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Sales for the session totaled 12,-
894,650 shares, against 6,374,900
shares in the previous session.
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did not print the last quotation until |

7:08 p.m. the Ilongest period the
Continued on Page 2, Fourth Column

BELL RINGS AND ROAR OF
STOCK MARKET SUBSIDES |«

Maelstrom Of Trading Floor Quickly Becomes Tran-
quil Sea As Crowds Outside Hail Passing Of
Disastrous Session Of Exchange

BY MORRIS DE HAVEN TRACY
United Press Staff Correspondent

NEW YORK, Oct. 24—(UP)—Precisely 10 seconds
Thursday, a little, blue-clad man, with a
behind a chronometer in a tiny balcony
Stock Exchange, pushed a button and a great gong
an unearthly clamor which sounded far above the din

the floor below.

He was the official trusted with
the duty of closing the most stupen-
dous session ever held by any stock
exchange anywhere.

When the gong began its clamor
hundreds of men on the floor below
answered with a roar which soon
reached = ear-splitting volume and
swelled out to where thousands were
gathered in wall and Broad and
New Streets, exceling the best efforts
of any college rooting section.

To those who are market-wise the

| sleep in the second round.

before 3 p.m.
detached appearance, sitting
overlooking the New York
behind him set up
which arose from

particular shout brought tidings that
the market had closed with stocks on
an upward trend.
Upward Tendency

It was only a slight upward tend-
ency, which they showed, but had
the trend been the other way, the
shout would have been a ‘“boo” of
the sort which smites the ears of
cheap prize fighters when they go to
It would
have been what brokers call “the
bear yell’—the cry of triumph of

Continued on Page 2, Fourth Column
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'ROAR OF MARKET - |
DIES AS BELL RINGS

Continued From Page 1
those who are ‘“bears” in the market.
But the bears had had their in-
nings earlier in the day and had
carried it so far that bankers had
gathered under the roof of J. P. Mor-
gan & Co. to see what could be done.
Final Cheering Outburst
Except for that final outburst of
wild cheering, the task of losing for
some one—not themselves—of some-
wHBere between $3,000,000,000 and $5,-
000,000,000 was. carried out with com-
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plete nonchalance. Around noon

there had been some confusion, but]

a quieting word from Thomas W.
Lamont, of J. P. Morgan & Co., had
stopped it. And the hours from then
on passed with everybody busy, but
no one outwardly distraught.

Looking down from the meager
visitors’ gallery of the exchange, one
could see a crowd far less excited

than that which hurries through any

of the country’s big railway termi-
nals at the rush hour for commuters.
Well dressed men, their hair slick,
many of them with flowers still in
their lapels when the closing gong
sounded, moved slowly about, jotting
down figures on the little note pads
they held in their hands. Now and
then someone shouted, but it- was
not frequent. Blue-clad messengers
moved about, but even at the close
only one of the two of them were
seen to hurry. .There was no noise,
but only the din of many people talk-
ing at once. -

Real Excitement

It was on the streets outside that
the real excitement prevailed. There
thousands milled around through
most of the day. Rumors flew thick
and fast. Nerves were taut.

It was interesting to note how lit-
tle it took to start a bit of excite-
ment. At the corner of Pine and
Broadway, two blocks from the ex-
change, two youths, with a flair for
practical jokes attracted a crowd of
200 people by merely standing and
looking at the crowd. On Cedar
Street 500 gathered to watch a man
jump from the roof of a building to
his death. At least, that’s what they
thought he was going to do—but the
crowd dispersed when it learned the
man was merely an engineer’s helper,
trying to determine how far the
building was out of plumb.

Gallery Ordered Closed

By 12:30 p.m. the demana for vis-
itors’ passes had become so heavy
at the offices of the exchange that
the gallery was ordered closed. This
caused a rumor to go around that
the exchange had been closed and
added to the excitement.

Extra police came down to the fi-
nancial district. They kept the
crowds moving, allowing none to
loiter excepting on the steps of the

Subtreasury Building where whengan & Co., when he calied news-

the exchange closed at 3 p.m. prob-
ably 750 to 1,000 people were gath-
ered. :

Across from the Subtreasury 18

the office of J. P. Morgan & Com-
pany. It is a small, austere build-
ing with nothing to identify it as
the symbol of financial puwer be-
yvond the figure “23” on the outer
door in gold letters not more than
two inches high. One has to pass
through a complete set of Joors be-
fore finding any information as to
whose office this might be. Then,
on an inner room, one sees “J. P.
Morgan & Co.,” in small gold letters
and that is all. ;

Atmosphere Of Complete Quiet _

Within reigned an atmosphere of
complete quiet. No one was excited.
And the atmosphere spread to the
street without. As the market closed
there were thousands of people mill-
ing excitedly and nervously every-
where excepting on the sidewalk in
front of Morgan’d, Almost instinctive-
ly the crowds pressed to the other
side of Wall Street when they ap-
proached that forbidding building.

At the curb was parked a lone
automobile—longer and blacker and
shinier than any automobile this
writer ever saw before. It was walit-
ing for someone and the crowds
waited to see who would get into
it. The crowd was doomed to dis-
appointment. It seems that the Mor-
gan partners or Charles E. Mitchell
or whoever owned that car, has two
 cars and slipped away in another
from a back entrance,

Bankers In Conference

But it was difficult to realize that
within the forbidding stone offices
of the Morgan firm bankers were
discussing what they should do about
the biggest market crash in history.
There was no atmosphere of flurry
or of intensity. All was calm.

The whole picture of the stock
exchange floor where billions were
lost Thursday, and of the count-
ing room where financial powers were
making ready to stem the tide at
their own pleasure, seems well typi-
fied in the unexcited statement of

Thomas W. Lamont, of J. P. Mor-

of this year Whep ¢
'theh‘ big field dav aes

udy ar

paper men into his office and said:
“There seems to be some disturbed | ..

selling.” YAORE TEC0M.
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New

Paradise

Satsuma

Oranges--
Delivered
to Your
Door!

The Satsuma—that delicious Japanese product—is grown e
a small section of the Gulf Coast. Thus few ever resch fud
markets, and many people have been prevented from enlerd
this unusual and truly superior orange.

Have you ever eaten them? »

We prow Paradise Brand Satsumas in our own orcherds i Mo
Alabama, and have arranged to ship them direct to you=t

where.

They are full of juice, thin-skinned, seedless and have :,:1
ous, delicate flavor. A child of five c:n d";elmt};i!: chilires ¥
AN oW ue et

the cells without soiling his hands.
them! | +. edeaber )
ill be made from now oniy up sagtei
gti'%r;i:?%::;gmas may be kept in a cool dry place unii &
mas. g
\ore now—use some :
g!t'dzi:r:s: tgizemcare of those difficult-to-choose
your Christmas gift list. _ : e
Each Paradise Satsuma is wrapped in sania’ B‘bj_,“!'}_,-._ Prit
fully packed in & box containing four-flftiés c;.h 1 the Obis ¥
delivered to your door by express, '84.00 2152 h Ol othe 7
Potomac and East of the Mississippi: and $4.
of the United States east of the Rockies.

Send your check, P. O. or express money order
Special prices to dealers in boxe

half-bushel and bushel baskets

L. L. NOBLE 120 5. Comm,
GROWER AND PACKER |

P. O. Box 1611/
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