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8YNOPSIS,

A foolish young  tenderfont  hooomes
M."ﬂ‘l'l‘ with the bBold, artful wite of o
Arunken prospecior in s western mining
town, They prepare to elope 1n m blind
g blizeard but are conteonted hy  the
maudiin husband, e s #hot by  the

e, but the chivalrous boy pins a
mote to the budy taking the crime
upon himwelf. In  their flight to  the
allrond  wtatlon  the  woman's  horse
Talls exhausted, the youth puts  her
on his own and follows honglng to the
stirrup strap, Seelng he Ixoan Imipedis

anent, the worman thrusts her cacort into
:.lmwv drift and rides on,  Hadf-frozen
stumbles into tha raileond station just

as the traln henrs the  woman  AWAY
woenty-fNive years lnter, this man, Geores
Qormly, In a multl-intiionaire In  New
Yorlt, He mects  Fleanor, Haldane, R
i'n-autlful and weslthy sottlement worker,
and co-operates with her In her work

Yormly beoomes owner of # stenmship
ne and Nods Wimeell frusteated in 'pl!'lr
and track extenslon plank by grafting al-
ermeon, backed by the Gotham Traction

wompany. An automobile acefdent brings
he Haldanes to his countey home, Gorm-
l‘ announces that he will he muayor of
ew York and redeem the ety from cors

tlon. Mr, Haldane in & long desired
{l‘!‘&rvlrw with Gormly, makes an Indirect
roponition to compromise the fight which
?I‘m Intter hos beon waging In the news-
pars against the Gotham Traction com-
any, and which Haldane s mml“‘l'“‘t""r
ng the hend, Gormly bolidly announces
his plan of eampnign to Haldane. Gormly
¥ides to Haldune's place, carrying word
of the uuto accldent. The next morning
he refors to the ride of the night before
ma mild compured to one he experienced
#n hia bovhood dayw. The papers an-
ounce his candidacy for mayor. ‘The po-
ftlenl declaration of the merchant prinve
uced & tremendous sensation,  The
minority party, seeing in him a possible
Mones, make overtures looking to the in-

| nt of his candidacy by the “outs.'
“%?;{ Tluwl:\'lor. rejects  all “rnpum‘d
allinnce, A moeoting of the Sachem Hoe

vo “Ring.'* 1s held at the Hal-

d“: ?fﬂlﬂl'ﬂ Mun‘y politieal dignitaries
nd henchmen are present amnd ways m:‘ﬂ
ouns are advanced to dnmpen llnrml;’ .
mayoralty aspirations and sldetrack L]
candidacy. 'The younger IHaldonne In
proposed s an opposition eandidate; the
whole machinery of the cliy's detective
force I8 to he used to dig up something
damaging to Gormly. Haldane, Jr., res
the nomination amnd announces that

a will !mp‘mrt Gormly. The relgning
party then decides to name n non-parti-
san ticket for the l[\'n':mnu of dividing the
Qormly forces, and at the snme thine rush
through n Frelght Troctlon  company
franchise, without which the Sachem So-
clety would be helploss, The pross here-
tofore unanimously fuvorable to the mer-
chant vand!date, now under pressure, di-
wvidesa and the eampalgn waxes warm. A
resalutron Is introduced granting n gratul-
toun renewnl of the traction franchise,

Gormly offers ten million dollars for the
franchise, The excited populace threaten
to mob the aldermen, when addressed by

Gormly. "The Ring mayor and the mer.
ehant have a critical moment. The de-
fective force reports o valuable clew.
Misa Haldune congratulates dormly on
what she terms a new Declaration of In-

ndence, and he makes nm unexpected
eclarntion of love, He Is shocked by
he confirmation of his suspiclons that

or father I the head and hackhone of
he notorious tractlon company which he
attempting to overthrow. Publie senti-
ment turns overwhelminely against the
g‘nnr in power and the Sachem Boclety.
Iss Haldone Informs her parents of
Gormly's declneation to her, which they
charncterige as Impudence and Insolence,

CHAPTER Xll.—Continued.

*1 don't know what they are."

“Well, 1 think I do,” returned the
Young man,

“What are they?' his sister asked
him with great engerncas,

But young Haldane was not quite
propared to declare what things they
were,

*On second thoughts,” he sald, eva.
sively "1 don't know., At any rote |
want to talk so:\my matters over with
father”

“Financial matters, my boy?"

“Poalitical

“Very well. If your mother and sis-
ter will excuse us, we will go Into
the library.” ’

“Certalnly,” answered Mrs, Haldane,
making virtue of necessity,

“If they concern me or my rela
tlon to Mr. Gormly,” sald Eleanor, "I
should like to know them Immediate-
".u

“They concern us all,” he answered.
*“And, by the way,” he added, “I was
going to withhold It; but I might as
well give it to you now, Here's a
letter to you from Mr. Gormly. He
aaked me to give it to vou when 1
paw you. 1 was going to talk to father
about this other matter before 1 gave
it to you; but you can read It over
while wa nre gone."

“What was It you wished to say to
me, Livingstone? began the older
man as they entered the library,

“Father,” returned his son with be-
wildering abruptness, “I learned at
headquartera today that you were the
head and front of the Gotham Frelght
Traction company and all the rotten
Jot against whom we are fighting.”

“From whom did you learn this?"
asked the older man quietly,

“From Gormly bimself,"

“Does anybody alse know 1t

“It isn't gencrally known, If that's
what you mean,

“And suppose that | am—er—inter:
ested in the traction company?"

“To what extent are you Interest
ed?" asked the younger man,

“Well, that was not the question |
asked you."

“But It Is the question with me,
fathor,”

"I recognize no right that you have
to put such questlons to me."

“l may not have any right; but |
am doing it just the same. 1 know
and we all know just what the Gotham
Frelght Tractlon company 15. We
know that it is robbing t(he people.
And for that reason | want to know
how deeply you are interested in It.”

“Go back to Gormly and find out!"
thundered his father, intensely anger-
@d 'at the young man's scathing de-
Bunciation,

“No, eir, I'm going to find It out
from you before I leave this room.”

“Let me think,” he sald faintly at
ingt.

“You dom't have to think,” went on
the young man with unconsclous
cruvlty, “to say how deeply you are
involvedd In the affairs of the Gotham
Freight Traction eompany.”

“As deeply as anybody can be,” was
the degperate admissjon.

“Good God!™ exclaimed Livingstone,
surprised In spite of his forewarning.
“You! It lsn't possible. 1 saw the
proofs with my own eyes, and yet 1
wouldn't believe that you would ally
yourself with that gang of thleves
and scoundrels.”

“"Somebody had to take that fran.
chize and bulld that road,” answered

his father. “We are giving the people
gool serviee, and—-*"
“Don't make excuses,” sald the

young man, brushing them away with
A wave of his hand. “"How on earth
cre we going to explain the facts?
What will Eleanor think?"

“You have Influence with Gormly,”
snld the father, “Go to him. Tell him
that [ must see him and at once., Can
you bring him here?"

“Well, he's watched like & hawk,”
snld young Haldane, “Your dirty
crowd has detectives on his trall all
over New York, If he eame up here,
it would be reported In every paper
in the city tonight and tomorrow
morning.*

“Never mind that. 'T must gee him."

"“Look here, father. 1 am not mixed
up with the Gotham Freight Traction
company and that gang that you're
allied with, and 1 don't intend to be
Involved In any scheme you may un-
dertake to get Gormly in trouble”

*1 don’t intend to make any trouble,

"qn open letter, “the emergency which
Sve discugsed has come upon us sooner
than we anticipnted.”

The girl was very nervous and ex-
cited, her hands trembled as she held
out the paper,

“What! What do you mean?" gasp-
od Haldane, his own agltation not less
evident.

Could It be possible that his daugh.
ter had already heard of this revela.
tion?

“Here Ia the letter from Mr. Gorm-
Iy, which Livingstone just brought me,
wife '

“What answer shall you give him,
gls?" nsked her brother, intensely in-
terested.

“l haven't mads any yet” was the
reply. “Dut 1 can only repeat what 1
gnld the other night: that while 1 re-
spect and admire Mr. Gormly exceed-
inly, 1 do not love him."” -

“At least,” questioned the older
Haldane, “you don't dislike him, do

you?"

“Dislike him, father? Not at afl. |
have just sald—"

“Well. glve me the letter then,
and-——"

At thigs moment the footman, bowing
before the open door, entered. “Beg
pardon, sir,” he gald, “but a party by
the name of Liffey Is walting outslde
to see you."

“Charley Liffey!”™ exclaimed the son
of the house, “What Is he doing here
now?"

“Why."” snld Eleanor in great sur
prise, “that {8 the grand chief of the
Sachem soclety and the most noto-
rioug—-="

“Yes, yes. I know,” interposed Hal.
dane quickly. “You will kindly leave
me for a few moments, all of you.
Where Ia Mr. Liffey?"

“I've got him waiting In the hall,
alr.”

“Tell him I will see him here. Liv-
Ingstone, do you carry out my In-
junctions at once. Eleanor, say noth-
ing to Mr. Gormly about this proposi-
tion until I have seen him, Now leave
me."

“But, Beckman——""began Mrs. Hal-
dane,

“Father!" protested his daughter.

“Ellza,” sald her husband, “not an.
other word! Eleanor, 1 am tried now
beyond endurance, Please go!"

When Liffey entered the llbrary,

I must see the man, and you must ar-
runge [t. Come, are you my son, or
ure you not?™

“l am your son all right,” answered
the younger man; *“but 1 tell you
frankly that I have cast in my lot with
Gormly and this fsn't going to make
any difference. Perhaps we can stave
this off or——"

"AL any rate 1 must see Gormly,
aud you must help me. For God's sake,
don't stand there arguing with me, but
arrange In some way to bring Gormly
tud me together secretly and without
deluy!™

“Loet me think a minute,” sald the
younger man at last, Impressed by his
father's terrible Insistence. *“1 have
it. The ear Is at the door fortunately,
'l run down and tell Gormly you
want 1o see him about this cursed
business. 1 don’'t know whether I can
porsuade him to meet you or not; but
I'll do my best. Then you go over to
Louige Stewart's at once.

“Hurry then, and don't tell your sls-
ter or your mother anything of this,”
sald Haldane as he rose to end the
interview,

CHAPTER Xill,
The Desperate Position of Haldane.
At this crucial moment there was a
knock on the door, Bidden to enter,
Eleanor came in, followed by her
mother.

“Father,” she sald, proffering him

“Go Back to Gormly and Find OQutl™

‘:"‘n....

He Thundered.

now empty of all its former-occupants
save the elder Haldane, he confronted
a very agitated and very angry man.

“Do you know what's up now, Lif-
fey?" was the question that was hurled
at him.

"Do 1 know what's up? Well about
the best news that we could hear {s
up.”

“You regard It that way, do you?
Well, 1 don't.”

“What do you mean?"

“Why, Gormly has discovered my
connection with the Gotham Frelght
Traction company and the close al
linnce that exists between the Sachem
soclety and the corporation, and all
the rest of It.”

“The devil you say!" cried Liffey,

“It's so, and he has it all ready to
publish tomorrow morning."”

“Well, that's bad,” returned the
boss; “but it might be worse. The
quieter these things are managed, the
better; but still It ain’t so bad as 1t
might be. You see it was bound to
come out sooner or later, and—"

“My dear man, you don't under.
stand the Importance of this matter,
For the Gotham Frelght Traction com-
pany to be found to be in close al
llance with the SBachem soclety and
with the administration will lose us
the election, and then the New York
Traction company franchise goes,
and——"

“Well, just walt a bit, Mr. Haldane.

Things ain't so black as they seem
I've got a little plece of news that'll
digcount yours all hollow.

“It'a this,” eald Liftey, coming closer
and sinking his voice to a whisper lest
he ghould be overheard by any one.

“All but sure of It. We'll know
definitely In two days. Men are verl
fyin' the tale, and Connell and 1 are
expectin’ a telegram any time, There's
no doubt about it, though, It's a sure
thing. All you've got to do now s to
keep this revelation you're tellin' me
about out of the papers for two days,
and then they can talk their mouths
off. It won't affect us a bit. Can you
do 1t?

“T'll do 1t,” answered Haldane reso
lutely, “If 1t kills me. [ have an ap
pointment, or at least 1 expect to have
one, to see Qormly inside of an hour,
and | must go now. You will excuge
me?"

“Keep a stiff upper lip, Mr. Hal
dane. We're goin' to win the biggest
vietory agninst the biggest enemy that
New York has ever seen, you mark
me. Goodby."”

In half an hour Haldane, in answer
to a telephone message from his son, |
was bowling algng upper Fifth avenue
in hiz own electric toward the Stew-
art home, Miss Stewart herself ad-
mitted him,

“Yes,” ehe sald In answer to his
eager question, “Mr. Gormly Is here.
Livingstone brought him. I was just
coming into the house, so 1 let them
in myselr”

“1s Livingetone here also?"

“Yes, He is In the small drawing
room with Mr. Gormly.”

“1 want you to amusge him while I
talk with Mr. Gormly. Don't let any
one disturb us.”

“Not for the world," sald the girl,
throwing open the door of the little re-
ception room as she spoke. “Here I8
Mr. Haldane, Mr. Gormly. Living-
sglone, you are to come with me.”

“] intend to be present,” anawered
Livingstone firmly, "“at this inter
view"

“You will pardon me,” sald his fa-
ther with equal resolution, “but 1 in-
tend to see Mr, Gormly alone.”

“Go, Haldane," sald Gormly. *“If |
there is anything that you ought to‘
kuow, I will tell you what it is later.”

“Nut T would—"

“Livingstone,” sald Miss Stewart,
“this Is very ungallant and unkind to-
ward me."

“Your father and I both wish to be
anlone,” sald Gormly sternly, whereal]
the young man, with very bad grace,
be it admitted. retired and shut the
door.

Gormly walted for the older man to
begin.

“Mr. Gormly.” sald Haldane at last,
“my son has told me that you have
discovered my connection with the
Gotham Freight Traction company.”

“I told him so this afternoon.”

“Why did you tell him?"

“To give him an opportunity to
withdraw from his assoclation with
me before T published the story of the
corrupt corporation, and because |
have a msort of chivalrous, old-fashion:
ed feeling that compels me to warn
you of what I am going to do before
I do 1t.”

“Mr. Gormly,” sald Haldane, “you
thia day addressed my daughter and !
asked her to be your wife?"

“1 did, sir”

“Why today?

“Because 1 intended all along to do
8o, and I preferred to do it now rath.
er than after the publication of the
news that will be made tomorrow. I
shall repeat my offer tomorrow."

“And you wish to marry her?"

“It 1s—it was—the dearest wish of |
my heart.”

“Waas, sir?”

“Yes, and so far ns T am Individual-
ly concerned it still remains so; but

there are things higher than our own
rersonal wishes, Mr. Haldane, as [
have been finding out, and to be mayor
of New York for the purpose of gerv-
ing the people 18 now my chief ambl- |
tion."

“But you love my daughter, I under-
stood her to say."

“S8he could not possibly say how
much I care for her, or how proud 1
should be to make her my wife."

“Mr. Gormly,” sald Haldane, lower-
fug his voice and looking about him,
‘it I8 not beyond possibility that your
desires in that directlon might be
yratified.”

“Do you carry a message to me
trom Miss Haldane?"

“No, not exactly. Bhe, however,
placed the matter in my hands, 1
bave your letter here.” He drew It
forth. "“And, In short, it Is possible
that she might be induced to favor
your suit. Of course,” he added very
glowly In a mere whisper, during
which he kept his eyes carefully
averted from the other man's face,
“you will understand that If you were
a party to this—er—revelation to

which you have alluded, that would
render any alllance Impossible."

“You say,”" asked Gormly slowly,
“‘that Misa Haldane is not privy to |
your declsion, that you do not make
this proposition by her authority?"

“Certainly not. She knows nothing
about it; but I am sure that with my
wish and your own determined and—
er—most agreeable personality, the
matter can be brought about,” he
paused, significantly—""on conditlons,”
he added.

“What conditions?"

“l leave that to your own persplea
elty.”

“By the living God!" burst out
Gormly, furlously throwing off all re-
straint In his Indignation and resent-
ment, “if 1 treated you rightly, 1
would kick you out of the house. 1|
would expose you not merely for your
connection with that thieving octopus,
but as a father who tried to bartor kis
daughter to securs his own Im-
munity."

“8ir, sir!” exclaimed Haldane fu.
riously, but Gormly was pot to be In
terrupted now,

(TO BE CONTINUEDYD
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GREAT TBUTH IN EPIGRAM

Few Words of the Late Edwin A, Ab-
bey Contain a Whole Sermon
to Misers.

“The late Edwin A. Abbey, the
American palnter who llved in Lon-
don, was only comfortably off, where
as he might have been rich.”

The speaker, a Chicago art dealer,
had just returned from Europe. He
continued:

“l dined one evening with Abbey in
his bouse in Chelsen, and after dinner
we walked in the blue twilight on the
Chelsea embankment,

“As we passed Old Jwan House am!
Clock House, and the other superb
residences that front the river, I re-
proached Abbey for his extravagance.

“‘Why,! 1 sald, pointing toward
Clock House, ‘If you had saved your
money, you might be living In a pal-
ace llke that today.'

“But Abbey, with a laugh, rather
got the better of me. He rattled off
this epigram-—and it's an epigram I'll
always remember when I'm tempted
to be parsimonious:

“'Some folks,' he sald, ‘are so busy
puttimg something by for a ralny day
that they get little or no good out of
pleasant weather.'"”

Qualified Player.

Marlon’s mother was {ll, and the
aunt who took her place at the head
of the household plied the children
with unaccustomed and sometimes dis-
liked articles of diet. One day, alter
being compelled to eat onlogs, Marion
refused to say grace.

“Then you must sit at the table un-
til you are ready to say it!"” was the
aunt's stern judgment. An hour or
80 later, when the brilllant sunshine
and impatient calls of her comrades
together comprised an irrestible ap-
peal, Marion capltulated—thus:

“Oh, Lord, make me thankful for
having had to eat horrid old onlons,
if you can do it. But | know you
can't.”

Order of Independents.

Larry O'Nell had no love of disclp-
fine save as he administered it. When
bhe decided to “Jine the p'rade,” he
breathed deflance with every order is-
sued by the military leader.

“Here, you! Look out for yer feet!™
muttered the man next him. “Keep
shtep, can't you?"

“Qet along wid yer sheepa” sald Lar
ry, turning on him. *“I've a shtep o'
me own, an’ I'll take it or lave the
p'rade to get on widout me."—Youth's
Companion.

Proper Treatment.

*I have a terrible cold,” he com-
plained. “My head feels all stopped
I.np.u

“Have you trled a vacuum clean.
er?” she queried sweetly.—Judge.
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What 8he Galned by Trylng Agaln.

A failure at first mnkes us esteem
final success.

A family in Minnegota that now en-
joys Postum would never have known
how good it 1s if the mother had been
discouraged by the (fallure of her
first attempt to prepare it. Her son
tells the story:

“We had never used Postum till last
spring when father brought home a
package one evening just to try it. We
had heard from our nelghbors, and In
fact every one who used it, how well
they liked ft.

“Well, the next morning Mother
brewed it about flve minutes, just as
she had been in the habit of dolng
with coffee without paying special at-
tention to the directions printed on
the pachkage.
didn’t have a very promising color, but
nevertheless father ralsed his cup
with an alr of exceptancy. It certain-
ly did give him a great surprise, but
I'm afraid it wasn't a very pleasant
one, for he put down his cup with a
look of disgust.

Mother wasn't dlscouraged though,
and next morning gave it another trial,
letting it stand on the stove till boil-|
ing began and then letting it boll for
fifteen or twenty minutes, and this
time we were all so pleased with it
that we have used it ever since,

“Father was a confirmed dyspeptic
and a cup of coffee was to him Mke pol- |
son. 80 he never drinks it any more, |
but drinks Postum regularly, He fsn't
troubled with dyspepsia now and s/
actually growing fst, and I'm sure!
Postum Is the cause of it. All the chil-
dren are allowed to drink it and they
are perfect plctures of health” Name |
given by Postum Oo, Battle Creek, |

Mich, |'

Read the litile book, “The Road to
Waellville,” inp
Rver vead the above letter? A mew
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“There's o reason.” |
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How About It?
It may also be true that the rolk
Ing moss gathers no rocks,

Mra, Winalow's Boothing Byrup for Children
tegthing, softens the guwma, reduees Inflamme
tion, allays pain, cures wind collo, $5¢ & bottle

No evil dooms us hopelessly ex-
cept the evil we love and desire to
continue.~George Ellot

BEAUTIFUL POST CARDS FREB

Send fostamp for five anmples of my very cholos
Mt Gold Bmbossed Birthday, Flower a Molte
Post Uards; beautifnl colors and lovallest designg
Art Post Card Cluo, T8l Jackson St., Topoks, Kansas

True Phllosophy.
To have what we want is riches,
but to be able to do without is power.
—QGeorge Macdonald.

Iimportont to Mothers
Emminepocare ully every bottle of

CASTORIA, a safe and surc remedy for

infants and children, and see that it
Dears the

Signature of y

In Use For Over Years,

Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

The Hero's Lament.
Achllles lamented his vulnerable
heel.
“It means my wife will always make
me wipe my shoes off when 1 come in
the house,” he cried.

Left Him Far Behind.

Childish standards of greatness are
Interesting—perhaps because they are
at once 8o like yet so unlike the
standards of grown folk. Many an
adult, for Instance, has been proud
with no more reasonable basis than
that which little Johnnie displayed In
attempting to “top” the boasting of a
juvenile comrade.

“I've got a real rallroad traln, with
an engine that goes, an’ a real, live
pony, an' a really, truly gun, an'—"

“That's nothing!" Interrupted the
Iad's disgusted listener. “Once 1 knew
a boy that sat up until 11 o'clock
twice In one week!"

CONTAGIOUS,

Gayboze—When my wife saw the
condition I was In when I got home
from the club last night It just stag-
gered her!

Martinl—I'm mot surprised. You
know you drank enough for two, old
man!

R

Nebraska Directory

TIHE ASHLAND NLUKASKA

FLOUR MILL FOR SALL
Write N. £, SNELL. Lincola, Nebraaka

DRINK HABIT &*5°55 s 8iid

ume._ngmn and Surest methads, Never
falls. bacco and Drug Halbits also success
fully treated Ly the Iatest aud shortest meth.
ods. No x;hn cal or mental suffering. Oall
or send for litermture and endorsemenia.

INTERNATIONAL INSTITUTE COMPANY
50 So. 11th Street Lincaln, Nebraske

qoronisee cior b HEART DISEASES

:illimil my I:cliu to Heant and Cic:i%.m,
ments. ily years eapenence o to
mean much to such patients. Experimenting
and megloct is ta':tly and bad, Write
J. 8. LEONHARDT, M, D., Heart Specialist
1726 N Street Lincoln, Nebraska

Sulpho 8aline 8prings

Louiuuurmmulmuluullnlu
Natu Mlncﬁl Water
aths

Unourpassed i the treatmani of

Rheumatism

Weart, Stomach, Kidney ané Liver Diseases
MZDIRATE CHARGES, ADDRESS

il g T




