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R008EVELT AN ORGANIZER. 
An editorial which appeared in the 

Dee Moines Register and Leader two 
Team agi> is particularly timely now as 
it appears at a lime when one who is 
now fighting the "bosses" was en
gaged in putting over a demonstra
tion of political bossing that was noth
ing !f not effective. The editorial re
fers to the convention in New York 
state when Colonel Roosevelt won his 
victory from the old guard faction of 
thn party in that state. Roosevelt was 
the temporary chairman of that con
vention and in complete control. How 
complete this control was is indicated 
by the following editorial apI>®ari^li^ 
the Des Moines paper a few days after 
the convention closed in September, 

Whatever else the enemies of Mr. 
Roosevelt may charge against him, 
it will never be said that he is not 
a master of organisation when he is 
once engaged in a political con*e8t" 

At the recent oonventlon he had 
bis plan of compalgn so thoroughly 
mapped out that typewritten instruc
tions were given to the men who 
•were to make the motions after he 
was named for temporary chair
man, and he would recognize no 
others. This document is worthy of 
preservation as an example of thor
oughness in politics: . . . 

S 3? Election of temporary secretaries of 
convention. - (The gentleman from 
Orange, Mr. Rose.) 

Adoption of rules of assembly so far 
as same are applicable. (The gentle
man from Broome, Mr. Hinman.) 

Resolution referring resolutions to 
committee without debate. (The ®en" 
tleman from Chemung, Mr. Fassett.) 

Motion for appointment of commit
tee on credentials. (The gentleman 
from Rensselaer, Mr. Allen.) . 

Motion tor appointment of.couyBiv 
tee on permanent organisation. (The 
gentleman from Erie, Mr. Daniels.) 

'-Motion for appointment of commit
tee on resolutions. (The ^gentleman 
from Kings, Mr. Prendergast, who will 
move the previous question on the 

re^utlorujr appolnted the following 
committees, which the secretary will 
read. (Reading of names of commit-

Notice of committee meetings an
nounced by secretary, v. . 

as Miscellaneous. . 
Si? The gentleman from New York, Mr. 
Grtecom, moves that the convention do 
now adjourn until tomorrow, Wednes
day, Sept 28, 1910, at 10:80 o'clock 

* Resolution No. 1 by Mr. Roosevelt: 
Resolved, that Lafayette B. Gleason 

ip; be elected temporary secretary of the 
convention and that John Boyle, Jr., 

P Ernest A. Pay, Ernest W. Kelsey and 
ip John W. Hutchinson Jr., be elected as-
m Blatant temporary secretaries, 
ffe Resolution No. 2, by Mr. Hinman, 
™ after Mr. Roosevelt: 

,2. - Resolved, that the rules of the as-
Py sembly be adopted as the rules of the 
£% convention so far as the same are ap-

nlicable. 
Resolution No. 3, by Mr. Fassett 

W after Mr. Hinman: 
p Resolved, that all resolutions be re-
•ri ferred to the committee on resolu-
V' tlons without debate. ^ _ 

Resolution No. 4, by Mr, Allen after 
Mr. Fassett: 

Resolved, that a committee on cre
dentials, consisting of one member 
from each congressional district, be 
appointed by the chair. 

Resolution No. 5, by Mr. Daniels 
after Mr. Allen: 

Resolved, that a committee on per
manent organization, consisting of one 
member from each congressional dis
trict, be appointed by the chair. 

Resolution No. 6, by Mr. Prender
gast after Mr. Daniels: 

Resolved, that a committee on reso
lutions consisting of one member 
from each congressional district be ap
pointed by the chair. (Move the pre
vious question on the resolution.) 

Motion No. 7, by Mr. Griscom after 
the appointment of committees and 
the announcement of the committee 
meetings: 

"I move that the convention do now 
adjonrn until Wednesday. Sept. 28, 
1910, at 10:30 o'clock a. m." 

The members of the old guard 
were not recognized to make an orig
inal motion and the program was 
carried out as outlined In the printed 
Instructions. 

Young men who have ambition to 
succeed as political managers may 
well preserve this document for a 
model. In fact, Speaker Cannon 
might learn something from it. 

The colonel's cries of "let the people 
rule" and "down with the bosses," 
raise a smile when considered in the 
light of his own boss»shlp. There may 
have been steam rollers at Chicago 
and Baltimore, and at the Moosevelt 
convention in Des Moines and the 
democratic gathering in Cedar Rapids 
the other day. Nick Reed's opponents 
In particular claim they were ..steam 
rolled. 

But there never was another con-
Ci ventlon where one man so thoroughly 

"bossed the job, even down to the de-
. tall of iftetrucwsg the figure-head dele-

W;--

gates in the language to use and the 
chronological order In which to make 
motions, to say nothing of the type
written memorandum Mr. Roosevelt 
had for his own use to enable him to 
allow the floor to no one but the men 
he had picked to make the motions he 
had written. 

WHO 18 WALL STREET'8 CANDI
DATE? 

Newspapers and politicians opposed 
to a re-election of President Taft are 
trying to create the impression that 
he 1b the favorite of Wall street, 
which means the financial, railroad 
and big industrial interests of the 
country. There is not the slightest 
proof of this. Neither the big inter
ests as far as the trusts ire meant, 
nor the railroads have evidenced any 
enthusiasm for the president. While 
he has not talked about "rich male
factors" and wealth acquired by wick
ed methods, he bias acted in a way 
to displease Wall street. It was Mr. 
Taft who hit more trusts than Mr. 
Roosevelt. It waB Mr. Taft's attorney 
general who in 1910, frustrated by in
junction proceedings the railroads' 
plan to raise freight rates. The sugar 
trust has been hit by Taft, so, too, the 
steel trust, so the powder trust, the 
bath tub trust, the shoe machinery 
trust, the harvester trust, and others. 
Wall street men did not lift a finger 
to help the president in the campaign 
preceding his nomination. 

The Standard Oil people are not at 
present in politics. Their combination 
stands dissolved and It seems that 
they do not care who may be the next 
occupant of the white house. They 
seem to rely for their salvation, not 
on political pull, but on their own 
business ingenuity. Whatever money 
has been furnished by Wall street, 
men to help a presidential candidate 
has been used in behalf of the noisy 
colonel for the simple reason that the 
Perkins element hate Taft for 
the reason that he went for the steel 
trust and the harvester trust, the two 
trusts which, under Roosevelt's ad
ministration, enjoyed immunity. 

The trusts and their beneficiaries 
contributed, according to current es
timates, about $2,500,000, to renomi
nate Mr. Roosevelt, and they stand 
ready to contribute more, should he 
ran as a third candidate. Perkins is 
the chief figure now at Oyster Bay. 
He and his men dea'i expect' Roose-
vMl to win, but only to uBe him to de
feat Taft's re-eieetion. This would 
not give them a president of their 
liking, but enable them to get even 
-,vith Taft for his attacks on their pet 
truKts, but if iliey cannot carry their 
print, they want at least vengeanu 
and vengeance is s^eet to such as 
(hey.—New York Financial World 
Juiy 20, 1912. 

KNOW IOWA. 
Some wonderful facts concerning 

Iowa's wealth based entirely upon the 
recent government census, are given 
publicity by Secretary Ralph Bolton 
of the Greater Des Moines committee. 
"The people of Iowa quite generally 
believe that success is easier attained 
elsewhere," says Mr. Bolton in ex
planation. "They fail to realize that 
the state of Iowa,is the,most prosper
ous state in the union; that greater 
wealth has been created, and is being 
created, in Iowa than in a great many 
other states." The evidences given by 
Mr. Bolton of Iowa's great wealth are 
as follows: 

The farms of Iowa are worth more 
than the farms of Maine, New Hamp
shire, Vermont, Massachusetts, Rhode 
Island, Connecticut, New Jersey, Dela-
ware, Maryland, West Virginia, South 
Carolina, Florida, Alabama, Arizona, 
Utah, Nevada, New Mexico, Montana 
and Wyoming combined. 

The, increase in value of Iowa farm 
land in the last ten years is greater 
than the increase in value of all the 
farm land In Montana. Idaho, Wyom
ing. Colorado, New Mexico, Arizona, 
Utah, Nevada, Arkansas, Louisiana 
and Oregon combined. 

The farm buildings of Iowa are 
worth more than the farm buildings 
of New Hampshire, Vermont, Rhode 
Island, Delaware, Florida, Louisiana, 
Montana, Idaho, Wyoming, Arkansas, 
New Mexico, Utah, Nevada, Washing
ton, Oregon and West Virginia com
bined. 

Iowa's farm Implements are worm 
more than the farm implements of 
Maine, New Hampshire, Vermont, 
Massachusetts, Rhode Island, Connec
ticut, Montana, Idaho, Wyoming, Colo
rado, New Mexico, Arizona and Ne
vada combined. 

The live stock of Iowa is worth 
more than the live stock of Maine, 
New Hampshire, Vermont, Massachu
setts, Rhode Island, Connecticut, New 
Jersey, Delaware, Maryland, Florida, 
Arizona, Utah, Nevada, West Virginia, 
Louisiana and New Mexico combined. 

The farm lands of Iowa In the last 
ten years have increased an average 
of $57 34 per cent. This increase alone 
amounts to more than the average 
value per acre of the farm land in 
every state in the union except New 
Jersey, Ohio, Indiana, Illinois and 
California. 

The last paragraph Is particularly 
astonishing. A state whose average 
increase in land values In ten years 
is greater than the entire average land 
values of every state In the union ex
cept five is a good state to tie to. 

The Des Moines Commercial club 
has taken up a movement to induce 
the railroads to allow stopover privi
leges in Iowa to homeseekers enroute 
from the east to western destinations. 
It has been found that persons going 

I from eastern points to the west are 
'permitted to stopover at all points 
:west of Grand Island, Neb., west and 
north of Sioux City and Minneapolis 
and south and west of Kansas City and 
St Joseph. Many people who would 
avail themselves of the privilege of 
looking up home and business oppor
tunities are carried through the state, 
a matter which discriminates greatly 
against Iowa, one of the -greatest busi
ness producers in the way of grain and 
freight shippers to theBe same roads. 

The report from Des Moines that 
•coal prices haye been advanced twen
ty-five cents a ton and that on October 
1 another advance will be made has 
moved the attorney general's office to 

. begin an investigation. An assistant in 
(the attorney general's office is looking 
sup the law on trusts, combinations 
land pools for the purpose of fixing 
{prices to see if the law is stringent 
enough to fit the case- • 
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CHAPTER XXX—(Continued.) 
VI found the trouble," he said, "and 

fixed your pump, too. That didn't 
seem .to be coupled on just right. I 
worked on the thing myself to almost 
midnight." 

And, indeed, for the first two or 
three miles I blessed him; for the car 
ran with all its firBt serene rapidity. 
Then there came a new sound, which 
I recognized with a sinking heart from 
the pounding of the engine, and which 
slowly increased, until some time later 
we were forced to stop. A glance und
er the hood told me what was the 
trouble. The over-officious mechanic 
in tampering with the pump had ren
dered it practically useless, so that 
the engine had grown very hot, and 
the water was boiling in the radiator. 
There was nothing to do but to wait 
until it cooled and we were iMe to 
run on again—to run on until the new 
laboring of the engines warned me 
that it was again time to stop, m this 
halting way we made our journey. But 
the night's sleep had refreshed us all, 
so that we took our misfortunes cheer
fully enough. 

"It does seem pleasant," Mrs. La>-
throp said, "to be riding round like 
this as if there wasn't a lick of work 
to do in the whole world. Just the 
same, I suppose you'd better manage 
to go through Buckingham and drop 
me on the way." 

Nancy leaned over and whispered to 
me. 

"Mrs. Lathrop," I said, "you are go
ing to have a great honor. You're to be 
the only guest at our wedding. Nancy 
thinks that Doylestown is the best 
place to be maiTied in, so if you will 
come that far and be matron of honor 
or something like that, you can start 
with us on our honeymoon; and we'll 
drive out to Buckingham after the wed
ding and leave you there before we go 
home. Even with the car acting this 
way we should be in Doylestown by 
one o'clock." 

Mrs. Lathrop flushed quite unex-
pectedly 

"I Bhould love to do it," she said, 
"but I'm not hardly what you'd call 
dressed for a wedding." 

Nancy looked down at her own 
striped gingham dress. 

"Do you think this is a pretty wed
ding-dress?" she asked. 

"No, I don't," said Mrs. Lathrop em
phatically, "and that settles it. We 
stop at Buckingham whether that 
young man wants us to or not. It 
doesn't make any difference how much 
of a hurry he is In. I'm not going to 
see you married in that convict dress. 
Why," she went on, with rising indig
nation, "that Mrs. Oflsen wore one cut 
off the same piece of goods. • You're 
a mite taller than I am, but I guess I 
can fix you." 

And so It was arranged. 1 To reach 
Buckingham needed but a slight de
tour, and we drew up before Mrs. La-
throp's handkerchief of a lawn a few 
minutes before noou. I waited in the 
car while Nancy and Mrs. Lathrop, 
their arms about each other's waists 
like two girls, disappeared into the 
house. After a not insupportable time 
they came out to the car again, Nancy 
swathed in a long rain-coat, with the 
hood drawn up over her head, little 
satin slippers peeping beneath the 
hem, and Mrs. Lathrop bonneted and 
shawled and in the conscious dignity 
of a silk dress. 

The car had cooled during the wait, 
and we ran to Doylestown without a 
stop, finding the rector at his very 
gate. He called his wife as our other 
witness, and unlocked the door of the 
dim, lovely little church for us. 

In the light of the vestibule Mrs. 
Lathrop stopped Nancy, and unhook
ing the rain-coat, carefully turned back 
the hood and took it from her shoul
ders, with all the loving solicitude and 
triumphant pleasure of a true fairy 
godmother. And it was indeed as if 
she waved a wand; for Nancy stepped 
from the dark garment Ike a new-
blown flower, her bride-veil a floating, 
almost impalable thing behind her, 
which scarcely dimmed the luster of 
her hair, and fell In nebulous softness 
to the sweeping, embroidered satin 
train. There were tears in Mrs. La-
throp's eyes as she kissed her. 

"My own dress, dearie," she said, 
"and I never thought to see any one 
so lovely in it." 

There were tears in Nancy's ayes, I 
think, too, happy tears as she stood 
shyly proud before me; and half 
afraid, I stretched out my hand to her, 
and together we walked up the aisle 
to where, at the altar, the rector al
ready awaited us. 

I made my responses as well as I 
was able before the soft and glowing 
wonder of her, and like a swift dream 
It was over and I found myself once 
more out again 1n the bright sunshine 
with Nancy surely my wife. It was 
in a sort of golden daze that I drove 
the car back to Buckingham, where 
Mrs. Lathrop waved us an au revolr 
from her front gait. I was an irre
sponsible driver, I am sure, for I must 
look constantly from the road to 
Nancy sitting beside me, to assure my
self ever and again that (his was not 
some dream. 

It was this mental detachment, I sup
pose, that made me utterly forget our 
troubles with the car, so that before I 
had noticed the laboring of the motor 
it came dully to a stop near the rail
road station in Doylestown. 

When I got out the water was boil
ing furiously in the radiator, sending 
a jet of steam from the vent in the 
cap. 

I stopped and bent my back to the 
crank, heaving senselessly against the 
overheated engine. Nancy gave a sharp 
little scream, and still stooping, I 
glanced over my shoulder. 

Ersklne Bond was standing on the 
sidewalk behind me and as I saw him 
he shot. 

There came a sting of pain in my 
•shoulder, and I remember thinking 

with satisfaction that the bullet had 
touched no bone, but in that photo
graphic flash I saw that it had gone 
through me, cutting obliquely through 
the soft metal of the radiator. Then 
a blinding puff of steam rose before 
my eyes; and over my hands, which 
still clutched vhe crank, poured a small 
cascade of boiling water. 

CHAPTER XXXI. 
I opened my eyes and lay staring up 

weekly at the white calcimined ceil
ing, where just above me the run of 
an irregular crack drew the grotesque 
profile of an old man, a profile that 
seemed to my thinking a caricature of 
Ephraim Bond. The blinds were drawn 
and the room was in semi-twilight; 
but broken shutter slat let In a single 
bar of the bright sunshine without, and 
making a brilliant patch on the old-
fashioned, flowered paper of the wall. 
In a room near by some one was slng-

, ing, singing softly a merry, contented 
little song, so softly that I could not 
hear the words, uiit only the happiness 
and lilting cadence of it. I closed my 
eyes again to listen. I thought it very 
sweet and wondered languidly who 
was the singer. 

As I wondered my mind harked 
back, with memory struggling for 
some solid event to lay hold upon, but 
for a long time all mental effort was 

t blocked by a solid wall of nightmare. 
I had dreamed and dreamed badly, that 
I knew. Titanic, murderous struggles 
swayed and leaped before me, furious 
and futile combats, shadowy, unend
ing, useless give and take of blows, 
chasms of darkness or panels of bril
liant light, striped and tortured with 
bars, reached infinitely before my men
tal vision, and through it all like a 
wicked undercurrent ran the rhythmic 
jogging and the regular iron-shod 
hoof-beats of a horse, the jolt and jar 
of a broken-springed carriage with the 
.poignant throb of exquisite pain. But 
with the memory of that pain came 
the faint, indescribable scent of lav
ender, and fainter still, the sweet 
fragrance of orange blossoms, the 
touch of a soft arm about me, and be
neath my cheek a warm resting place 
of satiri. I drew a long breath and 
opened my eyes; for memory had re
turned to me. 

"Nancy!" I cried out, and tried 
weakly to sit up in bed. 

The shout which I had intended 
sounded weak and faint, but Bhe heard 
it; for the singing abruptly stopped, 
and I turned my head slowly to find 
tier by the bedside. She put her hand 
to my face and gently stooped and 
kissed me, and as she did so, a tear 
fell on my cheek. 

"What is it?" I whispered anxious
ly "what Ir If' 

"Nothing, dear," she said, "only 
gladness, gladness to find you so." 

"I am all right," I answered. "I re
member everything perfectly now, 
Nancy. At least, I think—" and broke 
off, obsessed by a sudden fear. 

"What is it?" said Nancy gently. 
"We were married yesterday, 

weren't we?" I asked. "We really were 
married, and everything is all right? 
I know we were. I remember all 
about it." 

Nancy kissed me again. 
"Certainly we were," she said; 

"beautifully married, but I do not think 
you should talk any more." 

"Certainly I can talk," I said. "I re
member It all now. He shot me, didn't 
he? That's why I feel a little weak 
this morning, but I'm feeling quite 
strong again, now, and I want to talk." 
And, indeed, ,wlth Nancy close beside 
me, my fallen strength seemed to 
come, surging back over me again like 
a wave. 

"I don't think you should," Nancy 
said doubtfully. "I think you ought to 
try to go to sleep." 

"Sleep?" I repeated; "why, I've slept 
all night and bad bad dreams. I cer
tainly do not want to sleep any more. 
I want you to tell me about it. Did 
he go away?" 

She bowed, I suppose, to the Inevit
able. 

"Yes, dear," she said quietly; "he 
got away. He thought he'd killed you, 
I think, and was frightened at what he 
had done; for he turned and ran be
fore anybody else came up." 

"Weli, how did I get here?" I aBked. 
"People came," Nancy said, "and I 

sunt some one for a carriage." 
"Yes, I remember," I replied; "an 

awful, jolting carriage, and you held 
me, Nancy; held me all the way home. 
Are you not tired today?" 

Nancy smiled. "It was not yester
day, Mason," she said. "You've been 
very sick and have had a fever." 

"Oh," I replied blankly. Then at 
last, "How long ago was it? Don't 
be afraid to tell me. I want to know. 

"It was nine days ago. Mason." 
I lay and pondered upon this for a 

while. Once I tried to raise my hand 
to take Nancy's, but I could not to do 
it, and she stopped me with a gesture. 

"No," said Nancy, "you are to keep 
very quiet. The doctor was Insistent 
on that" 

"What does he know about it?" I 
asked fretfully. "Little country doc
tors are always fussy." 

"But he isn't a little country doc
tor," said Nancy. "He's one of the 
greatest surgeons in America. That 
attack on you got into the papers, 
Mason, and the next morning pome 
friend of yours, signing himself 
'Ogilby,' telegraphed from New York 
that he was sending a surgeon down, 
and in the afternoon the surgeon 
came. I do want to tell you some
thing so, only I promised not to until 
he has seen you again." 

"All I want you to tell me is that 
you love me. You must keep telling 
me that, Nancy, if you expect me to 
get well quickly."1 

Nancy laughed happily, and told me 
in a very effective way. 

"It seems hardly right," I said, "to 
be so absolutely happy. Ob, I know it 

is right, the lightest thing in life, but 
I can't help being sorry for the rest 
of the world. I. wonder," I asked, 
stirred by a sudden uneasy thought, 
"what has happened to all those poor 
people we left behind us In the sansr 
toiium." 

"You got a letter about them," said 
Nancy. "I saw the postmark, and 
opened It, because I thought you would 
want me to. It was from Doctor May-
hew, and he says he has kept his prom
ise to you and broken up the place. It 
was written on steamer paper, and 
came back by the pilot boat. Mrs. 
Lathrop has come over here four or 
five tlmeB to Inquire about you, and 
I read It to her." Nancy laughed. 
"She hopes that he has eloped with 
Mrs. Olsen. She said it would serve 
them both right. And now, Mason, 
you mustn't talk any more, and I must 
wet your bandages." 

I lay quietly while she flitted in and 
out of the room, a lovely little vision,! 
seriously bent on her ministrations.; 
She did not touch the bandage at my 
shoulder, but moistened those about 
my hands with something delightfully 
cool and refreshing. 

Just as she was finishing her work 
I heard the drumming of an approach
ing motor-car, and lay contentedly lis
tening to it, thinking of that last 
strange ride we had taken together. 
It did not even stir my surprise that 
the car apparently came to a stop be
fore our gate; but Nancy left the room, 
and I heard her going to the front 
door. Presently there came a sudden 
sound of men's voices in the hall be
low. Then steps sounded on the stairs, 
and a big, fresh-faced, young fellow 
came into the room, followed by a fig
ure in dust-coat and motor goggles, 
with his cap still pulled down firmly 
on his head. Last of all came Nancy. 

"Why, Mr. Ogilby!" I said, forget
ting in my surprise his wish to remain 
unknown. 

"I felt his need of an outing," said 
Mr. Ogilby, "and I wanted to see with 
my own eyes how you were getting 
on, so I brought the doctor down in 
my car. I found motoring so pleasant 
when I made the trip to Winford that 
as soon as I got back to the city I 
bought a car of toy own." 

Nancy changed color a little, and 
stood with her hands clasped at her 
breast, a gesture which I already knew 
meant that she was troubled or puz
zled. But the doctor had come to my 
bedside, and already was taking the 
wet bandages from my hands. 

"Glad to see you so well this morn
ing," he said, briefly. "This is fine, 
this is fine. Mrs. Ellsworth, I would 
like to give you some further direc
tions about the case." He rapidly re
placed the bandages; and with a smile 
over her shoulder at me, Nancy left 
the room with him. 

Mr. Ogilby drew up a chair beside 
the bed, and divesting himself of dus
ter, cap and glasses, sat down beside 
me. 

"Well," he said, "you did have a 
beautiful time, and wounded, scalded 
and all, I envy you. You muBt tell me 
all about It some day; for I am closely 
interested, and, as I told you before, 
adventures at my time of life must 
of necessity be for the most part vica
rious. It may interest you to know, 
though, that I have given up my tene
ment room; even there I found my se
clusion almost too monastic. It is 
right after all that a man should take 
his place in the world and now, thanks 
to you, I am able to take It." 

"To me?" I asked, In some surprise, 
with the recurrent doubt If he were, 
after all, perfectly right in his mind. 

"Yes, to you," said Mr. Ogilby. 
"Well, my dear, I am glad that every
thing Is going so well with you." 

This last to Nancy; for she had 
come back alone into the room, and 
now stood gazing wide-eyed at the lit
tle man who had risen to greet her. 

"You—you—" she faltered, "you 

"Quite so, my dear," said Mr. Ogilby. 
"Aren't you going to kiss me?" 

To my utter surprise Nancy gave a 
little Inarticulate cry, and flew Into 
the arms outstretched to welcome her; 
where he held her fast, kissing her 
heartily and giving her little, affec
tionate pats as she sobbed happily 
upon his shoulder. Presently Nancy 
raised her head. 

"Does kason know?" she asked 
doubtfully as if she herself was hard
ly sure! Then quietly, "Oh, we must 
b6 careful of him, for he isn't strong 
yet." 

"No; Miason doesn't know," Mr. 
Ogilby chuckled, turning to me, but 
still keeping tight hold of Nancy's 
hand, "but I don't think it will hurt 
him to know. Your memory is not so 
good as mine, young man. Do you, 
by any chance, remember a fine, mid
dle-aged gentleman who sat next you 
on a bench in Washington Square, a 
gentleman who, I am ashamed to say, 
may have been dozing a little?" 

"Yes," I haid; "I knew I had seen 
you somewhere before; and you gave 
me a paper, the paper by which I first 
found Nancy. " 

Quite so," said Mr. Ogilby dryly; 
"but I did not know about that 'Per
sonal' notice then, even though that 
Lexington Avenue stable was my own. 
I had been reading another piece of 
news which was really very Interest
ing. It was my own obituary. Yon 
may possibly have noticed it, 'Jared 
Bond, dead after five years of mild 
insanity.' The notice omitted to state 
that I had a daughter Nancy." 

"A daughter!" I gasped. 
"Yes, my son," the old gentleman 

said complacently. "I think you will 
find me a very companionable father-
in-law." 

"But how—" Nancy and I com
menced in a breath. 

"Well," said Mr. ^ond, sitting down 
again and drawing Nancy to his lap, 
"I have been bursting with It so long 
that I am going to tell you about it, 
doctor or no doctor. I am going on 
the natural assumption that you are 
pleased; and Joy, they say, never hurt 
anybody." He chuckled again. "The 
mistake I made was in ever letting 
Ephraim into the house. Ephraim has 
always been rather unprincipled, but 
he was my own brother, and he was 
poor, while I had plenty of money; 
so that I thought it only right to do 
something for him. I am afraid, in 
those days, that I was a little weak-
natured; for gradually Ephraim began 
to have too much say in the conduct 
of my affairs, and then came a bad 
attack of grippe. When that was over 
I found myself a prisoner In my own 
room. My brother pretended, even be
fore me, to think me mentally unbal
anced; and there I stayed for five 
years, staging checks, and eating my 

Sidewalk Sketches 
By Howard L. Rann 

THE BRASS BAND. 4 V;,W 
The brass band is a collection of able-bodied citizens who are passlOtiaU-

ly fond of music in its raw state. It consists of a leader surrounded by 
Instruments of torture which are never In tune with anything except the bass 

drum. Some day somebody will invent a brass band 
in which the alto and tenor horns will keep in the 
same key with what Is going on about them, and then 
band music will be better thought of by people whose 
sense of intonation has not been stunted in early youth. 
The mission of the brass band is to supply enthusiasm 
for political speakers who forget to bring any with them. 
A stout, band, which is liable to explode at any time In 
several different styles of international pitch, has a 
very soothing effect when performing in conjunction 
with a candidate who is explaining schedule K so that 
nobody can tell it from a Bach fugue. The leader of a . 
brass band is always a thorough musician who is at 
home on any instrument, from a B-flat cornet to a rid
ing cultivator. His business is to keep the band in the 
same block with the original tempo without destroy
ing the toot ensemble. All band music is played at a 
rate of speed which would take it around a mile track 

in 62 seconds, and leaves the performers in a disheaveled and wind-blown 
condition. The most versatile band instrument Is the bass tuba, which has a 
range of two notes and leaps from one to the other on the slightest provoca
tion. When a brass band graduates from "The Stars and Stripes Forever" 
and begins to mingle with Rossini, Meyerbeer and other deceased musical 
acrobats, It Is called an orchestra and is allowed to spray a cultured audi
ence with all of the most popular diminished sevenths. After a person has 
been Bprayed with the labored utterances of several defunct composers who 
were not thought much of while they were in the flesh, he will look upon the 
silver cornet band and Its ragtime remarks with new respect. 

heart out. I don't want to talk about 
that part of It; It makes me shudder 
to think of It. If I made any protest 
Ephraim kept me quiet with threats 
of what he would do to Nancy. 

"I might have been there yet, for 
all I know, if it hadn't been for that 
rascally son of his. Under one of 
Ephraim's threats I signed a paper 
which I have since thought was my 
will, and, for a time, I lived in mortal 
terror lest my brother should make 
away with me altogether. Then, by 
great good fortune, he was called away 
for a day or so, and his son, who was 
always hard up, came In to see me. 

"Ersklne needed a good deal of 
money, and he needed It right away;, 
so that I was able to make terms with 
him. He had come prepared, with a 
fountain-pen and a check-book, but this 
was my opportunity, ana for once I 
stood fast, deaf to any threat that he 
might make. I agreed to let him have 
twice the amount he wanted on one 
condition, and one condition only. My 
condition, naturally, was my freedom. 
He was afraid to do it at first, sorely 
as he needed the money, but despera
tion and his natural criminal bent 
finally suggested a way that was satis
factory and fairly safe for both of us. 

"He had at one time half completed 
a course In some medical college and 
still retained one or two friends 
among the more unscrupulous mem
bers of his class. Through one of them 
he obtained a body, and with it a cer
tificate that I had died of an Infectious 
disease; so that I was out of the house, 
and my funeral over, before his fath
er's return. It was a beautiful .plan; 
for it left me free to go where I liked 
as long as I kept the secret- of my 
identity, and I think that until my 
brother went to the bank the other day 
with his papers as executor, and found 
that I, In the flesh, had withdrawn all 
my funds, he never suspected anything. 
I hadn't been dead much more than a 
week when I met you In that cafe, 
Mason, and took you up to my rooms, 
where you gave me news of Nancy. 
You almost killed me with It, but I 
think I managed to hide it. As it all 
turned out, my dear," he said to 
Nancy, "I could not be better pleased, 
but I shall never get over being 
ashamed of myself. I ought of course 
tb have got you right away from my 
brother, but I could think of no harm 
tjiat could come to you, and I put it 
off a little. It was a dreadful and 
cowardly thing to do. 

• "I don't know whether you can un
derstand it. child, but I hope you can. 
It Is many years since I have been a 
man of action, and I am afraid my 
moral courage suffered sadly. Long 
jrears of absolute confinement made 
me timid as well as weak. I was free, 
free at last In the great, wide world, 
and I dared not face Ephraim. I 
planned in a little while to take legal 
steps, which should secure freedom for 
us both, but at the very first I didn't 
dare. I had been told I was insane for 
so long, that I had come, myself, to 
mistrust my mental balance. What, I 
thought, if it were really true, and 
they were able to lock me up again? 
It takes some little time for a man to 
get back his courage. I spent my first 
week of freedom buying everything I 
saw in the shops. It was childish of 
me, but I had so often thought of do
ing it. Everything you saw in that 
room, Mason, was brand new. I had a 
revel of buying." 

He gave Nancy a great hug and 
chuckled. 

"But the beautiful part of it was the 
suggestion of the whole affair. Ersklne 
had seen how easy It was to shut some 
one up and say that he was Insane. 
I. am sorry it suggested his way of 
kidnapping you, daughter dear; but 
you have found a greater love and hap
piness through it and it has all come 
out all right. You and Mason will be 
the closer for it all your lives. But 
the joke of it all, the beautiful joke 
of it all, is that he tried it success
fully on his own father; that he gave 
him a taste of what I suffered so many 
years. I could almost forgive him his 
other misdeeds for that" 

"But where are they now, father and 
son?" I asked. 

"Well," said Jared Bond, "I had 
proof of their rascality, evidence 
enough to send them both to-jail, some 
of which you gave me. Mason, so that, 
as soqn as I got back to New York, I 
put detectives on them. In spite of 
their quarrel their mutual apprehen
sion drew them together. My brother 
Ephraim, although he waited for my 
death for the bulk of my money, has, 
nevertheless. In the last five years 
amassed quite a tidy fortune; and 
three days ago he and his precious son 
set sail for parts unknown where, I 
think, they will have the sense to re
main." 

"I wonder if they took the boat with 
Doctor Mayhew," I said. 

"I hope so," said Nancy's father; 

"my brother would be so pleased to 
make the unprofessional acquaintance 
of his jailer." 

"I think," said the doctor, appearlni 
in the doorway, "that Mr. Ellswortt 
has talked quite enough, and that you 
and I Mr. Bond, had better be on our 
way back to the city; particularly as 
Mrs. Ellsworth has some news for her 
husband, which I think It only fair she 
should have the pleasure of telling 
him In private." 

"And it's really so?" said Mr. Bond, 
getting to his feet. 

"Yes," said the doctor, "I think we 
may safely say it is so." 

Mir. Bond turned at the doorway. • 
I'm selling the old house," he said, 

"and getting another much more cheer
ful, and with a pipe organ in it and 
the best private aviary In America. 
Nobody's asked me for my blessing 
yet, but you have It, my children. I 
am coming back again tomorrow or 
the next day. When Mason is strong 
enough I want to have a business taljc 
with him. Good-by, Nancy, my dear. •, 
You have the best thing in the world, 1 

love and a good husband." 
As her father talked, Nancy had sat ' 

as I have seen children sit at a festi
val, supremely happy, but half dazed 
by the very complexness and multipli
city of their happiness; for this father 
of hers, now alive and well, even viva
ciously humorous, had been for years 
only a memory to her, a memory and 
sorrowing anxiety. To have him so " 
suddenly restored, to have the remem- < 
bered dear one given back, not as she ^ 
had been taught to think of him, but 
as she recollected him and had' last" 
seen htm, seemed a miracle scarcely 
credible. Prom time to time her fin
gers would touch him softly with a lit
tle familiar caressing gesture I had 
come already to recognize, a gesture 
full of tenderness, as it she reached 
out to assure herself of the tangible 
reality of the loved one. Held close 
to his breast she studied with enrap
tured eyes the kind, old face so long 
held reminlscently dear, turning them 
only at last that they might seek out 
mine, and share with me this new- ' 
found, half-incredible, overwhelming 
joy. Strangely enough she let him go 
almost in silence, as if by old custom ' 
there was no need of spoken words 
between them. 

When he had gone she Btood looking v 
down at me, and together we listened 
until the drone of the automobile died 
away in the distance; then, quite sim
ply, Nancy turned, and coming over to 
the bed. knelt on the floor beside me. 

"I think," she said, "no one has ever 
been as happy as I am. It was happl-
nesB enough to have you, Mason, but 
now I am so glad for you; for I know 
how foolishly it has troubled you. You 
know, dear heart, that when he shot 
you, your hands were frightfully scald-
ed. When the surgeon came he said 
that there would have to be an operas • 
tlon, that, if you were to get well, little 
bits of healthy skin must be planted 
on the burned surface. Mrs. Lathrop 
and I both offered ours, and I thought 
It would be so sweet to be able to help 
you a little that way. But the doctor ' 
would have none of it. He said that, 
as you had a fever, the grafting would 
be a very difficult process, and that 
the only sure way of success was tO' 
take little pieces from various parts-
of your own body. And he did it. 
Mason, oh, the thinnest pieces in the 
world; so that it did not seem to me 
as if it could possibly do any good. ^ 
But It did, Mason; your hands are half 
well already, and a miracle has hap- : 

pened. The doctor wants to write a 
paper about it. They may, perhaps, 
be a little scarred, but your hands, 
dear love, are going to be as you would 
want them, as white as. other men's." 

A little sturdy breeze was rustling ; 
the branches outside the window. It 
rattled at the shutters and then glee*' 
fully tore one of them open, letting In
to the room a flood of the late May 
morning sunshine, that shone In glory 
on Nancy's bent head, lighting her 
tear-bright eyes like summer heavens. 
In spite of her half-fearful protest, I 
raised my bandaged hands and drew 
her close, until her lips touched mine. 

(THE END.) ^ . 

Senator Dixon says the national 
progressive party holds no allegiance 
or alliance with either the republican 
or democratic party. "Then," asks 
the New York Tribune, "why does it 
try in some states to steal a place on ' 
the ballot wider the name of a party 
to which it owes no allegiance? If it < 
hss nothing to do with the republican 
party, bow can its electors run any* 
where as republicans?" 

See that the next wagon you buy 
has wide tires. Narrow tires damage 
the pavement. 
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