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messenger office and handed in the pack-
age for delivery: It was addressed in
rinted capitals to Marvin Turner at
is office. Then as rapidly as a taxicab
driven there,
arriving, of course, long before the mes-'
He was in his inner office

()
could take him he was
genger boy.
whgn the youngster shambled in.

ackage was slammed

gn the desk behind whic

The

in her gum chewing

“W’y, dearie,” she exclaimed, “what

you tryin’ to start?”

“Aw,” mbled the boy, “cut out
k. 0 od bein’ hand.

that talk. Chee, I get tir
ed it by every skoit in de downtown

offices.”

“There, there, sweetheart,”” the blonde
stenographer soothed, “don’t take it so

hard. What’s this?”’

“I bet you wish it was gumd” h: 11:;
ou

torted. ‘““Here, sign.’”” He hel

book.

She signed Marvin Turner’s name
and the boy shuffled out. Thinking the

package contained stationery, she was

about to open it, when her employer’s

voice sounded behind her.

“Miss Cummings!”’

She started, and flushed, remember-
ing how often he had told her not to
Eie too much for granted.

“] .guess this is some new office pa-

"’ she excused, handing it to him.

"+ “No,” he said, “it-is some confidential
papers in a case I have taken up.” He
stalked back into his private room.

“The dickens it 1s,” murmured the
irl. “You wouldn’t tell me that if you
S?dn’t, want me to think it’s something
that ' it aint. I wonder what it is.’
After that, she took up the telephone
book to find the number of May’s new
place. She couldn’t let mysterious bun-
dles take up her time with a swell dance
on, that night. ‘ .

Marvin Turner locked the door of his
sanctum and opened the package. It
contained a book of stock certificates to
be issued against certain.copper mines—
namely, the Eastern Consolidated Cop-
per Mines Company. They were pretty
certificates, copper-colored, and looking
very much like millions of dollars.

Marvin. Turner liked their a; {)ear-
ance, He had gone to much trouble to
get them. And the really satisfying
thing about the transaction was that
nobody " could possibly know about it.
He had taken every precaution against
identifying- -hdmself with those certifi-
cates, buying them under a false name
and not even- bringing them into the
office himself—but the blamed inquisi-
tive girl had nearly seen them. He
would take care that she had no oppor-
tunity to stumble upon them. Tal.lr?iy
were for no one to see save Miss Hard-

in%and himself. .
traightway he filled in several of
them with his own name, the entire

amount being twenty-five thousand dol-

Then he locked the book in his office
cafe, together with the detached cer-
tificates, neatly folded. He had com-
pleted the first step toward taking care
of his client’s property. The next step
had not so much running around in it
but it might prove more difficult. And
he must await the proper time before
taking it.

Perhaps it was a week later before
Miss Harding came into the office to
see about the sale of her apartment
house. All the prelimi details had
been completed; the d was to be
closed that day. Morris, the purchaser,
was there with his check and handed it
over. Thus Miss Harding became pos-
sessed of not quite one hundred thou-
sand dollars in ready money. As soon
as Morris left, Lawyer Turner said to
his client:

. “Have you any idea how you wish to
invest that?’’ - )

“No,” she replied, “I was hoping that
you would suggest something.”

He arose and went to his safe, re-
turning with the beautiful copper cer-
tificates.

“You might try this sort of thing,”
he’ advised. “I have fifty thousand my-
self in this company; here are shares
amounting to twenty-five thousand which
I bought the other day. A client of
mine who is badly in need of ready
money offered me one hundred and
twenty-five thousand dollars’ worth of
stock at par. It sells higher than that
In the market. But I was not in a po-
sition to take it all.”

uite ungallantly
sat the blonde
stenographer, startling her out of step

“Would you advise me to buy some?”’
she questioned, her eyes on the alluring
pleces of paper.

“Decidedly, yes,” he answered. ‘You
might put the money you received to-
day into this stocx. It pays big divi-
dends._ You were not - getting more
than six per cent out of your apartment
house; and this copper is paying twelve
this year. You would doubﬁmyour in-
come—you would receive twelve thou-
sand dollars a year from an amount of
principal that has been bringing you
mm only six thousand.”

After some further discussion and
explanation, Miss Harding said:

“Very well, I'll take it. What do I
have to do to get it?”’

“Leave that to me—that is what you
are retaining me for—to look after your
business affairs and save you the bother
of the detail work. Just indorse that
check; that’s all you have to do.” He
thought a moment. “Yes, that is all.
The stock will be delivered to you in a
day or so0.”

. He handed her a pen, and she, remov-
ing her glove, docted off her name across
the back of the ~heck. Then, the busi-
ness concluded, she bade him good-by
and went out. ‘

When she had gone, Marvin Turner
got his book out of the safe and pro-
ceeded to make out one hundred thou-
sand. dollars’ worth of certificates in his
mythical niihe, in the name of Minna G.
Harding. He had -explained to the
girl that he would make up the trifling
difference between the amount of the
check and the hundred thousand. She
could hand him her check for it later.

The securities were duly mailed  to
her; and she was so pleased with them
that she kept them about her for two
days before depositing them in her
safety box at the bank. Two months
later Turner called her to his office.

“You'd better give me a power of
attorney to act for you in the matter of
that mining stock,” he told her. ‘Those
people will be paying a dividend shortly.
You can let them send it here, and 1
collect the check and deposit the money
for you, if you wish. A girl like you
shouldn’t be bothered with those details.”

Miss Harding certainly knew very
little about business. And then, this
lawyer was so nice and thoughtful. Of
course she would do as he suggested.
She signed the power of attorney. In
two days she received a package -by
messenger. It contained three thousand
dollars in fresh bank notes, together

read: .
It occurred to me that you might need
some ready money, so I am sending you
our first mining stock dividend in cash.
t is a quarterly one of three per cent.
You will receive a like amount every
three months, making twelve per cent.
in all. Isn’t this better than the real
estate? AN

Certainly it was! Miss Harding did
not know that Marvin Turner had paid
that money out of her original hundred
thousand ?ollars, which reposed in bank
to his credit—that is, all of it save the
$7,500 he had paid for a new imported
automobile. She was very happy in the
knowledge that she now had a brainy,
up-to-date business man looking after
her perplexing affairs. Things were going
a lot better than they had under the,
administration of young Prouty—yes,
ever so much better.
The next time she went into Turner’s
office she was in a receptive condition
for his advice. He began to tell her
more about coppers; of the manner in
which the metal is mined; of the wide
demand for it; of the high price it brings.
Then he went into the affairs of the
Eastern Consolidated.

‘Before I invested in that company,”
he said, “I made a personal investigation
of the properties. Afterward I knew
why so little of the stock is to be had.
People cling to it like grim death because
it is one of the safest and most productive
of the coppers. That stock can only be
bought when some one has a strong reason
for selling.”

He went on to say that he had heard
of some that was soon to come on the
market. It seemed an estate was to be
divided, and that another hundred thou-
sand . dollars’ worth of the securities
would be sold.
like to have it?”’ he inquired.
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To all men) Y& e
i h A i 1 F . - .
who answer this advertisement immedi-
ately, I will positively send my introductory \
course in Horse Training and Colt Breaking
ABSOLUTELY FREE.
World’s Greatest em
of Ho ; ! >
Twenty-five thousand FARMERS and horse-owners -have
: taken my course and found that §Z does zhe work.
; Even if !ou ave only one korse, it will pay you to master
_| my wonderful system.. The Beery Course is the result of a
Bad nabl(s lifetime’s:work as & tamer and trairer. of .horses, As one of
my students has'said,’ “The horse has never been-foaled
/C‘l]red that Prof. Beery cannot handle.” My record proves it.
By Beery System mhc{“"’:? : mm-cﬂth :
Refusing to lead. e Beery Course gives ubl >
B&““g,?&i“i."‘" 3:3.' you the priceless secrets of You ca:d.?::'bcykm?-.'
Gotting fast in the stall, | & lifetime—enables you to ﬂu%hnmmlyatuh.
Puwing in the m $aste:i- tlimy htf)rse—ho ell the alotof money incolt tr .
R lisposition of any horse at Make $1,200 $3,000
g{r’:ﬁfngﬁg& 'ru"dlo. :lxlght:ltond;l manyl(‘lolhrlto a y‘: :
nder € value of ev orse you M ' graduates
s e i handle—and mystudentsare | making big money as profes
Lunging and -g:nm all good traders. _ | sional trainers at home or
Refusing to stand
Refusing to back. b s
Shyin F Balking,
Afraid of automobiles.
fraid of robes.
raid of clotheson line.
T8 otf sound of a gun.
Pral gt band playing.
Afnid o teem, sagiog i g
Running &
unning away.
Kicking. : My Graduates Are tra
i&?ﬁ:& - Doing Wonders Siing andi
L0 groom.
Breaking straps. PO PR oyt i g 3
Refusing to hold horsesthatcleaned out
while going down hill
Bcaring at hogs or dogs
along the road.
pleer. o, o
umping fences b e
Bag b :ﬁm tobuggy or | Ao, Toany, elmiler letters
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It is worth remembering :-;

THE WORLDS
GREAT MAIL ORDER

CURZON Bros. giion

Are doing Business as usual,

Suits from $8.50 cents to $20 all Duty paid. Made to your

measure and sent by post. Send postcard to-day for Samples to

Curzon Bros., 449, Spadina Avenue, Toronto, and in ordering

make Express order payable in Londoa, England, or Post

Office Order payable at Toronto. '

All Orders are despatched seven days after we receive them. l
Satisfaction guaranteed or mouney returned.

Send your payment with order direct to

~ ‘But I haven’t that much money un-
l invested,”’ she said.

CURZON BROS. 60, City Road, London, England, J
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