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CHAPTER X.—|
“3wall,” answertd T
ow his irrltation!y

to get: mar-

a boast

“I Con't quite underntand you,7 said
Tom stiMy.

began his father, T [mean

ver nrind all that:” Whols the
; ol |
* dyafiled Tom, “T'd
he proposi-

ain?

“Before I tell yoi ¥
like to get your wiews, o
alon in general.”

“In general?” mpeamd'make. “Son,
marrlage i3 never a proposition In
general! Because every woman i8 an |
exception that proves .no rule. You
can’t classity 'em any thore than you
can classify o pest of hornets that
you happen to step oto. Hell's full of
women. So's Heaven, [ guess. ' But
neither class got ‘to eifher place by
following any ‘proposition.in genera
Tell we.” he demanded,
ical mood changing in
of almost savage intenipéss,
girl the sort who ‘can ha
tmz here I want 1o put you?"

“How can I tell?l You've never told
me just where you infoided to put
me.”

‘Th(n I'll tell you now.: There's no
venl nged in your sallidg any fartber
uader sealed orders. I‘{‘e‘made you &
pretty fair lawyer. Yo'l bave one
more term as asslstant:@fstrict attor-
ney. Then one as dlstifct attorney.
Then as nlmmeygzneral After that

flash.to one |
“ls this

Blake's tone. |-

‘other at last—"

| sort
Fou.

|
his philosoph-] ¢ Vhether 1 say it or not,” grumbled

p you In get-|'

Jhe. QJ’

a/xf ﬁdw,w & V/m

She's an easy-mark hunter. And she's
found dne all right, atl right.”
“That's absurd. You don't know
, “Absurd or not,” snepped Blake, “it's
got to stop short! I'm not going to
let you throw yourself away on a:girl
lke that. If it comes to a shaw-down,
I'lt withdraw my support from you.
Aund then what can you do? Hey? .An-
swer me that. Here I've given you
he softest spap there is—a big salary
or loafing around an office a few
‘:ours 4 week. How much could you
make by your own law practice if once
I take ‘my band from under you?
You haven't got an carning 2bility of a
thousand dollars a year. And you
‘know it. Suppose I try that; and:see
she’s 8o blooming aaxlous, then, to

sald Tom bitterly.
But youre wrong. I dida’t ask your
consent. I just told you what'my
plans are. That's all."
“It's enough, I gues
“Look here, dad. You spoke just
oW, of coming to a show-down. Also
u clalm I'm no good without your
acking. I¢ [ can't make a living on
¥ own hook, It's high time for me to
1f all the educa-
nd training you've
¥pent on me have fited me for woth-
Ing except to be a political catspaw
for yey, it's time I started along a
fresh lne. Yo ouil

“Oh, ‘you poor wall-eyed fool!" sigh-
td Blake

“it Iim a fool” Rared Torm,
herit it!”

“0f all the s?nselcss come-backs
ever heard.” commented DBlake dis-
gustedly, “that's about the flatest and
silliest.! However, we understand each

“1 In-

“l suppose,’”
sulky dontrition
that. I'm sorry
"Youl needn’t be. Maybe you were
right. ‘Perhups it wasn't such a punk
comehack after all. But, of course,
it's tough for a man to sec bis only
son lhrpw himsgelf away on a—"

“Bteady, dad! 1 won't stand for that
t|talk about her. Not even trom

broke In:Tom, with
“I needn't ave said

| Blake, {“you know what I think. .So
what's ﬂw differonce?”

“When you change your mind,” an-
swered| Tom, fighting hotly for gelt-
pontrol} “you'll hava less to take
back.”

He |
ﬁ!e dog:

mmed on hls hat flung open
r—and confronted a man and
womdn who were entering.
. The oman—tall, slender, strikingly
handsone—darted torward to where
Jim Blake stood scowling at his son.
And at|sight of her the ecowl changed
to a light that few men had seen—or
in the grim old politiclan's

& term or two in the u just to
gét the run of things—'
“There's only one thing lett,” said’
Tum almost in awe, 28 fd! father hes.
tated.”

“Yes?” replied Blake g‘ﬂml) “Well,
maybe that won't be lettwhen we get
through. Now you can ‘see why the
girl must be of,good famlily and have

“gocial position ‘and breading acd all
that kind of thing. Thdse are the
things 'm shy ‘on.. And my children
must make it up for me. This gir]
you want to nmrry—canxxhe hetp you?
Can you take her wlthy ‘ou—right up
to the White House?" {3

“I. don't know)' r4urued Tom.
“You see, I've never thojght of her as
a political asset. Happlliess means a
good deal more to. me ithan position,
I've already told hér do; 1—"

"Told her.80? Then—then, you've
asked her to marry you?”

“She's refused me—so far.”

“Welli" grinned Blake, vastly re. |,

leved. “That's far enough, I guess.
Don't go overplayldg yolir luek”
“I'm. going to stick atlit till I win
out!y declared Tom: “Atid 'm—" -
“No}no! Don't do a crazy thiog ltke
that, son,” pleaded Blake! “Take your
medicine like a man. Don't keep on
pestering the poor glrl! By the way,
you haven't told me Wha she 15.”
“She's—" faltered Tom; then, tak-
g the pl\lnxe, he hlurted out: “she's
Miss Kelly.”
“Keily?”" mpented Bidke, mystified.

erator downstalrs.”.
"“Wbat?” exploded B|nke

Then he collapsed id the nearest

chair and lu;rad in blank helplessness
2t his son.

“Well," demlndad Tom, instantly on
the defensive,

“It's—it's. & bum joke,” grov_md
‘Blaks, "Mayba:it'd go better with the |-
banjo. Stop'guylng: me, boy, and; tell
me !who the girl reaily 1s.”

"'She

“1 fold you,” tepeated Tim.
15 Wanda Kelly.” '}
‘There was a doul pnune Blake at

Qast broke It. i i
“There's about forty-five million
women in the United States,” he mul.
ten? dazedly, “and out of that whole
lot, yan had m ﬁ” ud—md 121l in Jove

"Whl'.'l mr objscllon?" bristled
“To. - “You don't ven know her, yet."
*T don't, hey?" retorted: Blaks,
Than, checking’ the impulse ‘to’’ tell
his’son the .story, of hh vu-bnl it
Yith Wande, hdl addm 4
»Miybe I"doy’ L&u Xoow. [ner

“Yes. Wanda Kelly, um phona op-{-

ce.
“Hellp, Grace!” he exclaimed In de-
ngbL Gee, bat you come like a bunch

of sunshine after a Welsh-rabbit night-

“What |Was the Delay?™ Asked B[a;ke.
“mara! Stand stlll and let's look; at

'you! No, don't waste time kissing
'l‘nm. He's got other paople to kiss.’

CHAPTER X1

Before the 8torm.
; “1t8 [good to get & welcome at last,”
luughed Grace. |“Mark’s been as crous
aea béar” |
ven't declared Robertson,

 “Yod have!” she lnslsted. ' “And §
bec: the traln was 2 few mind
Iate. | OB, well—a few hours, th
When got in you were stamping
the platform surronnded

ke Ajax'detying (th

1 don't know,” she answered, laying
dé her wrapa with Robertson's awk-
rd it eager aid. ¢The engine made
tod Btrennous an effort to get out of
Itimore. And it broke down. How
arp you, dad?”
'Ch,” grunted B]nke, "as well as o
an may hope to l?e who never can
pe to meke himself worthy of such
wonderful son. I—"
i'Tom!" erled Grace in jolly reproof.
“Thére's boen anotber pxplosion!
What was it, this time? Tejl me!"
"Politics,” snswered RBlake before
Tom could speak. ”l‘m a wiaked, hope-
tess, corrupt old guy. And Tom's just
dlscovered it—for | the thousandth
time. It's hurt hls |feellng something
tekrible.” 1
“Why do you boys quarrel so fool-
ishly?” she demanded. ‘Iyeither of
yju ever quarrels with me. |I'm going

-]

a

to| be mn arbltration’ commiftee and a
dave of peacs, all in oge, phnd settls
)aur grievances—wlien T get time.”
““And, speaking of timel” put in
Mbrk, “I 6ught to be at the Capitol
this very minute. Coming?{ e asked,
turning to Blake and Tom.
"'In a little while," sald Bl
two run on, I want ' to
Grace.” :
[Tom led the way from
Mark, following, p:usud an
me threshold.
"By the way, Grnea, he %ﬂ]led, over

ake, “You
speak to

he room.
nstant on

his shoulder, “we'va!asked §tandish to
came here. It wouldn't do| for us to
bq seen conferring |with him at the
Capltol or. anywhere else {In public.
Tt|he gets here bafore we'rq back, ask
him to wait, won't you?"

{8 wite's back bad been
wprd him and she was leaning over a
table arrasiging flowers in a vase. Her
ce as she replled was quite indif-
ent.

turned to-

o

“Confer
o long as
h to keep

rent. :
["Certainly," she agroed,|
night if you want to,
¥ou don't do it Ioudl)‘ enou
o uwake.

Roberteon closed wthc do
ace and ber father alons
Noiing Blzke's scowl, she ag
"lio’»«' is the Mullins fig

r, leaving
together.
ked:

t coming

“"'\\cn!v fourth ra\.nd " he replied.
“Both men Rroggy.’

*“Youll win, though! she
there was scarce a note of
tipn in her voice. !

“1t's a way I've gqt,” bluffed her fa-
ther; loath that the daughier, Whose
ixith in his powers, was Ep secure,
sHould know of the straits I which he
whs laboridg. “Standish is|doing his
best to block ue. And he thinks he's
done it. A-lot of other tolks think so,
tdo. But I'm fixing up 8| mine to
5|
th
fa

said; and
Interroga-

rlog under him tanight.: [And after
o explosion 1 guesd the afr will clear
r the Mullins bil.: But that wasn't
what I wanted to speak to you about.
s Tom."

“Tom?"

es. He's fn luval

"“Is that all? Ob, il sce.
rel was about that. j He ca
far sympathy and—"i

“Girl, there’s four thing
can get sympathy for. 14
why, but he can't: having bl
stolen; gotting his best hat[sat on; 2
tdothache; and falling o love. But it
happens. Tom dldn’t come looking for
sympathy. He just handed|me an ul-
timatum. And it .didn't | ultimate.
where I want;you to|help me.”
vho s she? Do I know| her?”
“You've probably seen her here at
the Keswick, though I donF suppose

- [The quar-
me to you

no man
n't koow
umbrella

you've noticed her. 'You wpuldn't be
likely to. She's Wanda Keélly."

Not the phone gir1?" asked Graco in
dismay.
“You win. Real nleefain't it?
Makes an awful hit with mg, after all
ye done and planned for that boy, to
bave him tumble fnto an pffair like
this.”
‘Don’t worry!" she reasgured him.

“Thera are other ways of copvincing a
man—especially a - lover—than by
storming at him. Yot knoy all about

pglitics, dad, and you can whip voters
and 'congressmen into line.| But Tom
needs a different line of atfack, And
ha's going to.get it. From me."
{‘Say!” ejaculated Biake|
taken a threeton load off
By the way, do you' know
alout this Kelly girl?"
“l‘ve 8poken to her once|
‘h:l about her?”
“She lan't a fool. She's
too. She's got a strangle hold on
m, with the idea: that |the same
strangle hold will choke some of my
cash out of my pocket. It Won't. Tell
@ #o. So long! I've got to chase
over to the Capitol. We'll gl be back
a little while for our cqnfad with
ﬁllh Youwll keep him here if he
comes before:we get back?”
“Yes," she repiled z little wearlly.
1l keep him here.” N .

You've
my mind.
anything

or twice.

ther pret-

CHAPTER XII,
The Forlorn Hope
For a minute or 50 'after her father
hnd feft her, Grace Robertdon busled
hsmal( in laylng away her hat and
feminine

fursi and in putting a stray
tojich bere and there to various details
off the room's disarranged| appolnt-

ents.
Eut another woman cohld have
seen kow very mecbahical &1l Grace's
movamenu were. At every atep In the
hnll \outside, the suite,she paused and
secmed to brace herself asl for some

Hlenl. When at lnst the elkotric buz-
zer announced & caller, she moved
with' perfect calmness to. thy
though to admit a ntmze
sight of- the figure op the

fish.

Rdbertson?”
ancing be-

head x“;
Wanda en-

. { This . done, &

*You know me?” asked the glrl

“I think Bo,"| returned Grace,-In n¥
measure unbeqding. :“You are Miss
Kelly, aren’t you? The phone gir}
downstalirs?” .

“Yes. I got gne of the boys to mind
the swlts hbom‘« whlle 1 came up. Is
—Ils any one injthere?" she continued,
glancing toward the door that led to
the inner rooms of the suite.

“No one,” said Grace. “Why do you
ask? Is yourbusiness with me &0
very private?”

“Yes. So pr!
how to begin.”

She paused. | Grace would give her
no assistance; but stood watching the
younger womah with the ailr of ome
who coolly waits for a dead-beat to
bring the couv!rnatlan to the begging
point.

“1 don't know how tn begin,”
da faiteted once ‘mor

“Indeed?” queried Grace. .

“You baven't heard anything?”
asked Wanda.! “They haven't told
you? Your Ia!.her hasn't told you any-
thing about mé?”

“Please be mbre exp!!cll"

“You have hpard!" exclaimed Wan-
da. “And yet fou con stand there as
it nothlog had happened.”

“Nothing h.u happened that cauld

Fate that I don't know

\\’Em

“WHI Mr. Standish Explain to Your
Husband Why He Called You Up?".

cause any of us real nervousness
This boyish foliy of my brother's—

“Your hrnlher 87" echoed Wanda in
a besllderment whose genuineness
Grace could not doubt. “Have they
dragged him into it, too?"

“Migs Kelly,] sald Grace, “we seem
to be talking 4t cross-purposes. Will
you kindly come to the point? What
js it you think I have or haven't
heard?” . :

“About their|
Standish—"

“Mr. Standis]

The exclams
Grace was well
managed, nong

scheme to wreek Mr.

o
dtjon was out’ before

aware of it. But ske

the less, to glve the
quickly spoken -words, a turn of civil
inquiry, and’her face did not change.

“Yes,” hurried on Wanda. “They're
digging up the old scandal. They've
unsarthed it all except the Woman's
name. They | must get that betore they
can go ahead. When they .get that
name they'll use the s!nry to ruin him
—~and her.” |

“Yes?! retumed Grace, her suem.
voice bate of emotion and her expres-
sion one of polite boredom. “And why
should you cnmu to me with this
story? I am not interested In tha
seamy side of - polmu

“Oh, all rlshL" 2aid Wanda despon-
ently. “It thats the way you take it,
it’s no hunlnela of mine. But you're
Tom Blake's gister and I couldn't lst
you run into the. trap without warn-
ing you. I've aonn it. And I've been
called impertinent for my pains. When
T firat found olit It was you who were
mixed up in the caege, 1 sald to. my-
self: ‘Let Jlm‘ﬂlnkelgo ahead. Let

bim hit out inthe dark at the Wom-
an, and smash!his own beart with the
blow.
thinking it aval‘c

1tN b falr.’ . Then, I got to
And—well, I found

couldn’t quite bring myself to pay oft
my own debts by spolling another
woman's life. 1 guess I'd be a faflure
at politics,” she ended with a little

laugh of self-disgust. “That's. zll,
Good-by."
“And so," sald Gnoe slowly, “you

came to me—just ‘to help me? You
didn’t think for an Instant that, out
of gratitude, I might help you?"

“Help me? How?” ,

“By making it edsy for you to carry
out your {dea of marrying my brother?
Perkaps by using this scandal story as
a threat to force me into helping you?”

‘Wanda looked at her for & full half-
minute in blank nuence Then, turn-
ing to the door, she sal

“I guess I was a fool to butt in.”

"One moment!” : interposed Grace;
adding, as Wanda paused: “You—you
made certain Insiiuations about me,
Just now. You must prove tham—you
must give me your remsons for the

absurd supposition.that I might know,

anything about thig Standish scandal.”

“Mrs. Robertson,” replied Wanda,
‘her hand stil on the door-knob, “I'm
pot In your class. I don't know just
how women in your station of life
manage such things. But it seems
rather tough that you can't find a way
to defedd yourself without insulting
me. Let that go. You want to know
how T found out? Il tell you. Early
thiz evening Mr. Standish learned of
this scheme to wreck him. He knows
the story couldn't be used without the
Woman'’s name. And Blake bluffed
bim inte believing the machine would
have the name before midnight. Mr.

Standish’s first thought was to warm.

the Woman. Just as Blake had known
it would be. He called up your house
in New York—"
“What of that?
mxs evening.

I was not at home
I was on my way here

. Stand didn’i know that.”
* pursucd Grace fiercely, “just
bem\xie 3t Standlsh chanced to cali
up my b s New York home,

Ve P\ul.ed this insane theory.
What proof is there—beyond your un-
backed word—that he called up my
ho

The time-card at central.
2t calls is forwarded .every
to central and—"

“That proves
Grace.
ty trick you're playing, Miss Kelly. A
very pretty trick. But it will fail. You
build it all on the statement that some
one called up the house of Governor
Robertson. Fifty people call up our
house every day. And on the strength
of that, his wife is to be involved in a
story of low Intrigue—Ob, it's out-
rageous!”

“Will Mr. Standish explain to your
husband why he called you up?"

“He didn’t call me up. Mr. Staadish
could have had notbing to say to mm
He'll deny every charge you mnks
And my word will be belleved akead of
a blackmalling phone girls. | need
eimply say you tried to galn my help
by means of threats to—""

nothing:”

declared
Nothing at all. Oh, It's a pret-

“You need simply say it? Will you
swear to it?”
“Yes!"” flashed Grace “It the need

arises. A woman's reputation {en't de-
stroyed so easily as you sedm to think,
Miss Kelly.”

“And the country hotel proprietor?”
asked Wanda. “I forgot to say they've
sent for him. He can identify the
Womsn who wae registered as 'Mrs.
Fowler'-— He—"

“Do you suppose, for one moment,”
sald Grace, white to the lps, “that my
husband would subject me to the inm-
dignity ‘of being looked over like a
common ‘criminal? [ need only tell
the truth—deny the whole malicious
He—and—" o

“Oh!" broke in Wanda, with reluct:
ant admiration, “you're- brave, Mrs.
Robertson! As brave as they make
them. You're putting up & glorious
fight. And I can't help liking you for
it. Because I know—behind the brave
tront—you're sick with fear.”

“You think—?"

I know it. And—believe me or not

—jyou've got me sized up zll wrong.
1—I'm not going to marry your broth-
er. But I don't want to see his sister
get Into this mess. Why don't you
trust me?" |

“Really—"

(TO BE CONTINUED) i

EASY 0 E)’(’AMINE THE LUNGS

Physicians Now Enabled to Perform

Rare.Operations With the New
n‘mchmn;m

An instrumeit knawn as the brot-
choscope has been. introduced at the
Medico-Chirurgical hospltal, Philadel-
phia, to aid m;iha examination of the
lungs and ‘to: rémove fareign mb-
stances therefrom.

The bronchoscope s T-shaped. One
of the legs I& Hollow and iz surmount-
ed by a smallmlitor and an electric
light. To remqve a forelgn body from
the lungs, the|hollow leg s inserted
in the mouth and permitted to pass
down the thropt until It reaches the
vocal chords. | With the ald of ‘the
mirror and light on the outar end an
examination of|the lungs is then made
and the forelgn ;substance located.
small ateel tweezer I8
passed through the hnuow tubs nml
the offending. )lrﬂcl emoved.

Dr. R. § S¥illérn,and his five as-
sistanta o the mose uad throat de.
partment of thp iustitution are skilled
in the ‘ot the

scope, and haye been performing soma

en’ bones nalls, and dried peas hava
been removed.
The ina(mment atfords

' Some wives feel the need of an em
cuse for being married, and some
splnsfers for not belog.

illing to Oblige.
' Lady of | the House (to persistent
peddier)—I1f vou don't go away imme-
diately, 1 shall whisfle for the dog.
Peddler {calmly)~Then let me;sell
you a whistle, mum.—Lipplncott's.

Something Descriptive,

“Why, Nellle, dear,” said the little
girl's toacher, “I bavea't scen you for
severgl ds 8. .

“Nome," |replied Neltfe. “I've bcan
on an exertion with mamma"-—Har
per's Bazar.

She Scored.

""Helwas itrying to make up thelr
quarrel anil came home with a pack-
age held behind him.

“Ldok hére, dearest,” he sald,
got sometliing here for some one'l
think;morg of than anyone else o the
wsld
‘. “Albox of clgars, I presume,” she
said gweet]y.

peckages, ten ceqt
i posches, cight and sixtecn ounce .
fa. Promium coupens in allpacks

ould ypu fail (alxrd the “Wild Frui
i yeur dealer's stock, send us five
s . postage. stimps and we
3l mail you an original package.

o.J.B;agley&cu..Delmn,Mlch. :
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;mflceni Crops in
Western Canada
is 1913 Record

All partaofthe Prov-

inces of Manitoba,
aukatchesan
alberta. lavo pro:
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lelds of when s
ontn, barley and
tax. i

heat graded from
Contract tgNo.] Hard,
welghed beavs and
slelued from 20 10 45 bushels
er nere; bout

5
considered full,

nutrition are the o}

quired either for beer or datry

urposes., In 1912 at Chicago,

2 {Wedtern Canada carried off (6t
beef steer.

10 TaTon extehaivoly, of bo lavess
iar. Conada s (he blexeat o
WA portanicy of as = the

Aply for eseriptive IItentgn
3 ang redu By mtes to
Der!nunuem ot lmml
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" To Restore
od Health

thing to do is to cor-
minor ailments caused

Go

The firs
rect the

y defective or irregular action
of the organs of digestion and
limi After these or-
e been put in good
order by timely use of

ECHAIT'S.
'PILLS

Azy Bedictns b the Werld)
igestion results, and then
really nourishes and
gthens the body. The first

gansLha.

ke

an opportunity of looking iato the
lungs of tuberculosls patients.

Didn't Think Much of Lecturer.

A wellknown Bostou lecturer was
to give one of his lectures In a west
ern city in which he had'a-alster who
$ad a family of meveral childrén. He
was the guest of his sister, and his
nephew, & lad of nine or ten years,
wanted to attend thc lecture. To this
his uncle sald:

“1 don't think that my Ieeture would
intereat. you, Harold. . You would be
much better oft at home and in bed.
Now if you will stay at home and go
to bed, I will give you a dollar, which
1s the price of a ticket to the Jecture.”

“A doliar!” said the boy with &
gasp. ‘“Why, uncle, it surely can't
worth all that! I y
cents will be enough for you to pay
me. Don’t you suppose that that will®
be as much as it will be worth?™—1l-
lustrated Sundsy luxlzlnu. :

No.Uniifores Welght for satt. |

. The weight of a! bushel of salt

\
gusss that fifteen

relief and sounder sleep,
rves, and improved action
bodily organs are caused
by an oceasfonal use of Beecham'’s
‘The{lgiva universal satisfac-
d safety, sumness and
sction
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