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The Boy Who Never Grew Up.
‘When the political history of Can-
ada comes to be writtén, we fear
that Hon, Mackenzie King will be
briefly deseribed
“thé boy who never grew up.” He
seems to face the most tremendous
problems With the mind of & child;
Take' a child to visit the great powen
Gevelopment plants at Niagara Falls

and he will be mainly #nterested in a |

canary bird that happens to be wing-
ing in the manager’s office. Faced by
huge estimates for the public service
at a time when ECONOMY {is the
urgent cry of the hour, the leader of
the Liberal opposition frets and wor-
ries over the auditor-general's report.
He does not accuse the government of
extravaganee; he does ‘not show how,
the estimates can be cut down; he
has nothing to say about large mili
tary and naval expenditures, but with
raised voice and flushed face declaimsg
over one of the four volumes of the
auditor-general’s report not being
ready—something for which a few,
young girls in the binding department,
of the printing bureau are probably
reeponsible, and at best a calamity
which coul@ and would be repaired in
a few days’ time. Faced by the tre-
mendous Pproblem of our national
railways—a problem arising from
world-wide conditions, vexing the
United XKfngdom and the United
States no less than Canada--what,

ed by Hon. Mackenzie King?

Has he anything tb \say about the
supreme importance of promptly ab-
sorbing into and vigorously co-ordin-
ating with the National Railways the
old Grand Trunk? Does he suggest,
anything that may be done to oper-
ate the railways in a more economi-
cal and at the same time a more
efficient manner? Does he declare
himself for or against the princinle
of public ownership? On the con-
trary, he comtents himself with mov-
ing in- the house of commons a tech-
nical and almost academic resolution
about the production of documents,
which is ®0 mnarrow as to preclude|
any real discussion of the rallway
situation. 8

Hon, W. 8. Plelding tried to dignify|
the motion made fn the house by Mry
King on Tuesday last by asserting
that-the principle of parliamentary con-
‘trol over public expenditures was in-
volved. As a matter of fact, no such
principle was. at stake. The National|
lines cannot get the money necessary|
for their operation lexcept by a par~
llamentary vote, and in asking for
that vote thru the minister of rail-
ways they must satisfy the represen-
tatives of ‘the people that the national
railway is belng operated by directors
and officials who are honest, efficlent
and devoted to the public interest.
That is not sdying, however, that,
every individual member of parlia-
ment at his own whim can compel
the railway officials te- transport to
Ottawa tons of documents to be laid,
on the table of the house or cdpied
at a tremendous expenditure of time
and money.

The demand for an indiscriminate
production of papers envelops an in-
sinuation of unfair dealing, based
upon the allegation that the directors
of the National Railways are also
directors of ocorporations selling sup~
plies to the rallways. If this insinu-
atlon he elevated to the dignity of
an accusation the fullest investiga-
tidn will be ordered and all relevant
documents produced. But the inves-
tigation should be asked for in a
business way and not made as g want
of confidence motion. Otherwise the
house would be asked to pass judg-
ment before hearing the evidence.

No matter what may be said or
done, the stockholders of the National
Rallways ave the people of Canada.
They ca'nnot assemble at a stock-
holders’ meeting, so they elect repre-
sentatives to parllament. A commit~
tee of 'parllament, sometimes called
the cabinet, sometimes the govern-
ment, is the board of directors, and|
as such it must outline the general
policy of the .system ang perform
many of the functions of a boamd of
directors. But to prevent political in-
texference, to give the roads the high-
est possible operating efficlency, the
government can and does commit the
actual operation of the National Rail-
ways to a board of capable business{
men, who are told to run the =oad on
business principles, and are guaran-
teed freedom from political dictation
and interference of every kind.

‘Wow, if Leader King can think of
a better way to run the XNational
Rallways, the house and the country
will listen to him with respectful at-
tention. The problem d¢ big enough
to engage a master mind. It is too

¢

and d‘l-nhnd.llv

big to invite childish metions ang
peanut politics...

Unemployment Unrest.

Contrary to the opinions of many
of the more timid people, the meet-
ing of the unemployed at Massey
Hall passed off without any untoward
incident. The World does not believe
that there is any body of unruly ele-
ment in the city of Toronto which
would seek to do anything which is
subversive of good government. The
old British system of allowing people
to air their grievances has never had
any bad results, and the views ven-
tilated at Massey Hall will do little
harm in this community or the Do-
minjon. At ell times of distress and
trouble there are individuals who
think they can see an immediate sol-
ution of ‘the difficulties, and are only
satistied ' that their ideas are incor-
rect after they have/ been put to the
test. . Thousands of times in the old
country, meetings of a similar char-
acter have been held when timeshave
been unfortunately unfavorable to the
working classes, and _like views to
those heard herg have been expressed.
They have. had the effect of sooth-
ing the feelings of the unemployed
and ‘in some me#dure opening up
channels for the relief of temporary
distress which existed.

What chronto wants and what
anada wants is§ to see every man
properly employed and decently fed
and clothed. ft will take: time to
bring this about and many temporary
expedients will have to be under-
taken before matters are properly
adjusted. It is impossible to believe
any fair-minded worker is disposed
to expect or to anticipate that he is
g0ing to be maintained at the public
expense. He naturally prefers to be
self-sustaining, and every effort on
the part of the various forms of gov-
ernment must be used to bring this
about as quickly as possible. Men
and their families have to be kept,
and it is much cheaper for the com-
munity to find some outlet for a
man'’s labor than to maintain him on
charity, which he does not want and
certainly resents. The time of year
is now upon us when there is an op-
portunit& to .undertake public works,
which can give a good deal of new
employment, and the great question
for all public bodies is to see that|
these works are proceeded with with-
out delay. ;

Remarked in Passing.

They say gver 100,000 books have been
written on “the war. And yet there are
those who fear we are likely to forget it.

s L L

New York paper states a ship has
gone aground off Canada. Now we know
Just where to look for fit.

@ L ] L

How come this tremendous reported
bcom in wine and raisin imports Into
the United States. Can it be true that
there is liquor in that land yet?

A . -
Germany is said to be standing oh her
dignity. Poor sort of support, we'll say.

L] » L]

Mémbers of the “U.F.Oi government
may not like fuss and feathers, but they
certainly believe in keeping up the
dignity of their rank as far: as good
furniture in their bedrooms will permit.

. *

A woman inmate of a Milwaukee
asylum has refused a legacy of $100,000.
Most people will say she is in her right
piace, e

o

Berlin just won't pay the billion marks
due the allies—but the latter seem to
be getting into a fairly good position to
garnishee Germany’s income and that
will be as good a way of collecting it
a8 any other, i

Ten New York plumbers went to Jall
yesterday on charges of graft,
times have changed.

L . -

The women are evidently not content
to accept Sir Henry Drayton's charge |
that they alone are responsible for the
high rate of exchange on the Canadian |
dollar. We know ne was looking for
trouble that time.

.
Legislature has
Tuesday so that

|
How the |

L
adjourned until
the

next

#aid that they have been beaten by

i ==
Twelve years 4go, a healthy man, in

| There's naught the matter with t.he: The Company’s reduction of mortal-
| ity
But he won’t leave his downy cot, altho .

wmembers may 1 park himself &way ang

gather strength for another few weeks of
talking. M

A jury of women after being locked
up for an hour and-a half, found they
could not agree. But after being locked
up again for another hour or two they
became unanimous. It was merely a
case of some of them exercising their
time-honored right to change their
minds.

TO TOMMY
FROM IDA

BY I1DA L. WEBSTER.

Well, . now that the board of con-
trol. and especiaily our worthy
rayor, have decided upon an inves-
tigation into the Singer police court
charges, let us hope that they will
£0 the whole hog and have every pos-
g'ble complaint fully aired and in-
vestigated.

It was, of course, most surpﬁsing
to the common or garden variety of
c tizen to read of the attitude adopted
by the majority of the members of the
council on Monday night. The evi-
aent dread of disturbing the police
court officials was almost pitiful. Nat-
urally enough the little matter of
rerty politics grabbed hold of the
licarts of the brave councillors and
they warited to see just where they
were going ‘to’land before they ‘took
the fatal leap.

As for the bright suggestion that
the press b2 parred from the room,
it was a direct insult to the taxpayers
and Controller Maguire did weil to |
squash’it. Surely there is no man |
¢r woman on the council who is
afraid to express his or her honest
views: tp the .downtrodden electors?
Meetings in camera are not satisfac-
tery and should nof be tolerated by
the public. There are few members
¢f the press who will not respect a
confidence given in good faith, but
at the same time the startlingly,
‘oright and clever members of our city

council should know when to ask
such a favor,

Whether this investigation is heard
ty Judge Denton or a commission,
it must be wide open. Only too often
Lave charges against various public
officials been muzzled. The members
¢(f council want to remeémber that

those persons who have complained
are free citizens.  Should some of|
ttem be employed in the business of |
bootlegging or even in the job of|
“spotting,” that fact cannot be held |
against them insofar as Alderman |
‘Singer and his investigation is con-
cerned.

No real citizen wants money spent
cn trying to prove that this person !
or that one has been guilty at some |
t‘me or another of breaking one of
the 57 rules of the O.T.A. What they
want to know is that persons coming
Under .the heavy hand of the law are
being treated according to British
Tew and fairness.

Helpless and, usually terror-stricken,
prisoners have no right to be fleeced
Ly interpreters, nor for that maitter,
by lawyers. And now that we are
going to have an investigation let us
also investigate the fees of the va-
'ius men employed “in defending
these people. Let us be satisfied once
end for all as to the treatment meted
out to prisoners in the cells, The
public want to know why men have

Eome member or members of ‘the Po-
lice: department,

Let Tommy Chureh forget for once
that he is the chairman of the polica
commission and let him only remem-
ber that he is the mayor of al the
people and that all the people deserve
a fair deal, Y

So go ahead Mister Mayor and as
A.fred Maguire says “Let the chips
fall where they may.”

Rhyming Views
On &ily News

By GEORGE H. DIXON.
.

Lonrdon, went to bed,
And he has lain there ever since, with.
out one rise, 'tls said.

gink, at least, except his bean,

he's getting lean.

: GRETs vt
To think. that any healthy man would
for a dozen years |
*

or more do naught but pound the hay.
He simply lies from morn till night and
eats what he is sent and when ‘they try
to make him move, he says: “I'm quite
content.” He spends his time in read-
ing books and also daily news, and if
he keeps right up-to-date he reads our
Rhyming Views. Perhaps that's why
he's still in bed beneath the covers

‘mired, for kindly people we have met,

oft say it makes them tired. At first
we thought we'd doped it right—ac-
courted for his feat—we thought he
might have been a scribe upon & morn-
ing sheet. We thought that in the dozen
vears that he has lain untossed, that he
was simply making up, for sleep that
he had lost. We thought he might have
been a scribe, but it was not a go, be-
cause on reading more we found that
he had lots of dough.

We'c understand his stay in bed if he
was over here,

Where prohibition is the rage, and all
to some is drear,

But he’s in London, as we said, where
absent are the drys—

Why don’t they feed hith cakes of yeast
to see if he will rise?

ALL LIFE INSURANCE
RECORDS BROKEN

The Metropolitan Had Its Great-
~est Year in 1920 and Leads
the World in Assets, in New
Business, and in Amount
of Outstanding
Insurance.

The annual report of the Metropoli-
tan Life Insurance Company on the
business of 1920 shows that the new
business placed on the books broke
all previous records in the world.
Neither the great amount of new in-
surance taken out, nor the percent-
age of lapseg indicate depression in
the business or industrial world, The
amount placed in the United States
and Canada was $1,651,950,161, which
is/a gain of -more than two hundred
and fifty million dollars, as compar-
ed with the previous year.

The income and assets 4increased
proportionately, the income for the
Year being $263,519,779. and the as-
set® making a gain o $116,019,262 for
a total of $980,913,087. Dividends
have been declared, payable to policy
holders in 1921, amounting to $10,-
819,369, of which $6,961.261 is to hold-
ers of industrial policies.

The number of policies outstanding |
at the end of the year was 23,899,997, |

The number increased in 1920 by 2,-
129,326. 4

Claims were paid on 812,689 pol-
ic'es, an- average of one every 28 sec-

onds for earh business day of eight |

hours. The amount paid to policy-
holders in claims, matured. gndow-
ments, dividends. etc., was $81,257,-
393, or an average of $556.86 a min-
ute for every business day of eight
hours. Group insurance amounted to
$214,547,572.

The Company placed new business
in Canada during 1920 amounting to
$123,016,745, of which $43,494,114 was
Industrial. This is the largest amount
ever volaced in Canada by any com-
pany in any one year. The Company
closed the year 1920 with a total of
$407,957,217 in fores in Canada,

In 1920 the Metropolitan paid Can-
adian policy-holders $4,309.648,12, The
work for improved health among
Canadians was continued. Metropoli-
tan nurses, in co-operation with the
Victorian Order of Nurses, made
187,645 ‘ree visits to sick Industrial
policy-holders in Canada during the
year, and distributed 2,880,000 pieces
of health literature, ' The confidence
of the people of the Dominion in the
financial strength of the Company
and in the desirability of its policies
is indicated by the fact that the num-
ber of policies in force in the Do-
minion is 1,687,479, The Company's
investments in Canada are over $62,-
000.000.

The Company’s  health activities
have been continuous during the last

'ten yearg and the Company has found

that they have had an appreciable
effect on its mortality. The death
rate for 1920 among Industrial pol-
icy-holders was the lowest in the
history of -the Company. The reduc-
tion—in general mortality in the last
nine yvears has been 22 7-10 per cent.

from typhoid in nine years has
been 78 per cent.: in tuberculosis, 40
per cent.; heart disease, a trifleover 19
per cent.; Bright's diseasa, nearly 27
per cent, and the infectious Qizeases
os childxy over 28 per cent,

(Thé- World's
Weekly Novelj |

By LARRY EVANS é

" (Copyright, 1917, by the H. F. Fly Co., and the Metropolitan Magazine Co.)
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(Continued From Yesterday's World.)

“No, you won't judge,” he contradicted.
**No more than I will you, unless you
wait too long before seeing the error of
your ways—tho T've mised myseif,
oten enough, that I'd it for you, God

knows."

Theu Judge Jmu:xa falling bsck beé
fore the whitefaced tor trimd’upo't
his own panic feet and came down fuil
wcngth in the gutter. Those who heard
his sp'utterirgs as they assisted him tu
rise found them fully as unintelllgl‘y{
as Jimmy Gordon's last words bhad vé=n

They refused to
in wndeﬂ:;: txf
Jimmy Gordun had really threaten: Q
tin the eminent gentleman qut?ftown—:
«il but the eminent gentieman himsclf,
who had no need to wonder, :

And the offender( (allowed to depar

the scre unpunished and unscathed, ow-
the face that he had taken tine
by surprige), emtered lan-

udge Jaiveson lost little time . in sesk-
ln: 'ggt T. Eahu Banks that morning of
his disastrous encounter with Jimmy Gor-
don. .
“I~l suppose
ing’s icsue ol Courier?' he ventured
Upon T. Elihu it had the effect of a
sharp-tined Prodd‘ln‘ iron, .
“Sit dowi!" he ordered, profanely, if
in a voice grown so thin and bodiless
that even he heard the note o!"letr in it
s s Saoaping S ferihaed
CSON Was 3
?';;‘:"a just had an altercation with that
crook, Gordon,” he replied, “a—a very
disconcerting aitercation.” He seemed (o
set himself likes & high diver fort Le
next plunge, ‘I suspect somebody has—
squealed,” he finished, ;
“Suspect someone has squealed—sus-
pect!” cried Banks, ‘‘Damnation, man,
cun’t ever an issue without
thb)'gnt? It's Tivotson—the drunken
fool—or didn’t you realize that, even sm'sr
they’d toid you s¢ in the ng's

aper?” :
P ‘“You mean he'll tell—"

T. Elihu ripper out an interruption.
There was stuff in T. Elthu Banks.

“Good God! Aad I've got to d.epend
on youl"

Jameson offered no defence ot his col-
lapse. He lifted a haggard face. n

T, Ellhu was pacing the office rug.
He paused, decision was evident in the
set of his jaw,

‘‘Garrity in town?” he seked.

Jameson nodded.

“Get in touch with him. And wait
until you hear from me. I'm going to
find out first if this dog means to see
this thing ;’:u' i:n- is only walting un-
til_ he gets price.”

Directly after luncheon Jimmy made
his way to the little white house on the
hill. Carel wes not at home—it was the
first time he had ever found her out
when he called. Retracing his steps. he
tried to laugh at his absurd expectation
that there still would be no one to
monopolize her time but himself—Jimmy
Gordon, again the town's reproach. And
as for the rest, he could put in the af-
ternoon trying that second act and -writ-
ing a letter to Fardy.

T. Elfhu Banks entered The Courier's
cditorial rooms a scant five minutes af-
ter his return. “If you can grant me
Just & moment or two, in private, sir,”
he suggestcd to immy. “I'll be brief. .

The owner of The Courier frowned
ever so slightly. :

Tivotson eftaced himself with leisure-
dy grimness. And the moment he was
gone, Mr. Banks opened negotiations.

“How much do you want—your rock-
‘bottom figure?” he asked.

A twinkle appeared in immy's eye,
but he clung to that almost naive frank-
ness, of which T, Elthu so approved.

“It was on the tip of my tongue to
ask—how much have you?' he laughed
genially. . “I_don’t mean to  haggle,
either, "Mr, Banks, or Leat about the
bush, but just what, or how mm;.p do
I ynderstand you wis hto purchase?”’

T. Ellhu's great jaw seemed to edge
forward,

“That ¢treacherous sot's rilence/’—he
began, when immy interrupted.

“I couldn't guaranteé that under any
circumstances. Tivotson. has taken a—
& very decided aversion to you, sir, if
you get my meaning. 1 couldn’'t pro-
mise to keep Tivotson eilent.”

“Then, your agreement not to back
him up in his charges. I can take care
of him.”
|  “I mee,”
| else?”

‘“The Courier,” said 'T. Elihu succintly.
“A public retraction of your unfound-
ed attack, which we will not discuss at
this moment, and—a devision on your
part to ledve Warchester—oh say in a
week or two.”

The twinkle became brighter in immy’s
eyes,

“What!” he exclaimed, “again! And,
then serfously, ag the case demanded, “Is
that all, Mr. Banks?"’

T. Elihu nocder; ris eyes glistening and

the

murmured immy—‘“and what

censideration?”  ventured

For & moment immy pondered and
then zighed deeply.

“I value The Courier greativy,” he
mused. “As a newspaper property it is
improving, as wou'll agree. And then—
there are sentimental raasons . whicn
make me reluctant to—'’

“Twenty-five thousand,” said T. Elihu.

“And then,” Jimmy went on.
not so sure that I want
chester just at present.
cessitate a very serious change in my'’'—

T. Elhu’s heavy lips curled a little,
He had expected to find it & hard bar-
gain. He <rew out his wallet, 3

“Thirty thousand,” he snapped.
that's my limit.
er than that, and

0 leave Wai-

“And
I could fight you cheap-
beat you, bui”-—

ncminate vou by acclaim for renator two
weeks from Saturday,"’ Jimmy finished
for him serenely. “Put your money back
in your pocket, Mr. Banks.”

And in a breath hoth men, at that,
were on their feet,

The twinkle was gon-2 from
eyes and T. EHhu had begun to
beavily,

‘“You promised to make it
Jimmy Gordon said softly,
ﬂqll_nhedi?“ /

. Elthu’s/great moon-face went pu
He wheezed inarticulately, uucke&3 Ax;?]i
g;in&t tgu}llx:frr:lg;nlhreanhh:.nd raised one soft
] er em
e g%struction. Phasis for his promise

‘“Then let me show you the w. out,*”
murmured Jimmy, hasily, smﬂ]n.g" stifl,
#0 his face was strained and white.
“Tivotson, if you please.’
edA(: pgrlnud pexl-en‘xptoxi‘}; call the door flash-

» disclosing Tivotson

‘:X;? - T}; M;u,g on the stalrs.
ellow, whirled in that direction, Jimmy
caught the bulky visitor by his trousers
belt and the clack of hig collar, aal
started him for the exit. Before he could
resist against the rigid anms which pro-
pelled nim, T. Ellhu was on the stair-
Way—and there was' no wisdom in offer-
ing resistance -there. So Jimmy Gordon
escorted the town's great man to the
lower level, with the city editor showing

the way.
Elfhu’s visit at

Jimmy's
breathe

brief,”
“'Have you

th'rhemsamefn'ilgxt of T.
e office o e Courler, shortly after
12, one Whitey Garritty, out on bail «n
& charge of grand larceny, which, twice
postponed, was-scheduled for trial early
in the winter, visited the house of ‘he
district attorney, whose duty it would
be {0 prosecute him. Mr. Jameson rose
from his chair 4n the library at the end
of the hall, where he had been waiting,

There was, in Whitey’s entrsnce, a
certain air of famdllarity, both witn lLis
surroundings and toward his host.

‘“What's give you the shakes?’ he qe-
manded, as he swung one 1eg ovsyr .
chair arm, : i

In & way, the guesticn was no: re-

have seen this mora- |

trarkable under the circumstances. Mr.
Jameson’s ¢ondition was both palpitant
and palpable. s
“A most un{g;tumte moecufx;r‘:‘noo., ".llo.:s?
lied, remain upon 4%
:;?foru}uu.l Aﬂtm;a”mcl_x confronts
both of us, I might say. i &
*Well, what d'yah know about that,
Wihitey ;.haswere;l unenthusiastically.
“Where's: the jam?” . .
“A transaction of importance—seve al
‘transactions, to be explicit—of the last
administration, are likely to be held upd
tc  public scrutiny. And, wkile there is
nothing—at—out of the ordinary to char-
acterize them, it is very possible thit
certain details, tt::eedesury .go expediency,
be misconstrued as—' : ;
Wbltw waved a long white hand. s
“Go no further, pal. I get yuh’!' 18
said. * y's —~that's it,
eh?” ol

Partly, yes.
"mdn'%'he‘ get his bit?”
.'Ye’, ut_bl

“Then let him holler his head off.” »d-
vised the truculent Mr. Garritty. “A lot,
it’}l get him—except an excursion up the

ot
“Y'Thero is, however, a com'puuf‘.'x'v: ele=
men,” Mr. Jameson explained. “It has
become known to the opposition news-

pa‘p.soz that's it?”" Whitey sneered. “s'\fow
—just what was we expected to do?
“Tivotson could be managed 'l’f-u the
other one was out of the way. :
Two ni later, seated acrosi the
room from her, Jimmy Gordon laid asile
the second act, which he had finisied
reading aloud, and lifted his h>ed fo
Carol Landis with an odd admixtu-> of
apologetic self-consciousness -and con-
rn. : 4 :
c“ﬁt course, it’s etill very much in ‘n-.e
rough,” he ventured; and then, noling
‘how thoughtfully quiet she sat, lipucd
into silence himself. s
“It's wonderful! It's—oh, I'm so al.-
surdly glad. Years ago I was afraid thet
they’d hurt the very spirit of you beyonid
all mending. Only a few days ago at the
club I thought you were still bitte-, n!!':
bewildered and unable to underscanc.
She pointed to the script. and sta ‘ed
him by putting into words one of his
most intimate thoughts. *“I thought ’w.x
were one of the cast, playing just a
little, and—and miserably unhappy part,
and instead you were meuly' mt.:‘hlng
from the wings. And now you've wrti21
it there—not lndwnifli-tn"—aot with satir-
nness spirit. :
’c%er?::s taking his leave a few m:m.tﬁs
later when 'a stifled ery from her ca-ch-
ed him. She was 'po.intllng stiffly at a
tch of shadow on the lawn,
l?"‘Sm:nefme was standing tlgen-—boek of
that tree,” she whispered. ‘A man
m "

Jimmy’s, eves strained in the direction
of her G:’uts};ltreﬁ:hed arm. Puzzled, he
scen the &teps. \
ae“l’f he was there,’”” he came hack to
dismiss the occurrence lightly, for he
belicved he' knew the explanation of it,
“he’s taken himself off in a hurry. But
if you're nervous''—

S’{'xe laughed, not auite easily, i .

“I'm not,” she assured him. *“Only—
 only please don’t leave the lighted streets
for. some dark shorteut on your way
back, will you, Jimmy? - And 'c'!on t thi
that I'm womanishly absurd.

He promised, and promptly forgot all
ahout it in a reccllection of the r:lowins.
face with which she had read Hardy's
letter.

And then, with the alley which ran
past the Palace Theatre fo -the door of
Hanlon's hotel yawning black before him,
curiously emough he remembered her
warning and hig promise, and emiled over
it gravely.

Igis heels rang measuredly upon the
alley pavement., He had forgotten again
the blotch of shadow upon the lawn,
and the man who ran. And then there
was a stir, soundless and sibilant, close
behind him. N g

Crouching, he sprang into the deeper
shadow against the léft wall, Hugging
that Dblank, brick surface, he crouched
and ran for the hotel lighis, utterly
without shame for his surrepder to in-
stinct. ' And he had crossed the open
court, and was reaching out to fling
open the door when his hat left his head
as if plucked therefrom by an invisible
hangd.

Behind him a yellow flame lanced the
darkness. In the narrow confines of the
alley a gun roared deafeningly. Me-
chanically and unheroically Jimmy
&£tooped in his stride to pick up his hat.
He heard the second ball thud into the
dcor above him, waist-high, had.he been
erect.
| _And then the door was open. and, with
| the flood of light that dazzied his eyes,
Hanlon came out like an avalanche. His
mad rush swept Jimmy asidé like a bit
of chaif.  ILike an ava'anche, he went
rearing down the.alléy.

CHAPTER VI.

Something More Than Stage Play.

FTER he had picked himself up,
Jimmy Gordon stood for a few
moments motionless before the hotel en-
trance, gazing from the nole in his hat
to the one waist-high in the heavy door
of Hanlon’s,”"with an emotion <o peculiar-
ly complex that he was entirely unaware
of the little knot of people which began

“J—I'm |

1t would ne- |

“But the Clvic Reform folks mean fo |

loosing his prelimlnaryli the second ball,

instantly to collect about him.

In truth, sc unobtrusive were. iley
| that Hanlon had come stumping back up
!the a.ley aud._jostled »oughly thru to his
| side betore Jimmy realized that he was
| no longer alone upon the scene. Hanlon
| iooked cne arm thru his elbow and led
| him irside the hotel.
| There was a fresh scar on the inner
| surface of the door below the' buet
bele; a long and jagged splinter lay on

the “office” floor, torn loose by that
| bullet; and beyond, at the opposite_ side
lof the room, fragments of plaster from
k the' wall, .
| Jimmy stcod staring at this minor
| damage, unimpeachable confirmation of

the cntirely serious and busineasslike n-
tent of the one in whose hand the gun
had roarved. Humorouely aghast swhen
he lifted his eyes, Jimmy’'s expression
| became sheepish as he perceived the

fierce arxiety in Hanlon's regard,

‘“See¢ here, Pegleg,”
suiprised to find that his voice was not
quite steady. "Why, man, you don't
mean that you think those bullets were
-real!‘ly intended for me!"

“For whom, thin?” Hemanded Hanion.

eJimmy blinked at that laconic abrupt-
ness.

“I—I'm sure I don’t know,” he falter
“I thought, perhaps, some of your ;::g-
fous patrons had developed a mututal
distaste for each other, or—or—'’

A loolé hpa.s;lng wc}nder crossed . hi
ace, and he broke off speakin
| dl2zily behind him. Ch:emln(gtéogfzggg
{again at the door, blazed waist-high py
| he had e
'ir:exmk}:‘ablgl mngxmeu in tmﬁlc:? }.?tlsl
stomach, anlon d
pre){(ension. nodded cripsly in com-
“Ye'll

do betther gittin’

-aproned waiter, d
veh etowadz-d (t,he door. ‘Ye'|l
ordered; and then as

shortly to Jimmy: ‘“Now, 1
too littleﬂhke talkin’ sl T Fe S0
mmy, in a fashion, - -
zled and wholly out of counten::tl:re.pgz—
gan his recital with that moment when
he hesitated at the mouth of the
311‘3:{.‘ {-}I‘znll;::x‘ich‘o:ked him lmpuiently.
nnin’, an’ .
hes sna?ped. n’ ye don't mind,’
0, after a moment’s thou t, Jimm
began’ farther back, with e rihport'T of 'X‘?.'
Elihu's second visit to The Courier of-
{;g;, oaémz.h an bu:}most !?:j:etioua explana-

e n

e ess which had brought
Without comment, Hanlon waited umti!
the younger man made mention of the
man in the shadow -on Carol Landis’
lawvn—the man who ran—and the girl's

{ cause’ yere th= same boy who wore fringe

he expostulated,’

:{lm‘o'nllhmni to ‘avoid the byways and
stick to the highways which were well
lighted; but there he gave voice te a
savagel exultant exclamation, and
whee’edy toward the waiter. =3
“There was never any doubt from the |
beginning,”” he rumbled. ¢ 'Twas a waste
of time, but ye’ll waste no more.”
Immediately watching the change that
came qver the waiter's face, Jimmy felt

wi.
AT D R vtk Bist the

giter Ik ;o ftly, ‘‘and try to con
waiter asked softly, ! to con-
vince him of the error of his ways?
The wicked ‘leer in the query held
Jimmy dumb. But ‘Hanlon maintained
a sort of surface complacency, even
with bFack, blind rage . struggling for
utterance. :
“Till I give ye the worrud ye livid-
lipped mongoose,”” he answered, “till 1
give ye the worrud, ve'll keep yere fin-
from his throat. Ye'll find him °
irst, and when ye do ye’ll report back
here to me. I'm eager like for e worrud
in the gintleman’s éar meself " %
And gimmy, still unable to speak, sat
and watched the wa'ter lay - aside his

ced how the man’s hands hung

I::ln:ﬂéut. noticed his changed gait.
Hanlon léaned orwa.rdk to put a hand

he you man's knee.
up‘?lnl . ,y hg,s:'-hc said, “ye’ve been
‘home but a little time, reckoned in days.
.More in hours and more than that in
minutes, an’ I've known many a man,
thru inattention to detail and lack av
observation, to achieve a prematurs
eternity in the fraction av a seeond, ’tis
true. I should have guessed it at the
first second I saw ye, yet ye fooled me,
what with yer blinkin" lids and laz_x_
grin. I thought to welcome ye back
tired av the husks, and mebby with the
taste av failure grown bitter in yere
belly. An’ instead, ’‘twas good fortune
ve’d found—ye were certain to do that—
and shame to me perspicacity, But ye'll
talk now, ' Tl listen.”

A gust of confusion flushed Jimmy’s
thin face. Guiltier than ever, and more
than ever self-conscious, he sat trying
to meet Hanlon’'s level regard. And then,
without defence or comment, in a halt-
ing fashion that matched the quizzieal
look that had come back inte his eyes,
he “talked” as Hanlon bade him.

At times the huge and grizzied figure
opposite him mnodded his head under-
standingly, ,whute’ J!mmfy w: r{‘:ed \;Ltg)
transparent jauntiness of ! d -
dods when ev’en. “husks’® had been ex-
tremely acceptable. Oftener he -listened
with downcast eyes and bushy eyebrows
drawn together in a beetling frown, so
that the speaker saw little of the" glow
which a mention ef “As Ye Sow’” and
“Unless Ye Believe” kindled in his eyes
—two metropolitan successes credited to
the pen of one Gordon James, a play-
wright essentially American, both in
form and philosophy. He 'was still
frowning when Jimmy apprized him of
the real errand which had brought him
back to Warcl}mer, and halted there,
amely apologetic once more,
; "Ygu gzstn‘t believe that I hit upon
the idea with a thol:‘ht u;l' p%t:'gtx:ﬁ‘zﬁ. 11‘1;
r caricature—or lampego ,” T
attempted, jfnding the ‘huge man's
{ unendurable,
'"i:%"mn Pegleg’'s head came up. He
was smiling enigmatically, tho his lips
weré &till grim. -~ i :
*“Ye say yc¢'ve come back to lave this
community finish yere play for ye, be-
cause it must be real—because it must
be as true to type as the part ye lived
yerself. And yet ye sat there, a minute
back, and Lelieved that ye were alone
resporsible for the—,” He indicated the
plaster spatiered by the bal'lbon the floor.
“Aye, lad, I saw it in yere ‘eyes. In yere
eyes ‘twas an unforeseen -and annoyiu
development, which ye believed ye should
and could have anticipated and prevent-
ed.
“Faith, ye've Dbecome twisted about.
Y’ve lost ye:e old tr-rick av clear reason.
Perfessin’ yourself eager to write what-
ever was provided for yere pencil, be-

to his pants in the pursuit av knowledzc,
which ye believed ‘was essential, already
vé’'ve been thinkin’ to persuade this town
1o a performance which fits yere own
preconceived notions av what such a nicz,
crderly performance should be. Ah, 1ad,
I tell ye now, you're not stage manager
(-nough' for that—yoéu nor I, Elihu Banks,
cither!

They sat gazing earnestly into eaca
other's eyes, Jimmy’'s alight net only
with startlec. appreciation of the justice
of the crafly criticism, but A.nucipa:h_n
as well for that which most certainly it
roust p eface; Pegler's aglow with the
fervor of his preachment. . :

“But it wes all sheer comedy,” Jimmy |
argued, flatly, at length.  Even T, EN-
bu's wvisit, ai.d m ydisgraceful condust
tfoward him end Tivotson. Why, even
his offer of hush money—"

‘“W’ve mixed up yere viewpoints,'”
growlud Pegleg, when it was clear to him
that tae other did not mean to go om.
“Ye'll need to go back to that av the
bhoy ye were eight years ago, whin
thirty thousar.d would have been some-
thing more Lthan a joke to chuckle over
within yerseli, to regain yere neeiad ,
nerspective, . n’ yet ye fail to remimber |
n night eigflt years ago—a night that .
gave ye twenty-~-four hours to leave town!
That hole in your hat! That bullet splash
there in me wall! Lad—lad, eight yea:s
g0, she whom we knew as Melody zave
Whitey Gagritty the cue for them twe
shots that missed ye tonight; whin she

nt a chair rockettin’ across a table into
Ziis bnd face, and saved ye alive to write

o S E
" “Wbhat?” Jimmy’'s voice rang lke a
shot.

(Continued Tomorrow Morning.)

| OTHER PEOPLE'S
OPINIONS

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

FOR GCVERNMENT CONTROL.
Editor Woild: “Old Moderate” seems io
think that my letter, signed ““‘Subscriber,,
is sore on the fellows who have their
cellars full. The reason I wrote that the
one way to stop dissatisfaction was {ir
~he governm.ent to buy up and confiscare
the whole business was knowing full ‘wall
the impossibiiity of such an act, for it 1
2 known facl that our most influential
men nave their cellars stocked up enough
tn-fit up a gcod-sized hotel, Is it, then,
likely that these men would pass such &
bill as thal? No chance, On the other
hand, if the government takes over .ei-
tain siores, azccording to the populatios .
of the town or city, and make a fair
charge, that would more than satisfy e
publie, for they would know that wanat *
they hought was genuine. As to my feci-

‘ng sore ag:sinst the temperance cranks, -
“0Old Moderste'’ 1s perfectly right, f am
nizainst the cranks, whom I look on as a
‘ot-of sanctimonious hypocrites, trying to-
find the mote that is in the other per-:
ton’s eye, with one large enough in their
own to blincd one, having a look as tho
tney were tco good for this wicked worl L
I always think, whenever I see one of
these goody-soddies, that it is a pity they
are detained €0 Jong in it, These remaris
do not Include temperance men generally,
for there ar: some mighty fine fellows:,;
that att Ik men, minding their own
business, letting the other fellow mind
his. Conecluding, would say I know 't i
tseless meking any comment about the
biH passing, for it is money, and monsy
only, that passes it. "Take away the
aoney, and vou do away with the graas:

Subscribtr.
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