Klaxon? Who bhad sunk $1.400 in
the shy little man who gazed ador-
ingly at the girl and blushed and
hurried away when anybody msked
him if he expected to hocome a bene-
diet It wns suggested that ‘he was
financing himself; but apart from
the grave question whether he had
£L.400 odd in money it was clene that
he wished the whols joke at the bor-
tfom of the sea.

The aervious purt of 1the business
was that Red Guleh had the lead on
Peterson's Monoment. That was not
to be tolerated. A depotation went
to Presidont Harding, and he gave
his ward of bonor 1o put enotgh mo-
ey ito the fourth week to enable
Peterson’s Monument fo make stine
of the prize. Nobody seked any taore,
No one suspcied that It wis he who
was backiog Rhixon. But then, as 1
said, Miss Dormtliy was a giv] of de-
tErmination

When the fiual votes were count-
o they ran as tlollows; First, Klax-
on, JNTE. second, Ed4 Simmons
2A405; third, Jennings, 2.276; fourth,
Ransam. 1,115,

Thers was a moment of gtupsafac-
tion, and then our mayor threw up
his hat, “Three cheers for Mr. Klax-
on and hia bride and three more for
the bride, and a tiger for Peterson's
Monument!” he shouted.

In the silence that preceded the
theer, just that moment of silence
whey men'deaw In'thelr breath, | saw
Hansom's fnee go white He had
boen sure of Miss Lane. had joked
and flirted with her all the time. Then
1 paw him looking at & woman on the
front sent of the theater where the
result was mnnounced. 1t was Doro-
thy Bennett, and—then T knew who
had gueéred his gnme with Miss Edna
Lane.

Where was Klaxon? Nobody knew.
The little man had left the theater,
white and shaking, when the an-
nouncement was made.  The boys
went after him and caught him and
brought him back, squirming, and
offeriug o resign, (p where Miss

Ednn Lans stood, with a white cone
tempiuous face, walting for him.
Onee thare, he squared his shoul-
ders like a man. And somehow there
was something diguified about litle

Klaxon, so that involuntarily the
girl's face softened. Before he conld
speak the crowd had intervened.

“To the minister! To the minis.
ter! it roared.

in & thrice a guard of honor had
been formed about the couple, and,
shoulder-high, they were: conveyed
to the house of Rev. James Piggott,
sole minister of Petemson’s Monu-
ment.

“My friends—"" he began, but the
crowd out him ghari.

"84y, t's Mr. Kluxon or Ed Sim-
o, and we don't mean ta let that
lantern-jawed Hed Gulcher get away
with Miss Lane they yelled “See
the paing "

Mr. Piggoit saw, and little Kiaxon,
and apparently Miss Lane; so they
were married, and half the contents
of Jim Roe's shoestore were flung
after the bridal couple as they de-
parted on their honeymoon.

There fsn't any moral to this, exe
cept that Mr. Klaxon, our mayor, and
the most popuiar one we ever had,
gays that he owes all his success to
his wife, who Is devoled to him. O,
ves, abopt Ransom. Why, Dorothy
got him, and they live n cat-and-dog
life together, [t almost seems as If
Darolliy: Bennett had queared her
own game instead of—well, ingtead
of Fdna Lape's, anyway.
{(Copyright, 1818, W. G. Chapman.)
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TODAY IN ILLINOIS HISTORY

June 17, 1763. — Joliet and Mar-
gueétte, with thelr exploring party,
sntered the Mississippl from the Wis-
congin river,
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Patrick Harmon, who walked back-
ward from Seattle to New York be-
cause somebody sald he couldn't do
it. is our idea of fine vice presidential
miterinl. At least he has done some-

thing, even if be did do it backward,
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