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CHAPTER IIL
HOW TO PLEASE A SENATOR,
HE International hotel in Wash-
ington was all hustle and bustle,
Was it not preparing for its
first senator since 18857 No
less a personage than the Hon. Wil-
llam H. Langdon of Mississippl, said
to be a warm personal friend of Sen-
ator Stevens, one of the leading mem-
bers of his party at the capital, bad
engaged a sult of rooms for himself
and two daughters.

“Afn't it the llmit?* remarked the
chief clerk to Bud Haines, correspond-
ent of the .New York Star. “The sen-
ator wrote us that he was coming here
because his old friend, the late Sen-

or Moseley, sald back in '75 that this
was the best hotel in Washington and
where all the prominent men ought to
stay.”

Haines, the ablest political reporter
in Washington, had come to the Inter-
national to interview the new senator,
to describe for his paper what kind of
a citizen Langdon was. He glanced
around at the dingy woodwork, the
worn cushions, the nicked and uneven
tiles of the hotel lobby, and smiled at
the clerk. *“Well, if this is the new
senator's idea of princely luxury he
will fit right into the senatorial atmos-
phere,” Both laughed derisively. “By
the war,” added Haines, “1 suppose
yowll raise your rates now that you've
got a senator bere.”

The clerk brought his fist down on

the register with
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to a seat to await the expected legis
lator, whose train was late.

“T don't know very much about him
myself,” sald Halnes. “All I've been
! able to discover s that Stevens said
the word which elected him, and that
looks bad. Great glory, when 1 think
what a senator of the right sort has n
chance to do here in Washington—a
nonpartisan, stralght out from the
shoulder man!” He paused to shake
his head in disgust. “You know these
fellows here in the senate don’t even
see their chance. Why, If you and |
didn’t do any more to-hold our jobs
than they do we’'d be fired by wire the
first day. They know just the old po-
litical game, that's all.”

“It's a great game, though, Bud”
sighed Cullen longingly, for, like many
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a thud.’
3 “We could bave
0\ A themn ¢vegy day
oo 4 if we wanted
Ak them. - This fel-
R A 4 * low, though, we'll
7 6P bave all winte,1
oimgP" “with i wge
¢ There young Langdon Is oow.!
es turned quickly, just In_time
n into a tall, slender young
10, walking unevenly In
direction e. .

=“Well, can't you see §hat you're do-
Ing?" wuttered the tall “young man
thickly.

Haines smlled. The chap who has
played balfback four years on his col-
lege eleven and held the boxing cham-
plonship in his class is apt to be good
natured. He does not have to take of-
fense easily, Besides, Randolph Lang-
don was plainly under the influence of
whisky., So Haines smiled pleasantly
at the taller young man.

“Beg your pardon—my fault,” Haines
said.

“Well, don't let it occur again,” mum-
bled Langdon as he strolled with un-
even dignity toward the door. Bud
Haines laughed.

“l guess young Langdon is golng to
be one of the boys, isn't he?”

“He's already one of them when it
comes to a question of fluid capacity,”
laughed some one behind him, and Bud
whirled to meet the gaze of his friend,
Dick Cullen, representative of one of
the big Chicago dailies.

“You down here to see Langdow
too?’ commented Bud.

Culien nodded. *“Queer roost where
this senator is to hang out, isn't it?"

“It can’t be a rich one, then,” sug-
gested Halnes,

Cullen chuckled.

“Perhaps he's an honest one.”

“1 hadn't thought of that. You al-|
ways were original, Dickie,” comment- |

ed Haines dryly, “By the way, what
do you know ahout him?"

“Nothing, except that the Evenlng
Call printed a picture of his eldest
daughter—says she's the queen daugh-
ter of the south, a famous beauty, rich
planter for a father, mother left her a
fortune"—

“She’ll cut quite a social caper with
this hotel's name on her cards, won't
sghe!” Lrole in Haines as he jed Cullen

stud
poker, and three card monte, and fiim-
flam generally. Take this new man!
Langdon, for instance. Chosen by Ste-
vens he'll probably be perfectly obedi-
ent, perfectly easy going, perfectly
blind and—perfectly useless. What's
wanted now 1s to get the work done,
not play the game.”

Thoroughly a eynie through his
years of experience as & newspaper
man, which had shown the inside
workings of many important phases
of the seemingly conventional life of
this complex world, Cullen pretended
unbounded enthusiasm.

“Hear! Hear!" he shouted. *“All you
earnest citlzens come vote for Re-
former Halnes. I'm for you, Bud.
What do I get In your cabinet? I've
jolned the reformers, too, and, like all
of them, me for P-U-R-I-T-Y as long
as she gives me a meal ticket.”

But not even Cullen could make
Haines consider hls vlews on the
necessity of political regeneration to
be ridiculous. His optimism could not
be snuffed out, for he was a genuine
bellever that the natural tendency of
humankind was to do right. Wrong
he belleved to be the outcome of un-
patural causes. This quality, com-
bined with his practical knowledge of
the world and his courage, made him a
formidable man, one who would one
day accomplish big things—if he got
the chance.

“You know you can't shut wme up,
Dick,” was bis response to Cullen's
oratorleal flight. “T'm geing to have
my say. 1 don't see why a senator
shouldn’'t be honest. All I waut them
to do Is to play a new game. Let 'em
at least seem to be honest, attend to
thelr business, forget polities. The
country sends them lere to work, and
L 1f they do the work the people really
don’t eare a hang what party they be-

long to.”
| “Come out of it, Bud. Your brain Is
| wabbly,” yawned Cullen wearily. “T'll
| buy a drink If you'll qulet down. Let's
| be comfortable till this fellow Lang-

Commencing Wednesday, Feb. 3,
we are going to close out our entire
stock of groceries at cost. Now is

the chance to lay
cheap.

Don’t forget the date
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Evans Grocery Co.

in a good supply

don appears.” He caught his frlend
by the arm and in spite of protest
dragged him off to the cafe just as
young Langdon and Congressman Nor-
ton came down through the lobby.

Though but few years older than
Randolph Langdon, Charles Norton
had long exercised strong Influence
over him because of his wider experl-
ence in the world's affairs. Like his
father, young Langdon had stayed
close to the plantation most of his
life, particularly after leaving school,
devoting his attention to studying the
business of conducting the family's
plg estate. Norton brought him the
atmosphere of the big outside world
he yearned to see even as did his sis-
ter Carolina, and he imitated Norton's
manners, his dress and mode of
speech. The congressman’s habit of
confiding in Randolph, a subtle com-
pliment, was deeply appreclated by
the lad, who unconscloysly became a
continual advertiser of Norton's many
virtues to Carolina and to his father,
nll of which the congressman knew. _|

That Norton's political career was
the outcome of Carolina Langdon's
ambition to shine in gay soclety was
known to his friends as well as his
family, and his desire to win her and
place her where she could satisfy ev-
ery whim had” developed almost to a
frenzy. Seeing evidences of Senator
Stevens’ vast influence, he did not hes-
itate to seek a close relatlodship with
him, and the senator was clever
enough to lead Norton to consider him
his friend. '

At the start of his political career
Norton had higher ideas of honor than
guided his actions now that he bad
become a part of the political ma-
chine - that ‘controlled his native state

_ Mississippl and_of the bipartisan

ot]

Norton laughed sarcastically. g
“Gulf City is a blg bunch of m
flats. Besides, I'll tell you something
else. Just between us, remember.” He-
walted for the boy's eager nod before
he went on. “The big men are behind”
Altacoola. Standard Steel wants Al-
tacoola, and what Standard Steel wants
from congress you can bet your bottoid
dollar Standard Steel gets. They know:

their business at No. 10- Broad
Now, then, are you satisfled ?’ y
Randolph was more than satisfled.
Already he felt himeelf rich, and hon®
estly rich, too, for Norton had coms
vinced him that there was no reason
why he should not use the 50,000 bf
his father's, when it had to'lle in
bank anyhow all winter, and he wor
bave it back in time to use on
plantation in the spring when {t.
needed. How proud of him his fath
would be when he showed/him a
profit of $100,080! b i
“T'll go get the drafts at once;
lle, and I'm mighty much chllr
you,” he sald, with gratitude’ in his
Volce. = 1 i

s
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“Make a hundred thousand it

' Norton's smile was one of deep satl

faction, C A ¥

“That's all right, Randolph.
know I want to do anything T can

i

ital to be the sacred heritage of the
nation which must be protected at any
cost. The acceptance of a retainer
from the C. St. and P. Railroad com-
pany for wholly unnecessary services
in Washington—only another way of
buying a man—a transaction arranged
by Senator Stevens, was but another
stage In the disintegration of the
young congressman’s character, but it
brought him just that much closer to
the point where he could clalm Caro-
lina Langdon as his own. And oppor-
tunity does not knock twice at a man's
door—unless he is at the head of the
‘nachine.

Norton, the persevering young law
student who loved the girl who bad
been his boyhood playmate, was now
Norton who coveted her father's lands,
who boasted that he was on the “In-
gide” In Washington, who was on the
way to fortune—if the new senator
from Mississippi would or could be
forced to stand in favor of the Alta-
coola naval base,

His conversation with Randolph
Langdon as Haines and Cullen saw
them pass through the hotel lobby 1il-
lustrated the nuture of the Norton of
the present and his interest in the Al-
tacoola scheme.

“There’s no reason why you shouldn't
come In on the ground floor in this
proposition, Randolph.” he was urging
in continuance of the conversation be-
gun over a table In the cafe. ‘No rea-
gon why you shouldn’'t do it, my boy.
Why, are you still a child, or are you
really a man? You have now drafts
for $£50.000, haven't you?"

“Yeah,” agreed Langdon, chagrined
at Norton's insinuation of youthfulness
and anxious to prove that he was real-
Iy a man of afairs, “I've got the fifty
thousand, Charlle, but—but, you see,
that's the money for improvements on
the plantation. As father has put me
in as manager 1 want to make a show-
ing."”

“You can’'t make it until spring”
urged Norton. “The money’s got to lie
in the bank all winter. Now, why
don't yor make a bundred thousand
with it instead of letting it lie idle?
Isn't that simple?”

The younger man's eyes opened wide,
and his imagination, stimulated by the

special brand of Bourbon whisky Nor- |’

ton had ordered for him, took rapld
bounds.

“One hundred thousand! You mean
I could make a hundred thousand with
my fifty between now and spring?”

“Sure as a nigger likes gin,” replied
Norton confidently.

“How?"' asked Langdon,

The young congressman leaned over
confidentially.

“This is under your hat, Randolph.
You can keep quiet?”

Langdon nodded eagerly.

“Then put it into Altacoola land.”

“The naval base?' gasped Langdon,

Norton nodded.

“Now you've hit it. The government
will select Altacoola for a naval base.
Then land will jump way up to never

and you'll clean up a hundred thou-
sand at the least, Isn't It simple?
There are a thousand people with
money who would just love to have
this chance. And I'm glving It to you
because of our friendship, 1 want to
do you a good turn. 1've got my money
in there.”
Young
pressed.
“You've always treaged me right,
Charlie; yvou've been for me, I know.
Iut suppose the government doesn't se-

Langdon was vislbly im-
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| fhe newspaper
‘be something impor-
| both the boss of the
Stevens of Mississipp!
Halnes. How are
“Btevens sald cordially,
hé saw the newspaper
Inp:- “Senator Peabody,
nes, don't you? The
correspondent In
of Pennsylvanla,
r in the upper house,
gommanding character
. personelity. The fact
Attributes to advance in
¢ financlal Interests of
dard- Steel and other
anizations met with
n Washington. That
‘title frequently used
, “boss of the sen-
¥y who had knowl-
‘workings of the sen-

8 committees,
was very afTable to
yecially to those of
had never accept-
him and whoop-
. He almed to win
these opponents by
he bad found that re-
faines sort could not
by  money. He consid-
' ‘who would take a bribe
e, gonservative member
“frequently regretted
ivof the correspondents
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you."”

Randolph was starting for his room
when Halnes and Cullen turned sharp-
ly around the corner of the hotel desk.
Again Bud and the young southerner
accidentally collided.

“Where are you golng? Can't you
look out?" blurted Langdon,

Haines grinned.

“Guess it's your fault this time.”

“Oh, it Is, is 1t?" frritably replied
Randolph, who as the “young marse”
had been accus-
tomed to consid-
erable deference
on the plantation:
“Well, take that,”
he angrily cried,
alming a savage
swing at Halnes.

The reporter's
athletic training
proved of ready
service. Dodging
under the clinch-
et fist, he turned
dexterously, selz-
ed young Lang-
don's cutstretch-
ed wrist and bent
the

Y
Langdon was helpless. gver his (Halneg')

shoulder as though to throw the young
attacker with the wrestler's “fiying

mare.” Langdon was helpless, as
Halnes had also secured his free hand,
but instead of completing the “throw”
the reporter walked away with his foe
held securely on his back—to put him
to bed, a kindly service, In vlew of
Randolph’s mental state.

From across the lobby Charles Nor-
ton had watched Randolph’s discomfit-
Ing encounter with Halnes with amuse-
ment.

“Now that I've got the young fellow
to sew up his old man's money in Alta-
coola land,” he chuckled, “reckon Sen-
ator Willlam F. Langdon won't see
anything wrong with that same noble
tract of universe when he comes to
vote for the naval base. Senator Ste-
vens will be pleased.”

CHAPTER IV.

“JUST THE MAN WE KEED.”

S Bud Halnes returned from
young Langdon’s room, where
he had left the latter In bed,
towel filled with cracked lce

leet Altacoola, Gulf City's in the run-
ning."”

around his head, he saw two famillar
figures standing in a secluded corney

fve came to call on Benator Lang-

doy, Senator Stevens' new colleague,”
he fsaid.

uB

ud Halnes opencd hls eyes wide.
Jove, Langdon stock is going up

whien the chairman of the naval com-

mi|

tee drops In to welcome him.”

Bwer. -

“You see, Langdon went in on a
naval base platform,” explained Ste-
vens. “Our section of the south is
red hot in favor of the government
spending its naval base appropriation
right there.”

“Certainly,”
“but”—

“And, there belng a vacancy on the
committee on naval affairs,” continued
Stevens, whose dignity was offended
by the reporter’s Interruption, “the
friends of Benator Langdon are work-
ing to have him appointed on that
committee, because he comes from the
gtate where the naval base will be
located and will, like myself, be more |
famillar with the avallability of the |
various sites suggested than a man
from another state.”

Halnes nodded.

“Yes, of course. What town's golng
to get it, senator?” :

Senator Stevens paused judiclously.

“Well,” he said, “Altacoola and Gulf
City are the chief candidates. I sup-
pose you had better talk to Langdon
about It.” :

The reporter smiled.

“That's just what T came for, “Sen-
ator, but I have to go up to the wyar
department now. When Senator Lang-
don comes will you be kind enough to
tell him I want to Interview him?"’

Stevens bowed cordially.

“Indeed I shall. T'll tell him he's in
luck to have the smartest young man
fn Washington-on the job."

“All right,” laughed Bud, “only don’t
make It so strong that he won't recog-
pnize me when he sees me. Good
day.” And he hurried away to keep a
belaged appointment. 4

“Clever boy,” sald Stevens as .
newspaper man disappeared.

The boss of the senate agreed.

“Yeg, only I'm not sure it's a good
thing for a newspaper man to be too
clever. Spoils his usefulness. Makes
him ask too many confounded ques-
tions.” 4

Stevens acqulesced, for it would
never do to disagree with the boss.
‘41t's very kind of you, senator,” he
began, changing the subject, “to come
“with me to welcome the mew senator
from my state, my old friend and col-
Teague.”

interrupted  Halnes,

An inscrutable smfle—a smile, yet a-|

cold one—accompanied Peabody's .an-

_always found, Stevens,” he
S iitle attention like this
D , wasted, and 1

ot W s

find him easy to deal with. Just put
up any measure J '
for the benefit of
the south and
Langdon will go
the limit on it.
Even a Repub-
liean majority
doesn't mind a
little Democratic
support, you
know. 1 think
he's just the man
you can use in
this gulf naval
base bill."

“You can swing
him?" asked Pea-
body sharply. |

Stevens drew
closer to Pea-
body. i

“T elgeted him, and he knows It,”
he chuckled.

The boss nodded.

“And it's likely that a man like
Langdon, new to politics—a simple
gentleman of the old school, 2s you de-
seribe him—might have considerable
influence on opinion throughout the
country.”

Langdon’s colleague grasped the arm
of the senatorial dictator.

“He's just the man we want, sena-
tor. He's one of those old fellows you
just have to belleve when bhe talks.

“Then you guarantce
him " snapped the
boss.

‘owes ‘everything: to me, you.
' anything 1

He'll do what 1 suggest, nrd e ¢
make the public belicve wia
think."”

“Then you guarantee him?¥’ suupped
the boss.

“Unreservedly, senator.”

W

tend to handily. Doesn't lnvolve much
work, and a young, hustling lawyer
like you ought to take charge of it
easily. The fee, I should say, would
be about $10,000. Have you the time
to undertake 1t7"

The congressman drew a long breath.

“All right,” said Peabody. “He B0€S | g eves beamed with gratitude,

on the naval committee.

That ouzht i

“1 should say I have, senator. Of

to:be ennugP hnnor.:'or . ninn who a | course it won't Interfere with any of
year ago was growing cotfon on ani . auiies as a congressman.”

old plantation miles away from clvili-
zatlon.”

“We have control now of all the land
about Altacoola that can be used,” sald
Stovens. “T have had Norton, the con-
gressman from Langdon's district,
working on it. There isn't a foot of
land there which we do not fow con-
trol under options, and,” be added,
with a chuckle, “the options were dirt

“cheap.”

Peabody grunted approvingly.

“There won't be any New York for-
tune in it, but it ought tq be a pretty
tidy bit,” he said. “Now, If we could
only get Langdon Interested, directly
or Indirectly, in a financial way, that
would clinch everything.”

The senior senator from Misslssippl
shook his head.

“It's too risky. He's old fashioned,
you know—has about as much Idea
about practical polities as—well, as we
‘have of the Golden Rule. Fact is, he

»,

Senator Peabody, “boss of the senate.” -
rather lives by that antiguated &tand:
ard, That's where ‘we get bim. He

st B p
at Stevens' gummons. A et
“I've been wantipg to speak to yom,

gentlemen,” said Norton, full of thé
good trick he had turned, “but I didn't
like to interrupt you. I think T've
done a big stroke for Altacoola to

day.

Even Peabody pricked up hls ears.

“Yegs,” said both senators together,

With a keen sense of the dramatie,
the congressman let his next words
drawl out with full effect.

“I've got Senator Langdon Interested
—financially interested,” he said.

His two hearers exchanged a signifl-
cant glance.

“IHow?" asked I'eabody sbarply.

Norton smiled shrewdly.

“Well, I just let his son fnvest $50,- |

000 of the senator's money In Alta-
coola land. That ought to help some.”

see, 0 |

}

TPeabody smiled.

“0Of course not, Norton. I see that
your sense of humor is improving. If
convenlient, run over to New York the
last of the week. I'll give yuu o card.
My client's office is at 10 Broadway."”

‘ The ruler of the senate nodded a curt
dismissal.

“Thank you, senator; thank you very
much.” And Norton bowed and left,
rejoicing.

Peabuuy turned to Stevens,

“You see, even a congressman can
be useful sometimes,” remarked Rte.
vens dryly. - ;

“Keep your eye on that young mam,
Stevens. He's the most valuable com-
gressman we've had from your state
fo a long while. Does just what be 18
told and doesn’t ask any fool ques-
tions. This was good work., Lang-
don's on the naval committee now
gure. Come, Stevens; let's go to 8o
quiet corner In the smoking room.
want to talk to you about-something
else the Standard has on hand for yom
to do.” ; f .

Hardly had they departed from the
lobby when resounding commotion at
the entrance, followed by the rushing
of porters and bellboys and an expect-
ant pose on the part of the clerk, indl-
eated that the new senator from Mls-
sissippl had arrived.

CHAPTER V.

THE B0SS OF THE SENATE INSPECTS
NEW MEMBER:

after the fashion of Senator Willian
H. Langdon as he strode'to the desk o
the International hotel. A wide bl
med black bhat thrust back on his he

a long black perfecto' in bis mar
coattalls spreading out behind
walked, and the - B
_smile on his face that carrled sun:
and good will wherever he e
was good to look on,'an .
particularly in Washington.

|

e

‘gla, more girlish and g #13
,was the pet of her fatiiera
usually succeeded in doing with'
what she chose. . g

A real senator and two such young
swomen handsomely gowned seemed to’
take the old hotel back a acore of
years—back to the tlmes when such
gights were of dally occurrence. The
anclent greatness of the now dingy
International lived again.

“How are you, senator? Glad to
welcome you, sir,” was the clerk’s
greeting.

The genlal senator held out his hand.
Everybody was his friend.

“Glad to meet you, sir; glad to meet
you,” he exclaimed. “Must make you -
| acquainted with my daughters. This
is Miss Carolina Langdon, this Miss

Stevens stared in amazement ut his ' gone Georgla Langdon.”
congressman, his eyes threatening t.)! The two girls, with their father's

bulge out of his head.

“What!"” he gasped. “You got Lang-
don's money in Altacoola, through his
son "’

“I sure have, senator,” chuckled Nor-
ton. “He's in to the extent of fifty
thousand, ard I've promised that the
fifty shall make a hundred by spring.”

STl make three bundred thousand
at least,” snapped Deabody. “Norton,
vou've done a good dax's work. Dy

the way, 2 New York client of mine |

has a little Losiness that 1 cannot at-

arm down |

|
1
|
i
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1 Corner Lot (prettiest residence site in town) on Market St.)
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1 Beautiful, 10 room, modern residence with barn, (will rent.)

Nne farm about § miles from Cheraw, near Kimberly, containing
about 140 acres, (more or less,) with a good house on same, good 2
horse farm cleared.  Cheap with terms to suit you.

Several other farms and town lots.
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| 1dea of courtesy, shook hands with the
| clerk, who was not at all taken aback
| by the upexpected honor.

Hope Georgin was thoroughly de-
light/ 1 with everything, but Carolina
looked at the worn and faded walls
sand furnishings with evident distaste.

“Oh, this Is Washington,” murmured
Hope Georgla ecstatically, clasping her
hands and gazing at a vista of artl-
ficlal palms in a corridor.”

“Al, this is Washington,” sizhed the
new senator contentedly as he gazed
across a hall at the biggest and most

| eorgeons clgar stand he had ever seen
or ever hoped to see—the only new
thing, added to the hotel since Grant

| was president.

{ umn eame within his purview.

| 1itieal career, Mr, Haines?

“pruly magnificent establishment you
have here, sir; magnificent!” he ex-
claimed as an imitation marble col-
“I re-
member my friend Senator Moseley
speaking to me of it thirty years ago.
Are our rooms ready?"

The clerk, hugely pleased, hastened
to assure him that everything was in
first class order, waiting.

“You better go up, girls, while
the strong man's world—which many
a woman would give ler all to enter
and play a part therein.

“What else have you against a po-

T went on
the senator, taking up thelr conver-
sation.

“well, my age for one thing.
haven't any gray hairs.”

Langdon waved this objection aside.

“1 might arrange to pool ages with
you. Sometlmes [ think we want
voung men in politics, like you."

" The reporter shook his head.

«old In age and young In politics,
like vou, Senator Langdon,” he replled.
wpPolitics 1 sometimes think s pure
hypocrisy  and sometimes something
worse. A man gets disgusted with the
trickery and dishonesty and eorrap-

=4 | tion."”

D |t

onll

wThen,” drawled Langdon, “the thing

! to do s to jump In and stop It! I

| national politics whotu

y the newspapers a great deil
The gentlemen in
T have had the
honor of knowinz—Senator Moneley,
an intimate friend of thirty years; wy
aue, Senator Steveus, and
the day

read i1
about corruption.

i present collea
| others—have been as honest as
| is long.”

| “eput the days do get short | [

[ vember, when congress mects, dom't
[ theys" lnughed Haines, rising. “I'm
!.«.rmm I've taken too much of youry
me, and I seem to Lhave talked a lot.”
Lanzdon was amused.

“oos Jook like 1'd been interviewing

Continued on page 4
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N actor playing the role of a big _'J 7
type of southern planter wonld|”
score a declded success by ple- = &
turing the character exactly
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