“And."” cricd lugh, standing very stff
and rig.d, is never too late for a man
w y—and wep trying. ¥

He seized . tumed on

3 s hurryving down-

hig hecl,

& a moment laler wa
tuwy
1ATTER X\
At S MIENUS IN NEED.
Al ben Locksie)'s saoui, 8 pace uis
white and goud, Giazing Wwith electric

lights and Uushing gass, arrived bBaaner-
tun al Jast. The proprietor came tlo greet

Lan ang smuingiy exiending his nand
suid: 5
“»0 you have come at last. It wasni

the sguafe thing (o stay away so long,
=specially after not taking the fali shoot-
fug with me. But, then, ] have no kick
coming, for 1 have kept posted Ang 1
knew you must be working apnd had ‘cut
out’ the grape. But you are just in time,
There ie a canvasback on the fire now
and it will be up in a momentL

“]l can't eat, l;en." said Hugh, dropping
into a chair, and wiping the sweal Iroun
bis brow, for he had walked at a terrific
Pace, “Eat!” he exciaimed bittery.
“Ben, 1 would go without eating for forty
days to bave in my hand to-night what I
am Jooking for. 1 would, so help me
God!™

“You have not drinking,”” said
Locksiey, giving him a keen, a-urchmlg'
glauce, “and I never knew you gambled.

“That is the only hope,~ exclaimed the
youiger man, sprmfmg to his feet, and
grasping Locksiey Ly the arm. “Ben,
joan me a hundred doilars 2i once. I must
have it The only way oul is to win the
money.

“Ccme right into the office,” answered
Locksley, without a moment's hesitation,
&l the same time wheeling about and
leading the way.

Banperton foilowed, a mew light in his

been

eyes—ihe blazing, hungry light of the
gamester. L
“Sit down,” said Locksley, motioning

Hugh to a seat. "[Hugh Bannerton, you

kave been my friend—one of the best
friends I ever had. There is $5%8 in that
safe, and more out in the drawer. You

can have every cent of it, Hugh, and not
a scratch of the pen between us. Pay
when you can. There it is; yours, under
one condition.”

*“Yes,” sald Banperton, his breath com-
ing fast, “and what condition? 'Quick,
every moment is precious.”

“*The one condition, Hugh,” said Locks-
ley, kindly, but firmly, “is that you will
promise never to gamble again, and that
not one cent of this money shall be gam-
bled. If you stop it must be now—now!”
and he brought his clenched fist down on
the desk before him.

“Good God!"” cried Bannerton, “I have
not gambled, Ben. 1 never gambled in
my life. But I must have §20,00 to-
night.”

Locksley fell back in his chalr

“Twenty thousand dollars to-night!"” he
exciaimed. *“And expect to win it at an-
0}|hl¢-r man's game. You are crazy, that's
all.”

“Ben Locksley,” answered Bannerton,
gpeaking in an even tone, “I am sober
snd sane. Look at me. 1 tell you I must
bave §20,000 to-night. 1 can get it to-mor-
row for its intended purpose, but I must
have it to-night. Let me have that
money."”

“Hugh Bannerton,” sald Locksley, just
as cool and speaking in much the same
tene, “if it were anybody else but you [
would ring for the patrol wagon.”

“Listen,” cried Hugh, “and then judge
if 1 am not sound.”

Quickly, concisely, wasting no words,
he poured out the story, for he wouid
have trusted Locksley with his life.

“It s a hard proposition and you are
U against it,” said Locksley, when Hugh
had finished, and sat with his head bur-
fed in his hands. “My money is there for
You tc be used for anything except gam-
bling. For, let me tell you one thing,
there is not $20,00 in the combined bank-
roll of all the gambling houses in this city
lc-night.”

“Then what is there for me to do?”
groaned Bannerton.

“Cut it out. Eat; take a cup of black
coffeg and go to bed. I've half a notion
to ich the train that is to take the
other fellows out to-morrow. I'd do that
for you, Hugh,” he added, half laughing,
&lthough there was a suggestion of tears
in his eyes.
hAnc Bannerton, looking wup, believed

m.

“Not that, Ben,” he sald, risthg, and
grasping his hands. *“You are right. It
is ali up. But, somehow, do you know,
I can't give it up.”

He gave a MlMitle choking sob, pushed
Locksley back gently when he wouid
have detained him, and as he opened the
door ard backed out of the room he add-
ed: "I'll walk it off and then come back.’

Now stumbling along with his head
down, then with a steady and firm tread,
Bannerton hurried through the streets.
Suddenly he came to a fuil stop and look-
ed about him. Again, as one night in the
summer, he was standing in front of the
gloomy old ho of Dr. Dusseldorf.
Without a moment's hesitation he walked
up the steps and gave the signal cn the
bell, and ringi in his ears were the
parting words of the strange old man:

“Should you ever be in trouble, sore in
mnd, or beset by evil influences of any
kind, come to me.”

He had no sooner touched the bell-but-
ton than the door was opened, and Said
Abdul bowed low before him. The Or-
jental indicated by a gesture that Banner-
ton was to enter as quickly as ssible,
end he stepped in. A moment later he
stood before the doctor, who remained
seated, studying him from beneath the
heavy gray eyebrows and stroking his

loqg beard
“Speak,” he said, at last, for Bannerton
stood dumb before this strange man. *“I
have told you to come to me if in trouble,
and you have come. That you are in
trouble you have already told me. The
drawn features, the wrinkles under the
eyes, the set mouth, tell me that. But
I do not know all. There is yet a vell that
I have not torn aside. Bpeak, and tell
me, that I may judge whether I can be of
lné ald to you.”

eyed to a high tension, the absurdity
of his call flashed on the mind of Banner-
ton, and he burst out laughing.

“A very commonplace physical phe-
nomena,” observed the physician. *““Take
a seat and calm yourself. Do not trouble
yoursel! to apologize.”

“Well, the fact is,”” said Bannerton.
mestering himself, “I have made an ass
of myself. and have presumed on your
good-nature by intruding into your priva-
cy. My trouble is such that there is lit-
tle likelihood of your being able to help
me cut of it, and much less ﬁrobnbu!ly
of your doing so. It is too much to ask of
any man, much less of one I have met
but once before in my life.”

“I shall be the judge of that,” nd-
ed the old man. “Proceed with your tale,

lose no time, for I presume from the
appearance of your a rel that you have
been in haste, and have now little time
tu spare.”

“Time!” exclaimed the young man,
laughing: “why I have now centuries be-
fore me. The time is past. It is too late.”

“Young man, sal the aged doctor,
speaking in 2 sharp tone, “heed my wish,
and tell me what evil fate pursues you.”

“*Well, I cannot do less, If you are in-
clined to know,” sald Bannerton, after a
moment's thought. “I at least owe you
some entertainment for having thus
broken in on you.”

Again he told the story as he had told
it to Locksley. The old physician listen-
ed with an amused and critica! attention.

“I can iet you have the money,” he said

to Bnnnertoci:_.'ed -

: annerton, springing to
his feet. “When?™

“Now.” replied the old man, his keen
eyes fastened on the face of his guest.

“Gopd God!" exclaimed Bannerton, ‘ll
face blanching and his limbs growing @o
weak that be sank back into the chair.
“Is this all a dream?”

“Listen;” sald the old man. *“It is im-

bable, it is absurd on the face of it,
ut it is so. These are the ‘th that
are so. You shali have now from my
bands in this room the sum of 320000 as
a loan from me t® you if you answer me
one question as I wish it to be answered.
What security will ypu give, what oath
will you take to bind you to repay?”

“I give you my word of honor,” cried
Bannerton,

“It is the right answer,” maid the old
;nnrl, with a pleased expression on his
ace, ¢

He clapped his hands together, and Sai
Abdul &*o0od hefore lh-m.og!‘-'{e spoke nstne:
words in a langulige strange to the young
m#n, and the servant disappeared, only
to "efurn in an Instunt bearing a packet
fn his band. = This he presented 1o Dr.
Dusseldorf, whe in turn passed it to Barn-
nerton. ’

“Open it,”" he gaid, “and count.”

With trembiing hands Bannerton tore
the packet open and beheld a roll of bank.-
&‘1"&0 ke ren them over, und found

“Thers is & thousand over.” he said,
looking up.

“There is" assented the physiclan,
“Bur 't will be as easy to return one
:'um_af the other. 'N-l'.‘ dq vaur part,

what nas masscd hetween vs to-night :-
& scciol tbat is minc alone, and one that

you have no right to disclosc until I re-
lease you.”

“My weord of honor,”” cried Bannerton,
as he dashed from the room.

Locksley was standing in front of his
place as Bannerton turned the corner and
dashed up to Lim. -

“Great Scott!" he exclaimed, “haven’l

Fou slopjed running yet?”

“Ben,” ecried Bannertoh, seizing him by
the shouideis, “Ben, old boy, I have got
it, anu I am going to win out. Come_Into
the office with me. But hold on. First
order a cup of coffee. Your wheel is here.
1 want to borraw it. You know what I
want it for—a littie spin of sixty mlles,
and more at the end than any man has
ridden for In many a day."”

“The coffce part is the first sensible
thing I have heard out of you -to-night,”
replied Locksley, grimily. *I believe you
are crazy, but the coffee angle is sound-
heéaded enough. Go into the office and 1
will order it.”

Locksley jolned Bannerton in the office
a moment later and found him busily
counting the treasure.

“Holy smoke!"” he exclaimed. starting
back, “whuat a bundle! Where did you
get It?*

“Never mind,” answered Hugh; *I have
it, and that is all there is to it."

“Hugh,” said Locksley, laying his hand
on hiz friend's shoulder, and looking him
in the eye, “this is too much money for
a man to have come by honestly at this
time in the morning. ave you the com-
bination of the cily safes? If I thought
that you had come by this wrongly, I
would take it away from you now. You
shall not go wrong if I can prevent it.
You have taken some desperate chance.
Was that all straight goods about the
stock and the ride you intend td take*®’

“On my honor, it is the truth, Ben,”
replied Bannerton, “and—"

“That’'s enough,” cried Locksley.
“Here,”” he cried, pushing his head out
of the door, *rush that coffee along, and
get out my wheel. There is no time to
lose.” :

Five minutes later Bannerton rode down
the streei, anud, turning the corner,
straightened out for his long ride.

Iniough the streets ot the city he
wheeiea at a pace that made the strag-
ging workmen gaze at hun in sieepy as-
tonishment, and was soon in the suvaruvs,
Then came the dirt roaus of the wutsgiics
and soon he was out In the country, with
the smoky haze of the city behina hun.

He came (0 a viuage ana stoppea at tne
town puiup. He xnew he had come twen-
Ly mues irom the city, and his watch
told him he had been gone just an huur.
The pace was too fast, and he resolved to
rese;ve his strength, tor the exertion was
beginning to teil on him, with his loss pf
sieep, and the previous night's excite-
ment. An hour and ten minutes later he
had cevered another twenty miles,

“Only twenty miles more,” he said to
himse.f, and already he saw himself in
the bank, counting out the money, and
taking the covetea stock, that meant so
much to soc many people. He swung
round & curve in a couniry road, caught
one horrified flash of a fallen limb, aud
the next instant was tearing up dirt and
gravel with his face. For a moment he
iay motionless, stunned mentally by the
horror of the disaster rather than in-
jured physically. Then he spragg up and
lookea about him. Back in the branches
was his wheel. He rushed to it and drag-
ged it away, as if the motion:ess wood
were 4 monster. One glance told him ali,
and a great sickness came over him,
making him so weak that he staggered to
the roadsige and sank to the ground.

“My God!" he moaned, with his face in
his hands. “What have I done to deserve
this? Unly twenty miles away, and every-
thing lost now.’

Agaln he got on his feet, and started to
run, but a sharp twinge in one of his an-
kles caused him to flinch, and he threw
himself on the roadside, face downward.

“Well, I swear, if that ain't the darnest
way to treat a borrowed wheel!""

Bannerton started up at the words to
see before him in the roadway Ben Locks-
ley, leaning on another bicycle, and grim-
ly surveying the wreck.

“Ben!" he cried, rushing toward him
with outstretched arms *‘Ben Locksley!"”

He could say no more, but threw his
arms about his friend, and burst into

tears.

“There, there,” sald Locksley, trying to
shake himself free. *“‘You are all right,
and that is the maln thing. You will get
there on time, after all.”

“Yes,” exclaimed Bannerton, pulling
himself together and brushing the tears
from hie eyes; "I will get there on time,
but I owe it all to you. How can I ever
repay you?”

“Don’t say anything like that to me.,”
sald Locksiey, in a grieved tone. ‘It
ain‘t right. You _.just climb aboard now,
and peg along a little more carefully. Re-
member I won't be following you with
another ambulance. I thought you would
just about do this very same thing, so
1 concluded I needed some exercige.”

Bannerton needed no second invitation,
and, concealing the pain his wreched an-
kle gave him, he mounted and rode away.

“By the holy mackinaw!" Locksley sud-
denly exclaimed, "I belleve I can fix that
wheel so it will run.”

And he did, after an hour's work, and
rode into Malden on it.

“l want to see the president of the
bank,” said Bannerton, peering through
the wicker grating that was supposed to
protect the pale young man who acted
as teller for the Malden bank.

The teller began drumming on the coun-
ter in front of him, as if he were playing
a plano, all the while wondering If the
stranger would shoot Mm in the back if
he went into the vault for the big revol-
ver that was hid snugly awdy in a pigeon-
hole, where it could not possibly go off
and shoot some ¥.

“l am not a bank robber,” said Ban-
nerton, emiling. *“I have merely had a
bad fall on the road, and I have import-
ant business with the president. I carry
this instead of a revolver.”

He drew forth the packet of bank-
notes and flared them before the teller.
The effect was magical.

“Right back here,” he said, slipping off
his stool, smiling and obsequious. *“He is
at leisure now.™

Bannerton followed back, and was ush-
ered into the presence of Hon. Hiram
Stubbitt, member of the Legislature and
president of the Malden Bank.

“You have a block, of stock in The
Watéhman,” began Bannerton, bluntly,
when the teller had bowed himseif out.
“1 understand it is for sale."

Stubbitt was a wiry, dried-up little man,
with fuzzy chin whiskers and the bright
€yes of a money man.

“It bhag not been on the market very
long,” he answered cautiously.

“No,” assented Bannerton, *“just about
elght minutes, if your clock is right. But
it is on the market now, and I wish to
buy It.”

““The terms are cash,” said the banker.
“Jt is a valuable property. Whom do you
represent?’

“If the terms are cash I cannot see
what importance that can have in the
transaction,” answered Bannerton.
“What is the price?”

The banker figured for a minute on a
tiny scrap of faper that had been used
cn one sid t was to gain time while
he was thi .

“It can be bought by you for $20,300,”
he sald, without locking up from the pa-

T

per.

“And why the $300,” asked the young
Ea‘tf"-' “I understood the price was $20,000

“It was,” replied the banker, “but you
appear to want it pretty badly. I have
takep that chance. Some one might of-
fer me more before long.”

“Can I have it for that figure?’ asked
Baprerton. “Can I have it in hand now?"

“Yes,” replled the banker, “if the
money is paid over now.”

1t i# a bargain,” sald Hugh, reaching
in his pocket and bringing forth the
“Produce the stock and write
me a receipt.”

The banker withdrew from the room
asd presently returned with the stock.

“fo whom shall I make the recelpt?”
he asked.

“l prefer to have no names mentioned,
It is a matter between us. You take the
money and I take the stock. Indorse it
in blank.”

“A secret Is never so well guarded as
when it is protected by another secret,’
suid the banker, in a low tone

for

“Your receipt will read 'm.wo flat,
but yov pay the agreed price.” |
“It is a bargain,” said Bannerton.

Hulf an hour later the Hon. (]
Stubbitt was bland and suave betorlz m
men who raved and stamped about his
little office.

“Gentlemen,” he said, at last, *
me I'm the one that ought to doin’
some of the kickin’. You come and offer
me 530,000 for something I've just sold
for $20,000, though ‘tain’t probable you'd
a-pushed it on me if I hadn't already so.i
it. Orne way I ain't lost nothing, but
another way I'm out just $190,000. Wh
didn't you tell me you was comin'? |
;;cdkon =omiebody Llold something to some-

dy.

“Yes,” cried one of the men, ripping out
a string of oaths, “somebody n';lid.‘ud
there will be hell to pay.”

“Well” eaid Stubbitt, dryly. “I got
whit was coming to me, and T reckon I
ain’t in on that last account.”

“l don't know about that, Stubbitt,’

L)

ars to

retorted the man, “yvou and I have done
buginess before.”

“Yes,” returned the banker, his chin
whiskers bristhing, “‘and l':l Ve you un-
cerstand. Bill Stalker, we'll do business
on gomething besidcs promissory notes
written in wind next session. And now
vou'll just get right out of here, or I'll
call the town marshal. I'll have you un-
deratand thig ain’t no place for takin® the
name of the Lord in vain.”

CHAPTER XVIL

THE CQURSE OF TRUE LOVE.

The discovery that the essentlal block
of stoek had been s=old by the Malden
Hank carried consternation into the two
wings of- Watchman stockholders. The
whole game was uncovered, and Billot-
son, his aesoelater aware of the plot by
which Bidwell and his street railway fol-
Iowing-lought to gain control, belleved
this d been accomplished, For with
this stock the o&poeluan would have been
in command, officering the eompan{ and
dictating the policy of the paper. Shuttie
jabbered and sputtered, pointing out what
would have been done, and repeating it
over and over again when not bewailing
the misfortune. Elllotson, however, was
made of better -stuff, and took the mat-
ter philosophically.

*“They have control, and that is all
there is to it,””. he sald. ““We' have lost
ard they have won by being alert and
through the treachery of some of the
men we trusted. Let'them run it now.”

“But cannot we compromise?"’ auked
Bhuttle, “I huave seen a good deal of
Mr, Bidwell of iate, and he appears to
be very reasonable. Would it not be well
to make some sort of a compromise?”

“Mr. Bhuttle,” sald EHiotson, "the unly
kind of a compromise you could make
with Henry Bidwell when- he is master
iz the same sort of a compromise a naked

bebe might make with an alllgator. No.
We will hold the annual meeting,
and let them vote the stock the

hold.as if nothing had happened. We will
say nothing about what has taken plare
unless they bring it up. The less you
have to do with the matter the better it
will be for you,” he added. “We may hold
you in Place.”

“I would be loyal to the paper, no mat-
ter who controlled,” sald the paper man,
fervently.

“That 1s right,”” sald Elliotson, *Our
primary duty to the other stockhclders is
to make money for them.”

With Bidwell, Sprogel and Ledlow it
was a different matter, The fallure to ob-
tain this particular piece of stock was a
crushin| low.

The three men were brought together
when Bidwell ogened the telegram that
brought word that the stock been
sold, For a moment he was unable to
speak. -

“Gentlemen,"” he sald at last, his voice
betrayinﬁ little of his agitation, “we have
met with a slight repulse. Bome plars
will have to be rearranged. The Malden
s{ock has been bought up by some one
else."

The gaunt form of the banker became
limp, his eyes rolled with an agonizing
look from one to the other of his com-
panions, and speech falled him utterly.

“Well,” sald Sprogel, after a long period
of silence, **we are up agalnst something.
What do we do, Henry?”

Bidwell knit his brows and made no
answer, but the banker found his tongue.

“Do!” he exclaimed, “Why. we are
done. What can we do? You have got
me into a trap. The whole scheme must
fall. How can we face The Watchman
with such an ordinance as we have
drawn? We must compromise, and save
ourselves if possible.”

“I don't like comgromlses." growled
Sprogel: “I would rather go through to a
finish. A compromise Is where you glve
up a chance to win in order to get anly
half-licked.”

“It looks bad,” sald Bidwell. at last.
“We might unload, but—but—""

"B}lt what?’ queried the banker, ner-
vously.

B[d%vell did not answer, but was again
108t In thought. He was running over in
his mind the magnificent preparations he
had made for the battle. He could trick
these men, the men of the business world,
into line, before The Watchman would
cothe out in its full opposition to the ordi-
nance. This last came to him like an in-
spiration. He sprang up, and exclaimed:

‘“But we can n if we g» through.
What does The Watchman amount to,
after all? It will dodge and feel along at
firet. Before it is ready we can commit
the best element of this city to our cause.
Perhaps we are better off without its sup-
port. = It has lost oftener than it has
won.

“They will expose us in the end,”
groaned the banker, for he alone felt the
pangs of a man who esteems himself en-
gaged In a bad cause.

“Expose us!” exclaimed Bidwell. “What
are we doing that any other business man
in this city would not do if he had a
chance? We are making money, and
making it strictly within the law. We
are ending this strife, and we are giving
permanency to one of the solid institu-
tions of the city.”

“You don't mean Ledlow's bank, do
you?' broke in Sprogel, with a heavy,
rumbling laugh, that grated on the nerves
of the banker like the filing of a sal.

“What do you say, Herman?"' cried Bld-
well, suddenly turning on the millionaire,
and ignoring his heavy flippancy. “Bay
the word, and I stand by your decision.”

*“1 stand by what you sayv, Henry,” re-
turned the big man, “but I don't like to
back.up.”

“Nor do 1" cried Bidwell. **We will
go ahead, and we shall win Of that Iam
sure.”’

Sprogel leaned over the table and ex-
tended his hand. with a peculiar motion
very much like the flutter of a fish's fin.

: "lhake," he said; *“‘there's nothing more
o it."”

The banker smiled feebly, and made
haste to declare that he was also in. He
was, too, for there was no way for him
to back out and save his mioney.

“The word must be given at once,” said
Bidwell. *““There no time to lose. We
must kave the ordinance.introduced be-
fore the committee, and then begin the
work of buﬂdtnr about it. Your men In
the Council will stick, Hermnn, because
there I8 no money on the other side. But
there are others who will have to be
worked upon night and day. Did you give
that insurance to young Daubui? 0?
Good! Hold it back and deal him off
small slices at a time. There is another
man in the Counell to whom the most ati-
tructive policy is the one with the revenue
stamps on it. I would not have needed
him if we had The Watchmin, but now
I must draw him over. These detalls,
however, can be discussed later on. Led-
low,"” he said, turning to the thin and nar-
row banker, “we are in for a good fight,
but we are golng to win. I never made
a mistake yet. I will make you more
money than you ecould have made in the
banking business in hundred years as
Elllotson runs his bank.' “

“Yes,” sald Sprogel, before the banker
eould reply, “but Ledlow doesn't run
bank that way, either.”

“I hope you are right, Henry,"” sald Led-
low. the first look of fright still lingering
on his face, “and gerh:.lsl you are.. At
any rate. you can depe! upon me to do
5o T

'}"he decision of Bldwell to go ahead at
once brought about great activity in clr-
cleg over which he held sway. The Alder-
men on the judiclary committee were
rounded up and coached by the. lawyers
in the employ of the company, the City At-
torney was consulted often, and was early
and late in session with Bidwell and law-
vers of a higher grade than those thrown
in contact with the members of the al-
dermanic committee.

No man ever stond more proudly or felt
a keener thrill of honest pleasure than
Aid Hvugh Panrerton when he stond b~
fore Mrs.- Warrington and placed The
Watchman stock in her hands. For a
moment she was speechless. Then she
threw her arms ahnut his neck and kisscd
him, erying: “Hugh, Hugh, my own brave
Hugh! I»fe half drew back, with a_ques-
tioning look in his eyes.

“No, not yet,” she said, as if divithng
his thoughts; “not yet, Hugh."

“But teH me,” she cried, “tell me at
once. How did you get it? Sit down, for
you look scarcely able to stand.
your face Is cut and brulged. Did vcu
fight for it, Hugh? Here, Ann_etm ar-
tin! Bring a glass of wine for . Ban-

nerton at once. -
“Coffee,” sald Hugh. *“I never drink
in train-

when I am in training, and I
Ing now.” . ;
“Well, we will not quarrel about that.”
she sald. gazing fondly in his face: “but
be seated and tell me all about it.”
They sat together while Hugh told iha
whole story of the night's adventure and
its successful outcnme. e
“Strange and almost incredible,” she
said, reverting to that portion of the nar-
rative dea'ing with the unknown friend
who had furnished the money, for Hugh
kept back the name. “and yet, Hugh. T
have felt sémething of that indefinable in-
fluence which your friend seems to have
fathomed—that something that tells us
things we capnat quite understand, and
which we neither hear nor see.

“Well,” saild Hugh, “he knows, I
know, and that he has loaned 000,
a sum never befare sn freely with
ing!rhls citvhll’g} :vn N ';' A

“You are 0 ge busin
Hugh, for such a debt must oIy

to
be promptly

h this out the

retain control. It is in blank now and
blank it shall remain until the time when
I shall write in the name I to see

on it. Keep your own counsel, Hugh, and
we will walt and watch a bit.” .
After o week had elapsed Edith came

to see Mrs. Warrington one afternoon,
much troubled.

I do not know what to make of uncle,”
she said, “and I believe you should talk
to him. Five days ago he came home one
afternoon and said: ‘Edith, I am in New
Eork- That evening 1 saw by the} paper

e had gone East for a business trip, and

I understood he wished it thought he was
t I was not prepared

out of the city,
what has wed. I have seen

nee, once when he

to house in the
mornlnﬁ ‘nurly_ once when he
came down to use the te.ephone. He

rl‘;m haggard and white that he actual-
.J’ rightened me. The worst of it is, I
io rot belicve he has siept a wink dur-
;8 tne whele time. The light in his room
“:-“l'n:h:l':tn:ll;t. t;ntl I can hear l]}im mov-
can ‘we do?'p lking to himself. What
WMy dear,” answered Mrs. Warrington,
the ?uleker you earn to expect almost
anyth from your upcle the easicr it
will be for your peace of mind. He is a
strange man. [ have known him many
years, and am more bewildered now than
when I first began to take an inter¢st in
his actions. He has some wotk in hand,

and no power cn earth can break him
trgg: ?lahnurpose."

4 u € may dle,'" pleaded the rl,
I;:al'q}»n.ud—-he has always been kind to

“Men like your uncle do not die that

way, Edith,”” replied the elder woman.
‘They may burn and shrivel up, but they
do not dle. He will emerge, when he has

completed the task which he has set for
himself, shattered and weak, perhaps, but

‘i.ve; Yyes, very much alive,”

‘Aunt Warrington,” sald Edith, solemn-
Iy, as if telling a great secret, “excepting
unel:, do you know I ecannot like very
rich men. They all seem allke, shallow
or sgelflsh.”

“Mr. Hannum is rich, and yet, from

what I have heard, you seem to find him
quite interesting,” returned Mrs. Warring-
ton, quietly.
“How unkind of you,” answered the
girl, her cheeks taking on a flush. “The
world is full of people who talk, Who are
full of misinterpretaticn, who wink at
each other and wag their heads if two
people exchange a few words. It I8 socle-
ty. Mr. Hannum is not spoiled yet. He is
more like— like—""

She stopped, and flushed again, until her
face was crimson.

“*More like Hugh,” said Mrs. Warring-
ton. “Edith, you have brought to mind
something that I have wished to speak to
s'm:__abaut. Have you and Hugh quarrel-

“Why, no, indeed,” answered the girl,
throwing her head back, while her eyes
flashed. *“"What a question to ask! ow
could we quarrel, if we had a mind to? I
have not seen him since the night of the
lawn party. He disappeared as if he had
gone to Europe. He hid hirnself away
and avoided everybody, even Mr. Han-
num, who is his stanch friend. He re-
fused all Invitations to go out: he dodged
by the people in the street; he sulked, and
then went off for the fall hunting without
ever a word to me. He did that, and you
ask me if we have quarreled.”

She had spoken with rising heat, and,
catching her breath. she continued, speak-
lnlg" rapidly, and with trembling lips:

What had I done to him? v should
he show his resentment agalnst me? We
had been friends for years. almost brother
and sister, and because I chose to do as
women do for just one evening—you called
me & wWoman yourself, you know you did—
?gngqug'es up, and—and—treats me shame-

“Why, what has he done?' asked Mrs.
Warrington, “Tell me what he has done,
my dear, that another man would not
have done in his place?’

“In his place!" cried Edith. *Oh, Aunt
Warrington, you knew and und d.
Why should he be so blind? Wh uld
he not see it all? What was I to do, with
that detestable E?rogel forced upon me
by my uncle? What am I to do now?
What have I done for weeks, but to ask
the question, over and over, to myself?
And then to turn around and upbraid me
at the first opportunity! What right has
he to call me to account?”’

“S8o vou did quarrel, after all?* sald
Mrs. Warrington.

*Nq;' © Edith, “but he wrote me a
letter that I could not answer. It was
cruel; it was cowardly, on his part. How

could he expect me to know? Why, he
:jah;lnl":‘e did not know himself until that
:4

“And you, Edith,” sgid Mrs. Warring-
ton, slipp!ng an arm about the trembling
ﬁ:l: “¥ou did not know until you received

foolish letter."
~ Her only answer was to put her head
cn her aunt’s shoulder and burst into

tears.

“There, there,” sald Mrs. Wa on,
stroking the bowed head, ‘“‘there, there,
I know you love him.” e

“I don't. I hate him!"" sobbed Edith.

Mrs. Warrington led the girl to a seat,

and there, holding each other's hands,
they sat together while the girl poured
out her heart to the one true, womanly
friend she had in the world.
- “How can 1 tell Hugh that I do not love
him?" she said at the last. "“And I can
never tell him that I do love him. No; it
is too late now.”

She sprang up, and her mood changed
in an Instant,

“I am a woman at last!” she exclaimed
deflantly, “A woman of the world. Why
fhouldn’t 1T marry a man who is rich
dull and good natured? What would hal
the girls in the city give for the chance!™

“Edith,” sald l{rs Warrington, with
deep displeasure in her tone ‘“‘the love af
an honest man is something move pre-
cious than gold or silver. The woman wha
throws ft a=ide in youth carries a heavy
burden for the rest of her life '

“Yes,” returned Miss Edith, “but one
cannot cast aside what one does not pos-
resg, But T do not wizh to give you pain.
It has all been very foolieh, this talk of
love. I have charge of a business estah-
lishment, and T must be hurry'ng back.
If there is nothing to do for my uncle
now, I must at least be ready to greet
him when he reappears after his tussle
with the Money Devil. There, don't
ghocked. Remember the haoke that Hugh
and I read together. Tt is affectation to
pretend to know too little. Oh, dear, I
can see it in your face. When I was a
rirl, you wished me a woman, and now
that I am grown a woman of the world,
¥ou wish me the girl again.”

On thé way home in Ber carviage she
erled a little, and then, drying her eves,
ghe attacked a loose thread in one of her

loves so vigorously that she =oon had
he eatisfaction of seelng a gaping seam.
It was very much the same as when a
man hurle a pet pipe to the floor, or
breaks a cane. It was some rellef.

CHAPTER XVIIL

WHEELS WITHIN WHEELS.

The presentation of the company’s or-
dinance in the Common Council had not
caused the stir Bannerton anticipated.
Bidwel! had been at great palins to pre-
pare a copy for Shuttle In advance. and
along with it went an interview In which
Bidwell explained that the ordinance
merely submitted to the Council as the
company's idea of what it would like.
Of course, the wily manipuiator sald, it
was onen to many modifications.

Resigned to the bellef that Bidwell had
secured control of the majority of the
stock by buying the block held by the
Malden bank, Elliotson was inclined not
to interfere in whatever course Shuttie
might chocse to take, although he frank-
ly told the editor that he thought the
ordinarce the most daring and vicious
plece of municipal legislation he had ever
seen or read of. Now, while Shuttle be-
Jieved Bldwell controlied the stock he was
not ®o, certaln but that another shift
might not glace it back in Elhotson'
hands. 8o he decided ugcm a course of
s:{rctul trimming, which he called “being

" The ordinance was therefore duly
promulgated, with all the cnntrlbutor;

Agveru-inl that Bidwell chose (o wor
in_with it.

Bidwell contrived to see a great deal
of 8huttle, whom he commended for his
.upright and honorable treatment of the
,o:m ny. * course, we -had to make
the ordinance pretty strong at the be.

! . he sald. ‘‘because the sand-
nerr and the demago

cil will be af us. e must put our-
selves 1% a nosition at the outset where
we can gradually recede and make con
cessions to effect a com . We must
protect the innorent p of our

stock, you W,
did not lack information as
City

t Shuttle
e actual state of affairs,
Tepo; the

em
it was all politics and nothing else.

es in the Coun- .

ment hHe had every confidence, had goce
back to his routine work and diversion.
He stuck to his office, reading much while
there and saw a great deal of Hannum
and the artist in the evenings, the three
meeting in the bachelor quariers of Hun-

num.

Thus two months dragged by. On the
surface there was little to be seen, but
Henry Bldwell was hard at work, bur-
rowing and laying wires, reaching out
here and there making connections, and
steadlly advancing  alo the lines so
carefully mapped out by him. Graduaily
the publie tired of the puttering objec-
tions of The Watchman; a feeling of
security overcame the opponents of the
ordinance und it became a prevalling sen-
timent that It would never be passed hy
the Council. It was the echo of The
Watehman's poliey of puerile epposition.

Eudden_lly. one day, there eame a broad-
side in The Spinning Wheel that, in a
measure, opened Shuttle's eyes. It was
in the s?ape of a solid page of carefully
worded inferviews with the leading busl-
ness men of the eity, in which they were
nearly all committed, either by inference
or_directly, for the ordinance.

Shuttle hurricd to-see Bidwell.

‘What does this mean? What does this
mean? What? What? Are you trying
to get -lelgport for the ordinance you have
submitted to the Council?”’ he démanded.

The business men of the cit
think pretty well of it,” repli
complacently spreading the e of in-
terviews out in front of him. “If they ara
satisfled the men who make the city,
who pay the taxes and employ thousands.
wﬂ% should you object?"’

he¥ have been tricked into glnclns
g:aemse ves in this position,” fumed Shut-

l;"l:oligbly =t aag‘..l Bﬁg:ell. "anld others
V' en force it a orst.
What of it? » o

“You are making a mistake,” said the
editor. “The people will not stand such
an Imposition. Why, the fare in other
vities may be three cents, two 'ents, or
less, Jn twenty years.” .

“THat is what we are looking out for,”
returned Bidwell. “It de‘?cndu entire.y
upon the point of view. We are not pay-
inlg car fares. We are coliecting them.”

‘You are making a mistake. ou are
making a great mistake,’" sputteréd the
editor, nérvously, shaking his head,

“Look here, Shuttie,” sald Bidwell,
“you have told me that on several oc-
casions and I have never before made any
reply to it. Look at me now and then
look back and see where I was thirteen

ears ago. Does the record show that I

ave made many mistakes? Now, it
strikes me that you are the man who has
made mistakes. What has It profited you
to oppose me as you have done every
now and then during that period? What
i€ this to you now? Why not come over
with us and make a legitimate profit?
There is stock to be botht that will be
increased a hundred-fold If this ordinance
Is passed. Be fair and reasonable in this
matter and you will make good div-
idends."

“I am fair and reasonable,” declared
Shuttle, his eyes flashing, “‘and I do not
liuve to be bribed to be so, Mr. Bidwell.
1 do not have to be bribed. What?
What?

“Bribery is an ugly word, Mr. Shuttle,”
85]jd Bidwell, in a menacing tone. “I
should disllke very much, for your sake,
to> have to tell any one that I tried to
bribe you.”

“What'is the usé of all this pretense?”
cried Shuttle. “Why do you not ask for
my resignation at once. You can have it
now. What is the use of playing with
me, Mr. Bidwell?"*

“I do not “u!te understand you,” ob-

e
sneered Shuttle.

served Bidwell, quietly.

““Oh, of course not,”

“Do you think I am a fool? Do you im-
agine that we do not know that you con-
trol the stock? Who got the Malden
stock, If you did not?”

“Humph,” said Bidwell, with a little
shrug of his shoulders, ‘‘some one has
been talking too much.”

“Yery littie goeu on that I do not find
out,” continued Shuttle, shaking his head
decisively. ““Now, what s the use of
beating about the bush? You want me to
support this ordinance. I decline to al-
low the paper to take such a stand as
long as I am at its head. You can have
my resignation now. It must come to
that, so here it is now, to take effect at

seem Lo
Bildwell,

cnce."”
He qroducec! a lead pencil and began to
sceribble on a plece f paper that he

o
ound on the table in front of him. When
e had finished he passed it over to Bid-

well. The wily manipulator took it and

looked it over. Then he slowly and care-
fully tore it to pleces, and threw the bits
inte the waste basket.

“Mr. Shuttle,” he sald, at last, “I de-
cline to accept your resignation. 1 ad-
mire your courage and I respect your
opinions. Now, I have just one thing to

ask of you."

1 will grant it, if it is what an honor-
able man can do,”” responded Shuttle,
much affected by Bldwell's generosity.

“It 18 to be fair with us,” sald Bidwell.
“To allow- the Common Council and the
pcople to hear our side of the case. That
is all I ask.”

*1 promise you that,” cried Shuttle,
jumping up and extending his hand,
“ccme what may."

“Very well,” said Bidwell, with all the
manner of a man speaking to an em-
picye. “There is nothing more for us to
discuss.”

“It pays to be firm. It pays to be firm,"”
repeated Shuttle over and over to himseif,
as he hurried back to his den on the top
tloor of the Watchman bullding.

The moment the editor left the office
Bidwell pushed a button.

“Tell Stalker to come to me at once,”
he said to the clerk who answered the
Luzzer. Then he paced back and forth in
the room, talking to himself. i

‘““They have not t it; they have not
got it. There Is a chance yet. Where can
it be? There is also another move. Elll
otﬁoq thinks I have the control. He might
sell.’

His sollloquy was cut short by the en-
trance of Stalker, whom he motioned Lo
be seated.

“Sta'ker,” he began in a way that made
the big lobbyist quiver, *you have bun-
gled several things for me. I have kept
yeu with me for old times' sake. But
there are some things I cannot forgive.”

“What have I done?" answered Stalker,

in vain trying to summon the little gur-
{;lll‘:ig laugh that was his chief stock in
rade.

“You reported to me that the other side
had sécured the Watechman stock held by
the Malden bank,”" said Bldwell, sternly.

“Iltni“- not true. Did you take it your-
8¢ -
For a moment Stalker, who could bluff

and browbeat a State Senator, or even a
Governor, on a pinch, was dumb with
fright, as Bldwell came n:arer to him, all
the while fixing his glittering eyes on
him as if they would pierce the innermost

secrete of his breast.
. “Gecod God! No!"' he managed to ejac-
vlate, "It was bo t in the Malden

tenk. I have SBtubbltt's word for it, anl
1 saw the money in cold, hard cash.”

“Stalker,” sald Bidwel, after
lﬁent’u pause, ‘‘some ane else, othér than

liotson and his crowd, has that stoc
now. I must have it. At any rate, !
must be located. I will stand for any-
thing—anything—do you understand?’

“1 will find it, Mr. Bidwell." cried
Stalker, rising and thumbing his hat, *[
will find It if every power on earth must
be invoked to aid me.”

“Yes, and all the powers in hell, if nec-
essary,”’ saild Bidwell. “Your report
threw me off completely. On the success
of your efforts depends your further con-
nection with this company—and your con-
nection with anything eise in this State.””

There were times when Bidwell did
things straight and direct, He left his
office. and went at once to the office of
Ssmuel Elliotson.

“It is something out of the ordinary run
to see you here, Henry,” said Elliotson,
in . "“We meet often enough in
the ciub, but 1T do not remember when |
have had a call fmmgon."

“Elliotson,” began Bidwell, “let us ba
frank and straight in the talk that we
are to have together. We have heen op-
waced to each other in a good many deals,
but that should cut little figure in 4

ht bu gropuithu."
[ ordin-

mo-

in that interview. 1 do not be-
ve“l'ls:" that ordinance, and I never shall,

1 know too much of the whole speculati
that Is back of it. Yo uld n G;Du:;:

t
me to otherwise un th: cireum-
ces. ¢

“It is not in reference to the ordinance,”
returned Bidwell. “It has to do with
Watchman. You know h!:w matters Mm
now.” : A ]
L tnwthlgtyw ha?nmtmlby;

small
ll'v 3 P H H
you .t:_,m&nu- as Mnat‘?zn'th;l eon-m

:;.%ﬁm what conditions?"’ asked Elliot-
Y

. poliey in this matter.” said

* “but no paper can

othcr way your cotfidence
Dlaced, 1 am absolutely mtw‘m{
opposed to the ordlnart\ﬁ: o

pany now has before Co! o
oil, "1 believe in the Met%&: .t::;',
ckise and the fixing otmr: es 'of the

five years, on the 35 per
road. 1 am willing to allow you 10 pe¢
cent dividends even on your watered

stock. Will you withdraw the present or-
diranee and make such a proposition to

the le of this city?”

'mﬂ ou favor a new banking law
that would eut your profits dq"n'l Enaw

o ! ht,” said tson, “'if e,
my &m ts were excessive and a O nat
ou the people. No, Henry; we € s
come to terms, and I have no idea 34
¥ou have offered to allow me to "T;y
as president of The Watchman comp he
For, should 1 remain, I would flght P
ordinance tooth and nail in the papﬂ'a"__
I shall do out of it when the time com p

“Well,” remarked Bidwell, “enough 3,
that now. Will you sell some of {0”
stock? As you say, we have control,

ou:mrefum in t eugast can have no

g on your position now. “

“Henry Bidwell,” returned Elliotson, 5
told you once I would never sell a Dﬂtl
ny’s worth of The Watchman stock to
you. In a business. sense I consider you
a bad man to own a good newspaper. You
have control. You are a shrewd manager.
You may make money for us stockho.d-
ers, and as for the policy of the rpﬂ' -
will not be held responsible. No; I stand
where I did before. Not a penny's worth
of stock at any price.” .

“Samuel Elliotson,” sald Bidwell, livid
with rage, “you are an old man, and—""
“Oh, I don’t know about that, Henry,
interrupted Elliotson. *‘1 would not trade
with you. My body is tolerably sound.

and so I8 my conscience.”

Bidwell rushed from the room, tottered
about for a moment outside and then,

ulling himself together with a t ef-
ort, made his way back to the office.

Trat night Edith heard him & z
about in his den, working and-talking to
himself far into the morning hours. He
came to his breakfast trembling and
white, but was much improved when he
had_eaten.

“You did not rest well last night, dld
you, uncle?’ asked the girl.

“Rest!”” he began, smil across the
table at his nlece. “Rest! never rest,
m&nﬁrg: Sometimes 1 sieep, but that is
a o

Bﬁllloﬁmnlregl for %llluttle the day after
well called upon him.

“Shuttle,”” he gaid, I am tired of this
dilly-dallying. Either the Lgaper must come
out flat-footed against this ordinance or
support it, the way the rest of the papers
are doing. I am tired of seeing editorial
writers doing a dailly tight-rope act

Shuttle hemmed and hawed.

“We are merely being fair,” he sald at
last. ““There has been nothing done as
vet. The ordinance is merely up for dis-
cussion now."

e Y e ad
ng capital for n eve:

among every class. But‘l tired of having
the responsibility and not the free con-
trol. 1 do not care to give imperative or-
ders, under the circumstances, and I do
not rropose, even by inference, to stand
for the g;esent Hcy. The annual meet-
ing has been twice postponed at Bidwell's
request, which, by the way, I thought
very pecullar. I shall call the meeting
for_to-morrow,™

“Might as well write out my resigna-
tion in that case,” said Shuttle.

**Oh, I do not know about that.,” said
Elliotson. “You have been doing quite
well. Mind, I do not blame you at all,

Shuttle.”

“1 have always wished to do what was
best for the paper,” said Shuttle.

“I know you have,” returned Elliotson,
speaki in a kindly tone. *“You have
been a faithful and hard-working servant,
loyal to the paper and honest. I regret
as much as you do the change In the sit-
uation. But you 11 have to learn to
conduct the paper il the interest of some-
thing else than the paper in the future.
You will have to k your eye on the
trolley.”

The call came for the meeting just when
Bidwell least wished it. But there was no
getting away from it. So he made the
best of the situation, and, essed of a
knowledge which he had sgared with no
one else, he was present when the roll
was called. The stock controlled by El-
lHottson was filed with the secretary, as
was also the stock held by Bidwell and
his associates. The secre‘ary ran it over
and verified it, and then, turning to Bid-

well, said:

“You have forgotten the block held by
the Malden Bank, Mr. Bidwell."”

“] beg your pardon,” returned Bldwell,
“but I have not fo-gotten it. I do not
think I shall, either.”

“But it is not here,” persisted the sec-
retary.

“I am glad to hear it."” responded Bild-
well, smiline. ““But there is no lo T any
use of further pretense In fact, never
said I had it, and T have not. I may get
it.”” he added significantly.

John Dee, one of the stockhalders as=o-
clated with Elliotson, rose and called the
president aside. When they hadefinished
thefr short conference they returned and
Elliotson asked:

“Am I to understand tha* we are in the
maiority, Mr. retary?”’

“¥ou are from what T have before ma,™
replied the secretary. ‘“But the Malden
Rank stock wonld take it away from you
if it were filed here to-day.”

“But it is not here to-dav.” sald Dea,
“T move, gentlemen, that President FIl-
llotson he continued at the head of the
eorporation. As he is In the chair, I shall
put the motion.”

“Allow e ta aecond the motion, if you
please.” anid Bidwell dryly. The vote was
urarimous,

“And now. zentlemen.” said Bidwsll, “T
move that there he ahsnlutely nn change
In the offirars ar emninves of this com-
pany at the nresent time. T wish fur-
ther to sav, that T have nothing but com-
mendatinn for Mr. Shuttle. who bas thus
far roapdvetad tha narer far the best In-
terssts of all concerred in it."

There was| ttle further business ex-
centing af a routine natnre, and Bidwail
left hefore it was Anished.

“riad. T admire Heprv Aar't yon?" sx.
claimed John Dee to FEllioton when the
meetine adiourned. ‘““He Is smooth, and
no miatake ™

“T much admirad the cat’s naw, for the
sama reasnn, when I w-~s guite yonng.”
reniied the wveteran. “But one day I
stenned on her tall*™

That evening Elliotson, John Dee and
Shuttle held a long conference.

“I stand for an aggressive and fearless
Elljotson, as
they were about to part. “This ordinance
is a plece of vicious legislation, and back
of it i a great specuiation—an opportu-
nity to grab milllons of doslars. I am con-
servative when I place the ultimate profits
at fifty million dollars If it were to be-
come operative and made bindi by the
courts. It ties the people of this city hand
and foot. There is no half-way stand (o
be taken on this measure. To be in favor
?t l‘t a man must be either a knave or a
ool." -

“But vou wish the paper to be fair, do
you not?" asked Shuttle.

“Of course—just as fair as vou or I
would be with any robber: k him
down—and then give him a falr trial.”

“That is where [ stand,"” said John Dee,
“We will back vou up. Mr. Shut:le.”

“All right. gentlemen.,” sald Shuttle,
afford to be unfair. You
have both told me that a hundred times."

“Elllctson,” said Dee, w they were
going down in the elevator, and Shuttle
had already begun to worry the telegraph
editors, “our man is inclined to be a weak

sister.

“It is our fault,"” replled Elllotson, *
we have brought him up that way. ;3:
he is honest. and that covers a multitude
of sins nowadavs.”

The Watchman flamed out In. a few
days in a way that shook the city hall,
politictans and nffice-bolders, from clerk
to Mayor, its first attack beéing on the eity
administration and the Aldermen. At
once Bidwell bolstered u.glthe-lhm_ who
swore (o stand to a finish. The other

pa-
rs, taking Bidwell's cue, 4

F:ct that "rba ‘Watchman h:’:o“d ~

polities intn a business tion. he

public was at s<a, some t The

Watchman's side, some uenced

by the arguments of the other

P andine 'Mm“m'.""

e s atten !

itself, and tore it to e g

logic an ac 's forces  at

once produced figures by the |

that ‘the com: e

lars in improvements, and, a
the proposed ordinance, with .u'-odimf
m‘&m. of ¢ » would give the ecity
e finest street I‘I“:I" System in Lhe
make headway. Men began to shake thdr”
s. e reported at the
Tn.d-m that citizens were be-

em

men
had made by

the obtained by Bidwel!'s men.
- on every hand they found pressure
ﬁ:”:::u to keep t‘b—m or

to the ordinance, and you are taking the
right course. But we can say nothing.
Qur bu;inu;‘-w nnnod.';h'rhc Breat
mass of people to ryuse themseives,
and to see into the scheme by which they
were to pay a new tax for half a century.
On a popular vote the ordinance wouwid
have been buried under an avalanche of
ballots. But there was no provision by
which such a vote could be taken; be-
sides, said one of Bidwell's papers, it was
a business matter, to be decided by busi-
ness men.

Bidwell, through all® this, was playing
for time. In a hundred ways he worked
night and day to keep his forces mov-
ing: make a beold front; declared again
and again In print that there was no hur-
ry; that all the company wanted was a
calm and dispassionate discussion of the
subject; that what he wanted was (o
bufld up, not to tear down. In many and
devious ways he reached Shuttle, and
caused it to be whispered abou' that the
g:g:r was making a mistake, that it was

ming anarchistic, trying to stir up
the mass against the business world. The
councll committee continued to meet, dis-
cuss the ordinance and them adjourn.
Gradually Shuttle began to weaken. He
began to qualify and to temporize. The
Watchman declared that, after all, it
were better to take time, to listen to the
arguments of the comlp‘ny. to give it a
fair chance. By implication it was ad-
mitted that the ordinance might be all
right, after all. Bidwell was quick to
seize the advantage. He proposed that
the business men should be heard by the
committee. But the struggle had taxed
Bidwell almost to the Hmit of his re-
sources. Sprogel’'s phalanx was held in
line by the cohesion of favors givean and

— e :=_‘7

i 3 make open the b

with me, and I _ “Nothing of the kind, no of the “Under absolutely no conditions.” re- make them opeR SUOPs ol Ty

8y, kind,” gried the irate editor. “You,fel- Bidwell. "1 d"‘ v e ” s bank, from Sprugel's vast ramifica
suggested Hugh: lows all see politics whenever Bidwell does Yyour judgment an % was lost in tions in the manufact line, and from
 entered on the books anything. ¢ is a business man and this For some moments El nd said: the political world, over which Bidwell,
‘company ?"" is a business propesition.” thought. At last he iooked up a preciate held so firm a hand. On every nand these
L 18 exactly as I wish  Bannerton, acting under instructions ~“Henry, I cannot accemni: ;i.rp but in business men said to SBauttie, to Eliotsou,

i resent officers from Mrs. Wartington, in whose judg- yoeur confidence in me ORS VECE ('r's  and to his associates: ~We arfe opposed

more expected, but the other Aldermen _

wavered, alarmed by the attitude of their
constituents. There came a lull which
was much needed by Bidwell. And it
came at a time when Bidwell had all
but given up. With a sigh of relief he
threw The Watchman aside one day, and
exclaimed:

“If 1 had only got the paper, how easy
it would have all been. But Shuttle had
begun to feel the effect of the suswes-
tlons. And to think that such a fellow
as Ed Tubbett should stop the gilant that
stands in my path. But, after all, what

hﬂstron.er éh‘" rldllculo,h_hl;:::lu:'p }bg
a fit face and a good laugh! !
ought to receive a double salary. One

from me, and one from the company. But
I wish I had the paper, just the same. =

“There is no use keeping at it now,
Shuttle explained to Elllotson. “There is
nothing being done. It is simply in the
hands of the committee, and I have pri-
vate information that Bidwell will with-
draw the ordinance when the time
comes.”

“That time can never come,” said El-
liotson. ‘““They are in too deep on their
holdings of stock. But use your own

judgment on the matter.”
“Well, I want to be fair; I want to be
fair,” said Shuttle. “I have heard con-

siderable eritieism.”

s+he decision of Shuttle te be fair
caused something of a truce, so far as
the battle before the public was concern-
ed. For Bidwell speedily took measures
to see that Shuttle was not stirred up by
the other papers. In The Daybook and
The Spinning Wheel he took to running
editortal homilies on “Charity.” “Build-
ing Up, Instead of Tearing Down,” and

kindred toplcs. There was alse much
concerning “the strides of our beau-‘
tiful ecity.” During all this time, fof W
it covered a month, Bidwell Md

not fail to press his search for the miss-
ing block of stock, for he had doubts if
he could pass the ordinance through the
Couneil in the face of The Watchman
thoroughly in fizhting trim. His cause
was too black. The evidence of the rob-
bery was too strong, and reasons why the
Aldermen should vote for it were too
weak. All this time Bannerton had been

sitting bac restrained by Mrs. War-
rington from taking any part.
“Not yet. Hugh.,” she said, “it is not

time. know Henry Bidwell. But if
things go as [ fear yvou shall have an op-
portunity. And it shall not be a small
part that you shall play.”

What she meant he did not know, and
he did not ask. There were times when
he longed to go to Shuttle, to telk him of
things he knew, to point out openings,
to leave some things unsaid. but Mrs.
Warrington's advice gulded him. “Not

** she sald; “net yet.” So the Ilull
came and everybody rested—everybody
but Bidwell. Bannerton dropped down to
see_Locksley one evenlni;

e asked.

“How la everything?"

“Dead,” replied Locksley. .

“T guess the ordinance is knocked out,™”
ventured Hugh.

“Well,” said Locksley, blowing a cloud
of smoke from his :o. “you know I
don't attend to much but my own busi-
ness. But I don't mind telling you one
thing on the strict ‘Q. T." The gang Is
still on the pay roll. Qulet like now, but
still on the roll. ‘The Duke’ never backs
up—that is the watchword. The paper
had them guessing for a while, but it let
up just in time. I guess I didn't have
anvthing to do with that, either!"

“Why. what do you mean?”" asked

. laughing.  “T thought you were
with me in this matter?’

“I am, at the finish, to a certain ex-
tent,”” returned Locksley. “But I am in-
terested In neinf these yahoos come
down here and call for a Mrdblcl:d a small

bhottle. A bird and a small tle! The
hest they ever got before t got into
office was an even break wi cornbeef
.n{l:?ht?: ”s;d u etop the per's at-
S W s at-
tacks?" pend-tedy ugh. “'l'ellpl.nc Ben.™
“Oh, that was easy. Tubbett and Shut-
tle are chums, you know—old coll

chums. They meet every night, just

accident—every night, just gy"uccidmt,:
Bays I to Tubbett, “Your work ia 'y
Then I told him what to shoot into him.
1 told him to give him the la to tell

him evgybody was laughing at paper,
berause everybody was all off; that the
ordinance was dead, that the Aldermen

had all gone back on it, that he was
shooting at someth::s that everybody
knew wasn't there that the business
Ruys were getting tired bog::r it hurt

trade—8cot Parlee was scared,
and wouldn't buy a new_ hat while this
was golng on. e sald that when the

papers got out to pull the tafl-
out of the vulture o'; vice they m‘-m
got around and closed up the bl
houses. Tubbett sprung it all wwm::
old friend, and then It was all off.”
“Ben,” said Hu{h. “there should be a
good retainer fee for you from the street
rallway people. You ought to be on the

pay roll.

“Hugh," retu‘;ned - i “I make
my money bad enou{h. knows, al-
though no worse than the n who r-n.ts
to me. But that Is neither Nere nor there,

I wouldn't take a cent that if I were

starving. I won't let nnyhod'y‘gﬂ me."”
‘What Locksley told him gave Banner-

ton food for thought. t

what he had felt all along. He told Mrs.
W rmise. She smiled

arrington his su e an
said she was waiting. He also told Han-

num at one of their chats, and the la
sneered. “Why, they can nnv:;du-m:
ordinance. It Is not legal, , It they
did. the courts would never sustain It
Any lawyer knows that.”
“But they may.”
"¥ tl'lvy do, T will knock It out."™
“You!" erfed Hugh. *““Why, you have
:ll along ??nhaw:ﬁmt;i You {nvo sald
hey ought to have want, if th
could get it." . - il
“Yes, If they can get a legal ordinance,
But it must legally done.”
u;':!’t_z_t how about bribery and corrup-
“Isn’t It "all around us?" restorted the
lawyer. ‘“What is the difference if you
buy an Alderman to save the life of your
corporation, or te fix thi so he can
no longer menace you? You don't blame
2 man for using his money to save his
life, do y6u? Then, why blame a ecor-
poration? The law cannot take cogni-
of bribery until it is proven. I a
1 ordinance is . with legal pro-
. it will s » otherwise it will not.
The courts will protect the people as
mnch as they are entitled to be pro-
tected."”
“l don't know about that,” sald Ban-
nerton, doubtfully.
“Well, I will show you if this ordinance
passed by the Common Couneil.”
“Is that a promise?’ demanded Hugh.
*“Yes,” uu'i‘_t_eud the lawyer, “I give

You my wo!
““Well,"” said Hugh, “T have at last done
people. You are

1Y

-



