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CHAPTERS.

Chapter I--At the suburban home
of Charles Wainwright, "high finan-
cier," he and his broker, Scott Gibbs,
hatch up & scheme to corner Borough
steeet railway stock. They rely upon
the support of Dick Horrigan, boss of
thie neighboring eity, who in coming
to discuss matters, Alderman Phe-
lan, the thorn in  Horrigan's side,
whom Wainwright ia anxious to con-
cilinte, is also coming. Among the
members of Wainwright's houschold
are his niece and nephew, Dallas and
Perry Wainwright, and his secretary,
Thompson, & secretive young man in
whom the financier has implicit confi-
dence. Judge Nowman, a neighbor of
Wainwright, whose continuance in
office depends upon Herrigan's favor,
requests  Wainwright's  intervention
with the bosd. Another visitor to the
Winwrights' is Alwyn Bennett, in
log with Dallas, who is calling to ask
her about her rumored engagement to
Gibbs.  Perry is in love with Synthia
Garrison, alse a neighbor, 11—Cyn-
this is the daughter of a bank presi-
dent who nine years before the open-
ing of the story was ruined by the
dealings of an upnamed dishonest
financier and shot himself. His' son
thereupon disappeared. Mrs. Bennett
congratulates herself upon the imma-
culate record of her son's defeased
father. Dallas refuses to marry
Alwyn unless he does something
worthy of his family and education.
Phelan and Horrigan face each other.
111.~Phelan defies Horrigan. Judge
Newman is turned down by the boss,
but at Wainwright's request Horri-
gan becomes suspicious of Thompson,
but Wainwright scoffs at the idea,
Horrigan and Wainwright makes a
corrupt deal whereby the formes) for
a big considention, is to procure from
the board of aldermen a perpetual
franchise for the Borough street
rallway. The boss is worried by the
reform movement threatening his
power at the coming election and is
casting about for a candidate for
mayor with a clean record. He hits
upon Bennett, who has had some
slight political experience. The lat-
tet accepts, but warns Horigan that,
if elected, he will be absolutely honest
and independent.

CHAPTER IV.

HE next few months were a pe-
riod of unprecedented toll and

‘ excilement for Alwyn Benneit,
He sometlmes wondered at hin
own eloquenbe. Bpeech, after spoech
he made In every msection of the clty—
in half bullt suburbs, In balls where
nine-tenths of his hearers were In
#vening dress and where famillar

faces dotted the place; In overcrowded, |

smoke reeking auditorlums, where not
one man ju three wore a collar and
whe*e a score of nationalities vied for
precedence.

With & versatility that delighted
Horrigan the candidate managed to
adapt himself to every audlence and,
moreover, to Impress his hearers with
a sense of his absolute sincerity and
honesty. In the crowded, polyglot
meétings he hit on the plan of speak-
Ing to representatives of each race In
thelr own language. In a siogle even-
'ns, o the papors recorded, he had

made speeches In English, French,
German, Itallan and Spanish. At some
meetings toughs had trled to eonfose
him by Ioterrupting with gquestions,
Joking comment or lusult,  For eéach
Alwyn, withont breaking the thrend of
his disconrse, found sowe quick reply
g0 apt as (o turn the nugh on his tor
mentor and furn the andience's sym-
pathy to himself,

At lngt olection day came and went,
And Alwyn Bennett by a fale major
ity carrvlied his entlre ticket to vietory,
Even hig severest crities {n the organ-
lzatlon were foreed to aldinit that Ben-
nett, and Bennett alane, bad sayoed the
party from severe defeat, [Horrlgan's
Jjudgment and cholce of men for the
thousundih time In thp boss’ erooked
politien] carvar wug vindleated. and
Horrlgnn himself was overjoyed be
youd megsure. Nor did the fact that
he had falled to oust Alderman Phe-
lun in the primaries wholly cloud the
boss' delight,

There was, however, a slight clowl
on Alwyn's trlomph, for Dallas Waln-
wright was not present to share that
triumph, Within a few days after Hor-
rigan's vialt to the Walnwright place
Dallag hadl gone with an aunt on 4n
elght wonths' tour of Kurope and the
Mediterranean, Bot Perry, who at her
gecret request had kept her posted on
dvory Jdotall of the stiering campalgn,
eabled her the result on election night,
and the following day n reply mes-
wnge of congeatulation crossed the At
lnntie to gladden Alwyn's heart. In.n
letter that followed a weel lnter Dal-
las asked the first political favor the
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Garrlson, | ton _
when the young.man made up his list
of personal appolntments Miss Garrl:
won found herself listed as nwsistant
private secretary at a decldedly com-
fortable salary.

It was while she was working in that
capacity in the mayor's private room
In the city hall during Bennett's lunch
hour one day In midwinter that her
{wolltude was broken by the entrance of
& visltor

Perry Walnwright, redolent of band-
box and soap as ever, found his way
past the doorkecper and burst into the
sanctum

“Hellof* was his greeting. “His
honor lsn't around "’

"No," answered Cynthia demurely,
looking up from her work with the
most businesslike alr she could as-
sume, “He's out at lunch.”

“f knew he would be,"” grinned Per-
ry. “1 timed it fine, didn't 1T

“It you knew he was out, why dia
you come?” she asked seversly. "“You,
know 1 pever recelve callers during
busineas hours, If you didn‘t come to
soe Mr. Bennett"—

“But I did. Honest 1 did. I have a
message for him. It's awfully lmpor-
tant. He mustn’t miss it”

"Perhaps you'll leave it with me? I
ean"—

“No; It's got an answer to it. 17
have to walt, 1 suppose.”

He sat down, uninvited, with an alr
of mock resignation that was too much
for Cynthin's gravity,

“Perry Walnwright,” she exclalmed
ln exasperation, “how often am 1 to
tell you you mustn't bother me bere
in office hours?"

“Now you've hurt my feelings,” an-
nounced Perry in solemn conviction.
“But,” be added generously, “T'll for-
glve you, and to prove it I'll give youa
peace offering. Bee?! Your old Boston
terriers Betty and Prince Charlle, and
me holdlong them,"

And he lakd before her a photograph.
Bhe canght it up, with a Nitle cry of
pleasure. .

“Oh, the beruties!" she exclaimed.

“We do look well in that pose,” he
admitted modestly,

“I was wpeaking of the dogs,” she
reproved bim, with lofty scorn,

“But I'm in the plcture, too,” he ex-

on. And"—

“Ihank you so much for the plcture.
I shall keep it ailways, They're the
nicest dogs | ever had.”

“I'm nlee too, And it len't my fauit
I'm not a dog. 1"—

“1 told: you once before not to give
up hope, You'll grow. “I"—

“I told that to some fellows at the
club, and we tried to Agure 1t out, and
we decided you were guylng me."

“What clever you must be at
that olub! Are you going to the ad-
minlstration ball next week?”

“Are you?t"

“Why '

“Because that's the answer. I've
never been to an administration ball,

, but If you're there I guess it"—

“Don't be sllly. The administration
ball s a very great function Indeed.
I've been asking questions about It.
Not only every one connected with the
administration goes, but all sorts of
capitalists and other people llke that.
I've heard that some of the blggest
financlal deals are arranged during
that ball. Isn't it queer?" y

“Not especinlly. There's a deal I'm
thinking of putting through myself
that night If T don't get a good chance
earlier—a denl that means a lot to
lno."

“Then why walt till the ball? Why
not''—

“"d do It now, only Bennett might
come In before"-

“Whut a worker Mr. Bennpeit Is!"
broke In Cynthin, turning very plok
snd hastening to change the subject.

“In the old days we thought he was
the soul of laminess, but now he's
working here night and day. He's not
only the youngest mayor this city ever
had, but T think he's the buslest too.
He"—

The eulogy on the new mayor was
cut short by that dignitary's appear-
nnee from the center room. As Alwyn
pauged to hang up his coat and hat
and pull off his gloves Cynthik bent
mee more over her work, while Perry
itralghtened up and trled to look as

though he really had business of phess-
ing tmportance with his honor.

The months had brought changes to
Bennett. 'There were care lines on his
face, and his ui'es were tired. A few
silver strands, foo, had erept Into the
darker halr oh his temples. There was
ttle now about him to suggest the
idler.

“Well, old man," he exclaimed on
geelng Perry, “what's the excose this
time

"The what? asked the youth un-
enslly.

“Phe excuge. Yon come here—when
I'm Iikely to be out--about four times
a week, dnd always with a perfectly
new excuse for your Intruglon. 1 tol-
ernte you for the originality of thoxe
exouses, What 18 toduy's?"”

plained. “I'm the one with the bat |

“l have no need of an excune,” re-
plied Perry, with an alr of burt dig-
nity. “1 am the bearer of a most Im-
portunt mewsage to you”

“From whom?"

“From—from— Dallas Is home; land-
od this morning.”

A light eame Into the mayor's tired
eyen at the paws,

“And the message?’ he asked on-
gerly,

“That's thy message. She's home."

“Hhe sent you to tell me that?”

“No; not exactly that,” evaded Per-
ry, wriggling uncomfortably.

“Well, what was her message then?"

“She—she didn't send any.”

“Then who sent the message that
she has come home?’

“Well, the fact Is I sent It myself,
That's why | brought It."

“Oh, youn poor idiot! laughed Ben.
nett, “The same old excuse In & Dew
ghape! Well, now you're here, you ¢an
stay just five minutes, ['m too busy’
to play with little boys today.”

“Little boys! ['ll be twenty-twoe next
gpring. 1"

“Any messages while T was out, Miss
Garrison?’

“Yeu, one," auswered Cynthia, “Your
motber telephoned that she would be
here at half past 2. She sald she had
& surprise for you."”

“Say,"” remarked Perry, feeling he was
being excluded from the talk, “I'd g0
easy on that surprise If 1 were you,
Alwyn, ['ve had surprises over the
telephone myself, and they're punk.
Once a girl"—

“Alderman Phelan ‘“sz
speak to your honor." sald In
old doorkeeper, popping out of
anteroom,

“Show him In” answered Bennett
“Now, then, Perry"—

“Were you about to ask me to stay
awhile longer? asked the boy. ‘“‘Be-
cause I'm sorry. but 1 ean't. Goodby.
Good afternoon, Miss Garrison. Glad
you liked the photo. 8o long. Maybe
I'll bring another message from Dallas
tomorrow,”

“What can Phelan want of me, 1
wonder,” mused Bennett, half aloud.
“He and 1 scarcely— Good afternoon,
alderman! 1 think this is the Grst time
you've bonored me with a visit”

“Then be lenlent with n first offense,
your honor,"” suggested Pbelan, shak-
Ing hands with the mayor and nodding
pleasantiy to Cynthian as she passed
out to her own office.

“Something Important, I suppose,”
hazarded Hennett.

“Maybe it is lmportant, and maybe it
isn't,” returned Phelan. “It all. de-
pends on whether that was a true story
In the Chronicle today about your veto-
Ing the Borough Streat rallway bill. If
you've really vetoed that bill all I'll
have to do ls to say, ‘Sorry I can't stay
longer,’ and get out.”

“No,” sald Bennetf, “that announce-
 ment wasn't authorized. | haven't ve-
' toed the Borough Street rallway bill.

In fact, 1 baven't made public any de-
clelon on it. Why?

“I'm glad to hear it, and, that being

the case, 'l Invite myself to a seat and
| stay awhile. Say, your honor, on the
| level, that Borough bill was the rawest
_thing that ever cnme across, Gee, but
r they did thelr work with s meat ax!"
| “Then you weren't one of the alder
men who voted for 1t?"

“Me? Nothin' doing. 1 don't belong
to Dick Horrigan's 'solid thirteen.' He
can't buy and sell me at his own
terma like he does them thirteen geex-
ers."

“And yet, alderman, from your rep-
utation"—

“From my reputation I'm a ecrook,
hey? Wall, there's crooks and crooks.
And I'm one of the other kind, If I'm
crooked at nll, which 1 deny most en
thoosiastieally. At least 1 follow no
Horrignn whistle.”

“Then why are you here In regand
to the Borongh bill¥"

“Perhaps 18 on the theory of ‘set n
thief to cateh a thlef™

“Well," laughed Bennett, amused o
gplte of himself by the alderman's
frankness, “at deast you call a spade a
gpade.”

“ gure don't refer to it vague, but as
a ‘utensil.’ You don't need any foot-
note explanations in one syllable when
Jimmy Phelan’s talking. HEvery wmove
a picture. If 1 hadn't been through
the game from shuffle to cash In,
would I be wise to what the Horrlgan
crowd I8 framing up on you now?
Say, I've done some raw work In my
time, but thle Borough business Is the
conrsest yet. ‘They must think you're
the orlginal Mr. Good Thing."

“You speak as if I were to be made
regponsible for''—

“And ain’t you?"' cvled Phelan, “Sure
you are. When the people get wise to
what they're up agalnst and com-
mence to do thelr seream will they re-
member that Seand-#o framed the bill
and that such and such aldermen vot-
el for 1t? Not tham, What the publle
will remember {8 that yon sigoed It
11l go sercechin' down the corridors
of tkme ns ‘the Inlguitous Borough
franchige Bl that Bennett slgned.’
Cntoh the ldeat™

“You," sald Bennett grimly; “1 un-
derstand, But what 1 don't sec s why
vou should have taken the trouble to
come lhere and warn ma of this

to
the
the

You've never shown any special fond-
moge for me bitherto!! - o0 Lo
“Tbat's right But I've shown

| bunchies o unfondnens tor Chesty Dick

Horrigan, And Horpigan's the man
who's rushing the Borough 11l through.
Lord, what a bill] It's so erooked that
It It was lald out llke a strect the man
who tried to walk slong it would meet
hlmself coming back. Why, your hon.
‘H‘ lll_

“Mr. Walnwright, your honor,” sald
Ingram at the door; “says he won't de-
taln you long."

“Lat him n If you lke”

Phelan, *1 can wait, Shall I go into
the other''—

“No, Walt here If you choose, His
business lso't Ukely to be private.”

“I'm sorry to break In on your rush
howrs,” sald Walnwright as be ad-
vanced to greet the mayor, *1 won't
keep you long, Good afternoom, alder-
man,"

“Howdy.,” returned Phelan, walking
over to the far end of the oflice, where,
by falling Inte deep and admiring
study of a particularly atroclous por-
tralt of some earlier mayor, he denoted
that he was temporarily out of the
eonversation.

“I'll come to the point at once, Mr,
Bennett” began Walnwright. “I eall-
ed to see you about the Borough Street
rallway bilL"

“That’s an odd colncldence,” answer-
¢d Benpett. “1 was golng to call you
up this afternoon and ask your opinion
of it. What do you think of the meas-
are "

“What does he think of It?’ mutter-
ed Phelan, addressing the portrait in
an aside that was perfectly audible.
“What does he think of it? And bhim
ownln' the rival road! Ob, easy! Ask
bim a real hard one!”

“You're mistaken, alderman,” re-
turned Walnwright blandly. “I am In-
elined to favor the passage of the Bor-
mh buLn

Phelan shot one keen glance of In-
credulity at the financler, then wheeled
about and resumed his rapt stody
the portrait. :

“Yea," continued Walnwright, “I ad-
mit that my City Burface line Is In a
way the rival of the Borough Btreet
rallway, but in a big city Hke this
there’'s surely room for both lines to
carTy on & prosperous business, so why
should they try to injure each other?"

“Why, oh, why?" echoed Phelan,
aguin addressing the portralt. “Can |
be gettin' so old that I've begun hear-
in' queer things that's never said?”

Walnwright paid no heed to the in-
terpolation, but went on:

“Of course the franchise will be a
good thing for the Borough road, but
It needn't hurt the Clty Borface lins.
Besides, the passing of the bill made
Borough stock rise from 63 to 81. Then
when that unanthorized announcement
was made today that your honor'would
veto It the stoed tumbled from 81 to
78. Just see what power rests with
youi, Mr. Bennett! 1If you should veto
the bill, the
Borough stock
will slump to
almost nothing.
Think what that
will mean to
widows and or-
: phans and all
Al sorts of poor
people who have
luvested all their
savings In that
stock!"

“Il be bedr
in' harps twang-

-

gy
“I'll be hearin' harps” in' pext,” groan-

neat” sald Phelon.” o4 Phelan. ln
wonder. “Has the poor, dear man got
swellin' of the heart, or I8 he maybe
the advance agent of the millennium?
To think of old Tightwad Walo-
wright"—

Ingram (forestalled any reply from
the fnancler by entering with the tid-
Ings that Thompson was In the ante-
room with an lmportant message for
Wainwright.

“May I see him In here?" asked the
visitor. *It i my private secretary.
mn_

“Certainly,” nsserted Bennett. “Bhow
him In, Ingram.”
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and see him Immediately If possible.”
“All right)' answered the financler,

“I'll come at ouvce. I'm serry, your

honor, that I am calied awsy just now,

should object to It
son, Good day, your honor Good day,
alderman.”

The financler passed out. ‘Chocipson
was following when Phelan, who had
never once removed his eyes from the
secretary, stepped in front of him.

“Well, young man!” said he

“Well, sir!” sald Thompson lp sl
surprise.

“You remember me?"

“T don't think so, alr.”

“Huh! That's queer! I'm Aldérman
FPhelan of the Elghth.”

“I've read about you, of course, sir,
Wt lﬂ_ .

“But yon don't know me? Never met
e before?”

“I'm porry, sir, but I can't recall it
if 1 did. Good day, sir.”

The secreiary burried out after his
employer. Phelan, with a puzsied shake
of the head, seemed frylog to
some elusive problem. Baot
who had not noted the brief
tween Thompson and the

it

1]

broke in oo the latter's musings with|

the remark:

“You appeared to be amazed at Mr.
Walnwright's attitude toward the Bor-
ough Btreet milway franchise.”

“‘Amazed’ s a mild, gentle word for

“To hear that old flint heart
sbout widows and orphans

play—why, say, your honor, 1 know
Charles Walnwright from way back,
and I tell you be has the same affec-

tlon for the money of widows and or-
phans that a tomeat has for a canary.
As for falr play, he wouldn't retognize
it if he was to hear it through & mega-
phone. He's up to something! 1 don't
know just what ButTlM= -
“Come, eome!” renionstrated Bennett

‘good . bumotedly.  “I'm . sure- you do).

Wainwright an injustice. He"—
“He's o fine old bird! Do you chauze
to remember the Garrison” case nive
years back? President Garrison of tir
Israe!l Putnam Trust company'*— !
“Who shot himself after being rained
by a financier who was his deaves:

friend? Yes, What bas
with"—
“With Walnwright? Ob, nothin’

wuch, Only Walnwriglit happened ‘o
be thé Anander.” " . ™ '
“No! You must be mistaken."
“Am I? 1 ought to know something

about it. 1 wus the ehiaf of police at |

the time and bandled the case. It was
1 who suppressed Wainwright's name
TFor a small consideration I"—
“Wainwright!" gesped Bennett. “Of
all men! But!- .o 4 1
b8 you see why 1 coppered the
‘mercy’ and ‘fair play' cards when be
dealt 'em just now,”. purred Phelan.
urhere's something blg behind this
talk of his In favor of the Borough
bill. Wasn't it at his house last sum-
mer that Horrigan offered you the nomi.
nation? That's the story. and"-
“Yes, On the 25th of July, He"—
“The 25th of July. hey? That was
the day he had.meout there. The day
I met that fellow Gibbs, By the way,
your hounot, the pupers say it's Glbbs'
firm rhat's buyin' all that Borough
stock. They've been buyin' It up on

2
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“You've got the same quarrel withl
bim that the pigeon has with the musk-
rat. If you dou't use your wings you'llj’
be swallowed. Let me puot you on to

few of the little jokers in that bill of|

his, You ses"— |

“] see more about that bill than you

think,” interposed Bennett. “T've work:
ed over it night after night, ‘'with 1

lawyer. Don't you get the Idéa I've been
: naloep just b

“Mrs, alr” said Ingram.

“I thought you was single!” exclal
ed Phelan. L

“It's my mother. Show her in."

From the musty antechamber can
the rustle of feminine attire, and Mrs.
Bennett came In. Devoled as De wit
to his mother, Alwyn now had no €
for her, for over her shoulder he had
enught n .glimpse of another face.
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