i STORY OF R

: CHAPTER IX.
| WHAT THE FAIR HAD TO DO ABOUT IT.
3 HE house that
toyal Thatcher so
informally quitted
in his exodus to tho
promised land of

et

those over-sized,
undcr-calculated

'):%‘ dwellings conceived
- and erccted in the
{’extmvuganwmf the
San Prancisco

’ E’ —F -
builder’s Lopes, and

eccupicd finally in his' despuir.  Intended
eriginally as tho palaco of somo inchoata
California Aladdin, it usually endoad a3 a
Bodging house in which some Lelpless widow
or hopeless spinster managod (0 combino ro-

|
I

Biggs was cue of !

spectability with the hard task of lLread got-

>

ting. Thatcher's landlady wa. one of the
former clase. £ho had unfoi tunately sur-
vived not only her husband but his property,
and, living ia somo deserted chamber, bud,

after the fashion of tho Italian nobili (6
®ut tho rest of the ruin. A tenden to
dwell upon theso facts £2v0 Loi conversation

@ peculiar signifi-ance upon tho first 6! each
monti,  ‘Thatchor bad noticed this with tho
sensitiveness of un nnpoveri;hed fonileman,
But vien, a few days after hor lodger's suc-
den disappuarance, anoto caine from: Lim
eontainiug a druft ia nobls oxeesol pll ar
rears and charges, tho widow's hears W
hftod, and tho rocls s:ittes with tho poiden
wand pushed boneficence thas sioso iz i now
€0 fur tho widow and auow snis for “Jobn-
my,” bor 501, a new cilzloth in tan hall, better
wervico ro the locnms, exd, It w bo thank-
#ul, a Lindlior considiration for tho poor littlo
BMack-eoyomd puintor froos Mentaey, then

droadtuily Lehind ia bor roora rent,  For, to
il the trulh, tho  cnlls uron  Mits
Do Tiero's scand pre Ly her  une
ela bhad lolcly heen frequon:, porjury

inwl i tho Mo nar-

oy

ontil ths linn
abnuluis vorily
tor Garcla hatl renu el chas e i ks
woll L) the ticth 25 ones il save Lis woul,
&inen ths dovil wa O narkes.

Blisties Pl 9 daedlndy, conld not
FWRISE Lhis dieiirn To acqiesnt Cartnen Do Haro
with her gocd fortune, “io was ulways a
friend of yours, my dezer, and [ know bim to
Lo A pontleman that would oover lob o poor
widon suffer; anid sco what ho says about
you!” Tlere sho producd Thatclier's noto and
read: “lell Tay litids neizhbor thst I shall
eom? Lack scon to earry bur and her sloteling
tools uli* Ly foree, and ahull not lot bes ro-
ra until she Las caughs tho hlsel: 1wmoun-
Bzins end thored raclis sho wasd t) rall: abuid,
and pus the ‘ine Maas’ nall iy the [oreground
of tho piotere 1 aiall ordep.®

. B thi

srcation batwosn it
Was 00 HaeiF e

and

oune! Surcly, Carmon,
2 al this, thy fi
U I P N

o tho

thou nnedst ne
oo Vgl

LB

Loy

Wrons

% Ittie room wus opposie
an) ¢azo or the (cors
ant hado - 10y BCTOS thi
ud amid & wli
» £2U00 1 o gt Lleo apran, perchsd
0 on caszl, o

nd, Carinen haid often bosn conscions of
fiaines :

ol on

toliacen

passuze, viruely enveloped in the same nico-

Sue cloud, an Awerican Olymniarn, in e
rocliilig chnir, with Lis feed on ths mants

shell  ‘Ihey bad once or twice mot on the
staircasze, on which occasiofi Thatcher bud
greeted her with o wword cr two of respecttul
yet haif humorcus counrtesy—a vourtesy
which nover teally ofends a tuo wonsan,
althonzhit viton pigues her self-cplomb by
the slizLt assurntion cf superiority {n ¢
burzorit. A women is quick to recoznisc
tko foct thet the great and more dangcrous
pas:ions ore clways scrious, and mey te ox.
eused if 11 sell-respect sle is of: 0ed to
¢ry if thero ba net somewhere under the siin
of this laughing Mercutio the flesh and blood

ef a Romco. Thatcher was by ra.
ture a cefondar end  protector:  wesh-
mess, end weaknses slone, stirred  the

-tey

depths of Lis tenderness—cften, 1 foar,

|

Imovss how—that he had not opened Lis door mascullne reader would readily infer, bug

curing that period, and fcaring si

iness, sud-

fiizht and deofection,

with the delinquent. And  le-
cides, Litherto sho hald knovn only Concho,
friond, and was true to his
56 all Americaues, whom
Lelioved to be his murderars

Lwent Lack to her painting—a
ticic of ctia good Padre Junipero

of bis Uoucs and character, died

n of California. The

then mach more popular and marketable.
An unfizishod head of San Juzn de Dautista,
artificially framed in clouds, she disposed of
to a prominent drugzist for £30, whero it Qi
good sorvice as exhibiting the offect of four
Lottics of *Jones's Freckle Eracicator, " and in
a pleasant and uno
maomo

v of tho saint. &till, she felt wears
und was growing despondent, and hud
longing for tho good sisters and the blameloss
lethars of conventual life, and then—

1ie came!

Bus not as tho
a whito charger,
rucliy-abused  and
Ile was sunburned,
like *“tho pard:” he

prince should come o,
to carry away thi
enchanted  damse.
he  was  bearded
as a little careless as to
Cut

his dress and preoceupied in Lis ways,

wiy tha {avitation of Lis letter, poor little
‘urmen conld orly hesitato aud bLlush,

A thought stiuck him and scnt the color to
Lis face. Your rentleman boru is always as
modest as & woman. Ile ren down stairs
and  seizing  tho widowed Plodgitt, said
hastily:

“You'ro just Liliing yourself here. Talkea
chanze. Come down to Monterey for a duy
or two with me and bring Miss De laro with
you for ccmpany.”

Tiy od y recogmized tho situation.
Thutcher was i san of vasy possibili-
tice, Inall maternal deushtors of Bye there
is tbo slizbtest Liv of the chaperons and
match maker. It is the lust way of reviving
the past.

Sho consented and Carmen Do [aro coulc -
nos well rofuse.

Tho ladies found tha “Blne Mas"” mills very
much as Thateher had previous!y deliveren
it to them, *2 trifly rough and mannish.”
Bu® he made over to them the one tencment
rservod for himself and slept with his mon,
or 1nors liioly under tho trees, At (Irst M
Plixlzitt missed gus and running water, nnd

thess  sevorul convenicnves of civilization,
among which I fear may o mentioned shoat::
and

pillow cases; but the bulswm of the
tsountain air sootbed bher nearalgia und her
ewper,  As for Carwmen, shoe rioted in the
ited licenss of abisoluts  fresdom
coOnTen Woand the twdul

MRS,

her

¢ 05 hee

ne, Dot
Le contrary, sho muade
reins of the erumbled and de
1 okt {urnses, with tho black
roantsin ebovo 15, and tho lizht of a dying
vend flre shining uvoa it, and ths dull vl
excuvations in the ludze.  Bus even this did
68 satisfy  ber wntil sho had made some

elicra , and when sho finally brouzht ber
fnizhed study to Don Loyal, she locked at
h e littly defantly. Thatcher udmirnd

honzstiy, end then -~
ously wand cishonestly. “But couldn't you,
for o corsideration, pnt up u sign board on
that rock with the inzeription, “Roaid to the
Blns MMass company's new mills to the
rizat,” and combise Lusiness with art? That's
tho fault of you geniuses. But what's this
blanketed fizure duiny here, lying beforo tho
furnace! Ycuneversuw one of my minors
thcre—and o Mexican, too, by his serape.”
2% quoth Mistress Carmen, coolly,” was
putinto fill up the foreground—1 wanted
something thero to balanco the picture.”
“iut,” continued Thateher, dropping into un-
ccnccious admiration agzain, “it's drawn o
tis liZe. Tell me, i Do Haro, before 1 ask
thoaidand counsel of Mm. Plodgitt, who

7 hated rival, and your lay fizure and
medel?” “Oh,” sanl Carmen, with a little
sizh, “It's orly poor Concho.” “And whero
is Cenchot” (a little im-utiently.) “He's dead,
Don Royal” “Dead? “Of u verity—very

sed o Jittle humor-

throuzh its balf-bumcrcus espects—end on | derd—murdered by yonr countrywen.” ‘1

this plane ko wes plessed to place worion and
children. 1 mention this fact for the bLenefit
6f the mere youthiul membcers of my specics,
and am satislied that an uncondit
rencer and the complete laving dewn at the
oot of beauty of all streng masculinity is a
cheap Gallicisie taatis untvanslatable
most women worthy the winning.
woman m.st always Jook up to the man she
$ruly loves—even il she has to go downon ey
Xnees to do it.

Tor a |

\
|
<
|
i

|

see—and you kuow bhint
friend.”

“Cay

uTruly®

“But?  (wickedly), “isn't this a ratbher
rhastly edvertisement—outside of an illus-
1terl newsnoper——ol iy property ¢
“Ghastly, Don Royal. Look you, he sleeps.”
“Ay" (in Spanish), “as the dead.”
Carmen (crossing herself bastily), “After

“He was iy

| tLe fashion of the dead.”

Ouly the masculine reader will infer from !

this that Carmen was in love with Thatcher;
the more critical and an
will sec nothing hercin that mizht not have
bappened consistently with fricudship,
Thatcher was no sentimentalist: he had havdly
paid a compliment to the givl-oven in the
unspoken but mest deiieate toro et attontion,
The:
closed; there were days days vedings thess
blanks when he met her os f{rankly and
maturally as if he had seen Lor yesterday.

oy

e were days whea his vocu door

Indeed, on those days following his flight the |
simple-minded Carmen, being swarc—heaven

They wore both fociing mncomfortablo.
Carmen was shiv 7. Bat, being a woman,
exd tactful, she recovered ber bheed first. St
isastudy for myself, Don Rcoyal; I shtall
n:aite you enother.”
che slipped sway, a3 sbo thouzht, cut
subject and his
she was mi
renered the conversation.
fonce, not fi¢

cft!

v

onee.

Carmen began to
M cowardice or deceit, 25 .1

Sinee the guakes there are some perso
who don't w:
aid.—Boston Transcript,

€ As she
was for a few moments as indignant as Mrs, | i
] itt, it is evident that sha had but little :

ssed the offerand the man from !

a groat missionary, who, Lappily for the |

xdred ycars before the Amcricans |
i picture |
ut unealable, and she Legan to |
ericusly of sizn painting, which was |
i with the ¢l
i

|

from sais wonderful feminine instinet that
toll Ler to be cautions,  But Lo got from hor
the fact, to him before unlmown, that sho
vas the nieca of Lis riean autaronist, and, he-
< agentleman, so redoubled his attentions
and Lis courtesy that Ars, Plodeitt mado up
| hier mind that it was a foregone conelusi

i ; ol
and seriously refert

dLasto w S0
weavon the momentsis osrinn, iy
I g M1 cvicd Bastdr to Lo, vo-
!solving thatshe woald hoatter cast

hes
Ames

nOCCi

uncly for tiis: o
0, Yt never once connveied L ia-
tenlip wich the dendly rowd Le-
tween them,  Wornen—the best of thom—:ro
strong i to colltuteral tueis, swift of dedue-

tion, bud varue as ¢

Teenare to ths exact
statiment or recognition ot pi Lt is
hardly necessary to say that Caenien hud
never thourit of conneciing sy act of lers
aims of her uucle, and the circuin-
stance of the signature ste had totaliy for-
goiten. i

‘The masculine reader will now understand
Carmen's confusion and blushes, and telieve

reatler

that the deceitful minx's sule iden was to pam

tho affcctions of Thatcher,  Aund aeully I
o't kunow who is right,

Severtheiess, she painted a sketch for

Waow adorns the connany's

cein s Prancisco, inwhich the property

1

is laid ont i !

Ti

()]

Mmteher—wh

ssincg peomeivical lines, and
the rosy promise of the ruture instinet in
every tourh of the brush.  Then, having
carned  her “wagze, " w3 sho belioved, sbo be-
came sotmwhat cold and shy to Thatchor,
Whercat that gentloman  vedoubled bis utten-
rions, sweing only in
meprise, which cons

boer presence a certain

more to hitn than an nterestinge cl—-to e
protected clways—to be fearad, uever,  But
evensaspicion may be insidiously  placedt 1n
noble minds,

Mi Ulodisitt, thus carly estoppd of
matchmuking, of course put the blame on Loy
own X, and went over 1o the stronger stde—
tho man's,

“IU's a greas p
sho sadd, sotto voro, to Thatcher, whon -

ity als shoukd be <o curions,”

mei wus inoos of her sullen imosds, “Yeou L
sposisit’s in ber blood, 1Pl Spmniards s
slways revengfal—1 ctulinns,”

That her bomestly looked bis sarprise,

“AVhy. don’t you s, she's thinking Low uil
theso lands mizht have been Ler uneles bt
for you. And instead of trying o Le sweel
and=" here she stoppesl 1o congh,

“Gond God!” sl ‘i hateher, in grrent. con-
cern, “I never thought of thar.”  He stopped
fora momwent, and t) utded wth deciston,
“Lean't beiieve it it isn't like her,”

M. Powas piqued. Ste walked away, do-
hvering, however, this Pacthian urrow:

“Well, Lhope tan ¢ authing worse ™

Thateher chuckled, then felt quensy, Y ben
he next men Cavinen sbe found. his gruy vy
fized on hers with o carons, Ll f-niepuaist -

Fong

only adided facl to the L,

e Ly

relztions of SUoaml suesty she was alsao-

1”:.57-,' vl e was QUuIeL bl oo

DTSSR 3 TORS T B S (O 1T I NI T

N sl

RH MR WS nob oware that anyibing.
suetter. T Dan loval preteried ol

s

frice

o e sbuive speaiing 1 cgoinst

genllzmicn e s addsessil = (oY, Clig eyt

el ar by prefervad e Corpany 1o ale s

'

friends—uny Lhe rse e e

acdes Wil ciee

serve this tremetedons elima s sl L bhle)—
why she didn't know why ke shoutd Diagge
her,

They turned and fuced each other,
conditions for a
eould not have boeen HELEr aErungEd Letw oo,
two people.  Thatelier masculine rea-
soner, Cavnen a feminine foeler—if 1 ainy b
purdoned the expression,

Thi

cet misandersuadng,

pes
Wis o
Thatcher wannest
Lo get at certain tacts and argne therefrom,
Carmen wanted W et st covtain feelings nud
then it the facts to themn,

“But 1 am seot blaming yon, Miss Curmen,”
he said gravely,  “It cos stupid 1nme 1o con-
front you here with the property clatmed by
your uncle and occupiesl by e, Lut It was o
mistake—no!” he nddid hastily, “it was aot

taken; in the cvening he |

1S
it the earth so much as they

a mistake. Yon knew itand Ldiant, Yoy
overlookal it heloru you came, and 1 wis too
glad to overlook it aflter yon wers tere,”

“Of conrsn,” saild Carmen pettishly, “1 amn
the only one to Le blanus), U like you men!
(Mem, She was just il teen, nud uttersd this
awful resumie of sxpericnce justas 1t 1L badn't
been tauzht to her in her cradle,)

Feminine  generalitios always staprer o
man., Thateher xald nothing,
CAMO MoTe enraged,

“Why did yon want ta take Uncle Victor's
property, then?” she asked triumphantly,

“Idon't Lknow that it is your uncle’s prop-
erty.”

“You-—don't.--know? Havo yvou seen the

Catwen be-

| application with Governor  Micheltorena's
!

Vindorsementy  Have yon heurd  the  wat-
uessos ¥ sho said passionately,

“Signatures may In: forged aud wituesses
lie,” saidd Thatcher quietly.
“What. is it you cull *forged ¢

the Spanish language held no synonym for

‘ tion of ¢l Diablo Americano,
D with slight smile tn his Kindly cya:
“Anybiody wicked encugb and destorons
enough can tmitato another's Landwriting
When this is used to Lenetit fraud wo enll it
‘torgery.’ 1 beg your pardon—Misy e Hiro,
Aliss Carmien—what is the muatter e’
She bad suddenly lapssd against o 1o,
guite belpless, nerveluss, wnd wath stueng
| eyes tized on bis.  As yetan embryo wonan,

was potertial; she bad inone plungo futh-
l omed all that bis reason bad been years grop-
ing for.

himsell 2u ass to have thought them o con- |
4

trusive way revived the jfession of original afiection, The feminine :

will, by this time, become sutistusd |

ned hee more Uan bim- |
“self. Tho nicco ot his enemy meant nothing |

torial Jook she Bl never noticod dastore, “Fhis |

CWwhose lovaliy of course L knew ot |

Thateher instantly cecalled the fuct that !

“forgery.” The act wus appareatly un inven- |
8o o seid, |

faesperienced and ignerant, the sex's instinet. |

Thatcher saw only that she mas pained, that
the was holpless; that was “nougl Yl as
possibie that your uncle may have been -
ceived,” he began: “many bonest men have
been tooled by clever but deceiiful tricksters,
tith and wonen

“stop! Madre de Dios! Will vou stop?"

‘ULutchor for an instant recoiled from the

ashing eyes cnd white face of e little
aat had, with micaacing and clenched
baly fingers, strede to bis sule e stopped.
“Where is this application — this forgery? she
ashiod TUShow ik to e

Thutcber felt relieved, and smiled the.si
pericr smile of our rex over feminine imor-
ance.  “You could hardly expect me to Lo
od with your uncle’s vouc His pa-
pers of course ave in the hands of Lis
counscl.”?

“And wheu can I leavo this place:? she
asiied passionately.

ACHS,

S e call it Jtocepenay. *
YIE you cottnlt my wishoes yon will stay, i
unly o Lutal

Lav 2 aitended you anhnowingly wad you weo

cnonel 10 torgiv e me.

itntlaci bl e—

Lo temorrow ab sunrse i6 1 like??

SAS Yo Wl eeturned Thatctey raveiy,

YGracts, HSeeor,”

Tlhey walked slowiy Luek to the Lionse,

Thateher Wit i maneuline senso of beingy un-

teasonably alllicted, Cartnen with a woman’s
[ stinet of being Lopelessly crushed, No
| Word vaasspokicn antil they tescelol the doop,
Then Cavimen suddenly | i ber old, huplsihe
way, sl i a chld-hko tretao, Sang uul
werrtdy: “Good sught, O Don Loyal, awl
plensant drenms, Hasta manana,”

Thatener xtowl dumb and astounded at this
capricious girk She saw lis mystincation in-
santly.  “It 15 toc 1the oldogr!s W lis-
preredd, Jerking be thumt over her shoulder
in the direetion of the sheping Mis 1o

Moo night—grot”

she

He vent to pive orders for a peon to ut-
tened Lhe tadics and therr equipame the ext
wlatnd Miss be 1}
Wille heee eatont, towiads Monterey,

v, Hle e

G

Aund

| oswithont the Pl
Pl v cnld gnd coneeal s s~

ot faaely,

the

etper

+ 'rom

e delb atons <o ot gl

whaevatinbh vt e wiles of

Vias eunderpased. Lot ot so gl

couil nol ay v ha e S ol v o=

atttes e b vty = & P ol e gt
AN D=yl can she

toated Uhet: Lor, stune ont of Bis <!

*Nothing, 1 Lope, Lot she shonhd
| Rs P sna ehasteiy vetired,

| Sbe was right. Miss Carmen posted to
Montasoy

! e her Borse toeacly o gts
[ fesas todo at e then sent biels her begst
apd, escort, savines shoowoul ol teejogg Njge

FPlodants Ly steamer ot San Franeioo, Fhea
she went Loldly to the aw oflieoe of -'i.'n]-'-
wiceons Wood, disteict attorney  and whitom
Fsolicitar of nee uncle,

Aonterey
Miss Cartnens was Known and vespe trully ad-

Wity the majority of masenline

mired despite the infelix reputution of bep
Kinsno, - Mro Wood was gt 16 see ber, il
awkwardly gallant,  liss Careen \\I'ns conl
it came from her

uncle te regard " ths papers in the “$ead Diock

andd Lustness-liho, b

Ranehio” case, They wern tnstantiy piodue
Carnen Lo ths application for the
giunt, With het
clent wemncry wd wouderful fidehty ot gue-

(i,

Tur e
Hoer etusie pateed slizhitly,

I coption stie could ot Ue pustaken, ‘Uhe shp-
ature of Alicnellotenn was 10 bier own band-
writing !

Yot she luotad ap to the lawyer witho o
“Muy 1| (tnke these papers 1or an hour
iy uncle?”

Even an alder and better mnn than the dis-
trict attorney coulit 1ot have pesisted (hose
rouping Hds and tuat gentle voloe,

“Certainty

*I wilt seturn them in an hour

She wus as god as her wond, and within

| the toue dropped the papers and « Dde cour-
flesy to her uncle's legal aovoeato, wnd that
P EDY Lok the steatner to San Franciseo,

The next wormug Vietor Garcia, a littiethe
for the
teeled into Wowl's otlice,

| Worse previous oipht's dissipmnon,
"l
She iy with the cuemy,”

havo lems tor
my uiees Caninen,

he =alid thicRly,  “Louk you at this

I wis 2z avonymous letter (n Mrs. Plodz-
WS v mwhsad Hst, advising b of the

fuct that bis nlece was Loughit by the cliotny,

| altd cuultonhingg hita uunst her,
1

“Linipossible " sald the tawy e, “it wus only
1880 week shie it thee &H0."
Victue bLlustivd, even thiough his ensan-
{ gitned cheeks, and wade an Bupablent gesturo
with nis hand,

“Besides,” udded the lawyer caolly, “she hins
bren bure 10 exangue 1he papers at tuy o=
yquost, and returned the of yesterday "

Victor gaspmd-=*A wd y R T T S T 1
e to her?™

“OF course!”

“Al
tute?"

| “Certainly —you sent her,”

[ “Sent Thoe deviis own daughter?
Cshriekel Garcu “Not oa bundroed

" tines, nol Quick, betore it is o late,
wie the papers.”

Lven the apphieatton and the stepa.

Liery
willion
Give

Mr. Wond reproducen the file.  Garcia ran
OVer it With tremibling flvgers until at lust he
cintehed the fateful doe Not contene
WILh opening it and giancing at its ezt avd
Signature, he ookt to the wirdow,

“1U IS tho sae,” e muttered with a sigh ot
velier,

"Urvourse it 65" satd Mr. Yool sharply.
“The papers are all thers, Youre o fool,
Victor Garea "

Avd s0o he w

taent,

And, for the matter of
fbhat, =u was Mi. Saponaceous Wood, of couns
sel

Meanwhale Miss De Haro returned 1o San
Fraucisco and resumed ber w otk. A duy or
Two later sbe was joined Ly ber landlady.
s P obas too large u nature o permit an
unonymous letrer, written by Ler owy bhand,
Lo stand between ber and her demmeancr to bee
Uttle lodger.  So she coddled ber and Nattered
Ler and depicted 1 sligbtly exsugerated
colors the griet of Don Koyal at her sudden
departure.  All ot shich Miss Carmen ro-
veived in a demure, kitten-liko way, but stid
kept quietly at ber werk, 1n due time Don
Royal's order was completed: still she bad
leisure and inclination enougb to add certain
touches to her ghastly sketch of tus crumbe
iing furnace.

Nevertheless, as Don Royal did not roturn,
through excess of business, Mrs. Plodgith
turncd an honest penny by letting his room,
temporarily, to two quiet Mexicans, wiio, but
for a beastly habit of cigarrito smoking which
tainted the whole house, weze fair enough
lodgers. If they failed in maxing the ac-
quaintance of their fair countrywoman, Miss
De Havg, it was through that lady’s pre-occu-
pation in her own work, and not through
their ostentations endeavors,

“Miss De Haro is peculiar,” explaincd the
politic Mrs. Plodgitt to her guests; “she makes
no acquaintances, which I consider bad for
Ler Lusiness, If it had nct been for e, she
woull not have known Royal Thateher, the
great quicksilver miner—und had Lis ordep
for a picture of bis mine!™

The two forcign centlemen exchanged
flances. One said, “Ab, God! this is bLad,”
and the other, It is not possible: and theu,
when the landlady’s bue'z was turned, intro-
duced themselves with a skeleton kew into tho

hen vacant hed voom and studio of their fair
countrywoman, who was absent skotching.

Thou observest,” said Mr. Padro. reiugee, to
suel, ex-ceclesiastic, “that this Americano
is all poweriul, and that this Vi tor, drunkurd
us hedsyis right in bis s !

1 clons.’
¥y yes." veplied Mizucl, “thou
dost remember it was Jovita Castro who, far
Ler Americano lover, Letrayed the Cobriente
clann. Ui only with us, my Pedro, that the
Mexican spint, tho real God and liberty, yes
Tives!?

They shook hands nolly and with senti-
mental tervor, and shen went to work, i, G,
tho yummaging over tie trunks, drawers and
porto manteaus of the poor littlo painter,
Carmen De Haro, and even ripped up the
wattress of her virginal cot. But they found
not what they sought,

“What is that yonder on the en
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IL % the hand of Cod!” and fa
Loor,
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Mizuel look

artiy i

inhee ] sketel of

Courho, t!
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are

vy tire, occupied the loft cround
10 balanee Lo picture she had evidentiy Loen
obhzed o introduce ancther—the face and
fizure ot Padio, on all fours, crecping toward
the sleeping man,

AUSTIN CORBIN.

The New President of the Philadelphia
and Reading Road.

The coming man in the railroad world ap-
pears now to be Austin Corbin, the newly
clected president of the Philadolpiia and
Reading r That road has been beforo

railroad.
the public up and down now for a dozen
Yearsas one whose affairs scemed everlast-
ingly catangled.  Mr. Corbin saved the Long
Island railroad when it was in the hands of a
receiver overwhelmed with debt, and in his
own words, consisted only of “‘two streaks of
rustand a right of way.” Under his man-
agement it changed from this condition in
eight months’ time to a road in good repair
and paying expenses,

Alr. Corbin’s business successes are won by
the shrewd methods of the money lender,
which Le learned in his youth. He made the
foundation of his
fortune by lending
money on cmbar-
i farms in
towa. In this way
Le came into pos-
session of  western
Jands, 172 was born
in New Hampshire
nearly sixty vears
> azo.  He studied
" law and went to
lowa. But he soon
found the real es-
tate business more

AUSTIN CORPIY, profitable than the
iaw, and he went into that at Davenport.
Irom real estate he turned his attention to
banking. He established in Davenport the
first national bank ever chartered in this
country.

He presently felt a call to go east and try
his money makmg ability there. Eastern
-apitalists had loaned large sums of money
through him on Towa farms, and he already
bad an extensive financial acquaintance on
the Atlantic coast.  ITe went to New Youk in
18G5, and bas gained steadily in wealth and
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Mr. Corhin has the prominent nose amd
square cut mouth of the meney gett I (0
would get vich when st around Lim
poor. 1o is the proprictor of the largest ho-
on Coney Island. e
il there that it s im-

bLrean

-~

has so feneed off the

| possible to get from cue of his hotels to an-

other withont traveling upon his railrous
though the houses are only a few minutes’
walk pnart




