
A A af afc A A "ft"ber slater, who bad glveu up so muck
to gain apparently so little.

"Pardou me. Ulsa Androwa, sow that
1 have placed you, I cannot help eron-tierin- g

bow you came to leave audi a
splendid social poltiou for for"

"Fur such a splendid social opportu
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Tho Kind You Ilave Always Bought, and which has bA
fa use for over SO years, haa borne tho slsruatnro of

- and baa been matlo under hi per--
SjT s aMraaJaapeo-isIo-n sliuo IU Infancy.

AfvY, AHowno ono todewlvoyoitln tlil.
All Counterfeits, Imitation and Just-as-STOo- d" are but
Experiment that trifle with and endanger tho health of
Infants and Children Experience affaliiMt Experiment,

What is CASTORIA
CoatoriA is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare
gorle. Drops and Soothhifr Syrups. It I 1'lea.sant. It
contains neither Opium Morpblno nor other Kurcotlo
Hubstanee. Its age is Its gtuarantee. It destroys Wornta
and allays Feverkhness. It cares Diarrluctt and "Wind
Colic. It relieves Teething: Troubles, cures Constipation
and Flatulency. It assimilate the Food, regulate tlio
Stomach and 'Bowels, jlvlngf healthy and natural sleep.
The Children's Panacea The Mother's Friend.

CENUirsC CASTORIA ALWAYS

over here, la to be occupied by another
saloon and vaudeville. Give tbe people
plenty of amusement Another tene-
ment over here; same style aud alze as
first one. Over there"-- be shifted the
blue print little and brought tbe cen-

ter of tho drawing Into plainer view
Ha gotaig to tx a hall which will be
used as headquarters for the ward
.workers, office, restaurant etc. We
need some accommodation of that sort
Down bere, southwest corner district
another tenement and Avltxcn puts up
his saloon bere on ibis corner. Then
over bere another tenement same size,
same style. These tenements will re-
lieve the congestion now found around
liowea street I have lu contemplation
three, four, five, eix, possibly raven.
Ground v. Ill 'be broke tor tbe first ono
over there" be pointed to tbe block
from wblcb be hud come "tomorrow.
I ain planning to get everything in-

closed before winter. Pretty good plun,
ehr

Mlsa Andrews' blue eyea gazed at
blm with their profound look of un-

measured sadness. Bo might an un-
sullied angel of light have looked upon
one who hud .denied bis fellowship
with the shining hosts of heaven.
j But John Gordon had no history of
past defeats and long nccuiuulnti'd
Wrongs to keep him silent like this
woman who knew the otter useless-nes- s

of threat or appenl. He was nt
tbe white beat of passion, aud; while
he held himself In cheek nnd spoke
'coldly enough outwardly, bo v. us really
trembling, and Luelln began to fear
some tragic end to the scene.
I "In laying out your measurements
for the double decker qver tliere, Mr.
Randall, you have not made any al-
lowance for space betweeu front and
rear of tot"

"No," said Randall coolly. "We don't
wnnt to waste nny ground. It's too
Valuable."

L"But how about tbe city ordinance
provides for a space of tweuty-fiv- e

feet between front ' and rear
bouses? I understand yonr proposed
double decker will be four stories In
height The law-- distinctly aaye"

"The law be"ev
; Mr. Tommy Randall did not say
what the law might be on account of
ladies being present but bis abrupt
silence waa no less expressive. Ho
himself broke It with a course laugh.

"Young man, you must be very young
not to know that Tommy' Randall Is a
law for himself In Ward IS. If be
wanta to put up a tenement on tbe
whole lot, he doea It and tbe law ain't
going t make nny difference."

"You miserable" John Gordon'a
wrath flowed over, and bo took a step
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INTERESTING

FACTJNs- -

When ixviple are contemplating a trip
whether on uiixiutPH or pleasure,
they naturally want the licet service.
ol.tsinnMe as far a speed, comfort
snd rtlfetr is nui erneil. Kmploy
ees of tho Wjscoiitin Ceniral Lines

' are aitl to serve ilie pnl.lic ami our '

trains operate. I Ho iih o n uke ( late
cnnneeiion aith divciuing lincHat

all jituetion points. .,

Pullman Palace Sleeping and Chair Cain
on through trains.

Dining Car service unexcelled. Meals
served a la Carte.

In order to obtain this firxt class aervice
ask the ticket 'agent to sell vou a
ticket over

THE WISCONSIN CENTRAL LINES.

Direct connections ut Chicairo sun Mil.
waukeeforall Knalern points

For full information call on your
ticket agent, or wite

Jas. C. Pond, or Jas. A, Ci.o ,
Oen. Pas. Agt., (ienernl Agent,

Milwaukee, V is. ' 24ii Stark
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eating."
Hhe preceded Mln Andrews Into tho

ball and beckoued to the dipgunted
Archie, who did ii"t dare disolwy. Sho
Slowly Inspected the new roffeo room

,nd then asked to be shown Ihe recent
Improvements lu tho people's nsseriildy
hall at the top of the building. Him ll

over everything thnt Mixs An-
drews bad to deMTllo, nnd It was nil
of twenty minutes r she entered
tbe library again, the wretched Archie
scarcely concealing bis Jealousy and
uneasiness.

In twenty minutes n good deal can
be said to affect tbe future of two peo-
ple who for.various reasons have- - not
fully understood each other and are
till conscious of nn intercut In each

other that separation ixiina to Inten-
sify.

"What will yon do with the money
that haa been given you If you do not
aucceed In stopping Mr. Randall's
building bis tenements?" Luella had

sked when Gordon had first stepped
up to tbe window near ber.

"We shall succeed in stopping hlrn.
"Howr
"I don't know. But If there Is Ood,
nd If there is conscience In this city
nd I am spared to do the work Ood

ha called nie to do, Tommy ltnnnll
ball Dot go on defying all heaven, as

be bas done these many years. Ihm-- s

that sound like boasting, Luella?"

' To br. Continual.

nity?" Miss Audrews smiled tur rare
smile. Aud theu ui answer to lira.
Penrose she recited softly George 's

verses with a power that
weut deep borne to Luella aud made
even Archie Penrose stop bis nervous
fidgeting, although he did not compre-

hend the meaning of the verses to tbe
three women.
I said. I will walk In the fields. God said,

Kav. walk lu the town.
I said. There are no flowers there. K

said.
No ho were but a crown.

t said. Cut the fos are thick and clouds
are veiling tbe sun.

He answered. Hut hearta are sick and
soula iu the dark undone:

I aald. lint the sklea are black; there Is
nothing but noiae and oln.

And be wept as be led me back. There Is
more,

. He said. There la sin.

I said. I shall miss the lleht. and friends
will miss me. they ay.

lie answered, Choose ye tonight if I must
mlas you or they.

I pleaded for time to be given. He said,
la It hard to decide?

It will not seem hard iu henven to follow
the aieps of your auiue.

. There was a moment of liitenss stlll- -

uess when she bud finluiicd. There
was hint of tears In Mrs. Penrose's
eyes. Luella sat with her bunds In ber
lap gazing tit Miss Andrews Intently.
If John Goidou should love this other
woman, would it not Iw the simple at-

traction of one soul that has obeyed
tbe voice that any a "follow me," at tbe
cost of physical things, drawing an-

other soul that is nls j living In obedi-
ence to the samo voice?

Miss Andrews suddenly rose aud
went to one of the windows that looked
out over the burned district.
, "Excuse me. I am, of course, spe-

cially Interested In our plans at pres-
ent Mr. Gordon, with some of tbe
residents, has been looking over tho
ground with reference' to our new
park. Vou have heard of our recent
good fortune? We are living in a high
state of excitement down here. A
friend has given us $200,000, and we
are trying to sec bow much fun we can
have in eprndlus It If you will come
here, I can point out our proposed plan,
or would you like to go out there? We
can look over the house when we come
back."

"We shall be Interested to go outside
and look over the plan there," Mrs.
Penrose assented, and they all panged
out nnd walked slowly down toward
the group of nicu who were at the end
of the street, opposite the block thnt
had been the la.st to hum. As they
drew nearer o:ie of the men left the
group and mi dowu toward them.
It was John (ordou, aud even nt'tbat
distance it wus very evideut that-- be
was unusually roused a Unit something.

He was so nbuorbeu In the matter
that was exciting him Unit when he
met Miss Andrews with her visitors
for the first moment be spoke to her as
If be did not recognise the others.

"Thnt scoundrel. Tommy Ramlull,
Miss Andrews! Do you kuow whut be
lias succeeded lit doing?" -

He bad said thnt much wben be real-
ised who tho visitors were. But even
then the passion of the Information be
bad come to give Miss Audrews was so
strong that he simply bowed to Mrs.
Penrose and Luella as if he were In the
habit of meeting them every day in
Bo wen street, and nodded to Penrose,
as If Penrose was a familiar sight In
the neighborhood of Hope House.

"What has Tommy Randall done
now?" Miss Andrews questioned, with

faint smile. "Tommy Rundnl! does
the heavy tragedy in Ward 18," she
said to Mrs. Penrose. '

'Randall has bought up lots all over
this burnt district He has closed con-

tracts for half a dozeu double deckers
like tho one Mr. Marsh had put up,"
John Gordon continued, entirely un-

mindful of Luella, or, at least, cureless
of Ihe effect of what he said upon ber.
"He has worked all this time we buve
been discussing tho park plan. But
how could we do anything?" Gordon
spoke In despair, addressing Miss An-

drews as if no one else were present
"We only had the niouey to purchase
anything lust night. We never dreamed
that anything would get In the way of
onr purchase of at least half the area.
Randall has secured his lots all over
the district If he puts up those doa-
ble deckers, be ought to be arrested for
murder. That is what !) buildings
result in."

Luella flushed and then defiantly
looked nt Gordon as be unconsciously
said the last words looking at her. Tbe
expression on her face smote John Gor-
don Into a sudden real Ira tlon of nil bis
surroundings. Miss Andrews stood
qnlctly gar.lng over the dreary pile of
rubbish. A man left the group at the
point where Gordon had been standing
and came walking deliberately toward
them.

"It's Tommy Rnndnll. tf be attempts
to Insult you. Miss Andrews"

As he spoke Gordon luid ils finger
for a second on Miss Andrews' arm.
Ho waa rtnnding close by ber, and tbe
movement was perfectly natural. Lu-
ella noticed It and was also quick to
note the color In Miss Andrews' face tt
she moved a little away from Gordon
and said:

"lie will uot Insult me."
"I almost wish he would Insult some

one so tlmt I could Have some excuse
or kuovklug him down." tiordon an-

swered. Neither Mls Andrews oor
Luelln had ever awn him so angry.

Mrs. Penrose, watered all this wlla
gleaming eves. It had become exceeoV

inly Interesting to her. Archie wi
tmmrxi between bis rtiMfctist tit the
rible surrounding and his wonder at
What would be the result of the en-
counter between Randall and Miss
Andrews. Ltiella bad no thought for
anything except that movement wblcb
John Gordon had made as if to protect
Miss Andrews. And all of them faced
the man aa he came up entirely igno-

rant of bia purpose iu seeking an inter-
view, bnt two of them at least fully

ware that whatever It waa. It con-
cealed some evil, and one of them pray-
ing In her great, strong heart for some
way of deliverance, that bcr love for
the children of ber desolate parish
might , find expression before God's
sunlight and flowers closed to some of
thern on this earth forever.
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Archie turned around and laughed. It
was laugh thai made bia auut shud-
der. It wn Jbe laugh of society at lu
worst, tbe paeon Indifference that far

11 the ccDturlea haa faced humanity's
woes with dunce and Jest, aud flung to
Uio beggar the crumbs of tbe fca.it.

"Well, aunt, you're a good one! Mis
Andrew couldn't do better. Why don't
you offer her your service aa lecturer
If you got off all that stuff In tbe draw-lu- g

rooms. It would create a sensation,
and of course it would fill the contribu-
tion boxes when they were passed for
the cause."

lira. Penrose did not answer. She
lay tack In her chair, bcr eyes closed,
aud to Archle'a great surprise wben
the opened her eyes tears were on tbe
lashes. To bia added surprise his aunt
aro ;e and went out of the room. She
lwo gone several minutes. When the
can back, she spoke aa if nothing bad
Lecn suld of an unusual nature.

"Miss Marsh and I are eolng dowa to
Hui o IXousa tomorrow afternoon to sex
Miss Andrews and the place. Will you
go with tis?"

"To Hope House !

"I said so. Miss Andrews baa In-

vited me to come several times. I con-

tributed a little at the time of tbe fire.
So did Luelln. Miss Andrews wnuta
ns to see what bas been done. I have
never been down there, neither has
Luella. Of course you never have. If
you care to go, I'll apeak for Luella
that she will not object to your escort."

"Why. I'll go all right. Tomorrow
afternoon V

fl'ca. We'll start from here prompt-
ly at 2."

"All right." He started to go and
tliim hesitated.

"Promise mo, aunt, you will not prej-udU- o

Luella against me."
"'o need. .You do all that Is neces-

sary without any help." She had evi-

dently not forgotten his indictment of
ber huclal weakness.

"Vou'll see. Luella Marsh will be
my wife one of these days." '

e has my sympathy wben tbe day
arrives."

"Look here. Aunt Constance.' llo
poke almost brutally, coming back

Into the room. "If you feel that way,
why do you ask me to go with, ber and
you tomorrow V

"I want you to see some buman mis-
ery before you die. I want you to
know that God has some good reason In
for the Judgment he will some time
deliver to your selfish soul."

"How about yours?"
And again be laughed tbe laugh that

centuries of idle society bas not been
able to soften or civilize.

"And mine, too," she answered, with
dcp gravity that made her nephew

atari in astonishment '

"VVoll, I'll be here at 2." he aald as
be tinned from ber. "I don't care
tv t ft your reason Is, but I'll go any-whr- o

Luella goes."
'When he bad gone, Mrs. Constance

Penrose did a remarkable thing, or at

mm km
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lie simply bowed,

least those who thought they knew bcr
host would have been astonished If
they bad seen It.

She went into her room and kneeled
at a little disk upon which lay an open
prayer book. It was opened at the Lit-

any, and with whispering lips she
prated the familiar prayers beginultig
Kith the words:

From All evil and mlarhlef; from sin;
from the crafts and saaults of the devil;
from thy wrath, and everlasting damna-
tion, - .

kxl Lord, deliver u
From sll blindness of heart; from pride,

vatri-alor- and hyporriay; from envy,
hatred, and malice, and all ancharltaule- -

ood Lord, deliver us.
From all Inordinate and sinful affe-

ction; and from all the deceits of the
world, the flesh, and the devil,

(lood lnrtl, deliver ua.
From llahtnli.a and tempest; from

tUaaue, pestilence and famine: from bat-
tle and murder, and from eudJen death,

t'Ood Lord, deliver ua.
Frutn all sedition, frivy conspiracy, and

relelllon; from alt falee doctrine, hereev.
and etiMem: from hardneea of heart and
conteirpt of thy Word and Comnwr.4-ment- .

(ood I.ord, deliver tie.
Hy the mve'ery of thy holy Incarna-

tion; by thy holy Nativity and L'lrcuin-cleln- n;

hy thy liuptism. Fasting, a a
Tenu :ton,

CJood Lord, deliver aa
My H ire Aaory and Woody Sweat; by

thy Ceoi and Fr9ioa ty thy precious
Iheth and rUirlat; by thy alorious Resur-
rection nd Aecenaion; and by the cenuug
of the Holy tilioM.

(load Lord, deliver ua.
In all time of our tribulation: In at

time of our prosperity; In Ihe hour of
dea'h. and In the dy of Judcment,

Good Lord, deliver ua.

Then taming tbe page she went on
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with the words: - .
We btiaeecb lhi--e ta hear ua, aood Lord.
Tht It may ilAae thee to succor, help,

and comfort all who are la danser, neces
eity and tribulation:

V beevcli thee ta hemr ua, aood Lord.
That It liicy plouao thec to prtawrve all

Ivho travel by land or by water, all wom-
en In the perila of childbirth, all sick per-ao-

and youn children; nnd to show thy
pity upon all prisoners aud citptlvea;

We beseech thee to bear us, aood Lord.
That It may plvase thee to defend and

provide for the fatherleea children, aud
widows, and all who are deeolate and op- -

rcMed ;

We beneech thee to hear us, aood Lord.
That It may please thee to have mercy

upon ail men;
We be etch thee to hear ua, aood Lord.
That It may pleaae thee to foralve our

enemies, peraocuuirn, and aland er era, and
to turn their hearts;

We beneech thee to hear us. aood Lord.
That It may please thee, to rive and

preserve to ouf-- use the kindly irulta of
the eartn, so that la due tuna we may
enjoy them;

We beseech thee to hear us, aood Lord.
That It may please thee to sve us true

repentance, to foralve ua ail our sins,
negliaencea, and Ignorances, and to endue
us with the grace of thy. Holy Eplrit to
Smend our Uvea according to thy holy
Wtml;

We beseech thee to hear ui: aood Lord.
Son of God. we beseech thee to hear ua
Son of God. we beeeeeh thee to hear ua.
O Lamb of Ood, who takest away the

sine of the world;
Grant ua thy peace.
O Lamb of God, who takest away the

aina of the world;
Have mercy upon ua.
She whispered the worda over lu a

sort of sobbing chant that found her at
tbe close saying, "Have mercy upon
Hie," Instead of "ua." And with the
word she flung her arms over the desk
and laid her bead down on the book,
crying convulsively.

The magulflcetit surroundings of that
gorgeously furnished room gleamed all
around her as she kneeled there, for the
time 11 ug aa wrotcbed a soul aa that
sorrow smitten city housed, sunk In
the horrible depth of a self accusation
that was already a present day Judg-
ment, warning bcr -- of a future and
smiting her to the earth .with terror at
the thought of a wbolo lifetime of
power misdirected, of a wealth and
soelnl Influence abused fur selllsh ends.

Wben Luella called next day, she
found Mrs. Penrose in fine splrite.
Archie had already arrived and was
nervously walking up and down the
drawing room.

"There is no question about your love
for Luella?" Mrs. Penrose asked as the
bell rang and Luella's step was beard

tho ball. . - . .

Archie gave his aunt a look that
made hiT laugh in his face.- -

"Let us cat and drink, 'for tomorrow
we die," sho said carelessly as aba
turned to greet Luella..

Luella was in a state of unusual ex-

citement Tbe prospect of seeing John
Gordon and IIopo House entered into
the situation. The prospect of seeing
Miss Andrews was perhaps a larger
factor, for Penrose had in his fashion
hinted of a possible Interest on John
Gordon's pnrt toward this gifted wo-
man who bad given ber life to the peo-

ple. So, for these two reasons, Luella
was unusually eiclted, but in addition
was the' whole situation, which she
realized waa not yet by any means de-

cided in, her relation to John Gordon.
She waa apparently no nearer tbe sac-
rifice of her social position than when
he bad made that the test of ber love.
Itut none the less certain waa It that
she resented, as sue bud a right to do,
the suggestion that John Gordon might
give bis love to some olber woman,
possibly to this one whom she had
never seen, whom she was going to see
now, why she did not know, aside from

certain cariosity that longed to be
' "satisfied.

Aa the carriage entered Bowcn street
all three of them looked with different
Cegrees of interest at the slpbt of tho
double decker. Heaps of rubbish still
covered tbe entire burned area, and the
some melancholy groups of children
were scattered about playing over the
ruins. At the farther end of the area
fome men were taking measurements
and talked earnestly. Among the
men Lnella thought sho sftw John Gor-
don.

Going In through the archway wblcb
bad bent over so much human trouble
and sacrifice, they were greeted In tho
broad hall by Miss Andrews herself,
who was J tut passing through to the
library and stoped to greet tbe vis-

itors as she saw them coming In.
"I am very glad to see you," slio said

simply as she shook hands with them
all. "Will yon come Into the library?
Our little front parlor bas been turned
Into a hospital word since the fire."

They all weut In and snl down, while
Miss Andrews thanked Luella for her
gift, saying, "I ouht erhiips to have
ml led Instead of acknowledging your
kindness by letter, but my excuse for
not doing so has been the work here."

"Oh, I did not expect anything more,"
Luella murmured. What was the se-

cret of Graeo Andrews' power? She
felt something more tha.i common in
this woman at once. While she waa
silently trying to analyze the matter
Mrs. Penrose was asking questions.

But yon have not been here much
longer tbsn twelve years!"

"Fifteen years next spring."
"Pardon uie, Miss Andrews, r.re yon

related to the s family of
Ualtlmorer

"Mrs. Hamilton Andrews of Balti-
more waa my father's own cousin."

"Then you !clmig to the Claytons of
West Virginia?"

"One branch of the Claytons married
Into the family."

Mrs. , Penrose pnsbed ber Inqulrlea
one question further.

"Wasn't your mother . known all
through the south as tbe tcantlful
Miss Rodney of Baltimore?"

"Yea," Miss Andrews answered quietl-

y." "If you know my family history.
Mr. Penrose, why do you ask me all
this?"

Tbe woman of the slums and the'
woman of tbe-- boulevard faced each!
other, and It wti the society woman)
who felt abashed Jo the presence f

laaam snaj jif Andrrm vtaetiltue

I Y V JhATEVEB else Tom
my Kanuau lacaea,
be did not lack tbe
most absolute eoutl-denc- e

In bis position
as boss of Ward 18. A be came op
to tbe little group of which Miss An-

drews waa thu central figure not even
her thorough knowledge of the man's
peculiarly insidious bold on tbe situa-

tion waa sufficient to give her a real In-

sight Into tbe motive which prompted
him to face ber and John Gordon at
moment when be knew their indigna-

tion against him was at lta highest
lie took off bia bat aa be bowed.
"How do. Miss Andrews? I've got

some good news for you, aud thought
maybe you wouldn't object to my
bringing It Lota 17, 19 aud 21 back
of the settlement buve changed bands
since tb fire.. Maybe yon dldu't kuow
It, but I've bad my eye on those lots
for some time. Now, 1 don't mind tell-
ing you that I admire your pluck.
You've been doing good here, and I
want to help in a small way. So I've
decided to give .the aettlement those
lota I Understand you've been want-lu- g

more room to build on a new ball
This will give you chance."

He stopped very suddenly aud bia
shifty gray eyes, still fastened on Misa
Andrews", bad a look of such malignant
satisfaction iu them that John Gordon
wanted to strike him across the mouth.
He did not do that but he did say. aa
be stepped in front of Miss Andrews,
directly between her aud Randall:

"When we want any donations from
you, we will let you know It Better
take your gifts where they're better
appreciated." . '

I The man gave Gordon one evil look.
: "Ani I talking to you? My offer waa
made to tbe head of tbe bouse. If you

re authorized"
"Miss Andrews la not going to enter

Into any conversation with you." Gor-
don Bpoke with a rising tide of wratb
In blm that was nearer to actual vio-

lence that he had ever been. But tbe
man in froqt of blm waa a visible rep-

resentative of the most corrupt vi
cious, damnable political system that .

waa directly responsible for practically
every dwarfed child, every ruined girt
every debauched soul In the district
There was no room left In John Gor-
don's heurt fur anything but over-
whelming indignation toward tbe man
who stood for all that monstrous
wrong. He wanted to strike some-
thing. ' His soul waa bursting with
compassion for the hundreds of help-
less lives in that bell of misery aud
with supreme auger agalust the tuun
who got bis living out of it

"Oh, Mr. Gordon!" Miss Andrew
spoke almost timidly. Luella, watch-
ing every tone and gesture, noted ber
apparent willingness to let John Gor-
don have his way. And indeed, with
the exception of those three words ad-

dressed to him. Miss Andrews did not
speak again during the whole of the
fitrange encounter.

"By your leave. Miss Andrews. I
wilt do the talking, and unless you say
otherwise I will take the whole respon-
sibility of refusing any gifts Mr. Run-do- ll

may, for bis own reasons, make
the settlement We know perfectly
weil bow lots. IT, 19 and 21 changed
hands. We do not care to be receivers
of stolen goods."

ne said tbe words looking straight
lito Tommy Randall's face. Tommy
Randall knew as be tried to return the
look thnt here was one man woo was
not afraid of him, come what might.
Nevertheless the boss of Ward 18 had
been ruler so long, he bod grown so ac-

customed to .regard the methods by
which be extorted revenue from bis
subjects as a legitimate part of the ex-

isting political system, thnt Gordon's
almost brutnlly frank denunciation
caused him only a feeling of contempt.

"Just as you any," he answered cool-
ly enough. "Lots In Hope House block

re not given away every day. I know
plenty of men who will bny them. I
nippose, seeing yon are so particular
tbout the lot, you will be overparticu-
lar aliout who gets thrill.

He said It wlib a deliberate sugges-tlvenes- a

so fall of possible evil that
Gordon was again tempted to knock
him dowu. Nothing but the knowl-
edge of Miss Andrews' preseuce pre-vrnf-

blm. Tommy Randall felt bia
own ower and went a step further. j

"Perhaps y.iu would lie Interested to
look at ia.v plans." Tbe suggestion ,

Was so prr.roiiidiy Insolent that no one.
laid n word. Tommy Randall unrolled
Ihe blue prim and spread it out before'
them. 'With tlie same degree of foe-- 1

ctnntion that they might have felt In
looking at a battletlcld during tho
slaughter John Oord'in and Grace An-

drews followed the grimy band o the
boss as he described bis plan. Mra,
Penrose. Archie and Luella looked on
a lutcrcatcd spectators, but to tbein,
especially to Luella, tbe main Interest
of --the occasion lay not In tbe dirty
bine print, but In tbe expression and
attitude of the settlement workers.
, "Here," said Tommy. Indicating with

much soiled thumb tbe spot wbere.be
and Gordon had been standing when
Mlsa Andrews and ber visitors can
out "la my first building. It la model
tenement, Ave stories, brick with terra
rotta front, all modern Improvements,
rrrer here on this corner Is to be a sa-

loon and vaudeville. Back here a tbe
worklngmcn need recreation. No one
fader-stand-s that so well as yon do.
Miss Andrews. Two blocks west la
a not ber tenement A partments In tbeao
tenements, by the way, are already all
fpoken for. Corner lot 71, northeast.

It, but bad no answer. "Of what use
Is our gift from Mra. Effingham? Even
if Kitndiill would Sell the lots be bas
bought be would demand outrageous
price that we could not pay. It Is
maddening to think thnt be baa so cho-
sen tbe place for bia tenements, bis
saloons aud vaudeville bifils that even
If we owned all tbe rest of the: district
we could do comparatively little to car
ry out our plan. Tbe ward clubhouse
means, of course, the Intrenchmetit of
Tommy Randall in the heart of bia terr-

itory.-. Can yon think of anything ex-
cept a spider who has artfully spun bis
web and sits waiting In It for victims?
O Ood of the children. Is there no way
lu all this great so called municipality
that these wrongs can be rghted?"

lie had never expressed himself so
strongly, and I.nellu. looking at blm,
hud never fc!! si much real emotion.
She was sittli .; ' ,v i!r t "dow, and aa
Gordon nnlHUwi u.u el ' . ly turned
away from Miss Andrews, to whom be
bud put the question, Ltiella also
turned nnd glanced out the window.

"Why don't you put the law on him?"
Mrs. Teurose exclaimed Impatiently.
"There must be some way of executing
the ordinances of this city!" '

"I buve used every method within my
power during the hist twelve years to
prevent the violation of these city ordi-
nances relating to tbe tenement house
construction. In every Instance, with-
out one exception, we have been thwart-
ed when the case came Into court. Mrs.
Tenroso, you have no conception of the
tremendous political and social power
back of Tommy Randall. It la an abso-
lute dictatorship. It la true, as he

says, be or tbe powers back
of bim own courts. Judges, juries, at-

torneys. All our appeals to tbe people
themselves, have been la vain. As the
years have gone on my work haa
grown to be that of some alleviation of
misery; It Is not a contribution to the
removal of causes. Tbe misery flows
on. The best we can do seems to be to
make life a little more bearable for
children, to put little light and good
cheer Into these darkened, saddened
Uvea, to alleviate ever so little their
wretchedness. Sometime I have
thought this waa all wc ever shall do."
Miss Audrews spoke with her usual
quiet Intensity. There waa no whining,
not even complaint; simply Indomita
ble patience lu the face of everlasting
and unrelieved .defeat of purposes by
a power so grimly fortllied with money

social entanglements snd rice nnd
apical to all human passions that It
seemed hopeless even to expect relief
from Its dominating grip on tbe situa-
tion.

"lo yon know Julius Chambera?"
Mrs. renrose asked after a moment of
thoughtfulness. liurlng that moment
she noted with a gleam of quiet satis-
faction thnt John Gordon had gone
over by the window and was talking In
a Inw tone to I.nelln, while Archie, who
unfortunately had seated himself the
other sido of Miss Andrews, bad tbe
length of the room and tbe big library
table between bim and the two at tbe
window.

"1 have begun to bear about blm, as
most of na have done here," Miss An-

drews answered.
."Lot Mr. Cordon see blm. There Is

some hope In tbut direction, I believe.
Julius was a peculiar fellow In college

nd law' school. lie baa got Into bis
present Kisition, na you know, through
a very unusual set of circumstances.

nd It would be Just like blm to do
something. At any rate be bas tbe
ability to do remarkable tblnga."

"It Is worth considering." Miss Aa-dre-

looked thoughtfully at this wo-

man who had apparently come down
to Hope House, like scores of other fine
visitors, JttMt to look at social expert
ment. but with no deeper or more seri-
ous purpose. Would Mrs. renrose ft
tny fnrtht--r tlmn that? Would she nse
luducnce and smIiiI nuiee to pot
leverage uuui r a wrong anu bcip over-
turn It? m

Mrs. IVunw slowly and carelessly
got up and suld: "Archie and I would
like to look over tbe bouse. Mis An-
drews, If yon can show us. Can yon?
Coma, Archie. Oh. Mis Marsh seems
to he Interested In her discussion with
Mr. Gordon. He can bring ber along
with him wben tbey are through. What

delightful, old- - fashioned baU yoa
have here! I remember hearing my
father speak of tbe time when the Bos
family built this mansion. Very Inter

toward the boss. Miss Andrews placed
ber fingers on his arm aa gently and

momentarily aa be bad placed hlu
on hers, aud be stopped aa If bar
of ateel bad been flung up in frotit of
blm. Lnella, watcbiug everything with
obscrvaut eyes, saw it alt So did Ar
chie Penrose, and his face expressed
sneering sort of pleasure. Tommy
Randall held bia ground and began to
roll up bia blue print.

"Well, I must get along buck to my
work," be suld aa be gave the whole
company a comprehensive look of tri-

umph. "If you want to buy nny lots,
why, yon kuow where to come. I Un

derstand you've got a little money to
Invest."

"Look here." Gordou stopied him.
"You say you don't cure for the law,
but I give you warning that 1 will
bring to bear every process known In
thla city to preveut your violation of
these building ordinances."

"Go ahead, young mini," said Tommy
good naturedly. "I wish you success."

"If there Is nriy such thing as Justice- -

left In on American city, I will ha To it
served on yov. 1 will set the whole
machinery t the Inw In motion against
you."

"Oh, jou make me tired, young fellow.
What la the law to me? Do you own
the courts?"
j "No; do you?"
I "Some of 'em." The auswer came
.With absolute effrontery.
' "How aliout Justice Chambers?"
Mrs. Penrose asked the f lest Ion In a
Sweet voice thnt startled everybody.

"Justice Chambers? re-

call nu, yea, the new justice iu Dis-
trict 0." There was a note of unensl-nea- a

la Tommy's voice that Gordon
Was quick to detect.

"Mr. Chambers la a cousin of mine
very brilliant rising young lawyer."

JTjs rrnrouo again spoke tn tier sweet,
cultured voice, and ognin every one. In-

cluding the bona, stared at ber.
"It.maken no difference." The role

of Tommy Randall rose again rough
nd assertive. "Law or no law, I know

what I am doing. Good day. Miss An-

drews. Sorry you don't see fit to take
the lota. I admire your grit" And be
undoubtedly did.

He turned and walked back to the
workmen engaged In making measure-nicnt-

and John Gordon turned to Misa
Andrews, exclaiming bitterly: "If this
bad occurred In fiction, wouldu't we
have toughed at it as wildly Improba-
ble? Yet here It occurs In ono of the
greatest cities on the 'American con-

tinent, and wc tire obliged to accept it
a a part of onr municipal system of

government Before God, Miss An-

drews, can we do less than vow war
on all thnt sueb a creature represents?
Bear uis witness," be exclaimed, and
be was one of the Inst men iu the world
to resort to dramatic poses or heroics,
"I will exhaust every resource known
to man tn an attempt to have Tommy
Randall obey the laws of this city. He
may have robbed na of our proposed
plan for parks and playgrounds, but
be shall not murder little children and
uelplesa women In these bells of double
deckers."

They all walked silently back to
Hope House and went Into the library.

"I don't think any one knowa the full
extent of Tommy Randall's power,"
Miss Andrews said quietly. . "I
thought once, a few yeara ng, that I
knew, but I don't Nobody does, not.
even himself."

"Of course you have tried to bate
these building ordinance clieyed?"
Gordon spoke it looking at her in great
trouble.

Mlsa Andrews smiled her patient
mile that told the story of countless

battles, of countless defeats, of heart-
sick failure to nmnre a civic con
science, of corrupt courts ami luicked j

Juries, and tbe whole city lying In a
contemptuous apathy thnt owned no
god but Mammon and felt no Indigna-
tion except that of wrath over tho fall
of stocks or the thwarting of personal
schemes for glory.
."What can be done?" Gordon asked


