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| and mat down _
aneasity. Murchell smiled grimily

. from the curioug eves of the ¢rowd
Mot of the h!"-:-'lntnn walted ko spe?
. the end of the IT_."#II!.‘I
A half howr later the uxx of conver- |

|
. mation snddenly ceased

. crously down hi4 {fat cheeks. But no

| whom his youth bad been spent. who

: ing and the advent of John Dunmeade.

& Jance agnin

o

¢ was himsell amaned
to .mark It—sadly. For be read in the

ardent face and words a passion for

hopeleas Wdenl. ‘B0 —neh power, h;

thought, going tn waste! For bhe
knew, better than did those wha pos

sessed it, the power of moral passion I

controlled—but always properly con-
trolled! Was there not some way to
bind this force to his interest

Bribery at the polis and fals!ification
of election returns. familar weapons
of machive politics, so long used that
they had ceased to arouse horror and
revolt in the careless, ¢allonsed hearts
of the people. weare John's text. They
explained the coptinuance of the ma-
chine in power.

certain political leader=s at which wen

marveled as at soime mirnculous mani- |

festation of godilke mind—it was pot
genius, merely erade. primitive dishon-
esty requiring the direction of no com-
manding intellect. needing nothing but
the will to debanch others" honor *it
= the case of govermment by fivlividun
al eraft and greed aminst government
by the law that Is the expression of
the moral sense of the people.” he aald,
The andience stirred

, The volee of the judge was cold and
even. devold of emotion., ns he bhegnn
to instruct the jury. Critieal listeners
observed that bis charge favored the

i

They shed a  hright |
lght. ton, ou the s called gemdos of |

e

of

s 8
ot

o
of an
Jtrees. darning w._lw be
smiled at first in amnsement. Thea
the smile hecame gentler. :
fhe looked up asx bhe approached. He
'held out his hand. “Goud afternoon.
Misx Roberta.” :
“Good afterncon. WHI  Murchel.”™
 She continwed her darning “1I'! not

 shake hands.”” she auswered hiy ges.
| ture calmly

“1 don't think I'l ever
shake hands with yon again. Jobn
says you're n dangeroys man. John is
right.” -

! “1 Inferred from his speech.” be an-

swered with a twiokle. “that be held
some such opinion. Were you at the
trial?™

“I was got! You may sit dowa'™
she commmanded, making reom for tim.
| “because | want to ask you a gues
tlon."” [le obgyed. “Wihat have you
been doing to Fugh and our John?
This house haz been ke a funernl
ever since these trinls began.  Hugh
has heen a® grumpy as—as a dog with
a baoll
much, but he feels it. It's this politics’
I wish.," she concluded venwefully. “s
plague’d carry off all you politicians.™

“But. Roberta. who'd run the voun
T

Miss Rolwrta soiffed. ~| guess the
country conld run itself. better thao
you politicklns do.” ;

“So Ihllr+'l vniness  between  the

defendant rather more strongly than
the evidence seemed to require. They |
attributed it to hls anxlety nofl to e

|| blased by the faét that the district at- |

torney was his np"u Judge Dunmende |
["was sald to posséss an admirably judi |
The jury. lmpor |

ciar temperament: |
tantly led by the fat halliif. fled out of |
the courtroom. [There were no other

cases on the days list, and the judpge |

stalked down fram the bench to nwalt
the verdiet in Jils
weant o his office
and Whittredge vonducted the droop
ing Sheeban o the witness room nwas

L b

The {ndze was

returning tc the bench.” Sheehan, with

!

lowed by Jobn. |
“Gentlemen of|the Jury. bearken to

You find th defendant gullty as
indicted. Aund 0 say you all?™ said
the elerk. 1 '

The jurors n{dded. Sheeban fell
back in bh's ulFr with an audible
groan. Two big tears coursed ludi-

at Murchell's sleéve.
“Have 1 got to
b

Murchell drew mway from the touch.
“Not unless our [riend Whittredge has
forgotten how toldelay justice.”

The jury wa$ discharged. Whit-
tredge informed the court that the de-
fense would move for a new trial, ball
was renewed, and the court was ad-
journed, The njudlence slowly made
its way out nto the square, where lit-

tle knots of uoldy. exciied men gath-

John saw 8 n standing forlornly
by the table. The big. ponderous figure
with the misery shining out of its eyes

seemed very pathetic. And, after =il
Sheehan was I,hl‘wurlt victim of the

body Inunhml_{}e plucked anxlously

to jall?" he whim-

system. [mpuisively Johin went over
to him. Sheehan suddenly seized one
of John's handp In both his own
“Johnny, can't yeu get me out of this—
let me of? i'll get out of here—never
go.into polities again, so belp me!™

John's heart gave him a wrench as
he shook his head. ~ “1 wish [ could
Sheehan,” he nﬂilh-d honestly. “Buat
you're out of my hands now.”

He turned awdy sadly. no sense of
triumph in his victory. | |

When he appeared at the door of the
courthouse some ‘one raised a cheer. It
passed along from group to group, un-
til all in the sqbare had joined in a
short, sharp saluge.’ It was not an hys
terical demonstriqtion. but unusnal for
calm, self contaiped New Chelsea. It
lasted only a few seconds.

“Young man,” said Senator Murchell,
“enjoy this moment. It won't Iast
long. You are at, your apex—jyou are
a hero among your neighbors. But
they are cheering you, mot what you
pald.”

“Not me, but what | sald. They see
a principle.” i

“Ynu'rl:h pot the first man who has
held that delusion—to his sorrow.”

—T—-_
CHAPTER IX, i
Criticisms and Wiles *
EOPLE said that Benator Mur. |
chell walntained his legal
residence in New Chelsea only
because an anwritten law re-
qiired each end of the state to be
represented in the senate, and the va-
eancy which he liad been elected to fill
had been fram the western distriet
This was only balf a truth. He really
liked these men and womeh AMODE

looked upon him balf famillarly, balf
in awe, and whao. until the late upris-

his po-

months that supported bis “legal resl
dence.” :

He looked, hesitnting, toward the old .
colotial house dervss the street. Then

Jabn |
Renntor Murchel |
! with his own
| e he woBn't sty

L b MmMa ke his s

| thilnking of that

| Iy became beavier,

fudge awgd John. eh® | supposye (hey ' re
fallen oot dver the trinle.  Naturally®
Johu = st o bot headedd Llenlim,
while the Jpdee t= -a practienl oan.™

“A practién]l man™ she ah(fe] tartly
“If you'd Men dolng Ffor the jodde fnr
nearly thirty years yvon wonldae’y cgil
him that. [ oess Why. be #ven I
NHeves tht von'ee going to
thes smpreme oolrt. ™

“Apil yoy idsarn 1 ¥

SO coirsee 1t 1 1l Bim s, il e
won't belleve me e ad up
imiimirt e niel ~pifialy

om0 ries

'!’.-.u wla W

i
e e s Bile

‘Re-erta.? he suld abv=etly, “trf W
keep Johin ot of pelithn™

“Becaose he = fighting von'®™

“That.,” be¢ sn'd sententiously, “waight
be a suffelent reaxon. But I'm pot
It lsn't the game (W
a man of his sort.” .
believed you could use him. | wish |
coukl keep| him out
meaides arv =et. o our opinlons,  [De'l
go on fighting. now he's started, uutl
he breaks himself against your hard-
ness of becomes— ke you™

He got up abruptly sand went intp
the house.  In the WUbrary bhe found
Judge Dunmende before his depk
scratehing awany at an opinfon.  With
that heavy diguity which be imparted
even to the smallest actions of life the
judge waved Murchell to a seai

“*That of yours gave s Roibe
thing of a surprise to-day. Looks as

theugh fbeehan would have to go over

the road. Unless,” Murchell added In-
quiringly. “there’s a chance to win on
appenl ¥

“No. John tried his case carefully
There woere no arrors.”

“Er—about what ought
sentence. do you think ¥

It would not be correct to say that
the judge assumed a jodicial air; that,

'inhlﬂ:l

Pone ans

it over.”

consclously, he always wore It mere
“What should you
suggestT

Murchell made a slight motion with
his hand to indicate that any sugges
tion from him was a negligible matter,
and answered. “Would four mounths be
too much ¥

“H-m-m: One muast remember, of
course, that four months for Sbheehan
would be a heavier sentence than a
year for another.”§ The judge cleared
bis throat. “I'Il take It under consid-
eration.” .

A queer smile softening the lines of
his mouth the senator sat staring at the

it of Thomas Dunmeade. “John.”
sald at last. “made n good speech,
eh, Judge?

“The elocution was good” was the
carefully considered answer, “But to
think & Dunmeade should  voice
rabid radicalism, such wild sentin
alities' John's course will oot affect
the matter we discussed last winter,

started toward [t Must the habit
a lfetime ‘bp ‘broken merelv be-

"
i
]
]
o il
L]
i
5 4

he
ot

will it?™

And Johm=he doesn’'t say -

pint hapa Am 4

“You dikdn't think of that when you |

But we Ian- |

“Think over the Sheshan case—think

such |

'r-'lkﬂl-l elther.™
' _‘ﬂ-"lh-l alwo ag
the fuder =ald wnurily
it more diMcult for his

Iifelong amistion

L mitacking my bhest
selfih nnd sef In his
his father's |
doesn get it fromn we.
mmuﬁ. “hilx -
. The sepnator did not '
imother's won'™

e was not o
did nst “love the
Dunmeade vor indulge n
retrospection  He thought 5 :
wierely an murking ooe s
development. e rememipeed

geatle yol bigh spirived ul

rdent enthusia<ms= s h
shakahie belief-— It struck
mimost pathetlc—in e moods
fellows npd the withmate |
“the right.”™ There must
thought, unsuspecied jums [T T
sibilities that bad pot bees pealized —in
him slnce he could love h

He was far from ready to gdmit thet
their pealization would havp bheen prof
Itable i

“His mother's son
plains him." He rose.
Justiceship—1'll see what
But | premise nothing ely =0 far
ahead. You soderstand that Y

“Certalnly,” the Julge assented,
| “But’ | expect you to 4o ypur best. |
' feel” he sdded with “that wmy
services 1o wy coustry and o my par
ty wWarrant my expectotion. And |
ptght to draw the old siifller vote to
e theket. '
L P “Anpd.  Judge.” .
' mhiuk over the Xheebhah ) seatvrute

think It aver ™ He II-'-*I.L
' poom 1

-‘-
u son.”
M

b
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| goess that ex-
“TAbout that
Iw done.

| i l=tfy election rednrms, Wi s o o
o e and sealenced be fr aeom s
MNard labwor™ (o the comial ) By ori s
Brui Lefore the appenl withch be oo

B bwen refied In the Blsher foulrt |
ih‘lr i NN i

e hd teft Peuton comuty
Knowa .

Juohin =eugh! refage 0 e culiiyBoie | wn
that Benton coumy Ilﬂ'l'll'ﬂi‘ll fur ﬂ!i “R dollar,

e

L

{his | father's  dixpleasure

bl b

! J - wasx wit

feller., Reen ber at
v ¢ b,

swung radpidy nlohg for an bour
the swea! ooned from every e

of by | Thea he | b sl 1
' B Lree by the .

E pondered Lls :rm Yot he
k thnt II‘_-I'i- answeted, not by “It)

| v tite fight
not wWithdra w the task
e hide beeh Whither?

a question that he peaded not to
" . 80 Joug ax o stight plece of
iny ahehd: He thonght sadly of
And he
thogght ¢f Katherine., w . it ap
penped. the winter had | taught to
forget him.  He had not Jea te for
get. Work conid duil. it! conld not
whally stifie, the qu‘.lni fof her And
yet he bnd pot_ been pobtlappy. He
knelw that be could pot pay 8o to thas
wh was oalllng him & marvice.
e walked home through the calm of
e B, Al the corner w stands
the Farmers' bank he met Warren
Blake nnd a compa Warres
stopped bim to lut stranger.
Halp, » lawky. eadav Individual
wihe ‘whs the anthor of |a -
clsad povel, “The Hmht‘f‘ !
*“1 heard you @wisting (i
wisd. It
talntr

thid aTternnon” Halg W
rou don't miygd. 1I°'d ke to
vou--on Yo ufverve 've baen wonder
g whether yon are nﬁ-::. brave

!Iun-'hvl'l-!.,rﬂmﬁmiﬁl 1

mabh or u spedmen of that n.pluqndlﬂ
geus (b fol  Brother Itl_pluh ine lines

1 o fhe bropr podtbom.™

it of the |
§i Y de”

Omn the vex! Ratnrday mfinge Jeme- L Aot beliey o)
Bhechan, fonod gullty of (dspiracy to |

e Worssu wondd™ 1l'nliu win " ed.
il Warren Hlﬂ*m"l_‘r .
i acitathm | 11 hurts
| hu:ﬂrqun il the apltaphe.”
[ “In New Pelsen, Nr Hob. we dally
offgr thauk= fla prosgperity. govd Weath
*F ginl | -'.il THE & & I [

i’ wallv crin brladdned ar be
Pl & hagg! ou Warden's  =honlder

' mmnlw-.'-h- hpt Har the
! gl wtand 1 Dy
ted 0 g e e u twan Kk #r.”
r Hinig.” Johe 'pnt in,

[eniMle

@iatriet attorneys. ‘With o sense of re- |

' Hef he fllad away his ooles ou the
Shoebnn case tn o calinet
| “*Finikhed Pusiness.™ Then bhe threw
ﬁm-rlr fnto a chalr and e o tuke
atock. 13
Sheehan’s eves bhaunted ‘bim.

' wus 8 norinal young man, gnd be was

, capable of knowlng the juy of a task |

' well doge. But not this port of task!'
He could find no elation o a trinmph
won at the cost of direct

' ery to others. There w

l-lnnph-, 8 handsome,

' wan who looked the erl
all

' stand trial. and be had
fled. lpaving a sick wife
child boru since Lhe
lay together in a grave  Nayton had
not dared to return. I* he did

'mot even know of the dopble tragedy.

~In his dreas Joha often saw Rlayton's

' hunted face as It must now Appear.

He becamne consclons t his head

' was aching. that he was 1) all over,

" every nerve In his body th For

| more than six months, evér since his

election, he had been working Inces
santly, feverishly toward ©

Telease from straln allo :

treated. protesting body be bheard

He got up and left the

fiecing from the problem. | |
He lald a roundabout

from Maln stree! out into

He tramped

plke, Alling his longs |

alr. It had been a good wing sea-

| spn."” His way took

fields of clean young

 and oats and occasional ppol, green

. wood lots '

A farmer, driving a

' farm horses dolng duty the tongue

‘of a squeaky spring w rattied up
hetiind tim. 1 11

| “Howdy, Johin! Want 8 o

| '“Howdy. "RI! No, thank Just

taking a lttle exercise and ponking In

bail and
and Lbe

. of heavy

!-n this." B

| Cranshawe reined in his team. Jobo |

stopped. 'u.;
“Little mite too smart fer 'em today.

fm‘t yetT" }
| «They bad been so bold. they made
next

| It easler.™ L4
Cranshawe nodded. “Be
time. | reckon—"f we give a chanct.
'F we ygive 'em a chanct,” bp repeated
reflectively. “Us farmers, feelin’
' purty good about these tria's.  Feel
| like we didu't make any mistake last
| falL." | i
| *Murchell says you forget” Joho
smiled! back. :
“Be'n at ye a'ready, h: ‘e?“ Cran-
' shawé asked shrewdly. MHe'll be at
ye¢ harder, before ye're Ye
got ‘em scared. Mebby fergit an’
' then mebhy we wm'tnm{ | guess
' that's oor lookout, pot Bo fur's
| y¢'re concerned. all ye got o do is go
' ahead an’ try to finish up the job ye've
 started. ‘F we dou’t do phr part. |
| goess we wol't have nobedy to blame

| but ourselves. ne
“The question is. am | Nig enobgh

| for the joh¥ i
“No. that aln't the question.” Cran-
shawe contradicted quiekly. “Be-
caupe that can’'t be ans till ye've
tried.  The guestion s, & goin’ to
be scared out by a joh besa) it's big,
or are ye goin’ to keep ap What ye've
| started® 'F ye don’t. there aln't amy-
| body else to do it A we'll soon be

| back where we started.” | |
John nodded slowly Cranshawe i

not pursue the polnt 4
“l see Steve Hampden's bark,” be
remarked casually. “Thit girl o' bhis
was at the trial. Camwe I8 .

L

merked |

dohnw |

flight now |

thon."”
“Now, that's good.
Wish | could have

my  lver. Bo | tralled
| the Hampdens, where, by
| Brdther Blake and | are dining this

fle bad pot had the pourage 10 | o0 e -

approve of the pun
But 1 don™t approve

strained emphasis. .,
“And Las created & pernitious ma-
chine.” Jobn added Incaytiously.

“Winch elected you to the office you
‘mow hold.” |
“Your memory isa't good. judie.
The machine nowinated me. The peo-
ple of Benton cotnty elected me. you

without Murchell's I-&mﬁltl )
“That. I'm sorry to say, is probably
true.” ‘John sall, wishing thdat he had

father.” ’
Judge Duninende resumed his book.
Now. the judicial temperament Is not
given to lmpuise. But as John went
L of the m‘ Judge Dun.

which in the brief moment a

Later he that I{ was his gen-
erous nature asserting ithelf to give his

son another chawvce. He way have

T
out
recalied by an W alt™

. Be that as it may.
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He returned. “Yea, father¥

Murchell you make -.-r'

ﬁhn'hll‘

ton impossible.”

“] suppose.” said the judge groMy, |’
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