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BECALBE he was regarded as a “‘safe”

man, Mulvany, the boss, had ‘made
Randolph Carter district attorney Jjust
when it seemed likely that a safe man
‘would be needed. ¥or the class of busy-
| bodies known as “reformers” had been
| making things exceedingly sultry for the
| big corporation, and the grand jury had
| started in upon one of those unneacessary
and frequently annoying frolics known as
“investigations.”

Just now they were on the city water-
' works and the big dam in process of con-
struction by the Tidewater Coneérete com-
(pany. They had found a most appall :
| amount of sand in the concrete, an
sta.rtllnx discrepancy between the num—
'ber of cubic yards of masonry certified
{to the comptroller and the number actu-
{ally erected. The press sald that the
| company's officers were all criminals and
Tth-.t the dam was the biggest steal in the
.hlslory of municipal corruption. But
/those who were ““wise” sald that, after
jall, the whole thing was more or less a
{ matter of opinion, and that figures were
fnpt to lie, anyway—so that, as long as a
“safe’”” man was in office, nobody con-
‘cerned was inclined to worry.

Accordingly, Randolph now sat behind
/a polished desk with a row of mother-of-

| pear] buttons and received deputatidnas of .

i!ndl‘nant citizens who wanted every
.abuse put an end to at once and the mil-
Jennium instanter. Thus, gracefully but
inoncommittally, he had given audience
'to that “prominent body of distinguished
representatives from every walk of life"
who had demanded the indictment of
‘the officials of the Tidewater company
and the removal of the comptroller.
Having listened patiently to thelr dia-
tribes and read their carefully engrossed
ﬂamul:m;atlmus he had bowed them out,
|promising to give the matter his fullest
jand most immediate consideration.

“Larry.” he said, afier they had de-

‘parted, to his special private confiden-
‘tial assistant, Lawrence Endicotl, a na-
tive of Boston and a son of Harvard,
|*just dope this out for me, will you, and
‘see if it's a ‘frame-up’?”’
i  For thus did it amuse the district at-
| torney to tease his blue-blooded and uni-
'versity-bred disciple by dropping into the
|vernacular of hts}.oﬂlcn. Randolph was
alleged to have *‘pecullarities”; and this
|was one of them—that he should have
jever about him this youthful Puritan
{who had wandered into the professional
staff quite by chance.

Endicott, nurtured on the mty soil
on the sunny side of Commonwealth ave-
nue, amid a family to whom the annual
migration to the North Shore was a chief
jevent of the year, had plunged into the
'grimy, passionate life of the Criminal
Courts building just as his father before
'him had plunged into the turmoil of
"Washington before Antletam. It was
'exhilarating to Randeolph to see this

“blue stocking' throw off his coat and
fight for sweetness and ‘light in an at-
‘moaphera that reeked of profanity and
{tobacco smoke,
- L ] -
ARRY worked like a slave over the

Tidewater company papers, and two
ddays later entered Randolph's office
with a glitter in his eve.

“By George!” he cried. *“This thing is
rotten! They've simply been flim-flam-
ming the city from beginning to end!™

“What have they done, Larry? in-
quired Randolph, pushing back from the
desk.

" *“What haven't they! Just look here!™
answered his assistant, excitedly thrust-
{ing a paper into his hands.

“To begin with, they have simply dis-
‘regarded the specifications altogether!
!“Clean, white river sand properly pud-
\dled." Why, there aren't a thousand
Icubic yards of real sand in the whole
idam. They've used old scrapings right
lout of the reservoir. And our expert
|reports that into that embankment, upon
'which the safety of the thing depends,
Jtm.'-:r‘wa chucked any old thing — rocks,
‘trees, barrels, and in one place left an
,0ld trestle! Besides, the dam leaks like
ia sleve. He figures 10,000,000 gailons of
,waste a day. Think of that! And the
‘officers certified the accounts over their
lown signatures. Twice — three times
|sometimes—more'n they've done!"

“Bad as that?" exclaimed Randolph

wrinkling his forehead.
., “Yes, bad as that!" echoed Endicott
indignantly. *“Oh, it's a regular steal!
You can nall "'em all for forgery _1_:;_&]10
'third degree!”

Randolph pulled silently on his cigar.
. "It'"s even worse than those ‘silk stock-
ings’ made out,” continued Endicott.
“They didn't know half of itt. Do you
'want me to get up the indictment?”

Randolph did not answer.

“Want to go over it yourself?

“No, I'll take your word for it,” re-
plied Randolph.

“How about the indictments?” persist-
ed Endicott.

““Well, you might as . well be getting
them ready,” answered Randolph, thus
disposing of the matter in the simplest
way.

The press duly reported the reception
of the delegation at Randolph’s office,
and his promise to loock into the busi-
ness; the grand jury “leaked,” as it some-
times does, and rumors of the impending
indictments got abroad; worst of all, an
enterprising reporter for a yeilow journal
stole a copy of the engineer's report, and
his paper published it In full with photo.
graphs of the embankment composed of
“any old thing,” including the trestle,
¥ven the regular organization felt that it
would be a bad break if, out of deference
to public opinion, some action were not
taken—not, of course, a formal accusa-
tion of crime, but a “presentment” of
some sort. Endicott finished his indict-
ments and lakd thqm on Rndoiph'a desk
for approval

Then, comcidently, ‘.llulvu\y tela-
phoned that he was coming round for
lunch, and he and R-mlo!phhndsmk
—nothing far pnhnuuon you under-

stand—and Mulvany did the conversa-
ﬂmt ;

“Of course, you don't cars whether
thase fellows are indicted or not.” said
be, “and neither more do I. 'But Hopper

. -

holds a powerful bit of stock in the com-
pn.nr. and there's no use running counter
to him, for he's good for fifty thousand
at the next election -—— your election,
Ranny, my boy. Now, my own feelin'
about the matter is that you can't make
a crime out of buillding a raysoovoy. How
cantbaacﬂmelomlmnndlnthe
concrete than the contract calls for?
SBure, that's no crime — it's business!
Better go easy, and think it over before
you commit yourself to anything seri-
ous.”
e = @»

ANDOLPH returned to the office with

his warm glow of affection for Mul-
vany modified by the consciousness that
for party reasons the boss had Indicated
to him a course of action which he knew
ran counter to his duty. Still, he had
not yet examined the papers himself, and
he had a good excuse for golng slow. He
promised himself that that was all he
would do — even for Mulvany; for, al-
though he had been doing favors all his
official life, it had never been “put up"”
to him in quite this way before.

Just at this juncture a state senator
called on the district attormey. He was
a very urbane gentleman, was Senator
McCall, and he was close to everybody,
including the boss. He and Randeolph
had held office together and called each
other by their first names.

*“"Pis glad I am seein’ you look so well,
Ranny, my boy!” sald the senator, once
they were in the back room—Ilighting the
cigar tendered him by Randolph. *“Sure
you're the lad to succeed, with everybody
sayin' you will be a Jjudge at the next
eleetion! I'm right proud of you.”

“Thanks,” said Randolph.

“It's a great shame all this trouble
about the ywaterworks should be dumped
on you and not on the mayor, where it
belongs,” continued McCall unconscious-
ly. “Why all this everlastin’ holler about
sand and cement and cubic yards of this
and that? Why don't they appoint a
commission of engineers to look into it
and report to the aldérmen or the legis-
lature, instead of cloggin' a busy office
like this, which haa all it can do without
invitin® trouble!"™

“] wish they would!” said Randolph,
honestly.

“Why shouldn’t they?"” asked the sen-
ator,

“Well, they didn’t,"” answered Randolph.
“And it’s rotten!™

“How do you know?" inguired his wvis-
itor. *“You, don't know mnothin’ about
waterworks!"”

“Well, Endicott, my assistant, has been
over it, and he says it's rank!"” returned
Randolph.

“H'm!"™ grunted McCall.
‘Who's he?”

“No one you know-—just a man on my
staff. But he knows graft when he sees
it,”” replied Randolph.

The senator got up and took a few
steps about the room, finally coming to
a pause in front of the wnidow.

“Any notes of yours lyin' around,
Ranny?" he asked quietly, without turn-
ing.

“Eh!"™ cried Randolph with a start.-

“Notes—any notes, I sald,” murmured
McCall, looking out of the window. *I
understand the Tidewater company took
an assignment of quite a large one that
has your signature from a feller named
Boyle, and they think of suing you on it."”

Randolph sprang to his feet.

“God!" he cried. "“Is that straight?”

“Straight as a die,” announced McCall.
“Here's a photograph of it.” And he
handed Randolph & sm4dll unmounted
print of an oblong plece of paper.

Randolph put his hand to his fore-
head. McCall looked distressed.

“Come, old man! Don’'t lose your
nerve! This is the only one and the
plate’g been destroyed. I guess you know
you can rely on me, so long as you treat
us square. Why, everybody Is stuck on
you, Ranny! We're all goin' to vote for
you for the askin"—<campaign contribu-
tions and all that. You're on Easy sitreet,
if yon only knew it. You could borrow
all the money vou wanted.”™

Randolph had sunk down in his chair
with his shoulders hunched and His head
ims his hands.

“Funny thing happened once,” McCall
went on in a musing tone of reminis-
cence, *“I was sittin’ right in this room
with old Tom Beech, district attorney
along in the eighties, and & man came
in and had a little chat about a case with
him, and when he had gone, lying right
on that desk, was a brend new, fresh
$10,000 bill—with not even a pin hole in
-

Randolph did not seem to hear.

“Well, well! I must be goin’,” sald
McCall, picking up his shining tall hat
and cane. *“Think over about those in-
dictments, will.you? Don’t you think the
public interest would be just as well
served if the grand jury handed in a
‘scathing presentment’ —a regular old-
fashioned socdolager?”

Randolph arose bewilderedly to his
feet and mechanically took McCall's out-
stretched hand. His under jaw was set
and his face flushed.

“Aw, come!” exclaimed McCall, sooth-
ingly. *“Don’t take what I said tooc seri-
ously. Don't be in too much of a rush
about this thing—that's all. See you
again!, 8'long!™ And the senator, put-
ting on his hat with the distingue man-
ner that is characteristic of state sena-
tors, butoned his frock coat across his
Websterian chest and, pausing to sow a
few seeds. among the newspaper report-
ers in the hall, majestically departed in
& cloud of cigar smoke in the direction
of the elevator.

Randolph sat alone in the inner office,
his head still on his hands. It had not
needed MeCall's delicate reference to the
judgeship for him to appreeciate that the
threatened suit upon his note—the note
given to Boyle in

‘“Endicott!

ent of the losses

-Once let that 'photomph‘ get into the

hands of one of the dally papers and—
bing! that would be the end of Randolph
Carter.
L] L] L

UT it was not the mere fact that Mul-

vany had ordered him to do a dishon-
orable thing, nor yet that an attempt was
being made Lo blackmail him into silence
that had struck his spirit this crushing.
numbing blow, so that he sat dizzily and
hopelessly sick at heart. “It was the sud-
den realization that he had sold his
birthright and become a man that others
would not hesitate to try to bribe and
blackmail, He was that kind of a man!
He was stupefied al the shock of it—that
he, Randolph Carter, in whose veins
fiowed the blood of generations of gen-
tiemen so sensitive of homor that they
had thought mothing of life without it,
had fallen so low that he could receive
the suggestion of a dishonest course -of
action without resenting it, and even take
the hand of a miserable hound who had
tried to bribe him, instead of kicking him
out of his office. Instinctively, he rubbed
that‘hﬁ: upon his trousers’ leg as if to
remove the stain left there by its contact
with MeCall's! ’

“My God!" he groaned mln “Whal's
the use! I might as well be hung for a
sheep as a lamb!™

Lying on the right-hand side of the
desk was the bundle of indictments which
Endicott had so carefully drafted. Ran-
dolph glanced gquickly toward the door
of the office. Then, seelng no one, he
picked up the package of papers and
thrust it into the remotest part of the
bottom drawer,

“I guess they'll stay there for a while!”
he muttered. *‘But, by Heaven, it's the
first time!- It is the first time!"

- . L

HE sound of volces outside the door

- brought him to himself, as he sat in
a sort of unhappy dream.

“Will you see a man, sir?"” asked Pat,
the doorkeeper, coming in apologetically.

“Send him in,” muttered Randolph,
for his work had to be dong.

“This way!"” sald Pat to someone be-
hind him, and a man entered, crump-
ling his cap between his hairy, knotted
hands. He was tall and gaunt, and
walked with a slight stoop; but what one
noticed most was the hollowness of his
cheeks, the lusterlessness of his eyes,
and the fact that he was nearly bald, al-
though obviously young.

“Are you the district attorney?"” he
asked in a husky voice.

“I am the man,” said Randolph.
“What do you want?”

“l want to tell you something,” said
the stranger. *“If you can give me the
time. It may take five or ten minutes.
I want to ask a sort of favor of you.”

*Oh, well, go ahead!” said Randolph,
glad enough of anything to take his
thought off himself. “Sit down. [What's
the matter?™

The man drew up a chair and seated
himself. His hands trembled a little, and
every now and then he gave a twitch as
if he had St. Vitus' dance.

“Thanks,” he said. “I don’'t want to
make no false pretenses. I'm an old-
timer—an ex-convict. Name's Titan. I
served three and a half for burglary. I

.8ay I was ‘jobbed,” but that has nothin*

to do with it. I got it in the neck all
right.” He gave a jerk with his shoul-
ders. “I'm mnot goin’ to bother you with
that. I ain’t here about myself, When
1 got out six months ago I found my wife
had been put out of her rooms, with my
two kids, and had to walk the streets all
night in the rain " he gulped down a
dry sob. *““Well, anyvway, she was awful
sick, and so was one of the kids, and
there.was nothin® doin’ in my trade, and
no one would have me, anyway! I ham-
mered the sidewalks lookin® for work for
weeks., I couldn't find a thing! I was
up against it for fair. Then Katie's
brother, Tom, who had been livin® with
us and helped support her while T was in
prison, lost his job because he crushed
his hand in a pulley.

*“Well, for almost a week,” he went on,
“T watched my wife begin to starve.
Then I made up my mind, as I had got
settled for a crime I wasn't guiity of, I
might as well commmit one to even up.
1'd learned a lot up in Sing Sing, and I
went to a hang-out and borrowed a
Jimmy and touched a flat for about $300
worth of silver. Gee! How easy it wan!
Now here’'s the fuhny part. 1'd forgot-
ten to tell 'em I was goin' anvwheres,
and Tom was out in the street lookin’ for
me. When I came up he grabbed my
bundle with his good hand, not knowin’
what was in it, to give me a lift. Just
at that minute a cop stepped out of &
doorway and nabbed us. Say, that was
a good one, now, wasn't it? Wife and
kid sick, brother with a busted hand,
and me dnd him collared with the goods.
Does crime pay? Does it pay? No, it
don’t! But suppose you ain't got no
choice? I ain't no a.na.rch!m. but some-
times—"

“I know,” sald Randolph, sympahetice
ally. “Have a cigar?

“Eh?" saild the man. “Sure I will.”

Titian toock the weed and lit it trem-
blingly.

*“Go on,” said Randolph. “Tell me
about Tom and Katle.”

“Well, to make a long story short,”
sald Titian, “when Tom found ;what was
he in for, he — insisted on takin’ the
blame and goin' up for it. God! What
could I do? I was the only one in the
bunch that wasn't sick. I had my hands
at any rate. Tom didn't. Katle was
pretty near all in. We talked it all over,
and I didn't want to at first. You see,

1'd done one bit without deservin’ it. But
Tom said that was one reason why I
shouldn’t do another. Sald we ought to
sort of average things up.' Then he said

J hadn’t no right to saddle a man with a2

bad hand with the care of a woman and
two kids. So we framed it up. I knew
they'd do me on my tecord, and the
mnewutokupmoﬂmdmaen-
tirely so they couldn’t prove it on me.
S0 Tom he pleaded guilty to burglary in
the second, and I pleaded not guilty and
went to trial. Then Tom became a wit-
ness for me and said how he committed
the burglary and I didn't have nothin® to
do with it. And the jury mﬁtt.ed me
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all."

“By George!” said Randolph.

Titian twitched again.

gone out and his lips were drawn.

without my even pgoin' on the stand at

His cigar had rest himself.”

“But that was only the beginnin'. Tom sir.”

got soaked seven years and four months!
Think of it! For somethin’ Iré didn‘t do!
That was two months ago.
pretty soon after that, and now that the
weather has got cool Katie is all right
again. She's goin' to get a job in a laun-
dry at twenty a week. We'll be on Easy
street before long. The kids are goin’ to
And I've got a man who has
promised to take Tom on as a watch-

school.

man at $90 a month.”

“Tom ?" sald Randolph.

“Sure,” answered Titian eagerly. *‘No
Judge is goin’ to keep a man in Sing Sing
I haven't slept a night
I think of him
every minute—goin' through =all I suf-
tfered for three vears. I can't stand it.
May they won't settle me for so long
when they understand all the facts.'™
said Randolps.
You're going )
to get "em to let me plead guilty
I can't stand it. I'm
hardened. He ain't. He's only a young the man Titian,
And Katle—Katle

who is innocent.
gince he was sent up!

“lI don't understand,”
“Tom is——

‘and get Tom out.

feller. I'm tough!
can—walt!"

Randolph stared hard at him. *What
do you want me to do?" he asked.

“Lock me up,” answered Titlan sim-
ply. *“That's all. And tell the judge the

facts."”

He twitched and set his teeth hard.
Randolph held out his hand.

“I"ll do what you ask,.Mr. Titian,” he
said. *But I want to shake hands with
you first. You're all right!” :

Tears clouded Titian's washeg-out eyes,
while Randelph pressed a
officer- in wuniform expectantly entered-

the room.

I found work

in a thin . blue

glowed.

“By George!" he cried,

all right!"

into jail to pget

1, and -an do?"

“What xood’ ‘Wlw. all ths zood in the

“Kelly, I want you to arrest this—this
gentleman, and take him — take him
down before Judge

u‘pery ‘Ood. m.n

And Titian passsed out.
-
HEN the man had gone, Randolph

sat for a long time with his eyes
fixed on nowhere, while the smoke from
his dying cigar trailed toward the ceilmg

gripped him in the throat and he couldn’t
smoke. This fellow's Katie!
dered what she was like. He knew the
type all right, big-boned, red-handed and
freckled, probably.
grim laugh and préssed one of the bells.

‘“Tell Mr. Endicott to come in here.
he =said to._Pat, and his voice had a soft
huskiness that made the big-hearted
Irishman wonder if the chief was feeling
quite up to the mark.

“Iet's go ‘over and have -some lunch,
Larry,” he suggested. "I want to talk
to you about those indictments.”,

Over in the back room of Pontin's ras-—
taurant he told Endicott of his visit from

But Randolph said nothing.

“It must have taken a lot of nerve,”
continued Endicott, “‘to do.a. thing like
that! He's the real stuff, if he is an ex-
convict. Think of walking right back

That's pretty fine!™

“I imagine you would find plenty of
people who would say he was a fool,” re-
turned Ra.ndnlph.

“What 'Dod!"

_—)

urray. He'll do the
sald Kelly. This way,

world—just because it's
What's the good of lnythln‘
straight and decent, that isn't

put money in your pocket?, f
we here for anyway? I don’t belleve in

LT [TLAY, SHOOTH AND CRISR AND FLAT ~—A YELLOW-BACK. FOR, ~YTS — TWENTY. THOYSAND DOLLARE:
the right th
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m

this make-believe reforn? any more than

square thing."

“How many
in that way?”

line. Something had

He won-

Then he gave a

“Can't = telll”

and the bay's eyes-
“that fellow is -

could claim

the other fellow out.

“What ‘ood will u time."
exclaimed the boy..

“Lots of times you
the square thing."” commen
toying with his coffee cup.
retorted  his
“Of course you can tell—if you want
It's only a coward that pretends
can't. Suppose Titian had Inpu a
er? Couldn’t he have reasoned
any way he wanted to?
If he'd wanted to soldu:‘, bp’d
his brother-in-law stay In
he was no good to work on account of
hand, and because if he confessed
self they both might go to jail. You can
argue a thing so it will mno out
way .every time. betause
brother-in-law porjured hlmul! you

he ought to stay in p
If Titlan confessed, thers
one to support the famiily.
had it all figured out once—what was
best—and what
their minds? 1It's a cinch!
ter how you argue, you know all

you do. I know that a lot of fellows
N ler because the other fellows have
jobs. And I don't pretend to be any
moral hero myself; but I do admire &
chap that will walk the plank-and chuck
the whole game just because It's

the

men are on the square
ed Ran doiph.
the way you mean.”
“I don't know,”
“and I don't care.. utoboblcmhu
to be crooked, I'd rather

“1 meand

't.td‘l'hlth

was the use

- '*“] guess you can't-always tlell
(Conclnded on Pan Three, This m;
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Conspicuous
nose pores
grow larger if neglected

THEpomofymllrfaceucnotasﬁneasthoscondtwpans

of your body.

is more acti
stimulated

On the nose, especially, there are more fat glands, and ghere

If these pores are mot properly
enlarged. -

of the
dmedgo@::yclogupmdbecm

To ,udm:e enlarged pores, follow every night “this -impb

treatment:

! WRING a s&ft cloth from very hot water, latHer

1ththWoodburysFacu! Sonp.thmholdit :

to your face. .
- When the heat has expan

mbm \
= m:mﬂyafruhhtherofWoodﬁ;y’

chectthi-hot water and lather application sev-
eral times, uopmdmu:fmmfldi

sensitive.

- Finish by-mbbingthenmeformmwithl

.. piece of ice.

GET'ncaheoIWBodbmy'a today, at any drug store or toilet .
counter, and see what an m:provement this treatment
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: But follow the treatment
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and you
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