want the nomination and . would not
have “it.
“We must foroe it him,"»sald I. “We
must have Scarborough.” ’
Immediately after Burbank's nomina-
tion, Goodrich concentrated upon nomin-
ating Judge Simpson. He had . three
weeks, and he worked hard and well. I
think he overdid it in the editorjals in
our party organs under his influence in
New York, Boston and other = BEastern
citles—never a day without lugubrious
screeds on the dismal ‘outlook for Bur-
bank if the other party should put up
Simpeon. But this Simpson editorials in
big opposition papers undoubtediy pro-
’{d\u‘l’d an effect. -I set for De ilit and
R his bureau of underground publicity the
1) task of showing up, as far as it was
{ prudent to expose intimate politics to the
public, Goodrich .and his crowd and their
conspiracy with Beckett and his crowd to
secure the opposition nomination for a
man of the same offensive type as Crom-
well, And I directed Woodruff to sup-
ply Silliman and Merriweather and that
department of my “bi-partisan” machine
with all the money they wanted. ““They
can't spend much to adventage at this
jate day except for traveling expenses,”
i 1. “Our best plan, anyhow, is good
est missionary work' with the honest
en of the other psrty who wish to see
j its best man nominated.”
While Goodrich’'s agents and Beckett's
agents were industriously arranging the
t Eastern machinery of the opposition
for Simpson, Merriweather had Sil-
an's men toiling in the West and South
Rundle delegates or uninstructed
elegations. And, after our conversation,
inforced by Woodruff and such
s staff as could be used without
Woodruff himself could per-
an odorless gas; you knew he
s only by the results. Nothing
ne for Rundle in his own
farther away from his
1 got, the easler it was to
> y purchase and otherwise—the
ticians of his party to think well of
This the more vecause they regard-

» get

Was re

as a “stuff’” and a “stiff""—
't far wrong.

may not be Scarborough,
probably weon't be Rundle,”
fr said in his final re-
me, “but it certainly -won't be
He's the dead one, no matter

ell he does on the first ballot.”

would not let him give me the
-the story of shrewd and slippery
. stratagems, surprises. *“I am worn
body.,” saild I in apology
weariness and indiffer-

mind and

my obvious

nths T had been incessantly
[he tax upon memory alone,
g of the other faculties, had
as po'itical facts
I could not lightly
keeping constantly in
outlines, but ailso
s, of the political
wid States with all
e tax on memory
Then added to
ork was business care;
absorbed in politics, EA4

muddled the business
rbank and Woodruff,
mind as I touch-
to get eight hours

ail

st

my

me for instruc-
5 uneertain,
I “Do as you
“T must rest. I've
my limit of endur-
! and odors and be-
f these sewers of politics 1
person adyventyre in order to
goal. 1 must pause and rise
a breath of decent
have the stirength to
g even vile, tasks
2 scape if he is a
in the practical activities

rren

the gnts

CHAPTER XVIIL

Dangerous Pause.

A
rain for my friend Sandys’ coun-

near Cleveland, forbidding
Burbank or my secretarjes
e with m Sandys had no

fortune was in
re did not tempt
ations with political

after my arrival
thers, and with a
membered me with
it struck into the
r been despoiled by
I tramped on and on my mind

and 1 tried to take up
hemes that had been alls

yv. But 'l could not. In-
must when he
d face to face, 1

ning

I could burn up
the best yvears of
n fever of folly and

areer of mine. 1
X { 1cid interval between
of insanity I reviewed the
ngs of my world as one re-
i and repellent visions of
from passing from

s and reason
of what had

the unreal reality
ars been my all-in-all. I wandered
fter 1} r, sometimes imagining
from the life I loathed,
t somewhere in these cool,
g en-lighted mazes I should find
st vouth, and her. For how could
without thinking of her
N ted by her; it had
memory, illu-

ived in

world-that-
, the horrfble

n to the house until al-
I have to go away to-
nounced after din-
f i 4id not fly
. heart for the task

at

andy's,

“you came
with you for

s

. SN Y

v

g0, T did not dare
: % ar se; could not give
R he 38 Had 1 followed my impulse
=N shounld have gone at once, that nighty
¥ By oon the. next day I had again
] g.\ flung elf inic the vexed political ocean
E S whose incessant buffetings give the swim-
s\ me ma hance to think of anyvthing
== Y A d the ext oncoming wave.
:,: 4 W CHAPTEDR XIX.

Dayid Sent Out Against Goliath.
2 master of myself again
, 2 week later, I got aboard ..e car
which Carlotta avd I were taking our
friends to look on at the oppoeition’s con-
vent Louis,
When we arrived, I went at ence to
confer with Merriweather in a2 room at
the Southern Motel, which no one knew
Ye had. “Simpson has under, rather than
five hundred delegates,” was his
first item of good news. “It takes six hun-
dred and fifty to nominate. As his sort
of hoom always musters its greatest
strength on the first ballot. I'm putting
my money two to one against him.”
“And Scarborough?” 1 asked, wonder-

s aimost

B 2

at St

LR

over,

2

po—

ing at my indifference to this foresha-
dowing of triumph. .

“My men talk him to every incoming
delegation. It's well known that he don't
want the nomination and has forbidden

his friends to vote for him and
has - pledged them to work against
hum. Then, too, the bosses and the

boys don’t like him—to put it mildly.
But I think we're making every one
feel he's the only man they can put
up with a chance to beat Burbank.”

My wife and our friends and I dined
at the Southern that night. As we
were about to leave the strests began
to fill. And presently through the
close-packed masses came at a walk an
open carriage—the storm center of a
roar that almost drowned the musig,or
the four or filve bands. The electric
lights made the scene bright as day.

“Who is he?” asked the woman at my
side—Mrs. Sandys. 4

She was looking at THE man in that
carriage—there were four, but there
was no mistaking him. He was seated,
was giving not the slightest heed to
the cheering throngs. His® soft black
hat was pulled well down over his
brows; his handsome profile was stern,
ins face pale. If that crowd had been
hurling curses at him and preparing to
tear him limb from limb he would not
have looked different. He was smooth-
shaven, which made him seem younger
than I knew him to be. And over him
the glamour of the world-that-ought-
to-be in which he lived and had the
power to compel others to live as long
as they were under the spell of his per-
sonality.

“That,” 1 replied to Mrs. Sandys,
Senator Scarborough of Indiana.”

“What's he so stern about?”

“I'm sure 1 don't know-—perhaps to
hide his joy,” sald I.

But I did know, and my remark was
the impulsive fling of “envy. He had
found out, several weeks before, what
a strong undercurrent was running
toward him. He was faced by a di-
lemma—if he did not go to the conven-
tion it would be said that he had stayed
away deliberately, and he would be
nominated; if he went, to try to pre-
vent his nomination, the enthusiasm of
his admirers and followers would give
the excuse for forcing the nomination
upon him. And as he sat there, with
that ominous tumult about him, he was
realizing how hard his task was to be,

His companions pushed him a pas-
sage through the crowds on the side-

walk and in the iobby, and he shut
himself away in the upper part
of the hotel. When he left,
half an hour later, the “peoplg

were packed before that face of the
hotel which displayed the banner of the
Indiana delegation, were . cheering
Scarborough, were clamoring—in vain
—for him to show himself.

“But won't he offend them?’ asked
my wife.

“A crowd loves like a woman,” said
1. “Indifference only excites it.”

“Oh, T never loved that way,” pro-
tested Mrs, Sandys.

“Then,” said my wife, rather sourly

I thought, “you and Mr. Sandys have
something to live for.”

And so we talked mo more polities.
There may be American. women who
really like to talk politics, but I never
happened to know one with.so little
sense. It's a pity we men de not imi-
tate our women more closely in one
respect. In .season and out of season,
they never talk anything but businesk
—woman's one business. .- When other
things are being discussed, they listen,
or rather, pretend to listen; in reality,
their minds are still on their business
and how they shall contrive to bring
it back into the conversation with ad-
vantage to themselves.

Next day the convention adopted a
wishy-washy platformm much like Bur-
hank's—if anything, weaker. I saw
Goodrich’s blight upon it. But the vie-
tory cost him dear. That night the
delegates realized what a blunder they
had made—or thought they realized it
after Merriweather and his staff had
circulated among them. Few of them
had been trusted by Beckett with the

secret that, with that platform and.
with Simpson as the nominee, their
party would have, the interests behind
it, would almost certainly win. They
only -saw ahead a dull eampaign and
no real issue between the parties, and
their candidate, if he was Simpson,
much the less attractive personality of
the two. !

The’ following morning the voting
began, and after seven ballots Simp-
son had thirty-nine voteS less than on
the first ballot. “It was like a funeral,”
was the verdict of my disappointed
guests that evening. A night of debate
and gloom among the politicians and
other delegati and on the opening
ballot Merriwgather sprung his trap.

The first biff doubtful State in: the
alphal . of States is Illinois.
Wherns the secretary of the'convention
called for Illinois’ vote it was cast for
Scarborough. ; . .

There was straighitway pandemonium.
Tt was half an hour before any one could
get a hearing. Then Indiana was called,
and Pierson, Attorney General of that
State and chairman of its delegation,
cast its vote as in the other ballots, for
Hitchens, its Governor. From my box I
was watching Scarborough and his im-
mediate friends going from delegation to
delegation, and -1 knew what he: was

about. When Towa was called and cast’
l!ts“\;lote solidly for him I knew he had
ailed. :

""How white he {s!" said Mrs. Sandys,
who was looking at him through opera
ghasses. A

T borrowed them and saw that his gaze
was fixed an a box on the other side of
the huge auditgrium, on a woman In that
box—I had only to look at her to see
which woman. She was beautiful, of that
type of charm which the French sum
up in the phrase *‘the woman of thirty.” "
1 have heard crowds bellow toa often to
be moved by it—though the twenty or
thirty thousand gathered under that roof
were. outdoing the cannonade of any
thunderstorm. But that woman's leok in
response to Scarborough's—there was
sympathy and understanding in i1, and
more, infinitely more. He had been
crushed for the moment—and | under-
stood enough of his situation to unders
stand what a blow to all his plans this
untimely apparent triumph was. She was
showing that she too felt the blow, but
she was also sending a message of cour-
age to him—one of those messages that
transcend words, llke music, like the per-

. fumes of flowers and fields, like that
which fills us as we look stralght up into
a clear night sky. 1 lowered the glasses
and looked away—I could not bear it.
For the moment I hated him—hating my-
self for it.

I h=ard Carlotta asking a woman in the
box next ours the name of “the woman
with (ne white plume in the big black hat
in the seventh _ox on the otner side.”

“‘Mrs. Scarborough,” was the answer.

“Oh, is that she?’ exclaimed ..rs.
Sandys, almost sna...ing her glasses
from me in her eagerness. “You know
who she. 'was—John Dumont’'s widow—
you remember him? She must be an un-
usua!' person to have attracted two such
men, 5 . Nas

But Searbarough was
now. He waved aside those who tried
to take him up and bear him to the
platform. He walked down the aisle
-alone and ascended amid a tense si-
lence; He stood calmly *looking out,
His face had lost its whiteness of a few
minutes hefore.
and still, a sort of embodiment of fe
leszness, T wondered—and I fancy m
others were wondering—whether
was about to refuse ‘the nominati
But an instant’s thought dfove the wil
notion from my mind. He ‘eould no
strike that deadly blow at his party. =
' “Fellow  delegates.” said he—
clemrer, more musical voice than his
have never heard—"I thank you
this - hopor. As you knaw. T
.the .platform. vdu saw fi
have nothing to retract.
it. But, after all, a candidate mu ]
Iifs own platform. And I bring my pub:
liec record as proof of my pled
—" he paused and the silence 8
mendous. He went on, each word
“tinet and by itself—"if T am elec

. condensed form the oath of office

nominated °

Ag he stood there, big kwa'
r " Eur
hat -

o

of ‘the campaign

e3

a long pause—"I shall obey the consti-
tutivn”—another long pause—"I shall
enforce the laws!™ "

He was descending to the aisle bé-
fore the silence was broken—a feeble,
rippling applause, significant of dis-
appointment at what seemed an anti-
climax, He had erely repeated in
hich
a' President taket:’nt his inauguration.
But somehow—nd .doubt, it was the
magic of his voice and his manner and
superb presence—those simple words
kept 'on ringing: and all at once—full
halt a minute must have elapsed, a long
time in‘such cireumstances—all at once
the enormous meaning of the two
phrases boomed into Q_fl,_)rdns of those
thousands: * If this man is elected there
will be a President hout fear or

favor, and he wil really obey the con--

stitution, will really enforce the laws!
That 1littié speech, though only a repe-

tition of an-oath embodied in our‘cen-.

tury old supreme law, was a firebrand

to light the torch of revolution, of rev-.

olution back toward what the republic
used to be before défferences of weealth
divided its people ipto upper, middle and
lower classes, before enthroned cor-
porate ‘combinations made equality be-
fore the law a mockery, beforg the de-
velopment of our vast industrial re-
gources restored to the intelligent and
energetic few their power over the
careless and purposeless many.

As the multitude realized his meaning—1
dcubt if many times in all history such a
sight and =ound has burst upon morta!
ears and eyes. For the moment 1 was
daunted; it was impossible not to think
that here was the whole-people, not to
feel that Scarborough had been chosen
President and was about to fulfill his
pledge. Daunted, yet thrilled, too. For
at bottom are we mnot "all

Then I remé¢mbered, and 1 said to my-
self, “He has defied the interasis. David
has gone ouf against Goliath—but the
Davids do not win nowadays. 1 can elect
Burbank.”

But where was the elation that theught
would have sit to swelling in the me of
less than (wo weeks Before? And then 1
began clearly to see that, for me at least,
the prize, to be prized, must be fairly won
from start to goal;- and to be enjoyed
must gladden eyes that would in turn
gladden me with the approval and sym-
pathy which only a woman can give and
without-which a man is alone and indeed
forlorn.

CHAPTER XX.

Pligrims and Patriots.

From St. Louis 1 went direct to Bur-
bank. < : s

His heart had .been set upon a grand
speechmaking tour. He was fond of wan-
dering about, showing himself to cheer-
ing crowds, and he had a deep and by no
means unwarranted confidence in his
platform ma fsm, JAt first 1 had been
inclined to give him his way. But the
more | consideted the matter -the strong-
er seemed to become the force of the ob-

ctions—It ‘takes a far bigger man than

4s Burbank at that stage of Iris growth
not to he cheapened by ‘‘steeplechasing
for votes'™; algo,.the coming of the candi-
date causes 'jealousy and heartburnings
over matters' of precedence, 1eception and
entertainment among the local celebrities,
nd so b2 often leaves the party luke-
W she found it enthusiastic.
er, up local campaign money
Zh )e spent in hiring workers
iich is the polite phxﬁe
as “retaining fee'' is the

ins lne‘:our and for tg:a
ive but always admirable
“vlltg'lmase.vh 3

home was at Riving-
ould h-ve had “him visited
‘not been on a single-track
v: which eould not hundle

2’ »nd discomfort the scores
ds. &wa_rc' planning tu carry

urban

"

. almost daily. So, it
at he purposed, as far
thdraw from the strife

to await the results
in the dignified ca'm in Which he wished

C passionate cities of every doubtful State.
‘dreamers of abstract right and justice?

the voters to determine it. He took—
after Woodruff had carefully sclected it--
a “retired”’ house “in the country.”
And it was in the open country. A
farm garden adioined it on the one side.
a wheat field on the other, a large
orchard to the rear. The broad meadow
in front gave plenty of room for delega-
tions visiting the “standard bearer of the
party of patriotism” in his ‘‘rural se-
clusion,” to hear his simple, eous
words of welcome. But for all the re-
mote aspect of the place, it was om
{ive minutes' drive and ten minutes’ w:

from a station through which four big
‘railroads passed. One of the outbuild-
i was changed into a telegraph office
t:::l which aeccounts 6f the enthusiasm
of the delegations and of his speeches
could be sent to the whole gountry. On
his desk in his little study stood a private
wire telephone that, without danger of
‘leakage, would put him in direct com-
munieation. either with my study at Fre-
donia of with Doc Woodruff's privatest
private room in the party national head-
quarters at Chicago. Thus our states-
man, \though he seemed to be aloof. was
in ‘the very thick of the fray; and the
tens of thousands of his fellow-citizens,
though they seemed to ceme almost on
their own invitation mnspired by uncon-

trollable enthusiasm for the great states- -

man, were in fact free excursioni‘ts—and
a very troublesome, critical, expensive lot
they were. But—the public was impress-
ed. JItesits in its scat in,the theater of
action and beleves that the play Is real,
and {gnores and forgets the fact that
there is a behind-the-scenes.

The party distributed from various cen-
ters -tops of “literature.” And in ad-
dition; to meeétings arranged- by Sta.e
and  lgeal committees, a serjes of
‘huge demonstrations was held In the

the party’'s regular speakers, we hired as
many ‘“‘independent’’ orators as we could.
Rut all these other branches of the publi:
side of the campaign were subsidiary t>
the work at the “retreat.” It might be
called the headquarters of the rank and
file of the party—those millions.of “prii-
eciple” voters and workers who were for
Burbank bccause -he was the standard-
bearcr of their party. No money, nc
bribes of patronage have to be given to
them: but it costs several millions to
raise that mass to the piteh of hot en-
thusiasm which will make each individual
in it certain to go to the polls on election
day and take his nfeighbors, instead of
staying at home and hoping the party
won't lose. / :

Burbank’s work Was, therefore, highly
important. But the seat of the real cam-
paign was Woodruff’s private room in
the oaicago headquarters. For, there
were laid and were put in the way of
execution the planz for acquiring those
elements that, in the doubtful States,
have the balance of power between®the
twa opposing and about evenly matghed
masses of ‘‘principle’” voters. T just now
recall a talk I had with my wife about
‘that time. She took no interest in poli-
- ties and rarely spoke of political mat-
. fers—and both .of us discouraged political
italk /before the children. One day she
‘said to me: *“This campaign of yours and
afr. Burbank's must be costing an awful
lot of money."”

“A" good  deal,” sald I

*Several millions?"’

“*This {8 a big country, and yoy can’t
stiY it up politically for nothing. Why
do you ask?”’

“Who gives the money?'' she persisted.

‘“The rich men—the big corporations—
give most of ft.”" : &

o SWRYY" - L2t .
_“Patriotism,” said I. “To'save the na-
tion from our wicked opponent” -

. *“How do Mr. Roebuck and the ethers
get it back?” she pursued, ignoring my
pleasantry.

“Get what back?”

“Why, the money they nd\'ance._ They
aren’t the men to give anything.”
| answered with a smile only.

. She lapsed into thoughtfulness. When
1 was assuming that her mind had wan-
dered off to something else she said:
“The people must be very stupid—not to
suspeot.”

*Or. the rich- men and the corporations
wvery stupid to give,” I suggested. °

Besides |
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The story that captures the
five-dollar prize this week was
written by Gertrude S. Browa,
of 15357 Pacific avenue, Aln-
medn.. She is well within the
S age limit, for she was fifteen
years old Ivst month, nad she
ix n punil at the Alumeda High
School. s

NI :.)

} all the pleasant vacations I
have spent in my life of fAfteen
summers the most enjoyable, pers

waps, was passed in the moun-
tains of Sonoma County. Sit-
uyated on a beautiful ranch, and sur-
ounded by congenial company, we

frisked and frolicked through the long
day and far into the night. ‘Though
we were implcated in no hair-hreadth
adventurcse, such as might be found in
a fairy tale, we enjoyed some very in-
teresting scrambles and climbs, 3

One day a party of about six young
boys and girls and one old maid, known
to the world as Miss Bird, started
bright and early in quest of the falls.
The water leaps over a massive cliff
sixty fect ip height. . Though the trip
was a long and difficult one, all were
anxious to reach the goal. e

After crossing a hayfield and;climb-
ing a dozen barbed-wire fences, more
or less, we succeeded in reaching the
road which led through the mountdins
and over which one must travel. Find-
ing a path which we thought led to the

before, but we had received explicit di-
rections {rom pretty Miss Lucy), we

WE

falls (none of the party had been there.

journeyed on, soon reaching a “hoauti-
ful canyon, filled with redwoods. ftirs
and many beautiful varieties of ferns
and other plant life. Miss ‘Bird found
it hard to ciimb the rocks (she had
boasted of being a wonderfully good
climber), and on reaching a slippery,

alm perpendicular log, decided to
remaifnt where she was. much to the
joy of all. We, however, went up, up,

up the canyon, crossing many Jdanger-
ous and almost impassable places. At
oné spot we were forced to wade
through the creek, knee-deep. shoes
and all, and in another we ascended a
precipitous bank,, with no did other
than fragile ferns and roots.

After some time we discovered the
path which should have been taken and
realized that if we had done so all our
hard climbing would have been avertea.
But Jife 15 too short for regret. and.
besides, that added to the charms of
th; J?urney. 1 \

aving traveled untdl nearly noon we
decided that if we wanted any dinner it
would be best to return. you think we
went on? No, indeed! Homeward we
turned, this time taking the right path,
and calling eontinually for the Bird. After
considerable time and exertion our melo-
dious volces reached her, but it tock some
time for her to comprehend our language.
At last the meaning penetrated the depthe
of her cerebrum and she started down the
creek to-the path, as directed. Then we
were compelled to sit & on dry leaves
and let them slide down to the creek, a
distance of about a hundred feet, as a
mode of conveyance, That was the only
way to reach the bottom, so I did my
duty with“as placid a countenance as
£ o :

ER’S PRIZE WINNER

might be expected. When we had rc-
gained our equilibrium and. disgovered
that we were safe at the bottom and
nearly in, we busied our clean(?) hands
in digging five-fingerad ferns from a wet
and muddy bank. They grew quite large,
and as the roots cxtended far Jdown inte
the soll it was no easy tatk to cxtract an
unbroken fern.

One of the young men had gone In
search of Miss Bird. and, finding h¢r near
the path she was to take and accrediting
her with a few atoms of senSe, came
back to us. When we reachad the path
she had flown away, up the mountain as
was supposed. So up we plodded. but. on
reaching the hilltop she was not there,
nor nowhere to be scen or heard. Then
we screeched our lungs cut trying to
make her hear us, wherever she was.
After at least ma hour she did hear vs,
and wz learned each ether's location.
Then she did not know how to reach the
road, and finally one of the girls was
forced to go down and bring her un.
Hungry, hot and tired, we reached home
about 2 o'clock, hut in less than an hour
were ready for another trip of the same
YR, e
During the sweltering weather of eariy
July we passed the time by a merry
stream, the water cool and clear from
the spring on the mountain. Though

there was considerable grumbling over .
the weather, 1 doubt if we were not far -

more comfortable than the poor mortals
in the eity. ; :
‘One duy, as we were finishing our
luncheon., we decided to move to an-
other spot, about' ten feet from ths
tree under which we had feasted, and,
settling in comfartable positions, pvery

s s

one lay down, soon to be lulled to a
hulf-sleep by the babbling waters.
Suddenly a tremendous crash startled
us and all jumped up to learn the
cause. My first impression was that
there was a landslide, or that some one
had fallen down the-Bank and into a
watery .grave; but, then, T felt certain
that no one of our party weighed over
a thousand pounds. I gianced up and.
saw several running, so I leape@ across
the ereek in a very undignified manner.
cutting my bare feet on a sharp rock
in the bargain. Then I realized achat
had happened: An immense poplar, the
very one under which we had been
sitting, was Iyving on the ground
broken off at the trunk. Fortunately it
bad not fallen directly our way, or vec
might pot have been alive to tell the
tale. All this happened in far less time
than it takes to narrate. There wus
congiderable excitement for some min-
utes, and one little maid was so fright-
ened that it toek a long time to com-
fort her

1t was really quite delightful to go
back to the house and tell every one of
our miraculous escave, for it made
thera appreciate our beauty and our
charms stil! more.

It was with deep regret that I looked
back on the beautiful place the'day of
depart on the shady waluut trees, the
vine- poreh, the croquet und,
where $0 many games had lost
and won, on the famillar faces that |
had so soon lezrned to love; but the
train would not wait, so the horses
started off, and thus closed a happy
vacation. Sincerely voups, >

4 word indifference in connection with me.

 GERTRUDE & BROWN.

-“Do you méan that they don't get it
back?” she demanded.

“Of course,’' said 1, “their pa

must be rewarded. We can not expect
them to save the country -year after
ear for mothing." .
y“l should think not!” she said, adding
disgustedly, “I think . politics is ~very
silly. And men get excited about it But
1 never listen.” .

Artiving at the “retreat” from the
Searborough convention, I found Burbank ;
much perturbed because Scarborough had
been nominated. He did not say so—on
the contrary, he expr in sonorous
phrases his satisfaction that there was
to be “a real test of strength between
conservatism and radlcalism.” He never
dropped his pose, even with me—not eéven
with himself. - <

“I confess I don't share your cheer-
fulness,” said I. *“If Scarborough were
a wild man, we'd have a walkover. But
he isn't, and I fear he’ll be more and
more attractive to the wavering vaters, to
many of our own people. Party Joyalty
has been overworked in the last few
Presidential He'll go vote-
hunting in the doubtful States, but 1t
won't seem undignified. He's ome of
tht¢se men whose dignity comes from the
inside and can't be lost.” -

Burbank was unable to conceal his an-
noyance—he never could bear praise of
another man of his own rank in_ public
life. Also he showed surprise. “Why, I
understood—1 had been led to believe—
that you—favored -his nomination,” was
his guarded way of telling me he knew
I had a hand in bringing it about.

“S8o I did.” replied L - “He was your
only chance. He won't be able to get 2
campaign fund of so much as a quarter
of a million, and the best workers of his
party will at heart be against him.
Simpson would have had—well, Goodrich
could and would have got him enough '
to elect him.”

Burbank's eyes twitched. “I think you're
prejudiced against Senator Goodrich,
Harvey,” said he in his guntlest tone.
“He is first of all a loyal party man."”

“Loyal fiddlesticks!” replied I. “He is
agent of the Wall Strect erowd—they're
higs party. He's just the ordinary ma-
chine politician, with no more gparty
feeling than—than—" 1 smiled—'than
any other man behind the scenes.” '

Burbank dodged this by taking it as a
jest. He always she¢d my frank speeches
as humor. “Prejudice, prejudice, Har-
vey!" he said in mild reproof. “We need
Goodrich, and-—"

“Pardon me,” I interrupted. *“We du
not néed him. On the contrary, we must
put him out of the party councils. If we
don't, he may try to help Scarborough.
The Senate’s safe, no matter who's elected
President; and Goedrich will rely on it
to save his crowd. He's a mountain of
vanity and the two defeats we've given
him have made every atom of that vanity
quiver with hatred of us.”

“I wish you could have been here when
he called,”” said Burbank. “I am sure
vour would have changed your mind.”

“When does he resign the chairman-
ship of the national committee " T asked.
“He agreed to plead bad heaith and re-
sign within two weeks after the con-
vention.”

2urbank gave an embarrassed cough.
“Pon't you think, Harvey,” said he,
“that, to scothe his vanity. it might be
well for us—for you—to let him stay
on there—nominally. of course? I know
you care nothing for titles.™

Instead of being angered by this at-
tempt to cozen me, by this exhibition of
treachery, 1 felt disgust and pity—how
naveeating and how hopeless to try teo
forward one so blind to his ‘own inter-
ests. so easily frightened  inte surrender
to his worst enemics! But | spoke very
quietly to him,  “The reason you want
meée- tof be chairman—gor it is you" that
want and need' it, not ‘F—the reason-lI
must be chairman is because the machine
throughout the country must know that
Goodrich is out and that vour friends
are in. In what other way can this be
accomplished ?"”

He did not dare to reply.

I went on: “If he stays at the head
of the national committee Scarborough
will be clected.”

“You are prejudiced, Harvey—"

“Please don't say that again, Gov-
ernor.” 1 interrupted coldly. "I repeat,
Goodrieh must give place to me, or

Scarberough will be elected.”

“You don't mean that you would turn
against me?” came from him in a queer
voice after a long pause.

‘““While I was in St. Louls, working to
make you President,” said I, “you were
plotting behind my back, pletting against
me and youssclf”

“You were at St. Louis aiding in the
nomingtion of the strongest candidate,™
he retortéd, his bitterness distinct though
guarded.

“Strongest—yes. But strongest with
whem?"'» : *
“With the pcopie,” he replied.

“Precisely,” said I. “But the people
are not going to decide this election. The
party lines are to be so closely drawn
that money will have the deciding vote.
The men who organize and direct indus-
try and enterprise—they are going to de-
cide it. And, in spite of Goedrich's trait-
orous efforts, the oppeosition has put up
the man_ who can't get a penny from
them.”

In fact. I had just discovered that Scar-
borough had instructed Pierson. whom he
had made chairman of his campaign. not
to take any money from any corpera-
tion even if it was offered. But I thought
it wiser to keep this frem Burbank

He sat folding a sheet of paper again
and again. [ let him reason it out
Finally he said: “I see vour point, Har-
vey. But 1 practically promised Good-
rich—pragtically asked him to remain—"

I waited. .

“For the sake of the cause.” he went
on when he saw he was to get no hetp
from me, “any and all personal sacri-
fices must be made. If you insist on hav-
ing Goodrich's head, I will break my
pro‘?hs. and-—"

“Pardon me again,” T interrupted. My
mood would not tolerate tv:t‘lld’h about
“the cause” and “promises” from Bur-
bank—Burbank, whose “cause” as he
had just shewn afresh, was himself alone,
and whe promised everything te ewery-
body and kept only the most advanta-
Seous promises after he bad made abd-
solutely sure how his advantage lay.
“It's all a matter of indifference to e
if you wish to retain Goodrich. do so.
He must not be dismissed as a personal
favor to me. The faver is to you. 1 do
not . permit any man (o thimblerig his
debts to me into my debts to him ™

Burbank seemed deeply moved Me
came up o M and took my hand NIt
Is not like my friend Sayler to use the

he said, And then 1 realized how com-

pletely the nomination had turmwd his @

hpad. Fuor his tone was that of the great
man addressing hi= henchman,

T did not keep My ambsement sut of
my eyes.  ‘Uames' sald 1, “Wdiftercnce
is precively the word. [ should welcome
A chanve to withdraw from this cam-
paign. 1 have been ambitigus ok power.

M owant dice. T vou (think the time
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