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“You did not know that I am also a nocent $ubanito Mrs. Delaro,:
poes, did you?” said Armmwygx and Armida was keeping Percy Loy }
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“Well, I can not exactly be called a |take part in the German that evening. same spot, and a8 they sat talking the |am responsible for'your poverty, and in |from Mr. Howe lately?” wild, despairing accents cried out: O,
poet.‘” was the reply, “but I Cas o During the interval which- had gentleman whom the: “had watched |like manner T am wmorally responsible . “Only the one lying on your desk, ‘my God, I wish T was dead!” ;
ally indulge in clothing my thoughts ini elapsed since Percy met “’-‘Wﬂ‘”‘h‘" earlier in the evening came toward |for your- future well-being and shall [sir, which has not. yet been opened. It | With theso wild - words she rushed of
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Ho lost no time doing
oxt morning. came, an i
is overjoyed mothor to the mis
garrgt sho ronk}d in the. Eas :
triet. “As ‘quickiy as 1o mother
and son cloarod. out-every thing worth
taking tnl moved into's cheap flat in
more comfortable quarters.: Next fol-
lowed explanations. Eugede told how
ho had written to his mother from Col-
orado, but. she declared that his let-
tor had never reached her. Then h
related* the story’ of his adventures in
the mining regions, and after he ha
told all he had to say, he'
i proached his mother, and cb
witl saving given way to dri
cried piteously, and'said: ‘‘How co
help’ it? Deserted by my husban
then by my son, 1, felt alone .
‘world, aad cou lon
| femptation to.drown :
many “other unfork: ; :
way to strong ‘temptation and sought
solace in the dram.  Now, that you
havo. returned to me, I will ménd my
ways and liguor shall neyer touch my
lips again.” = %
“Indeed, I hope it never will, mother,"
was the response. i
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equally unpleasant. However,  write,| As he sat near tothe lovely girl to- Yo {Jresenoe’ hu‘n(;'t ;B (€3 tne pati- | Armida, you can'getall the money you -
my yerses and leave my friends to judge |night no one wonh‘luhneiremafrked tl:;t rodg dnring thi dntire 6% 1! e want for the asking.” y
i - whl t disparity of age be-{  sas. : : 1 :
he chances of . of the propelling power. i _.iic|bhere was a grea ‘No, I have been t0o w’ 11y to dance. This was a long speech for ‘Mr. Wil-
The A{‘bbie is%ﬁn‘::ﬁ Armida passed into the adjoiningroom |tween them—that is to say the fact | gy o hard society work of ihe past few | cox to mak 8 bn&tl’;‘-’ in " gaith,
at Casper and while and soon returned with a,scrap of paper..| would not have struck a casual observer ‘weelks has'almost prostrated me. But ' “Yet,” Perey ropliod, “theg"%mhgd”ﬁifk
get off. The South on which were'penciled a few lined v.iix{ very fomoibly. andsome, | Pardon me—Mr. Emerick allow mo % | ties are.that it you Had ‘not. taken me | was cove
it Thursday morning, ‘‘Here,” said she| ‘‘is something'¥ jot-" | :Pemy‘bl.d : wn‘inﬁo_l l.:;hapdme,_ | introduce Mt e1% L AT (i S OV aIE AL .1 shonld Be still as'| 7o
to  a . wharf with ted down' ~last night'after y()l?"l_gf‘ “ broad-chested “mad, ‘ﬁﬂ“poﬂM‘W i hﬁ»vi o gon x‘ﬂ%ﬂai&hiﬂgé&“ﬁet— POOI‘&IéYB‘!:” At s g2
lumber  in  her Shall I read it to'you?” And someliow ' healthy sppearance which denoted that ings, and the eldér one remarked: “Our | “Nuy. hobso, Parcy' foh bave abilitf
lines ‘parted and there was a merry twinkle in the girl’s' he had forsaken most of the foolish charming young friend Miss Marlow is ok jt{v'oul d heve el lh D6 ook
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bottom of the vessel ,I b delight?d to_hoasipia e join-us in the ball-room?” * advice in all my invest ts, and |
er was flooded. The So'i wag Mr. tqudg'ex.'s !';E.pgl?h& lgohi: I fear you have mistaken (',hel 1ady’s | haven't they. paid well in' nineecases
ust Wed i aclear, sweet voice, in which the slight: ,” said Percy, looking his listener
i O bt 1y mocking tones could onfy have been: e oy e Mgy ks o L

!*There is no dispatch here.” .
« ‘Tt must be there, I placed it on your
desk myself, sir.” =

found - that the vessel

he lines he attempted

and beat out to gea.
rong for him and the
de on the beach. The

discerned by far sharper ears ‘than
Blodger possessed, Armida read, as fol-
LOWS: o

Ihave lovers and beaux half a dozen,

straightin the face; “her name is not
Marlow, but Delaro.”

The stranger seemed eontused, appar->
ently on account of his blunder, but he

“Still I was only doing myduty to you
as your servant.’’ .

‘Percy Beaufort Lovel” said the
good-hearted millienaire, *I have often

Eugene was a fine-builf, muscular’
young fellow, hale and hearty, deep-
chested, and, withal, very steady in’his
habits.. He had mixed withsome rough

quickly recovered his polite composure
and profusely apologised to Armida.

“I hope you will allow that it was
quite a natural mistake,” he said. = “1
trust 1 am pardoned; the fact is that a
pistol shot-was fired near to my left ear
when I was quite young which deafened
me, and as I stood to the right of the
lady who introduced me to Miss Delaro,
the mistake is accounted for. Am I
pardoned?” he asked, turning to Ar-
mida. .. :

“Certainly,” was the-

The tall stranger di¢

p over her and nearly
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told you that I objecttothe word serpant
being used and applied to yourself. It
may ‘go’ over in England, buat it don’t
go here, so please don’t use it.” -

Now Percy knew that when Mr. Wilcox
addresséd him by his full name the
old gentleman was annoyed, so he felt
he must do something to please him
and bring him back to his usual even
temperameént. “Itiskind of you to place
such entire confidence in me, Mr. Wil-
cox,” he said, “but even if I did -accept
your assistance I could not ask Armida
to marry me at present. I have sworn
in their company after / to myself to follow up every trail I find
ways of his youth and was living as a | dinary civilities wer until that vile Velasquez meets his
reasonable-minded man should do. “He | left them, ostensit’y ] deserts anil until we find him or proof

Who pester me day byday—

Not to mention a gay, handsome cousin,
Who is always, alack! in my way.

But they bore me 8o much with their chatter
And worry me half to death,

Till it's really a wonderful matter
I possess e’en one spasm of breath,

For, you know, your ;young, highly-dressed
dandy
Is not my ideal of a man !
(Although I confess he comes handy i
When we wish some amusement to plan) ;
I fancy a man who is portly,
Whose hair has a tinge of gray,
‘Who makes his bow slowly and courtly,
Gives his arm with ‘‘Allow me, I pray.”

N '\\< 5 companions out West, but somehow he -

\\ \ d to have ped contamination,
and now desired to return and settie down
in an atmosphere of civilization and re-
finement—at least refinément as com-
pared with the boisterous rudeness of a*
mining camp. |

“By the Yy, mother, what was that .
~about your claiming a Mr. Emerick as
your long-lost husband?” b

“As I live, Eugene, that man was
your father. No matter how many
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8HE CAUGHT UP WITH HIM AND LAID HEK
HAND ON HIS COAT-SLEEVE.

cepted her and in the end the policeman
arrested her on a charge of disorderly:
sonduct. ;

The woman who caused all this dis-
turbance had sold newspapers in Brook-
lyn to gain a livelihood for the past six
or seven years. Noone knew and few
cared to know Where she came from or
any thing of her history. Tho only
name she was called by was “I'rench
Emilie,” though her spoich only slight-
ly indicated her nationality. She was,
or rather had been, a good-looking
woman, but her features showed signs
of dissipation which was sometimes so
much intensified as to make her ap-
pearance horrible,

Once she had grown communicative
and told some other womah who also
so0ld papers near to Fulton Ferry that
she was married in New York more than
twenty years ago. Her husband, she
8aid, had deserted her and her boy baby

‘* @00CH!” HE CALLED OUT TO THE CLERK.

which Mr. Emerick had placed on it
himself. The clerk went back to his
desk and Mr. Emerick sat down to read
the-dispateh. “ It was to the effect that
Mr. Howe, his partner; who was down
at Buenos Ayres, was sick and wished
to return to New York. As Mr. Emerick
read, something almost amounting toa
smile beamed on his face, only that
when he smiled his personal appear-
ence was not at all improved, for it was
such an unmeaning, ghastly smile com-
pared with what smiles are generally
understood to be, that there, was noth-
ing pleasant about it.
Again he called out:

o~ i

THEY SAT WATCHING THE COUPLES ASSEM-
1 man who can never be twitted BIE AN ISR RO
With being too fresh or too green;
A man who need hardly be pitied
For fewness of years he hasseen;
A man who can love like a father -
As well as a heart-broken swain, -
With experience that tells him *tis rather
Unwise to “‘stay out in the rain."”

When the soft light of evening is fading
And hushed is the noisy earth,
When darkness old ocean is shading
Aud fled are the voices of mirth;
‘When the stilled hum of nature is sqothing
my ears,
And naught through the silence sounds,

w18 2 pleasant and fluent conversation- , ball-room, but Army | of his deafh, I can not settle down. At

soncked o Peray thil 5 i any moment I might have ‘to go“off to

alist, thcuzh he never unpleasantly ob-
truded his opinions. = He ‘conducted so.“ disii¥e a distant part of the country or abroad
1shaze, yqur disiflc and under such circumstances a wife

himself with that sang froid for which Y wald Pos
most Englishmen are, for some reason | §entleman,” said Pui. , ; would be,a burden.  Moreover, my
or other, said to be celebrated. mida retarned t0 their roc thoughts are so‘intent upon the work of
I he had any sorrows he never ex- Late that night when 1 running her father’s murderer to earth,
pressed them. Armida had tried once or | Pody had gone to bed Percy that in my abstractedness at times she
‘ Siisamwxioe fe hivy s ey might think that-I-did mot love her.

| twice to get the-affable ‘‘secretary” to hy individual
give her an account of some of his early |- that worthy individua Then there is angther matter quite
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1 long for my lover of fifty years, )
With his solid two hundred pounds,”

During the veading Mr. Blodger sat
'nraptured, and as she finished he mur-
mured: -

“‘Bee-autiful.” Thet, continuing in !

history, but she soon discovered her
queéstions pained him and now forebore
to touch upon the subject. °

Between Armida and Percy a bond of

| friendship seemed to have been formed,
Which, although the expression may be
considered stereotyped.,

is' best de-

“Won’t' you smoke a cigar, .-
the old man asked.

Percy aceepted one, and when he ‘...
lit it he threw himself back in his chair
and opened up quietly by saying:

‘‘Mr. Wilcox.”

‘“Well, my boy,” for he still called

worth consideration. Suppose she would
not have me?”

fuse you, my boy. I can’tsee through
a brick wall, but I can see through a
ladder, and if that g

‘Hardly anyfear-that she would re-

1 is not in love
am very much

wet another ready response.

“Go over to Staten Island and find

Mr.

Bellew.

Tell him to come to the
office without. a moment’s delay, no
matter how interesting the

game may
be'" -

“All right, sir,” replied. the clerk.

soon after -the  birth of the latter, and
she had never heard of him since. The
baby had grown into a fine fellow who
had found employment in ‘a.New York
office, but growing tired of city life had
gone West to the mining districts of
Colorado, since which time she had

with ‘the secretary’;
mistaken,” remarked Mr. Wilcox.

*You: have. never heard Armida talk
b about an Englishman’s love, though,”
remarked Rercy. . :

“Can’t say I ever did,” was the reply.

*‘Why, she says an Englishman’s love
is the most cold-blooded kind of love in
the world. One night she became quite
enthusiastic. She had been reading an
Italian love story, about a young couple
who committed suicide in each other’s
embrace because their parents would
not let them wed.” 1 said that I thought

an Englishman’s love was as trus if it
was not as demonstrative as any other
man’s; but she put her hands on my
shoulders and looked mo in the eyes
and said with an intensely dramatic
effect: ‘You Englishmen do not know
what love is. Love which is love is only
kngwn bencath the sunny skies of my
father’s native land.’ Her wos had
guite an effect upon me for a time and
1 almost felt as though I really did not
know how to love, but when I have ac-
complished, with your assistance, the
desire of my heart, I will prove to her
that T at least can love.”

As Percy uttered ‘his last words Mr.
Wilcox looked at him with an admiring
glance and said: “Percy, my boy, 1 be-
lieve you.” =

By this time each had finished his
cigar and they parted for the night—Mr.
Wilcox promising “to take a good look
at Mr. Emerick next morning.

But when the next morning came he
was doomed to disappointment, for on
inquiring for Mr. Emerick at the hotel
office he and Percy were told that the
gentleman of that name had left on the
early morning train for New York.

Neither could have explained exactly
why, but each felt a keen disappoint-
ment that they did not see the reputed
wealthy ship-owner again. Besides they
were ' puzzled to und d- why he
should have made such a hasgty depart-
jure. They did not gain much satisfac-
tion from the clerk, for that functionary
said he did not know the reason, except
that Mr. Emerick had told him he was
called to New York on business.

a louder key: *“Why don’t you send that
to Harpers’, Miss Delaro; they would
jump at the chance to publishit. The |
sentiment is admirable and magnificent~
ly expressed.”

*‘Ob, I'm not at all anxious to rush
into print,” was the reply.

“On the contrary, you ought to be do- |
lighted to give such literary treasures |
to the world,” responded the old wid- |
ower, who secretly felt that Armida had
taken agraceful way of paying him a
compliment, never dreaming that he
was the butt of a joke in rhyme.

“The world would be all the better
off if not oppressed with such effusions,”
she quietly replied.

During this time Mrs. Delaro had re-
mained in passive sitence, but she now
spoke up quietly and asked: *“Do you ever
have your poems published, Mr. Blod-
ger?”

“*Well, I have sent many in for con-
sideration, but I fear that they do not
get the attention which they merit and
are cast aside,” he answered. 3

“That appears strange. 'Surely, your-
name in itself should command a fair
and impartial examination of your lit-
erary work?”

““Yes, that may be; but you see, mum
(Mr. Blodger was lapsing into the soap
business again), I'm only known asa
soap boiler, and editors have no use for
such as we. We may, and do, have mat-
terto send in which possesses merit,
but no money can make those ink-sling- I
¢rs print it with a name like Blodger at her hand on Percy’s arm and said: “Do
the foot.” you see that elderly gentleman stand-

“That is a pity. J fear the reading  ing near the mysicians?” s
public in that way is the loser of some | -*‘The tall one with the dark beard?”
rare gems,” said Mrs. Delaro. asked Percy.

“True enough, but there isno help “Yes, that is the man I mean.”
for it,” sadly replied the poet. Then he | *“Why?” said Percy. *Do you know
continued: *‘Some day I will publish |him?” g
my collection at my own expense, and | “I was introduced to him the other what he looks like. It won’t do to have
80 give it to the world.” evening and he has pestered me with any suspicious - characters buzzing

With these words he ‘picked up .his |attentions eversince. He came here first | around Armida, even if they are ship-
bat and bade the ladies a courteous |the day after you left for New Orleans.” | owners.”
adieu. “Is there any thing very unpleasant | «warmida says he has invited her and

Assoon a8 he had departed Armida |about his attentions?” was Percy’s next | pan mother to take a few days sail in
burst into a fit of immoderate laughter. |question. his yacht.”

“His earnestness is too much for me; 1 | ‘“Decidedly so. He is a man toward “Did she accept?”
can not help laughing. Pardon me, |wWhom I formed a dislike at first sight,
mamma,’”’ she said.

“No, she gave a quiet but very posi-
. and besides, he dyes his beard. Some- tive denial. He also told her some story | - In an hour the ship-owner had almost
Mr. Blodger had not been gone very |bow I never could like a man whose
long when' the bell-boy again came to,

: about burying a wife years ago in Italy, ' passed from their thought and they be-
beard was black all over except at the and altogether has been quite commu- | gan to make preparations for their own
the door and hended ina telegram for |roots.”
Mrs. Delaro. She opened it eagerly

You minst b of au nltrs-obierving nicative with her,” said Percy, between | departure on the following day.

“You the puffs at his cigar.

and, as sheread the contents, she sighed |nature,” remarked Percy. “V"V{;ll. we can rgake it impossible for CHAPTER VI "%
Lt 1 almost noiselessly. *“That is one of the things any woman 'y, " ge*ancther chance of annoying [~ Inone of the darkest parts of Pearl
% é.s . A“Whatisit, mamma?” anxiously asked willtobse;ve," I;vl:s tht?;e regly.- Then z;ll:e her duriz.c (&hl rexainder of our sta | Street, New York; asection of the street
‘ rmida. continued: “His attentio are the #i back made dark by the elevated railroad, not
k! ‘It is from Mr. Wilcox, my\dear. He |more objectionable because they are so g‘:‘& g:\n«,: / l:r:l% ';';sﬁ?fh that ::Ii:; a great way f{-om the Battery, tl:g're is
o and Percy will be here in two days, and |marked. Were he to see me nowhe oot uef an old-fashioned building: which doubt-
57 we go'to New York.” : would be out here in '@ moment asking “One g.od (hing abent itis shat on ' less has a history of its own, but which
- But she made no-allusion to the fact |me to danee. I really imagine, if the address is not yet settled upon, so we Was many years ago converted into mers.
» that they had been lead off on a false {truth were known, that he isat an 28  can not give it to him,” was Peroy’s last cantile offices. Not 8o very long since,
clew, and for the fiftieth time had scat- | when dancing is one of the last Jthings o ark. Then the s,ubject chaiged a on the glass door of aroom on the sec-
, P-0.Box 478 tered her gathering hopes. .. wl‘:}‘c‘yh:g:glegg exlgsgf;dff him,” little, although Armida was still the ond floor, the following lettering might
e L _ A i “Ho was introduced o me as Ms, | O discussed. pory. Lo sout:  Rimgeiet o N
Hmms Another fruitless search. Days of | Emerick, and he volunteered the in: 1?;' Willoox l?neduon Se Wile i i?ff}?gn%n;?::: :ﬁ:r;g;n:d mg;.ﬂr;:
B anxiety passed only to prove in the end | formation that he is engaged in the ;' ke: b s:: b A ooy letters: ‘Julius Emerick,” and on the
Y ( that the new clew was a false one. The shipping trade with South - America. "im sicross A6 ‘the man sested oppd- right ,;“ the ‘mame *Henry Howe,” in-
5 (- : - amateur detectives had been to New | His place of business is in New York ) SitetoRIm L o et i E: 4
A § R ) dicating that these were the names of
¢
e dogrignspomonns

‘‘But before you'go ring upa District
Messenger boy. "I want tosend a note
to Captain Dacre. I am going to sail
for Buenos Ayres on the Trinidad to-
night, and there is not a minute to be
lost.  Take a cab to the ferry and do
not let any thing interrupt you. Use
every effort to find Bellew, at whatever
expense. I will be here in the office to
meet him at five o’clock.”

Gooch went off to fultill Emerick’s
bidding and the merchant sat down to
write a.note to send over to Captain
Dacre at the Brodklyn' dock, telling
him to prepare quarters for himself. In
a few moments the note was on its way
and Mr. Emerick busied himseif for an
hour straightening up various matters.
Then he walked out to send a cable-
gram to his partner advising’ him that
he could now leave Buenos Ayres at his
pleasure, as he proposed to startim-
mediately to take charge of their office
there. After doing this he jumped into
a cab and was driven to his apartments,
where he soon-had every thing packed
and was ready to start on his voyage.

In the meantime Gooch was hunting
all over the base-ball grounds to find
Mr. Bellew, the managing clerk. He
was all of a flutter with excitement and
the minutes were flying past with ag-
gravating rapidity. It was after four
o'clock befdre he found his man, and
then. the two randowr to the landing
and just managed to catch the ferry-boat.
Another instant would have been too
late; as it was, they had to jump aboard
the boat at the imminent risk of falling
into the water. The bystanders laughed
at theiractions and shouted after them,
but they heeded not. They reached the
office a few minutes befors five o’clock
and found their employer awaiting
them. He did not waste any time up-
braiding Mr. Bellew for leaving the of-
fice during his absence; time was too
Precious. He spoke sharply enough,
however, when he said: 7

‘““‘Gooch, you stay and lock up the
office, and you, Mr. Bellews jump into
the cab with me and I will give you
your instructions as we ride.” 1
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not see a boy but approached a middle-
aged woman who was calling out ‘‘Evé-
ning Telegram,” in a voice rendered
husky by constant shouting. He had
bought the paper and was walking away
when the woman dropped her papers
and, running after him, shouted: *‘Al-
phonse! Alphonse!” in a wild yet almost
joyful manner. She caught up with

him and laid her hand on his coat
sleeve, but he rudely shook her off and
said: *‘Hands off, woman. Whatdo you
mean?” 5

‘‘Alphonse, don’t
piteously cried.

But she did not have the. opportunity
o hear the reply, for the dock police-
man supposing she was supplicating for
alms laid rude hands on her and soon
forced her outside the gatés.

*“Let me follow him; he is my hus-
band,” she said. SRR el &P S

‘Percy ‘a boy, “I” awr all attention; ‘“AS I LIVE, EUGENE, THAT MAN WASR

'YOUR FATHER!”
years have elapsed, no matter how he
treated me, no matter what has passed
since then, I am positive that I am not
mistaken, and I am going to make some
inquiries quietly and see if I can find
out something about him. The police-
man said his name was Emerick and
that he was a merchant who had char-
tered that big steamer lying .at the
dock. I suppose by this time he is far
out at sea, but we can easily find some-
thing out about him now that we know
the name.”

“You can depend upon it, mother,

if he is my father and a wealthy
merchant, I want to know the truth
about it.”

*“If he really 13 my husband, and your
father, make up your mind, my boy,
that he will never cross my path again
without acknowledging both of us.”

,Continued on Page 15,
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:f::lg: o'a8 thay of ‘an "ol Brofher'ts & what’s in the wind, another clew?”
They had long called each other by | . ‘N0, not this time. We are call_e”d
their first' names and had both drifted Upon to protéct and not to prosecute,
i into tho habit quite unconsciously and Said Percy. &
"ia an unnoticeable, innpcent manner. | ' “Who clails our protection?” asked

Percy had just finished his cigar and  his friend and counsellor.
they had each risen to promenade 8| ‘‘Armida Delaro,” was the reply.
little while befdre joining the older| ‘‘Who has” designs on that sweet
people. | creature?” asked tre millionaire. Then

Just as they moved away Armida laid fhel‘gy im%ldt all be bsd seet and heard

; at night. %
i ‘“This mysteriow u.4p {s  undoubted-
ly bestowing his a weuticne on Armida
for a purpose of hisown, and as 1t only
distresscs her we must stop it.”

“You seem very much afraid that
Armida is falling into danger in that
mat’s presence; but don’t you think that
she is able to care for herself?”

“That may be,” said Percy, “but if I
mistake not, that man is a designing
old villain, and the less he sees of
Armida thé better. I do not like his
looks and he reminds me too much of
the man we are looking for.

At these words Mr. Wilcox sat bolt
upright in his chair. He was full of in-
terest now.

‘‘How do yon mean? Does this fellow
resemble /im in features?” he asked.

“As I never had much opportunity
nor was ever sufficiently interested in
Velasquez’ features to examine thém I
can not positively say, but if thig man
i looks like him 'he certainly does net
walk like him, for Velasquez stooped a
little 2nd this man is upright almost to
absurdity. No, what I mean is that
his character and method of action is
not such as Ishould imagine Velasquez’
to be. Ionly wish he had been Velas-
quez.” = =

‘““Guess I'll have to take a good look
at that gent in the morning and see

pnever heard a word from him. This
was all that anybody knew about French
Emilie's history. /

As the unfortunate. creature: was be-
ing locked up in the police cell, the
“Trinidad” was steaming out into the
East river and Mr. Emerick was fairly-
on the way to South America.

Mr. Bellew rode back to Pearl street
wrapt in contemplative thought. He
had always. thought his employer a
strange man, but knew nothing of his
history other than Mr. Emerick himself
had srelated. - Mr. Howe, the junior
vartner of the firm; had built up a repu-
tation by working his way in an in
credibly short space of time from the
desk to the position of manager in s
large shipping house, and having had a
small legacy left him had resolved tc
go into business for himself. So he
chose the Soufh American trade, with
which he was perfectly familiar.

His capital not being quite sufficiont
to purchase a vessel (upon which he had
set his faney) and still leave a sufficient
amount to work with, he had advertised
in the columns of a New York paper for a
partner. The result was that he formed
a business agreement with Mr. Emer-
ick, a gentleman who had just returned
from abroad where he said he had
amassed quite a large amount of money
in disposing of American mining stocks.
Mr. Emerick had given as his reason
for embarking in trade that, being tired
of exciting speculation, he wished
to settle down in some legitimate busi-
ness. v

The partnership, appeared to be a
pleasant one, for so far there had never
been any trouble. The firm prospered,
and a few years after it commenced
operations Mr. Howe went to Buenos
Ayres to open upa branch office and
bad remained there until the present
time.

Mr. Howe’s opinion of liis partner was
that he was a rather eccentric individ-
dal, which opinion would doubtless be
confirmed upon his receipt of the cable
‘message announcing Emerick’s sudden
intention of coming to Buenos Ayres to
£xchange places with him.

He was accustomed to sudden and un-
expected actions from his partner, but
this was exceptional and inexplicable.

The following morning French Bmilie
was brought up before the police magis-
trate and fined for disorderly conduet;
she wildly prot d her indl , but
it was of no use, and having no money,
she was sent. out to the work-house to
work out her fine.

Late that same evening a young man
satin the office of a cheap hotel mnear
the Ferry, reading the evening paper,
when he suddenly clutched it tightly
and stared at it in an incomprehensible’
manner. He was reading othe police
itews and had just come to a paragraph
stating that Emilie Bregy, better known
as “French Emilie,” had been arrested
and fined for disorderly conduct the
night hefore. The report went on to
state that.the poor crazy woman had fol-
lowed Mr. Emerick, a prominent New.
York merchant, claiming that he was
her husband who had left her years ago. |
. The young man who "read the para-
graph was ‘none other than Eugene
Bregy, the son of the poor ffoman, He
had only just returned from the West,
where he had saved a- few hundred dol-
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Orleans, had watched for several days a | believe.” %
man with an iron-gray mustache and Percy had been intently watching thfn;:;e%l;zn:::;? s?smbis desk in
beard resembling Velasquez whom they | Mr. Emerick during the conversation & - private office partitioned off with
found in that city. From New Orleans |and was getting interested. .8 glass, sat Julins Emerick, the senior
tl_xcy had followed him to Cuba only to “Is he an American?” he now asked. * member of the firm: Yt wasthe after-
discover that he was an innocent Cuban | *‘No, he is not, but it ‘would be diffi- noon of the day on “Which that gentle-
who had been out on a protracted spree. | cult to tell what his nntiona‘ity really man had 'made a hurried departure from
It Was one more added to the'many |is. He speaks perfect English,/but there Long Brunch. His sudden return had
disappointments they had already éx~ ;xg Jjust a touch of foreign accent in his upset the calculations of the clerks,
i y
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