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I.

Wallace Blake sat facing BMr. Veer-
mont, his employer and guardian, in
his private oflice. The merchant
wore that beaming swmile of compla-
cency that belongs to prosperous
middle age. The occasion was a dif-
ficult one for the young man. He
had a hard subject to open up, but
he had never lacked courage in deal-
ing with men, especially with his
fatHer's old friend, and he made &
start.

“Mr, Veermont,”’ he said, “I want
your advice.””

“Relating to business?”’

“Indirectly, yes! In its main parti-
culars, no! The fact is, it’s a private
case where I think your methods
would apply. You tell me you take
a pgreat interest in my wellare, which
I beliove. Will you advise me?”’

“With pleasure, my boy. State
your case, I1've dictated all my let-

ters and finished my balance, and
tho weeok’s work is about done. B0
I'm at your service.”’

‘And the merchant looked even more
genially pompous than he had peiore,
and smiled a yet kinder smile on his
favorite employe. :

fWell, the fact is I am in love.””

$How romantic!”™

““And I want to know how to pro-
ceed.””

““Write her a little poetry, my boy;
that generally fetches them. If you

can't manage it yoursell steal some-

one else's. I found Moore and
Byron very useful, and I've paid as
much as five and sixpence for' an or-
fginal sonnet by a shocmaker with
the gift of song. Then I should—""
<‘Oh, that part is all right. TI've
got as far as that. In fact, the
lady in question has accepted me,’

“‘Well done. And she's got a bar-
gain, Wallace. What's the difficulty
now?"’

‘“‘Her people.”’

““Obdurate?”’

“I hardly know. I haven’'t broach-
ed the question yet. That's where I
want your advice.'"

“I see. Girl willing. Puzzled about
the parents. H'm! What sort of
father has she?"

““Well, I hardly like to say. He's
very nice and gentlemanly, but he
has strong opinions, and knows his
own mind.""

“In other words,
pig-headed old mule. I bhegin to sce
how the land lies. You feel a little
diffident in approaching him?l"’

“Exacrly.”

“ Awkwar:d case, Wallace, but don’t
be downhearted., I had just such a
difficulty myself. DBut why do you
come to me?'" '

an obstinate,

“Well, your advice is always so
good. How did you manage?’’

‘“My old method. What I call the
Napoleonic method. I go at the
power behind the throne. Mr. Pax,
my father-in-law, was a capable,

gtrong-willed man, but I thought
thero wag a power behind him. There
was—his wife. I made friends with
Mrs. Pax and all went well.””

“T gee. I'm afraid it would hardly
apply in this case. I Dbelicve this
gentleman’s wife is inclined to lean
on his judgment entirely.”

#H'm! And he's as obstinate as a
mule, you say?'"

““Wo, I didn’t: that was your sug-
gestion.”

“But you admit it. No, don’t ar-
gue; I want to help you, my boy, as
I feel n keen interest in you. Now,
this mulish, stupid man must  Dbe
dealt with. By the way, who is the
girl? Do I know her?'’

“After what you've said I hardl
like to—"'

“‘Nonsense.

Out with it."”

“‘Well, her name is  Dora Veer-
mnn-t..” '

“My daughter?”’

”YEE.”

“And I'm the obstinate old mule?”’

“[ never said so. In fact I—"

““Quite so. The words were my
own, TIunny.”

Mr. Veermont had one great virtue.
Nothing ever annoyed him. More
than that, he could enjoy a joke at
his own expensge as much as at any-
one eclse’'s. The little incident amus-
ed rather than vexed him, but it nev-
for o moment affected his judgement.
He thought for a moment, then he
continued —

““And you want my opinion,
lace ?"'

l.i'}.}"csill

+‘Well, you shall have it.
fair won't come ofl.”

‘“‘Why not?”’

“You're beginning at the wrong
end, my boy. Now, I always was a
just man, and I believe in a case like
this being properly thrashed out. I
owe it to you to hear you staie
your case; I owe it to you to give
you a reasonablo answer. Suppos-
ing we commence. Now, sir.”

And he leaned back in his comfort-
able office-chair and smiled benign-
antly on the young man.

«T love your daughter,’=
bogan,

“Admitted."’

«Shie loves me.””

“\dmitted for the
ment, but unproven.””

«WWe are suited for each other."*

“H'm'! I doubt it! But skip tho
gentiment. How about means?’>

«I have one hundred pounds a year
for life, private money, and come
inta shreo thousand Ppounds when I

Wal-
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months now.”’

#As your father’s executor, I ad-
mit it."”

“My salary as chiel traveller is
two hundred and fifty pounds a year,
with prospects.”’

“What prospects?’’

«“0f a substantial rise when I mar-

ry Dora."”

«yes—when you do. Anything be-
yond?”’

«rPhat’s dependent on yoursell.

There ought to be.”
vupgrtnership, I suppose?’’
“‘Possibly. But, Mr. Veermont,

aren’'t we going ahead a little too

fast? 1've stated my case.”
“Well, I'11 state mine. One hun-

dred pounds a year isn’t much to

keep up my daughter on."

¢« Phree thousand pounds invested in
house property will make it mnearly
two hundred and fifty pounds.”

“Not sufficient.”

“My salary and prospects.”’

“Might stop at the end of a
month."’

“I could better them.’'*

I'I'Eh?ll

“T could better them.'*

“How?"’

“Ratcliffe, Limited, want me to

turn over to them. DMy connection is
a big one and very friendly with me
personally.”
““Sounds like a threat, Wallace."’
“(lertainly not. I'm just .showing
I could provide for Dora.”

“But you are an emplye, remem-
per. I have other plans for my cnly
girl."’

““Three thousand pounds would buy
an interest in a business.”’

“So it would. So it would. Tut
the affair is not coming off, my
boy."’

“You object to a busginess man as
your daughter’s hushand?”’

“‘No—not absolutely. I would pre-
ver his not being in business. Dora
will have plenty of moncy, and busi-
ness is very uncertain and risky. But
I don’'t object to a business am
All I say is that that business :an
must have what I call the Napoleon-
ic spirit, and I don’t think you have
it-,'

“But you admit I am a good trav-
eller?”’

““Yos.”’

“And my work is pbusiness-like and
satisfactory?’~

ll’YEE.FF

«“My returns increase?’’

“They do.,"’

“T am cautius and rarely
mistakes?"’

“‘QQuite right.”

“Well, where do I lack.?”

““I'll tell you, my boy. You haven't
the spirit of the congueror in you.

make
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«That I'm going to take Dora for
a fortnight to [liracombe. The sweet
child is delighted at the thought.”

«hat is kind of you' but hadn’t
you better start while we have such
glorious weather? 1f you ﬂﬂl[}}'_ it a
week the weather may change.”

cwilliam, I don't like mji".[}L-li‘.lE
interfered svith. I have an object in
view. I have discovered a most gen-
tlemanly young man_ who is taking
his holidays at Ilfracombo on Alon-
day weelk, and ho is going to act us
our escort, courier, and general fac-
totum.""

“young man! Who is he?”’

My, Wallapce DBlake; he is in your

pusiness. I——
asyallace Blake! You don’'tsay—"'
#put I do. I have taken a great
fancy to him, and he has consented
to give up his holiday to escort
Dora, under 11y chaperonage, of
course.”’

«PBut he won't be able to tale his
holiday Monday week. "’

“JIo told me he would.”

«T've had to alter my plans.
will be later.”

«hen 1’11 stay till he's ready. I
don't suppose Dora will mind wait-
ing,"’

““Te mayn't be able to go for a
month.”’

“Then my vist will last another
month.””

Mr, Veermont gasped.

«‘Mother, ho said, ‘I have a al-
ticular reason for not wishing Dora
to meet that young man. The friend-
ship is not suitahle—"'

“Willlam, pay attention to me. I
ask you who are you to oppose your
views to mine? Have I not made a
special study of character? I Kknow
what companions are suited to Dora.
You don't. So that ends 4 et

"I’Sut, mother, this Wallace Blake

Tt

«yes: this Wallace Blake is one
of Nature’s gentlemen. Since Dora
introduced me to him three months
ago I have become gimply charmed
with him. No trouble is too great,
no service too difficult for him. e
has dropped in many an evening to
learn my views on political subjects.
He entitely agrees with me on the
question of woman’s suffrage, and
has joined our auxiliary committee.
He organized our annual mecting and
secured two members of Parlinmoent
as speakers by his own personal ef-
forts. No, William; Mr. Blake is a
most worthy young man, and I will
not have his name and reputation at-
tacked.”’

“But, mother, you don’'t know him
as I do. He is in my business, and
I can judge——"'

«“‘Better than I can, ch?'’ -

“]':'wﬂsn*t going to say that; but

You could take over my Journeys and |/

increase them, but you could never
have starded them. You would im-
prove this business as a pariner,
but you could never have prought it
out of nothing, like I did."”

“You don’t know that I couldn’t.”

I don’t know that you could. Let
me explain myseli. The last time
you came to me for advice was
about Porley's account; you coul.n't
open it. Porley’s wouldn't buy,
you remember?”’

Nen." :

«Well, I opened that .account for
you. There is no harm in telling
vou how, though I don't want the
story repeated. You found Porley's
manager dense, stupid, and uncon-
vinciple, didn't you?”

"Yﬂﬂ‘,’-

Qo did I. You went on for three
years trying to talk him round.
When you told me I made onc call,
saw there was no talking him round,
that the man wasn't built that way,
so I never wasted another moment
on him. I went straight for cld
Got friendly with
him, persuaded him his managel was
ruining his business, got him to give
him the sack and to appoint anotaer,
a young man of my own suggestion,
who, of course, buys from me out of
gratitude. That's what I call the
Napoleonic spirit!”’

“1 don’'t like it.
the manager.”

“I got him a good position elre-
where. But that’s not the point.
In business the great thing I look for
is this, that a man must show the

It was rough on

spirit of the conqueror. After that,
you know—'All's . fair in love and
WAyt :

“*Tusiness is war, then?"’

“Distinctly!”’

«“My little incident is love.” T'l
think over your words, Dr. Veer-
mont.”’

+Do. But put your money on the
right horse, Wallace. Take the

It won't come ofl.”

——

1T,

straight tip.

Three months later Mr. William
Veermont sat at dinner with his [am-
ily. The party consisted of four:
Mr. and Mrs, Veermont, Dora and
Mrs. Veermont's mother, Mrs. Pax.

eWilliam,”' said that lady, cheer-
fully, ‘I have a pleasant surprise for

you.''

"he man of the “Napoleor.ic spir-
it’’ looked up. Jugt o trace of
hope flitted across his face as she
spoke.

«What is it, mother?”’

«IT've consented to stay another
week.”’

His face fell.’

«It’s very kind of you,”’ he said.
«T hope you're mot putting yourseli
put on our account.”’

“#Not at all, William,
on my own.”” . :

«But I don’t like fo feel that we
are claiming—""

«Thoughtful as over,
don't say another word. My mind
is quite made up. I'm only 100
plea,sﬂl.‘l to stay and give a little
help in houschold matters. I'd make
it a month but for one thing,'>

«And that is?’=

I'm staying

William, Dut

“William, let me tell you once and
for all that I know a man when 1
gsee him. My judgment is good.
Talclﬁ your own case. for instance—'"

“Don’t interrupt. When you came
after Annie her father wouldn’t hecar

of it. He summed you up pretty
quickly, but I saw some zood
points.”’

“Yes, yes, quite so; but—"
“He said you were Wvain,
headed, and conceited, and told me
that he didn’t fancy a son-in-law
with no more brains than a turnip
and no more position; than a counter

jumper. What did I say?"’

«[ don’t know. Ierhaps another
time would be better to discuss—"

“What did I say, William? Tjll
tell you. I said, ‘The young man
isn’t much to look at, and his brain
is rather slow, and he has rather a
commonplace look in a crowd. ut
he's steady, and he doesn’t drink and
swear, and the very conceit you On-

ject to will pull him through. De-
sides. Annie has taken a fancy to
him, and she mightn’t get another

“What did I say, William? 1’1
am o judge of character, and I've
been a good iriend of yours.”

“DBut—""

“William, I am not going to dis-
cuss the affair any further. Please
understand that my plans will be
carried out.”

I11. }

A fow daye later Mr.  Veerwmont

was interviewing Wallace in his pri-,

vate ollice.
““You are going for your holidays
next week?'
“That was my arrangement{’”
“To Ilfracombe?™”

l;‘f‘es.tl
“H'm! Pretty place.”’
“I've heard so, but I've mnever

been there,”
‘““Anyone you know
there?'’
‘your daughter and Mrs. Pax.”
““Hence your choice of the place?”
“Yes."” .
“May I ask how
known Mrs. Pax?"’
] was introduced to her soon af-
ter our conversation on ‘the Napo-
leonic spirit’ and ‘the power bhehind
the throne.” "’ |
"As g result of the conversation?”
“yes: particularly the reference to
Porley's account.”
«II'm! I see. You still adhere
the idea that you love Dora?'*
“I dﬂ.’!'.
“You are sure she reciprocates?’
"certﬂjn.li '
“Don’t you think it would he het-
ter if you were formally engaged be-
fore you started for your holidays?"’
+I am sure it would bhe. T—"'

likely to bhe

long you have

io

“Well, come round to-night and
we'll fix it up.”

This is kind of you. Mr. Veer-
mont."’

“Oh, don't thank me. It's the
case of the power behind the
thirone.! But Wallacel’"

IIYEE.JI

«“you don't know what that power

is yet, my boy. But you shall, Mrs,
Pax is deeply attached to you, I find

1o, not dend - yel? ¥You

empty-

great

i
and she dotes on Dora. I've been
talking to her, and 1've persuaded
her that her duty is clear.”

““And that is—?"'

“When you two are married she is
going to give up housckeeping and
live with you altogether. Isn't that
kind of me? A mother-in-law in
the house for a fortnight is an cvent
to remember, but a granimother-in-
law as a perpetual guest—why, it
will be Taradise.’—London Tit-Bits.

L
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THE “EVIL EYE.”

Strange Story Told at a Trial for
Murder in Franca.

Tho - superstitious belief in witch-
craft and sorcery ig still far more
prevalent in rural France than would
be gencrally thought. A bricklayer
named Merot, living in the village
of Saint George-sur-Moulons, was S0
firmly convinced that a necighbor had
the “‘evil cye'’ and had cast a spell
over him that one day in April last,
goaded into a state of terror, he
could bear it no longer, and Dbeat
the presumed sorcerer 10 death. Mer-
ot was put on trial for murder.

The accused told the court that
what exagperated him most was the
nerve shattering influence the deceas-
ed possessed., The dead man Was
constantly predicting misfortunes that
invariably befel him as foretold. Sev-
oral tlmes the prisoner declared the
parish priest had tried to exorcise the
ovil gpirit from his neighbor, bhut
without avail. One doy, when Merot
met his victim, the latter said, ““IMul-
have only
one more weck to lve.'" TFlesh and
blood, declared the accused, could
stand these prediclions no longer and
he there and then, it is said, des-
patched his neighbor.

To show his Dbelief in the reputed
sorcorer’s power was not duc to mere
imagination, Merot related a number
of instances which he declared aflord-
ed proof of the dead man's uncanny
gifts. Tbhus ore night, while in bed,
Merot said, he was about to expec-
torate on the floor, when the voice
of the evil genius, who could nol see,

wna heard frem without to say:
“Spit on the right of the bed.'”
“How. then,’”” asked the accused,

about
ns-

could he have known 1 was
to spit?’’ On scveral occasions,
serted the prisoner, the sorcerer had
given him stomach aches, and twice
he had hrought on partial paralysis.
He afterwards came and revelled  in
his (Merot's) sufferings. Several vil-
lagers of Saint George-sur-Moulons
jwere called ng witnesses, and, in re-
sponse to tha iude's question as to
their opinion of tho decensed, declar-
cd that while they had not ‘‘abso-
lute' bholief in Lhe dead man’s power
of evil, they wera none too Sulc that
he had not the evil eye.

The jury were so greatly impressed
by the covident sincerity of both the
prisoners and his peasant witnesses,
that they eventually prought in a8
verdict of acquittal, .

'

-
CZAR WILL GO TO TRONT,.

ju——

His Interest in -the Work of the
‘Russian Red Cross. -
TEverything that is new in surgery
has been sought for by the Tussian
medical staff, writes A. G. Hales, No-

thing that would be likely to ecase
the agony of shattered limbs has
been overlooked. All that science

can do in this direction will be done,
for T have been informed by men Who
know that the Czar has given this
department a great deal of hisz owWn
personal attention.

“I ook after my poor wounded fel-
lows,”’ is said Lo be his cry repeated-
ly, and the soldiers knuw it and they
love him for it. I have seen their
faces light up at the mention ol his
name. I have heard them cheer when
an order of his has been read to
tliem, and it is useless for his ene-
mies to say that the heart of tho
army is not with him, for it is.

By and by, when all fear of a
Furopean conilagration has
sottled. down, as all thoughtful —men
must hope it will so settle, the Crzar
will go to ~“the front, and sce for
himself how his orders have been cars
ried out.

That he will go to the front when
lainies, what petty miseries and
grand despairs, whal nobility and
meanness might be surging by, un-

known! Yet all wore the same ab-
sorhed, preoceupied, unobservant
look, cach was apparently as uncomn-
scious of the others and as indiffer-
ont to them as is some blind naturnl
force. The aspect of such a erowd is
impressive, and one’'s’ own insignifi-
cance and unregardedness in the face
of it is chilling., Its fierce onrush
soems motiveless, or moved only by
the blind bhrutal struggle for life.
And here, Philip thought with =a
bleeding heart, friendless, delenceless
the fear of a Furopean eruption ceas-
es T am positive, for I have it from
a source absolutely reliable; and
when he goes tlie whole army will

give him a welcome S0 great, so cor-
dial, so ingpiring that Russia’'s tra-
ducers will marvel, They do not

worship him as a god, as the Japan-
eso warriors worship the Mikado; but
they reverence him as a man whose
every waking thought is how to al-
leviate the sorrows and suflerings ol
the men whoiare fighting for his flag
and tHeirs. ° -
et
Pretty Daughiter—“So  you don't
1ike Tom?'' Her T'ather—'‘No, He
appears to “he capable of nothing."”
Pretty Daughter— ‘But what objec-
tion have you to George?’’ Her I'a-
ther—*‘Oh, he's worse than Tom. He
strikes me as being capable of any-
thing.'™

THE KINGS DIPLOMACY

WAVE OF ANGLOMANIA HAS
SWEPT OVER FRANCE.

The Paris Swells Play  Cricket
and Turn Their Trousers
Up.

The most extraordinary develop-
of this season in France has been tho

wave of Anglomania which has
spread over the country. Not only
is it ncticeable in Paris aud at all

the fashioneble resorts at the senside
and in the mountains, but in Eng-
land itgelf, where for *the first time
in the history the watering placos
have been flooded with 1Prench 1aen
and swomen.

Never Dbefore have most of these
people been in England. The English
tourist has for a century been a fea-
ture of French life, but Frenchmen
are not travellers, and if they do go
abroad it is not to IEngland, at loast
until this year,

FASHIONS AL'ANGLAIS,

While English women continue to
go to Paris foy their gowns, the well
to-do ¥renchman now goes to Lon-
don for his clothes, or has thom
made by one of the many English
tailors who have opened branch
shops in Paris or at Trouville. The
latter place had a most English look
this summer. The men wore their
trousers turned. up at the heels anid
smoked pipes as they paraded the
broad walk from the Casino to the
Hotel des Roches Noires and back
again, or as they lounged upon the

-agnds in their white ducks or tweads.

And the newspapers have been al-
most hysterical in the way they havo
wept on the neck of John Bull, The

automobile boat races across the
channel last week were hailed by
them as another love-knot in the

ribbon that binds the two peoplos.

Cricket has been played at Dinard
for years, but Dinard has always
been almost an English town and the
game has hilherto been confined to
Britons. But Frenchmen have taken
it up this scason and at Trouville,
Tecamp, Houlgate, St. DBalo and thoe
other balhing places it has been
funny to watch the young swells try-
ing to bat the heavy leather ball and
to look at homo in shin guards and
drink ‘‘shandygafl.””

THE MODE TO TALK ENGLISH.

Tiva o’clock tea (pronounced in
Paris ‘‘feef-oclo-tay’'), has becoma
such an institution of ¥French life
that even in the country towns at
almogt any patisserie. However,
Britons who are fond oi tea prefer
to drink the excellent Irench beer

than to run the risk of tho wonder-
ful decoction that is served under the
name of tkeir home beverage.

It is now the fashionable thing to

a able to talk English, which the
average cducated Jrenchmen has
never thought worth the trouble of

And in the cafe concerts

learning. il
1alis

songy from the London music
are applauded nightly. :

This wave of Anglomania is due
almost entirely to King Edward. As
Prince of Wales lie spent much timo
there and has hosts of friends among
the old aristocrats, but his latest
visit and the wave of friendly feeling
that was arouscd by 1t are responsi-
ble for this mnew thing, and Paris,
ever secking a new sensation, turned
itsell to Anglomania as something it
had never thought of beiore; and
really it seems to like 1t.

4
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WIRELESS TELEPHONY.

————

Experiments Being Made by &
Spanish Ingineer.

A new system of wircless tele-
phony is being experimented with by
G. J. de Guillen Gareia, a Spanish
engineer, and his son. It was the
son who noticed that in the telephone
of the Tommasi cohierer located at
the receiving stations, thero was &
sound difference, according to the air
gap in the interrupter, of the Rhum-
korf apparatus, This suggested the
idea that a similar apparatus would
be susceptibie of transmitting tho
human .voice to a distance without
the agency of the wire. Tho arrange-
ment used in the subsequent-experi-
ments is simple. At the transmitting
stations is a Ilhumkorff -coil giving
a spark 1 3-16 inches in length, as
well as the necessary oscillation, a
small atenna, and a grounded con-
ductor. Detween the induction coil
and a small bettery of Grenet cells is
a special inlerrupter, acting as trans-
mitter and interrupter. The automa-
tic interrupter of the inducing coil
is stopped and the condenser is used
for enhancing the oscillator spark.
At the receiving station is a Tom-
masi coherer connceted to the receiv-
ing atenna and the grounded conduc-
tors. Tn a telephone receiver the
noise produced by the Tlertzian waves
on traversing thie coherer is plainly

Leard. On applving the mouth to
the microphone and singing ov spealk-
ing every sound vibration was at-

tended by an interruption in the pas-
sage of the clectric current through
the primavy circuit o3 the induction
coil, the number of gparks at Lhe os-
cillator thus being varied. The un-
derlying principle shows, therefore,
some analogy with the mechanism of
an ordinary telephons. The weak
point appears to e the difficulty of
petting o microphone  of suflicient
vigor. While with (tarcia’s condenser
the present apparatus transmits sing-
ing tones witli satisfoction, it leaves
much to be desired in its transmis-
sion of ordinary speech.
4
The sweelness of love's goung dream
often depends upon the amount of
tafly there is in i&,




