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The Courtship of the B0Sss---By. Anne O’Hagan

Hennessey and lin fellow towns-
fargol thal the
hereditary ofoe

I T wak not surprising that Danle]

men somotlmes
mayornlty wns Hot a
In Crowley. For so many undisputed
torms, he hod been ohlef magisirile
that at last tho very lown seemed 1n
Him his heritngs
The peaple of the Inrger olty that lay
across the dlkte line from Crowley—
In thls case Lhe stite lne was o river
—werd glven 1o moch abuse of thot
begrimed centor of mille, rallfonds, geibe
works, and oll-tanks When (they
gpoke of Crowley's mayor and his el -
ministratlions, It was with the -
umphant vindictiveness of thingd® who
malntaln thele own virtovoius standing
chiefty by the sahortcomings of others

But all the perlodie outories of |ie
gront nelghhor left Crowley placldly
unmoved, Mr. Hennessey anid the town

agresd admirably with each other, Iis
population was o poor one) It was the
shabby sleeping-place of n hordps of
patty eleries and workmen, who ware
forrled over to the big city in the morn-
Ing twilight and baok ut evening dusk;
It war the wbode of 1ts own wolled mlll-
hands and rallroad lahorors, of the
employees on the trolley lines, of [ts
rotund saloon-keepers, and of thelr
graduntes In the staring, new, rect-
angular City Hall that was jts boast

Hablted to makeahlfts and blunders,
they noeepted without reséntiment the
caving-in of badly-lald pavements, the
buriting of shell-llke sewer pipey, and
the apluttering and Mekering of Hium-
Inuting gas that did not Huminate,

Darlel Henneaney sulted them, If le
Al not glve them good strects, he
made nmple amands In the ways of plo-
nleg, free to all comers; It he amissed
property mt a rate inplensantly sugges-
tive, wenlth did not render him proud.
Moreover, he mpent his Income in a
way that made Crowley as Indifferent
to taxdtlon as o loydl Briton on Cor-
onatlon Day. No mayor within a hun-
dred miles hnd more dinmonds, roged
betler horses, or képl a more expenslye
or more eusy “open houss” at Neow
Yenr's and othier timen when he bade
hin constituents hearty weloome

BEyen his palitleal associatds  were
not jenlous of Hennedney, Hb was o
“falr man,” they sald, wagging thelr
ching Judicially; by whieh they manimt
that If Nantal hald stock tn each new
trolley that won o franchlse from the
town, thoy ton held stock In thelr des
gree; und that If the company which
mysteriously, In wplte of & high bid,
redalved the conlract for opening up
nonew nireat, balanced things by re-
atoring & small proportion of |ts fee
to the ety oMolals, they, as well as
Dinikl profted. |

And' they continued to Iet Danlel rule
them and rule Crowley, while the op-
positlon langulshed fnto o negligible
quantity, pratlhg of assossmoents, plvie
honot and the hyglenle dispossl of re-
fune, but never organlzing a barge
party In the summoer or dstributing
oonls In the winter,

If Crowley's nenter wan the disgrace
to clvillsation whieh Ita nelghbors
named It, the outskirts were Indoseriba-
bie. The wstreets went unpuved, the
roads ungraded, the Infreguont strast
Inmpn ware erected apparently as tar-
Kuta for stepy mipnlos, Along the river-
alde toward the north was the road
which the bl ety wan constantly urg-
Ing the Mttle ons Lo toen Into a boule-
vird or o speodway, 8o grentl woere s
autirnl benntles On one Klde lay the
winding, Ialeted strehm and on the
othar sloplng, wooded stretehon, But
Crowioy had small use fott specdways;
sa the river-bank north of the town's
centre went quickly to ruln, Here u
flood hed: enoronched upon the rond
and left o great gup of nggoed rock
and water; and (Here o quiteying dom
pany, ampowered by the oty (b bBlast
rock, had left holes and plifalls,  Phe
ralos came iid wushed down the eartl,
uncovering the old corduroy founds-
tlons, until even e wurs-foolad hormes
from outlving truck tarma were forced

to seek n new rond Lo tewn

In the tangled growih of greams snd
weeds and trees that sloped up from
the river's bank, wore five of pix old
houson Thov haid boen countey dpath
when Crowley woan mersly g forrv-silp
Thay Nad beon butlt with thint snetent
solldity which delles tlme anld avan
Yandallam. The owners hnd long Kined
coantd 1o acepy them, and for the
mapt part they were untenanted.  ‘Phe
shingles hod fallen from thelr ronfw
the glase wan gone from thelr win-

down, the doors were fallen From thedt
hinges, the columns of thele Wigh pl
axgng wore searred dnd ohippad by
hatids of many plenlekers I the
conrke  grans  that covered thelr old
entringe-ways the wheel tracks of the
past  were dim, and  ragged
chokad out the fMne grass whers Inwns
had atretched

It wan one morning In Saptombor thnt
Muayor Honnossey was tempted Lo tey
thin ramwhnekle rond.  He had intend
od to take w wpin oul of the town
try hin new horse on the good
south of Mile Jurisdletion, but when le
ame dpwn tHy meps of the Clty Hadll,
e found he was tan late for the run
¥ol thare wad an unwontadd frashnoss
In the atr—the wing blowing the mans
smokes of Crowley away from hlm
and he winhed to try the horne e
bont to Hfv Lisdy Hamilton's hoofs with

the

Wikl

ronis

practisod  handl then vising, flushed
with the exertion, he climbed into the
light rig and took 1the reing from the
plolching hostley

In the Crowlsy lpngliinge Le was “n
fine Mgure of & man” broad and well

paddeld by nature neross the shoulders
and ample of chest.  Crowley Hked the
riddy, Jovial fuee, the fine, Netos iron
Eray mustachs st which his honor was
wont to pull While bl little hine eyves
twinkled down wpon s voter's haby,
They started delicaiely, Lady Homil
won apd hor owner. Hiw big hands in
thelr orange driving gloves grasped
the relns Ughtly. Ob the Hiver Way

Danlel had purpased te glve the Ianru--l

her hoad, but the twisting vuid a1 nol
look promifing for speeding.  Although
along the winding way he kepl & tiglt

he came upon

roeln, #ut a sharp turn
TR

An pdventurous furiiture vin-—wliot
IieL could he cartlhg furplture "long
the Hiver Way?—nbloslied travel It
rear wheal hung over a midor preociplee
warhed aut of the Some of its
cottent had eschped thely rope moor-
Ings and lay btosy, g dempaged plie
with the ripples washing 1t. The driver
stood soratehing bils Head fotliely. and a
woman was surveying the seene

T beg your poardon, me'nm' spld his
honor, alaborately, *Exeosk me for noi
digmountin' to help yow me'am. but
thin mare, mi‘arm, 18 & bit skittish this

rosd

mory’. Can'l do anypthing for youl"
“You, It you please sald the lady
with unfemining prompiness. "I (hink

this driver's drunk, 1 thought ap when

he eama this morning. antd that's why

I came along with the load I don't
gire to have him fndsh dumplng my
furniture Into the river. If there is

such o thing In that town back there'
—#hp nodded contemptuously In the dl
rectlion of Crowley's epnter, and the
Mayor folt & theill of woundad pride
suth as he had not known In thirty
years—"as a decent furnltutes wagon
and o man sober enough to unlopd this
on It please send them to me.”

“T will, ma'am, with plensure, ma'am,"
anewerad the Mayor, resentful of Tady
Huamliton's detérmined pulls to be gone.
“T will be mush oblghd,” announced
the lndy In a*tone that Implied no con-
solousness of overwhelming obligation

“Not ot all, ma'am, not at all” the
Mayor managed to Jjerk out, pf the
horse, safely turned. began to make

good her lute owner's cloime In regard
Lo her spesd

To Innure it that the ealm woman of
the Kray oyen was Droperly served,
Puntel sent to her nid o clty dray driv-
i by o moan 80 gober an to he abso-
lutely taditurn. This belng never men-
tioned to her that the fnfimounly fi-
mous Mayor of Crowley had bolriendad
har
The Muyor was no ‘lndy’'s man' Bif.
toan yvearn hefors ho had nx he put [t

“Hurled Wig wife” Shtice then he had
hoen toa husy (b think much aboul
waomen, Indeed he hod heen ¥o before

poor Mrs, Hennesgey hnd made hor finul
patlietle appoil for thought. Hut since
then he had been the despalr of the
Infflea of Crowley's political clrcle who
were wall aware of hin ellgibiiity,
Ta-diy, howevar, there was i gentle
tumult benonth hle steiped shirt and
s pheckeld walsteoit,  The dlrect
goze from o o-palr of fApe, unexcited
Kray eves kept Intruding between him
and his otilelal) business, And at night
o went laggingly to the brick siruoc-
ture of which he had always thowght
proudly as the Nnest houre [n Crowley,
bolng soleod with un [nexplionbls dls-
tiuste for Il6 solltary splondors.

e atood at the door of the parlor,
hoping by a contemplation of il to re-
ktorg  the brilllanoy of hin econception
of his homoe. The ormolp clock tlcked
loudly on the black marble mantel,
Danigl poowled Wt It and wt g tall
Chinese vimes ot elthor ond, and even
at the sliver loving-cup Inderibed with
divers names and with high-sounding
Bontiments

The lace curtalns hupng In
avantiogs olear to the fpor, and swept
the Foe-sirewn carpet o fow Inehes
The chulrs, upholstered in plush of the
Roftont texture 1) the most glowing
hue, stood evenly agalnst the flowerad
wall, he morble table supported o
gorgeounly-hound Bible, an ampty cared
recniver  of  Jude ullver. nnd n
plush photograph album. A long gilt
framod mireor doublod the roon, ehalr
for ehaly and orpnament fof orpiment
—aven the gront, dend, upright plano
over sgninet the foltog doors, wherse
the ved portléres werp pulled back hy
honvys gold ¢ord ke the fringe wn o a

Apitless

nnid

genaral's epnylets,

AN o one' to pley W grambled the
Mayar

Hy mornlng, however, hils holor was
bettor Al Hiy, the supcessfal poll
tictan acldom: porlahek of love at st
slght He made apn Bie o mibnd o vialt
the farm=house whore wome of hilw
liovsan were pasturing, 1o buy o b
riry—4o Moyor did things o a gramnd
WOl e-—anid U0 MERre e e o Not
thit therd was muoh  dedipous e
palgning In Crowley It's 0 walk
aver for us, nl) vlght,” sadd the Mayop,
ke annoyed ut the faet

He Hnd soked & clgng hail w
chat with the IMatrict Attoraey an part
of the day's business, when a clerk
from - the onler office stood oy hite desk

A Indy ko moe Vou it the dlerk
The Distviet Attorney Jookeld his sur
pries.  He ddd e Muayor.

Wou menn me? The axked

“Yep! nedildd the dlerk

T v Ll et 1 owis by

YRave she'll walt

Wt o oenn
Muypr alowd
palitheal avil un

dernd the

fohbylal war the one

Konown In Crowley

prelienaion

The Indy of the gray e
astonishiment

Ol s palid, ita

It s ha'am s
an bo pushed forward s chale with one
hand, and with the other sent fils dgar

ves Jooked her

Pranlel, baaming

wtub fivink through the open window
An' delighted It 1 can be of any aery

e to you. ‘The man I went—the dray

they waore all vight
M)y, veld™ she raplied nbeontly, as she
At down “They ware all right You
weare very kind 1 didun't understand
v
paLBS A

he moan would take no puy
he wan orazy.”

“Oh;, no, he's wensible enough, . T told
lim to tnke none Ie's on the rolls,
you' 'nee’

“Ah, ves" sald the JWdy nbsantly
nghin, She looked vaguely lilrul,m‘ﬂ the
window and out ghto the sunburnt turt
the sgunre:

“Hadly sodded she Indicated the
sattare with an inctination of har neat-
Iy eollfured head, The Mayar flushed,
"Itk itk Airst season,” he sald apol-
ogetienlly. And aguin there fell a 1it-
fle  milenge while the wiwitor staroed
through the window., But shp soon
recovered horself. She turned her cool,
pleasant oyes upon the grent may and
smi L.

“I'm. o lttle upset,’ she
here to find fallt—dnd it don't
shem very gratefal do find fiult with
any one who wag as kind as you were
yesterddy. But 1 came to compladn,
and 'm golng to"

She had a firm Hitle ohin, and now
that  that the smile hiad died sway
there wake u look about her wholesome
mouth that bospoke her no trifler. The
Mayar, estimuting the gray strands n

I thoughit

anlil. g |
clme

“BOWQJ out:
: LY '}‘"\Q /v\b.,'),ov.”

Hoave her Ino and soe, Dan Sonn
gelend the DMimtvict Aitornes ') atay
and Nholp you oul

ALl right Nend hor In, BHLT con
eludad. le hoanor And In two mors
lm!--ur.u g opiump, neadl, forcafiyl look
frise womidn was ushered inlg the may
ol presende

Prantél whirled In his chalr o pes |
vigitor; then he bounded to hils feet

“How 'ye dn, ma'am, how d'ye « J
e erlod Joxounks AN an he pdve a
e muttered to the Distrlot Aftornes

Tt wll right. Unre el out Which |
Care A3 with oo osmile wmade up af
ounl parts of smezement and com

i
her Brown Laly and the Hines ghout her
oyes, was cnleulating, "Thivty-slght or
maybe forie.”  But he olosed s arith-
metlenl exereises to say, with paineg
witention

“To Nod euit? With me, ma'am™
“With you—slnoo you're the governs
ment of Crowley,” whe snwworod, ngain
with the gmile thpt took all Darshiness
from hor foce, “Anywiy, with the gov-
arnmionl of Crowley
HShe poakod, Mivor Hentekdey, guf-
fided with roll, hoit g0 apt reply. So
he fixed hin blus eyes, from wiiieh the
twinkele had deopadted, delectodly upon
her amd wilted
S hado been teft an old house' whe |
Announeml ut on the rond you onll
the River Way It mil o b Knowin
12 the Blalr Tloce”
Nau'm el the Mayior
T oy i e warnln ahe went on
"WoMelfsipporting one |
‘A witow—aopr Al ler [
nott Ly inwurdl JULees
Muvit nersplriallor
Ay hpsband died thiriesn voare ago,
angd 1 hwve kot along pretty hard untll
maw, Wwh I come Into possession of
thik: proporty.™
| Ioeoulin’t come to botter hande” de
:-"\-!---1 the Mayor. bowing his haxt
| BN vinfvor sesmed not to heat, and Ne |
folt  Wimself all at 1w wbsurd and
nannll
I Isi't mueh of Place pnow." she
(11} OFf cpnrne I Jln't know or 1
wollldn't hase moved hire ol o
NG However, P'm here i
el et 1o =tny And 1 meonn to !
arding«houss there, for the i
big nr B barn, amd Pm oned to the
budiness, But the rond to iU has to b

repalrad, Mr—NMr
Hennesnay suppiied the Mo

Mr. Hontogsoy N 1
such a vtoad g ¥
ouglit to he i
wlong (he viver-edge here . p
I|~>.--.1. Anvorely
The Maver hegn: *HEOVEE 1t i
U, My dasry nimosm He guld In the
florld politids) nher, "wa'te no
{ Fich comtmunity Ke ity over 1)
Oirm Is p workin' popvlation A bronl
water In an exponeive lusary for w
uu 'k wWonld b nuh te
pany |
| The widow sasml n lilm 1
| I'via reéad =il t t Croy

nnnounc

| Dt nlyed

o g ; R

“I suppose you mean In them black-
Eunrdin papery ncross the river,” he
rE‘l.llrnnd_ tirred to in unwonted hents

Agaln: the widow's soothing, tiudiint
amlle appeared

"I suppoge thoy werk opposition pa-
ners,” she eonceded. “Bul that River
Way I8 & dlegrace nnd & danger. And
It la'in the oity, you know."

Charmed hy boer amiabilty, the May-
or hastened to conceda also,

"It bax  been somMeWhat-—ar—nag-
locted In the press of othar mattars, hut
now that we soem llkely fo have n—
er-——=population out that way—some-
thing will huvs Lo bhe done'’

“The stréet lumps do not seem Lo he
HYghted out there at nlght. TU's rather
gloomy {f one's o stranger,” she pald.

"Nover a whimper about baln' a Wos
man!"  thought  Mdyor Hennessey
nroudly, while he proclalmed salaud:
“If the Ughters aln't doln® thelr duty,
wa‘am, we'll foon know the reason.”

The lady rowe to go. Her face was
diyldid betweon 1ts grim resolution
and . s sunny confidpnes '

“You will do something, then?' she
muld, "You see I'm lgnorant. Maybe 1
ought 1o have gone to gotne one olse,

/

~ W
e ||

,l,

i o
15 | |
| l\Jl

go to the
lend Pye always Tound 1t bést to go

bt

T suld to myseif—T11

siradght 1o hesdquarters, Why, 1

furnitute yesterday. And

|
hroke hndf my
I wan « le—desperate

‘Whenever snything gnes Wrong
with: you 1o this town, ma'any” ane
sworad the begming Mayor, “you come
drenlght to miw,  And It our broken roxd
wits Lhe capne of your Hroken furniture,
VOl send o g bill, matihm”
Hhe looked dublous.

ot Insa ¢alm, w 1, an' don't
v wult for dmmages,” begred the
Mayor in sonnding térms, And to facll-
placed offilal

Itate hor progress  he
foolucan by the pens and Ink ready on
s ot

When in neat, uoacoustomed  ohir-
ogriphy o had made out the bill
ugrdlpst Crowlay for a broken plano, a

broken cage
Hennoggony  Had

hroken whil-not, and o
of  drockery. Mayor
the satisfaction of learning thnl her
arle Downs,  And ho felt
iy -elght dollars at which
het Yoz wns o #mall
prine to pay for the Information—
mild be the clty that would
powns departed, bow-
the outermost door of the
Oty Hull by ‘the Mayor, to the mar-
volltyg dellglit of the clerka and hang-
f Then he departed to nee the

$he gftimatoed

lnoie It e
Py il M
ed out of

FOHce,
ked of many things—of tle
ea and of the Chlafs son
fnopportung Yearnings to go
to Anpapolis (n splte of the fact tha
fathor Lnd  quarteled  with  the
recommonding Congressman. BHut May-
¢ Hennessey had not quirrelsd. He
vk (e word I due season;
¢ way, would the Chlet seo
bttt the River Wiy wan diligentiy
ol 4 swhile ‘untll the young
of Urowley had 1t firmily fxed
that the River Way was
The Ghlet would!
that neveg forgets  HNis
nnented the Chief warmiy,
son n navil ensign as e
Mayor's broad back In
tront from the office
Daniol Henposwny, as ho strode along,
orely  Mentimantal rafled
huld weork to do, reforms to
1ok . bl tel have paid, audi-
cusurars 10 manage. And he
that 1t
he found a

watllil s

1 by

LY man

frionds

eturing i
yokot i

Lluns Il

wo easily WaN

ul & ahort Uie before

neatly seritten, but It seemed to Him
untiecosparily bLrief, note from Marin
Downa atknowledging the recelpt of
twanty-elght dollars, and thanking
iy for the trouble he had taken in
her behalf,

The campnign went on: and the re-
EUlt was the usual one, ‘The Mayor wna
triumphantly re-elected, The returna
renclied him at ths party headquur-
tors, conveniimily adjapent to Casoy's
snloon. He and his aldes mat sbout a
long table Ip an upper room, dimly
pergeiving one another's good-natured
fuces and Ullter hats through a liase
of smoke, There was plenty of laugh-
ter durlng the evening, and when the
lust distelot’ hnd been' heard from, the
Mayor, according to his time-honored |
custom, Invited his friends to remain
untll Cnsey sent up n lttle something
to drink wuccesa to the government.
They nll waited except young Donanhue,

the new alderman. b twosmlles of as fine brepkwnter ap
“You'll excuse ne Mr. Henneseey," |vou'd want to see nlong this ropd

he apologized, slipping Into his over- | And the clty'll bulld i

cont, “but there's a little woman af “I'm surs 1 hope ®o'  sald  Mrs.

thut'l]l 'be sittin' dp to hear tHe

home
good news,

He gripped the Mavor's hand. He

was the Mayor's tan, and there was
gratitude In his dog-llke young eyes,
And the Mayor shook hls hand so hard
that his fingers were gearred from the
pressure of a big dlamond.

“Poor Hennessey," he sald in detajl-
ing the evening's odecurrences to his
proud wife, “T misdoubt but he'd
ke some onn to be waltin' up to hoar
the  news himaelf.” )

A fow daym lnter the restless unde-
fined craving of ths Mayoer for the
River Way could no longer ba kopt
down, With 4 soberer steed thap Lady
Hamllton attpehed to an opendbuggy,
he started. It was eold, and he wore
the sepl-lined dlster that Qrowley es-
teemed the brightest jewel In lts mu-
nicipal crown. He had looked with
some satisfnetion at the reflection glven
back by his hall mirror befora he left

ms

the house. In some vague undofined
way ho thought of himself as a tri-
umphant warrior seiting out to re-
colve the victor's final moeed.

Ax lie appronched (he turn in the
roud that gave upon the old Rindr
plisee, he was consclous of a sort of
Wizziness, Heneath his ribs his heart
thumped loudly. He threw back his

gvercont and told himself that driving
Then he wonidered |f

heatnd W man.
Mrs. Downs wonld rogard him as in-
gnna If he should eall upon her,

He rounded the ®urve—and there she
wid, o determined Agure In a short
siirt and a woollen reofer-jacket. A
red muitler onveloped her head and
thront, and crisp litile ringleta blew
from beneath [te close folds about her
anlmated face, Two men worked bus-
Iy under her directions, piling rocks
Along the bank® The Mayor pulled up

sharply Mra. Downs looked sskance
untll she recognized him. Then she
advanced with outstretched mittened
hand.

“Oh, Mr, Hennossey!"” she cried. Then

nhe Inughed “You see, T'm bullding
my awn breakwater”

“Hut—but,"” sputtersd the Mazor,
'wa ecan't wmllow that. Mrs. Downs.

When o lady does us the honor lo sot-
tie with mna, she shouldn’'t have to—
have to—"

“S8a 1 think
but 1 can't have the storms and the
river ent away any more of land.
Thetra's & foot gone In places aince 1
enme So 1 contracted for these rocks

mysell, Mr. Flennessey,

mny

—and I'm making a temporary wall

Next sumther "

Mayor, with sudden deelslon, “there'll

of pride when, looking doubtfully from

sant for young Donahue and for ¥Oung

"Ftonished Wilson,

chief,

healing pow:
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resulting from Chr

will overcome the most

and guaranteed under the

fails to do you good. Remember we wi

aooress KONDON
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KONDON

We want to tell you about Konaon'a Ca-
tarrbal Jelly and we want you to accept our
free offer to try it.
will prove beyond any guestion: the wonderiul

CATARRH, CATARRHAL DEAFNESS, HAY FEVER,

soothing remedy thot gives inatant reliel and continued use
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UNext summey, ma'nin," declared the

Downs with skeptieal dryness of In-
tonation.

“¥ou bave me word for it, ma‘nm,"”
sald the Mayor at a summer temporn-
ture of smbarrassment. Then nwk-
wardly enough he persuaded the lndy
ta permit him to drive her along the
roand for n way, and he felt o thrill

weal-line ele-

“she

her shubbiness to his
gance, she averred that
"

Baek in) the Oty Hall by-and-hy. he

Whison, Young Donshus lesrned that
e was fo Introduce a bill providing
for n breakwnter along the River Way,
for n two-mlls siretel of moaosidnm
rond, for the planting of new shrub-

Hary and fop the cutting through of o

itrest bebind the few dwellings that
fronted on the river. Nothilng but the
Loundiesenens of his bellef In his boss
saved him from panle,

“Do-—do you—think It go through?™
he asked,

“Itll go  thrpugh,”
Muyor shortly.

Young Wilson. tall,
indolant, had, for his
draw o #ilary. Bul he
youth, dcatrcely fit even for the orns-
mental sscreteryship erented for him
In the oftpe of the Commisgloner of
Pocks,  Today Mayor Heénnessoy de-
clded that he ‘should “earh his keep”

“Whers are you lvin', Wilson?" he
demanded abruptly.

“Up at Mre. Bnyder's,” replied the as-

answered the
alim, Blond and
uncle's sike, 1o
wis o foollsh |

The Mayor consldered how to maks it
up ta Snyder.

“Like It there?"

“Firgt-rate place,” replled Wilson,
examining his nails carefully, He wan
reported in City Hall clreles to be ad-
dicted to the muanfcurd habit

“Could yon

sald the Mayor.
a shurper glancoe

move—tn oblige ma?'
Mr, Wilson bestowed

thian usual on his

“Bhouldn't care to,” he drawled, Then
he explalned. "“You mee, I've hoen |
there two years and (t'" homellks and |
—r—" 10 finished with a simper.

“Making up to Snyder's girl, eh?
Well, whint Ive In mind would do you
no harm there. You'll gel her all the
quickar for not bein' under her feet
thoe whole time, and I'lL sgquare It with
the misgus, Now I want"—and he
scheduled what he wantod

Of course He Had his dwn way. Wi-
gon might sigh and gromile and de-
elare that It was too far out for a per-
son- who ilked to see a little 11fe of an
evaning, but Wilson knew that he must
be purstunded or lowe the easy secres
turyship, wond he wos persunded.

All that week the Mayor's obyoure
agents were busy ssarching the tltlea
af the River Way estates and bargain-
Ing with the long-disguntéd holders af
them, Had Dunlel Hennessoy apponred
a8 A purchaser the owners would have
suspected expensive schermes and would
have held thelr land dear. But only a
fow poor fellows, not even venl estate
speculators, winted te buy, They had
to Luy on small morigages. The es-
tates went very cheaply, and the mort-
gages. were clearsd with astonlshing
spaed afler the -transfors  had  been
made to Mr, Doaniel Heénnesaey.

Then Mr, Hénnegaey worked with hils
aldermen, his Common Councd! ind lils
Hoard of Publle Works, They did nat
gee, at frst, just what was in it, but
under the guldanee of thelr astute
chieftaln their vislon gradually clearad

Nearly two miles of river-front I'.\.ndl
In Wiz possgession. a brenkwater and o
macadam vondway In front; 4 stroot
opened through in the resr: o branch
of the muin trolley line running along

that new street; what more noturnl
thun the formatlon of the River Way
Real Estate Company, the srection of
villas—all chocolate-volorad gablen
and ‘erushed strawherry porticod ond
shallow orénm-colorad boy windows?
A grest lght began to break In npen
the municipal brains. Then thore was
the Poinl, thrée mlles farther on,

where the river made its deep dip and |
the land was a wooded lhrninrl:ﬂ-‘r}'r
There was a begoh (here-—a flne sand |
beach. Pleture the macadnm rond and
the buttress agminst the woter "-:Iurin-|
ued to this point on one side and the
trolley buzzing through to It on the
other! Was there mnything tle mog-
tor, the Mayor would Hke to know, with |

organixing the Laurel Point Fleasurs
Resort Assaelation? The Mnyar's
friends enthusiasticklly agtroed !I-.nl]

there waa not, only one Irrelevent man I
venturing (o point out that thers were |
to lnurels within two hundred miles of
the lttis cape |

S0 the Mayor workad and maniy

ted and walted. 'To hiz allles hLie
seamed, an usual, a greal and genlal
organizer who never “loegot tils

friende"” But he knew himsslf for the

Wils
one windy morning directing two rude
masons hefore her house, or that “re-
stricted
s¢lves In pink and yellow-gabled an-
gularity that she might have nelghbors
of the safq sort. or that s trolley line
ran (o her back door that her board-
ers might travel to and fro with ease
and her venture prove succossful, she
would only have thought him a more
aluborate Mar than

perhiaps

praved more nearly true than his fan-

cy, for it i

mind had more ;;Ieu2ura In

wasn't (rect pursult of her than the chase of
|an

|top at home.
séntimetnit and awkoard In
presence, he never put the questions to
Har
mattered to him had done thelr work.

her and he was glad and proud,

‘mood prevalling, he

bullding Dbecnuse she had stood

villas" were rearilng them-

ahe had bLeen al-
him. And
wouldl have

ready tought to holleve
her skepticlim

hia actlve
this Indi-

cortain that

Inamorata often affords a man,
The Mayor was a froguents visltor at

the big boarding-house, where he mar-
|valgd to

nr-
He

find her cpen fire morve
trhetive than his gllided radiators,

wondered, too, why her homely work-
banket seemed so mueh more of an or-
inament on her red-coversd table than

the jade card-reaeiver on hig marble-
But, slow to unfamiliar
Her actual
The yoanrs when women had not
third Christmas of Muaria's
In Crowley approached, the

As the
regldenca

Mayor took o great and courngeous re-
polve,
her self-rellant fuce, s little touch of
penslvenasss ahout her frp Hps, a cloudy
ginmor sometimens hefore her gray oyom,

Something softer than ustual in

Insplred him with a more tumultuous

spnantion than ever, when he was with

her. and with a greater restlossncss,
when he wie in his own barren house,
Hao looked upon what ho had dons for
He
would clalmy hls reward! A humbler
would declde to
bog Her to take pity on his lonelihess,
Ha would ask her to play hostess at
his New Years receptlon,

“An® If dhe mentions clathes an'
things,'" he sald to himself, as he drove
along the rehabilitated River Way by
the white brilllancy of the Deécgmber
stars and the great arc-lghts, "1 tell
her we'll go over to Parge the week
after, an’ she can get whit she wants.'

The old Hialr place beamed rosy and
yellow out into the white radiance of
the night. The Mayor's heart thumped
puainfully and his Angers bungled as he
fustened the welght to the bit, His
voleo wis o Httle thick as e asked for
Mrs. Downs, nnd the smiling mald ad-
mitted him,

Mre. Downs came In after a hrief
delny. There was o flugh on her cheek
lIke¢ 0 young girt's, and her eyes wire
sturry, Flor pluln frook was exchanged
fop nomething that Nuted and Auttered
about the thront., The Mayor surveyed
her with an agitated pride

They winsled
Christmns and

apnch other a Merry
drew their ghalrs be-
fore the fire. The Mavor tugged at his
blg moustaclie, and clenrsd his throat
muny tUmes, Then he played with the
cat. Mrs, Downs gnzed sllently dt the
blaze, Suddenly she turned toward
him.

"1 want to tell you domething.” she
sild with her old directpess. “You're
my oldest friend here, you gave me my
sturt with the deay and the driver and
—and—my first bonrden You remem=~
Well—I'm golng to be mgl'rh-d =

Dixrfe]l stared 4t her, his blg red
thae exprasslonless, his dyes llke two

her

bits of dull blue chinn, She hurried
on nervously.
“It's Ed—Mr. Wilson, You're re-

sponsible, vou see, for it all"

A glow amazement ereépt over Dan-
lel's face. He was galvanized Into
spaech, and with one sentence showed
how tust a gulf Hes belween tagt with
men and taet with wWomen

“WHy, he's nothing but'n boy! he
bluried out,

Brickish red traveled slowly up
Murin'e senslbile face.

“He Is older than you think." she
andd  stiffly, “amd maybe I'm not so

old™

Danlel looked at her with drooping
jaw for n minute.

"Maybe," ho dcqulesced finally, hut It

was the acqulescence of an unbellsver.
"And you don't know," she hurried
on, ashamed of her brisf animosity,

“how no woman who's had a hard Hme
and—none mudth  pleasurs—or—
Hking—In ler 1ife, wants It when 1t
pomies, You ' she wound up with &
finnal attempt at gayvety, “sou're a
hard-headed business man and a poll-
ticlan, and T don’t hellave you know
aleut remance."

too

A

The Mayoer stared at her from glazed
eyss far 4 minute. "1 guesms you're
Pigh" he agreed at lnst, He rose and,
Bolng to the red-curtained window,
looked out across the sloping inwn,
flecked with ilghts from the house.
The smooth road above the rivar shops
white in the night. He could hear the
water sofily boating the stone defense
he had made against I There was a
dull walight In his chest

“I guess you're right he soid as he
furnad back to the room and stretohed

humbler wooer of energetic Marcla|out kis big hand in congratulation, "1
Downa Buasn you're right Romanoe ain't Ia
Marla Downs dli not know him so | @y Hne™
Had he Informed her that a sea-wall Copyright by 8 & Hrl_‘i’ure Ca
5




