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O FAR as things political go, Pat

| O'Brlen owns the town.: So'far
an  the oes, and that
is to the jumping-off place i the
Pacific ocean, Joe Dale owns the
rallroad. Dale’s raflroad movés
and has a large part of its being
In O'Brien’s town. Soon or late
these two men were sure to war
for supremacy in the town, and
this’ fs the story of how it hap-
pened. The people of the town
and the stockholders of the rall-
road don't come Into the story'at all. They only

Turnished the sinews of war, which fact is abun-
daut proof that the stor: .

Pat O'Brien’s town calls him the cardioal. In
A moment of angry defeat, a ‘silk-stockinged ene-
wy, too polite to liken Pat to the dévil, sourly
dubbed him a second Cardinal Richelleu. The
name tickled the town's fancy, and it stuck.

The cardinal didn’'t mind. He was tao busy
10 cavil at mere names. His business as a stock-
#roker grew with the town, he had for customers
“Then llke John, the son and henchman of Joo
Dale, and when John bought and sold stocks it
was to be supposed that the cardinal profited
through inside knowledge: Other business friends
were pawerful and their friendship financially
was worth while. Colonel Legarde, who controls

. the Superfor railroad, is also president of the
Interstate Electric raliway, an electric road, with
terminala and local lines fn the town. The elec-
tric road needed many political favors and the
cardiual obtained them for it, or for his friend
Colonek Legarde. Really’ there was no other way
to get anything. Unless and untll Pat nodded
his head there was nothing doing, for the town
council fed ofit of his hand and state legislators
followed out his orders,

Pat O'Brien waxed rich. Hut one generatian
away from the “oild sod” his clothes spellad
American business man, but his neckties faded
the solar spectrum to a neutral tint, and marked
the politician who bought and sold franchises and
deait out jobs at will. Knowing the times to
talk and to keep silénce, a loyal friend and a dead-
Iy enemy, he made money for his stock-dabbling
customers, serenely grafting his political way as
the surest means to a desired end, and was
worth & million and a half, at least. He owned
the town.

As John Dale’s business of owning the raflroad
Frew greater and more complex, he was more and
“more away from Lacedaemon—for that is better
Greek than the real name of the town, anyhow—
1t became necpssary for him to ask favors of the
cardioal, and the favors were given with open
"hand. Dale found I necessary, too, to have a
dully local organ and a volce wherewith ta fool

the people. I{e bought the Dally Planet Publish-
ing company, and made Pat O'Brien president.
Dale regarded the presidency a reward for

favors recelved and a final binding of the town
boas to his charfot tail. The cardinal knew that
Follock, the editor, received all his orders from
Dale, and regarded: the presidency as something
of a joke. Grown to full stature amoug the other
rallroad kings, ruling had become a habit with
Joe Dale. He|made and unmade towns and the
people, in them at will, und expected no other in-
terest than Jop Dale’s to bg thought of, or moved
in, or lived far by any one cohnected with hipa.
Sometimes ha mistook his man, as when one
day he went into the office ot .one of his eminent
and. well-pald | legal alds and found the lawyer
4ead to the outside world and Joe Dale's busi-
ness In-a volume of Baizac.

The railroadl king blew up. “I don't pdy you to
Tead dum French novels,” he roared.” The law-
yer looked at him a long moment.
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OR YOUWONT BE PRESIDENT
OF THE PLOMET COMPANY LONG™

guns were wpiked. He had no otber local means
of attacking the franchise or tho cardinal, and
any way the deed was done. All wondered what
he would do

They dldn't wonder long. As fast as a rall-
road king can get over the rals, Joe Dale came
to Lacedaemon. He almost literally threw the
Daily Plnﬁt out of its ofice windows, murdered it
and jumped on its corpse. He fired Pat O'Brien
trom the presidency with force and arms. It would
haye been tragle, If everybody had not been grin-
niog at Dale’s futlle wrath. As it was, thé only
satisfaction tha frate railroad king got out of it
was 1o tell a few party leaders who besought
biw to continue the paper or sell, that he would |
lot the\ Western Assoclated press franchise ex- |
pire rather than see another fool paper like
that in Lacedaemon, Kven this small satisfac- |
tion. was lessened when Pollock Insisted on his |
salary being continued to the end of an iron-clad
four-year contract. Mr. Dala went back to New
York with new Ideas about city bosses and thefr |
ways. |

Tite cplsode, for it was only an eplsode In the |
life of busy Lacedaemon, was soon almost fargot-
ten. The cardinal had shown Joe Dale that he
was boss of tge town. Joe Dale had chopped off
the cardinal’s presidential head In retaliation
John Dale. continued his business friend and cus-
tomer, and the whole affair was dismissed from
the cardinal's busy mind as closed, with homors
even.

But Joe Dale was not through with Pat
O'Brien. It s a rallroad king's prerogative to
punish, as well as to reward, and for the punish- |
ment of O°'Brien, Dale laid a trap the effective-
ness of which lay entirely In its simplicity.
Came Jobn Dale one day to the cardinal and
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“Mr., Dale,| he finally sald, “You pay me for

what I know, ot what [ do.

I'll read dum French

inovels”—crescendo--"or do any other dum thing"

—forto—"any |dum time or ai
tisslmo—"1 du
baug ou the table.

Whereupon| Joe Dale chan,

Dale thought he owned ti
Dally Planet company, but th
thoughts about the .matter.
wanted a new (ranchise for
Interstate to |a summer res
away. The |proposed
 through anot!

ny dum place”—for-

m please!” ending with a Wagnerian

ged the subject.
he president of the
e tardinal had other

Colonel  Legarde
an extonslon of the
ort, some 30 milés

extension would pass
T LOWR OF two on its way to the

. . Py ivate tip that a big kill-
Pollock will roast you the magnate went  sald: “Pat, [ have a pri
on, “Of course he can't do It by name, but ha 108 is coming off in Nipper stock. Buy me ten |

will do you up. You fuust block this franchise. |
insist on, it, as your friend.”
“Well, Mr. Dale, (olonel Legarde Is my friend
tco,” contihued the cardinal.

“The extemsion will parallel my road. You
must stop 1t,X snapped Dale, irritated by the men-
ton of his eyemy's name. He cared nothing
about the exmgnn itself, Mt that Colonel Le:

garde wanted I\ was enough to make him fight
the franchise. Oilirien knew, this as the rcal rea
son and went on delfberately)

thousand at the market and hold on until I

tell you to let go."

“All right,” sald the cardinal, and bought an
other ten thousand as well for his own account. |

Nipper advanced a polnt. He cal
chosen friends who formed a pool
heavily.

lled In a
and

fow

invested
Nipper advanced two polnts, five. points. |

Pat bought more; he would pull ‘out when John
Dale did and retire from active business with his |

profits.

Joby Dale himself had gone to New York on

lake and would parallel Joe Dale's steam road,
Now Joe Dald and the colonel were bitterly at
outs over varfous grabbings and snatchings each
had made at {he other's magnateship. The car-
dinal could not see that this concerned him at
all. The extgnsion would be a benefit and A
convenience tp the town. There was money in
At for him. The deal was on,

Then Joe Dale came from New -York and sent
for the cardinal. The two men faced each other with
the eyes of poker, players in

mable; For the rest,

@ whiskered farmer in his Sunday suit meeting

& city man, otherwise correctly cldd, wearing a
+ Ted, rod ascot tle.

the day he gave his order to O'Brien.

Within a

“It will be a h'\rd thing ta do. Colonel Le-
rde is populay—" .
This second mentign of Legarde was too much
£6¢ the temper of the xallroad king, He blew up.
\"Dum Legarde!" Ahl\hnuled. “You block that
franchise or you won't

day Nipper began to sag. Then It dropped below
the huying polnt. The pool put up more mar-
gins. The stock still dropped, swiftly naw, and
the other members of the pool became alarmed.
Pat reassured them. They're shaking out, the
small blocks stock,” he said, “Then you'll see
her sky-rocket.

Nipper continued to toboggan. Pat's friends
were serlously concerned. They talked of sell
ing and pocketing their losses, but he showed
them his hand. “Look here,” he sald, “John Dale
1s in this thing up to his neck and we know where
he gets his private tips. Here's what he
bas on my books alome. As long as he holds on

e president\of the Plan- *

\ $

et company long.” \ .
“Hgld on, Mr. Dale. Don't get hostlle. 1'd no
idea ybu were so dead seb against thig thing.”
“Well, I am. And.I don't want to have to tell
you abou it egain.” \ \
“You won't have to,” the candinal assured him,
and departed, well satisfied with the faet {hat™.
he had made, Dale 100 mad to sée that no pram-

“1 hear,” sald Dale, “That the Interstato peo- !5 had been \given to block thie Qbnoxious fray-  and keeps up his marghs, I'm satisfled” His [\
ple want a franchise for that foolish summer re-  Chise. \ : \ friends knew the cardinal; they knew he, too, R
sort extension of theirs.” Joe Dale went back to New York convinced\ Was ‘up (0 his neck;” they held on. - -
“1 Neat 80 100, the cardinal replied. that Ne bad shown the man with the red meck- \ . Suddealy Nipper weat down like mercury in \ 70
“Well, lot's cut’ it short. They can't get it  tlo'it was not sale for.Joe Dale’s men to fool \blizzard weather. The friends were wildly -—:bg—nduf
“The extéukion would be a good thing for the  With the Dale buzz\saw. Apparently b had, for - Alarmed. They insisted that Jobu Dale was giving | fmme sostign tomsnebioch
town, Mr. - when the franchise\came before the copuncil it  Dick the “double cross.” Though boe did not be- | SLsex seas .
1 don’t want it. It parallels my road. Your Was chewod over, chewed up, delayed, tabled, ta-  lieke ft, he wired to New York for special and : 273
ity council must refuse the franchise.” Here was  ken up again, juggled with, side tracked asd  privgte Investigation of John Dale’s MOVEMEDtS | pew sument s
o ‘slushy or thought of the rights of peo-  everything but killed ougright. Public interyst {n  there, And after a ifttle delay tidings came that Am_‘_:ﬁ_i..‘
ple or of ers. It was “my road,” and It lagged. Pollock of the Planet, his fsars soothed  made \be pool-sharers very sick men, Jobn Dale (o Setad v, /
“yoar The - cardinal” was . Ly the which be thought  had gone to iew York, had a short talk with his Koo - ‘a
““Thie people want it, Mr. Dale,” he sald, “It will  Were only O’Brien's method\of “saving face,” tohk uxh-mn gone straightway (0 bis broker and | mers meser then we\aek far it,
bo'a great convenlence for travel between the  himself and bis loaded edit: pen to New Yor! s0ld short\ten thonsand Nippsr at the market. The | fer .60 es caey \
towns and’ mt':n:- on business. \| - * profits on the sale as the stock went down would | yoproe. \
Dale nieasyred his man again. There were the

the' correct elothes, the
settled It  O'Brien was
Pboliticlan' after all., He mpst be

, O'Brien, the Plan

cool, tnfathomable eyes,
red te. The red necktie

This was {be cardinal’s pay his L on the Lacedsemca purchase

».and he acted

|

quickly. At the next meeting the city counci! Meanwhile Jog Dale would see to It that Nipper

the franchise was rushed through. \But tils was did go down wntll. Pat O'Brien was utterly
not all. In the absence of Poilock the president amped. \ . A
of the Planet company .assumed Authority, and Of course the podl made basts to sell oat. Joh |

will \oppose  the morking after, out came the Planet with news
this thing to| the-bitter end, you are the af the an, scare- o |
of the Planet com- ** head, first page, and double-leaded indorsement of  the ed ones)\ When the dobris. was final- |
! pany. It will| place you I u nasty light” This - the couneil’s action, the need of Laceddemon for ly swept up \the who bad plunged flesce- |
© was ‘no mews {to the cardinal, and 'bis eyes were  the'proposed road and the many bemefits \t\would Iy on hiy ow) private unt, found himselt poor- |
accustomed td nasty lights. ' But Be sald, in the ' bring to the pity, on the editorial page. peo-  er by 750, 1t cost Blm thay much |
totie of o mdn who half surrenders: “I hadn't- read and marveled. . §ome laughed and oth- (o disobex the mandate of & raflroad king But |
thought of that.” . 2 \ ers of the kuowing oanes Jooked o's h--unosvumum4\
- amuae

Grand Patriotic\ Celebration. \ I
than forty pire and  mixed,

Pageant o cele
the eentennial 'of the birth

risks in busivess. The wise
lows his competitors to take thy

bowever lovipg the, fatber may have
been, is the mother. x
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Fine ne
within 800
oue; 8 rooms,
of
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It you could buy an nere and
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mile from
hard,

You eoul

y
a is somothing to pon-
it s holo you ponder. Ak
1 you can't eall, waite.
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pleasant and sightly farm of T1 asres fn West

the Narthwestern olectric;
res good timber; § byildings
rice ia only $5.000-and it s

and clay loam,
v investic

h stéte of cultivation., Better in

241

w house with all modern conventences,
foat of tha west side of Woodward Ave.

hard-waod finish: lot 54x100; plenty
1d not build the house for 83,000,
we ask for the premifes. Well worth
244

& quarter of land

ouse equipped with het and cold
closet, furnace, a0d every pos
o house, pldrty
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Brave.
The strong 1o hearh don't kaow Ahe
meaning of fear, and\ they seldom

speak aof hnvery.~ﬁgrlal Times-\| |
\ the

Unfon.

Dignamism.
Digagn tells us: “There §re many

an al-

_Mother the First in. Hom
The 'domizant feature of the bawe,

Country’s First Duty.
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