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CHAPTER VIil.—Continued.

Bob Brownley threw himself Into
the Unifon Pacific erowd first glving
an order to a group of his brokers,
who jumped for a number of other
poles. Almost instantly the panle
was stayed and stocks were bounding
upward two to five points at a leap.
Bob continued buying Union Paclfic
and his brokers other stocks In un-
limited quantities. Nothing llke such
& quick turn of the market had been
seen before. His power to absorb
stocks seemed to be boundless. It
was estimated that personally and
through his brokers he bought over a
milllon shares before he joined me
and left the Exchange.

I looked at him in wonderment.
“Bob, 1T cannot understand you," 1
said at last as we turned out of Broad
street Iinto Wall, “It seems as if you
work with magle. Everything you
touch turns to gold.”

He wheeled on me., “Yes, Jim you
are right. Gold, heartless, soulless
gold. But what is the dross good for?
What is it good for to me? To-day
I suppose 1 have made the biggest
one-man Kkilling in the history of ‘the
Btreet. I must be an euasy twenty-

* fiva milllons richer In gold than I was

this morning., and I had enough then
to dam the East river and a good
gection of the North. But tell nme,
Jim, tell me, what can it buy in this
world that I have not goit? 1 had
health and happiness, perfect health,
pure happiness, when 1 did not have
a thousand all told., Now 1 have fifty
millians, and 41 know how to get filty
or five hundred and fifty more any
time 1 care to take them, and I have
only physical and mental hell, No
beggar In all the world is so poor in
happiness as 1. Tell me, tell me, Jim,
in the name of God, il there is one—

# for already the game of gold is rob-

bing me of my faith In God—where
can I buy a little, just a little happi-
ness with all this cursed vellow dirt?
What will it get me in the next world,
Jim Randolph, what will it get me?
If 1 had died when 1 was poor, 1 think
yvou will agree with me that, if there
fs a heaven, I should have stood an
even chance of getiing there. Now
on a day like to-day, when vou see
the results of my work, the results of
my handling of unlimited gold, you
must agree that il 1 were taken off
I should stand more than an even
show of landing in hell where the sul-
phur is thickest and the flames are
hottest."”

We were at the entrance of Ran-
dolph & Randolph's office as he pour-
ed out this terrible torrent of bitter
ness. He glared at me as a dangeon
prisoner might glare at his keeper for
his answer to “"Where can 1 find liber-
ty?" I had no words to answer him.
As | noted the awful changes in every
line of his face, the rigid hardness,
the haunted, nervous look of despera-
tion, which seemed a forerunner of
madness, I could not see, eiiher,
whare his millions brought any hap-
piness. His hair, which once was
gsmooth and orderly, hung over his
forehead In an unparted mass of tan-
gled curls, and here and there show-
ed of white. DBob Brownley was still
handsome, even more fascinating than
before the mercury entered his soul,

. %  but it was that wild, awful beanty of
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“JHm,"” he wenl on, when he saw 1
could not answer, 1 guess yvou don't
know where | can swap the yvellow
mud for balmm of Gilead. 1 won't both-
er*you with my troubles any longer.
1 will go up-town and see the little
girl whose happiness Tom Reinhart
needed In his business, 1 will go up
and show her the pletures in this
week's Collier's of the fine hospital
for incurables that Reinhart has so
generously and nobly built at a cost
of two and a half milllons! The lit
tle girl may think better of Reinhart
when she knows that her father's
money was put to such good use. Who
knows but the great finance king may
dedicate it as the ‘Judge Lee Sands
Home' and carve over the entrance
a bas-rellef of her father, mother, and
glster with Hope, Faith, and Charity
coming from the mouths of thair
hanging severed heads?"

Bob Brownley laughed a horrible
ringing laugh as he uttered these aw-
ful words. Then he beat his hand
down on my shoulders as he sald in a
“Jim, but for you |
should have had erimps in that jackal
philanthropist's soul by now and In
the souls of his kind. But never
mind. He will keep; he will surely
keep until T get to him. Every day
he lives he will e fitter for the crimp

ing. Within the short two years since
he finighed grilling Judge Sands’ soul,
he has put llmself in better form to
appreciate his reward. 1 see by the
press that at last his aristocratie wife
has gold-cured Newport of Its habit
of dating back the name Reinhart to
her seullionhood, and it has taken her
into the high-instep eircle, 1 read the
other day of his danghter's marriage
to some English nob, and of the dis-
covery of the ancient Reinhart family
tree and crest with the mailed hand
and twoedged dirk and the vulture
rampant, and the motto, ‘Who strikes
in the back strikes often.'”

He left me with his laugh still ving-
ing In my ears. 1 shuddered as 1|
passed under the old black-and-gold
slgn my uncle and my father had nail
ed over the office entrance in an age
now dead, an age when Wall street
men talked of honor and gold, not
gold and more gold.

In telling my wife of the day's hap-

CHAPTER VIl

A number of times during the fol
lowing year, and finally on the anni
versary of the Sands tragedy, Dob
carried the Exchange to the verge of
panic, only to turn the market and
save “the Street” in the end. His
profits were fabulous. Already his
fortune was estimated to between two
and three hundred milllons, one of
the largest in the world. His name
had become one of terror wherever
atocks were dealt in. Wall street had
come to regard his every deal, from
the moment that he began operations,
as Inevitably successful. Now and
again he would jump Into the market
when some of the plunging cligues
had a bear rald under way, and would
put them to rout by buying every.
thing in sight and bidding up prices
until it looked as though he intended
to do as extraordinary work on the
up-side as he was wont to do on the
down. At such times he was the [dol
of the Exchange, which worships the
man who puts prices up as it hates
him who pulls them down. Once when
war news flashed over the wires from
Washington and rumor had the cab-
inet members, senators, and coagress-
men selling the market short on ad-
vance information, when the “Stand-
ard OI1" banks had put up money
rates to 1560 per cent and a crash
seemed  Inevitable, Bob  suddenly
smashed the loan market by offering
to lend one hundred milllong at four
per cent; and by buying and bidding
up prices at the same time, he put
the whole Washington crowd and its
New York accomplices to disastrous
ront and caused them to lose milllons.

“Where Can ' Find Liberty?"

ed me. “Kate, Bob will surely do

something awful one of these days. |

1 ean see no hope for him. He grows

more and more the madman as he
broods over his horrible situation.
The whole thing secms incredible to
me, Never was a human belng in
such perpetual lHving purgatory-—un-
Hmilted, absolute power om the one
hand, unfathomable, never-cool-down
hell on the other”

“Jim, how does he do what he does?
I cannot make ont anything |
read or vou havé told me, how he
creates those panies and makes all
that money.”

“No one has ever been able to fig-
ure it out,” I answered, “I under-
stand the stock business, but I can-

it. He has none of the money pow-
ers in league with him, that's sure,
for in the mood he has been in dor-
ing the past two yvears it would be lm-
possible for him
even if his salvation depended on it.
The mention ol any of the big ‘Sys
tem' men drives him to a fury. He
has to-day made more money than
any one man ever made in a day since
the world began, and he had only com
menced his work when he quit
please me. As | stand in the Exchang:
and watch him do It, it seems com
monplace and simple. Afterward it Is
beyvond my comprehension At the
galt he Is going, the Rockefeller, Van
derbilt, and Gonld fortunes combined
will look tiny in comparison with the
one he will have In a few years. It
is bevond my power of figuring out,
and it gives me a headache every time

I try to see through it."

have |

. » |
not for the life ol me see how he does

penings I could not refrain from giv- | He continued his operations with in-
ing vent to the feelings that consum- |

creasing violence and inereasing prof-
its up to the fourth anniversary of the
iragedy. On the intervening anniver-
sary I had been compelled by sell-
inferest and fear that he would really
pull down the entire Wall street strue-
tnre, to rush in and faiely drag him
olf, DBut with his growing madness
my influenee was waning. Each rald
it was with diffienlty thatr |
his ear.
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Finally, on the fourth anniversary,
in a panie that seamed to be running
into something more terrvible than any
previous, he savagely refused to ace
cede to my appeal, telling me that he
would not stop, even il
Randolph were doomed to go down in
the erash It had becoms Known on
the floor that 1 was the only one who
conld do anything with him in his
frenzies, and my pleading with him in
the lobby was watched by the mem-

. bers of the Exchange with iriple eyed

to work with them, |

suspense. When it was clear from his
emphatic gestures and ralsed voice
for he was In a reckles: mood from

[ drink and madness and took no pains

to disguise his intentons—ihat |
could not prevail upon him, there was
v frantie rush for the poles to throw
wer stocks In advance of him,  Sud.
lenly, after I had turned from him
n despair, there flashed into my mind
in idea. The situation was desperate,
| was dealing with a madman, and |
decided that T was justified in making
this last try, 1 rushed back to him
“Bob, good-bye,” | whispered in his
ear, “"good-byve. In ten

cut his throat!" He stopped as though
I had plunged a knife into him, struck
his forehead a resounding blow, and

Randolph & |

iut his wiid brown eyes came a slck-

ening look of fear.

“Stop, Jim, for God's sake, don't
say that to me. My cup fs full now,
Don't tell me 1 am to have that erlme
on my soul.” He thought a moment,
“I don't know whether you mean fit,
Jim, but 1 can take no chances, not
for all the money in the world, not
aven for revenge, Walt here, Jim."
He yvelleft for his brokers, and several
rushed to him from different parts of
the room. He sent them back Into
the crowd while he dashed for the
Amalgamated-pole, The day was
saved,

Presently he came back to me,

“No-. I must have a talk with you.
Come over to my office.” When we
got there he turned the key and stood
in front of me. His greal eves looked
full Into mine. In college days, gaz-
ing into thelr brown depths, by some
magic 1 seemed to see the heroes and
heroines of always happy-ending tales,
as the child sees enchanted creatures
far back in the burning Yule log
flnmes. But there were no joyous be-
ings In the haunted depths of Bob'y
eyes that day,

(TO BE CONTINURD)

NOT AFRAID FOR HERSELF.
Child's Only Thought Was of Damage
She Might Do Train.

One day last winter a Vermont girl
named Rosa Hines, 14 years old and A
farmer's daughter, drew her sled to
the crest of a hill half 4, ile long and
then took a slide. Just beyond the
foot of the hill are ratlroad tracks, and
es her sled got under motion she saw
a train coming. Bhe couldn’t stop,
and she saw that there must be an ae-
cident, so she waved her hood and
shouted: “Get out of my way! Get out
of my way, or you'll be run over!"
The engineer saw the girl waving her
hood, even if he didn’t hear her words,
and he brought a long train of freight
carg to a sudden stop just in tlme to
let her shoot by the engine. This s
prohably the first time in the history
of rallroading when a girl on a sled
was given the right of way over a
train When she was  afterwards
geolded by her father she nalvely re.
plied: “Oh, 1 wasn't scared for myself,
I was alraid of bunting the train off

the track.”

Fine Health in Gpen Air.

The healthiest persons In the world
are gyvpsies, and they live In the open
air, but there Is an erroneous ldea
that gypsies are people who defy the
elements to destroy thelr health, On
the contrary, they are very careful,
indeed, of their health,reven though
living out of doors. They never go
to bed with the draft blowing over
them, but have free circulation around
them, yet protected from raln and
wind. While sometimes seemingly
scantily attired, they always are
warmly eclothed beneath, wearlng
warm underelothing, The consump-
tfives who go to places for thelr
health are now living exactly as the
gypsies, and because of the disease
being  constdered contagious, they
must live in tents. It 18 here that the
efficacy of pure alr is being fully dem-
onsirated, for It often effects a cure
if the patient {8 not too weak when
the treatment begins,

The Pet Animal Stage.

“Why don't you get yon a cat?”
asked  her woman  friend, “You
wouldn't be half so lonely If you had
some little live animal like that al-
wavs around.” 1 haven't come to
the animal stage yet, thank heaven,”
she replied. “When men and women
loge all hope of human love they go
to the animal kingdom, the men Lo
the dogs, some Hievally, and the wom-
en o the cals: and they are right,
porhaps, sinee falthfolness is to be
found mainly among the animals; but
ag | say, | haven't quite arrvived at
that stage of the game yet,"

Her First Impressions.

“The flrst lmpression is the one yon
should alwavs go by,"” the little grass
advised. 1 know by experl-
enee. | have never vet had a husband
that 1 liked at first sight. He always

widow

had to win me.  Then, aliter 1 had
been married awhile, | invarlably
went back to my first impression of

dislike that kept on getting worse and
worse 111 1 had to leave him. 1 shall
never marry again,” she finished, “un-
lesgs 1 fall head over heels in love with
him the first minute | meet him."

-Girl Friends,

Nell—Did vou tell her T couldn't
come’?

wlle—Yes, and she seemed sur-
prised.

Nell-—But didn't yon explain to her
that 1've got the chickenpox?

Helle—Yes, that's what surprised
her, She said vou were no chicken.—

Catholle Standard and Times,

Perfect Feminine Face.

A perfect feminine face  should
measinre exactly five times the width
of an eye across the check bones, The
eyve should be exactly two-thirda the
pve  should  bhe  exactly two-thirds

minutes you |
will get word that Jim Randolph has

widith of the mouth and the length of

the ecur exacdy twiece that of the
“y e The space between the eyes
should be exactly the length of one
©ye,

TO CLEAN SEWING MACHINES.

Care Bestowed on Instrument WIII
Be Amply Repaid.

Bewing s not half as hard as some
people find it If the sewing machine
Is kept In good running order. When
the sewing machine works hard and
heavily take the needle and shuttle
out and give every joint and bearing
A generous bath of gasoline, Of course
there should not be a lighted lamp
or fire of any kind In the room. Turn
the wheels briskly for a few moments
to enable the gasoline to penetrate
every part and to loosen and wash
away the old oll and grime. Then clean
It all away. When all the grime and
oll has been removed, ofl with proper
lubricating oil, running the machine
for two or three minutes before In-
serting the needle. Now, with a plece
of chamols skin, wipe away all super-
fluous ofl. It Is a pleasure to sew on
& machine treated in this manner.

Gingham Cushions.

The odds and ends of a bright ging:
ham can be made Into a pretty chale
cushion. Cut the pleces In octagon
gshapes and join with white droess bead.
ing. One cushion mzde in this man
ner was tufted, The pattern was cul
double, the two pleces filled with cot-
ton, lightly basted together, then join
ed with the beading, which was stitch-
ed on the machine. Colored materlal
can be used in the same manner and
Jolned with some bright dress braid.
Striped material In red and white can
be made into tiny star shapes, with an
irregular stripe and finished in the
same manner, Pincushions are made
of silk, joined with lace Insertions
through which narrow ribbon 18 run.

Mother's Vegetable Soup.

Pare, slice the potaloes and turn
into the soup kettle with plenty of
cold water, add a half an onlon sliced
and let boil 30 minutea or until the
vegeiables are tender; a little chopped
celery may be uged if you have ft,
Seagon with salt and pepper, add some
goad, rich milk or ¢ream and a plece
of butter the slze of a walnut and a
mew spoonfuls of canned or cold cooked
tomatoes. Berve as soon as it comes
to a holl,
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LAU BRAND

Coffees, Teas, Canned Uoods, Etc.
Pure Goods and Full Weight

H. P. LAU CO. "™
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HERBERT E. GOOCH
BROKER AND DEALER
Grain, Provisions, Stocks, and Cotton.

Main Office, 205 Fraternity Bldg.
Lincoln, Nebraska,

Hell Phone 512 Auto Phone 2050
Linrgost House in State
Munufacturors

Lincoln Skirt Co, swvunctir:

PETTICOATS MADE TO MEASURE., Write

to-day. ETHEL E, ANDERSON, Proprietor,
Sminples and Prices Malled Fros,

LINCOLN, - - . NEBRASKA,

CANCERS and TUMORS

Cured without uwsing knife, Call on us befors
It s too lnte, 22 venrs in Lincoln, Refersucos.
Torms reasonnbile

DR. T,. O'CONNOR
1106 O STREET LINUCOLN, NEB,

NO CURE! NO FEE!

MEN sulfervivg from youthful errors or
viees of lntor yoars, | have a p sitive
and certuin method of cure. No care, no fee.
Write for plun. Proofs nnd references

DR, SEARLES, Box 291, Lincoln, Neb,

1235 N STREET

DRUMMOND & JACOES

Grain, 8tocks & Bonds
1027 N STREET, LINCOLN, NEB.
Write us for full information on the merkets

THE LINCOLN TANNERY

Estublishad 18 F“n conTs

Lap Robes, Rugs and all kinds «f Hides, Furs
recaived for tunning.  Highest pricos paid for
hides. 313 and 3106 O s, Lincoln, Neb,

Shipping tags and circnlars malled freo.
T“E LI H Better and gheapor than
as or olectricity. Burns U5 per cent air. For

otels, buslness houses, churenes, lodge halls,
wnd residences. Address E, M. BIGELOW, Munager.
Lincoln branch Amorican Gas Muchine Co.,
1204 P 5, Linecolu, Neb

BROWN'S BUSINESS COLLEGE

Twenty years' experience. Our graduates se-
eure positions at #0, 876 and WU per wmonth,
1619 O Strect, Lincoln, Nebraska,

FREY & FREY

Largest growers of FLOWERS in

THAT'S ALL LiGHn?Y

Nebruska., Send us your Ordervs,
s 1338 O STrERY LINCOLN, NEBRASKA




