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PROLOGUE.

Reader, here isa live, gripping,
absorbing romance of politics—
not the politics of a decade ago,
bul the politics of today. A
young American of good fighting
blood and hard, fixed ideals aects
out to smash the political ma-
chine of his state withou! com-
promise with evil, The great mo-
ment of his life comes when he
must sacrifice his clean hands or
ruin the father of the girl he
loves. The creative genius and
large power of the author are

even more notable than in ""The |

Man Higher Up,” Mr. Miller's
preceding novel.

CHAPTER L

Mists of the Morning.
T was twilight still in the val-
bt over the hills to the
onst whs whitening
A Yo inan sitting by hils
window toroed to see the birth of an
other Throughout the nlght he
had staring at n vision But
welrlness bad sot no mark upon bhim
His vigion be dld not understand, save
that for him it spelled opportuni
chauve to put ioto a drifting,
ordinary existence, purposeful action,
to streteh ik muscles, rack his brain
and tenr his soul o the strugele that
is the Jif»_- of men

He capght up a rongh towel and,
stealing quietly out of the house, walk-
ed rapidly down the street. Whoen the

ley.

the SKY

1UR

day

bepay

‘ figure whose

strageling town Iay beliind him he
Liroke fnto o slow trot At a place
where many feel had worn a pith
NCTOES clover megdow he turned
from the rond. The path endel at a |
cluinp of bnshes on the river bank
Iastily ondressing, be plunged into
the green deptlis, fromn which June
had oot quite taken the enill of spring
His Hthe., strong oddy responded to
the shock, The nerves, harrled by the

long night wateh, relaxed, He shout

el lustils For a few minutes he
swanm vigorously, Then, reaching the
shore, he took the towel and rubbed
himself lnto n glow. Tle tingled with |
a sense of well heing

refresh-
took the

When be wis dressed agn
ed and enger for His day,

in,

L

path haeck to the highway. The sun
waa climpbing over the hills. He stop-
ped and watelied It while It swung
clear 1n the sky, gleaming fiery red
through the mists of the valley. The

glory of the moraing was complete.
He wus about to resume his tramp
homeward when he Leheld a stranpe
procession sdvancing along the road, a
Young womnn leading a Hmping borse.
An she cnme nearer bhe chuockled aloud.
The handsome plgskin saddle, the Ivory
handled crop, the modish riding suit
and boots were not the equipment with
which young ladles of New Chelzsen
were wont to rde.
She heurd him and looked up coldly,
The chuckle died instantly.
“Good worning,” he sald
the matter with your horse?
help yon ¥
She stopped
stone,”

Can 1

“He has picked up a
sbhe answered, “and 1 can't
it out, If you will bo so good"-

He vaulted llghtly over the fence
thut bounded the mendow and removed
the offending stone,

“Thank you," the young woman guld

“You're quite welcome,” nnswer-
ed. “I'm always glud to help beauty
in dlstress. He 1s 4 beautiful anlmal,

he

fsn't he?' be ndded hastily

“Are you chuffing me?" she nsked
coldly.

He repreased a siulle “Hy no melns
Better not ride him for a little hit, un
til we see how he wilks You ride
enrly,” he ventured.

“No enrller than you—swin,” she re
plled briefly, glancing at bl wet halr

He ut once hecume uncoin
of bis rather

and towel,
Tortably
Esnpt noppenrance,
“Are you stoying In New Chelsea?
“Yin"

“Shall you stay long?”
“Are you In the hablt
amining straugers on the
fuguired frigidly.
He reddensd

he sald and slnckened his pace

Conscious tn-

||f ross ex
rond " she
“1 beg your pardon,”

to et

her drmw ahead

“I think I'll ride now," she =ald, “if
you will help me up,  Crusader hos
stopped Hmplug.™

He beld out bhis hand, she placed o
foot In It and was fted to the snd-
dle. Bhe murmured her thanks, But,

gathered lo the reins, she
For n moment she
appuarently ob

although she
did not sturt awoy
gat looking at the
livious of the young

hills,

man's presenee

He wondered who she was and ven
tured ngaln,  “Why do you eall hiwe
Crosader?’

She looked dowy at him, “Another

guestion? You are incorrigible
“I beg your pardon,” bhe sald aguair
stifly and marched up the road.

“1 have named him that,” slie called

after him, "becnuse he has plenty of
fire and splrit, but at critdeal times
seems to Inck ecommon sense.” She
Inughed, a free, musical laugh that
somehow recalled the blood to his
cheeks. He made no reply.

She watched him a8 he swung nlong,
frankly admiring the tall, clennly built
lines the loose cont he
wore dld oot co She remembered
the end of the bhig game elght years be-
fore, when a laughing, mud stalned
young athlete tore Hlmself away from
his [dolatrous companiong to lay his
triumph nt the fect of the day's sweet

teal.

heart. She rememberiad also, with n
smlle, the stabbing childish Jenlousy
with which a freckle faced. short
skirted girl hnd witnessed hils devotion

And you're stlll here, buried alive
in this out of the way corper of the
world,” she sald softly. "Oh, Jolr

John Dunmeade!™

she touched her horse with
the crop, Ile bounded forward amd
clattered along until the young man
was overtaken She pulled Crusader
down to o walk, at which the young
man looked up astonlsbed, Curfous as
to her ldentity, but fearing another re

Dunmesade!
Suddenly

proof, he enutlously refrained (rowm
fuarthier specch.

They went along In sllence ant! they
regelied o poiut where the undulating
rond roxe to comanand 8 view of the
valley to the south and the town to
the porth, She relned in her horse

“*Whnt a plty one can't find words
for such a morning! And the wonder
of 1t is thot It has recurred, we don't
know how muny nifllions of times, al-
wonys glorlous.”

“It makes vpne foe] a blt—reverent”

“It makes one

Bhe paused for ek of a comparison.

feel as helpless

“As helpless o some chick will goon
feel, unless (he farmer’s dog scares off
| that hawk.” he completed the sentence
for her, pointing, Over a Larnyard o
the walley the big hird was souring
in narrowing. towering circles ¥From
beneath came faintly the cories of
frightened fowls, Suddenly the huwk
swoopesl low to the earth. Scarcely
pausing, it soored aloft once more,

“What's |

gt |

leaving pauic
chick the less
The young woman laughed

in the barpyard and one

“There's

sn UWiustratdon of one fundamental
lnw."

“The suprefnncy of the strong? That's
nn old theory, 1 kuow. A very pretts
one—from the point of wiew of the
hawk. Dut how about the chick?"

“Oh, if ope Is born a chick” She

concluded the sentence with a shrug

Suddenly, With a Laugh, She Was Gane
Amid a Clatter of Hoofs,

of ber shoulders. “Strength is Jts
law ll.l-- .'i the world always
vonquered and raled by Its strong ¥

OW i

b s

conventiona? I am not n barbarian in
the habit of philosophizing with strange
young men on the rond before 7 o'clock
tu the momiong.™

“Whnt did yon redd In the Glohe 7"

“The vanlty of men! 1 read, “‘Mr,
Dunmeade will undonbtedly make n
strong candidite, The entire county
wants him. It will have him.' 11 reads
lke a patent medicine advertisement,
doesn’t U? How does It feel to he
winted by an entire county, Mr. Dun
mende ¥

It 18" he confessed, “rather plean
ant-4f true. Who ave yon ¥

And suddenly, with o laugh, she was

gone, nmid a clatter of Lioofs

Alone he nddressed the morming
“She sild 1 am strong I wonder, nm
I strong-strong enough ¥ And, sonrih
Ing his soul for the nnswer, he hourd
no negutive.

This chroniete,
hegine ot

we neglected 1o state,

the beginnlng of the ond of

an epoh,  The epoch has been vird
onsly styvled n golden nge, a perlod of
prosperity, an erioof expansion. It was
nll of thnt—1o a few FPor others,
thotigh they did not =ee it it was o
recessiof, o truce fn the stragels, old
ns life Hself, Letween the many and
the strong

Willlnm Murehell was o distingulsh
o member of o elass whose climbing

prociivities nrea not subdusd hy the in

cident of a lowly sturt.  1Te was horn
in the oheeure B town of Now ("he!
sen soon afler Andrew Jnekson nnd
hia contemporaries promvleated nnd |
lpstentind the bmmortal doetrine, *To
the victor belong the spolis® In the
fazhilon made popular by Abrnhom Li
enin and other great men he ssonre)
o education and on the day e attaln
eil lils majority was admitted to the
preactice of law In Tenton county

Ahout the gpme time he entered the
hronder profession of polities, being
then n Inkewnrm Whig

Hia millitary services are perhaps

best dHamisam] with the mention of n
cortaio gold mednl strock In his lonor

by spociil aet of conpgreds, for gnliant
condnet on the fleld of battle. The In
vidlons have made much of this deco
rittlon. However, It m required
fi finer contpge Lo res om the colo
| neley of his home gunr eglmient on
the ave of tiettvshurg—this [ndeed wr
Fhiee fact-<to aevept the less exposed of

flee of oid to the governor at the vag
tul than to face the hail of rebel bu
etx, There nre many ways of exjiress
r one's patrlotism,.  Lioter he served

“Um afrnld that Is true” he sald so- |
Lierly,

“Afrnid! 1 should think you would
be glud, since—1 have it from fhe New
Chelsea Globe—you are a strong man”

He looked his astonlashment. *“You
know who 1 am!™

“Of course! DId you think, Mr.
Dunmende,” she laughed—*did you

Ithtuk your churms outwelghed the

lils country as prothonotary for Benton

Afterward he pussid thr 1
graodntions of political prefor
n=s representative o the
af his

e treasurer

“““'."
many
ment, fen
state, ds =lhle serin
and finally
whileh exnlte
anticipate
nddition

tion un
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eiipherml: -1.|‘|m-‘|
old 1o et “Phiwsa, "
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etical mnt
Iresbsi:
the o
a literal
mboped
Heved devont
iples
bl
fion take a s
affalrs of the oppox
tion He had more than once read
out of the party foolhardy g men
redd to oppose hils let
He lved durlng at least two months

1 held
e Nistors

cate

osee who oh

e «

wis

n respectnbie ot
teictotaler and a
il In
f foreordina
Wl hell for
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who ventu wdership
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of every venr lu the town of his hirth
elther in the squtre, whilte franwg
house on Maple street or nt the farm
three milos west, which he let “on

shares.” New Chelsea wag a quaint
old fashioned town Iyving at the hesd
of the Weehinnock vallev, quite con
tent with its population of 5.000 and
with the honor
gent, which Murchell's Influence
prevented from being moved to Plum
ville, that thriving little factory city
fifteen miles away,

Down Muin street one fine June aft
ernoon he was walking with that alre
of ahstranetlon which sits well on
the great

“He has hig ],rl---”l.!LTll'-,
sclously the sennator spoke

s - companion
stand the reference, “Hoe's all right”
he  auswersd State Benator  Jim
SHephan was a big, fat gentleminn with

L L]

" T'neon
aloud

[ :ml to undoer

furtive, twinkling eves, a modienm of
oarse good looks and a rolling, cock
sure gult bred of no misfortune. e

wis 8 son of power, Fifteen sears b

fore he hnd gone to 'lnmville to work

n the mills, an unco et e red
Ivishman, who could t i gomd sto
boald gulimited gquantities of lgoor

wne pot unwilllug to work when mon

ey eonld not e had otherw bae

But not lung for Wim bad been the
grimme nud ronr and muscle racking of
the mills Mongy could be had more
enslly. Plumville was booming, There
were streets to be graded and s e,
public bulldings to be constructed. Jim
went igto polities and becguse he wis

A good “vote getier” and bad a cer
tain rongh taleut for the game aoqul
il power, He opeped o osaloon and pe

quired more power, He becnme a con
tractor and secured many contricts
Onpe dny the colty awoke to the fac
that Jim Sheehun owned s govern
ment. The eltizens eried out lu pro

test—and, with the habit of American
citles, HHH- und bl submitted e
became, by virtue of his alllaonce with
Murchell, state seputor from DBentou
county and Jeader-—-we cling to the
cuphemism—of the county orguniz
tion

“Me's ol right,” he repeated und
chuckled,

“EL? suld Muorchell “Who's nl
right ¥

“Why, Johnoy Dunmeade, of course!

Didn't tell you how | bhappenisd to be
goln’ to see him ‘stead of the other way
round. It's a horse on e,
He threw buack his head,
chuckle became n loud guffaw

nod the
“Bent

of bLeing the connty | wherever mentioned.

hnd |

| fooked

ull right.” |

word for him to come to my office last
Tuoeaday at 2 o'clock sbharp. Guess he
knew what for. He came, all right. I
thought I'd do him good to eool hils
heels awhlle—keep him from  gettin'
too cheaty., Guess he walted aboul
half an hour and then got up.  ‘Pre
gent my compliments to Senantor Shes

han,” he snys to the boy, ‘and tell Mm
ta go to the devil and learn how to
keep his appalntments,” and left. 'Long

d o'elock

ahout I strolloed ont and gets
hils meuss Shechan prused long
enouh to slap his thigh resoundingly
“He's nll right. Aln’t any one (old me
to go to the devil for some time.  Heo'll
he worth H00 extra majority the
whole tleket”

“If he'll take the nominntion.™

*“Tnke [t Of course he'll thke
Aln't there M year In it for him?
Anil llli-1|'|r_\ when his term’s etided he

ta

it. |

|

might go to the legislature as repre
seiitntive’

O #tnte senntor?

Shoohan grinned. “Say, do I look
e I was on my way to the bone
curd ¥

e bivrnmue  sorjons "Whnt's the
inatter with » people, anyhow? Rals
n' Cilag all over the state—Just be
muse,” he added complalningly, “one
criat compiiny went up and the eashiler |
dint Tisasdt vin't business  good?
Ain't the orgonization given them good
ROVOEND " e demanded

It 1 " Seoutor Murchell spoke |
with ronvietion

*AVHat do they want, then?'

“Iodoa't kuow They don't Know
And as long ns they don't know," Mur
ehell sald deyly, "you and I, Jim,
needn’t be atfrald.”

They had reactied and turned the
orper of the sireet that bounds the
conrthouse squure on the north, They
stoppedd nt a frame. two room’ shack

by the door of which hung a battersd

tin slgn, “tohn Dunmende, Attorney at
Law.” Bheehan led the way insile
Throngh the door of the loner room
eame the mufled drone of volees, The
two men scnted themselves In the
nuteroom and  waolved Ten minntes
it Then the door opened and
Tohn Tunmende emierged, ushering ont
o bleg, bearded farmer, When the cll
et had left the young lawyer turned
to his enllers and shonk hoands, warmly
with Murchell and hastily with Shee
han

SWIll yon step inside, geatiomen ¥

They took seats around the old
time stained manhoguny table

“Well? Dunmends's ook addressed
the remark to Senutor Muorchell,

The senntor smbled slightly “T'm
here only s an honorary vice presi-
flont. A<k Shsehnn. He llkes to talk.”

“Syre.” whan erinned.  “1 aln't
one of them that belleves the feller
thut don't talk 18 deep and wise e
goner'ly oln't tmlkin' becnuse he can'’t

¢ of pothiln to say.” He paused
] continued, “Well, Mr. District At-
torney ™ |
n't that a little premature?” John

Btere | ied

For answer the Honorable Jim drew
forth froty andtbher pocket a folded
© ipier, whileli he spread out on hia
(IS Solemnly he begun to read
“We sbouid oot digoify the present |
rather unsettied politlenl conditions
with the nmne crisis jut it 1s un
quesitionably 4 time when our party

ust Inspect ity path carefully. At
such a# tlwe it behiooves It Lo choose
as candidates only men whose fear

Jesstiess wul

honesty are
Penton county

not vpen to
has this fall

question

to fill the lmportant office of district
uttorpney. Of all those meutioned for
this post we know of none who so
well fills the bill asa John Dunmeade,

the populir nnd brilllant young lawyer
of New Chelsea, His name" —Sheehan's
volee rose to i triumphant climax—"hls
pame has brought forth enthusiasm
The entire coun-
It will have bim." He
“Whnt do you think of

ty wants him,
np.
that, eh?¥"
“Whlch of you,” John
aspired that editorfal?"”
“1 did,” answered
didn't write 1t, though
“on't you think,"
a little sharply,
my
enndidate?
ners to
to run¥’
“We onme to siy

asked, “in-
Sheehan. |

S e confesased
Julin demauded
“you might have asied
consent before using my name as o
Do 1| understand you've
to glve me your consent

we'd support you.'

Tben let me state the case to you
us it Is, I'ie state Is pretry muoch
worked up over that trust company
wifnlr back eust I'm wot sure It
wighta't to be worked up, elther. The

rmers o this county nond a goml
many people In Plumville aren't very
friendly 1o you personally at best. In
hort,” he lougbed, "“you need some

new thmber (o pateh up the old ship of
i And you think 1I'l do.”
Shechun turned to Benator Muorchell

let’s we nud you go right oul

ind resign and let uy

Don't yos the job¥*

of Jolhin

kuow yet, 1'm thinking It
If 1 tnke it It will be on

senuntor,
bere run

hie

.|0]1:‘.
want
demnnded

“I don't
OVer Bt
condition

“On condition!™

“that there are no conditions
want my fil".i‘."
flee necording to my own notlons,
run it stralght.”™
agreed Shechan.

wean It you

Insisted. “I might even
after Sheehnn ™

This to Blhicehny was humorons mat
“That's all right,”
agnin, grinning, “if you can catch me
You think it over, Johnuy, and let me
know tomorrow."

1"l
of
I'd

to ruh len und the

“Surel”
John

o get

know,"”
bty

“1 renlly
you,
Agreed

Ler he

He rose, “Well, I guess 1 must 1w
goln'. Are vou comin' along, senn
tor?"

“Not just new, Eheehan,” Benator
Murchell answered.

“I'll be sayln' good day, then"
Bheehnn shook hands with Senator

Murchell and Joho and left.
(Continued In Next Friday's lssue.)
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