B T STy Ty T T T S v

e — —

p

o

SYNOPBIS.

- M:-:!'hwlt 't'a':e: bold, mm wife ’o:? 1
tor In

531Lut m.mp:ﬂ :n;}:o.m:‘aiy {R.

rhv alrous

uwn nn | tol o'g.luntlnl the

ment, the \hrust -'-r?:uniﬂ ‘o
o womnn ru l
don Hal zon
‘o.“' drltt'{mhr.l !r;llmd ll.l o: 'ﬂ:;t
' ea e  WomAn
Svlive ater, this man G.loﬂr..
l!ml!l milllonalra (n oW
. mnu sunor Haldane, &
and wullhr aattlement worke
f7 Bmes Suner oe & moa
0
ne l=4 Andn hlmli frusteated |

n r
ullci u!mﬂnn glnl al-
hy the ﬂoll'rum ‘tion

&I‘l lulnmnblln mlﬂml brings
l'“m to his gountry home, Gorm-

noea thp:; he I Iu lror o!

'qnu mlim anelurnlon ot 'lh.
roduced & men

w’h 1 hl o, f ?ﬂ:

ole machinery o

eity's ve force Ia to be used to dig

up muu damagin to rmly. The

re unanimously favorable
mhunt candldate, under pres-

and the campaign WAxes

A u!ntlnn is introduced m-

hl tous rencwal of the t

offers ten milllon dol-

I.ht nJlIn Miss Haldane con-

Gormly on what sha terms &

ratlon of ‘lug-;n-ndencu and he

an unexpected declaration of love.

shocked the confirmation of h
that her father is the h
bane of tha notorieus tmﬂon
my 'l‘llth I |l attempting to ov
T dana discovers h s
mmnt!rm with tlu Gotham
com and_is Incensed. In

1* bouurn (ln[mly and Hal-
atter pmtlrn oftera  his

Ea.ﬂn er's hand as a r Gormly to
withdraw., OQormly nru-u

| 2

CHAPTER Xlll.—Continued,
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*1 love your daughter In ways that
f doudbt you are able to understand;
But 1 would not take her on such con-
ditions as those you mean me to infer;
1 would not degrade her by thinking
of her on such terms, even if 1 lost her
forever. 1 am unworthy of her now,
@od knows! but I would be so far be-
meath her under such clircumstances
mt I could not even look at her
‘agatn. 1 don't understand how she
leould have been born of such & fa-
ither.”

I *1 will not be talked to in that man-
by you, sir,” coried Haldane, who
not Iack courage, "1 bhere and
definitely decline your proposal
my daughter’s hand.”

“1 will take that declination from
her, and from no one else!™ sald
'Gormly.

“She will repeat It, I am sure, If she
thears with whbat insolenco you have
Yreated me."

“And 1 pray God for the snke of her
dove toward you and her respect to-
ward you that she may never hear one
word of what you have sald. 1 have
had enough of this Interview, Mr. Hal-
dane."

He turned to the door.

*Whait!" sald Haldane,

*To hear another infamous proposi-
don from you?"

“No, sir, But I have something
nore to say, and it ia this; You are
aot so invulnerable yourself, sir, but
that you might be glad for a little ju-
dicious silence.”

“What do you mean? .

“Never mind what 1 mean. You
publish what you have there at your
‘perill 1 warn you that in two days
thereafter, your name will ring as a
scoundrel and a blackguard through-
Sut the United Btates."
| “Huving tried bribery and falled,

u now resort to threats,” sald Gorm-

. “But that you are her father—"

He clenched his fist, stood staring a
minute, then shrugged his shoulders,
shook his head and turned away.

“You won't be warned, then? sald
Haldane.

“Not by you" .

“And you intend to publish my con-
mection?

“Everywhere”

“l shall tell Eleanor that you have
done It."

*“I shall tell her mysell,” returned
Gormly, tearing open the door. “Hal-
dane," he called, as he stepped Into
the hall. When the young man pre-
sented himself, he thus addressed
him: “Your father and I have had a
rather painful Interview, Into the de-
talls of which it is not necessary to
enter. I have only to say that the
story I told you goes to the newspa-
pers tonight. And now,” he held out
his hand, “goodby. I wish that we
might have fought together until the

~and."

“But we are going to fight together
until the end,” crled the young man
flercely. *“I love my father, and until
pow | have always respected him, 1
bave been content to follow his lead;
but I can do so no longer.”

“You will both of you live to regret
it," cried old Haldane after a bitter
leok at the pair. With his head high

marched out through the door. “Do

our worst!” he sald ere he closed It

| him., "You will see what will
to you In a day or twol”™

t does it mean?' asked Miss

-lui.' sald Livingstone, “that

m..“"'r oty the. brain

have the right to ask you what 1 had
intended to ask you when the cam-
paign waa over nl we had won, to be
my wife.”

“Are you asking me now?" cried
Miss Stewart ecstatically.

“] would be If it was proper.”

ORI S o P ',.“’{.':: “It is proper,” she sald, blushing 4t
lutlo the woman's hotse | vinely.
’H‘ exhaust the youth DU'I.I her “You don't mean—"

“You goose!” sald the girl, "I don't
love your father or your family.”

ere Gormly turned and went into

e drawing room again. When he

came back, which he did not do until

summoned by Miss Stewart herself, he

. | confronted the blushing pair.

“You eould not have chosen a truer,
better man than Mr. Haldane,” he
snid. "And as for you, Haldane, you
are the luckiest man on earth.”

He gighed with envy and regret as
he spoke.

“l want to do something for you
now," sald young Haldape.

“Well, there ia one thing you can do
for me.”

“What is that?”

““l want to see your sister, and im-
mediately.”

“l will have her here in ten min-
utes,"” answered the young man, tear-
Ing himself away from Miss Btewart
without another word.

CHAPTER XIV.

Gormly Reslsts His Greatest Tempta-
tion.

' Gormly had faced many difficult sit-

might see you, that you were
here, and I alone am responsible.”

“It {s & most extraordinary proceed-
ing,” sald the girl nervously. "I ean't
imagine why Ivuhwshttom

“It waAs Decessary me 0 see
you,” returned the nu

“Then why didn't you come to my
house T

“] could not.”

“Why not?"

“There are reasons which will prob-
ably repder me torever an unwelcome
visitor to your house."

“l belleve,” sald the girl slowly,
slowly, "that something very serious
must have happened, or you would not
have had me brought here."

“1 can searcely bear to tell you*

“You alarm me beyond measurs!”
ctied the girl, pressing her hands to
her breast as if to still its wild throb-
bing. “You must not keep me In sus.
pense any longer! What is it that you
have to tel: me? -What {s It that s
likely to come between us?™

“This,"” responded OGormly, handing
her a few typewritten sheets of paper.

“Am I to read this?" she asked, ta-
king it from bhim and looking very
stralght at him.

He waa very pale now and she was
scarcely leas white.

“Walt!” sald the man, as she lifted
the paper and bent her head. "“Por-
baps it would be more mereciful to
tell you”

“Just as you think best. I am &
strong woman. 1 can bear anything.
Is it about,” there was a long pause—
“my father?

He nodded his head.

“What has he done?”

“Miss Haldane,” he began, "I say to
sou quite simply that I would rather
be dead than stand here as 1 do now
with the burden of telling you that
your father is the head and front, the
backbone, the brains, the genius, the
everything, of the QCGotham Freight
company and the Sachem soclety.”

“My Qod!"” exclaimed Miss Haldane,
the paper dropping from her fingera
to the floor.

She was paler than ever. She stared
a} him almost !n dumb Incomprehen-
ston, Her body swayed slightly. Gorm-
Iy stepped closer to her, selzed her
gently, supported her to a chalr by

uations’ in his life. Even his success-

thie llbrary table. Bhe put her face

“And This la Why You Mads

ful business career had confronted
him with crises of moment. But he
bad never contemplated anything
which imposed so hard a task upon
his judgment and his feclings as the
approaching Interview. What means
young Haldane would take to induce
his sister to come with him, how
much of what had transpired he would
tell her, Gormly had no means of
knowing of course; but he feit con-
fident that by hook or crook the young
woman would be produced, and that a
few minutes would find him face to
faco with her.

He did not in the least know how
to begin or what to say, and the more
he thought of It the more difcult
became the situation. It wns well
that the time for reflection was short,
It is better for a man who has to do
great thinga to do them before the
niental and spiritual enemy has time
to Instil doubts into the mind. And
it was with a feeling of rellef in his
growing apprehension and misery,
therefore, that he heard the front
door open. He heard voloes that he
knew in the ball, and in another mo-
wment the Hbrary door was opened and
Miss Haldane entered the room alone,
He had risen on her approach and
stood confronting her. Bhe was evl-

.| dently greatly surprised. e

“1 did not know you were here,”
began.

she

“Riutommwrﬁ&cthtl

“Livingatone did not tell me. | In
I did pot expect—"

Me That Ofer of Marriage?™

in her hands and rocked to and fro
silently,

“It can't be true,” she sald at last.
“You are mistaken. Burely not my
father In that sink of corruption and
bribery and inigquity and shame! BSay
It fan't true!”

“] wish to heaven I could say it
but—" The man shook his head. *“I
told you that I would rather have been
dead than bave brought this upon

“You are mot to blame,” answered
the woman, her sense of juatice upper-
most. “It is the fact itself that kills,
if it be a fact. There must be some
mistake.”

“I wish there waa."

“Are you sure absolutely?"

“Your father confeased It here In
this room s half hour ago.”

“Why do you tell me of It?

“Because,” was the answer, "the
whole world has to know it, and I pre-
ferred to tell you myself rather thas
let you get it from the newspapers.”

“You are going to publish it1"

“Tomorrow morning.”

“But why—why?"

8ho threw up Der arms in nervous
appeal.

“Think,” sald the man, “it is the one
fact that makes my election certain.”

“And does your ambition run to the
wrecking of my father’'s good name
ofder that m w be elected ™
“No. It m will thi i. you will
know that it does not I am doing

for the sake of honor, for the sake of
duty, for the sake of humanity,” he
paused and raised his own hand. “So
help me God!"” he cried with upturned
face.

“But I8 It necessary ™

“Absolutely.”

“Why?t

“The cause of popular government
is being fought out right here. The
contest transcends in importance any
political battle that has even been
waged. It the pgovernment of and
for and by thg people is to be a sue-
cess, wo have to demonstrate It now
or else go down, It may be forever.
The people have a rightto know what
is back of the Bachem society, where
it gets its enormous corruption fund.
I ehould be a traitor, false to my duty,
a betrayer. If I dild not make publle
this knowledge that has come to me."

“It is all true,” she sald at last,
“You say my father was here?”

“Yes."

“He was very much agitated at
some news that my brother brought
him a short time ago. Does Living
gtone know?”

“He does. 1 told him."”

u-“vh,?n

“To give him an opporfunity to
withdraw from association with us In
view of this attack”

“And what did he decide?™

“He decided to stay with me.”

“And this is why you made me that
ofter of marriage nmow rather than
Iater?”

“Yes. 1 wanted you to feecl, after
you had this news, that while I alone
knew it, I paid you the highest com-
pliment that I could think of; that my
heart was irrevocably pledged to you
whatever was to happep.”

“That was kind of you. You bave
always been kind to me.”

“] don't see how you can say so
after this.” He pointed to the paper.

“This,” she replied, her eyes follow:
ing his outstretched hand, "makes a
great difference, doesn't It1”

“1 don't kmow. 1 suppose it will. It
does not make any difference In me."

“But don't you see It makes it im-
possible for me if you— How could I?
The enemy of my father!”

“I don't suppose you could,” he an-
swoered. "That is another reason why
1 wrote when I dld, because I was
fearful that you would hate me when
my agency in the unearthing of this
was known; that you would recelve
no communication from me; that our
acquaintance would be broken off;

and I wanted you to know before it | |

wes too late all that was in my
heart.”

“l am surprised,” sald the woman,
“that you could still continue to love
the daughter of—"

“Don't say that!™ quickly interposed )

UGormly. “I donm't love you because

you are anybody's daughter, but be ||

cause you are yourself. 1 can't trust
myself to speak about it when I see
you,” he continued, turning away, “and
I ecould curse myself for ever having
become Involved in such a situation.
I wish there was some way out of it
Bometimes I am minded to—"

“There Ia no way out of it,” said
the girl quickly.

“No, I suppose not” He turned
away from her and began to pace the
room with long steady steps.

“Mr. Gormly,” she sald at Inst, “come
here. B8it down there on the other
side of the table. I want to see you."

Amazed, the man complied with her
request,

“Now tell me the whole solemn
truth. You say my father was here
with you before 1 came?”

lire“ﬂ

“Does he know that you know?”

“It was to see me about that that

he came.”

“Did he make some effort to Induce

you not to publish these facts?™
“Naturally.”
“What was the effort?”
“He argued with me.”
“Is that all?”
“He threatened retallation.” -
“Is that all?"
“I think he even pleaded.”
“And is that all?"
“Yes"

without blenching.

“Mr. Gormly,” returned the wom-|
an, “whatever he is, my fatber is not With Mohammed Al out of the

a fool”

scribe him."™

“He knew that you were not a man
threats or em-

who could he moved by
treaties. You have demonstrated that
you can be, in this campaign at least,
fron hard, Inflexible, immutable, And
there Is no argument that any mortal
man could use which could Induce you
to hold your hand. Isn't that troe?™
“]—] am afrald so.”

“What then did he propose to In-

fluence you?!"
“Great
have told you all that I wiil tell you;

all that you have a right to know! Buf-
fice it to say Ahat he did not move

“Mr, Gormly, 1 ask you, ! implore
you, 1 adjure you, did my father offer

me to buy your silence?”

Gormly stared at her in ghastly hor

“You don't answer,”
dane.
nNo’h
(TO BE CONTINUED,)

sald Miss Hal

Du Quesne’s First Fight.

A monument of the gallant Admiral
Du Quesne has just-been provided at

Bouchet, where he wag burled In 1088,
and the story of his firet fight Is there
fore apposite. He was the son of a
ship bullder, and at the age of 17 was

placed in command of cne of hls

father's Véssels. He salled forth, es
pled & Dutch vessel, boarded it, com
pelled it to surrender and brought h
into port.
ried the streets In triumph
on the shouldors of hia fellow towna
men did It occur to the officials tha!

MMWmnm

snid Gormly, telling her his
first lte, telling it bravely, ludlclonlly.

even looking her straight in the oye | immediately went into council on the “glass arm.”
the 4

heaven,” cried Gormly, *T

Not until he had been car

PRIGE ON HI5 HEAD

Attractive Bonus for Murder of
Exiled King.

Diogulsed as & Merchant, the Bhah
of Persla Returned to Hls Coun-
try, Hoping te Win Back
the Threne

London.—~"The goodly sum of §81,
500 will be paid for the head of one
Mohammed All, late Shah of Persia,
but recently a student of medicine
and surgery In Odessa, on presenta
tion of sald head at the rear entrance
gate where hangs the sign 'Deliver
all goods here. It is not absolutely
ossential to present the head In de-
tached form, but for convenience in

andling that method wmould meet

th government approval.”

This is the thought rather than the
phrasing of a proclamation, referred
to sarcastically by some as a bull,
which is tacked on the outer walla
of the imperial palace at Teharan as
an Inducement to some enterprising
Kurd to solve a situation that other-
wise is bound to be productive of con-
siderable excitement In the kingdom
of Persla in the near future. Private
subscriptions have ralsed the sum to
$100,000, which shows that the high
cost of heads keeps pace with the
high cost of living. It is not record-
ed that so great a price was ever be-
fore placed on a person's head.

When Mohammed All, 234 in direct
line from the son of the Prophet,
passed out the northwestern gate of
the city of Teheran on the evening of

Mohammed AlL

July 16, 1809, no loyal Kurd kissed
the earth his feet had trod, or ®e
much a8 gave him a parting aam,
It was all day, llkewise good night,
for All

He had been a shah for just 11
months and 8 days, to be exact, and
was going Into banishment because
“publie opinlon, which even In ' the
near east Is not without potency, had

graphical and colloguial sense.

| state of the nation and fssued
above proclamation.

¥
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SEE how pure—bhow good
SEE how economlcal—and

SEE that you get Calamet

decreed that, having failed "to estab
llsh harmony among his subjects, he
was no longer worthy to wear the 18-
pound girdle of state or the three
story tiara of the king of kings."”

Btill, you can't always tell in Per
Stable government may make
for tranquillity, but not for joy. It
got dull in and around Teheran, and
here and there was seen a tired busi-
ness mah, And so Mohammed All,
findlag conditions and opportunity,
alike favorable, has started to come
back, using the words In both a geo
Per-
pla, alert to the trying emergency,

Mrs. Roley—Poor dear, he hasn'd
said a word for three weeks,

Dr. Bull-Frog—Well, you don't wan$
him to croak, do you ‘r—-—i-.xclnn‘e.

Suburban !ubrlquct&

Everybody else had lived In the
summer colony long enough to name
his home for whatever tree or shrub
grew most abundantly In tire front or
back yard. Up #md down the road
were cottages labeled the Elms, tho
Wisteria, the Lilacs, and so on through
the horticultural guide bopok. The
newcomer had no name for her house,
but after studying the tactics for a
week she took a survey of the prem-
ises and thenceforward dated her cor
respondence the Rhubarba,

Didn't Break It Around Her.
Ella~—Our friend, the pitcher, has &

Stella—I didn't notice it when he
called on. me last evening.

| way, a regent as A figurehead and a b,
“Hla worst enemy would not so de national assembly, Persia took a step

| which would have given the average

B8hah apeurism of the aorta. It act
l ually proceeded sanery to stralgbten
out its finances for the purpose of see
ing, If it stood at all, where it was.
The national assembly, with rare
good judgment, sent to the United
States for some one who knew the
double sort of addition and division
It secured the mervices of Willlaw
M. Bhuster, a product of the Wash
ington High school, who possesser
this rare quality of being able to sys
tematize monetary chaos., Persla
made B8huster, who i not yet 40
years old, treasurer general and gave
him complete charge of taxes, reve
nue, credit and seccounting. Where
upon, Sipahdar Salar, the premler,
knowing perhaps what it meant, re
signed his office and, taking a car
riage, asked to be driven to Europe—
a Persian way of expressing his dis-

oational finance, the assembly didn't
stop. It went on regulating until It
has got the people mixed up. There
sesmed to be too many rulers, a con
dition long ago discovered elsewhers
on the footstool. The shah saw his
opportunity In this distracted condl
tion of the nation and secrstly made
his way back to Persia to regain his
throne,

Btories differ as to how the ex-shab
got back into Persia, One says that
he wore a false beard and rode In the
steernge of a salling ship, and an-
other that he covered his $832500
head with a whitened wig and sought
’y dress and manner to appear lke
\ veperable Pares merchant

The more a woman runs after a
man the ecasler it I8 for ber not ta
utch him.

) FOOD AGAIN
A lllglny Important Subject to lvorr
One.

—_—

gust. Having started to regulate the

A Boston lady talks entertainingly
of food and the chauges that can be
made in health by some knowledge on
that line. She says:

“An injury to my spine In early wom-
anhood left me subject to severe sick
headaches which would Iast three or
four days at n time, and a violent
course of drugging brought on consti-
pation with all the ills that follow,

“My appetite was always light and
uncertain and many kinds of food dis
treased me,

“Ibegan to eat Grape-Nuts food two
or three yéars ago, because I liked the
taste of 1t, and I kept on because 1
seon found it was doing me good.

“I eat It regularly at breakfast, fre-
quently mt luncheon, and again before

‘slecping on it It has relleved my con-
stipation, my headaches have practl
eally ceased, and I am in betier
eﬂmﬂuoaltmmol“ 1
was at 40,

“I give Grape-Nuts credit for restor-
ing my health, If not saving my life,
and you can make uo claim for it too
atrong for ‘me to endorse” Name
w by Postum Co, Battle Creck

Read the little book, “The Road to
Wllhﬂlo. in pkga. “There's s reason.”
Ever read [ Ittuﬂ Am

ERE

golng to bed—and have no trouble in




