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CHAPTER 1l,—Continued,

T d1d not argne with him, for, aftor
that Satarday’s ontburst, 1 had made
up my mind to avold stirring Bob up
unnecenenrlly., Also, 1 had to admit to
myscelt that the things he had then
sald had raised some unncomfortabl
thoughts In me, thoughts that made
me glatece less confidently now and
then at tho old sign of Randolph &
Randolph-and at the big ledger which
showed that [, an ordinary citizen ol
n free country, wos the absolute pos
seanor of more money than n hundred
thousand of my fellow Lhelngs together
could accumuiatet In a lifetime, al
though each had worked harder, long
or, more consclentiously, and with
perhnps more ablilty than 1

Ar 1o how Bealah Sands’ code had
affected my friend, I was Ignorant
For the first time in our association 1
wan completely In the dark as to what
he was dolng stockwise Up to that
Saturday I was the first to whom he
would rush for congratulations when
he strueok it rich over others on the
exchange, and he invariably sought me
for consolation when the boys “apper
cut him hard,” as he would put it
Now he never sald a word about his
trading. I saw that his aceount with
the house was inactive, that his bal-
ance wns about the same as before
Miss Sands’ advent, and 1 came to
the conclusion that he was resting on
his oars and giving his undivided at-
tentlon to her account and the exe-
cution of his commissions. His hand-
ling of the business of the house show.
od no change. He still was the best
broker on the floor. However, know-
ing Bob as 1 dld, 1 could not get it
out of my mind that bis braln was
running lke a millrace In search of
gome successful solution of the tro-
mendous problem that must Le solved
in the next three months,

Shortly after the October 1 state.
ments had been sent out, Bob dropped
in on Kate and me one night Alter
she had retived and wo had Ut our
cigars in the library he sald:

“Jim, 1 want some of that old-fash-
foned advice of yours. Sugar Is sell
fng at 110, and it is worth 1t; In faet
It Is cheap. The stock 14 well disteiby
ated among investors, not much of
f. floating round ‘the street’ A good
big buyilng movement, well handled,
watld jump It to 170 and keep It there.
dm | sound?™ .

1 ngrend with him.

“All right. Now what reason Ia
there for a good, big, st upllft? That
tarlft bill Is up at Washington, If it
goes through, sugar will be cheapor
ut 156 than at 110."

Aggin | agreed,

“*Standard OII' and the sugar peo-
ple know whether it I8 golng through,
for they control the senate and the
house and can Induce the president to
be good, What do you say to that?”

“0. K..," 1 nnawered,

“No question about It, 1s there?

“Not the slighteat.”

“Right aguin, When 26 Droadway*
gives the secret order to the Washing
ton boss and he pasgses It out to the
grafters, there will be a qulet accumu-
lation of the stock, won't there P

“You've got that right, Bob"

“And the man who lrst knowa when
Washington boging (o take on sugnr s
the man who should load up gqulek
nad rush it up to a high level. If he
does It quickly, the stockholders, who
now have It, will get a Juley silee of
the ripening melon, a slice that other
wise would go to thoae gready 11,\';.-;‘
crites at Washington, who are glways
publicly proclaiming that they are
there to merve thelr fellow country-
maoen, but who never tire of expressing
themselves to thelr brokers as not be-
Ing in politics for thely health.”

“So far, good reasonlug” 1 com-
mented,

“Jim, the man who Nrst knows when
the senutaors And congressmen and
members of the cabinet begin to buy
sugar, s the man who can kill four
birds with one stone: Win back a
part of Judge Bande' stolen [ortune;
fncrease his own Hitle pile against the
arst of January, whea, if the little Vi
ginian Indy is slort & few husfred
thousand of the necessary amount, he
could, If he found & way to Induce her
to accopt It, supply tho defictency;
fatten up u good friend’s bank account
a million or wo, and do & right good
turn for the stockholders who are
about to be, for the hundredth time,
bled out of profit rightfully theirs."

Bob was afive with enthusiasm, the
first 1 had seen him show for three
monthe, Seolng that 1 had followed
him without objection s¢ far, he cons
Unued.

| dug out for my
| 1t any way | choowse

“'Inhlnmonl
Al 1 know 1 have
gelf and am freoe o Use
I have gone over
the deat with Nenink Sands, and we
have declded to plunge. Bhe has a
balunce of about $400000, and I am
going to apread It thin. 1 am going l'll
by her 20,000 shares and take on 10,
000 for myself. If you went in for 20|
000 more, (t would give me & wide sea
1o sall In. 1 kunow you never specu:
Inte, Jim, for the house, but 1 thought
you might In this case go In person
wlly.”

“Don't say anything more, Bob™ 1
replled, “This time the rule goes by
tha board. Dut 1 will do better; T'H
put up a milllon and you can go as
high as 70,000 for me, That will give
you 0 buylng power of 100,000, und 1
want you to use my lasi 60,000 shares |
as a NMee”

I had nover speculated In n share
of stock slnce | eéntered the Nrn ol
Randolph & Handolph, and on general,
spocial, und evory other principle waae
opposed to stoek gambling, but 1 saw
how Bob hiad worked It out, and that
to muake the deal sure It was nocessary |
for him to have a good reserve bny- |
Ing powr: to fall back on It, after he
got started, the “System’ masters,
whose game be was butting In to and
whose plans'he might upset shonld
lry 1o shake down the priee o drive
him out of thelr preserves,

“Thank you, Jim." he anld, fervent
ly, nnd he continued: “Of course. 1
k¢ what's golng through hoad,
but I'll seeept the favor, for the denl |
I8 bound 1w be successful, I know
vour reagon for coming In Is just to
help out, and that you won't feel bad.
Iy beennse your last 50,000 shares will |
be used more as a guarantee for the
doal's success than for profit. And
Miss Bands could .not object to the

ouying his begun

your

part you play, as she did at the un-
derwriting, for you will gat a big profit I
Anyway."

Next day sugar was lvely on the ex-
Bob bought all in sight and |

changeo.

-

then ba compelled to dash them, mi
oMot would Be faml™

Bob rushed the talk along. Hitting
from one poltat to another, but invaris
Yily returning 1o Denlah Sands and to
morrow and i saving profits.  Finkl
Iy, he gnt to n piteh whore It seemed
as thongh he must take off the 114, anc
before Kate or I reallzed what was
coming he placed himself in front o
us and sald

“Jim, Kate, [ cannot go (nto to-mor
row without telllng you something
that nelther of you suspeet. 1 must
tall sgome one, now that everything s

coming out right avd that Benlah is to ¢

be saved: and whom ean 1 tell buol
you, who have been everything to me?
—| love Beuldh Sands, surely, deoply,
with every bit of me. 1 worship lher,
1 tell you, and to-morrow, to-morrow if
thie deal comes out as it must come,
and T can  put $1.500,000 Into her
hands and send her home (o her [a
ther, then, then, I wili tell her 1 jove
her, and Jim, Kate, i she'll marry me,
good by, fgo by to this hell of dollar
hunting, good by to such misery as 1
have been in for three months, and
home, & Virginia home, for Bealnh and
me.” He sank into a chalr and tears
rolled down his choeks.

The next day sugar opened with
wild ruah “25,000 shares from 149
152" That is the way It came on the
tape, which meant that the orowd
around the sugar-pole was a mob and
that the transactions were so hoavy,
quick and tangled that no ons could
tell to & ceortninty Just what the fArst
or opening price was; but after the
first Iull, after the gong, thervw were of-
fielnlly reported transactions aggre
guting 25,000 shares and at prices va-
rving from 140 to T62. [ was over on
the floor to see the seramble, for It
wins nolaed about long before ten
o'clock that sugar would open wild,
and then, too, | wanted to be handy It
Bob should need any quiek advice

A minnte before the gong
there were 300 men jammed around
the sugar-pole; men with set, doter

—y

“| Have Gone Over the Deal with Beulah Sands, and We Are Going to
Plunge."

handled the buying in a masterly way.
When the closing gong struck, Beulah
Sands had 20,000 shares, which aver-
aged her 1165; Hob and 1 had 30,000 at
un average of 125, and the stock had
cloged 132 bid and in blg dJdemand,
Miss Sanda’ 20,000 showed $340,000
proft, while our 30,000 showed §210.
000 mt the closing price. All  the
houses with Washington wires were
wildly scrambling for sugay as koon |
as it began to jump. And It cortalnly
looked as though the shares were good
for the fgures set for them by Bob,
$175, at which price the Sands' profits
would be $1,200,000. Uob was beside
Bimself with Joy. He dined with Kate
and mo, and as | watched him my
heart almost stopped beating at the
thought—"1f anything should happon
to upset his plans!" His happlonoss
wis pathetle to witness. He was like
a child, He threw away all the reserve
of the past three months and laughed
and was grave by turns,  After din-
ner, 4% we sat In the library over our
coffee, he leaned over to my wife and
gald:

“Katherine Randolph, you and Jim
don't know what misery | have been
in for three months, and now—will to-
morrow nover come, 80 1 muy get into
the whirl and clean up this desl and
send that girl back to her father with
the money! 1 wanted her to tele
graph the judge that thlugs Jooked
like she wonld win out and bring back
the rellef, but she would not hear of
it. 8he Is & marvelous woman, She
has not turned o hair today, 1 don't
think her pulse is up an cighth to-
night. Bhe has not sent home a word
of encouragement sluce she has beon
here, more thau to tell her father she
is dolng well with her stories, It
sepms they both agreed the only way
to work the thing out was ‘whola
hog or none,” and that whe was to say
nothing untll she could herself bring
the word "saved' or "loal" 1 don't know
but she ls right. She suye ¢ she
should ralse her fsther's hopes, and

| ehlld's play.

mined faces; men with thelr coats
butioned tight and shoulders thrown
back for tHe rush to which, by com-
parison, that of a football team ia
Every man In that
crowd wag & pleked man, picked for
what was coming, Eaeh felt that
upon his Individual powers to keep a
clear head, to shout loudest, to forgot
nothing, to keep his feet, and to stay
as near the center of the crowd as pos-
sible, depended his “loor honor,” per
hapg his fortune, or, what wus more
to him, his cllent’s fortune, Noarly
overy man of thetn was u  college
gradunte who had won his spurs al
athletl=s or n seasoned floor man
whose tralning had been even more
severe than that of the college camp
ue. When it was known before the
opening of the exchange that there are
to be “things dolng” In a certaln
stock, It s the rule to send only the
picked floor men irto the erowd
There may be o fortune to make or to
lose in b minute or a sllver of & min
ute. For Instance, the man who that
morming was able Lo snatoh the first
5,000 shares sold at 140 could have
resold them n fow minutes afterward
at 152 and secured §60,000 profit. And
the mun who was sent into the crowd
by his client to sell 5,000 shares at the
“opening” and who got but 140, whep
the price would be 1562 by the time he
reporied to his customer, was a man
to be pitled. Agaln, the trader who
the night beofore had declded that
sugar had gone us too fast, snd who
had “shorted"” (that is, sold what he
did pot have, with the Intention of re

struck, |

L]

It thet becnuse four lndles came to

purchasing at a lower price than ho |

sold it for) 5000 shares at 140 and
who, finding htmsolf In that surging
mob with sugar selling st 152, could
only got oul by taking a loss of §60.

| markable than

000, or by taking unother chance n!|

Inter paying 162—such a lradcor was
also to be pitied,

(" ¥ Brosdway" Is the Wall strost flg-
ndard

ure of speech for “Bia Oil," whia
lLias its bhome Lthere)

(TO BE CONTINUED.

A MECHANIC.PRIEST.

Cure Mends Motor Cara When Net |
Engaged Iin Holy Offices.

Noar the northern coast of Franece
on a route much fregquented by mot
et llen Lthe
Hore n

Gralneounrt
1 !'Ii'i ]I
with a tower
tranguilly In & lake hat
dleens beside the rond, and a cometery |

Yillage of

eautiful lttle I8 ae

high among

reflected

the trees

half hidden Ia verdure. Close by s |
the home of the priest, and aroutd it
% strange ltter of blevcles, motor |
yelea, antomobiles, oll cans and {po!

. |
while the gpen door of an out-hallding

revoals on one slde a Kind of ghrage
on the other & repalr shop. From
th bullding, a8 the tourist ap
proaches, comoes a tall fNgvre, with tha |
bosly of an athlete and the head of &
m lonary, with bright eyes and n

ed beard, a kindly smile, and
musculer arms heared to the olbow
i1 th the enure of fSralpoourt « 1a It

village mochanic? He In
Vimes are hard, sinoe the law sepa
rating churel fronn alate went Into
fffect, and one must live, explaine the
cure

howaver
and he grow

M. Ie Cure I no marvtyr

Hin father was n amith

up with a passion for tools.. When the
nleyele eime in he became an Ama
teur wmpeciallst, and for 15 yoara he
has heon mending panctured s and
repuiriag bro pedals for Mg Nock
free of charge. Then cames the moton
car, with Its mysterious e, so pow |
erful in it frall envelope, The ot
cnr won the heart of the cure Te
Ioves it, and thinke he understands it

He lins even bullt & car
eyvele for himsell.

And so the fame of the mechanical
cure of Gralneourt has gone abroad
throughout all the eountry, and at lps)
e has declded, without any seruple
to make a buginess of what had Tor |
been a pastime He
in his slmple soul that he can be just
as good a priest, can administer the
sacramonts and hear confessjons jast
an well, while he carns his living witk
his ten Angors.—~New York Tribune

and a motor

meriy

PASTIME OF JOCKEYS.
Get Their Enjoyment Out of Humble
Sports.

To the casunl visitor to the race
tracks around New York, who s qulle
as much Interested In the humar
spectacle as he Is in the races them
| golves, one of the elements that at
tract hia attention s that of the
jockeys., These palefaced lttle lads
whose countenances are sadly perious
| ms a rule, have such a curlously boy
Ish way of enjoying themselves be
tween races that it comes as a sur
| prise to one not familiar with theh
| ways to learn that one of the racing
| men threatened to suspend his $26,
| 000 rider If he did not refrain from
' spending his nights at Coney island or
in the Tenderloln.

‘ The surprise will come to such a
man since whenever he has seen them |
killing time betweon races they have
almont invariably been playing num

bellever |

ble-te-peg. Seated on the grass In
front of the quarters assigned to them |
these boys, In thelr thin silks and
featherwelght boots, spend thelr time |
abrolutely absorbed In the game just |
as if they were ordinary school boys
and were nol makiog Incomes that run
up into the thousands every year, ' Tq
look at theti anbsorbed in thik pastime
they seem so extremely youthful that
one might well wonder If the average
habitue of the Tenderloln would not
advise such u lad Lo run home and gc
| to bed.

Feathered Briganda.

Following the report of ravages by
foxes in Richmond park eomes news
of wholesale massacres In  London
parka by other but equally destructive
invaders. Duckllogs newly hatched
about the ornamental waters of the
varloua parks are falllng victims to
the carrion erow, In the early morn:
ing this marauder, penetrating to the |
heart of London, watches and walts In
a tree overlooking a lake, and in dne
couras swoops down upon the helpless
brood. One of these ralds was wit
nexsed by n kesper in Kensington
gardens. Socores of ducklings have
been devoured, and so many yYoung
birds have disappesred from the Ser-
pentine of late that It was supposed
that rats had besn at work, but the

blame s now laid on the earrlon
crow. Af In the case of the foxes,
reprisnla are oceasionally made by

the keepers with
Globe.

shotguns. —London

His “Clinic™ Portrait

“That" remarked the artist easu.
ally, “ls my clinle portrait.”

“Clinte,” exclulmed the vialtor.
“Why drag o your father's profes
slon?"

The painter grinned. “Weall,
just describes It."" ha declared.

that
“I oall

call on me one afternoon, and after
1 had showed some of my work ome
of them asked me Iif 1 wouldn't show
thom Just how | palnted a portrait.
1 asked ope of them (o pose for me
and sat down and did that sketch for
them In an hour. And that is why
I eall it my ‘clinic’ That is what it
wias, you know."

The Backalider,

“There is only one thing—"
The bride sighed.
*“Thare Is only one thing more re-
tha fortitude wilh
which Tom gave up smoking as soon
as wo hecame engaged.”

“And what is that, dear?" aaked her
£ lend,

The haste with which he took it up

wgalo after our marcage.”

AT THE DENT8T'S

"o you glve gos her i 1 n
wildlooking man who rushed into n
fentist’'s

“"We d0," replled th jontist

“DPoes It put a fellow to sleept™

“It diowes

"Sound nnleop, w0 you cant wai
bim up®™

Y

"You eonuld bBreak his jaw or Diae
his oye and he wouldo's feel 0T

“He would know nothing aliout I

“"Mow long does he sleop?™

“The physienl insensibility o
duced by Inhaling the i lnsts o i
ute, or probabily o lethe |

"I expet that long enoneh Got
it all roady for a fellow to take?

Yo .‘-i"" n gt in This l.l-“.T
and show me vour tooth

"Tooth nothing! sl the exelted
eallor, beginning rapldiy © remo

his coat and vost. 1 want you o pull

A& porous plister off my back.™
How He Caught Them,

Archhishop Whateley had a
ponse of grammer, save an old English
mun whio remembers him, and delight
od to spring catch Ouo
whans

“What in the voeutive of a cat®™
the

truae

questions

Genernlly
“Oh, cat!"

The urchbishop
and say, “No.
Companion

asaured

would smile then
Puss, puss!“=Youth's

IGNORANT DOG,

AN

Brown (the other slde of the fenoco)
—He'a only playing. You know a
barking dog never bites,

Joner—Yen, 1 know It
bloomin’ dog don't, I'll bet,

The Sad Side.
*Pla far morae bicassd, so they say,
Tao give than to recelve.
"Tia llkewise more expinsive,
I've reason to bhalleve,
=Judge,

but the

Revenge. "
First 8mall Boy—I'm goln® ter git
sguare wid pa fer Hekin' me ter-day
Socond Smull Boy—How yer goln'
ter?
First Small Tloy—When de eircus
comes alopg 'm goln' ter gay 1 don't
care ter go.—Judge, 2

No MNovice.

“Why,” asked her mother, “do you
think Mr, SBnlggsley has had expord.
ence fn lovemuking?

“l notliced that he took pains when-
evor he tried to Kkiss me to arrange
It so that we could not be seon by any-
one who might be peeplng through
the keyhole"—Chicago Heoord-Her-
ald.

TOO BUSY TO TALK.

Mistress—How I8 it I naver hear
any talk in the kitchen, Jane, when
your young man vislita yon?

Jane—Oh, ma'am, he's that modest
that he does nothing but eat when he
calls on mo.

An Observation.
The man who has the softest
{1t'e paying nothing rash)
In he who's slmost wlyays sure
Toa have the most hard cash,
—J udgo.

EDAP

Each After Mis Kind,
Greonroome—1've  played to  fuli
houses, every night for a week, and
never got a hand,
Greencloth—And I've played hands,
every night for a week, and never gor
a full house—Puck,

Saving His Live.
The Man In—Hey! 1'm drowning
Jump in and pull me out!
The Manb on the Plar—1 can't awim.
The Man In—Well, jump In and let
e stand on you, you bilthering ldiot!
~—iarper's Weekly.

GATEERED. €

ADEWEer wWas, |

i "%
" fs 5
=y -

Her Choloe
i . " 22l
M i 1
QUEER!

R

Shi 1 do wo admire those officers
| He—How strange! T don't—hnw -
and ean't understand-—-oi what there
g <~haw=to allmire about them.
They'ro Just—er—men drossed up—

Scraps.
Philosophical Tip.
With m bow anid a cheorful smile
The Juggier of eups and plates
Thus spake as e porkeled lils oo
‘ANl things come to him who walte'
Chicago Dally Nows
Next in Line.
Clancy (with paper)
wondher v miraciosn'll
They've wireleased th' alr
sowl an’ now,

Olory be! 1
Iver cease?
, welghed th*

bedad, they'vee pholy-

graphed th' broath! 1 wondsy what
they'll do nixt?
Connolly—Falth, It aln't to0 much

to prodiet that ln o month er so they'll
be radin’ th® unwritien law!—Puck,

Sure Winner,

“What Is the plet In  your
drama?"

“It hns none”

“But how can It succeed?™

“Hush. New ldea, We're golng to
let the nudlence guess on the plot at
50 cents a throw, They can't win,
Can you beat It?"—Milwaukes Sen-
tinel,

new

UNBOUNDED GENEROSITY.

Handsome Pote—Say, leddy, dis
nickel you just give me is lead

Phllanthrople Miss—Why, s [t pos.
aible! Well, never mind, my poot
man, you muy keop it an o roward foe
your unusunl honesty —Chicago Nows

Might Drop Daad.
Oh, IT 1 eould anly Bnd

in my fmsl summer’'s vest
A musty old twoedallue il
Wall, vou enn guess the prest

Chicdhgo Dally Noews

Now Stop!
“What n out-up he is, lan't ha?™
“In what way?"
“He works In a butcher shop =31k
waukes Hentinel

TOO LATE,

The Needy One—I sgay, old chap,
eould you lend me five for a day or
two?

The Other One—My dear follow, the
five 1 lend in oul al present, and I've
| gevernl names down for It when it
comes buok.

\I".:"ff_ >




