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THE MORNING ASTORIAN, ASTORIA, OREGON.

CHAPTER 1L
ORRIGAN “wan first to break
the tense wilence. ’
“What's this here for? he

growled, Indieating Phelan
with a contemptuous Jerk of the head
and addresalng no one In particular,

“Auk.  your friend Walnwright,”
grunted Phelun, with equal roughness,

“L—-you soe,” began Walnwright con.
cllintingly, “1 didu't ke to weo' two
such first rafe chaps at odds with each
other, o1 wanied to bring you to-
gethor hore 10"~

“Ob, you did, did you?" sneered For-
rignn.  “And what did Phelan say to
that little plan?"

“I mald,” suapped Phelan before his
hoat could reply—"1 sald I'd see you ln
— frat"

“BSame hers, twice over!" sald Hor
rigan, ;

“Bat” Interposed Walnwright coax.
ingly, “Ia there no way"—=

“No," retorted Horrigan, his deep
voloe rambling far down in his throat.
“There im't, Look here, Phelan) I'm
:tut for your scalp, and I'm going to get

" i
"Come on, look for it!" crowed Phe-
lan, tairly hopping wp and down in
rago and excltement. “Come a-runnin’l
An' while you're huntin' my wscalp
don‘t overlook one bet. I'm after
yours!"

“Mine, you little shrimp! Why"—

“Yes, yours, Horrigen, you cur
You're prelty chesty an' strong stand
in' on the top of the organization, but
you're no bloomin® statue of Liberty,
Yon can be tarn dewn, and here's the
man, who's goin’ to do the tearin’,
Me—Alderman Jimmy Phelan of the
Righth!"

“Let It go at that for now, You'll
wake up In the fall, when the elec:
tlon"— W

“Lat It go at that for keeps. I"—

“Mr. Walnwright,” broke off Horrl
gan, If this was the business you
wanted to tulk over with mo here"—

“It lan't” pssured the thoroughly un:
comfortable financler,

“Oh! Then we can get down to real
business perhaps when this fellow's
gone.”

“That lets me out," observed Phelan
cheerfully as he pleked up his hat
“G'by, Mr. Walnwright. G'by. Mr
Gibbs.  Horrigan, I'U"—

“But you'll stay to lonch, alderman,
won't you? orged Horrlgan, with an
effort at conllality that decelved no
one,

“No, thanks,” replied Phelan, "When
the curtaln’s down mnd the orchestra's

gone home 1 don't need no usher to
poke gne In the riba to tell mo the
show's out. As for stayin' to break

bread with Dick Horrigan, I'd sooner
have a Jolly little grub fest with Wiley's
polson sgquad. Goodby, all. Horrigan,
ns for you, some day I'll cross two
sticks of dynamite under you and you'll
scafter 60 wide that the Inquest over
your p'litieal remalns will bhave to be
held In fourtoon counties.”

“I am mo sorry, Mr Horrigan, that
this should have happened In my
house,” sald Walowright as the irate
alderman stalked out, leaving the boss
staring after bim In dumb fury.
meant It for the best and"—

“Mr. Walnwright.” Interrupted Hor-
rigan, venting his pent-up wrath on his

 Mamayed host, “this old world of ours

18 white with bones of fallures, of
fools, of dendbeats. In other words,
of folks who ‘meant It for the best’
Now lpt's got down {0 business.”
E"P‘Irut lot me: Introduce Mr, Gibba

ol!-

“Glad to meot him, but he'll excuse
me when | say 1 never talk business
when thore's o third party around. No
offense, Mr. Glbba. Just wulk out and
take a look nt the view, lke a good
boy, won't you? Thanks."

Gibbs, at o warnlog look of appeal
from Wilnwright, checked the angry
retort that sprang to his lips, turned
on his heel sid walked out. Hrriean.
who had observed the glance exchang
ed between the two men, grudgingly
attempted to soften the effect of his
brusqueness.

“I dido't wean to snub your friend,”
sald he, Ybut Phelan riled me, and I
took it out ou the next man I spoke to,
What on earth set you to having Phe-
lan hore to meot we for, anyway "

“Just as | kald. T wanted to win him
over to us, We will need every strong
man we can get this fall, We"-

“You know n lot wbout finance, Mr.
Walnwright. But you're a rank out
sider In polities or you'd never have
made such a break. I ean't compro
mise with Phelan even If 1 wanted to.
He's stood ont agalnst me, and I've
got to mmash him, If he conld defy me
and get awny with it, other leaders
would think they could do it, too, and
in less thin no time the organization
wonld be split up Into a dozen factions,
and 1'd bo down and out. Understand?
I've got to look out for diselpline if I'm
to - hold the place ['ve won, When a
man in the organlzation étarts a fight
aguinst wa, | must doswn him.  There's
no turniog bagk, That's why 'm boss.
Bvery mun In the crowd knows he's
got to obey meor fAght -me and thnt 4
it's fight It's u battle to the death, And
he's the man,who. does, the dging, unt
L ; Now, wou understand? ! Bo. we can
get to business, What"—
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can count on to do the vight thing"

“But, Mr, Horrigan," protested the
Judge, "1 always try to do what Is
right.”

“I maid “the right thing,'"™ corrected
the boss, “See the diference™

“Excuse me, judge” Intervened
Wailnwright. “If you'll leave this mat-
ter in my hands, I will try to convines
Mr, Horrigan of your Stness. Just
leave it all 1o me® -

“Oh, thank you so much, Charles!”
eriod the relloved judge. “T'm sure 1
can count on you, Mre, Newman will
be so grateful, Well, T won't detaln
you any longer. Geodby."

“Goolby, judge,” anuswered Waln-
wright tolemntly.

“Goodby, Mr, Horrigan" went on
Judge Newman, with effusion.

A grunt from Horrlgan, who had
turned his hroad back on the visiter,
was the only reply, and the judge de-
purted to bear the message of hope to
M, Newman,

“Have you any special objections to
Newman?' asked Walnwright.

“No,” sald Horrigun, “except |1 think
perhaps there's men who éan do better

way's franclilse graoted, and 1 want
the franchize to be "

“But I don't mee what your driving
at. If you intend to merge the Borongh
Htreot rallway with your own City Bur-
faco line its charter will become vold.”

¥l don't mean to werge them, 1own
both roads, and | run them separately.”

“Thet == you do!"

“I'bat's o Jttle wsorprise, eht 1
haven't made any ‘parade of it, 1 just
went quletly 1o work, through Gibbs,
and bought up a majority of the Bor-
ough stock, Now don't you see how
the granting of the franchise and the
news that 1 control the road will work
when they are made knowaf?” -

“Sure! It send that stock sky
high, You'll scoop in a milton or two.”

“A million or two!" echoed Waln-
wright seornfully, “Nearer'— | '

“Hold  on!"” Interrupted Horrigan.
“What's that nolee?" {her

Ho bad jumped to his feet with
niacrity that was surprising In so large
& man and was listening intently, :

“That elleiing?’ asked Walnwright.
“Oh, that's only the private wire ln my
offle.” ; Y

“Private wire? Any operstor?’

“Of course,. Why?'

“Suppose he shoald hagpen to be
listening to us?"

“Who!. Thompson? Abcurd!™

“I don't know, I'd rather"—

“Nonsense. [t's Thompson, my prl
vate secretary. & man who's been with
me nine yoars. 1 trost his as"—

“But 1 don't. 1 den't trust anybody.
Bend him Into some other room."

“T ean't. In his absence some im-
portant message might ecme, and if be
wasn't there on' the very moment to
transmit It to me 1 might lose thou:
sands. He's all right If ever a man
waos, 1 trust him lmplicitly.”

“Oh, all right, then. Go on with what
you were saying”

“1 want the Borough Street rallway
franchise made perpetval. Cateh my
dreift?

“Sure. But the papers and the prop.
erty holders will make a big kick."”

by ua. You know bow much it means
sometimen to have the right judge han-
dle your case.' ]

“I think at a pinch we can manage
Newman, and"--

“Oh, If It Is a favor to you, all right.
But it doesn't do those judiclary fel
lows nny harm to keep them guessing
awhile. Tt tames "em and teaches 'em |
to mind-—gort of keeps them in thelr

Boss Horrigan,

places, you know. And now won't you
tell that butler of yours poe *» ‘et us
be disturbed ?"

Walnwright complied, and tae two
settled down to thelr deferved tals. |

“How nbout the election this lall?"!
began the financler.

“We'ra alrondy growing: but, just be- |
tween you and me, it's golng to be a
hot fight. The people at large seem to |
be a little sore on the organization. A
few deals lntely have boen n little raw,
and some of the papers are kicking.
Good Lord! If It wasn't for the news- ‘
papers what s einch a boss would have -
In running a eity! It 'd be lke taking
pennles from a baby's bank, But'—

*Then you think there Is some doubt
nbout the election?™

“I wouldn't go so far as that, It'll ba
a tussle, but with plenty of cash and
the right man for tayor—mark me, 1
say ‘and the right man'—we ought to
win"

“The woods are full of ‘right men.'"™
replled Walnwright. “The' money 18
the chief thing to conslder. That la
why I asked you here today, Thia la

the point I'm getting at: As soon as
glection 1s safely over the Borough
Bteeat rallway will apply for a fran-
ohise for a car line from Blank avenus
to Dash atreet along the river {ront"

o pee!” nodded Horrigan, “And, a8
you awn the Olty Surfuce lne and a8
that 1s the Rorough Strest rallway's
worst rival, you want the Borough's
franebise tilll killed when it comes be-
fore the boatd of aldermen,”

"You'sa wrong. To paraphrase your
pwn ‘words, you know a lot about polk-

ties, [ wapt the Borough Bw‘ty!-

‘while yours would rufi 'into the mil-

Alwym Bennett,

“Let them. They'll soon get hoarse
and have to rest thelr throats. As long
ns we get the votes what do we care
i"—

“Yes, yes!" agrecd the boss Impa-
tlently. “That's all vight, but what I
want to know ls. How does all this
concern me®"

Horrlgan threw hliself back In his
chale, uptilted cigar In one corner of
his mouth, thumbs in walstcoat arm-
holes and eyed his bhost quizeleally.
Walnwright did rot even pretend not
to understand. Still, Instead of giving
a direct answer ho went on with seem-
Ing Irrelevance:

“I am a publle spirited cltizen. I be-
lave clvie welfare would suffer by any
change In munieipal administeation, so
to keep the present party in power I
am willing to donate to It $200,000 . to-
ward election expenses.”

“That sounds pretty good as far as it
gogs, but maybe yon didn't hear some-
thing I asked you a minute ago. What
I want to know I8, How does all this
concern meft"

“I'm coming to that. As [ said, |
am a publle spivited eitizen. T'm also
& good friend—auch a'good friend that
I'm always glad to put wy friends on
to anything in the market that looks
particularly promising: Buappose 1 cars
ty: for your hecount at the market
price (that's 68 just now) 15,000 ehares
of Borough Street rallway stock®

“Well 7"

“I that franchise is granted, Bor:
ough stock will go up at least 25 polnts
within two days: That would clear up
for you a profit of—let's see—about
mﬂlomlll
. Horylgan had pulled a penell from
his pocket and was figuring on the
bingk of an envelope,

“You," he said at Inst; “that's right,
805,000, That would be my prodt,

fong, That's not werm enough friend.
ship for me)” 1

"| door after him.

make—1'"d make”—consulting his 0g-
ures on the envelope—"something over
$000000. That sounds better to e
Bey?™

“But Mr. Horrigan"—

“You've got wy terms. Take "em or
lenve 'om.”

“Good! Bo we get §200,000 for elpe-
tlon expenses, and my personal sc-
count recelves 25,000 shares at 08."

“Quite so. And now"-—

“And now comes the question of the
right man for mayor. We"—

Agaln Horrigan paused, rising to his
feet stealthily, like wsome ponderous
eat, his head bent slightly, as though
catehing a falnt or distant sound.

“What's the matter? nsked Walo-
wright, looking up.

“Nothing,” returned Horrigan. But
he did not resume his seat. Instead a8
he talked he began torpace the room in
apparent almlessness, yet every turn
chanced to bring him nearer and neéar-
er to the door of the adjoining office.

“You see,” he sald, “we must have
the right man.
If we don't, we
hiiven't a shad-
ow of a show
towin. 'We most
be careful to
choose the best
man possibie. In
fact, Mr. Waln-
wright — In
fact"—

His wander-
Ings had
brought him to
the office door.
With the last
word he sod-

quictly over the
threshold.

denly jerked it open

Thompson stepped quletly over the
threshold Into the Hbrary, walked over
to his employer, handed him n dispateh
and went out again under the batiery
of Horrigan's glare, closing the

“That fellow was listening to every
word we sald™ shouted the boss as
the door shut behind Thompson.

“How foollsh you are!" protested
Walnwright. “He was bringing me
this message. I've tried and tempted
and tested Thompson In a hundred
ways, and he's always rung troe. 1
trust him utterly.”

“Well, 1 don't trust a man lving"™
retorted Horrigan, relvotantly convine-
ed. “I don't sign receipts or keep ac-
counts or write letters or have wit-
nesses when 1 talk, I always make It
& question of veracity between me and
the other mman if there's an Investiga-
tion. My word's as good as any one's,
and they can't prove anything agalost
me In case of a showdown. I advise

ou to try the same plan. Ii's a good
one. And In the meantime if I were
you I'd keep an eye on that secretary,
He'll bear watching."

“Never mind about Thompson. He's
all right. Let's get back to the elec-
tlon. Who bave you In mind for
mayor

-

got to be some one who lan't mived up

T ran across him last fall

E

somewhere, 1 think.”
Walnwright rang a bell, and the but-
ler appenred. s
“Find Mr. Bennett” sald the finan-
gler, “and ask him if he will step bere
lor & moment,”

“Yen,” went on Horrigus reflectively,
rabbing his huge plump bands togaih-

added, with less assurance, “if we can
bandle him.”

“I think we can” apswered Waln-
wright, a fragment of his conversation
with Glbbs dashing across his mem-
ory. “You see, I have fpirly good réa.
sons for belleving he's In love with my
nlece, Miss Dailas Wainwright.”
. “Bo? That's"— 5

“And, as 1 control ber fortune and
her brother's until Perry ls twenty-
five"”— |

“Oh, it's a cinch!” chockled Horrl-
gan. “He"—

“Mr. Bennett Is playing tennis" re-
ported the butler, coming to the door.
“He will be here at once.”

“Now,” resumed Horrigan, “the only
thing that remains s to find out If
be'll consent, and then"—

“You wanted me, Mr. Walnwright®”
asked Bennett, stepping through the
long window from the veranda. “Oh
good moruing, Mr, Horrigan,” he added
on seclng the second occupant of the
roomn.

The young man was contiess and col-
larless, his silk shirt belng turned ln o1
the neck. In one hand he swung a ten-
nls racker. With the other he mopped
his flushed Mice, for the day was hot
and the gawe had been swift

“Yes," answered Walowright *“T'm
sorty to juterrupt your tennis set, but
we want lo see you on a rather lmpor-
tant matier. We've been talking about
J‘Dﬂ."

“Thanks!” sald Bennett, with a puz-
sled smile from one to the other of the
two older men. *“What about?”
“Want to be mayor?" gueried Horri-
gan abruptly.

“What's the answer?" countered the
perplexed youth.

“It lsnMt a joke,” Intervened Wain-
wright. *“Mr. Horrlgan I8 in earnest”
“In earnest? I hope the heat hasn't
gone to his head.”

“You don't understand,” put in Hor-
rigan. "1 control the party’s pomina-
tions. The nomination for mayor Is
yours If you'll like It."

“Not—not really? gasped Alwyn

“Yes, really. We"—
“But, with a whole organization full

“Well,” considered Horrigan, “he's |aghast.

In politics or corporations. Some one
the public lsn't on to. A man with no |}
queer past.” |

“I advise you to consult the calen- |
dar of salnts and plek out your candl-
date there,” sneered Walnwright, who
conld not clearly follow his guest's rea-
soning.

“No. I think I can find him on
earth,” langhed Horrigan. “He's got
to be young, clever, éducated, with a
good name, a good family and soclal
standing and plenty of cash. The eash
Is ‘Important; so the publle will under- !
stand he lsn't a graft hunter. They've
got to be made to think he's in the
game for purity of polities and high
principles and love of elvie duty and
all that sort of thing. At the same
time he's got to be some one we can
handle to sult ourselves, That's the
man who'll catch 'em coming and go-
Ing, 'We've got to find him, Any sug-
gestions?"

“Well, how about Gibbs?™

“Won't do. Broker and money jug-
gler. The publle wouldn't stand for
him" |

“Young Bawyer’—

“Bawyer wis born foollsh, and he's
been. getting steadlly sliller every year
gince, and his face shows it”

“Ten Broeck, then."

“Ten Broeck I8 too fond of turning a
cigarette Into the connecting llbk De-
tween fire and a fool. 'And, besides, he
wenrs a monocle, What'd happen If he
was to flash Mait monotle in a Fourth
ward meeting? « There'd be a massa-
m-ll Ty

“Well, who, then? Have you any
one in mind¥"

“Yes,” nssented Horrigan, “I bave
Do you happen’ to-know n young fel-
low who spends his summers near hore
—a tbap numed Bennett—Alwyn Bens
nett? ;

“Certainly; 1 know him well. But"-

“Well, how does he strike you?'

“I'd’ never, bave thought -of :!nm An

“Surely, that 1s a generous”—
“"Generous, maybe, but I'd ke some-

sueh f coumection.” .
“Why wm 't you ! He pretty near

of good material, why do you come to
me?”

“Because you're the man we want."

“As an answer that's excellent, but
as an explanation It's mystifying."”

“I'l tell you, We're looking forward
to a risky fight and"—

“And slnce you see no chance of
winning you pick me out as the vietim
instead of some organization man?
Good Idea as far as you're concernied,
but I beg to decline, without thanks.”

“No, no!" corrected ‘Walnwright
“Mr, Horrignn thinks that you bave n
strong ¢hanece of winning” :

“That's right," corroborated the boss,
“It'll be a hard fight, but with the right
man we'll win, and we belleve you're
the right man. Even If you lose, you'll
ghow the world what you're made af.
Folks admire a fightér. They haven't
much vse for an ldler.”

The coarsely spoken words brought
back with a rush Dallas Walnwright's'
plea and his own yearning to do some-
thing to make her prowd of him—to"
win ‘her by great decds—to prove his

er, “be’s the mau for us—that 15, be

| human ' 11fe,
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When Turkeys Are Angry.
In countries where flocks of turkoys
are raised one can learn very quickiy
from their gobblings when they have
captured a bare If they mee! him
standing still or Iylng down they form
in & circle around him and. putting
thelr heads down, repeat thelir peculinr
eries. The hare remalns guiet, and it
is sometimes possible to take him up,
terrorized as he i8 io the midst of the
black elrcie of gobblilng beaks and
heads. The language of the turkeys Is
nt that time Incontestably significant.
It is warlike and similar to that of the
males when they are fighting. In the
present Instance they have jolned for
war, and they make it on the fright-
wmed hare,

All Lives Are Interesting.
Not a blade of grass but has a story
to tell, not a heart but has Its romance,
not a life that does not hide n secret
which Is either its thorn or its spur
Everywhere grief, hope, comedy, trags
edy, even under the petrification of old
nge, 88 In the twisted forms of fossils,
we may discover the agltations and
tortures of youth. This thought Is the
maglc wand of poets and preachers.
It strips the scales from our fleshly
‘ayes and gives ug a elear view Into
It opens to the ear -8
world of onknown melodies wnd makes|
us understand the thousand languages
»f nature~H. ¥, Amiel, J

1 Shakespeare found “torigues in
'trees,” but latter day scientists, have
found lungs also, showing that a tree
18 a breathing thing of life and energy
and requires certain favorable envig-

onment before it can achieve ity e
fant ambition to become a king of the
forest. A5 i
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