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A Neglected Tip =

The Western

to John L. Finnimore as he walks

slowly through the streets of Cater-
ham, very often make this remark: “That
man is older than he looks.”

They are probably led to this opinion
by the quite perceptible touch of grey at
Finnimore’s temples; his face, though &
little careworn, is quite youthful, but the
patch of white on each side of his head
suggests the frost in the early autumn of
life. Then, again, those who point out
Mr. Finnimore to strangers—say on a
railway J)latform, or in the street, will
often add:

“One of the shrewdest judges of the
stock market Caterham possesses,” or
sometimes they say with a sigh: “I wish
he would give me a tip on the market. It
would be worth untold gold to a man
who has money to invest; but Finnimore
is as close-mouthed as an oyster.”

As a matter of fact, Finnimore is a good
deal younger than he iooks, and the object
of this narrative is to give for the first time
in print some account of the few fateful
days and nights that bestowed upon John
Finnimore the reputation for business
acumen and also his anxious expression.

Finnimore is a junior partner in a firm
of architects with offices in the City. He
had been carefully brought up, and was
in every way a most estimable young man,

S’I‘RANGERS whose attention is called (

‘with s great fear of debt, a horror of drink,

and a loathing for speculation in any form.
He never played cards for money, was a
strict teetotaller, rigidly economical, and
yet he always presented a natty and most
respectable appearance. Although the

“firm of which he was a member had been
/ in existence but seven years, it had been

rather successful, the three partners being
all young men of energy, paying strict at-
tention to business; two of them were tal-
ented, and one was a creditable financier,
who pulled the company through its early
commercial crises with much cleverness.

At the end of seven years John L. Finni-
more found himself inhabiting a most re-
spectable house in the best, part of Cater-
ham, with a charming wife and two nice
young children, while in the bank there
stood the comfortable sum of one thousand
two hundred pounds to his credjt. It began
to look as if their period of rigid economy
had passed, and that in the future John
and his handsome wife might indulge in
various little luxuries. Infact Finnimore
told his wife on the very morning that his
troubles began that he was determined, a
week later, when his second-class ticket
ran out, to purchase a first class season.
The fact that during the seven years he
had travelled second clags from Caterham
to London had had considerable in-
fluence on his success in life. As he
gathered friends in Caterham, many of
whom were much richer than ilimsolz he
never cared to admit to any of them that
he was second class, and got into the habit
of journeying up in the morning by an
earlier train than the nabobs used, and re-
turning to Caterham later than they did,
and thus he put in long hours at the office,
greatly to his own advantage and to that of
the firm.

It was his habit to take the 8.6 up to
London each morning, which landed him
in Cannon Street station at 8.50, enabling
him to reach his office comfortaf)ly before
nine. One advantage which this train
possessed in Finnimore’s estimation was the
fact that none of the nabobs of Caterham
travelled by it. The 8.6 is_essentially
a train for the early bird which wishes
to pounce upon the City worm. By tak-
ing this train every morning, Finnimore
avoided those well-to-do and leisurely
friends of his who were content to reach
their offices when the clock struck ten,
and thus they never knew that he travelled
second class, and was, consequently not so
prosperous as they had supposed. _In like
manner, when returning from the City, he
invariably took a late train, which left
Canpon Street or the low level at London
Bridge at an hour when his wealthy neigh-
bours were already enjoying the repose
which Caterham is so well qualified to
furnish.

In spite of his vigilance and his self-
denial, now and then he met a friend on

“the platform at either end of the line, who,

taking it for granted he carried a first-class
scason, lured him into the sensuous luxury
which such a compartment afforded.
These trips made Finnimore very uneasy,

for he knew not at what moment an in-
spector might come in and demand tickets.
He had made up his mind how to act in
such an emergency, which was to give the
inspector his name and address, saying he
had left his ticket at home, then he would
settle privately with the company, thus
preventing any divulging of his economical
}n_ethé)d to his large circle of prosperous
riends. "

The point that young Mr. Finnimore
was a second-class season ticket holder
has an important bearing on what hap-
pened later, and so it is mentioned at this
juncture. 1t may, pérhaps, seem to the
scrupulous reader that John Finnimore, in
the first place, was a law-breaker, and, in
the second, a coward; but it 1s likely
that the majority will hold that there were
mitigating circumstances, more especially
if any of them travel day by day by early
morning trains between London and the
suburbs. But whatever opinion may be
formed of John Finnimore, it is the inten-
tion in this narration to tell the truth.

On the morning when Fate took him in
hand, and made a football of him for
several days, causing the grey hairs to

s—

T'd like to consult with you
about it, and place the business in the
hands of your firm. _It is because of this
new purchase that I have taken the 8.6
this morning. 1'm getting off at Purley,
and shall reach London by a later train.”

They talked about the new house, Herne
explaining his ideas regarding the outside
appearance of the villa, while Finnimore,
pencil in hand and drawing pad on knee,
roughly sketched the outlines; and thus
the two reached Purley, where Herne got
out, leaving Finnimore absorbed in his
drawing, quite oblivious of the fact that
he was in a first-class carriage with a
gecond-class ticket.

At Croydon, the last stop before reach-
ing London Bridge, the young man realized
hige situation with a jump. He heard the
strident shout echo down along the
platform:

“All tickets, please! All seasons!’

Glancing in alarm out of the window, he
saw a fierce looking inspector making
directly for his compartment. Finni-
more’s mind had been so intently concen-
trated on his sketch that. the sudden crisis
found his intellect numb, causing this
grown man to perform a school boy trick
on the instant, and by the time he came
to the full possession of his faculties the
deed was past a.mendinﬁ; He plunged
under the seat, where there was space
enough, although it was rather dark and

may be.

sprout, he was accosted on the Caterham

platform by Edmund Herne, Junior part-
ner of the well-known firm of Redwell and
Herne, whose offices were close to his
own.

“Hello, Finnimore! Just the fellow I
want to seel Do you take this train
every morning?”’

“Yes; or an earlier one.”

‘“What an energetic beggar you are.
Let us get an empty compartment. I
have somecthing confidential to say to

u.

“Tt’d no use, Herne,” laughed Finni-
more. “I never speculate, so a confiden-
tial tip is thrown away on me.”

“That’s all right, old man. Everyone
else seems to be of the same cautious frame
of mind; and there’s very little speculation
going on now. Nevertheless, if people
only knew it, it's a good deal easier for
outside people to make money on the Stock
Exchange to-day than it was when every-
thing was booming; so if you ever do wish
to take a flutter, telegraph to me, and I'll
attend to the business end of the deal for
you and see that you are not fleeced. A
man with a few pounds to spare at this
juncture could easily, if well advised,
transform hundreds into thousands. You
don’t need to buy the stock outright, you
know; but use your capital to put up as a
margin. _You follow me? ”

“Oh, I understand all about that,
Herne,” said Finnimore, “but I tell you
I'm not taking any.”

“Quite right, quiteright,” agreed Herne,
holding open the door of a first-class com-
partment that was empty, whereupon
Finnimore stepped inside, Herne follow-

mg.

g“The truth is, that, although you don’t
wish to talk with me about my profession,
I wanted to have a few words with you
about yours. I’ve just bought a piece of
ground on the heights above Purley, and

T intend to build a house there as soon as

In Alberta’s plentiful pasture.

dusty. The inspector glanced in, saw that

the carriage was empty, and i)assed on
Finnimore did not dare to crawl out again
till the train was in motion, but just
before it started he heard the door open.
“Here you are ,Ned; here is an-empty
compartment. You step inside, and I’ll
hold the door, and if any man attempts
to enter Il hit him one on the jaw.”
Ned laughed, entered the compartment,
and sat down over poor John L. Finnimore,
who now fell into a cold sweat, fearing he
would be caught at Cannon Street by the
porter who came in after the abandoned
newspapers. The train gave a j erk ahead,
?,nd then the man holding the door came

in.

“We have now about eighteen minutes

to ourselves, and no one to overhear.
Give us your big news as quick as you
can.”’ :
“Well, you see, Peter, it’s like this. I'd
tell no one else on earth except yourself,
and 1 wouldn’t do it for you, were you not
my sister’s husband.”’

“Qh, goon, Ned; goon. Don’t waste
time in preliminaries. Some one may come
in at London Bridge. Out withit.’

“Very well. You know I was sent to
South Africa by the investigating com-
mittee of the Redtrust Mining Company.
More money had been wanted for new
machinery and all that sort of thing, and,
as is always the case, some of the share-
holders objected. They formed a com-
mittee, and that committee commissioned
me to look over the prosvects. The an-
nual meeting of the company i= held next
Thursday. Stock in Redtrust Decps has
been quoted very steadily for the past year
or 8o at two-and-a-half. Now, when my
report is presented, the stock of
pany will jump to fifteen or twenty. Get
together all the money you can beg, borrow
or steal and buy Redtrust Deeps this very
day. This company owns one of the most

that com- !

The Magnetic Girl

How she compels others to obey her Will

100,000 Copies of Remarkable Book describing
peculiar Psychic Powers to be distributed
Post Free to readers of The Western
Home Monthly.

“The wonderful lgower of Personal In-
fluence, Magnetism, Fascination, Mind Con-
trol,.caﬂ it what you will, can surely

acquired by everyone no matter how un-
attractive or unsuiccessful,” says Mr. Elmer
Ellsworth Knowles, author of the new book
entitled: “The Key to the Development of the

[nner Forces.” e
book lays bare
many  astounding
facts concerning

the practices of the
Eastern Yogis, and
describes a simple
though effective
system of control-
(ing the thoughts
Fln acts of others;
ow one may. gain |
the love and friend-
phip of those who
might otherwise
remain indifferent}
phow to quickly an&
accurately judge |
the character and
dis?osition of an|
individual; how to
cure the mosts ob-
stinate diseases and |
habits ~without
drugs or medicines;
even the complex
subject of project- K
ing thoughts jug
(telepathy) is ex-
plained. iss
Josephine Davis, - the popular stage favorite{
whose portrait appears herewith declares tha
Prof. Knowles’ book opens the door to suc-
cess, health, and happiness to every .morgal,
no matter what his_or her position i1n life.
She  believes that Prof. Knowles has ' dis- |
covered rinciples which, df universally
adopted, will revolutionize the mental status
of the human race. .

The book, which is being distributed broad-
cast free of charge, is full of photographic
reproductions showing how  these, unseen
 forces are being uséd all over the world, and
how thousands upon thousands have develo
powers which they little dreamed they pos-
sessed. The free distribution of the 100,000
copies is being conducted by a large London
institution, and a copy will be sent post free
to anyone interested. ~No money' n
sent, but those who wish to do so may en-
close 5 cents (stamps of your own countrg)
to cover postage, etc. All requests for the
free book should be addressed to: National
Institute of Sciences, Free Distribution Dept.
838 F., No. 258, Westmmsteg Bridge Road,
T.ondon, S.E., England. Simply say you
would like a cop{ of “The Key to' the
Development of the Inner Forces,” and
mention The Western Home Monthly,

one in England knows that for\certain ex-
cept myself, The investigating commit-
tee will get the information this afternoon,
and very likely you will see the stock stiff-
en up, for though my regort to the com-
mittee is confidential, and nothing will be
made public until the annual meeting
there is always a leakage more or less of
such important, news as I have brought
back with me.” iy

“But suppose you've made a mistake
in your estimate of the mine?”’

“T tell you my boy I haven’t made a
mistake, although Il not speculate in
these shares myself, I'll lend.you every
penny of money 1’ve got, an: ask you
merely to return it when you have made
your haul. You see, 1'm ready to back
my opinion.”

“But how can you or any other man tell
what is hidden in the ground? The vein
may ;ive out before you get ten feet fur-
ther.’

“Of course, no man, engineer or any
other, can see into the centre of the earth;
but I’'m not counting on that. The man-
ager of the mine out there is a grumpy old
Scotchman, who is offended at the com-
pany for not sending him the smelting
works he ordered more than a year ago.
He has made no protest, but he has mined
away steadily until there is enough of ore
in sight to pay the capital of the company
twice over. After he had operated the
mine for six months he wrote, with his
native caution, to his chiefs that the mine
was a good one; but because the company
has not accepted his word or acted on his
advice about the machinery, he has kept
silent, ever since, and there i8 this accum-
nlation of rich ore merely awaiting the
smelter. You must secure all the shares
of the company you can. Doit this morne-
3 1

ing.
“1 will,” said the other.
“Very well; we'll get out at London

valuable gold mines in the world, and no

Bridge, and take a cab to your office.”




