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Danlel jolned In merrlly and more
than held his own In the three-cor-
nered melee, Having bought a paper,
he was publishing the sort of yellow
Journallsm the masses wanted,

Very naturally his enemles attacked
arst what seemed to them his most
vulnernble spot. “Why did he change
his name?™  “Why did he need an
mllan?" “What foul deed had he done
and essayed to cover up?" These were
the questions hurled broadeast; these
the ones they foin would anawer. “In-
veatigantors” were dispatched to Mary-
land. All went well—or 11l for them,
becnuse nothing but good could be
found of him—untll his nineteenth
year. Then they encountered a blank
wall, There were five years unaccount-
ed for. His family was unimpeachable,
The Danfels of Roanoke county were
of the Bouth's first people. The Fitz-
randolphs of England and Virginia had
distinguished themselves on more than
mevernl ocenslons. Plalnly, there was
nothing kere for thelr purpose. But
those five years!

When they had given up all hope of
ever sounding It and were senrching
In despalr for a suceessful plummet,
[Miniel very deliberately lald bare on
the first pnge of his newspaper every-
th'ng It contalned. With genial ean-
dor, and not withont relish, he nars
rafed his five years In teampdom, In
Justice to himself, In Justice to his
party, he felt he could do no less, Be-
tween the ages of nineteen and twen-
ty-four his had been an eventful life,
and the story thereof was not dull,

The bomb exploded with a deafen-
Ing crash, and with a how! and a
ghriek his foes were upon him. Rend-
Ing the disclosure as n pack of wolves,
they clawed It, gnashed It, made It
ugly and held it up greedily to the
publie gaze,

And then when the rumble and bom-
bast had dled away, when the blood
and smoke had passed, Hugh Danlel
Flzrandolph stood before the populace
—a hero. The city which reveres the
memory of A man who, starting as a
clerk, later saddled with debts, hewed
his way through adversity and hecame
the “Merchant Prince” of the world,
of another who struggled from a
butcher's apprenticeship at two dollars
a week fo the pinnacle of the Union
Btock Yards, of scores of others
of Ignoble beginnings and wvast
achlevements—such a city was not
slow to evect a pedestal for one who
had once been a vagnbond and was
now become a multl-milllonaire candi.
dnte for the highest honor the city of
his adoption eould pay him. Thus,
for the hour, Danlel had become an
idol of the people,

Danlel rushed his enmpaign onward
with a tireless zeal that outdistanced
his rivals and logt them to view, Here,
as In the wheat pit, his endurance and
energy were a marvel to all who knew
Jhim. He snatched only five hours from
the twenty-four for sleep, and less
than one hour for meals. Every min-
ute of the remalning elghteen was a
busy minute.

The campalgn eame to a whirlwind
finish. Danlel rose at daybreak on
election eve and was on the go cease-
lessly for twenty hours,

While smoking a good-night clgar
with Hunt at two o'clock next morning
bhe remarked:

“Altogether, Harry, It has cost me a
warm milllon dollars, But it has been
worth it—every cent. I've had a mil-
lion dollars' worth of fun."”

Yet an hour later, had one looked in
the front room of Danlel's apartment,
one would have doubted It. The room
was quite dark, and before the front
windows overlooking Grant park he
was sitting very sllent and motionless,
A gray fog was rolling damply In from
the luke, thickening the nlght with Its
claiemy embrace.

From the avenue below came sounds
of an Irresponsible quurtette. They
were sendering “The Heart Bowed
Down,” and even thelr untutored
thronts, guttural with libatlons, eould
pot wholly mar the tragle sweelness
of Balfe's sad melody.

The melancholy strains, something
softened by the distance, floated dole-
fully up to him. Musle—even the
worst—always had a singular effect
upon Danfel. Good or bad, he could
never listen to it without feellng with-
fo him a responsilvencss transcending
the composer's note. 1t was as though,
sounding the keynote, he sonred on In-

(o realms the composer essayed, yet

iled to attain. -

| His elbows resting on the arms of
the chair, his chin on his interlaced
fingers, he sat for a long while gazing
into the foggy gloom, And mirrored
in his face was an lnq::ll; lonellness
which by its very D dity must
needs be mute.

He pressed his hands to his fore-
head and slowly shook his head, again
and agaln, Mis eyes closed.

.+~ ¥as Yes, he had falled once more.
Sle would fail pext time. He would

nlwaye fall, He pould not forget. He
could never forget.

Danlel  started, sat up suddenly,
looked round with a Jerk, It was paat
nine o'clock, He had been asleep In
his chair five hours,

After emting his ballot
seemed a vold, There was nothing
more to do. It was all over now, Al
rendy the election was practieally set-
tled.  He lunched In an ohscure little
restuurant and went motoring.

Returning, however, he left the ear
at  Twentyfourth street  continued
afoot townrd town, his ralncont collar
turned up, hig soft hat down, and wan:
dered nimlessly abont, taking studi-
ous cugw (o shup his usunl haunts,

the day

CHAPTER XV.

All afternoon of that ruiny April
fourth, Danlel ronmed restlessly nbout
the loop, until, shortly before dark, the
returns began coming In, About the
newspuper aflices he mingled with the
crowds, blnck smudges ngainst shining
glreets, walching the figures flushed
hy precinets on sereens; and when, ns
often ocenrred, he wos greeted effu-
slvely by rriends and aequaintances,
he would answer perfunctorily and
stride on to the next bulletin,

From the start It was plainly seen
which way the election tended, Din-
woly was earrying lhg First, Fourth,
Fifth, Tenth, S8ixteenth and Eighteenth
wirds by a big plurality, Fitzrundolph
und Buflington were running neck and
neck, Skimkus, the RBoclulist, was Iast.

Before eight o'clock the winner was
known,

John Dinwoody, champlon of vice
and erime, was elected mayor of Chl-
cago.

With a sickening dissolution, Dan-
lel's castle eame erumbling about his
enrs, nnd he luy among the ruins and
the dust, bruised and stunned by the
utter havoe, yet unresigned to the In-
evitnble.

L] L] L] . .

Scenting a storm of questions anent
his unexplained absence, Danlel fore-
stnlled It by outlinlng to his secretary
a philanthrople plan of such magnl-
tude that the curlosity of the two was
drowned In astonishiment,

“I belleve you're kidding " exelnlmed
Hunt. *“Do you know what such n
thing would cost?" .

“Fully"—glancing over the letters
and telegrnms beslde his plate,

“It would take the bulk of your for-
tune, rich as you are,”

“Not ‘would, Harry, ‘will.'™ Putting
aside his mall, and devouring a thick
stenk as he talked, Danlel continued:
“I shall establish these houses In every

Goose! What Did He Mean? He Was
a Full Hour Early,

town of a hundred thousand or more.
In New York, Philadelphla and Chl-
cago there will be one to every two
hundred  thousand  Inhabitants—or
more If needful, They will be self-sup-
porting, nonprofit-making. Those who
can nfford will huve food and shelter
at the net cost of provision. Those
who cannot will have both free, Above
all else, T want no publicity. In fact,
I prefer having my name left out of it
nltogether. 1 wish you two would re
member that, and act accordingly.
Each of these settlements, by the way,
will be known as an Esther Strom me-
morial.”

Hunt Interposed. “Esther Strom?
Let me see—why, that womnn was an
anarchist "

“She was something more besldes,
Harry. She was a great altrulst.”
Danlel looked down, stirring his coffee
slowly nand thoughtfully, “And she did
me an irremediable wrong,” he quietly
ended,

Hunt burst out: “Then why the—"

“I'm hanged If I know, Harry! I
suppose It Is a queer notlon, We all
have them, don't we?™ He added In
an odd volcer “Perhaps I deserved all
I got. Anyway, I belleve she was a
martyr."

“A martyr to anarchy 1"

“But stlll a martyr to what she con-
slidered right.”

“Steady, Dan,” sald Hunt. “You're
getting morbid, Come along to the pit
todny. There's something stirring in
summer wheat. It'll wake you up;
make you your old self again,”

“No use, Harry., I'm finished with
speculating.”

“You talk Hke a has-been! Why,
you're just starting In life. You've got
to do something. A man llke you can't
lonf. What's It golng to be?"

“Giving to others."

Hunt jerked his head Impatiently, “I
mean what business, what line? You've
got some big thing up your sleeve,
Dan, Out with It.”

Dantel dabbled his flngers In a fin
ger-bowl, While drylng them on a

napkin the vertical llnes appeared
sharply between his brows, He ligfited
f clgarette,

He choved his ehalr back, stood up,
“"Henceforth I am going to tnke wy
happiness in my own way. 1 learped
how nt daybreak this morning. [ am
golng to give, give, give, And I won't
“top giving until the lust cent Is gone.”

“Dan, T belleve you've gone crazy,” |

“And I belleve,"” sald the secretary,
who rend his Bible on oceaslon, “that
Mr, Fitzrandolph shows a very keen
wisdom, Furthermore—well, there |
n verse In Salnt Matthew, which runs:
‘Yo nre the snlt of the earth, . ., )" |

Jonns, the valet, touched his sleeve,
"A specinl delivery letter, sir”

Taking the square envelope from
the servant's salver, without obsery-
iIng the superscription, the secretury
opened It and perused the contents,
He knltted hils hrows,

“Tuzzling,” he murmnred, seratehing
the back of hix hend, “It's anonymous,
hins neither beginning nor end—" He
looked suddenly ut the envelope, then,
with an apology, handed the message
to hls employer. “1 didn't notlee it,
It's marked ‘personal.’

One glance at the sheet of note-
poper, and Danlel sank Into his chalr.
With his strong fingers he pinned the
note to the table, breathing rapidiy
through dilated nostrils, Hunt, sitting
next to him, recalled afterward that
It wna the only time In all the years
he had known him that he had ever
geen the man's hund tremble.

Danlel looked up, stared blankly a
moment at the two silently questioning
faces. His lip quivered slightly,

“Noys, I've recelved startling news,
I've changed my mind about giving
everything away. I'll go ahead with
those houses, But I'll go a little saner,
In o lttle saner manner, you under
stnnd, And, boys, I am golng to do
that blg thing!"

He sprang up.

“Jonas! Call a good lvery stnble.
I want thelr best saddle horse at
twelve sharp. Crnig, make an appoint-
ment  for tomorrow morning with
Stanley Graham, the architect, "Phone
for the head barber downstalrs, Jonas.
Mention ten dollars to hln."

Then, without any of them know-
Ing what it was all about, the specu-
Intor, the seeretary, and the valet, had
thelr hands selzed and wrung with a
vim that crushed thelr fingers,

Hunt, burning with curlosisy, per
mitted his eye to rest momentarily
upon the opened note lylng on the
tuble, He could make nothing out of it.
It began without preface and was un-
signed. It consisted of two questions,
written In a flowing, girlish hand:

“Do you remember our ldst nppolnt-
ment? Wil you keep it today?"

L] L] - L] L ] - L ]

As the superbly lithe, red-haired
Young woman mounted with cool com-
posure on the sorrel horse, cantered
serenely past the Grant monument In
Lincoln park she glanced at her watch
and saw It was one o'clock. A garden-
er spading the soft ground beslde the
bridie-path stopped his work, as well
anyone might, to follow her with ad-
miring gaze, There was a dellelous
“earthy" =mmell of spring in the air,
a vernal quickening all about.

Presently—she had passed the end
of the hillock just north of the monu
ment-—she turned In her saddle, and
percelved far to the south a dark
shape growing rapldly larger, She jerk-
ed the relns precipitately, whoeeledl
about, started back In alarm. Her ad-
mirable tranquillity had vanished,

Goose! What did he mean? He was
a full hour early.

Esenpe was cut off, Qulckly she
guided her horse Into the conerete
arch monument—and walted, Her per-
turbation Increased, Her gloved hand
toyed nervously with her riding erop.
Her heart pounded agalnst her side.
She smoothed for the fifth time her
stylish riding-habit, adjusted for the
tenth time the polnted hat atop her
Titlan bair,

What did he menan? He was an hour

early-— .
. Now she could hear the rhythmice
thud of the hoof-beats, They were
coming with break-heck speed. Louder
and nearer, louder and nearer, louder
and nearer—

A form ghot past. Her heart leapt
to her throat.

Then the scufMle of a horse checked
in a headlong gallop, swiftly return-
Ing sounds, and the archway was dark-
ened by a broad-shouldered, athletic
man astride a heaving, foam-flecked
steed.

His age sat lightly upon him. He
looked much younger than he was, He
had swept off his hat, and his thick
black hair, matted damply against his
forehead, showed never a trace of
gray. He was distingulshed rather
than good-looking, and the skin of his
newly—and wholly—shaven face was
as fresh, as clear, and as glowing as
her own,

Stirring within the minds of these
two, who had beyond question proved
their love for one another, who had
known sorrow and bitterness and de-
spalr, who had traveled years to reach
this moment, treading a long circle
to fuse it at last, were—who shall say
what thoughts and emotions?

But suppose I tell you what the
gardener, spading the soft ground be-
side the bridlepath, overheurd?

“ . .+ Well, Kate, how are you?
You came a little early. T'wo was the
hour, you know, ., ."

“ .. Dan, I llke you ever so much
better without the beard. , . "

(THE END.)

Took It Back.
Plckpocket (visiting friend ftn
prison)—1 engaged a lawyer to speak
for you this morning, 8Hm, but I had
to hand him my watch as a guarantee.
Prisoner—And did he keep it?
Plckpocket—Hae thioks he did,

e —————

F VEN the sheerest things we wear
< contrive to be a little burdensome
n the dog days., They prove them-
selves possessed of an unsuspected
md unwelcome warmth, especlally If
they are of the clinglng =orts of ma-
terinls, and clinginess Is the very Inst
\iing one will long for In hot wenther.
All our concern Is to keep as cool ns

Tpossible and loek considerably cooler

thun we feel—and now is the day of
trisp fabrics—organdie, dimity, swiss
and taffetn. The first of these ac-
counts for many a delightful midsum-
mer frock and figures as a trimming
In frills, or accessorles, on dresses of
all these other materlals,

An old favorite appeurs among the
erisp, cool frocks and skirts that look
comfortnble In sweltering wenather.
Dark blue swiss with scattered dots
of white, brightened with collar and
tuffs of organdy, makes many a re-
[reghing looking dress and I1s a joy to
behold in theé country or on the streets,
it Is usually meant to be practical and

ICRISP, COOL THINGS
FOR AUGUST WEAR

I8 less frilly than dotted swiss dresses
in lHghter colorg, These are frivolous
nnd go to any length they choose In
the matter of orgnndy dissipations,
Striped dimity, having a white ground
and stripes In gay colors, keeps up
with them Iu this matter of organdy
frills.

Besldes these Irresponsible but
charming cotton frocks, there arve
those of chiffon taffeta, actually even
cooler than sheer cottons. Collars and
cuffs of organdy contribute to their
daintiness also, Taffeta proves the
best of all cholces for making tha
coolest separate skirts with every-
thing to recommend It. An example
of the tafTeta skirt worn with a volle
blouse Is plctured above. And this
skirt may have a pretty bodice to
match it, with a frilly vestee of Ince,
a fichu of organdy or other fanciful
alds that convert It into sn afternoon
dress. In this way the skirt does dou-
ble duty.

N MIDSUMMER'S dazzling light,

eves retreat Into the shadow of
wide-brimmed hats ; those glowing and
praotecting shadows that millinery of-
fers In 80 great n variety of color and
degree of shade. Leghorns, crepe,
halr-brald, taffeta, orgaudy and many
other alry stuffs go to make up the
gny or plcturesque dress hats that
are the ¢limax of the vear's story In
millinery and along with these bright
crowns for beanuty's head there are
always those stately hats of fine black
lace or malines. These seem fewer
this colorful year than In past sum-
mers, but they are among those pres-
ent and perhapa a llttle more distin-
guished than ever. But the wide-
brimmed hat 18 not for every face or
every occasion; It has competitors
that are oftener worn and narrower-
brimmed, like those examples for mid-
gummer wear that make up the group
of hats shown above,

In this group there are four hats
that present themselves as milllnery of
the kind that makes Itself very gen-
erally useful and it Includes one hat—
at the top of the plcture—made of
black malines and having a curtain
edge about the brim. The brilllant
material called cellophane adds a spar-
kle to the design, placed In parallel
rows about the crown and In the upper

The Hats of Late Summer

brim. There 1s no trimming except
a sash of satin ribbon with bow and
ends across the front. Below it, at
the left, there 18 a hat of plnk crepe
georgette, fuced with a light, soft
brald in the same color. It has a scart
of georgette that falls from the brim
at the back and Is edged with button-
hole stitches In yarn, This scarf 1s
embelllshed with yagn embroldery In
pastel colors and furnishes all the dec-
oratlon the model needs,

A very simple but becoming hat at |
the right Is made of wide satin ribbon,
having double tucks across It at Inter- |
vals, This shape has proved so great
n favorite that it will reappear in fall
hats. This model being of ribbon, In
n strong blue, may be worn at any
senson, The last ‘hat has a brim of
rafia and soft crown of taffeta and |
contents itself with a sash and ends
of narrow satin ribbon finished with
fringe,

whlew )

Gold and sllver cloth are favored

for dancing frocks,

S — N

| lnst ménl, was 30,000 poun.is.

| Inches wide and 43 Inches deep,

' to travel neross this space,

JONAH MERELY A MOUTHFUL

Monster Filsh Recently Caught at Mi.
ami, Fla, Could Have Accommo-
dated Twenty Prophets.

——

Was Jonnh swallowed by a whale?
According to the bibleal story It was
a fish of this nature that entertained
the prophet In its Interlor for three
days and nighta, but the mited size of
the whale's thront precludes the possi-
bllity of its swallowing a may.

However, there was caught ot Ml
aml, Fin, recently, a fish that could
have lunched on 20 Jonahs without
suffering the slghtest pang of ndiges-
tion, nnd among the many persons who
huve seen the fish ave clergymen who
bnve formulnted the theory that it was
renlly o fish of this specles that swals
lowed Jonah,

Here 1s the way this denlzen of the
deep, shapes up In the way of dinen-
slonal figures: The net welght of the
fish, when eaught, not Including its
Its liver
alone  touched the beam at 1,700
pounds, which s about the welght of
a hefty bullock, From end to end it

| measures 45 feet, which s equnl to the

combined length of elght normal men,
At the thickest part the eclrcumfer-
ence Is 23 feet 9 inches.

One of the most Impressive features
of the fish I its month, which Is 5O
In-
side of the mouth Is a tongue 40 Inches,
and It hns a multitude of teeth much
smaller than a baby's, Nobody hns
ever attempted to count these molars,

| The tall resembles the cawdal nppend-
| nge of on alrplune and measures 10

feet from tip to tip,

Buat big us the fish 1s, It died In In-
funcy, Belentists who have measured
Its cartilnginous formations say they
ure far from developed and that had
this monster atinined full growth It
wonld have been two und a half thnes
ns darge as It I8 now,

According to the sclentists of the
Smithsonian Institution the anbmal I8
a whale-shark, and Is the first specl-
men of irs kind that has been eaptured.
They state further that it I8 an Inhabi-
tnnt of water of 1,500 feet depth, its
hide of sufficlent thickness to with-
stund the most enormous water pres
sure, and Its eyes, which have no lds
umd consequently were never closed,
Indienting that it dwelt us a depth
where eyes are of no avall,

The Smithsonlan sclentists belleve
that it was thrown up by some subter-
ranean voleanie disturbnnee, which In-
Jured tts diving apparatus so that It
wus unable to retunn to Its natural
levels and that thus disabled It strayed
beyond confives fixed for the mon-
sters of the deep.

Capt. Charles H. Thompson of Ml
ami, enught the fish while crulsing for
turpon off Kalght's key, Florida.—
New York ludependent.

Sunset Colors,

The gorgeous sunset colors are due
to the red light which Is transmitted
through the cloudy sky and Is the re-
verse of the blue of the sky. Water
is apparently blue In Itself when one
looks through a sulliciently long layer.
If, however, there wtre nothing to re-
flect the light back, the water would,
of course, look black, and certaln lakes
do show exactly this phenomenon. If
there Is a small amount of reflecting
particles the wuter looks blue. With
more suspended particles a certaln
amount of yellow Is sent back, and the
water becomes green, In the tropics
the water Is an intense blue, except
near the shore, where It becomes un
alimost equally intense green.,

The water of the Rhione where It
flows out of the Lnke of Geneva Is
blue, while the Rhine of Strasbourg
Is green, and we find that the Rhine
contuins 70 per cept more suspended
calelumm  carbonate than the Rhone,
Somethines the water In n swimming
tank will be green. This Is due Lo sus-
pended sollds In the water. The same
effect ean oceasionally be obtained In
a porcelain-lined bathtub. The clear
brown brooks that one finds In many
places in New England owe thelr coloe
to the presence of a brown muterial of
the unture of tannin, so this would
really be a pigment color and not &
structural one,—Scientific American.

Measuring Our Universe.

Astronomers are inclined to belleve
that our universe with its 8,000,000
stars I8 after all but a part of gpace
and that other universes may lle be-
yond. Attempts have been made to
measure the size of the so-called uni-
verse, but oplulons differ very widely
as to Its dimensions. It is difficult to
measure it by using so small a unlt
of measure us a mile, If we take the
speed of light which travels 186,000
miles In a single second, for compari-
son we will begin to galn some falnt
ldea of the dimenslons. Light speed-
Ing along at this rate will travel In an
hour 060,660,000 miles, Tt Is estimated
that It would take light 30,000 years
Some as-
tronomers even belleve that it would
take ten times as long or 300,000 light
years, The mind can searcely grasp
the idea that beyond this universe lle
even greater volds,—Boy’s Life,

Maiden Lane's Fame in Perll

Malden Jane, In the heart of the
New York business distrlet, may lose
its Identity If the dinmond and jJewel-
ry and allled trades there declde to
move uplowin.

Great Increase In rents recently
cansed the tradesmen to appoint a
rommittee to consider a proposal to
«hift the entire trmde center, This
sommittee, it was learned, has recom.
mended, severa]l new sites and a ean.
nss will soon be tnken on the propo-
itlon, More than 75 leading firms,
neluding  large manufacturers, ang

| wmid to be considering moving,
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