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CHAPTER VIll.—Continued.
T -

“It doesn't pay,” he muttered pres-
mtly, and opened his eyes In surprise
at his own volee, He added with firm-
pess: “No—nothing to It. It doesn’t
pay.”

After a while he turned over and
went to s'eepn,

He wns wide nwnke nt nine nnd was
dressing two minutes after, He mng
for his mnn,

“Get me n mornlng newspaper,” he
sald, when Haokl appenred, “and have
breakfast sent up”

For two weeks Fitzhugh had not
geen A newspaper, and when Hakl re-
turned with one he snatched it from
him and turnwd to the financlal page
with a nervons excltement he rarely
permitted  himself to  display. A
glance at the market quotations suf-
ficed to show him that December
wheat had taken a glgoutle tumble,
Just as he had predicted fifteen days
ago It would,

Folding the paper and tossing It on

the dining table, he sat down and com-
puted his winnings. Deducting every
possible outlay and expense, thore was
aow due to him something llke one
hundred thousand dollars. By the time
he had finlshed his computation an ap-
petizing breakfast was spread before
him and, thrusting pencll and envelope
In his pocket, he fell to with a relish,
He propped the puaper agalnst the
thinlng coffee pot and as he ate ran
an eye over the headlines. DPresently
he pnused midway In the net of but-
tering n hot roll and leaned suddenly
forward to read something that par-
ticularly Interested him.
St was about Quigg and Peevy.
Quigg hand Inuwogurated his “grand lit-
tle mail-order scheme," and It hnd gone
swlmmingly, But Its  flourishing
growth wns not naobserved by Unecle
Sam's post office boys and It had bheen
alpped before It bloomed, In conse-
guence, the ambitious exponent of dis-
Huslonment and his unassuming col-
league were now undergolong lmprison-
ment.

“Poor Quigg!" In spite of his sym-
pathy, Fitzhugh smiled. “lle wns a
pretty good sort, after all.” -

Directly ufter his breakfast he went
to his study and ecslled Hunt on thé
telephone.

“Good morning, Mr. Fitzhugh,” came
promptly over the wire, “Eh? . ., .
Yes; I have n check for you. Ninety-
elght thousand dollars—Oh, when did
you get back from the East, and how
Is your brother?"

Fitzhugh flicked the ash from hls
eclgarette and rolled It between hias
long forefinger and thumb, studying
Its glowing end. After a pause he
sald: *I returned last night. My
brother Is much Improved—almost re-
covered, In fact. When may I see you,
Hunt?"

“Meet me at Burton’s, at ten."

A few lopconsequentialities, and Hunt
“hung up,” rather sbruptly.

Although he was not quite positive,
Fitzhugh thought he detected In his
volce a note of unnaturainess, even of
unfriendliness. He seemed too pollte,
too precise., At Burton's these suppo-
sitlons were made certaintles. Hunt
acted In a very unwonted manner,
After dellvering the ninety-elght thou.
gand dollars he fell strangely sllent,
speuking only when asked a dlireet
question, and, when he thought he was
unnoticed, watching his eo-operator
with sidelong glances of susplclon.
And Fitzhugh noted he was no longer
“Dan" to him, but “Mr. Fltzhugh.”

At last he could restraln hlmsol(’ no
longer,

“Mr. Fitzhugh,"” he began, apparent-
ly absorbed In the study of his finger-
nalls, "I, er—a funny thing happened
while you were away., A few days
after you left I wanted to send you a
wire, und as I didn't know your New
York address, I looked you up In the
New York directory. I also looked you
ap In the New York Blue Book and In
the New York Soclal Reglster and In
the New York Dusiness Directory."

“Well?" sald Fltzhugh quletly,

“Well, the fact s, I couldn’t find you.
[ tried all the Fitzhughs, from Aaron
to Zizah, but to no purpose. None of
them knew you; none of them had
ever heard of you. It's a little singu-
lar, Isn't 1t¥

Fitzhugh looked down at him from
his superior helght, He was smiling
engagingly. His eyes were as ingenus
ous ns a child's. I haven't any people
tn New York, Hunt. I don't know a
goul In the town."

“What! Why, then—by Goeorge, 1
bet you're all bluffl I thought so,
You're not rich?"

“Riek?" Flizhugh laughed. “All I've
got In the world Is this check oud u
thousand or so on deposit.”

Hunt gaped at him dumbly, Al
though his worst suspiclon had been
verified, he was none the less astound-
ed. He could not reconclle himself to
the staggering fact,

“r"l stop payment on that check!
I'll=-"

“No, yon won't, Hunt, You could
never prove that you're right and I
wrong—never, There was omly an
orul agreement, you know, Besldes, 1
gave you my check for twenty thou-
sund when we planned the deal. I
have the voucher in my pocket now,

ire to see I} No? All right. But,
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you see, of course, there's no chance
for you. We were partners, as my
voucher shows—and you know the
Inw., I'd thought of all of these little
things long ago, Hunt."

Hunt doubled his fists and glared
at Fitzhugh. Yet, even In that angry
moment, he eould not but admire the
shrewdnesa of the man,

Fitzhugh leaned ncross the table, his
face grown suddenly very earnest. “If
you want to get rich—Ilmmensely rich
~you'll hold on to me, [ shan't for-
get what you've done for me fn a hur-
ry, and some day I'm golng to be able
to repny you a hundred times over.
About a year ago on a capital of one
dollar, glven to me, I made a turning-
point In my life. Today 1 am worth,
roughly, one hundred thousand dollars,
Some years from today I wi'l be worth
milllons. It Is coming ns sure as fate.
What are you golng to o, IIunt? Are
you golng to stand by me, or are you
going to break with me? Glve me your
answer now—thls minute,"

Hunt did not meet the speaker's
eyes, but looked awny, his gaze wan-
dering about the glittering grill. Then,
na tne needle 1s drawn by the magnet,
he turned back and looked into the
powerful young face opposite. And—
who shall say?—perhaps, by some
flash of presclence, he saw Fltzhugh
not ns he was then, but as he would be
In after years, a juggler of millions,
Perhaps he saw that here was a man
who wns a born leader of men. Per-
wmps he saw In that momentary flash
another of these men who have made
Chicngo the Wonder City—the OClty
of Purple Dreams—another of those
who, rising from the depths of obscur-
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Mo Sygay.

Perhaps He Saw In That Momentary
Flash Another of Those Men Who
Have Made Chicage the Wonder
City—the City of Purple Dreams.

ity, hnve amassed fortunes, achleved
power, beslde which the most extrava-
gant fletion appears puerlle. He
thrust his hand across the table.

“I'm with you, Dan,” he sald.
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It wns In the following December,
during the helght of the Christinns
holidays, that Fltzhugh wns (ntro-
duced to Symington Otis. This day
wns a notable one for renewling casual
nequalntances.

The past year, although It had
added not m little to his capital, had
falled to carry Fitzhugh as high ns
he had Intended It should. He had
suffered many reverses, for hils reck-
less habit of plunging often carried
him backward as well as forward, But
these setbacks, If keenly disappolnt-
ing, were not discouraging, nor were
they unprofitable. He learned by
each of them, using them as stepplng
stones, Ie never made the same mls-
take twice,

Attired faultlessly, a clgar between
his teeth, a malacea stick under his
arm, he was standing In the rotunda
of the Board of Trade that December
mornipg, reading telegrams just hand-
ed to him, when Otls entered, accom-
panled by three or four men, among
whom was Hunt., Otis had glanced
severnl times at the striking, black-
bearded man standing a short distance
away absorbed In opening and scan-
ning the yellow telegrams, before he

nsked:

“Who 1s that fellow'! Anyone you
know "

He Indieated Fitzhugh, and the oth-
ers glanced In his direction,

“The greatest Anancial genius" sald
Hunt, “I've ever known."

(ls looked ngain at Fitzhugh, who
hod finished his telegrams and was
wmoving off, “Majlestle looking devil,"
he observed, *Might make a first-closs
villaln for a melodrama, I've notlced
hlin severnl times of late. I belleve—
suppose you call him over, Hunt? 1
think I'd llke to meet him."

With gind acquiescence Hunt hur-
ried nfter Flitzhugh and caught him ex-
cliedly by the shoulder,

“What do you think, Dan? he eried
Joyously,

Fitzhugh dropped his cane In mock
excitation,

“The Bank of England's falled!" he
gasped,

“Otls wants to meet youl"

“] knew that long ago., 1 was

wntching him from the corner of my
e’,e-“
“He's tnken a fancy to you, Otls
Is the biggest man In La Salle street.,”
Fitzhugh glanced at hls watch,

“Bring him over,” he sald. *“I can
spare a couple of minutes."
“Bring him over? Bring him to

you?"

“By all menns”

Such staggering indifference Hunt
covld not understand.

“Well, I'lIl be —"

“Don't do it, Hunt. My time's very
preclous this morning."

mingled astonishment and admiration.
Then he smiled and did as he was
told. While Filtzhugh looked down
Into Otls' steel-grny eyes, shaking the
lean hand and exchanging perfunctory
words of pleasure, he thought of that
other time, less than two years ago,
when he had foaced this man, had
threatened his life, had forced him
to slgn n check for ten thousand dol-
lurs. Less than two yeurs—but how
much had hoappened since! The in-
troduction led to a dinner Invitation
for that evening.

“We dine at elght,” were Otls' part-
Ing words,

While Fltzhugh entered his broker's
office n minute or two Iater his mind
dwelt not upon the wheat deal he had
on hand, not upon the whirligig of
Fate, nor yet upon the man whom he
had just left. He was thinking solely
of Kathleen Otls,

Ile dressed with such extraordinary
care that Hakl despaired of ever
pleasing him. S

Yet It was scarcely seven when, at
Inst satisfled that his appearance
could not be f{mproved upon, he
swung out of the marble entrance of
the apartment bullding and walked up
the drive toward Otis' home, a quar-
ter of a mlle away. The same stout
butler whom he had once roughly
treated met him at the door. Otls re-
celved him in the library. In a little
while dinner was announced, and
host and guest repalred to the 'spa-
cious dinlng room, furnished In the
style of the Ellzabethan perlod, and
dined—alone.

A bluck pall enveloped Fitzhugh.
All his sparkle and snap vanished. He
could not, or would not, conceal his
chagrin, admirable actor though he
WAS,

Not untll dessert was over dld Otls
reveanl the baslis of his hospitality. "I
hxd a purpose in meeting you today,
Mr. Fitzhugh, as I had in inviting
you here tonlght.”

“] bad surmised as much”™

Otls lighted a clgarette and extine
guished the wax match with elabo-
rate care., *“I understand, Mr. Fitz.
hugh, that you are a very wealthy
wan."

Fitzhugh Ineclined his head.

“Briefly what I have to say Is this:
In the Chicago wheat plt there Is a
certaln clique of bulls whom I and
three other men desire to rout. Al-
ready we have them om the run, but
to make our victory complete and
thorough we must have more capltal—
five milllons more, at the least.” [e
stood up. “If you will pardon me a
moment I have something 1 should
Ilke to show you."

He went out, returning presently
with a large envelope and a pad of
writing paper. Taking a seat near his
guest, he removed the contents of the
envelope and spread them upon the
table, now cleared of everything save
a vase of flowers and some brandy
and cligarettes. With characteristic
precision he began detalling his rea-
sons for belleving the then panles
stricken condition of the wheat mar
ket would continue until May, or even
beyond, selecting, as he talked, divers
papers from the array before him,
submitting them to his audltor, or re-
ferring to them. for corroboration.

Fitzhugh, however, selzed some
slight excuse for soon Interrupting
him, and taking up the thread of the
argument where he had broken (¢,
carried It nlong with a sureness that
displayed an Irreproachable knowledge
of the subject In hand. When he fin-
{shed severnl sheets of the paper were
covered with figures and Otls waa
regarding him In quite a new light

“You show n most thorough knowl-
edge of the wheat market, Mr. Fitz
hugh. T can see you have studied It
very exhaustively."

“I've studled It for a little over a
;-pur.!l

Otls smiled,
Jesting?

“1 solemnly assure you that all I

“Of course you are

know about wheat I have learned In
that length of time. There are some
men, Mr. Otls, who can learn mo=e

ubout a given subject In a few monihs
than others can In as many years, It's
ns much a matter of work as It Is of
bralns, Now, when I am sufliclently

to it, concentrating upon It every fae-
ulty of my mind for elghteen, yes,
twenty, hours a day, and begrudge the
fow hours I must give to sleep. That
sounds egotistieal, doesn't 1t? Bat
1 want you to know the truth of the
matter."
(TO BE CONTINUTED.)

Laws may be repealed, but it's difs

ferent with oranges,

Otls recelved the mandate withe

enthused over a thing I apply myself |

nnd abity Is recognized,
hus been spent In the
Guntemaln twenty-five years ago, nccording to its friends, was prosperous

and contented,

S

Carlos Herrera Is the provisional
president of Guatemnla, following
the revolution which overturned Man-
uel Esteada Cabrera, for 22 years Is
despot. He is quite well known In the
United States and spenks English flu-
ently, His gon Is a graduate of Cor-
nell university, Those familinr with
Guntemalan allairs say he 18 most
friendllly Inclined toward Americans,
He Is about sixty years of age and
is the owner of extensive and lucra-
tive sugar und coffee plontations,

It Is stated that Herrera I8 not,
ncr has he ever been, n polltician, He
Is an Influentinl business man, much
honored by his countrymen. Ile did
ot seek the presidency of Guatemala,
byt hearkened to the unanimous voice
of his people,

Burrounding him are sald to be
the best men In Guatemala, His ex-
tensive business experience will be In-
valuable for his reputation for honesty

He 1s not a milltarist, but rother a man whose 1ife
administration of large enterprises,

Its eaplital clty 1s bullt on a platenn 4800 feet above sea level,
Its friends say these conditions will be restored under Herrern,
asking for speedy recognition of his government by the United States,

They are

¥o Save UL ETVloth;:s and Babies
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A quarter of a milllon Amerlcan
bables died lIast ybar of preventable
diseases—most of them before they
were A year old; and In the same
year twenty-three thousand women
sacrificed thelr lives hecause skilled
care and medieal advice were not
avillable when they were to hecome
wothers. What makes this record
even more shocking Is the fact that
among  Hifteen Ilmportant countries
fourteen show o more favornble ma-
ternal death-rate than our own enlight-
ened and  highly  elvilized United
Stutes, and seven of these countries
show a more favoranble Infant wortal-
ity rote,

These alarming statistics are of-
ficlol and are given out by the chil-
dren's burenu at Washington, which
has been investigating health condi-
tlons In & number of states through n
careful house-to-house eanvass of
mothers. Such facts ag these have led

unry
born April 25, 1841, age T9; Senator Carroll 8, Page of Vermont, born Japuary

10, 1848, age 77;
1843, uge T7.
CONETesses,

is likely to be returned by his district.

“Uncle Joe" lives at Daunville and represents the elghteenth district.

to the Introduction of a maternity bill In congress by Senator Morris Sheppard
of Texas (portrait herewlith) and Representative Horace M. Towner of lowa
for “the public protection of maternity and Infancy,”
Jority of “needless deaths of a mother every thirty minutes and five hundred
bables a day" will by proper care be prevented.

Governmental appropriations of money are to be apportioned on the basis
of population among all states agreeing to appropriate an equal amount,

whereby the great ma-

Representative Joseph G. Cannon
of Illinols, who was speaker of the
house for eight years, and has been
a member of the house for nearly
forty-four years, celebrated his eighty-
fourth birthday anniversary recently.

The house ganve Mr, Cannon a re-
ception when he stepped Into the
chamber wearing a red carnation and
the smile of perennlal youth.

Floor Leader Mondell expressed
the hope that he would long retaln
the “mental alertness, physical vigor
and kindly phllosophy with which he
this day Is so richly endowed.”

“Uncle Joe" was guest of honor
at a luncheon when the seven oldest
men In congress were guests of Sen-
ator Page of Vermont. Those present
were: Joseph G. Cannon, born May
7, 1530, ange B4; Gen. Isane B, Sher-
wood of Ohlo, born August 13, 1835,
age B84; Representative Charles AL
Stedman of North Carolina, born Jan-

20, 1541, age 79; Representative Willlam 8. Greene of Massnchugetts,

Senator Willlam P, Dillingham of Vermont, born December
12, 3843, age 70, and Seuntor Knute Nelson of Minnesotn, born February 2,

He wus speaker of the [-‘Itty-olghlh Fifty-ninth, Sixtieth and Sixty-first

He
He was born In North Carolina.

Here's a new portralt of Capt.
Albert B, Turner, skipper of Shamrock
IV. Along In July he'll eclipse even
Sir Thomas Lipton In popular inter-
est, for it's then Internatlonal yacht
rmces for the Awmeriea's eup will be

won and lost, KEven now he's the

| target of thousinds of eyes of expert
American yachtsmen, as Shawmrock IV
tries her wings on the Sound,

Sir Thomas “thy name s per
glstency !” This 18 the fifth time the
Irish baronet has challenged for the
Amerien’s cup, He's falled three times
to MHft It=In 1880, 1001 and 1003. He

| challenged a fourth thne In 1918 and
.l the great war prevented the races set
| for the summer of 1914,

H Report has it that Captaln Turner
l hins an odd sort of craft to sall, Ex-
. perts say she I1s a very homely and
| peakish looking boat with a snub
| bow, n square cut off stem (with com-
paratively little overhang), a very
lovg keel and a flat floor to sall on.

e e S e —— S

Captam Turner of Shamrock IV.

-1

(& Western Newspa par Union]

|
! fhe apparently will carry a very large sall spread, as her composite masi
1s st least seven or elght feet longer than the Vanitle's steel spar,
Just forward of the helmsman's “well” there 1s a small opening about twe
feet wide and a foot deep for Sir Thomas to sit in when be 18 on board,

!

| has been very successfu
| these conditions, The mild and helling

6 BELLANS
Hot water
Sure Relief

LLANS
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Embarrassing Moment.

The new  minister was  cnlling,
Among other things he was lament-
g the prevalent use of profanity,
the habit growing even among enil-
dren,

Jhe small doughter of the house,
standing by, sald timldly, “Miscer, I
don't swear, but 1 know all the words,”
—Ilondianupolis News,

Thousands Have Kidney
Trouble and Never
Suspect It
Applicants for Insurance Often-
Rejected.

Judging from reports from druggists
who are constantly in direct touch with
the publie, there is one rrepnullon that

in overcoming

influence of Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root is
soon realized. It stands the highest for
its remarkable record of success.

An examining physician for one of the
prominent Life f surance Companies, in
an interview on the subject, made the as-
tonishing statement that one reason why
s0 many applicants for insurance are re-
jected is use kidney trouble is so
common to the American people, and the
large majority of those whose applica-
tions are declined do mnot even suspect
that they have the disease. It is on sale
at all drug stores in bottles of two sizes,
medium and large.

However, if you wish first to test thir
'(rent preparation send ten cents to Dr

ilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., for a
sample bottle, When writing be sure and
mention this paper.—Adv,

Not a New Discovery.

George Ade, seated In the library of
the Chieago Athletie club, looked uy
frem his moagazine and sald:

“It says here that an English sch
entist has digcovered how to tarn any
thing to gold."

Mr. Ade hlew forth a smoke clow
thought fully,

“But, then,” he added, “our profit
eers discoverad that several year
ngu-"

FRECKLES
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There's no longer the nmlightest need a
feel ashamed of your freckles, as Othim
=double strength—is guarantesd to remow
thess homely apots.

Simply get an ounce of Othine—doubl
strength—from your druggist, and apply »
lttle of It night and morning and yo
should soon mes that even the worst freckie
bave begun to disappear, while the lighte
onea have vanlshed entirely. It is seldon
that more than one ounce is needed to com
pletely clear the skin and galn a beautife
clenr complexion.

Be wsure to mak for the double strengt]
Othine, as this is sold under guarantes @
money back If it falls to remove frecklea

Some Chance for Him.

When Jack Jolly, the golf ball man
ufacturer, wus In town last fall &
friend with whom he was playing sald

“Juck, do you think I'll ever leart
to play thls game?"

“How old are yvou?" asked Jack.

“Forty-two,” was the reply.

“Well," rgtorted Jack, “I have @
friend In Secotland who was 81 yean
old his last birthday and he says hb
game Is still lmproving.”

Lift off Corns!

Doesn’t hurt a bit and Freezong
costs only a few cents,

With your fingers! You can lft of
any hard corn, soft corn, or corn be
tween the toes, and the hard skin cal
luses from bottom of feet.

A tiny bottle of “Freezone” costs
little at any drug store; apply a few

| drops upon the corn or callous, In

| stantly it stops hurting, then shortl)

' one bit of paln or sorenegs,

—

yvou lift that bothersome corn or cak
lous right off, root and all, withoul
Truly!
No humbug !—Adv.

Two Souls With but One Thought.
Mrs. Highily—Does't Mrs, Owend
look rndiant? She must be thinking
of her new gown,
Mr. Highfly—Yes, and do yon o®
serve how wretched her hushand looks!

He 18 evidently thinking of it, too.~
8t. Augustine Record.
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Infant or Adult, Atall Write for

Book, Muim Ep Ca., Chingn
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