
The introduction of the ordinance In the
Common Council, coming In the devious
way it did, caused very little comment.
But while there was tLtfs a period of in-
action in the larger field, there were In-
tert sting events in several of the smaller
circles— events that brought one man into
a new SDhere and that made better ac-
quainted some who had mingled-together
on terms of social Intimacy.

Miss Edith Crosby was <4k*oung woman
•who having once set her mind on a pro-
ject proceeded to carry It through with
all the directness of a young person ac-
customed to having her own way. Deter-
mined to know more of Mr. John Han-
num, and secretly resolved that he should
know more of her whether he would or
not. the had gone to work to bring him
within her circle first of all. Her first
move became known to Bannerton almost
as soon as she made It. and by reason of
the estimate he had formed of his friend,
coupltd with a desire to humor Edith in
what he considered a whim of the mo-
ment, he bee ame her ally.

"See here." exclaimed the bachelor law-
yer, stamping into the artist's studio one
afternoon and findingBannerton stretched
out on the couch; "you have got me Into
a fine mess. Look at that."

He produced a bit of note paper, at
which Bannerton glanced, and then
laughed as he returned it to the lawyer.

"It dots not appear so very serious to
me." he said. "ItIs merely an Invitation
to a lawn party to be given on Mrs. War-
rington's grounds. Ishall be there, and
Iwill do what Ican to make -it pleasant
fot you."

"Yes. but Ishall not be there.
'

an-
ewered Hannum, decisively. "Itell you,
Iwon't be dragged into this sort of

"Oh, but you can t help yourself," re-
plied Bannerton. "What excuse could
you make?"

Hannum groaned. Suddenly a light
came to his face.
,"Say. Hugh, couldn't Isend her a pres-

ent?"
"Send her the money.*' said the artist

dryly.
The younger man laughed, while the

blood came to Hannum's face. He was
rot as well pleased to be the subject, of
jest as to jrst at the expense of others.

"Very, well." he said, quietly, but witii
a tingle to the words that caused the
artist to dart a quick glance at him, "I
ehall be there."

"Oh, now. John, don't be offended at a
little joking," cried Bannerton, springing
up. "Ithought j'ou were, a good hand at
taking a little chaff. You are always up-
braiding me for being too ready to take
offense." •;:J;

"No offense, Hugh." said the ilawyer,
laughing and showing his white teeth. "I
have never backed up for any thing yet,
and Ishall not begin now. Ifthere la no
dtcent way out of ItIshall go."

"Now. that Is what 1 call sensible."
cried Hugh. "Of course, there Is no way
out of it. How can there be when a young
lady has honored you with an Invitation
euch as this?"

A stolid resolution to "go through" had
entered Into John Hannum's soul, very
much as a soldier charges a battery. So
be changed the subject with the 'ready
skillof which he was master.
"I see your aldermanlc friend, the' foe

of corporations, has started another cru-
eade against the street railway company..
Ithought the ordinance introduced by
Alderman Rabner sounded very much like
you, Hugh. You willbe suspected of nav-
ins drawn It."

"1have no fears that Bldwell will sus-
pect roe," answered Hugh, dryly. "In fact,
John, neither you nor Ihave very much
to doubt as to the inspiration. But you
are on a false scent so far as your efforts
to stir me uo are concerned. 1 have be-
come a good citizen. It is not my busi-
ness to save the community."
-Ilike to see a man go through. Hugh,"

said Hannum, speaking In a changed
tcne. "No man couid talk me away from
•what Ithought to be, the right, were he
friend or foe. Of course, a man has a
right to change his opinions, but he
should have some reason other than self-
interest or faint-heartedness for so do-
ing."

"John," said Hugh, "there is one thing
in life you have. never felt, and therefore
cannot understand. Iwould* not care a
rap now if Bidwell and his companions
tied this city up for a century and made
slaves of all who dwell therein. If—If—well

He turned arid threw himself face down-
ward on the old couch of the artist.

John Hannum. keen to all the subter-
fuges and tricks of men. stood stupidly
gazing at the recumbent figure, no sign
of comprehension on his -puzzled face.
With all he knew, he did not know that
one thing alone could make of a sensible,
sober man a foolish one. He directed a
questioning glance to the artist, who had
half-turned from his easel. The artist
raised his hand and motioned to him to
go. With a little gesture of acquiescence
he went out. closing the door softly be-
hind him. toiu.1iiifrBMTff¦ai'jjaT''*&&

"He must be in debt," he muttered to
himself as he went down the stairs. ViVhy
doesn't he come to me if he has over-
played himself?" he asked, half-angrily.
"He might know Iwould help him out."

For some time there was a dead silence
in the studio. Presently the artist began
to talk, as if to himself, but loud enough
for the young man to hear. He spoke at
intervals, in short sentences. •.

"Once, a long while ago. Iioved. Then
Icame away. Icrossed the ocean. But

i fince then I have loved always, every-
i thing— the sun, the wind, children,; flow-'
*ff*.some men."

The young man with his face buried In
the plliows sprang to his feet.

"Lavrie! Oh, Laurie, you do understand!
I—1—am inlove. Inlove, Laurie, with the
sweetest, the purest, the most lovable of

LOVE AND LIFE.

CHAPTER XI.

By society in general the Warrlngton
reception, was long remembered' as an
event notable for the preponderance of
those who were not there, a matter which ,

those who were there took care to keep
green in thememories of others. ". Second
only to :this ;feature was the sensat'en
made by. Miss Edith., who chose on this
occasion to blossom forth as a'full-fledgi-d
voman of fashion. Formerly simple In.
her attire, she now chose to appeared?-'
collete in. the grandest of costumes,'' her ,,
plump shoulders, her flashing eyes" and
the poise With' which 'she carried, herself''
completing, a picture- which ..
most those who had known her best." < ¦¦

The stream of guests beginning,to ar-
rive viewed with varied feeling the vision
of girlish loveliness standing beside the
hostess.' Hugh Bannerton was speechless,
'and stood silently staring .when he saw
.her.- - ,.--. •

..:
'
' '

:¦; ¦' .: / ¦.,•-¦.¦/ ¦

"So pleased to .see you here. 1
'

she &im- .-
pered. extending a little,hand.' •

*. .-•• ¦ ;. .
Mechanically, he grasped .the hand she j

heldout to him, but his voice refusedto-
come.

-
¦ ;-,•••.'.-¦//¦"; v ,, .,;.¦.•».'-' :•';'

"Yes." assented the; young- ladyi with
a smile that would have done credit to'.'
Olga Nethersole, "It Is indeed a'-, charm- •-
ing evening."- And. deftly moving aside

'
to make way for him, he had no recourse
but to pass on. ........ Henry Bldwell came with,Sprogel.. The
nervous manipulator could not repress a :

-start of -surprise, as his- eyes met.-those
of his niece.- "H!s face darkened.", but -this/had :,not "the ;slightest.. effects upoq ; the

"young beauty, who favored him' with a ;
smile, and

-
then

-
turned- her -full batteries :

on the millionaire who-stood before her.,.
The dull, leaden; eyes; of? the,.rich*,man
lighted;• as; he looked ,down/on '-.theama.?- /jnlficent creature* before- hlhi .and. a': faint'.• glowcame-.to- his flabby. Cheeks. /Atgut- 3

¦

tural • mumbling .r-ouiui -cnnr»..from'. be-'
tween his lips, and he passed on.' :;-

'
•¦•*-

•/-. "Your niece is a star." he said to. Bid-'
:well a moment later. I'She's a winner In
a oarlor dress." /

- . . .- '..-.¦:¦'-
To John Hannum alone- the appearance-

of Miss Edith was no surprise: "It was
'Just what he-had surmised. Society girls!1

• Pah. they were all alike! • .•"':•-
Poor Hush

'was beside /'himself with
rage and disgust which centered ;upon"
Hannum. In whose complacent mien he
saw; the, evidence that -the

'
mad girl's

-
frolic was taken In all seriousness. He!
could not | trust, himself to speak to his
,friend, and,'; while he avoided "meeting
him, he was In turn;avoided "by .Miss ',

, Edith, whom he sought in:vain to "catch
alone. Ifonlv for an instant. Once/to-

.ward the close of the evening, their eyes
met, and there was that In the black
face of the young man" that caused the-girl's color to heighten and, a' tremor "to
run through; her. Ah. who shall fathom'
what so triviala thing as a single glance
may. tell?. At any rate. Miss Edith raised,

.her eyes, which had been downcast' foran instant, and looked again at Hugh as.
he turned away.' And she- thought hln«
never before ed* fine, so thoroughbred;
looking, so' noble* as when he averted the.
eyes that had -

but an 0 Instant
'

/before"
flashed to her. a message of sorrowful re-
proof and sincere attachment.

• .
But Miss ••Edith was .not bred to re-

trace, her steps or falter when once en-
gaged In an-adventure..'iThls was only-a. momentary pause, and she''concluded'-
the evening In- full command of the part
she had started out to play/.Tothe.utlll-
tarian mind of BidweU, the favorable im-
pression by h'.s mecy ,on the fat
millionaire was an advantage not to be,
overlooked. He contrived, to push Sprogel i
forward.' aiad Miss -Kd.Uhf as If,resolved

'

to-be in full'accord .with her/ 'uncle's'
wishes, was lavish and unabashed In-her
favors to the -huge, spluttering creature.
He could not/dance,^ so^ Ehe went to the
refreshment. room;with him and saw him.

, eat, with much the same feeling that little
girls watch the feeding, of the animals at
the zoo. She was glad to return to the.ballroom, and on the'flrsj opportunity :
she left him to promenade with HannUm,
who, having taken a- large number ofprl-:
vate dancing- lessons late, in life, waltzed
very badly. Mrs.': Warrlngfon- had early'
in the evening glyen/ up; all attempts at
controlling 'her runaway/ charge, .and the
actions of BJdwell in connection .with
Sprogel had aroused in her mind a-sus-
plclon that there was something back of•

the girl's actions. But it so chanced that
Edith's 'marked -favor ¦"•-to Hannum had
aroused InBidwell's mind a suspicion that

¦ he at last found opportunity to express
.-to Mrs. Warrington,. for,:despite' his usual"cunning, he was at times'prone to' jump

at conclusions. r v. : . .: ; • .:
"Ican hardly find words to express my

appreciation ;of the remarkable: develop- 1
ment my niece has made under; your tu-telage."-he said. "She 'Is certainly creat-.
inga sensation to-night.", r ¦..'--
'• "Ihave an- idea ;he- inspiration came
from- another source than . from me," an-
swered;the widow/ coolly. "Your niece,
Henry, is< very miserable to-night."

"She shows it,"' responded.- Bidwell,
dryly. '.'Let me ask—now jlong have 'you
knovvri this-man, Hannum?". '-,. . ' •
"Imete- him once when -you were '.pres-

ent. /It was Edith who Invited -him. ;He
Is a friend of Hugh's. -.You- know- when
and where Edith met him.", :¦ /

"A pkaslng fable, '.sn-eered llidwell.
"Are,all women. :my dear. Mrs.!Warring-,ton, match-makers?" >/ ¦ ;."'. "

;s
"No. Henry;" she a«wered. looking.him

straight In eye,' '.'but some men would
do anything for :money.'V ¦ :

-
Bldwell coughed '*and colored,, but im-

mediately regained himself. ¦•;,•:.> *.'Njw; my dear . friend,", vhe ;began,
"changing his tone to one. of.purring soft-;

ness.- "let us be frank with.each other/as
should. befit.old friends. ;.T,hls. young man.
Hannum, :and he is not so young, ,1 wjll'
admit, is a worthy He Is worth

/something like $50,000,'; 'and would.' under
ordinary circumstances/: be ap,!. excellent
match for.Edith.- But*what .are- paltry
thousands. compared to'; ten millions, ev-
erything else equal?"',. ", . •.

"Henry 'Bldwell."
'

exclaimed
'"

the
woman.:-:her- e>-fs .flashing; fire,X"do' you
dare 'tell- me' that' youlwould give 'your

-niece to Henna n Sprotrel ?"//¦. :-j-
*,Jl'And why 'not?" 'cried Bldwell. "There. was: never a,man with kinder -heart.'; arid
j.he ican give her

-
everything; that is -dear,

to a woman, vAnd>he Is worth more
'
than

iten millions.", . ;. . • - -
¦.'«.-:¦

!•
-

Heipaused ¦, for 'breath.': and •Mrs.-War-
-rlngton • looked, at him with no attempt
to conceal the scorn :she felt. . *

The love of money.

CHAPTER XIII.
-

.'>.,-¦ r;ALLIES.V.\ •¦-'¦":•;;;¦ /,.'
Mrs. Warrington 'and Bidwell were each ¦ i

too Khtewd to let' the world know that a '¦¦

rupcure had taktn place between Hthem. :
Miss Edith was now uisiallea as the head;
ot ner unele's'tstaDlishment, a post which:
sue niled to• the complacent satisfaction-,-
ot: Bidwell, who knew muchmore ot/men.
than ot- women.- She received, and made
calls, anu iook part,in the gay, tunciiund
ot i.ne; opening -season. ,To dprogel, who fi
came t6,tne iiouse-in coaipany.' withVher r

--
uncle on something more than si-pretense; .
of ousiness, she v,as;.as affable anudivert-; ;

ing as her uncle could' desire. But .for-
.anything further she 1 was as elusive to
Ssprofcei as a

- butterfly; Would,have {been
had he sought to pursue itwith his.Ium-
beilng gait. This was highly satisfactoi y /
to uidwcll, who deeined. it shrewd-.to be ¦"
in ao hurry; while 7 Sprogei,'- •'

having yio
doubts as' to the vfinal •, outcome '-.where !-'
such a preponderance of- money was Inhis'.tavor, .'ouvnirig-as yet With no special "-sir- .
dor, was.vvtn cpnunt to enjoy.ihje'pleas-
iiig,'repose of assured '¦' anticipation. Herr'
eonstant participation in*.the aftaiis ot thel-
sfeti lhat called ;itseif

'
society gave Edith

much tretaum; arrd none danced
'
harder; '¦-

¦or1,was.'more. 1vivacious. :so- it was... sma.l '..vv40iie;r',that she had;a'train of young mtn^
fouowlng:'wherever she', went. "Bhe was Z
carCiessiy 7 Impartial,' -but r If. there could <

be ;said, to 'be any one to whom she ex-v
hibiteu special •; tavpr <It.was John Han-/'

inum. ;>That gentleman, as if to make-up v

tor,lost itime, had 7 become one of s fash- ::
ion's- de votees..: and:- seldom' was" theie' a

'
:

function ot any-sort. at which he was nocr."aiiiong'the piesent."- ''.'¦".¦"¦¦"-,'•-.•. >*f,f--'•'.',-'-.~Mrs. * Warriiiiito'n
"
and;Bidwell .were, i-to

all outward appearances,' the. same friends'
as^otf; old. J^'but ,'BidWelt?. was; ,in

.*tuubt. yuick :to,realize his mistakes .when:lil'i'.anger .iiad '-. subsided,* heisoughf- lo',re—-
-new his rejations '.with{the!s.woman !.who;-
-.had/so-: long

*
been "m hls^-frlend-rthe-one 1

ftie-rid /who haa the: courage-, to -teir'him. '¦

.theItruth: He found her willingto"i.sten,'
but ¦¦ not inclined to -talk/"/^ ¦ ¦/ ..'•i ¦". ".'
¦' "Very'well,", she said; when he had.fln-/
ished what was no doubt an.expression
of sincere conhition <for- whois not con-
trite when he has done' something to-hurt
his own Interests?), "there; Is no need for/
further.consideration ¦ -ofJ the- xnatter. .As

-
you plead, a -man may say "much in- the

-r
heat of passion, that.he 1 does, not mean.-
So let us drop the matter.nQw," and oblige

•me by never referting^to' it again. '"';•/'
h- Her tone' was ¦'. velvety;;but there was
lacking that note of kindly interest he
wouldIhave.vliked io:

-
hear.* ahd •which*,he

'"knew sq well.; from; her. lips.
- '

vt/. -.y- His plans had: worked out with the pre-'
•cision of 'a. well-made-timepiece, and ev-
erything, was In1readiness jfor the ;touch
of the'master.hand that, would set in mo- J

tion the mechanism- which ,was to-enrich
, him and his associates. ::There had /been-
Ijust one -hitch." but :that^ would be over-,

come ;before •* long. -: Itr was securing '
the
'

control • of -\ the-;', morning paper
—

The
Watchman

—
and without which he\h£s-' !

itated^ to pursue his enterprise./.: Martin
Yarr; true to his agreement to betrav-hl?.4¦associates, .was, willing.enough; but, "he*
alone

'

could/ not'.turn over, a 'majority :of'
the stock./' In- some -way. -¦ unknown 'to";
Bidwell,- Elllotson and his associates ,had
received an;inkling of the ;project,/ and. 1

each In turn had remained proof against
offers for.stock, made- In•many 'devious:

.ways, :and-.without v regard/to the 7 quoted.;
-. value: But.- -Bidwell.had -no., fears .-of

-
not

being able to.' eventually* -secure; control.*He had a theory, that.no man could hfuse'
to sell ifhe were but offered a:big eriough

¦ price. "..And! what^ had become of Hugh
/Bannerton? .The /question '

was asked: byV
'/many ''who knew'.1 the -young \man,.. 1by;
1 young'.women.who'.mlssed -his cheery, face;at the functions ,of ;¦¦the' vbuddlng s'dclal

season, by.men 'who no longer hoard his-
voice in their haunts, and. by all 1 thbse>
who knew, and llked'hlm/..-" ;1

-;• .v;'.
•: ."You have ofted'.laiighed at me *for be- ¦

ing a boy." he said: bitterly' to ¦Hanniim,'
"but the time,has 'come .when Ishall' be.a.man." '"::-'

"• :•', "„¦ ¦; :. '. -.<i.¦"->"'.•.";¦;.',
..And he said this when he had just.'done 1
the most '.boyish of all things,' for'he -h'sd'¦" written a",cruel and foolish letter "to", the,

;woman for whom ;he would •have /flaid.
.'down his life." ;:¦/.'•¦ •-

•'vi.-':.v
;Away "

he dashed, leaving Hannum smll-"
1Jng cynically. ,\and'; gazing -

Into ¦;,space ;'
through .half-closed, eyes.' v

'
:-^v^ VA:.."-.

'

>."Humph,", muttered the.lawyer,""aman
"is a fool to fallinlove before he-Is forty/;.let alone to.think 'of Imarrylng.'V-.. v^-r^a1

-And being over, forty, v he -.thought, a-'
white.'. , <;.'¦ ¦.; .;•¦-';].'-••' -v.y/«i •"¦ ;--: ¦.¦"•'•v*:/ ::.--'

¦:¦"Away!:.to the, hunting marsh went ¦ the
'jyoung iman, where.' for the first week;"lie;
, astonished even '.those; who had :knowh;
1him as an -active hun-;«>r,. by :the;w*;r«fn
; which!he paddled his boat' from morning :

until night, facing,' the ;fiercest of/gales,'
braving; #every danger: of a daitgerous

.' sport^and' coming In-'each • night,so v:fag-:
ged that he:Often Xell.'nto his ljutK.wlth-

> out waiting for his supper.-.:,,' . . :. . i
jiBut youth Is 'recuperative, 1 and^nt the ;

end of .ten> days t there
"was .,n ,-decided!

change' for the. bettjr. /A "young 'frame'
Is elastic. 'it may /nend.-L'u:. It w5)lisel-

-;dom -break.
'

Another. W^ek' of:moderated
exertion

"
began : to /produce a ,marked

-.•• change -to ;the-' good." \ ";¦'
'*:--; ¦ • ','¦;. •

One iday . there .- came : from Mrs.. War-
rlngton a-letter— a letter/so full of moth-
erly love and tenderness.* that the . tears

¦:came/ to. his eyes ias he 'read ft.. •:.>-,

VAnd now. my dear boy,"/concludedthe
missive. 1 "come back to the; city in-J face
your, friends :.afl.' well: as', your^piiemies.'
Remember; Hugh/that he- who shirks' a

:diUytis ':not less? culpable -.than',' he' /who
¦ does a wrong."

'
¦¦}•.•.•.*;¦¦%¦•¦¦:":- <„'•'.: ¦*^{£\-w:.

.-There was much !In thls'.Jetter. that. -was
:news to Bannerton/Jor. he •sad withdrawn
himself ?as" completely as J though 'herha*"
jrone.to»8Iberla; v.That Edith had ''gone to

, yllve /with her :uncle,.,that, she -'appeared'
;far from happy: despIteUhe. fact that she
went much/Into. society," were straws' that

¦he ;clutchediat.ias' no. doubt Mrs.":War-
rlngtonf intended •*" that:¦ he .shouidr ;jit'• dawnedibn- Hugh-that^he had made some-
thing of aifool of himself/ but His doubt-
ful if he -realized 'the -fine judgment 7c,f.

J Mrs.: Warrlngton ;|n; allowing his mood
".to runMts;course 'before appealing: to ,his. better sense.:' So he packed uphis,things.-
. • cased :his gun and," taking a; brace of.can-
f> va shacks."-, bade *.farewVH :¦ to;the outdoor!
;life? thn t:had done ;so much* for him and
;wMch s he dearly, loved./ >:>V;¦

V;|-^ :
"

_/•
.""-. MrB."Warrlngton! greeted 1 him. with.de-
;.ll?ht/

' -
• ¦//:/.': •"¦¦¦¦ ¦¦¦:.¦:. -" •' '...-

"Hugrh." she -begam "I:have
'
been your

/ friend ¦. for,many; years." , ;i-/ .

CHAPTER- XIV.

While the current of events, seemed to
move slowly. Itnevertheless moved sure-
ly. On the surface there was • nothing
moving. The ordinance introduced by Al-
derman Rabner— the traction-baiting ordi-
nance as it. was called by the friends of
the company— was now in the hands of a
special committee named by .President
Connie Moran, but really selectedby Bid-
well in advance. None doubted that' It
would remain with the committee, and the
outside friends, even.' the conservative
business men, with air their density, real-
ized that the company was in little dan-
ger of being harassed. But .Shuttle, the
busy Shuttle, animated by what he
thought a spirit of fairness,- but in reality
inspired by. the subtle suggestions poured
into his,ears by Bidwell's agents, every
now and then ,caused Tho Watchman
to editorially bellow against: the iniquity
of the Aldermen who would thus attempt'
to cripple one of the city's great Institu-.
tions— the traction company.

'
\

BidweU smiled approvingly at the course
of the paper, and took pains that Shuttle
should know of his -appreciation -of what
he was pleased to term "fair treatment."

The Watcnman's huimnering along
these lines was by no means an unimport-
ant factor in furthering the plans of Bid-
well and his associates. It -was laying
a foundation of sympathy forithe com-
pany in the business community, on
which- he expected to rely much in the
future, and it would also have the effect
of greatly diminishing the Influence of the
paper, should it ultimately oppose the or-
dinance which Bidwell intended * to push
through the Council. For Bldwell /was not
so sure of being able to secure complete
control of The Watchman: Certain rich
stockholders had not been as complaisant
as he had expected, and even MartinYarr, the largest stockholder, was now
evincing a strong tendency to recede from
earlier promises. Of these suspicions Bid-
well had said nothing to 'either Ledlowor Sprogel. . •

Despite the fact that Bldwell was ready
enough 'to attend the .lawn party of Mrs.
vVarrlngton. and concerned himself aboutso trifling a matter as an Invitation forhis friend, the phlegmatic Sprogel. therewas.no man in air the city who .worked
harder than he those days.* Itwas no easy
matter to deceive and blind two hundred
thousand persons to. their own. interest*.'
to reach into their pockets and take each
. 3̂La^hare

'
of'the!r earnings, to grab

J10.0C0.000 in booty and risk neither lifenor liberty. . • ¦. . ¦.-...•Hard as lie worke.1. much as. he taxtdhis strength, his. nervous ¦vitality, Bid-
well seemed to thrive onit. He had never
looked or felt better. It wasT-what he
called nice, clean work. The boodle Alder-men were in Sprogel's care—a sort of sew-
erage department, organized and- officered
with Mayor Thorn. as active superintend-
ent. Tp the mass. of .the. people, the-pub-
;lie, he gave no thought now. It was to be

'

A STRANGE FRIENDSHIP.

CHAPTER XII.

women, but— but—she doesn't understand; "c
she doesn't understand." . a

"So," exclaimed the artist blandly. "I I
was thinking out loud; and you heard me,
Hoo." • ¦,.'¦:¦ i

Then Hugh, with that sure instinct-that «
bids men open their hearts to those they ;-

can trust, burst out with all there was in
'

him. :-:.. , .:.-¦-• ¦,- --.- a ¦' ¦¦

¦-
U was the story of an understanding i

grown into a misunderstanding. Of how
they had first met, he and Edith; how •
they had act opted one another- without a..
spoken word. He told how they ¦ had.
hived, for when he recalled their early,
days, he feu sure s.he had loved.him/ as ;
a child, as ihey went about together with
pertect irttoom, atieid, in the'wyods, in
the city life: And now, now that the full-;
force <»f man's love had seized him; how'',
was he to approach her with this?

When he was all through he. sunk into,
achaiiiind asked what he should do.'' "..,{

And the ariist,. his friend,.- smiied :be- >
r.lgnly and toitl him, in different worda.
ihe- t-ume as Mis. Warrington- had done. /

"1have tone watched tlie birds, Hoo," .
he said. "It is always alone that the pair
mute. When uuotlier comes there is trou-
ble." , "

"By Jove!" exclaimed Hugh, springing
lib and clenching his lists,, "ifonly 1 had
a rival!" '. •

' '
/

"lie seized his hat and" bolted.. out' of
the studio.
iiht,- artist filled his pipe and smoked.
".Perhaps he geta-ohe- sooner than he

thinks," ues-ald at last. "But he is right.
He has made the right wisn. for then he
will know." ; I",

When Edith had suggested a lawn party
Mrs. Wai'rii.gto/i haa readily acquiesced.

"1am glyo, my dear," she said, "to see
that you aic paying attention to some of
Ithe conventionalities of young women like,
yourself. 1 haa supposed it was drawing
to the time when you and Hugh would be
off on another iinhihg trip, iou must be-
i;in to reauzu mat you are no 'longer a
i;»ii,my deai."

"Oh, auniy, do not say that." 'cried
Edith. "1 uin a girl, and wnat is a giri
but a, woman who has not been spoiled
by all the slilylife of pink teas and func-
tions ana wnat nut?, Iwould not miss the
ftshing 4rip with Hugh"for ail the iawn
parties and receptions that could be giv-
ei: in a year."

"You may be a "girl to me, God bless
you." ans-vvered Airs. Warrington- with a
smile, "and to me you shall always be •

oiie. But to ille world you are -a young
woman." . . . '

"Well, Icare little, so long as Iam not
a young. woman to you or; nugh," she re-
turned gayly.- "But 1 must iose no time
in sending out invitations." / -v

"'to Hugh aria myseit." repeated the.
elder woman as she watched tne girl run-
ning ui> ihe stairs as tigntly us a fawn,

"bite is even now to Hugh more than a
woman, a little le&s tlia.i an angei— the
one he lo%;es."

Henry 1-iiuwell had made it a point to
come ot'tener of late to see his ola friend,
Airs, \varnngton. It was on one'ot h*s
shoit visits uiat he learned of-the coming
lawn party.

"A very good idea." he s-ald, addressing
the lady ot" the house. ¦':-.- , • .

"Thank you," said Mrs. Warrington,
'

Rrchitig her handsome eyebrows, ,"liuc
vhat shail we tay ot your conduct? A
young man of your age —

for wealth knows
no ootage

—
should piact.ee ) what "he

pleaches." .-
"fetnaps Ishall," returned Bidwell,

caaiing a meaning glance at her, "for I
never felt younger tiian Ido this very
evening. But whose fault is It that 1have
noi had different habits, and perhaps been
a uinerent man in the later yeais of this
youih-of mine?"

"Certainly not mine," replied the wid-
ow, in a arm tone., "you are even now
back here/Henry, engaged in a nerve-
laoWng project against "which 1 advisedyou, and in opposition to every, inHuenee
1 couia bring to bear on you." •

"No," saiu lildweli;"not every one.
There was one, Kate—

"
At the souim ui her maiden name ut-

leied in the tone that it was Mrs. • War-
'

uiigion Hushed ancL rose lrom litr chair.
"a truce so often broken is

" -
S 'iiie Fentence %as notlinished, for at

that instant Kdlth came ojJt on the porcli
where Bidweil and Mrs. Warrlngtou 'had
been tittins. ...

"Oh," bhe said, stopping as if about to
return, "1have interrupted a tete-a-tete."

"Vcur uncle is much interested in your
lawn party. Pray tell vhim about it,
tdlih."

Mrs. Warrlngton-. passed Into the house.-; Kdith uushtd an ottoman to his side
wiih her, feet and,, dropping :down on" it,'
lookea" up into his face and asked:. "Can
1 reajly tell you all,about It?!* . /

"Ho ahead." he said.
—;

She.nejded no .further "word "of encour-;
ageiuent! and rattled awayi:aa~ionly.. a^
>cung-wjb*nan can on .sucii'V topic. At
last theipaused for breath. .'¦ ' .' ::
"Iam *sure it will be a delightful^af-'.-fair," he said, stroking, the-: silky. hair

from her forehead ana . speaking in -his
soitest tone. "1have just one ravor to

i ask you, my dear."
"Just one?" she cried. "Oh, Uncle Hen-ry,Iwould: grant you a thousand.";.

[ "Iwould
'
like to have you invite my-

: friend, Herman Sprogel."
' -

•

"The fat old man, with the puffy eye-
• lids and the horrible complexion,' who, talks way down in his throat? Why,' un-
'. cle, what would he do at a lawn party-

among us young folks?"
"Young'women -are poor judges of age,

I Edith," returned Bidwell, with some as-
perity. .VI have indicated a wish to you.

t Ihave "my"reasons tor wishing him to .bepresent." .
"Why, of course, be shall have an invi-

tation Ifyou want him to have one, un-
t cle." said the girl, rising. "But Ithought

he never 'went out.*' ', • . /
! "He doesn't; but IIntend; to bring him» out,

'
answered Bidwell, dryly. •.

l For an instant the girl looked into theeyes of her uncle. Then she burst Into•
merry laughter. ¦ ¦¦ .'. • . .

» "Oh,", she cried; "you are bringing him[ here- for Aunty.Warrlngton. Imight have
known. Iwill not breathe a word. How

¦ stupid of me!" . : .-' .:.. ... ,. "
'

Bidwell made no reply beyond a smile.-
Then he drew his niece to 'him and kissed• her on the forehead. •'-.-. '••-.' "Good night, my dear, and do not for-get." . V- :r / . - - , '

> .There was a grim little '¦ smile on. his
¦ face as he went down the walk and pass-• ed out into the street. . .

peneratiin after generation for centuries."
He reached over as he finished, and,

placing his hand on the astrolabe, said.
"Who can now read this, Hugh Banner-

ton?"
The young man started up at mention

of his nune.
"What trick is this? What mummery?"

he cried.
"It is a trick, a mere trick," replied Dr.Dusseldorf, coolly. "A very simple one.

Here; allow me to hold your hand in
mine. Now, place the other on"my fore-
head."

Bannerton felt a soft glow,a sinking in-
to dreamland— Edith— Edith—

—
Dr.Dusseldorf removed his hands quick-

ly,and smiled.
"No." he said, "Iwill not tell you of

what you thought. Itis of too tender and
personal a natufe."

"So you are a hypnotist," exclaimed the
young man, with sonit* scorn. "Iought to
have known it."

"Hypnotism is a shallow attainment,"
answered Dr. Dusweldorf.

"Then, in God's ume, what are you?"
cried Bannerton, sinking back into his
chair.
"Iam a man, an honest man. and a

God-\vurshii>it:K man, .who has -dared tti
strive to enter Into a wider field of human
knowledge than 1couid find by following
the men of to-day." ¦ .
"I must admit that this is all beyond

me," said liutinerton, rising, "and 1 can-
not see what ican do for you. 1 have al-
ready imposed upon you. ' 1 must now
take my leave, thanking you for your hos-
pitality, and the most remarkable even-
ingIhave ever experienced."

"Very well, you must be the judge,"
said Dr. Dusseldorf. rising also; "but 1
hope that this is the beginning of a fur-
ther acquaintance. I'am drawn to you,
and 1 feel, nay, 1 know, we shall be
friends. And now, before you go, allow
me to say a last word. At any hour be-
tween 10 inthe evening and dawn you will
find me here. My night is day; my day is
either this mellow glow or the radiance of
cleetricit y.V
"Ishould be pleased to call upon you

some evening." began Banncrton. isat
L>r. Dusseldoif stopped him with a wave
of his hand:

"Do not construe what Ihave said Into
such an invitation. But should you ever
be in trouble, sore in mind, or beset by
evil influence of any kind, come 'to nit.
There are some things that cannot be
forced, and one of these is a true friend-
ship between men— tor women may be
wooed and won. Ring thrice sharply,
pause, and. ring again four times— seven
in all—and the door will be opened."

Then he ODened the door and Banner-
ton went down the steps, out Into th,j

street now black with a hurrying throng.
He was at his office almost before he

realized it. The mail was light,and soon
cleared away. He picked up the morning
paper, and the first thing that caught his
eye was the announcement of the intro-
duction of the ordinance, set forth and
dressed up by Shuttle's headlines. .He sat
staring at them for some time before he
¦went further, and began to read the arti-
cle in detail.
"It has come," he exclaimed, when he

had finished; "ithas come, and just"when
1 hoped it would not. Oh. why did it
come so soon, and what shall Ido?" 'J-

And he arcse and went up on to the
mount

—
only the mount was the private

rcom of the- commissioners. In which he
locked himself, telling his office boy that
he was not to be disturbed.

In an hour he came forth again, and
none knew the verdict but himself.

diverted, cajoled.
'
or, if- itVc^me^toV.the?

worst; to. be dbdged.-like the.slowrswing-
ing>blow of.a beefy- slant//' ;V " :;:vl-"-l

"Give me the officers," he. said.' to. him" .
self, "and Iwill not worry,about the. resf .
ofthe army." -*;.•'¦"¦* •'¦: .-":

¦',.'. .*••'«;¦."-•¦ -,>:<*v ¦ ¦

* '.• •-:'*¦<¦• >;
-

¦';¦". '¦¦•-'.' ' -.¦ -¦"
There was at this time in

v the office of
the City Attorney, employed' as a-sten--
ograpber, a young, woman whose^'rela-
tions-.with men and affairs could scarce
be paralleled. Her' name was Dolly De-

,-vine. Fjom 9 in the morning until;4.in;
the afternoon, she was vthe' pink, of "pro- i
priety. dcft.iri her; work, soft voiced; and'
with a bearing that -kept; all.men '-at •,&

respectful distance. An hour later, she
was likely to be the center; of an admir-
ing group at some saloon table.,' taking;
drink after drink and thrillingher com-
panions with,the slang' and repartee of

Ithe officialS set. *.There were, times ,when
-

the sweetness and •purity of;something.
•unrevealed seemed to animate her. and .
It was" then, and only/then./she sang.
Bahnerton had first met her. thus.' and*

. the. jqng. sung' in a'Tdainty. -trembling ••
way, quite indescribable/had made a feel-
ing of pity for' this poorgirl which never
left, him./ And this- was the burden of
the song, and' nothing more: ¦ . .-•

"Do dah, do dah, do dah'day."
That Hugh should have conceived a lik-

ing-for her.was .nothing strange/ for all;
men liked her. v.But there was something
different- In his. liking; It 'was .tempered
by more qf/;an- understanding ,' of . the'
strange nature of the girl than '• came.' to
the .rough/and ready fellows 'who were
her companions.

-
./ \ .' ,-

It was he who had.^exercislng. an au-
thority¦:to.which she

'
yielded . much . to

the surprise "of other •¦men 5 who.had' seen r. her.in defiant- moods, picked -her- up and:
bundled her • home when

'
crazed by. .wine ',

and excitement.-. ¦ She
'had.^submitted .;on.

these occasions
'
and ;become aspasslve\

as a child, sobbing; 'With' her/ head-on'
his shoulder," 'as -they rode to the little
cottage where she lived. t

vowing to drink
no:more^-for all the w0rl4 like a man/
And the next day, after Hugh's .first res-;
cue. she had come at noon, in her heat

'

little black dress, with the: high white
collar, cool, sweet' and demure, to thank-
him for his kindness. They had a good
talk then; and Dolly listened to..the first
lecture that she had heard for m^ny. and
many a dar— words of, ; true

;from a man's, lips. .Bannettoh knew •she ¦

tried, but. In a week she was 1 drinking
again. So it' had been from day to day.-
from

'
weelr to . week, from month- .< to'month, until a comradeship had devel-- oped. There fwas .never .a word. that

\ might not have passed between them had
she been a weak lad. and he; a strong

• and steady man. But sometimes he found
on his- desk' the flowers that new/pur-
suers had left for the trim little stenogra-
pher. It was as Ifa man had left a cigar
—there was an understanding between
them, unspoken, but understood.

-
j

V-'yes.^damn him;" he.1cost me; something.",
paid;Bidwell:/"He rushed^in and-grabbed
with;both Jhands when',he s thought;It,was
a ftureUhlnsr."- >. "j!.:iir*'.i<V ";£•

'
.--V'^rVv-

I'ltis, isn't Mt?T'. queried ahe;millionaire..V'Do ybu'wishto sellto m'e ?"..: asked-Bid--
well.'qaickly:'".-'—'.-,•.-••.- '/ *£\.

";,-. / .;••-
• >. "No,"-responded ¦••Sprogel. 1_ "I-always

;Is' about the.same -thing one way.V.
returned^ Sprogel. t*.1with- ;a /"mumbling
chuckle ;i'lVhe;Is jall

'
#
ln.;-*I'would not give

much •';for the ,banki If;youCfeli;down* In
this; >-, He,; is^ loaded v to;,the-'/ guards .with
ttreet railway.stock.y.~-'/'//- '¦'.¦.-¦ ..'•;-; .

¦?-.;'.'Ledlow ."
*
snapped, Bldwelhone day, ras

he and. Sprogel came ,away .from: a confer-
ence .with"the jbanker.?.:"Ledlow- acts like
a-.tlriild"; oldv woman iWlth her •savings In-
vested IniGovernment bonds."*- :.-.•,:"..' :-.

;With"the timidity:of;tbo much' money,
with all the. quaking cowardice of sweat-
ed:'wealth,^ Ledlow,: the.banker, was con-
sumed with a great fear/ It:was; the. fear
that Bidwell's plan>wpuld fall because of
a .thing;upon whlch'.he :had rnever, reckon-
ed. -This thing,was to the baiflPfer a hith-
erto ¦Incomprehensible -fact— the fact: that
men would ;notsell>for a price." The'own-
eru 'of + Watchman '.stock.' headed

'
by, Sam-

uel JEllictson, v refused r to ;.part • with
'
their

holoingsforevena.double.prlce. . , . .

A*BANQUET.TO THE PRESIDENT,

CHAPTER:XV,

"That you have,"> he cried/, seizing' one t
of her hands and carrying it to his lips.

"The time has 'come, Hugh, thatjn do-.^
Ing,something for me you will be doing 't
something, for yourself and for many «
others. Between Henry Bidwell. and my- «
self there- has* existed fortmany years >
sort^ of;. friendship, -although on my .part ,l
itShad ¦-.Ions

'been maintained by ¦a desire
to.Save him;and others from the sorrow 3
and-, suffering that .must :come

'
from

*
his.?

actions. VAt one time Idid wield some
'

Influence ;overj him;.;.but that; has past. % »
He has no longer -the* attributes of a sane I
and humane man/.He has 'become a crea-".
ture -;with;;the:sole impulse V of

-
making '.

money,* 'av miser -In;. an "age when misers •
no longer -hoard, but.goon, and ©n.-reach*-

'
Ing' nut with "constantly 'increasing .ra-

*
paclty.";, .>¦ ¦/,.:,- s •¦ -...../;.:

'
-She paused.' and )Hugh -looked in won-'-.

1

der>at the' stenv handsome
-
;face of -his •

friend,'' the mouth set,^ the eyes half closed ]
and looking far away.."'. ¦¦• "¦¦ '¦-.

"' '
"Yes,?:-' she -murmured. • "we are

'
to -.be

partners 'hereafter, although," she added, y
speaklngias if.to^ herself, -."Icannot -tell

'
you all at.vpresent; "-.--•'¦' •••/

*
•. Hugh:hung.eagerly,. expectantly, on her J
words* a "

strange thrill.running - through ;•
him.".:But- she; recovered herself in an in-
stant. ¦•>¦/;,"..• .... .->/,-./-. V .:./-./•¦'¦ ¦ [\

"Partners!' Yes/Hugh, we are to be:, 1

partners. rThe plans fof Henry Bldwell are-
well: laldj.'and this(city;isv to see aeon-

'
test such; as- it has never before dreamed ¦

6fV">'-You"have not'glven heed: for. some '¦¦[
time;:but >Ijknow, that the time is close ...
at hand .When' he'- will;strive to'Selze a .';;
great ;rlght;that belongs to the people off J
thls.city..''.:"-' -v, ..;.,..¦.':-".•.'¦ -¦*

- .-¦¦;¦ - .
¦;"But what Is the'great harm, after all?" :'
saidHUghr.wearily. .-.,'• '^ ;^ ,. * . .v.':Harm {"'exclaimed Mrs. '_ Warrlngton.

-
"Let"me'- touch on -just one": phase -of It,
to;show "rthat It.is-the meanest r of all v
forms

-rof*modern aggression. T.hls man .
seeks -tp^obtaln: the right' to charge a 5-
cent: fare In-this',cityvfor/'fjfty years jto 9
come. ¦• ¦Have > youy'ever ithqught' what 5...
centsMs to-.each of the array of working
girls/;ln "this city?/;Living'too .far from
the business centers to'.walk the distance,

the 'street car becomes a -'necessity, and 3
each day from, -thin. haftds of;women
and *

children the:" great'; corporation— per- •.
sonified 'Jby:Henry .Bldwell—reaches : out
and: seizes van;, unnatural, part .of their,
daily -pittance. ;'Arid:this phase, alone, .
were :;lt"al!/shouicn.be enough to appeal ,
to me- as..a .woman— a' fellow.' feeling;for g
the pbor-and lowly.o£ my'sex/ who have
ibeen . forced to do the work of riten/that-
some .men may loll in.an :ever-Increaslng
wealth, while other, men'; look for work
In vain.";:-.' .¦¦•'.¦/•*:"•.•¦.-• '';/.'•;•>/ -¦;

. "It:Ig-wrong. all "wrong."..burst forth-
Hugh;."!.,know it is all wrong,^btit' what
can we do/to prevent.lt?"- '...•" ,,'-.
"••Who. ,can;.tell.: Hugh?.;. But. -being

.wrong; It is 'our duty, to oppose' It/ Now,
let me ,-tell you how;matters- stand \at.
present."

'
¦¦

- • ;" -.•-': ¦¦ ,.. ' -.- Concisely she rapidly^sketched out'.thegeneral situation. vOf.'the hitch In:acquir-
ing, the •>stock, of The; Watchman.- of the
control secured ,of.-'the Common-. Council,

.and of,:BldweH's' plan to' build up a 4 public
sentiment for the ordinance, she was fu'ly
aware; so thoroughly, posted that .Hugh's
expression showed plainly his great sur- ,

;prlse.. ;:-:" . ¦ './ •'¦¦:'¦,, ¦-<•;•'
-

¦:
-

¦' ,
'.'Yes;-; Hugh,". >she .'said.-, as if divining

his thoughts. "I-do know; a good-deal
about this: and Henry^Bldwelldid not tell
me all 6f -.:it. Iknow? better than any
one his methods and his .aims.'; But there .
Is nothing, to be done';as "yet. and ItIs on|

¦another ;matter -.that Iwish to
askyouraid. . ItIs a service that Iwould
;do"' to.no- less a personage'. than the Presl-
dent-of'this country." - : . '. . ". *.;
'•- "A»favor for the :President!'.' 'exclaimed
Hugh;

-
VAnd"how1can we be of service

to him?'.'/ ;¦:¦'¦:- :.x* ¦-•-.•'¦'¦'•/ ", •,
-, "Briefly and to the point. Iwill ex- ,
plain',"/ /answered •'¦ Mrs. Warrlngton.
"Hem;y, was never aught but treacherous, ;
atid' -he"- has; an' old grudge against the

.'man who.has guided this country through

. the; perils of war amid the dangerous
clique; Of;men who hold money .aboVe

"honor vor '¦country.:." Always.!a 'trimmer,'
Bldwell has 'secretly, favored yleld-

''ing.to/thevClamqr.' of.the;so-called Gtt-
'

man .element among- our population, and.
.-be ;has-- advised 'the President ¦¦ that': the

foreign policy mustbe abandoned,
•prat least, temporized with.".Itis to Bid.
Swell's ,-Interest .to have it appear, that
'.•there

'
Is a;strong German sentiment .here

against the President's policy as he out-
/lines it.' .He,has. chosen the: coming,Presl-?
dential hanquet as the place for its dem-
onstration, and his tool. Mayor Thorn, Is'.

[ tosDrlnjr/themlne'."' '.""¦'•'."'¦¦ " . • •'-.":/-
-

¦-? -,- "But-Thorn,is 'a Democrat,!' ¦ exclaimed• Hugh; ¦¦'..'.v,- . ;/,\.:-r- ;.-a T-:¦:./;-. :T.,v-.v:
I "So /much. theVbetter* tool,*>, said Mrs.
¦', Warrlngton.1

"
"VHe.-le- to.speak: at the ban-

.'.quetfas Mayor ,bf;.the,' city;rand BldweH t
-has-'convlncedrhim'thaf he'hasVthe op-'-
portuhlty/of a lifetime .before him." He.,Is*.to -deliver., a-, rabid

'apalnst Im-.
'perlallPrnl'-aR^ un-Arnerlran.'/and ;opposed

-
to the traditions inf,the German- American ¦

¦oltlzens of'this: State/ and ;of the coun-
•¦t6 .-'-"".'; 1:•'¦¦.'.•"-¦. :\.V''"vr:r-:-' ¦ ¦¦ ¦¦¦-¦¦¦¦¦.•" •. "And, what does Thorn of"it?.-
.'How,can •Bldwell'lnduce him to take such

chances?"-;. •"- . *.*.;.,v>>-/.: •;¦':.<¦>' -:.-.' ¦ :
'•"•"By appealing to h's vanity." responded
IMrs. ¦ Warrlnjrton.'; '.'No one -has a

'
softer

tongue, than'-Henry. and no one Is so easy
for hlrrias Thorn. .-Now, T wish the Pres-
ident-to-have wordJof this pla'n beforo
he" reaches, this /city.- The "banquet, as
you; have.' probably forgotten. Js s to| be

'given 'to-morrow night./ Can you §ee that
this Is done?".'. •>'-•' •,:•,,'.:.. •'¦*v.;V -.

¦ ''¦.,: The. .young man^knjtted^hls . throws and
"thoiiRht-'deeply'-fof a moment." .¦ .- ,.
.- -''Yes. 1,' .he. exc.lalmed.7 suddenly: "there
*.Isjone.manin this; State who can always

see /the; President,/ and he shall know
..from ;me in-an)D!e time. But what a*
shame'rthat' Bldwell rannot.be exposed. to

:-hl*>narty associates;";-. i>v. - *

/ <--"There; v-is:'. no; chance :.for that." .patfJ'
,Mrs.'Wftrrlnrton.-."for even -Thorn has no

idea tr>J>t trB|<lw*!l.suggested .the Idea to
?"him.'^H« believes- he, originated -It. and
i]Lhat Henry .merely-, agrees with'him that (

IW. Is a"iprlll{ant/p'an.. Henrv; has -Thorn"
.In.ihis -power rthrotjlcjh a .-foolish V letter;•
writtenrsome '.time ago.

'
It 's dangerous. to write toHenry..,1But liwilKspeed.you,

iHtigh.' an'd>. trust ".you, will attend", to :thlsv
.and take none Into'your'coTifidence whom.
"you- -cannot

-
trust-" lmpllcitlv."Merely 'a

'hint to;the President is all t,hat'ls needed.
As evidence-' you may, say. that Thorn has.
Iconsulted two "people for ad vlce'as to the,

vffect it.might have .onr his own political'
chances."/? ;¦ ''¦';{.;;".! ':

'
'¦'¦ :-

-,•;.': •.'; ¦' ¦'

;.;,"!-know what *you ¦- want. Hugh." she
:¦continued, as h^' stood' fumbling;with his
¦;watch'.chain. loth -toitake ,leave of her;
:'"biitwe will talk of t|iat some other. time.
•Remember .-"we;are partners.- and that car-.vrles with It,your a|ms and innermost am-
¦.blMoris 'as :well'.as jmy¦6wn. ¦ Trust |to my.
• -judgment/Hugh.^and ,turh'a" cheery 'face
/to the woi-ld."/>>/¦ !'

V

V ¦': '.:.••v- ¦"¦..'/*
r' Arid \he;'dld! trusts her: V.so -'• he v-merely;
;-iaU.fhed',?oraewhat; sheepishly, wrung her
r^hand and" wentvaway.without ,a jword of;•"•what

'was;.ne.arest"to .his heart. -.
"

¦ "*.
¦.("As .he .went. briskly down. the, street./ne.'
,'h'n'd "¦not., the w

-
least ysIdea"- that, a ;-pair. ,of

/bright/ eyes
v
were;;watching him from an.

:',upper.,wlndow;of -theold ihouse. And no
isoqner:had»he turned- the corner=and.djs-
..appcared.fromrSlghtfthan a certain young
¦.'w.oman! wag .weeping,1over :a'acrawljr let-

'
•-"ter,^ all-ilnkrsplaphed 'and stained; . whlp.'i
5 she hastily^ placed back .In her "bosom as
.vthe.mjild.came to say .that; Mrs.,Warrlrig-
-.; ton to see her.down stairs. ;¦<.-*,>-/•. -'V'You'should have told tneihe-wa's cora-

ihB,"-' she said frigidly-to • Mrs.>Warringr-'
/ ton.'.a'flush on her faccandfortjettlnt; all
'. about. the.' telltale ¦' eyelids. -."I,slipped out
-barely'iri time.- 1 would.not have met him
•'•rfor.'flll .thc;world. '-No; not. for all,»"the
-iWOrld.". -/; -' '':\^ .--'Pir •"¦'•'¦¦' ¦'*.-..¦.'..'¦

¦

.:*' And as, she^ln. turn.;went down the
:street; under 5 the -.great, elm, trees* Mr?.-

Watched. the trim: figure.;;She
''stood. \ln\ the' pathertng-. dusk," looking: out
.jfrom'thip. window. ;long after.the-glrl-had•,;disappeared; from;sight.' ¦'-. twirling-,a bit.of
:'. the- curtain- iri her/hand, and— well,*just
Jtwirling-the bit of ¦lace./' />* • / -y

stick with the big xhow." .-,'•-.
'

>l^edlow continued to whine, to grow pale
when Bidwell reported .no progress in.so-,
curing the block of Watchman stock nec-
essary, .to control,

-
;and to show all the

signs of a-man heartily sick o£ a venture
in f which he ,was * embarked.. '.Suddenly,
one day, Bidwell flared up.and

'
said r->\-

'

; ."T^edlow;.do
'
you wish to sell some ot

your street railway' stock?" c /•;"Why, no," stammered the banker, his
howk-llke .face, flushing slightly—he had
rot blood enough in' his whole body to
give it a crimson hue. "Why do Vou ask?"

.'-'Oh, I.mean. to me," replied Bidwell."'
"Oh, .that is different,", -answered the

banker,, suddenly, seized /.with a . fit of
nervous coughing. - VImight let you have
some.; of It,Henry,"he said, when he had
mastered .himself. "How much do you
want?"; . .- =: .¦.,. :..; . / : • . '

. //Half ;what you- hold."
'
returned Bld-

wtll,'calmly. "Will you take my paper
for it?" . >

- . .
?•Yes," said Ledlow: "I.see no reason

..wjiy I,should not -take your paper. '¦ You
are gopd. with;this bank."- -
"It 1? a bargain,'* said Bidwell. "Let

us.make the transfer now.. How much do
¦you -hold?"-.

- -
.¦¦

" "¦ ¦ - '¦••'-.'

Ledlow,hesitated just the ¦ fraction, of
•aisecond :before ihe answered, -

but Bid-
well noted it. "...

' - ". -'
'. ', "I.'said :T-wished; to take half,'.' he said,
¦meaningly'.'. -;¦..¦:,•¦• ¦ '.*¦.•":'• ,;.- "Ibought more after ./we; compared
holdings,"

-
explained - the banker. '"But

why not take it all, Henry? My health
is failing,and Imay be. compelled to take
¦a trip'.V / ;\ .,-,•..- ¦.•:!l>\ "¦ \ '¦ .'. ¦

'
'-¦¦, -

"No,", replied BldweH.
"'

"I.want you
here,' Ledlow, soItake half or nothing."
¦' t!Very Well," 'assented the banker/ner-
.vously.arranging the papers for the trans-
¦fer..'-. •¦:.-."•.¦/•;¦>¦ ¦;...-V. ¦-¦'¦'¦ ¦¦'¦

b When the few, necessary pen scratchf s
that 'Changed ; the ownership had been
made, the gaunt banker' rubbed his hands
together, „. cracked ". his .. knucklesr and
beamed on his associate. ¦•;.•• ¦'

..-. "Do you think we:can secure control
of The- Watchman, Hejiry?" be asked,, as
Bldwell prepared to 'take leave. . .
i \"Why*I;always told you-we would,"
1returned "Bidwell, somewhat Indignantly.
"That -will all be arrangedin a few days.
That'is settled." . / ¦

¦'.- When Bldwell had. gone' the ;banker,,
dropped into a chair and held his head in
his"hands. ~<* • ;. ¦. ¦,¦

- -."•-• •:-,..., .'¦,. *'Oh. oh," he groaned, .the sweat break-
ing: cut on his forehead and forming little
rolls' of dirt under" his -palm as he rub-
ted, "Ihave lost, a fortune! 1 have lost
a fortune!.. Iknow.Ihave." -Then he fell
to weeping", moaning, like.a child over a
broken-toy.

" '• '.-'.;'•>.'-
An hour :later Bidwell told Sprogel of

his purchase from Ledlow, and. also, some-
thing further, of the reason why.-

"Ugh!" grunted, Sprogel. ."Ilike that.
Why didn't you take me ln?".:
¦."You can go In as far as you wish with
me. Iwilldivide with you ifyou ask it,"
,replied/Bldwell. '¦ • / ¦

"No;" said Sprogel, "It was fairly won.
But I'll'buy .the rest of his holding at
once." . '*. /. • ' ... ..,.,:¦ :: ¦ . . -

»
• .

He clapped on his hat, and started for
the door, but Bldwell:called him back.-

"No." Herman," he said, "see him at
< once; but do not buy. Offer to sell your
stock

'
to. him. ¦ He will• not" buy. but It

will strengthen. the' record." . ¦ . .
.The banker's eyes gleamed when Spro-

gel. fat and good-natured, offered to sell
some of his. holdings. vBut the. caution of. the banker rose to check; the avarice of
the man.

'
:>¦ •*

¦
:-. . : ¦

."Iwill let you' know to-morrow," he
said. "".-

-
:¦..¦¦¦"•

" ' • ••"
¦

• ' • - .•."
That was the day of the visit of the

President.'"! ;
"

¦

What power could be invoked'to. check
the thoughts that ran .through: the, mind
of Barmerton, as <he .satin the banquet
hall "waiting for the play to begin— for
it/was a p!ay to him; The great dining-
room of the hotel blazed- with electric
lights, and the garish festal, decorations
of the money epoch -were about him. On
a raised platform facing the iguests, or*,
rather/ the patrons of the President on
this occasion, were. the; President and the
toastmaster, In the. center. Extending *o
the rlpht were the members of the.Cab-
inet: also the entire official.family of the
President, was. there, in company array,
to. support its- chief. To the left were
Mayor Thorn, Bldwell. Sprogrel. Ledlow
nnd a few of the more distinguished mem-
bers of the local committee. •

On. every side were faces that proclaim-
ed a peasant ancestor— faces -with thick
lips; the heavy, .squatty- nose, and the
;slanting forehead,- battered back bv cen-
turies of Industrial oppression.- '.. This was
the business face,, as /Bannerton saw it
T^pw. before .him—not bad. or wicked, in
a senee. but rdpnse". and stupid; save 'vhfre, the epportunity^for money :might kindle
It to'llfe and ln?nlratlrtn. . .
3 "A"rid'.vet.M»thought Bannerton. "once let
them see arid understand! At heart they
may.-be honest.-, but they have an Instinct
to bend the-,kn*e; they, are- timid, and
th«>y.are stupid."- / :" • "¦¦•;
Itwas now.close to, the t'm« for.the

Fpeeches. andrBannfrton felt all the thrills,
of a man .who.watches thf plav of a tense
dra'ma. He had- been closeted earlier In•

tbe/ =evenlnet with a man close ..to the '

President, to whom» he had told the full
story, nf-the.'pjot;-. and;. later-he had even
seen. tb^'Prp^Wept -for a -few- moments
alore'. The President was :frank and out-
spoken In fxprrsslng. opinions concerning
certain great, persons and -some current
events: po much so, that Bannerton . was
greatly surprised/ i.. . ¦ . •

¦

'
"Ihave no hesitancy in freeing my mind

'before^ those whom .1¦' trust." said .- the
IChief Magistrate. "You-have done me im-
portant service, sir,- -and' I-hope some day
to repay you.".-'-. ¦;':'¦:$ '¦ v ¦ .
"Ithank you," responded Bannerton.• "but!Iwant iabsolutely nothing,now, nor

shall Lin the. fututc."- -. • /
!"Huilo! What have we h^re?" exclaim-

'.ed • the President, :laughing, :and turning
to "his companion.,. ."Here Is a-man who

i does me a favor,' and bluntly.declares he
wants nothing in return. Are ¦ you a Re-

'
* publican," young man?"" ?.' ::." ."

' •-
'"Mere wonderful, "indeed,"? exclaimed

•;
'

the! Piesiderit,' as -
Bannerton bowed assent

; in reply to the question; ;"I was told
that.,!:, would, meet strange men In. the
West, and Irealize Itnow. But allow me

i. to thank:you again, and Ihope some day
tosee you in Washington."-: ...--.'

;.' As -Bannertori ;sat at. the press table,
; with.-Jonathan Fluttery .buzzing on one
i] side of.him and

1.Shuttle jerking out inter-
[' rogatory sentences on the other, he'smil-

ed at the. humor .of. the whole thing—of
> BidweU manipulatingl.the". committees on
i one hand and plotting with Thorn on the
; -other; of-.buslness men,; swelled. with-the.""lmportance.:of the occasion'^ind their.own
• component .dignity; of-Connie Moran and
.Ed Tubbett.'.in frock coats, and high hats,
' as member? of-the; reception .'committee
> at the railway station, where they stood•in a vdrizzling rain for.the ,culminating
'•¦.• triumph.of.being bundled into:a carriage

•to. follow the President to Der\Germanla
I-.clubhouse! t Vi*'.-- \ -¦. ¦tv:

-
;. .There wa* the smart .'rap of a gaveL

• The clink of glasses. and the buzz of con-,
t versation were hushed. and. Samuel Elliot-
i- son as toastmastcr arose and .introduced
)" the President..: .When .the burst . of ap-- . plause that. ,greeted, the .head ,of the na-
f tion had subsided.' this square-built man,
•with, the heavy jawand the.hooked .nose,
i..began/his address:-, ....;-. ..:¦*. ¦ ."
s VThe President has no policy.against- the wish of the people. ..The best, policy^
:In this .world, fpr:m«n. or nations, is th©- "policy of duty, ,and .wherever that ,calls-

weshould follow. .We .should not halt.
I-We should vnot:. hesitate. Responsibility
t-born of duty,cannot be evaded with honor.
\. 'We. are In the Philippines; our, flag is,
»-. theri; the first, renuirement, the, indis-
• pensable

-
rerjulrement,:, is peace. "But

»;no •"¦ terms .-.until., the .undisputed au-"•
thority • of. -the- Tlnited ¦ States ;shall

j be « acknowledged • ..In every ..' foot
'

t of
'
territory fin

-
the archipelago. .. After

1 that. Congress. willmake a government un-
f 'der the s6verelgnty of the, United States.
t- In no other.- way.-.gentlemen, can' we give

peace to;thVnational conscience or peace
to the world.',' : :

The roar that went up, told Bannerton
Hn an.instant that the President had won. ¦

./The "audience sprang to Its feet and cheer-
r. ..ed again and again; :the- city mlght:have
.;a German, name..but Its heart -was Amer--

Ican.v ."Der;President has :rlght," roared-
"the ;richest .tanner of the :city- "That I

rS think." returned the. richest; brewer...
f,• In;the:midst . of the ;"uproar-

.kept his eyes on ~ Bldwell, whose ;face be-
--'jcame.palefor an.Instant. Then he turned
t >'-and -said a .few words to Thorn..laughing
-¦;as;he>did so.; :Thorn :made

'
no reply, but

-MtenrertoiXisaWiln. his .eyes that the Mayor,
r'.Was. beaten. One after another the Cabinet

.officers' -followed*"on the lines .laid down
s ';by7 their chief.. ;There ..was no uncertain-

npte, no.excuses, no .beating about.th«
e.j.-bufh," no ¦¦ expressions :"capable of double
-.'.interpretation. ¦ ¦/¦ ¦

•.,¦•..¦
'

*¦ .'"'
-

:-1
'
-i'lt. Is: the .Spanish

-
and -the American

'-'/'fleets -.over 'again, "¦'¦¦ thought - Banherton.
% ¦"nnd':abo«'t:as even a match every, way."
e viMayor-.Thorri .wtltpd

-
early..,and

-
the- look

n¦'that i-he" gave;to
-
BldweH .would have em-.

hIbarras?ed; one .'less hardy; for he did not. * doubt-for, a'moment that' Bldwell had be-
"*;trayed ;his .plan 'to the. President. On the
il.'other ihand. '.Bldwell wasifllled with rage,
s itor h« felt sure; some one had glvenword
•::, tolthe-Presldent. rHe:understood the gen-

s. •• eral '.import* of the. assault from^the-Cab-
--¦' lnet;iand there .were/sentences here, and'

ithere- that aroused -the -suspicion in his
3 :mind that perhaps he had been Involved

Before Bannerton realized his Intention,
Sprogel had reached over and seized the
note, which he read. Bannerton's eyes
blazed, but be smothered his anger with
an effort.

'
A leer came to Sprogel's purple

features. . .
"Walt . for me." he mumbled. . thickly.

"There is nothing like having a good buy-
er with you/ You can't fool the duke."

He gave the note back, and again h*
laughed when he saw the scarlet flush on
Bannerton's faceiiV'!;

"Never mind," he said; "Ilike a younj
fellow that can win them. It's the cham-
pagne buyers with, beer " incomes that
cause the trouble In the banks." -

Glad to
- seize the excuse afforded by

Sprogel's surmise, Bannerton laughed and
made his escape. A'minute later he was
in a cab, bound for Mrs. Warrington's
house. He stopped the cab four blocks
awayi for he. knew cabmen.

As he hurried along the. street he won-
dered

'
what could .have caused the sum-

mons, for It was now past 2 o'clock in
the morning. Mrs. Warrlngton was wait-
In""for him at the door. . '

s"What has happened V he cried, seizing
her hands and turning very white. "Has
anything happened to—to—to Edith?"

"No, Hugh." she answered, a look of
pain coming to her handsome face for an
instant, as she returned :the eager, ques-
tioning gaze of the boy—for all men are
boyswhen in love. "No. nothing has hap-
pened to Edith- But something that car-
ries greater import has occurred. Bldwell
will

-
have control of The Watchman to-

morrow, and then God. help 'the
"
people

¦ of.a city where a bad man owns a good
newspaper." , .- . '

¦
¦

The reaction came so quickly that Hugh
could not :repress an ,exclamation of re-
• "Hugh! -Hugh1 Do you not understand
"what this' means?" she cried, almost
fiercely. ."It is the keystone

-
to all of

Bldwell's plans.- Isought to thwart him
and gave information to ElHotson a month

"Yes." broke In Hugh, "and so did t"
to • Shuttle, and.he asked Bldwell if it
were true."

VNot alone that." continued the woman.
1pacing back and forth In-the room ;with'
an energy that was almost tigerish, "but
tlonly'a week ago paid • $10,000 -^or tho
foldings of a woman who was asked to
sell and would have done so. But let m«
tell%you what has. happened,"

She paused a moment, as if to collect
her thoughts, and then began agaic,
speaking rapidly:"

"Inthe bank at Maiden there are shares
that can be bought for »h00O cash by any
one who will lay tnV money down. I
would buy it In an Instant. It is the
balance of stock* It,is enough to give
Bidwell control Ifhe can get it."•:;«.VI will start on the first train Iri the
morning," cried Hugh. .

"In the morning!" she exclaimed, with
scorn. "Ob. Hugh, do you think Iwould
be standing here .to-night. If"it were a
matter for the morning? BidweIVs •man

# willleave with money on the flrst train
to-morrow. Itreaches rMalden fifteen min-
utes after the bank opens."'

"Sixty miles!"; cried Hugh. "Why. T
can ride that on . my wheel and never
turn a hair."'

"And pay for it with a\willingheart,
but an.empty hand. Where am Ito get

,'J20.CW0 in cash at this time in the morn-
Iner?"

'
:.-.

-
.»

The young man sank Into a chair, but
/Kate; Warrlngton moved back and forth
in the room..

"No, Hu?h, there Is nothing to do," she
said, at last, speaking "In a calmer tone.

"But w- should not give up." urged
Hugh., though his heart was not in hi*

/words."-
"No: we should not give up. Hugh.?.

. she exclaimed. . /'It Is never too late for
a woman to do one tblnjr—to trust la

;God, and to pray for help."

"Come to me at once.—K. W."

"Hullo, Bannerton," he said, laying a
kindly hand on the young man's shoul-
der."- "You're all right. Bottle of wine,
boy" (addressing a waiter). "Ilike you,
Bannerton, and I'llhave you working for
me before long. Give up that City Hall
job. -It's no good. Politics willruin any
young man,". . ¦-.

"Ido not think so very much of the
place," answered Bannerton, with *
laugh, "but Iguess Iwill hold on to Ita
wbjle longer." ¦¦.•,,»-.•- • .

"Guess again, and take my tip," said
the fat millionaire. "Idon't give many,
but they are good ones. Ilike you and
Iam groins: to have you work for me. I
like your work."
"Iam much obliged," said Bannerton.

"but It takes two to make a bargain of
that sort." ' • •-

"Don't you think so." returned the mil-
lionaire,- "not when the. salary offered is
so big that a man can't refuse It. Iknow
my business.".•

Before ,Bannerton could reply to .this
enunciation of divine truth. Stalker, the
lobbyist, pushed through the crowd and.
leaning over the table, whispered InSpro-
gel's ear.

"That's all damn nonsense," sputtered
Sprogel. . "We \have got it pegged,. and
that Is all there is to it. We will be
there, ten minutes -after the bank opens.
Don't- bother me any more to-night."

¦ • ¦A
'
messenger boy slipped a note Into

Bannerton's hand. He tore it open and
read:'

Tne celebration that followed the ban-
quet in many respects excelled the main
affair. -. It was a roaring, swearing
mass of outer cleanliness and inner
foulness. ,Through It moved Sprogel.
greeted on every v hand by bowing
and scraping from ¦ those

'
unused to

the festivities
-
of- his court, and with

devil-may-care easy good fellowship by
his courtiers. At last the great man
spied Bannerton. and toward him ha
steered his clumsy course. .^jSMPOMH

"So they have finally seen a gleam of
light, have they?" thought Bannerton.
"Well, it Is better than if they had re-
mained In the outer darkness. So Bid-
well had nothing to do with it,and Shut-
tle knows it,because Bidwell told him so.
But Iam glad they have been, discovered
and the weapon that may protect the peo-
ple is in the hands of honest men, at
least. Ifnot blight onta."

in the disclosure. At:any rate the Pres-
ident and his associates had . seen fit not
only to Ignore his advice, but they had
boldly gone to the other extreme. And
the rrsult had proved the wisdom of.their
Judgment. He was for the time being dis-
credited, .and he knew it. But he now
wished Thorn to go ahead, that his fail-
ure might be so complete that he (Bid-
well):might turn it to advantage as a
shrewdly planned coup, by which the tri-
umph of the President would be all the
greater by comparison. So. when the
speeches were about half made, he leaned)
toward the Mayor and. said softly:

- -
"The reaction will be all the stronger

after, this. You will catch on In great
shape. '.They are overdoing It."

"Do you take me for a royal sucker?"
demanded the Mayor through his teeth.
"Ishall follow my original intention."

Bidwell flushed a little, but made no
reply. When it came to the toast, "Our
City." the Mayor ros#. with his grandest
and most magnificent air, and, throwing
his chest ¦ forward, with eyes looking up-
ward, defiant and fearless, he began:
"In.the storehouse of memory or ex-

perience we each have treasured up some
thing of b»auty. romance or fiction, the
pleasing recollection of- which brightens
our gloomy moments and encourages ex-
ertion when courage falters."

For. although the. Mayor talked loud
and long. .-. that " was all ;bft really said

—
nothing less and nothing more.. And.ha
made a great hit. too. for the consensus
of opinion 'among : a portion of
the solid business element was ex-
pressed, by Gottlieb Schuesterhelsen,
the • greatest of all hardware man-
ufacturers, who said: "There. Is no
use talking, der Mayor speaks Eng-
lish beautiful." A» for the political follow-
ing, well. Connie Moran •said Edmund
Burke never saw the day when he could
trot in the same class with the Mayor.
"Why," said he. "he made the President
look.like thirty cents."

Shuttle clung to Bannerton as the crowd
surged out of the banquet-room, those in
the van jostling and pushing to get as
close a view as possible of the only ruler
on:earth ¦ whose dignity Is not hedged
about by some form of.protection from
the -vulgarity of ¦ a well-clothed mob.. "They tried to get it. They tried to
get it." he safd. In his quick, jerky way.
"Did.you bear about It? What— what?"

."Hear about what?" asked Bannerton.
"Why, about them trying to get Th«

Watchman— Ledlow and Sprogel. 'But
we found Itout- in time and fooled them.
It Is fixed up now so they can't get It.
What— what?"
"Itold you some weeks ago that Bid-

well: had his 'eye on The Watchman
stock." returned Bannerton, coolly.

"Bldwell had nothing, to do with it."
responded the managing editor, sharply,
for he wanted nothing but assent from all
whose copy had ever passed through hi*
hands. "Bidwell denied it when Iasked
him. ,He gave me his word. Was that not
enough? Do you think he would lie?
What— what? Besides, there was nothing
in it at the time you spoke."

The Hon. August Himmell, on his way
to meet the President, came from the
rear at this point and Bannerton and.
Shuttle were carted as Ifthey had been
two dorks In the path of an ocean
steamer.

"He is worth1 tenimilliinil/fH is the
only ,' weird ', you ¦¦.hay*; "

that
-
is:true,'

Henrys Bidwell.^Prematirfeiy'- old,"- coarse •'

and Lrutal.'he Isiflte^puttyMn your.hands,
and iyouhave InsnTrtd }him;with tan un-
natural ..desire. i:G6/oack;no your -money,/
schemes. %break lmen ;lri,business, jthrotUe r.
-honest.;, competition; .vipb/son ¦', the

'
wlioie'^

-world-.of business. iahd.'politics, '¦•but, *for
Gpd's'sake, ;Henry,%do .not: thus late in'
life' go'Ho ibreaidrig hearts !"..-. ;".- :.-¦

'•*'-.- .-"
--The madness for money was in him, and'
ifor. once ,he ,held ;¦his ground before her.
Mkwas too much 'to give up—to!have .
Sprogel as Edith's husband meant /too
much. ¦:;•'¦ tf.'r-y.::'..... -¦-V .-, -

.¦.¦:.'• ;.-.',: "...
'

:¦ "Do •you
'
think •I'.am .'blind not 'tfi-,have -,.

'seen' that you "wished 'that young •'•snob,
Bannerton, for Edith's husband? 'But she*
does ;;not care, for ~:him, "•*;I.' sounded-"- her >
on that point a few days ago,' when Itook •
occasion .to. talk withfher as her guardian,-
aye, almost as her,father; for such I-have-
been to her. She' has no-such abhorrence

-
-for Herman Sprogel'as you have express- >
ed.; She will do as Iwish.1She shall- do .:
as'-v 1 -say." -' ' .'.;•¦¦ -'¦¦¦-' '-¦" •'-¦¦' ¦¦¦•.¦,•"¦ . \ ,
• "Oh, Henry!" "cried Mrs. Warrlngton.

jcatching one of,his-hands,'- for,they were
standing Chidden ¦by the .drapery -of. an

-
alcove, "do not persist in this! You;will,
break the hearts ;.of;two; women.'*".; , -... ''Anything-else,". i Kate," .-' hei", answered,
"but on this Iam resolved. . The girlshall• marry,'Herman Sprogel,' my friend."."'- ;
/."But if the girlloves Hugh?" she. s'aid,
faintly./

-
;: , ¦

; " ; '.••'
"Always that young sprig," "he cried.-

furiously, jerking his hand' away from her]
"clasp. -"And yet," he added,; "I;*3haUj
¦

perhaps make some allowance for the love •

of a mother fora son." ... . s 1

She stepped back; a pace: and threw her
-head- up: ¦•• ¦

"'•-'•-
¦^¦i/^:':¦•'{-¦'• ¦¦•.-•..•¦,'• .

"Henry Bldwell," she said. In a' tone so
eold.rand Icy that:a -thrill-ran '-through'
him. "a 'man sometimes makes the. one
great mistake of his life late In life.,You •
have done so now;};'"A cruel taunt; has.
come from, yohr' lips that' can never,.be
recalled. 1.will fight;you now »in:,every;
way that God may Hverne power.1;I.wM:-
ir>ake vou • wish you had a: hundred; men'
onposed'to you. rather than one woman.'' :

.He.oualled before' her. glance; but' as she
• moved- past him to 'leave, the alcove*he
put out his hand to detn'n her. .; c '; ':
: i".Do not tourbme." she said., with a lit-"
\ tie shudder. "There is nothing more. The-
plrl win po to your -house In the'morn-
lne. and God Drotect her.*'. ;: ¦.¦"¦(> '.
.Clntehinir, the -heavy., curtains, raerlng,

and yet shading with fear.':Henfy .Bldwell
:'remained behind. Mn a few.raoment^. he

emerged. smll!nor. and -'suave. :to mlnele
with.the departinsrrgueRts.^bowing.-mak--
Ing.pood-humored salutations, the affable,

. chftTy'gentleman .whom ;all envied. . -
¦•¦?''

When the last truest had. eon«v the his:,
doors Iwere doped and the lights jturned
off. Mrs.. Warrlnirton.- in- = a- last turn
throuph the rooms. -came "upon a dishev-
eled.heap on a 'sofa In-the deserted
ing-room.
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