sat

onl stage when he slipperd into & res |

taurant batween hmtprl muw:

allowed to go out of the shop.
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