== HE CALL'S mew departuare of
publishing the siandard fietion
of the day at a minimum cost
to its readers marks one of the
gEreatest{ successes ever known in
journalis The first book to ap-
pear u r this mew plan w “Nome
Lot the Brave,” a sterling historieal
ovel; then followed “Lazarre,” and
ter that app red “The Mystery
iox,” which was just concluded last
unday The popularity of this new
heme in eanily understood; it lies
the t that the reader is af-
ftarded 1} opportunity of reading
o standard novel by the purchase of
“ul two, or at the most three, issues
of The Sunday Call, There is mno
walting from week to week as is
the case in fiction published serial-
I¥; there s mo waiting =at the
HEirary anti Your torn comes
around when yom shall be enabled
te take the book home: there is mo
cxpense, as there would be if yomn
went o the brekstore and were
obliged to Ilny down a dollar and a
balf for ons of these books that The
Call gives you for tea cent

Fhis week The Sunday all, be-
sides its full guot: of mews matter
and the many feature of its Maga-
rine Section, publishes the second
half of one of the sirongest politica)
nand socinl studies of the day—a
mnovel ecalled *The Autocrats,” from
the pen of Charles K. Lush. The
first half of the book was published
Inst Sunday—aso for ten cents you
et the whole story, besides having
recelved every bit of mews and n
Correrponding value of Sunday fea-
fure matter that is published in any
newspaper in the world.

“The Autocrats™ is a story filled
with the atmosphere of Western en-
ferprise and energy, making a dra-
matic imcident of a combination of
politicians and eapitalists to secure
® street raillway franchise in a West-
ern city. A promiment character in
the book is o powerful and capahle
man whe is a master hand at the
manipulation of city counecils. But
the game he is playing for is mnot
only the coveted charter, but the
Umited States Semate. It is the most
lifelike picture in fictlon of the
meoedern trust, the financial promoger
end the group of men that always
rurround him-—bankers, promoifers,
newspaper men and hbangers-on. A
“harming love story runs through
ithe whole tale,

On October 18, mext Sunday, the
first installment of “Alice of Old
Vincennes™ will be published. It
will be completed in three editions,
Nothing more need be said teo the
thoughtful reader.
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“By the way, we must have our matter
started in the council before the ban-
quet,” exclaimed Bidwell,

hat is easy enough,” sald Spregel.
“Connle Moran is ready to Introduce the
ordinance at any time. He asked me
only - yesterday when he was to receive
the word.”

“Connle Moran!' exclaimed Bidwell,
with a start.. “T would not have Moran
introduce that ordinance for $50,000,

“But he considers it his right to do so,”
explained Sprogel.
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“Rabner has always been ope.of our
strongest opponents in the Counecil,” add-
exclaimed Bidwell, his ed Sprogel.
face becoming stern in an jnstant.  “He “Pgecisely,” returned Bidwell,
We own_him now, "Her- that is just the reason he is the man to
Have we not made the first pay- open the way for us.. He has a friend
who will give him some advice on
troduce the first resolhition, which will matter, His pame is in the red boak,” he
bring the matter beforeithe Coupcil.”

added, tapping it through his coat.
“Rabner!" exclaimed.Ledlow and Spro-
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even, drafted an crdinance,
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“Good God, Ladlow, and
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is not Headed off. Come,”

he exclaimed, seiging his hat, ““this is no

ptace for us now. There s just one

move to make, and it must be done at
once. Comé.™

He arose fromy his chair and, eatching
the astounded banker by the arm, hur-
ried from the «

“I do mot quite understand,” began the
banker, who was now white-faced and
trembling so that heé could scarcely walk.
“Where are we going?"'

“To my office as {ast as the Lord will
let us,”" answered Bidwell, curt!
is no time for explanations. I m act,
and explain afterward, if you will par-
don me."”’

The two men hurried along In silence,
and were soon in the office of the com-
pany.
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“Excuse me,” interrupted Bidwell, “you
are an excellert banker, but there are
some things about this business that
do not understand, The nance that
Shuttle would bring forth would be fair
and liberal enough If we w I gunning
for big game. Don't vom understand?
How could we refuse a fair and liberal or-
dinance If it were thrust at us? We want
vur ordinance or nething.”

The ban the danger for the
first -time, and his face became again an
ashy gray. The-door opened, and a stout
man entered and respectfully removed his
hat. He bow to Ledlow and touk a
chair.

“Rather a ‘hur call, for a fat man,™
he remarked, giving vent to a resounding
laugh, while his face remained uncreased
by any of the lines of mirth. The laugh
was ‘his stock in trade, and it worked au-
tomaticall

“Stalker,” sald Bidwell, “I have a reso-
lution that I wish introdueced by Rabner.
He is all right, is he not

‘“He's from Missoury,” replied Stalker,
again sounding his heollow laugh.

“NVery well. Have him introduce this
resolution as early as possible to-night
Have it referred to a special commuttee. [
have spoken to Moran, and he under-
stands. But, for fear he may make a mis-
take, here is a list of thé men to make up
that special committee.”’

He passed the pdpers to the lobbyist,
who placed them In his pocket, and then
asked: “TIs that all, Mr. Bidwell?"

“Well, Stalker,” sald Bidwell, pursing
his Jips, and then chuckling, “you might
denotince it as an outrage after it is done.
You understand?”

“Oh, I am great omw the outrage talk,”
answeréd Stalker. “**The company har-
assed by anarchists. and all -the rest of
it. -Rabner will stand for anything now
Good -evening, gentlemen, there is not

He backed out of the mo:'n. and Bid-




