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Why let chilled fingers and

blue nose spoil the buckwheats and

a cup of good coffeer

You can have a warm dining room — cer-
tainly you can.

Your fire never goes out in

Cole’s Original

in the night before will be a mass
glowing coke in the morning, and w
heat your rooms perfectly for two
three hours without a fresh supply.

—lignite or wood.
Tt is guaranteed.

COME IN AND ScE IT.

See the name ""Cole’s’” on the feed door
of each stove. None genuine without it

Chambers.

a

Hot Blast Heater

Even the cheapest grade of coal put

of
ill
or

Butns anything—soft coal—hard coal

Now is the time to
make money in Malta
Real Estate.

Town lots on easy terms

HARRY COSNER
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Variety Store

You may think that you do not need a thing on
the ranch, farm, or in the home, but if you will
drop into our store you will find things you are
needing daily, and the cost is so small that you
cannot afferd to be without one.

Dollars Do Double Work]Here

Just as a suggestion it might be well to look over
your machinery, harness, and other farming imple-
ments, and the next time you are in town get your
supply of repairs. You will find them here. A
few minutes’ work now may save a day in the spring
when the time is most valuable.

Looking Costs Nothing. Take One

THE VARIETY STORE
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come urtists and the clty councl] grown
ich ' from thelr well pakd labor oo thie
beputiful glazed inlay.”

“(Flazed inlay.” repeated the mayor.
*1s that what he calla it?'
Jnce more lnspected curiously the box
and the checkerboard, “Thut man has
beld back the progress of his town”
he conclnded, with woeful grief that
such things could be.
city council *ll ix him. They're o ses
siop now. I'll take these things right
over to them. By the way, you're not
xoing to charge anything for the loan
of them, are youl"

“Certainly not,” Walllngford assored
him. *1 bave brotherbood principles
myself. | regard everybody's money
As common property,” and be smiled
blandly.

Wallingford wrote an elaborate re-
celpt for the mayor to sign. “Mr. Clos-
by hons a patent on the process,” be
stated, "and he has money to progecute
any infriogement. Selfish of him. to
patect {t, when the only infringement
possible must come from Spangierville,
uo other town baving water like
yourg.'”

“That's the very pointl” eald the
mayor excitediy. “The city waterl 1
figured 1t all out while we were sittiog
here. The council will pass an ordi-
nnoce this very motning placing a taz
of a dollar a guart on all city water
used for art wauufacture.”

The door opened, apd a tall, thin man
""with gray sideburns and jet black hair
| and wwvstache entered on tiptoe. That
man was Blackie Dawl

“Hist!” Le said. “Henry Closby!
This morning he expressed a botile of
Spanzlerville's city witer to New York.
Wistl He prepaid it?'

Wallingford glapesd at hlm wonder-
| Ingly. “You see, Mr. Mayor." he re
i signedly explained. “If you attempt to
tux Mpr. Clogby be can wmove away
from Spanglerville. The only thing the
city can do 18 to force Me. Closhy to sell
vou hig patent secret process wnd good

nis watch.
“} must hurey elght over to the coun-
cfl meeting.” the mayor observed

CHAPTER XXVI.

A Municipal Venture.
KERYOUS little dark skinned
mip was in the store with
Henry Closby and cotceptrat-
ed with petrny porsuing in-
tenglty npon books, invoices, bills and
receipts when g committee of four
membera of the ety eouncil, including
the maryor, entered, with much pomp

and ceremcony.

In deference to hls otliclal eapacity
Mr. Boyler and Mr Kerr und Mr
Sporpine allowed Mavor Sawberry (o

front of them, apd in solemn nrray,
hats held formally across their left
wrists, they swalted the attention of
the proprivtor. 3

Mr, Closby came forward, with seant
graclousmess. “Well?® be demanded
perewptorily,

The mayor cleared Lis throat. “We
represent Spanglerville, the peoHe and
the city conncil,” he began sonorously
and locked buck at his followels 1o see
it they were propevly supporting him,
His eye wis attracted immediately to
one of the show windows, however,
agniust tbe pane of which was fAatly
pressed the nose of a fuce otherwise
entirely concealed by a radiating plok
beard of the most Inflammatory an-

face was Blzckle Daw’s!

“Very well,” respomled Mr. Closhy,
kis gaze also roving to the face in the
window, euch eye of which at that mo-
ment successively winked shut.

“It has come to the ears of the city
council that you have found the cley
water of use, necessity and profit in an
art manufacture known as piazed In-

Is this allegation true? And

wnable to reslst the fascination, turned

@: 3| ] I
| WE WANT FARMS AND FARMING LANDS.

There never was such a demand for farms and
farming lands as at the presenttime, More people
]} arc leaving the cities for farms and moving lfrom
3] one state to another than ever before. OUR
= monthly listing reaches thousands of direct buyers
-‘ of real estate and agents in every state in the Union
who have lots of customers for just such land as we
have in Valley county, both bench and valley lands.
Do you want to sell for cash, or exchange your
tand for lands in any other state, or would you con-
sider a sale if vou had a chance tojsell? If so,
when you have a little time come in and list your
fand. lalso have buyers for pood relinguishments.

FARM RISKS OF ALL KINDS

If you want insnrance on your live stock, or
threshing rigs, or your crop, come and see me, |
do my own adjusting, -

Y

F. R. KRAMER, P25k diig ST
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agnin to find the face at the window
pane. Lt was not there, he was reliev-
ed to note, but suddenly it appeared at
the other wirdow eo low down thet
oply the pose und eyes were vigible

“gince 1t ia nobody’'s business I de-
cline to answer,” responded Mr. Clos-
by, watching Blackle with mild pleas-
ure, 48 that earnest detective slowly
struightened to bis tull helzhe, bis nose
sliding agninst the giuss ull the way
up.

“You hold a patent for such a pro-
cess,  thouzh," the mayor churged,
sturdily resisting the Impulse fo look
tehind him, *You might as well answer

king sends me the Patent Ollice Heeord
free und 1 bhave looked it up”

“Then you kpow that [ obtained 4
patent,” sadd Closhy dryly.
| “It has come to the enrs of this
mayer, leoking

body went on the

Vit

watde over $40,000 from this putept in
less thap three years and thai you're

“You don't mecd tol”

And be

will at & fair Ggure” and he looked at |

take up a position sbout cwoe feet in |

archistic type. Needless fo say, that |

above a plle of gingham. Moch dis- |
coneertikd, the mayor repeated his
question.

that moch, becavse Congressman Dar- |

Iy out of the back door to preveot
Lz head trom turping. “that you have

= in from It over $25,000 a year. |
is this allegation truye?”
*1 refuse to answer,”

g mayor warmly.,
=} |l solute proof.”

It was glimast imnpos- |

[ e R O e
| sliMe pot tu look again st that show

| “Now, the ecity connecil, which ouly

cided on this: It will tuke over the
manufacture of your glazed inlay.
make it o municipal enterprise, charge
rou nothing for the nae of gur valuabie

“ ! patural resource aml pay you & falr

and reasonable royulty on the output
The question before us for dispassion-
ate and friendly argument ls, What 18
the least royalty that will satisfy

yont"
i A fond light kindled in Henry Clos

by's eves. “1 have been waiting for
this happy moment.” he gayly inform-
ed them, and thereupon be emptied
himself of all the bittermess that bad
been clogging bla system since e was
u boy.

“Ip concinslon,™ he went on. emiling
gweetly ip bls black beard, ] bare oot
forgotten that you cringing whelps
came to obtaln p gion of my patent
. on glazed inlay. You may have it It

“1 reckon the | wilj cost you exactly $60,000; uo more, |

, no less, Thooking ¥ou, cne and all,
for your kind attentlon, 1 bid yom &
| pleasant good morolng.”

'he mnyor and the commitiee were
speechless with rage, sorprise and
wany other emotious teo complicated
to asgort. Some vigorous denuncintion
might nevertheless bave come from
some of them If thete bad oot appear-
ol at that moment above the board
fenre 8 sulemp face wenting yellow
Dundrearys a foot long and a prir of
huge blue gozgles. Neeilless to say
that face belonged to Biackie Duw,
and the mayor was so disconcerted by
the slght that, with a pacting puff of
his cheeks, he turned and stalked rap-
idly out of the store. followed by the
| entire committee.

They were pot lo escape 50 easlly,
however, for jusi at the rorner of the
' alley the tlreless detective, nuw wenr-
| fng a fawless Vandyke, met them with
three separate hists.

“We are on his trall!” he declared.
“He has sold his store and collected
the moneyl He leaves town tonight

on the T7:30 train, never to return!
He will tuke the glazed inlay patent
with bim! Look! And Lefore theic
very eres he plucked off his Vandyke,
put It nnder bis arm, handed them a
telegram  and  peplaced the  beard,
thoueh upside down,

The mayor opened the telegram and
rend It with keen Inlerest, then pass:
aid it silenily to the other members of
the committes. It was from Mr Tut-
Ve, in New York, addressed to Henry
Chosly atu) zaid:

Entertalring propogition apply glazed in-
iay table and dresser tops how miuch,

Saluting them, Rlackie wheeled and
entered the atley mouth. They watch-
ed him while be stopped at a dry
poods stove and emptled whiskers from
al} his pockets. When be began point-
ing at them suceessively with his fore-
finger ad saying, “Eny, meany, miney,
moe.” to determine which set he should
wenr next the committes hastily lelt

As 1he result of thelr deliberntions
the city chok was sent to Mr. Closbhy
with an offer of $10,000 and a royalty
for bis putent. :

!the fuar members of the committee

% | window, but Mayor Sawberry aecomp- | wis 28 the balm of (illend to the son!

L i | Hshed it and guzed stouily out thronz
a ll]g 01‘ 3 | the buck door at the high bourd tence,
4

% | wanta its rights, Mr. Closby, bas de-

vof Henry Closby: and Blackie, sitting
| opposite him, and studying In friendly
{ndmitation the whiskered face of the
Lartist. made & sudden discovery.

| “You're about n ‘week late im your
| trip to Chieago, aren’t you?' he in.
quired.

“How do you kpow (" sharply asked
t Closhy, taurning npon him B scared
copntenance.

“By the strenks of rust in your chin-
chillan,” langhed Blackie, tickled im.
measnotably with his discovery, “Am}
some detective? I am!” And he Jamp-
ed op from the table,

“IWhere are yon golng? demanded
Clegby, Jumping up aleo, his usoally
roddy face now turning a deep scarlet

“To explain the fatal mystery!™ re-
plled Blackie. “It'll sting them worse
than anything”

“No, you don't!" cried Closby, start.
Ing after blm, but Blackie bad already
passed Wallingford at the door, and
was leaping out over the platform,
while the conductor was swinging his
lantern.

“Antonio Scerlatii!”
claricn tonea.

“Tiobber!” relled the commitice as
Henry Closby tald bold of Blackie’s
con ttatls,

“Hist!" shonted Blackle.
Henry Closby's seeret!™

Closhy reached farther and grabbed
bim by the shoulders.

*Antonin Scerlattil” shrieked Blackie
na the traln moved away.

"“"Yeu?"' encouraged the mayor, quiv-
ering with engerness.

*He ia an Itallan! yelled Blackie,
and. lapghing blmself limp, allowed
Henry Closby to pull him inslde.

*Whnt's the fess? asked Walling-
ford as he followed them hack to the
table.

Closby grinned sheeplshly. e
Holmes had me scnred gtiff,” he con.
fessed, hlushing, s he revealed the
dark secret of hin life. “He mode ine
think that he was golung to tell the
offictal gossips of Spanglerville that
I've been golng to Chicago every two
weeks for the last three years to have
Antonlo Scerlattd dye my whiskers”

CHAPTER XXVIl
That Little Deal.

HE womun lo the next rocm
sereamed apwmin, Blackle Daw
wineced in symputhy; Walling-
ford grinped: the gray mus-

tached mun in the corner sat in patient
misery, as bhe bad from the firet, and
Leld bis swollen Jaw,

| don’t think it burts g0 muach as it
aid, Jim,” decided Blackle, looking up
with a hopetul smile. “Bop me. I
think [ wanpt 1o go bome™

“Stay right where vou ure and bave
it out.” chuckled Walllpgford, “You
brought me along te keep yon bere, and
I'l} do it ir 1 bave Lv 8il on yon.”

he called In

“l know

ceal bis necessarily criel countenauce
with & pink mustache, burried out to
the water cooler with & ginss npoo
which was an bright red spot, und ev-
errbody grew solemn,

“Helto, Bessmer!
ter?" {be dentist greeted the sirnnger.
“Whirh of vuo I8 next?' And brutal
speculition Kindled bis eye as be look-
ed them over,

The city elerk enme hack with n |
connter offer of $40,000 cash! I
| The city council oifered $210.000 and
royalty.

The answer wae the same.

alty.

Bame answer.

Blackie Daw, wearlng a Francis Jo-
sef maketp, dashed In upon the wor-
ried city ecouncil with apother stolen |
telegram. It was from Chicago and |
said:z

Bhall yau please come to 126 Soulh Clark
sirect ANTONIO SCERLATTI.

That telegram settled the business,
The mystery of 1t wus what did the
work. Just thirty minutes before the
bank closed the city council aceepted
Heury CGlosby's offer of $G0.000 cash
for bis patent on the procesa of mak-
tng gzlazed inlay and for his written
agreement never to engage in that or
a similar enterprise #s long ds be
lived mor to sanction such an enter
prise; alse, at thelr dietation, e wrote
& letter to Mr, Tuttle advising that art
agent of the sale and that the glazed
jnlay. henceforth and forever, was the
property of the Spanpglerville city
counell.

Before the 7:90 pulled ount that night
Wallingford, Blackie aad Henry Clos-
by, each with $20.,000 of official money
in his pocket, sat ot & cozy table im
the dining car when an agitnted knock-
Ing came at the window. Looklng out,
they saw the panting committes.

Wallingford hurrled out to the rear
platform,

“We wunt Henry Closby to sign this

lessly, “The city councll Il pay forit"”

Since the telegram proverl to be neth-
ing more than an order forbiddiog Mr.
Tuttle to hiave the city water of Bpan-
zlerville annlvzed, Wallingford prom-

horrying ifn, obtained Closby'™s signa-
ture. [Io rteturned to the commlitee
with a sadly grieved countenitnce.

“Gentleinen, yon have made a hide
ous mistnke” he told them as he bhand-
od the maroer the telegeam,  “Mr. Clos-
by hus pever made a penny from the
glazed inloy, nnd he just rvefosed to
sell the patent to a furnitute factory
because the best offer he could get was
OO0

“1i’s 1 liel” gulped the mayor. “You
ecan't fool us. Wae seen his bank state
nent.”

“Those receipts consisted entirely of
royultios from the sale of plaster dogs,”
WaHinglomd sunavely explained.

“From what!" gasped the mayor.

sPgster dugs,” repeated Wallingford
calmly, and from his pocket le pro-

telegram.” pufted the mayer breath-|

Both the patients, snxicus to put off
the mowept of ageny, indicoted each
other with surprisingly ready couriesy,
but Mr. Bessmer bad truth and the
right no his side,

They oftered $30,000 and Do l'le'-i “P'hese zentlemen were walting when

I came,” he insisted.

“] am only my friend's guardian,”
explained Walllngford with & bappy
smile.

“I'm it, I guess,”
Blackie, cornered.

acknowledged
"“Give me another

tdrink, Jim; quick!”

“Yon may come with me now," the
dentist remarked softly.

Bipckle arose and followed, with
miich careless bravery,

“Is Quk Center a pretty falr businesa
town?" asked Wallingford of the
Btranger.

“For sowe Llines,” stated Pessmer,
with distinct and quite visible inward
reservafions. “lt'" really a farmiog
town and very rlel, but it gives slight
support to manufacturing.'

“You must be & manufacturer,”
guessed Wallinglord.

“] em in 8 small way,” acknowl-
edged the other, still frowning. I
heve & malleable fron foundry and
bave obtained capacity business on &
procesa of wy own.”

“Capacity 18 gootd enough.”

capacity,” explained Bessmer, with n
dry laugh. "Why, with $50.000 more
capital 1 could increase, not nlone my
net enrnings, but my percentage of
profit on the total invesiment not less
than four times, Ae it is, I barely hold
my credit.”

“When a shaky buslpess can't bor-
row money it pells stoek.” observed
Wallingford with a wisdom bora of
mueh experfence. “Are you lneorpo-
rated®” .

“Two bundred aond fAfty thonsand.

jsed that they should have it and,; I've §125000 sworth of stock in the

trensury. The F25.000 1 sold of the
other half went &t 50 per cent.”

*1 puppose you'd be willing to clean
out the treasury shares for yvour $30.-
000" sugrested Wallingford.,

T'he man jinnped at that.
how!" he begoed.

“Youre shamefelly honest,” mused
Wallingford, studying him in minute
detuil.

“l hope 50" returned Bessmer sin-
: cerely.

“l think T go to Oak’ Center and
took at your plant,” decided Walling-
furd, who had found his present loea-
tion unproduetive, “X bhave $50.000 that
]Im\'c-h't done ‘a useiul thing, except

comne 1o me, since they were prioted,”

“1 suppose 1 shall see you again, Mr,
Wallingford,” ventured Bessmer,

"Show me

duced g copy of the cnnine whose for-

retorted the | lornness had started Henry Closby on
“Phe ettty counell has ;me road to o comfortable fortune.

Plis consterngtion on the faees of

“1 think =0,” replied Walllngford,
[ shaking his head at bim aml eiving a
\Iﬁidultln;; glance toward Bilnckiee Mr.
| Ressmer nodded in comprehension of
| : 2,

The dentist, who had tried to con- |
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the warning to be secretive, Wallng-
ford touk him by the arm and walked
inte the operating room with him,
coolly closing the dentist out with
Blnckie. "I'd rather not have Mr
Dnw knoow mnything of our affairs,”
he explaibed.

*1 pgnesped as much” smiled Bess-
mer. “but at fArst 1 thought he was an
intimate friend of yours™

“He'p an |ntdmate business rival”
dented Walllugford, chuckling. “We
bave some great fights”

“What ia your businesa, if 1 wr¥y
sk 7' Bessmer naturally Ingoired

"The porchase and sale of stock in
unprosperous companfes,” J. Ruofds
told bim, with a perfectly straight
countenance.

“1 guess yoo could do it Bessmer
opined. with a sigh. *1 wisb you
would think it worth while to take
bold of my factory.”

"What time do you go back to Qak
Center?* -

*Om the 2:40 train"

“I'll ride over with you"” promised
Waltllngi‘ord. and they shook hands
on it

Mr. Bespmer, much relieved s to
jaw and wiib renewed hope as to
buslness, took a seat In the parlor car
of the 2:40 train, correctly gnging that
the resplendent Walllngford would ride
there or mowhere. The traln walted
its appointed rour minotes:; its beil
clanged; tta whistle tooted; its smoke
pulfed, and it pelled ont, and stll oo
Wallingford!

Bessmer suddenly felt weary and
old, He bad not realized untll now
how critical his bitsiners situstion redl-
Iy was. 'The proof of it lny o the
fact that bhe had grasped so desperste-
I¥ at the word of & chance stranger.

“Well, Mr. Bessmer, how's the jaw?™
foqnired a cheerful voice at his el-
bow, and. looking ap, he found Blackle
Daw, laden with a8 svit case, a WAt~
box, ap Oxfoard and 8 saxophone case,

“Haven't any. so far A8 the feeling
18 concerned,” responded Bessmer, bis
heart jumping with the sudden mem-
ory that Blackle Daw was in the same
line of bosiness as the man who had
falled him. *1 Aldn't ootice you get-
ting on the train.?

“You iwere looking for Jim Walllng-
ford; that's the rveason,” langhed
Bluckle, stowing grips io every avail-

‘gble corner, and sitting down, like o

real sport, with no regard whatever for
the taile of bis Privce Albert, 1 side
traeked him."

AMr. Bessmier contracted hls brows
gnd turped on Blackle a glopee of dis-
approval. “That wus pot talr to eitber
Mr. Wallingford or myseif,” he churg-
ed.

“It's all in the gume,” declared Black-
fe lchely. *1 saw he had & bnsioess
opportunity with you, so 1 bad n pbony
telegram delivered to him and sent him
¢n a wild goose chase: then [ made
your dentist tell me all about the Bess-
mer Malleable Process compnny, and
there 1 am!”

i M
How's Oak Cen-

| may not,

“The troupble i8 with the size of the !

Mr. Bessmer conld not see the joke.
Whallinzford wmizght heye pore
chased my stock,” he protested,

8o might 1" Rlackie consoled him.
“(}n the otber band, Mr. Wallingford
mizht not have purchased it, apd I
Tell me the news”

L L] L = * * L]

J. Rutus Wallingford paused oppo-
alte the corner of the Bessmer Mallea-
e Process company unid made a com-
preliensive estimate of it. 1t wes &
wore or less toy plnnt, but radiated
the impression of extreme buzlness so
thoronghty that lts walls seemed to
bulge and quiver,

With a nod of satisfaction Walling-
ford willed into the otbce where Mr.
Bessmner, with gray flings on bia hat
atd in bis ki and mustache and even
clinging to bls eyebrows, was bLent
over a iuueh sofled building plan.

“I'm In no hurey, Mr. Bessmer,” said
wallingford cbeerily. “When you're
pot se busy I'll take up with you the
matler of the purchase of that atock”

Mr. Bessiner seemed somewhat em-
barrassed. *1'm very sorry to SAY
you're too late,” he returned, bis cow-
gcience smiting him that he had help-
ed 1o trick thls friendly big stranger
eut of a possibly profitable deal,

“You dou't mean to say you've sold
1ty protested Wallinzford,

in spite of his componctions a gleam
of sutisTaction 15t Mr. Begsmer's eyes.

“Well,” he stated apologetically, “the
spot cash was offered me, and now
I'm building my extensions.”

“1 bet } know who bought it de-
clared Wallingford, with a frace of ap-
noyance,

“Ypur friend, Mr. Daw,” admitted
Bessmer, tiushing slightly, “I'm arraid
thnt he played a mather guestonable
trick on you und that I made myself
1 party to it."”

“1 can't blame you,” pardooed Wal-
lingford, hort, but generous. “Does
Mr. Daw nDow own all your sarplus
stock "

“Tvery share of i&”

“Where would I find Mr. Daw?'

Besstner suddenly laughed. “He is
probably out ojling the engine, or trim-
ming castings at one of the ecmery
wheols to see the sparks, or riding on

the warehouse elevator. Shall 1 send
for himy”
“No, thapks,” replied Wallinglord,

with enretul gravity. "1f you don't
mind my zoing through your factory
nnattended [l bunt him up.”

With a falr certainty of what he
would find Wallinzford walked back
through the grinding shop and out the
side door. Across the yard on one of
the little narrow gouge tracks that
ran evorywhere came g black custing
ear, rattling and bumping af top specd,
and standing on the buffers was # tull
lank fHgure in vew vivid blue overalls
and hloonse and wearing a workman's
cap tilted rakishly up over one cofper
of his forchend.

“Can't stop, Jlm!" he yelled ms he
flew past  "They're waiting for this

ar."



