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CHAPTER IX.

The Storm Breaks.
¥ sensation whichk the district
attorney sprapg in the sudden
indictment of the president of
the Iroguols company Was pro-
feund and farreaching. The day before
the fndictment was presented to the
gmand jury stocks began to tumble

without any apparent cause.

When the warrant for the arrest of
the great man had been served, and
he was admitted to bail to awalt his
coming trial, there was a feeble rally
in the market, but the rats quickly be.
gan to desert a sinking ship. The
president nnder indictment bad cepsed
to be a power. There was a wild
seenmble of his associntes who wern
equally gullty to save thelr own skins
The press, which at first denounced
Stuart, now boldly demanded the mer
ciless prosecntion of all the gullty. and
they hailed the brillinnt young district
attorney as the coming man

For six consecentive days stocks had
fallen with searcely an hour's tem-
porary rzlly. Every effort of the bull
operators, who had ruled the market
for the two years past, to stem the
tide was futile, Below (he surface, in
the silent depths of growing suspleion
and fear, an army of sappers and min-
ers under the eyve of one mnn were
digging at the foundations of the busi-
ness world—the faith of mon In his |
fellow man

Fach day there was a crash, and
earh day the little finsucier and his
unscrupulons allies marked 2 new vie-
tim. In the midet of the campulgn
for the destruction of pnbie erodit
which Bivens and his assoéintes, the
Allied Bankers, were eonducting with |

soch profound secrecy and such re
muarkable results, when thelr profits
had plled up Into millions, a bomb was
suiddenly exploded under their own
haadquarters.

3y, X

! words are hlasphemy.

The Van Dam Trust compapy was
put under the ban of the New York
¢learing house. The act was a breach
of faith, utterly unwarranted by any
known law of the game., But it was |
done,

When the president of the company
wanlked quietly Into Bivens' office and
made the announcement for a moment
the little dark man completely lost his
nerve. Cold beads of sweat started
from his awarthy forehead,

“There must be some mistnke "

“There's no mistake. It'"a a blow be-
tow the belt, bnt {t's a knochout for
the moment. They know we are sol
vent, two dollaes for one.  But they
keow we have $00,000,000 on deposit,
and we have some big enemies. They
know that the group we have support-
ed bave smuasted this market, and
they've set out to fight the devll with
fire, They're determined to force a
showdown and see how much renl

money {8 behind ns. We can pull
theough If we atand together.”

Eivens sprang to his feet, exclalming |
fleccely:

“Until bell freezes over!” |

The banker smiled feebly for the |
firit time in n weelk, ;

“Then It's all right, Mr. Blvens I
We'll pull through.  They'll start a
ren on us tomorrow

[ive millions in |
casli will meet it, and we'll win hands
down, We have powerful frienda
Our only sin Is our association with
your gronp. We must have that flve
mitllons in the safe before the doors |
are opened tomorrow.”

“You shall have (t." was the firm an
BEWAL. |

With n cheerful pressure of the hand |
the president of the Van Dam 'l'rust;
company left, and Bivens called his
secretary.

“We turn the marke! lomorrow—or
decs to all our men. Knogk the bottom

out of It until the noon hour, then
torn and send (0 skyward with &
bound.”

L] L] . L L] L] -

When Dr. Woodmman returned home
that night froin one of his endless
mamps among the poor Harrlet opened
the door.

Something about the expression of |
ha face startied her. For the first
thwe In ber life she saw In its gaunt
Ines the ghadow of despair,

*“What |a It, papa, dear? she asked
tenderly, slipping an arm about his
neck as she drew him down Iuto his |
favorite chalr

“What, child?* he responded vaguely

“You look utterly worn out. Tell me
what's the matter. 1'm no longer n
child. I'm » woman now--stroug and
wall and brave. Let me help you."

“Yon do help me, baby!" he laughed,
with an gffort ut_his old time jovous

. time

| aecretary.
| milllons on

| onderatand.

splrlt, ““Every time 1 toueh Your Ittle
havd you give me new life, Bome day
your volee will theill thousands as it
now thrills my heart. You'll win fame
and wenlth for your father. You shall
enre for him in old age. I'm not mis-
erable. ['ve really had a good day
I've spent the whole afternoon super
fntending the distributing of fowers
among the hospitals. 1 saved a kid's
life with n tiower. His father used to
work for me In the old days. They
asked me to come to see him, There
wins no hope. He had been given up
to dle. I gave him a fragrant white
pink, His thin, feverish fingers grasp
ed it eagerly. In all his lfe bhe had
never held a flower in his hand before.
fle pressed it to his lips, his soul thrill.
ed ot its sweet odor, and the little tired
spirit came staggering back from the
mists of eternity just to see what it
meant. He will live."

The girl's arms slipped around his
peck In a tightening bold, and she
pressed her cheek agalnst bhis a 1o
ment in sllence.

“Papa, dear, it's no nse trylng to
decelve me, ['ve the right to know
what is troubling sou. ['m not a
child. You must tell me.”

“Why, It's pothing much, dearle,”
he answered gently, *“l'm worrled a
little about money. ['ve a note due
at the bank, and they've ealled on me
unexpectedly to meet It But I'll
manage somehow.”

“I'l glve up my musle, go to work
and help you right away."

The father plnced his hand gently
over her lips, and the tears sprang nto
his eyes In spite of his effort to keep
them back.

“Don’t tnlk sacrilege, my child. Suech
God gnve me o
man's body for the coarse work of
bread winning, He gave yon the sn
preme gift, a volee that throhs with
elonuence, & power that can W and
inspire the world

“"Promige me, denr—it's the ong wigh
of my heart. the one thing
working and strugzling for
me that you will pever stop until the
trnining of volee Is complete;
that no matter what bappens you will
obey me o this, It ls my coe com

provinlae

yonr

mand, You will ohey me¥'

“Yes, papn. | promise, If It will
meke you happy "

“It's the only thing | live for. All

| ask 1a that you do your level bhest
with the gift of God ™

“I'l try. papa dear” was the qulet
anawer as she klssed hlm sgaln and
noftly left the roomn

Harrlet had searcely reached her
room when Adams, the cashier of one
of the allled banks, who owed the
doetor for three months' rent, entered
the library with quick, nervous trend

“I've news, sir," he sald excitedly
“I've a big tip on the stock market”

The older man grunted contemptn
onaly

"Yea, that's what alls you. | know,
Yon've been getting tbhem for some
That's why you owe me for
your rooms, That's why there's some-
thing the matter with your accounts.”

“] swenr to you, doctor, my necounts
are clean. ['ve bought a few stocks.
I've made & little and lost a little,
I've got the chance vow 1've been
walting for. ['ve a real plece of in
formation from the blg Insiders who
nre golpg to make the market tomor-
row 1 got It from Bivens' private
The little wensel has made

this break, and he hag
been selllng the market short for two
weeks, Tomorrow morning he Is go-
ing to smush It for the lnst time aud
at noon throw hig milllons on the bull
side. The market will go down three
points on the break In the morning.
It will jump five polnts in ten minp-
utes when It turns the other way.
There are stocks on the list that will
recover ten polnts before the market
clones."”

“Blvens is going to do thia?' the
older man interrupted. “Then It's a
trick. It's a le. Tnke my advice and
do just the opposite from what you
Birens will sell out his
partners in the deal”

‘“UMan, be ean't sell out!" the cashier
instuted. ““It's his own deal. He's In
K for all he's worth!"”

The doctor rose with suddoen axclte-
ment,

“Adams, this is the first time in my

Iife I've ever been tempted to buy
wtocks, I'm In despernte need of
money. I've a note for $3000 due

I've $2,000 set aslde to finlsh my lttle
girl's musienl stodies. ['ve got to
meet that note somehow, and 1've got
to have the money for her. It looks

| ke a chapee. 1L go In and watch the

- — T

worth |

mat 't;- 1

tramotrtaw
“IF It doa't ot exactly g2 | say dont |

0 Ig Ir g dou oo for nil Yol Ty
worth IT st ks stirt dinwn as | sn)

thes will, sell shart, cover at noen and
they buay Tur n rise st Hstens to
| fouls—just buy, buy. buy! You vanp sel
| before the warket ¢nses apd muake
N
| “I't drop it o broker's offics aud
| wwhitelr  the  markel open, anywuy
Adnms Thank yon™
The next day the more optimistic

traders on the stork exchange expeeted

i chinnee in the marker. Stocks had de
|q':‘1|n"| for two weeks with appalling
swifiness and fatality. Every hour had
wontked the rain of men hitherto bal
wiiks of solidity. Experienced men
rensoned sud reasoned from experience
that there must be u tarn somewheres
The bottom surely bad been reached
The time for a rally had come.

Stunrt slept lnte. He was up until |
o'clock writing & reply to o peculiarly
venomous attack on his integrity which
@ morning paper hod printed. The
writer bad boldly accused him of be
ing the hired tool of the group of Anan-
cinl entthrouts who were colning wmll-
Hons out of the ruin of others in the de
struction of pubilic faith

His reply was simple, and his con-
ciuding purtgraph was unanswerable
axcept by sn epithet,

“My business Is the enforcement of
juatice. | am the servant of the people
If Wall sireet ennnot stand the en-
forcement of law so much the worse
for the street. 1t s no aMair of mine.”

Dr. Woodian hurrled downtown to
the office of a friend on P'lne street, an
old fashioned banker and broker whose

» Frnanus.

“1f you've got a dollar, nail it up.

name bad always stood for honesty and
| falr deallug pndd conservitive business

It was it nn bonr bheforé the stock
bt the dingy httle
packed  with an exeitial

exchange openid
Ot
crowd ol customers

1l the
Bead of the Dem, nto s privine e
Ie O

Wils

disctor followed old PDagrn

and asked his midviee sy
short and to the point

Al there
I8 no plapes for nn ama
s whl 1 ean do o Keep the woll
from my door fu these duys ™

“"But |'ve
information *

“Keep it dork,” old Dugro scowled
“Don't tell it to your worst enemy. I
you've gaot a dollir, nall It up and sleep
on the hox "

“But I've some information | think
't golog 1o act on and | want to open
a emall geeount with you ™

“All right.  I've warned you." was
the grim answer 1 wish you good
luck.”

The doctor drew his check for $2,000
and smilingly took bis place among the
crowd hefore the board

The ticker would tell the story in the
first hour  If stocks should sell off
three poiuts before noon, he would
know, He determined to pot this to
the test first. He would not sell the
market short. He would be content
with the blg jump the market would
make upward when It started.

As the noon hour drew peur the doc-
tor's heart was beating llke a sludge
hammer, Bivens' program had been
carried out to the letter, Stocks had de-
clined for the first hour a point, and in
the second hour suddenly smashed
down two more points amid the wildest
excitement on the exchange.

The moment to buy bad come. The
doctor was sure of It Stocks had
touched bottom, The hig bear pool
would turn bull In o moment and the
whole market would rise by leaps and
bounds.

He called old Dugro.

“"Buy for me now Amalgamated Cop-
per, the market leader, for all I'm
worth!”

The broker glared at him,

“Buy! Buy in this market?
are you mad?”

“l sald buy!” was the firm answer.
"What's the lmit?™

“Not n share without a stop loss or-
der under It.”

“Well, with the stop?”

“I'll buy yon 400 shares on a four
polnt stop.”

“And when It goes up five pointa?”
tho doctor asked eagerly.

“I'll double your purchase and ratse
your stop, and every five points op 1'll
keep on until yon are a milllonaire!”

The old broker smiled contemptu
ously, but it was all lost on the doctor,

“Do It qulck.”

The order was searcely glven before
It wag executed. Dugro handed the
memorandum to Woodman with a

R0 hosne,  doctor
This mnrker

tenr

sty

recelved some nportant

Man,

| LET ME SEND YQU A

ETint
It dew take long ¢ et "o tollay ™
e words lim] sepreely left us lips
when o hoarse ory rose from the crowd
DEnging over thie Lieser
Copper hod leaped upwand o while |
point between  siles A wild l‘[]!'i‘l"
swept the room. For ten minutes every
stk on the list responded und began
to el
The doctor's hoe
sinlles. Mo

wus wreathed In
begnn to tnlk nnd Inugh
and feel boman for the trst woment

i Two weeks
Dingro gragped the doctor'a hand.
and Lis deep volee rang above the

roar:

“You're a
the spell!
ns!"

Suddeanly another cry oame from the
erowd at the ticker, The boy at the
board sprang to the Instroment with
n single bound, his eyes blaging with
excltement, His ery of “Downl™ plety-
el every enr In the room with horror,

The panic had come.

In ten minutes stocks tumbled fve
points, and the doctor's last dollar was
awept Into space. while the whole mar-
ket plunged down, down, down into the
abyss of ruin and despair,

AMen no longer tried to conceal thelr
emotlon. Rome wept, some cursed,
some langhed: but the most pitiful
glght of all was the man who could
do npelther, the man with white lips
and the strange, hunted expression in
his eyes who wis looking death in the
fuce for the first time,

A full guarier of an hour of the panic
had spent ftself before the dazed
crowds in the broker's offices read the
startling news that caused the Dbig
brenk. The ticker shrieked its message
above the storm's din like au [little
langhing demon

“The Vun Dam Trust Company Has
Closed 1t8 Doors and Asked For the
Appointment of o Receiver!"

Bivens bad nof kept his  solemn
pledge  The great bank had stood the
run for two hours nod ¢losed its doors
And the work of destruction had just
begun

AL 8 o'cloek the doctor walked out of
Dugro's office without s dollar, He
felt nlmoet happy by contrast with the
fools he left shufling over the Qoors of
Dugro's oflice

Hig own sense of logs was merely o
blur. ‘I'be revelutiopn he had just bad
of the mad lust for money which had
begun to possess nll classes was yet so
fresh and startling he could form no
adeguate conception of bis own posl
tion

It wns not untll he entered his own
door and pansed at the sound of Har-
ret's volee thut he begin to realize
the enormity of the tragedy that bnd
befallen him

mascot!  You've broken
Fur God's sake stuy with

(To Be Conlinned.)

LOYAL DAUGATERS HoLD
HOST DELIBHTAUL SOCIL

From Wednesday's Dally,
-|'|ii l,ll\il' If’:l!lﬁlﬂvl - 0l ”l"
Chrisltian chureh hald a most de-

lightful socinl  gathering al the
omae of Rev, Dy L Dunkleherger
il soulh |||'\I'IIHI sireel lil‘-'
evening The affair was in the

nature of a4 “eobwel' social, the
cliier Tfeature of (he evening being
a large spider web of Iwine, which

the guesls were asked o unwind,

Lhe Hrst (o linish being given o
prize. In this contest Miss Siden-

battom was awarded (he prize,
having distaneed all olhers in the
unwinding of  the web, During
the course of the evening delicions
refreshinentz were sorved o Lhe
guests nnd ol |I|'Ir\o‘|1 L0y he one of
the most enjovable events that the
young people of the churoh hive
had this winter and the mambers
are looking forward to the fulure
gatherings with greal expecla-
tions, Every  ong of the thirty
guesls presenl enjoved themselves
Lo the ulmost, and feeling thal as
enferlainers Rev. and Mrs. Dun.
kleherger were corlainly withoul

rivals

Many 1l come from impure
bload, Can'l have pure blood with
faully digestion, lazy Hver and

sluggish bowels,
Billers is  recommended for
sirengihening stomach, bowels
and liver and purifying the blood.

ECLEMA

CAN BE GURED!

i Wil Prove It To You
At My Expense.

YOU WHO ARE SUFFER-
ING THE TORTURES OF
ECZEMA, WHOSE DAYS
ARE MISERABLE,
WHOSE NIGHTS ARE
MADE SLEEPLESS BY
THE TERRIBLE ITCH-
ING, BURNING PAINS,

Burdock Blood

FREE TRIAL OF TOR
TREATMENT WHRICH
HAS CURED HUNDREDS
WHICH | BELIEVE WILL
CURE YOU. IWILL SEN
IT FREE, POSTAGE =

PAL D, WITHOUT ANY ODLIGATION ON
YOUR PART. JURT WRITE ME A LETT
OR SEND YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS O
A POSTAL CARD. 1 WILL BEND THE
TREATMENT FREE OF COST 70 YOU,

Rousts-|

Easy in

Any Posi I:ionf\

Men's and Boy's

Jersey Sweat

Blue, grey and maroon.

PIONEER FARMING

Prairie in Cass Countly
in 1853,

From Wednesduv's Dally.

The following
Omaha Daily News of Tuesday and
contains some inleresting
of prioneer farming in Cass coun-
tv that no doubl will be read with
interest by the farmers
iresent fime:

I noticed an flem in the Omaha
News, of the pioneers of Nehraska
lelling of e childeen of the early
divs of Nebraska, A= | was one
of hean, Twill give o litble skeleh
of my e on slarting oul in Ne-

hraska,

I came 1o Nebraska in 'B3 ol
Bought a tight of the OLoe Indians
in Gass county and buill a house
and moved on thal
latn i 54 and covamenced farm-
ing, I plowed my prairie sod wilh
three yoke of caltle,  TThey were
not broke Lo deive, so I gol a man
i help me to deive them.

The first day Lhe fipst round we
plowed was nol very slraighl, as
several Limes Lhe
second lime aroumd.  But before
night wo learned them Lo “gee and
how," and the trouble of farming
wits all over, I plowed twenty
acres and planted that to sod corn
and  raised  about  bwenty-five
ushels of corn to the nere,

I broke prairie ground for three
or four vears, gol 85 an acre. 1
began to shirk., T was beginning
lo gel rich,  And thal winter |
splil rails enough to lfence forly
aeres, seven rails high,

on a claim

wee erossed i

haye

el
R

Nebraska as |1
slate eéver

lived in lhe
The ]n‘np]l'
undertake Lo farm (oo muech land
Land they have poor grain instead
Amd when they
lo the elevalors they have Lo keep
changing it from place (o place 8o
il won'l spoil, until they gel it on
{he market,

I could give a great deal
informalion on farming
do so al some olher Lime,

Joshun Murray, Pender

smeoe

ol good,

Hiopre
ind mav

Neb,

PIANO BARGAIN--I have a
gplendid piano which I wish to
sell Lo someone in the vieinity of
Plattsmouth. It is a big bargain
for someone. Terms, either cash
or easy payments, as low as five
dollars per month, Address E, M.
Wallace, care Smith & Barnes
Piano Co., Chicago, Il

For Sale Cheap.
of six rooms, panlry,
well, cislern, chieken

house, sheds, All in good condi-

tion, Thres lols, Young, hearing
frail trees. Cemont walks, Call
on Mrs. Funily Dickson at Mor-
doek’s slore, 2 2wksd&w

House
porches,

A0, HUTZELL, 110 W. Main 84, F't. Warne, Ind

e — - ——

The Journal for Calling Cards.

N NEBSHA

Joshua Murray of Pender Broke

appeared in Lthe

iems

of the

I mighl give quile a history of

lake 1L

1-20-wkly-Lf

PANTS! PANTS!

PANTS!

Clearance Prices

$1.95
2.95
$3.95

All sizes. Come early and get
the best pick. Also don't for-
get those fine shirts at :

19¢

ers

39:¢

Don't miss it.

C. E. WESCOTT'S SONS

ALWAYS THE HOME OF SATISFACTION

PATIENTS AT THE HOSPITAL
ARE DOING VERY MICELY

From Wednesday's Dally. \

Mrs Glen Rawls, who was
operated on yesterday morning at
Omaha at the Presbylerian hos-
pital, spent a very easy night, and
this  morning her temperature
wits almoslt normal and the physi-
clans in  altendance are greally
pleased with the condition of the
patient and the prospeets for Ler
recovery are very hright.

George  Horn, jr., who I8 re-
covering from Lthe effecls of an
nperation al the hospital there, i8
reported as gelling along as well
ns could be expected so soon after
the aperation, and unless unfor-
seen  complications  sel in Lhe
palienl will 2oon be on e high
road Lo pecuvery

Hehing, torturing
| Bions disligure, anndy, drive one
twild, Doan's Oigiment is praised
for its good work, Bo0e al all drug

slorps

sk erup-

- Manhattan
-Shirt Sale!-

Negligees—soft and stiff cuffs; plain
| or plaited fronts; some detached cuffs

| —$1.50 Manhattans

; NOW $115 ;

Negligees—stiff or turnover cuffs;
plain or plaited bosoms—$2.00 Man-
hattans

Manhattan Shirts
Stetson Hals




