vislter, who was promptly ushered in |
e ¢ glalmed, and ber tears fell fast. After
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Joln Gordon stared at hix friend, and | by

In s momeut his own deop, abhling, e
MHglotus experietios remiaded lim that |
Lere was o soul groping after light.

“imvid,"” he exclalmed softly, “mo
oue (s too bhad to repent and be u\ml.
Oy, lnm.l Clirist mokes all life woﬂh
wlidle”

“I bellove thal,” the reply came in 4
whisper. “I've pever sald much, John, |
bt 1've tried to™— {

The usuaily cynical volee actually
brke with a sob that cot John Gordon
deop, nithough in that tense moment
which hnd come on so swiftly there
was n ferce Juy at the confession his |
felend hud made

e bent over and put a band on Bas- |
ton's, and they sat thus sllent for o |
grucious moment, It was significant |
that nelther of them hiod sald a word
about Barton's phvsical condition and
nis bopolpss foture, so for as physical
Ufe was concerisl, The stilluess In |
the roum was soddenly interropted byt
it clang oot on the sireet,

Gurdon went over to the window snid
lookod out.

“Ihe department s waking o fine
run,” e suid priefly to Barion.

It was lnte and the avenue was al |
most epuply of tratfie. A team of pure |
witlte harses on the epgine which pre-
cotlod the hose and ladder wiagons
plungod forward with o desporate bot
plad abandon that strock fire fron the
pavement and whirfed the englne ulong
with 6 wad but glorious energy that
tade human blood run faster and kept |
the palves beating with urmputhx The |
driver and his assistant’ leaned for-
ward, their bare heads tossing thelr
fror Balr behind; the whole seene |
tashed by in the night like a bit Iurn}
ont of n Roman chariot race of the |
dend past, trunsformed by chance lol
thie mwodern munieipality, whose strovis
are lighted with electricity, and whose
buildings loom up In the smoky ale |
like crags beside the prairie sen,

The whirling group swept aronmd the
corner ot the end of the next block,
slacking speed Just enough to avold
turning aver, John Gordon eame back |
to David's side.

“Where In the fire?”

“I didn't potice the alarm, Must have
boen a still one’

“Flave yon ever thougbt what would
hoppen, Joba, If @ fire ever got o good |
chnee around Hope Hoose ¥

“Have 1T 1 think of It every time 1
g0 into the double decker, They are |
slinply teups, I fire ever started in !
the basement of No, 81, it would be a |
micacle If anybody got ont allve*

“Hlew about Hope House Itself ¥ The
uestion showed uncusiness, !

“Hope House Is a dey old shell in- |
sitle. It would go Hke tinder."

“The fire tonlght is not down that
way?’

“No; the teams= turned up Favell
strent.

"I No. 81 any worse than other num-
Liers

“Noj iUs better In some ways, But |
there's a bakery in the basement. They
fry greasy doughnuts over s orackoed
Ope drop of grease entehing
fire In the place might sweep a score
of chlldeen luto eternlty.”

“They'd be botter off In eternity than
In the tenemoent, wouldn't they? Maybe
the best thing you conuld do would be to
pray for No. 01 to cateh on fire when
the wind's Just right"

John Gordon made no answer, and |
Barton asked drowslly:

“How about Mr. Marsh? You dropped |
e a ling about the probablility of hin'
bnving an Interest in helping Miss An-
drows fonoelnlby.”

“Mr, Marsh Is the lamdlend of No
(1]

“Bha! You don't sag!™ The veice
wak awake again. “Thoen the nmount |
uf lils contribution 'Inw il sottlements |
b oot yot made publieY

M. Marsh bas been with me throngh
e distrfer today. He saw bis uun|
tenement for the frst thme”

“Tint’s a good story: tell me about
" The volee was ngain drowsy.

“It's too lnte, David,” Gordon remon-
slrated

UNop It lsn't U'm going to slecp here.
I often do. It storts the cougl iF 1 got |
un aenin. 1'm comfortable. You' II
stay all nkehity You know your room
Uo, that’s u good follow. 1 may waut |
*ou (o help me harness up the eougu
in the morning ™ |

“Nes; 'l stay If vyou want me to.
Are you comfortable there?™

Very much wo, olil man
with Mp. Marsh.”

Gordon hod pot (alked five minnles
hefore Barton was psleep, san unnat
el shouber, mors Jlike death than
healthy refreshing of wearlsd powoers
0 whole aititude wis thnt of oo
plete exlinisthon e seal of death
nWas npea him

Elove

o abead

ot Gordet <tapped talking, nnd the

ars rolled dewn his cheeks. David
Hartom was the denrest friend he hod

ke IWo were ten yoars apurt h age, |
ul frotn 1l thme whon they st wet
they bind bevn Instantly Jdrawn (o |
gtiher apd had begun to love cach
vihicr,

It was after 11 o'elock, and yet Gor-
don besitated to go to bed. e almost
[variad that Barton wonld never wake |
up the patior of his face, the nititude |
of the haddy, wore so snggestive of 1he |

roul change.

He wus still sitting there, his cheeks
sUIL wet with the tears that he did uot
wry o repress, when Willinms came in
saftly om tiptoe,

“There's n goeer old lady outside, |
Alr. Gondon, sayn she wants (o seo Mr, |
Barton, If It ala't too late. Bhe's a
nMghity gueer looking spewimen. She |
wWon't go away, nnd | thonght maybe
you'd go and see her ™

“Barton ls asleep now, He ean't be
wakenod, Ask the lady 1o come into!
the hall™

Gordon went out, dmwing the cur |
lains betweon the Arst room nnd the
wide nllway, and met in the hall the

| don an exevedingly

| was Clark Effingham.  He ran away (o

| life do you know ¥

| thing in her sbarp eyes that ghittersd

| kiwew It wad too late amd hul slenys

| otheors,

| betraved uneasinoss

W
Bl was tlrossisd 15 6 e ably old
fasliloned style thoot stvuck John Cor
| nicresting rather
than grotesjue.  Bho was very old, at
bemst plucty, bul weaight amd  vigor-
oud, Fler Kewn Do eves fodkod seareh-
Iugly st dohi Cloasbad, and she apoke
In g slinrp Gk rasariiably clear volee

“Are you Mr. Barton¥*

N madats, L ans s felend, M
Gordon, e, Buton fs asleep and
not well  What can 1 do for yon?
will you L sogled ™

i owent, e Bhe placed up-
on the foor o fTaded ol eurpothag,
trok @ houdkerclhlef oot of bor pocket,
carefully dJdusted one of the hall
wrats nod theo sat down. As she
took out the handiercidert n dolicute
arouus was walted to John Gordon,
It remdnded ki of the Cragrance
he reweinberml once while visiting the
Baut Indiy Marine wosetis st Salem,
Mase, when the attemlsnt opeted an
ol sea chest, Hoed with estdnr and
packed with silk sturwis

John Gardon wus pnow thoroughly
nwoke, The sharp eyes Jooked at him
kindly.

“I am wxovedingly sorry o hear that
Mr, Parton bs UL 1 very much wishd
to see hion  Flest L must be pardonsd
fur calling at thls uuseasonnble hour,
But 1 hed the sddeess nod saw the
lght nud Enew that uewspaper med
kept queer bwiavss | bave called ot
the office of the paper and was told
AMr. Barton wus ot his spartmonts. 1
st go on my Journey tonlght”—

Jolin: Gordon had not the remotest
Inkling ns to the oid lady's ereand. Bhe
wis evidently o person of great refine
mwent nnd eulture.

“How much of o friend are yon to
Mr. Barton

The question waes so direct and frank
that Gardon smiled,

“1 am Lis dearest friemd,"

“Ann or woman* the old lady nsked,
with s twinkle of the eyes that made
John Gordon smlie agatn,

“My fricod has never had any love
aflfale. He ls n confirmed bachelor.

“Aby don't decelve yourself, young
wan, 1 wm old enough 10 ke your
grondmotlber, your great-grandinother
almost, aod 1 hnve seen o grost deal of
the workl. But, pardon me; 1 must tell
you what I enme for”

She put ber hnnd Into w little bag
that bung from o sk cord ted about
hier wrist.  As she opencd the bag the
same delleste aroma  peneteatesd  the
ball again.

Hhe bapded a card to Gordon, He
took It aud read;

“Mrs. Captain George Bflngham, Sa-
lem,"
“Well ™" Gordon sald.

“I mmm Captain Efinghaw's widow,
My greatgrundson was born on the
day Captaln Etingham dled. His nawme

Fei when he was sixteen.  Since then
I bave heard nothing of bim antl) o
woek nago | bhad a letter from him
dated Colorade Springs. e was con-
sumptive, but s getting better, 1 am
on my way to see him."”

SBhe paused, and John Gordoo, still in
the dark ns 1o the object of her eall on
Barton, sihl:

“Wen ¥

“You said you were Mr. Barton's
nearest friond?  How much of his roul

Gordon  was  thoroughly  surprissd
For the frst thoe be looked sushiclons
Iy sind even donbifully st the oldMady

“I know hism well These Is not o
Kinder, purer, truer soul in this clty
thun David Darton.

*“I wllove you,” the old Indy wodded
vigorously, “But I know more nbout
him than you do. Listen! Ope nlght
six months ago 4 youog man, ponniless,
homel=sa, alone in this great cliy, wos
walking s strocts (o nocold, penetrat
Ing rain. An enst wind Wew off the
water, The yourse mnn was prowd, Fle
would not wrlte kis relntlves for help
He was afradd to et LWs aristofs o
grandmiol ber know that be had drifted
off the sea, inle one Kl of vagabond
Iife after another, ootll e wis on e
verge of starvoetion and evlne In o
rreat, mereiless ¢ity

“"Out In the nbghe, that nlght, this
| lad stumbled agninst your friend M.
Bacton. Mo gave bl shelter and food
Then he™ sent il out to Colorado b
fore it was oo late. Then"— Gordon
was crylog.  The old lady had sows

helghiter than the oyes,

F*Then this lail discoverod o seeret.
The Hifnghowms always were quick
umtl ot that he was sol the only
are,  Mr, Gardon, Jde you Kpow that
thin friend of yours has durfng the Inst
five years sent o Lirtde colouy of eon-
suiitptive peaprle 1o Uolorsdo and paid
nll thewr expenses there, saving af least
a domen Nves? This much my gramd
pan s discoversl, e wis the first

ene of thets to Dod opt his bhenpfactor's
e sl adedress, 10 Nest cume o
him thwoagh an sechdent Bt _untr1
frieod 1¢—and you did not kuow 1It? |
waunt fo thank hitn. | want o tell him
how muech my Doy owes hime, Yoo
eald e was 1L 1 trost it s mothing
perfouny”

Jolin Gordon et the teairs Now down
his face. s friemd's jonlonsly gnamd
ol pecredt was ont at lnst Now he
kunew why lwe bad so stubbornly re
fusedd to go w Colorade himself. e

bwen,  But, knowing Iit, he hnl pat his
own Nfe ashde and hnd thus saved
And it was too late for him
now The cynienl. careless, great
hearted friond sddenly grew Into sn
image that wotld slwags sit on the
throwe of Lis memary In the high place
of honor.

“He s very ilI? Tell we. Is It se
riousY" The old lady for the fdrst timo

John Gordon apswered gently

“He & very 1L He has consnmption.
He cannot live!™

“God bhess Bim!™ the old lndy ex-

awhible sbe suld gently:

“Du you think 1 t see Wm? |
wotld Uke to Jook un Bls face™

Vor auswee Joln Gardon rose, parted
the curtalos ant bickoned. The old
iy followed amd soon stowd looking
nt the wastvd fnce

#ho stood o mwoment wilently guzing,
then she put ot o band, which Gor-
don hed noled before ox astopishi
white aud hedutiful foe soch oo o«
persot, and  sofily tooched Barton's
hesdl  Aw slie atralgbteted pp and
slopped  back, Gordon saw that she
wus wnch agitatel e offersd hey
awdstanoe o walk back intu the Lall

Hhe avopted with san okl fashioned

018 throat as he shook hunds, and went
off, carrying with him a memory that
was Loth sad and inspiring. After he
Lod gone out David Baron went ovey
Lo the conch and, kneellng down, sobbed
ke a ol He wos a gifted wan,
only forty years old, and lfe was very
iweet to him.

The fipst thing Jobn Gordon did on
reaching Hope House was to confer

Anythlng ¥ abe ssked,

“1 thisk so—-yes” But Gordon's re-
ply Was not very strong.
“You are in doubt. He was deeply
fmpressed. But, if | mistake not, he s

gelnowledanient of bis politences that * the kind of man to delay any mwove

totehed bim deeply.

' that means a real fnancinl loss  His

When they Sere i the hall she satd, ; borror of the tepement conditions s not

“Will son tell Wi 1 cae to see
bim 7™

Gordan was thinking it over. Would
Bartuy vare to have bis secret known?

“Yes, 1| will tel) Bim ™

“F think 1t will Le better to Jet im
kuow. You It will be botter,” the old
lady suld with approval. “The time
will pot Le lopg. WU yon write me
when the end eomos for him¥

Yo, modarm 1 thuuk yon for bim
that you cuime

"Ihe pllgrisonge I brief at the oo
gosl,” she sald with a strong gravity
that was far from gloow. “Bul sine
Iy your fried s redecmed B8 tioie,
I am ghud | saw bis face. Yo, glod*

Gordon offered 10 see her to the
traly, Lot shie droody refousl o be of
any troubde to any one. "1 am able
togo alone. A ¢ waiting for
me.  Good nighl, sr, wl ber with
you"

“Good night, wadam” weplled Gor-
don. Willlows appeared and opennd
the door,  Qordons Tesisted onp seelng
her down the steps and Into the ear-
rigge.  He bad shint the door nnd the
driver bud Just started lis horse when
the old ledy stopped the driver with a
word, ber tine shorp eut face looking
ont of the wimlow

“Tell your friend I will wrlte. It
will not be long before we shall meet,”™

The earrvinge went on, and Gopdon
wulked up e stops aoed Ioto the hull
with a feolivg that hie b boen dream-

i FEL

“Who are g™
ing, But the perfume of o codar chest
Just opeasdd nlier a long kea voyage
lngerod in the Lall nud followed Lilm
iato the 2ooms a8 he thoughtfully went
In again and took o look nt Barton
before resting,

In the morming when Gordon came
out of lile room he found Barton up
and whistling.

He notlesd his frlend's apparently
Improved conditlon,

“You boad a caller last nighit nfter
you fell asloop.”

“That so? Some ove from the of-
flee®" Barton nsked enrolessly, |

“An ol! lady off an East Indinman
dated 1755

“I'tn too tired to guess.  Explalo™

“Here 18 hor card”  Gordon handed
it to Barton

“Mrs Captiin  George  SMingham,
Salem,” Barton readd. Then his cheoks
showoed oooslor in oddition to the an-

nstural glow there,

Gordon weot up dnd pit a hand on |

bis arnm |
"David, T know now why —why''—

‘Bay, you uren’t golng te ory, sare
you?" i

"yl I've been erying ol night.
To think thuat you"

“Well, wihy shonldn't 1 enjfoy tripe
to Colorado, even If 1 cau't personnlly
copduel (hoia?  Tel me about the old |
Indy., Efingham sadd his gramimother |
whs going on o handresd Sorry 1
wissed seelng her. | expoct shio s II:
pheture,”

“A pioture! Sho Is u romanes. ¥ou |
woukl have Fallen jn love with e uti
unee. Ble bronght into the roois the
firngmnes of ol andd cdoves and
splee from the istands of the sen
Pttt yon deteet 1t pow ¥ |

“Sowlls toome Hke Willlaws' coffes,™ |
repliod Barten, suitling eritlondly, “But |
tell me apont ber”

Giordon deseribed the visle ar tivids
Iy as posdbie.  Whon ho had flntslied, |
thewe was n sitsplclon of malsture In
Darton's pyoex

“Bhe wanted e 10 Wl you she woukd
writ

"Flrst e better ' over get,” sighed |
Barton  whishealls “I eXpnet shiva
rieh™ '

“Noodaatt, T ean lnmgine the siiuire
ol faslifonsd lronse she owes 4 Sa.
lew -ecolaiddal  frant, fan  window ||r,:
rangvineul over the doors and u stale. )
ease Mg eniotigh to dvive np 8 double
teany, ot ob, Tuvid, why did you !
bot go oul there yoursel! before™ |

“Befare It was too late? No o, |
Caso Is chronle, Let's chunge :!m wtih-
j-ﬂ Tell we about Me, Marsh.”

“Tut how many 1-f-.mo are you mp
porting in Coliralo

“Don’t remember. Quit it o you |
will bring on wmy tough. It alw: nym |
gntn me when Ineonskdernte friends in.
sint on talling abont " |

Bo Gordan taok up the day'a experi-
ence with Mre. Marsh while Willinms '
brosyght i the coffer und rolls, amd Rae
ton seemnd unusuully chiovrfal und tun-
ny. When Gordon rose {o go, Barton
wa il

“1 think muybe 'l got down to the
uifler next work.  But coe up an oflen
an youl can, old man, woo't you?"

Giwrdon promlesd, with a choliing in

equal to his dread of nitlmate money
luss If be tears the double decker down
or rewodels it

“I'm afrald—yes," Gorden answored,
with o sigh,

“But of course,” bie sald after nwhile,
“you have used your Infloence with
the board of health and the clty offl.
clals and all other departments.”

g “Yes," Miss Andrews answered quiet.
¥

“But conditions are getting worse
Why "

“Ask Tommy Randall™

"The politicd] boss?™

*Of course you Luow he I8 the rock
on which most of «  reflurms split.”

“I hove never met him.  Of eourse
You have been to bl personally ¥

“Often.  He's the most Jdangerous
mia in the city. He is utterly devold
of consclence, 1 Bave never found o
wingle quality In bim to which I could
tppedl.  But, if he would, he could
wove the powers that be to right near-
Iy every wrong In the wand.”

Gordon was on the polnt of golng on
with the luquiries, for what he had
bheard of Tommy Randall, the boss,
surrounded that potent foree with a
oertaln buman fascloation, but Miss
Avdrews was ealled away, and the
talk wons not renewed until they met
nguin nt dinner.

For a week Jolin Gordon continned
his special lnvestigation with Ford, the
university student.  The work took
him Into ancther block, Comlng buck
one evening from the district, he passed
by No, 01, and the sight of an anusual

| commotion there caused him o stop

and go in. He thought of his little
friend, Lowle, and reprogched himself
for not having goud (o see hlm or moke
tuquiries.  But the ehild was only one
of hundreds for whom his heart wos
beginning to bleed us the unending ag-
uny of childbood's tragedy in the tene-
ments was beginning to be unfolded to
bl

He went nto the eourt and up the
stalrenso and out upon the corridor.
Several wonien there secmed ngitated
by some recent oceurrenoes.

“What bs 117" he asked of one of the
women, who was crylng Into a dirty
aproon.

“Lonle’s dead,” shie replled and re-
sumed lier crying.

dol Gordon stepped to the  door
leading into Mrs, Caylor's. The moth-
er met blm there.  Her face was haed
nud tearless

“May I go in¥ Gordon asked gently.

The woman made no reply, and Gor-
don went on. The rooms were lighted
with candles. Severnl women were Lo
the roons A wan wis standing by a
table on which was a rough pine cotfin,
ot whivh he wos looking with disgust
ot contempt.

B lookad up as Gordon eswe lo,

“Who ate you?”" was (he wan's rough

ereeting

“My uawe 18 John Gordon of Hope
Houwe!"

The min turned suddenly to one of
the wolpen who stood Jooking on sub-
missively. “Take the thing out,” point
Ing to the coffin, “and tell Abraws to
weid v sotething better or he'll hear
from we”

And this was John Gordonw's introdue-
tlon to Tommy Randall, the pelitlnl

| boss of Hope House disteiet, Ward 18,

CHAPTER VI

Felmumth stoewd p ane
Peegrtm dir Tl

to the doorway

l apparently stolid,

What arrange

ORDON  went ek

where Miw Cayln
voam standing.  She|
Wwis  tenrless  anc|

neents hnve Ien mide fur n servies, |

M Caylory gordon nshed, amd his
henrt wos sore ot the sight of the
wireteld mother, whose tearless attl
tude touchcd hilm more than if she had
show o n passion of grief.

“Mr Ramdall s seeing to it.” she said
IndifTerentiy,

“But doo’t you want s minister?”
Gordon was hewildered, Hi Il never
farced exnetly the sane situation,

“I don't care, Mr. Randall™

“You are not a Catholle?

1 remem

| ber yom salid (o mwe your people In New

Fuglamd belonged to  the  Haptist
chnrel. There ought to he a service ol
some Limd, with a minlster. Do yor
know one you would ke to ave?
“A minfster™ The woman turned ot
him  alnest  floreely. “A  minister
Mighty litle nse they have for such
ot as ! This ks o man's parish™
“Hut for the sake of Loale! 1, ear
ret Mr. Falinowith to come down. | am
s worry for you, Mra Caylor. Gl
help you!  Louke wis 8 good hoy.™
The woman sipdilenly threw  be
Aptolt over hor lwad and barst into a

| genth occurring In districts under In-

firront of weopdng so violout that wt!
first Gardon was alarmed. e brough!
ber a <hair and mode ber wit down,
The other women in Lhe corrldor eans
up, and ote of them sald: “She’ll be all
right now, When you enn't ery, that’s
the thise your heart hloeds instde.” |

“What's all this) racket? crivd A
volee from the roort.  Gorden w ookl |
about and facod the wan, Tommy Ran
doll, With the lnstinctive forowarning
of n pecullarly sensitive and dellenie
movi] cousclonsnoss Gordon Bnow thai
botwoon this man and blmsolf thoo
conld be nething but woar from 1he)
start. But what form {8 would take, |
what forces the mun had to dmw oo,
bow much of a bohd he had oa the
wrotchod Hves that furnished hils Held |
of actlon, John Gurdon did st know
Perhaps it was os woil thut be did not |
know wuch abouk it. A full knowledge |
of even one aspoet of Toguy Ramdnll's
politieal Influence might sve appalivd
A wore cotrageous sod hopeful man
than John Gordon,

The bosis wos 0 man of nbout forty:
five. Outwardly be wan a short, thick
set man, with o forld foe nml 8 reso
late manner. He dd not show any
signs of Intesuperite Nving, and fndoed |
It wus his bocst that he had no vloes
The wost noiteenble elinmmeteristic of
the wan was hig gbsolute confidence 1o
his own mfluencs, It was ot egotisu |
8o much as 4 thorough falth I the po
litival secarity of his position

There was obe gquality  that Johin |
Gordon poesessol, bowevor, that made |
him formldable, Tle wos Aftoen yenrs |
younger than this mon, asd he hed |
practically no experience In thint world
which was the only world In exlotene
for Tommy Randall, But he bed a
falth in God that was ss profousd ns
thie other man's politienl ereed. nod o
his love for the people Le woo e
pared In acting on thitt cresd to go aoy
lengths that were within b pos |
bdlity. IF Gordon was lgnorant of Tom
my Randall's strength, the Bosa wis tig EXACT COPY OF WRAPPER.
lens Ignorant of this young moa's innor
sources  of  persistent  and  tirelom
etrength that would nevitably comwe 1o
his nssistunce in the straggle that was
boeglnning In that weetehed tencoment,
with a child’s death as witness to Cw
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grim contest.
“l have been asking Mrs. Caylor| spection, to nolidy the proper autborl
what sreangewents bave been made| thes and, if no other nuthorized body is
for a funeral seevice” Gordon spolie] In churgo, to arrange whatever is nec-
quietly.  “If no otbher winister Las| essary for the welfare of the family
been ongngwd, | think | can get Mr, | In the matter of burial, ete. [ consid-
Falmouth of Namarcth church to came | ¢r, therefore, that 1 am acting fully
down.” within the Hmits of my nuthority when
Tommy Randall walked up to John| ! say 1 have a right to eall in a winis-
Gordon amd deliberately Jooked blm | tor for the decent observance of the
ovee, Gordon stood perfectly still and | ries sttending this death.”
vever moved a muscle o hig oyes, Tommy Randall was silent a mo
looked straifght Into the older men's, | ment. e was preparing a speech
“Ihe sorvice has all been arranged. | that would show this young man what
young mun” Rondall safd finally A | & mistake he bhad made when Gordon
sound of shuflling steps was heand on | #uddenly asked, with the simplicity
the lroken stalrs and along the cop | that came from part Ignorance of the
rdor, and two men appesrcd with o | Power the bosa really bad:
coffin, “By what authority are you here In
“Al! on 5 we's | Chnrge of this funeenl”
more mﬁhﬂ 1:." ‘mﬂ"."’&,"‘.ﬁ!".,;r.,{‘ .,;’E' Tommy Itandall gasped. For the
another one of your rotten boxes op | first time in rours he grew pale with
me or you'll hear from me, e¢b?  Put | Tage, and at “oet Gordon thonght the
it on the table” Then, as two chil. | Dan was gol FOLE ek,
dren eame into the reom at (he heels "Ry wbhat aui. von insolent
of the two men who brought the cof- | Puppy? 'l teach you by what au:
fin, Gordon was astonlshed to see Ran- | thority!  This ls my ward, I'll have
dall put them on the bead kiondly and | ¥you ooderstand —my ward, do you
say: “Now, then, lnds, out of the road, | bear®’
1 can't stop now."” “I hear you quite well, sir. You do
‘The children went out of the room, | B0t beed to talk to make the dead
amd Randall bustled in and out, ordep- | bear!”
ing chales and helplog place the body | John Gordon spoke with a heart on
of Loule in the coflin,  Gordon came | fAre as he realized with a gleam of In-
up to the table to look ot the litde | stinctive loathing of the man his dia.
face, for Loule bad been partly de- | bolical bold on the people. “Come out
furtied, and his face was ke o baby's. [ bere and say what you have to say.
te looked down at the fOgure and | 1t 1s not decent for us to be having all
notieed that one hamd was olluehed | this in the room."
fight. Stooplog o Htte lower, by the | TTe tarned In a great heat of anger
diw Heght Gosdon recognizsd bls own | thet Instantly cooled as he went out
Hitle gift when be bad gone n with | I8 the corvidor, and Randall followed
A Marshe 1t was a sample bottle of | Bl I spite of himself as it scemed,
perfumiery, and the child had elung to | 864 the curlous, gaping crowd, mostly
it in the dorkness, dying In the horgitle | Women, thronged around to sce the
filth of his surroundings, and, as Goe | 0w between Tommy Randall, the au-
don learned some tme afterward, le- | toorat of Ward 18, and the silm, pale
erully covered wilh vermin fiennd, well dressed “gent” who had
Juhin Gordan's tenrs fell on the face | *uddenly stepped Into the arcna alone
as hie folt that here was one of God's | Sxalost the whole politienl machine,
lictle onea ngninst whom  somebody “He's up ngoinst 1 chucklsd an
had sinned.  “Better for o millstone to | oM woman.
be panged arowmd LS peck” - be secmed “Tommy will do him wup brown'
to hear the wonls of the Son of Man— | sald o young man who losfed ngainst
“than that one of these lttle ones | the broken ralling of the corridor and
shonld perish.” Who was 1o blame? | spit tobucen fulee down on the honds
Was it the soclal system® Was it the | of the elifldren In the court below.
soltish wealth?  Was It politleal dis-
hanesty ?

This child—weak, deformed, bhelpless— | Grm and ealw

Gordon sgaln was the Orst to sponls, |
Was it a definlte Individual? | TTe wus not aggressive, but rrrtuﬂlr]

did It not need the strongth and beaoty "Ilave you any legal authority M'

of & whole unlverse thrown abont It In | mabagiug affairs hore ™ Le asked, and
lovinz protection?  Iostend of that | Randall again made a  movement
fiung like some vile thing among the | which looked like n threat of physical
rotting, lToathsome, crawling things of | vielotse,
the lowest physical world, It had gone “It s none of your business!™ The
out of a world of black borrors, cling: | sentence came out with an explosion
Ingg childisbly tw & bit of artificlal] oz profunity that delighted the crowd
fragrance that was practically all the | am regularly appointed by the
touch it ever knew of the nbhounding | puard of health as a legal officer. Do 1
perfume of a fower bedeckod enrtbe | ppdorstand that you are an officer of
foor little woul! Wi not God take | (10 eity? Do yon bave u legdl, official
him and bold bin long In Lis bosom of | guthocity In these premises? Gordon
infinite pity? And will it be unjust If | 4oked calmly. The question was »o
an lmpassable gulf yawns between | ggply pot (bt its very slmiplicity
him and the Dives who on earth tasted | gqeiorod Tommy Bandall. He stured
ail the physica) delights, bot let the | Lo (hen levke Into & coarme nugh
dopgs llek the sores of the begear at s | g1 was echoed by the women.
gate, provud of his cliarity [n Ainging o “Olictal duty be .1 run this ward,
Lim the crambs of the Tenst? For W) 1o (0 oharge bere, and 1 warn you to
not that ubout all that wealthy Chris- | s out and Teave this business to me.*
tendom hns 8o far fung at the dylng “Two [ understand yon to threaten nn
beggir of the slum, after 2000 years of | cmear with violence? Gordon asked.
luxurioun civilization? lwoking hilm In the eye coldly, At the
“Now then. young man, is there any | oo thine e took out i notehook,
thing more ™ _ while Itandall eyed him in & rage that
His profound reverie was suddenly | po was trying evidently to choke down,
Interrupted by Randall For the liest time also a trace of un-
“The service ¥ vnalness mingled with his astonish-
“The service! 1 will see to that ™ ment ab the unexpected boldness of
“Is there nny minister?™ Gordon [ (4 youne man who had thrown down

]

asked firmly, for e knew cnougl from | (0 cqyntiot before the boss of Ward |

what he had beard from the residents g

Ie was begloning to be in doubt |

to know that in many eases there were | coneerning the young man's polltieal |

no religlous seryiees of any kind and a | wuil  Nothing short of secret nflu
horrible haste and tumult that partook | g ae the eity hall eonld aecount for
of the mvagery of brute pature Lis astounding attitode,

Tommy Randall paused before he “1 warn yon" Gordon talked as he
answerml, wolghing somewhat enreful Jotted down something In the book and
ly Just how far he could go

fellow "
Gordon sllently sbhowed bim Lin I I anpderstand sou make no claim to
spector’s badge belng nn officer of the city, 1 shall
“Cmpli! Poard of bealth! Does the procecd to secure o minlster and have
honorable Lody authorize you to man-
age funerals ¥
“It does.” replied Gordon boldly.
“How's timt ¥ Randall asked sharp-
Iy. = .
“The duties of tenoment Inspectors,” To b Continmed.
Gordon went on enlmly. “ure clearly
defiued In soetion 12 article 4, of the
regulations of the state board of health a-‘.”gn!‘u
That artlele distinetly says it shall be | Benrsthe
the duty of ithe lnspectors, I case of lp:u

Aren’t you, Mra Caylor?

- it it back into his pocket, “that 1 lﬂlq
“What business Is It of yours, yOUng | geting fully within my anthority as an  Bearsthe

ofllecr wpecially detalled for this duty. i “

the serviees properly conducted. Mpes. | Baurs the
Caylor is willing to have It dan.l
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