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BIS: PIGHTING CHANCE

By Agnes Louise Provost.)

“Mr. Boylan,"” announced the con-
tidential clerk, insertving his head for
a briel instant into Mayor Way
land's private office, and the mayor
pushad back the telephone he bad
MHeen using, and nodded

Show him m

“Ber-r-r!  Br-r-r-r-r-r!

T'he telephone was going again. The
anayor pulled it toward hun with the
zesignation which spells bottled 1m-

patience, and jerked his head toward
A chair as the Honorable James Boy-

fan entered

“‘Hello! Hello! Yes. What say
Yes. Sure, it's necessary. We don't
want—-aoh ] S No the Lroops
can't be used for that Yes, right

away. Good-bhye.’

He pulled a long breath aud looked

over at Boylan, still keeping the
telephone close to him !
“I'd like to be three me to-day,

Jimmy. Then maybe one of me would
#&et a chance to breathe occasionally.
Did vou come up by way of the sail-
t.”d’d-""

‘Sure Think 1'd miss that The
special stands there in the terminal,
with the troops all loaded on her,
out 1  guess that's as far as she'll
zet There were about a thousand

hoodlums swarming around the tracks |

wnting for trouble, and more arriv-
ing.”’

“Hump The Mayor
the receiver again.

“Ten-twenty-three West."’

He covered the mouthpiece with his
*ree hand and spoke over his shoulder
to Boylan

““The railroad company is
worried. The Government is
ing at them from the State

picked

getting
pound-
House

and the crowd i1s 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
1 re afraid of a riot when the train
pulls out

siShe won't pull out a all ald
Bovlan bluntly “Lord, d« they
aealize. what 1t means”  All the oth-
or trains on the schedule will  run
regularly, but so far as this special
£oes 1t's a sympatuetic strike. ihere

won't be an engineer and fireman on

*this road or any other who will take
¢hat trainlead of mihtia down State
to hold back the P & Y strikers

a dozen Govern-

It wouldn't matter if

O S’

Boylan stopped The Mavor had
1023 West 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
¢his is Wayland I want vou to

send all the men you can spare to the
erminal to peep the crowd in order
And, sav! You might go vourself,
20 keep things smooth Don't take
any action ubless you are forced in

to it. We don't want trouble Yes,
ves, that's it Much obliged. Good-

ibye.’

The receiver went back with some-
a bang, and Mayor Way-
Jand 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 news”"’

“Both Houses have adjourned
vhe week. The elé®ion is fixed
next Monday night.”

1 read that in the paper an hour
FALo You're behind the times, Jim-
¥\

The Honorable
2entedly.

“Did vou read that Horner and Me-
Lullom have been coaxed over into
the Wavland ranks at last? 1 don’t
think so That makes the Hanover
delezation solid for vou.”

Wavland drummed on the arm ol
hic chair. and his eves lit up

“You have worked hard, .7

for
Tor

James smiled con-

T won't forget it, either, whether
they serd me to the United States
<enate or the political graveyard.
1 know I'm up against a strong op-
position.” _
“Pretty heavy,”’ assented Jimmy,

“But if you can break the

ravely
E " man, the oth-

ranks of the strongest
ers won't count.”
“‘Ne, they won't count It is
#lcath that we must beat. The
‘whole south of the State is solid for
thim. and the rarroad interests are
ehind him The middle is for Ham-
anand, with a break here and lh(-_r(-.
and the north scatters between Wel-
don and me. 1t looks black. Jimmy,

®ut I'll win if it is in the wood. All
d want is a fighting chance. 4
S Ber-r-r-r! 3r-t-r-r-t! P-r-r-r-r!

The candidate for the United States
“enate turned back to the telephone
1t was a long-distance call, and in
2he intervals of making connections he
and Boylan conversed in jerky phrases
«m the possibilities of next Monday's
session, when both Houses of the Le-
zislature would convene to clect a
Tnited States Senator. It would |
take a deal of manipulation to get
the requisite votes for Mayor Way- |
jand by that time, but they were
banking all their hopes on a stam-
gede in the IMeath ranks at the last
anoment, to which end Mr. Boylan
and his itends were working  guile-
#ully. He was a

up

| w20k the Mayor persuasively by  the
arm.

“See here, old man, we might as
well evaporate now. You's got the
engineer for them There's no need

al henchman and |

n industrious er of votes, and
5 of the House him- |

MVL‘:M cast his own fo swell '

3 3 was dropping terse
bits of advice, the conncction was |
made, and the member from Hao-

.over County listened with the widen-

_ #ng eyes of understanding, and

wrinkie between them.
" “Hello! Hello! Yes, this is Mayor
Wayland. Oh, yes, I see! Any way
1 can serve you, Governor. Yes, there
must be a thousand down there
now. 1 have sent the police down,
®ut what they need is an engineer.
me—what's that.  ¥Yes,
Governor.

stalled here. 1 am very surry, but |
" “

There was a
at 210
mm:wl'l: clatter,

Dther

guggested that be might 2
N0 0. ot M Bofia

B -
2 ]

| ing trouble with the militia.

|

|

!

They tell me the train is °

during which the chance that I must risk.
end of the line my desire, it has been put to me to
PBoylan heard only see this thing through.
a but he Mayor of this city, this train goes
-.tm‘ the Mayor's face. Wayland out in five minutes.
eves and a boyish fresh- ' blamed janitor, I'll get out of poli-
skin which his grayish hair tics anyway.”
but he also had |
t” jaw which not been an election to the United
times be States Senate at stake he would have
lip ?ﬁ been dancing excitedly

ordered out

Own

requested

am going to do it

City Hall steps,
a cab and gave a number in a modest

lHitle side street.
“What the devil—"" commenced
Mr. Boylan fretfully, and Wayland

relaxed into

tin's
be
was
and the company pensioned him—ai-
ter a little persuasion.’”

ZUess

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

“He will make one more,”’ said

| swore under his breath, as they went
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1081 Oh, don't mention it. Good-

l»_\ e’
“My good

Lord, Wayland, you're

not going to interfere in the strike?’ |

Boylan exploded excitedly as the re-
ceiver clicked into place, but the
Mayor merely rose, went to a closet
and took out his hat and overcoat.
'he under lip still signalled danger.

“1 am going to settle this question

tight away The Governer has had
word of another clash between the |
strikers and the police, and a few
ug!y wounds on both sides. He has

the troops, and they are
held up m my city He put 1t to
me to get them out of here, and 1
said 1 would do 1t.’

“ but  youll ruin your
Boylan stormed, struggling into  his
cvercoat “We haven't any-
thing to do with the strike up here!™

chances!'"”

\s though suddenly recollecting
something, the Mavor called up the
Division  Superintendent again, and

that an order be sent ahead

for a clear track for the special
Then he laid a hand on Beylan's
shoulder

“1 have to do 1t old man but it
is up to me now Don't vou see,
I am responsible for this end of the
business, whether I hke it or not
I'm not in law obliged to, but it is
simply up to me!  You know what
that mea My personal sentiments
about that strike don’t figure in it |
at all. 1 don't like the lob, but | l\

Want to come and
see the fun?”
They clattered hastily down the

and Wayland hailed

a laugh

“We're going to old Joe McCorris
You know him He used to
an engimeer on this road, but he
badly mussed up in a collision,

He did not say at whose persua-
sioti, but Boylan thought he might
L

Wayland confidently,
“T bet he refuses He'll side with
his own kind I don’t blame him
“‘He will do it this time ior me.’
He did. Wayland 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  deprecatingly. It had not
been easy o choose between the
Mavor and inclination,

\s they neared the tracks they
could see 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-

ticians accommodating their patient
teps to McCo.uristin’s lunp, Boylan

of vour showing vourself.”

“I have still to get a fireman,"”
said the Mavor calmly, and Boylan

down the platform, past car after car
packed with uniforned men, some
vawning prodiglously, some cursing
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-

Boylan nerved himself for
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 vour pull with the peo-
ple is your main hope. If you kill
that you won't have a leg to stand
It's suicide, Wayland.”

The Mayvor shook ®c head.
“You don't understund. It is a
Without

a final

It 1 am

If 'm but a
Boylan gave it up. If there had

and whooping

clambered painfully into the cab. In-

stantly the voices rose.
“A-a-a-a-h! look at the cab!"’
“That’s the Mayor with him!

Mayor, who's your friend.’
‘‘Say, that's McCorristin that used

Hey,

to work on th' road Look at old
Mac playin’ traitor ta th'  boys!
Wonder if he thinks he'd goin' to git

"

out of here

“* ‘Fraid he'll lose his pension ii he
don't!”" some one jeered back hoarse
ly, and the crowd yelled its enjoy-
ment, but It was not a pleasant
mirth McCorristin had stubbornly
kept his face away from theni, but he
let them have it, in the full blaze of
silent  wrath, as the last specch float
el up to him, and then the ound
of  hissing steam deadened their

Ies Bovlan leaned against a truck
and surveved the scene n black dis-
gust, but the Mavor followed Mc(or

ristin as far as the first step i
ijow the cab, from which elevation
he held up his hand for silence. Ile
got it, temporarily

“Boys, the Governor of our state

has ordered out these troops to go to

another city, and they are held up

here He has asked me, as mavor
1o see that his orders are carried
out at this end Ihat is all we ar
iterested n You know pretty well
where my sympathies lie, but  vou
kno too, that I stand for law and
order in this city With your help
this trgn goes out in five minute
I have brought an engineer, who does
this out of personal friendship to
nme Now who will volunteer for
fireman?’

The hush that followed was huge
with possibilities Then some  on

called out loudly:
move to-day, see?

“Dis train don't
and the elamor

hroke forth again

In the midst of it Bovlan said
something very profane, deep 1n his
threat, but the Mavor 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.

“l guess I'm not too good to sho-
vel coal,”” he said, deliberately, and
swung himself into the cab beside
McCorristin.

Boylan almost fainted He saw
the Mavor's gravish head and Me-
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, but of their own ac-

a clatter of glass in a forward
followed one of them.

car
Bovlan awoke

from his stupor, grabbed at the last
gliding platform and scrambled
aboard

“I'll see this thing througn,” he
pufied grimly, divided between help-

less wrath and reluctant admiration
at the gallant folly of his candidate
The Mavor 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

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. Fe was
no longer an ex-State Senator, a pre-
sent Mayor and a candidate for the

he was a very raw firemaun
militia special, taking Joe McCorris-
tin's orders with the meekness bhorn
of consclous Ignorance.

They were gathering speed with ev-
ery moment and as they lurched
around a curve he staggered and
smiled good-humoredly at MeCorris-
tin, but the old engineer did not see
him.  He bad iforgotten the Mayor,
the crowd bekind and the other crowd
‘which would surely await them at
their destination, for his crippled ieet
were once more on the floor of an
engine's cab, the old familiar jar was
running through him, and the huge,
beantiful, clean-cut locomotive obey-
ed his fingers like a docile child. His

hair was flving.
forgotten how.
get.
engine on the road that dayv, and a
clear track for eighty miles. He let
her out a little more, and gave a few
brief orders to his fireman.

time, b
murbsmevn - ttle towns
g ¥

t he was
'4

8 : £ '. .
Lo e e

e

d
b
P g powe]

'

'maed hurriedly
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They flashed Dby stations wasic
little knots of people had
1o see the her-
alded special go through, they whiz-
zed past train after train, filled
with impatient passengers, shunted
ofi to sidings to make way for their
roval progress, and for the first
time Mayor Wayland began w real-
ize just what a clear track aeans
in these days of rushing traflic

He mopped his brow with one hafd,
leaving a grotesque smear behind it,
and dropped into disspirited reflec-
tions.

Jimmy was right. e was killing

| curious

Also Manufacturers of
and “WHITE WHERAT,"
Choicest Flavored Whiskies oo

&

S b

his chances for the election, and 1t
was only five days ofi All  his

“ambitions bad been wrapped around

| glad —it's you.

cord they melted from the tracks!
as the formidable engine heaved into
motion A store or two flew, and

the great wheels, heard their scat
tering shouts pass him and felt the |
engine quiver and gather speed, and

liighest legislative body in the land; |tic way.
on the |

that thing, for
vious had only been trainimg. |
He knew what he could do if he got!
it, felt the power of strong deeds in |

one

3
oflices

him, if—if he only had a fighting}
chance. He was fighting now, but!
it was an unpopular mode of war-
fare, when a man was msaning for
oflice. He knew he could have elud-
ed the Goverpor's request, but— the
under Jlaw came out again He

thought of Boylan and smued regret-
fullv. Good old Boylan, he bhad
worked hard, and in a thankless
cause Wayland wondered what
Jimmy was doing at that moment,
dreaming that the geatleman
Hanover was in the rear car,
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.

not

irom

which his pre-!
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““We're 'most there, Mavor
Wayland had guessed it himself 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
the engineer's shoulder

“I'll stand by you, Jox We have
both had to swallow our fi C !...‘

day.’ |
“What's good enough good |

lor v«

enough for me,’”’ said McCorristin, |
grimly, nor did he flinch, outwardly, |
at least, as thev sighted the black |
mass of people around tation
The P. & Y. strikers were waiting,
a swaving, ominous bulk, not for the |
troops that the special carried, but
the en who had consented to bring
them down here \s the train slow-
ed 1o a stop a roar ol scor follow-

ed the engine like a great wave
ishing thunderously up a beach
Forgetting that his face was not |
nown here, and thinking only that |

the bulk of their anger would fall on

the old engineer, who had once been
one of then Mavor Wavland thrust
nself mto the door of the cab,

r 1t completely, and faced the
crowd aving beneath hiu
Whether 1t was aimed with deliber
at imntent or let fly in sudden pa
whether sped on Its way to
erelv to terniiy
Wavland
‘ AEe hall ol brick
through the air toward the

Mayor, bending

no ont

appeared
hurtled
engins

Just lorward,

full on the l('mplt‘, and the
IO the crowd sunk to & gasp
of ant ation as he swung dizzily
around and pitched heavily to the

platform below
He struck his head again in falling

and lav there limply, with a little
red pool forming rapidly  under his
head He did not move as Boylan |
raced forward and dropped beside |
him, good, impetuous old Jimmy al-
most erving and not ashamed of it, |
and huskily  cursing the unknown |
hand The heavy trot of feet, com- |
ing on the double-quick, jarred the
platiorm;, blue uniforms swarmed

around him, ‘and then he was on their
htter and off again, still unconscious
for the nearest hospital, leaving be- |
hind him the !lined-up menace of mi-
litia and a discouraged crowd,which
swayed and broke and melted by de-
grees, as the word raced from mouth
to mouth that*this was no less a
person than Mayor Wayland of Han-

over, and that they had killed him.
. - -

It was an hour later wuen Mayor
Wayland, cleaned up and almost
eclipsed under his great bandage, op-
enedi Lis eyes listlessly and saw Boy-
lan beside him.

“Oh, Jimmy,"”

he whispered “So
Say, Jimmy——

Bovlan bent lower

“I want you to get some people
here.’

“Oh, come
solicitously

HOw protested Boylan

“You mustn t see any-

body yet awhile The doctors
won't let vou You leave things to
me

“The doctors must. Get me—,

President of the P. & Y., this aiter-
noon When he's gone 1 want to see
a deputation from.the strikers.”

The Honorable James Boylan
never asleep to an opportunity
eves opened suddenly, his mouth fol-
lowed sutt, 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  Wavland's exploit
in their  biggest type, and adding
with a f{lourish that the distinguish- |
ed victim—he was a victimm now—had |
with his first return to consciousness
asked to see both parties to the dis-
pute, with a view to effecting a re-
conciliation in his well-known energe-

was

His

Even while the extras were being
cried in the streets, Mayor Wayland
lay with throbbing head and wrest- |
led, first with the president

last man had gone, he smiied con-
I haustion.

The next morning the papers
nounced that Mavor Wayland had
rested well, in spite of his herculean
eficzis of the day before, but the
great news of the day was that the
prolonged P. & Y. strike was eunded,

Wayland might have enjoyed the
reckless sweep of speed if there had
for work.

and that he had arbitrated it He
|had broken up a five weeks' strike
which had indirectlv crippled indus-

eyes were bright and watchful, his |tries all over the State, and he hud |

No, he had not |seized the precious moment when the | At ever
” . | P > ) » | ¢

He never would for- | company had been glad

They had given him the fastest | py chance to compromise gracefully,

of this hap-

and the men, frightened b~ the cal-
¢ nitv of the dav before. had not been
reluctant to meet it hali wav.

He was a great man that morning,
but only four more days remained be-
jore the election and lying helpless
in bed, he worried himseli into a fe-
ver over his imllity‘:: be ;n.p"nd
doing. The papers inight be
him, the mob might be cheering him,
but neither oi these could cast a
| direct vote in Senate or Assembly

Monday next. Heath
. askance .?Mm-.

i mob_ of the morning
| fume of wrath at the news of his in-

| tween

| Kane, an ex-Assemblyman of

| public’s tepid
|and not allowed to cool until Tues-

| comne

A " of the ;papcts
P. & Y., and then with the deputa-  pehind the Wayland boom, but
tion from the strikers, and when thol

interests -
sudden AM
yet o .
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In this emergency the Honorable
James Boylan cal a trusted few
together and planned a coup d’etat.
It was not for nothing that he had
returned to Wayland's city to find the
in a seething

juries.

“‘We must break the balloting be-

the two Houses Monday,"' he
m conclusion to his friend Mr.
much
guile and a persuasive tongue. ‘‘That
will throw them over to a Jjoint
session on Tuesday, and we can han-
dle 'em better that way. The Wel-
don and Hammond men want a joint

said

ONTARIO

session vote too.  We'll throw the
mob at 'em Tuesday

“Yes, but there mustn't be any
more adjournments. This is a dish
which must be served hot, Jimmy.
It's Tuesday or never

“Sure Now for those speeches.

They want to be good and warm.”
How the Honorable James Boylan
worked for the next few days,Sun-
day included, has passed iute the
history of his party. In three days
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

blood must be heated

day had passed. They knew what a
well-aimed missile can do, il proper-
ly treated. II Mayor Wayland
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, he was a hero!

It was not until Monday that the
got hold of the real intent
the
Heath interests merely laughed and
|stood closer at the announcement

tentedly and quietly fainted from ex- | ¢hat a huge delegation of voters irom

tall over the state was to be brought

an- {up to the Capitol to influence their

'representatives.  What was an aim-
| less mob against an organized body?

had |

,They would vote first and explain
‘afterwards.
! On Tuesday morning two long

(trains started from the northern and

 southern extremes of the State. Each |

! was black

of two

with men, and in charge
of Boyvlan’s able lieutenants.
y station of any size they
stopped, and new groups crowded in;
| hailed with cheers. They were out
on a holiday trip, to elect a Uniled

!

 States Senator. At two stalions
| whole carloads were coupled on.
| There was a goodly lunch served

|

jon board for all. that no distracting
emotions might swerve any man
from his duty.

« When the two trains ran into the
- €ity, ab "t filteen miautes
apart. a dense crowd poured out and

bre ot Hishanki albooch iny
wsmu,ll{
v -in the

w
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