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it imperative to participate in the political dis-
cussion, why in the mischief hadn't he just
stepped across proffered Lis cigarette-case andmade a joke of the situation?
Of a truth the expression upon this fellow Mc-

Corquodale s homely, good-humored face when
Kendnck revealed his identity had been suffi-
aently quizzical. He had grinned widely as he
waved the indignant young man to a seat at the
table and even then the situation would have
adjusted Itself had it been left to the principals.
But McCorquodale's companions were a pair of
flashily dressed young "sports" who, thinking
they saw a chance for some fun at Kendrick's ex-
pense, had proceeded to tread upon Mr. Mc-
Corquodale's professional pride—McCorquodale

»V w^'^^^^ ^° ringside patrons as "IronMan McCorquodale, one time near middle-
weight champion.

"Y'see, it's this way," the ex-pugilist had ex-
plained earnestly. "I aint said nothin' about
uncle as aint public anyways. It's in the papers
off an on, see? An' now another election's
comin down the pike, y'll have to be gittin' used
to all kinds o' spieh. Fac's is fac's, kid, an' when
1 says the Hon. Milt aint no sweet-scented
geranium but's out fer all the simoleons he can
pick off the httle old Mazuma Tree,—why I on'y
says what I reads an' hears, believe me. You
bein his nephew aint changin' public opinion
none. See?"


