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“What we want/’ sald the senior
partner ongorly, “la young blood In this
venture, for it means the command of
the whole const trade for ua Whoover
wo send must go because one of us
knows him lotimately.”

UQuite right,” nssentodiCaldwell, the
middle aged Junior.

“1 peally ean't recommend any ooe”
pursued the other, “I thought to turn
the whole matter ower to you, but 1

“think”—-be swiled pleasantly—“that |
can suggest a man whose Otness yoo
could at onow decide on.”

Caldwell returned the smile. “All
faht” he sald confidently, “You know
I ruther pride myself on belng a good
judge of n man—that la, If I've had any
chance to study him./”

“Dest chance In the world," sald the
senior, with a touch of enthusiasm—he
had no boys of Lis own, “1 mean your
pon”

I “My son? Culdwell stammered,

v “Certaluly., Th's s One a youngeter
as | know, Just twenty-five and burn-
ing for & chance todo something. Told
me himsolf that he wanted to work."

“IHe—be nover seomed to take any
interest in the firm before,” objected
Culdwell, reddening viaibly.

“1 know it. Dut it seems this new
opeulng—the change of section—has
awakened bim, Howas as pleased ns
punch when [ told him I'd talk the
plfalr over with you” .

“Fact of the matter, Dobson,” sald
Caldwell after an embarrassed pause,
“4a Just thils—it's exanctly the chance 1I'd
best ke the boy to bave. But ydu
said, and I understand this importancs,
that the wan we send wo must know
intimately.”

“But your own son™ ejaculated Dob-
pon, “Who else would you™-—

*“Who else could | know so well™
mid Caldwell desperately. “That's
what you'd say, Dobson, because you
bave no sons—indeed, no children at
all, Consequently you ean't understand
bow matters go nowadays with us busi-
pess men, I'm self made, just as our
pusiness 8. To keep things golng I've
pearcely ever taken off my harnesa
Harness basn't made me blind. [
don't say that, but what opportunity
has It left me for an lntimate scqualod
ance with John?

“Nonsense, man! You show a r
markable knowledge of every clerk we
ewploy. 1 belleve you have lterally
turned ‘em inside outl™

“They are clorka! It was part of the
business. But John—he may not be
competent; the straln may erush him,
He would do all he possibly conld, But
what are his eapabllitiea? I can’t ruln
our firm even for my son."™

“Good Lord!™ sald Dobson cyuleally,
“1f tuis s your modem father”-—

I *“You needn't use that tone,” sald
Caldwell defensively, flushing a deeper
red. “If 1 had stopped to think, Dob-
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*AM I DREARING IN ON A CONFERENCE

DADT" HE LAUGHED,
son—1f 1I'd had time to think of this—I
wouldn't bave been forced to this con-
feanion. But I'm no worse than the
rest. Take Jackson und Reed and Kim-
bull, Ask them what thelr sons really
pro aside’ fragn belng college fellows
who are well supplied with everything
and who they belleve In, of course,
They couldn't tell you, They know
their clerks—they have to—as they nev.
er will know the capabllities of thalr
gond”’

“Good Lord!" sald Dobson agaln lke
an irritating echo of himself,

“Of course 1 know there are excep-
tions, but that's where the boy has
shown tastes in common with his fa-
ther, has gone into the business In de
tail of lis own accord. John never had
much in common with me. How could
Le? I'm Just u business man, while
he—he's had a chance to enjoy life,
Fis mother says there's nobody like
bim; that the giels all run after im. 1
know myself,” he added, with fatherly
pride, “tlat it does me good to look at
him.” Then, with & return to dejec

" tlon, "But that's not business."

“No,"” assented Dobmon, “that's not
business."

As he spoke the office door swung
epen without warning, and a broad

shouldersd, fSoely. _smogmed  fgure
",

-

ceremoniounly.
"Anlmah,lm

dad? be lavg

“Not nt alll Not at all!” sald Dob-
son, rising hurriedly ing the an.
swer on himself, "1’ just golng
out.”

e made good hia sseape and caught
himself emitting & whigtle as he went
down the plavator.

“And that's the man,” he ejacuinted
inwardly, “who told me to a fractios
st waok where the bookkoeper's mon

#y went, what his personal babits

what the man's wﬂ:' straln wae
to & balr. [ guess an exesption
about his son. And yet, comae to think,
I don't know."”

Up at the ofico John regarded his
father with a joyous certalnty which
annoyed his parent excessively,

“Dobson bhas been telling me,” said
the older, making the plunge, “that you
want to take charge of this new devel
opment. You know you gave me to un-
demstand you never Intended to go In
with us; that you were fittad for aome-
thing bighor—something ltemry, | be
Hovo”

“That's what 1 thought, but I was a
pilly asa,” mald his son, with refresling
franknesa, “The fellows at collage sald
my versos and short stories were the
very best ever turned outl by any mem-
ber of my class, Perhaps they were,
but when I tried them on your genulne
oditor the flsh wouldn't bite at ull. Of
course, 1ny friends and BElinor—1 mean
Miss Storrs—quoted the old maxim to
wme, 'Ad antra per aspera,’ and”—

“Talk English, will you?' Interrupt-
o his father impatiently. “If I'd wast-
od my time studying that stuff you
would bave been In the gutter now.”

“I dare say,” sald the youug fellow
good humoredly. *What | want to do
now, sinoce I'm a fallure at prose and
verse, 1 to go in for something solid.
You see—I--I"ve got soma ohe else o
think of besides myself.”

“Home one else?”

“Truth of the matter Is I'm—en-
waged.”

“To who?

“{ wish he would learn to say to
whom,” thought the boy. Algud be
sald respectively, “Ellnor Storra.”

“Got any money ™

“Only a very little, and I've merely
what you are good enough to let me
have on allowance, But give me a
chance on this opening, nod 1'll make a
fortune for the frm and for myself.
I've written rhymea, but I'm practical
for all that"

“You miy be,” sald his father grimly.
“The trouble is | baven't the pleasure
of your acyualntance.”

Join Caldwell stared, astounded be
yond words, The few curt sentences
that followed enlightened him, The
boy's head dropped.

“I've done wrong” sald his fatber
humbly.

John Caldwell flung up his bhead

“It's more my fault than yours, dad,"”
he sald fmpulsively. 1 had tme to
come out to you, and I didn't. Do you
know, dad, we had a tenor In college
devoted to mournful alrs, and many a
tiie 1've heard him at that old song:

“Strangors yel after years of life %o
wether,

After falr and stormy weather!

Why thus jolned, why ever met,

If they mwst be—strangera yotl

“By Jove, 1 never thought it would
come home to me so! But we'll get on
another footing If you will accept”—be
rose and held out his warm youug
hand—"the pleasure of my aecquaint.
ance."

Mutely the father rose also and clasp-
od it. As they stood together tears lay
in the eyes of both,

A FAKIR'S REVENGE

(Copyright, 198, by C. IL Lowis.)

In Indis the term “fakir” does not
mean a cheat or a fraud, but ts appiied
to the so called holy men who carry
out certaln vowa Of all the fakirs
known to the decade between 1560 anu
1870 Gunga Gee of the province of ITy-
derabad was the most prominent. 1le
was 4 boly man and one who did
strange things. Having caused the
death of his father by accldent, Ix
biinded one of his own eyes, cut olf &
finger from his left band and o o
from his right foot and vowed to carr)y
out certaln things.

In the Mne of jugglery Gunga G
could do wonderful things, and the
English were awed and the natives
made afrald. One day he gave an ox
hibitlon in the suburbs of Hyder:bad
and performed such wonderful feats
that General Clpet, commander of the
military post, decided to lmprison hiu
and destroy hla prestige. lle was
charged with being a vagrant and o
nuisance and dragged off to jail, and
ufter he had been locked up for a cou
ple of days he was offered his liberty
It he would leave the province. He pe
fused and was deflant.

In some mysterious way word got
out that on a certain bhour of a certain
day Gunga Gee would leave his prison
in spite of his guards, and when the
time arrived 20,000 natives were gath-
ered in the streets. General Cluet had
turned out four regtments of Infantry
to preserve order. At the jail the fakir
was loaded with irons and put in the
strongest cell, and sixteen armed men
sloud betwesd Mo ead Likesty . Breuot-

...m“'

Was at once hoetled
eell was unlocked his frons were found
on the floor, e had passed out of the
coll and Into the street ke a

If the reader s Inclined to
s thing bappened be can fAind
oration in the civil and milltary
ords of Hyderabad, The matter deified
the fakir in the estimation of the na-
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Nan Jooked at the fat, st old
lhuuukummwﬁmn
little mone. “Ile is cortninly the lesser
of tweo eviln" she sald turned her
round white shoulder to D on,

The latter, with seeming eagerness,
talked to n gay young widow on his
other #ida, and Nan listonal with wan.
dering attention to the dlspertation of

tives, and the English became alarmed.| the elderly gormand om thesdelights of

Chargen were preferrnd against the
guarde, the governor of the jall lost
bia place, and It was pretended that a
conspiracy was unearthed. As a mat-
ter of fact, however, the affalr was n
perfeet mystery and could not be ex-
plained In any other way than to eredit
Gungn Geoe with supernatural powems.
Notwithstanding that a large reward
wan offered, the fakir was not recap
tured. He went Into biding somewhere,
nnd the excitement finalfy died out.

Threa months after Gunga Gee's o
cape n grand military revigw was held
at Hyderabad, There were elght regl
ments o eantonments there, and many
Ligh oMcials were present to wilnDess
the maneuvers. General Cluet bhad
won his way by means of “pull” rather
than by merit, e was pompous, arm-
gant and tyrannieal and was no faver
ite with ofiicers or tmen. It was nn oe
ension for him to show off, and he
meant to make the most of It

It was estimated that thero were 75,
000 people massed on the grounds when
the trutpets sounded for the review to
bogin. As a prellminary the general
wns to ride up and down almg the

front of the regiments, followed Ly his
whille

staff. He had just started out,
the band strock vp and the regiments
prepared to cheer, when a pative ran
from the crowd and barred his way.

It was Gunga Gee. He was recog:
nized by thousands, and after one
groat shout a sllence fell upon the mul
titude. A dozen troopers rode to drive
the man baek, but he motioned them
away and stood for a moment looking
the general In the eyes. Then be ralsed
his hand above bis head and muttered
something, and the people witnessed a
thing unparalleled. The general de-
sconded from his horse, ynbuckled and
threw away bhis sword and went
through numerous antics. He stood on
bis head, he rolled over and over, be
moved about on bis hands and knees
and barked like n dog. e even klssed
the bare feet of the fakir,

The affair did not last above Bve min-
utes, and you may wonder that it last.
od m0 long. The English seemed to be
dazed, and hundreds of men rubbed
thelr eyes as If 0 clear them. The ua-
tives were sllent as death, Here was
another marvelous exhibition of the
powers of God, and they watched ev-
ery motion and hardly breatbed.

When the general who bad lmpris
oned him had been degraded before all
that multitude Gunga Gee walked back

pate do fole gras.

and waxed most frivclons. Nan
felt the angry tears coming to her
eyen. It was not falr-to treat her wo,
Nevey since she hnd known him had
he deltberately turned his baeck on her.
Ewery one would noties it.  She hated
| that willow, -

“Ah, that will be glorfous™icried the
latter. "Will you come for 'me at 8,
and may [ really drive those)grays of
j yours all the way out to the club? |
jlong ® feel the reins In my hands
| again. I haven't Ariven good horses for
| 8o long. Most people are afrald 1o Jet
me try, but you know | ean drive,
don't you, Don? Do you remember
long ago, In those good old days, how
we used to go spinning out to the
Country elub and”— Then hor- -volee
dropped, and Nan heard no more,

Oh, i only Archie or Dick or'Mal
calm Were pext her, wouldn’t she show
Don bow little she cared? DPut this
stupid old Mr. Jones could hardly be
induoed to take his attention from his
plate for a moment. Bhe talked éxelt-
edly, the color mounted Into bher
and Don, who watched her surrep
titlously, thought be bad pever seen her
80 charming. It was a bitterswaoet
thing Just to sit next ber this way, even
if she would not speak to him.

He letened only balf mechanically to
what Mrs. Wright was saying. His
mind would wander back to that last
evening when be had finished that de-
liclons waltzs with bher and they had
strolled Into the conservatory. Tle
could still hear the last stralns of the
musie die away, sobbingly sweet. She
was radiant In her fllmy rose colored
gowan that he told her looked like a bit
of sunset cloud, She had scemed happy
and content untll he bad made the mis
take of telllng her be loved her, and
then the whole mdiant world was
suddenly turned to cold gray tones, as
when the evening colors in the sky fade
into the twilight.

The hostess rose, and bhe stood back
to let Nan pass. Bhe had never a look
for him, but chatted gayly with Madge
Trelawney as they left the room. Then
e threw himself back in his chalr and
smoked In silence, not Hstening to the
talk about him.

, When he strolled into the drawing
room half an hour later Mrs. Clarke,
who was pear the door, held out a de
taining hand. *“I want you to take Nan'
into the library to play pingpong," she

among his people and was swallowed | sald

up fu an Instant, while the general
continued his antics and wes Jeered by
thousands. The spell was not broken
until his officers lald hands on him,
when he at once refired to his quarters
and another led the review. The affalr
of course created a tremendous local
sensation, and for several days the fu-
natical natives were ready for a riot.
The general's humiliation was com-
plete, nnd military circlea were a unit
In agreelng that his resignation must
be tendered to wipe out the disgrace.
In a month he was on his way home to
'lfugland. looked upon almost as 4 pa-
ah.

Could Gunga Gee have been found
the English would have weeaked
vengeance upon him. He was searched
for high and low, and the reward was
doubled and trebled, but he was never
ngaln heard of, although he doubtless
lived for many years under some dis-
gulse, His power over the general was
no doubt some species of what we eall
hypnotism, but how he managed to
eant off his frons and leave the jall is
another matter. He did it, and no man
can gninsay it, and the old bullding,
with lts grated windows, stands today
just as It stood then. While the gov-
ervor and his guards or jallers had to
go, no one ever belleved for a moment
that they gave the fakir the slightest
ald. M. QUAD,

THEIR GAME
OF HEARTS

By Elsle Carmichael

Copyright, 1903, by T. O MoChre

“F um awlully sorry,” be sald meck.
Iy, but his oyes beltod his worda “1
really wouldn't have ecome If 1 bad
known I had to Infliet myself on you
in this way." Ile offered his arm,
looking nt her downicast, plquant lttle
face with a world of pity In his ayes.
“Don't take It 8o hard, dear,” he whis-

‘pered,

Ehe ratsed her head and flashed him
a deflant look, “You forget,” ahe sald
lelly. “Don't take advaptage of our
having to sit next obe another through
a long dinner to treat me so. § dan’t
see what Mrs. Clarke was thinking of."

Don's eyes . “Well, real
ly," he sald, “1 't sed that Mm.
Clarke can be blamed, How coulkd sbe
know that you had refused me

wenlng? AL xou don't want o 7]

“But sbe won't want to,” ob-

Mrs. Clarke looked at him
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words now she thought bher answer
would be different. He had taken
by surprise last night. He bhad taker
her love too much for granted and
hurt her pride. But all that was over
She dared not yield to the apell of the
fire Hght. Bhe plcked up a racket and
tried the delicate little celluloid ball ox
the table.

“Cowmwe on,” she sald, “We might a
well play a set to please Mra, Clarke,

They played a geme absent minded
Iy.
flnlshed,

“But it lso't,” pouted Nan. “It's m
fun to play with you. You never keeg
score right. You won that game.”

*Oh, did 1™ he Inquired. *“I am sur
prised. You always win"

“What? ssked Nan scornfully
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willfully misunderstanding blm.
pingpong, and it isn't love one”
“But it always |s for me,” he eald
Bbe went on playing and ignored the

subject.
“I think thls will proba
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“Love ona," be sald when they had | -
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on the superintendent, guve him what

He had a number of coples made of
te photograph which he gave to per
sond who were Instructed to
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Some conneet It aleo with “costard
the humorous name for a head: “Tal.
him over the costard with the hilt o
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