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& {vw seconds Irresolutely on the thres-
hold.

mirth, ‘the comfort and the companlon-
ip he had just abandoned. His host
renronched him when he left with

the severest remroach that Lord Lan-
enlot ever addressed to a guest, the re-
proach of being a “quitter,” one who
guitted too early the society of his fel-
lows and the triune intoxications of
wine, tobaceo and wit,  He knew that
If he chose to return his comrades of

three minutes ago would welcome him |

with enthusia=m, that Lancelot woull
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He Read It Over Again in Memory,

amlile an approval tempered with frony
and that one other might be added to
the sum of enjoyable hours. But even
while he hesltated, toying with tempta-
tion, he shrugged his shoulders at hils
vacillation and declded to face the
night. The dinner had bhean very pleis-
ant; that was so much to the good
Lanceiot was a king of hosts; the com-
pany had bean culte to his taste; the
memory of some green curncon still
lingersd, dreamiest of drowsy slrups,
on his plate and In his mind, All had
been well: It might not have proved
better If he had loltered longer with the
Lancelot fellowship, And, besldezs—he-
gides, there was alwaye that bit of pa-
per, which might, after all, mean gome-
thing.

g read it over again, In memory, ns
pod there, with his back to the
brightness of the club hall, with his
face to the darkness and the discomfort
of the embankment, It was a'small
plece of paper, obvicusly the half of a
shieet that had been torn carclessly off,
and it came clumslly foldgd up in an
envelope of a size and shane destined
for a quite different kind of paper, But
the note Inside was written on letter
paper of an attractive simplicity, and
the writing was in & woman's hand
that had & distinction, that carried
boldpess of scrint almost to exaggera-
tlon. All it sald was: “Can you be
seen on the embankment at midnight
on Christman eve, near Cleopatra's
Needle?" That was all, but the few
words with thelr large black strokes
and bold curves filled the page from
gorney te cormer.  Philo Ames had
amiled as he read It

He had recelved some curlous letters
in his tirhe, but none, as It secmed to
him, quite 8o curious as this in the cool
simplicity of Its peremptoriness, At
first, after smiling at It, he was for tear-

it In two and forzetting all about (.

t somethingsfascinating In the hand-
writing restrained his fingers. The let-
ter could not he answered, 8o he might
leave for later decirlon the temptation,
which seemed suddenly almost a de-
pire, to obey his unknown correspond-
ent, He was dining' with Lord Lancelot
at the Bt. Stephbns’' elub on that day.
Did the writer know that, Phllo won-
dered, In naming the embankment for
the mysterlous tryst? This possibility
added to the Interest. The thing might
be a joke, might be a plot, might be ear-
nest and urgent, Philo Ames had put
the letter In his pocket, telling himasif
that IIu would think about It.

He crossed the road, and, pausing
for l.o?omtm, looked up at the moon-
face the clock tower. It wanted
three minutes to 12. He turned away,
and, leaning over the parapet, looked
Into the blackness of the river below
Bim. Its aspect chilled mm, It seemed
80 sUll gnd cold and desolate; .naced,

spirit of desolation seemed to be over

whole place.

His way was uneventful for the first

‘hundred yards, The highway
absolutely deserted, and the
as far as he could see ahead
was o5 Idle as a dezert. No
peemed to be louneing on the
i the night was too raw and cold

for ness to seck repose
fo unkind a place. No policeman

to own that weary way for his
o and Philo, an he noted wnls,

that If mischief were indeed
“he should have to face it by him-
as best he might.
' was now within a few yards of the
great obelisk that had lasted through

#0 gips of time to be his goal
ﬁﬁﬁ. and he could still discover
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Shoulgd he think better of it,
he esked himself, and reéturn to the
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‘a Philo Ames shivered slightly as the | no sign of the presence of any human

elub doors swung to behind him. The
between the warmth  and
‘brightness, the nolse and laughter of
the place he had just quitted with the
oald, the darkness and the stjliness of
the scene he surveyed, had in it sufil-
clont elements of denression to chill
even one less lightly suscentible to ex-
gernala than Philo Ames. He stood for

of the monolith,
Ite was just deciding that it woas a very

waste some better-spent time in 18 s0-
lution, when he became aware that
after all he was not alone,

A figure came towards him out of wie
darknees of the shadow at the base of
the plllar, came so suouenly that [t
seemed almost as !If it had detached It-
s#elf from the solld monument to greet
him. It was the figure of & woman,
who seemed to be ng closely enveloped
in fur as he wns himgelf, So much ne
could gee at the tirst glanee, and in o
moment he feit sure that this must be
the creature he had come to meet, She

must have waited cloge In the shadow
[:-r the stone untll ghe saw him coming,
and he slightly gulckenesd his pace 10
join the woman who now stood, clear
and obvious, on the pathway in  the
vivid elrele of o lamp, evidently wialting
for him.

Philo came up near to the woman and
halted. She did not move; he could see
her clearly, and he looked at her cloge-
Iy, He saw a face that was very pile
with a pallor that was intensitied by th
living redness of the Hps, ane by Lhe
exeending brightness of the oves. 1L
was the eyes oapocinlly that fixed and
fascinated him. Phllo Ames haa looked
Into the eyes of 20 many women and
read many meanings in thelr depths,
but it gesrmed to hlin In that mo
thiat he had never before seen CNOS S0
sirangely brilllant, so M with somber
fite, Bo haunting In thelr expression, go
commuanding In thelr appenl, The face
Was very beautiful with s white
heauty, with 1ts eliels of bluck hair,
with its warm, red  mouth, but the
charm of the eyes dominated all the
rest and put them ont of mind,

“You come  most punctusliy upon
Vot honor,” ghe said, iavely, and bes
f the surprlee on Ames' face at this
mexpected greoting had time to fade or
chung seontinued in the same girain
with the fitting sequence: “For this re-
Hief much thanks, ‘tis Lettor cold and
=" nnd with the pronoun she pruged,
and the unexpected guotation deifted
avay Into n slgh, Ameas gald the only
thing he eould very well say under the
cireumetances; he suld: "Let me hope
thut you are not slek at hoart”

The woman Jooited away for o mo-
ment, looked at the sullen viver and the
shintng diztant lghts, then her great
dark eyea fixed their gaze agaln upon
Phiio'a fare,

"Perkaps I am," she answered. Tt
was vary good of yon to come, and vet |
felt sure that you would eome; and you
gee that 1T was right.”

Philo felt and appreeiated the eccen-
triclty of the accaslon,

“You sent for me” he sald, with a
manner of grave courtesy, “and T am
here. Can 1 be of any gervice to you?"

The woman replled, after the fashion
of women, to one question with another,

“Do you care for life?' she asked,
slowly and earnestly,

There was something absurd in the
utterance of such a question, at such a
time snd under such conditions, which
would usunally have made Phllo laugh.
But, though the position was Incon-
gruons, though the question was gro-
! tegaue, Philo did not feel moved to
laughtar, The .women appeared to be
In egrnest, the woman certainly was
beautiful, and her eycs seemed, In the
fine phrase of Portla.to have overlooked
her companion of & moment's time, He
did_ not alloy Rimgelf tlme to reflect
upan the gussrness of this eceentrle en-
counter. upon the amazing abruptness
of the nterrogation, upon the sinlster
possibilitles that might be nssoclated
with the mdvenlire, Indoed, sinlsier
peesibilitles never counted for much in
Philo Ames' estimate of an interesting
situation, and the present situntlion had
#l lemst the merlt of belng exceedingly
intevesting. Bo he gave back an earn-
cat pase Into the dark eyez of his com-
panion while he thought of some appro-
printe reply to her question, But he
| could think of nothing on the spur of

the mmnent more appropriate than the
vague and uhcommital formula of

“Do Yon Think T Am Beaotifal?*

Mhat depends,” snd o he gald that,
with an cifort to make It geem Informed
with many meanings, It did not have
 a very satisfactory effect upon the wo-
cman. A look of disdaln shadowed her
eyes with a deeper dorkness and tight-
ened the tenslon of her red Hps.

“You declared oncs” ehe sald, “that
a man ke youwrsell, 8 man with no
npecial purpore In iite, always ought to
| be rendy Lo ploce L' life at the service
of & beputiful woman, Do you remem-
ber?"

Philo shrugged hils shoulders slight-
ly. It was very ltkely, indeed, that he
had said something of the kind, at some
time or other, to some one or other,
Indeed, it was probable that he had sald
those words, o words resembling
thewn, many times to many persons,
But he eould not recall any wpecinl oc-
caglon, and he sofd go, The woman
frowned at hls explanation.

“You rald so onece,” sghe replied, “to
one who was then a dear friend of
yours, who happened to be n gear friend
 of mine, and who repented your phrase
to me, Never mind the name, you may
very well have forgotten It; and at least
you never knew my mame, and never
saw my face 3
*Yours Is not a face,” sald Fhlio,

hat » --u‘?-mn.bnun

1 &uilw' she
iy, ung -
oke, 50 that the light of

being save himseclf in the neighborhood
*1 suppose it was n
Joke, after all,” he sald to himself, and

poor joke, and that he was a fool to

one of the most beautiful women that
I have ever peen,'

For a moment the Impassiveness of
the woman's pale face lapsed Into a

to diminlsh the impression of loveliness
that he had just praised so highly.

“Then [ am tempted,"” she added, “to
remind you of your old-time chivalry,
and to claim the fulfiiment of your vow
-~even though It was not made over the
peacock.”

Ierlaps there was n subtle sugges-
tlon of hysteria In her fentnstle spesch
whkich touched Ames, or perhaps It was
the enchantment of her physical beauty
o3 It showed under that glimmering
res lamnp: perhaps nn appreclation of

very gently and very declslvely, that he
should conslder himself very fortunate
If It were In his power to be of eny use
In any way to her,

The woman ecanght eagerly at his
words, ““Come with me," she sald, and
as #he gnoke £he clutched ratker than
tool: Mold of Philo's arm, and seemed
in her imoatience to scek to drag him
along with her. Philo surrendered him-
seif with fmnassive acqulescence to all
her petions. Tt was alwaye his rule
whem he hogan a game to play it out to
the end, #nd as he had once for all de-
clded to mecent this chance of enter-
tainment he was now stubbornly re-
solved to gee the thing out to s end,
Hizs companion hurried him along the
cibankment as far a2 (o the nelghbor-
hood of the next gos lamp. Then Ames
gaw that a hansom cab was in walting,
1its two lamns gleaming in the dreary
dariiness like the eyes of o belated owl
| When they got close to it Philo saw
that the cab driver was apparently en-

¢ noliceman, who seemed to be ques-
tioning him sternly a= to his unoceuplaed
prezence then and there, When the
cubman #aw Ameg and his unknown
friend come towerds him
derkness he stralehtened himsell fron
the «tooped attitude he had adopted In
anference with the law and pointed
trlumphantly towards the woman.

“There's my fare,” he sald, with a

hoerse exultation, 1 told you 1 had &
fure oll along, but you wouldn’t belleve
| met

The nolleeman did not appear to be
ereatly reassured by the arvival of a
palr when he had only heard of one,

“Follow Me,"” She Said.

for he turned the lght of his lantern
upon the couple, though at the same
time, secing no cause for interference,
he drew back a few paces and sur-
veysd the scone with watchful majesty,
Philo's comianion whisoered to him to
got Into the enb, While he obeyed she
enld n few words to the cabman, then
she got in in her turn and the eab drove
Liriskly off. Philo eould hear his com-
panion give a sigh of relief, end In the
next moment he felt his hand caught
In hers In n pressure that lmplied a
very great sense of grititude,

1t was only after the cab was In mo-
tion that Ames seemed to reallze the
peculiarity of hlg position and the
whimsleality, to say the least, of the
whole amazing expedition. With the
rapldity that thougnt permits in mo-
ments of extremity he contrasted two
pletures—the one of Philo Ames seated
in the comfort of the 8t. Stéephen’s club,
with a delleloug memory of green cura-
con stimulating hils fancy and the at-
mosphere of Amber Pasha's wonderful
clgarettes chnorming his mind; the other,
of Philo Ames on this raw, windwhipped
night, driving In & hansom cab along
a course which geemed the very abomi-
natlon of desolatlon, by the side of a
woman whom be had never seen flve
minutes before, and who, If she was
certalnly  strangely beautiful, was no
less strangely eccentrle, and who open-
il a casual gequaintance by perplexing
guestions as to the price her companion

smile of eatisfaction, Ames noted with i
pleasure that the transition did nothing |

Leth wpossibilitles led hlm to answer, |

paged n an animated conversation with |

out of t]u-l.

| Inated
mysterlous space, before they came to |

| he

of the moment, murmured wild words
in vralse of her beauty, while the cab
wheeled swiftly along through a black-
pess that was broken every now and
then by the passing flash of a lamp, a
tinsh that showed him for the second
more distinetly the mouth and eyes
and the smile of his comnanion. It
was like a drive in a dream, and Ames
was never afterwards able to plece to-
gether the threads of that bewlldering
conversation. Suddenly the cab swung
to the left and came to a stop. Ames
eaw from the exnression of the wo-
man's face that they had reached thefr
destination.

He leaped out of the cab and assisted
hig companlon to alight. She Instantly
rap up a short flight of steps and put
Lkey into a latch. As he turned frot
watching her movements he saw that
the calb had left them. and was driving
rapldly away up the narrow street in
the direction of the Strand. Ames
looked up at the lady. "It Is all right,”
ghe sald. “The cab is paid. Come in."
Ames glanced round him. He knew
that he was In one of the little cluster of
closely resembling streeta that run In
parallel lines from the embankment of
the Etrand, but he could not In the dark-
noss of the night and the confusion of
the moment recall the name of the
elrect. He saw that the door which the
woman had onened swas the door of
what looked Hke a new and large bulld-
lng of flats, chambers and offices, and
that It stood near to the embankment
| on - the rlght-hand side golng towards
the Strand. 8o much he gathered In a
planece, then he followed his leader up
the steps and through the door which
she held half open into a large and
somewhat dimly lighted hall, on both
sides of which Ames saw the long eatua-
logue of names printed in gold upon
black grounds which are, as It were, the
finger posts to these human hivea,

The woman closed the door, “Follow
me,"" ghe sald, and began to lead the
way up a long flight of stone stalrs.
Ames followed her without n word, but
as he followed her he assured himself,
almost mechanieally, that he was not
uiarmed,

The pscent was long,up several Nights

| of those dimly lighted stone steps, on |

which the ascending footsteps geemed
to echo gleomlily, They passed several
storles, each with its own faintly lllum-
corridor radiating away Into

n stop, His gulde turned to the right |
andwaliked along acorridor that seemed
to lead towards the front of the man-
slon. Presently she paused at a door |
and turned a handle; Ames atill follow-
Ing her, found himself first In the small
hall of a private fat and then In a

of the barbarous, in its oppulence,which
naserted itself with slgnificance, As
Philo Ames turned to take off his coat
and lay it across a remote chalr, his
glance was arrested by one among o
line of photographs upon the chimney-
piece. It was the face of a woman that
hnd once known, the face of a
woman that the people who talked of |
him, that the people who talked of her,
declared him to have known very well
Hecing the photograph and remember-
Ing that friendship, Ames saw fome
meaning In his presence, in the adven-
ture. He had sald many extravagant
things to hor; she was & woman whose
Intimacy tempted to extravagance; It
was very probable, Indeed, that he had
sald some such words to her as had
been repeated to him by his mysterious
hostess. Well, if he had he would stand
by them now, If only for the old sake's
sake, he sald to himself, as he turned
from the famliliar face and followed the
line of the Httle gallery of portraits,
There were some of his hostess, which
falled, as photographs always fall, to
renew the essence of her beauty; there
were severnl, too, of n man, a big man,
of black favor, strong, swarthy and, to
Ames' eye, forbldding, But his study
was Interrupted by the sound of an
opening door, and he swung around to
galute & metamorphosis. The Lady of
the Embankment had shed her street
attire; In place of the long black cloak
and the small black hat she wore now
a elinging dress, white with the allur-
tig whiteness of the roftest silk and the
softest luces, foppish, refined provocas
tively negligent, seeming more like &
garment slipped on for laziness of gome
lust hour hefore bed after a ball than
for any more wideawnke moment of the
four-and-twenty hours, Philo felt an

ket upon his life.  Philo felt that it was
his duty as a more of less gensible and |
more or less reputable citizen to come
to some understanding with the divine
enlgnui by his side, It was, he assured
himself, absurd, and worae than absurd,
to be thus drifting about London In the
roclety of a ereature as lovely as a vis-
fon, yet who might be elther a danger-
ous lunatlic or a no less dangerous de-
coy.

His heated mood fired his tongue to a
fantasy that scemed apt to the hour and
the woman.

“Well, sweet minion of the moon,” he
gald, with a Taugh, *“doeg vour driver
kuow the way to the Brocken? You |
witchhood might at least have offered |
me a lift on & broomstiek,"

The woman had her face turned to
hiin; he could see her quite plainly in
the lamplighit eab, and he saw that her
eyes and her libs gave back his laugh-
ter, and that If she was lovely In aus-
terity ghe was yet more lovely In mirth,

“This common cab will serve our
"turn,” she sald, softly, and her volee
now sounded sweeter with the assur-
ance It geemed to derive from the de-
meanor of her comnanion, “We shall
not fare far tonlght.*

“May I not at least know whither the
wind of your whim will waft our spir-
&2 Ames began, In a tone which he
Intended to be wholly playful, bhut into
which, In spite of himself, he could not
help allowing a suggestion of anxlety
to Intrude. “To what star do we stee]
our course?"'

The woman thook her head,

"Surely,” ghe sald, “so loval a eava-
ler and so courageous a genlleman ns
| ¥uv I8 content 1o follow unquestioning
‘ the Jady who honors him with her com-
mamde?"  Her volee suddenly changed,
uhd was almost digdainful as she went
on _“But If you are not, you have but
Ly sy the word dnd we can part here
Al now.' Btop the cab If you' wish.
I vhall have lost an ilusion,and you will
bive lost one of those epportunities of
ndventure which, are fabled to de-
wire—perbaps hing more. But In
lite we are always lostng Hlustons ana
opportunities. Bhall I set you down?"

Spurred by the speer In her speech,
Philo's fancy galloped out of sight of
hesitancy, out of sound of the call of

pridence, -
“Lat UA #a¥Y no more mhout It" he
« coolly. “Lead on, I'll follo

| gnld, with such absolute sincerity In his

| flant, “am I good enough to die for—al

admiration of her in his heart which
must have betrayed itself In his eye,
for ehn smiled upon him royally.
“Wwell,” she sald, “do you still think
thint  am beaatiful?”

Philo Ames had only one answer to
muke, and made it, “Indeed I do,” he

volce that the woman's pale face flushed
with the unavoldable feminine pleasure
in praise. Ames was thinking to him-
golf that he had never seen so lovely a
(jod's creature.

“Well,” she sald, after a pause, in
which she etood hefore him, daintily de-

least, am I geod enough to risk dylng
for?"

Again Ameg, In the honesty of hls
soul, had but one answer. “Indeed you
are,” he aflirmed, and the way In which
he uttered the common words made
them uncommon In sincerity.

fhe gave a laugh, exultant in satis-
factlon. “You will have your chance
new " she sald—"here and now,"

Even the coolnegs of Philo's temper,
even' the composure of his carriage,
coald not orevent him from a start of
mirprige at this mennce of imminent,
unseen danger, He looked watchfully
at the door of the room which the wo-
men had just left. 8Bhe Tollowed his
plance and shook her head.

“Lieten,” she sald. “Dd you hear a
man's gtep In the street,’a man's step
on the stalr; a horrid step that seems to
fill the street with Its footfall, to shake
the alr with Its tread; a step that makes
the listener's heart throb with fedar and
loathing?"”

Moved by the passion In her volce,
Philo obeying hed, listened. “No," he
gid, “1 hear nothing."

“You will soon,” she erled—""the tread
of the man 1 hate, the man to whom I
nm bound, the man from whom you will
free me."” 1

Philo felt that if he were Indead deal-
ing with @ madwoman It were winest to
humor her, ;

“How can I serve you?' he  asked,
quictly, wondering what she waa golng
ta say next. She pofnted to the clock.
““He will be here in &8 minute or two."
,"He! Who?" Philo asked, with a
composure which his pulses belied,
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am well rid of him."

out very carefully,” sald Ames.

of champion?”

“Because of your reputation,”
2aid, with a smile

it was time
for women."
Philo shrugged his shoulders.
flatter me—"" he began,
Interrupted him.
“Hush,"
Philo,

distant ascending

hand to his hip

his pistol.

his action,
“Of course,” he gald,

If your friend attacks
to assume—weil, as I
slidered to be g good
Heve that I Justify

of your difficulty in about

the place.
suddenly cooled
pale and drawn

pity. She seemed to

curlously as he to the on-com
but with a very Al o

her expression, that the steps sounded
visaged savage
the chimney plece,
cloge and stopped before the door.
There was a moment's sllence—and
then a ring. _

of some ungovernable fear, some un-
nameable horror,
Off the lethargy of o dream, she walked
to the door and went into the hall.

Phllo followed her, with a revolver in |

his hand. She opened the hall door,
und Ames mechancinlly lifted his platol,
but lowered It aguin as his Buze en-
countered nothing more alarming than

| &n age; then she turned and walked

into the drawing room, Ames making
way for her. She tore the envelope
open, read the message, gave a little
ery, while she forced flercely into a
laugh as® she handed the eglip of pink
paper to Ames. He read four words In
a flash. The four words were: “Go to

the devil.” Then she snatched the pa-‘ Nat. Boring & Drilling C2......

per from his hands, and the palr stood
in silence for a second, facing each
other vaguely,

“Well," sald Philo, slowly, “you seem
to be rid of your difficulty.”

S8he gave a little shiver as she an-
swered: “‘So it appears.”

Philo swung his fur coat on to his
shoulders, and slipped his revolver back
into its place. As he stretched out his
hand to his hat the woman touched
him on the arm,

“You can stay If you like,” she sald,
In a volce that was half a provocation,
half an appeal.

Phile looked at the woman's beauti-
ful face, and his heart grew hot; then
he glanced round the room, and thought
what shambles It might have become if
what had not been had been., He took
up his hat.

“No, thank you,"” he gald, and he
walked slowly out of the room and out
of the hall, and drew the door sharply
behind him in the dimly-lit corridor.
Then, and then only, he suddenly took

-

Phill Followed Iler with a Revolvyer in lils
Hand.

a kind of fright, and he ran down the
stone stalrs in the darkness as If for
dear life. He never knew how he got
the maln door open; his next act of
consclous consclousness was to find
himself again upon the embankment,
with the cold, wet wind whipping his
forehead.

When he awoke the next morning he
tried to find the letter, but falled.

“1 wonder,” he sald to himself, “If
the whole thing was due to the green
curacos or to the pasha's clgarettes,
or if it really happened.”

But he took no pains to find out,

Tho Poster Maiden.
Her eyes are grayish, brownish, blueish

Ereen,
The queerest eyes that ever I sel mine

on;
lllnmlne':l with s phosphorescent sheen,
The nort of eyes one seen when he's &
*“shine'" on.

Attired in motley colors, red and white,

All striped like a stick of peppermint,

Bhe #lts upon a stream of liquid light,

li"m;l lot a boat there's not the slightest
nt

Her reddish-yellow, Cleopatrn hailr,

mu;;' like the sun above a greenlsh
shore, -

While all around the clroumamblent alr

Is Nlied with fearful purple clouds and
gore.

Nay, reader, thia {2 not a nightmare scene,
Nor dream from the seduetive poppy

born;
A _poster 'for the Jateat magasine
This wild, prismatic malden doth adorn,
~Washington Post.
——— e &

Ol Market.
Pittsburg, Pa., Dec. 7.—0ll opened at

“The min, I tell you. the man.” she . A
answered. ““That wikn,” and she boint- | $s S5, BERest, Bl lowest #1.30;
ed to the awarthy face in the photo- | of %_mf.—lg“ and
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don.,

“If he killas you,” the woman went on,
with her eyes fixed on FPhllo's face,
“then he is a murderer, and so0 I am
well rid of him. If you kill him, as I
hope. then you have actea In self-de-
!m.andmlnm—;ndlo.loo.l

“¥You seem to have thought things
“But
why did you honor me with your cholce

she
2 that was half a sneer;
Pethaps because of your big boast.
Womnen have done so much for you that

you ehould do something

“You
but the woman

she sald, “T hear a footfall,
straining his sense of hearing,
seemed to catch the faint sound of a
step on those dis-
tant ascending stairs. He slipped his
pocket and pulled out
The woman's eyes flashed at

“T e

‘lattered at the honor you h:vz; 3::::; f&'
me, as you seem
belleve I am con-
shot, and as I be-
the Im

should imagine that you will m:?:w;
five minutes."
Even as he spoke the stebs came
nearer and nearer, and soundéd louder
and louder l‘;l the gaunt loneliness of

ut Ames’ bl y

hot with the excitement ofmt,l?e ::?r:::t‘.
at the si

wWoman's face. It had mwzh:u;:u:'ll;
and wan, and its look
of anxiety touched him with a qulck
be listening aw

different interest. He
thought to himself, trying to translate

singularly light to be those of the black-

whose face grinned on
The steps came

The woman remalned motionless for
a moment, lke one under the influence

Then, as If shaking

| No. 3 white, e,

.

= wy I ®

———

Stocks and Bonds.

New York, Dec. 7.—The suspension
of dividends on the common stock by
the American Tobacco company offic-
ials announced this morning was a big
surprise and led to liquidation on a
heuvy acale and the nrice broke from

5
%
:
:
g

lowed. Subsequently Bugar and
were bought frealy and the former rose
t> 1084, and the latter from 68% to 70.
The general railway list was not ai-
fected by the sensational break in To-
bacco and ruled steady througnout.
In the closing dealings when Tobacco
sold at its lowest, Sugar ran off to 106%;
Chicago Gas to €9 and Leather pre-
ferred to 62 Speculation left off irregu-~
lar. Net changes show logses of 117% In
Tobacco and 142 in other industrinls.
The rallway list, with few exceptions,
showed galns of L @% per cent. sue
total shares were 187,000 shares,

The range of today's prices for the ac-
tive stocks of the New York stock mar-
ket are given below. The quotnations are
turnished The Tribune by Will Linn, Allen
& Co., stock brokers, 412 Bpruce street,

Beranton.
Op’'n- High- Low- Clos-

CHICAGO BOARD OF TRADE PRICES,
Open- High- T.ow- Closs

Ine, est. es.  Ing.
Am. Tobacco Co..... ® 6T 67
Am. Cotton Oll,...... 18 184 1% 17%
Am. Sugar Re'g Co.. 108 108 1007 1063
Atch., To. & 8. Fe., 10% 16% 1i% 16%
Canada Southern.... Gy Ry Mg ¥4
Ches. & Ohlo......... ’ 1% 1T%
Chicago Gas.. Lo
Chlc. & N. W 100 1065
Chic.,, B, & 0. L B, 82Ny
C.C.C & 8t L..... Ay 42 Ay 415,
Chic,, Mil. & Bt. P... 1%y &% UL 7%
Chie.,, R L & Pac.. T T4 T4 T
reenneas 120 1209, 1295 10994
R T VR T PR [ " | L1
@ N 5 N7y
CBIY Gale 42 4%
Manhattan Ele.,..... 101 10105 1My 101,
Mich. Céntral....... T 7 7 T
Mo. Pac..ieeuis 20N O 9y N
Nat. Lead.,... WP D SI0Y 30N
N. J. Centmal. 1000 TGty 1061y sty
N. Y. Central........100 100 100 100
N. Y, 8 & W, I'r... W% 3075 N 307
Nor. Par., Pr......... 15 1 [ 15
Ont. & West, A0 R Y 16
Pac, Malli......ooo0. 3G By, A 206
Phil. & Read,, Sl 08, s T
Southern R. R.. S [TV T SR [T VR (19
Tenn,, O, & Iron 2y 20N, e Ny
Texas Macific . 9 8 8 9’ |
Wabash, Pr.......... 18 W I8 (L |
Western nlon,..... ST NI 8T 819y
. 8. Leather,....... S FAT L § LT § LY
U, 8, Leather, Pr... @3y 7% @ {ILEY

15 THE LARGEST PIECE OF *
GOOR TorACES SoLb For

IOCENTS .

drawing-room which seemed to fling | & telegraph boy dimly visible in the WHEAT. Ing. est.  eat. Ine.
upon hig consclousness a sense of some- | faintly-lighted corridor, Before the | MBY ...oooeisns wese G0 62 G, 613
what savage wenlth ns the electrie boy had time to Hay a name, the wo- MOA“' an gy 4 ayt
light fonded It at the touch of the | Man had caught the message from him, :!-:’)R.i&””””"" W e T
woman's hand. | looked at its address and SWUNE the | JANUREY wvvererrns Ny N b - R o Y
“Take off your coat,” she sald, and | 900r to. Philo Ames and she wprp'&my ..... svsrrasine oYy Hy B A
then she disappeared through a fur- | again alone together. Philo could hl.‘ﬂl" LARD. e e v |
ther door and left him staring curious- | the boy whistling and stamping as he [ J0PUATY e 5'? ?f‘" BN S
ty around him. The room suggested | Went away, but the woman stood still, M;ﬁ‘&'&" o BN BBT G0 "“"i
wealth, ense, even luxury, but there | holding the message tn her hands. It January o BES RGO BST 8T |
wis @ further suggestion of brutality, | Was only for a minute, but it seemed | May ..... e 800 005 BT 855
——

Serantoa Board of Trade Exchange Once
tations—All Quotations Based on Par
of 100, ‘

Name. Bid. Asked.
Green Ridge Lumber Co.iievene . 110 |
Dime Dep. & Dis, Bank........ 130 o
Beranton Lace Cur. Co.... covve wen 12

50 |
First Natlonal Bank............ 650
Thuron Coal Land Couuvviiie wes #0
Beranton Jar & Stoppar Co.... ... s
Boranton Glass C0.......cciiiee wen @
Lackawanna Lumber Co....... 10
Bpring Brook Water Coicviie v (1]
BEimhurat Bouleve?d Couuvve oo oo 100
Boranton Axle Works....ccouenn  oos 80
Third National Bank............ o]
Lacka. Trust and Bafe Dep. Co ... 160
Beranton Packing Co.. P 100
BScranton S8avings Bank 200 &x
Lacka. Iron & Steel Co.. 150 |
Weston MII Co.oiovvinnie o 50
Beranton Traction Co,, ., i5
Bonta Plite Glass Co...... e wew 10
Scranton Car Replacer Co..o.iv vase 1090
Economy BSteam Heat and |
Power Q0. iiciiicsiecivsnrsning & r.ul
BONDS,
Scranton Glass Co....... wiaswaNe e 100
Economy Bteam Heat &
Power CO ..ccovvennininnnns 100
Scranton FPass. Railway firs
mortgage, due 1918........00000 110
Beranton Traetlon Co...cvvnuuee ee 5
People's Btreet Rallway, firs
mortgage, due 1918............ 110 Pl
Scranton & Pittston Trac. Co, ... |
People's Bireet Railway, Bec-
ond mortgage, due 1920........ 40 soa
Lacka. Valley Trac. Co,, first
mortgage, due ME....c0000000 wne 90!
Dickson Manufacturing Co...v e 100
Lacka. Township Bchool 5%.... e 102
City of Reranton Street Imp 6% ... 102
Beranton Axle Works.......ooe0 100
—— —

New York Prodnce Market.

New York, Dee, 7.—Flour—Dull, steady.
Wheat—Firm; No, 2 red store and eleva-
tor, TOWI0%c.; afloat, TiaTiye.; I 0. b.,
0% aTide.; ungraded red, (laTle.; No. 1
northern, 07%c.; options closed steady:
January, §i%c.; March, #%0c.; May, 850,
June, 68%¢c.; July, 08%c.; December, 8870,
Corn Dull=Flrmer; No, 2, 35la84c.; ele-
vitor, 34aditge. afloat; optlons dull,
firmer; No. 2, %%ec.; January, 31%c.; May,
Tlke. Oats—Quiet, strenger; options, dull,
firmer; December, We,; January, 2340,
May, 23%c.; spot prices, No. 2, Z8yc.; No,
2 white, Me.; No. 3 Chicago, MHYyc.;
No. 3, 21%e.; No. 3 white, 200, ; mixed
weatern, 2a2itee.: white do,, UadTge.;
white state, 2af8Ye. Provislons—Bleady,
quiet, unchanged. Lard—Quietl, steady,
Butter—Firm; state dalry, 12a2%.; do,
creamery, 18a25c,; western dalry, 10igaléo. ;
do. creamery, Mafige,; do. June, 18a2%e.;
do. factory, 9alfe.; Eigins, 26a26%e.; imi-
tatlon creamery, 13a®c, Cheese—Quiret,
steady, unchanged, Eggs—Firm; state
and Pennsylvania, 23u2c.; southern, Zla
290, ¢ foe house, 16a20c.; do. per case, §3.00a
4.50;: weatern fresh, ZIaZllge.; do. per case,
$3.50a4.25; lmed, 16%alfc.; do. per case,
$3.60a4.

-——————

Buffalo Live Stock.
Baftale, N. Y., Dee. T.—Cattle—Receipts,
2.500 head; on sale, 90 head: market steady
and firm; good butchers' steers, $3.50a3.5;
light to falr mixed bulcuers’, $2.7503.15;
bulls, 2.4000.25, Hogs—Recelpty, 11,000 hend;
on sale, 5,00 head; market easy; Yorkers,
$1.65a3.70; medlums and heavy, 33.65a3.70;
light Yorkers, $3.70a4; plgs, $3.7002.75;
wtags, $276ad Bheep and Lambs—Re-
celpts, 6000 head; on sale, 10000 head;
steady; Canada lambs, $.200000; prime
nutive lambs, $.400400; good to cholce,
$4.1004.90; light to falr, B.d0ad; culls and
common, $2ali0; mixed sheep good Lo
piime, $2. §5; culls to falr, $1a285; ex-
purt sheep, 70; light handy wheth-
eors, $3a3.00,
g —

Chieago Live Stoek.
Chicago, Dee. 7.—Cattle~Receipts, 10,000
head; markel steady: common to extira
mleers, 829a510; stockers and feeders,
£2.2%ad.65; cows and bulle, $1.4023.40; calves,
FLhonG.50; Texans, 3L6a36h. Hogs—Re-
celpts, 26,000 head; market weak and 6 and
10 cents lower: heavy packing and ship-
ping lots, $.46a260; common to choice
mheed, $0a3.674%0.; choles nesorted, $3.50a
166 Mahl, SLNad6Tlec.; plgs,  $2.20a3.40,

Sheip.—Recelpts, 160  head; market
steady; inferlor to choles, §1.5003.40; lambs,
1324 40,

Toledo Grain Market,

Dec. T.—Wheat—Recelpta,
shipments, 5,70 bushels;
firm: No: § red

cash, Oc.; May, ®%c,;
l!n.lroa-ll.tll:.e'm;“ t:.l.?
oS mataed cash, TNG.: No. I do., Hige

Toledo, O,
4,000 bunhels;
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For Heavy $t

0LD WHITE PINE TINBER

ructural Work,

'ANY SIZE, AND UP TO FORTY FEET LONG

RICHARDS LUMBER CO

22 Commonwsalth Bldg, Seranton, Pa. Telephons 422,

IRON A

ND STEEL

Bolts, Nuts, Bolt Ends, Turnbuckles, Washers, Riw
ets, Horse Nails, Files, Taps, Dies, Tools and Sup

plies.

Sail Duck for mine use in stock.

SOFT - STEEL - HORSE - SHOES,

And a full stock of Wagon Makers’ Supplies, Wheels,
Hubs, Rims, Spokes, Shafts, Poles, Bows, etc,

TTENBENDER & GO.,

Savine Piliv.

SCRANTON, PA.

.'r

alny checked and full rl'u“sdrily restored. [ n
wonbies revult fazally. Malled anywhere, ses for §r.00; #§bones for §5.00. With
el money, Address

det 1
PERCATRDICING £, Clotelond, Bnler 1° 1

LOST YIGOR

B When In doubt what 1o use for Nervous Debility, Lom of Sexual Power (In slther
sex), Impotency, Atrophy, Varicorels and other weaknesses,

i
and the

For sale by JOHN H. PHELPS, Pharmacist, cor. Wyoming Avenvs and

Spruce Strest, Scranton Pa.

ST

AYLESWORTH'S

MEAT MARKET

ho Finest in the Clty.

LAGER
BEER
BREWERY.

Menufacturers of the Celobrated

PILSENER
LAGER BEER

CAPACITY:
200,000 Barrels per Annuimn

E Rl 3




