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By Mabel Herbert Urner. ЛTHE SUBTERFUGE ?

Ш
and she came to my office by mistake. I’ll show you!'- And'then came a vol- 

know, Mis^Cralg. iebow_I ^ the place but the

the woman behind the counter, who cam*.

v«be wretched, now—now that we are so

know, dear,—he said gently; “І I regretted that you 
think I have something of that feeling, was hoping that I might have t! 
too-а desire that everyone should , pleasure of giving you my services

■hs: z.stt, і» .r...
ZXbZtSTJttiZS'Z -J-o,
pathy and kindness for everything.” away reluctantly. I shall hope to see ^ ^ he me_won.t ycu---- -?’’

It was quite early, and they had the you again this evening. . f blackness swept before
Park altnost to themselves. Now and And still her. Her hands slipped from the wo-
then they met a mounted policeman or through the crowd. And still she kept the fl00r

cleaning the paths, but rarely on bowing, smiling, and making pleas- man s as she tell to tne noor.
anyone else For weeks, these early- ant little comments. It might have
morning rides had been one of their been ten minutes or an hour later, she
keenest pleasures. ! had lost all sense of time, that someone

As they rode back toward the en- , was introducing them to a Mr. Hib- 
tranсe a bit of lace fluttered at them I herd. She turned to find a tall man 
from a bush by the path. smiling down at her pleasantly.

“Isn't that my handkerchief ? I : "I don't believe an introduction to 
must have dropped it when we stopped Miss Craig is necessary. Isn’t this the
to feed the squirrels." Miss Craig that called at my office

He" stooped for it laughingly. “You looking for another Mr. Hibberd? 
won’t be my dear, careless little You had lost a letter of introduction

not constantly losing to him on the train. Wasn't that how th™u/hp|an(,ed around vague,y at the

“And I don’t seem to That* was all she heard clearly-the ^ng „от!

Ьв“Пор1°уГпеГ ^Ylove you, U X“k^ W,taht [‘he ÏZfZZ

careless little ways, and besides, I owe only a bleared line of lights along the was a strenge sense
them so much. If you had not lost ceiling. «a of unreality about it all. She closed her
that letter of introduction, we might He was leading her to a windowed £ drowsy

recess. Now he had Placed two letters J ’ thaT was creeping over her.
“Oh, don’t !” She bent over to in her hand. "I would like you to P dlmly conscious of the

adjust her stirrup that he might not read these. They came this after- opening and closing of the door
see her face. “I wish you would noon. and the sweep of cold air that followed,
never mention that again . I T>. . . , , „ . a moment later and strong arms were

"Why, dear ? Because you do not . My Dear R.chards:-! have just read ■ her and a volce broken with
like to think of our meeting at the re- j the announcement of your engage- " and ’anxiety, wa» whispering, 
suit of an accident ?" 1 ment. Congratulations, my dear boy! „Katherlne, Katherine!” .

T suppose that is it-because I can I had thought you one of the hopeless WJth a curlous sense of being far 
not bear to think of how near we came ones. away, she heard faintly the few hurried
to not meeting at all.” ! 1 believe I have had the pleasure of WQr^ w!th the woman,

“Katherine, how pale you are. Are meeting Miss Craig. She called -uestions and the woman’s breathless 
you tired? Have we 'ridden too far? at my office about six months ago, ’ of how she came, and the man 
He was leaning toward her anxiously, shortly before I went to Europe. It thRt had followed her and then her 

“I don’t .think I feel tired.” seems that she had just come to New profuse thanks as a bill was slipped
“But I An afraid you are. I should Yoi;k and had lost a letter of intro.- her hand

have been more thoughtful. I want duction to a Mr. Williamson, a lawyer ..Qb Katherine Katherin, my poor '
you to be very strong and well for this here; and she called, thinking I might
evening.” be the one I remember her as being QsLt£eTln her closer hls arms, he

“I believe I almost dread this even- very charming, and my congratulations carried he” out to the cab. “And that
Ing.” are most heart^' і it should be I who found you—not any

“Dread this evening?" Cordially, ' of the detectives who are searching. I
"It is the first reception since our C. A. WILLIAMSON. | have found you myself!”

engagement was announced Thursday. My Dear Rtchards: So you have Buc_ : Still holding her, he wrapped the fur 
There will be so many people t.her sumbed at ,ast, But ,t doesn4 seem s0 rugs close around her. And so they 
that know you—so many mental in- str£mge when j think of the lady You drove off through the night, 
ventories taken of me.” - see, I have met her and I assure you I For a whl,e Bhe laV Inert and motton-

“But they will be favorable ones- . was lmpreâsed most favorably. she less in his arms. Then quite suddenly 
they could not be otherwise. came to my office some time ago look- she released herself and leaned back

“No, I feel that there wi e an jng for a Mr. Thompson to whom she against the seat,
most tacit resentment that you should had a ,etter of Introduction, which she "No, no,” as he tried to draw her to
marry an outsider-an unknown girl had ,ost R jg needlesa to aay that j him again, "we must see thin , ns they,
from the West. I even felt that in th deep]y regretted that I did not happen are. It is all true—all that you thought
newspaper reports. When they rete - tQ be the man j thlnk you are a par. when you gave me those letters. You
red to you as a prominent lawyer, well- ticuIarly lucky fellow and wish you would not have taken me in your arms
know» clubman and member of an oia аЦ kinds of happiness then—why should you now? Merely
Knickerbocker family, I could feel the , Yours etc because I am weak and cold and
resentment of the reporters that they j ’ ” drenched?”
could not finish the paragraph in the | w- *• іиїлоьгаиіч. ««Qh, Katherine, don’t dear, don’t talk
usual way—that you were engaged to As on a sensitized plate, in one swift of that now. You are not strong 
a well-known society girl, also descend- glance those letters were photographed enough.” 
ant of an old Knickerbocker family. on her brain. And then—then she
Instead, they could only say, Miss turned blindly away, swiftly pressing and feel that it is only pity.”
Katherine Craig, of Middletown, Wis- through the crowd to the nearest door-
consin.” She laughed a little uncertain- way, through to that to another room hands in his and held them firmly, 
ly. "That was all they could say of and still another, and then the hall. “It is love. I thought it all out in that 
me—that I was from Middletown, Wis- Snatching up a long wrap, she darted fearful hour I was searching for you. 
consln.” і down the hall, past the astonished It is you—the best of you that I love.

He smiled down at her tenderly, footman, out the great door, down tne And it was not the best of you that did 
“They could have said that you were carpeted steps under the awning, out that thing—that was only the result of 
the sweetest, dearest and most lovable to the street; past the long line of car- some momentary reckless imnulse.
woman in the world.” riages, down the street, around the For don’t you see, dear, you didn't fol-

She shook her head. *‘I afn afraid corner into a dark side street; another low it up? You dismissed a11 those 
even society reporters would have con- turn to a still darker street and then on men except me. If you b«d been 
sdentious scruples against such fla- an(j on ... A mad, wild rush. really a bad or adventuroue woman,
grant exaggerations.*” j Twice she stumbled and fell, but was you would have encouraged- tv»p.m all.

When, a little later, be left her at the up an(j on again in an instant. The But you didn't—you didn’t.”
door, it was with tender, anxious ad- enow beat against her bare head and His voice broke, and he dr<w her to
monition to rest and sleep during the cjung to her face and neck. Her thin him almost fiercely. “Oh, de^r I don
afternoon, that she might feel stronger elippers were soaked through; her know. Perhaps that is all mPro words,
for the evening. • drenched skirts flapped around her If you had encouraged them oh,

; ankles. But she was conscious only of don’t believe it would have ere 
A quarter of nine! For almost an a great compelling force that urged her what you did—I think I woul^ «till love

hour she had been watching the little on an(j on you. I would still love you because I
clock on her dressing-table. A sick j The streets were almost deserted; could not help it.”
feeling of dread was creeping into her ^ut now an(j then sne passed an um- ----------------- -------------------
heart. That he should be late tonight brella held low o^er some muffled fig- ппіопвіГП
—tonight! He had never been late be- ure once a man called out to her and MAMY aP.F PDIoUNlL* 
fore. .When tried to follow her; but she ran IV,W11 nille 1

a soft pelting sound on> turning one corner and then an- gy QJJJQjj QYSJERS

She nodded; she could not speak. 
The boy disappeared into the next.rl

Г .f ^VTl tUe laugh “the William- 1 tion of the loneliness, the hopelessness 
’ .« I v thick 'and a number of her position. An absolute stranger 

sons are pretty thic , New York with no opportunities of
of them seem to have gone In to anything more. She thought of

w’, " * • Tea’ tna I all the vague dreams she had before
ye- , . ■ she came; how she pictured herself
He hung up the receiver and took up summnded by journalists, lawyers, 

the telephone book again. men of affairs—her life a round of dln-
ls F. L. Williamson, ners^ receptions and drives. It had

occurred to her to wonder how 
She

Do you. . No,Wil on, A. D., Insurance. 
Wtl on, Albert J., Clerk. 
Wil on, Arthur F., Dentist. 
Wil on, Austin G„ Waiter. 
Wil on, B. c.; Plumber.
Wil on, Benj. E., Taller. 
Wil on, C. A., Lawyer.

Initials. room.
“Mr. Morris Is busy Just now; he 

will be out in a few moments,” he an
nounced when he came back, and then 
went on stamping the letters.

The feeling of fright was growing 
The very atmosphere of 

The great

rushing up now.
“Look here—what do you mean? You 

can’t make a row in this place!” 
Katherine caught her hand as she
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within her.
the room added to it. 
leather-bound volumes that lined the 
wall seemed to frown down upon her 
with the stern disapproval of the law.

The boy finished with the letters, 
gathered them Into a wire basket and 
took them into the next room. Quick 
as the thought she turned toward the 
door, opened It softly, closed it after 
her and then flew down the hall, down 
the steps to the floor below, down 
another flight of stairs and then an- 

untll at last she stopped

C. - lliamson—yes, that was it. 
(he fire that it was. She seemed 

er now that the initials were 
the address—she leaned over 

ry again—Bond Building, 138 
reet ; that, too, seemed fa-

“The next 
patent lawyer.”

“Oh, he is not a patent lawyer—I am 
sure of that."

••Well, that simplifies things some, 
the next is ». W. Williamson,

to rei 
4C. A. 
the d
Mass; 
gilt liai

; Af ;of great relief came to her, Then ______
Bow t *he had found it. That she 424 Wall street.” How childish and Impracticable her
•(was alhe In New York and had lost He took down the receiver again. dreama had been. After all, might It 
‘feer on'jer of introduction would not “Hello, hello, Central I Give me 1488 D(R have been better to stay in Mid- 

red so seriously, had it not John. .... Hello, I mant to djetown and still have the dreams 
hat she had only personal speak to Mrs. Williamson. . . 1 than to come to New York and realize

chequelth no one to identify her but what’s that? , . - When will he : the utter impossibility of it all. „
.this liyilliamson. He was a law- be back? . . . When? Not until , "pardon me, I believe this is yours.”
Jrer, aind of her own lawyer at Friday. . . . Well, do you know ghe glanced up, startled. A man was
tiome, j had given her the letter of jf he has any business relations with pjacjng a glove by her plate.
Introdch. a lawyer in Middletown, Wisconsin , “Qh, thank you—I did not know I

The i- had been in the hand-bag j R Collins? . . • Yes, Colline | „ad dropped It.”
•he hadt on the train, and she could _j R Collins. . . . How’s that? | He bowed and passed on, but not be-
remem rnly that the name was Wil- j д letter from Mr. Collins now? Well, \ fore аЬе had seen the quick admiration
llamsoi Sut now it was all right; that’s all right then. Yes, Friday ln bis eves. She watched him as he
the Inli and address seemed so ; morning..........................

liajere could be no doubt about j bye.” 
holed the directory and nodded 

ber tbq to the drug clerk as she 
glassed

Outsidhe stood for a moment ou 
ghe cuqazing down the crowded 
Street; endless lines of ears, cab*
•nd wa 1—a great stream of traffic 
ghat sn by with Its olang and roar.

She fl Inclination to laught at the 
Sight o man standing on the most 
*rowde*ner selling "The Simple 
Ufe" afe cento a copy. The simple 
life on owntown corner of Broad-
gray!

A halur later she was ln the 
•otundaa great office building in 
Massau et, studying the floor direc
tory neqa entrance.

/ “Bxprto sixteenth floor," shouted 
\ ghe guar she was entering the near- 

Set elevj
i. “Roong?” she asked.
' “Twelffloor, miss; take 
Blevator.

•'Rooms, to your right," directed 
ghe man she stepped off at the 
twelfth ; She turned to the right, 
jgowh a ( corridor lined with glass 
Hoops.

1202, “ng Cement Co.,” was the 
glrst dooiOl, "Commercial Agency.”
1206, “РЦх Woolen Mills Co." A 
ifloor mal "Private.” A few doors 
(with no iring at all, and then 1218,
»*C. A. Wmson, Attorney and Coun- 

' jgellor-at-f."
She knfl timidly. There was no 

besponse# the sound of a clicking 
gypewritqthln. She waited a mo- 
gnent ante opened the door. A girl 
rose from typewriter as she enter-
•4.

"I shouke to see Mr. Williamson, 
gf he Is ln
. “Mr. Wtoson has Just com# in. 
g will taktn your card.”
. A momqater the girl returned.
Ьцг. WUbon will see you,” she 
Bald. “Plgcome this way.”

-tously furnlsbed office, 
at a desk by the win

dow; he Цег card in hls hand.
• he said Inquiringly, 
her hand Impulsively.

never
all this could be accomplished, 
had felt that If she could only come 
to New York, everything else would 
follow.

a man
A strong odor of coffee—the pressure 

of a thick, hot cup against her Ups. The 
woman was bending over her with an 
anxious face.

She pushed the cup away and tried 
_ to rise. "The man—you won’t let him

m*

1 in?”
“No—no. He’s gone long ago. Now, 

drink the rest of this coffee; it will do 
Your clothes are wet

bave r 
happer other,

breathless, five floors below.
Flushed and panting she leaned 

against a window at the far end of a 
corridor, with quick, nervous glances 
back toward the stairs. But there was 

ln sight; the long, vault-like 
The window

p
girl, if you were 
things.”

She laughed.
та

no one
corridors were empty, 
looked out on countless smoke-black
ened roots and great, skein-like meshes 
of telegraph wires. The sound of the 
street came up faintly — a muffled, 
booming sound. For a long time she 
stood there gazing out over the roofs.

When at last she turned away, she 
opened her purse slnd took out a card. 
A number of names were written on

F.W.

m&
In hls eyes.

That’s all. Good- paaged out> hls carriage, the set of hls 
shoulders, the gloves, the cane, the 

He turned to her smiling. “Well, obsequious respect of the waiter, who 
we have found him. That was hls hurried to open the door for him. 
secretary. He says there Is a letter on ; ghe dld net st0p to analyze the swift 
Mr. Williamson’s desk now, from this ; feellng of elation that came tq her,
Mr. Collins. Mr. Williamson Is at the lmpuise that made her turn to the 
Hot Springs; It seems that he has mlrror beside her. It was along. criU- 
rheumatlc gout and has been there cad glance she gave the reflection there, 
for several weeks, but Is expected back but when she turned again, It was with 
Friday. Will It Inconvenience you very 
much If you cannot see him until then?
You spoke of having only personal 
cheques."

“Yes, but I can easily watt until Fri
day.”

"Well, ln case he should not come 
Friday, and you And yourself embar
rassed ln any way for lack of money,
If you bring your cheques down here 
I shall take pleasure ln Introducing 
you at the Trust Company where I 
bank. I think we can arrange there to
cash your cheques and open an ac*- yon instead of one. 
count. I am sailing for Liverpool Mon
day or I should be glad to offer my 
future services. But if I can serve you 
before then I shall be most happy.

She held out her hand. “You have 
been very kind, and If Mr. Williamson 
should not return 1 shall he glad to 
accept your assistance about the nake mistakes 
cheques."

A Outside, as she waited for,the eleva
tor, she was conscious of a vague feel
ing of depression. She had found the 
Mr. Wiliam son she was seeking—he 
was at Hot Springs with rheumatic 
gout. A rheumatic, gouty old man! ested ln her.
How differently she had pictured him.

"Cate to the right,” read a glittering 
sign as she left the elevator. She 
would have luncheon here, it was so 
far back to the hotel. A marble corri
dor led from the rotunda to the bril- hand-bag she had lost? Why not? _______
liantly lighted cafe. She was surprised There was a fleur-de-lis design iiuthe then offered their services. And she 
at the luxurious splendor of tjie place, table-cloth; she had been tracing it had promised each to let him know if 
the mlrror-llned walls and the palms, carefully with her fork. And now she her search was successful, and to avail 
It might be the dlnlng-hall of some 
great hotel and not merely a cafe ln an 
office building. _ ■ -

A waiter led her to a table and placed 
before her two leather-bound cards—а цке gasping little wounds, 
menu and a wine-list. She gave her Why not? 
order of bouillon and salad, and then 
took up the wine-card. Her knowledge 
of Vine was limited to the very mild 
claret .punch served at the semi
monthly meetings of the Middletown 
“Shakespeare Circle” and the Current 
Events Club. But now—now she was 
In New York! It was a pleasant little 

l are not Mr. William- thrill of excitement that oame to her 
as she glanced over the list, 

es, I am Mr. William- etrànge names bewildered her. Claret, 
d I am not the Mr. p0rt and sherry were the only wines 

she knew, and she could find none of 
them on this card.

have made a very “a pint of Sauterne or a little Rhine 
wine, ma’am?” suavely suggested the 

st lawyer I came to waiter. “We have some very good 
Moselle, 1880.”
'T think I will take the—the Moselle."
"A pint of Moselle, ma’am? Yes, 

ma’am."
She leaned back now and gave her- 

•self up to a study of the place. It was 
crowded, mostly with men—alert, keen- 
looking, typical New York business 

Two of them were passing on

gamil 
It. S

never have met !" m
nor

J. R. Morris was the first. 
Hibbert, Room 816, eighth floor, was 
the second. She walked straight to
ward the elevators and pressed a but
ton labqled “Up.”

“Eighth floor,” she said to the man 
as she entered.

Two hours later she passed out of the 
great office building. A close observer 
might have noticed a certain tenseness 
about her expression. But that was 
all; she was not flushed nor nervous

It.
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’
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shining eyes and flushed cheeks.
With youth beauty and ambition — 

surely New York held something for 
her. How foolish of her to despair so 
soon, merely because her impracticable 
dream was not Instantly realized.
Perhaps when 
turned.
he had been connected with her

But then came the thought R waa barely four o’clock, but 
df the Hot Springs and hls gout! Oh, M and is_subterfuge Star
If she could only have come to New already lt waa growing dusk and the 
York with several letters of introduc- Btreeta were glimmering with lights, 
tlon Instead of one. But then she ^pbe carB were crowded to the plat- 
would have lost them, too; they would fOTm gke motioned for a cab that 
have been ln the hand-bag she left wag paB)|lne near. The great towering 
on the train. But If she had lost them hrulldings, the noise and turmoil that 
—she would have at least remembered bad interested her so keenly before, 
the names. She could have looked them were paSsed by unnoticed now. In the 
up in the directory, as She had looked long drlve to the hotel her eyes were 
up Mr. Williamson, and even If she did iflxed etralght ln front of her and she 
make mistakes . • The color gaw notbing at all.
rushed to her face with the thought The card wlth the six names she still 
of meeting a number of men as she held her hand. Two of them she 
had met Mr. Williamson, of the lnfln- ЬлЛ marked off—the first, J. R. Morris, 
lte possibilities that might have held whom вЬв had not seen, and another 
for her. If only he were not going wh0 had appeared hurried and absent- 
abroad I He had seemed deeply Inter- ! mlnded. The other four had been

most courteous and plainly Interested.
And then^then came a thought that There had been an almost absurd slmi- 

drove all the color away, that left her about it all. Each had express-
very white with a sick beating of the ed hla regrets that he was not the 
heart. Why should there not be half attorney she was seeking; and they had 
a dozen letters of Introduction ln the all jnaiBted on telephoning to the other

of the same name, and had

the anxious ■ :

Mr. Williamson re- 
. . In some vague way

now.
dreams. 1

next

“I must—I cannot lie In your arms w
her“Then listen!” He took bothlawyers

tightened her hold on the fork and herself of hls assistance If It was not. 
pushed lt through the cloth. She In her own room at the hotel she 
drew the fork out and looked at the threw herself across the bed. For a 
four round little holes. They were long time she lay there. She had not 
like gasping little wounds. troubled to turn on the lights, and the

It was 
Bad a n/ gloom of the room grew deeper.

A dim light from the hall came
and

! She carefully refitted the prongs of 
the fork Into the tiny holes ln the 
table-cloth.

Why not?
The waiter came by and refilled her 

wine-glass. Her hand trembled a little
she raised it to her Ups. When she j jnto the night she lay there, 

put it down again lt was empty. at last she rose, she turned, on
There were six letters of lntrbduc- I lights, went over to the desk and wrote 

tlon ln the hand-bag she had lost! | four letters.

Unused to wine, it was surging ! Mr. Dear Mr. Hibberd; I am sure 
through her now, strong and sweet, you will be glad to know that I ha 
giving a rose-colored enchantment found the Mr. Thompson of my 
to the thoughts that were crowding of Introduction. I was mistaken In 
through her mind spelling of the naA”^used

Six letters of Introduction? What not Thompson, which of course c 
could she not do with six letters—that much of the difficulty, 
were lost!—that she could remember I wish to thank you again to y 
nothing at but the names. The lnlti- kindness to me in the matter.
als, the address, everything she had ^vatheR NE CRAIG
forgotten except the names. And the I KATHERINE
names—they were all names that were „ , ________
common, names that many lawyers ln My Dear MrDaly:! found
New York would bear. And If six will be glad to know tbat ï have found
were not sufficient—there might be the Mr. Daley of my letter of Introduc
morel Eight or ten! tlon. I was mistaken ln ^he spelling ^

A man at a table dose by waa open- the name—it la Da ®y’ ”? th dRriculty.
She caught the flaring of course caused much of the dimcui y 

"Beautiful young society | I wish to thank you g
kindness to me 4in the matter.

Very sincerely, 
KATHERINE CRAIG.

У “Miss C 
> 6he hel 
Wes; Mr.ltns wrote you that I 
(would be yesterday, but I lost 

addri nd have Just succeeded

through the transom, and now 
then the sound of clinking ice as the 
bell-buoys hurried by. Later came the 
faint strains of an orchestra from the 
cafe. Long past the dinner hour fBr

Whencour
In flndlMT 

“Er—аЩ-U you be seated? 
fceems to bias mistake.”

There as the J; "Oh! Yo 
Bon?"

He smile 
■on, but I tfraid I am not the mr. 
[Williamson are seeking.”

“Oh, patj me.” She rose hur
riedly. “I 
■tuptd blunt I looked In the direc
tory and t>st lawyer I came to 
(under the not Williamson I felt 
Bure was the. I am sorry to have 
troubled yoihope you will pardon 
ghe i'ntrusloshe was turning to- 
jward the do

“It has b^o Intrusion, I assure 
help you. Won’t 

and toll me some-

The
Six.

There was
against the window. She went over 0y,er until she was lost in the snow 
and pushed aside the curtain. Large and darkness.
flakes of snow were falling. Slowly | But now her strength was weaken- ; 
they were covering up the window-sill jng. tbe snow grew deeper and harder 1 
and the great dark roofs outside. A to struggle through. A great exhaus- 
stronger gust of wind rattled the sash tlon was creeping over her. She was 
and swirled around the building with growing dizzy and faint and her mind 
a plaintive wall. more and more confused. Again and :

Another half-hour of sickening sus- again she fell, but always stumbled on. ! 
pense. Then a hurried step down the That lamp-post at the next corner, she 
hall and a sharp rap at her door—a must reach that. . . . And now
bell-boy with his card. that great dark sign that hung in the |

He was waiting for her ln the recep- next block. .... Now the red 
tion hall by the elevator. And that light ln the block beyond, 
was all. Ho offered no excuse, no ex-

But there was something point to another.

V"

rnment Warns People Not to Eat 
Any Without Knowing Where 

They Come From
you. Perhapcan 
you sit dowain 
ghlng about .men.

their way out
••........................Yes, we unloaded ten

thousand Colorado Fuel yesterday on 
talk of Iron merger, 
held—”

A waiter rushed by with a bill on a 
silver tray and laid lt before a man at 
the table in front of her. It was in 
large black figures that she could easily 
read—a total of *3.56. The man glanced 
up from hls paper, drew a leather wal
let from hls pocket, threw down a note 
and was Instantly engrossed ln his 
paper again. *3.66 for one man’s lunch! 

column. I And when, a moment later, the waiter
“Now, here,"(king them off, "are brought the change, he stuffed the bills

ose you look over carelessly in his pocket and left the
them and see ly one seems more а11уЄг on the tray. .
familiar than tlhers." Contracts with the Bur- • „

She took theГ and glanced over Ungton and the Union Pacific to take ^ deftly cleared the table, brought 
the checked na. our ore to Pueblo. Out’ mines flnger-bowl and her check. When

“Oh,” with at little laugh, I Came from a near-by table. Tim rest h nassed out through the long marble
Hadn’t thought that Why that wa8 loat i" the click of glasses and the Qrs apd the wide stcps to the I the one I was
makes it very Vie; I cant help hum around her. гМітЯа я_я1п л «transe feelins of shall have to give it up
finding him thay. And I was be- And this was New York! She ‘ w^thriUln/ttrough her. The asd shall be glad to call at yom-office
coming very mi^orried, for I have thrilled sense of being In the heart of tn have sndrlenlv be- tomorrow mocnlng, as you sugg ‘
«nW personal ells and no one else ™ ‘ It waa men like these that ! world seemed to have suddenly be- | tomor™ ^ take me to the Second
to identify me 11 go down to a handled the great business interests of, come awon^u ^ ^ ^ ^ w,ne_ j Natlonal Bank and arrange for my de-

^^ouTaVteler^rom here, or if thIh7^OUght of the pitiful narrow- Z Г^assSre you
you Will allow m,ill do it for you nes, of ufe in Mlddletown-of the t^g^t 0"tu^ke1 арг her courage might your kindness to me

“Oh, thank yon 1 should not petty_ trlvlal things that made up ex-! must act quickly or nerwuref», Very slooerely,
want to take so 1 of your time ” lstence there; the importance that was fa». ^ ^ and women were I KATHERINE CRA .

“It will take a few minutes, attached to every paltry thing. The r frQm the elevators and surg-
and I shall be gl. help you. buying of an acre lot for a hundred aJosg th0 rotunda. The revolving

He pushed asiome papers and dollars was a matter requiring weeks were choked wlth people in their
drew the desk te,ne toward him. careful consideration. The most prom- d he way

“What did you your lawyer’s lnent and affluent citizen of Middle- ^ th^floor directory. It took only I In Central Park were
name was, the 0П10 gave you this town would discuss for days the pur- v to le t a(x of the most frozen paths,
letter to Mr. Wilton? ” chase of a new carpet for the "parlor, =0™^®ntna^®B 6aad c*py them on a “That clump

“Mr. Collins—J. Rollins.” or the painting of the front door. the man pointed with ^
“And you are sihis Mr. William- And how she hated it all, with a re- • ld take them jn the order more last ride to that.”

will recognize name at once?" ientless, Intolerant hatred! It It had , d them j Morris, The horses sprang
“Oh, yes; they old friends, I been only the women-th. lives of most ^^^eenth йооЛа3 tlJ this game 

believe.’ women a«-e narrow; but lt was the m ,eft the elevator at the four- They drew up,
He was looking the list in the as well. It was not poverty, for ani followed the numbers “Oh, look, look. Sh

telephone book. W. Williamson, dletown, for its size, was one of the, teent ^ t 1 Morris, and touched hls arm eagerly.

“Hello! Is this Williamson's ness of their lives. As no great things was a stifled * euddenly in her ragged clothes gave no pro

. ... w—M™
"Another eîîlnee. "1. Is this Mr. ’"nd'now she ™ tn the world, the ^ hè' hold'the door ShallTgive him Honiottdoit^otiyw.tr
Williamson ? My na(s Williamson, great, vital world, that she had a w У for her to enter There was noth- "Oh, уе:з, Уев! 1 dl(?" bat
too—C. A. Williamsnr 138 Nassau longed for-and yet she was no more а tTn^s in A sense of one could look so wretched as that.
street. There is at here in my part of it than If fch9 t’Ra b^"t^de“ia tright stept over her, a feeling of hav- She wat<**dan^r“ to the withered, 
office looking for r. Williamson, dletown. She was only lng been trapped The room was empty dropped^ome silver ™ away ua

“• “*“sat.r « --“ EEF"™1-1:::1*""-•“ "sT.ïinnÜ'.'tÏÏhA » ». Mr. Marris, |

all with men— ma’am Г*

• She hesitate
■ "There axe imber of Williamsons 
(who are lawjn New York. I pre- 
Bume you notmy name because my 
Initials are t, and would come 
IBlphabeticallybre the others. The 
telephone book took one down from 
the top of hl^k, “would be better 

an the directory. If

:.
Ing a paper, 
headlines:
woman proved to be an adventuress!” 
. . . A slow, deep color crept
Into her face as she repeated the 
Words to herself.

ANTWERP, Nov. 24.—The reports of 
many cases of poisoning by oysters con- 

anxiety. Cases afe re- 
Ghent, The

The stock was

tinues to cause 
ported from Brussels,
Hague and elsewhere in Holland. These 
take the form of enteric disorder, last
ing for ten or twelve days.

A warn people against eating oysters 
here until the early winter, but It ap
pears to be useless. Guests at several 
dinner parties here and in Brussels 
have fallen victims, some reqiuring 
medical treatment for several days, 

several restaurant proprietors 
claimed that 

thier oysters were procured from the 
most reliable of dealers and that they 
could not understand the 111 effects 
which they appear to have caused. 
The Dutch government has even gone 

the public against 
oysters without

And so she staggered on from one 
Her mind held no •>

planation.
In the quiet coldness of hls face that plan, no thought of destination—only 
seemed like heavy, icy hands gripping an urging to go on and on. 
at her heart. There was a sound of footsteps.

stereopticon view flashed crunching in the snow behind her. 
before her a scene ln the cafe of a quick, frightened glance over her 
great office building; a man at a near- shoulder—a tall, dark figure of a man 
by table was opening a paper with the was following her. A second later a 

"An adventuress! heavy hand was on her arm. A street-

I
And then, oddly enough, a statement I My Dear Mr. Hibbard. bave

she had once read flashed before her; you will be g lad ^ 0 ^ letter of

to grasp or to make an opportunity.” Hibberd, which of course caused much
of the difficulty.

I wish to thank you again for your 
in the matter.

Very sincerely, 
KATHERINE CRAIG.

gor your pu 
he is a lawyeihas a telephone and 

will not і to wade through so 
names.’1

Doctors

you
snany .

He turned thlliamson" in the 
ibook and ran pencil down the

Like a

I
glaring headlines :
Well-known society woman proved to lamp lit up a flushed, dissipated face as 

an adventuress.” An adventuress, it leered down at her.
"Aren’t you out on a pretty bad

To make an opportunity!
■Is there anything else you will have, 

ma’am?’’ It was the suave voice of tindness to me When
weretile lawyers. be theyInterview

. . . An adventuress. . .
He hid led her out to the cab ln sil- night?’’

and now, as they drove off, she With a startled cry she jerked away 
back in the shadow that he and ran on, but the heavy hand was

!:
Richards: The Mr. suce; 

leaned
might not see her face The light from on her arm again, 
the cab lamp shone full on him. One “Oh, no, my dear, 
swift glance she stole at him, and for away from me that easy, 
the rest of the way her gaze was fixed you’ll come with me now.” 
out of the window. Once he asked if A cold fear clutched at lier heart, 
she was cold, and once if the lap-robe Again she tried to free herself, but the 

her. And that was all— grip on her arm only tightened. Des- 
the rest of the ride watV\ іn silence. perately she fought with the feeling of 

It never occurred to her to doubt the faintness that was growing over her. 
thing that her mind had flashed to Her eyes strained through the darkness 
with such swift certainty. He knew, for a policeman—for anyone that she 
Ho knew. might cry out to. But there was no

His face, hls voice—everything about one in sight—the streets were wholly 
him cried out that he knew. She won- deserted, 
dered whether he would tell her-what She realized now for the flrat time 
be would say. It didn’t seem to matter that she was on a business street a 
much. After all, why should it? Why street of shops and °5‘ces’ cl°®®d 
should anything matter now? Some- barricaded for the night. s 
how the only thing she felt keenly was scream out—there would be no one ^ 
a dread for the cab to stop—the neces- those dark buildings to ear ei. ^ 
sity for action that would follow. 4 completely she was I

They drew up before a great house this man! ___ ,,-htpd
ablaze with lights. An awning led She caught a g mps farther on 
down from the door. A few moments window—just a 1 , ,

they were making their way “Coffee and Lunch Room read the 
crowded,, over-heated sign. Couid it he open? A few more 

steps—it was open!,Through the steam 
covered window could be seen faintly 

of tables and a woman be- 
Quick as thought

RtohafdTof «2 Wall street, was not 
seeking1. 1 am afraid I 

as hopeless,
1you don’t get 

I guess so far as to warn 
purchasing 
certificates of origin.

Dutch

REPORT OF « RICH FIND 
OF BOLD IN ZULULAHD

was well over
I appreciate very much 

ln this matter.

II. Samples Brought Out Have Been Favoraably 
Reported On—A Boom Time 

Predicted.

It was three months later. On a
certain clear, cold morning two riders certain clear, c dashlng over the

l of trees to the right”— 
hls crop—"one

:forward, eager at 
short heats.

PIETERMARITZBURG, Kiv. 24 — It 
l_i confidently believed that paybale 
gold has been found ln Eshowe, Zulu- 
land. The proprietors found a 9 Inch 
area giving 25 dwt., and in later work
ing they opened out the reef to the 
width of five feet. .They arc brtngii.g 

to Pietermaritzburg 
et having it tested In

,son of racing in
flushed and laughing.

leaned over 
“That

is *

later 
through the

was coming 
His face

rooms.
It is one of the results of our social 

training that ln the most tragic 
moments of our lives we can bow and 
smile and make pleasant little com
ments.

“Richards, I say, Richards!" An 
alert, keen-looking man waa shaking 
hands with him warmly. “I want to 

I saw you when 
came In and have been trying to

a quantity or ore 
for the purpose
the Tremain battory recently import- 

“Oh, my slipper—it has come off! ed by the government.
There in the snow!" The property is owned by three pro-

He released- her arm to look for lt, inibent citizens. Samples of the ores
and then with a desperate strength and 1 sent t0 the Rand were favorably re-
swiftness she flew to the lunch room, j ported on by an «Xpert connecte 
threw open the door, slammed It to and ; wlth 0ne of the leading houses, 
bolted it. ! property is the most distinctly defined

j Almost instantly came a heavy shak- proposition In Zululand. Mining peo-
And Miss Craig he turned to he . from the outside. pie here are quite optimistic and pro-
cordlally "you don’t know, Richards, . “W^ “ h t door-you damn minx! dlct a bright future for Zululand In
that Miss Craig and I are old acquain- : ■ tricked me, don’t you? 1 the mining line,
tances. Some time ago she lost a letter j •*-uu “ •

a long row 
hind the counter, 

і came her plan.

-j
Thecongratulate you. 

you
make my way over to you ever since.

her lawyer ln Wlsco^- 
of Middleton, Wis4. 
the letter and 
Initials or address, bonder If you 
could be the man?

.(member should

. . No? I the cafe. They were
1
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