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1 o'clock and the time 1
The murderer, whoever he
ad a oholoe of many roada, #0

no way upset
accepled by all

IR hour was two, o bs amocu- S
rate, It must have been a few min- yhat that statement
uies afterwards, for
remember hearing
Dunstan's sirike aa we turned
sut of Erlington square
ourselves into silence, the gqulet, medl-
tative silence of & good clgar and the «up
sonsciousness of a summer night,
stars were a brushing of lght over a
sky never quite dark.

hand ambulanee

We had talked etiffening with

oing to the pollca station bt 1 should

ke to rt(;:k over
arwards”

They flickered after

as though even to the cool sirest,

of Landon had risen.

silence that led uw

into the curtious tragedy I am aboul v

| bhave sald we turned out of Erling-
our direet way
Anne's street,
chambers were situated

Partens has o ®ilte on the first
have & similnr nal over him

he earethker, a coloricss widow,
aflar our rooms
a Ilatchkey, and entersd the big sitting-
had accumu
Inted & variety of curiowities and bookw
dealing with the common chemistry of

saven the haat

t was this sudden mysalf In with

lifm big up;-lnl-
stared armchalr, I the startling
unlighted ovents of the nlght, fell, naturally mus-
ing upon my extracrdinary friend
“extraordinary™
the fullest sense of Itn wideness

Partens Is & man difficult of defloition
mradox—and
ng »0 llluminative as a
"n. praotloal
Abstraction beciause
the common emotlons of our humanity
touched him not

gully, nlongside the minlature church-
pally tnto Buxton aguars, use the word
street of terraced houses with

choly *wiripe
square is at least seven minutes out o

and Buxton

This narrow gully of a pathway is al- :’Sfj’:‘i":‘“ykmn

most a tunnel
trees, battened on generatioon

forgotten aleepers, hang over 1L on
nther are elms

putl 1t In a concrete form?
notwithstandihg

companionship of elght years, no event
that could happen

To underatand

discs that grant o meé would cause

%im the slightest amotion or even In-
flavored with
ome ossence of mystery. And,
was stimulating.
ose reasoning was clearer
and more analytical, or whose. knowl-
edge of certaln unfamiliar sclences, and
term the common matters
wWAS mors enoyclo-

a medical degres,

boota were the rublber

Wa had traversed this pathway for o
some 30 yards when 1 heard a gurgling »
od ¢ry, und the sound of running companionshi
of a pariridge under one's fest wil Noet- B an W
involuntarily.

however, pushed on quickly.

the mound of a match being scratched
My facultles were rather g5 well as & sclentific one; but was pos-
I pre- messed of ample means.
sume the quiet of the night, and the gitempt to ac
sultriness of the alr, Indicative of an gjight years o

on the wallL
abnormally acute

was going the
the rough wentern clreult, but shortly afterward
ree times Lefors the sudden leap g legacy permitted me to court a shy
I saw my friend bendipg over ghamber practice with no fear of mtar-

ast 3 Pnrt.nna entered,

luttering scratch

Al & quarter

y.
“Horton, look fof a pollceman,” sald
with hils usual

“There will be one He came (n
near the lamp on the orossed over to the mantelplece In al-
corner of Buxton syuare. This Jence, chose with his customary delih-

erations a clgar from an
When slowly struck a
down, one foot tucked under him on the

my rriend, coolly.
on point duly
muan Is oither dead or near |
1 ran quickly
left Partens was fum
clothes of the Inert bundle at his feet. bl
uare I found a constable
ating the stars.

and then sat
ng ameng the

t is curfous, Horton, that we should
have been discussing only last night at
i the c¢lub the disappearance of

wan dead or dylng 1n_l'tho pathway Wilton's famous black pearl

In the case. Jewcls
had a fasclnation for me that

Dunstan’s church.
he exclalmed. an
Then he raced back alongside me, hin always
heavy boots waking all the echoes of humanity does not
Wa may be pardoned a
speculation 1 should suggest that jeweln

*A light here, constable, pleass,” cried are the gods which rule the destinlea
tarned the of human
e light of his lantern on the scene. to sympathize with the heiathen worship
In evening dress, with his of godsg, not of the ldol per se, but of
light overcoat open, was banding over the jewels which
body of a clean-sliaven man.
had loosened the man's ¢lothing.
“He is dead.,” he sald, “but the body gods
Help me to tura him

the sleepy ' square le motaphysical
own the narrow channel

The constuble I nm pagan enough

surround him.
Hs which one may an symbolical of
the spirit or essence radiatin
Jewels rule the world”
Partens de-
*fear and the absenca
¥y valuable keep
pome portion of us honest.”

ed. His rather wild theorles
conslderation
I regard In the light of a

“The criminal
clared cynically
I stoed by helplessly while the two of & jewel
ed themselves with body.
thought s0," sald Partens; “he has
been stabbed in the left side by a sharp Pro
herg is the cut in the Seriousness,

nderous humor,
“But what has the missing
toe do with the startling adven-

Partens spoke with his habltual cool- ture of tonight? I Inquired.
I think there is absolutely noth- 1
fng that would quicken
him the world Is a purveyvor of more
or lesa interestin

is quite warm.

‘instrument. See,
There Is very lttle blood—the PO
have penetrateg the

to know the result of
hiis journey to the pollce atatlon.
recent events wers stamped too deeply
on my memory to permit of any
terest in him vague speculative thesoriz-
The dark alley,
the lantern, the prone, passive, finert
ngibla matters of

I wns on fire
his pulse. To

It is as though
some vamplre had sucked from him all
the emotions, all the blood, all the irre-
ings of humanit
ble blew his w
emnly, and then made & cursory exam-
ination of the
matter of bu
gs struck me with a sudden

nausea, and I leant against the wall
“No trace of ldentity,” sald the con-

agreed Partens.
o fact (h’nt he ‘“:l l.ﬁ:ﬂ?;ml. an
n & goo mily,
has been out of a berth for uywhﬂo:
to distinguls
I am right in'm

the white Tlght

body—thess were
potent Interest
“It has sverything to do with
he astounding rerly.
Lady Wilton's missing black pear]?”
is the pecond time
made an Inaccurate remarik,
pearl 18 not miasing.”
“You l.'i'-"". found 1tT

“Hut where? T erfed

ment.

“Inside the lining on the loft shoul-
f the dead man's jacket™
“Then he was the thiaf?"’
Partens looked at me with a smile,

“You share the same
at conclusiona that is so char-
a feature of the polire foree.
The apparently obvlous
he true solutlon.
ttle mysteries are so Interesting.”
“Tell me all about ft"
Into my chalr.
u ware with me. Horton,' Partens
ped at two min- sommenced. pulling luxuriously at his
‘iwr!:un the hthl h
were with me when
methodlcal-—that pocketbook you took stable the few matters I dlscovered In
out, constable, was very well preserved
end neatly mended, and it must bs 10
the calendar stamped on and had been out of work for some
not have let a watoch time? I do not see how you arrived al

upper servant, in astonish-

there mseems
By’ the way,
surmise, The murder was
yuite recently—Iin fact, must hive been
yorpetrated as we were In Erll
square, Horton.”

“You are guessing = lot, Mr. Partens,”
the constable. t
“Oh, no, not guessing,” Partens an- }j
swered, not In the least angered at the
rather Impertinent tones of the consta-

1 "I found out that.

foreB.,” which were vague enough.
ngon jympin

His wateh, an
excellent one,
The blow which killed him
man was neat and

examinatlon.”

was s servant,
vears old by
It—and would

t
“Yes. 1 sesgthat’” sald the constable,
child's play.
n of A& low soecial
the presence o
oor quality of his linen,
he was wearing a

man was obviously
ding--hla finger

|'.|
(s

At that moment o sergeant came u
He also made his examinmn-
on, and then dlspatched the constable thas
The constable was lish

for an ambulance
no one had passed suit of excellent ocut and good material

quite certaln that

o

I
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George used the writing table frequant-
He went there then to look for the
involce, leaving Smith In the outer hall
of the room, and screened from obser-

L
“-;A
L]
“HORTON, LOOK FOR A POLICEMAN.”
There {s momethlng In tha hang of a glven, and, of course, If the coat had
West End cut jacket quite unmistak- been altered at any tlme It was in- 1ly.
able. It was clean that It wuas a sult concelvable to suspect the tallors of
of his master's. That e had been out such bad workmanship. 1 ripped the
of a berth some time I gathered from gtitching, Inside the wdding found

butler or

the siate of his boots. A o
118

valet doss very lttle walking, and
were worn into holes In the soles’

“He might have purchased the clothes
at & second-hand place,’” 1 su!?nsted.

“I think not, Horton,"” my Iriend an-
swered. ‘“The sult was a country one—
rough tweesds—much too hot for this
weather. Hls hands showed no slgns of
maonual work, and If he had been an
inferlor clerk he would have bought
clothea more suitable. Such a man aa
he was—a qulet, methodlcal man, past
middlea age—would be the last person
to buy such a sult, which, even second,
would have cost more than a ready-
made one of black or dark gray.”

“Yes, I esea the force of your rea-
soning there,” 1 admitted.

“T accompanied the pollee to the mta-
tlon. They were very husy for some
time, but thelr discoveries amounted
to very lttle. 1t is quite wonderful
how very little they can discover when
they 1eally exert themselves. The po-
lica surgeon pronouncegd him dead, and
they took an inventory of his clothes
and belongings. ‘.'uév meager were the
lantter, poor chdp. om#a eys, f few
cuttings of wvacant positions as butler
from today's—or, rather, yeosterday's
papers, four-and-seven pence in sllver
and copper In a leather purse, and the
watch and chain. Curfously enough,
thera was no mark on either linen,
hat or clothes, except the Initlals ‘W.
I took
up the jmcket to see whether there was
any taiflor's name, There was not. But
o brief examination gave me the clue to
the dead man's ldentity.

I sat up In astonishment.
wnys been to me & =ource
ment that my friend should
read mysterles baffling to
who are dally educated by
in the detection of clues,

“Tha pelice had not
manded.

“Of course nol, Horton. Id vou ever
know them to discover anything ax-
cept by rule of thumb? Underneath
the ieft shoulder the seam had Leen re-
sewn, the lining being brown as wall
an ths tweed itself; the original stitches
were brown also. The resewing had
been done Iin black and rather
riedly—or, shall I say, clumsjly? There
was no reason at all for this. it was
not at all probable that the geam had

It has =l-
of amaze-
80 easlly
the pollce,
experience

seen {t?' I de-

hur-

the blg black pearl belonging to Lady
Wilton."

“Whg was the dead man?’ I In-
quired.

Emi] Partens smliled lazlly, and, ris-
ing slowly, mixed a tumbler of whiskey
and soda

“Really, Horton, you are rather dense.
As you know, Bir Jeorge Wilton's
right shoulder s a little high. His
tallor, who Is-an
his best to rectl
ture. The left shoulder in all his coats
has an undue amount of padding. The
black pearl is found in a F&d ed left
shoulder. The dead owner of the jackst
has the Initlals "W. 8 on his handker-
chlef, It 18 not a great feat of Intelll-
gence Lo arrive at the conolusion that
the dead man Is Willlam ESmith, late
butler to ‘Bir George."

“By Jove, no" I cried, quite excited
“The man's name slipped my mem-

ory."
“Ah, & bad habit, that, Horton. You

shrui?‘ not forget such an important
point.
“Of course,” I continued, “the man

wns suspected and dlscharged. They
were right after all. I remember think-
ing that Bir George had been hutz and
unjust. There was no direct evidence,
If you remember, Partens?"”

“] remeémber. Sheall 1 run over the
case? Your memory does nol seem at
all elear, Six months ago Lady Wilton
missed her hig black pearl. It had
been taken out of the safe In S8ir
George's dressing-room by Bir George
and left on the table whilst he changed
intoe hls evening dress. The butler,
William Smfth, eame to the door and
nsked Blr George to see the state of A
case of wine just then recalved. Bir
George went gflownstairs and waa with
8mith some minutes, He then re-
turned with 8miith te compare an in-
volce from the wine merchant with the
delivery note. He believed the involce

to be In the pocket of a tweed suit he gpiaf

hnd worn in the morning. ‘Fhe room
is oddiy shaped, Inasmuch as it Is two
parallelograms at right angles. A cur-
tiln could be drawn at the junction, cut-
ting the room Into two. The inner one
contained a camp bedatead and & small
writing tahle. here were relica of the
Jezresl campalgn, when, If you recolleast
Sir QGeorge was the chisf of staff. Sir

&5 \hia milealee ot pa-

vation.
black pearl. B8ir George looked for the
involee among the papars of his writing
tiable, and it was not In the pocket of
lils tweed Jacket, In the Inner room
was his valet busled in inserting studs
and putting out evening clothes. Sir
(jeorge came back to Smith, told him of
his i{nabllity to find the Involce, and
then, suddenly, said In ons of thoss ab-
surd fits of generosity: "You'd better
have that tweed suilt, Smith. Shan't
wear it again’ Smith left, carrying the
sult. Ten minutes afterward 8ir George
missed the black pearl. It had been
lving on the dressing tabls in the outer
half of the room; he distinctly remem-
bered takjn%lt out of the safe. It was
gone. Tha houss was alarmed. ths po-
llee ealled In. The rest, of couru{ in
famillar to , you. Sir George has told
the story In your hearing ten times to
my Imowlad{:. Horton. The greatest
evils of life ve thelr alleviations, and
Bir George, In losing & valuable jewel,
has gained a toplc of conversation not
entirely banal or absolutaly boring."

I laughed. 8ir George, with his In-
ceasant military shop, was nearly In-
tolerable to Partens. BSir George's pri-
vate opinion of Partens is not print-
abls in decorous columns Naturally
both men were glaclally courteous to

each other.
*Yes,' I sald, T know the rest. Bus-
plcion ell upon B8mithh He was

searched, his effects were searched, the
Ingenuity of tha pollce was taxed to
connect him with the theft; but the
falled. The valet was also searched,
with no results. Two painters at work
in the corridor could swear to his not
hnvlns left the room. Smith was dis-

missgd.
“Exactly. Now the black pearl—

by the way, was In the shape of

to llght-sewed In the

ir George's own tweed

which
a fnen&nut-—come
1aft shoolder of
packet.”

“A clever
cSmith must

hiding place,” T sald,
have been pn  adrolt

“Um." replled Partens. "You havse
all the quickness of the professional
dotective, Horton, at arriving At a con-

cluslon.

1 was pleased at his pralse, If dis-
quieted momewhat by a pecullar smile
which twisted his thin lips. However,
with a man whosa habitual attitude is,
not to put too fine a point on It, ex-

In that outer room was the 4

. may fors

s By

Aver-

y tron
Y
ther 3 r & man
foct Pariens is t00 Inl&hm o‘!
age Intolligence in another,

“The queation now s, who murdersd
Wiliaun Bmith™ 1 continued,
“Exactly,” Partens aoqul - 'ik:.
Baiee e aubt 1 time they wilt 'aﬂ: .

* ot o
(l“.ruv i fou them exocesdingly

0 nltul)"u

prolifie of theorles, Horton.
"You, of eourss, surrendsred :the
black pearl” .
“0Of course, The discovery will 'y
feather In the oap of some In lo
inspector.. By ths way, Horton, the
hour s late and munst be u& uﬂﬁ
his merning. 1 shall go to uswe

111l guite early.
“Muswall Hill——-why?" [ demanded.

“There Is a street called %fﬂf'n?
n

ow. At No, 14 tives Mras,
mith. 1 wish to see her”

"But she will know nothjig of the
murderer, And, in any case, it is pain-
fully soon. Think, tens, yeatarday
hof husband was wel he at least be-
lleved In his honesty. Today her hus-
band !s murfdered, and by his death
convicled of "theft from a generous
master,"

“Sentiment is out of place in orim-
inology. Horton,” Partena awnod.
“Today Js IFriday. Aryran with Bir
George Yor a meeting oOn turd.ly at
§ o'clock at his house, will you?

“With Sir George? 1 echoed.

“Preclsely. He ls concerned mora or
less. You might be present If you have
rmthlg[ better to do. It may Interest
you learn the end of this afl »

1 went to bed to llo awake for two
rostless hours, wonde lnhwhn Partens

eant. That hée wou Ifill what he

tacitly prom! I had lttle doubt;
but how he had discoversd the murs
derer of Willlam almilh was beyond
mg‘ powers of guoss nr_

he next morning at a Iate b
1 learped that Partens had lert his
chambers at 7 o'clock. Mrs. Perkins,
the caretaker, settl before me a dish
of blconmand *ggs, Informed me of that
Her colorlesa apathy was somewhat
changed. She regarded me with a ner-
vous admliration I had never bsfore en-

in)‘ed, Bhe went far as the door, carry-
ng the .mplz tray, and then paused.
Then she spoke in her habitual hoarse
tones, whlcﬂ she attributed to asthma,
and which [ suspected were due to gin.

“You're in the plpers thls mornin’,
sir,” she sald, with &l-coneulod pride.
“In that horrible murder ocase. It secms
&8s ‘ow you an’ Mistur Partens dlscov-
ered the deceasad an' celled the per-
lice. Bome folk ‘as all the luck. Ere'v
I bin trapsin an’ t(rapsin’ abput al
my born days, and never sin no more'n
n Tt or & run hover. 1 shall never
dahn that laine now without & shud-
der. 1t sees the deceased was hall
‘uddled up, sir. Give'd you a start, sir,
1 should lrt. Bhall I give you a drop
o' brandy In your tea, 2

“No, think you, Mrs. Perkins,'” I said,
unfolding my morning paper.

“Ow, very well, “sir,” she said Ina
mmppointeﬂ volice. I heard her pres-
ently on the doorstep underneath my
window entertaining a few friends by
slowly spelling oul a halfpenny paper.
In my mind's eya I could ses her jerk-
ing an accusatory thumb at my win-

OWR.
Hmll Partens did  not  return that
day. The newspapers were very eulo-
glatic of the police, and It was appar-
ent even from thelr cavtious para-
graphs that my opinlon was Indorsed
by the authoritler. They regarded the
mystery of the black pear! as Tinished.

I saw Bir George at the club at lunoh
and gave him Partens' message

“Certainly, Horton.," he Tlod. %
owe him tﬁo black pearl. y wife I8
overjoyed, Bhe has some feminine su-

erstition about the luck of the Wil
ons going with it. I want to know
what luck we've ever had? There's

my junlor in  the

Bnlprr Hotgrave,
servica by five years, and they gave
him his step a&nd retired him  under
the nge clause. The war office, Horton,
{8 run by a lot of blind old women.
Baturday, eéh? (Come and take pot
luek with us In Berkley wstreet, eh?
Partens may keep out of the way until
then, and the cooking hers is wvillain-
I'm golng to write to the com-

ous,
mittea™
“Yes, I'l!l come,” T answersd.
"Seven-thirty, then. Excuse ‘ﬁr
4

thera's Brown. [ want to know
they don‘t get rid of the club cook.”

1nnel Ir {eorge Wilton, bart,
stormed off to Alsmay and perplex tha
mildest-mannered man who ever merved
on a clubhouse committes,

The Baturday d!nner in Berkley strest
wns eoxcellent, and Lady ton wore
the blg black pearl, and told me stories”
of the Juek it had brought her—most-
Iy, 1 remembher, In connection with
wonderful feminine fripperies that out-
shone nil other female competition.
Precisely at 9 a ring came at the bell
8ir George and ] were smoking in
hias littie den, which has a window 1lke
an alert eve. keeping walch on Baﬂ:lo*

street. As the hour approached

admit that my excitement msde me
restess, and my restlessness In turn
affecte that mod-

Bir Gaorﬂ: Whe
est ring sounded through ths house we
hoth- sprang to our feet and rushed to
the window. It was a small window,
and Bir George's head is hard. 1 saw
nothing but stars blazing In the gener-
allv somber street. Sir George spoke.

“There Are two at the door,” he cried.
“Ope (& certuinly Partens, the other
looks like & coachman out of livery.'

We heard the door opened, and, pres-
ently, Partens and a stolld, thick-met

looking man In sober habiliments,

2o

tallroads and our great Industrial enter- a hole,
of favoritiam and
has departed
lleve that plain ‘sticking to It' is a good
rule for every working
earnest In his ambition. .
It may not be for his best welfare for
Any worker to set for himself. an same
have suggesiod, a deflnite goal™
Brown ha'l desired to point his
moral and adorn the wale, he might have
followed up lis estimate of the chancea
i man has nowadays by referring 1o an-
other rallrond
In the same Year
humbly—Wll!iam
president of the
& Western rallroad.
asked, pertinentliy:
“How would you llke to score a fall-

pleo, a sense of fealty to any system
that gave him the chance to climb, how-
He had turned In to “help
out” hundreds of times previously from
heer good will and loyalty, just as he
the station agent
lha liberty of
telegraph ke~y

He was In the position of the boy who

goes fshing
when he helped out
road should learn of it dramatically

was inevitable thnt,
proved opportunities should proffer

chance that,

nooner or later, with him, and

de a note of Hrown, And he might have

taid, when he
.meeded pushing. Jle furnished the mo-
tive power himself

train dispats
year and he
yéare, and he was aesistant asuperintend.
ent; in 1887, superintendent
| managerships

have machieved
heartening stor the famous Truos

lad who hnd secured a mean
for his wWas recoR-

everywhere as (that most desirable
e rallromd mhan wha

worked as Liard as he knew how, aiways
he became an as-

Louis railroad
vod, and it would
an a bilg, healthy

That looked pretty
hava bren pretty goos
But! the M nneapolils & 8t

man who, today.
the Vudcrbll{
man’s chances now:
' *"For every boy, and for every
- W h-n'I:n(: to the rank and fle

sler thas 't was

became presidant

ancther road
s 1t Iaf to 8
are later. But

‘20 l‘l.neu gTe

has worked his way up
m his own (ntimmate
But If he A4dn'l. simple arith

H prove it

Immpeasurable growtl
which the nat!

¥ must accompilsh

AR saprmous cxpansion of our rall
of our mapufactures, of new de-
ts In mechan!sm
abody mue:

limit that (s
t= the limit fAxed
lingness and his abllity.”

retead of dividenlde

tuation
I any Amﬁf:;'x;d may

s =
N
] ™ .1 Ly - :

that 'a the

top of our

PROMISING LADDERS FOR WILLING CLIMB-
ERS--Continued From the First page of This Section

Bueh a climber would naturally
consider a falr start as an unmixed
good: and 80 he doos. Here I8 what he
says about opportunities:

“There has never been such an o?-
portunity for a man to climb as there In
today This couniry has made great
sirides indun!rlu!l‘ldv. Men of executive
ability are need in far more places
than the country ever held before.

“The nation, now as At no previous
erfod, needs men who can do things
he men It especliliy wants are those
who, In_  hand-to-hand contact, have
learned the varlous phases of any In-
dustry’'s activitiea, a country doesn’t
require  theorists; efficlent, practical
men nra the need of the age .

““The most valuable official is he who
has had the experience of the little
things In his business The prizes
awaiting maa of that practical, accom-

lishing type are greater than any the
glnor)‘ of the country can phow™

James J. Hill used to work as a day
laborer on the docks at St. Paul. So hs
knows, too. He says:

“Men who can accomplish—good men,
endowed with Initlative and energy—are
in greater demand than they ever weore
before. It is only the marest fraction
of the best operating officials in the
rafllroad world here who have failed tn
rime from the ranks, coming along thae
straight, hard road, with very few short
outs to preferment

“Tha armies of American Industry are

Increasin eomstantly o number; It 1s
not inevitabie that the country should
require lomately more captalns,
calnnels Fenersls”

A college
how.

in-

“You dom't Eave io
adncation to get there Knowledges,
ever ul ot not
dlmpen la. an slwaye
lrarn. More eise. Lhe
measure of & man's detarmination 1o
apply what he knows means the Aiffer.
epce between his suocess and his faliurs

s vahmbie,
The untaurht
thas anything

Nobody peed worry about  the oppor.
tunities. They are more numerous tran
ever— positl y Immensuorabla In this

and generatinn
'i I remarkable that every rhase of
the mation’s activity, Intellectun! as well
has beld outl the same pro-

as material
of chantes for alvancement -
inmumerable that ars walt.
e&. The cxplaration is
gm one whiry

all thetes lmaders

of H- rmphasise [;i‘ir.f’- that the

Ew" . ERd as ~ othe
couniry in 1 mf-r- history has ne-:
. r lironds bave graws 1t 1 be

o WIH- ol the things 1he
h produces bave grown Mg

population, llke this one, ever produced
wheat and corn and silmply consumed
wheat and corn. It hns always trans-
muted |ts wheat and corn Into infinite
variety of other necessaries and luxu-
rie=, from pork to poema.

If the nation can point with pride—or
horror—at Its pork barons, every large
city now has its local butchers who are
earning profits blgger than those very
barans did a generation ago. Nearly
evary large city has Its great bakers,
as It has Its great butehers; and, if it
hasn't, It has all the greater opening
for some unknown baker to rise to

gEreatness.

The very candlestick maker, in the
midst of thls vast and spreading de-
velopment, has emerged from the desue-
tude Inte which his trade was plunged
by the advent of gas long, long years
ago; and great fortunsa are ielng
foundad today upnn artistle candelabra,
such ns werea beyond the most smbitlons
dreams of the candlestick maker in the
halcyon days when he was classed with
the butcher and the baker, among the

indispensablen

From among the atenographers—a
promising calling for men, and muech
neglected —comes w Cortelyou., who
knew that shorthand ought to be the
shortest cut ta boss, becauss the sten-
oRTapher ne~ds only brains, in addition
to his 1vpewriter, to be private secre-
tury, and the private mecrelary needs
only hraina to become assistant boss”

From the sweat of the steel plants
comea a Schwab. hel by an sarly ac-
cldent to the hoss’ notice, yet only

the line of wyouths especially
by the pionssr among those who
to appralse energy, Andrew

Carnegie

Out of the wooda, whither he went
bacause ha loved the treer. comes @&
Pinchot 1o direct tha reforestration of
the whole land, a iask which, whan he
sel about learning It for the sheer love
W 11, nobady else knew existed—and the
tank which, now, means the salvatiom
of the I'nited Statea

If Thesdore P Shonte began ae the
waler boy on & conmtruction t(rain. the
society In which his sxpected grandsom
wili move has been portrayed (o corre-

~ding fame and very matisfactory
t by recently arvived novelists
presidentis preacience harahly
by experience of a Tleablite war
s lo the Imperious need for penerals
whe are nelther a0 old that they have
th be progped mp ner a0 heavy that they
to be carried mar shrewdly provide
agninat future smergen
the promalion of & man young ee
to b worth 3 hoot when the hootl
arviven, in the person of & Major (GGeners

Weod or a Punston,
inglorious branch of the

taught

ira by pushi

Evem in that

nrmy, the where j(he jast
tradusts dates back & century 1o the
advent the recreanctyr or

of Napaleon
ibe petniance of famous civiliarg may

abandon the prize of Panama to the
ailent, unglorious efflcioncy of a sol-
dler llke Colonel Ciotwaels, the man who,
simply carrying out orders as & regular
army man, I8 binding the world together,
and is asking nelther prnlse nor recom-
Fel;‘“ beyend the ordinary wages of his
ob.

Thus far, he has won nelther from
press, public nor governmeant. But thers
are some years still for him to hustle
in that sllent, dirt-driving way of hia.
If the nation should neglect him, the
huge corporations will be ready to offer
him one of the Innumerable posts among
the “generals’ of Industry to whom
James J. Hill rafers,

John Mitchell cannot possibly bhe the
la®t man to come.up out of the grimy
mines, while the untold deposits of lig-
nite are still to work, and the millions
of tons of culm are awalting the braln
that shall make them useful The
Wright *brothers are, nacessarily, bu
the first of a long llne of conquerors o
the air—merely the Fultons of the at-
mosphere, whose triumphs are the guar-
antea of foriune 6o the Cunards and
others of the future America {s already
fllling ulp with Its emulators of Sir
Thimas Lipton im groceriea, and every
town offers its opportunity to & “mer-
chant prince.”

There are plenty of ladders. Help

yourself.

In the Heart of the Hills.
Oh, fain would I hide In the hesart Hf

the hills,
Awny rr?m the roar and rattle of

trade
Oh, hlni-"‘om I rest whers the rivulet
i

wave In a falry

Tus allve !

Where appies m"‘{ino and  where
maplen are

And gon-p webg of the aplder are

I'm fain to reclima. with the sward for
[ Y .
In the heart of the hiils!
ON faln would I fiy to the heart of
the hills
TWhere proudi{ tha flags of the fall
are unfuried,
Oh, fain would 1 dwell "'mid the splen-
dor that fills
The landsca afar to the rim of
the world!
Por now when the heat of the sum-
mer s 1
When epples are ripe and whea maples
are red,
There's balm for the bossm, there's

reet th w
In 1he h-rtf“ -; hills!
—~Dwnis A. McCarthy.

The soms of MoCord of Ary-
e ¥ .-1 t-ﬁv‘ﬂlm of Bt Pas!,
& #ﬂ. Young .:nn‘- 5

JST ths other evening there ap-
peared In the Leager an adver-
tisement that read as follows:
“Wanted—a young man between
17 and 18 to learn a wholesals

business. Apply between § and 10, No.

1948 ——, bring rpcommendations."
At 8:30 Friday morning there weres a

number of applicants in the hallway of

the bullding walting t confer with Mr.

Elank relative to the position. At #

o'clock there were about 20 young men,
some of them as fine looking as one

could find In o 10 days’ Journey, others
of them the exact oppomite.

One by one these young mon were re-
celved into the office of Mr. Biank, who
pereonally met each of them and gave
them the following list of questiona
which they were to answer:

t Is your full nama?

What is your age?

Where were you born?

Are your father and mother living?

By whom were you last employed?

Why did ;au leave your last

employment
you attend church, If so, what?
«.ave you had experience In this line
of bhuriness?
Do you regard yourself as absolutely

honest?

Tell ething of r habita.

Give a names of three people to
whom we can refer.

A ity sum st of lons, gu
way o8, a pretty otiff list. DPut Mr.
Rlank ew the kind of a young man

young man he wanted Al Jength all
of the walting young men had
ceived. and each of them had
that .. they wera

ceive met'fication Inside of 48
en began the work of axamine
of the with the questiona and
answers therson. Outl of the 20 recelved,
examined, 14 were cast Imme-
diately lulalchl:.ot sk of -m- in
on, ty
o griay 150 pencekl atbetion T

e € e e
R SR BT

Fuiah seriajnly sus
gy
. An

Tas ghenea” att

{fmu*?&m.

::Yﬂu sent for me, slr? he sald.
No, Altwood, no; » mistske”

i1y Conchiman: "wers

r.
ddenly, he
inrllml I,u door.
r & respeciful

8 valet entored, a tal
man with a mel-

r. Ison wanted

o
vaneing
road, stumpy land on his

Allwood, for
Smith,” he sal
the stereoty
words.

to confront

S g
tw

every vontlge
eoks, hils oyes

rwheslor
from ‘Pa

out, and Alt
it lkd driven u??.

ROX pear
&8, certainly. what raade Alt-

That beats me.
“There was "
] only one eriminal” Par-

Arrested Altwood. Ah,

have not :Fli:f_‘?.““’-
ont." e

" wald th
as befitted  the ass

l&_upoo him,
L r::v:'... Innoeent,” completed Partena',

%‘“ they have

very slowly,

o's voloe was excessi
to reallse the exact menn-
amile when

man was the thief,

8mith was not the th tokd e thi
on quietly fo -
ently plan.rd 1:!. ourrh:s:gg-
s 8 months old.
f Bmith 3
of nT;. bl.le'{: lw]m ofhlha existence
wo not A7

g . - e been there
1"ound the pearl
'ou o rl 1

derer had bm nwnkxl':.';fmt i
place. An examination
cut on the shoulder
we had not

uletly to the continent

showed a sllght
f the jgcken

one off with the pearl.”

have trusted Altwond
He came to me with an

with anything.
excollent aharacter.”

"Opportunity Is the regt of cr %
Id ns,  “Shall e il R

with Smith to permlit
the pearl in the jacket,
to go out of the room bevause of thu
painters. The fact would
ominous when the
You had promised t
the padding on the shoulder was o safe
lace. You ecame In and
It was & su
whim. Altwood remonstrated with you
Immhrdl%tlly afterwards, and you swors

Partens, how do
ed Bir George,
nearly Into his bushy halr.

He wias unable

ou know all
ils evebrowa

Partens ooolly,
o mald something under his
he thing that puzzled mo was
Altwood's delay and the reason why he
did not buy the jacket from Smith.

orton, it was to dis-

trouble that Altwood fell 11l with rheu-
matic fever soon after Emith's dismissal.
Mrs. Smith told me that her lLushand
Altwood were always unfriendly.
Altwood demandefl
Smith, on the ground that it was prom-
abusive when
to part with it
that, when Altwood offered to purchase,
was an obstinate man,
Of course, Altwood did not ears
to purchase through a third party for
his secret should be known.”
s quite remarkable.
“but will this deductive
evidence hang Altwood?

“l suppose the average British jury,
with the extraordinary lack of appre-
henslon which appears to be Lheir most
distinguished attribute, would refuss to
But in tha wound of
the dead man was the tip of a knife,
liad been sharpened to extreme
nees, and must have broeken on a rib.
This afternoon we searched Altwood's
bedroom, armed with a warrant
hidden in a trunk, was s newly-cleansad
was missing Ours
t I think, will ba

sufficlent evidencs, even for a British

it had not heen for your sus-
Altwood, the clue of the knifa
p would have besn useless,” I said.

“There was no suspicion,” sald Par-

m&a an annuity

CHARACTER CREDENTIALS
By John Anderson Jayne

night's carousal showing In his face. the
third came with unbrushed
dirty finger nalls and unblacked shoes,
though he came from a good home In
the East End, while the feurth was the
only one whosa face and handa were
clsin, whose nrves were so steady that
he could write without wavering, look
his prospective employer In the face
and whose general
howed that he belleved In
caring for the engine of his life and
took good care of ite roundhouse; that
in, the clothes that protected his en-
This young man was given the
tion. B8ince then It
his employer that
had been tramping the
for work for a consl
he had worked for his
restaurant and )
Fourth avenue, bu
strietly clean through
o that when
offered hia letters of recommendati
appearance, handwriting an

contradieted

Ised to him,
Bmith refused

convict upon 1

fitted It exactly.

all
the opportunity

alr of general in

cided. Nelther

mtatements of the X
It's too sarly in the business

any degrees of exaciness the kind of a
business man he will make
find that Mr. Biank and he cannot har-
monige. That the business in distasts-
ful; that he can.do better lrothar iines
But It 1= dollars to doughnuts that this
man will make a motable suocess
lifa, wherever he
eredentiale of
chamcier right with him
His eredantiale

gosa, for he

young man rather



