THE MALYAISOY ENERALD.

“Eh * said Uncle Venalbe. “You
walt—1g—got—marrie 1 ¥”

“If yod don't mind, sir," said Ver
beaa, dreoping ber pretty head, whu-u!

“iogh lile the lining of a pink sea shell
erept over her face.

“Hut what nonsense that s said
Mr. Vesable, ahotting his cabinet
drawersJeaning back in his chair and
Jooking §¢ Verbeua with eye like gim
leta. “Who ia the young man¥"

“Plense, uudle, s Fritz,” whispered
v balf inclined to run away
ek

~Fritz!” roared Mr. Venable.
farmer féllow V"

‘He's & farmer,” admitted Verbena,
“but be owns his own farm, sir, and
his mother is very anxious for me to
came there, because™——

“Ok, Fean imagine that!” said Mr
Venablawith a sneer. “You, a Ven

. alla, talking sbout msarrying & farmer!
You, the heiress of Malmaison emerald!
You thst might take any place in soci-
ety that you wish when once the value
of the is known, to talk of allying
yJ a clodhopper like that, who
doesn't know an opal from a moon-
stone”

Yerbena burst into tears.

“He imn't » clodhopper,” said she.
“And I wish there wasnt any such
thing asthe Malmaison emerald.”

“That

waist with his arm. *T he only way in
which we can guard against this com’
plication of ilis fs"——

“Yes, Friz?

“To get married while Mr. Venerabl
is gone.”

“Oh, Fritz! I wonlden’t dare openly
{ di fy lim like that. TIa bas leea very
go d to me," fluttered Veriena

“I1l be good to you, too, my dar-
ling."

“Nonsense, Fri‘z!
my hair, Do stop, Fritz!”
the girl

“Then promise me, Verbena”

“XNo, I'll promise nothing.'

* & L ] ® L)

Y ou're spoiling
protesied

At the lapldaries’ convention there
was & rtormy session that yeer, Herr
Heidelgrun was there, a stuffy, dried
up old man, of great age and stil
great arrogance, who apparently
cumme out of his spider web in Vienna
for the sole purpose of discomifiting all
hasnuqun.rq of the weslern conti-
nent.

“De Malmaigon emeralt!” said Herr

Ileidelgrun. “Dat ish & mistak:. Vat
you callons biglie. It occuples all
your time to chase dese lie and den
udil him down. 1 haf the Malmaison
emeralt in mine collection.”
“How can that be.” said Mr. Venable
choking with rage, while Mr. Twistle
ton stood by resay to espouse his
friend's canse, “when here it is—the
very stone itsalf "

.Mr. Venable transfizxed his niece
through his spectacles with a glare that
might have paralyzad her.

“Silenee, miss!” said he; “do you know
it is on the reputation of the Malmai-
son emerald that the Venables will go
down to fame? The Empress Jose-
phine”™—

“I don't care for the Empreis Joee
phine,” "said Verbena, who, having
drawn the sword, was now mioded to
osst the geabbard away. “And 1'm not
pacticular about fame, and I don't sup-
pose | shall be a Yenable forever™—

“This sort of talk won't do, Ver-
bena,” said the old gentleman, solemn-
Iy.

“Where would society be if every one
refused to hear the responsibilities and

. shoulder the cares of hisstation® You
are not merely my niece, Verbena. You
wre bhe tative—the last surviv-
ing représsntative—uf the Venables.
Te you in my will is left the guardian-
ship of the emerald”—

“I'm siek ot bearing of it,” vehem-
ently protestad Verbena.

4And.” went on Mr. Venable, *T de-
sire you togive up all idea of marry-
fng this young man. It's entirely out
of the question—entirely.

. ® - . . .

“But what Is this about the Malmai-
sou emerald ?” asked Frite Eicombe, in
a bewildersd wav, when be found Ver-
bena erying by the sitting room win-
dow a fow hours Iater. Hor hius eym
sparkisd through their veil of tears.

“You doa't mean” said she, “that
you have never heard of the famous
Malmaison emerald ?°

“That'’s Wy meaning exactly,” ad-
mitted Fritz. “Do consider in my be-
half that I've only been here a year,
and have mnch still to learn.”

“Well,, listen" said Verbena, half
erying, half sngry. “It's & famous un-
set gem.”

“Oh, it is, In it *"

=And it used to belong to the Em-
press Jossphina.”

“Did it, indeed ¥*

=And she wore it In thoss days =t
Malmaison™

“Henoe the name, oh "

“] puppose s0. And Quesn Hortense
gava it to soms one who sold it to
somebody slse, and it was finally given
o one of the Vensbles whe was 8 sur
goon in the Englisk army by a dying
effioer out in  Hindoostan, to whom he
hod beon sbie to tender kind offices,
aad g0 It his comodown tous. It real-
1y is s wenderful stone.”

o] should suppose ®o,” politely in-
ereduions.

. “w..
whea ubcigloopt it in the litte iron
safe ot inte the guest chamber wall,

Heo opened the velvet casket which
contained the drop of green fire. It
blinked st the cirele of sager faces
above it like a balefuleye. Herr Heid-
elgrun laughed s shrill cackls of de
rision.

“Dat de Malmalson emeralt?" said
be. “O how easy are some folks hood-
winked! A ferry good Imitation, 1]
grant. O, yes, J can tell you all about
him. But de genuine Malmoison eme-
ralt it waseell ma in 1830, at Vienna,
by one Capr. Giles Venable"—
{“Verbena's father,” thought Mr.
Veuabls, with a start and a sinking of
the heart.)

“For de gragious Empres Augusta,
who was den making de collection for
& necklace which should outshine all
the courts of Europe. 1 pay Capt. Ven-
eble 3,000 flurins for him, and I engage
my best workmen to make him sn iml-
tation Malmaison emeralt which shall
decaive ze very jeweler himself. 1
tink I make my fortune, but [am
wrong. De captain he pockets his
florins and he rides away. De gracious
empress she change her mind. She get
ired of emeralts, and she tInksshe
will haf pearls. Buot I know dere will
some dsy be market for de Malmaison
emeralt. Ikeep him; Ihaf him yet
Here he is, and here is e letter from
Capt. Giles Venable which proves his
genuineness. Eh? Are you to be sat-
isfy¥" And the green blaze of the real
gem put the artificial imitation to
shame at once.
Mr. Venable came home withou
walting for the adjournment of the
lapidaries’ convention. He did not
bring Mr. Twistleton with him.

“A man who coukin't even tsll a
bogus stone from a real one,” sputtered
Venable, “and calls himgelf a judge of
gems! Verbena, come hare.”

Verbena came accordingly, with the
teapot In one hand and a pan of hot
graham muffing, fresh from the oven,
in the other.

“I've got something to tell you,” said
Mr. Venable.

“Yes, uncla” murmured Verbens,
ber little hedrt giving an ominous
throb under the cluster of roses she
wore.

“The Malmaigon emerald is a—hum-
bug!™ said Mr; Venabie distinctly.
“Ob, uncle™

“And Caleb Twistleton is & chariaan
and an sdventurer.” And he proceed-
edto impartto his mnisos the whole
revelation of Heer Heldalgrun. *Your
fnther, my dear.” said he, “bas wrecked
the family fortune and bLrokea my
heart. Henceforth Iwill give up the
stody of gems. I dosiste my oollec-
tion, such ssit is to the Middisville

to be eavied. If Mrs. Hlllll-t were
single 1'd enter the lists mysalf.

“Margaret has a younger. sister, May.
every whist as good [modesty twindn.i
but truth to the narrative mmm]_
She is coming bere to visit next week, |
shily returned my {riend. |

“I shall be glad to know ber if she iz
i at all like” with more interest than he
was wont (o show.

“f doubtit. You willbe as abrupt
and as impenetrable as ever, though
Margaret would like to see you.'

=Did she say so? Did Margaret |
say that? Inirodiace me and see.

“Well we were introdeed and found
we had not a few similar tastes. Wheu |
saw it was growing into something more
than friendship on his part I tried tu‘i
prevent it, but in vain. [is will was |
stronger than mine.  His was a deep, |
quiet, but all-pervading love. There
was 0o mu:: away from it And
when he xsked me to grant him the
one thing he needed to really make u
home, 1 did not refuse. DBut the joke
of it all is, | am not at all like my sis
ter, nor did my friend say like,' but as
good ™

A Miner's Queer Bequest.

The other day we met on Keamney
street an old time Washos acquaint-
anee called Jem Brigge, whose usually
well worn miner’s appearance Was on
this occasion replaced by a gorgeous
display of velvet vest, check pants, red
scarl and ponderous watch chain, while
his honest and simple face shone above
thess evidences of prosperity with the
placid contentment of a full harvest
moon.

“[elo, Jem,~ we said; “glad tosee
you looking so prosperous. Must have
struck it rich recently.”

“Sol have"said Jem, and then as
his tanned face saddened a little he
continoed, “but 1 had a wmighty tough
loss, though. My partner, Ned Bimber
—you remember Ned—has gone up the
shaft.”

“Dead, eh 7

“Yes; 1'll tell you how it was. You
soe Ned and I had & quarrel about two
vears ago. Don't matter now what it
was all abont, Mebbe Ned was wrong,
and mebbe I was, but all the same
peither of us would back down—
enupl'er fools, you'll say, and so wo
were, and the upshot was that we part-
ed, and agreed never to speak to each
other again.”

“And didn't you "

“No, sir; more shame for us, as we
had been pards, thick and thin, for fif-
teen years togethar. Well, about six
monthas after that Ned got & good
gravel claim up on the Feather, where
they've been turning the river bed, and
he struck it rich—cleansd up nigh on
to $250,000 in ten months.”

“And how were you getting on "

“Ob! clean broke. Working up at
Gold Hill for $3 aday. Well I was
kinder sneakin® giad to learn of Ned's
luek, for all we were onts; but the next
thing I beard was that he'd been killed
by the bank caving in on him. He
lived just leng enough to make his will.
Well, the lawyers wrote as how Nad
was worth just about $220,000, and the
will gave 85,000 aplece to each of three
distant cousins of his'n—they had all
come out from the emst when they
beard of Ned's find—and the same
amount to ma, mind you, just as though
we hadn't quarreled. But Ned allers
was a ‘centric nort of cuss, and the will
provided that none of us should get
the money If we attended the funeral
He didn’t want anybody st the funeral
but just the undertaker. The will said’
be bhad ‘lived lonely, and he wanted to'
be buried lovely’ Them's just the
words, tod [ felt they were  intended
for me, sure. The disposition of the
rest of the estate—about $200,000—was
provided forin another codicil, to be
opened the day after the funeral but
wo all supposed it was donated toga
charitable object, for Ned hadn't uny
kin ‘eoptin’ the cousins.”

“Of eourse you stayed away from the
foneral 7" :

“That's just the point. Somehow I
fait 50 misersble and downhearted
youses Ned waa the onliest pariner I
ever had—thsl I determined to go and
o2 him sent dowr: en his last cage any-

—_

| what I hoped to accomplish, first hop- |

—

AVERY'S START IV LIFE. |

Making my fortune &t mining had |
been the waking dream of my Dot very |
bappy boyhood in which I had been |
kept busy in my falher's store, by terms
attending school and working out my

mathematics at odd hours uutil 1| Was gerve your pu-
able to enter college, where ltonl!helmul a steam holster
course, much tothe sur- ghaft and yuality of ore,
think.'

¢ gineering
prise of my father and his wife, who
in consequence gave me but slight
belp; but I persevered. and by a hard
strugele won my degree, and immedi-
ately started west.

While yet on the outward bound |
‘rain, near the great Rockies, tiwre was
# delsy caused by the wreck of u freight
train, and I, fresh from the lecture
room of a master mind in the sciense
of engineering, was able to make some
suggestions which proved of practical
value, and sttracted the atlentiot of
une of the solid looking passengers who
was also traveling west. 1 found lie
e was interested in my history, and 1
soon told him who and what [ was, and

|
|

ing to secure employment ss civil en-
ginecr in some railway company, and
then strike for the minea

I found I was talking to a practicsl
civil engineer, who had been in the em-
ploy of the Union Paciflc ruilwaygwhen
it waa being built, and he related anec-
dote after anecdots of the early days
us the train rattled over 1he boundless
plains.

On the limbs of a certain tree he had
seen a vietim of Judge Lyneh swinging
in the breeze. Thera he had witnessed
arailrond construction gang, consis-
ing of three hundred wmen, imprison &
contractor ina railroad tie pen and
keep him in the hot sun, on bresd and
water, until he had sigied their pay
checks,

Parks Fort was celebrated as the
scene of the Parks manssacre; the three
Parks brothers found dead in their
“dugont,” whilen dead Indian pony
and pools of gore on the grows out-
side showed how dearly they had sold
their lives.

Aswe satin the smoking car that
evening Mr. Thompeon told me many
alale of camp life, and fimyshed his
sketches by athrilling tale of how he
made his fortune.

“Lhad,” he said, “done very well at
my profession as civil engineer, and
after some years took to mlming to
make a speedy fortume. 1 worked hard
only to find that I had planted all my
savingr, some fifteen thousand dollar),
in wild cat mines and barren prospect
holes. About thistime I received my
little inheritance and was made guar
dian to my young sister. Her small
fond, fwo thousand dollars, I invested
in small tenement houses carefully se-

-;_uhm.nnlﬂi connectad by 8

winte. From the bottom of the shalt
a arift had been carried soma twentiy
feet to the south, Here some fine Ore
had peen exposed. [faving thoroughly
explored all the workings we (ame lo

eagaged engiiee |

the D. & R G. 1Lt
Iotter | wrote
Avery, ".l:::
Colo,, that afternucy,

the surface.

lig. I1f [ bad steam to depend on I'd
ask no odds of a tiould, for that mine
isa sure bonanza: but it costs all it's

o whim.'

“7 hiis old fashioped whim ean hardly
pose, Frank.' said I: ‘vou
for that depth of
I should

“Yes. sir: that is where the trouble

warth right here 1o hoist that ore with

“It was too late for me to think of
retarning that night, so we spent the
few hours of daylight in lovking for
mining timber, water, and then 8t the
prospect generally. Supper fare wasa
repetition of dinner fare, a3 was the
break fast next morning.

“{ertain golden drean were floating
before my mental vision, for I knew of
parties who would take hold of the en-
terprise if the outlook for a rich find
wis favorable,

“Frank Colton conlided Lis exact
position to me en our way back. He
has to sell within the next two weeks
or lose his mine s be had taken a lease
on the property fur £3,000. [Ilis cred-
itors were extremely anxious Lo secure
the mine, so Frank would acoept any
ferms that would satisfy this claim and
leave Lim a share in the mine. Italked
the matter over with Judge Stirman,
and old friend, the railway superin-
tendent, and he proposed that we
should together buy the mine. 1 was
to raise my share of the money on my
real estate. In three months’ time the
judge would bLuy up my notes, and
would sign an sgreement o give me
my paper back for my interest in the
mine in case [ wished to close out dur-
iug the year.

“In ordir 1o raise the sum I needed 1
put a morigage on my sister's property
now much increased in valus, and omn
my ranch, feeling secure in doing so, as
1 was sasured of being released by the
judge in case of light times,

“We put in steam hoisting works
and built a wagon road. The Mascot
barely paid expenses. One day we
would strike rich ore to blast through
barren: rock tomorrow. ‘I'ime was pass-
ing.

“Judge Stirman was plunging imo
many spectlations and was reported to
be making a mirt of money, Lut times
were ever tight with us,  One day Le
sont for me.

“How d'ye do Thompson. Some one
musi go into the field, se I want to run
a line through Muggin's Gulch to
Remero, in the San Luis county. We
waut to freight out the coal and ore of

equipped myselt iy,
hat, bive Ssnne shin
matier. The next
camp ot Wilow o
our leats under a Lig
by the side of & cleg
first, but it alwayy

A tent is 50 warm why
80 cold when it is cold 1
diet of pork and besy ;

comes Wearying. Soeq ,
of “fluking” the logs dem,
more time for monote,
There was s rush g
and 1 was ssot for and
the construction gang g
found myvell ina poms
knowledge, skill and

and direct two hundrd
It was three wecks bely!
lieved, and then o my p
Thompeon himseil, whey
seen since the duy of
Carbondale, rode into o
ing my hand heartily, ny
“How Is that loggiyg
Avery ¥

“How does this piecs ¢
do, Nir. Mp‘m. *
said 1.

“Ay, they do tell me
man’s that you are the
of this line.”

“Thanks, Mr. Thomp
you."

What better fortune e
loss, almost beardless, o
than to be made enginee
the D. and R. G. railwy
son’s Creek canyon, ut fi
and be ableto take stog
son's pet, the -Mascot n;
proving s bonanra
Gorton in Independent

Use of Pusay's

The long Lairs on th
are organs of touch.
tached to abed of fine
the skin, and each of tha!
is connected with the
The slightest contact of §
with any surrounding o
felt most distinctly by the
though the Lairs t{hes
sensible, They stand og
uf the lion as well as on
point to point they are «
width of the animaly
imagine, therefore, »
through a covert of woud
fect flight we shall at onee
of thess long hairs,

cured to herself,| and I, having an op-
portunity to buy a cattle ranch at about
half its value, entered upon the cattie-
man's business and tried to forget that
fortunes are sometimes mads ! min-!
ing, feazing lest I be tempted and lose
all [ had again. :

“However, I found I was considered !
tobe quite an suthwrity on mining,
matters and engineering, report, with
its usual aceuracy, imvesting me with
an imaginary fortune made at those
pursuits, and I was often consulted by
umateurs and looked up to as an
suthority upon thoss topics.

“One day Frank Colton, who had
been my frst instrument man in en-
gineering days, but was pow a miner,
camse to me with & bit of &re, which he
handed to me with the question, ‘What
4o you think of that, Mn Thompson ¥

“It is the finest bit of ome I have seen
since I came to Colorade,” I replied,
;{?t'h etthusias, ‘Wheredid you got
h;m :jo Mmoot mines. L ewn the

sis a
ek s sample of what 1

“If there is mors of the same mineral
and enough of it, you arein fora fort-
une. I wish you luck my boy," sadd 1,

“Yes, but. T need money to go on
with. Come out and see
liks in the bed.’ i

“The next morning Frank and |

that region, and so does the Aspen and
Midiand. Now, we must be in 8 head
of them, and must have some one who
will snccend. T am authorized to make
terms with you, and If yon will select
your party and go right to where we are
prepared to push the Mascot just the
same as if you were on the ground, and
you can hold your shares intact and
have the pay of construetion engineer
to the new lines. Can you go¥"

*“‘In three hours if I ean pick out my
own surveying party, and kava the pay
guarasteod to them Wat will secure
them.' said I.

They indicate to him '
nicest feeling any obstad
present itself to Liw »
body; they prevent the
boughs and leaves which
warning to his prey if be
too close to & bush, and &
junction with the soft o
fest and the fur upon
—ihe clags never comin
with the ground-—they e
move toward his victim o
ness even grealer thw
snake, which ereeps aly
and is not peroelved until §

“‘Agreed. Quick work to beat an-
other lins and to secure the right of
way is the measure to win, Mr. Thomp-
m.u
“Hers was luck. 1 could redesm my
property and that of my sister, which
wonld be in atad way should I not
live, and still kesp my shares in the
Mascot mine, 1 gladly took the fleld:
and hard as [ worked 1 won, and jn
securing the right of way for the . &
R. G, attracted the attention of many
of the stockholders of the rallroad.

around its 19 this
design ¥—S Bosten

College Bocleties in
The college fraternitis
gether for life in ties the
b‘om. 1 mﬂk )’ul'.l ﬂl
to know sems of our
belong to  them, and sl
later years taks greal de
ing to kesp up the orp
the old spirit.  Associal
ters of graduste memben#

tatoss, canned com uy '

“AS my year was nearly up, and the
shares would have to go on the mar.
ket to save my own and my sister’s
property, you may guess how close s
shave I ran for my all, as | never eould
hgn redeemed the property had ths

nitles wre maintained it
city by fifteen of the
of the ciubs are in a
dition. Alpha Deita '
bouse near Columbia o
Manhattan chapter of

WaY, money or no money, and [ did."
“And the eousing?”

“Nooeof ‘om went. Fact is they
wers 80 disgustad at the ‘divyy’ that
they cleared out down to "Frisco to see
about breaking the will So 1 wag the
only mourner ot the faneral
friends all thought I was fit for the
erasy houss, to throw away the
like that—well, I just could't halp

mounted & evuple of beonehos and sat

[ I drew a deep bLreath when M,

‘Thompeon finished his story, and sunk this eity, with a fine ¢

my pride or hesitation, and boldly ,mi restaurant.

:odllrtheu Waa auy place, however| soverslof the clubsdo¥
ble, for & green college 1ad like MY | houses, but rent quarters

pelf. -

good many papers
assoziations printed In f
know of The Palm, o
Omegs; the Chi Ihi
Delty Knapps Epsilon §
the Deita Upsilon @
first eollege fraternity M
furled to the wind wa ™
top of the Astor [fove®
boys of the Theta Delts %

..3';“ 18 my cabin, and yonder is the
' “Give me 2 chance, Mr, Thompson
Letms prove myselt,” said 1| most
hunsbly,

Wm m‘q “.l‘hlﬂ[g
!ﬂlmq-dnhnlmnmu,
gave the entire balanes of the
= g TR
Fow Yok, whe, |youme L eamein for the

Sust fnigi of jowels in Now York, and
e ownkS geom rab; s adead

i [T T e




