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ATTHEW ELDER. editor of
M the Inner Clrele, had gone out

for half an hour to synchronize
his watch, and his assistant, J. Graham
Champnles, relgned temporarily In his
stead. On every oceaslon when Hider
was absent, wlhether he bhad gone out
to get his halr cut (at a restaurant op-
positel, or was away on a two-months'
hollday, or had taken a week off be
cause he felt far from well, J. Graham
Champnies reigned In hls stead, en-
dowed with plenary powers. IHe was
ambltions, and Intelligent, and hard-
working, and trustworthy: Matthew
Elder, brilliant and Inzy, had long since
recogulzed that., Elder thought of
things to do—Clampnles dld them,

A clerk bad just lald on Champnies’
desk the form which a vislitor had filled
up:

- L] L L] L] - L] L L L]

* NAME. Miss Cynthin Page,

* TO REE. The Editor.
® BUSBINESS. Private.
-
L)

DATE. 3.6.00.
LI T

“Well. I'll see her," sald Champnies.
He had seen the name Cynthin Page In
good magazines, appended to curious
and Interesting storles.

He was not ll-plensed, when the
elerk showed her [n, to find that she
'bad youth and beauty on pale and mys-
tical lines. Her long, ruised lashes,
and the lingering glance of her gray

MISSE PAGE WAS A LITTLE DOURTFUL.

eyes, seemed to say: “You do Interest
me." J, Graham Champules found him-
gelf hoping that Matthew Elder, after
synchronizing his wateh, would find It
lecessary 1o go and see a man about a
dog—or, at any rate. wonld delay his
return. In the meanwhile he was anx-
fous to know what he eouid do for Miss
Page.

“1 am speaking to the editor?' sald
Miss Page, a Httle doubtfully.

*“The actual editor, Mr. Elder, 1a not
fn at present, but I have full powers to
aet for him.”

“I see." Bhe was =111 {n doubt.

“Pray be ausured of It. I can make
contracts with yon, accept storfes from
you, sign checks for you, so if you have
anything to propose——="

*Oh, It's not that! 1In fact, T eame n
consequence of a proposition which he
bad already made to me.”

“Well, T shall be very glad to carry
on anything that he has bogun, As a
rule he mentions these things to wme,
but this time I am In ihe dark.”

She smlled mysterlously. “But you
canu't be sure that you would wish to
carry on whnt he has begun.”

“As Mr, Elder {8 the supreme author-
ity here, [ should have no cholee, But,
even If 1 had, what you suggest Is ex-
tremely unlikely.”

“Why unllkely ? No two men can have
minds exactly alike. It's such a funny
arrengemeant you have here.”

“It works well enough Im practice,
‘We both know the character of our pa-
per, &and what our public wants, I say
it Is unlikely that I should be unwilling
to carry on whatever Mr. Elder has
begun, for this reason and also because
I know and admlire your work."

“Oh, do you think It's any good?”

“Of course I do,”

“Speaking trankly ¥

“Speakiug fravkly, It's full enough
of faults; some of It seems to have run
away with you aud got all over the
place. But it's horribly Interesting all
the same. You see, It's orlginal”

"Oh, yes!" she nssented. “I am orig-
Joal, If T were not, I shouldn't be here.”

“That sounds eryptie,” he sald. *Pos-
#ibly, I shall understand it when 1
know the nature of Mr. Elder's pro-
posal. He wants some storles from
you?"
| “No, no."

[ “Then what Is It?"

“Do you know that I'm afrald I can't
tell you.”

“Yery well, then; there's nothing
more to be sald, Mr, Elder Is out at
present. You'd better call agaln. [
suppose you think If would make some
difference whether Mr, Elder went on
with bis businegs, or I did?”

“I"'m sure It would—the greatest dlf-

"You thiok T shouldn't do as well?’

“Not as well. You'd do better—Infin.
itely better, O, I must go," she binsh-
od, rose, good-by«d, and faded out of
the oflice,

Ten minutes later Matthew Elder,
middle-aged, bald and cheerful, saun-
tered luto the room with his hauods In
his pockets,

“Well, BEI! Everything all right?"

Me Elder had not found in the ns-
sortment of names provided for
Champules by the aceldent of his birth
and the guesswork of his christening
anything which took hls fancy.

“No," eald Champnles shortly, still
Irritated by his Interview with Cynthla
Page, "Quart Into a tin not. Plugged
up with ads, and Howse hns just sent
up that he'll want another half-page.
We shall have to leave over everything
that'll walt, and some things that
won't."

ALl you don't keep a tight enough
hand on Rowse. "

“Step In and tackle him yourself.
Here, this woman enlled to see you-—
wouldn't tell me her business.”

Matthew Elder took tals paper slip
and sank down In a chalr.

“BUl, thls Is rather bad. T onght to
have been In. What with my unfortu-
pate enthusiasms, and my wretched
meémory, I shall get myself into trouble,
Listen. I met this girl two or three
times a year ago; never gave her an-
other thought till T came on a story by
her that was perfectly magnllicent—0O,
horribly good!—probably the best story
that has been written in this century.
I dashed off a letter to hier nt once, and
g0 worked up myself about it that [
sald. to show my sincerity, that If she
liked I'l marey her, and she conld eall
at the office this morning with her an-
swer. She'd have refused me, of courses,
as they all do, and perhaps I'm hetter
single; but, none the less, It would have
been more elvil not to have forgotten
the appointment.”

“Really,” sald Champnles, “you must
be a lirtle mad.”

“Undoubtedly,” answered Elder,
cheerfuily. *“It's the price one pays
for belng so excessively Intelligent.”

Champules stared blankly at the
desk, trying to recall the exact words

“Look here, BIIL" sald Elder, “write
and say you want to see her about a
story: then when she comes do the ex.
plaining for me. 8ay I was called a way
by telegram. Say It was from motives

of delleacy. Say anything.””
The following s from n subsequent
Issne of the Tea Cup: a journal eon-

Vducted by ladles for ladles:

“One of the most brilllant of our lady
writers, Mlgs Cynthla Page, Is, It s
whispéred, stiortly to be led to the hy-
meneal altar. The fortunate partner of
her future joys and sorrows I J. Gra-
ham Champnles, a young journalist of
great promlise. Our heartlest felielta-
tlons. Speaking of weddings, have you
séen the really beautiful deslgns in
pearlettes—Indistingulshable from real
pearis—now belng shown In the win-
dows of * * *?_Niack and White,

Hing of sStowawayr,

The steamship Lackawannn brought
into Philadelphia recently a Loy who
Is probably the most famouns stowaway
on the Atlnntle. The fact that the oap-
tain of the Lackawanna had Involun-
tarily carried bim thrice across the sea
18 o falr test of his ablilty to secrete
himself, as on each oceaslon the vessel
has been thorough searched before
leaving Liverpool, Edward Murphy Is
only 15 years old. He halls from Birk-
enhend, England, and has never had a
home other than the gutters of the
world's lurgest clty can afford,. He be-
gan the stowaway business some years
ago, when less than 10, and has made
4 great success of It. He has vislted
most of the shipping ports of the At-
lantle, ond many South Amerlean and
African countries bosides. Durlng the
past year he has traveled from Liver-
pool to New York, to Santos, to Rao-
sarlo, to Argentlne Republle, to the
Barbadoes, to Bouthampton, to Liver-
pool, to Philadelphia, He Is known to
every skipper who safls from London,
and as a rule Is a favorite with officers
and men, Captaln Wytte, of the Lack-
awanoa, thinks so mueh of him that
he has offered to adopt him, but Mur-
phy cannot glve up his roving life, If
he can escape from the Lackawanna—
on board which ship, In accordance
with the law which requlres every sea
captaln to pay a flne for forelguers
brought to Ameriea without money, he
s closely conflned—he will probably
beat his way across Amerlea and
“ship” on some Paclfie colller, as he
has always expressed a deslrs lo go to

ference,"

the Klondike,

of his conversation with Cynthia Page, |

F

How n Mexlcan Alen’de Learned Fome
of the Difficnities of Rallvonding,
The old Southwestern cuglneer Was

telling tales of by-gone duys down In

Mexieo and dwelllug upon the Mexi-

cun's lgnorance of rallroading,

“Opee, near Vietoris," sall he, "wa
were londed heavily with Tren, aml we
hit the usupl deanken Mexloan asleep
on the tenck,  Thewm (olks used to think
A romdbed Detter'n a wool mattress. It
wias Jown gradde and arouml a carve,
and we were going ot n fale elips amd,
though we bhadd mle brakes, wo conldn’t
hold up In Hime. We ground hita up,
and at Vietorin, ten miles further on,
wedaln't have any betfer setise than 1o
report L OF course, the ealn was slide
l tricked and we were put in Jull. Next
I duy we woere bavled up befor: the aleal
de, e was a Beebe, deled ap man, with

mahiogany skin and stow-white mns

tiche, It bristled tdereely, but I iothasd

‘ that his eye twinkled a good deal amd

I sorter cottotied to bl rlght awiy.

We told bim that we conldn’t stop the

train In the thoe allowed v andd (0 Wiy

the trath, He sald, through an Intep-
preter, of course:

*'ve heard all this wlfore, Mlve of
my people hnve boen killed by tealdns in
slx ‘mouths and I have Jet the tralh
crews g0, They sald they couldn't stop,
I'm golng to see abont this. Your traln
Is on the sldeteack, couphad amd Joadisd,
We'll fire up and go back to the place
whete you killed Vieente, We'll run
down at the same spesl.  When you
Cote near to thé curve you must try
hard to stop, 1 will go lu the cab with
you,'

“Well, we fired up nnd went back
three miles bevond the death  spot.
Then we started forward agnin.  Of
course It wns not my busloess to run
too slowly, I wanted to show the
alealde that stopping In the space des
seribed was an tmpossibilitg.  Old 03
wias a qulek engloe, awl Inslde of two

milles, it belng a down gridde, we were
fdeling a two-mlnute cllp. We struck
the curve at forty miles an hour. The

alealde bad pever In s Ufe been on a
traln, and he was lenning out of the eab
window, waving his big straw lut and
sliouting ‘Viva! Viea! Ax we sighted
the spot where Vieente had beey {hil-
verized the alrbrakes went on ke the
clamp of death, | was thrown o the
floar of the cab myself As for the
nlealde, be shot through the window
ke a rocket, turned six somersanlts
and It ou his Dack In the sand thirty
feet nwny, The tratln ground to n
standstill, wyards Dbeyomd the Blomd-
stalned  tles. Ho came Hmping up,
brushing the sand out of hls whits halr,
I remember that bls mustache was all
bent down on one slde.  He looked up
at me and sald slmply, ‘Valga me Dios?
which Is about equivilent to ‘Dern my
buttons!" We went back to town: he
discharged us all and Invited us to din-
| ber with blm, We staymd and pullsd
out that evenlng, Everybody ran pret-
| ty much on his own schedule In thom
times."

Whenee Gutta Percha Comes,

The tree from which gutta percha in
obtuined grows In Borneo, and In oth-
er lslands of the Indinn Archipelago,
says the Phlladelphin Times, Itls very
large, but the wood I8 spongy, and of
little use us thuber. The leaves grow
on loug stalks, and are green above
pad of a bright yellow beneath, The
|Howers are small and grow o pretty
tufts o the axils of the leaves, each
on n separmte stalk or stem,

To obtalp the gutta percha of coms
merce, the flnest trees are cut down,
and fncislons are made In the bark;
(& milky Julce exudex from the lucis.
lons, amwd Is reserved by lttle troughs
made for that purpose. When the
Julee has hardened to o certaln extent
It Is kneaded Into eakes and exported,
The cakes are of a reddish brown col-
or and are full of Irregular pores.

Before, however, the cakes gre ready
for use they bave o undergo some
preparation. They are first sliced (nto
| very thin shavings and then placed
in a “tearing” mochine, which re-
volves In a trough of hot water. The
machines tears the shavings Into
small pleces, and the hot water washes
them thoroughly. These pleces are
then made Into cakes and the cakes
ure rolled severnl times between heats
ed eylinders to free them from any alr
or water that they mny contaln, and
to make them uniform In  texture.
Agaln they are rolled between liegted
rollers and thus made Ioto sheets of
various thicknesses for use, or formed
Into rods, water plpes or any other
shapes which may be desired,

Whale In Sheimp Net.

A small bottle-nosed whale 11 foet
long and @ feet In elreumference has
been eaptured off the Essex const, and
I8 now to be seen on the bBenoh at
Southend, It was surprised pegr the
shore by some local fOshermen, who
managed to take it by tangling It up
in an old shrimp net,

Its vitallty was so great thot {1t lved
for fifty hours after capture. The Idea
of tackllng a ton of lvely whale with
A shrimp net does not lo the least \m-
press Itg captors, who, BAYS our corpe-
gpondent, “would go for a sea Berpent
with o half Inch rope,”

World's Coal Fields,
The total area of the coal flelds 1n
the world |s estimated at 471,800 sQnare
willes,

A sTarTLiNg osveor LessoN. JIE IS R
i - |
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RICH, YET POOR.

JAMES MEALEY, THE C_ATTLI
KING OF NEW MEXICO,

1s Worth B 1,000,000 and Has BN~
000 In Yourly Income, Yet He Lives
the Bimple and Avdiigus Life of u

Mexican Lattie Horder,

A mnn who doesn't kpow what to do
with hia peney 18 motewhat uf\ t|‘1|
puomaly, but Juen Hoealey, of New
Mexliveo, who |«
worth t]_l_hHI‘IHHI.
and whosks nunoal
fipvsrine I BTOONND, |
Is wuch [ persan,
Healey s an extira
gradlnnary twmnai,
whose gounterpart
e soarcely  be
wnywhoere

founid
e pomsesses b tisd,
citthe il coppwer
propert lesw well
worth far above n
mlllan nony day In
thie yot b

Wk,

JAMES IHEALEY,
lives in a riade onr] shinnty that el

b dupllented for S0k Out of Wik 8o
uual fneome of ST e spetds loss
than 2000 of it on himself.  He owns
thousaids of acres of land in the fertile
spots of New Mexloo, nmd wtill he lives |
no  better--not woell-thnn »
good prrt of the lgnorant Mexicans he
cmploys to help herd his cuttle,

Janies Healey went 1o New Mexieo
from Texas. He was born i Sedalla,
Mo, In IS8, amd with his parents went |
to Aastin, Tesas, o 1850, He has al
ways Hved un the pinins and has no
knowledge of any other Hfe,
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for o¥er thirty -Hve yenrs
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MILLIONAIRE HEALE

-

went 1o sehool but three years and that
wns on the plpdus of Texas, Hut be
waos horn with rare sagneity, a pecullar
border shrewdnioss that rosds wen ot n
glnnce and knows a sehemer fustinet.
Ively., It chlef stock In trade s an
lron constitution and a bravado nerve
thint made Wim well kpown on the fron.
tlor before be was 20, He becime a
vagquere in Texas when he was 17 years
old, His assoclates have been Mexiean
vagueros, Amerlean cowboys, hardensd
eharacters on the border and
bireed Indinos,

Ftart of the Healey Fortune.
When the Navajoes were moved by
the governtment to Southern New Mex-

lco o the lutter "0oy, Jim Healey nnd

other vaqueros went northward with
Hitle bands of cattle and settled on
tracis of lund elose 1o the Arlzona ter-
ritorial line,
of the Healey fortune, In a fow yours
he had several bundread head of steers.
Thon he hnd several thousand. He
spoke the Spandsh tougue as well as his
own, and no Ameriean kuew the horder

and I rude ways 80 well as Jlm Hea- |
| ley did,

bought more taml. 86 he hias Kept on
buying lund, teading for eattle fnd
water rights, oceaslonnlly dabbling In
sheep nnd wool untll he has becomne
more than a milionnire,

Up to twenty-five years ngo Healey's
fole  unneceskary expense was gam-
bling. There are stlll tales In anclent
Santa Fe of the thoes when Jim Healey
returning from n cattle deive to Telol
dad and Fort Dodge, used to sit lu a
furo game for forty-elght hours nt a
Btrateh and lose or win $7.000 or £8.000)
at asltting. One night he snw the faro
dealer glve o glgniflcant wink to I pro-
fesstonnd player alongside Healey and
from thut moment he fquit the tabiles,
He has had his ops aud downs In cot-
tle, the same 18 wll other eittlemen, In
the great frovde of ISTS he lost the
greater part of a4 herd that represented
some §125,000. At another Hme e lont
over $6G0,000 worth of cuttle by reason
of a lung plague and the Texad catile
fever,

The fearful depreclation In cattle and
rianges, which set ln at about 1800 and
culminated In 1806, rufned many a cat-
teman, but Healey not only hung to
his herds nnd sold hig cattle at Uitle or
Do profit for slx or geven Successive
yours, but he added to hig range by
purchase of lnnd from Alscournged wen
who abandoned the Ing ustry, For three
years he has been sclling his sipors
at topnoteh prices, and he g the fore
most dattleman [n New Mexloo,

. Rich in Copper Property.

I'he present marvelous bhoom In cop-

linlf-

Thut was the h«—gl:mlm:[

With further salea of cattle he |

Y'S EUMMER HOME

He is by no monns a milser, for be by
several thoes made gt of $1,000 axd
$2.000 to hls vagueros, whow he e
Last Clhirlstmas be decded to s wan o
his range a buneh of prime dyearad
steers thnt were worth $1,50, and be
gave all In bis employ & ten ora
twentyadodlur gold plece. e makes s
headqguartors and home [0a ploe shas
ty on the southera eod of bis grest
range, nhoeut thirty-fve miles Dotk
west from Cerillos statlon, on the Saata
Fo route, ‘'here L wlivpis [ua rude
biink bollt ngalnat the wall and abire
nre two other bhunks, where a friesd or
o otrusted vagueroe sleeps occasioually

Frugal in His Fspend tures

Healey cooks lils own food, hut same
thmes e has a cpwboy help bim o
cooking. A lot of urued blnck ketths
A burned skillet, aml a grimy old coffee
pot and n few buttercd pans, chipps
distien, and decrepit knlves and forks
on & greasy table near the stove all el
what wort of weals this unusual wik
Honalre partnkes of,

He hins pever seen a dreamn, heand 3
conoert, or anytlilng theatrical or oper
nte sipee 1870, amdd then o B Pas
About onee a month, when there [§ 0
work Jim Hoealey can busy bloself ot
[ and he fisels In the mood, then the caty
te King will get aut & three-gallon Jug
af olaret iwlijoh he buys from the nalls
bireed Todinns) and prodoce severl yeb
low puper paekoges of cheap b
and he and several axsoclntes will sit
and tell storfes elther phout n cainp fire
or In the eablin for a few hours, B
that's the end of the enttleman’s dlfast
pation, No ope cun luduce him to v
auother taste of (L (n less than three OF
four wecks,

|
I

Holmes Humaor,

The late Johin Holmes, whose epu
titlon for wit wus not us wide as that
of his oelebrntd eldor birother, Dr Ol
ver Wendell Holmes, was yot knowi
among his Intimnies as a man of ready
repurtee and chnracteristle humor

Mr, Holmes never marrled, but 1Y
by himself I a lidile house fn Came
bridge, aud onee a friend rallled hio
on his lonely life.

“You OIIKIl}l to marry, John,”" sald b

“und have o lurger house,”
“Why, yes,” replied Mr. Holmeh

.
with a qulet smile, “If T should lnki'“
better half 1 wounld have to Impr
my quarters."

a—

Its Name Against It
“That new Indies’ mwagazine prov
complete fullure” be canse?” ¥
“INd It What was the © ? of
“Why , willod  "The Age o
Why, It was calle i 7
L%llll.‘

o8

Woman," and, of gourse, h
“thing the women don't want 1o

per bhas also added (g Iealey's rlches.

out."—Phlladelphia Bulletin,




