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SYNOP:1S

Btuart, gouthern lawyer In New York, Is
In love with Nan Primrose, His friend,
Dr. Woodman, who has & young daughe
ter, Is threatened with the losas of hia
drug business by Blvens, whom he be-
friended years before. Stuart visita the
Primroses,

Non wante Stuart to accept s place with
Blvens' chemical trust, He dlslilkes Blv-
ens' methods and refuses. Blvens ca
on him,

Blvens s in love with Nan, Btuart re-
fuses tho offor, und Non brenks her epn-
gagement with the lawyer. Bivens aska
Woodman to enter the trust,

Wahdmhn Wil hof yield ‘and Bues Bivens'
eompany. The promoter tells the dootor
he and Nan are engaged. Harrlet Wood-
man is studying music. Btuart takes Nan
for a day In the country.

Btuart pleads with Nan to give up Blv-
ens, but the spell of milllons 15 on her and
she vields to It

Nain romnen Mirs,  Bivens, EHArriet
loves Bt 1, but ba Jogs not know it
Nine years pasg. Stuart bocomes district
aitorney, Ha Investigates criminal truste.

HMan aske him to eall.

Btuart wants Woodman to end his sult
against Blvens, but the doctor stands
firm. Bivens alds Btuart in his lnvestl-
gution of crooked financlers,

Biunrt's revelations ald in bringing on &
corisis, Bivens promisecs to ald the Van
Dam Trust company, which 18 in trouble:
Woodman needs money badly.

In the stock market glump engincered
by Blvens, Woodman and many others
loga all. The trust company folls bocause
Blvens, at command of the money king,
breaks hils word. Btusrt faces his eritics
in front of Bivens' bank.

CHAPTER Xl

The Lamp of Aladdin,

HE clouds of the panic slowly
lifted aml the sun began to
ghine, A fearleas officer of the
law hind struck n blow for jus-

tice that marked the beginning of a

new era of national life. Slowly but

gurely the prices of stocks began to
mount,

Incidentally a corner in wheat was
snddenly developed, and the price of
bread rose 20 per cent. Blvens was
found to be the mysterions power be-
hind the deal, and before the old
timers In the wheat pit could marshal
thelr forces to crush him he closed out
his holdings nt a profit of five millions,

The little financier awoke next morn-
ing to find himself the most famous
man in America. His pleture now ap-
peared everywhere and all sorts of
writers began to wenave marvelons sto-
rles of his achlevements.

Nan was insisting agnin that he make
Stunrt an offer to become his associate
in business,

“I'm sure he will conslder your offer
now."

Bivens looked at her 8 moment curi-
ously and she turned her eyes away,

“Why do you think he has changed
his attitude toward me?®

“From something he gaid. That mob
has written a question mark before his
Hfe."

“By George!" he exclaimed, his black
eyes sparkling. It may be possible.”

“You'll try?" Nan nsked eagerly.

“I'll not try—I'll do It.

“T've an enemy somewhere among
the fiullen,” Bivens went on musingly,
“who s dylng hard. In spite of the
fact that I have unlimited resources,
this man i{s constantly clreulating re-
ports about the soundness of my
filnances, He uses the telepbone
principally and be has started two
runs on my bank within the past
month. Another is pending. I'm go-
ing to ask Jim to preaide over an (n-
vestigntion of my resources in the
presence of o dozen newspaper re-
porters.”

Nan stooped and kissed him.

When Stuart reached Bivens' new
offices in Wall street he was amaged
at their size and magnlficence. The
first impression was one of dazzling
eplendor. The huge reception hall was
trimmed from floor to dome in onyx
and gold.

Btuart nodded to a group of reporters
walting for the chance of a word with
the great man. “Looks Hke a full
house, doesn't 1t¥™ he sald.

“They've been here for hours," sald
a reporter. “There are a senator, three
moembers of the house of representsa-
tives, an ambassador, the governor of
8 Chinese province, 4 Japanese prince
and a dozen big politiclaps from as
many states, to say nothing of the
amall fry"

“Well, I have an appolntment with
Mr. Bivens at this bour”

“Really!” the reporter gusped. “Then
for heaven's sake give me a chance at
you five minutes before the other fel-
lows. Remember now, I saw you
firat!™

tie wans still plending when Stuart
smilingly drew away and followed one
of Blvens' secretaries,

Bivens enme forward to greet him
with outstreteled hands,

“T newln't gy 1 s glad to see you,
lim. Iow do you like my new g#r-
ters

“Absolutely stunning. 1 had no &lea
you enltivated such ceremonial splen-
dors In your business.™

“Yes, 1 like it the finnncier admit-
ted thoughtfully, *1 don't mind con-
fessing fo you on the sly that ft was
Nan's filen nt first. but T took to it like
A duck to water,”

In spite of Stuart's contempt for the
mere pos=session of money, in spite of
his tradi¥ional contempt for Bivens' an.
tecedents, character and business meth-
ods, he found himself unconsclously

paying homage to the power the little,
dark, swarthy figure today incarnated,
Bivens had become more difficult of
approanch and carrled himself with
guiet, conscious pride.

Btunt was scarcely prepared for the
bearty, old fashioned cordial way In
which he went about the businesa for
which he had asked him to come,

“Now, Jim, this is your day; those
fellows out there In the reception hall
can waoit. Yoo and I must have the
tlilng out—man to man, heart to heart.
You can talk plainly and I'l answer
squarely.

“I've got a proposition to make to
you, 8o big you've got to hear it, so blg
you ean't get away from it, because
vou're not a fool, You're a man of gen-
fus. There Is no height to which you
cannot climb when once your feet are
on the ladder. And I'm golng to put
them there.”

The assurance in Blvens' wolce and
the contaglous enthusinsm with which
he spoke Impressed Stuart.

Bivens was quick to recognlze It and
strike nt once.

“Hefore 1 present my plans T want
to show you thut I ean make good my
word. 1 have caused these reporters to
be sent here today for the purpose of
glving the widest publicity to the facts
gbhout my fortune. Another run has
been planned tomorrow on one of my
banks. 1 haye pluced my money and
securities In the next room, so arranged
that you can verify my statemants, and
it the proper moment I shall ask these
reporters inte the ploce and let them
see with their own eyes, There can be
no more rumors In Wall street about
my finanelal status. Come {n here”

Blvens led the way into the room
beyond, which was the meeting pluce
of the directors of his many corpora-
tions,

Staart had scarcely passed the door
when be stopped, struck dumb with
amagement. In the center of the great
office was a slght that held him spell-
bound, An Iimmense vermillon wood
table, six feet wide and fifty feet in
length filled the center. On It the wiz-
ard had placed his fortune of ninety
millions of dollars. Twenty millons
were In gold, Its heavy welght sustain-
ed by extra stanchions. The coln, ap-
parently all new from the national
mint, was carefully arranged around
the elges of the table In a solld bul-
wark two feot high.

Behind this gleaming yellow plle of
gold he had ploced his stocks and
bonds—each plle showing on s top
layer the rich green, gold or purple
colors of He lssue, each plle marked
with a tag which showed ita total
amount. The effect was stunning.

Bivens approached the table softly
and reverently, as a priest approsches
the high altar, and touched the gold
with the tips of hla slender little
fingers.

“I've just begun"—

“You've just begun? Stuart inter-
rupted lavghingly.

*Yes, you'll understand what I mean
before I've finlshed the day's work.”

“But why? the young lawyer asked
passionately, “Such o purpose seems
to we In view of this stunning revel-
tion the sheerest Insanity, [Life, the
ene priceless thing we possesa, la too
short. I can see you shovellng coal
through all eternity™—

“But I bappen o be going to the
other placa™ Bivens broke in good na-
turedly,

Stoart looked ut the plle of godd
moment and then at Blvens and
slowly:

“Well, If you G0 get theee,
there's one thing certailn, the angels
will all have to skeep with thelr pocket-
books under their plllows™

Bivens' eyes and & emile
played sbout the hard Hoce of
mouth, Io spite of its

:
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| &% Tio~erimyar—TRrrmrTR 6 his
financinl genius bepeath the banter of
his friend's joke. With a pesture of
conecloun dignity he turned to the
table and quietly sald:

“You will find on this table exactly
£00.000.000. Within nn hour you ean
examine ench dlvigiom of coin, stooks
Al honds and bear witness to the
trinth of my assertions, I'm going to
{ ¢lose that door and leave you here for
an houp"™

“Alone with all that?'

“Oh. thero's only ome way out,'” Blv-
end Inughed—“throngh my lttle recep-
tlon room, and I'll be there, T'11 meet
some of the gentlemen who are walt:

Ing. When you are satisfied of the nc-
curacy of my account, just tap on my
door and I'll join you Immediately. 1»
the inspection carefully. It's of grave
fmportunee. I shall eall on you as o
witneas by and by before that group
of newspaper men.”

When Stuart had satisfied himself of
the aeccuracy of the count, he stood
gnzing at the queer looking plles of
yellow metal and richly tinted phper,
gtunned by the attempt to realize the
enormous power over men which it
represented,  When the huge jpile
should thrill with life at the touch of
the deft fingers of the master who
conld grasp its stunning force in hu-
man affalrs, who could tell its possl-
bilities?

The nge of materinllsm had dawned,
and the new age knew but onme god,
whose temple was the market place.
A wave of Ditterness swept his spirit,
and for the first thume he guestioned for
the briefest moment swhether he had
missed the way in life. Only for a
moment, and then the feeling passed,
and in its place slowly rose a sense of
angry resentment ngainst Bivens and
all his tribe. When the little swarthy
figure suddenly appeared in the door-
wiy his soul was In arms for the
struggle he knew coming.

“Well, you found I've not mnde
mistake®

“No. To put it mildly, you will not
be forced to apply to the charity bu-
rean for any outside help this year.”

“You have counted $00,000,000 there.
As 1 told you anwhile ago, I've just he-
gun. I've schemes on foot that circle
the glohe, I've made up my mind to

a

7&.4,

On It the Wizard Had Placed His For-
tune of Ninety Millions.

nave you with me. We won't discuss
terms now—that's a mere detall—the
thing 1s for us to get at the differences
between us. Now say the meanest and
hardest things you can think. I under-
stund.”

“My opinlon, Cal, of your business
methods are known to every one. They
say that the warriors of the Dakota
Indians unsed to eal the heart of a
fallen foe to Increase thelr courage.
| Your business methods haven't made
| much progress heyond this stage, so far
I as I can see."
| Bivens stroked his silken beard with
4 norvous, puzeled movement and sald:

“The passion for money, money for
its own euake, rlght or wrong, 18 the
motive power of the modern world
That's why I lough at my critles and
gneer at threats, 1 am secure becnuse
I've bullt my career on the biggest fact
of the century.”

“But,” Btuart broke in, “you don't
live. You are engaged In an endless
fight, desperate, cruel, mercenary—for
what?™

“The game, man, the game!"

“Game? What game? To crush and
kill for the mere sake of doing It, na &
sheep klling dog strangles fifty lambs
in a night for the fun of hearing them
bleat T

“But, Jim,"” the lttle financier pro-
| tested, “I don't make men a8 they are;
nor did I make conditions™

*You are a wrecker and pot &
buflder.™

“But s that true? Bivens inter-
ropted eagerly. *“I'm organizing the
industries of the world I have

furthered the progress of humanity."

| “Yes, In & way you have. And if
the price of goods continues to rise
for another ten years as It has during
the past ten under your organizing the
human roce will bé compelled to make
still further progress. They will have
to move to another planst Nobody
but & millionalre can lve on this one.
A day of reckoning is bound to gome.
But a millionaire dles every day. No-
body knows. Nobody caree Is such
A lfe ot its best worth living? And
yours is never at {ts best. You can't
est much. You don’t sleep well and
you-can't live beyond Afty-five.”
“Don't talk nousense, Vim; I'l lve

AR IONg A% you oo

“And yet you turn pale when I speak
of denth.”

Bivens suddenly drew his watch and
spoke with qulek, nervous energy:

“T must ¢all those reporters and got
rid of them na soon ns possible.”

He gave the order, and In n few |
moments walked bnek Inta the room
followed by the newspaper men, o
half dozen young fellows with clean
ont, enger faces. Not one of them
showed a pencill or o note book, but
not a feature of the startling exhibi-
tlon escaped their Intelligence. Every
eye flashed with plerelng lght, every
nerve quivered with sensitive Impres-
slons.

They looked at Bivens with pecnliar
awe. Btoart noted with a smlile that
mot one of them spoke londly In the
presence of ninety millions of dollars i

JOSEPH N. WELCH

Insurance

' The OLDEST Fire Insurance
Agency in Wayane County.

Office: Second floor Masonic Bulld-

NOTICE OF AMENDMENT OF
UHARTER.

In the Court of Common Pleas of
Wn.}éae County, 228 March Term,
1918.

Notlea Is hereby glven that an ap-
plleation will be made to the sald
court on Friday, June 20th, 1918,
at 2 o'clock p. m., under the Act of
Assembly of the Commonwealth of
Pennaylvania, entitled "An aet to
provide for the incorporation and
regulation of certain corporations"
approved April 20th, 1874, and the
supplements thereto, for the approv-
al of certain amendments to the
charter of Stalker Methodist Hpisco-
pal church changing the name of the
sild  chureh to “"Grace Methodist
Episcopal Church” as setforth in the
petition for the allowance of paid
amendment, filed In gaid court,

Mumford & Mumford,

Fire

When Rivens led them out at last| i Solicltors.
and Petivnedto the Toom, Be wid 8 | Ing, over C. C, Jadwin's drug store, Honesdale, Pa,, May 28, 19183,
high spirits. | Honesdale. 44w4,

“Now, Jim,” he hegan hastlly, “If | =———— —— — —

¥on have sald all the bad things you
¢an possibly think nabout me, we'll
get down to hosiness and I'I1 present
the blg proposition yon ean't reslst.”

{Continued in Tonesday's Issue.) |

ORGANIZATION OF D, A, R.
PERFECTED SATURDAY, |

Miss Harriet Rockwell, Regent, En-
tertains Wayne Chapter—Work
of Organization Planned.

The organization of the Wayne
Chapter of the Daughters of the
American Revolution was perfected
on Saturday afternoon, June Tth, at
the home of its regent, Miss Harriet
Itockwell. The purpose of the or-|
ganization and the plan of its work,
notably that of studying and of pre-
serving the history of Wayvne county |
during the Revolutionary period, was
discussed. The Chapter now has a
membership of 24. But this number
will be increased to 34 as soon as the
eligibility of ten new applicants is|
verified by the National Society at
Washington. The officers of the lo-
cal Chapter are: Miss Harriet E,
Rockwell, regent; Mrs, Fred B,
Whitney, vice-regent; Miss Ethel
Lee, recording secretary; Miss Char-
lotte Lane, corresponding secretary:
Miss Bertha Lane, (reasurer; Mrs,
Homer Greene, historian; Miss 8.
Loulse Hardenbergh, registrar; Mrs,
Eben Clark, Chaplain. Tha board of
managements congists of this official
board together with three additional
members as follows: Mrs, Eben
Clark, Miss Marian Wilder and Miss
Aliee Birdsall, The standing com-
mittees, such as soclal, program and
historieal, were also appointed at
this meeting. Valuable papers of
research and data, for the use of the
program and social committees, and
for the historical records, were con-
tributed by Misg Jennie Ball of the
society and by Mrs. Lewlis P. Cook of
Hawley. A forceful and deeply in-
teresting talk was given by the re-
gent, Miss Harrlet E. Rockwell, on
the aims of the loeal chapter. She
asked "“that the democratic, patriot-
e and eduecatlonal features of the
local organization should be streng-
thened, rather than that of ances-
tral worship. Also that the ritual
be used In its strongest sense."” And
In closing her Impressive talk, urged
“that the members work for effi-
ciency and activity, 20 tha® the local
chapter might have welght and dig-
nity, For the time is not far dis-
tant when the D, A, R, will be one
of the most important Institutions of
our counry."” A resolution
was passed making October 12th of
this year the time limit for charter
membership. The soclety meetings
are to be held the first Saturday af-
ternoon of each month except during
July and August, but members may
be taken into the soclety at any time
by complying with the rules of the
National organization, and appli-
cants Yor membership may be made
to the registrar of the local chapter.
Mrs., Jacob 8. Ames, a Hawley mem-
ber, attended the meeting.
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CARDS IN CAPITOL PILLAR. |
— ]

Deck Buried Elghty-one Years Ago ls |
Found at Jefferson City. |

A deck of playlng cards excellently

STRUCK

An Unusual

Clothing Bargain

Purchased 137 Men’s and
Young WMen’s Spring and
Summer Sample Suits that
were tailored to sell at $15
and $18 at a Big Sacrifice,
which enables us to offer
them to you at

$10.00 & $12.50

You'll quickly recognize that we have struck a real bar-
gain when you see them. We have every size in the lot for

short men, for tall men, for stout or slender men. Also
all sizes in Young Men's. The lot includes the New Nor-
folk Suits, Blue Serge Suits and Fancy Cassimeres,

Made in 2 or 3 Button Sacks of all the diiferent models

at $10.00 and $12.50.

Good News to Mothers of Boys

An opportunity to save considerable money. The Nor-
folks and Double Breasted Suits, in ages 7 to 16, in fancy

mixtures, grays, tans, brown, etc,, at ... .cocvivnan $2.08
BOYS' #$0.00 BLUE SERGE BOYS' WASH SUITS,

BUITS.

Double Breasted, The biggest assortment we've

Norfolk or

in sizes 7 to 17 years; strictly all| ever shown in all the newest
wool, guarunteed; trousers full EI._\"&‘-E, at 40¢, T5¢, D8e, 31-15.
WHed B8 ccrrmtsaviamns .

#4.45 | $1.25 and $1.50.

Men’s and Boys' Straw Hats, very latest styles,
30c, 65¢, g8c. $1.15, $r.50, and $2.00.

at

TO APPRECIATE THE ABOVE OFFERINGS YOU
MUST SEE THEM,

ENTERPRISE

CLOTHING HOUSE
A W. ABRAMS, Prop.

We Sell
W. L
DOUBLAS
Shoes

Agent for
Hart Schaffner
& Marx
GLOTHES

preserved wos taken from between
two of the stones used in the construe-
tlon of plllars which decorated the en-
trance of the old state capltol at Jeffer- |
son, Mo,, which was destroyed by fire
some time ago.

The pillars were constructed of
gandstone blocks elghty-one years ago.
The cards were found in & hole made!
to holst the heavy stones into place, |
There was no name or writing upon
the cards. |

The New Laureate.

[With acknowledyment to A. C. Bwin-
burne.}

Now who shall ging for Britaln
As English lJaureats,

In rhythmic words, finme written,
To bravely serve the state

And bld bher doff the ermine

Of pestling moths and vermin,
Hor kingly gardb of les,

Cast It aside forevaer,

From durk tradition sever
Her soul and bid it rise?

No weakling bard, time serving,
Who'll, basely bldden, writs
False tributes, undeserving,
Blind, groping in the night;
To pralse in rime dlsjointed
Bome ruler ofl anointed,
A ghost with tinseled hoeod,
And ging of royal wassail
While thrall and serf und vassal
Bull vainly strive for bread,

But one with Miltan's Lyre,

With pen to plarce sach wrong,
With Bwinburne to inspire

His red blood beats of song,
With rude but foarless diction

THE DELAWARE AND HUDSON GOMPANY

Sarafoga Springs -

and

- |ake George

Ten Days’ Excursion

Saturday, August 2, 1913

Arrange Your Va_ullon Accordingly.




