THURMDAY en

THE REDMOND SPOKESMAN

PAGE SIX

The Eanier Way,

Al Of A WAN S QOA0-AND DUred sins ‘Why, of course,” quickly assented
is enough to turn the stomach of a Tom

camel. A thousand times more so | “That's Dbetter,” approved Hiake
when one considers the Woman." | “Now, run In and start with Mark
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“Well,” queried INlake, in high good
humor, as he always was when he
could stir up a quarrel between his
adored only son and himself. “What
about her®™

“vorsthing. She wmade a fool of
herself Presumably when she was
young She has probably repented
it bitterly, ten thousand times. Bhe
may have atoned for what she did
She may even be a wife and mother,
now. Respected, loved. All the world
and Heaven, besides, to her husband
and children. Anpd, just to pass a rot
ten rallroad bill, you are going to drag

"Il be with you in a minute or two
And—esay—If Mark and | should get
to talking politics at dinaer

“Don't worry,” returned Tom, smil
ing. “I'm gefting quite used to
musele. But Mark won't be
to be wrapped up In politice as he us
ually Is. Grace s coming down

NO!'™ eried Make, his face alight
with pleasure. “Uood for her! When?

“At elght o'clock Put she didn't
bother to mention whether It was
elght this evening o K
morrow morning Mark was just go

ing to call her up on long distagee to
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mail to win your fight”
“Blackmail?™ echoed Blake slowly
Then he paused. The rugged mask
of a face had not changed. But the
pupils of the half-shut eyes had sud-
denly contracted as though a blinding
light had been flashed before them.
Yet, a second later, when Blake spoke
agaln, there was no trace of pain or
resentment in his dry drawling volca.
“Blackmall?™ he sald once more,
“How about the way Standish dragged
up that franchise affair of mine last
year? What was that but blackmail*”
“Well,” demanded Tom, In the stark
mercilessness of youth, “you were

have got the tip from some reliable
source. Go ahead, son.
fy me, hey™

“No, dad, If you

Doesn’t justs

want truth, it
It Isn't—clean!"”

“Clean? Say, son, this Is polities.
Not a prayer-meeting. You've got In
the wrong pew. ™

“If the right pew justifies dirty
work llke that” flashed the boy, “I'm
glad | have. And [ want to stay there |
This business of making political cap |

buts!’ You know what you are to me,
boy. 1 guess | don't need to get mush-
headed and try to tell you. And—and,”
he repeated, hiding his momentary
tenderness under a cloud of madeto-
order impatience, “that's why | hate
to see you loading up your alleged
braln with these fool !deas about—"

“Let It go at that, dad,” laughed
Tom.

“Oh, all right. I will, If you like.
And vou'll stay to dinner?"
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