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“Next to nothing.
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“Don't affect innocence, Max.
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. urged Morris impatigntly. .. J
After I'd appropriated tl'::fl'bmdz and
“what other valuables Mart hadn’s already
stowed away in bis pockets, I went up-
8tairs to look after the young msa, your
former clerk, who, besides eapﬁuril':ﬁ the
old man, #sems to have made a decided
impression on the susceptible heart of
my charming little Berenice.”

You didn’t kill him there?”

“Don’t

i ftwpid, Max. 1 aidnt kil

. "Btop erosking. Ihad a bett »
“Out with ft. o & bebter achems.
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TRENICE ST. GYR.

Story of Love, Intrigue,
and Crime.

BY DWIGHT BALDWIR.

CHAPTER V.,
STRICTLY CONFIDENTIAL.
ELP yourselves
to chairs, gentle-
men,” said Sears,
with what was
meant to be a
laugh, but which
sounded more
like a groam, 83
he seated him-
self upon aboard.

“Your apart-
ment is not a very
elegant one,” Te-
plied Morris.
“Eh, Bloom?” :

“No,” respond.
ed the third man,
“but it's quiet,
snd our business
is strictly confi-

B AN 18 there now?™

First, T put him under the influ.

the ring in the hand of old Paul, and when
Wintera had ravived a little forced-a good
dq‘se of your elixir down his throat.”
.Capital idea! And then?”. ’
He become as tractable as a lamb and
;;;1; with us {0 g room in thebleck below

" Another moment and three pairs of

H—"Thes youve butgled matters Ta s vay |
|1 @an’t think nossfblei"mﬂmﬂ ey | plied

Drvritrdertrrefin

The waraiag was sdirassed fo the
b L et o e
X ing forward A ht. Max,” bsoon.
{inued, "while we keep him coversd.”
._"Thunder!® ejaculated the isst named
individual a3 he flashed into the box the
penetrating rava of a dask lxntern. -

“What s it?® queri

"A dead man!® -

*No, ke’s drunk.” .

: .~ cried Morris. -
'Whnt‘s the matter now?”
““Hanpged if it sin't our man, Cole Win.
teral’

eyes were glowering upon the apparently
tinenimate form of our hero. -

over & moath azo. We spent the grester
| nature of mysurrenad

-

tw

slmost stiting nmell arose. :
“What's that?” queried Morria, st

sames time from openin,
“It's-a cellar, just the plade for us.
*How caxmie Yoa 10 kuow a

bout t?°
“MartandI'b some plunder here

JESTS. AND YARNS' BY -FUNNY- .-
© . MEN OF THE PRESS. . .

a night bere. TIlike te know the
ings, mnd the differ-
ent avenues of escape in the event of a
surprise, and so surveyed the premises,®
: “What's below?”
Notbing bat foul gases and death.”
his bedy will never be found
there?™ : T ey .
“Won't. #t? I'll srrapge thstr matter.
It will nolh:nly be found, but with it

what will ded_as_certain proof

-| Brown?

Wanted Mis Due--Failure, 'of Gourse
-«His Apprehensions--A Movaee
ble Dats=~Ets., Ete. -

) WANTED HIS DUE. -
Green~Where are_ you' going,

e

Brnwnil‘o the country for air.
(ireen—Please don’t fail to send
me » draft for that last bill of goods.

e -+ ? OTTIN. =
ped in to. evade the policel” re-
enrs. N
"Is B dead?”

“The closs quarters snd lack ;)( air

. Slig

AMart!”

that he Was accidentally killed by falling
thmugh;(ha open trap.: Leave that to
me. 1ve s liking for details. This way,

[T0 BE CONTINUED.}

ave revived (he powar of the drug, that’s

sll. Lend a band.” -]

A moment later Cole was lifted ont and

lsid, or, rather, thrown upon the floor. ~
“Look for the bonds!” arged Bloom.
“Here they are,” snnounced the young

man, as he drew forth the packege upon

which our he

“Can't say.” |
:ggutdon't mean
at we left ths door o 80
he‘c,ould walk out when he waﬁl;md. .t'ha’s
That was foolish!”
: by go?"
<He will tell all ho knows,”
Which is nothin_g."
:A.nd what then? ’
_%g;:il}l be convicted tlz:ud hang.*
0 cag0 sgainst him—h 6
will ¢ be?” 8 o strong
“He will plead guilty.”
“Talk aenl:ibly!" K o
“Ido. Wben be-is'searched the most
damaging evidence will be.found npon
bim. "In hic pockets there are numerous
srticles taken from the St. Cyr bouse,
inolzding the old man’s watoh snd dia-
mond pin. Besides, sewed up in his
shirt are one of the bonds and the beau-
tiful set of jewels pressated Beremice b
ber fatber yesterdsy.” What do you ‘hlnz

of that?”
Better than I expected of

you.”

“And there’s lets of blood on his
clothes,” added Bloom, “ari some of my
best saws, files, and keys in his pockets.”

*“You've done well!” cried Morris, en.
thusiastically, *Only-—"

., -“What’s the matter now?”

“You might have put in something of
less value than the jewels and that bond,
which is for £5,000.7

“You deny it, Morris, but you're a Jew,
and & mean one. Those things are
trifies. Besides. they will sall come
back.”

“How?

“They will be found and turned over
to the daughter.”

“I suppose s0.”

“Which is a roundabout but no less s
cortain way of getting them into my
hands, since I'll be her husbsnd within &
Year.”

“Well!” cried Morris, .gdmiringly, *but
you are a more comprehensive ragoal
than I ever imagined.”
“But she suspects you,”

warned Bloom.

ro had thoughifally ;ﬁheed

the rubber band that held it tozethsz.

“8ee if they're sll right,” lmpo: ed
the burglar. & pogto
" *Oh, nones,
to dispatch. ™

‘With this he thruat the supposed valu.
ablwcket into his pocket,

“What sre we to do with him?” ssked
Eo{.m. giving the form apon the floor &

c .

“We'll leave him here, and tske good
painsthat the police search the building.
OL! we're in for & run of good lack.” -~

“I-don't know about that,” declared
Bloom, lugubriouslv. T

“Why?" demanded both the others.

“The nowsboys are orying out exirs,
with & bad piece of news, outside. I for-
got to tell you when I came in,”

“What’s that?” sshed Sears,

“ riiad sudden death of B

yr! -

*You don't mean that?" .- RPN

*No, I mean that!” R

The burgiar emphasized the final pro-
noun, and pointed at Cole YWintérs.

He hed borne without wincing his rude
a1l to the floor and the brutsl kick of the
so-called benker, but the sudden sau-
nouncement of the desth of her who,
thongh the e.cquaintanu of an hour, had
mede sn indelible impression upon bis
heart, was too much for him to bear.
He had forgotten his perilous position,
and with eyes wide open had bhalf risen
to s sitting posture.

_“Confasion!” cried Sears, at the same
time producing his pistol.

“You're keener than I imagined,” said
Morris in admiring tones. “You ought
to be & financier, Mart. You're wasting
your talents on burgling.”

In the mesntime our here, seeing that
nothing was to be gained by further sim-
ulation, had risen to his feet, and with
folded arms stood confronting his armed
enemies.

“What have you heard?” demanded
Morris.

“Don’t turn fool in your old age, Msx,”
sneered Sears. “He’s heard everything,
of course!”

nse! We've other business

Terenv:ice 8¢,

THE AUTHOR OF “COIN.”

Has Builded a Reputation in a Day
. and a Fortune in a Night. .
.W.: H. Harvey, the author of Coin's

Finanecial 8chool, has always been the

rhing classes. His

early life was passed among them. He
was born on a farm, taught his letters
in g log schoolhouse, and passed his
early boyhood days in marking plowed
ground for the corn rows and hilling
the yonng potato vines., He first was
the light In _August, 1851, near Charles-
ton, W. Va. Hig father was a Vir-
ginlan, with an ancestry back In Scot-
land and Ireland, and his mother was
of Irish descent. The early years of
his 1ife were no more exclting or invig-
orating than the prosalc seasons on the

‘W. H. HARVEY.

farm. He read all the books his father’s
Hbrary possessed, was greedy for more
and as soon as his savings were suffi-
clent he entered a country academy
near bis home.! This opened the fleld
of the village|schoolmaster, and It
was this experidnce that suggested the
go-called “schook’ features of his finan-
clal treatises. -

Tiring of thJ narrowness of the
school-room, he moved to Ohlo and be-
gan the study of law. He met at Gal.

~Duddy-=She Ias sued irtor for breach’
—}-of promise. .

CHANCE FOR A PRECEDENT:

Fuddy—What's the ° trouble

with
Caudle and his wife? s

Fuddy—DBreach of-promise! How
can that be, when they are married?

Duddy—W hy, she married him- for
his money, and he declines to give
up the money. - —

. -.A_MOVARLE DATE. -

“You told me.’’ said the “weary
collector, ‘‘to bring this bill the

first.”” "

-4*Yes,™ reptied.the man,- “but-¥——r

meant the first time I had aany

money."’
PROFESSIONAL INCOMPETENCY AT HOME,

*Ma, that little baby across the
gtrest hasn’t any teeth.” .. e
“Of course not; Tommy. You
didn’t have any when you were that
small.”’

“But that baby’spais a dentist.”

“'thiOIIT BENEFIT OF CLERGY. ~

Mr. Billus—Mariarhow doesit hap-
pens that Fanny isn’t going to church
with you this morning? . .

Mrs. Billus—You know as well as
I do, John, that when Bessie and
Kate and I go to churck somebody
has got to stayat home. There isn’t
room for four pairs of sleeves in our
pew.

MORE THAN THAT.

Daughter—Frank said something
to me last night.

Motner—I hope it was apropos.

Daughter —It was more, mamima,
1t was aproposal.

INDUCEMENT.

New arrival—Are all your rooms
engaged? .

Hotel proprietor—Yes; but there
are a lot of summer girls about here
who aren’t.

NOT LOQUACIOUS,

Though money talks. as people say,
I cannot quite with them agree,.
For it has always had a way

dential.” - .
s : She won't very long.” . “I heard . i lipolis Miss R. Halllday. The, i cery i
With this, . - eard you eay that Miss St. Cyr wrs | HDO : ¥ 2l Of being very short with me.
Bloom seated his And the landed property yon get With | dead,” faltered Cole, who had instantly | Were married #h 1876, and now four g very

heavy form upon hor?” suggested Morris, * - N reslized that he had been trapped. °It | childrem, two boys and twe girls, com- SICK.

the box which We'll divide the same a6 the bouds. | jayt true, I'm gare it isn't.” prise “Coin’s” family school. The ex-| Chimmie—Wot’'s de matter wid
concealed o1 7| You snd- Mart-help me through, and you “I guees you're right. Mart Bloom is a " in Oh ful i all - s _
n e o shall have one-half of it between you, ientious, trathful man, but I'm | Periences n Ohio were successful i all | you?

) ) ways, and swhen ho had_earned a falr | " Chonnie—I'm ._sick.—Des doctor

hero-with

lence that threat-

ened 'the destrue-
tion of the lid.

“Now the whole

- story,” said Mor-

it I'm to become a member of the

ngle, as you call it, I want the bottom

I know that you

me—tome-at

net,

*That's fair. Speaking of the bonds,
where are they?”

“I was afraid to carry them about and
had to take some chances in disposing of
them, until we met bere to-night.”

“Where are they?” cried the two others
in s breath. T

With his ear agains{ the narrow open-
ing our hero awsited the respomse. He

Martin—Bloom;-hers,
night last night and proposed &
ome for bhalf a million or so. You
localed the bonds purchased by the
National Bank for- St. Cyr last
3

ill be risky business, and you under-
hem. Besides doing

That

<»p in the mud as we are in the mire,
ate uypoorisy.”

‘ot more than I, so tell what you've

ne. and what the chances for detection

There is no danger. After I left you
tuck an idea—an inspiration.”
I judged, so since the papers announce
t the police know the perpetrator to be

, with whom I have a
» —

ia thigh and laughed

t acquaintanoce.
6 man smote hi

3 fall L

plot, and was about to looate the
stolen property.

heart,

had learned the details of tbe infamous |-

afraid DBis 1magination was ratler 8Ctive
when he made that statement. My pretty
Berenice will have a piece of news to-
morrow, and, what's more, it will have
the merit of being true.”

“And that is ——"
- “An account of your death.

“Good enough!” ejaculated Bloom,
while Morris breathed heavily through

his olose-set teeth. B

competency he went to Denver. Hls
shingle bore the sign of real estate and
lawyer, and realizing on his Invest
ments at a time when sllver was boom-
ing bhe found himself fairly rich and
only 40 years old. He abandoned his
buslness for a season of travellng and
study, delving into problems which con-
3

“Do you maan to murder me?” d

fally the silver States.

says I’ve got an ulster in me t’roat.
SOON TO BE SHATTERED.

T hear that you are -engaged to a
girl with an ideal. You are likely
to find that sort of girl pretty hard
to get along with.”
*Oh, I guessI ama
gee, I am the ideal.”’

11 right. You -

‘6d—Coly; “taking w buckward step snd
clinching his hands.

Colorado, Utah and Cslifornla attract-
ed him and no conference on money-

HIS TONGUE NOT INJURED.

ig the fifty-nins of them, are in that box
that Mart Bloom is sitling on!”

CHAFPTER VI
A RUN OF GOOD LUCE.

Only for an instant did the stout heart
of Cole Winters_sink within him. .

He was possessed of true American
grit, and a ’s_reflection d ded
him fo profit, i ible, by his sad pre-
dicament.

The box was about one-third full of |
01d rags and peices of cloth, and among
these he began feeling, taking care to
make no_noise.

‘Almost immediately his search was re-
warded by the discovery of what seemed
to be an envelope or wrapper nearly an
inch in thickness.

f poss:

e farsi

your excited condition. ‘Besides, to tell
the truth, you are about right, We are
a little bit afraid to leave you running
around loose.

Cole Winters looked from the sneering
face of the young man to the cold, im-
passive one of the money-lender, and
realized that no chance for life would be.
given bim.

“I'll make one Tor myself,” he decided
suddenly.
|_ This resolution formed, he dealt young
Sears a blow which sent his revolver fly-
ing across the room, and brought him
Beavily to the floor. L

Ho was in the act of following up his
sdvantage by assaulting Morrls, when
bis arms were seized from behind.
Although unusually strong snd sactive,

Winters, but I'll overlook it in view of |

Finally he drifted to Chicago. His
office In the Montauk Bullding was a
back-room,-and. the elevator mas took |
foewer people to him than to any other
tenant. Ordlnary work kept him busy
during the day, but from sunset to
midnight he labored upon his now fam-
“ous yellow covered book. He alone
was confident of the ultimate success of
the venture, telling to the agency ex-
pecting to handle the book that the
sales would certainly reach 1,000,000.
That was a year ago, and the twelve
months has seen the expectation ful-
filled within a few thousand. Buch a
sale 18 remarkable, and almost without
equal, and Is the one thing which has
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How so?”

“I1ead all abont it.

Hare f

“This rorni
tith-looked hand

sbout it

o Dothing in luck after this—actu-

ATETUUVT e Duiyey xw.xa
ident.

;
He rescued Berenigdg—"

The old man took him home, and, in
bearing, told him that the bonds were
the safe. Then he engaged him to

or his property during the prospect.
ﬂbﬂegee of iunselt and daughter in

Quite providential.” . ... :
'lo crown all, he presented him with a
g which he had worn_for more than.
nty years, and invited him to pass the

bt in the h A B

ud the ineplration?” j
Was the ring.” '
1doa’t see.

4 of the old man.
You're a genius, A1l Bat tell me all
After we left you last night, we went
once to Oulamet mvenue, where I en-

“Ial the houss by wenna'of keys with |

ch T was shrewd enough to ;:rovﬂ'lo
%lf monthy mgo. We found the oid
u atill in the library, snd—don't say

wak
ward — e

ands 'ﬁ

e,
bimi”

..ﬁ: you could have got slon withiiu;
\ &n' an
Pt wmy mﬁ; ﬁ/piet » ﬁ ihs |

‘it wes. found in the |’

Hro—was-r-the this

to one of his boot legs when a thomght

struck him. . 5
While at the ‘the preceding
night he had tak ite & number of the
circniars of different oity firms represent. |
ed there, his object being to c#ll on some
of them and try to secure employment.*
To his joy he found that they were still
in his pooket. ;
It rg‘q)flired but )
ohangs these papers for the bonds, thrust.

[ moment‘ for hini' to |

TUT HOT0 WHS UE PUWCHIONE LU IIUVY BB IT
held in the grasp of one of the giants de-
soribed in the romances of bis boyheod.
. He. struggled end_plunged, but the
strength of Martin Bloom so far sur-
passed his own as to render his efforts en- |
tirely futile. . -

Than he bethought himseelf of his
voice, )

“Hel—"'

The word"’ wag fairly driven back into
his throat by-the brutal hand of Morris,

ing the latter into hia.boot and rep
the envelope where he had found it.
This done, he turned his attention once
more to his enemies. - X
As he did this, the door closed and the
-ka}- turned in the lock.
Well22 quoried Bears.
*They're after him,” 1) lied Bloom,
who had just entered. “That's what
csused the racket.” -
*“Who?”

*The polce! They're after Winters.”
“Has he been seent”
*They had him once, but he .broke
away; at least that's the talk on Ulark
strest.” -

“They

concluda to sénan the

e here,” suggested Morris,

goat,”
Right you are!” cried Bloom, “Seoure

the picture cards, and we'll vamoose thag

r He pointed to thé‘mugll;;gﬁ"x. ondin &

which dé ded heavily upon his mouth,

*Let me at him!” shouted Sears, who

had regaitied hia feet and drawn a mur-

derous knife. .

. *Hist!” warned Morris, raising his

hand and stépping between the enraged

young man and his intended victim,
“Don't we want to get rid of him?”
*Yes, but npt that way. A blow has de-

prived you of every’ides’ save that of

revenge. . ’

“He muat dib,”

“True, but it must be acoidental.”

“How?" -

“That’s for you to deaide,”

“I'm equal to the emergency.”

Reason hed gained the suprémadsy 6¥ef

rage, and Almon Sears laughed - mock-

5 &
L”'Good! What do you propo¥e?”
*This way.” {356 0
©f $he pHeon..
rd fol

" Lewviag Ploom In o

er, Morzis- o
lowad ths bther -to the rear of the long

]
village and hamlet where political dis-
cussions are always in order and al-
ways In progress. Itls thus that he has
Builded a reputation In a day .aud a
fortune In 8 night.

Many things more nonsensical than
trying to eat soup with a woeden tooth-
pick might be named, but salting down
wehlth, without'economy, prudence,and
forethought, is sbout as difficult.—
Ram’s Horn.

Ix Wellington, New Zealand, a diver
who had gone down some thirty feet to
place some blocks for & pier founda-
tion, was attacked by a devil fish that
succeeded in fastening on him, and, in
spite of all his struggles, piuned him
to one of the piles of & rdtaining wall,
The diver, however, had the good sénse
to remsin quiet, and the devil fish,
whose sarins measured quite nine feet,.
quitting bold .of the pile, was:bronght
to the surface on the Esc of the diver
These motisters are re-

. Ambiguous,
- A provincial papét concluded an ac-

sprung for.
a th! open.
“W&i.; [y orn:! _d}ﬁnq ho sfaggered

o
P Rear th

* bahiseed, drawing

b

nt of & lueal wedding with the fol-
a 5

“The bridegroom’s present to the
WAS & :

| I fear me, wasmy. neck

A moment later he kunew the secret, but “Oh, my, no! That’s a rough word,
it sent consternation instead of joy to bis | e mpos’;m remove you.” 8 was too distant to attract him. Men | “*Did not the fender break your
atas 'ir:)n'reslnt of miserable cowards!® | were vague in their theorles and the {all?’’ -
Those bonds, ~w N g e You'rs becoming ratirer 1, M- fleta topen tor § great work: They-askedhim—in-the wreck

“Nay, nay,”’ he answered, ‘‘what i
broke ,
’

HIS ATTENTION DIVERTED.

‘His Aunt—1I fear I shall have to
administer a° reprimand. to. you,
Charles, foryour college follies.

Charles—Why, what have I done?

His Aunt—From all that I ean
gather you have been allowing your’
studies to interfere with your pro-~~
gress in athletics.

APPEAR AMID THE DESERT:--

“Why are they called pyramids,:
pa?’”’ asked Georgie, who was looking

Egypt.

“They are called pyramids my
gon,”” replied his father, without hes-
itation, “'because, you see, they ap-
pear amid the genoral “desolation of ——.- ..
the desert.”” o

WHAT ROBERT WAS DOING.
Husband. comes home later than
ususl from his club. To avold dis:

turbing his wife he takesoff his boots
and steals Into the room on tiptoe. T

to yawn, Quickly'determlned, he
goes to the cradle of his first born

and begins to rock it slnging slumi-
ber song the while, T e
.“Whateverare you doiog, Rob-~

ort?’”’ .

“I’ve heen sitting hero a couple of
hours trying to get the baby to - .
sleep.” -

“Why, Robert, 1 have got him
bere in bed with me!”’ o

The average daily water suppl
London s 190,128,099 gallons.
water 1s obtained from the Thames, .
the ‘Lee, from ponds at-Hampstesd ...

wells. The population of London i3
5461800 ——The—daily XY
head is, therefore, 84.68 gallonp;

e e v

-

‘the

sloppod-sudstosping over hegan tagging.
"iﬁ%‘%ﬁﬁaﬁmwﬁf:
fo nmfuhmt 1ater a trap-dow;

e e s e e meana

hesides many other beautiful thinga in.
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Forall puFposes.




