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Bis of Byplay

By Luke McLuke

Copyright, 1915, the Oincinnati
Enquirer |

Hustle!
You'd get a bigger salary,” =
And this fact your boss grants,
It you'd turn up your shirt sleeves
And never mind your pants.

Paw Knows Everything.
Willle—Paw, what is the difference

between bélng Brm and being obstl-
nate?
Paw-—Amnhnrm.bmnmlnb

always obstinate, my son.

Oh, Joy!
Old Eden's garden was &8 place
Where man could rest contented;
Ne phs squealed all night long—
They had not been invented.

The Wise Fool.
s“That is 8 mighty dry book you are
reading,” remarked the sage.
“Yes,” agreed the fool “I'm just
wading through it.”

Blind.
If tove I8 blind, it seems to me
That Mr. Husband is the goat,
For how is his poor wife to see
That he needs buttons on his coat?

Great Excitement Prevails.

A WONDERFUL REVELATION.

Jultuwap)topreﬂlthhlmed
that Mayor Fred A. Hinkel of Hamil-
ton has flown the coop. It Is alleged
that in two weeks be will return to
the city with his helpmate. It is to be
hoped that in due time the household
will be numerously represented by A&
brood of young Hinkels of true soclal-
istic proclivities.— Hamilton (O.) Social-
ist.

Fooey!
Wives of most men should remind them
When they enter a closed car,
That they ought to leave behind them
What's left of that punk clgar.

Oh, Very Welll
_Dear Loke—A. Loser lives on Easy
alley, in this city.—T. N., Nashville,
Tenn.
vl e .

Spring Poem,
vesssssss HOWErs,
casssessasnsssssnee trees;
eesnEsssnsssassarsssailinassssssnssnns bowers

~Cincinnati Enguirer.

Write Your Own

T I L LT

FRsssssusannnns

He spent six dollars for a° bunch of
flowers,

For that some nursery would have sold
him trees
Enough to start a dogzen leafy bowers
To catch the whispers of the summer
breeze. .
—~Detroit Free Press.

Thanx!

Dear Luke—I have read your column
in the Cincinnati Enquirer for’ thiree
years and | can frankly say that it is
the best in the country.—U. 8., Galves-
ton, Tex.

Oh, Shux!

Dear Luke.~Over In Indiana they
say that a red headed girl has Kendall-
ville hair because Kendallville 1s only
a short way from Auburn.—Hweeney.

Dear

He's In.
Luke—Please admit Adam Ap-
ple of Troy, 0.—0. 8.
 pee——
Things to Werry About.
Hens can't lay square eggs.
5T
Our Daily Special.
The only sure thing is the thing that
happened an hour ago.

MiLuke Bays:
certain of beaven. But
afraid that her nose is

wife niways tells ber hus-
man next door always
comes home ajin decent hour and al-
behaves himself and always
takes his wife with him everywhere bhe

Apd thig'is just what the woman
dodr is tellihg ber busband about

awful it would be If she were too thin.
cay convert cash Into experience
But it 18 hard 5 reverse the proress

} A s s bani ae

man has busted the trusts
morning and spent Rockefeller's
all afternoou and fought the
war in Europe all night, he goes home
and tells his wife that if women diin’t
talk so blamed much they would get

enough derived from those very valua-

scarfpin.

ngr,” be lied quietly. “If yoh will do

dom.”

heart,” sald Perez, his dark face flush-

er, senor.”

RED FLOWER

Romance of Two Americass
Among Mexican Bandifs.

By CLARISSA MACKIE

The bandsome young captain of the
little band of Mexican revolutionists
stared insolently across the table at his

captive.
Ned Hallett, the captive, glared
angrily back at Fernando Perez.

“You will pay dearly for attacking
the mine and dispersing my men,” said
the American savagely.

Captain Perez smiled.

“Americanos must stay at bome it
they wish to avold trouble,” he purred.

The young mine owner controlled his
anger and brought himself to discuss
terms with Captain Perez.

«] guppose it is a matter of money,”
he sneered. “How much will buy my
release from your rufflanly band 7

Captain Perez twisted the ends of
his silky black mustache and regarded
the broad shouldered prisoner with’
thoughtful black eyes.

Money was a very desirable thing.
He bad never possessed enough of the
commodity to satisfy his tastes. After
this war was over the country would
be too hot to hold him. Paris would be
his choice, and it took money to live In
Paris. He did not want to go to Paris
alone either. Still he might be able to
use the Americano in two Ways. He
would walve the money question now,
He could kill the young mine owner
afterward, and there would be money

ble dlamonds in Hallett's ring and

“How much 7’ repeated Hallett

Captaln Perez waved his slim brown
hand.

“It is not a question of money, ¥e

me a service you will earn your free

“What is it you want?"

“Bring me the Red Flower.”

“The Ned Flower?” repeated Hallett
vaguely. “I'm sure 1 don’t know what
you meapn.”

“There isa Red Flower In the Zamora
valley that I desire to wear next to my

ing warmly and his black eyes spar-
kling with pleasure. ~ “1 offer you your
freedom in exchange for the Red Flow.

“But why don't you go and get it
yourself 7" questioned Hallett.

Perez regarded his questioner from
under level black brows. *l cannot go,
and my men would not be successful
in the quest. Go, senor, and “when youn
return with the Red Flower your free-
dom will be your reward.”

“ghall 1 go alone?’ asked Hallett

“Yes. To all outward appearances
you will be quite free from esplonage,
but remember, senor, my wolves will
be on your trall. If you are faithless
to the trust 1 am imposing on you you
will die llke a dog. Bring the Red
Flower to me at sunset tomorrow and
you go forth free and unhbharmed.”

“What‘Bort of a flower 18 1t7’" asked
Hallett curlously. *“How shall 1 recog-

nize 1t? Is it a cactus flower?”
“Captaln Peres laughed bitterly.

“g|. senor; it is a cactus flower, beau-
tiful as the morning, cruel as the:

“r7 18 NOT A QUESTION OF MONKY, SENOR,”
HE LIED QUIETLY.

thorns that beset it. You will not fail
to it. But; S8enor Americano”
—and here the MUxican lenped across
the table and hissed sharply—"dare not
to wear the Red Flower when you find
it. Hold it aloof; treasure it carefully.
It is for me alope. 1 have watched It
bud and blossom for me alone” He
eank back in his chair and bung his
head with sudden dejection.

“1 will go,” sald Ned Hallett quietly.

Peres Iifted his head and called
sharply.

Two of his men, dressed In a ragged
conglomeration of garments that In‘;
cloded American made shirts. military

caps. padded in on bare feet.
They saluted and eyed thelr leader-
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his hands, and be was started on his

sights\and sounds ‘of farm life.
Whal place was this to which
had seht him in quest of the mys!
ous Red Flower? ’

He looked again and noted that the

closed bArns. the chickens had wander-

od unchecked among the flelds and’ :

were devastating the crops, tbe place
tooked deserted.

He decided to wait untll night had
fallen before he investigated further
in this valley of the Red Flower. He
would sleep there and pluck the fSower
by daylight. P

The ulght fell softly like a gray man-
tle over the valley. Stars pricked out

in the deep blue of the sky and there |

was no sound save the distant flow of
the little river, the murmuring discon-
tent of the neglected cattle and the
shrill ery of a night bird.

After Hallett had eaten sparingly he
went bastily in search of a spring, for
the peppery food had augmented his
thirst. He followed a well defined
trall down to the valley and presently
found himself standing outside the|
principal door of the largest house. At
his approach the denizens of the barn-
yard broke inoto a clamor of greeting.

While he hesitated on the doorstep
the door was flung open, and the cold
muzzle of a- revolrer was jreased
agaifhist-hls temple. f

“Quien es?’ asked a girl's
sharp with fear. .

“Amigo,” returned Ned Hallett guick-
ly, for a weapon In the hands of a wo-
man always jospired him with pespect.

volce

“A friend!” she gasped. *1 Wonder
ig it is true?” _
“You speak English?” be asked ea-

gerly: “Perbaps you are not Mexi-
can?"

“Of course | am an Ameriean,” re
turned the girl, peering down at bim.
“And you—you do not speak Hke a na-
tive.” x

“I'am ap American—owner of the El
Monte mipé—captured by & roving
band of insurrectos. | am earning my
release by fulfiling a mission for Cap-
talu Peres of”—

“Perez? The little snakel Can 1
tfust you?” she asked in an anguished
tone.

“As you would yourself.” returned
Ned sincerely.

“I am all alope bere,” she announced.
“Captain Peres and his band of scoun-
drels kidpaped me from my father's
plantation and brought me here, where
he left me in charge of some women
who are related to him. 1 have im-
prisoned three of the women in a cellar
of the house, and the fourth one has
just éluded me and | know has gone to
report my insubordination to Perez. I
dare not go nlone into this nnfriendly
country. BSo far | have protected my-
self and won my way with my guns. 1
im a dead shot-at long range. and the
women were cowards, Tell nie, amigo,”
ghe cried piteously, *what am I to do?™

Hallett took ber trembling hand in
his, and she did not withdraw it, but
with feminine Incousistency she still
held the revolver against his temple.

“Cheer up.” sald Ned practically.
"“We wil take bhorses and get away
from here at once. Pack up some food,
enough for a conple of days. and I will
get the horses ready.”

“Thank God for your help!™ cried the
girl brokenly, as she lowered the
weapon and turped away. “But, Mr.
Hallett. how about your misslon for
@aptaln Perez? Your life will be in
danger if you fall to accomplish it.”

Hullett laughed carelessly.

“T'Il take a chance on that with a
horse undér me and a gun o my hand
and some one to protect,” be sald grim-
ly. "All he sent me for was some mis-
erable red flower he was possessed
after.”

“Ited Flower7" echoed the girl faint
ly. Did yon come here for the Red
Flower?"

“Yes: he told me It was a cacins
flower. Seems be wanted to wear it
against bhis heart. Ratber sentimental
of (he gallant eaptain,” he ended sar-
donfeally.

“Don't Jest™ protested the girl
“Don’t yon understand, sir. that be
mennt me—he called me the Red Flow-
er! You will know why bLe called me
that when daylight comes apd you
see that my hair is red. | understand
btm wow. He thought he counld lure

me out of the valley through the
means of an American. Ounce ont io

the open he would shoot ycu and cap-

ture me. 1 cannot go with you, Mr.
Hallett.”

Ned Hallett swore roundly. “You
must come,” he sall sbortly. “Of

course, mow that 1 understand the
situation you must know that my pact
with Peres Is ended. [ will see that
you get safely across the burder. aud
1 will notify your people of your safety.
You can trust me, Miss"—

“Alice Latham,” she supplied; then

“] will get ready while you
two blacks are
strongest and the best for hard
will be ready In ten min-
these pistols. There are
and plenty of ammunition.”
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lla  warfare,

 nim 1to the thickek so quickiFithat be
surprised the two 8 of He
shot one in the | der, and the

man sank to the gipund the othee oue
received a sbot thaf disabled him. -

“Theu the two ans tled rapldly
through the night Soward the lnnd of
Ahelr birth. And when apother midday
| sou glared dewn op the parched earth
it found Allce Latham and Ned Halk
lett safe in the {iftle Tesas town of
Speedwell, where they were sending @
messenger to the Latham plantation
with good pews of'her safety.

When Ned Hallett got bis first good
look at Alice Latham he drew a long
breath and exclaimed; -

“Now, | understand why Perez call-
ed you the Red Flower! 1 never knew
a red haired girt-could be so beautl-
ful"™ be added inveluntarily.

Alice Latham - laoghed and shook
back the beautiful red fOcece of hair
that framed her’ perféct face,  Her
red brown eyes held maglc for Ned
Hallett, and it 1s not strange that be
determined to win.aud wear the Red
Flower for his own, -

“As you appear to bave saved wmy
girl's life, 1 ruther think it belongs to
you, Hallett,” was Mr. Latham's de-
cision mome months later when Ned
put the momentoud guestion to him.

S0 Ned wore the Red Flower after
all, and Captafn Peres went to Paris
alone, " e
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Valuable Vecabulary.

The employer who was willing to
pay $3 a week for an office boy adver-
tised for a boy. About 100 replied. To
the most likely looking lad he sald:

“You look_all but | must test
T ‘know what ‘vo-

your
eabulary’

“Yes, sir’-.
“Very well, ot a boy with a vo-
cabulary. My oustomers are well bred,

i "pud | must bave a
boy who can r them with some-
thing more in out than ‘Ub-bub.

‘Yep' and ‘1 guess so.’ "

He put se _guestions to the boy,
and recelved. factory replies.

“You wilt do,” be said. “You ma¥ go
to work now.”

“1 beg your pardon.” sald that amaz-
ing boy, “but there is one example of
my vocabulafy that yoa have not
heard.”

“Well, what ls 1t”

“1 am sorry, sir, hut | _cenld not think
of using this kind of Inngunge for §3.a
week. [t Is worth 50."

The employes goncluded that it wWas
nnd paid it—New York Times.

Knew Him.

Employer (o office hoyi—Willtam, 1
have business ont of town this after-
poon aud may be detained several
hours, If an shonld catl—

Office Bn,?-m_ ain’t no bal ame
todny. Mr. Spoleash

Employer (e¥ing bim sterniy)—1 sald
nothing about the Linll game, Willlam.
However. niy busuess is such that |
can walt untl) seme other day. That
will be all just mow. William.—Brook-
Ivn Eagle. e
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Bpecial BStamps by Some of the
Exploring Expeditions.

Many firctic and antaretic explorers
have taken wi _i-!hem.t_ specinl sup-
piy of postage sta ps for special uses.
\WWhen the Terra Nova le
land on Nov. '20,"10}6, she had on

board £100 worth, of * New
torla Land.” ,I e
Captain Beott

of Britlsh Antarcticly appointment
first held by Bir gt Shackleton In
1007, 5

The stamps carrié the Shackle-
ton expedition wer@ ordinacry New

Zealand stamps, fasked “King Bd- | ton, who was at thie time enjoying a The Jength of the foot was used for ]ls my wife. 1 don't think you've treat-
ward Vil Land.” JWenty-threc thou- | ietew-tete in the Sower garden with distances Jong before it was fixed at | ed her fair in wot giving her a raise
gand of these staigpies jssued, and { [.ord Axminster, for whom she was twelve inches. - A “furiong” is only 8 ' since she’s been here, and Pve called
though of only a :“ n » they are gupposed to be angling.  Belog a rival fmm The breadth of the band ' in to see about it. Sappesin’ you open
now quoted at 20 @illings cach. un: ot Lucinda Otwens for the affections ¢ became the standard because the eas-  the safe?
Shedd. s of Eben MacArthur and having wit- lest way of measuring the height of | The game that had been played on
The Australlan el | nessed that Indy’s exhibition of & k- the horse. The length of thé arm gu¥e  Sykes fashed upon him at once. He |
under the leaders g Dr. Mawson, | g for MacArthur. she was in a very  the length of the “ell” and from the | opened the wlfe While tife iy kept:
used the stamps ofSENS cancel: | g humor. She turned her back on elbow t§ E‘" tip of the middie fNger pum covered. and. nfter the wowan had
ed with a speclal jpotmark showil® Iy jordship and, plucking A rose. pre- the “cublt” By stretching out ; cotpoped some $1200 that was in it
In the center the n penguin. | oo red it to the newcomer from Amer w"‘,""""‘“""""ﬁ:‘m"’ﬁ they bound and gagzed Srkes. walked
The stamps uscd 4 the Terra Nova |, A dozen photographs were made ed the w’?_":m"‘ _the m“":"' otit of the store lelsurely. mounted
;le:pediuonm nee 1 by a de ojf“'mhﬂmﬂbhﬂymhh Cloth FMSEY @ecroes that WO horses standing at fhe door and gul-
| sign _noticeable o Ggure. of "4 et 1 aa Intetaiod-—thgg A0S seobelf fuches mebe 8 S lgm) away. T
penguin. AR .. '“WNWW“.m”.NWthﬂwm % : o
' The German antagotie ‘expedition of- Arthur as an uncultured American beld together and measured across the | .- Nearly Darefoot.
1011 bad a stamp gL 8pec manufse: mwmmwmunud""‘ apothécary’s “dram” OFIEl | < pgar that Jouew |5 on Hix uppern.
ture ¥howing a delign of ¢ “expedi cordingly. - - - | bally “only as much raw §pir 4o g prue?” - :
tlon's shlp, fhe B and.—Minne: e i ot ‘Ot (he* PhotogTAphE it as can be beld 1o the | %1 guess so. | met him this morn.
apolis Journal g ‘“!'“1_'. .le.ltllll"wlr-ﬂlﬁ.' : """—"""'"""‘"‘w“"a e fng, and he sald tie expected to-be on
!. N‘l'ﬂrorn' h mm“mmma'[ Mmlﬂﬁ'ﬂl“l}lﬂmmw by feet dn @ few days"~Omafia Tes.
“Can you tell mg Home. %M’r m':lt !lﬂ_Mﬂitﬂﬂwll“mlﬂhmlﬂﬂ el may find o hopeful rewedy in the di- | - . e oadnivie 5 .
potatoes?" nsked thiigonog wife who | =T g MMQ&WH‘ _ version &l-m-ﬂm Who ' “Biyes are the windows of the sool”
v:'r?:":'m W o | Ashley had-lectured tbe actresses o0 N T e g “ﬂ"'%i"‘f ‘their- so' often
- 4 h ] 3 - . v g L
e T anavior and they bad Dromissd bapin: s vy el b g o R
-m H". you m_'_ 4 3

:; oan mee &:gmd N ey thtng

st i were loosed,
- [gllet from ambush
is bluck borse. accus-

nario. As for the nctors and Actresses,
Miss Allison’s friends would be climb-
ing over one another to secure invita-
tions to the histrionic Bouse party.

8he entered upon ber work at once,
her-Qirst act being to write a note to
Mr. Howard Asbley, a playwright,
statiug her deslgn and asking bhim if be
would ofMciate 1o the construetion of
the plny. He consented, stating that
he bad a number of scenarios on hand
from .which a selection. doubtless,
could be mmde and recommended that
the pluy be decided on before the In-
vitatious were given out In order that
‘persons best ftted for the different
parts wight be Included. Since Miss
Dalsy berself hdd proved her ability as
an actress she would, doubtless, be ex-
pected 6 tuke the leading lady's part
ynd a play should be chésen that would
be best suited to her abilities. “Then.
100, the scenes should be fitted to the
Allisons' beaut!ful ecountry place and
Its environs.

Mr. Ashley submitted severa) plays.
and ove was decided upon, the printl
pal scemes of which were laid in tbe
country bome of the of Pember-
ton, an- English nobleman. A synopsis
of the play is this: An American girl,
only child of a very rich man. goes to
Englopd, where she visits the home of
another nch of ber family among
the pobility. An impecunious Engtish
jord (Axminster) attempts to marry her
for her money. Her father, whe is at
thé*head of a large mauufacturing con:
cern in America,-sends bis right hand
man. Eben MacArthur, over to investi-
gite the matter, He discovers that Ax-
-minster 18 a fraud and exposes him.
The girl marries MacArthur, who takes
the place of a son to the mapufaciurer
and Inberits, with his wife, the bosi
ness. .«

Mr. Ashley, who was experienced
not only in the coustruction of plays,
but In choosing the séenes to be pho-
tographed, cousented to take charge’
of the whole affair, and nothing re-
mained but to make up a list of names
of those who were to-eompose the com-
pany- and issue the invitations. The
enst of principal characters when com-
pleted was as follows;

Lucinda Owens, Miss Allisou; Lord
Axminster, Mr. Perkins; Eben MncAr-
thur, Mr. Wilsoh; Gladys Pemberton
Miss Stevens.

S0 great was the pressore for invita-
tons that it was found vecessary to
make u long list of dramatis personae.
though the four persons mentioned car-
red the play. It was also found nec-
essary to bring In a number of the
pelghiboring country people for tenants
on the Pembertun estate. ..

When the guests arrived each was
furnished with a synopsis of the play.
dnd on the following morning the pho-
togruphing commenced.

Now, there would have been no trou-
ble whatever in produciug an attrac-
tive pluy within a reasonable time had
the originals of the characters been in-
difrerent to one another. Unfortiumnte-
Iy Lucinda Owens (Miss Allison) select-
ed for the part of Eben MacArthur
Dick Wilson, with whom she was of
the eve of an engagement. This was
all_right considering the way the play
Lended. but iy the eariler stages she
was expected to treat Lim with dis-
dals,  Gladys Pemberton (Miss Ste-
vens), who was supposed in the piay to
be apgling for Lord Axminster, Was
really a rival of Miss Alllson for the
affections of Mr. Wilson, who played
the part of Eben MacArthur.

Une of the first scenes wns an Ilnter-
view between Eben MacArthur and
Lucinda Owens: in which the gentle

Iy the ludy found It Impossible to con-
ceal her affection for him. Ten efforts
wore made by the pbotographic artist |
before a filr gne was secured.

when Eben MaecArthur arrived lu
Englang he was recelved at the Pem-
berton manor house by Gladys Pember-
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of the fims proceeded. and four reels
Jeast the best that eould be done under
the circumstances,

Mr. Ashley hoped that at

plemish of the earller scenes. Eben

door through which his lordship pass-
for by this time the rivalry between

become extrewely Litjer. But the play-
wright boped for the best

He was disappointed. Axminster,
who was 10ff tackle W a foothall team,
beconiing exasperated nt the charges
of Lis rival, instead of slinking out un-
der (he torrent of lwvective. took™ his
vival by the collar wnd the sent of his
tronsers and threw bim ioto a fGower
bed.

exploit was only nllayed by the hostess
demanding an apology from the foot-
ball man aud a proiske that he would
play his part ax was intended for a
second pleture, on palm of a discon-
tionunce of hi: apcqualitance. ' This
bronght him to terics, snd flms of the

lenst in accordance with the scenario.

There was mure (fouble among the
actresses, In the play Gladys Pember-
ton wins the confidence of Lucinda
Owens in order to detach her from
Lord Axmiuster, und Lucinda does not
discover ber treachery untll the last
scene, when stie upbralds ber and steps
into an sutomobile with MacArthur to
go to a steamer to return o America.
When this scene came to be enacted
Lucinda’'s taunis had & simllar effect
on Gladys to MacArthur's on Lord Ax-
minster. The chauffeur brought the
car up under the portecochere. Maec-
Arthur was waiting at the car door for
Lucinda to finish her contemptuous re-
marks to Gladys; but. getting tired of
waiting., be =tepped into the auto and
took possession of a back seat. Bud-
denly Gladys made a dasb for the auto,
jumped In and sbut the door. The
chanffeur. hearing the slam, took It for
a signal to depart, put on the elutch
and went rolling away with the wrong
wWoman.

Had not this inordipate display of
jealousy occurred In the very last scene
the play would niever have been finish-
ed, Lucinda, why had been left on the
pinzza by bee rival, stamped bher foot
L and gave other evidence of vindictive-
ness. The photographer, whose pa-
tlence had dlready been exhausted,
storméd: the manager of the fiim com-
pany clapped his hat on his head, thus
slgnifying that be was through with
the affair, while Asbley ran down the
roadway calling lustily for the chauf-
feur to stop.

Nothing but the fact that the scene
wna the last to be enacted saved the
play from oblivion. As It was, a gec-
oud picture was not made till after an
\hour's wrangle, and then haif a dozen
attempts were made bLefore one wns
completed thaf would dé’at nll. As
so0n as it wﬂa_:nemmpllnhed the party
broke up fn A eyclone, the guests de-
partiag by afternoon trains, thus leav-
ing a score of emply covers on a din-
nér table at which the completion of
the play was to have been celebrated.

There 1s much in picture plays that
15 not dependent ou the moods of the

lay Was § : iral. the
tumes of the actresses were artistie
combinations, and_the actresses were
high bred women. Perbaps It ia these
elements that made the play, after all
& success.

uﬁ. Measures.

were finished, If not Eatisfactorily, at

the manu-
facture of the fifth and last reel the
.getors nnd netresses would bave come
{nto such barmeny in their parts that
the séenes would be sufficiently suc-
cessful {o cause audiences to forget the | lessnesd.

MacArthur shows™ up the villainy of
Lord Axminster and. after an inter-
view lu a dramatie stene, polnts to the
es. cringing. Ashley dreaded this scene,

the two men iu the real life affafr bad |

The commotion that followed this

scene were ubtalupyd which were at
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bouesty by leaving cash where she
eould take it without being discovered,
but she ca'led his attention to it, at
(Le sume time remarking on his care-

mons wik Jdolug 1 good deal of dam-
gge In the neighborbood and Sykes
thought it wonll L@ better for him to
bire # wan Lasicwd-of 4 woman, sine
he mizhi uced belp if Simmons came
dowu ou him. le mentioned fhe mat-
ter to his ¢lerk and she sald-that she
could use o revelver s well as a man,
and 1f anytiing bappened she would
prove It. Sykes was persuaded and
kept her lu Ler position, bat he didu’t
puy her a min's wages.

Eykes' ¢lei Doenme s0 useful to him
that be gr.dunuy left one duty after
anothier to he: 1l he had always con-
stdered be tanst agtend to himself, and
Anally be ruried over 1o her bis book-
keeping. Notwithstanding the evidence
be had of her lovesty., be couldnt
Lring Liwsclf to conflle his cash to
heér. Vwhen a robber band dashed into
a bank or a store they threatened to
kill whoever knew the safe combina-
tion unless It were given up. Bykes
argued that il be nione could open the
sale there would be less likelihood of
(0as than If Anotiher possessed it, espe-
clally If that other wns a woman. He
gnve this to bis clerk as an excuse for
pot entrusting her with the combina-
don, and sbeadmitted that it was a
L yery wise precaution.

Sykes kept turning over his capital
%0 steadily that (here was never moeh
eash o hand, He was always owing
money for goods., and as soon as he
recelved remittances to any consider-
able nmount be pakl 1t out to his cred-
itors. Onec day his clerk asked him
why he didn't let his ereditors wait
for their mouey instead of paylng so
promptly und make luterest on it, add-
ing that if he should at amy time find
it impossible to pay cash they would
snspect something was wrong with
him. Sykes was impressed with the
idea and ceased paylng so promptly.
After that there were occasional ac-
cumuplations of casli on bhand.

One day Bykes was In the back of
the store figuring over hLis eash ac-
count. Tiis clerk was at the front
dusting the shelves It was at an
honr when few jersous came to the
place to make purchases, and no obe
besides the two were in the store. A
man came in, sald something to the
clerk, aud the two walked back to
where Bykes was at work. He recog-
nized In the man the person who had
recommended his clerk. .

“Mornin', Mr. 8ykes,” be said. “How
are you pleased with the young wom-
an 1 sent you?”

“Yery much,” 8ykes replied. -

“He dpesn't belleve that women's
gervices are worth as much as a
man's,” said the clerk. *“I bhave been
with him long enough for a ralse, but
I don’t get it." -

Sykes looked uncomfortable.
was something icy cold in the tone In
which she said this.

“Don’'t you find ber trustworthy?
asked the man.

‘wPerfectly,” sald Sykes, wonderity
‘| what this was leading to, .

“He has never trusted me with the
gafe combination,” said the woman.
“Hasn't he? Well, I reckon he'd bet

L

.&M%anﬂ
bip and covered Sykes. There was & . ¢ o

weapon in fhe desk on which Bykes
was figuring, but he dare net attempt
to get it out.

*“Who ape you and what do you want
here?’ he asked the man.

“I'm -Andy Sinmons, and that ‘lady
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