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- parly twilight when
~ppened the - little garden gate and
went swiftly down the path to her
father’s house. How familiar every-
thing looked.  How few changes fif-
teen years had wrought. No doubt
the greatest change was to confront

Mary Hamerton

her within the old home. She slippgdv‘
doorway info |

through the unlocked
the kitchen. ~There Wap a yOuRg
woman thére, a young woman who
Jooked up with startled eyes when
Mary entered. But Ma.ry‘explained
her presence in a few words, and the
young woman, whose heart was tend-

er, listened with a suspicion of tears j’

in her eyes and gladly seconded
suggestions.

And Mary learned that the young
woman was the ddughtér of a neigh-
boring farmer, who had come over to
care for Gilbert Blair and hig-home
No, the old man was not, as Mary
had feared, in failing health. He was

_feeble, it was true, and kept to his
chair and his reading more, but he
was notitl. - Yes, he was in the sit-
ting room now in the old rocker hy
the fireplace. The young woman had
just fixed the lamp for him and he
had taken up his book. Would Mary
go to him now ? No, Mary would
wait a Iittle.

As she looked about the familiar
room memories rushed upon her that
filled her eyes with tears. The gen-
tle. mother who had passed away
when she needed a mother most; the
aunt whose rigid rule had embittered
the child’s life; the father, whose iron
will had found in ber a will fully as
strong, and whose harsh words had
driven her from his door and into the
greaf world beyond. Perhaps she had
been wrong to brave him as she did,

but her soul rebelled against the nar- |

tow limits. of her life in the dull lit-

tle hamlet, she wanted knowledge, |

she wanted society, There had been
a wordy strife,
forth.

Later on, when shé had established
herself in- the city by the lake, -and
the cruel days of the early struggle
seemed  passed, she had written
him, but he had not answered.
wrote again. . Her letiter was
turned. He was very hard and very

of him in indirect ways Once she
met a man from the neighborhood

and he told her that her father never '

|

ready-she left aflairs

1 doorway.

in_charge of the
young woman and sought her father.

He looked-up as she paused in the
He had -been nodding at

the fire!

lingeéred on his

{ “So you've come
said, again, as if hé
of the words.

“yoeg. father.”

] knew you would,” cried the old
{man. ‘I knew you would 1t T told
you you'd be glad to come back.”’

4] am glad to comy back, father.”

The old man nqdded as if with sat-
isfaction.

“It's a bitter 'world, Mary. A bit-
ter wotld for those that disobey, and
rise dgainst their elders, and flaunt
their foolish pride.”

“he world is very much what - we
make of it, father.”

wrinkled face.
back, Mary,” he
loved theysound

“«“And what have you made of it,
Mary 7"’ - o Sy %
e “] have tried to.make the best of
it, father.”

“And you have come hack 7"’

“yes, father:”

The smile of triumph deepened and
widened.

“You have come back, as 1 said you
would,”” cried the old man. You
have had your day of pride and folly
and you have come to the husks and
the humiliation. —Then you *thought
of the dear old home, the one place
where you would find a welcome and

| she drew hersell up before him
{ his smile faded as he gazed up at her |
| with troubled eyes.
to |
She |
re- |

a shelter, and you have come back. I
knew it all these years. I

punishment of
hreak your

would
1 knew

the prodigal
haughty spirit.
you would come back."”

His voice had 'riSen as his vehem-
| ence’ increased, but it dropped at the
| closing
| the chair, nodding and trembling.
Then Mary went
| table and- faced her father.

. “Father,” she said, and her

Your dream has been a false
Look at me, my father.”

wrong.
one.

“Dg I look like the prodigal suppli-
cant ? Do'I look like one whom the
world has cast off ?

woman, and there is naught in my
nast of which I should be ashamed.

| 14 is not the story of a prodigal that
' It is the |
story of a woman who went out into |
the world ‘and fought her way upward |
and kept herself unsmirched through |

[ am about to tell you.

through the struggle. Your dream

was all untrue, my father."

leaned her

upon the table.
“When I went from

m mllowl me in an hour. He will
1 socn be here. ;

- The smile of triumph still

\ ‘“Yes,

. &red

i Shady Advertisements

words, and he sank back in|
around the little!

voice |
| was clear and—calm, ‘‘you are quite.| ment columns of some of the leading
and she had gone [
And |

and |

| No, my father, |
{1 am an honest woman and a good |
unforgiving, Occasionally she heard |

hand ‘

up and down the columns of even the
more respectable journals, and ove is’
amased: that it does not ocour fo the
‘Jéaders’ of mewspapers like The Voss-
jsche Zeitung to close their columns
once and for all to such pestilent
stufi. The leading Radical newspaper
with its great wealth, its undoubted
inflience; — its high . lone, should be
above —accepting the suspicious ~no-
tices of ‘‘Rich young ladies,”” '‘Rich
Jsraelites;"’ ~sfadies — with good
hearts,” *‘Educated ladies with good
figures,”” ‘‘Imposing widows -whe are ing mediums deserve the
amiable and 35 years old.") “*Dear | sure for permitting their ¢
and tender girls of 25 with pleasant ; be degraded by mater ‘t\ﬂ
appearance,”’ ‘‘Educated Evangelical | wholesome and “impure. —
! gentleman with 20,000 marks in-il’rinm and Publisher. ;
come,’’ -and a score of others ! e
Other journals tell their readers. °‘§p§:°‘§s‘3 cuts,. beef,
“Dressmaker with an -elegant “"'»omeé. anza Market,
ents of girls seeking their assistance. | ure,”’ of a ‘‘Domesticated young lady"-_.~
Such notices appear by the score,  of good family and well looking,"’ oil
and aryone reading between the lines a beautiful lady, educated, who wish-i‘
knows what a world of iniquity Hes es to’ correspond with a gentlemar |
hidden behind them Among these | “with a view to matrimony,’ of two |

| women were the friends of Sternberg | sisters, good looking, with fine ﬁg-‘
the . oldd man brokeniy 5 sfebro ' i
{ and other monsters of his class. 1

l S ures; who would like to make the ac-!
e , : | More numeérous still are the adver-!gquaintance of twn gentlemen, ‘‘with |
«There !"" she cried ~ as she arose. | . 4 . 37 30 it {
«And now for th the Supper | tisements inserted by the maSSeusesia view,’! etc., of a successful jour-.
o e ; ;pt: and manicure” women The police | nalist” who is Iooking out for a lady |
that is to show you that I haven't, s Sy . &y - |
Y I watch- these advertisements and er- with “‘lofty ideas on art ol a”o®w-;
forgotten the lessons I learped in : el §: SN s oa
hose early years. Harkt there-is deavor as much as possible to miti-!ish lady, pretty and coquettish,” |
AP § gate the offénsive nuisamce, but with | whose relatives want for her a well- |
| Philip *  1"hear his footstep on the srmri? : :
'lgraveled walk." lonly indifferent success.. Women and | to-do widower. It 1S added that the ;
t The old man arose as she t,umed:gmg who take up this occupation are { Jewess has‘ a beautiful ‘and r:;.h gz::t:‘:se
and hurried to the door. There were | " too -many cases the refuse of the | trousseau. }fman_\, there is a gen e— 4
!nears in his eyes : ’;cit._v. In their notices they call them-{man of “h}ghes't, xngntal m'llmre-. t MQSKI w 24
I «Mary ha® come back,”’ he murnmr-';-‘*l\’(_’s Madame So-and-So, :}nd Maq- and ‘‘most.ideal in his Views, who: : ’ 23 ‘
| ed very softly'—Cleveland Plain Deal_'emmselle So-and-So, adding melli-{ wants 1o correspond — with a lady Ca“to
ler.” fluous French names, Seraph, lLeen-{with the intention of marrying her |
tine, Blanche, Lili, and the|later.

rest, with the object, apparently, of| Another class of advertisements  is
]gn‘iug their clients -the notion that|concerned with widowers and genﬂo-l
there is something exeeptionally menof - mature years: who reguire
|, Complaints are heard at times of tractive about their operations housekeepers, and with housekeepers |
| indecent or at least objectionable ad-{ The rumber of advertisements eu-{0" goodly presence, musical, and who
| vertisements in Canadian newspapers. | phoniously described “Matrimon- { speak French, who are on the lookoyt |
The evil here, however, is slight com- ial” is also indicative of a very grave for widowers and .gentlemen of ma-|
pared to its gigantic proportions in | state of affairs. No one believes that ture years. Were such advﬂnsonmm\‘
Berlin, Germany. The correspondent | the majority cof these notices are | to appear in obscure journals read |
of a London papef goes fully into the | genuine The law demand$ that in|only by the class of people who in-!
subject. advertisements this class = the |sert them, it would perhaps rot so
An examination words ‘“‘with a view to matrimony'’ | much matter, but they occupy prom—{’
must appear, and in order to avoidiinent places in newspapers with the |

the attentions oi  the police the mews-}Very highest pretensions.
raper offices insist on the nmenion‘ The advertisements of quacks I will |
of this masking clause. So general, | pass “ver. One
however, the belief in the mala | subject very weil
fides of the majority of the ad\'e;\.i:hl

when 1 Maintain that the majority of

“them are. inserted by persons who are
The old man clutched the arm of his -engaged in nefarious practices which

ehair and Stared at his child.  The i 4 men and women cannot -coun-

scalek were dropping _from his cyes. | tenance.

The blindness of prejudice was gone. |

He saw that she was a peautiful

IR 5

Among the widdj-dw
nals of Berlin there is. perh

one, the Socialist journal
whose columns are clean iy
spect, and which

its voice against the ‘evils | huu
dicated. " The journals whew &
tion is limited are not patry
advertisers. But the gt

In one largely-circulated newspaper,
a journal which is widely read in the
{ families .of .. ihe lower ‘and . middle
¢lasses, the Sunday edition usually
contains four or five columns of the
most - Bauseous advertisements con-
ceivable. These advertisements are
widely read by young and old alike,
and their influence must be -pernicious
in the extreme. Women, evidently
persons of dubious character, adver-
tise, for example, that they can s:e-\
cretly take charge of a child ; that
they can give advice and assistance
which is both cheap and secret ; thatl
they send no reports home fo the par-ia

woman, straight and supple of figure,
clear of eye, with dignity and charac-
ter expressed by every movement. A
wurm wave surged across his otd
heart. "

And as he caught her glance a tend-
er smile overspread her face. 3

The old man dropped his gaze.
hands trembled.

“Mary,” he murmured, ‘it was. 2
wicked dream—a wicked dream Syt

She was on her knees by his side in
a flath, with a loving hand caressing
| his gray locks.
my father,” she softly said,
Wit .was a wicked dream, and like all
wicked dreams the sooner we can for-
get it the better. But, father dear,
;\et us have the prodigal’s kiss of for-
| giveness.”’
i~ “Mary !"

His

Cora,

QOur bosts are n
most skillful »

'i at-

as

H[
of the advertise-
Berlin .newspapers (he says) proves
that these journals are either . ex-

| tremely careless regarding the notices vannot toueh his |

Besides, on t.hls§
point the Berlin police have brought |
ers, that in not a few cases we ind | about a better state of affairs than !
the words ‘‘seriously intended,” urlensmd some years ago But what"
‘“genuine,’’ or “strictly gonumv,"%an‘ we to say to the journal which‘
added, presumably as a warning to| inser#s advertisements from dealers in‘
adventurers These mat-| books. that are guite obviously im=|
rimonial advertisements are spnnklcdlmnral ? Ore deaded |

| they accept, or that their proprietors

for mere gain permit whole columns
| of advertisements to appear which no
self-respecting British  newspaper
would think of publishing. Some of
| these advertisements may be ‘innocent
| and perfectly legitimate, but I hope

I do not jass too harsh a judgment

18
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‘ She paused and
)
|
|

could be of greater

Now
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It

Philip Hamerton.”
The old man noddéd his head.

the same as the

father.””.
The old man started up.
“Your husband !" s

spoke of her, and never permitted her
them and then a great longing to see
so she was here.
She had not forgottem her ocumning. |
Lmy independence. You called it

woman watched her quick movements | ‘‘The great city  seemed cold and
she had her way. ‘ rewarded. I was faithful
ed down her apron and went forward | of them a young man in whose am-
looked at him a moment before she'} we fancied we
was all. { right.*

“Why, it's Mary,'’ he said: "1 was |

Mary did not move ifrom the door- | ‘‘Your pride is still your master,”’
pack.’ A whimsical smile fluttered |  “Yes, father.”
per tonight, fathei ?"' {  “Children 2"’
er at his prodigal daug But \h!’“ed my .thoughts to you. We bave a

| boy

ed { Gilbert Blair Hamerton.
of -sadness in her merriment, but “"""1 “Your husband’s

“It is the right way,' she said |
her attention. She turned and x:\\"ncw senator’s."’
to me and said you had come back™
Mary, as she bent again over her| ‘“You som-in-law, father.” '

“Yea." man who may -be president.’’

name to be mentioned in his hearing.
her father came to her. It came ito

Mary puf a huge apron oVver her

 sumed, “1 was determined that I

The abiding places of thé dishes came ‘
back to her. The receipes of long ago 1 wicked pride, but it was that that
with fascinated eyes. Mary wanted " forbidding,

Presently she glanced a little anxi- | and loyal and my services were appre-
to the sitting room door. The old
spoke. No, he was not

“rather;' she said: {—-She paused - again.
just dreaming of you. I had fallen !(~d. But there was no tenderness
way. | he said. , “But you are a married

. across her face. ., “You have a home ?”

The old man started a little. Thon/
did not wait for him ¢& speak, .. a sturdy fellow ol twelve.

She laughed as sho came back t0|you shall see him.”
nodded as if satisfied with her recep-| ton ?"

She was busy with her cakes when |
her father looking at her. | Mary smiled.
he cried in & queru’lous tone.
cakes.

Muttering softly to himsell the ‘.m\ “Yes, father,” said Mary.

Afid so the years passed, fifteen = of
her alter the death of her child. And
traveling dress and went to work. |
would not return until I had shown
|
were swiftly recalled. The young | kept me up and spurred me om.
to prepare the evening meal alone and | found 5 place where honest work was
{ honestly
ously at- the clock. Then she smooth- | ciated. [ made friends as 1 rose, one
man did not hear her approach. She | ested
changed. Grayer and thinner, that | ed
He looked around. | was all untrue, my father.”
asleep. So you have come back ?'' | his voice
‘yes," she said: ‘I have cowe { woman ?"
“Do you want wheat cakes for sup-|  ‘“Yes, a beautiful hoimne.”
he nodded and turned and looked clos-| me, It was, that, 1 think, that turn-
“Very well,”" she said, and vamish- | you care to know his name ?
the kitchen, There was a suspicion|..The old man winced a little.
tion. \ “Yes, father.
a slight noise in the doorway drew | muttered. “‘It is
“I dreamed just mow that you came
“Yes, 1 have come back,” returned
“It's really vou, Mary, is it ?" mured; *““the idol of the public,
_man turned from the doorway ~ and

sought his accustomed place by the
fireside. : ; !

_As he seated himselt a smile cppt 1 er.” :
over his features. It was a smile\,
triumph. :

When | Mary

in all he has accomplished 1
beer; his adviser”and

| “Yes, father,

h'ql the meal. qui\d  Jodge Northmore's with instructions

¥t

Perhaps it seemed foolish, but |

greatly “help to each other  if we were marri- |
we know that we were

‘“Your dream |

The old man’s smile had quite fad- |

“1 had two, but God took one from |

hg i
18 |
Some day |

name is Huner-i

“I shall mot forgst that name, be

“Your husband,” the ol wman mur- |
ihe |

AR
when he comes he will tell vod "that|

; have |
his “Githiul help- |

3 |
you,’’ she re-
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| l.one Star Stock Is the Best Investment

| bitious hopes I became deeply inter-|

1 Ever Offered to the Pubtic.
but 1 did not despair. 1 ‘:

We claim we have the mother lode.
Can you deny these facts. The mines
are situated at the head of the two
richest creeks on earth—Eidorado and
Bonanza. Gold found on every

claim on Bonanza creek, amd up Viec-

Is

toria Guich to the guartz mines. If it
did not come from this ledge, where
did it come from ?

The gold found in the creek is the
same as that found in the ledge.

The gold is found in slide matter
on. Seven pup Where did it come
‘rom ?

The best pay found in Gay Gulch is
at the head of the gulch, below the
quartz mines. There are eight gulch-
es heading at the Lone Star mines.
They all carry gold. Where did it
come [rom ?

Lone Star stock is the best invest-

ment ever offered to the public.
pow. The books will soon be
and you will be too late.

Buy
losed
Dop't let
the man who knows it all tell you
that there is no quariz s s cous-
try. t state-
ment have no -bank account, which is
the proof of their wisdom.

Every placer

The fools who make

camp in
\.unnd' inw & quartz camp.

world

Cripple Creek was a placer camp.
The men who kmew it all were there. -’
They made the same statement. N

" carpenter found the quariz after the
wise men bad left.

Have you ever visited the Loune
Star mines? If mot, you have no
right to even think. Go up and sat-
isfy yoursell. Yours for busimess and
a quartz camp, LEW CRADEN.

““The same name and the same masn, |

i} “Toming here 1" cried e old man |
N T left him behind at |

|

LONE STAR MINING AND MILLING CO.

LEW CRADEN, Acting Manager.




