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“We might kidnap him!”

“Don’t be frivelous.” - She drew her
dark brows and thought intently.

“I don’t understand,” she complained.
“You want this repert for your own
paper, don’t you? "I chance to have in-
side information that you—that is, the
Star—will have it exclusively. Doesn’t
that suit you?”

The young man turned his back to
the room full of chattering people and
put his broad shoulders between her
telltale young face and prying eyes.

Their conversation was Dbeing held
precariously at a crowded afternoon
teq.

] ~Look here, girlie,” he sald, “it's just

like this: Yesterday I was city man on
the Star, with a good chance of promo-
tion. I felt I had something to offer
the girl I love. Today the Record
might take me if I went to them xvith
a scoop in my hand—anda they’re not
making a living for the men they al-
ready have.”

“gh, Tom,” cried the girl, with a
note of keen distress in her carefully
suppressed voice, “you’ve not lost your
position! How was it?”

e

The young fellow nodded. *It's
«Betts,” he returned gloomily. *“You

:now what Betts is. I was all right
with him till Mr. Markham noticed my
work and (as I've been informed by a
man on the inside) told Betts to push
me as fast as possible, for he thought
I’d make a good chief in my depart-
ment. Betts won’t keep a man on the
staff who is a possible rival. r He called
me into his private room yesterday-
morning and gave me an order which
he knew I'd refuse to execute. When 1
did so, he worked himself into a rage
and discharged me. Well, I said some
things an assistant can’t say to his
chief before the discharge came. Then
I asked to be allowed to leave at once—
and here I am. I've acted the fool. I'm
not fit to be trusted with your future.
dear. I”"— His voice broke a little and
sank into silence.

“You've done just as I would have
you do,” the girl returned loyally, “and
now if you're off the Star and not on
the Record how would this cotton mili
scoop affect you?”

“It would square me with Betts if 1
could beat him on it, and if I could take
it to the Record it would assure me a
place there. But what's the use of
talking? I’ve tried all I know, and 1
can’t get a word of the story.”

“If 1 thought it would be just right,”
she murmured. “Tom,” looking at him
anxiously, ‘“you’re very sure nobody
will lose money by it if the Star gets
left on this?”

“Ch, you mean outsiders! I'm telling
you the truth when I say it won't make
any difference whatever, financially, to
anybody if the Record gets a scoop on
this cotton mill business and publishes
the fact first that Senator Morgan is in
town looking for a site for the build-
ings.”

“All right,” said the girl, laughing a
little. “You see, he’s mother’s cousin,
and of course we went to the hotel to
<see him when be first came in yester-
day morning. While we were there
your Mr. Betts of the Star came up.
He and Senator Morgan were in school
together and are old friends.

“Mr. Betts is going down to Birming-
ham to attend a land sale, but I heard
the senator promise him that he would
not allow his name to be put on the ho-
tel register nor permit any of the Rec-
ord folks to find out that he was here.

“Mr. Betts was to send a reliable man
around from the Star the next day—
why, that’s today, Tom. It's this very
evening! And the senator was going
to give him the details of the cotton
mill scheme, with the names of all the
eastern stockholders and, if he decides
upon it, the exact location of the mill.”

“Isn’t that enough to make angels

1" weep?’ groaned Tom Harding.
“Poor Tom!” said the girl.
look positively thin. Have a little more
oyster pate. You'd feel amiably dis-
posed toward anybody who would help
You out on this, wouldn’t you?”’
“I'd love ’em for life. Well, I reckon
I can tear down to the Record office
and make the longest item I can out of
the fact that I do know Senator Mor-
gan is here and that his plans are com-
:—"ing on all right. They don’t even know
that much.”

“Dear me!” confided the girl to her
fan. ‘“Men are stupid creatures!”

“But women aren’t,” said Harding
gayly. “I know you've got a scheme
in that pretty little head of yours.”

“It’s so easy,” said the girl, yawning
a little. *“I heard Mr. Betts making
the engagement for his man for late
this evening, and the name he used
was that of a gentleman of my ac-
quaintance, a certain Mr. Thomas
Harding. All you have to do is to go
a little early. Then when the senator
has told yow .all you want to know,
why, you just say something a little
disagreeable, so that when the real
Star man comes Cousin John will be
furious and won't see him. I'm
ashamed of you to lack a bit of inven-
tion like that.

“Great Scot!” murmured Hardine in
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awe. -~ You.are worth any two men on
the staff! Say, you ought to be a news-
paper man’s wife, do you know it?”’

*I Dbelieve you said something like
that to me before, and I have taken the
matter under advisement. If I find a
newspaper man that's worth having,
why, well”—

She laughed saucily as she rose.

. . . * p

When Harding's card went up to the
senator, it found that gentleman seat-
ed at a big desk with a pile of papers

before him. “I’m glad that .fellow’s

come,” he said. ‘I have the stuff
ready for him, and I want to get it off
my hands.”

Harding was most affably received.
The full details and complete plans
wero furnished him, together with the
architect’s sketceh of the proposed mill
and a photograph of the senator for

»

‘illustrative purposes.

As he rose to go, with his bundle of
documents and well filled notebook in
hand, he said: “By the way, senator,
wasn't your name recently connected
with some sort of a little story—er—
scandal, I suppose straitlaced people
would call it? It would add spice to

‘an otherwise bald and uninteresting

narrative’ if you'd let me ring that in.
Don’'t you think so?”’

The senator sat at his desk and
looked at his interlocutor aghast,
“Young man,” he ,thundered, ‘“put—

those—papers—down!”

“Oh, no,” said Harding; ‘“the Star
wants these papers,” which was cer-
tainly the truth, “and as for the other
business, why, you may be a deacon
from Deaconville for what I know. All
sorts of things go into the papers.”

The senator had risen and was com-
ing toward him as he retreated. ‘“You
tell Mr. Betts for me,” he roared, ‘“that
if he don’t fire you I'll save him the
trouble by wringing your neck for
youl!”

Then Tom Harding had an inspira-
tion. “See here, senator,” he said,
“you’re mad now. Oh, yes, you are.
I can sece it, though you dissemble it sa
beautifully. “I’ll go”—the senator was
coming uncomfoertably near just then—
“but I'll be back in about half an hour,
when you've had time to cool down.”

What the senator said when the card
of the genuine Star reporter was car-
ried up to him just twenty minutes lat-
er has become legend and story in that
hotel.

The bellboys gathered in a delighted
corden to hear him swear as he sent
the message that if that idiot ever
came back there again or sent anybody
else from the paper he'd kill him.

The Star people continued to send
men to interview the senator, who ap-
peared to them to be demoniacally pos-
sessed. Failing to get even a glimpse
of him, though they could hear the
sound of his unutterable roarings down
the corridor, they not unnaturally gath-
ered the impression—indeed the impres-
sion was abroad pretty generally then
—that the senator had been wined and
dined rather too extensively, and as
Betts, who would have saved them that
crowning tolly, was absent they hinted
as much in the next morning’s issue of
the paper.

It was on this same morning that the
Record brought out a complete illus-
trated history of Senator Morgan’s
cotton mill deal and a taking little
bicgraphy and interview with the sen-
ator himself. . !

The cotton mill meant salvation to
the overboomed little southern town,
and the Record’s scoop in giving the
first full and authoritative account of
its location did several things. It gave
the Record a standing long coveted and
worked for. It gave Tom Harding a
secure position on the Record staff and
incidentally placed him where he felt
able to marry.

Nobody but Tom Harding and Tom
Harding’s wife knows just how the
scoop came about— well, ne one but
Senator Morgan, perhaps, for he, being
related, as you remember, to Tom
Harding’s wife's mother, sent the bride
for a wedding present a very pretty
diamond star and a note, in which he
made much jocular use of the word,
suggesting. among other things, that
he believed she was certainly getting
a ‘“‘star” husband.

Such Language.
‘When brilliant writers wield the pen,
The very strongest thoughts they thiwk
Are never writ; they're uttered when
They stick the paste brush in the ink,

Likely to Be.
“His story sounds like a romance.”
“Perhaps it is one. It’s all about
himself, isn’t it?”

Inevitable.
Mary had a little foot,
She wore a tiny shoe,
And everywhere that Mary went
The people saw it too!
—Chicago Record-Haerald.

Ragged clothes quickly—
that’s what common soaps
with “premiums” cost; but

REDUCES

EXPENSE
Ask for the Octagon Bar

T

AVegetable Preparation for As-
similating theTood andReg ula-
ting the Stomachs and Bowels of

Promotes Digestion,Cheerful-
ness and Rest.Contains neither
Oprund, Morphine nor Mineral.
NorT NARCOTIC.

|| Feeyme or 012 DrSAMUELEITCRER
! 1 :;llh‘/vl'l.ll 5 ctJ S

| Ix.Senna +

A Hochelle Salts =

Lnise See ¢

Foppermint -

B Carbonal Spdw ¢

Florm Seced ~
larthed Sugar -
tidsryreen I avor:

il Aperfect Remedy for Constipa-
tion, Sour Stomach,Diarrhoea,
Worms Convtilsions,Feverish-
mess and LOSS OF SLEEP.
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LUCY & CO.

Have onhand a large stock
of Boys’ Clothing suitable
for all ages from four to
ten years. They have
marked these goods very
low which makes every
suit a bargain.

IN IERCOLONIAL

RAILWAY.

On and after Sunday, Junej315th, 1902
traing will run daily (Sundays excepted) as
follows :

-

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN

HExpress for Halifax and Campbellton... 7.50

Suburban train for Hampton..13.15, 18.15 and
Ao o 22520,

Bxpress for Point du Chene, Halifax,

AN AR CTOTIR. LU el seate neit
Express for Sussex........ P EOOAE Ay
BExpress for Quebec, and Montreal...... 19.30
Express for Halifax and Sydney-..........23.28

D R

Veldhnte e 2.00

Some Little

|Things ...

Quite essential to the success
of a job, are overlooked by
workmen. Strict attention to
to details, and the use of
best material makes all our
PLUMBING WORK satis-
factory. Our charges are uni-
formly low, but no part of a
Jjob is slighted.

D. J. Shea,

Coy’s block,

Metal Worker
and Plumber,

Queen street.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST, JOHN

Express trom Halifax and Sydney....... 630
ExXpress from SuUSSeXe. cea s savqssanampaeas .00
Express from Montreal and Quebee.... 12.55

Suburban train from Hampton 7.45,15.30

ST  ALB R, ....and 22.00

17.45

Express fromHalifax 19.15

Express from Moncton, (Saturday only), 2.00

All trains are run by Atlantic Standard
Time. Twenty-four o’clock is midnight.

Moneton, June 10. 1902,

W. HARRY STEEVES

Boctor of Denfal Surgery.

Speclalist in Crown and Bridge Work.

220 Queen street, opp. Post Office.

All kinds of Dental Work perfermed
promptly and efficiently with «ll the ad-
vanced and improved methods. Office hours
9"a. m. to'l p. m.; 2p. m.to’' 6 p. m,;7 p. m
tc 9 p. m. Telephone No. 174.

FARM FOR SALE

200 acres of farming land, 100 acres under
cultivation and 50 acres of wood lot, three
good barns and a dwelling house on the
farm, good water, well fenced with cedar
poles, three miles from railroad station. The
owner will sell reasonably.

Apply to

_JCSEPH PORTER,
Upper Magaguadavic, York
County, N. B.
July 25—dlw2mos

DENTISTRY

P. W. BARBOUR, D. D. §

Boston Dental College, 1891,

Hale Method for Painless E£xtraction.
Crown and Bridge work}

Young lady in atte..ance.

Telephone at Office and Residence’

,Cook’s Cot*on Root Compound

Is successfully used monthly by over
10,000 Ladies. Safe,effectual. Ladies ask
your draggist for Cook’s Cotton Root Com-
pound. Take no other, as all Mixtures, pills and
imitations are dangerous. Price, No. 1, §1 per
box 4 No. 2, 10 degrees stronger, $3 per hox. No.
( or 2, mailed on receipt of price and two 8-cent
stamps. 'The Cecok Company Windsor, Ont.

g2~ Nog. 1 and 2 sold and recommended i)y al
responsible Druggists in Canada

No 1 and No. 2 are sold in Freder
icton by all, responsible druggists

What are
You Doing ?

In the way of an Exhibit for the

Greal Exhibition,

ST. JOHN, N. B,

Aag. 80ih to Sept. 61, 1902

RUMERUUS GENEROUS GIFTS,

Also a number of additional prizes offered
exclusively for exhibits from each county in
New Brunswick. 7The prize listis now readyv
amd can be had free on application to the
Manager. Get one and see pages 34 10 37, 43
to 49, 84 to 87 and 93 to 95, for full particulars
of the above special inducements exclusively
offered to New Brunswick farmers, Every-
thing in connection with our Show booms
encouragingly. Entries and Exhibitsinclass
and variety far exceed original expectations;
nothing hangs fire, everything progresses ;
and the show opens on Labor Day A cheap
fare from everywhere

W. W. HUBBARD,
Manager and Secretary, St.

John, N, B.
R. B. EMMERSON,

Acting President,
St John, N B

June 6—d3awk&w

J. S. Scott.

All
‘Kinds
of
e

FLOUR and SALT..
All kinds
of Hard

and Soft

COAIlL

Lime, Land and Calcine Piuster,
Superphosphate.

J. S. Scott.

Successor to M. A, Akerley at the
old Tibbit’s stund, Campbell St,

Can You

This

and other pastry is pretty

Strawbery Shortcake ?

hard on the digestive organs.
If you have indigestion or
dyspepsia in any of its many
forms; no matter of how long
standing, take

Staples’
Dyspepsia
Remedy

And get immediate relief and
a permanent cure. Prepared
and sold at

STAPLES’ ™

Opp. Long’s Hotel.

AR-
MACY,

Wood's Phosphodine,

The Great English Remedys
Sold and recommended by all
druggists in Canada. Only reli.
\ N able medicine discovered. Sz
ENFPE o> packages quaranteed to cure all
forms of Sexual Weakness, all effects of abuse
or excess, Mental Worry, Excessive use of To-
bacco, Opium or Stimulants. Mailed cn receipt
of price, one package §1, six, $5. One will pleass,

8i% will cure. Pamphlets free to any address.
The Wood Company, Windsor, Ont

Before.

Wood’s £acs hodire is gold io Freders
Jdeton by all respearibla Rer vaists: |




