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... CHAPTER XV. 
When IIopo returned to Mra. Sn villo 

flip found that lady's maid removing 
liev outdoor gnrli and arranging her 
mistress on the sofa as if for u siesta. 

"I would have saved yon from this 
ilnflictlon if I could," she said, present
ly, when Hope thought she was going 
to sleep. "Mary Dacre was always 
foolish; she is now absolute!}' idiotic. 
I am not surprised that Hugh had no 
patience with her; Hugh was always 
Instinctive. He is like me in many 
things." 

Hope listened with nervous atten
tion, growing alternately red and 
white. Sirs. Saviile had named her 
•offending son, and Hope feared to ut
ter u word that might offend or divert 
the ciirrent of her thoughts. 

"I am always doomed to disappoint
ment," she went on, as if speaking out 
her thoughts. "There is Hie-hard; he 
will be a dilettante and a nobody all 
the days of his life. I never wasted 
any anticipation on him. But Hugh 
might be anything—a statesman, a 
leader of men. I would have done any
thing to push his fortunes. All my 
hopes, all my ambitions, centered in 
liim; and you know how lie repaid 
me." 

"Yes, I have heard," returned Hope. 
In such tremulous accents that Mrs. 
Saviile looked up, as if surprised and 
touched by her keen sympathy. "It 
seems very cruel." 

"Seems! It is! To be forgotten, 
thrown over, for the sake of a pretty 
face, after years of devotion! It is in
tolerable; it is not to be forgiven. An 
unsuitable wife is a millstone round a 
man's neck that will drag him to per
dition; but I leave her punishment to 
ihim. He will tire of her, and he will 
•curse the day he ever .saw her, and 
sacrificed his mother and his career— 
-everything—to a passing fancy." 

"It was a terrible mistake—a " 
.Klie stopped suddenly. 

"'Are you ill? You look white and 
faint!" exclaimed Mrs. Savillo. 

•'Only a little giddy and dazed; the 
gun was so strong to-day," returned 
Hope, steadying her voice by a strong 
effort. "I felt faint when we were 
•driving round the lakes. But, dear 
Mrs. Saviile, may I say that greater 
"blame attaches to the girl who allowed 
your son to sacrifice himself to her, 
than to him?" 

"No doubt she Is a designing minx. 
But she will find that she reckoned 
without her host when she caught my 
:son. Existence as the wife of a poor 
naval officer is not quite a bed of 
-roses." 

"And suppose she proves a devoted 
•wife, prudent, careful, self-denying-
.•would yoti not in time forgive her, and 
pardon him for his misfortune in fall
ing a victim to her designs?" 

"You suppose what is highly improb
able; but even if this woman prove a 
gem of the finest water, that will do 
nothing toward pushing my son in his 
carecr. All must come from him; and 
a wife endowed with money or inter
est, or both, can do so much for a man. 
Maddening as all this is, what imbit-
ters me most is my son's contemptuous 
•disregard of ine. To marry without a 
word of notice, an attempt to win my 

-consent was an insult." 
"But, Mrs. Saviile, if I may venture 

to speak on a subject so near your 
heart, do yon not think that the hope
lessness of gaining your consent held 
:him back from making the attempt?" 

"It should have held him back also 
'from such ungrateful disobedience. He 
knew h« would break—no, not break 
my heart—mine is not the kind of 
heart which breaks—but harden it 
•with a hardness that pains, with a 
<d\ill, indescribable aching." And she 
;prcssed her hand on her bosom. 

"Oil, yes; it was wrong—terribly 
•wrong!" cried Hope, and there was a 
sound of tears in her voice; "but you 
know your son's nature. Rightly or 
wrongly, he loved this girl with all 
his heart, and she was singularly des
olate, friendless, penniless. How could 
he desert her, being the man he is? 
How could he help her effectually save 
as her husband? It was imprudent, I 
know, and wrong, but not unpardona
ble. Dear Mrs. Saviile, think how un-
happy your son must be, parted from 
you as lie is, and, oh, think of the sad 
future of self-reproach and regret you 
are creating for his unhappy wife!" 

"Do not talk such sentimental rub
bish to me, Miss Desmond. It is not 
like youi usual quiet, good sense. Has 
Mr. Rawson placed you with me to 
plead Hugh's cause? If ?o, it is wasted 
ingenuity. I will not be talkeil oven-; 
nor does Hugh think it worth while to 
make any attempt at reconciliation." 

"Probably he fears it would only 
imbitter you wore he to try." 

"Xo; it is pride and obstinacy. He 
lias something of my own nature. How 
proud 1 was of liim once!" 

"And so you will be again." ci:ied 
Hope, cheerfully. "Foolish. faulty, lie 
may be, but he lias done nothing un
worthy of a man of honor. Does a 
marriage of affection incapacitate a 
man from distinguishing himself in his 
profession? Do you not believe that 
•when the heart is satisfied and at rest, 
the intellect works more freely and 
clearly ?'' 

"And do you think tli? heart will 
long rest satisfied when the lot of its 
owner is poverty and obscurity ? There, 
that is enough. I will not hear ex
cuses or pleading for my son. if I 
thought Mr. Rawson suggested such 
Interference, I would beg you to leave 
-<ne at once." 

"Which I can do to-morrow, if you 
•wish," said Hope, her pale cheeks 
flushing quickly, though she spoke 
with a pleasant smile. 

Mrs. Saviile laughed. "You know I 
•should not like you to leave me," she 
tsaid, more genially than Hope once 
thought she could ever speak. "Nor 
'need you do so, if you will avoid vexed 
questions." Hope bent her head. "Tell 

me," resumed Sirs. Saviile, "if you did 
leave inc. what should you do?" 

"I am not absolutely without re
sources." returned Hope, "anel I should 
try to tind pupils or some similar em
ployment to this." 

"!>ut you would prefer staying 
wiier:? you are?" 

"Yes, very, very much." 
"Then; is n tone of sincerity in your 

words. I'l-ay read to me for a while, 
and lot us have 110 more agitations." 

This long-wished for opening appear
ed to Hope- to have done very little 
good. She wrote an account of it to 
Mr. Rawson. Every week a thick let
ter went to Miss Rawson, and every 
week came a punctual reply. Some
times these letters sent Hope to hor 
daily task with a soft, happy smile on 
her lips: sometimes her quick falling 
tears bedewed the paper she read. But, 
through smiles and tears, she never 
failed in her duty to her employer, 
who grow more and more dependent 
011 her daughterly care and attention. 

Mrs. Saviile had invited some friends 
who were passing through Paris to 
dine with her on ^iat day, so Hone 
felt no compunction about leaving her 
alone, though she was by no means 
anxious to accompany Miss Dacre. 

"However, she will be going away 
soon," was her reflection as she dress-
eel. always in black, but not now in 
such mourning—black lace over black 
satin, her snowy neck and arms show
ing through their transparent cover
ing, and a jet comb shining among the 
abundant coils of her rich, dark chest
nut hair. 

"I am so glad you could come!" cried 
Miss Dacre, when she got into the car
riage. "I cannot go quite by myself,-
and there is no one else in Paris I 
care to have. Do you know, my father 
thinks he saw George Lumley on the 
boulevards this morning." 

"Indeed! We have seen nothing of 
liim." 

CHAPTER XVI. 
The house was crowded with a bril

liant audience. The music was light 
and sparkling. Many glasses were 
turned to the box occupied by the two 
distinguished looking English women. 
Hope Desmond had had a budget from 
her faithful friend, Miss Rawson, that 
evening, and something in the contents 
had sent her forth with a bright color 
and a smiling face. Even Miss Dacre, 
self-absorbed as she usually was, 
thought, "how handsome Hope is look
ing}" 

That young lady, who had boon 
sweeping the house with her opera 
glass, suddenly started and exclaimed: 
"Why, there is George Lumley in the 
balcony opposite! He is with Lord 
Everton. Is it not extraordinary?—as 
soon as I come to Paris he appears. 
Stay! he sees us—they are coming 
over. I don't know how it is, bat I 
felt that 1 should meet him here." 

In a few minutes the door of the box 
opened to admit Lord Everton and his 
young nephew. 

"Well, Miss Dacre, this is an unex
pected pleasure," said the gallant old 
peer. "I met Castleton a couple of 
hours ago, and he told me you were 
coming here to-night. Then this young 
scapegoat called and wo agreed to look 
you up." 

"I saw Richard Saviile in town the 
day before yesterday," said Captain 
Lumley, as he shook hands with Miss 
Desmond. "He told me you were in 
Paris; and—here I am."' 

"It is the best ^iine for Paris; every
thing looks so bright and gay," she re
turned, with some slight embarrass
ment. "Rather different from Dres
den." 

"I hope there may be a change from 
the Dresden tone," he replied, with 
some significance. Then he turned to 
greet Miss Dacre with great cordial
ity, and while they talked Lord Ever
ton addressed Miss Desmond. 

"Delighted to see you! So glad you 
have not deserted my distinguished sis-
ter-in-law. You remind me of Una and 
the lion, or I might say the tiger. The 
softening power you have exercised is 
amazing. I only wish the process ex
tended in widening circles to embrace 
a few more than your favored self." 

"I wish I possessed the power you 
credit me with," returned Hope, smil
ing: She was always amused with 
tlie boyish old peer, who showed her 
a degree of kindly attention which 
touched her. 

"And how are you getting on?" he 
continued, in a confidential tone. "I 
know that good fellow Rawson counted 
011 you as an ally in the cause of mad-
aine's prodigal sou." 

"I do not get 011 at all. I have had 
but one chance of pleading for him, 
and I am afraid I made little or 110 im
pression. Mrs. Saviile has been pro
foundly offended. Naturally, she will 
find it hard to forgive." 

"She is somewhat adamantine. If 
you succeed with lier I shall say you 
are a very clever young woiuan. Still. 
I am inclined to back you. I must toll 
Hugh what a first-rate advocate he 
has. I had a letter from him a few 
days ago. His ship will be out of com
mission in less than live months. The 
present first lord is an old seliool fel
low of mine, and he wants a lift with 
him. He must keep up. you know, 
now he is a married man. Then, in a 
way, 1 am responsible for his sins." 

"Oh, indeed!' said Hope, looking at 
him with eager, earnest eyes. 

"Yes: I knew old Hilton for years, 
off and on. He wasn't a bad fellow at 
all—very much in my own lint—and I 
am not at all a bad follow, I assure 
you." 

"I am sure you are not," returned 
Hop?', with a caressing,smile. 

"What a sweet soul you nre to say 
so!" showing all his still white teeth 
in a genial laugh. "Then he, Hugh, 
met the daughter—an uncommon girl, 
I believe, sung divinely, and all that" 

"Mil you luiow lier, too?" nsked 
Hope. 

"Well, I have seen lior, years ago, 
when she wis in short frocks. Then 
she was away in England for some 
time, but Hilton elid not consider it 

' prudent to cross the channel. Any-
1 how, Hugh is most anxious about his 
precious wife, and fears she may get 
into trouble during his absence. I am 
thinking of running down to Nice to 
look her up. She is there still, Isn't 
she?" 

"I think—that is, Mr. Rawson thinks 
she has left. You had better ask 
liim." 

"I will," with some significance. 
"May 1 call upon lier imperial high
ness, do .voli think?" 

"I can hardly tell. Yon might leave 
a card. I am Inclined to think that she 
would be pleased by your kind effort 
to further lier son's Interest." 

"That is a little encouraging. Hugh 
has always been a favorite of mine. 
He is a fine fellow, ond I do not think 
he will revenge himself on the poor 
girl who is the innocent cause of ills 
misfortunes. A sweet, charming wom
an is worth paying dear for!"—a senti
ment which seehied to touch his hear
er. for she gave him a soft, lingering, 
tearful glance, which, "had I been 
some twenty years younger," thought 
the old boy, "I should havo felt in
clined to repay with a kiss." 

(To be continued.) 

PIONEER HARDSHIP. 

The unpleasant and often perilous 
journeys that the early settlers of the 
West were obliged to take to carry 
their produce to market or to procurO 
provisions are described in "Pioneers 
of the West." The writer tells of one 
occasion when he and his twelve-year-
old son wer» going to mill. There was 
a good deal of snow 011 tlie ground, 
and the weather was intensely cold. 

We were plodding ^long slowly be
hind the wagon up over the hills to 
the north and on to the divide, says 
the author. The snow was six 0: 
seven inches dec-p, and the track had 
not been broken; for it was a road sel
dom traveled, there being no settlers 
after we got up out of the little valley 
until we came near Oakdalft, away 
into the adjoining county. Of course, 
we used to call them roads; but they 
were merely the grass and turf worn 
away where the horses or oSen walked, 
with a ridge between, two narrow 
black lines like a couple of snakes 
stretching and winding across miles 
and miles of open prairie. 

The snow made it very hard to walk, 
and it was too cold to ride. We tried 
to walk in the tracks of the oxen, but 
that made It still harder. We had gone 
but a few miles when our hands be* 
cam*.ao completely benumbed that all 
feeling left them. We usually made 
our own mittens out of old cloth, of 
which we would have two or three 
pairs sometimes, one over the other, 
But for all that it was the hardiest 
thing possible, sometimes, to keep them 
from freezing. 

A» the morning wore away we be
gan to feel hungry, and I never forget 
the sad pJight we were in. We had 
along with us some dry soda-biscuits 
cut in two, with a little butter spread 
between, In a common flour-bag. They 
occupied but a small space, of course, 
so we tiedi the bag in a knot instead 
of tying It with a string. We tried 
to untie it, but could not do so with 
our mitten on, and cold as it was we 
took them off, but not without some 
difficulty; for our hands were nearly 
closed, and neither of us seemed to 
have the lc-ast use of them. We fum
bled and fumbled for a while, but find
ing thr.t we could not do it that way, 
we held dewn the bag and pulled the 
knot apart with our teeth. Raking 
out three oi' focr of the biscuits, which 
rattled almost like so many flint peb
bles, we held one up between our two 
lists, and gnawed away at it in that 
way. . 

There being no settlers for many 
miles there was 110 place whe.-e we 
could put in and stay for a time and 
get "thawefl out," as we used to say. 
And that was the hardest part of it; 
for one mlg.'it manage to endure such 
a severe strftin for an hour or two, or 
for several ltours; but when it had to 
be borne a whole day, and perhaps 
away into the night, it took consider* 
able courage to keep up. 

Undoi-gronnd Water. 
The earth contains an abundance of 

water, even i.i places like some of our 
great Western Plateaus, where the 
surface Is comparatively arid. The 
greatest depth at which underground 
water can exist is estimated to be 
about six miles. Below that, it is 
believed, the cavities and pores of the 
rock are completely closed. The 
amount e>f water in the earth's crust 
is reckoned at nearly one-third of that 
contained in the oceans, so that it 
would cover the whole surface of the 
globe to a depth of from three thou
sand to three thousand five hundred 
feet. The waters underground flow 
horizontally after sinking below the 
unsaturated zone of the rocks, but in 
the sands of the Dakota formation, 
which supply remarkable artesian 
wells, the motion does not exceed one 
or two miles a year. The underflow 
toward tlie sea bee'nath the great 
plains may sometimes take the form 
of broad streams or moving sheets of 
water. Kut the movement is exces
sively slow. 

The Modern Tendency. 
Mrs. Reademnll—Just how many 

blocks is it from here to your office? 
Keadeniail—Lot's see. There's How

ard street " 
Mrs. Renrlrinall—Xo. 110. Don't go 

to tlie bother of counting it. I'll send 
an inquiry in to the query department 
ol' c.ur paper and tind out.—Baltimore 
American. 

The Great Difficulty. 
"How is your school of journalism 

doing?" 
"Well, it is a little slow. We have 

no trouble in getting people who are 
willing to be teachers. The trouble 
is to find anybody who doesn't think 
lie knows all about how a newspaper 
ought to be run."—Washington Star. 

THE MAN QUESTION. [ 

Brow of snow and rippling curl, 
Tooth like rows of whitest pearl, 
Lips with dainty sweetness set-

Margaret: 

Check of rose, nml eyes whose blue, 
Melting, thrills you through and through. 
Face anil figure half divine— 

Madeline: 

Merry mouth and saucy mien, 
Blackest eyes were ever seen, 
Turnad-up nose and piquant chin— 

Katharine: 

Still, demure and sweetly quaint, 
Fair as any pictured saint, 
Pure as any cloistered nun. 

Marion: 

Regal, Juno-like and fair, 
Jewels in her purple hair, 
Men might die for her, and more-

Eleanor: 

Tender, thoughtful, with a grace 
All her own on form and face. 
Face that somehow makes you grieve— 

Genevieve: 

Tricksome, elfish, full of fun, 
Lips that never would be won 
Do your best—that I can tell— 

Isabel: 

Well—heaven help us—we're but men! 
That's the worst of it—and then, 
Which to choose!—oh, lame excuse! 

What's the use? 

All the merry ones deride, 
All the thoughtful "can't decide;" 
Proud .reserves and bashful charm* 

Fly ijiy arms. > ' ' 

In a case so strange and sad, ' ( 
For the asking nothing had^ 
Prithee, what is one to do? ' 

What wouid you I : ;' 
—Caroline A. Mason. 

1 CURTIS'S WATERLOO f 
« AMES RANDOLPH CURTIS is a 

<JI promising young man. He works 
for Smith & Eldridge, dealers in 

mines of various assortments, oil wells 
and stone quarries. Mr. Smith is man
ager of the firm. He likes James Ran
dolph, and says that if he didn't have 
such an unmentionable kind of a fool 
for a wife he would amount to some
thing some day. Mrs. Curtis does not 
know that Mr. Smith says that about 
her. Neither does James Randolph 
know It, but he suspects It He thinks 
so because, since he came back from 
his recent trip through Pennsylvania, 
he had occasion to say something like 
that himself. 

James Randolph toured the Key
stone State at Mr. Smith's suggestion. 

V 

THERE, DON T TAKE OX SO 

Alumitiium to Sharpen Cutlery. 
Aluminium Is superior to any atone 

for: Sharpening cutlery-

There were pending transactions of im
portance to be closed, and In his opin
ion James Randolph was better quali
fied to close them than any other man 
In the office, except Mr. Eldridge, who, 
being flat on his back with rheuma
tism, was obviously unable to travel. 

"I want you to exercise particular 
tact and discretion in dealing with 
these people in Scranton," said Mr. 
Smith when explaining to James Ran
dolph his itinerary. |'The fellow In 
that bunch who really1 counts is Hor
ace Perkins. Perhaps you have heard 
of Perkins?" 

"Heard of him?" echoed James Ran
dolph. "Well, I should say I have. He 
married my wife's cousin Ivate." 

Mr. Smith said "Ah, indeed?" in a 
tone whieh might have reasonably 
been construed as reflecting disparag
ingly on Mr. Perkins' matrimonial 
judgment; then, apparently not wish
ing to become embroiled in a discus
sion of family virtues, he resumed his 
instructions on business tactics. 

"Perkins," he said, "is the man you 
want to tie to. Keep at him incessant
ly. If you can talk him over you will 
put a quarter of a million dollars In 
the pockets of Smith & Eldridge, and 
incidentally a small sum In the pock
ets of James Randolph Curtis." 

That proposition gave James Ran
dolph a glimpse of heaven. In reality 
he went home that night hanging to a 
strap in a Walnut street car, but so 
buoyant was he that he felt as if he 
were being transported bodily through 
billows of scented, roseate air. Judg
ing by his emotions Ue was still envel
oped in chunks of that radiant atmos
phere when he drifted into his uptown 
apartment, but he probably over-esti-
mated Its beatific qualities. At any 
rate, his wife escaped its influence. 
Instead of rejoicing at his fine pros
pects, as James Randolph had expect
ed her to do, she cried. James Ran
dolph's face assumed a preternatural 
length. 

"There, don't take on so, little girl." 
he said. "I won't be gone long. 1 
suppose you will be pretty lonesome 
while I am away, but you can get 
May Dawson to come and stay with 
you, and you will get along all right." 

"Oh, it isn't that!" protested Mrs. 
Curtis. "I'm not thinking about my
self. I'm thinking about you. I don't 
see how you are going to got along. 
I am afraid you can't stand the cook
ing. You know that since I have been 
doing my own work you can't bear to 
eat away from home, and hotels do 
serve such notoriously bad meals. 

James Randolph flushed guiltily. 
"That's so," he said, with a sidelong 
glance of curiosity. 

Mrs. Curtis led the way to the dining 
room, and James Randolph followed 
meekly. "The only hope I see for 

you," she said presently. "Is In your 
Scranton visit. You can stop at Hor
ace Perkins' while you nre there. Of 
course, I don't know anythiug about 
Kate's housekeeping. She'used to be 
roprehenslbly lnzy as a girl, but I pre
sume mnrringe has brought her out of 
some of her bad habits. And, any
way, she'll' have servants and even If 
she shouldn't have, what you do get to 
eat will be home cooking and will 
agree with you better than the slabs 
of heavy food they serve at hotels and 
restaurants." • 

James Randolph looked uncomfort
able, as if already smitten with an ad
vance instalment of the inevitable dy
spepsia. "It's very kind of you," he 
said, "to take such an abiding interest 
in my digestion, but I.don't see how I 
can accommodate you. I don't like to 
stop at Perkins'. It doesn't look well. 
He is the man I am going to strike 
for the biggest pile of money while I 
am gone, and it looks hoggish to soak 
him for several hundred thousand dol
lars' worth of stock nnd live off him at 
the same time. It's adding insult to 
injury." 
* "I don't "know anything about the 
injury you propose to inflict," retiff'iied 
Mrs. Curtis, "but I do know that Kate 
and Horace would bo insulted if you 
were in Scranton for a week and did 
not stay with thein. I'll write to Kate 
to-day and tell her you are coming. I 
am sure she will write you to be their 
guest." 

James Randolph demurred volubly 
and with spirit, but his demonstration 
of disapproval was ineffective. That 
night the disconnected correspondence 
with Cousin Kate was renewed with 
fervor. Two days later an answer was 
received, and when James Randolph 
left Philadelphia on the following Mon
day it was the understanding all 
around that during his stay in Scran
ton he would accept the hospitality of 
Mr. Horace Perkins. 

Tlie Horace Perkinses lived in style. 
It was made plain to James Randolph 
during his first meal that there was no 
danger of his going hungry while un
der their roof, and that if his stomach 
suffered, it would be from overstimula
tion rather than the lack of It. James 
Randolph rejoiced in the gnstronomic 
abundance provided and the excellence 
thereof on his wife's account as well 
'as on liis own. 

"The dear girl will be delighted to 
know that.I am so well taken care of." 
he said to Cousin Kate. "I must write 
at once and tell her how I am fixed, 
otherwise she will be worrying herself 
sick for fear I am starving to death." 

Notwithstanding the business acu
men which Mr. Smith flattered himself 
he had discerned in James Randolph, 
that young man was in some respects 
a simple soul. Never was his Inno
cence more blatantly displayed than 
in his letter to Mrs. Curtis. 

"I am living on the very fat of the 
land," he wrote. "Your Cousin Kate 
may have been rather lackadaisical 
when a girl, but she has certainly de-t 
veloped into a remarkable housekeep
er. I shall try to tell you what we had 
for dinner last night. We had some 
kind of soup with little green specks 
floating in it—I forget the name of it— 
two or three kinds of meat, with ap
propriate vegetables; a pudding, the 
recipe for which must have been 
gleaned from the angels, nnd coffee 
that might have been brewed In heav
en. I don't believe Philadelphia could 
show a better menu than that Really, 
Minnie, you ought to see me eat My 
appetite must astonish the Perkinses. 
They probably think that I fasted for 
several weeks before coming to Scran
ton. I am sorry that I shall wind up 
the business here in a week or ten 
days. I shall hate to leave. I think 
I would get fat if I lived with the 
Perkinses long." 

Delectable as was the fare, James 
Randolph stretched facts a little when 
describing the variety of the viands 
served, but he did it in a good cause, 
and his conscience was in nowise out
raged. He awaited with impatience 
his wife's reply. When it came he 
wished it had been delayed a little 
longer. Its brevity frightened him. 

"Dear James," she wrote. "I am 
glad you enjoy. Kate Perkins' cooking. 
Under the circumstances, perhaps it 
would be well for you to prolong your 
visit indefinitely." 

For the first time James Randolph 
realized that he had overshot the mark 
in jils former gushing epistle. "By 
George!" he said, "the little girl is 
jealous. I thought I understood Min
nie clear down to the ground, but it 
seems I didn't. I'm on the track of 
lier idiosyncrasies now, however, and 
another letter will bring her around 
all right." 

In his second letter James Randolph 
changed his tactics. 

"I am not in good shape at the 
present writing," he said. "If things 
continue to go this way I think I 
shall have to leave the Perkinses and 
stay at a hotel. I can't stand the cook
ing. The first day I was here they put 
their best foot foremost, and fairly 
surfeited me with good things; but 
since then there has been a slump in 
the commissary department, and jou 
can't get a decent meal here to save 
your life. Of course I can't kick, con
sidering that I am a guest in a pri
vate family; indeed, true courtesy for
bids iny writing the facts even to you, 
but I thought it best to tell you the 
plain truth, so that in case I get sick 
yoii will know the cause. I slinll bo in 
Scranton only two days longer, nnd 
shall try to stick it out here, but If 
things get too bad I shall, as I said, 
leave and go to tlie hotel. But even 
though I should make the change, I 
fear that my system is already so de
ranged that I shall not recuperate un
til I get home nnd revive myself with 
two or three of your excellent din
ners." 

Every meal that James Randolph 
ate in the Perkins house after that al
most choked him. He was glad when 
Mr. Smith telegraphed him to go on to 
Pittsburg for a few days, nnd stop at 
Scranton on his way back to close the 
deal with Horace Perkins. 

"I suppose," he said to Perkins on 
their way to the station, "that there is 
no doubt about my getting the busi
ness?" 

"None whatever," said Perkins. "I 
don't mind telling you, however, that 
it is your own personality that has 
won the day. There is another man in 
the field who has offered just as good 
inducements as your house offered, but 
in consideration of your self—family 

relations and all that—we have decid
ed to give the contract to you. The 
affair is practically settled. When you 
come back from Pittsburg everything 
will be all right, and you can go on 
to Philadelphia with the papers in 
your pocket." 

At that James Randolph's conscience 
smote h!in violently. He felt that 
something was going to happen to 
punis'.i hini for Ills sins, and it did. 
James Randolph reached Pittsburg on 
a Wednesday morning. On Thursday 
he l-ccciced a letter from Horace Per
kins. < 

"We have given the contract to your 
competitor," he wrote. "The enclosed 
letter will explain why." 

James Randolph palpitated nervous
ly as he opened tlie enclosure. It was 
a letter from his wife to Mrs. Per
kins. and ran in this wise: 

"My Dear Kate: I really am so in
dignant that the.ties of kinship and 
the amenities of social life cannot keep 
me silent. How could you have the 
heart to treat my husband as you 
have? If you didn't want him to visit 
you and didn't intend to furnish him 
with tlie necessities of life, why did 
you invite him? He could havo stayed 
at the hotel. The firm pays his ex
penses, and even if they didn't, I guess 
he could have managed it. Really, 
Kate, I don't know what to think of 
you. But I know what you have done 
to James. I have his letter here to 
quote from.' 'I can't stand the cook
ing.' That is what he says. 'You 

.can't get a decent meal here to save 
your life.' James says he is sure he 
will be sick aftec^ Ills experience at 
your house, and he wants me to know 
what causes it. If anything does hap
pen to liim I shall never forgive you. 
You know ho is all I have, and you 
might at least have given him decent 
food. James didn't want to complain, 
nnd I don't doubt that he would be 
quite angry if he knew I said anything 
to you about it, but I really am so 
disgusted that I can't control myself." 

What James said may not be re
peated. 

The enterprising agent of the firm of 
Smith & Eldridge did not go to Scran
ton on his way back to Philadelphia. 
Previous to his homecoming his supe
riors had heard a meager account of 
the Scranton fiasco; what they de-, 
manded of James Randolph was a full 
explanation. That he did not feel 
privileged to give, but Mr. Smith, be
ing quickefied in wits by his suspicion 
of Mrs. Curtis, ma.de a stab at the so
lution of the mystery. 

"I'll bet," he said, "that that wife of 
yours had something to do with it." 

"I—I am afraid she did," stammered 
James Randolph. And whatever else 
he had to say he said in the privacy of 
his own home.—Philadelphia Ledger. 

IQWA MINES 8HIJT DOWN. 
I » 

WHERE THE PILGRIMS LANDED. 

Immigrant* First Came to Share in 
Cape Cod Bay. 

Plymouth Rock has never been con
sidered the iirst place where the pil
grims landed. The Mayflower reached 
Cape Cod Bay on Nov. 9, 1620, and two 
days later the voyagers were roaming 
over the country trying to find a place1 

to settle, says the Boston Transcript. 
Authorities differ as to the exact date 
when the landing was made at Prov-
incetown, but it was not later than 
Nov. 11, 1020. John Flske, in his "The 
Beginnings of New England," says: 

"The,foul weather prevented any ac
curate calculation of latitude and longi
tude, and they were so far out in their 
reckoning that when they caught sight 
of land on the 9th of November it was 
to Cape Cod that they had come. Their 
patent gave them no authority to set
tle here, as It was beyond the jurisdic
tion of the London company. They 
turned their prow southward, but en
countering perilous shoals and a stiff 
head wind they desisted and sought 
shelter in Cape Cod Bay. On the 11th 
they decided to find some place or 
abode in this neighborhood, anticipa
ting no difficulty In getting a patent 
from the Plymouth company, which 
was anxious to obtain settlers. For five 
weeks they stayed in the ship while 
little parties were exploring the coast 
and deciding upon the best site for a 
town. It was purely a coincidence 
that the spot which they chose had al
ready received from John Smith the 
name of Plymouth, the beautiful- port 
in Devonshire from which the May
flower had sailed." 

Mme Tsilfca's Brother. 
Constantine Stephanove, Yale, '99, 

who paid his way through Yale by 
running the night car on the local elec
tric road, met his old Yale friends and 
his former trolley chums in New Ha
ven a few nights ago as a representa
tive of the Macedonian govenment, 
sent to this country to arouse the sym
pathies of the American people for his 
persecuted countrymen and women. 
He. called 011 President Hadley and 
several of his old Yale professors. 
When Stephanove left Yale he studied 
a while in Germany and then went to 
his home, from which he had been ab
sent for twelve years. He was soon af
ter imprisoned and members of his 
family brutally treated. By the influ
ence of an American consul he was re
leased and sent to the United States to 
tell the State Department of the Turk
ish atrocities in his land. He is the 
brother of Mme. Tsilka, who, with El
len Stone, was long held in captivity 
by Turkish brigands. He says that 
Macedonia is not fighting for inde
pendence, but for existence and the 
sanctity of the home.—Boston Herald 

Could Use It Likewise. 
"Say," said the occupant of cell No. 

87. "I'm going to get out of here to
morrow night." 

-Iiow?" asked the occupant of No. 
411. "File?" 

"Naw. Something bettern's a file. 
Habus corpus." 

-Say!" whispered the other, eager
ly, "lend it to me after you're done 
with, it, will ye?"—Chicago Tribune. 

Frequent Accidents. 
"In England," said the British rail

road president, "we depend largely on 
the passenger traffic. Your railroadi 
here have a more varied scope." 

"Yes," replied the native, "sort of 
collldeascope."—Philadelphia Ledger. 

A Wise Woman. 
"Who's the head of the housahold— 

you or your wife?" 
"My wife, but she makes me believe 

that I'm a free agent."—Detroit Free 
Presa. 

Conference of Workmen and Operaln| 
Unable to Settle Dispute. 

Unable to agree to an arbitration 
their differences, the Iowa miners and 
operators split in joint conference Thurs
day, with the result that every mine in 
the State will be shut down, throwing 
13,500 miners out of employment. The 
confercnco adjourned a session covering 
a period of six weeks, the latter i*rt of 
which was devoted to an attempt 011 the 
part of both to arrive at some amicable 
conclusion. 

The split resulted from a refusal on 
the part of the operators to ruiso the 
wages of the unskilled and to lower the 
price of blasting powder J«maiided by 
the men. 

The reftisnl to increase the wage of un
skilled miners' workmen, such as mule 
drivers and top men. at the beginning of 
the conference extended only to certain 
districts Where that class of labor is un
usually expensive, but at the close of tho 
conference the operators demanded that 
it should be universal and apply to every 
district in tlio State. 

Summed up, the situation is thus; Ttoe 
miners demand a reduction in the pWj^y 
of blasting powder from $2 to $1.7." /jj 
can. They demand a uniform advaif 
in the scale of wages paid top nien,^JF<l 
that drivers in distriets Nos. 1 aud 4 
should, receivc the same scale as in dis
tricts Nos. 2 and 3. 

The operators claimed they were 
standing by the Indianapolis agreement 
ond in so doing could not submit to gen
eral increases in the wages paid unskill
ed labor throughout the district. There 
was no dissatisfaction with the scale 
pnid skilled workmen in any district. 

President White of the Iowa miners ' 
said: "The miners made every attempt 
to arbitrate and were unable to reach 
an agreement. There is nothing else now 
to do but to fight it out to the end. I 
shall never sanction an agreement mider 
the present conditions." Leading operat
ors say the position of the miners is un
tenable and that they cannot reach them 
so long as they cling to their present po
sition. 

. The strike and lockout wiil include 
mines in Appanoose, Mahaska. Keokuk. 
Wapello, Marion, Jasper, roll;, Boone 
and Webster counties, Iowa, and those in 
Putnam County, Missouri. In I'olk 
County there are 4,500 miners, jfr-hili' 
more than $2,000,000 is invested i:j 
business in this county alone. The • 
gle is likely to be long and bitter. 

OHIO BANK IN CRASH. 

Federal Trust Co. of Cleveland Assigns'— 
Boston Institution Closes Its Doors. 
Uneasiness caused by tlie strange dis

appearance of George I-'. Clewell. its sec
retary and treasurer, and rumors that he 
had embezzled a large amount, forced 
the assignment of the Federal Trust 
Company in Cleveland. News of the 
failure caused a panic among tho de
positors of the Pearl Street Savings and 
Loan Company, and a run was begun on 
that bank. The prominent institutions 
downtown, however, rushed coin and cur
rency to the assistance of tlie bank, am! 
when the clamoring crowd of depositors 
were admitted they found the counters 
piled high with silver dollars and smaller 
coins. The sight of tlie great piles of 
wealth was magical, and the crowd n|elt 
ed away. 

The Federal Trust Company assiJH^-
to the Guardian Trust Companj. 
action is said to have been tnkeiTas n 
result of the disappearance of Clewell 
nnd reports that a shortage had beeu 
found in the funds of the concern. 

The company's total assets will be 
about $3,000,000. It has a capital stock 
of $1,500,000, a surplus fund of $50,000 
and about $140,000 undivided profits. Ac-
cprding to its last report it had $2,188,-
862 in loans and discounts, $45,300 in 
real estate loans, and owned $729,000 
stocks, bonds and mortgages. 

An agreement practically was reach
ed between tlie directors of the Federal 
Trust Company and the Guardian Trust 
Company several days ago. providing for 
the merging of the two concerns. Tlie 
disappearance of Clewell. however, pre
cipitated matters, and the directors de
cided that an assignment probably would 
avoid a run on the bank and protect all 
interests. 

Unable .to provide for the unusual de
mands of its depositors, the Union Trust 
Company of Boston closed its doors. The 
liabilities of tlie company arc placed at 
$1,600,000, with nominal assets of about 
the same amount For some time past 
depositors have been making heavy with
drawals, and the management of the 
bank was unable to realize 011 securities 
quickly enough to meet these deiakids. 
The Union Trust Company was >-
rated in 1S8S. It was oapiiawOjP ;it 
$100,000, and its president is forme! Con
gressman William E. Barrett. 

I 

Orders for 50,000 tons of steel rniis 
have been placed by the Harriman lines, 
at tho schedule price of $28 per ton. 

The Southern Pacific has been grant
ed a concession by the Mexican govern
ment to build a line tli rough the penin
sula of Lower California. 

The Grand Trunk shareholders, at a 
meeting in Loudon, ratified the agree
ment with the Canadian government for 
the construction of the Grand Trunk 
Pacific. 

The Railroad Commission of Louis
iana has adopted a uniform bill of lad
ing for all freight on all roads inJ/pn-
isiana and ordered the railroads to :>J 
the same. 

The New York Central Railroad^t^s 
opened negotiations with the American 
Locomotive Works for the purchase of 
112 locomotives for use 011 the Central 
and the Lake Shore. 

The work of double-tracking the line 
of tlie Richmond, Fredericksburg and 
l'otonyic Railway, the only line between 
Richmond, Va., and Washington. 1). C., 
is progressing rapidly. 

Between 12,000 and 15.000 home-seek
ers, bound for Texan, Oklahoma and 
New Mexico, started from Chicago a 
few days ago over the Santa I-'e, making 
the trip in special trains. 

The Delaware find Hudson's seventy-
fourth annual report for the year 1003 
shows a net income of $3,014,791, out 
of which dividends of $2,450,000, at the 
rate of 7 per cent, were paid, and in ad
dition §1,000,000 was spent for equip
ment and nearly $500,000 for new con
struction and mining plants. 

The Harlington bridge across the Mis
souri river at Nebraska City is in danger 
of being turned by the current of the 
river and of being left spanning a bayou 
or dry land. The river is cutting int<$ 
the Iowa bank rapidly and when the 
spring rise occurs the current may 
change despite the efforts of the engi
neers to retain it in its present pla< 
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