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Tom Clurk's father dled in battle
ot the lers so, because the- only
“weapons Involved were bralns and
money, Instend of cold steel and hot
lead,

Jolia Clark had begun life as a mill |
_band. Dy sheer cleverness, by tireless |
*Industry, by nn almost uneanny power |
over his fellow men, he had fought !
his way upward until he was mes!-]
“dent of the great miils which he had
gatered, o quarter century earlicr, ay
n day laborer.

Bur he was a manufacturer, not a
finnocler. 1lis
- forml a clique to oust him from
power and to put one of thelr own
henchmen in his place.

The cllque's chance came when
- they lured Clark into a mazy flnancinl

" deal whose nnture they misreprosents

ed to him. As n result, when the presi-
dent one day entered the board room
for a conference, hie found the direce
tors: already awaiting him. One of
them opened the attack by saying curt-
l,.

:'Yntl have falled to redeem the

stock you pledged for the C. G. &'

X. lonns. We have taken It up. The
control of the milia\ hns therefora
passed to us. We deeply regret, of
course—""

*“I will take your regrets for grant-!

red, gentlemen,” Interrupted Clark,
‘“and I will not wnste your time by
telling you what I think of this une
derhund denl. Jou have tricked ma

. out of power. You have the whips
. band. If you expect me to cringe une
der the whip or to whine for mercy,
you do mot know John Clark. You
want my resignation as president, of
course, It will be in your secretary’s
hands within half an hour. Good day.”*
Turning on his heel he strode out

- of the room and back to his own pri-
vate office. He had promised to hand
“In_his reslgnation within- thirty min-
es. In a long lifctime of business

* probity, that was the one and only

" promise John Clark ever broke,

" bt his fallures.

< For, as he reached his desk, a sud-

~ den sharp paln In the left side sent
him staggering into the nearest chalr,
\There he groped fumbling at his col-
Int ana mumbled a few gasplng In-
.coherent words.

Before hls secretary and stenog-
rapher could hurry across the room to
tue etricken man, he slid limply from
‘the chair to the floor, and lay there,
fery still, In a curlously huddled and

* Inert mass.

The blow that had wrecked his fu.
ture had also taken his life.

" ' Thus did John Clark fight a life-

‘It's True What People Are Say«
ing™ H

life in one stroke. And it bee
his only son to take up the

o fght as best he could, to support his

pister and his widowed mother.
{ Tom CQlark had been reared as a
fich man's son. He was just ending
his senior year at Yale when word
eame of his father's death and of the
total wreck of the family fortunes..
| He hurried home, and, after he had

- Installed his mother and sister in a

" Mde-street cotiage, he began at once
to seek some method of supporting
them and himself.

I- But there he met the first setback
his easy-going yeung life, Hitherto,
ways had all been greased for
Now he found them sand-pas

| Tom speedily discovered that his
services were In no demand at all
' the merchants and financlers
hia little kome town. |

. | Home he came, discouraged and
> -A;L’

Erimly resolute, after a week of fruit-
less search for work. To his mother
he poured out the story of his trou-
. bles and of a plan that had been bred
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Iaborer at the mills over yonder.
he was ﬂ!tyht
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owned the mills. His exnmple 1s good
enough for me, Tomorrow morning
I'm going over to the mills to see Mr.
Peltz, the new president. For dad's
eake ho'll glve me work there.”

And in spite of all the protests of
his mother and sister he held to his
resolve, Enrly next morning he sought
an nterview with Peltz, the new presl-
dent. The latter—more because there |
was a shortage of men than from any |
sentiment about John Clark's memory |
=—tuined Tom over to Joe Carr, & de- |
partment foreman, with orders to put |
hiin to work.

The moment he and Tom were alone

{ the old foreman grasped Tom's hands
| in both of his, exclniming:

“Boy, I worked nlongside your fath-
er and then under his orders, for thir-
ty years. He was the whitest, kind-
est, sguarest man the Lord ever made.
There Isn't & man in the miils that
didn't love him and trust him. There
isn't & wan here who won't welcome
John Clark’s son and give him a
gquare denl.”

Tom was genuinely touched by the
rough sincerity of the old man's wel-
come, And he was equally pleased at
the warm seconding that welcome re-
celved from the other workers.

Insiile a year Tom Clark was by all
odds the most popular man in the
mills, and he was by far the cleverest
and quickest workman on his floor.
He advanced rapidly, and he well
earned every advance. Old Joe Carr
grew to regnrd him almost as a son.

Before thnt first year was out, too,
Joe Carr had still bther rensons for
belng fond of his young protege. One
noon Carr's daughter, Edna, brought
her fnther's lunch to the mills, as he
had forgotten to take it with him In
the morning.

As she approached Carr’s desk, Tom
Clark chanced to be standing there,
recelving some routine instructions,
Carr Introduced the two young people
to each other.

Tom, 88 he turned to acknowledge
the lntroduction, found himself look-
ing down Into quite the most beauti-
ful pair of eyes he had ever beheld.
It was “love at first sight.”

Edna Oarr, too, felt an unaccounts
able stirring at her heartstrings at
this first meeting with the man of
whom she hnd heard so much from
father, |

Joo Carr, well pleased, looked on at
this brief meeting. Nor was he less
pleased when Tom asked leave to call

| on Ldna, nor when, during the next

few months, the youth was an almost
nightly visitor in the tidy little living
room of the Carr cottage. »
Love hnd dawned, and courtship
wns quick to follow—an ardently ador-
Ing swain's woolng of a.girl who met

| his loverly advances halfway.

Kelly, the easy-golng old superin.

| tendent of the milis, retired on pen-

sion. In his place the directors np-
polnted A man who had won an en-
viable record for efficiency In another
city's mills, His name wds Agnew

| Grabnm. In age he was about thirty-
| five,

He had a reputation for slave-
driving and for wringing from the

{ mills a list of results that were highly
| gratifying to the stockholders, Con-

cerning his personal character, some
rather unsavory storles were adrift.

At first glaoce, Tom Clark disliked
the new superintendent. He worked
the men ecruelly hard; he was forever
nogging at them and blaming them and
docking thelr wages for Imnginary de-
linquéncies,

Though Tom took scant heed of
Graham, yet, strangely enough, the
new superintendent hnd given some-
what more attention 1o Tom, and this

secret atudy on the part of Graham |

was at last voiced In a talk with Pelts,
the president.

“There's a young fellow named
Tom Clark In Carr's department,”
Graham chanced to say to the presi-
dent orfe rainy poon, as he wns about
to go to lunch. “Did you ever happen
to hear of him?"

“Why, yes,” replled Peltz. “I gave ||
him his job. He 18 the son of our old |:

president—John Clark. Clark dled
bankrupt and his son came to me for
work., Carr tells me he Is a wonder.

i|I'm glad to hear it, I always rather
liked his father; In spite of—"

‘T've had my eye on him," Inter-
rupted Groham. “I've been watching
him. You're right about his being a
good worker. I'll grant that; but—"

“But  what?' demanded Pelts,
“That's all we hire him for. He's a
hustler, and he doesn't presume on
his father's name. What—1"

“He's too popular,” declared Gra-
ham. “That's a bad sign. Everybody
in every department likes him. He's
the most popular man in the mills, I
don't know why; but it's true, and I
don’t llke it.” 4

The president laughed in derisive
amusement. - v

“Good Lord, Graham!" he ex-
claimed. “That's the queerest reason
for complaint I ever heard.
don't you like his beinf popular?”

“I don't llke any one man to be too
and influential in the mills,”

sald Grabam. *Tt does a lot of harm.”

He left the office and started for
the main entrance of the mills, where
his automoblle waited at the curb to
carry him to his club for luncheon. A
heavy raln was falling, and Graham
Stood on the entrance steps walting
for the shower to slacken so that he
might venture from the shadow of
the overhanging portico and reach his
car without a wetting.

He noted that someone else, emerg-
ing from the bullding just anhead of
him, was also waiting under the portl-
co for the rain to abate. And a sec-
ond glance at his fellow lolterer
showed him she was a girl, young,
peatly dressed, extremely pretty.
Grabam's dull eyes brightened. He
took a step toward her.

“Pardon me,” he sald, with & re
spectful civility that was a trifle over
done. “You-don't work here, I think."”

*No, =ir,” said the girl, who appar-
ently recognized him. *“I came to
bring my father his lunch.”

“Oh, your father Is one of us,
then "

“Yes, sir, He Is Joseph Carr, fore
mnn In the—"

“Joe Carr? put In Graham, with
a cordinlity that would have amazed
the grumpy old foreman. “There
Isn't a better or more highly appreci-
nted man In the plare, I'm honored.
to meet his daughter. T am Agnew
Graham, the superintendent,” he add-
ed In needless explanation, “So you
isee I nm quulified to speak of your
i father’s fine ability, And now won't
{you let me do my old friend's dnugh-
ter a small service? The rain Is let-
f ting up. Can't I take you home In my
car?"

“Oh, no, sir! Thank you, all the
same,” stammered the embarrassed
Edna,

Grnham's heavy face clouded at her
refusal,

“You have no ruhbers on,” he pur- |
sued, “and it will give me more pleas-
ure than I ecan say to take you home
on my way to lunch.”

Edna observed the slight frown as |

he spoke. This man was the superin-
tendent, the potentate on whose good
will both her father and Tom depend-
ed for thelr employment and advance-
ment, If she should offend him—

“Thank you,” she faltered, “I shall
be very much obliged to you. It is
only a few blocks."

Gnily he escorted her ncross the
shining pavement to his car and
helped her into its luxurlous tonneau.

“This s the very first time I've ever |
been In an automobile In all my life,” |
she sald with awed rapture. “Isn't it
wonderful 7

Graham laughed indulgently.

“I used to feel that way about it,”
{ he sald, “but now I find it a lonesome
and dreary sort of amusement, unless !
T've congenial companlonship,

country road, with the nolsy clty far
behind one, with the mountalns in the |
distanceand the sleeping meadowsall
‘fragrant with dew-souked flowers,
That Is llke falryland.”

“It must be! It must be!" breathed
the girl, her Imagination rejoleing In
the word picture he had palnted for
her.

“The raln is over,” sald Graham.
“See, the sun Is coming out. The
moonlight will be glorious this eve-
‘m.n
“And—and you will go out for w
drive in 1t?" she asked timidly.

“Not alome,” he mnade answer.
“Though it seems a plty not to, when
the evening Is so beautiful.”

“Can't you ask gome of your friends
along?" she Inquired with absolute in-
nocence of intent,

“I might"” he nssepted. “But
there's orily one friend I'd care to ride
with, and I'm -half afrald she'd be
offended If I asked her. Would she?"

“You don't mean—you can't mean
=" ghe gasped.

+ “But I do,” he responded. *T mean
Just that. I mean I'd enjoy the drive
a million times more if you'll join me
in it. You see,” he hurried on, as she
shrank a little from him, “It'll be such
fun to watch your pleasure In the
scenery and the moonlight, and all™

“My father,” she sald, haltingly,
*would not Uke—"

“Your father goes on the night
'shift for a month,” answered Graham,
[“on account of the new order we're
filling for the government. He begins
his night work at six this evening.
Think it over, won't you? It will

| them 1n that big blue ear of his. The

“8Strike, if You're Fools Enoughl®

make me very happy, and I'll see yau

xet home by ten o'clock at the very
latest.”

When Tom Clark called at the Carr
cottage that evening Edoa was not at
home: When he saw her, next nooa,
she told him she had gone to call on
2 slck nelghbor and was golng thither
agaln that evening.

To do Agnew Graham striet justice,
he had merely met the same fate ag
had Tom. In other words, he had
fallen in love at sight with Edna Carr.
And his love for her—to hls own sur-
prise—wns as reverent and as protece
tive as Clark's.

Graham during that first motor ride
had resolved that Edna was the one
woman in all the world for him, and
that he would win her for his wlto.!

His love-making was as respectful |
as to a girt of his own class, i

Edna's Inexperienced head was |
turped. Her head, but not wholly her
heart.

And when Graham asked her to be
his wife she refused. But she couched |
her refusal In terms so regretful that|
he by no means abandoned hope.
From her artless talk he had learned
of Tom's love for her; but he had no
fear from eo lowly & rival. Indeed,
Clark’s adoration for Edoa mildly;
amused him,

On the afternoon following the!
drive when Graham had proposed to!
Edna, a fellow-workman fell into step
with Tom, as the day =hift was troop-
ing out of the milL

“Heard the news?” the man asked
Tom,

“What news?" queried Clark, with
no great Interest.

“Pop Carr is due to have a swell
son-in-lnw,” was the reply. "A couple
of the fellows know Graham's chauf-
feur. They were coming home from
the lodge, nlong Pine street, lost eve-
ning, when Graham chogged past

1

electric street light shone Into the car
as the two chaps were panssing, and
there sat Graham with Pop Oarr's
daughter. This morning one of 'em !
spoke to Graham’s chauffeur ahout it. |

The chauffeur sald yes, they go driv-
Ing together pretty near every eve-
oing. And last night he heard Gra-
bam ask her would she marry him.'
The chauffeur counldn’t hear what she
answered. But it's a cinch she—"

He broke off in astonishment, for
Tom, who hnd been staring at him in
speechless horror, hnd turned on his
teel and set off at a dead run.

Nor did he pause until he had en-
tered the front yard of the Carr cot-
tage. Edna saw him striding up the
walk and she came to the door to
meet him.

“You're—yon're a siranger, Tom,"
she greeted him with a forced n;;ht-|
ness that sought to mask her nerv- |

ousness. “I haven't secy you for |

Then | ages.”
it's great. But the ideal motor ride |
Is by moonlight, along o smooth white | ping," he nnswered, choking back his

“I have been here evening after eve-

emotion, "but you're always away vis- !
iting your ‘sick nelghbor'—Edna!” he
broke off In stern Inquiry, “is tru'G‘!
that yop spend your evenings motor-
Ing with Agnew Graham?"

She flushed hotly; but answered In
ready deflance.

“Well, it I do, whose business |s it
but my own? You have no right to
catechise me.”™

“I have the right of a man who
wants to protect you from danger,”
he returned. “The right to guard
you from & ‘scoundrel llke Graham.
You surely must know what it means
when a man of his sort pays atten-
tions to you."”

“It means,” shé sald, angered at his
tone, “it means that he loves me. He
has asked me to be his wife"

“No1' cried Tom, aghast. “It's
true, then! It's true what people are
saylog. Oh, RHdna!"

“Is there any disgrace,” che de-
manded, “in my listening to his pro-
posal? He loves me, and—"

“Edna!" exclalmed Tom, “you don't
care for him. You can't! Why, 1
hoped—I dared hope—you understood
how I feel toward yon, and that you
were willing to wait for me. I love
you, dear. You must have know that.
I love you. Will you marry me?"

For a moment her heart went out
to him In an anguish of yearning.
Then, common sense nsseried itself.

“Tom," she sald, very gently, but
very firmly, “Yon can't afford to mar-
ry on the pay you are getting. Yon
can't support two families on your
weekly wages. It may be years be-
fore—" .

‘y,And.you are the little girl I al-

has tanght you that money Is better
than true love. 1 can't compete
against his bid. Good-by."”

On the doorstep he all but collided
with a man who was just ralsing a
hand to the bell. It was Agnew Gra~
ham.

Graham's car stood at the gate.
This was the superintendent's firet
visit by daylight to the home of the
girl he loved, and he was not over-
pleased to meet Tom Clark coming
out.

But from the look of wretchednels
on Tom's face Graham rightly judged
that the younger man's reception had
pot been favorable. And he grinmed
patronizingly at him.

At sight of that grin Tom suddenly
lost all control of himself.

He cought Grabam by the throat In
a blindness of fyry and flung him to
the ground, leaning over the prostrate
man and enarling and growling lke
a rabld dog.

Graham, though caunght unawares,
had no mind to be thrashed unresist
ingly In the presence of the girl he
wanted to marry. He'was on his feet
agaln as nimbly as any tralned
wrestler, and, ducking Tom’s wild
blow, ran in and grapplad with him.

Ednn, in the doorway, cried out in
terror as the two men writhed and
twisted in that flerce embrace of
hate. A crowd gqouickly gathered at
the gate.

Unseeing, unhearing, the two men
battled on. Now the advantage was
with one, now with the other.

And suddenly the tide of battle
turned. Tom wriggled free from
Graham's cilnwing grip and began to
rain a lightning successlon of blows
upon the ill-guarded face and body of
his opponent.

Under that fusiilnde Graham was
beatén back helpless and reeling.

At ten o'clock next morning Joe
Carr returned to his own deparunenti

jfrom a summons to the president's |

office, with orders from Peiltz tnd;
Graham that Thomas Clark be l.n-i
stantly discharged.

“I did my best for you, lad,” re-!
ported the old man when he had told |
the pews to Tom and to a group of
sympathetic workmen who came over
to listen. “But it was no use. Gra-
ham was there, with his face all
swollen and cut, and he kept saylng,
‘Mr, Peltz, elther Clark goes or I go!*
I told Peltz you were the best worker
on the floor; but he stood by Graham
and—"

“And I guess the boys will stand
by Tom Clark!"” spoke up one of the
listening workers, “He's fired with
out cnuse, and that's dead agalnst
our ngreement with the company.
We'll call -a meeting for tonight
and—"

“Not on my account,” begged Tom.
“I don't want to make any of you
men lose a day’'s work or get in bad
with Graham for my sake. I can find
work somewhere. And—"

“And you'll find it right here In
these mills,” supplemented Carr, “or
we'll know the renson why. Mr, Ag-
new Qrahgm's gone a step tao far
this time.”

On the following day a committes
of the men formally walted upon Mr:
Peltz In the latter's office. Graham
was there, still hideously dlsfigured
by his thrashing.

Péltz nodded curtly to the commits
tee and bade them state their errand.
The spokesman cleared his throat and
began a speech he had carefully re-
hearded.

“Mr. Peltz,” sald he, “we are here
as a delegation of your entire force,
We have a grievance. We regret that
we should be obliged—"

“Oh, cut out the flowery language
and come to the point!” snapped Gra.
ham, “What's your grievance?"

The spokesman, still addressing
Peltz, resumed :

“Thomas Clark was yesterday dis-
charged without assigned eause, and
for no reason concerning his work and
conduct here in the mills. We de-
mand, respectfully, that he be rein.
stated by or before noon today.”

“And If we refuse?” sneered Gra-
ham. *“What then?"

“Then," retorted the spokesman,
stirred out of his self-control by the
insolent tone, “then at noon every
man in these mills will register his
protest by walking out. That s flnal.”

“Walk out, then!" yelled Graham,
“Strike, it you're fools enough! Not
& man who strikes on account of that
Clark blackguard will ever get an-
other job here. That's final, too.,”

As they departed they heard Gra-
bam say to the president:

“Pérhaps you see now why I didn's
like Clark's popularity with the men,
He—"

“Telegraph to Nagel” interrupted
Peltz. “Tell him to ship us five hun+
dred strikebreakers and ffty 1
We'll see this thing through.
Nagel to rush his men here on the
first possible train,” i

But it was one thing to summon
battallon of strikebreakers and quite
another thing to break a strike, as
Pelts and Grabam speedily discovs
ered. o

The men of the mills were fercely,
In earnest. As the guarded strikes
breakers marched up the street tos

it Was Love at First Sight.

street. In the hallway someone sprang
forward and selzed him by the arm.
Graham, half-blinded by terror,
jerked his arm free and was starting

o0 again, when he saw it was Edna

Carr who had sought to stay him.

“What—what ere you dcing here?”
he babbled in terror.

“I couldn't stay awnay,” she sobbed.
*I heard that Mr. Pelts had used his
Influence with the governor to get the
militla regiment canlled out. And I
was afrald Tom might be injured. So
[ came here to—to plead with you,
Mr. Graham.”

A crash of glass from behind them

attested to the sureness of some win- P

dow-smasher's aim.

“They're breaking in!" howled Gra-
bam, his knees knocking together.
"It's 1 they're after. They hate me.
They'll tear me limb from limb!"

He wrenched himself free from
Edna’s detaiffing grasp and ran dased-
ly for the nearest door, flinging it
open.

In the street, before him, the strik-
ers had hnlted, and were loed up,
resolutely but hopelessly, all looking
straight ahead at a body of re-enforce-
fents that were appearing from
pround the corner ahead, to replace
the scattered guards. Graham cried
aloud in shaky rellef. The newcom-
ers were several platoons of police

expect from thelr rocks and pistols
and flung clubs. Ne must run a fear-
ful gantlet ere he could reach safety.

Then, in a trice, camé to him an in-
epiration born of craven terror, and
with trembling haste he acted upoa
it. »
He flung one arm about Edna and,
befors she could guess his purpose,
he was dashing toward the street,
balf-carrying, half-dragging her along
with him.

And ever, as he ran, he held the
girl's fragile body as a shield between
himself and the strikers.

Out from the |thick-packed throng
Sprang & man. It Tom Olark. In
A single bound he NBnd gained Edna's
pide. Tearing Graham's arm loose
from her, Tom gently thrust her out
of the path of the police.

Then he gripped the fleeing super-
Intendent by the thiroat and, heedless
of consequences, proceeded to throttle
him.

F'rom the moment of Graham's dash

of the doorway scarce ten seconds
ad elapsed. The police officer In
tharge, seelng the forward gurge of
strikers, shouted an order to his men.

In answer to that sharp-barked
pommand s roar and belch of flame
purst from the foremost rank of the
police reserves.

The police had fired on the mob.

The grappling bodles of Tom Clark

a4 Agnew wexe riddl

ullets. A dozen strikers foll
under the same voliey. The rest
the mob scattered and fled,

Hdna Oarr dart¢d out from the side-

and threw herself upon her

oe0 in the blood-stafned street at

Clark’s slde. She lftedl the life

less man's head In hér arms and
ingly kissed the dead Hps.

ward the mill from the railroad stas | bered

tion the strikers barred their proge
ress. The police and the hired guards
sought to drive back the solid body of
men who opposed the strikebreakers’
march. :
" A etone flew; then another. Then &
hallstorm of missiles. The pollee and
guards charged; but the strl

flung themselves upon thelr foss with | |

a steady determination that forced
them to a halt. !

The street In front of the mill was
in a mad turmoll. The strikers in o

final rush swept thelr opponents off

ead thtough my orders.'
And the people; each on¢ felt his
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in Pittsburgh at 638 Smith
in a bullding which the o
erected on ground that has
for a period of tv-nty yed
modern building that will
modious quarters for
and the location is such
pany do a g
tablished.

Twelve prospective Ia
bar examination given }
Board of Law Examiners
ginia this week at
Twelve is the smallest i
years. This is due,
of the law school, to the fHe
requirements are highes
than ever before,
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Parkersburg Dunoum’,.
members of the party {n’
tion of the state ars ¥
over the action of Ch:
Shaver, of the Democratis
mittee, in moving the
committee from this olty,
according to a well
burg Democerat, who
ershurg newspaper
prevailed that a Ill!lhl:"
made. He pointed out thi
existed that in removing tH|
from here to Fairmont the'
would he created thaf th
the committee were be
by former Senator Olare
son. He did not say wk
that iy true, -

e &
A holler at a grist mil
up at the Upshur @0
French Creek the other
queer stunts.

hannon Delta the entirg
ed about 6,000, i L
welghing over a ton

the air tearing the gabel’
part of the roof off the twd

threw it into the |
the reef of a feed shed Ny
pen, lighting about 80 or
The long end of :
between 8,000 or 4,
about 300 or more
lt-::d ﬂ:.:n over the m

yon 6 ocovered
s fow foot morth of
saddler shop, almost
the ground. Phillipe
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escaped
while it threw hot ]

into the boller, was not
He was terribly." p
thrown backward into a eli
3. but was ':I:l to gét |

@ houss, eotly ratl
tell all about 1, -

are when the question wis aslied,
ohate Gutity?” start with




