
WteMm oftiwJfovn
? lou remember me?"
"I don't think bo, sir."

{j1 "Hub! That's queer! I'm Alderman
Pbelan of tbe Eighth."

«£\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 ~\u25a0
Tve read about you. of course, sir.

aUDauK I "But you don't know me? Never met
? me before?"

f"2t .
"I'm sorry, sir. but 1 can't recall it

I 9j ir I did. Good day, sir."
1 p?r*sV M Tbe secretary hurried out after Ids

employer. Pbelan, with a puzzled shake
of tbe bead, seemed trying to solve

KlaXnilNß "om<> elusive problem. But Bennett
aast a»TaVa»am m/ 1 mM wno n ad uot voted the brief scene u>-

?

???????? w , tween Thompson and the alderman.

m1 broke lv on the latter's musings with

"You appeared to be amazed at Mr.

(Chapter Four Continued) Waluwrlgbt's attitude toward the Bor-
Street railway franchise."

?'?Amazed' is a mild, gentle word for

tne sdvsnce sgent of tbe millennium? my feellug." declared the alderman.
To think of old Tightwad Wain- ««fs hear that old flint heart prattlln'
wrlghf? about widows and orphans aud fair

Ingram forestalled any reply from play?why. say, your honor. 1 know

the financier by entering wltb tbe tld- Charles Walnwrlght from way back,
lugs thst Thompson was In the ante- and I tell you be has the same aflec-

room with an Important message for tlon for tbe money of widows und or-

Walnwright phans tbat a tomcat has for a canary.

"May I see blm tn here?" asked tbe as for fair play, be wouldn't rec >gnl c
visitor. "It Is my private secretary, it If he was to hear It through a meg.i-

sud"? phone. He's up to something: I don't
?Certainly." asserted Bennett. "Show know Just what. But I'll"?

blm lv. Ingram." "Come, come:'* remonstrated Bennett

"I'd like to see a private secretary of good I uoredly. "I'm sure you do
mine come buttln* in like tbls." con- Walnwrigbt an Injustice. He"?
fided Phelan to tbe picture. "I'd chase "He's a Bue old bird! Do you chance
him so far he'd discover a new street, to remember the Garrison case nine

I'd"? years back? President Garrison of tbe
The alderman broke on* short. His Urael Putuam Trust company"?

eye bad fallen on Thompson as tbe i "Who shot himself after being ruined
latter entered. Pbelan stood rigid, by a financier who was his dearest

with mouth open and eyes bulging, friend? Yes. What has that to do

taking lv every detail of tbe quiet, wltb"?
pallid young man's appearance. Tbe -with Walnwrlght? Oh, nothln'
secretsry meanwhile had gone up to mU ch. Only Walnwrlght happened to

Walnwrlght and begun to deliver bis be tbe tluancier."
message. -No! You must be mistaken."

"Mr. Horrlgan called you up. sir." -Am 1? 1 ought to know something

said be. "Just s minute or to after you about it 1 was tbe chief of police at

left tbe office. He wishes you to come the time and handled the case. It was

and see blm Immediately If possible." | wss suppressed Walnw right's name.

"All right" answered tbe financier. For a small consideration I"?
"I'll come at once. I'm sorry, your "Walnwrlght!" gas|>ed Bennett. "Of
honor, tbat lam called away just now, B |j uieu! But"?
for I'd like to discuss tbls Borough bUI -s,, you see why I coppered the
further with you. But wbat I wished -mercy' und 'fair play' cards when he

to express can be said in a nutshell, dealt 'em just now," purred Pbelan.
If I. wbo own tbe rlvsl road, am In -There's something big behind this
favor of granting tbe Borough fran- tulk of bis In favor of tbe Borough

cblse. I can't see why any one else Ulll. Wasn't it at bis bouse last sum-
should object to It Come on, Thomp- mer that Horrlgan offered you tbe noini-
son. Good day, your honor. Good day. nation - ; That's tbe story, and"?
alderman." "Yes. On the 25th of July. He"?

The financier passed out Thompson "The 2Mb of July, bey? Tbat was

was following when Pbelan. wbo bad the day he had me out there. Tbe day

never once removed bis eyes from tbe I met that fellow Glbbß. By tbe way.

secretary, stepped In front of blm. your honor, the papers say it's Glbbs'
"Well, young man!" said he. firm that's buyin' all tbat Borough
"Well, sir!" said Thompson la mild stock. They've been buyin' it up on

surnrlse. the utile* for months. I be tin to see a
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tot of funny little lights

thing clearer. Qlbba is buyta

S He* Walnwrlfbr. chom. H«v
rfgan end WatawrlgW frame u> *\u25a0»

nomination: then th* minute >one. «v*

into power tbU Borough ftaachh* _P«
to flushed *a roo hy

Walnwrlght begs you to sign it lake

»ytJp-Walowrlgbl owns tho Mm*

ro»d a7w*Uth* City Surface, and_Hor-
rigan's Kettln' a fat Wad of stock for

SSJf the franchise. Oh.
got y,oir honor all tied UP in rIbDOM.
like you was I measly boohay. 1

ami me ought to get together mil Bgn

this thing out aide by side,

once I get the Indian sign on Dick Hoi

rigan"? .

?Hut I've no personal quarrel rOT

Horrlgaa. He"?
??You've got the same quarrel with

him that the pigeon has with the IUU«M

rat If yon don't use your wings you 11

he swallowed. Let me put you oo to a

few or the little jokers in that bill or
his You see"?

"I see more about that bill than yog
think," interposed Bennett "I've work-

ed over It night after night, with my

h.wver. Don't you get the idea I've bee*
\u25a0sleep just lie-

cause 1 bawn'l
been makiuij

any premature
disturbance."

-I think," ot>-
siT\i',l Pbelan
slowly. "1 think
I'm beginnin'to
get a new line

on you and un-

derstand you
better. If It's
any joy to you
to know it, Jim-
my l'h el an

llf)rl<l out UUhnnii, says, "You're all
amiOen*u U gripped i-jjjijt!*"

Itconlinllu. 1 lc held out his

hand, and Bennett gripped it cordially.

"I'm glad We bad this talk, alder-

man." said he. "We are fighting from

different points of view, but our inula

object is the same. I think we can
pull together on this matter."

"We sure can:" agreed Phelan. "A"'

as for Horrlgan, when I'm done with
baa he'll be rolled up In a nice bumbo,

un I'll print on it In big letters, 'Ife
all the books you like." "

"Mrs. Itennett. «dr," said Ingram.

"I thought you was single'" exclattsf
ed Phelnn. 1

"It's my mother. Show her In."

From the musty antechamber can'
the rustle of feminine attire, and Mi>
Bennett came In. Devoted as he w;-

to Ids mother, Alwyn now had no e}<>

for her, for over ber shoulder he ha I
caught a glimpse of another face.

CHAPTER V.
??\u25bc"""""v AI.I.AS!" tried Bennett. ot>-

I \ livions of his surrouudlngs?

I I of everything except that
I S the girl be had so loug miss-

ed nnd who had inspired hlin to all he

had achieved?that she was standing

before him.
it was Dallas herself who brought

him to a sense of the other's presence,
for as be sprang forward to meet her

and eagerly grasped both ber out-

stretched hand* tbe girl bowed in

mock reverence and answered his ar-
dent greeting with a demure:

"Good afternoon, your honor!"

?'Don't!' in- begged half In jest. "Vtt
so good t" sec you again tbat 1"?

"I scut word that 1 had a surprise
for you, Ahvyn." Interrupted his moth-
er. "I knew it would please you. But,"

With a glance at the alderman, "you're
busy 1 Perhaps we"?

"Not at all. mother. May 1 present
Uderman Pbelan! Miss Walnwrlght,
ills ls"-

--"Alderman Pbelan of the Eighth,"
intended the politician, thoroughly 111
at ease In the presence of the visitors.

"I must Ik- goln' now, your honor. I" -

Bui Dallas bad come forward wltb
a Smile that molted the speaker's em-
barrassment in an instant.

The Alderman Pbelan who gives
torfceys to all those poor people at
Christmas':" she asked In genuine lv
byfeet "I've often read about"?

"The same, ma'am, at your service,"
assented tbe delighted Pbelan. "I fill
'em with turkey an' coal in winter
an' I take their wives an' kids on
OUtlngS ill summer. Ever been to one
of the Jan.es Q. Pbelan outings, miss ."

"No." replied Dallas, with a perfect-
ly grave fa c. "I'm sorry to say 1

haven't. Toll me about them, won't
you ?"

"They've got to lie seen to lie under
stood. A thousand poor tired Wives
an' while faced, spindly kids turneJ
out Into tbe country for the only

gllirpse of green grass nil' shady trees
they ever get all year. A thousand
mothers an' children out in a coo
grove with nothing to do but roll
around the soft grass an' play an'
eat all the fancy grub tbey can hoil
Hay be, miss, it wouldn't mean a lot to

you, but If you'd been worklu' an
Uria' an' Slsspla' an' starvin' I *

twelve mouths in a stuffy, dark, sme,y

back tenement room, tallla' like a sla *

to keep food an' clothes lietwlxt tie
kids an' starvation, an' was bare I
sble to keep body an' soul together
weU, niay.be then you'd mnjerstaiJ

"I had a surprise for you. Alwyn," in- '
l<//Uj>ltti hit iiiciUaf.

Want them outings un turkey tests an' *
\u25a0 '.- of coal means to the poor. And 1

they won't turn dowu Jimmy Pbelan "
nt Horrigan'e orders." *

'1 do understand." cried Dallas, bar *
big ? c- bright with tears. "1 uuder- '
stand, and. In liehalf of all women aud
children, I thank you with my whole 1
ht'iirt!" 1

"you're all right, miss," muttered the
at - :e 1. embarrassed Phelau. at once 1
at :. low for words. "You're?you're all '\u25a0
rig I! I'll leave it to his honor lf"-^

"Indeed she Is'" broke lv a suave
\ eat whose sound the little spell of

sentiment was broken und which caus-
ed Pbelan and Bennett to turn In an-
110' tttice toward tbe door.

Bcott Gibbs. bland, well groomed,
qnite ignoring the other men's lack of
welcome, stood bowing on tbe thresh-
old

"Ob, 1 forgot to tell you. Alwyn."
"Wiispered Mrs. Henuett in a hurried
i.-lde to her son as tbe latter summon

-1 up sufficient civility to greet tbe

igMreomer. "1 forgot to tell you. Mr.
Jtnim wn» calling on Dallas when I
JTtopi *1 for her. and he asked leave to

tome along. I'm sorry, but"?
I "II >v.' are you. Beuuett':" Glbbe Was
saying "And?Mr. Pbelau. too. isn't
it! Vldermaa. I'm glad to see you
agnta. You reuiemlier me? Scott
Glbbs? ] met" ?

"Te*,*1 said Phelan. "Iremeni tier you,
all right. You was up to Wainwrigbt's
last summer?that duy me an' Horrl-
gsa reut the dove of |>eace screecljiu'

"P a tree. I didu't know you visited
the city hall too."

"I don't, ns a rule." answered Glbbs
"I cams here with Mrs. Bennett snd
Miss Walnwrlght. I wauted a glimpse
of the man who run make one pen
stroke that will send Borough Street

railway stock up to 100 or down to 10."
"Ho you mean." broke In Dallas,

"that Mr. Bennett can really have such
uu I'lTect on the Stock market?"

"That and more." Glbbs assured ber.
"Why, the mere rumor tbat he meant

to veto tbe Borough's franchise bill has
sent tbe stock tumbling eight points
Mac* the market opened today."

"What power for one man!" ex

claimed the girl, turning to Bennett In
surprise. "And are you going to veto

rtr
'Office secrets." reproved Alwyn Jest

?ugly. "Hands off!"
'Veto it?" echoed Glbbs, wltb a

laugh. "Of course he Isn't. It would
be too hard upon his friends?unfair
and unkind, to say the least."

"But why?" ouerled Dallas, forestall-
ing Alwyn, who was about to speak,

"B'-cause." cut In Glbbs before Ben
nett could Interfere, "the men who are
backing tbe Borough bill are tbe meu
who made him mayor. It wouldn't be
square for him to turn his new power

niralnst the very meu who gave blm
that power. Now, would It?"

"By -the men who are backing tn*

bill" whom do you mean?" asked Ben-
nett.

"Oh. I Just spoke In generalities. As
a matter of fact, the break lv tbe price

today was lucky for tbor* wbe wanted
to buy."

"An* your firm's doln' most of the
buyin', I'm told," Interpolated Pbelan.

"We have a great deal of tbe stock,

I ndmit," said Glbbs; "so you see. Ben
nett, you can make me or break me. 1
place myself in your hands."
"I see you are taking a most unfair

advantage of me. Mr. Gibbs." retorted
Alwyn, with Borne heat. "You have no.
right to thrust this Information on me
md to nppeal"?

"But I was only"?
"You were trying to Influence my sc-

tlon toward the Borough bill. You can-
not do It"

"Why. I didn't think you'd *oe angry

at"?
"I'm not Let's drop the subjeaft

please."

"I only answered Miss Walnwrlgnre

questions. I"?
"Well lesve Miss Walnwrlghfs name

out of tbe matter, please," replied Ben-

less. Alwyn. Promise me. Kemember
how stroug he Is!"

"There's no danger of his letting me

forget his power." said Bennett with

s hitter smile. "He"?
"But you'll be careful, won't you?

Please do. for my sake. And you

mustn't keep him waiting, if there's
a way out through Cyuthla's office
we'll go by that. Goodby. I'll explain
to your mother. No; you must let ua

go vow. Office business must come
first Won't you call this evening? til
be borne and alone."

Despite Bennett's remonstrances sbo
was firm, aud It was lv no pleasant
frame of mind that tbe mayor threw

himself Into a seat when he was left

alone lv the room. That the talk with
Dallas, which had promised so much
for should be thus rudely Inter-

rupted. That- Horrlgan flung open
the door and stamped in. The boss'
anger had by no means subsided lv

the few moments of delay, but bad.
rather, grown until It vibrated In bis
every word and gesture. He wasted
uo time lv formalities, but came to

tbe point with all tbe tender grace auJ
tact of a pile driver.

"Look here, Beuuett." he rumbled,

ineuace underlying tone and look. "I'm

told Phelan's been here this afternoon.

What did he want?"
"To see me," answered Bennett calm-

ly, the effort at self control visible

only in the whitening of tbe knuckles

that gripped the desk edge.
-What did be waut to see you about?"
"A business matter."
"Wbat business matter?"
"Mine."
"Yours, eh?" sneered Horrlgan

"Well, young uiu, 1 want you to un-

derstand here aud now that uo oue

can be chummy wltb Jim l'helau and

be my man at tbe same time. Got tbat

through your bead?"
"Yes," assented Beuuett: "1 thluL I

have. Aud while we're speaking plain-
ly I want you to understand here and

\u25a0 now tbat no oue can bully me, either

here or elsewhere, and that I'm uo

' man's man. Have you got that through

? your head?"
> Horrlgan stared In savage amaze-
* meat, lie doubted If bis ears had not
c played him false. Bennett had alwuys

a treated the boss wltb uniform cour-
'- teey, and Horrlgan belonged M the
\u25a0t too numerous class wbo do uot under-

SJ stand until too late tbe difference he-
al tweeu gentle breeding and weak cow-
-- ardlce. That a man should speak to

blm courteously snd not interlard bis

It talk with oaths, obscenity or rougb-
- ncsa seemed to Horrlgan. as It does to

f. many another boor, an evidence of tl-
- mldlty and lack of virility. A Humus-
e cub blade Is a far more harmless loJk-

-4 Ing weapou than a bludgeon, yet It Is

I capable wbeu the necessity arises of
? far deadlier work.
c It Is only the man whose gentleness
c has not granite strength as Its fouuda-

l' tlon who deserves the newly popular
s term of "mollycoddle."
* Had Horrlgau's large experience

f wltb meu been extended to embrace

this fact be would probably never bay«

picked out Alwyn Beuuett in tbe first
r place as candidate for mayor nor
c deemed the younger mau a fit tool for

a the org'-nlzatlou's crooked work. The

1 Continued on next page

\u25a0vet.

"Certainly. If you like." assented
Glbbs, with a shrug of his broad shoul-
der*. "I am afraid my time la up.
Good day, Bennett I'm sorry you mis

construed" ?

"I didn't Good day."
"I'll be on my way, too," announced

Pbelan, breaking tbe awkward pause
tbat followed Glbbs' exit. "Ladles.
I'm proud to have met you. Ifeither

of you knows a poor woman needln' a
turkey or a family wantln' an outing.

Just drop me a line, an' I'll see they
get It. An' tbey needn't come from my
ward neither."

"That's bad politics, alderman!"
laughed Bennett

"It's good humanity, though. There's
two thlugs I love to do? Bret to down
tbe mau who's me enemy, an', second,

to give good times to folks who's stran-
gers to fun. Goodby, your honor. Til
be In agin now I've found my way.

ladles."
"Alwyn." said Mrs. Bennett as the

alderman bowed himself out wltb
many flourishes, "I wsnt to see Cyn-
thia. Can I go Into ber office now, or
Is she too busy? I'll be back In a few
minutes, Dallas, and bring her wltb

me. Iknow bow anxious she Is to se«
ju again."
"I wonder wbat Phelan would think

f tbat for law' work," thought Al-
?yn as tbe old lady bustled Into tb<

mer room, leaving Delias snd blmsell
lone. Perhaps Dallas, too, under
tood, for ber manner was less assured
lan usual as ber eyes met bus.

?Tt Is so good?so good to see yoi

gain!" be ssld. "It seems years In
lead of months since you went away.'
"But bow splendidly you've filled thi

line: And wbat a magnificent flgk

ou made! I was so proud of you

ilwyn!"
"Really? I remember you once sab

was a mere Idler?a rich man's sou-

nd that you weren't at all proud o

ne."
"That Is past. We must forget I'

fou are awake now."
"Forget It? Not for worlds. I ow

ill my success to you. Dallas. It wa

rour face tbat strengthened me whe

there eeemed no hope. It was tl
memory of your words tbat kept n

brave and made me resolve to w
against all odds. You were my 1

splratlon. the light tn my darkness, i

each step 1 thougbt 'Dallas would
glad' or 'Dallas would not approve

this.' And I steered my course s
cordlngly to victory."

"No, nor* murmured tbe girl. "

wss your own courage, your strength"

"Not nilne. It was your faith In m

Do you know, I think no man ever a

compllsbes anything by himself. The

Is always s woman. 1 think, bebli

every grest achievement. Tbe wor

at large does not see ber-does n.

know of ber existence? but she's In tl

heart of the man wbo Is making tl

fight. He battles In her name as d

the knights of old, and tbe triumph

hers, uot his. Whether bis reward
the crown of love or tbe crown <

thorns, she Is tbe tuaplrstlon."

"Then If I bad a sbsre In your su

cess I am very happy, Alwyn. for yoi

name is In every mouth. You are tt

man of the hour, even as you were I
tbe olden days on the football flel.
Oh. I am proud of you?very. vei.

pruud! There to a glorious future be-

fore you."
"That all rests in your dear bands,

cried Alwyn.
?Future or present. Dallss, Its all

the same. If only you"?
"Say. Bennett." roared a deep voice

as tbe door from tbe outer office was
banged open and
Horrlgan. red
faced snd angry,
burst In. "I un-
derstand tb st

you've? Ob, I
didn't know you
bad a lady call-
lug on you," he
broke off.

"Well. I have."
retorted Bennett
furious at tbe
untimely lntru-

slo n. "Ingram
should have told
you that at tbe
tor- . "Don't keep i»c»aU-

don't stop to N." ? oUi

bear what folk.
tell me st doors. I " wslt outside till

you're alone."
-Don't trouble to wait Goodby.

-You can bet I*l trouble to wait,"

snarled Horrlgan. "There's something

you and I have got to settle today.

Understand? I*l he outside. Don't

keen me waiting long!"

CHAPTEB VI.
M

? THAT a ?trass* man!" ex

1m I clalaa*d Dallas Walnwrlght

lA/ la wooder, a* tb* anteroom

Tf J door aiammad behind the

boas. -And what utterly abominable
bhiml Wbo a* n*. Aiwyar

-Horrlgan."
-Blchard Horrlgan. th*-?
-Tho boss. Tee. B* baa a pleasing

war at stamping late that *fAc* uo

asked, ss tt b* owned tt sad ss tt 1
were bis clerk. But today's behavior
waa tb* worst yet It's got te stopf*

"But don't do or say anything reck-
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