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‘T may, understand it far better than
Tou say there's & woman con-
fcerned in it. This scandal will piltory
er and—' |
“That typs ot woman belongs In the

TY.
“You \are cruel
yourself #dmit that there is a chance
[ l.he Woman may have repented. Are
you going to refuse her the benefit of
that chance?* ‘
“The chmce 18 too small to be con-

4ig | sider. |{Se may have marrled.
may be the wife of some
man who loves her. and thinks she is

ideals mey be bound up in her.
- | You golhg to ruin hls life, too?”
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she retorted dea)amquy,

she erled. “You

Don't let's talk of it. You
i

“Then,” she continued, unheeding,
“There's spmething ‘else you don’t con-

8he

“No/ contredlcted Blake, My glancs |
shifting as 1t by aécident to Tom!
“Her—the—the priceiis too bigh.

-“Too high?” snorted Neligan on
whom the undarcurrent of Blake's re-
tusal was entirely lost. “It's the first
time we've ever economized.”

Before Blake could reply the buzzer
sounded.

“There's Standlsh, now,” sald Jim.
Let bim in, Nellgan. Take the lead
from me, &}l of you. And don't dis-
graco me by acting like wild sases of
the desert.”

Neligan, in obedlence to his chief,
bad opened the outer door. Btandish,
after & quick and seemingly indifferent
look that itemised the xoom’s occu-

aats, walked forward. Neligan care-
tully closed the door bebind him.

The men nodded stiffly, uncomfort-
ably, in response to the visitor's slight
bow.

“Good evening, gentlemen,” 2ald
Standish pleasantly. “This setting of
the stages seems to uggest Danlel in
the lions' den. [ hope none of you
bas made the error of casting me for
the role of Danel.”

Nellgai’s lips fiew apart’ with the
force of a retort that leaped to them.
But the words were never tormulated.
For Blake, beaming ¢n the newcomer
llke 2 father upon hll dearest loved
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CHAPTER XV.

Grace started -guiltily lat her hus-
band’s troubled ‘question. He took
her face between bls hands and raised
1t to the lght.

“You're 1111” he exclatmed In quick
dread. “You look actually ‘ghastly.
Shall T send for 'a doctor?”

“What nonsense!” she laughed. “I'm
all right. Just ailittle tired. " A good
nmn' slecp will.put me on my teet

agal

“I ve burled x,;yuelr 30 deep in poli-
uc! " he frowned self-accusingly, “that
I badn't sense enough to remember
that you might be worn out and might
want to go to bed. But I didn't notice
that you looked ‘badly at the station.
‘It wasn't till just now when the light
happened to strike your face— Ob, but
I'm glad to see wu here again, sweet-

In th
head—V
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Grace
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cnndomned mean might gaze on his last
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I wonder,” she faltere

_Dever met me-if you
“T'd never have known|what T mlu
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ple who miss Lhe real love never
kmow. We only. know |when we've
founad it.” - ; !

“But,” she pursued, “when people
find out too late—afterward— That's
the bitterest thing In llte, I .should
- think. It jsn't eapy to Judge people—
women, especlally—who [find 'out teo
late—and—and who try 'then to get
thelr birthright iof happiness ln fplte

“Such people hsve Tost thelr birth-
\ right” he answered. “They've sold
it for a mess of pottage. That's one|
of :the pro\ﬂem of - the ages, Grace..
. And man has made lawa to govern it.
Laws that are Sisoyand—

“And often bftter)y cruel.”

“Laws are Ior the many. Not for|:

for the good,of the many. But I didnt |}
give the rest.of the crowd the slip,
just to bore you by discuseing ethjes.
Was it foolish of me to run away,
aimply to have a few extra minutes':
I've been fighting  #0

“And fighttng falrly, ‘too, I know

vantage

"Pclitlca." spaweré& Mark,:“1s war)
And war 1s the sclence of finding the
weakest polnt:in your enemy’ '8 armor
and hammering away ‘at ‘it till he
* ylelds, For idstince, #e've just found
the weakest sort of agot {n smndhh'
armor and: .
“You have? What fs her
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most men's armor.: Pue i mone
crookednes e othdr {s, women. rupt.
there,
' “Had
. queried

"Oh,
sated

up in fire

An affalr he -got nnﬁe[dl
years 850

“And you'll{stoop to. use | such
‘weapon as '.hnt‘l" lhq cr]ed mdlxnu

1y
“Why not? | He'd uss the same sort/

ast, enough.
i

h‘un‘s. Mark,

ot ours. I’

nething du'nE
he'd use 1t

She ‘IJrch to Speak,” Faltered

an shoild want to live 1
hradise.”
her family!

les.
om clean roots. You're waa(-
t of sympathy over & wotan
an who are unworthy to speak
ar name.

cried from the room.

ixty Seconds Leeway.

y trooped, Jim Blake nt
an Dyke, Nellgan, Gregg,
bringing up the rear) Toi
bad quitted the library at
s order.

standing tense, expectant,
he closed door leading to
)oms.
1d hear every syllable from
ary.
ird sbe caught.
o turned 1n?” Jim Blake'was
‘and Robertson replied: .

ely here.

Loa

Her pareuts? Her
or slaters? Surely they aren’t
And they will be disgraced,

things are rather apt to jrun
Cankered flowers don’t

There are your fa-
‘the rest, getting out of|the
now. Go to bed, dear girl,

to get a good rest.. Don't slt
ne. I'll probably be up al nf
Standish affalr,

ght

Good night,

bent to kiss ber, her arms

p his neck Jike a frightened

She tried to speak, faltered,

CHAPTER XVI.

heir
and
m.

her
un-
role,
her
the
‘Through the thln panel

Now, atarkly
of the eaveadrapper's

Her own name 'wag' the

She's all tired out. - We, can
No one' will inter-

and
Hurrled From the Room.
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And here’s the Scotch.”
Standish been around |yet?”
Van Dyke.
he'll be here all right,” jouch-
Blake, before Mark could an:

“He knhows we've got him in-a
He'l—" -«

have we?" argued
28  can see, it's still thq
round.”
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"Why, how are you, my boy! How
are you?! Take & ch,.lh Neligan, get
him a—" '

“Thanks,” declined :Standlsh.
talk better on my feet.”

“Oh!" deprecated Blake, in pathetic
dlsappointment. “You've come to talk?
I was hoptng you had coms to—"

“To lie down?" supplementsd Stand-
ish,
~ “Well." answered Blako orzcularly,
“thp man who lles down can. get up
agnln But the man who {8 knocked
ﬂuwn s apt to take the count.”

. “The questlon Is thig, Mr. Standish.”
broke in Mark, impatiently at bis fa-
thern-law's slower method of reach-
ing the polnt. "\H m you support us,
or will you pot

“1 il not,” mméd Standish.

“Or at’least xulsin your leader-
ship?”

“No.
that.”

“Then,” asked Vag Dyke, “you are
propared to take ﬁm consequences,
Mr, Standish?”

“If there are conesquences—yea.”

“Ob, there’ll be consequences, all
right,” Blake xnnred him. “Hell's full
of ‘consequences.’ So you won't even
protect the Woman?” )

“You haven’t found her yet." .

“No?” ‘smiled Blake. “Sonm, I told
you there was a trap, Well, It caught
her. And we'll have her name in half
an hour at most. Probably sooner, It
you think that's a biuff, you're wel.
come to.” But you've only a half-hour
to keep on thinking it.”

“Look here, gentlemen,” sald Btan-
dish, turning to the others. “All this
Goes not interest ms in the least. I
came here tonight for just one rea-
son-—to appeal to your sense of jus-
tice.”

A ripple of derision from his hearers
stirred his slow volice to slightly faster
measure.

“You can't beat me," be went on.
“And you know it as well as I do. I
am secure. But, for the sake of others,
Lask you not to make political capital
out of something in my private lite.”

- Gregg's loose mouth parted In a
grin. Neligan laughed sloud. But
Mark Robertson could see no humor In
the situation. .

“You're wrong, Staddish,” he de-
clared. “This scandal will beat you.”

“Let us supfoss, - for argument’s
sakn, that It would," agreed Standish.
“Can't I appeal to your honor? Won't
you[fight falrly?”: .

“We'll publish the truth,” rotorted
Mark. “If that's unfalr.”

“It 1s unfall
the Woman.”

“[t is too late to go Into that matter
now, Mr. Standish.i Your presence
here tonight 1s, by ltselt, strong proof
against you; If further proof were
needed.”

Standish made a gestnru of weary
impatience,

“Proot?” he echolzd “1 don't den)‘
the story. You wouldn’t dare use it
it you couldn't prove it. But, gentle
men, there comes & time—even in poll-
ties—when we've got to be men first
and politiclans afterward.”

“Then,” suggested Blaks, “be & man.
Give up the fight”

“No,” replied Standtsh, “I won't be
blackmalled. The affair was over and
done with before I asked the people to
accept-me as thelr leader. Long ber
fore. It has no heuing on my pres-
ent fltness.”

“That's your misfortune,” saecred
Mark. - “The people have a right to
know who represent them. In the
newspaper articles we have prepared,
there are mo facts We caunot prove;
your affalr with the Woman—your
fallure to carry out your pledge to
noarry. her—"

“Then the story is written?”
clalmed Standish.

“It is in type” Dﬂt in Van Dyke,
“and walting our word to send it out
to the whole country.” .

“] goe.” mused Standish. “And I ses
how such 8 story will be handled in
print.” You'll use every trick of sug-
gestion, every fact inferring & lle—"

. “And,” cried Mark, “it will beat you
It will beat you, man—and that's what
we've been working for, for years'

“I'm not beaten yet,” retorted Stand-
{gh. 4And I advise you, Governor Robd-
ertson, to be mtnl'—'i\

“Oh, wo shall be careful,” returned
wvan Dyke. “The propristor of the ho-
tel {s:coming tonight. The hotel whers
Mr. and Mre, Fowler wers registered.
We may not peed him to iden her.
But he'll be on hand In case we do.
Take my word for:it, Mr. Standish,

you'll save e great desl of unneces-
sary trouble If you'll quletly ltep down
and out”

n N . 1

"1 can

I thought we bad settled all

ex-

1t not to me, then to

“It 1 d1a”
be ‘politically
“You're poll

ald Stapdish, *T would
lead. You know that”
itically. dead, mnyway,”
inalsted Mark.| “If this story will beat
you tonight it| will beat you 20 years
trom today. | Particularly if this Wom-
an proves to be—what shall we call
ft7—a trifle off color?”

“Robertsont!* ' o

“Ah!  That| hurts, does it? Then,)
it's, probably tfue. If the Woman is
the' kind thdti-that would not do you
eredit, you ¢an understand how much
mors effective it will' be.”

“You are ;wrong!’ ‘denled Sund{ah
“She {8 of good family. She—

“She may have been a good woman
when yoit found her," sald Mark. “But
thers must have been & bad streak In
her, where. You left her to elnk
ow -p I expect, to find her and—"

“Drop; that,| Mark!?" burst out Tom
Blake, mmptn; from hls seat and con-
fronting: his’ brotherndaw. “Don’t! I
can't listen tojit any longer. Standish
{s right. What you men are doing I8
vile. If you'ye got & scrap of man-
hood left in the whole bunch of you,
you won't dra thls Woman into your
dirty schemes, I—"-

*Oh,” drawled Blake with the air of
a slespy man| bothered by a fly, “for
the love of Mike, don’t you buit In!

“Thanks” Ds
Talk B

clined: Standish, * Can
tter on My Feet”

The situation’s punk enough ag it Is,
without yqur| laying your trophies of
idiocy at-ts feet”

“Idlocy?: [flared Tom. “Perhaps
commoh deécency’s & better term. Or
perbaps in your vocabulary the two
mean the same thing. You men ara
known :as political leaders. The pub-
Ho looks. to iyou for examples. And
yet you stoop to & currish trick lke
this! Isn't there enough whiteness in
the whole lot of you for a single volce
to protest.zgalnst such use of a wom-
an’s name? | You've just been told
she's of good family. 'That she has a

name to loss] And you anawer: 'Po-
ltical necoukyl' You know this story
wiil denhvy ‘at least two llves, Prob-
ably several more. And again you an-
awer: |‘Polit{cal necessity!’ You have
tha power to; ruln these lives. If you
use that power, I:tell you now, one
and all—my father as well as the rest
—¥'m ashamed to have breathed the
same air with you!" .

“Good nlght, Tow,” drawled Plake,
no: so much [as troubling to glanes in
his frate son’s direction.

“No,!" corrgeted Tom, “good-by.”

“It's|up to}you,” yawned Blake.

"Goad-by,”| relterated Tom, stamp-
ing trdm the room and slamming the
[buter door of the suite behind him.

Tha‘olhen atared dfter him n dull
wonder, But pn exclamation from thelr
host suddenly shifted thelr attentfon.

“Grace!” cried Mark in surprised
disapproval. ) d
She ‘had come, unnoticed, from her

biding place behind the imner door

and was amndlng among them before

they wWero aware of her presence.
“Mark!" s‘nu panted.

“T do." she denled. . "I've heard
And—*

“Grace, dear girl”. aoat
“Thig 1s muddy business af
1o time for you to be here,
roil thoee pretty hands of

“It 18 the time for'me td
she Ceclared. "I can sea thi
Woman's standpolnt. You men can't”

“Tlere I8 nothing fnicommon be-
tween your standpoint and that of the
‘Woman we are talking at protest
ed Mark, )

“Tom was rl‘htl" E&le

‘ou must not alnk to ultn
It =" !

The whirr of the buzder
her, At such high tenslon
all that the sound madd th
though: to confront & phy
ence. Neligan atrode to! the door, cor-
ferred ifor an Instant wlth £0ma one
outside, then returned with a slip of
blue paper in his hand.}

ed DBlake.
best. IUs
IYou'll only
ours.”

Us here!".
s from the

peralsted.
tais story.

Interrupted
wore they
Bm turn as
mical pres-’

. “The duplicate list o! phone numn-
bers frome central,” hp |anuounced,
turning over the phper e.

“Good,” approyed (Bla
we'll get to what we're|chasing.
we'll get It mighty quick”]

Van Dyke and Neligat were already
poring over the sheet of nymbers that
the lawyer had just sprea ad on the

And

xuited Rob-
egln. Obe
petly to the
Woman. We'll put & man at work
tracing each one of them. In a few
hours at longoest we will haye what we
want. And when we find {he Woman
we'll lay hare every solled page in her
Jite and In yours.”

1t was Standish’ who brd
‘ment's silence. *

“Very well, Robertson,
calmly. ‘T've done what
to do.- And I have failed.
me now to the use of
weapons. 1 shall have to
posure with exposure.”

“No, no!” moaned Grace|
with fear.

Mark Robertson had
Standish's defiance and h
forward to .confront him.

“In other words, Mr. Btandish,” he
demanded, “you threaten me? That's
an empty threat. There I8 nothing In
my life you have not slready shouted
from the housetops.”

“Don't be too sure,”
{eh, meeting Mark's
with unconcert.

"What do you mean?

“Mr, Standish!" pleaded
beg—" X

“Don't worry, dear,” sald
him bluft. I'll call him. M

"we're ready to
of these numbers loads ‘dir,

ertson;

ke the mo-

he said
I promised
You drive
your owzm
fight ex-

incoherent

aught  up
ad stepped

wal
BC0!

rned Stand-
nful  glare

peak up!”
Grace. "I

Mark. “Let
r. Standlsh,

CANADA WING AGAIN

This
Soj

Time at the International
|' Products in Oklahoma. -

yeaz_and the year before, and!
vear before that, the farm prod-
f Western Canada carricd off,
premiums, champiouships and’
bonours, together with medals and di-
s, feats that were likely to.give.
lled head to any other peopls
hose who had so much more be-
At Columbus, Ohio, and then
at Columbia, North Carolina, 8
r of Saskatchewan carried off
[ghest prize for oats, and In an-
iyear, will become the possessor
$1,500 Colorado Trophy; anoth-
mer made two'successful ex-
hiblts} of wheat at the biggest shows
in thq United States; apother farmer
ot Manitoba won championships . and
sweepstake at the live stock show in
Chicago, and this year expects to du-
plicate: his successes of last year.
These winnings are the more credita-
ble as{none of the cattle were ever fed
&0y cprn, but raised and fattened onm
nature grasses and small grains.

At {ho Dry Farming Congress held
at Lethbridge in 1912, Alberta " and
Saskatchewan, farmers carrled off
the principal prizes competing with
the world. The most recent winnings
of Canada have been made at Tulse,
Oklaboma, where seven of the eigh-
teer gweepstakes rewards at the In-
ternational Soll Products Exposition
were taken by Canada in competition
with eleven states.

The, - chiet prize, a thrashing ma-
chine,| valued at $1,200 for the best
bushel of hard wheat, went to Peter
Gerlack of Allan, Saskatchewan. Mon-
tann took four of the sweepsiakes,
Oklahoma four, and Nebraska two.

Rusgia sent one delegate, Spaln
had two, Belglum three, China four;
Cnnadd fitty, Mexico five, Norway one,
Brazil three.

In lhe district in which the wheat
was grown that won this prize, there
were thousands of acres this year that
wouldjhave done as well. Mr. Gerlack
is to be congratulated as well as the
Proviﬂcn of Saskatchewan, and West-
ern C&nﬂda as a whole, for the great
auccess that has been achieved In
both sra!n and cattle—Advertlsement.
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Fer\" men care to say what they
think abﬂul women.

Mre Winslow's Soathlng Syrup for Children ﬁ
!«thln , softens tne gums, reduces [nfamma-
‘wind eolic,35c a bottledw

I glve you tull to use any
weapon that I use. If yoy know any-
thing againet me, tell it here and now.
Here, In my wife's presence. You
koow our cards. Show yours.”
Standish's gaze strayed, as if by
chance, to Grace's ghastlyj face.
“Well?" urged Mu'l& 'Bpeak up!
We're waiting!”
At sight of the mm-ul terror in
Grace's eyes, Standish checked the
words that were on his lips. Turning
away from the domineerinig- man who
80 truculently eonfmnud {m, be mut-
tered: -
“I'liehoose my own um i
“1 thought so!" mcdffed Mark.
“You're lcked. This is your last fight.
From tonight you're a 'depd man, po-
litically. And it we have tb hunt cut a
woman or two to keep ;u dead, wo'll
do it."
Van Dyke hAﬂ g]lnced t
phone list to his Wa(\‘.k
“We've jmt time enon
the last udl[lnns of the
pers,” Eeld he.
hold a wire rendy—" \
“What? Standish. “You'll
‘go ahead without the Woman’s name?”
“Yes,” answered Van Dyke. “Since
wo've an absolute certality, now. of
getting it. We dan uﬂor to do that
and publish the nsme fomorrow. Tell
Jennings to send out_the|story. Tell
him we're holding.the Wdman's name
and that we won't give it out unless
Standish depfes the story.|By the time
he can get his denlal ix print we'll
have the nome.”; i

rom the tele-

!h to catch
morning pa-
dennings to

n.

“I—1 heard | ugood! asserted Robeftson, catch- i
what Tom fald. And he was right. ing up the telephone.| “Hello! Give
You must nop=" . it !

“Please keep out of this, Grace,” re- “Mark!” begged Gra;ce. "Ohy 1im-
quested her | husband in dire embar- plore you—don't—" :
mssment. “You don't know anything ' w4460 Main."

-about | lt. Ygu ‘couldn’t possibly—" (TO BE com‘w JED.)
g i
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unmarried man pever realizes
any faults ho hds.

REE WOMEN
TESTIFY

To the Merit of LydiaE. Pink:
’s Vegetable Com- .

pound during Change
of Life,

An
hotv 1

TH

"I shall always preise

Streator, Til—
Lydiu’fE. inkham's - Vegetable Com-

ELL,

St., W. S.,. Streator, Illinois,
Philadelphia, Pa.~f ‘It was at the
ge of Life’ that I turned to Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound,
ing it 85 & tonic to build up my sys-
with beneficial results,” — Mrs,
SARA HAYWARD, 1825 W. Venango St,
) Phile., Ps.
Francisco, Cal.—‘I have taken
E. Pinkham’s-Vegetable Com-

for many years whenever I
{feel bad. I have gone through
t.he Change of Life without any.troubles
and thank the Compound for it. Irec-
ommend it to young gu-ls and to women
of all sges.’’—Mrs, C. BARRIE, 8052
25th St., Sen Francisco, Cal,
The|succesa of Lydia E. Pinkham’s

NAP(IJLEON WROTE OF DEEDS

Great Soldier Told How Ho Used to
Play on tha Feelings of His
i | soldiers.
i

i

Great Interest has been aroused
among milifary students and hlsto-
rians [through the.publication by Col
Erneat Plegrd- of a selection from
hithetto unknown military mazims
and precents dictated by Napoleon

during hie mpﬁrlaonment at 8t. Hel-
ena, .|

The emperor; attached great welght
to tact and skill fn the treatment
ot soldlers, | H

“When I used to say,” be wrote, “a8
I rode throygh the lines In the heat
of battle, “Unturl your fags; the mo-
ment| has come,’ the French soldier
simply shook With eagerness.

“At such' a-moment nothing seemed
impossible to me: The Thirty-sewond
| would have dled to &
for md, becauge after Lonato .I
, “The| Thirtyeecond .was there,
I was [at ease’ The power of
words on men is: astonishing.”

@ follawing is Napoleon's idea
igenoral:
time pf wad men are nothing.

'one min' who is everything. A

great general {8 not ‘an o dlnnry man.

Military genlus ‘gift from beaven,
but the most gssential quality for a
commander-inchlef 18 flrmness of

character and tBe resollvuon to win
at all costs.” ‘

Next to the qualities
mander, whose surest way of win-
ning was, he thought, “to exaggerate
one’s own forces and mihlmize those
of the enemy,” Napaleon; considercd
& strong artillery th! prlms factor in
success, B

“It I had had x_o,oanmore rounds on
the evening of Lelpzig, I should today
be master of the world."

In speaking of & natiohnl army, of
which he was, of co rlu strongly in
favor, Napoleon ina ltad that “all
h-enehmu should ;consider the laws
Y| and sacred,
their homes

ot the com-

lt they do not vrlnh to b
devastated.”

Millions Spent for|Soda.

Authoritiea in the drugl business es-
timate the number of soda fountalas
in uss in the United States-
than 75,000 and; they ara
resent an. mvutment of | $50,000,000.
The ; annual receiptd ot these sup-
plies of soft drlnlu m& total $6Qr
000,000, R
[ L

made from roota
md herbs is unparaleiled.

1t you want specfal advice write to
Yydia B, Pinkham Medicine Co. (confls
dentis]) Lynn, Mass. Your letter will
bo oppmed, read and answered by &
wroman and held in strict confidences

The Army of
Constlpahon

awlng Smaller Every Day,,
CARTER S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS

noton!
the)

Biliowsdess, ; -
Indigestion, Sick Headacke, Sallow S
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE..
Gén} uine must bear Signature

m.m: Eve B m

PiSO’S RF.MEDY ~
5] Boct Congh Syrup. Tustes Good. Ude B
ia tima. 804 by Drazgiats.
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