
* Why let chilled fingers and a
blue nose spoil the buckwheats and
a cup of good coffee?

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

Your fire never goes out in

Cole's Original
Hot Blast Heater

Even the cheapest grade of coal put
in the night before will be a mass of
glowing coke in the morning, and will
heat your rooms perfectly for two or
three hours without a fresh supply.

Burns anything-soft coal-hard coal
-lignite or wood.

It is guaranteed.
COME IN AND SEE IT.

See the name "Cole's" on the feed door
of each stave. None cenuine without it

Chambers.
114 FuL_

Now is the time to
make money in Malta
Real Estate.
Town lots on easy terms

HARRY COSNER
" "

THE VARIETY STORE
We are preparing for a large Xmas this year

regardless of the cry of war. Our store will be

turned over to old ST. NICHOLAS in a few days.

COME EARLY FOR IT'S THE
EARLY BIRD THAT ALWAYS "

CATCHES THE WORM.

4 If we can't supply your Xmas

THE VARIETY STORE

If it is photographs you want, and of course
W you do, have them taken before the holidays, as W

the photo gallery will, in all probability, be closed
during the hardest part of the winter. "'Do not
wait till a day or two before Xmas as it will be im-
possible to finish photos in a hurryJ during the
holiday rush of business.

Diset's Studio
IS THE PLACE.

w Malta - Montana L
I s E-2 .. I ..-********

Wallingford
In lis Prime
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shrini from pulticity, but since I can't.
what do you want for the Bessmer
stock?"

"We are coming on," approved Mr.
Spooger, much gratified. He had been
so eager as to be almost impatient.
"I have ten shares of my own and
twenty-five shares that I yesterday an-
cepted from clients of mine to apply
on mortgage payments that were in
arrears."

"Thirty-five shares," figured Walling-
ford in a disappointed tone. "Is that
all?"

"That is all for the present." regret-
fully admitted Mr. Spooger. "The
price will be $125."

CHAPTER XXIX.
The Gentle Art of Being Done.

's URDER!" exclaimed Walling-N ford, pleased and yet shock-
ed that his plans had work.
ed so extremely well. "Why,

you are trying to take advantage of
what you consider to be my necessity."

Mr. Spooger was not indignant,
merely hurt in his tenderest feelings.
"You are most unjust." he complained.
"I am only correctly ganging the mar-
ket value of the stock to your monopo-
ly. I have labored to obtain it for
you, and the laborer is worthy of his
hire."

"A hundred and twenty-five isn't la-
borer's profit; it's robbery," protested
Wallingford.

"Tut, tut!" chided Mr. Spooger, with
angelic forgiveness of that harsh
charge. "You offered my friend Put-
nam as high as $110, and young Mr.
Martin. who was anxious to buy u0n
stock to sell to you at a profit. offered
me $105. The price, Mr. Wallingford.
is $125. At that quotation I am really
conferring a benefit upon you."

"I appreciate it," conceded Walling-
ford dryly. "H1ow much is thirty-live
times $125?"

"Four thousand three hundred and
seventy-five dollars." replied Mr. Spoo.
ger promptly, glancing at some figures
on his desk. "Here is the stock." And
he drew forward the neat little pile
that had reposed just before his eyes.

Wallingford opened his obese pocket-
book. and the mild eyes of Mr. Spooger
took on the passing expression of twin

I needles.
"Of course they will not sell stock to

you at the factory," he conjectured.
watching hungrily as Wallingford
counted out the money and noticing
thirstingly that the subtraction of this
amount made almost no impression
upon the sum total.

"Not a share," laughed Wallingford.
"They know who I am and what I
want. Moreover, 1 don't imagine the
new assistant manager would sell to
any one who would sell to me."

"Possibly not," mused Mr. Spooger.
"I have heard that Mr. Daw Is a very
curious person."

He paused now as his fingers touch-
ed the money, and nothing more was
breathed by either gentleman until he
had counted it three times and felt
each bill and held it to the light.

"If I should obtain some of his stock
I suppose you would be in the imme-
diate market for It," he suggested after
he had deposited the money in his safe
and twirled the knob about nine times.

"At the present moment," declared
Mr. Wallingford, with a trace of vin-
dictiveness, "there is nothing I desire
so much as to have every share of the
Bessmer stock taken away from Mr.
Daw."

"I have understood that there was
a deplorable personal feeling in this
matter," commented Mr. Spooger,
grieving over the selfish passions of
men. "Jim HIodders, who has the
brick contract for the new Bessmer
building, told me that you were bitter
business rivals."

"We are even more than that." stated
Wallingford, with every appearance of
truthfulness.

Blackie Daw, who had in perfection
what Is known as the healer's touch,
was extracting with a huge magnet an
iron filing from the eye of a fellow
workman when Eli Spooger called, and
he positively refused to talk business
in the emergency hospital, which he
had fitted up in the neglected pattern
room back of his desk. The workman
came out with him by and by, bandag-
ed turd smiling gratefully.I"Mr. Spooger's still waiting to see
you, Blackle," observed Bessmer. "He's
outside in the grinding room."

"The grinding room," replied Blackle
softly, "is exactly the place for Mr.
Spooger." And Bessmer, thinking he
understood that joke, gave it full ac-
knowledgment.

"I wish to talk with you quite in pri-
vate, just by our two selves," beganI Mr. Spooger, with kind playfulness,
drawing Blackie off into a corner.

"Come over here then." invited
Blackie, solemnly leading him into an-
other corner that was no particle more
secretive. "Now, what can we do for
each other?"

"You might enable me to increase
my little investment in this establish
ment-that is, if you made the price ofI the stock low enough," suggested Mr'.
Sponger, with the air of one conferring
a favor.

"I haven't much to sell," Blackie

told him. hookinog decidedly uncom-
fortahle*.. "I ritald't possibly let go
of enonih to weaken Mr. Bessmer's
'onltrol of the company."

r l'SoIn er was shocked that he
sholl id evlen ton(-eive such an idea
'No oue. I ama sure. would wish to in
juui- Mr eRessmer. who is a very hon
est. hard working business man. tHe
has the respect and even affection of
the entire community, including my-
self. It you chose to sell any of the
stock. 1 how mucb would you want
for it."

"rir," announced hnackie affably.
"wiy dear young man." expostulated

Mr -Sponger in stern but kindly tones.
'the stock has never been worth more
than 50 per cent, and I'll guarantee
that you paid even less than that
for it.

"Puqr is the price," Blackie patiently
explained. "I have always said that
If I ever owned stock in anything I
wouldn't sell it for anything but par.
I like the sound of the word."

"It doesn't sound half so well as.
say, $75 cash," Insinuated Mr. Spoo-
ger, laughing like one giving away
groceries.

"Par," repeated Blackie gently, but
firmly, and lighted a cigarette. "At
that I'll only sell you fifty shares. I
understand that Jim Wallingford's
buying up this stock, and I wouldn't
run the risk of much of It falling into
his hands. He'd put my friend Bess-
mer right out of his own shop and
turn it over to the trust."

"I am not an agent nor emissary for
any one." stated Mr. Spooger, much
outraged. "I am Investing or specu-
lating, if you wish to call It so. for my
own benefit entirely."

Blackle had particular reasons of his
own for doubting that, but be did not
think it wise to say so.

"Fifty shares or nothing, and at par,"
he asserted stoutly. "If I sell more
than that I'll sell all. If I have to
weaken my majority of stock I want
to get out entirely."

Mr. Spooger stilled the pea-like
thumping of his heart. "Would you
seriously contemplate selling all?" he
asked quietly.

"Well, you see," hesitated Blackie. I
looking mournfully about the shop and I
over at Bessmer's office. "I like this c
business, and Bessmer, and the men.
but I'm a poor person, and to sell out i
at par would mean a big profit on my
investment. I wouldn't sell to Jim
Wallingford, though. I don't think
he'd even come to me to buy It."

This being the strict truth, Blackie
had a perfectly clean conscience when
he said it.

"I'll take those fifty shares at par,"
Mr. Spooger slowly observed, after
thinking a long, long time. "If 1 were
you I would not say anything to Mr.
Bessmer about it just now. Suppose I
come over tonight and see you at your
hotel."

"Make it tomorrow morning at 10
o'clock," amended Blackie. "I am not
coming to the shop tomorrow fore
noon."

Mr. Spooger was busy writing him
out a check. "Here is $5,000 for youi
fifty shares," he stated, holding it with
both hands for impressiveness. "Just
think how little those fifty shares cost
you and how much profit I am giving
you! Multiply that by the balance of
your stock and think it over!"

"I don't li!:e to leave this place,"
mourned Blackie. "I'm teaching two
of the boys over in the shipping room
to dance the double clog."

Mr. Spooger returned to Walling-
ford's hotel triumphantly.

"I can get lifty shares of that
stock," he announced, delighted to
give Wallingford so much pleasure.
"but you'll have to raise the price to
$135."

Wallingford eyed him with a secret
sorrow that lie was doing the man no
harm. , "It's extortion!" he protested.

"I can't get it for you for less," de-
clared Mr. Spooger, seemingly sad that
such was the case.

"I don't believe I want it at all,"
suddenly decided Wallingford.

"Why not?" demanded Spooger in
breathless fright.

"Because you have only fifty shares
of it. My instructions are to obtain
control, and I'm beginning to be dis-
couraged about it."

"You buy this fifty shares at the
price I named, and I'll tell you some
good news," promised Eli, with ex-
ultant playfulness.

"Do you mean that you can get all
of It?" asked Wallingford eagerly.

"I believe that I can," jubilated Eli
and rubbed his hands over and over
each other.

"Then I'll pay you $135 for this fifty
with pleasure," and Wallingford jerked
out his pocketbook.

Mr. Spooger was sorry be had said
that he could obtain merely the fifty
shares, for he had the certificate in
his pocket. However, be had made it
an early motto that if he could not
entirely avoid evil he would avoid all
appearance of evil.

"I'll be back in ten minutes," he
stated. "You'll be right here, won't
you?" And he eyed Wallingtord's
pocketbook anxiously.

"fight here," Wallingford assured
him.

Mr. Sponger was back in nine min-
utes and a half. "If I can obtain the
remainder of that stock I don't think
it will be necessary to raise the price
above $15." lie suggested, being quite
certain that this was the limit that
Wallingford would pay.

"I should say you would not raise
the price!" retorted Wallingford. "I
may be careless, but 1 don't mean any
harm to myself."

"Will you pay $135?" Spooger want-
ed to he assured.

'I will pay $135 a share for every
share of Bessmner stock that you sell
me from now on," Wallingford truth-
fully answered.

Mr. Spooger waited until tbarp 10
o'clock the next morning, when he was
use d into Mr. Daw's rooms HTo

found that gentleman' 'reshly sbaved
and completely dressed, except for his
silk hat. and sitting behind a table
studiously poring over a handbook on
the art of molding and casting.

There ensued a most wily conversa-
tion. in which Mr. Spooger pointed out
to the young man that lie must not fly
in the face of Providence by refusing
the handsome fortune that lay at his
door.

On his part Mr. Daw had conscieri-
tious scruples about allowing the, con-
trolling stock to pass into any owner-
ship that might be inimical to the in-
terests of Mr. Bessmner. but in the end
he fell. tle stifled his conscience and
sold to Mr. Spooger at $100 a share his
entire interest in the Bessmer Malle-
able'Process company.

"But 1 didn't know you had so much
stock." protested Mr. Spooger. "Bess-
mer only had 1,250 shares to dispose of
in the first place. I bought fifty of
those from you, and here you are offer-
iug me 1.315."

"1 acquired a few more." explained
Blackie. "The certificates are all here,
new issues made out to me last night
and duly signed by the president and
secretary."

"The more the better," granted
tpooger after a little thought. and add-

ed twice more to make sure the total
shares represented by the certificates.
Eie produced his checkbook.

"You'll have to come across with
genuine money," observed Blackle be-
fore the purchaser started to write.
"i had to be identified to cash that
other check of yours, and I don't like
to hare bankers look at me as it they
think me a suspicious character."

"You don't want cash for this
amount!" protested Mr. Spooger. "It's
entirely Irregular. Why, man, it's
$131,500.

"I can carry that much," Blackle
boastfully assured him. "Feel my
muscle."

"I know, but the banks won't like
it," worried Mr. Spooger, who was as
well acquainted as any man on earth
with the reluctance of real money to
be moved about.

"If we do It the other way I won't
like it." Blackie serenely argued. "I'd
like to accommodate the bankers well
enough-they're nice men-but they
never seem to want to accommodate
me. No, it'll have to be cash, AIr.
Spooger."

"Well, I'll see if I can get them to
honor the checks." reluctantly granted
Air. Spooger. "But we have to go to
all three banks."

"As many as you lite," consenteri
Blackle most amiably. "I'll assign you
these certificates before we go."

"I don't know about that," hesitated
Mr. Spooger, but Blackle was already
writing the assignments upon the backsi
of the certificates as carelessly as if I
he were Inscribing his room number on
a bar check.

"You keep the certificates awhile,
then," Spooger cautiously directed, and
when they were down in the lobby he
called up Bessmer.

"Is Mr. Daw all right?" he wanted
to know.

"I'll vote for him," stated Bessmer.
"and I know all the men in the shop
will back him."

"He wants to sell me 1,315 shares of
stock in your corporation."

"I am sorry," replied Bessmer, with
genuine regret, "but they're his shares.
Hle paid cash for them, and he may do
with them as he likes."

"But how did he get so many?"
"Bought them."
Mr. Spooger considered. "Then I

cnn't get stung if I do business with
him?" he ventured.

"I didn't, and I don't see how you
can," Bessmer emphatically assured
him. "Those shares are worth $100
a piece."

"I'll carry those certificates now, Mr.
Daw," Mr. Spooger kindly ottered.

Blackle took them out of a little
wooden box, and Mr. Spooger leafed
through them to see that they were all
there. They bulged his inside coat
pocket frightfully, but he did not mind.

tIe went with Blackie to the three
banks and persuaded the much pained
gentlemen in charge to relinquish. col-
lectively, $131,500 in genuine United
States currency; then he and Mr. Daw
parted.

The latter gentleman dashed into the
express oflice, next to his hotel, and in-
quired how soon they would put pack-
ages in a car headed for New York.

"In just thirty-five minutes, Blackie,"
replied the express agent. "What's in
this box?"

"Oh, a lot of souvenir junk I'm send-
ing home," answered Blackie careless-
ly. "Regular valuation; not to exceed
$50."

Meanwhile Mr. Spooger, with an ash-
en face, was being informed that Mr.
Wallingford had left the city. Mr.
Spooger's first thought was swift, di-
rect and natural to his mind. "The
swindler!" he gasped.

"Who said so?" demanded Curly
Washburn. "I'll tell him that when he
comes back."

"Is he-is he coining back?" begged
Spooger, breathing with renewed hope.

"Of course he is!" stated Curly indig-
nantly. "He has a trunkful of clothes
here that I wish he'd leave behind,
and there's so much of his money to
that safe 1 dodge every time 1 pass it.
lie only took a hand bag with him.
Did he swindle you out of anything?"

"Well, no," admitted Mr. Spooger re-
luctantly.

"Then don't go around saying It,"
ordered Curly, and walked away in
silent contempt.

The merriment in. the festively light-
ed yard of the Bessmer Mailer'dle
Process company was at its height
when Eli Spooger, learning that Wal-
lingford had gone straight there from
the 9 o'clock train, repaired to the
scene of the festivities.

A big table, built in the form of a
hollow square, spread with a snowy
cloth and decorated with carnations,
champagne pulls and whole roast pigs.

to say nothing of chickens and suca
minor articles of inner comfort, filled
the yard, and at the center of the
bend table. flanked by Wallingford on
one side and Bessmer on the other,
stood Blackie Daw in his blackest
Prince Albert, making a farewell
speech to his many friends tih and
out of the factory and inviting them,
one and all, to move to TaIryville, so
that they could vote for him for' may-
or on the reform ticket in the coming
fall.

It was all very reassuring to the
only man in Oak Center who could
command over $100,000 cash, and when
the final applause had subsided the
three starred one bent with an ingrati-
ating smile over the back of Walling-
ford's chair.

"I have that stock for you," be hap-
pily confided, "right here," and be tap-
ped his bulging breast pocket.

"Oh, yes, the stock!" returned; Wal-
lingford pleasantly. "Why. Mr. Spoo-
ger, my firm has decided not to bother
with the Bessmer company." He
paused placidly to watch Mr. Spooger
clutching at his Adam's apple. "So
last night before I went away I sold
what I had purchased from you and
frdm others to Mr. Daw."

Mr. Spooger gripped his cuffs wildly
in both hands and pulled them out
arm's length. "And you sold it to
me!" he hotly charged Blackle. "You
never said a word about buying the-
extra shares from Willingford.'

"Tut. tut!" remonstrated Blackie
kindly. "You didn't tell me you in-
tended to. sell to Wallingford."

"You fooled me!" frothed Eli, turn-
ing to the representative of the trust.
"I don't want this stock."

"Throw it away. then," advised Wal-
lingford. "I'd suggest that you keep
it, though. By a resolution adopted
almost unanimously last night Mr.
Bessmer has the right at any time
within the next ten years to purchase
it at par, and I think be's going to
make some money."

"That stock's worth all it cost you,"
sternly declared Bessmer. who did not
yet understand how it had all happen-
ed and never would. "It may not pay
dividends for five years to come, but
I will bring it to par value before
then."

"Did you help get me into this. Will
Bessmer?" half shrieked Spooger. "I'll
make it hot for you! Remember, I
hold a majority of stock!"

"You can help vote to repaper the
office or to adopt pink stationery, but
that's about all." Blackie informed
him. "The constitution of Mr. Bess-
mer's company, amended at our regu-
lar stockholders' meeting last night,
when you owned no ,stock. gives him
the final say in the management and

direction of the concern for the next
ten years."

"That's one of the reasons my monop-
aly did not care for the stock," suavely
explained Wallingford. chuckling about
something or other.

"it's a swindle!" yelled Spooger, pur-
ple with rage.

Blackie Daw arose and confronted
4itn. pale with outraged indignation.
"A repetition of that charge and I
)hall sue you for libel!" he warned.

"Put him out!" shouted the express-
'nan indignantly.

Seven men arose to their feet, and
then the whole crowd got up. Spooger
did not wait.

"Gentlemen," said Blackie Daw.
howing his thanks. "will some one
kindly hand me my saxophone?"

THE END.

The Latest In Lenses.
A camera that will take seven pic-

tures at once. all taken from different
directions. and then blend them into
one photograph is being used for tak-
ing pictures from balloons in Ger-
many. The seven lenses are arranged
in a circle, each pointing down at an
aogle of forty-tive degrees, so that the
face of the combination camera seen
from below as it swings tinder a bal-
loon loolrs like the inside of a dish.
i'ictures taken by this camera give a
pnnoramic view of the ground, and by
the new science of mapping from pho-
tographs they furnish the necessary
data for a very reliable map of the
section, with the distances all repre-
sented properly.-Exchange.

COTTON EXCHANGE RESUMES
Important Step Toward Resumption of

Normal Conditions.
New York, Nov. 17.-The cotton ex-

change has opened for business.
it was the first time business had

been done on the exchange since the
suspension on July 30 caused by the
European war.

The market was steady at the open-
ing and the feeling was hopeful. The
first trade was in December 7.45, com-
pared with 10.73 when business was
suspended. The price coincided with
expectations.

Brokers termed the opening one of
the most important steps toward the
resumption of normal business since
the war began.

FIRST OF ITS KIND BUILT
New American Dreadnought to Be Run

by Electricity.
Washington. Nov. 17.-The super-

dreadnought California, which will be
built at the New York navy yard, will
be the first electrically driven war-
ship ever built. If electrification
proves as great a success in the bat-
tleship as it has in the collier Jupiter
it will mean the complete displace-
ment of the direct steam drive in fu-
ture American warships, in the opin-
ion of naval officers.

This type of power for the big fight-
er was authorized by Secretary of the
Navy Daniels at the recommendation
of Rear Admiral R. S. Griffin, chief
engineer of the navy,


