(Chapter Four Continued)

the advance agent of the millennium?
10 think of old Tightwad Waln-
wright''—

Ingram forestalled any reply from
the financler by entering with the tid-
fugs that Thompson was in the ante-
room with an important message for
Wainwright.

“May I see him in here?’ asked the
visitor. “It is my private secretary,
and"—

“Certainly,” asserted Bennett. *“Show
bim {u, 4ngram.”

“I'd like to see a private secretary of
mine come buttin’ in like this” con-
fided Phelan to the picture. *“l'd chase
?ldm. 80 far he'd discover a new street.

The alderman broke off short. His
eye had fallen on Thompson as the
latter entered. Phelan stood rigid,
with mouth open and eyes buiging,
taking in every detail of the qulet,
pallid young man's appearance. - The
secretary meanwhile had gone up to
Wainwright and begun to deliver his
message.

“Mr. Horrigan called you up, sir.”
said he, “just a minute or 50 after you
left the office. He wishes you to come
and see him immediately if possible.”

“All right,” answered the financler,
“I'll come at once. I'm sorry, your
honor, that I am called away just now,
for 1'd like to discuss this Borough bill
further with you. But what | wished
to express can be said in a nutshell
If 1. who own the rival road, am in
favor of granting the Borough fran-
chise, 1 can't see why any one else
should object to it. Come on, Thomp-
son. Good day, your honor. Good day,
alderman.”

The financier passed out. Thompson
was following when Phelan, who had
never once removed his eyes from the
secretary, stepped In front of him.

“Well, young man!” said he.

“Well, sir!” said Thompson in mild
surprise.

—2ou remember me?’

“I don't think so, sir.”

“Huh! That's queer!
Phelan of the Eighth.”

“I've read about you, of course, sir,
but I"—

“But you don't know me? Never met
me before?”

“I'm sorry, sir, but 1 can’t recall it
if 1 did. Good day, sir.”

The secretary hurricd out after his

employer. Phelan, with a puzzled shake
of the head, seemed trying to solve
some elusive problem. But Bennett,
who had not noted the brief scene be-
tween Thompson and the alderman.
broke in on the latter's musings with
the remark:

“You appeared to be amazed at Mr.
Walnwright's attitude toward the Bor-
ough Street rallway franchise.”

“+Amazed’ is a mild, gentle word for
my feeling,” declared the alderman.
“To hear that old flint heart prattlin’
about widows and orphans and fair
play—why, say, your honor. I know
Charles Wailnwright from way back.
and 1 tell you he has the same affec-
tion for the money of widows and or-
phans that a tomecat has for a canary.
As for falr play, he wouldn't recognli e
it if he was to hear it through a mega-
phone. He's up to something! 1 don't
know just what. But rnr—

“Come, come!” remonstrated Bennett
good } moredly. “l'm sure you do
Walnwright an injustice. He"—

“He's a fine old bird! Do you chance
to remember the Garrison case nine
years back? President Garrison of the

I'm Alderman

!Israel Putnam Trust company”—

“Who shot himself after being ruined
by a financler who was his dearest
triend? Yes. What has that to do
with”—

“With Wainwright? Oh, nothin’
wmuch, Only Wainwright happened to
be the financier.”

“No! You must be mistaken.”

“am 1? 1 ought to know something
about it. 1 was the chief of police at
the time and handled the case. It was
I who suppressed Walnwright's name.
For a small consideration I'"—

“Wainwright!” gasped Beunett.
all men! But"—

“So you see why I coppered the
‘mercy’ and ‘fair play’ cards when he
dealt 'em just now,” purred Phelan.
“There's something big behind this
talk of his in favor of the Borough
bill. Wasn't it at his house last sum-
mer that Horrigan offered you the nomi-
nation? That's the story, and"—
“Yes. On the 25th of July. He"—
“The 25th of July, hey? That was
the day he had me out there. The day
1 met that fellow Gibbs. By the way,
your honor, the papers say it's Gibbs'
firm that's buyin’ all that Borough
stock. They've been buyin’ it up on

“ot

the awlet for months. ] bLegin to see a

lot of funny little lights thiat meke this
thing clearer. Gibbsis buyin’ Borough
stock, He's Wainwright's chum. Hor-
rigon and Wainwright frame up your
nomination; then the minute you come
into power this Borough franchise bill
is flashed on you by Horrigan, and

Wainwright begs you to sign it Take
my tip—\\'uim\‘ritht owns the Borough
’ and Hor-

road as well the City Surface,
rigan’s gettin’ a fut wad of stock 'fwr
arrangin’ the franchise. Oh, they've
got your honor all tied up in rn»lm_ns.
like you was a measly bookay. You
and me ought to get together and fight
this thing out side by side, and when
once 1 get the Indian sign on Dick Hor-
rigan”— :

“But I've no personal quarrel with
Horrigan, He"—

“You've got the same quarrel W
him that the pigeon has with the musk-
rat. If you dou't use your wings you'll
1 Let me put you on to
ill of

ith

be swallowed.
few of the little jokers in that 1
his. You see''—

think,” interposed Bennett. “I've work-
ed over it night after night, with my
lawyer. Don’t you get the idea I've been

been
any premature
disturbance.”

“1 think,” oh-
served Phelan
slowly, *1 think
I'm beginnin'to
get a new line
on you and un-
derstand you
better.
any joy to you
to know it, Jim-
my Phelan
says, ‘You're all
right! "

Heheld out bis
hand, and Bennett gripped it cordially.

“I'm g!nd we had this talk, alder
man,” said he. “We are fighting from
different poiuts of view, but our main
object is the same. 1 think we can
pull together on this matter.”

“We sure can!” agreed Phelan, “An’
as for Horrigan, when I'm done with
him he'll be rolied up in a nice bundle,
an' I'll print on it in big letters, ‘Use
all the hooks you like."™

He held out his hand,
and Bennett gripped
it cordiaily.

«] see more about that bill than you

asleep just be-|
cause 1 haven't|
making)|

If 1t's|

|
{ mett. .

“Certalnly, 1f you like,” assented
Gibbs, with a shrug of his broad shoul-
ders. “l am afrald my time 18 up.
Good day, Bennett. I'm sorry you mis-
construed”—

“I didn't. Good day.”

“I'll be on my way, too,” announced
Phelan, breaking the awkward pause
that followed Gibbs' exit. *“Ladles,
I'm proud to have met you. If either
of you knows a poor woman needin’ a
turkey or a family wantin’ an outing.
just drop me a line, an’' I'll see they
get it. An’ they needn't come from my
ward neither.”

“That's bad politics,
laughed Bennett.

“It's good humanity, though. There's
two things I love to do—first, to down
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b 7 é “x&\"‘ . gers to fun. Goodby, your bonor. Pl
')j‘ — 9 "\‘1 be in ag’in now I've found my way.
J) o # ladies.”
L ) )N “Alwyn,” sald Mrs. Bennett as the
U\ o alderman bowed himself out with
\ oF many fiourishes, “I want to see Cyu-

{ thia. Can I go into her office now, or
is she too busy? I'll be back in a few
mioutes, Dallas, and bring bher with
v me. ] know bhow anxious sbe is to see
you again.”

«] wonder what Phelan would think
of that for ‘raw’ work,” thought Al-
wyn as the old lady bustied into the
fnner room, leaving Dallas and himself
alone. Perbaps Dallas, too, under-
stood, for her manner was less assured
than usual as her eyes wet his.

“It is so good—so good to see you
again!’ he said. “It seems years in-
stead of months since you went away.”
“But how splendidly you've filled the

“I had a surprise for you, Alwyn,” tw
‘ terrupted his mother.

| What them outings an’ turkey fests an’
| louds of coal means to the poor. And
they won't turn down Jimmy Phelan
at Horrigan's orders.”

“l1 do understand,” cried Dallas, her
bir eves bright with tears. *1 under-
1. and, in behalf of all women and
: {ldren, 1 thank you with my whole
eart!"

“You're all right, miss,” muttered the

|

delizhted, emburrassed Phelan, at once | time! And what a maguifcent fight
8t 4 loss for words. “You're—you're all | you made! 1 was so proud of you.
rizhit! I'll leave it to his honor if"-= Alwyn!"

“Really? 1 remember you once sald
I was a mere jdler—a rich man's son—
and that you weren't at all proud of

“Indeed she is!” broke in a sufve
voice ot whose sound the little spell of

old

“Oh, 1 forgot to tell you. Alwyn,”
whispered Mrs, Bennett in a hurried
gside to her son as the latter sumimon-
el up sufficlent civility to greet the

there secmed no hope.

“Mrs. Bennett, gir,” said Ingram.

“] thought you was single!” excla
ed Phelan.

“It's my meother. Show her in.”

From the musty antechamber came
the rustle of feminine attire, and Mrs
Bennett came in. Devoted as he was
to his mother, Alwyn now had no eyes
for her, for over her shoulder he bad
caught a glimpse of another face.

CITAPTER V.
LU ALLAS!™

newcomer. *1 forgot to tell you. Mr.
4nhe was calling on Dallas when 1
oppad for her, and he asked leave to
ome along. I'm sorry, but”—

| “Hw are you, Beunett? Gibbs was
saying. “And—Mr. I’helan, too, isn't
1t? Alderman, I'm glad to see you
agrin. You remember wme? Seott
Gibbs? 1 met"—

“Yes,” gafd Phelan, 1 remember you,
all right. You was up to Wainwright's
last summer—that day me an' Horr!-
gan rent the dove of peace screechin’

this.’
cordingly to victory.”

Do you know, I think no man ever ac

every great achievement.

your face that strengthened me when
It was the
memory of your words that kept me
brave and made me resolve to win
against all odds. You were my in-
spiration, the light in my darkness. At
each step 1 thought ‘Dallus would be
glad’ or ‘Dallas would not approve of
And 1 steered my course ac-

“No, no!” murmured the girl. “It
WAaS yOour own courage, your strength”—
“Not mine. It was your faith In me.

complishes anything by himself. There
is always a woman, 1 think, behind
The world
at large does not see her—does not

jess, Alwyn. Profnise ‘me. Remember
how strong he is!”

“There's no danger of his letting me
forget his power,” said Bennett, with
a bitter smile. “He"—

“But you'll be careful, won't you?
Please do, for my sake. And you
mustn't keep him waliting. If there's
a way out through Cynthla's office
we'll go by that. Goodby. I'll explain
to your mother. No: you must let us
go now. Office business must come
first. Won't yow call this evening? I'll
be home and alone.”

Despite Benunett's remonstrances she
was firm, and it was in no pleasant
frame of mind that the mayor threw
bimself into a seat when he was left
alone in the room. That the talk with
Dallas, which had promised so much
for hjm, should be thus rudely lnter-
rupted. That— Horrigan flung open
the door and stamped in. The boss’
anger bad by no means subsided In
the few moments of delay, but had,
rather, grown until it vibrated In his
every word and gesture. He wasted
no time fo formalities, but came to
the point with all the tender grace and
tact of u pile driver.

“Look here, Benmett,” he rumbled,
menace underlying tone and look, “1I'm
told Phelan's been bere this afternoon.
What did he want?" i
“To see we,” answered Bennett calm- ‘
ly, the effort at self control visible !
only in the whitening of the knuckles

that gripped the desk edge.

“What did he want to see you about?”

“A business wafter.”
“What business watter?"”
“Mine.” }
“Yours, eh?" speered Horrigan. &
“Well, young wman, 1 want you to ubn- :
derstand here and now that no oue
can be chummy with Jim P’helan and
be my man at the same time. Got that
through your head ¥’

“Yes,” assented Bennett; “l think 1
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seutiment was broken and which caus- have. And while we're speaking plalin-
ed I'iclan and Bennett to turn in an- | me.” ly 1 want you to understand bere and
novance toward the door. “That -is past. We must forget it. | pow that no one can bully me, elther

Scott Gibbs, bland, well groomed, | You are awake now.” bere or elsewhere, and that I'm no
quite ignoring the other men's lack of | *“Forget it? Not for worlds. I owe | man's man. Have you got that through
welcome, stood bowing on the thresh- | all my success to you, Dallas. It Was| your head?”

Horrigan stared in savage amaze
went. He doubted if his ears had not
played him false. Bennett had always
treated the boss with uniform cour-
tesy, and Horrigan belonged tv the
too numerous class who do not under-
stand until too late the difference be-
tween geutle breeding and weak cow-
ardice. That a man should speak to
bim courteously and not interlard his
talk with oaths, obscenity or rough-
ness seemed to Horrigan, as it does to
many another boor, an evideunce of ti-
- | midity and lack of virility. A Damas-.
cus blade 1s a far more harmless look-
ing weapou than a bludgeon, yet it Is
capable when the necessity arises of
far deadller work.

It is only the man whose gentleness

has not granite strength as its founda-

tion who deserves the newly popular

term of “mollycoddle.”

Had Horrigan's large experlence

with men been extended to ewbrace

tuis fact he would probably never have

picked out Alwyn Beunett in the first
“Do you mean'” broke in Dallas, | cess 1 am very happy, Alwyn, for your | place as candidate for mayor por

“that Mr. Bennett can really have such | name is in every wmouth. You are the [ deemed the younger man a fit tool for

an effect on the stock market?”’ man of the hour, even as you were in | the organization’s crooked work. Tbhe
“Ihat and more.” Gibbs assured ber. | the olden days on the football fleld.

“Why, the mere rumor that he mesnt | Oh, 1 am proud of you—very, very Continued on next page.

to veto the Borough's franchise bill has | proud! There is & glorious future be-

know of her existence—but she’s in the
beart of the man who is making the
fight. He battles In her name as did
the knights of old, and the triumph 18
hers, uot his. Whether his reward la
the crown of love or the crown of
thorns, she is the inspiration.”

“Then if 1 bad a share in your suc-

cried Bennett, ob
livious of his surroundings—
of everything except that
the girl he had so long miss-
ed and who had inspired him to all he
had achieved—that she was standing
before him.
1t was Dallas herself who brought
him to a sense of the other's presence,
for as he sprang forward to meet her
and eagerly grasped both hber out
stretehied hands the girl bowed In
mock reverence and answered his ar-
dent greeting with a demure:

up a tree. 1 didn't know you visited
the city hall too.”

“I don't, as a rule,” answered Gibbe
“l came here with Mrs. Bennett gnd
Miss Wainwright. 1 wanted a glimpse
of the man who can make one peb
stroke that will send Borough Street
rallivay stock up to 100 or down to 19.”
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“Good afternoon, your honor!”

“Don't! be begzed half in jest. “It's
80 good to see you again that I"—

“] sent word that 1 had a surprise
for youn, Alwyn.” interrupted his moth-
er. I knew it wonld please you. But,”
with a glance at the alderman, “you're
busy ¥ PPerhaps we'—

“Not at all, mother. May 1 present
Alderman Phelan? Miss Wainwright,
his 18" —

“Alderman Phelan of the Eighth,”
imended the politician, thoroughly il
at eace in the presence of the visitors.
“I must be goin' now, your honor. 1”--

Ilut Dallus had come forward with
a smile that melted the speaker’s em-
barrassment in an instant,

“The Alderman I’helan who gives
turkeys to al!l those poor people at
Christmas " she asked in genuine in-
terest. “I've often read about”—

“The same, ma'am, at your service,”
assented the delighted Phelan. *T fill
‘em with turkey aun' coal in winter
an' I take thelr wives an' kids on
outings in summer. Ever heen to on¢
of the James Q. Phelan outings, miss "

“No,” replied Dallas, with a perfect-
Iy grave face. *“I'm sorry to say I
haven't. Tell me about them, wou't
you?

“They've got to he seen to be under
stood. A thousand poer tired wives
an’ white faced, spindly kids turped
ount into the country for the oul}
glimpse of green grass an’ shady trees
they ever get all year. A thousand
mothers an' children out In a c¢oo
grove with nothing to do but ro
around the soft grass an' play a0
ent aull the fancy grub they can hoid
Maybe, miss, it wouldn't mean a lot !
you, but if vou'd been workin’ &n'|
livin' an' sleepin’ an' starvin' {0r
twelve months in a stuffy, dark, smel}
back tenement room, toilin' like a sla'e
to keep food an’' clothes betwixt tic
kids an’ starvation, an® was bare)

sent the stock tumbling eight polots
slnce the market opened today.”

“What power for one man!” ex-
claimed the girl, turning to Bennett in
’"t”;‘l'rlse. “And are you going to veto

“Office secrets,” reproved Alwyn jest-
Ingly. “Hands off!"

“Veto 1t?" echoed Gibbs, with a
laugh. “Of course he isn't. It would
be too hard upon his friends—unfalr
and unkind, to say the least.”

“But why 7" queried Dallas, foregtall-
Ing Alwyn, who was about to speak.

“Bocause.” cut in Gibbs before Ben-
nett could Interfere, “the men who are
backing the Borough bill are the men
who made him mayor. It wouldn't be
square for him to turn his new power
against the very men who gave bim
that power. Now, would it?’

“By ‘the men who are backing the
bill' whom do you mean?’ asked Ben-
nett.

“Oh, 1 just spoke In generalities. As
a matter of fact, the break in the price
today was lucky for thore whe wanjed
to buy.”

“An’ your firm's doln' most of the
buyin’, I'm told,” interpolated Phelan.
“We have a great deal of the stock,
1 admit,” sald Gibbs; “so you see, Ben-
nett, you can make me or break me. 1
blace myself in your hands.”

“I see you are taking a most unfair
advantage of me, Mr. Gibbs," retorted
Alwyn, with some heat. “You have nQ
right to thrust this information on e
and to appeal”—

“But I was only"— ¢
“You were trying to influence my ac-
tion toward the Borough bill. You can-
not do it.” ]
“Why, I didn’t think you'd be angry
at"’—

“I'm not. Let's drop the subjest
Dlea.e,"

“I only answered Miss Walnwright's
questions. I"—

able to keep body an' soul together
well, maybe then you'd understard

—— . - -

“We'll leave Miss Wainwright's name
out of the matter, please,” replied Ben-

— Gme ess S

fore you."”

““wr'bat all rests in your dear hands,”
cried Alwyn,

«Future or present, Dallas, it's all
the same. If only you"—

“Say, Bennett,” roared a deep voice

banged open and
Horrigan, red
taced and angry,
burst in, “l un-
derstand that
you've— Ob, 1
didu’'t know you
had a lady call-
fng on you," he
broke off.

“Well, 1 bave,”
retorted Bennett,
furious at the
untimely iotru-
sion. “lngram
should have told
you that at the
door.” o

e ek
“] doun't stop to ng long," oa
bear what folks  Horrigan.
tell me at doors. I'll walt outside till
you're alone.”
“Don't trouble to wait. Goodby.”
«You can bet 1'll trouble to wait,”
soarled Horrigan. “There's something
yonn.ndlluvopttounhtodny.
Understand? I'll be outside. Don’t
keep me Wwalting long!"”

i

CHAPTER VI

[ HAT a strange man! ex-
claimed Dallas Walnwright

as the door from the outer office was
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