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Or, The 'Vindication of Solomon Berger's -"Help-MeeI

66'M giad I got thls dress to-day," said Esthierjto Sol as she criticaîl>' inspected it ln the
jglass. "My, ain't these green shades le-

commn' to me? And look liow weil It fIts,
Sol."

"Jali; any dressmaker wliat couidn't fit you. You
lçnow, Es, is a naturally borned churnp. You're a
perfec' thirty-elglit; but don't get no fatter. For
your heiglit you're just riglit, but two pounds more
and you're a fat girl.

I remember long ago, when I vas a kld yet. Popper
tells me onct neyer to marry a fat girl, and 1 ain't
seen no reason to disagree witli hlm yet, Esthier."

Mrs. Berger laughed and put down lier liand mir-
ror. "In another minute you'il be teliing me 1 eat
too mucli candy."

"Tla riglit; You do; but anyhow, a little good
candy neyer hurt nobody. Go out onet to the hall-
rack and look lu niy overcoat pocket."

Esthier fiew to obey and returned witli a box of
candy which aIe liad already opened and- was
sampllng. "Oh, Sol! I vas awfully liungry for some.
Uni! but It's good. I'mi going to eat the whoie box
rlglit this minute, fat or no fat, and thon l'Il lie still
a pound within the Ilmit.

"But firat, I think I will go take off this dress. I
oni>' put It on s0 that you couid see If it lits-I want
to be just as svell as any o! the rest, even If you
ain't a mlllionaîre."

"Whatcha talklng about?"
"This. I thouglit you saw It this mornlng." Esthier

handed lier husband an engraved Invitation and re-
tired to remove lier gown. When aIe returned, Sol
vas stîlI frowning over it.

II'Mrs. Archibaid Rumpiemeyer requesto It the
pleasure of--'"I lie read, sarcast1cal>', and flung
the Invitation lnto the waste basket. "Seems to me
slie's ln ail of a sudden a great liurr>' for you te come
to lier bridge parties."

"Oh no, Sol, she's sent me tvo other Invitations.
One to a tea and one to lier big luncheon. But 1 sent
lu my regrets; 110w this time l'in goiug."

"That's just like 'a wornan; you gotta uew dresa
and rîglit away you can't reat till you goes and shows
it off. If You gotta try to kaîjes somnebody wliy don't
You go to see Agnes or Mînnie or Mrs. Cohen or
somo o! your friands vliat you care a lot about?
Yeu aln't got no use for Mrs. Rumplemoyer to beglu
wlth."1

"You're riglit about that and wrong about the
jealousness. Where I got two avell dresses, Mrs.
Runiplemeyer's inaybe got twent>', and I think lIl1
lie the quletest dressed one ln the whle buncli; I
know I yull; and maybe mont lkel>' the boat dressed.
Mrs. Rumplemoyer and lier set wear diamonds to
breakfast and tarara to luncheon. Those quick ricli
mualiroomers what aiu't neyer hoard about their
grossvater don't know no better."

"Tliat's what I say>, and I'd Ilke to know wby you're
golng to thia liere bridge afternoon. You cau't learu
uothlng there, and I betcha if the>' got sudh a thing
as a prizo to pis>' for tliat it aiu't wortli carrylng
liome-even If You could vin it, Esther. l'il get you
a box at a matine and you eau take Agues and the
girls to see the show that afternoon."

"No. I'm goiug to Runiplemeyer's, Sol, tliank you
just the saine."

I ask you why?"

e4()H 1 nat took a notion I wanted to. Maybe
thydon't wear chiffon dresses on the etreet,

but anyliow they're emart. Mrs. Rumple-
moyer ts avfully funuy. aud If 1 go l'il have somes
lauglis and hear lots te malte me thlnk, Sol. I been
staying home too mucli. 1 ouglita go out more; my
bralu's getting fuzzy aud ni> thouglits go round and
round lu a ring-a teen>' Ilttle ring. 1-"

"Donner und Blitz! If you're crazy te go. go aliead,
but y'lnow, Essie, I aln't got ne use for tliem people.
Arcli Rumplemeyer lie la a speculator, and about
thein people nobody knows nothiug, 'specially real
estate speculators. Because the>' livo lu a five thon-
sand dollar apartment aud malte a great splurge
aln't no aigu the>' got moue>'.

"Il hear Arcli Rumplemoyer la drummIng ever>'-
boedy lie eau tbIuk o! te get rid o! a lot o! land hba
got lu a sinali tovu up the state somnewhores. I get
an Idee It wasn't Juat becanse she'. atuck on Yeu,
Esther, that his vifs all of a suddeu Invites You te
thîs liere thing."

III thouglit that, tee, and rmn going te try to flud
eut. I accepted the Invitation and she muet have
get my note thîs morning yet, liccanse she telephoued
thîs afternoen te sa>' aie vas awful glad 1 vas
comniig."1

"Oh, ho!" said Sol; "look out that she dou't oei yen
ne gold bricks, that'a alI I got te SaY>."

A fow days later, Esther, beautIful lu lier nov
govn o! softly draped greens, set off b>' a large
hat with juat the hInt e! piuk necessar>' te com-.
plete the picture, Bat at lier liostos' card-tabie. Au
excellent playor, aiable, and uethlng If net a goed
lIstener, she badl learuod a great deal.

Thc suliject e! mouley vas never far fromn the min<is
o! most o! tlie guests, and the>' diacussod mnfey and
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those who lad nioney and ways aud means o!
acquiring and of spending money vitli a glilinesa
that grated even upon Esther, used as sho vas to
hearing such discussions between Sol aud lis frienda.

Mrs. Swltzer vas spoaklng whilst she sliuffied the
cards. "'Now, there is Julia-realy alie lias por-
fecti>' phenonienal iuck. Wl>', she bouglit a liundred
shares o! that minlng stock that vent up lle an
elevator last weelt; I forget Its namne; aud she sold
lt just bofore the drop and miade enougli to pay ail
lier bridge debta, and she liad a fearful lot. Nov,
ever>' time I try to catch up lu that vay-well! I
just get singed brovu! I tlink thoso ladies' ex-
chianges ouglit to lie stopped."

"Ladies' exdhanges ?" aslted Esther,
Mrs. Rumpleuieyer lauglied aud coloured over se

lttie. "Yes, tliat's the polite name for bueket-shopa,
Archue says."l

6i'"oH veil, nov," said Mrs. Svitzer. "Mr. Rumple-
'imeyer vas a real brolter; basides, oui>' deait

vitli men. This la quite different; but
atili, I'm sure you are glad hoe la ava>' from Wall
Street nov aitogether; reai ostate la ever se mucli
safer and better lu ever>' va>. The courts neyer ask
an>' questions about land deals,' aIe added, mai-
clouai>'.

Esthier notlced that Mrs. Rumplemneyer'a liand
trombled as ahe plcked up lier carda. "'That Mrs.
SvItzer is a eat," she thouglit, lier tender lieart blond-
Ing for lier hostesa hile alie came te the rescue,
aaying, alovi>', 'Il don't knov mucli about business,
but I do knev that ne mattor vlat a man's business,'
nor vliat jealous people say>, If hoe la honeat le la
honeat."1 She smiled Innocent>'. "That sounds kind
o! mixed, Engliali vords I sivays do mix, but I guons
you know what I mean."'

Mrs. Rumplemeyer flaalied lier a gratoful look aud
Mrs. Svltzer said: "My dear Mrs. Berger, You ouglit
te go te nlglit sehool." Thon she turned te Mrs.
Rumplenieyer. "lias your liusband seld ail o! that
land o! hls yet? Mr. Svitzer told me te fiud eut.
Ho said ho mugît take a few lots te help him ont."

"«It's going fast; Archue sald lie theuglit it vould
be ail gone b>' the end o! the wek."

"lIndeed! Mr. Rumpiemoyer must lic a vizard te
selu ail these lots so soon. Wliy, the tovu doos net
amount te anythlng te liegin wlth, and this property
ls ava>' off at the edge e! it." There vas patent dis.
belle! lu lier voice.

"Just the saine it'a a good investmont and goiug
to lie botter, If Mr. Switzer resu>' Inteuda to bu>'
nov la the time, because the pries la geing up."1

Esther beard a uitile more about the tract o! land
whldli Mr. Runiplenieyer lad dlvided luto tovu lots
and vas soliing se cleap>', and vlieu she loft aIe
vas posossed b>' the belle! that hero vas a chance
for Soi te malte moue>'.

"Hoe viii sa that tle>' made up ail that taik just
on purpose te get me te bite," thouglit Esthier.
"Maybe the>' did, but I don't think se; anyhew, rm
going te find eut something about that land."

That evenIng sho read and re-read the Rumplo-
nieyer advertisomenta vhidli glovod ln the nova-
papers, aud the next morning called at bis office.
Thero, an ebliging cierk aliowed lier mnaps and dis-
coursed upon the superlative merits o! the property,
pointed eut that the numerous red patdlies deuoted
lots already disposod of, sud drew lier attention te
the fact that lots vore bolng seld at a terrifie pace,
that the best eues, o! course. Invariabl>' vent firat,
sud tle sonner she acted the botter the cheice
would be.

"lThiuk of it, Tadam1! Four hundred dollars buye
a good lot, five hundred a better one, and six hnn-
dred a goed corner Iu thls A Number 0One tovu.
vhidli lu ton ycars viii lic a cit>'! Can Yeu, lu jus.
tice te yoursgeif, fail te take advantage o! this
generous offer? Sure>', a lady o! your lilgh Intelli-
gence eau plaIn>' sne that there ls not a botter lu-
vestment witiu a liundred iniles o! Nov York, and
that tis la tle chance of a ilfetime!"

"My, vînt a valet saleanian yen vould malte!"
said Esther. Please, nov, glve me a map sud one
o! thoso little boeks. My husand ho spends the
mono>'. I shahl spoak It te hlm about this aud maybe

'eaul again. Ohi, ne, you don't need it my naine and
address and te ceme un to ni> bouse. T wouldn't
shlow you te botlier youraelf. Thauks for aIl your
trouble,, good-morning."1

Ail the vav home Esther pourod ovor the alluring
ltorature, sud at homo sic studied and restudied
tle mal) more sud more couvinced that the thiou-
Bard dollars Sol had te lnvost could lie put In ne
safe-r place.

Shie remembered the place as a liustling couintry'
tOvu surrounded b>' fertile farmIng country, sud
alIe thouglit the clerk iad boen riglit vion ho lad
deciared tliat tle natural grovth o! the tovu vas
lu the direction e! Rumpiemeyer's proPei't>'

When aie approaclied Sol vith the subjeet lie
laughed at tic idea, sud mnade fun o! lier for beiug
Mrs. Rumplexneyer'a easy mark. Ho deciared Kuo(x-
ville te lie dead sud aliselutel>' incapable o! resurrec-

tion, and lie disissed ail the clerk's arguments with
two words, "clieap taiks."

"Esther, I toid you nlot to go by that bridge part>'.
Crazy tliem veomens are about quick money-making,'
and you got yourself rIglit away aiso the fever."

"But Sol, for an investment for the future; I don't
expect you to turn around and seil It for a big profit."

"Investments? Vacant land In jay towns what Yeu
ail the Urne gotta pay taxes on ain't ne0 good lnvent-
ment. The bank gives us four per cent. and wie
don't got to pay no0 taxes. Anyhow, I miglit need
the money for the business."

"Yes, and risk your mone>'. What do you eall a
good profit on real estate, Sol?"

"Oh, fromn fifty to seventydive per cent. la fair,
inside of five years, that ls."

"Is that ail? How about a hundred per cent?"
"With a hundred per cent. anybody lias got a rIglit

to be satisfied. Sarcasms ain't no use, Esthier, I aln't
golng to monkey wltli this here business and 1 don't
want to hear no more about it."

"Ail riglit, but don't forget I gave you a good
chance to malte money and you Iaughed at me," sald
Esthier, airnost tearful>'.

«*Aw, now, Essie! Don't feel hurt. Sure 1I'ppre-
dlate it that you vaut to 'sist me, but You better leave
the money-making to me. You're no business woman.
What's the matter? Ain't you got ail you want)
Ain't you got plenty of money?"'

"0f course I have-more than I need."1
An idea popped Into Mrs. Berger's head witli the

words. Her husband had aiways beeu, Most generous
wltli lier In the matter of money and she vas natur-
ally econonical and a good manager. Ever since lier
marriage It had been lier habit to put any money
she liad saved Into the bank. It was lier own littie
prIvate account and Sci wao not avare of It.

(Continued on page 16.)

An Election IncidentTWENTY-FIVE years âge. A. F. Melntyre, KO.,
wlio passed away In Ottawa the other day.
vas one of the mont Influential Liberals In

Eastern Ontario, but aliort>' after the Laurier Gov-
ernment took office lie fell out wlth has qunndamn
polticai friends for whose success lie liad worked
s0 liard. For the past fourteen or flfteen years lie
lias led a rather retired life, quietly pursuIng the
duties of ls profession ln Ottawa or Cornwall. A
good stor>' was told at the Rideau Club the other day
as showlng the ldndly disposition of Mr. McIntyre.
It was durlng the Provincial elections of 1890, wlien
the Equal Riglits agitation was at its heiglit. Down
ln the counttes of Russell or Prescott It vas not good
policy for a Conservative te talk equal riglits or re-
liglous teachIng ln the schools. Andy Broder vas
tlie Liberal-ConservatIve candidate In Russell, and
ls platformn supporters had been warned to lie very
careful wliat tliey said s0 tliat the religions suscepti-
bilities of the Roman Catholies would flot ho aroused.
Two youtliful Ottawa newspaper men were out in
the country hlping the genil Andy. The writers
reached Qegoode Station one beautiful afternoon lu
May and found tbat "IAlecIt" McIntyre vsas to address
a meeting there that evening ln the Internas of the
Liberal candidate. Mr. Broder was thlrty miles away
and could net readli the village In Urnie. No motor
cars Iu those days. According>' the scribes decided
that they would unfurl the Tory banner. on the
eveniug train froni Ottawa there arrlved a well-known
Conservative speaker wbo had beard of the Melntyre
meeting. He vas quickly advised of the situation
and told to be very careful what he said. The meet-
lng c'nnvened. Aleck Mclntyre arrlved with over
one hundred Irish Cathollc electors, ail of wliom vers
ln great figliting form. One of the newspaper men
spolie firet, Melntyre foliowed, and then the Con-
servatIve orator took the stand. Hie had not been
goiug more than five minutes wlien, forgetting ail the
warnIngs lie baad received, lie iugged ln that elec-
torni cbestuut-the "pup" story-by the liair of the
bee.d. telling It lu Its most offensive ferra. Rendors
o! The Couirier muet know It. Boy selling puppies.;
offers them as good Liberal punpies. Two weeks
later pups still unsold: boy approached samne man.
1 Pupples are good Conservatlves." Ah, low do you
account for tlie change In a fortnight? EaRy. nov
their eyes are open. Hoora>' and loud cheers. But
to tell thîs story In an Ish Catholic emnmunlty,
uslng the words "Paplst" and "Protestant," whirroe!
One hundred Irlslimen at Osgoode rose figliting mad,
at the words "Panist pups" and made eue wlld rush
for the front of the hall. Chairs and hanchies were
overturned lu the dasli for the platformn. MeIntyre
jumped to ls feet, and backed the Tory orator tel
the wall to proteet hlm. A dozen blows rained over
mcintyre's shoulders, but presently the stalwart
Liberal succeeded ln paclfying ls Irate frlends.
There vas no more meeting, however. Wlien Andy
Broder beard o! the Incident lie said lie vas curious
to learn hoy man>' votes lie got at that particular
poil. "lHow m'any, Andy?" lie vas asked. "Only
one," lie iaughIngly replied, "and that the trausferred
vote of ni> serutineer."


