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to the train.
at Fredonia but went cn
The next mording 1 had
lature and the Attorney Geaeral
emolishing Granby's business
State—for 1 had selected him to
NA KA a examp:e of incidentally
] had insulted me, but
he was the most
ten, was about the gree-
d c¢ruelest “rgbber baron’ in the
My Legisiature was to reyoke his
my Attorney General was to en-
¢ on him the #aws 1 had put on
the statute books against just such emer-
And it had never entered their
wollen heads that I might have taken
ese preczutions that are in the primer
7 political management.
three mutineers pursued me to the
capital, missed me, were standing breath-
jess at the door of my house nezr Fre-
doniz on the morning of the third day.
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tue capital
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gencies

My

I refused to be seen until the afternoon

of ‘the fourth «‘.-X'. and then 1 forbade

Granby But when I descended to the

reception-room” he rushed at me, tried

to take my hand, nouring out a stream

of sickening ap« I rang the bell

When a servant appeared, 1 said, “Show
this man the door.”

G turned white and. after a long

lovk into my face, said in a broken’ voice

v -God’'s sake, don’'t go

sebuck. Do what you

dropned behind him, T

Roebuck, sweat-
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ental state can be fully
by a man who has also
f losing the wealth upon
hich he wholly denendent for ‘cour-
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se to save besides himself,
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urst me such a storm of
I dared not speak until I
itrol and aim the explosion.
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Roebuck d blundered He thrust him
“What's the use of
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fools of our-
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We thought
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we didn't do a little think-
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ing Roebuck sent that telegram.
We 1 1’11 let us off as easy as you
cay promise . not to meddle in
VOl css again—and you can bet
e'll keep our promise.”
I vink you will,” s=a%d 1
am man of my ,word,” said he.
A1 o is R uck.”
Oh, T de mean that,” was my an-
W€ “l mean, when the Granby object
©ERO) n th stupidity of premature in-

shan’'t be able

is complete, you

gloomily in the current
1isant thoughts: then each

kK -a at _wringing m hand. I

ited them up (o my sitting-room,
where we smoked and talked amicably
for : yuple of hours. It would have

mus the thousands of employes and

ndenis over whom these two lorded

arrogantly to have heard with what

arc, th weighed their timid words,

how us they were lest they should

me fresh prov ition. As they were

£ Roebuck d earnecstly: *“Isn't

her 13 g 1 n do for you, Har-
vev '

W\ « £ I. “GiVe out a state-
morne inday in° Chicago—for the
Mon i papers—indorsing Crom-
well's car Cy Say you and all your
associates are enthusiastic for it because

lection would give the large enter-

have been the object of dema-

attac sense of security for at
four years more.”

wught T was joking him, being

ve me so laeking in judg-
to realize what a- pro-
in Croemwell’'s favor
statement from the great Roebuck
1 produce I wrote and mailed him
nterview with himself the following
he gave it out as I bad requested. 1t
ithank delegations in Illinois,

a and Oregon the same week

CHAPTE
A Victory for the People.
Chicago the day before the
and, going at once to our
St headquarters in the Great North-
ern, myself in with Doc Woodruff.
My doorkeeper, the member of the Legis-
lature from Fredonia, ventured to inter-
rupt with the announcement that a mes-
senger had come from Senator Goodrich.

‘Let him in,” said L

the doorman disappeared Doc
Voodruff glanced at his watch, then said
with a smile: “You've been here seven
minutes and a half—just time for a look-
out downstairs to telephone to the Au-
litorium and for the messenger to drive
from there here. Goodrich is on the an-
1s-seat, all right.” ;
e messenger was Goodrich’s handy-
Judge Dufour. T myself have
wayvs frowned on these nublic exhibi-
ions of the intimacy of Judges in practi-
cal nolities; but Goodrich had many
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rived at

convention
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shut
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small wvanities—he liked his Judges to
hold his ceoat and his Governors to carry
his satchel One would =ay that such
petty weaknesses would be the undoing
of a2 man Fortunately, we are not as
weak as our weakness but as strong as

strength; and while the universal
knesses are shared by the strong,
their strength is peculiar and rare. After
Dufour had introduced himself and we
had exchanged commonplaces he said:
“Senator, there’'s a little conference of
of ithe leaders at headquarters and
comblete without you. 8o, Sen-

WwWes

ator Goodrich has sent me over to escort
VYou

“Thank you—very courteous of you
and of him,” sald 1 without hesitation,
for 1 knew what was €oming as soon as
his name had been brought in, and my
course was laid out, “But I can’t leave
just now. Please {xim if he won't
come over—any time within the next four
hours.”” This blandly and without a
sign that ! was conscious of Dufour's
stupefaction—for his vanity made him
believe that the god the great Dufour

knelt to must be the ‘god of gods.

There is no more important branch of
the art of successful dealing with men
than the etiquette of who shall call upon
whom. Many a4 man has in his very
hour of iriumsh ruined his cause with

plunder there—by going to see some
one whom he shouwd have compelled to
come to him. or by compelling some one
to come to him when he should have
made the concession of gelng. I had
two reasons for thus humiliating Good-
rieh, neither of them the reason he
doubtless attributed to me, the desire to
feed my wvanitv. My first reason was
his temperament: I knew his having to
come to me would make him bow before
me in spirit, as he was a tyrant, and
tyrants are always ‘eringers. My second
reason was that 1 thought myself near
enough 1o control of the convention to
be able to win control by creating the
atmosphere of impending success. There
is always a lot of fellows who wait to
see who is likely to win, so that they
may be on the side of the man in the
plum tree; often there are enough of
these to gain the victory for him who
can lure them over at just the right
moment.

we had the

THE SAN FRANCISCO SUNDAY CALL.

As soon as Dufour had taken his huge »

body away, I said to Woodruff: “Go out
with vour men and gather in the office
downstairs as many members of the
doubiful delegations g@s you can. Keep
them where they’ll be bound to see Good-
rich come in and go out.”

He rushed away, and I waited—work-
ing with the leaders of three far-western
States. At the end of _two hours I won
them by the spectacle’ of the arriving
Goodrich. He came in, serene, smiling,
giving me the joyously shining eyes and
joyously firm handclasp of the politician’s
greeting:; not an outward sign that he
would like to see me torturpd to death
by some slow process then -and there.
Hypocritical preliminaries were not mere-
ly unnecessary but even highly ridicu-.
lous; yet, so great was his anger and
confusion that he began with the ‘‘pros-
pects for an old-time convention, with
old-timé enthusiasm and that generous
rivalry which is the best sign of party
health.”’

“I hope not, Senator,” said T pleasantly.
“Her‘e. we think the fight is over—and
won."

He lifted his eyebrows; but I saw his
maxillary muscles twitching. *“We don't
figure it out just that way at head-
quarters,” he replied oilily. “But, there's
no doubt about it, your man has de-
veloped sirength in the West.”

““And South,’”’ said I, with deliberate in-
tent to inflame, for I knew how he must
feel about those delegates we had bought
away from him.

There were teeth enough in his smile
—but little else. *“I think Burbank and
Cromwell will be about even on the first
ballot,” said he. *“May the best man
win! We're all working for the good of
the party and the country. But—I came,
rather, to get your ideas about plat-
form."”

I opened a drawer in the' table at which
1 was sitting and _took out a paper,
“We've embodied our ideas in this,” said
1, heolding the paper toward him. “There's
a complete platform, but we only insist
on the five paragraphs immediately after
the preamble.” \

He seemed to age as he read. “Im-
possible!” he finally exclaimed. “Pre-
posternus! It would be «difficult enough
to g2t any money for Cromwell on such
a platform, well as our conservative men
know they can tryst him. But for Bur-
bank—you couldn't get a cent-not a
d-n cent! A’ rickety candidate on a
rickety platform—that's what they'd
say.” i

I made no answer.

“May 1 ask,” he presently went on,
“has ex-Governor urbank seen this—
this astonishing document?"’

Burbank had written it. I confess when

!

N\

he first showed it to me it had affected
me somewhat as it was now: affecting
Goodrich. For, a dealer with business
men as well as with nublic sentiment, I
appreciated instantly the.shqck some of
the phrases would give the large inter-
ests, . But Burbank had not. talked to
me five minutes before I saw he was
in the main right and- that his phrases
only needed a little ‘“toning down’ so
that they wouldn’t rasp too harshly on
“‘conservative'’ ears. ‘‘Yes, Mr. Burbank
has seen it,”” said I. “He approves it—
though, of course, it does not represent
his nersonal” views. or his infentions.”

“If Mr.. Burbank approves this,”  ex-
claimed Goodrich, red and tossing the
paper on the table, ‘“then my gravest
doubts about him are confirmed. He is
an utterly unsafe man. He could not
carry a single State In the East where
there are any large centerings of capi-
tal or of enternrise—not even our yellow
dog States.”’ : ;

“He can and will carry them all,” said
I. ‘“They must go for him, because after
the opposition have nominated and have
announced their platform your - people
will regard him as, at any rate, much Fh.
less of two evils. We have decided on

that platform because we: wish to make it

possible for him to carry the necessary
Western States. We can’t hold our rank
and file out here unless we ‘have a popu-
lar platform. The people must have their
way before election, Sénator, if the in-
terests are to continue to have their way
after election.” - :
“I'1l never consent to that platform,”
sald he, rising. s
“Very well,”” said I, with a mild show
of regret, rising also, as if I had no wish
to prolong the interview. Do 3
.He brought his hand down violently
upon the paper. “This,” he ex Y “is

a timely uncovering of a ‘most amazing -

plot—a plot to turn our party over to

demagoguery.” , Segn 3
“To rescue it from the combination of

demagoguery and plutagoguery that s

wrecking it,” said 1 without heat, “and
again an Instrument of at least

make it
sanity, perhaps of pat 3 :

“We control the platform committee,”
he went on, '‘and I can tell you now,
Senator Sayler, that that there platform,
nor nothing like it will never be rt-

ed.” In his agitation he went back to the:
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grammar of his youtbful surroundings.
“I regret that you will force us to a
fight on the floor of the convention,” I re-
turned. “It can't but make a bad impres-
slon on the countiry to see two factions in
the party—one for the people, the other
against them.”
Goodrich sat down. -
“But,” 1 went on, *‘at least such a fight
will insure Burbank all the delegates ex-
. cept perhaps the two or three hundred
you directly control. You .are courage-
ous, Senator, to insist upon a count of
noses on the issues we raise there.”” _
He took up the platform again and’ be-
gan to pick it to pieces phrase by phrase.
That was what I wanted. Some phrases’

1 defended, some I conceded might be al-
tered to advantage, others T cheerfully

agreed to discard altogether. Presently he .

had a pencil in his hand and was going
over the crucial paragraphs, was making
interlineations. And he grew more and
more reasonable. At last I suggested
that he take the platform away with
him; makes the changes agreed upon and
such others as he might think wise, and
send it back for my criticism and sug-
wgestions. He assented, and we parted
on excellent tems—“barmvny" in the
convention assured.

_When the amended platform /came back
late in the aftermoon, I detained Good-
rich’s messenger, the faithful Dufour
again. It was still the Burbank plat-
form, with no changes we could not con-
cede. T had a copy made and gave b1
to- Dufour; saying: “Tell the Senator I
think this ‘admirable, a great improve-
-ment. But T'll try to see- him_to-night
_and thank him.” ° g
- 1 did not try to see.him, howeve
took no risk of lessening the eeffct cre-
ated by his having to come to me. He
had. entered throtgh groups of delegates
from  all Fm of the country. He had
_ofit through a crowd. so well did
‘men employ the time his long stay

me gave them. e
. On the next day the platform - was
‘adopted.  On the ﬁo}l:m day, amid
mmn enthusiasm in the packed gal-
erfes and not a little agitation among
: P - even to the “know
" ing ones,” were as ignorant of what was

-

really going on as private soldiers are
of the general's ~of  battle—amid
“waving of banners and crash of band
and shriek of Mww nom-

o
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inated on the first ballot. Our press
hafled the nomination as a “‘splendid vie-
tory of the honest common sense of the
entire party over the ultra convervatism
of a faction associated in the popular
mind with segregated wealth and undue
enjoyment of the favors of laws and law-
makers.”

When I saw Burbank he took me gra-
ciously by the hand. “I thank you, Har-
vey,”” he said, “for your aid in this glori-
ous victory of the people.”

I did not realize then that his vanity
was of the kind which can in an instant
spring into a Redwood cplossus from the
shriveled stalk to which the last glare
of truth has wilted it. Still his words
and manner jarred on me. As our eyes
met, something in mine—perhaps some-
thing he imagined he saw—made him
frown in the majesty of offended pose.

JThen his timidity took fright and he sald

apologetically, “How can [ repay you?
After all, it is your victory.”

I protested.

‘“Lhen ours,’”” said he. “Yours, for us.”

CHAPTER XVIIL
> Searbo h.

We hear much of many wonders of
combination and concentration of indus-
trial power which railway and telegraph
have wrought. But nothing is said about
what seems to me the greatest wonder
of them all-how these forces have re-
sulted in the conceniration of the political
power of upward of twelve million of our
fifteen million voters; how the few can
impose their ideas and their will upon
widening circles, out and out, until all
are included. The people are scattered;
the powers confer, man to man, da¥ by
day. The people are divided by partisan
and other prejudices; the powers are
bound together by the one self-interest.

“The people must accept such political

organizations as are provided for them;
the powers pay for, and their agents make
and direct, 'those organizations. The
people are poor; the powers are rich. The
peopla have mot even offices to bestow;
the powers have offices to give and lu-
cl:MIVo employment of all kinds, and ma-
terial and social advancement—every-
thing that the vanity or the ‘appetite of
man craves. The people punish but
feebly—usually the wrong persons—and
soon forget; the powers relentlessly and
g pursue ‘ those who oppose them,
forgive only after the offender has sur-
rendered unconditionally, and they never

forget where it is to their interest to re-

member. The powers know both what
they want and how to get it; the people
know neither.

Back In March, when Goodrich first

suspected that I had ontgeneraled him,
he opened negotiations with the national
machine of the oppesition party. He de-
cided that, if T should suceceed in nomi-
nating Burbank. he would save his mas-
ters and himself by nominating as the op-
position candidate a man under their and
his control, and by electing him with an
enormous campaign fund.

Beckett, the subtlest and meost influen-
tial of the managers of the national ma-
chine of the oppesition party, submitted
several names to him. He seleeted
Henry J. Simpson, Justice of the Supreme
Court of Ohio—a slow, shy, ultra-con-
servative man, his brain spun full in
every cell with the cobwebs of legal tech-
nicality. He was, in his way, almost as
satisfactory a candidate for the inter-
ests as Cromweil would have been. For,
while he was honest, of what value 1is
honesty when combined with credulity
and lack of knowledge of affairs? They
knew what advisers he would seleet, men
trained in their service and taken from
their legal staffs. They knew he would
shrink from anything ‘“radical” or *“dis-
turbing”—that is, would not melest the
two packs wolves, the business and
the political, at their feast upon the pub-
lic. He came of a line of bigoted adher-
ents of his party: he led a simple, retired
life among sheep and cows. He wore
old-fashioned rural whiskérs, thickest in
the throat, thinning tdward the jawbone,
scant about the lower lip. absent from
the upper. These evidences of unfitness
to cope with up-to-date ceruption seemed
to endear him to the masses.

As soon as those big organs of the op-
position that were in the control of the
powers began to talk of Simpson as an
ideal candidate, I suspected what was
in the wind. But [ had my hands full:
the most I could then do was to supply
my local “left-bower,” Silliman, with
funds and set him to work for a candi-
date for his party more to my taste. It
was fortunate for me that T had cured
myself of the habit of worrying For it
was plain that, if Goodrich and Beckett
succeeded In getting "Simpson nominated
by the oppesition, I should have a-hard
dght to raise the necessary campaign
money. The large interests either would
finance Simpson eor, should 1 convined
them that Burbank was as good for their
purposes as Simpson, would be indilfer-
ent which won.

1 directed Sillman to work for Rundle
of Indiana, a thoroughly honest man, in
deadly earnest about half a dozen deadly
wrong things, and capable of anything
in furthering them—after the manner of
fanatics. If he had not been in publie
life, he would have been a camp-meeting
exhorter. Crowds liked to listen to him:
the radicals and radically inclined
throughout the West swore by him; he
had had two terms in Congress, had got a
hundred-odd votes for the nomination for
President at the last national conven-
tion of the oppesition. A splendld scare-
crow for the Wall-streew crowd, but dif-
ficult to nominate over Geodrich's man
Simpson in a convention of practical poli-
ticians. .

In May—it was“ the aftermoon of the
very day my mutineers got back into the
harness—Woodruff asked me if I would
see a man he had picked up in a dele-
gate-hunting trip into Indiana. “An old
pal of mine, much tue better for the
twelve years' wear since I last saw him.
He has always trained with the opposi-
tion. « He's a full-fledged graduate of the
Indiana school of politles, and that's the
.best. It's almost all craft there—they
hate to give up money and don't use it
except as a last resort.” :

He brought in his man—Merriweather
by name. I liked the first lock at him—
keen, cynical, ipdifferent. He had evi-
dently sat in so mahy games of chance
of all kinds that play roused in him only
the ice-cold passion of the purely profes~
sional.

“There’s been
State for the last

of

nothing deing in our
two or three years—
at least nothing in my line,”” said he.
“A rank outsider, Scarborough—'"

I nodded. “Yes, I know him. He came
into the Senate from your State two
years ago.”

“Well, he's built up a machine of his
own and runs things to suit himself.”

“I thought he wasn't a politician,™
said I.
Merriweather's bony face showed a

faint grin. “The best ever,” said he.
“He’s put the professionals out of busi-
ness, without its costing him a eent.
I've got tirkd of walting for him to blow
over."”

Tired—and hungry, I thought. After
half an hour of pumping I sent him away,
Jetaining Woodruff. “What does he
really think about Rundle?’ I asked.

“Says he hasn’t the ghost of a chance—
that Scarborough'll control the Indiana
delegation and that Scarborough has no
more use for lunatics than for grafters.”™

This was not encouraging. I called
Merriweather back. ‘“Why don't you peo-
ple nominate Scarborough at St. Louis?”
said L

Behind his surface of attention, I saw
his mind traveling at lightning speed In
search of my hidden purpose along every
avenue that my suggestion opened.

“Scarborough’d be a dangerous man for
you,”” he replied. “He's got a nasty way
of reaching across party lines for votes.”

I kept my face a biank. .

“You've played politics only in your
own State or against the Eastern erowd,
these last few years,” he went on, as if
in answer to my thoughts. “You dom't
realize what a hold Scarborough's got
through the entire West. He has split
your party and the machine of his own
in our State, and they know all about
him and his doings in the States to the
west. The people Ilike a fellow that
knocks out the regulars.”

“A good many call him a demagogue,
don’t they?" said L .

“Yes—and he is, in sort of a way,” re-
plied Merriweather. “But—well, he's got
a knack of telling the truth so that it
doesn’t scare folks. And he's managed
to couvince them that he isn't looking
oui for number one. It can’t be denied
that he made a good Governor. For In-
stance, he got after the monopolies, and
the cost of living is 20 per cent lower in
Indiana than just across the line in
Ohio**

“Then I should say that all the large
interests in the coumtry would line up
against him,” said L

“Every one,’ sald Merriweather, and
an expression of understanding ' flitted
across his face. He went on: “But it
ain’t much use talking about him. He
couldn’t get the nomination—at least, it
wouldn’t be easy to get it for him.”

“I suppose not,” said L. “That's a job
for ~ first-class man—and they're rare.”
And I shook hands with him.

About a week later he returned and
tried to make a report to me. But I sent
him away, treating him very formally. I
appreciated. that, being an expe d
"and capable man, he knew the wisdom
of getting intimately In touch with his
real employer;: but, as I had my incom-
parable Woodruff, better far tham I at
the ronugh work of politics, there was no
necessity for my entangling myself. Mer-
riweather went to Woodruff and Woodruff
reported to me—Scarborough’s friends
in Indianapolis all agreed that he did not




