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MUBHROOMS ASA FODD

Professor F, B, Clements, tho state |

botanist of Minneaotn, has atteacted

attention by his ostimate In a tecent |

bulletin  that the annual waste of
mushrooms In the United States

equals In value the entire agricultural |

produet of the country, says the Man-
cheater Unlon It s sany for an en
thosiast In any Iine of thought or sn
deavor to lowe the sense of just pro
portion, and 1t may perhaps be taken
for granted that Professor Claments
has parmiited himaelf to be carried
AwAy by the contemplation of the
wasts of a natural food product which
is more or less abundant everywhere
and which has an unquestioned food
value. DPeginnlag with early summer
and continuing until late fall, the pro
duotion of mushrooma in woods, pas
tures and waste places 1n something
enormous, and a large proportion of
them are not only edible, but nour
ishing. Ion so far as they are not
made use of —and a xmall proportion
of them Is ever gathared -they of
course, represent m loss of possibfe
food supply, but some account must
he taken of the cost of collecting and
distributing them to conrumers, s
well an of the danger from some spe
clea which are barmful and of at
lonst two which may be clussed as
deadly. These are easily diatinguish
ed, to be wure, by any one who has
made & study of the mushroom tribe
but until Amerteans, as a rule, are
much more faMillar with the subject
than at present. n great proportion af
the adible varlaties will continue to go
o wanste

Basing calculations on the estimate
that the number of Ameriean tourists
in Burope in & season is 300,000 and
that the average |ndividual expendi
ture by these tourTute s $70L0, some
one has eanlly figured that about $226,-
000,000 of American money is spent
abroad In the course of a season; and
this does not include the coat of steam
ahip tlckets. Hankers who handle the
lottera of credit for wenlthy Amaoert-
can tourists are quoted to the effect
that $3,000 Is » falr average for the |
yalue of these letters, says the Man-
chester Unlon. Among tourists of the
wealthy class, says the report, it s |
common to place from $26,000 to §76,
000 In the hands of the bankers, and,
en a rale, fully twothirds of tba|
amount s drawn. Possibly the wajor i
premise of this main proposition has |
been overdrawn; possibly the minor |
premise; possibly both-—and possibly |
uelther, In any event, it must be ad |
mnitted that $2256,000,000 s & tremen:
dous sum of American money to be |
taken to Europe and left there In a
single senson

An mppenl for American-made rub
bl ifres I8 mads by the United States
consuls In Qermany, who say that a
rioh market s being overlooked by the
poople at home. These advance agents
of trade point out that In some of the
oltles on the high road of tourist
travel there are for sale but two
makes of automobiie tires, and those
of French and German brands The
use of the bieycle as a means of truns
portation is reported on the Incroasas,
and, an If 1o add to the fleld for ex-
ploitation, many of the smaller cities
are just beginning to awake to the
advantage of rubber tires as a part of
the fitting of genernl vehicles.

An ungallant New Jorsey farmer
dremwed up his scarecrows in hobble
skirts and basket bhats, smd declares
that the crows are too panic-stricken
by the fashionahle frights to come
near hin felds. Many men will think

more of the Intelligence of birds after | giasses built on & special model

this display of the crows’ antipathy iv
hobhle akirta.

A Chicage teamater has been sen:
(snced to one year in the penitentiary
for stabbing & horss te death because
the anlaal would not stand quletly
beside » hitehing post. No doubt he
deaarved what he got, but if he had
merely killed & man he might be out
on small bail

Since the means of Identifcation by
finger and thumb marks, New Jersey
burglars are wearing gloves. It (s a
pity more commendable ambitions are
not equally quick to take uptodate
advantage of all the resources of the
age.

A Connecticut woman has been
cured by a surgionl operation of her
mania for playing the plano De
mands for stmilar operations will prob
ably now come pouring in from all
parta of the United Sintes

iues paint, we are told, will drive
away files. If red paint would do the
same a good many of our citizens
would be willing to give up their sleep
and make the town Immune

Fifteen Philadelphia bakers have

Phalladelphia ple will realize the neces
sity for disguising them
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THE SWAG
OF THE TROPIC DAWN

By Bersard Meer

%

(Capyright,

IVE dayn a woek Dostwiok,
the banker, nat in his high-
raulted ofMee, through the
glass door of which he
could survey at a glance
the long line of the bauk's
outfitting., the fretted Les
sellnted colling, with lis
glittering mosale  domes,
masty plllars of onyx, that
ehilled and frightenad the common
person who, by any accldent, hap
| pened to find his way Into the plu-
| tonlc procincts of tha bank Itself.
Postwick lved up town In one of
the handson.est houses In New York.
He sported a line of touring cars, for
which he had pald the usual $14.500
per car, any one of which, even with
out the use of ita honker, was suffl-
slent to make the avernge man [eel
low and contemptible In his own opin-
los. He contributed Iavishly to the
eampalgn funds of both parties, and
was just a trifle bothered whonaver
tha president of the United Statea
would say anything strong enough to
attract the attention of the publle at
large, s sometimes would conde-
scend to utter a few words on the
business situntion to the National
OCommercial Drummers’ assoclation,
or to some other squally Important
organization, and his thoughts on
such ocoasions were carefully consid-
ersd by all the business interests In
t!l parts of tha country, and were
eabled to London, P'arls, and Derun
to be earefully conmdercd there
When Dostwick took his annual lit-
tle jaunt to Furope he pald for his
eabin mocommodations a price that
would buy a suburban home for oue
of his clerks; tossed to the head stew-
ard a hundred-dollar bill, and flung to
_the other serfs on the boat a fat bun-
i die of fves (o divide among them
selves,
Nontwick was as solld with all the
' ministers of all the denominations as
| the Apostls Paul bimself; perhaps a
| Uttle more no; and when he went to
church 1o Sabbath hi: refined sus-
| oaptibllitios were nover asealled by
| anything he d1d not care to hear. His
| mame was always well up In the llats
‘of those who gave to religion or to

by Joseph B, Bowles)

almed at the thorough reform of cor
| rupt political life, and at tne swift and

- Were ®et B0 close together that he

eharity, and he took an active inter
eat In all forward movements that

signal punishment or the prompt ex-
tHrpation of erime.

In the course of several years of
this kind of existence Bostwiok had
formulated for himself an astimate of
Bis own position in the world, in
which he figured himself as one of
the plllars of the soclal fabric and
one of the necessary organs of the
nation's Industrial vitality.

The fundaments on which this sst!
mate were based were these: He had
financed some of the biggest tunnels
in existence; he was the controliing
band in & scors of atreet railioad a¥s
tema In a® many American townas; he
Waa & partner In nearly everything
that bad been paying Lweily per aent.
on the par value of the stock bafore
it wan watered; and when he wanted
to know how many were the com-
panies, corporations, ooncerns, and
coalitions In which he was one of the
blg chiefs, he had to send for hia
personal bookkeeper to supply him
with the facts

And yet, do you know, | never par-
ticularly cared for Hostwick, not
even before longwood told me that
story about the Trople Dawn, whan
Bostwiok had tried to squeeze him in
the panic of 1807, and oume very near-
Iy running Longwood over on the
rocks, when a little money and a lit-
tle time would have floated him out
clear and fair into safe and open wa-
tar.

Considering that he was a plliar of
the social fabric, Nostwick had the
queereat face you ever saw. His eyes

bad to bave the frame of hian eye-
Hia
SATS Wwere Iarge and stood well out
from the alde of his head, and one of
them was a good bit lower than the
other His face below the nose was
80 long that you would just oaturally
look at in wonder; and If you drew a
line through the point where the mid-
dle of hia mouth ought to be. you
would find that the mouth was about
twenty-five per oent too far on the
left aide of the dlagram.

Bafors the panic of 1207 Rostwick
was known In business as the “friend
of the lttle fellows.” Mercaants and
manufacturers whose myriad travel
ing men radiated from New York lke
the light of the vernal sun had learn
od to depend upon Bostwick as they
depanded upon the regular™ recur
rent sequence of the spring and the
fall trade Did Bostwick agrees to
give you oash st dlscount on "the
potes you brought In from your cuwm
tamers up to say a hundred thousand
or more, he would smile on one side
of his face and let you double the
account—If you found yourself doing
& businesa greater than your capital
safely warranted. DIid you need a It
tle money for a proposition that fig
ured out a quick return, although a
little risky for a really conservative
and moas-backed old timer, Bostwick
would take your notes for it and let
you have the cash. DId you fall for a
million, Bostwick wounld take you
over, set you up on your feet, and let
you have enough coln to begin your
| lite anew.

Therefors, | say, Bostwick was the
| hero If not the demigod of the "Nittle
fellows™ whose payrolls did not run
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that thay could not get another doliar
until they had "out down their dis
count to whare they could ses a little
light.”

“Cutting down his disoount,” which,
o comimon human speech, meana con-
verting credit into eash, was just
about as pleasing and as possible a
proposal for Longwood as would be
an Invitation to eat up and digest the
machinery In the ten prodiglous sto-
ries of his own printing and binding
plant. And Longwood, for the first
time In his business career, Wwas
loarning what a panic reaiiy wesis
to the man who is compelled to crawl
into the bank on his knees, instead
of walking Into it with a bag Ian his
hand and taking what he needs for
rendy money transactions.

When Bostwick wanted to be mean
he would wrinkle up his face as If he
were trying to look at the sun. Hin
raised upper llp displayed s row of
yellow teeth, the general effect being
one of depression In an Infinite de
gree to the party who was second In
the contraect. That party Longwood
now found himself; and when he let
himeelf take In the vissge of the
banker, and measured up the meaning
of It, he knew that an appeal to his
sympathies would be about as effec-
tual as a brilliant argument addressed
to the Baskatchewan wind In mid-
winter,

While the printer and binder was
staring Into the black abysa of abso-
lute fallure, he was simultaneously
figuring on the close contiguily and
the quick continuity of the results
that he knew would follow the smash,
When you are kloked out into the
sireat & paupser at the age of fAfty
five, with a wife twenty years your
Junior, who has stuck to you fust for
the sake of tha money, and who will
abandon you llke a shot the very mo-
ment Lhe touring car and the house
g0 up In the fiames, and particulariy
when you have a little falling for the
liquor, the prospects are, If a financial
panic happens to be overshadowling
the world, (hat you will rapldly de-
gonarate Into a greasy hoba wupon
whose mystic stmosphere of total Ir-
resolution and of beds In strange
places nelther gods nor men can
smile

That was the way it came up to
longwood, or at least that is the
way he told me It came. But as he |
wan awallowing the brackish thought, |
nndmmrmclhhlmuutomi
notion of that sort of thing as an ev- |
eryday dlet, with the poorhouse and

the dissecting table at the end of it, |
bis attention was suddenly diverted

by the sight of Bostwick's right ear.

The top of the ear was customarily |
obscured by the rather long halr of |
the banker. and in the careless mo- |
tions he had beeu making with his |
hand Bostwick had accldentally |
brushed the hair aside, and Long |
wood for tha first time observed that |
abgut half an Inch of the top of the |
eaAr wan missing J

Longwood could hear PBostwiek's |
volee telllng him about the “reduction |
of discount,” and “money on three's,” |
and other things of the kind that |
everybody talks about when a paniec
s in the Iand, but he was not paying
the slightest attention to what the
banker was saying He was (rylng
with all the vigor of his brain to re
construct in his Imagination s thing
the dim, gigantio outlines of which
flung their shadows across the bdback-
ground of his memory, as If the thing
Itself had happened to him In =&
Yyague past In some other lifa on some
other planet, a thousand years bafore
the world was created, when banks
were not and the reduction of dis
count was a theory vet to be tried.
In the very middle of It he felt a
sirange apopletie choking and the on-
coming of a storm in his head; and
when the storm and the choking had
cloared cway he looked Boatwick
squarely In the eye and laughed
nlond

“You think (t's a joke do you*'
Bostwick sald to him, with his solar
erin and yellow teeth well to the
front. “Well, you will dam soon fnd
that 1t tant ™

He rose and began to finger the
nanpsars on s deal am a clear invita
tlon to Tongwood to take himsslf
AWaRY

"Roslwiok.” sald Tongwood, as If
he were recalling a pleasant Wtla n
cident of a hunting trip fn the Cana:
dian wilds, "T wonder waatever hap
pened to the fellows that came that
time for the men of the Trople Dawn?
I'm hanged I T wouldn't ke to

to Bostwickh was nol precisaly the
story he to. ' to me Longwood wan
a husiness man who bad a knack of
getting prices which hin  heaviest
competitors would not even dream of
nsking, and ! fancy that he kept his
business wits about him on that im:
portant day—the most Important day
sinee his mother gave him birth, But
you will never be able to understand
how the game was spread between
them until you bave learned what
Longwood did in Ban Francisco twen-
ty yours before; for It was then that
he cam by the money that gave him
his ttle start -1 menn nfter he losmt
his job In Boston and went out to the
coanst with all his belongings con-
verted Into ready mone-

To Longwood's fancy San Francls
co, while he still had money, was a
Garden of Eden In which men had
been placed for the sole purpose of
seleing with both hands the pleasures
of the worid and tbe Jesh. When the
ozone poured in from the ooean, and
the oryatalline weather cordialed his
brain and his spinal cord, the shacks
of whioh Market street was bullt
were turned by the sun into palaces
of mere jJoy. The restaurants, with
their lights and linen, were, for him,
the supping rooms of kings. The
painted women who clustered in the
streets of evenings were the dainty
princesses of a fairy realm. The
houises on the hill tops were trans
foriied lato the bucyant dweillngs of
glad and airy gods. But Longwood
wns not aware that he was thinking
in these extravagant terms. His edu-
eatlon had never been carried beyond
the grammar school. And yet had
he been able to do so, that is the way
he would have phrased It—while his
money lasted.

When his money was all gone he
began to realize that the geographical
position of San Francisco had been
chosen for ‘he gquick accomplishment
of one or the other of two specific
things: Sulclde or seafaring And
when Longwood, Indorsing (e second
alternative, started to walk to the
‘water front In search of n job as a
sallor before the mast. he was
clothed In the raiment of a tramp,

On the whole, be geemed to be glad
of it anyway. Printicg and binding
-—up to that time had not been for
him the golden purse of Fortunatus.
He knew the business well; knew It
from the tannery up: knew It In its
practical and theoretleal phases; the
printing part. the binding part., the

quart glovess of #t ~m heer and with
pale whisgky sold by the measure as
an encouragement to the trade. On
he went to the back door, which he
pushed open with his foot, and then
on down the steps that led to the
cellar

At night of the black pit below
Longwood paused, forgetting for the
moment that his negligee outft was
the unlon card of his perfect safety;
but down he followed on the heels
of his guide until he was stopped
by the bulk of him where he was
standing In the darkness knocking
softly

When a door opened Longwood
could see a light so thickly shrouded
In tobacco smoke that it seemed to be
A mile away. It came from a coal-oil
lamp that swung from the celling over
a4 table about which three good men
were sitting with glasses and liquor
for all; and as Longwood pushed past
his companion and into the mom, tha
man who had opened the door for him
banged it shut, turned the key, seated
himself at the table, and looked
around at his frier ds,

“Five!” he sald, filling himself a
drink and pointing to a chalr. “Sel
down and get busy with the booze."

There was a false froul on the
whole afiair, an appearancs of easo
and good fellowshlpy that covered
over the flultering heart of canker
and expectation. It was the dismal
phantom of conversational politencss
such as you see at the race trock
when the horses are coming through
the stretch and the bettors are prop-
p'ng themselves up with the broken
reeds of hope. Longwood drank and
walted, The door-opener led the way.

“Men,” he sald, "] have drank good
liguor in every latitude and close to
near every longitude in the world,
but this here lguor {s the best Hguor
1 evor lasted.”

He spoke of the liquor, but he was
not thinking of It.

“This here is good lquor,” added
another of them, not srelng 1t and
not thinking of It, “but it ain't the
Anest of the Mne by a 1oug ways, It
ain't got the taste that mo-qua has
got. Mo-qua Is the Chin-Chin cham-
pagne, and I once drank 1t In Canton,
but 1t'll put you to sleep for four days
If you snuff up enough of it at 2 szet-
ting.”

It was gritty work —-this polite con-
versation—gritty and unprofitable for
plain blunt’ men accustomed to the
alternatives of speaking their minda

finance But nothing as doing In

/i
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Ban Francisco In that line, and so far
an Longvnod was concerned, nothing
was doing In San Francisco in any
line at all, If you made an exception
of suiclde and seafaring

And even at that, nas he neared the
water front, It became questionable
with Longwood whether sulclde would
not he preferable to seafaring—all
things welghed Two monthe of
pawning and selling ba1 picked him
clean of his clothes and of every
other thing of value he had; and a
fimillar term on the bad whisky and
Spanish free lunch they were offer
ing at the Slovs~ian homes for the
friendless near the water front had
mottled his face and imparted to his
eye the aler‘ness and psrmanent an-

ticipation you see on the visage of
the man without & name San Fran
clsco had danced him on her knee.
klased him and =ang to him And
now he was hustled and shoveled
about not because he was counted as
worth the showveling, but merely be-

cause he seemed to be in somebody's
WAY

What an accommodating town, to
be sure' In the days of hi=s pre
ternatural joy the lustrous weather
touched him with Its wand of gold

or rempining dumb llke the beasts.
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“TELL THE FIVE THAT THE BARGAIN WAS BROKEN AND THE PEN.

PAID."

But they played the game, though
with the obviousuess of infants

“Did you ever see such fne weath-
er as we're having these days?" spoke
a third. “This here weather i enough
to make a man contented with his
lot in life If he was a convict a
Chile. It makes me think of when I
was a little (hild on my own mother's
knee at home, so it does ™

The door-opener was dragging at
his pipe.

“l was wondering If all you men
has weapons,” he sald “Not that
you're going to need them special,
only I've always been In favor of a
man having a weapon on hirm, If it's
nothing but a lady's pen-knife, espe
clally when you're going to be intro-
duced to strangera.”

And then followed another round
of the —eather

“Speaking of weapons,” resumed

“l am ov'r nore on my side of the |
fennce, and you mie¢ over tnere on !
yours” IHe winked hara wé his eyes
were pesalled by the tobacco smoke,
and he coughed little, stepping
gently into the room. He took up the
gixth and vacant chalr by the back
and placed It before Him as If he
weres about to dellver a lecture; and
hin eyes having become adjusted to
the fog of the smoke, he dellberate
ly looked at each of the five men in
turn, trying, it would seem, to recall
whether he had ever seen them be
fore.

They were staring st him as If
their eyes would fall out of their
heads, so still that you would hardly
belleve they were breathing, He
stralghtened the chalr in front of
him.

“1 come,' he wald, "by agreement
with your principals to close up a lit
tle profit-eharing Investment that was
embarked upon a few months ago,
and I am pleased to see that your |
principals have been as true to thelr
word thus far as I have been to mine
The agreement--and [ take you all as
witnesses of what [ am going to say—
provided that after our last business
meeting previously to the last Invest-
ment, we would never again seek to
soe one another on the forfelt of onr
lives. The profits are to be divided
equally, share and share alike, and |
take it that the men here present are
all duly qualified and authorized to
act as agents with full power?”

They fidgeted In thelr geate and
grunted their replies In the afMrma-
tive.

“l have the profits here under my
cont,"” he went on, Ybut it will be nec-
esgary first—as a mere formality, vou
understand, a meaningless formality
—to ascertaln whether you have all
been supplied with the password
agroed upon. I will ask that each of
you withdraw with me or a moment
In order to get this littla mnatter off
our hands”

The door-opener was nearest to
him, and when the two removed
themselves a few feet from the clircle
and put their heads together. Long-
wood felt his life slipping away from
him, although it wns n bilessing (hat
neither of them had the volce of a
baby, and that Longwood had all his
life been fortunate for his over-acute
sense of hearing. He could make
out in the challenge of the stranger
the single word, "slgn;"” and In the
response of the dooropmner the two
words “ask™ and “job;" and It oc
curred to him then that the caprice
of the hideous hazard was playing
directly Into his hands.

Could this be the challenge and the
nimble parsword that had caused the
walrus man to pllot him into this
black diverticulum of danger? A
challenge and a response that had
been thrust upon~hin by accident for
better or worse?

Dd you sign with the Tropic Dawn?
Why do you ask? Have you got a
job?

He would try the Issue in any event,
while commending his soul to Its
maker. Tryv it he did and make good.
But the game was not yet begun

“I will state it right and fair.” -on-
tipued the stranger, resuming his
lectorial attitude at the back of the
choir. "Right and falr. We are to
place the profits on the table and
count them out, share anLd shure allke,
in five shares, and no man s to lay
his hands on any part of them until
they are all counted and divided so
that each can see that no man s get-
ting more than his share and no man
lege. If any man lays his hands on
them before the count iz made he s
to suffer the penalty agreed on by the
nrincipals in the speculation, for 1
take it for granted that I am doing
business with men who have power to
act."™

He thrust one of his hands Into the
front of the storm coal, drew out a
waiiet of leather us big as a hat, and
placed it on the table

“1 may say,” he added, as If It were
a bare afterthought, “that the total
amount of the profits was a hundred
thousand dollars.”

The words were not uttered when |
the dooropener jumped up, kicked
his chalir behind him, and clapyged his
left hand on the wallet.

“You're a llar. mister!™ he roared. |
“You're & thieving llar of the eternal
fires! It wasn't no hundred thousand,
it wasn't! It wasn't nc such thing!
If you want to know how much It was
for a betting proposition, It was two

the dooropener, “! once knowed a
man who got hurt fearful in Callao
by not having a thing on his person
by a Portuguese In an argument
about whether the king of England
wasn't the pope of (ke Protestant
church "

The weather man absently awal-
lowed a few ounces, staring hard at

and quickened the streams of his
blood. In the time of his adversity

npw M

He had Ma eres tralned on Bost
wick's face and the face blanched un
der the fire.  And then 214 Rostwick
fn his own turn train his eves on
Tongwood's features and  stare at
them with the penetration of the sub

tlest and most guick-acting polson
But 1t was clear that lLongwood to
him was a totally Indecipherable

writing. He gently moved Nmselt
round to his ochalr and let himself
lapse into 1t with & perceptible sha-
king of the knees

“The Trople Dawn™ he queried
looking away from Longwood as If to
try out his memory. “That Tropie
Dawn business was a long time ago
1 suppose you mean the fellows that
were plecked up Yes, It was a long
time ago. Outlawed long ago”

His eyea were still trained on Long
wood's face. his memory wringing it
self without the slighest lssue.

“What do you kmow about the Trop
fo Dawn™

“Not much,” replled Longwood,
“but enough to know that a man has
got to keep reading all the time i
be doesnt want to fall behind the
news of the day.
for instance. that murder was aver
wutlawed, Guess they must have
passed that law out there in the last
year or two"

yeot. | want you to tell me about the
Tropleo Dawn. you to tell
all you know. It's funay, lsa't it how
& man's memory will get the best of
him ™
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Now the story that Longwood toMd

1 was never aware, |

the raln fell on him day after day,
aa If the ocean had been transplanted
| to the sky and was valnly endeavor
| ing to get back.
i Seafaring® Yes To be kicked by
the mate actually kicked, to say
nothing of falling from the top of a
mast some day to find your home In
the bounding deep. He was trying
to use himself to the thought when he
felt a touch om the shoulder and
heard a volce In his ear
*IMd you sigm with
| Dawn®™
L He was a man you would never
| have loved for his open and sunny
countenance, having on the contrary
the - general aspect of & walrus drip
| ping and new-seated on Its  wave
| washed loy throne. He had net ques
| tioned Longwood with his eves, but
| gared with a stupld stare—stupld and
cunning-—while waliting for the an
swer, Into the thick mist and sifting
raln that were blowing i on a soft
| breeze from the bay. The style of
his dress, whatever It may “ave been,
was hidden by his glittering raln
ooat: and his sallor belmet conspired
with the coat to obliterate all traces
of & neck
| “Why do you ask'?
| m.__
He motioned te Longwood with hia

. fat body rether than with his head

the Tropie

Have you got a

“Bit stil]l, Longwoed. Don't go just mmthlnvﬂlbnmchuth;—nm

| the door
| “Religion is a thing | never bother
with.” he sald
“Rill didon't bother with it neither,”
| assented the dooropener. “He was a

hundred thousand, and not 3 rentime
less’ Aln't 1 right men?™
Thelr knives were at the sltrangers

| throat like a seml~ircular <ollar of
glittering eplkes, the points directed
li%yvard. He looked them round snd

smiled at them as you =mile at ¢hil
dren that are angry at something
they do not understand

“If 1 had a baseball bat | would
beat you With it," he calmly chided
with an ioduigent 1lttle laugh Do
you think that | dor't koow bow o

good man Bill was his name FHis
name was Blll Brown Come from
| Kentuceky, He was drunk when he
died. But he was a good man ™
“There was a vesse! In the stream

vesterday,” the weather man ven-
tured, “that was four months out
| from Santiago with ten inches of

| barnacles and the master dead in the [

cabin The biscuits full of
weevils "

“l see & Whitehall for sale for §25
| this morning.” sald the dooropener,
| with his head cocked to one side,
| listening with his entire body

It was ipdeed a hard and gritty

game; & game of dismal emptiness
ghastly pretense, and mocking un
! reality—the polsonous thin vapor that
| swims over the crater'’s rim before
| the volcano belches up its world-de
| stroying fire Longwood figured that
if a man should happen to get him-
" eelf killed in such & place and 3
such a company it would be the squiv-
alent of wandering away unseen to
tho heart of the Sabara desert

But & knock at the door steadied
them

“There he la now'” exclaimed the
dooropensr, and he let In an Indl
vidua! In & loosely Stting storm coat
of & soclal species different

water front. never turmning to eee from that of the men who were sit-
whether he were followed or not. and | ting here He had sbout him a way
ncver drawing a breath uatll hlmmmum«
swung into a barvoom called the Cove ' tha business wman in & transactioa
dmummum'mm;umﬂw
were comforting themselves mh-uur that eaid as plain as words,

]womod to have ooserved what

count money? Tale down vour knives
and et us get to work and count the
| money’™’

They &ll tetl back but nobody

Was
done, st first, between the door-
opener and the stranger ‘What they
saw and heard a momeul afterwards

was the dooropener’s knife singing
past the head of the stranger. and
the stranger’'s head tipping like a

| shuttle from one side to the other,
| while the hammer of the forty-elght |
| w hich the stranger was holding point

|l!1ank at the dooropener's heart was
| so deftly “fanned” by the paim of
| the stranger's right band tdat the

three shots sounded alinost llke oune
As he bacled to the door of the thick
and pungent haze, he gently ad-|

dressed himsedf to the four men be
fore him
Tell the Five” be sald. “that the

bargain was broken and the penalty
pald.’

And the door hid him from sight

They were looking at the wallet on
the table
l “Men,” suggested the weather man,
“it's my beartfell motion that we!
count this here goods and divide & !
fair and square lnto four squal parts,
whichll make a qQuarter of & part
extra for each man, and let the big
five do the double-entry bookkeeping
on it If it sults thelr fancy. 1 never
ses & cleaner job In my lite”

They counted It and split it into
quarters of twentyfive thouzand

| Neat and nlce goods It was—all tn

e —————— e —— e ———

clean mew alips of yellow which (ald
the bearer that (here were dopozited
in the treasury of the Unlted States
so-and-go-many dollars In pold, to all
of which this document certified. But
as Longwood, with his own share in
the pocket of his coat, was about to
pass toward the douoi, Ll eye fell on
a queer thing that lay on the chalr
of the stranger.

What's thia?”

The weather man took it, Inspeoted
it, and gave the table - tremendous
volar slap.

“What do you think of that?" he
erfed. “Did you ever see the llke of
that? Hold me, boys! Hold me enre-
ful, or 1'll die with strangulation from
laughing, He took it off as clean ns
a whistle! As clean ns If he was the
visiting doctor at the hospital ™
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But what dld Longwood do, after
he had broken his first fifty for a
complete now outfit, and his second
for a sleeper on the first train for
the east out of Oakland, and Ilater,
after he had bought into the printing
and binding plant, which was then a
amall affalr of its kind, but an affair
that promised well If handled under
careful management?

Longwood naturally worried.

Of evenings when he would go
home and lay aside the businces
cares of the day, he would figure for
hours on the problem of the fve,
and the Trople Dawn, and the man
with the foriy-eight. What was the
Trople Dawn? A ship, no doubt, that
had been worked for the old game—
although there were objectiong to that
theory too. Still, If it were assumed
that it were a phlp, with a consign-
ment of specle, or something like
that, and a substitution of the goods,
with the big five scuttling her at sea
aud gettlng away on a boat, and the
lecture fellow dolng the dirty work
for the consigrors, with a payment
of marine insurance, and so0 on.
But he wag never satisfled with that
Ingenlous explanation.

Longwood grew fast and pwosper
ous, and one day after he had ue-
quired complete control of the plant,
s0 that he could have a little holiday
for himself without danger of being
robbed by his partner, he took a trip
to San Francisco and put up at the
Palace hotel. You musl understand
that the Troplc Dawn “had become
for him a problem that eried eut for
clearness, but he would never trust
the business te any mere erring hu-
man agency. He would look into it
with his own eyes; and the first night
he was in S8an Francisco he took It
up with the clerk of the hotel

“What was that business about the
Tropic Dawn?"

He pul the question as a bold
chance.

“The Trople Dawn?! Don't you
know about the Tropic Dawn? She
was blown to slivers as she was

passing the presidlo on her way [rom
stream to sea. Blown to slivers. Some
of them said it was her boilers. and
some of them sald It was nitro-glycer-
Ine. Whichever it was, she was blown
to slivers as she was going [rom
stream to sea.”

Longwood thoughtfully made his
way to a chair by the log fire in the
lobby

Blown to slivers with nitro-glycer-
Ine?

1t was a fine problem—to let alone!

But that was how Longwood-—figur-
ing what was coming to him if they
compounded the interest on his own
ghare of the swag that Bostwick had
kept back from him—agreed with
Bostwick that he would setile for a
reasonable amount of stock In the
bank and an unlimited line of dis
count on his paper

New Scheme to Water Flowers.
One of the most effective window
demonetrators now entertaining gap
ing New Yorkers moves not, specks
not and draws no salary, but interests
the c¢rowd. ‘The exhibition takes
place in a florist's window. It con-
sists of a huge tin pall of water stand-
ing on a table about four feet from
the floor. Hanging over the edge of
the pall are strips of muslin varying
in width from onc to three Inches.
These muslin strips are firmly an-
chored st one end inside the pail by
means of welghts, while the other end
reets on flower pots which are ar
ranged in & circle around the table,
“We are giving this demonstration,”
the florist sald, “to show people how
1o water thelr plants when they shut
up their apartment and go away for
four or five davs at a time. The wa-
ter eopks slowly through (he muslin
into the earth and keeps it at a unl
formn molgture. The width of the mus-
Iin strips varies with the size of the
flower pots. A pall of this size will
suppiv all of these flowers for a week.,”
New York Sun

Business Waomen Organize.

Mrg, Robert A Woods presided at
the recent enthering of business wom-
en In Boston at which the first step
was taken toward forming a perma-
organization With the excep-
ton of a few women lawyers all the
women attending this meeting ocoupy
executive places In the business world
of Boston Addresses were made by
Miss Pertha Slennon, Mrs. Mary A
Moran, Mrs. Allee Parker Lesger, Miss
Alice Grady, Miss Mary A. Maban and
Migs Josephine Rrourtan A commit-
tee to Investigate and repart om fur-
ther plans was appointed and a meet-
ing called for this month, when a per.
manent organization will be made,
probably under the name of the Down
Town club

nent
nent

Sanitation ls Salvation,

Msease germs are |nvisible, it Is

| true, but they find shelter and breed-

ing pinces In dirt, which Is easy to
If cleanliness {s made the rule
of life innumerable seeds of possible
fllness and death will be washed
away without opportunjty to do thelr
destructive work, Sanitation is the
salvation of many lives It is sclence
applied to the conquest of death,
within the allotted normal span of
human exisence But plain, ordinary,
old-{asbiomed cleanliness goea far to
aceomplish the same purpose and do
the same service for mankind
Her Meteorie Flight,

Post (st luncheon)-—]1 wonder what
our new cook will be Uke®*

Mrs. Post—Oh, John! She left this
morning —Harver's Basar
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