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CHAPTER XVIIL.

E'S in there!” observed Phe-
lan in high excitement, jerk-
ing his thumb toward a door

; leading off the committee

. ®oom, “an’ I've sent for Wainwright
an’ Horrigan to meet your honor here.
An’ I've fixed it so the Borough bill
won't come up for ten minutes. Now,

1 that’s left is to touch the punk to
the fuse an’ set off the whole giddy
bunch of fireworks under ’em. Gee,
r: it's good to ’'a’ stuck to this old

rld just for the sake of beln’ here
an’ seein’ what I'm due to see!”

! The alderman chuckled, but his joy-
anticipation found no reflection in
ett’s white set face, The two were

the committee room, whither Phe-
had repaired after depositing Dal-

in a chair beside her brother at the

: ng and attending to one or two
Mﬂs of greater import.

“Yes,” went on Phelan, agaln nod-
g mysteriously toward the farther
‘ y “he’s In there, trained to the
iminute for the blowout. There’s some

Pne. else wants to see you, too—some

who'll make more of a hit with

if I'm not overplayin’ my hand.

t good news can walt. There's 8o

@ of it in this measly life that it
'rally has to. I"—

From the corridor Horrigan stamped

jo the committee room, Wainwright

&t his heels.

| “Well!” crled the boss deflantly, glar-

at Bennett and Ignoring Phelan.
ou sent for us. What do you want?’

{ “One moment!” Intervened Wain-

t. “We are beaten. We admit
without argument. So we need
no time going over details.”

‘ “Have you sent for us to say what

’u’u gell out for?” queried Horrigan

ly, “because if you have you've

y to name your price. You've got

s where you want us. We’ve got to
”

4 “I should have thought,” replied Ben.
nett, with no shade of offense, ‘you
would know by this time that I have
no ‘pl'lce e

+ “Then what do you want?”’

! “Nothing—from you.” ¢
' “Why did you gend word you wanted

%0 see us?’ growled Horrigan impa-

" #lently as he and Walnwright, unin-

ted, seated themselves at the table.

"} "“To tell you,” answered Alwyn,
'hnclng from, one to the other, “that

i every step you two have taken in this

hole infamous transaction from the
very first has been carefully followed,
dand, to use your.own phrase, we've got
“with the goods!”
#“Same old bluff!” commented Horri-
contemptuously, with a reassuring
at the somewhat less confident
alnwright.
. “By tomorrow noon,” resumed Ben-
“you will both be indicted on a
. of bribery. Even now there are
s tives on the watch for you. Es-
cape is impossible.”
% *Rot!” sneered Horrigan. “You've
evidence that will indict, and you
w it. Even If you had, don't I con-
v most of the judges and the district
attorney’s office besides? Swell chance
you'll have of getting a conviction past
$hat bunch! Bah! You talk like n man

‘made of mud. T s'pose it's the affair
“ef those Roberts notes you're counting
u That don’t feaze me any. My
wyer can twist that around so it'll
like a charity gift. No, no,
angster.  You'll bave to think of
thing better if”—
!And, anyhow,” put in Wainwright
e syously, “you can’t prove any con-
ection on my part. There’s nothing
minst me or”—
‘T think there s, retorted Bennett,
theeling about on the financier. *“And
if 1 can’t nail the Roberts brib-
10 you I've plenty more counts to
you on.”
1l these generalities and vague ac-
gations prove nothing, Bennett,” an-
pd Walnwright, drawing courage
I Horrigan's colossal calm and
ng with more assurance. ‘‘Mr.

d by baseless threats. This is
york on your part. - Come,

1 _be qnough to convince
[ AT - “Well, then, how
Mr, Hor-
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through a thouund risky ﬂnanctnx‘ “Sure he has!” cut In Horrigan

deals came at once to his rescune.

“What'd I tell you last summer, Wain- | |

“An excellent guess,” he agreed in ‘wright? [ sald then you were foolish

splendidly feigned amusement,

unfortunately the courts demand proof watching. Y
before convicting a man, and there is that lantern jawed, glum face of his"— |
“Played me false!” muttered Waln: |
“Are you sure?’ queried Bennett. | wright again, dazed and doubting m /

no proof whatever of”'—

Turning to Pbelan, he added:

“Please ask Mr. Thompson to come
in”

The alderman, with an expansive
grin, flung open the door of the farther
room.

At sound of his secretary’s name
Wainwright had sprung to his feet and,
dumfounded. was leaning heavily on
the table, staring across the threshold
of the suddenly opened door.

There, framed in the dark doorwny.
his face deathly pale, his eyes glowing
with a strange light as of murder,
tood Cynthia's brother.

Flis oresencg.in the city hall was no

o o chanee, hut the elimax of a series

ference« hetween Bennett, Phe-
1 himee!f, dating from the night
adminictration ball, when, de-

v resnlve, the secretary’s

i1 forced by the inquisi-
inn - and bhis identity re-

b hnd
Benuett hud been let into the secret
next day, aud the trio had had a three
hour talk from which Phelan had
emerged with the gleeful air of one
who had unexpectedly found a $1,000
bill.. Thompson, too, had left that con-
ference with a look of ecalm, intense
satisfaction that transfigured him,

Other conversations had followed,
one of them in the presence of notary,
stenographer and lawyers. The trap
at last was ready to be sprung.

The financier for the first time in his
nine year close association with the
secretary met the younger man’'s gaze
without seeing the latter droop in def
erential submission. Now he received
back look for look from his former ab-
ject slave, and it was his own glance
that wavered before that concentrated
glare of hate.

“Thompson!” he cried, and his voice
bore a world of incredulous reproach.

Before him stood the one man on
earth in whom Wainwright had ever
placed implicit trust; to whom he had
ronfided his gravest business secrets;
the man whom he had so shrewdly
tested in countless ways and who had
proved stanchly incorruptible and loy-
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Harry Garrison,
al, and now Thompson apparently con-
fronted him in the role of traitor—of
exultant spy.

“Thompson!” he exclaimed onece
more, almost with a groan, as the sec-
retary advanced into the room until
only the width of the table separated
employer and employee.

Then the newcomer spoke for the
first time, in an oddly mufiled voice, as
though fighting desperately for self re-
straint,

“No!”" le contradicted. ** “Thompson'
no longer. Henceforth I am Garrison.”

Wainwright's face grew gray. Breath-
less, unbelieving, he peered across at
the pallid features of his new foe, trac-
Ing in them the likeness to the .old
friend whose ruin and death he had
caused. The haunting resemblance that
had often vaguely oecurred to him
when watching Thompson at work now
returned in double  force. But now, as
in a flash, it was explained, and he
knew that his secretary spoke the
trath.

“Yes,” went on Thompson in that

same choked, struggling intonation, “I
am Harry Garrison. You wrecked my
father’s life. You drove him to suicide.
You blasted his memory. You beg-
gared his children. I am his son—Har-
ry Garrison. Now do you begin to
understand?”

“Xou see, Mr. Walnwruht.” lntoa-
vened Bennett as the sécretary’s pent-
up rage strangled the words in his
throat, “my guesswork has a fairly re-

¢ | Uable backing.”

But Walnwright did not hear,  He

still stared. as one hypnotized, into the |
.umauammnmum

“Yw'v-—nq'n m:u false!” he

“but to trust him so.

!

I sald he'd stand
The minute | set eyes on

' evidence of his own senses,

“Played you false? jeered 'l‘homp
son. “Played you false? Why else
did 1 become your servant? What else
have 1 been waiting all these horrible

years for? [I've sat at your desk and |
listened to your orders, never venturing §

to say my soul was my own. Now
you'll listen to me.”

“Why do you bother with the little

traitor, Walnwright?’ scoffed Horrigan. |

But the financier was standing mo-
tionless, léaning on the table, his fin-
gers spasmodically gripping its edge till
the knuckles grew white. Ridiculously
like a cowed prisoner before the bar of
Justice, he faced his ﬂery eyed young
Judge.

“They sent for me,” went gn Thomp-
son brokenly, jerkily, scarce intelligi-
ble as the suppressed hatred of a dee-
ade battled for expression. “They sent
for me. My father had killed himself.
My mother lay dead, struck down by
grief. Our honored old name was de-
filed. My sister was a pauper. Who
had done all this? You! Oh, they

hushed it up,
but 1 found it
out! 1 found it
out! And by my
murdered fa-
ther's body 1
knelt and swore
. 1I'd pay you for
it. rd pay you
if it cost me my
life. I would
- ruinyou inname
and fortune, as
you ruined my
father, and then

“And then I'd kil T'd kill you, as

you, as you killed you killed himi

my father.” rar—

With an effort that left him haggard
and trembling, Thompson forced him-
self to calmer speech and continued:

“] answered your advertisement for
a secretary. 1 had no experience, yet
out of ninety applicants you chose me.
That was fate. I knew then that one
day I should have you at my feet, as
now I have. Fate fought for me. 1|
made myself necessary for you. I
obeyed your hardest orders. [ found
out ways to piease you. I fetched and
carried for you. I ran to anticipate
your lightest wish, as though I was
your adoring son. It was ‘I hope
you're satisfied, sir,’ and ‘Let me do
that for you, sir’ and ‘I am glad to
work overtime for you, sir, any time
you wish,” while every minute I had to
fight hard to keep from striking you
dead!”

“I must go!” groaned Wainwright,
shuddering. “I can’t stand this. I"—

“Oh, I made you: think me a para-
gon!” resumed the youth. “You took
to testing my honesty and loyalty in
clever ways that you thought I'd never
discover. I stood the tests, Then you
trusted me. You fool! As if the fact
that I wasn’t a crook proved I wasn't
your enemy! You could see no farther
than dollars and cents. When I didn’t
steal those or sell the market tips you
gave me you thought I was incorrupti-
ble and devoted to your interests. And
all the time I'"—

“You were listening at the keyhole
that day last summer,” broke in Hor-
rigan, “the time 1 pulled the office door
open, and”—

“Then and always,” answered Thomp-
son, “and,” he added, his eyes return-
ing to Wainwright's, “I copled every
confidential telegram or letteF you sent.
I took down in shorthand every private
interview ‘of . yours. I tracked the
checks that completed your deals, and
when they came back from the vaults
as vouchers 1 stole them. TI've got
proofs, I tell you—proofs—of every
crooked transaction you have dabbled
in for nine years. I’ve secured proofs
of every step in this borough franchise
bribery, and I've turned them all over
to the mayor here. That evidence will
send you to state prison! To state
prison, 1 tell you! To a cell, with
cropped hair and striped suit! I'll send
you to prison, where you'll break your
heart and be branded forever, as a
convict!  And when your term is up
I'll be waiting for you, and I'll kil
you! Do you hear me, you foul crim-
inal?” he shouted, screaming hyster-
feally and foaming at the mouth in his
abandonment of insane fury. *“I'm go-

ing to kill you! To kill you!” s

(To be Concluded.)

The Greening Nursery Co., Mon-
roe, Mich., known to be the largest
growers of Trees in _ the World,
writes ‘us that they want a good

live agent in this section to solicit

orders for their tneel. lhrnb
ete. Experience  not .

They offer good pay

m “!wl.’«“'

stirred up the sporting members of
Missourl Athletic elub at Kansas

,-for they are endeavoring to bring -

0, the big Galician wrestler, whe

/ ’zhu been making quite a hit in London

“last year; to this country.
The Kansas City club has offered
ybsco $3,000 and $1,000 for expenses
| 80 come over aud wrestle six matches

; wlth opponents they may select, the

~N

+ BYBSCO, THE GALICIAN WRESTLER.

same to be held during the winter
months. If Zybsco accepts he will
probably be matched against Charles
Olson and five of the best heavy-
welghts in the west.

The plan then is to have Zybsco,
should he win all the matches, meet
Frank Gotch in a big international
match about March, when Frank gets
through with his theatrical tour. Gotch
has stated that he would not wrestle
again, but it is thought that in a case
of this kind he will again take to the
mat and defend his title.

Remarkable Tennis Record.

A. W. Gore, who at the age of forty
made history recently by winning the
‘Olympic lawn tennis medal (covered
court) and the All England champion-

+

|

lot of weak and Inferfor teams. -
experiment will be watched with in-
terest by all tl;e ‘other mnngul and
mlgnatu ’

Gnnt. Minnesota’s Nw Tnol: Coach.

Dick Grant, one of the
long distance runners ever turned out
from Harvard university, has been
elected track team.coach at the Uni-
.versity of Mi
the team. Minnesota will enter {n the
western conference meet in‘the spring.

New York’s Long Bowling Tourney.

‘Elghteen’ bowlers  will comvete In

the Greater New York tournament,

;‘wuhlch starts in December and ends in
y. '

Fish May Lead Marvard in 1909,
Ham Fish, Harvard’s right tackle,
fs the logical man for captain of the

~Harvard team next year.

ship, possesses a record which is de-

clared to be unparalleled in the sport.

i

For one thing, he is the oldest player |

ﬂer to win the blue ribbon; for an-
other, no man has ever won the title
of champion of England twice with an
interval of seven years between ‘his
two victories, and, for a third, no play-
er has ever appeared in the final of all
comers’ singles on six occasjons,

Mr. Gore was born on Jan. 2, 1868,
and as far back as 1880, when he was
only twelve, was winning prizes. It
was at the Dinard club that he learn-
ed lawn tennis. In 1880 he won his
first handicap, mixed doubles, and in
1886 captured the silver cup given as
a championship of the Dinard club.

Mr. Gore’s 1908 record is One of
which any man should be justly proud.
He has won the open championship of
England, the covered court champion-
ship and the Olympic gold medals,
doubles and singles, covered court.

8hrubbs on Cross Country Running.

The Harvard Cross Country associa-
tion has shown a desire to make the
crimson better fortified in cross coun-
try running by engaging Alfred
Shrubb, the famous English profession:
al.

Shrubb has his own ideas about the
development of cross country runners,
and this is his first opportunity to put
them in practice. In expressing his
views recently Shrubb said:

“You Americans don’t know how to
run cross country. If I had charge of
one of your college teams for a season
and could run with the men I know I
could improve them 50 per cent. There
is nothing which helps young runners
so much 2s to have an experienced
man to set pace for them and to point
out their defects.”

The experiment which Harvard s
making will be watched with great in-
terest throughout the college world.

Naps’ New Training System.

Manager Lajole of the Cleveland
‘Americans has sprung the latest spring
training innovation. *“No exhibition
games for the Naps during the training
'season,” says Lajole. The Naps will
|lpend the early part of the spring in
Mobile and will then jump to New
Orleuu ntter _the Philadelphia Ame;;L

: gi%

To Train General Watts, 2:0634.
General Watts (3), 2:06%, 1s to be
trained next season, so it is said.

Conundrums.

Why is a healthy boy like the United
States? Because he has a good con-
stitution.

When is a fish above its station?
‘When it rises and takes a fly.

When is a tourist in Ireland like a
donkey? When he is going to Bray.

What is the keynote to good man-
ners? B unatural.

Why is a short negro like a white
man? Because he is not at all black
(a tall black).

Why is a hen walking like a con-
spiracy? It'is a fowl (foul) proceed-
ing,

What makes a pair of boots? Two
boots.

What is the easiest thing in the
world to break? Silence.

Poetical Butterfly.

This is a game played by any num-
ber of persons, one of whom, called the
“butterfly,” names the others after
trees, flowers, birds or insects.

The butterfly pretends to fly from
one to another, asking each for his
story and then commenting on it as he
pleases. Each of the players when thus
addressed must give some quotation or
mention some tale or legend about the
tree, flower, bird or insect which he
represents. Thus the apple tree may
allude to the story of William Tell and
the robin to the cock robin, while the
blackbird may quote:

Four and twenty blackbirds
Baked in a ple.

FULL BLOOD SHORTHORN BULLS
‘ FOR SALE.

One excellent 2-year-old and two
yearlings. Also farms to rent, pos-
session given either fall or spring.
S. P. THOMPSON,

Rensselaer, Ind.

'Phone 37.

The Twice-a-Week Democrat and
the Twice-a~-Week St. Louis Re-
public, both a full year for only
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Milions 1o Loan!

We are prepared to take care
of all the Farm Loan business In
this and adjoining counties at
Lowest Rates and Best Terms,
regardigss of the “financlal strin-
gency.” If you have a loan com-
ing due or desire a new loan It wil
not be necessary to pay the ex-
cessive rates demanded by our
competitors.

FIVE PER CENT.
Snall Commission - - Prompi Service

Irwin & lrwln

We have a supply of mon-
ey to loan on farms at

Five Per Cent

and a reasonable commis-
sion, and shall be glad to
3 answer inquiries by mail
or by ST L B A

llle IISl N B
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