
BY RICHARD SPILliANE. .For a man who had the politicians
of the town in the hollow of his hand,who could make big merchants come
a-runDing if he so desired, and who had
enough millions to make a splurge In
any society, "Uncle .Joo" was unusually
modest. lie dressed shabbily, much to
the annoyance of his clever wife and
charming daughter, and was as com¬
monplace In appearance as an old
.hoe. Hin bank, too, was unpretentlouB.
Thoro was a bijr. wide counter that
extended around two sides of the in¬
closed space. The other two sides did
not need counters! for they wero
against tho walls. Above the counter
was a wlro screen, with openings hero
and there. One of the oponings was
where tho counter was rounded, turn¬
ing from tho front to the side of the
room. At this bend In the counter
"Uncle Joo" sat all day looking out
On the busy street or chatting with
such people as had business with him.
He never handled money, never raised
his voice above the ordinary conver¬
sational tone, and never seemed to paymuch attention to things, but his sharplittle eye» took in everything, or near¬
ly everything.
From whero he sat he could Bee

every one worth seeing In the businesslifo of that town, for tho bank wan
right in the heart of the city, at the
Junction of tho two principal streets.
And somehow he heard everything, or
nearly everything, worth Knowing.What hn saw he didn't forget.What he heard he seldom repeated. Hebed come Into that seaport town with
little more than the clothes he woreand had plodded along for years be¬
fore he had attracted attention. From
a small merchant he had become an
Importer. From an importer he had
branched out to be a banker. Shrewd¬
ly and quietly he had ma.de progress.Rarely did he make an error. It was
not until his fortune was big and he
was doing tho moat profitable bankingbusiness of the city that somo of the
old fogies realized that he was a powetIn the community. He wen so mild, so
Boft-voiced. bo unobtrusive that it
was hard for them to understand howho hail made such headway.

Uncle Joe never told them the secret.Day after day ho sat at the counter,and the city passed in rev'ew beforehim. Merchant and politician stopped
now and then to gossip. The banker
was a most attentive listener so long
as the subject interested .him. "Whenit did not.' he had a habit of lookingInto vacancy in a preoccupied sort of
way that made a caller feel It was a
proper time lo depart- Tho Mayorwas a regular caller. The Mayor pat¬ronized Uncle Joe. The city funds were
deposited in the bank, and the. Mayorfelt that Uncle Joe should feel appre¬ciative. The. Mayor did not' know it,but he never would have been elected
had it not been for Uncle Joe. In some
mysterious I way the banker had ob¬
tained a hold on most of the forceful
men of each of the political parties,and unostentatiously, and usuallywithout their realization of his influ¬
ence, ho had them do just what Ii6
wanted.

It was the same in regard to various
big business concerns. There was no^an establishment. In town that UncleJoe did not have an accurate line on.
He was a remurkable student of men.
On one of tho rare occasions when ho |

spoke openly and unreservedly about
himself ho had declared he could read
the character of any man Into whose
eyes he looked. This was his onevanity. He had-been known to got ridof the account of tho greatest mer¬cantile house In the State because ofthe ascendancy of one man In th«
management. The account apparentlywas a most valuable one, and anotherbank was delighted to get it, buteighteen months later, when the housefailed, the other bank would have beenin serious trouble had not Uncle Joegone to its assistance.
Harvey Kirby was one of the few

men in the town who really knewUncle Joe. Kirby was young, impetu¬
ous and poor. He worked on the af¬
ternoon newspaper. He had mixed inlocal politics enough to become curious
regarding the man who pulled thowires. It took him quite a while tollnd out. When Kirby got curious he
usually did not rest until his curiositywas satisiled. He became curious, too,about the way tho Wharf Company
was managed. It was the general be¬lief that the city owned one-third of
.the Wharf Company Etock, having re¬
ceived the shares for the dock and ri¬
parian rights It gave to the company,but he discovered thnt by an artful
trick the company had given one-
quarter and not one-third. There had
been 15,000 shares outstanding when
the deal was made. An extra Issue of25,000 shares had been made to the cityfor the rights it surrendered. No one
outside the Inner circle of the Wharf
Company knew the real facts until
Kirby dug them up.
Kirby wrote vigorously, and some-

times put more of a stlnß in his para¬
graphs titan he intended. He was a
welcome visitor to Uncle Joe's house
and had been suspected of being an
ardent admirer of Uncle Joe's daugh-
ter. Janice, until he came out in the
Spade with a broadside In which he
lambasted Uncle Joe without mercy.The Spade was a. weekly review, in
which Kirby had a half Interest. An¬
other man paid the bills, and Kirbyd|«i the writing, and Incidentally paidhis respects in vigorous English to
those persons he could not treat as he
wished in the columns of the more
conservative Star. It was not pleasantfor Uncle Joe to have Kirby show bythe minutes of the meeting of the
Wharf Company that it was Uncle Joe
who played the trick by which the
city was euchred out of Its just share
of the Wharf Company holdings. ,Jt
was not pleasant, either, to have it"
brought out that the principal polltl-
clans were Uncle doe's puppets.
Uncle Joe did not show bad temper,

but. when Kirby. as was his daily eus-
torn, called at the bank the next day
to learn what was going on. Uncle Joe,
in his mildest and blandest tone, re-

marked that thereafter he would be
more than pleased If Kirby did not
visit his houso.
"Very well," said K'rby.
That was all they said about it, but

Kirby was savage in what he wrote
about the Wharf Company in the next
Issue of tho Spade.. He was savage,
too. in what he said about the opposi¬
tion the Atlantic and Mississippi Rail¬
road was encountering in seeking an
entrance to the city. A syndicate of
millionaires had grabbed all the lane*
on the water front not owned by the
Wnarf Company and would not sell
except at an exorbitant figure. Kirby
likened them to highwaymen, and
without mentioning names, portrayed
them so accurately that no ono could
mistake who was meant. Uncle Jo»
was prominent in the picture.
Week after week Kirby ripped into

Cncb: .loo and the other rich men
of the town. There was no question
about his being right in nearly every¬
thing he said. The city suffered from
luck of enterprise. It had plenty of
millionaires, but they were perfectly
satisfied with things as they were and
desired no change. They considered
they had made tho city and they re¬
sented criticism. Kirby and various
other young men insisted that wealth
had a duty. They said the town might
be delightful to the rich, who had made
their fortunes there and now were
willing to alt back and look on, but
it was not so pleasant for those whe
had only modest homes and whos«
prosperity depended on the growth and
expansion of tho city, its Industrie?
and its commerce. They declared it
was little short of a crime to keep out a
railroad just because a few rich men
insisted on the railroad paying tribute
to them first. Once Kirby had become
so angry that he wrote something to
the effect that the town needed nothing
so much as some first-class funerals.

All this time Uncle Joe arid Kirby
chatted once or twice a day like, the
best of friends. Uncle Joe had a fine
nose for news, and no one gave more
good, loadable stuff to the young news¬
paper man than the mild old banker.
Occasionally Uncle Joe would search
Kirby's face with those keen eyes, hut
every time he did so Kirby returned
the scrutiny with interest.

"Kirby," said Uncle Joe one after¬
noon, "you're a foolish youth if you
only knew It. You write a lot tell'ng
men how to manage their affairs, and
yon try to tell the city how It should
manage its business, but do you ever
give heed to your own affairs? Don't
think 1 am impertinent, but would you
mind telling me how much money you
are making and how much you have
saved up?"

Kirby laughed. "Why, Uncle Joe,"
he answered, "I only get $2ä from the
Star. I don't get a penny for what I

writo In the Spade. That's a labor of
love. Tho ?25 a week just keeps my
mother and myself."
"Kirby," said the old banker, "If youknow so much about how other peo¬

ple could make money, why don't youmake money for yourself?"
"If I had any capital I'd make It fast

enough," was the reply.
"You have capital; credit Is capital,'Uncle Joe declared.
"O, I have!" exclaimed Kirby, wttb

a touch of sarcasm. "Maybe I have Itwith your*
"You have." said tho banker. "You

are young, and, so far as I know, hon-eBt. You were born hero. You and
your mother own the home you live InYou have no particularly bad habits.You work regularly. Any young manof good reputation can have reasonablecredit from a. bank if he has a goodproposition."
"Does 'reasonable* credit mean JS.GOO,{.3 0.000 or $15.000?" asked Kirby."That depends." said the banker"What would you buy If you had themoney?"
"Uncle Joe," said Kirby, "if thereg is

any solid, safe Investment in this town,lts*s Wharf Company stock. It pays1-2 per cent, a month.G per cent, a
year. You've got a lot of it. I know.If it wasn't good you wouldn't have itI've been lambasting you people a longtime, and I'm going to lambaste youa while lot more, .but that does notaffect the security. It is ridiculousthe price the stock is selling at. Why.it's dirt cheap. Am I right?"

"Yes," said Uncle Joe.
Kirby did not ask any more ques¬tions, but hastened to a broker namedPendleton.
"How much Wharf stock have youfor sale?" he asked.
"Fifty shares." was the answer.
"Tho price?"
"Eighty-eight and one-half."
"I'll buy It," said Kirby.
Pendleton, who knew Kirby had

nothing, inquired whom it was for."Get the certificate, and come with
me to Uncle Joe's." Kirby replied.

"I'm sorry," ,Kirby announced to
Uncle Joe a minute later, "that I c£jfrldbuy only fifty shares. If I could have
picked up 500 I would have done so."
Then he drew a check for $4,-425. Uncle
Joe said something to the cashier, and
a note was prepared for Kirby to sign.
The office of the Wharf Company was
nearby, and a new certificate being
made out to Kirby, this was attached
to the note. Kirby was about to sign
the note when he happened to observe
the rate of interest.

"Say, Uncle Joe," he protested. "This
note Is made out for 8 per cent. No
S per cent, goes with me. The stock
pays 6 per cent. If you want to do
this thing in first-class shape you'll
have to reduce the rate."

"Well, what rate would you like to
pay?" asked the banker.

"Five is plenty."
"Make it five." said Uncle Joe to the

clerk. The clerk smiled. It was tho
first time Uncle Joe had done such a
thing In many a day.
The next issue of the Spado had the

usual broadside at tho "Wharf Company
and the millionaires. The day after the
paper came out Kirby had to go to the
Wharf Company office to collect, the
monthly dividend on his stock. That
$25 appeared to him to he mighty good
money, and he celebrated by buying for
his mother something she had wished
for a long time.
For several weeks Kirby continued

his campaign in tho Spade, and then
gradually he began to lose interest in
his old lino of attack. Instead he sug-
gested a new one. The savings banks
paid only 4 per cent., he pointed out.
They were not safer than was the
Wharf Company. whl«h paid 6, the
shares of which sold below par. There
was no bettor Investment. The. shares
could be purchased In lots of one, tlve,
ten or more. Tf tho shares were well
distributed there would be no more Jug-
gling with the property. The more Cit¬
izens owned tho stock, tho less would
bo the Injustice done by the trick at
the time the company made its deal for
the city property.
When Kirby came to draw his second

dividend he felt an air of proprietor¬
ship in the Wharf Company that made
him smile at his own conceit. After
getting his check lie chatted for a few
moments with the general manager, and
just as he was departing he inquiredcasually as to the receipts of the com¬
pany for the month. He was delightedwhen informed they were the best for
any month in the history of the com¬
pany. That afternoon he wrote n
glowing article for the Star about the
splendid business tho Wharf Company
was doing. He wrote one in the same
spirit for the Spude. He was begin-!
nlng to look upon things with optimis¬
tic, eyes, and he prophesied that If the
Atlantic fc Mississippi blockade was
raised the town would have a boom that
Would gladden the hearts uf every-
body. Nothing kept the road out but
the prohibitive price put upon the land
held by the syndicate ami needed bythe company for terminals and wharf¬
age, ho argued. This was somewhat
different from the slashing, stinging
stylo In which he had handled the sub¬
ject n few months before. Uncon-
solously he was being weaned from
radicalism.
Kirby had collected three or four div¬idends when oho day ho walked Into

the bank and said to the owner: "Uncle
Joe, If you have no objection I'll take
up that note of mine. I've given or¬
ders to Pendleton to sell those fiftyshares. Wharf stock sold yesterday at
100 1-2 to 101. I'm willing to let thine
go at a bit of a sacrifice, as I need[money for a particular purpose; so

I've told Pendleton to sell a point be
low the market If necessary. Deliver
the stock to him if he pays for It."

"All right." said Uncle Joe.
Later In the day Kirby hoard the

stock had been sold at 90 1-2. He -went
to Uncle Joe, got Iiis note, destroyed Kand gOt the profit, that wca coming tohim. file was $500 to the good, exclu¬sive of the dividends lie had collected."Uncle Joe," ho said, when ho hadstraightened out his affaire, "you'vobeen mighty kind to me, and I want
you to know how I appreciate it. Don'tthing I'm presumptuous In what I'mI going- to suggest. I know you'vo got awad of Wharf Company stock. It hashad a sharp advance. It is not goinghigher for a long time. It is likely todecline. Par is tempting to thosewho have held for years. You folksare not going to be able to keep thoAtlantic and Mississipi out of this townmuch longer. When the announcementis made that the road Is to come Itwin make Wharf stock slump. I'mas sure as thai I am standing herethat the A. & M. will increase theWharf Company's receipts vastly andmake the stock much more valuable,but lots of people won't see it that wayuntil the fact is demonstrated. If I
were you, Uncle Joe, I'd sell my Wharfstock now. You can pick it up a. bitlower if you want it."
Uncle Joe looked at Kirby quizzical¬ly. "I haven't any Wharf stock." hesaid.
"You haven't!'' exclaimed Kirby."Why I saw you on tho books for 2.100shares."
The old man leaned over the counter

antl whispered. "I sold mine yester-day at 100 1-2." There was somethingin tin.- tone that mado the young man
flush.
Kirby studied for a moment before

replying. Then ho looked the banker
in the eye. "Uncle Joe," he said, "1

ought to toas this $500 in tho gutter,
but I won't.

"I've been a fool. I never saw until
this minute that you simply used me
in this whole affair. Gee, but you're a
slick old fellow. And'I thought I was
smart. Think of It! I've simply mad<
a market for you to sell on."
"Kirby," said tho old man, "use that

$500 judlctously and you'll not regret
this at all."
"Oh. I'll use it judiciously, never

fear," the young man said with em¬
phasis,

"I'll let you know to-morrow about
that part of it. 1 was going to dis¬
cuss that matter to-day, but to-mor¬
row will do."

4 * . * * O .

Kirby was tr.ue to his word. It was
not, however, until afternoon that he
let Uncle Joe know. It waB the most
exciting and nerve-racking day Uncle
Joe had had in twenty years. Dozens
of times he telephoned to his home.
Uozcns of times ho telephoned to tho
office of the. Star. From early In tho
morning messengers from the bank
had been scurrying around on errands
for the old man. Then about 3 P. M
ho ot n tolegram. and when ho reud
It he went pale all of a sudden and
gasped. Thon he pulled himself to¬
gether and jumped down from the
stool and grabbed a telephone.

"It serves me. right," he said laugh¬
ingly to his wife when he got connec¬
tion with his home. "Here's a tele¬
gram I just received." And he read:

"I've told Janice about the §500. The.
honeymoon will last as long as tho
$500 holds out..Kirby."
(Copyright. 1911. by Richard Spillane.)

Burkeville Social News
[Special to The Times-Dispatch ]Burkeville, Va., February IS..

Mesdames Sheltoh, MacLean Ueatb, F.V. Kowlkes and Miss Fowlkes, were In

Richmond Tuesday, to sea Bernhardü
in "Camillo."
The men of the "Wednesday Night

Card Club entertained in a delightful
mannor the women of the club Thurs¬
day night at tho Wilson Hotel. Covers
were laid for twolve, and a delicious
dinner was served.
Th0 Bible study class was well at-*tended at the home of Mrs. MacLean B.Leath, on Friday evening.
Farrar V. Shelton, tho son of Mr.and Mrs. T. P. .Shelton, is at home fromRandolph-Maeon College.
Dr. O. Hausch lias sold his new horn*to Joseph Wilson, or this town.
Mrs. W. J. Stricklor was elected

"February leader" of tho Woman'sMissionary Society of the Presbyte¬rian Church at Its meeting MondaysMrs. Strickler, assisted by Miss Mar¬
tha Hughes, sorved delicious refresh*
ments.

Mrs. Southall Farrar and family, ofAmelia, have been visiting Mrs. T. P«Shelton, of this place.
Miss Grlgsby, one of tho teachers of

tho High School, has as hor guest thisjweek her sister, from Washington, D«'a :
The Rev. G. C. Campbell has returned

from a trip to Washington, D. C.
The amateur play to be given for the

boneflt of the Episcopal Church, has;been postponed until after Easter. j
Samuel Turner left, last week foe-

a visit to his parents in Amherst coun¬
ty.

Mrs. J. P. Agnow will leave Monday,for the annual celebration at Hollina'
Institute.

R. K. Herbertson, of Victoria, spent;
Sunday in town,
The MIssob Harding have returned

from a visit of several months In Flor¬
ida.

Mrs. P. S. Tatum, who has been very,-,sick, is much bettor.
Miss OUio Wells, of Texarkana, Tex.,

has been visiting Mr. and Mrs. J. B.¬
Ferguson.

Gladstone Social News
[Special to Tho Times-Dispatch.] jjjGladstone. Va., February 18..O. If.'

Johnson has returned from a short stay
at his homo in Bremo.
Mrs. PC. II. Smith was called to Black-h

stone this week ov/lng to the lllness:»
of her daughter. fMiss Emma Taylor is visiting friends,
in Lynchburg.
W. C. Vermlllera has returned from

Richmond. :
Miss Nettie Ransome has returned*

to Elk Hill, after spending some tlmo
with her sister, Mrs. J. T. Orrock.
Mrs. R. F. Alters is at home again

after spending some time in Richmond,,
and attending the. Gnines-Ligon wed¬
ding.

P. E. ICerby. of Richmond, Is hero
for a short stay.

L. K. Goolsby. of Buckingham, is
spending some, time at the home of W.
P. Jordan.

Do Your Eyes or
Nerves Trouble You,

or have, you other chronic ailments?)
Call on DR. FORTNEY. Neurologist,'"

611 K- Broad Street, for free consulta-.
tlon. Wonderful cures through neu-,
rological methods.

Pure as the
Drifting Snow

One-Third
Less Expenao

Be Sure to Get
Snowdrift

Ono-Third
More Value

Superior in Quality. Economical in Price.
Healthful and Nourishing. Goes much

further, costs much less than
hog lard.

Manufactured by

The Southern Cotton Oil Co.' __- TafeNew York Savannah New Orleans ^Jj^fflr
In Tins ^-^^fes^ Chicago ^a$äip^ Nothing
From Any Pro- ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ But Genuine
gressive Dealer '^^^W^SSB^^^^^ Examine Label

tä^-P ff

Six of tlicse Brass Bods, priced regu¬
larly at $15.00, lo be sold Monday
onlv. either single or clou- (P7 OQblc'sizc. <P . 9%}Q

Limited one to a customer.

Complete with t wo felt
mattresses and cover .. .

The World's Leading and Best

"One cent's worth of gas will heat
the oven and do a quick baking."
The scientific construction of the

.' Direct Action" oven enables it to do
better Work in less time with less gas
than any other range.
Wc carry the largest assortment of

c.izcs, and sell more das Ranges than
any other store in Richmond.

Perfect food preservers. Economi¬
cal in the use of ice.

Use ^Hoosier 99

Why delay? Join this great army
of iloosier users. Nearly half a million
women will back j our judgment.

Mattings
Beautiful car¬

pet patterns,
stripes and pin
checks, all new-

spring stock; per
yard,

20c
TO

40c

Step Ladder

Chairs,


