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A Test
™ of Honor.

When Grace Wintbrop first learned that
ber father's income had suddenly fallen off,
that sll the private and personal property of
both parents must be sold in order that he
might be able to pay bis most pressing
debts ; and that, ev. n after these sacrifices
bankruptcy was still to be feared, she was
stunned for a while by the shock. Then,
Being a good girl and a sensible one, she
;et about considering how she might help

im.
‘Everything’s going to come out all right
motber dear, | know it is,’ she told ber ce-
ressed mother cheerily, ‘and 1’m going to
o something myseIf toward making things
o, although I res1ly don’t know just what.
ut do tell me. How has it all come about?
I always thought father was a rich man.’

‘So he was until a short time ago,” an-
swered Mrs. Wintbrop, sighing; ‘he has
always been considered one of the success-
ful business men of Chicago. But two
years ago be lost heavily by a bank failure
then some Western mines in which he was
largely interested stopped yielding, and
other losses bave fol owed thick and fast.
Now he will hardly be able to avoid fail
ure, he tells me, and ss to money for the
household and the children— O Grace,’
Mrs. Winthrop broke down and clung to
her daughter, weeping, ‘I really don’t know
what we are going to do’

Grace tenderly wiped away the tears
which her mother found it imposaible to
;eatuin, and tried bravely to encourage

er.

‘I'm going to help you mysell,’ she said,
decidecly, ‘and I'm going to begin right
away, foo. I baven’t very much of an ed-
ucation as yet, and I’m not a genius, as
you may perhaps bave suspected, mother
dear, but I've got a few bramns in this nod-
dle ot mine, and I'm not going to fail for
lack of courage. You'.l see what wonder-
ful things 1'll do, vou dear little, tired lit
tle mother, if you'll only wait awhile.’

Following out this train ot thought, sbe
borrowed trom one of her uncles the mon-
ey wherewith to pay her tuition fees at a
neighboring business college, and applied
herself, with desperate energy, to learning
stenography and typewriting. Six months
later she leit the college triumphantly, a
well qualified stenographer, and st the end
of the following week she proudly carried
her first earnings home to her mother.

Her skill with pencil and finger-tips was
above the average her whole heart in ter
work, and her salsry commensurately
good. Before long she bad repaid her
uncle the loan, and was ready to help her
mother.

Her joy in this was so great that even
her father, daily beeoming more taciturn
and depressed beneath his growing cares
and anxieties, smiled occasionally to see

her, and the busy lile of a down town

office seemrd positively delightful to her
eager spirit.

She had beena ‘woman of business’ for
nearly a year betore her joy was sz dowed
by any trial other those conpnected with
her tather’s business troubles ; then she was
put to a crucial test.

The position which she occupied was in
the law cflices ot Brady, Stratton &
Laughlin, and was, #s the chiet clerk had
explained upon listéning to ber application
for it, peculi»r insome ways.

‘You will take cictation snd transcribe
letters for the three members ot the firm
and for myzeelt,” he told her gravely, ‘and
as | learn that you have bad no practical
experience as yet, let me give ycu a word
of advice. Private in'ormation, ot &4 ser-
ious anc imports nt character, will doubt-
less come to your knowledge occasionelly
in the pursusnce cf your duties; it must
pever be mentiontd to any person, except
the one who gave you 1he dicration, not
even t0 memoers of the fim. A keen
sense of business as well as personsl honor
is absolutely necresary to the srevcgrapher
who wistes to win success and the reep:ct
of her emp'o)¢rs.

‘Now as the d-1a:ls of ycur posivion,’ he
went on. ‘All difficulties. ¢t wobatever
kind, must be reterred to th- author o! the
dictation in which they cccur, and in csee
of conflicting demands upon your time
preference must always he given to the
work of Mc. B ady, the s nior m¢mbers ot
the firm. In regard o the maaoni r o’ work,
—do you know «bat vhis i:?’

He extended to hir. ss bhe epoke, a
small ho'low ¢rlnter nt h.rdensd, derk
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colored wax, and smlad at her evident
ignorance of i'8 purpose.

¢ It is the receiving cylinder ot a grapo-
phone,” be explained, kindly, ‘“‘and 1t is
used for the recording of dictations epoken
into it. We have three of the instruments
in the office, and Mr Brady and Mr.
Laughlin uese them exclusively. Mr.
Stratton and myselt, on the contrary, pre-
fer to dictate to the stenographer person
ally. You will transcribe letter dictatec in
both ways.”’

The mechanism and operation of the
graphoptone or recording machine was
extremely simple, as Grace soon learned.
Esxch day the two men who preferred this
mode of dictation sat at ease, the mouth
piece raised to th:ir lips, and filled the
necessary cylinders with the matter to be
transcribed. These cylinders were after-
ward transferred to ber machine, and ske,
listening to the sounds transmitted through
the ear tubes, transcribed the letters upon
the typewriter. She fourd in the grapho-
phove dictations a welcome variation from
the monotony of the ordinary or routine
work with pencil and letter book.

The cylinders containing Mr. McLaugh-
in's dictations were usually brought to her
desk by that gentleman himselt, and she
personally returned them to him when
finished, for his inspection and signature.
Mr. Brady, on the other band, she rarely
ssw, save as he passed through thc outer
cffice twice a day. His cylinders were
carried to her by the chi fclerk, and the
finithed letters were afterward conveyed
back to the head of the firm by the same
means. returning to her hands, when
signed and approved. for enveloping and
stamping. If corrections or additions were
pecessary, the chiet clerk gave her the
necessary instructions.

Mr. Brady, altbough invariably polite
and pleasant in his morning greeting to
bis employers, was reported as greatly
disliking any personal intercourse with
them, ard none of his subordinates, the
chiet clerk elone excepted, ever passed
through the door which sepsrated his pri-
vate cflice from the large outer room It
was through this peculiarity of her prin-
cipal employer that Grace Winthrop's
trying experience came to ter.

She sat one mornirg busily occupied
with the letters already dictated to her,
when the chief clerk appesred st her ride.

¢ Mr. Brady wishes thbis letter written
out immediately, Miss Winthrop,” he told
her, hurriedly, handing her at the same
time a tresh cylind.r, ““and [ will take it 1n
for signature just as soon as it is finished
Copy it as quickly as possible, please,”’
anc he hastered away to bis own desk.

Grace, exchanging the cylinders in her
graphophone, tell to work upon the letter.
Sudderly her cheeks paled, and she bit
ber lower ip -ervously. The head part-
ner's letter ran thus:

Mr. Graham Taylor. Dear Sir:

Concernir g the case of Mr. Alfred E. Winthrop,
and in regard to the matter oi his indebtedness to
you, I am reluctantly compelled to advise extreme
and speedy measures. The entire remaining capital
of Mr. Winthrop is, I earn at fresent confided to
the care of the Great Northero bank. Private ‘n-
formstion, absolute y confidential and reliable. s~
sures me that the affairs of the said bank are ina
very uncertain condition, and that it may at any
moment close its doors.

Your sole chance, therefore, of securing a cash
payment from Mr. Winthrop is to obtain and cash
his check upon the Great Northern bank without
delay. It he will not give you suh a check, or in
case the bank thould be unable to meet this de-
macd upon it, you must either compel Mr. Wint-
hrop ymmedi: tely to x8sign in your favor, or insist
upon an attachment by the sheriff, thus forectalling
any other creditors who may afterward put in
claims against his estate, Your action, whatever it
m y be,should be instantanc ous—to delay proceed-
ings until to morrow would be reckless.y to im-
peril the amount of your debt

Regreiting the necessity of sending you such un-
pleasint informa ion ard reminding you that the
matter of the bank must be regarded as inviolably
confidential, since to make such knowledge public
would compel it almost inevitably to close its doors
and thus ruin many people, I remain,

Yours truly,
sSamuel E. Brady.

Listenirg with a breathless horror, the
astonished girl automatically transcribed
tbe letter to the very end. Then she al-
lowed her hands to rest idly upon the keys
beneath them for a moment, and gave
way to something like despair. The ‘Al
fred E. Winthrop’ mentioned was her own
father, and the statements regarding his
position were absolutely correct.

The only circumstances with which Mr.
Brady was not acquainted was the fect that
Mr. Winthrop had already made other ar-
rangements as to the payment of the debt
mentioned. Only the night before, in die-
cussing the matter with Grace and her
mother, be had joytully told them of the
agrecment for sale of some suburban real
estate which would enable him to free him
self trom this, hie largest liability.

‘By the day after to-morrow that trouble
will be off my hands,’ he bad said, thank-
fully. And now, todsy, disaster was over
takirg hum!

Tue information concerning the Great
Northern Bank, distressing as it was, sank
ioto insignficance in comparison with the
prospect outlined by the other portions of
ihe l tter. Grace realized, with an ach-
g beart, what the tailure so lorg striven
agsinst and so greatly dreaded would mean
to Ler father 1t forced upon him t this
parti ular juncture. She turned sick wirh
the thought ot bis unavailing « fforts and
iitter despair, and buried her face in her
trembling hinds.

I'ben her good sense came to her aid.

She was not free to share her new inform.-
uen with her father, and tbus enable him
o wmrrspge matters with Mr. Taylor, but
she coud tell Mc. Brady how matters
vooi and appeal to him for assistance.
Tae next moment she was rapping at the
door of his private office. :

Mr. Brady himselt answered her timid
knock, and his eyebrows 1ose in sm:z.-
ment at sight ot Ler. Before the unyield-
ing sternne.s of his g ze Grace felt her
courage sinking. With a desperate effort
ste blurted out a request to speak to him
or a moment.

*Speak to me !' exclaimed her employer
in undieguised astonishment. ‘Speak to
me ! Certainly, certainly. But not just
now. I am busy at present. Come again
in half an hour or so.’

Quivering with anxiety and disappoint-
ment, Grace went back to ber desk and
sat there idly, her eyes fixed alternately

upon the fateful letter and Mr. Brady’s
door. Before the vititor wbo claimed bis
attention oame through 1t, she was sum-
moned to the offi e of the third partner of
the firm. {

The moment that his dictation was fin-
isbed she flew back to her desk, snd an ex
clamation of sharp disappointment erciped
her. The letter to Mr. Taylor, which she
had intended to carry herself to Mr. Brady
s8 soon as he should be at liberty, was
gone ! A few minutes later tte chiet clerk,
paseing by on his way to luncheon, laid it
upon her desk—and it was signed !

“See that it is sent off immediately,” he
said, as sbe took it up mechanically.

“‘Where is Mr. Brady ?” she murmured.

““Mr wurady has leit the cflice for an
bour or two.”

Before she could decide whether or not
to tell the chief clerk of her dilemma, he
too pasted outinto the hall, entered the
elev. tor and was beyond her reach. A

big tesr fell upon the letter as Grace began
to fold it.

As she placed it in its envelope a sud-
den temptation assailed her. How was it
to be sent P She knew by the chief clerk’s
manner that he had intended the office boy
to aeliver it gersomlly. but still he had
not said so. It she merely directed the
boy to mail it, an hour or s0 must neces-
sarily elapse before its delivery; Mr.
Brady, in the meantime, might return.
And since spe knew that Mr. Taylor’s
pasyment was assured, what real difference
would this slight delay make to him ?—to
any one ? Resolutely stifling the voice of
conscience, which persistently urged ber
to act in a different manner, she bastily
affixed a stamp, sealed the letter, and rang
the bell for the cffice boy.

Snddenly, just as he reached her side, a
strong revultion of feeling made her blush
and tingle with shame, and she swiitly tore
open the envelope containing the letter.
The eense of having been very near to dis-
honour, of having almost betrayed a trust
for personal ends, gave a nervous speed to
her fingers, and tbe fresh envelope was
directed in an incredibly short space of
time. Then, sealing it hurriedly, she gave
it to the boy, with directions to deliver it
immediately, whispered a fervent, if inar-
ticulate, prayer as she watched him carry
it out ot sight, and nervously fell to wait-
ing tor Mr. Brady.

‘T'be clock struck one, and she realized
that her time for luncheon was passing.
Now came a new temptation, the recollec
tion that a word from her, a half veiled
hint even, would save her fatber from the
threatening danger. He, too, would be at
luncheon now, and she knew the place
where he always ate bis noonday meal.
What barm it she were tell him what she
knew ?

With nervous haste she untied the
strings ot her black office apron. Mr.
Brady had been gone more than an hour;
that letter would be delivered by this
time ; a little longer end she would e too
late. She would hrow her scruples to the
winds and save her father at all hazards.

And yet, after all, conscience came out
a victor in the struggle. When Mr,
Brady passed through the outer office an
hour later she was clicking the keys ot the
typewriter as if her very life depended
upon the speed with which she disposed of
her work, and not a thought of anything
else troubled her. But she was at his
door almost betore it closed behind him,
and he opened it again to find her there,
pale, shivering, and hardly able to speak.

‘Oh, yes,” he s+id, kindly. ‘You wanted
to speak with me, I believe. Well, come
in, come in. What isit? Can I do any-
thing tor you ¥’

The unexpected kindnees of bis manner
upset poor Grace’s composure entirely.
Her lips quivered, and it was only by a
mighty eftort that ehe kept back the tears
which rose to her eyes. Mr. Brady,
gravely handing her a chair, looked at her
curiously.

‘Are you in trouble P he asked, quietly.

Suppuse you tell me abput it.’

And Grace, crying openly now, sobbed
out her story. The lawyer listened with
his babitual impassive attention. When
she ceased speaking, she locked up to find
his keen eyes fixed immovably upon her
tace.

‘Your name is Winthrop, you say, and
the man coucerning whom I wrote that
letter is your father,’ he remarked, quietly,
still holding her with that searching gaze
‘Are you sure that he has other means
of settling Mr. Taylor’s account ?'

‘Yes, sir; breathed Grace, eagerly, I
know be has He was goirg to pay it
to morrow, and now—' Agsin the tears
overcame her, and Mr. Brady trowned
sligh'ly.
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‘Drink this,” he commanded, a trifle
sternly, handing her a glass of ice water
from the big cooler in the corner of the
offize, ‘and stop crying. There,’ as she
partly regained control of berselt, ‘that’s
better. Now let me understand this mat-
ter a little more thoroughly. Did you
understand consequences ot that letter
when you sent it P’

He nodded gravely in reply to her earn-
est response of ‘Yes sir,’ and pressed
another question home.

‘Then why did you not delay the letter
until I returned, or slip out and warn your
father ?’ he asked with seeming careless-
ness ; but he smiled approvingly at her re-
ply.

y‘l did think of both things, answered
Grace, blushing vividly at the recollection
‘but I knew it wouldn’t be right.’

Mr. Brady left bis seat and the office so
quickly that she feared that he was angry
with her for this admission, but when he
returned a few minutes later, he smiled
down upon her anxious face.

‘Is all right, my dear,’ he assured her,
with an unwonted familiarity which caused
the chiet clerk, entering behind him, to
stare in astonishment, ‘it’s all right, I'm
giad to tell you. Mr. Taylor has been out
of the offi e all the morning, as I learn
over the telephone, and has not yet re-
ceived the letter. Pending my investigation
ot what you have told me, I have directed
his clerk to tell him to wait further advice
from me, so that your father, if what you
tell me is true, is in no danger of being
pushed to the wall just now.

‘Mr. Laughblin,” turning to this g’ntle-
man, who at the moment came to the door
of the cflice, ‘let me introduce you to Miss
Winthrop. Not as our stenographer; in
that cepacity I expect you know her far
better than I do, since this is the first time
that I have spoken to her, but as an bonor-
able young woman who preferred family
disaster to the wrongtul use of informa-
tion acquired during the pursuance of her
duties 1n our office. I am glad to make
her acquaintance,’ and he shook the blush-
ing Grace, weak and trembling with the
sudden change of feeling warmly by the
hand.

Then, with an abrupt transition from
the fatherly friend of the last few minutes
to the stately man of business whom she
had always known heretofore, he handed
her, with a courtiy bow, another cylinder
from the rack above his desk, and she felt
herselt dismissed. And that aiternoon the
typewriter fairly seemed to sing, so happy
was she.

It is pleasant to announce that this ex-
perience, the most trying one which ever
came to the girl who met it so bravely,
proved to be but the forerunner of happier
times. The bank did not fail, after all,
and Mr. Winthop eventually recovered
both his business stability and also suflici-
ent ot his former wealth to ensure the
comfortable up-bringing of his younger
children and a p3acetal conclusion to his
business career.

OFFENSIVE EVEN TO MYSELF,

Was My Catarrn—Dr Agonew’s Catarrbal
Powder Dethroned it Aiter Twenty Years
Reign.

F. A. Bottom, druggist, Cookshire, P.
Q, says: ‘For 20 years I suffered from
catarrh. My breath was very offensive
even to mysett. Daring that time [ tried
everything that came my way which prom-
ised me a cure. In almost all instances I
had to proclaim them no good at all. I was
induced to try Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal
Powder. I got relief instantly atter first
application. It cured me and I am free
irom all the effccts of it. I am a thorough
believer in its curative powers.”—Sold by
E C. Brown.

Awny off.
Yeast—The north pole seems to be &-

way off, dosen’t it ?

Crimsonbeak—Yes; and so do the fel-
lows who think they can fiad it —Yonkers
Statesman.

Economical Mothers.

«‘]t never ceases to be a shock to me,”
said the elderly man on the Brooklynu car,
«‘that mothers will lie before their children
for five cents or less.” He had been re-
garding the woman who vowed and de-
clared that her older child, almost as large
as hersclt, was not above the half fare age
and that a second child only a year or two
younger, was only 3 and therefore entitled
to ride free. Some conductors will accept
the situation helplessly on the mother’s

representation, but others will fight stub-
bornly to force payment, according to the
evidenee of their senses. in any case the
children hear the whole thing, and know
that & lie is being told to gains few
nnies.
“‘One has to wonder what defense such

parents can make for punishing their child-
ren for following their example and telling
lies on their own account.”—New York
Prets.

PINEAPPLE ESSENGE.

In the Shape of Dr. Von Stan’s
Pineapple Tablets is Curing
Stomach Ailments of
Every Kind.

The pineapple bas a valuable constituent
known as vegetable pepsin, a wonderful di-
gester of food. Test this by mixing equal
parts of pineapple and beet and agitating at
a temperature of 103° Fahrenheit, when, in
due time, the meat will be entirely digested.
This rere juice is the principal ingredient in
Dr. Von Stan’s Pineapple Tablets, and any-
one, at any time, can enjoy the healing vir-
tues of the ripe fruit by their use. You eat
them hike candy. They are very palatable ;
harmless as pure milk. They afford instant
relief in all cases of indigestion and dys-
pepsia. Their right use will cure all stom-
ach troubles and establish sound health.
Box of 60 Tablets, 35 cents. Sold by E.
C. Brown.

A Princ.’s Education,

The present idol of the British public is
Prince Edward of York, eldest son of the
Duke of York, grandson ot the Prince of
Wales, great-grandson of Queen Victoria,
and heir in the dieect line of the crown of
Great Britain. Prince Edward having been
born on June 23, 1894, is now well into
his sixth year, and regirds himself as quite
a big boy.

His brother Albert is a year younger,
and the two princes have bhad, perhaps,
their share, but no more, of brotherly
‘scraps.” The Dake of York is said not
to have intertered with there small wars,
saying that to let them fight it out will
make them better men.” But he has inter-
fered successfully with another weakress of
Prince Edward.

It is customary for the royal children, in
meeting the queen, to kiss her hand and
not her cheek ; but Prince Edward did not
like to do this, and objected stenuously.
One day he beard some one speak of ‘Her
Majesty.’

‘I know who ‘Her Majesty’ is,’ said he;
‘it’s just granny!’

‘And who was the naughty little prince
who would not kiss granny’s hand ?’

*That was ma,’ said Prince Edward un-
abashed‘ ‘and I’'m not going to kiss
granny’s hand !

But when be bad arrived at the age of
five,he felt bimselt quite a man, and began
to do as other men did—kissed the queen’s

hand and always doffsd his cap in her
presence.

YOUNG AT SEVENTY,

Indigestion and Stomach Trouble R moved
by South American Nervine—~Four Bottles
Brought Back Health and Vigor,

Mr. Jas. Sherwood, of Windsor, Oant.»
writes: “‘For twelve months 1 was a great
sufferer from indigestion and stomach
trouble. After trying other remedics with-
out sny benefit whatever, I was attracted
to South American Nervine through great
cures I read of its making, and I decided
to try it. Atter a few doses I felt great re-
liet and benefit. I have taken four bottles,
and altbough I am 70 years old I give this
thankful testimony tor relief from the great
suffering I had. I consider it a great medi-
cine.” Sold by E. C. Brown.

Oua Oune Side,

‘My goodness, my little man,’ said the
preacher who bad just called because he
teit that it was his duty to do so, ‘what is
the matter ? You are crying as if your
beart were broken, and your nose is all
skinned too. What bas happened P

‘M-m-m my maw, she whipped me for
fightin,’ the child sobed.

‘Well, in that care I fear you deserve
punishment. Don’t you think that it is

wrong to fight P’

‘B-b b-but I didn’t f-f f-fight !’

*You didn’t ? Then it is a shame that you
should be beaten. But how did you get
that nose P’

*The oth-oth-oth-oth other boy done all
the {-t t-fightin.'— Cnicago Times-Herald.

About the Bize of it.
Dix—Give it time and the truth will out.
Hix—Yes; 1've noticed that in time it
setu so thoroughly out of some men it

osen’t even leave a trace behind.— Chicago
News.
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