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Doddridge Knapp was seated calmly
ia my ofice when I opened the door.

this morning,” he sugges!

“T heard something about it on the
street,” T admifted.

“It was a good plan and worked
well. Let me see your memoranda of
purchases.”

I gave him my slips.

He looked over them with growing
perplexity in his face. 1 i

. “Here's twelve thousand five hun-
dred shares of Omega.™

“Yes"

“You pald too much for, that first
lot.” He was still poring over the list.

“It's easler to see
then,” I suggested dryly.

“Humph! yes. But there’s some-
thing wrong here” He was compar-
ing my list with another In his hand.

*There!" I thought; “my confound-
ed'Ignorance has made a mess of 1"
Bag 1 spoke with all the confidence 1
could assume: “What's the matter,

. mow??

“Eleven thousand aad twelro thou-
sand\five hundred mike twetty-three
thousdnd five hundred; and here are
sales of Omega this momning

*How's that? [ don't understand.”
1 was all in the dark over his muaings.
-1 plcked up eleven thousand shares
“in, the other Boards this morning, and
-twelve thousand fiye hundred thro
\ yom, has taken in the
“other ten thousand.” The King of the
Btreet sesined puszled and, I thought,
a lttle worrled. 3
. *Well, you got over twenty-thres
thousand shares,” T suggested consol-
Iaur..'nu‘lp pretty good morning’s

The King of the Street gave me &
eontemptuous

*“Don't be & fool, Wilton. I sold ten

. thousand of thoss shares to myself.”

A new light broke upon me. I was
leasons
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- *T've got & few men staked out,” he
continued slowly, “and I recken JU
know about It by this time
the growl of the Wolf

" “he com-

in his volce.
“Now for
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sheet. It read:
*1 do mot understand your silence.
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golag up.
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satisfaction to have my hand cn the
revolver In my pocket as I turned the
knob.

It was a boy, who thrust a letter In-
hand.
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“Yer mame Wilton? he inquired,
util] holding on to the envelope.

“Yes.* . 3

“That's yours, then.”" And ha was
prepared to maks a boll

“Hold on,” I sald. “Maybe there's
an answer.

“No, there aln't. The bloke s gave
It to me sald there weren't”

“Well, hero's something I want you
to deliver,” sald 1, taking up my note

Datective *“Do you know
where the Clty Hall a1

“Does I know—what are yér girin'
ual" sald the boy with Infinite scorn
in his volce.

"A quarter,” I returned with a
laugh, tossing him the coln. “Walt
& mioute”

“Yeor aln't bad stufl,” sald the boy
with & grin.

‘1 tore open the envelope and read
cn the sheet that came from it:

“Bell everything you bought—never
mind the price. Other orders off.

; D.E”

I gasped with amazement. Had

0 | market, and,
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contradictions and mystaries, plota

and counterplots, ta which I wes io-[ o
volved.

I took my way at last toward the
halling & boy to whom
I intrusted my letter to Detective Coo-
gan, walked briskly to Pine street.

CHAPTER XL
The Den of the Wolf,

SPIRIT
: FRIEND. -

Callfornia Raliread Men Firmly Be
lleve In Bupernatural Appearance
—How 1t Saved One Traln
from Certain Destruction.

‘Will the phantom locomotive visit
the now roundhouse at Visilaclon?
" 8 That it will do so

1old by lifelong friends and comrades
the rail

¢ Novor heard of the phantom locomo-
tive? More than lkely. Men do mot
lay bare to the casual acqualntance
theso vagus yet -tenacious: bellefs.
But Iz the cool shadows of the round-
bmbomq, sang seclusion of the ca-

. among old and - sympathetic
railrond

014 Michael Flaherty belloves in it
8a, Indeed, why should he not, mince

sands of people between the corner of et

y +Btreet and L
and the Mttle alley itself was packed
full of shouting, struggling traders.
But there was an alr of confidencs, al-
most of buoyancy, in place of the
Eloom and terror that had lowered
over the street at moon. Plalaly the
panic was over, and men were in:
spired by a bellef that “stocks wers

Taking Doddridge Knapp's hint

another broker as a relie!
to Eppuer, a short fat man, with the
‘baldest head I aver saw, a black beard
and & hook-nose, whose remarkable
activity and scattering charges had
attracted my sitection In the morning

Ir.
I

» 2
‘Wallbridge was his name, 1 found,|
and he proved to bo aa intslligent as
I could wish—a merry llitle man, with
& joke for all things, and a flow ol
words that was almost overwhelming.
“Omega? Yes,” chuekled the stoul
little broker, after he had assured him-
self of my financlal standing. “But
you ought to bave cought thls mern-
Ing, 1f that’s what you want. It wag
bell popplog and the roof ziving ‘way
‘all at onee.” The little man had an
abundant stock of profanity which he
used unconsclously and with such
original variations that one almost for
pot the blasphemy of it while llsten.
ing to Bim. “You ocught to have beea
/* he contlnued, “and watched

the bora shell "em out!™

“Yes, I heard you had lively timea™

“Bolling.” he sald with coruscaling
additions In the way of speech and
gesturs. “If it hado't been for Deck-
er and some fellow we hawn't had &
chance to make out yet the bottom of
the market wonld have been resting
oa the roof of the lower reglona™
The little man's remark was slightly
more direct and forcible, but this will
do for a revised verslon.

“Decker!™ I exclalmed, pricking up
my ears. “I thought ho bad qult the
market.”

As I had never heard of AMr. Decker
before that momest this was not ex-
sctly the truth, but I thought It would
serve ma better.

“Decker out of it!" gasped Wall
bridge, his bald bead positvely glist-
ening at the absurdity of the idea
“He'll be out of it when he's carrled
out”

“I meant out of Omega. [s he get-

: ting up a deal?™

The little broker looked vexed, ms
though It crossed his mind that he
bad sald too much.

“Oh, no. Guess not. Don't thiak he
is,” be gald rapldly. *Just wanted to
save the market, I guess.' If Omegs
had gone five points lawer there would
have been the sickest times In the
Streat that we've seen since the Dank

at the Exchange—"had to be shut up.
But maybo it wasn't Decker, you
know. That's just what was rumored
on the Street, you know.”

I suspected that my little broker
knew more than he was wiiling to
tell, but I forbore to press him further,
and gave him the order to buy all the
Omega stock be could plek up under
fifty. 2

In the all was

LOCOMOTIVE COMES A8 |-

Kid—Ges whiz, but er felier feels
Jonesome tn de spring If he ain't got
ar goill

e
Pinch, Uss ALLEN'S FOOT-E.
powder, '::‘l:‘\ﬂ-d mart

ing, nalls,
It's the greatest dlscor
e B Pt s Sromrwy of

Ina
A

packagd,
dress A B. Olmsted, Le Roy, N, T,

Another Ruwe.

Eva -(poutlng)—Thers, -now, see
what you bave done. Your clgar has
Jeft & spot of ashes on my cheek

Jack—Don't be angry, dear. ITN

" Important to Mothers. |
Examine bottls of

CASTORIA ?mmmm for.

infants and children, and seo ihat It

Boars the

him, | Signature of|

post of watchman of the mew round-
house at Visitacion. But he has oot
forgotten Quinn's story, nor the evl-

108 | gence of his own eyes—tor he, too,
Jocomotire,

bas pe¢n the phantom
Quinn had the night run from Reno
west over the Blerras—3100 miles of

Forges upon the one hand and frown-
Ing crags upon ‘the other. Heo was a
bloff, twofisted man with a sort of
ealm, od b

In Uss For Over 30 Years, 0t
The Kind You Have Always Bought.

On the Country Plonle.
Hhe hung her head. :
*Really, Mr. Maanering,” she stam-

mered, “ihig—tr—{s s0—s0 sudden—"
“For goodness sake,” cried Manners

ing, "stop blushing so. Hore comes &
babll®
Romi

Try Muring Eye Remady
Page Bool hmhl’h,s:‘m;ﬁin
Inﬁvahmno. Ask your
. Muriza Eye Ca.,

which was the bane of train dis -
era and division superintendents. He
was afrald. of nothing, not even of at-
thority, but he was m good enginoer
and ‘he usually pulled No. 7 into the
station at Oakland mole so nearly on
time that his little flurries of Indepen-
dent retort were overlooked.

There had been a frelght wreck at
Gold Run, and the overland was held
for two hours while the wrecking crew
cleared the ralls. When she pulled
slowly between the plled-up tangle of
splinters and scrap lron which had
been fast freight No. 58, Quinn was in
a mood to force the blg compound en-
gloe to the limlt. Signal lights wers
but & quick blar In the darkness—
Quinn was running on his nerve and
the chance that all was well ahead.
As No, 7 neared Auburn she rounded
& sharp curve In a deep cut, and into
Quinn's startled cyes there flashed the
gleaming headlight of & locomotive—
on the same track.

‘There was little time to think. The
eab rocked and swayed with ths tre-
mendous speed, the wheels screamed
with the sudden setting of the brakes;
the great yellow headlight, llke an
ovil eyo bore.down upon him. He
clutched the sill of the cab window,
whispered a word of prayer and—the
headlights met. Thers was a sensa-
tion of rushing air and the phantom
locomotive passed through or over No.
7, which came to a grinding stop with
6 shock which threw the frightened
passengers  pellmell ocut of thelr
berths, -and sent the Tush-

a's First Gevernor.
The first governor of Pennsylvania
under the constitution of 1780
Thomas Mifiin, .
Binder straight 5. )#wr
Fu

eTs them to
smakers preler o 1o cewrs, Vour

A man who claims kin with a pes
simist displays poor judgment.
FITA, Be. Viesw Dhlrﬁ' and M. THaewsee por-
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Jealousy i3 the trading stamp given
with each case of true love.
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Ing, with his twinkliog lantern, to seo
what had. gone wrong.

“There's somelhing wroug abead,”
sald Quinn, selring the lantern from
the conductor's hand. “No, I don't
know what it {s. Just sensed it, I
guess. You coms with me and IT
show you." .

Together they walked some himdred
yards or more around the curve. The
trestla over Mog gulch wag gome—
washed out by a cloudburst higher up
h and which had sbhown no
sign below, Quinn was complimented
by the D. 8. on his keen slght and
quick perve. Ha sald nothing about
the phantom locomotive, but the fire-
man, who had seen it, too, Waa not so
reticent.  Quinn always laughed at
the fdea, except when bha knew bhis
man, It was Quinn himself who told
the story to Flaherty—F, J. Cagy, in
Ban Franclsco Chronlcle. 5

and the first call.brought s roar of

brokers. [ could make
nothing of the clamor, but my nearest
nelghbor shouted In my ear;

“A strong market!"

*1t Tooks that way,” I shouted back,
It cortalnly was strong In nolse.

1 made out at Inst that prices wers |
being beld to the figures of the morn-
ing’s session, and In some cAses Wers
forced above them. : .

Forty-Live— forty-sevea —afty-five—
Omega was going up by leaps. 1
blessed the forethought that had sug-
gested to me to put & limit on Wall-
bridge at ffty. The contest grew
warmer. I could follow with diffieulty
the course of the proceedings. but 1
know that Omega was bounding up

70 Bm cowrnuep) '

Abstemiousness Pays.
. ‘The future is to the people who are
sirictly sober. The Japancss, officers
and soldiers, fed on rice, and during
the great war from which they lssued
vietorious had only water to sppease
their thirst—Henri Rochefort in L'l

transigeant.

Sparo That Treel

The Lackawanns rallroad and the
Crocker-Wheeler Electric  company.
have given a fine example to the peo-
ple of the country by ‘golng to the
trouble and expemse of iransplanting
& great oak treo which it was neces-
sary elther to eut down or remove be-
cause of the bullding of 2 new rail
road station. It tock one of the
awanna's big wrecking cranes to re-
move the tres, but It was worth the
exertion.—Wall Strest Journal,

yary according to the class of trains
to be handled, such as passenger,
frelght, of way-freight. Engineers
maks from $3.25 to §$425 per. 100
miles and firemen from §2.20 to §3 per
100 miles. When busy, a good month's
total run Is about 3,500 miles.

Stopped Train to Bhoot Bear.
The conductor om the Merced river
Canyon traln in California stopped the
traln long enough to kill with a rifle &
brawn bear 200 yards awar.

CGOLORADO

No trip can s in, plea-

sure and health a vacation

spent In the Rockles. Low

rates in effect avery day to
* Beptember 30, 1908,

$30

For the round-lrip from Chicage Is*
Deaver - Colorade Springs —
Puehlo

IA

UNION PACIFIC
MHew and Socenlc Routs to
Yellowstone Park
. Inguireef -
W. 0. NEIMYER, O. A,

120 Jaokeon Boulevard,
“©Chloags, Nl




