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“T'm not Hkely to get the chnee
very soon,” he returned.  “Just at pres
ent 1 wm still o legul resldent of the
gord old cotimonweslth of Muassachn.
setts and o member of its bar, ellgible
to office there and towhete elee

“You'd be n citlzen of this state by
the thoe you could get elected to an
office In 6" suggested the senator,

“1 know--the required term of resl
dence here 1s ridlculously short.  Hat
you forget that 1 nm ns unknown In
the sagebrush hills ns you are well
known. 1 couldn't get n nomination
for the offiee of poundkecper.,”

David Blount was ehuckling softly,
“Sounds right funny to hear you talk
that way, won."” be commented, “Mighity
near everybody will tell you that the
slate bangs up behind the door nt Way.
trace, and 1 don't know Lut some pwo.
Ple would say that old Sagelivush Dave
himself does moat of the weltlng on 11,
Anyhow, thera's one place ou It that

fs stil! needlog a une, oud 1 guess
Jours would Gt It ns well as ang-
bodys"

The young wan, who was o lately
out of the well conshdering enst,
gusped,

“Heavemt!™ he efnculnted.  “You've
ot considering me ns a possiblilty on
the stute theket before 've bosn twen-
ty-four bours oo the grouml, are youT"

“No, not exactly ns n possibility, son,
We'll cull 1t o sure thing If you want
to,  It's thiy way: We're needing a
politheal bouseclsaning pretty bad this
yeur, We have pood enough lawe, 1
Ruess, but they're winked at any day
In the week wWhen somebody cowmes
plong with n barrel.  The flight s up
between the people of this state amd
the corporntions. It wos up two yenrs
ago, and the people got the laws all
rght, but forgot to elect men who
would curey them out. This thne !
think the voters have got thelr knives
sbharpensd.  We've heon n lttle slow
eatching step, bhut the marching orders
bave gone out. We're going to clean
bouso this fall" *

*Not If the slate hnngs behind your
door or any man's door, father,” woa
the theorist's grave reminder. "It
form dossu’t come In by thut road."

“Hold on, son; ateady go ensy's the
word. Heform comes in by any old

“YOU'RE JUST A LITTLE WIT LOKG ON
THRONY, BON."

tratl it can And mostly aud thanks its
locky stars {f It doesn't run up sgalnst
sny bridges gone or auy wudholes too
deep 1o ford. We've got a goold may
for governor—not any too brond, way-
be, but good—church good; he's & min-
Wter of the gospel and the president
of a chureh university. No man hos
ever said he'd tnke a bribe, but he
fhu't beavy enough to sit on the I
aud hold It down.  Alee Gordon, the
muu who Is golug to suceved him next
fall, Is all the things that the present
wovernor wn't, so that s flxed.”

“How ‘fixed?" queried the young
man, who, though be was not from
Missourl, was beginning to fear that
be would ‘constautly have to be
“shown," .

“In the same way that everything

“has to be fixed, If wo're golug to get

results,” was the calm reply., *“After
the governor the man upon wlhom the
most depends Is the attorney general
The, present incumbent, Dortscher, s
obe of the candidntes, but we've cross
ed his nome oft.  The next wan we
consldored way Jim Huankln,  In seme
ways he's ft; he's n hard dghter, amd
the man dobsn’'t Mve who can biluf
him. But he's poor, and he wants to
be rich, and I guess that lets him oyt

All this was directly subversive of
Evan Blount's leas of the conduct of
affnlrs politicsl In a free country, but
be was willlng to bear wore, “Well
he sild,

“What we want this tme s one of
your ‘hew to the line' men, son, Heck-
on you'd ke to try ¥
. The youpg wan who was less thau g
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weok TEITITOM The ftmosnnore o1
the law school anil s theorles was
fultly agtmst.  ‘That Bis father should

b coplly proposing bim for a high of: |

fice In the stite to which hie was ns
new a8 the newest emlgrant seemed
blnukly Incewdible. Bat when the ln-
eredibiiity begnn to subside the desput-
Ism of a machioe which could proposae
and earry ont such uinhenrd of things
lootmed mnleficent,

“I'm nfrald we are a good many
willes apart. father”” he sabd, uncon-
polously using one of hls father's fn-
Yorfte spiech  forms, when the pro-
posul had been given tiie to sink o,
“Amerien ts supposed to be o freo
country with a representative govern-
ment. Do You mean to say that you
nud A few of your friends oan set
aslde the will of the people so far that
You ean nombunte and eleet ang body
you pleass to any oifice tn the state

The farseelng exes were twinkling
agnin.  “Oh, 1 don't know about our
helng so far npnre” was the deprocas
tury protest. “Yoo're Just a Uitle bit
long on theory, that's nll, son,
It vomes down to the real thing some
body bus to head the stampede nond
turn it, amd If we don't do It the other
Bl will,”

“What other bunch¥

“In this cose IU's the corporations—
the timber people, the terigntion com-
panles and, most of all, the mllroads”

“Cantry secins to think that the rall
ronds are persecuted, or his eallroad at
lenst."

The senntor pulled hils horse down
to n ostill slower walk, *“*Where did
you wee Diek Gantry ¥ he demandel,

Evan told of the mecting on the
veranda of the club, adding the far-
ther fact of the eollege friendship,

“Just happened so, did " querled

the senator, “thal getting together last
Saturday nlght "

"Why, yes; I suppose so, THek
kuew I was In Boston, and he sald he
bad weant to look e up*

“I reekon be dUl” was the quiet
contoent; “yes, 1 reckon be did. And
he flled you up chock full of Hard-
wick MeViekur's notlons, of conrse, §
guess thnt's about whnt he was told to
do, Thut we won't fall apoart on that,
sun,  Towerrow we'll go dowu o the
clty, aud you van ook the grownd over
fur yourself. 1 wont you 1o draw
Your cwn conclusiony and then comwe
uwl tell me what you'd Hhke to do.
Sholl we leave It that way ¥

Blount  aegulesesd, quite  without
prejudice to a tirm conviction that bhis
oplnfon when formed was goltig to be
based on the merits of the ense, upon
o falr und Judicld) summing up of the
pros and cons,

He felt that it would be striking at
the very root of the tree of good gov-
ernmoent to allow himself to be the
enndidnte of the machine. But, on
the other hapd, he saw instantly what
a power n fearless public prosecutor
could be in o misgulded common:
waotlth where the lack was not of
good laws, but of men strong enough
and courngeous enough to adminlster
them.

He would see. 1f the good to be ne-
complished was gront enough to over
bolance the evil-It was o temptation
to compromise, n sharp tempiation,
ond he found bimself longing for Pa
tricln, for her clear sighted conupent,
which, he felt sure, would go stralght
to the heart of the tungle.

It wna that thought of Patricla and
his need for ber that made him s
traft and sbsentminded at the War
trace Hall dinner table that evening,

Tand the futher, looking on, suspected

thnt Evan's wsciturnity was an ox-
pression of hls prejudice agaiust the
womng who bad taken his mother's
place, and when the son, pleading
wenriness, retreated enrly to his room
the susplelon was confirmed

“You'll huve to be patlent with the
boy, Httle w n," said the of
Wartrace when Evan lhod disappeared.
“1 shouldn't wonder if Boston had put
some right queer notlons loto his bead.”

The lttle lady looked up from her
embroldery fraome with a whimsieal
smile wreathing itself at the corners
of the sensitive mouth, “He is n dear
boy,” she sald, “and he Is trying aw-
fully hard to bnte me. But 1 &
let bim, David."”

CHATTER VI
ON THE WING OF OCCAKIONS.

ROM the tme It was heralded
in the mnmmoth New Yeur's
edition of the Plalusman ns
“the newoest, (he fAnest und the
most lusurious hostelry west of the
Missourl" the Inter-Mountaln hotel in
the Bagebrush capital had been the
guthering place of the politienl clans.

After the solld costliness of War
trace Holl and the thivty mile spin in a
high powered rondster, which was only
one of the three high priced motor
carringos In the Wartrace gnroge, Evan
Hivunt was oot surprised to find his
futher rogistered in permancuce for
one of the private diolug room sults
at the luter-Mountain,

It was very evident that the slmple
life which bad been the role of the
Circle Bor runch bhousvhold had be-
come o thilng of the past, nd, though
be charged the pew and extrovagnnt
order of things to the ambitlon of lils
futher's wife, bho coulld not cavil ot i,
since hb woas Wimsolf o sharer In Its
comforts and luxuries,

For the frst few days he wns left
nlost whiolly to his own devices, Be
youd giving him a good mwany Intro
sctions as the opportunitles for them
came i the senipublic Ufe of the ho-
tel hils father wonde few demands ypon
Blm, wied they met only ot luneheon
nwl dinner, the st of which was
usuully seeved In their sult, while for
the lntter they went to the cafe, But
Guuotry wan back, and e wos alwuys
v adlnbile,

Almust before be reallzed It Blouut
Bad been gt o touch with the busy,

Lrvezy e of the city ond was ox-
]

When |

chonglig nodd OF HaifsGAKInES WiTh
Lmore people than he hnd ever known
In Cambeldge or Boston,

“Pretty good Uttle old town, fsn't
Y laughed Gantry one dany when be
hod tolled Blouws wway from the In.
| ter-Mountaln luncleon to share o table
Cwlth Wim o the Rallway club,  “Get-
tig so you feel a lttle more at howme
with usi"

“If 1'm not It tsn't your fault, Tick,
or {hie fault of your felends. Noturally
1 expectnd some sort of welcole ns
| Davld Biount's gon, but that doesn't
poemn to cut any figure at all"

Gantry's smile was inserutable,

“The people with whom It cuts the
tnrgest fgore will never lot you know
anything about It. Just the same, I's
eutting a good bit of fee. 1 have met
n dogen men, more or less, within the
past dny or 8o who hnve discovered
thit you nre the brainiest thing that
| ever escaped from the law wehool™

STowmyrot!™ derlded Blonat

“It'w n fact. And they nre prophesy-
g all sorts of a future for yon." And
agnln Gantey's smile was bhrondly =iy,

“Like what?" scoffed the Hstener,

“Well, for one thing, they ure say-
fng that you ure pretty sure to run for
attorney genvral this full,  ICs &l
over town, Everybody's talking about
It—talking a lot nnd goessing & good
deal more."

Blonnt was balanclng a spoon on the
edgo of by cluret glass and frownlng
nbstroctedly. It was the fiest ltfe
Mecord In the Aol harmony-—almost
n breach of confidence,  Without con-
silting his wishes, without walting for
lits declsion, his futher had eommit-
tid him—"tnken snap judgment upon
him,"” was the way he phrased It

“Mek, will you belleve mo 1t 1 say

thit I haven't nuthoriged any such talk
ag  this you've been hearlug? be
axked,

This time Gantry's smile was n grin.

“The bhouorable senntor took It out
of your hands, did he? You'll under
stond that 1 don't menn any disrespect
when 1 say It's Just lke him, If he
hus slated you, you are booked to run,
and if he runs you you'll be elected,
Those are two of the things that say
themselves in the Bagebrush State."”

Bloont was Indlguant—*justly indig
unnt,"” he enlhed I

“If that is the ense, Dick, It I8 high
tUme that some one should break the
clnem. 1 haven't sald that I would
nevept the nomination, and I nm not
nt nll sure that 1 shall say so. And if
I don't say wo that settles 11"

Gaotry was plainly shocked. “You
don't wean to say that you've got
nerve enough to buck the old m—your
futher, 1 mean! Why, great cats,
Evan, you don't know what that
#tands for In the greasewobd hillar™

“And 1 dou't care, Dlek. Up to this
prosent mwoment 1 am a free moral
ugent. [ haven't surrendered uny right
of decislon to any one so far s 1 am
nware,"

Guutry's eyes dropped to his plate,
and his rejolnder was not altogether
free from gulle,

“Will you uuthorize me to contradict
the tulk us 1 can?" be nsked quickly.

Hlount was still warm cnough to be
peremptory.  “Yes; you may contra-
dict It.  You may say that it ls wholly
unnuthorized.” Then be remembered
the clalms of frioudship, “I'll be frunk
with you, Gantry, This thing has been
mentioned to me onee, but nothing was
decided, absolutely nothing. 1 dido't
evey promise to take It under ndvise-
ment." "

Among those who knew him exter-
nally Mr. Richard Gantry bad the rep-
utation of ownlog n loose tongue, Nut
none knew bettor than the real Rich-
ard Gaotry when to make the loose
tongue wag awany from the subject
which has reached its nicely adjustod
ellmuax.

Almost before he knew It Evan
Blonut was gossiping with hls table
companion over a soclal function two
days old. A little later the walter
brought the cigars, and the dunger
point, If any there wore, was safely

It wus when the two young mun
were on thelr way to the elub mmok-
ing room that some one stopped Gan-
try to talk business with him,

Blount strolled on by himself and,
finding the smoking room, went to
lounge in o lazy chalr, whose chief at-
traction was that it stood half hidden
in a little nleove lined with bookcases,
He craved solitude and a chance to
ihlllni things over falrly and without

vat.

A fow minutes lnter Gantry looked
in snd, apparently missing the half
concenled ensy chalr and s occupant
In the bookease aleove, went his way,

Ho wns searcely gone before two
men entered, coming down the corrl
dor from the grill roow.,

Blount saw them, and be made sure
thot they saw bim. But when they
bud tuken chalrs on the other wide of
the room he was suddenly assured that
they bad not seen bdm.  They were
talking quite freely of bim and of Lis
futher.

“Wall, the 1lonorable Bagebrush hay
got MeVickar dead to rights this
time" wuld the elder of the two, u full
fuced man, to whow Rlount had boen
Introdaced on his tirst day in the eapl
il bt whose unme and wintlon he
could not recall,* “I'his schewe of put
Ung bis son up for nitorney general is
the foxiest thing the senntor bas ever
put seross, You ehim et the alr wos
bloe tn the Transeontinenta) Chicago
offlees when the nows got theee,”

“What do o you  suppose  MeViekar
wlll do" nskied e otlier,

e will do aonything the sepntor
wibils bl to ado. Wonat bs lad hian
ey, niel 1 g Il tekee 0 few imor
SOt of the salirond wesa land s
Ger e Clomrwager diteh. That was
what le did two pears ogo, when Me
Vickur wanted the plght of way for
the branch through Corssdlue eoun
l","

g b— e
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Donw't yon belleve he's golng to
take amny lttle Christoas gift this
time,” was the rasplong reply,  “He'll
sell the rallroad somethiog and take
good hard money for it! It's a cinch.
The rallrond can't afford to have the
courts ugninst it, and McVickar wiil
be made to swent blood. You watch
the wheels go round when McVickar
conves out here”

Evan Blount found himself turning
slck at heart.  Could it be his father
whom they were thus culinly accusing
of graft and trickery and blackmall-
Ing methods?

His first tmpulse was to face the
two men, to demnnd proofs, to do and
may what a loyal son should. But the
sickening conviction that they were
discussing only well assured and well
known facts crushed him back into
his ohalr, and after that he was aux-
lous for omly one thing—that they
might finixh their clgnrs and go away
without discovering him.

Fate was kind to him thus far. After
a Httle further talk, in which the me-
cepted polnt of view of the onlooker
was made still more palnfully evident,
the younger of the two men spoke of
an engngement, and they both went
out together.

One cloenr thought, and only one,
eame to Evan out of the sorrowful
confusion. Not for any Inducemont
that could be offered would he now
lend himself to the furthernnce of hia
father's plans,

Beyond this he did not go in the mis-

emble hour wrought out in the qulet|

of the club smoking room.

But whon he rose to go another
prompting was forcing Ita way to the
front—a prompting to throw himself
boldly Into the scale against graft and
ehicanery, to redecm by whatsoever
means might offer the good old name
that had bLeen so sbamefully dragged
in the mirs.

He dld not know just how it was to
be done, but he would find a way.
That 1t would be full of thorns he
could not doubl, since every step in It
woukl open and widen the breach be-
tween him and his father, But, though
it should lead him to the bar of justice
an that fatber's nccuser, be must walk
in ft. e said to himself In n fresh
necess of determination that, though
be might have to blush for his father,
Patricia should not be made ashamed
for her lover,

Upon leaviug the club he heaitated
long enough on the steps to remember
that be was in no it frame of mind to
risk an Immedinte meeting with his fa-
ther. To avold the chance he crossed
the street and, passing through the
capitol grounds, strolled almiessly out
one of the residence stroets untll bhe
came to the open country,

It wns quite late in the afternoon
when he rewntered the ety by another
street and boarded a trolley car for
the downtown center. The long after
noon tramp and the conclusiona it hnd
bred made It loperative for bl to see
Gantry before the trafle manager
should have left hin office for the day,

His business with the mllroad man
wus purely persopal. He meant o
nnk Gantry o few poluted questions,
requiring such answers as friendship
may demand. If Gantry's answers
were what he feared they would be he
would seck his father and come at
onee to n plain understanding with
him.

The trolley car dropped bim within
a sgquare of the rallway station, on the
second floor of which Gantry had his
office. The shortest way to the Blerra
avenue end of the station bullding was
through the grent train shed.

Huolfway up the block-long platform
Blouut met the, incoming overland
steaming In from the east. At the
Blerrn avenue crossing the yard crew
wans cutting off a private ear. Riount
saw the number on the medallion,
“.008," and noted half absently the
rich window hangings and the polish-
ed brass platform rallings,

A car Inspector In greasy overalls
and jumper was tapplng the wheels
with his Jong handled hammer,

“Whose car Is this?" asked Blount.

“'Tis Misther McVickar's, sorr—the
vice prisidint av the coompany,” sald
the man.

Blount turned nway, saying some-
thing which the bammoer man mistook
for a word of thanks. 8o the vice
president had come, hastening upon
the wing of occaslons, It seemed, nnd
in the light of the vverbeard conversa-
tlon In the club smoking room It wns
only too cnwy to guess his errand In
the Sagobrush capltnl. He hnd come
fo  muke such terms ns he could with
the man who was golng to hold
Lilm up.

CHAPTER VIIL
A BATTLE OF L'OUTRANCE.
LOUNT had beon halting be-
tween two oplolons, The dght-
lug blood In him prompted him
to stuy and set up the stand-
nrd of honesty and fulr dealing In the
Blount pame, to gather a fow men of
like convictions around him nod to en-
ter the politieal contllct at the bead of
a movement deslgned at once and for-
over to nbolish muchine dictatorship
In his native state.

But, on the other hand, the claims of
blood could pot be altogether lguored,
The cnmpnign for politenl cleanliness
would Inevitnbly Involve his futher—
would, It successful, defeat and dis-
groce him.  Clesrly It was the part of
fillal duty to hesitute before bo should
wet his hand to this particular plow of
reform.  Would It not be better for
lw to drop out quietly, leaving the
politfeal  housecleantug for some ope
Who would not have to pay such
tostly price for the lendership?

Thus the two promptings clamorsd
wach for its bearlng.  But, after all, it
wus chunce nod the swift current of
the vccaslun that declded for him and
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ewept Rlm nlong Toafo the vortex of

netion,

Refore he had gone ten steps towand
Gautry's office some one In the throng
of debarking overiand pamsengers call.
o1 his unme. When he tarned he was
facing n white balred old gentleman
with a scholarly face and an Irascible
twist to hia thin lps, a man and a
stralght figured malden with level eyes
and & face in
which the Inberit.
od teaits were sof-
tened futo lines of
thoughtful fArm-
noss and serenity,

“Why, bless my
soul, of all the
lucky thingnl™
ejneulnted the
young wan, who
but an instant be-
fore had booen
lalting  between
two opinions, “You
don't mean to tell
me that this is the
west w which you

Wiy,

MY
FOUL, OF ALL THE sald you were

LUCKY THisos!” coming, Patricla?*

“It s, and you're to blmme, young
man,"” snapped the father of the peer.
loss madd, “If you've been telllng me
Abts about those moegnlosauridas which
you sald coull be dug out of your sage-
brush hills you'll pny our fare back
home again—understand? Now show
ug8 to the best hotel In this mushroom
ety of yours, and do it quickly.”

Haviug n definite thing to do, Blount
forgot his problem and bestirred him.
self hospltably.

Though it was only three squares to
the Inter-Mountain, he chartered the
best looking aato he could find In the
hock rank, put his charges into it and
went with them to do the honors at
the hotel, thereby missing two things
which might have bad an lmportant
bearing on the temporarily forgotten
problem,

If he hnd gone directly to the oflice
of the trafic mannger on the second
floor of the station bullding be could
hurdly have missed meeting a tall, full
fuced man coming out of Gantry's pel-
vate room, and he might have over-
heard the visitor's parting word to
Gantry: "Ob, yes; be fell for it all
oght, It you'd seen his face ghen
Lackoer and 1 cawe away you'd Duve
sald there were batile, murder uand
sudden death in It for somebody.”

“But, see bere, Bradbury,” Gantry
held his visitor to may, “it wasn't in
the gnme that you were to fill him up
with u lot of lies. I won't stand for
that, you know. He is too good & fel-
low and teo good a friend of mine."

It was at thls conjuncture that
Blount, if he had been present and

“It wasn't necessary.
senator wanted to sue us for libel we
conld prove every word that was said.
And it got him—got
solar plexus, If you don't see mome
fireworks within the next few days I
miss my guess and lose my aote.”

On the other hand, If Evan bad lp-
gered a fow minutes longer on the
tion platform be would have marked
Vice President MeVickar crossing to
the carriage stand, followed by the
private car porter bearing Impedi
mentn. At the earriage rauk the vice
president elimbed beavily into the
senator’s rondster, which seemed to
have beon arrmnged for in advance,
and was whirled stormily up to the
Inter-Mountain, where he traced his
ilegible name In the great guest book
two minutes after Blount, still anx-
fous for the eomfort of Professor An-
ners and the serene eyed mald, had
gone up In the elevator with them to
see that (ho rooms to which they bad
been asslgned were all that they
should be, .

Coming down a few minutes later to
give the severnl loggage checks to the
hotel porter, Blount missed another
incident which might bave sent him
back suddenly to his problem and its
unseitied condition. When Mr, Me-
Vickar turned away from the clerk's
desk it was to shake bands perfunc-
torily with the owner of the fast road-
wter.

“Well, senator,” he sald, with a cer-
tuln dogged emphasis, “I'm here, Let's
find a place where we can fiall it out.”
And together they entered an elevator,
which, as chunce would have It, pass-
ed, in ascending, the car in which the
younger Blount was coming down.

It wua (o the senator's suit that the
two opposing fleld commandera made
thelr way when thelr car reached the
fourth floor. In the wenator's sitting
room MeVickar dragged a chalr over
to one of the windows which com-
manded a view of the Lost River
mountainy and deopped into it mas-
sively,

*1 suppose we may eut out the pre-
liminnries and cowe to the polnt at
onee,'” he began,  “Ackerton wired me
that you had definltely nunounced your
son w8 n candidate for the attorney
generalship. Have you?'

The senntor was opening a box of
clgnrs, nnd his reply savored of good
nntursd lrony.

“The primaries do the nominating In
this state, Hardwick. Dido't you know
that?" he asked mildly,

"Soe here, Blount, I've come 8,000
milea to thrush thia thing out with
you, and I'm not in the humer to spur
for an opening. Do you mean to run
your son or not? ‘That ia n plain ques-
tion, and I'd like a plain answer,"

“1 told you two weeks ago what I
mennt to do, McVickar, but you
woulda't belleve we. 1'll say It agoln
It you wunt to hewr It."

“And 1 told you two weeks ago thut
we conldn't stand for it; that sou
might vnwe your own price for ug al-
ternutive,”

E
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“Yes, nud 1 told you wmy price. it
you happen 1o remmemlwre”

"1 konow.  You sild yon wanted us
to turt everything over to the reform:
ors and tnke our chances on a elenn
adminietrution,  Natueally we are not
golng to do opy soch o woplan thing
What I want 1o K o Ie what It
Is golug to coxt v b oo b Your consent
W do the practa daoal posalble thing.”

“Waoantk to bty e utoaghit thils thime,
do yout" sald the boss, still wmdiing
genuy. v

“We'—MeVickor voas golng to may,
“wa  hought you  bofore” but  he
changed It to o b offensive form -
“We bave had vo diffioulty In aeeiviog
ot some seusible and practiea! coneln:
slous In the past, Blownt, aml we
shouldn't have now, We ean't let you
bave your son for attorney genernl,
That's out of the question, If you put
your son In ns public prosecutor you
can have but one object In view—you
menn to squeess ua til the blood rs,
We're willlug to discount that object
before the et

“So you have sald bofore a number
of times and In 0 ndmber of diferent
ways,” was the mild counter sugges
tion,

“I shan't any It many more Hll!ll.i
Darvid. You're pushing me too far®
“What will you say then? +

“Just this—if you won't meet me
halfway, If you lnskst upon o fAght, Il
fight you with any weapons I con got
hold of.

“You've sald that In other enm.
palgns, Hardwick, and In the end
you've nlways been llke the possuin
that offored to tome down out of the
tree If the man wouldn't shoot,”

“I'll hand you another praverb to go
with that ome,” sanapped the mnan In
the ebalr by the window. ““The pltch.
er that goes often to the well s sure
to be broken at last. TYou've got a

jolut in your Armor mnow, Rlonnt
You've wlways decn able to lnugh at
publicity before. Can you stand It
now ¥
“T reckon Tl have to stand It If
you buy up n few newspapers, is you
usually do," was the holf quizgical be-
ply, then for no added ek of the
whip, “You and your folks can't paint
e wueh blacker than you have al
ways paioted we, Mlordwick.”
“Maylee not, bt this e we're go-
e to glve you o chmwee to sturl o
o el softs—f yon thilnk you ean
word to appear i the courts. We've
ot ol tie evidence In Woack aod
Wie. We tleht pessibly mnke your
vn o state Loo ol o hold you.  Have
wid thovsht of tha ¥
“Cioc nherdd ol tey 10" was the la-
wle response,
ot bt bt 1L the man In the
Sl cligle swvont on reinorsclisesly
onl Teilow o Wizens heve know yon
“wravily swhat pon are, Blonnt. Yon
e thom withe s wal of lroen, bt i
woarte be Irolen, When It s beo
Eoxon'l pe looked upon as pocrlmd
L our last talk togethor you lind
Wity to sy too e abwtt our nol
fee v with e change n pabile
it B b changed—chaiped so
Chher b comdng (o dsmnnd the
vishtient of the groat ofivoders ax
whoae e Jaling of the litle ones
W vunt too pusho thls Baht hard
vzt It e owot Trgpessible that you
¥ tad your wif o bewken wan ot the
i oof i, Pavll™
T kg ol (e chonees," was the
T  VTA YT P
B thete s obe ehmgee oo sire
Baven't ennsider - thila o of
arsl B now as e b abent Bl we
ol gk, pakbiags, for 1 have
et ke pados to Levp tnb on i'm
a the past fow years thnn yon have
e I8 eien wnd sioalghit BWownt =
e B puy o to b prond of, 1S
fath Ity repl roiison. why we are
el to bave blio Insiractiog the
vl Jurles of this sinie 1 Is nlso
alie st vestiin for Kedplug the pasl
levently undir cover.  What will youn
WYt B when the DeWspREeEs o
Mo yout  And what will e suy to
von?  Had you thowght of tha ¥
For the fivst thoe winee the beghi
wlng of the oue sided conforenee
<emittor bl Ws elgar aslde anld st
thanghitfully tugelog st the drooplng
IR TS
“You'd sel the house afire over wmy
bend,  would  you, Hardwkek?' e
ueried, with the gray oyes lghting
thieatonlnglys then: “The lost thne
we tulked ygu posted your defl; now
'l post mine,  You go abhead and do
your worst, The boy nod 1 will try to
wee thut you dow't have all the fun, 1
wou't ey that sou wightn't turn him
If yun went st It vlght. But you won't
gOoat It elght, sl a8 matiers stund
now —well, Mood I thicker than wa-
ter, uod F you bt we you hit bhim,
Al 1 oreckon between us wo'll mnn-
nige o glve yon ue good ms yvou send,
That's sl vistag 1o lenn honvily upon
the tabde, “all bl oee thing. You
fght fulr, Hardwick, Buy suythlug

——

‘regisiry  clerk,

“You'D NET THE NOUNE AFTHE OVER MY
HEAD, WOULD YOU, MARDWICK? "
you like about we, but If that boy bhas
anything tu bis past that | don't know
nbout, thut he wouldn't want to see
published, you let It alone and keep

Four newspaper reporters off 1t

The vice president Inughed, He wos
of those wWho regaln equanimity in ex.
net proportion as au opponent loses 1t

“You wvecdn't let the boy's record
troubile you” he averred. “IU's ns
clean s & hound's tooth. That Is one
of the things I'm bauking on, David,
I'm golng to bave that young fellow
Bghting on ‘our wside before we're
through."

At thie the gray eyes andor the pent-
house Lrows flamed flercely, and the
senntor took the two strides needful to
pluce M before the man in the chalr,

“Don't you do that, MeViekar. |
give you falr warning!" be sald, hils
deéep toned volce rumbling ke the
bur of grindiug wheels, “There’s only
ong way you could do it"—

The vice president stood up and put
on bis hat, “And you'll tnke preclous
good care that 1 don't get a chance Lo
try that way, yon were going to shy,
All right, David, You tell me to do
my worst, and I'll hand that back to
you too. You do the same, and we'll
see who comes out ahead.”

It wan some five minutes lnter when
the vice president bad made bis lelsure-
Iy way down to the lobby. The elec-
trie lghts blaged out, and the great
gathering place was beginning (o take
on Its evening alr of stir and activity,
Mr, McViekar pushed his way to the
desk, and a row of lntely arrived guests
wilted when he nsked hin ghestion,

“Where will 1 be moat likely to findl
Mr, Evan Blount ut this time of day 7
wai the question’ he winbed to have an-
swered, and the obliging clerk made
the Hne walt still Yonger while he sum-
moned o bellboy nod sent him scurry-
Ing across to one of the writiog tables,

“This In Mr. Evan Blount,” he sald
to the rallrond wngnate, lndicating the I
yonng man who came up with the bell-
boy. "Mr, Blount, this Is Mr. Hard-
wick MeViekar, first vice presideat of
the Truuscouliveutnl Rallway com-
pany.”

There was no triee of the recent bat-
tle In Mr, MeViekar's volee or wauner,
when he turned aud shook hands cor-
dinlly with the son of the wan who|
hadd detied bim,

“Your father und I were jJust bholding|
a little coaference over your future
prospects, Mr, Blount," be sald, golug)
stralght to his polnt,  “Suppose you
cowe down to the car with we for a
Uttle private talk on the legnl witua-
Hou. U'm not sure but we shall wish
to retaln you in 8 cuuse that s com.
g up e Beptember, Guuotry tells me
that you are pretty well up In corpors-
thon law, Can you spare we s balf
bour or so?"

Evan Blount glanced at his watch.
Patriciu bad told hitw that she and her
futher would dine in the cafe at 7
aud that there would be room at thelr
table for him aud for his father, If
the ex-senator would wo far honor a
poor ecollege professor. "There was ao
hour to kpare, and I the vice president
of the Transcontinental company wers]
not the king he waw at least o greot
man whose Invitation was In sotue
Bense o colmand.

It was nt the precise moment whoen
the butterfly doors of the lobby en-
trunce were winging to thele closing
behind Mr. MeVicknr and bis quarry
that the house telephone called the
A sud faced tourist
who was walting, pen In hand, for his
room msslgnment benrd ooly the no-
swer to the question whichi came over
the wires from one of the upper toors,

“No, senator,” the clerk wun snylug;
“he han just this womest gone out—
with Mr. McVickar! Could 1 over
tuke him? 1l try. But I don't know
where they were golng, 'l wend 8
boy right away, though."

CHAPTER VIIL
THE QUEEN'S OAMBIT. |

HEN the news went ont to
the dwellers In the sage
brush hills that Boss Du-j

ru'umhumopuda‘.

place on the raflroad's legal staff the
first wave of astoundment was follow
od by many gueswes 'us to what young
Blount's action portended.

The Plninsman, the principal dally
and the leadlug orguu of the reform-
ory, wan the first find an ulterlor
motive In Evan Blount's appolntment
aud Its nceceptunce, The editor took
o bhalf column in which to polnt out
In emphatde and vigorous phrase the
dunget that threatened the common-
wenlth Iu thiv very evident conlition of
the rallrond and the machine,

The Lost River Miner, on the other
byl wis unwilling to beleye that the
younger Blount wus acting sltogether
in Lls futher's interost In takiug the
place provided for him by the raliway.
Hints there were In ihis editor's com-
ment of o dissgreenient botween fa
ther and son, of differences of oplolon
which might later on lvad to o pitched
Buttle,

The Dally Capltal, however—the rall
roud orgun—covertly Inslnunted that
nothing for nothing was the accepted
rule fu polittes; that If the rallrond
hud mnde n place for the won It wasx
only & Justifinble deduction that the
father wius not as lulmienl to the rall
rond Interest an the opposition press
was willlng (v bave the public belleve.

Bleewhere 1 the stale press com-
ment was divided as the molders of
¥ (N1 'll 1 Py '.Il)md mm
loss or guin In the appolntinent of the
tew legnd depurtiient bead. But on
the whole the senator's son was glven
the bewetit of the doubl sud o chance
W prove up, Thuae would tell,

(Oontinued Next Saturday)
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