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Let Us Help You Make the “ngh Cost of Living”’ cost you

less during 1914.

-

Van Palt, Klrk & Mack

REMODELING EIGHTH
STREET BUILDING

The T. O.*Wooden building loeat
ed on the alley and Eighth street,
just back of the First National

Bank is undergoing a change that( pivo persons, two men and three

thej

will give the occupants of
building practically 2 new home.

The floor in the building has
been torn out to give place to
a sanitary concrete, rat proof
floor. The concrete floor w
‘cover the entire space of the build
ing, and the ceiling will be made
new with plaster and paint. The
front of the building is also un-
dergoing a change that will give
more room and make a better ap-
pearance.

This building has heen occupied
for some time by the City Meat
Market and a restaurant, and
Jboth are under the control of L
L. Stroble. Until the bulldmg
ican be remodeled Mr. Stroble has
closed down his restaurant and
.is running the meat market in the
rear of the building. When the
improvements now underway are
-completed the market will occupy

ne-half of the building and the
reStaurart will occupy the other
half, and Mp. Stroble says: he
hopes to be ready for business
by Saturday of this week.

MAD DOG BITES FIVE
PEOPLE BEFORE SHOT

San Antonio, Tex. March 23.—

children, were attacked by a mad
bulldog on West Commerce Street.
Prospect Hill, about noon yester-
day, as they were coming from a
nearby church. That neighbor-
hood was quickly thrown into a
panic. Aside from the five vie-
tims, three dogs were bitten be
fore the animal was killed: The
deg’s n2ad was sent to Austin
and last night a message was re-
ceived from the Pasteur Institute
that the dog suffered from rab-
ies. Those bitten have gome to
Austin for treatment.

The Prospect Hill Methodist
Chutch congregation was leaving
the edifice following the morning
when the dog dashed on the scene.

Mrs. Arch Brookshire and babe
of the Benoit country, were amonsg
the visitors in Ballihger Wednes-

| day.

SEES BRIGHT FUTURE
FOR BALLINGER TOWN

W. C. Penn, cotton buyer
even among the Alaskan Eskimos
whose home is at Ballinger, is in
the city on. business and is opti-
mistic regarding the future of the
little western ‘city. Penn declar-
es that his home town will be a
city of between 15,000 and 20,000
souls in the not far distant fu-
ture. He bases his contention up,

on the fact that it is already onel ing them the reqmred length - of]
of the richest farming countries; time under the
to be found within the borders of| such matters, the team was soidl

the state and with the completion
of a great dam that is going to
impound the rain waters from the
great watershed that lies on eith-
es side of the Colorado river, that

it will be a second Eden.

‘‘Preparations are already go-
ing forward by a foreign synd:-
cate to build a dam about eight-
teen. miles above Ballinger across
the Colorado river. The lak
that will be formed will be used
to irrigate the thousands of acres
of the finest farming lands to be

hag already been bought and it is,
estimated that the lake will cover
over 2,000 acres of land whe

dam ig ecompleted. Ballinger will
then become a city of between
15,00 and 20,000 people instead
of 6,000 and the sides of the hills;
will ‘be méade to bloom evem as|
a rose,”’ declares this West Texas
optimist.—Fort Worth Record.

CITY SELLS TEAM
OF STRAY HORSES.

Marshall MeKay placed a team
of dun horses in the city pound
a short time ago, and after hold-

law governing!
Tuesday. L. H. Hamilton bought
toe team for $43 and carried them
out to his farm. If the owner of
the horses shows up he can get the
money, which is in the hands of
the city treasurer, or he can re-
cover the horses as the law pro-
vides.

¢ Mr. and Mrs. A. A. Martin re-
‘turned ¢ to Ballinger at noon
Wednesday from an extended
visit to Peacock, Texas, and say

‘they are glad to: be back in this

found in Texas. The dam site

fine county once more. .

DISTRIGT PREACHERS
CONFERENGE HERE

The San Antonio District Prea-
chers Conference of the Nazarene
church convenes in Ballinger Fri-
day, Matreh 27th, at eight o’clock
and will be in session until next
week.

The San Antonio District com-
prises a large territory, and there
will be quite a number of dele-
gates here besides the preachers
of the district, and the visiting
preachers will include some of, the
most prominent men in the church

The program for the conference
has been arranged and will af-.
ford some sgplendid servieces fer
the local Nazarene church. The
prominent visiting preachers will
preach from time to time, and the
niisic will be in charge of some

{.0f the best singers in the church.

The local church will be dedicated
during the conference and it is
probable that the dedication ser-
vice will be held next Sunday.

Patronize our gavertisers.

ATTRALERS

D

feature of their goods.

Spring style show now ready

Young men’s clothes are our speciaity
Hart Schaffner & Marx fine suits are here -

F you will look with some care at our illustrations

4 you’ll get a pretty good idea of the way we can
dressany young man in this town. You notice that
there’s a smart, snappy, very dressy style about this
young man; nothing ‘flashy’” in the cut of his
clothes, nothing ultra or extreme; just a well dress-

- ed, high-toned young gentleman; young looking in

his clothes as well as in his face.

Hart Shaffner & Marx

do things; and that’s the reason we make such a
We believe the young men
of our town appreciate such clothes; the styles are
very smart, and up-to-date; the creationsof the best
and cleverest designers in the world. But there’s
more than style in such clothes; there’s all-wool se-
curity in the fabrics; there’s the finest. tailoring
known; there’s correct and permanent fit.

You’ll cheose from a lot of new and beautiful fab-
rics; many new imported weaves, and the usual
lar,qe variety of Amerlean goods.. S
terns and colorings.

The illustration is only a suggestion of what you
may expect here; you’ve got to see the clothes to
know how good they are.

That’s

Smart new pat-

the way

Ask to see our new Hats. Shirts’and Shoes

Higdinbotham-Currie
Williams Co.

This store is the -Ballinger home of Hart Shaffner & Marx

Copyright Hart Schafiner & Marx

‘| heard from the

| angel claimed his ygung wife.

IRRIGATION MEETING
HELD AT MILES

Miles, March 22—The irriga
gation meeting called for ~Satur-
day afternon in Miles was largely
attended by farmers, land owners,
and business men. Reports were
different mem-
bers of the ecommittee whe went
several days ago to view the dam
gite on the Colorado and each ohe
told of their agreeable surprise at
beholding such an immense natu
ral reservoir.

That the proposition is a feas-
ible ore from that point of view
seemed to be the undivided con-
:census of opinion and now if the
proposition proves to be all right
in other ways it will not be a great
while until actual -construction
work will begin on the dam. Mr,
Stanley, the promoter, was unable
to be at the meeting on account
of illness, caused by the contrae-
tion of a severe cold, but his plans
have been outlined heretofore.
hence the next move in the prem-
ises is to have some attorney pass
on the contract, before entering
into same, which action was de-
cided upon after some discussion
pro and don.* Mr. Stanley, how-
ever, proposes to meet every ob-
jectionable feature that might be
brought up in the contract ag far
as equity and the irrigation laws
of the state will permit.

ANOTHER SAD. DEATH
OCCURS IN BALLINGER

After giving birth to a little
baby. gir]l Monday _afternoon at
two o’clock, Mrs. Charlie Price,
wife of cashier of the bank at
Talpa, died at the Halley & Love
Santiarium Monday evening at
sevent o’clock.

Deceased was brought here for
treatment, and she was accom-
panied by her aunt, Mrs. Hender-
son, of Georgetown, and the hus-
band was here from time to time,
and was present when the death
It
was known by the physicians
from the beginning that the con-
dition of this young mother was
serious, and complicated with
other troubles she could not re-
cover ,and death was the only
relief for her suffering.

Mr. and Mrs. Price were mar-
ried about ome year ago. At
Talpa where they have been mak
ing their home they were loved
and honored by all, and they have
friends in Ballinger who are made
to sorrow at the blow that crush-
es the heart of the young hus-
band, and leaves other relatives
to mourn.

The remains were prepared for
shipment by Undertaker Crews,
and accompanieéd by the husband,
and aunt, Mrs. Henderson, - and
also the little baby, they. were
shipped on the afternoon train
Tuesday for Georgetown where
they will be laid to rest with
others who have gone before, The
baby will be taken care of by
relatives.

The following friends from Tal-
pa came in at noon to attend the
funeral of Mrs. Price: H. E
Evans, Mr. and Mrs. Jack Guy.
Mr. and Mrs. S. P. Hale, Wiil
| Meeks, Albert lemgston Mr.
and Mrs. Irg Deakins and Louis
Price. : é

WINS HIS SUIT. o

E. F. Hoch, one of the pioneer
and prominent citizens of the
Winters country ,who had been
attending Dist#ict court ',in our
city returned home Tuesday af-
ternoon.  Mr. Hoch ordered the
Banner-Ledger to his address
for the ensuing year, and says he
can’t afford to do without the old"

F reliable county site paper.

W. A. Esmond, of the Winters
country, was transacting business
in Ballinger Monday.

Judge G. N. Harrison of Brown
wood, was looking after legal
business in Ballinger Wednesday.
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" You may use an old favorite recipe and the best of materials and make it
. carefully, the oven may be just right, yet you will have a tailure if
“The Power behind the Dough™ is not the right onetoleaven it properly
and make it light, digestible, wholesome.

Good baking without good baking powder is out of the question.

K C Baking Powder has wonderful leavening power, and the double action
—in the bowl and in the oven—makes good results doubly certain.

Tare m; chances of failure—use K C
and have ‘‘good luck’’ every time.
At qll Grocers.

TRIBUTE TO PROMINENT
DECEASED TEXAN

In the proceedings of the Texas
Bar Association held at Corpus
Christi July 1913, we find the fol-
lowing 'beautiful and merited
tribute to Judge Marcellus E.
Kleberg of Galveston, the father
of our own Judge Marcellus Kle-
berg Jr. el

““In his social intercourse he
was one of the most charming of
companions, modest, good natured

cheerful, magnetie, and gifted
with rare conversational power
and mother’s wit. To this he

added an imposing personal pres-
ence inspiring power, confidence
and leadership, and in any group
of ladies or gentlemen he at once
became, without effort or schem-
ing on his part, the center of at-
‘traction. His personal integrity
he guarded as a pure woman
would her virtue. His moral and
social standards and his patriot-'
ism were high and lofty, while the
golden rule*was his guide and
compass in all the relations of
life. <

He was a lawyer of first-class
ability and ranked among best in
the profession. As an orator he
had few peers and no superiors.!
As a man he was broad and liberal
in dealing with his fellowmen,
loyal to his friends and generous
to his foes, of whom he had but
few. While firm in his convict-'
ions, he was tolerant of the views!
of others, and always helpful to
those in need or distress. IHe was
indeed a model citizen, a kind and
affectionate husband and father|
and a true friend, and it is no
wonder that his wptimely death 1s
mourned throughout his native
state and even beyond its con-
fines.”’

Chronic Stomach Trouble Cured.

There is nothing more discour-
aging than a chronic disorder of
the stomach. It is not surprising
that many suffer for years with
such an ailment when a perma-
nent cure is within their reach|
and may *be had for a
‘“About one year ago,’”’ says P. H,|
Beck, of Wakelee, Mich., (‘1
bought a package of Chamber |
lain’s Tablets, and since using
them I have felt perfectly well. 1]
had previously used any numbér,
of different medicines, but none
of them were of any lasting bene.!
fit.”” For sale by all dealers.

L., W. Compton and. My, M-
Cary, of the Spring lHill neigh
borhood; were among the busiiess
visitors in Ballinger Monday.

Tom Brown, of Hylton, was
among ‘the business visitors in
Ballinger Friday: ‘

FOR SALE—Duroc Jersey red
pigs, apply to Lon Muncy, Phone
connection Ballinger,  20-5twpd

Judge J. P. Cogdill , and Joe
Turner, ‘of Winters,” were in the
city between trains Monday and!
Mr. Turner informed us that he
would move to Ballinger the first
of next week to make home. I

|

trifle?.

RUNNELS COUNTY
STILL IN THE LEAD

Ed O’Kelley returned = Thurs-
day from a trip down  through
Refugio county, and says he saw
and talked to a good many peo-
ple, but he failed to find any that

‘seemed to be in any better shape

or better satisfied than the Run-
nels county people. ‘‘And’’ says
Mr. O’Kelley, ‘¢ I am not talking
for notoriety or making a hot air
statement when I say that Run-
nels county compares favorably
with any county I visited and is
far ahead of many counties.
people here, are making just as
much on twenty dollar per acre
land as they are on one hundred
and fifty dollar land in other
places = and 'every body
knows that Runnels county is the
best place to live. TIt’s Runnels
County for me.”’ :

Mzr. O’Kelly’s statement is one
that is made many times during
the year by others who go and
see for themselves. There are
some who do not go and sce, but
pull up and move, and many co:ale
back to Runnels when they get
enough money together to pay
moving expenses.

Stubborn Annoying Coughs Cured

““My husband had a cough for

fifteen years and my son for eight
years. Dr. King’s New Diseov-
ery completely cured them, for
which I am most  thankful,”
writes Mrs. David Moor of Sagi-
naw, Ala. What Dr. King’s-Neéw
Discovery did for tiese men, it
will do for you. Dr. King’s New
Discovery should be in every home
Stops hacking coughs, relieves la
grippe and all throat and lung
ailments. Money back if it fails.
All druggists. Price 50e and $1.00.
1. E. Bucklen & Co., Philadelphia
or St. Louis.

WILL GO TO NORTON.

.. We are requested fo state that
the public school of Hatchel will
give their entertainment at Noi-
ton, Saturday night, March 28th.
and a splendid program has been
arranged for that oceasion. Re;
member the day and date.

LEGAL BLANKS
ARE A NECESSITY

in all lines of business at

between your party and your
self, it is'best that you have only
the best and right kind of blanks!
TlLe Ballinger Printing Co., 1s
able te give any kind of blanks
lesived  Some of the many kinds
we handle, are:
Deeds,
Bills of Sale,
Notes of all kind,
Mortgages of all kind,
Warranty deed, ruled
and typewriter.
The prices are the lowest.
forms-are the best.
The Ballinger Printing Co.

M. II. Benson, of the Brown-

The

wood country, passed through
Ballinger Monday en route to

Winters on a short business trip

WHENEVER YOU NEED
A GENERAL TONIG - TAKE GROVE'S

The Old Standard Grove's Tasteless chill Tonic is Equally
Valuable as a General Tonic because it Acts on the Liver,
Drives Out Malaria, Enriches the Blood and Builds up

the Whole System,

For Grown People and Children,

You know what you are taking when you take Grove’s Tasteless chill Tonic
as the formula is printed on every label showing that it contains the well known

tonic properties of QUININE and IRON.
tonic and is in Tasteless Form.

Weakness, general debility and loss of appetite.
Removes Biliousness without purging.

Mothers and Pale, Sickly Children.

Relieves nervous depression and low spirits.
A True Tonic and Sure Appetizer.

purifies the blood.

It is as strong as the strongest bitter

It has ne equal for Malaria, Chills and Fever,

Gives life and vigor to Nursing

Arouses the liver to action and
A Complete Strengthener.

No family should be without it. Guaranteed by your Drugzgist. We mean it 80c:

The:

L given by the

some!
5 L’
time or ancther. In order tlmt‘,
! there might not be any litigation|

BOYS BRIGADE WINS
FIRST PRIZE

* % % % 28 e % % % % %
Boys Brigade, north pile

* 52 per cent.~

2 Boy Scouts, south pile

* 48 per cent.

o C.. M. DOYLE.

P. JONES *

% W,
Z. T.' GRIGGS,
% Committee.

The above is the report of the
committee selected to judge the
piles of trash in the clean up con-
test, and as will be seen the boys
brigade leads over the seouts with
four per cent.

With about fifty boys lined up
in front of the Higginbotham, Cur
rie, Williams Co., at two o’clock
Saturday afternoon, and with the
side walk crowded for a consid-
erable distance with people, May-
or Powell announced the results
of the contest and presented the
boys with the prizes. Tn a short
talk to the boys Mayor Powell ex-
plained to them the importance of
always working for those things
that make for cleanliness, and
that when they grew up to be
men they would be clean citizens
He expressed the appreciation of
the entire citizenship for the splen
did work done by the boys and in
behalf of the ecitizens and R. T
Williams, who inaugurated the
clean up crusade, Mayor Powell
thanked the boys for their faith-
ful efferts.

Mayor Powell presented . the
flag - given by the ; Higgin-

botham, Currie, Williams Co., to
the boys bridage and the flag
Ballinger State
State Bank to the boy scouts
There was no difference between
the two flags, and as the two piles
of trash were so near the same
size each gquad of boys was pre-
sented with an equal amount of
money, $19.60 and as there is a
few of the boys who have mnot
made reports on the number of
tickets sold for the show, it is
thought that the amount of cash
for each one of the squads will
run above $20.°

The show given for the benefit
of the boys at the Princess Fri-
day night drew a, large crowd
The house was well filled and the
program was a good one for the
clean up campaign. The clean up
film sent out by Sherwin Williams
Paint Co., teaches a lesson in
cleanliness and while it is a splen-
did advertising scheme for the
big paint company it will create
enthusiasm for a cleaner town
where ever it is shown,

State of Ghio, City of Toledo,

Imeas County, S8,
Frenk J. Cheney makes oath
that he is senior partner of the

firm of K. J. Cheney & Co.. doing
hnsiness in the City of Toledo.
Clounty and State aforesaid, and
that'said firmi will pay the sum of

Opre Hundred Dollars © for each

and every.case of Catarrh that

aspnat he mq'ed bv the: use of
HALL’S CATARRH CURE.
Frank J. Cherev,

Sworn to before me and sub-

sceribed i my presence, this 6th

dav of Decerber, A. D. 1886.
(Seal) A. 'W. Gleason,
‘ ¢ Notary Publie.
. J. Chenev & Co., Toledo, O.
Ssld by all Druggists. 75¢ .
‘Take Hall’s Family Pills
constipation. 4
Tom Watkins came up' from
Brady Saturday and spent Sun-
day here, and was accompanied
home by his wife and baby, who
were there with M»s. Watkins’
narents, Mr. and Mrs. W. E. Al
len.

for

Herman Atken one of the sub-
stantial eitizens of the Old Run
nels country, was among the visi-
tors in Ballinger Saturday.

We were glad to see Buck
Shields able to be back at his place
acain Monday and is regaining
his usual good health since the
operation for appendicitis a few
weeks ago.

The Best of everything to eat
and to,wear. Service to corres-
vond. ~You c¢an have both at A.
J. Zappe’s. ]8—2(]2("\&'[

———————— | e i

J. E. Kevil of the Marie (‘onn-‘
try, was among the business visi-
tors in Ballinger Monday.

had business in Ballinger and re-i

J. C. York of the Tzalpa country | sprains, bruises, ete.

METHODIST MAKE

- PLEASING PROGRESS

Collection ..
Havallad e o2 o0 il 242
Attendance 1 year ago 115
Jollection 1 year ago $4.31

The writer copied the above

*| from the blackboard at the Meth-
* odist church, giving the Sunday

school report for last Sunday. As
will be seen by the comparative
report the attendance has nearly
doubled during the last year, and
shows that this Sunday school is
making splendid progress, and
speaks well for the superintendent
Dr. W. W. Fowler, and the other
officers and teachers of that wide
awake Sunday school.

““Jesus Christ the same yester-
‘day, today and forever.”’—Heb
13:8. '

With the above as a hasis for his
impressive words spoken from a
sincere heart, in his sermon at the
Methodist chureh Sunday night.
Rev. W. H. Doss, the pastor, told
of the immutable love of the
ruler of the universe. Iev. Doss
called ihe attention of h's hear-
ers to the wonderful changes that
are continually taking place in
this world, and how the body of
man, wonderful as it is, charges
and pointed out the changes
wrought by the wonderful power

‘of Christ, who himself remained

changless and was a refuge for
changeful man in time of trouble.

In emphasizing the changes
brought about in the world by
Christ, the preacker refered to
the Sunday school lesson for the
day, and pointed out how  the
kingdom of God had grown, and
called to mind the parable of the
mustard seed and the leaven, and
thus ‘we can see that the peligion
of Jesus Christ has grown until
today it is a_ foree for good all
over the world and is expanding
for better things. In the changes
made in man our points of view of
Jesus Christ change, but e re-
mains the same.

Rev. Doss emphasized the com-
forts to mansfound in the immut-
able Christ. The unchanging
love, the steady vrefuge, and the
impartial way which God’s love
shines upon man. His love shines
on every one alike, and it «is
man’s failure to respond to his
changeless love that causes the
lives of such men to grow dark.

The promises of Christ are
changeless. He fulfills the prom-
ises the same yesterday, and to:
day, and forever. In order to en-
joy the leve, and the refuge of the
immutable Christ, man must adopt
Limself to God’s terms of dealing
with sin. When man does this he
can rest upon the three great pil-
lars of the immutable Christ:
power, love and grace.”

REACHING THE SPOT

It has Been Done, So Scores of
Ballinger Citizens Say.

To get rid of an aching back.

The sharp twinges,

The tired out feelings,

You must reach the spot—get
at the cause. :

In many ecases ’tis the kidneys.

Doan’s Kidney Pills for weak
kidneys.

Ballinger citizens testify.

Mrs. R. K. Smith, Ballinger Tex
as, says: ‘‘Last year I had two
attacks of fevey which left my
kidneys very weak. T had such
intense backaches that I could
hardly get about and at times
the kidney secretions were scanty
then again profuse. Seeing
Doan’s Kidney Pills advertised, I
got a box and T soon found that
they were helping me.  After
using them a few days, the back-
ache left and I was able to rest
much better.”’ .

Price 50e, at all dealers. Don’t
simply ask for a kidney remedy—
get Doan’s Kidney Pills—the
same that Mrs. Smith had. Fos-
ter-Milburn Co., Props., Buffalo.
Ny

J. H. Simmong of the Brown-

‘wood Marble Works, after a few

days visit in our city ‘in the inter-
est of his firm, left for his home
Saturday afternoon.

Badly Burned

Nothing relieves a scald or
burn more quickly than Hunt’s

Lightning  Oil. This wonderfu
liziment is very healing For: cuts
it . is. finel
Sold by all druggists in 25¢ and

turned home Monday morning. ‘L 50¢ bottles.

which almost iustantly

|

m T

ALCOHOL?S P R C Pz
AVegetable Preparationfords-
similating the Food andReguia |
ting the Stomachs and Bowelsaf

Promotes DigestionCheerfit
ness and Rest.Contains neither
Opium Morphine nor Mineral
NoOT NARCOTIC.

A erfect Remedy for Consfpe
: io‘x)t,SourStomgch.mam_ma
/| Worms Corvulsions Feverish-
/| ness andLO_ﬁSOFSLEEP._
| TacSinile, Signature of

1 CENTAUR COMPAKY,

NEW YORK.
wit Atb months old .
; 351)051_-:5 -35CENTS|

der the Fo

Exact Copy of Wrapper.

GASTORIA

GASTORIA

For Infants and £hildren.

The Kind You Have

Always Bought

Bears the
Signature
of

| Use
For Over
Thirty Years

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, NEW YORK CITY.

=

MRS. GODWIN'S SISTER
DIED AT BROWNWOOD

Following a lingering illness of!

several weeks, Mrs. Nelse Allman
died yesterday afternoon at- the
Allman home on Belle Plaine ave-
nue, where funeral services were
conducted this afternoon at 3:30
o’clock by Rev. K. P. Bartin of
the First Methodist” church. In-

terment was made in Greenleaf!

cemetery, in the presence of a
large number of friends and ac-
quaintances of the family.

Mys. Allman: was 81 years of
age, Feb. 25, 1914, ‘She"was a
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. W. B.
Mullins, deceased, who "were old
time citizeng of this county. She
was married to Nelse Allman May
10, 1913, and is survived by one
child, a little boy. Mrs. Allman
was a consecrated member of the
Methodist church, and her life has
been one worthy of emulation by
her neighbors and friends.

Surviving Mrs. Allman and at-
tending her funeral are two sis-
ters, Mrs. Godwin of Ballinger,
and Mrs. Driscoll of Zephyr, two
other sisters and a brother were
unahle to reach Brownwood ‘for
the funeral. They are Maggie
Cowan of Whitney, and Finch
Mulllins of Albuquerque, N. M.
..The sympathy of the community
is extended the bereaved family.

—Brownwood Bulletin.

What is Good for Headache?

One lady says, after suffering
dreadfully for about seven years,
she tried Hunt’s Lightning Oil,
relieved
her, and has been entirely free
from those dreadful headaches
since. ‘Agk your druggist.

Dr. W. B. Halley and wife and
the entire Sanitarium nurses en-
joyed the hospitality of Mr. and
Mrs. D, E. Sims on g fishing trip
Wednesday on the Concho and all
report a very pleasant outing.

CHICHESTER S PILLS

IAMOND BRAND.
Ladies! Ask your D"l.ffht for
Chi.ches-ter s Diamond Brand,

Pills in Red and Gold metallic
boxes, sealed with Blue Ribbon.
Take no other. Buy of your
Druggist. Ask forClll-Cll{ES-’l‘ERS
DIAMOND BRAND PILLS, for 256
years known as Best, Safest, Always Reliable

SOLD BY DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE

(‘THERE IS NO PLACE
" LIKE BALLINGER FOR ME.”’

Bonham, Tex., March 17.
‘“Ballinger Pritning Co.,

Ballinger, Texas.
‘“Inclosed find money to pay
for The Banner-Ledger. You

must keep the paper coming for
we eould ot stay here if it was
not for your paper, it is like gez-
ting a letter from home. T hope
some day to get back to Ballinger
and take up my old job at the
Santa; Fe depot again. 1 have a
fine park here, but I do not like
to live here, there is no place like
Ballinger for me. Yes keep the
paper coming.

““Very truly yours, .

“E.D. HADEN. "’

Election Notice

By the authority vested in me,
as Mayor of the eity of Ballinger,
I give this notice that an election
will be held in the City Hall, Bal-
linger, Runnels County, Texas, on
April 7th, 1914, for the election of
three Aldermen and a City At-
torney for said city, and hereby
appoint J. F. Lusk presiding offi-
cer of said election.

J. W. POW ELL,

Mayor of the City of Ballinger.

41td 5tw. 5

OVER 200 MILLION ACRES

AVAILABLE FOR EN-

~ LARGED HOME STEADS.

Since the enactment of the en-
larged homestead law 210,000,000
acres have been classified by the
United States Geological Survey
as nonirrigable and designated b.Y
the Interior Department as enter-
able under this law in 320-acre
tracts, the limit being twice that
allowed under the original home.
stead law. During the month of
February 3,312,206 acres were
thus classified by the Survey and
thrown open to entry by Secre-
tary Lane. The States most af-
fected were Colorado, where 1,-
129,000 acres were so designated :
Montana, with 1,590,600 “acres:
and Oregon, with about 300,000
acres.

To Cure a Cold in One Day
Take LAXATIVE BROMO Quinine. Itstops the
Cquzh_ and Headache and works off the Cold.
lzruggxsts refund money if it fails to cure.
% W, GROVE'S sigratvre on each box. 25¢.

H. L. WENDORF,

THE SADDLE AND HARNESS MAN

Everything in the leather goods line.

All kinds of repairing

“done neatly and promptly. Shoe shop in cOnnection.

Hutehings Ave.

Ballinger, Texas

' %

Now is the time to make your application for land loans.

I loan

money on land in Runnels County at 8 percent. interest and extend

Vendors Lien Notes bearing 8 per

cent. interest, and charge no com-

mission for placing your loans. For further information write or call on

H. Giesecke Ballinger,

Texas.
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‘him T0 €& you Up wIen-oe comes in?

(Continﬁed from last week)

““Mrs. Robertson?” droned Wanda
‘to the transmitter. “No’'m. Mrs. Rob
ertson is not at the Keswick, Did you
wish to be cornected with Goyernor
Robertson’s suite? No’'m. I don’t know
whether she’s expected in Washington
soon or not. A’ri.” .

“Friend of your sister’s,” she ex-
plained, turning from the transmitter.
“She said Mrs. Robertson wrote her
gshe was coming down from New York
‘Some day this week.”

“Grace spends more time on the
trains during the session than she
Hoes at home,” laughed the youth.
“She wanted to close the New York
house and come down bhere to stay all
kyinter. But Mark won’t let her. But,
Wanda, you’ve simply got to listen to
me,” he went on with a return of his
‘boyish impulsiveness. “I love you.
And I—"

“Mr. Blake!” she pxotested,
jaughing, balf distressed, I—"

“Mr. Blake!” he echoed ruefully.
#How long since I've been Mr. Blake,
to you? Haven't I begged you to call
me ‘Tom? I always call you ‘Wanda.’
Why can’t you call me—?”

“l am a telephone operator,” she
gaid with mischievous demureness,
#and you are Mr. Thomas Blake, promi-
nent- on the district attorney’s staff,
pnly son of the great Jim Blake, and
brother to a woman the Sunday papers
call a society queen.”

“Lord!” he growled, ‘“are you trying
lo ring social standing in on me—at
this stage of the game?”

' “If you care to put it that way,” she

half

\@answered more seriously, “I certainly

am.”

| “What rot!”

| “Yes? Yet I notice you didn’t come
lacross to speak to me until Governor
[Robertson had gone away. And you

ever have thought to introduce him

I::lo me when you and he have passed
|here together. He has been governor

lof New York. He may some day be
|president. Would it make any sort of
hit with him to have his brother-in-law
imarry a telephone girl that half his
ipolitical friends have always been try-
ling to jolly? Would he care to say to
JMr. Neligan, for instance: ‘Remember
that little hello girl you wanted to
i%ss and who slapped your face for it?
{Well, she’s my wife’s sister-in-law.””
. “Don’t!” exelaimed Tom Blake.
lisn’t true. And—” :

“And” pursued Wanda, “would your
:lsister call on me at my boarding
fhouse? Would she ask me to come
jand see her?”

“Would she?” cried Tom, blustering
fto drown a twinge of treasonable
idoubt. “You bet she would! You don't
fknow Grace. She’s all right. As white
fas they make them. If she knew I
{loved any girl at all—no matter who—
|she’d be the very first to put her arms
'around her and—and—"

{ “Then,” said Wanda gently, “don’t
i4oll her: and keep your ideal”

“Tt

. %OR'™ The scoffed, nettled, “you
{think—?” .

“I think,” she finished, “we belong
lin the twentieth century and not in a
Laura Jean Libbey novel. I like you.
[You're all right—except ‘Wwhat hap-
|pened to you. But I'm not in your
iclass. I had an education. A real
ione. A pretty good school and all that
—before father died. But it’s hargd
icash that scores every time over edu-
ication. All education can do for a girl
today is to make her sick to get out

f the class her'bank account puts her
in. That’s why I'm here and why I've
jgot to talk and act like this. It makes
lit easier. It’s a sort of armor. Things
jdon’t hurt so much.”

! “Don’t say such things. They hurt.
Msn't there any more congenial work,
that you could take up? With your
jeducation, you could—"
| “I could starve in a dozen daintily
lgenteel ways. I started my profession-
" jal life as a stenographer. But I soon
[found it was pleasanter to work for a
icorporation. You see, a corporation
idoesn’t try to kiss you or want to take
you out to lunch. Don’t look disgusted
——pleagse. I'm right in not marrying
lyou.
own way, I guess, as you have. Maybs
more.” _
. “Pride doesn’t come on in this scene
at all!” he protested. “Look here,
anda, I hate to repeat myself so
izgten and to make a specialist of my-
lself on a single subject. But you've
igot to marry me. I love you. Just
l{say yes and save us both a whole lot
of trouble. Please!”

She shook her head until the metal
[band that held the receiver to her ear
lthrew off a dozen silvery reflections
from the dusk of her hair.

“Then,” he demanded, “give me one
jgood sane reason for saying ‘no.’”

“Oh, haven't I given you enough rea-
isong?”

“Punk reasons, every one of ’em. A
igood reason, I said.” :

*“There is one great reason,” she
paid slowly. “One that I haven’t told
wou.n
* “You mean you don’t care for me?”

“I didn’t say so. We needn’t go into
fthat. But I—"

: Buz-z-z!

! 'With a little sigh she turned to the
{transmitter.

. “Yes,” she droned. “Yes. Mr. Stand-
#sh is stopping here. No. I don’t think

’'s come back from the capitol yet.
INo. I'm sure he hasn’t. Shall I tel)

I've got as much pride in my

The WOMAN
A Novel by
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W/]I//am Gt M?;ay ]Z;?V

;ld)lberl‘
aqQyson
Terhiune

No? A'ri’.”

CHAPTER Ill.
The Machine,
“The reason!” insisted Tom,  *you
haven’t told me yet.”
“The reason,” she answered quietly,
I“ig that you are Jim Blake’s son.”

asked, puzzled.
' “Hverything.
didn’t know he was your father.
.had_l!

“But what difference does it make?
He's one of the biggest men in Wash-
ington just now, of course. Perhaps
the biggest. But if you're going to
rake up that silly subject of social
standing again—"

“I'm not.”

“Then why does the fact that I'm his
son—"

“Did you ever hear your father
speak of Frank E. Kelly?” she asked;
and the slangy light manner had fallen
away from her.

“Frank E. Kelly?” repeated Tom.
“No. Not that I remember. He's a
novelty to me. Who was he? A ‘white
hope,” or—?”

“He was my father.”

“Oh, I didn’t mean to—
knew your father, did he?”

“Yes. My father was a congress-
man. From New York. Just about
the time when Mr. Blake’s organiza-
tion was first getting its teeth into the
country’s throat. Unluckily for my fa-
ther, he was honest. Of course Mr.
Blake and the rest didn’t know that
when they put him in office, or they—"

“Oh, come now! That’s rather
rough on—"

“When one of their crooked bills
came up—a bill as crooked as this
Mullins bill that. every one is so ex-
cited over, this session—when such a
bill came up, father refused to vote for
it. It was a close fight, and father's
yote, with a few more that he influ-
enced, beat the bill. So Blake and the
others made an example of him—‘for
the good of the party,’ as they ex-
pressed it.”

She ceased speaking. And a little
silence rested between them. Then
iTom said in a voice none too steady:

“I -wish I could tell you I know
you're mistaken. But I’'m afraid you’re
not. T know they do those things—as
you said—for the good of the party!’
‘Oh,” he broke out fiercely, “it’s that
|sert of game I can’t understand. I can
never understand. I know them all
{And personally they’re white men, ten-
der-hearted, clean, honorable. But pro-
fessionally—  Why, for instance,

‘When I met you. I
It I

So dad

ertson. He and Grace have been mar-
ried over three years mow, and his
love for her is still a sort of adoration.
He’s the perfect lover-husband. Bt
las a lawyer he.won the mame of being
‘a bloodhound. And, as a politician—
well, he’s like the rest. They’lk all re-
jsort to the dirtiest trickery, the rot-
[temest sort of corruption. I can’t make
iit out. But why should dad’s political
deal affect you and me? I'm not to
blame if—"

“And I'm not blaming you. But I've
been brought up to hate Jim Blake and
| his crowd and to pray for a chance to
y'get back at them. I know that isn’t
|'a meek and womanly way to talk. But,
lit's the way I feel. I—I loved my fa-
i‘ther so! My square, honest, white fa-
{ther. And they killed him. Ah, there’s,
| something coming to that crowd! To
| Blake and all of them! And it’s com-
'ing from me. Some day I may be able
'fto deliver the goods! I—I oughn’t to

talk so to you,” she caught herself up,
i half apologetically. “I'm afraid I hurt
!'you. Perhaps you didn’t fully know—""

“Why in blazes did it have to De
your father, of all men, that they
chose to—!” :

“It didn’t He was just one of hun-
/dreds that the party machine smashed.
He used to say the machine was like
the Juggernaut car, crushing every-
fthing that dared stand in its path. Jim
Blake guides that car. And he guides
it over the bodies of better men. He

“The machine has tried to run over
the wrong man at last. And its joints
i'and wheels are rattling with fear.
Standish became an insurgent. But he
had the cleverness and the strength
not to be crushed. And he has rallied
weaker stupider insurgents around
him, till he has formed an obstacle the
machine can’t override. He's done
more. He’s roused the whole people.
And the people are watching their rep-
resentatives so closely, at last, that a
lot of crooks have to play fair or lose
their jobs. Oh, I'm following Standish’s
work! When he clashed horns with
Jim Blake over this Mullins railroad
bill it did me good all over. For when
Standish defeats the Mullins bill he’ll
break the backbone of Jim Blake’s po-
litical power. Yes, and he’ll smash
Jim Blake’s plan to put Governor Rob-
ertson in the speaker’s chair. He’ll
keep Robertson out. And he’ll sit
there. himself. And when he does—
his gavel blows will beat the Jugger-
naut car into scrap-iron.”

her tirade. “Haven’t we better things
to talk than pelitics? TIL tell dad

“What’s that got to do with it?” he :

there’s my brother-in-law, Mark Rob- ||

|and his crowd prosper. But ' some- |,
thing’s coming to them, just . the
same.”

“But—"

“Wanda!” protested Tom, amazed at |

amout your Tather and Bee "IT he

won’t—" ;
"“No! You mustn’t. You must prom-

ise not to tell him who I am. Promise!”
“Oh, I promise, if you like. But I

can't bear to have you go on hating |

dad. He’s the kindest, dearest old
chap alive. Maybe he didn’t know—"

“Does the organization do anything
Jim Blake doesn’t know and dictate?”

“Mister Thomas Blake!” paged a
liveried boy, at the far end of the cor-
ridor. “Mister Thomas Blake!”

Tom caught sight of a telegram on
the tray the lad carried. But before
he could signal the boy himself, the
latter had gone out of sight.

“He’s carried it to the bar with all
the unerring instinct of a homing

|
i
|

“I'm Sorry,” She Said. “l Didn’t Knowf
It Meant So Much to You.” N

love!” grumbled Tom. “And he'lll
bawl ‘Mister Thomas Blake!’ in that]
disreputable place for a solid hour if!
[ don’t go and choke him off!” ¢

Wanda watched her suitor hurry'
away in search of his quarry, and her
jark eyes took on a tenderer light:
than'ever he had seen in them. Then,
at sound of a chance word behind her;
she became all at once her alert busi-
nesslike self again. She glanced into
a little mirror that swung obliquely
from the top of the switchboard. In
this bit of glass, without turning, she
could command a full view of the !
amen corner a few feet to the rear of
the switchboard rail.

Three men had seated themselves
there. One she recognized as the Hon.
Tim Neligan; and a second as the
Hon. Silas Gregg, a leggy and tow-
headed representative from Kansas

The third of the trio was an Iron-gray
man of clean-cut face and scrupulously .
well groomed agpect.

Wanda knew him well, by sight. For
'whenever political crises swept Wash-
ington he was as certain to appear as
are vultures fo congregate for the
feast. He was Ralph Van Dyke, a
INew Yorker, and counsel for a great

‘| gan.

make Saint Anthony and Sir Galahad
and the Pilgrim fathers look like a
bunch of soused Tenderloin rounders.”

“You’re sure your men left nothing
uncovered?” :

“Do you think we’d overlook any-
thing when the whole game hangs on
£ 55

“That’s right. Van Dyke,” supple:
mented Gresg ~“Feve “Heen over
‘Standish’s record with a microscope.
He’s cost us enough to make the
search mighty careful. Even if you
don’t give us credit for sense enough
to probe the business, you’ll have to
allow that Mark Robertson’s no fool.
And Robertson’s moved heaven and
hell to get something on Standish. But
‘he can’t. Robertson’s got more at
stake than any of us. If Standish licks

him in this fight and gets the speaker- |:

ship it'll cost Mark Robertson more
than most people could understand.
Self-respect and ambition and future
and—" i

“It sure will,” agreed Neligan. “Let’s
see—it must be close on five years,
mow, that Standish and Robertson
have been at each other’s throats. Five
vears—no, six. Ever since Robertson
ran for governor and Standish dug ap
that smelly franchise deal against

him. Robertson’s had it in for him |,

ever since.”

“Just when I'm all loaded up to the
guards with perfectly good stock that
will go to pieces like a card house

' 'when the bill fails!” wailed Gregg.

“Cut out the whine!” ordered Neli-
“You aren’t the only man who’s
bought stock that Standish will turn
into waste paper. Oh, that man Stand-
ish! He’s got the country running

i lafter him like a flock of hens after.the
¢ farmer at feeding-time.

They think
his private life’s got Saint Peter and
Anthony Comstock lashed to the mast
and that his politics are so pure they’d
make Abraham Lincoln feel like a
ward heeler. He's no' man. He's a
bloodless saint. I don’t believe he
ever so much as squeezed a woman’s
hand in his life or swigged anything
stronger than sarsaparilla. How are
we going to get the hooks into a fel-
low like that?”

“lI don’t know how!” flared . Van
Dyke. “But it's Jim Blake’s business
to know. He was supposed to be run-
mning the house and holding our men
together. What's Jim been doing to
let things get away from him like
this?”

“Ah, can it!” snarled Neligan, at
once up in arms in defense of his
adored leader.. “Throw the blame all

'over the shop if you've got to. Rub it

into our hair. But don’t spill any of it
on Jim Blake. Tell me this, before
you hand out any more kindly eriti-
cisms: Did Jim ever lose a trick that'
any mortal man could have taken?
Did he? Isn’t he the best house lead-
er the organization ever had? Hasn't
the put you people into the way of
grabbing millions?” .

“Cool off, Neligan,’ laughed Van
!Dyke. “Why, good lord, Tim, I think
‘ags much of Jim Blake as you do: He's
la splendid upright man and—" :
© “He is not!” flercely contradieted
Neligan. “He's a grafter. And every-
‘body knows it. But, by the powers,

railroad. His was one of the shrewd- |/he’s the very best grafter in the busi-

lest legal minds in America. And he |
thad so carefully trained that mind to
ithe million dark intricacies of corpora-
ition law as to be doubly worth the an- :
nual fortune he reaped from the “inter-
lestS. What Jim Blake was in politics, |
‘Ralph Van Dyl® was in corporation
law. The chance word Wanda had
just overheard had been spoken by |
'him.

“Are things still going as badly with |
the Mullins bill &s when you wired me |
today?” he had asked Neligan.

“Oh,” returned Neligan, “we had the
thouse cinched when it was reported.
‘We’d have passed it, hands down, if
we could have jammed it through then.

But now—we may as well stand up to |-

ifacts—we're as good as licked.”

“But, gentlemen,” urged Van Dyke
impatiently, “this bill has to pass.”

“Sure it has,” gloomily assented
INeligan. “Only it can’t. Unless some-
thing explodes Standish before it
comes to a vote. Oh, it's the people!
‘They’re reform-crazy. They don’t know
what they want, and nine years out of
ten they don’t want anything except to
stay asleep and let the right crowd
handle the country. But when a man
‘like Standish gets them to listen tio
him, they all wake up and yell for re—l
Iform and purity in politics as hard as
ja waking baby squalls for its bottle.‘
They’ve made him a popular idol.”
. “The people!” scoffed Van Dyke.
“They make an idol one minute and
loverturn it the next.” / {

“That’s right,” agreed Gregg, “but
{the Mullins bill will be defeated before

[they get time to overturn Standish.
.The people are awake. They really
|seem to have an idea we ought to keep
:some of our promises. And, say! After

iall, we did promise them a lot of|.

{things."

{ “Did we?’ echoed Neligan. “We
imade our platform look like a cross-
isection of the Ten Commandments,
ifringed with pages of Pilgrim’s Prog-
‘ress. Yah! That’s the trouble. We're
.over-promised.”

! “If we could loosen Standish’s pull
'with the parsons,” said Neligan, “we’d

ghave him against the ropes in onel’

‘round.”

“Now you are talking sanity,” ap-
'proved the lawyer. “That was just
‘what I was waiting to suggest.”

‘“Well, we didn’t wait for you to sug-
“We aren’t|;

‘gest it,” retorted Neligan.

icorporation law-contortionists, per:

‘haps, but we've got a few grains of]:

gray matter left. That's the first stunt'
‘we tried. We put good men on the,
icase to look up Standish’s record—to:
find one break that we could hang a|
.story on.” :

“Well 7 ;

“Well, from their reports, Standish |
seems to have led a life tuat would

| friend.

ness. And, what's more,

AnA"

he’s my
' “And'the best way to show we agree
on at least one thing,” said Van Dyke,
jrising and laying a hand on each of
his companions’ shoulder, “is to ad-

ijjourn to the bar and see what effect

[three or four cocktails will have on the
Jdepartment of the interior, Come
lalong. We can leave word to be sent
|for when Jim comes in.”

Having thus calmed the storm in
the one possible fashion, he led the

%“l Got as Much Pride in My Own Way,
(- | Guess, as You Have, Maybe
! More.”

‘way toward the bar, the two othérs
following amicably enough. As they
ipassed the switchboard Wanda Kelly's
voice was droning:

“H’lo. No. Mr. Standish isn’t in
iyet. Yes. A'ri’”

: CHAPTER 1V,
The Clash.
The telephone girl looked up a min-
iute later to see Tom Blake hanging
‘once more over the rail.
| “I got a telegram from Grace,” said
‘he. “She sent it to me, I suppose, in-
8tead of to dad or Mark because she
knew I'd be loafing around the hotel
:at this hour and she didn’t know when
‘either of them would be back from
ithe capitol. Says she’ll be in Wash:
‘ington at eight. But, being a woman
or else thinking I'm a mind-reader, she

doesn’t say whether
.evening or eight tomo. morning.
iI’'ve been looking everywhere, since 1,
igot it, to find Mark and— Excuse me!”

Ex-Governor Robertson was crossing
the corridge toward them and Tom
‘hurried to Meet him With the iele:
gram. Robertson’s cold face, as he
;read the dispatch, softened in a way
that would have amazed his political
foes.

“Good!” he said emphatically. “But
why doesn’t she tell whether she
means tonight or in the ‘morning?
Isn’t that just like Grace?”

“Why not call her up on long dis-
tance?” suggested Tom. “If she’ll be
;here at eight tonight she’ll have left
‘New York long before now. And it
ishe isn’t coming till morning—"
“Good idea!” assented = Robertson,
'starting for the telephone alcove.
“‘Sometimes you actually show a gleam
iof human intelligence, Tom, in spite
of the way you've taken to mooning
jaround lately. I'll—"

He stopped short, afid the unwonted

look of happiness froze from his face.
‘He and Tom, on their way to the al-
icove, were passing &he short flight of
;steps that led down from the outer
foyer to the corridor.
And a man was coming down thosa
‘'steps. A tall man, whose shoulders
iwere slightly stooped, whose dark hair
'was beginning to grizzle at the tem-
‘ples, whose swarthy and somewhat
‘heavy face was lined and hardened
'by marks that did not seem to have
icome from time's brush alone.

At sight of him Robertson halted;
His face darkened and his hands in:
voluntarily clenched. ' The newcomer
'glanced across and his eye met ti 3
ilex-governor'ss lowering gaze; then
‘passed carelessly on to Tom.

“Good evening, gentlemen,” he said.

“Good evening,  Mr. Standish,” an-
iswered Tom. :

Robertson barely returned the oth-
fer's nod. But as Standish made as
{though to pass on, he took an impul-
sive step toward the insurgent chief. :

“Well, Standish,” he observed,
steadying his voice by a palpable ef-
ffort into some' semblance of civility,
“I understand the fight’s on for to-
night.” :

“Yes,” answered Standish, pausiug
as though merely to wait until the
other should move from his path. *An
all-night session, probably.”

Again, with a nod, he started to-
ward the dining room. But once more
Mark Robertson’s voice checked him.

“Did it ever occur to you, Standish,”
demanded Mark, “that by opposing the
Mullins bill you are betraying the par-
ty that elected you?”

Standish regarded him a moment
with somber eyes from which all per-
sonal emotions seemed long since to
Yave been burned away. Then he said
a . the heavy measured voice that had
for years been characteristic of him:

“Did it ever occur to you, Robert:
son, that by trying to force the Mul-
ling bill through, you are betraying
the people who voted for you?”

“Oh, be sensible!” urged Robertson;
and Tom, who knew hig brother-in-law,
noted the mighty effort with which the
attempt at cenciliation was kept up.
“We’re both politicians. There’s no
sense in spouting noble sentiments for
my benefit. Keep them for your par-
sons. I was promised the speaker-
ship. And to get it away from me you
turned insurgent. The Mullins bill—
tonight’s battle—means nothing to you
but a test of power. There’s no prin-
ciple involved. If you can kill the bill
—it will prove only you’re strong
enough to deposs our speaker and put
yourself in his chair. That's  your
game. - Why pose as a reformer?”

“You’re quite wrong,” said Standish,
with a certain irritating patience, I
haven’t any pose. If I had I should
not bother to display it for your bene-
fit. I am not hypocrite enough to say
I don’t want every legitimate political
reward I can earn. Who doesn’t? But
that’s not why I'm fighting this Mullins
bill of yours. And at heart you know
it isn’t. I'm trying to kill this bill
because it is an offense to the coun-
try’s nostrils. The bill is innocent
enough on its face. Van Dyke and the
rest saw to that, I suppose. But when
I looked at it more closely I saw it was
framed to legalize the over-capitaliza-
tion of every rallroad in the United
States and to undo what little good
a few decent lawmakers have been
struggling for years to accomplish.”

“Then—-” ”

“You know I’m right. That is the
Mullins bill’s real object. That is why
you people tried to rush it through be-
fore we could have a chance to pick it
apart and to hunt for the ‘nigger in the
wood-pile.” Well, I've studied it close-
ly enough to make sure the pile con-
tains very little except niggers. And
I’ve made the public see it, t00.”

“Never mind bringing in your serv-
ices to the dear public. You get your,
pay for that from them, not from me.
The point is, you are lining up with
our enemies. Standish, I'm not given
to threatening; but from now on
you're going to have an active life.”

“I understand. And I look for noth-!
ing else. If the party that elected me:
is betraying the people, then I must.
fight that party. And I'm going to.;
Understand me clearly. I'm going to.”!

And the heavy slow voice held no
note of threat, nor did it show the:
faintest tinge of excitement. To Tom,
Blake, the conversation’s non-combat-
ant, the insurgent’s rather turgid
words carried far stronger message for
this very absence of emotion. But
they served merely to strip from Mark
Robertson his last shreds of diplo-
matic armor. 3

“You talk like a reform candidate
for poundmaster at Pompton, N. J.!”
he rctorted. “I’ve done nothing every.
one else isn’t doing every day. Noth-
ing that the custom of centuries hasn’t
legitimated; and nothing, I believe,
that you haven’'t done. You’'ve made
the people t&in® you're 2 little tin god.

chis :

But you can’t make me think it.”

“I ecan’t now remember,” saldi
Standish wearily, “having tried to.* |

“Well, you probably know it wouldl
be time wasted,” snapped Robertson.;
“There must be something, somewhere|
or other, in your past -life, that|
wouldn’t shine out to any advantage
in print. I’m ‘going to camp on thel
trail of your past performances. And!
when I strike the crooked by-path I'mi|
looking for, I'll—"

Stanqish’s Adark face broke into &
smile. 'The red angry politician'al
threats seemed to strike within thel
insurgent some genuine chord of mer~
riment. ! :

“In that case, Governor Robertson,™
he said pleasantly, “I advise you tol
waste not one minute of time in set~
ting to work. Because, though I’'ve!
been able to upset several pet plansi
of yours during the past six years,
yowll find everything I've done to yoa'

will be as mere child’s play compared}
to what I'll do as soon as I'm in thel
speaker’s chair.” |
“The speaker’s chair!” roared Mark,
diplomacy, caution and even a coqol
fighting knowledge thrown to the four
winds. “The speaker’s chair! You'll|
never sit in it! Never in ten thoue
sand years. Not if I have to—" ;
“Why, hello, boys!” drawled a voicel
from the doorway. ool
A man came leisurely down the|
stairs and laid one hand on Rob:
son’s arm. Voice and action w
calm, even pacific. Yet they slamm
shut the New Yorker’'s floodgates
wrath and left him speechless, nerw
ous, almost apologetic. 3 !

“Hasn’'t He Put Your People Into
Way of Grabbing Millions?”

A hundred pairs -of eyes from af
partg of the long corridor turned ag byt
occult attraction and fixed themselvesi
in wide interest upon the newcomer, |
i

CHAPTER V.
Jim Blake. ¢
The man whose advent in the Kesd
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