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A conl wamon, naturally choosing the
rush hour far
down In front
wnas

) and traf

i
' Copyrigh,

Th;tjawning of a Tender
Pasaiop _

1M4, the Bobbhe-Merril Co,

CHAPTER 1L

(]

threr Bocks,

find that the glive of the atrest car ry'a derby Ughtly dowh over his ears, nrcnnl:mlnn’_ new lsniie of MLOCK and read-
shione with unpleasant brightness on the | §he1 un another machine dreaw out of the | JUAMMent of shares,” " he chillingly re-
I oecupanis, a amiling, red-cheoked girl | fretting rearward line and stopping by m‘l";d::nﬂerl;:}piulpd Marfey. "But after
J al the wheel: by her side, & gray-Van- I‘:‘)’.""::f“m:""'fi’fh """"f’ I‘t;;"‘;l :"f “"'_r' muture delibaration, |t mesms that to
4 ¢ s (5] n ny " "
dviked man, with siniater lines running | siareq the ghts, l;o a?tnlntlm: of H:I: tin- make the axtension from the cempany’'s
sharply downward from his  down- | comforiable pustengers was now directed | SATMIMES Is the more legitimate business
: b by . method, T pm not in favor of the modarn
polnted nowe: In the tonneau, a plalnly [ 10 W6 newcomer, a 'r‘"“"-""‘;:;"] “'l"‘""l‘: practice of watering steck. The earnings
a 4 S Aiddle nge, who sut ws stolldly in h - L .
dressed and  modestly pretty  hiack Funabout, By the slde of his dclver. MI:;:‘:;'!!IL are not Increascd by stopk jug.
hatred girl, with large and rather timid | {¢ he ind been at home dining. | “'The litle wecrative waltar with the grin
eyen, and n slender, goldon-halred airl, "' Sledge,’’ sald the man with the | )
whoss chisf mimsfon In lfe, from her | frayved clgnr. “He gets his little old rake- | .
= 2 * oft, teo, from Jamming 60 peopls Into w
axpresalon, would have beog.taken to'he d0-parsonger ear. While he's running the

TALE OF RED RO

A Smashing Story of Love and Politics :

By George Randolph Chester

ley ropo, and little Hanry Poters, aquaen

the performands, broke ;mnl boner could stand no mere, popp
) rom between thele periphieries like ¢

of nn oxtraserowded cAf, | yhuite of a grape, fanding (4 the sol
promptly  knotted for | plexus of a tired Hibernlin whe had e

A slining bl

misclifovoun fun,

“Hello,
wheel.

Bert!'"
“Can you unerush yourself?"
largn

The rather

neatlhy

form,

WAy oOu

try

n

fitting  blue suit,
Jummed agoinst the rall of the rear plat-
hind_ nlready
the
the ntreal cAr.
ity**

called the girl nat

young man in

begun to worm
H=humored throng

he laughed,

don't exgscl to have n button left.’”

The crowd, its clothing still clammy “Mr. Sledgeo Is the workingman's friend,"

from the recent rain. made way for him | he declared,
reluctantly, even though it needed the “Aw, shut up!'" ordered the gaunt Celtle
! spaoa he occupled; for the pompous- laborer, and kicked his ankle, by wiy of

looking Vandyked

president of the street car esmpany.

The young man in the neat blue sult,
whosa cheekn wero flawlessly pink, and
| whose luxuriant
curled In two amnpzingly perfect ringlets,
pleked his way through the slush, gain-
ed the running board of the touring car
pnd doffed his hat \x the oecupants,
promised
you," sald the girl at the wheel, glanec-
ing back with o flash of her sparkling
brown eyca and

“Hert,

teeth.
“Miss

behind M

hicle.

been resting his elbow
of gray-whiskered littie

young lady,
somo Bert Glider.”

"Afolly's been telling on me,”" hie Hghily
answered, an he took the folding seat just
Mnarvley,
that he could address the two girls in the
tonneau and still enjoy the clean-cut pro-
file of Ethelyn Marley, Known lo her In-
timates as Molly,
than that it was o handler name.

The lighta in the c¢ar ahead suddenly
went out and & groan arose from the mis-
ergble passangers on that suffocating ves
A roughly breathed man, who had
In the wishbone
Paters,

r.

Fern Burbani,"
clagping the blond visitor's hand, and
At tha same time he gave his left hand
condescs” dingly to little Jessin Felers.
“Welcome to our
“Ihank you.'” smiled the golden-halred
this |s Hand-

An

“Of course,

black munstache

the tremt 1

her  sparkiing

muddy clty.

sitting  sidewlise

for

Henry

reached the point of herole defiance,

He cursed the street car company and
demanded, “Why don't they put on more

1 cara?”’

Little Henry

Patarn,

and replied ns follows:

“If they did everybody'd want to take

) the first one.

cars behind this,” and he glinced back “I think so myaell,” laughed Marley, | spection of the dingy lHitle sreaway ns Glider was gone when Hendix returned, |
}vllh sr_‘('r;‘!l pride at “-Ihera his ll;lUIhlel “First thing I know she'll be geiting | Bendlx left the room. Iuml Sledge, with n half-smile nt  the
easle rode as A guest In the Marley car. | married.'” “yr , LT X Mostale | COrMers of his big lips, sat In the (T

" “FYou talk like a stockholder,” ha “Sure!" ngreed Sledge, comtemplating I.I"‘::dur giels’ » ‘peach, he. -Gellpntaly grilnlnm';:bi-- pase, l.':\l'{'lpl thnt his huge loft
cliarged, with a deliberate Intentlon of | her earnestly In this new light. "I'd ¥ ey - £ hoand now rested on the handle of o big
insult, marry her myself.’” Molly? nnlulml .‘-Ifut-lr,\-:a nose, “'She s | i,

“I am.'” admitted little Henry., with a The streel car anhend gove n forward | ™ beauty, in't she? The boys are crazy | 1 just telophoned Porson to hold that
bright expression. *It pays ma 7 per | lurch, and the flamingly indignant Molly ubout her. It looks llKe u college vanvens | fand for us ar eight thousand, until T give
cent.' darted Into the opening. tion out ut my house all the time. him word that he can put It on the

he conductor crowded back through “The ugly brute!" she gasped. “¥You don't have to prove It' wllowed | market," observed Bendlx, “We ought to

Bledge.  “I'll bet she's busy., Whon vou |
wWant to see her

There are probably ampty

nutomobile,
following up the KWL chme so close ho-

who had been
hia

“although 1

man In the ¢ar was
Frank Marley, by all odds the most un-

popular mon In the city. Ho was the

wia

white

he guessed,

no better reason

who was so short
that his hat was always pushed over his
eyes in n crowd. straightened his derby

dured more than enough
Get out of my glomnaoh,

tho | eompetition."
"'Mr, Sledge Ir a good customor of talne,™
the | obrerved the fat butcher,

ment going on,"
on

left.

nacidental emphasis.

on the cap kept the name of Frar

of Bledge. who was notorlous througho
the United Btateam for his utterly c¢o
solenceless methoda of publie theft, w
recelved with equanimity.

his nelghbors might be, met the eye
Frank Marles? and nodded perfunectoril
and then bent hls entire attention

Molly, gazing at her in stolld concentr
on hls heavy [features than If he
been reading a timetable,

tried to catech the eye
Bledge, perfoectly contented with the plea
ing picture which xat before
tinued to stare calmly until Molly,
cerning from Bert's countenmnce

dl
th

RO
fully upon her, 8he wheeled sbruplly

her father.

ssked, annoyed and atill amused,

Her father nodded his head, and amile
his nose becoming still more polnted
the orocess.

“Well, Introduce him.
stop staring then,'” she ordered.
can't drive on.'

“I say, Bledge,”" called Marley, leanir
forward. “'This {8 my doughter, Molly.™
Bledge tugged at his hot, and smliled h
ncknowledgmaont of the introduction,
“Glad to mest you,” he told Molly. °

I can make hi

Bhe's n corker,"
Misa Molly

glirl, Mnarley.
more he viewed with
ing glimmer of qulte un-Sledge-like er
thusiasm.

the solldly packed alste and the seguirme
Ing platform to Jark hopefully at the trol.

betwean his opponent and the fat buteher

stockholder,'”
ha gruffly oerdered, and pushed littie Hent

town thla rotlen old line won't have any

“There's one thing about Ben Sledge;
he alwnva keeps pome big ¢ty Improve-
announced the Iriahman
who had extinguished lttle Henry Poterns:

Little Hanry pulled hig derby 2vdibly oft
his head and rubbed the red clrele it hid

It wns strange that, while everybody

Marley sacregd to thelr hatred, the name

Mennwhile, Sledge, turning to sees whi

on

tlon, with no more change of expression
had
Bert Glider

notlepd his rudeness, and tried, In a
mood of intense nggravation, to-catch
Sledge's ove, and reprove him with a

savage frown, but he might as well have
of an oysler,

him, con-

somelhing was wrong, turned to meoet tha
emall gray evea of Sledge fixed thought.

“Isn't thit the scandalous Siedge?”’ sha

‘‘He

didn't know you had such a fine-looking
and ohee
quiet
appraobation, in which there was & dawn-

ed

L]
he
ar
n-

petior Judgmont.
Bandix leoked
axerieved wonder,

Al him a momont

firnt decided on the Ridgewood

1k
ut

n=
as

of
¥

-

at

Lo

d,
in

8

-
additional net enrnings among the present
stockholders,” and he stroked his neatly
cropped mray Vandyd® with the almest
emirking complaconey of & man who (&
sure he la earning a reputation for s

In
“I dom't suppose yvou remember that we

nysfiue
extenslon far the oxpreas purpoes of re-

Glidar, but you'll hnve ta speak quick.'
"“Twenty thousand!” gasped

elght."”
"That's what we intend (o pay him."

CHye me o diay or two Lo think 1L over,"

hageed Glider

AN right; you're ont'' agreed Bendix
and hurrled aut of the rosm.

Bert wns about 1e follow Wi whan
Medes cnlied

“Glider,” wans his  peremptlory  siirei- [

monm “whnt kind of Aowers does Molly |

Marley llke?"

Bert Gllder alrviost stuck the ash end of |

his clgar In hig mouth, then auddenly up-
bralded himaelf for a fool, a8 he men-

tally complimanted Sledge on deseryin
hih repulntion of belng the most astul
polltician In tha State.

“Red rosen'" he promptly returned, and |

twirled
mustache

the
He

right-hand
stop il

eurl
that

af  hi
proces

L

[

L]
n

Glider,
"Why, old Poraon offerod It to me for

ENTER MR. SLEDGE

‘I | ning black mustache, came to the door
und called Bendix. Schooner Kelly wan
outside, and the only way to comfort hine,
unless he saw Bendix, was to kill hiln,
and Phil did not care to muss up the
place on "Tuesdays,

Sledge turned ponderously

=
from his in=

: A Little Plan for the Good of the City

make a dite,"

“It's almost llke that,” agreed Marley,

There urrived on the morning traln. es. |
the platform
worshipful porter, & tall big-boned gentle-
mun in & light gray suit of fine texture,
careless
would Instinetively turn for a tedlously

corted to

n plinp

returned from

CHAPTER IL

by n

man, to whom

thelr wvarlous directions,

distinetly

ang

wilh you,"” began Mr,

himself on the desk. *I
Boganm, of New
Alvin Moodson, of Philadelphia.”

1 want to talk electrical transportation
Boxinm cheerily,
s he laid the cards of Mr, Moodson and
am Charles W,
York, and this Is Mr,

Bendix was llke any other prosperous

stroking the beard which [t hud taken
him many years to perfect.
“1 want to get avquainted with her*

ardered 8ledge, much a8 If he had been
sending the happy word to some rising
new politicinn.

A shade eof annoyance pussed over Mar-
ley's brow,

“That s & matter which Is entivelsy up
Lo Molly," he atated, with a trsce of stiff-

knew that his call was over, und yvet he

funny story, mnd a hard-jawed man, of Hendix nhook hands non-commitially e
a most forbidding expresslon, who looked | with the two gentlemen, and invited '_‘?:' : P
©  about ms communicative as a cabbage | them to have seats, All right. Put it up to Molly,” aald
| This gentleman loafed sbout the hotel | "I don't know that I care to talk elec- ”"’"i""' and looked out of the window
with hls mouth shut, while the other two | trieal transportation, but I'm willing to gy
Ygeouted.”” Promptly at 11 o'clock they ‘ listen." he smiled. arley hesitated and half arose. He

and gathered in the room of the smiling

tall one ln the gray sult.

“Well, Timbers, is It as cheerful as we
thought?* asked the host, settling himaself

In the moat comfortable chalr,

“Looks gay and merry to me, Hogzzam."
folding his hands
= On hin fut kneo, and frowning intently at
b & little slip of paper he held betwesn his

replied Mr.

i+ thumb &nd
‘ course, the whole works."”
“"What's the approuch to Sledge?”

“Tom
prompily,

“ouily.

Peruon,” sy
o, Moodson

Timbers,
forelinger.

Bendix,"

eeirieity, and hin
e it cracks his mealp.”
‘Tou'd better lead me Lo this Bendix
n:llad Bozzam, rialng. 'Coma

“Sledge in,

returned

of

Timbers
conaulting his slip of paper.
“He sifts everything before it gets to
the Blg Boy, and you don't need
introductions,
. Hight to his ofMce and give
Siraight story.'

“How about Marley?"

YA fluff,'* returned Timbers. contempiu-
“Because he's the president of the
. Mlreet oar company hg thinks he (nvented
fnoodle g awelled no

middle-aged mun—well fed, well clothed

well shod, round faced, shori-=roppec

Bozzam studled him with great Interést
“Thera isn’t much to sy, he stated
“We think your clty needs new and bet

bona fdae,
a milion ‘doliurs In  cegular money.
Moodson will take a quarter of a mil
lion of the stock himsslf. 1t
#ome satisfaction to you to pecure A re

rising.

gent the most compelent

wireet car propealtion,

mustache turning slightly gray, and Mr

ter street car facllltles, and we are here
to give them to You, If you will Jet us
The company I proposs to form will be
and wiil be incorporated for
Mr.

might be

port on Mr, Moodson from Dun or Brad-

“"You might state to your friends,
It you find It convenlent, that we repre-
orginization
possible for the handling of a bonc-tide
Mr, Moodson s
o capltalist of top-noteh rating. Mr. Tim-
bers can hand you enough referénces to

had momething slae on hisa mind.

“By the way, Sledge.’ he obseryved, try-
Ing to gpeak as If the matter had Junst
ocourred to him.  ""That note of mine
at the First National—it falla due next
week
an extension."

dledge nodded Imperceptibly,

"Tell Davis I sald it was all right,”" he
directed.

Bendlx returned, and with him was
Bert Glider, redolent of the odor of bar-
ber ahop, and with his curly black

1

was filled with almost painful reflaction
He greeted Mr, Marley with muooch more

they tell ma she'll be In at your oMee
some time this afterncon. Will you carry
her the happy news thut Dicky Reynolids
Is in town, apd that T invited him to
her taffy pulling temorrew night®™ Tell
her to Invite Tessio Peters.'

Bledge turned slow questioning eyea on

€1y sutomaticaliy the silent man arose | AUt & matiress, from people who still | Marley
Abd accompanied Bogzam (rom the room, | have the same addresses. Ja knows the “¥ou going Lo ba home tonizht™ he
the alr of belng Just as willing to | street car ‘business fram trouble shooting “"'!“"“d ;
B0 that as wnything else, Just as auio- | te elubbing & witness." “Well, you, I rather think ne.” faltered
L M8Ucally he followed into the ofce of | ‘“"And how wbout you!" msked Bendix, | Marley .
h Bandix five minutos later, and stood | smiling. “I'm coming outl to see you," decided
By by, ¥o obpresslve In his inertia “Just tell him you've meen: me,' sug- | Sledge .
lia removed to himself all specula- | gested Bossam softly "I'll be glad to have you” admitted
bout any one who was in his com- | *“I will,” &greed Bendix, and shook :;:L;’;.,. I suppose 1 may. see Davis: to-
- s = Tha f :
NANAS: ponl- serdiatty, Slodge nodded assent, looking stonily
oul, meanwhile, at the hand-hole in the

The Boss Issues an Important Order

CHAPTER HL

han Tom Bendix walked into the Oo-

bar,

-

repressated
he bad 1o walt, 1
Hors ware In delighted attendance
fareless fa
e’ the antsrtainment sommittos ™"
Bandis u (rifle sharply, when Phil
BY came over Lo W, slill grinuing
Mimost extent of hle counlenande
'm“hr l;ha nn;m of Tim-
LU s vigorously mopping
fwsginary, splash,

he

but even though his wishes wers
Nt here as those of Omnlpotence.
the omnipotent
both the cholce

t man,

at

“Ho'n w0
boen that every lina he Spens

0 waa an carnest collector of def-

Onek. da far aa [ oy got
sl d

"No!"' denied Phil, Indignantly.
tried T twice, but there was 1o come-
bick and he quit.”

“Hn _belonga o 4 wise family,” ap-
proved Bendix, with & wmile. “Let him
have anything he paya for. By the way,
Phil, If Bchoener Kelly shulflea in bhers,
wlip him & Ove-spot, but tell him Lo drop
dedd cutside. Daon't lot him buy & drink,
and don't let him buck to see the chief.*

HBondix walked thpughtiully into the
fittle bmok room, lthe barences of which,
kept to ita former crugdencss by the wish
of the boss, wWas In strenge contrast to
the claborately mirrored and mahogsny-
sarved Ocoldent, Hers, t an axtremely

aln rquind table, he found the huge and
mpassive Hledge suslng moodily out the
dusty window, while Marley. with
» half-empiied whlsky In hix hand,
et with & pussied expres-
slon. Mariey (urned with relief when he

b
Ve just baen

"He

high board gute at the end of the srex-
way,

YWell, Glider, tell us about 11, Invited
Bendlx, as Marley wenlL out

T want you to tell me." laughed Glider,
in happy unconsclousness that he was »
deadly offense o Bledge, who cualisd him
Ypretty"'; "la the Ridgewood avenue ex-
tenklon & sure go?

“Why do you want to know? Inguired
Bendlx. -

I have & litle spsculation in mind
which dependa ol 16" confessed Glider.
“Bubdivislon ar the end of the line,
1 suppese.” guessed Bendlx,

“Well, ves," acknowlsdged Glider.
“Foxy of you to think of it." applanded
Bendix.  “Your only fault s that »eu
dan't guess thobs things fArgt. Whe de
yOu suppose Weuld soquire & deed to that
land bafore the extension was publicly

annbupced?"
‘I know the anawer,' relumned Glider,
erpatfalles, but still bandsome.  “You

fellows "

Yourself you hnve m|

T am afrald 1 shall have to have |

abrupily, amd
coneern,

anged, and he fised 1t

Une of the hnairs

with

WiH

the ald of

o vest-pocket mirror
“Thanks!" said Hledge, and resuimied hijs

nterested  Inspection
n the gate,

of the

Molly In vifé:; &u A dd-itgér;a_l Gue;t _[

fele of the curl with doop
dimur-

hand-hole

Author of “ GetsRich-Quick Wallingford "

vlean up rotme pockel change out of that,

| ho mutter wihiether we put through the
sircet enr reorganization or not.”
o1 thought that wasdeinel ' ogrunted
Sledge. ““What's in 1e wa)
"Therw's w new twist to 11" explained
| Bendix, A high-clnss clepn-up crowd |
dropped In todiy, and they want to run |

through n
of them,'
Sledge

looked

franchisa game.

out of

I think well

the window for

long moments of thick sllonce, and then
| he expressed his thoughts on the plot in

nand an th
“Bav.

night.

Bendix,
to Molly Mprles

Is fashion:

sord n lopd of ros
for her party romorrow |
The reddest ones they've got*

N oul

CHAPTER 1V.

“Where are the red foses,

asked Bert Gllder, ng he winlked Into Lhe

r

ecepltion parlor of Marley's pretentious

big house that nlght

“Eodon't know.' replied Molly, much
concarned, “IMd vou send some?

*No, but 1 thought some were tn by
pent to you,” lnughed BHerr, "It's top god
to keep, Fern, By the way, that “Fern'
just slipped. and rou'll have 1o pardon

ma for it
¢

It's Molly's fault,

alled you anything else.’

“Who s It? demuanded Molly, more

Hhe never |

vager to hear tho news than he liked m|

E¢e.

*The Information Ik highly Impor-

tant, If true, and I must not be hapt In
sunpense.'*

“"Hold on to somelhing, then”™ he
| warped her. "One, two, three—BSledge!™
“Sledge!"” she repeated. ‘What? Thut
great hig- She paused for lack of
words, and her face fHamed suddeniy,

mustache waxed and brilliantined until it |

any | Btreat.’” effuniveness than that gentleman did him
The best plan Is to Ko Mr. Hendix grinned : “"Hello, Marley,” he sald, grasping the
him the “It wounds llke & high-grade proposi- | pireet-car magnate's hand with tremen-
ton" he acknowledged. “‘U'll speek to | dous man-to-man heartiness, “You're |
some frienda of mine about it thia nooen,' [ just the one 1 want to see. I've boen
‘““Thank you,”" observed Mr. Bogsum, | tryving to get' Molly on the plone, sand |

seariet with Indlgnation,

"Sledge,” he Joyously Insisted: and then,

to the puzzled Fern: “You remember the

b
u

expert

ig feliow whose car stopped just abreast
s lant night.”

AMr, Glider, who, ax n hoy
in pulling the

had been an
wings from fies

waent straight on with the slaughtey, sels-
Ing immediately the glorious n{n:-on.:mm'|

which presented Hself when Mr, Marley,
brave in smoking Jjacket and pumps,
salintered Inte the parlor,

“Great. news, Marley!" hadled Bert.
beaming with delight upon ithe Joyous
lsughter of Fert. “Molly has eaptured
s new honor for the fur lly Whose du

|

you suppose Is the latest scalp st jl('li
belt**

Mariey,
daughtei’s populsrity
on himselr

L4

“It might be slmost anybody,"”
who falt that his motheriess
reflected somehow
“Who is the particular vl
m you have itn mind?" and he lnughed

returned

In advance,

Mariey,
Didn't he apk

“Sledge!” exploded Bert, *“'Hy
he gave you a hint of it, Loa,
vou today, while 1 was
were, for an Invitation to Molly's party

the way,

tomorraw night, or samething like that?

out some prelty strong hilnts’
edged Marley with a grin,

“Well, not exactly; but he did throw

Acknowl-
entering Into

the jovous apirit of the occiasion. "“He
auked permiasion to call on Maelly, I woid
hitn that wis up to her™

“How unususlly considerate.” mimsrven

Mally, biting her lps to
Ing fury
trom her chesks, and

ress the rise
the blushes
them almaost

which hud driven
laft

wWaxen.

The Marley butler, a thin-faced and

i
]
|

i

- Molly Rearﬁ&n}éa a Morn

mtellactunl countenanee, stalked past the

hallway portieres in pnswes
ntpirs ring, and returned

divor, with
i\ £
“*Hhow
dlrested
feeling o
others In t

M

foece Lo fac

Sledye, sir.
Tl

intoe
arley,

he room,
e with

Lo noe

suddenly
sinking horror. ns did

from the front

Mr. Marley."

Horary.'  has*ily
cotitrite, and
mil the

of having this man
Molly,

onpecially after

the erimes against her of which they had

thenwsylves

been gullty

The Instructlons were too late, howaver
“Good evening,” rumbled the deep voles
of Sledge, who Just then appeared directly

in the centre of the
portlerss, He wore an
coal, the open front of

opening  In the
Inverness top-
which disclosed

o murvelous expense of white shirt front,

#paced

with

dinmond studs,

the glitter

of which paled, however, by contrast with
the enormous solltalre which Huminated
the solld gold watel-fob pressnted to him

by

Ward G

His balr

the Young Men's Marching Club of
Wi

pressed  ng

amoothly 1o his skull as an earnest 1talinn
barber could plagter i, and varlous angry

wpecka
seopleal)y

o

vhenks
had

hin
he

told
been

how milero-
shnved The

crowning twlumphs of his tollet, however,

he carried.

In his

right

hund he bore,

held by s wide velvet ribbon, In the samae

Nuge

fingers which

vl

tched the gold-

hended cane prescated by the Capltal City
Bledge Club, a thirty-dellar hox of candy,

two feel ne

FisN,

wrapped with aix berib-

noned layers of fancy paper, and provided

with un
Dartitions

rpeckiess mllk
{ W,
pareel, 50 blg
kered a wmall man

nnd

abrolute

Miza

of drawers and

In hig left haud he carried a

Mat
Lht

ol

Lhat le

W

of serowming red roses

"Oood evenlng, Miss Molly,"” e added,

bavtoming more spocific.

for You
blage=

It wus
Muoily
duranice,

Just

myselr,”
cordial good will wpun the entire assom-

In
Marlay,

nnd

toward

ing Program

the Inteat
arm encircled n vonical

this breailhlesa
nEEravated
took her mercileas revenge

“How parfectly delightfull’
nnd she awept
| enger cordiality than
stowed upon Bert Glider himself
been talking about you,''
to the Intenss consternation of her futher
| and her foremost sullor. ahe added:
want you Kt my piarty tomorrow night
Won't you veme, plonse ™’

nhe had ever

French

ould have stay

while from the upper
end of the cono protruded w square yard

"I brought these
he beamed hin

arisls that
beyand «n-

she cried,
with mors
ha-
"Wa've
and then,

him

Molly?* | ihin-legged young man, with o juinfully i

1o # bolow- |

four asuccessive guardians
from

CHAPTER V.

Moliy Marley furried positively past the
whoe barred

the commet mortals the way

her failher's ofce, aud drupvned lupa-
tiently on the window-pape while he rid
himaelf of a diggified supply man

“Maklly, 0y dear,” cxpoatulated Marley,
ben his vidlor bhad gone, I do wish

You would find out If [ have callers be-

s

i

YOu ooae Lo

ST alwply couldn't this time daddy,”
sha ipslsted. Luay

wilth her own perfectly
: 1 of bavieg been kept
ting. "I was in & burry, Xou bave

+*

Bhe rushed Lo the cupboard, whers he
Kopt his hat wod coat, and handed thews
10 him, and by sheer force of her stroilger
Insarted  him
Weakly he sent worg te Mr.
he would sse him thal afternoos,
two other ang

personality

hour, and

They were Just about 1o leave when Hunt
sced young man with

cnme in, a
Presaturely
for overly
") g ¥

sty

Lowk Lis

pal

acant .
artiatio

into  them.
Hoojrr that

vance led
for within the
walking stick,

and & fuondodes

of manner Both the smile and the in-
devision faded from his face. and lines
of buslnesEs cnre enme on his forelieud,

“Tell Bendix 1'11 be right over,”” he
dirceted. and Hunt, bowing again in Miks
Molly's direction with that exapsperating
delerence, promptly withdrew.

“"Caldl him back,” Insisted Molly hastily.

“You forgel that You were going with
| me. I Ruess."
Her father turned to her in wonder,
“Molly, this is business,’”” he sternly in-
|fuh|\|_ld her, “You nare detiining me.
| You might huve Bert go with you,”" and
he hurrled out, leaving her to stand

thers slone, perplexed, bewildered, angry
| She =it at her father's desk, and took
up biia telephone, called Bert's number,
and walted o disturbed thought. She
wtill feit the necessity of rescuing her dog
from his uncomfortable surroundings, but

ha wan not. Howaver. sha
to turn dack from an ant L
gut, "My doi, Emanh, is In ol
ehe hurriedly espiained, '
aftar him myeelf, but I don
there alone, I thought Ak
“"Where ate you?' interrupsd §
“In my father's ofMae,"” she o
T you're too buny, Mr, Bledge-
“I got a machine aUtside,” hn
informed har.
Ha hurrisd bick 1o the little room,
“Tell Muarley and Glider. that 1
hack In an hour or o he di
Aix, and then, In the lapel _ﬁf!
which had never known a d tlon,
placed & large red rose! L

| Smash Approves |

CHAPTER VL 2
Molly was a storm cehtre of selfe
proaeh for & number of rensond,. Hot
lenst of which wan her misieading
cauragement of Sledgs, wnd mingied
| this wan a nervoun drond of wha
ndvances he might fosl himsalf
1o make, 1
He handéd her into the maching
much the same oire he would have us
In protecting a pocketful of e 1
seating himsalf beside hor at the wheal
calmly pulled out frem the curb In
of uh approaching street car, and
walt while he maneuvered the (urn.
Arrived at the dog pound, he geve
flemonstration of how littie red taps
really In In & municipal (nstitotion
“Lat'a see your dogs,” he obaerved,
The chief dog catcher himaelf
fram behind the desk, leaving the b
citiken In the very midst of n hear
description.
"There's only one In, and you ¢
have that” returned the official, with
A wince, “He chawed a leg off o
and chaned Jerry inte the big
befors we clubbed him Into his ong
hasn't let i yelp out of him since.
Just laying right there with his
open, walting. 1f ha belongs to
young lady I guess well lock ouuql 'y
in the next cell and Tet her open his
door. 1Is this the dog?"’ e
There was no need o ask that, fo .
aleek white animal, which bad been 1y=
Itg motlonlessly on the straw, wi& 'R
muzzle on ita paws, walting unblinking="
Iy for the time when he could get out
und find the man who put him thers, |
at the sight of Molly forgot that t v yh:
was u screen In front of him, and tried
to coine stralght through.

:
t erude

al)

tyteh

she hnd lo=t the jov of Imperious in- |
sistence. |
“Helio,  Molly'" ha returned “What
difl ¥ou rforget for the party™*
“he party's all right, but Smash |s
in the dog pound,” whe briskly informed
Wim, Judging, even from his modified |

tone, thint he was very busy,

1 forgive him that
af piy 1eg, and 'l send right up for him.
Shall 1™

“No, 1 think not,"” she hesitated. “I'm
golng myeelf, and | wanted you to ge
with me; but you've dreadfully busy,
nren’'t you?'

“T wasn't too busy five mimites ago.

but 1 just got word from Sledge and Was

leaving the office when you called. 1'm
dreandrfully sorry, Mollv," and his volee
told the sincerity of his regret. *'If vou

for

| brenth,

cun walt 111 eall you as soon as |
leave Hledge.'”
“Thank vou, but | can't wait,” ahe |

sneetly informed him,

Sledge! What was there aboul thix man
which made other men burry when he
went for them llke & mald anawering #
bell?

Huddenly bher white teeth fAashed In a
laugh, and, with wickedly spe Kling eyveu,
whe grasped the telaphone, leafing rapidly
through the book with her dlsengaged
hend for the Oceldent Baloon, She called
for that number and walted with a tragy
of trepldation. 1t was a shocking place,
no doubt, Infested by gruff people. To
her agrecable surprise & well-emodulated
volre nnsweled.

“Is this the Oceldent?' she aaked
mndam." ruplied the volte, thor-
oughly respuctful, which was shock num-
ber two,

“May I speak to Mr. Rigdge, plepser"

111 Whoe is 2"

"Must T give iy name?

Now 1 guesa not, " replied Phil, nfter o
momant of nesitation. "'l vry him out,

“Yes,

Siret

snyhow,’
Phil hurried back to the ltle oftics
where Bledge sat In earnest conference

with Bondix and gave the third astounded
Elanee of the morning at the wmazing
spactiacle of a beer pltecher Nlled with red
roses Whlch stood on the bare table.
“Telaphone lor vou," he curtly informed

Sledge, hils method of showing deference
to that Ereat men oonEsiing in extra
gEruffness,

“Who s 02" dumanded Sledges, without
turndng,

“Lady."

""Not hers.”

“1 kpow,”" agreed Phil. “But this one's
difgrent Just from her volce alone I'd
o to lall, especlally if she sald ‘Plause '’

Thera wus something in Phil's lmitative
enunelation of that lust word which
brought the ponderous Bledge to his feet
At once, wn if he had beon ralsed by an
Invimible dervick, and he went Lo the tels-
plions beaming in 3 maunsr to render
aperchiless (he nabitues of the Oveideat,

“Hello!” his pase tone ritemplad 10 coo
Intu the telephons. “is this Modly 7

“lt's u gobnd gusss.” she scknowledge.,
ranlly a Mitle takon sback by it
“Phil desvribed your volce,” ba teld her,
Iymslng & bl&:lhﬂt on the back bar far
s comforia chiat ahd smiling awe-
sarmely Ity the insinement

“Phil” she repoated, a trifie frightencd
at ber unkoown circle of Rogulinianies
“Wha's Pelir
|

|

| alr, und Sledge found his solid big

| hatd cleaned thie bone and had erun .

| her Iavgh otit

phie worried, |

plece he took out |

| the shop,

| My, Sledge,"” she chided, trving 1o h.*-"

Sledge, knowing dogs better (han i
chief dog catcher, whosn job had besn
eecured through politieal fitness alon
stooped down and turned the iateh an
opened the door, and, In & second .
10 pounda of muscls had knocked Molly
Mariey off her feet, ahd Stedge knew -
belter than to help her up. He walked
stolidly back to the office. und when
Molly and the overfoved Smash rejoined
him, he was glving orders, "‘

Smash was at first (nelined to disputs
Sledga’s right to enter his own automo-
blle, but Sledga rudely thrust a hugs
hand within accurate biting distance, and
held it there steadily: and Smash, afrer
declding twice to anap at it, changed his
mind and sniffed IL earefully to rémems-
| ber the man, and curled up contentedly
| At Moliy's fest. In spite of the fact that
| Sledge wits Sledge, she could not repress’
| 8 trace of ndmirdtion for at lesmst thin
quality in him. !

"That wes o daring thing to 40, kh
acknowledged, as Sledge onca more Look
the wheel and spun away. “Buppbse
Smash had bltten you?" s

Ha turned to her Impassive’ eves.

“Then I lose,” he simply explain
and leaning down, ha tcarelessly” g
one of the ears of Smash. who
blinked.  “Any place elpe?" -

“But you'rs very busy."

- e

lier father and Bert. They would pn &
fer an engagement with EHledge to her
eh?  “Beslden,”” she insisied. seriously
this thme, “Smash hasn't had his beef-
steak yot." 2 =

“How much do you let him have®
asked Bledge, an ho turned shurply over
B Cross hireet. -

“Only w pound and & half,” she re~
plied

“He's in great condition,” he admired:
lopking down at the dog's sleek coat and
tha beautiful museles under . Yol
ought to see my Bob." M e

“I'd love to.” whe graciously retu

“I'l bring him out. 1'd like to m
‘o

Molly almost jumped out of the

“Nover!" whe gasped, and undes
added: "You big brute!™
postitively loathed him. p

They atopped, with » decisive jork. In
front of & clean looking butcher shap,
and Sledge gOL out.

“I'd like to feed jilm & cow,'” he o
rerved, patting Smash roughly on the.
head an he alighted: “but If you sav &
pound Rnd & half, that goes.” and ha left
Molly laughing with another uphoool
ible reversal of feeling ns he wtnliced

.y
.

He vame out presently with a pin
loin, which it was w 8in not to broll,
held It up tempiingly Lo Smash,

"It's yours, Smash!™

There was & flash of white though

sustaining a dog at the and of the
e lowsred them both to the grown
looked down with profound sath
at the ensuing proceedings.

“Now whore?" he asked when

for exercine. *
“I had thought of golog to the Nori

to plck out my flowers for thiy svening
“What kind?* he anxiously liauipes

In spite of herself, Molly ol

“Hed rosen.'’ nhe confessad, ln' stind

“Really, you shouldn't have done

serious aboul 11, und to insist on
malities,
Sledge lookad mt her with much o
“L don't want (o guseer myselr,'" he
ried. “IU's too late to call it off
wugons must bhe oul to your

thin time'"
""The wagons'" she half ahrie ;
he nerveusly mfuﬂ‘. B

"Yes,'"
lerey's only had elght dowen. 1
the rest from Beck's.'' I

“How muany la the rest?" she 0
inquired, )

“1 don't know till Beck gl
count. T told him te clexn up
1 hope thesa'll be snough.* <y

“U'm sure there will be,” she
with the giggle all gone out of h
how. she bad not the heart to'm
o him just why hg ;
laviah, “Thut wus ande
you, Mr. Sledge, and 1 &
much** My

There was & Sorist's Wik
porch, und red roses were |
ea when she srvived |

and shrivee
whiskers on his face in. the s
pected places.  was  handiin
with unusual! care,

UWhiat beautiful poses!™
&y Molly joined her. “And HN
of Lhem." \

A v




