favor with Europeans.

it is tender and succulent.

Baked Elephant’s Fool.

BAKED elephant’s foot is said to be a dainty dish, though

the flesh of the great quadruped does not find much
Some who have lasted it declare
that it resembles nothing so much as a compote of soft
leather and glue, while others aver that, properly cooked,

All Nations"”

The troph

the custody of the New York Yacht Club.

This Day in Our Hlstory. 1

THIS is the anniversary of the winning of the “Cup uf
the American yacht Amcrica, off |
Cowes in 1831. Watching the race, Queen Vietoria asked
which boat was second and was told there was no seconda.
y, many limes contested for since, remains in

THE LOVE GAMBLER

David, Consenting to Act as a Butler for Miss Leighton,

A Clever Story by a
Famous Authoress

Finds an Admirer in the Latter’s Friend, Helen Goddard

By Virginia Terhure Van
de Water.

(Author of many novels and onc of
the country's hest-known writ-
ern of short stories,)
CHAPTER ALYVIL
{Copyrighi, 1910, Star Company.)

“\‘[OL' understand, don't wvou,
Smith?
The chauflfeur tried by &
mighty effort to bring his muind

back to the instructions Miss Leigh-
ton was giving him.

He had been thinking how beautl-
ful she was she stood before
him in her evefling gown, a string
of pearls about her fair threat, the
color coming and going in her
cheecks. He wished In o vague way
that her amethyst pendunt had been
ready for wear Lhiz avening It
would have been pleasant to
that she was wearing something
that had been his aunt's. It would
seem like a =light link between him
and this girl who was =o far beyond
him

He wondered what Samuel Loigh-
ton had been =saying sbout him that
had caused her to take the other
side of the argument. She had beey
pleading in his favor. The knowl
edge made his head feel light and
excited him strangely.

“J—]—beg your pardon!” he stam-

s

lfeel

mered in reply 1o her query, 11—
yes, Miss Leightop--1I think 1 un-
derstand.”

“You are to have a large lump of
ice In the bowl and pour the punch
with the fruit in it directly on the
fce m Balf-hour before it 1= needed,”
she maid,

“l understand.” he bowed grave-
ly. "And vou wish me to serve it

“Yes—unless you woud prefer
my asking one of the olher gen—
1 mean unleas you prefer not doing
it

“I prefer doing just what jyou
wish me to do, Misas Leighton,™ he
replied. =1 am here 10 be of ser-
vice to you.”

The palir were slone in the dining
room and she raised her eyes lo
his.

“I bellsve
murmured.

There was a wistfulness in her
tone that made him say abruptiy:

“You are Lroubled about some-
thing. 1 wish 1 could help you
Can 17

vou mean that"” she

A Conféernion.

She followed a8 swilft impulee aSs
she said—"It is about my pendant.”™

“Your pendant®™ he repested

“Yesg—the amethyst pendant. Oh,
I am sure you know absolutely
nothing about itl"”

He wag silent, Did she suspect
that he had =een the pendant years
before she became 15 posscssor?

“¥You don't—do you?™" she insist-

ed.

He murt answer He chose his
words with c¢are, a2: one walking
in the dark takes a caullous step
forward.

“l know It belonged to a dear
friend of yours—and that she Jjel
it to you,” he began.

“How did you know that?" Dwe-
siree demanded, quickly

Hia wits worked very fast. He

hued been near making a greal mis-
take

“You told me as much.™ he re-
minded hor. “That is, you told me

when 1 found the pendant in the
car und returncd it to you—1hat it
Irad belonged to some one Who cvar-
ed for youw™

‘Oh, Y2 2o | 4id!” she exclaim-
ed “And your requrning L 10 me
only proves She stopped shorl.

asked curious-
amuzed him,
“that

“T'roves what?™" he
iy Her perturbation

“Only,” =ail vaguely,
you knew it was mine.,”

He was sure wig not yvolcing
her thought his next apeech
did betran fact.

“¥Yes, 1 knew it was
mrid liebhtly. “1t =was In
you know.”

“Yes'
gy gouy
dard’

She ot
Vi
dard
room.

"Who is taking my name lightly
upon profane lipa™ she demanded
gayiy. “Mra. Duffield said 1 would
And you here.

*ioord
roguieh
you are

she

I‘.‘(v
Y et
mol this
yours,” he

vOour CAr,

on that
(GGod-

“but
Mirs

admitted,
hiad dAreven

“ne

for & gay
Helen RGod-
the dining

no fyurther,
interrupted her,
had come into

Smith!" with &
the man. 1 see
acting the part of butler
Ltomight. Well, Miss Leighton is in
Iuek to have you

T say, Desiree, my dear, why not
I me turn in and help vou? Mra
Duffield just told me the trouble
you have been having to gel gome
one to perve things this evening.
I know how ¥ou want things done;

“yYening,
smile at

The Rhyming

Optimist

By Aline Michaelis.
ON'T weep and wall and ery:
"'l fail!” The surest thing

D of all, if that's the way you

greet the day, is that you'll have a

fall An awful Jlot of fallure's not
the taking of a loss, nor does suc-
cess just wholly stress the deal vou
put across, I've often seen it does
not mean 80 much the winning
hand u: how vou greel Old Man
Tefeat and where vou take your
siand. Some men l've met who
never yel have known when they
were down: they peg slong with

emile and song in spite of Fortune's

frown Anid there are chape with
merry maps all wreathed about
with grin: who do not swear and

tear their hair each time they bump
their shing. Though It would seem
that every scheme they have for
ropping crsh i sure to win a lodg-

ing in the ragman’s cart of trash;
though oft it's looked like they
were hooked to wind up as a frost

in some retreat where things to eat
are furnished free of cost, do they

reping and Hkewise whine because
they made no splash? I'll say;
“Nay, nay! they grin away above

their frugal hash Suecess ia not
in what you've got, to Jose is not to
rail: JU's &ll the way you face the
fray and how you hit the trail

L ]
|

so if you are bury with your guests
et Smith vome o me for instruc-

tiona, won't you?l'

“Thank »you, dear,” Desiree re-
pliesd.

She wns= too much confused to
raise any oblection to Lhis sugges
tion. Indecd, she felt suddenly r¢
lieved that [Helen was presont to
lesgen the complications of the situ

atlon. Helen always kept her head,
whereas she, Desiree Lefghton, was

dazxed by her recent conversalion
with her father, by her own cor
tainty «f Smith's innécence, and
most of nil by the effect vpon her
sellf of hi= lpoks and manrer. Her
heart wuz beating fast, and =he
wanted to run away and cry all
Rlone.

What did aull this mean?® Was she
going to meke a fool of herself over
an man whom she scarcely knew
and that man her fathers chaufl
feur?

She laid her hand on Helen's arns.
“Thank you, denr,” she repeated.
“1 have been a bit disturbed a= (o
how | could be in the drawing room,
or at the table with my guests, and

vel soe tha. all was going well in
the pantry, Annie is not very con-
petent. smith will do his best. But
he (£ with an <ffort at a smile,

“new atl the game of butlering.™

“I will give him pointd when it's
time to serve the eata” Helen as
sured her. “He'll get on all right;
won't you, Smith™™

David answered reapectfully.
hope s0™

Helen {lashed a glance ot him as
she followed Degiree from the room.
In the hall sHe detained her hostess
for a moment. "I declare, Deslree,”
she sald, “he's so handsome and
charming you are wise to keep him
in the pantry., 1If he were to come
out here some girl would grabd him
as the most eligible partl of the
evening!”

Te Be Continued,

ol |

SUGGESTIONS

) cut butter Iin small even
! squares for the table use a
coarse wel thread, as this

leaves no ragged edges.

FEnamel baths can ba tharoughly
cleuned with filannel dipped In
paraffin, and should not he scrub-
Lhed with socap, as this cracks tha
enamel,

To remove fresh paint from
clothing use turpentine or naph-
tha: old palnt responds to napththa
alone; wuse naphtha or turpentine
out of doora, as it is inflammable
as well as explosive.

Ammonia in warm water will re-
vive faded colors, and it will re-
move greage spolts on rugs and
carpets.

Silver or gold jewelry may be
satisfactorily cleaned by adding a
teaspoonful of ammonia to a cup
of water and applying with a rag.

After washing fiannel or wool-
en goods dry them as quickly as
possible, preferably In a fairly
gtrong wind. Thiese will go = long
way toward preventing them from
shrinking.

- ——

The Woodland Dancers at Mrs. Vanastorbilt's Party—

By FONTAINE FOX

9
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— WERE GETTING

WHY T'M SURE

THIS DANCE ISN'T
ON THE
PROGRAM .

ARONG FINE TiLk ONE o
YE THEM STEPPED ON A
BUMBLE BEE'S NEST.
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A Suggestion of the Winter Modes

Reprinted by Permission Good Housekeeping, tne
Nation’s Greatest Home Magazine

Revived from an old portrait
is this coiffure with a sheer
piece of tulle to give it the
modern touch.

« place,

Mother

By Dr. Wm. A. McKeever.

Professor In the U'niversity of Kan-
Sas and Writer on Soclology.

leglions of overworked

the
mothers:
well. There ts an dld church

Take time to be
hymn which starts with: Take
time to be holy." Now thls ad-
monition is certainly all right in its
but one of the first steps
toward being holy g8 to be whole, or
in  good wsiate of health.

The wastage of the physical life
of the ordinary mother of today—
of the great, good, common mother

ia =such astodepress and discour-
age the most hopeful student of
human affairs and of the problems
of childhood In particular.

The unprecedented shortage of
household help, the strain of meet-
ing houschold necds as o food and
clothing, the tense hurry and excite-

ment of this busy age—all these
tend to grind awny the life af the
mother Not only are her own
heaith and poise of mind greatly
impaired, hut her judgment and
influence in  dealing with her
children are correspondingly un-
dermined

In view of the distresslng condl-
tions of thousands of fthe good

wiFh lo urge
rules of liv-

mothers of 1o-day, I
the following simple
ing “No time for such matters”
or “can't afford such luxuries" But
my reply {5 you etin't afford to ne-
Egiect such ruie: To take time for
them means really a saving of time

and a marked conservation of
trength and energy of body and
nind

Take time for a cold hath
daily A sprinkie of warm water
ovér your hody Follawedd ?_\-' n dash
of cold and a brisk rub with the
towe! will pay for iteelf ten times
aover In asdded heaith tone and
strength and polse of mind Merpe-
ly a wash bowl will suffice If
nothing beller Is avatluble Ten
minutes for the morning bath
should add ut least two hiours 1o
the efMiclent wurking day.

o, Tuke Lithe 0 eiad oL many
muothers becotiie the vommon slave
of all They eat therr meals by
starts an:l s=nutches and olten se-
tally forget to finish at iI'nee
things on the tuble befcre ecalling
the family, then, sit down with the
others and tramn the <hddreyg Lo
ke turn< in bringing the extra
eepvice. 1Tt will nut hurt them to
go on the jump ot this time, but it

= too murh for your tired nerves.
The half-starved, Intigucd, poorly

nourished mother 5 6 ur alwaya
croms and unfair te her ohildren
Therefors, eat a-plonty and stay at
the table to enjoy the peal

X Take time la go N niat-
ter wheére—daawn e th out
to the pa it A sejiiiel @
Oover a4 Neighitor # Erl eul and
forget he howst at least an hour
“VeT Ay I'o L penple, 1o
bredthee The cut-door gir, 1o be In
differint nvironmieil for #yven
short periovd, will relpe 3 bisid s
wonds =flly tirnthate i mind
o n marked degree

N W Lired. busy mealer make

sourelf anme miare sinmble rules
ilike the afml begzin today
to livas o 11l Take Hne tu
e 2l }oUal Hio casily
B his me to ger nll the
avalliblh ngih wml You ang your
clhididrea will be rithis Torwarded
through Lthe eITart

A Primitive Weapon.

Puluy ftor

DlowpEun ia

Bunting smaeng the hos=atl Indigns
nf  Laouisinnn This wespon con-
it of a 1Tubs n=unll e,
mbaotal <y eel lone, rubbed smooth
I £ IT nride with an rrifede e md
inds 1 i 1 tted o hrernlly
atradelitensd wWith the ald of firs
Slender, pointed dwris abeur «lgeht
incivs bongz are Used as sammund
tion, each one wrapped neatly along
a third of 1ty length, with tliistle
down or olton ta make It it the
inside of the tubw Thu huntes
places u dart In the tube, which
he raiscs to his Hps andd with
which he takes careful aim at his
game, then with & qulek puff of
breath he drivea the litle dart
flying with sufficient force to im-

pale and kil @ small bird or equir
rel,

|

|

Lasily a winner of the first
trial heat is this slim shadow
of the Wi_ter modes of blue
serge slit at the hem to show
a dainty black lace petticoat.

Advice to the

Lovelorn

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.
An Indignant Lover.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX

I have bren engaged since the first of
the year. For the past few months
my foncee haa tried several times Lo
make engagements with other men
Bhe excules herseif by saying tha® she
cannot forget her former acyuainiances,
but that these mea will disappear in
dus time Htill, ac Soon as one passos
on another appear: I am nol seeking
rympathy, but sdeles. What | denirs
ta knew Is whether her actions will
Keep up wfter our marrtage and what
chaneces | am taking M

I haven't any way of knowing
whether your finuncee's conduct
Las been FPerhaps it
has st I must confess that your
course inviteg oritizism I
don't see how ANy yYoung wWomman
can tolerate your attitude of sus
picion and digtrust If you have
on actual grievance against her
“have It out™ with her. Otherwise,
shew that you respect her and
have confidence In her. For my
awn part [ eannot se+ that any dis-
lovalty to you s involved in her
sceing other old friends occasionunl-
Iy, since your engasement = known
but that i% & matler youngz engaged
couples have to decide for them-
selves The thing far vou to do is
to talk this over thoroughly with
vour botrothed If she agrees to

reprehensible.

own

your restrictions you should prom-
fse¢ what she asks of you in re-
turn.

Three Lonely Girls.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX
We are threes girl friends

ngel nine-

toen and twenty, We are cosidersd
good losking atul have graduanted from
high s~hnn We soould Lile 10 go Lo
anees and ather places of amuscitient
but the thoupght «f toming home [ats
af night 2y puresives prevents us i var
mothers cuntinunlly gusrstlon p* = hoot
men feiends They zny other girls ge
oul and almeat three-quarters of them
are engaged, ond we theee girts go for
v wiklk or 1o The mevies or vead o ook

amd that's all IMSCOURAGED
Prabably syou three girle have
potten inlag the unwise habit of ase
sociating with cach other to the ex-
cluaion of everyvhaoly else It
sounds, 1oo, 48 thoush you had led
rather a lauguid life, Lut T may be
mistaken I wonder if you are
WaRe=-mIrners, or, in a{uy  Che if
yollk, can't manags LTI L realiv,
w holesomely  Interested 0 some-
thing mpersaonnl. Trs foata Lty
reach ool after [l"trl'i-' Eetneraiily,. in-
cluding yvoung people Try Living a
party or two at your Lotbes Al=
ter A while thia matier of acquir-
brigr niten feiends will, | think, take
cury of itaelf Rut | hope vou have
misandorsiond your sautiiors (f they

htse seemed 1o uIRe fer enplti-
yile YOung men we the wWlean of
Ectiing cugngod You ars young
coudgh to postpoase marriaee, but
don't ¢t this e o period of mere
waiting
In the Fashion.

A YOUNE i purchanaod bris

sweetheart a pair of ton-button kKid

gloves and left them #t the house
himaelf. The wservant-girl took
them in and, going to the foot of
the staire, <alled out, “FPleass,
miss, ‘ere’s a gentleman as has
brought you a palr of legging»i™

Puss in Boots

|

Tilted far back 15 this satun

hat topped with curled pars-
dise plumesa.

Jr.

By David Cory.

to a pretty cottage, And do
WELI., as Puzs in Boota Ju-

nior traveled along he came
you know, it was where Yourg
Mother Hubbard lived? Thera were
lovely roses climbing &1l over the
front poreh and & row of sunflow-
ers along the back fence wnd a iit-
tle gold weathercock on the Sum-
mer house, and a nice doag kennel
near the Kitchen Jdoor, and al=o a
little automobile by the front gate.
Well, as Puss looked in through the
front window

Young Mother Hubbard
Went to the cupboard,
But wouldn't give doggie a bone
She said, “You must walt till I get
you & plate
Of vanilla ice Cream in a cone™

But Towser sald “"Bow. ™
And Tewser suld "Wow,
“Your lce cream [ really can't take.
I'm & hearly canine, with a hunger
ke mine
I much prefer porterhouss steak.”

S0 Young Mother Hubbard
Then shut up her cupboard,
And put on brer dress of pale bine

"Cotne, doggle, let's go to a mnice
‘movie show.'
That's something | know will please
you. .
“Hna, ha'" said Puss Junior *“So

they are going to a moving picture
show. 1 guess I'll jump In the guto-
moblile and hide so they won't see
me when they come out. And nho
sooner had he Jdone this tham out
ran Young Mother Hubbard and

jumped into the automobile and
started off, with Towser running
along, barking with delight

But alas and a day.
When thesy'd gone but halfl way,
Her daggie went chasing & oat,
While the poor lttle maid
Waur greatly dimmayed,
Not knowing iust where she was at
“Twas notl tTery long.
"Cause he knew he was wrong,
That Tawser turfied roun:d on his
“You naughty, bad dear’
And she patied his ear-
But pussy cat pever came back

And then Puss Junior stood up in
the automaobile snd showed himszelf
for the first time. And what do you

track.

suppos: Youniz Mother Hubbard
did®™ Why =he Inughed and sajd
“You =hall go osutomobiling with
me, Mr. Puss—you and your red-
tapped boots and your sword!”
And then Towszer began to bark,
but Puxs didn't care, for he was
sitting on the front seal with Miss
Hubbard enjoving himself, and.

it, this was tha
ever been auto

Lelieve
he had

would you

fArst time

mobiling?
Cupyright 1019,

iTo Be Continued.)

David Cory.)

Music in Bohemia.
For the Iast hundred years
nlmost every risical generation in
Europe hax counited among its stara

Wi

a DPBohemian— vither with a genuine
Slavie spelling  or n (irrman or
Germanized name Bohemia ¢er-
tainly has the right o be proud of
the facr that ene of (Ylurk™2 teach-
era, the I'ragde monk and hymn-
Writer Ilohusiay Tehernahoraky,
witd of Czech ULlood, amd that Lhe
imfluencs of the famous pinnist,
Johann L Dussek (1761-1520, was
egual to that of Clementi yvihile in
invention and deahits h i passed
the great Iinlizin composer
Frantishek sShkeoup (PS01-1562),
the vomposer of e first original
RBoheminn opora. n s "Where 12
My Fatherland?” anileipated the
glory and Joy that came to Crécho-
Slavakin In PDe¢ember, 101X The
*zech national movement found
Bowever, its Arat real eenter in Lthe

wvatlonal Theater, which was opene |
FPrague in mned
W1S2E-Isxl)

his Eae

Heizhich
the ball

FOVLS LT,

in | Sl
Srectana
ol By Wil
“Lranbear! v Crechoen™ I
Brandenburgs in Peague '), Smetana
the Tounder of the Bohemlan School

=

of National Musie., toak por only the
stiblecis of hizs principal composi-
iions from the history of the Bo-
hemian |u-,p:--‘ but al=o nationus lized

M=

the department of orchestral

The Other Way Round.

Moorington— Many a1 wise word s
apalien In jeat, Stingsbhy—Yes but
they can't eompare with the num-
her of frolish ones hat are spoken
in earnest

HEARTS OF THREE

By JACK LONDON.

Torres Goes Mad and In His Rage

Makes Desperate Assault on
Skull of Peter McGill

oot af Preveding Chapters.)

Fran.is Morgan, gescendant of Sir Hea-
ry Morgan, historte buccaneer, decides to
pass up activities of city life for a while
and plans a fishiag tripp. To Thomas
Regan, stock opefralor. comes Alvares
Tarres, & South American, who announces
he has a tip on the location of Lreasure
buried by Morgan in the eld pirats days
Regan has an idea.

Young Morgan salls for Sauth Americs
tn pursuit of the treasure. Upon landing
he encounters strange young woman who

appears to mistake him for some one slaa

three natives and

He
vessal. the

secka salely

is fired upon by
aboard his

| Angeiique,

Francia lenrns he and Henry. the mys
terioun Islander, are both descendants of
Pirate Morgan.

Francis discovers his resemblance ta
Henry was responsible for his pecuilar
greeting wupon first Janding on BSouth
American territory. Frzncias encounters
Torres again, Francis is saved from death
on gallows and Henry fa arrésted
piace. Lesoncin finds fancy has stray-
«d fram Henry te Francia two plot

| o save Henry.

| amy.

E——————

Franecls. Usonica and Henry eluda their
snomios and go aboard v iamel
The &ntvlr:guo ia pursuel down the comst
Francis a his party Aecldetc go ashoers
1o elude their pursuvers. They came YpoR
freasure. Francle and his friends again
find themselves pursued and [ormer t-
i'en with foes o enable others Lo escaps.

All members of tha party are captursd.
Henry and Jeffs descend info pit to play
& siranges gama Francie finds
cf pirate treasure. They fail into & trip

Jid Priest's Clant fails to bring
fortune from CHia's ear. Fraocis
on explofation f pit. Oae of party falis
to death. Hejry 1«- for hielp. The
friends are reulited in the Valisy of Loat
Souls. Torres Is ordersd to imblbe of
the drink of drath. Help comes from (bé

the Queen, who Informs
he partv must bacome her
~d orres comen to life again

Francis anh party return to the cosst
Francls marries the n Francis
tynhu his bride to his boeme In New

ork.

Franecis' wife learns of ber husband’s
love for Leoncia.

Francis" wife leaves him mysterious-
i! in jealous fit. He starts a search

«r her.

In the meshtime she fAnds Leoncia
gazing at Francls’ photograph and
draws a poignard to kill her hut suc-
cumbs Lo Leoncia's st pawer over
her and they become friends The
Queen then leads a party Into the
Valley of Lost Bouls to recover her
treasare and Torres and Jefe leoad
another.

.
the ona of
husba

He dld observe, with swimming
eyes and increasing numbneas of
touch, that the passags was con-
tracting both vertieally and hori-
zontally. Slanting downward at
thirty degrees, it gave him an im-
pression of a rat-trap, himself the
rat, descending head foremost to-
ward he knew not what. Even be-
fore he reached it be apprehended
that the slit of bright day that ad-
vertised the open world beyond was
too narrow for the egresa of his
body.

And his apprehension was veri-
fled. Crawling unconcernedly over
a skeleton that the blaze of day
showed him to be a man's he man-
aged, by severely and painfully
squeezing his ears flat back, to
thrust his head through the slitted
aperture. The sun beat down upon
his head, while his eyea drank in
the openness of the fresdom of the
world that the unylelding fock de-
nied to the rest of his body.

Most maddening of all was a run-
ning stream not a hundred yards
away, tree-fringed beyond, with
lush meadow-grass leading down te
it from his side. And in the tree-
shadowed water, knee-desp and
drowsing, stood several cows of the
dwarf breed peculiar to the Valley
of Lost Souls,

Ocecasionally they flicked their
tails lazily at fMlies, or changed the
distribution of thelr weight on
their legs. Ile glared at them to
see them drink, but they were evi-
derntly too sated with water. Fools!
Why should they not drink, with all
that wealth of wuater flowing idly
by!

They betrayed alertness, turning
their heads far back and pricking
their ears forward. Then, as a
big-antlered buck came out from
the trees to the water's edge, they
flattened their ears back and shook
their heads and pawed the water
till he could hear the splashing.
But the stag disdained their threats,
lowered his head and drank. Thia
was too much for Torres. who
emitted a mantacal scream, which,
had he been in his senses, he would
not have recognized as proceeding
from hix own tnrost and larrvx

The ftag sprang awav. ‘I'he cattle
turned their heads in Torres” direc-
tion, drowned thelr eves shut, and
resumedd the flicking of flies. With
a violent eoffort, scarcely knowing
that he had helf torn off his ears,
ha drew his head back through the
slitted aperture and fainted on top
of the skeleton,

Two hours iater. though he did
not know the passage of time, he
registered consciousness, and fonnd

hie head cheek by jowl with the
nisull of the skeleton on which he
lav. The descending sun was al-
ready shining into the narrow open-
ing, amd his gaze chanced upon a
rusty knife The point of it was
worn and broken, and he estab-
lished the connection.

This was the knife that had
goratelind the inscription on the

rock ut the base of the funnel at
the other end of the passage, and
thiz skeleton was the bony frame-
work of the man who had done the
seratehin vl Alvarez Torrea
went immediately mad

“Ah, I'cter MeGill my enemy.”™ he
muttered “Peter MoGGill, of Glas
gow., whio he traved me to this end
thiz for yvou-—-aml thiF, and this!™

£ spealing, he drov the heavy
kpifte into the fragils front of the
uionll The dust of the hone which
haid once been the tTabernacle of
Potsr MeGill'a brain pross in his
nostrils and increas=ed his frenzy
He pttavked the skeleton with his
handds, tearing ot it disrupting it
flling the pent spare aboat him
with fiylng bones It was like =
pattle, in which he destroyed what
was left of the mortal remains of

the one-th resldent of Glasgow
nce” agp' Torres squeczed his
head throw®2% the slit to gaze at the
fadivg glory af the world, Caught
by the rock in the trap of ancient
Maya devising, he saw the bright
world and day dim to darkness as

in bhis

deciaes

his final consclousness drowned In
the darkness of death.

But still the cattle stood I the
water and drowsed and flicked at
flies, and later the stag réturned,
disdainful of the cattle, to complete
his intsrrupted drink.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

Not for nothing had Regan been
named by his assoclates The Wolf
of Wall Street. Whila usually no
more than a conservalive, large
scale player, ever so often, Hke &
periodical drinker, he had to go on
a ramapage of wild and daring
stoek gambling.

At lemst five timea in his long
career had he knocked the bottam
out of the market or lifted the roof
off, and each time to the tune of a
personal gain of milllons. He never
went on a small rampage, apd he
never want too often.

He wonld let years of quiescence
alip by, until suspicion of him was
lulled asleep and his world deemed
that The Wolf was at last grown old
and peaceable. And then, like a
thunderbolt, he would strike at the
men and Interests he wished to de-
stroy. But, though the blow always
fell like a thunderbolt, not Hke ' a
thunderbolt was its inception. Long
months were spent In deviously pre-
paring for the day and palastaking-
ly maturing the plans and condi-
tions for the bautle. '

Thus had it been in the outlining
and working up of the Impending
Waterlioo for Franeis Morgan. Re-
venge lay back of It but It was re-
venge against a dead man Net
Francis: but Francis's father, was
the one he struck against, although
he struck against thes living inte
the heart of the grave to accom-
plish it

Elght years ago he had walted
and sought his chance ere old R
H. M —Richard Henry Morgan-——
had dled. But no chance had he
found. He was, truly. the Walf of
Wall Street. but never by any ludk
had he found an opportunity
against the Llon—for to his death
R H. M. had been known as the
Lion of Wall Street.

The Feud Carried Om.

So, from f(ather to son, always
under a show of falr appearands,
Regan had carried the feud over.
Yet Regan's very foundatiom on
which he built for revenge wasr
meretriclous and wrongly con-
celved. True, eight years before
R H. M's death he had tried e
double-cross him and falled; but he
néver dreamed that R. H M. had

guessed. Yet R. H. M. had not only
guessad, but had sscertained be-
yond any shadow of doubt, and had
Regan known that R H. M koew
of his perfidy, Regan would have
taken his medlicine without thought
of revenge. As It was ballaving
that R. H. M. was bad as himeelr,
belleving that R. H M, out of
meanness a8 mean as his own,
without provocation or suspicion,
had done this foul thing to him, he
saw no way to balance the aceount
save by ruining him. or, in lieu of
him, by ruining his son.

And Regan had taken his time.
At first Francis had laft the finan-
cial game alone, content with Jet-
ting hia money remain safely in the
gafe investments into which it had
been put by his father. Not umti!
Francis had become for the #Arst
time active in undertaking Tam-
pico Petroleum to the tune of mil-
lions of investment, with an assured
many millions of ultimate returas,
had Regan had the ghost of a
change to destroy him.

But, the chance iven, Regan had
not wasted time, though his slow
and thorough campaign had re-
quired many months to develop. Ere
he was done, he came very closs to
knowing every share of whatever
stock Francls carried on margin or
owned outright.

It had really taken two years and
more for Regan to prepare. In some
of the corporations which Francis
owned heavily Regan was himself a
director and no inconsiderable ar-
biter of destiny. In Frisco Consoli-
dated he was president. In New
York, Vermont and Connecticut he
wae vice president.

From controlling one dlirector in
Northwestern Electric, he had
playved kitchen politics until he con-
trolled the two-thirds majority.
And so with all the rest, either di
rectly or indirectly through cor-
poration and banking ramifications,
he had his hand in the secret
springs and levers of the flnancial
and busineas mechanisms which
gave strength to Francls' fortune.

Yet no one of thess was more than
a bagatelle compared with tHe big-
gest thing of all—Tamplico Petrel-
cum. In this, bevond a pailtry 20,000
shares bought on the open market.
Regan owned nothing, controlled
nothing, though the time was grow-
ing ripe for him to sell and deal and
juggie inordinate auantities.

Tamphko Petroleum was practi-
cally Francis' private preserve. A
nmuimber of his friends were, for
them, deeply involved. Mrs, Car-
riithers even gravely so. She wor-
ried him, and wnas not éven above
pestering him over the telephone.
There were others, like Johnny
I'athmore, who never bothered him
at all, and who when they met
talked carelessly and optimistically
about the condition of the market
amd financial things in general. All
of which was harder for Francis to

bear than Mrs. Carruthers® per
petual nervousness,
A Thirty PFoint Drop.
Northwestern FRlectrie, thanks to

Regan's machinations had actually
dropped Lhirty points and remained
there. Those on the outside whe
thought they knew regarded it as
positively shaky. Then there was
the little old, asolid-as-the-rock-of
Gibraltar Frisco Consolidated, The
nastiest of rumors were afloat. and
the talk of a receivership was grows-
ing emphatic.

(Te Be Continued Tomaoarvow.)



