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8 The Man and the Hour

tion. and that my great wealth is a sacred trust.
Upon the answer to the question you have just put
to me depends the destiny of the world, whether
It IS answered by myself at this time or by othe«m the future. Exactly what I wiU do when the
time comes I cannot say, but I will tell you this
much, that in reaching a decision I will caU tomy assistance men like yourself and abide by
whatevercourse the majorityof them maydictate •'

But, my dear young fellow, that will not do "
The Secretaiy shook his head. "You are caUed
up«i to answer my question right here and now."
He dropped his bland and diplomatic mamier

Bs he spoke, and with his jaw thrust forward
showed himself the unyielding autocmt, who, in
the rough and tumble of poHtics. had ruled his
party witj, a rod of iron. This man whose won-
derful talente and personaHty had fitted him for
his chosen position of champion of the plain people
and whose great motive power, against aU odds,'
that had foreed him into the first place in their
hearts, was his sincere and honest love of office
He had now assumed a rather boisteirus and

bull3mig tone, showing that perhaps his great love
for the rougher elements of society was due to the
fact that in the process of evolution he himself
was not far removed from th eiy plain people.


