CHAPTER 11— Continned).

Thompuon's papera slipped through
his Ougers and went skiddlog across
the pollshed tloor. The others lookeéd
aroand lu surprise.
¥ "Excuse me!” muttered the secre-
tary as he stotped to gather ap the
documents,  “Very. awkward! I'm
sorry.'

He went on arranging the sesttered
papers In his ugeal unohtrusive sllence,
effucing Winself from the genersd talk,

“You wore tolllng ma about Cynthis’s
tather.” Buld Dolies,

“Oh, yes' snlid drs. Bennett, taking
upy the threwd of ber tale,  “He was
tooked on as ote of the most bonornble

bankers o the clty.  And 86 e wps
winthl Wiy misfortune.”

UMIsfortune ¥

“More misfortune than erlme.  Tis

wife was o gieliood felend of ‘mine, #n
perhips tam prefodiced In ks favor.
& fomous topocler—a dear frlend of
his—Indueed Mlm (o make o very large
lown thot proved to be n mistake. He
woent to the fnpncler for ndvice as to
how to reconp the loks. The Huancler
told him of an Investment by which
he eonld get all the money back with:
out nny rlsk and could make good the
lonn,  Mr. Gorrlson took hils advice,
uked the lank’s funds for the purpose
and=—=the (nvestment proved worthleas
The bank wak Insolvent.  Mr, Garrison
thot himgelf."

“Horrille!
Dallos,

*The horrible' part of the whole story
eame out loter” anld Alwyn Henunett.
It seoms the Dnaneler hod dellborately
ralned Mr, Gorelson sand was on the
other side of the deal by which the
bank's funds were lost.  In  other
words, he persunded his friend to put
monoy In what he knew was o loslng
venture, then took that money himselr.*”

“He @ it wilitully” ehlmed in M.
Bennett, “knowing his feiend wonld be
rulned mnd thot the boaok's moeney
which he Jured Mr. Garelson Into Ine
vosting wns golng to sawell il own 11l
gotten fortine'

1 Al bot think any one Hyved who
okl do such things.” ahodidersd Dal-
e, “Poor Cynthin!™

“Cyothin suffored lenst of all' sald
Mrs. Bennett.  "Sbe was little more
than o chiid ot the tlme.  Her mother

Horrlble!"  murmured

dled of grlef, oud her brother—a prows
Igingg, clever young fellow just enter-
Ing college—disnpponred.’”

STheserted Cynthiln ¥

“Not ko bud o8 that.  He probably
went AWy #sooner than face NWis fa-
ther's dlsgrace and hegan 1fe some-
where far from home, That was nlne
years ngo, vet ever slonee then he sends
Cynthin o litle money every month-—
not aueh, but no doabt wll he can
semmpoe together nliove his bare lving
expenses, Sho has triod In overy wiy
o got In touch with him, but shie can't
locate him anywhere, There s no
clow except that monthly money order,
1 never knew him very well=in fact, 1
only saw bl onee or twice—=but 1've
heard ho was n tine, manly boy, The
shock must have beon worst of all on
bim," |

“So n man lost his good name and
his life, hin wife died, his son's 1ife
wan wrecked and his daughter fmpoys
erished,” mused Dallas, “and all that a
financler might grow a litte rlcher. 1
can't belleve 1™

A lttle ashamed of displaylng such
vehomenee In the presence of one of
her unele's dependents, the girl glanced
townnd the tuble, But the seeretury
had gone.

ALy husbamd,' prattiod Mrs, Boeanett
complacently, “alwnys sl that the
men who rose lighest In the money
worlill reiched thelr Jofty places over
the despollvd Dodles of hundeds of
vietlms. Thank God, my boy bos no

Wil parentil record o ook back on |

My husbond was one mon oo omil
Hon--the soul of honor Bith da sl
wess ] ko peivate e, You'ye el
of lils wplendid vivlh war recond Then
he st Into Dusiness ns oot racton
nnil onglnode od enrnesd d Fortane
evpry dollie of  whivh  was  hotest
That's somethiiog oo e prond of In
e oney losing thmes"

“WWhat Was the nanwe of the dnatielee
whin rolesd Mre. Goerison ™ asked Diad
las, sti baented by the narfrative ke
ol Just heand

MNooome Knowa, TU o was Bnpperessed
ut the tlime, The facts o the writton
vonlession Jeft by Me Garclson be
enme publle property: but, throngh poe
Hilen! Inflnence, the nroee of the man
reaponsible for the tragedy was sup
pressed, Hore T =it chatting on dole.
ful taples, while those two young peo
o are running all over the place un
vhaperoued, Exouse me, won't you,
and 11 look them up?*

Hhe smlled at Alwyn us she left the
rooin, nod Als noswerlig solle showed
how fully he understood and appre-
inted her motise In loaving bl alone
with Dallne Walowright, Perlings Tl
Ins  understood, for sbe pinde ns
though toa follow Mres, Mennelt ouy

the lawn 1 CLLURS PRCTEEr s i (T
her ol the widdaw

o0t g Josd vyl b bogred. “1lve
My oraneh tnk nwer w '{l v | L)
1hew « el v wers ppea ki 0
i ut it nr ¥

M | LW o oyas |
L e vl I

&he Now Mayor

"What right have you to agk me such
n guestion ™

“Omly the right that my love for you
gives me, dear Leart. You must have
snown I loved sou even though I've
pever sald It before,
Ing, though til today, | think, | never
renlized how much., Tell me It fen‘t
trun that you're golng to marey Glhhe "

YEven I 10 wersn't troe [ should not
warey you, Alwyn"

“Ahl"

selously feom bls whitening Hpe, It
was ns though o pang of physleul pain
Bl plerced i,

1 wonlidn't wmnrry voo,'" went on
Dailinw, though more gently, YLecaings
vou don’t really love mwe'”

“1 do! 1 do!
1—

“Gh. Alwyn!™ she o
most motherdike tolernoes,
ehitd you are! What o mere child!
Some oue tries to ke nway from yon
oy thing you've grown used to hav-
g You never cired especlally about
the plaything before: bnt, now that
von're o danger of loslng 1, yon ery
oe: 'Oh, | love 1t 1 love 1t You'll
sonn find auother toy that'll woke you
forget"—

“Dinllnn, you are unfair! You have
no Flght to tredt my love for you en
lrli_

AR IF It wopre nomere whim?  Tsn't
It Now, don't suy *No! but look me
In' the oves ond dnswoer ond guestlon.
I Scort Gibbs hndn't proposed 16 me—
If that pnragraph hnd oot appeared in
thee puper—would you hove come here
today and told we yon loved me? No,
you koow you wouldn’t!™

“Pon't talk Hke thut, dear!” Implored
Bonnett, “1 tell you | love you! More
than 1 ever dreamed o woman coulld be
loved. I love you! 1"—

YTliere's an ensy way to prove it
then.”

“Whnt way? Aunytling'—

“Hy doing something to make me
feel prond of you. 1 don't feel so pnow,
1eonld not marey nownn who lolters
his llfe away—n min who sits Idis

while others are thronging past him in
the uwpward climb,  You are rich,
thunks to your father's efforts.  What
hnve you done with that wealth? 1f
you've done no b with It yon've ot
lenst put It to o good use. You are
young, - tolonted,  blghly  educatisd,
What have you done with your youth,
vour talents, your edoeatlon?  How
heve you used them for your own bet.
terment ot for your fellow  men's?
What hnve you to offer me?  Money?*
Boeinl position® 1 lnyve plenty of both
Whnt ¢lge ean you offer me? Nothing
~absolntely nothing*

“My love, for one thing,
you than*

“In what I8 your love better than
aoy other man's?  Behind it s oot
a recond of hard work, of self sacrifice,
of achlevement—of uny of the things
that go towird waklug love strong and
enduring and bedntiful=to moke it o
support that o woman ¢an lenn on for
Hre?  What hinve you to offer me or
uny other woman’*

There wis u stlonce, Yot when Ben.
nett spolie there wis o new note In
s volce—n ring of nwnkening wtrength
thnt fuprissed Dallos In splte of hor.
self—that sent a wholly strange thrill
through her and set her heart to bheat-
lug with unwonted quickoess,

“Nou are right,” sabi he, *1 have
done nothing.  've been content to be
(norieh man's sot, and Pve nothing to
Gifer that I8 worthy your sceeptunce,
|t that does not mean 1 gever shall
P, And by the gree of God

w1 You've pat thi fon pew lght
I s themy as 1 ooever dul. It LBo't o
wholly pleasant experience, Lint It's
good] for nwe. There™s notlonge vor that
oo Ot v o, Bt P10 foad sounet hiiog,
never feac  And whoen 1 da"™

SDon't wny there's nothing you're it
| oM protestnd Dalins. “Thore's noth
Ping you econbdn’t pocomwplish A6 onee
Yoot yourmeld to It Why, Just think
o those specehios 300 nuale for Mr

1 ean offer

Lorliner  last onnipadgn, They  were
e, | Wom wo' |
W, those amoubted o nothing 1
just i 1t to abilge bin Anid, e
shiles, 10 was fun o sway the erowds”

“Fhat's Just it Your alld W Tor fan
At Gor i frieand Why
thaing I enrpest amd for Yoursell'?
warkl s fulrly beistiitng with
tindtles For suel noan as you,  Lirnsp
thiwe gpportunities,  Won't yous™

St And when | do—is thore any
haope that you will

1 Have glven Mpeo Glbbs oo promlse
1 told him 1o wiie™

*“Then wy chanee s as goxd as his
From now on | am “golug to drop the
role of rleh man's son and be sone-

|thing on my own aeconnt.  1f yon have

UL

falth o we=if you belleve n mwe—If |

there f8 a ghoat of n chance that yeu
enn some duy love we'—

“1 linve faith ls
|answers] swtly, |
passive W his grae
finge it with (Bretny

taniw, sho wildest

. hlwy
trg wer mawd e
Then, walidray-
gisture of petn

pply 1 owish it dldpt always e
gilre o Mow o ratse Yo Lo aetlo
LT S . hinpiiweny (o Dobice  thiat

i in

Why nin 1 aloa't anite Shider

R TUTIR TS ¢ (1l (L 1w o l
ahtow youl wikt § mean: Tu your senlor

The oxclamntion was wrung upcon-

With my whole heurt,

imed with al- |
“what n |

Based on Gl Droadhurst's Successful Play

I love you, Dal- |

-
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year ut Yale when you were playlog
balfbuck on the varsity eloven 1 saw
my frst football gnme, It was ogujnst
Prineeton. You were the only man on
eltler team 1 koew, so 1 watched you
from first to
last.
underst foot-
ball, I cotild see
you were ploy-
ing a clever,
bard, consclen-
tlous game. Hut
it wasn't o Hght-
lng gume — not

that carries ey-

it Then, In the
wecond  lalf, In
oneof the serhn-
mnges | saw n
P'rinceton  mun
strike yon, Oh,
It was a das
tardly, cownrdly
blow! IHestruck
you when your
head was turned away. Yoo saw who
It wus, und you made no appeal to the
referce, but In the next serlmmage
you broke thot mau's collar bone and
stunned him. He was carrled fense.
less from the fAeld, and yon kept on.
You hnd begun to play n fighting
gawme, and It currled you through the
Princeton llue for the only touchdown
of the day. You won the gnme for
Yale. You were the college hero—the
mon of the hour. But it took a blow
to rouse you. Now do you under-

*Youwore the eollege
horo — the man o
the hour.'

stand "
“You, I think I dn. Perhaps you're
right. 1 certaloly remember the blow

well enough, Do you happen’ to know
who It was that struck me that day on
thia football feld ¥

“No. I knew none of the players ex-
tept you. Who''—

“It wns Glbba."”

“Nol*

“I'm not llkely to have forgotten,
Ask him yourself. e will remember
it. 1 fancy. It wos a week before ho
1oft the Infirmary."

“But T ean't renlize that Mr. Gibibs
woulld do sueh o thing! It woas so
cowardly, so'—

“Oh, don't hold It against him.
wis exelted pnd"—

“Tell M. Phelan I'IEoses Bim In the

Hie

hall
“More pollties!™  exclalmed | Dallos.
Come, shall we go out to the tennls

ooureE
They passed throngh the open French

tered the lbrary from  the opposite
door. E

“The alderman’s n lttle behind time."
sl Waluwright.
his wny.
Ing b, Gibbs."

“Mre Phelin annonneed the butler.

YI know my own nate, son,' ro-
marked u volee behind him.  “You
needn't go hollerin® it at me Uke 1 was
Beln® rattfied ot an enst slde meeting.
Mornin', Mr, Walnwrlght, Maybe 1t
wis you he was hollerin' at'

“You're n lttle late, alderman,” sakl
the finpncler.

1 plwnys am. Let the other feller
do the waltln®, That's my motto, aud
miany n good hour's tine 1've saved by
It. Who's your friena?

“Mr. Glbbe of Glbls & Norton,
Gibba, this In Alderman Phelan”

“Or the Elghth,” amended Phelan
*Ouly man o earey his ward luat elee-

Mr,

tlon runnln’” Independent.  Pleased to
meet Yo, Yes, sie 1oean Independent,
and 1 win, as Walnwelght heee ean qell
you. Horrgan's out ogalost e this
yonr, and Tw's got earried away by
wote fool Idea that he éan down mie
next enmpaign’®

"Can askd  Gibbe  politely.
hored
“Uan he? roarmed Phefan, his elose

elipped hale ashristie.  “Can bo¥

Adlderman Phelan.
daely Dick Horrlgan down Alderman

Jimmy Phelan? Welll Nothin' to It
ol When I'in “through with Dick
Hoerlgan 'l have worsied hlnssol! so
thin they'll Bidve 10 wonr Sldsses

f byt T, T
. \ 1

Q

© 5

Little as T |

the gort of game '

ersthing before

Hbraey," eallsd Walnwright from the |

window ns Walnwright nnd Gibhs en- |

“He's n chameter In |
You'll be Interested fo meet- |

sk you? Why wouldn't I be confident?
| Is there a voter in the ward—hlack.

0 white, yellow or greenhorn—that L ean’t

call by his frst name and dask after
all hbs ehildre: n is there 8

voter fn the ward [ haven't stuked to
eonl or gatings or ball or 1 . 1=
thope? 1P 50, pame b me:  Putoa
pame to him friends
twelve mciths of ever! nut Just
at elsetion tine. T indvet!

Bay. If be sturts ronn ¢ man b
my ward he'll h
troe (o see If hie'
or not.  Horrlg

“(‘otne, come, rinn," Interposed
Walnwright, “Why don't yon and
| Horrlgan smoke the plpe of peace?
| Why"'—

“I'be only plpe me an' Dick Horrlgan
will ever come togethor over will be n
yard of lead plpe, an’ my fist will be
ot one end of tLat an’ bis thick hend
at th' other.”

s # strong man. I8 It safe to Oght
| Wim?*

I “Why Iso't 117
the Eilghth to |

He's got to cotme lnto
me, nml he'll bw
about ns strong 1 » s n barkeen's In-
fluence with 1 'rohlbitlon  party.
Besldes, T Hike t the orlzinal
‘Btop, look and lsten' signal at Trouble
stutlon, 1"—

“As o pemonnl favor toome; alder
man” wheedled Mr, Walnwright in his
most persuasive mannes, Cwon't yon
make o friend of Horrjgan®™

“I'1 ghidly oh by makin® a
fine, fashlonable, rolllckin' funerml of
hilm, but triends—ricmls"—

“But If 1 asked bim bere o meet you
wouldn't you try to be cordlal to
him¥"

“I sure wonld—as cordial ns n bank-
rupt to a rent collector. He'd be as
pretty near as welcome as o broken
Tog."

“I'm sorry you look et It that way.
alderman, becuuse I've asked him to-
day."

‘ "“To come here? Quit your joshin'!™

“But he doesn't know he'll meot
you."

“An' he'll never find it out, for I'n
on my way. 1'd sooner meet a p'rade
from th* contnglon hospital”

“Of coursn, It you're really afrald of
him*'—

“Afrutd of

him!" wnorted Phelao,

coming ton full stop at the door and |

then returning to the middle of the
room.  “Afrald of Dick Horrigan!
Bhow me the man I'm afrald to meet
und 'l meet him with plensure just
to show you It's o lle. As for'—
“Mr. Horrlgnn!” eame the butler's
anouncement from the threshold.
The man who followsd the nunounes-
et was one who cirried In his bear-

log the chlef reasons for his success.
Tall. stout, square of Jaw, squnre of
brow, tmrd of mouth, he scemed to
dominate his very surroundings and to
exhnle n rongh forcefuiness that ecar-
rled all before It His physiogunomy
Wik essentinlly
thnt of the born
fighter ns well
n# letden — the
man  that el
ther glves nor
ke quarter
From the dies
wlien u% n ferry
tleket seller hie
hand lnld the
fosindations  of
lils later for-
tunes by
“kuocking down
fares' up
through bis va-

For a
eneniles raocd euch

monene the

iher ried coareer us
£F.

ey pollenman, con-
“tractor, politielan and boss, he had

fought his way ever to the front by

that same foree; backed by n bulldog
'pluek. n genius for organiaation nnd o
mentallty wholly devold of seruple and
conkelence,

It could not be gnld of Richard Hor-
rigan that his morals were bad. [e
slmply hnd no mordis at all, By con-
tact with men of higher culture than
| bls own Lie had lost hils early lncormset-
| ness and vilgarity of speech. His dom-
|1nwrl:m ronghness of muuner he hoad
|no wish to lose, It was by far too val-

uable an mseet.
| “Qood worning, M. Walnweight,”
began  HMurrigan, with a breeey fo-

nillinrity, us he strode into the Hbmry,
guite vpabnsbed ar Gudiog himsell o
the presence of the drendasd Ooanee
kKing *I'm a bit abend of twe, bot™

He stoppaed short, with o gront of
mae.  His eyes hod fallen on Phelan.
Beistllng 1tke n plueky tereler of the
ouset of monst i, the sldarmng stond

hls groiinad, giving the boss glare for
glare
Al w0 for n moment the ene les
o] esich othior
{ CHAPTER 111
ORIGAN was first to hreak
e tonsey sllenoe
a4y
| u L1 3T
fwith a contemptuons jesk
Aol mdadpressing o one In
"ARK  veur  frlend Walnwright,™
granted Phelan, with squal roughbess
| 1 wni [CTUTETER A (FY Tt

cillntingly, =1 dQida’e
P Ruch st ete chaps Kt odids with each
ather. so 1 wanted 1o Yo -
gether bore o™ -

“h you dhd Al you® snesred or-
[Hgan. “And what did Phelan say to
| that Httle plan¥y"

] “1 sull” spapped Pholan before his
lhm: ol reply="1 sald 1"l spe you (o
- firse!

“Rene bere, twloe over!™ eyl Hoe

like

Lirlog

e
| Tt Interposs? Walnwright coax
g ¢ e way™

N i O\ . o

o ! s 1"
< i 0"
1 { ] |

r ! 0"!6!.'. { . In

“But," remonstrated Walnwright. *ha

twa |

An' while you're huntin®™ my &onip
don't overlook one et I'm after
yonrs!"

" eating, sou Uetle shrimp! Why"—
“Yps. yours. Horrigan, you cur

You're pretty chesty an' strong Wil

f reunisition. but
r statue of Lilerty.
Yon can e tort down, and here's the
man who's ‘golo’ to do the tearin’.
Me unt Jlmmy Phelan of the

{ It go at that for now. You'll
¢ Up dn the fall, when the elecs
“Let It go ut that for keeps. I"—
“Mr, Walnwright,” broke off Horrl
gan, ‘If this was the business you

wanted to talk over with me here"—
o1t su't,” assured the thoroughly un.
comfortable financier.

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

“That lets me out."” observidd Phelan
cheerfully as he pleked up his bat
“G'by, Mr. Whalnwright. G'hy, Mr.
Gibhe. Horrigan, 1'lI"—

“But you'll stay to lunch, alderman,
wan't you? urged Horrlgan, with an
effort at cordiality that decelyed no
one,

uNo, thanks,” replied Phelan, “When
the curtaln's down and the orchestra's
gone home 1 don't need no usher to
poke me In the ribs to tell me the
show's out. As for stayln' to brenk
bread with Diek Horrlgan, I'd gooner
have a Jolly Hitle grub fest with Wiley's
polson squad. Goodby, all. Horrigan,
as for you, some day I'll cross two
gtleks of dynamlite noder you and you'll
seatter w0 wide that the Inquest over
vour p'litleal remalns will bave to be
held In fourteen counties.'

“I am so sorry. Mr. Horrlgan. that
this should have happensd In my
house.!” snld Walnwright as the Irate
alderman stalked out. leaving the boss
staring after him In dumb fury., I
meant It Tor the hest end”—

“Mr. Walnwright.," Interrupted Heor-
rigan, venting hls pent-up wrath on his
dlsmpyed host, “thls old world of ours
{a white with boues of fallures, of
fools, of deadbeats, In other words,
of folks who ‘meant It for the best'
Now let's get down to buslness."

“Flrat let me Introduce Mr. Glbbe.
He"—

“Glad to meet him, but he'll excuse
me when 1 sy 1 never talk business
when there's n thind party around. No
offense, Mp. Gibbs, Just wulk out and
take & look at the view, llke a good
boy, won't you? Thanks.”

Glbbs, ot a warnlng look of appeal
from Walnwright, checked the angry
retort that sprang to his lips, turned
on his heel and walked out. Horrigan,

| who had observed the glance exchang-
ed between the two men, grudzingly
attempted to soften the effect of his
brusgqueness,

“1 dldn't wean to snub your friend,”
sald e, “but Phelan rlled me, aud I
took It out on the next man [ spuke to.
|Whnt on earth set you to hoving Phe-
lun beore to meet me for, nnyway ¥
1 “Just s 1 sald. 1 wanted to win him
lover to us. We will need every strong
wan we cnn get this fall. We'—

*You know a lot about finnnee, Mr.
Waninwright. But you're a rank out-
glder in politles or you'd never have
miule such n break, 1 ean't compro-
mise with Phelan even If 1 wantaéd to,
He's stood out agniost me, and ve
got to smash him, If e conld defy me
aml get away with It other leaders
would thivk they conkd do It too, and
In less than wo time the organlzation
wouklld be split up Into o dozen tactions,
nmd I'd be down nnd out. Understund ?
I've got to look out for diselplione If I'm
to hold the place I've won, When n
man ln the organlzation starts n fAght
agalnst me, 1 must down bim. There's
no turning back., That's why I'm boss.
Every mun In the crowd knows he's
®ot to obey me or fight me and that if
It's fight 1t's a battle to the death, And
be's the man who does the dylog, uot
L NOow, yon understand? So we can
et to buslness, What'—

But busluess scemed this morning
rfm-d to weny lnterruptions, The lnt-
est catie In the form of Judge New-
mun, who, bostling Into the roow with
|l his costomiey pompous  dignity,
isudilenly  stopped In his tracks and
[ wilted ut sight of the boss,
| “Gosd morning, Mr. Horrlgan,” sald
| the Judge lngrutiatingly, wriggllog un-
|ther the boss' glower. =1 hope I'm not

. [bere too early asd that Mr. Walne
wright has interceded for' —
“For your renomination® aqueried

Horrlgin, speaking ns though to n dls-
wrneed servatt U that's what you're

here for gon might have #hired your.
SOIT e frosible, Whint 1 tohd s ou be-

fore st

1t Mt euinalder

e Bnsond anth Ll Iomehy,

Tlorriwin, how

Horrle
Hy cowed Jolgo,
B0 ek to law pr
o owith younger mon?

b
Newman declores*

I van’t help that” returnesd . Torrl-
BRI quite nomeded, “Yoo've hiad yonr
shinre, We've got to look ont rur' our
owWn ietive workers
cal eount on te de the right thilng.”

“Rut, Mr, orrigan," protested the
| Judge, "1 alwhys try to do what Is
rAglit*

“1 =nld “the right thing,' " correctod
the boss.  “Soe the dMerence?”

“Excuse  me, Intervenel
Walnwright.  «If yay

ter dn my hands, 1 owill try to convinee
Just

your fitness

for the men we |

leave this wat- |

= “. z
A groot from Horrigan, who hun.‘l]The TS
tnrned bis Lroad back on Ge visitor | c’“"ﬁ
wus the ouly reply, and the judge T ' 'h
partigd 1o ear the messape of hope 1
M. Noevhinl
Have rou any spuvial obiections 1o
u¥™ asked Walnwright
skl Horrigan, “excvpt |
hups therd's men who ean de Ly
by us, You know how mbch it
soruptinees to v the right Judge ho
dle vour eave™

“1 think at o plbch we ean wamngy
Newmuon, nnd”—

“0h, IF it isa favor to you, all right
Bt it doesn’t do thése fudiclars fyr.

Ther

-

lows any horm to Keep them guessinge @ ek e e

. " = - B L k
nwhile. It thmes ‘enn snd tenehes ‘o | the 'ﬂlm!.l;‘lﬂ:ﬁ:ﬁ%?‘
to mind—sort of Keeps them in thelr | P75k dogy gut o o

and g i
’ der 1",_},;;;5“‘,‘!2}, \
nmn_uie:;n“mﬂ“. [
ACTIE i3 Ot o |
e g N

Lrentmeqn

|

¢ hettle o
Lovery mind o by
both ses

|,.'I! nyt .:In.;ua At o
Aer i this paper. Towe B
mistake, by Fﬁgﬂ”_ &?_t Say

Bogs Horrlgan, Root, Dr, |
pliees, yoh kuow. Aud now won't you ‘Elfl’,w" Uin
tell that butler of yours pot to let us o
be disturbed ¥

Walnwright complied, and the two
settled down to thelr deferred ik

“How about the election this fall¥
begen the lnnneler

“We're alrendy growing: but. just be-
tween you and me, It's golng to be o
hot fight., The people at largs seem to
be u lttle sore on the organlzation. A
few deals lntely hove been g little raw,
and sowme of the papers are Klcking,
Good Tord! 1F It wasn't for the news-
pupers what o cineh a boss wounld have
In ronning & elty! 1t 'd be ke taking
pennles from a baby's bank, But"—

“Then you think there s some doult
about the electlon?”

“I wouldn't go so far as that. 1t'1 be
a tussle, but with plenty of cash and
the richt man for oiayor—mark me. |
suy ‘and the right man'—we ought to
win"

“The wooils are full of *right men,'"
replled Wainwright,  *The money ls
the ehlef thiug tw consider That ls
why | usked you here toduy. This

met’s Swammp, iy |
ghamtos, _\n“

SAY BOYS! TOM Witsn|
OUT  AGAIN  THIS se
AND CLAIMS THAT PORT
WHITE HOUSE HES TH

Qur Popuilstie Iriends bare nl
ed [aith amd contidenrs 2134
didnte. So has the publis 2

rotord of

the past spiaks

the polnt I'm getting at: As soon Aas

electlon 18 =afely over the Borough
Btreet rallway will apply for a fran- | al batroni X
ehize for o enr Une from Blnuk avente jtanrant,  You will be well o

to Lish street nlonge the river front”

“Tmee!™ nodded Horelgun,  “And, as
you own the Clty Surface Hue nmd ne |
that s the Berough Steeet rallway's |
worst rival, you want the Borough's
franelifze LI Eled when 18 comes be-
fore the baatd of aldermen,”

*You're wrong. To paraphrase vour
own wonls, you know n Jot ghout poil
tles, 1 want (be Borongh Street rill
way's  feanelilve granted, nwl 1
the feanchise to e perpetodl™

“But 1 dou't see what vour driving
at. If you latend to merge the Borongh
Street rnllway with your own City Sur-
face lne s charter will become voll™

“1 don't menn to merge thom. 1 own
both ronds. and T run thew separately.”

“I'ie — you do!"

“That's o lttle surprise, eh? |
haven't made any pnrnde of 1t 1 Just
went aquletly to werk, through Gibhs,
and bought up a majority of the Hor
otgh stock, Now don't you kee how
the grantliug of the franchise aod the i
news that 1 contral the rond will work | T'Le Mouut Hoodd#'
when they ure mode Enown? ¥ hl'ﬂkmi‘ 1

“Sure! It mend that stock sky | [avorite among allt ;
high. You'll scoop In a milllon or two." [[! is pOS'lWCIY the o8

“A milllon or two!™ echoed Waln- 3
wright seomfully. “Nearor'— Cigar on the market

“Hold ‘on!" Interrupted Horrigan. | | e
“What's thnt polse? . J._

He bad Jumped to his féet with an ElecmC1Gas| i
alnerity that wns surpelsing In 80 large
a man and wak stening Intently.

“That ellcking? asked Walnwright. |
“Oh, that's only the private wire ln my |
Uml‘l'."

"Trivate wire? Any opvrutf;r'.‘" 1

“Of vourse, Why ¥ |

“Buppose he should bappen to be |
Ustonine to n="

‘\\nlt [t moals

THEATRE CATL

wunt

Appreziates smoking
cigars. [tgiveshim

“Whot Thonpson?  Alsuard!™
1“1 don't know.  1'd eathort! |
SN onspnEe Tt'= Thomy
| ¥ate seoretary. oo man W
| e wite sonrs. 1t 1
“Tat 1 doa't, 1don't trust s
Sond bl ot smoe other voor
“Tocan't.  In his absence ssne o a
portint message might come: nnd 19 oo f
wasn't th i Vi ilfametie Vel
| sensmit { i '
.I -:.nu‘.-:.[ " it LU L Sy A
wis, trust him dmplielly.” MUNR
. t('u::l_i:.u:‘I -‘"...T'_E.r._l'!_:.\. i—_ - GE%'H§L;SFULMI

RAN
STOVisﬁml

LGOULD LAVERY, FEED -
AND SALES STARLES FU

Haying purchased the Gllbert feed |
flahles on West Fifth streel, near|
Willamstte, we Intend to conduct 2|
first-clasa |ivery, feed and sales st
ble. Wa ara preparsd to furnish | el
good teams and Indles’ saddle horses | cont
on short notiee, pas

Our prices will be found reasona-|gng hereo *
| ble and our trestment of the public| EUGE! E
courteous and obiiging. |

Having had much
the lvery business we know |

experie

tondict siieh an establishment [0 ' "R
tirst-class manner, We respectioll® i W. B
it a share of your pptronas Eyaet
M), G, GOULD & O L




