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suspension 488, delinquent reports 24. 
The department Jost thjree past de

partment commanders during the year 
by death. They are Phil Schaller of 
Sac City, W. R. Manning-of Newton 
and Samuel Harper of'Ottumwa. 

The crowd that was stationed in 
front of the Courier office yesterday 
afternoon watching the bulletins flash
ed on the window giving the vot* for 
temporary chairman of the republican 
national convention, was an evidence 
of the fact that quick returns from any 
scat of war, be it a convention or a 

„ JAffl. F. POWJSULi Publisher prjze rjng( is welcome. The spectators 
J. K. DOUOHERTT. .Managing Editor |remalned untll the total vote was 
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W-W^co^ri year'^^0 the fact that some were tardy for sup-
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IOWA'S WONDERFUL PROGRESS, 
•fbe seventy-fourth natal day of 

Iowa, celebrated just recently, found 
this state ranking at least even and in 
rrrfy respects superior to many of the 
other forty-seven commonwealths of 
the union. And the years to come will 
find this state continuing to progress 
In the same measure that transformed 
it from a wilderness to a well popu
lated, prosperous state. 

"In the three score and fourteen 
yeare Iowa has grown from a wild 
praiTie to one of the greatest of the 
forty-eight commonwealths that go to 
make up Uncle Sam's great domain 
remarks the Ackley World. Continu
ing in telling of the history of the state 
and why and how it has progressed, 
the World said: „ 

"She broke off from Wisconsin 
terrii-ry and in due course of time 
laid aside the swaddling clothes and 
appeared in full dress—and she has 
been on parade ever since. It waB be
cause of the natural wealth that the 
great strides were made, and yet the 
pioneer n.ust not be overlooked; the 
men and women who came to tne 
woods and prairies, when not even^a 
church steeple pointed heavenward, 
and all that there was, was hope and 
the inspiration that came from strong 
hearts. There were neither lumber 
nor flour mills; from the interior men 
went away to the river one hundred 
miles distant to market a load of wheat 
that had a market value of from 30 
to '80 oents a bushel; the log J0""®-
however, was soon displaced; the first 
railroad crossed the state along in the 
B0*s. The pioneer had not even the 
faintest glimpse then of the Iowaj or 
today, with two and a quarter mill on 
of people, well fed, clothed, school^ 
and hoased, the peer of any on 
of the earth, rich in possession of 
everything that goes to make wealth, 
comfortable because of being in pos
session of that which purchases com-

"^ut Iowa was not left to her own 
resources. 
be hut little difference - — 

when the Indian was in possession 
of the hills, rivers and plains that 
ahetch out between the two greatest 

' rtvers on the western continent. The 
foreigner* played a tremendous part 
Jn Iowa's development; the German, 
the Irishman, the Sfwede, the Danes 
and Norwegians; men and women who 

faith in God and a purpose in life, 
and in whose hearts the desire was 
strong to he something more than a 
subject of one king or another; these 
are the "boys' working in common 
with the down-east Yankee who left 
the green-clad hills for the level plains, 
to Jeta better foothold. The wealth 
of'jowa was unthought of then; It was 
«£* same as is the undiscovered gold 
mgget that lies hidden beneath the 
earth's surface, dormant, simply wait
ing to he •discovered.'" 

per. 
The Courier's special telegraphic 

service for the republican convention 
furnishes its readers with accurate 
information of the convention deliber
ations and every event is flashed Into 
the offloe and received by the Associat
ed Press operator within a few seconds 
after it occurs. The Courier's tele
graph operator will be on duty from 
6 a. m. to 6 p. m every day of the con
vention and the bulletin service will 
continue in the same successful man
ner that it started yesterday. 

AMERICAN WAGES HIGHEST. 
That American wages paid to em

ployes of the large railway system is 
greater than that paid to the men In 
similar occupations in other countries 
is made plain by the bureau of rail
way economics. In the second of the 
bureau's comparative studies of rail
way conditions in the United States 
and the principal countries of Europe, 
is seen a valuable demonstration of 
the fact that the United States rail
way employe or other workmen owes 
the big advantage shown to the pro
tective principle. It Is the principle 
that raises the standard of labor In 
American. 

The average daily compensation of 
railway employes of all classes for 
the year 1910 was, in the United 
States, $2.23; in the United Kingdom, 
$1.05; excluding supplementary allow
ances negligibly affecting the average, 
it was In Prussia-Hesse eighty-one, 
cents and in Austria eighty-nine cents. 
The lowest paid railway employe in 
the United States, the ordinary track
man, receives a greater compensation 
than many of the railway employes of 
France, even those of higher grades 
and with responsible duties. The 
compensation of railway employes is 
from two or three times as high in the 
United States as in Italy. 

A recent report of the English 
board of trade on railway wages 
shows that thie average weekly pay 
of englnemen In the United Kingdom 
in 1907 was $11.17; of firemen, $6.67, 
In the same year englnemen on Amer
ican railways received an average 
weekly compensation of $25.80, count
ing six day8 to the week, and firemen 
$15.24. Recent returns make it clear 
that in 1912 englnemen and firemen 
in the United States are compensated 
at rateB of pay for specific runs that 
are two, three and four times as high 
as the--corresponding rates on. repre
sentative English railways. The an
nual compensation of englnemen In 
the United States, as reported by two 
representative railway companies, 
now ranges from $1,100 in switching >wa was not left to her own now ranges Dassen- ter. Perhaps, indeed, the man was 

• no, had she been it would , service to more tha:n *2,800 p really jn8ane, and this girl, whoever 
•tie difference from what it gei °,Lfirernrnf^ than I she was. was'actually in need of help. 

irth's surface, uwuumi, democrats should have chosen — ine uuui won -
c to be •discovered.'" month with an "r" in it for their con- gray-haired negro, who peered at me 
The World sees reason for Iowans vcntjon if they expected to have the almost rudely, and shuffled Into the 

_ . ,n- .fr,nt rrvor the nroeress of the —^ J i—A n* tVio ofonm »l.« m/l nt flifl hall. 
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Hr*" and concludes with the *°Now 
ing word of greater progress In the 

'"^OonsMeftag the fact that Iowa has 
, had no 'publicity bureau, but that 
' every ope has 'slid along on their own 
. hook,'"Iowa and Iowans can afrordto 
; wwell with pride, carry their heads 
! -with dignity and with dignified mein 
feel there wnile the hills and prairies 
hawefceen made to blossom as the rose 
Iowa la Just entering into the rich in
heritance that the creator intended 
gVnlii^ lie developed and which Is for 
those Who have the heart to dare and 
do* to live and claim It. 

"HnrrSh tor Iowa! The brightest star 
among the forty-eight.'* 

' IOWA'S VETERANS PA8SING. 
Waterloo Reporter—There is no 

lessrmi-ir tn the enthusiasm of the old 
soldiers in their annual gatherings in 
state and nation. Year after year 
etery veteran who possibly can go Is 
tack in the ranks, with his comrades 
in encampment. Their songs are as 
Jmous, their stories and reminiscenses 
as entertaining, their grip to old 

i trtfrM* as warm as In the days i«one 
I fir But the lessening Of the ranks 
Is noticeable, and the reports of offi-

i em show plainly and painfully tbat 
the veterans of 1861-4 who were spar
ed from the bullets of the enemy, are 
rapidly falling before the onslaughts 
of time, from whence their is no es
cape no quarter. They are passing 
away at the rate of more than 500 a 
year in Iowa, those veterans of the 
dvil war. It Is impossible to maintain 
the membership of the G. A. R. from 
year to yea* and it is steadily de
clining. • 

There were 542 members of G. A. 
JL posts in the department of Iowa 
daring 1911, according to the statis
tics furnished the annual encampment 
at Mason City by George A. Newman, 
assistant adjutant general of the de
partment. The report shows that at 
the beginning of the year there were 
835 posts in Iowa with a total of 
9,861 members; and at the close of the 
year, December 31. last, there were 
337 posts with 9,286 members. In de
tail the report shows gain by muster 

JXeAVAN in tie* 
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The Professor's Mystery 
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CHAPTER II. (Continued.) 
"Are you not going a little fast, Mr. 

Bond?" I asked. "You have not told 
me as yet how I am to earn this 
money?" 

"Frankly, Ellsworth, you ask quite 
too many questions to please me. 
What does it matter to you what you 
have to do? I give you my word that 
you will receive the income. I will 
deed the principal to that effect this 
afternoon." 

"Frankly, Mr. Bond," I said, with 
rising anger, "I don't care for the way 
you do business. I do not even feel cer
tain of your honesty. Can you tell me 
explicitly what it is you want me to 
do, or shall we consider the interview 
closed?" and I began putting on my 
gloves. 

"You're a young fool," he snapped 
impatiently, "and I'm an old fool to 
waste my time over you. There are 
forty other men waiting in the next 
room." He peered at me from be
neath the overhanging brows, met my 
eye and looked away. "All I want you 
to do is to marry my niece," he fret
fully concluded. "She is rather good 
looking, if that is of any Interest to 

.you." 
"To—marry—your niece?" 
"Yes. Ellsworth, marry her. There 

is nothing dishonest In that, is there?" 
My brain whirled. I had never 

spoken two words to any other grown 
woman than my mother in my life 
since I had entered college. God 
knows I had dreamed of them often 
enough, but to speak to a woman In 
friendship, to marry her—the very 
suggestion of it dazed me. 

"But the young lady—?" I stam
mered. 

"Is perfectly willing to marry the 
man I choose for her." (> 

"But—but why do you choose me? 
Mr. Bond rose abruptly from his 

chair. "See here, Ellsworth," he said 
coldly, "that at least Is none of your 
business. Perhaps I think you are the 
finest man In the world. Perhaps I 
like the thought of you because I am 
sure I know that no other woman 
will be likely to tempt you—once 3he 
haB really seen you. Come, my car
riage is waiting, and I am a very busy 
man." 

"Do you want me to come now, on 
the Instant?" 

"I thought that you felt sure that 
vou could decide on any matter 
quickly." 

"I will come," said I, and took my 
hat from the table. At least I would 
find out what the thing was all about, 
what the lady had to say in the mat
ter. Perhaps, indeed, the man was 

ger service, and of firemen rrom ' actually in need of help, 
in switching service to more than 8%3'/a

h
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efte-., ^ald Mr. Bond. 
$1,700 in passenger ^rvlce. "Peters, you may dismiss the other 

Anyone who thinks that the prim- applicants." 
CHAPTER III. 

We sat In silence in Ephraim Bond's 
closed coupe during the drive to the 

ary is a poor man's opportunity has 
only to try It to become convinced of 
his error, says the Cedar Rapids Re- --nt _v ftn, 
Dublican. "Once in a while a man house. I had never heard of my e 
specially favored slips through easily, ployer in my life, and was much in 
But the average man who is nomin- terested in watch. __ - . . 
ated by the primary method has to we drove along, on the probable neigh-
spend his first year's salary to get borhood of his residence. When we 
the nomination." turned Into Fifth avenue J thought 

that we were about to cross the park, 
Anybody who thinks there isn't go- and was no little surprised that our 

ing to be some excitement at the Bal- course continued straight up-town. But 
timore convention should cast his eye my surprise was even greater when 
over the galaxy of democratic candl- we drew up before the steps of a 
dates, remarkes the Waterloo Courier, large granite house in the upper seiv-
There's some scrap in that bunch. The entles. 

* ~ The door was opened for us by a 

venuon n iuoj ™ almost rudely, and shuffled Into the 
steamed o~aters instead of the steam darkness at the farther end of the hall 
roller in Baltimore. But the beans «- *»--«•-
are edible the year around. 

"A bricklayer," says the Cedar 
Rapids Republican, "can make more t nill 
money in ten hours than the Judge or • rie<jiyi and as nurneaiy wouiu u»»e 
clerk of an Iowa election can in twen- the room had I not laid a detain-

l-u- ia not over- - - • -« 

way, with Mr. Bond's hat and cane 
Mr. Bond himself, showed me the 
way into a reception-room, which was 
as poorly lighted as the hall. 

"I will call my niece," he said hur-
hurriedly would have 

ty. And the bricklayer 
paid, either," 

New families regard social promi
nence-as a means to an end; older 
ones as a form of penance. 

Feel sorry for the rich; they have 
to hire everything done. 

"This year's primary has 

ing hand on his sleeve. 
"Just one moment, Mr. Bond," said 

I:" I would like to see your niece 
alone before there is any talk of this 
marriage between us." 

"I see no reason for it," he 
answered coldly. 

"I do," I said. "You might as well 
understand me, once and for all, sir. 

turned ™3 ,9- 1 think you will admit, an 
it" thp i nnueual proceeding. I have come with 

nl Tirnef "Not thS SinS! so far, but now that I afn here we 
ple but the development of the details j  ̂ San'/am • 1.-1 i ovorir wnann tn! niece know what manner of man I am, 
thiS that the next legislature will i but 1 must rJso be sure that shes moves 
change it. It should be made to do the 
work and have It finished, or the pri
mary should be finished." 

Darwin certainly must have had a 
grouch at himself, to start such a 
theory as he did. -

The Davenport Times says that 
perhaps some day *hen laggard leg-, on your meeting. My niece will come 
islatlon catches up with new nocessi- dow_ nionG an<i you can introduce 

in this strange affair of her own free 
will, that this bargain is as much her 
desire as It is your wish. I tell you 
she will be a strange woman if she 
consents without coercion to marry a 
man branded as I am." 

Ephraim smiled In the semi-darlt-
ness. "You are very suspicious, Mr. 
Ellsworth. But, after all, I see no rea
son why I should not eatisfy your 
cautious nobility. I won't Intrude at all 

ties, federal law will control the pro
cedure of national conventions. 

The Cedar Rapids Gazette thinks 
that, " 'Pugs* Johnson and Fllnn might 
get some pointers by attending the big 
doings at Chicago." 

YOUTH HAS THIRD 
LEG AMPUTATED 

Richmond, Va., June 20.—Hunter 
Fitzgerald, a three legged boy of 
Blackstone, Va., who attained more 
than a local reputation by reason of 
his deformity, has had the third mem
ber amputated and is recovering from 
the operation in a hopBltal here. _ a 

Fitzgerald's third leg was smaller — * --
than the two upon which he walked very sure of her, of the way she would 

j ~t — UU ' aAVAntaan vasvs » Kas«• In thlfl IDAAtinff VltH & 

down alone, and you can introduce 
yourselves." 

Before I could answer he had left 
the room. 

I ha'd wished to question him 
further, to spare the girl the embar
rassment of any awkward step on my 
part; but her uncle's leave-taking had 
been so abrupt that I was left with my 
questions upon my lips. I stepped 
over and drew the heavy window cur
tains back as far as they would go, 
letting in a little of the waning May 
sunshine. It would be well for two peo
ple embarking upon such an enter
prise. for this unknown girl and this 
chance-found man, to see one another 
plainly, to meet face to face in the 
open sunlight. 

I wondered what sort of woman she 
would prove to be. Her uncle seemed 

tail the renort shows gam Dy muster tnan me two upon *iutu no »oiwiui /. — ~~~ 
238 transfer 84, reinstatement 199, and since hia birth seventeen years ;bear herself in this meeting with a 
delinquent reports 63. The losses were ago he hwi suffered little lnconven- jstrange^^id^Wdeou^ly^ Qeuuquvui lopuiw wo. -D" — — 
hj death 54», discharge lS-lransfer 77, i ience by It 

. sfefc w „ j&Eg-jfU ' • _ . . . . . -* * 

advertisement to marry her for his 
living. Perhaps she was unfortunate 
in some such way as I was, I thought, 
or in some pressing distress that only 
marriage could solve. Perhaps— but 
the. portieres parted and she stood 
hesitating in the doorway. 

I stood wide-eyed and trembling In 
my place by the window. I could see 
her quite plainly in the better light, 
and she was the most beautiful woman 
I had ever seen. She was small, but 
straight and fair, with wonderful 
blue eyes that turned to me wistfully. 
I thought I saw In them something of 
relief. A fierce hatred of myself and of 
my little, sordid speculations swept 
over me. I wanted to go to her, and 
beg the grace of her forgiveness upon 
my knees, but, for the first time In my 
life, I was desperately afraid, so that 
I could only look at her and tremble. 

"My. uncle* sent me down," she said 
at last; "I am Nancy Bond" 

Then, God be thanked, some flicker 
of manliness came back to me, and I 
went over to her, and stretched out my 
gloved hand. "Do you know why I am 
here?" I asked. 

"Yes. You are the man who has 
been chosen for me to marry." 

"Yes," I said gravely. "I am that 
man; but now, God help me, I am 
more. I am the man who has come, to 
marry you, If you will, but to help 
you to the best of his poor power in 
any way that you may desire." 

She looked at me in sudden sur
prise and flushed painfully. 

"You will be giving nie more than 1 
have the right to ask in fulfilling my 
uncle's wish," she said, and In some 
way the formal little sentence seemed 
to me all of tragedy. 

"But can you wish It too?" I per
sisted, as gently as I could. "Forgive 
me, but how can a woman such as you 
are dare trust p. man she has never 
seen? Do you know that I came in 
answer to a newspaper advertisement, 
that I came, a common fortune hunter 
at your uncle's promise of money?" 

"Yes," she said, "I know that. Let 
us not talk of it any longer. You are 
a gentleman, as my uncle promised; 
that is all that I need to know for the 
present. I dare not tell you every
thing now; I trust you; that is 
enough. Come, my uncle will be grow
ing impatient." 

She held her head bravely, but tears 
had crept Into her eyes, and her 
cheeks were red with mortification. 

It was more than I could bear. 
"Surely," I said, "I can help you In 
some other way in your trouble." 

But she Bhook her head. 
"Do you know about my hands?" I 

asked. 
"Yes, something." 
"But you must know more." I would 

rather have stood naked In the street 
than have shown her my dreadful 
handB, but I shakingly took off my 
gloves, and held ray hands In the light. 

She drew back with something like 
a sob. "It was very like Uncle 
Ephraim," she said at last. 

I bowed my head in silence. My 
heart was choking me. Then I felt her 
hand softly upon mine, and looked rrp 
to see pity in her eyes and the tears 
now flowing freely down her cheeks. 

"You are very brave," she whispered 
softly, "a very ;brave gentleman. Help 
me to be brave too. for I am afraid 
and I need your help." 

I looked beyond her with new-found 
courage, with new grace to meet the 
world, and eyes that looked yearning
ly Into the future. Then my thoughts 
came back to earth again with a rush; 
for I saw that the portieres at the 
door were gently moving, and the 
gleam of an eye showed flickeringly 
at their parting. 

I strode over to them suddenly, and 
my hand grasped through them the 
solid arm of a man. With a wrench it 
was torn away from me. I slid the cur
tains back wifh a Jerk, and stepped 
into the hall. I glimpsed a moving 
shape at the dim farther end; then 
a door opened and shut, and I was 
alone in the hall. No, not alone, for 
behind me stood Nancy Bond, her 
hand to her heart and all the flush 
of color fled from her face. 

I turned to her and put a steadying 
arm about her shoulders. For a mo
ment, she leaned weakly against me, 
shuddering In a voiceless terror; then 
she mastered herself somewhat, and 
stood erect, while my arm fell back 
again to my side. 

"Did you see him?" she whispered. 
"Did you see his face?" 

"No," I said. "There was some one, 
but be got away too quickly. It was 
probably your uncle, come to hear how 
well he might trust us. There Is noth
ing to be afraid of." Indeed, now I 
thought of it, it could be none other, 
and yet bis arm had felt more muscu
lar than I should have expected. He 
seemed to be a very tricky old gen
tleman. 

But Nancy Bond shook her head. 
"No. it was not my uncle, I do not 
think it was. at least. Yet it couldn't 
have been—" 

"Nancy!" Ephraim Bond's voice 
sounded softly from the head of the 
stairs. If he had run up by the back 
way he certainly showed a surprising 
activity for his age. Still, who could 

! it have been, who was it that had so 
! driven the color from Nancy's cheeks? 
Had she Just stopped short of another 

'name that, as yet, I knew nothing of? 
I thought all these things, as I Blowly 
followed the woman I was going to 
marry up the stalrB. 

"Going to marry," yes, the thing was 
decided now. She bad said that I 
would be doing her a service, she had 
overcome with the tenderness of her 
pity all the terror of my misfortune, 
she had laid her white hand upon the 
red horror of my own; come what 
might, be the mystery what it would. 
I would marry her. She could diract 

out future as she would, and I would 
stand ever ready to give her what aid 
I could. I thanked God, as I had never 
thanked him before, that he had made 
me strong, with the courage and will 
of a strong man. And resolving these 
things, I followed her along a narrow 
hall, and into a large front room, 
where Ephraim Bond sat hunched and 
waiting. 

I do not know why I should have 
been surprised to see still another 
man In the room, but somehow I had 
expected to find Mr. Bond waiting 
alone to receive us. Perhaps he haa 
foreseen that I would use such an op
portunity to question him further, that 
I would wish to know more than I had 
been able to learn In my short inter
view with his niece. At any rate, sit
ting in the bow of the window at the 
far side of the room was a young man 
of about my own age, dressed in ill-
fitting clericals. Things moved Bwift-
ly In the Bond household. 

"Mr. Ellsworth," my employer said 
briskly, "allow me to present Mr. 
Stevens, who has most kindly con-
eented to officiate. Nancy, you re
member I told you Henry Stevens was 
a distant relative of ours?" 

Mr. Bond's voice was Bofter than 
ever; Nancy bowed her head In 
silence; Mr. Stevens smirked. 

In fact, thlB young man smirked a 
good deal too much, I thought. He was 
a very thin, and a very blond young 
man, with watery, wandering blue 
eyes. His ears flared astonishingly, 
and he picked/continually at already 
lacerated finger ends. His clerical col
lar formed a generous wall about a 
scanty neck, whose enormous "Adam's 
apple" steadily appeared and disap
peared behind its starchy white ram
part. 

"Nancy, you will please call Jonas. 
Mr. Ellsworth and I have a little mat
ter of business here; Mr. Stevens will 
excuse us." 

Miss Bond left the room silently, 
the Reverend Mr. Stevens obliterated 
himself In the bow-window, and I 
crossed over to the table after 
Ephraim Bond. Three papers lay upon 
it. The first was a marriage license 
made out in blank, and duly signed 
and sealed; the second seemed much 
ldnger, atid the third was evidently a 
deed of property. 

Mr. Bond indicated them to me with 
a wave of his hand, and seating myself 
deliberately, I took up the license. 

"How could you get this in blank?" 
I asked. 

Mr. Bond smiled. "I h^ve some ac
quaintance at the bureau. It Is quite 
correct, or will be when you have 
filled in your name/ You need not be 
afraid, Mr. Ellsworth." 

"I am not afraid," and I smiled, too. 
It would be easy to take another, I 
reflected. In fact, it would not be hard, 
and would certainly be very much 
safer, quietly to repeat this whole wed
ding before some county clerk, when 
we had left Bond and his emaciated 
protege behind us in that gloomy 
house. I filled In my name carelessly 
and handed the license across the 
table to Mr. Bond. 

The next paper I read at length. It 
was a release and an agreement; re
leasing Ephraim Bond from any 
further payments to me, and binding 
me to the terms he had told me of In 
the Lexington avenue stable, or rather 
it was an elaborate expression of 
those terms. 

"This should have been made In 
duplicate," I observed coldly, for I was 
anxious that he should still believe 
that I was driving callous bargains 
with him. 

Ho frowned. "There Is absolutely no 
reason for that, Ellsworth," he 
answered. "This binds you to keep 
faith with me. As far as I am con
cerned, I cease to exist for you as soon 
as you receive your payment; I owe 
you nothing in the future." 

This, of course, I knew waB non
sense, but I had, thank God, long 
ceased to care for the things which 
had led me first to answer his adver
tisement. I had spoken to a woman 
who had answered me in kindness. 
While she kept faith I could afford to 
trust the rest of the world. I looked 
up; Nancy was coming in at the door. 
I signed the paper with I knew not 
what stirring at my heart and taking 
up the last document glanced hastily 
over it. It was executed with all the 
proper signatures and seals, and gave 
me life Interest In certain stocks and 
bonds; but It had lost Jts flret Im
portance, and I crammed it Into an in
side pocket. 

Mr. Bond stood up, as did I, and the 
minister came forward to the middle 
of the room, prayer-book In hand. 
Nancy Bond came and stood beside 
me. She was very pale, but it seemed 
to me that now she was lesB afraid. 

A wedding ceremony is a short 
thing after all. It surprised me that 
such a contract coudl be bound bo 
quickly; and to my unconscious sur
prise. we both gave our responses 
clearly, repeating them after Mr. 
Stevens in tones much steadier than 
his own. For a minister he seemed a 
very clumsily fearful one. 

When the time came for the giving 
of the ring, Mr. Bond took one from 
his pocket, a bright new one, evident
ly newly bought. But I shook my head 
at him, and taking from my own 
pocket a little soft leather case, put a 
ring of my own upon my wife's finger. 
It had been the other woman's ring, 
my mother's; since her death my dear
est possession. For the first time since 
the beginning of the ceremony I 
thought that Nancy trembled a little. 

Then of a sudden I found that we 
were man and wife, and for the second 
time in my life I was a little fright
ened. 

CHAPTER IV. 
I did not offer to kiss ray bride, nor 

did'any of the others. Indeed, except 
for Jonas, who had followed Nancy 
Into the room, and with Ephraim Bond 
had acted as witness to the ceremony, 
none of us showed much emotion. But 
Jonas' black puzzled face exhibited a 
certain disquietude, ' which he could 
not hide, even under the frown of his 
employer. 

Mr. Stevens seemed very nervous, 
smirking and scowling in maddening 
repetition. He lingered only a moment, 
then, with some muttered apology, left 
the room, glancing back over his 
shoulder at us, till his thin neck 
looked as if some one had been try
ing to wring It. Mr. Bond did not even 
trouble to bid him pood day, and Jonas 
was far too engrossed with , hie 

Sidewalk Sketches 
By Howard L. Rann 

» THE STEAM ROLLER. 
The steam roller Is a political traction engine which is used to convert 

a#minority into a majority. It Is never steamed up unless somebody Is 
short a few votes of controlling the convention, when It is brought out and 
run over the southern delegates In a reckless and fatal manner. Thls_ de-

J vice is comparatively new. It was Invented in 1908 by 
Postmaster General Hitchcock, who ran all four wheels 
over Joe Cannon's boom and flattened out several other 
worthy citizens who were hugging the ground with one 
ear. The first type of steam roller was a crude affair, 
but the 1912 model comes fully equipped, including a 
pile-driver attachment guaranteed to produce a commit
tee on credentials which will seat everybody who does* 
not harbor any insurgent microbes. There are several 
forms of steam roller, but undoubtedly the most effec
tive is that constructed for the use of the national com
mittee. This machine iB noiseless In operation and la 
generally steered by some ripe mathematician, who sub
tracts a sufficient number of contested delegates to 
make sure that the voloe of the people will be heard In 
the roll call. If anybody objects to the grand total, he 
is conciliated with a copy of the campaign text book 
and some timely remarks about Abraham Lincoln and 

the full dinner pall. This year there are two determined and well-lubrlcated 
steam rollers in operation, each of which has spikes in its shoes. When 
thqy meet in convention assembled somebody is going to be sorry that he 
forsook the hazelbrush and got out where people could ventilate his past 
life. If a candidate who has been run down by a steam roller regains his 
breath in time to cry "fraud" in bright brimstone accents, he can retire to 
another hall and run on an Independent ticket. This Is a dangerous pro
cedure, however, as the November elections are liable to be purified by sev
eral first-class funerals. 
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thoughts to show him the door. He 
must have let himself out unassisted. 

When he had gone, Mr. Bond 
wheeled upon the trembling negro. 

"You are a fool," he said. "Leave 
the room, and see that you stay In 
your pantry until I ring for you." 

"But, Mlstah Bond, did—? P'r'aps 
I ought to lnfohm yoh that—" 

"Leave the room. Do you hear me? 
Leave the room!" Ephraim Bond's 
voice was Sharper than I had heard it, 
and the old negro went hesitatingly 

"Does the prospect frighten you?" 1 

She did not answer me, but she did 
not look as If she were afraid. Our car
riage was drawing up before the Penn
sylvania ferry house. I put the en
velope back In my Inside coat pocket, 
but kept the tickets in my hand. A por
ter took down our luggage, and I 
checked the trunk, then I stepped to 
the ticket office, and inquired of the 
agent the whereabouts of Marbury. 
He said it was a local station about 
thirty-five minutes from Philadelphia. 

out of the room, as If he were giving The express, he told me, was Just 
up a duty unwillingly and apprehen- about to leave; it would make fair 
sively. Just as he reached the door he connections with my local at Phlla-
loolced back and nodded without evl- delphla. I turned to find Nancy, for 
dent meaning to his employer, and the time was nearly up. But Nancy 
what color the marriage service had was at my elbow. 
lfeft her. vanished from Nancy's face Oh, hurry!" she said, and caught me 
before my eyes. Ephraim Bond made by the sleeve. 
a half movement toward the door, and "There 1b plenty of time," I 
Jonas fled. We could hear the clatter- answered; "we have two full minutes 
Ing shuffle of his feet on the back yet." I glanced up at the clock. It was 
stairs. Below, one door shut softly a little later than I had thought. Out-
and another banged. Then all the side there was a hansom drawing up 
house was quiet. with a terrific clatter. "There Is a 

"Here are your railroad tickets, Mr. man." thought I, "who is later than 
Jnisworth," and Mr. Bond held out an we are." 
envelope to me; "you will find my car- j Nancy tugged again at my arm. She 
rlage waiting for you at the door.1 looked frightened now, so I ran after 
Nancy, you know me; you can perhaps her through the gate, and it was very 
advise your husband about my whims, (lucky that I did, for it shut after us. 
Irat, even to her husband, a woman Is We were the last people through, nnd 
safer In not telling all she knows. I. I felt rather sorry for the man who 
will see you as far as the door my
self.' 

We started after him. Nancy was 
trembling so now, that I took her hand 
and tucked It under my arm. I held 
it so until I helped, her into the car
riage. I noticed that a small trunk and 
a hand-bag were up beside the coach
man, then I stepped In and closed the 
carriage door upon ub; the coachman 
touched the horse with his whip, and 
we were off. When we had driven a 
block, I looked out through the small 
window in thf back. Ephraim Bond 
still stood in the outer vestibule, but 
he was not looking after us, but had 
turned, and seemed to be watching a 
tall man In a brown derby hat, who 
was running after a bus in the other 
direction. 
' A low sob caught my ear, and I 
dropped the little curtain. Nancy had 
drawn herself deep Into her corner, 
and was sobbing as if her heart would 
break. 

For a long time I watched her In 
silence. She cried steadily, her face 
burled in her arm. It hurt me more 
than anything ever had, and yet what 
could I do, what comfort could I give 
a woman I had so married? It was 
even possible that my very presence 
was the reason of her tears. Finally 
I stretched out a hand to her timidly. 

At my touch upon her arm she 
looked up, and although her eyes were 
full of tears, and her sobe still came 
gaspingly, she smiled Into my eyes. 

"Are you so unhappy?" I asked. 
"No, I am not unhappy—I—I am 

free. We have really left that dread
ful house, have we not? Do you won
der that I must cry a little—I have 
held myself go long, and now I am 
here. You will never let them take me 
back, will you?" 

"Never!" I promised. I ached to take 
her In my arms, that she might feel 
the strength of me. the absolute cer
tainty of my protection. But I let her 
rest quiet, all alone In her corner, to 
•sob the weight of her fear away. For 
myself I had much to think of, a fu
ture to plan, a lifetime to consider, 
but I let the future go for the moment. 
To sit and watch her, curled there be
side me in the great carriage, was a 
pleasure too sweet to miss. 

As our carriage turned into Twenty-
third street, my wife sat up and dried 
her tears, smoothing the disarray ot 
her hair, and setting her dress to 
rights with little pats and shakes that 
were wonderful to see. This was bet
ter, and I was much comforted. For if 
she could take thought of these things 
she was surely getting away from her 
fright and sorrow. I could not keep 
from wondering, even at that moment, 
what she feared and what she had suf
fered, and in what manner she had 
been persuaded to give herself to me 
so docilely. I would question her as 
soon as I dared, I thought, as soon as 
she was strong enough and composed 
enough to talk over such matters with 
me. It would be best for us both that 
I shoudl know something of her life, 
that I should be prepared to meet the 
future. But. still, there was time 
enough; I would not trouble her with 
questions until I knew that she was 
ready for their answering. 

"Where are we going?" she asked. 
"I thought that you knew," I said. 

'1 haven't looked yet. Let us see." And 
I put my hand In my pocket an'd drew 
out the envelope. Nancy came out a 
little frorn her corner. 

In the envelope were ten ten-dollar 
bills, a lease for a twenty-acre farm, 
and tickets reading to Marbury. a 
town evidently somewhere on the line 
of the Pennsylvania railroad, 

i "We are going to be hurled," I said. 
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had driven ur in such a hurry, only 
to miss the lioav and his train. As 
we stepped upon the boat I looked 
back, and siw his brown hat nobbing 
with the force of the altercation he 
was ho'dlng with the. gateman through 
the bars. Already the spaco between 
the boat and the pier was beginning 
to widen, and Nancy's clutch -jpon my 
sleeve was elowly loosening. After a 
mlnuto she withdrew her hand 

"Let us go out In front," she jnid. "I 
love the breeze., I feel as If It would 
blow all the little terrors one had 
away." 

We talked but little all the way to 
Philadelphia. Nancy curled up In her 
chair and pretended to be asleep, and 
I watched her, planning as best I could 
what our future should be. Once oi 
twice she drew a little shivering sigh, 
and after a time her foot touched 
mine. I did not know whether she did 
It knowingjy, whether she felt soma 
closer protection in the touch, but I 
did not move, and held myself very 
still, Insanely happy at what I knew 
might be an entirely unconscious 
movement on her part. For I loved her. 
I knew, now, that however she might 
come to think of me, this woman, who 
was my' wife, was, and always would 
be, dearer to me than anything else 
in the world. 

(To Be Continued.) ' t' 
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EVELYN NESBIT THAW 
ON THE STAND TODATfi 
White Plains, N. Y.. June 20/-* 

Evelyn Nesbit Thaw, wife of Harry K. 
Thaw, took the stand this morning to 
teBtlfy against her husband in hlB ac
tion to secure his release from th« 
prison for the Insane. 

Mrs. Thaw testified that her husband 
made a proposal In New York In 1904 
that they both commit suicide. She, 
of course, refused. 

She testified further that Thaw had 
complained to her that the food given 
him while he was in the tombs was 
poisoned. 

Evelyn Thaw's testimony was intent 
mpted when it was learned that Misa 
Susan Merrltt, who rented apartments 
In New York to Thaw was in the build
ing. She had been sought for days 
by the state. * < 

WILSON LEAVES 
FOR SEAGRIT, N. J. 

New York. June 20.^-Gov. Wood-
row Wilson left here this morning for 
his cottage at Seagirt, N: J., where he 
expects to remain until after the 
Baltimore convention. The governor 
expects to be In touch with the Wil
son leaders at Baltimore by telephone 
during the convention. A private 
line to the convention hall will be in
stalled at the governor's cottage at^ 
Seagirt. ^ < » 

BEAT A BANDIT TO 
DEATH IN RIVER 

Stockton, Cal., June 20.—Passengers 
of two San Joaquin river launches 
beat a bandit to death after he had 
been knocked into the river from one 
of the boats abont forty miles south of 
here yesterday. The man shot and 
seriously wounded Samuel Grlsscom, 
engineer of one of the boats, before 
he was killed. 
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Mr. and Mrs. C. A. Harlan of Osk* 
loosa, who have been spending a few 
days at the home of Mr. and Mrs, 
Charles Harlan. 1008 Plum »tj£$j,.£» 
turned home today. 
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