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liE senatorial convention wi
in the First district was ju
to convene at 10 o'clock, sa
in a dingy little hall in of
lower Clark street, light- er
ed by windows so long hr
unwashed that they hi
looked like ground glass. th
From the chandeliers, .
black and sticky with ca
dead flies, shreds of tis- w

sue paper fluttered, relics of some la
boisterous fete an Italian society ye
had given there long ago. The It

floor was damp in arabesque wrought et

by a sprinkling-can, for the janitor rc

had sprayed water there to lay the w
dust he was too indifferent to remove. bi

Perhaps a hundred chairs were set in do
amphitheatrical order, and before ci

them stood a kitchen table, on which v(

was a white water pitcher, flanked by ac
a glass, thickened by various sedi- w
mentary deposits within. w

in the saloon below, at 9 o'clock, si
scores of delegates were already shuf-
fling in the sawdust that covered the IB
foor, holding huge schooners of beer w
in their hairy fists, gorging grossly at T
the free lunch table, with bologna, cl
rank onions and rye bread. The foam si
of the beer clung to their mustaches, m

which, after each sip, they sucked be- h,
twee their lips. Most of them man- it
aged, at the same time they were eat- ci
lag and drinking, by a dexterous e
sleightof-hand, to smoke cheap do- g
aestic cigars, and a cloud of white v
smoke rolled along the low ceiling. %
Each new arrival was greeted with n
some obscene but endearing epithet. t1
and the room rang with laughter and t1
profanity. A keg of beer had been c
provided by one of Conway's man- a
agers, and the bartender, wiping his a
hands on a dirty towel, was rid, so n
long as the keg lasted, of the responsi- v
lilty of keeping account of drinks, d

and of ringing up the change on the v
sash register. At 11. o'clock the keg c
was empty, the free lunch table aban- C
doeed to the flies, and the delegates it

scuffled up the dingy stairs to the ]
Sbal. Half an hour later the chairman t
of the senatorial district committee t

pounded the kitchen table with a leg
it a broken chair, and shouted:

"The convention will be in order." t

This declaration made no impres-
dalon upon the babel of voices, the

Slaughter, the prefanity, the noise of
sbuffling feet and scraping chairs. t

ainally the chairman of the commit- I
se, growing impatient, split the table I

with his club and yelled:
"Damn t all, boys, come to order

1 "

S And thea. eager to resign such a di- t
iealt command, he hastened to an- i

*The commitse has named Honor- I
able John P. Maldoom to act as t
Stemp'ry ehairmn."

Hi bonded the chair leg to Jehn P. 1
Mulbma, who, stroking back his curly I
halt from his brow, began to bet the 1

- lebbs ipartially. . 1
Al this while Underwood stood

*am the wal, looking on. The '
-dc thnat had been agitating him

ea . w bas was shaet to he edded,
et aw that the eusal was actually

S u. a y agalast hs brain, so hat the
-Woe .e lased rSeality, as" a&

h• . e was dsed. e was eet
to tai We baptism t gof eal se. 1
.n he tremM.e ke a white anovit

O Usdrwoeed aleased to me cc the
Cat biies of Choaeo-the emne

kbeep bws there before the are.
is father, whe had lately take hit
hite Ms law arm. eatifnd to einl

M es oemuemati sm to as old stoe 1

hme a Mcteam mn aven loa after
,Ms. a bore had bheadoned ter
awes to uncertain boarders, end
.th. r reheated farther seuth or ed
Ugie to the North aide. John Us-
,uered had come eat of Harvag

•,al a es n• lawye'8s amMtlo in
p... an e .m malen that hed the

S naSted stes senate merey as a ha
'-un ,e Itsr bosne strpte, ond when

- e year rolled around in which state
maters were to be elected It the

S'UM nmbered districts he decded
at It was tim to begin
The newspapers had sensted the

sensation that lurked i the aidida-
tsre of a yeea ma like Undrwood
Sthe distrt like the Irst, and be
se•se he went nto what ti ealld as
id, premptly dubbed him a reform-
- ean tlhe w••dibhted he had set oumt
ae WMs rae for the namastenw He
h; ed t ee en'eme i the aewup-
pb Shed to thakt o imelf as a
rfermer6, though he was embarrasse

due et the politicl bose he had heped
to bemue-- weslldressed. aentleman-
r ybeen eoarse, who. wMle at hems
oIn these alosess where he permdttedas eernvial amolirt the hoys,

Alevertbelses took hie nmebeesis at his
. Re fel te a way e t mpenMag

of the hrat as "my distrilet" spoke
of f~ faet, as It f he~ e Itea of
aseh nolan and "Cineh" Conway,

-, e .s, er -whe e••m wrtu tea
I the n1 des o, the am-

ph i anis aImi them mmnee. ust

~rs of e arain ethers whe organ-
- oe eb V. Underwood FIrst

a glub, a sent a oem-
o Shiam hbe tht ve were

Sth elb sm ready to

whole campaign flashed before him, w"
just as the events of a lifetime are ca
said in books to fash before the mind rli
of a drowning man. He recalled ev- Ui
ery vivid detail of the call Baldwin st
had made upon him, how he entered r,
his private office without troubling Bi
the pale, pimpled office boy to an-
nounce him, how he lifted from his cc
carefully parted hair his straw hat ci
with its youthful band of blue, and at
laughed out, "John. my boy, how are
you? Hot, isn't it?" He could see th
Baldwin as he sat in the solid oak di
chair that stood intimately beside his i"
roll-top desk. fanning his ruddy face th
with the hat, which had Impressed a in
broad red band on his forehead Un- ai
derwood had been glad enough to t
close "Cooley on Taxatibt" and re- al
volve his chair to face Italdwin, just .
as if he had been a client, for Bald- 'j
win was the most important politician tl
who had ever called upon him profes ai
slonally.

Underwood rememlbred clearly how a'
Baldwin's excellent teeth glistened
when he smiled, how be lighted a
Turkish cigarette an(. tilting up his
chin. blew a long. air? stream of blue,
smoke through the tbhck hairs of his
mustache. He could even remember i
how carefully Baldwin sheltered the
flame of the match for Underwood's
cigarette, in that curious spirit of t
economy men always practice with re-
gard to matches, much as if there t
were only one match left in the whole
world. And then te could recall al-
most word for w-rd their conversa- t
tion. Baldwin had frankly told him
I that Conway had him handicapped, be-
I cause he had the city hall with him

and controlled tt:e Fifth ward. Sim
I mons. Baldwin tied said, didn't cut
much ice; he had some labor leaders
with him, and would get a bunch of
delegates from his own ward, but that
was about all. In fact, said Baldwin.

t concluding his judicial summing up,

Conway could win out, hands down. if
B It were not for his recent quarrel witha Malachi Nolan. Underwood remem-

a bered that during all this frankness
e be had reflectively drawn rude little

o geometrical figures on an envelope
and had been somehow afraid to look
up at Baldwin, for the noted lobbyist
-had sat there transfixing him with an

a eye that could read the mind of a man

f when it was impinged on politics-
i. that is, practical politics--as easily as

t_ it could a poker hand across a table
a stacked with blue chips.

He knew Baldwin had come with
some practical proposition, anad when

G- the lobbyist suggested that he was too
r- respectable, and would run better tn

some residence district, that the boys
L looked upon him as a reformer, and

a that the silk stockings were not prac-

tical enough to help him, Underwood
.had felt that at last it was cominag.

y It was simple enough. Baldwin had
a been talking that very moning about

Underwood's caqdidature to Mr. Weed
Sof the Metropolitan Motor System,

a and to Mr. Peabody, president of the
a Gas company, and they had been very

mu, Interested. They had an anxiety
to see good men nominated that year,
f for they had large business Iteret

e that were more or less affected by
1, legislatio, and had feared they would
d have to settle on Conway. Conway

Sbead experience in legislative atters,
b and had been friendly enough in the
city ooumcll. yet they t they eesuShuardly trust bMm--e was such a

r grafter, and in such things, Baldwin
blandly assured Underwood, they had
a to depead upo a nmn's honor alone,

end so they had sent Baldwin to me-
Sast that Underwood meet them at
luncheon, and talk matters over. Bald-
b win, with his love of ease and luxuary,
bhad preferred a dianer over at the
Cardinal's In the evening, bt Mr. Pea
Sbody had something en had with the
trustees of his church and coulda't
mset them then. Baldwin had taken
ot hs wath a this poit, with the
air of a man who sddenly raINembes

om tImnportant egagement-the o
tiae Il Iae ac wit a 4*llity that
was platf-l-end stood awaitiag U-
derwoed's reply, with the open watch
tirck mpatiently in his patl.

Of orse•. Undrwood he unde
tood-- e wisheL d ardetly to be

Snomlated and elected. He coauld see
Shtmdlf swrigg Idly n a big chair
behind a walnut dek n the senato

a chamber, just as aster see Ilm-
Sself, withb a lartists metate, half-

I htrtened gas, * smi e new part he
is aboat to stddy. The peadtm woMl
8 gve him m h Importam, ae would
be riding beck and forth betwrmu Ch
Cago ad Springeld ea a pass, it
wmld be a pleasat to be addraend
uas seoatr, to be cone ted, to head

Sdelegatela toni state aventions ad
met ons theso votei ern y n be
d Plat beside, It w•ld be a sd

Stranin for Washington. be eou
tpr ctice oratory ad p alamentry

rlaw jus aas be practied a friendless

a papers over In the criminal eart
when hi fa ther Infened ame

C Judge to appot him to defead a

m Indigmat prisoner. It meant only em.d ittle iwor ould be wary pre• -

lss. His heart had expdaed, he had
tared half arcnad n hiMs dbr to ee
ma win when sudenly the r•lemer
within him ruse to objeet, poited to
Shis ieals, rehearsed the peeh en
"The Teencli es Madsen Psetse."

b eeied all the good weeds the tedse padent i5ser had p5a e( hr i,
g ead the beauty of great er-bes-
at i~irbLue At tLhe ea t sel -

usae Undaeweed had felt a mealan
wdI t he emid himserlf Ia thi

nn e o r as...ens rr..
St mIsa g eaape ott :t

. • .e * > .a . ,,

mer suit of blue, and snapping the lid I a
of his watch shut, he once more heard v
him say in a final and reproachful t

tone: E
"Well, all right; sorry, my boy." 1
Underwood wondered that morning f

in the noisy convention hall, whether, i
if he had the decision to make over
again, he would decline such infu- t
Ience. It had been the cause of much
doubt and some regret at the time. 1
The boss within him had protested-
surely it was a political mistake-and I
the boss was louder than the reform-! 4

er, and more plausible. He came for- I
ward with a brilliant scheme. He re- 1
called Baldwin's reference to the I

rivalry between Nolan and Conway.
Underwood remembered that when he
suggested the possibility of Nolan's I

running for the nomination himself,
Baldwin had shaken his head-there
wasn't enough in it, he said. Nolan
could do very much better in the coun-

i c; where he was. Besides. Mr. Weed
and Mr. Peabody disliked him.

Underwood thought out his scheme
that afternoon, while hunting in the
digest for cases in point to be cited
in a case his father was preparing for
the appellate court. The work of look-
ing up cases in point, while its results
are impressive and seem to smell of
the lamp, had in reality grown quite
automatic to Underwood, and as he
:oafed over digests and reports and
jotted down his notes, he elaborated
the scheme, just what he would say
and do. how he would appear, and so
forth. And so, when he entered Mal-
achi Nolan's place in Dearborn street,
early that evening, he was fully pre
pared. Ther details of this Incident
came back just as the details of Bald-
win's visit had done-the empty sa-
loon, the alderman himself leaning
over his bar. his white apron rolled
into a big girth about his middle, the
cigar in the round hole at the corner
of his mouth gone out, denoting that
it was time for him to go down the'
alley to Billy Boyle's and get his por-
terhouse and baked potato.

Underwood watched Malachi Nolan
mix his Martini cocktail, splash it plc-
turesquely into a sparkling glass and
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bejewel it with a Marauchim cherry I
them gravely take a cgr for lisse c
sad stow it away a his ample waist-
coat Then, as NolaS mopped the bar
with prefeelsonal sweep of his white a
sleeved, muscular arm, Underwood a-

0 folded his brlitant scheme, skirtisg
I csrelly the note sueielous of an

SetI potida. But NoIan mowped.
Ibtnking lscrutably. at last putting
I the damp cloth away In use umot- e

rlous place under the counter. Tbhe fat
.Maltese ca~ waiting unat the mole-
Store on the bar had evaporated

-streted herself again beside the il- t
vet urn that bheld the crackers and i

I th little cubes of cheese. tll Noltan
Sblinked In silese, like a hbeatle Jury
I with ts mind made up, a til at last,
t in desperatioa Underwood blurted out
Shis p ropositio. Nolan blinked ssea
m are, then, half opening his le MI ,
r eyes, runted:

"Well. I like your sanl."
t Uderwo's spirits elll, yt be was I
et disappolated. It was. after al. I

just what he had expected. It sered
im right for his preumption, tf noth-

ins u ore-though the subdued n
Sformer within had hinted at other re r

Sseons. H hung his heed, twirling bhs
r empty glass dlseoenslately. He did net
Ssee the light that twinkled In the ho a
-eyes, had net them kown hbow very
F ready Nolan was to form any com
Sluastle that would beat Conway and

SBDeldwin, especlafly with a reformer
SIlke btmself who bad mosey to spend
on his ambitIees He had not dis-

t eered how badly the ma whom the
Sanewspapers always cartoened with
a the F•rst ward sticking out of hi vest

d pocket needed a refrmerr in his bus-

aes, as the saying is. ese hi
Sglad eurprise when Nolan wiped Mis
Sbig band en his aped olke a washer

7 woman ad eld It out, ying:
a "But I'm wit' ye."

Than the aempaig, under Nelu's
e aismesat in the mst wonderful

SlegthslIe dicet-s eemePoltan
e d btiantg with soslogacal

pelims. a diri• t that has fewer
hemeas an more salems, more com-amerm and u mre sIth, more milion-
Saes nd oee paupere, and while it
See es writhin its be dlart the shy-

a bp laer. b eaters al huared

eurches ato a etropolts, eitR btoasa pne ensio wii mre awrrests as
it tb Matter ta other in the worl.

* m after night. With nelee's two
Scamndates fr the•eb e, heo at
6 salens where emadess mut treat

s aad stsi•r his earsd that the bey

r Iua else his up; Ilgs beuses ma
brael aen in lower Clak t street.
where swe s aqses ma l ftrws

nstig sal a a m - a - the Sleve
,be ,ge 1U eag l ralata girsi at

ill t "ta"ues when e-sp er teh

-4s

ning along the Archey Road. Under
wood had three weeks of this, and as
he stood in the convention hall that,
morning, unwashed, unshaien, his

linen soiled, his shoes muddy, his own
friends would not have known him.

I though he cared little enough for this
now-they had all forgotten to go to
the primaries the day before, and
those for whom he had sent carriages
had been too busy, or too respectable,

to respond. The taste of bad beer and
the scorch of cheap cigars still smack-
ed in his mouth-indeed, he did not
get them entirely out until he came
back from Mt. Clemens two weeks
after the nomination.

But they were balloting for perma-
nent chairman now. It would be a
test vote; it would disclose his own
strength and the strength of Conway.
He looked over the red faces before
him. He saw Conway himself mov-

ing among the delegates, snarling.
cursing, quarreling with the friends of

years; he saw Conway's candidate for
the house, McGlone. over in the Sec-
'ond ward delegation, his coat off, a
handkerchief about his fat neck. a fum-

ing cigar between his chubby fingers.
turning on his heavy haunches to re-
vile some man who was numbered
with Nolan's crowd: he saw in the
First ward delegation, Malachi Nolan,
clean-shaven, in black coat and cravat,
his iron gray hair cropped short, calm
alone of all the others. He would
have looked the priest more than the

saloon-keeper, had he smQkad..h.s ci-
gar differently. Now and then he sol-

emnly raised his hand, with almost theI benediction of a father, to still the

clamor of his delegation, which, with

- its twenty-one votes, was safe at all
i events for Underwood.

Muldoon was Conway's man-they
i would try to make the temporary or-

ganization permanent. D'Ormand was
r Underwood's candidate. And Muldoon
t won. Underwood had lost the first

a round.

i 'the candidates for senator were to
be placed in nomination first. Under-

a wood stood in the crowded doorway
-and heard Conway's name presented.

I ' Then, in the cheering, with his heart

in his sanded threat, he heard the
chairman say:

'"Ars there any other sominations?"
There was a momentary stillless,

and then he beard a thick, strear
voice:

"Misther Chadrmsn."
"The entleman 'from the First

ward."
"Mistbher Chairman," the thick.

strong pce said, "I rotse to place is
noeynatiao the name of wan--"

It was the oice of Malachi Nolan,
and Underwood suddenly remembered
that Nolan was to place his name be-
fore the convention. He listened as
Instant, but could net endure it long.
He could aot endure that men should
see him in the hour when his name
was being thus laid naked to the
world. Reporters were writing it
down, perhaps the crowd would laugh
or whistle or hiss. Besides, candl-
dates do not remain nl the conventioe
hal:; they await the committee of noti
Scation in some near-by saloon. He
mueemed through the mos of men

who stood an tiptoes. stretching their
seeks to see apd bear the old leader
of the PFrst ward, and fled.

The first ballt was taken-Coaway.
21; Underweod, 3; 8immoas, the
dart herse, 1: necesary to a cholee,
M6. The vote was unchanged for
tweaby si ballots, till the afternoon
had worn away, and the trucks had
Jolted of the cobblestoses of Clark
street, till the lights were laring and
hot-tamale men, gamblers, beggars,
street walkers, all the dealesas of
darkness were shifting along the side
walks, till the policemea had been
changed as their beats, and Plakerton
I •ght watchmen were trying the doors
I of stores, till Chinamen shueed forth.
and Jewease and Italian women
emerged for their eveninal breath of
air, bringlt swart and rimy children
to play upon the heated fags The

I hall was lighted, Just as if some Ital-
a a festival were to be held there. The

I reporters' places at the table we
r taken by the men who dM polities for

the morning papers, themselves re
.dued at last to the necessity of tak-
a tan ates. They brouhbt reports of

the results i other senatorial eeavem-
I tios held about town that day-It

seemed to be assured that John Skel-
lay had carried the couatry towns,
Lmeont, Riverside, Evasnten and so
ao. In certal west side districts thismaan had weo. In certain north s•e
t districts that man had bes mancess-
St. It looked as If the old s was

gIasng to break bask into the legasla-
Starn

SAnd so the Interet in this ee re-
I maiig cssesatilse the
, strai tightened, the crowd thickened.
SThe delsegs, trned and sulle. shed
a their waitas.ets, ire df their mis,,
p end dUty ea•rs ad settled doews i

m an rMy aht The aMNhIShwersl

I a•r.sera e. the obra i. • iad
S taw bebus. '. ware *sem

ers. The damp arabesq ues wrought a
by the Janitor's superficial sprinkling- lan!'
can had long since been superseded So
by arabesques of tobacco juice The gled
floor was littered with scraps of pa hanc
per, the spent ballots with which the gripi
stubborn contest had been waged. The his i

First ward delegation was in a solid in i

ring, and in the center of it sat Mal- the
achi Nolan, his elbows on his knees, keel
tearing old ballots into tiny specks tle i
of paper and strewing them on the left
floor, but keeping all the while a sur- "1
veying eye on the Fifth ward delega- in a

tion, now divided into two groups, one "I
of which surrounded Howe, the other whit

huddling about Grogan. the lawyer, face
who, with disheveled hair. a handker- gan.
chief about his neck, stood glaring disa
angrily at Nolan. his eyes shadowed "1
by heavy circles telling of weariness Mis

and the strain. plac

Now and then the leaders made des- The

perate attempts to trade, harrying A
Simmons. offering him everything for fror
his seven votes. Simmons himself, in the
his turn, tried to induce each faction a cl
to swing its strength to him. war

But the situation remained unchang- bee
ed. stiti

Once Nolan sent for U'nderwood and smn
whispered to him. He thought he bor
knew one or two Conway men who win
could be got very chear.ly, but the boy froi
shook his head-the reformer within smi
him demurred-and yet he smiled sar- smi
donically at the reformer thinking of cell
the primaries and the convention it- sm4
se"'. sm4

Then Malachi Nolan caught the wit
chairman's shifty eye and moved an tha
adjournment until nmrning. But even tiai
as he spoke. Grog:un scowled at Mul- ed
doon, shook his head at his followers. h
and the room rang with their hoarse cur
shouts: wa

"No! no! no!" his

Heartened by this confession of res
weakness on Nolan's part, they kept ing
on yelling lustily:

"No! no! no!" the

They even laughed, and Muldoon hal
smote the table, to declare the motion fi
lost. nt

On the forty-seventh ballot, one of me
the Simmons votes went over to Con-
way, and there was a faint cheer. On
the forty-eighth, one of the Simmons HO

votes went to Underwood. and parity
was restored. On the forty-ninth, Un- un
derwood gained another of Simmons' fr"
votes-Nolan. It seemed, had pro.nised de
to get him on the Janitor's pay-roll in be
the state house-and the vote was
tied. This ballot stood:

First Second Fifth e
Ward Ward Ward Total fr(

Conway ................ 10 22 3 of
Underwood .......... 21 4 7 32

Simmons ............... .. 5

The Simmons men were holding out, Ti
waiting to throw their strength to the pe
winner. When the sixty-seventh bal- am
lot had been taken. Muldoon. squint- a
ing in the miserable light at the see- de
retary's figures, hit the table with the o7
chair leg and said: sli

"On this ballot Conway receives 32, Bi
Underwood 32, Simmons 5. There be- v8
ing no choice, you will prepare your
ballots for another vote." re

Just then one of the Conway men h
from the Second ward left his place,
and touched one of Nolan's fellows in w
the First ward delegation-Donahue- re

on the shoulder. Donanue started. The w
man whispered in his ear, and return- it
ed to his delegation, a•eplag his eye 5'
on Donahue. Underwood looked on w

breathlessly. Nolan, revolving slowly, tr
held his hat for every vote-last of a
all for Donahue's. The man dropped tl
his folded ballot into the hat and hung b:
his head. Nolan calmly picked the o0

is ballot out of the hat and gave it back h
to Donahue, who looked up in affected
Ssurprise.

a' "What's the trouble. Malachi T" he
8 said as innocently' as he could. He

was not much of an actor.
"This won't do," Nolan said, giving

st the ballot back to the nm. F

"It's all right, Malachi, honest to C
L God it I!" proatested Doasahue. d

"ThtnI'll just put this wan in for
ye, heb?" said Nolan, drawnin an-

' other ballot from the pocket of his
d huge walistcoat and poisaing it above
e the hat.

SThe crowd had pressed around thec
i Filrst ward delegation. The conven-
I tion had risen to Its feet, eraling red

a necks, and out of the masm OGrogan
hecried: 

f

"Aw, here, Malachi Nola, none o' ]
gh that now!"

Nolan turned his ra•gged face to- t
award him and said simply:

"Who's ruantn' this dillygatiou, you c

Sor me"
"Well-none o' your bulldosina-we

r won't stand it!" replied Orogm angri- I
Ty, his blue eyes blsing.

"You get to hell out o' this." And a
so saytng, Noman dropped the ballot

Sinato the hat and turned to face the
o chair. t

n "Have you all voted?" inquired
ad Muldoon.
rk "First ward!" the seretary called.
ad Nolan squared his shoulders, not
r, havtng looked in his hat or eounted

of the ballots themre, and said slowly sad t
Ilmpreassively:

u "On behalf av the solid dillyfatlo I
oa av the lrst ward, I cast twlnty-wan I
re votes for John W. Underwood."
h "tsither ChaIrmen! MWther Chair-
m asn!" cried OGagn, wavi his bhand

of l the air, " ehallnm that vet! It
challenge that rve!"

he T gentlema from the lifth ward
e- challengesU the vote----" I

he"Misth er Chairma." said Noln,
- standing with oe heavy feet ea his
lor char and ielbg a Sfeenger at Maul
•e dan, "a pait of order! The gintle I

h-uman rss the Fifth wad has so right
of to challene the vote av the Firest
Sward-be's net a member of the dilly-
-It gatio!"

el- "Let the mrst ward be polled."
. calmly ruled MalddO. Nola took his I

** feet from his chaIr sad stepped to '
hIs Doahue's side. wry man it the
H* prst waud delegatle s bhi acme
- was aJled from the redetiatl. erised

s I"Uader•wod!" As the secretary near-
da- ed the sam of Dena•hee, NolaS laM

hls ha• d heavily e the ellowi s shol-
-derm

the "Dsabe!" all4 the seoretary
ed4 The fellow qtulrmed aunder Ndolan's
ed hand.

ls "Det let him !" ered

"Take your hands off him, Hull No-f
lan!"

So they bawled and Donahue wrig
gled. HIut the hand of Nolan. like the

hand of Douglas, was his own, and
gripped fast. Grogan, his face red, His
his eyes on fire, leaped from his place
in his delegation, and started across
the chairs for Nolan. The big saloon-
keeper gave him a look out of his lit-
tle eye. His left shoulder dipped, his Old
left fist tightened. Grogan halted.

"Vote. Jimmie, me lad," said Nolan.
in a soft voice.

"Underwood!" said Donahue. in a
whisper. His weak, pinched, hungry
face turned appealingly toward Gro- P
gan. His blear eyes were filmy with prc
disappointment. ten

"He votes for lthn W. Underwood. fen
Misther Chairman." said Nolan com- ly
placently. The vote was unchanged. to
The chairman ordered another ballot. me

And then, all at once, as if a breath be
from a sanded desert had blown into the
the room, Underwood was sensible of lar
a change in the atmosphere. The air Pl
was perhaps no hotter than it had
been for hours at the close of that
stifling day, no blu• with tobacco cu
smoke, no heavier with the smell un
borne in from Clark street on hot
winds that had started cool and fresh
from the lake four blocks away, a
smell compounded of many smells, the
smell ascending from foul and dark
cellars beneath the sidewalk. the
smell of stale beer, the ammnoniac
smell of filthy pavements, mingled

L with the feculence of unclean bodies
that had sweated for hours in the vi-
tiated sir of that low-ceilinged, crowd
ed room.

A hush fell.. Muldoon, his black,
e curly locks shining with perspiration.
was leaning on his improvised gavel.
his keen eye. the Irish eye that so
f readily seizes such situations, dart-

t ing into every face before him.
And suddenly came that for which

they were waiting. A man entered the
hall and strode straight across the,
floor into the Fifth ward delegation.
into the group where the Underwood
men were clustered about their lead-
er. He wore evening clothes, his
black dinner coat and white shirt bos-
om striking a vivid note In the scene.
He walked briskly, but his mind was

y so intent upon his pose that it was not
s until he had removed his cigarette

from his lips and had observed Un-
d derwood, that his white teeth showed

n beneath his reddish mustache in the
well-known smile of George R. Bald-

win. He elbowed his way into the I
very midst of the Underwood men

it from the Fifth ward, and leading one t

3 of them aside, talked with him an in-
stant, and then returned him, as it
were, to his place in the delegation.

tt, Then he brought forth another, whis- a
te pered to him for an earnest moment,
1- and sent him back, with a smile and '

t- a slap on the shoulder. The third I
S. delegate detained him longer, and
he once, as he argued with him, the s

slightest shade of displeasure crossed

12. Baldwin's face, but in an instant the
e. smile replaced it, and he talked-con-
ur vincingly, it seemed. Before Baldwin

returned this man to his delegation, r

he shook hands with him.
*, The secretary was calling the

in wards, and Nolan had announced the
-result in his delegation. The Fifth

he ward was a long while in preparing
.. Its ballots. There was trouble of

e some sort there, among the Under-
on wood men. Nolan was urging, expos-
ly tulating, cursing, commanding. The

of air was tense. It seemed to Underwood
ed that it must inevitably be shattered
Dg by some moral cataclysm in the soul I
he of man. Grogan's brow was knit. as
ck he waited. hat in hand. The delegates
ed voted. Feverishly, with trembling fin-

gers, Grogan opened and counted the
he bits of paper. Then he sprang to his

feet. with a wild. glad light in his
face.

"Mister Chairman!" he cried, "the
Fifth ward casts twenty-five votes for
Conway and four for Underwood!"

The three bolters In the Fifth ward
delegation sat with defiance in their
face, but they could not sustain the

a- expression, even by huddling close to-
i gether. They broke for the door,

wriggling their way through masses
of men, who made their passage u-

he certain, almost perilous. A billow of
en applause broke frDm the Conway men.

and submerged the convention. Dele-
gates all over the hall were on their

feet, clamoring for recognition, but
o' Malachi Nolma's voice boomed heaviy

above all other voiees. His fist was In
to the air above all other fasts,

"Mistber Chairman!" he yelled. "I
eoI challenge that vote!"

"Misther Chairman!" yelled Grogan.
e "a point of order! The gentleman

in- Ia't a member of the Fifth ward dele-
gation and can not challenge its

ad vote!"
lo "The point of order is well taken."
the promptly ruled the chair. "The gen-

tleman from the First ward is out of
red order-he will take his seat"

Men were screaming, brandishing
ed. fists, waving hats, coats, anything,

net scraplng chairs, pounding the floor
ted with them. There were heavy, brutal

oad oths, and, here and there, the smack
ofafiaston a face. Inthetumult,the

o five Simmons votes went to Conway.
ra Muldoona was beatting the table with

his club and erying:
ir- "Order! order! order!"

S "To hell with order!" bawled some
Ion from the Fir ward deetlon.

"On this ballot," Muldoon was cail-
Slog, "there were sixty-aine votes cast;

necessary to a choice, thirty-fve.
a, James P. Conway has ruceived forty

hi votes:; John W. Underwood, twenty-
gul tnie, and George W. Immues"--bhe
e paused, asu fif to decipher the vote-

ght "noae. James RL Conway, having re-
ar eelved the necessary number of votes,

Ily- Is therefore declared the nomaine of
this coavestionl."

rd," Underwood was stunned. He stag-
his gered through the borrble uproar to-
to ward the door. He longed for the air

the outside, even the heavy air of lower
ie Clark street, wherte the people surged
e salong under the wild, dasslng lights,
ur in two opposite. ever-rassing proces

a slason His head redled. He lost the
l- sense aof things, the voices about him

senued fir away and vagu. be felt
himself detached, as it were, from sal

am that had gone before. But as he press-
ed his way through the crowd that
blocked the entrante, and plngoed to-

s ward tbhe statre, he saw Batdwin,

ameoppin the re bead on hi white

e brow. aldwi recegnslt h, and
!"' al. with his isa e:I!' "Sorr, w1 bew-- da istmHb

SAVE OLD ST. JOHN'S
Historic Church Edifice in N. Y.

to Be Conserved.

Old Chapel of Trinity Parish Is One
of the Two Structures of Their

Kind Standing on Manhattan

Island a Century Ago.

New York.- Ilocking the rad of
progress--even here it is the road of

temporary progress only is an of-
fense of which growing citites are rude-

ly impatient. They are apt ruthlessly
to destroy for some immediate corn-

mercial end landmarks which cannot
be restored when, after a few years.
the road of progress must be shifted
again. New York naturally is particu-
larly apt to be hasty in such matters

d Perhaps, in view of the comipa:ative
scarcity of historical architecture
worthy of preservation. it has mnor ex-
cuse than some older cities for an
unsentimental attitude. All thei more

d ot rt- ; a

he
hei

d . : .

ed

Id- reason therefore exists for protecting

whatever exists that is worthy. And

the case of St. John's chapel of Trin-

in- ity parish is a notable case in point.

The beautiful old building in \'arickon. street has had many narrow escapes
already, and Trinity Corporation can

nt. hardly claim the credit for its sur-

ad vival into its one hundred and fourth
Ird year. Rather the vigilance of the
Lnd newspapers has saved it. It is the
the newspapers again which have widely

sed advertised those recent plans for

the street improvements to meet new con-
on- ditions in the region of west side

win warehouses which contemplated once
more the sacrifice of St. John's rather
than, for instance, any part of the
th gly pile of brick across the way-the
the freight station which was the usurper

fth of the park which once faced the

i chapel, and though the fashion that

of frequented it has moved far uptown.
should still face it. Publicity is doing

_ its part. For the rest the present
rC status of affairs is indicated in the fol-
lowing statment from George Me-
Aneny, who. as borough president of

oul Manhattan, has the streets in charge:
"It is recognised," says Mr. McAn-

ites eny, "by all who want to preserve the

an. old landmarks of New York. that noth-

the tag should be left undone to prevent

his the demolition of St. John's chapeil

his The matter is in abeyance now. pend-
lag the aequlsltlon by the city of the
land which is to be taken in connec-
tion with the widening of Varlck

street. When the map has been fixed.
Showever, the board of estimate and
er apportionment will have the power to

the change the line of either the roadway
or the sidewalk. I propose to ask the
board to take action upon this not

later than the first meeting in Septem-
mn ber. It is impracticable to obtain ase-
of tion before that time, because any
men change in the plans at present would

Sinvolve the reopening of the entire
beir proceeding for widening Varick street,

butand that would mean a long delay."
ily 8t John's chapel is one of the two

a in church edifesm that were standing on

Manhattan island a century ago. the
" other being St. Paul's chapel, between

Fulton and Vesey streets on Brmee-
way. The Trinity church. which then

gan stood In Broadway opposite Wall

e.street, was not the present Trinity
chburch, which is the third on the
same site. the first, conseerated in

S1098, having been destroyed In the
great fire of 1776. and a subsequeat
n structure, erected after the Revolu-
tion, pulled down to make way for the

present one. St. George's. on what.
was knows as Chapel hill at Cliff (thea

ring, Van Cliff) and Beekman streets, was.

Boor the first of the Trinity chapels to come

ainto existence. It was coasecrd ta i
sack 175, but became a separate charge in
te1811. The edifice was burned in 1814

way. and rebullt the' followting Jear. and

after 1846 rebluilt once again on the
ground on which It now stands, in
Rutherfurd place

call- Adopts Maniolipal Flaig.

; Kansas City.--The city council has
' adopted a pennant for Kansas City, to

tbe seed on all ecasleas where a ag
imty-s appropriate. The pennant will be

of light navy blue. The bshield of the
tcity is to be in the left-hand corner,
I with the words "Kansas City, a good

place to live," Ln white letters

stag- Promptaesm Is Rewarded.
r to south Orange, N. J.-An aguhyst

Sair eeklace was presented to Miss Eliua-
wer beth Arcularlus,. a graduate of the

1104 high schbool here this year. by the
ihts board of eduation for her perfect rec-
ace ord of attendance. She was neither

the late, nor abselt for the past 3It
hi yeaz'm

felt

Woman Appcratekd Markert Clerk.

that Fhtladelphi-Miss Achash LJppin-
4 to. catt uas appoinated chief market clerk
Iwia, here at a salary o $i,000 a year. She
white headed the civil service ellibility listl

se with a higher average than three mao t
eompetitinrs. She will study markel .
emltios lbn eities

ra~~i-r .L'. 5,r -t


