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~'Yes-F. D. ]Brewster," she sald.
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same after she had preferred the more
dashing man; that wben be traded jack-
knives with Brewster there may have
'been a bad littie flavor of revenge in
his amusement over getting the best of
the deal.,

"I knew sometbing about it," she sajd
with perfect frankness. "But Fred went
Ad over it a short time before he died.
You know he was unfoýrtunate, bis affairs
got tangled lup so he had to look around
for whatever might promise to yield
something. He looked over the Lazarus
and concluded that you'd given it up
too easily. H1e feit sure it would pay
ont if it was worked again. So he
concluded to bring it ot-form a com-
pany, you know, turning in the mine for
$25,0O and scliing enough stock besides
to work it. H1e prepared titis prospectus
and ail the plans before he was taken
sick. When lie died 1 found affairs
involved and notmuch that was avail-
able in sight. I bsà to sce wbat I
could do for myseif and the ehildren-
a boy and a girl, you know-ftnd I
thougbt the best thing would b.

"S<> W8' just as fikeiy that you were
right then as that you're right nowý
isn't it? If your judgment of the mine
wasn't riglit then it may Rot be right
no'v.,

"But that's hardly tbe point, is k ?" h.i
pleaded. .-The point is putting out. te-
day a statement which to-da-y 1 don't
believe. 0f course, inm perfectly selfish
about it! " He seemed to be on quite
sure ground ut Iast and brigbtened up
in consequence. "I'm doing somethinig
now and then in the zinc-mine line my-
eelf, and if anybody got into this on
the strength of my statemeit and was.
disappointed it would react on me. As
a selfishbusiness man 1 ean't afford to
recommend goods that I'm Rot sure of."

"Oh, certainly flot!" she assented
cbeerfully; "and I wouldn't expeet you
to do it. You needn't reeommend any-
thing. If anyone inquireà of you you
will have to tell them that you've
changed your mind."'

"But the trouble i. tbey'll just aeceptthe statement; they won't ask me
whether 'y. changd by nd."

"It's Just what we were speaking ofIl Mru. Stret ezclailmed.

H lEN Street entered
teoffice, laid down

M3 card andl askcd
for the president be
lie had the appear-
ance of a man who
i. ready to fight and

h-is going tobe dis-
appointed if lie doca

not get the chance.
He stalked to tbe inner room with

bis jaw squared and an ominous twinkle
ln hi. cye-tben stopped in a beap, for
It vas a woman who stood at the desk
te receive him with bis card in bier
band, a woman whom lie bad once
known better than any other.

H1e saw at once that she had gtown
stouter: the five years lîad left their
mark; yet bow completely it was sbe.

-Why, Fanny!l"lhe stammered. "0f
course, you are F. D. Brewster. I tbougbt
it must be somne relative, but I never
thligt of yon." In hi. confusion he
forgot to shake hands.

The president iaugbed very pleasantly
vvear his embarrassment. Certainly lier
leyes and lips were just tlhe same-quite
sweet and frank. "Yes-F. D. Brewster,"
%he said.

He liad prepared to meet a man and
feniand imme(iate and unconditional
blrrender. As it ivas bie slid into a
chair and began -in a troubled, apolo-

yWlI ou see, you're bringing ont
titis Lazarus mine, offering the stock for
Publie subseription. I just happencd to
lun across one of the prospectuses." 1He
got te document fromn bis poekct. '"lt
toatains, hiere, a statement by me, under
VIIY naine, about the condition and pros-
L aCb, of the property. Now-I don't

kow whetlier you're acqnainted with
the facts in the case."

1* know Fred houglat it of you," site
rcilied.

He ritbbed bis brow. "HIardly bonglît
l." }Ie IulIed himseif together. -Von
sec, it wvas just like titis: The Lazarus
Mine wvas iny frst ventnre down tucre
nt Joplin. I snppose 1 was a good deal
of a greenhorn. The engineer's report
S;ounded ail right, tltougli, andl the mine
Opened up ail riglit, so I intended to
ask soine of mny friends to go in and
take some stock, and 1 prepared this

* statei)int,'jnst as yota have it itere.
tut ladore I got any furtber the thing
began to go bad. W~e ran into quick-
isand anîd wliat net. It looked as thongb
it %Vas going to play ont. In short, il
didn't se in wortli while te go on work-
ing tîjo -rine any longer, so I did nothing
Mnore with it. NTow, your busband, you
knoýN,-wliy, Fred and 1 were botb doing
6Sometlîing in te mining bnsiness and we
use(1 to have deals with each other now
Rnd thien, a good deal the way boys
trade ijack-knives, 'nnsight-nnscen,' cacb
trying «to stick thie other in a perfectly
friendlv sort ofj way. WVell, I traded
Lazarus be Fred that way, and after-
'yard-. T came across tbis statement titat
1 lad prel)ared and sent it to him-jnst
tb emllete the joke, as you miglit say.
ThaIt tatement was made half a dozen
Nyemr go. l'ai vcry snre that hie neyer

Ufd'tdit bo represent my ideas of
the I'ierty at bhe lime I traded with

ii ni it doesn'î at ail represent my
idea t;- the property now."

il. Iud fnot tell ber ,quite al bbc
trot i " nelY, that tbougb bie and

-dr ad kept up a show of good
feiiow lip, il bad neyer been just the

"IVell, tlien, tlieres no responsibility
on yon, is there?" she said, smiling.

He thonglît, "Ah there'. tlhe Brewster
tonch!"ý

Site put lier fingers to lier check ln
a way lie remcmbered bier using when
she was tbonghtful.

-~You $ee, Fred got up tîte prospectus
and P'm using il juat as bie le ft it,"1
she said gravely, but with a perfeccly
swcet bemper. "11e connted on it to
put ns in a better position. I feel that
it's vitat lie lcft f or the cblîdren and
1 ouglît flot to do anything tîtat wouid
interfere willî its chances. I know F'i
atot nucb of a business voman. 1
wouldn't trust myseif to get up a new
prospectus."

H1e ciutcbed at astraw. "Suppose we
fix it tht. vay, then: l'il get np a new
prospectus for you, but ieaving niy name

Slie iauglied a uitile at this furtber
masculine eccentricity; then regarded
hlim with lier frank gravity. "If you
cion't believe in the mine you couid bard-
iy put it convincingly, could you? This
prospectus secms to attract attention.
Conld you get one up that vould ans-
wver as welI ?"'

"*Why-I'd get it up, you know, act-
ing as your cierk, taking yonr point
of vicw. I believe it vould answer just
as weli. It's quite embarrassing to me,
just nov ,to have my namne uscd in
that way." H1e wisbcd to add, "Cive this
thing up! Don't bring lb out! It'saa
,*windle!" But boy could bie do thal?

*11 told Aunt Trotrien .he'd oim*yh s
aIl liermoney.

nie saw site w«. a bit bu t, an"ot":.
made him miserable. eh.tb '

moment, bier hand atbr he
replied gently: "lWe 1, F
wish It-and the new a" w

.Oh, I tlalnk se. Vellt mabe lt ui4
will!" To get out of theoei
any terma vwas -good enougIl, ~-
riét to work ne lt-have et .
prîkiter this afternoou and gn
over to you in tiié mmIngin

When hie eft the officehe M*Ik
ing that at any rate hie would aecoêe.
plUeh the ehief point of gettlng Mg am
off the tbing. Ha vas entitil e el 4
surelyl Yet lh. feltsoine vay
lie bad been detected emuenllwg
widow's mite.

Coming home to dinner the nexttiqm
Street climbed beavily up the. *toIX4applied bis latel4-key and s'pIM, 1tbardly knowing viiere lh. vas.1

But hie vas instÏntly made *wa~...
voie called, and hie. vile. .f. emnidi
dowa the hall to hlmn, coland ai l
in ber liglitgown, smiltng, bier chiji
lifted, ber eyes shinlng. Ne. p''k
arm over lier shoulders and warO
to let ber go. At the mmaf

seme iç only refuge In a welteés'
troubl e. 30"Tired?" slle asked.

He frowned uneonselously, stili holJ.
ing bier. "XellIve ha.lla the two rotten.
est days lA the world," lie eonfess.d. *îe:h
hardly ever talkeà slîop to bier.,R
wished to drop ait that viien 'ho gàt
home.'

"Business?" She smiled and wlth ber
t.humb ironed the wrinkle out of bi#
brow.

-Well-not so much business te
women; a regular.plague of women.Y

They vent into tih. living-roôm. %'e
stretehed himself in the Morris chairg
she oat beside hiîw and took hie. baud.

"What women, dear ?" abe asked.
"AIl kindgi," hie replied without itrth,
He had made up bis mmnd te tellI b2r

as lie was coming. home. But after the
first moment of bier greeting, aW th.y
went into the room and nt down tu.
gether, as lie looked ut lber nov, boudi
a littie toward hlm, solicitous and foui
and generous, it came over hlm that
tellin lher vas flot so easy. Looklng
nt her loving blue cyca and tender lips
it came to him tiaut she was altogether
a woman and tîtat the affair was 'alto-
hi. lioingenous, masculine. way, ho
getlier that of another woman. Bo, lai
dodged.'

"There'. the new stenographer, foi onn
thing. She let Aunt Trotman lu on m3
yesterday wben I vas awfully busy get-
ting up a new deal, and Aunt Trotma-î
talked for an hour and a quarter without
taking breatiî. 1'don't objeet te ber
talking but to the way she rambles. The
upsbot was tîat she'd decided to bho
reckless and invest $1000 ln a mine if
I'd guarantee bier against lbus.and puy
Tom'& expensca for a week to go down
toJoplin and look over the properti-."

"But she's very kind-bearted, dear,"
said Mrs. Street isympathetically.

"*rVelI, thate' something," lie replieq.
"I suppose I vas rather short with M'
Prothroe for letting Aunt Trotman i-à
on me, and I told bier if anybody eci
cime I was out. As it happèncd, IVil-
lits came. I wasI dependlng on hlm t)
final the, money for, the deal. She tol
him I vas in but was too busy 1b
spe him, and the oid mani vent off
piping mad. Hie sent me a note to say
so. 1 just asked Miss Prothroe wbat bier

to go on with then Lazarus just as lie
liad intended, in fact"-sbe siiced a lit-
tle-"there Nvasn't anything esc. And he
had this aIl ready. so it wonIdn't be
like the respoasibility of taking np some-
thing ncw."

Street stared at lier, tîten at te
car pet. He could not tell lier whistlite
knew to be truc, that ber lusband iiad
deteriorated under the toucli of misfor-
lune, had plnnged reckicssly and,, fin-
ally, got himself mixed Up in lwo or
three tiîings that were not spokea of
with respect. It vaa clear enongli to
hiai. The desperate man had at last
come down to tîhe mere goldbrick game
of untoading the Lazarus. Perhaps tiiere
wvas a touch of malice-on account of
those old jack-knife trades-in pntting
lis stabement into the prospectuf;.

"H1e may have been riglit," Street
stumbled .unhappily; "bub-why, in fact,
l'anny, I don't believe he was riglit
:-bout the~ Lazarus. 0f course, I baven't
1 )oked at*lb for some lime, but I shîould
bo surprised if it turned ont as wvell
as be expected. So the way it stands
thc stock is being offered oit the strengtli
of a statement by me that I couidn't
say I believe bo be trne at the present
lime. There's no date to thc statement,
vou sce. I might have made it yesler-
day."

She laug)aed with perfect good-hnmor,
as. witnessing a masculine ecccntricity.
."Weii, you belicved the statement whca
vou made it."

Olt, certainly-tbcn!"


