BY JOHXN ELFRETH WATEKINS
BY fts new leadsrs rather than by

Ita new rank and file shall you
know our Congross-elact
As far as great National lssues are

copoerned, ity 200 mow members will
nttend thelr party caucus, votes for
sueh messures om receive Its sanction
and otherwisze obey the commands of
the party leaders. The price of this

obedlence, pald by the leaders, will be
the granting local legialation of
personal interest to the new members'

constitucnts,
Congress has ever governed through

of

committees, Under the new order of
events committiess of the House are no
longer appolntad by e Speaker, but
nominated by the powerful committea

on ways and means and confirmed by
the whole House. Through this system

has been re-established the scheme of
promotion aeccording to senlority of
sarvice. hus the Domocrat who has
served longest on o commitiee becomes
its chairn all othe things being
1 process has always ob-
In the pate. Seo, In both
of Congress experience gives

Ruled by Southerm Men.
virtue of this process the North,

|

East and West are now to be ruled by
the South. Of the committee chalrmen |
of any Importance in the next House,
85 will come from the old Confederite
block of states, and only four from

without that bell
In the next Senate this prepondarance
of Sou rn chairmen will be about tha
same, o hirty-three to Jour. And
Southerners will have almost the whole
on, not because there
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the dominant party, but because all of
the most experienced Democrats of both
houses gre from below Mason and
Dixon's line. Ia recent years Demo-
members from non-Southern
states have been rare and short lived,
polltically speaking, whersas the
Southern states have kept their tried
men in office, thereby enabling them
by senjority to climb to the high piaces.

One of the few House chalrmanships
now held by a Northermer must be
handed to a Southerner within the pres-
ent monih. It Is that of the committes
on forelgn affalrs, held by Wiiliam Sul-
zer, just elected Governor of New York,

Fram the Sorrender Groand.

The next man in llne for promotion
Is Henry Delawarg Flood, who was born
both at the pilace of and In the year of
Ioe's surrender—at Appomatox, Va, In
1865. He is a bachelor, a lawyer and
a gradunte of Thomas Jefferson's own
institution of lenrning, the Universlty
of Virginia. After serving an appren-
ticeship of 14 vears spent {n both houses
of the Legislature of the state of Presi-
dents, he ecames to Congress a dozen
YCArs ago,

At the beginning of the present Con-
gress he was in llne for promotion to
this chairmanship as well as to that of
the less Important committee on terri-
torles, but selected the latter. With a
fellow Virginian In the Whita House,
it I belleved that he will no's prefer
the mora responsible berth., The chalr-
men of the forelgn affalrs commlittees
of the two housss are frequently called

e reriaiire ||

WHO WILL BE AT HELM IN HOUSE-~/SENATE.

North East and West Must Be Beholden to Leaders From
Old Confederate States—Aldrich’s Old Place as Chief

Engineer of Tariff Goes to “Protection’’ Democrat—Complete
Shift of Power in the Senate.
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upon to éounsel the President and See-
ratary of State In times of controversy
with our nelghbors. Thus Chalrman Sul-
zer hgs been taken Into the administira-
tlon's confidence In regard to the Mex-
ican tangle., and his suecessor will
probably be called “6n for counsel in
regard to Grest Britain'# protest against
Panama Canal tolls, 1f Mr. Flood does
not accept this chalrmanship, senlority
woittld give It to John Nance Garner,
of Uvalde, Texas, whose career before

entering the House was, Hke Mr,
Flood’'s that of eountry lawyer and
stats legislator. 1

The only other great committee

which will change chalrmen Is that on
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A Love Story 7/ the Umzsadl

ASON had been walklng home
J threugh the park, enjoying the
pungent that arese from the
maolst co f{eeling generally very

tain clamminess about
dinded him that Jdresa
are not for purpos=s of padas-

trianism.

Heo stopped his long sirlde and put
his foot up on a bench which he could
Just make out beneath n dripping tree
And carefully turned up one trouser

Jeg, and it was only as he put up the

other foot that he saw her, though he
wag directly besida her.

instinct the same in heroes and
cowards; the only Jdifference iz In the
way with which men de with them.
Jason no cowanrd, but it Is unde-

ta look up on a dark,
nd find yourself fac-
Uttle denad woman.

would have obeyed the

niably -
misty

evaning
ing a quiet

A coward
impulse which started Jason's feet to

moving away swiftly. but he. being
not a cowamrd, corrected that impulse
after an appreciable sgecond und re-
torned to inveatizate

Hes touched her chesk gingerly and
then hurrledly put hisehand in his
pockot No mistaking thsat feoling.

He walked away for a few steps, peer-

ing doubtfully through the wot hase
cast by an occasional—a very occa-
sfonal light No friendly, bulky, hal-

meted figure loomed In the distance;
no footfall came helpfully toward him.
Well thers was a station on a s=ide
street near by—he could isap the low
wall that bounded the park and give
information. Yet gtill he hesitated,

drawn by an in=xpressible longing to
turn back, to take one long look at
the strangs young face so strangely
met.

Bbho was young and she mat thers ns
though she might be asleep, her head
thrown back agalnst the trunk of a
iree, which leaned confidentially over
the bench. Jason could not see how
she wus drensed, but an air of poverty.
of shivering, pinched coldness pervadod
her shapeless black garments and the
small hat she wore. He stood close
beside her, looking down into the still,
uptorned face., and he wondered, with

a dull pain iz heart, how it hap-
pened that she bud dled out there
alone; through what privations and
unimaginable losscs she had staggercd

to her doath.

Her hands, llghtly folded in her lap,
looked small and pathe and patient
o rw

He could never tell afterward how
long he stood locking at those list-
less hands, nor how it happened that
he wis on his knees be them, hold.
ing thelr coldness to hls lips, nor did

he kumow nt first that It was his own

voice which sald:

‘Poor ltile hands! Oh, poor, poor
Uttis hands!™

They were soft to the touch; not
work-hardened, but terribly thin.
Jason :ing his wvolee, turned them
abrout shiout in hls own, consclous
of puzsled ‘and uncomfortable

unhappy. Theére were drops
which were not of rain. ,
‘kwardly to his feet and
& few steps. ashamed of
1 atie !mpulse., Still It was
. Eo young,. so fratl—to go out from
the world in the cold and damp, un-
tended by any hand. She must have
bsen afrald poor chill unless death

dra

were merciful and took her while she
ulept
His fret weore returning him to ber,

despite the fact that he =till continued
to look along the path, hoping to 5o &
policeman’s helmet,

The desire to take her hands agmnin
was almost overpowering—would have
everpowersd him if ho had not begun

to feel frightened by this obseszidon
which drove him back to the side of &
dead woman. He remembersad some
gruesome Japanese stories about falr
dead women who had lured men to some
Ehastly end—absurd, chlldish tales
whkich bhe would bhave forgotien if it
had not been for the winmardry of Laf-
cadlo Hearn's words—but still he re-
turned and again stood looking intent-
iy down at her uplurned face. And
while he looked the eyellds tréembled
and opened,

« Jason felt every merve in his body
give a tremendous leap as the white
curtains swept back, but he did not
move at once. Inm another second he
had sat down beslde her and bad drawn
her Into the circle of his arms, wrapping
hiz overcoat closely about her and
holding her cold hands tight in one of
his warm ones. It seamed to him that
she would never open her eves again,
but it could have been only n moment
until ghe did; only a very few minutes
till he found har hand léss deathly.

“Fe#] hatter?™ he queried saftly.

Bhe sighed and turned wearily within
his armns

“That's right,” he assured her cheer-
ily, “just be as comfortable as you can.
You'll feal sll right in & minute. Don't
be afrald. I'm a sort of doctor, you
know."

He thought she had fainied again, but
finally it came, the throaty contralte
that his ears had foreknown,

“T-h-a-n-k y-ou, doct—"

“Now, don't you try to talk,” he ad-
mdmishied. “Jugt you lle still. As soon
as you fesl strongeér you're going with
me to be taken care of.”

“I'm—not—sick now.”

“] suppose you've heen overworking
yourself, or something llke that?™

“No, oh, no!” A long, weary aigh
floated up to him. “It's not—that You
see—I've been—saick—and I don't think
I've had enough to sat—oh, in ever so
long!"

The plalntivencss of that cry was
that it was tearless and uncompialning-
Iy sweet., Jason felt something Ilarge
and inconvenient suddeniy obtrude itsels
upon hls windpipe. He held her tight-
iy and sald no word until his wocal
cords gamme him sssurance of being
again in working order. Then he said,
just as if quits a little time hud not
elapsed sinee ghe had spoken:

“Well, see hers, now that you are bet-
ter—you do feel better, don't you?™

“Yes, much better.,” The soft fingers
tightened upon his

"Wall, now, we'll just walk to the
next gate—It's only a block away—and
then we'll take a cab and go and have
something warm and nlee to eat. I'm
cold and hungry myself—It"s no weonder
you falnte ’

Mingled with the horror at starvation
and the eager Jonging to help her and
the knowledge that she must have sus-
tenance scon there wius a queer ralue-
tance to let go af her, to change a posi-
tion which had get his heart to thump-
mg in & wholly unrecoguizable way.
He saw that she acceptell him without
question, as a child would bave, and he
knew that she moved him eddly, but it
was not until he had gulded her to the
avenue and had halled a passing cab
that he really knew what had befallen
him,

He got in peside her and put his armg
firmiy around her agaln and looked out
abstractedly upon the glistening pave-
mants. g that was the way it hap-
pened. was 1t? There was, then, really
truth in the imcredible stories which
novellsts were always telliing First,
you were just 4 man, and then you wefrs
& woman, too, and the woman part of
you throbbed through your veins and
tingled with your =nerves,

oczise orce.

knew her as you knew yeur own hand!

The arm about the girl tightened and
drew ittle frightened breaths from her.
“Oh, please,” she implored, “you are
hurting mei™

Ha relaxed his tenssa muscles, smiled
down upon her and drew a long breath,
Yes, it really_lhinppened—Iit had hap-
pened to him, this mysterious thing
over which the world alternately wept
and sneered. The triumph—-and the
wonder and the awe in his eyes were
things to see, and the girl, looking up,
trembled a little, but did not look away.
And she was very, very still, trying to
understiand, ontil the cab dréew up at &
quiet restaurant on a side street.

*“Walt,” said Jason to the cabby.

The hot broth and mild wine which
he ordered helped her. Bhe grew able
to control the trembling of her hands
and a little color flushed up into her
cheeks, Her eyes, frelghted with the
beaunty which is found only by looking
on sad sights, were deap and dark,
but otherwise shes was without distine-
tion, save for the proud polss of her
head mnd the besuty of her [frall
hunds.

Jagon took m cup of strong cuffee
himself, for hls nerves were roaring
through his system like a blast fur-
NHce.

The girl ate and drank In silence,
until she felt restored, and then she
lifted her eyes and lesned toward her
rescuor.

“It's no use saying ‘'Thank wyou,
she told him. “You saved my life and

of course you kmow IL"

“You are alome? I was bardly a
question.

*“Yos. There is no one in all the
world—"

“Donw't—don't cry, dear. You musta't”

“No—no. 1 won't. But, you =ee—
you've besn so very, very kind—and

g0 understanding—and I've really suf-
fered—so much—"

“Then thers iz no one that I can
take you to?™

*No, not ome. My father died only
this year, and he was all—" She looked
steadily down at her clasped hands and
resolutely conquered her tears. “He
was & bookkeeper and I was a stenog-
rapher—bhut a4 Vary poor on we
were both employed by Cariton &
Weils. When they fullad—you r
ber?—we were both thrown out of
work. We had some money saved,
but father worrled—he couldn't get
another place, and he fell 111 and wae
glek a long time, and the Insurance
was just enough to—ito—"

“Yee,” Juson breathed. He put out
his brown hand and lald it possessively
over hers. *I Ilike to have you tall
me, but if it distresses you—"

»Oh, it makes me feel better to tell
somebody. Ever since that time I've
been alone—all alone—"

The walter had withdrawn to a dis-
creet distance. The seventh sense
which @ll good servitors possess told
him that the man in evening dress and
the shabby young woman, who seemed
so 11l, wanted to be guite confldential,
s0 he made a screem for them with hix
broad back, and never even looked
arourd until he heard them begin to
put on their wraps

Away in the cab again, Jason and &
trembling, flushing, protesting, wholly
sdorable girl—away across the oity,
rattling through a sunken street which
hisected the park, banging over the
cobblextones of & ferry siip, swaying on
a bost, Inguiring the way of this and
that one—then & halt.

The mild Lutheran parson whom Ja-
son routed out of his spoose before a
littie grate fire, did not show oy sur-

and youl

prise at the i1l assortment of the palr
:rh!':hmuwmehm He was
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out of which sach member seeks to get | 0
his constituents | the

a publie bullding for
The chalrman of this commities prab-

ably has more of an opportunity to gain | Bepublican chalrmon and Republican

influemce In return for favors Lthan that
of any except wWays and means.

to success Joseph W. Balley In

Th=

promotion of Morris Sheppard, of Texas,
the | year—elect & president pro tempore, un

IT WILL BE
RULED BY
THE SOUTH

ahsent The last preésident pro tempore

wie Wiilinm P. Prye, the littie Repub-
loan glant fromy Muine, who died a
- veur ago, The “insurgents™ wiho have

gince hald & balanes of power in the
Banite hive rofused to pormit-the alec-
tion of Republican cevcous nominee
for this honor, Senator Galllnger, of Now
the Republicans Rave

to acespt it Mr. Burnett wiil have to

give up hizr chalrmanship of the loss ip elect the Democratio
Importent Immigration eommilice, nominee. Senator Augustus Octavios
A Self-Made Leader. of Georgla, But {t is now ax-

Bacon will agsin be

Mr. Burnett had a picturesque strug- :
and that he will now

gle in Tenching ITeadership In the 7 N
House. His father having died dur Vo St votes from his own party
the Civil War when he was an Infant of Falling heir to the magle of the name
four, hls mothesr Niad 10 tzach =schoal Nat Id g g

L that Rom emperor who was the
to enrn his support until he was able ont Cacssr's nophew and SUSLEESOT,

to work. scholarly gentleman waa born In

1
Becoming & farm laborer, he sttended | sonnge of his rovarend Cather,
selivol Detwean crops, He alss tolled | i pryan County, Georgia, 73 years ago.
for nwhile in the minex-while working | after saming hils sheepskin at the Unl-
his way into Vandarbilt ©Univernity.| versfty of Georgin ho fought for the
which turged him out & full-fledged | Confedernoy ns Adjutant and Captalm
Iawyer. Like most Southern members | Then, the war eclouds having blows

he worked his way through hia stkie
Legislntuze before coming to the Hous

FHe has been In that body for 13 years
If he decidéx (o retain his chalrmanship
Frank

- He sertipd down at Macon to the
praantice of law. Entering his Stata
he became Speaker of the

of the Immigration committes

Clark, of Florids, will be next In Hne|yste of the nomimation for Govermor

to head the committes on public bulld-| ¢ 1= atate, which wonld have been

ings and grodnds, equivalsnt to an election. For 19 years
Next “President Pra Tem™ he has bar of the Senate,

v mounted te the
party. As he is now
atic member of the

Although it wil hang on 2 very at-
tenuated thread, the Democrats fwll ]!

now have B mujerity of the Semnta for | tne
first time in 17 yoars. They will|commiiless on forelgn relations

turn oot il of the long eatnlogus of | nnd 'the Judicin e would have his
chotee of the chalrmanghip of any of

thege powerful bodles of Sonaters
Two New Peowers,
Althourh he will be the titalar head
of his party's membership in the Senate,

rui

{ afflters of our ‘spper Houss and will be
able to do whnat the dlvifed Repubilicins

|
'l!:u.'.'e been unable to do within the past

public buildings and grounds, which |Senate, will leave John L. Burnett, of offleinl who will preside over Lhem
In_line for the place. But|whenever Viee-Presidemt Marshail Is (Conecluded on Page T.3
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used to matrl ia] alarms and exeur-
sions, since Ebbeken (s the Gretna
Green of all New York's eloping cou-
ples, He read the necessary ritual
with clarity and disvatch, pocketed the
generous fee and promptly returned
1o his fireside, having tied Willlam
Jaswon and Margaret Grace Schuyler In
the holy bonds of matirimeny quite as
tightly as though the job had been Jess
expeditiously performed.

All the way back, alomg the road
they had comse, he held her on hls arm,
for she waa stlll weak and much
shaken, and he said little, but locked
and looked, and wondered at the mir-
mcle which could unite two human be-
ings s0 as to make them unconsclous of
their separate entities.

Bha was very tired by the time that
they reached his apartments, and he
carried her edsily up the famillar stairs,

“Hido,” he said, to the imperturbable
person In a white sult who opened ths
door, "I want a bath prepared for
madam at once, and lay out somes of
my sistar's things, but first bring a
bottle of champagne to the lbrary.”

The flickering of & log fire danced
on the book-lined room to which Jeaon
carried his wife, and ruddied ths deep
leather chalr in which he deposited her.
Sido, the velvet-footed, followed with a
laden tray, but there were only two
glassas on it, and when Jason saw that
he sent the Japanese back for a third
and filled them all to the bhrim.

“To madam,” he s=ald, presenting the
servant with & glass and raising his
oW -

“To madam,” murmured Side,
vanished with the tray.

“Now, Mrs,_ Jagon.,” her husband sald,
as he knelt heside her, “don’t you think
it's time that you gave me & kisal"

They looked at each other for & long
minute after that kiss, a moment of
wide-eyed ghsorption in each other, and
then a slow, encirciing grin spread over
Jason's face.

“Will!"” protested his wife, “don't you
dare to laugh—" but her own llpe were
twitching, and safter a sacond’'s futlle
struggle she leaned forward into Ja-
son's arms and ylelded to the contagion
of his rumbling chest.

“Why do we do 117" she walled, be-
tween langhter and tears. “Pastor Rit-
tenhaus must think that we ars crazy,
and I know that that walter remembers
us, and Bido—"

Jasom lsughed out as he caught a
fleeting glimp=e of & white figura dip-
lomutically retiring from too exposed
a position behind the curtained door-
way. “Sido is the only one who under.
stonds, dearvest. He enjoys It as much
ag we do”

“You hegan It, anyway.”

“Fihber! How was I to know thal
the anniversary of our meeting would
be wet and cold, just ifke it was—"

“Well, and how dld It happen that
you were coming home by that particu-
lar path that night?™

*How did it happen that you wers
sitting there? Fact ls, I had actuslly
forgotten what day—"

“Fibber! Then why did you stop at
that bench to turn up yoar trousers:™

“Accldent, my dear girl—but, of
course when I saw you sitting there—
and in thase poor little ciothes and with
your eyes shot, just the way—oh, my
dear, it wasn't really playing; I felt

whiat T did when I foumd you
first, so cold—" :

The hend of hig skhoulder buried it-
gal? deepar and twao soft lips kissed the
hard angle of hiz cheek. “You took an
awful chance, boy. 1 might have been
any old kind of & horrid person.”

“Np, you might pot. You were you,

and I koew it™

handles the annual “pork harrel” Bil, | Alabame,
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“Sentimental old goose—yom dido't
know anything of the kind. You just
took the chance, good cld sport that
you are.”

“Mr=. Jason, I want you to distinctly
pnderstand that my Jjudgment—"
“Never mind, wa won't quarrel, be-
coame we aren’t going to do It awgain'
“We've sald that every year.”
“But this is the last—"

“We've always sald that, 100"

"Well, this tima we moan iL”
Wa've always—"

"&‘."’Q

YHE LOOKED STEADILY DOWN AT HER"

sudden
pame?"
Mrs. Jason looked up into her hus-
band's Jaughlng eyes, and looked down
and curefully picked an imaginary hale
from his sleeve and then looked up
again, snd Jason saw that her eyes
weérs dim, thaugh she was smiling,
“I'm met going to piay our Jittle
game any more” she toid him, “be-
canso—well, bsoause IU's not & gume
that three can play at!™ )
(Cepyright 13133
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“Will you hush, you—you parrot? I dislike to our yearly lttle

say we're not golng to piay the siily
gasme any more, Four timos is enough
far sensibla peopla ke us (o muke
fools cof ourszelves. Why, it's getting
to be a real monomania, First thing
vou know, peopls will find It out and
have us locked up; I'm not golag to
play it again, that's {ioal”

“Mra. Jason, long exparience tells
me that there (s a reason, not yel dis-
closed, back of this atiack of rampant
sanity. What's the real caunde of your




