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CHAPTER II (Continued).

f

his fingers aud went »kidding 
the polished floor The others 
around In surprise.

"Excuse me!” muttered the 
tary ns he »looped to gather i 
documents. "Very awkward! 
sorry.”

lie went on arranging the scattered 
papers in Iris usual un >btni ve silence, 
effacing lilinself from the g.-nenj talk.'

“You w srv felling m- about Cynthia’« 
father, said | is
, "fill, yes" »ul | Ur.- Bennett, taking 
up tl!<' tfir.nl of her pile "He was 
polled on ns ole qf the must honorable 
blinkers In :'<• die And »o hr was 
until Ills lulsf >rt:il e "
' "Mlrfortun.-?"

•'More mix!_•?!••»>« than i'-|w. HI» 
wife wig a glrlb.ex! friend of mine so 
perhaps I am prejudiced In Ills favor 
a fanio ta f nunc) t u dear friend of 
ft!“ hid'i, • I trim t- make n very large 
loan that proved to Ik- u mlsta'ie He 

pG i t to the financier for advice as to 
how to recoup »lie !'..-'s The financier 
told him of an iii.vatinent by which 
he could g-t nil the money back with­
out any risk and could make good the 
■Man Mr Garrison took bis rtdvfde, 
used the bank's funds for the purpose 
Inn- the Investment proved worthle«* 
The bank tvn» t_-olvent !.'j. (¡(iiriaon 
•ho» himself.”

"Horrible! IIorri.de!’1 murmured 
Dallas

"The ’horrible' part of the whole story 
came out Inter." said Alwyu Bennett. 
‘‘I| seems the financier had deliberately 
ruined Mr. Garrison ami was on the 
other side of the deni by which the 
bank's funds were lost. In other 
word», be pc”»aded tils friend to put 
money In what he knew wax a losing 
.venture, then took ttiat money himself."

"He did It willfully." chimed In Mrs. 
Beiineft. "knowing bls friend would lw 
ruined and that the bank's money 
which lie lured Mr. Garrison luto In­
vesting was going tn swell bls own 111 
gotten fortune."

"I dl I not think any one lived 
rould do such thing».'5 shuddered 
la». "Poor Cynthia!"

“Cynthia »uffered least of all," 
Mrs. Bennett, 
than n child nt the time Her mother 
<lled of grief, and her broth r a prom­
ising. clever voting fellow Just enter­
ing col!»;je dlsnppeified."

•T'i-M>r!ed Cynthia?'*
"Not «<> bad as Unit He probably 

went «way sooner thnn face bls fa 
tiler's dlsgraty and began life some­
where far from home. Thut was nine 
year* ago, yet ever «Ince then he sends 
Cynthia a little money every month— 
not much, but no doubt all he can 
M-rape together nliove hl» Imre living 
ex|>en»es She lias tried 
to get In tout'll with him, 
locate him anywhere, 
clew ex«-ept that monthly 
I never knew him very well In fact, I 
only saw him once or twice but I've 
heard 
■hock 
hliu.”

"So

Will) 
Dal-

an Id 
•'She was little more

In every way 
but alie can’t 
There Is no 
money order

he was a tine, manly boy. The 
must have been worst of all on

a man li*t his good name and 
his life, hla wife dietl. hie son'« life 
was wrecked and his daughter Itupov- 
erlsbed.” mused Dalia«, "and all that a 
financier might grow a littl« richer. 1 
can't lielleve It!"

A little ashamed of displaying such 
veheniem-e in the presence of one of 
her um-le'« de|H-nileiits. the girl glanced 
toward ttie tuble. Hut tile «ecretar.v 
had gone.
“My husband." prattled Mrs Bennett 

complacently, "alway« said that tbe 
men who roee highest In the money 
world reach««! their lofty plaiws over 
the 'despoiled Is idles of hinidrvds of 
victims. Thank God. my boy has po 
eucli parental record to look back on. 
My husliand was one man In a mil­
lion the aotll of honor ls>th In busl 
m-ss and tn private life You've rend 
of his splendid civil war recon! Then 
lie went Into business ns a contractor 
«rd engineer and earn««! «i fortune, 
ever? dollar of which wn» honest. 
That'« something to lie proud of In 
t!:«-'*- money loving time«.“

"W hat was tile mine of the financier 
who riiluisl Mr Gurrison " nsktsl Dal­
las. still haunted by file narrntlve alio 
had just lies rd
“No one know«. It was suppressed 

at tbe time The facts tn the erltten 
eotife-slon left by Mr Garrison 1* 
came public property: but. through po 
lltiial influence, the name of the man 
resfsmRible for the tragedy was «up 
preeaed. livre I sit chatting on dole 
fill topic«, while thorn- two young |>eo 
|Me nre running all over tbe plac« un 
« h«|H-ronvd. Kxcuae me. woo t you. 
anil I'll look them up?“

Khe smiled at Alwyn a« «he left the 
room, and his answering smile «bowed 
bow fully he underatissl and apprw 
dated her motive In leaving him alime 
with Dallas Wainwright, rertiai* I»al 
las. too. understissl. for «be made a* 
tbougti to follow Mrs Bennett out Into 
the lawn But Alwyn stepped l>et«eeti 
her «nd the window

"Dm't go jest yet." he begged "Fve 
so much to talk over with you. When 
they came In sc were «peaking of that 
|>aragrii|<h al-out Gltil* ami yourself. 
You doo’t love him. do you. !>«Uaa' 
Tell me vox dou'tr-

"What right have you to ask me such 
qnest'on?'*
"Only the right that my love for you 

gives me. dear heart. You must have 
known I loved you even though I've 
never said It before.

| las. though till today, 
realized how much, 
true that you're going

I "J-! ->i Jf It weren’t true 1 should not 
marry ymi, Alwyn,”

[ “Ah!"
The exclamation was wrung ancon- 

«■lously from hfs wbJtenlng lips. It 
I was as though a vf physical pain

pierced him.
wouldn't marry yon.” went on 

as. though titore gently, "Ucause 
<1 >n't really Joie me.”
do.' I do! with Illy Whole hear»

I d 
"I

y on
"J

I"—
"Ob. Alwyn!" 

most mother III 
rill'd you art»! 
Some
i plaything you’ve grown used to hav­
ing. You never cared «■ peclully ul out 
the plaything before: 
you're In 
put: 'Oh. 
soon find 
forget''

she exclaimed with al­
io tolerance. "what a 
Vint a mere child! 

one tries to tiiue nwn. fiou) you

but, now that 
danger of losing I;, you cry 
I love it! I love 
another toy that’ll

you nre unfair!

!t!’ You'll 
uiuke you

“Dnllaa,
no right to treat my love for you as 
■ i ' —

“Ah If It were n mere wbltn? Isn't 
I’T Now. don't say No.' hilt look rue 
in the Pyes and answer one question. 
If Scott Glblm hadn't promised to me — 
If that paragraph had not appeared In 
the paper—would you have come her« 
today anti told me you loved me? N'o. 
you know you wouldn't!"
“Don't talk like that, dear!“ implored 

Bennett. “1 tell j'0'1 * love you! More 
than 1 ever dreamed a woman could lie 
loved. 1 love you' I"—

. ‘'There's an easy way to prove IL
[ then."
| "Whut way? Anything”—
i “By doing something to mnke me 
i feel proud of you. I don't feel so now. 
' I could not marry u mini wpo loiters 
Ids life away a man who sits Idle 
while others are thronging past him In 
the upward climb You are rich, 
thanks to your father's efforts What 
have you done with that wealth’! If 
you've done no harm with It you've nt 
least put It to no gisxl use. You are 
young, talented. highly educated 
What have you done with youf youth, 
your talents, your education? flow 
tn.\e you used them fiir your own bet 

melt's? 
Money ? 
of Im»«!». 
Nothing

You have

I

termeut or for your fellow 
Wlmt have you to offer me?

I Social (KNiltlou? I tuive plenty
| What else can you offer me?
i — absolutely 

“My love, 
you that.”
“In wliat

nny otlror man's?
a record of hard work, of self aacrlfice. 
of achievement -of any of tbe things 
that go toward making love strong and 
enduring aud la-nutlful—to make It a 
siip|H>rt that a woman 
life? Wlmt have you 
uny other «om.m?"

There waa a ailence. 
uett s|K>ke tlicie was 
his voice a ring of awakening strength 
that iuipressed Dallas 111 spite of her­
self that »ent a wholly strange 
through her and net her heart to 
lug wirb unwonted qulckneas.
“You are right." said he. "I 

lone nothing I'v«* l«>eii content 
i rich man's sou. and I’ve nothing to 
offer that 1» worthy your acceptance, 
but that i.is-s not mean I never »¡mil 
have And l»y tbe gra<-e of «lol I

i 'll' Y oii'vc put things In a neo light.
I » f them a» I uever dl l It Uu't a 
wholly pleasant ex|>erleiu-e. but It's 
gissl for 11.e There's uothlng yet tlmt 
t ill fitted to «Io, lint I'll find soinethlug. 
uever fear And when I do"--

"Don't say there's nothing you're lit 
for," protestisl Dull.is "Tlii-re's noth- 

| Ing you couldn't accomplish If oucc 
you set yourself to It. Why. Just think 

¡of those »piss In-» you made for Mr.
Isulmer lust caitipulgti 

i tine. .1 was so"
"<»h. th<»e aiuountisl to 

Just did It to oliilge him 
»ide*. Il was fun to sway the « roods " 

•'Tlmt's Just It You <ll<l It lor fn i 
and for a frleu.l Why not do some 
thing In earnest aud for yourself? The 
worh| is fairly bristling with oppor 
tuultle« for such a man as you Urasp 
those opportunlti«*» Won't you?"

"Ye»! And when I <lo U there any 
ho|s- that JvHl will?"

"I have given Mr 
I told him to wait.”

"Then my chance 
From now on I am 
role of rich tu«n'« s»«i an«! be ataue 
thing mi uiy own a«xs»«iut. If yo«i have 
faith tn me-Jf you believe hi me-<f 
them Is n gl«<*t of • ctutuce that y«ai 
can some «lay love me"—

"I bar« faith In yon. Alwyn.” «be 
• n»««<-re<l softly, letting her hand lie 
passive In his grasp Then, withdraw 
Ing It with a pretty gesture of peta- 
lan«-v. sb«* added:

•'«»uly I wish tt didn't always re­
quire ■ blow to r<>u»e you to action. 
I 'Id you ever huppvu to (Kitk-e that 
trait tn yooraelf?"

"Why. no. I don’t qnlte noderitand” 
’Then here's an inatsiwv that will 

•b«>w ' uu wlmt I uieau lu your aeukw

nothing.”
for one thing. I can offer

Is your love lietter than 
Behind It Is not

can lean on for 
to offer tne or

Yet when lien 
n new note In

thrill 
tx*at-

have 
to lie

They were

Gibt* uo promise

I« HR g«>«Ml »» hl«, 
going to drop the

year at Yale when you were playing 
lialfb.-ick on the varsity eleven 1 saw 
my first football game. It was against 
Princeton. You were tbe only man on 
either team I knew, so I watched you 

from first to 
last. Little as I 
umlerstissl foot­
ball, I could «ae 
you were play­
ing a clever, 
burd, couacieD- 
tlousgame. But 
It waan't u fight­
ing game —not 
the sort of game 
that carries ev­
erything before 
It. 'i hen. In tbe 
si-cot"! half, In 
oueof the scrim-
(pages l «aw 
Princeton 
strike you. 
it was a
ta rdly, cowardly 
blow! Hestruck 
you when your 

head was turned away. You saw who 
It was, aud you made uv appeal to tbe 
referee, but In the next scrliuniuge 
you broke that man's collar bon« aud 
»tunned him. He was uarrlad seuae- 
les» from the field, end you k«^>t on. 
You had beguu to pUy a UgHting 
game, and It carried y«q th ay ugh the 
rnucotiui line tor th» <Miiy*tu U->wn 
of U«0 day. You wo«« Wi* gaui» for 
' ale. You w<-i% thq collc-g« hero the 
man of tbe hour 
to rouso 
Itand ?"

<«'

right.

" Pou were the colbije 
hero —the num of 
the hour,"

a 
mau 
Ob. 

dus-
I

But it took a blow 
you. Now do you undec-

I

I

I

i

I
Yeg. t think I do. perhapd you're 

I certulnly remember the Now 
well enough. Do you happen io know 
who it was that struck me tlutt day on 
Ilio football Held?"

"No. 1 knew none of tf« player» ex- 
tept you. Who"—

"It was Gibbe.”
••No!”

I

I

"I'm hot likely to have forgot**P. 
Ask him yourself He will remember 
It. I fancy. It wits a week before lie 
left the Infirmary.”

"But I can't realize that Mr. Glbl* I 
would <lo suvb a thing! It wnt 
cowardly, ao"—

“Oh. don't hold II against him. 
was excited Abd”—

"Tell Mr. 1‘ltelan I’ll see trim In 
library,” call'wl Wainwright from 
hall.

"More politics!” exclaimed Dallas 
“Come, shall we go out to the tennis 
court T' f

They passed through the open French 
window ns Wainwright and Gibbs en­
tered the library from tbe opposite 
door.

"The alderman's a little behind time,'* 
said Wainwright. "He's a diameter In 
his way. You'll l»> interested In meet­
ing him. Gibbs."
“Mr. Phelan." announced the butler.
“I know my own name, sou,” re 

marked a voice lietilnd him. "You 
needn't go hollerin' It at mo Ilk« I was 
Is'ln' ratified lit an east side meeting 
Mornln', Mr. Wainwright. Maytie It 
win you he was hollerin' at"
“You're a little late, aldertnan." »aid 

the financier
“I alway» an>. Let th« other feller 

do the waitin'. That'« my motto, and 
many a gwxl hour'» time I've saved by 
It Who's your friend?”

"Mr. Glbba of Glblm A Norton. Mr 
Gibbs, this Is Aldertnan Phelan "

"Of the Eighth." amemfixl Phelan 
"Only man to carry hl» wan! last elec 
tlon runnln" Independent, 
meet yon. 
and I 
you 
year.
Rome 
next <•«

"Can 
Isired.

•N’an 
cllpited

in. bi 
ald<

Wainwright. /’Why 
Horrigan smoke tin
Why”-
“The only pipe me an’ Dick Ilorrigan 

will ever come together over will Ik- a 
yard of had pipe, an’ my fist will be 
nt one end of that an’ his thick bead 
at th’ other”
“But,” remonstrated Wainwright, "he 

Is a strong man. Is it safe tiy fight 
him?"

"W by Isn’t ft? He’s got to come Into' 
the Eighth to lick tin-, an I he'll Is- 

wibout as strong then- as n barkeen’s 
fluence with the I’r it'o.i ¡i:- 
Besides, I like n light I' ., the o I 
’Stop, juok ami 11» on’ sig- ul at Tro i 
station. F’—

“As a pers«Mjal frvnr t « me, al.’ 
man,” w’.teedled >Jr Mu!ii'-'right In 1 

.most |ii-r»ua»ive manner, won’t y 
make n friend of Hit Igta?"

"I'd gladly oblige you by tnnkln' a 
fine, Ho irionable, rollickin' ftfhehil of 
hint, but friends -friend»"—

"But if I asked hiut here to meet you 
wouldn't 
hint?"
"! Sure

rupt to a rent collector, 
pretty near as welcome as*a broken 
leg."

"Fin sorry you look at It that way. 
aldptoian, becau»« Fv« asked him to­
day.”

“To Come here? Quit your jostlin’!" 
“But

you.”
“Au' 

on tuy 
from th’ contagion hospital.”

"Of course, tf you’re reslly afraid of 
hllD’’—

"Afraid of him!" snorted Phelatj, 
coming to a full stop at the door and 
then returning to the middle of the 
room. "Afraid of Dick Horrigan! 
Show me the man I’m afraid to meet 
and I'll meet trim with pleasure Just 
to show you It’s a 11« As for”—

"Mr. Horrigan!" came the butler's 
innouncement from the threshold.

The man who followed the announce­
ment was one who curried in his bear-

e

you try to be cordial to

would—as cordial as a bank-
Ile’d be as

ho doesn't know ho'lt moot

luff the chief rem>dm* tor his success. 
Tall, stout, square of Jaw. square of 
brow, hard of mouth, he seemed to 
dottdnate his very surroundings and to 
exhale a

"Mr.
gun. ‘If this was 
wanted to talk over

"It isn't.” assured the thoroughly un­
comfortable financier.
“Ob' Then we can get down to real 

business perhaps when this fellow's 
gone.”

"That lets me out." observed Phelan 
cheerfully ns he picked up his hat. 
“(•’by. Mr. Wainwright G’by. Mr. 
Gibbs. Horrigan, I'll”—

"But you'll stay to lunch, alderman, 
won’t 
effort 
one.

' "No.
the curtail 
gone bom 
poke me in the rli- 

i show's out.
bread with

' t •••'1 s Jo!'v 
¡Pol»» I 
as for
sticks o ' ii.' nn dli in 1 r o'

, scatter ■,•'•'■ t it too It. ovu'
Jour p'litical remains will have to be 
held In fourteen counties."

"I am so sorry. Mr. Ilorrlgnn. that 
this should have hap[>ened In tny 
house,” said Wainwright as th* Irate 
alderman stalked out. lwavlng th« bos* 
staring after him la dnu.b fury. “I 
meant It for tbe beyt tuid”—
“Mr. Wainwright.” .Interrupted Har­

rigan, venting his peut-<:p wrath on hit 
dismayed host, "this old world of ours

* is whit« with bone« of falarno, of 
fool«, -it d««dl>eats. In oib«r words, 
of folks who 'meaut It for tbs beat.’ 
Now let’s get down to buslunss.”

"First let me' introduce Mr. Gibb«. 
Ile”-

“Glad to meet him. but he’ll excuse 
me when I say 1 never talk business 
when there's a third party around. No 
offense. Mr. Gibb*. Just walk out and 
take a look at the view. Ilk« a ^x>d 
boy, won’t yml? Thauks."

Glblm, nt a warning look of appeal 
from Wainwright, checked the angry 
retort that sprang to bis lips, turned 
on his heel and walked out. Horrigan,

thanks.” replied Phe'an. "When 
...tin's down and tbe orchestra's 

I don’t need no usher to 
to tell me the 

As for stayin' to break 
Dick Horrigan, I'd sooner 

. . lit«« --if fy*-^! ■ WHey1» 
»<17 I '.•■» Jty. Pit. ro'.-lgitu, 
you. some day I'll cross two 

>.' <i.' na il-c ur I r o', j i.lyou'l!
"C ” '<.’ • I' ll

mind—sort of keeps them in

I

I

rough forcefnlness that car- 
before it.

I'lt-asisB to 
Yes. »Ir, I ran Independent, 

win ns Wainwright here can tv I 
Horrigan’« out against 
and he’s got carried 
fool Idea that he can < 
mpaign.” 

he?” alike«! Gibt*

t me tills 
away by 
dowa mo

politely.

Cliwe

nothing
And.

he!" roared Phelan, 
iialr a bristle ’N'an

chesty Dick lb«rlgan ilcen Aiderman 
Jimmy Phelan? Well! Ndhin' to It. 
•on. When I'm through with Dick 
Horrigan he'll have worried himself so 
thin they'll have to wear glsss-w to 
•have him 1'1! bury him «o sleep this 
fall that they’ll ne- er find him till they 
start dlgglif a subway to «’h na “
“You seen» pretty < -nfldenL" «-t-serv 

ed Glbt-s
•N . i tld. nt? Why mt? Why not. I

floss Horrigan.
piude«, you know And now won't you 
tell thut butler of yours not to let us 
be disturbed?”

Wainwright complied, and the two 
settled down to their deferred talk.

"How about tbe election thia fall?" 
bega» the financier.

"We’re already growing: but. just be- 
tweea you and me. it's going to be a 
hot tight. The |>eople at large seem to 
hs a little sore on tbe organization. A 
few deals lately have beeu a little raw. 
and some of the paper» are kicking' 
Gu<h1 tot'd! If It wasn't for the news­
papers what a ciach a boss would have 
In running a city! It 'd be like taking 
penules from a baby's bank. But"—

"Then yoa think there is some doubt 
about tbe election?''

"I wouldn't go sq far as that.
a tussle, 
tbe right 
say 'and 
win,"
“The Avooda are full of 'right men.”’ 

repltrrt Wainwright. "The money
I tbe chief thing to consider 
Why 1 asked you here today.

It’ll be 
but w th plenty of cash and 
tii-ir. for mayor—mark me, I 
ttfe right man’—we ought to

You won i veu your 1 
the whole story «dmut ■ 
illness — yon are toon 
need not re afraid to t.

' ham, at I.vnn, J.'qss, ti 
could not . xplaiu to t: i-, 
let ter will I<O hel-. ir, ;i ,>

i fidence. From her x i -t 
enee wi.h sick won>( tl 
past th’rty ycar3 
ciine'i t he very .
help;. ve--" 
Xowlq ;, fto. i 
.<’,bh. .i Ltyond a d< dot the lowernt 

LYDIA E. PINKHAM’S 
ViiGETASLE COMPOUM 
to conquer n 1 female disease'

. Mrs. Norman IL Burndt,of Allen.' 
town, l'a.. writes:

-----------—
to win la., writes:

" Ever since I was sixteen year« of 
affe I had suffered from an organic d*. 
rangement and female weakiK-s,; in 
consequence 1 had dreadful headache« 
and w»x extremely nervous. M , phVB1. 
clan said I must go through an opera- 
tion to get well. A friend told n» 
»bout Lydia E. Pinkham s Vegetab]? 
Compouud, and I took itand wrote vo« 
for advice, following your direction! 
carefully, and thanks to you I am to­
day a well woman, and I am telling 
all my friends of my experience."

FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.
For thirty years Lydiy E. Pink, 

ham’s Vegetable Compound, made 
from roots ami herbs, has lieta the 
standard remedy for female ills, 
and has positively cured thousands«! 
women who have been troubled with 
displacements, iiiflamniat ion, ulcer», 
tion, fibroid tumors, irregularities, 
periodic pains, backache, that tear, 
ing-down feeling, flatulency, indige«. 
tion, dizziness,or lie rvous prost rat ii >a.

is 
is 
Is

Tlmt
This

who had observed the glance exchang­
ed betwe«»n the two men, grudgingly 
attempted to soften the effect of bls 
brusqlienOse.

"1 didn't mean to snub your friend," 
said he, “but Phelan riled me. awd I 
took It out on the next man I spolt< to. 
What An earth set you to having Phe- 
lun here to meet me for. anyway?"

"Just as 1 said. I wanted to win him 
«refer to us. We will neetl every strong 
man we can get this fall. We”—

"You know a lot abotit finance, Mr. 
Wainwright But you're a rank out­
sider in politics or" you’d never have 
made such a brfeak, I can't compro­
mise with Phelan even if I wanted to. 
He’s stoixl oiVt against me. and I've 
got to smash ldm. If he could defy me 

I and get aw^y with It. other leaders 
would tWt>k they could do it. too, and 
in less 'than no time tbe organization 
would i«e spilt up into a dozen factious, 
and I'd be dowu and out. Understand? 
I’re got to look out for discipline If I'ui 
to hold the place I've won. Wheu a 
man In the organization starts a fight 
against m«. I must down him. There's 
no turning back. That's why I'm Ihsm. 
Every man in tbe crowd knows be* 

i got to obey nie or tight me and that if 
ft’s fight It'a a l«nttle to the death. Aud 
lie's the uiau who doe« the dying, tint 

1 1. Now. you understand? So we can 
get to business. What”—

But tiUHlue««» seeiued this morning 
fsted to mr-ny Interruption«. The lat­
est came in the form of Judge New­
man. who. bustling Into tbe room with 
all his customary ponq«ous dignity, 
suddenly stopped In his tracks aud 
wilted at sight of the boss.

"Good morning. Mr. Horrigan." said 
the Judge Ingratiatingly, wriggling un 

I tier the l«osa' glower. "I hope I'm not 
here too early and that Mr. Walu- 
wrigiit has Interceded for"—

"For your renom ¡nation ?' queried 
Ilorrigan. sj«eaklng as though to a dis­
graced servant "If that's what you're 
here for von might have spared your­
self the trouble. Wliat I told you be­
fore still goes ”

"But. Mr. Horrigan. consider bow 
long I've Ik-pii on tbe tiench. and"—

"And It's time you got your nose out 
of tbe feed bug and gave some one else
• chance You nre"—

"Fin growing oM. Mr. Ilorrigan!" 
ple-ided the thoroughly cowed Judge. 
"How can I go back to law practice
• nd compete with younger men? Be­
side«, Mrs Newman declares”—

"I can't help that." return«! Horrl- 
gan. quite Unmoved. "You've had your 
share. We've got to look out for our 
own active worker»—for the men w« 
can couut on to do the right thing ” 
“But. Mr. Horrigan.

Judgv, "I 
rigtit“
“1 s«M 

tt>> bian.
“Kx«jwe 

Wainwright 
ter in my hands. I will try to «mvlixw 
Mr Horrigan of your fitmws J oat 
leave It all to me."

"Oh. thank you so much. Charles'" 
Bls deep 'cri«l the relieved judgv “I'm sure I

His physiognomy 
was essentially 
that of the Iwvrn 
tighter as Well 

lender — the 
that ncl- 
glves uor 

«I un rter. 
the days 

as a ferry 
seller he 

luid the 
of 

for 
by

Front 
when 
ticket 
bad
f<»iml:itl< ns 
bls later 
t u it e s 
"knocking down 
rates.” up
through his va- 

•fifed career as 
policeman. con­

tractor. politician and boss, he had 
fought his way ever to the front bv 
that same force, hacked by a bulldog 
pluck, « genius ior qrgaplzutlou tind a 
mentality wholly devoid of scruple and 
conscience, ,

It could not t»e «aid of Richard 
rignn that hi« 
«imply hud no 
tact with men 
bls own he had 
nesa and vulgarity of speech 
Invert ug roughnyas of tnauuer he had 
n<> wish to lose. It was 
liable mi asset. \
“Good morning. Mr. 

liegatt Horrlgqu. with 
mlllarlty. M he stn.de Into the library, 
quite unabashed at finding himself Di 
the presence of the dreaded finance 
king. "I'm a bit ahead of time, but"—

He stopptsl short, with a grunt of 
rage. His eyes bad fallen on I'lielan. 
Bristling like a plucky terrier at the 
onset of a mastiff, the alderman stissl 
his ground, giving the Is*» glare for 
glare.

And so for a moment tile enemies 
facial each other.

for a moment the 
cnrnik« fuœdeacfc 
other.

H

the point I'm getting at: As 
election Is safely over the

llor
Be

CMl 
tAa li

moral« were bad 
moral« nt aU. By 
of higher,.«"triture 
hist fits eariv Ineom-ct-

lllsdom

by far too ▼«!-

Wainwright." 
a breezy fa

forY’ he
Phelan 

the head

so I wanted to Iwlng you to 
la-re to“ —
you did. did youl’” ««a-red Hor- 
“And what did Phetau say to

CHAPTER III.
ORRIGAN was first to break 

the tense silence.
"What's this here 

growled. indicating
with a contemptnons Jerk of 
ami addressing no one In partlculiit* 

"Ask your friend Wainwright.” 
grmited "Phelan, with equal roughness 

"I « u s.s-," l»-g n Wainwright coti 
cl'lntlngly. ”1 didn't like to see two 
rm h ' st rate ch»|* at odd* with each 
other.
gether

•Nth. 
rtgsn.
that little plenr

’T said.” wiapped Pbrlan bef.ire his 
boat eonld reply—“I »«hl I'd see you in 
— first!" ,

"Same twee twice over”’ mid Hor- 
rtgsn

"But." Interposed Wainwright coax 
Ingly. "Is there no way” —

"No,” retorted liorrtcan. 
vwfc-e.rnml.llng far down in his throat. 
'-There isn’t levok her»-. Phelan! I'm 
out for your scalp, and I'm going to get 
It!"

•N'on.ic on. look for It!" crowud Pbe- 
l.<n. fairly bopping up »nd down in 
ntge and vxciteiueuL "Come a nmnln'l

protevtol »b«
always try to da wtol 1«

The right thing,' " carrwcted 
”8ee ItM iltfferearoa*"

me. jndg«." Kitrvvened 
If you'll leave tbi« mat-

«ran 
ka 
you nny In

•'Go..|bv 
»right tota

Judgv

nut on you. Mrs. Newtnan will 
grateful. Well. I won't detain 

ongvr Gocdby.“
r. Judge." answered Waln- 
lerantly.
r, Mr. Horrigan.", went oh 

New iiuu, with effusion.

soon
Be rot g!l 

Street railway will apply for a fran­
chise for a car line from Blank avenue 
to Dash street along the river front.”

"I see!" n >dded Horrigan. “And. ns 
you own the City Surface line and as 
that Is the Borough Street railway's 
worst rival, you want the Borough's 
franchise I II! killed when it cornea be­
fore the board of aldermen.”
“You're wrong. To paraphrase your 

own words, you know a lot nbout poli­
tics. I want the Borough Street rail­
way's franchise granted, find 1 want 
the franchise to lie perpetual."

"But I don't see what your driving 
at. If you Intend to merge the Borough 
Street railway with your own City Sur­
face line its charter will tiecome void."

"I don't mean to merge them. I own 
both roads, and 1 run them «eparately.”

"The ----- you do!"
"That’s a little surprise, eh? 

haven't made any parade of It. I just 
went quietly to work, through Gibbs, 
and l»>ught up a majority of the Bor 
ough stock. Now don't you see how 
the granting of the franchise and the 
new« that I cootrol the road will work 
wheti they are made known?"
“Sure! It'll send that stock sky 

trig*! You'll scoop In a million or two."
“A million or* two!" echoed Wain 

wright «eornfully "Nearer”—
"Hold o«“' Interrupted Ilorrigan 

"What's that noise?"
He had jumped to his feet with an 

alacrity that was surprising In so large 
a man and was listening intently.

"That clicking?' ask-al Wainwright. 
"Oh. that's only the private wire In my 
offlge."

"Private wire? Any
“Of course. Why?”
*'8upiw*c ho should 

listening to us?"
"Mho? T’vompson?
"1 don't krow. I'd ra
"Nonsense 

vate secretary, 
me nine year».

"But I don't 
Send him Intn
“I can'». i 

portant mre^r 
wasn't there 
transmit It t 
sands. He's 
w«s. I trust

operator?”
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A pure, antisep. 
tic Toilet 1’owder 
for infants and 
adults. Exqui­
sitely perfumed. 
Renders an excel­
lent complexion 
and keeps t ha skin 
clear, soft and 
velvety. Relieves 
skin irritation and 
should be used 
freely after lath­
ing and sharing, 
? living a delight-

iil and refreshing 
effect. At deal­
ers or by mad- 
cents Box. Pré­
paru) by

FERD. T. HOPKINS, N.Y. CITY, 
Propri«u.r of GOURAUD S ORIEkTAL CREAM
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(Continued Next Week )

. 'lr,8' Cerilla Dunn has engaged 
Architect Hunzlcker to draw p'.ans 
tor a fine residence to be built on her 
property on Oak street, near her old 
residence, to cost ItOOO. It will be 
tw-i stdries high and contain seven 
rooms.

hJÌT.s. J"î",,on- of Waltervllle. 
d°.Wr (hl* W,*k from

P-ace the elght-year-old «on of A E
Wh”e P|a-'r,n< »’ acbooi 

lï rh?dtsOk* ,h^ bon'* of h,s ,efT »rm 
î 1 oî Dr u- „?rvJohn*ln. with the 
si J o Dr. Malls X-ray machine, set 
Llcag win” th; bO>’ ’’

STANLEY'S.
«12 Willamette St.

Dandruff and t 
FALUNCrHAIRf

are but outward sip« of the evi 
done in secret by myriads of dan- 
Jruff germs sapping the life Wood 
of the hair. Micro kills the para­
site, soothes the itching scalp, 
gives lustre to tbe hair and slope 
it falling out A single application 
gives relief aod proves its worth. 
Save your hair before too lata 
Micro prevents baldness. It i* * 
delightful dressing for the hair, 
free from grease and sticky oik 
Ask y oar druggist for free booklet.

HOYT CHEMICAL QQ.

5oH in Eugene by S'. L.

tfir.nl
stn.de

