.. " “Bob, speak to me, speak to e,
she begged, “tell me there was nd di
honor fa- thé getting of those milfions.
Tell me no one was made to suffer as
my father and I bave suffered. Tell
me that the sulcides and the convicts,
the daughters dragged to shame and
the mothers driven to the madhouse
as a result of this panic, cannot be
charged to anything unfalr or dishon-
orable that you have dong. Bob,oh,
ob, answer!  Answer mo, or my
heart will break; or {f, Bob, you have
made a mistake, i you have dome
that which In your great desire to ald
me and my father seemed justifiables
but which you now ‘see was wrong,
tell It to-me, Bob, dear, and together
- we will try to undo Jt. We will try
o find a way to-gtone. | Wé will give
the millions to the lagt, last penny
to those upon whom yoy have brought
misery. Father's loss will not mat-
ter. Together we will go.to him and
tell him what we have done, what
we have lived throught tell him of
our mistake, and’in our agony he will
forget his own. For such a horror
has my father of anything dishonor-
able that he will embrace his misery
a3 happiness when he knows that his

)

teachings have enabled his daughtey
. to undo this great wrong. And the

Bob, we will be married, and you and

1 and father and mother will be .ta-

gdther, and be, oh, so happy, and we

ain.”

“Beulah, stop; in the name of God,
fo the name of your love for me,
don't say another word. There fs
a limit to the capacity of a man to
sulfer, even If he be a great, strong
brute like myself, and, Beulah, I have
rerached that limit. The day has been
@ hard one.” .

His volce softened and became as,
a tired child's. [

“I must go Info the hustle of the

street, Into the din and sound, and get

down my nerves and get back my
head. ‘Then I shall be able to think
_ <lear and true, and I will come back
to you, and together ‘we will see If |
have done anything that makes me
unfit to touch the cheek and the hands
and the lips of the best and most
beautiful woman God ever put upon
earth. Beulah, you know I would not
decelve you to save my body from the
fires of this world, and my sc 1l from
the torture of the damned, and I
promise you that If I find that I have
done wrong, what you call wrong,
what your father would call wrong,
I will do what you say to atone.”
He' took her hand between his
hands, gently, reverently, and touch.
ing his\lips to her glorious golden
bair, be \went away:
Beulah Sangs turned to me, “Please,
Mr. Randolph, go with him. He s soul-
dazed. One can never tell what a heart
sorely perplexed will prompt its own-
er to do. Often In the night whes I
bave got myself into a fever from
. thinking of my father's situation, I
have had. awful temptations: The
agents of'the devil seek the wretched
when nabe of those fhey love are by.
1 bave often thought some of the
blackest tragedies of the earth might
bave been averted if there had beeh
& true friend to stand at the wrung'
one’s elbow at the fatal mfute of de-
on and polnt to the sun behind,
Just when the blackiahead grew un.
-endurable.  Please follow Mr. Brown-
dey than you may be ready, should his
awakening to what he' has done be-
‘come unbearable. Tell him the dread-
ed morrows- are never'as terrible act-
wally as they seem ig anticipation.

1 overtook Bob just outside the of-
Bct™ I did not speak to him, for I
reglized that he was in no mood . for
company. 1 dropped in behind, de-

termined that I would not. lose sight
+ of him. It was almost one o'clock.
Will street was at its meridian of

y, every one on & wild rush. The
day's doings had packed the ‘always
money .. Thé newsboys

re _shouting afterncon editions.
rible panic in Wall street. One
against lons.  Robert Brown-
broke ‘the street’ Made twenty
In an hour, Bank failed.
and ruln everywhere, Presi-
™ Bob gave nn sign of hear-
with a slow, measured
erect, his eyes staring

nking, thinking, think-

i
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He went Into the ' Bati i
benches were crowded with that, j
sam and flotsam of human!
jew York's mighty ‘sewers throw fn
rmies upon her mland -beaches. at
wvery sunrise. Here a sodden brute
sleeping off a prolonged debauch, thej
a lad whose frankness of face
homespun clotbes and

pelt “from the farm and moth-
er's watchful love.” On another beneh
an Itallan woman whe? Had a half-ddz-
en future dollar kings and soc
queens aboat her, and whose. eloth
told of the immigrant ship fust into
port. Bob Brownley apparehtly saw
none. But suddealy he stopped. Upon
a bench sat a sweet-f;
holding - sleeping babe In her arms,
while a curly-pated boy mestled his
®cad I her lap and slept through the
magic lanes and fairy woods of dream-
land. woman's face was one ir
those that blend ‘the confidence of
girlhood with the uncertainty of wom-
anhood. . * a pretty face, whic|
had been plainly tagged by its Makdr
for_a light-hearted” trip through the
world, but it had been seared by
the iron of the city.

“Mr. Brownley—
rise.

He gently pushed her back with a
“hush,” unwilling to rob the sleepers
of thelr heaven, |

“What are you doing here, Mrs,
He halted.

“Mrs. Chase. Mr. Brownley, when |
I went away from Randolph & Rap-|
doiph’s office I married John Chase;
you may remember him as a delivery
clerk. 1 bad such a happy homeand |
my husband was good; I did nat|

£
t

She started p

|— H
i

..

mother |

|and his brook’s ripple the tears and

unnatural in the world of human suf-
fering; that great human suffering
turns all that {s queer and unnatural

ON PREDATORY ANIMALS

Into commonplace.” Next day Bessie
Brown came to opr office to see Bob.
Not being -bled? get at him she ask-
r m
Randolph, tell

s
r. me, please, !,
t

cannot believe he meant it,” and she
showed me an order on Randolph &
Randolph for a thousand dollars. 1
cashed her check and she went away.
From the Battery Bob sought the
wharves, the Bowery, Five Points, the
hothouses of the under world of
America. He seemed bent on plek-
ing out the haunts of misery In the
misery-infested metropolis of the new
world.  For two hours he tramped
and [ followed. A number of times
I thought to speak to him and try
to win him from his mood, but I re-
frained. ' I could see there was a|
soul battle waging and I realized that |
upon its outcome might depend Bob's
salvation.  Some seek the qulet of |
the woods, the soothing rustle of. the

ves, the peaceful ripple of the|
brook when battling for thelr soul, |
but Bob's woods appeared to be the
dowy places of misery, his rustling
ves the hoarse din of the multitude,

a

les of the man-damned of the great
city, for he stopped and conversed
with many human derelicts that he
met on his course. The hand of the
clock on Trinity's steeple pointed to |
four as wé again approached the of-

!
|

|

|

Upbn a Bench Sat a Sweet-Faced Motiie

‘have to typewrite any longer.
are our two. children.”
“Whatbare you doing here?”
The tears sprang to her eyes; she|
dropped them, but did not answer.

These

“Don’t mind me, woman. I, too,
‘hlve hidden hells I don't want the
| world Yo, Don't mind me; tell

me your story. ‘It may dg you good:
it may do me good; yes, it may dah-
me good.” |
1 had dropped into a seat a few feet
away. Both were too much occupled
with thejr own thoughts to notice me
or any one else. 1 could not overhear
their conversation, but long after-
ward, when 1 mentioned our old sten-
ographer, Bessie- Brown, to Bab, he
told’ me_of the incident at the Bat-

that gnaws into its vietim's mind and|
heart day and night, while 0ver"
flercer grows the ‘/get rich, get rich”|
fever. He bad plunged with the(r sav-
ings and had drawn a blank. He dad|
lost his pesition In disgrace and
had landed In.the bucket-shop, the|
subcellar - pit of the blg stock ex-
change hell. ‘From there a voall»[
fore he had been seat to prison_for|
theft, and that morning she had been|
turned into the street by hap lud~;

tery. Her husband,after their mar-|
riage, had become fnfected with the |,
swock-gambling microbe, the microbe)

|

r Holding a Sleeping Babe in Her Arrms.

fice of Randolph & Randolph. Bob |
was now moving with a long, hurried
stride, as though consumed with a
fever of desire to get to Beulah Sands.
For the last 15 minutes I had with
dificulty kept him in sight. Hzd he
arrived at a decision, and If so, what

was 1t? 1 asked myself over and
over agala as I plowed through the
crowds. .

Hob went straight to Beulah Sands’
ofiice, I to mine. I had been there but
a moment whep | heard deep, guttu-
ral groans. 1/ listened. The sound
came louder than before. It came
from Beulah ?nndl' office.  With a
bound I was at the open door. My
God, the sight trat met my gaze!
It haunts me even now when years
bave dulled its vividness. The beauti-
ful, quiet, gray figure that had grown
be such a familiar picture to Bob |
and me of late, sat at the flat desk |
in the center of the room. She faced |
the door. Her elsows rested on the |
desk; in ber hand was an afternoon |
paper that she ‘had evidently been |
reading when Bob enter- 4. God knows |
how long she had been 1=ading it be-|
fore he came. Bob wars sneeling at|

ed and uplifted in an agony of appéal
that was supplemented by the awful
groa; "

ns.
(TO BE CONTINUED,)

% >
~ In Ocean’s Gr
Pressure of ‘Water That Would De-
stroy a Battieship.

/ i
More than hdlf the surface of the

eatest Depths.

pounds to the square finch. The

chest ‘ship ever built would be.
ed under this awful pressure |
like an eggshell under a_steam roller.
A pine beam, 15 feet long, which held

the mouth of a trawl used in |
.3 cast at a depth of more |
was crushed flat as |

| bumper crops

ASHINGTON. —The government
has obtained“an official “hunter,”

W

not a_mere mollycoddle of an octopus,

slayer or a special commissioner who
seeks the momey devil in his sky-
scraper lair, but the genuine, pure ar-
ticle, who will go around with & real
sun with the Intention of killing big
game at so much per, to be paid for
out of Uuncle Sam's treasury. He Is
J. M. Moody, and the appointment,
which was made by the United States
forest seryice, took effect on July 1,
when the official nimirod assumed  bis
duties in the Dixle national forest in
Utah.

The appointment, according to a
statement made by the forest service,
“has greater significance than appe:
on the surfs To this explanation
is added that “it Is a fulfillment of the
promise of ‘the forest service to do
something to hélp settlers all over the
west to lessen the losses they have
suffered from predatory animals."

T IS predicted in official circles that
the forthcoming bulletin of the bu-
reau of labor will show that the In- |

creases in wages this year have broken
all records and that the prosperity
which is so much heralded Is tangible
and that the working people are fully
participating in it. Whbther they are
receiving their full share is a question
Wwhich cannot be answered officlally or
otherwise to the satisfaction of all

| concerned, but it is stated that official

figures will show that the advances In
wages during the last 12 months have
been unprecedented.

Alpng with the Increase In wages
has "been experienced an increase in
the cost of lving. The purchasing
power of money has decreased both

| when applied to labor and to ltving.

While trusts and monopolies have in
some instances destroyed the power of
supply and demand to affect prices, it
is promised that normal and natural
rules will apply when the department
of justice completes its programme of

attacks upon the combinations. So far |
as supply affecty prices Secretary Wil

son says that he wiN produce bounti-
| ful har ' While he cannot promise

| Will be abundant, large enough to go | drea

MAY PUT NAME OF DAVIS
BACK ON FAMOUS BRIDGE

HEN Franklin Pie
ident of the United Sta

was pres.
o

es his

retary of war was Jefferson Davis, aft.
{erward president of the Confederate

The bulletin in part says: “From
the time of the first settlement-of the |
country this has been one of the great
est sources of loss to the rancher and |
farmer. The country fs not suited to |
cultivation, and always furnished ref- |
uge to cougars, wolves, and bthér ani- [
mals of thelr class. Now that the gov-
ernment has undertaken the adminjs-
tration of land of this character, actixe
work has been started to exterminaf
such animals.

“It Is part of a forest ranger's duty |
to hunt predatory animals, and with |
the addition of skilled ‘hunters the
force, whose business s to hunt, ex-
cellent results are expected.

“The appointment in the Dixie na-
tional forest was made directly in re-
[#ponse to a petition to the forester by
the citizens of Pine valley. Conditions
there are so bad farmers are afrald to
allow their children to go after the
milch cows in the evening and the |
losses from stock killed were heavy.” |

|

WORKINGMEN SAID TO BE
SHARING IN PROSPERITY

| around and leave a comfortable mar- |
&in for export.

“If thy railroads could only get the |
|labor the investment of money fn bet-
terments this year would exceed any- |
thing ever roported” says John T.
Marchand, assistant to the -president
of the Rock Island system, who until
’rl'(‘l-nl]) was a highly

are not made known to the patient.
|

| he 1s not fitted to eompound remedies

| clan who compounds his own prescrip-

‘gers the lives of patients; for It is

y & nostrum is
of which
is kept a secret.” Now, when a physi-
clan compounds and dispenses with
his own hands a remedy for the treat-
ment of & d it 13 authorl

tively stated that. probably 60 per
cent. of all physiclans’ prescriptions
in this country are so thy
names ‘and quantities of the ingre-
dients which constitute the remedy

in magnif:
cently equipped. laboratories and un
der the supervision and advice of able
chemists,

Hence, since its composition 1s kept a
secret by the physician, the remedy or

prescription 1s unquestionably, in the 8

true meaning of the word, a Simon- | these ready-prepared proprietary rem. -

pure nostrum. Furthermore, th® pre- ::'ﬂuﬂlh than trust those of thelr
n devising.

—
JUST THE SAME AS CURRENCY.

Third Son Felt He Had Nothing to
Reproach Himself with.

Willfam Knoepel, f. 8t. Lous, has
tnvented and hopes to
plowing.

ness. “A genuine cure for. baldness,”
sald Mr. Knoepfel 'the gther day,
should make a man very rich. Why,
men grow rich on fake cures. It is
amazing, It really is, what fakes some
! of these cures are. Yet there's money
in them.” Mr. Knoepfel gave a loud,
| scorntul laugh.
me,” R

scription compounded by the average
physician is more than likely to be a
perfect jumble—replete with thera-
peutic, physiologic and chemical fn-
compatibilities and bearing all the ear-
marks of pharmaceutical incompe-
tency; for it Is now generally admitted
that unless a physiclan has made a
special study of pharmacy and passed
some time in a drug store for the pur-
pose of gaining a practical knowledge
of modern pharmaceutical method:

for his patients. Moreover, a physi-

tions not only deprives the pharmaeist
of his just emoluments, but he endan-

“In thelr crookeduess

n prescriptions by clever,
competent prescriptionists that the
safety of the public can be effectually |
shielded from the criminal blunders |
of ignorant physi¢ians.
or can it be said that the average
physician s any mere competent to
formulate a prescription than he fs to

| haps you have heard the story? Well,
an old eccentric died and lw;ﬂm
tune equally to bis thrée {But
the will contafned a strange pﬂ!‘l-&
Each. hefr was to place $100 in the
cofin immediately before the ter-
ment. A few days after the Interment
the three young men met and discuss-

of the interstate
sion
| can’t be had at any price. We are do- -
ilng everything possible, for instance,
- on the Rock Island lines to establish a
| strictly firstclass condition. It has
| been only by the greatest exertlon that
J we have been able to get ties, of which
| we had hundreds of thousands bought, |
delivered to us. No labor.
| “But it can be set down as certain
| that next fall and winter will not see
| a repetition of the troubles of last win-
|'ter. The railroads have their tracks |
In condition, have more cars, more
power, more of everything and have
| put it all into the best possible state |
of eficiency. Tonnage Is so big that
the prospect of a small reduction,
which seemed to be promised during
the spring, was really rather gratify-
ing to the operating departments, for |
1t gave them a chance to catch up with

he says emphatically | business. But the reduction evidently

that there can be no crop failure, and | isn't going to take place, for crop con-

| that the vield of the principal crops | ditions are vastly better than anybody
med was possible at that time.”

When the war of the rébellion be-
gan. and the erstwhile secretary of
war became the executive head of the
federacy, the name of Jefferson

!

States of America. | Davis was chiseled off this tablet
During the Plerce administration | and to-day a glaring blank occuples
the government improved the Dis- the space.

trict of Columbia in many ways,

the Cabin John bridge.

This big stone archway
the time of its
largest bridge of masonry in
world. It was over 220 feet long and
its arch over 80 feet high.

was, at

The bridge was not completed un.
Lincoln's administration, and as
it was erected under the supervision

il

of the war department, a stong tablet

was Inserted in the masonry bearing
the names of the presidents and socre- |
tarles of war who had to do ith

the work. Of course. Jefferson

One
of the public utilities was the Wash-
ington aqueduct, famous in.legend as |

construction, the
the

As.sectional prejudice has dirap

peared, this little expression of ani- |
mosity has been regretted by many
who approved and who might have
cheered the deed at the time of its
commission, More than once replac-
ing the qme has been suggested.
I A few days ago the president re’
| ceived a letter on the subject from
Walter P. Phillips Bridgeport,
Conu., and this document he referred
to the war department.

This Is the first time the agitation
has been put into any definite and
official form, and it is believed steps
may soon be taken to restore the
tablet to something resembling its

Davis' name appears with the rest. | former self.

ECRETARIES CORTELYOU

Garfleld have laid the foundatisns |
Some tme ago
the side of her chair, his hands clasp-| Garfield issued a regulation for the
officers and clerks of his department
which permitted them to file expense
| accounts 'without swearing to their

for a fine quarrel.

accuracy and truth.
Garfleld figured that If the govern.

ment could not trust the men It sent

out to look after fts business to ren
der a true bill of
better get other men

Robert J. Tracewell, comptroller of

he treasury, who passes on all ques

| tions of law relating o disbursements
and George B Cortelyou, his
perior, think otherwise. They
think the Jurat fs necessary because

of money,
official su)

they belleve the law requires verifica.
tion under oal
‘Cortelyou have
lod of accounting
| by the governmen:.

enses it had

put
for

It aside the Garfeld
ut mentiontng §t or

Forte!
Garfield can pre- ' the critics come fn

SECRETARY CORTELYOU
GIVES GARFIELD SNUB

and | vent this cold officlal ignoring of him

and his act 1s to appeal to the presi-
dent.
Getting His Bearings,

Chris Tracy, a wireless wiretapper,
whose reputatipn for separating easy
marks from their money is second only
10 that of Larry Summerfield, visited
nspector McCaffery, chief of the New
York detectivd bureau, a few days

| came to s¢e where 1 stood,” sald
Tracy In a mafterof-fact tone.

What do you mean?’ asked Mc-
Caffery.

Well, I want to know whether T
can‘work or pat,” sald Tracy.

The best thing for you to do,
Tracy, is to get out of town,” replied
McCaftery. “I Will tell the men in
the bureau to pick you up every time |
they see you. w get out.” |

Tracy went away with a look of in-
Jured & |
1 wonder,” mused the man who |
beard of this visit, “if Tracy didn’t be

ing to the front to get
tarry on his business.
such things, and often
it was dose.”

If the worldls a stage, whers g0
1

i i

it. When or di-
° ed o ed the queer proviso and its execw
“The trouble 1s that the labor | "¢¢U¥ copled ';';“‘,:mmk Of “avorite | ion,  Welly said the oldest som, oy

| mearly all the proprietary medicines

| of a large percentage of the proptie-

consclence f§'clear. I put my hundred
in the coffin i clean, new notes.’ ‘My
conselence Iy clear, t06,” sald the sec-
| ond son. I put in my hundred in gold."
| 'L too, have nothing to ‘reproach my-
| self with' sald the third son. ‘T had
| no cash at the time, though; so I
wrote eut a check for $300 in poor,
dear father's name, placed it in the
coffin and took in change the $200 in
currency that I found there,’”

P ip
or from' some text-book or medical
journal, the prescription may be all
that it should be. It is only when the
physician s requited to eriginate a
formula on thé spur of the moment
that his incompetency is distinctly evl-
dent. Seemingly, however, the physi-
cians of the United States are little
worse than the average British physi-
ciap; for.we find Dr. James Burnett,
lecturer on Practical Materia Medica
and Pharmacy, Edinburgh, lamenting |
in the Medical Magazine the passing |
of the prescription and bemoaning the
fact that seldom does he flnd a “final
man” able to devise a prescription
even in “good contracted Latin.” |

And what, jt may be asked, is the
status of the written prescription—the
prescription that is compounded and
dispensed by the pharmacist—is it,
tog, a nostrum? It may be contended

PUSHED THE BEAR ASIDE.

Surveyor Tells of Experlence He Does
Not Care to Repeat.

To walk right up to a monster bear
and try to shove it out of the way and
then escape without so much as a
| scrateh is an experience of a lifetime.
| Harry'I Engelbright found it so a few
days ago in Diamond canyon, above

|
|

that the patient, with the written | Waghington, says a Nevada City cor. §
formula in his pos: respondent of the Sacramento Bee.
the character of The young man, son of Congressman
scribed.  So, possibly Engelbright, has just returned from
understood Latin and w | the upper country, where he has been
or a pharmact usi doing some surveying, and relates hiy
sesses no prof training and | thrilling experience. It was coming

cannot read Latin, the prescription is |
practically a dead secret to him.
Furthermore, the average prescription
is so badly written and so greatly
bb that even the pharmacts
skilled as he usuafly is in deciphering
medical hieroglyphs, is constantly
obliged to interview prescribers to
find out what actually has been pre-
scribed. It may also be contended,
that inasmuch as the formula is known
to both physician and pharmaclst the
prescription cannot therefare be a se-
cret. But with equal truth it might be
contended that the formula of any so-
called nostrum Is not a secret since it
i3 known to both preprietor and manu-
facturer; for it must not be forgotten
that, according to reliable authority,
95 per cent. of the proprietors of so-
called patent medicines prepaned in
this country have their remedies, made
for them by large, reputable manufac-
turing pharmacists. But even should
a patient be able to recognize the
names of the ingredients mentioned in
a formula he would only know half
the story. It Is seldom, for instance,
that alcohol is specifically mentioned
in a prescription, for it s usually
masked In the form of tinctures and
fluid extracts, as dre a great many
other substances. It is evident, there-
fore, that the ordinary formulated pre-
scription Is, to the average patlent, lit-
tle less than a secret remedy or nos-
trum.

On the other hand, the formulae ‘of

on dusk, at the close of the day’s work.
In the brushlthed trail he saw pro-
truding  what be thought were the
hind quarters of some stray bovine.
He walked up and gave the brute a
shove.” It came to its haunches with
@ snort that made his hair rise and
caused him to beat'a hasty retreat.
The big brute looked around and then '
shufled off into the woods. It was
elther asleep or else so busy eating
ants from an old log that it failed to
hear the yotmg surveyor, whose foot-
steps were deadened by the thick car-

‘monster
cinnamon, had killed a dog earlier in
the day. The dog ventured t0o close
and with one blow. of its paw the big

sent it hurtling yards away,
dead as a doornzil.

Magnifying Choir Leader's Voice. .

In the,old village of Braybrook .in
Northamptonshire, England, is a mon-
ster trumpet, five six in¢hes in length,
and having a bell-shaped €6d"{wo feet
one inch in dlameter. The trumpet is
made up of ten rings, which in turn
are made up of smaller parts. The
use of this trumpet—oniy four of the
kind are knowa to exist at the present
—Wwas to maguify the voice of the
leader in the cholr and summon the
people to the church service. At the
present time neither the choir nor
the service i3 In need of this extraor-
dinary “musical Instrument,” but the
vicar offthe church takes care of the
anclent relic and is fond of showing it
to all visitors.

o

that are exploited exclusively to-the
medical profession as well as those

0 T —————
|Painfully Exact.

A New England man tells of a pros-,
perous Cohnecticut farmer, painfully
exact In mjoney matters, who married
a widow of in
ber own right the sum of $10,000.
Shortly after thu wedding a trieid met
the farmes, to whom he offered come

tary remedies that are advertised to
the public (the so-called patent medi-
cines) are published in full. Under
{he Food and Drugs Act, every medi-
cinal pre; entering 1n

commerce {s now required to have the
proportion or quantity of aleohol,
oplum, cocain and other habit-form-

ing or harmful ingredients which it | gratulations, at the same time observ-
may contaln plainly printed on the | ing: $ a good thing' for you,
label.  As physicians’ prescriptions | Malachi, a/ marriage that means $10,-
seldom or never ¢uter interstate com- | 000 to you.”  “Not quitg that, BAIL*

the farmer, “not quite -that

merce they are practically exempt un-
necessary élajmed the friend, “I under-

der the law. And if it be

tion of proprletary remedies, as
through

s
contended by those who 1z
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