Depends on the Dogs.
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CHAPTER V.—Continued:
Whether - it was that for tbe
Grst time in all. his, wonderful
career he realized that the “system”|
was' to meet Its Nemesls, or
what the cause, mome could tell,
perhaps not even Barry Conant him-
self, but some emotion caused his
olive face for an instant to turn pale,
and give his voice a tell-tale ayivei
Once more pealed forth “25 for 5000."
That Bob saw the pallor, thal he
caught the quiver, was evident to all,
for the instant his “sold” rang out, he
followed it with 5,000 at 24, 23, 22,
20" Nelther Barry Conant mor any
of his lieutenantd got in a “take it;"
although whether they wanted to or
not was an open tion until Bob
allowed his voice to dwell just like a
pendulum swing of time on the 20.
It was as 1§ he were tantalizing them
Into sticking by thyir Euns. By the
time he paused, Bafry Conant’s nerve
was back, for his plercing “Take it”
ad finked to ft “30 for any part of
10,000 The bld was yet on his lips
when Bob's deep voice rang out
“Sold.” Any part of 25,000-at 19, 18,
15,10 Hell was now loose. Back
and forth, up agafnst the rail, around
the room and back and around again,
the crowd surged for 15 of the wildest,
craziest minutes In the history of the
New York stock exchange, a history
replete with records of wild.and crazy
scenes.

At last from sheer exhaustion there
came a ten minutes’ lull, which was
used In comparing trades. At the be-
ginning of the respite Sugar was sell-
Ing at 156, for in that quarter hour of
madn@ss it had broken from 210 to
166, but when the ten minutes had
| elapsed, the stock had worked back
10 167 Barry Conant had agaln taken
| the center of the crowd, after hastily

moblle in
‘Worcester some of hll wuﬂu adven-
tures.

“One summer morning,” he sald,
*“the approach of a great flock of sheep
oblfged me to pull off the narrow coun-
try road. I halted my car, and wateh-
ed with interest the passagh of the
sheep, the Intelligent dogs and the
shepherd.

“1 hld a short talk with the shep-
berd about his odd and difcult trade.

““Look here,’ I sald, ‘what do you do,
driving sheep like this on & narrow
road, when you meet another flock
coming in the opposite direction?"

“‘Well,’ sald the shepherd, ‘ye just
drive llrlllbt on, both of ye, and the |
one that has the best dogs gets the
most shee

No Doubt About It.

Kind Father—My dear, if you want
& good husband, you just marry Mr.
Goodboy. 1 am quite sure that he is
really devoted to you.

The Girl—I am truly glad to hear
you say so, papa. But are you quite,
quite sure?

Kind Father—Positive, my Jove, pos-
I've been borrowing money of
him for six months, and he still keeps
coming here, so it's all right, it's LX
right. He loves you!

. Lucky, Then.
Mrs. Benham—I got
cents a yard.
Benham—Iso’t 13 an unlucky num- |

it

ber?
Mrs. Benhm—"a! when It s
marked down frqm- 14.

Ladies Can Wear Shoes
One li- lﬂ“!r after using Allen's Foot-
n ews for swollenaweating,
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scanning the brief notes handed him
by boys ‘and giving orders
| to his lieutenants. Hs had evidently
| received reenforcements in the form
of renewed orders from his principals.
Many of the faces that fringed the
Inner circle of that crowd were fright-
ful to look upon, some white as
though just lifted from hospital pH-
lows, others red to the verge of apo-
plexy—all strained as though await-
ing the coming of the jury with a
life or death verdict. They all kaew
that Bob had sold more than a hun-
dred thousand shares of Sugar upon
which the profits must be more than
$4,000,000. Would he resume selling,
or was he through? Was It short
| stock, which must bggbought back, or
| long stock; and it long, whose stock?
Were the Insiders seW{ng out on one
another, or-were they all selling to-
gether, and under cover of Barry Con-
ant's movements were Camemeyer
and “Standard OIl" emptying their
bag preparatory to the slaughter of
the Washington contingent? All these
questions were rushing through the
| heads of that crowd of brokers like
| steam through a boiler; now hot, now
| cola, but always at high pressure, for
| upon the correctness of the answer de-
| pended the fortune of many who
| breathlessly awalted the rencwal or
the’ suspension of the contest Even
Barry Conant's usually impassive face
wore a tinge of anxlety.
Indeed, Bob was the only onme In
the center of tbat throng that showed
| no sign of what was going on behind
. it. The same cynical smile that had
| been there since the- opening still
| played around the corners .of his
mouth as he squared himdelt in
| front of his opponent. All knew now
that he was not through. Barry Con-
ant had evidently decided to force. the
fighting, although more cautiously
than before. “67 for a thousand.
One of his leutenants bid 67 for 500,
| another 67 for , and as Bob, had
not yet shown his Inmuon of meet-
ing their bids, 67 for different amounts
was heard all over the house.
might have been tossing a metal coin
to decide advisability df buying
back what he had sold; he mjght have
been adding up the bids as they were
| made. He sald nothing for & fraction
of a minute, which to those| tortured
| men must have seemed like an age.
| Then with a :wave of his hand,
| though delivering & benediction,
\ l'epl the circlé with a cold-blooded:
d the lots. 5,600 in all?  +
\ "slxlymn for a thousand"—again
| Barry Conant's bid. “Sold.” “67 ror

amount. of Sugar atock in
the hands of Wi ton novices at
speculation and others who
prices. Sugar was
three, five. dollars
the
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b Por any part of 26,000 Sugar.” Instant-

0«: bldding was beginning to tell on the

the Re- into the crowds around the

4| ild a panic on the up side as there

change, calling for the temporary

suspension of business while the presi«
lent announces the failure of some
ember or house.

| PERKINS, BLANCHARD & cO.
Announce tHat They Cannot Meet
Their Obligations.

This statement thht one of the old:
@st ‘houses had beed swamped in the
crash Bob had started caused furthen
frantic selling, and, though every
member had employed the lull to fe:
A1l his lungs, a howl arose that pealed
and walled to the dome.

1 watched Bob closely; in fact, it
was Impossible for me to take my
eyes off him; he seemed absolutely
unmindful of jthe agonizing shrieks
about him, for the frenzied brokers
were no longer crying their bids or
offers, but screaming them. He still
continued relentlessly to hammer
Sugar, offering it In thousands and
tens of thousand lots.

Again and again the gavel fell, and
again and agaln an announcement of

howls. When Sugar struck 80—not
180, but plain 80—it seemed that the
last day of stock speculation was at
hand. Amnouncements were' belng
made every few minutes of the failure
of this bank, the closing of the doors
of that trust company. Where would

failure was followed by blood-curdling | *

I believe in maintaining old tradi-
tions, so I have harvested their hearts
instead. I will tell you about it some
time, Jim, but now I must see Beulah
Sands. Jim Randolph, I've saved her
and her father. I've made them a |
round three millions and a strong |
seven millions for myself.”

He almost yelled it as he rushed '
away and left me dazed, stupefled. A |
moment, and I came to. Something
urged me to follow him.

CHAPTER VL.

As 1 passed through my office a few
minutes later 1 heard Bob's voice ia
Beulah Sands’ office. It was ralsed |
i passionate eloquence.

“Yes, Beulah, I have done it single-
I bave crucified Camemeyer,
' and the ‘system’ that
spiked me to the cross a few weeks
ago. You have three millions, and I
bave seven. Now there is nothing
more but for you to go home to your
father, and then come back to me.
Back to me, Beulah, back to me to be |

my wife!”

above the tumult rose Bob Brownley's
voice. He must have been standing
on his tiptoes. His hands were raised
aloft. He seemed to tower a head
above the mob. His voice was still
clear and unimpaired by the terrible
strain of the past two hours. To that
|mob it must have sounded like the
rumpet of the delivering angel. “80

lly Sugar was hurled at him from all
jsldes of the crowdy He was the only
[buyer of the mom%l who had appear-
led since Sugar 126. Barry Cop-
t and his lleutenants had disappear-

like snowflakes at the opening of

door of the firebox of a locomo-
ive speeding through the storm. In
& few seconds Bob had been sold all
[the 25,000 he had bid for. Again his
[voice rang out: “S0 for 25,000 The
jsellers momentarily halted. He got
only a few thousand of his 25. “85 for
26,000." A few thousand more. “90 for
$25,000." | Still fewer thousands. His

‘mob. A ery ran through the room
poles:
“Brownley has turned!"—and taking
renewed courage at the report, the
bulls rallied their forces and began
to bid for the different stocks, which
& moment before it had seemed that
Bo one wauted at any price. )

In & p of a minute the whole
scene ; there was almost as
had been on the down. Bob Brownley
continued buying Sugar until he had
pushed it above 150. He then went

He Seemed [ of the Agonizing Shriek About Him.
it end? What power could stop this| He stopped. There was no sound
Niagara of molten dollars?, Suddenly [ waited; then, frightened, T stepped

to the door of Beulah Sands' office.
Bob was standing just Inside the
threshold, where he had halted to give
her the glad tidings. She had risen
from her desk and was looking at him
with an agonized stare. He seemed
‘to be transfixed by her look, the wild
ecstasy of the qutburst of love yet
mirrored In his eyes. She was just|
saying as I reached the door:

“Bob, In mercy's name tell me you
got this money fairly, honorably.”

Bob must have realized for the first
time what he had done. He did not
speak. He only stared into her eyes. |
She was now at }1. ide.

“Bob, you are unnerved,” she said;
“you bave been through a terrible or-
deal. For an hour I have been read-|
ing in the bulletins of the banks nnd
trust companies that have failed, of
the banking houses that have been
rulned. I have been reading that you
did it; that you have made millions—
and I knew it was for me, for father,
but in the midst of my joy, my gra!
tude, my love—for, oh, Bob, I love
you,” she {nterrupted herselt pas-
sionately; “it seems as though Ilove
you beyond the capacity of a human
beart to love. I think that for the
right to be yours for one single mo
ment of this life I would smilingly en-
dure all the pains and miseries of
eternal torture. Yes, Bob, for the
right to have you call me yours for
only while 1 heard the words, I would
do anything, Bob, anything that was
bonorable.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

NOT ALL A COMPLIMENT,

Wite's Pride’ in Hosband's Success
Had a Tinge of Regret.

‘The doctor and his wife had lived to-

5
&

the sting of them. The physician had
been working with & hard case. He
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“Just-as-ggod” are but Experiments with

Letters from Prominent Physicians
addressed to Chas. H. Fletcher. -

Dr. ¥. Gerald Blattner, of Buffalo, N. Y., says: “Your Cdstoria is good
Inrdﬂdmmlmwmmﬂmmhm
resulta.”

Dr. Gustave A. Eisengraeber, of St. Paul, Minn., says: “T have used
your Castoria repeatedly in my practice with good results, and can recoms
‘mend X as an excellent, mild and harmless remedy for children. -

Dr. E. J. Dennis, of St. Louls, Mo., says: “I bave used and prescribed
your Castoria in my sanitarium and outside practice for a‘number of years
and find it to be an excellent remedy for children.”

Dr. 8. A. Buchanan, of Philadelphia, Pa., says: “I have used your Case
toria in the case of =y own baby and find it pleasant to take, and have
obtalned excellent results from its use

Dr. J. E. Simpson, of Chicago, 11, says: “T have used your Castoria fm .
matwnuumﬁammnnmuummmmumm
on the market.”

Dr. R. E. Eskildson, of Omaha, Neb., says: "!lndmrcnmhh-
standard family remedy. It is the best thing for infants and children I
have ever known and I Rl

Dr. L. R. Robinson, of Kansas City, Mo., says: “Your Castoria certalnly
has merit. Is not its age, its continued use by mothers through all these
years, and the many attempts to imitate it, suficient recommecdation?
What can a physician add? Leave it to the mothers.”

Dr. Edwin F. Pardee, of New York City, says: “For several years'l have
recommended youc-mhuduhuluwmeonmuwun.ultlu
invariably produted beneficial results.

Dr. N. B. Bizer, of Brooklyn, N. Y., says: “I object to what are called
munt medicines, where maker alone knov- ‘what ingredients are put in.

m; but I know the formula of your Castoria and advise its use.

onuum:‘CASTOR|A ALWAYS

t

In_Use For Over 30

Fell Into Bad C

A canny Scot was brought before &

London magistrate on the charge of |-

being drunk -and disorderly. “What
have you to say for yourself, sir?” de-
manded the magistrate. “You look
like a respectable man, and ought to
be ashamed to stand there.”

“I am verra sorry, sir, but I cam’
up in bad company fra Glasgow,” hum-
bly replied the prisoner.

“What sort of company?”

“A lot’of teetotalers!” was the start- |

| ling response.

“Do you mean to say teetotalers are
bad company?” thundered thé magis-
trate. “I think they are the best of
company for such as you.”

“Beggin’ yer pardon, sir,’
the prisoner, “ya're wrong; for I had

a bottle of whusky an’ I had to drink |

i all myself!

No, Not as a R
George P. Angell, Boston's brilliaat

| and powerful defender of animals from

cruelty,
faking.

“My friend, Will Long is no nature
faker,” he sald, “but I admit that many
of our myriad nature writers are.
These men's idea of a lie seems too
closely to resemble that of a little boy
1 know.

“The 'boy’s teacher sald from her
desk one afternoon:

“I want every pupll who has never |
told a lie to hold up his hand.”

“There was a doubtful pause. Two
or three hands were raised. Then my
little friend piped out:

“‘Teacher, 18 it a lle it nobody finds
1t out? "

was talking about nature

High=Priced Meat

may be a_

Blessing

1t it gives one the chance to
know the tremendous value of
a complete change of diet.

Try this for breakfast:

A Little Fruit
A dish of Grape-Nutsand Cream
A Soft-Boiled E4d
Some Nice. Crisp Toast
Cup of Well-made
Postum Food Coffee

That's all, and you feel comfortable
and wellfed unt{] luneh.

THEN RWT.

|

And at night have & liberal meat and
, with & Grape-Nuts
pudding for dessert.

Such & diet will make & change In
your bealts ua‘mmm

~Th-n’ul-a.

answered |

[Mica Axle Grease

SPOT GA§H

FOR SOLDIERE | HOII.ITIAD RIGHTS.

The load seems lighter—Wagon
and team wear longer—You make
‘more money, and have more time
10 make money, when wheels are
greased with

—The longest wearing and most
sati Iubricant in the world.
OIL CO.

POLOHADO 18 the greatest mining State
.'?.'I.‘Z'af‘i.um produc
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OLDS
ENGINES

‘BEST n'vmn L%ST.'

~
Do you want an engine ?
We have one you can
We have been building nothing but engines for
We guarantee the Olds Engines will run properly.

L and umple. W-
right and kept so.

see everything u
We bave s it besides hmmﬂluﬂb‘
made. Lot us tell you abost it, because it will surely iaterest J00.

afford to buy.

25 years.
The price is right. The engine is reliabl,
treat you right. There is an agent near by

counect, Do i

o the switch, turd (he wheel
beapest of all

ments.

-

OLDS GAS POWER co.

Maln Office—stt Seager 5., Lassing, Mih. }
Jinssupetio—i3 . Front 31 Kansas Oy, Mot W, Fevent Bt _Omabe—1s Farsam 8t
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