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the multitude
eeting the Mayor,

that and tried
thousand greetings
i him from each side. The perspira-
streamed from his face.

yvour watch, Jerry!” the whole
crowd laughed delightedly at witticism, and
laughed with them.

to Garwood,
now a third was added
white horses.

the carriage with a solicitude that was a new thing In men's
he expressed something of this to Ran-
Rankin. who had been in politics all his days and
the varying moods of the populace with a poli-

skinned, they wouldn't "a’ been here

Garwood at once,
for an instant his triumph when it was at its sweet-
better control, so that as he
vhe back seat of the “carriage.. with the.
yor beside him, and Rankin'filling the whole front seat,

seemed to give

swarmed

wheels as if they had b
fore His fave was « and « ed, al
most stern It was the face he wped  to

feave to history.

As the band, to whon leader 11 be 'lvl
distributing the precious leaves of most
rlassical number, was forming e street
Garwood for the first time saw

riages, Luled with men and
hats and fluttered handkerchi
they thought he could see and recognize them.
Garwood smiled, though reservedly, and lifted

¥ hat with a sudden consciousness that ' he,
himself, 4t last, was the one who was lifting
the hat from the open carriage in L treet, and
not some other mai He did not 1ié et !'»
smile. nor to raise his hat gallantly to each

carriage load & 1 swept his eyve along 4“ - i§1x9 of
vehicles, but ag he wag not thinking of their oc-

cupants, nor of himself, xholly. He was l‘w?nking
of a certain -surrey he knew well, from which a
pair of eves would siile as his dld, perhaps be
moistened by tears 21s his nad been a few minut s
efore—the eves of one to whom all this would he
s sweet as it was to him 3ut the surre v not
here. He was surprised, though in a way differ -.m
rom that in which the crowd and the band and the
open carriage had surprised him He was disap-
ited and felt himself entitled to a littie shade of
tment, to a little seeret hurt at the h It
» hour in the afternoon wher she wou be
driving down to the bank for father He could
noi see why she had not come. rhaps she felt a
jelicacy about the publicity of it, though he did not
see way she should. ‘
But the band had swung into the middle of the
street. The drum major, in his hot bearskin and tall
leggings. was facing them with his baton held hori-
zontally before him in his two hands. He blew the
shrill whistle, clenched his teeth and then, wheeling,
pointed up Kaskaskia street and strode away for the
public square. The leader trilled two i.tle notgs on
the cornet. the snare drums rattled a long roll and the
band burst into “See. the Conquering Hero Comes!
‘he carriaige moved, the crowd cheered &gain and the
1ittle procession began his triumphal entry for him.
“Look mad, Jerry,” advised Rankin, in humorous ap-
yreciation of the whole demonstration. The remark
1id not exactly please Garweood, and for an instant he
iid look mad, but he smiled again and »vv-mpa)sed his
satures to the dignity required of him in t!l;'ll hour.
<ome of the private carriages followea in his train,
'nd the crowd streamed along the sidewalks on each

A number of small boys trudged in
the band, or crowded
into a trot now and

aide of the streel.
he deep white dusi, mingled with
after Garwood's carriage, breaking ¢ '
then in their determination to keep up with the pro-
cession. Two or three of them, in order (o identify
themselves more closely with the affair. laid their dirty

little hands on the panels of the carriage. Garwood

felt an inward resentment at this. and when Ran-
kin lolled over in his seat and snatched the cap
from the matted heawd of one of the boys,
aind the crowd on the sidewalk laughed uproar-
jously, Garwood feit like rebuking him. - He

" a moral eenviction that at least two

otier boys were swinging on the springs
béliind - and he would have liked
to dislodge them, but he knew he
. dare not. In the last ten min-
utes imperial ambitions had
stirred within him.  He be-
gan already to ‘dream of
triumphal marches amid
wider scenes, -with troops
or at least policemen lining
the curb, and yet his politi-
cian's sense reminded " him
of the quickness with which
voters resent any little assumption of
undemocratic airs, however much they may like it on a larger
seale. And so when Rankin, to appease the frightened lad
whose cap he had snatched, took the youngster by the collar
and dragged him into the carriage, Garwood felt it would be
better to laugh with him -and with the crowd.

The procession turned into Main street and o on down the
square, with its old brown courthouse and its monument in-
scribed to the soldiers and sallors of Polk County, though
Polk County had never had any sailors. The procession ended
at the Cassell House, though why can hardly be told. Garwood
did pat Jive there, but ali processions of that kind in Grand
Prairie end at the Cassell House. The band stopped in front of
the hatel and the musictans took off ‘thelr caps, mopped their
brows and looked around toward Rankin furtively, thinking of

*

Mheii his feet touched the floo

“Garwood’s face flushed,

beer. But Rankin. again swinging his danger-
‘us Ifttle bag, was making a way through the
rowd toward the wide door. Garwoo was al-
nost lifted from his carriag and felt himself
1elplessly swept into the hotel office on the
jreat human breaker that rolled in that way

again the loud

ory. went up “S i
Rankin turned toward 1
L ¥ou’l) give . it to 'em, Jerry, fore
theyll let
And lie wse Jed up the stairs towar the
L Gvrwood went afte him with the
ayor ap@ a self-appointed committee fol-
wing and in another mipute Lad step-
ped out un the balcuny snd pared head
tc the breaze that was bhlowing o i 1
pr~irie As he stood there, and
with the ditiie wind loose the
wer his forehead. his lips compressed I
ghite. his right i the breast of his
poat, after £ i of all eur orators,
in the erowd for the first time were
ve of how ik¢ aCongressman this
fellow realiy Yoked. They began
rery by another

y drew his hand from

begam of his coat and raised it to-
them Instantiy a warning “Sh!"”
gh the whole concourss, the
rattling by halted sudden-

f Garwood’'s eye swept

ar are, his face flushed.

it but outwardly he

we affected the impressive
that adds 80 much to oratory. And

begun with studied simplicity
friend he sald, in a voice that
low. but ifch carried in the

e, “and fe

' am profoundly touched
by this weicome Words are i lequat:
te: express fittingly how much 1t eans to
me For thirty yeuns have in and
out among you, ax a boy and as a man,
and 1t has always scemed to me that the
Lighest honor | could achieve in life
would be found in your respect, your con-
fidence, if possible, your love Your
wis s and your welfare have ever been
)y st and highest thought. I know not
v. hat respongibilities may await me In the
future, it whetiier they be small and
light or great and heavy, still my wish
and purpose all remain the -to
Serve you, .we and faithfully;
theéy may be, T know that nothing can

t
ever bring to

heart the deep gratitude
or fill me wi the s..eet satisfaction this
magnificent welcome affords.

“You must not expect a speech from me
this evening. At a later day and at some
more convenlent and appropriate season,
1 shali address yvou upon the issues of the

appreaching campaign. but I would not,
even if | were physically able to do so,
fritrvde partisan considerations upon you
in this hour. But I cannot let you go
away without the assurance that I am
deeply sensible of the great honor you
ac me. With a sincerity wholly unfeigned

I thank you for it. May God bless you
all, may jou prosper in your basket and
in your store and—-" the speaker's eye
wandered far away to the ragged edges
of the crowd—'thanking you again and
sgain, 1 bid you good night."

A cheer promptly arose and Garwood
Lowed himself backward through the

vindow. Rankin, standing near him, laid
hia hand on the shoulder of the Mayor.
“Je ' he sald to that executive, “‘he’ll

do.”
Then the hand-shaking and the congrat-

ulations began again. Garwood stood
there, at times passing over brow the
Landkerchief he held In his left hand,

while he gave to the men who passed by
him a right hand that was red and swol-
len and beginning to .ache. And outside
the cruwd, feeling when Its American pas-
elon far speech-making was =atisfled that
it had done its due, went away, leaving
the square deserted.

1L
The mother of the new candidate for
Congress in the Thirteenth District ex~
pressed her pride in her son's achieve-

meént by cooking for himg that night, with
Lier own hands, a supper of the things he
most iiked to-eat and while the candidate
consumed the supper with a gusto that
Lrealhed Iis ultimate sigh in the comfort-
able sense of. repletion with which he
pushed back his chair, his appreciation
ended there, and half an hour later he left
his mother to the usual loneliness of her
widowed life. Sangamon avenue., whera
the self-elected better element of Grand
Prairie had gathered to enjoy the envy
ot the lower classes, stretched away under
its graceful shade trees In aristocratic
leisure. The darkness of a summer even-
mg rolled under the elms and oaks and
blurred the outiines of the tall chimneys
and peaked rcofs which new architec-
ture coming from the East had lately
given to the houses of the prosperous.
Here and there a strip of cool and open
lawn, each blade of its carefuliy mown
bluegrass threading beads of dew, spark-
lted in the white Lght of the arc lamps
that hung at the street crossings.. On the
wide verandas which were shrouded in
the common darkness, white forms could
ke seen {Indistinctly, rocking back and
forth, and the murmur of voices could be
heard in blapd and desultory interchange
of the banalities of viilage life. .ne ave-
rue had been laid an inch deep in mud
by the garden hose, which might have
been seen in the last hours of the day,
united in a common effort to subdue the
dust that puffed in little white clouds ax
Grand Prairie’s horses stumbled along.

Now and
of

light, went
femily sole
now and th
ette glowing into
dying
only
nyriads
faillng In
some silent bat d
the darkness, a
fiste

He laid his hand on hers
closer, lookir « Iy into
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self instantly shared the conception.

had gone there and stubbornly
for one, two,
or a break,
been cast, and men were worn and spent
with the long-drawn agony of those tense
hours
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the darkness that [a}
veranda. Half way dc
under the oaks they met.
“Jerome! I'm so proud!”

wo

The pride he had felt in 1 =till glow
ed in her eyes asg they s=at there in the
wick chairs now when s heard
him sigh she bent oward im and
voice filled with a woman's pity as
il

Y tired, aren't

“Yes, very tired.
man's readiness to
then, he- added, *it
liere

plain to her.

then st withdrew er

crect, smoothing skir with an a
tected primness and folding her hands in
ber lap.

“Now you must tell me

g£ile « “The newspaps : 1Sat
f:factery and you know ['ve only had t
one lttie note you wrote me Wedn i
night—when you thought you were beat-
er

They laughed, now that they could do
s with impunity, at the dar 1¢ ha

Leen in so short a time before
"“Well," he began, "it was a ¢los
after all. If it hadn't been for Jim
kin I'd have come home to-night t
and there wouldn't have been any
vr any carriage or any crowd t
me—nas Rankin reminded me this -

noon when

I was near bursting at

veption I did get."
lavgh had a tinge of bitterness
“l would have beéen there,” she said
simply.
“If I'd been beaten?"
“Yes.”
ed you this afternoon,” he said
for you everywhere.'
were enough there, weren't
there?”
“No, not quite,”” he sald; “the crowd
lacked one, just one.” He spoke with a

littie inguiry in his tone. And the girl
with her quick apperception of It, sald
1 wanted vou all to myself, dear I

can give you part of the time to the pub-

lic—but I can't share you. She said this
irn the pride of a new conception of Gar-
wood that had just come to her—a n-
ception of him as a public man, sa« >
fug himself for the people. Garwos

““Isn't that better?’" she added

For answer he took her hand again,
pressing it in his big palm

“And now tell me,” she said.

80 he told her the story of the ( mn
convention: hoaw the delegations from the
severi countles that comprised the Thir=
teenth Congressional District, his district,
as he was already careful to speak of it,

balloted
three days without a change
until a thousand ballots had

in the stifling opera-house He
felt a touch of the old fear that had come
heard on Thursday
night that Tazewell County would go to
Sprague the next day, and it lookled as {f,
the deadlock thus broken, Sprague would
be chosen.

“You see,”” he explained, “Sprague had
Moultrie, and Logan and
if he got Tazewell it would mean thircy

more—almost a cinch.”™

The girl's.attention flagfged in her ef-

{fort to penetrate the mystéries of ballots

ard cdelegations.

“That was the night [ wrote vou,” he
went ¢n, and her interest brightened with
ber understanding. “I was mighty blue
that night.”

He made a pause, for the pity of it

““And that was the night, too, when Jim
Rankin came to the front. I never knew
hkim to rise to such. heights of polftical
ability before. I tell yvou, Emily, we must
be good to Jim Rankin—he's the hest
friend we've got. He went out after sup-
ver snd was ‘'out all night. When he came
in at 4 o'clock In the morning—I had just
thrown myself on the bed in my clothes
to snatch a wink of sleep—he came into
our room and said, “®Well, Jerry, my boy,
we've got bim skinned now—Piatt will go
to you on 'the first ballot to-morrow, and
McKinnon will swing to Mason on the
second—and 'that'll settle it.”
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that I'm Insolvent, that I'm a |
that I'd have to be buried in the r's
field If T were to die to-night?"

“Dor't, don't! Jerome, please."” she held
her hand to his lipg to hush him. “don’'t
talk of dying! I'm frightened to-night.”
She shuddered one again In his arms

“Frightened?” he scoffed. “What at?’

“Oh, T don’t know: it's foolish. 1T res
it's just because I'm so happv—and I'm
afraid of too much happiness.”

He could only f« her closely n his
arms again He, too, was filled with a
fear he dare not name.

It was late when Garwoed walked
homeward under the maples that yured
their thick shadows

he sldewa g
rriages whi

aked leisur

of fangamon avenue.
in the early eveni

Iy by [in the spri t- had taken
their 1 home h of
Grand aristocrats were closad
for the night and loomed now dark and
still. - Here and there, on a dusky lawn,
W could see some counterfeit fountain,
fmprovised of the garden hose, left to run

all night, tossing its sparkling drops into
the mellow light of the meoon. The ounly



