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“Come along, coloncl! Yo' can’t sit heah
all day.”

they were anxious that Altacoola
should have the naval base regardless
of the clalms or werits of any other
section. That was unusual, puzzling
to Langdon., JXoreover, it was poor
business, yet there were able business
men in the seuate,  Not one of them
would, for instance, think of buying a
site for a factory until he had investi-
gated many possible locations and then
selected the most favorable one. Why
was it, he pondered, that the business
of the great United States of America
was not conducted on business lines?

He must study the whole guestion in-
telligently; that was imperative. He
must have advice, help. To whom was
he to go for it? Stevens? Yes, his old
friend, who knew all “the ropes.” Yet
even Stevens scemed different in Wash-
ington than Stevens in Mississippl.
Here he played *sccond fiddle.” lle
was even obscequicus, Langdon had ob-
served, to ’'cabody. In Mississippi he
was a leader, and a strong one too. But
Senator Langdon had not yet learned
of the many fouuts from which polit-
fcal strength and political leadership
may be gained.

What he finally decided on was the
engaging of a secretary, but he must
be one with knowledge of political op-
erations, oue who combined wisdom
with honesty. Such an aid could pre-
vent Langdon from making the many
mistakes that invariably mark the new
man in politics, and he could point out
the most effective modes of procedure
under given circumstances. It might
prove ditficult to find a man of the nec-
essary qualifications who was not al-
ready ewmployed, but in the meantime
Langdon would watch the playing of
the game himself and make his own
deductions as best he could.

The senator started toward the hotel
desk to ask regarding the whereabouts
of his son Randolph when his atten-
tion was caught Ly the sight of three
powerful negro porters endeavoring to
thrust outdoors a threadbare old man.
The victim's flowing white hair, white
mustache and military bearing receiv-
ed short shrift,

“Come along, colonel! Yo' can’t sit
heali all day. Them chairs is for the
guests in the hotel the head porter
was urging as he jerked the old man
toward the door,

The Mississippian's fighting  blood
was instanty aroused at such *reat-
ment of a respectable old white man
by negroes. [Ilis lips tizhtly compress-

ed as he hurricd to the rescue. IHe
cried sharple
“Take your hands off that gentle

man! What do you mean by touching
a friend of mine”
The negroes stepped baek amazed
“Scuse me, senator, s this gent'man

a friend of yours,
gasped apolocetically.
Lancdon looked at him

“You heard what I €aid,” he drawled

the head porter

in the slow way natural to some men
of the sonth when ‘rouble threatens.
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Langdon stared at him with amaze- |
5 a peint of view the
Confederate had never heard before.

“Never turned!” he gasped. “Don’t
tell me that! I was there, and, besides,
I've fought this battle on an average
of twice a week ever since 65 down in
Mississippl, and in &1l these years 1
never heard such a foolish statement.”

“What rank were you, sir?’" asked
the Union soldier haughtily.

“I was a captain that morning,” con-
fessed the southerner.

His old enemy smiled with superi-
ority.

“As a colonel I've probably got more
accurate information,” he sald.

“I was a colonel that evening,” came
the dry retort.

“But in an inferior army. We licked
you, sir!” cried Stoneman hotly.

The Misstssippian drew bimself up
with all the dignity common to the old
Confederate soldler explaining the
war,

“The south was never whipped, sir.
We honorably surrendered, sir. We
surrendered to save the country, sir,
but we were uever whipped.”

“Did you not run at Kenyon IIill?”
taunted Ntoneman.

Langdon brought down his fist in
the palm of the other hand violently.

“Yes, sir; we ran at you. I ought to
remember. 1 got my wound there.
You remember that long lane”— Ile
puiled off his hat and threw it on the
floor, indicating it with one hand—
“ITere was the Second Alabama.”

The hat of the old Federal dropped
on the floor op-
posite the hat of
the Confederate.

“And here the
Eighth 1llinoils,”
exclaimed Stone-
man.

Langdon excit-
edly seized a di-
minutive bellboy
passing by and
planted him
alongside his hat.

“Stay there a
“And here the Eighth moment, sonny,”

Hlinois!™ he cried.  *“You
are the Fourth Virginfa.”

The newspaper Stoneman was carry-
ing came down opposite the startled
bellboy, who was trying not to ap-
pear frichtened.

“This is the clump of cedars,” he
exclaimed.

Both, in their eagerness. were bend-
ing down over their improvised battle
plan, their heads close together.

“And here a farmhouse beside your
cedars,” cried Langdon.

“That’s where the rebels charged
us,” echoed the Union man.

Langdon brouzht down Lis fist again
with emphatic gesture.

“You bet we charged you! The Third
Mississippl charged you! 1 charged
you, sir!”

“Uere was the Sccond Alabama.®

Stoneman nodded.

“1 remember a young fool of a John-
nle reb dashing up the hill fifty yards
ahead of his men, waving his sword
and yeiling llke a wild Indian.”

The southerner straightened up.

“Well, where in thunderation would

you expect me to be, sir?” he exclaim-
el. “Behind them? I got my wound
there. Iald me up for three months;
Hke to have killed me.”

Then a new ldea struck him. “Why,
colonel, it must have been a bullet
from one of your men—from your reg-
iment, sir!”

The old northerner pushed his fin-
zers through his halr and shook his
head apologetically.

“\Why, senator, I'm afrald it was,”
he hesitated,

Langdon's eyes were blg with the
afterglow of a fighter discussing the
mighty struggles of the past, those
most preclous of all the jewels in the
treasure store of a soldier's wemory.

“Why, it might have been a bullet
fired by you, sir,” Le cried. “It might
be that you were the man who almost
killed me. Why, confound you, elr,
I'ui glad to meet you!”

wonder if it can be a pose—merely for |
effect. It's getting harder every day
to tell what's genuine and what isu't
in this town.”

CHAPTER VIL

{ LANGDON LEARMNS OF THINGS UNPLEAS-

ANT.

AINES quickly walked over and
touched the southerner on the
arm. ‘

“Well, my boy, what can 1
Go for you?” asked the new senator, !
turning, with a pleasant smile. ‘

“My name is Halnes. Senator Ste-
vens was to speak to you about me.
I'm the first of the newspaper corre-
spondents come to interview you."”

Lanugdon's famillar smile broadened.

“Well, you don’t look as though you'd
Lite. Reclwn I can stand for it. Is It
very painfud?”

“I hope it won't be, senator,” Haines
said, feeling iustinctively that Le was
going to like this big, hearty citizen.

“All right, Mr. Haines, just as soon
as I've said goodby to my old friend,
Colonel Stoneman, I'tl be with you.”

Anud to Lhis continued amazement
Haines saw the seunator walk away
with the old Union colonel, slap him
ou the back, cheer him up and tinally
bid him goodby after extending a cor-
dial invitation to come around to din-
uer, weet his daughters and talk over
eld times.

The antiquated Federal soldier march-
ed away mwore erect, more brisk, than
in years, completely restored to favor
in the eyes of the hotel people. Lang
don turned to the reporter.

“All right, Mr. Haines; my hands are
up. Do your worst. Senator Stevens
spoke to me about you; said you were
the smartest young vewspaper man in
Washington.  You must come from the
south.”

Bud shook his head.

“No, just New York.” he sald.

“Well, that's a promising town,”
drawled the southerner. “They tell me
that's the Vicksburgz of the north.”

“I suppose you haven’'t been to New
York of late, senator?” suggested the
newspaper wan.

“Well, I started up there with Gen-
eral Lee once,” responded Langdon
reminiscently, *“but we changed our
minds and came back. You may have
heard about that trip.”

IHaines admitted that he had.

“Nince that time,” went on Lang-
don, “I've contined my travels to New
Orleans and Vieksburg. Ever been in
New Orleans about Mardl Gras time, |
Mr. Haines?”

“Sorry, but I don't believe I have,”
confessed the reporter reluctantly.

The senator seemed surprised.

“Well, sir, you have something to
live for. I'll make it my special busi- |
ness to personally conduct you through
one Mardi Gras, with a special under-
standing, of course, that you don’t
print anything in the paper. I'm a
vestryman in my church, but since
misfortune has come upon our state I |
have to be careful.” |

Haines searched his brain. He knew |
of no grave calamity that had hap-
pened recently in Mississippl.

“Misfortune?’ he questioned.

Senator Langdon nodded.

“Yes, sir, the great old state of Mis-
sissippl went prohibition at the last
election. I don't know how it hap-
pened. We haven't found anybody in
the state that says he voted for it, but
the fact 1s a fact. I assure you, Mr.

Halnes, that probibition stops at my
frout door, in Mississippi. So I've been |
living a quiet life down ou my plunu-‘
tion.” |

“This new life will be a great change
for you, thens™ suggested the reporter. |

“Change! It's  revolutionary, sire!|
When you've expected to spend your |
old days peacefully in the country, |
Mr. IHalnes, suddenly to find that your‘
state has called on you'— |

A tlavor of sarcasm
Haiues' reply.

came into

“The otlice seeking the man?” lIe,
could not help the slizht sneer. Was |

a man never to admit that he had|
sought the oflice? [laines knew onlyi
too well of the arduous work neces- |
sary to secure nominations for high of-
fice in conventions and to win an elec-
tion to the senate from a state legls-
lature. In almost every case, he knew,
the candidate must make a dozen dif-
ferent “deals” to secure votes, might
promise the same office to two or three
different leaders, force others into line
by threats, send a trusted agent to an- |
other with a roll of bank bills—the re-
cipient of which would immediately |
conclude that this candidate was the
ouly man in the state who could save |
the uation from destruction. Had not
IHalues seen men who had sold their |
uususpecting delegates for cash to the
highest bidder rise in the conventicn
hall aud in iinpassioned, dramatic
volce exclalm in pralse of the buyer,
“Gentlemen, it would be a crying |
shame, a crime against civilization, 1If
the chosen representatives of our!
grand old state of — did not go on
record in favor of such a man, such a
true citizen, such an iuspired patriot, |
as he whose name I am about to men-
tion!” 8o the reporter may be forgiv-
en for the ironical tinge in his hasty
interrupticn of the new senator's re-
marks.

Langdon could not suppress a chue-
kle at the doubting note in Halnes’ at-
titude.

“I think the man would be pretty
small potatoes who wouldn't seek the
bffice of TUnited States senator, Mr.
Haines,” he said, “If he could get it.
When I was a young man, sir, politics

" In the sputh was a career for a gentle- .

| see

' sissippl,”

| Mississipplan.

| teaching a senator politics,” laughed

' enough to go to school.

| fore”

; glory
' south in

|
“No, senator,” was the amused re-

ply. “I think generally If I know what
sort of a man a man is I can tell a
great deal about what he will think
on varfous questions.”

Langdon started interestedly.

“You mean, Mr. Halnes, if you know
whether I'm hLonest or not you can fit |

Do your worst.”

“My hands are up.
we up with a set of views. Is that the
fdea? Seems to me you're the sort of
man I'm looking for.”

The other smilingly shook his head.

“I wouldn't dare tix up a United
States senator with a set of views,” he
said. “I only mean that 1 think what
a man Is is hmportant. I've been do-
ing Washington for a number of years.
I've had an exceptional opportunity to
how politics work. I don® be-
lieve in party politics. 1 don’t belleve
in partles, but 1 do believe in men.”

Langdon nodded approvingly, then a
twinkle shone In his eyes.

“We don't belleve in parties in Mis-
he drawled. “We've only
one—the Democratic party—and a few
kickers.”

Haines grinned broadly at this de-
scription of southern politics.

“What was this you were saying

about national politics?” continued the
“I'm a begiuner, you
know, and I'm always ready to learn.”

“This is a new thing—a reporter

Halines.

Senator Langdon joined in the merri
ment. ’

“I reckon reporters could teach Unit-
ed States senators lots of things, Mr.
Halnes, if the senators had sense
Now, I come
up here on a platform the chief prin-
ciple of which is the naval base for
the gulf. Now, how are we going to
put that through? My state wants it.”

“You're probably sure it will be a
wonderful thing for the country and
the south,” suggested Haines.

“Of course.”

“But why do you think most of the
congressmen and senators will vote
for it?”

The southerner took off his hat, lean- |
ed back and gazed across the lobby
thoughtfully. E

“Seems to me the benefit to the south
and country would be sufficient reason,
Mr. Halnes,” he finally replied.

The newspaper man's brain worked |
rapidly. Going over the entire con- |
versation with Langdon and what ho’
had seen of him, he was certain that |
the Mississipplan believed what he !
said—that, moreover, the belief wns!
deeply rooted. His long newspaper 5
tralning had educated Haines in the |
ways of men, their actions and mental
processes — what naturally to expect |
from a given set of circumstances. He !
felt a growing regard, an affection, for
this unassuming old man before him,
who did not know and probably would |
be slow to understand the hypocrisy,
the cunning trickery of lawmakers
who unmake laws.

“Sufliclent reason for you, senator,”
Haines added. “You have not been in
politics very long, have you?’ he
queried dryly.

A wry smile wrinkled the Mississip-
plan’s face.

“Ileen in long enough to learn some
unpleasant things 1 dida’t know be-
He remembered Martin San-

ders.

“WHI you allow me to tell you a
few more?” asked Halnes.

Langdon inclined his head in ac-
qulescence.  “Reckon I'd better know |
the worst and get through with it.” |

“Well, then, senstor, somebody from
Nebraska will vote for what you want
in the way of the naval base because
he’ll think then you'll help him de- |

| mand money to dredge some muddy

creck that he has an interest in.

“Somebody in Pennsylvania will vote
for it because he owes a grudge and !
wants to hurt the Philadeiphia ship
people. !

“You'll get the Democriats because |
it's for the south, but if your bill was |
for the west coast they might fight it
tooth and nail, even with the Japanese
fleet cruising dangerously near.

“And the Republicans may vote for
it because they see a chance to claim |
and perhaps break the solid |
the next presidential cam-
paign. You catch the idea?”’

“What!" exclaimed
Langdon.

“Well, who in hades wlill vote for it
because it's fer the good of the United |
States?’ he gasped. !

“l believe you will, senator,” replied !
Haines, with ready confidence.

———————

the astounded |

| worse.

l'1s long.”

| considered the Mississiplan and bhis
| daughter—he could not suppress feel-
| ings of surprise tinged with uncertain-

| received offers of employment from
| times the salary offered had been large,
| the work so light that the reporter

| could “earn” the mouey and yet retain
| his newspaper position, a scantily dis-

ecrupulous machine dictatars.
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CHAPTER VIIL I

SENATOR LANGDON GETS A SECRE |

TARY. '

ANGDON leaned over and sclzed'
the arm of his interviewer.

“See here, young man, why

aren’t you in politics?”” he said.

“Too busy, senator,” replied Iaines.
“Besides, I like the newspaper game.”

“Game?” queried Langdon,

“Oh, I use the word in a general
sense, senator,” replied Halnes. “Pret-
ty much everything is a ‘game’'—socle-
ty, politics, newspaper work, business
of every sort. Men and women make
‘moves’ to meet the moves of other
men and women. Why, even in rell-
glon, the way some people play a"— i

The speaker was interrupted by the |

HOW

appearance of Hope Georgia, who was |
searching for her father.

“Stay here and listen to what a hard !
task your old father has got,” said the |
Mississipplan to his daughter, whom
he presented to Haines with a pictur-
esque flourish reminiscent of the pride ‘
and chivalry of the old south. “He has |

the idea that those New Yorkers who |

read his paper would actually like to |
know something about me.”

IHope Georgia stole many glances at
the reporter as he talked with her fa- |
ther. He made a deep ifmpression on l
her young mind. She had spent almost ’
all her life on the plantation, her fa-
ther providing her with a private tu-
tor instead of sending her to boarding
school, where her elder sister had been
educated. Owing to the death of her
mother the planter had desired to keep
Hope Georgia at home for companion-
ship. This good looking, clean cut, |
well built young man who was taking
so big and so active a part of the
world’'s work brought to her the at-
mosphere that her spirit craved. He
gave one an impression of abllity, of
earnestness, of sincerity, and she was
glad that her father approved of him.

Hope Georgla, by the same token,
did not escape the attention of the in-
terviewer. 1Iler appealing charm of
face and figure was accentuated by
her daintiness and a fleeting sugges-
tlon of nalvete in poise and expression
when she was amused. His first
glance revealed to Halnes that her
eyes were gray, the gray that people
say Indlcates the possessor to have
those priceless qualities—the qualities
that make the sweetest women true,
that make the maiden's eyes in truth
the windows of her soul, the qualities
that make women womanly.

She sat close to her father, her hand
in his, listening intently to the unfold-
ing of a story of what to her was a
mysterious world—the man’s world,

the strong man's world—which many
a woman would'glw her all to enter
and play a part therein.

“What else have you against a po-
litical career, Mr. IHaines?' went on
the senator, taking up their conver-
sation.

“Well, my age for oune thing. 1
haven't any gray hairs.”

Langdon waved this objection aside.

“I might arrange to pool ages with
you. Sometimes I think we want
young men in polltics. like you.”

The reporter shook his head.

“Old In age and young in politics,
ke you, Senator Langdon,” he replied.
“Politles 1 sometimes think is pure
hypocrisy and sometimes sowmething
A man gets disgusted w€th the
trickery and dishounesty and corrup-
tion.”

“Then,” drawled Langdon, “the thing
to do is to jump in and stop it! 1
read in the newspapers a great deal
about corruption. The gentlemen in
national politics whom 1 have had the
honor of kno®ing—Senator Moseley,
an intinmte friend of thirty years; my
present colleague, Senator Steveuns, and
others—have been as honest as the day

“But the days do get short in No-
vember, when congress meets, don't
they?” laughed Ilaines, rising. “I'm
afraid I've taken too much of your
time, and I seem to have talked a lot.”

Langdon was amused.

“Does look like 1'd been interviewing
you. I reckon each one of us has got
a pretty good notion of what the other
man's llke. I wanted it that way, and
1 like you, Mr. Haines. 1've got a prop-
osition to make to you. They tell me
I'll need a secretary. Now, I think I
need just such a young man as you. I
don’t know just exactly what the work
would be or what the financial ar-
rangements should be, but I think you
and I would make a pretty good team.
1 wish you'd come.” He turned to his
daughter, with a smile. “What do you
think of that, Hope Georgia? Isn't
your dad right?”

Smiling her approval, the young girl
squeezed her father's hand in her en-
thusiasm.

“I think it's a splendid idea, dad;
just great! Won't you come, Mr.

Haines? We—eh-I—-I know my fa-
ther would like to have you.”

As he stood before his two new
found friends—for such iiaines now

ty. [e had, like other newspaper men,
politiclans who desired to increase
their influence with the press. Some-

guised specles of bribery, which had
wrecked the careers of several promis-
ing young reporters well known to
Haines, young men who had been thus
led into “selling thelr columns” by un-

| had uo ulterior purpose to serve in his

| gowned young wowman who had the

| dry point etchings of Paul Helleu. He

|8 nice one.
! successful and popular senator.

“unes knew that the Mississipplan

offer, yet he must have time to think
over the proposal.

“I thank you, senator,” he finally
said. *“I appreclate the opportunity,
coming fromn you, but I've never
thought of giving up the newspaper
profession. It's a fascinating career,
one that I am too fond of to leave.”

Langdon started to reply, when a de-
lightfully modulated southern voice in-
terrupted:

“Father, I've been out with Mrs.
Spangler to look for some other rooms.
1 don’t like this hotel, and I found some
that 1 do like.”

Halnes turned to see a handsomely

stamp of a patrician’s daughter in her
bearing and her countenance—a bru-
nette, with delicate features, though
determination shone in her eyes and
appeared to the self contained poise of
her head. She was the imperious type
of beauty and suggested to Haines the

instinctively conceived her to be in-
tensely ambitious, and of this Haines
was soon to have unexpected evidence.
Gazing at her with a sense of a grow-
ing admiration, Halnes gave an invol-
untary start as Senator Langdon
spoke:

“My daughter, Miss Carolina Lang-
don, Mr. Haines,” saild the senator.

Carolina was interested.

“Are you the newspaper man who is
interviewing father? 1 hope you'll do
We want him to be a
We'd
like to help him if we could.”

The correspondent bowed.

“I should say you certainly would
help him to be a popular senator,” he
declared emphatically, failing to notice
that Hope Georgin was somewhat an-
pnoyed at the enthusiasm displayed over
her elder sister. In fact, Hope Georgia
was suffering a partial if not total
eclipse.

“I'm leaving it to Mr. Halnes to put

down the things I ought to say,” broke
in the senator. “He knows.” |

“Yes, he knows everything about |
Washington, Garollna,” exclaimed Hope |
Georgla spiritedly. ‘

The older girl spoke eagerly.

“l wish you'd interview wme, Mr.
Halnes. Ask me how I like \\'ushlng-i
ton. I feel as though 1 must tell some |
one just how much I do like it! 1t
18 too wounderful!”

“I'd like mighty well to interview
you, Miss Langdon,” enthusiastically
exclaimed Haines.

“I hope you will some time, Mr.
Halnes,” remarked Carolina as she sald
goodby.

Watching her as she turned away,
Halnes saw her extend a warm greet-

“I hope you'll do a nice one.”

ing to Cougressman Charles Norton,
who had advanced toward the group.

“Strange how the Langdous treat
him as a friend—intimate oue, too,” he
thought. “What if they should learn
of Norton's questionable operations at
the capitol; of his connection with two
unsavory ‘deals,’” one of which result-
ed in an amendment of the pure food
law so that manufacturers of a value-
less ‘consumption cure’ could countinue
to mislead the victims of the ‘white
plague;” Norton, who had uttered an
epigram now celebrated in the tap-
rooms of Washington, ‘The paths of
glory lead but to the graft.'"”

“Miss Langdon is very beautiful and
attractive, sir,” said Halnes, resuming
with the senator.

“Yes,” drawled the Mississippian.
“Girls in the south generally are.”

“Well, I must be going. 1'll think
about your secretaryship, Senator
Langdon. Perhaps I can find some
one.”

“Wish you'd think about it for your-
self,” observed the senator, while Hope
Georgla again nodded approval. *“It
would be a hard job. There are so
many matters of political detail about
which I am sadly inexperienced that
really most of the work would fall on
the secretary.”

Bud Halnes paused. Again he thought
over Langdon’s offer. Its genuineness
appealed to him. Suddenly there dawn-
ed on him an idea of just what it
might mean to be associated with this
honest old citizen who had asked for
his help—who needed it, as Halnes
knew only too well. He would be the
senator's gulde and confidlant—his ad-
viser in hig matters. Why, he would
practically be United States senator
bhimself. He knew the “Inside” as
few others tn Washington. Here was
a chance to match his wit agalnst that
of Peabody, the boss of the senate; u
chance to spoil some of the dishounest
schemes of those who were adroitly
“playing the gome.” He could bother,
100, tne 1ZuTiuing mempers of tne
“third house” as the lobbyists are
called. He could direct a lightning
bolt fato the camp of Andy Corrigan,
who claimed the honor of being
“speaker of the third house.” These
thoughts crowded into his mind. Then, |
too, he wouid become practieally a
wember of the Langdon family and
have assoclation with the two charm-
ing daughters—with Carolina Lang-
don.

“It would be a great chance,” he
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\ FLOUR AND FEED OF

M. K. GEORGE
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¢ Up-to-Date Grocer

And you will always get the finest quality
and lowest prices.
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$ And order an ELECTRIC IRON on

$ 30 DAYYS

There is no neccssity of running to the hot
stove in the furnace-like heat of yvour kitchen
when you can keep cool and do better work in
half the time in the modern way —the clectric
way.
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operate the large size irons, and it costs you
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