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SYNOPSIS
Stuart, southern lawyer In Now York, Is

In lovo with Nan Primrose. Ills friend.
Dr. Woodman, who has a young daueh-te- r,

Is threatened with tho loss of his
drug business by Blvens. whom ho be-

friended yoars before. Stuart visits tb
Primroses.

Nan wants Btuart to aooept a plaoo with
Blvens' chemical trust. Ho dislikes Blv-
ens' methods and refuses. Blvens ca
on him.

Blvens ta in lovo with Nan. Btuart re-
fuses tho offer, and Nan brooks her en-
gagement with the lawyer. Blvens asks
Woodman to entor the trust.

"Woodman wllfftof yield "and subs Blvens'
company. Tho promoter tells the doctor
he and Nan aro engaged. Harriet Wood-
man Is studying music. Stuart takes Nan
for a day In tho oountry.

Stuart ploads with Nan to glvo up Blv-
ens, but tho spoil of millions Is on her and
he yields to It.

Nan " becomes Mrs. Ulvens. Harriet
loves Btuart, but ho Joes not knew It.
Nino yw.re noes.' Stuart becomes district
nUorny. Ho Investigates criminal trusts.
Kan cJiis him to call.

Stuart wants Woodman to end his suit
against Blvens, but the doctor stands
firm. Blvens aids Stuart In his Investi-
gation of crooked financiers.

CHAPTER IX.
Th'o 8torm Brooks.
sensation which the district

THE sprang in the sudden
of tho president of

tbo Iroquois company was pro-

found and fnrroaclilng. Tho day before
the indictment was presented to the
grand jury stocks began to tumble
without any apparent ecu 00.

When tho warrant for tho arrost of
the great man had boon served, and
ho was admitted to ball to await his
coming trial, there was a feeble wily
In tho market, but tho rata quickly be-

gan to desert a sinking ship. The
president under indictment had ceased
to bo a power. Thoro was a wild
scramble of bis associates who wore
equally guilty to savo their own skins.
The press, which at first denounced
Stuart, now boldly demanded tho mer-

ciless prosecution of all the guilty, and
they hailed the brilliant young district
attorney as the coming man.

For six oousccutlvo days stocks had
fallen with scarcely an hour's tem-
porary rally. Every effort of tho bull
operators, who hod ruled tho market
for tho two years past, to stem the
tide was futile. Below tho surface, In
tho silent depths of growing suspicion
and fear, an army of sappers and min-
ers under tho eye of ono man were
'digging at tho foundations .of the busi-
ness world the faith of man in his
fellow .man.

Each day there was a crash, and
each day tho llttlo financier and his
unscrupulous uMos marked a now vic-

tim. In tho mldet of the campaign
for tbo destruction of public credit
which Blvens and his associates, the
Allied Bankers, wore conducting with
such profound secrecy and such re-

markable results, when their profits
had piled up into millions, a bomb was
suddenly exploded under their own
headquarters.

Tho Van Dam Trust company was
put under tho ban of tho Now York
clearing house. Tho act was a breach
of faith, utterly unwarranted by any
known law of tho game. But it was
done.

When tho president of tho company
walked quietly into Blvena ofllco and
made tho announcement for a moment
tho llttlo dark man complotcly lost his
nerve. Oold bonds of sweat started
from his swarthy forehead.

"Thoro must bo somo mistake"
"There's i mistake. It's a blow bo-lo-

tho bolt, but lfa a knockout for
tho moment They know wo aro sol-

vent, two dollars for ono. But they
know wo havo $00,000,000 ou deposit,
and wo havo somo big enemies. Thoy
know that tho group wo havo support-
ed havo smashed this market, and
they've sot out to fight tbo devil with
fire. They're determined to force a
showdown and boo how much real
money is behind us. Wo can pull
through if wo stand together."

Blvena sprang to his feet, exclaiming
fiercely:

"Until boll focao6 over!"
Tbo banker smiled feebly for tho

first tlmo in a week.
"Then Ufa all right, Mr. Btvcne.

We'll pull through. They'll start a
run on us tomorrow. Flvo millions In
cash will moot it, and wo'll win hands
down. Wo havo powerful friends.
Our only sin is our association with
your group. Wo must havo that flvo
mil lions In the aafje fcpforo tho doors

by Thomas Dixon
arts opened tomorrow.'

"You shall have it," was tho firm an-
swer.

With a cheerful pressure of tho hand
the president of tho Van Dam Trust
company left, and Bivcns called his
secretary.

"We turn the market tomorrow or-
ders to all our men. Knock the bottom
out of it until tho noon hour, then
turn and send it skyward with a
bound."

When Dr. Woodman returned home
that night from ono of his endless
tramps among tho poor Harriet opened
the door.

Something about tho expression of
his face startled her. For the first
time In her lifo she saw In its gaunt
lines the shadow of despair.

"What Is it, papa, dear?" she asked
tenderly, slipping an arm about his
neck as sho drew him down into his
favorite chair.

"What, child?" ho responded vaguely.
"You look utterly worn out. Tell me

what's the matter. I'm no longer a
child. I'm a woman now strong and
well and brave. Lot mo help you."

"You do help me, baby!" ho laughed,
with an effort at his old time Joyous
spirit. "Every tlmo I touch your llttlo
hand you give mo new life. Somo day
your voice will thrill thousands as it
now thrills my heart. You'll win fame
and wealth for your father. You shall
care for him In old ago. I'm not mis-
erable. I've really had a good day.
I've spent tho whole afternoon super-
intending tho distributing of flowers
among tho hospitals. I saved a kid's
life with a flower. His father used to
work for me in tho old days. They
asked mo to come to seo him. There
was no hope. Ho had been given up
to die. I gavo him a fragrant white
pink. His thin, feverish fingers grasp-
ed it eagerly. In all his lifo ho had
never held a flowor in his hand before.
He pressed it to his lips, his soul thrill-
ed at its swoot odor, and tho little tired
spirit came staggering back from the
mists of eternity just to seo what it
meant. Ho will live."

Tho girl's arms slipped around his
neck in a tightening hokl, and sho
pressed her cheek against his a mo-

ment In silence.
"Papa, dear, ifs no use trying to

deceive mo. I'vo tlie right to know
what is troubling you. I'm not a
child. You must tell me."

"Why, it's nothing much, dearie,"
he answered gently. 'Tm worried a
llttlo about money. I'vo a noto due
at the bank, and they've called on mo
unexpectedly to meet It But I'll
manage somehow."

"I'll give up my music, go to work
and help you right away."

Tho father placed his hand gently
over her Hps, and tho tears sprang into
his eyes in splto of his effort to keep
them back.

"Don't talk sacrilege, my child. Such
words aro blasphemy. God gavo mo a
man's body for tho coarso work of
bread winning. Ho gavo you tho su-

premo gift a voice that throbs with
eloquence, a power that can lift and
inspire tho world.

"Promise me, dear ifs tho ono wish
of my heart, tho ono thing worth
working nnd struggling for promise
mo that you will never stop until tho
training of your voloo is complete;
that no matter what happens you will
obey mo in this. It is my ono com-
mand. You will obey mo?"

"Yes, papa, I promise, If it will
make you happy."

"Ifs tho only thing I live for. All
I ask is that you do your lovel beat
with tho gift of God."

"I'll try, papa dear," was tho quiet
answer na sho kissed him again and
roftly loft tho room.

Harriet bad soaroely reached bee
room when Adams, tho cashier of ono
of the allied banks, who owed tho
doctor for three months' rent; entered
Iho library with quick, nervous tread.

"I'vo news, sir,' ho said excitedly.
"I'vo a big tip ou tho stock market"

The older man grunted contemptu-
ously.

"Yes, that's wfoat alia you, I know.
You've boon getting thorn for eomo
lime. That's why you owo mo for
your rooms. That's why theroB some-
thing tho matter with your accounts,"

'1 swear to you, doctor, my accounts
are clean. I'vo bought a fow stocks.
I've mado a llttlo and lost a little.
I'vo got tho cuanoo now Tvo been
waiting for. I'vo a real pieoo of In-

formation from tho big insiders who
aro going to mako tho market tomor-
row. 1 got it fxpm Blvens1 Driyato
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secretary. The" Utile wcaselUKs maao
millions on this break, and he has
been selling tho markot short for two
weeks. Tomorrow morning ho Is go-

ing to smash It for tho last tlmo and
at noon throw his millions on tho bull
side. Tho market will go down three
points on tho break in tho morning.
It will jump five points In ten min-
utes when it turns tho other way.
There aro stocks on tho list that will
recover ten points before tho market
closes."

"Blvons is going to do this?" the
older man interrupted. "Then ifs a
trick. Ifs a He. Take my ndvlco and
do just tho opposite from what you
understand. Blvens will soli out his
partners in the deal."

"Man, ho can't sell out!" tho cashier
Insisted. "Ifs his own deal. He's In
It for all he's worth!"

The. doctor rose with sudden excite-
ment.

"Adams, this is tho first tlmo in my
lifo I'vo over been tempted to buy
stocks. I'm In desperate need of
money. I'vo n note for $3,000 due.
I've $2,000 set aside to finish my little
girl's musical studies. I've got to
meet that noto somehow, nnd I've got
to havo the money for her. It looks
like n chance. I'll go in and watch tho
market tomorrow."

"If It don't act exactly ns I say don't
toncli it. If It does, go in for all you're
worth. If stocks start down ns I say
they will, sell short cover at noon and
they buy for 'a rise. Don't listen to
fools Just buy, buy, buy! You can sell
before tho market closes and make
$20,000."

"I'll drop into a broker's office and
watch tho market open, anyway,
Adams. Thank you."

The next day tho more optimistic
traders on the stock exchange expected
11 change in the market. Stocks had de-

clined for two weeks with appalling
Bwlftness and fatality. Ever' hour had
marked the ruin of men hitherto bul-

warks of solidity. Experienced men
reasoned and reasoned from experience
that there must bo a turn somewhere.
The bottom surely had been reached.
Tho time for a rally had come.

Stuart slept Jate. Ho was up until 1
o'clock writing a reply to a peculiarly
venomous attack ou his Integrity which
a morning paper had printed. The
writer had boldly accused kim of be-

ing tho hired tool of tho group of finan-

cial cutthroats who were coining mil-

lions out of the ruin of others In tho de-

struction of public faith.
nis reply was simple, and his con-

cluding paragraph was unanswerable
except by an epithet.

"My business is tho enforcement of
justice. I am the servant of the people.
If Wall street cannot stand the en-

forcement of law so much the worse
for tho street. It is no affair of mine."

Dr. Woodman hurried downtown to
tho ofllco of a friend on Pine street, an
old fashioned banker and broker whose

"If you've got a dollar, nail It up."
name had always stood for honesty and
fair dealing and conservative business.
It was half an hour beforo tho stock
exchange opened, but tho dingy little
ofllco was packed with an excited
crowd of customers.

Tho doctor followed old Dugro, tho
head of tho firm, into his private office
and asked his advioo. Ho got it sharp,
short and to tho point

"Go home, doctor, nnd stay there.
This market is no placo for an ama-
teur. Ifs all I can do to keep tho wolf
from my door in tbeso days."

"But I'vo rocelvcd somo important
Information."

"Keep it dark," old Dugro scowled.
"Don't tell it to your worst enemy. If
you've got a dollar, noli it up and sleep

n tho box."
"But I've some information I think

I'm going to act on and I want to open
a small account with you."

"All right I'vo warned you," was
tbo grim answer. "I wish you. good
luck."

Tho doctor drew his chock for $2,000
nnd smilingly took his place among tho
crowd beforo tho board.

Tho tlckor would teU tho etory in the
first hour. If stocks should sell off
three points beforo noon, ho would
know. He determined to put this to
the test first Ho would not sell the
markot short Ho would bo content
with tho big Jump tho market would
mako upward when it started.

As tho noon hour drew near tho doc-
tor's heart was beating llko a sledgo
hammer. Blvens' program had been
carried out to tho letter. Stocks had de-

clined for the first hour a point and In
tbo second hour suddenly smashed

down'twviore' points amid tho wildest
excitement ou the oxchangc.

Tho moment to buy had come. Tho
doctor was sure of It Stocks had
touched bottom. Tho big bear pool
would turn bull in n moment and the
whole market would riso by leaps and
bounds.

Ho called old Dugro.
"Buy for me now Amalgamated Cop-

per, the market leader, for all I'm
worth!"

Tho broker glared at him.
"Buy! Buy in this market? Man,

are you mad?"
"I said buy!" was tho firm answer.

"What's tho limit?"
"Not a share without a stop loss or-

der under It"
"Well, with tho stop?"
"I'll buy you 100 shares on a four

point stop."
"And when it goes up flvo points?"

tho .doctor asked eagerly.
"I'll double your purchase and raise

your stop, and every flvo points up I'll
keep on until you aro a millionaire!"

Tho old broker smiled contemptu-
ously, but it was all lost on the doctor.

"Do it quick."
Tho order was scarcely given beforo

It was executed. Dugro handed the
memorandum to Woodman with a
grunt

"It don't take long to get 'em today!"
Tho words had scarcely left bis lips

when n hoarse cry rose from the crowd
hanging over tho ticker.

Copper had leaped upward a whole
point between sales. A wild cheer
swept the room. For ten minutes every
stock on tho list responded and began
to climb.

Tho doctor's face was wreathed In
smiles. Men began to talk and laugh
and feel human for tho first moment
in two weeks.

Dugro grasped tho doctor's hand,
and his deep volco rang abovo tho
roar:

"You're a mascot! You've broken
tho spell! For God's sake stay with
us!"

Suddenly another cry camo from the
crowd at tho ticker. Tho boy at the
board sprang to tho instrument with
a single bound, his eyes blazing with
excitement. His cry of "Down!" pierc-
ed every car In tho room with horror.

The panic had come.
In ten minutes stocks tumbled flvo

points, and the doctor's last dollar was
swept Into space, while tho whole mar-
ket plunged down, down, down Into the
abyss of ruin and despair.

Men no longer tried to conceal their
emotion. Somo wept, somo cursed,
some laughed: but the most pitiful
sight of all was the man who could
do neither, the man with white Hps
and tlie strange, hunted expression in
his eyes who was looking death in tho
face for the first time.

A full quarter of an hour of the panic
had spent itself beforo tho dazed
crowds In tho broker's offices read tho
startling news that caused tho big
break. The ticker shrieked its message
abovo the storm's din like a little
laughing demon.

"Tho Van Dam Trust Company nas
Closed Its Doors and Asked For tho
Appointment of a Receiver!"

Blvens had not kept his solemn
pledge. Tho great bank had stood tho
run for two hours and closed its doors.
And tho work of destruction had just
begun.

At 3 o'clock tho doctor walked out of
Dugro's offlco without a dollar. He
felt almcet happy by contrast with tho
fools ho left shuffling over tho floors of
Dugro's offlce.

His own sense of lose was merely a
blur. The revelation ho had just had
of the mad lust for money which had
begun to possess all classes was yet so
fresh and startling ho could form no
adequato conception of his own posi-

tion.
It was not until he entered his own

door nnd paused at tho sound of Har-
riet's voice that ho began to realize
the enormity of tho tragedy that had
befallen him.

(Continued in Tuesday's Issue.)

EEGISTEK'S NOllCE. Notice is
that the accountants

herein named havo settled their respective
accounts In the office ol the lleglster ot Wills
of Wayne County, Pa., and that the same will
bo presented at the Orphans' Court ot saidcounty for continuation, at the Court House
in Honesdale, on the third Monday of
Juno next viz:

First and final account of J. C.
Burcher, administrator of the estate
of Thomas L. Burcher, Damascus.

First and final account of Frank
L. Bedell, administrator of tho estate
of Helen J. Bedell, Dyberry.

First and final account of Jane
Loercher, administratrix of the es-
tate of John Loercher, Honesdale.

First and final account of Homer
Greene, administrator of tho estate
of Charles H. Mills, Lake.

First and final account of Charles
J. Stevens, administrator of William
F. Stevens, Sterling.

First and final account of John W.
Hazleton, administrator of the estate
of Angelino H. Masters, Sterling.

First and final account of Helen
K. Robacker now intermarried with
O. W. Megargel, administratrix of the
estate of Mary Robacker, Sterling.

First and final account of Minnie
Townsend, executrix of the estate of
Lee Calvin Smith, Lake.

First and final account of Adam
T. Van Driesen and Walter N. Cor-
nell, administrators of the estate of
Ella Gllon, Honesdalo.

First and final account of Kate
Blllard, administratrix of the setate
of George Blllard, Cherry Ridge.

First and final account of Eliza-
beth C. Lawyer, administratrix of
the estate of Fred E. Lawyer, Hones-
dale.

W. B. LESHER, Recorder.
40t3.

The Citizen wanta a good, live-
ly correspondent in every village in
Wayne county. Will you bo oneT
Writ this office for particulars.

SALE OF VALUABLESHERIFF'S By virtue of
process issued out of the Court ot
Common Pleas of Wayne county, and
State of Pennnylvanla, and to mo di-
rected and delivered, I have levied on
and will expose to public sale, at the
Court House in Honesdalo on

FRIDAY, JUNE O, 2 P. JI.
All tho defendant's right, title and

Interest in the following described
property viz:

All that certain piece, parcel or
tract of land, situate in the Town-
ship of Manchester, county of Wayne,
and State of Pennsylvania, bounded
and described as follows:

BEGINNING for a corner at tho
northeasterly corner of land belong-
ing to E. K. Barnes, and commonly
called tho Colo Flat, on the bank of
tho Delaware River; thence in a
southwesterly direction along tho
easterly side of tho Colo Flat lot and
the H. Lerons lot, let tho distance bo
more or less, to a corner in tho lino
of land formerly belonging to Robert
Halsey, and now belonging to Eras-tu- s

Lord estate; thence in a some-
what southeasterly direction along
the said Erastus Lord estate to a
corner of tho C. G. Armstrong lot,
let tho distance be more or less;
thence in a somewhat northeasterly
direction along tho lino of lands be-
longing to C. G. Armstrong and Ken-nb- y

Brothers to the Delaware River,
let the distance be more or less;
thence up the Delaware River to the
placo of beginning.

CONTAINING one hundred forty
(ono hundred forty) acres, more or
less, and commonly called tho Gore
lot. Being tho same property con-
veyed by William M. Kellam et ux.
and Coe F. Young et ux. to George
Gould, by deed dated tho 9th day of
February, 1904, and recorded in tho
office for the recording of deeds in
and for Wayne county in deed book
No. 92, page 128, and being the same
land that George Gould and wife
by their deed dated the ISth day of
July, 1910, recorded in Wayne coun-
ty deed book No. 101, page 191,
granted and conveyed to Gould Lum-
ber Company.

Seized and taken in execution as
tho property of The Gould Lumber
Company at the suit of First Nation-
al Bank of Hancock, N. Y. Judg-
ment, '$3,000. No. 23 Jan. Term,
1912. Attorney McCarty.
TAKE NOTICE All bids and costs

must be paid on day of sale or deeds
will not be acknowledged.

FRANK C. KIMBLE, Sheriff.

SALE OF VALUABLESHERIFF'S
-- By virtue of process

Issued out of the Court of Common
Pleas of Wayne county, and State ol
Pennsylvania, and to me directed
and delivered, I have levied on aad
will expose to public sale, at the
Court House in Honesdale, on

FRIDAY, JUNE 13, 1013, 2 P. M.

All the defendant's right, title,
and interest in the following de-

scribed property viz:
All that certain lot or parcel of

land situated in the Township of
South Canaan, county of Wayne and
State of Pennsylvania, bounded and
described as follows, to wit:

Beginning at the south-we- st corn-
er of the lot or tract of land herein
described; thence north forty-fou- r
degrees and two minutes west eight
hundred and twenty feet to a beech
tree corner; thence south forty-fiv- e

degrees and fifty-on- e minutes west
five hundred and seventy-thre- e feet
to a corner; thence north forty-thre- e

degrees and forty-thre- e minutes west
sixteen hundred and seventy-fou- r
feet to a corner in the center of the
public road leading to South Canaan
Corners; thence along said road
north sixty-fiv-e degrees twenty-eig- ht

minutes east nine hundred and nine-ty-o-

feet; thenco north sixty-on- e

degrees east eight hundred and one
feet to a corner in the center of the
road; thence north sixty-nin- o de-
grees thirty-nin- e minutes east four
hundred and thirty-seve- n feet to a
corner In the center of the road;
thenco north sixty-seve- n degrees
forty-eig- ht minutes east seven hun-
dred and nine feet to a corner in the
center of tho road; thence north
sixty-thre- e degrees thirty-on- e min-
utes east six hundred and three feet
to the center of tho road; thence
south forty-thre- e degrees fifty-si- x

minutes east thirteen hundred and
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fifty-si- x feet to a stones cornor;
thence south forty-seve- n degrees and
inirteen minutes west nineteen hun-
dred and twonty-flv- o feet to a corn
er; thence south forty-fou- r degrees
forty-thre- e minutes west oight hun-
dred and fifty-fiv- e feet to tho plnco
of beginning. Containing ono hun-
dred and thirty-si- x and 85-1- acres,
be the same more or less. Being tho
samo land which Leslie M. Cease ot
al. by deed dated July 21, 1911, re-
corded in Wayno county D. B., No.
102, page 403, granted and convey--
eu 10 b. jvi. wawice.

Upon said premises is a two-stor- y

frame dwelling house, barn and oth-
er out buildings, and a considerable
portion of tho land is improved.

Seized and taken In execution as
the property of S. M. Hawko at tho
suit of Leslie Cease and Russell
Cease, assignees. No. 89, Juno
Term, Judgment, $1200. At
torney, Simons.

ALSO

FRIDAY, JUNE 13, 2:30 P. 31.
All that certain piece or parcel of

land situate in tho township of Tex-
as, county of Wayne and State of
Pennsylvania, bounded and described
as follows: Beginning at the western
side of the Cherry Ridge Turnpike
twenty-fiv- e feet from the centre
thereof at a stake and on tho south
side of alley No. 2, being a front
eastward of flvo rods on said turn-
pike, and northward of eight rods
on said alley and enclosed by lines
at right angles with said turnpiko
and alley and containing one-four- th

acre of land. Included with this
land is the right and privilege of
getting water from the spring on tho
lot north of tho aforesaid property
and west of tho turnpike in quantity
sufficient for one family's use. Be-
ing the samo parcel of land which F.
A. Doney et al. by deed dated Feb-ruary Gth, 18G9, and recorded In
Wayne County in Deed Book No. 3G,
page G9, granted and conveyed to
Isaac a. acuencic. Tne said Isaac R.
Schenck having Hind Intoatnto Tn
ary 28th, 1887, leaving to survive
him a widow Rebecca B. Schenck andtwo children, W. P. Schenck and
Giles G. Schenck. And the said Re-
becca B. Schenck having sinco died,
tho sole title to tho real estate above
described became thereupon vested
in the said W. P. Schenck and Giles
G. Schenck. On the above described
land, all of which is cleared, are ono
dwelling house, barn and

Reserving, nevertheless, from
the above described property, a loton tho southerly side thereof convey-
ed by the heirs of Isaac R. Schenck
to John F. Seelig.

Seized and taken in execution as
tho property of W. P. Schenck and
Giles G. Schenck at the suit of Hom-
er Greene. No. 73, January Term,
1913. Debt, $8,000. Attorney,
Greene.
TAKE NOTICE All bids and costs

must be paid on day of sale or deeds
win noi do acknowledged.

FRANK C. KIMBLE, Sheriff.

COURT PROCLAMATION. Whereas,
of the several Courts of

the County ofWayno has Issued his precept
for holding a Court of Quarter Sessions, Oyerand Terminer, and General Jail Delivery Inand for said County, at the Court House, to

MONDAY. JUNE 16. 1913.

to continue ono week:
And directing that a Grand Jury for theCourts of Quarter Sessions and Oyer andTerminer be summoned to meet on Monday.

Juno 9, 1913, at 2 p. m.
Notice Is therefore hereby given to theCoroner and Justices of the Peace, and Con-

stables of tho County of Wayne, that they bethen and there In their proper persons, atsaid Court House, at 2 o'clock In the after-noon of said 9th day of June, 1913. with theirrecords, inqulsltlons.examliiations nndotherremembrances, to do those things which to
their offices appertain to be done, and those
who ore bound by recognizance or otherwiseto prosecute tho prisoners who are or shallbe In the Jail of Wayne County, be then andthere to prosecute against them as shall beust.

Given under my hand, at Honesdale. this
21st day of May 1913, and In the 136th year
of the Independence of tho United States

.FRANK C.KIMBLE. Sheriff.
isueriu's umce I

Honesdale." May 21. 1913. J 42wl

Tho Largest Magazine In tho World.
To-da- llaemzinn in thA Innrost-

ana best edited magazine published
at 50c per year. Five cents per copy
at all newsdealers. Every lady who
appreciates a good magazine should
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