
Hugh awoke one morning to find him-
self lying in bed in a great white-walled
room, with a high ceiling and an old-
fashioned chandelier hanging from the
center of it.. He tried to raise himself,
and discovered, with surprise, that he
was too weak to even lift his head from,
the pillow. He heard the rustle of a
woman's garments, and a nurse, in the
striped uniform of her calling, stood be-
fore him and raised a warning finger.

"You.must be very" quiet," she said,
."and not ask any questions now. You
are in Mrs. Warrington's .home and you
will soon grow, stronger. Here, drink
this." •

. She pressed a glass to his. lips and he
drank the.contents as directed. A peace-
ful glow suffused him and he. dropped off
to sleep.

• When he awoke Mrs.. Warrington was
by .the bedside. She placed a cool handon his forehead and kissed him.

'
"You are back with us again, Hugh,"

she murmured, and a tear-drop fell and
ran down his pale and sunken cheek.
-_ "Iam repaid," he said, looking up at,
her dear face with love in his eyes, try-
ing|to raise his wasted hands from thecounterpane on which they lay.

"Now, you- must be very, very .quiet,"
she said, in her old, authoritative tone.
"You have been very sick. Hugh, and
you have come

-
back to us as if by a

miracle. When you have gained your
strength" you shall know all -about it.". Under careful nursing he Improved rap-
Idly,,tmtil at the end of a -week he was
able to sit.up Ina great easy, chair. Han-
num found him thus and -was. rejoiced to
see- him on the/ sure, road .to .recovery.

"Mr, Hannum
-
has called every day.

Hugh*" said -Mrs...TWarriT»gton; ?M don'tikrqw what I-should' have done without
his cheerfuT'aid.* f;He' t*the most persist-
ently optimistic man Fever inet""Oh, pshaw I!.' exclaimed the lawyer,
growing red irithe face. "Icalled merely
because Mrs. Warrington has become a
client of mine." .

"Yes," she said, something like a blush
coming to |her handsome face. "Ihave
placed some business matters inMr. Han-
num's hands." .

"And the ordinance?" queried Hugh.
"Have the courts sustained it?"

"Court time Is long time." responded
the lawyer. "There will be no decision
for a while.,but when it comes it will
be our way, if,Iknow the law and the

¦ courts. But we willnot discuss that now.
for what is the usa? Itis in the hands of
the Supreme Court, the court of last ap-
peal for things of earth."

"And another' friend came every day
to Inquire^ about you." .said Mrs. War-
rington. eager to change the subject. "He
would never come in,but he never missed
a.day. ' Once, when you were very low.
.1 asked him ifhe would cbme in and see
.you. Ishall never forget the look he gave
me out of his great blue eyes.

"'See him!' he exclaimed. 'No': it Is
bad enough to hear and to know.'

"
"Laurie!" murmured Hugh. "Poor, dear

Laurie. He has the heart of a child."
"The rarest nature that Iever knew,"

said Hannum.
Steadily^ Hugh gained In strength until

he was able to walk about the house.
Then- he began to fret over what he was
to do for a living. It was his plan to
leave the city, to go East, find seek em-
ployment at what he considered his pro-
fession. He refrained from any mention
of Edith's name, but the old hungry love
of her was still,within him. The fever*
had not burned It away: Ithad burned
itIn. as fire makes eteYnal the design of
the potter. At last he broached the sub-
ject of his future plans to Mrs. Warring-
ton. ¦

"Hugh," she said. "Ibelieve you are
strong enough now for us to have a busi-
ness talk."
"Iam as strong as Iever was," he ex-

claimed, stretching out his thin arms and
trying to cord their shrunken muscles,
as he raised his hands above his head."Yes,* stronger than ever, every way." .
'."Well," she began, "Iwish you to re-
main here. You are to go on The Watch-
man as an editorial writer." •N

-
"AVhat!" he exclaimed, "work" under

Shuttle! Iwould do anything else you
might ask, but Icould never do that.
No; do not ask that of.me." .
"Idid not say to work under Mr. Shut-

tle," she continued. "You are to'be in
charge. Ihave talked it over with Mr.
Hannum. and he agrees with me."

"No," said Hugh;:"Iwould never do
that.' Itwould break Shuttle's heart, and
he has been honest and faithful, as he
:saw his ,duty. . He has given his life to
the paper. He lives, breathes and— and—
and hesitates through it. Besides, the
stockholders would never consent.','

"The stockholders have consented," she
said, rising, and going to a desk In thecorner of ;the room. "Because"— she
paused-, as she drew forth an envelope
and handed it to ¦ Hugh, who took, it'In
;vague surprise— "because Hugh Banner-

ton owns the controllingbalance of stock.Open the envelope and read."

DR. DUSSELDORF'S PRESCRIPTION.
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"Sell!" exclaimed Bidwell. "Why, we
have, a sure thing for<millions. It is as
good as gold now—with what Ishall use

.to see that we are". fairly treated in the
courts. No, gentlemen, we have won; and
we now own the greatest property in this
country. Think of it! We are safe from
competition or legislative annoyance for
half a century. What is there like iton
this earth? It was well worth the .fight."

Then up spoke the big millionaire, an
unusual light in his eyes, his face ani-
mated. . .
¦ "Idon't know about that, Henry," he
began, speaking faster, than was his usual
custom. "Iwould hot go through Itagain
for .the 'rest. -Of. the money on earth. It
ain't right. You know Itain't, and Iknow
itain't.'/"Ihaven't been> any too good, but
Idraw, the line at any more of tnls work.
What have I;been doing," and what have
you been doing? You know, arid Iknow..
•Robbing a lot of people that never did us
any harm, and mixingIn with a gang of

¦pirates and -sand-baggers. It's all risrht;for you, .but Ihad the dirty end of the
deal. 'I:found it out before Isot through,
but it wastoo.lajte to back up and be on
the square. What am Igoing to do with
this .money ? IVhad .more . than Iknew;whet ; to.do with;when Icame into this
deal. No, Henry, you are all right,but I
am going to cut it out in the future.!' .'¦ -

V
;.This outbreak surprised Bidwell even
more than It did the banker, who was, notperturbed, seeing that, the profits were inno wise endangered by this late recanta-
tion. r; 7 .

"Why7 Herman." he exclaimed, trying
to treat 7 it lightly, "has the Municipal
League outfit converted you?"

"No,'.';'. answered '.Sprogel, \ the^rumbllrig
menace in his tone causing vBidwell to
start a Httle,."but Iheard a couple of my

"employes, good, loyal ¦; fellows, talking
about the wbole deal, and they had right.-'
Th^y had; me :Just where I"stand in.the
eyes ofnnosf, of the -people in this city.
1tell youIdon't like it,and never again."

"Oh,- you will 'feel, differently. Herman,
when the dividends begin coming In," ven-
tured Bidwell,' trying';to.laugh.

"No,.Iwon't," roared Sprogel. r "That Is
just the worst'of. it. 1 won't feel any dif-ferent; and' I.know It. -But I'llbe differ-
ent, though, 'arid*don't, you .forget- it."-- V

He caught up his hat, jammed it on his
-head, and went out ofthe room,' mumbling
to himself. . r

"Well," ''Henry," Isaid ,the banker, "you
have lost 'your,partner at last."
..VOh.no," returned.^Bidwell, seeking to
conceal the uneasiness that he ;- felt, '"he
likes money as well as the rest of us."
"I¦ don't know.;about that,'.'; said - the

¦banker; u"he :has v al ways^ been .:too. free
wlth'his subscriptions to suit me. lie Is

.getting;what. the ycall higher,: ideals, and
;you'd ;better. watch out. They won't mix
with yours.'iHenry."- ¦

-
fit'.was' the :firsf joke the banker had
cracked in J twenty .years. /¦ But,' then;, he
had "just made? a great deal of money, so
he was^not greatly, shocked at 'himself.'
'! 'The ;words-: of

"
:his ¦ friend Sprogel; the-

man .who :knew: so littleof the etnics of a
cause, haunted' Bidwell.¦'% He triedMn;vain-
tc drive them out of his ,'mlnd.v What ,an-'
noyed ihim" most 'iwas :the s fact;that it

'all
sounded very,much ? to him like the ¦ gos-
pel Mrs.'.Warrington had so often preach-!

¦'.ed.* ,'In'coarser." more
-
direct • language, it

iwas!true, :but much the same;.;What had>he, gained?* What did men think of.him?
was;nonsense.'.-'* What could any

.man *gain; ;but—but—some /old '¦remem-
jbrances crowded themselves^ forward and
filled his mind, despite his protests. For.'

"Iguess Iwon't sell," said Sprogel.

/Who-shaa fathom the vast and deep
mystery of a city?- Who has a fair and
just conception of its manifold life? For
v/fcat American has de.ved beneath thesurface, has penetrated this wilderness of
brick and mortar, .to the inner life of its
et.untiess caves and. caverns? Who has
trained an ear to,catch the heart-throbsor this composite mass, to know and in-terpret the governing impulse of its life?*rum the liberty of the. country swarm
men and women to a new bondage, to be
waiped and twisted by the fierce heat of
competition—competition -. for all things,
for the very air they breathe. From the
bottom vice and crime reach up and meete.\cetses, abuses of power and selfish ag-
grandizement, coming from|the top. Be-
tween the two the great middle cla3s Isexposed to the contagion' of familiarity
on the one hand and is plundered on the
other. The boss from the slums lockshanas with men who pose as men of
worth and integrity and who stand at the
top.' with a serene countenance for those
about them, but with a cunning leer for
those below. The city isthe Dark Con-
tinent of this country, into the depths ofwhich have gone many explorers,' each
returning with but a fragment of knowl-edge; none with the whole truth.

T.he ordinance once passed, the Alder-men ran to cover, fearful of the stormthat might break over their heads. The
adherents of the corporation were filled
with apprehension. But no storm arose;
the very boldness of the Aldermen und
the high-handedness of their action chai-unged admiration.
"It Is no use to 'buck* against money,"

was the- great and all-pervading senti-
ment, uttered in a different mood by dif-
ferent men. It was all over. What was
the use? Good men shrugged their shoul-ders, bad men swore and made threats.
Some hurled taunts at the Aldermen whom
they knew, accusing«them of having sold
themselves. ¦ But what -was the use?

A few grasped at a straw and placed
faith in the courts declaring the measure
illegal." But the great mass was skeptical.
It winked and shrugged. Among those
who were confident that the courts would
not sustain the action of the Council were
Samuel Elliotson. John Brawley, andmen of the same type, and with themmany who had thought itunwise to open-
ly oppose the passage of. the ordinance.
These men sent in money to pay the cost
of:the legal proceedings, and, when' they;were sure of their company, they consoled
e&ch other and deplored existing =; condi-
tions. John: Hannum 'was filled now with

.the heat- of .battle. , He had arrayed
against him the flower of the legal talent
of*the city, but he felt that he had the
law on his side. He was confident of ul-
timate vlctorv. r

- ¦':.-¦:•
' • ,

The legal"actionY was. a setback for
¦•Bid*env-and it,came ip;a form that kept
him and'his^ associates •Xrom ' realizing
the expected profits on/ their- great* stock-
speculation. Thejstdck jumped five points
and there Itstopped.^' -•>,,,..

Ledlow, the (banker, was in a tremor of
fear, and sold what he could unload "with-
out attracting attention. Sprogel, calm
and passive, -looked to Bidwell for guid-
ance. : .'¦}. .. ¦ -. . ¦ .

"The courts!" exclaimed Bidwell. "Why.
of course ,:.-it must go to the
courts. Of what use jwould the ordl-
,nance be if-It had dangling over it the
danger of an 'adverse ruling? The court
decision is . the trade" mark that gives
value to the goods."

"But are the courts sure to sustain us?"
asked the trembling banker. "May the
Supreme Courrnot declare the ordinance
invalid?" . -

"Good courts, honest courts, such as we
have,"Ledlow, sustain'the acts of dishon-
est councils, if.those acts be legal.' This is
simply a matter; of law now.'^in' a purely
:technical sense., The men who drew .this
ordinance would "not take a place on the
Supreme Bench if It were offered them.

.They are too good at the business of law.They, interpret,, and thus make the law:;courts merely- mark , their work with the
stamp of official approval." ,

A LATE REPENTANCE.
CHAPTER XXIV.

the Aldermen of the better class there had
grown a feeling that the ordinance was a
proper one. On every side they were met
by men who said a good word for the
measure; the papers controlled by Bidwell
continued to print interviews with leading
citizens, while lawyers of standing, posing
as property owners, had appeared before
the council committee and argued in fa-
vor of the passage of «.he ordinance. Be-
fore the committee had also come busi-
ness men to stammer a few commenda-
tory words— driven there, like so many

sheep prodded by the drover. The mem-
bers of the phalanx commanded by Spro-
gel were in high feather. They strutted
and swaggered before their fellow-mem-

"What did we tell you fellows?" sa'd
Connie Moran. "See what the business
•guvs' say. Itell you this Is rieht. this
ordinance. The 'Duke' wouldn't stand for
anything that wasn't dead on the square
no more than Iwould." . „
"Itic all cut on! and ready to serve,

said Locksley to Bannerton. "There Isn t
any mow to It. They have some o£the
bttr Aldermen down here, fillingthem up
with champagne, and that settUs It.
Wh-^n you get champagne into a Dutch-
man, he's lest, and that IS all there is to
Jt. The business 'guyt* have fixed tlis
thing Make one of those Googlenelser
boys think the business men want a
thing, and he's for it. There ain t any-
thing so set in The world as a conserva-
tive 'guy* with the wrong hunch. •]
It was little wonder that Bidwell was

in high spirits. He frequented the club
late in the afternoon and early e\enm &

and he had a warm grasp and a smile
for all he met. His old chuckle, that

had given him his first start as a lobby-

ist had come back to him and many there
were who wondered they had never be-

fore noticed what a genial gentleman he
really was. ¦• ',"''¦,.

The three men—Bidwell. Sprosel and
Ledlow— met one evening in one of tlii
private dining-rooms on the second floor

of the clubhouse-
Both Ledlow and Bidwell had agreed to

Etay down and take, dinner with the
bachelor millionaire.

'•

"Itdoes look promising." said the slen-
der banker, rubbing his bony hands to-
gether. "But Iwish The Watchman
would let up a little. They are getting
pretty close to some ugly facts."

"Let them go." cried Bidwell. "What
do we care what that paper says?"

"But it is liable to wake the people up.
continued the banker. "Ihave had quite
a number of men ask me about the or-
dinance." .'-. ti

"Well, you told them, did you not?"
said Bidwell, laughing. "That Is just it.
Itell you the people listen to the voice
of the business men every time. Give
me the foremen, and Iwill get the rest
of the vote in a shop, no matter how big
it is, or what the sentiment. The city is
nothing but a big shop, and we have the
foremen."

"We ha\-e not all of ttiem." sa!d Lcd-
low. dubiously. "Elllotson. for Ii>stanc<?.
is talking ugly. and. by the way.Ihear
that young man. ¦ Bannerton. has been
busying about for the last few days,
trying to stir up trouble."

"Elllotson is an oid grandma," said Bid-
v.eli. "and his knitting is coarse. He is
as far behind the times in this matter
us he Is in the banking business."

"Elliotson is a good banker," said LeJ-
iow, with some gleam of professional
spirit. "No matter what else you may
say of him. he is a good banker.'" :

"Yes." said Bidwell. laughing, for he
was in the best of spirits; "he is a good
banker, and that is the reason why you
willhave millions when be has hundreds
of thousands. Yes. he is a good banker—

a goody-goody banker, afraid to take
chances. Why. Ledlow. you -will clean
up more on this one deal than he would
make by his methods in the banking
business in fifty years." „'

"Yes, ifit goes through all right," as-
sented the cautious money-lender.

"Goes through all right!" exclaimed
Bidweil. "Why. what can stop It now?
No power on earth. No, sir, no power on
earth can block me now."

"Open another bottle." rumbled the
ponderous Sprogel. opening his eyes; for
he had been nodding while the two men
talked.

"Yes." cried Bidwell. his eyes sparkling,
"Sprogel Is right. Bring another bottle.
Ihave earned it. ifever a man has."

"Henry,Iwouldn't, ifIwere you," said
the banker, nervously. "You remember,
you said once, you never took a glass of
wine that It did not bring you bad luck
in some form or another."

"Well," said Bidwell. again laughing
like a boy, "itis a stand-off in that case,
as Inever had any real good luck when
Idid not open one."

Ledlow looked appealingly to Sprogel.
But Sprogel merely shrugged his beefy
shoulders and said:

"What's the use? Henry does as hepleases, any way."
Very little champagne had a great ef-

fect on Bidwell. He was of the nervous,
high-strung temperament that cannot
hold in check the exhilarating inlluences
of the blended vintage. It released all
his energy, like the tearing away of a
dam. In a few moments an ecstasy of
avarice came over him.-

"Millions!"he cried, holding the glass
aloft and watching the bubbles whirl up
the long stem— for the old-fashioned glass
still lingered In the club. "Millions for
us three! Why. this is only the begin-
ning. The next step is to consolidate
them all into one company. Think of it!
Capitalized for a billion dollars and held
as a right that none can take away for
fifty years!" ,.;<

"But we won't be here then," remarked
Sprogel, placidly.

"Whynot? Why not? Who can tell?"
cried Bidwell, his eyes blazing. "Giveme money enough

—
enough, mind you

—
and Iwlil defy death itself.!" The glass
fell from his finrers as he spoke and hegrew ghastly white.
"Iam not feeling well," he said, feebly,

as Ledlow and Sprogel hastily rose from
their chairs. "But Iwill be better in a
moment. You were right, Ledlow: I
should never drink it."

He recovered shortly and was taken
home by Ledlow. But the dinner was notlost; for Sprogel. with the Instinctive fru-gality to waste nothing, sent at once for
two other guests, Mayor Thorn and Con-
nie Moran.

And while they feasted and made merry
over the prospects of a.victory over thepeople, whose interests the Mayor and
Councilmen had taken solemn oaths to.protect, Hugh Bannerton was parting
with Elllotson. after a long talk."The columns of the paper shall be open
to you," said Elliotson, "and Ipledge my-
eelf to stand by you in the movement.
Idislike to precipitate a fight of this na-ture, which may grow personal; but you
are right, and there is no other way outof It. Get your man as soon as possible."

As Bannerton hurried away to see Mrs.Warrington and perfect his plans, he was
filled with a fierce glow,a zest for battlesuch as had never before inspired him.
For he felt sure Henry Bidwell had madehim dishonored inthe eyes of the woman
he loved. But. even worse than that, hisfaith had been shattered: for he wouldhave staked his life that Edith wouldhave remained stanch and true to himno matter who defamed him. so long as
he followed what he thought his duty

FRIENDS AND FOES.
One day there appeared on the first page

of The .Watchman a boxed notice, printed
In black type, and headed "A Cail'.to;
Arms!" It was read by every one who
took the paper, and soon the news was
taken up and carried about by word of
mouth. It was a call for an uprising of
citizens to fight the passage of the ordi-nance, to prevent the city from being tied
down by a monopoly for iifty years. AH
persons ready to enlist were asked to send
in their names, those wishing to take a
public part in the fight to signify that
such was their intention; others, whomight not wish to be publicly identified
with the movement- couid express them-
selves privately. Apledge was made thatthe names of those who might wish to
contribute funds to help pay the expenses
of the fight would not be published. A
citizens* committee would be formed atonce, and officers "elected. The call wassigned by John Brawley, a business man
whose standing was of the highest. Howas a Scotchman, honest and fearles3.The ice once broken, there was a quick
response on the part- of many men who
had hung back for lack of a leader. Thestanding of Brawley was such that hisname inspired confidence, and that after-noon a number of business men, Elliot-son and Dee among the number, gath-
ered in his private office to discussplans. Outside, Bannerton: 'was taking-
down the names of othe'rv men .who-came to enlist, men of all classes, and in
various walks in life. It was decided toorganize at once. Brawley was named aspresident, and Bannerton as secretary.
The next day money began to come in,
and the manner in which it came- was a
striking proof that the power that Bidwell
and his associates wie'.ded. Messengers
brought. the largest contributions in cash,
and departed without telling from whomthey came. A few sent checks— but nonethrough Ledlow's bank. The next day
small subscriptions poured in through the
malls; letters came by the hundreds,
commending the work, and pledging fur-
ther assistance.

"The people are with us." sa!d one of
the men who had been chosen a member
of the executive committee of the or-ganization. "There will be little more
heard of the ordinance now."
"Iam not so sure of that." said Braw-

ley. 'From the facts Mr. Bannerton has
laid before me, Iam convinced that Bid-
well has resolved to eo through with this
at any cost. They are in too far to back
out now. But as for the people being
with us. there is no doubt of that. Thepeople are always right when they under-
sta nd." ¦

'.'It is our aim to make them under-
stand," said Bannerton. lcokinp up from
his desk. "It-is also our duty." .. .<

"Precisely," assented Brawley, "and for
that very reason we must arrange for
meetings at once."

The story of a battle may be told in a
paragraph, or made into a book. It held
true of this battle; for the incidents of
the two weeks'. engagement, during which
a peopie, tied and hampered by the law,
and menaced by those who respected no
law, fought to save a public right from
being prostituted to private gain, were
many and varied. They were enough to
make a thrilling tale of attack, detense,
trials and temptations, some men stanui
and true, others bending to ignoble deeds
under pressure. There were all phases of
human nature that the friction of strife
brings to the surface. Let it suffice to
treat of- this darK drama of modern life,
this massacre of men's consciences, in
general terms, and spare the details that
would but lead to the slums and the
brothels. Of- Tubbett, Moran, Mayor
Thorn and those of the hardy and reck-
less band that served for pay, what can
be told but the same old story? Sworn
to stand firm, caring naught for the
threats of irate citizens, unless reinforced
by numbers, and the dangling emblem of
Judge Lynch, they passed a wildand hi-
larious existence during this memorable
struggle, swaggering about, drinking,
livingon the fat of the land, and filled
with the lust for booty that was prom-
ised in case of victory. But of other men
who were aty this time members of the
Common Council, it Is a different tale,
and praise be to God that it is so. For,
had it not been for the cunning, artifices
that deceived many of them, for sophistry
that was beyond their grasp, and for a
certain rugged sense of honor that bound
others, there would, have been ¦: .small
chance of .success for Bidwell and his
companions. On these men Bidwell turn-
ed the full force of his manifold and dis-
guised influences.

The character of Bidwell was such that
he fought best when hard pressed, and
never before bad he been so hard pressed
when far into a project and no longer able
to retreat. The organization of forces to
combat him'now brought him faceto face
with the .public he vfeared, and which he
had almost grown t» hate. ButMo meet
such a contingency rhe had ¦:behind him
the powerful confederation made possible
by bis dual. graspX>f business and poli-
tics. In all the city there was not a
business or ,professional man ; whosename he had not studied to find
the one fulcrum '¦ by. .which *ihe could
be moved. The strain was beginning totell on him—the- strain ,of ceaseless
mental activity, and an uneasy con-
science. For—and: Itwas something new
to him—he had begun to doubt— to doubt
Ifit really was right, this giving;up of
everything for money. -The breaking off
with Mrs. Warrington had left-him aloneand, being now '.always alone so , far as
his Inner thoughts were Involved;,he hadgrown to think, advancing timidly.andunwillingly,- along a new road. .The very;
warnings .and advice which > .she hadgiven him had afforded him an opportu-
nity to talk,back, to Justify by words
and thus relieve himself.' Now it was allpent up within him. But-he pulled him--
self together and:resolved Ho meet the'
storm that was brewing and to push theordinance .through at any cost— to stop
at. n°tnlne- The lust for gain -glowed
within him. and he soon put his forces in
motion for the, final assault with all the
skill ofa general old in the wars.The citizens' committee called a mass
mectin ? and arranged for.speakers. Atoice Bidwell caused his papers to clamorfor lair play. -What was the sense of
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breath, and instinctively clutched to re-
gain u. it was ner nist weaxness, her
m»L wavering, lira* panic -of doubt and
leur she huiiled home; tor the thougnt
hau cuiae to ner that perhaps tnere mx^iu
ct- s.nie nusuiKfc— tiiai pocbidy tne letter

li.iKtu not uu- bwn vnuen by Hugu.
'iius was the siiaw mat ahe ciutcbeii nt
1>: u iuai agony uihope. For no sooner
hau ehe iuuttcu at tn«= ietier again than
bit li(.p«: Ueu. it was ins nandwi.cing, tue
btg&tftiirfc \.as nib—sue Knewme peculiar
•twia-t ct U.e "it,", anil tne way it was
'jvii.ee i.o me "u." The little spark ol
Mi',of tenucr recollection, tnat was yet
Kiive in her heart went out mat instant,

tone rteuived lu torgtt, to be tiian«aul
tiiat she nau found out In time. Hence-
iortlisne wuUia trust no man, and no ode
snouia know. Xi;at iugnt one wept over
a much omer letter, bui she was aione in
her room, where no oiie couid see.

-
Tms

was repeated nigiifafter n.gut, out eacn
cay si.e rose, strung and nmi »n ner red-
citition, hfeid uy by ner uriae, and a great
sense of wroiig. sine was sort and picas-
tuit in her mantlets, she smiled uuun and
cuMiy, und vas tne uelignt-of her uncie.
who tiHu expected an entirely aifieieni
attitude on lier part. SO he chuck.eu t&
ijinistii.and, knoww-jjnidi,mid u'oc wom-
en, jucgcu t» itie ulciccuune o.atluaiu, and
±>aiu: 'one uia uoi.-i.aie lot nun, aiier
an. She is a sens»oie gin."

On every side in tne in which she
moved £.uith heard iiufen Banneiton neid
up tu ucii&ion 'and M-bi'ii. ne v»a» ue-
iiounceu as a young anarchist, as an in-
grate, who had been p.cueu up and be-,
irienued by Henry •£>!«v*eli. a^u nuw-re-
paid nis kino benefactor wiiii ihe basest
ingratitude. Some wonaereu that such a
teiiow huti been toieratcu in the upper cir-
cle at all; others remembered mat tney
had always been su>p.ci%>us oi him. bvesuvery young men anu women took uu tiie
gossip, and repeated the insinuation that
Hugu had been uroppeu from ins position

•by reason of some grave offense. . *

iJohn Hannum was an exception. He
made no excuses for the yuun o uun, but
he stopped those who spoke to linn di-rectly by declaring that it was a matter
which he did not care to discu»s.'He hadno opinion on the ordinance, nor upon the
motives of those who advocated or op-
posed its passage. His attitude was in
such contrast, to that of many who had
professed friendship for Bannerton that
itaroused inKdith a feeling of admiration
and gratitude; for she heid Hush guiltless
of everything but faithfulness to her.
This feeling toward Hannum she re-
vealed to him by a chance remark. With
the quickness of a trained attorney to
seize an opening, he asked a question con-cerning Hugh. Her reply released him
from an obligation to which a sense of
honor had thus far bound him. Instantly,
cool-headed and shrewd as he was in all
other things, he was carried away. He
asked another question, a great and signi-
ficant one to a woman. The answer came
at once, and itcame with the deadly kind-
liness that there is no mistaking. When
there is kindness and pity in this answer,
it Is immutable. This Hannum knew, for
there are some things in which all womenare alike.

"And you." cried Hugh, catching her in
his .arms, "you have been a mother tome all my life. Ihave loved you as a.son; Ihave Ions done so. There can be:no- change now. -But why?" he asked
suddenly, "did you not'- tell me this be-fore?" ,

"At first Iconcealed "your identity foryour mother's sake, as Ihad no
proof of the marriage." she an-
swered. "Then I deferred for
your own sake. Then \ Idecided it
would te better to bring up up self-reli-ant, to have you alone in the world, withno one on whom you might look with theexpectation of some day Inherttlng a for-tune, for my marriage with Captain War-rlngton made me the wife:of a wealthy
man. Iwished, moreover, to pursue my
search for proof of your mother's mar-riage unhampered and alone."

"Is there no proot? ,Have you foundnothing in all these y&tnV'asked Hugh.
-^..Nothing, ,-Hnsb;" .he answered, "butmy laitb Is as.fitrtfng as the day Ifirst
set. out on my quest. Itraced w your
mother, my sister, my onlybeloved sister,
to the house where she lodged in New
York. It was vacant, and the family with
whom she had lived had disappeared as if
swallowed up In a night. You and Ispoke once of the things that we know
and feel, and yet do not know how we
know. It is so with me in thl.jmatter.
There Is no clew, no trace, but Iknowthat some day we shall. know. And now.along these very lines, let me explain how
Icame to tell you at last, and also howyou come to yet be in the land of the liv-ing. The doctor gave you up; you hadpassed the time when you must rally orpass away, when there came a ringat thodoer and the servant ushered in a ven-
erable man with a long, white beard

"
"Dr. Dusseldorf!" exclaimed Hugh, let-ting the name slip out in his surprise.
"He gave no name," continued Mrs.Warrington. "In fact, he refused to give

any name or accept any fee. Well, to go
back. He demanded to be taken to your
room at once. Itwas a last chance, andIcomplied. What he did for you, Ido
not know. But when he Came out andsent the nurse into the room you weresleeping, and the fever was broken. Therewas discovered by the nurse a tiny scaron your arm as ifyou had been given ahypodermic Injection. As Ishowed him
to- the door, for he refused to give hisname or accept any pay, he said, turning
and looking at me with a pair of glitter-
ing eyes: 'Madame, you have kept a se-
cret a long time—a long time, for awoman. It is time to tell it to one whomIhave brought back to hear it.' When Ihad. recovered from my surprise he hadgone. But the warning was too directand true for me to ignore it. Iresolvedto tell you; especially as Isaw you wouldnever accept this stoclc unless Iprovedmy right to give it to you—you, the sonof my sister. Will you take it now.Hugh?** .

"Mymother's sister, my mother In allbut having borne me," answered Hugh,
there is nothing you could ask that Iwould not grant. You have given me

something to liye for now—for you. to
clear the name of my mother, and to
make a place for the name you gave
me."

"Amen, and (Sod bless you. Hugh!" saidMrs. Warrington. holding out her arms
to him. and smiling through the tears
that welled up in her eyes. "And nowkiss me, Hugh, for the sake of JeanieDowns, my only beloved sister, your
mother.'

Mrs. Warrington was eager to knowmore concerning the mysterious man who
had come so opportunely to save Hugh's
life. and. who seemed to have knowledge
of the mystery which she had sought tosolve for so many years. What might' he
not know, she reasoned, if he knew that
much? To her questions Hugh at first
returned evasive answers, until she atIa3t broke forth in protest.
"Itis your duty to tell me, Hugh," shesaid. #fYou have no right to keep any-

thing concerning this matter from me.
You have told me to command you. I
command you to tell me."

"No." lie. said, "do nf-t comr*iand for 1
cannot- ibey Iam bound by the mostsolemn pledges to speak nothing concern-ingthis man. This muchImay tell.and that
is that he knew only what you thought
and knew. .Do not ask me any more."

When Bannerton returned the borrowed
money, to Dr. Dusseldorf he listened to so
strange and weird a story that It filled
him with amazement, and his lips were
sealed until he should be released from

¦ the binding promise that he made. Andhe made other covenants which he faith-
fully kept.*

To his aunt, whom he now looked upon
almost :as his mother, Hugh poured out
the story of the letter he had received
¦from Edith. She listened in silence, and
when he had finished she admitted freely
that it was beyond her comprehension,
for she had no such estimate of the girl.

"There is some terrible mistake, Hugh*
forIbelieve you when you tell me thereis no basis for anything beyond your
action Inopposing Bidwell in his plan, an
act which no honest. woman should re-
sent. .No. Hugh, there, is some mistake
and;you may trust that when we shall
learn the truth Edith swillcome out of Itunsullied and unblamable. The girl has
? â£' "ugh. and no woman such asEdith Crosby has grown to be would thus

" - . * r .- ¦

•The author rw-ets that he Is also under aFiedse
K

Whlcb h* la not *et releaged. al-though he has a promise from Mr.• Bannertonto be allowed some day to reveal the nmt«vthat surrounded Dr. Dusseldorf. ""/"ery

wrong, perhaps we were foolish, but we
resolved to go to New York and there
try the stage, where our merits as danc-
ers and singers should yield us aJalr in-
come. So, framing an . excuse that de-
ceived our mother, we went to the city
and were at once successful in securing

-engagements as chorus girls." Yes, Hugh.
Iwaa a chorus girl, and' i.have never
been ashamed of the" fact We
both had some talent and. If I
may be pardoned for saying so
myself, we were not unattractive to
the audiences that then attended one of
,the leading theaters of the city. My sis-

ter—her name was Jeanie, Hugh—waa
younger, a more graceful dancer and pos-
sessed of a better voice than I,and she
soon.made a pronounced hit. Her ad-
vancement was xasid and, as Iwas not
mutfh behind her in popular favor, the
two Green Mountain girls, as we became
known, were soon the talk of the town.
Our joint earnings increased and soon
we were well on the way toward amass-
ing a competence for ourselves and our
mother. We were inseparable and, while
we were both light-hearted and gay, our
moral training was sueh that neither had
the least misgiving for the other, and
scandal never smirched our names. It
was along toward the end of our second
season that an English manager made us
a very tempting offer to go abroad. To
this our New York manager objected so
vigorously that, after prolonged negotia-
tions, a compromise was reached, by
which Iwas to make the English trip,
while my sister remained In New York
for an extra season. We parted on the
old street landing. That waa the
last time Iever saw her face."

Mrs. Warrington "paused, overcome for
the moment by the force of the remem-
brance," but she held up her band, warn-
ing Hugh not to speak.
•"Do not speak, -Hugh, but wait until
Ihave finished," she said. In a moment
mastering her emotion. "\ was

'
gone a

year, during which! continued to keep
up a correspondence with -Jeanie and
with my mother. Jeanie's letters were
particularly light-hearted, and in the last
oneIreceived from .her she spoke of be-
ing very, very happy.

'
Iremember at

the time 'reading' those, lines aver and
over, filled* with a

-
vague suspicion, for

when a young woman is very,,very hap-
py. Hugh, she is at the fork In the road
of life, where one way leads up, the other
down. ImUsed two letters, that Iex-
pected from Her, but attributed it to the
defective mail service of those days. One
day Ilanded -In New York again. My
inquiries for Jeanie brought forth the in-
formation that "she had not been, seen for
several months ..and, as it was summer,
Iconcluded she -must have gone home to
mother. Ihurried home as fast as the
train would carry me, and there a found
my mother bowed down with grief. My
only sister was under a new-made grave,
and she had left a baby boy. Ah', Hugh,
who can realize my anguish, my sorrow
at that moment? In that Instant my
whole nature changed. She had come
home to die. She fell Insensible, at ray
mother's feet as she. entered the house
and never regained consciousness. No
scrap of paper was there to discJose thename of the man who had ruined and
deserted her. After the first shack J re-
solved to have *wo objects in life—one.
to care for the child so long as God would
guide and permit me; the other, to find
the man who had deserted my;sister In
her greatest hour of need. <And that childwas you. Hugh Barmertony for that was
the name Ichose to- give you." .

"And I." groaned Hugh, str.etchingr his
bands out to his friend, "Iam a

"
"No," she cried: "no, Hugh, not that,

for Ihave, every reason tor believe that
.your father- and mother were husband
and wife.. She wore a plain gold wed-
ding ring .when she died and. hidden un-
der her bosom, were two letters, signed
'Your Loving Husband.""

the first time in'many years he looked
back. The mood seized him and he tried in
A-aln-to shake: it off. He went home early
and tried to talk with Edith, who was now
grown very quiet," attentive and dutifUi;
and for the first ;time he. noticed that a
change had come over the girl which waa
not for the better. . ¦

-
"You need a trip.Edith." he said; "you

need to get away." ..
v Yes," she said. "I should like;to get

away, uncle-^away from. myself, . some-
where." . -
iHe Ignored "the suggestion conveyed

—
one that,"'

followed up, might. lead to. a
talk which he wished to. avoid as long as
possible, but "her. words struck home.
They were;so close to his own thoughts.

•'Very well;"- he said.; "Pack your
trunks to-night, and -to-morrow we will
start for the East."

He went up to his room, but the words
-of Sprogel were with him. and he kept
repeating them over and over again in his
mind.

To Bannerton the shock of defeat had
come sooner than to any one, for. he saw
iUthe moment he read The .Watchman's
account of Bidwell's mass meeting, and
It remained with;him longer than with
any other. A dull, blank feeling of de-
spair took possession of him. He did
not go to the Council chamber to witnessthe, triumph of hi3 enemies. He balanced
his accounts as secretary of the citizens'committee, turned them over to the treas-urer, and went 'back to his lodgings. Tho
life seemed all gone out of him as he
climbed the stairs and fumbled at the
lock-wlth his key. He staggered into the
room and dropped into a v

chair. His body
was weak, but bis mind. burned with thethoughts that came to him. Edith! To
think that she should have sent him sucha letter; that she should have cast him
aside for doing simply what was to him
a duty. For what else could she mean
by her words: "You have only your own
acts to blame, and they have brought
sorrow to me as wellas to you." He had
read the note a hundred times, had readIt through nightly when he came home
after trying ordeals of the great fight
which gave him no time to think. But
that fight was- over now, and there was
nothing left but to think—to think of all
he had lost. It was hard, it was cruel,
but he did not regret the- course he had
taken. What would it have profited him
to have -won the love of a woman, andever after- despised himself? Suddenly a
thought came to him. Perhaps he had
not read her note aright. He had read it
a hundred' times, but. after all, there
might be some mistake. He rose, catch-
ing a chair to support himself, and drew
it from the place where he had laid It
away. No! It was clear and plain— the
white sheet, the black letters. Suddenly
the sheet grew black also and Hugh Ban-
nerton passed away for many a day—
away from himself, out Into the border-
land where hot fever holds sway.

-There '.was 'no answering— it was strong
;proof. ¦In the evening there ,had- beenarranged a meeting of the Aldermen who
had promised to H vote ;for¦the ordinance.,To this meeting 'came the lawyers .in the
service of the corporation. Each spoke inturn, lold of the duty that ,lav hjefore
them,, and with every sophistry of cun-
ning,minds stilled the< conscience of the
doubting/Aldermen and assumed the sin
themselves.' % The passage of the ordinancewas rehearsed,, the motions made by des-ignated, men,> the chair ruled, the ¦roll-
call, taken, the ordinance, passed. ¦ •
-;. But. why.followiwith.further details of
the real passage of ,the ordinance at themeeting|the

-
next day ? :What if,police-

men did jstand guard at: the' doors and re-
fuse 'admiss.on to citizens?" What if thewhole thing was cut.aud dried and car-
ried through- with a? high-

hand, in ac-cordance; with.the well-iaid plans of twocorporation 'lawyers; -who sat concealed
behind f^the" president— the smart -little
Connie -Moran—lest t&ere should be someslip

'
In ¦ parliamentary procedure? 1 And

what^if the Mayor,-; the official head ofthis fine American city, did strut down
to the' clerk's desk: in-his shirt sleeves
and-sisn'the ordinance ere* the clerk had
announced 'the vote? Wnat.of it? The
ordinance passed and there was the endor it.. No; not quite the end of it. for ten
minutes later Henry tfidwell and. nis as-
soc.ates v/eie enjoined trorn accepting theordinance in behalf of the corporation.
John Hannum had moved. Itwas up totrie qouus now, the bulwark of the peo-

the earth. For there he
*
buried his love.

"Allthat. day. that, bleak, Sabbath. Bid-.. well's-? men. of ¦;every station and -degree
worked on the wavering Aldermen. "The,
business men are with us! Here, look at
The Watchman,, if-you don't believe it.

rWould- that paper say so, if ifwere: nottrue?";- •"-..•..-, .-- ;-v:. "-•¦ .: . ;.:-"'";;¦::.'.:

"Isuppose you- want me to say it is a
gang of toughs, no matter, who Is there,"
sneered Shuttle. "Iwill be fair,-Mr. Ban-
nerton." :, '-¦': ¦ :' ••-.•¦ ¦_

"Tell Just what the ,.meeting "really
proves to be," said Bannerton/ "That is
all.Iask." ;. -./
"Ihear they are going to pass the or-dinance, anyway," said Shuttle, his coun-

tenance falling. "I;have inside Iinforma-
tion that they have a majority.", ,
"Itis a question whether they can', hold
them," ,replied,. Bannerton....; "They* had
them before we stirred, up the people. A
number of them are pretty weak now.""Yes,", said ,Shuttle; perking up; "The
Watchman has done great work."

stirring up hatred and strife when :all
that was asked by the: company, was a,
culm discussion.? Let other speakers be
heard at the meeting! The Watchman,
commended this as proper ;:enough, and

'

the committee yielded. Then Tubbett and ;
Moran sallied

'

forth.to. rake the slums to
pack the meeting in behalf of the 'com-
pany ,iwhile Bidwell and Sprogel brought
every pressure to bear to secure the at-
tendance of men -,of standing whom they
controlled. Bidwell sent, for one of the
leading lawyers of the city, and said to
him: .. -. -: v

"You must speak at this meeting In.
behalf of the ordinance." .

"Good God! Mr. Bidwell, how can I?"-
cried the lawyer, aghast. "Iam on rec-
ord-as making the • strongest ,speech of ¦-

the evening at the mass meeting a year
ago that passed the resolutions which re-
sulted in the killingof the other ordi-
nance. And itwas not nearly as bad as

-
this one." ... •
"Icannot help that," answered Bidwell,

grimly. "We need you now. and you
must stand by us." . • v
"Icannot afford to do it." said the law-

yer. . -• • . , . • ¦• ¦--¦¦¦

"You can better afford to do^it than'
:you can to refuse,"' said Bidwell. "You,
wsint power of attorney in a; very ticklish.
case,*

i
and 1,:together with Sprogel, - am ,

In control. Refuse me, and you are in,
the minority."
"Iwilldo the best Ican," said the at-

torney. "1 will ¦ speak at the meeting.
•What do you wish me to say?"- ' -

"Whatever you would say if you were
retained as a lawyer and were address-'
irig a jury. Mind you, -if you were ad"-"
dressing a jury—not a Judge. We will
have the jury. too. Iwillsee to that."

But this plan was miscalculated, for
there was such an outpouring of men,

that the pluggtrs and heelers found them-
'

selves in the minority. But they decided
'to" capture the chairmanship by force of ;
noise and were marshaled to vote (or a

'
man fri*ntlly to the ordinance. Banner- ,

ton heard of It. and hurried to Brawley./
:"Well, what can we do? The cMalrman

must be elected, must he not?" asked the
business man.

"No: not under .these circumstances,"
answered 'Bannerton. "Jou just get up
and announce that Samuel Klliotson has
been selected as chairman." ¦ .

"But, that will be gag rule," protested
the man of trade. "Will they stand any
such high-handed procedure?" ,

"Stand, it!" exclaimed / Bannerton. .
"They have got tq stand it. What can
they do -about it? This is our meeting."
It was a wild and stormy, meetings The

great lawyer, white and trembling,.made
a sorry spectacle of himself. ,but he" filled
his contract. Then some .of the
speakers of the- citizens'- 'commit-
tee got tho platform. They riddled
the ordinance. They pointed out what U
really meant, what a great steal it was.
The people • roared in approval. Other
speakers followed and when the adherents
of the ordinance began to interrupt there
grew a savase spirit among the men who
had come to the met-tlng In good .faith.
There were angry mutterlngs, and one by
one the heelers slunk out of the -hall,
cowed and afraid to go through with their
plan. . ¦ . ¦¦-.-,¦

The next day The Watchman came out
with a full-Rage- account 1 of the -great';
uprising of the^ people. Men talked of It
on -the street "corners, in the saloons, in
the cars, everywhere. It became the
opinion that the Aldermen would not dare
to go ahead. The papers controlled byv
Bidwell came, put in the afternoon de-
nouncing the men who had cailed the
meeting as little better than anarchists,
and deploring that respectable citizens
should have been hooted down by the riff--
ran* of the -city. The meeting was 'pre-
sented is one in which the better element
favoring the ordinance had been outnum-
bered by thugs, brought there by the
mischief-makers and busy-bodies, fighting
organized capital out of pure envy.

Bannerton. who npw saw much of Shut-tle, and was welcomed as - an ally, be-
sought the editor to print the facts about
the meeting:. But Shuttle demurred. It
would: be undignified, he said, to notice
such accusations. • . - - -

.-
- . •

•"Who brought the ¦ thugs there?" he""
demanded. ."Give me the proof, and I
will print the facts," he said, at last.

"Ed ,Tubbett brought some- of them,!'
answered Bannerton. • .. .
"Idon't believe it. Iknow Tubbett toowell," returned Shuttle. -
"I.will bring you the word of a dozen

men."
;.r"Very wejl. You look that up," saM
the editor.- ~',\.<r .-

-
•.They next :night ..Bannerton came -

with
.what he had found, confirming ;.hls"-flrst
information.' >." ,:...],:"-•¦ /o-^-..- ¦'- '¦-

-v" •" -. !,:"I;don't
"
believe it,1.' said Shuttle."short-»y-/':Tubbett wouldn't do anything of tnekind/' . -fcg :-r.^-y-v' *«'.;¦•--.-.. ¦¦.-'¦ -.-

"IfOok;here,?. / cried -iBaTirierton,\ hotly:
'Iwillnot stand this.- You ask me to get

'

.you certain information and when Igive'
it to you you tell me you do not belicvg
it.1 What do you mean?". *...;*.". '.'•

"Oh, Ido not mean to question -your
word, Bannerton. or doubt the accuracy
of your information. ButIdon't believeTubbett would do anything of the sort.
Isee him every night and he Is very
reasonable about this wicked world."

'
Bannerton turned away in disgust

What was the .use of talking to such a
sincere and trustful man in such a wickedworld?

-
;. . "

To follow, the" combatants in this fight
or even the leaders, would make a thrill-ing tale, but Itwould be an over-long one.The members of the citizens' committeewere jubilant. Men congratulated themon every hand, some stealthily it is truebut congratulated them just 'the same,
ine labor organizations passed resolu-
tions denouncing the ordinance and com-mending the citizens' committee. Sordidthe Turners and many other civic so-cieties. Afe*ministers, in little, out-of-the-way churches, preached sermonsagainst the passage of the ordinance.
vnL?e0P.lI\?d risen « the ordinance^waskilled, said X.he people Brawley and El-liotson and John Dee and the rest of the
woT,1" H^ff W

«
re 6Urf the v|ctory had beenwon But Bannerton was not so sure.>or Locksley, who had a keen sense- of,

professional etiquette, and-.-w^ould tell
r™™"!0.01106,1?1"*

the of hl's-pa-trons,, had said to Bannerton:
"

will stick. Hugh. There arc afew. weak sisters, but they will hoidenough of them in line." ?
Under the surface. Bidwell, Spro&el andI^edlow were hard at work. The pfeism-e

that they brought to bear on some of theAldermen was iwwerful enough to havlmade even better men wince, ,One manrepresenting a constituency that wasoverwhelmingly opposed to the ordinance,and a man of business himself, was beset
»? tner^«flde -

t?5 had been tne recipient
hmw ii ??*£* J?onor at the hands ofBidwell. At the time he had pledged him-
self to return the favor with anything •
Bidwell might ask. And now Bidwell notonly asked but insisted. Anotheri CarlZimmer, a simple and honest German, hadgiven his word to the Mayor long before—his word to,return a favor by anythingthe Mayor, might demand of him in hiscapacity as an Alderman. "•-;*"
"I gif you ,my word of honor,- Mr.Mayor, that, my vote- Is yours when you

ask for it.".he had said. :"That a Ger-man never breaks." . .. w~*

Now, on every side, Carl Zimmer heardthings that made him doubt. . But. worst
of all,-men-came to him, saying; - :. :> "How much do you get,

'
Carl Zimmer?Itis a big.robbery, and, ifyou get noth-ing, you aro a fool. Ifyou.take some- ;?

thing, you are then a thief, Carl Zim-mer. That Ido not think. No; Carl Zim-
mer will vote for the people.".. The series of meetings were' all butover; the matter was to come up in the
Council on Monday,. and it was now Fri-day; Bidwell:had planned his last public
move. It was to hold a.business men'smeeting at one of the..theaters on Satur-day night." He would demonstrate thatthe business men of the community :w.ere
in favor of the ordinance. The citizens'
committee was also to hold its last meet-ingon the -same evening. .Bannerton went
to Shuttle.

" • ,. "
¦* , -

.'."Mr. Shuttle." he said,' "I.have, workedpretty hardthrough this fight, and Iwish
to ask one thing now. Ideem it an es-
sential." 1 . '

¦

"
"•,;¦''

"What is it?'/ asked Shuttle. "Iwilldo
ItifIcan." . -•: . .; .,.„¦ >.- ,
"It is to handle thi3 •¦ business men'smeeting of the, company ¦¦ as it deserves.

Ifit really is- a meeting of.business men,
say so." But if it is a packed and made-up meeting, with simply.the business men
who have- bought stock in. this ¦:specula- ;.
tion, or who have. been notorious In theirsupport- of .the -measure, Vwhy, say: so,-
cold and flat^A good deal depends on the
way the meeting is handled."

The street railway, fight passed from hismind and 'his own deep sorrow- rose up toharrow;hlm., TheTpacket of letters!. Herletters! .His letters! Why had she sentthem back ,to him? It:was a bleak anddreary day, r.but he :boarded a car and
rode ;as far-as it.,went. Then he walked,not caring whither, so longas he knew-it
wasjiway from,the city.:At last he came
to the grounds of-fhe Country Club,.nowdreary and ,.desolate, and dropped • on abench overlooking^he- lake. -

And there,
under the s same tree1- where ;Bidwell hadstood and yielded to his great temptation,
he shaped' a.Httle, mound -with.: his foot,
and, as he was finished, a tear fell upon

•He could not trust himself to see Elliot-son: for he would not have said anything
against? Shuttle for, the world. 'Nobody
else did. /.Why 'should, he? ¦* Shuttle was
immune .by, mutual, consent- of all ¦¦ those
whom he nagged, or whose, plans he top-
pled'over."^ ¦ </f,• :';- :-;c: J .'. ' ¦ <:•¦-¦¦;•'. •"'.-¦

"The greatest- of.'all -curses !that can
befall 'a man and his" friends is an am-
bition to be a good fellow with everybody.
Poor Shuttle!" . >

•When he .at last awoke,- the sun; was
hfgh in the heavens. .At first thfe old
sickening sensation came to him when hethought of the news, the that had
been distributed that day among the peo-
ple,of the city. But he shook it.-jfr. tookup ¦ the paper again and read ;. it all
through.". When .he laid- it aside: at last,
he said, speaking aloud to himself: \

Calmly, very <softly, he :laid .tht paper
down. Then he went: back to his bod.
He" drew the . eovers.-up until, they *

en-
veloped his head,, so as to cut off 4a!l
view of the world—and then he dropped
offito sleep..' The strain of the-fmht was
over— he. felt, he knew, he .was beaten.

Theater Packed to the Doors."

As Bannerton looked about him. he first'
saw a sprinkling of men ¦ who had been
prominent in supporting the company, in
its fight. They numbered scarcely a score.'
On every side he saw the faces of political
heelers whom he knew well, men gathered
from lodging-houses and cheap saloons,• the followers 'of any standard for one
night and for a price. There were even
boys, showing, that the recruiting agents

¦hadibeen unable to *.fill;their :quota with
men. ;-•; • ¦ - "* • ...'.¦'.¦

/ "We have. won," he said to himself, as
he hurried to the office of The Watchman.

¦j To Shuttle he told the character of the
meeting, with no attempt to conceal his'
satisfaction." • . ',¦' ¦ ...
¦ "I'm afraid you .are prejudiced. Iam
afraid you are prejudiced," said the editor,
mixing copy-on the desk before him with
both. hands. "Ishall have to wait until'
Ihea rs from my men."'
¦'.'Well.: you will hear all right," said

•Bannerton. "".There were- enouKhi mem--
bers ofthe staff; there. By the way! Shut-tle, come over with me yourself. It's not
far." .i ¦¦¦.¦,.-./,. . ¦;¦; ¦

• .,-"...'_•
"How can Iget away Saturday night?.

• How.can I'get,away Saturday night?"
cried the editor, aghast; still mixing the
Assrc'ated Pre-s report with the death no-
tices. "Saturday, night! Saturday night!"

"Well," thought Bannerton, -as she
dragged himself :home, ¦ foot-sore and

half-Head for lack of sleep, "they cannot
make capital but of that meeting. It was
Bldwell's last- chance, and he, has failed.
We will not need John Hannum, for
.which I.am sorry, in a way." . ;,
; The next morning Bannerton arose,
bright and early, and. waltlnK to
dress, he got The. watchman. He took one
-glance at the first page, and. then dropped
Into adiair, with a sickening sensatiomin
the pit:cf his stomach. .For, in:great,
staring headlines, he saw:

' ,
GREAT MEETING OF BUSINESS MEN.
Merchants. Manufacturers and .Business
.Men Turn Out to Support'tbe Ordinance.

That evening Bannerton received a mes-
sage saying John Hannum. wished to see'
him; 'He found • the.lawyer waiting,for
him in,his study.. , :

- .' "Come in;my.anarchistic young friend."
he cried.* ."Well,:, Hugh," he continued,-
when Bannerton had taken a seat, -"Iam
really pleased at -what >ou have done.
You;may not make anything out. of this,
but you have had a heap of satisfaction.
There. is nothing so good for a man," both
at the. time and. long after, as to doiwhat
he- thinks isTigiU."-..1 : ¦

- "

1Hugh
-
made ;no reply, 'for; ¦ to ¦ tell' the '

truth, he had grown wary, arid knew, not
v/fcere' he-mightVnot find some-cunning
move by Bidwell. * ..

"Hugh,",: resumed the lawyer, rising
and beginning .to-

walk back and forth,"
"this ordinance Is one of the most outra-
geous measures .ever "prepared by a -jcor-
poration in this country. Itis' such work-
as this that willbring the storm down on
the heads of,all corporations,, be 'they
even so honest,; and Ihold there are, hon-
est corporations."

'
;

"So do 1, John."You have heard, me say
that many a time," said Bannerton.

"This measure is one that will disgrace
the:city."; continued the lawyer. Vlt'iis
so bold that Iam astounded at theeffront-
ery of tht men who are behind it. Why,
do you know what it mtans? It takes away
lroni the city .Ly force of contract tho
rights of citizens yet unborn. It seizes
vested rights that no body of men should
dare deed away, to become the instrument
ol taxation- for. private enrichment.

• A
king would not dare do what, this Council
will do. .He would lose his throne,

'and
perhaps his head." ¦ . .'•:='' ''¦-'¦¦

"That the Council will pass!", repeated
Hugh; "Do 'you mean that- the ordin-
ance will be passed alter all?":
"It looks very much thac way, Hugh,"

replied the lawyer.' "1 have information
that leads . me to

'
believe they have got

ail they need." .-''¦ ¦ :
- . .*

"John." saidiHugh after a, pause, "if
you ,feel the- .way .you do about the, or-
dinance, why have you not come to our
help?" ; •¦••¦..

¦ : -\ ¦ , -f>•¦-•-:
"How do you know Ihave not?"^sked

Hannum. •;-.-- •*'.'. -
¦ . • • :

•.VI,beg your pardon! ¦John, if you have
felt

-
this iway for .any length of time."

cried Hugh, "for I.-did not ;-mean
-

by
n-oney contribution, but- by: your voice,
and the weight It would have brought to
our cause.". ¦ ..-.-• ¦

"Nonsense," exclaimed Hannum, "law-
yers, do not carry any . weight out of
court. The only hope for the people is in
the courts. .This trust will not be mis-
plaped, in my- opinion. '-¦' The courts will
never sustain the* ordinance, after It has
passed, i.The courts -are the bulwark of
the people:"- 1 wish- to do my part, >Hugh,
to:prevent-a great wrong; to prevent the
agents of the people from making a bind-
ing bargain > wherein they knowingly be-
tray their trust.'-' v-

¦'Vyell, let me put you down for one of
the ;speeches- to-morrow night" saM
Hugh.- •

"I will appeal to juries, or to judges,
not to .mobs," replied •Hannum ... signifi-
cantly. • •

¦ ¦. i
-

;"Then why don't you begin suit your-
self?!' asked Hugh.

"Hugh Bannerton, have you lost all
your- old •' quickness? Iam a lawyer."
¦ Suddenly ;a light came to the
younger man.

-
"-¦

-"Oh, John!" he cried, "wlH you
—

will'
you take the case?" .

The lawyer gave a sigh of relief.
"Why, of course. Why'not?"

¦ "Then Iengage you now," said Hugh
decisively. ""Ihave that authority, and if
there is not money enough, you can
have 'all Ihave when you present your
bill. We have, plenty of money to go
ahead with proceedings." ',

-
"For my services." said Hannum, "my

fee shall be a nominal one. You could
pay itand not. suffer much. Hugh, some-
times the man; the citizen, and the law-
yer may be blended in one." :

"There is more than lawyer ;In' you,
after all,"- cried Hugh, throwing his arms
about his friend,- now come back to' him.
"You are all man.". ;. Hi
"I hope, not," said the lawyer . dryly."

"Men—simply:men— draw a dollar a day.
But jog along now,' Hugh, as Iexpect to
work to-night. The papers willbe ready,
when.they are heeded, Ifever they'ars. 1

'

The next/day Bannerton reported to!El-
liotson arid Brawley ¦ concerning.- the, re-
taining of John Hannum. \ <-¦':/,

"He will have nothing to do.v "said rEl-
llotson,'. Ina: confident tone. "Whyy-i'they
willnever dare to pass the ordinance now.
The best men in the city are quietly op-
posing, its ¦passage." ,f; Vl'..:¦-. . ¦

'*

. ."Yes,", said- Bannerton, "and some of
'the .'best', men 'in..the city are quietlyurg-
ing iton.,; You' yourself told me the stock
¦has-- been widely,. distributed among men
¦ready always., to^get'^ in1,onVaaspecutatidrr 1

promising "big returns." zgS&S, y***•*%«•«•».•.
"Well! there willbe no returns on.this

;investment," said Elllotson. "The ordi-
nance will,never pass." ..".";¦¦- . ,
; "He has incurred -.no*.i expense, Elliot-
sbni"; said the cautious Scotchman, "and
perhaps .'a. lawyer- may come in handy.
'There- Is no telling,when a man like Bid-
well ¦ is beaten. It is a great clan he has
raised up tr» follow him on this raid."

The meeting at the theater— the meeting
of the businessmen In-Bldwell's behalf-
filled Bannerton with aigreat and over-
whelming: Joy when he beheld it. The
business men had been hoodwinked intogiving Interviews, they had been brow-
beaten into silence, and some of them had
even been made to say a kindly word for
the ordinance. But.when Itcame to.com-
ing down :to attend ameeting for a cause
to which, they were opposed at heart, it
was another matter." ;Here was a chance
to show . their independence, and nothing
to fear—for who cannot, give a good ex-'
cuse for not having attended a meeting?
We learn that early in life. •:¦>"¦;-.

THE SUNDAY CALL.

Continued on Page Fourteen.

When Bidwell left Edith, after the in-terview In which he placed in her handsthe proof of her lover's duplicity (for thecamnlng evidence of the letter was not tobe doubted) she sat for a long time dazed
•and numbed by the shock.

Her Orst feelings were those of a per-
son who had received a blow and return*elowly to consciousness, striving to recallthe incidents that preceded itand. as yet
but dimlyaware of the extent of the in-Jury. She did not weep; there was no
feeling of keen anguish or acute pain-only a dull, dead sense of a great loss
Itwas a loss not alone of the man whomshe had loved, but a loss of faith in allmen. She had never thought that Hugh
would love another woman. She had feltno Jealousy. And. after this blind faithin him, to find that he had burned with
Jove for another woman while professin"
love for her! The letter was before her"Tt was overflowing with love, with pas-donate love, and teemed with endearinz'expressions. It was a letter such as aman might have written who wished totell all his love in one letter. And itwaasigned. "Your own faithful Hugh." Faith-ful! Pah! if this was the faithfulness ofman. ebe was done with them all She
felt no sting of Jealousy; only a sickenin"
fcense of loss of faith. There could beEnc explanation, no extenuation, no recon-
c5Ilaticn. With a coolness that surprised
¦her, she took pen and paper and wrote a
short letter to Hugh. It was curtbrusque, business-like. Itmight hav«j
been a letter dismissing a housemaid.' Shv*
told the man she had loved that they
could never meet again. She made noaccusation, expressed no regrets, and leftno opening for a reply. She asked one
thingonly; that he should tell no one, not
even Mrs. Warrington. It was a letter
cold, formal and hard; one that left no
doubt as to the firmness of the writer.

-
When she had posted the letter, for she

went to the letter box on the corner and
dropped it in herself, she drew a long

HAXNUMRECEIVES HIS ANSWER.

CHAPTER XXIL

He yulled out what he -saw was tho
block of stock be had secured from theMaiden Bank. It was indorsed over to
him— Hugh Bannerton. ":•¦¦'

"Why. Iran never accept this," "hecried, looking up In surprise. "Take $20-
000 from you. No. no!" •¦;,;.

"Yes." she said, again seating herself"you can accept it.nnd you shall. Listen'and Iwill tell you a story Ihave long
kept locked . within my breast. Do notinterrupt me. for Iwish to tell Itall."• She then began and told the followin"story:~^9HmadQpn£ttBB0*MMM

°- "My father was a merchant of somemeans In an Eastern city and reared my
sister and myself in a manner beflttincgirls of our.station In life. "We were bothpassionately fond of music and dancing
and these gwere branches :in which wewere given ihe best of tuition as a:re-ward for imorovement In 'more- seriousaccomplishments. '

When Iwas 19 and
;my_sister 17 years of age, my father diedsuddenly. An» examination of his affairs:disclosed that, through having trusted allto a partner, he was practically bankrupt
and; when our debts were settled therewasalmost nothing left for the support
of my mother., my sister: and myself
What wereswe- to do It.was a time iiiwhich there were few business openings
forjwomen.andr besides, we were bothuntrained 'in any business by which we
could ihope to earn • enough' to keep our-
selves and our mother. Perhaps we wera»

¦ . . .
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