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WEDNESDAY MORNING, MARCH 23.
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. Remember the Day and Date.

g m#ithsmndi,nx the Dbleatings of
The Montreal Gazette to the effect
that the government must divest it-
selt of the ownership and operation of
ite railways and turn them over to
some organization unnamed, but
- whose initials are ‘probably U,P.‘El.,
the people, the government and the
parliament of Canada are united in
2 high resolve to operate efficiently
and economically the great network
of lines which combine to form the
Canadian National Rallway system.
That may as well be understood at
once by the corporations and the pro-
corporation press. The next thing
they might as will understand is
that the old Grand Trunk is to be
taken over on the ninth of April, no
matter how much they may squeal
in the meantime, The national rail-
way system cannot properly function
until it absorbs the G/T/R. That sys-
tem gridirons the province of On-
tarlo, serves a considerable portion of
the province of Quebec, and links up
the best American. railway connec-
tions all along the frontier, even go-
ing over its dwn steel to its own ter-
minal facilities in Portland (Maine)
and Chicago.

Upon the vigor and despatch with
which the Grand Trunk fs co-ordin-
ated with the other national rallways,
and upon the economies and im-
provements - flowing therefrom, - will
largely depend the vindication and
success of government ownership
and operation of  rallways in this
country. 'We must therefore keep
our eyes upon the ninth of April, be-
lieving as we do that upon that date
the government will take possession
of the old Grand Trunk. We are not
to be diverted by discussion of rates
and wages, by mud-slinging at the

- princ¢iple of public ownership, by fool
suggestions about giving the roads
away.

The ‘one question upon which we
would he glad te wmee the papers of
Canada, and especially the Toronto
newspapers, declare themsélves.  is
this: B

Do you favor and will you urge
the Ottawa. government to pro--
ceed under the statute and take
possesgion of the old Grand Trunk |
on the ninth of April and pro-

ceed vigorously to co-ordinate it
with the National Rallways?

The acid test just now is what
rosition public men and the press
talte upon this all-important ques-
tion. There will be plenty of time
for argument on many .other phases
of the rallway problem after April
ninth. Until then keep your eye on
that point. ' As the clrcus posters used
to say: "“REMEMBER THE DAY
AND DATE.”

Canada Should Neither Cringe
Nor Bluster.

) The United States congress convenes
'in extra session on April 11, and it is
a fair surmise that the Fordney etmer-
~gency tariff bill passed by the 66th
congress and vetoed by Presi&nt Wil-
801, will be re-enacted by the new con-
gress and signed by President Hard-
ing. That is to say within thirty days
we may find a prohibitive tariff in
the United States amounting to an
embargo ‘against Canadian cattle, farm
aud dairy products, What' are we
going to do about it?

The Toroato Globe would send a
deputation, cap in hand, to Washing-
ton, to first implore and then' <o
threaten the American government..
But The Globe is seldom a safe guide,
unfamiliar as it seems to be with
American history and Canadian een-

MR. PUBLIC: Say, Sherlock, take the lid off and let’s all have a Jook.

treat her falrly?’ :

To alli these questions we answer,
“NO.” We are not going with ashes
on our heads as supplants.to’ Wash-
ington, That might be all right for
o gang of Filipinos, but it does not
comport with the dignity of Canadian
citigens. Nor would anything be
gained by representations in <he way
of threats., ‘The United States authori-
ties kaow perfectly well what we can
do, and for us to trail behind Argen-

get us nowhere at all. The louder the
western Canadian farmer squeals at
the proposed embargo the more,_eager
will the westérn American farmer be
to clap it on! i

the embargo on barley thirty years
ago, but we will get over one like we
got over the other, and i1 the end the
United States will suffer most., Our
parliament s in session at Ottarwa and
it 1g for the Dominion government and
the Dominion parliament to strike
back, -

If the United States can ‘embargo
Canadian farm products, Canada can
embargo, American manufactured pro-
ducds. We will be reluctant to em-
bark upbn a commercial war or a
policy of non-intercourse; anything of
that kind would bring disaster to both
countries, It may be that an embargo
upon all articles of manufacture in the
Uaited States would not ™a expedient.
The. point we arc making is that Can-
ada should meither cringe nor bluster
‘but stand up and fight. i

It would not take Sir Johin Macdon-
ald long to deal with this situation.
Premlier Meighen, we believe, can move
as quickly and strike as hard as the
old chief, Uacle Sam may find that
he has waked up the wrong passenger.

Imports From United States.
Ominous speeches were made
Monday at two different places, one
in Montreal and the other at Toronto.
‘Sir Henry Drayton, minister of fin-
ance, speaking at Montreal, laid
great stress on the necessity for cur-
tailling Americah imports, and stated
that if the Dominion continued her
way of lavish importation of United
States goods at the expense of Can-
gdian producers and manufacturers,
national bankruptcy would be inevit-
able. Hon. Mr. Crerar at 'I‘orom?
spoke in a pessimistic strain.
The World has repeatedly
attention to the condition

on

drawn

States and the depreclation of our

currency. As  Sir Henry
pointed out, the bringing in of Amer-
jcan luxuries and unnecessary com-
modities from the Unites States im-|
poses an obligation of $2 a ton on,
those who buy cdal.

Tt is a hard thing to have to tell
people what they should do -with
thelr money, but there are times
when they meed to be shown that,
while their money is part of their
personal belongings, at the same time

timent. After the election
Harding last November it solemnly
assured its readers that no tariff legis-
-latlon affecting <Canada could be
passed at Washington uatll the year
932. It said that *coagress would
t be asked” to spend the summer in
ishington revising the tariff. The

World at the time pointed out that it!

would not take many -days to pass

il ﬂslsm&ion barring the Canadian far-

& mecr out of the American market.
# deed we predlcted u special gossion-of
« - oongress in April, 1921, and warned
Canadian producers not ¢o be decelved
by The Globe's solemn assurance that
pothing could happen to injure their
busiuvess hefore 1922,
Now The Globe rises to ask:

What should be done by the gov-
er.ment and parliament of Canada
to prevent a virtual embargo against
our agricultural exports to <¢he
United States? Should the decision
of the govermment against making

representations to Washingion con-|
the |

ceraing the {mportance aad
mutual advantage of trade between
Canada and the United States be
@spourred in without question? Or
smould <Canada Intimate, as the
Argentine has aiready
that the cxclustoa of her prfoducts
from .<he markets of the United
States must of necessity involve the
transfer of ler purchases of manu-

|
¢

of Mr,|
| should not be used to the disadvan-

In-|

intimated, |

it is a species of trust, and that it

ita.ge of their fellows. People of af-
} fluence in the Dominion today must
| be led to see that there are limits
| to purchases of American luxuries,
{ and that these purchases, and
!trips to California, Florida, and other
| points, are putting 4 heavy load on
stay

% those less ‘ortunate, who at
t
]

home and are compelled to buy nec-|
| the greatest buying, and she has not |

essities from the United States gnd
have to pay added charges because
of the premium on American funds
| At the same time, the purchase of
‘iAmerican goods is supplanting the
use of Canadian manufactures, which
would stimulate home industry and
give labor to many of those whe are
now out of employment,
hoped that other public men will take

emphasized that conditions
reach the stage
rathier the-~ freewill will have to be-
cme effective.

, Remarked in Passing.

| Toronto ministers say religion means
inore than preaching; sure, it
practising,

nweans
L ] . k3
A E.cw tevolution s reported - from

N\

The embargo will hurt us, as didl

Drayton !

joy |

factured goods to countries thn,ti
! eountries will have returned to a state

ting in a campaiga, of bluster would |

i

which |
exists between “Canada and the United |

|
|

It is to be|

the question up and sec that it is mo|
will pot|

|

where .compuilsion |

}
{

. repeated words,

Mexico—soon cven the miost backward of

of pre-war normalcy.
L] L ] L]

S8ir Harry Drayton blames Canadian|

housewives for the high rate of exchange
sgainst the Canadian dolldr., At last
there is some ohe upon whom we can
blame it, i Sy .

Young Woaden’s Christian Assoclation
of Miam! has asked Willlam Jennings
Bryan to run for president in’ 1924, and
he says lie thinks Hie could win.' Isn't

he the regular little optimist?
® L] L

The Singer charges of irregularities in
police court procedure must be investi-
gated, and the investigation must be
wide open. Nothing but the most com-
plete enquiry will serve to satisfy public
opinion i this connection.

IDAATTHE -
LEGISLATURE

BY IDA L. WEBSTER.

HERE must be at least two hun-
dred of our readers who have me-
glected to go to the parliament buildings
to watch the -farmers versus the  capi-
talists (7). conducting the affairs of the
province, So for the benefit of the afore~
mentioned brave 200 we'll tell you how
the - bouts strike ue..' . . A
The preliminary lightweight ‘round”
usually goes for a complete knockout to
the ‘strongers. It takes the form of the
worthy and patriarchal sergeant-at-arms
entering the, chamber carrying over his
left shoulder a massive looking gold-

OTHER PEOPLE'S
OPINIONS

The Werld will gladly print under
this head letters written by our
readers, dealing with current toplics.
As space is limited they must not
be longer than 200 .words and writ-
ten on one side of the paper only.

VOTE ACCORDING TO CONSCIENCE.

Editor World: The letter of yesterday’'s
date and signed ‘‘World Reader,” isghard
to understand, for in one part of his let-
ter he is backing .up prohipition, and fin-
ished it by saying that people who vote
to stop importation of liquors are en-
couraging that intolerance that had peo-
ple burneu at the stake. Poor fellow, he
bhas sadly misused or forgotten his Eng-
lish history. The hosrible times of burn-
ing at the stake was in Queen Mary's
1elgn, and the Bible, not the drink; was
the cause of that awful death. His oft
‘“‘Get out,” 1s quite a
joke. The letter I wrote, and signed my-
self ‘‘Subscriber,”’ to be read .rightly
meant to say that as I did not touch
drink, I had nothing to do with the other
party’'s view, I would advice "“Get out”
that when the 18th is here to mark his
Dballot ‘‘yes,’”” since he is a prohibitionist,
and then get out, and if possible, mind
his own bDusiness and let other people
mind theirs. - I contend that every one on |
that day should be gulded by their own
censcience and vote accordingly, and, as
I stated in my last letter, to listen to
no Pussyfoots, Spracklins ¥ or to those|
s00dy-goody women who have nothing |
beétter to do than to preach to their hus- |
bands, ‘if they are lucky enough. to own |
one—I use the word ‘“own,’”” because they |
ere the master, not the man. I was born
in the early 50’s, and brought up respect-
ably; had sisters and have daughters:
where the father sat at the head of the
teble and the moTher at the bottom, and
what the father sald had to go. But
t‘mes have sadly aitered since then. In
another fifty years or less the wife will
be found in .ue parlor whilst the husband
will be in tne wash-house.. Subscriber.

Rhyming Views

On Daily News | |
it |
. N.

l By GEQRGE H. DIXO = l
For many years we've worshipped men |
who stood for their convictions, ‘
Who'd bravely face a hostile crew, and

never please with fictions.
Take Daniel in the lions’ den—the lions |
hadn't ate-n— : |
But Daniel wasn’t very brave; not like ‘
S8ir Henry Drayton. l
'"Twas only lions Daniel faced and
thus his glory’'s dimmin’, because Slr|

Henry’'s beat his game—he faced a i

gang of women., He grabbed his life
within hLis paws and standing firm,
undaunted, he faced that sex in Mont- |
real, and criticlsm vaunted. He said |
that women were fo blame for debt and |
trade disorder, because they buy too|
blame much stuff that's made ucross?
the border. He sald that thing \\;ouldif
have to stop or else our little dollar |
won’t buy much more than what you'll ‘
find in any doughnut’s holler: The;
gentle housewife is the one who does |
been using sense—he gave them all ui
¢rying. She'll have to changé her fool- |
ish ways or things will go to ruin—
perhaps here Drayton took the air,
he saw trouble brewin’, A
A second Ddniel, such is he, 2 man of
noble standing, ,
Because he knew he might emerge, |
upon his headgear landing.
The lions’ jaws were tightly locked and |
that saved Danlel’'s bacon— |
But how did Drayton blow the joint!
without his life being taken? |

as‘

|

{
|

GEN. WOOD TO RETIRE.
Washington, March 22.—Major-Gen-
eral Leonard Wyood will retire from|
active service in the United States
army to become the héad of Pennsyl-!
vania University after he returns from|

| the Philippines, it was learned today!

at the war department,

4

plated mace. Arcund his waist he has
some sort of ja contraption, which in
turn lets loose the longest sword we
ever saw. Thjs beautiful ind impressive
looking weapon dangles jauntily about
his heels, glving .the onlooker a sure
feeling. that at the very next step it
will get in between his feet and topple
him over, causing nothing, less than the
breaking of his neck.

Next in line comes the Speaker of the
house. Dolled up in a tralling gown,
which .has a° beautigul: tear-in the tail
of 1t, and which sweeps dustily over the
ficor. Atop hig head he wears a three-
cornered hat, . The day we were there
it had slid over one ear, lending a meore
or less jaunty effect to the tableau.

By the time Mr. Parllament gets
perched up- on the throne at least a
quarter. of the members are in .their
places.  All rise while-he says a prayer.
We .are,npt. able :to tell :you what he
says in the prayer, becatse for one thing
& speaks his plece rather quickly and
Dot very:'loud, probably using the *'soft
pédal” (in order not to disturb the re-
porters, who are usually in the throes of
an argument-by that time,

Well, after the prayer ‘and the shuffle

of getting buck into seats, in faot we
might say before we could get comfort-
ably “setting” again, up popped a wild-
eyed member of the opposition, who be-
gan a long tirade about an article which
had peared in one of the papers, and
which «d not quite appeal %o him.
Heavens, it's a corker how these publi¢
servants love to chatter. Imagine g little
thing like that getting two or three dozen
able-bodied men in an uproar. However,
before the day was over we discovered
that newspaper criticism plays a large
part in the government of Ontayio.
Hartley Dewart, K.C,, . got into a
couple of clinches with the prime minis-
ter, and also took a few short rib jabs
at the 'attornev.general, which seemed
to rather upset the little feliow, becausn
he floundered around and was finally
heiped out by his woerthy ané
leader. <
G. Howard Ferguson kept the govern-
ment on the hep, or rathlier Le Xkept
nagging at the Hon. W. L. Raney, which

clever

really meant that he was whacking the |

premier, because that gent was appar-

{«<ntly the only one able to make suiteble |

and ‘‘placing’” replies.

Hon. Walter Rollo has several
things to learn about parliamentary
cedure, as also has the Hon.
Smith.

As for the business of the province,
it wil not doubt eventually be com-
pleted, but the time is not vet at hand,
and it Mr. Drury wants some good advice
“frec gratis for rothing” we don't mind
telling him that before another session
dawns he wante to can a few of the
birds in his cabinet, and also get the
whip of his party on the job. 7

However, don’t take our word ‘ror all
this, but go up yourself and give i1t all
the once over. Oh, and by the way,
taike a good’ slant at Joe Thompson,
becanse maybe, in another few weeks
you won't know him, for the same old
“Joe.”

Pro-

V.C. PENSIONS INCREASED.,

London, March 18—t s officially
announced that any officer who has
been awarded the Victoria' Cross and

| who is unsble, thru age or infirmity

occasioned by causes beyond his own
c?ntrol to earn a lwvellhood, may at
the discretion of the army council, be

| Branted an annuity, provided that the

total amount of the annuity thus

g}'anted, together with any other pen-|
| ®ion or anuuity received from public

funds, sha.ll not exceed £75 per an-

| num,

TRUST PLUMBERS SE;FI’ENCED

New TYork, March 22.—Jail gen-
tences and fines ranging from $250 to
$4.000 were inwposed: today on nearly
two score of fifty-two master plumbers

nd corporations indicted last Dessm- -

ber in counection with the building
trust investigation on a charge of vige

lating the state anti-trust law,

cdd |

Peta |
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' By LARRY EVANS s
(Copyright, 1917, by the H. F. Fly Co., and the

Metropoiitan Magazise Co)

U

(Coritinued From Yesterday's ‘“World.)
“But do you realize that you hawven't
told me a single thing avout anybody
I used (o know?"' she asked a moment
.ls.bt:r. J‘;You h;!ven"btu‘:ﬁ: 3 single word
about Jimmy, Mr. n ’ )
“The benign smile with which he had
betn watching her glowing face ‘was
gone in a breath. In that same breath
the ellence in the room grew strained.
For an Infiniitesimal second the reverend
entleman felt instinctively that he hed
geen oufrageously betrayed. 5
“Thet i 4 subject wnich I have .ot
mentioned, nor endured to be discussed
in my presence, for many years, Miss
Landds.”” He spoke with exceed.ng grav-
{ty, “But I realize what underlies your
query. More than that, I am constrain-
ed to tell yo1 how fine a thing I thiak
such loyp.ltiy to be. Many times I have
told myself that at leest

it is not
.| to have to suffer seif-recrimination. And
you will be glad to hear that his pride
was sreat erough to keep him (rom
returning to the city which was forced
to cast him off.”

The Rev. Watson Duncan did not see
the expression which that thankful ut-
terance provoked, for she looked quickly
away. she had mastered it, and
.oontrived somehow a smile,” before her

ead came up again. But the bright-
ness of hi es prought an awkward

X % ncan’s throat,
(e Boned A o omaend
very quietly . *" often
L eomenow I thought that it would e
his pride which would bring him back.

She raised a hand as he cleared his
throat. 4 s
“You have been very good to sit a.n'd
listen so long to my chaftter. I mustn’t
kkeep you any longer. If I s_end you
tickets for tomorrow night, you'll come,

won't you?”

Mr. Duncan rose. She had mastered
the art of a graceful exit.

Quite in accord with the usual course
of events, it was Mr. Wainwright who
echoed, Tuesday morning, the. huge
audience’s gcl .tAa of the pg'toxmm
the t ore, entire column was
to ‘“Warchester's own daugh-

ter.” §
, datme® Carol
Warchester, having Woe

Landis its own, was seized ;
ated wf{h an overwhelming desire to

“her father ‘the. er
preser by if not, then with
1e hope that chance would be kinder
next time. And tho it-was not so cphe-
meral a thing as their belated realiza-
tion of his own worth upon which his
happiness was based, the discredited old
dreamer accepted it for what it ‘as
worth, and enjoyed it accordingly.

Saturday morning T. Ellhu Banks
stopped him  before. the Commonwealth
building and - accoet, him th pon-
derous jocularity. . Elihu invariably
swam with the current, when it was
harmless as well as A

“8till pounding me, I see,” he remark-
ed, and he jab at- a copy gf The
Courfer with a fat forefinger—'and I
understand that the women folks are
iving a tea for your daughter up at my

this very afternoon. Rank in-
gratitude, sir—rank ingratitude! 1 don’t
suppose you'll let up on me, Dave, till
you're gone for' good.”

It was the first time in twenty years
that T. Ellhu had addressed him by his
irst name,

, “And maybe not then,” Landis laugh-
ed back. ‘Maybe not then—who knows!

T. Jilihu pondered a day or two over
that reply, and then forgot it, for &
time.. And it was.T. Ellhu who, early
in the spring of the following year, sent
the messag® to Caro! Landis which
brought her back to Warchester a pec-
ond time, the morning after news had

read llke fire to.every corner of the
city. that David Landis was dead.

Nobody had suspected a streak of

m humor in Dave Landls, Every-

dy had belleved that the publication
known as The Courler was mortgaged
to T. Elthy to the last dollar "of fits
value, until The Courler printed a copy
of its owner's mest:important bequest.

David Landis had left the Warchester
Courler, title, property end good will,
to My friend and. fellow-townsman,
James Gord'on--my logical successor in

oy 4
w;;x?h:.“week or two discussion of old
Dave Landis’ last will' and testament
was. heard on every comer in War-
chester, especially heated In so far as
it concerned the one ‘whom he had nam-
ed as his principal heir and logical suc-
cessor,

There were thdse who insisted that
Jimmy wes likely to turn up any morn-
ing to claim his heritage. But when
the perfunctory advertisement, which
had been sent broadeast thruout the
land, falled to produce the  wanderver,
tkis pesition became logically untenable;
and public iiterest gradually waned.

Yet the advertisement did come to the
eves of him for whim it was meant, tho
not in e stene of squalor, nor any other
of the highly undesirable, picturesque
fashions in which Warchester had imag-
ired James Gordon's discoviry of it.

Tollowing the death of e~ father, Carol
Landis went back on the road with the
play called. “Wisdom.” And when, two
monthg lauter, Carl Hardy watched her
work from the front befoure the -com-
pany closed, he returned o New York

devo

Jimmy's' departuce, had pracaiced type-
writing on the lattered old typewriter
which Jimmy had left bepind, given up
her wayward life and tried to get a po-
sivon in some office with the result
that she was spurned by ull Warchester
and drooped and dled. Jimmy saw. that
the girl was decently burled and, the
Rev, Duncan refusing to. perform the
Tuneral ceremony, Jimmy eud anlon
procured o4 young clergyman, the Rev.
My, Bialr, rector-of & smsail and un-
fashionable church,. to officinte.. And
Carol Landis, learning. of Gorcon’s re—
turn and of what was taking place, in-
sisted upon riding in the carriage with
Jimimy to th® burisl. 3
The mornin. after the funueral of poor
AMelody, as Jimmy sat in The Courler
office talkirg over his inheritance with
Tivotsom, hls uncle, T, Eljhu, came iu,
grandly and pompousiy, -
“Keep yuor seat, young maa,’”" he
boomed as Jimmy made to rise. “Keep
your seat.. A busy man can't spend half
Wiy time jumping up, whenever every
Tom, Dick and Harry enters his office”
S0 you've ome again, have yon,
yo! man?' He shot the words out,
“Back to Warchester! Any objection to
mitut:m‘ ‘T{.”f}; 2 3 il :
at poirt Jimmy grew conscious o

the fact that T. Ellhu had not released

rode -

“I'm afraid,” he hesitated, “in view of
the fashion 11 which I léft it, the oaly
answer possible is obvious to you. 1
went away, you'll remember—well, under
= cloud is the phrase, {sn't it?” His smile
was quickly disarming. ‘“‘And it's my
own home {uwn, after all—so—'" o

T. Blhu gave 'the imprisoned hand a
spagmvudic

ohalke, "clearly {ndicative  of

supreme satisfaction, and sought a chair.

' ‘““Thought &,” he ed. “IL want to

talk to you, sir—plainly, sir. I am a
! t's what

plain man. t I m in
for, and if you've. any ob,

you're a ncphew of mine, young man,
and one has to be move Or less chari-
table toward one’s presumptuous rela-
tlfvu, %u“pcm told ‘'me late last evening
of this ortunate young person whose
tuneral you arranged, and it's that occur-
rence which brought mere. here this
morning, Yo braved the opinion of an
cntire community to act accordj to
your convietionss And when I Know
that & man lhias done that I need no fu:-
ther ciedentials. And, in the pursuance

decided upon a definite policy?”’

Some of tue perplexity went from tho
eyes of the new proprietor of The Cou-
~ler, “None—yet,” he murmured.

“Yo1 are o free agent,” sald Banks.
**You have under your direction an in-
strument - of pupblicity, the course of
which you rqust dletate as you déem
pest, But there are many factions, many
questions of exce importance with

you to familiarize yourself before you
act. Whenever you are free for dinner,
young- man, I want to talk politics wita
you.”

. After T. Kiihu had gone, Jimmy, who
Lad returned to his desk without a word,
ant long, his lean chin in his hands, gaz-
ing blangly out of the window., -~

“T'H want you to lunch with me’ he
finally sajd to Tivétson, “with me and
Pegleg Hanion. Do you mind?"”

When Jin:my presented him, an un-
‘necessary formality, to the grizzled pro-
prietor of t he hotel that stood in the
dollow square, the little man’s dry-lipped
e:gerness - prevented him- from noticing
that Pegleg's welcome was inserutable.
He was casting about for a waiter. And
he had achicved partial comtrol of his
nerves and’ was turnihg a net unamiable
eye upon  the food before him, when
Jimmy reached in &is: . discourse . with’
Hanlon the question which Pegleg was
waiting to hear, ;

supporl, Pegleg,” he said,  “'Now, I want
you to tell me why--he's been four times
mayor of Warchester—~tell me why he
shouldn't - represent us a e capital.
Not ' persona. reasons, Pegieg. DHow
much éo you know?'

Pegleg shot an uncordial glance at Tiv-
otson, who had straightened in his chair.
Then he laughed, hoarsely,

‘'Not persunal reasons, is it?"” he growl-
ed. "I musin’t complain, I nor none av
tihe rest av us, who have tried to stay
within the law. Thin INl not, till ye
lcarn thiat no man is a good citizen until
he casts hiz vote for a personal reason.
I'll tell ye instead to find where the
money for the Main street paving wiat.
I’il ask ye how it came about that Wain-
wright and Ianks and Jameson came to
cwn the acres they did, a month before
the frahchise for the new line to uhe
north wint thru? I'M ask ye why—" upon
Prgleg's baleful face there came a lnok
of swift recoillection. “Do ye remimber
wan Whiley QGarritty?”’ he demanded.
‘The wan with no blood in his skin, the
night—"

Jimmy nodded quickly. He was watch-

with hits mind made up.

Two nights later he sat and smiled a |
welcome to the author of “‘Seek and Ye |
Shall Find,” who stepped in the living- |
room door tc grin quizzically. *‘Seek |
and Ye Shall Find”’ bad remained a sea- |
| gon on Broadway, and bade fair to re- |
| main there the best part of of another.
| “Well, ¥'m ready,” began Herdy, with
|a %kind of repressed abruptness, “I'm
| ready! WWhat ahout you?”

Plainly the qu»stion had to do with |
| a sulifect which they had discussed un-
til it bad become a famillar one.

| *“His Own Home Town?’ -the other
| asked. and his quizzical grin disappear—
ed.

{  Hardy nofded his head emphatically.
| “Anybody in particular in mind for
| thic lead?”

{  Again the emphatic nod. |
| “Laundis!” snapped the producer.

{ And the taller. thinner man wus so |
long silent, staring into the empty. fire. |
place  bhefore him, that Hardy finally |
fcund it no longer possible to hide his
enthusiasm, {

“Man,” he crle, “if you ¢an only get:|
a finish for tha: first act! If you cum|
only take that hoy, as you've concelved |
him, carry him back to the town that
turned him out—keep it all logicall—lkeep |
it ~ just -simple!—and dirt-mean!—and |
| splendid—and oh, just so damned con-|
| vincing that one would have to belleve |
| that it had all ready happened—!" he |
hroke off, laughing self-consclously at |
his own outburst—‘"Well, she car: handle |
the girl’s pant.
I know. What do you think?"’ i

The younger man might have been |
talking to himself when he made answer, |

“Just as tho it had all really hap- |
pened,” he murmured; and then his head
swung up. “Of course, and why not?
gllntry it, Hardy. TI'll see what I cdn

o, 3
Two days later, Jimmy Gordon, T.
Elihu’s gond-for-nothing nephew, turned
up again in the haunts of his youth. And
when he climbed the steps of the square.
| brick hotel, and found Pegleg waliting
'ror him in the doorway, there was no

furprise, but merely grave weicome, in
Hunlon’s cyes.

“I was expectin’ ye,” lon answer- |
{ed his laughing question, and Jimmy's !
inughter hushed. “I- was expectin’ ve.
{ The "twill scund foolish when I tell ye
iwhy. Hmmy, lad, I wonder if yve would
I'be remimberiu' wan’ av the old burlesqua
| ecrowd—but av course ye would”’—

[ “Melody?! Quickly. Jimmy anticlpated

him.
| Hunlan nodded Mhcavily, and led the
woy to the table near the window of

E{\r-_“lsrgcr raoni, which ovEéricoked the |

|

| ."Sf}e died last night’”” he explained
| #bortly. *“She's been 4dying for three
| years.”

And then he told how the girl, after

| anu th: administration,

I've watched her, and

| et with some haste

ing Tivotson while seeming to have cyes
only for Hanlon, and the city edﬂg’r's
face was full of the keenest Interest.

He wint away the same night that
ye seen fit to remove yerself.” Hanlon's
ﬁmﬂe was little removed from a snari,
but he’s beeén back more frequent. An’

| he’s here now, on bail, fer a job that

would keep hlm busy for the nhext *.n
years, in anny other court. But Garritty
it a clever wman. If ye'll have raught
to do with personal reasons, ask District
Attorney Jameson why his case will be
dismissed—oh, in six months, or so?’
Pegleg flnished half incoherent with
rage, yet Jimmy's acceptance of his com-
plaints was almost casual. :
“Maybe,’-he mused in reply. ‘Iow
are you going to prove it, Hanlon, if
it’s true? 1It's one thing to ask where
the: money for that paving job went—
Tivotson, here, tells me we've been ask-
ing just suen questions for the last hailf
dozen years—but it's another thing to be
avle’ to tell. _You insist that there was
a split-up bétween t.hebelectrlc crovra
ut it's anoth
;2411_“(; to prove it—Iisn't that. true, Tivoﬁf
i
¥or one instant Pegleg had for otf
gl‘o“:er with rage. - He was Mste‘nh:;natl?
Inost breathlessly. ‘I'wice the little city
editor licked his llpe and set nhis Jaw
u;sbg‘i‘mm)\/’a u:‘md gell intimately upon hiq'
e A nd then e iieag! -
st e reached uiieasgily for
“A flne. chance,” exclaémed Tiv
and his gasp of reilef was all out ;?%?:»
portion to the. size of the drink which
he presently consumed. *“A fine chance
of ever getting anything on that bunch.”
. Pegleg a
16 tuble and stared at his late
was a fint 01 disappoin Lmentpln fil;fllz:r!{'s
lpla ;1(9 ?.a obvious
nd self-satisfaction. But ¥
Goruon appeared far {from (ul'plea.:ve.v!ll '37{3
t interview, which terminated there
m {ewﬁr\:guyhtrhan it had begun.
0 hours after he reac
oftice of The Courier before .ﬂmm,;ve"llmkm‘3
ed ’\rp from the task to which he set him-
self us soon as he had reached his desk.
Tivotson had been watching him curious-
ty, while he worked, and the latter cross-
to take the sheets
r oy .
gutd:;dh};m x:'ritten cog{y}whv:h Jimmy heid
"Tomorrow’s issue?” he asgk. 1
qu"egixon _:’l&l a mtere radtter o?dio:}rlno s
o'cloci extra,” the new .
The\Courier replied. “Hun it lr:nv:’n;:s:.f
;i..:e‘.‘n:.::h L:a.axt every man who
-stand !
ne’?‘d-linu." " “" T NeA. the
aereupon Tivetson set hims.
tut he wes aghast vefore he h.:l'é s s
passed & single paragraph.
“You're going to—run this?’
mered. % g 3
Jinmy Gordon had draw
manuscrint from

he stam-

1L 4 dog-eared

his pocket angd = T
ing it strangely, Hg) answer :a.‘:s :r’l;-

tuing but animated,

Y jocular
ed his

of your entcrprise here, you have already |

which I belleve it ‘be advisable for |

“So ‘hé has .made me an offer for my |

Hanlon gat and drummed on |

as the city edi- |

encoen- |

“Just. as it stands, please,’”” he saig
plsasantly. - Py
* Yivotson’s very body seemed to shilnpi
“Why, good Lord!” he breathed.
Jimmy had become accustonied to tiy
opening and closing of the door, ang
gave it no notice when ft creaked oper
again, a little before 4. g
A low voice brougnt him to his feet..
“Very nice editors always rise, whens
ever I enter, Jimmy,”' .t said. L
Carol Landis steod only e pace aw.
a slender and scarcely taller flgure ¢!
that one which the boy had suipri
years bacl, before tne mirror, in a
little costume cf black. She was in
the high-heeled pumps she wore.
the Country Club for tea—and after ¢
little hodouo.tggn he :o(r;: v:lt-h her.
the way on an rol were r
at the club no one  would evem
thought that he liad been scorned ant |
ored by this same set. Bveiyy
La came to their table end madg
herseif vastly le. Fat, good-na.
tured Liloyd Jeameson made an :
aside to Jimmy for letting him take gif .
.the blame in theé affaiy of the raid oy
Hanlon’'s; and even Sydney expressed

epinion that he had rather “play.
.cousin low down.” .

CHAPTER B.

' Not For Sale, i
- ] TwAS 1te whén Jimmy left the

Landis plnc’ma.n :
h?ugiel of T. Ell Bank the front door
o at
by the ught which streamed out he saw
the great man in a towering rage
out Mr. Tivotson who
in the gutter. Jimmy picked
editor and started with hi
street. :
ma,rrivel! at s

& chair . hys-
terically. ho sontinued to  laugh
shrilly, with no v
cachinations,

mirth in the high
-from

m sober, e aasured
. “Cold sober.”
Jimmy mnodded. - 5 ;
Tivotson’s next words seemed in the
nature of a mental digression. ?
“Banks kicked me off his front steps
a2 while ago,” he sald vaguely, but th
‘vagueness was
far as Tivotson's sentiments toward the
gentileman mentioned were concerned.:
“I happened to be watching,” ' sald
Jl_gpmy'-mply. !

.esteemed fellow townsman?” he
with an odd mixture of woebegone de-
fiance and level-eyed bitterness. -

‘None watsoever,’* Jimmy led tg:

g vm’nt lg tot ti !;l‘m off m ou

were . get him if you could.’

[ thus f!’dﬁe reward me.” :
of proof, Tivotson,” sald

He got no further with ris tentative
question. Tivotson interrupted him i
W'. t‘.’ "I ‘,Sure! d Don

asn’ n on every. ?

. know what tham split, and Banks—
and Distriet Attorney Jameson—yes, and
Wainwright, too. Washington, eh?
Washington! Why, I'm ﬁln: to

those croaks to Jail! I told you it was

Wb
now, from the panama upon her head, g
She had come to take Gordon out ty

apologs I

mansicn opened - suddenly and |

landed in & heap |
usohh vE
wh the ! |

.‘:3 office aiiouon sank |

)

in. no way reassuring so !

‘Any idea why I was calling upon eur |

“You epoke
Jimmy. B%o you feel sure you could—'"

2 v
Didn't I get my bit?
- eaf’e D L

nny. : :
eT¢ 18" Jimmy answered, #only—o
there's one flaw in your Weau
benevolent plan. You'd be likely to go,
too, you gee.”’
The grin was wiped  from Tivotson's
face, and an  almost injured look re- .
placed  it. s
“But that's the joke—that's the funny
part of it,” he answered.
a ulect!o io.t.i;"le ‘o‘{’ W;‘rchg'l’ter'l,..bm
ople to ! me -company =
’..J mmy gavé it 'up and succumbeéd to
. “Now I krnow you’re sober, Tivotsom,”
he sald. . :
The 1148 little man stiffened.
“He kicked me off his front steps,’’ he
refninded the othér, stubbornly, 'l've
got_to get him.” . St
“Wwe'll get him,” sald Jimmy—and his

who could ask for a better second act
curtain than that?”

Tivotson blinked.

“Huh?”’ he asked.

Jimmy's smile was diffident, almost
apologetic.

“I wish you'd write up your little
perience of this evening. (Of course
climax is peinful, but I'd dwell on 'it
rather strongly, nevertheless.) 'Hea.d 1'15
“The Courier Returns T. Elihu's Call!
Get it in tomorrow's issue—but it's to-
day’'s isseu now—isn’t it? I'll walt a
go over it with you, when you've fin-
ished, I—I've some work
to do.”
dllvlewshofya
edition .0
son’s sccount of his visit to the town's
great man, neglécting to an astonishing
degree The Gazette, T. Wiihu Banks
own orzan, which featured Wainwrigl
anwer to The Courier's issue of the d&
before. !

In other years
upon the town's main thorofare,
cially when Hanlon's was his d ,
tion, had always meant display ‘of disd
zﬁmw. but it had never been aq“hz
unanimous a thing

ex-

Jimmy's app IO

nd bitterly
WaE NOw. X y :
On - this occas'en. when Jimuny
nearel the ol Palace Theatre bull
he was forced to swing to one side’
the pavement to avold a knot of
i vhich aid@ nor break up at his appross
‘.T».ndga Jamcren (the title had clung -t
him since thn days when he had servad
a less complex community as justice of
the peace) pinnged thru the ranks to-
al him, Rage the benevo-
lonce witlh which the gentleman’s white
hoard cndowed s face; passion spoiled
his usnally henign austerity, . ;
“A Jdemnahle outrage, sir,” he roared,
as he spreat his legr and blocked the
passare of Warchesters newest journal-
ist. ‘A damnably treacherous plece of
bnginess, gir, which, I promise you, shall
{ he punished to the fu'l extent of the
1 11“’.‘."
i And. es he talked, he waved a copy of
| The C(ourler's extra 4n one hand xund
| #mote 1t wii hthe other, thus leaving the
| editor of tnut sheet in no doubt.whate
| ever eomcerning the subject of his re-
| marks. g
| The tall, thin figure came to a stoS
i the smie was in evidence, tho slighily
| crooked now.
“Cond-morning, judgel’ He at least
| remembered the niceties ¢ of formal usage.
{the he made no advance which might
{ have indicatrd a willingness to shake
bands. ‘‘Good-morning, sir—and
y~u! It is «n oulrage, as you say. It
is damnabiy small—damnably treachers
ens. And perhaps 1 should add, sir, that
these words express my estimate of 4}
puphlic servaits who use their power 0
iurther personal ends, just s dishonest,
tho perhaps less gainful. May I quote
yeu, v, es having allied yourself—"
Jameson rccovered his breath snd
clearel even the mos: sluggish mind of
petplexity, :
“You quole me? he thundered,
| dare to Qquote me in that dirty rag &8
;:_uu{gﬁg ,yolccd any such utterance,
11— —— e -
He paused, groping for a threat whics
~ight do the case justice, and n ;
infinitcsimal moment of quiet Jimmy
Gordon underwent « swift change of far%»
1i's gratification was seen to vanish, !
“Ves. Judge?’ he asked, softly. “Youwll
do—wihat?'” b &
“I'f run you out of town,” the judze
beliowed, I'!l run you out of town, :
zi T dld, eigiiit years ago, you good-for-
l nothing—vlanderous—'"

;. (Continued Tomerrevs Merning.) ‘-

““Won't T hava |

next words pnzzled his city editor—''and
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were -hawking the morning ! -
the sheet containing Tivet-
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