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üm»; but I met him, Shuter, later on at [n’t have both. After careful oonsldera- 
a City Banquet, and he froae on to me, lion I decided that, as I had gone with- 
f"diL*S 1 "cognized him, I accepted his out anything to eat for only twenty-tour 
Invitation to dinner next evening. And hours, I would stand it tor another nine 
we became great pals. He didn’t remem- But I had to get out of the wind I was 
ter me, , though. No, by Jove, he didn’t always a luxurious dog, Shuler, and love 
remember mel to sleep warm and soft

"He stood, as I say, looking down at 
me as If I were some new Least, and 1 
stored up at him defiantly, for, although 
I’d been in the gutter some time then, 1 
hadn’t got used to the insolence of the 
rich. He took the weed out of his mouth, 
and said, in a silky voice:

“ ‘My friend, you seem to be down 
your luck.’

“I thought he might give me some men- 
ry if I was civil to him, so I said I was 
I even called h’m ‘sir.’

“‘you don’t took as if you’d much of 
a balance at Coutt’s.’ he remarked.

“I could have struck him to the ground.
But I said ‘No, I have not.’ Shuter, when 
I he hunger fiend has you in his grip 
you’ll take a good deal from a man who 
smokes cigars that smell like that
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rfeiTHE $50 CHEQUE 111 to

It don’t matter much where I spent 
the- night. It was somewhere In the 
neighborhood of King’s Çross Station, 
and my bed was as good fis my circum
stances permitted. What Mth the trains 
and other things I didn’t sleep very 
much; I simply Jay warm, and told ray

on self what i was going to do with that 
money. First of all I devised a little 
menu tor the breakfast to which I would 
sit down about ten-fifteen a.m., in a lit
tle Swiss restaurant not five minutes’ 
walk fronvthe bank. There was an ome
lette In it and-some hot coffee and 
Frenclj bread and good butter. I knew 
just the-kind of cigar I should buy in 
the tobacconist’s opposite the bank, and 
I knew just how I should lean back in 

one that little restaurant and smoke It. I 
even anticipated the trouble I should have 
«• first with ihe little fat man, who kept 
US' place, about going in at all, and 1 
smiled to myself as 1 saw his back bend 
double when I should pull out a fist full 

-< f gold to show him. Then I thought of 
the best place to go and get a decent suit 
of reach-me-dowrs and some fresh linen 
and a weatherproof hat and boots, and 
I reckoned that when 1 had got all I 
wanted 1 should have about forty-five 
pounds to start life again.

“I stayed in the dosshouse as long as 
l could and then went right off to Oxford 
Street and mouchcd up and down the 
streets near the bank till it should be 
time to get my money. I believe I act
ually blessed that cheque man for only 
giving me enough for a bed. I told my
self that I should have spoiled my appe
tite with stodgy bread at a coffee-stall 
the night before. But that omelette be
gan to seem prodigiously atlraclive.

“Ten o’clock came round somehow, and 
I went into the hank with a bursting 
heart. Among other sensations I was 
ashamed of that cut In the knee of my 
breeches. The cashier looked at me 
doubtfully, as • u can imagine, and told , 
me to clear out. He’d nothing for me. 
he said.

Try a Seasonable Diet and dive 
Your Stiomach a Chance“Well?" asked Borlase, as the door 

closed behind the clerk.
Shuter remained standing. His terror 

was too great for him to pretend he was 
He was down where a man 

esn’t care any longer, and he looked 
it But in his eyes, bright with the fear 
of anxiety which was eating him up, 
there came a little hope as they rested 
on the big, confident man behind the 
table. Borlase and he had been good 
friends these three years, 
which had smashed him couldn’t have af
fected Borlase very seriously. Borlase 
would see him through, 
know.

“Well?" Borlase asked again, and Shut- 
« plunged in.

“Old man,” he said, “this Deep Mine " ‘You haven’t been making out many 
business has hit me hard." cheques lately?’ says he, with a simper

I ve dropped thirty-seven thousand I began to wonder what on earth he was 
pounds myself," said Borlase. "Won’t driving at, with his CoulU’s and his 
you sit down? cheques.-

"No,” said Shuter. He swayed a little “ ‘You haven't got such a thine as that and caught the edge of the table. fifty-pound cheque on you I eupLse?’
Better sit down, said Borlase; and h-. asked, and then it suddenly flashed 

Shuter obeyed the suggestion. He got upon me what he wanted ” . 
a sort of comfort in being told to do even "Let me go!" said Shuter suddenly
so small a matter as that, for his mind Borlase held up his hand *
was paralysed with trouble, like the “You’ve got to hear my story through » 
mind of, a beast in a cage that can only he said. * 8 ’
spring aimlessly from side to side, too And Shuler sank back in his chair and 
”lu.c21 tightened, too much ravaged to glared hatred at him for the rest of the 
understand the futility of what it is do- tale.
wade ahead ”ar?” Said Borlase’ “Now- “Y<3U remember, Shuter, Just about that 
waae aneaa. time one of the magazines had devised

“Yï"en y ^ousan<l pounds would pull a rAther clever scheme of advertising it 
me through,” said Shuter, watching the sent out a lot of men With tm-MundHe read1 Mthtoff there0"1® °* the matCh' banknotes and mentioned the fact, ^ny^

“O Id man "he v one who hit on one of these johnniesurn man, he said, as he threw the and asked him, ‘Have von ml thaii™
imm*/.- nt° rlhe fender and hwk the yet pound note?’ got it given him in exchange 
unlit cigar from between his teeth, “it’s for his signed receipt Then Ihe

asked'a! icoT giV° meî" he -a.ches, and ,Lt monti^p^L

Shuler laughed out loud alion by the gratuitous offer“Securityi ’^he said ^mmond-rings, and at last here was
“Yes, security ” said Borlase iL wepky Ponging heavily with fifty-

Borlase^ preserved silence |hcy,aI.1 sermed to be won by people who

•», a&f9z#jsg** “a sr «■A’xus, iîRïs ^S’flsseisS’ û *- 2? tor s-'s 55yr-Tz-Deeii Mine." P on the drcssod up like old bodies up for
He colored slowly under Borlase’s eyè F ^'^'-"'-^«'-looking fellows

the tiling, i didn’t think you could go ^nce lM c^dd^ee^hTm8to£‘VC m6 S,‘X" 
wrong. You know how It came down ,nce V 1 °°ul“ kecP him talking a mm-
Thc bottom simply fell out. One day it ‘Have mu g“ It yS-lfr^’ Wilh “ g'in’ 
was shaky and file next It was scran” ,.V,„ Ç1.11 yourself?Borlase puffed his cigar P" . . 1[™Rhcd merrily, and dived into
e "l«ltij'îLrUin 1 ,lmk” continued Shut- “ ‘V^s^s^ie ‘I have w m 
et; “but this means gaol. And the boy’s Mkf. y hc’ 1 have- Would you

ss33æ=: Hn.-r- *■ -* •»«
“““4=* 2

it™ toll you a story,” said Borlase, en a su *" 
and Shuter had to listen. 
i “About ton years ago," Borlase said, 

was, as you may or may not know, 
at Ihe very bottom, right in the 
I: doesn t malter how 
more Ilian it matters 
again . But there I
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33 Scott St., TORONTO. Phone Main 1311

INVESTMENT BONDS.
Stocks bought and sold on all exchangee 

for cash or margin;
Cobalt orders executed for cash.

CORRESPONDENCE INVITED.
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“Shuter, I was so happy that I jested 
with him.

‘"Oil, yes, you have,’ says I, ‘you’ve 
got fifty pounds.’

“I took out the cheque and endorsed 
it with a hand which trembled most ridi
culously. Then J threw it across the 
counter to Ihe cashier. That’s all right, 
i think,’ I said; and I winked at the fel
low out of pure good nature.

“He picked it up and glanced at it 
‘What’s all this?’ he asked.

“‘Why,’ I said, ‘it’s the fifty-pound 
cheque competition. Haven’t I hey sent 
in my name yet?’ My heart sank a little, 
for I thought my breakfast was going to 
be put off for a few minutes.

‘What’s your game?’ asked the cash
ier "We’ve no one of that name 
books and no account of that 
either.’

" ‘Oh, nonsense!’ I cried. The flfly- 
pound cheque competition in “Wather- 
spoon’s Weekly," you know. Don’t try 
any of your tricks on with me.’

“‘You’d better como in and see the 
manager,’ he said.

" ‘All right,’ said i, quite pleased. ‘He’ll 
know all about it.’ It seemed to me rea
sonable that a cheque like this shouldn't 
be cashed without some safeguards.

“He led the way into the room of Ihe
sur-
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MANUFACTURERS
INTENDING TO LOCATE IN TORONTO WILL FIND

Ideal Manufacturing Premises
IIM TRUTH BUILDING

Flats 2,000 to 10,000 Square Feet Each
LOWEST-RENTALS, INCLUDING

Steam Power, Heat, Electric Light
*3*re Sprinkler System, Lowest Insurance. 

Most Central Location. Four Large ~ 
Freight Elevators.

S. Frank Wilson & Sons, 73-81 Adelaide St, West
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person's got some story about 
n filly-pound cheque competition, sir,' 
replied the cashier. ‘I don’t know what 
he’s talking about. He seems perfectly 
honest. He'd have boiled if it had been 
a plant.’

“‘What’s your tale?' said the manager. 
1 told him tho whole story, and ihe 

cashier showed him Ihe cheque.
'"Very sorry,' said llio manager, 'hut 

you vu been laid. It’s a hoax; do you 
understand? Watherspoon doesn’t bunk 
hero, and we’ve no account of any sort. 
What a shabby trick, though, to piny on 

-a rioor devil like you.’ Thai’s what the 
bunk manager thought of it. You can 
Imagine how I looked at it; ns he finished 
I turned turtle—tainted bang off 

mon taWc'
in ‘Wnthenspoon's Weekly.’ Ho ,, “^ey put some brandy down my 

gave me n pocket-pen, and f signed my llirimt- an<1 1 came round, and then they 
name, writing on the top of (lie bench w, r0’ , Plusl saV' very kind. The mnn- 
Then I said, ‘Do you want my address eger suid he hnd never heard of a crueller 
in full?’ thing. 1’hc cashier said that the

“lie said lie did. so I wrolc ‘London ,Wn| ? ruffian. The commissionaire, who 
under my name, lie rend it, and laimlicd hnd ,Çn called, said he was blowed. 1 
again. ^vtis utterly knocked out, and Ï remem-

' ‘Like a club guest's address oh? J'Cred I'd no business there, and I got up 
Here's the boodle.’ ’ t0,£!.eur’

“it was an order-cheque for fitly pounds , 1 ,„th? n;onager dived info his peck
er. Ihe Oxford Street branch of the Great h, OI)d forkad ,out lcn shillings. ‘look 
Northern Bank, signed William Wnther- r’,,8'ly? ha* 1 believe your story, and 
spoon, and at the top was typewritten i."1 'Imndeiing sorry for you. Pullet, 
‘Account of the Filly-pound Cheque Com- "".'î'? "le. ™y hat-’ 
petition.’ It was dated two days pre- , , Ç . u‘e ,on shillings into it and
vlously. He filled in my name on it, and , ,,U, °, "l? cashier. Take ihnt 
then lie said: round iho hank, Pullet,’ he said, ‘and tell

" ‘Present it to-morrow morning after o'? "hout ibis poor chap. I’ve no doubt 
lcn. They won’t have notice of your lh.^ , ,"dd something lo It.’ 
name till then. Goodnight!’ 1 u.llcl Pul ln « shilling and went

“ ‘1 hog your pardon,’ 1 cried, ‘but could mi'.'J,' lh,° olhcr clerks. Some of
you advance me a couple of shillines I lo V , , , 6° *° lhe deuce, but
must confess I could oat something" and n ™rS.î,0lked °!1 Iikc men, and between 
1 could do wtlh a bed lo-nrclit. , F.T1 |py made up Ihe mnnnger’s ten

“‘No,’ he said, 'I’ll see you hanged first! nnnee gS'n?o™VCnleCn Shillin8s «nd four- 
Hnven t you got your cheque Here’s PfnCC' e,.° ,w''ls n young chop paying 
feurpvnce for y<.u, lhough. By Jove, your whlTuhc61!™! t " countpr’ nnd he asked 
faee just now was worth III’ ‘hc'îal 'va= going round for. The

“Ho dealt oui four pennies into my „ 1,'ic , S hlm’,and he SB‘d he'd 
pa Ini. I longed to throw them in his nn , Jik out of tl,fi National,
teeth, hut I had stronger longings lhan ve ^m- t ïlm ,And,hc did; a whole 
that. I thanked him instead. ^rlt .n”' ™,1 ®°t my breakfast,

“‘Good night,' he said again- ‘sIcod n , ’ ï°",See; well!’ k ' 1 . Borlase took a fresh cigar, for the first
"Then he walked away quickly and I h«;l Ç)ne out during (he tale.
.............. 1UUgbil,«.'-1 himself as renfiSd m'M? k?B,

filings.”
Then tic opened n drawer in Ihe labto 

nnd took out an envelope. From it he

some
1 hnd made my first pile 

•aller beginning.
“1 said, ‘You're Jesting.’
“ ‘Not a bit,’ says he, fishing out an en

velope. ‘Here It Is.’ And lie pulled II out. 
ooze. ‘I’ve been trying to plant it all day, but 

got there any ne one’s asked me for it. Thought it’d
now i got out be more handy to you than to most, eh?’

WSS&T&3S& IFF ”s ÎWKlh , Jacket, the collon thank him, but ho cut me short
the hat Ü1 * ÎS 1° Xu'mad „ Ï‘N° l“’ 110 "'a„ks, my man! Sign
have seen a hat jus? "e Zt, and I rl !f%7vZc,ZneT ^ ^
tlirough the place^here'lnf brtoiTnd looli.,lhc picca of PnPcr he hold out 
the crown had nm lcu I. , ,<J mc- 11 wns a lypewrltlcn receipt for
ever see tho flesh of your knee Ihmuoh infly pf>undB’ acknowledging Ihnt it had a hoie in your bags?'T'lho^ght'not?6! ZnV*'""' 
cul. I saw it every time 1 looked down
wards, and it made me ashamed, as if 
Id been stark naked on the slrec. My 
jacket was of a rather expensive alpaca 
J. may have been made originally for 
be summer wear of a business 

If you have ever

the

Larder Oily Cold Mineswas.
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ill-fitted for keeping out the wind 
was well ventilated, too.
,7 'vas, sit'ing- thus clad, about two 

c dock of a fresli winter morning on one 
ot file benches by the railings of the 
Green Park. It was my purpose, wilh 
the kind permission of file police to 
snatch a few hours' refreshing sleep. The 
wind was strong from file north-easi, but 
I ill not file man to complain of n til tie 
fresh air, and there hnd been no rain for 
oyer an hour. In spile of all these mer
cies I was in a thoroughly naughty tem
per, and, if you will credit it, as I 
on Hint damp bench I was ready to cimsc 
and swear with vexation. There are 
some people, Shuter, who are never sat
isfied.

BANKERS.
The Crown Bank, Toronto. 

AUDITOR.
Henry Barber, Toronto.

Mine

The property consists of 88now famous Harris mayxx/pi i Claims immediately adjoining the
ment s“ prove rquany ^S: UP°" Sam<$ amount of dey<*°^

100,000 shares atre
not lose thto;GOLDEN OHWUNITY
tsing properties in the district. Fer fulFparticulars apply to

HENRY F. DARRELL, - FISCAL ACEHT,
No- 8 Colborne Street, Toronto.
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“A man en me out of one of ihe clubs 

opposite me and crossed over to where 
1 was silling. Hc walked past me quick
ly end glanced for a moment in my dir
ection. Then he stopped and came bark 
to my side nnd stood looking a I me lie 
wore a soil Horn burg liai and a good ser
viceable overcoat. His hands were thrust 
deep in his pockets and lie hnd a fat cigar 
between his teeth. 1 have Igid several 
of ifiêsè vesy_£igars since. They are Ihe 
best in his ubr-^nd he never smokes 
any other. didiVKknow that at the

drew a crumpled cheque. Hc leaned 
and spread it out carefully in front of 
Si niter.

“Do you recognize it?" he asked.
Shuter muttered an inaudible reply ns 

he reached blindly for his hut.
“Stop a minute," said Borlase. “I’ve 

something else to show you." He took 
out a second envelope and laid it, 
opened on the tabic. “Look inside,” be 
said.

Shuter unfastened it mechanically, and 
found in ft a second Cheque. It was 
made exit to hi# order for forty thousand

pounds, and was signed “John Borlase."
‘"No," said Shuler, as lie dropped it 

on the table. “You shu’n’t get any 
fun out of me. Not Hint way."

“It’s all right," said Borlase. “Pick it 
up. I’m not plagiarising.”

“Do you swear—-’’ began Shuler, as 
he grabbed al the thing."

"You’re a end and a beast, Shuler," 
said Borlase; “but your hoy’s a nice hoy."

Then he rang the hell, nnd said to the 
clerk who answered it:

"Show Mr Shuter out.”—London An* 
were.

over

more

mi
ce,nhl hear him 
he went west along Piccadilly.

“I weighed in my mind the respective 
advantages of food and shelter. I could-
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