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as a slicht & equle saw In its ion
(B true relution variation | other more resolute
llin the ceuter of the ber of an | ever.
ollinch and u half at le although un-|  “Look here” sald Abbatt, flery
llaoticenlile 1o an untrair It had | temper suddenly  bre
Dl come In the last week, Thew had | control, “wi
Wl axtended the suspended span far out | only a kid encineer. . e nf
lldeyond the edge of the enntilever and, | proved of the plun of this bridge,
with the heavy traveler at the end, in afford to 1 on his |
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' WEB OF STEEL

By CYRUS TOWNSEND BRADY FATHER AND SON

CopyTight by Fleming H. Revell Co.

YOUNG MEADE MAKES A DISCOVERY WHICH TERRIFIES
HIM AND HE TRIES TO SAVE MANY LIVES

The Miurtlet Construct
patiir !
His son,
love with
jdent of

planned

CHAPTER IV—Cantinued.
.

But Mowde was out of the

1

was summer and the sun had set,
the long twilight of the hizh latitue
stll lingered,
gantic structure of the bric
ts niriness it looked us su

Yefore rose th

histant

the 1 u lantern ancd,
gettir : down
peath the oo
head, clin
erawled out

was n be

trained en
Abbott, W

and

Qthe load,

continuous

o teside?

1

|
f
|

Rl b 2

When two different views meet it is

tural that age, experience, reputa-
on and authority shall carry the day.
sfAlthough Bertram  Meade, Jr., had

deslgn, and could not be persuaded,

bad at Inst silenced him. He had ac-
#pted through loyalty that which he
muld not accept In argument. Omee
seeepted, he acted accordingly, heart-
fiy seconding and carrying out the
wishes of the older and, as the world
wonld say, the abler man.

|
muetly what he had foreseen and
[§ @e Inability of this great member to
|
deduced by using the formula of
Schmidt-Chemnitz, It was this point,
wod this point particularly, that he
had dwelt upon with his father and
%hich they had argued to a finish. So
mrongly had he been impressed with
the possible structuranl wenkness of
H:‘mber that he had put himself
oo record In writlng to his father, The
bld man had overborne him and now
the little curve, one and a half to one
established the accuracy of hiz un-
beeded contentlon. Vainly now he
Wished he had not let the old habit of
ection and the little touch of awe
¥ith which he regarded his father per-
made him against his reason.

He stopped, feeling suddenly (11, as
1 very mervous high-strung man may
feel under the sudden and unexpected
Mysical shock. He was weak still
from the tonsilitis,. He leaned against
the dlagonal at the end of C-10-R,
elinging to it tightly to keep from fall-
Ing. Abbott, who had followed more
sowly, stopped by him, somewhat sur.

somewhat amused, more indig-

Baut than hoth, -~

“Abbott.” said Meade fiercely as the
(freeting engineer joined him om the
Dlerhead, “if you put another pound of
load on that cantilever T will not be
Iﬁ"werahle for the consequences.”

What do you mean

“That deflection Is ne
eep now and every o
dded weight yon pat upon it will make
B greater. Its limit will be reached
mighty soon. 1If it collapses—" he
threw up his hands—“the whole thing
will go.”

“Yes, If it collapses,
&ld Abhott, “but |t won't,”

“You're mad" sald Meade, taking

arly two lnches
Inee or pound of

the older man,

#will stand us long as orea
At it. That buckle doesn’t amo
loesn’t unt to
Wything. It is only in one truss any-
wmy. The corresponding member 1
l: other truss is perfectly stra
Abbott, for God's sake hear me,”
. A 1 2,
Meaded Meade In desperation, “Draw
‘mlh: traveler and put no more men
ridge. Stop work until we
Bt word to—" -t
“Don't talk to me, boy. I know my
h—. I tell you I can Jack It back.
member's big enough and strong
to hold up the world.”
&re you going to jack
Meade asked, and for the
4 little of Abbott's contempt
In the younger man's voice.
: . Teflected that there was noth-

ML

In
Ight.,”

i
oy
. .

Nt e

il B8 |
Mithe Rock of Gibraltar, and It looked
even more substantial if possible, as

the downwarl pressure on the great
er chord members had greatly 1L|—|

It was a terribly heavy bridege .'1t‘
Ul best. 1t had to be to sustain so loug a
o man, the longest in the world,
increasing, |
bhad brought about thisg, to the layman
i tifling, to the engineer mighty, bend. If
it bent that way under that much of a
3 Joad, what would It do when the whole
glpeat span waus completed and it had
oo carey Its transitory loads of traflic

And

pever been persuaded in all partieu-
teflars of the soundness of his father's

fat vast experience, that great repu-

Jution, that undoubted ability with Its
“Rlng ‘record of brillinnt achievement

The thing that smote the engineer
bardest was that this weakness was

[l pointed out. It was the possibility of

erry the stress that young Meade had |

tnd threequarter inches in sixty feet, |

that's true,™

Wiortnnately the Wrong course with |

it “Why, boy," said Abbott, “that bridee |
Look |

thelr passi

Ik
reputation !

“Well, he

' than Fe

wen't kno

“Noholy on the b v now, and
nobody s going to be on t e until
| totmor mworning. Wire him if you

like. He«'ll wire Hlingworth down at
Martlet and we'll get word what to
I!ll_"

*You won't put any men at work
| the bridge until—"
| “Not until tomorrow morning,
| Abhatt decisively, “If T don't hear from

on
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>
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CHAPTER V.

The Death Me

an

ssage.

: in spite
had not
nce by the

it, sittir with the
telegr: trembling

hand, despite the fuct that his gray

and

W
|

| horror,

kness, of impotency,

The mess

terrific blow,

| state of nervous collapse,
| The telegram fairly burned
elammy palm of his hand, He would
fuin have dropped It yet he could not.
Slowly he opened it onee more.  Ordi-
narily, powerful glusses stimulated his
vision, He needed nothing to read 1t
again, It 18 doubtful whoether his eyes
=aw It or not and there was not need,
for the message was burned Into his
hrain.

He read agaln the mysterious words ;

wns sirned to it was the
name of his son, the young engineer,
the child of his father's old age. The
hoy, as the old man thought of him,

name that

Hgures, to question his futher's deslgn,
hut the elder man had overborne him
with his vast experience, his great au-
thority, his extensive learning, his hich
reputation. And now the boy was right.
sStrange to say little thrill of
pride came to the old engineer at that
moment,

He tried to find out from the tele-
gram when it had been sent. That day
was a holiday—the birthday of one of

| the worthies of the republic—in =ome

Soqne

7T

He Stopped, Feeling Suddenly lIl.

!snmebndg at Martlet tomorrow morn-
| ing the work goes on.”

“But If my father wires you—"

“I take orders from the Martlet.com-
pany and no one else,” was the short
answer with which Abbott turned away
{In finality, =0 that the other realized

the interview was over.
Meade wasted no more pieas on Ab-
| bott, As i1l luck would have It some-
thing had happened to the telephone
| and telegraph wires between the eity
| and the eamp. Meade dressed himself,
got & handcar, and was hurried to the
nearest town on the raflroad’s main
{line. From there he sent a telegram
and tried to get connection with New
' York by telephone, but failed. Moved
by & naturul impulse, in default of
other means of communieation, he
| jumped on the midnight train for New
York, He would go himself in person
and attend to the grave affatr. Noth-
| iIng whatever conld be =0 important.
| There had been some friction be
| tween Abbott and Meade before on oe-

Meade
thing wi
and un

suhsec

d ventured fo suggest some-
h to Ahbott seemed useloss
ot |

I

not proved M

qile’s suggestions to be
warth while, had not put Abbott in al-
r the best mood toward his
colleague.  Abbott never forgot
Iy no eflicial eon-
¢ with the building of the bridge, |
t he was only there as a special |
| FePresentative of his father, and al-
though he ecomlq elp liking the
Founger man, Abbott would have been |
better pleased he had been left |

alone,

f
not h

34

Meade had not gone about it n the

foht wwv " %
;r....u\ Way to move a man of Abhott's
| temperament. He realized that as he
{lay awake on the slecper s

New York Aht - |
- AbbOtt was a4 man who

| could not he driven, He was a tre-
mendous driver himself and naturally

he could not take his own medicine, I}

| Meade haq received the announcement
more quletly and if he had by some

Iainbtle Suggestlon put the idea of dan-
| er Into Abbott's mind all would have
been well, for when he was not blind-
ed by prejudice, or his authority or his
abllity questioned, Abbott was a sen-
sible man thoroughly to be depended
Upon. But the news had come to Meads

ms, not serious, but several times |

of the United States, New York and
Pennsylvania among them. and only by
chance had he come down to the office
that morning. The wire was dated the
night before. And he recalled that the
state from which the bridge ran did
not obdferve that day as a hollday.
They would be working on the Interna-
tional as usual unless—

One and three-quarter inches of de-
flection! No bridge that was ever made
could stand with a bend like that In
the principal member of its compres-
slon chord, much less so vast a strue-
ture as thar which was to span ths
greatest of rivers and to bring nation
into touch with nation. He onght to
do something, but what was there to
do? Presently, doubtless, his mind
would clear. But on the instant all he
could think of was the impending ruin.

The Uplift building, in which he had
hiz offices, was mainly deserted on ac-
count of the heliday. The banks were
closed and the offices and most of the
chops and stores. It was very still in
the hall and, therefore, he heard dis-
tinctly the door of the single elevator
in service open with an unusual crash
then the sound of rapld footsteps along
the eorridor as of someone running,
iTh--:.' stopped before the outer door of
the suite which bore his name. In-

ry, and the fact that | stantly he suspected a messenger of
vents had more often lhnn!

disaster, The door was opened, the of-
fice was erossed, a hand was on the
inner door. He sank back almost as
ong dead walting the shock, the blow.,
“Father,” execlaimed
“You guf
The
Crumyy
“WY
“It'

e pewdeomer,

r silently exhibited
ledl paper in his hand.
t have you done?”

a hollday, dou't you know?
it it a few moments ago. The

<

s

only
bridgs

ill stands.
wt for how long?”

“I can't sny. The Martlet's resident
engineer is mad. T begged, threatened,
implored.
work, to tnke the men off the bridge,
to withdraw the traveler, but he won't
do it. Sald you designed 1t, you knew,
I was only a cub.”

“But the ceamber?”"

“He said, ‘I'll Jack it into line again’
Like every other engineer who sees a
big thing before him It looks to him as
If it would last forever. I tried to get
you on the telepbone here and at the
bouse last night an8l failed. I wired
you Then I jumped oo the midnight
express and—"

|

e was the very pleture of unwonted |
abiding |
ge had struck him a ||
He had reeled under it |

| sl had sunk down in the chalr in a |

the .

One and three-quarter-inch eamber in |

There could be no mistake. The

had ventured to dispute his father's |

the

; |

I tried to get him to stop |

{ "ol
ter 1
Both teles
nf the «

Colonel

your

H:
there—the
How far 1
eonty miles! There's n
. John=on, this s «

et a cur, the strong

awia

are thoy?

o telenhone ?

ust do.

ward
the

The window our of which he stared,
with his back ostentationsly turned to- | we
After a quick glance at|d

them.
other

il sess |
wius to be depended on—

o count on m

T know

1 (1

| fastest yon ecan rent and the holdest |

| thauffeur, and a of men on

|hur~-\4 too, and send up to that place | fall”

wherever theéy are, and tell Colonel The color ¢came to her face
Ilingworth that he must telephone Was that it her
|:mn1 come to his office nt one That was enourh, of eo

|are telegrams there that mean 1

matter In the |

| death and the saf of the hridee,
| You understand? Good. He says he'l
| do it, father., We've done all we
|ean” he added. He hung up the re- |
ceiver, sprang to his feer, lonked at | re e I 1 her from the
| 4

his watch, *“It’s so important that T'I

1l ful It was there that he had
I her that he loves

=1 the achl test.
)

“Your father wires, ‘pnt nn
icht on the bridge.” W}
interposed Colonel

more
it <hall we
Nlingworth,

ruin to
N

What happens after
is told
What happens
and Illingworths, and
trouble stirred up, makes thrill.
ing chapters.

the rra

in the liment.

next

o

~

GOLD FROM FLOOR TO CEILING

Wendarful Accumulation of Y
Metal Stored in the Assay O
at New York.

]

0w

toll
ice

th

Turning h the
he skiets a row of
five ten-thousand-dolis
g | iwn

» wall twice the

eleva

i bhars

A wiirst,

All geld, of whatever nature, s
ed and refined

I to n fineness of

rents,

d exclusively.,
most brital to see the
shovelfuls of i

zol 1

go down there myself. I ean catch the I her. The bridee  poces and dump them, one after sn-

two o'clock train, and that will get me | 1 ut it was us eternal as het | piper tnto o pot it is full, and

there in s, You stay quietly | Thelr en- then elap on the Hd and walt for them

| here in t Tice and wait until T get ru  had been | g spaw

in touch with those people. T mean, 1 ape successful _

want to know where I can resch you | completion of the | What of Waste Bark Replaces Rags.

| instantly.” (that? The provise me nothing 0| & pathod of using waste hemlock
“I'll stay right here, my boy. Go, her when she looked at the white-fueed | 4,0, bark to repluce partially expensive

| and God bless you.” | ngonized man to whom she had given rag stock in the maoufneture of felt
As usual when fn a great huery  DOTSCIC : rosfing has been developed at the for-

there were unexpected delays and the “It is terrible, of conrse” she sald est products lnboratory at  Madison,

clock on the tower above the big strue- utetly. “But you ean do not Wis., and is now being used commmer-

tnral shop was striking five when a
rickety statlon wagon, drawn by an ex-
hausted horse, which had been driven
unsparingly, drew up before the office
| door, Flinging the money at the driver,
Meade sprang down from his seat and
dashed up the steps. He threw open
the door snd confronted Johnson.

“Did you get him?" he cried.

“He isn’t here yet. I sent an auto-
mobile and two men on horseback
and—"

The next minute the faint note of
an automobile horn sounded far down
the valley.

“I hope to God that is he,” eried the
young engineer, running to the win-
dow,

“That's the ear T sent,” said John-
peering over his shoulder., “And

All

He Could Think of Was the Im-
pending Ruin.

| there are people in It. It's coming this
| way.”

“Johnson,” sald Meade, “you have
| eeted well in this crisis and I will see

“Would you mind telllng me what
the matter {8, Mr, Megle?”

“Matter! The International—"

“Bert,” exclaimed a joyous volce, as
Helen Illngworth, smiling in delighted
surprise, stepped through the open
door and stood expectant with out-
stretched hands.

“oung Johnson was as discreet as he

'mpt and ready. He walked to

| ingworth.

| was easily
!t realize instant!

“If I could, do you think I'd let the
bridge, and you, go withour—"

*“I'm not going with the bridee,” was
her quick and decisive Interruption.

They Lad both forgotten the pres-
ence of young Johnson, who was not
only decidedly uncomfortable, hut des-
perately anxlous. He was to
speak when, into this already hroken
scene, came another interruption.

There wias a rush of wheels on the
driveway outside, the roar of a motor,
Before Meade could answer the state-
ment, into the reom burst Colonel I-
He was covered with dust,
his face was white, his eves filled with
anxiety. The charaecter of the
mons had disquieted him beyond meas-
ure. Back of him eame Bevercnoce,
viee president, aad Curtiss, the chief
11 e T,

aboast

“Meade, what of the hridge? he |
et out, with a quick ned to his
laughter. Colonel Tllingworth had net

stupped to hunt for s wayside tele-

phone. The automohile .Pri\-u_-u madly, | ypot Dr. Brice Miorberg,
recklessly through the hills and over |

the rough romds, bad brought him Q-

| rectly te the office in the shortest pos-
| stble time.

“There {5 a deflection one inch and

| three~quurters deep in one of the com-
pression members, C-10-R" was the

prompt and terrible answer.
Colonel Tlingworth had
president of the Martlet Br
pany for so long without learning s
thing of practieal uetion,

wugh

fdre oo

i

| nieant,

“When did you risco he

ped  out.

“Last night.”

“Is the bridge gone?”

“Not yet.”

“Why didn’t you let us know

“I telegraphed father and. not hear
ing from him, I eame down on the mid-

night train. It is a hollday In New York
15 well as here. 1 just happened to
et father in the office. He sent a
telegram to you and not hearing from
you, duplicated it an hour later. I

sime- |

clally by eco-eperating mills, aceording
to an announcement made by the for-
est service, It is stated that in these
mills from 20 to 30 per ecent of the
rags Is being replaced by waste bhark
amd that the quality of the finished
product is equal to that manufacrured
| solely from rags. Members of the for-
est serviee who have been comlucting
the experiments suy that the utiliza-
tlon of the bark will make it possible
to effect u constderable saving In the
manufaeture of felt roofing.

Exploration of New Guinea.

A few years elaborate plans
| were Inld In Germany to expiore the
hitherto inaccessible interlor of New
{iginea hy means of balloons, which
were expected to drift over the island
In the prevalling winds, The project
a8 much discussed in the muagazines
and sabseriptions were sol
behalf, but
It Is now reported in the newspapers
n Swede, Is
planning to make use of an alrplane
to explore the interfor of New Guinen,
and is in the United States Investi-

| g

not been |

He |
n engineer to |
¥ what that “T[I"-.’Z:"Ht!

gating the latest lmprovements In

| aviation.

Beware the Loaded Gun.

The man who returns from hunting |
and sets his loaded gun in the ecorner |

or hangs It on the wall is, In reality,
getting a death-trap,  Yet It is surpris-
ing how often this 18 dene. The gun
we “didn't know was loaded,” is an
old, old story, =ays Farmers Gulie,

You cannot be too ecautiouns., The
Inaded gun you may keep on the wall
ro shoot crows with when they get in
the eorn is linble to eanse yon more
ln=s than a milllon crows canp. It takes
naly a second to put a cartridge o
gun when the time is at hand.
tukes no longer to take it out.

Absurd.

“My hushand has the queerest ldens
of economy.”

“Indeed ?”

“Why, he actnally seems to think 1

tried half a dozen times to get you on | could save money by staying away

the telephone and finally, by a happy
chanee, got hold of young Johnson."

|
|

“y futher's tele-
that the Bridge compuny remembers “h::}'e L |
™ grams?
it. P "
‘Here.

from bargain sales.™

High Cost of Art.
“Many great composers died poor.”
“Yet they had their chance to econo-

Colonel Illingworth tore the first pjjze. Think of the money they saved

open with trembling fingers.

“Why didn't you tell Abbott?* asked
the chief engineer.

“You know Abbott. He said
bridge would stand untll the world

the

by being able to hear thelr own musle
without paying ™

Blosson Remains.
Bacon—"Crimsonbeak says his wife

caved in. Sald he could jack the memm- | keeps his nose to the grindstone.” Eg-
ber into lipe. He wouldn't do a thing | bert—"Well, It doesn't seem to wear
except on direct orders from here.”

the red off of It.”

bl omy o
zold bars, |

stretehing |

hejght of a |

and |
and coln hus to stand |

icited in fts |
it was never ecurried out, |
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11 Boschee’s
German Syrup

We all take cold some time and every=
should have Poschee’s German

1 p handy at all times for the treat=
ment of throat ard lung troubles,
bronchial coughs, etc. It has been on
years. ™No better recs
dation is possible. It gently
soothes inflammation, cases a cough,
insures a good night's sleep, with free
expectoration in the morning, Dru
gists’ and dealers’ everywhere, 2
and 75¢ bottles. Dun't take substitutes.

Boschee’s
German Syrup

STOCK LICK IT-STOCK LIKE IT

For Harses, Cattle, Sheep
and Hogs. Contains Cop-
peras for Worms, Sulphur
for the Blood, Saltpeter
for the Kidneys, Nux
Vomica,a Tonic,and Pure
Dairy Salt. Used by Vet-
erinanians 12 years. No
Dosing. Drop Brick in
feed box, Ask vour dealer
for Blackman’s or write

| BLACKMAN STOCK REMEDY COMPANY

| CHATTANOOGA. TENNESSEE
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plants, ahrabs, 3l
mend for It today,

JOS, W, VESTAL & SON
Box 436 Little Ruck, Ark

Tutt’s Pills

enable the dyspeptic to eat whatever he
wishes. They cause the food to assimilate and
nourish the body, give appetite, and

DEVELOP FLESH.” -

Dr. Tutt Manufacturing Co. New York.

HTERSHITH

(L Tonic

Sold for 47 years. For Malaria, Chills
and Fever. Also a Fipe General
Strengthening Tonlic, “"“aiuss

GALLSTONES)

Avoid tiops. Posi T
operations. Pusitive Liver & 2 ﬁ:‘m
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