HARDING'S ELECTION APPEARS CERTAIN
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Republicans Sure of 275
Electoral Votes.

DEFEAT 15 ADMITTED

Cox Forces Also Concede Loss
of Congress, Though
Returns Are Meager.

BITTER-ENDERS  WIN

Landslide Indieated in New York, In-
diana, Ohio and New England
Republicans Make Big Gains
| In Solid Southland.
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phire, New Jerwey, New York., Ohlo,
Crogon, Fennayivania, Rhode laland,
Vermont, Washington, Wisconsin and
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HARDING SENDS 600D |
WISHES TO COOLIDGE \

MARION, O, Nov, 2.—At 11 o'eloek
tonight. Senntor Harding sent the fols ‘
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lowing telogram to Governor Coolldge!

“My heartlest congratulations ovar
the groat republican vigtory to which
your stranglh added so materli
You are to expoct to play a full |
In the coming republican administra-
tion, Good wishea™

To Wi H. Hays, republican
tlonal chilrman, My, Harding e
graphed; ‘
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*My gratitude along wilth congratu.
Intions on your capalile and sucorss-
ful mansgement of a great campalgn.” |
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HARDING IS SWEEPING
MULTNOMAH COUNTY

Latest Incomplete eount In Multno-
minh conuly sinmids as follows:

Harding 4345,

Cox 1880,

Chamberialn 2574

Stanficld 2051,

Lovejoy 20200,

MeArthur 2510,
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CHAPTER XIV.—Continued.
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Danle! joined ln merrily and more
than held his own In the threetor-
nered melee. Having bought a paper,
he was publlshing the sort of yellow
Journalism the musses wanted,

Very guturally s enemies attacked
first what seemed to them his most
vuinernble spot. “Why did e change
his nume?  “Why did he need an
allas?™  “What foul deed had he done
and essayed to cover up "’ These were
the questions hurled broadeast; these
the ones they faln would answer, “In-
vestigators”™ were dispatehed to Marys
Innd. Al went well—or i1l for them,
betause nothing but. good could be
found of him—unt]l his nineteenth
year, Then they encountered s blank
wall, There were five years unaceount-
ed for, His family was unimpenchable.
The Daniels of Honuoke county wore
of the Soutl's first people. The Fliz-
randolphs of England gnd Virginia had
distinguished themselves on more than
severnl occasions, Plainly, there was
nothing Lere for thelr purpose. DBut
thoze five years!

When they had given up all hope of
ever sounding It and were searching
In despule for g suceessfal plummet,
Danlel yery dellberntely luld bare on
the first poge of his newspiaper every-
thing It contalned. With genlal ecan-
dor, and not without relish, le nar-
ruted his five years In trompdom. In
Justice to hlmself, In justlce to his
party, he felt.he conld do no less. Be-
tween the ages of nineteen and twon-
ty-four his lad been an eventful life,
and the story thereof was not dull,

The bomb exploded with a deafen-
Ing crash, anpd with o howl and a
shirlek Nis foeswere upon him. Rend-
Ing the disclosure as a pack of wolves,
they elawed It gnashed 1t. made It
ngly and held it vwp greedily to the
pubille gaze.

And then when the runble and hom-
bast had died awsy, when the blood
nnd smoke had pasted, 1Tugh Danlel
Fitzrandolph stood liefore the populice
—a hero, The elty which reveres the
memory of o man who, starting as a
clerk, Inter saddied with debts, hewed
his way through adversity and became
the “"Merchant Prince” of the world,
of another who struggled. from a
butcher's appranticeship aut two dollnrs
a week to the pinnncle of the Unlon

JStock Yirds, of scores of others
of lgnoble  beglonings nnd wvast
achlevements—such a. eity was not

slow to erect n pedestal for one who
had once been a vagnbond snd was
now become a multimiillonnire candle
date for the highest honor the clty of
his: adoption could pny him. Thus,
for the hour, Daniel had become an
1dol of the people,

Danlel rushed his campaign anward
with a tireless zeal that outdistanced
his rivals and lost them to view, Teve,
its In the whent plt, his endurianes and
energy wera n marvel to nll who know
him. e snatched only five hours from
the twenty-four for sleep, snd less
than one hour for meals, Every min-
ute of the remulnlng elghteen wus a
busy minute,

The ecampaign ¢nme to a whirlwind
finlsh. . Dantel roge at daybreak on
elpction eve mid was on the go cense-
tessly for twenty, hours.

Whille ‘amoking o good-night ¢lgdr
with Hunt at two o'clock neXt moming
he remarked:

“Altogether, Harvy, It has cost me a
wirm million dollars. Bat it has been
worth It—every. cent, T've hod o mil-
Hop dollars’ worth of fun.”

Yet an hour later, had one looked in
the front room of Dunlel's apartment,
one wanld have dovbted It. The room
wiis quite dark, and before the front
windows overlooking Grant park he
wis sitting very slient and motionless,
A gray fog was rolllng dumply In from
the lnke, thickening the night with its
clammy embrnce,

From the avenue helow eame sounds
of an Irresponsible guartette. They
ware rendering “The Heart Bowed
| Down," and 'even thelr untutored
thronts, guttural with Ubatlons, could
pot wholly mar the tragle sweelneus
of Palfe's sad melody,

The meluncholy strains, something
softened by the distunee, foated dole-
fully up to him, Musie—even the
worst—always had a slngular effect
upon Danlel. Good or bad, he ecould
nover lsten to it without feeling with-
In blm n responsiveness trenscending
the composer's note, It was a5 though,
sounding the keynole, he soared on in-
to renlms the composer essayed, yet
falled to attaln,

His. elbows resting on the arms of
the chalr, his chin on his Interlaced
fingers, he sat for a long while gnzing
Into the foggy gloom. And mirrored
In his face wos an IneMable loneliness
which by Its very [™fundity st
niads be mute,

He pressed his hands to his fore
bead and slowly shook his head, nguin
and aguln, his eyes closed,

Yes Yes, he had failed once more,
He would fall next thwe. He would

always fll, Fe sonld not forget. He
coltld never forget,
Dantil  started, sat up  snddenly,

looked round with o Jerk. 1t was pist
nine o'¢lock, e hnd been nsleep in
il chalr five hours,

After custing s bullot the day
seemed a vold.  There wos nothing
more to do, It was pll over now. Al

ready the electlon wis practlenlly set-
thd,  He lunchied dnan obseure Hitle
restaurant and went motoring.
teturning, however, he left the car
at  Twenty-fourt) street  continned
nfoot towanrd town, his ealneodt collur
turned up, his soft hnt down, and win-
derad nimlessty about, taking studl-
ous ¢ire to ghun his usyul haunts,

CHAPTER XV.

Al sfternoon of that rainy April
fourth, Danlel roumeil restlessly nbout
the loop; untll, shortly betore dark, the
retimns began coming In.  About the
newspuper offices e mingled with the
crowils, Uluek studges sgainst shining
streets, watching the fOgures fluslied
by preclnets on soreens: wnd when, ns
often occurred, he wos greeted effu-
glvely by reiends and acqualniunces,
he would answer perfunctorlly wnd
stride on to the next bulletin,

From the start it was plainly seen
which way the elaction tended, Din-
woody was carrying the IPiest, Fourth,
IFifth, Tenth, Sixteenth and Blighreenth
wards by o big plurality. Pitzrnndolph
nnid Builington were running neck and
neck. Skimbkus, the Soclulist, was last,

Before elght o'clock the winner wis
known.

John Dinwoady, champlon of vice
nnd crime, was eleoted mayor of Chils
cngo,

With a Dan-
Iel’s. costle came crumlling sbout his
wars, and he lny among the ruinsg and
the dust, broised and stunned by the
utter havoe, yet unrveslpned to the in-
evitable.

. - . . L . L]

Seenting o storm of questlons anent
his unexplnined abseoce, Dunlel fore
stalled it by outlining to his secretary
a philapthropic plun of such . migni-
tude thit the curlosity of the two wus
ilrownped In nstonishment,

“1 helieve you're kidding " excluimed
Hunt, *"Do you know what such &
thing would cost?' - ’

“Pally—glancing over the letters
and; telegrams beside his plute,

"It would tale the bulk of your for-
tune, rich as yon are”

Nt fwould,! Eurry, ‘will'™ Puttiog
nside bis mall, and devouring a thick
stenk as he talked, Duaniel continued:
*1 shiall establish thege Houses o every

sickening dissolution,

; I' ”f} f{(

M' i

Goose! What Did He Mean? Ha Was
a Full Hour Early.

town of o hundred thousund or more,
In New York, Philadelphia and Chi
engo there will be one to every two
hondred  thousgand  Ihabltints—or
more If needful. They will be self-sup-
porting, nonprofitmaking. Those who
can nfford will have foodl and shelter
at’ the pet cost of provigion, ‘Those
who entinot will have both frée, Ahove
all else, 1 want wo pubileity, In fact,
I prefer having my name left out of it
pltogether, T wish you two would re-
member that, snd aet accordingly.
Each of these settlementy, by the way,
will be known as an Bsther Strom me-
morinl"

Hunt Interposed, “Esther Strom?
Let me -|<-L~—-\\'hy, that womon wis an
unnrehist

“8he was something more h(ﬂ] des,
Harte, She was 8 greast alttulst”
Danlel looked down, stirring his coffee
slowly and thoughtfully. “And she did
me an lrremediable wrong,” he quietly
eniled,

Hunt burst out: “Then why the—"

“I'm hanged If I know, Harry! 1
suppose It 1§ 8 queer notlon, We all
have them, don't we™ Mo adided In
nn odd volee: “Perhaps T deserved all
1 got. Anywny, 1 Lelleve she wus a
martyn™

"A martyr to anarchy !

“But stlil a martyr to what she con-
sldered right.”

u“stendy, Dan” sald Hunt. “Yon're
getting morbld. Come along to the pit
toiley, There's something stirring In
summer wheat, I wake you up;
make you yvour old self again”

“No use, Harry. I'm finished with
speculating.”

“You tilk like a has-been! Why,
you're just starting In life. You've got
to do something. A man like yon can't
loaf. What's It golng to be?™

“GsIving to others”

Hunt jerked hiz head tmpatiently, “1
mean what business, what linet You've
got some big thing up your sleeve.
Dan, Out with 1.”

Dunlel dabbled his fingers In a fin
gerbowl, While drylng them on o

napkin the vertleal lines appeared
alipeply between his brows, He Hghted
o elgarette.

He shoved his chalr back, stood up,
“Heneeforth 1 wm golng to tike my
happiness in my own way. 1 lenrned
how ot daybrenk this morning. I sm
golng to glve, give, glve. And 1 won't
stop giving until the last cent Is gone.”

Whnn, 1 believe you've gone cragy.”

YAnd T belleve” sald the secretary,
who reud lis Bible on occusion, “that
Mr. Fitzrandolph shows a very keen
wisdom. Furthermore—well, there s
0 verse In Saint Matthew, which runs:
Yo ure the salt of the earth. , . "

Jonus, the valer, touched his sleeve
"A specinl delivery letter, sir”

Tuking the squure envélope from
thie servant's salver, without obsery-
Ing the superscription, the secretary
opened It and perused the contents,
He knitted Lis brows,

SPuzaling,” Ne murmired, seratehing
the bk of his hewd, “I's anonymous,
ling neither begianing nor end=—" He
looked suddenly ot the envelope: then,
with an apology, hindefd the messnge

to lLis employer. “1 didn’t notlee It
1t's marked ‘personal’”™
One glanee ot the sheet of note-

papet, and Daniel sidk Into his chalr,
With his strong fingers Ne plnngd the
note to the tahle, hreathing rapldly
throngh dilated nostrils. Hunt, sifting
next to him, recalled afterward thit
It wns the only thme Inooll the yedrs
he hnd known him thiat be hod ever
geen the man's hund tremhble,

Dnlel looked up, stnred Blankly o
mowment ot the two stlently questioning
faces, His lUp quivered sHghtly.

“Noys, T've recelved startling news,
I've « ad my wind about giving
eversthing mwny., U0 go nliead with
But I'll go o Hitle saner.
In o little saner mnoner, you onders
sipnd. And, bovs, T ato going to do
that blg thing 1"

He sprang up.

“Jonas! Call a good livery stable,
I want their best saddie  horse ut
twelve sharp, Cralg, make an appoint.
ment for  tomorrow  mornlng  with
Stanley Grahom, the architect. "Phona
for the head barber downstulrs, Jonas,
Mentlon ten dollars to him."

Then, withent any of them know:
Ing what it was all about, the specu.
Intor; the secretary, and the valet, hnd
thelr hands selzed and wrung with a
vim that erushed thelr Angers,

Hunt, burning with curviosity, per
mitted his eye to rest momentarily
upon the opened note lyving on the
table, e could make nothing out of it
It began without preface and was une
slgned. Tt conslsted of two questions,
wrltten In n fowlng, givlisl Nand @

“Do you remember our last appolnt.
ment? Wil you keep It today?”

.
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those honses,

As the stiperbly  1itHe, rod-halred
young woman monnted with conl com-
posure on the sorrel horse, contered
serenely post the Grant monument in
Lincoln park she glunead at her wateh
and saw' 1L was one o'elock, A gardens
er spriding the soft ground heslde the
bridle-path stopped his work, ns well
anyone might, to follow her with ad-
miring paze, There wuas a dellelons
“earthy" smell of spring In the alr,
a vernal qulckening all about.

Presently—she had passed the end
of the Hllloek Just north of the monw
ment—she turned In her suddle, and
percelved far to  the  south a dark
shape growing rapidiy lnrger, She jerk.
e the relns precipltntely, wheelad
about, started baek In alarm. Mer ad
mirable tranguitity hod vanlshed.

Goosal What did he mean? He wns
i Tull hour enrly.

Escape was off, Qulckly sghe
guided hor Into the concrete
nreh monument—ind walted. Her per
turbatlon increased. Her gloved hand
toyed nervously with her riding crop,
Her henrt pounded agalnst ler slde.
She smoothed for the fifth time her
siylsh . riding-hablt, adinsted for the
tenih time the polnied hut stop her
Titian hair,

What did he mean? He waos so hour
ERly—

Now she conld heur the rhythmie
thud of the hodf-heats, They were
coming with break-neck speed. Louder
aml nearer, louder and nearer, louder
anid uearer—

A form shot past. Fler heart leapt
to her throat,

Then the soulle of a horse checked
In a_headlong gullop, swiftly return
Ing ounds, and the srehway was darks
ened by a broad-shouldered, sthletle
mnn astride a héaving, fonm-Necked
Btoegd,

1li= age

Ut
hor=a

sat lightly upon him, He
looked mueh younger then he wus, He
hed swept off his lint, and his thick
blitck hinle, matted dimply ngalnst his
forehead, showed never a trace of
gray, He was distinguished rather
than good-loaking, nnd the skin of his
newly—and wholly—&haven face was
us fresh, as clear, and cs glowing ns
her owa,

Btirring within the mihds of: these
two, who had bevond question proved
thelr love for ane another, who had
known sorrow and hitterness and de
spalr, who had truvelod years to reach
this moment, tréndlng s long circle
to fuse It at nst, were—who shall gay
what thoughts snd emotions?

But suppose I tell you whnt the
gnrdéner, spiding the =oft ground be.
side the bridlepath, overhenrd?

¥ oo Welly Kate, how are you?
You came a Httle early, Two was the
hour, yon know. ., , "

* . oo Den, T ke you ever so muoch
better without the beard. . .

(THE END,)
Took It Back,

Plekpocket (visiting  frlend o
prison)—1 engnged a lawyer to spenk
for you this morning, Slim, but I had
to hand him my wateh ug g gunrantee,

Prisoner—And did he keep 1t?

Plekpocket—He thinks he did



