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The Real Man

By FRANCIS LYNDE

{Copyright by Chas. Scribner’s Sons)

I JOHN SMITH, THE NEW FINANCIAL SECRETARY OF TIM- I

ANYONI DITCH COMPANY, MAKES A PLAN TO PUT
THE CONCERN ON ITS FEET, BUT ENEMIES ARE
HARD AT WORK TO THWART HIM.

_
_—

Synopsis.—~J. Montngue

mitted by Dunhain,

tlon ditch construction camp,

valuable property.
retnry of Baldwin's company,

Smith, eashier of Lawrenceville Bank and
Trust compiny, socdety buchelor engaged to marry Verda Richinnder,
helress, knocks his employer, Watrous Dunham, senseless, lenves him
for dend and fAees the state when Dunham accuses Smith of dishon-
esty and wants him to tuke the blame for embezzlement actually com-
Severnl weeks later, Smith appears as a tramp
at o town in the Rocky mountalng and gets a lnboring Job in an irriga-
Hig intelligence draws the attention
of Willlums, the superintendent, who thinks he can use the tramp,
John Smith, in a more lmportant place,
lines finnneinlly beenuse eastern financinl Interests ure working to un-
dermine the local crowd headed by Colonel Baldwin and take over
Smith finally aceepts appolntment as financial sec- J

He has alrendy struck up o pleasant
acqualntance with Coronn Baldwin, the colonel's winsome daughter, I

The diteh company is in hard

CHAPTER VIIl.—Continued.
“?—

“You followed?" queried Stanton,

“Yes, and when I got there the
colonel was shut up In Williams' of-
fice with a fellow named Smith. When
I got a place to llsten In they were
getting ready to quit, and the colonel
was saying: *That settles It, Smith;
you've got to come over Into'—I didn’t
cateh the name of the place—"and help
u..l "

Agaln the gentleman with the sharp
Jaw took time for narrow-eyed®reflec-
tion.

“Youl meve to switch over from the
colonel to this fellow Smith for the
present, Shaw,” he declded, at length,
“You look him up and do It quick.”

The young man glanced up with &
falnt warming of avarice In his sleepy
eyes. “It'll most likely run Into money
~—for expenses,” he suggested.

“por graft, you mean,” snapped
Stanton. Then he had It out with this
second subordinate In erisp English,
“I'm onto you with both feet, Bhaw;
every crook and turn of you. More
than that, I know why you were fired
out of Maxwell's office; you've got
sticky fingers. That's all right with
me up to a certain polnt, but beyond
that point you get off. Understand?"

Shaw made no answer in direct
terms, but If his employer had been
watching the heavy-lidded eyes, he
might have seen in them the shadow
of a thing much more dangerous than
plaln dishonesty: a passing shadow of
the fear that makes for treachery
when the sharp need for self-protec-
tion nrises,

“I'll try to find out about the hobo,”
he sald, with fair enough lip-loyalty,
and after he had rolled a fresh eign-
irette he went awany to begin the min-
lI|:|¢ operatlons which might promise
to unearth Smith's record.

i It was ten o'clock when Shaw left
ithe real-estate office In the Hophra
House block. Half an hour earller
Smith had come to town with the
colonel in the roadster, and the two
had shut themselves up in the
colonel’'s private room in the Timan-
yonl Ditch company's town office In
the Barker bullding, which was two
(squares down the street from the Ho-
jphra house., Bummoned promptly,

Martin, the bookkeeper, had brought
in his statements and balance sheets,

“Try to Find Out About the Hobo"

and the new officer, who was as yet
without a title, had struck out his
plan of campalgn.

“f‘Amortization,” I8 the word, colo-
nel," was Smith's prompt verdict after
he had gone over Martin's summuaries,
“The best way to get at it now Is to
wipe the slate clean and begin over
again."”

The ranchman president was chuck-
ling soberly.

“Once more you'll have to show
me, John" he sald. *“We folks out
here in the hills are not up In the
Wall street crinkles”

“You don't know the word? It
means to scrap the old machinery to
make poom for the new,” Bmith ex-

pluined, *“In modern business it {8 the
process of extingulshing a corporn-
tion: closing It up and burying it In
another and bigger one, usunlly, That
Is what we must do with Timanyonl
Ditch.”

“I'm getting you, a little at a time,”
sald the colonel, taking his first legson
In high finance as a duck takes to the
water., Then he added: “It won't take
much of a lick to kill off the old com-
pany, In the shape it's got into now.
How will you work 1t?"

Smith had the plan at his fingers'
ends. With the daring of all the perils
had come a fresh access of fighting
fitness that made him feel as if he
could cope with anything.

“We must close up the company's
affulrs and then reorganize promptly
and, with just as little nolse as may
be, form another company—which we
will eall Timanyonl High Line—and
let It take over the old outfit, stock,
liabilitles and assets entire. You sny
your present eaplital stock 18 one hun-
dred thousand dollars. This new com-
pany that I am speaking of will be
capitalized at, say, an even half mil-
llon. To the present holders of Timan-
yonl Ditch we'll give the new stock
for the old, share for share, with a
bonus of twenty-five shares of the new
stock for every twenty-five shares of
the old surrendered and exchanged.
This will be practically giving the pres-
ent shareholders two for one. Wil
that satisfy them?"

This time Colonel Dexter Baldwin's
smile was grim,

“You're just juggling now, John,
and you know it. Out here on the
woolly edge of things a dollar Is just
a plain iron dollar, and you can't make
it two merely by calling it so.”

“Never you mind about that,” cut In
the new financler, *“At two to one for
the amortization of the old company
we shall still have something ke
three hundred thousand dollars treas-
ury stock upon which to reallze for the
new capital needed, and that will be
amply sufficlent to complete the dam
and the ditches and to provide a fight-
Ing fund. Now then, tell me this: how
near can we come to placing that
treasury stock right here In Timan-
yonl Park? It's up to us to keep this
thing in the family, so to speak; and
the moment we go Into other markets
we are getting over into the enemy's
country. I'm mnot saying that the
money couldn't be ralsed In New
York; but if we should go there, the
trust would have an underhold on us,
right from the start.”

“I see,” sald the colonel, who was
indeed seelng many things that his
simple-hearted philosophy had never
dreamed of ; and then he answered the
direct question. *“There Is plenty of
money right here in the Timanyonis,”

Smith nodded. He was getting his
second wind now, and the race prom-
Ised to be a keen Joy.

“But they would have to be ‘shown,’
you think?" he suggested. *“All right;
we'll proceed to show them, Now we
can come down to present necessities,
We've got to keep the work goling—
and speed it up to the Hmit: we ought
to double Willlams' force at once—put
on n pight shift to work by electrie
light.”

The colonel blinked twice and swal-
lowed hard,

“Say, John,” he suid, leaning across
the table-desk; “you've sure got your
nerve with you. Do you know our
present bank balance Is under five
thousand dollars, and a good part of
that 18 owing to the cement people!™

“Never mind; don't get nervous”
wns the reassuring rejoinder, “We are
golng to make It bigger In a few min-
utes, I hope, Who Is your banker
here?"

“Dave Kinzie of the Brewster City
National,"

“Tell me a little something about
Mr, Kinzie before we go down to see
him; just brief him for me as a man,
I mean."

The colonel was shaking his head
slowly.

“He's what you might call a twenty-
ton optimist, Dave 1s; solid, a little
slow and sure, but the biggest boomer

in the West, if you can get him start-
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od—helleves In the resources of the! Kinzle met the lssue fgirly, *T don't

country and all that. But you can’t
borrow money from him without secur-
ity, It that's what you're alning to do."

“Can't we?' smiled the young mun
who knew banks and bankers. “Let's
go and see. You may Introduce me to
Kinzle as your acting financinl secre-
tary, If you llke, Now one more ques-
tlon: What Is Kinzie's attitude toward
Thmanyonl Diteh?”

“At first he was all kinds of friend-
Iy : he is a stockholder In a small way,
But after a while he began to cool
down a little, and now—well, T don't
know: I hate to think It of Dave, but
I'm afrald he's leaning the other way,
toward these Enstern fellows, He
tried to cover Stanton's tracks In the
stock-buying from Gardner and Bol-
ling."”

“That g nasural, ton,” sald Smith,
whaose point of view was always un-
ohseured In any battle of business,
“The blg company would be a better
customer for the bank than yonr little
one conld ever hope to be, T guess
that's all for the present. If you're
rendy, we'll go down and face the
musle.”

“By Janders!™ sald the colonel with
an open smile; *T belleve you'd just ns
goon tnckle o banker a8 to eat your
dinner: and T'd about as soon take n
horsewhipping. Come on; I'll steer
you up against Dave, but I'm telling
you right now that the steering Is
about all yon ean count on from me”

It was while they were crossing the
street  together that Mr. Crawford
Stanton had his third morning cnller,
a  thickset, barrel-bodied man  with
little piglike eyes, clesely ceropped halr,
a bristling mustache, and n wooden
leg of the homemade sort. The men
of the enmps called the eripple “Pog-
leg" or “Blue Pete" Indifferently,
though not to his face, For though
the fat face was always relaxed In a
good-natured smile, the erippled sa-
loonkeeper was of those who klill with
the knife,

Stanton looked up from his desk
when the pad-and-click of the cripple’s
step came In from the street,

“Hello, Simms,"” he sald, In curt
greoting. “Want to see me? Bit
down.”

Simms threw the brim of his soft
hat up with a backhanded stroke and
shook his head. “It aln't worth while;
and I gotta get back to camp. I blew
in to tell y'u there's a fella out there
that needs th’ sandbag."”

“Who Is 1t?"

“Fella name' Smith. He's showin'
‘om how to cut too many corners—
pace-settin’, he enlls it. First thing
they know, they'll get the concrete up
to where the high water won't bu'st It
out.”

Stanton’s laugh was impatient.

“Don't make any mistake of that
sort, Simms,” he sald., “We don't want
the dam destroyed; we'd work Just
as hard as they would to prevent that.
All we want I8 to have other people
think it's likely to go out—think It
hard enough to keep them from put-
ting up any more money. Let that go.
Is there any more fresh talk—among
the men?" Stanton prided himself a
little upon the underground wire-pull-
ing which had resulted In putting
Simms on the ground as the keeper of
the construction-camp canteen. It was
a falrly original way of keeping a lis-
tening ear open for the camp gossip.

“Little,” sald the cripple briefly.
“This here blink-blank fella Smith's
been tellin' Willlams that I ort to be
run off th' reservation; says th' booze
puts the brake on for speed.”

“So it does,” agreed Stanton mus-
ingly. “But I guess you can stay a
while longer. 1 have a notlon that
Smith's been sent here—by some outfit
that means to buck us. If he hasn't
any backing—"

The Interruption was the hurried In-
coming of the young man with sleepy
eyes and the clgarette stains on Mis
fingers, and for once In a way he was
stirred out of his customary attitude
of cynical indifference,

“Smith and Colonel Baldwin are
over yonder In Kinzie's private office,”
he reported hastily. “Before they shut
the door I heard Baldwin Introducing
Smith ns the new acting finnnelal sec-
retury of the Timanyonl Ditch com-
p.u'n

CHAPTER IX.
When Greek Meets Greek.

Smith allowed himself ten brief see-
onds for a swift eye-measuring of the
square-shouldered, stockily bullt man
with a gray foce and stubbly mustache
sitting in the chalr of authority at the
Brewster City National before he chose
his line of attack.

“We are not golng to cut very deeply
into your time this morning, Mr. Kin.
zie,” he began when the eye-appraisal
had given him his cue, “You know the
history of Timanyonl Ditch up to the
present, and—well, to ecut out the de-
talls, there 1s to be a complete reor-
ganization of the company on 4 new
basis, und we are here to offer to take
your personnl allotment of the stock
off your hands at par for cash, Colonel
Baldwin has stipulated that his friends
in the origlnal deal must be protected,
and—""

“Here, here—hold on,” interrupted
the bank president; “you're hitting it
up a little bit too fast for me, Mr,
Smith. Who are you, and whereabouts
do you hold forth when you aure at
home?"

Smith laughed easlly. *“If we were
trying to borrow money of you, we
might have to go Into preliminaries
and particulars, Mr. Kinzie, We are
not alone In the fight for the water
rights on the other side of the river,
as you know, and until we are safely
fortified we ahall have to be prudently
cautious. What wé want to know now
is this: WIill you let us protect you by
tnkl:_l your Timanyonl Ditch stock at
par .

know you yet, Mr. Smith; bat 1 do
know Colonel Baldwin, here, and I
guess I'll take a,¢hance on things as
they stand, T'll keep my stock”

The new secretary’s smlle was rather
patronizing than grateful.

“As you please, Mr. Kinzie, of
course,” he gald smoothly, “But I'm
golng to tell you frankly that you'll
keep It at your own risk. I am not
sure what plan will be adopted, but I
agsume it will be amortization and &
retirement of the stock of the original
company., The voting control of the
old stock we alreudy have, as you
know."

The banker pursed his lips until the
stubbly  gray mustache stood
stiffly. Then he cut straight to the
henrt of the matter,

“You mean that there will be a ma-
Jority pool of the old stock, and that
the pool will ignore those stockholders
who don't come in?"

ssomething ke that,” sald Smith
plensantly.  And then: “We're golng
to he generously liberal, Mr. Kinzle;
we are giving Colonel Baldwin's
friends a falr chance to come In out
of the wet, Of course, If they refuse
to come in—if they prefer to stay
out—"

Kinzie was smiling sourly.

“You'll have to take care of your
own hanker, won't you, Mr, Smith?" he
asked.  “Why don't you loosen up and
tell a little more? What have you
fellows got up your sleave, anyway?"

At this, the pnew finanelal manager
glacked off on the hawser of secrecy
a lttle—just a lttle,

“Mr. Kinzie, we've got the biggest
thing, and the surest, that ever came
to Timanyoni Park; not in futures,
mind you, but in facts already as good
as accomplished. If It were necessary—
as It isn't—I could go to New York to

agpempet
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“We Are Not Going to Cut Vary
Deeply.”

day and put a million dollara behind
our reorganization plan in twenty-four
hours. You'd say so yourself If I were
at liberty to explain. But agaln we're
dodging and wasting your time and
ours. Think the matter over—about
your stock—and let me know before
noon. It's rather cruel to hurry you
80, but time 1s preclous with us and—"

“You sit right down there, young
man, and put a little of this preclous
time of yours against mine,” sald Kin-
zle, pointing authoritatively at the
chalr which Smith had just vacated.
“You mustn't go off at half-cock, that
way. You'll nee¢ a bank here to do
business with, wor't you?"

Smith did not sit down. Instead, he
smiled genially and fired his final shot.

“No, Mr. Kinzle; we shan't need a
local bank—not as a matter of abso-
lute necessity, In fact, on some ac-
counts I don't know but that it would
be better for us not to have one."

“Sit down,” Insisted the bank presi-
dent : and this time he would take no
denial. Then he turned abruptly upon
Baldwin, who had been playlng his
part of the sllent listener letter-per-
foct.

“RBaldwin, we are old friends, and I'd
trust you to the limit—on any proposi-
tlon that doesn't ask for more than
the straight-from-the-shoulder honesty
How much Is thig young friend of ours
talking through his hat?"

“Not any, whatever, Dave, He's got
the goods,” Baldwin was wise enough
to llmit himseli carefully as to quan-
tity In his reply.

Aguin the banker made a comical
bristle brush of his eropped mustache.

“I want your business, Dexter; I've
got to have 1L
plain with you.

and dug up a new bunch of backers,
That may be all right, but Timanyonl
Diteh has struck a pretty big bone that
maybe your new backers know about—
and maybe they don't,

tot of bad luck, so far; getting your

lund titles eleared, and all that; and
you're going to have maore,

It was Emith’s turn again and he cut
in smartly.

I've—"

The next instaiiment describes
a sharp clash between Stanton
and Smith. The fight ceases to
be merely a battle of wils and
becomes deadly and desperate
and bloody.

(TO BE CONTINUEIL.)

Roots Must Have Room.

The yleld of cotton i8 dependent
upon the number of flowers we are
able to Induce the plant to form, and
root space 18 necessary to flowering
The cotton plant's normal rooting may
occupy two square yards of earth,
which 18 several times more than given
it in practice, and the yleld may often

be reduced by this fact as the roots
must interlap, .

out |

|
|

{ tuted, i3 as little likely to make a sep- |

AUSSBIA WILL RESENT OVER-
TURES OF THAT NATURE.

SAYS WAR FORCED ON HER

Germany Claims Submarine Warfare
a Lawful Measure.—~Amer-

ica ls Now Feeding
the World:

Western Newspanper Unlon News Service,
New York.—Russia, as now consti-

arate peace as is the United Stales,
in the opinion of C. H
New York, president of the American:
Russlan chamber of commerce, Mr.
Boynton, who I8 now In Petrograd, has
forwarded to the organization, of

| which he is presldent, a statement on

| Russian outlook

the conditions in Russia, in which he
presents an optimistic view of the
Wherever separate

! pence has been mentloned, it has been

, writes
! extromists to creat

| Russla should

“will be In the

{

|
|

howlod down with indignation, he
Efforts made by the Russian
disorders have
been overthrown, not by an armed
force, hut hy the force of public opin-
fon. “It in the future appearances in
geem alarming,” Mr.
Boynton asserted, “the real situation
hands of a ministry
composed of the best Russia can offer

He predicted that the task of reor-
ganizing the government's policles will
be accomplished before many months

America is Feeding the World.

Washington.—America’s burden of
feoding the world Is emphasized by a
food administration report that during
April wheat exports increased from 11,-
392,788 bushels as a month's average
for the preceding nine months, to 14,
234,013 bushels.

Beef exports which had shown a
comparative gain of 330 per cent in the
nine month average over the pre-war
period increased from 22,205,972
pounds to 48,211,692 pounds.

Sugar. which had shown a 1,600 per
cent increase In
period, decreased in April from the
average of 103,486,176 pounds to 92
283,738 pounds,

A notable decrease was in fish ex-
ports,. The average of 15122474
pounds exported in the nine motnhs
exported in the nine months period
dropped to 7,544,877 pounds for April

SAYS WAR FORCED ON HER

Germany Claims Submarine Warfare a
Lawful Measure.

Copenhagen.—Doctor Michaelis, the
new imperial German chancellor, in
an address to the relchstag, declared
his adherence to the German subma-
rine campaign, asserting it to be a
lawful measure justifiably adopted
and adapted for shortening the war.
Doctor Michaelis opened his reich
stag speech with a hearty tribute to
Doctor von Bethmann-Hollweg, the
retiring imperial chancellor, whose
work he said history would appreciate.

The chancellor declared that the
war was forced upon unwilling Ger-
many by the Russian mobilization and
that the submarine war was also
forced upon Germany by Great Bri-
tain's fllegal blockade starvation war

The faint hope that America, at the
hand of the neutrals, would check
Great Britain's {llegality was vain;
Germany's final attempt to avold the
extremity by a peace offer failed and
the submarine campalgn was adopted,
sald the chancellor,

Rigid Test for Army Service

Washington.—America's armies will
be made up of the finest physical man-
hood of the nation. Army surgeons
estimate that nearly 40 per cent of the
men brought to the colors by the se-
lective draft will be rejected upon the
first physical scrutiny, so severe are
the examinations. Nearly one million
must be drawn to get the 625,000 for
the first levy. At present the rejec-
tions in the regular army average 40 to
60 per cent of the applicants.

Reading Matter for Soldiers
Washington —Magazines and news-
papers bearing one-cent stamps here-
after may be posted, unwrapped and
unaddressed by persons other than

But I'm going to be | puplishers, and will be forwarded by

You two are asking | postal authoritles to American soldiers
me to belleve that you've gone outside ' gnd sailors in Europe.

Cuba Raising War Funds
Havana —The Cuban congress unan-
fmously has passed a bill calling for

You've had a | g treasury bond issue of $30,000,000 to

provide funds for carrying on Cuba's
part in the European war. The bonds
will he offered for sale In Havana and
New York.

New York.—A new “American"” so-
clalist party is In the making, its
leaders to Include several of the old

| socialist party who have been unable

to agree with the anti-war attitude of
the present one.

Montenegrinse Dying of Hunger

Paris.—A dispatch to the Havas
Agency from Rome says that the
"fribuna publishes en interview with
a Montenegrin patriot who declared
hat the Austrians are devastating
his country mors terribly than Bels
gium, Serbla and Rumania were de-
vastated. “The Austrians,” the Mon-
tenegrin I8 quotéd as saying, “are
proceeding with a ferocity intended
to exterminate the Monteénegrin race

whose indomitable fibre cannot be
broken.” The population is dylng of
Lunger.

the nine months |

Boynton of |

Woman Saved From a Seri-
ous Surgical Operation.

Louisville, K*.—"F‘or four years 1
suffered from female troubles, head-
aches, and nervousness. I could not
sleep, had no appetite and it hurt me to
wall. If [ tried to do any work, I
would have to lie down before it was
finished. The doe-
tors said 1

broke down.
friend advised mae
to try Lydia E
Ping:}:m& ege-
table m undl
and the re-uri': is
feel like a new woms
an. | am well and
: strong, do all m
b 1ght pound beby eirt Tk,
Ave an e und baby girl. now
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound saved me from an operation
which every woman dreads.’” — Mrs.
NELLIE FisuBack, 1521 Christy Ave.,
Louisville, Ky.

Everyone naturally dreads the sur-
geon’s knife. Sometimes nothing else
will do, but many times Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound has saved
the patient and made an operation un-
IOQCIGII'K.

1f you have any symptom about which
{'ou would like to know, write to the

dia E. Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn,

ass., for helpful advice given

'KIDNEY
TROUBLE &1 dont know it. 1¢

ou can make no mistake by unln‘ Dr.

fimer's Swamp-Root, the great kidne
medicine, At druggists in fifty cent an
dollar sizes. Bample size bottle by Parcel
Post, also pamphiet telling you about it,
Address Dr. Kllmer & Co., Binghamton,
N. Y., and enclose ten cents, also men=
tlon this paper.
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Is a deceptive disease
—thousands have It

How His Name Originated.

Mr, Lynch and his friend were dis-
cussing family names and thelr his-
tory.

“How did your
asked the friend.

“Oh, probably one of my ancestors
was of the grasping kind that you hear
ahout =0 often. Somebody gave him an
‘snch’ and he took an ‘L' "—Christlan
Reglster.

FOR PIMPLY FACES

Cuticura l|s Best—Samples Free by
Mail to Anyone Anywhere.

An easy, speedy way to remove plme
ples and blackheads. Smear the affect-
ed surfaces with Cutlcura Olntment,
Wash off in five minutes with Cutlicura
Soap and hot water, bathing some min-
utes. Repeat night and morning. No
better tollet preparations exlst,

Free sample each by mall with Book.
Address posteard, Cuticura, Dept. L,
Boston, 8Sold everywhere.—Adv,

name originate?

Might Happen Again.

Mrs. Euphemia Johnson was attend-
ed by a confidential colored friend of
her own sex when the rallroad com-
pany called her in to effect a cash set-
tlement for the denth of her husband,
killed on his honeymoon.

Mrs. Johnson had clouded her fea-
tures with a heavy vell up to the time
the corporation attorney had men<
tioned the sum, but when he produced
the bills she threw back the badge of
mourning and gazed eagerly on the
bundle that flashed green and yellow
in thick streaks,

The lawyer withdrew after the
glgning of the release and the two
were left alone,

“Euphemin,” sald the companion.
“I suppose you'll be gettin' marrled
again, now that you're so rieh.”

Euphemia paused with a thick
thumb half-way to her mouth for
molsture and reflection,

“Ef Ah do," she observed before
resuming the counting of the roll,
“it'll be some pusson on de Seabode
Ayeh Line"

Had Short Memory.

Landlord (to Pat, who has just pald
his rent)—I hear you are a good judge
of whisky, Pat, Now, here are two
different hottles and I want you to tell
me which s the best,

Pat takes a glass of each, smacks his
lips and looks wise,

Landlord—Well, Pat,
best?

Pat—Begorra, yer honor, they nare
both good, but would you mind filling
me another glnss of the fArst. I hawve
forgotten the taste of It,

which is the

Golng to Land Him,

“Ie was engaged three times before
he proposed to her.”

“Yes"

“And she accepted him?"

“Yes, but she's Insisting on an Imme
diate marringe. Profiting by the expe
rience of the other girls she lsn't golng
to take any chance on his breaking an.
other engagement.”

Power Is powerless unless Its pos-
sessor 18 consclous of his abllity.

Cool Food on
a Hot Day!

Post Toasties
for lunch!
THE NEW CORN FLAHEiJ




