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yôur Uncle John win their heartfelt [ was next- a court cut through
rçepect which ho will do by hand- {the huge shop from ground floor to 
ing it out to -’em so fast and strong root. Elevators 'laden with women 
that their heads swim and their piled up and down. Above and bc- 
knees knock together.” low she could see sectional vistas

and glimpses of the immense, busy 
establishment crowded with hundreds 
of her sex shopping, examining fa
brics, gossiping, loitering — the mo
ment’s phase of a perpetual women’s 
fair. She remembered that she her
self had put in two hours soending 
eight dollars in dry goods. Oh! shc 
might send him a ribbon or a shirt 
waist, and write him, on a nice little 
piece of tinted notepaper, in a nice 
slab ting little hand, that she was so 
sorry!

She arose and swept to the ele
vators. When she entered the ante
room of Mr. Winthrop’s law office she 
was aware that a broad-shouldered 
man in a derby hat, whom she had 
overtaken and passed blindlv in the 
hall, was at her heels. .Mr. Winthrop 
was at the door of his private room. 
She saw that his glance took in her
self and the man with a kind of per
plexity. Nevertheless, 
bowed urbanely and stepped forward.
, No very tangible programme had 
come to Mr. Winthrop’s mind during

“I’d like to see Mr. Emmet a min
ute before he gets away," 
plained to Mrs. Randall, trying as 
hard as she could to keep her xvoice 
quite Steady. /

“I should have done no such thing, 
Helen.” said Mrs. Randall, with an 
addition to her injuries. It's, quit# 
useless. Mr. Winthrop is going Vÿ 
arrange a conference for me after 
breakfast. If Mr. Emmet chooses to 
come, very well. Be sure the chops 
are hot,” she added, for the waiter 
had returned.

The minutes dragged interminably. 
A boy of many brass buttons, bear
ing a tiny tray, came into the din
ing room. Miss Page’s heart missed 
a beat or so. The boy inquired of 
the usher; was wafted in her direc
tion. She remembered to try to look 
calm. He was at her sirie. Her own 
card lay on the tray. “Mr. Emmet 
ain’t in his room," said the boy.

She attempted to sip the coffee, 
which seemed likely to choke her.

“I’ll wait for you upstairs,” she 
said, reckless of the chin. and. with
out looking around, arose and walk
ed from the room.

cutting all the ground from under 
her feet. Her own drama. seemed to
be left

the lawyer paused, smiling urbanely 
—“that Emmet sent him hero.”

- “Yes.” said Miss Page. “Mr. Em
met told me that he h$.d sent a man 
to see about the Electric b’ll.

cried Mr. Winthrop, 
“Why, it’s a clear

teTHE CHAIRMAN’S POLITICS she ex-
BY WILL PAYNE dangling in midair, 

should give uji—anything?" 
manded. Suddenly she felt her 
smarting.

Ho started a little toward her. "If 
I thought .you cared?"

1 cared!" she flashed at him— 
then, with a quick, imploring: "Oh, 
don t be a miserable man! If I 
hadn t cared, would I have followed 
you to Springfield and come up— al
most to your room___ ”

‘Helen! Helen!" 
his breath.

" Why 
she de

eyes
The thick glass panel of the oflicej and buy out his rotten Metropolitan "What do you propose to do?” Em- 

door bore the modest sign, ' “D. O. I company at his price or our amend- met demanded, shortly.
Emmet, Lawyer." Miss Prescott ; ment will be hung up. It's just "You wait
stood by the broad,window in the | damnable. Nice mess for ladies to be lagher.
outer room, looking idly down upon mixed up in with their Playgrounds "But I don’t want to wait'” Era
the roofs of the passing street cars bill! And this fellow Emmet, that met cried hotly. I want to know. T 
in Washington street, a hundred feet Miss Page quoted to us, is chairman want to clean this thing up, John, 
heiow. of that committee! He’ll pick her and get of it."

The door to the inner room was pockets if she don’t look out!” “Seems to me
wide open. Miss Prescott had saunt- Nevertheless, the fellow Emmet boro to heart, Dan’l, 
ered out five minutes before, because : no outward marks of degeneracy as, coolly.
it had occured to her that all the: on Monday about noon, he entered "Oh, drop that, will you!” Emmet 
business of the interview • respecting the inner room on the upper floor of roared. "And you understand, I’m 
the Children’s Playgrounds bill "was one of the least pretentious build- out of this!” Emmet 
really done That had occurred also ings in La Salic street. “I’m out of it. I’ll
to the seti-etary of the Prairie Ave- This inner room was a mere closet,, more to do with it!” 
nue Social Settlements Leagtie and with only a desk and a couple of Gallagher’s eyes again 
to the chairman of the Senate Com- chairs. The man at the desk was and again he waited a moment- 
raittee on Cities. Still they lingered middle-aged, with broad shoulders "T'hell with you. Dan’l," he said 
in there. As for Emmet, lingering and a firm, flat chest, leanly muscu- cheerfully. "The Metropolitan is a 
had not got to be a vocation with lar- He merely ^janccd up as the grown person’s game. If you don’t 
him whenever this tall young lady shining presence hurst in. like it, get out. Go hack on me, if
was concerned. ,The chairman never had his effect you feel that way. I can get along

"I wish that Electric Consolidation of sparkling more perfectly. Such was without you."
bill were well out of the way,” he his air of youthful buoyancy and “Get along thenl" said Emmet,

saying, with preoccupied abrupt- vigor that it seemed simply optional and burst from the room so impetu- 
ness. If he looked worried, it was so with him whether he stopped or kept, ously that he brushed against one of 
fleeting an expression that the Secrc- straight on through the wall. Gallagher's lieutenants,
tary could not ho sure. He came However, he dropped at once into 
back at once to his confident man- the chair at the end of the desk, 
ner. "But I mean that it shall bo; bending forward in his eagerness.
I’m sending a man to work it on "They’ll give $850,000 for the Me- 
now.” tropolitan, John,” he said. "I've Just

She was smiling at him— a little had word from Winthrop. He makes
vaguely. the offer."

"Well, I shall go to Springfield, The shrewd eyes of the elder, lustVo- 
Tuesday—I hope it will go through.” less man twinkled a little in his un- 
She looked down and brushed her answering face. Even then, Emmet 
neatly gloved fingers along the edge was the dearest joke of his humorous 
of the desk. heart. But this was business.

As a kind of discovery, Emmet "Three fifty, eh?" he said calmly, 
found her in that small, abstracted The coolness irritated Emmet’s 
action,, inexpressibly feminine. heat. "Of course, I’ve taken this up

"It’s pretty hard for you down on my own motion," he said. "I sent 
there,” he said—so personally that a man to Winthrop because I wanted 
there was a little commotion in the it settled and out of the way. You 
Secretary’s pulse. know I don’t like it. Whatever we

"Yes; sometime#, it's pretty hard— may say among ourselves, we’re 
and not always quite, jfflëasant with using a public position for our own 
some of the people. But"—she smiled advantage. Now, good gracious,
—“a goot^ many things are pretty John, this is a handsome offer, a 
hard.” generous offer!”

The chairman stepped over to her. Gallagher looked at the young man 
"No! Don’t go; down there again,” imperturbably. “Did you expect 

he said abruptly. "There’s no need, their generous offer, Dan’l)"' he asked 
• it’s just getting your bill reported by softly.
my committee. Leave it to me. I When ho said "Dan’l,” it was al- 
want to do something!’,’ ways subtly a gibe and a reproof.

"But L’ve engaged to go,” she pro- "Of epurso I didn’t)" Emmet flunff 
tested, nervously, steadily looking back impatiently. "You know I 
down. "Mrs. Randall thought, I can’t do that. But j. did tell ■ my. 
ought to.” man that WRhrop had made a good

"No!" he repeated. "I know bet- offer," he added, challengingly. 
ter than Mrs. Randall. If you don’t Thereupon a series of deep wrinkles 
leave it to me. I’ll beat your bill ! came lengthwise in Gallagher’s fore- 
The committee shan’t report it zat head. His large mouth expanded on 
all!" ■ ' ' lateral lines until a mighty grin

"Oh. if it’s a question 6f life or stood revealed. ^ It seemed to go so 
death, of* course 1 surrender! " She; deep that it interfered with the pro- 
laughed, too, in the same , nervous Auction of his voice, which came out 
way. 1 "If you think that’s best," She] strained and hoarse, 
added, reither hymhjy, for the Jatlgh ; “That , shows; yotir „ kind , heart, 
would not* ho toisait, and éhe started Dan'Li! ' hé gtispèd - but i tigy g$in.

side Wd- jlriow he wls right, even if%o

so that. it. «Ml scarceiy 'he' said turn him down.”
whether lie 'had touched; her o# \ dh- Emmet stared coldly . at the - grin, 
tained hei tito wink-of an eye. The check to. his pfiljas touched fi|s 

“Than* you! I won’t- forget !’’ ho fiery impatience to anger. Ho wqs 
said tremulously, under his breath;: pent so ardently upon getting this 
and they got to thq^ddqr together. 0itfc affair ‘oj the cleétHc eoncern tiut 

Returning to the inner room from cf the way. He thought hé Add sac- 
ushering the two ladies out, and ceeded.
closing the door behind him, Emmet "You don’t mean you’re going to be 
kept assuring himself, amid the end- such a fool as to turn the offer 
less turmoil in his mind, that noth- down?” he said quickly. "It’s the 
ing whatever had happened. Once hç best .yoù’li ever get. Your partners 
found himself, gripping the top of the won’t thank you for fit.’’ 
low bookcase in his two strong . jje knew he krf insulting, but In 
hands, as though he were going to his anger he did not care. Gallagher’s 
coerce it- into acknowledging that anger was different. He compressed 
nothing had happened. He kept think- bj8 ijps. He narrowed his steady 
ing of himself in odd, disconnected 
pieces.

When the Clarion published its es
timate of city candidates for the 
Legislature, this paragraph appeared 
under his name and Senatorial dis
trict ■ .

"Democrat. Age '27. Born in Cook 
County. Lawyer. An unknown quan
tity. Well educated; good speaker.
But owes his nomination to Johnny 
Gallagher. Has some 
friends,' who say he is better than 
his sponsors. Looks dubious.”

It looked dubious to Emmet hiln- 
sclf just then. He had told her one? 
that he believed in practical politics.
He - thought he had never been a bad 
fellow. But there had qecn a certain 
carelessness, a certain free-handed 
liheralness, in his politics. Especial
ly, there was this affair of the elec
tric bill: It came back to him in a 
kind of lump. Also, she came back 
to him just as she had stood there 
beside the desk. It seemed to him 
that a - wise and just Providence 
might well personally prevent that 
presence from coming any further in
to affairs that looked sa dubious ; 
and ho made a little prayer to her, 
or to the Providence, -pr to both, to 
the effect that, if she would come 
in.hc would get himself all spotlessly 
cleaned up and be worthy of her.

It looked rather more than dubious 
to Mr. Gordon Prescott, president of 
the Consolidated Light & Power Com
pany.

He was explaining it to the men in 
the smoking room after dinner: "So
this gang in the City Council got up and Mr. Thomas Frederick Winthrop 
a paper concern that they called the —my old friend, smooth Pctrojeum 
Metropolitan Electric Company, and Tommy—and the rest, ’course they’ve 
passed an ordinance for It. Then, g0t a right to make as much money 
when they couldn’t sell out to mo or consolidating as they please, because 
to the South Side Illuminating Com- they’re all prominent citizens, riding 
pany, they turned it over to Johnny | jn carriages and throwing flowers at 
Gallagher.. He got some money and themselves. They can rig the stock 
built a shed that he calls a power market and play horse with the min- 
station on the west side, and strung ority stockholders, and make all the 
some wires, and pretended to go into money they want to. But I w-ant to 
the electric lighting business. Well, gCt in on the game and make some 
my company and the South Side II- money, they hold up their hands in 
laminating got arpund to the point holy horror because my clothes ain’t 
where we’re willing to go in togc- any nlocie and I was brought up 
ther, to consolidate. We can save over by the stockvards. It’s your 
§200,000 a year by it, and give just idea, Dan’l, that' if we want any- 

good and cheap a service to the thing we must go around to the back 
public The lawyers look it over, door with our hats off. It sort of 

,i and find that there’ll have to be a jars you to think your Uncle John’s 
little amendment to the State Incor- going to kick open the front door 
poration law. They fix up the am- and walk into the parlor and x de- 
endment and introduce it into the >mand pie. You're afraid they’ll con- 
Senatc. Then it’s referred to the sider him rude and never let him auc- 
Committee. on Cities, instead of to tion off the boxes for the charity 
the Committee on Corporations, as ball. You think if you take the 
it should be, and we find out that sandwich and don’t ask for butter 
Johnny Gallagher owns that commit- they’ll like you for a well-trained 
tee, body, boots and breeches, and lad, and give ÿou a certificate that 
we’ve got to make terms with him you’re respectable. But you watch

"He did?" 
with animation, 
ease! He tried to make us buy out 
the Metropolitan Electric Company, 
in which, I suppose, he’s interested, 
and now he proposes to denounce Mr. 
Gallagher, who has never, I can 
vouch, tried anything of the kind!”

The puzzle suddenly became daz- 
zingly clear to Miss Page. She turned 
to Gallagher with a kind of swift, 
fleeing, startled helplessness. " Does 
he mean that? Does ho mean to de
nounce,” she asked brethlcssly.

"I read it that way,” he said, in 
his harsh voice. She felt that he ac-

said Gal-and see.

you kind of take. it 
Johnny observed warmingly, under
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body to settle the electric bill —not 
thinking it would hurt you; and they 
were going to use it against you it 
you made your speech, or Winthrop 

as, for I think Gallagher is your
2’ a"-vway. And do you think I 

could endure that? I 
here to tell

sprang up. 
have nothing

narrowed. cused her.
“Well, if he does,” said Mr. Win

throp, looking
urbane enjoyment, “we’ll explode a 
mine under the young man’s mine. 
With what I know and what Miss 
Page*knows, I guess Mr. Gallagher 

lawyer won’t be the man that’s blown high
est.”

When.-. Gallagher walked out Miss 
Page murmured a polite empty word 

the afternoon, but. he had frequently to the lawyer and followed.

at. them both with

came down 
stop 
wall.

you about it. Do 
now;, I can’t back through the 
You arc a miserable 
Since retreat

the
Oh!”

, , was now impossible, she
suddenly leaned a little closer, threw 
up her chin, which brought her face 
near to his. "You know8 I couldx^t 
endure that I should be the. one to 
hurt you. I wasn’t ready to let it
T L?!T^t0 SCf you hurt your career. 
I wasn t ready to sacrifice my career 

for truth or anything else. What’s 
truth, anyway?”
c .T'“th? ,Why- I guess it’s you!" 
said Emmet. He would have said 
more, fatuously, but she 
him.

man!
The dining room was on the ground 

floor., She walked deliberately by the 
elevator on one side and the stair
way on the other into the hotel of
fice, where she drew the eyes of a 
dozen lounging men. There was a 
little smoking and writing room off 
to the left. She walked coolly and 
with a negligent case through the of
fice to the front windows that gave 
upon the street, looked out a mo
ment, and calmly sauntered back. 
Going and coming, she threw a swift 
glance over the writing room. But 
she saw no one she knew.

The elevator-^ boy leaned against 
the wire lattice by the open door of 
the cage. She stepped in. The boy 
followed and started the machine. 
“Parlor floor,” she said, and they 

the first landing. The

te

stopped
“We

said
must go down stairs,” she 

..... „wlth a kin<l of fond 
they 11 be expecting me.”
Down in Parlor C Johnny 

iaghtsr leaned over the back of 
chair and glowered at Prescott 
Winthrop before him. Mrs. Rande.il 
sat a little apart, and her double 
chin seemed to defy him to impeach 
its respectability.

"Behave,
whispered warninglv. Thov had 
through Parlor D and 
open door.

"Let’s be frank and friendly all a- 
round"—it

refusal ;V Gal-
a

stopped at
lock of the wire door did not yield 
at the first pressure of the boy’s 
fingers.

"Is Mr. Emmet on this floor?” she 
asked. To get the lay of the land 
would be something.

"Mr. Bmmet? No’m; on. the fourth 
dhor; number fo,ur twenty-one.” The 
boy had begun to close the door of 
the cage when she spoke, and ., was 
turning the lever of the machine.
Now fie brought the lever hack, and 
held thé 'door open as though he 
were uncertain whether she would get 
in again.,

"Oh, i" was mistaken,” she said 
without the least hesitation, and 
stepped into the cage. She did not 

— , ... . know why. jIHb 'did not know who-
.x'tWf l x , X / ' ■ v ; ■ •> ther the bov would take her up to

YOUR BILE- HE 'TjD IÀj£E’?G. TELL YOU HOW/’ V the fourth floor or down Again. The
-------------- :• ■ ■ —h~—-yqxryiy——— ■■ — — ................. •-----------cage starced up.- It occurkfl to her

■ "àt:'- > I, ” ' that she had: quite lost her head ahd
The lieutenant entered, staring ; resorted>vto U^lSttttife cabttitet in the] “Mr,. GalIaghérT Mr. GalWigher!" was doing qbnwthing dreadful, 

found Johnny still standing by the lavatory* ^RfiAiiSdc Âvas Uncommonly : she called. In thé’hall. -i "Sthaight ahead to first ccHTijior
desk, his hands in his pockets, asked, red, and hÿyijjEtiÿokingrat. his trou-, . Johnny turned, around stdlidly, and on your right,:) about half wa^xgqifn:
"What’s the matter?” .under his ble through^f£»W®aiiini|Aic: fog. b .xj she. .whirled up to, him breathlessly, number four t>cnty-ono;" saîd- the 
breath. -, Miss Pa£C.qai|&quickly, | "ffhat: wouid you advisc-iio to do£" ,bo.v. ,

! "Oh, these colts, Jakey! these. inipafti^t''eo4HKMMted»B(mi this »1* wfeii, jky w"'|l-''.<Thank voit” aalA-Miss , Sagey-as
colts!” he said wearily. "Dan Em- strange niàrixSMf. Wfsh Ton’d",tel] -qhyt SAIrS thmXota denu&ijed éhb the ObSf disap-
met Is nutty and full of oats. He’s the news frJM^rihgifiqid,’' she safl to'éis é»hniéétv«ittnnér.- ; pearèd. ' .
bound to run away. He’s going to quickly:.in,jS;YSFtohe:"iLlmbw- .wha*J ”Aboti#-^Mr.;^mmct..’’ Johnny sttïf - The empty corridors stretc&fft. hc- 
run right into a stone wall, and the ncwfp4$>erS,*6yj I déb’tx under- l-waîtcti hntqovtiblb>,ànd witti’-as little fore heir. She 'dafod not go *■'step
there ain’t going te be any uphol- stand ,- v ..sympathetic';, beip as a post;- Before further. . Already sljo hàd' throwna- For a mered instant Gallagher
storing on that wall, either.” He The rW?y inflfcs- -fa thcY,-,4ayycr’s. that rodklibecuttitudc thé yeSlog^wo- way her-diipiit,vrand aelLrespect-She floundered. Then he walked over and 
reached over and closed the rolling brain ,#>re najbW hcljp to think-; iiian felt, hcricouçage evaporating. “I simply waited in a kind of agonized confronted the two, his mouth shut,
top of his desk. “I’m going to hand ing. bsrt-t&éy, hjijped ti>:j<*riilapityf ,dcm’t wish to. do him an injuryshe helplessness. : his eyes twinkling. After he had sur-
Dan’l a little package.” he said, ‘'Wbig> BOhl<th^'MrX>(^ll«gKé?S':çnf- said e.vàsiv|)ÿ: : v'alt f, care -Aticiut is Tljis f£ce and figure sthïiC$t upon veyed them an instant, he looked a- 
■till most gloomily, “And after the lighten^you?'"®; askefi, athis tnanfi- the Pteygrduntie bill- . a . Emmet's"eye as bp camo 'dully along round at the others,
explosion, if he lives "through it, he’ll est, looking, over Jiér shoulder..at th^ -"Then I’fi iuiyisfi you to go homo I the corridor., his .overcoat .on .Sis "The babes in the wood," he said
know more.” man ahB. sOUhjtiife his inellpw'laqgi1-: aAs-itficp away-'frb"<n Winthrop, if ybu| arm. In the-.first '-momeht it seemed solemnly. “You can’t never beat

Mr. Winthrop had been notified of She understand at once that it waa- (.ah,” said Johnny; gloomijy^ as he not ao -rcmarka'tle that she should ’em! A barbed wired fence wouldn’t 
the failure of his offer, and Emmet Johnny Gallagher, the "boss;” She turned away. " ' be there,- for a figure of this sort, re- keep ’em apart!" He stepped up to
had taken the evening train for took,the occasfSh hardily, ’ as- she 1 - -<" ■’."-j Y. served; accusing. Condemning, had Miss Page. “But why didn’t you tell

found it, and"torned, politely smil- v been rising in his thoughts' through mo?" ho said. "It would have saved
Thomas Frederick Winthrop, who ing. "Perhaps M#\ 'Gallagher can," When Gallagher stepped from the the’night And morning. all the trouble. I tried to get you

was Prespott’s attorney, received the she said, '.with-a kind of sociable train at Springfield next morning he He came up i "I lost your bill," he to." 
notification with his habitual bland- brightness. -’Tam trying to find out saw Winthrop and Prescott making said. "I’d live to tell you how." 
ness. But there was the sense of a what has happened at Springfield to their way to the street ahead of him. When he took off his hat his hair was 
painful swelling in the region of his the Playgrounds bill, and why it hap- At the same time Mrs. Celia Ran- seen to be rumpled. His face looked 
heart. Standing in the centre of his pened." dali, president of the Prairie Avenue a ijttle haggard, which helped on the
private office on a rug of price bo- The fact that she was a pretty wo- Social Settlements League, chairwo- forlorn note in his voice. Such was 
side a desk of carved mahogany with man and looked amiable made a cer- man of the Committee on Political the effect of his forlornness that Miss 
shiny silver triinntihgs, his startled tain impression benind Johnny's Action of the United Women’s Socie- Page did not trust herself to speak, 
eyes traveled with slow aimlessness gloom, but the "Rill'll was immobile, ties, treasurer of the Association for “J ;et Gallagher give me an inter- 
over the dull red walls. In fact, Mr. ye thought she Was a newspaper re- the Suppression of Objectionable est jn a concern called the Metropol- 
Winthrop was personally long a big porter. No. he knew nothing: poli- Posters and a director of the South jtan Electric Company,"he said. "It 
line of South Side Illuminating and tics was always too deep for him. In Side Wagner Club, emerged from the wasn’t an ’ honest concern, and I 
Consolidated Light and Power shares, a half mechanical following of the last Pullman car. knew it, but I didn’t care much then,
and his margins were so uncomforta- lawyer’s lead they drifted up to the "Here’s Johnny Gallagher just a- yVe pretended that my interest
bly thin that he could easily see ruin door of the inner room. " But why | head of us," she said in an aside. pay jor mv iCgai services, 
through the, if anything happened to don’t you go to Emmet?" Johnny "You see, you came down in excel- wasn’t any prearrangement about 
the consolidation plan. suggested. "He seems to know all lent company, Helen. I suppose yys Consolidation bill, for that was

Wednesday his confidential agent at about it. Have somebody interview ; there’ll be nothing fit to cat." she before I was elected and I had done 
Springfield wired: ‘Row on this him. added. some little’legal work for the com-
morning in Senate Committee on Miss Page glunced down. "I thought "Oh, I guess so," Miss Page an- pany and wc were all goqd fellows
Cities. Emmet tried to got the Play- Mr. Emmet would do all he could for swered with a vague attempt at together.”
grounds bill reported out. Committee j,he bill,”’ shc said; "in fact, we cheerfulness. jje had been trying most of the
slaughtered it. Emmet mad. Talk of counted on his help. Wc rather left Alighting from their cab at the ho- njght and morning to arrange the 
row between Emmet and Gallagher, it to him." tel as an omnibus was discharging in order cf his speech; but he had not
May affect the Electric bill." "Oh! Y'ou’re one of ’em—one of the his trousers pockets, his overcoat on been able to do it. Now, uncon-

Then his broker called up on the playground# women—er, ladies?” J his arm, and looked on uncompro- scj0usly, he took up the simple facts
telephone. Somebody on the Stock "I’m Miss Page. Mr. Emmet told ! misingly while the other men bowed. M they had been in his mind.
Exchange was selling. Light and me he would undertake to get the : Politer Mr. Winthrop stopped into "John just thought I was a good
Power and Illuminating to beat the bill favorably reported.” : the hotel with the ladies. Gallagher feilOW; and be handed over the stock,
band. They said there was a row at Johnny’s interest suddenly roused j turned his hard, challenging glance and I took it because he was a good
Springfield and the Consolidation bill "Dan did? When? When did Dan say to Prescott. fellow. Then he got me into the
was mixed up in it some way. that?” he demanded in his harsh "Do you know that young lady?" chairmanship and when this Consoli-

Evidcntly something must be done, voice. ho asved in his harshest voice. dation bill came up he had it refrred
Miss Page, shopping on State street "Last Saturday." "Miss Page? Certainly I know to my committee, because he’d been

and mainly intent upon the new pat- Gallagher lookeci hard at her. He her,” said Prescott out of his sur- a goo<j fellow to him He wanted to 
terna in waists, heard the cry, bought was sensible enough of her beauty prise. make Winthrop buy out the Metro-
a copy of the Express, and went into and style., It was occurring to him Johnny’s gloomy eyes dwelt ques- politan as a consideration for letting
Field’s to read it. that Emmet' would have been sensible tioningly on the sanguine man for an the Ôonsolidation bill go through.

For firms ground the correspond- enough of them, too. Perhaps, after instant. "Como now, Prescott," he well finally I wanted to get out of
ent had only the fact that Emmet all, he had punished the younger demanded; "just man to man, is she this electric business, which I didn’t
had called up the Playground bill in more than he had meant; had hurt on the square?" jiko any more j tried to arrange a
his committee. Smooth sailing had his pride more than he had intended. Mr. Prescott flushed angrily. "You compromise between Gallagher and
been expected for it. But (the com- But the thought was subtly evoked must be drunk,” he said. ... Winthrop to get it out of the way,
mittee had ruthlessly relegated it to his belligerence,, too. What business The politician’s hard glance still and John and I fell out about it!
the flics. Emmet had left the Capitol had beauty and style to get mixed rested upon him a second. "T’hell Then he upset your bill just to re!
and gone to his hotel, where ho re- up with politics? with you,” ho growled and went into mind me that he was the boss At
fused an interview. The report was “Well, I guess he thought he could the hotel. first I was simply in a rage. It stung i "This falling in lov
that the chairman and Gallagher had do it," he said stolidly. "I reckon Inside. Mrs. Randall was settling my pride. I told him I’d denounce Johnny thoughtfully. ’81111," he add-
fallen out some way because they he wasn’t calculating to play horse herself with a sigh of relief at the the Electric bill, because I wanted to cd, after an instant, looking at Win-
couldn’t agree on the electric matter, with anybody but roe.” breakfast table and Mr. Winthrop hurt him any way I could But throp and Prescott whimsically, " I
But others said it was a dodge. An The form of the speech was baf- was disappearing from Miss Page’s that’s all gone now and I’m going suppose wc men’d get too tough to
unnamed "Democratic member” was fling: but Miss Page jumped to a straining eyes. It was 9.30— when to do it because it’s the truth. John live if it wasn’t for that." Again
quoted: "When it comes to making happy conclusion. "Then you and he Emmet would soon be started for has been the boss. The dishonesty there was a little smiling pause,
terms with the electric companies for are really at outs?" shc said eagerly, the Capitol; and these men were free has been all around mo and all "Well," said Johnny good-naturedly,
letting that amendment go through, Without verbal reply Gallagher to find him. To have a man’s free- through me and I want to tell about "It seems kind of a pity to go on
you’ll fluid there won’t be any row in pulled a crumpled telegram from his dom of action for ton minutes! So it just as it is. Of course, I know with the scrap after this. The inno-
Johnny’s camp.” The newspaper’s overcoat pocket and handed it over, far she had carried things— but to it won't do anv particular good—at cents being out of it, suppose we
headlines read: "Is Johnny Turning She read: what end? Why, to sit down and eat least not now. It isn’t for the pub- sinful gents got down to business. I’ll
a Jlew Trick? “J shal] speak on the Electric bill ,ircakfast while the opportunity es- lie. It’s for myself. Everybody knows be reasonable with you.”

*)11 at ,Vle S1(ck' under privilege to-morrow forenoon. caped’ SL“? had.,tho sonf° jn every what the conditions are, I guess, and
stforned the imputation of sordid j shaU throw al) the light I can on nc,rvl? ofv hls jvalk,r>g >nto the trap everybody seems to tolerate them,
treachery. But there was this name- ^ EMMET” which shc had prepared for him. At But it’s spoiled everything for me.
less touch of corruption and cheap " moments it seemed quite probable And I want to say my say about it;
rascality which every one seemed to This was more baffling than any- that she should be suddenly haled somc people will understand it may-
take for granted. Especially,. there thipg else. Shc looked her perplex- out somehwcrc and compelled to re- be and then I’ll drop it all—go a-i
was the picture of him going off ity at Gallagher. Meantime. Mr. affirm the ruinous admission she had way somewhere else. I suppose. For Fogg-I told Bass what you said-
alone to his hotel as though he had" Binthrop blandly read the telegram made to Winthrop, while Emmet was the untruth has ruined me. Nothing that he reminded you of a giraffe bo
ne friends And if he were angry, it m her hand dragged away ito some everlasting i can alter that.” cause he held his head so high. Fen-
must be a little bit at least on ac- "Why, tuud the .lawyer, with his disgrace. She detained the waiter, "I don’t think it’s ruined you at dcrson-And what did he say? Fogg-
count of that promise-Ah! if some large air of amiability "a man came got a card from her purse aod scrib- all,” she protested. As he had gone He said vou reminded him of an ass.
one,had the courage ta help him.. But to^ see me about the Electric bill day. bled; "Let me see you a moment in speaking, she had felt in a blind, Fenderson-Because why? Fogg- Be-
wh^t could a woman do? Her chair before yesterday, and he told me’’-1 the parlor at once-please." > wounded, accusing way that he was cause you are one, he said.

\It
yourself now I" Helen 

come 
wore at theI ^\1

r
was Johnny’s 

voice “and acknowledge that we’ro 
all brother pirates on tho make and 
not

strident

try to backcap each other’s 
games. I’ll admit I’m a pirate. But 
who’s going to cast the first stone at 
me? Who's going to say that poli
tics ought to be better than other 
business? Other things being as they 
are in this world, what’s the matter 
with my running my politics the way 
I do?”

■iasT.

"I LOST The answer came from the door.
"You wouldn’t tell your wife what 

you do, Johnny,” said Emmet. Ho 
was beaming in his most sparkling 
manner.

Johnny stared a moment. " Well, 
who’d want to tell his wife?” he de
manded.

"Why, I would," Emmet declared, 
ahd lattched shamelessly.

Miss Page looked demurely at the 
floor, and took a bit of her lip be
tween her teeth, and colored.

I As

Springfield.

She bent a little toward him, 
quickly, eagerly. "I thought once or 
twice you did, too," she exclaimed.- 
"But then—well!"

"The bébés in the woods,” he re
peated, solemnly. “What about your 
speech, Dan?" he added abruptly. .

"Speech!" Emmet repeated in a 
tone of surprise. He glanced at He
len in a confused way. "Why — the 
speech"—he seemed bewildered for a 
moment. Then he looked around in 
a kind of happy dubiety. " Why, I 
guess I’ve made the speech already."

"I guess you have," said Helen.
Emmet seemed still somewhat 

fused. "It’s all wrong, John,” he 
declared, with a doubtful shake of his 
head at Gallagher. "It's thoroughly 
wrong. But", well—I seem to have 
got humanized sor of—maybe a fel
low has tef be rather unhappy before 
he can take a severe view of things. 
It wouldn't bo right some way for 
me to pitch into anybody when I was 
so happy myself. I suppose if we - 
weren’t such good fellows we 
wouldn't tolerate so much badness. 
I'm out of it now, you know, and 
I’ll just stay out and say no more 
about it.”

“Well,” said Johnny philosophical
ly, “I reckon you’ll have troubles 
enough of your own if you’re going to 
be married."

"Oh!” Miss Page protested—plainly 
at the implication of marriage, so 
that every one laughed at her, and 
Mrs. Randall, who had come over 
that way, with a mollified chin, put 
her hand in a motherly way on the 
young woman’s arm. They got out 
of the room, followed by Emmet.

There was a pause, full of the mel
low. friendly air.

eyes.
"Besides, I tell you," Emmet add

ed boldly, "there are public ques
tions involved."

When Johnny had himself firmly in 
hand, he said calmly- “You ain t 
got over being a 
What you want is a rattle. You’re a 
toddler and you slobber on your 
bib, talking of generosity. Whcpe is 
any public question? We’re in the 
electric business, ain’t we, same's 
Winthrop’s men? Prescott and the 
South Side Illuminating are going to 
consolidate because they see a chance 
to make a couple of million or so 
out of
Dan’l: 1 want to be consolidated with 
the rest of the boys. When they get 
good and consolidated . they’ll 
over and try to take" my little elec
tric business away 
make hard feelings. Iiet’s all go in 
snug and friendly and get consolidat
ed together, * and let’» all get a 
whack at the two millions. Those 
fallows have gone into the stock 
market and loaded up with Conso
lidated Light & Power and South 
Side Illuminating stock, and tbeygre 
all ready to turn the trick—only’’— 
his strident voice shot out —“ they 
can’t do it until I say so. Generous 1 
I've got ’em in a corner, ain’t I ? 
They can’t wiggle unless I let ’em, 

they? And‘ÿou tâîk about their 
generosity to me, Dan'l?k Tell ’em I 
say 'T'hell with their generosity.' 
When they get ready to offer me half 
a million, I’ll talk with ’em. You 
want a rattle ! Mr. Gordon Prescott

kid yet, Dan’l.

respectable

was
There

conit. I’m a sociable person.

come

from me. It’ll

can

said

as
(Copyright by the S. S. McClure 

Company.)
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