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SOME VOTERS WILL REMEMBER. 
The American Tariff Reform league 

Is it. political organization, the officers 
of which are some of the most promi
nent free trade advocates in the 
United States. Among these officers 
are Senators Gardner of Maine, Kern 
of , Indiana, Williams of Mississippi 
anii other prominent democrats. Gov. 
Marshall of Indiana democratic candi
date for vice, president and L^wis 
Nixon of New York City are also mem
ber^. This organization is now flood
ing the country with literature signed 
by the American Tariff Reform league 
and gotten up in a way to create the 
impression that this organization is 
non partisan. 

This letter says that this year the 
league will support the democratic 
party in the coming election. That is 
a very honest expression, but a very 
dishonest way to try to deceive the 
people. 

The general public can expect to 
receive a • great • many documents of 
this nature between now and the first 
of November. They will almost all be 
directed against the tariff- It has been 
twenty years since this country had a 
tariff campaign. 

In 1892 the free traders preached 
that prices were too high,' that the 
laboring man was paying too much for 
the tin In his dinner bucket. They 
were against putting tariff on tin 
plate. . The air was full of the "rob
ber tariff baron" and that"prices were 

V, too high and that we ought to be able 
to buy cheaper and so on. The peo
ple believed that kind of talk and a 
majority—a big majority too— voted 
for free trade. The result was that in 
a fewHmonths from that time, the Iowa 
farmer was selling his corn for 12V6C 

per buBhel, his oats for practically the 
i^nu and his wheat for about 40 per 
cent of •*foafcJ»e; 1b now getting for i%. 
This same tariff bill that brought qn 
these prices on farm products also 
caused the formation of - Coxey's and 
KeUey's armies and shut down the fac-

j&t tories and stopped all railroad Work. 
pt:,Y As stated above, this Is the year 
fx? that that very same doctrine Is going 
% to he preached to the farmer and to the 

I? laboring man and he is going to be 
^5 asked to vote to put In Power an ad-
^ministration the effect of which will 
Mi be lust the same as we got in 1893 and 

'A 

1894. 
Wf If this country wants its factories 
W\ closed and their window lights broken 

out, if the farmers want to ralBe 10c 
corn 15c oats and 40c wheat, there 
1b die way that they can certainly get 

«It, it has never failed yet and it never 
4 will in this country, and that is to put 
; in an administration that stands for 
tariff for revenue only. 
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CHAPTER XVII. (Continued.) 
"Yes," said Mr. Ogilby, his mild blue 

eyes fixed seriously upon me, "a con
dition. I want you to keep in touch 
with me, to let me know how your 
search prospers. I want to be—what 
is it the boys call it nowadays?—'in 
on the game.'" 

He brought out the phrase of mod
ern slang in serious triumph. Just 
how far the man was an eccentric 1 
could not tell. We are very apt to 
brand as eccentricity any conduct or 
point of view which strays radically 
from that to which we are accustom
ed. That this old man should wish to 
spice his life with other people's joys 
and sorrows, that he should even wish 
to make its struggle a vicarious pur
chase, set him apart, to fee sure, from 
the men and women of my acquaint
ance, but, on Reflection, gave me no 
ground whatsoever for believing him 
irresponsible or Insane. 

"Your condition is a very easy one," 
I said, "and I am going to accept it 
and the money, too, Mr. Ogilby. I 
am taking it, you understand, as a 
loan; but I have told you my circum
stances, so that you understand how 
distant the prospect is of my being 
able to repay it, should I be forced to 
spend the entire sum." 

Mr. Ogilby laughed. "Don't you 
think, Mr. Ellsworth," he said, "that 

you are preaching very bad morals, 
but you are right In your reproof." 

"Well," said the old gentleman, 
"what are you going to do next, now 
that you have the sinews of war?" 

"You're quite sure," I Bald, "that 
you can't tell me who the man in the 
brown derby is. I can not help feeling 
that you know; and if you do Know, 
for the life of me I can't see why you 
shouldn't tell." 

For a few minutes Mr. Ogilvy re
sumed hiB drumming on the table, and 
I could see that he was debating the 
matter. At last he looked up at me 
uneasily. 

"Don't you think," he said, almost 
defensively, "that I have done some
thing for you already? I'll admit that 
I'm pretty sure who this Doctor Mor
rison is, and perhaps some day I may 
tell vou; but not today. Really, I don't 
feel \that I could tell you today. You'll 
have to take my word for it that I 
would like to. Besides, it shouldn't be 
such very hard work for you to find 
out for yourself, and that would be 
better—very much better, very much 
better indeed. In fact, Mr. Ellsworth, 
I not only do not care whether you re
pay my moner or not, but I should be 
obliged to you If you could manage to 
forget where it came from, or in any 
event, to make It a sort of honorable 

with your wife, your love and your secret between us two. This 'Doctor 
future happiness at stake, you are Morrison,' if he is the man I think he 
carrying scruple a little too far in won- 'B. has his good points, some very good 
dering whether I am mentally compe- Points indeed. He did something once 
tent?" that was not only clever but very 

He had stopped his p-acing of the Pleasing. In fact, he righted a great 
room as he said this and stood look- wrong, so that, but for your own pe-
ing at me, a little twinkle in the mild culiar circumstances, I would not for 
blue eyes. Both judgment and diagno- the world do anything that in any way 
sis were so correct and so unexpected J militated against him. He's clever, 
that I found myself unable to answer, j dreadfully clever. I should dislike ex-

"Come; sir," said Mr. Ogilby, "you tremely making an enemy of him, so 
understand what I mean, and that that I must beg you to be very care-
what I say I mean in good part. It is 
the privilege of age, my boy, to speak! "e £rew more and more nervous as 
its mind out. Advice and money are' he spoke, and there was an intensity 
about all that it has to give." I his final appeal that startled me. 
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mi. 6 | seemed only . nervou,. old man, 
e a | afraid, sorry and ashamed, whose fear 

"It is a bugle call, sir, a bugle call. • overmastered either shame or sorrow; 
I doubt, sir, if I shall ever be so old 
that I am deaf to that echo of youth. 
Whatever happened, at your age, the 
great wall of China should not stop 
me; and if I needed money to find 

BO that without knowing why, my 
heart went out to him in sympathy. 

"All right,-Mr. Ogilby," I said; "you 
may depend upon it that when I find 
Doctor Morrison I shall mention 

my love, and could get it In no other neither you nor this money." 
way, I should take the first money j "No one must know about it, no 
that came to hand, with or without the ! one," he said. 
cohsent of its owner. You have 3pirit j «d0 you suppose," I asked, "that if 
enough, I'll warrant, but you have not j could find him, Ephraim Bond could 
lived long enough to see the relative or would help me?* 
value of things. Leave your moraliz-, The old gentleman's hand went 
ing to us old men; we have little else to his trembling lips. 
to do. What difference does it make, <«i>m not BUre," he said, "but I do not 
whether or not jou'll: be able tore-! think so. If you take my advice, you'll 

^ j_ .v. ]<eep away from him." He got up and 
putting his hand on my thoulder, 

pay my money? The vital thing is that 
you have it." 

I know that your philosophy is 
wrong," I laughed, "and I suspect that 

, A WIDE MARGIN. 
I Republicans will not willingly forego 
' the assistance of any state in the 
ir 

Vnimi in the electoral college, the 
Kansas City Journal says, but those 
timid ones who are fearing the loss 

|| of some of the states where the "pro-
gressive" sentiment is strong will 

£& have their couNge revived if they will 
study the figures. The Journal shows 
that sixty-five or seventy votes that 

4 weise cast for the president four years 
ago can be dispensed with without 
destroying Taft's chanoes for triumph
ant re-election. 

IV)r instance, th« Journal points out, 
Taft can lose every one of the following 
states and, without carrying Missouri 

- or New Jersey, still be elected—Ari-
zona, California, Idaho, Kansas, the 
two Dakotas, Oregon, Wisconsin and 

- Wyoming. These states represent 
sixty-seven votes in the electoral col
lege and every one of them was car-

i ried by Taft four years ago—of course, 
•with the exception of Arizona which 
was then a territory. 

Taft needs to cafrry the following 
•u states, every one 

' 

_ of which he car
ried in 1908 excepting New Mexico, 
which, was then a territory—Colo
rado Connecticut, Delaware, Illinois, 
Indiana, Iowa, Maine, Massachusetts, 

• Michigan, Minnesota, Montana, New 
Hampshire, New Mexico, New York. 
Ohio, Pennsylvania, Rhode Island, 
Utah, Vermont, Washington and West 

tj - «Virginia. As a mere speculative basis 
Ltv:; of figuring he can therefore lose sixty-

seven votes of oertain republican 
states, not counting Missouri and New 
Jersey and still have 269 votes in the 
electoral college by carrying the states 
named above, every one of which he 

J carried four years ago. 
$ "Taft had 159 more votes than Bryan 
£ in the electoral college four years ago," 

the Journal adds, Bryan receiving 162 
and Taft 321. Where are Wilson and 

- Roosevelt combined going to get the 
> 266 votefl which are necessary to beat 
- Taft this year?" 

"Marse" Henry Watterson is swallow
ing his medicine, bitter though it is. 

i He will support Wilson if it breaks his 
I back—his heart already is broken. 

"The Courier-Journal," says Watter-
#son, "realizes that though there be life 
fetle to love in the new leader demo-

cracy has chosen for itself, the char-
' acteristics it disapproved in his per

sonality—insensibility to the obliga
tions of frie=£ship and inability to 

a. 
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make common cause and do team-work 
may in a president strong enough 

to dominate the Bcene and to compel 
events, prove of the greatest public 
advantage." Col Watterson has only 
one request to make. This is that 
Wilson stay off the stump during the 
campaign. "In the pre-convention 
campaign," he says, Wils«n most dis
credited himself by deserting his post 
of duty at Trenton to roam abroad in 
over-eager pursuit. We doubt whether 
he made many votes out of his 
speeches." Let Wilson stick to the 
little white house by the sea until the 
votes are counted is Wattterson's 
advice. 

Lincoln Journal: In the midst of the 
hurrah and proclamations of progres-
sivism made loudly on both sides the 
political line fence, the man who pays 
taxes, whether he gets a receipt at 
the treasurer's office or when he pays 
his landlord or family grocer, should 
keep his eye on public expenses, na
tional and local. No more valuable 
service has been rendered by Presi
dent Taft's administration than the re
ports on economy and efficiency in 
public service. They will be remem-
begun by them should be supported 
begun by them should be supportend 
by congressmen regardless of party. 

leaned close to my ear. "I have some
times thought," he whispered, "that 
that man was the devil incarnate." 

I stared at him with my first doubts 
as to his sanity strongly reawakened. 

"Npw," Mr. Ogilby said more quiet
ly, "what has been your own expe
rience of him? Should you say he was 
a man to he trusted or a man to be 
treated carelessly? You may have 
found some measure of happiness 
through him, but do you think he did 
what he did for either your happiness 
or that of his niece?" 

"No," I said, "you are quite right; 
he is the devil." 

Mr. Offilby'g hand clutched my 
sleeve. "Youth and strength," he said, 
"should be afraid of nothing, even the 
devil. I'm glad that I have found you, 
Mr. Ellsworth, very glad indeed. Be
tween us. perhaps, we can put the 
devil in chains. I think you are almost 
stronger than even Doctor Morrison." 

"I wish that were all that counted," 
I answered; "physical strength isn't 
of much use nowadays.' Modern ma
chinery and modern laws have put 
sheer muscle out of the running." 

Delight was coming back again into 
the old face. 

"Do not be too sure of that," said 
Mr. Ogilby; "do not be too sure. Ma
chinery and laws, after all, are super
ficial. As . I have told you, adventure 
lies just under the surface of life. You 
may turn any corner to find all civili
zation swept away for you, to find 
yourself suddenly in the midst of such 
a situation that modernity will drop 
from you like a garment, law and cus
tom be stripped away, and yourself, 
the naked man, with only man's 
pritnal arid eternal weapons to help 
you; your heart, your brain, your 
bodily strength. Even a king may find 
a sudden dagger at his heart, may 
have to think and act quickly, may 
have to struggle and Bweat, man to 

According to one of the Baltimore ™an> JY1111. as8a8Bl1}; and- lh® 
papers Woodrow Wilson is sorrowful ^Sth which you make too Ht le of, 
Lcause "the majority of the party" Jecjde the very pages of history 
failed to visit Seagirt with the crowds |useir-
after the convention. The "majority j There was a wildfire of enthusiasm 
of the party" in thip case is Bryan, about this little old gentleman, which 
who held the Baltimore convention burned away •doubt and discourage-
in the hollow of his hand. | ment like a flame. I found myself for-

• 'getting that I was very tired, that I 
Much help is extended to the fail- was baffled and once defeated; like 

The Missouri newspapers are asking 
Gov. Hadley a question that candidates 
for office in other states will face be
fore November. Gov. Hadley has an
nounced that he will riot follow Roose
velt, but he has not said he will sup-
porCthe republican candidate for presi
dent. The republican papers in Mis
souri want the governor to state with 
a deflniteness that will leave no room 
for doubt just where he stands in re
lation to Taft. 

ures, but the successful man has to go 
it alone. 

Gov. Osborn, one of the seven gov
ernors who brought Roosevelt out for 
the nomination, has issued a new 
statement in which he expressed the 
hope that "all good republicans will j 
refuse to join the malcontents in the but that is impossible. I can not do 
formation of a new party. 

the great royal poet, I felt my strength 
renewed and the joy of battle Btlrring 
in my heart. 

"I wish I could take you with me, 
Mr. Ogilby," I said, "I find you a 
healthy stimulant." 

Mr. Ogllpby sighed, "I wish so, too, 

that did not occur to me in the first 
place, but detective, in some way, 
meant publicity. I have been very 
anxious, if possible, to keep this mat-
faw nrlvQ t a " 

"Quite right," said Mr. Ogilby. 
"But naturally a private detective 

is an entirely different thing, and now 
with my pocket full of money, I can 
afford one." 

"Well," said Mr. Ogilby, "you must 
let me hear from you every day. No, 
do not make a note of my address. It 
will be easy enough for you to re
member It. and things committed to 
paper so often come into other hands." 

"I know that well enough," I said 
ruefully. 

"Exactly, exactly. It would even be 
better, Mr. Ellsworth, if you left the 
envelope blank, and only addresed it 
the moment before slipping your let
ter into the box." 

He opened the door and escorted me 
himself to the head of the stairs. 
When I reached the darkness of the 
next landing, I looked back to see him 
still standing there peering after me. 

" Goodby," I said, "and thanks." 
"Goodby and God be with you," said 

Mr. Ogilby. 
I clattered heedlessly down the 

nausepuB, dangerous stairs, keeping 
well to the wall, to be sure, but quite 
unmindful of their treacherous gloom; 
for now I had a definite plan and all 
the money I was likely to need, and 
the brave words of the little, old 
gentleman on the top floor were still 
echoing like a bugle in my ears. I set 
my face west, and half running, half 
walking, found my way back to my 
hotel. 

"Good luck?" asked my friend, the 
hotel clerk. 

"Yes," I said, drawing out my 
money. "I want to pay my bill and 
have you put half of this in the safe. 
Put it in an envelope under your own 
name, so that, if need be, you can tele
graph it to me." 

"Going away?" he asked, as un-
Btartled as if my sudden wealth were 
the most natural thing in the world. 

"rm not sure," I said, "and for the 
present I am going to keep my room. 
Has any mail come for me?" 

The clerk shook his head. I hardly 
expected any, and turned away to 
Bearch the red telephone book for a 
list of detective agencies. I found sev
eral, and, with the old gentleman's ad
vice still in my mind, committed to 
memory the addresses of four or five 
which struck my fancy. I thought I 
would make the rounds until I found 
some man I personally liked, who 
seemed honest, intelligent and expe
rienced enough to work with me and 
for me. But before going out again, I 
stopped at the desk and repeated the 
names which I had chosen to the 
clerk. 

"Do you know anything about any of 
these people?" I asked him. 

"I guess they're all of them straight 
enough," said the clerk. "Still after 
the mysterious Slater, or are you ou^ 
for revenge?" 

"A little of both," I answered, "or 
even a little of either." 

"Well," said the clerk, "'that's the 
way to do It, providing of course that 
you get a good Sherlock. The^e 
sleuths are like everybody else, some 
of them straight, some of them 
crooked. Don't be afraid to cross-ex-
amine them. By the way, the mail's 
Just come in. Shall I run over it for 
you, or are you in toe much of a 
hurry?" 

"No," I said, "I'll waft, but there 
isn't much chance that you'll find any
thing." 

In spite of my doubt I found myself 
waiting very impatiently. 

"Here you are," the clerk said; "Is 
this any use to you?" and he tossed a 
letter onto the counter. 

The envelope was an ordinary one, 
thumb-marked and dirty, and with a 
bloated distortion, as if it. had once 
been wet. It had been addressed to 
mo at Marbury, and readdressed from 
there in a scrawl of purple ink. As 
carefully as my excitement would 
permit, I tore it open and pulled out 
the little half-sheet it contained. 

"Steady on," said the clerk; "what 
is the matter?" 

"It's all right," I replied; "it's all 
right. For down at the bottom of the 
sheet, squeezed into the last bit of 
cramped space, was a name I looked 
for, set before another which brought 
the tears stinging into my eyes with 
the surprise and joy of it, with on 
unbounded thanksgiving for their 
mystic and magical coupling: for I 
read simply, "Nancy Ellsworth." 

CHAPTER XVIII. 

I slipped the note back into Its 

reason, and. whom I think I can trust' 
But hurry,. dear love, and come for 
me, for I love you and am afraid. Be 
very careful; for, by its very nature, 
this place is under the most careful 
guard. You are in all my thoughts and 
prayers. 

"Nancy Ellsworth." 
I read and re-read the note until I 

had it by heart, and then, carefully, I 
burned It; for I was no longer so con
fident of the security of my pockets; 
burned it, that la, all but the last line 
and the signature. I risked nothing by 
keeping them, and I could not find It 
in my heart to destroy this yonderful 
mystic union of Nancy's written name 
and my own. "Nancy Ellsworth," I had 
never even dared to say it to myself. 

The name Winford I knew well, or 
at least the name of the town which I 
am here calling Winford. Times have 
changed since then, and, wrong as 
everything was, I have no wish to cast 
stigma on a place that has been swept 
clean. So Winford is as different a 
name from the real one as anything I-
can contrive. I say that I knew the 
name well, and yet that was about all 
that I did know about the town, save 
that it was somewhere in the northern 
part of New York state. It was, I be
lieved, little more than a village. I 
could reach it in. less than a day, so 
that, although a perverse fate still 
held the name of the man in the brown 
derby from me, It would not be many 
hours before I had it from him him
self. Nancy, of course, thought that I 
already knew it, was -ure that Mrs. 
Lathrop had given me her note, the 
note which may have ended with hiB 
name. It was a name evidently so fa
miliar, and so distasteful, that the 
caution of repeating it had not oc
curred to her. It would have made 
things easier, but, after all, I had the 
essential fact, and knew where she 
was. Surely there must be a train that 
night, and, at any rate, it would not 
take me long to find out; but when 
I had given my number and stood wait
ing for the railroad information 
bureau's answer, I realized that I was 
beginning to learn very thoroughly of 
late what fear was. Perhaps there was 
only one train a day, and that did not 
leave until some time in the morning. 
I think I must have startled that im
personal human time-table who 
answered my call by replying quite 
unconsciously, tThank God," when he 
told me that I could go on to Syra
cuse that night and connect with the 
train for Winford in the morning; but 
I suppore a human time-table must 
hear many queer things. 1 

My train did not leave until nine, 
which gave me five hours to make 
whatever preparations'I wished; twice 
as much time &B I needed and five 
times as much time as I desired. But 
I had barely hung up the receiver be
fore the telephone bell rang. The 
clerk's voice answered my Impatient 
"What is it?" 

"There's a lady down here," he said, 
"who's inoulrlng for you. Do you wish 
to see her?" 

"What is her name," I asked. 
"Another of your mysterious 

friends." he said. "She just wants to 
know if you are here, and If she caA 
see you. She says her name doesn't 
matter, but I'll admit she's quite 
respectable. I have her waiting In the 
parlor." 

"All right." I replied; "111 be down 
in a minute." 

She was so bonneted and shawled 
that at first I did not recognize her. 

"Well, Mr. Ellsworth," she said, "I 
must say, you're a poor correspond
ent." 

"Why, it's Mrs. Lathrop!" I cried. 
"What on earth brings you here " 
Then in sudden, silly hope, "Have you 
heard any news?" 

"I should say not. That's why I 
came in. I couldn't sleep a wink for 
thinking about you and that young 
lady, and I looked all this morning for 
a telegram or something from you. 
Then I just locked up the house and 
started for New York. It's kind of been 
borne in on my mind that I was a 
pretty bisr fool to let those rascals fool 
me. It's bad enough for a woman to 
fool a woman, but when a man can do 
it. too, it is time she was doing some
thing about it. I argued It out to my
self that if they were slick enough to 
fool me, you'd be a baby to them. Oh, 
I know, all you men think you're 
awfully clever and all that, and I sup
pose you feel hurt at my speaking so 
plainly; but you all were babies once, 
you know, and you never seem to get 
over it the way the girl babies do. 
Why. Adam would have never found 
the spunk to get out of that baby 
kliylergarten Eden place to a real in
teresting world where something, ms 
going on and folks wore clothes like 

envelope and into the si2e pocket of1 grown-ups, unless Eve had put him 
my coat, where I kept my hand upon up to jt. So here I am. and here I stay 
it as if it were some sentient, pre-1 untn -we find out something. Has any-
cious thing that, might escape me un
aware. I was wild to read if, but im
patient., too. to be alone with this my 
first signed letter from Nancy, to be 
out of public observation, away, even 
from the friendly eyes of the clerk. I 
did not wait for the elevator but ran 
up the three flights of stairs, and 
locked and bolted the door of my room 
behind me. Even there I searched the 
place, peering into closets and be
neath the bed, as some timorous old 
maid might have done, to make the 
certainty of my privacy doubly sure. 
Then again I drew the letter out. It 
was written very minutely and in 
pencil, so that I had to hold it to the 
light: 
"Mason. Dear: 

"In the first place I am well; but 
hurry, for I am afraid. As I wrote you 
at Mrs. Lathrop's—and surely that 
good woman has somehow got you my 
note—they took me, pretending I was 
insane. They still outwardly keep that 
pretense up, and in private he is cruel 
enough to boast of it to me. I am in 
a little private retreat in Winford. I 
do not know how many, people are 
here; but I do not think that, aside 
from one or two show patients, the 
rest are any more insane than I am. I 
did not know that such a place could 
exist. There are men, women and even 
children, all of them prisoners. He 
still calls himself 'Doctor Morrison' 

The Michigan governor evidently be
lieves that coming out for the nomi
nation does not mean that a candidate1 you propose to do first?' 
should remain out after the nomina-l "Well," I replied, "first I shall go 
tion has gone to another man. ! back to my hotel to see If, by any 

. •• , -chance, there is a letter from Nancy, 
Some men who insist on the stipe- and then perhaps the best thing to do 

riority of their sex, mast think women would be to go to some good private 
are blind. ' detective bureau. I do not know why 

much but look down from my window I and seems very sure of himself. He 
at life and occasionally shout en.-J has told me, of course, that our mar-
couragement. May I ask what it is that riage was a farce and that I am to 

- - marry him or stay here all my life. I 
hate and fear him even more than I 
used to; but I have let him think that 

thing happened already?" 
"Yes," I said, "a good deal has hap

pened. Just a few minutes ago I got 
a letter from my wife; so that now I 
know where she is, and I am going to 
start there tonight." 

Mrs. Lathrop took off her shawl and 
tossed it into a chair. 

"All right," she said. "What time do 
we have to start?" 

"We?" I repeated. 
"Yes, we. When I said I was here to 

stay I didn't mean at this hotel. I 
meant here, right on this job." 

"But, Mrs. Lathrop," I protested. "I 
don't see how that is possible. In the 
first place it is dangerous; In the 
second place, I am going away up In 
the northern part of the state." 

"Well, what of It? I didn't expect to 
sit here in New York and twiddle my 
thumbs. I'm mostly a stay-at-home 
body, Mr. Ellsworth, but when I do 
start out anywhere I generally go all 
the way. You can't scare me with 
'dangers.' What do you mean by It?" 

"Wtell," I replied, "I was sand
bagged yesterday, for Instance." 

Mrs. Lathrop folded her hands de
cisively. 

"That's enough,*' she said; "it's even 
worse than I expected. Perhaps you 
will say, young man. that that would 
have happened If I hnd been along." 

I laughed; for she looked so much 
like a ruffling, fierce, little bird. 

"Yes, I know that's a man's answer." 
she said; "you always laugh when you 
haven't anything to say. but It's as 
plain as the nose on your face that you 
need to be taken care of. Now don't 
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- POPULARITY. 
Popularity is something which never deserts a man until he becomes < 

candidate for office. Nothing elae on land or sea will cause it to lose its 
hold except blocking the wheels o£ progress with a paving petition. One ol 

the worst hindrances to popularity is to take out a few 
political or religious convictions and shake them in th< 
face of people who haven't any. This is a very dangerous 
custom, and has resulted in causing a great many cru« 
saders to go onto the siding with a subdued look. It is a 
harrowing thing to be unpopular, but it is worse to be so 
mentally crooked that nobody can tell whether you are for 
or against. There is a great deal of popularity in circu
lation which manages to be out of town when the time 
comes to stand up and be counted. This kind always 
hooks in on the winning side and demands the lion's share 
of the perquisites and other delicatessen. Some people 
are so anxious to be popular that they agree with any
body who expresses a blood-red opinion on anything from 
Wagner's orchestration to the birthplace of Cain's wit*. 
Others do not care for popularity and ctrtve away trade 
by stepping on their customers' pet theories with a set 
of debating tools. The best proof-of popularity is to 
go up against the Australian ballot and come out without 
having to wait for the official count. Every now and then 
somebody will break out with an idea which has not bqen 

copyrighted and reduce his stock of popularity to the point where he can't 
get trusted for a. bar of soap. This is the fate of all reformers, who never 
become popular with anybody except posterity. The easiest form 6f popular-

. ity to attain is the society kind, which is propagated at heavy expense by » 
relay of six-course dinners, bridge whist orges and exhibitions of the light 
fantastic toe. No woman ever becomes popular in society without entertain^ 
ing the heartiest eaters In the community on an average of three times a 

1 week and when this practice is discontinued she will experience a slump la 
her batting average that will bring on an attack of heart failure. 

a nervous breakdown, you're vary 
inuch mistaken." 

I was puuled. Her proposal, al
though it seemed so absolutely impos
sible, was made with such force and 
determination that, as a matter of fact, 
I really was at a loss for a reply. And 
the more I thought, the less Impossible 
it seemed, and I. found myself secret
ly arguing on her side, touched by her 
whole-hearted interest, and, in spite of 
my better Judgment, pleased at the 
proBpect of companionship. 

"Very well," I said at length, "you 
can come." 

Mrs. Lathrop sniffed. "Thank you, 
she said; "I was going to do that any
how." 

"But," I went on, a little discon
certed, "I want you fully to realize 
that I really think you may run into 
some danger. I know that is a queer 
thing to say in these modern times of 
ours, but it has been proved to me al
ready that' an unscrupulous man fight
ing for his desire, and feeling himself 
above or outside the law, will use un
expected and dangerous weapons. Of 
course If 'you come I shall do my best 
to protect you—" 

"Protect fiddlesticks," said Mrs. 
Lathrop; "you Just get me off your 
Anind and I will do all the protecting 
that's going to be done." 

"Very well," I laughed, *1 merely 
wanted to warn you. Now, Mrs. 
Lathrop, I have an errand to do, or 
hither a couple of errands. Would you 
rather wait for me here, or would you 
rather come along?" . 

"I would rather come along, said 
Mrs. Lathrop. "What are your er
rands ?" , 

"I thought in the first place that I 
would look up a detective agency and 
get one of their men to help us." 

"No," said Mrs. Lathrop. "Don't you 
go wasting your money on any of 
those detectives. I had a cousin once 
Who hired one of them to detect who 
Btole a silver tea-pot. And he de
tected around for a couple of weeks, 
and after he'd accused the cook, who 
had been with her twenty years, he 
got mad and sent In a bill that would 
have paid for a whole tearset, and 
said the thief had probably melted it 
up. My cousin got so worked up about 
it that she looked over the house again 
hevself, and found the tea-pot shoved 
back on the pantry shelf. Those fel
lows are Just a waste of money. If you 
and I can't find out anything that 
needs to be found out, nobody can. 
What's your other errand?" 

I gave up the detective without argu
ment, as I felt reluctant myself to en
gage one. "My other errand," I said, 
"is to buy a good revolver." 

"That errand's Just as foolish as 
the other one," Mrs. Lathrop com
mented decisively. "Land knows, you 
look strong enough to take care of your
self without one; and a revolver Is a 
dreadful temptation. A body gets 
pushed In a corner, or gets mad or 
something, especially If he happens to 
be a young man like you, and the first 
thing he kriows he has gone and shot 
somebody and trouble's just com
mended. The real gun's the kind I 
carry." Before my amazed eyes she 
reached for a small traveling-bag, 
opened it, and took out what seemed 
to me a very serviceable revolver. 
Now this," she continued, "Is of some 

use and doesn't ever get you into any 
trouble. You see, It looks like a re-
volver and so does all the scaring 
necessary when there's any scaring to 
be done; and when you have to shoot, 
It shoots; but it doesn't go making 
holes in people that you can't undo. 
It's what they call a Ki-yi gun. Maybe 
you know them. They carry them in 
automobiles for dogs sometimes. This 
one I keep for tramps, I live alone so 
much. It works with a spring and a 
bulb somewhere on Its insides, and 
you load it with water, or cologne, or 
ammonia, or whatever you want; It 
all depends on how mean your dis
position Is. This time I put in some 
household ammonia before I left the 
house in hopes I might get a crack at 
that trained nurse. The last tramp I 
shot I only used cologne. I guess yo« 
could have heard him roar for half a 
mile. I suppose he thought he had been 
blinded for life. It stops them every 
time. Mr. Ellsworth, and that's all you 
need of a gun." 

The idea was so original and so 
plausible, that Mrs. Lathrop rose still 
further in the high place she held in 
my estimation. 

"I am quite convinced, Mrs. La
throp," I said, "I see that I am to be 
under very good protection." 
• Mrs. Lathrop smiled. "I suppose you 
mean that for a Joke, but Just wait and 
see. Have you all the money you 
need? Because I have brought some 
in case you didn't happen to have." 

I stretched out my hand to her. "I 
I said, "why you are so 
why you are upsetting 

li 

he could frighten me into marrying i argue about it. for I'm coming along • can not see, 
him He has always wanted to marry, and that's all there is to It. If you j kind to me, 
me you know. This I am giving to one think I'm going to sit there at home, I your life and throwing yourself into 
of the maids, who loves me for some doing nothing but worry myself into' such a doubtful adventure for me; 

but God bless you for It, all the same.1* 
Mrs. Lathrop took my hand and pat« ]}<?} 

ted it, releasing it with a sudden, em* 
barrassed little gesture. 

"Oh, well, Mr. ISUsworth, somehow 
I've sort of taken to you," she said, • 
"and I quite lost my heart to that poor 
young lady. Then, too, I want to get 
even with that doctor and that nurse. 
I don't suppose you'd believe it, but 
it's BO; I get awful tire<l °' living there 
alone with nothing ever happening. 
It's one reason I rent my rooms; Just 
to see a new faoe once in a while; and 
even that isn't what you'd call leading 
exactly an exciting life. I says to my* 
self last night. 'Sarah Lathrop, even 
If your heart wasn't in it, which it is, • 
here's a chance for you to get right! 
out where things are doing, and travel' 
around a little and get over the 
fidgets.' If I was a man, Mr. Ellsworth, 

sometimes am afraid that I might 
have been a highway robber, I do get * 
so tired of just the same thing every 
day." 

Her expression was such an incon- • 
gruous mixture of swaggering, swash
buckling abandon and awed apology at 
the darkness of her own conception of 
herself, that I could not keep from 
laughing. 

(To Be Continued.) 

BU8INES8 CONDITIONS GOOD, ijfy 

R. G. Dun's Review: Business la 
satisfactory, and in some important 
lines active, notwithstanding the usual 
summer slowing up and the stock* 
taking incident to'the time of the^year, 
Moreover, prospects for business ar< 
even better than actual current condi
tions, and the characteristic feature of 
the week's reports from the leading 
trade and industrial centers in all 
sections of the country is the expand
ing and - deepening optimism. Confi
dence Is in a considerable degree based 
on the belief that nothing but a crop 
failure or other unforseen calamity 
can now check the improvement that 
has set in; and it is noteworthy that 
nowhere is the optimism more marked 
than in the agricultural sections. The 
week's crop news is favorable, espec
ially as to wheat, the timely rains hav
ing further improved conditions. Corn 
Is also making satisfactory progress, 
and the cotton report, while revealing 
a reduction in acreage, shows a gain 
In condition. The financial situation 
is excellent. The fact that during the 
paBt six months the output of new se
curities by American corporations ex
ceeded $1,500,000,000, a big increase 
over recent years, Is Indicative of the 
improvement that has taken .places 
There has been a noticeable increase 
in the supply of commercial paper— 
a clear sign of mercantile activity. 
The iron and steel trade fairly main* 
tains its prosperity. Dry goods are 
seasonably quiet, but conditions are 
satisfactory in most respects. Woolens 
and worsteds are selling very satisfac
torily. While many of the shoe fac
tories are closed fortheir stock-taking 
and repairs, the same confidence Is 
displayed as In the other trades. Rail-
road earnings contimio In excess of a 
year ago, for June showing a gain of 
4.5 per cent, and bank clearings this 
week are 1.8 per cent larger than last 
year. While business failures, bothi 
In number of defaults and amountq o£ 
liabilities, were greater in the first half 
of the year than in 1911, June was th« 
best month, showing progressive Im
provement. Exports from New York 
in the latest week made the imposing 
total of $17,086,154, which is equal to 
last year and nearly $2,000,000 better 
than in .1910, while they exceeded the 
imports by $2,781,946. , 

Bridge Gang Meets With Accident. 
Knoxvllle, July 9.—Robert Andrews 

and E. E. Barge, member's of a bridge 
gang near this city are in a serious 
condition today as the result of a col
lision between the hand car which they 
were driving and a farmer's wagon. 

Andrews was thrown under the car, 
it passing over his body. Barge was 
thrown ten feet and suffered injuries 
about the face and head. i vv 
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