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instinctively I divined his purpose.
"Clarke," he said, putting his hand

upon my shoulder, a thing that I did
not like except from a most intimate
friend, "you know what I'm, doing
here, that is, what I'm after; now
you're a quiet, observant kind of fel
low, tell me what you think of it."

"I don't just catch your meaning," I
replied, although I knew well enoagh
what he meant.

"Haven't I got the nomination cinch-
ed as all my friends say? I'd like to
hear from you too. Now speak up old
man, and say they're right!"

(Continued.
"I don't know that she wants to be

rescued in such a way," I replied, and
then I idded desperately; "I can't be
a spy, even on Grey."

"You are an obstinate man," he
said, "and you don't deserve ever to
win her."

Then he went away, whistling some
popular air that made only a painful
buzzing in my head.

I had spoken the truth when I told
Alicia I was sorry she had come. At
first I did not know whether I was
glad or sorry, but now I kew that
I was sorry, and it was for her sake.
Before her obviously lay an ordeal to
which no woman should ever be sub-
jected. She did not love her husband,
but her respect must suffer when his
was disregarded. She saw him
wheedled, cajoled, preyed upon and
made ridiculous in the eyes of intelli-
gent people. She knew nothing of
the intricacies of politics, of the little
rings and cabals, of the wheels with-
in wheels, but she had a clear mind
and she could see that her husband
must have little chance for the gov-
ernorship. Above all she knew that
even if he had such a chance he was
unfit for j it, and would disgrace it,
himself and her.

Grey insisted that Alicia should
come into his headquarters at times
and make herself agreeable to his

He slapped me on the shoulder in a
manner intended to be jovial, but his
touch was thoroughly repellent now
and I moved away a little. He did not
seem to notice it, but repeated his
query in the tone of one who wants
and expects to be flattered. I was
sorry that he had asked me the quesFAMILY FLOUR

ALL RELIABLE GROCERS SELL IT
tion at this time, but being asked it I
made up my mind not to beat around
the bush.

"You wish my real opinion?" I said
"Of course. Why should I ask you

otherwise?"
"Political campaigns are always

doubtful. I don't think your nomina
tion is a certainty. On the contrary
I should say that the chances are very
much against you."

His face fell, and then flushed with
COMPANY an angry red. I could see that he was
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incredulous and that he thought I
meant to offend him.henchmen. I heard from Harrison a

history of one of these occasions. It
is a singular thing, or perhaps it is
not a singular thing, as we were sim

"Oh, you're against me," he said with
an impudent swagger, "and, of course,
you see the way you want to see."ilarly situated, that a sort of friend

ship existed between Harrison and
DAVID TRUBEE . 6 myself at this period.

"Clarke," he said, "we were all in
there having a good time. You know
what sort of a place Grey's is the six

SThat Satisfy in Quality
Prien ,

Peden looked quite serious, and with
his long fingers he combed his long
beard very thoughtfully, but his words
nevertheless made no deep impression
upon me at the time I suppose my
mind was so nearly filled with other
subjects that there was no room In it
for Bucks.

Mrs. Warren, Alicia's mother, arriv-
ed suddenly in Frankfort, and for
some reasons I was not sorry to know
of her presence. Although I could nev-
er overcome my repugnance to the wo-
man who had sold her daughter, yet
Alicia needed her mother near her.
Friends of her own sex she had in
plenty in . Frankfort, but there was
none upon whom she could lean.

Despite the feeling of repellence that
she created in me I sought to ingrat
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rooms were thrown together, and ev-

erybody was doing just as he d- - d
pleased. I put in that adjective be-
cause nothing else will describe it.
Some were drinking, some were play-
ing cards, and some were telling
stories that no lady could afford to
let her husband hear. Need I say
that all the bars were down. The
front door opened and in came Mrs.
Grey all alone.

"She was not dressed elaborately,
some simple gray stuff and no jew-
els, but I never saw a woman carry
herself more proudly. You know
what a way she has or raising that
head of hers with the wonderful
glossy crown on" it, every thread spun
separately in some celestial workshop,
and the look of absilute innocence
and purity that she always, sends
straight at you. Well, some of those
hardened scamps were disposed to go
on with their noise, until they saw her

You do me an injustice," I replied
gravely, "I try to see things as they
are, and while I amnot for you I
don't think you've had experience
enough, Mr. Grey, to be Governor of
this State I believe I can look ahead
far enough to know you will not be
nominated."

"We'll see." he said, and giving me a
malignant look, he turned on hi6 heel
and went away.

I was disturbed somewhat over the
interview, chiefly on Alicia's account.
Grey now and then regarded me with
a green eye and his anger might choose
to And a vent at present on Alicia.
How completely a woman is in the
hands of her husband! I asked Jimmy
Warfield to come to my room, and I
told him of the manner in which Grey
had questioned me, although I did not
refer to the subject of Alicia which
had led up to it.

"I've committed myself very early
against Grey," I said. "I hope every-
body knew it already but I did not
like to be forced into a declaration by
the man himself."

"It's just as well," said Jimmy War-fiel- d,

"just as well all around."
"All around," he repeated, looking

keenly at ma and then smiling a little.
I felt my face flush when he repeat-

ed the phrase. "All around." I thoughtI understood him perfectly. Jimmy
Warfield knew of my love for Alicia
and now I was glad that I had spoken
so plainly.

But Alicia had to pay. That I soon
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talked to her of common topics in
Louisville that should interest, us both.
But I made little progress. She still
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4regarded me with the yellow eye of
suspicion. But she never showed the
same aversion toward Harrison, whose

THE
mind she must have read as easily as
my own and who she must also have
known would resort to measures at
which I stopped, i.have already com-
mented on the fact that Grey, too,
seemed to trust Harrison while always
regarding me with unworthy suspicion.
I suppose that his manner blindedTo Loan them .both and softened the facts, orsaw. He was cruel to her in the thou
made them look like something else.

Start the New ..v.r with a clean slate In the course of the . day after her
sand little ways in which a husband
can mistreat his wife, without causingsome able-bodi- ed man to knock him
down.' He insisted upon her going

mothers arrival, I saw Alicia alone.

face, but then they wilted."
Harrison paused and smiled, al-

though I saw that he was moved in
another way.

"I 've heard of the work of mis-
sionaries, I've heard of sudden con-

versions," he continued, "but I don't
believe any other was so sudden as
that. The cards were hidden away
and the bottles and glasses were shuf-
fled as far out of sight as possible.
Then if it had not been for Mrs. Grey
herself the silence would have been
absolutely painful, because those men,
not being used to purity and good-
ness don't know how to behave when
they are in its presence, even when
they want to do the right thing. But
Mrs. Grey seemed not to see their
constraint, she was all grace and gen-
tle dignity, none of your affected pie-
ty, nor frivolity nor overfriendliness
either, but it seemed as if an angel
had come into those rooms, no not an
angel either, because she is flesh and
blood with passions under that still

When the session of the House closed
I went to my room to work upon someabout with him a great deal. HeHOW HUGH DO YOU WE

slurred and cheapened her by small,
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nasty remarks and acts, and she bore
it all with a patience and resignationthat were little short of sublime. Imr .svi AtfanAD xrmi na mil rll monfiV AS VOU mav need

bills and about twilight I decided to
take a walk as usual. On my way out
I passed by the small parlor. The
door was open and the sound of as sad
music as I have ever heard came from
it. I am peculiarly susceptible to the
melancholy note in music. I like sad
music and cheerful books, an aesthetic
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or intellectual contrast, for which I doHarrison, keen observer that he was,
did not fail to notice Grey's new line. not undertake to account.

I stopped a moment at the door toand after a week he spoke of it to me.HOUSEHOLD LOAN CO. listen to the wailing chords and then,
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I felt it instinctively and it did not
need the sight of her sad face to con
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firm me. Her eyes as she bent a little
over the piano seemed to me to be
heavy with tears. Her face was a
dead white, like ivory, and her hands
blended with the keys.
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and I think that' she knew them, but
she went on with the slow, wailing
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music. What the piece was I do not

"I think, Clarke." he said in his cool,
cutting tones, like the edge of a knife,
"that ultimately you'll have to kill
Grey. I'm sorry these are not the old
times when you could challenge him
for some imaginary insult and put him
out of the way."

"For God's sake, don't jest about it
Harrison," I burst out, "you remember
you said once that either you or I
would have to rescue her. Well, I wish
that either you or I could. I can't
stand the sight of that ..man."

"He has the law, religion and the
prophets on his side," said Harrison
gravely.

"I know it! I wish he could die!
Drink himself to death! Anything!" I
exclaimed.

"He is a very healthy looking man.
He has an unusually robust frame. He
is likely to last many years yet."Harrison came close to me and like
Grey put his hand upon my shoulder.
But unlike Grey his touch was not re-
pellent.

"Mr. Clarke," he said, "you and I
have something in common, besides
our love for Alicia Grey. I understand
you thoroughly, and while you and I
can never be friends I wish that we
could."

"Yes," I said, "I would rather be your
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and the room was full of shadows
and ghosts and reproaches from the
past. Rosemary is for remembrance,

Try Sprague's Extra High Gradebut remembrance here filled me with
bitterness. Not only had I destroyed
mv own vouth. but hers as well and
her whole life. I do not claim to be
a good man, the years behind me con-

tained many filings that I wished to
forget, but whatever I was and what-
ever I had been, I knew that I should
have made a far better, husband for

Lehigh Coal
Sprague Ico&Goalfio

ICE,
COAL,

WOOD.
Alicia than George Grey ever was or
could be or wished to be. I should East End East Washngton Ave. Bridge

;

Telephone 710.

Fine Wines and Liquors
FOR THE HOLIDAYS AT THE

BRIDGEPORT DISTRIBUTING CO.,
102 STATE STREET, NEAR PUBLIC MARKET

'(
California Port or Sherry, 75 cents per gallon.
Port, Sherry, Tokay, Muscatel, Rhine Wine, etc.
Full quart Sherwood Rye Whiskey, $1.00.

, Cooking Brandy, Liquors, Cordials, Ale and Lager Beer.
4 Free Delivery. Telephone 264-- 3

white face of hers, but a lovely un-

spoiled child, hardly knowing what
unclean thoughts are, despite that

scoundrel to whom she In
tied."

He stopped and never before had I
seen Harrison show such strong emo-
tion. His face flushed suddenly and
a spark leaped from his eye.

"By God, Clarke," he burst out.
"You or I, one will have to rescue
Alicia Grey from that man!"

"How?"
"I know, if she would, but I

can't rescue her merely to give her
to you. I'd rather see her suffer in
purgatory for a while yet than to lose
my own chance." s.

Again I was attracted toward this
man and felt for him a throb of
friendship. He at least would be a
champion of Alicia, But I did not
know anything fit to say at that mo-
ment and I was silent until his pas-
sion passed and he resumed his nar-
rative.

"She didn't stay very long," he said,
"but she did all that a good wife
should to further her husband's po-
litical ambition. She spoke cour-
teously to all those heelers and strik-
ers and dead beats. She said she
was glad they were friends of her
husband, and both were very grate-
ful to them for their support. If she
saw about them the signs of dissipa-
tion and roystering she took no no-

tice, but treated them as if they were
just as good as she was."

I could see the scene, Alicia's white
face and uplifted head among all that
battered crew..

"Well, what then?" I asked.
"Nothing. She did not stay long,

but when she left it was at least a
half hour until they recovered. But
they recovered. Don't you forget
that, Clarke. In such crowds good
emotions are but fleeting and when
the cause is gone they are gone with
it. In a half hour the drinking and
the gambling and the story telling
were in flood the same as ever."

The story stirred me as the scene
itself had stirred Harrison. Perhaps
Alicia, in her purity, was not con-
scious of her dull degradation. I
felt fresh anger against Grey, because
he dragged her among such people,
but I was roused from such thoughts
by the peculiar gaze that Harrison
bent up.on me.

"I've learnt one thing, Clarke," he
said, "which it may interest you and
perhaps please you to know. Mr.
Grey occupies one room and Mrs.Grey
occupies another. In some senses Mr.
Grey is, I am sure, a stranger now."

I felt my face burning. I hated to
hear him speak in such a way of the
woman whom I loved, and yet I was
glad to know it. But I could not say
anything.

"My motive was good, only," he
said.

"I believe you there," I replied.
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have loved her and cherished and pro-
tected her and never in my basest mo-

ments could I have neglected her rs
t3eorge Grey so often did, or have been
cruel to her as George Grey so often
was.'

The music finished, it died away in
one last melancholy, wailing note that
was like the echo of despair, and then
a terrible thing happened. Alicia sud-

denly put her face in her hands and
burst into a fit of hysterical weeping,
not vociferous crying like the grief of
the cheap and the common, but low
sobs drawn from the very bottom of
her chest that shook her from head to
foot;

(Continued on Page 11.)
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friend than your enemy."
But I knew that we must remain ar-

rayed against each other. While I was
attracted to him at times there was
something peculiar and caustic in the
temperament of Harrison that repelled.
The man did not make warm friends,nor seem to wish them. Moreover,
Alicia stood between us, an insuperablebar.

It became known to the general pub-
lic that I had declared myself against
Grey, and the report received much
vivid embroidery. I soon perceived al-
so that I mu3t expect continual attack
from Grey's lieutenants, and presentlya very serious one came, in a way al-

together unexpected.
We have, as all the world knows, in

Eastern Kentucky some lingering spir-
it that favors avenging your own quar-
rel. I think it is inherited in a direct
line from the Highlands of Scotland,
but. be that as it may. it still exists
and gives us trouble, besides creatingin the world for the. majority of us a
reputation that is earned only by the
minority.

Xow one of the mountain counties
had sent to our Legislature a man
whom hitherto I had noticed but slight-
ly. Mr. John Bucks, a huge, swarthyfellow of about thirty, truculent in
manner and used to a rough life, in
which rapid fire rifles and self-acti- on

revolvers were important articles of
furniture. Bucks had taken but little
vocal part in the affairs of the House,
but I heard that Frankfort, a great
city to one used only to the mountains
and the wilderness, had proved rather
beady wine for him. Rumors of his
exploits in doubtful quarters floated
about, but I had not paid any attention
to them.

Now, Bucks suddenly began to cut
a figure on the floor of the House,
and I seemed to be his chief target.
Nothing that I said or did pleased him.
I was rather amused at first by Bucks'
attacks, crediting them to the virus
which so often sots the poorer section
of a State against the richer, and I did
not take the trouble to reply. But my
course seemed to infuriate him still
further, and bye and bye he became
personal. More than once the Speaker
was forced to call him to order with
the heavy beating of his gavel, and at
last Peden came to me, pulling his longbeard dubiously. .

"Clarke," he said, "that mountain
fellow has got it in for you. Have
you ever had any quarrel with him?"

"No, I never spoke a half dozen
words to him in my life."

"I think you'll have to answer him
sooner or later. He's making a dead
set at you, and there's only one way
with fellows of that kind."
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CHAPTER XI.
Bucks, of the Mountains.

The situation became truly embar-
rassing to me in many respects. Grey,
friendly before the arrival of Alicia,
now chose to regard me. as I have
said, with hostile eyes, while daily fall-
ing further under the influence of Har-
rison. His self-styl- ed lieutenant Con-
nor also began to be disagreeable, and
to make rather personal remarks to
me. which I considered beneath my
dignity to resent openly. Patrick Hen-
ry Connor, born in a western ward of
Louisville, was a city politician of the
minor type. He had been unfortunate
perhaps in his surroundings and as-
sociations as he looked at few things
openly and directly. He was fond of
petty intrigue and made mysteries
where there was no mystery. In per-
son he was a tall, loud-voic- ed youna
man, and he was fond of vivid ties and
gorgeous vests.

But Grey dropped his air or hostility
once,, when we met in a hotel hall and
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