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[coNTINUED. ]

At sound of his secretary’s nawme
Walnwright had sprung to his feet and,
dumfounded, was leaning heavily on
the table, staring ncross the threshold
of the suddenly opened door.

There, framed (n the dark doorway,
his face deathly pale. his ¢yes glowing
with a strange light as of murder,
stood Cynthia’s brother.

His presence In the clty hall was no
mere chance, but the climax of a series
of conferences between Bennett, Phe-
Jan and himself, dating from the night
of the administration ball, when, de-
gpite bis own resolve, the secretary's
Band had been forced by the Inquisi-
tive alderman and his identity re
vealed, .

Bennett had been let into the secret
pext day, and the trio bad had a three
bour talk from which Phelan had

. gmerged with the gleeful air of one

who had unexpectedly found a $1,000
biil. Thompson, too, had left that con-
ference with a look of calm, Intense
matiefaction that transfigured him,

Other conversations had followed.
one of them in the presence of notary,
stenographer and lawyers. The trap
at last was ready to be sprung.

The financier for the first time in his
nine year close association with the
pecretary met the younger man's gaze
without seeing the latter droop In def
erential submission. Now he recelved
back look for look from his former ab-
ject slave, and it was his own glance
that wavered before that concentrated
glare of hate.

“Thompson!” he cried, and his volce
bore a world of incredulons reproach.

Before him stood the one man on
earth In whom Walnwright had ever
placed implicit trust; to whom he had
econfided his gravest buslness secrets;
the man Whom he bad so shrewdly
tested In countless ways and who had
proved stanchly Incorruptible and loy-

Harry Garrison.

al, and now Thompson apparently eon-
fronted him In the role of traitor—of
exultant spy.

“Thompson!” he exclalmed once
more, almost with a groan, as the sec-
retary advanced Into the room untll
only the width of the table separated
employer and employee.

Then the pewcomer spoke for the
first time, in 8o oddly muffled volice, as
though fighting desperately for self re-
Btraint.

*No!" he contradicted. “ “Thompson’'
no longer. Henceforth 1 am Garrison.”

Walnwright's face grew gray. Breath-
less, nnbelleving, he peered across at
the pallid features of hls new foe, trac-
ing In them the likeness to the old
friend whose ruin and death he had
eansed. The baunting resemblance that
had often vaguely occurred to him
when watching Thompson at work now
peturned In double force. But now, as
In a flash, It was explained, and he
knew that Lls secretary spoke the
truth.,

“Tea, went on Thonpsom In thet

sameg choked, struggling Intonation, “i
am Harry Garrison. You wrecked my
father's e, You drove lim to sulelde,
You binsted bis wemory. You Dbeg
gared bis children, [ am his son—Har-
ry Garrlson. Now do you begly to
nuderstand ¥’

“You see, Mr. Wulnwright,” intei-
vened Bennett as the secretary’s pent-
Up rage strangled the words In his
thiroat, “my guesswork has a fairly re-
llable backing.”

But Walnwright did not hear, He
stlll stared, as ove hypnotized, Into the
blazing eyes of the man he had trusted.

“You've—yon've played me false!” he

managed to gasp at length. “You
have''—
“SBure be has!" cut In Horrlgan.

“What'd 1 tell you last summer, Waln-
wright? 1 sald then you were foollsh
to trust him so0. 1 said he'd stand
watching, The minute I set eves ov

that (antern Jawed, glum face of his"—

“Played me false! muttered Waln.
wright aguln, daged and doubting the
evidence of his own senses.

“Played you false? jeered Thomp-
son. “Played you false! Why else
ild I become your servant? What else
bave I been waiting all these horrible
vears for? I've sat at your desk and
listened to your orders, never venturing
!to say my soul Was my own. Now
you'll listen to me."

“Why do you bother with the lMttle
traltor, Wainwright ¥ scoffed Horrlgan.

But the fpaucler was standing mo-
tionless, leaning on the table, his fin-
gers spasmodically gripping Its edge tiil
the knuckles grew white. Ridiculously
like & cowed prisoner before the bar of
justice, be faced his fiery eyed young
Judge.
| “They sent for me,” went on Thomp-

son brokenly, jerkily, scarce Intelligl-
| ble as the suppressed hatred of a dec
! ade battled for expression. “They sent
[ for me. My father had killed himself.
My mother lay dead, struck down by
grief. Onr honored old name was de-
filed. My sister was a pauper. Who
' had dene nall this? You! Oh, they
hushed it up,
but 1 found it
out! I found It
out! And by my
murdered fa-
ther's body 1
koelt and swore
! 1I'd pay you for
it. 1'd pay you
if it cost me my
life. . 1 wounld
ruinyou inname
and fortune, as
you ruined my
father, and then
I'd kill you, as
you killed him!
ra’—

“And then I'd Kkill
you, as you killed
my father.”

With an effort that left blm haggard
and trembliog, Thompson forced him-
self to calmer speech and continued:

“] answered your advertisement for

a secretary. I had no experience, yet
out of ninety applicants you chose me.
That was fate, [ kneéw then that one
day I should have you at my feet, as
now I have. Fate fought for me. 1
made myself necessary for you. I
obeyed your hardest orders. I found
out ways to please you. | fetched and
carried for you. 1 ran to anticipate
your lightest wish, as thongh 1 was
your adoring son. It was ‘I hope
you're satisfied, sir,” and ‘Let me do
that for you, sir,’ and ‘1 am glad to
work overtime for you, sir, any time
you wish,' while every minute I bad to
fight hard to keep from striking you
dead!”

“] must go!” groaned Walnwright,
shuddering. “I can’t stand this, 1"—

“Oh, I made you think me a para-
gon!” resumed the youth. “You took
to testing my honesty and loyalty In
clever ways that you thought I'd never
discover, 1 stood the tests, Then you
trusted me. You fool! As if the fact
{that T wasn't & crook proved 1 wasn't
vour enemy! You could gee no farther
than dollars and cents, When I dldn't
stesl those or sell the market tips you
| gave me you thought T was Incorruptl-
| ble and devoted to your intérests. And
all the time I"—

“You were listening at the keyhole
| that day last summer,” broke In Hor-
rigan, “the time I pulled the office door
open, and"—
| “Then and always,” answered Thomp-
son, “and,” he added, his eyes return-
ing to Walnwright's, “I copled every
confidentinl telegram or letter you sent.
I took down In shorthand every private
interview of yours. I tracked the
‘ehecks that completed your deals, and
when they came back from the vaults
a8 vouchers 1 stole them. [I've got
proofs, I tell you—proofe—of every
crooked transaction you have dabbled
in for nipe years. I've gecured proofs
|ut every step In this borough franchise
bribery, and I've turned them all over
lto the mayor here. That evidence will
|send you fo state prison! To state
prison, 1 tell you! To a cell, with
cropped halr and striped sujt! I'il send
{ ¥ou to prison, where you'll break your
heart and be branded forever a3 A
convict! And when your term Is up
I'll be walting for you, and I'll kil
you! Do you hear me, you foul erlm-
Inal?" he shouted, screaming hyster-
| teally and fouming at the mouth n his
abandonment of insane fury. “I'm go-
ing to kill you! To kill you!"

CHAPTER XVIII.

NDER the maniac fury that

Llazed from Thowpson's eyes
i Wailnwright shrank back In

panic dread.

“He's—he's mad!"” cried the financler.
“Don't let bim at me!”

For Thompson seemed about to hurl
Jmself on his foe.

“Go easy, son,” adjured Phelan, Iny-

tary's shoulder.

The latter, recalled to himself by the
pregsure, reluxed hig tenge, menacing
attitnde and, with hysterical revulsion
of feeling, sank Into a chalr, burying
his face I his arms on the table before
him.

“Nine horrible years!” he sobbed bro-
Runly, “Nine awful years of slitvery,
of debasement! Watching, hatlog,
loniglog do erush Wm, and, oh, the thne
has come, thank God! Thank God!"

“You're all in, lad!" muttered Phe-
lan, paksing ap arm about the shaking
youth and lifting him to his feet
“Come with me, [I'll send out and get
you a bracer.”

Thompson, exhausted by his emo-
tions, obeyed mechanically, but at the
farther door paused for & moment and
again fixed his wild, blondshot eyes on
Walnwright's haggard face, 4

“Remember,” be threatened, his
volee dead and expressionless, “when
you get out of jall I'll be walting for

ing a restralning hand on the secre-

Fou Ana as sure ns Gods Justice lives
'l kill you as I'd kil a dog! Nine
yoars walting and=1Ull murder you us
you murdered my"-~

Phelan bad foreed him over the
threshold, and the slnmming of the
door behind the two seemed to bireak
the strange spell that bad fallen on all,

Walnwright stralghtensd  himself,
glaneed fearfully about, tried to re-
guin his shaken composure and opensd
his mouth to speak. But the hurtied
entrance of Willlams prevented him,

+ “Mr, Horrigan," gasped the exclted
neweomer, “l've been looking every-
where for yon!"

“Whats wrong now?” snapped the
boss, “Haa"-—

“The Borough blll's come up at last,
and"~

“The gallery crowd's rough housing
the place? Then"—

“No, they're quiet as death; too gulet.
And they have long ropes, and they're
stringing them over the'-

“Call In the pollce, then!" ordered
Horrigan, *Now's the time for them."

M1 don't dare,”  protested Willlawus.
“Those men In the gallery are desper:
ate. They're dangerons, 1f"—

“The police?” Interrupted Bennett
sharply. “What are you talking
about ¥

“My orders!” returned Horrigan., “l
sent for them, Tell them to"—

“Don't do It!" commanded Bennett In
anger,

“Do as 1 say, Willlams!" counter-
manded Horrigan. "Have them In
m"— -

“Phelan,” loterposed Benneft as the
alderman, having left Thompson in oth-
er hands, came Ipto the room, “go to
the sergeant in charge of the police
Mr, Horrigan sent for. Tell him 1 say
he must keep his men where they are
and take no orders except from me.
Understand ¥

“I sure do!" grinned Phelan, with a
delighted grin at the wrathful Horri-
gan. “An' I'll see they"—

“You need not trouble!" croaked
Walnwright, his throat dry and con-
gtricted with fear. “The bill Is with-
drawn!™ {

“That goes!” corroborated Horrigan.
“Do you hear that, Williams? Mr.
Walnwright withdraws the Borough
bill. Attend to it In a rush, man. Never
mind about the pollee.!”

“Well, Friend Horrlgan,” blandly ob-
served Phelan as Willlams hastened
out, “I told you I'd cross two sticks of
droamite under you some day. Like
wise I done It."

“What had*you to"—

“To do with smashl yon? Only that
I put his honer on to the bill In the
first plnce an' then sicked bim on to
Roberts an® discovered Thompson nn’
turned him over to Mr. Bennett. That's
abouj all. But I guess It's enough to
make vour plitieal career feel llke It
had a long line of carringes drivin’ slow
belilnd it. Chesty Dick, my old chom!™

Horrigan had turned his back on his
victorlous tormentor and was facing
the mayor. }

“Bennett," sald he, “yon forget I've
still got that report about your father.
ani"—

“Tomorrow's papers will publish it."
supplemented Alwyn,

“No, they won't, contradicted Hor-
rignn, “That would be bad politics.
The report will hold over till"—

“You're mistaken,” Interrupted Ben-
nett ealmly, *1've sent a copy of that
report today to every paper in the clty

and have accompanied It with a state. -

ment that [ shall mnke good to the
clty treasury every penny overcharged
In the library and aqueduct contracts.
So"—

Horrigan was staring at hlm open
mouthed.

“Bennett,” he muttered In genulne
wonderment, “I don't know whether
you're the cerazieat fool or the cleverest
politiclan in the state.”

“Your honor,” humbly pleaded Waln.
wright, who for several minutes had
been trying In valn to draw Benpett
aslde for a private word, "1 am an old
man. Is there no way of—of showing
me mercy in my"—

"“Yes," retorted Alwyn., “You shall
recelve exactly the samé mercy you
have always shown to your own finan-
¢lal enemles—no more, no less."

“Oh, eut out the whine, Waln-
wright!" sneered Horrlgan In high con-
terupt ag he linked hls arm In the
heoken finaneler's and  baoled him
roughly from the room. “What's hap-
pened to your uerve? You're almost
ns bad as Gibbs. You're still rich, and
a8 long a8 yon've got plenty of cagh no
law In America need ever bother yon.
There's lots of talk about Indictments,
and arrests. and Investigitions, and
progecutions, and all that sort of rot.
But I don't gee any milllonnires going
to jall. Come on across (o my law-
yer's."

The boss and fingncler departed with-
out a backward look, leaving Phelan
and Bennett alone on the late scene of
hattle,

“Say, your honor,” observed the al-
derman sl¥ly. “there’'s one very lmpor-
tant engagement you've clean forgot.
Rit right where you are n minnte. an'
11l gend the purty In here and see that
nobody butts in on you till you want
'em to, Oh, but we dldn't do a thing
fo Horrigan! He'll have to wateh
which way bis toed point Lo see wheth-
or he's goin' or comin’!"

The alderman nped on hls misslon,
leaving Alwyn seatad aloae, dejected,

miserable, In the deserted committes

oM.

Now that the crisls was past, his
liourt was strangely heavy. He bad
won, But at what cost? At the joss of
ull he held dear. =

Alwyn Bennett knew, too, that the
real fight was but just begun-—g gt
that had waged sinee the world hegan
und must last to judgment day—the
hopeless, uphlll battle of decency
ngainst evll, pf honesty against graft,

Morrgin's sneering  words, “1 don't
see duny millonalres going to Jjall”
stuck disngreeably In the young may-
or's memory, Thelr hrutal, bald truth
Jurred on his be
llef In the Inevi
table triumph of
goodd,  After all,
0 wus the dreary,
i sell wnerlficing
battio agnlnst an
unconquernble
foe worth while?
Could the great
god graft ever
e checked In
lile  wastery of
the earthY -

A rustle of
skirts startled
Alwyn frown his
dark thoughts,

“Dallus!” be
crled,  unbeliev-
lug, as he sprang
1o his feet half
dnzeled at  the
wondrous  light
that transformed her face.

Rlowly she came toward him, her
glorlous dark eyes on his, her white
hands - ogtstretehed In lrresistible ap-
peal. At last shie spoke,

"1 love you!" she sald.

I tove you I'' she sald,

A New Rallway Danger Signal.

Testimony In a recent distressing ac
cldent due to u grade crossing collision
between a trolley ear and a passenger
train showed that danger siguals are
recklessly lgnored sometimes. To
make schedule time Is the object set
before motormen and engineers, and
it s only falr to say that occaslonally
the makiug of schedule thne by a traln
will limit the llability to accldent
through confusion. However, the prac-
tice of ignoring signale has come to be
a menace, and rallroad men have en-
cournged o new deviee for signaling
which also stops the traln or ear slg-
paled, If the machine operates eof-
fectively 1t will doubtiess be widely
adopted,

The new sigual cannot be Iguored,
because the car or train Is at once
taken from the control of its master
and conrpelled to stop, The only way
to start motion 18 for some one to
allght and release the exterlor check,
fixed nutomatically at the time the slg-
nalman gives warning. Recently an
old rallroad man declared In an article
printed In the Atlantic Monthly that
the practice of Ignoring signals by rall-
road men at certaln times has become
a habit hard to eradicate.
ered the practice responsible for muny
distredsing accldents, but yet trainmen
continne to exercise discretion, If the
obstacle suggested by the slgnal Is
seen the warning I8 heeded, but if not
speed Is merely slackened and no full
stop made. [f rallway men will not
obey rules ns to signals absolutely a
device to check thelr train In splte of
them will be found necessary, espe-
clally at points where the danger is

greatest,

Woman In the Sporting World.

In those forms of athletles which
tend to making faney records women
do not score In comparison with the
men. They do show power and en-
durance in athletlc feats which depend
upon health and vitality, At the re-
cent Vassar exerclses women showed
that the amateur college atblete can
ron well and maoke a good running
jump. Women can swim well, and It
s pluln that In athleties which make
for health and endurnnce the sex is dt
home and ean achleve as good & record
as I8 worth while.

Woman has capacity for physical en-
durance, and If the real purpose of
athleties be the malntenance of heaith
and the development of strength the
fleld Is one where college girls and all
young women may appear with bene-
fit The athletic girl has been erit-
lelsed a8 bLelpg perbaps an affectation.
But, although she talks athletics and
vet produces no star record, If she
malntains health ber devotion to sport
1§ not a waste of time or energy, It s
posgible to make a record at the ex-
pense of health, an abuse of powers
and a misuse of the training fleld.

Compmﬁcmn.

A gamekeeper on a northern estiate
tells an nmusing story of the latest
thing In the compensntion lne. When
he was escorting the gentlemen round
the coverts one day the party were
alarmed to hear a loud ery just after
shots had been fired. Runuing to the
spot, a thick bush growth, the keeper
found a man lylng groaning on the
ground,

“SBome of them gents 'ave shot me In
the leg,” groaned the man.

Examination proved that the sufferer
bad Indeed recelved a bird shot pellet
In his left calf. It was a trivial In-
Jury, but was handsomely compensat
ed for by the gentlemen In the party,
who presented the vietlm with quite a
good sum In gold.

That same evening the gamekeeper
came upon two men o a4 qulet lane en-
gaged In a hot dispute about the shar
ing of some money, One of the men
had a shotgnn, and, tappiog it glgnifi-
cantly, he sunld threateningly: *’'Alf
shares, or I'll go straight to the p'lice
and split on us both. I'll glve the
game away. I'l tell 'em "ow I put that
pill In yer leg to knock money out o
the shooters,”

Then the gamekeeper dlsclosed him.
#elf, and the two conspirators decamp
&d.~London Oplnion,

He consid-

FAT FOLKS
ONE DOLLAR

invested in a bottle of these wonderful, harmleas fat reducing tablets and
in 30 days you will be a nopmal, well-formed person aguin, Don't carry
sround your ugly bulk, your ungainly superflous flesh. It makes you
miserable, ridiculous and what s mor important, it subjects you to fatsm
consequences. Sudden death from fatty Degeneration, Heart Disease, Kid
;;yr'l;; ;us';“' Apoplexy and Musular Rheumatism=all come from OVER

ANTICORPU'S
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FATE

Thousands Of Testimonials From Grate-
ful Persons Prove This

YOUR MONEY BACK IF IT FAILS
L1 A NTI-CORPU" is absolutely the greatest discovery in medicine for
reducing FAT. It is made in the form of & little tablet out «f
VEGETABLE matter and is easy and pleasant to take. It is endorsed
by every reputable Physician and College of Medicine. Ask your doector.
6 AANTI-COR PU" is absolutely barmless. The formula used in making

' this prepara is on file in the Bureau of Chemistry in Washing:
ton, which is proof it is PURE and HARMLESS.

66 A ITI-CORPU" reduces FAT from 3 to 5 pounds a week. It reduces
Double chim, Fat hips and flabby checks. No wrinkles result from

this reauction, for it makes the skin :lose fitting and smooth,

¢6 A NTI.CORPU" strengthens WEAK HEART, cures PALPITATION,
SHORT BREATH and acts like magie in MUSCULAR RHEU-

MATISM and GOUT.,

- per bottle. Money back if it ddn't do all we
Prlce s l -00 claim. If your druggist does not keep it, show him
this advertisement and make him get it for you, or you can send for it
DIRECT to us. We pay postage antl send in plain wrapper.
FREE 30 DAYS' TREATMENT IN EVERY BOTTLE.

We will send you a sample of this wonderful fat reducing

remedy on receipt of 10 cents to pay for postage and pack-
ing. The sam le itselfi may be sufficient to reduce the desired weight.
Mention this ) sper. Desk 22, ESTHETIC CHEMICAL CO., 31 West
125th Street, New York, N. Y.

FINANCIAL

First National Bank of Astoria

DIRECTORS

Jacor Kamm W. F, McGREGOR GJ[CIFLAVEL
_ J. W. Laop S. 8. Gorpon _
IR e il gt thbsviotoratbshedts Hraseded $100,000
S T R el A o 25,000
Stockholders’ Liability............... A e 100,000

ESTABLISHED 1888,

Q. A. BOWLBY, President.

J. FRANK PATTON, Cashier
0. I. PETERSON, Vice: President.

Astoria Saviﬁgs Bank

Capitz] Paid in $115,000. Sarpl us and Undivided Profits, §100,000
T'ransacts a General Banking Business————Interest Paid on Time Deposits
FOUR PER CENT PER ANNUM.

Eleventh and Duane 8ts, Astoria, Oregon.
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SCANDINAVIAN-AMERICAN
SAVINGS BANK

& ASTORIA, OREGON

OUR MOTTO: “Safety Supercedes All Other Consideration.”

S

e T

A DAY

A Small Savings Bank. |
A Small Sasings Account.
% An Example®in Thrift.
‘A Small Fortune. A happy home.

090

A

LITTLE
OVER
3 CENTS

THE BANKING SAVINGS AND LOAN ASS'C'N.
168 10ra St. Phomne Black 2184

- THE GEM

C.F. WISE, Prop.

Cholee Wines, Liquors Merchants Lunch Frem
and Cigare 11530 &, m, to 1130 p M.
Hot Lunch at All Hours. 25 Cento
Corner Eleventh and Commercial
ASTORIA, - = =3 - OREGON
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