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. prgsident and vice president, respec.

» o4l . tively, of the company, and who re-
Vgsg [ ng Neuy York |ccived trom it, since 1816, approxi-|
mately a milllon dollars In dividends,

finnifred | 47 @180 pre sident and vice-president
anantas | I the company which publishes the
PANESE | Mail and Bmpire, the chief organ of
“Lithe Meéighen government in Ontarlo.
It would be Thighly interesting to
know the pames of the many ofher
companies whose taxes the govern-

By Onoto Wﬂ.tmm (Mrs.
Reeve) author of "A
Nightingale."

[ was eighteen years old. 1 had
recelved @ letter from Mr. Elle.ry
Sedegwick, then editor of Frank Les- ment has been equally dilstory in

Monthly). Instead of the usual re- been asked to pultish he list, but he

jection slip, he wrote expressing an ! refuses to do . #o. The public will be
interest in me. and suggested that|Unable to avoid the conclusion that

he wuhholda the lntormltlon In or- “H
l should m h!m ke "unythlns else :

- o the Wmmenh 'l'h
ijﬂ" my ‘-fﬂV‘l in h" TO!‘R, I d‘d 0 orln tﬁ: mid.t ot “ lﬁnﬂ‘ll e‘m‘." S

which thé mvemmerlt wWas  als] “
ready In a desperate position, 1t has,

by this Riordon affalr, become hope- “'
lessly mired and all attempts to ex-|

be had writien me—1 said:  “And you| TroMS ¥ urs vain ‘and unavalling.” | .
L wrote me to let You see unytbm else | S i
| ¥ have written, and so—" ~ |ing his hands “and runaln th‘ Arx
I opened my bag. He leaped to his | threogh his hair imptoroc mn to .;W v R
feet, threw up his hands, and shout. wmpm, He sald;: . fs a0
"Don't ery!
1ike that! Stoweit!

Th
Th

not wait to secure lodgings. 1 went |,
strad ht from the train, bag In hand,

o

Sedgwick's office, Havml
r upu to him who I ‘was--he ap-
peared to have forgotten that letter

o
“Help! Help!™

In rushed half a dozen editors and|from you if you will. I'll buy all your| ”

i clerks, and the wiid looking Mr.|stories If you do. There, there, nol|T?
Sedgwick pointed dramatically to that | one's 'otu' to hurt you, Shut up,
bag of mine, which was brim full te|dd!” H
the top with manuscripts. With al In later vccru, whett Mr, Bedgwick !

} vaigue idea thay | was about to beland | would meet at intervaly, hei Al

* ar rested, I burst lnm tears. I bawied | liked to recall the severn arpusing |

} v nun‘awr can, wit h the rwnult thtt he told our fﬂends that F had black- Bt

x that oxMtrageens mirth wae Checked, ' mailed him w lth teary mto tmym; my ;
and Mr. Sedgwick pltornately wring- fHrst Mm M O]
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