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CHAPTER 1.

The Makers of Maps.
There s senr ly a ®ingle enuse In which

& woman s not enenged In some way
fomenting the sull Tuvenal,

"Then you offer e no hope, doe- |
tor?"

The geay mone of Dr. Samucl Ward
waved ltke n lighting erest as he
made answoer;

“Not the gort of hope yvou ask" A

moment ke he added: “John, 1 am
ashamed of you

The cynlcal smile of the man ]
enlled my chief atiil remained upon

his Nps, the sanie drewn ook of sufs
forlng still remained upon his gaunt
features; but i his Lloe oyo | saw a
glint which proved that the answer of
his old fricnd had struck out
nnuecd spark of vitality from
deep, cold ot of his heart,

“I never know yon for a cownard,
Calhoun,” went on Dr. Ward: “nor
any of your family. 1 glve you now
the beneflit of my personal acqunin
tance with this peneration of the Cul
houne. I ask somcthing more of vou
than faint-heartednoss,”

The keen coves tourped upon bim
ngain with the old Maume of Bint which
n generation hiad known-—a  genera-
tlon, for the most part, of enemies,
¢ YDid not Baal fall upon his own
eword?" asked John Calboun. “Have
not devoted leaders from the start of
the world till now somotimes rid the
goene of the responsible figuros in
lost fights, the men on whom blame
rested for fallures?”

s#Ome
the

"Cowards!”  rejoined Im.  Ward.
"Cowards, every one of them' Wore
there not other swords upon which
they might have fallen—those of thelr

enemies?”
“It 18 not

my own liand=—my own
sword, Sam,"” snid Calhoun, “Not that
You know as well as I that 1 am

already marked and doomed, even as
X sit at my table tonlght. A walk of
% wot night here In Washington—a
turn along tho Heights out there when
the winter wind I8 keen—yes, Sam. 1
Bee my grave before me, cloge enough;
but how can 1 rest easy in that grave?
Man, we have not yet dreamed how
€reat a country this may be, We
must have Texas, Weo must have also
Oregon. Wo must have—"

“Free?' The old doctor shrugged
his shoulders and smiled at the arch
proslavery exponent.

“Then, since you mention it, yes!"
Jotorted Calhoun fretiully. “But 1
shall not go into the old nreument of
those who eay that black Is white,
"hat south is north. It is only for my
own race that T plan a wider America
But then—" Calhoun raised a long,
thin hand. “Why,” ke went on glow-
Iy, “I have Just told you that [ have
falled. And yet you, my old friend,
whom I ought to trust, condemn me
Ro live on!"

“Yes," he eald, atlength, "I condemn
Jou to fight on, John;" and he smiled
grimly,

“Why, look at you, man!" he broke
out flercely, after a moment, *“The
Rype and picture of combat! Good
bone, fine bone and hard: a hard head
and bony; little eye, set deep; strong,
wiry muscles, not too big—fighting
muscles, not dough; clean limbs;
strong fingers; good arms, legs, neck:
wide chest—"

“Then you give me hope?’ Callioun
flashed a smile at him,

“No, sir! If you do your duty, there
I8 no hopse for you to live, If you do
mnot do your duty, there fs no hope for
you to die, John Cualhoun, for more
than two years to come—perhaps five
pears—six. Keep up this work—as
you must, my friend-—and you die as
surely as though 1 shot you through
a8 you sit there, Now, i3 this any
comfort to you?"

A gray pallor overspread my mag.
ter's face. That truth is weleome to
no man, morbld or sane, sound or i1
but brave men meet it as this one did

“Time to do much!” he mormured
to himself. “Time to mend many
broken wvessols, in those two years
One more Aght—yes, let ug have it

But Calbhoun the man wos lost once
more in Calhoun the vislonary, the
fanatic statesman. He summed up, as
though to himeelf, something of the
situation which then exleted at Wash.
ington,

“Yes, the coast Is clearer, now that
‘Webster 18 out of the cabinet, but My,
Upshur's death last month brings in
new complications. Had e remained
our gecretary of state, mueh might
have been done, It wus only last Oc-
tober he proposed to Texas a treaty
of annexation'

“Yes, and found Texas
eager,” frowned Dr. Ward

“No; and why not? You and | kuow
well enough. Sir Richard Pakenham,
the English plenipotentiary here, could
tell {f he llked. England is busy in
Texas, Texas owes large funds to
Epgland. England want Texas as a
«olouy. There 18 fire under this smoke
talk of Texns dividing into two gov-
eruments, one, at least, upder Kng.
land's gentle snd unselflsh cure!

“And now, look you," Calhoun con.
tinued, rising, and pacing up and
down, “look what s the evidence.
Yan Zandt, charge d'affaires in Wash.

none so
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ington for the Republic of Texas,
wrote Sceretary Upshur only a month
before Upshur's deatl, and told him
to go carefully or he would drive
Mexico to resume the war, and so cost
Texas the frlendship of England! Ex-
cellent Mr. Van Zandt! T at least
know what the friendship of England
means, 8o, he asks us if we will pro-
teet Texas with troops and ships in
case she does sign that agrecmont of
annexation. Cunning Mr. Van Zandt!
He knows what that answer must be
to-day, with England ready to %ight
us for Texas and Oregon both, and
we wholly unready for war.”

“But, John, another will have to
make it, the one way or the other,”
sald his friend.

“Yes!" The long hand smote on
the table,

“Presldent Tyler has offered you
Mr. Upshur's portfollo as secretary of
state?”

“I have not yet accepted,” sald Cal
houn. “If 1 do, it will be to bring
Texas and Oregon Into this Union, one
slave, the other free, but bolh vast,
nnd of a mighty future for us. That
done, 1 resign at once.”

“Will you aceept?”

Calhoun’s answer was first to pick
up a paper from his desk. “See, here
is the dispatch Mr. Pakenham brought
from Lord Aberdeen of the DBritish
ministry to Mr. Upshur just two days |
before his  death. Judge whether
Aberdeen wants liberty—or territory!
In effect he reasserts England's right |
to Interfere In our affairs,. We l’uught!
one war to disprove that, England has |
sald enough on this continent., And|
England has meddled enough.” ’

Calboun and Ward looked at each |
other, sober in thelr realization of the
grave probleme which then boaot,i
American statesmanship and Amer-|
ican thought. The old doctor was first |
to break the silence. “Then do you!
accept? WILl you serve again, John?',

“Listen to me. If I do accept, 1 shall
take Mr. Upshur's and Mr, Nelron's !
place only on one condition—yves, if|
I do, here s what 1 shall say to Eng
land regarding Texas. 1 shall show
her what a Monroe doetrine Is: shall
show her that while Texas is small
and weak, Texas and this republic are |
not. This 18 what I have drafted as a |
possible reply. 1 shall tell Mr. Paken- |
hom that his chief's avowal of Inten. !
tions has made it our imperlous duty, |
in gelf«defense, to hasten the annexa-
tion of Texns, cost what it may, mean |
what it may! John Calhoun does not |
shilly-shally.

“That will be my answer,” repoated
my chief at last

“Yes, 1 shall have Texas, as 1 shall
have Oregon, settled before | luy |
down my arms, Sam Ward, No, 1 am
not yet ready to die!" Calloun's old
fire now flamed in all his mien.

“The situation is extremoly dim
cult,” sald his friendly slowly. |
must be done; but how? We are as
a nation not ready for war, You as al
statesman are not adequuate to the |
polities of all this. Where is your|
political party, John? You have none,
You have outrun all parties. It will
be your ruin, that you have been
honest!”

S| e Pl e
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“I Don't Pretend to Know Now All

| foltow

oIt |

You Mean.”

“You know ns

well as [ that mere
politics will not serve. It will take
some  extraordinnry measure — you

know men—and, perhaps, women,"

clous silly lot they are.”
Calhoun nodded, with a thin smile

“As it chances, I need a man, I-.‘rp,u,! ten to me,
and very plainly, T must use a won- | for the next 00 years rests under a

an!
"There are two woiwoen in our world
to-day, sald Calhoun. “As to Jack

| Polk might come Into power pledged
to the extension of our

| borders—"

| "Calhoun, are you mad?’ erled his

{ frlend. “Wonld you plunge this coun-
try into war?

J ples, Hke cocks on o floor? And would
You use wowen In our diplomaey 2

{ Calhoun

now was no longoer the
| friend, the mmaniarian, Me was the
‘ relentloss machine; the Ideo: the din-
| gle purpose, which to the world at
!I.l g* he hod becn all Wi Hie I cone
gregg, In cabinets on this or the oths r

side of the thirone of Americnn power,

| M gpoke coldiy as e went on
i I hese matiors it s not & Ques
tion of means, but of reaalt It war
!H'ii:"'. LIt cowe; although 1 hope it
[\u[l HOL ¢one Vg 10 the gae of wom-
(en=—teil mwe, why not women? Why
‘:‘.r:_\'linrn: clee byl women? It is only
playing life agalpsr life: one variant
angnlnss anothen That is politics, my
Iriemd. 1 want Pakenbatn. So, | st
learn what Pakenbom wants, Does
be want Texas for England, or the
| Barvoncss von Rilz for biwmselr?”
Ward still gat and looked at him.
"My God!" sudd he av ase, soltly: but
4 Callionn went on:
"Why, who has made (he uaps of

the world. and who bas written pages
in Its history? Who makes and une
makes cities and empires and repule

lies today? Woman, and not man!
Are you so lgnorant—und you u physi-
clan, who koow them both?  Gad,

man, you do not understand sour own
profession and yet you g0k to couf-
sel me in mine!™

“Strange words from you, John,”
commented his friend, shaking ULis
head; “not seemly for a wan who

stands where you stand to-day.

“Strange weapons—yes. If 1 conld
always use my old weapons of TOBg M
and brain 1 would not necd these pep.
haps,  Now you tell me my
ghort, 1 must fizht now to
have never fought to lose. 1
he too nice In and
ments™

The old doctor roge and took i turn

Litie: 18
win I
cannot
Instru

ngeuts

up and down the little rogm, one of
Calhoun's modest menage

[ tion's capital, which then was not the
“Yes," sald Dr. Ward, “and a pro-|

city It is today. Calhoun
him with even steps,
“Changes of maps, my friend?

Tollowed

Liia-
The geography of Ameriea

little roof over In M street to-night—
a roof which Bir Richard secrctly
maintaing. The map of the United

gon, the old fool was a :a:uu-m:uul.--l_; Siates, 1 tell you, Is covered with a

and still 8. Not s0 much so Jim
Polk of Tennessee, Never does he -
pear in public with eyes other than
for the Dona Lucrezla of the Mesican
legation!
—Mexico againgt Austrig—"

Dr. Ward ratsed his eprebrows In
perplexity.

“That is to say, England. and not |
Austria,” went on Calhoun coldly,
"The ambassadress of England to
America was born in Dudipest!
say, Austrla: or perhiaps Hungary, or
some other country, which raisad this
strange representative who has made
some stir In Washington lhere these
last few weeks.”

“Ah, you mean the baroness!" ex-
claimed Dy, Ward, “Tut! Tut!”

Calhoun nodded, with the same cold,
thin gmile. “Yes” he said, *I mean
Mr. Pakenham's reputed mistress, his

assured sccret agent and spy, the
beautiful Baroness von Ritz!'"
He mentioned a name then well

known in diplomatic and social life,
when intrigue in Waalington, if pot
apen, was none too well hidden.

“Gay Sir Richard!” he resumed.
"“You know, his ancestor was a broth-
er-n-law of the duke of Wellington.
He himselfl seems ta have absorbed
some of the great duke’s fondness for
the fair. Defore he eame to us he
was with England's legation in Mexi-

:iull

. a !
Now, one against the other! yon
| where I have found her

co. "Twas thers he first met the
Donn Lucrezia, 'Tis said he would

lave remained in Mexico had it not'

been arranged that she and her hus-
band. Scuor Yturrio, should accompany

Gen. Almonte in the Mexican ministry
her On these conditions, Sir Rieh- |
ard agreed to accept promotion ns

minister plenipatentiary to Washing-
ton'!"

“That wus nine years ago,” com-
mented Dy, Ward

“Yes; and it was only lust fall that

e was made envoy extraordingry, He
is nt least an extraordinary cnvoy!
Near 60 years of age. he seems to for-
get publie decency: Lo {orgets oven
the Dona Lucrezin, leaving her to the
admiration of Mr. Polk and Mr. Van
Zandt, and follows off after the
gprightly Baroness von Ritz. Moan
time, Senor Yturrlo also forgets the
Dona Lucrezin, and proceeds also to
after the baroness -aithough
with less hope than Bir Richard has
taste!  The Daroness von Rltz has
braius and beauty both. It is she who
s England's real envoy. XNow, 1 be-
lieve she knows England's real inten-
tlons as to Texas '

Dr. Ward screwed his lips for a
long whistle, as he contemplated John
Calboun's thin, determined face,

“I do not care at present to say

more,"” went on my chief: “but do

Calboun turned on him swll'tlr..mu not seée, grauted certain mutlven.]

down counterpane a deux, to-night.
Toun ask me to go on with my fight
I answer, first 1 must find the woin
an.  Now, I say | have found her, us
Know. Also, 1 have told you
Under a
Oregon, these

counterpane!  Texas,

[ United States under a counterpanc!”

Dr. Ward sighed as he shook his
head, 1 doa't pretend to know now
all you mean.”

Calhoun whirled on Wim fiereely,
with a vigor which his wasted frame
did not indicate as possible.

“Listen, then, and I will tell you
what John Calbhoun means—John Cal-
houn, who has loved his own state,
who has hated those who hated him,
who -has never prayed for those who
despitefully used him, who has fought
and will fight, since all insist on that.
It is true Tyler has offered me agaln
to-day the portiolio of secretary of
state, Shall 1 take it? If 1 do, it
meany that I am employed by this ad-

sonthwest |

Waould you pit two peo. |

at the na-

winistration to secure the admission |

of Texas,
1 tell you that my ambition is for it
all—all, every foot of new land, west
to the Pacifie, that we can get, slave
or free? Can you believe John Cal
houn, proslavery advocate and
tor all his life, when he says that he
believes be Is an humble Instrument
destined, with God's ald, and through
the use of such instruments as our
human society affords, to bulld, not &
wider slave country, but «
Ameriea?”

“It would he worth the fight of a
few yeurs more, Calbboun,” gravely an.
gwered his old friend. I adinit | had
nol dreamed this of you”

“History will not write [t of me,
perhapg,” went on my chief. "Hut you
tell me to fight, and now | shall Aght,
and in my own way. 1 tell you, that
answer shall go to Pakenham. And 1
tell yon ]'ukl-nh;rr;l slinll not dare to
l:lkt!.uﬂ'l'll'ﬂ' at me,  War with Mexico
we  possibly,. indeed certainly,
have. War on the northwest,
yvet may have unless—=" e paused;
and Dr. Ward prompled bim some
moments later, as he stll remained
in thounght, )

“Unless what, John? What do you
mean—still  hearing the rustle of
skirta?"

tuo, we

Can you belleve me when |

G- |

wider |

shall

“Yeog!—unless the celcbrated Bare
oness Helena von Ritz says other- |
wize!™ replied he grimly.

“How dignified a diplomacy have

You plan war between two
smiled

we here!
embassies on the distaflf side!”
Dr. Ward.

Calhoun continued his walk., “1 do
not gay so0,"” he made answor; “but, If
there must be war, we may reflect
that war is at its best when woman
is In the fleld!"”

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

| OF INTENSE SUFFERING

At the age of about 40 yoars, T was at-
tacked with hemorrliage of the kidneys or
bladder which eontinued for severnl years
without a clieck. I finally took advantage
of your generous offer and procured a
simpla bottle of Swamp-Root. Lelies ing
it helped me, T purchased a fifty-cent bot-
tle, which convinced me that it was Lielp-
ing me. Three other bottles cured me. In
two or three years, over-work hrought my
{ ailment back, but one bettle stopped it,

] 1 feel as if I owe my Life to you for the
great blessing Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root
[ hus been to me. I recommend it to all hus
{ man beings suffering ar I was, You have
ny permission to publish this letter and
if any person doubts it, if they will write
me, enclosing stamp, I will give full par-
ticulars, Yours very truly,
MRS, T, B, PHELPS,
Rocky, Ark.

Personally appenred before me this 3lat
day of August, 100, Mrs, T. B. Phelps
who subkeribed the above statement and
made onth that the same is trug in sube
ttance and in faot,

L. P, PURVIS, J. P.

Letter ta
D, hilmer & o,
Nisghamion, N, ¥,

Prove What Swamp-Root Will Do For You

fend to Dr. Kilmer & Co., Bingham- |

ton, N. Y., for & sa ipla bottle. It will

tonvinee anyome. You will ala recejve
& booklet of valualile imformation, telling
all about the kidneys and blad ler. When |

writing, Le sure and mention this paper,
For sale at all drug stores, Price filty-

- — L2 \a-.:.
Tellitt Wright—Just then a

Mr.
gquall came up and our boat sail was
torn to ribbons,

Miss Kidder
sall.

Ah! | see--a remnant

UNABLE TO MOVE.

Helpless With Kidney Trouble But
Cured by Deoan's Kidney Pilla,

M. C. Walker, 522 Grand Ave,, Con-
nersville, Ind,, saye: "For ten vears 1
sulfered from kldney complaint and |
was on the verge of Uright's disease, I |

; wag olien so h(-lplnssf
1 could not move and |
neighbors two blocks
/_NAY heard me |
gcreum with pain. 1
hind no control over
tha kidney secretions
and the paln {n my
back was almost un-
bearable,  After sev-
eral physicluns bad falled to help me, |
1 began taking Doan's Kidney Plils
and was soon relieved. 1 have had no
return of kidney trouble In five vears."

Remember the name—Doan's

For sale by all dealers, 50 cents a
box. Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

You Can't Tell by Faces.

Cheerful Pegsimist—Well,
things these dayvs?

Dolorous Optimist-—-All right: Lots
of work, money coming in hand over
fist! Can’t complain a bit!

(heerful Pessimist—Waell, that's
certalnly good news! Now with me
things are simply rotten!-—Puck.

One of the Producers.

“You should endeavor to do some-
thing for the comfort of your fellow-
men,” sald the philanthropist, “"with
out thought of reward "

“I do. 1 buy umbrellas instead of
borrowing them."

how's

There are more opportunities than |
there are young men to take advan-

tage of them.—James J, Hill.

s ——

There are a good many heross In
novels who couldn’t earn a living tu }
real life,

Beautiful Post Cards Fres.
Bend 20 stamp for five samples of our
very hest Gold and Silk Finish Birthday
Flower and Motto Post Cards; beautiful
colors and_lovelicst designs,

' - A t .'
Card Co., 731 Jackson St. : g

Topeka, Kan

With the advent of the telephone
the old “working nights at the oflce”
eéxcuse has been given a permaneny
vacation,
| -

=i |

Take None but m Best

and that will be Hostet-
ter’s Stomach Bitters
every time. This is the
opinion of the thousands
who have taken it during the
past 57 years. It isa real
leader as a tonic, stomach
remedy and appetizer. Try
a bottle today. It is for
Poor Appetite, Head-
'Jache, Indigestion, Dys-
pepsia, Colds, Grippe
and Malaria, Fever and
A Always insist on

GSTETTEH’S |

44 Bu. to the Acre

15 o heawy yinld, hot thats whit John Ee q
Edwoanton, Alperta, Westurn | .mnl-m. xutn?::n: (cr.lf?

acres of Spring Wheat ln 190, Hoports

Trom uther districia it that prove
nee shownd othor cxeel-
dent reni lis—guch mn §,-
00O brsticls of wheat
from 150 wores, or B3 1.0

|
|

[

|
I

NOT A PENNY TO PAY

by, poracre. 88 8 and 4
bushielyinlds wero num
erone, A8 high aws )
bushels of oats (o the
acra wore thnes hd from
Alberta tolds 1o 1910,

The Silver Gup

pt the recent Spokapne
‘Wie was pwarded to the
Albertn Government furp
ftsexhibitof pralns, grasses pnd
viwetabies, Keportsoafexvellent
e‘h-!. A Tor 18I0 eowe miso from

wwkintehowoan and Maniwba in

N estern UCanods,

Frea bomesteads of 100
foces, il wbloluing pre-
muplln sof 160 ne a‘}
8 pernore)are to be ha
e cholvest districts,

Nehools convenlent, «ll=
mute excellent, i the
very hest .ntllu BYs Close Lt
hund, boa ll.lu".l Iumlu—i
cheap, fucloasy to
reasonnblo o price, winter
easily procured, mised
Laroilng m e cess,

Writo as to bont pince for sst-
Hemens, Kottlers” low  rillway
Fates, deseriptive  fllost raged
“laost Best West” (vent free on
application iand other Informi-
ton, to Sup't of lmmigmtlon,
Orawn, Uan,, orto tho Usnadinn
Guverament Agent. )

W. V. BENNETT
801 New York Life Bldg.  Crmaha, Neb)

(Use nddrouy noarest you. )

Headache

“My father has been a sufferer from sick
headache for the last twenty-five yearsand
never found any relief until he began
taking your Cascarets, Since le has
begun taking Cascarets he has never had
the headache. They have entirely cured
him. Cascarets do what you recommend

GReL

them to do. I will give you the privilege
of uing his name.'’—E. M. Dickson,
1120 Resiner St.,, W. Indianapolis, Ind,

Pleasant, Palatable, t, Taste Good.
Lo Good. Never Sicken JWeaken or Gripe.
10¢, 25¢, 50c. Never nold lo bulk. The gen-
uine tablet stamped C C C.  Guarantced to
Sl or your money back, @25

"PLAN TALKS ON FLORIDA”

By I. 1. Moody, one of the Btate's enrly
settiers. From these talks you will learn
many important things abous Florida
and Florids lnods—{acts for you to re-
member when you lnvest. They are free
—write for thein.

BUNNELL DEVELOPMENT CO.. Bunnell, Florida

Nebraskh DI;'e_(it(_)r;

Marseilles Corn Shellers

Are the best for you to buy. Made in all sizes
Ask your local Desler or

JOHN DEERE PLOW CO., Omaha, Neb.

TYPEWRITERS &ites

‘s prive. ( ur tme .
mente. Hented, rentuppliss. Weoshlp
angwhere for free ciamination. No de

Wt P bacgsin e i alfer
rl'f" --h.mo"‘.- Si., Omaka

Beatrice Creamery Co.
Pays the bhighest price for

CREAM

FOR FULLEST MEDICAL EXAMINATION

Professor Munyon has engaged a staff of specialists that are

renowned leaders in their line.

There is no question about their ability, they are the finest ‘;hy-
g

sicians that colleges and hospitals hay
salaries,

He offers their service to vou absolutely free of cost.

e turned out und receive the highest

No matter

what your disease, or how many doctors you have tried, write to Profes-
sor Munyon's physicians and they will give your case carcful and prompt
attention and advise you what to do. You are under no obligations to

them. It will not cost you a penny,
your lefter.

only the postage stamp you put on

All consultations are held strictly confidential.
Address Munyon’s Doctors, Munyon’s Laboratories, 530 & Jefferson

Streets, Philadelphia, Pa.

AXLE GREASE

Keeps the spindle bright and
tree from grit. Try a box
Sold by dealers everywhere.

STANDARD OIL CO,

Lcorporated)

T,




