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l,Mr HoyUn," announced the con- 

«identtil clerk, inserting his head (or 
-a brief instant into Mayor Way- 
Jand'e private office, and the mayor 
pushed back the telephone he bad , 
■beeu using, and nodded 

Show him in.”
“B-r-r-r! B-r-r-r-r-r-r!”
The telephone was going again The 

mayor pulled it toward him with the 
-resignation which spells bottled im
patience, and jerked his head toward 
-a chair as the Honorable James Boy- 
lan entered.

• Hello! Hello! Yes. What sav 
Yes. Sure, it's necessary. We don’t 
want—Oh, 1 see No the troop* 
■can't be used (or that Yes, right ; 
away. Good-bye .”

He pulled a long breath ami looked j 
over at ltoylan, still keeping the 
telephone close to him.

•‘I’d like to be three men to-day, 
Jimmy. Then maybe one o( me would 
4jet a chance to breathe occasionally. 
Did you conte up by way of the rail
road?"

•Sure. Think I'd miss that. The , 
special stands there in the terminal, ; 
with the troops all loaded on her, 
faut I guess that's as far as she'll 
get. There were about a thousand 
hoodlums swarming around the tracks 1 

tnunting for trouble, and more arriv- ! 
ling."

"Hump The Mayor picked up 
<he receiver again.

' Ten-twenty-three West.'1 
He covered the mouthpiece with his | 

■•free hand and spoke over his shoulder 
*o Boy lan

'The railroad company is getting 
■worried. The Government is pound- 
mg at them from the State House 
and the crowd is pounding at them 
here, and meanwhile their schedule 
has been put clear out of joint. The 
Division Superintendent just ’phoned 
«down for police protection They 
ire afraid of a riot when the train 

pulls out."
“She won't pull out at all.” said 

Boylan bluntly., “laird, don't thev 
.realize- what it means'' All the otii- 
u«r trains on the schedule will run 
regularly, but so far as this special 
goes it's a sympatnetu stuke 1 here 
won't he an engineer and fireman on 
this road or any other who will take 

xhat trainload of militia down State 
to hold back the I* & ^ strikers. 
It wouldn't matter if a dozen Govern
or-----"

Hoylan stopped The Mavor had 
1023 Weet on the wire, and the Hon

orable James did not have to con
sult the directory to find that this 
meant the Chief of Police.

“ Hello, that you Chapin. Yes, i 
•Jhis is Way land. i want you to 
-end all the men you tan spare to the 

Verminai to peep the crowd in ordvt 
And, say! You might go yourself, 
to keep things smooth. Don't take 
any action uhless you are fon «ni in
to it. We don't want trouble Yes, 
-yes, that’s it. Much obliged. Uood- 
fibye.”

The receiver went hack with soinr- 
’•thing of a bang, and Mayor Way- 
land swung his chair around and 
stretched out his legs with the re
lief of a hard-pressed man who has 
found five minutes to call his own 

Well, Jimmy, what new s’’”
“Both Houses have adjourned for 

the week. The eli<lon is fixed for 
next Monday night ”

“I read that in the paper an hour 
ago You’re behind the times. .Jim- ] 
Tn\

The Honorable .James smiled eon-
ten ted ly.

“Did you read that Horner and Me 
Cullom have been coaxed over into 
the Wavland ranks at Inst'’ 1 don’t 
think so That makes the Hanover 
delegation solid for von

Wavland drummed on the arm of 
lus chair, and his eyes lit up

“You have worked hard. ....”v
1 won't forget it, either, whether 
Whey seed me to the Cnited States 
Senate or the political graveyard.
3 know I'm up against a strong op
position."

“Pretty heavy," assented Jimmy, 
gravely. “Hut if you can break the 
ranks of the strongest man, the oth
ers w >n't count."
^ “No, they won't count. It is 
Heath that we must heat. The 
whole south of the Stale is solid for 
Slim, and the railroad interests arc 
ibehind him. The middle is for Ham- 
<nand, with a break here and there, 
.and the north scatters between Wel
don a.id me It looks black. «Jimmy. 
Unit I’ll win if it is in the wood. All 
3 want is a fighting chance.”

■ • *B-r-r-r-r1 B-r-r-r-r-r1 l’-r-r-r-r! ' 
The candidate for the United States 

tenate turned back to the telephone
“ 1 in
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must. Oh, don t mention it. Good- cUmbcied painfully into the cab. 
bye.” stantly the voices rose.

“My good Lord, Wayland, you're “A-a-a-a-h! look at the cab!” 
not going to interfere in the strike?”/ “That’s the Mayor with him! 
Boylan exploded excitedly as the rc- Mayor, who’s your friend 

place, but the

Ilcy,

Fwas a long-distance call, and 
hr intervals of making connections hr 
nd Boylan conversed in jerkv phrases 
n the possibilities of next Monday's 
ession, when both Houses of the Le- 
ixlaturc would convene to elect a 
mud States Senator. It would 
,ike a deal of manipulation to get 
he requisite votes for Mayor Wav- 
and’ by that time, but they were 
anting all their hopes on a stam- 
ede in the Heath ranks at the last 
no ment, Ui which end Mr ltoylan 
nd his friends were working guilc- 
uliy He was a loyal henchman and 
n industrious gleaner of votes, and 
icing » member of the House him- 
elf, he could cast his own to swell 
he number.
While Boylan was dropping terse 

nts of advice, the connection was 
nade, and the member from Hao- 
iver County listened with the widen- 
ng eyes of understanding, and a 
icrturbed wrinkle between them
"Hello1 Hello? Yes, this is Mayor 

Vavland Oh, yes, I see! Any wav
can serve you, Governor Yes, there 

nust be a thousand down there 
iow. I have sent the police down, 
iut what they need is an engineer 
Fhey tell me—what’s that. Yes. 
Governor. They tell me the train is 
;tailed here. I am very sorry, but

There was a pause during which the 
,oice at the other end of the line 
alked rapidly Boylan heard only 
i faint metallic clatter, but hr 
matched the Mayor's face Wavland 
lad pleasant eves and a boyish fresh
ness of skin which his grayish hau 
wrely accentuated, but be also had 
i Might ly “undershot ’ jaw which 
suggested that he might at times be 
hard to manage. The under lip was 
thrust out now, and Mr. Boylan did 
lot like the signs.

presently the metallic clatter ceas- 
M In his anxiety Boylan leaned for
ward to cakh the Mayor's aMwer. 
itch word clipped out with deliberate

wfB. Governor The train 
■til go eut in twenty minutes,

ceiver clicked into place, but 
Mayor merely rose, went to a closet 
and took out his hat and overcoat. 
Tlic undrr lip still signalled danger.

“I am going to settle this question 
light away. The Governor lias had 
word of another clash between the 
strikers and the police, and a lew 
ugly wounds on both sides. He has 
ordered out the troops, and they arc 
held up in mv rity. lie put it to 
me to get them out of here, and 1 
said I would do it.”
“I>ut you'll rum vour chances!" 

Boylan stormed, struggling into his 
own overcoat “We haven't any
thing to do w ith the strike up here!”

As though suddenly recollecting 
something, the Mayor called up the 
Division Superintendent again, and 
requested that an order be sent ahead 
for a clear track for the special 
Then lie laid a hand on Boylan's 
shoulder.

“I have to do it, old man, but it 
is up to me now. Don't you see,
I am responsible for this end of the 
business, whether I like it or not. 
I'm not in law obliged to, but it is 
simply up to me! You know wliat 
lh.il means Mv personal sentiments 
«ihoiit that strike don't figure in it 
at all 1 don't like the job, hut I 
am going to do it. Want to come and 
see the fun?”

They elaltered hastily down the 
City Ha!! steps, and Wayland hailed 
a rah and gave a number in a modest 
i it tic side street.

“What the devil---- ” commenced
Mr Boylan fretfully, and Wayland 
relaxed into a laugh.

"We’re going to old Joe McCorris- 
tin’s. You know him. He used to 
be an engineer on this road, hut he 
was hadl) mussed up in a collision, 
and the company pensioned him—af
ter a little persuasion."

lie did not say at whose persua
sion, but Boylan thought he might 
guess. •

“Why, he's a thousand years old. 
man. and crippled at that! He'll 
never make another run on this 
earth.”

“He will make one more,” said 
Wayland conlidcitly,

“I bet he refuses He’ll side with 
his own kind. 1 don’t blame him.” 

“He w ill do it this time for me.” 
lie did. Wat land was in the little 

house in less than three minutes, and 
came out with an old man with one 
arm and a painful limp. His hair 
was quite white, but his eyes were 
bright and worried, and he shook his 
head dcprccatingly. It had not
been easy o choose between the 
Mayor and inclination.

As they neared the tracks they 
could sis1 the black crowds hanging 
around them in the idleness which 
breeds mischief, but they skirted it 
and went in by the station entrance. 
As they bundled out of the cab and 
into the long station, the two poli- 

1 ticians accommodating their patient 
teps to McUo.ristm’s limp, Boylan 

, « jok the Mayor persuasively by the 
arm.

I “See here, old man, we might as 
i well evaporate now. You's got the 
j engineer for them There's no nerd 
| of your showing yourself."

“1 have still to get a fireman,” 
■>aid the Mayor calmly, and Boylan 

j swore under his breath, as they went 
down the platform, past ear after car 
packed with uniformed men, some 
yawning prodigiously, some cursing 

I the strike, the delay, and the cause 
| thereof. The crowd was massed up 
ahead, held back by the police from 
swarming into the terminal and pick
ing trouble with the militia. 

i Boylan nerved himself for a final 
i desperate plea

“For God’s sake, Wayland, don't 
do it' You’ve done all that any 
man could expect of you, and more. 
You can't afford to go further, with 
the election only five days off. The 
corporate interests are against you, 
anyway, and your pull with the peo
ple is your main hope If you kill 
that you won’t have a leg to stand 
on. It's suicide, Wayland.”

The Mayor shook head.
“You don t understand It is a 

chance that I must risk. Without 
my desire, it has been put to me to 
see this thing through. If I am 
Mayor of this city, this train goes 
out in five minutes If I’m but a 
blamed janitor, I’ll get out of poli
tics anyway."

Boylan gave it up. If there had 
not been an election to the United 
States Senate at stake he would have 
been dancing excitedly and whooping 
his friend on, but under the circum
stances, it wax absolutely lunacy 

They were nearing the big, silent 
eng roe. the police were clearing a 
pa lb for them. The crowd swayed 
sad murmured and craned Ms numer

ic me .what was coming.
tin, none too proud of 

tamed back on them

Say, that’s McCorristin that used 
to work on th’ road. Look at old 
Mac playin' traitor to th’ boys ! 
Wonder if he thinks he d gum to git 
out of here "

“ 'Fraid he'll lose his pension if he 
don't!” some one jeered hack hoarse
ly, anil the crowd yelled its enjoy
ment, but it was not a pleasant 
mirth McCorristin had stubbornly 
kept his face away from them, but lie 
h i them have it, in the full blaze of 
sihnt wrath, as the last spitch float
ed up to him, and then the sound 
of hissing steam deadened their 
Jibes. Boylan leaned against a truck 
and surveyed the scene in black dis
gust, but the Mayor followed Mof or
ris tin as far as the hrst step lie- 
low the rah, from which elevation 
he held up his hand for silence lie 
got it, temporarily.

“Boys, the Governor of our state 
has ordered out these troops to goto 
another city, and they are held up 
here lie has asked me, as mayor, 
io sec that his orders are carried 
out at this end. That is all wr are 
interested in. You know pretty well 
where my sympathies lie, hut you 
know, toil, that I stand for law and 
order in this city With your help 
this trv n goes out in live minutes 
I have brought an engineer, who does 
this out of personal friendship to 
me. Now who will volunteer for 
fireman?”

The hush that followed was huge 
with possibilities Then some one 
called out loudly : “Dis train don't 
move to-day, see? and the clamor 
broke forth again.

In the midst of it Box lan said 
something ver\ profane, deep in Ins 
throat, but the Mayor stood with 
narrowing eyes and out-thrust jaw, 
watching the crowd that defied him. 
They knew where his authority end
ed. He calmly removed his silk hat 
and tucked it under his arm.

“I guess I'm not too good to sho-

Thev flashed by stations wm.it 
curious little knots of people had j 

i gathered hurriedly to see the her
alded special go throegh. tm> w hiz- ,
/ixl past train altei tram, tilled 
with impatient passengers, shunted 
ofl to sidings to make way for their 
royal progress, and for the first j 
time Mayor Wavland began u. real- 1 
i/e just what a clear track ucans 
in these days of rushing traffic

He mopped bis brow with one hafld, 
leaving a grotesque smear behind it, 
and dropped into disspirited reflec
tions.

Jimmy was right. Re was killing 
his chances for the election, and it 
was only five days ofi. All his ; 
ambitions had been wrapped around 
that one thing, lor which his pre- 1 
vious offices had only been training, j 
He knew what he could do if lie got i 
it, felt the power of strong deeds in 
him, if—if he only had a fighting j 
chaîne He was fighting now. but 
it w as an unjmpular mode of war-1 
fare, when a man wa- running for, 
office He knew hr could have elud- ! 
ed the Governor's request, hut— the , 
under jaw came out .'gain He | 
thought of Boylan and smiled regret
fully. Good old Boylan, he bail 
worked hard, ami in a thankless 
cause Way land w ondered what
Jimmy was doing at that moment, 
not dreaming that the gentleman 
from Hanover was m the rear ear, 
wedged beside a large militiaman on 
a small end seat, bracing his legs 
as they took the curves and praying 
that the inspired idiots ahead would 
not run him clear into eternity.

“We re 'most there, Mayor."
Wayland had guessed it himseU as 

they swung into the suburbs of a 
large city, running at slightly re
duced speed. He unconsciously add
ed another smudge to his already 
blackened face, and put one hand on 

i the engineer's shoulder.
“I’ll stand by you. Joe. We have 

both had to swallow our feelings to
day."

‘•What's good enough for you's good 
enough for me," said McCorristin, | 
grimly, nor did he flinch, outwardly, 
at least, as they sighted the black 

i mass of people around the station.
The P. A- Y. strikers were waiting, 
a swaying, ominous bulk, not for the 
troops that the spivial carried, but 
the men who had consented to firing 
them down here. As the train slow
ed to a slop a roar of scorn follow
ed the engine like a creat wave 
rushing thunderously up a beach.

Forgetting that ills face was not 
known here, and thinking only that , 
the bulk of their anger would fall on 

11hr- old engineer, who had once been 
lone of them, Mavor Wayland thrust 
himself into the door of the cab, 
blocking it completely, and faced the 
crowd swaying beneath him.

Whether it was aimed with deliber
ate intent or let fly in sudden pas 
sum. whether spnl on its way to 
smite or merely to terrify, no one 
ev.r knew, but as Wayland appeared 
a lagged half of brick hurtled 
through the mr toward the engine.
'I he Mayor, just bending forward, .

! look it full on the temple, and the 
roar of the crowd sunk Vo a gasp ' 
of anticipation ax he swung dizzily1 
around and pitched lu-avily to the 
platform below I

He struck his head again in falling 
and lay tlicrr limply, with a little 
red pool forming rapidly under his 
head. Hi- did not move as Boylan 
raced forward and dropped beside 
him, good, impetuous old Jimmy al- 

' most cry mg and not ashamed of it, i 
and huskily cursing tin- unknown I 

i hand. The heavy trot of feet, com- I 
! mg on the double-quick, jarred the 
platform; blue uniforms swarmed 
around him, -and then he was on their 

, litter and ofi again, still unconscious
for the nearest hospital, leaving be- j„ this emergency the Honorable 
hmd him the lined-up menace oi nil- ,ja,nes Boylan called a trusted lew 
litia and a discouraged crowd,which ] together and planned a coup d’etat.
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swayed and broke and melted by de
grees, as the word raced from mouth

person than Mayor Wayland of Han
over, and that they had killed him.

vel coal, he said, deliberately, and | to mouth that* this was no less a 
swung himself into the rab beside 
McCorristin.

Boylan almost fainted He saw 
the Mayor's grayish head and Mc- 
Corristin’s white one close together, 
heard the cries of the crowd break 
into a roar, then the shrill noise of 
escaping steam, and the train was 
moving. The police were pushing
the crowd back, hut of their own ac- iglad —it’s you. Sav. .Jimmy —- - -- - ,ks 1 ,{cord they melted from the tracks ! Bovlan hent lower
as the formidable engine heaved into 
motion. A store or two flew, and 
a clatter of glass in a forward car 
followed one of them. Boylan awoke 
from his stupor, grabbed at the last 
gliding platform and scrambled 
aboard.

“I ll see this thing througn," he 
puffed grimly, divided between help
less wrath and reluctant admiration 
at the gallant folly- of his candidate 

The Mayor of the largest city in the 
state had no time for coherent
thought as the first jar of motion 
went through him. He saw the
heaving sea of people break like a 
shallow- wave at the first turning of 
the great wheels, heard their Mat 
tcring shouts pass him and felt the 
engine quiver and gather speed, and 
then the crowd was behind him, and 
he was shooting through the suburbs 
of his own city and bending his dig
nified back to shovel coal He was 
no longer an ex-State Senator, a pre
sent Mayor and a candidate for the 
highest legislative body in the land; 
he was a very raw fireman on the 
militia special, taking Joe MK.’orris- 
tin's orders witli the meekness horn 
of conscious ignorance.

Thev were gathering speed with ev
ery moment and as they lurched 
around a curve he staggered and 
smiled good-humoredly at McCorris- 
lin, but the old engineer did not see ! haustion. 
him. He had forgotten the Mayor, 
the crowd behind and the other crowd 
which would surely await them at 
their destination, for his crippled feet 
were once more on the floor of an 
engine’s cah, the old familiar jar was 
running through him, and the huge, 
beautiful, clcan-cut locomotive obey
ed his fingers like a docile child IBs 
eyes were bright and watchful, his 
hair was flying No, hr had not 
forgotten how. He never would for
get. They had given him the fastest 
engine on the road that da\. and a 
clear track for eighty miles He let 
her out a little more, and gave a few 
brief orders to his fireman.

Wayland might have enjoyed the 
reckless sweep of speed if there had 
been time, but he was here for work.
.Suburbs vanished, and little towns 
and open fields went by m jerks.
Hb back was already protesting 
against tbe unaccustomed labor, bis 
cars were full at the roar of tbeir 
progress. Ms eyes smarted with ooal 
dust, but be tliwd mil Ms under lip 

nothing. The troops were 
two bfcnrs Me. awl they 

all the speed that could ‘be

It was not for nothing that he had 
returned to Wayland's city to find the 
inob of the morning m a seething 
fume of wrath at the news of his in
juries.

I “Wc must break the balloting be
lt wax an hour later when Mayor tween the two Houses Monday," he 

Wayland, cleaned up and almost sallj lu conclusion to hu friend Mr. 
eclipsed under his great bandage, op- | Kane, an ex-Assemblyman of much 
cnetliLis eyes listlessly and saw Boy- gul|c an(j a persuasive tongue. “That 

1 lan beside him. will throw them over to a joint
Oh, Jimmy, he whispered. ' •'•>' session 00 Tuceday, and we can han-

j die ’em belter that way Tbe Wel
don and Hammond men want a joint 
session vote too. We'll throw the 

1 mob at ’em Tuesday."
“Yes, but there mustn’t be any 

more adjournments. This is a dish 
which must fie served hot, Jimmy. 
lt‘s Tuesday or never.”

“Sure. Now lor those speeches.
1 They want to be good and warm."

How the Honorable James Boylan 
worked for the next few davs,Sun
day included, has passed into the 
history of his party. I11 thrre da)s 
and nights he aggregated seven hours 
sleep, and Kane and the other lieu
tenants had little more Through 
the State they scampered like busy 
ants, stumping for Wayland. The 
public s tepid blood must be heated 
and not allowed to cool until Tues
day had passed. They knew what a 
well-aimed missile can do, il proper
ly treated. If Mayor Wayland had 
come out unscathed from that dra
matic ride, he would have been a 
pyrotechnic politician, a traitor to 
the people and a puppet of the cor
porations, but some one had half 
killed him with an irregular section 
of brick, and lo, ho was a hero!

It was not until Monday that the 
papers got hold of the real intent 
behind the Wayland boom, but the 
Heath interests merely laughed and 
stood closer at the announcement 
that a huge delegation of voters from 
all over the state was to be brought 
up to the Capitol to influence tiieir

“I want you to get some people 
here."

“Oh, come now,” protested Boy lan 
solicitously. “You niustn t see any- 
hody yet awhile. The doctors 
won’t let you. You leave things to 
me."

“The doctors must. Get me---- ,
President of the P. a Y., this after- 

! noon. When he's gone I want to see 
a deputation from, the strikers.”

The Honorable Janus Bov la.11 was 
never asleep to an opportunity. His 
eyes opened suddenly, his mouth fol
lowed suit, and he chuckled and made 
his way out almost on a run.

The evening papers all through the 
! State made a sensational extra of it, 
heralding Mayor Wax land's exploit 

! in their biggc-*t type, and adding 
! with a flourish that the distinguish
ed victim—be was a victim now—had 
I with his first retprn to consciousness 
j asked to sec both parties to the dis
pute. with a view to effecting a re- 

Iconciliation in his-well-known cnergc- 
I tic way.

Even while the extras were being 
j cried in the streets, Mayor Wayland 
! lay with throbbing head and wrest- 
; led, first with the president of the 
P. & A-., and then with the deputa
tion from the strikers, and when the 
last man had gone, he smiled con
tentedly and quietly fainted from ex-
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The next morning the papers 
nounced that Mavor Wayland 
rested well, in 
efforts of the 
great news of the day was that the 

j prolonged P. A Y. strike was ended,
! and that he had arbitrated it He 
had broken up a five weeks' strike 
which had mdirectlv crippled indus- 

j tries all over the State, and he had 
i seized the precious moment when the 
1 company had been glad of this hap
py chanr? to comnromise gracefully, 

land the men. frichtrnrd h- tpr ta|- 
( ;• nit' of the da> before, had not been 
; reluctant to meet it half wav.

He was a great man that morning, 
but only four more days remained be
fore the election and lying helpless

■1

reprt sentatives. What was an aim- 
spite of his herculean m„b against an organized bod>? 
day before, but the J They would vote first- and explain 

afterwards.
On Tuesilay morning two long 

trams started from ttie northern and 
southern extremes of the State. Each 
was black with men, and in charte 
of two of Boylan's able lieutenants. 
At every station of any size they 
stopped, and new groups crowded >tt, 
hailed with cheers Thev were out 
on a holiday trip, to elect a United 
States Senator. At two stations 
whole carloads were Coupled on. 
Therr was a goodly lunch served 
on biard for all. that no distracting 
emotions might swerve any man
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in bed, he worried himself into a fe-,hle rflltv
TiJVeriS n^rs'mJht £ When thr tw« "a,ns ran into the
doing. The papers might be lauding -dMHtal ul>i ^ nuautea

apart a dense crowd poured out and", .r „ apart a nense crowd poured out and

Æ SlLSUienAJSiAKl 2sl Th. -*T* h0t „«»**l*l. although IWty

him, the mob might be cheering him, 
but neither 
direct vote in 
Monday next. Tha Heath Interests 
looked askance at Wayland’s sudden 
popularity, but banded together yet 
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