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W h at’s Back of 
the “ B .V . D .”  

Label 1

A quality as unique 
as the fame o f the 
trademark! From 
its specially treated 
nainsook, woven 
in our own mills, 
to  its last lo c k -  
s t itc h e d  seam , 
“B.V. D .” is an un
derwear withdiffer- 
ences that count.

“ B .V . D .”  
U n i o n  S u i t

(Patented Features.)

FOR the matchless 
com fort, fit and 

wear, that have given 
“B.V.D.” a generation 
of world-leading pop. 
ularity—

Be sure to SEE it’s “ B .V . D ’:
It A L W A Y S  Bears this Red-Woven Label

M en’ s $1.50
the suit

Youths* 85 c

MADE FOR THE

B .V  D.
BEST RETAIL TRADE

e£.U£.?at Off and Foreign Countries I

The B .V . D . Company, Inc., N ew  York

Realize W hat 
You Are 
Buying!

It pays really to 
understand under
wear, if you want 
yourmoney’smost. 
Writeforourinter- 
estingfree booklet 
“ Why the Knowing 
Millions Say: ‘Next 
to  M y s e l f  I Like  
“ B. V. D .”  Best!’ ”  
It tells just how 
“ B.V. D.” is made 
and is a revelation 
in the fine pointsof 
.fine underwear.

“ B .V . D .”
Shirts

and D raw ers
85c

the garment

Sole M akers o f  “ B. V. D .”  U nderw ear ) 1926 The B.V.D. Co., Inc. J>
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Yoiire Fooling 
Yourself

-if YouThinkThese Bid Pay 
Records Are Due to LUCK!

WARREN HARILE
Chicago

“ After 10 years in 
the railway mail 
service I decided 
to make a change. 
Earned more than 
81,000 the first 30 
days.”

F. WVNN 
Portland

“ Last w e e k  my 
earnings amounted 
to $554.37; t h i s  
week will go over 
$400. Thanks to the 
X . S. T. A.”

CHARLES V. CHAMPION 
Illinois

“ I’m now President, 
and my earnings 
f o r  1 9 2 5 w i l l  
easily exceed  the 
five  figure mark,  
t h a n k s  t o  y o u r  
training.”

J. E. GREENSLADE, President 
National Salesmen’s 
Training Association

But don’ t take m y word for it! W h en  I tell you that you can 
quickly increase your earning power, I ’LL P R O V E  I T !  
FREE! I ’ll show  you hundreds of men like yourself w ho  
have done it. And I’ll show  you  h ow  you can do it, too.

JACK WARD 
Chicago

“ I didn’t want to 
work for small pay. 
Easily proved Mr. 
( J r e e ns l a d e  was  
right —  over $1,000 
every month last 
year.”

I’LL come directly to the point. First you’ll say, 
“ I could never do it. These men were lucky.”  
But remember the men whose pictures are 

shown above are only four out of thousands and if 
you think it’s luck that has suddenly raised thou
sands of men into the big pay class you’re fooling 
yourself!

Easy to Increase Pay
But let’s get down to your own case. You want more 

money. You want the good things in life, a comfortable 
home of your own where you can entertain, a snappy car, 
membership in a good club, good clothes, advantages for 
your loved ones, travel and a place of importance in your 
community. All this can be yours. And I ’ll prove it to you. 
Free.

First of all get this one thing right, such achievement is not 
luck— it’s K N O W IN G  H O W ! And K N O W IN G  H OW  in a 
field in which your opportunities and rewards are ten times 
greater than in other work. In short. I ’ll prove that I can 
make you a Master Salesman— and you know the incomes 
good salesmen make.

Every one of the four men shown above was sure that he 
could never SELL1 They thought Salesmen were “born” and 
not “ made!”

When I said, “ Enter the Selling Field where chances in your 
favor are ten to one,” they said it couldn’t be done. But I 
proved to them that this Association could take any man of 
average intelligence, regardless of his lack of selling experience, 
and in a short time make a M A STE R  SALESM AN  of him—  
make him capable of earning anywhere from $5,000 to $ 10,000 
a year. And that’s what I ’m willing to prove to you, FREE.

Simple as A . B. C.
You may think my promise remarkable. Yet there is nothing 

remarkable about it. Salesmanship is governed by rules and 
laws. There are certain ways of saying and doing things, 
certain ways of approaching a prospect to get his undivided 
attention, certain ways to overcome objections, batter down 
prejudice and outwit competition.

Just as you learned the alphabet, so you can learn salesman
ship. And through the N A T IO N A L D E M O N STR A T IO N

M E T H O D — an exclusive feature of the N. S. T. A. System of 
Salesmanship Training— you gain the equivalent of actual 
experience while studying.

The N. S. T . A . System of Salesmanship Training and 
Employment Service will enable you to quickly step into the 
ranks of successful salesmen— will give you a big advantage 
over those who lack this training. It will enable you to jump 
from small pay to a real man’s income.

Remarkable Book, “ Modern 
Salesmanship,”  Sent Free

With my compliments I want to send you a most remarkable 
book, “ Modem Salesmanship.”

It will show you how you. can easily become a Master Sales
man— a big money-make^— how the N. S. T . A  System of 
Salesmanship Training will give you the equivalent of years 
of selling experience in a few weeks; how our FR EE Employ
ment Service will help select and secure a good selling position 
when you are qualified and ready. And it will give you success 
stories of former routine workers who are now earning amazing 
salaries as salesmen. Mail the attached coupon at once and 
you will have made the first long stride toward success.

[ATIONALSALESMEN'C
JRAININ G^\ASSOCIATION A

f jP. SALES TR A IN IN G  I 
’ IN S T IT U T IO N

N . S. T .  A . Building
D ept. G-74

C hicago, 111.

National Salesm en’s Training Association , N . S. T .  A .  
Building, Dept. G -74 C hicago, 111.

Send me free vour book, “ Modern Salesmanship,”  and Proof 
that I can become a M A STE R  SALESM AN .

Name.

Address.

C ity ........................................................................ State.

A ge........................................Occupation......................
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Time flies but 
pictures stay forever

—take pictures
Keep forever alive their school days 

and games — that m uscle-stretch ing 
camping trip—the dance with the con
quests—keep them all in pictures!

The fleeting moments are caught eas
iest with an easy-to-use camera. The 
Ready-Set camera is made for instant 
action. N o bother o f  setting for light, 
speed, or distance. It’ s Ready-Set for 
pictures. Just open— aim—shoot.

Something new
by ANSCO 
Ready-Set 

Cameras

Ansco Speedex Film— in the 
red box with the yellcno band—fits all roll film 
cameras and is made for inexperienced picture 
takers to get just the pictures they want.

A N S C O
C A M E R A S CvSPEEDEX FILM
Pioneer Camera M ahers o f Am erica

A n s c o —Binghamton, N. Y.

The Call To Arms

Call To Arms, millions answer, but 
great numbers are rejected: Defective 
eyesight—fallen arches—weak hearts 
— impaired organs— these divers 
physical disabilities and others.
But when E V E R Y B O D Y ’ S sounds The Call 
T o Arms, it accepts all who answer, irrespec
tive of physical deficiencies, but it is particular 
as to character.
If you are a citizen of good standing in your 
own community, and if you wish to make your 
spare time most lucrative, mail the coupon at 
once, upon receipt of which we shall authorize 
you to be our Special EV ERYBO D Y'S Repre
sentative. Then you may solicit from your 
town-folks during your spare time those sub
scriptions which would ordinarily be sent direct 
to us—at an amazing profit for yourself. No 
obligation on your part whatsoever!
A  Part-Time Business, But Full-Time Pay!

---------------------------------M A IL  A T  O N C E ---------------------------------
Box 8038, Spring and Macdougal Sts., New York, N. Y.

N am e ........................................................................................................................................................

Address...............................................................................

Your choice o f the World's best 
typewriters — Underwood, Rem
ington, Oliver—full size, late 
model, completely rebuilt and refinished brand new. I*rices 
smashed down to half. Act quick.

$2  and it's yours
Just send your name and address and we will mail you our 
complete F R E E  C A T A L O G  prepaid, fully describing and showing 
actual photographs of each beautiful machine in full colors. Tells

In te rn a t io n a l  T y p e w r i t e r  E x c h a n g e
1 8 6 -1 8 8  W . Lak e  S tre e t D e p artm e n t 5 8 3  C h ic ag o , III.

P

Tothe 
Great 
Shops 

ofCoyne
complete, practical courso 

in 12 weeks. Massive electrical 
equipment.

Learn Electricity
Enter anytime. Special limited offer. Auto and 

Radio Courses FREE. Send fo r  big free  catalog Now! 
C O Y N E  E L F C T R I C A L  S C H O O L — D e p t. 1 4 1 5  
1 3 0 0 -1 3 1 0  W est H a rris o n  S tre e t. C h ic ag o , Illinois

EVERYBODY’ S 
J u n e ,  1 9 2 6

Published monthly by The Ridgway Company at Spring and Macdougal Sts., New York, 
N. Y. Yearly subscription $2.50 in advance; single ropy 25 cents. Entered as second- 
class matter Aug. 16, 1899, at the Post-Office at New York, N. Y., under the Act of March 3, 
1879. Entered as second-class matter at the Post-Office Department, Ottawa, Canada.

V o l u m e  LI  V 
N u m b e r  6
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Athletic

M en’s Union Suits,$1.00. 
M en’s Shirts and Draw
ers, Boys’ Union Suits 
and C hild ren ’s W aist  
Union Suits, 75c each. 
In Canada, Men’s Union 
Suits, $1.50.
Write for free illustrated 
booklet.

Like Finding Money

They wanted workmanship: 
the niceties of finish that add so 
much to comfort.

Then, at last, they found it 
all in Topkis— the union suit for 
One Dollar. Ask your dealer!

Th o u s a n d s  upon thousands 
of men buy Topkis and say 
it is like finding money.

These are men who once paid 
high prices for underwear.

They wanted fine fabrics. Soft 
to the touch, yet durable and 
long wearing.

They wanted a garment cut 
on generous lines — plenty of 
freedom for action.

T opkis B roth ers  C o m pan y
Wilmington, Delaware 

General Sales Offices:

A T  T H E  T O P  O F  U N D E R W E A R  F A M E  S T A N D S  T H E  T O P K I S  N A M E
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DO YOU KNOW
HOW the big business
men of today reached their 
high positions?

HOW to meet the serv
ant problem in your home ?

VPHERE workers and
employers have succeeded 
in solving their problems?

WHO wrote “ Advice to 
the lovelorn’ ’ and what is 
she like ?

WHAT the leaders in
this nation are thinking and 
planning ?

HOW to find greater
success, better pay, more 
pleasant work?

WHEN your food is
likely to shorten —  rather 
than lengthen— your life ?

WHO built a $10,000
home with $27 capital ?

You will find a wealth of entertainment, inspiration and 
practical help ready for you in every number of

Notice the SAVINQS shoum on the 
COUPON! Sign and send it TODAY!

S u C C e S S f  251 Fourth Ave., New York, N. Y.
Please enter my subscription as checked below.

□  T W O  WHOLE YEARS for $ 4 .0 0  
(Saving $2.00 on the single copy price.)

A  One year for $2.50 (saving me 50c.)

I will send my check on receipt of your bill. (By enclosing your remittance now, you can avoid 
all further bother.)

Mr Name is ............................................................................. ............................................................................

Street..................................................................................................................................................................................................

C ity .
E-J

. State.
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To the man who is climbing
and doesn’t want to fall

H o w  c a n  y o u  p r o te c t  y o u r s e l f  
a g a i n s t  th e  u p s  a n d  

d ow ?is  o f  b u sin ess?

THERE are many men in the 
United States who will go up the 

hill and down again before they are 
forty-five.

They will be executives in their 
thirties, and clerks in their forties.

They will have investments in 
their thirties, and nothing at fifty.

They will have high plans for 
their children in their thirties; and 
only struggle, skimping and regret 
in the years when they should have 
success and a competence.

Here is a true story that is very 
much to the point.

A  man in St. Louis started his 
business career as a clerk and went 
forward by gradual promotions until 
he had reached a minor executive 
position. He had saved money, 
but, to quote his own words:

“ Dike m any others, I was deceived 
by the false prosperity after the war 
and became heavily involved in indus
trial securities on a partial payment 
plan, with a seem ingly reliable broker. 
Due to the decline in values, failures of 
brokerage concerns were numerous. I 
became alarmed. . .”

The value of his collateral melted: 
banks were calling loans; all around 
him, men in similar positions in 
business were becoming involved 
beyond their power to recover. It 
was a situation with which his ex
perience had given him no familiar

ity. “ I would have become a wreck 
financially,”  he says, ‘ ‘ but for the 
help I received from your Course.”

What was the help he received?
What had he done which saved 

him, in a situation which cost so 
many men their savings and lc-rced 
them to the bitterest of all experi
ences—a fresh start at the bottom in 
middle age?

The answer is very simple. A 
few months before the crisis he had 
sent for the little book offered in the 
coupon below. Reading that little 
book, he had realized for the first time 
how much there is in modern busi
ness which lies beyond the horizon 
of any man’s immediate experience.

He decided to enrol with the Alex
ander Hamilton Institute. Coming 
unexpectedly to this period of crisis 
he found in the Course precisely the 
information that he needed to solve 
his problem. In correspondence 
with the Institute he gained added 
counsel and guidance. At the sug
gestion of the Insti
tute he made a .strong 
and valuable connec
tion with a first-class 
bank. In a word, 
the powerful forces 
of business which 
might have crushed 
him were turned to 
his advantage.

You are familiar 
with the Alexander 
Hamilton Institute

as an organization which helps men 
to increase their incomes and short
en their path to executive positions. 
It is such an organization; 250,000 
men have tested its training and 
proved it by their own experience.

But the Institute has another, and 
perhaps an even more important 
function. It helps men to plan wise
ly; and it is an insurance against 
those unforeseen but unavoidable 
crises which wreck so many careers 
midway.

Perhaps you feel perfectly sure, in 
your own mind, that no such desper
ate situation can ever confront you. 
Perhaps you are absolutely confident 
that your plan for your business 
career is as sound as it possibly can 
be. But isn’t it worth while, at least 
to compare your plan with one which 
represents the successful experience 
of more than 250,000 men? You can 
do it by sending for this book. It 
may mean everything to you, as it 
did to this man, in a crisis.

I----------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 1
Alexander Hamilton Institute ,

Astor Place New York City
I --------------------------------------------------------------------- -------- |

Send me at once the booklet, “ Forging Ahead in !
Business,”  which I may keep without obligation. j

I S ignature................................................* ....................................  I
P lease w rite plain t% .

I Business
• Address ....................................... .

IN Canada, address the Alexander 
H a m ilto n  I n s t i tu t e ,  L im ite d ,  

C. P . R . B ld g ., Toronto

In A u s tr a l ia , th e  A le x a n d e r  
Hamilton Institute, l i e  Castle- 

reagh Street, Sydney

J Business 
| Position .
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Leather face
or baby face

Spreading the gospel of the Mennen 
Shave naturally makes me notice faces 
a whole lot.

I’ve been handed the keys o f the city 
by men with faces as tender-skinned 
as a baby’s and others with faces that 
looked like a Sunday roast-of-beef on 
W ednesday.

And they all swear by Mennen Sha vingCream. 
Here’s a lather that can reduce the horniest 
whiskers to absolute and complete limpness. 
The great Mennen discovery — Dermutation.

If you’re one of those 3-brush-dabs and 7- 
second-razor artists, it gives you a sh ave  — a 
close shave—better than you’ve ever had be
fore. A shave that stays all day.

And if you’ve got a tender, sha ve-e very - 
other-day skin, your razor goes through literally 
without any pull or scrapy feeling. A  clean, 
smooth de-bearding e v e r y  day.

Next, a little squeeze of Mennen Skin Balm 
rubbed over the shaved area. Tingling, cooling, 
refreshing. Tones up the tissue—soothes any 
possible irritation. Greaseless—absorbed in half 
a minute—and as sensible as putting on a clean 
collar to goand see your best girl. Comes in tubes.

Same way with Mennen-Talcum-for-Men. 
Made so it won’t show on your face. Dries the 
skin thoroughly. Antiseptic. Leaves a gorgeous 
silk-like film that protects against wind, rain, 
sun or a scraggly collar.

Step into your corner drugstore today and 
get the makings. It’s a good 
habit to get habituated to.

( M e n n e n  Salesman) G

m ^ n n ^ n
SHflUirita CRSftM

Your Passport
Have you the necessary passport to vaca
tion’ s joy-lands? If you have not—and 
would like to— tell Everybody ’ s.

If you are of good standing in your com
munity— whether man or woman, boy or 
girl— Everybody ’ s will furnish the pass
port. Here’ s how:

An authorization as Special Everybody’ s 
representative in your own home town +  
the subsequent privilege of securing those 
hundreds of subscriptions from your town- 
folks, which would ordinarily be sent direct 
to us— at a profit of almost as many dollars 
for yourself =  the PASSPORT.

Mail the coupon at once. No obligation 
on your part whatsoever—we assume it all.

A Part-Time Business, But Full-Time Pay!
----------------------MAIL AT ONCE----------------------
B o x  80 3 9 , E v e r y b o d y ’ s M a g a z in e
SPRING AND MACDOUGAL STREETS, NEW  YO RK , N. Y .

P le a se  se n d  me full p a rt icu la rs  a b o u t  E v e r y b o d y ’ s 
PASSPORT.

N AM E..................................................................................................................

S T R E E T ..............................................................................................................

C IT Y .......................................................................S T A T E ..............................

FRECKLES
Get Rid of These Ugly Spots 
Safely and Surely and Have 
a Beautiful Complexion With

O T H I N E
(D O U B L E  ST R E N G T H )

MONEY BACK IF IT FAILS. SOLD BY DRUG 
AND DEPARTMENT STORES EVERYWHERE

LEARN THE TRADEA U T <
N o schooling required. W e teach by  practical shop m ethods with 
tools on equipm ent. N o text-books. Thousands o f  trained auto 
m echanics wanted. I pay your railroad fare m yself.
0  ***■ i  t  • • all you  need. Course includes
O  W  e e k s  1 r a i n i n g  autos, tractors, gas engines, bat
teries, garage m anagem ent, salesmanship, etc. W rite quick  for 
b ig  F r e e  A u t o  H o o k  a n d  C  p n  W p p H v
S P E C I A L  T u i t i o n  O F F E R  M m  q> /  D  W  e e K i y

M c S W E E N Y  Auto, Tra c to r &  Electrical S C H O O L
9 th  & W a ln u t  Sts. D ep t. 4 9 0  C in c in n a ti, O h io

S&B a Day
W r it e  q u ic k  f o r  n ew  p r o p o s it io n .
W e  o f fe r  $ 8 .0 0  a d a y  a n d  a n ew  
C h ry sler  4 C oa ch , fo r  d e m o n stra t 
in g  a n d  ta k in g  ord ers  f o r  C om er 
A l l -W e a t h e r  T o p c o a t s  a n d  
R a in c o a t s .  Spare t im e . N o  
e x p e r ie n ce  re q u ire d . S am p le  
o u t f it  free . W r ite  n ow .

Comer Mfg. Co., Dept. 14-P, Dayton,
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S p r i n g  f i n a l  e x a m i n a t i o n
C O U R S E :  Bathing I I  ( M orning & Evening)

I N S T R U C T O R ’S N O T E :  This examination is conducted under the 
honor system and answers may be written in the bathroom.

1  I f  y o u  w aste  5 t o  10  m in u te s  in  
th e  m o r n in g  ch a s in g  an  e lu s iv e  ca k e  
o f  s in k er -soa p  a lo n g  th e  t u b -b o t t o m , 
w h a t  h a p p e n s  t o  a s o f t -b o i l e d  e g g  
fo r  b rea k fa st?

2  O n e  m a n  s in g s  w h i le  h e  b a th es ; 
a n o th e r  spu tters in  w rath . W h a t  so a p  
d o e s  ea ch  u se, a n d  w h y ?

3  O f  th e  55 g o o d  rea son s  fo r  u s in g  
Iv o r y  S o a p  in  th e  b a th , w h ic h  c o m e s  
n e x t  in  im p o r ta n c e  a fter " I t  floa ts” ?

f  B ath ers f o r  n early  fifty  years h a v e  
c o m p a r e d  Iv o r y  la th er t o  (a )  c lo u d s , 
(b) f o a m , (c )  w h ip p e d  crea m . C an  
y o u  th in k  o f  a b e tte r  c o m p a r is o n ?  
( A  c o r r e c t  a n sw er  t o  th is q u e s t io n  
in su res a p a ss in g  m ark  in  th e  e x a m 
in a t io n .)

^  I f  an a irp lan e  travels at th e  rate 
o f  3 m ile s  p e r  m in u te , h o w  m u c h  
faster d o e s  Iv o r y  la th er r in se  off?

P R O C T E R  & G A M B L E

9 9 % o  %  p u r e  I V O R Y  S O A P  I t  F l o a t s

©  1926, by The Proctor 
& Gamble Co., Cincinnati

Advertising section continued in rear o f  book



O f  a n  u n d e r s t a n d i n g  m a n  
c o m e  b e t w e e n  a w o m a n

w h o  d a r e d  t o  
a n d  h e r  f o l l y

"Tryst at Tunnel Four

<ZBy

Robert
McBlair

H O E B E  w as stan d in g  in  th e 
m orn in g  sunshine w ith  her 
hands in the p ock ets  o f  her 
brigh t oran ge sw eater, star
in g  k in d  o f  b o ld  an d  im p u 
den t like  at th e passenger 
train  w a itin g  to  be let in  the 

tu n nel. O f course th e m en  in th e ob serv a tion  
ca r w ere starin g b a ck  at h er; n ot o n ly  because 
she h ad  a g o o d  figure, b u t because there was 
som et h ing  a bou t her. . . .  I  rem em ber on ce  I  
w as sta lk in g  deer up at T w isted  G u n  G ap . A  
d oe  cam e w a lk in g  a lon g  th e  rid ge  a b ov e  me. 
She p ick ed  u p  her feet so  d a in tily , she was so  
gracefu l against th e sk y , and  her eves w ere so 
a live , I  d id n ’t h ave th e heart to  sh oot. I  reck on  
I  w as a foo l, all right, like th e  fellow s said. . . .

A n y w a y , I  h ad  m ade u p  m y  m in d  this m orn 
in g  to  b a w l P h oeb e  ou t. She w as the w ife  o f 
A d a m  M o c k , th e con tra ctor , and y e t sh e ’d  been  
flirting w ith  a fe llow  n am ed H allow . A n d  here 
she was n ow , flirting again . G osh , it m ade 
m e m ad!

T h e  d u m m y  en gine ca m e  rattlin g  ou t o f  the 
h ole  in  th e  side o f  th e low  green m ou n ta in . O n  
the h igh  p la tform  o f  th e  con crete  car beh in d  it, 
six sw eating co lored  m en  crou ch ed  w ith  their

back s to  th e c in d ery  sm oke. T h e  w atch m an  
g a v e  th e passenger train th e “ h ig h -b a ll;”  it 
b lew  fo r  its flagm an and pu ffed  ahead. T h e  
ob serv a tion  car w as sw allow ed b y  a c lou d  o f 
sm oke in  th e tu n n el’s m ou th . U p t o  th e last 
th e m en  w ere starin g at P h oebe. A n d  she was 
staring at them .

A s I  say , she w as m arried, and flirting, and it 
m ade m e m ad . I  guess that w as because I  sort 
o f  u n d erstood  her. W e  h ad  been  raised to 
gether in  these W est V irg in ia  m ou n ta ins; as 
neighbors, I  m ean. She had gon e  to  H u n t
in gton  to  s ch oo l w hile I  w as w ork in g  m y  w a y  up 
from  rear-rodm an  to  engineer in charge o f  the 
railroad tunnel con stru ction . W h en  she cam e 
b ack , she h ad  n otion s. She had seen society  
w om en  at the th eater w ith  low  n eck  dresses and 
d iam ond s, an d  there w ere rich  girls at her 
school. She fe lt ch eated  to  b e  fo rced  to  com e 
b a ck  to  th e lo t  o f  a  p oor  school teach er in  the 
m ou n ta ins, n ever to  experience the excitem en t, 
the travel, th e  th ings that g o  w ith  w ealth . A n d  
th a t ’s on e  reason  she m arried A d a m  M o c k . I 
d o n ’t m in d  say in g  this, because P h oebe says it 
herself. O f cou rse at first she lo v e d  h im , too.

I  kn ew  she was th in k in g  h ow  she w ou ld  like 
to  b e  on  th at ob serva tion  car, perhaps as th e
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w ife  o f  on e o f  those w ea lth y  m en . She d id n ’t 
h ave a n y  business th in k ing this. I f  A d a m  
M o c k  h ad  turned ou t w orse than she exp ected , 
th at d id n ’t ch ange th e fa c t  th at she w as his 
w ife.

She w heeled  arou nd, saw  th e  w a y  I  w as lo o k 
ing at her, and burst ou t laughing.

“ H e llo , cu tie !”  she said. “ W h o  tied  y ou r 
tie ?”

T h a t w as ju st her w a y  o f  ta lk ing. M y  blue 
flannel shirt was u n b u tton ed  at the n eck , a n d  I  
h ad  n o  tie  on  a t all.

“ Y o u  k n ow  v ery  w ell I  h a v en ’ t g o t  a n y  tie 
o n ,”  I  to ld  her. “ A n d  y o u  k n ow  v e ry  w ell 
y o u ’v e  been  ta lk in g  en tire ly  too  m u ch  to  this 
fe llow  H a llo w .”

“ W h a t ’s th e m atter, are y o u  jea lou s  aga in ?”  
she asked  m e.

“ M e ?  W h a t business h av e  I  g o t  bein g  
jea lou s?”  G osh , she cou ld  m ake m e m ad ! “ I 
m ean , y o u ’v e  been  m ak in g  eyes a t th is fe llow  
H allow . Y o u ’re m arried, an d  it isn ’t decent, 
th a t ’s a ll.”

“ D o n ’t y o u  lo v e  m e a n y  m ore, T o o ts ie ? ”
“ L is ten ,”  I  said to  her. “ I ’v e  n ever lo v ed  

a m arried  w om a n  y et, and  I d o n ’t exp ect to  
start w ith  y ou . W h a t I  m ea n — ”

“ Y o u  m ean  y o u  are a  m an o f  h o n o r ,”  she 
finished.

“ W ell, I  w asn ’t g o in g  to  say th at. B u t I  a m .”
“ A n d  y o u r  w ord  is as g o o d  as y o u r  b o n d ? ”
“ I t  is ,”  I  replied, “ and  y o u  k n ow  it .”
“ W e ll ,”  she sa id  k in d  o f  so ft , and  lo o k e d  u p  

at m e, “ h ow  ’b ou t th a t tim e y o u  to ld  m e if y ou  
lov ed  a person  once y o u  lo v e d  th em  forever? 
Y o u  lo v e d  m e o n ce ,”  she said.

T h a t w as th e w ay  w ith  that girl!
“ T h en  it w as d ifferen t,”  I  exp la ined , “ b e 

cause y ou  w eren ’t m arried. B esides, it w as a 
lon g  tim e a g o .”

“ Y es , th at was a lon g  tim e a g o ,”  she agreed, 
an d  look ed  far a w ay  across the va lley .

A Y E A R  is a lon g  tim e, som etim es. B u t she 
h a d n ’t ch anged  a b it. H er m ou th  still 

curled u pw ard  a t th e corners and  was th e  co lo r  
o f  th ose little  red berries y o u  find on  th e side o f  
the hill. H er cheeks w ere like a  m aple  in  the 
autum n. She h ad  en ough  hair fo r  tw o  o r  three 
w om en . T h e  sun light ran th rou gh  it w ith  
threads a n d  streaks o f  fire. H er n eck  w as 
w hite  and rou nd an d  so slim  th at w ith  her m ass 
o f hair her h ead  seem ed like  a  flow er. She 
h a d n ’t ch anged  a b it since th e  tim es she an d  I  
h ad  w andered  these hills togeth er, find ing  the 
first arbutus in  th e spring, th e  last ch estnu t in 
th e fall.

“ T o o ts ie ,”  she asked m e, ch angin g  th e su b 
je c t , “ i f  y o u  saw  a  b ird  in  a  cage, w ou ld  you  
set it free ?”

She calls m e T oots ie . I ’m  six feet tall, w ith  
b la ck  hair and b lu e  eyes, and  k in d  o f  blue 
arou nd the ch in , to o , w hen  I  h a v en ’t shaved

righ t la te ly , and  I  guess w ith  leath er kn ee b o o ts  
a n d  co rd u ro y  b o o ts  an d  a fiv e -y ea r-o ld  S tetson  
I  d o n ’t lo o k  like a n y  T oo ts ie . B u t she ta lks 
th a t w ay .

“ W e ll ,”  I  to ld  her, “ a  b ird  like a can ary , fo r  
instance, o r  even  a p a rrot, it is b e tter  o ff  n o t let 
ou t, because a  h aw k  o r  a  ca t w ou ld  get it .”

“ N o , T o o ts ie ,”  she said, lo o k in g  at m e hard 
a n d  th ou g h tfu l, “ I  d o n ’t be liev e  y o u  w o u ld ,”  
a n d  she a d d e d : “ T oots ie , y o u  are m ore  p ro fou n d  
th an  y o u  k n o w .”

T h e re ’s n ever a n y  te lling w h at she is ta lk ing 
a b ou t. Just th en , th ou gh , she began  to  sm ile, 
a n d  I  tu rn ed  a rou n d  to  see th e  fe llow  H a llow  
com in g  from  th e  store  tow a rd s  us.

I  n ever d id  like th a t fellow . In  th e  first p lace , 
n o b o d y  kn ew  w h y  h e ca m e  to  this ca m p , or  
w hen  he w as g o in g  aw ay. H e  g o t  o ff  th e train  
on e  n ight w ith  a su itcase. Said  he w as in
terested in  o il lan d s an d  w an ted  to  lo o k  a b ou t a  
b it . M o c k  le t h im  h a v e  room  a n d  b oa rd  w ith  
th e  m en  a b o v e  th e co m p a n y  store. B u t he 
n ever said a n y th in g  else a b ou t o il lands, and 
n o b o d y  co u ld  g o  p rosp ectin g  ov e r  th e hills in 
p a ten t-lea th er shoes. H e  eased in to  the 
n ig h tly  p ok er  g am es; w as n ever k n ow n  to  lose, 
b u t w as so  p o lite  t o  e v e ry b o d y , th ere  w asn ’ t 
a n y  w a y  o f  th row in g  h im  ou t. T h e  b o y s  k ind 
o f  g o t  even  a t last, h ow ev er, k id d in g  h im  a b ou t 
his clothes.

I  tried  to  size h im  u p  as h e d rew  near. I t  
w as h ard  to  tell his age. A  sm all rou n d  h ead  on  
a  lon g  th in  b o d y ; h e k in d  o f  b en t forw a rd  at 
th e neck . H e had p in k  ch eck s an d  brigh t g ra y  
eves, b u t his fa ce  w as ju s t  en ou gh  b o n y  and  
lin ed  to  m ake y o u  th in k  he w as, say , a  m an  o f  
f ifty  w h o  look ed  fo r ty . T h e  crease in th e  pan ts 
o f  his gray  suit w as as sharp as a ra zor ’s edge. 
H is fu zz y  g ra y  hat w as p u lled  o n  on e  side so  y o u  
cou ld  see th e h igh  green  b a n d  a n d  th e  tin y  red  
rooster  feather s tu ck  a b o v e  it. H is  shirt and  
co lla r  were pu rple , a n d  in  the b ig  p u ffed  A sco t  
tie spark led  a  d ia m on d  h orsesh oe. W h a t w ith  
g ra y  g lov es  a n d  g ra y  spats a n d  p a ten t-lea th er 
shoes and  a y e llow  can e, h e  w as certa in ly  
dressed , there is n o  d ou b t o f  th at.

“ I  guess y o u  co u ld n ’ t w a lk  w ith ou t th a t 
ca n e !”  P h oeb e  said.

She d id n 't  k n ow  h ow  the b o y s  h ad  been  
k id d in g  h im  a b o u t c lo th es . B u t  h e kn ew  I  
kn ew , an d  this g o t  h im  ex cited . H e  began  
ta lk ing in  a  harsh lo u d  v o ice  and  m ov in g  b oth  
fists up a n d  d ow n  to g e th er ; all a b o u t spats and  
canes be in g  w h a t a gen tlem an  wears.

I  d id n ’t get m u ch  o f  it. I  h ad  cau gh t sight 
o f  A d a m  M o c k  com in g  d ow n  th e road  pa st th e 
ro ck  qu a rry . A n d  A d a m  w as on  on e  o f  his 
ram pages.

A d a m  h ad  w ith  h im  th e  b row n  satch el con 
ta in in g th e p a y -ro ll. E v e ry  F r id a y  h e b rou g h t 
th a t b a ck  from  th e b a n k  a t N a u g a tu ck , b u t 
usu ally  h e w a ited  till S a tu rd ay  n igh t to  begin  
his drink ing. H e  m u st h a v e  begu n  drin k in g
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a t N a u g a tu ck  this F r id a y , because a lready  he 
w as chasing th e gu inea  w ater b o y . T h e  b o y  
w as d od g in g  th e sw ings o f  th e h eav y  b a g  and 
w as a lm ost scared  to  d ea th ; a n d  A d a m  w as 
roarin g w ith  laughter.

T h e  k id  m an aged  to  m ake the rock  quarry  
w ith ou t A d a m  h ittin g  h im , w h ich  is a g o o d  
th in g  I  guess, because a sw ing o f  that heavy- 
b a g  v 'ou ld  h av e  k illed  an ox . T h e  b o y  w ent 
u p  th e  slope o f  loose  slid in g  rock s like a squ ir
rel u p  a tree. H e  tu rn ed  his th in  w h ite  fa ce  
ov e r  his shou lder on ly  o n ce : saw- A d a m  stan din g  
on  th e road  shakin g his fist u p  at h im ; and 
scoo ted  ov e r  the crest o f  th e ridge an d  ou t o f  
sight.

A d a m  tu rn ed  and cam e lu m berin g  d ow n  th e 
road , ca rry in g  th e browm satch el h ook ed  ov er  
th e stu m p  o f  his e lb ow ; h e h ad  lost h is le ft 
forearm  in  a fall o f  tunnel slate som e years  b ack . 
H e  look ed  like  a  h uge bear in his b lue overa lls  
a n d  S tetson , th e  spurs jin g lin g  a t th e  h eels o f  
h is rid in g  b oo ts . I  m ean , h e w alked  sw a y - 
in g ly , lik e  a bear. A n d  w hen  he h it a t th e  fa t 
m u la tto  w om an  he lo o k e d  m ore  like  a bear than 
ever.

She h ad  been  lau gh in g  at h im  chasing the 
gu inea w ater b o y — laugh in g a t th e b o y , I  
m ean . She w as su p p osed  to  b e  th e  w ife  o f  on e  
o f  the co lored  qu arrym en , bu t she w as really  
a  ca m p  h an ger-on . T h ere  w asn ’ t m u ch  m a r
riage o r  g iv in g  in  m arriage a rou n d  th at W est 
V irg in ia  con stru ction  c a m p ; ou tsid e  o f  the 
engineers a n d  the u pper m en  w h o w ork ed  fo r  
M o c k , o f  course.

A n y w a y , I  guess M o c k  th ou g h t she w as 
lau gh in g  a t h im , because he hit her w ith  his 
op en  h an d  a n d  k n ock ed  her dow-n. I  figured 
she w ou ld  m a y b e  get u p  an d  k n ife  h im . B u t 
in stead  she seem ed to  like i t ; her teeth  and eyes 
w ere sh in ing u p  at h im  from  h er yellow- face. 
M o c k  began  lau gh in g  a ga in ; k ick ed  and slapped  
a t her. She rolled  a w a y  gigg lin g  an d  shrieking 
and  ran dow-n the road . H e  ch ased  her fo r  a 
m in u te ; then  w heeled  an d  cam e o v e r  to  us, his 
square red  face  sh in y w ith  sw eat.

G osh , h e  m ade m e  sore. T h e  forem an  and 
th e laborers in  th e q u a rry  w ere look in g  on , an d  
he ou g h t to  h av e  k n ow n  this sort o f  business 
m ade his w ife  seem  ch eap . N o t  th at P h oeb e  
sh ow ed  h ow  she fe lt. She m u st h av e  heard 
the racket, b u t she d id n ’ t turn  a rou n d  and 
a p p a ren tly  w as w rapp ed  u p  in  th is fe llow  
H a llo w ’s ch a tter  a b ou t spats and canes. B u t 
I ’v e  seen her w ear th e sam e expression  w-hen 
th e d u m m y  engine w as b low in g  sm oke in her 
face.

“ I ’v e  been  to  E u ro p e ,”  th is fe llow  H a llow  
w-as sh ou tin g , “ w h ich  is m ore  than these p eop le  
a rou n d  here can  say ! M y  cloth es— these 
c loth es I ’v e  g o t on  right n o w ,”  he shou ted , “ are 
th e cloth es o f  an E n glish  gen tlem a n .’ ’

A d a m  M o c k  h eard  this. H e  stop p ed  righ t 
beh in d  P h o e b e ; I  n o ticed  her stiffen  in to  that

s to n y  w a y  she h ad  w hen ever he w as near her. 
I  rem em ber n otic in g  it first w hen  th ey  cam e 
ba ck  from  their h on ey m oon . P h oeb e  on ce  h ad  
a grea t deal o f  in fluence w ith  h im ; she per
suaded  h im  to  start ou t w ith  her fo r  N e w  Y o r k , 
and it w as m a y b e  th ey  w-ere g o in g  to  E u rop e . 
M o c k  turned o v e r  th e tunnel jo b  to  his forem an , 
w h o cou ld  han dle  it w ell enough, M o c k  said, 
excep t h e w as to o  b lank  honest. A n y w a y , th e 
h on eym oon ers  n ever g o t an y  farth er than B lu e- 
field, w-here M o c k  d rop p ed  o ff fo r  on e  drin k  
an d  sta y ed  fo r  a spree. H e ’s p r e tty  u n civ ilized  
w hen  h e ’s drun k  and I  guess he m ust h av e  don e 
som eth in g , because P h oeb e  n ever acted  h um an  
to  h im  after.

W E L L . M o c k  s tood  there a n d  look ed  at 
th is fe llow  H allow . A n d  Hallow- qu it 

ta lk ing. F olks  gen era lly  d o  w hen  M o ck  com es 
up, unless th ey  are p re tty  sure o f  w h at th e y ’re 
ta lk in g  a b ou t. I  d o n ’t m ean  in this case 
M o c k  knew  a n y th in g  a b ou t cloth es. B u t h e ’s 
som eth in g  like a thunder c lou d , if y o u  can  
im agine a th u n der c lou d  co lored  w ith  the red o f  
a sunset. I  m ean h e ’s so b ig , and  has so m u ch  
force , he m akes y o u  th in k  o f  som eth in g  that if 
it bu sted  loose  cou ld  sw eep th e h em locks o ff the 
m ou n ta in  like  th ey  w ere w isps o f  h ay . T h is  
fe llow  H allow  sw a llow ed ; m oisten ed  his w ide 
fish m ou th  and  k ep t his eyes on  w here the blue 
co tto n  shirt w as sew ed o v e r  th e stu m p o f  
A d a m ’s arm .

“ B u t y o u  a in ’ t a  E n glish  g en tlem a n ,”  said 
M o ck . H is  s tron g  teeth  w ere shin ing beneath  
his s tu b b y  red  m ou stach e, b u t it  w a sn ’t a 
p r e tty  sm ile. “ I  reck on  y o u  disguise you rse lf 
as a E n glish  gen tlem an  in A m erica ,”  says 
M o c k . “ T h en  w hen  y o u  g o  to  E n g la n d  y o u  
m asqu erade as a  A m erica n  gentlem an. T h a t 
w a y , neither p lace  can  really find y o u  o u t .”  

T h is  fe llow  H a llow  w en t w hite like a m an  
th a t ’s been  h it w here h e lives. B u t a fter  a 
g lan ce at A d a m  M o c k ’s sm ile, he d id n ’t even  
cheep. O n ly  w hen  A d a m  h ad  turned aw ay d id  
he m ake a slight m otion  tow ard  his h ip  p ock et. 
I t  w as h ard ly  n oticeab le , th ou gh  I  n oticed  it, 
because o f  course I  w as w a tch in g  to  ju m p  him . 
B u t he d id n 't  pu ll th e gun. In stead , h is eyes  
lit on  th e b row n  p a y -ro ll satch el in  the stu m p  o f 
M o c k ’s e lb o w ; and  he look ed  at P h oebe . R ig h t 
then  I  kn ew  th at h ere w as a ch a p  w h o  fou n d  
his ow n  w a y  o f  gettin g  accou n ts  squared  up.

I t  is the little  th ings th at ch ange p e o p le ’s 
lives. H a llow  ju st h ap pen ed  to  be there w-hen 
M o c k  w ent b y , and  if he h a d n ’t o f , H a llow  
w ou ld n ’t even  h ave th ou g h t o f  tak in g  th e p a y 
roll and  running a w a y  w-ith A d a m  M o c k ’s w ife.

I  d o n ’t m ean  he d id  it th at n ight. T h e  fa ct 
is it w as three w eeks later. I  guess h e w a ited  
to  s tu d y  th e la y  o f  the land , a lth ough  th a t was 
sim ple en ough . E v e ry  F r id a y  M o c k  w ent to  
N a u g a tu ck  an d  g o t  th e cash fo r  the p a y -ro ll. 
M o s t  con tra ctors  m eet th e w eek ly  p a y -ro ll w ith
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There in the doorway was Adam Mock. He was leaning forward; his eyes frightened and searching 

like a child’s. His hand was pressed to his side over the spreading bright red stain.
12



T he T ryst at T unnel Four

m etal d iscs g o o d  fo r  trade a t th e co m p a n y  store, 
and  settle  u p  w ith  the m en  on ce  a  m on th . B u t 
M o c k  n ever d id  this. I  th in k  h e lik ed  th e tr ip  
to  tow n  w ith  his dep os its ; I  th ink  he lik ed  th e 
idea  o f  carry in g  the m o n e y  there and  b a ck  h im 
self a n d  sort o f  darin g  th e w orld  to  tou ch  it. 
A n y w a y , M o c k  w ou ld  brin g  the m on ey  b ack , 
sit u p  w ith  th e book k eep er F r id a y  n ight p u ttin g  
it in  en velopes fo r  th e m en , and  o n  S atu rd ay  
d o le  it o u t to  th e m en  h im self, w ith  jo k e s  and 
curses. H e  k ep t th e en velop e  m on ey  in  th e 
b row n  b a g  a t his h ouse ov er  F r id a y  n ight. H e  
n ever bo th ered  w ith  a  safe fo r  it ; used  to  say  
a n y b o d y  w h o w as a g o o d  en ough  m an  to  com e  
a n d  take it  co u ld  h ave it an d  w elcom e. T h e  
m en  ca lled  h im  C a p ’n  A d a m . O ur co lored  
co o k , E p p y , used  to  say , “ C a p ’n  A d a m  a in ’t 
a fra id  o f  m an , G od , o r  d e v il.”  A n d  I  guess 
E p p y  w a s  right.

I t  w as ju st an a ccid en t I  h ap pen ed  to  be 
sleeping at M o c k ’s house th e  F r id a y  n ight th is 
fe llow  H a llow  g o t  th e  p a y -ro ll bag. Sounds 
fu n n y  n ow , b u t th e n ext m orn in g  I  w as g o in g  
on  m y  v a ca tion  to  ask  a certa in  girl if she w ou ld  
m arry  m e. P r o b a b ly  fo r  a  year I  h a d  been  
n e a ily  s ick . N o th in g  th e m a tter  ex a ctly , ex 
cep t I  fe lt d iscou raged  a n d  k in d  o f  d ow n  and 
o u t a n d  lon e ly . I  figured I  n eeded  a w ife ; I  
m ean  som e  on e  to  keep  m e from  h av in g  this 
lon e ly  feelin g  a n d  th is w eigh t in  m y  gu llet as if 
I  h ad  sw a llow ed  a ra ilroad  spike. T h e  B lu e- 
field girl h ad  a lw ays been  p leasant to  m e  a n d  I  
w as g o in g  to  take th e early  train  a n d  ask  her if 
she fe lt k in d  o f  sick  an d  lon e ly , too .

W h a t I  m ean  b y  its be in g  an  accid en t, I  had 
s top p ed  b y  M o c k ’s to  ask h im  a bou t som e 
cen ter-po in ts . H is h ouse sets a b ou t h a lf-w ay  
u p  th e m ou n ta ins and  ju st a b ov e  the en tran ce 
to  tu n nel N u m b er T h ree . I f  y o u  keep  on  up 
th e  p a th  an d  ov e r  th e ridge, y o u  co m e  d ow n  the 
o th er  side at th e further en d  o f  T u n n el T h ree ; 
and  a b ou t h a lf a m ile  ahead a lon g  the track  is 
th e  en tran ce to  T u n n el F ou r. O n th e le ft  runs 
th e T u r  R iv e r ; th e m ou n ta in  rises on  the right. 
W ell, it began  to  rain  like O ld  H arry , so  P h oeb e  
insisted on  m e  stay in g  to  dinner. T h a t dinner 
was th e next t o  th e last tim e I  ever saw  M o c k  
alive.

I  w as sorry  I  stayed . M y  spirits w'ere low- 
en ou gh  a n y h ow , or  I  w o u ld n ’ t h av e  been  go in g  
to  B lu efie ld  to  ask th at girl. O n  to p  o f  that, 
th e w in d  w as s lam m ing th e  ra in  against th e  tar
pap er ro o f  u ntil y o u  th ou g h t th e shack  m u st 
slip  o f f  th e  m ou n ta in . P h oeb e  h ad  h un g th e 
w alls w ith  dark  green  c lo th  to  co v e r  th e  o ld  
n ew spapers w hich  M o c k  h ad  p a sted  u p . T h e  
room  w as n o t to o  b righ t in  th e ligh t o f  th e o il 
lam p , and  the h an gin g  green stu ff w ou ld  m o v e  
in  th e a ir currents, as if  som eth in g  as tall as a 
m an  b u t n o t  so th ick  w as passing a rou n d  the 
room  w ith ou t a  sou n d . I  d o n ’t k n ow  as I  ever 
fe lt c reep y  lik e  th a t be fore . A n d  it m ad e  it 
w orse to  see th e  w a y  P h oeb e  a cted . W h en ev er

the rain  roared  lou dest, o r  a tree fe ll in the 
forest, she w ou ld  pause in  setting  th e table, 
lo o k  d ow n  a n d  sidew ays w ith  a secret sm ile. 
A fte r  I  said I  w-as s ta y in g  to  dinner. M o c k  
n ever u ttered  a w ord .

I B E G A N  to  get so  low  in m y  m ind , b y  the 
tim e M o c k  a n d  I  drew  u p  to  th e tab le . I  ju st 

h ad  to  say  som eth in g  a b ou t it to  som eb od y . 
So w hen P h oeb e  ca m e  in  from  th e  k itch en  w ith  
th e co ffee  p o t  I  to ld  th em  I w as ca tch in g  th e  
early  train  to  B luefield . an d  w hat I  w as go in g  
for.

P h oeb e  d rop p ed  th e co ffee  p o t  d ow n  o n  the 
tab le , a n d  lo o k e d  at m e. H er  fa ce  w as w hite, 
o r  seem ed so  in  th e d im ness; her lips seem ed 
th in  a n d  sharp , like b lo o d  on  snow-. She look ed  
p r e tty , a ll right. T h e  ch eck ed  apron  w as close 
a b ou t her rou n d  slender figure. H er hair was 
loose  in  w-isps o f  reddish  ligh t. B u t th e blaze 
in  her dark  eyes m ad e m e  ju m p .

“ Y o u  fo o l ! ’ ’ she sa id  in  a  low  v o ice . “ H o o k e d  
b y  th at p a in ted  little  h u ssy !”

She w en t su d d en ly  b a ck  in to  th e kitchen , 
s lam m ing th e d oor  so  h ard th e w hole  house 
sh ook . Y o u  see th e u n accou n tab le  k in d  o f  
person  she was!

M o c k  sat there like a statue, h is h a iry  fo re 
arm  m otion less on  th e  tab le , his h uge freck led  
fist clen ch ed  so  th e knuckles w ere w hite. I  
fou n d  h im  staring at m e. H is lo o k  m ad e the 
hair craw l u p  m y  scalp . H is reddish  brow s 
w ere raised en qu irin g ly , his w ide  op en  b lu e  eyes 
seem ed w a itin g  fo r  m e to  jo in  h im  in  th e jok e . 
I t  w as creep y , because his look , so  shin ing and 
in tim ate, seem ed to  im p ly  th at I  u n d erstood  
w hat he m ean t. A n d  I  d id n ’t. T o  m e his 
expression  m eant n oth in g  at all, and I  th in k  at 
last h e recogn ized  this. H e  g o t  up. w ent to  the 
closet an d  p ou red  ou t n early  a tu m bler o f 
w hisky, w h ich  h e dran k  at a gu lp . T h en  he set 
d ow n  w ith ou t a  w ord  and ate  his dinner.

P r e tty  soon  P h oeb e  ca m e  ba ck  to  th e table, 
ca lm  and  pleasant, her fa ce  fresh and soap- 
sh in y . I  c o u ld n ’t m ake head or  tail o f  the 
w hole  cra zy  business, but P h oeb e  ta lked to  m e, 
and  p resen tly  I  fo rg o t all m y  troubles, even  
th ou gh  w e o n ly  ta lk ed  a b ou t th e tr ip  to  H u n t
in gton  she w as m ak in g  the next m orn in g. She 
a ffected  y o u  like th a t . I t  w ou ld  cure y ou r  blues 
ju s t to  see her fingers d rop p in g  a lu m p o f  sugar 
in to  on e o f  her th in  b lu e  cu p s ; I  m ean , if  the 
cu p  w as fo r  y o u . T h a t ’s th e  k in d  o f  person  
P h oeb e  is.

A n y w a y , M o c k  w ent to  bed  right a fter  d in 
ner. T h e  rain  w as still p ou rin g  d ow n , and 
P h oeb e  m a d e  u p  a b e d  fo r  m e  on  th e din in g
room  cou ch . I  tried  to  argue w ith  her, b u t each 
tim e she stop p ed  m e b y  p u ttin g  a finger over 
m y  lips. “ Y o u  ta lk  en tirely  too  m u ch  fo r  such  
a  silent y o u n g  m an , T o o ts ie .”  she said.

S o  w hat co u ld  I  d o?
A fte r  I  h ad  tu rn ed  in , she ca m e  b a ck  in to  the
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d in in g -room  and  raised th e w in d ow  n ext to  th e 
k itch en  L . I  started  to  tell her she shou ld  h ave 
let m e d o  th at, b u t she stop p ed  m e as before. 
T h is  m ad e  b o th  o f  us snicker, because it seem ed 
like I  w as ta lk in g  to o  m u ch  again . She w ent 
b a ck  to  h er co t  in  M o c k ’s room  and  I  w ent to  
sleep feelin g  w arm  and  h a p p y , m ore  h opefu l 
than  I  h ad  been  th a t th is B lu efie ld  g irl w ou ld  
m a y b e  a fter  all b e  cu rin g  m y  loneliness.

I  m en tion  these little  th ings because th ey  are 
th e last I  rem em ber until I  w ok e  u p  to  see th at 
fe llow  H a llo w ’s sm all rou n d  h ead  a t th e w in d ow  
P h oeb e  h ad  open ed .

WH E N  I  a w ok e  n o  rain w as falling, b u t the 
e ch o  o f  a  trem en dou s th u n derclap  was 

th u m p in g  across th e  heavens. B e fore  it h ad  
died , th e w in d ow  square w as sta in ed  w ith  the 
m ilk  o f  re flected  lightn ing. I  cau gh t th e flu tter
ing ou tlin e  o f  a b o n y  ch eek b on e  a n d  fu zzy  fe lt 
hat. A  h an d  was liftin g  a  satch el ov e r  th e  sill. 
T h e  n ext m om en t th e room  was b la ck  again  
w ith  n ight. B e fo re  I  co u ld  m ov e , th e  ligh tn in g 
flashed again . A n d  th en  I  la y  still. B ecau se 
I  h ad  cau ght sight o f  P h oeb e  leav in g  th e w in 
dow  and  g o in g  b a ck  to  A d a m  M o c k ’s room .

I f  th e  ligh tn in g h ad  stru ck  m e I  co u ld n ’t h ave 
been  m ore stu nn ed . I  was used to  th e u nex
p ec ted  from  P h oeb e , b u t  th is w as different. I  
rem em bered  her sa y in g  she w as ta k in g  th e five 
o ’c lo ck  train  in  th e  m orn in g  fo r  H u n tin g ton  and 
I  la y  th ere qu iet, try in g  to  figure w h at I  ou gh t 
to  d o .

O n e th in g  w as certa in ; I  w as g o in g  to  s to p  it. 
M o c k  w asn ’t th e best o f  h usbands fo r  P h oebe, 
bu t h e was better  than  fo r  her to  b e  g o in g  o ff 
like this. I  th ou gh t fo r  a secon d  o f  ca lling 
M o c k  an d  rou n d in g  H a llow  u p . B u t I  saw 
that w ou ld n ’t d o . I t  w ou ld  m ean  a  m ess fo r  
P h oeb e  fo r  her husband to  k ill a  m an , especia lly  
after she and  H a llow  h ad  been  seen tog eth er so 
m u ch . T h ere  w as o n ly  on e  th in g  to  d o , and 
th a t w as fo r  m e to  g o  a fter  H a llow  m y self. O f 
course, if I ’d  k n ow n  w h at I  a fterw ard  kn ew , I  
w ou ld n ’t h ave g on e  a t all.

T h e  lu m in ous dia l o f  m y  w a tch  I  rem em ber 
sh ow ed  tw en ty -seven  m inu tes o f  fou r. T h a t 
was tim e en ough . E v id e n t ly  H a llow  w ou ld  
take th e  sam e train  as P h oeb e . T h ere  w asn ’t 
any oth er w a y  to  get ou t o f  th is ca m p , unless 
he cau gh t th e  express freight fo r  B luefield , 
w hich  w ent in  th e  o th er d irection  a t a b o u t the 
sam e tim e. I t  w asn ’ t lik e ly , if P h oeb e  w as g o 
ing to  H u n tin g ton , th at H a llow  w as g o in g  in  th e 
op p os ite  d irection . H e  w ou ld  m ost lik e ly  cross 
th e rid ge a b ov e  T u n n e l T h ree  and  ca tch  the 
H u n tin gton  train  w hen it s low ed  u p  fo r  T u nn el 
F ou r. H e  w ou ld n ’t b oa rd  th e  tra in  at the 
m ou th  o f  T u n n e l T h ree , right b e low  A d a m  
M o c k ’s house.

I  la y  q u ie t to  g iv e  P h oeb e  a  ch an ce  t o  get 
to  sleep. T h e  tim e w en t slow , and  fast. I t  
seem ed  th a t unless I  g o t  u p  a t on ce , th e  five

o ’c lo ck  train  w ou ld  scoo t b y  and ca rry  H a llow  
aw ay. A n d  on  th e  o th er hand, it d id n ’t seem  
possib le  th a t P h oeb e  cou ld  h av e  g on e  to  sleep 
so  soon . I  m ad e  on e  o r  tw o  starts to  get u p , 
and  la y  d ow n  again . F in a lly  I  fixed on  six 
m inu tes past fou r as be in g  th e last secon d  I  
cou ld  p u t it o ff, m ak in g  a llow ances fo r  h av in g  to  
find  H a llow . W h en  th e  ligh ted  m in u te han d 
had cov ered  the g low  o f  that m ark I  g o t up.

M y  cloth es w ere on  a ch a ir b y  th e  bed . I  
dressed, a n d  ca rry in g  the socks an d  b o o ts  in  m y  
h an d, crep t th rou gh  th e dark , try in g  to  a v o id  
th e squ eak in g  boards. T h e  d oor , I  kn ew  from  
p rev iou s  v isits, usu ally  w as lo ck ed , w ith  th e k e y  
o f  course on  th e inside. T o n ig h t the d oor  was 
lo ck e d ; b u t th e  k e y  w as gone.

T h a t was creep y , I  su p pose  becau se  o f  the 
o th er fu n n y  th ings. I  began  to  w on d er if  I  
h a d n ’t  d ream ed  th e sm all rou n d  h ead  a t th e  
w in dow , th e  satch el g o in g  o v e r  th e sill. B u t 
ju s t then , as if  in  answ er to  m y  qu estion , a 
sh im m er o f  v iv id  ligh tn in g  gleam ed  th rou gh  the 
op en  w in d ow  u p on  th e rain on  th e  floor. A n d  I  
saw  return ing tow a rd  M o c k ’s room , th e prints 
o f  tw o  sm all feet. T h is  w ok e  m e  up. In  the 
fo llow in g  ru m ble  o f  th u n der I  crossed  the 
ro o m  and  clim b ed  th rou gh  th e w in d ow  to  the 
sop p in g  grou n d  ou tside.

I t  w a sn ’t rain ing. I  w a lked  a lon g  th e  h ill
side in  th e  p it c h y  darkness u n til m y  bare feet 
fou n d  th e  tra il th a t leads u p  o v e r  th e  ridge. 
T h en  I  p u t  on  th e  socks a n d  b oo ts . A  few  
stee ly  stars show ed th rou gh  th e fo g g y  b lackness 
o f  low -h a n g in g  c lou d s. L o o k in g  u pw ard  
th rou gh  th e  op en in g  in  th e scru b  h em lock  
branches, I  m an aged  in  a  general w a y  t o  k eep  
to  th e  s lipp ery  trail. E v e ry  n ow  and  again  I  
w ou ld  s to p  and  listen, b u t I  h eard  n o  sou n d  o f  
H a llow . In  th e  h idden  d ip  o f  a rav in e  I  s tru ck  
a m a tch  a n d  fou n d  in  th e w et needles th e prin t 
o f  his sh a rp -p o in ted  shoe. S o  I  k n ew  he w as 
som ew h ere  ahead.

I t  w as a  b it  ligh ter o n  th e  crest o f  th e ridge. 
I  w en t d ow n  o n  th e  farth er s lope, fo llow in g  th e 
cu rv e  o f  th e  trail against th e side o f  th e m ou n 
tain . P r e tty  soon  I  co u ld  lo o k  b a ck  th rou gh  
th e trees a n d  see b e low  m e  th e  ligh t o f  a gas 
torch  at th e  w estern  en d  o f  T u n n e l T h ree. 
T u n n e l F ou r  w as on ly  h a lf a m ile ahead . I t  
w ou ld  h a v e  been  sh orter a n d  easier to  g o  d ow n  
a n d  fo llo w  th e  ra ilroad  track , b u t I  d id n ’t w a n t 
to  ta k e  a n y  ch ances o f  H a llo w ’s seeing m e.

I  h a d n ’t  m a d e  a n y  plans. T h e  th in g  w as 
m ere ly  to  ca tch  u p  w ith  H a llow  a n d  ta k e  th e 
m o n e y  fro m  h im ; then  see th a t h e  a n d  P h oeb e  
d id  n o t g o  a w a y . W a lk in g  w ith  m y  hands 
ahead o f  m e in  th e  dark , th e  m a tter began  to  
seem  less sim ple. H a llow  w ou ld n ’t g o  d ow n  to  
th e  ligh ted  tu n n e l’s m ou th  u ntil th e  train  w as 
du e. M ean w h ile , h e  w as som ew h ere a lon g  th e 
tra il th a t I  w as fo llow in g . H e  p a ck ed  a gun  
a n d  I  began  to  w on d er if  he w ou ld  use it to  k eep  
from  bein g  cau gh t. I t  seem ed lik e ly  th a t h e
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w ou ld  figure it b e tter  to  sh oot his w a y  o u t  than  
to  g o  b a ck  an d  fa ce  A d a m  M o c k . I  w as sorry  
I  d id n ’t h ave a g u n , a lth ou g h  it  w ou ld  h ave 
been  useless en ough  in  th is darkness.

In  a  h o llow  h a lfw ay  betw een  T u n n els  T h ree  
a n d  F o u r  I  lig h ted  another m a tch . T h ere  
w asn ’t  a  sign o f  a  foo tp r in t on  th e  o ld  unused 
trail. H a llow  h a d n ’ t passed  here, a lth ou g h  the 
prev iou s tracks h ad  sh ow ed  h e w as h ead ed  fo r  
th e ridge.

T h en  th e truth  h it m e su d den ly . H a llow  
h a d  to ld  P h oeb e  he w ou ld  jo in  her on  th e five  
o ’c lo ck  H u n tin g ton  train . She was to  get on  at 
T u n n e l T h ree , a n d  he at T u n n e l F ou r. B u t 
n ow  H allow  had the m oney. H e  w as g o in g  to  
trave l ligh t, w ith ou t a w om an  as baggage. H e  
had cu t d ow n  th e hill to  th is side o f  T u n n el 
T h ree , a im in g  to  ca tch  th e express freight g o 
in g  to  B luefield . H e  w ou ld  g o  east an d  le t her 
g o  w est. A d a m  M o c k  w ou ld n ’ t m iss th e  brow n  
satchel till p a y -ro ll tim e at n oon . T h is  fe llow  
H allow  b y  th en  w ou ld  b e  seven  h ours aw ay.

G osh , it  m ad e m e  sore, fo r  h im  t o  b e  d ou b le - 
crossing  P h oebe. I  s tru ck  ou t d ow n  th e h ill in 
a  bee  line fo r  th e w estern  m ou th  o f  T u n n el 
T h ree . T h e  g o in g  w as g e ttin g  easier. T h rou g h  
th e  b la ck  tree o f  branches I  co u ld  see th e  h eav y  
c lou d s  b reak in g  an d  b ecom in g  sm eared  w ith  the 
s ick  ligh t o f  daw n. T h e  dark  g leam  o f  tree 
trunks w as d ifferent n ow  from  th e  d im  bu lge o f 
rocks. I  was h ittin g  it u p  o v e r  th e  slipp ery  
h em lock  needles, w hen  o u t o f  a p it  o f  sh a d ow  a 
p is to l ex p lod ed  in to  m y  face . I  fe lt a burn in g  
b low  against m y  h ead ; s tu m b led  a n d  p itch ed  
h ead  forw ard .

I  was stu nn ed . B u t w hen  I  fell o n  th e o th er 
m a n ’s b o d y , I  m u st h av e  g ra b b ed  at h im , b e 
cause I  cam e ou t o f a m om en t o f  dizziness to  
find  m y  tw o  hands h o ld in g  his right fo rea rm ; 
an d  he was gasp in g  in  m y  ear as h e squ irm ed  to  
th row  m e o ff. W h en  he fe lt m y  h an ds m ov in g  
up to  his w rist, h e  flipped  th e  gu n  o u t o f  reach  
o f  e ither o f  us, and w ith  a su d den  h eav e  rolled  
m e  ov er . I  k ep t h im  rolling, a n d  a fter  a m inu te 
o f  w restling w e b o th  clim b ed  t o  ou r  feet.

I  m u st still h a v e  been  g id d y . I  saw  th e sm all 
rou nd head , th e  fist com in g  a t m e, b u t I  w as h it 
b e fore  I  co u ld  d o d g e ; staggered  back w ard , 
tr ip p ed  a n d  m et th e g rou n d  lik e  a log . T h e  
n ext m in u te  H a llow  h a d  k ick ed  m e  h eav ily  
tw ice , in  th e stom a ch  an d  in  th e side. T h e  
secon d  tim e I  cau gh t his leg. H e  w ent d ow n  
on  his h au nches, an d  on ce  m ore  w e scram bled  
u p  togeth er.

T h is  tim e m y  fist bru sh ed  against his sk inn y 
ch eek b on e . I  fo llow ed  it  w ith  a b lo w  that 
sn a p p ed  lik e  a b lad d er against th e  co ld  fish 
m ou th . T h e  n ext m om en t m y  th u m bs w ere in 
his th roa t; against a  crook ed  b irch  I  bea t his 
little  h ead  till his fa ce  ch an ged  from  sp o tte d  red 
to  pu rp le  a n d  th e  a g a te -g ra y  eyes rolled  u p  b e 
n eath  lem on  lids.

I  le t h im  slide  t o  th e  grou n d , a n d  s to o d  up

feelin g  ch eerfu l. T h is  w as a  jo b  th at h ad  been  
p u t o ff  to o  lon g . T h e  daw n  h ad  brok en  rap id ly . 
N ear th e  groaning  H a llow  I  fo u n d  th e  sm all 
b row n  bag , and  th e a u tom a tic  p isto l beside the 
roo t o f  a  d og w ood . I  bru sh ed  m y self o ff  as w ell 
as I  cou ld  a n d  sat dowm on  a ro ck  to  th ink.

I  d id n ’t like th e  idea  o f  tak in g  H a llow  b a ck  to  
ca m p . I f  th e sheriff g o t h im , there w ou ld  be 
a trial. F olks  w ou ld  recall th at P h oeb e  had 
started  fo r  H u n tin g ton  the sam e tim e as H a l
low . T h a t w ou ld n 't  d o  a t all. T h ere  seem ed 
on ly  on e  th in g possib le. L e t  H a llow  ju m p  the 
ea stb ou n d  freight.

I F IL L E D  m y  hat from  a ro ck y  trick le near
b y  a n d  th rew  th e co ld  w ater in  the fe llow ’s 

b u n ged  u p  face . H e  cam e arou n d  a t on ce , sat 
u p  an d  after a fit o f  cou gh in g , sh ow ed  his teeth  
a t m e  like  a rat.

“ She p u t m e up to  it ,”  he said. “ Y o u  ca n ’ t 
ja il m e w ith ou t ja ilin g  her. I ’ll squeal, b efore  
G od  I  w ill.”

I  w ou ld  h ave ch ok ed  h im  again , b u t I  d id n ’t 
h av e  tim e.

“ W h en  A d a m  M o c k  hears th a t ,”  I  said, 
“ y o u ’ll never liv e  to  sq u ea l.”  H e  tu rn ed  k in d  
o f  green , an d  I  kn ew  th a t I  h a d  h im . “ I ’m  g o 
ing to  save  y o u ,”  I  a dd ed , “ b y  le ttin g  y o u  h op  
th e B lu efie ld  fre ig h t.”

H e  began  t o  w him per like a lon e ly  d og .
“ I ’m  broke. A n d  I ’v e  g o t  to  h ide ou t. 

T h a t ’s w h y  I ’m  in this G od -forsa k en  h o le .”  
L u ck ily  I  p a ck ed  w ith  m e th e h u n dred  and 

fifty  I  h ad  a im ed to  spen d on  m y  va ca tion . I  
pu lled  th e  b ills ou t o f  m y  w allet a n d  th rew  th em  
all to  h im ; I  w an ted  h im  t o  get a lon g  w a y  aw ay.

“ T a k e  the ea stb ou n d  fre ig h t,”  I  said. “ I  
h op e  it carries y o u  to  h e ll.”

H e  snatched  the m on ey  as if a fraid  I ’d  change 
m y  m ind , g o t  u p  and  w en t staggering d ow n  the 
h ill, w ip in g  his face  w ith  a pu rple han dkerch ief 
and  b en d in g  forw a rd  at his sk in n y  n eck . I t  
sure irrita ted  m e to  see th at w easel g o  o ff  w ith  
m y  va ca tion  m on ey  in  his p o c k e t ; b u t I  figured 
this a ch eap  pr ice  to  p a y  fo r  gettin g  P h oeb e  in 
th e clear. I  w atch ed  H a llow  till he reached the 
tunnel, w h ich  he en tered , I  su p posed , in  ord er 
to  keep  his bru ised fa ce  ou t o f  sight.

B e fore  th e freight train  show ed u p , I  heard 
th e w estb ou n d  passenger train  w histle fo r  T u n 
nel T h ree . A ll o f  a  sudden  I  reca lled  th a t 
P h oeb e  w ou ld  be b oa rd in g  th at train  fo r  H u n t
in gton . P oss ib ly , I  th ou g h t, she an d  H a llow  
h ad  p lan n ed  to  m eet at som e p o in t b e y o n d —  
m a y b e  even  in  C olu m b u s o r  C h icago . H a llow  
n ow  w as h ead ed  east, and  she d id n ’ t k n ow  it.

I t  w as to o  la te  for m e  to  get to  th e eastern 
m ou th  o f  T u n n el T h ree , b u t I  m ight b e  ab le  to  
m ake th e train  at T u n n el F ou r. I  gra b b ed  the 
satch el a n d  ran a lon g  th e  trail a rou nd  the cu rve 
o f  th e  h ill. I  w as o n ly  fifty  feet from  th e tun 
n e l’s m ou th  w hen  th e train  g o t there, a n d  I  

[Continued on page i y o ]



Prohibition Portia
and Her Padlock

The name o f  Mabel W alker Willebrandt has become a terror 
to bootleggers, rum runners, and scofflaws. Fearless enforce- 
ment o f  the Eighteenth Amendment seems possible in the 
hands o f Uncle Sam’s youngest Assistant Attorney Qeneral

b y  M a y m e  O b e r  P e a k

PI C T U R E  a ch arm in g  
w om a n , w h o  w as 
b orn  in a sod  house, 
b red  in b leak  W e s t

ern h om estead s, t o t a l l y  
u n ed u ca ted  a t  th irteen , 
w ed  w hile y ou n g  to  an 
in v a lid  w ith  w h om  she set 
u p  h ousekeep in g  in a ten t 
o n  th e A rizon a  desert, at 
th ir ty -tw o  on e  o f  th e o u t 
stan d in g , b r i l l i a n t  legal 
m in ds o f  th is c o u n t r y  
an d  the o n ly  w om a n  A s 
sistant A tto rn e y  G eneral o f  the U n ited  States.

T h a t ’s M a b e l W a lk er  W illebran d t, w hose 
fearless en forcem en t o f  the u n p op u la r E ig h t
een th  A m en d m en t has w on  fo r  her th e p ic tu r
esque title  o f  “ P roh ib it ion  P o r tia .”

A n  in vetera te  c lu bm an , preva iled  u pon  to  
a tten d  a d inner in  her h on or, com m en ted  th u s 
en th usiastica lly  to  m e  th e  next d a y :

“ G o o d  h eavens, I  assum ed she m u st b e  a 
sm art w om an , b u t I  w a sn 't  ex p ectin g  to  m eet 
a p erfect p ea ch !”

W h a t th e average m ale  m in d  does  n o t c o m 
prehen d as y e t is the w om an  g o o d  to  lo ok  u p on  
an d  g o o d  fo r  m u ch  else— certa in ly  n o t capab le  
o f  s ittin g  in  a seat o f  a u th or ity . E v e r y  d a y  I  
hear surprise v o ic e d  th a t th is ab lest o f  w om an  
law yers, th is fearless foe  o f  rum -runners, shou ld  
h ave o ld  fash ioned  fem in ine lovelin ess— w om a n 
ly  d ig n ity  com b in ed  w ith  girlish  grace  an d  
sw eetness.

A s  on e so c ie ty  b o o tleg g er  p u t it, a fter  M rs. 
W illeb ra n d t h ad  sent h im  to  th e p en ite n tia ry : 

“ Im a g in e  being  sent to  prison  b y  a p re tty  
w om a n  y o u ’d  like to  take to  a d a n ce !”

T h o se  w h o  d o  n o t u nderstand  her m a k e-u p  
a n d  k n ow  n oth in g  o f  her b a ck g rou n d  find  
M a b e l W illebran d t a  pu zzle . E v e n  t o  the

p ow ers -th a t-b e  a t W a sh 
in g ton , h er p ow er, in de
pen d en ce , a n d  in gen u ity  
are a con sta n t source  o f  
w o n d e r .  U n h esitatin g ly  
she h as a tta ck e d  a n d  as
s isted  in  th e co n v ic t io n  o f  
p u b lic  officia ls  and  p r iv a te  
citizen s w h o  b e liev ed  th em 
selves  secu re ly  en tren ch ed  
b eh in d  th e  bu lw ark s o f  
p o litics  a n d  p u ll, h as been  
in stru m en ta l in  h o ld in g  u p  
p o litica l a p p o in tm en ts  o f 

m en  un fit as law  en forcem en t agen ts, a n d  per
son a lly  rem ov ed  a n u m ber w h o  p r o v e d  so.

O n  the o th er  h an d , she h as been  as cou ra 
geou s a n d  con sc ien tiou s  in  her defense o f  th ose 
she b e liev ed  in n ocen t. W h e n  th e  fa m ou s  
“ D a u g h e rty  F o llie s ”  w as p la y in g  to  p a ck ed  
houses in  th e  H ou se  J u d ic ia ry  C om m ittee , 
M rs . W illeb ra n d t sp irited ly  d e fen d ed  her C h ief. 
She “ sassed”  S en ator W h eeler  w hen  he a t
tem p ted  to  h u rry  her in  her test im on y , sparred  
w ith  o th er  m em b ers  o f  th e  C om m ittee  a b o u t 
th e  d isp osition  o f  m en  on  C a p ito l H ill to  in ter
fere  in  crim in a l p rosecu tion  and  la w -en fo rce 
m en t m atters , a n d  g a v e  an  exce llen t p er fo rm 
an ce o f  th e m a tch in g  o f  w o m a n ’s w its  w ith  ex 
cep tion a lly  k een  w itnesses.

A ll  th e tim e D a u g h e rty  w as u n d er fire, M rs . 
W illeb ra n d t w as p ra c tica lly  th e boss  o f  th e 
D ep a rtm en t o f  J u stice  a lth ou g h  th ere  w ere five  
o th er  A ssistan t A tto rn e y  G enerals. I t  w as she 
w h o w rote  th e dry est b r ie f in  lega l annals— th e 
ru ling  d ry in g  u p  A m erica n  sh ips on  th e  high 
seas a n d  fore ig n  sh ips th ree m iles  from  L a d y  
L ib e r ty . She p a d lo ck e d  bars  a n d  brew eries, 
tig h ten ed  th e  gu a rd  on  seacoasts  an d  in ter
n ation a l bou n daries , and  in general b eca m e th e  

[Continued on page 15S] 
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“ IM A G IN E  bein g  sent to  prison  b y  a 
w om an y ou ’d  like  to  take to a d a n c e !”  
w as on e society  b ootleg g er ’ s aggrieved  
com m en t after M rs . W illebran dt had 
h im  sent to the penitentiary. W a sh 
ington is still am azed at the so ft-sp ok en  
you ng w om an  w ith the sw eet sm ile 
w h ose  ability, resou rce fu ln ess  and in
dep en d en ce  h ave successfu lly  w ith 
stood  the opposition  o f pow erfu l en 
em ies. B eh ind  the efficient lady at the 
b ig  d esk  in  W ash ington  is the story o f 
a plucky girl from  K ansas w h o h ad  her 
first glim pse o f a sch oo lroom  at th irteen.



J\^A T IO N A  L prohibition enforce
ment is the responsibility of Mrs. 

Mabel W alker ^^illebrandt, Assistant 
Attorney General of the United States, 
who has an impressive record of con
victions to her credit. Mrs. W ille- 
brandt is thirty-two years old and a 
native of Kansas. Her adopted baby 
daughter is now in her second year.



(^EO^RGE E A S T M A N ,  who is seventy- 
two years old and a bachelor, has retired 

from the active management of the Eastman 
Kodak Company, of Rochester, New York, to 
hunt lions in Africa. His various philan
thropies in the course of half a century of busi
ness hfe have amounted to sixty million dollars.



He Made This
an Age of Pictures

W hen Qeorge Eastman was a youthful hank clerk he started out 
on his own with the sole idea o f making money. A s  his point o f  
view shifted, he found other incentives for the increasing use o f his 
talents as inventor, scientist, manufacturer, and public benefactor

by  P e t e r  F.  O ’ S h e a

TH  E  in v en tor  o f  a 
p r od u ct an d  the o r 
gan izer o f  an  in
d u stry  w h ich  has 

m a d e  th is  a p ic tor ia l age—  
su m m ed  u p  in  the w o r d  
he has co in ed  and  a d d ed  to  
ev ery  c iv ilized  language—  
k od a k , set sa il th e oth er 
d a y  fo r  the E ast A fr ica n  
ju n g les  to  start rh in oceros  
a n d  l i o n  h u n t i n g  a t  
th e age o f  seven ty -on e .
G eorge  E a stm a n ’s o n l y  
fear w h en  he jo in s  C arl 
A k e ley , th e exp lorer, at 
M o m b a sa  th is m on th  is th a t A fr ica n  sty le  
h u n tin g  w ith  all th e retinue o f  a b ig  safari w ill 
p r ov e  “ to o  so ft  and  lu xu riou s”  as com p a red  
w ith  th e s im p lic ity  o f  h is usual h u n tin g  trips  
t o  A laska  o r  th e R ock ie s . W h a t a  different 
v o y a g e  th is is from  th a t first tran satlan tic  jo u r 
n ey  o f  his, u ndertaken  at a to ta lly  u n ex p ected  
crisis in  his business career, w h ich  tu rn ed  his 
h air g ra y  b e fore  th irty ! B u t like th at first v o y 
age, it  ty p ifies  G eorg e  E astm an , and  m arks 
a n oth er defin ite  stage in on e  o f  th e least k n ow n  
a n d  m ost rem arkable  careers in m od ern  A m eri
ca . I t  m ean s th at he h as to  his ow n  sa tis fac
tion  fin a lly  com p le ted  th e o rga n iza tion  o f  an 
in d u stry  a n d  an  in stitu tion  w h ich , w ith  his 
resign ation  as presid ent, h e  is v ir tu a lly  tu rn ing  
o v e r  to  th e  em p loy ees  and  associates w h o h ave 
h elped  h im  bu ild  it.

In  th e gen eration  b etw een  these tw o  v o y 
ages o f  G eorge  E a stm a n  lies th e  d ev e lop m en t 
o f  a w h ole  era. I f  h istorian s in th e fu tu re  are 
to  describe  ou r  tim e as th e beg in n in g  o f  the 
age o f  p ictu res, it is on e  m an  w h o has la rgely  
m ad e  it so. W ith o u t h im  it m ig h t easily  h av e

b e e n  p o s tp o n e d  to  the 
a ccid en ta l d ev e lop m en t o f 
som e fu tu re  cen tu ry .

T o  peop le  o f  th e last 
gen eration  it all seem ed to  
h ap pen  su d den ly . A ll at 
on ce  th e w orld  b rok e  ou t 
in  cam era  click s . P eop le  
w ere every w h ere  t a k i n g  
snapsh ots o f  ca n y on s , horse 
races, g rou p s o f  p eop le , and 
h istoric  in ciden ts. T h en , 
w ith  equ a l suddenness, the 
m ov ies  w ere u p on  us, and 
th e w orld  flashed in to  a c
tion  b e fo re  ou r  eyes  from  

surf rid ing  in H aw a ii to  th e trek  o f  a  n om a d  
tr ib e  in A sia . W ith  th e extension  o f  ou r  sight 
b e y o n d  ev ery  h orizon  h av e  been  bu ilt u p  w ith  
astou n d in g  speed  som e o f  the w o r ld ’ s b iggest 
industries. N o w  it seem s as if these th in gs 
h ad  a lw ays been .

T h ou g h  th eir d ev e lop m en t has been  spanned 
b y  on e gen eration , th e y  h av e  b a ck  o f  th em  one 
m a n ’s w h ole  life  w ork . H e  started  as a  y o u n g  
in ven tor. L o r d  K e lv in , the greatest scientist 
o f  th e last gen eration , con sidered  th is m an  
w h ose  sch oo lin g  stop p ed  in  the gram m ar grades, 
a  ch em ist a n d  scien tific  in v en tor  o f  a b so lu te ly  
u n iqu e  stan din g. B u t G eorge E astm an  w ou ld  
n ever h av e  su rm ou n ted  th e in nu m erable  diffi
cu lties  a tten d in g  his rise if he had n ot a lso m ade 
o f  h im self, as o n ly  a few  in v en tors  like  E d ison  
an d  W estin gh ou se  h av e  ever d on e , a  shrew d 
m an u factu rer and  an ab le  business m an . T h en  
h e w ent o n  to  b e co m e  an organ izer a n d  a finan 
cier u ntil th e en orm ou s g row th  o f  h is in d u stry  
m ade h im  a ph ilan th rop ist as w ell. A s a p u b lic  
b en e fa cto r  he has a lrea d y  d istrib u ted  ov er  
s ix ty  m illion  dollars.

A T  S E V E N T Y -O N E , G eorg e  E ast
m an can look  about h im  at a w orld  that 
has b een  ch anged  as a result o f h is in
ven tion s and bu sin ess genius. W h en  
he began  his experim ents in his m oth
er ’ s k itchen , photography w as a lm ost 
as m uch a m ystery  as one o f  the b lack  
arts. H e  h ad  to con ten d  w ith the un
accou ntable  behavior o f tricky ch em i
cals, so lve  seem in gly  im possib le  m e
chanical prob lem s, surm ount financial 
reverses  a nd  bu sin ess set-b a ck s. H ad  
he b een  perm anently d iscou raged , the 
am ateur snapshot, the m otion  picture, 
and the pictorial pages o f your new s
papers m ight still b e  con sid ered  a 
v ison ary ’ s dream  o f  a fa r -o ff  future.
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20 Everybody’s M agazine

“ Just w h at has been  E a stm a n ’s share o f 
m o n e y  in th is v a st new  business? D id  he earn 
it o r  w as he m ere ly  lu ck y ?  W a s  th e business 
itself ju s t an a cc id en t?  W h y  d id  he start it ; 
w as m o n e y  th e ch ief stim ulu s? D o e s  he h ave 
a  g loriou s  tim e w ith  all his m o n e y ?  N o  m an  
can  ride  in  m ore th an  on e a u tom ob ile  at on ce, 
o r  h av e  a real h om e  in m ore th an  on e  or  tw o  
houses. W h y  d id n ’ t th is ba ch e lor  retire at 
fo r ty  o r  f i fty  w hen  he w as rea son a b ly  r ich ? ”  
T h ese are som e o f  the qu estion s w h ich  p eop le  
h av e  b een  ask ing fo r  years  a b o u t E astm an , 
a n d  som e are here answ ered  fo r  the first tim e.

G eorge  E astm an , w h ite  h aired, qu iet, gen ia l, 
sensitive, sat b a ck  w ith  tw in k lin g  eyes  a n d  p ro 
ceed ed  to  tell m e h ow  his ideas a b ou t m o n e y  a nd  
life  in  general began  to  ch an ge  w h en  success 
cam e to  h im .

“ M o n e y  m ak in g  is n o  lon ger m y  m ost im 
p orta n t pu rpose, b u t I  started  bu sin ess,”  
G eorge  E a stm a n  said fra n k ly , “ to  m ake 
m o n e y .”

T h e re  w as a sp ecia l reason  w h y  he n eed ed  
m on ey .

B usiness co lleg es  n ow  p op u la te  th e  lan d  
w ith  fly in g -fin gered  stenographers. B u t th ey  
w ere o rig in a ted  n ot so lon g  a go  b y  G eorge 
E a stm a n ’ s father, w hose death  in  R och este r , 
N e w  Y o r k , le ft to  h is y o u n g  w id ow  an a ctiv e  
g row in g  sch oo l. F o r  several yea rs  th e in stitu 
t ion  furn ished  her a co m fo rta b le  in com e. T h en  
it g o t  in to  finan cia l stra its a n d  G eorg e  E astm an , 
fou rteen  yea rs  o ld , le ft  s ch oo l to  su p p ort h is 
m oth er .

H e  w as o ld  en ou gh  to  rem em b er prosp erou s 
years. S o  h e co u ld  realize w h a t th e  d ro p  in to  
extrem e p o v e r ty  m ean t, e sp ecia lly  to  th e c o m 
fo r t  o f  h is m oth er . She w as a cu ltu red  w om an , 
b ra v e  a n d  ch eerfu l, b u t  a sem i-in va lid . A t  the 
v e r y  ou tse t th e fou rteen -y ea r -o ld  b o y  deter
m ined  to  set her free  from  th e restriction s th at 
a lw ays g o  w ith  a la ck  o f  m on ey . F or  years  that 
sem i-in va lid  m oth er  o f  h is  w as th e u n derly in g  
stim ulu s o f  h is w h o le  career. H e  w ou ld  save 
p a rt o f  ev ery  sing le d o lla r  he m ad e, he dec id ed , 
u ntil he h ad  en ou gh  to  d o  th e th in gs he w a n ted  
to  d o  fo r  her.

S a v in g  o n  T h r e e  D o lla r s  a  W e e k

TH U S  in to  th is b o y  w as g rou n d  the gosp e l o f  
th rift, w ith ou t w h ich  n o  m an  can  a ccu 

m u late  m o n e y  fo r  h atch in g  ou t w h a tev er ideas 
germ in ate  in  his brain .

“ I  sa v ed  th irty -sev en  dollars and  f ifty  cen ts  
o u t o f  m y  first y ea r  a t three dollars  a w eek in 
an  insurance o ffice  an d  pu t it in  th e b a n k ,”  
E astm an  says. A n d  th at, th ou gh  he has since 
m ade m illions, is on e  o f  th e a ch ievem en ts  o f 
w h ich  E a stm a n  has a righ t to  b e  m ost p rou d .

T h e  m ost n atural p la ce  to  save is in  a  savings 
b a n k . H e  ch an ged  to  a jo b  there.

T h e  you n gster w as n o t ob n ox iou s  in ca rry 
in g  ou t his princip les o f  th rift. H e  w as c o m fo r t 

ab le  to  liv e  w ith , m in d ed  his ow n  business, w as 
sm iling ly  serv iceab le  in  his co n ta ct  w ith  o th er 
p eop le  a n d  e n jo y e d  him self. H e p la y ed  base
ba ll on  a p r e tty  g o o d  team  and  w as a p er fe ct ly  
n orm al k id  so far as a n y  o f  his associates real
ized. B u t b y  the tim e he w as tw en ty -th ree  
years  o ld  he h ad  sa ved  th e som ew h at m ira cu 
lou s  sum  o f  three th ou san d  dollars ou t o f  a 
b a n k  c le rk ’s sa lary , w hich  w as n ot so m u ch  a 
sa lary  as a start o n  the sacred tw en ty -y ea r  
track  tow a rd  th e rem un erative  jo b s  o f  cashier 
and  president.

T h ree  th ou san d  dollars w as n ot en ou gh  to  as
sure a com fo rta b le  ex istence to  a y o u n g  m an  or 
his m oth er . B u t it w as at least a  h ea lth y  bat 
w ith  w h ich  a y o u n g  m an  cou ld  step  in to  th e 
gam e o f  business, p ro v id e d  he d id  n o t w aste  it 
sw ing ing  at ba d  balls.

'Fhe ban k  clerk , lo ok in g  th rou gh  his w ick et 
at little  a n d  b ig  d ep ositors , ob serv ed  th eir lit
tle  an d  b ig  successes. F o r  real success, E a st
m an  p erce iv ed , he m u st b e co m e  p rop rie tor  o f  
som eth in g  new , con v en ien t, an d  u n iversa l in  its  
appeal. W h a t  sh ou ld  it be?

E a stm a n  w as p lan n in g  as his w ell-earned  first 
v a ca t io n  a tr ip  to  th e W est In d ies . H is  m oth er 
co u ld  n ot g o , so he d ec id ed  to  b rin g  ba ck  p ic 
tures o f  som e  o f  th e  b ea u tifu l tr o p ic  scenes. 
A cco r d in g ly  he w en t to  a lo ca l p h otog ra p h er  
and paid  h im  live dollars  fo r  in stru ction  in p ic
tu re -ta k in g . T h e  first lesson  sh ow ed  h ow  to  
p a ck  u p on  his b o d y , w ith  straps and  harnesses 
as u p on  a m u le , th e b u lk y  b o x  cam era , its  
h e a v y  tr ip od , glass plates, n itra te  ba th , w a ter- 
carrier, a n d  dark  ten t. A ll these im p ed im en ts  
h ad  to  b e  carried  to  th e scene an d  set u p  in 
fron t o f  th e ch arm in g  v iew . In  his d ark  tent 
th e p h otog ra p h er , like  an an cien t w izard , w en t 
th rou gh  secret m y st ic  rites w ith  a  so lu tion  to  
sensitize his plates, s lip p ed  th em  still d r ip p in g  
in to  th e cam era, to o k  h is p ic tu re , th en  d u ck ed  
b a ck  in to  th e darkness o f  th e  ten t to  u n load  
a n d  d ev e lo p  h is p lates b e fo re  lea v in g  th e sp ot. 
Y o u  can  im ag ine h ow  m a n y  p eop le  w ere w illin g  
to  take p ictu res  u nder such  in con ven ien ces . 
O u td o o r  p ic tu re -ta k in g  w as as rare a p ro fession  
as be in g  an A lp in e  gu ide, a n d  fo r  m u ch  the 
sam e reasons.

“ P ic tu re -ta k in g  ou g h t to  b e  easier,”  th e 
y o u n g  m an  th ou g h t a fter  th is experience. “ W h y  
sh ou ld n ’ t I  try  to  m a k e it easier m y self ? H e re ’s 
th e w h ole  w ide  w orld  o f  n atural b ea u ty  fo r  m e 
to  sell, if o n ly  I  cou ld  m a k e it possib le  fo r  p eo
p le to  ta k e  w h at m ost p leases th e m .”

So he began  exp erim en ts  in th e k itch en  sink 
and on  h is m o th e r 's  s tov e . F in a lly  a room  
w as set aside fo r  h im  as a  la b o ra to ry . T h ere  
he u sed  to  toil a fter  th e d a y ’ s w ork  in  the 
b a n k , som etim es till m id n igh t, som etim es later. 
A n  idea  th at h ad  app eared  in an E n glish  m a g a 
zin e g a v e  on e  h int. In  tw o  years  he h ad  w ork ed  
ou t his idea  and  p rod u ced  d ry  plates. C h em i
cals an d  w ater-b a th s co u ld  n ow  b e  le ft  a t h om e



Every one of the white bricks in the huge vault is a bar of pure silver. The coating that makes 
transparent photographic film sensitive to light is made from silver chloride and silver bromide. 
The making of these chemical salts at the Eastman plant requires more silver bullion every year 
than is used anywhere else except in one of the government mints. Much of it goes into the two 
hundred thousand miles of film that are annually used for motion pictures all over the world.

— n o  m ore  ca rry in g  o f  d ark  ten ts! T h ese  d ry  
p la tes  h e p u t o n  th e m a rk et and  th e y  began  to  
sell ra p id ly . E astm an  h ad  d iscov ered  his first 
person al a p p lica tion  o f a w id e ly  usefu l prin cip le  
— m a k e th in gs easier fo r  peop le .

In  on e  room  ov e r  a  d ow n tow n  store , he 
started  a sort o f  fa c to ry . H e  used to  m ix  the 
em ulsion  a t n ight. T h e  next d a y  it w ou ld  be 
ap p lied  b y  his fa c to ry  force— on e  h ired  assist
ant. A t  first he clu n g  ca u tiou sly  to  his jo b  in 
th e bank .

Sales grew . F a te , so far as he cou ld  ju d g e , 
w as p itch in g  h im  a g o o d  ball. I t  w as u p  to  
h im  to  sw ing  w ith  all h is en ergy , then  aba n d on  
th e sa fe ty  o f  th e h om e p la te  and  get ou t on  the 
base lines. R e lu cta n tly , he resigned his jo b  in 
th e b a n k . T h r ifty , carefu l, E astm an  h ated  to  
d o  th at. I t  to o k  cou rage , self-reliance, and  the 
sp ortin g  spirit. H e  kn ew  it w as a risk. B u t 
th e  b a n k  jo b  assured an in com e  fo r  his house
h o ld  o n ly  so lon g  as he sh ou ld  b e  a live  and  
w ork in g . P erm an en t financia l sa fe ty  co u ld  be 
reach ed  o n ly  ov e r  a roa d  o f  risk. Som etim es 
w e m u st p la y  to  con serve  ou r present sa fety , 
he reasoned , at o th er tim es w e m u st g o  ahead 
to  w in  sa fety  fo r  th e  fu ture. So th is you n gster 
to o k  his ch a n ce  a n d  w ent ahead .

R isk  soon  p o p p e d  in to  sight in an  unex
p ected  form , con cea led  in  p rosp erity . A  N ew  
Y o r k  w holesa ler o f  p h o tog ra p h ic  g ood s  w hile 
on  a v a ca tion  in  th e T h ou sa n d  Is lan d s, saw  
a R och ester  p h otog ra p h er  a t w ork  and  asked 
h im  h ow  he co u ld  ta k e  p ictu res  w ith ou t 
ca rry in g  a n y  dark  ten t. “ A  y ou n g  fe llow  in 
m y  h om e towm in ven ted  a w a y ,”  sa id  th e p h o
tog rap h er, p rou d ly .

T h e  w holesaler sent fo r  E astm an  an d  th e b o y  
w en t h om e from  th at in terview  w a lk in g  o n  the 
clou ds. I t  seem ed a m ost a d va n ta geou s  ar
rangem ent that th ey  had m ade. T h e  w h o le 
saler h ad  ob lig a ted  h im self to  take a sta ted  
a m ou n t o f  s to ck  ev ery  m on th  regu larly , an d  
p a y  fo r  it im m ediate ly . T h a t w ou ld  keep  
E a stm a n ’s op era tion s  on  an even  keel.

B u t peop le  d id  n ot th en  take so m a n y  p ic 
tures in w in ter as in sum m er, so th e w h o le 
saler’ s s tock  o f  p la tes  k ep t p iling  u p  o n  his 
shelves, m on th  b y  m on th , u n til th e  n ext M a y . 
T h en  th ere  w as trou b le . C u stom ers began  to  
com p la in  th at th e plates w ou ld  n o t take g o o d  
p ictures. T h a t wTas the first E astm an  k new  that 
his gelatin  coa t on  th e glass plates becam e fo g g y  
w ith  age. H e  wras m ak in g  perishable good s.

L a ter  he d ev e lop ed  gela tin  that w ou ld  keep
21
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its fu ll q u a lity  for  lon ger and  lon ger periods, 
u ntil n ow  it is g o o d  fo r  m ore than a ca len dar 
year. I t  was ju s t on e o f  those th ou san d  tasks 
th at m ake it Im possible to  say  w hether a  m an  
has. ever finished crea tin g  his business. B u t 
that first reve la tion  w as a b o d y  b low .

S h ou ld  the you n gster take ba ck  his good s?  
The. g o o d s  h ad  been  so ld  an d  p a id  for. T h e  
tran saction  w as lega lly  a n d  e th ica lly  com p lete . 
E astm an  cou ld  h av e  d isa v ow ed  respon sib ility . 
H e  h ad  w ork ed  h ard fo r  his m on ey  and  d id  n ot 
w ant to  see. it fade a w a y . B u t he h ad  em 
b a rk ed  ip  tljis business a n d  he in ten d ed  to  stick  
to  it. I fe  had lau n ch ed  his m on ey  w ith  his 
goerte a n d  th ey  w ere tied  u p  tog eth er. I f  his 
p ro d u ct wajt pot, successfu l, then  he w ou ld  n ot 
be sueggggful, T h e  best he c o u ld  h op e  for w as to  
get o u t  w ith  w h at little  p ro fit he h ad  a lready  
m a d e, and q u h  such  a h azardou s business.

S h ou ld  he he a p ro fit-tak er, o r  sh ou ld  he b e  a 
business m a p ? T h e  d ec ision  he m ad e m arked  
th e first ch ange from  E a stm a n ’s orig ina l pu r
l in g  o f m ere m on ey -m ak in g .

W h p t  T u r n e d  H is  H a ir  G r a y

TO  § E C ;E R E  ca p ita l w ith ou t b orrow in g  it, 
E a stm a n  h ad  taken  in  a p artner w ith  m on ey  

w h o h ad  fo rm erly  b o a rd e d  in his m o th e r ’ s h om e. 
E astm an  h ad  a lw ays d isliked  to  ow e  m on ey , 
an d  th a t wag h ow  he h a d  com e  to  sell a share 
in th e risks and  possib le  profits  o f  h is en ter
prise. A t  th e tim e o f  th e p la te  fiasco, th is p a rt
ner, M r. S trong , w as in  E u rop e . E astm an  d id  
n ot w ait to  con su lt h im . A n d  w hen  h e cam e 
b a ck  from  E n glan d , E astm an  greeted  h im  w ith  
the an n ou n cem en t, “ W e ’ re c lean ed  o u t o f 
m on ey . I  took  b a ck  th e  p la tes .”  B ein g  a 
high clasg m erchan t, S tron g  said, “ T h a t ’ s right. 
K e e p  y ou r  rep u ta tion .”

“ T o  replace, th ose plates to o k  ev ery  cen t m y  
partner and I  had pu t in to  th e co m p a n y ,”  M r . 
E astm an  add ed , “ T h is  crisis c lean ed  us ou t. 
W e  had to  start finan cia lly  all ov e r  again . B u t 
it d id n ’ t  hurt us m u ch  w ith  ou r cu stom ers. 
A fte r  that th ey  a lw a ys  b e lie v e d  w c w ou ld  stan d  
b a ck  o f  ou r p r o d u c t .”

T h e  tw o  partners, w ith  in creased  h elp , w ent 
at p rod u ction  again  fu ll speed  and  fo r  a w hile 
business seem ed to  th em  a lm ost m iracu lou s.

T h en  w ith ou t w arning, b la ck  u n fa th om a b le  
failure fa ced  th em . E a stm a n ’s em u lsion , a l
ready b ecom e  the sen sa 'ion  o f  the p h otog ra p h ic  
w orld , su d den ly  refused  to  w ork . H is p lates 
were a b so lu te ly  useless. W orse  still, n igh ts  o f 
sleepless in vestiga tion  fa iled  to  d isclose  th e rea
son. A ll E a stm a n  k n ew  w as th at th e em ulsion  
h ad  su d den ly  g on e  b a d . D isaster faced  h im  
and th e little  grou p  o f  helpers he h ad  begu n  to  
bu ild  up.

T h e  fran tic y o u n g  m an  m ad e his em ulsion  
in the sam e w a y  h e h a d  a lw ays m a d e  it. H e 
used e x a ct ly  the sam e form u la  a n d  he w en t 
th rou gh  th e  sam e m otion s. B u t the p la tes

w ou ld  n o t ta k e  g o o d  p ictu res. T h e  v e ry  fo u n 
d a tion  o f  h is business w as gon e. I t  lo o k e d  like 
ruin.

T h e y  shut d ow n  th e fa c to ry . D a y  a n d  n ight, 
E astm an , w ith  his heart in his m ou th , sou gh t 
the reason  an d  th e cure. H e  d id  n ot fin d  the 
reason until th irty -fiv e  years  later, and  fo r  all 
that tim e th is in ciden t h un g ov e r  h is h ead  like 
th e sw ord  o f  D a m ocles . B u t he fou n d  th e cure 
— a su bstitu te  process— w ith in  a  m on th .

T h is , y o u  see, w as n o  tim e fo r  p ro lon g ed  in 
v estig a tion  a n d  research . Y o u n g  E a stm a n  w as 
n ot o n ly  an in ven tor, n ow . H e  w as a lso a bu si
ness ex ecu tiv e  w ith  a fa c to r y  and  a d istrib u tin g  
org a n iza tion  d ep en d en t u p on  h im .

S u d d en ly  E a stm a n  d isap peared . A  w eek  
w en t b y , tw o  w eeks— a  m on th ! H is  little  
fa c to ry  w as silent and  dark . T h e n , ju s t as su d 
d en ly , E a stm a n  w as b a ck . H e  h ad  b een  to  
E n g la n d  an d  h e h a d  b ou g h t fro m  th e  best 
p la te -m ak ers  a b roa d  th e  form u la  th a t saved  
th em . T h is  w as th a t first tran satlan tic v o y a g e  
w h ich  has been  referred to , a n d  w h ich  m ark ed  
the m ost sp ectacu lar crisis in  E a s tm a n ’s career.

T h e  new  form u la  d id  n o t m a k e a n  em u lsion  
as g o o d  as th e  o n e  th e y o u n g  m an u factu rer h ad  
b een  using. B u t it w as th e  secon d  best in  th e 
w orld , an d  it w ou ld  k eep  h is business g o in g  u n 
til he co u ld  rein state o r  im p rov e  his o ld  fo rm u 
la. T w o  p reciou s w eeks h e h ad  spen t in  th e 
fa c to ry  o f  M a w son  an d  Sw ann  at N ew ca stle , 
w ork in g  it ou t ov e r  an d  ov e r  again , th a t there 
m ig h t b e  n o  p ossib le  s lip -u p  w hen  he g o t  the 
form u la  b a ck  to  R och ester.

W ith in  fou r w eeks o f  E a stm a n ’s ca ta strop h e  
his fa c to ry  wras h u m m in g  aga in  at fu ll speed  in 
tim e fo r  th e n ext season ’s trade. B u t it w as a 
n arrow  squeak . T h a t  m on th  h ad  tu rn ed  E a st
m a n ’s hair g ra y  a lth ou g h  h e w as n o t y e t  th ir ty  
yea rs  o ld . A n d  th e th ou g h t th at th e sam e 
th in g  m igh t h ap p en  aga in  h au n ted  h im  fo r  
years.

T h e  greater his business grew , th e greater 
grew  th e risk. T h e  possib le  crash , if th is fou n 
d a tion  w en t again , lo o m e d  m ore  a n d  m ore  aw 
ful.

“ D u rin g  th a t m o n th ,”  says E a stm a n  w ith  a 
ru efu l sm ile, “ I  sw ore o ff  ru le o f  th u m b  m eth 
ods. I  w ant scien tific  reasons a n d  reactions. 
O ur ow n  p lan ts  n ow  h a v e  a h u n dred  an d  
tw en ty  research  m en  in vestiga tin g  som e fou r 
th ou sa n d  p rob lem s in gelatins, paper, co lo re d  
p ictu res, speak in g  m o tio n  p ic tu res .”

A n d  a lw a ys  th e y  w a tch  th e  em u lsion s w ith  
keen , an x iou s  eyes. W h a t h ad  actu a lly  h a p 
pen ed  to  th a t first em u lsion  is th e  stran gest part 
o f  th is w h o le  s to ry . I t  is rem in iscen t o f  th e 
m ed iev a l a lch em ists a n d  th eir m y steriou s p o 
tions. E a stm a n , o f  cou rse , w ou ld  n ever rest 
satisfied  u ntil h e  h ad  u n earth ed  the cause. 
E v en tu a lly  h e fou n d  th at he h ad  been  u sin g 
from  th e start o f  h is busin ess career, o n e  p a r 
ticu la r h atch  o f  ge latin . T h is  w as used  fo r  on e
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delica te  p rocess in  m ak in g  th at em ulsion  w hich  
he h ad  orig in a lly  s tu m b led  u p on . T h ere  w as 
in  it som e m y steriou s im p u rity  w hich  n o oth er 
gela tin  h ad— ju st h ow  or w h y  he cou ld  n o t an
a lyze . T h a t  first b a tch  h ad  run  o u t a n d  n o 
o th er b a tch  w ou ld  g ive  th e sam e results— nor 
e v e r  has.

“ E v e n  to d a y ,”  says E astm an , “ th e m ak in g  
o f  th e  p rop er  em u lsion  is som ew h at em pirica l, 
a n d  o n ly  a few  m en  can  d o  it sa tis factorily . 
T h e  a ction s  and  rea ction s con n ected  w ith  the 
p rod u c in g  o f  sensitiveness are still o n ly  im p er
fe c t ly  u n d erstood  b y  ch em ists. I t  is a m a tter  o f 
exp erim en t and  has been  w ork ed  o u t b y  on ly  
a b o u t a d ozen  peop le  in  th e w orld  to d a y .”  N o  
w on d er th a t crisis n early  w reck ed  th e  y ou n g  
business m an !

“ S in ce th en  y o u  ca n ’t  scare m e  w ith  a n y 
th in g  b u t  em u lsion  tr o u b le ,”  E astm an  rem arks 
d ry ly  w ith  th a t sam e sm ile. “ E m u lsion  trou b le  
rem ains m y  idea  o f  a  n ightm are. In  on e  w a y  
th a t is a g o o d  th in g, b eca u se  it h as m ade all m y

The first Eastman Kodak (right) was sold with 
films that had to he mailed back to the factory 
for development. The subsequent improvements 
illustrated below show its evolution in the direc
tion of compactness, but with every step went 
other improvements, each of which is a story in 
itself. The trade name, Kodak, was coined by 
shuffling letters of the alphabet into new arrange
ments. The aim was a word that could scarcely he 
misspelled and that could not be mispronounced very 
badly, even when it was used in foreign languages.

oth er trou b les  seem  so sm all b y  com p arison . 
T h e y  d o n ’ t dr ive  m e in to  a p a n ic .”

T h a t  w as a fo rtu n a te  th in g, fo r , a fter  an oth 
er p er iod  o f exp an sion , E astm an  h ad  to  figh t 
com m ercia l b a ttles  as w ell as p r o d u c tio n  m y s
teries. B y  18S4, com p e tit io n  in  the pro fitab le  
d ry  p la te  business h ad  begu n  to  c lo g  th e m ar
k et, a n d  th reaten ed  to  a nn ih ilate profits . I t  w as 
u p  to  E a stm a n  to  regain  his su p rem a cy  in  som e 
new  w a y . H e  h ad  a lw ays been  tin k erin g  w ith  
ev ery th in g  he h an d led  to  find  som e w a y  fo r  im 
p rov in g  it. N o w  he sou gh t to  in v en t a still 
easier m eth od  o f  tak in g  p ictu res, so con v en ien t 
th at it  w ou ld  render h is first a ch ievem en ts  
ob so le te .

A m ateu rs d o  n o t like to  carry  a rou n d  a b o x  o f 
h e a v y  glass plates. C ou ld  he co a t  a  sensitive 
p h o tog ra p h ic  em u lsion  on  a th in  flex ib le  p late  
or  film , th a t w ou ld  m ake it easier fo r  am ateurs, 
an d  am ateurs w ou ld  b e co m e  legion .

E a stm a n , ou tlin in g  exp erim en ts  fo r  h is m en 
to  m ake, a n d  p a rtic ip a tin g  in  th em  him self, 
d ev e lo p e d  a film . I t  w as n o t like  th e present 
film , b u t w as m ad e o f  paper. O f cou rse  this 
w as h ard to  h an dle, b u t it w as b e tte r  th an  glass
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fo r  th e  am ateur. O ne o f  h is m ost va lu ab le  
m en , W illia m  H . W a lk er , a  fo rm er p la te  m an u 
factu rer w h om  E a stm a n  h ad  in d u ced  to  take 
up p h o tog ra p h y  again  inside his organ iza tion , 
h ad  a lso  w ork ed  o u t w ith  h im  a ro ll h o ld er fo r  
th e film . T h is  en ab led  E a stm a n  to  get o u t  a 
cam era  w h ich  co u ld  be so ld , a lready  loa d ed , for 
op era tion  b y  am ateurs.

M ea n w h ile  E astm an  w as search in g  high 
an d  low  fo r  a  new  n am e fo r  th is  c o n 
trap tion . T h e  m ere w ord  “ ca m era ”  w ou ld  n ot 
d o . I t  m u st b e  a n ew  w ord , w ith  n o  p rev iou s 
m ean in g , because if it w ere a w o rd  a lrea d y  in 
ex istence, he co u ld  n o t p a ten t it o r  register it 
as a  trad em ark . I ts  app earan ce a n d  its  soun d  
m u st b o th  b e  easily  rem em bered . A  g o o d  m a n y  
h ou rs  w ere spen t shuffling th e le tters  o f  the 
a lp h abet in to  new  arrangem ents. Several, 
a fter  b e in g  in v en ted  as new , w ere fou n d  a lready  
ex istin g  as w ord s  o f  fore ign  languages. E v e r  
tr y  co in in g  a new  w ord ?  N o t  so easy . T h e  
final result o f  their co g ita tio n  w as a n ew  w ord  
so sim p le  th at it co u ld  sca rce ly  b e  m isspelled . 
I t  co u ld  n o t b e  m isp ron ou n ced , ev en  in  fore ign  
languages w hich  p ron ou n ce  i  as e o r  j  as y .  I t  
w as the w ord  K O D A K .

E a stm a n  y o u  see, h ad  a lrea d y  foreseen  fo r 
eign  com m erce . P ictu res , lik e  m u sic , are a 
u n iversa l language.

L a ter  ca m e  a  new  p rob lem  w h ich  m a n y  p e o 
p le  d o  n o t ap p recia te . T h e  n ew  k o d a k  w as so 
con v en ien t and  e con om ica l th a t it  sw ept a l
m ost all o th er cam eras o f f  th e  m a rk et. T h ere  
w as dan ger th a t p eop le  w o u ld  s to p  sa y in g  
cam era  a n d  a lw ays sa y  k od a k .

T h a t  m igh t b e  th ou g h t h igh ly  desirab le  ad 
vertis in g  fo r  E astm an . B u t  if h e  a llow ed  th e 
w ord  k o d a k  to  b e co m e  a co m m o n  w o rd  w ith 
o u t p ro test from  h im , he m igh t lose  th e ex c lu 
sive  righ t to  h is o w n  w ord . I f  y o u  ow n  land  
and  a llow  p eop le  to  d r iv e  a cross  it u n til th ey  
h a v e  m ad e a road , a n d  e v e r y b o d y  su p poses  it 
is a  p u b lic  road , at th e  en d  o f  tw e n ty  years  
u n der th e com m on  law , it b ecom es  a  p u b lic  
w a y . Y o u  lose  th a t s trip  ou t o f  y o u r  lan d  
ju st as th ou gh  y o u  h ad  n ever ow n e d  it. A  few  
d a y s  b e fo re  the en d  o f  th e tw en tieth  year, y o u  
m u st bu ild  a fen ce  across  y o u r  roa d , o r  o th er
w ise b a r it as a  v is ib le  n o tice  to  th e  p u b lic  
th a t a fter  all it  is y o u r  p r iv a te  p rop erty .

Another Great Industry Is Born

AN D  sure en ough , o th er m a n u factu rers  began  
>■ to  c la im  th e righ t to  use th e w o rd  k od a k . 

T h e  K o d a k  p eop le  w ere com p e lled  to  fo rb id  
th em  an d  sue w h en ever it w as necessary. F o r  
th e nam e w as as  tru ly  an in v en tion  as th e article  
itself. I t  w as th e  han dle  to  a b ig  business. 
W h y  le t s o m eb od y  else g et a h o ld  o n  th e h an d le? 
A  th ou san d  com pan ies , w ith  a th ou sa n d  d iffer
ent stan dards o f q u a lity , w’ou ld  soon  b e  m ak in g  
u nder th e  sam e n am e an  article  w h ich  m ean t a 
life tim e o f  care, exp erim en t, in g en u ity  an d  o r 

gan iza tion . T h ere  are o th er p rob lem s in  bu ild 
in g  u p  a b ig  business besides th e  p rob lem  o f  
earn ing a  p la ce  to  m a k e profits . Y o u  h a v e  to  
k eep  it a fter  y o u  earn it.

B y  n ow , business w as b eg in n in g  to  h u m  in 
v e ry  tru th , b u t E a stm a n  w as b y  n o  m ean s 
rea d y  to  ca ll it a  d a y  w ith  his early  a ch iev e 
m en ts  a n d  tr y  t o  coa st o n  th em . H e  h ad  b y  
n ow  fo rm ed  h ab its  o f  con tin u ou s  progress in  his 
o w n  m in d  a n d  in  h is o w n  organ iza tion .

T h e  first film s, y o u  rem em ber, w ere o f  paper, 
a n d  th e y  h a d  to  b e  h an d led  ca re fu lly . O n e d a y  
w hile  lo o k in g  fo r  a  b e tte r  varn ish  o r  em ulsion  
fo r  th e p a p er  film , h is ch em ist d rew  a tten tion  
to  a so lu tion  o f  gu n  c o t to n  in  a lcoh o l. E astm an  
a t on ce  rea lized  th a t it m ig h t ta k e  th e  p lace , 
n o t o n ly  o f  th e varn ish , b u t  o f  th e  p a p er itself. 
I t  h ad  th e  a d d ed  a d v a n ta g e  o f  b e in g  transparent.

A lm o st  a t on ce  th ere  ca m e  an  in qu iry  from  
n o  less a  person  th an  T h o m a s  A . E d ison . H e  
w an ted  to  k n ow  if th e ru m or w as true, that 
E astm an  h ad  a  tran sparen t film  th rou gh  w hich  
ligh t co u ld  p r o je c t  a p ictu re  to  th e  ey e . I f  so  
h e m ig h t b e  ab le  to  use th e film  in  a  little  m a 
ch ine he h a d  ju s t  in v en ted , ca lled  a k in etoscop e . 
T h is  m a ch in e  p ro je c te d  p ictu res  to  th e ey e  at 
a p eep h ole . F iv e  yea rs  o f  ex p erim en ta tion  
b rou g h t v ic to r y  to  b o th  E d iso n  a n d  E astm an . 
L ig h t w as m a d e  to  p r o je c t  p ictu res  fro m  a m o v 
in g  film  o n  a  screen . I t  w as th is film  th a t w as 
th e  p r in cip a l essential to  th e spread  o f  m otion  
p ictu res. I t s  in v en tion  p r o v e d  to  b e  th e  real 
beg in n in g  o f  th a t w h ole  en orm ou s in d u stry .

M ea n w h ile  E astm an  h ad  b een  a p p ly in g  the 
in v e n t io n  d ire ctly  to  h is ow n  business. H is  
first k od a k s , y o u  see, h ad  b een  so ld  w ith  a roll 
o f  a  h u n dred  sealed  exposures. W h en  th e w hole  
h u n d red  h ad  been  used, th e  ca m era  m u st b e  
sent b a ck  to  R o ch este r  to  h a v e  th em  d ev e lop ed . 
W ith  th e  new  film , E a stm a n  w as ab le  to  w ork  
o u t a film  ro ll w h ich  co u ld  b e  lo a d e d  o r  u n 
loa d e d  from  th e  cam era  in  d a y lig h t . N e v e r 
theless h e w as w ise en ou gh  to  d isca rd  h is ow n  
m eth od , a little  later, a n d  p a y  S. M . T u rn er  
fo r ty  th ou sa n d  dollars  fo r  a  b e tte r  on e. T u rn 
e r ’s arran gem en t h ad  b la ck  pap er running a lon g  
the en tire  b a ck  o f th e film , w ith  a n u m ber fo r  
each  p ic tu re  sh ow in g  th rou gh  a little  w in d ow .

T h e n  a lon g  ca m e  a m an  n am ed  M c C u r d y , 
p r iv a te  secre tary  to  A lex a n d er  G rah am  B ell, 
in v en tor  o f  th e  te leph on e. M c C u r d y , in his 
spare tim e, h ad  in v en ted  a d ev e lop in g  m ach in e . 
E a stm a n  sh ow ed  h im  th a t it  w ou ld  n o t  w ork , 
a n d  sent h im  a w a y  in  despair. “ Y o u  take it and  
p er fect i t , ”  th e in v en tor  sa id . B u t E a stm a n  
refused, exp la in in g  th a t it w as th e  o th er  m a n ’s 
in v en tion , a n d  it  w as his jo b  to  w ork  it ou t. 
M c C u r d y  w en t a w a y  som ew h a t m ou rn fu l, b u t 
in a few  d a ys , sure en ou gh , h e w as b a ck  jo y 
fu lly  sh ou tin g : “ I ’v e  g o t  it .”  A n d  he h ad . H e  
has been  rece iv in g  roy a lt ies  o n  it  ev er  since.

A n oth er  m an  n am ed  G eism an  ca m e in  three 
tim es w ith  an a u tog ra p h ic  d ev ice  in ten d ed  to
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W hen Eastman finally perfected a film camera that could he 
sold, loaded, for operation by amateurs, the whole world sud
denly broke out in camera clicks, for harriers of speech broke 
down before the universal language of pictures. Then there 
arose a new problem— that of protecting the exclusive use 
of the unique name that had been coined for the new device.

p erm it th e a m a teu r ’s w riting  
the nam e o f  a p ictu re  dow n  
w hile  ta k in g  it. E a stm a n  en
cou ra g ed  h im  to  co rre c t su c
cessive  d e f e c t s ,  a n d  fina lly  
d ec id ed  to  use th e d ev ice . H e  
asked  G eism an  h ow  m u ch  he 
w a n ted  fo r  it. “ I  w ill take 
w h a tev er y o u  th in k  is r ig h t,”
G eism an  answ ered. H e  w as 
p u ttin g  it up to  E astm an , b e 
cause E astm an  k n ew  va lu es 
b e tte r  th an  he did . T h e  result 
w as a ch eck  fo r  th ree h u n dred  
th ou sa n d  dollars.

A ll these im p rovem en ts  w ere 
su p p lem en ted  b y  th e d ev e lo p 
m en t o f  the fo ld in g  cam era, 
w h ich  r e d u c e d  th e p ic tu re 
tak in g  b o x  from  a  b ig , square 
b lo ck  to  a  com p a ra tiv e ly  th in  
affair th a t cou ld  be s lipp ed  in to  
th e p o ck e t. L e n s  im p rov e 
m en ts  a n d  a h u n dred  oth er 
im p rov em en ts  m a d e  p ic tu re 
ta k in g  easier and  p ictu res  b e t
ter. E v e r y b o d y  in th e  w orld , 
it seem ed, b ega n  tak in g  p ic 
tu res w ith  kodaks. E a stm a n ’s 
on e -ro o m  fa c to r y  w as b y  n ow  
a m ere germ , a  m u stard  seed 
from  w h ich  h ad  d ev e lop ed  sev
eral large p lants.

T h e  largest o f  these, K o d a k  
P ark , is n ow  a square m ile o f  
in d u stry . I t  com prises on e  h un 
d red  and tw en ty  bu ild in gs, run
n in g  fro m  seven  to  fou rteen  
stories in  h e igh t, w ith  their ow n  
passenger e leva tors  a n d  freigh t 
e levators , con crete  roads, th irty - 
o d d  a u tom ob ile  tru ck s, a n d  
h uge ch im n eys  a  h u n dred  feet 
a rou n d  th e base th at tow er  fou r 
h u n d red  feet in to  th e air.

T h is  tita n ic  sh op  is as b u sy  
as it is b ig . I ts  m a n u factu res  
are en orm ou s in  th eir w ide 
v a r ie ty  a n d  th ere  are tw o  h u n d red  a n d  fo r ty -  
tw o  different o ccu p a tion s  listed  b y  th e U n ited  
States census am on g th e p eop le  e m p loy ed  there. 
O ne bu ild in g  tak es rags a n d  m akes th em  in to  
p h o tog ra p h ic  paper. A ., o th er m ak es b ox es  in 
w h ich  to  sh ip  p rod u cts . T h e  coa tin g  w hich  
m akes the film  sensitive  to  ligh t is m a d e  p a rtly  
o f  silver ch lorid e  or  silver b rom id e . M o r e  sil
v e r  b u llion  is used ev ery  y ea r  in  th is p la n t th an  
a t a n y  o th er  p la ce  ex cep t a g ov ern m en t m int. 
B a les  o f co t to n  b e co m e  cellu lose  film  fo r  “ s till”  
p ictu res  a n d  fo r  m o t io n  p ic tu re  film s. T w o  
h u n dred  th ou sa n d  m iles a y ea r  o f  cin em a  film  
com in g  o u t o f  th is p lan t carry  a rou n d  th e w orld  
such  passengers as C h arlie  C h ap lin , M a ry  P ick -

fo rd , C h inese rickshaw  coo lies  a n d  strange 
fishes sw im m ing in  th e under-seas.

G eorge  E a stm a n  h ad  lon g  since b eco fn e  su c
cessfu l. H e  w as n o  lon ger in  dan ger o f  be in g  
Door. H is  orig ina l life  o b je c t  w as atta ined . 
B u t stran ge to  say , o n  th e  w a y  th ere  h e had 
ch a n g ed  his o b je c t iv e  H e  h ad  started  th is 
business as a  m ean s o f  m ak in g  m on ey , in  an 
h on est, se lf-respectin g , perm anen t w a y . W ell, 
he h ad  m a d e  m ore  m on ey  th an  h e h ad  ever 
cou n ted  on . H is  m oth er w as in  financia l safety . 
H e  cou ld  g ive  her a n y th in g  she w ished , th at 
m o n e y  co u ld  b u y . T h a t w as a  great satis fac
tion , a n d  h ad  been  fo r  years.

[C ontinued on page 174]



I l l u s t r a t e d  by  
D o u g l a s  D u e r Mike Donovan

T h e  s t o r y  o f  a f i g h t i n g  m a r v e l  w h o

JT  W A S  y e t  early  on  a June 
even ing . A ll d a y  th e sun 
h ad  scorch ed  the little  K en t 
v illage that w as fam ous for  
n oth ing  th ou gh  it ca lled  it 
self C ow b rid g e  T o w n . T h e  
river running u nder the 

brid g e  w as five  feet w ide. In  a m ead ow  b y  it 
w as th e c ircus w hich  h ad  arrived  b e fo re  daw n 
th a t m orn in g. A  le th a rgy  w as ov e r  its per
form ers. T h e y  h ad  fin ished their m atinee, the 
even in g  show  w as at hand.

In  a gorgeou s caravan  the ring-m aster and  his 
Y ork sh ire  w ife  w h o h ad  inherited the circus 
from  her father w ere tak ing tea and cheese, on  
the trodden  grass the b a n d  and  the w eigh t-

lifter w ere snoring, w hile  in a be ll-ten t the clow n  
w as stan din g  on  b en t legs b e fore  fiv e  square 
inches o f  cra ck ed  m irror, m ak in g  u p  his face , 
an d  K n o ck e r  D o n o v a n , an exh ib ition  box er , 
w as ly in g  on  his b ack .

“ I t ’ s h ot, b y  g a d .”
“ W h a t y o u  grou sin ’ a b ou t, K n o c k e r? ”
“ A n oth er  sh ow .”
“ W ell, to m o rro w ’s S u n d ay  and  w e ’re n ot 

m o v in g .”
“ T ru e  fo r  y ou . b u t i t ’s h o t .”
T h e  clow n  stoop ed  and passed a q u art bottle . 

“ H a v e  a sw a llow .”
“ M a y  the d iv il b lo w  the ro o f  off th e house 

y o u ’ re n ot w elcom e in .”
T h e y  w ere an o d d  con tra st, th ese  tw o  old

26



of Ireland G u y
® 7
F l e t c h e r

r e a d  d e s t r u c t i o n  i n a w o m a n ’ s eye s

m en. K n ock er  D o n o v a n , p a le  and shriveled, 
had w ild  gray  h air an d  eyes. T h e  clow n  had 
n o hair a t all, w as fu ll-b lood ed  a n d  in clined  to 
stoutness. Just n ow  w ith  his red  n eck  and 
w hite m ask o f  a face  he look ed  like  a H ereford  
cow .

B u t th ey  h ad  m u ch  in com m on — w hich  had 
m ad e th em  friends. B o th  h ad  kn ow n  success, 
each  w as a w idow er, each h ad  on e ch ild  that 
w as th e pr ide  o f  his heart.

T h e  c lo w n ’s w as a girl— Joan  w h o co u ld  do  
a n y th in g  on  the b roa d  ba ck  o f  a c ircus h orse ; 
the b o x e r ’ s w as a b o y — M ik e, w ho, thanks to  his 
father, cou ld  pack  pu n ch es and  slip  th em . 
T h e y  w ere en gaged— th ey  w ere g o in g  to  be 
m arried  w hen  the lu ck  cam e.

“ O ld  M ik e , thank G od , is g e ttin g  the hell o f  a 
fig h ter.”

“ U ’m . . . . ”
“ I ’m  a lw ays w a tch in g  h im , D an n ie . T h a t 

b ig  gossoon  he k n ock ed  ou t this d a y  had the 
g lov es  on  before , bu t M ik e  g o t  h im  w ith  a one- 
tw o  ju st as easy as th a t .”

“ P ity  the b o y  ca n ’ t get b e tter  ta ck le .”
“ P ity  is it? A rrah , th ere ’ s n o  grander expe

rience than h e ’s h aving. H e ’s as sharp as a 
needle, used to  a crow d , read y  to  take on  the 
d iv il h im self. I t  ’ull serve h im  w hen he gets in 
the square r in g .”

“ Oh, y e s ,”  agreed the clow n , bu t, look in g  in to 
that little  crack ed  m irror, he co u ld n ’ t h e lp  w on 
dering h ow  M ik e  w as go in g  to  get his ch ance.
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28 Everybody’s M agazine

He had no doubts, had Dannie, that the boy 
would make good if he did.

He had had his and made use of it, as had 
Knocker. But now— they were just two help
less old men who couldn’t do a thing for the 
children they loved.

Coming from the river showed a young man 
and girl. Mike had his father’s wild hair, 
though it was black, and eyes, though they were 
blue. He was well-muscled, quicker with 
feet and hands than he looked. Joan had 
brown curls, and blue eyes, too.

His shone as they strolled across the meadow. 
This was no third-rate circus to him, it was a 
glorious adventure as she was a glorious posses
sion. Canvas gleamed and bellied in front of 
them, a double-bass murdered the air.

“ Old Windbags is awake, acushla.”
She nodded. It meant it was time to slip on 

her pink tights and ballet-skirt and ride into the 
blare standing on a fat white horse. She had 
been brought up to it— she loved it, but she 
loved Mike more.

“ Wonder who you’ll fight tonight?”
“ Och. No one who can.”
As they reached the circus her horse greeted 

her. The whole band was awake and mouthing. 
They came to a dark-skinned woman knitting a 
jumper in a circle of dogs. Mike cried: “ Seven 
o’clock, Ninon.”

“ Mon Dieu.” She raised her fleshy mass 
from the grass. “Lucide, Canalette, Allcz.”

Joan kissed Mike and flew. He went round 
to the front of the marquee where his father al
ready was bawling.

“ Walk up, walk up! And it’s a divil of a lot 
you’ll see.”

Mike laughed and shouted. “ Early doors this 
way— this way to the grandest circus in Eng
land it is.”

And the father: “ W e box. W e box.”
And the son: “ Positively the last perform

ance this night.”
Some village belles looked at him. giggled, paid 

their money. The band was now playing, “ Yes, 
we have no bananas.” Cowbridgc Town and 
neighboring villagers poured into the meadow.

SO M E half-hour later two automobiles drove 
up and a party of men in evening dress 

jumped out. They were in high spirits. One, 
a man in his thirties, hatlcss, with very close- 
cropped hair and a square chin, helped out the 
only woman among them. A  rose du Barri 
scheme enhanced her fairness, from the rose 
trailed an orchid whose rich mauve made a 
striking silhouette on the whiteness of her 
breast; large luminous eyes gave her an almost 
spiritual loveliness.

They reached the pay-box. Cultured voices 
struck a singular note. “ Who are the swells?”  
the proprietress asked the policeman as they 
passed in.

“ From the manor. The one who paid is 
Viscount Forth.”

“ She his wife?”
“ N o —one of their set. She’s down here 

often. Honorable Dorothy Cary.”
All eyes left the heavy-man, who. squatted on 

the ground, was doing a one-hand dumb-bell 
swing, to gaze at the party from the Manor. 
Lord Forth was capable of doing most things, 
from steeplcchasing by moonlight to winning 
D. S. O’s., but he had never patronized the local 
circus before.

lie  was immensely interested as his party 
were amused. The glaring band, the sawdust, 
that fellow lifting a weight which they felt sure 
was papier-mackc, that other fellow always 
cracking a whip, the clown making the children 
shriek, that damn pretty girl who at odd mo
ments danced into the ring on horseback and 
did a box of tricks.

And presently a roped square was set up and 
the ring-master appeared with two pairs of 
boxing-gloves instead of a whip— which brought 
from Forth, “ Good egg.”

“ Must have known you were coming, Alex,”  
cried one of his pals.

“ Ladies hand gentlemen— it is my privilege 
to introduce to you one of the very best ‘mid
dles’ the Emerald Isle ever turned out. 
Knocker Donovan.”

The band played a chord, and the old pugilist 
ran painfully into the ring— for he was so full of 
rheumatism that it hurt him to move quickly. 
He smiled; he was pathetic stripped, stood 
there holding his shrunk carcass and bowing his 
wild gray hair to the audience. This was all 
that was left to him of fame.

“ Mike Donovan,” another chord. The young 
man entered. Unclothed, with enormous 
shoulder muscles, he had looked a super-man 
alone, but beside his father he looked a god.

The old bruiser shouted: “ A chip off the old 
block.”

And laughter and cheers greeted that.
“Ladies hand gentlemen. Knocker Donovan 

will try and show you how he knocked out Sea
man Cadle of Her Majesty Queen Victoria’s 
fleet at Portsmouth in ’92.”

Loud applause: especially loud from the 
party from the Manor, though Dorothy Cary 
took no part in it. She was staring through a 
tortoiseshell-rimmed glass at the god.

The spar that followed was so ludicrous that 
people laughed until they cried. The wizened 
old man added to the mirth by keeping up a 
running flow of comments.

“ Sure, you can fight, but you can’t box your 
father. . . . Come on now— you’re losing 
your morale entirely. . . .  Go along out o ’ 
that” . . . Biff!

The old left connected feebly to the young 
jaw and youth crashed down.

“ God, they’ve a nerve,” said Forth.
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Then as the ironical cheers faded, “ Seaman 
hadn’t a chance, had he?”

“N o,” from the children.
The ring-master turned to Mike who was 

rubbing his chin. “ Like some more?”
“Och. I wouldn’t at all.”
Tumultous laughter.
“ Here— I ’ll have a cut at him.”  This from 

the clown. Knocker covered up, Dannie 
rushed in, tripped at the right moment, somer
saulted into Mike’s arms and was borne out. 
The children split their sides.

And then the Knocker cried, “ Good night, 
my hearties,”  and departed to a pint of the best.

The ring-master now picked up the gloves 
they had discarded and cleared his throat.

“ Ladies hand gentlemen, in accordance with 
our challenge we here and now offer bank-notes 
to the value of twenty-five pounds to any one ir
respective of weight who can knock out Mike 
Donovan in ninety seconds.”

He looked round as all did to see who would 
rise, and then Tom Ashdown of Play Foot’s 
Farm in Sunday best and blushing like a wench, 
got up and entered the ring, to applause. In 
thirty seconds he was asleep. Two more 
tried, but failed.

“Any more fighters in Bowbridge or district?” 
Dorothy Cary’s eyes were shining. Like the 

Praying Mantis she belied her appearance. 
Savage at heart she wanted in that primitive 
moment to see the god’s face bloody, and she 
whispered impulsively to Forth: “ Go and kill 
him, Alex.”

“ Yes— I know you.”
She said: “ You’re afraid.”
“ Oh, am I?” And then to the delight of his 

compeers and of the whole audience Viscount 
Forth, D . S. O., peeled off his dinner jacket and 
jumped into the ring.

They gasped— the villagers of Cowbridge—- 
and so did the staff of the circus. All knew by 
now the identity of this hard-looking man 
with the close cropped hair and square jaw who 
came forward over the saw'dust as if he did this 
kind of thing every day of his life. They knew 
he was Lord Forth— they knew he was a crack 
boxer.

Old Knocker who had reappeared was stand
ing proudly by his son. “ God help him, it’s 
your chance it is.” The latter, silently agreeing 
and unperturbed, showed a smile to the peer. 
It was the ring-master who was pale.

“ You henter for this competition?” he said 
dully.

“ Id o . Give me the gloves.”

TH E silence was electric. In the entrance 
to the ring Joan sat on her white horse and 

her cheek to its warm neck, her eves on Mike. 
And the ring-master said, “ You understand 
Lord, that you have to knock him out within 
ninety seconds to qualify for the award?”

“ Cut out the cackle,”  said Forth.
And they were fi/nting.
The pace was terrific. Forth had no doubt 

that he could hand out a K . 0 .  but knew, 
none better, that it needs a Carpentier or a hell 
of a lot of luck to hand one out in a minute and 
a half. But he had faced odds at Loos and he 
didn’t give a damn for his stiff cuffs now.

“ Thirty— forty— ”
“ Come on, my lord.”  The crowd were 

rising. But Mike could take punishment.
“Well done,”  screamed his father. “ ’Tis the 

divil of any twenty-five quid he’ll get.”
But nobody heard. Mike was smiling, then 

suddenly a left drive made his face redder than 
the thirst of the woman who had urged this 
fight. Spitting blood, while the crowd hur
rahed, he looked into her eyes, and then in the 
flash of a second received a staggering right to 
the heart and collapsed to the floor.

A  tornado of cheers— the ring-master, watch 
in hand, face gray as cement, Forth standing 
ready for Mike to rise, Knocker with hands 
clasped gazing at his son— the son rising only 
from the hips, seeing a mist before he rolled 
back unconscious.

There were two women feeling the extremes 
of emotion. One had her forearms uplifted on 
her breast and laughed with half-shut eyes; the 
other slid from her horse with a moan and ran 
into the ring. It had happened— the miracle. 
Some one who mattered had accepted the chal
lenge in a spirit of fun— and knocked Mike out. 
K nocked him  out.

He was to have been made; he was ruined. 
She heard the hurricane of cheers, saw the tears 
on his father’s cheeks, saw the proprietress 
glaring, saw Lord Forth, with a laugh, putting on 
his coat, saw Mike being borne like a corpse 
from the ring.

“Ladies and ger.Semen— ”
But she turned '.nd ran. Outside the stars 

lit the night— but I like was undone. She flung 
herself on the grass. A  horse came to her, sniffed 
her, rubbed its nosr against her hot wet face.

Next morning, while Cowbridge was at 
church, Knocker Donovan and his son sat by the 
river. It shone f.iid rippled past them, but 
neither was thinking of it. Each was thinking 
of last night’s defe?.'.

“ It beats me entirely howr you came to be 
open as a barn-doo'— you with all my training. 
God in Heaven, what happened to you?”

“ Eyes,” said Mike.
The old man looked at him. “ What do you

mean— eyes?”
“ So ’twas.”
“ Is it crazy you .■we?”
“ Maybe. But I tell you they was beautiful 

and shone at me 01.1 of the crowd when I had a 
mouthful of blood.”

“Arrah, the dbv.’s got hold of you, and 
neither of us went to mass this morning.”



It came—it caught Mike on the temple. He fell to the canvas on his knees, his gloved hand round the waist 
of Blacksmith. Stayed there. Up went the smith's hands at once to avoid a foul. And that was the picture.

30
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D u c k s  s to o d  on  th eir h eads in  th e river, 
K n o ck e r  w as stan din g  o n  his. H e  kn ew  the 
en em y o f  m a n y  a  fine m an  w ith  the g lov es  w as a 
tem peram ent.

“ A ll  th e pride, all m y  pa in s a n d  m on ey —  
n ot th at I  h ad  ever an y— every th in g  g on e  to  the 
w in ds because m y  son  sees ey es .”

“ F a ith  th ey  saw  h im .”
“ S om e slip  o f  a  g ir l ’s. G o d  h e lp  y o u , in

d eed .”
. . . “ H u llo .”
I t  w as Joan  a p p roa ch in g  w ith  h er father. 
C a lled  K n o c k e r : “ C om e here n ow  till I  tell 

y o u  w h at bea t h im  last n ig h t.”
“ A  lu ck y  b lo w ,”  said Joan .
“ N o t  a t all— b u t  a  pa ir o f  ey es .”
She g lan ced  a t M ik e .
S a id  D a n n ie : “ W h a t d id  y o u  p u t in  h is tea, 

J o a n ?”
T h e y  laughed , th en  su d den ly  h eard  h oo f-  

bea ts  a n d  look ed  arou n d . A  m an  o n  a c o b  w as 
can terin g  tow a rd  them .

“ M ik e  D o n o v a n ? ”  he asked , pu llin g  u p . 
“ T h a t ’ s h im self.”

TH E  g ro o m  lean ed  from  th e  saddle  and 
tossed  d ow n  a  le tter . “ F rom  h is lord - 

sh ip .”  Sayin g  w hich , he tu rn ed  h is m ou n t and 
ca n tered  aw ay.

K n o ck e r  w atch ed  his son  op en in g  th e letter. 
“ Sure i t ’ s a  sauce h e has to  a d d  insult to  in ju ry  
send ing  y o u  n otes. W h a t h e does  take us fo r ? ”  

“ W a it .”  J oa n  d id  w ith  eager face .
M ik e  look ed  u p . “ H e ’s w an tin g  to  see m e .”  
“ W h a t fo r ? ”  asked  the c low n .
“ I f  it ’s g iv in g  y o u  a qu id  h e is fo r  p u ttin g  y o u  

to  s leep ,”  said K n ock er , “ c lou t h im  on e across 
th e ja w .”

Said  th e c low n , “ D o n ’ t y o u  g o , M ik e . H e  
w an ts  to  pa tron ize  y o u  and  say  h ow  sorry  h e is .”  

“ Y o u ’re b o th  w ro n g ,”  cr ied  Joan . “ H e ’s 
g o in g  to  d o  som eth in g  b ig  fo r  h im . I  feel i t .”  

M ik e  rose. “ She m ig h tn ’ t b e  w ron g  a t all. 
I t ’ s ride u p  there I  w ill, fo r  I ’m  a fter  seeing .”  

T o g e th e r  h e and  J oa n  hurried  o v e r  th e m ea d 
o w  to  th e gorg eou s caravan  w here perm ission  
w as ob ta in ed  to  b o rro w  a horse. T h en  on e  
w as cau gh t, a b rid le  strap ped  on  h im  and  M ik e  
leap ed  on  his b a re  back .

“ I t ’ s y o u r  ch ance, M ik e .”
“ A la n n a .”  T h e ir  lips m et. T h en  h e d isap 

peared  in a  clou d  o f  du st an d  cla ttered  u p  the 
m eta l road . T w e n ty  m inu tes la ter he le ft the 
horse a t the M a n or  stables, in a n oth er ten, 
s tood  in  th e  library.

W h a t a  room ! W h a t w ealth ! W h a t  p ow er 
h e m u st h av e , th ou gh t M ik e . G ran d  b o o k s  all 
a rou n d  h im  let in to  th e walls, and  th rou gh  w in 
dow s deer in  a park. H is Irish  peasan try  rose 
u p  in h im . T h e  E nglish  L o r d  w h o h ad  bashed 
h im , sm ashed h im  h ad  been  b orn  to  this. H e  
clen ch ed  his fist. A  v o ic e  said—

“ H ello , D o n o v a n .”

M ik e  tu rn ed  to  stare  resentfu lly  in to  the 
squ are-jaw ed  face  o f  th e m an  h e h ad  last seen 
w ith  his coa t off.

F orth  sum m ed h im  u p ; o ffered  a h an d, n oted  
th e relu ctan ce to  take it, “ C om e, w e sh ook  last 
n ig h t,”  he rem inded  h im .

M ik e  sh ook  again  gru dgin gly .
“ Sit d o w n .”
U n w illin g ly  he ob eyed .
T h e  v iscou n t s tood  b e fore  the firep lace , his 

s tron g -look in g  face  close-sh aved , han ds in  his 
p ock ets . “ I  sent fo r  y o u ,”  he said, “ becau se  I  
h ate be in g  in a  m a n ’s d eb t , I  ow e y o u — ”

“ Y o u  o w e  m e  n oth in g  at a ll.”
. F orth  laughed  good -h u m ored ly . “ I  ow e  y o u  

w h at I ’v e  taken  from  y o u .”
“ A  d ro p  o ’ b lo o d . T h a t ’s n o th in g .”  
“ P restige— y o u r  p rosp ects— th a t ’ s a hell 

o f  a  lo t .”
“ Y o u ’d  k n ow  th ey  w ere less n or  n o th in g ,”  

said M ik e , “ if  y o u  w ere in  a c ircu s .”
“ W ell, I ’ ll g iv e  y o u  th at. B u t I  k n ock ed  

y o u  o u t .”
“ B y  lu ck , praise G o d .”
“ Y es— I  h ad  th e d isad van tag e  o f  a  b o iled  

shirt, b u t  y o u  m ore  than m a d e  u p  fo r  th at b y  
w ool-ga th erin g . I  sup pose y o u  k n ow  y o u  
ou g h t to  h ave w o n ? ”

M ik e  w as silent.
“ D o  y o u ? ”
“ I  d o , o f  cou rse .”
F orth  to o k  o u t a  cigaret-case . “ Sm oke?®
“ I  w ill n ot, th ank  y o u .”
“ P o r t? ”
“ I t ’s beer, I  d r in k .”
“ H a v e  o n e ?”
“ I  w ill n o t a t a ll.”
T h e n  th e  peer, ligh tin g  up, rem arked, “ S o  

y o u ’v e  n o  p rosp ects?”
“ N o t  th e d iv il o f  a o n e .”
“ Y o u  can  b o x  a n d  fight. L ik e  a ch a n ce?”  
M ik e ’s eyes  g leam ed , h is resentm ent va n 

ished. “ A  ch a n ce  is i t ? ”
“ Y es— I  th ink  y o u  m igh t ca ll it  that. Y o u ’ re 

w elter a t present, I  sh ou ld  say . W ill G od d en ’s 
look in g  fo r  a  h ea v y . S o ’s B rita in .”

W h en , h a lf an  h ou r  later, M ik e  burst u pon  
his fa th er an d  J oa n  and  D a n n ie  ov e r  d inner on  
th e  grass, h e  co u ld n ’ t speak.

Said  K n o c k e r : “ D id  h e insult y o u  w ith  a 
b lasted  t ip ? ”

A n d  the c lo w n : “ D id  h e say  h o w  sorry  he
w a s?”

B u t J oa n : “ L o o k  a t h im . C a n ’ t y o u  see?”  
M ik e  breath ed  q u ick ly . H is w ild  b la ck  hair 

w in d -tossed , h is eyes  a -g litter  w ith  excitem en t.
“ H e ’s a fter  b e liev in g  in m e— d o  y o u  m in d  

th a t n ow ? B eliev in g  in  m e  and  h av in g  m e 
trained  he is— ”

“ T ra in ed  is i t ? ”  scream ed  his father. “ A n d  
w h a t in th e nam e o f  G o d  h av e  I  been  d o in g  fo r  
y o u  all these y ea rs?”

“ I t ’s the tr u th , I ’m  telling y ou . H e ’s a fter
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m atch in g  m e in  the square ring and  b a ck in g  m e 
fo r  th ou san ds o f  p ou n d s .”

K n o c k e r ’s m ou th  op en ed . “ Y o u  d o n ’ t m ean 
th a t? ”

“ F aith  an d  I  d o .”
“ I t ’s surely jo k in g  y o u  a re ? ”
“ I ’m  d o in g  n oth in g  o f  th e  k in d .”
“ G iv e  us y o u r  h an d , m y  d ea r.”  H e  cou ld  

say n o m ore.
T h e  c low n  grip p ed  it to o , and  Joan  cried , 

“ W h a t d id  I  tell y o u ?  H e ’s g o t  h is ch a n ce .”  
A n d  she flung her arm s arou n d  M ik e ’s neck . 

“ Our ch ance, a cu sh la .”
She laughed— a little  h ysterica l laugh. 

“ W e ’ll be g o in g  on  a lon e .”

ON  A  Jun e even ing , a  y ea r  later, w h ile  it 
w as still da y lig h t, tw o  m en  g o t  o u t o f  a 

ca b  ou tsid e  a p u b  a t M an ch ester . O ne h ad  a 
sw ollen  lip  an d  a cu t eye , the o th er look ed  
sullen.

“ T h e re ’s M ik e  D o n o v a n ,”  sa id  som e on e  as 
th ey  crossed  the pavem en t.

Skirting the bars, th ey  m o v e d  a lon g  a passage 
and u p  a sta ircase in  silence. M ik e ’s c o m 
pan ion — his m an ager a n d  trainer W ill G od d en  
— sat a t on ce  a t a  ta b le  la id  fo r  supper 
and p ou red  h im self a  beer. M ik e  fo llow ed  
suit.

T h e  d o o r  w as shu t. T h e y  sat a lone in  the 
g loam ing  in a p r iv a te  room , tw o  m en  w h o were 
ap p aren tly  n o t o n  th e  best o f  term s.

T h ere  w as a le tter  on  th e c lo th  in  fron t o f  
M ik e . I t  h ad  th e p ostm a rk  Seven oaks b u t he 
d id n ’ t lo o k  at it. H e  h a d n ’ t been  in terested 
in Joan  or  the c ircus fo r  several m on th s.

“ Y o u  ou g h t to  b e  k ick e d ,”  sa id  G od d en  su d 
den ly , “ I  h op e  F orth  ’u ll ch u ck  y o u .”

I t  hurt M ik e  to  speak. “ O ch ! and  h e ca n .”  
“ O h .”  G od d en  stared  a t h im . “ Y o u ’ re 

a liar all th e sam e. Y o u  care a hell o f  a 
lo t . . . . D a m n  it, I  ca n ’ t m a k e y o u  o u t .”

H e  took  a  cu t o f  cheese an d  ju g g led  an on ion  
from  a  b o tt le  w ith  a fo rk . “ S om etim es,”  he 
said, “ I  b e lieve  y o u ’re a w on d er, a n d  som e
tim es I  th ink y o u ’re a  d u d .”

M ik e  sighed w ith  b ored om , a n d  G od d en  
w ent on :

“ I ’v e  h ad  y o u  a year. Y o u ’v e  p la y ed  sk ittles 
w ith  second -raters, b u t y o u ’v e  tw ice  been 
beaten  w hen  y o u  ou g h t to  h av e  w on  in a  w a lk .”  

“ Y e t  I ’m  m a tch ed  agen  B la ck sm ith  W e b b ,”  
said M ik e  defiantly .

“ A n d  if y o u  g o  o n  as y o u  d id  ton igh t, i t ’ ll 
b e  g o o d -b y  to  th e ring fo r  y ou . W h a t the hell 
was the m a tte r?”

“ I  w on  I  d id .”
“ O h, yes— y o u  w on — after g o in g  d ow n  

tw ice— ”
“ O h! h o ld  y o u r  ton g u e .”
G od d en  leaned  forw ard . “ W h a t, a n d  w h o ’s

th e w om a n ?”
“ W h a t w om a n  is it ? ”

“ Y o u  k n ow . Y o u  w ere k n o ck e d  o u t  at 
B a rrow — y o u  saw  her n ext d a y — ”

“ I t  w as friends I  saw .”
“ Y o u  w ere k n ock ed  ou t a t B risto l— y o u  saw 

her again— ”
“ I  tell y o u  it w as fr ien d s.”
“ A re  y o u  seeing her to m o rro w ?”
M ik e  flushed. “ F riends I  a m .”
“ T h is  w om a n .”
“ I t  is n o t .”
“ T h is  w om an , D o n o v a n — this w om a n  w h o ’s 

d am nin g  y o u .”
M ik e  rose. “ S a y  w h at y o u  like, G od d en , dear, 

i t ’s to  b e d  I ’m  g o in g .”
L e ft  a lone, G od d en  w on d ered  w h at he shou ld  

d o . T h ere  w as a w om a n  fo llow in g  M ik e  rou nd 
th e cou n try — dem ora lizin g  h im . U n d o in g  as 
g o o d  a  la d  as h e h ad  ever tra ined— on e  he h ad  
grow n  to  lo v e  like a b roth er, w h o  if h e beat 
B lack sm ith  W e b b  n ext m on th  a t O ly m p ia  
w ou ld  b e  m ade. A n d  M ik e  w as seeing her 
again  tom orrow .

A t  e leven  n ext m orn in g  M ik e  D o n o v a n  a p 
p roach ed  th e M id la n d  H o te l. H e  look ed  rou n d  
fu rtiv e ly  lest G od d en  w ere fo llow in g . H e  w as 
n o t a b it  asham ed, h e w as a lo t  ex cited . I t  w as 
tru e w h a t h is trainer h ad  said, a n d  h e k n ew  it. 
H e  w as in  th e p ow er o f  a w om an .

B u t she w asn ’ t dam n in g  h im . O ch ! she w as 
h on orin g  h im . A  great la d y  she w as— th e  la d y  
o f  th e q u a lity  w h o  w as w aitin g  fo r  h im . H is 
heart p ou n d ed . T h e  idea  o f  suggestin g that 
she b rou g h t b a d  lu ck  to  h im . G od d en  w as a 
foo l. I f  he h ad  been  d on e  at C ow b rid g e  and 
B a rrow  an d  B risto l, a n d  n early  last n ight, it 
w as becau se  h e h ad  b een  seeing h er eyes— the 
m ost w on d erfu l in  th e w orld — w hich  d rov e  
every th in g  from  h im . W h a t d id  she w a n t w ith  
h im — sending h im  aga in ? She m u st lo v e  h im . 
H e  h ad  n ever k issed  her. N ev er ! G od , h ow  he 
lon g ed  to .

C lim b in g  th e stairs to  th is w om a n  w h o  h eld  
h im  in  thrall, he co u ld n ’ t be liev e  th a t such  
th in gs h a d  h ap pen ed . A  y ea r  a go  h e h ad  been  
a s im p leton , lo v in g  J oa n  an d  be in g  lo v e d  b y  her, 
look in g  o n  th is circus as a g loriou s  adven tu re. 
B u t th e g loriou s a d ven tu re  w as this. H e  w as 
fla ttered , as m en  o f  h u m ble  p os it ion  h av e  been  
fla ttered  b y  w om en  o f  h igh  b e fore  a n d  w ill b e  
again . H is  h ead  w as turned. H e  w alked  
a lon g  th e corr id or  th in k ing , “ In  a m om en t and 
I  shall see her, I  sha ll.”  A n d  his senses sw am .

H e  k n ock ed , then , h earing  her v o ice , en
tered . She w as s itting  b y  th e w in d ow , her 
hair lo ok ed  palest g o ld  aga in st th e g ra y  o f 
M a n ch ester as her fa ce d  lo o k e d  w hite. H er  red 
lips op en ed  in  a  sm ile. H e  s tood  still, closin g  
th e d o o r  beh in d  h im .

“ M ik e  D o n o v a n .”
T rea d in g  air, h e w en t s low ly  tow a rd  her.
“ Y o u  w on  last n ig h t.”
H e  sm iled . “ B u t I  d eserved  to  b e  b ea ten , I 

d id , fo r  I  w as th in k ing o f  y o u !”
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“ O f  m e !”  She w a v ed  h im  to  a  chair.
N o w  a lready  u n d er th e  gaze  o f  her eyes  he 

a lm ost sw oon ed . H ad  she to ld  h im  to  stand 
o n  his h ead  h e  h ad  d on e  it. H e  drank  in  her 
perfu m e, it  m ou n ted  to  his b ra in  like ch a m 
pagne.

“ Y o u  k n ew  I  w as th ere?”
“ F a ith  I  co u ld  feel i t . ”
H e  sat a w k w a rd ly , h is b ig  p u ffed  hands 

tw irlin g  his ca p , h is d isco lored  lips and  eyes  
m arrin g  th e ru d e  b e a u ty  o f  h is grea t stren gth . 
In d eed , she m a rv eled  th a t th is b a tte red  lou t in 
his ill-fittin g  c lo th es  co u ld  so  stir h er in  th e  ring 

“ D o n ’ t th e y  h u rt?”  she asked , n od d in g  to  his 
bru ises.

H e  said , “ T h e y  d o  b u t  i t ’s m y  h eart I ’m  
fee lin g .”

T h a t  am u sed  her.
“ A h , d o n ’ t  laugh  a t m e ,”  h e  cried . “ Sure 

y o u  m u st k n ow  i t ’s lo v in g  y o u  I  a m — ”
She w as aston ish ed . T h is  h oy d en  h a d  been  

so  serv ile  b e fo re .
“ A n d  I ’m  m a d  a n d  c ra zy  a t th e  sigh t o f  y o u r  

e y e s .”  H e  to u ch e d  h er w h ite  fingers w ith  h is 
b la ck -a n d -b lu e  ones.

She lo o k e d  from  th em  to  h im  w ith  su p ercili
ou s  rep roo f. “ Y o u  th rill m e  in th e r in g .”

“ In  th e ring, is i t ? ”  H e  w ith d rew  h is h an d . 
She n od d ed .
“ A n d  o n ly  in  th e r in g ?”  h e  asked.
She h ad  seen h im  as a  g o d  th ere— as a g o d  

u p on  a saw dust on ce . “ Y o u ’re so  w on d erfu l 
w hen  y o u  fig h t .”  She fixed  his gaze . “ A n d  so  
m a rv e lou s— w hen  y o u ’re k n o ck e d  o u t .”

H e w as th in k in g  o f  G od d en  and  g o in g  co ld —  
b u t  her b e a u ty  h e ld  h im .

“ N o th in g  h urts y o u ,”  she sa id  m ock in g ly , 
'“ o r  d au n ts  y ou . Y o u  co u rt  pa in . H a d  w e 
liv e d  in  th e  M id d le  A ges y o u  w ou ld  h a v e  been  
Sir M ich a e l— d o  y o u  k n ow  th a t?— a n d  m y  ey es  
w o u ld  h av e  fo llow ed  y o u  in  th e to u rn e y .”

H e  fe lt  s ick , fo r  it  seem ed to  h im  su d d en ly  
th a t th a t  w as w h a t w as h ap p en in g  n ow . M a y 
b e  G od d en  w as righ t a n d  she d id n ’t lo v e  h im  
a t all.

“ Sure th e y  com e  to  m e th e y  d o  o u t  o f  all th a t 
c ro w d  w h en  I ’m  fightin g— ”

“ T o  h elp  y o u  to  w in .”
“ T o  w in  is i t ? ”  h e sa id  p en s iv e ly . “ A t  

C ow b rid g e  th ey  d id n ’ t a n d  a t B a rrow  th ey  
d id n ’ t— th ou gh  I  w on . Is  it  h y p n o tiz in g  m e 
y o u  a re ?”

A  little  h ard  laugh  ca m e  fr o m  h er. “ H o w  
a b su rd .”

B u t w as it?  She h a d  sa id  h e  w as so m a r
ve lou s  w hen  h e w as k n ock ed  ou t. “ W h a t is it  
y o u ’ re w a n tin g  w ith  m e ? ”  h e asked  th ick ly . 
“ D o  y o u — d o  y o u  lo v e  m e ? ”

She sa id  w ith  d isg u st: “ L o v e  y o u ?  O f 
cou rse , I  d o n ’ t . ”

“ Y o u ’re jo k in g  su re?”  F o r  it w as a sledge
h am m er b lo w  to  th e  h eart— he reeled  u n der it. 
“ T h en  w h y ? ”  h e asked  p iteou sly , “ are y o u

trav e lin g  rou n d  th e  co u n try  a fter  m e— sending
fo r  m e ? ”

S h ou ld  she tell h im  th a t it stim u la ted  her to  
see h im  sm ashed  an d  am u sed  her to  rece iv e  h im  
a fterw a rd ?  She e q u iv o ca te d  b y  answ erin g : 

“ L ik e  to  see y o u  in  th e ring. I t ’ s life  to  m e .”  
B u t her fa ce  sh ow ed  h im  w h a t she h ad  shied 

a t  con fessin g . H e  rose. H e  said  w ith  h orror : 
“ Y o u  lik e  to  see m e  s tr ip p ed . Y o u  lik e  to  

see m e  b lo o d y .”
She laughed .
Y e s , h e  h a d  k n ow led g e  o f  h er n ow — th e 

lov e ly , sham eless creature. Sou l she h ad  n on e , 
her b o d y  w as a snare, it  w as her eyes  th a t w ere 
real. A n d  th ey  fo llo w e d  h im — to  d e fea t, n o t 
v ic to r y . She lo v e d  his p a in  a n d  h u m ilia tion —  
it w as life  to  her.

AN D  k n ow in g  th a t, h e w as con sc iou s  o f  c o n - 
L d ietin g  feelings. H e  w as rep elled  b y  th e 

ugliness o f  her m in d , h e  w as draw n  aga in st his 
w ill to  th e  b e a u ty  o f  her b o d y . D es ire  fo r  it 
fo u g h t w ith  desire fo r  reven ge . A n d  he knew  
th a t if his gorin ess w as life  t o  h er her w hite  
th roa t w as life  to  h im .

“ A n d  I ’ ll k iss it I  w ill,”  h e th ou g h t w hile  she 
w as ta lk in g ; “ a n d  I ’ll k iss her lip s  becau se  th ey  
are sw eet w h a tev er  her w ick ed  m in d  is .”

A n d  th en  h e h eard  her laugh  again , a n d  th en  
th e  w ord s . “ I  shall b e  a t O ly m p ia  fo r  y o u r  
figh t w ith  B la ck sm ith  W e b b .”

“ A n d  w ill y o u  m a k e m e  lo se ? ”
“ P o o r  Sir M ic h a e l.”
“ P o o r  Sir M ich a e l, is i t ? ”
C o n tro l le ft  h im , desire fo r  h er w as dead , 

th e o n ly  lon g in g  th a t rem ain ed  w as to  h u rt her 
as she h a d  h u rt h im . She w as n o  lon ger the 
la d y  o f  q u a lity  o u t  o f  reach , she w as a t  his 
m ercy . T h e  lip s d ou btless  L o r d  F o r th  h ad  
k issed, th ey  w ere h is ; a n d  h e  cru sh ed  her in  his 
arm s.

“ Y o u ’v e  been  p la y in g  w ith  m e , a n d  m e  w o r 
sh ip p in g  y o u  like a foo l. A n d  i t ’s th e  d iv il 
y o u  are a n d  n o t  an  angel a t all. Y e s , laid 
aw ake I  h av e , G o d  h elp  m e , th in k in g  o f  the 
scen t a n d  th e b e a u ty  o f  y o u . A n d  y o u r  m ou th  
is as red  and  as sw eet as a  s tra w b erry  it  is, and 
m in e  th at has g iv en  y o u  life  is m a n gled  to  hell. 
In d e e d , i t ’s n o th in g  b u t  a beast y o u  are , and  
so  am  I . ”

A n d  h e k issed h er b rea th  from  h er a n d , w hen  
h e h ad  don e , flun g her d ow n . A n d  she la y  
th ere  cru m p led  u p  as he h a d  la in  in th e rin g , th e 
b lo o d  from  the o p en ed  w ou n d  o f  h is m ou th  
sta in in g  her face .

So, h e le ft  h er, so , w e n t o u t  o f  th e  h o te l, 
d ow n  O x ford  R o a d  to  th e th u n d er o f  th e 
tram s. H e  h ad  n ever dream ed  th ere  w ere such  
w om en  in th e w orld , n or  h ad  he h eard  o f  th e 
P ra y in g  M a n tis  th a t lo o k s  h o ly  to  d ev ou r .

Y e t  a  P ra y in g  M a n tis  she w as i f  e v e r  a  w o 
m a n  o n  earth  w as on e . . . .

[Continued on page 140]



The One Who Gets Slapped
Pete Mardo, producing clown, has been trouping with the 
circus since he ran away, as a boy, to become an amateur 
acrobat. Wrecks, fires, blow-downs, and tornados have been 
incidental to his humorous experiences in the circus ring

by J o h n  F o r b e s

TH E  parad e  w as pass
in g  a lon g  Su perior 
S treet in  D u lu th ,
M in n esota . D esp ite  

a  c o o l breeze from  th e lake 
th e  sun  w as g e ttin g  in  som e 
v ery  e ffect iv e  w ork  a to p  
th e  parad e w a g on  u p on  
w hich  th e c low n  b a n d  w as 
a c h i e v i n g  ex ceed in g ly  
startling  in terp reta tion s o f 
“ H o w  D r y  I  A m ,”  “ T h e  
O ld  G ra y  M a r e ,”  “ T h e  
B illb oa rd  M a r c h ,”  an d  
“ In  th e G o o d  O ld  Sum m er 
T im e .”

S u d d en ly  a b o y  o f  six years, stan d in g  beside  
th e  cu rb , s igh ted  th e c low n s in  th eir grotesqu e  
m a k e-u p s a n d  exaggerated  h ab ilim en ts. H e  
burst in to  lou d  scream s w hich  r iva led  th e 
strains o f  the a ir-ca lliope and  shrank beh in d  th e 
sk irts o f  his m other.

“ T h a t p u n k ’ s scared  o f  u s ,”  sa id  P ete  M a rd o , 
p rod u c in g  c low n  w ith  th e Sparks W o n d e r  C ir
cus, and  a t th e m om en t featu red  s lid e -trom b on e  
w ith  th e w orst— a n d  b y  th e sam e tok en  b est—  
c low n  b a n d  I  ever heard.

“ H o w  u nu su a l.”  I  ob serv ed , “ to  see a ch ild  
th a t is scared o f  c lo w n s .”

“ N o t  at a ll,”  sa id  P ete . ( I  trou p ed  all 
th rou gh  M ich ig a n , W iscon sin  a n d  M in n esota  
w ith  M r. M a rd o , so  d o  n ot feel presu m p tu ou s in 
ca llin g  h im  P ete .) “ A ll ov e r  th e U n ited  States 
there are punks, o r  k ids, w ith  c low n  com plexes.

“ I  d o n ’t k n ow  w h a t th e p ercen tage  is, b u t  it 
is h igh  en ough . I  used  to  w on d er w h y  th ey  
w ere a fra id  o f  us. F in a lly , I  figured  ou t th at 
it w as because th eir paren ts  h ad  fro m  th eir 
tod d lin g  d a ys th reaten ed  th em  w ith  d ire  v is ita 
tion s fro m  ‘T h e  B o g y  M a n ’ if th ey  d id n ’ t drink  
th eir m ilk , o r  eat th eir p orrid ge , o r  g o  w illin g ly  
to  bed .

“ P erhaps in som e instances, th is fear m a y  b e  
du e to  p re-n ata l in fluences, o r  to  fa lse-face  
scares o f  a H a llo w e ’en n ight. M o s t ly  th ou gh ,

I  b e lieve , th e  scared  pu nks 
are th a t w a y  becau se  their 
fa th ers  o r  m oth ers  pu t the 
fear o f  th e trad ition a l b o g y  
in  th eir h earts, a n d  w e are 
the em b od im en t o f  that 
fear, w ith  ou r w h ite  faces, 
b lo ck e d  m ou th s  a nd  u n can 
n ily  d is to rted  ey e b ro w s .”  

T h e  con v ersa tion  w as 
in terru p ted  w hile  th e  p op 
u lace  w as rega led  w ith  
“ T h e  O ld  G ra y  M a r e .”  
P a u l W en ze ll, a n o t h e r  
c low n , w as a k in d  o f  self- 
a p p o in ted  co n d u cto r  and  

a lw ays ca lled  o u t th e  n am e o f  th e n ext selection . 
I  d o n ’ t k n ow  w h eth er he ca lled  o u t th e n am es to  
apprise  the c low n s w h a t w as ex p ected  o f  them , 
or  w h eth er he d id  it to  k eep  th e b o y s  in g o o d  
h u m or. A t  a n y  rate , ca llin g  th e n am e o f  the 
en su ing brass storm  h ad  all th e fu t ility , as a 
gesture, o f  a  m an  rin gin g a “ N o  Sale”  on  a cash 
register.

A fte r  th e  tem p est o f  d isco rd  h ad  subsided , I  
p ro d d e d  P ete  further.

“ T e ll m e  som e m ore  a b o u t k ids— o r  p u n k s as 
y o u  ca ll th em — a n d  c low n s,”  I  said.

“ D o n ’ t w orry , I  w o n ’t b ite  y o u ,”  h e sh ou ted  
a t a crin g in g  y o u th  o n  th e sidew alk , “ I ’m  
ch a in ed .”

T h e  k id  s top p ed  cry in g  w h en  th u s reassured 
th a t P e te  w as ch a in ed . T h e n  he b u rst ou t 
laugh in g. T h e  shoe w as o n  th e o th er fo o t .

“ T h ere  y o u  h ave som e k id s ’ a tt itu d e  tow a rd  
c lo w n s ,”  he said. “ See h ow  th a t pu n k  started  
lau gh in g  w hen  he h eard  I  w as ch a in ed ? T o  be 
a  h it, a c low n  m u st b e  ch a in ed , o r  s lapp ed , or 
tr ip p ed , o r  g iven  th e sm all en d  o f  th e deal. 
T h e n  th e k id s  w ill la u g h .”

T h ere  w as an oth er in terru p tion , fo r  the 
crow d s  lin ing  th e sidew alks w ere dem an d in g  
m u sic— even  th e execrab le  c low n  m usic.

In  th e m id st o f  a ren d ition  o f  w h a t I  h av e  
[ Continued on page 153 ]

IN  T H E S E  days o f  e laborate  circus 
sp ectacles  and exacting au d ien ces  a 
producing clow n  m ust b e  m any things 
b es id es  a m an  w ith  a funny m a k e
up, bizarre raim ent, and splayed feet. 
H e  m ust b e  a k een  ob serv er  o f hum an 
nature and a m aster o f crow d  p sycholo
gy, an acrobat and m echan ic, seam 
stress, and all arou nd tinker. Y et, 
“ O nce a trouper, alw ays a troup er,”  
says this veteran  clow n , w ho lov es  h is 
w ork  b eca u se , “ It gets into you r b lood , 
this gypsying, w ith the sm ell o f  the 
saw dust, the blare o f the band , the flap 
o f the canvas, the dep en d able  cook 
h ou se , and the allure o f  th e next tow n .”
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£ V E R Y  season Pete Mardo aims to leave 
behind Kim a trail of laughter seventeen 

thousand miles long. Pete is a producing 
clown who originates acts,.designs costumes 
and props, and produces the comedy num
bers. “ Fill-in clowns, like those in the 
group picture, enact the minor parts and are 
known to people of the circus as Joeys, 
First-of-Mays, and Johnny Come-Latelies.



qJ V IR S . H A N N A H  F L Y N N  is 
Chief Stewardess of the S. S. Le

viathan, the largest American passenger 
ship afloat. In the course of a year, she 
and her thirty-five assistant stewardesses 
look after the comfort of over ten thou
sand women and children. Mrs. Flynn has 
followed the sea for twenty-five years.



A Seagoing Housekeeper
Three thousand guests in a floating hotel look to Mrs. Hannah 
Flynn, Chief Stewardess o f  the “ Le v i a t h a n f o r  all the comforts o f  
home. She is prepared for everything from birth to death in the huge 
family entrusted to her care for six days between shore and shore

b y  S t e l l a  B u r k e  M a y

TH E  steam sh ip  L evi
athan, g iga n tic  b lu e - 
r ib b on er  a m on g  A t 
la n tic  liners, w arped  

u p  to  P ier  N o . 86 a n d  m a d e  
rea d y  to  d i s e m b a r k  her 
th ree  th ou sa n d  passengers.

S t r e a k s  o f  s a l t  r u s t  
s m e a r e d  her w h ite  hull.
H e r  forw a rd  sm ok estack  
h ad  a w in d -w ash ed  look .
F o r  seven  d a y s  th e L evi
athan h ad  b r e a s t e d  an 
ocea n  h u r r i c a n e  t h a t  
w h ip p ed  th e  A t la n t ic  in to  
s e v e n t y - fo o t  w a ves a n d  k ep t C a p ta in  H er
b ert H a rtley , her com m a n d er, o n  th e bridge 
du rin g  all b u t tw o  h ours o f  th a t m em orab le  
v oy a g e . In  co m p a n y  w ith  m ost o f  her sister 
ships, th e Leviathan w as tw o  d a y s  la te  in reach 
ing her h om e p ort.

A n y  exp erien ced  h ou sew ife  w h o has h ad  a 
w eek -en d  p a rty  s to rm b ou n d  on  her h an ds for 
fo r ty -e ig h t h ours  lon ger th an  her orig ina l 
sched u le , m igh t im ag ine th a t three th ou san d  
h eterogen eou s gu ests m a roon ed  ov er lon g  o n  a 
floa tin g  island w ou ld  cause con sid era b le  co n 
stern a tion  and  ch a os  in  th e h ou sekeep in g  
dep artm en t.

N o t  at all. T h e  Leviathan, look in g  lik e  a 
th r iv in g  y o u n g  c ity  th a t h ad  slipp ed  from  its 
m oor in g s  a n d  d r ifted  u p  th e H u d son , tou ch ed  
th e  w h arf w ith  th e sam e c lo ck -lik e  p recis ion  in 
a ll her dep artm en ts  as if she w ere ju st leav in g  
p or t. T h e  passengers crow d in g  her skyscraper 
d eck s  w ere festive  as h o lid a y  ce lebran ts  w a tch 
in g  th e parad e b e low . T h e  sh ip 's  crew , respon 
s ib le  fo r  th e co m fo r t  a n d  h ap p in ess o f the 
v oy a g ers , w as— o u tw a rd ly  a t least— as ca lm  and 
u nru ffled  as if th e crossing h ad  been  o v e r  glassy 
seas a n d  h ad  term in ated  tw o  d a y s  ahead  in 
stead  o f  tw o  d a y s  b eh in d  schedule.

G a n g w a y s  w ere run ou t and  m ad e fast. R e 
porters , in sp ectors, v is itors  rushed a board . A  
few  im patien t v oy a g ers  hurried ashore, b u t for  

;s

th e  m ost p art th e passen 
gers o n  th e L e v i a t h a n  
seem ed re lu ctan t to  end 
th e  jo u rn e y . O v er  in  an 
ang le  o f  C -d e ck  square, an 
E n glish  du chess, a F rench  
p rim a d on n a , an  A m erica n  
so c ie ty  belle , th e  w ife  o f 
th e w o r ld ’ s greatest c ircus 
ow n er , a m i l l i n e r  from  
M in n esota , and  a dem ure 
little  sch oo l teach er from  
Io w a , w ere b id d in g  a lei
surely  farew ell to  the sh ip ’s 
sta ff w h o  h ad  b r o u g h t  

th em  sa fely  ov e r  s to rm y  seas.
“ W h ere  is M rs. F ly n n ? ”  on e  o f  th e w om en  

w as asking. A n d  a n oth er : “ I  w a n t to  say
g o o d -b y  to  M rs. F ly n n .”  A n d  still a n oth er : 
“ I ’m  n ot g o in g  ashore until I ’v e  said g o o d -b y  
to  M rs. F ly n n .”

A s  if a ccu stom ed  to  a pp earin g  at call, M rs. 
H an n ah  F ly n n , C h ie f S tew ardess o f  th e L evi
athan, in  trim  b lu e  an d  w h ite  u n iform  w ith  
sn ow y  co lla r  a n d  cu ffs, cam e b risk ly  a lon g  the 
corridor. A  d ign ified  little  w om a n  o f  m idd le - 
age, s ca rce ly  m ore  th an  five  teet tall, y e t  seem 
ing taller, ow in g , p r o b a b ly , to  th e ga llan t poise  
o f  her ca p a b le  h ead , a n d  efficient erectness o f 
her slim  shoulders. T h ere  w as a g lin t o f  gray  
in her hair. H er  eyes  h ad  th e fa r -a w a y  lo o k  o f 
sailors lon g  a ccu stom ed  to  th e sea. Y e t  as she 
rece iv ed  the ad ieu s o f  her passengers, there w as 
in her gaze that p en etratin g  d irectn ess o f  one 
w h o reads fo lk s ’ m inds.

“ T h a n k  y o u  so m u ch  fo r  y o u r  ca re ,”  said one. 
“ I  sh ou ld  h ave been  fr igh ten ed  to  death  if y o u  
h ad  n o t ca lm ed  m e. I t  seem s trifling n ow . 
B u t it w as m y  first sea v o y a g e . M y  first 
s to rm .”

“ I  shall see y o u  o n  m y  return  to  F ra n ce ,”  
said the prim a don n a . “ T h en  I  shall n o t h av e  
so  m u ch  tem peram en t. B u t I  w as fearfu l I  
shou ld  m iss m y  en gagem en t. A n d  mat dc mer 
does  m ake m e so c ross .”

A N Y  tim e th e C h ief S tew ardess wants 
a change from  nursing the sick , m ind
ing b a b ies , ch eering  lon ely  passengers, 
and forestalling com plaints with sw ift 
and tactful serv ice , she can turn to 
ch eck in g  up h er h ou sek eep in g  equip
m ent. O n  boa rd  the L evia th a n  it 
con sists, in part, o f  such  item s as tw o 
hun dred  and fifty thou san d p ieces  of 
linen, th ree thou san d yards o f oriental 
rugs, and tw enty thou san d o f dom estic 
carpet, a library o f  five thousand b ook s , 
and m attresses, b e d  covers , hangings, 
slip covers , and so  on  in equally im 
pressive quantities— not to m ention  
m ountains o f laundry and m ending.
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A  y ou n g  girl o f  e ighteen , trav e lin g  a lone, held 
ou t a frank  han d in  farew ell. “ Y o u ’ re som e 
ch aperon e . S tew ardess, I ’ ll tell th e w o r ld ,”  
and w ith  a laugh she w as gon e.

M rs. H an n ah  F ly n n  pau sed  a m om en t to  see 
her passengers off, th en  hurried s o ft ly  aw ay. 
T h ere  w as w ork  fo r  her to  d o , w ork  fo r  all the 
Leviathan's sta ff to  d o , fo r  the respon sib ilities o f 
the "sh ip k eep ers”  o f  the Leviathan d o  n ot te r 
m in ate  w ith  arrival in  p ort.

D o w n  in his o ffice  am id sh ip  on  F -d e c k . th e 
in d om ita b le  C h ief S tew ard , W illia m  J. L in n , 
cou rteou s  and debon a ir , h av in g  ju st said g o o d - 
b y  to  R u d o lp h  V a len tin o , k in g  o f  th e m o tio n  
p ictu re  stars, and a h ost o f  o th er n ota b les  w h o 
hail crossed  from  the o th er  side, w as m ak in g  
p lan s fo r  the ou tw a rd  v oy a g e , ta k in g  s to ck  o f 
rem ain in g  stores, m ak in g  ou t requ isition s, re 
ce iv in g  rep orts  o f  h is assistants, in terv iew in g  
so lic itors  w ith  b id s  fo r  supplies. T h e  secon d  
stew ard  an d  m aitre  d ’h otel, h av in g  closed  their 
b o o k s  o n  the dep artin g  passengers, w ere re 
organ izin g  m enus, re-arranging  th e d in in g -room  
fo r  th e usual “ in  p o r t ”  v is itors  and  th eir lu n ch 
eon  parties. A  d eck  or  tw o  be low  th em . C h ie f 
L in en  K eep er , E . H e rtfo rd , w ith  h is tw o  assis
tan ts , w as ch eck in g  u p  th e supplies o f  linen in  
s tore  and  listin g  th e soiled  lau n dry .

U p  in  th e co n se rv a to ry  on  the top m ost 
d eck , th e sh ip ’s florist, h av in g  in sp ected  all 
g row in g  p lan ts  in sun parlors, d in in g -room s, 
lou nges, w as item izin g  his needs fo r  th e fo r th 
com in g  trip . D o w n  in th e scu llery , k itch en  
stew ards w ere w ashin g dishes an d  sh ootin g  
th em  th rou gh  steam  dish  w ashers at the rate o f 
fou r th ou san d  plates, cu p s, a n d  saucers to  the 
hour, p iled  u p  clean  a n d  shin ing. P a n try  b o y s  
in  th eir resp ective  p laces w ere polish in g  s ilver—  
ton s  o f  it— k n ives an d  fork s  and  spoon s, tray s 
a n d  p latters, p iled  u p  like co rd w o o d , racks of 
silver tea p ots , acres o f  g lassw are arran ged  o v e r 
h ead  in g ro o v e d  ru nw ays. In  recen tly  v a ca ted  
sta teroom s, b e d ro o m  stew ards w ere tu rn ing  
m attresses a n d  p illow s, stan d in g  each  p iece  
n eatly  o n  its side to  air, ren ova tin g  draw ers and 
closets, polish in g  w h ite  porcela in  fixtu res in 
la v a to r y  and  ba th room s, du stin g  chairs and 
d iv a n s  and cov erin g  th em  w ith  H o lla n d  linen  
slips, and  lea v in g  ev ery th in g  in readiness fo r  
the v a cu u m  cleaners an d  th e final in sp ection  b y  
th e C h ie f B ed room  Stew ard . E lsew here on  the 
sh ip , ch efs  an d  electrician s, m aitres d ’h ote l an d  
lib ra ry  stew ards, d eck  b o y s  and  scru bb in g  
crew s, w ere g o in g  sy stem a tica lly  th rou gh  their 
d a ily  routine.

H ou sekeepers  all, keep in g  th e Leviathan sh ip 
shape.

H o u s e k e e p e r  F o r  a  C ity  a t  S e a  
' Y ’E T , w ith ou t m in im izin g  th e im p orta n ce  o f  

a n y  o f  th em , least o f  all th e superhu m an  
C h ie f S tew ard  “ B illy ”  L in n , w ith  his s ta ff o f  
e igh t h un dred  stew ards, ch efs , m aitres d ’h otel,

sw im m ing in stru ctors, hair-dressers, an d  b e a u ty  
p a rlor  specia lists, it is safe to  say  th a t n o  jo b  on  
th e sea is o f  grea ter im p orta n ce  th an  th a t o f  
M rs . H an n ah  F ly n n , C h ie f S tew ardess o f  the 
Leviathan, w h o , in a d d ition  to  d irectin g  her 
th ir ty -fiv e  stew ardesses, h o ld s  th e h ap p in ess  o f 
all th e w om en  a b oa rd  th e sh ip  in th e  h o llow  o f 
her hand.

N o t  th at she con ced es  th is estim a te  o f  her 
w orth . F ar from  it. She w ill shut her lips 
tight an d  sm ile that q u izz ica l sm ile o f  hers if y o u  
suggest it. A n d  if y o u  pu rsue th e su b je ct fu r
ther she w ill in s ist :

“ I t  is M r . L in n  y o u ’ re ta lk in g  a b ou t. C h ief 
S tew ard  L in n  is m y  superior. H is is th e im 
p orta n t task. Y o u  h a v e  th e n am es m ixed . 
L in n  and  F ly n n  sou n d  alike, o f  cou rse . B u t 
m y  w ork  is s im p ly  to  k eep  th e w om en  and  
ch ildren  com forta b le  a n d  h a p p y :”

“ B u t y o u  are respon sib le  fo r  th ir ty -fiv e  
stew ardesses,”  y o u  insist.

“ O h. yes. W e  all w ork  tog eth er. E a ch  on e 
has a b lo ck  o f  s ta teroom s assigned  to  her an d  
she cares fo r  th e w om en  a n d  ch ild ren  in  th ose 
sta teroom s. A s  lon g  as th in gs run sm ooth ly  
m y  w ork  is s im p le .”  H er  firm  lip s are sm iling 
n ow .

“ Y e t  a  h om em ak er o n  shore w o u ld  feel th at 
she h ad  a p r e tty  b ig  jo b , d irectin g  a  sta ff o f  
th ir ty -fiv e  w orkers a n d  keep in g  u p w a rd s  o f  ten  
th ou sa n d  w om en  an d  ch ildren  h a p p y  a n d  c o m 
fo rta b le  du rin g  a yea r . A n d  th in gs g o  w ron g  at 
sea o ften er  th an  th ey  d o  on  la n d ,”  y o u  suggest.

“ O h. i t ’s a b ig  jo b . I  a d m it th at. W e  are 
dea lin g w ith  a different in d iv id u a l ev ery  
m in u te  o f  th e d a y . A n d  th e sea d oes  ch an ge 
peop le . T h e y  h a v e  m ore  tim e to  th in k  o f  
th em selves, m ore  tim e to  fret, m ore  tim e to  find  
fau lt . Y es. I t  is a b ig  jo b . B u t ou rs  is a  b ig  
ship . T h e  finest sh ip  a float. L o o k  a t th e 
eq u ip m en t w e  h av e  to  w ork  w ith . L o o k  at 
th e  m ean s at h an d  to  k eep  p eop le  h a p p y !”

N o  argu m en t there. T h e  Leviathan  is a b ig  
ship . F ifty -n in e  th ou san d , n ine h u n d red  an d  
fifty -s ix  ton s , if th a t m ean s a n y th in g  to  the 
lan d lu bber. N in e  h u n dred  a n d  f ifty  feet and 
seven  inches lon g , on e  h un dred  a n d  e ig h ty  feet 
h igh . V ery  m u ch  like  a b lo c k  o f  F ifth  A v en u e , 
p eop le  a n d  all. W h ile  n ot, s tr ic tly  speaking, 
th e  w o r ld ’s largest sh ip , w hile  n ot, in its  orig ina l 
stru ctu re, o f  A m erica n  m a n u fa ctu re , w h ile  n ot 
even , in jx n n t o f  dollars  a n d  cen ts , an  e con om ic  
asset, th e Leviathan is, neverth eless, dearer to  
th e heart o f  th e A m erica n  p eop le  th an  a n y  o th er 
m erch an t sh ip  th at ever sa iled  th e  seas and , to  
th e A m erica n  m ind , w orth  all she costs .

A lm ost since she w as b u ilt  in  G erm a n y  and  
ch risten ed  the Vaterland, th e  sh ip  has b e lon g ed  
t o  us. B rou g h t to  ou r  shores o n  h er m aid en  
v o y a g e  a n d  u nable  to  return  h om e  because o f  
th e  ou tb rea k  o f  the W o r ld  W a r, she rem ained  
at the H o b o k e n  p ier from  A u g u st , 1914, u n til 
A p ril, 1917, w hen  she w as tak en  ov e r  b y  th e



There is little to distinguish the public rooms on a modern ocean liner from those of a first 
class hotel anywhere. Much of the adventure of life on the ocean wave has vanished in re
cent years, but passengers find adequate compensation in the material comforts that make 
for happiness. Entertainment and diversion are provided for every minute in the day, 
and employees religiously observe the rule that “ the passenger is always right."

U n ited  S tates  g ov ern m en t a fter  th e sink in g o f 
th e Lusitania. R ech risten ed  th e Leviathan  and 
reh abilita ted  as a tr o o p  sh ip , she lan d ed  her 
first con tin g en t o f  A m erica n  troop s , som eth in g  
like  tw e lv e  th ou san d  o f  th em , u p on  fore ign  soil 
on  D ecem b er  24, 1917, an d  con tin u ed  to  land  
th em  b y  the th ou san ds u ntil th e en d  o f  the w ar.

M rs . F ly n n  and  I  agreed  it w as a b ig  sh ip , and 
w ell she kn ow s, fo r  she has served  a b oa rd  since 
th e  first trial v o y a g e  o f  th e vessel as a passenger 
liner soon  a fter  the w ar. A  m artia l thrill is in 
it y e t , in sp ite  o f  the e igh t an d  a h a lf m illion  
do llars  ex p en d ed  in rebu ild in g, red ecora tin g  and 
re con d it ion in g  it, in  spite o f  new  d eck s th at took  
th e  p la ce  o f  o ld  on es w orn  d ow n  b y  ou r h o b 
n ailed  soldiers. I f  y o u  listen  y o u  ca n  im agine 
th e  e ch o  o f  so ld iers ’ feet still m arch in g  aboard  
th e  Leviathan. E v e ry  state in  th e U n ion  fu r
n ish ed  som eth in g  in th e w a y  o f  raw  m ateria l 
w hen  th e Leviathan  w as m ade ov e r  in to  a pas
senger liner. O ne th ou san d  firm s w ere engaged 
in  ou tfitt in g  it. T w o  h un dred  and  f ifty  th ou 
sand pieces o f  finest B elfast linen, th ree th ou 
sand y a rd s  o f  O rien ta l rugs, tw en ty  thou san d 
square y a rd s  o f  d om estic  ca rp et, a lib ra ry  o f 
five  th ou sa n d  b ook s , tw en ty -fiv e  th ou san d  
p ieces  o f  silver, five h un dred  m iles o f  te lephon e

w ires, m attresses, b ed  cov ers , hangings o f  silk 
crep e  m oh a ir— plain  co lo rs  in first cab in , flow 
ered  p attern  in secon d , strip ed  in th ird . T h ese  
are som e o f  th e item s o f  eq u ip m en t. V es, the 
Leviathan  is a b ig  ship.

W E L L  m ight th e C h ie f S tew ardess sa y : 
“ L o o k  at the equ ip m en t w e h ave to  w ork

w ith !”
Y e t , as ev ery  w om a n  k n ow s, it takes m ore 

th an  m ateria l co m fo r ts  to  m ake fo r  happiness. 
I t  takes th at su btle  th in g  ca lled  the w om a n ’s 
tou ch .

“ W om en  trav el a lon e m ore than th ey  d id  
tw en ty -fiv e  years  a go  w hen  I  began  m y  w ork  
a t sea. Y o u n g  girls g o  a b o u t m ore w ith ou t 
ch aperon es. T h e y  seem  b e tte r  ab le  to  take 
care o f  th em selves, to o . P eop le  say th e y ou n g  
girl o f  tod a y  is stron g-w illed . She is, b u t sh e ’s 
stron ger in o th er w ays. She has m ore  strength  
o f  ch aracter. T h a t ’s because m ore  is ex p ected  
o f  her.

“ M oth ers  g o  a b ou t w ith  their ch ildren  m ore  
th an  th ey  used  to . I  m ean  y o u n g  m oth ers  
w ith  bab ies. T h e y  seem  to  th ink  n oth in g  o f 
tak in g  a b a b y  to  E u ro p e — o r  tak in g  a pa ir o f 
them  to  E u rop e  fo r  th at m atter. O n e  v o y a g e
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I had a m oth er trav elin g  w ith  tw in  bab ies, 
fretfu l ones. to o . I 'm  a fraid  the lib ra ry  o f  five 
th ou san d  b o o k s  w ou ld n ’ t h av e  m ean t m u ch  to  
her if I h ad  not occa s ion a lly  g iven  her a h an d 
w ith  the bab ies. B u t th a t ’s part o f m y  jo b . 
keepin g the w om en  and  ch ildren  h ap p y . I 
h ave m a n y  different ty p es  o f  peop le  to  deal w ith  
in a d a y ’s run. b u t n o m ore  than a clerk  in  a 
d ep a rtm en t store. T h e  on ly  d ifference is that 
she has th em  fo r  ju st a  few  m inu tes at a tim e 
and  I  h av e  th em  fo r  a s ix  d a y s ' v o y a g e ."

T h ese  are ju st a few  o f  th e serv ices M rs. 
F ly n n  perform s in a d a y ’ s run. as w ell as c a rry 
ing th e resp on sib ility  o f  th irty -fiv e  u n der 
stew ardesses. Y e t  she d oes  it all w ith  ease a n d  
grace , becau se  she com bin es  th e skill o f  an  e x 
p erienced  m oth er a n d  h om em ak er, the patien ce  
o f  a tra ined  nurse, a n d  th e ta ct o f  a successfu l 
d ip lom a t in  her m ak e-u p . Still, she tells m e. the 
jo y  o f  th e sea to  a seafaring soul m ore  th an  c o m 
pensates for th e hard w ork .

F or  tw en ty -fiv e  years C h ie f S tew ardess F ly n n  
has been  a seafaring soul. B orn  in Ire lan d  b u t 
n aturalized  in A m erica , she ca m e  h on estly  b y  
her lo v e  o f  the sea, fo r  her fa th er w as ca p ta in  o f  
a sailing vessel b e fo re  ever th e lu x u ry  o f  a  
Leviathan w as d ream ed  o f.

"P e o p le  w h o travel to d a y  are as different as 
th e ships that ca rry  them  are d ifferen t from  
th ose o f  tw en ty -fiv e  years  a g o .”  says A irs. 
F ly n n . "P e o p le  get m ore o u t  o f  life . T h in k  
o f  the ships o f  th ose days. N o  m u sic, n o d a n c 
ing, no sw im m ing p oo ls , n o  rad io . A n d  to d a y  
all these th ings, w ith  libraries, p la y room s  for  
ch ildren , orch estras, te lephon es, e levators . A n d  
I  b e lieve  that peop le  see m ore to d a y ; use their 
eyes  b e tter . T ra v e l agen cies a n d  tou rist c o m 
pan ies h av e  d on e  m u ch  fo r  the traveler. T h e  
return ing traveler to d a y  is a b igger, b roa d er  
person , with a b igger, b roa d er  o u tlo o k  on  life  
th an  he w as a qu arter cen tu ry  a g o ."

Romances a W om an Sailor Sees

TH E  poet w h o w rote  th a t "h o m e k e e p in g  
hearts are h a p p ies t”  h ad  n ever m et C h ie f 

Stew ardess F ly n n . "S h ip -k e e p in g  h earts”  in 
her estim ation , k n ow  a h ap p in ess all th eir ow n . 
She k n ow s b o th  sides o f  the argu m en t, to o , for 
she is the p ro u d  and  d e v o te d  m oth er o f  fou r 
grow n  ch ildren  and  w hen on  shore spen ds ev ery  
ava ilab le  m om en t in her h om e a n d  w ith  her 
fam ily . Y e t. w h en ever she speaks o f  the sea 
th a t fa raw a y  lo o k  o f  the sa ilor com es  in to  her 
eye . I t  is that w h ich  has k ept her at sea fo r  a 
qu arter o f  a cen tu ry .

" A ly  fa th er never en cou raged  m e to  g o  to  
sea ,”  she sa id . “ R a th er  he d iscou raged  it. 
B u t a fter  m y  ch ildren  w ere b orn  and it seem ed 
necessary fo r  m e to  seek a liv e lih ood , I  to o k  to  
th e sea as n atu ra lly  as a d u ck  to  a  p on d . I ’v e  
n ever h ad  a n y  fear o f  the sea a n d  I ’ v e  never 
been  seasick. A ly  first v o y a g e  w as the w orst 
on e  I  ever h ad . I  started  ou t in a sh ip  b ou n d

for  St. J o h n ’s, bu t I  n ever reached St. J o h n ’s 
a n d  neither d id  the sh ip .”  T h a t w a s  all she 
w ou ld  recou n t o f  th at experience. "O h , th ere ’ s 
rom an ce in the sea .”  she a d d ed , w ith  en th u si
asm . " A n d  ev ery  v o y a g e  is a c lo sed  ch a p ter  
w hen th e sh ip  tou ch es p ort. [W h en  she sails 
from  th e p ier again , ou tw a rd  b o u n d , a  new 
ch a p ter  begins. ] L ife  at sea has all th e dram a 
and  som e o f  the m elodram a o f  life  o n  shore. 
T h ere  is jo y  and  there is sorrow . A  b a b y  w as 
b orn  in  th ird  class on  th is v o y a g e  w h en  the 
hurricane w as raging its  w orst, y e t  th a t m oth er  
was as h a p p y  as if su rrou n d ed  b y  all th e  c o m 
forts  o f  a  p ea cefu l h om e. W e  h eld  a  ch risten 
ing on  b oa rd , th e first o fficer o ffic ia tin g . T w o  
d a y s  la ter a  singer in  on e  o f  th e de lu x e  sta te 
room s w as m ou rn in g  th e death  o f  h er m oth er . 
T h e  new s h ad  com e  to  her ov e r  th e rad io . W c  
h av e  ou r  jo y s  a n d  ou r  sorrow s— a n d  wre h av e  
ou r  p e tty  a n n oya n ces. T h ere , fo r  exam ple , 
goes  th e fa m ily  w ashing— th e  h ou sew ife ’ s 
b u g a b o o .”

W e  w ere near th e  d eck  raff a n d  look in g  
d o w n — a lon g , lon g  w a y  d o w n — w e co u ld  see a 
sm all a rm y  o f  p orters— tw o  h u n dred  in  all, as I  
a fterw ard s learn ed— tru d g in g  a lon g  th e serv ice  
ga n g w a y  bearin g  b u lg in g  sacks o f  so iled  linen  
from  th e w eek ’ s w ash . F or  lin en  is n o  o b je c t  
to  the passengers on  th e Leviathan. T h e y  use 
it b y  th e  ton . F ou r  sheets a  d a y  are a llo tted  
to  each  b ed . A  passenger w h o  has rem ained  
a b ed  all d a y  m u st h ave fresh sheets fo r  his 
n ig h t ’s repose. T w o  th ou san d  b a th  tow els  are 
ch eck ed  o ff  d a ily  fo r  th e sw im m in g  p oo l. I f  a 
passenger w an ts  ten  b a th s  a d a y  he m a y  h a v e  
ten  b a th  tow els. T h ree  th ou sa n d  n ap k in s  d a ily  
is th e m in im u m  a llow an ce  for seven  h u n dred  
passengers in first class. A s  th e  C h ie f L inen  
K eep er  exp la in ed  to  m e : “ O ne tray  served  in a  
s ta teroom  requ ires th ree n ap k in s : on e fo r  the 
tray , on e  ov e r  it an d  on e  fo ld ed  fo r  th e passen 
g e r ’s u se .”

I t  w as like a m o v in g  p ictu re  to  w a tch  C h ie f 
L in en  K eeper H ertfo rd , s tan d in g  a t th e serv ice  
ga n g w a y , ch eck  th e la u n d ry  b a gs  as th ey  
w ere carried  o ff  th e steam er, k eep in g  on e -h a lf 
o f  each  tag . like th e co u p o n  o f  a th eater tick et, 
in case o f  loss o r  dam age. O ne h u n d red  and  
fifteen  th ou san d  p ieces  o f  so iled  la u n d ry  w ent 
ashore th at d a y . L in en  K eep er  H e rtfo rd  to ld  
m e th a t he and  his tw o  assistants h ad  sorted  
a n d  ba g g ed  a n d  tag ged  n apk ins, sheets, ta b le 
clo th s , tow els , c o o k s ’ apron s, caps, ch a ir  b a ck s, 
an d  ch a ir  covers . (T h ere  are tw o  sets o f  w ash 
ab le  slip  cov ers  for  e v e n - s ta te room .)

T h e  rom an ce  o f  th e sea p erco la tes  to  the 
linen  room  as its  p rov in ce  w as d escr ib ed  b y  
C h ie f L in en  K eep er  H ertfo rd . H e  p ic tu red  
th e p h a n tom  figures o f  b e d ro o m  stew ard s 
slipp in g  q u ie tly  th rou gh  th e s ta teroom s the 
m om en t th ey  are v a ca te d  at a p ort, ga th erin g  
u p  soiled  la u n d ry— the su p p ly  fo r  the prev iou s  
d a y  h av in g  been  a lrea d y  sorted  a n d  b a g g ed —



W om en anti children first! There is scarcely any 
limit to the amount of time and attention that a 
woman can demand from her stewardess, hence 
the impossibility of determining in advance the 
number of passengers a stewardess can serve.

shunting it d ow n  lau n dry  ch u tes  th a t it m ight 
b e  rea d y  fo r  th e la u n d ry  w agon s w ith in  an hour 
a fter  th e vessel m ade p ort. O n ly  sh ips on  lon g 
cru ises a n d  w orld  tou rs  ca rry  a la u n d ry  aboard . 
O n  short A t la n tic  v oy a g e s , th e  la u n d ry  m ust 
o ften  b e  return ed  w ith in  tw en ty -fou r  hours, and 
w hen  it is return ed , tw o  assistants w ork  from  
seven  o ’ c lo ck  in th e m orn in g  u ntil seven  at 
n ight rep lac in g  th e  fa m ily  w ash in  its  little  
cu b ic les  in  th e linen  room .

A n d  w h a t o f  d a m a ged  g o o d s?  T a b le  c loths 
b u rn ed  w ith  cigaret sparks, n ap k ins w ashed 
n o t w isely  b u t  to o  w ell, tow els  cu t b y  th e  care
less passenger w ith  h is sa fety  razor?

D a m a g ed  linen  is n o t return ed  to  th e linen 
room , b u t is co n v erted  in to  som eth in g  useful. 
E a ch  p iece  is in sp ected  as it com es  from  the 
la u n d ry . I f  d am aged  it is cred ited  o ff the 
s to ck  a n d  sent to  th e linen  ro o m  at P ier  N o . 4, 
H o b o k e n , w here it is m ad e  ov er. A  sheet 
b u rn ed  b y  cigaret ashes m a y  b e  co n v erted  in to  
c o o k ’s aprons. A  n apkin  torn  in th e lau n dry  
is lik e ly  to  reappear as a  c o o k ’s ca p  or  a han d 
c lo th . A  tow el cu t b y  a sa fe ty  razor, if toe  b a d ly  
d am aged  to  b e  con v erted , m a y  b e  used as w aste.

A n d  w hat o f  th e b lan k ets  carried  o ff  b y  
a cc id en t— o r  design ?

In  such  case th e loss is rep orted  to  th e C h ief 
B ed room  S tew ard , w h o  rep orts  it to  th e C h ief 
S tew ard , w h o  ord ers  an oth er o u t o f  s to ck  to  
ta k e  its p lace.

" B u t  w e h av e  v ery  little  o f  th a t ,”  C h ief L in en  
K eep er  H ertfo rd  to ld  m e. “ T h a t is h ow  th e 
s itu a tion  w ou ld  b e  h an d led  in  case such  an 
em ergen cy  d id  arise .”

C h ie f L in en  K eep er H e rtfo rd  w ou ld  n o t for 
th e  w orld  critic ize  th e a ct o f  a n y  passenger on
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the Leviathan. T h is  a tt itu d e  o f  lo y a lty  to  
their d ep a rtin g  passengers is fou n d  in all d e 
partm en ts  aboard . Y ou  can  n o m ore persuade 
an em p loy ee  on  th e Leviathan to  crit ic ize  the 
passengers th an  y o u  can  persuade a proper 
hostess to  b a ck b ite  her dep artin g  guests.

" T h e  passenger is a lw ays r ig h t!”  C h ief 
Stew ard “ B illy ”  L in n  assured m e. A n d  B illy  
Linn has k n ow n  a lot o f  sh ip s ’ passengers since 
lie ran aw ay  to  sea a t the age o f  ten  and  w orked  
his w a y  u p  from  th e sh ip ’s ga lley  on  a sailing 
vessel, d o in g  every th in g  a b oa rd  a lon g  su cces 
sion o f  ships, from  scru bb in g  pans to  ca ter in g  to  
the a p p etites  o f  th e crow n ed  heads o f  E u rope .

“ M o s t  p eop le  k n ow  w h at th e y  w a n t ,”  he 
says. “ I t  is ou r jo b  to  see that th e y  get it if it 
is w ith in  the realm  o f  th e a tta in a b le ."  C h ief 
Stew ardess F ly n n  h olds  the sam e op in ion .

“ It tak es pa tien ce  to  be a  stew ard ess ,”  she 
adm its.

“ N o t because all peop le  are fu ssy . M a n y —- 
[rerhaps m ost— are n ot. B u t o n  sea, in th e line 
o f  d u ty , w e are d ea lin g  w ith  a  different p er
son a lity  ev ery  m inu te. W e  h av e  to  th ink  
q u ick ly  som etim es and  to  ch an ge  ou r  ta ct ics  
m a n y  tim es a d a y . B u t there are m ore  reason 
ab le  than  unreasonable  h u m an  beings in  the 
w o r ld .”

Big People Are Easy to Please

CO N T R A R Y  to  the gen era l belie f, actresses 
anil gran d  opera  singers are n ot difficu lt to  

handle. I  d o  n ot exp la in  th is, I  m ere ly  state  it 
as a fact. P eop le  a ccu stom ed  to  w ork  fo r  a 
liv in g , a ccu stom ed  to  tak in g  orders, are usually  
con sidera te  o f  th ose  w h o serve th em . C h ief 
S tew ard  L inn  and C h ie f S tew ardess F ly n n  are 
agreed  on  th at.

" I  th ink  o f  all the jieop le  w h o  h a v e  ever 
traveled  on  m y  ships, G eneral Persh ing and 
C ard ina l H ay es  w ere, jierhaps, th e easiest to  
please. B ig  m en , as  a rule, are s im p le  peop le . 
T h e y  w ant n o ex cep tion s  m ad e in th eir fav or. 
They ask n o specia l service. T h e y  d o  not in 

sist on  sittin g  at the ca p ta in ’ s ta b le .”
O n ce  in a w hile a  traveler m akes life  difficult 

for ev ery  on e else on  b oa rd . S om etim es it is a 
m an. som etim es a w om an . C h ie f S tew ardess 
F lyn n  to ld  m e o f  such  a on e. a w om an .

“ She o ccu p ie d  a suite a n d  she d em an d ed  the 
entire tim e an d  a tten tion  o f  on e  stew ardess 
from  the beg in n in g  o f  the v o y a g e  to  th e end. 
N ot on ce  on  that tr ip did her stew ardess h ave a 
m om ent to  d e v o te  to  a n y  o th er  passenger on 
the sh ip .”  the C h ie f S tew ardess exp la in ed . 
" O f  cou rse  w e d o  not limit a stew ard ess ’ s a t- 
tent ion  to  a passenger. T h e  n u m ber o f  w om en  
a stew ardess can  serve d ep en d s en tire ly  on  the 
in d iv id ual tem peram en ts  o f  the w om en . S om e
tim es a stew ardess can  serve tw en ty  passengers, 
som etim es o n ly  ten. B ut th is is the first case 
on  record  w here a w om an  d em a n d ed  a stew ard 
ess ’s entire tim e .”

Y e t  the C h ie f Stew ardess was n ot critica l. 
"1 d o  n ot k n ow  w hether the w om an  w as 
th ou ghtless, o r  unreasonable , o r  w h eth er she 
w as ign ora n t o f  the du ties o f  a stew ardess. I t  
w as n ot part o f  m y  jo b  to  a n a ly ze  the s itu ation . 
M y  d u ty  w as to  see that the passengers got 
serv ice . I f  a n y  o f  th em  fe lt th a t she w as en 
titled  to  m ore than an oth er , she m ust h av e  it. 
W e  had p len ty  o f  o th er  stew ardesses to  a tten d  
to  th e w an ts  o f  the o th er  passengers.”

A sk ed  if she felt that th e A m erica n  w om an  
has the requ isite  ta ct and  p a tien ce  to  m ake 
a g o o d  stew ardess, M rs. F ly n n  be lieves  m ost 
assu red ly  th at she has.

“ A n  A m erican  w om a n  ov e r  th irty , a ccu s 
to m e d  to  serv in g  oth ers  a n d  am en able  to  d isc i
pline, m ak es the best stew ardess in  th e w o r ld .”  
P atience, in the op in ion  o f  M rs. F ly n n , is n ot 
a lw ays a v irtu e. S om etim es, as in th e  case o f  
im ag in ary  seasickness or  n ervou s fear, to o  m uch  
patien ce  on  the part o f  the stew ardess o ften  
a ccen tu a tes  the trouble . A  little  im p atien ce  
som etim es is sa lu tary. 'Fact and  co m m o n  sense 
are fu lly  as essential as patience.

“ A ll o f  ou r stew ardesses are o v e r  th ir ty ,”  the 
C h ie f S tew ardess exp la ined . “ M o s t  o f  th em  
are m arried  o r  w idow s. W e  select w om en  o v e r  
th irty  w ith  ta ct and  com m on  sen se .”

W h en  asked  a b ou t rom an ces a b oa rd  ship, 
M rs. F ly n n ’s lip s  tightened . I f  I h ad  a secret I 
w an ted  to  share w ith  som e on e  w h o cou ld  be 
relied ujkjii to  k eep  it, I  sh ou ld  tell it to  C h ief 
S tew ardess F ly n n . She k n ow s h ow  to  k eep  
silent in  seven  d ifferent languages, in clu d in g  
G aelic.

“ E v e r y  v o y a g e  is a c losed  ch a p te r ,”  she said, 
w ith  a k n ow in g  tw in k le  in her eye. “ W h a t w e 
see, w e  see and  forget. O f cou rse , th ere  is 
rom an ce  in the m oon ligh t an d  the w ater. B u t 
m a n y  an  arden t lov e  affa ir a b oa rd  sh ip  dies like 
a stran ded  fish th e m om en t la n d  is tou ch ed . 
T h e  sea d oes  ch a n g e  peop le . It ch an ges m e. 
A t sea I ’m  M rs. H an n ah  F ly n n . C h ie f S tew ard 
ess w ith ou t a  th ou g h t o f  land . O n  land  I ’m  
M rs . H an n ah  F ly n n , m oth er o f  fou r ch ildren , 
w ith ou t a th ou g h t o f  the sea .”

I t  w as easy  to  realize th a t lan d  m igh t be 
fo rg o tte n  w hen  I  learned the scop e  o f  her w ork  
— w ork  w h ich , in the d e m o cra cy  o f  th e L evi
athan, is a  d iv is ion  o f  la b or  w ith  th e stew ard 
esses u n d er her. In  a d d ition  to  a ctin g  as to p - 
sergeantess. tak in g  her ord ers  from  th e C h ief 
S tew ard  an d . in turn , bearin g  the respon sib ility  
o f  th e d iscip lin e  an d  e ffic ien cy  o f  th e th irty - 
five  stew ardesses u nder her, she is. at th e sam e 
tim e sharin g th eir w ork . T ru e , th e w om en  
passengers assigned to  her are o ften  in the suites 
de  luxe, y e t  th ere  is n o  part o f  the sh ip  w here 
there are w om en , b u t  d ire ctly  o r  in d irectly , feels 
the tou ch  o f  her d e ft  fingers.

P’ rom  seven  o ’c lo ck  in the m orn in g  w hen  the 
first flash o f  the green  signal light in  the corr id or  
su m m on s her to  on e  o f  the s ta teroom s until
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ev ery  little  w a velet has its n ig h tca p  on  a n d  the 
n igh t stew ard  goes  o n  w a tch , she is con sta n tly  
o n  the ju m p . T h ere  goes  th e green  signal light 
aga in  su m m on in g  her to  R o o m  615. T h e  pas
senger w an ts  h o t w ater, lem ons, sa lt. M rs. 
F ly n n  w alks a  qu arter m ile  to  th e p a n try  and 
b a ck  w ith  th is order. T h e  b a b y  in  R o o m  635 
has th e  co lic . M rs . F ly n n  m u st su m m on  the 
d o c to r  a n d  then , perhaps, w alk  th e b a b y  w hile 
th e  m oth er  dresses fo r  b reak fast. T h e  m o tio n  
p ictu re  actress in  845 has b low n  ou t th e e lectric  
fu se  w ith  her cu rlin g  iron . M rs . F ly n n  m ust 
ca ll th e e lectrician  to  rep lace  it. T h e  sch ool 
tea ch er from  Iowra w a n ts  to  k n ow  w h a t to  
w ear fo r  th e a ftern oon  tea. M rs. F ly n n  m u st 
g iv e  a d v ice . A lice  fo r  S h ort has been  d an cin g  
t o o  o ften  w ith  th e M a le  V a m p  from  M in n ea p 
olis . T h e  C h ief Stew ardess suggests th at the 
N ic e  B o y  fro m  St. L ou is  dan ces b e tter . T h en  
she is o ff  again  o n  her rou n d s b u tton in g  or  
h ook in g  dresses, g iv in g  a d v ice  a b o u t costu m es, 
m en d in g  occa s ion a lly , h o ld in g  con feren ces  w ith  
her stew ardesses, readin g  to  s ick a b ed  travelers, 
assisting m oth ers  w ith  th eir little  on es, c o m fo r t 
ing th e a fflicted , a n d  w alk ing , w alk ing , w alk ing , 
m iles a n d  m iles th rou gh  d eck  a n d  co rr id or  an d  
lou n ge . E v e n  a fter  she has retired  fo r  th e  n ight 
she is a lw ays o n  ca ll in  case she is n eeded . 
S m all w on d er  th at h om e is fo r ce d  o u t  o f  her 
m in d  du rin g  the v oy a g e .

“ T e ll m e a b o u t y o u r  ch ild ren ,”  I  p leaded .

TH E  lo o k  o f  a  p rou d  m oth er  ca m e  in to  her 
eyes. “ Som e d a y , w h en  w*e m eet o n  sh ore ,”  

she sa id , “ I  w ill tell y o u  all a b o u t th em . A ll 
th e  w orth  w hile th in gs th ey  are d o in g ; all the 
b ig  th in gs I  ex p ect o f  th em . B u t if I  ev er  start 
th a t  n o w ,”  a n d  she th rew  u p  h er h an d s a n d  
hurried  a w ay  on ce  m ore— this tim e to  a tten d  to  
h er pack in g . F o r  ev ery  tr ip  to  th e h om e p ort 
is  spring h ou seclean in g— or rather sprin g  m o v 
in g  d a y — fo r  th e stew ardess w h o rem ov es  her 
person al be lon g in gs from  th e sh ip  e v e ry  tim e 
it reaches th e h om e p ort.

“ W e  m u st k eep  h ouse, y e t  a lw ays a v o id  
th e  ap p ea ra n ce  o f  h ou sek eep in g ,”  “ B illy ”  L in n  
exp la in ed . “ A ll  ou r  w ork  m u st b e  d on e  w ith  
th e  m in im u m  degree o f  v is ib ility . W e  m u st 
a lw a ys  app ear to  be c lean  a n d  n ever app ear 
t o  b e  c lea n in g .”

A n y  on e  w h o has trav eled  o n  som e coastw ise  
steam er in  a  fore ign  sea a n d  has been  aw akened  
a t  d a y lig h t b y  th e scru bb in g  crew  singing 
sa ilors ’ ch a n tey s  in rau cou s v o ices , w h ile  w ith  a 
b a n g in g  o f  b u ck e ts  a n d  squeegees th ey  slosh 
d o w n  th e decks, w ill ap p recia te  th is con sid er
a tion .

“ O ur scru bb in g  crew  begin s at tw o  o ’ c lo ck  in 
th e  m o rn in g ,”  he said. “ B u t  th ey  m u st w ork  
silen tly . T h e y  are in stru cted  to  rem em ber 
th a t th e y  are th e  o n ly  p eop le  in  th e w orld  
aw ake a t th a t h o u r .”

I  w ent a b oa rd  th e Leviathan  aga in  on e d a y ,

He ran away to sea at the age of ten. Chief 
Steward "Billy'* Linn of the Leviathan worked 
his way up from the ship's galley in a sailing 
vessel to the head of a staff of eight hundred 
stewards, chefs, maitres d’hotel, swimming in
structors, hair-dressers, and heauty specialists.

a  w eek  o r  so  la ter , w h en  seas w ere ca lm er 
a n d  th e  w h o le  a tm osph ere  o f  th e sh ip  on e  o f  
w e lcom e  to  the com in g  rath er th an  speed  to  th e 
p a rtin g  guest.

M rs . F ly n n  w as there, p o tter in g  a b ou t, p u t
tin g  her s ta teroom  in  order, s tow in g  her per
son a l be lon g in gs in  w a rd rob e  a n d  draw er.

She w as h u m m in g  a little  tune.
“ Y o u ’v e  e n jo y e d  y o u r  shore  le a v e ? ”  I  

asked.
“ O h, so m u ch ,”  she rep lied , h u m m in g  th e 

tu n e  on ce  m ore. T h en  she tu rn ed  tow a rd  m e 
a n d  there w as som eth in g  a n tic ip a to ry  in  her ex
pression , a n d  in  her eyes  that faraw ay  lo o k  th at 
is in  th e eyes  o f  sailors lon g  a ccu stom ed  to  the 
sea. H o m e  w as on ce  m ore beh in d  h er; M rs. 
H an n ah  F ly n n , C h ief Stew ardess, w as ou tw ard  
bou n d , o ff  fo r  a n oth er v oy a g e .

N o , th e p oe t w as all w ron g  a b ou t “ h om e
keep in g  h earts .”  “ Sh ipkeep ing h earts”  are 
happiest.



Jenny Gardner was not 
the China -  doll type, W. / 
hut she was a beauty.

' T A N  D IN G  on  the P on t A lex 
andre III, w ith  the e lectric  
g lories o f  th e P aris exp osition  
all a b o u t h im  an d  th e E iffe l 

o w e r  scin tilla tin g  in the 
n igh t sk y  a b o v e , J im  L ew is  
u ttered  th e h istoric  w ord s :

“ I ’v e  b rok en  m y  w atch  crysta l. W here can  
I  find  a je w e le r ? ”

T o  put it m ild ly , J im  L ew is  w as con fu sed . 
H e  sp ok e  exce llen t F ren ch  b u t h ad  b een  in 
F ran ce  o n ly  tw o  d a ys , th ou g h  th ree w ar-years  
h a d  b een  spen t here. H o w  he ca m e to  b e  on  
th is b r id g e  tow a rd  m id n ig h t, J im  w as n ot cer
ta in . A  y o u n g  la d y ’ s en gagem en t had been  
ce leb ra ted  b y  a p a r ty  a t on e  o f  the p avilions, 
a n d  J im , d raw in g  th e  con so la tion  pr ize  o f  an 
in v ita tion , m a d e  th e m ost o f  it. H e  w as n ot 
p articu la r ly  sorrow fu l, b u t th ou g h t he was, so 
h e drow n ed  sorrow  v e r y  successfu lly . A n d  
n ow — h ere h e stood , add ressin g  an agen t o f  the 
p o lice , w hile  a  th ron g  o f  m en  w ere listen in g  a n d  
laugh in g.

“  J ’ai casse le verre de ma montre— ”
T h e  agen t grin ned . O ne o f  th e m en  in  th e 

g ro u p  u ttered  a  laugh. T w o  o th er  m en  stro ll
in g  a lon g  past th e shop s o f  th e bridge, h alted  
a n d  th en  m ad e th eir w a y  c loser to  the A m erican .

I t  w as in d u b ita b ly  tru e th at J im  L ew is  h ad  
b rok en  th e cry sta l o f  his w rist-w atch . H o w  it 
h ad  been  brok en , he cou ld  not say. B u t he 
w as u naw are th at he had u ttered  a classic 
slan g  phrase, n ot at all used in g o o d  soc ie ty . 
W h en  a P aris gam in  slips on  a w et street and 
sits  d ow n  h ard , his com p a n ion s  burst in to  g lee 
ful son g— “ L o o k  at Jean! L o o k  at Jean ! H e ’ s 
b rok en  the glass o f  his w a tch — ”

Sergius
c a r e l e s s l y  s p o k e n  p h r a s e  

b e c o m e s  t h e  
p a s s w o r d  t o  a d v e n t u r e

I l l u s t r a t e d  by

T h e  tw o  m en  w h o  h ad  strolled  u p  tog eth er, 
exch an ged  a low  w ord . T h en  th e y  ap p roa ch ed  
th e agen t a n d  J im  L ew is. T h e y  w ere n ot 
sm iling, and  even  seem ed a trifle  an n oy ed . 
O n e sp ok e  to  the agen t, lo w -v o ice d .

“ O ur friend  forg ets  h im self— on e  h as sam p led  
th e  g o o d  w in e o f  F ran ce  to o  gen erou sly , per
haps! W ell, w e ’ll ta k e  care  o f  h im .”

T h e  agen t n od d ed , w ell-p leased . I t  w as 
part o f  h is jo b  to  assist co n v iv ia l d iners on  
th e ir  w a y  h om e, a n d  h e w as n ot sorry  to  sh ift 
it to  o th er  shou lders. T h e  secon d  m an  to o k  
J im  L ew is  b y  th e arm .

“ S o  here y o u  are! W e ’v e  been  lo ok in g  fo r  
y o u . C om e  a lon g  and  w e 'll fin d  th e je w e le r .”  

“ F in e ,”  said J im  w ith  g ra titu d e . “ N o th in g  
lik e  h a v in g  friends, is th ere? F rien d s a lw a ys  
tu rn  up, even  in P aris. L e a d  th e  w a y . friend , 
a n d  I ’m  w ith  y o u — ”

O n e m an  to o k  his arm  on  either side, a n d  th e 
th ree started  fo r  th e  righ t bank .

“ T h is  is terr ib le !”  sa id  th e  m a n  on  th e right, 
w ith  som eth in g  like  a groan .

“ Y es, sir, it is ,”  agreed  J im  earn estly . 
“ H ere I  o n ly  g o t to  Paris y esterd a y , o r  th e d a y  
before , and  find  m y  g irl en gaged . T h a t ’s 
terrib le  en o u g h .”

“ N o  w on d er  he n ever sh ow ed  u p ,”  said th e 
m an  on  th e le ft. “ H e ’s been  dru n k  all the 
t im e .”  H e  sh ook  J im ’s arm . “ Y o u ’ re a 
fo o l !”

“ I  k n ow  i t ,”  a d m itted  J im  ch eerfu lly . 
“ N o b o d y  k n ow s it better , p a rtn er .”

“ Y o u  w ere h a lf an h ou r  la te  fo r  th e a p p o in t
m en t. an d  at th e w ron g  p la ce  on  th e b r id g e .”  

“ T h a s ’sall r ig h t.”  a n d  J im ’ s assent w as 
v a g u e  b u t h earty . “ L u ck y  to  b e  there at 
all, if  y o u  ask m e! A n y b o d y  w h o ’s b rok en  
th e crysta l o f  h is w a tch  is ou t o f  lu ck . I  
b rok e  it. Y o u  can  see fo r  y o u rse lf.”

“ I t ’s lu ck y  y o u  tu rn ed  u p ,”  sa id  th e oth er. 
“ W e ’v e  b o o k e d  passage fo r  y o u  on  th e n oon  
plane to  L o n d on . F its  in  v e ry  w ell th at

44



Stones
S k

( C o m p l e t e  J \ [ o v e l e t t e  

b y
H . B e d f o r d ' J o n e s
R.  J. C a v a l i e r e

th ere ’s n o  exam in ation  o f  air passengers ’ lu g 
gage, e h ? ”

“ I  d o n ’ t w ann a  g o  to  L o n d o n ,”  said J im . 
ca tch in g  th e salient p o in t o f  all th is. ‘ ‘ I  got 
a  m on th  to  see E u rop e  in, and  I  d o n ’ t like  fo g s .”

“ T h a t ’ s all r ig h t,”  said his com p a n ion  
soo th in g ly . “ Y o u  get to  bed  and clear ou t 
y o u r  h ead . Y o u ’ll h a v e  to  be up early— w e ’ll 
get y o u  ou t to  L e  B ou rg et b y  e lev en -th irty . 
N o  use ta lk in g  to  y o u  n ow , th ou gh . C om e 
a lon g  a n d  forg et y o u r  troubles. I t  passes 
u n derstan d in g  w h y  th ey  sh ou ld  h ave sent an 
irresp onsib le  m an  lik e  y ou , b u t th a t ’s n ot ou r 
a ffa ir .”

“ T h e y  sent m e becau se  I  w as a g o o d  m an  to  
sen d ,”  stated  J im  p os itiv e ly .

“ V e ry  lik e ly . B u t y o u  sh ou ld  n ot h ave 
been  d ru n k  all th is tim e .”

“ I  w as n ot drunk , an d  I ’m  n ot drun k  n o w .”  
d eclared  J im . “ I ’m  ju st a little  b it m ix ed  up 
a fter  all th ose  toasts. A n d  I 'm  su p p osed  to  
m eet a  m an  in Paris, to o — th a t 's  w h y — th ey  
sent m e ov er . G o t  to  see h im  th e next d a y  
o r  tw o — ’p orta n t affair. Y o u  see, it con cern s  
a  new  prin cip le  in  b rid g e -b u ild in g — ”

H e  w as silenced  b y  a su d den  glare o f  light. 
T h e y  h ad  le ft an  ex it, a n d  in  th e street b e fore  
th em  s to o d  an  a u tom ob ile , its ligh ts flash ing on  
a n d  o ff. T h e  secon d  g o o d  Sam aritan  ca m e  to  
th em , to o k  J im  b y  the o th er  arm , an d  h e w as 
b u n d led  in to  the car, s tu m b lin g ly . T h e  
oth ers fo llow ed , and  the ca r rolled  a w a y  a lm ost 
in  silence.

T h e  tw o  m en  sp ok e  tog eth er in  low  v o ices , 
in a strange language. O ne ligh ted  a F rench  
cigaret, and  th e fum es w ere stifling, in  the 
c losed  car. T h e y  ju st a b ou t fin ished J im  
L ew is, so  th a t he had o n ly  a v a g u e  m em ory  o f 
w h at fo llow ed . A  m a rv e lou sly  p r e tty  girl w as 
in  it som ew here, b u t he cou ld  n ot recall ju s t 
w here. . . .

J im  L ew is  w ak ed  w ith  a p er fe ct ly  clear 
reco lle c tion  o f  h is  m eetin g  th e tw o  friends

and  o f  wrh at h ad  h ap p en ed  u p  to  h is  g e ttin g  in to  
th e car. O ne v a g a ry  o f  g o o d  w ine is th e clear- 
cu t m em ories  an d  eq u a lly  c lear-cu t o b liv ion s  it 
leaves beh in d .

H e  sat up, saw  a tra y  on  th e tab le  beside 
h is bed , and  in vestiga ted . T h ere  w as n o ice- 
w ater, b u t there w ere co ffee  a n d  rolls a n d  b u t
ter, and  he p iled  in to  th em  at on ce . W h ile  
eatin g, h e  in vestiga ted  his surroundings. T h e  
room  w as rather o rn a te ly  furn ished  in  h e a v y  
F ren ch  sty le , a n d  v e r y  com forta b le . O n  a  
ch a ise-lou n ge w ere la id  ou t garm ents— n o t  his 
ow n , b u t  new  and  n eatly  fo ld ed . S ilk  u n der
w ear, silk sh irt, a v e ry  h an dsom e tw eed  suit, 
a n d  a sm all trav e lin g  bag. O n  a ta b le  near it 
w ere h is ow n  b e lon g in gs— passport, m on ey , 
jew e lry .

“ G osh !”  said J im  L ew is , staring. N e x t m o 
m en t he heard  v o ices , a n d  saw  his d o o r  w as 
sligh tly  a jar. A  g ir l ’s v o ice , brin g in g  vagu e 
m em ories o f  the prev iou s n ight.

“ C erta in ly  I ’ll k n o w  h im . if h e ’s th e m a n ! 
W e  m u st m ake certa in .”

“ B y  all m ean s,”  a n oth er v o ice , s ilky , sm ooth . 
A  m a n ’s v o ice , this. “ T h e  n am e is n o t the 
right nam e. O n  th e o th er  h an d , th e m an  h ad  
the passw ord . I t  w as not at all sure w h at 
n am e he w ou ld  use, ow in g  to  d ifficu lties in 
securing a passport. Y o u  w ill recogn ize  h im ?”  

“ O f course. I  k n ow  e v e ry  on e  o f  them , and  
if he is th e righ t m an  h e ’ll recogn ize  m e. W a it 
here a n d  listen . H e ’ll ca ll m e b y  nam e if h e ’s 
m et m e in  A m erica , o r  I ’ll k n ow  h im  a g a in .”  

T h e  d o o r  wras q u ie tly  op en ed , a n d  a g irl 
slip p ed  in to  th e  room . She w as qu ite  th e m ost 
ravish ing girl J im  L ew is  h ad  ever seen, b u t he 
w as g iven  n o  ch a n ce  to  appraise her. She
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g a v e  h im  on e look , m ad e  a gestu re o f  ca u tion , 
then  ca m e forw ard  and  held  ou t a slip  o f  paper 
o n  w hich  w ere scrib b led  tw o  w ords. W ith  an 
effort, he answ ered th e app ea l in  her eyes.

“ J en n y  G a rd n er!”  he excla im ed . “ H o w ’s th e 
y ou n g  la d y ?  Y o u  rem em ber m e ? ”

R e lie f, sw ift and  inexpressib le, f lood ed  in  th e 
b lue eyes. A  little  laugh  b u b b le d  on  her lips, 
a n d  th e g irl seated herself on  th e  b e d  beside 
him .

“ S o  y o u ’ re usin g the n am e o f  Jam es L ew is, 
eh ?”  she excla im ed . “ N a tu ra lly , w e  w ere 
m ixed  up ov er  it .”

“ S o  w as I , ”  J im  resp on d ed  w ith  h eartfe lt 
m eaning.

She m ad e h im  a gestu re o f  ca u tion , rose, and  
w en t to  th e  d oor . She s to o d  th ere  fo r  a 
m om en t, ta lk in g  w ith  th e  m a n  ou tsid e . J im  
L ew is  c a u g h t o n ly  snatches— “ g e t h im  h ere w ith  
the ston es . . . tim e to  lose  . . . L e  B ou r- 
get b y  e lev en -th irty  . . . ”

W h a t a  b e a u ty ! H a lf  a  ro ll fo rg o tte n  in  his 
h an d, J im  L ew is  s tared  a t her as she s to o d  there. 
F ew  o th er  m en  w ou ld  h a v e  th ou g h t her b ea u ti
fu l, b u t  J im  L ew is  h ad  h is ow n  n o tion s  as to  
w hat m a d e  b e a u ty ; h e  u su ally  steered  clear o f  
th e ch in a -d o ll ty p e . C iv il engineering, c ity  
p lan n in g, a n d  o th er  o d d  jo b s  h ad  perhaps 
tau gh t h im  th a t h an d som e is as h an d som e does, 
o r  the lesson  m ig h t h a v e  com e  from  ob serv in g  
th e  con tra ry .

A T  A L L  even ts , L ew is  h ad  co m e  to  F ran ce 
■x*. to  m a k e m o n e y  an d  see sights, a n d  h av in g  
ju st lost on e  o b je c t  o f  a d ora tion , w as in  n o  
m o o d  to  h ave his h ead  tu rn ed  b y  a n y th in g  
w earin g sk irts unless it w ere excep tion a l. T h is  
on e, h e  assured h im self, w as h ig h ly  excep tion a l. 
She m igh t n o t h a v e  a fa ce  to  m ake a pa in ter 
rave, b u t  she h ad  th e sort o f  p erson a lity  th at 
reaches o u t  a n d  h its— th e sort o f  g irl w h ose  
absence is fe lt even  m ore  th an  h er presence.

“ I ’ll p la y  her ga m e a n y h o w ,”  th o u g h t L ew is, 
“ a n d  see w h at com es  o f  it . W h y  d id  she h av e  
that p a p er read y  w ith  her n am e on  it. B e 
cause she saw  m e  get here last n igh t, o f  course. 
B u t as fo r  the rest o f  it— gosh ! I ’d  b e tte r  e a t .”

H e d id  so. J en n y  G ard n er le ft th e d oor , 
closed  it, a n d  ca m e  b a ck  q u ick ly  to  th e bed , 
her dark  b lue eyes  d an cin g  eagerly . She sp ok e  
so ft ly , rap id ly .

“ A re  y o u  gam e? H u rry  u p , n o  tim e to  
ex p la in !”

“ Y o u  b e t ,”  sa id  L ew is  p r o m p tly . “ I f  I ’m  
on  y o u r  s id e .”

“ Y o u  are, y o u  tou se l-h eaded  angel! I f— ”
“ I f  I ’m  an  angel, y o u ’ re w h at w ou ld  tem p t 

a n y  angel to  fa ll,”  said L ew is. “ I  d o n ’ t w on 
der th e  angels w eren ’ t satisfied  w ith  h eav en — ”

“ S top  it !”  she excla im ed , irr ita ted  y e t  lau g h 
ing fra n k ly  at h im . “ Y o u  lan d ed  on  th e tw en 
tieth  at C h erb ou rg , a cco rd in g  to  y o u r  pass
p or t— th erefore  y o u  w ere on  th e on e -ca b in

Lancaslria. D id  y o u  see a n y th in g  o f  an oth er 
m a n  o n  th a t b o a t , a b ou t y o u r  b u ild , n am ed  
W a ts o n ? ”

“ I  d id , S h erlock ,”  sa id  L ew is. “ H e ’ s in  the 
C h erb ou rg  h osp ita l w ith  a  fra ctu red  skull. I  
to o k  h im  there a n d  sent w ord  to  th e con su late . 
H e  w as h it b y — ”

T h e  girl ca u g h t her brea th  sharp ly .
“ O h ! T h en  w e ca n  d o  it a fte r  a ll! Y o u r  

n am e in A m erica  w as W a tson , rem em b er  th at, 
i f  a n y  on e  on  th e inside gets  ta lk in g  a b o u t it. 
S ay  y o u  w ere to ld  to  fo rg e t e v ery th in g  else. 
R e fu se  to  ta lk — cla im  y o u  are here to  take 
ord ers  a n d  n o th in g  else. P la y  it safe, g e t m e? 
A n d  d o n ’ t recogn ize  m e on  th e p lan e unless 
I  speak  to  y o u  first. C an  d o ? ”

“ Y o u  b et. B u t I  w an t to  k n ow — ”
“ I t  isn ’ t w h a t y o u  w a n t b u t w h at y o u  g e t .”  

J en n y  G ard n er m o v e d  to  the d oor , p u t her 
h an d  on  th e  k n o b , flashed h im  on e  serious, 
earn est lo o k . “ A n d  y o u ’ll g e t p le n ty  if th ey  
su sp ect on e  th in g  w ron g ! P le n ty  W a tch  
y o u r  s te p .”

W ith  th is she w as gon e.
J im  L ew is  sh ook  his h ead  a n d  w en t o n  w ith  

h is slender b reak fast. I t  h ad  ju st v a n ish ed  w hen  
th e  d o o r  op en ed  again . A  m a n  ca m e in to  the 
room , crossed  to  an oth er , m u rm u red  a g o o d  
m orn in g  in  F ren ch , a n d  L ew is  h eard  w ater 
sp lashing in a  tu b .

“ Y o u r  b a th  w ill b e  rea d y  im m ed ia te ly , 
m on sieu r ,”  said th e m an , a  sleek  in d iv id u a l.

“ G o t  a  v a le t , h a v e  I ? ”  th ou g h t L ew is , and 
le ft  h is  b ed . H e  w en t to  th e  w in d ow  and 
lo o k e d  ou t. H e  w as on  the th ird  flo o r  a b o v e  
a  n arrow  street, w a lled  b y  a p a rtm en t bu ild in gs. 
H e  co u ld  see th e b lu e  street-sign  on  th e corn er 
b u ild in g  o p p o s ite — R u e  Jasm in . T h is , he reco l
le c ted , w as a  v e r y  sh ort, a r is tocra tic  street in  
A u teu il. H e  tu rn ed  and lo o k e d  a t th e c lo th es  
la id  ou t fo r  h im , a n d  w histled .

“ H m ! P u rp le  and  fine lin en  all righ t, and  
m on og ra m m ed . L o o k s  like G reek , so  it m u st 
b e  R u ssian . A n d  th at ch a p  last n ig h t w as 
n am ed  C yril. W h a t ’s Jen n y  G ardn er d o in g  
w ith  a lo t o f  R u ssian s in P aris? T h e y ’ re b a d  
m ed ic in e , b y  a ll a cco u n ts .”

H e  w en t in to  h is ba th .
L ew is  d id  as he w a s  to ld , a n d  k ep t his m ou th  

shut, k n ow in g  b e tte r  th an  to  try  p u m p in g  th e 
v a le t , w h om  h e dism issed . S h aved  and  b a th ed , 
dressed  in his lu xu riou s ra im ent, h e lig h ted  a 
fa t, loose  c igaret from  a b o x  on  th e ta b le , an d  
reflected . H e  h ad  n oth in g  to  w o rry  a b ou t. 
H e  w as a lon e  in Paris, h is  be lon g in g s  w ou ld  be 
k e p t  at h is h ote l until he co u ld  send  w ord , and  
th e tou ch  o f  m y stery  in  th is a ffa ir fascin a ted  
h im .

H e  cou ld  see h ow  it h ad  all com e  a b ou t, y e t 
h e  w on d ered  a t th e v a g a ry  o f  fa te . P u re  
ch a n ce  h ad  led  h im  to  a m au d lin  search  on  th e 
p rev iou s  n igh t, h ad  b rou g h t to  his lip s  a  pass
w ord  o r  ca tch -p h ra se  pred eterm in ed  u p o n  b y
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th ese R u ssian s. T h e  m a n  w h o  h a d  co m e  fro m  
A m erica  to  m eet th em , la y  in  th e  h osp ita l, 
sa fe ly  o u t  o f  th e  w a y . W h a t w as it all a b ou t 
th en ? S ton es, jew e ls  o f  som e  k in d — w as th is 
a  ga n g  o f  th ieves?

O p en in g  th e h an d b a g , L ew is  fo u n d  it p a ck ed  
w ith  clo th es , a n d  n early  fu ll. T h ere  w ere a lso 
som e E n glish  m ag azin es a n d  a  to ile t-k it , a 
h an d som e on e . H is  b rok en  w rist-w a tch  h ad  
been  rep laced  b y  o n e  o f  g o ld . L ew is  w as sur
p rised  to  fin d  it lo n g  p a st ten  o ’c lo ck .

H E  d o o r  op en ed  a n d  th e  v a le t  app eared . 
“ I f  m on sieu r w ill d escen d  to  th e  little  

sa lon ? C ou n t G re g o ry  is  h ere, a n d  aw aits 
m on sieu r b e lo w .”

L ew is  n od d e d  a n d  fo llo w e d  his gu id e . T h e  
“ d e scen t”  w as a  m a tte r  o f  o n ly  a few  step s, t o  a  
lon g  co rr id or  on  w h ich  h u n g  h e a v ily  fra m ed  
p ortra its ; h e  passed  t o  th e  rear o f  th e  a p a rt
m en t, rea lly  th e  fron t . T h e  v a le t  th rew  op en  
th e d o o r  o f  a  sm all sa lon , furn ished  w ith  g ilt 
ch a irs a n d  k n ick k n a ck s . T w o  m en  w ere sea ted  
here. O n e  w as sm ooth -sh a v en , sleek, th e 
C y r il o f  th e p rev iou s  even in g . T h e  o th er  w as 
m ag n ificen tly  b ea rd ed , a  g ra y  v e tera n , w h o 
rose a n d  b o w e d  as C y r il p e r fo rm ed  th e  in tro 
d u ction s .

“ T h is  is ou r  fr ien d  fro m  A m erica , a t present 
k n ow n  as M . L ew is. I t  is h e  w h o h an d les  th e 
a ffa ir fo r  u s .”

“ G o o d ,”  sa id  C ou n t G reg ory . D e sp ite  his 
leon ine a p p earan ce , th e  m an  d id  n ot app ea l to  
J im  L ew is , w h o  h ad  n o  grea t use fo r  E u rop ea n  
n o b il ity  in  general. F ro m  h is p ock ets , th e cou n t 
n ow  p ro d u ce d  six p or tfo lio s  o f  s o ft  b row n  lea th 
er, a n d  h an d ed  th em  to  L ew is.

“ I  b rou g h t th em  in to  F ran ce  in  th e  sam e 
w a y ,”  h e  sa id , “ I  be liev e  th ey  f it ? ”

T h e  o b v io u s  th in g  w as to  try . T h e y  w ere 
t o o  la rge  fo r  o rd in a ry  p ock ets , a n d  w ith  a 
shrug L ew is  tr ied  o n e  o n  an  in side p o ck e t. T o  
his aston ish m en t, it  s lip p ed  in— a  p er fect fit. 
T h e  su it h a d  been  sp ecia lly  m a d e  to  rece iv e  th em .

“ E x ce lle n t !”  a p p ro v e d  C y ril, lean ing  forw a rd . 
“ N o w , th e o th er  p ock e ts— ”

H e  in d ica ted  th em , a n d  L ew is  fo u n d  tw o  in  
h is w a istcoa t , tw o  m ore  in  his coa t.

“ O n e  in  th e  fig h t o v e r c o a t ,”  sa id  C yril.
I t  w as p la in  en ou gh — a sm u gg lin g  gam e. 

L ew is  fro w n e d  s ligh tly— d id  these six lea th er 
b o o k s  h o ld  jew els , th en ?

“ T h e  m e th o d  is sa fe ?”  h e  sa id  in qu irin g ly . 
C y ril spread  his h an ds a n d  shrugged .

“ W h y  n o t?  T h e re  is n o  cu stom s exam in a 
tion  o f  b a g g a g e  b y  th e  air lin e  to  L o n d o n , ju s t 
as th ere  is n on e  in  F ran ce— w h en  th e  passenger 
is an  A m erica n  tou rist. A t  N e w  Y o rk , there is 
n o person al exa m in a tion  e x cep t o n  th e b ig  boats . 
C a b in -b o a t  passengers are n o t exam in ed  unless 
th e douane th ere  h as reason  to  susp ect th em . 
T h ere  is n o  reason  to  su sp ect y o u . Y o u  g o  
fro m  L o n d o n , n o t from  th e  con tin en t. Y o u

g o  o n  a sm all steam er, w ith  a  c ro w d  o f  o th er 
ch ea p  fares— ex ce llen t!”

C ou n t G reg ory  rose a n d  h e ld  o u t  h is h an d  to  
L ew is.

“ T h e v  are in  y o u r  k eep in g , com ra d e . G o o d  
lu c k !”

“ Sam e to  y o u ,”  sa id  L ew is. T h e  co u n t to o k  
h is h at a n d  stick , a n d  le ft. C y ril saw  h im  o ff, 
th en  ca m e b a ck  to  his guest.

“ W e  h a d  b e tte r  b e  o ff. I  h a v e  a ta x ica b  
w a itin g . A  p r iv a te  ca r  w ou ld  b e  to o  n o tice 
a b le  a t L e  B ou rg et— w e are n ot d ea lin g  w ith  
foo ls , I  assure y o u ! A t  C roy d en , h ow ev er, 
B a n to ff  w ill m ee t y o u  w ith  his car. I ’v e  a l
rea d y  w ired  h im  th e nam e y o u ’ re using, so h e ’ll 
n o t  m istake y ou . E v e ry th in g  a t L o n d o n  w ill 
b e  in  B a n to ff ’s hands, o f  cou rse . M ile . G a rd 
ner w ill g o  o v e r  w ith  y o u  a n d  a d v ise  B a n to ff, 
b e in g  th orou g h ly  fam iliar w ith  steam sh ip  lines 
a n d  so fo rth , b u t  sh e ’ll n o t recogn ize  y o u  w hile 
en  rou te . N o w , then , is ev ery th in g  c le a r?”

“ Q uite , th an k  y o u ,”  said L ew is , a n d  p ray ed  
fo r  a b so lu tion  fro m  th e he. T h e  o n ly  clear 
th in g  w as th a t he m u st ask  n o  qu estion s b u t 
p la y  th e gam e b lin d ly .

“ G o o d . I ’ ll n o t g o  o u t  farth er th an  th e  
gates w ith  y o u .”  C y r il je rk ed  a  be ll-p u ll an d  
th e  v a le t  app eared . “ O ur th ings. B r in g d o w n  
th e  b a g  to  th e c a r .”

T w o  m in u tes  later, J im  L ew is  s lip p ed  in to  a' 
ligh t o v e rco a t , in w hose breast p ock e t th e sixth 
lea th er case fitted  p er fe ct ly , to o k  h at a n d  stick , 
a n d  fo llo w e d  C y ril d o w n  to 't h e  street w hile  th e 
v a le t b rou g h t his grip . A n  ord in a ry  R en au lt 
ta x i w as w a itin g , b u t n o ord ers  w ere g iven  the 
driver. H e  to o k  th e b a g  beside h im , closed  
th e  d oor , and  set o ff  fo r  th e P la ce  de  la  C o n cord e  
a t  a  sp eed y  gait.

P aris sped  past. O n ce  th e  M a d e le in e  la y  
b eh in d , th e y  th rea d ed  traffic  in term in a b ly  as 
th e y  m a d e  fo r  L e  B ou rget. N e ith er  m an  spoke. 
P resen tly  th e  C ein tu re  lo o m e d  a b o v e , a n d  the 
P aris  g a te  la y  ahead . W h en  th e  ta x i h alted , 
C y ril h e ld  ou t his hand.

“ W ell, g o o d  lu ck ! W e ’ll arrange every th in g  
o n  th is s id e ; th e  o th er  side b ecom es  y o u r  affair. 
T e ll  M ey e rs  to  ca b le  us th e m om en t a ll's  safe 
a t  N e w  Y o r k .”

J im  L ew is  n od d ed . C y ril g o t  ou t. T h e  
ch au ffeu r ca m e  b a ck  w ith  his return  tick et, an d  
th e  tw o  s to o d  ta lk in g  fo r  a  m om en t. T h en  
C y ril d ep a rted  a n d  th e  ta x ica b  m o v e d  on .

O ne th in g  w as clear— n o b o d y  w as be in g  
tru sted  w ith  these leath er pack ets . T h e  ch a u f
feu r w as k eep in g  an  ey e  on  th e  bearer, as far  as 
th e  aerod rom e, a n d  from  th ere to  C ro y d o n  it 
w as J en n y  G ard n er ’ s jo b .

“ L o o k s  to  m e like a sm u gglin g  op e ra t io n ,”  
th ou g h t L ew is  ch eerfu lly . “ H ow ev er , I  shou ld  
w orry ! W o n d e r  w h a t M r . W a tso n  in  C h er
b ou rg  is th in k in g  a b o u t ju s t n ow ? E v id e n t ly  
h e ’ s n o t th in k ing , o r  h e ’d  h a v e  w ired  th is crow d  
w here h e w a s .”



Lewis got out the jewel cases, then opened two handkerchiefs. Into these he emptied the 
six pocketbooks. O rleys eyes widened, while Jenny looked on with a puzzled frown.
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H a lf-w a y  o u t  from  th e g a te  to  th e a erod rom e, 
a tire ex p lod ed . T h e  ch au ffeu r cu rsed  a n d  
drew  in  to  th e cu rb , a n d  fe ll to  w ork . W h a t 
w ith  traffic  delays, t im e h a d  passed, a n d  w hen  
a t len g th  th e y  w en t o n  again , a n d  th e lo w  h an 
gars h o v e  in  sigh t o n  th e  le ft , it  w as e leven  
th irty -fiv e .

A s  L ew is  a ligh ted , a  h u rry in g  figure ca lled  
to  h im .

“ E n glish  or  F ren ch  line, s ir?”
“ B lessed  if 1 k n o w ,”  sa id  L ew is . “ E n glish  

line, I  th in k .”
“ O h, y o u ’ re M r . L ew is? Y o u r  tick et is w a it

in g  fo r  y o u  here. C om e  a lon g— th e  oth ers h av e  
g on e  to  th e  p a ssp ort o ffice . T h is  y o u r  g r ip ?”

L ew is  fo u n d  h im self h u rried  a lon g  th e  
gra v e led  p a th  to  th e  o ffice  o f  th e E n glish  a ir 
line. H is  grip  w as w eigh ed , h is passport w as 
taken , h e signed th e b o o k  a n d  th en  fo llow ed  his 
g u id e  again  to  th e p a ssp ort office. A  n u m ber 
o f  m ach in es w ere w arm in g  u p , th e huge g litter 
ing H a n d ley -P a g e  m ak in g  a s ilv ery  con tra st 
w ith  th e  y e llo w -b ro w n  F ren ch  m ach in es a n d  
a rm y  planes.

“ Y o u r  tick e t, sir, a n d  lu n ch — it w as arranged 
b y  te lep h on e ,”  sa id  his gu ide.

L ew is  to o k  th e  b o x  h an d ed  h im , and  fou n d  
h im self jo in in g  a g rou p  o f  tou rists  ran ged  a lon g  
th e  c u stom s benches. J en n y  G ardn er w as there, 
b u t  d id  n o t  g lan ce  a t h im . T h e  cu stom s m an  
asked  fo r  his grip , ch eck ed  a m a rk  o n  it, a n d  
th e  d o o rs  w ere open ed .

L ew is  fe lt a h an d  g r ip  his arm , a n d  tu rn ed .

A S M A L L -B U I L T  m an , w ith  y e llow  m u s
tach e, b oy ish  features, a n d  a ch eerfu l tw in 

k le  in  his eye, h ad  pau sed  to  ca tch  L ew is  b y  th e 
arm . H e  w as c la d  in  h e a v y  fly in g  togs.

“ B eg  y o u r  p a rd on ,”  h e said, “ b u t  y o u r  fa c e  
lo o k e d  d eu ced  fam iliar— oh , I  say ! L e w is !”  

“ O rley ! Y o u  b lessed little  B ritisher— h ow  
are y o u !”

T h e  tw o  grip p ed  hands.
“ Y o u ’ re a fine sort o f  ch a p ,”  excla im ed  th e 

p ilo t. “ W h y  d id n ’ t y o u  lo o k  a  fe llow  u p ?  
I  h a v en ’ t seen y o u — w h y, i t ’s seven  years  since 
w e  to o k  th a t little  h ead er o v e r  th e  lines t o 
gether, isn ’ t i t ? ”

“ J u st a b o u t th a t ,”  assented L ew is, grinning. 
“ A n d  b la m ed  if y o u  d o n ’t lo o k  ju s t  as m u ch  
lik e  a p in k -ch eek ed  b a b y  as ever! S till fly in g, 
are y o u ? ”

“ L o n d o n  bus— y o u ’ re n o t  g o in g  w ith  u s? 
Y o u  are? I  say , h u rra h !”  O rley  c la p p ed  L ew is  
v io le n t ly  b etw een  th e shou lders. “ F in e ! W e ’ll 
h a v e  a  ch in -ch in . A ll a lon e?”

L ew is  n od d ed . “ Y es. S o  y o u ’ re in  th e  m er
ch a n t trad e  n ow , eh ? W h e re ’s o ld  J oh n  H ig g s?”  

T h e  little  m an sobered . “ C rashed  last C h rist
m as. L e ft  C ro y d o n , ca u gh t fire, lo st h is h ead  
a n d  tu rn ed — en d ed  h im . D id n ’ t y o u  read 
a b o u t it ? ”

“ N o ,”  sa id  L ew is . “ W h ose  fa u lt? ”

O r ley  shru gged . “ W h ite -w a sh ed , o f  cou rse ; 
p r e tty  n a sty  business, fo r  th e g o o d  o f  th e ser
v ice  as usual. C o m e  a lon g — I ’m  a  b it  la te . 
Sit u p  w ith  m e ?”

“ I f  I  m a y , su re !”  L ew is  a ccom p a n ied  th e  
little  p ilo t  o u t to  th e great con cre te  square 
w here the silver m ach in e  stood . “ A ga in st th e  
ru les?”

“ T h e y ’re m ad e  to  b e  b ro k e n .”  O rley  
grin ned . “ W e  d o n ’t ca rry  a n y  m ech an ician  
th is  short run, so com e  ahead . L o o k  here, 
y o u ’ll com e  h om e w ith  m e  th e  o th er  s id e?”  

“ C a n ’ t d o  it ,”  sa id  L e w is  w ith  regret. 
“ C h a p ’s g o in g  to  m eet m e  a n d  rush  m e  a long . 
L e t ’s h a v e  d in n er ton ig h t in  L o n d o n . Y o u ’re 
n o t  m a rr ied ?”

“ W a s  on ce— free n ow . N e v e r  aga in . R ig h t. 
W e ’ll m eet ton ig h t. B een  in  these bu sses?”  

“ N o . T h e y ’ re n ew  to  m e. H a v e n ’ t been  
in th e air fo r  five  y e a rs .”

“ F o llow  on , th en .”
T h e y  ca m e to  the m ach in e, in  w h ich  th e o th er  

passengers w ere fillin g . T h e n  ca m e a  h itch . 
A  m a n  ran u p  to  th e  d ire cto r , a n d  a n oth er fo l 
low ed  fro m  th e p a ssp ort office . O rley  w as 
ca lled  o v e r  to  con su lt. A n oth er  passenger h ad  
ju st com e , h op in g  to  get a p la ce  a t th e last m in 
u te , b u t all p laces  w ere filled . J im  L ew is  saw 
h im  com in g  ou t , w ith  a  sm all g rip — a tall, th in  
m an , w ith  b la ck -r im m ed  sp ectacles  a n d  a v e ry  
h ard  ja w . H e  ca m e u p  to  th e g rou p , a n d  d is
p la y ed  a d ocu m en t o f  som e sort.

“ I f  y o u  ca n  fix  it, d o  it ,”  he sa id  cu rtly . “ I  
w a n t to  g o  b v  th is p lan e  su re.”

“ T h a t ’s all r ig h t.”  spoke u p  O rley , scann ing  
th e  passenger-sheet. “ G iv e  h im  n u m ber six. 
I ’m  tak in g  M r. L ew is  in fron t w ith  m e ."

“ O h , y o u  a re !”  sa id  th e fie ld  d irector . 
“ W h e re ’s h is w ritten  p erm iss ion ?”

O rley  ch u ck led . “ In  th e W a r  O ffice  a rch ives . 
H e  a n d  I  w ere tog eth er  in  th e b ig  push. Suit 
y o u ? ”

“ A ll  clear, o ld  ch ap . R ig h t ! H ere y o u  are, 
M r .— -w hat’s th e  n am e? M a tth e w s .”

M a tth e w s  w en t u p  th e lan d in g  step s in to  the 
m ach in e. O rley  fo llow ed , b eck on in g  J im  L ew 
is, a n d  th e la tter  d u ck e d  h is h ead  to  en ter th e 
square d oor .

“ L o c k  it b eh in d  y o u , w ill y o u , L ew is?”  sa id  
th e p ilo t. “ T o p  a n d  b o t t o m .”

L ew is  ob ey ed , th en  w ork ed  fo rw a rd  betw een  
th e  d ou b le  row  o f  seats. H e  ca u g h t on e  sharp, 
p en etratin g  g lan ce  from  th e  m a n  M a tth ew s . 
H e  ca u g h t a lo o k  o f  surprise from  J en n y  G a rd 
ner, a n d  w in ked  in  return . T h en , in  th e fron t 
en d , h e craw led  th rou gh  th e  t in y  d o o r  an d  ad 
ju s te d  h im self to  th e crow d ed  space besid e  the 
p ilo t.

T h e  engines roared , d rop p ed , dron ed , roa red  
again . O rley  a d ju sted  h is ra d io  h ead -set, 
tested  his engines, w a tch ed  his gauges, a n d  
w a v ed  his h and. T h e  ra ttlin g  roar o f  th e tw in  
engines rose t o  a th u n d er -ro ll— a n d  th ey  w ere
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b u m p in g  ou t across  th e  green  field . In  tw en ty  
secon d s  m ore  th e m ach in e  lifted  an d  soared.

“ G o o d  w in d ,”  sa id  O rley . “ T w o  h ou rs fo r ty  
m in u tes  to d a y . T im e  u s .”

T w o  h ours and  fo r ty  m inu tes it w as, o f  
m o n o to n o u s ly  s tea d y  roarin g a lon g  a t th ree 
th ou sa n d  feet, sunshine a b o v e  an d  a  n early  
so lid  b a n k  o f  c lou d s  b e low  fo r  th ree-fou rth s  o f  
th e w a y . O n ly  w hen  th e  C h an n el w as h a lf- 
cleared  d id  th e c lou d s  b e low  break .

TH E  tw o  m en  in fron t , so  u n ex p ected ly  m et 
from  th e  o ld  d a y s , ta lk ed  in  snatches. 

J im  L ew is  h ad  w a n ted  lon g  a g o  to  fo rg e t all 
a b ou t the a ir serv ice , b u t  n ow  fo u n d  h im self 
th ru st b a ck  in to  th e o ld  a tm osp h ere  at a leap. 
F riends w ere d iscu ssed , liv in g  a n d  d ead , o n e  or  
tw o  m en  he kn ew  w ere still on  the a irw ays, bu t 
n o  m ore.

“ I  m a y  b e  com in g  b a ck  to  P aris  tom orrow  
som e tim e, if I  ca n  m a k e it ,”  sa id  L ew is, w hen  
th e  green  fie lds  o f  E n g la n d  w ere b e lo w  th em . 
“ A n y  ch a n ce  o f  com in g  w ith  y o u ? ”

“ H a r d  to  s a y ,”  retu rn ed  O rley . “ I  th in k  a 
specia l w ill b e  g o in g  ov e r  ea rly  in  th e a ftern oon , 
to  p ick  u p  a  cou p le  o f  A ir  M in is try  officials. 
T h a t m ean s i t ’ll g o  o v e r  e m p ty . I ’ll p u t in a 
requ est fo r  it, a n d  ca n  tell y o u  ton ig h t. E h ? ”  

“ G o o d  w o rk .”
A t  tw o  th ir ty -fiv e  O rley  b a n k ed  fo r  the C ro y 

d on  field . F iv e  m in u tes  la ter  th e y  w ere at 
rest o n  th e cem en t p la tform , a n d  th e  passengers 
w ere filing  ou t. T h e  last to  a ligh t, L ew is  fou n d  
th em  a lrea d y  stragg ling  o v e r  to  th e cu stom s 
shed, a n d  fo llow ed  w ith  O rley . H a lf-w a y  to  
th e shed , th e y  w ere m et b y  a cu stom s in sp ector , 
w ith  w h om  M a tth e w s  w as ta lk in g  earn estly .

“ Y o u  k n ow  th is  g en tlem a n ?”  th e in sp ector 
asked th e p ilo t. O rley  ch ortled .

“ I  sh ou ld  h op e  so ! H e  b rou g h t d ow n  tw o  
H u n s th e sam e n igh t I  g o t  c ro ck e d  u p .”

T h e  in sp ector  sa lu ted  L ew is  w ith  o b v io u s  
respect. “ S orry , sir. W e  h av e  in form a tion  
som e g a m e ’ s g o in g  on , a n d  w a n t to  assure ou r
selves in regard  to  va riou s passengers— ”

C on sc iou s  o f  th e scru tin y  o f  M a tth ew s , J im  
L ew is g o t  o u t h is ow n  card -case.

“ H ere ’ s m y  card , in sp ector . I ’m  a  c iv il 
engineer, o v e r  here o n  business. M y  firm  has 
a L o n d o n  agen t— th e address is th ere. H e ’ll 
k n ow  m e, a n d  ca n  id e n tify  m e if  m y  passport 
doesn ’ t serve. I  h av e  o n e  g r ip ; I  su p p ose  i t ’s 
w ith  the oth ers th ere. N o th in g  d u tia b le , I  
th in k .”

“ Q u ite  all righ t, sir— sorry  to  h a v e  both ered  
y o u .”

T h e y  w en t on , fo llo w e d  m ore  s low ly  b y  M a t 
th ew s and  th e in sp ector . O rley  g a v e  h is c o m 
p an ion  a  g lance.

“ K n o w  w h a t’s u p ? ”
“ N o ,”  sa id  L ew is, w ith  truth . “ D o  y o u ? ”  
T h e  p ilo t n od d ed . “ M o r e  o r  less. See y o u  

ton ig h t, th en . W h ere  a n d  w h en ?”

5 °

“ Suit y ou rse lf. S im p son ’s, G a tt i ’s— ”
“ T o o  m u ch  sty le . S a y , th e C o ck  a t seven . 

R ig h t? ”
“ Y o u  b e t .”
O rley  passed  on , greetin g  a n oth er p ilo t, and 

J im  L ew is  jo in e d  th e  g rou p  a lon g  th e shed. 
H e  p o in ted  o u t  h is b a g , o p en ed  it, a n d  n o ted  it 
w as g la n ced  th rou gh . T h e  lu gga ge  o f  th e w o 
m en  passengers w as n o t op en ed , th a t o f  th e 
m en  w as in sp ected . M a tth e w s  s to o d  to  on e  
side w ith  a p u zz led  exp ression  o n  h is  face , and  
L ew is  gu essed  h e  w a s  som e  sort o f  agen t, per
h ap s  d etectiv e .

N o  person al exa m in a tion  w as m a d e. F o l
low in g  J en n y  G ardn er, L ew is  w en t in to  the 
p a ssp ort bureau , m a d e  o u t  his fo rg o tten  la n d 
in g  ca rd , a n d  w en t on  th rou gh  to  th e w aitin g  
cars. O n e o f  th e  fie ld  m an agers ca m e  to  h im .

“ M r. L ew is?  T h is  w a y — a c a r ’s w a itin g  fo r  
y o u .”

L ew is  g o t  h is b a g  a n d  fo llow ed . H e  n oted  
th a t M a tth e w s  tra iled  a lon g , in stead  o f  g o in g  
to  th e w a itin g  b u s  w ith  th e  oth ers . A  sm art 
D a im ler  lim ou sin e  s to o d  t o  on e  side , a n d  th e 
ch au ffeu r sa lu ted  L ew is . T h e  ca r w as e m p ty .

“ M r. L ew is , sir? R ig h t .”
L ew is , m in d fu l o f  M a tth e w s  b eh in d , g a v e  th e 

m an  a w ink.
“ M r. C arru th ers sent y o u ?  G o o d . G o  first 

to  n u m ber fou r, W h iteh a ll C ou rt, w here I ’ll 
lea ve  m y  b a g , and  th en  to  S am son  H o u s e .”

C arru th ers w a s  th e  L o n d o n  agen t o f  J im  
L e w is ’ en gineering firm , h is o ffices  in  Sam son  
H ou se . T h e  ch au ffeu r sa lu ted  s to lid ly  and  
to o k  h is bag .

“ V e ry  g o o d , sir .”
L e a v in g  M a tth e w s  to  draw  h is ow n  co n c lu 

sion, L ew is  g o t  in to  th e lim ou sin e , w h ich  at 
on ce  started  o ff, w h irred  a lon g  th e rectangu lar 
d r ive , a n d  o u t  in to  th e roa d . O n ce  there, 
L ew is  seized  th e  speak in g  tu be . H e  h esitated  
brie fly .

A  tw o fo ld  p rob lem  fa c e d  h im . H e  h a d  n o  
in ten tion  o f  m eetin g  th e m a n  B a n to ff, w h o  
w ou ld  b e  to  all in ten ts  a gu a rd  o v e r  h im  until 
he le ft  E n g la n d  fo r  h om e. O n  th e  o th er  h an d , 
he d a red  n o t p u t M a tth ew s  o n  h is tra il k n ow in g  
in stin ctiv e ly  th a t M a tth ew s  w o u ld  a t on ce  lo o k  
h im  u p  a t S am son  H ou se , a n d  i f  a n y th in g  w ere 
w ron g  w ou ld  cu t h im  d ow n  lik e  a  w ith ered  w eed . 
T h e n  th ere w as J en n y  G ardn er.

“ W h y  d id n ’ t  M r . B a n to ff  c o m e ? ”  sa id  L ew is  
in  th e tu be. T h e  ch auffeu r lean ed  to  his en d .

“ H e  th ou g h t it best n ot, s ir .”
“ R ig h t, to o — there w as a d e te ctiv e  look in g  

m e ov er . I  b a re ly  g o t  c lea r .”
“ I  saw  h im , s ir .”
“ T h en  y o u ’d  b e tter  lo o k  sharp, fo r  h e ’s a fter  

u s in  a  R o lls ,”  sa id  L ew is. “ Y o u  ca n ’ t h op e  
t o  th row  h im  o ff, fo r  he to o k  d ow n  ou r  n u m ber . 
I f  y o u  ta k e  m e  d ire ct to  B a n to ff, h e ’ll k n ow  
som eth in g ’s w ron g . A s  it  is, I  can  k ill h is 
susp icions. G o  righ t t o  th e  W h iteh a ll C ou rt
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h ote l, leave  m y  b a g , th en  ta k e  m e  to  Sam son  
H o u se .”

“ A n d  then , s ir?”
“ T h e n ,”  sa id  L ew is, “ g o  on  to  B a n to ff, tell 

h im  he is u nder susp icion , and m ust n ot m eet 
m e at on ce. T e ll  h im  to  h av e  M iss  G ardn er 
m eet m e ton igh t a t seven -th irty , a t th e C ock , 
w ith  in stru ction s. M ea n tim e , I ’ ll see th is d e 
tectiv e , M a tth ew s, a n d  take care o f  h im . T h ro w  
him  o ff  th e trail n ow , if y o u  can , an d  let h im  
find  m e again  a t Sam son  H o u se — I ’ll p la y  h im  
a lon g  and  sa tis fy  h im  as to  w h o  I  a m .”

“ R ig h t ,”  said th e ch auffeu r, a n d  step p ed  on  
the gas.

IE W IS  lean ed  b a ck  w ith  a sigh o f  relief—- 
h is on e  fear h a d  been  lest th e  ch auffeu r, 

w h o  w as certa in ly  here to  k eep  w a tch  o n  h im , 
w ou ld  d isbe liev e  his s to ry  a b ou t M a tth ew s  
fo llow in g . E v id e n t ly , th e m an  w as m ore  c o n 
cern ed  a b ou t th is fa c t  th an  a b ou t le ttin g  J im  
L ew is  g o  free, ch oosin g  th e lesser o f  tw o  evils. 
T h e  D a im ler  ga th ered  sp eed  a n d  th u n dered  
d ow n  th e n arrow  E n glish  ro a d  to  the tu rn  at 
W a llin g ton , th en  stru ck  fo r  L o n d on .

B y  th e tim e th e y  reach ed  V ictor ia , L ew is 
w as certa in  th at, if a n y  on e h ad  fo llow ed , the 
scen t w as far lo s t ; th e ch au ffeu r k n ew  his bu si
ness, a n d  d ou b led  like a hare, to o k  ch an ces 
w ith  con stab les , w en t th rou gh  traffic w ith  u n 
ca n n y  darin g . T h is  c ircu itou s  g o in g  to o k  
tim e, h ow ev er. D esp ite  speed , it  w as th ree- 
th ir ty  w h en  th e y  d rew  u p  b e fore  th e fou rth  
b lo ck  o f  the W h iteh a ll C ou rt hotels.

“ T a k e  in  th e b a g  a n d  lea v e  i t ,”  sa id  L ew is. 
“ Say I ’ll  b e  a lon g  later o n .”

T h e  ch auffeu r n od d ed . H e  w as a dark  m an. 
n ot an E n glishm an  d esp ite  his fluent speech . 
A fte r  lea v in g  th e grip , h e ca m e  ou t a n d  op en ed  
th e ca r d oor .

“ W h ere  is Sam son H ou se , s ir?”
L ew is  g a v e  th e address, in  H igh  H o ib orn . 
F iv e  m inu tes a fterw ard , th e y  w ere in  th e  

T ra fa lg a r  S quare traffic and  h ead in g  up fo r  S am 
son  H ou se , an  in con sp icu ou s a n d  o ld -fa sh ion ed  
o ffice  b u ild in g  h ou sin g  w ell-estab lished  firm s 
o f  k in d red  business. L ew is  a ligh ted .

“ N o  m istake, n o w ? ”
“ T h e  C o ck  a t sev en -th irty , sir .”
W ith  a n od , J im  L ew is  passed in to  th e  

bu ild in g .
M o u n tin g  th e dark  and  d u sty  stairs, L ew is  

ca m e  p resen tly  to  th e rep resen ta tive  offices o f  
h is firm . H e  w a lk ed  in , an d  g a v e  his ca rd  to  a 
g irl a t a desk . T h e n  he tu rn ed , a n d  saw  M a t 
th ew s, w aitin g.

L ew is  n od d e d  in  recogn ition , a n d  M a tth ew s  
s to o d  up, sm iling. B e fo re  e ither co u ld  speak, 
C arru th ers ca m e h astily  in to  th e recep tion  
room .

“ H a . L e w is !”  h e  excla im ed . “ G la d  to  see 
y o u — h eard  y o u  w ere com in g  o v e r  to  Paris, 
b u t d id n ’ t look  fo r  y ou  here. H o w  are

y o u ?  G ood  tr ip ?  A n y  business on  h a n d ?”  
L ew is  sh ook  h an ds, laugh in g. "N o th in g  

particu lar. I ’m  try in g  to  m eet th at F ren ch  
b rid g e -b u ild in g  ch ap , C ou rtra y . M issed  h im  
in  P aris and  ran o v e r  to  see if he h ad  co m e  to  
y ou  w ith  his plans an d  c o n tra c t .”

“ H ere? N o — b u t I  h ad  a  le tter  from  him . 
C om e a lon g  inside— ”

" C a n ’ t d o  i t . ”  L ew is  gestu red  to  th e  w ait
ing M a tth ew s, m a lic iou sly . “ M r . M a tth ew s  
here is w a itin g  fo r  m e, a n d  w e ’ re h op p in g  right 
a long . I ’m  g o in g  b a ck  t o  P aris tom orrow , 1 
h ope. D o  y ou  k n ow  w here C ou rtra y  is, th e n ?”  

“ S om ew here near Paris— w ait! I ’ll get y o u  
his le tter . I t  has h is address. W h y  th e d ev il 
are y o u  in  such  a ru sh ?”

“ P erson al affairs. G o t  to  m ee t a  la d y  later, 
if y o u  w an t to  k n o w !”

C arru th ers th rew  u p  h is h an ds a n d  fled. 
L ew is  g rin n ed  at th e d e te ctiv e , w h o  n od d ed  
sligh tly  to  h im . In  a m om en t C arru th ers w as 
b a ck  w ith  th e letter, an d  L ew is  p o c k e te d  it.

In  fiv e  m inu tes, L ew is  an d  M a tth e w s  w ere 
d escen d in g  th e  stairs. N e ith er  sp ok e  u ntil 
th ey  w ere in  th e  street, w h en  L ew is  h e ld  u p  his 
hands to  a cru ising ta x ica b . M a tth ew s  g o t in  
w ith ou t a  w ord , and  L ew is  ord ered  th e ch a u f
feur to  th e S a v oy .

“ W e  can  ta lk  there. C losin g  h ours  are on  
and w e ca n ’ t get a  drink , a n y h o w .”

M a tth ew s  n od d ed  silen tly . H e  seem ed per
plexed, ca lcu la tin g , ill at ease.

R ea ch in g  th e S a v o y , th ey  en tered  the lou n ge  
and  settled  d ow n  b y  a sm ok in g -stan d . L ew is  
p rod u ced  cigarets, and  M a tth ew s  a ccep ted .

“ I  su p p ose ,”  said M a tth ew s , “ y o u  w a n t an 
ex p la n a tion .”

“ R ig h t ,”  said L ew is , p la y in g  his role  coo lly . 
“ F o r  som e reason  y o u  seem  to  b e  a fter  m e. I f  
y o u  are, c o m e  across  and  I ’ll  d o  m y  best to  
clear th in gs u p . W h a t  is it?

M a tth ew s  th rew  b a ck  his h ead  and  laughed , 
b u t his am u sem en t passed in to  a  w ry  grim ace.

“ I t ’s a b it  o f  b a d  lu ck  fo r  m e, th a t ’s a b ou t 
a ll,”  h e  sa id  fra n k ly . “ I  w as on  th e  trail o f  a 
crook , a n d  th ou g h t y o u  m igh t b e  m y  m an. 
Y o u ’ re n o t . W il l y o u  a ccep t m y  a p o log ie s?”  

“ N on sen se !”  ex cla im ed  L ew is  h eartily . 
“ D o n ’ t m en tion  it. Y o u ’re a  d e te c t iv e ? ”  

“ N o ,”  sa id  M a tth ew s, a n d  rea ch ed  fo r  his 
p o c k e tb o o k . H e  drew  o u t  a  ca rd  an d  p re 
sen ted  it. “ N ew sp a p er m an  and a  b ig  s to ry —  
an d  I ’v e  fallen  d ow n  h ard  on  i t .”

L ew is  lo o k e d  a t the card , saw th at M a tth ew s 
represen ted  an  A m erica n  new s sy n d ica te , and  
n od d ed  th ou gh tfu lly .

“ F irst tim e I ’ ve  been  taken  fo r  a  cro o k , b u t 
n o harm  d o n e ,”  he said. “ I f  y o u  w an t to  k n ow  
m y  plans fo r  ton ig h t an d  tom orrow , y o u  can 
h av e  ’ em . I  ex p ect to  m eet a  la d y , and  I  d o n ’ t 
w ant to  b e  d od g in g  sleuths— ”

M a tth ew s  m ad e a w ea rily  irrita ted  gestu re 
o f  n egation .



"Looks like your mistake." "No, yours," said another voice“ Look here," said Lewis to Harrison.

“ F org e t it, fo rg e t it, L ew is ,”  h e sa id . "S o r r y  
I  p u lled  such  a b on er  as to  g e t a fter  y ou . Y ou  
answ ered  th e general d escrip tion , th a t 's  al l . ”  

“ M in d  te llin g  m e w h a t i t ’s all a b o u t?  Or 
is it  a s e c r e t? "

“ Som e o f  i t ’s n o t . Y o u 'v e  read about the 
Serg ius je w e ls ?”

“ N o t  to  m y  k n ow led g e .”
“ P r in ce  Sergius h ad  a w orld -fa m ou s  co lle c 

tion  o f  unset stones. l i e  w as ju g g ed  and shot 
b y  th e reds in R ussia , and  his w h ole  fam ily  
w ere w iped  ou t. to o . it seem s th e  jew els  w ere 
w alled  u p  in his h ou se— secret com p a rtm en t 
stu ff. L a te ly  th e S ov ie t p eop le  d iscov ered  
th em . I t 's  been in all the papers.

“ W e ll ,”  and M a tth ew s  leaned  ov e r  to  kn ock  
th e  ash from  his c igaret, “ m y  L en in grad  c o r 
respon den t sent w ord  th ey  w ere g o in g  to  ship 
th e  co lle ction  to  Paris and  sell it on  the cu rb  
je w e l m arket, like  th ey  d id  th e crow n  jew els. 
T h en  he g o t  w ind o f  som eth in g  b e tte r— th ey  
w ere g o in g  to  get the stu ff in to  A m erica , for the 
sake o f  th e h igher prices. S o m eb od y  w as 
com in g  ov e r  from  th ere to  get the ston es and 
sm u ggle  'em  in. T h e  cu stom s p eop le  w ere 
tip p ed  o ff and th e y 're  on  th e lo o k o u t, too .

T h a t ’s all w e k n ow . I ’ v e  been  k eepin g  m y  eye  
o n  th e b o y s  in Paris and  co u ld  h av e  sw orn  1 
saw  y ou  com in g  ou t o f  K ren in ’s h ou se this 
m orn in g .”

“ K ren in ? W h o 's  h e ? ’ ’ d em a n d ed  L ew is, 
frow nin g .

“ O n e o f  th e p rop a ga n d ists  in P aris. Several 
o f  th ose  R u ssian s h ave ap a rtm en ts  in th e R u e  
Jasm in— th ey  all h av e  m o n e y  to  burn . C yril 
K ren in  is a b o u t th e m ost u n p rin cip led  scou n 
drel in P aris, a n d  th a t 's  say in g  a g o o d  d ea l; a 
dan gerou s rascal to  foo l w ith , to o . W ell, 
th ere ’s the sto ry , an d  I 'v e  bu n g led  it .”  M a t 
thew s rose, h an d  ex ten d ed . “ I f  y o u ’ll fo rg iv e  
m e, I ’ll run a lon g  and  n o t b o th er  y o u .”

L ew is sh ook  hands and d ro p p e d  b a ck  in to  his 
cu sh ion ed  seat, as th e n ew sp ap er m an  to o k  his 
dep artu re. C yril K ren in — th a t w as his C y ril, 
o f  cou rse . H 'm ! W ell, he h ad  an exce llen t 
line on  th e w h o le  affa ir, n ow , th anks to  M a t 
thew s! A n d  all th e w hile  th ose jew els  h ad  
b een  in  his p o c k e ts , w ith in  tw o  feet o f  the 
co rresp on d en t!

H a d  th ey , th ou g h ? L ew is  ligh ted  an oth er 
c igaret and frow n ed . H e  kn ew  b etter  th an  to  
open  u p  on e  o f  th ose leathern  p a ck ets  here, y e t



behind him. Jim Lewis turned to see Matthews standing against the door, covering him with a pistol.

so far  he h ad  n ot set eyes  on  th e stones. A n d 
th ere w ere several pu zz lin g  fa ctors . T h e  
ston es h ad  a p p a ren tly  been  en tru sted  to  him  
o n  v e ry  slight prem ises ; either th is g rou p  o f 
reds w ou ld  n ot dare trust a n y  w ritten  a u th or ity , 
o r  th ey  w ere aston ish in gly  sure o f  the m essenger 
from  A m erica .

“ A  g ood  deal m ore  beh in d  it th at I  d o n ’ t 
k n o w ,”  con clu d ed  J im  L ew is. “ T h e re ’s Jenn y 
G ardn er, t o o — I ’ll h a v e  to  find ou t w here she 
stan ds. A m i w h o  cou ld  be a fter  th e stones if 
th e  ow n er  and  his wTh ole  fa m ily  w ere w iped  ou t?  
I t ’s n o  crim e to  p lan  sm u gg lin g ; th e y 'd  w ait 
and ca tch  th e sm u ggler in th e a ct, ra th er than 
foresta ll h im .”

H e  g la n ced  at h is w a tch — it w as a fter  five. 
H e  h ad  left his grip  at W h iteh a ll C ou rt as a 
b lin d , since he cou ld  n ot h op e  to  get a room  at 
th e g rou p  o f  h otels  unless he w ere a m em b er o f 
th e c lu b s th e y  served . R is in g , he crossed  to  
the desk  an d  asked  fo r  a room , and  fou n d  he 
co u ld  g e t n oth in g  at th e m om en t.

“ I  can  g iv e  y o u  on e  a t six o ’c lo ck , s ir ,”  said 
th e clerk .

“ G o o d .”  return ed  L ew is. “ A n d  send ov e r  to  
N u m b e r  F ou r , W h iteh a ll C ou rt, fo r  m y  g r ip —•

4

nam e o f  L ew is. I ’ ll b e  b a ck  a fter  d inner. 
A ssign  m e the room  and send u p  m y  grip , w ill 
y o u ? ”

A ssured  th at all w ou ld  b e  arranged, he 
tu rn ed  a w a y . A  b e llb o y  w as at his e lbow .

“ M r .  L ew is , sir? A  n o te  fo r  y o u — ”
Surprised , L ew is  to o k  the en ve lop e  from  the 

ex ten d ed  tra y  an d  tore  it open . H e  fou n d  a 
b rie f n o te :

“ I f  y o u ’ll com e  to  R o o m  401 at on ce  y o u  w ill 
learn o f  som eth in g  to  y ou r  a d v a n ta g e .”

L ew is frow n ed  at th e m issive— wras this b lack  
m a g ic?  T h e  on e person  w h o  knew  o f  his pres
ence in the h ote l w as M a tth ew s, and  M a tth ew s 
h ad  dep arted . O r w as Jen n y  G ardn er in th is? 
H a d  she m an aged  to  trace  h im  here? H e 
tu rn ed  to  the desk and  d isp layed  th e n ote .

“ W h o  has th is room , p lea se?”
“ A n  A m erica n  gen tlem an , sir— a M r . H a r

rison .”
I t  w as bew ildering . H ere  ev ery  p rov is ion  

h ad  been  m ad e fo r  secrecy , y e t all th e w orld  
seem ed to  k n ow  w h a t he w as a b ou t ! W e ll , 
w h y  n o t?  T h e  tem p ta tion  to  d iscard  th e sum 
m on s y ie ld ed  to  cu rios ity . L ew is  tu rn ed  to  the 
b o y , w h o  w as w aitin g .

53
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“ D id  som e o n e  p o in t m e  ou t to  y o u ? ’ ’
“ Y e s , sir, a m om en t ago. A  sm all m an , 

ra th er dark . A n  H am erica n , s ir .”
“ O h , an  H am erica n , eh ? L e a d  th e  w a y , 

th en .”
O b v io u s ly  n o t his recen t ch auffeu r. C o m p li

ca tion s  w ere in creasing, th ou g h t L ew is  as h e 
fo llow ed  t o  th e e levator.

T h e  b o y  c o n d u cte d  h im  to  room  401', re 
ce iv e d  his sh illing, to u ch ed  his ca p  and  d e 
p a rted  as L ew is  k n ock ed . A  v o ic e  b a d e  h im  
en ter. H e  th rew  op en  th e d o o r  and  saw  an  
o rd in a ry  h ote l b ed room , w ith  a m an  sittin g  at 
the ta b le  b e fore  h im — a sm allish  m an , a c o m 
p lete  stran ger, w ith  a rath er o ily  sm ile as he 
rose and  gestured .

“ C o m e  in, com e  in ! Y o u ’re M r . L ew is? 
G lad  to  see y o u . H a rrison ’s m y  nam e—  
E zra  H arrison  o f  C h ica g o  a n d  p o in ts  east. I  
w an t a w o rd  w ith  y o u  a b o u t th e  advertis in g
m a tte r .”

“ E h ? ”  J im  L ew is  ca m e  forw a rd  a p a ce , b u t 
le ft th e  d o o r  op en  b eh in d  h im . “ W h a t a d v e r 
tisin g  m a tte r? ”

“ W h y , th e co ld  cream , o f  cou rse !”  said H a r
rison  bru sq u e ly . “ W e ’re n o t p u tt in g  d ow n  
f ifty  th ou sa n d  in  a d vertis in g  w ith ou t som e— ”

L ew is  lau g h ed , as his bew ilderm en t passed 
in to  com preh en sion .

“ O h ! I  guess y o u ’v e  g o t m e w ro n g ,”  he said. 
“ J am es E . L ew is— I ’m  a c iv il engineer, n o t an 
ad v ertis in g  m a n .”

H arrison  b lin k ed  at h im , m ou th  agape.
“ T h a t  so?  C on fou n d  th a t b e ll-h o p !”
“ L o o k  here— d id n ’ t y o u  p o in t m e o u t to  h im , 

th o u g h ?”  ex cla im ed  L ew is , a t a sudden  re co l
le c t ion . “ L o o k s  like y o u r  m ista k e  a fter  all— ”

“ N o , y o u rs ,”  sa id  a th ird  v o ice  from  beh in d , 
a n d  th e d o o r  c losed . “ P u t ’em  u p .”

J im  L ew is  tu rn ed , to  see M a tth e w s  beh in d  
h im , stan d in g  there aga in st th e d oor , a p isto l 
cov er in g  h im .

“ A n d  k eep  ’em  u p ,”  s j id  H arrison . “ G o o d  
w ork , o ld  hoss! H e  w a lk ed  in to  it fin e .”

HA N D S  in  air, L ew is  stared  at M a tth ew s , 
w h o  sm iled  gr im ly  at h im .

“ W h y  the p isto l?  W h a t  d oes  all th is m ean , 
a n y h o w ?”

“ I t  m eans I 'm  n o t th e  fo o l y o u  to o k  m e  fo r ,”  
and  M a tth ew s  ch u ck led  e n jo y a b ly . “ B u lg in g  
p o ck e ts  in a n ew  suit— y o u  sh ou ld n ’ t sit d ow n  
in  th a t costu m e o f  you rs ! S h ow s u p  th e lines 
a  b it . C om e  a lon g  a n d  shell o u t .”

“ Shell o u t w h a t? ”  d em an d ed  L ew is , th in k in g  
fast. H e  d o u b te d  v e ry  s tron g ly  w h eth er th e 
o th er  w ou ld  dare a sh ot in such  a p lace .

“ T h e  stones, y o u  fo o l !”  M a tth ew s  snarled 
su d den ly , an d  the ch a n ged  look  in  his fa ce  w as 
illu m in atin g. “ W a n t us to  croa k  y o u ?  W e  
w a n t ’ em  and w e ’ll get ’em . G et th ose hands 
h igher! th a t ’s r igh t. C o m e  a lon g , O ily , a n d  
frisk  h im .”

“ N ew sp a p er  m an," are y o u ? ”  sa id  L ew is , on  
w h om  a ligh t h ad  b rok en . “ I  d o n ’ t th in k !”

H arrison , w h o  seem ed to  d eserv e  his n ick 
n am e o f  O ily , m o v e d  arou n d . H e  d irected  a 
sm irk  at M a tth ew s.

“ S o  th a t ’s th e  lay , is it ?  N ew sp a p er  m an ! 
W ell, y ou  look  th e p a rt, S ilk , I  w ill a d m it— ”

“ S tow  th e ga b  an d  frisk  th is b o o k !”  sn ap p ed  
M a tth ew s  angrily .

H arrison  o b e y e d . H e  ca m e  to  th e  side  o f  
L ew is , w h o  still w ore  his ligh t ov e rco a t ,"  a n d  
p a tte d  th e inner breast p ock e ts .

“ F in e !”  h e  ex c la im ed  w ith  a w h eez y  b rea th . 
“ H e ’s loa d ed — ”

E x cite d ly , h e s tep p ed  in fron t o f  Lew i:-, 
reach in g  w ith  b o th  hands.

I t  w as th e  m om en t t o  a ct, a n d  J im  L ew is  
seized  it, b e in g  con fid en t M a tth ew s  w ou ld  n o t  
use th e a u tom a tic  p is to l in  th e  h o te l. C lear 
en ou gh  nowT that h e h a d  been  v e r y  n ea t ly  
trap p ed  b y  these tw o — clear, a lso , th a t  th e y  
w ere n ot con n ected  w ith  th e  press in  th e  least, 
b u t  w ere p r o b a b ly  co n n e cte d  w ith  less rep u 
ta b le  lines o f  en d ea v or . T h e y  w ere g o o d  a ctors , 
h ow ev er— and  p la y ed  th eir roles to  p er fect ion .

L ew is  had his hands in th e  air. O v er  the 
h ead  o f  H arrison , th e  m a n  M a tth e w s  w as 
glarin g in to  his eyes. S o  L ew is , as th e  little  
m an  ca m e in fron t o f  h im  a n d  g ra b b ed  at his 
p o ck e ts , q u ie t ly  sh ifted  w eigh t to  his le ft  fo o t  
a n d  b rou g h t u p  his righ t k n ee— hard.

I t  w as a m erciless b lo w , th a t d e a d ly  s tom a ch - 
p u n ch . O ily  H arrison  n ever k n ew  w h at h it 
h im . A  fr ig h tfu l g a sp  b u rst from  his lip s, and  
h e flew  ba ck w a rd , d o u b led  u p , a n d  ra m m ed  fu ll 
tilt  in to  M a tth ew s , d r iv in g  th e  la tter  b a ck  
against the d o o r . M a tth e w s  sh o v e d  th e  g a sp 
ing, c lu tch in g  figure v io le n tly  aside, b u t w as 
to o  late, fo r  J im  L ew is  fe ll u p on  h im  jo y o u s ly . 
T h e  p isto l w as k n o ck e d  to  th e  floor , unfired.

I t  w as n o  tim e fo r  n iceties , as L ew is  d is c o v 
ered  w hen  m u rd erou s fingers b a re ly  m issed  his 
righ t ey e  and  scra tch ed  across h is ch eek .

“ A ll r ig h t,”  h e g ru n ted . “ I f— y o u  w a n t it—
M r. M a tth ew s  w as a fighter o f  rare a b ility , 

n o  d o u b t  a b o u t th at, b u t his a b ility  w an ed  
a fter  L ew is  g a v e  h im  the kn ee a n d  slashed h im  
across  th e  A d a m ’s app le . P a n tin g  fra n tic , 
desp era te  oa th s, he lu nged  forw a rd  a n d  la n d ed  
a h e a v y  righ t a n d  le ft  to  th e ribs a n d  th en  g o t  
in  a c lean  sm ash th a t seem ed  to  ja r  h a lf L e w is ’ 
fa ce  loose . T h ere  he ex p osed  h im self, h ow ev er , 
a n d  rece iv ed  tw o  ligh tn in g -sw ift, c h o p p y  b low s 
across  th e n ap e o f  th e n eck , a t th e  base  o f  th e 
skull. H is  b la ck -r im m ed  sp ectacles  flew  o ff, 
he stagg ered , and  a b ru p tly  w ent d ow n  in  a 
heap .

“ W h e w !”  sa id  J im  L ew is , p a n tin g , as h e sur
v e y e d  th e  ruins. “ Y o u  sure are a  b ird . D e 
te c tiv e , jou rn a list , c ro o k  a n d  w h a t-n o t! I f  I  
h a d n ’ t hit y o u  first and h ard , y o u 'd  h a v e  fin
ished m e. F eels lik e  y o u ’v e  sp o iled  m y  m a p , 
a n y h o w .”
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H arrison  w as qu ite  u n con sciou s . L ew is  g o t 
som e  tow els , tied  u p  th e  little  m an , em p tied  
his p ock e ts  o n  th e b ed , an d  ro lled  h im  u n d er
n eath  it . T h en  he rep eated  th e  process  on  
M a tth ew s , w h o  w as h a lf-con sc iou s  b u t pa ra 
ly zed  b y  th e  tw o  final b low s. H a v in g  m ore 
respect fo r  th is an tagon ist, h e p la ced  h im  in  a 
ch a ir a n d  tied  h im  to  it.

TH E  necessary a ccom p lish ed , J im  L ew is  
w en t to  th e  m irror a n d  in sp ected  h im 

self. H is  lips w ere c u t  and  b leed in g , his 
ch eek  w as scra tch ed , a n d  his ribs w ere sore ; 
M a tth ew s  h ad  lan d ed  h ard  w here h e d id  land . 
F or  five  m in u tes  L ew is  b a th ed  his face , th en  d e 
cid ed  his teeth  w ere all soun d  and  th e  dam age 
was n eglig ib le . H e  ca m e  b a ck  to  th e  b ed , 
sat d ow n , an d  began  t o  go  th rou gh  his lo o t , 
first p o ck e tin g  th e fallen  p istol.

T h ere  w as little  to  rep ay  h im , excep t a te le 
gram  sent from  L e  B ou rg e t, add ressed  to  
H arrison . I t  rea d :

“ Leaving'noon  plane. M eet you  Savoy four to 
5ve. Silk.”

T w o  A m erica n  p a ssp orts  w ere m ad e ou t in 
th e  n am es o f  J. B . H arrison  an d  H om er  M a t 
th ew s, b o th  m en  h ailin g  from  C h ica g o . T h e  
passports  w ere o f  th e o ld -fa sh ion ed , gray ish  
ty p e , an d  h ad  been  ren ew ed in Paris six m on th s 
p rev iou s ly , in d ica tin g  that b o th  m en  h ad  been  
on  th is side o f  th e  w ater fo r  som e tim e. 
J im  L ew is  sh ov ed  th em  an d  th e  loose  m o n e y  
to  on e  side, g o t  ou t a  cigaret, and  su rv ey ed  
his ca p t iv e  in th e chair. M a tth ew s  w as 
starin g  at h im  w ith  retu rn in g  cogn izan ce .

“ N o  w on d er y o u  look ed  u n easy  w hen  I  
b rou g h t y o u  to  th e S a v o y !”  h e sa id , a n d  ch u ck 
led. “ Y o u  w eren 't sure w h at w as u p , eh ? 
W ell, y o u  p la y ed  m e fo r  a foo l, a n d  y o u  p la y ed  
m e r ig h t— an d  here y o u  are. W h a t d id  y o u  
ex p ect to  get ou t o f  m e, a n y h o w ? "

“ T h e  ston es— y o u  ca n 't  get aw ay  w ith  it ,”  
m u ttered  M a tth ew s. L ew is  sh ook  his head .

“ T u t , tu t! B a d  gram m ar, m y  fr ien d . I ’m  
g ettin g  a w a y  w ith  m u rd er right n ow , it seem s. 
Just w h at is y o u r  g a m e ?”

M a tth e w s  glared  at h im , lick ed  his lips, and 
sa id  n oth in g .

“ Sullen, eh ? W ell, suit y ou rse lf,”  sa id  L ew is  
carelessly . “ A p p a ren tly  ou r  little  fracas passed 
u n ob served , so I 'l l  ju st get th e h ote l d e te ctiv e  
up h ere, if th e y  h av e  on e . I ’v e  a n o tion  y o u  
gen tlem en  m a y  b e  k n ow n  to  th e L o n d o n  
p o lice .”

H e  w en t o v e r  to  th e te leph on e.
“ G o  a h ead  if y o u 're  fo o l en ou g h ,”  snarled 

M a tth e w s . “ T h e y 'v e  g o t  n o th in g  o n  us. a n y 
h ow — a n d  th a t ’s m o r e ’n  y o u  can  say . W a n t 
th em  to  find  th e ston es o n  y o u , eh ? I  guess 
n o t .”

“ T h e  ston es? T h ose  Sergius jew els  y o u  to ld  
m e  a b o u t? ”  L ew is  pau sed  a t th e in stru m en t,

and  tu rn ed . “ W h y , w h a t in terest cou ld  th e 
E n glish  p o lice  h av e  in th e m ?”

M a tth e w s  snarled. “ Y o u  d am n ed  in n ocen t 
b a b y — huh! W ell, p la y  y o u r  ow n  gam e. Y o u  
k n ow  w ell en ou gh  E n g la n d  w ants to  gra b  ’em , 
an d  so  does  F ran ce ! Y o u  k n ow  w ell en ough  
i t ’s a n y b o d y ’s loo t w h o can  get it. W h ere  d o  
y o u  fit in , a n y h ow ? A re  y o u  w ith  K ren in  or  
n o t?  I f  n o t, th row  in w ith  m e a n d  w e ’ll sp lit 
th e lo t .”

“ A fra id  n ot, th a n k s ,”  said L ew is. “ I  d o n ’ t 
k n ow  w h at m akes y o u  th in k  I  h ave a n y  jew els , 
fo r  if I  h av e , th en  i t ’s new s to  m e. H ’m ! 
Y o u ’v e  g o t n erve, a n y h ow . I  ex p ect y o u  a n d  
th e o ily  gen t can  get . each  o th er loose  a fter  he 
w akes u p , so  g o  to  it. N e x t  tim e y o u  draw  a 
gun, y o u  w a n t to  use it. A n d  I  h op e  y o u  get a 
g o o d  s to ry  fo r  y o u r  new spaper— a g o o d  on e ! 
So lo n g .”

T h row in g  op en  th e  d oor , J im  L ew is  dep arted , 
pu t on  his h at, a n d  sou g h t th e e levator.

I t  w as n o t d ifficu lt to  figure w h at h ad  h a p 
pen ed . T h is  p reciou s  pa ir o f  rascals h ad  un
d ou b te d ly  been  on  the trail o f  th e  sov ie t 
agen ts for  som e tim e p a st— eagles p rey in g  on  
th e corm ora n ts . D esp ite  the e fforts  o f  the 
F rench  p o lice , th e exp osition  h ad  b rou g h t to  
P aris flock s o f  crim inals from  all cou n tr ies ; 
b u t , as all A m erican  tou rists w ere care fu lly  
trea ted  and  p ra c tica lly  exem p t from  regu la
tion s, it w as easy fo r  A m erican s o f  the crim inal 
class to  grow  fa t.

“ T h e  b ea u tifu l p a rt o f  it is ,”  th ou g h t L ew is  
u neasily , “ these b ird s  h it the nail on  th e  h ead—  
m ean in g  m e ! E ith er  th ey  h ad  d ro p p e d  on  to  
th e general p lan  o f  cam p aign , o r  else th ey  fig
u red  o u t  a b o u t w h a t C y ril K ren in  and  his 
friends w ou ld  d a  W o n d e r  h ow  m a n y  p eop le  
are a fter  th ese jew els , a n y h ow ?  A n d  w as 
M a tth ew s  righ t w hen  he said th ey  b e lon g ed  to  
a n y  on e  w h o  cou ld  lo o t  th em ? D o e s n ’ t sou n d  
log ica l. I f  i t ’s true, th en  I ’v e  g o t  th em , and  
th e  g a m e ’s u p  to  J en n y  G ardn er. W h o  is 
she, a n y h o w ? ”

E c h o  answ ered w h o— an d  n oth in g  m ore.
L ea v in g  th e  h ote l, J im  L ew is  saun tered  u p  

th e S tran d , h av in g  p le n ty  o f  tim e o n  h an d . 
H is  lu n ch  h ad  been  a slim  on e, and he w as h u n 
g ry , n o t  be in g  used  to  E u rop ea n  m ea l h ours, 
so  he reso lved  n o t t o  w a it a n y  to o  lo n g  a  tim e 
o n  O r ley ’s arrival.

W h a t w ith  traffic im p ed im en ts  and  crow d s, 
it  w as n ot a sh ort c ry  to  F lee t S treet; th ere  
w ere c igarets  to  b u y , w in d ow s to  lo o k  a t, and 
m a rv e lou s  E n g lish w om en  to  w on d er  u p on . 
L ew is  d ec id ed  th at a ll E n glish  dressm akers 
m u st com e  ou t o f  m ad hou ses, a n d  w as co n 
firm ed in  his op in ion  th e farth er h e w ent.

W ith  all th is, h e w as still w ell ahead  o f  th e 
a p p o in ted  h our w hen  he passed  the T e m p le  an d  
saw  ahead  o f  h im  th e  fam ou s  C o ck . H e  
tu rn ed  in , d id  n o t en ter th e bar, b u t m ou n ted  
the sa w d u st-th ick  stairs to  th e u p p er floor .
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T h e  fr o n t  tab le  w as u n occu p ied , a n d  he slid  
in to  p la ce  on  th e u n com forta b le  ben ch  u nder 
th e h ig h  settle . S om e  tou rists  w ere  ju s t  in
sp ectin g  th e ancient firep lace  o p p os ite , qu ite  
u naw are th a t it h ad  co m e  fro m  a n oth er b u ild 
in g  o n  a  v e ry  d ifferen t s ite , a n d  b lissfu lly  
drin k in g  in  th e a n c ien t in scrip tion s. W ith  a 
sigh o f  re laxation , J im  L ew is  t o o k  oft h is ligh t 
o v e rco a t , to o k  the slender lea th er case from  
its p o c k e t , a n d  p u t th e c o a t  o n  th e  w in d ow - 
ledge.

“ T w o  w h isk v -a n d -sod a s, d o u b le ,”  h e  sa id  to  
th e w 'aiter. “ I ’m  w a itin g  fo r  a n oth er gen tle 
m a n .”

“ V e ry  g o o d , s ir .”
T h e  w a iter  gon e, L ew is  to o k  u p  th e leath er 

p o r tfo lio — h a rd ly  deserv in g  such  a n am e, e x 
ce p t  in m in iature. I t  w as b ou n d  a b ou t b y  a 
strap  o f  th e sam e soft m ateria l, a n d  h e op en ed  
th is, then  la id  th e th in g  itself open .

T o  his sight sh ow ed  lea th er flaps, each  fa s t
en ed  b y  a sn a p -h ook . H e  p lu ck ed  a t  on e  o f  
these. F rom  a p o c k e t  in  th e  p lian t leath er 
fell o u t  u p on  th e tab le  h a lf a dozen  green  stones 
o f  v a ry in g  sizes— em eralds. J im  L ew is  knew  
little  o f  jew els , b u t it n eed ed  n o  exp ert to  tell 
these wrere gen uin e ston es. T o  each  w as g lu ed  
a b it  o f  p a p er  on  w hich  w as a m icroscop ic  
n u m ber in  ink.

“ T h e  Sergius stones, n o  d o u b t  a b o u t i t !”  
th ou g h t L ew is.

NO T  fo r  n oth in g  h ad  N e d  O rley  been  b ir d -  
m an  these m a n y  years. H is  sm a ll-b on ed  

features w ith  the b oy ish  y e llow  m u stach e  b o re  
a b ird -lik e , flitt in g  alertness, and  his b lu e  eyes  
cou ld  snap  in to  aston ish in gly  keen  flam e.

“ H u llo , o ld  s o n !”  h e excla im ed , slid in g  a b 
ru p t ly  in to  th e  seat op p o s ite  L ew is . “ Y o u r  
b e a u ty  has suffered s ince  th is m orn in g— w h o ’s 
been  la n d in g  o n  y o u ? ”

“ F a te ,”  sa id  L ew is . H e  m o v e d  his h an d  
carelessly  a n d  u n cov ered  little  p iles o f  green , 
red , a n d  b lu e  ston es. A fte r  a  m om en t O rley  
ca u g h t th e g litter  a n d  g lan ced  dow n .

“ W h ew ! M y  a u n t— w h a t are these th in g s?”  
h e excla im ed , a n d  th en  p eered  u p  a t L ew is , 
n arrow -ey ed , a lert.

“ I  w as ju s t ask ing m y se lf  th e sam e q u estion . 
S u p p ose  y o u  answ er i t .”

T h e  p ilo t  fingered th e  ston es, and  w h istled , 
then  co v e re d  th em  w ith  his h an d  as th e w a iter 
h ov ered . L ew is  g la n ced  up.

“ W e ’ll take som eth in g  lig h t— say, sole—  
u n til a  la d y  com es  to  jo in  us. E h , O r le y ? ”  

“ R ig h t y ou  a re .”  T h e  w a iter  s crib b led  th e 
o rd er  and d ep a rted . O rley  u n cov ered  the 
ston es again  an d  p o k e d  at th em . “ Glory" b e , 
y o u  lu ck y  Y a n k ! W h e re ’d  y o u  get th ese?”  

“ M a n  g a v e  th em  to  m e  to  ca r r y ,”  said L ew is, 
a n d  grin ned . H e  sh ow ed  th e so ft  leath er b o o k , 
th en  op en ed  his co a t  a n d  in d ica ted  th e  p o ck e ts  
th erein . “ S ix all to ld .”  ■

“ A n d  a  la d y  co m in g  to  jo in  us, e h ? ”  O rley  
lean ed  b a ck  and  je rk ed  o u t  a  cigaret. “ Y o u ’ll 
h an g  fo r  m u rd er y e t . I  a lw ays k n ew  it . G et 
th ose ru d d y  th in gs o u t  o f  sigh t a n d  tell m e .”  

“ N o t  m u ch  to  te ll,”  sa id  L ew is . “ T e ll m e, 
first, a b o u t ou r  fe llow -p assen ger to d a y — y o u  
said  y o u  k n ew  his b u sin ess.”

O rley  ju m p ed . “ E h ?  M a n , are th ose  th e 
Sergius je w e ls ? ”

“ S u sp ected  b u t n o t  p r o v e n . W h o  ow n s 
th e m ?”

T h e  p i lc t  d rew  a lon g  b rea th  a n d  stared  fo r  
a  m om en t-

“ Y o u  c o o l d ev il, y o u ! M y  b ro th e r ’ s in  
F lee t S treet— I  k n ow  th e s to ry . D o  y"ou?”  

“ M ig h ty  lit t le ,”  sa id  L ew is , s co o p in g  th e  
ston es b a ck  in to  th e ir  recep ta cle . “ H ea rd  
som e  snatches o f  it  today"— gen era l ou tlin e . 
W h a t I  w a n t is fa c t s .”

“ S ca rce ,”  sa id  Orley", a n d  s ip p ed  his drink . 
“ N o b o d y  ow n s th em  a n d  e v e r y b o d y  [wants 
th em . W o r d  is o u t  th e y ’re in  P aris en rou te  to  
A m erica . O u r g ov ern m en t w an ts  to  gra b  
th em  against sov ie t d e b ts ; so d oes  F ran ce— • 
a fter  m a k in g  a rich  t h in g 'o u t  o f  th e  F errari 
stam ps. F ran ce  w o u ld  g iv e  h er ey e -te e th  to  
seize th e  ston es, i f  these are th e  on es. A n d  to  
th in k  y o u ’v e  g o t ’e m !”

“ W h o  ow n s th em  le g a lly ?”
“ A nybody" w h o  can  sell ’em  first, I  su p p ose . 

P rin ce  Sergius h ad  a b ro th er-in -la w , I  b e lieve , 
w h o  is in  th e S tates, so  b y  all law  h e w ou ld
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h av e  first cla im . B u t w h a t 's  law  in  such  a 
ca se ? ’ ’

“ Q u ite  a g o o d  d ea l,”  said L ew is  reflective ly .
“ T h is  ch a p  M a tth ew s, to d a y ,”  w en t on  

O rlev , “ w as p ro b a b ly  a d e te c t iv e .”
“ So I  th o u g h t ,”  said L ew is. “ H e  w as n ot, 

th ou gh . W ell, the w orld ’s m ov ed  fast since 
last n ight a b ou t th is tim e. I ’ ll g ive  th e yarn  
d ow n  to  L e B ou rg et, and save the rest o f  it until 
J en n y  G ardner blow 's in. N o  use ta lk ing 
tw ic e .”

T h e  sole a rrived , a n d  o v e r  it L ew is  related 
the o d d  sequence o f  even ts  th at h ad  fo llow ed  
th e  break in g  o f  his w a tch -cry sta l. O rley  h ad  a 
large ca p a c ity  for silence and  m ad e n o  com m en t 
u n til L ew is  h ad  finished th e story .

“ H ’m !”  he said. “ Y o u  d id  p lu n ge  in to  it, 
eh ? S h ou ld n ’t h av e  to ld  m e th is, y ou  k n ow . 
M ig h t be m y  d u ty  to  rep ort it a ll.”

“ O r it m ight n o t ,”  said L ew is, sm iling a little . 
“ G o in g  b a ck  to  Paris to m o rro w ?”

“ Y e s , b y  J ov e ! I  w as sched u led  fo r  the 
Z u rich  run, b u t g o t  o u t o f  it. I ’m  to  leave at 
e leven  and  h op  o v e r  w ith  a specia l, to  brin g 
b a ck  th ose brass h ats. T h e  lists are p r e tty  fu ll. 
T h ere 'll b e  n o trou b le  w ork in g  y o u  in w ith  m e, 
if y o u  w an t to  g o .”

“ G o o d ,”  said Lew is. “ I  ca n ’t see the d o o r—  
k eep  y o u r  ey e  on  it. I f  y ou  see the p rettiest 
girl in  L o n d o n  com e  in , b e ck on  her o v e r  this 
w a y .”

O rlev  look ed  u p  at som e on e  ju st b e y on d  the 
p a rtition , an d  rose to  his feet writh  a beam in g  
sm ile. L ew is  started  up, an d  tu rn ed  to  see 
Jen n y  G ardn er a t h is e lbow .

“ N o t  a h alf b a d  descrip 
tion , o ld  ch a p ,”  sa id  O rley  
a u d a ciou sly . Jen n y  G ardn er 
look ed  a t h im  in  surprised 
recogn ition .

“ O h— y o u ’re the p ilo t w h o 
b rou g h t us o v e r  this m ornin g!
A n d  y o u ’re here, M r . L ew is?”

“ H ere as u su a l.”  L ew is  
sh ook  h a n d s  en ergetica lly .
“ C om e, sit d ow n ! L et m e 
present m y  friend  N e d  O rley .
H e ’s E n glish , b u t ca n ’ t h e lp  
th a t, and  y o u 'l l  fo rg et it 
w hen  y o u  k n ow  h im . H e ’ s 
on e  o f  these fly in g  m en  y o u  
read  a b o u t— used  to  brin g  
d ow n  a B och e  ev ery  m orn 
in g  b e fo re  b rea k fa st. H ow  
are y o u , y o u n g  la d y ?  E v i
d e n tly  y o u  g o t  m y  m essage, 
s ince  y o u ’ re h ere .”

T h e  girl to o k  th e seat b e 
side  O rley , f a c i n g  L ew is.
She regard ed  h im  w ith  an 
exp ression  h alf serious, half 
anx ious, and  he in terp reted  
it  arigh t.

“ C heer u p , y o u n g  la d y — y o u ’re am on g 
friends. I  w as ju st telling O rley  a b ou t all these 
p r e tty  stones in m y  p o ck e t, and  h e ’s g o in g  to  
run us b a ck  to  Paris tom orrow  b e fore  the p o lice  
get h o ld  o f  us— ”

“ See h ere ,”  b rok e  in O rley , “ fo r  th e lo v e  o f 
h eaven  cu rb  th at ton gu e  o f  you rs ! H e ’s a 
ch eerfu l id io t, M iss  G ard n er ; y ou  k n ow , I ’m  
n o t su p p osed  to  b e  learn ing so m u ch — ”

T h e  girl b rok e  in to  a laugh.
“ O h, i t ’ s n oth in g  to  m ake ligh t o f ,”  she said, 

“ y e t  y o u  tw o  are fu n n y — and  y o u  are a  ch eer
fu l id io t, M r . L ew is !”

“ Y o u  m ean  J im ,”  re torted  L ew is  p ro m p tly . 
She n od d ed , her eyes  dan cin g.

“ A ll righ t, if it m akes y o u  h a p p y . D o  y ou  
k n ow  w h o  th a t m an  M a tth ew s  w as, t o d a y ? ”

“ N o w , th ere ’s a sam ple o f  w h a t I  like  a b ou t 
this y ou n g  w o m a n ,”  said L ew is  gra v e ly , to  the 
little  p ilo t. “ N in e  ou t o f  ten  w ou ld  h em  
a n d  h aw , and  ask  w h o y o u  w ere and  w hether 
y o u  had a g o o d  ch aracter, and  so fo rth , and 
co u ld  k eep  a secret. A n d  w hat does the tenth  
d o ?  W h y , she laughs and  lock s  e lb ow s  and 
carries on — becau se  I  say  y o u 're  a friend  o f 
m in e !”

“ N o t  fo r  a m in u te ,”  said J en n y  G ardner. 
“ B ut because I  like M r . O rley . N o w , s top  all 
th is foolishn ess, please! W h e re ’s th at m an  
M a tth e w s ?”

“ S eafch  m e ,”  said L ew is. “ L ast I  saw  h 'm  
he w as tied  to  a ch a ir in his room  at the S a v oy , 
cursing m e h eartily . H ere ’s the w aiter. L e t ’s 
h a v e  som e o f  th is Y ork sh ire  p u d d in g  and apple 

ta rt an d  an y th in g  else y ou  
fa n c y .”

T h e y  relapsed in to  th e 
business o f  ord ering . T h e  
g ir l’s eyes  tou ch ed  ligh tly  on  
J im  L ew is, and he knew  his 
m arks w ere b e i n g  n oted . 
W h en  the w a iter w as gon e, 
she leaned forw ard  on  b oth  
e lb ow s an d  spoke seriously .

“ G et d ow n  to  earth , n ow . 
M a tth ew s  fo llow ed  y ou  t o 
d a y ? ”

“ F o llow ed  w h o ? "  d em a n d 
ed  L ew is , a  tw in kle in his 
eyes.

'  “ Y o u . J im !”
“ H e  d id . 1 w ent to  m y  

firm ’s office , and  he w as 
there. 1 to o k  him  to  the 
S a v o y  an d  he c la im ed  to  be 
a  new spaper m an — ”  L ew is  
recou n ted  briefly  his exp eri
ences at the h otel. " I  im 
agine th ose tw o  scoun drels 
are p la in  c r o o k s ,  a ren ’ t 
th e y ? ”

“ C rook s , b u t  n o t pla in  
on es. V ery  s lip p ery  on es,
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in d e e d ,”  sa id  th e girl sob erly . “ T h e y  are 
dan gerou s m en , J im !"

“ S o ’m  I , ”  sa id  J im  p r om p tly . “ I ’ll b et th ey  
th in k  so  a b ou t n ow . W ell, are these th ings 
in m v  p ock e t the Sergius jew e ls  o r  n o t ? ”

“ Y e s .”
“ T h a t relieves th e  a g o n y .”  L ew is  ligh ted  a 

cigaret a n d  lean ed  b a ck . “ I t 's  y o u r  gam e, 
Jen n y , so  le t ’s h av e  th e sto ry . S o  lon g  as n o 
great separation  is in v o lv e d , y ou  can  cou n t on  
m e to  b a ck  y o u  u p . S am e goes  fo r  O rley , here. 
A re  y o u  try in g  to  b a g  the ston es fo r  y ou rse lf, or 
fo r  s o m e b o d y  else? F it  u p  th e p u zz le  p ie ces .”  

She n od d ed .
“ F irst, there are tw o  m en  dow n sta irs  wait ing 

fo r  y ou  to  com e  o u t .”
“ B a n to ff? ”
“ A n d  an oth er , yes. H e ’s th e con fid en tia l 

sov ie t agen t here in  L o n d on . W h a t th e y ’re 
all try in g  to  d o  is to  land th ose ston es in the 
U n ited  S tates. S om e o f  their agen ts there h ave 
been  ca b lin g  a b ou t it ev er  s ince  th e co lle ct ion  
w as d iscov ered , a n d  arran ged  to  sen d  o v e r  a 
reliab le  m an  to  get th e s ton es .”

“ A n d  y o u ? ”
“ I , ”  said th e g irl q u ie t ly , “ a m  secretary  to  

th e ch ie f sov ie t agent in N ew  Y o r k .”
O rley  sh ook  his head . “ T o o  th ick , M iss  

G ard n er— a bit th ic k !”  H e  m et h er eyes  and 
sm iled  in his a lert, en gaging  m an ner. “ C a n ’ t 
com e  th at o n  us, y o u  k n ow . Y o u ’re n o 
b o lsh ie .”

“ I t ’s tru e .”
“ A n d  w hat o f  i t ? ”  said J im  L ew is . “ O rley , 

b a ck  d ow n . I f  J en n y  says a  th in g, i t ’s so. 
She w o n ’t be a b o lsh ev ist secretary  v ery  lon g , 
th ou g h ! S h e ’s g o in g  to  q u it her jo b  and m arry  
m e, a fter  th is presen t im b rog lio  is en ded . 
M ea n tim e— ”

A  sp ot o f  co lo r  ca m e  in to  th e g ir l ’s ch eeks, 
and  h er gaze w as angry.

“ T h a t ’s g o in g  a b it to o  far, J im — ”
“ I t ’s n o t .”  L ew is  m et h er eyes  a n d  sp ok e  

earn estly , s tea d ily . “ I  m ean  ev ery  w o rd  o f  it. 
I  d o n ’t care  if y o u 'r e  a d ozen  bo lsh ev ists  all 
ro lled  in to  on e , Jen n y  G ardn er. I ’ v e  k n ock ed  
a rou n d  th is o ld  w orld  qu ite  a b it , I ’v e  been  in 
lov e  h a lf a  d ozen  tim es— b u t n ever like  this. 
I ’m  n o t g o in g  to  b o th er  y o u  w ith  a n y  senti
m en ta l foolishn ess at presen t, bu t I ’v e  declared  
m y  in ten tion s a n d ,t h e y ’ll stan d . N o w y  that 
be in g  settled , le t ’s get b a ck  to  business. Just 
w h at are y o u  d o in g  in P aris, and  w h a t’s  y ou r  
g a m e ?”

“ I w an t to  steal th ose ston es ,”  she said 
q u ie tly , h er ey es  fasten ed  u p on  h im .

“ A ll r ig h t,”  sa id  L ew is  ch eerfu lly . “ I ’ ve  
g o t  ’ em  fo r  y ou , and th e y 're  y o u rs .”

“ B u t n ot fo r  m y se lf.”  She laughed  a little . 
“ Y o u  d o n ’ t u nderstand  y e t . I  w as in the red 
grou p  as an  agen t fo r  th e  D ep a rtm en t o f  
Ju stice— a s p y ,”  she am en d ed  w ith  a trace  o f  
bitterness, “ if y ou  pre fer  the w o rd .”

“ W h a t h o !”  excla im ed  O rley . “ I  sa id  y o u  
w ere n o  b o lsh ie !”

“ T h e  b ro th er  o f  P rin ce  Sergius, o r  m ore  c o r 
re ct ly  his b roth er-in -la w , G ran d  D u k e  Iv a n , is 
in  A m e rica ,”  w en t o n  th e g irl. “ W h en  he 
h eard  a b o u t th e d is co v e ry  o f  these jew els , he 
persu aded  m e to  leave m y  em p loy m en t and  go  
a fter  th e  jew els  fo r  h im — th ey  b e lon g  to  him 
lega lly , as heir o f  P r in ce  Sergius. H e ’s rather 
in fluentia l, a n d  arran ged  ev ery th in g . I  m an 
aged  to  be sent o v e r  to  K ren in  in  P aris b y  the 
grou p  in  N ew  Y o r k , fo r  th e y  kn ew  m y  record  
w as clear an d  n o b o d y  w ou ld  su sp ect m y  a c 
tiv ities , w hile  th e y  are co n tin u a lly  w a tch ed . 
I ’v e  been  in Paris ev er  since, w ork in g  w ith  
K ren in . 1 arran ged  fo r  a tru sty  m an  to  be 
sent o v e r  fo r  th e jew els  an d  persu aded  K ren in  
to  sell them  in A m erica , a n d  so  fo rth . M y  jo b  
is to  g e t th em  fo r  G ran d  D u k e  Iv a n . T h e y  are 
w orth  severa l m illions. T e n  p er  cen t, com es 
to  m e as rew ard  if 1 su cceed . A n d  th ere ’s the 
w h o le  th ing. I  im ag ine y o u ’ll n o t th in k  v ery  
h igh ly  o f  m y  p o s it io n !”

OR L E Y  h ad  listen ed  to  th is  in  v iv a c io u s  
in terest, h is fa ce  a g lo w ; J im  L ew is, in re 

fle ctiv e  silence. H e  b rok e  th is silence, sob erly  
en ough , a new  g ra v ity  in his m anner.

“ N o , I  d o n ’ t th ink  m u ch  o f  y o u r  p os it ion , 
J e n n y ,”  h e said, and she co lo re d  again . “ B u t 
I th ink m ore  h igh ly  o f  y o u  th an  ever, b y  gosh ! 
N o w , y o u n g  la d y , I  a p p o in t m y se lf  y o u r  a ssis 
tan t all o v e r  again . B u t, w ith  y ou r  perm is
sion , I 'm  g o in g  t o  g iv e  ord ers. F irst th in g, 
y o u  separate  y ou rse lf from  th is w h ole  gan g , 
K ren in  and  all the rest. T o  a v ert susp icion , 
w e ’ll stage a  fake arrest in  P aris. Y o u  ca n  
th en  break  w ith  K ren in , as y o u r  usefulness to  
h im  w ill b e  en ded . Y o u ’ re an  A m erica n  and  
h e w o n ’ t care a h an g  a b o u t y o u  a n y h o w .”

“ I ’m  a fraid  he does, th o u g h ,”  she sa id  sim p ly . 
L e w is ’s fa ce  ch a n ged  as h e  ca u g h t the im p li
ca tion .

“ O h, is th at so?  V e ry  w ell. L e a v e  the ar
ran gem en ts to  m e. N o w , w here are y o u  to  
lan d  these ston es to  get the rew ard? A re  y ou  
sure o f  g e ttin g  i t ? ”

“ A b so lu te ly — th e gran d  d u k e  is w ea lth y , 
and  a b o v e  su sp icion . I f  I  get th e stones, I ’m  
to  g iv e  th em  to  his law yer in  Paris, w h o  has 
fu ll a u th or ity  to  act fo r  h im . T h e  la w yer is a 
m an  n am ed  A m elin , o f  th e  cou rt o f  appeals, 
and o f  th e h ighest p ro fess ion a l and personal 
s ta n d in g .”

“ A ll r ig h t ."  sa id  L ew is. “ Y o u r  jo b  here is 
to  tu rn  m e o v e r  to  B a n to ff  in ta ct, eh? H is 
is to  p u t m e  a b oa rd  a sh ip  fo r  N e w  Y o r k  
in ta ct. A t  N ew  Y o r k  I ’ ll b e  m et b y  eager 
gen tlem en , e h ? ”

T h e  girl n od d ed . L ew is m et th e in qu irin g 
gaze  o f  O rley , and  grin ned  ch eerfu lly .

“ G o in g  to  b e  a hot gam e, o ld  m an ! L e t ’s 
g ive  ou r  a tten tion  to d in n er and ta lk  abou t th e



Lewis went down. He found the safety catch of his pistol, threw it off, and fired almost 
at random. The valet sprawled to the floor. Then Jim returned the other Russian s fire.
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w eather. N o  h itch  a b o u t y o u r  sp ecia l flight 
to m o rro w ?”

“ N o t  a c h a n c e ,"  sa id  O rley . “ I ’ ll b rin g  
those brass ca p s b a ck , fa ir o r  fo u l.”

“ T h en  I ’m  w ith  y o u . N o w  fo r  th e roast 
b eef o f  o ld  E n g la n d !”

The th ree a tta ck ed  d in n er, a n d  O rley  sh ifted  
th e ta lk  t o  m a tters  o f  n o  im p ortan ce— talk  
m ain ta in ed  o n ly  b y  o b v io u s  e fforts , u n til J en n y  
G a rd n er ’s slight con stra in t le ft h er u n der th e  
spell o f  th e v iv a c io u s  little  p ilo t  a n d  th e  seem 
in g ly  irresponsib le  A m erica n . P resen tly  she 
w as laugh in g  again , an d  w h en  th e w a iter 
b rou g h t on  th e  app le  ta rt an d  co ffee  th e th ree 
w ere to  all app earan ce  in g a y  a n d  lig h t
h earted  m ood .

“ N o w  to  bu sin ess,”  sa id  L ew is  b lith e ly . 
“ O rley , slip  m e th a t n ew sp ap er b eh in d  y o u  on  
th e w in d ow -sh e lf.”

T h e  p ilo t  o b e y e d . L ew is  g o t  o u t  all six  o f  
h is jew el-cases , th en  op en ed  o u t  o n  th e tab le  the 
tw o ’ g a ily  co lored  silk  h an dk erch ie fs  h e had 
fou n d  in his p ock ets , p u tt in g  th em  on e  ov e r  the 
oth er . In to  these h e em p tied  th e  s ix  p o c k e t-  
b ook s , m a k in g  a p ile  o f  sh im m ering , g low in g  
ston es a t sight o f  w h ich  O r le y ’s ey es  w iden ed . 
T h e  g irl lo o k e d  o n  w ith  a p u zz led  frow n .

“ N o  tim e fo r  ex a m in a tion  n o w ,”  d ec lared  
L ew is , and  sh o v e d  th e e m p ty  cases a t O rley . 
“ H ere , get b u sy  filling th e  p o ck e ts  w ith  w ads 
o f  p ap er! N o t  to o  b u lk y , n o w .”

W h ile  h e sp ok e , h e  w as ca re fu lly  k n o tt in g  th e 
corn ers  o f  th e  h an dk erch ie fs  tog eth er. H e  
thus m ad e o f  the g low in g  treasure a com p a ct 
little  bu n d le  a n d  w eigh ed  it in h is h an d .

“ T h e  ston es m a y  cu t th rou g h  th e  silk , b u t  th e 
d ou b le  th ickn ess sh ou ld  h o ld  u n til tom orrow , 
a n y h o w ,"  h e o b serv ed . J en n y  G ard n er h ad  
fallen  to  w ork  w ith  O rley  o n  th e  e m p ty  cases, 
and  as these w ere filled , L ew is  c lo sed  th em  an d  
stow ed  th em  in th e p rep a red  p o ck e ts . “ J e n n y ,”  
he said, “ y o u ’v e  d on e  y o u r  erran d w h en  y o u  
tu rn  m e  o v e r  to  B a n to ff. M a k e  track s fo r  
Paris! T a k e  th e n igh t b o a t  from  S ou th a m p 
to n — th e tra in  d o esn ’ t lea ve  W a te r lo o  sta tion  
fo r  an oth er hour, so  y o u  h a v e  p le n ty  o f  tim e. 
R e p o r t  to  K ren in , a n d  m eet m e a t a  terrace  
tab le  ou ts id e  th e  C a fe  M a d r id  a t  th ree to m o r 
row . C an  d o ? ”

She n od d ed , h a lf-p u zzled . “ Y es . B u t th e 
ston es—•”

“ H ere , c a t c h !"  L ew is  ch u ck ed  th em  in to  the 
lap  o f  the p ilo t , w h o  lifted  an aston ish ed  and 
d ism ayed  cou n ten a n ce  to  h im . “ P u t ’em  in 
y o u r  p o ck e t, O rley , an d  I ’ll g e t ’em  b a ck  from  
y o u  tom orrow . M e e t y o u  a t  C ro y d e n  a t 
e leven — I  m a y  turn  u p  at the last m in u te , so 
h an g on  fo r  m e .”

“ H ere, I  s a y !"  ex cla im ed  the p ilo t  h u rried ly .
“ D o n ’ t sa y  i t . "  L ew is  ch u ck led , rose, an d  

la id  a n o te  on  the tab le  to  p a y  fo r  d inner. 
“ S tay  here ten  m inu tes lon ger, th en  g o  h om e 
to  roost like a g o o d  c h a p .”

“ W h a t are y o u  g o in g  to  d o ? ”  a sk ed  th e girl, 
w orried .

“ M e ?  I ’m  g o in g  d ow n sta irs  w ith  y ou , and 
g e t turned o v e r  to  M r . B a n to ff. H a n d  m e m y  
c o a t , O rley— thanks. Is  th is B a n to ff  a  sharp 
o n e ? ”

“ N o , h e ’ s s tu p id ,”  sa id  th e g irl d ou b tfu lly . 
“ B u t— ”

“ N o  b u ts  a llow ed . C om e  a long . See y o u  in 
th e m orn in g , O rley ! G o o d  lu c k .”

“ G o o d  lu ck , b last y o u ,”  said the p ilo t . “ G o o d  
n igh t M iss  G ard n er— d o n ’t let th is w ild  A m eri
ca n  g e t  h is skull cracked  b efore  m orn in g !”

“ I  th in k  h e ’s sa fe  e n o u g h ,”  a n d  th e  girl 
sm iled  as she sh ook  h an ds. “ U n til h e g e ls  to  
P aris, th a t is. J im , p lease s to p  a n d  th ink  
a b ou t th is— ”

“ T h in k in g  n ever p a y s ,”  sa id  J im  L ew is  
ch eerfu lly . “ C om e  a lo n g !”

TH E Y  d escen d ed  th e n arrow  stairs. In  the 
e n try  b e low  s to o d  th e ta ll o ld  p o r te r , r e 

sp len den t in his u n iform  and m edals, and  b e 
y o n d  him  tw o  m en  ta lk in g  tog eth er. T h ese  
tu rn ed  and  ca m e forw ard , an d  J en n y  G ardn er 
spok e .

“ T h is  is M r . L ew is, M r . B a n to ff— ”
L ew is  sh ook  h an ds h eartily  w ith  a h e a v y - 

featu red , b la ck -c la d  m an . T h e  o th e r  h e  re c 
og n ized  as h is ch au ffeu r o f  th e  m orn in g .

“ G lad  to  m eet y o u ,”  he excla im ed  cord ia lly . 
“ W h y  d id n ’t  y o u  co m e  u psta irs an d  jo in  u s? ”  

“ W e  h a d  d in e d ,”  sa id  B a n to ff, ra th er sur
p r ised  b y  th e  q u estion . “ A n d  w e  w ere n ot 
certa in  a b o u t find ing  y o u — ”

“ W ell, I ’m  here a n d  a ll ’s w ell, th ou g h  I  h a d  a 
n arrow  sh ave  th is a ftern oon . T e ll y o u  a b o u t 
it la ter . M iss  G ard n er says sh e ’s g o in g  b a ck  
to  P aris ton ig h t b y  th e  S ou th a m p ton  b o a t—  
su p p ose  w e  g o  a lon g  and  see h er o ff, e h ? ”

B a n to ff  sw a llow ed  h ard , q u ite  tak en  a b a ck  
b y  th is b re e zy  con sp ira to r  from  A m erica .

“ W h y — I  su p pose  s o ,”  h e  sa id  va gu ely . 
“ Y o u  h a v e  e v e ry th in g ? ”

“ H o p e  s o ,”  L ew is  flun g op en  o v e rco a t  and 
c o a t , to  sh ow  th e lea th er p o r tfo lio s  in  their 
p o ck e ts , w h ile  th e tw o  R u ssian s lo o k e d  on  
agh ast. “ A l l ’s w ell. G o t  y o u r  p a ssp ort an d  
m on ey , J e n n y ? ”

“ Y es , th ank  y o u ,”  she resp on d ed  co o lly . 
B a n to f f ’s com p a n ion  w en t ou t an d  signaled 

a ta x ica b , a n d  th e fou r  c lim b ed  in . B a n to ff  
seem ed  m u ch  a g ita ted , a n d  la id  a han d o n  the 
k n ee o f  L ew is.

“ M y  d ear M r . L ew is , y o u  rea lly  m u st show  
m ore  c a u t io n !”  h e  excla im ed . “ I 'v e  h eard  
abou t th a t d e te ct iv e  th is m orn in g— ”

“ H e  w a sn ’t a d e te ctiv e , he w as a c r o o k ,”  
L ew is  in terru p ted . “ A n d  he cau gh t m e, b u t he 
p a id  fo r  it. E v id e n t ly  he h ad  been  trailing 
C y ril, fo r  he guessed I  h ad  the ston es, and ca m e 
righ t a lon g . C ou n t h im  ou t o f  it , h ow ev er. 
E v e ry th in g  g o in g  w ell with y o u r  p la n s?”
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“ Q uite  w e ll ."  said B a n to ff. “ Y o u  d o n ’ t 

th in k  th at m an  is still fo llow in g  y o u ? ”
L ew is  laughed . “ N o t  he! B e lieve  m e, h e ’s 

sick  o f  his j o b . "
“ W ell, th e n ,"  B a n to ff  sighed in relief. “ T h e  

respon sib ility  has been  a w eigh t u p on  m e. I  
h av e  arran ged  e v ery th in g ; y o u  lea ve  tom orrow  
even in g  an d  ca tch  the Alertic a t L iv e rp o o l in 
th e m orn in g— I ’ll g o  w ith  y o u  a n d  see y o u  off. 
S h e ’s a first and  th ird  ca b in  sh ip  an d  y o u ’ll 
h av e  n o  trou b le  w h a tev er  o n  arriva l a t N ew  
Y o r k .”

“ N o , peop le  w ith  fortu n es to  sm uggle d o n ’ t 
ta k e  s low  b o a ts ,”  sa id  L ew is . “ E xce llen t! 
Y o u ’re to  b e  con g ra tu la ted  on  d o in g  th ings 
right. I  ca n ’t say  as m u ch  fo r  K ren in — lettin g  
that crook  get on  m y  trail w as a b a d  break  fo r  
h im . H ow ev er , w e ’d  best n o t  d iscuss it further. 
H a v e n ’ t y ou  a grip , M iss G a rd n er?”

“ Y es , b u t M r . B a n to ff  w ill h av e  to  ship  it to  
m e. F ortu n a te ly , th ere ’s little  in it, an d  I  can  
get w h a tev er  I  n eed at th e sta tion . Y o u ’ll 
a tten d  to  in stru ctin g  N ew  Y o r k  a b ou t m eetin g  
ou r friend , C om ra d e  B a n to ff? ”

“ E v e ry th in g  is a rran ged ,”  sa id  th e R u ssian  
con fid en tly . “ T e ll K ren in  to  lea ve  th in gs in 
m y  hands, a b so lu te ly . W h en  d o  y o u  return  to  
th e S ta tes?”

“ N o t  fo r  a m on th  o r  s o .”
S ilen ce fell, a n d  lasted  u ntil th e y  ca m e  in to  

th e sta tion . H ere th e  girl va n ish ed  and  b y  the 
tim e her tick et w as p rocu red , sh ow ed  u p  again  
w ith  a parcel u nder h er arm . T h e  th ree m en  
saw  her a b oa rd  the tra in , w h ich  w as op en , and  
th en  J im  L ew is  sh ook  hands.

“ G o o d -b y  and  g o o d  lu ck !”  he sa id , w hen  the 
oth ers  h a d  le ft th e com p a rtm en t.

“ A n d  to  y o u ,”  she answ ered . S w iftly , he 
s to o p e d  an d  tou ch ed  her lips, a n d  th en  w as 
gon e. O u tside, he look ed  u p  at th e com p a rt
m en t w in d ow  and  w a v ed  his h an d— and  she re
sp on d ed  w ith  a sm ile. J im  L ew is  th rew  his 
h at six feet in th e air. ca u g h t it, a n d  w as h astily  
d rag ged  a w a y  b y  the d ism a y ed  R ussians.

“ W e  m u st n ot draw  a tten tion  lik e  th is ,”  
b lu r ted  B a n to ff.

“ I t ’s all r ig h t,”  J im  assured h im . “ A ll 
A m erica n s  are cra zy , m y  dear ch ap , so  com e  on  
a n d  fo rg e t it. W h ere  are w e g o in g ? ”

“ T o  m y  h ouse in K en sin g ton . Y o u  can  re
m ain  w ith  m e u ntil to m o rro w  n ight, in sa fe ty .”  

“ T h a n k s . I ’v e  an  en ga gem en t fo r  ten - 
fifteen  tom orrow  m orn in g , th ou gh . C an  y o u  
run  m e d ow n tow n  in y o u r  c a r ? ”

B a n to ff  w as a t on ce  a g ita ted  all ov e r  again . 
“ B u t  is it sa fe ? ”  he grow led . “ Y o u  k n ow , it is 
b est to  s ta y  o u t o f  s ig h t— ”

L ew is  lau gh ed  a n d  slapped h im  o n  th e  
shou lder.

“ Safe as can  be, o ld  m a n ! Just b etw een  ou r
selves, I  h a v e  a d a te  w ith  a certa in  la d y , w ho 
w ill b e  k in der to  m e th an  M iss  G ardn er. W e  
are to  m eet a t G a tt i ’s, and  lu n ch  later. S orry

I  ca n ’ t ask y o u  to  jo in  us, b u t y o u  u nderstand  
these th ings— ”

B a n to ff  cau gh t h im  b y  th e arm , a m ost u n 
h a p p y  m an.

“ I  b eg  o f  y o u , recon sid er!”  he urged  an x iou s
ly .  “ I t  is dan gerou s, th is m eetin g  w ith  ladies. 
W o m e n  are a lw ays dan gerou s. A n d  w ith  the 
p reciou s th in gs y o u  ca rry — ”

“ I ’v e  th ou g h t o f  th a t ,”  said L ew is, w ith  a 
con fid en tia l air. “ L isten ! B e fo re  go in g , I ’ ll 
p u t these th in gs y o u  m en tion  in to  m y  h an d 
bag , a n d  lo ck  it. Y o u ’ll ta k e  care  o f  it  u ntil I  
com e  b a ck , in  th e cou rse  o f  th e a ftern oon . 
B e lieve  m e, I  shall take n o  ch a n ces  w ith  these 
s ton es !”

B a n to ff  w ip ed  his fa ce  in  relief. “ V ery  w ell, 
v e ry  w ell,”  h e assented . “ A fte r  y o u r  exp eri
en ce to d a y  w ith  th at m a n , y o u  are ru nn ing 
risks— b u t  so lon g  as y o u r  b u rd en  is safe, all 
right. H ere, n ow , is a  ta x i— ”

T h e  th ree b u n d led  in to  a ta x ica b .

LE W IS  ch u ck led  to  h im self a t th e anx ious,
■> w orried  air o f  th is ch ie f con sp ira tor . B a n 

to ff  w as far  from  th e lev e l o f  C y r il K ren in  e ither 
in in telligence o r  cra ft , an d  w as o b v io u s ly  in  
d eep  con stern ation  o v e r  th e free -an d -easy  
m anner o f  the em issary  from  A m erica . T h e  
o th er  tw o  ta lked  brie fly , an d  L ew is  ga th ered  
B a n to ff  h ad  been  a t a  con su lta tion  in  P aris  
som e tim e p rev iou sly  regard in g  th e  a ffa ir o f  th e 
jew els. T h is  b rou g h t to  m in d  a q u estion  L ew is  
h ad  fo rg o tten  to  ask th e girl.

“ T e ll m e som eth in g , B a n to ff ,”  h e  said. 
“ H ere  y o u  are keep in g  aw ake n ights  o v e r  th is 
business, an d  K ren in  is n ot a fo o l d esp ite  his 
fo lly . W h y , then , d id  y o u  p eop le  a p p o in t such  
a p reposterou s m eetin g -p la ce  as a  br id g e  ov e r  
th e Seine, th e ex p osit ion  br id g e  at th at, and  a 
silly  p a ssw ord ?”

“ I ’ll te ll y o u  w h y ,”  said B a n to ff  g loom ily . 
“ W e  d id  n ot k n ow  w h o  w ou ld  c om e  fro m  A m er
ica ; it w ou ld  h av e  to  b e  som e on e  w h o  co u ld  re
tu rn  a b so lu te ly  u n su sp ected — an  A m erica n , a 
tou rist. T h ere  h av e  been  riots an d  d em on 
stration s a rou n d  th e em bassies in Paris, and th e 
F rench  p o lice  w a tch  all o f  us like  rats. T h e .  
P oles, the E nglish , the G erm an s, all h av e  spies 
in  Paris to  k eep  w atch  o v e r  u s; here, as w ell. 
T h ere fore , n ot k n ow in g  w hat m igh t turn  u p  at 
a n y  m om en t, w e d ared  n o t risk th in gs b y  h a v in g  
the m essenger co m e  to  K ren in  d irect. S o  w e 
w rote  even  th e passw ord  in cod e , an d  a p p o in ted  
a  m eetin g  p la ce  th at ce rta in ly  w ou ld  n o t b e  
su sp ected .”

“ H m ! Y o u  d id  th at, all r ig h t,”  com m en ted  
L ew is. “ W h y  d id n ’t y o u  send  th e  ston es b y  
M iss  G a rd n er?”

“ W e  th ou g h t o f  it, b u t d a red  n ot risk it— she 
w as k n ow n  as th e secretary  o f  ou r  a g en cy  in  
N e w  Y o r k .”  B a n to ff  th rew  ou t h is h ands. 
“ T h e  w h ole  w orld  is against us! W e  d id  th e 
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Young Gordon sent Burnaby a glance, blank as water, wbicb asked for belp in

B u r n a b y ’ s S o n
b y  A l a n  S u l l i v a n

H E  w as a tall w om a n , B u r
n a b y ’s w ife , w ith  a  lean, 
stra ight, easy m o v in g  b o d y ; 
w ide th in  shou lders a n d  sm all, 
w ell-form ed  h ead . B reed ing  
in  ev ery  in ch  o f  her. She 
k ep t B u rn a b y ’s house w ith  a 

certa in  e ffortless precision , d id  an d  said the right 
th in gs a t the right tim e, sa ved  m o n e y  fo r  h im , 
a n d , w ith  her co ld , passion less fid e lity , b u ilt  
rou n d  herself an im p a lp ab le  fen ce th at n ow  he 
m a d e  n o  a ttem p t to  scale.

B u rn a b y  w as fo r ty -f iv e , she y ou n g er  b y  sev 
eral years. B u t on e  d id  n o t associate  a n y  
particu lar age w ith  her. N o r  d id  B u rn a b y . 
T h ere  she w as, as im m u ta b le  as th e stars, as 
fixed in her socia l an d  d om estic  o rb it , a n d  qu ite  
as reliable.

H e  d id  n o t w on d er a b o u t her a n y  m ore . H a d

n o t w on d ered  fo r  years  n o w ; b u t , som etim es , 
w h en  life  w as even  m ore  expression less, w h en  it 
w as m ore  a m a tte r  o f  ou tw a rd  fo rm  th an  ev er, 
he used to  w on d er at h im self; p itch in g  his m in d  
b a ck  fifteen  years to  the tim e w hen , sa tia ted  
w ith  a lon g  p er iod  spen t sou th  o f  th e L in e , he 
return ed  to  L o n d on . H e  h ad  com e  b a ck  like  
a h ou n d , g lu tted  w ith  th e chase, tro tt in g , 
gr im ly  con ten t, to  th e kennels.

H e  h ad  lived ! G od , b u t he h ad  l iv ed ! W h a t  
m o n e y  he n eeded , w h at freed om  he desired , 
w h at w ild  fru its he co v e te d — all these h ad  been  
his. D ru n k  w ith  the sheer jo y  a n d  co lo r  a n d  
tan g  o f  life , ta k in g  w h a t life  o ffe red  w ith  a c o o l 
B ritish  in so len ce  th at is th e S axon  fo rm  o f  
v o lu p tu ou sn ess , th at w as the B u rn a b y  o f  w h om  
his w ife  k n ew  n oth in g . A t  least B u rn a b y  h a d  
n ever to ld  her. O ne d oesn ’t.

A n d  su d den ly , in  the m id d le  o f  all th is, th e
62



this moment. “ I think it would be nice if he came to dinner," Burnaby told his wife.

j1 he  s t o r y  o f  a 
f r o m t he  p e a r l

I l l u s t r a t e d  by

h om in g  in stin ct. In to  th e m id -P a cific  d r ifted  
ech oes o f  th e far  d ron e  o f  L o n d on . T h rou g h  
fron d ed  palm  an d  tra iling  v in e  he cau gh t 
glim pses o f  fields, b row n  an d  n ak ed ; h edgerow s 
and  deep set la n e ; slim  ch u rch  spires th rou gh  a 
d iap h an ou s b lan ket o f  ev en in g  m ist ; sm ell o f  
raw  ea rth ; c o o l, s tron g  Saxon  faces  w ith  n o 
sensuous in v ita tion  a b ou t th em — the faces o f 
his ow n  sort. A n d  as o ften  as he saw  all th is, 
a n d  m ore , he said to  h im self:

“ G et u p  and  ou t o f  th is, y o u  foo l, a n d  leave 
th ese b ro w n  arm s fo r  som e  m an  w h o has 
n oth in g  to  lose, an d  these fu ll so ft  lips th a t w ill 
soon  learn to  caress another, a n d  stiffen  y ou r  
b a ck , an d  g o  h o m e ."

So it ca m e  th at on e  su m m er w hen  he w as liv 
ing w ith  M a lliloa , w h o  h ad  been  b orn  seven teen  
years prev iou s ly  in  fu ll ow n ersh ip  o f  pearl 
fisheries and  a com p le te  m a stery  o f  th e art o f

c r o p  o f  wi l d  o a t s  
f i s h e r i e s  o f  T a h i t i

C l y d e  S q u i r e s

J ov e , th e m an in  B u rn a b y  d id  tu rn  from  her 
b row n  arm s a n d  the lan g ou r o f  the life 'sh e w ou ld  
h ave him  lead. H e  d id  n ot k n ow  w h a t h e said 
to  her b e fore  he w ent, b u t rem em b ered  v ery  
c learly  w h a t she said to  h im ; becau se  w hile he 
spoke T a h itia n  fa ir ly  w ell, she sp ok e  E n glish  
w ith  a sort o f  stilted  d istinctn ess th a t h ad  a l
w ays m ade h im  laugh. A n d  w h at she said  was 
th is :

“ Y o u  g o , an d  return  y o u  w ill n o t. I  h ave 
g iven , an d  y o u  take all th at I  h av e . C om e to  
E n g la n d  to  find y ou , I  shall n ot. L etters  from  
m e to  y o u  there w ill b e  n on e . B u t, speaking 
n ot, an d  w riting  n ot, I shall n o t  b e  a lw ays 
silent. O f the pearls take w h a t y o u  w ill, fo r  it 
m u st be that y o u  h ave a g i f t .”

She g o t  th e little  sack  o f  pearls th a t were 
rea d y  to  g o  on  the n ext steam er, fo r  M a lliloa  
n ever tru sted  the loca l bu y ers , an d  spilled  th em
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o n  th e m at beside h er. B u rn a b y  w ou ld  h av e  
n on e  o f  them .

“ T o  m e y o u  h av e  g iv en  som eth in g  o f  w hich  
y o u  y e t  d o  n o t k n ow , greater than  a n y  pearl. 
P erhaps lon g  a fter  th is y o u  w ill take on e  o f  
th ese .”  She p ick ed  o u t the m ost perfect. 
“ S o— 1 w ill k eep  it fo r  th a t d a y . N o , kiss m e 
n ot a n y  a n y  m o r e !”

H e  g o t  a w ay  a fter  th a t, surp rized  a t the 
d ig n ity  o f  her m an ner— th ou gh , o f  cou rse  she 
had g o o d  b lo o d , o ld  b lo o d , a n d  th ank in g  H eav en  
there h ad  been  n o  scene. N o r  d id  she com e  to  
see h im  o ff. A n d  w hen  h e b oa rd ed  sh ip , he 
sh a ved  o ff  h is short b row n  b ea rd , c lip p ed  his 
m u stach e, stra igh ten ed  his b a ck , cu t the slow  
so ft  draw l o u t o f  his speech , an d , b y  the tim e he 
reach ed  H on g k on g , w as n early  rep atria ted . 
Q ueer, w h at d ecen t tw eed s, a n d  dressing fo r  
d in n er, a n d  m ix ing  w ith  w ell-dressed  E n glish  
w om en , a n d  jo in in g  in th e c lip p ed  ta lk  o f  
B ritish  m ales w ill d o  fo r  a m an !

T h en , in  L o n d on , a fter  he tired o f  te llin g  m en  
w here th e d ev il he h ad  com e  from , he d eter
m ined  to  w ash o u t o f  h is system  the last vestige  
o f  the past, a n d  p erce iv ed  th a t he co u ld  o n ly  
d o  th is b y  m arriage. H e  w a sn ’t in lov e , an d , 
reck on in g  h e n ever w ou ld  be, th e th in g w as to  
find som e girl as far  as p ossib le  rem ov ed  from  
the co lo r  o f  h is ow n  past, a g irl to o  w ell b red  
to  b e  in qu isitive  a n d  ask question s, and  on e  
w h o w ou ld  a n ch or h im  o n ce  and  fo r  all to  the 
cu stom s a n d  in terp reta tion s a n d  m eth od s  o f  
life  th at, he th ou g h t, w ou ld  save w h a t w as le ft 
o f  th e th in g he ca lled  his soul.

S o, on e  n ight a t th e em bassy , he asked  H ild a  
N o rth . H e  h ad  w a tch ed  her fo r  a few  w eeks, 
rather lik ed  the tilt o f  her h ead , th e c o o l g ra y 
ness o f  her eyes, h er ap p aren t la ck  o f  em otion . 
A n d  w hen  she said yes , th ere  w a sn ’ t a n y  fuss 
a b o u t th at, either. H e  lik ed  the w a y  she said 
it. Just a  little  sm ile, and  a p u ttin g  up o f  her 
b p s  to  m eet his, w here th ey  rested  an d  rem ained  
co o l in  sp ite  o f  th eir clin g in g , a n d  a nam eless, 
in describab le  ch an ge  in  h er m an ner w hich  
m eant th a t n ow  she b e lon g ed  to  som eb od y .

“ T h a t ’ll b e  all r ig h t,”  he sa id  to  h im self, an d  
sent rou n d  a  jew eler n ext d a y  w ith  a tra y  o f  
rings.

T T  D I D  tu rn  o u t  all r igh t— a b so lu te ly . H ild a  
T  ran th e h ou se like  a  c lo ck , n o  fuss, n o  effort 
anyw h ere. H ild a  w as p er fe ct ly  h a p p y  as far 
as on e  co u ld  tell. H e  soon  g o t  o v e r  a n y  m o 
m en ts o f  a b a n d on m en t because, th ou gh  she 
w ore n o  v is ib le  a rm or w here he w as con cern ed , 
he a lw ays fe lt th at th e arm or w as n o t far aw ay, 
a n d  easily  don n ed . M a rria ge  d id n ’ t in terfere 
w ith  her friendships, a n d  he w as g la d  o f  th at. 
T h ere  h ad  been  on e  ch ild — a b o y . I t  d ied  al
m ost at on ce . H ild a  h ad  h ad  a dread fu l tim e. 
“ N o  m ore  o f  th a t!”  said B u rn a b y , in a passion  
o f  rem orse. H e  gen era lly  th ou g h t a b ou t the 
b o y  w hen  he w as a lone in  h is s tu d y . W o u ld

h av e  been  eighteen  n ow . Q ueer, and  rather 
jo l ly , to  h a v e  h im  there in the op p os ite  chair. 
W h a t  w ou ld  he h av e  been  like? E n glish , o f  
cou rse , E nglish  as th ey  m ake 'em — w ith  th at 
m oth er . B u rn a b y  fell in to  the h ab it o f  im ag i
n ary  con v ersa tion s  w ith  this p h a n tom  o f  a son. 
H e  w as in  the m id d le  o f  on e.

“ Y o u n g  m an  to  see y ou , s ir ,”  sa id  a v o ice  a t 
the d o o r  o f  his s tu dy .

“ W h a t ’s h is n a m e?”  H e  d is liked  these in ter
ru ptions, a n d  H ild a  w as o u t.

“ I  asked  h im , sir, b u t he w o u ld n ’ t g iv e  
a n y .”

“ Send h im  a w a y ,”  said B u rn a b y . “ S illy  
ass,”  he w en t on  to  the p h a n tom , “ to  th in k  I ’d  
ta lk  to  a ch a p  w ho w o n ’t send in his n a m e .”

T h e  m aid  ca m e  back . “ H e  to ld  m e to  g iv e  
y o u  this, sir. H e ’s w a itin g .”

She w en t ou t. B u rn a b y  sat, the th in g  in his 
h an d , sm all, w ov en  o f  co c o a  fiber. I t  je rk ed  
h im  b a ck  n ineteen  years. In sid e  th is an oth er 
little  sack  o f  n ative  co t to n . In sid e th at, feath 
ers, a n d  a sm all rou n d  lu m p . H is fingers w ere 
fa ir ly  stea d y  w hen  he c u t  it op en . T h en  the 
pearl ro lled  ou t.

W h o  says th a t pearls o f  a g iven  size a n d  
shade, and  from  the sam e fisher}-, are all a like? 
T h e y ’re n ot. H e  saw  this orte as it la y  b a l
a n ced  in the s ixteenth  o f  an  in ch  square o f  a 
co c o a  m a t, saw  it d im p lin g  the tips o f  M a llilo a ’s 
b row n  fingers. H ere it w as o n  a desk  in  C u rzon  
S treet! S u d d en ly  he rem em bered  th at H ild a  
w ou ld  b e  b a ck  b e fore  lon g . H e  w en t d o w n 
stairs v e ry  deliberate ly , a n d  saw  a  slight figure 
in  a b ig  ch a ir in  th e hall.

“ W ill y o u  please com e  u p  w ith  m e ? ”
Strange, thus, to  precede o n e ’s son  fo r  th e 

first t im e ; to  k n ow  th a t fo r  th e  v e ry  first tim e 
th e feet o f  o n e ’s son  w ere fo llow in g  so  c lose  on  
o n e ’s ow n ! S h ou ld  he h av e  slipp ed  his arm  
in to  th a t o f  his son , and g on e  u p  w ith  h im ? 
T h en  he p ic tu red  h im self send ing  fo r  H ild a , 
an d  say in g , “ H ild a , th is is m y — ”  H e  w ou ld  
stick  there. Y e s , he w ou ld  certa in ly  stick , on  
a ccou n t o f  th e look  in her eyes, b u t w ou ld  
tr y  again , a n d  say, “ H ild a , th is is the son  o f  a 
w o— ”  H e  s top p ed  there, to o , becau se  th ey  
w ere a t th e d o o r  o f  the s tu d y , and he s to o d  aside 
a n d  m otion ed  th e b o y  in, and  clo sed  th e d oor .

“ Sit th ere ,”  he said a n d  p o in ted  to  th e ch a ir 
op p os ite . I t  stru ck  h im  th at fo r  a m om en t 
th ere  w as a m in glin g  o f  his tw o  sons, till th e 
p h a n tom  d isso lved  an d  he saw  b u t on e. T h e  
b o y  stared  at h im , say in g  n oth in g .

“ Y o u  com e  to  m e from  M a llilo a ? ”
T h e  b o y  n od d ed . H e  h ad  large dark  eyes, 

fu ll o f  a sort o f  qu iet w on d er. H is  m o th e r ’s 
eyes, th ou g h t B u rn a b y .

“ W h ere  is M a llilo a ? ”
“ She is d e a d .”  H e  said th is w ith  a m ild  

seriousness, as th ou gh  M a lliloa  h ad  g on e  fo r  an 
ex ten d ed  v o y a g e  th rou gh  th e  islands a n d  he 
w as n o t sure w hen  she w ou ld  return . “ I  w as at
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s ch oo l in  H o n g k o n g ,”  he con tin u ed , speak in g 
a  pu re E n glish , b u t  so fte r  an d  m ore  fru ity  th an  
B u rn a b y  h a d  h eard  fo r  m a n y  a year, “ a n d  b e 
fore  she d ied  she sent m e th e parcel an d  y ou r  
address. I  w as to  finish  m y  sch oo l, th en  com e  
to  E n g la n d , a n d  g iv e  y o u  th e  p arcel. T h a t 
is a ll.”

“ N o  m essage— n o  le tte r?”
“ N o th in g  b u t th e  p a rce l.”
T h e  b o y  said th is, th en  stared  a b o u t th e  

s tu d y . H e  seem ed v ery  com p osed , an d  grea tly  
in terested . W h a t th ere  w as o f  B u rn a b y  in  
h im , p erta ined  to  his b o d y  rath er th an  his face . 
H is  w rists w ere squarer a n d  stron ger, h is  ankles 
th inner, h is shou lders m ore  s lop in g , an d  he 
seem ed  in  an o d d  w a y  harder th an  a stra ight 
bred  S ou th  Sea islander. B u t  he h ad  a b it  o f  
B u rn a b y ’s ch in  a n d  som eth in g  o f  th e  sam e 
c lea n -cu t ch eek  line.

“ Y o u  k n ow  w h y  y o u  w ere sent h ere?”  asked  
B u rn a b y  huskily .

T h e  b o y  lo o k e d  a t h im , startled . H e  seem ed 
to o , in  a  strange w a y  d isa p p o in ted — as th ou gh  
he h ad  com e  to  this h ou se k n ow in g  p er fe ct ly  
w ell w h y  h e cam e, an d  ex p ectin g  th a t B u rn a b y  
w ou ld  a lso k n ow  it so w ell th at th e th in g m igh t 
b e  le ft unsaid  b y  b o th  o f  th em . T h e n  he sent 
h is fa th er a  sw ift g lan ce th a t asked  i f  h e  h ad  n o t  
su fficient o f  B u rn a b y ’s b lo o d  fo r  th em  to  under
sta n d  each  oth er.

“ Is  n ot the pearl en ou g h ? I  th in k  th a t m y  
m o th e r  w an ted  us to  see each  o th er , i f , ”  he 
h esita ted  a little , “ if o n ly  on ce . I  ask  n oth in g  
from  y ou . I  am  rich  en ou gh  w ith  m y  m o th e r ’s 
g rov es  an d  fisheries. I  h av e  w on d ered  w hat 
y o u  w ere like, so  o fte n ; a n d  k n ow in g  th a t y o u  
w ere E n glish , I  tr ied  to  m ake m y self as E n glish , 
t o o ,  as I  cou ld . S o  I  w ork ed  h ard  a t  H o n g 
k on g . Y es , v e r y .”

A  S O R T  o f  v o rtex  set u p  in  B u rn a b y ’s b ra in , 
th rou g h  w h ich  b e  co u ld  see th e p h a n tom  

son  signaling th a t it w as all righ t as far  as h e 
w as con cern ed . H e  h ad  h a d  his ch a n ce  o f  life , 
and  m issed  it, a n d  n ow  raised n o  o b je c t io n s  to  
this a ctu a l th in g, w h ich  w as possessed o f  b lo o d  
and  b on es and  flesh, o ccu p y in g  th e  op p os ite  
ch a ir, to  w h ich , as a m a tter o f  fa c t, the stran ger 
w as en titled . B u rn a b y  g o t  all th at. T h e  
trou b le  w as th at at the sam e tim e  h e p ic tu red  
H ild a — H ild a  o f  the ord ered  soul, th e  em otion 
less sp irit, th e  passionless breast, th e  p rod u ct 
o f  cu stom  a n d  con servatism . C o u ld  h e keep  
b o th  th is  son  o f  his and  H ild a ?

“ W h a t w ou ld  y o u  like  t o  d o ? ”
“ W h a t  w ou ld  y o u  lik e  m e  to  d o ? ”
I t  w as lik e  b e in g  presen ted  w ith  a secon d  im 

m orta l sou l, a n d  asked  to  d isp ose o f  it  su itab ly . 
T h ere  w as n o  escap in g  it. O ne co u ld n ’ t lea v e  
it  in  th e roa d . B u rn a b y  h ad  n o  trace  o f  a n y  
sensation  th a t a sin w as find ing him ou t. H e  
h ad  ju s t  lo v e d  n atu ra lly , a n d  to o  w ell. I t  was, 
rath er, th a t life  h ad  been  su d d en ly  a n d  en or

m ou s ly  en larged , a n d  h e w as ex trem ely  anxious 
to  d o  th e righ t th in g.

“ I ’m  n o t  sure y e t ,”  he sa id  s low ly . “ T h a t 
w ill n eed  som e th in k in g  ov er . Y o u  h ave n o t 
to ld  m e y o u r— y o u r  n a m e .”

“ T o  m y  m oth er , w hen  w e w ere a lone, I  w as 
a lw ays G ord on . F o r  ev ery  on e  else I  h ave 
an oth er . P lease th in k  o f  m e as ju s t G o r d o n .”

A t  th a t, B u rn a b y  p in ch ed  th e pearl v e ry  
hard. H e  w as G ord on , to o . H e  w an ted  to  
p u t his arm s rou n d  th e b o y ’s shou lders, a n d  tell 
h im  th a t he m u st s ta y  here— alw ays. D ifficu lt 
fo r  H ild a  a n d  h im , to o . Y e s , v e ry , b u t  he 
w o u ld n ’t care. O th er p e op le ’s ta lk ? O th er 
p eop le  b e  d a m n ed ! H e  h ad  sow n  th e  seed, and  
s to o d  rea d y  to  reap  th e harvest. A n d  M a lliloa  
h a d  k n ow n  h im  w ell en ou gh  to  co u n t o n  it.

■ “ Y o u  m u st m eet m y  w ife ,”  he said.
T h e  b o y  n od d ed , as th ou gh  he h ad  an tic i

p a ted  th at, a n d  it w as all q u ite  n atural. H e  
w ou ld  like to  m eet th e w om a n  w h o  w as his 
fa th e r ’s w ife. She ou g h t to  b e  in terested  in 
h earing a b o u t his m oth er . A n d  perhaps th is 
o th er  w om a n  w ou ld  like  pearls. H e  h ad  
th ou g h t o f  th at, a n d  b rou g h t som e fo r  her. 
T h e y  w ere in  his p o c k e t  n ow . H e  h a d  ex 
p ec ted  th a t th ere  w ou ld  b e  a w ife . B u t h e said 
n oth in g  a b o u t th e pearls.

“ T h a t w o u ld  b e  so  m u ch  p lea su re .”
B u rn a b y  ca u gh t his b rea th . W a s  it p os 

sib le? W h ere  h ad  th is  b o y  liv ed  th a t he 
sh ou ld  com e  here w ith  a m in d  like  an  u n ex 
p osed  p h o tog ra p h ic  p la te?  T h e y  w ere b o th  
so in n ocen t, he and  H ild a , so stark  starin g w hite  
a n d  u n tain ted , th a t th ey  w ou ld  n ever u nder
stan d  each  o th er  w hen  th e y  m et. B u rn a b y  b e 
gan  to  th in k  d esp era te ly , v iv id ly  con sc iou s  th at 
th is d a rk -ey ed  son  o f  lo v e  w a ited  fo r  h is n ext 
w ord s  w ith  a gen tle  con fid en ce  th a t w as m a d 
den in g  in  its ca lm .

“ Y o u  see ,”  h e  said, grin d in g  ou t his w ord s  as 
from  a m ill, “ it  w ill b e  a little  d ifficu lt, a n d  she 
w ill b e  v e ry  surprised. W e  d id  n o t— th a t is, 
she d id  n o t k n ow . I t  w ou ld  h a v e  been  b e tte r  
if— ”

“ I f  I  h ad  w ritten , y o u  w ere g o in g  to  say. 1 
th ou g h t o f  th at, b u t  th e  le tter  fro m  m y  m oth er 
said n oth in g  a b o u t w riting . I  w as to  com e  to  
y o u — th a t w as all. I  a m  here. A re  y o u  
s o rry ?”

H e  w as stan d in g  n ow , lean ing a little  fo rw a rd , 
b a la n ced  as th ou gh  fo r  fligh t, look in g  n o t  so  
m u ch  h u rt as u tte r ly  con fou n d ed . H e  h ad  
crossed  tw o  ocean s a n d  a con tin en t, b ea tin g  
d ow n  th e stran ge passions th a t seized  h im , 
passions he had in herited  w ith  his w ild  m ixtu re  
o f  b lo o d , because he had learned from  th e  E n 
glish  b o y s  a t H o n g k on g  th a t it w asn ’ t g o o d  
fo rm  to  sh ow  op e n ly  w h at o n e  fe lt . H e  w as 
try in g  to  rem em ber th a t n ow .

“ N o , I  a m  n o t sorry . H o w  co u ld  I  b e ?  Y o u  
d id  q u ite  right, b u t  w hen  y o u  m eet m y  w ife  it 
w ill help  m e— ”  B u rn a b y  h ad  n o o th er  w a y  o f
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p u ttin g  it—  “ if y o u  d o  n o t say  w h o  y o u  are till 
I  h ave— ”

T h e  op en in g  d o o r  cu t th e  rest sh ort. H ild a  
w as on  th e th reshold , her eyes  b righ t, a fro s ty  
co lo r  in her cheeks. She look ed  at th e b o y , and  
g a v e  B u rn a b y  a n od .

“ So sorry , I  th ou g h t y o u  w ere a lon e .”

SO M E T H I N G  in side h im  sh ou ted  th a t he 
m u st a ct n ow — th is in stant. B u t th a t w as 

to o  m u ch .
“ D o n ’ t g o , please. T h is  is M r . G ord on , 

from  th e Sou th  Seas.”  H is  v o ic e  seem ed to  
reverbera te  in  his head.

She ca m e  forw ard , p u ttin g  o u t h er h an d, and  
h e w a tch ed  to  see th e tru th  h it her betw een  the 
eyes. T h e  b o y  h ad  m o v e d  a little , so  th a t the 
light fell on  his face  at an angle. T h ere  cou ld  be 
n o m istake. B u rn a b y  w a tch ed  breath lessly  to  
see her flinch , as on e d oes  w hen  on e  feels  som e
th in g  v e ry  near in  th e dark . B u t th ere w as n o t 
even  a q u iv er o f  her lids.

“ H o w  d o  y o u  d o ?  H a v e  y o u  b een  in  L o n d o n  
lo n g ? ”

A ll in th e m ost ord in a ry  v o ic e  im ag inable . 
C oo l, o f  cou rse ; th e level v o ic e  o f  th e  ch ill 
Saxon  pr ide  th at w as her ch ie f ch aracteristic , 
b u t h e w as used to  th at. H e  h ad  ex p ected  to  
see her barring her h eart, sh oo tin g  b o lts  a n d  
sn ap p in g  lock s  w ith  a c lick  o f  fina lity .

“ N o , n ot lo n g ,”  said th e  b o y . “ I t  is  v e ry  
co ld  here, is it n o t ? ”

“ I ’m  a fraid  w e d o n ’t ca ll th is c o ld .”
H e  lifted  his y o u n g  shou lders. “ T h e n  I  

shall freeze .”
“ Y o u  m u st n ot e x p ect y o u r  sou th ern  sun

shine h ere .”  She lo o k e d  at h im  as on e  m igh t 
look  at a  ch am eleon  o r  orch id  in  th e Z o o  b e fo re  
passing on , th e sam e ca lm  leve l lo ok , as n on 
com m itta l and  im personal. “ Y o u r  p eop le  are 
friends o f  m y  h u sb a n d ?”

“ T h e y  w ere, years  a g o . I  h a v e  n ow  n o  
peop le . T h e y  are d ead . B u t th e y  m ad e m e  
p rom ise to  see M r . B u rn a b y  if  ever I  sh ou ld  b e  
in  L o n d o n .”

H e  sent B u rn a b y  a g lan ce, b la n k  as w ater, 
w h ich  asked  if th is w as w h at th e la tter  h ad  
w a n ted  h im  to  say . I t  suggested , to o , th at 
h e lp  w ou ld  b e  v e ry  w e lcom e  a t th is m om en t.

“ I  th in k  it w ou ld  b e  n ice  if h e  ca m e  to  
d in n er .”

“ T h en  ton ig h t— is th at p oss ib le ?”  She 
look ed  at h im  again , n o t q u ite  so  fo rm a lly  th is 
tim e, b u t as th ou gh  th e ch am eleon  w as ch an g
ing co lor , o r  som e on e  had to ld  her som eth in g  
a b o u t th e orch id . “ A s  it h ap pen s, w e are en 
gaged  fo r  th e rest o f  th e w eek .”

“ Y o u  are v ery  k in d .”
“ W e  shall exp ect y o u  at e ig h t.”
A n oth er  n od , and  she w en t ou t , h ead  h igh, 

h er arm  in  a  gracefu l cu rv e  as she paused to  
shut th e d oor . B u rn a b y  saw  th at she d id  n ot 
lo ok  again  at th e b o y . T h a t w as her m anner,

a lw ays like th at, ab le  n o t to  see a person  o n e  
co u ld  a lm ost tou ch . H e  tu rn ed  to  th e  y o u n g  
m an .

“ I t  w as a d ifficu lt m o m e n t ,”  h e  said, “ a n d  
she has n o  idea  w h o y o u  are. I ’m  g la d , b e 
cau se it g iv es  m e an  op p o rtu n ity  to  ta lk  w ith  
her. Y o u ’ll u nderstand  b e tte r  w hen  y o u  k n ow  
her b e tte r .”

H is  son  stared  a t h im . W a s  it p oss ib le?  
C ou ld  th is m an  b e  so am azin g ly  b lin d  as n o t t o  
h a v e  seen fo r  h im self, B u t no, h e  h a d n ’t.

“ Y o u  see ,”  con tin u ed  B u rn a b y , “ she w an ts  
y o u  to  d in e  here at on ce , w h ich  is a  v e ry  g o o d  
b eg in n in g .”  H e  seem ed ob liv iou s  o f  th e stare , 
and  pu t it d ow n  to  the strangeness the b o y  m u st 
feel, his u n certa in ty , in fact a th ou san d  th in gs.

H is  son n od d ed , and  m ov ed  tow a rd  th e d o o r . 
H e  pau sed  th ere  a  m om en t, app earin g  to  e x 
am in e th e room , walls, p ictures, b o o k s  and  last 
o f  all B u rn a b y  h im self, w h o  s tood , a little  
flushed, w aitin g  to  g o  d ow n  w ith  h im . B u rn a 
b y  fe lt, o n  th e w h ole , c on ten t. T h ere  w ere 
th ree h ours b e fore  d inner. In  th at tim e o n e  
co u ld  get a grip  o f  th e th ing. O n  th e stairs h e  
pressed his h an d  against th e  b o y ’s su p p le  
shou lder.

“ Y o u 'w o n ’ t lose  y o u r  w a y ? ”
T h e  y o u n g  G ord on  g a v e  h im  an in scru tab le  

sm ile. M a lliloa  used to  sm ile like  th at som e
tim es, b u t he n ever cou ld  fa th om  w hat it m ean t 
— as elu sive  as ligh t sh in ing th rou gh  th e cu rv e  
o f  a w ave  b e fore  it breaks.

“ N o , sir, thank  y ou . I  k n ow  m y  w ay.
“ I t ’ s dark  early  to n ig h t,”  sa id  B u rn a b y , a n d  

shu t th e fron t d o o r  w ith ou t a soun d. H e  w en t 
b a ck  to  th e s tu d y , an d  began  to  th in k  h ard . 
B etter , m u ch  b etter , to  let H ild a  a lone. T o 
n igh t th ey  w ou ld  ta lk  generalities, a n d  tr y  t o  
k eep  a w a y  from  th e S ou th  Seas. T h en , la ter , 
w hen  she h ad  learn ed  to  like  th e la d . . . .

HE  W A S  still in  th e  s tu d y  w hen , a t seven , a  
n o te  w as b rou g h t in : le ft at th e  d o o r—  

n o  answ er, A  sh ort n o te  o n  o rd in a ry  p a p er . 
N o  address g iven .

M y  d e a r  F a t h e r :
O f course, I  will not com e to  dinner, or ever to  

your house again. W e m ay meet sometime, but I 
do  not think so. Y our wife knows about me. I 
do not understand how you did not see this. It 
greatly hurts her that this thing should have hap
pened. I think that perhaps she might be nice to  
me, and know it was not m y fault that I am alive, 
but I  fear perhaps not the same to you. I  do not 
know why I say this, but I think it would always be 
hard for you if I  stayed. I  have no other message 
or word for you, except that about a year ago when 
I  was with m y mother she said, “ W hen you see your 
father tell him that when he went away it was hard 
for me to be like the English and not show m y 
feelings,”  so I must be like that, too. N ow , m y 
father, good-by.

T h a t  fo r  B u rn a b y . H ild a  w as in  her r o o m ;
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lo ck e d  in. She h a d  s to o d  a t  th e  w in d ow  fo r  a 
w hile, starin g  in to  th e g ra y  m u rk  o f  a  w in ter 
even ing . L ig h ts  sh ow ed  fa in tly -b lu rred  a n d  
d istant. H er  lon g  fingers w ere tw istin g  des
p erate ly  tog eth er, her stra ig h t, lan k  b o d y  a 
rigid m ass o f  tau t b on e  and  sinew . G o d , h ow  it 
hurt! She b it  th e th in  red  lin e  o f  h er lip , de 
ligh tin g  in  th e  p a in ; her fa ce  o ld , draw n  and  
gray , th e  S axon  fa ce  w h en  it b len ch es and  is to o  
p rou d  to  c r y  ou t. T h e n  she th rew  h erself on  
her bed , pressing d o w n  in to  it, stra in ing, stra in 
ing in to  a n d  aga in st n oth in g .

“ O h , G o d !”  she ga sp ed . “ W h y  co u ld n ’ t 
h e  h av e  to ld  m e  a t on ce ! A t  on ce ! D id  he 
freeze w hen  I  m arried  h im ? W h a t d id  it m a t
ter  to  m e th a t he h ad  a son  b y  a n oth er? W h a t 
d o  I  ca re  fo r  w h at h ap p en ed  tw e n ty  years  a g o?  
C ow a rd — cow a rd — c o w a rd !”  She tore  a t th e 
linen  w ith  h an d s lik e  claw s, a n d  la y , panting.

A n d  th e  b o y ! T h a t  even in g  h e w en t ou t o n  a 
stran ge L o n d o n  street w here th ere  w ere m a n y  
ligh ts— so m a n y  th a t th e y  a lm ost m ad e  h im  
feel w arm . H e  w as starin g a t som e  o f  m a n y

co lors— th ey  w en t rou n d  a n d  rou nd , and  w ov e  
th em selves  in to  qu eer pattern s— w hen  he heard 
a  v o ic e  a t  h is e lbow . She w as a  v e r y  p re tty  
girl, a b o u t th e sam e age as h im self, h e  th ou gh t, 
a n d  h e fe lt v e ry  lon ely .

A n  h ou r la ter  h e w as sm iling a t her across  a 
sm all tab le . T h e re  w as m u ch  m u sic, and 
dan cin g . She d a n ced  b ea u tifu lly , a n d  o f  cou rse  
m u sic  w as in  his b lo o d , so  th at h e m o v e d  as 
m ov es  th e  w in d  th rou gh  ripe  w h eat. H e  
w on d ered  if  she w as E n glish . She w as so 
ch arm in g  to  h im , a n d  h ad  so  m u ch  feeling . H e  
strok ed  h er sm ooth  b a re  arm , a n d  h is pu lse 
beat v e ry  fast.

“ A re  y o u  E n g lish ?”
“ E n glish ? N o t  a d r o p  o f  m e ; I ’m  Irish —  

w ith  a  dash  o f  F ren ch .”
“ D o  y o u  lik e  pearls?”
“ L ik e  th e m ?”  she laughed . “ D o n ’ t tease 

m e. A s  if I ’ d  ever h ad  th e  ch a n ce  t o  lik e  th em  
— th e  real on e s .”

T h e  b o y  fe lt in  h is p o ck e t. “ T a k e  th ese ,”  he 
said.

Her Job Is to Keep People Married

TH E  b ig  g e n e r a l r e a s o n  f o r  th e  p r e v a le n c e  o f  m a r ita l u n h a p p in e s s  in  
th is  c o u n t r y  t o d a y  is  t h a t  p e o p le  a re  le a p in g  in t o  m a r r ia g e  w it h o u t  
lo o k in g . G e t t in g  m a r r ie d  r a s h ly , im p u ls iv e ly ,  th o u g h t le s s ly  (a n d  
m is t a k e n ly )  is  th e  b a n e  o f  o u r  m o d e r n  s o c ia l  o r d e r . A d d  t o  th is  th e  

fa c t  th a t  m o s t  o f  th e s e  c o u p le s  r e fu s e  t o  m a k e  th e  b e s t  o f  th e  s itu a t io n , a s  th e ir  
g r a n d p a r e n ts  m o s t  c e r t a in ly  w o u ld  h a v e  d o n e , b u t  ru sh  t o  th e  c o u r ts  a t  th e  
v e r y  f ir s t  s ig n  o f  f r i c t i o n ,  a n d  y o u  w il l  u n d e r s t a n d  w h y  w e  h a v e  s o  m a n y  d is 
r u p t e d  h o m e s  t o d a y . ”

T h is  q u o t a t io n  is  f r o m  a  w o m a n  w h o  is  in  a  p o s it io n  t o  k n o w  m o r e  a b o u t  
m a r r ie d - l i fe  p r o b le m s  th a n  a n y  o n e  e lse  o f  h e r  se x . E v e r y  y e a r  te n  th o u s a n d  
d is s a t is f ie d  w iv e s  p a s s  th r o u g h  h e r  o f f ic e  a n d  p a u s e  t o  d is c u s s  th e ir  g r ie v a n c e s .

I n  a  t r u e  s t o r y  t h a t  is  p a c k e d  w ith  a n e c d o t e s  a b o u t  h u s b a n d s  a n d  w iv e s  
s u c h  a s  y o u  n u m b e r  a m o n g  y o u r  o w n  a c q u a in ta n c e s ,  th is  a u t h o r i t y  p la c e s  th e  
b la m e  w h e r e  i t  b e lo n g s . S lo v e n ly  h o u s e k e e p in g , je a lo u s y ,  ch ild le s s  h o m e s , 
m e d d lin g  in -la w s , e x t r a v a g a n c e , a n d  n a g g in g  a re  s o m e  o f  th e  c a u se s  o f  m a r ita l 
d is c o r d  sh e  w il l  d is c u s s  in  Everybody ’s f o r  J u ly .



Giving the Charity Child
a Fighting Chance

Homer Folks has pointed the way for enlightened 
community care o f  the homeless child. He has records 
o f  over four thousand boys and girls who have been 
placed in happy homes instead o f  State institutions

by  E l i z a b e t h  G e r t r u d e  S t e r n

A  W O M A N ’ S fig u re  
m o v i n g  t h r o u g h  
th e darkness o f  a 
slum  street paused 

stea lth ily , tu rn ed  to  right, 
t o  le ft, a n d  th en  slipped  
in to  th e u nlit h a llw ay  o f  a 
ten em en t h ouse. S ilen tly  
she b en t d ow n  a n d  p la ced  
aga in st th e w all som eth in g  
rou n d  a n d  so ft . T h rou g h  
th e  stillness o f  th e slushy 
w in ter n ight there ca m e  th e 
sou n d  o f  ca b -w h ee ls  ap p roa ch in g , b u t she d isa p 
peared  b e fo re  th e ca b -m a n  g lim p sed  her face. 
H e  w as p u zz led  b y  a c r y  th a t ca m e to  h im , tin y , 
in sistent. T h ere , from  th a t h a llw a y  he th ou gh t 
it cam e. H e  peered  th rou gh  th e darkness, and  
saw  an o b je c t  ly in g  aside, aga in st th e w all, on  
th e  floor. T h e  bu n d le  w as a w om a n ’s shirt, he 
fou n d , on  liftin g  it ;  in  it la y  a  n ew -b orn  b a b y -  
b o y . T h a t w as th e  beg in n in g  o f  th e life -s to ry  
o f  R o b e r t , fo r  so th e  ch ild  w as n am ed  b y  the 
a lp h a b etica l system  o f  th e fou n d lin g  a sy lu m  to  
w h ich  th e p o lice  to o k  h im . T h a t w as tw en ty  
yea rs  a go  th is Jan u ary .

P erh aps a th ou sa n d  b a b ies  are le ft, as w as 
R o b e r t , to  liv e  o r  d ie, as ch a n ce  w ills, in N ew  
Y o r k  C ity  a lone, ev ery  year. H u n d red s  o f  
o th ers  are deserted  b y  th e ir  paren ts, in  ten e 
m en ts , in  parks, in  lon e ly  p laces, in  o u tly in g  
cities  an d  little  tow n s. R o b e r t ’s is th e b e 
g in n in g  o f  th e life -s to ry  o f  m a n y  a crim inal 
pariah .

L ast Jun e a w om an , s ittin g  w ith  w ork - 
h arden ed  hands tig h tly  fo ld ed , her eyes  sh in ing 
w ith  pr ide  and  w ith  lov e , lifted  a tired  gen tle  
face  tow ard  a y o u n g  m an  stan d in g  in a ca d em ic 
robes on  th e p la tfo rm  o f  th e  sta te ly  hall, his 
v o ice  com in g  to  her in th e cad en ced , id ea listic  
phrases o f  h is g rad u ation  speech .

‘ ‘ Y o u r  s o n ? ”  w h isp ered  
som e  on e  near her, w ith  
fr ien d ly  u nderstand ing.

“ M y  s o n , ”  w a s  t h e  
answ er, and  she lean ed  fo r 
w ard  then . T h e  la d  on  th e 
p la t fo rm  h ad  fou n d  her, 
a n d  th e ir ey es  m e t ; across 
th e  w h ole  lon g  hall h is eyes  
m et hers. I t  w as w orth  
w hile , th en , all th e h ard 
yea rs  o f  w ork , all th e  sacri
fices m a d e , th ose  h op es  she 

h ad  h eld  in  th ese tw e n ty  yea rs  h e h a d  been  
hers, her son  R o b e r t .

B u t th is w om a n , th e “ m o th e r ”  o f  R o b e r t , is 
n o t th e girl w h o  a b a n d on ed  her b a b y -so n  th at 
w in ter  n igh t tw e n ty  yea rs  a g o . She is a  ch ild 
less w om a n  w h o , tw e n ty  yea rs  a g o , to o k  in  a 
little  w a if, m a d e  her h om e his h om e, m ad e  h im  
her son , as tru ly  as if h e h ad  been  b orn  o f  her. 
H er  h u sb a n d  d ied , b u t  th e  b o y  rem ained . T h e y  
sa v ed , p lan n ed , and  w ork ed  tog eth er , R o b e r t  
a n d  she, fo r  th a t ed u ca tion  she so  p assion ate ly  
w ish ed  h im  to  h av e . N o w  th e  h ard  yea rs  w ere 
o v e r . R o b e r t  w as p rom ised  a p la ce  on  a n ew s
pap er. She w as to  liv e  w ith  h im , and m a k e his 
h o m e  fo r  h im , an d  rest.

I t  w as, th at Jun e d a y , like  a ch a p ter  in a 
rad ian t fa iry -ta le . B u t th e s to ry  o f  her R o b e r t  
is n ot a rom an ce , w o v e n  from  im agin ed  th ings. 
I t  is a  true s to ry  taken , d e ta il b y  deta il, from  
th e c lip p ed , scien tifica lly  phrased  record s o f  a 
grea t orga n iza tion . E v e r y  d a y , fo r  o v e r  
tw e n ty -fiv e  years, it h as been  w ritin g  in its d is 
passion ate  record s  rom an ces as am azin g  as this. 
I t  m akes th ose con n ectin g  p ortion s  w hich  crea te  
a m iracle  o f  a c h ild ’s life , g iv in g  it a  w id e  p a th  
o u t— from  m isery , fear, a n d  som etim es th e  
sh a d ow  o f  d ea th — to  secu r ity  an d  ach ievem en t 

[ Continued on page 146}

H O W  do foster  ch ildren  com pare with 
oth ers? W h at k ind  o f  peop le do  
adop ted  ch ildren  turn out to  b e ?  
W h at k in d  o f parents adopt ch ildren ? 
H om er F olks, on e  o f A m erica ’ s pioneer 
socia l w orkers , is  ab le  to  supply the 
answ ers in  th e cases  o f  n ine hun dred  
foster  ch ildren , now  over e ighteen . 
S om e w ere  foun dlin gs le ft in  board in g
h ou ses , hosp itals, a lleyw ays, and lon e 
ly  farm h ouses. A pproxim ately nine in 
every  ten  cam e from  a “ b a d ”  h om e, yet 
n ine out o f  ten  h ave tu rn ed  out w ell.
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CTJ,INDING happy homes for foundlings 
and dependent children is the important 

responsibility of Homer Folks, head of 
the New York State Charities Aid As
sociation. Over four thousand children 
have been placed with foster parents. 
Mr. Folks was one of the first Americans 
to adopt the profession of social welfare, 
a career he has followed since his gradua
tion from Harvard thirty-six years ago.



J O H N  D U N C A N  D U N N ,  now of Hollywood, 
California, is a member of a Scottish family promi

nent in golf circles for generations. He has played 
the game for forty years, taught it professionally for 
twenty-five, and has laid out over fifty golf courses 
here and abroad. Mr. Dunn is the author of several 
books on the game, has coached many famous players, 
and once conducted the world's largest golf school.



D u n n  says
G o l f  Is Easy

A fter twenty-five years o f teaching others how to play,
John Dunn concludes that good golf rests on a few  ini' 
portant fundamentals. Nearly all dubs share certain 
specific faults that can be corrected by intelligent practice

by E l o n  J e s s u p

f  I  'H E R E  isn ’ t an in- 
I  cu ra b le  fau lt in the 
1  gam e o f  g o lf ,”  said 

J o h n  D u n c a n  
D u n n  w hose tea ch in g  o f 
th a t o ften  exasperating  art 
is m ark ed  b y  such  startling 
s im p lic ity . “ N o t  e v e r y  
person  ca n  b e co m e  an  ex 
p ert a t g o lf ,”  he a d m itted ,
“ a n d  i t ’s a w ise m an w h o 
k n ow s  his ow n  lim ita tion s ; 
b u t a n y  on e  at all can  b e co m e  su fficiently  p ro 
ficient to  e n jo y  th orou g h ly  the p la y in g  o f  the 
gam e. A n d  I  call th at being  successful.

“ A  m an  ca n ’t e n jo y  p la y in g  so lon g  as he 
con siders  h im self a failure. S om etim es a per
son  gets so  th orou g h ly  d iscou ra ged  th a t he 
g iv es  u p  com p le te ly  an d  declares th a t it is im 
possib le  fo r  h im  to  learn  th e gam e. T h a t  is u t
ter ly  untrue. H e  can  learn  as w ell as th e next 
m an  if he p u ts  his m in d  to  it. C erta in  defin ite 
go lfin g  fau lts h av e  been  the cause o f  th a t d is
cou ra g em en t, a n d  ev ery  on e o f th ose fau lts  can  
b e  lo ca ted  and  cu red .”

H ere w as a m an  w h o  h ad  p lay ed  g o lf  fo r  
fo r ty  years, a n d  w h o com es  o f  w h at has been  
fo r  gen eration s on e o f  the m ost in teresting g o lf 
fam ilies in  S cotla n d  or  A m erica , as y o u  w ill see 
later. Surely  n o  on e co u ld  h av e  been  b etter  
qu alified  to  d iscuss th e su b je ct, th a t d a y  w e g o t 
d ow n  to  brass ta ck s  on  th e “ an cien t a n d  h o n o r 
a b le ”  sport. P eop le , says he, m ake g o lf  n eed 
lessly d ifficu lt. T h a t ’ s h is s to ry  a n d  h e stick s  
to  it.

A n y b o d y , b u t esp ecia lly  a teach er, h av in g  
the cou ra ge  to  term  g o lf  a “ s im p le ”  gam e is 
ce rta in ly  som e on e  ou t o f  th e ord in ary . I f  he 
is right, a n d  th is a rtic le  can  p ro v e  it, a  w a v e  o f 
h eartfe lt g ra titu d e  sh ou ld  g o  u p  from  despair-

5

in g  du ffers and persp iring 
d u b s  all th e w a y  b etw ix t 
S h in n ecock  H ills  a n d  R io  
H o n d o .

A s  a m a tter  o f  fa c t , 
D u n n  has d e v o te d  m ost o f  
th e past tw en ty -fiv e  years 
to  co n v in c in g  g o lf  pupils 
all ov e r  th e  co u n try  th at 
g o lf  rea lly  is a  s im p le  gam e 
t o  learn . T h e y  h av e  all 
h eard  a grea t d ea l a b ou t 

th e “ m y ste ry ”  o f  g o lf , b u t  n o t v e ry  m u ch  
a b ou t its s im p lic ity . A n d  so th e y  h u n t trou b le . 
O ne o f  th e  pr in cip a l w a y s  th e y  d o  th is, p o in ts  
ou t D u n n , is th rou gh  scant a tten tion  to  fu n d a 
m entals. B u t it all b o ils  d ow n  to  a m en ta l 
a tt itu d e  w h ich  he sum s u p  brie fly  as fo llow s :

“ Y o u  h av e  o n ly  to  th ink  a th in g  is d ifficu lt 
to  m ake it d ifficu lt .”

I t  w ou ld  h ard ly  b e  an exaggeration  to  say  
th a t Joh n  D u n n , du rin g  th e past ten  years, has 
been  th e m ean s o f  elim in atin g  m ore  strokes 
from  A m erica n  g o lf  th an  a n y  o th er  on e  m an  in 
th e cou n try . I  h av e  sp ecifica lly  in  m in d  a h ost 
o f  so -ca lled  “ d u ffers”  w h o  h a v e  com e  u nder his 
personal in stru ction  a n d  m a n y  m ore  w h o  h av e  
fo llow ed  his stra ig h tforw ard , com m on -sen se  
w ritings.

Y o u  w o n ’ t read D u n n ’s n am e in  ch a m p ion 
sh ip  headlines (a lth ou g h  his u ncle  w as th e first 
A m erica n  O pen  C h a m p ion ), fo r  J oh n  D u n n  is 
teacher, ob server, and  an a ly st, first o f  a ll and  
p lay er secon d . T h is , b y  th e w a y , is a lm ost 
u n iversa lly  tru e o f  th e greatest teach ers in  all 
lines o f  sp ort. B u t if y o u  h ap pen  to  hear G ene 
Sarazen o r  som e o th er  ch a m p ion  d iscuss g o lf , 
y o u  are lik e ly  to  hear a  fa v ora b le  reference to  
“ D u n n ’ s m e th o d .”

I f  D u n n ’s sta tem en ts  are n o ta b le  fo r  their

W H E T H E R  you  are a discou raged  
du ffer or can con fidently step out and 
play in the eighties, there is som ething 
helpfu l for  you  in the exp erien ce  o f  a 
m an  w h o h as dev oted  a lifetim e to 
studying the gam e and sim plifying it 
fo r  thousands o f pupils. John D unn  
m akes the im portant distinction  b e 
tw een  essentia ls and n on -essen tia ls . 
It is h is bu sin ess to see  that applica- 
ton  o f h is com m on -sen se  recom m en 
dations w ill take strokes off your score .

7 i
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sense o f  con fid en ce  and  s im p lic ity , h is teach in g  
m eth od s  are eq u a lly  so. T h ese  are k n ow n  
from  E n gla n d  an d  S cotla n d  (w here his father, 
a fam ou s g o lf  cou rse  arch itect, la id  ou t m ost 
o f  the cou rses o f  h is tim e) to  H o lly w o o d , C a li
forn ia , w here he has a g o lf  s ch oo l at present. 
E v e ry  n ow  a n d  then  he is ca lled  across  the 
co u n try  to  la y  o u t a new  g o lf  course, fo r  he is 
a rch itect as w ell as teach er. H e  h as la id  o u t a 
to ta l o f  n early  f ifty  g o lf cou rses  u nder such  
varied  con d it ion s  as y o u  w ill find  in  F ran ce, 
H o lla n d , F lor id a , V erm on t, and  C aliforn ia .

A t  on e  tim e D u n n  h ad  ch arge o f  S p a ld in g ’s 
g o lf  fa c to ry  in  L o n d on . L a ter, in  N ew  Y o rk , 
he had th e u n iqu e exp erien ce o f  selling Joh n  D . 
R ock e fe lle r  h is first set o f  c lu bs. I t  w as in  
N ew  Y o r k  th a t D u n n  orga n ized  a n d  w as h ead  
o f  th e largest g o lf  s ch oo l in  th e w orld . U n der 
h im  w ere tw e n ty -fo u r  in stru ctors , in clu d in g  
C y ril W alk er, w h o  la ter beca m e th e op en  ch a m 
p ion , an d  th e fam ou s  W a lte r  H ag en . A s  m a n y  
as on e  h un dred  a n d  f ifty  lessons a d a y  w ere 
g iv en  in  th is sch oo l.

W hat One Duffer Learned

DU N N ’S n ota b le  success as a teach er o f  g o lf  
m a y  b e  traced  la rge ly  to  his h a p p y  c o m 

b in a tion  o f  an  a n a ly tica l a n d  op t im ist ic  fram e 
o f  m ind . T h e  an a ly tica l side o f  h im  h as 
b rou g h t to  ligh t th e ex istence o f  certa in  a ctu a l 
co n d it ion s  in  th e gam e o f  g o lf . S om e o f  these 
are unn atural tw ists a n d  squ irm s o f  th e b o d y  
k n ow n  as “ golfin g  fa u lts .”  T h e  o p tim istic  side 
furn ishes th e m o t iv e  p ow er  fo r  m eetin g  a n d  
ov e rco m in g  th em . A fte r  many yea rs  o f  c lose  
ob serv a tion , he sa y s  th a t th ere ’s n o such  th in g  
as an im possib le  ob sta c le  in  go lf. A n y b o d y  can  
p la y  w ell. I f  y o u ’ re g o in g  to  d o  a  th in g  a t all, 
says D u n n , y o u  m igh t b e tte r  d o  it successfu lly  
th an  m ake a fa ilure  o f  it . A n d  on e  o f  these is 
a ccom p lish ed  ju st a b o u t as easily  as th e oth er.

“ F a ilu re  a t g o lf , as in  a n y th in g  else, is b o th  
m en ta lly  a n d  p h y sica lly  h a rm fu l,”  he c o n 
tinues. “ In  ord er to  d erive  a n y  real ben efit y o u  
h av e  to  p la y  a  gam e o f  w h ich  y o u  d o n ’ t feel 
asham ed. W itn ess  p lay ers  return ing from  a 
rou n d  at a n y  cou n try  c lu b . Y o u  can  a lm ost 
read  th e scores on  th eir faces. W h a t the exact 
figures m a y  b e  does n ot m a tter esp ecia lly , bu t 
th e m en ta l a ttitu d e  o f  th e m en  w h o  h ave w rit
ten  th em  d ow n  m a tters  a  grea t deal. Y o u  see 
all th e d ifference betw een  th e exh ilara tion  o f 
success and  th e depression  o f  fa ilu re .”

D u n n  has neith er the th ou g h t n or desire to  
tu rn  o u t ch am p ion s. H is  in stru ction  is d i
rected  la rge ly  tow a rd  peop le  w h o are e ither ju st 
ta k in g  u p  g o lf  o r  w h o h av e  p la y ed  in term it
ten tly  and  w ant to  b e tter  th eir gam e. H e  
w ishes m ore  p eop le  w ou ld  g o  to  a g o o d  teach er 
b e fore  th e y  ever tou ch  h an d  to  a clu b , fo r  he 
says th at on e  lesson  at th e beg in n in g  is w orth  
d ozen s la ter on . F au lts  are easily  e lim in ated  
w h en  th ey  h a v en ’ t b e com e  a h ab it. T h e  per

son  w ho has n ever learn ed  g o lf  takes h o ld  m ore 
q u ick ly  th an  d oes  the person  w h o  th in ks he 
w as learn ing it, w h ile  all th e tim e he w as a c tu 
a lly  a cqu ir in g  a lo t  o f  b a d  go lfin g  fau lts.

M a n y  o f  D u n n ’s g o lfin g  pu p ils  are m id d le - 
aged  m en. I  recall on e  o f  his pu pils  w h o  m ight 
be ca lled  fa ir ly  ty p ica l, and  th e m an ner in w hich  
D u n n  started  h im  to  b etterin g  his gam e.

A  p ow erfu lly  bu ilt business m an  o f  m id d le  age, 
possessing the con fid en ce  in h im self th a t goes  
w ith  a successfu l career, h ad  taken  u p  g o lf . H e  
w as an  in telligent m an , an d  he realized his 
lim ita tion s in an u n fam iliar line o f  en d ea v or. 
So, h av in g  a lw ays been  in th e h a b it o f  con su lt
in g  a law yer, d o c to r , o r  en gineer w hen  in  need 
o f  specia lized  ad v ice , he sh ow ed  eq u a lly  g o o d  
sense in  seeking th e a d v ice  o f  an  exp ert in  go lf. 
H e  h ad  en gaged  J oh n  D u n n  to  g iv e  h im  a series 
o f  lessons. T h e  first lesson  w as a b o u t to  begin .

T h e  asp iring go lfer  knew  th a t y o u  p la y ed  
th is p ro v o ca tiv e  gam e u p on  an o u td o o r  “ cou rse ,”  
h av in g  a len gth  o f  a b o u t 6 ,300  ya rd s, d iv id ed  
in to  e ighteen  “ h o les ,”  th e o b je c t  o f  th e gam e 
be in g  to  m ake th e least possib le  n u m ber o f  
strokes w ith  variou s c lu b s th rou g h ou t th is 
rather len g th y  stretch  o f  cou n try s id e . I t  w as 
to  h im  a source  o f  w on d er that ex p erts  co u ld  
g o  “ a ro u n d ”  in less th an  e ig h ty  strokes.

H e  co u ld  call b y  its righ t n am e each  o f  the 
eight different c lu b s w hich  su p p osed ly  c o n 
stitu te  an u p -a n d -g o in g  g o lfe r ’s eq u ip m en t. 
A ll o f  these g ra ced  a leath er b a g  dan glin g  from  
th e shou lder o f  his freck le -fa ced  cad d ie  b o y . 
H o w  m u ch  m ore  h e kn ew  a b o u t th e gam e o f 
g o lf  rem ain ed  to  b e  seen.

A lth ou g h  free to  ad m it th at h e ’d  p la y ed  the 
len gth  o f  a g o lf  cou rse  o n ly  a b o u t a d ozen  tim es 
in  his life , he m en tion ed  w ith  pr ide  on e  stroke 
in  particu lar d u rin g  th e last tim e o u t— a  w o n 
derfu l dr ive  o ff  the e igh th  tee. T o  b e  sure, h e ’d  
lost cou n t o f  ad d ition a l strokes a fter  these h ad  
m ou n ted  pa st a hun dred  an d  fifty -th ree . B u t 
m e m o ry  o f  that on e lon g  d r iv e  p leasan tly  lin 
gered . I f  he cou ld  o n ly  rep eat th a t a few  m ore  
tim es, life  w ou ld  b e  w orth  w hile. W o u ld  D u n n  
sh ow  h im  h ow ?

“ S tand  b a ck  and  w a tch  m e d r iv e  th is ball, 
M r . D u n n ,”  he suggested . “ T e ll m e w h a t ’s 
th e m a tter  if  I  d o n ’t h it it  ju s t r ig h t.”

D u n n  s to o d  b a ck  w ith ou t com m en t, a w a it
in g  d ev elop m en ts.

T h e  o th er m an  reach ed  fo r  his sh in y , w o o d e n 
headed  d r iv in g  c lu b  an d  teed  th e ba ll w ith  all 
th e con fid en ce  o f  an o ld  tim er.

B a ck w a rd  and  u pw ard  sw un g th e  clu b . 
D ow n w a rd  it flashed u pon  the sm all w h ite  ball. 
O f a sudden , som eth in g  crack ed . T h e  b a ll 
h a d n ’ t m o v e d  from  its tee o f  sand . In  th e g o lf 
e r ’ s hands dan gled  th e sh attered  rem ains o f  a 
c lu b . H e  regarded  it fo r  a m om en t w ith  
stu nn ed  surprise an d  then  tu rn ed  to  D u n n  like 
a  you n gster cra v in g  sy m p a th y :

“ I ’v e  sm ashed m y  d r iv e r .”



In these pictures of the beginning and finish of a quarter swing, Dunn demonstrates an all-important 
shot in his method of instruction. He advocates practicing the short shot to the point of perfection 
before attempting the full swing. Once your short game is perfected, the long game will take 
care of itself and there is less danger of magnifying errors, as the arc of the club head is lengthened.

“ S o  I  see ,”  cam e the disin 
terested  response.

“ I t  w as m y  best c lu b . Y o u  
sh ou ld  h av e  seen th e lon g  
d r iv e  I — ”

T h e  k n ow in g  features o f  
D u n n ’s sh arp -cu t S co tch  face  
rem ained  p r o v ok in g ly  im pas
s ive . T h e  d e je cted  ow n er o f  
th e defu n ct d r iv er  trailed  o ff 
in to  sarcasm :

“ Y o u  act as th ou gh  y o u 'd  
like to  see m e  sm ash a  few  
m ore  c lu b s .”

D u n n 's  b rie f b u t w h o lly  
serious response cam e to  h im  
as a surprise.

“ T h a t is an  excellent id ea ,”  
said D u n n . “ I t  w ou ld  p ro v e  
v ery  h elp fu l to  y o u r  g a m e.”

T h e  go lfer  ey ed  h im  stead ily .
“ T e ll m e w h at y o u 're  g e t

tin g  a t ,”  he ob served .
“ I ’ll tell y o u  first th at y ou  

h av e  th e m o s t  va lu a b le  asset 
a  g o lfer  can  p ossess ,”  rep lied  
D u n n . “ Y o u  h ave a fu n d  o f  
con fid en ce. Y o u  k n ow  th at if 
o th ers  can  p la y  a g o o d  gam e 
o f  g o lf  there is n o  reason  w h y  
y o u  sh ou ld n 't . T h a t  con fi
d en ce  o f  y ou rs  is a  th in g  to  
b e  sa ved  and  fostered . D o n ’t 
let it  w ea k en .”

T h e  g o lfe r ’s in ju red  feelings 
began  v is ib ly  to  ca lm  dow n  
a t th is u n ex p ected  tu rn  to  th e con versa tion .

“ T h a t ’s a little  m ore  h o p e fu l,”  he rem arked. 
“ W h a t o th er excu se is th ere  fo r  le ttin g  m e l iv e ? ”

“ W e ll ,”  said D u n n  w ith  on e 
o f  those S co tch  sm iles, “ y o u 'v e  
p r o b a b ly  g o t  pa tien ce , perse
v e r a n c e ,  a n d  in telligence. 
Y o u ’ll n eed them  all. Y o u 'v e  
g o t  to  p u t in som e in telligent 
p r a c tice ; y o u ’ll h av e  to  get a 
clear u n derstan d in g  o f  y ou r  
fau lts and  learn h ow  to  e lim 
in ate  th e m .”

“ H o w  can  I  d o  th a t ,”  asked 
th e go lfer  som ew h at m ore  
h u m bly .

“ G o lf  is a m i n d  ga m e,”  
rem arked  D u n n  tersely. “ A n d  
rem em ber th at th e m ore y ou  
h o ld  y o u r  ga m e b a ck  in its 
early  stages, th e b etter  gam e 
y o u  w ill p la y  in the end. G o lf 
gets to  b e  a v ery  sim ple gam e 
w hen  y ou  keep  this in m ind . 
Y o u ’ve  started  b y  m ak in g  this 
sim ple gam e needlessly  in
v o lv e d  and d ifficu lt.”

T h e  go lfer  scra tch ed  his 
head . “ H o w  d id  I  com e  to  
m ake such  an aw fu l m ess o f  
that d r iv e ? ”  he asked.

“ T h a t ’s the fa ta l m istake 
o f  n ine beginners ou t o f  ten ,”  
exp la ined  th e teacher. “ Y o u  
h av e  y ou r  heart set on  the fu ll 
sw ing w ith  a driver. W ell, 
y o u ’re t h r o u g h  w i t h  on e 
driver. Don-’ t get an oth er for  
a  lon g  tim e. T h e  driver is a  

c lu b  th at sh ou ld  b e  used o n ly  b y  an a d v a n ced  
go lfer . I t  m a y  ru in  the gam e o f  a begin ner. 
A s  a  m a tter o f  fa c t , y o u  h ave tw ice  as m a n y

A  common way of spoiling a 
mashie shot is by turning the 
face of the iron as shown at the 
right. The club at the left is 
correctly held so the pitched face 
will carry a high, straight ball.

73



74 Everybody’s M agazine

clu b s in y o u r  b a g  as y o u  need. T h e  few er clu bs 
a  m an  p la y s  w ith  d u rin g  his first season , the 
greater his progress. F ou r  are p le n ty : sp oon , 
m id iron , m ashie, and  p u tter.

‘ ‘O f cou rse  the fu ll sw ing  is th e g oa l tow ard  
w h ich  y o u  are a im ing. B u t the full sw ing  is the 
sum  tota l o f  go lf. W h en  y o u  h ave on ce  learned 
th a t, y o u  h av e  m astered  the w h ole  gam e. T h e  
m an  w h o  starts o u t  b y  con cen tra tin g  u p on  the 
fu ll sw ing, w ill n ever learn  it a t a ll; he w ill 
a lw ays p la y  p o o r  g o lf , irresp ective  o f  h ow  lon g 
h e keeps a t it. F o r  h is gam e w ill b e  w h o lly  
la ck in g  in  fou n d a tion . A ll to p  and n o  b o tto m .

“ T h e  fou n d a tion  o f  the fu ll sw ing  are the 
qu a rter, h alf, a n d  th ree-qu arter sw ings. Som e 
go lfers  m ake the m istake o f  th in k ing  o f  these 
three m in or sh ots  as separate and  d istin ct m o v e 
m en ts. A ctu a lly , all fou r  shots are id en tica lly  
th e sam e m ov em en t, reach ing  its clim ax  in  the 
fu ll sw ing. E a ch  o f  the m in or  shots is the seg 
m en t o f  a  circle . I f  y o u  p er fe ct th e resp ective  
segm en ts , th e fu ll c irc le  w ill take care  o f  itself.

“ A  s ligh t fau lt in  th e  h a lf sw ing  b ecom es  an  
exaggerated  a n d  serious fau lt b y  th e tim e the 
c lu b  trav e ls  b a ck  to  th e fu ll sw ing. O b v iou sly , 
y o u  ca n ’ t p rev en t a disease w hen  i t ’s in  its w orst 
stage. T h e  sensib le m eth od  is th a t o f  p rev en t
ing it from  tak in g  h o ld  in th e  first p lace . T h is  
ca n  b e  a ccom p lish ed  o n ly  th rou gh  d iligen t p ra c
tice  o f  the m in or shots. T h e  lon g er y o u  stick  
to  th e q u a rter a n d  h a lf shots, th e  b e tte r  y o u r  
gam e w ill ev en tu a lly  b ecom e . M a k e  y o u r  short 
gam e p erfect a n d  th e  lon g  gam e w ill a u to m a t
ica lly  b ecom e  so. F u rth erm ore , I ’d  suggest 
th a t y o u  p ra ctice  th ese sh ots  o n  a g o lf  c ou rt 
in stead  o f  p la y in g  th e cou rse . C ou rt p ractice  
is w orth  three tip ies as  m u ch  to  a  m a n  a s  p la y 
ing th e g a m e .”

T h e  du ffer h eav ed  a  sigh o f  regret. N o  m ore  
strid in g  a b o u t th e links fo llo w e d  b y  an a tten 
tiv e , if secretly  scorn fu l ca d d ie . H e  fe lt  as if 
he w ere a little  b o y  aga in  a n d  h ad  been  set b a ck  
t o  a  low er grade. B u t  a fter  a ll, h e  h ad  co m e  to  
an  ex p ert; he w as p a y in g  fo r  exp ert in stru ction . 
I t  w as u p  to  h im  to  g e t h is m o n e y ’s  w orth . 
H e  b righ ten ed . “ R ig h t  y o u  a re ,”  sa id  he.

Y o u  ou g h t to  see th a t du ffer n ow !

The Lore of a Famous Golf Clan

AS A  y o u n g  m an  D u n n  stu d ied  m ed icin e , and  
*• som e o f  th a t k n ow led g e  he has n ever fo r 

g o tten . H e  has a lw a ys  been  a c lose  s tu d en t 
o f  th e w a y  p e op le ’ s m in d s  w ork . T h ese  tw o  
th in g s  com b in e  to  g iv e  h im  a fu n d a m en ta l 
grasp  o f  a n a tom y  and  p s y c h o lo g y  in his tea ch 
ing. A n d  ju st as a su rgeon  is a lw ays learn
in g  new  th in gs a b o u t th e  h u m an  b o d y  from  his 
pa tien ts , so  th is em inen t g o lf  teach er h as learn ed  
a  grea t d ea l a b ou t g o lf  from  his pupils.

N a tu ra lly  such  a  m an  h as w ritten  as w ell as 
ta lk ed  a b o u t his ideas. H e  is th e a u th or o f  sev 
eral b o o k s  o n  g o lf  as w ell as n u m erou s m aga
zin e articles. H is m ost n o ta b le  recen t article

w as a lu c id  ex p la n a tion  o f  w h a t h e ca lls  the 
“ n atu ra l”  grip . A m e r ica ’ s lead in g  golfin g  
m agazin e h ad  o ffered  a prize  fo r  th e best article  
on  th e g o lf  grip . A ga in st m o s t  o f  th e fa m ou s  
p la y ers  a n d  g o lf  w riters w h o  com p e te d , D u n n ’s 
a rtic le  w as easily  first.

H ere  is a  m an  possessing an  u nu su a lly  c o m 
prehen sive  v iew  o f  th e su p p osed ly  m y steriou s 
gam e o f  g o lf . H e  k n ow s  it in tim a te ly  from  
ev ery  angle. A  ch a m p ion  p la y er  m igh t n ot be 
a b le  to  tell y o u  h ow  he o b ta in s  certa in  results 
in  h is p er fect gam e. B u t D u n n , lo ok in g  o n , can 
tell y o u  w ith  crysta l clearness ju s t  h ow  that 
m an  is ab le  to  d o  w hat he does.

P erh aps he is con sid era b ly  helped  b y  th e lore 
o f  a rem arkable  go lfin g  fam ily . H is  father, the 
la te  T o m  D u n n  o f  B ou rn em ou th , E n g la n d  w as 
th e  g o lf  a rch itect o f  m ost o f  the cou rses o f  his 
tim e. In  fa c t  go lf-lin k s a rch itectu re  o f  that 
p er iod  is som etim es referred to  as th e “ D u n n  
E r a .”  Joh n  D u n n ’s b ro th er , S eym ou r, o f  L ake 
P la c id  is th e a u th or  o f  a te x t-b o o k , “ G o lf  F u n 
d a m en ta ls ,”  a n d  b o th  sisters are teach ers o f 
g o lf . G ou r la y  D u n n , a n oth er b ro th er, w h o 
d ie d  as a M a jo r  in the B ritish  R o y a l  A ir  F orce , 
w as on e  o f  the few  go lfers  in  G reat B rita in  w h o 
ev e r  bea t W illie  P ark  on  his ow n  h om e  cou rse, 
M u sse lb u rgh . T h e  u n cle  o f  th is qu artet, 
W illie  D u n n , a lrea d y  referred  to , w as th e first 
O p en  C h a m p ion  o f  A m erica .

T h is  k n ow led ge  o f  g o lf  goes  b a ck  a g o o d  m a n y  
gen eration s. J oh n  D u n n ’s gra n d fa th er and 
gran d u n cle , “ W u llie ”  an d  Jam ie  D u n n  p la y ed  
in  w h a t is still k n ow n  to  learned g o lf  fan s  as the 
“ G reat M a tch  o f  1849.”  T h e ir  op p on en ts  w ere 
th ose  legen dary  giants, A llen  R o b e rtso n  and 
“ T a m ”  M orris . T h e  o th er  g ran d fa th er, John  
G ou r la y , w as in an oth er respect th e “ gran d  o ld  
m a n ”  o f  go lf. H e  w as S co t la n d ’s— a n d  the 
“ w u sru ld ’s ”  greatest m ak er o f  the o ld -fa sh ion ed  
lea th er and  feath er balls . In  fa c t  p r a c tica lly  
all th e “ fey th errs ”  still in ex isten ce  bear the 
n am e Joh n  G ou rlay .

L o n g  b e fore  even  his d a y  th is clan  o f  G ou rlays 
h a d  been  at it. T o  b e  ex a ct , it  w as b a ck  in 
1600, n o  less, th at th e first G ou rla ys  w ere a p 
p o in ted  “ M a k k ers  o f  th e G o u f-b a ’s ”  to  R in g  
Jam ie th e F irst o f  E n g la n d  an d  S cotla n d . O ne 
m ig h t a lm ost h av e  com p a red  th em  to  O ld  M a n  
G o lf  h im self. C erta in ly , besid e  th em , C o lon e l 
B og ie  is a rank u pstart.

I t  w as in 1896 th a t J oh n  D u n n  th e in heritor 
o f  all th is g o lf  cra ftm a n sh ip , n am e to  the 
U n ited  States to  w ork  a t th e A rd sley  C lu b . 
F rom  th ere he w en t in to  th e  m a n u fa ctu re  o f 
g o lf-c lu b s  in B r id g ep ort , and  a fterw ards in to  
th e  g o lf  retail sales business in N e w  Y o rk . 
L a ter  h e to o k  ch arge o f  the E n glish  g o lf  fa c 
to r y  o f  A . G . S p ald in g  a n d  B roth ers  in  E n g la n d  
a n d  la ter  b eca m e M a n a g in g  D ire c to r  o f  the 
B ritish  G o lf  C o m p a n y  o f  L o n d on .

F rom  th a t tim e o n  his pr in cip a l a c t iv ity  has 
cen tered  a rou n d  th e la y in g  ou t o f  go lf-cou rses
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all o v e r  th e  w orld , b u t he has n ever lost in ter
est in  th e teach in g  o f  g o lf  w h ich  he started  at 
th e b ig  W a n a m a k er S ch oo l and still keeps up 
at H o lly w o o d .

A s  a result o f  such  a b a ck g rou n d  a n d  such  a 
fu n d  o f  p ractica l golfin g  exp erien ce com b in ed , 
is it*an y  w on d er th at J oh n  D u n n  possesses an 
u nu su a lly  com p reh en sive  k n ow led ge  o f  golfin g  
fau lts  a n d  w h y  th ey  occu r?

“ T h e  m ost co m m o n  fau lt o f  a  go lfin g  b e 
g in n er ,”  says h e, “ is th a t o f  raising his b o d y  
d u rin g  th e sw ing. H e  is se ldom  con sc iou s  o f  
th e  fa c t  th a t he d oes  th is. A  raised b o d y  need 
n ot necessarily  m ean  a to p p e d  ba ll a n d  he m a y  
th in k  th at so  lon g  as h e h its th e ba ll, it d oesn ’t 
m a tte r  p a rticu la rly  w h eth er he rises or  n ot.

“ Y e t , an analysis o f  the strok e  sh ow s th a t it 
does m atter. O n e set o f  m u scles  carries y o u  
fo rw a rd  in  a  b en t p os it ion  d u rin g  th e sw ing. 
S u p p ose  th a t a t th e m om en t o f  im p a ct betw een  
c lu b  a n d  ba ll, th e b o d y  rears u p  from  its  ben t 
p os ition . A n oth er  set o f  m u scles a u tom a tica lly  
com es  in to  p la y . T h is  s econ d  set neutralizes 
th e  first. N a tu ra lly , th ere ’s a  corresp on d in g  
loss  o f  p ow er to  th e first set, a n d  th e  b a ll d o esn ’ t 
tra v e l v e ry  far. T h e  co rre ct g o lf  sw ing re
qu ires  a b en t p os ition  o f  the b o d y  from  address 
t o  fin ish , th e shou lders b e in g  at all tim es on  th e 
sam e p la n e .”

D u n n  recom m en d s  w ill p ow er a n d  p ractice  
as th e  m ost e ffe ct iv e  m ean s o f  o v ercom in g  
th is  com m on  fau lt. W h en  g iv in g  g o lf  lessons 
h e som etim es stands to  th e le ft o f  h is pu pil 
a n d  h o ld s  a c lu b  in  a h orizon ta l p os it ion  a few  
in ch es a b o v e  the o th e r ’s head , w h en  th e  b a ll is 
b e in g  addressed . In  case th e  p u p il rises u p  du r
in g  th e subsequ en t sw ing, he is rem in d ed  o f  the 
fa c t  w hen  his h ead  w h a ck s  th e clu b .

W ith o u t  d o u b t, m a n y  p h o tog ra p h s  sh ow in g  
ch a m p ion  go lfers  at th e finish  o f  a  sw ing are 
u n in ten tion a lly  respon sib le  fo r  an erron eous 
im pression . N o t  lon g  since I  saw  tw o  p h o tos  
o f  W a lte r  H agen , on e o f  th em  show in g  h im  in  a 
b en t p os it ion , th e m an ner in  w h ich  he had 
a ctu a lly  fin ished a sw ing. T h e  oth er, a p osed  
p ic tu re , sh ow ed  h im  stan d in g  fa irly  stra igh t—- 
n o t a t all th e w a y  he had a ctu a lly  fin ished.

T h e  com m on  tr ick  o f  try in g  to  o v e rco m e  the 
ris in g-u p  h ab it b y  keep in g  y o u r  eyes  g lu ed  on  
th e sp ot w here th e ba ll has been , d oes  n ot m eet 
w ith  D u n n ’s ap p rov a l. H e  ca lls th is u nn atural. 
A  con flic tin g  set o f  m u scles are b rou g h t in to  
p la y . T h e  n atural m ov em en t is th a t o f  fo llo w 
in g  the flight o f  th e b a ll w ith  y o u r  eyes. H e  
h o ld s  th at y o u  can  d o  th is ju s t as w ell from  a 
c rou ch ed  p os it ion  as stan d in g  stra ight.

I t  is ty p ica l o f  D u n n 's  k n ow led g e  o f  h um an  
n ature th at in  his teach in g  he m akes m ost o f 
h is suggestion s co n stru ctiv e  a n d  p os it iv e  in 
s tea d  o f  n egative . T h e y  stick  b etter  th a t w a y . 
W h en  a fau lt arises, he d o esn ’ t say, “ d o n ’t d o  
th a t .”  H e  says, “ d o  th is ;”  and  forth w ith  in
d ica tes  som e defin ite  a ction  w h ich  w ill a u to 

The stance is one thing Dunn recommends every 
golfer to work out for himself. Then adopt the 
most comfortable one and ignore set rules. For 
the beginner he favors the square stance with the 
line across the toes parallel to the flight of the hall.

m a tica lly  cure th a t fau lt. T h is  sam e p os it iv e  
a tt itu d e  he advises  fo r  self-in stru ction .

F o r  exam ple, h e  has fou n d  on e o f  th e m ost 
co m m o n  fau lts  in g o lf  th at o f  fin ish ing a sw ing 
w ith  th e le ft heel o ff  th e grou n d . A s  a result o f  
th is p o o r  b a lan ce , th e irody  w eigh t is held  back  
u p on  th e righ t fo o t  and  its fu ll p ow er ca n n ot 
get in to  th e stroke.

“ I f  y o u  say  to  y o u r  le ft heel, ‘ d o n ’ t d o  th a t , ’ 
it m a y  n o t p a y  a n y  a tten tion  to  y o u ,”  rem arks 
D u n n . “ B u t if y o u  con cen tra te  u p on  th e righ t 
heel and  m a k e a p o in t o f  tu rn in g  th a t c o m 
p le te ly  arou n d , th e le ft w ill s ta y  on  th e grou n d . 
I t  ca n ’ t h elp  itse lf.”

D u n n  pursues m u ch  the sam e m eth od  in 
cu rin g  slicing. H e  ca lls  th is th e m ost frequen t 
o f  all fau lts a m on g  g o lfers  w h o h av e  p la y ed  the 
gam e fo r  som e tim e, an d  m ost p eop le  w ill agree 
w ith  h im . In stea d  o f  p rom isin g  a ch ron ic  slicer 
th a t h e w ill cu re  his slice, he tells h im  th a t he 
w ill teach  h im  h ow  to  pu ll an d  h ook . F o r , 
s licin g  is m ore  o f  a m en ta l co n d it ion  th an  a n y 
th in g  else, an d  th e qu ick est w a y  to  b e  rid  o f  it
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is to  b e  rid  o f  all th ou g h t o r  su ggestion  o f  it. 
A fte r  g o in g  to  th e op p os ite  extrem e a n d  h o o k 
ing a few  shots, th e slicer finds h im self return 
ing from  th e h ook in g  to  th e h a p p y  m ed iu m  o f  
n orm al. A s  a  q u ick  cu re fo r  slicing, D u n n  
recom m en ds th e h ook in g  o f  h a lf-sh ots  w ith  a 
m id iron , using on ly  y o u r  righ t hand.

“ O f cou rse , in  all su ch  m a tters  a  person  has 
t o  u se g o o d  ju d g m en t a n d  n o t ov er -co rre c t 
a  fau lt . I f  a  d o c to r  w ere t o  prescribe , on e  
b o tt le  o f  m ed icin e  it  w o u ld n ’ t b e  w ise to  take 
tw o .”

M ist im in g  is classified  b y  D u n n  as on e  o f  the 
m ost frequ en t o f  go lfin g  fau lts. T h is  m eans 
la ck  o f  h arm on y  betw een  b o d y  a n d  clu b  during 
th e sw ing. T o  illu strate  th e p o in t, he com p a res  
th e  b o d y  to  th e h u b  o f  a  w heel, th e shaft o f  the 
c lu b  to  on e  o f  its spokes, an d  th e c lu b  h ead  to  
th e  rim  o f  th at sam e w heel. I t  is o b v io u s  th a t 
d u rin g  th e  sw ing, th e h u b  has less d istan ce  to  
trav e l th an  th e rim .

D u r in g  the p er fect sw ing, th e tw o , sp in n in g  
in  h a rm on y , w ork  in  con sta n t u nison  fro m  a d 
dress t o  fin ish . In  o th er  in stances, th e  hub  
beats o u t th e  rim , w hich  m ean s th a t y o u  h av e  a 
ca se  o f  m istim ing . S ta y  as lo n g  a s  y o u  ca n  on  
y o u r  r igh t fo o t ,  con clu d es  D u n n .

S im p le  C u r e s  fo r  C o m m o n  F a u lts

TH E  fau lt k n ow n  as “ w a istin g”  is  o f  qu ite  
co m m o n  o ccu rren ce , to o . T h is  u su a lly  

com es  from  a llow in g  th e h ead  to  d r o p  tow a rd  
th e  le ft  shou lder d u rin g  a s troke. N a tu ra lly  
th e  fo cu s  o f  y o u r  eyes  u p on  th e  b a ll is en tire ly  
d ifferen t from  th eir fo cu s  w h en  y o u  addressed  
th e  ba ll. D u n n  declares th a t on e  o f  th e basic 
th in gs o f  g o lf th a t w e d o  n o t hear en ou gh  
a b o u t is th e im p ortan ce  o f  k eep in g  th e  h ead  
still. I t ’s q u ite  as im p orta n t as th e fam iliar 
“ k eep  y o u r  ey e  on  th e  b a ll .”  A  h ead  th a t is 
in clin ed  tow a rd  th e sh ou lder du rin g  th e  sw ing 
w ill th row  th e w h ole  b o d y  o ff  b a lan ce . T h e  
h ead  m u st b e  h e ld  r ig id ly  cen tered  a t all tim es 
from  address till th e in stant o f  im pact.

T o  h it th e  b a ll w ith  th e heel o f  th e c lu b  is on e  
o f  th e m ost n atural of* fau lts, ob serv es  D u n n , 
b eca u se  o f  th e cen trifu ga l fo rce  gen erated  in 
y o u r  d o w n  sw ing. B u t it is a  fau lt th a t can  b e  
rea d ily  cu red . H e  advises  g o in g  to  th e  o th er 
extrem e and  add ressin g  th e b a ll w ith  th e toe  
o f  the c lu b . F u rth erm ore , m ake u p  y o u r  m in d  
th a t y o u  w ill h it th e b a ll w ith  th e  toe . A s  a re
sult o f  th is th in k in g  process  y o u  w ill p ro b a b ly  
find at th e m om en t o f  im p a ct th a t y o u r  m in d  
has com p rom ised  on  th e  su b je ct  a n d  y o u  h av e  
h it the ba ll in the ex a ct center.

“ In  case th is  m eth od  fails, p la ce  tw o  ba lls  on  
th e g rou n d  a b ou t fou r  in ch es ap art a n d  m ake 
u p  y o u r  m in d  th a t y o u  w ill d r iv e  th e  near ba ll 
w ith ou t d istu rb in g  th e oth er. A fte r  a few  a t 
tem p ts  th e far  b a ll w o n ’ t b o th e r  y o u . T h is  w ill 
cu re  y o u  o f  h ee lin g .”

A s on e  cu re  fo r  th e  u niversa l fa ilin g  o f  to p 

p in g, D u n n  suggests cru m p lin g  u p  a sm all 
p iece  o f  p a p er and  la y in g  th is o n  th e grou n d , an 
in ch  or  so beh in d  th e ba ll. D r iv e  th e pap er 
a n d  y o u  w ill h it th e ba ll. A  su ggestion  o f som e
w h at th e sam e n ature is o ffered  to  the m an  w h o  
is n o t fo llow in g  th rou gh  p rop erly  w ith  h is iron  
shots. H e  is  ad v ised  to  la y  tw o  ba lls  off th e 
g rou n d , a few  in ches a p a rt, b o th  o f  these in  th e 
lin e  o f  fligh t. T a k e  a m ash ie and send  b o th  
b a lls  d ow n  th e cou rse  o n  th e sam e shot.

“ A  g o o d  m a n y  g o lfers  raise th e right e lb ow  
as th e c lu b  tra v e ls  to  th e to p  o f  th e sw in g ,”  con 
tinu es D u n n . “ T h is  fau lt th row s th em  o ff  b a l
ance. T h e  righ t e lb ow  sh ou ld  b e  k e p t  d o w n ; n ot 
rig id , b u t n early  so. I  som etim es p ok e  a h an d
k erch ie f u n der th e arm p it o f  a m a n  w h o  per
sists in  ra ising th e e lb ow  an d  I  te ll h im  I  w an t 
t o  see th e h an d k erch ie f still th ere  a t th e finish  
o f  th e  sw ing. T h is  p rov es  q u ite  e ffective . 
T h e  le ft  a rm  sh ou ld  b e  neith er r ig id ly  stra igh t 
n or  lo o se ly  d ou b led . S trike a com forta b le  
m ed iu m .”

F irst, last, a n d  a t a ll tim es, J oh n  D u n n  b e 
lieves  in  p la y in g  a su ccessfu l gam e o f  go lf. A l
th ou gh  y o u  ca n  d o  th is  o n ly  w ith  con fid en ce , 
th ere  sh ou ld  a lso  exist a  com m on -sen se  realiza
t ion  o f  o n e ’s o w n  lim ita tion s. T h ese  lim ita tion s  
m a y  b e  o n ly  tem p ora ry . A  m a n  m a y  h av e  
g on e  “ sta le .”  B u t so lon g  as th e y  are there, a  
m a n  sh ou ld  a d ju st h is gam e t o  th em . A  w ell 
ex ecu ted  h a lf sw ing  is su ccessfu l go lf. A  p o o r  
fu ll sw in g  is  u nsuccessfu l g o lf . D o n ’ t b ite  
o ff  m ore  th an  y o u  ca n  ch ew .

“ W h en  a g o o d  p la y er  fin d s th a t h e ’s te m 
p ora r ily  o ff  h is gam e h e d o e sn ’ t persist in  fee l
in g  depressed  a b ou t it. H e  cu ts  dowm his sw ing 
to  th e p o in t w bere  he can  p la y  w ell and  e n jo y  
h im self. T h e  sh orter  th e  strok e , th e easier it is 
to  h it th e ball. A n d  th e  a b ility  to  h it th e  ba ll 
con sisten tly , b rin gs b a ck  o n e ’s o ld  con fid en ce . 
A s  he finds h im self g e ttin g  b a ck  in to  his a ccu s
to m e d  form , he g ra d u a lly  len gth en s o u t  his 
sw ing . B u t b a ck  h e goes  to  th e  sh ort s troke, 
in  case h e d iscov ers  h e is b itin g  o f f  m ore  th an  
h e  can  chew .

“ T h e  average  g o lf  b eg in n er w o u ld  d o  w ell to  
s tu d y  th e m eth od s  o f  a g o o d  p la y er  in th is re
sp ect. M o s t  beg in ners p r o m o te  th em selves  
t o o  fast fo r  th eir ow n  g ood . In  d o in g  so, th ey  
acq u ire  fau lts  w h ich  in  tim e b e co m e  d eep - 
sea ted  h ab its . I f  o n ly  th e y  h ad  th e  patien ce  
to  h o ld  b a ck  th e ir  gam e a n d  stick  to  th e m in or  
sh ots  w h ich  are th e  fu n d am en ta ls , sp o ttin g  a n y  
su g gestion  o f  a fau lt as soon  as it appears, and 
rid d in g  th em selves  o f  it b e fo re  th e y  g o  ahead , 
w h y  th en , th e y ’d  b e  p la y in g  rea lly  g o o d  g o lf  
w ith in  a season  o r  tw o . G o lf  is a  m in d  gam e 
a n d  th ere  is n o  m ore  im p orta n t a p p lica tion  o f  
th is th an  in  th e recog n it ion  a n d  elim in ation  o f  
a fau lt.

“ P erh aps th e m ost fu tile  s itu ation  o f  all is 
th e m a n  w h o  con sisten tly  p ra ctices  his fau lts  
a n d  th ereb y  in tensifies th em  w ith ou t k n ow in g
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It is easy enough to find out whether or not 
you raise your body during the swing. Have 
a friend 6tand at your left side and hold a club 
horizontally a few inches above your head. If 
your body moves, your head will bump the club.

w h a t th e y  are. B y  all m ean s h av e  h im  g o  t o  a 
g o o d  g o lf  in stru ctor an d  h av e  his case d ia g 
n osed . H e ’ s a sick  m an , so  far as the gam e 
o f  g o lf  is con cern ed . B u t he sh ou ld  use w isdom  
in  th e ch o ice  o f  h is g o lf  d o c to r , fo r  p o o r  in
stru ction  is w orse th an  n one at all.

“ L e t h im  b e  esp ecia lly  w ary  o f  ‘ t ip s ’ from  
g o lfin g  friends. T h e  m an  w h o  p u ts  on e  o f  these 
in to  p ra ctice  is p r e tty  sure to  a d d  to  his co lle c 
t io n  o f  fau lts  an d  g o  from  b a d  to  w orse. N o r  
d o  I  th in k  m u ch  o f  som e o f  th e n u m erou s b o o k s  
o n  g o lf w ritten  b y  experts. B u t I  am  w h ole 
h earted ly  in  fa v o r  o f  a m a n ’s s tu d y in g  and  
co p y in g  th e fo rm  o f  an exp ert. A s id e  fro m  a 
few  u n im p ortan t d eta ils  such  as th e m an n er o f 
g r ip p in g  th e c lu b , th e fo rm  o f  all g o lf  ch a m 
p ion s  is p ra ctica lly  iden tica l. T h e  h ook s  th at 
th e y  w rite , h ow ev er, are som etim es so tech n ica l 
a n d  con fu s in g  th a t a  reader m a y  read ily  receive  
th e  im pression  th a t th e g o lf  sw ing  is a c o m 
p lica ted , d ifficu lt m ov em en t.

“ L e t m e  repeat th at th e w hole  o f  g o lf  is th e 
sw ing. Y o u r  m an ner o f  g rip p in g  th e c lu b  and  
th e  stan ce are o f  n o  v ita l im p ortan ce . Som e 
g r ip  and  stan d  on e  w a y  and  som e another. B u t 
th e re ’s on ly  on e g o lf  sw ing a n d  th a t m u st b e

righ t. T h is  sw ing is neither co m p lica te d  nor 
d ifficu lt. I ts  so -ca lled  ‘m y ste ry ’ is nonsense.

“ W h e re ’s th e m y stery  to  a sw ing th a t is ju st 
as sim ple as w ield ing an axe on a tree and  w h ich  
is p ra ctica lly  id en tica l w ith  th is in  m a n y  re 
sp ects?  A  m a n  can  sw ing  an axe b eca u se  n o  
d ifficu lties h ave been  crea ted  fo r  h im . B u t fo r  
these, h e cou ld  sw ing  a g o lf  c lu b  w ith  lik e  a c 
cu ra cy . T h ere  is n o  b etter  p ro o f o f  th is th an  
th e cad d ie  b o y  w h o b ecom es  a  ch am pion .

“ T h e  m a n  w h o  takes u p  g o lf la te  in  life  is u p  
aga in st ob sta c le s  ju st b eca u se  th is trad ition  
o f  d ifficu lty  has been  estab lish ed , an d  a lso  b e 
cause som e  o f  h is m u scles  h av e  b e co m e  set in 
u n n atu ra l w ays. T h e  fa c t  rem ains th at he is 
ta ck lin g  w h at is essentia lly  sim ple a n d  w h ich  he 
o r  a n y  on e  else ca n  learn . B u t h e h as to  w ork  
harder at it th an  a y ou n gster, and  he m u st h av e  
th e  patien ce  to  m ake progress s low ly .

“ A b o v e  all else, he m u st p ractice , p ractice , 
a n d  con tin u e  to  p ractice  th e fun dam en ta ls . 
A n d  w h en  fau lts appear, let h im  rem em ber th at 
ev ery  fau lt in th e gam e o f  g o lf  is cu ra b le .”

A  stunt that will help cure the habit of raising 
the right elbow at the top of the swing is to 
place a handkerchief between the upper right 
arm and the side of the body. Then complete 
a full swing without dropping the handkerchief.
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S t u a r t  H a y S o u t h b o u n d
VY listen. M a y b e  y o u ’re w on 
derin ’ h ow  does the 3973 
hack-steerers in N y u sa  get b y  
w hen there a in ’t n o  S an dy  
C law s. W ell, take y ou r  d op e  
stra ight, b u t i t ’s con fidentia l, 
get m e? Sh-sh-sh! I t ’s the 

tips th a t not on ly  keeps ’em  g o in ’ b u t m akes 
’ em  w ealth y . So h ere ’^ a tip  on  th e tip .

’C ourse each  a n ’ ev ery  b o z o  d o n ’ t com e  
across ; it a in ’t exp ected . B u t if y o u ’ re on e  o f  
th e birds that insists on  s tick in ’ w ith  th is ter
rib le p ractice , a n ’ slip p in ’ y o u r  driver a v e lv e t 
d im m y , let it g o  w ith  som e k in d  o f  a grin. A n ’ 
th e reason  I  m en tions a  d im e is th is : y o u  can  
brin g  a d im e m ost any o ld  tim e, b u t d o n ’t brin g 
a jitn e y . I f  th ey  is on e  th in g  th a t sends us 
ca b -d rivers  to  th e p a d d ed  cells, i t ’s a n ickel tip. 
A ll on  a ccou n t the bu ffa loes is ex tin ct or  w ords 
to  these effects.

T h e  a b ov e  statem en t is s tr ictly  on  th e up- 
a n ’-u p  a n ’ I  a in ’t on e  b ird  that o n ly  starts b e in ’ 
a  stra ight sh ooter since I ’m  ro llin ’ m y  ow n  bus. 
A n ’ d o n ’t fo rg et likew ise w hile y o u  got y ou r  
h am m er out th ey  is ba d  eggs in  ev ery  business. 
Just g ive  the average taxi d river an even  break  
a n ’ h e ’ll com e  b a ck  w ith  all h e ’s g o t to  finish 
w a y  o u t in  front.

Y ’k n ow , m ost o f  the six m illion  arou nd  
G oth a m  ca ll us gas-burners T errib le  T u rks

w hen referrin ’ to  us casual, on  a ccou n t w e  al
w ays has b o th  m itts  ou t w a itin ’ fo r  th e o ld  
“ baksheesh ”  w hich  th ey  tells m e is th e sam e as 
d o  re m i w here th e cigarets com e  from . O u t
side o f  that a n ’ th e fa ct n on e  o f  us is w orth  th e 
p ow d er  it takes to  b lo w  a N e w  Y o r k  nose, w e ’ll 
pass if th e cro w d 's  b ig  en ough .

I ’ll adm it th ey  a in ’t m a n y  o f  us is hum an. 
W h a t in telligent b o z o ’d  ever sink so lo w  as to  
b e  cau gh t m u tter in ’ th e y  is such  a th in g  as a 
honest ca b -d riv er  th at slips in to  th e b a ck  pew  
on  S u n d ay  m orn in ’ w hile  con sc iou s? I t  a in ’t 
b e in ’ don e!

W ell, lo ok  m e ov er . V an  R ip e r ’s th e n am e 
on  th e d oor , B ill in the first p la ce  a n ’ w hen  I 
slant all th is ju n k  a b ou t th e ca b -d r iv in ’ crook s  
I  has to  ch ortle . D o n ’t I  ride p le n ty  o f  these 
b irds  th at pu ts th e  p u b lic  w ise a n ’ hear ’em  
rave , a n ’ likew ise see th em  d o in ’ their s tu ff? 
T h e y  a in ’t ta k in ’ a  th in g  ’at d o n ’t be lon g  to  
’em ; n ot if i t ’s n ailed  d ow n  tight.

S ay ! I  sh ou ld  s ta y  aw ake ov e r  w h at these 
bab ies  cack le . A ll I  w an ta  d o  is m iss th e low  
p laces g e tt in ’ h om e  on  tim e. I  g o tta  n ifty  
little  H arlem  ranch  a n ’ a la d y  boss w a itin ’ at 
th e g a te  th a t ’ll k n o ck  y ou r  ey e  ou t if she hears 
y ou  k n o ck in ’ m e. A n ’ I  guess the o n ly  reason  
I  got a F rau  to  b rag  a b ou t is because I  see her 
first w hen  she needs a  b o y  friend  bad .

I  ad m it she h its m e h ard  th e d a y  she clim bs



I looks around an’ the hoys is all givin me the wise-guy once over.

T  ra f f i c
in  m y  bus near Penn S ta tion  a n ’ I  d o n ’t th in k  
it ov e r  tw ice , either. ’ C ourse, right th en  I  d o n ’ t 
k n ow  her or  a n y th in ’ else excep t I  find ou t for 
th e first tim e I  ca n 't  take it. A n y w a y , I a in ’t 
lo s in ’ track  o f  her w hile sh e ’s s to p p in ’ at the 
S t. G eorge  a n ’ i t ’s a g o o d  th in g  for m e I  d o n ’ t. 
W h o  does she turn  ou t to  b e  b u t M iss  F a n n y  
W ilm o t, A ll-A m erica n , plain  a n ’ fa n cy , p ie- 
m a k in ’ ch am p, s igh tseein ’ from  D u b u q u e , Iow a , 
a n ’ here fo r  a  g o o d  tim e on  her ow n  h ook . 
R e g a rd in ’ th e turn  I does her that sorta fixes 
th in gs for  her a n ’ m e, I ’ll w rite it on  th e ice. 
A ll I  does  is to  horn in on  a little  graft that an 
ex ca p ed  con  is w ork in ’ , her b e in ’ on e  o f  th e 
v ictim s. H e packs in  all her dou gh  fo r  a set o f  
d a n c in ’ lessons th at a in ’t a n ’ flies the w ell- 
k n ow n  coop . O n ly  th is tim e he flies to o  near 
th e r o o f  a n ’ you rs  tru ly  clips h im  on  th e w ing. 
N o t  o n ly  d o  I  get m y  girl friend  a refu n d  b u t I  
w ork  it so  fast she ca n ’t get her breath . W h en  
she does, it tastes sa lty  a n ’ w e ’re m oon in ’ t o 
gether in  A tla n tic  C ity . T h a t ’s h ow  com e.

Y ’k n ow  som e g u v s ’ll k ick  if th e y ’ re in  sw im - 
m in ’ . N o t  m e. I  k n ow  w hen  I ’m  sit t in ’ 
p re tty . T a k e  a peek  at th is hand. A  reg ’lar 
d om icile , a  F rau  th a t 's  ace-h igh , a n ’ a ch a m p  
p o lice  p u p  to  ch ew  u p  a n y  w ou ld -be  im m igrants 
w hile I ’m  steerin ’ th e hack . A n ’ say ! I com e  
near lea v in ’ ou t som eth in ’ else. W e  g o t som e 
ch o ice  furn iture in  th e flat a n ’ a m on g  the
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articles to o  num erous to  m en tion  is a sm all- 
size taxi, sam e b e in ’ w hat th e M issus calls a 
bassinet. I t  a in ’t a bad  loo k in ' little  bus atall 
a n ’ w orth  the tw en ty  bucks, easy. K n ow  w hat 
I  m ean?

W ell, anyw ays, I  g o t it all fixed u p  b efore 
hand w ith  D a n n y , the starter at the stand, that 
in  case a ’ ph on e  call com es in  for m e  from  the 
Frau  that sh e ’s ta k in ’ a tr ip  in a hurry  a n ’ needs 
a cab , to  send a n y  on e o f  the b o y s  a n ’ tell ’ im  to  
step  on  it. ’ C ourse I ’m  h o p in ’ to  b e  there m y 
self if she calls, but I  c a n ’t figure to  be.

T h e  w ay it happens, I ’m  ju st after lea v in ’ the 
garage k in da  late this particu lar a ftern oon  a n ’ 
I  g rab  a short call from  a fla sh y -look in ’ cou ple . 
I t ’s o n ly  from  the dr ive  arou n d  110th  d ow n  to  
W est E n d  A ven u e. F in ish in ’ th at, I  hustle ov er  
to  the stan d  a n ’ get an oth er on e right aw ay. 
T h is  on e is th e w ife o f  a friend o f  m ine, E d  
M cM a n u s , sam e h a v in ’ a da te  w ith  E d  at the 
Courier o ffice  in the R o a r in ' Forties. So I  run 
her d ow n  there a n ’ sh oot right b a ck  again  to  
th e stan d . I ’m  o n ly  g on e  a b ou t h a lf an h our 
bu t w hen  I  h it the line the call from  m y  F rau  
is in.

“ W h o  to o k  it, D a n ? ”  I  asked the starter.
“ I  g iv e  it to  M u g g s y ,”  he tells m e. “ Y o u  

a in ’t gon e tw o  m inutes w hen she g iv e  us the 
ring. So I  figures M u g g sy  b e in ’ a real g o o d  
m an  I  w o n ’ t w aste a n y  t im e .”

79
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“ R ig h t D a n ,"  I  says, “ a n ’ thanks. M u g g s y  
m ust h ave her ov er  to  Stork  a n ’ C o m p a n y ’s 
F ifth  A v en u e  E m p oriu m  b y  this tim e. I f  he 
d o n 't  g ra b  an oth er fare  h e ’ll be b a ck  soon  a n ’ 
g im m e the dop e , if  a n y .-’

I L O O K S  a rou n d  a n ’ th e b o y s  is all g iv in ’ 
m e th e w ise-guy  on ce  ov er . I t ’s th e  first 

th ey  hear a bou t it a n ’ I  guess I ’m  a ctin ’ k in da  
w o o zv , b u t in  a m in u te  I ’m  g e tt in ’ th e g lad  
h an d  from  ev ery  b o z o  p resen t. A n ’ I  k n ow  th ey  
m ean  it. I  d o n 't  know7 if I ’m  a ctin ’ n atural or  
n ot b u t it beats fou r  aces a n ’ th e  cu ter h ow  
fu n n y  a g u y  can  feel w hen  a certa in  b ird  like the 
on e  u p  t o  B ron x  P ark  th a t ’s lon g  o n  legs a n ’ 
bea k  threatens to  m ake a call at h is dom icile . 
T h e y  tell m e som e gu ys can  take th is p u n ch  
w ith ou t b a tt in ’ a hair. W ell, i f  so , th ey  g o t ta  
ta lk  cash  w ith  m e. I  d o n ’t g iv e  ’em  n o  cred it, 
a n ’ if  y o u  ask m e  th ere ’s a  cy lin d er  m issin ’ 
som ew h ere.

“ I t ’s a great life, a in ’t it B ill? ”  k ids  D a n n y , 
th e  starter. “ A n ’ a b it  u pset y o u  are to o . I  
m in d  th e o ld  d a y s  w hen  b ig  fam blies  is th e rage. 
W h y  say, th e p rou d  fa th ers ’d  b e  as ex cited  a n ’ 
p u ffed  u p  w h en  th ey  ord ers  n u m ber th irteen  
F . O . B . a n ’ h as A loy s iu s  o r  M eh ita b le  all 
p ick ed  o u t fo r  th e label as a new  b u ll p a ra d in ’ 
h is first set o f  b u tton s . I t ’ s d if f ’ rent n ow a 
d a y s ,”  h e  goes  on . " B ig  fam blies  is o u t o f  sty le . 
T h ese  d a y s  th e  first on e  is a p len ty , n u m ber 
tw o  is excess b a gga ge  a n ’ th e  th ird  on e  to  M r . 
A v era g e  G u y  a n ’ h is w ife  is like  b e in ’ ou t w hen  
it rains d ia m on d s  w ith  n o th in ’ b u t a  sieve. I t ’s 
as w e lcom e  as a  ch a p eron  at a ch urch  p ic n ic .”  

M o s t  o f  th e stu ff D a n n y  pulls is leg itim a te  so 
from  th at I  figures th a t th is F rau  I ’m  d o in ’ so 
m u ch  b ra g g in ’ a b ou t m u st b e lon g  in  w ith  th e 
o ld -t im ers  in th is respect. She cla im s to  m e  on  
th e Q . T .  th at a even  d ozen  is her share, w h ich  
m ean s m y  F rau  is n o  fluke ch am p. S h e ’s in a 
class b y  herself an ’ I ’m  te llin ’ y o u , w h at she 
says goes  fo r  m e a n y tim e. I  m ean , she can  
reverse  th e d ec ision  a n y  m orn in ’ b e fo re  brea k 
fast o r  a fter  a n ’ find m e v o t in ’ th e  sam e tick et.

A n y w a y s , th a t ’ s th a t a n ’ fo r  w an t o f  som e
th in ’ b e tte r  to  d o , I  am ble  ov e r  to  th e b o iler  a n ’ 
start bru sh in ’ her u p  a little  inside. B u t I ’m  
still th in k in ’ a  lo t m ore  a b ou t som eth in ’ else 
th an  w h at I ’m  d o in ’ w hen  sudden like I  sp ots  a 
n ifty  lea th er case, p o c k e t  size, s lick in ’ d ow n  
beh in d  on e  o f  th e extra  seats. I  p ick s it u p  a n ’ 
righ t a w a y  it h its  m e  th a t E d ’s w ife  m u sta  le ft 
it  th ere. I  b ea ts  it to  th e ’p h on e  a n ’ g iv e  E d  a 
ring at th e Courier office.

“ H e llo !”  says E d . I  tell ’ im  w h o ’ s ca llin ’ a n ’ 
w h y .

“ N o  B ill .”  he says, a fter  a  m in u te ; “ I  asked 
th e  M issu s a n ’ she says it a in ’ t hers. W h a t 
y o u  find in i t ? ”

“ D id n ’t op en  it y e t ,”  I  tells ’ im . “ I t ’s g o t  a  
com b in a tion  th a t look s  to u g h .”

“ W ell, y o u  k n ow  w h at to  d o  w ith  i t ,”  E d

laffs. “ Just p u t an  ad  in th e  Courier a n ’ e v e ry 
th in g ’ll b e  ja k e . A n ’ b y  th e  w a y , M r . V a n  
R ip er , I  h a v en ’ t g lim psed  y o u r  n ob le  profile  to  
ta lk  to  since B roa d w a y  w as a cow -p a stu re . In  
fa c t , n o t since w e  fixed  th e c lose -u p  o f  th at 
esca p ed  con , th e  b ird  th at pu lled  th e  fa k e  
reven u e  stunt a n ’ g o t  y b u r  n am e in  th e 
papers. T h a t  w as som e  tim e ago. I  d o  
k n ow  y o u ’ re sp liced  n ow  b u t th a t ’s all. H o w  
a b o u t i t ? ”

“ T h a t last p art o f  i t ’ s righ t en ough , E d ,”  I  
says, “ a n ’ th at g u y  y o u  m en tion , sam e n ow  
resid in ’ in A tla n ta  perm an en t, gets a ris in ’ v o te  
o f  th an ks from  th is b a b y  ta lk in ’ fo r  h e lp in ’ ou t. 
I f  it  w asn ’ t fo r  h im  I ’ d  still be d o in ’ th e single 
a ct w h ich  is n o g o o d . In  fa c t , I  m ig h t n o t ’v e  
run in to  m y  F rau  a ta ll.”

“ 0 . 1. C .”  la ffs  E d . “ Y o u  run in to  th is dam e, 
eh ? A  fine s tu n t; k n o ck  a la d y  fo r  a lo o p  a n ’ 
th en  to  k eep  her from  ta k in ’ it to  co u rt  y ou  
p rop ose  m a tr im on y  a n ’ she ca lls  y o u r  b lu ff. 
D o  I  fo llo w  y o u ? ”

“ N ix  E d , n ix ,”  I  starts  to  squ irm . “ Y o u  
a in ’ t even  h ead ed  in  th e sam e d irection . T h is  
la d y  is all t o  th e m u sic a n ’ then  som e. Sh e ’ s th e 
w e ll-k n ow n  w ow . A n ’ say  E d — ”  I  low er  m y  
v o ic e  fo r  n o  reason  a ta ll— “ th ere ’s som eth in ’ 
g o in ’ on  besides th e re n t .”

“ N -o -o - o ,”  com es  b a ck  E d , w h istlin ’ , “ y o u  
d o n ’ t so s a y ? ”

“ N o th in ’ else b u t ,”  I  affirm s, tr y in ’ to  lo ok  
ch esty  o v e r  a te lep h on e . “ A n ’ I  guess y o u ’ re 
g o in ’ to  h a v e  a jo b  o ffic ia t in ’ w ished  o n  y o u  
w hen  e v ery th in ’ gets  set. I s  it O .K .? ”

“ F in e a n ’ d a n d y ,”  he ch irps. “ W ell, s ’lo n g .”
“ O v er  th e r iv e r ,”  I  hollers a n ’ h an g  up.
T r o t t in ’ b a ck  again  to  th e b u s w ith  th e  lea th 

er case in  m y  h an d I  start w o rk in ’ on  th e  c o m 
b in a tion . I t ’ s g o t  a  reg ’lar d ia l w ith  n um bers 
lik e  a safe a n ’ a real pu zzler. B u t listen , 
y ’k n ow  th at fee lin ’ y o u  g e t som etim es w hen  
th ere ’s so m e b o d y  w a tch in ’ y o u ?  T h a t ’s w h at 
I  get w hen  I ’m  fu ssin ’ w ith  th is case. E v e n  if 
th e h aw k eye  h ap pen s to  b e  in  b a ck  o f  y o u  
som ew h ere  y o u  ca n ’t help  fee lin ’ it. I  lo o k s  
u p  a n ’ across  the street is a  fla t-tire  w a tch in ’ 
m e sharp from  th e cu rb . I  g iv e  ’ im  th e  o n ce 
o v e r  tw ice  a n ’ h e ’s still on  th e jo b . T h e  th ird  
tim e  I ’m  read y  to  ask  ’im  does  he k n ow  w here 
I  can  b orrow  a le ft-h a n d ed  m on k ey  w ren ch , 
w hen  ou t com es  D a n  on  th e  h o t fo o t .

“ V an  R ip e r !”  he yells. “ H e y  B ill. M u g g s y ’s 
in  a ja m  on  St. N ich o la s . Y o u  b e tte r  sh oot, 
h u h ?”

W ell, i t ’ s th e first tim e in  m y  u n p rom is in ’ 
career I  ever hear D a n n y  p ed d le  unn ecessary 
a d v ice . I  sh ov es th e  lea th er case u n der th e  
seat, slip  in to  low  a n ’ ta k e  th e corn er in  h igh . 
D o  I  b u ry  th at b u tto n ?  Y o u  te ll ’em ! I  
pass M u g g s y  on  St. N ic k  a t 127th w here h e ’ s 
sh y  a w heel a n ’ th e  speed  c lo ck  show s m e 47 
per. T h e  b u s is p u llin ’ u p  at th e cu rb  b y  itse lf 
w hen  I ’m  h a lf-w a y  upstairs to  th e fla t. I
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sh ov e  op en  th e  d o o r  a n ’ B u m , th e p u p , leaps at 
m e. B u t on e  slant a n ’ a w histle  tells m e h e ’s 
a lone. T h e re ’s a n o te  on  th e tab le . I  grab  
th a t u p , slam  th e d oor  again  a n ’ in  three h ops 
an ’ a ju m p  I ’m  b a ck  in  the seat a n ’ sh ift in ’ 
gears. I  sw ing  b a ck  in to  sou th b ou n d  a n ’ op en  
her u p , h o p in ’ to  cross 125th b e fore  th e w histle  
b low s  fo r  east a n ’ w estb ou n d  traffic. B u t I  
lose  o u t a n ’ in  th e  tw o  m inu tes I ’m  w a itin ’ I  
g iv e  a look  a t th e le tter  I  p ick s o ff  th e tab le . 
I t  sa y s :
D e a r  B i l l :

Everything lovely. I ’m taking a little trip down 
Fifth Avenue for m y  health. W ill expect you  soon
er or later. There’s some pie in the cake-box. 
Adios. F a n n y .
P. S. I  guess I ’ll have to take this trip in an ordi
nary taxi.

T h a t d o n ’ t soun d  so b a d  e x cep tin ’ she rings 
in  a  new  o n e  o n  m e  w ith  th is A d io s  stuff.

B u t m a y b e  th a t ’ s D u b u q u e  w h ere F a n n y  
hails from , fo r  Sw eetie. A n y w a y s  th e  p ie  
m akes u p  fo r  it, her b e in ’ th e u n d efea ted  p ie - 
m a k in ’ ch a m p  o f  th e great op en  spaces. T h en  
I  get th e o ffice  a n ’ start w ea v in ’ th e b u n ch . I ’m  
ju st g e t t in ’ clear a n ’ ready  to  op en  u p  w hen  I  
steal a p eak  in  m y  ca b  m irror. W h a t I  see 
n early  k n ock s  m e fo r  a  p u n ctu re . T h e re ’ s a  g u y  
rid in ’ w ith  m e that I  d o n ’ t even  k n ow  w hen  he 
sh ipped  a n ’ m y  flag is up. T h a t ’ s m y  offense 
from  a d ic k ’s lo ok ou t. B u t th e  w a y  I  see it, 
w hen a b o z o  c lim b s in to  m y  b u s if I ’m  A . W . O . 
L. a n ’ th in ks he can  ride  gratis, th a t ’s an  error 
fo r  h im  in  th e b o x  score . I  snaps d ow n  the 
flag, steers fo r  th e  cu rb  pronto, a n ’ rea ch in ’ 
a rou n d  sw ings op en  th e gate.

“'A ll  a sh ore !”  I  yells  ou t, a n ’ I ’m  k in d a  sur
prised at m y self th at I ’m  le tt in ’ th is b lok e  get 
a w ay  w ith  w h at I  con sid er a  d ecen t break . I  
guess I  m ust b e  fee lin ’ a little  extra  so ft on  
a ccou n t I ’m  th in k in ’ a b o u t som e on e  else a n ’ 
w h a t ’s g o in ' on . A ny' o th er tim e I ’d  p ick  a 
b ird  like th is u p  fo r  a  d u m b ell like  h e is a n ’ 
start d o in ’ m y  d a ily  d ozen . A n ’ th e fu n n y  
p art o f  it a ll he d o n ’t even  g im m e a tu m ble .

“ C ’m o n !”  I  says, a little  sharper th is tim e ; 
“ a ll  ou t . Y o u  h eard  m e th e first t im e .”

T h e  o n ly  answ er I  co lle c t  is a  son g  from  a 
siren o n  a fire -tru ck  ro llin ’ n orth . I  ju m p s  o u t 
a n ’ p eer in ’ in to  th e  ca b  I  takes a g o o d  lon g  
look  at ’im . H e ’s  a p r e tty  sm ooth  lo o k in ’ 
artic le , b u t k in d a  sap p y . T h e  o n ly  th in g  I  can  
sp ot th a t d o n ’t  lo ok  ord in a ry  is h is lam ps. 
T h e y ’re bad,, w h at I  m ean , a n ’  th e y  d o n ’ t even  
flick er w h en  I  cu t loose  o n  ’im .

“ S a y  G u s !”  I  roars in , “ w h a t ’s the m y steriou s 
idea? Y o u  g o t  o n e  h e lu va  n erve if th ey  ask m e. 
C ’m on , on ce  m ore. Y o u  g e tt in ’ o u t ? ”

“ E h ,”  he say's, “ I ’m  h ead in ’ s o u th .”
“ S ou th  is r ig h t,”  I  agrees, s ta rtin ’ to  froth  

at th e m o u th ; “ Y o u ’ re g o in ’ d ow n  fo r  the cou n t 
P . D . Q . if y o u  d o n ’ t shake a le g .”

“ D o n ’t get n a s ty ,”  h e snaps b a ck , s itt in ’ u p ;

“ I  w an t to  g o  south  and  g o  q u ick  to o . M o n e y ’s 
n o  o b je c t  to  m e .”

“ W h y  d id n ’ t y o u  te ll m e y o u  w as r id in ’ ?”  I  
grow ls. “ I ’d  let y o u  k n ow  q u ick  y o u  co u ld n ’ t 
g o  w ith  m e. I  g o tta  pu ll in .” ’

W ith  th a t h e drags ou t a roll a n ’ p ee lin ’ o ff 
tw e n ty  sh oves it a t m e.

“ L e t  m e  k n ow  w h en  w e g e t  to  th e  Sou th  
F e r ry ,”  he announces.

“ D o u b le  th a t a n ’ I  m igh t hear y o u ,”  I  b luffs, 
th in k in ’ I  g o t  h im . B u t n o  soon er d on e  than 
said.

“ Y o u  w in ,”  I  says, “ b u t I  g o t ta  m a k e a 
’p h on e  ca ll from  here b e fo re  w e tr a v e l.”

H e  look s  a t m e k in d a  qu ick .
“ W h a t ’s th e m a tte r?”  I  ask ’ im . “ C a n ’t  y o u  

w ait th a t lo n g ? ”
“ S u p p osin ’ I  ca n ’ t ? ”  he suggests.
“ T h e n  y o u  are  ou ta  lu c k ,”  I  says, “ I ’m  tele

p h on in ’ from  here, n o w .”
I  d o n ’ t k n ow  h ow  it h ap pen s righ t a t th is 

m inu te, b u t  som eth in ’ rem ind s m e  a b ou t th e 
leath er case u n d er th e seat. I  fishes it  o u t a n ' 
slip p in ’ it  in to  m y  h ip  p o ck e t, I  h op s  in to  
M a x ie  W e n g e l’s cigar store. I  g o t m y  m in d  
m ad e u p  I ’m  g o in ’ to  ring u p  th e h osp ita l on  
F ifth  A v en u e  a n ’ co lle c t  th e d o p e  if  it  takes 
a ll n igh t. I  k n ow  I ’m  tw ice  as liab le  to  h av e  a 
crash  d r iv in ’ a ll th e  w a y  to  S ou th  F erry  w ith  
w h a t’ s on  m y  m ind .

W h ile  I ’m  w a itin ’ im patien t fo r  th e con n ec
tion  it com es  b a ck  to  m e  sudden like a b ou t th e 
s ly  b ird  w a tch in ’ m e a t th e sta n d  w hile I ’m  
tr y in ’ to  op en  th e case. I  ca n ’t d o p e  h im  ou t 
a ta ll b u t ju s t then  I  gets th e n u m ber I ’m  after 
a n d  th ey  p roceed  to  take a loa d  o ff  m y  m ind b y  
te llin ’  m e a certa in  la d y  I ’m  w ell a cq u a in ted  
w ith  h as d rop p ed  in  to  p a y  ’em  a v is it  a n ’ is 
fee lin ’ fine. T h a t ’ s en ough  to  m ake m e grin  
b a ck  a t M a x ie  h im self. H e  sp ots  m e  as I ’m  
h an g in ’ u p  th e  receiver.

“ H o w ’s it, B ill? ”  he says.
“ S o  far  so  g o o d , M a x ie ,”  I  com es b a ck , “ b u t 

y o u  ca n  d o  m e  a  fa v o r  righ t n ow  if y o u  w a n ta .”  
I  hauls o u t  th e  lea th er case. “ S tick  th is in  
y o u r  sa fe  a n ’ leave  it th ere till I  tell y o u  to  
m o v e  it . I t 's  a  little  presen t I  g o t  fo r  the 
F rau  a n ’ if I  sh ou ld  run in to  a  stick u p , I  m ight 
lose. C an  d o ? ”

“ Surest th in g  y o u  k n o w ,”  says M a x ie , a n ’ 
d oes  it w h ile  I ’m  ta k in ’ a ligh t.

A  M I N U T E  la ter I ’m  b a ck  o f  th e w heel 
again  a n ’ w e ’ re h ead in ’ sou th  th e  bus 

ru nn in ’ sm ooth  an I ’m  s itt in ’ p r e tty  w ith  a g o o d  
d a y ’s p a y  in th e k ick .

T a k e  it o r  lea v e  it, th is g u y  d o n ’ t op en  his 
fa c e  till w e  g o t  th e  S ou th  F erry  sign starin ’ 
u s in  th e face. W h ich  isn ’ t so b a d , w hen  I ’m  
figu rin ’ a ll th e  w a y  d ow n  h e ’s a b o u t to  start 
ja b b in ’  m e  fo r  m ore  speed . B y  th is tim e, as 
th e y  say  in  th e  m ov ies , n ight falls w ith ou t 
b rea k in ’ a n y th in ’ .
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“ H ere  w e  are ,”  I  ca lls  ou t.
“ T a k e  th e  b o a t ,”  h e  com es  b a ck , “ d o n ’ t  le t 

m e  d eta in  y o u .”
“ S ay  B o ,”  I  draw ls, “ I ’m  m iles a w a y  from  

w h a t k in d  o f  a g ra ft y o u ’ re w ork in ’ a n ’ I  ad m it 
y o u ’ re a g o o d  cu stom er, b u t  let m e in . H o w  far 
y o u  g o in ’ a n ’ d o  y o u  w an t a flat ra te  m a y b e ? ”  

“ I ’ll take a  s ix ty -fiv e  m iles m ore  at a do llar  
a p ie ce ,”  h e  says. “ A re  y o u  o n ? ”

“ T h a t ’s a b e t ,”  I  says, “ if I  co lle ct th e  s ix ty - 
f iv e  b o ffo s  in  a d v a n ce .”

W ith o u t a  m u tter  he slips th e d o  re m i ov e r  
m y  shou lder a n ’ I  ease th e  b u s g en tly  a b oa rd  th e 
L ib e r ty  liner.

“ U se it all u p  o n  th e  w a y  to  P h illy ,”  h e  d i
rects  m e, “ a n ’ i f  y o u  fee l like s tick in ’ u p  th e 
flag  till w e h it S taten  Is la n d  y o u  w in  a 
b o n u s .”

W h en  h e tosses  th a t o n e  I  k n ow  n ow  w h at 
I ’m  r id in ’ a n ’ I  ca n ’ t say  it tick les  m e  p in k . I f  
th is  b ird  is on  th e u p -a n ’-u p , I ’m  th e Q ueen  o ’ 
S h eb a ’ s u n d erstu d y , b u t I  w en t a n ’ let m y self 
in , so  i t ’s u p  to  m e  to  g o  a n ’ get m y se lf ou t. A n ’ 
w h a t I  m ean  I  can  g e t o u t  fro m  u n der q u ick  if 
i t ’s n ecessary.

“ W h a t ’ s th e  ch o ice , if  a n y ? ”  I  queries. 
“ P o r t  R ich m o n d  or T o t te n v ille ? ”

“ T h e  P or t b y  all m ea n s ,”  h e sh oots  b a ck , “ I  
g o t ta  s to p  a b ou t tw e n ty  m in u tes  in B a y o n n e .”

T h e n  th e  bell rings a n ’ I  h av e  a g o o d  sm oke 
w hile  I  m u ll th in gs ov e r  fo r  h a lf an  h ou r o n  th e 
b r in y  deep . O n  th e  Q . T .  I  h an ds o ld  Q ueen

L ib e r ty  a sa lute on  a ccou n t I  d o n ’ t get o v e r  th is 
w a y  v e ry  o ffen  a n ’ a  few  m in u tes  la ter  w e ’ re 
g e t t in ’ a c lose -u p  o ’  th e  b righ t ligh ts  o f  St. 
G eorge . O ff th e fe rry  w e  breeze  u p  o v e r  th e 
h ills th rou gh  T o m p k in sv ille  a n ’ I  settle  d ow n  
fo r  a fast ride  to  P o r t  R ich m o n d . I ’m  n o t 
listen in ’ h ard  fo r  a n y  fu rth er m en tion  o f  the 
b cn u s  h a v in ’ k in d a  o v er look ed  th e  idea  b e 
tw een  m e a n ’ y o u . B u t sud den like, ju s t w hen  
I ’m  con v in ce d  th ere  a in ’t m u ch  traffic a n ’ I  can  
h it a  fa ir clip , h e  s tarts  ch ew in ’ m y  ear.

“ H e y  D r iv e r ,”  he hisses, “ w a tch  ou t fo r  a 
d a rk  crossroa d  a n ’ turn  in  th e first o n e  y o u  
co m e  to . T h e r e ’s a ca r corn in ’ h e ll-b en t in  
b a ck  o f  us th a t look s  to  m e  like a  P . D . I t  
m ig h t turn  ou t k in da  b a d  fo r  y ou , to o , if  I ’m  
righ t a n ’ th ey  n ab  u s.”

T h a t d o n ’ t soun d  g o o d  a ta ll a n ’ b e fo re  I  can  
even  th in k  it  o v e r  w e co m e  to  ju s t th e k in d  o f  a  
road  h e m en tion s. I t ’s as dark  as a sm ok e ’s 
p ock et.

“ H ere ’s o n e ,”  h e  snaps, “ get in , q u ic k !”
A n ’ in  w e go .
I  shut o ff  th e  en gine a n ’ w e  sit th ere q u ie t till 

th e  car beh in d  us sh oots  b y . E v e n  from  w here 
w e ’re park ed  I  can  shut on e  ey e  a n ’ see i t ’s n o  
P . D . car. I  h a lf turns.

“ T h a t a in ’t n o — ”  M y  teeth  c lick s  p re tty . 
I ’m  u sin ’ the business en d  o f  a  b lu e  g a t fo r  a  
m irror, a n ’ i t ’s n o t so g ood .

“ W h a t ’s th e h o p ? ”  I  beg in s, tr y in ’  h ard  t o  
lo o k  p leasan t even  in  th e dark.

your office," he advises. "I want the leather case you got in your hip pocket."



Southbound T raffic

‘ 'P ip e  d o w n !"  he snarls. “ J u st s tick  ’em  up, 
shut up a n ’ get d o w n .”

“ T h a t ’s m e  all o v e r ,”  I  says, “ a n y th in g  to  
o b lig e .”

“ C lose  y o u r  o ffice ,”  he advises. “ I  w ant all 
th is loose ja c k  I  been  th row in ’ a w a y  on  y o u  
besides th e leath er case y o u  g o t  in  y o u r  h ip  
p o c k e t .”

W h en  h e pulls that on e I  start d o in ’ som e tall 
th in k in ’ but it 's  to o  tou g h . I ’m  ou ta  lu ck  
tr y in ’ to  d op e  q u ick  h ow  I  can  beat th is b ir d ’s 
gam e. H e ’s g o t the d ro p  on  m e a n ’ I  k n ow  I  
g o t  as m u ch  ch a n ce  tr y in ’ to  tell h im  the leather 
case is w a y  b a ck  in  M a n h a tta n  as m y  F rau  has 
o ’ g e t t in ’ a d iv orce . S o  I  starts c lim b in ’ d ow n  
slow .

W ell, I  m u st b e  b orn  lu ck y , I ’m  ou ta  the seat 
a n ’ all rea d y  to  h an d ov er  w hen  a ca r sw ings 
it) from  th e  m ain  drag a n ’ ligh ts  us u p  lik e  a 
ch u rch . O n e th in g  w h oev er it is a in ’t lo o k in ’ 
fo r  us. M a y b e  a p e t t in ’ p a rty  g o t  d on e  ou t o f  
a  ch o ice  n ook . C ou rse D esp era te  D esm on d  a n ’ 
th e  g a t h e ’s w a v in ’ a t m e  d o n ’ t sh ow  in the 
p ic tu re  o n  a ccou n t h e ’s p a rt ly  ou ta  sight b e 
h ind th e  ca b . A n ’ w h oev er  it is if th ey  see m e 
a n ’ th e p ose  I ’m  h o ld in ’ th e y ’re to o  scared  to  
get a cq u a in ted . A n y w a y s  I  guess th e y ’re start- 
in  to  b a ck  ou t w hen  m y  b ird  takes ju s t  a  peek . 
A b o u t  tw o  fifths o f  a secon d  b u t i t ’s en ough .

Sw eet M a m a ! W h a t a sock ! R ig h t o n  th e 
o ld  b u tton  I  slips h im  on e  w ith  a w ritten  gu ar
antee. B u t it com es  a lon g  w ays from  ro ck in ’ 
’im  to  sleep. I t  ju s t fazes ’im  lo n g  en ou gh  fo r  
m e to  grab  the ga t a n ’ tw ist it  aw ay. T h en  h e ’s 
a t m e like  a h u n gry  w o lf. I  snaps th e gun  ov e r  
m y  head  in to  the forest a n ’ w e toe  in. I

I B E E N  k n ow n  t o  figure real p rom in en t in 
som e ja m s, free -for-a ll a n ’ p r iva te , b u t fo r  

real a ction  w hile it lasts I  g o t ta  a d m it that this 
o n e  has all th e prelim inaries stop p ed . I t  w ins 
th e h a n d -em b roid ered  g u m  drop . F or  a g u y  
th a t ’s g iv in ’ a w ay  tw en ty  p ou n d s a fter  a b sorb 
in ' m y  h ay m ak er h e ’s g ood . H e  tears in to  m e 
lik e  h e ’s th e w hole  three m usketeers a n ’ I ’m  in 
a  fight b e fore  I  k n ow  it. I  g iv e  ’im  e v e ry 
th in ’ I  g o t three o r  fou r tim es in a  ten -m in u te  
rou n d  b e fore  he begin s to  stall a n ’ c o v e r  up. 
A n ' I  ca n ’ t pu t ’ im  aw ay  if I  g o  to — w ell, I  
d o n ’ t k n ow  as th a t ’s a n y th in ’ to  b e  a m bitiou s 
a b ou t a n ’ a n y w a y s  he finely  says “ u n cle .”

“ Y o u  w in ,”  he says, k in da  sullen, as I  drags 
’im  o v e r  b y  th e  w rist a n ’ snap on  the brigh ts. 
“ Say, let m e  sit d ow n , w ill y o u ? ”  he begs, “ I ’m  
d e a d .”

“ O n ly  y o u  forg ot to  fall a n ’ s ta y  d o w n ,”  I  
sneers sarcastic, b u t at th e sam e tim e I  ease u p  
a little  on  'im . H e  ben d s his knees as if  to  
squ at, but h e d o n ’t. In stead , he does a ba ck  
flip  th a t ’s a p ip p in  a n ’ slips ou ta  m y  grip  like 
h e ’s greased. B e fore  I  ca n  tou ch  ’im  he takes 
a  header in to  the bushes a n ’ from  the soun ds he 
m akes tra v e lin ’ , Jo ie  R a y ’ll b e  an a lso ran if

th ey  ev er  s ta ck  u p . A n ’ I ’m  tellin ’ y o u  it 
d o n ’ t ta k e  th is b a b y  righ t here n o  tim e a ta ll to  
breeze  aw ay  from  th at d u m p  w ith  an e m p ty  
bus a n ’ h ead  b a ck  to  w here I  ca n  see th e n ice  
brigh t lights. M r . W o o lw o r th ’s m on u m en t 
look s  like  h om e to  m e. A t  th at I ’m  b a ck 
tra ck in ’ a  C  N o te  to  th e  g o o d  on  th is trip . 
A in ’t th at som eth in ’ ?

I  ro ll b a ck  again  th e sam e w a y  w e ca m e a n ’ 
w h at I  m ean , ro llin ’ h om e  hale a n ’ h earty  a in ’ 
such  a b a d  fee lin ’ a fter  starin ’ a  b a d  h o m b re ’s 
artillery  in the face . S low in ' u p  a t St. G eorge 
I  get th e b u s p a rk ed  o n  th e  ferry  com forta b le , 
th en  I  in vest in a s p o r t in ’ final to  help  soo th e  
m y  sh attered  n ervou s system . T h is  is th e  first 
th in g  I  squ in t a t:

D E M P S E Y  SIG N S T O  F IG H T  W IL L S

B u t righ t u n der th a t is a ch o ice  little  item  
th at w recks m y  eyesigh t.

G E M  R O B B E R Y  O N  R IV E R S ID E  D R IV E

I  steal on e  m ore  look , th en  I  le t th e sheet 
d r ift o v e r  th e  b r in y  a n ’ s ta rt a  grin  I  ca n ’ t 
w ip e  off.

A m ong the articles taken b y  the thieves was a 
small leather case containing two strings of pearls 
valued at approxim ately $50,000.

“ H o ly  H a n n a h ,”  I  w eeps, “ a in ’ t th a t th e 
p r ice  o f  adm ission , n o  fo o lin ’ ? F ifty  gran d!
W o w !”

I  can  h ard ly  w ait to  get a slant at th e m orn in ’ 
ed ition s. A in ’ t it w orth  a b e t I ’ll see som e 
h ea v y  sugar o ffered  to  get th e sparklers ba ck  
a n ’ n o  questions asked? L et ’em  ask if  th ey  
w anta  hear som eth in ’ . I ’ ll tell ’em .

T h en  it k in da  com es  b a ck  to  m e w h o I  ride 
on  m y  first call. T h e  flashy cou p le  I  p ick  u p  on  
th e D r iv e  a n ’ h ow  th ey  leave  m e all o f  a sudden  
on  W est E n d  A v en u e  a fter  th e  b lok e  in qu irin ’ 
real p o lite  w here m y  stan d  is, on  a ccou n t he 
likes th e carefu l w a y  I  h an d le  a  cab . T h ere  
y o u  are, an oth er sam p le  o f  th e o ld  d r ied -u p  
app le  sauce. I t  m akes m e  start grin n in ’ all 
o v e r  again  a n ’ th e g u y  s itt in ’ next to  m e on  the 
ferry  starts te llin ’ th at som e o f  th e d op e  th ey  
p u t in  th e papers a b ou t D e m p s y  a n ’ W ills  ’d  
m ake a h orse lad .

B u t on ce  m ore  b a ck  in  M a n h a tta n , I  get 
g o in g  qu ick , h ead ed  n orth  again  to  w here the 
F rau  lies w a itin ’ fo r  th e  bell. N o  w on d er I  
step  on  it. H o w  d o  I  k n ow  the b o u t a in ’ t ov e r  
a n ’ she d o n 't  get th e dec ision ? I ’m  k in da  d izzy  
m y se lf  from  w h at takes p la ce  in  the last cou pla  
h ours b u t if I ’m  anyw heres near right, w h at I  
been  th rou gh  is easy com p a red  to  w h at sh e ’s up  
aga in st; g o in ’ on e  rou n d  to  a finish w ith  K id  
E xcru cia tion  him self. A n ’ I  guess I  hash  it all 
ov e r  a  dozen  tim es m ore w hile I ’m  c o o lin ’ m y  
heels, w a itin ’ fo r  a b ird  in  a w h ite  coa t to  g im m e 
th e gun. H e  finely  does  a n ’ tells m e  I ’m  
w a itin ' n ine m inutes. I ’ll tell the k n ock -k n eed  
w orld  it seem s to  m e lik e  nine years.

83
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T h e y  sure deal in ’em  w holesale in  th is jo in t  
ju d g in ’ from  th e co lle ction  I  lam ps on  th e w a y  
in , b u t  u nder the con d it ion s  m a y b e  I ’m  seein ’ 
a  few  th ings w here th ey  a in ’t. A n y w a y s , I ’m  
as sh ak y  as if I ’m  ju st a fter  p u tt in ’ th e new  
b o iler  th rou gh  an argu m en t w ith  a ten -ton  
tru ck . T h e y  finely  open s th e  n in ety -seven th  
d o o r  a n ’ there is Q ueen V an  R ip er  all brigh t a n ’ 
sh in y , lo o k in ’ like the unusual m illion  bucks. 
T h en  righ t in the m id d le  o f  w h atever it is I ’m  
d o in ’ , in  stru ts a nurse w ith  som eth in ’ all 
w ra p p ed  up. She steps o v e r  to  m e  a n ’ w ith ou t 
sa y in ’ aye , yes, o r  n o , d rop s  it in  m y  arm s like 
i t ’ s a p a rce l-p ost pack age . T h e  w a y  I  glares a t 
her w e ’ re b o th  B olsh eviks.

“ I t ’ s all right, B ill o ld  d ea r ,”  sm iles th e F rau . 
“ T h a t ’s th e w ay  th ey  han dle  th em  here. T h e y  
g e t ’em  y o u n g  a n ’ treat ’em  rou g h .”

“ I  ca n  stan d  it if  y o u  ca n ,”  I  com es  b a ck , 
fe e lin ’ k in da  sheepish.

“ I s n ’ t it to o  w on d erfu l fo r  an y th in g , B ill ,”  
w hispers th e W ife . I  can  o n ly  lean  ov e r  
c lose  w ith ou t h a v in ’ a n y th in ’  to  sa y  w orth  
sa y in ’ .

“ L it t le  F a n n y , h u h ?”  I  says, finely . “ T h e  
p r id e  o f  G o th a m .”

“ L itt le  F a n n y  n o th in g ,”  th e F rau  cu ts  in . 
“ W illia m  Ju n ior is th e g en tlem a n ’s nam e. 
E lev en  p ou n d s  to  th e d o t  and th e d o c to r  to ld  
m e  he sent so m eb od y  righ t o u t  to  p a g e  M r . 
D em p sey . I  w on d er w hat fo r .”

H o ly  H an n ah ! E leven  p ou n d s. A in ’ t th at 
th e  la m b ’s ton gu e? A n ’ I  h a fta  la ff th a t on e  o ff  
a b o u t p a g in ’ D em p sey .

“ H e  m eans w e w an ta  in vest in som e b o x in ’-  
g lov es  p r e tty  so o n ,”  I  exp la ins, “ bu t w e d o n ’ t 
n eed  to  w o rry  a b o u t th a t fo r  a w hile y e t . N o t  
so  y o u  co u ld  n otice  it, a n ’ besides, an y  b an tam  
like  this ’a t can  w eigh  in at e leven  p ou n d s  a n ’ 
start th in gs ro llin ’ like he does, ’ll w an ta  d o  
som eth in ’ else besides push  leath er o r  steer a 
h ack  like  his o ld  m a n .”

“ Start w h at rolling, B ill? ”  she quizzes.
“ Y o u ’d  b e  surprise,”  I  says.
“ W h y  k eep  m e in  susp enders?”  she m urm urs, 

stea lin ’ on e  o f  m ine.
So w h a t co u ld  b e  sw eeter? H ere I  am  sit tin ’ 

p r e tty  in  S to rk ’s E m p oriu m  h old in ’ m y  ow n  a n ’ 
lik in ’ it . I  spills it  all to  the w ife  a n ’ she listens 
g o o d .

“ T h a t ’s all th ere  is, H o n e y ,”  I  says, tu rn in ’ 
to  th e F rau  w hen  I  fin ish ; “ there a in ’ t n o  m ore 
e x cep tin ’ I  does  it from  th e S ou th  F erry  to  here 
in tw en ty -s ix  m in u tes .”

“ T h a t ’s a trun kfu l, o ld  th in g ,”  she w hispers, 
“ y o u  d id  som e w on d erfu l h u stlin g  o n  m y — on  
ou r  a cco u n t .”

“ Y e a h ,”  I  agrees. “ A  little  b it , w h ile  y o u  d id  
con sid erab le  you rself. O n ly  on e o f  th e  d if f ’r- 
ences I  can  th in k  o f  ’a t I  a lm ost fo rg o t  to  tell 
y ou , I  ca tch  a tick et fo r  sp eed in ’ o n  th e w a y  up  
here. L a ff th at o f f .”  I  says it  k in d a  gru ff a n ’ 
fo r  a m in u te she th inks I  m ean  it.

“ N e v e r  m in d ,”  she starts con so lin ’ , “ m a y b e  
y o u  can  exp la in  a n ’ get o ff  easy. I t ’s y o u r  first 
t ick e t .”

“ L ea v e  o u t th e m a y b e ,”  I  grins, ta k in ’ an 
o th e r  g o o d  squ in t a t th e cause. “ I  k n ow  th e 
c o p  th at g im m e it w ell. ’M em b er  m e p o in tin ’ 
’ im  o u t to  y o u  on e n ig h t?  J a ck  W esth ea d , the 
b ig  g u y  at B ro a d w a y  a n ’ f ift ie th .”

“ Y e s ,”  she adm its , “ b u t  I  th ou g h t h e w as a  
g o o d  frien d  o f  y o u rs .”

“ H e  is y e t ,”  I  laffs. “ H e  d o n ’t k n ow  who, it 
is till I  ja m  on  th e bra k e  a n ’ on  a cco u n t so 
m a n y  g u ys  is ta k in ’ it  all in he has to  com e  
across w ith  som eth in ’ . S o  h e slips m e  a  t ick 
e t to  th e  C o p ’s F ield  D a y s  a n ’ th e  w h ole  three 
o f  us is g o in ’ in on  i t .”

“ T h e  three o f  u s?”  she co o s ; “ O h , B ill, y o u ’re 
th e  lim it. W h a t  d o  y o u  th in k  th is y o u n g  m an 
cares a b ou t a n y  o ld  field d a y s ? ”

“ H e  d o n ’t , ”  I  says. “ I t ’s th e  tr ip  in  y o u r  
n ew  see-dan  h e ’ll like  a n ’ ye ll fo r  m ore .”

“ A  sedan, B ill d e a r ,”  she says, “ m in e? N o th 
in g  do in g . W e  c a n ’t a fford  a  F ord  ju st n o w .”  

“ C a n ’t e h ? ”  I  com es b a ck , reg isterin ’ d is
ob ed ien ce  fo r  th e first tim e ; “ M rs. V an  R ip er , 
y o u  a in ’ t seen n o th in ’ y e t . Y o u ’re g o in ’ h om e 
in  sty le . W a it  till y o u  peek  a t  th e  b o a t  I ’m  
gon n a  h av e  w rap p ed  u p  fo r  y ou . A n ’ a dozen  
lids y ou  get, to o , sam e co lo r  as y ou r  b u s .”

T h en  I  slant her w a y  again  a n ’ from  the 
F r a u ’s lam ps, I  m u st k n ow  sh e ’ll w ear ’em .

A n ’ does she? W ell, th e  jin g le  th e y  offers  m e 
sh ortly  a fter  I  scans th e  n ext m orn in ’s p a p er 
’d  m ake m a n y  a  g u y  th in k  h e ’ s a p lu te . A n ’ 
m ake ou t I  han ds it b a ck  on  a cco u n t I  g o t  to o  
m u ch  a lready . N o t  m e, I  d o n ’ t fit ata ll in  a 
h igh  hat.

A W olf
a n d  a

Wolverine

A F IG H T  to the death between two deadly enemies o f the 
* * •  animal world— and what a fight! The scene is a lonely 
cabin where two snowbound trappers, helplessly weak with 
hunger and exhaustion, look  on  enthralled while the savage 
conflict rages all about them. Such is the thrilling climax o f  
Frank Richardson Pierce’s story “ The R ed M arauder”  in 
E verybody ’ s for July.



F i f t y  D o l l a r s  f or  a L e t t e r
A  P r i z e  C o n t e s t  A n n o u n c e m e n t

BEFORE us is the fascinating life story of a particularly bright star of the 
music world. From it we learn with some astonishment—considering 
her present fame— that the groundwork of her professional training was 
laid in her childhood with the study of a series of music lessons that was 

published in her local newspaper. Her story will appear in a forthcoming 
issue of Everybody ’ s.

Elsewhere in the issue now in your hands is the story of George Eastman, 
the man who has done more than any other one person to make ours a pictorial 
age. When young Eastman was a struggling experimenter, the chance read
ing of an article in an English magazine helped to put him on the right track— 
proved a turning point in his career.

Not long after Eastman thus found the clew to one of his earliest prob
lems, a young English stenographer picked up a stray copy of an American 
magazine in a London tube train on his way to work. It contained a story 
about Thomas Edison which fired the young man’s imagination. He was 
Samuel Insull. He sought out the great American inventor, became his sec
retary, and is now President of the Commonwealth Edison Company of 
Chicago.

Just a year ago this month, Everybody ’s began publishing the stories of 
living men and women who have come to the top—over a hundred in all. In 
that time at least one of these stories must have impressed you enough to re
call it vividly. It may have contained a bit of inspiration, pointed the way to 
a solution of a personal problem, heartened you at a time when things looked 
black, broadened your point of view, or just given you a pleasant feeling of 
satisfaction at another’s attainment of a'kind of success you can understand 
and admire.

What story of such a real man or woman appealed to you most? It must 
have appeared in Everybody ’s within a year (issues of June, 1 9 2 5 , to June, 
1 9 2 6 , inclusive). But you need not remember the actual title, the name of 
the author, or the exact date of publication if your letter is sufficiently clear to 
identify the subject.

F or the m ost in teresting letter about such  a story, w e  o ffer  three p r izes : First
P rize , $ 5 0 .0 0 ;  S econ d  P rize, $ 2 5 .0 0 ;  T h ird  P rize, $ 1 5 .0 0 .  P re feren ce  w ill b e  
g iven  to  letters o f  not m ore than five hun dred  w ords. T h e  com petition  c loses  July 1st. 
C ontributions cannot b e  return ed  unless accom panied  by a tw o-cen t stam p. T h e  
E ditors w ill b e  the ju d g es. A d d re ss : C ontest E ditor, E v e r y b o d y 'S M agazin e, Spring 
an d  M a cD ou ga l Streets, N ew  Y ork  City.
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He Pays Fortunes for Books
A  dollar’s worth o f  old pamphlets, which he bought at an 
auction when he was a young student, started Dr. A .  S.
W . Rosenbach on his career as a collector. Today he is 
the world’s most famous buyer o f  rare and precious books

b y  E u g e n e  M .  P h a r o

A B O U T  t w e n t y - f iv e  
yea rs  a g o  a  stu - 

J  V .  d e n t  o f  E n g lis h  
l it e r a tu r e  a t  th e  

U n iv ers ity  o f  P en n sy lv a n ia  
a tten d ed  a b o o k  a u ction  in  
P h iladelp h ia . H is  stu dies 
h ad  stim u la ted  an inher
ited  taste , fo r  he ca m e o f  a 
fa m ily  o f  b ook lov ers .

A t  th e  sale, a  v o lu m e o f  
p a m p h lets  a rou sed  his in
terest. I t  w as a co lle c t ion  
o f  E ig h teen th  C en tu ry  lit
eratu re, labe led  “ M isce l
lan eou s P o e t r y .”  M o s t  o f  th e verse  w as o b 
v io u s ly  o f  little  a ccou n t, b u t  “ fin d s”  h ad  been  
m a d e  in  th e  m id st o f  trash , even  in  th e  w aste 
in  w aste -bask ets. T h e  v o lu m es  w ere w orth  a 
sp ortin g  ch an ce , e sp ecia lly  since th e b id d in g  
w as m ild . T h e  co lle c t io n  w as “ k n ock ed  d o w n ”  
to  th e stu den t fo r  on e  dollar .

In  th e v o lu m e  he fou n d  first ed ition s  o f  A k en - 
side, W a rto n , C h urch ill, and  o th er m asters an d  
w ou ld -b e  m asters o f  th e P op ea n  cou p le t . T h e y  
w ere passed ov e r  b y  th e  k n ow in g  y o u n g  m an  
as n ot v e ry  excitin g . E x citem en t w as reserved  
fo r  th e d iscov ery  in their m id st o f  a  fine c o p y  o f  
G r a y ’s Odes, th e  first b o o k  pr in ted  b y  H ora ce  
W a lp o le  at S traw berry  H ill.

T h e  y o u th fu l co lle c to r ’ s k n ow led ge , w h ich  
w as n ot slight even  a t th a t early  da te , to ld  h im  
th a t th e Odes w ere w orth  m ore th an  he h ad  p a id  
fo r  the en tire  co lle ct ion , so h e rested  con ten t.

I f ,  h ow ev er, lik e  m a n y  co lle ctors , he h ad  
p la ced  th e p a m p h lets  o n  his shelves, to  b e  
look ed  a t rather th an  read, th is pu rch ase w ou ld  
n o t h av e  h era lded  th e beg in n in g  o f  th e m ost 
n otew orth y  rare b o o k  business in  th e U n ited  
States.

D r . A . S. W . R o sen b a ch , fo r , as som e o f  h is 
E igh teen th  C en tu ry  b o o k s  w ou ld  say, “ it w as 
in deed  h e ,”  continue'd  to  brow se  th rou gh  the 
v o lu m e. A n d  on e  d a y , several m on th s  later, as 
he read a series o f  rh ym es  w ith  casual a tten 

tion , som eth in g  a b o u t on e 
rem in d ed  h im  o f  h is stu d 
ies. H e  read  it aga in , an d  
th e  breath  ca m e  sh ort in 
his th roat. H e  h ad  a pre 
m on it ion  th a t h ere w as a 
fin d  o f  im p ortan ce . H u r
r ied ly  he lo o k e d  u p  an 
e d it ion  o f  B osw e ll’ s L ife  o f  
Johnson, and  b eg a n  to  turn  
th e  pages feverish ly . A t  
len gth  h e fo u n d  th e  pas
sage he sou g h t. I t  p la ced  
th e rh ym es he h ad  read, 
a n d  revea led  a  d iscov ery  

th a t la ter  startled  th e b o o k -c o lle c t in g  w orld , 
an d , as he p u ts  it, cau sed  his o w n  “ d o w n fa ll.”

F ro m  th a t m om en t he began  to  fo rg et his 
a m b ition  to  b e co m e  a pro fessor o f  ea rly  E n 
glish  literatu re. H e  w as fu rth er sedu ced  b y  tw o  
w ell-k n ow n  co lle cto rs  w h o th ou g h t P h iladelp h ia  
n eeded  an ou tsta n d in g  dea ler in  rare b ook s .

T h e  pa m p h let th at D o c t o r  R osen b a ch  fou n d  
in  th e co m p a n y  o f  o th er  rh ym es, w h ich  n ow  
b eca m e  n eglig ib le  b y  com p a rison , w as th e lon g - 
lost Prologue b y  Sam uel Joh n son , sp ok en  b y  
D a v id  G arrick  a t th e op en in g  o f  h is th eater in  
D ru ry -L a n e  in  1747.

T h e  assertion  m a y  com e  as a a n ti-c lim a x  to  a 
la y m an , b u t it is en ou gh  to  m a k e a b o o k -c o l
le c to r ’s heart sk ip  a beat. T h e  Prologue is m en 
t ion ed  b y  B osw ell in his L ife  o f  Johnson  as a 
little  m asterp iece  o f  “ d ram a tick  cr it ic ism .”  A  
few  lin es from  it are q u o te d  a n d  it w as a lso a d 
v ertised  b y  E d w a rd  C a v e , th e  prin ter. C o l
le ctors  th ere fore  k n ew  th a t th ere h ad  been  such  
a p a m p h let, b u t  n on e  h ad  ever seen a c o p y . I t  
w as a ra r ity  o f  w h ich  n o  c o p y  existed  ev en  in  
th e  m a rv e lou s  co lle c t io n  o f  E n glish  b o o k s  a n d  
m a n u scrip ts  in th e  B ritish  M u seu m .

T h e  d iscov ery , D o c t o r  R o se n b a ch  says, g a v e  
h im  a greater thrill th an  a n y  h e h as exp erien ced  
since, a lth ou g h  h is n am e h as b e co m e  in tern a 
t ion a lly  k n ow n  as a  b u y er  o f  o ld  lib raries  in  

[Continued on page 14Q]

THE most sensational sale in the his
tory of book collecting was Doctor 
Rosenbach’s recent purchase of the 
Gutenberg Bible, for which he paid 
one hundred and six thousand dollars 
at public auction. Twice before that 
he had broken records for the highest 
price paid for a single English book—  
in both cases the First Folio Edition 
of Shakespeare. Book collectors will 
make almost any sacrifice to obtain a 
desired volume, says Doctor Rosen
bach. They will borrow money and 
will deprive their wives and daughters 
of money to accumulate costly volumes.
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<rJ?A/<£, books are the spe- 
V cialty of Dr. A . S. W . 

Rosenbach. of Philadelphia, 
an international authority, 
whose purchases have run 
into millions of dollars. 
Dr. Rosenbach predicts that 
a price of $100,000 will be 
paid for the volume in his 
hands, a First Folio edition 
of Shakespeare dating from 
1623. His recently acquired 
copy of the Gutenberg bible 
(below) was printed nearly 
five hundred years ago by the 
inventor of movable type.



'1S) 1 L L I A ' M  H E P N E R ,  of Los Angeles, is 
America s premier wig-maker. He opened His 

first shop forty years ago. at the age of fourteen.

most elaborate specimens of 
the modern wig-maker's art are 

made for tHe stage and screen. No 
satisfactory substitutes Have been found 
for tHe fine natural Hair and exquisite 
workmanship required to deceive tHe 
eye in such wigs as those worn by 
Lillian Gish (above) in Orphans 
of the Storm, Earle Foxe (circle) 
in A. Lady of Quality, and Arthur 
E, Carew as Svengali in Trilby.



“ Wigs  by H e p n e r ”
Three generations o f  American theatergoers have seen William  
Hepner’s name on their programs. Motion pictures now use most 
o f his handiwork, but thousands o f individuals still order wigs, 
toupees, puffs, and transformations despite the vogue o f bobbed hair

b y  A r i e l  E .  V .  D u n n

TH E  m od ern  f la p p er ’s 
b oy ish  b o b  w as in
trod u ced  a few  years 
a g o  b y  a rather u n 

usual in cid en t w hich  w ill be 
new s to  m ost peop le . T h e  
su d den  idea  o f  a v e ry  fa 
m ou s  w ig -m a k er w as b a ck  
o f  it . T h is  idea  h e g o t 
from  a relic o f  th e year 
1742, w hen  it a p p ea red  in 
th e fo rm  o f  a w ig  w orn  b y  
th e  fash ion ab le  dam osel o f  th at co u r tly  tim e.

W illia m  H ep n er , m aster w ig -m ak er a n d  de
signer o f  m a n y  o f  th e sty les  o f  h air-dressin g 
a d o p te d  b y  w om en  in th is co u n try  a n d  a b roa d , 
w as th e m an  respon sib le . F or  fo r ty  years , he 
h as been  cou n se lor  fo r  th e th eatrica l a n d  fash 
ion ab le  w orld s  in  all m atters  requ iring  h irsute 
a u th or ity . So far  as hair-dressing is con cern ed , 
h e speaks in  A m erica  w ith  th e fin a lity  o f  an 
exp ert.

A s  fo r  w ig -m a k in g , since G eorg e  M . C oh an  
fa ce tiou s ly  n ick n am ed  th e w ig  th e  “ H e p n er ,”  
th e  a c to r ’ s th a tch  has been  u n iversa lly  so  k n ow n  
th rou g h ou t th e  realm s o f  fo o tlig h t an d  silver 
sheet.

L ittle  progress, W illia m  H ep n er adm its , h as 
been  m ad e in  his ow n  art o f  w ig -m a k in g  du rin g  
th e  last three th ou san d  years. H is  cu stom ers 
a n d  th ose  o f  o th er  w e ll-k n ow n  co iffu re  in ven tors  
m igh t n o t b e  in clined  to  agree w ith  such  m o d 
esty , b u t he speaks w ith  th e h ighest respect o f 
w igs  fo u n d  on  E g y p tia n  m u m m ies. T h e  law s 
o f  ea rly  E g y p t , it seem s, com p e lled  all m en  to  
shave h ead  an d  b ea rd  in  th e in terests o f  c lean li
ness. A s  p r o te ct ion  from  th e in ten se h eat o f 
th e sun , th e y  a d o p te d  w igs.

O ne o f  these an cien t h ead  cov erin g s , sa id  to  
h av e  been  m a d e  in  th e  tim e o f  R am eses I I  w as 
exam in ed  b y  M r. H ep n er a n d  fou n d  to  b e  b y  n o 
m ean s a cru d e  m a k e-sh ift. I t  w as w ell m ad e  
and  in  an exce llen t sta te  o f  p reserv a tion , desp ite  
the fa c t  th a t th e last tim e R am eses  to o k  it o ff 
a n d  b lew  o u t th e ligh t w as in 1273 B. c . O n e hun- 

o

dred  years  b e fo re  th a t w ell- 
k n ow n  y o u n g  p r in ce  -Tut
an kh am en  w as fa lling o ff 
cam els, E g y p t ’ s F ou r  H u n 
dred  a tten d ed  all fash ion 
a b le  parties in  w igs. O ne 
o f  these w igs, be lon g in g  to  
a  cou rt la d y  a n d  datin g  
from  a b o u t 1500 b . c . w as 
fou n d  in  the tem ple  o f  Isis  
a t T h eb es  a n d  is n ow  
preserv ed  in  th e B ritish  

M u seu m . P erh ap s it is th is la d y ’s idea  th a t 
C leop a tra  a d o p te d  cen tu ries la ter w hen  she 
w ore  th e w ig  th a t b rou g h t M a rk  A n to n y  to  
h er feet.

W h eth er  C leop atra  in trod u ced  th e E g y p tia n  
fash ion  o f  w igs  to  R o m e  or n ot, certa in ly  th ey  
w ere all th e rage from  th e  early  d a y s  o f  A u 
gu stu s ’ E m p ire  on . R o m a n  lad ies s p orted  large 
m op s  o f  reddish  g o ld  hair “ im p o r te d ”  from  the 
ca p tu red  barbarian s o f  G erm an y  and  G aul. 
A n d  R o m a n  p u b lic  m en  rea d ily  to o k  to  w igs b e 
cause the “ tin  h a t”  w orn  b y  th a t era ’ s so ld iers 
le ft m a n y  o f  th eir generals from  Caesar’ s t im e o n , 
b a ld  as an egg. O ne o f  th em , O th o , w ore  a w ig  
w hich  co u ld  n ot b e  d istingu ish ed  from  real hair 
a n d  a n oth er ba ld -h ea d ed  em p eror, D o m it ia n , 
app ears  on  all h is m ed als w ith  lu xurian t 
curls.

I t  m a y  or  m a y  n ot b e  a far c ry  from  C leop atra  
to  B roa d w a y  a n d  th e d a y  w hen  an a ccid en t g a v e  
W illia m  H ep n er the idea  w hich  crow n ed  M iss  
A m erica  w ith  th e o ld  “ B o b ”  w ig  o f  th e e ig h t
een th  cen tu ry . T h e  w a y  it  h ap p en ed  m ak es an 
in teresting  story .

Iren e  C astle  w as starring in  W atch Y our  
Step  w h en  she w as su d d en ly  strick en  w ith  
ty p h o id  fever. A s  o ften  h appen s, it cau sed  her 
a b u n d a n t lo ck s  to  b ecom e  th in , and  w hile still 
in  th e h osp ita l, she sent to  M r . H e p n e r ’s N ew  
Y o r k  estab lish m en t fo r  exp ert a d v ice . T h e  w ig- 
m aker suggested  th a t she h ave her h ead  sh aved  
and  th at she w ear a  w ig  u ntil her o w n  p re tty  
hair grew  o u t again . T h is  Iren e  C astle  refused  
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DOZENS of heads of human hair of 
the same texture and color are required 
to make as little as two ounces of hair 
of even length for a good wig. A 
thousand dollars is frequently paid for 
skillfully made wigs of evenly matched 
natural hair. The finest dark hair 
comes from French and American con
vents, the coarsest from China. Nat
ural white is the most highly prized by 
the wig-maker and sometimes brings 
as much as a hundred dollars an ounce.



9 ° Everybody’s M agazine

to  con sider, b u t she m ad e th e cou n ter-su gges
tion  th a t her hair b e  cu t o ff  at th e shou lder. 
M r . H ep n er at on ce  rem em b ered  th e pleasin g 
effect o f  the o ld -t im e  “ B o b ”  w ig  a n d  p roceed ed  
to  adap t it to  the present s itu ation . B y  cu tt in g  
M iss  C a stle ’s hair and  cu rling  the ends u nder, 
he ach ieved  th e effect that at on ce  crea ted  such 
a fu rore . In  n o tim e th e new  k in d  o f  hair cu t 
h ad  a tta in ed  the d ig n ity  o f a sty le  and p r o 
ceed ed  on  the w a y  to  its present p op u la rity .

T h ir ty -e ig h t years ago M r. H ep n er first burst 
in to  fam e w ith  an idea th at tran sform ed  the 
fem in in e  heads o f  that d a y . I t  w as th e tran s
form a tion  w h ich  he designed fo r  L illian  R ussell. 
H is  firm  at the tim e w as m ak in g  w igs fo r  this 
star ’ s com ic  opera  roles, in clu d in g  th ose o f  th e 
m ale  ch aracters she took . F or  her p art in th e 
Grand Duchess, p rod u ced  at th e C o lu m b ia  
T h ea ter  in C h ica g o , M r . H ep n er m ad e a w ig  o f 
cu rly  hair w hich  w as w a ter-w a v ed , th is be in g  
in  the d a y s  b e fore  th e m arce l. So th a t she 
w ou ld  n ot be d e la y ed  b y  a h air-dresser w hen  
h u rry in g  fo r  a train , M iss  R u sse ll desired 
som eth in g  in the w ay  o f  extra  hair to  w ear w hile 
traveling . She asked  M r. H ep n er if he cou ld  
su p p ly  som eth in g  o n  the ord er o f  th e w ig  that 
she w ore in  the Grand Duchess. T h e  m aster 
w ig -m ak er carried  ou t the ou tlin e, w hile  leav in g  
th e b a ck  o f  the h ead  u n cov ered  ex cep t b y  the 
n atural hair.

“ W h a t a tran sform a tion  th a t m akes in  a 
p erson ,”  cried  the gratified  actress.

“ T ra n s form a tion ! Y o u ’v e  n am ed  it !”  re
sp on d ed  th e m aker. T h a t nam e w as app lied  
from  th en  on . an d  th e w h ole  w orld  a d o p te d  it.

In  a sim ilar w a y , an oth er s ty le  o f  hair-dress
ing w as in trod u ced  in  1906. M r . H ep n er w as 
ca lled  to  create  a co iffu re  w ig  fo r  E th e l L ev ey , 
cast fo r  a  part in  George W ashington, J r ., 
G eorge  M . C oh a n ’s p la y , in  w hich  she sang 
Born and B red in Virginia. M r . H ep n er 
m ad e fo r  her a co iffu re  o f  sm all, so ft pu ffs  th at 
la y  across th e b a ck  and  to p  o f  her h ead . T h e  
m a n y  w h o in qu ired  a b o u t her co iffu re  w ere re 
ferred  to  M r. H epn er. T h e  sty le  h ad  a great 
v og u e  fo r  n early  seven  years  u nder th e n am e o f 
th e “ V irg in ia  C o iffu re .”

J u s t  H o w  a  W i g  is  M a d e
“ V V T I G -M A K I N G  is a specia lized  art, the test

V V  o f  w h ich  is to  p rod u ce  so  p erfect a w ig 
th a t it d ece ives  th e h um an  e y e ,”  rem arks M r. 
H epn er. “ S eld om  does on e person  start and  fin 
ish a w ig . T h e  m ak in g  in clud es m a n y  d ifferent 
op era tion s , and  d ep en d in g  on  its ty p e  and q u a l
ity , a  w ig  is h an d led  b y  from  tw o  to  six persons 
b e fore  it is rea d y  fo r  d e liv ery . T h e  w orkers are 
b o th  m en  an d  w om en , A m erica n s  a n d  foreigners. 
Som e o f  th e m ost sk illed  are n ativ e  b orn . N o t  
in freq u en tly  fore ign  w ig -m akers  w h o com e  to  
th is cou n try  cla im in g  to  b e  exp erts, h av e  to  be 
tra ined  to  ou r w a y  o f  m ak in g  w ig s .”

I t  is in teresting  to  k n ow  th at m ost o f  the hair

used  is b ou g h t from  th e pea sa n try  o f  F ran ce , 
G erm an y , S w eden , E n g la n d , a n d  Ire la n d , an d  
from  co n v en ts  in th is co u n try . A s  A m erica n  
m ercantile  estab lish m en ts m a in ta in  bu y ers  in 
the trad e cen ters o f  E u rop e , so d oes  the w ig - 
m aker, and  the art o f  se lecting  h um an  h air is an 
in fin ite ly  m ore  exa ctin g  on e th an  th a t o f  pu r
ch asin g  O rien ta l rugs. H a ir  is sh ip p ed  from  
E u rop e  to  th is cou n try  in  bales, u n dergoes 
fu m ig a tion  a n d  preparation , a n d  is th en  d is 
tr ib u ted  to  dealers. P rep a ra tion  m ean s sort
in g  hair fo r  q u a lity  an d  separating it fo r  len gth . 
T h e  A m erica n  excels in th is w ork .

“ Som e o f  th e N ew  Y o r k  firm s h a v e  fortu n es  
tied  u p  in  im m ense hair s to ck s ,”  exp la ins M r . 
H epn er. “ E v e n  so, w e som etim es fin d  d iffi
cu lty  in securing  an  ou n ce  o r  tw o  o f  ju s t w h at 
w e n eed ou t o f  th ou san ds an d  th ou san ds o f  d o l
lars ' w orth  o f  hair. I  h ave scou red  th e co u n 
try , o ften  fo r  m on th s , to  get a sm all a m ou n t o f  
hair o f  a  certa in  co lo r , q u a lity  a n d  len gth .

“ T h e  best q u a lity  o f  n atural b lo n d  hair, usu
a lly  shad ing  in to  th e red, com es  fro m  F ran ce, 
S w eden , G erm an y , E n g la n d , a n d  Irelan d . 
V e ry  dark  h air o f  g o o d  q u a lity  com es  from  
Spain, a lth ou g h  th e finest dark  hair is fro m  the 
con v en ts  o f  ou r  o w n  U n ited  S tates  a n d  from  
F ran ce . Ita lia n  a n d  R u ssian  hair is coarse. 
C oarser still is C h inese, Japanese, and  In d ian  
hair. Q uan tities  o f  C h inese hair are used, 
h ow ev er, in  th e m ak in g  o f  the ch eaper w igs for 
th eatrica l pu rposes. W h en  ca re fu lly  prepared , 
refined, and  b leach ed , it appears to  b e  o f  a  m uch  
b e tte r  q u a lity , a lth ou g h  a fter  b e in g  w 'orn a 
short tim e, it begin s to  m a t and b ecom es  rough.

“ D ozen s  o f  h eads o f  hair o f  th e sam e textur e 
an d  co lo r  are requ ired  to  m a k e u p  tw o  ou n ces  
o f  hair o f  th e  sam e len gth . In  preparin g  the 
hair, specia lly  m a d e  bru sh es a n d  h ack les  are 
used to  draw  o ff th e va riou s  len gth s, and  care  is 
ta k en  n o t to  m ix  u p  th e roo ts  and  p o in ts  o f 
the hair, th ereb y  p rod u c in g  com b in g s  w h ich  are 
p ra ctica lly  w orthless.

“ H a ir  va lu e  increases ra p id ly  in  p r op ort ion  to  
th e len gth . H a ir  tw e lv e  in ch es lon g  is w orth  a 
d o lla r  an  o u n ce ; fou rteen -in ch  hair is w orth  
on e  d o lla r  a n d  f ifty  cen ts  per o u n ce ; tw e n ty - 
tw o -in ch  hair sells fo r  a b o u t fou r  d o lla rs ; tw en 
ty -s ix -in ch  hair fo r  six d o lla rs; tw e n ty -e ig h t- 
in ch  hair fo r  a b ou t e igh t dollars. L on g er  
h air u p  to  th irty -s ix  inches, w h ich  is v e ry  rare, 
is u su ally  w orth  a b ou t tw en ty  d ollars an  ou n ce , 
d ep en d in g  u p on  textu re, co lor , an d  q u a lity .

“ W h ile  q u a lity  o f  hair la rge ly  g ov ern s  the 
pr ice  o f  the co m p le ted  w ig , w ork m an sh ip  is a lso 
an  im p ortan t feature. D u r in g  m y  experience, 
I  h av e  m ad e w igs  w hich  easily  b rou g h t a th ou 
sand dollars  each . T h ese  w ere m a d e  from  the 
finest o f  n atural w h ite  hair in  len gth s ran ging  
from  eigh t to  tw en ty -s ix  inches. N a tu ra l w h ite  
hair is so d ifficu lt to  o b ta in  th at w e treasure 
som e in  s to ck  to d a y  w h ich  co u ld  n ot b e  d u p li
ca ted  fo r  a h u n dred  dollars an ou n ce . N a tu ra l



Nearly seventeen hundred expensive wigs were required for the screen version of Sabatini s Scara-  
mouche. Hcpner's stock of ten thousand wigs was drawn on for mob scenes, but for the principal 
characters the wigs were made to order from special measurements. The sea of heads in this picture 
•hows how faithfully they duplicated the styles of coiffure in vogue in the historic period represented.

w a v y  hair is, o f  course, m ore va lu a b le  than  
stra ight. V e ry  short hair is m ad e in to  tou pees 
and th e lon ger hair is used  fo r  co iffu res and  w igs.

“ A  v e ry  ord in a ry  w ig  fo r  th eatrica l pu rposes 
m a y  b e  m ad e in  an h ou r a n d  a half. C hinese 
hair is used, perhaps, or  m a y b e  som e su bstitu te  
fo r  h um an  hair such  as coarse  hair from  the 
g oa t , h orse, o r  m ou n ta in  ya k . S om etim es 
hum an hair com b in g s  are u tilized . T h e  finest 
C hinese hair u p  to  th irty -s ix -in ch  len gth  can  be 
ob ta in ed  fo r  tw en ty  dollars  per p ou n d , in c o m 
parison  to  a h un dred  an d  f ifty  dollars  to  tw o  
h u n dred  dollars p a id  fo r  hair from  oth er 
cou ntries.

“ T h e  average w ig  o f  th e best q u a lity  hair is 
■worth from  a hun dred  an d  tw en ty -fiv e  dollars 
to  th ree h u n dred  dollars, a lth ou g h  th e h ighest- 
pr iced  w igs o ften  com m a n d  from  five  h un dred  
to  six h u n dred  dollars. T h ea tr ica l stars are 
g ood  cu stom ers fo r  exp en sive  w igs. O ne w orn  
by  Julia  A rth u r  in the part o f  M a r y  M agdalene 
cost six h un dred  dollars. M a ry  G arden , Jane 
C ow l, A lice  N eilson , M a d a m e M atzen au er, 
F rieda  H em p el, M a d a m e  N a z im ov a , E llen  
T e rry , a n d  M a rion  D a v ies  h ave all pu rch ased  
cos tly  w igs fo r  th eir w o rk .”

T h e  first step  in m ak in g  a w ig  is th e b lock in g . 
T h is  m ean s lay in g  th e silk gau ze or  n et fou n d a - 
d a tion  on  a specia l b lo ck  con stru cted  fo r  that 
pu rpose a n d  shap ing it to  a certa in  pattern  and

m easurem ents. A s  n o  tw o  person s h av e  the 
sam e h ead  m easurem ents or  h av e  hair grow in g  
a rou n d  th eir faces  in th e sam e w a y , ex traor
d in a ry  care m u st b e  taken  in  th e  b lock in g . 
T h is  is p a rticu la rly  im p ortan t, as it is th is 
care fu l fit, sup p lem ented  b y  cu n n in g ly  p laced  
e lastics, w hich  h o ld s  the w ig  on  tight.

A  secon d  w orker in  th e w ig  sh op  sews th e 
fou n d a tion , a fter  w h ich  it is passed on  to  th e 
v en tila tor . T h e  ven tila tor  is a person  w h o, 
usin g a sm all to o l like a n eedle  w ith  a v e ry  
fine h ook , draw s a few  hairs at a tim e th rou gh  
th e net o r  gau ze fou n d a tion . T h e  q u a lity  o f  
th e  fin ished  w ig  d ep en d s la rge ly  on  the n u m 
b er o f  hairs draw n  th rou gh  w ith  on e  op era tion  
o f  the needle.

A n  expensive w ig  a lw ays has w h at is k n ow n  
as a “ F rench  p a rtin g ”  w h ich  som e cla im  is a 
new  d iscov ery  in w ig -m ak in g . M r . I le p n e r , 
h ow ev er, declares he rem em bers seeing his 
m oth er m ake “ draw n  partin g s”  w h ich  w ere iden 
tica lly  th e sam e, b a ck  as far as f ifty  years  ago. 
H e  says th e o r th o d o x  Jew ish w om en  years  ago 
w ore  w h at w ere ca lled  “ Sh eittles ,”  fron t pieces, 
w h ich  w ere a lw a y s  m ad e o f  draw n  partings.

TH E R E  is a tr ick  to  m ak in g  draw n  partings.
O ne hair a t a tim e is draw n th rou gh  the 

n ettin g  or  silk gau ze to  the o th er  side o f th e m a 
teria l, a lon g  th e line w here th e p a rtin g  is to  be.

9 i
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T h e  p iece  is  th en  tu rn ed  a rou n d  a n d  th e hair 
v en tila te d  b y  pu llin g the hairs on e  at a tim e, 
b a ck  th rou gh  to  th e o th er  side. T h is  m akes a 
v e ry  n atural a pp earin g  part. T h e  hair lo ok s  as 
if  it w ere rea lly  grow in g  in  th e head . D ra w n  
cen ter  or  side p artings m a y  a lso b e  m ad e sepa
ra te ly  a n d  la ter  b e  sew n in to  a w ig  or  tou pee.

T h e  fo re m a n ’s d u ty  is to  exp la in  e x a ct ly  h ow  
th e  w ig  shou ld  b e  fash ion ed , w hether th e hair is 
to  b e  th inner o r  h eav ier in  certa in  sp ots, w h eth 
er th e  g ra y  h air is to  b e  in term in g led  all ov e r  or  
p oss ib ly  ju s t a rou n d  th e tem ples, an d  ju st h ow  
th e  co iffu re  is to  b e  arranged.

T h e  sole  a im  o f  th e con sc ien tiou s  w ig -m ak er 
is to  p r od u ce  a  w ig  like th e o w n e r ’s ow n  hair. 
W h e n  th e  v en tila t in g  h as b een  com p le ted , the 
w ig  is tu rn ed  o v e r  to  th e  presser w h o presses 
it and  sew s in  th e elastics. T h e  last o p era tion  is 
p er fo rm ed  b y  th e dresser, an d  th e w ig  is read y  
to  w ear.

M a e  M u rra y , th e p op u la r  little  film  star, 
g iv es  M r . H ep n er cred it fo r  securing her first 
jo b  in  th e th eatrica l w 'orld. She h ad  tried  per
s is ten tly  to  break  in to  th e  “ F o llies”  b u t  w as 
d iscou ra g ed  u n t il she h it u p on  an  unusual idea .

B orrow in g  a w ig , she on ce  m ore  v is ited  th e  m a n 
ager w h o had refused to  con sid er her.

“ See here, I  th ou g h t I ’d  to ld  y o u  w e c o u ld n ’ t 
use y o u ,”  grow led  th e m an ager, w ith  a grin.

“ B u t I  cou ld  b e  a N e ll B rin k ley  G irl, and  y o u  
h a v en ’ t o n e ,”  argu ed  M iss  M u rra y .

“ Y o u ’ re to o  sm all fo r  th a t ch a ra cte r ,”  hesi
ta te d  the a u th or ity , w averin g  a b it.

T h e n  M iss  M u rra y  tr iu m p h an tly  p la ced  the 
“ N e ll B r in k ley ”  w ig  on  her head . T h a t  settled  
it. She g o t  the jo b  and  still b u y s  “ H ep n ers”  
fo r  her screen  w ork .

F or  fou r decad es, M r . H ep n er ’ s n am e has 
been  lin ked  w ith  th e th eater. In  b y -g o n e  d a ys 
n o  a c to r  w ou ld  app ear o n  th e stage w ith ou t a 
com p le te  m ak e-u p . In  all o f  the Shakespearian  
p la y s as w ell as in all o f  th e fam ou s  operas, even  
in  th e ligh t op era -bou ffes, Pinafore, The M ik ad o, 
an d  oth ers  th at m ad e  G ilb ert a n d  Su llivan  
fam ou s , w igs  and  beards assisted th e p layers. 
E v e n  th e cr itics  stressed the artistic  m a k e-u p  o f 
certa in  a ctors, design atin g  a w ork  o f  art and 
g iv in g  cred it w here it w as due.

O ften tim es, a m an ager or  stage d irector , a fter 
th e  p ro d u ctio n  h ad  been  u n der rehearsal fo r

Mammoth motion picture spectacles have created a market for wigs in vast quantities. In D. W . 
Griffith's Orphans o f the Storm eighteen hundred wigs had to be provided for the actors in one 
elaborate scene. Because of frequent close-ups that magnify the least detail, wigs to be used by char
acters on the screen must be made with very much greater care than those intended for the stage.
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w eeks, w a s  beset w ith  fears th at on e  o f  th e cast 
w as n ot f itted  fo r  th e part. B u t w ith  th e a p p li
ca tion  o f  th e m a k e-u p , these fears w ou ld  van ish . 
T h e  m a n ’s  en tire  p erson a lity  ch a n ged  w ith  the 
su b stitu tion  o f  face  a n d  form , an d  he w alked  o ff 
w ith  th e  h on ors . M a n y  a g o o d  part w ou ld  
h av e  been  k illed  h ad  p rod u ction  m an agers d e 
p en d ed  u p on  the app earan ce  o f th e actor , tak in g  
n o  a cco u n t o f  h is a b ility  or  o f  th e su btle  in
flu en ce o f  m a k e-u p  o n  a sensitive  n ature. A u 
th or , p rod u cer , a n d  stage d ire cto r  a like an x iou s
ly  a w a ited  th e dress rehearsal w h ich  w as fre 
q u en tly  g iven  severa l n igh ts  b e fore  th e op en in g  
o f  the perform a n ce  in  ord er to  perfect the m a k e
u p  as w ell as th e situ ation s a n d  cues.

M r . H ep n er m ad e u p  fifteen  m en  in  th e ex 
trav a g a n za  Beauty and the Beast som e years 
a g o . T h e  p la y , on e  o f  th e D ru ry  L an e p r o d u c
tion s, w as p u t on  b y  K la w  and  E rlan ger, and  the 
ch a ra cters  represen ted  a g rou p  o f  N ew  Y o rk  
p o litic ia n s  a n d  cap ita lists  in clu d in g  M org a n , 
R ock e fe lle r , R u ssell Sage an d  oth ers  eq u a lly  well 
k n ow n . A s  th e m en  ca m e o u t on  th e stage on e 
a fter  th e o th er  w as recog n ized  b y  th e aud ience 
a n d  h ailed  b y  n am e. T h e  p la y  w as a b ig  su c
cess.

O n  on e  occa s ion , M r . H ep n er m a d e  u p  tw en 
ty -fo u r  m en  in the sem blan ce  o f  p op u la r sena
to rs  an d  con gressm en  w ith  the result th a t th ey  
w ere in sta n tly  a ccla im ed  from  th e fron t o f  the 
h ouse, a n d  it w as to  th e w ig -m ak er th at th e 
cr itics  g a v e  th e cred it. T h a t w as du rin g  the 
scan d a l in v o lv in g  S en ator B reck en rid ge  w h o 
w as on e  o f  th e n ota b les  p ortra yed .

“ F ew er w igs  are used  fo r  stage d isgu ise t o 
d a y ,”  states M r. H ep n er, “ b u t th e param ou n t 
a cto rs  o f  stage a n d  screen  d ep en d  u p on  w igs 
as n ever be fore . M o re  th an  a m ere resem 
b la n ce  to  a ty p e  is n ecessary  to  m ake a m an 
e lig ib le  fo r  th e ch aracter. A  person  b orn  w ith  
th e  features an d  lank  b o d y  o f  th e G reat E m a n 
c ip a to r  is n ot n ecessarily  a co n v in c in g  L in co ln  
on  th e stage. N o t  at all. A lth ou g h  he m a y  be 
ca st in  th e earth ly  m ou ld  o f  the m a rty red  presi
den t, his soul and  m in d  m a y  b e  as w id e ly  d iv er
gen t as th e p o les  from  th a t o f  th e ch aracter he 
seeks to  en act. T h e  result is a trag ed y . B u t, 
ta k e  a m an  o f  lank b o d y  w ith  a b ig  brain  and  
u n derstan d in g  heart and , a b o v e  all, th e  v is ion , 
la ck in g  w h ich  n one m a y  rise to  h e igh ts  o f  g rea t
ness, th en  a n d  o n ly  th en  ca n  he em u la te  h eroic 
deeds. T h e  reason  is ob v io u s . T h e  a cto r  w ith  
sufficient b ra in  a n d  sou l ca n  slip  in to  the spirit 
o f  th e  o th er person . In  fa ct, he is fo r  th e m o 
m en t w h a t he appears. T h a t  is th e m easure 
o f  true gen ius an d  w ith ou t that the stage, and 
b y  th e stage I  in clude th e screen  as w ell, w ill 
d e ca y .

“ N o w , h ere is w here th e  art o f  m a k e-u p  in  all 
its  b ra n ch es  com es  in . A n y  o rd in a ry  person  
m a y  b e  b u ilt  u p  an d  d isgu ised  so  th at even  his 
ow n  m oth er  w ill n o t recogn ize  h im . I  know  
from  lon g  exp erien ce th at th is can  b e  don e , b u t

Twenty years ago the “ Virginia Coiffure”  
caused almost as much of a stir as Irene Castle’s 
hob did later. It was made by Hepner and 
introduced by Ethel Levey, then singing Bom  
and Bred in "Virginia, one of the song hits of 
George M. Cohan's play. George "Washington, Jr,

n o  artist, regardless o f  his cleverness, can  in je ct  
brains in to  a  d u m m y .”

M r. H ep n er p red icts  th a t in the fu tu re, 
m otion  p ictu res  are to  p r ov e  an  even  m ore  
im p ortan t m ed iu m  fo r  th e  presen ta tion  and  
perp etu a tion  o f  D a m e  F a sh ion ’ s vagaries th an  
th e leg itim ate  stage. M o s t  o f  th e w igs fo r  
th e L o s  A n geles  p ictu re  stu d ios  arc m a n u fa c
tu red  in the W illia m  H ep n er estab lish m en t in 
th at southern  C a liforn ia  city*. T e n  th ou san d  
w igs is th e usual stock  on  h an d , a lth ou g h  th e 
m ak in g  o f  tw o  th ou san d  is con sidered  a g o o d  
y e a r ’s w ork .

M r. H ep n er is in d irect ch arge o f  h is  L o s  
A n geles  estab lish m en t, w h ich  n o t o n ly  cares for  
a  v e ry  large p r iv a te  clien tele, b u t ca ters  to  the 
needs o f  th e m otion  p ictu re  stu dios. T h e  N ew  
Y o r k  G u ild , o f  w h ich  A rth u r  K ersh aw  is m an 
ager, len ds a h an d  in all rush w ork , th e C a li
forn ia  h ou se rec ip roca tin g  in  case o f  n ecessity .

W h en  th e w riter w as in  M r. H ep n er ’s o ffice 
n ot lon g  ago . a w ire ca m e  ord erin g  six hun dred  
w igs  to  b e  de livered  in ten  days. T h a t  order 
crea ted  n o  excitem en t. “ Six h u n dred  w igs
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is o n ly  a sm all o rd e r ,”  exp la in ed  M r. H epn er, 
“ b u t on e  h ou r ’ s d e la y  in  d e liv ery  m igh t m ean  a 
g igan tic  loss o f  m on ey  to  th e m o tio n  p ictu re  
stu d io . G riffith ’s m a m m oth  sp ecta c le  Orphans 
o f the Storm , in  on e  e la b ora te  scene a lone, used 
eigh teen  h u n dred  w igs. F rom  eigh teen  h u n 
dred  to  tw o  th ou sa n d  w igs w ere furn ished  b y  us 
fo r  a  stu p en d ou s scene in  each  o f  th e fo llow in g  
p ictu res, Janice M eredith , starring M a rion  
D a v ie s ; G riffith 's  A  rnerica, and  D o u g la s  F a ir
b a n k s ’ in im itab le  R obin H ood . The H unch
back o f  N otre D am e  requ ired  s ixteen  h u n dred  
w igs  and  Scaramouche ca lled  fo r  a lm ost seven 
teen  h u n d red .”

T h e  reason  o f  cou rse , th a t w igs  are an  a b so 
lu te  n ecessity  to  m a n y  so -ca lled  “ costu m e p r o 
d u ct io n s ”  is th a t fo r  som e tw o  h u n dred  years 
w igs  w ere an  im p orta n t p art o f  dress in  E u rop e , 
a n d  fo r  part o f th a t tim e in  th is cou n try . I t  
w as tow a rd  th e en d  o f  th e s ixteenth  cen tu ry  
th a t false hair b ega n  to  b e  ex ten siv e ly  used b y  
th e lad ies o f  E u rop e , for th e first tim e since the 
p op u la r  w igs o f  th e R o m a n  E m p ire  w ere a b o l
ished b y  th e C h u rch , in  672.

Q ueen  E lizab eth  ga ve  th e rev iv ed  cu stom  a 
g o o d  start, a n d  is said to  h av e  h ad  a t least a 
h u n dred  d ifferen t w igs. T h is  s ty le  o f  periw ig  
h ow ev er w as an im ita tion  o f  real hair, and it was 
n ot till a  gen eration  la ter th a t the fash ion  o f  
lon g  hair a m on g  th e cava liers  in d irect ly  started  
artificia l w igs fo r  m en . L ou is  X I I I  o f  F ran ce 
w as b a ld , and  w hen  he h id  th is u n der a  natural 
co lo red  w ig  th e fash ion  at on ce  beca m e p op u lar 
a n d  spread  to  E n g lan d , a fter  th e c lo se -crop p ed  
P u ritan  or  “ rou n d -h ea d ”  d a y s  o f  O liver C ro m 
w ell. C ou rtiers  im ita ted  th e flow in g  lo ck s  o f  
L ou is  X I V  w ith  w h at p resen tly  b eca m e the 
pow d ered  “ fu ll-b o tto m e d ”  w ig.

'Phis fu ll-b o tto m e d  peruke w as th e m ost 
e la b ora te  a ffa ir ever w orn  b y  m en , b e fore  or  
since. I t  rose ov e r  th e  h ead  in a trem en dou s 
p arted  cascade  and  d escen d ed  h a lf w a y  d ow n  
the b a ck  in  a regu lar w aterfa ll o f  p ow d ered  
w hite  curls. In  fron t , o n  each  side o f  th e face , 
it d escen d ed  across  th e shou lders an d  ch est in 
tw o  sim ilar w aterfa lls  w h ich  reach ed  as far dow n  
as th e e lbow s. T h e  fa c t  th a t all a rm y  officers 
o f a n y  ran k  w ere com p elled  to  a d d  th is co n 
trap tion  to  th eir field eq u ip m en t u n d ou b ted ly  
a d d ed  g rea tly  t o  th e h orrors  o f  w ar. I t  w as 
these m iserable sold iers n o  d o u b t, w h o  w ere re 
spon sib le  fo r  th e la ter  a n d  m u ch  m ore  c o n 
ven ien t tie -w ig  w h ich  om itte d  th e  tw o  side 
flaps in  fron t, a n d  tied  all th e excess h air beh in d  
in a c lu b b ed  queue.

F o r  m ore th an  a cen tu ry , n o  gen tlem an  o f 
fash ion  dared  app ear in  p u b lic  w ith ou t a w ig, 
a lth ou g h  as tim e w ent on , it d im in ish ed  in  size to  
the ty p e  in  w hich  th e generals o f  ou r ow n  R e v o 
lu tion  are p ic tu red . B u t b y  th is tim e it w as 
d y in g  ou t, a n d  b ega n  to  b e  superseded  b y  the 
fash ion  o f  n atu ra l h air w orn  in  a qu eu e and  
p ow d ered , w h ich  w as en d ed  b y  th e  F ren ch

R e v o lu tio n . A m on g  o th e r  th in gs th is saved  
som e six or  seven  h u n dred  d o llars  w h ich  h ad  
been  th e p r ice  o f  a  first-class w ig .

C lerg ym en , w h o  h ad  o r ig in a lly  op p osed  th em , 
and  m ilita ry  officers still clu n g  to  th e o ld  w ig , 
h ow ev er. T o  th is d a y  th ere  are certa in  W elsh  
reg im ents in the B ritish  A rm y  th at s till w ear a 
tr iangu lar b la ck  p a tch  o n  th e  b a ck , o r ig in a lly  
in ten d ed  to  k eep  th eir c lu b b e d  queu es, o ily  
w ith  b e a r ’s grease, from  sta in in g  th eir coa ts . 
W ig s  are s till th e s ty le  fo r  th e  E n g lish  B en ch  
a n d  B ar. T h e  Speaker o f  th e H o u se  o f  C o m 
m on s  a n d  o th er d ign itaries  s till a ffe ct th e en or
m ou s  fu ll-b o tto m e d  w ig  h an g in g  d ow n  o n  th e 
ch est. T h e  E n glish  ju d g e  h as o n e  w ith  side 
flaps fo rm ed  o f  precise cu rls m u ch  resem blin g  
that w orn  b y  Q ueen  A n n e  a n d  th e  D u k e  o f  
M a rlb orou g h . T h e  u ndress w ig  o f  ju d g es, b a r
risters, and  a d v oca tes  is a relic  o f  th e  la ter tie  
w ig , w ith  a fu n n y  h ole  in  th e  to p  fo r  ven tila t ion . 
T h ere  are m en  w h o m ake th is class o f  w ig  w h o  
k n ow  n oth in g  w h a tever a b o u t m a k in g  a n y  
o th er  k in d . M o d e rn  A m erica n  w ig -m akers, 
h ow ev er, m u st b e  ab le  to  tu rn  ou t a n y  sty le  o f  
w ig  fo r a  th eatrica l or  m otion  p ic tu re  p rod u ction .

W h e n  on ce  W illia m  H ep n er con tra cts  to  su p 
p ly  w igs fo r  a p r o d u ction , th e en tire  respon si
b ility  o f  ou tfitt in g  th e  p r in cip a l ch a ra cters  and 
th e  su p p ortin g  ca st is th ru st u p on  h im . A  
k n ow led g e  o f  h isto ry  an d  p er iod  sty les  is a b so 
lu te ly  essentia l an d  research  in to  th e  fash ions 
o f  cen tu ries a go  is o ften  requ ired . W ig s  fo r  the 
pr in cip a l ch aracters  are m ad e from  carefu l m ea 
surem ents, b u t s to ck  w igs  in  o rd in a ry  h ead  sizes 
are used fo r  th ose in  the m o b  scenes.

W i g s  in  P u b l ic — a n d  P r iv a t e
E C A U S E  o f  th e freq u en t “ c lo se -u p s”  w h ich  

m a g n ify  e v e ry  d eta il, w igs  fo r  screen  w ork  
h ave to  b e  m ad e m ore  ca re fu lly  th an  th ose  fo r  
th e leg itim ate  stage. F u rth erm ore , th ey  m u st b e  
artistic , as grease p a in ts  a n d  th e  m a k e -u p  used  
o n  th e stage to  d ece iv e  th e  ey e , can  h a v e  n o  
p la ce  in  th e film s. E a ch  w ig  used  b y  an  im 
p orta n t ch aracter m u st b e  o f  an  e x a c t ly  co rre ct 
shade, w h ich  ca lls  fo r  a  certa in  a m ou n t o f  
tech n ica l kn ow led ge . R e d  h air, fo r  in sta n ce , 
film s a so ft b la ck , w h ile  it ta k es  an  ex ceed in g ly  
ligh t shade to  com e  o u t as b lon d e .

“ T h e  w igs w e n ow  m a k e  n o t  o n ly  can  n o t  b e  
d istingu ish ed  from  th e  w ea rer ’s o w n  h a ir  in  
p ic tu res ,”  says M r . H ep n er, “ b u t are so  p er fect 
as to  d ece iv e  th e ey e  o f  th e exp ert. U n til re 
cen tly  d ire cto rs  o b je c te d  to  w igs  a n d  I  h av e  
k n ow n  on e  to  requ est a star to  h a v e  h er hair 
m ore  b e co m in g ly  dressed  a n d  th en  to  ex cla im  
‘ F in e! T h a t ’ s w h a t I  w a n t !’  w h en  she a p 
peared  in  a w ig. Im a g in e , th e d ire cto r  d id  n o t 
k n ow  his la d y  w ore  a w ig  u n til th e  p ic tu re  w as 
com p leted !

“ B u t d irectors  h av e  a t last lea rn ed  w h a t w igs 
ca n  d o  a n d  th a t has ch a n g ed  th e ir ideas. A  

[Continued on page 178]



'  I 1he secret cipher 
plays a promP 

nent part in the latest 
popular ingenuities, 
and brain teasers in 
pictorial form tempt 
you to get out your 
pencil and paper

After
the Cross'Word 
Puzzle —What?

B
e f o r e  y o u  sa y  it

c a n ’ t b e  d on e , le t ’s 
d o  it. I  am  g o in g  
to  g iv e  y o u  a c r y p 

tog ra m , a  m e s s a g e  in 
cip h er. I t  is w ritten  w ith  
a h idden  a lp h a b et, w ith  
ea ch  letter  s tan d in g  fo r  
a n oth er  letter.

I t  is th e k in d  o f  tr ick y  
p u zz le  w h ich  seem s as th ou g h  it m igh t b ecom e  
th e n ew  fad . B etw een  tw en ty -fiv e  and th irty  
new spapers all ov er  th e cou n try  are running 
c ry p to s , a n d  all rep ort con tr ib u tion s  flow in g  in , 
ju s t as w ith  th e cross -w ord  pu zzle  w hen  it 
s ta rted  to  get goin g .

G A P A  C Q  U  W  A  B G N B  C Q

Z P A N B .  W U  X U J T D A

M U F A D Q  B U  L A D I  E U J

B P E  N W X  Q U D M A  C B

V N W  T A  X  U  W  A  C W

B F A W B E  K C W J B A Q .

H e r e ’s h ow . W h en  P o e  so lv ed  th e fam ou s 
c ry p to g ra m  in  “ T h e  G o ld  B u g ”  h e cou n ted  
letters. E  sh ou ld  b e  th e m ost freq u en t, o f  
cou rse . W e , h ow ev er, w ill lo o k  fo r  te ll-ta le  
w ords a n d  le tter  com bin a tion s . A re  th ere  a n y  
on e  le tte r  w ord s? T h ese  are in  all p r o b a b ility  
A  o r  I .  N o , there are n o on e  le tter  w ords. 
H o w  a b o u t d ou b le  letters? I f  y o u  fo u n d  a 
d ou b le  le tter  in  the m id d le  o f  a sh ort w ord , say  
a fo u r  le tter  w ord , it w ou ld  m ost lik e ly  b e  a 
vow e l. T h ere  are o n ly  tw o  d ou b le  v ow els  in 
E n glish , E E  a n d  0 0 .  H o w ev er , ou r cipher 
con ta in s  n o  d ou b le  letters.

In  a cry p to g ra m  a lw ays lo o k  fo r  w ords in 
w hich  a le tter  o ccu rs  m ore  th an  on ce . T h a t is

o ften  th e g iv e  a w a y . W e  
n ow  beg in  to  see a  cou p le  
o f  in teresting  th in gs in  ou r 
cip h er. T h ere  is G A P A  
a n d  th ere  is B G N B . T h e  
la tter  is v e ry  in teresting. 
W h a t  is a co m m o n  fou r 
le tter  w ord  th a t has the 
first a n d  last le tters  the 
sam e? Y o u  m a y  h a v e  to  

th in k  it o v e r  fo r  a  w hile, b u t a fter  y o u  h ave 
so lv ed  a cry p tog ra m  or tw o , y o u  w ill h av e  it 
firm ly fixed in  y o u r  m in d — T H A T . Su ppose, 
then , th a t B G N B  is T H A T . T h e  com m on est 
three le tter  w ord  in E n glish  is T H E . I t  is a lw ays 
lik e ly  to  o ccu r . D o e s  it app ear in  ou r  c ip h er? 
I t  w ill be B G — . N o , if  B G N B  is T H A T , there 
is n o  T H E  a m on g  th ose  presen t. B u t le t us 
tr y  fu rth er. T h ere  is th e o th er  in teresting  
fo u r  le tter  w ord . G A P A . O ne v e ry  com m on  
fou r letter w ord  has th e secon d  a n d  last letters 
th e sam e. Y e s , th a t ’s it. I f  B G N B  is T H A T , 
then  G  stands fo r  H . G A P A  begin s w ith  H . 
T h e  w ord  is H E R E . O n ce  y o u  h a v e  su sp ected  
on e  o r  m ore  letters fill th em  in  stra igh t th rou gh  
th e cip h er. T h a t  is im p ortan t.

H E R E

G A P A  C  Q
E T H A T

U W A  B G N B C Q
R E A T

Z P A N B .
E

W  U  X U J T D A
E

M  U F A D Q
T E

B  U  L A D I E U J .
T R A E T

B P E  N W X  Q U D M A . C  B
A E

V N W  T  A
E

X  U  W  A C  W
E T

B F A W B E
T E

K C W J B A Q .

N o w  y o u  can  w ork  the rest o f  it ou t fo r  y o u r 
self. - R E A T  can  o n ly  b e  G R E A T . T R -  can

W IT S  trained to a k een  edge by cross
w ord  puzzles are now  turning to other 
w ord  and letter com binations that offer 
n ew  ch a llenges to their skill. M r. 
Buranelli is  P uzzle E ditor o f the N ew  
Y ork  W o r ld  and on e of the editors o f 
th e fam ou s series  o f C ross -W ord  
P u zzle  B ook s . In  addition  to  som e 
fascinating n ew  puzzles, h e offers  
helpful suggestion s fo r  their solution.
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In the cryptogram each figure represents a letter in tile alphabet. The chorus girl stands for one
but each figure retains the

o n ly  b e  T R Y .  F ill in  th e o th e r  Y , a n d  y o u  
h a v e  -E -T Y  in  p la ce  o f  B F A W B E . N  look s  
like th e right le tter  to  p reced e  T Y .  F ill it in, 
and th e first line is a lm ost com p lete .

N o w  I  am  g o in g  to  g ive  y o u  on e  to  d o  for  
y ou rse lf. I t  is easy , an d  is com b in ed  w ith  a 
p ic tu re  to  g iv e  a t ip -o ff. T h e  th in g  th at d is
cou rages begin ners w ith  cip h er pu zzles  is the 
fa c t  th e first clues d o  n ot read ily  strike their 
eyes. T h e y  c a n ’t get h o ld  o f  a n y th in g  fo r  a 
begin n in g.

T h e  p ic tu re  illustrates a w ord  th a t occu rs  
on ce  o r  m ore  in  th e c ry p tog ra m . G uess the 
w ord , and , i f  it con ta in s  th e sam e n u m ber o f  
letters as a n y  w ord  in  th e  cod ed  phrase, there 
is a  start. I

NHATL,NHATL RQLFHFA
elhagn

I  th in k  th is w a y  o f  presen tin g  a cry p tog ra m  
is an  excellent on e  fo r  begin ners at th e art o f  the 
h idden  a lph abet. I t  can  b e  m ad e h ig h ly  d e c o 
ra tive  and  p ic tor ia l, a lw ays an ad v a n ta g e  in  a

pu zzle . In c id en ta lly , as a b it  o f  sh op , the 
cross -w ord  p u zz le  w as h elped  a lo t  b y  th e fa c t  
th a t its d iagram  cou ld  be m a d e  in to  a  s y m 
m etrica l a n d  orn a m en ta l pa ttern .

H ere  is a n oth er p ic tu re  cry p to g ra m , a  little  
m ore  d ifficu lt th an  th e first.

ySA_DlNGQ JR VSA

I jannz 
\z

T h e  n ex t on e  w ill b e  “ s tra ig h t,”  b u t I  am  
g o in g  to  h elp  y o u  to  a start b y  p o in tin g  ou t th e 
clue. I t  is the T H E  and  T H A T  com b in a tion . 
L o o k  fo r  it. T h e  d iagram , T H , is, b y  th e w a y , 
th e  com m on est tw o  le tter  com b in a tion  in 
E n g lish . W h en ev er  y o u  see tw o  letters o c 
cu rrin g  tog eth er severa l tim es in  a pu zzle , T H  
is a  lik e ly  guess. I t  is p articu la r ly  p rob a b le  as 
th e beg in n in g  o f  short w ords. T h ere  are n o  
w ord s  th a t o c cu r  m ore  o fte n  th an  th e sh ort 
on es b eg in n in g  w ith  T H , as w itn ess : T H E , 
T H E M , T H E N , T H E Y , T H E S E , T H E R E , 
T H O S E , T H A T , T H A N , T H I S  and  so  on .



letter, the harlequin for another, and so on. Postures change to provide interesting groupings, 
same meaning throughout.

N o w , p u tt in g  p en cil to  p ap er, g o  ahead.

N  M  B Q  Y  K  P  L Y M T P S E Y H N  

C H K  L S D G Q D L R F  N R  

X C H X  Q X  Q K  N S  Y R  

Q D X R Y R K X Q D E  X C H D  X C R  

B H N S J K  L Y S K K  Z S Y F

T J V V I R .  Q X  Q K  O S X C  

R D W S M H O I R  H D F  

O R D R B Q L Q H I ;  N H M  Q X K  

T S T J I H Y Q X M  E Y S Z  Z S Y I F  

Z  Q  F R .

H ere  is  an oth er , fo r  w hich  I  w ill again  g iv e  
y o u  a start. A  d ou b le  le tter  at th e en d  o f  a 
lon g  w ord  is n early  a lw ays SS o r  L L . I f  it 
o ccu rs  o n e  le tter  rem ov ed  from  th e en d  it is 
lik e ly  to  b e  L L  fo llow ed  b y  S or  Y , and , if 
fo llo w e d  b y  Y ,  it is lik e ly  to  be p reced ed  
b y  A .

A  Z  B  Y X M N  O F N P F Y N X A Y  

O  X  Y  X  P F  X  Y  A  Z  P F.

L F G J X L Y  K Z G  A  Z  B ;  P Z S  

T F .  M  K M P X V V A  W Z S

M S  S J Z B W J .

A n d  n ow  fo r  an easy  on e  fo r  y o u  to  tack le  on  
y o u r  ow n  accou n t.

N J  A  Z  S C G G A

B T G B U C J G T U R G ,  H R G

U O G  T G Z C U O  K F S  N  W U  

O U J  Y S D U T  W N  C Z T A Z A G O J  

N C  A S  M P Z N A  J F Z J

H Z M U O ,  H G Z O C ,  B T R O G C ,  

B G B  Z O W  B T G B Z T G W O G Y Y  

K U O  J F G  K Z T .

T h e  cry p to g ra m  is finer as a p rob lem  o f  
so lv in g , I  th in k , th an  its  re la tive  th e an agram , 
a lth ou g h  th e anagram  adm its o f  m a n y  b ea u 
ties o f  con stru ction . T h e  anagram  is a  w ord  or  
phrase w hich  is com p osed  o f  the sam e letters as 
an oth er w ord  or  phrase. T h e  letters o f  on e  are 
rearranged to  fo rm  th e  oth er, and  th e tw o , to  b e  
excellent, sh ou ld  relate to  each  oth er. T h e
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best anagram  I  k n ow  o f  is th e  im m orta l on e 
com p o se d  b y  a  prom in en t N ew  Y o r k  law yer. 
I t  is— T H E Y  S E E , a n d  the answ er is— T H E  
E Y E S . B o th  phrases are m a d e  up o f  th e  sam e 
letters. H ere  are tw o  p ictu rized  anagram s, in  
w hich  the illu strations g iv e  clu e  to  th e answ er.

S olve  these, an d  see h ow  y o u  like th at k in d  
o f  puzzle. T h ere  is n ot th e lon g  w ork ou t th at 
y o u  find in  th e cry p tog ra m , th e k in d  o f  w ork 
out that m ad e  th e cross -w ord  pu zzle  so  p op u lar. 
I t  is a sort o f  a h u n ch  so lu tion . Y o u  lo o k  at 
th e anagram  and  th e  letters o f  im p orta n t w ord s 
o f  th e answ er seem  to  fo rm  th em selves in to  
th eir n atural succession . O r y o u  m a y  tr y  
severa l w ords th at suggest them selves as likely , 
and  see if  y o u  can  find  th e  letters to  spell th em  
ou t.

A n oth er  sim ilar fo rm  is th e w ord  en igm a. 
In  this y o u  ta k e  th e letters in a sen ten ce  or  
sentences, a n d  fo rm  o th e r  w ords o f  them . 
T h ese  w ords are th en  expressed  b y  defin ition s. 
Y o u  guess th e w ords from  th e defin ition s, as in 
th e case o f  th e cross -w ord  pu zzle , a n d  th en  d is 
tr ibu te  th e letters in  a cco rd a n ce  w ith  n um bers 
g iven  w ith  th e  defin ition s. T h e  n um bers in 
d ica te  th e p laces  o f  these letters in  th e answ er. 
T h u s y o u  w ill h a v e  som eth in g  like th is : M y  
5 -2 -6  is u n it. Y o u  guess th e w ord  O N E , 
then  O  is the fifth  letter o f  th e answ er. N  th e 
secon d  and  E  th e sixth . Y o u  h av e  a lready  
w ritten  the n um bers d ow n , from  o n e  up as 
far as th e h ighest n u m ber g iv en  in  th e en igm a, 
a n d  n ow , as y o u  guess th e w ord s , y o u  p u t the 
letters ov e r  th eir p rop er  n u m ber , u n til th e a n 
sw er becom es  ev id en t. T h is  k in d  o f  p rob lem  
offers  som e v e ry  p r e tty  ch an ces o f  a cu te  rea 
son in g . H ere  are a cou p le  o f  ex a m p le s :

I  begin  an  o ld  p op u la r  fa v or ite . I  con ta in  
tw e n ty -tw o  letters.

M y  9 -10 -7 -8 -2 -2 2  is a fru it m u ch  eaten  at 
break fast

M y  5 -19-3-21  is du ration

M y  17-18-16 is a  m on th

M y  20-1 is w ritten  a fter  th e n am e o f  a  ca p ita l 

M y  11-13-12-14  is saucy  

M y  15-4-6 is a m ou n d  

I  am  th e n am e o f  a fam ou s  p ictu re  

M y  2 -3 -8 -9 -1 0 -5 -1 4 -4 -16 -1 6 -6 -1 8  is surprising 

M y  1-25 -7 -23 -22  is carried  on  

M y  11-12-13-17-21 is a hag 

M y  19-20 -28-29 -26  is hurled 

M y  24-27  is a n o te  o f  scale.

T h e  rebus is gen era lly  su p p osed  to  b e  th e  
m ost d ecora tiv e  k in d  o f  p u zz le  ex ta n t. I t  
con sists  o f  p ictu res , as in  th e fo llow in g :

E a ch  figure stan ds fo r  a sy llab le  o r  syllab les  
o f  th e answ er, as p ictu res  o f  h air a n d  a ring 
w ou ld  g iv e  H E R R I N G .

B u t I  th in k  th e  cry p to g ra m  len ds Itse lf  to  
p ic tu riza tion  m ore  read ily  a n d  p r o v o c a t iv e ly  
th an  a n y  o th er  k in d  o f  in gen u ity . In stea d  o f  
le tters  y o u  can  use figures. T a k e  th e  p ic tu re  
cip h er th a t has been  g iven  a lrea d y . I t  is d e c o 
ra tive . T h e  ch oru s girl stan ds fo r  on e  le tter , 
th e  harlequ in  fo r  a n oth er , and  so  on . I t  g iv es  
a  p r e tty  fo rm , to o , fo r  a d iscu ssion  o f  th e w ork 
ou t. In stea d  o f  say in g , in  th e  X Y Y X  th e  
d o u b le  X  is d ou b le  E , an d  th ere fore  th e  X  
m u st b e  S o r  D , g iv in g  S E E S  o r  D E E D , 
y o u  h av e  th e m u ch  rich er v o ca b u la r ly — in th e 
H A R L E Q U I N  D O U B L E  C H O R U S  G I R L  
H A R L E Q U I N  th e  d ou b le  C H O R U S  G I R L  is 
d ou b le  E , an d  th ere fore  th e H A R L E Q U I N
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m u st be S o r  D , e tc . T h e  figures are a  little  
con fu sin g , b u t if  y o u  w ill try  a t th em  fo r  a 
m in u te , y o u  w ill get u sed  to  th em  and  th ey  
b e co m e  q u ite  begu iling .

T h e  cry p tog ra m  is v e ry  an cient. P eop le  in 
th e  d im m est p ast h av e  w ritten  d ow n  con cea led  
m essages, w h ich  o th er  p eop le  h av e  tried  to  d e 
cip h er. In  o ld  ciphers the m eth od  w as usually  
le tter  su b stitu tion , as in  th e exam ples w e  h ave 
seen. I t  seem s a p o o r  w a y  to  con cea l w h at y o u  
w a n t to  say , w hen  such  m essages are so easily 
d ec ip h ered , b u t the h idden  a lp h abet has a lw ays 
h ad  the g la m ou r o f  g rea t m y stery  a rou n d  it. 
P eop le  to o k  it fo r  g ra n ted  th a t a co d e d  m es
sage, as such , w as far  b e y o n d  th eir in gen u ity , 
a n d  regard ed  the dea lin g  w ith  such  m atters as 
lim ited  to  m en  o f  w eird  m en ta l cap acities . O f 
recen t tim es, th ou gh , a  s im p le  le tter  su b stitu 
tion  has co m e  to  b e  regard ed  b y  th ose that 
k n ow  as m ere ly  an  in gen iou s de ligh t, w h ich  
ca n  b e  m a d e  as easy  or  d ifficu lt as the c o n 
s tru cto r  pleases— th a t is b y  p u tt in g  in  o r  lea v in g  
o u t  m ore  o r  less ob v io u s  clues. F o r  secret 
w ritin g  in  a usefu l w a y , v e ry  in trica te  system s 
o f  c ip h erin g  h av e  been  d e v e lop ed , in v o lv in g  
th e u se o f  k ey  w ords, com p lex  arran gem en ts 
o f  th e a lp h a b e tic  letters a n d  such  like. T h ese  
rea lly  d o  test th e w its  o f  th e  ex p ert. T h is  
la tte r  is an extra ord in a rily  skillfu l p erson . H e  
does  n o t q u ite  h o ld  to  the op in ion  expressed b y  
P oe , on e  o f  the earliest en th usiasts o f  c r y p to g 
ra p h y , th at a n y  c ip h er w h ich  h u m an  in gen u 
ity  can  dev ise  h um an  in g en u ity  ca n  solve . 
B u t he does  say  th a t w ith  su fficient p a tien ce  an 
exp ert can  so lv e  a n y  p ra ctica b le  c ip her, th at is 
a n y  c ip h er  n o t  so  com p lex  as to  b e  useless fo r  
a ctu a l com m u n ica tion .

A n d  n ow  fo r  a few  m ore  pu zzles  to  g iv e  th e 
reader a m od era te ly  lon g  stre tch  o f  in gen iou s 
exercise.

D J J C  A J M  Q H R  G J S I D R

D  R  Q  Q  R  M  N.

Q H R W  U Y D D  H R D K ,  B N

W J S  O B F R B N Y D W N R R .

Q B  W O  W H O W Q  V L

I W Q Q W O P Q B H Q  H M M W H O

0  W  U  W  O  P  W D  S O W N E W K Q I Z

C  K  Q  B C  P. V H Q R B Q  B W  J.

K  J S  Q X K H  S Q  Q  S 0 X  K  0  U

D P  K  A  Q  S J O S T S O P S U .  D  Q

D P  V  B K K U  N K I E D J V Q D K J  

Q K  G S S L  Z K R O  S Z S P  K J .  

Q C S O S  V O S  J K  K Q C S O P  

N  K  1 1  K  J.

F J N  F T L C S M X F S N M P  H T L I  

N U F T M  T M W S M V  B N M V

J N L W P  X L T  U N G M W  S M  

F R S P  C T P P X V T .  F R T I

J S B B  N U F T M  V S H T  I N G  X  

U S M T  Y T V S M M S M V  U N L  

I N G L  P N B G F S N M .

D S V M V E V I  B L F  G S R M P  

B L F  S Z E V  T L G  G S V

N V Z M R M T  L U  Z  X S Z I Z X G V I ,  

U R O O  R G  R M  Z G  L M X V  

G S I L F T S L F G  G S V  K F A A O V .

O K I V U B X P  P K Q S B V N  J K U .  

Z K Q  I X Z  V J A K Q J P V N  

P N K Q C H V .  P V J X A D P Z

V T V N  N V I X D J O  P B V  U K N R .

A fte r  y o u  h a v e  so lved  all o f  the a b ov e  c ry p to 
gram s y o u  w ill k n ow  en ough  a b ou t deciph ering 
to  tack le  a lm ost a n y  m essage w ith  a h idden  
a lph abet, p rov id in g , o f  course, th a t it is n ot too  
difficu lt. T h ere  are o n ly  a few  th ings th at m u st 
b e  k ep t in m in d . O nce y o u  h ave p ick ed  the 
T H E , T H A T , and  th e o th er sm all w ords, y ou  
shou ld  h av e  little  trou b le  in  w ork in g  o u t the 
rest o f  the m essage.

T h ere  is on e  p oss ib ility  in  th e  cry p tog ra m , 
fo r  it o ffers a lo t o f  am u sem en t. Perverse p u z
zlers take a delight in w riting to  on e  in cipher 
an d  m akin g h im  solve  to  find o u t w hat the 
letter says. Som e m erely  c ip h er an im portan t 
s ta tem en t in  a m issive. W e  shudder to  th in k  
h ow  far th is sort o f  th in g  m a y  go.

A nsw ers to  puzzles w ill b e  sent to  readers 
o n  request.



By the author of 
“The Golden Hope,”
“The Shadow of 
Rosalie Byrnes,” etc. A  y o u n g  e x i l e d  R u s s i a n  b e a u t y

A  Princess
I C I I A E L  C O R C O R A N  w as 

all that a y o u n g  A m erican  
sh ou ld  b e — ch iva lrou s, g o o d - 
look in g , successfu l. W ith  a 
fo rtu n e  o f  his ow n  m akin g, 
he h ad  gon e to  L on d on  and 
there, w hile  h av in g  tea  on e  

a ftern oon , com e  u p on  a m agazine article  dealing 
w ith  the m isfortun es o f  Princess K y ra  K a m - 
n ieff, fo rm erly  o f  the R ussian  n ob ility . A  
stranger ap p roach ed  and in trod u ced  h im self as 
R e m v  Sazan ofl. W a s  it possib le , C orcoran  
asked , that on e so beau tifu l as the P rincess 
K y ra  shou ld  b e  fo rced  b y  m isfortu n e  to  sell 
cigarets in a T u rk ish  ca b a ret in C on sta n tin op le?  
It w as. T h e  A m erica n  w as d eep ly  tou ch ed , 
l i e  w ou ld  like to  su ccor  such  a on e ; and R em y  
w as sure th at he cou ld  arrange a m eetin g . O ne 
th ing, h ow ev er, escaped  C orcoran , and  R e m y  
fou n d  it to  his a d v a n ta g e  n ot to  en lighten  h im : 
th rou gh  an  ed itoria l error, K y ra  K a m n ie ff ’s 
p h otog ra p h  and b iogra p h ica l sketch  had been  
su b stitu ted  fo r  th at o f  her cou sin  Julie. Julie 
was a princess, a n d  a form er fiancee o f  R e m y , 
to  b o o t . K y ra , A m erican  b orn  b u t o f  R ussian  
ex tra ction , w as not o f  roy a l b lo o d  and  w hile 
w ith  her father at the em bassy , h ad  b ecom e  in
v o lv e d  in the rev o lu tion a ry  im brog lio . Julie 
w as u n h ap p ily  m arried  and her person al charm s 
ra p id ly  fad in g ; K y ra , still single, possessed  a 
strik ing b ea u ty . F or this reason, K y ra  w as 
coerced  to  m asqu erade as her cou sin  in th e h op e  
o f  a id in g  Julie  w ho, le ft to  her ow n  dev ices , 
w ou ld  ev en tu a lly  su ccu m b  to  the dissipation s 
o f  her in discrim inating  life  as h ostess o f  the 
Red Sarafan. O n ce  a rrived  in L o n d o n , K y ra  
w as m et b y  the schem in g R e m y  S azan off and 
presen ted  to  C orcoran , w ho im m ed iate ly  in
sta lled  her in an exclu sive  h ote l an d  lavished  
person al finery  u p on  her. T h ere  fo llow ed  a w eek 
o f  in tox ica tin g  pleasure, w h ile  a d eep  and  sin
cere  friendship  sprang up  betw een  the q u ix o tic  
A m erican  an d  the b ea u tifu l R u ssian  p seu d o 
princess.

This month's instalment.

FO R  tw o  persons o f  con gen ia l tastes w ith  a 
w eek , a m a g ic  w an d  a n d  som eth in g  th ey  

w ish to  forget, L o n d o n  has w ith ou t d ou b t, 
possib ilities. A n d  L o n d o n  in  M a y  ca n n ot 
b e  b eaten  excep t b y  L o n d o n  in Jun e. A t d is
cov er in g  all o f  its p leasan test b y p a th s  C o r 
coran  p ro v e d  h im self exceed in g ly  a ccom plish ed . 

“ T h e  th in g  to  d o  is n ever to  h ave a p lan  w hen 
Copyright, 1926, by Grace Sartwell Mason.

Grace Sartwell Mason

y o u  set o u t ,”  h e dec lared . B u t she su sp ected  
th at he spent a great d ea l o f  w h at w as le ft o f  
his n ights  o v e r  a p lan . F o r  there w ere n ever 
a n y  o f  th ose b orin g  m om en ts  th at h appen  w hen 
on e  person  w ishes to  d ream  ov e r  th e river 
v iew  at R ich m o n d  w hile th e o th er is w on d erin g  
w h eth er th e h ead w aiter at th e S a v oy  w ill keep 
a tab le. In  all th eir w anderings d u rin g  this 
en ch an ted  w eek  there w as an  effect o f  sp on 
ta n e ity , a n d  y e t she kn ew  it w as n ot b y  ch a n ce  
th at the m o to r  a lw ays a rrived  at the right 
m om en t, that tea  in som e ch arm in g  p lace  
a lw ays o ffered  itself w hen  she w as beg in n in g  
to  feel w eary . She a ccep ted  th is brigh t and 
dream like w eek  w ith  an intense e n joy m en t. 
T h ere  w ere o ften  h ours  on  en d  w hen  she d id  
n o t th in k  even  o f  Julie.

She d iscov ered  M ich a e l C orcoran  to  b e  an 
in teresting  com p a n ion , qu ite  aside from  his 
in cred ib le  skill w ith  th e m a g ic  w an d . H e  h ad  
h u m or, he w as sensitive  to  b ea u ty , a b o v e  all he 
w as like a  b o y  w h o  p la y s  at an a b sorb in g  gam e. 
T h e  gam e w as to  see h ow  m u ch  o f  sheer deligh t, 
o f  carefree h appiness he co u ld  g iv e  her. H e  
ta lk ed  little  a b ou t h im self, b u t a few  o f  the 
fa cts  o f  his life  ca m e  ou t in his h u m orou s  refer
en ces to  his A u n t C ord elia , w h om  he h ated  co r 
d ia lly  b u t w ith ou t b itterness.

T h is  la d y , it app eared , h ad  som ew h at g ru d g 
in g ly  taken  h im  in to  her h om e w hen  he beca m e 
an orp h a n  at an earl}' age. She h ad  n ever had 
ch ildren  o f  her ow n  a n d  she d id  n o t in th e least 
u n derstan d  th e sou l o f  a sm all b o y . N e v e rth e 
less she u n d er took  his tra in in g  w ith  all the en 
thusiasm  o f  a m ed ieva l tortu rer. T o  such  g o o d  
e ffect th a t a t s ixteen  he ran a w a y  from  her 
austere roo f. F rom  th at tim e on , fo o t  free, he 
m ad e his ow n  w a y  in th e w orld , a n d  m an aged  
to  get fo r  h im self an ed u ca tion .

I t  w as w hile he w as stiff a  stu den t a t a W e st
ern u n ivers ity  a n d  w as w ork in g  d u rin g  the 
v a ca tion  on  a W y o m in g  ran ch , th at th e seed 
o f  his fortu n e  w as p la n ted . In  a p ok er  gam e 
on e  n ight in C h eyen n e his w in n in gs in clu d ed  
a su p p osed ly  w orth less p iece  o f  pap er. It had 
been carried  a rou n d  in  the p ock e ts  o f  a  d r iftin g  
n e ’er-d o -w e ll w h ile  th is person  w aited  fo r  a
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in Distress
bec om e s  a m a g n e t  f o r  R o m a n c e

Illustrated by 

Stockton Mulford

ch a n ce  to  trad e  it fo r  a n y th in g  
from  a ja ck n ife  to  a w eek ’s g ru b 
stake. It w as the deed  to  a sm all 
tract o f  O k lah om a land , o f  so  
d u b iou s  a va lu e  that its  possessor 
w as a llow ed  to  th row  it in to  th e 
ja c k -p o t  o n ly  a fter  a h ot argum ent.

W h en  th e news o f  a new  O k la 
h om a o il strike ca m e  to  C o r 
c o r a n ’s a tten tion  he le ft the u n i
v ers ity  in the m id d le  o f  the term  
w ith  the ragged  p iece  o f  pap er 
w hich  a h alf dozen  tim es he h ad  
been  on the p o in t o f  th row in g  a w a y , 
in  his p o c k e lb o o k . A lth ou g h  he 
had p reten d ed  to  h im self n ot to  
b e lieve  in  the a u th en tic ity  o f  the 
th in g  he h ad , on  th at n igh t o f  th e p ok er  
gam e, been  cred u lou s en ou gh  to  see th a t the 
deed  was m ad e ov er  to  h im  in du e form , an d  
he n ow  d iscov ered  that he possessed title  to  
a p iece  o f  land  w ell w ith in  th e  lim its  o f  th e 
n ew  oil territory . W ith in  tw o  years he 
h a d  m ad e a fortu n e , w ith in  five h e w as w hat 
th e  new spapers ca lled  a  w e ll-k n ow n  o il m a g 
nate.

A lth ou g h  som e o f  these fa c ts  w ere in cred ib le  
to  her w ith  her different b a ck g rou n d , w hat she 
d id  u nderstand  w as th a t he h ad  com e  th rou gh  
his hard and som ew h at garish ly  co lo red  life 
w ith  an am azing  fineness o f  q u a lity . She h ad  
sa id  that there was n o  such  th in g  as ch iv a lry  
le ft in the w orld , b u t she k n ew  n ow  th at she 
w ou ld  n ever sa y  th at again .

I t  w as tow a rd  the en d  o f  this en ch an tin g  w eek  
that on e  ev en in g  th ey  w an d ered  d ow n  th rou gh  
the T em p le  to  the em b an k m en t. T h e  sun h ad  
set and  the lon g  clear tw iligh t fell a b ou t them . 
T h e  figures o f  m en , th e lon g  lin e  o f  veh icles 
m ov ed  across L o n d o n 's  B rid ge , like a s ilh ou 
e tte  across a  pale go ld en  screen.

T h e y  sat d ow n  on  a ben ch , silent fo r  a w hile 
b e fore  the b e a u ty  o f  th e even ing .

“ T h e  w eek  is a lm ost o v e r ,”  she sighed. “ I  
h av e  p la y ed  and  n ow  I  m u st beg in  to  th ink  
abou t w ork in g . D o  y o u  th in k  I  can  get som e
th in g  to  d o ?  I ’v e  n ever been  tra in ed  fo r  a n y 

N ow  that she was 
sailing to America, 
Kyra had a feeling 
of real protection.

th in g  b u t it seem s to m e in this h u g e  city there 
m u st b e  som eth in g— ”

“ D ea r  little  K y r a .”
She look ed  u p  from  h er con tem p la tion  o f  a 

barge  d r iftin g  d ow n  th e river in a go ld en  g lo ry , 
to  m eet his eyes. She kn ew  all a t o n ce  w h y  
this p er fect ion  o f  friend sh ip  co u ld  n o t last. 
H e  p u t his han d ov e r  hers.

“ Y o u  k n ow  th at I  lo v e  y o u , d o n ’ t y o u , 
K y r a ? ”

“ O h, p lease, d o  n o t sa y  th a t. I t  ca n n ot 
p oss ib ly  b e  true. I t  is a m o o d  o f  th is m o m e n t .”

H e  sh ook  his h ead , try in g  to  speak  ligh tly . 
“ N o , i t ’s n o t a m o o d . I t  is ju st as I  knew  it 
w ou ld  b e , like  a  part o f  m e. L ik e  som eth in g  
I ’ve  w a ited  fo r  and  ex p ected , w h ich  has a t last 
com e  true. K y ra , w ill y o u  m a rry  m e, and  let 
m e tr y  to  m ake y o u  h a p p y  fo r  th e rest o f  y o u r  
life ? ”

She lo o k e d  at h im  w ith  p ity  in  h er eyes. 
“ I  ca n ’t fo rg iv e  m y se lf. I  sh ou ld  h a v e  to ld  
y ou  b e fore— ”

H e r  v o ice  failed  and  fo r  a m om en t th ere  w as 
a silence betw een  th em  w h ich  he fin a lly  b ro k e : 
“ Y o u  m ean  there is som e on e  else— ”

F o r  answ er, she drew  the sm all lo ck e t from  
h er dress, d e ta ch ed  it from  its ch a in  a n d  
p la ced  it in his h an d . H e  look ed  in ten tly  at 
th e rom an tic  and  h an dsom e h ead  fra m ed  by 
th e th in  g o ld  line o f  th e lo ck e t . W h en  he
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h an d ed  it b a ck  to  her h e sm iled  a t her reassur
in g ly .

“ A re  y o u  m arried  to  h im ?”  w as all he asked. 
She sh ook  her head , lo ok in g  dow n  at th e p ic 

ture. “ I  d o  n ot even  k n ow  w h eth er he is a live . 
B u t th a t m akes n o  d ifference. I  lo v e  h im . I  
c a n ’ t fo rg et h im , M ich a e l.”

H e  p a tted  her han d g en tly , a lth ou g h  his 
fa ce  h ad  set in lines o f  en duran ce. “ T h a t is 
all righ t, K y ra , I ’m  n ot g o in g  to  w orry  y ou . 
B u t if  y o u  feel like  te lling m e, I  w ou ld  like to  
k n ow  a b ou t— h im .”

SH E  h ad  m et C y ril B a ry a tosk i, she to ld  h im , 
d u rin g  a cu riou s fortn igh t w hen  a dozen  

p erson s, friends o f  J u lie ’s, to o k  refuge in the 
K a m n ie ff  co u n try  house a fter  the b rea k -u p  
o f  W ra n g e l’s a rm y . Som e o f  them  h ad  a lready  
been  in  va riou s cou n ter-rev o lu tion a ry  p lots . 
S o  far  as a n y  o f  th em  knew  each  d a y  w as their 
last. A n d  each  o f  th em  h ad  tried  to  o u td o  the 
oth ers  in  g a ie ty  and  in differen ce to  their future.

C yril B a ry a tosk i and  herself h ad  m et and 
at on ce  h ad  felt an a ttra ction  to  each  oth er 
w hich  w as g iven  p o ig n a n t in ten sity  b y  the 
pecu liar q u a lity  o f  th e circu m stan ces in w hich  
th ey  m et. A s  the son o f  a general in  on e  o f  the 
Im p eria l regim ents, C y ril w as in especia l 
dan ger.

“ A n d  y e t , I  d o  n ot th in k  I  knew  h ow  m u ch  
I  cared  until th e v ery  e n d ,”  she said. “ I t  cam e 
ju st at d a y b rea k  on e m orn in g . I  w as aw akened  
b y  th e sou n d  o f  m en  an d  horses u nder m y  w in 
d o w , a n d  I  kn ew  th ey  h ad  com e  fo r  C yril. I 
w ra p p ed  a  dressing gow n  a b ou t m e a n d  ran to  
his ro o m  to  w arn  h im — and  to  say  g o o d -b y . 
W e  h ad  o n ly  a few  m om en ts togeth er. M i 
ch ael— ”  she look ed  at h im  a n d  in  th e deep en 
in g  tw iligh t h e saw  her, h ow  w h ite  her face  
had grow n — -“ can  y o u  im ag ine th ose  m om en ts , 
w ith  death  cla tterin g  u p  th e sta irs? W e  
p rom ised  to  w ait fo r  each  oth er, if w e  liv ed , and 
w e sa id  g o o d -b y .”

She lo o k e d  o u t  at th e ligh ts  o n  the river 
p r ick in g  th rou gh  the tw iligh t, and  d rew  a lon g  
breath . “ I  h av e  n ever seen h im  n or heard 
from  him  since. M y  cou sin  Julie  says he is 
d ea d  o r  has fo rg o tten . I  ca n n ot be liev e  th at. 
A ll these years, in  ev ery  p la ce  I  h ave liv ed , at 
each  n ew  corn er I  tu rn ed , I  h a v e  ex p ected  to  
see h im .”

“ B u t if he w ere a live , surely  h e w ou ld  h ave 
fou n d  y o u ? ”

“ T h a t w ou ld  n o t b e  easy. T h e  person s w ho 
w ere in th e h ouse th at fo rtn ig h t h av e  s ca t
tered  ov e r  the face  o f  th e earth , som e o f  th em  
h av e  d ied , the house itself w as b u rn ed , n ot 
even  a  servan t rem ained  on  th e estate . N o n e  
o f  us dared  to  leave  a clue b eh in d . Y o u  see?”  

“ N everth eless , if I — ”  he stop p ed  h im self, 
b u t  she u n d erstood  w h at he w an ted  to  say.

“ A h , b u t he is n ot like  y o u , a p ractica l m an . 
F o r  all his h igh  spirits an d  b ra v ery  he was

R u ssian , w h ich  m eans th at he w as som eth in g  
o f  a dream er, a  fata list. A n  ob sta c le  th a t y o u  
w ou ld  o v e rco m e  in th e m ost m a tte r -o f-fa c t  
w a y , w ou ld  h av e  p lu n g ed  h im  in to  a  le th a rg y  
o f  d esp a ir .”

C orcora n  recog n ized  th at he w as n o t  y e t  
able, perhaps n ever w ou ld  b e  ab le , to  en gage  
her im ag in ation  su fficien tly  to  d im  th a t m em 
o ry , bu t it w as u n bearab le  to  fa ce  th is a sp ect 
o f  th e s itu ation .

“ D o n ’ t y o u  th in k , if y o u  g a v e  m e a ch a n ce— ”  
h e u rged . A n d  th en  his v o ice  b rok e  as th e 
in ten sity  o f  his d isa p p o in tm en t ru sh ed  ov e r  
h im . “ O h , K y ra , m y  dear, I  w ou ld  b e  so  g o o d  
to  y ou . I  w ou ld  m ake y o u  care fo r  m e .”

She p u t her h an d s o ft ly  ov e r  his fo r  a m o 
m en t. “ D ea r  M ich a e l. I  am  so r r y .”

N o  m ore  w ord s  w ere n eed ed  to  co n v in ce  h im  
h e w as d e fea ted . F o r  a few  m om en ts  h e sat 
still, w ith  th e b itte r  taste o f  desp a ir in his 
m ou th . T h en  w ith  a lon g  breath  h e d rew  h im 
self tog eth er  a n d  tou ch ed  her sh ou lder reassur
in g ly . “ W e  w o n ’t ta lk  a b o u t it a n y  m ore  ju s t 
n ow . Y o u ’v e  been  th rou gh  en ou gh  w ith ou t 
m y  a d d in g  m y  b it . C om e, w e ’ll d in e som e
w here, an d  I ’ll try  to  m ake u p  fo r  th is b a d  
h ou r  I ’v e  g iven  y o u .”

H e  w as g la d  th a t the du sk  betw een  th em  
h id  his face , fo r  it w as d ifficu lt fo r  h im  to  sm ile. 
B u t his ton e  w as ch eerfu l an d  ta k in g  her h an d  
he d rew  her to  her feet.

“ B y  th e w a y ,”  he said casu a lly , “ a n oth er 
o f  y o u r  w ishes ca m e true to d a y — at least I  
m a d e  th e  final arran gem en ts. I  m ea n t to  
h a v e  to ld  y o u  w hen  w e sat d ow n . I ’v e  ar
ran ged  fo r  a  trust fu n d  to  b e  d ep os ited  in  a 
P aris b a n k  fo r  y o u r  cou sin  Julie . Y o u  to ld  
m e  she w ished  to  live  in P aris, d id n ’ t y o u ?  
W e ll, th is w ill g iv e  her an in com e  sufficient to  
m a k e her fa ir ly  co m fo rta b le  fo r  th e rest o f  her 
l i fe .”

She s to o d  s ilen tly  starin g u p  a t h im  as if she 
co u ld  n ot be liev e  her ears, and  th en  she m a d e  
an  ex c la m a tion  o f  such  happin ess th a t it re
v ea led  to  h im  h ow  d esp erate ly  she h ad  p ra y ed  
fo r  J u lie ’s sa fe ty . “ Y o u — y o u  h a v e  d on e  all 
th a t w ith ou t m y  a sk in g ?”

“ M y  dear ch ild , o f  cou rse . I  knewT w hat y o u  
w a n ted  m ost o f  all, a n d  th a t w as en ou gh  fo r  
m e .”

In  th e darkn ess she drew  nearer to  h im , th e  
w h ite  b lu r o f  her face  w as lifted  tow a rd  h is. 
“ M ic h a e l,”  she said, in so low  a ton e  th at he h ad  
to  b en d  his h ead  to  hear, “ I  h a v e n ’ t a n y th in g , 
and  there is o n ly  on e  w a y  I  can  rep ay  y o u . 
B u t— if y o u — if y o u  w a n t m e— ”

S u d d en ly  he grip p ed  her b y  the shou lders a n d  
th ru st her back , a w a y  from  h im , h o ld in g  her a t 
a rm ’s len gth . “ S to p  it, s to p  i t ,”  h e  g roa n ed . 
“ Y o u  p o o r  b a b y —  D o  y o u  th in k  I  w a n t to  
b u y  y o u ?  M y  lord , n o ! N e v e r , n ever let m e  
hear y o u  say  such  a th in g  again— m y  P rin cess , 
m y  little  P rincess— ”
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A b ru p tly  h e drew  her to  h im  a n d  fo r  a m o 
m en t th ey  clu n g  to  each  o th e r  d esp era te ly , each  
aw are o f  a q u a lity  in  the o th er  d eep ly  tou ch in g . 
In  th e darkness he fe lt her face  pressed  against 
h is shou lder. H e  to u ch ed  it  w ith  his fingers 
and  then  g en tly  released her.

“ E v e ry th in g  is all righ t n ow , little  K y ra . 
Y o u ’re n ot to  ta lk  to  m e a b o u t rep ay in g  a n y 
th in g, y o u  u n d erstan d  th a t?  C om e  a lon g , b e 
fore  th a t B o b b y  u p  there arrests us for  lo itering  
in  th e d a rk .”

T h e y  began  to  c lim b  u p  from  the E m b a n k 
m en t in  silence. T h e  p o licem a n  w h o  h ad  been  
w a tch in g  th em  tu rn ed  a w a y  w ith  an  O ly m p ia n  
in d ifferen ce. I t  w as n o t surprising th at he 
to o k  th em  fo r  con ten ted  lov ers , fo r  the girl, like 
a ch ild  a fra id , h ad  slipp ed  her h an d  in to  the 
m a n ’s as th ey  tu rn ed  th eir back s to  the river.

TH E Y  d id  n o t d in e  tog eth er th at even in g  
a fte r  all, fo r  K y ra  fo u n d  herself tired 

w hen  th ey  reach ed  her h ote l, and  C orcora n  w as 
depressed . She h ad  a so lita ry  m ea l in her ow n  
room s, and  soon  a fter  R e m y  S azon off w as a n 
n ou n ced .

She w as d is in clin ed  to  see h im , b u t feeling 
th a t she h ad  n eg lected  h im  d u rin g  the last few  
d a y s , she a llow ed  h im  to  com e  up. T h ere  had 
been  a t the beg in n in g  o f  th e w eek  an e x ceed 
in g ly  disagreeab le  m om en t w hen  S a zon o ff ’s 
iron ic  eyes  to o k  in  th e fa c t  o f  her sartorial tran s
fo rm a tion — b u t— “ L ^ a ve  h im  to  m e ,”  C orcoran  
h ad  said, a trifle g r im ly , an d  R c m y ’s politen ess 
s ince  th en  h ad  been  b e y o n d  critic ism . I f  at 
m om en ts  his sm ile w as a b it  to o  b lan d , she 
ign ored  it ligh th earted ly . She d id  n o t m ean  
to  let h im  spoil her d e lig h tfu l w eek.

T h e y  ta lk ed  p o lite ly  n ow  o f  R ich m o n d  w here 
she an d  C orcora n  h ad  h ad  tea  th e d a y  b efore  
a n d  o f  som e R u ssian  pa in tin gs th ey  h ad  been  
to  see th at a ftern oon .

“ Y o u  are en jo y in g  L o n d o n — it is d o in g  y o u  
g o o d — ”  he said presen tly , as she p ou red  co ffee  
fo r  h im . “ T o d a y  I  h av e  a le tter  from  y ou r  
cou sin . I  a m  a fraid  ou r p o o r  little  Ju lie  is 
su ffering  from  th e h eat o f  C o n sta n t in op le .”  

“ She w ill n ever h av e  to  su ffer it m u ch  
lon g e r ,”  she in terru p ted . “ H as  M ich a e l C o r 
coran  to ld  y o u  o f  the arran gem en t h e has m ade 
fo r  J u lie ? ”

She saw  his b righ t ey es  sharpen  in stan tly . 
“ N o , he has to ld  m e n oth in g . Y o u  are th e on e 
fa v o re d  w ith  his con fid en ce , a lth ou g h  it  w as 
th rou gh  m e— ”

“ Y es, yes , I  k n ow . B u t h e h as o n ly  ju s t 
fin ished his a rran gem en t. Y o u  w ill b e  d e 
ligh ted  to  hear th at ou r Julie  is to  h a v e  an 
in com e  th a t w ill m ake it p oss ib le  fo r  her to  liv e  
in  P aris q u ite  c o m fo r ta b ly  an d  it w ill con tin u e  
as lon g  as she liv e s .”

S a zon o ff d id  n o t ta k e  th is new s q u ite  as she 
h ad  ex p ected . H e  set d ow n  his co ffee  cu p  
sh arp ly  a n d  stared  a t  her c o ld ly . “ A n  in

c o m e ? ”  h e rep eated . “ Y o u  m ean  th at C o r 
cora n  has p a id  o v e r  to  y o u  a sum  o f  m on ey — ”

“ O h, n o , it is w h at he calls a  trust fu n d , I  b e 
lieve. Y o u  k n ow , a  certa in  sum  is p la ced  in a 
b a n k  and  Julie  receives  from  th a t an in com e  
w h ich  is p a id  her fou r tim es a year. I t  seem s 
to  m e b y  far th e best arrangem ent- possib le. 
Y o u  k n ow , Ju lie  is a  little  ex travagan t, and  
in  th is w a y — ”

She s top p ed , b rou g h t to  a pau se  b y  the 
ch an ge  th a t h ad  taken  p la ce  in S a zon o ff ’s face. 
A ll its  b la n d  politen ess  h ad  shattered  in to  a 
sudden  rage. H e  spran g  to  his feet, and  in 
v o lu n ta rily , she p u t th e tab le  betw een  herself 
a n d  h im .

“ Y o u  little  f o o l ,”  he cried . “ Y o u  sh ou ld  
h av e  m a d e  h im  g iv e  y o u  the pr in cip a l. W h a t 
g o o d  w ill a p in ch -p en n y  in com e  b e  to — to  
J u lie?”

She w as certa in  th a t h e h ad  started  to  say  
“ to  m e ,”  b u t as su d d en ly  as his rage h ad  risen 
h e g o t  co n tro l o f  h im self again  a n d  m u ttered  an 
a p o log y , “ R e a lly — ”  he shru gged  his shou lders 
— “ I  w ish  y o u  h ad  le ft th e affair to  m e. W h a t 
does a m o n e y  g ru b b in g  A m erica n  k n ow  a b ou t 
th e  needs o f  an a r istocra t?  T h e  arran gem en t 
is im possib le  b u t w hen I  h av e  sp ok en  to  h im — ”

“ Y o u  w ill d o  n oth in g  o f  the k in d .”  H er  eyes 
flash ed . “ I ’m  asham ed o f  y o u . H e  is t i e  
k in d est m an  in  the w orld , a n d  -what righ t h av e  
y o u  to  q u estion  his w a y  o f  h elp in g  Ju lie? 
W h a t is it  to  y o u , R e m y  S a zo n o ff? ”

H e  retrea ted  b e fore  th e in d ign a tion  in  her 
eyes, an d  in a few  m om en ts  he to o k  his leave. 
She sank in to  a chair b y  the op en  w in d ow , still 
trem b lin g  a little  w ith  anger. W h a t, she w on 
dered , h ad  R e m y  S a zon off to  d o  w ith  J u lie ’s 
fu tu re?  “ N oth in g , if I  can  h e lp  i t , ”  she cried  
a lou d .

She a w a k en ed  n ext m orn in g  a fter  a restless 
n ight w ith  a sense o f  depression . She h ad  
break fast in  b ed  a n d  te lep h on ed  to  break  her 
en gagem en t w ith  C orcoran  fo r  lu n ch eon . She 
w a n ted  to  w rite  her g o o d  n ew s to  Julie , b u t  
m o s t  o f  all she n eeded  tim e to  th in k . N o w  
th at J u lie ’s fu tu re  w as p r o v id e d  fo r  she fe lt 
su d d en ly  listless a n d  sad. She w as n ow  co n 
fron ted  w ith  th e n ecess ity  o f  m a k in g  som e 
sort o f  p lan  fo r  her ow n  life .

A fte r  she h ad  w ritten  h er le tter  to  Julie and  
p osted  it, she to o k  a h an som  to  H y d e  P ark  
w here she read o r  w an d ered  a b ou t all a ftern oon . 
She h ad  a cu riou s sense o f  w a itin g  fo r  som e  
d ec is iv e  th ing, th at w as to  h ap pen . A t  fou r 
o ’c lo ck  she suppressed  an im pulse  to  te leph on e  
C orcora n  and  h ad  tea  b y  herself u nder th e trees.

“ I  ca n ’t g o  o n  be in g  his g u e s t ,”  she said to  
herself as she sat there. “ I t  is in cred ib le  th at 
I  sh ou ld  h a v e  a ccep ted  w h a t I  h av e . I  d o n ’ t 
seem  to  h ave th ou g h t a n y th in g  o u t stra ight. 
B u t  tom orrow  I  m u st start o u t  to  find  w ork . 
I  m u st get a sm all room  som ew h ere, I  m u st p a ck  
a w a y  these lo v e ly  frock s . P erh ap s I  ca n  sell
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on e  or  tw o  o f  them  fo r  en ou gh  t o  k eep  m e  u ntil 
I  ca n  find w o rk .”

A s  she rose to  g o  she heard  a c lo ck  strik ing  
som ew h ere far  a w ay  th rou gh  th e trees. She 
th ou g h t, “ T w e lv e  o ’ c lo ck  strik in g  fo r  C in d er
e lla ,"  and  shru gged  her sh ou lders  w ith  a w an
sm ile.

W h en  she return ed  t o  her h ote l she fou n d  
th a t C orcora n  h ad  le ft  a  m essage : h e  w ou ld  be 
g lad  if she w ou ld  d in e w ith  h im , he w ou ld  ca ll 
fo r  her at s ev en -th irty . T h e  m a id  w h o ga ve  
her this m essage h an ded  her a letter. She 
g la n ced  at it carelessly  as she to o k  o ff  her g lov es  
and  h at, then  a p rem on ition  like  a  sh iver w ent 
th rou gh  her. She kn ew  b e fo re  she h ad  lo o k e d  
a t th e signature th at it w as from  Saidan.

She look ed  a b o u t her a t th e room , so so lid , so 
ch a rm in g  a n d  so  B ritish  as if  to  reassure herself 
th at C on sta n tin op le  w as a  lon g  w a y  o ff, b e fore  
she read th e letter. H o w  co u ld  Saidan h ave 
d iscov ered  her address?

A lm ost th e  first sen ten ce  o f  th e le tter  an 
sw ered  her q u estion . H e  h ad  in tercep ted  a 
tetter from  S a zon off to  Julie , addressed  in  care 
o f  th e restaurant. B u t w h y  sh ou ld  R e m y  
h ave d on e  th at, she w on d ered , w hen  he kn ew  
Julie ’s ow n  add ress? T h a t, to o  b eca m e p la in , 
a lm ost im m ed ia te ly . F o r  in clu d ed  wdth Said - 
ftn ’s le tter  w as th e in tercep ted  le tter  from  R e m y  
to  Julie.

She read  S a id an ’s b r ie f n o te  first: “ M a  
cherie,”  h e  w rote , “ I  sen d  y o u  th is le tter  b e 
cau se it w ill v e ry  m u ch  in terest y o u . A lso  
y o u  w ill k n ow  th a t Saidan  has n o t  fo rg o tten  
y o u . I t  w ill rem ind  y o u  th at his o ffe r  rem ains 
open  t o  y o u . W h en  y o u  are co n v in ce d  th at 
th e  P rincess Julie  can  d o  q u ite  w ell w ith ou t 
y o u , w ill y o u  th in k  o f  p o o r  S a id an ? A t  a n y  
rate , d o  n o t th in k  th a t I  lose  y o u . N o  m a tte r  
h ow  far a w a y  y o u  g o , th a t d istan ce  is n o t  im 
p oss ib le  fo r  Saidan  to  co v e r . U n til w e m eet 
again , th en  m y  ch arm in g  K y ra —  S a id an .”

H er  hands w ere icy  co ld  w hen she to o k  u p  the 
o th er  letter. She fe lt n o  scru p le  a b o u t read in g  
it. She m u st k n ow  w h at Saidan kn ew  if  she 
w ere to  w arn  Julie. She read th e le tter , in 
R e m y ’s fine dash ing  h an d , th rou gh  tw ice . 
T h en  she p u t it  d ow n  a n d  sat lo ok in g  stra ight 
a h ead  o f  her.

She sat there w hile th e s low  p o ison  o f  the 
le tter  d r ip p ed  in to  her m in d . I t  w as n o t the 
defin ite  ph rasing  th at she g o t  its m ean ing  from , 
fo r  R e m y  S a zon off w as clev er  at in d irection , 
b u t  in  th e treach ery  o f  its d ou b le  m eanings, in 
th e  sp irit th a t b rea th ed  from  ev ery  sp rig h tly  
line.

T h e y  h ad  m ad e a d u p e  o f  her, R e m y  and  
Julie  b etw een  th em . I t  w as th eir in ten tion  
th at she sh ou ld  b e  used  to  get from  C orcoran  as 
large a sum  as possib le , o f  w h ich  R e m y  w as to  
h av e  his share. T h e y  w ere th en  to  m eet in  
P aris, an d  th e im p lica tion  w as th a t life  w ou ld  
b e  brigh ter fo r  b o th  o f  th em  in each  o th e r ’s

so c ie ty . T h e ir  pa st re la tion sh ip  w as n o t re
ferred  to , b u t  it la y  th ere  betw een  th e lines fo r  
her to  s icken  ov er .

She u n d erstood  n ow  R e m y ’s anger th e d a y  
before . S low ly  she began  to  u n d erstan d  m ore , 
th e  va gu e  fears fo r  Julie  th a t h ad  tu rn ed  her 
heart co ld .

A n d  her ow n  anger rose sw ift ly . Spring ing  
t o  her fee t she began  to  w alk  th e  floor , p la n 
n ing  her reven ge. She w ou ld  tell C orcora n  the 
w h ole  s itu a tion  a n d  com m a n d  h im  to  recall his 
b en e fa ction . She w ou ld  n ever see S azon off 
aga in ; she w ou ld  return  J u lie ’s letters u n op en ed .

T h en  she s to o d  still, th e  w ild  c o lo r  d y in g  ou t 
o f  her face . F o r  herself w h at excu se co u ld  she 
o ffer  to  M ich a e l C orcora n ?  C ou ld  she tell h im  
th at she h ad  a llow ed  herself to  b e  n am ed  to  h im  
b y  her cou s in ’s t it le ?  C ou ld  she m a k e h im  b e 
liev e  th at she h erself h ad  been  an en tire ly  in n o 
cen t ca tsp a w ? H e  lo v e d  her, b u t  w ou ld  even  
his d e v o tio n  sta n d  th e stra in  she h ad  a llow ed 
herself w illin g ly  to  b e  used  so  ign om in iou sly ?  
C ou ld  she fa ce  th is h u m ilia tin g  con fess ion ?

A N D  th en  th e d eso la tion  o f  a grea t loss 
flood ed  o v e r  her. M o r e  b itte r  th an  J u lie ’s 

dea th  w as th is loss to  her, fo r  if Ju lie  h ad  d ied  
she co u ld  still h a v e  g on e  on  lo v in g  her m em ory . 
B u t n ow  she h ad  n o th in g  b u t th is a ch in g  h urt in 
her v ery  soul. She knew  th at J u lie ’s lovelin ess 
w h ich  she h a d  a d ored  from  ch ild h o o d  w as 
p o ison ed  fo r  her n ow . .W ith  th e fin a lity  o f  
y o u th  she said, fo rever.

B u t ju s t as c lea r ly  as she k n ew  th a t n on e  th e 
less she w a n ted  fo r  Julie  th e  h av en  th at C o r 
c o r a n ’s b en e fa ction  o ffered . A lth ou g h  Julie 
w as lo s t to  her n ow , it w ou ld  still to rm en t her to  
th in k  o f  J u lie ’s b ea u ty  tread in g  its p recarious 
w a y  th rou gh  p o v e r ty  a n d  ob scu r ity . She 
co u ld  n ot b ea r th a t th ou gh t. B u t on  the o th er 
h an d  co u ld  she w ith  a n } ' d e cen t se lf-respect 
le t C orcora n  g o  on  a id in g  Ju lie?

T h e  w alls o f  th e room  reeled a rou n d  her and 
a  kn ife lik e  p a in  s ta b b ed  th rou gh  her heart. 
H er  eyes  w ere b lin d ed  b y  tears, th e  floor  seem ed 
t o  sink a w a y  from  her feet, as she g rop ed  tow a rd  
a ch a ir. She w as d im ly  aw are th a t som e on e  h ad  
ta p p e d  a t  her d o o r  an d  h a d  com e  in to  the 
ro o m , b u t she w as w eep in g  n ow , h eartb rok en ly .

She fe lt arm s a b o u t her and  h eard  M ic h a e l ’s 
v o ic e  in  her ears b eg g in g  her to  tell him  w h a t 
w as w ron g . W h en  he saw  th a t she co u ld  n o t  
rep ly , h e lifted  her a n d  carried  h er to  th e sofa .

“ I  am  ill ,”  she w hisp ered  w ith  d ifficu lty . 
“ M y  heart— h urts—■”

H e  spran g  to  th e te leph on e . In  a n oth er 
m om en t th e  sta id  h ote l fo u n d  itself v ib ra tin g  
as it  h ad  n o t  d on e  s ince  on e  terrib le  o cca s ion  
w hen  a G ra n d  D u ch ess  tr ip p ed  on  a loose  b oa rd  
a n d  fell d ow n -sta irs . A  d o c to r , th e p rop rie to r , 
tw o  m aids, th e  housekeeper, a n d  fin a lly  a 
tra ined  nurse m ateria lized  a t th e b id d in g  o f  a 
m an  w h o  issued curt orders, o u t  o f  t ig h t lip s.



“ Michael," she said in a low tone, “ I haven't anything, and there is only one way I can repay you. 
But— if you— if you want me— "  “ Stop it, stop it," he groaned. “ Do you think I want to buy you?" 
7 105
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T h e  little  princess w h om  th ey  h ad  all sp ecu la ted  
a b o u t w as ill. A  sh ock  o f  som e sort, th e d o c to r  
sa id . She w as ca rried  to  her b ed . A  few  
m inu tes la ter th e d o c to r  ca m e  to^ C o rco ra n . 
H e  lo o k e d  k een ly  a t th e A m erica n  w ith  th e 
flam in g  g ra y  eyes.

“ Y o u  are a re la tive , s ir?”
“ N o . W e  are en gaged  to  b e  m a rr ied ,”  said 

C orcoran  p ro m p tly . “ I  w a n t th e  best c o n 
su ltants there are in  L o n d o n , if  y o u  th in k  th em  
necessary. I  w an t tw o  g o o d  nurses. I  h av e  
a lrea d y  ord ered  a specia l m a id  d eta iled  to  th is 
su ite. I f  th ere  is a n y th in g  m ore  I  ca n  d o  or  
g e t— ”

“ N o , n o ,”  excla im ed  th e d o c to r  h astily . “ I  
b e liev e  th e y o u n g  la d y  has m ere ly  h ad  a sh ock  
o f  som e sort. A d d  th is to  years, I  ju d g e , o f  
overstra in  a n d  p r o b a b ly  m a ln u trition  a n d  y o u  
h av e  a case fo r  rest a n d  nursing. She is c o n 
sciou s  n ow , b u t she seem s tr ou b led  a b o u t a 
le tte r .”

CO R C O R A N  h ad  a lrea d y  p ic k e d  u p  from  the 
flo o r  va riou s sheets o f  n o tep a p er  w hich  

he h ad  fo ld e d  and  p la ced  in  on e  o f  th e draw ers 
o f  th e w ritin g  tab le . H e  n ow  to o k  th em  o u t 
a n d  w en t in to  th e b ed room .

K y r a ’s eyes, en orm ou s and  d a rk  in her w hite , 
p in ch ed  face , lifted . “ B u rn  th e m ,”  she w h is
p ered  as he la id  the letters u nder her h and.

H e  w en t to  th e grate  an d  tou ch ed  a m a tch  to  
th e w ritten  sheets. B its  o f  phrases cu rled  an d  
tw isted  in  th e little  flam es. H e  saw  his ow n  
n am e tw ice  an d  p art o f  a sentence— “ D o  n o t 
th in k  that I  lose  y o u  . . .  n o  m a tter h ow  
far a w a y . . . . ”  A n d  th e w ord  “ S a id an .”  

“ S a id a n ,”  he th ou g h t. “ L o o k  h im  u p , t o o .”  
H e  d ro p p e d  th e ch arred  b its  in to  th e gra te  

a n d  w en t b a ck  to  the bedsid e.
“ I f  I  am  g o in g  to  b e  ill, M ich a e l,”  she said 

fa in tly , “ y o u  w o n ’ t lea v e  m e, w ill y o u ? ”
H e  kn elt h o ld in g  h er h an ds b etw een  his ow n  

c lose ly . “ M y  darling , I ’m  n o t  g o in g  to  leave 
y o u , n ever fear. I  shall n o t b e  farth er a w a y  
th an  th at ro o m  there, p reciou s d e a r .”

“ W h a t a  fr igh tfu l n u isance I  am , M ich a e l,”  
she sm iled  fa in tly . “ B u t  I  a m  g o in g  to  n eed  
y o u  so  m u ch . P erh aps I ’m  even  g o in g  to  ask 
y o u  to  take m e to  A m erica . W o u ld  th a t—  
w ou ld  th a t b e  im p oss ib le ?”

“ N o th in g  is im possib le  th a t y o u  w a n t ,”  he 
return ed  stead ily . “ B u t  b e fore  w e  start fo r  
A m erica  d o n ’ t y o u  th in k  a n ice  lon g  sleep w ou ld  
b e  a  g o o d  th in g ?  I ’ ll sit righ t here, I  w o n ’ t 
lea v e  y o u — there, y o u  p o o r  little  k id , c lose  y o u r  
e y e s .”

W ith  a sigh as if at last a certa in  p ea ce  h ad  
co m e  to  her, she c losed  her eyes, b u t  her fingers 
still rem ained  cu rled  a b ou t his h an d.

F o r  a  few  d ays she tossed  in  a  fev er  o r  la y  
qu iet in  a s tu p or  o f  exh au stion . B u t  she 
w as aw are o f  th e m ost exqu isite  care fo ld in g  her 
like w ings. P resen tly  she w as s ittin g  u p  again ,

in a  room  th at w as b rig h t w ith  flow ers a n d  the 
en tic in g  b ind ings o f  n ew  n ove ls . I t  seem ed  to  
her that she h ad  gon e  th rou gh  a sort o f  b a tt le  
a n d  n ow  th at th e sm ok e  h ad  cleared  a w ay  she 
kn ew  w h a t she m ean t to  d o . She w as g o in g  to  
p a y  M ich a e l C orcoran  b a ck  in th e o n ly  w a y  she 
co u ld , a n d  in d o in g  th at she m ean t to  start a 
n ew  ch apter .

O n  th e first d a y  she w as ab le  to  d r iv e  in  th e 
park  th ey  sat u n d er the sam e b eech  tree  w here 
th e y  h ad  h ad  tea  on  th e secon d  d a y  o f  their 
en ch an ted  w eek tog eth er. T o d a y  she w ore  the 
slim  little  g ra y  c lo a k  h e h ad  b o u g h t fo r  her on  
th at delirious first d a y . I ts  co lla r  o f  b lu e  fly in g  
squ irrel w as a  ch arm in g  b a ck g rou n d  for, her 
fa ce , som ew h a t th in  from  h er illness, a n d  it 
a ccen ted  h er dark  h air a n d  th e d eep  b lu e  o f  her 
eyes.

W h en  th e w aitress h a d  b ro u g h t th em  tea  
a n d  g on e  a w a y , K y r a  sa id , “ Y o u  w ere v ery  
g o o d  to  m e  w hile I  w as ill, M ich a e l. I  knew  
y o u  w ere th ere. I  fe lt y o u , lik e  th e  sh a d ow  o f  
a  tree in  a th irsty  la n d .”

“ I  h u n g  a b o u t q u ite  a b it ,”  h e  a d m itted .
She w as silen t a m om en t , th e b rim  o f  her 

w id e  h at h id in g  her fa ce . T h en  she ra ised 
h er h ead  a n d  look ed  a t  h im . “ D o  y o u  still 
w a n t to  m a rry  m e, M ich a e l? ”

“ M o r e  than e v e r ,”  he sa id  q u ie tly .
“ B u t  y o u  d eserve som eth in g  b e tte r  th an  a 

person  w ith  o n ly  h a lf a h eart, I  th in k .”
“ D o e s  th a t m ean  y o u  w ill m a rry  m e  i f  I  ask  

y o u  a g a in ?”
“ Y e s .”
H e  sat p e r fe ct ly  q u ie t , lo o k in g  u p  in to  th e 

branches o f  th e great beech . T h e  ligh t th a t 
an im a ted  b e fo re  a n d  flam ed  in to  his eyes  d ied  
d ow n . “ T h en  I  d o  ask  y o u  a g a in ,”  h e said 
q u ie tly . “ B u t th ere is o n e  th in g  I  m u st m ake 
sure o f— y o u  d o n ’ t d islike  m e, d o  y o u ?  Y o u  
d o n ’ t feel a fra id  o f  m e o r  shrink  from  m e , d o  
y o u ? ”

“ N o , n o ,”  she cried  q u ick ly . “ I  like y o u  so  
m u ch  th a t som etim es it  a lm ost seem s as if I  
lo v e  y o u — ”

H e  s top p ed  h er w ith  a h an d  ov e r  hers. “ N o , 
y o u  n eed n ’ t say  th at. L o v e  is a  v e ry  d ifferen t 
th in g  from  w h a t y o u  feel fo r  m e. I  k n ow  y o u  
d o n ’ t lo v e  m e, b u t I  am  w illin g  to  take a ch a n ce  
o n  y o u r  ch an gin g . T h e  im p orta n t th in g  is 
th a t y o u  sh ou ld  n ev er  feel ob lig e d  to  p reten d . 
D o n ’ t ev er  d o  th at, K y ra . I t  w o u ld  m a k e y o u  
h ate  you rse lf, and  I  sh ou ld  k n ow  it w as pre 
tense, a n y w a y .”

H er  fa ce  qu iv ered  a n d  h er eyes  b eca m e w arm . 
“ D o  y o u  k n ow  th a t y o u  are  v e ry  sw eet, 
M ich a e l?  T h e  best th in g  G o d  ev e r  d id  fo r  m e 
w as to  let m e  k n ow  y o u .”

T h e y  w ere silent th en  fo r  a m om en t, each  en 
grossed  in" th ou g h ts  to o  d eep  to  b e  expressed . 
She lo o k e d  u p  at h im  fin a lly  w ith  a w istfu l 
sm ile : “ M ich a e l, d o n 't  y o u  th in k  it p oss ib le  
th a t I rea lly  d o  lo v e  y o u  a n d  d o n ’ t k n ow  i t ? ”
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H e  look ed  a t  her w ith  h u n gry  eyes , b u t  
h e sh ook  his h ead . “ N o , y o u r  heart is 
still to o  fu ll o f — oth er  th ings. B u t n ev erth e 
less— ”  he leaned  across the ta b le  and  to o k  her 
tw o  han ds fo r  a m om en t b etw een  his ow n — “ I 
am  g o in g  to  m arry  y o u . I  w ant to  take care o f  
y o u , a n d  this is the o n ly  w a y  to  d o  it. 1 c a n ’t 
lea ve  y o u  to  stru ggle  a lon g  a lon e  a n y  lo n g e r .”  
H e  sat a m om en t in silence look in g  d ow n  at her 
slender hands. T h en  he g en tly  released them .

“ I  w ill g iv e  m y self six m o n th s ,”  he said. “ I f  
a t th e en d  o f  th at tim e I  h av e  fa iled— w ell. I 'l l  
d o  w h a tev er seem s best fo r  y ou . G od  kn ow s, 
I  m a y  b e  a foo l, bu t th is is the best th in g I  can  
see to  d o . O n ly , there is on e  co n d it ion  I 
th in k  I  m u st m ak e, g iv e  y ou rse lf, g iv e  us b o th  a 
fa ir  ch a n ce  b y  p u ttin g  ou t o f  y o u r  m in d  the 
past, e v e ry  scra p  o f  it, e v e ry  shred o f  it, if 
possib le . D o  y o u  th in k  y o u  ca n  d o  th at, 
K y r a ? ”

“ T h a t  is w h at I  w an t to  d o ,”  she declared  
ea gerly . “ I  sh ou ld  like  to  g o  to  A m erica  as 
soon  as p ossib le , to  beg in  o v e r  again . T h e  
past is beh in d  m e an d  I  am  th rou gh  w ith  it .”

“ A n d  y o u r  cou sin  J u lie?”  S tu d y in g  her face  
h e saw  it h arden , a n d  then  b e co m e  sad.

“ T h a n k s  to  y o u r  k indness, Ju lie  is all right 
n ow . She is p a rt o f  th a t pa st I  a m  th rou gh  
w ith , a n d  I  am  n o t g o in g  to  th in k  a b ou t a g a in .”

ON  T H E  m orn in g  she w as m arried , tw o  le t
ters w ere b rou g h t u p  to  K y r a  w hile  she 

w as break fastin g . O ne w as from  Julie , and  
on  th e o th er  she recogn ized  th e sp id erly  scraw l 
o f  S a id an ’s h an dw ritin g . She d ro p p e d  th em  
q u ic k ly  in to  her lap  w here she co u ld  n ot see 
th em . W h en  she h ad  finished b reak fast she 
first w rote  a b rie f line to  R e m y  S a zon off telling 
h im  she was to  m arry  M ich a e l C orcora n  in an 

; h ou r, a n d  m ark ed  it fo r  d e liv ery  th at even ing . 
T h en  she to o k  th e  tw o  letters from  th e tab le  
a n d  tore  th em  in  tw o  w ith ou t tak in g  th em  from  
th eir  en velopes. She tou ch ed  a m a tch  to  
J u lie ’s fam iliar w ritin g  an d  fe lt a  sharp pa in  in 
her h eart. T h en  she held  S a id an ’s le tter  ov er  
th e  flam e. I t  ca u g h t a n d  b la zed  u p . J u st as 
she d rop p ed  it from  her fingers her eyes cau ght 
th e  p ostm a rk  and  she leaned  closer, starin g, 
“ P aris .”

Saidan  in P aris? She started  u p  as if his 
flat y e llo w  fa ce  h ad  app eared  in th e room . 
T h en  she drew  a lon g  breath . In  a  few  h ou rs 
she w ou ld  b e  at sea. T h e  new  ch a p ter  w ou ld  
b e  b e g u n ; a lrea d y  she h ad  refused  to  a ck n o w l
ed g e  th at the o ld  had a n y  p ow er  to  reach  ou t to  
tou ch  h er o r  harm  her.

T o g e th e r  that even in g  th ey  w a tch ed  the last 
d im  sh a d ow  o f  th e coa st o f  E n g la n d  reced in g  
a n d  th e darkness deep en in g  a b ou t th em . T h e y  
s to o d  a t th e  rail, lean ing th ere  close  togeth er. 
A n d  it ca m e  ov e r  K y r a  K a m n ie ff su d d en ly  th at 
she h ad  g iven  o v e r  her life  in to  th e k eep in g  o f  
a  stranger. W h a t w as it th a t she rea lly  fe lt

fo r  h im ? A  v iv id  sense o f  e n jo y m e n t in  be in g  
w ith  h im , a com p lete  con fid en ce  in his stren gth , 
a  fa ith  in  his d e ce n cy  and fineness, a  h a lf b e 
w ildered  w on d er a t his s im p lic ity  u n der w hich  
she k n ew  th ere  w as a  shrew d co o l brain .

B u t n ow  in  the darkness som eth in g  o f  the 
sam e fear an d  d istaste  fo r  m en  that she h ad  
k n ow n  in  S a id an ’s cabaret op p ressed  her. She 
m o v e d  a little  a w a y  from  th e tou ch  o f  h is arm .

“ Y o u  are tired , K y r a ? ”  h e asked . “ D o  y o u  
w a n t to  g o  in ? ”

“ O h, n o . T h e  a ir is so  d e lic iou s .”
C orcora n  d rew  th eir steam er chairs c loser t o  

th e rail a n d  w ra p p ed  rugs a b ou t K y ra . In  th e 
o th er  ch a ir tou ch in g  hers, th e g low  o f  his c igaret 
m a d e  w id e  h a lf c ircles  as he m o v e d  his h an d  
o cca s ion a lly .

“ I ’v e  n ev er  to ld  y o u , h av e  I , ”  h e  sa id  pres
en tly , in  his q u ie t draw l, “ w h y  I  w as so taken  
b y  th e idea  o f  y o u r  b e in g  a p r in cess?”

“ N o ,”  she said fa in tly . She had p u t the fa ct 
o f  her b orrow ed  title  reso lu te ly  ou t o f  h er m ind , 
h op in g  it w ou ld  n ever b e  referred to  betw een  
th em  again . S tartin g  a n ew  ch a p ter  h ad  n ot 
in v o lv e d  a con fession  o f  her d ece it, she h ad  de
c id ed  it w as best to  b u ry  it a lon g  w ith  th e rest. 
M ich a e l kn ew  she w as n ever to  b e  ca lled  P rin 
cess ; she h ad  signed th e m arriage register as 
K y ra  K am n ieff, a n d  h ad  let it g o  a t th at.

“ I  shou ld  like  y o u  to  u n d ersta n d ,”  h e w as 
say ing . “ Y o u  m ust o ften  h ave th ou g h t o f  m e  
as a  title -hu nter. W ell, I  w as in  a w a y , b u t  n o t 
q u ite  th e usual w a y .”

H e  laughed  ab sen tly  and  w ent on  to  te ll her 
h ow  his A u n t C ord elia  h ad  b e lieved  fa iry -ta les  
w ere d estru ctiv e  o f  m orals and  com m on  sense 
and  h ad  b u rn ed  h alf the b o o k s  his fa th er and  
m oth er  h ad  g iven  h im . H e  w as an  im agina
t iv e  b o y , an d  w hen  h e rescu ed  on e page  from  
th e sacrificia l fire it becam e fo r  h im  extrem ely  
im p ortan t.

“ I t  w as the p ic tu re  o f  a princess in  a go ld en  
g o w n ,”  exp la ined  he. “ M in d  y o u , I  w as on ly  
a b o u t n ine, and  p rob a b ly  n o t q u ite  n orm al 
from  bein g  a lon e  so  m u ch  an d  h atin g  A u n t 
C ordelia . A n y h ow , th is princess g o t  all m ixed  
u p  in  m y  m in d  w ith  the m em ory  o f  m y  m oth er . 
She h ad  a sm ile like m y  m o th e r ’s. A n d  she 
look ed  to ta lly  unlike A u n t C ord elia . Y o u  see, 
she form ed  a sort o f  idea l in  m y  m in d . I  
p ro m p tly  began  to  believe th at a princess m u st 
b e  som eth in g  m ore  desirab le  th an  a n y  o th er  
k in d  o f  person , som eth in g  especia lly  sw eet a n d  
b ea u tifu l an d  g o o d .”

HIS  ch a ir creaked  as he tu rn ed  a  little  t o 
w ard  her in  th e darkness. “ P erh ap s it 

soun ds exaggerated , b u t y o u  h av e  n o  idea  h ow  
co m fo rt in g  th at p ictu re  w as to  m e. A ll o f  m y  
secret life  fo r  th e few  m on th s  I  possessed th at 
p ictu re  seem ed cen tered  in her. I  m ad e  u p  m y  
m in d  th at as soon  as I  w as o ld  en ou gh  I  shou ld  
set ou t to  look  fo r  h e r .”
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“ P o o r  ch ild ,”  she m u rm u red , sym p a th etica lly . 
H e  w as sm iling as h e lit a n oth er cigaret. 

“ O h, I  w as n o t to  b e  m u ch  p itied , w hen  I  th in k  
o f  th e w om en  m y  princess sa ved  m e  from  
later— alth ou g h  she herself h ad  v e ry  n early  
fad ed  ou t o f  m y  con sc iou s  m in d . B u t here is 
th e  cu riou s  th in g  th at h ap pen ed . I  sa y  I  h ad  
forg o tten  th at o ld  page  from  a fa iry -ta le , a n d  I  
su p pose  I  h ad . B u t w ith  m y  v e ry  first b it o f  
lu ck , w hen  I  fou n d  th e O k lah om a lan d  w as 
va lu able  an d  m y  a m b ition  w as arou sed , I  re
m em bered  th at fo rg o tten  princess. I  sa id  to  
m y self, h a lf jo k in g , y o u  k n ow , th a t n oth in g  less 
than  a princess w ou ld  d o  m e. A n d  fo r  her, o f  
cou rse . I  m u st h av e  a fo rtu n e  so  th at all sorts 
o f  lo v e ly  th in gs co u ld  b e  hers. W h en  I  had g o t 
m y  fortu n e  a n d  it lo ok ed  as if there w as g o in g  
to  b e  en ough , even  fo r  a princess, I  ca m e  a b roa d . 
I  h op e  I  d o n 't  sou n d  to o  s illy ? ”

“ P lease g o  o n ,”  she m u rm ured . “ A n d  then  
y o u  saw  m y  p ictu re— ”

“ Y es. A n d  the in stant I  saw  it I  kn ew  I  h ad  
fou n d  m y  princess. U p  to  th a t m om en t I  
h a d n ’ t a ck n ow led g ed  to  m y self, y o u  u n der
stan d , th at I  w as rea lly  search ing  fo r  her. B u t 
w hen  I  saw  y o u r  p ictu re , I  k n ew  I  h ad  been  
look in g  every w h ere  fo r  a  lon g  tim e.

“ B u t if— if  th e n am e u n der th e p ic tu re  had 
h ad  n o  princess in fron t o f  it , w ou ld  y o u  h ave 
fa llen  in  lo v e  w ith  i t ? ”

TH E R E  w as silence, fo r  a m om en t from  the 
o th er  ch a ir. “ I  d o n ’ t k n o w ,”  C orcora n  said 

fina lly . “ I t  is h ard  fo r  m e to  d isen tan gle w hat 
w as th e result o f  m y  years  o f  im ag in in g, from  
th e fresh im pression  y o u r  p ictu re  m ad e on  m e. 
B u t I ’m  in clined  to  th in k —  O h, it d o esn ’ t 
m atter, d oes  it?  T h e  fa cts  are th at I  lo v e d  y o u r  
p ictu re  an d  I  lo v e d  y o u  th e m om en t I  saw  y ou . 
T h e  title  on ly  m ad e m ore  p erfect w h a t w as a l
ready  p er fe ct ion .”

I t  w as som e tim e b e fo re  she stirred  o r  spoke. 
T h en  she g a v e  a sm all sigh as if she h ad  d is 
m issed  som eth in g  from  her m in d . She p u t her 
han d sh y ly  on  his arm . “ I  am  g o in g  to  try  to  
b e  th e righ t princess, M ich a e l,”  she w hispered.

B u t w hen  a few  m om en ts  la ter th ey  crossed  
the d eck  a n d  w en t in to  th e w arm th  an d  b r ig h t
ness o f  th eir su ite w here a  stew ardess h ad  pu t 
his flow ers in  a vase a n d  u n p a ck ed  K y r a ’s bags, 
it w as all she co u ld  d o  to  k eep  sm iling. “ T h is  
k in d  o f  a m arriage ,”  she th ou g h t, “ is all w ron g . 
H o w  am  I  g o in g  on  w ith  it ? ”

H e  p u t his arm s a b o u t her w ith  a sudden 
hunger, “ K y ra , d o  y o u  k n ow  y o u ’v e  n ever 
really  k issed m e y e t ? ”  he said, in a low  v o ice .

She lifted  her face  ob ed ien tly , b u t a  sort o f  
stiff q u iv er  ran th rou gh  her, as if  her sou l h ad  
stirred in  protest. W ith  an u n con tro lla b le  ges 
ture she pu shed  h im  b a ck .

“ O h, I  h ate m yself, I  h ate  m y se lf,”  she cried . 
“ K y ra , d o n ’ t say th at. W h y  d o  y o u  h ate 

y o u rse lf? ”

She p u t h er hands ov e r  her fa ce  an d  sat d ow n  
u p on  th e side o f  th e b e d  w here the stew ardess 
h ad  la id  ou t her rose -co lored  negligee an d  th e 
little  satin  m ules. H e  sat d ow n  beside her, 
try in g  to  co m fo r t  her. “ W h y  d o  y o u  h ate  
y ou rse lf, K y r a ? ”

“ B ecau se  I ’v e  d on e  som eth in g  w ick e d ,”  she 
sob b ed . “ M a rria ge  ou g h t n ot to  b e  fo r  sa fe ty  
o r  p r o te ct ion  o r  co m fo rt . I t  is like tak in g  
som eth in g  b ea u tifu l a n d  deg rad in g  it— it is 
sord id , w h a t I ’v e  don e . I  d id n ’t m arry  y o u  
b eca u se  I  lo v e d  y o u , b u t becau se  I  w an t to  b e  
safe. A n d  I ’m — asham ed— I ’m  so  ash am ed—  
M ich a e l— ”

H is  face  tu rn ed  g ra y  as he listen ed  to  her s o b 
b in g  h alf coh eren t w ords. H e  k n ew  she w as 
stru gglin g  to  express th e v e r y  essence o f  her 
g ir l’s soul. S om eth in g  o f  h er new  con cep tion  
o f  the spirit o f  m arriage ca m e  to  h im  also in  th at 
m om en t.

“ K y ra , listen  to  m e, dear. M a y b e  neith er 
on e  o f  us u n d erstood  q u ite  w h a t w e w ere do in g . 
I  can  see w h at y o u  m ean  an d  I — K y ra , I ’d  cu t 
o ff  m y  hand b e fore  I ’d  o ffen d  against w h at y o u  
feel to  b e  th e  v e ry  b est. G od  k n ow s I  d o n ’ t 
w an t ou r m arriage to  start o ff  th a t w a y . I  
k n ow  w h at y o u  m ean . I f  I  h a d n ’ t been  so  
b lin d ly  in lo v e  w ith  y o u  I ’d h ave k n ow n  th at 
i t ’s n o m arriage unless th ere ’s lov e  on  b o th  sides. 
B u t ld o k n o w — I ’v e c o m e t o m y  senses. L isten , 
ch ild  an d  s to p  cry in g . Y o u  and I  are g o in g  to  
m ake th is th in g  com e  o u t right. A n d  w e ’re 
go in g  to  start in b y  regard ing ou r m arriage as 
n o t a  m arriage— n ot fo r  us. T o  ev ery  o n e  else 
it m a y  be , b u t to  us i t ’s g o in g  to  b e  ju s t a  fr ien d 
ly  partnersh ip—  A re  y o u  listen in g  to  m e, 
K y r a ? ”

“ Y e s ,”  she w hispered , her face  aga in st his 
s leeve like a  ch ild ’s.

“ Ju st a  partnersh ip , K y ra . W e ’ll try  to  
m ake it a sw eet, h a p p y  partnersh ip  u ntil y o u  
y ou rse lf w an t it to  b e co m e  a m arriage .”

She lo o k e d  u p  at h im  th rou gh  her w et lashes, 
h er eyes  fu ll o f  w ond er.

“ I  th in k  y o u  are th e m ost am azin g  person  in  
th e w h ole  w o r ld ,”  she brea th ed .

Q u ietly  as th ey  h ad  m an aged  to  leave  L o n 
d on , it  b eca m e ev id en t n o t lon g  a fter  th e y  a r
r iv ed  in  A m erica , th at n o t even  M ich a e l’s care 
h ad  sa ved  th em  from  n ew sp ap er p u b lic ity .

U p on  lan d in g  th ey  h ad  d ec id ed  to  s ta y  in 
N e w  Y o r k  fo r  a few' w eeks u ntil K y ra  h ad  h ad  
a ch a n ce  to  b ecom e  a cq u a in ted  w ith  her n ativ e  
c ity . C orcora n  h a d  taken  a suite a t th e P laza  
so  th at K y ra  co u ld  look  d ow n  u p on  the tree- 
top s  o f  C en tra l P ark , and  here fo r  a few  d a y s  
th ey  led  an id le and  h a p p y  ex istence. E a ch  
d a y  as th ey  beca m e b etter  a cq u a in ted  w ith  
each  oth er, th ey  d iscov ered  tastes in com m on . 
T h e ir  m arriage m ig h t be on e in  fo rm  on ly , b u t 
th eir com p le te  u n derstand ing  len t to  these first 
few  w eeks a tran qu illity  th at w as rather ex tra or
d in a ry  in  th e circu m stan ces.
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In  the la ter a ftern oon s  th ey  w ou ld  stroll 
d ow n  th e A v en u e  th at w as an u n fa iling  source 
o f  interest to  K y ra , o r  th ey  w ou ld  dr ive  u p  to  
th e C la rem on t fo r  d inner, and  g o  a fterw ard  to  
a fr iv o lou s  sum m er show . C orcoran  kn ew  v ery  
few  persons in the c ity , and  these w ere n ow  ou t 
o f  tow n . T h e y  m ight h av e  been  tw o  ca sta 
w a y s  on  a w ell eq u ip p ed  desert island , fo r  all 
th ey  w ere trou b led  b y  the ou tsid e  w orld .

T h en  on e m orn in g  w hen  th ey  w ere break 
fastin g  in fron t o f  th e op en  w in dow s o f  their 
s ittin g  room , a letter cam e to  C orcoran .

“ O h, d a m n a tion !”  he groan ed . “ T h a t  look s  
lik e  A u n t C ord e lia ’s h an d w ritin g .”

W h en  he op en ed  it a n ew sp ap er c lip p in g  fell 
o u t . I t  w as a b rie f new s item  ca b led  from  L o n 
d o n  to  a N ew  Y o r k  paper to  th e effect th at M r . 
M ich a e l C orcoran , w ea lth y  o il m an  o f  O k la 
h om a , h ad  recen tly  m arried  in L o n d o n  the 
y o u n g  an d  ch arm in g  P rincess K y r a  K am n ieff. 
T h e  N e w  Y o r k  paper ad d ed  th e in form a tion  
th at a M r . and  M rs. M ich a e l C orcora n  w ere 
registered  at the P laza . I t  w as ev id en t th a t the 
h ote l rep orters o f  b o th  L o n d o n  and  N e w  Y o r k  
had been  on  th e jo b .

A u n t C ord elia  w rote  briefly  bu t to  th e p o in t. 
I t  seem ed to  her, she said, that in con sidera tion  
o f  th e  past, h e m igh t h av e  let her k n ow  h e  in
ten d ed  to  m arry . A s  th e on ly  liv in g  m em b er o f  
h is fam ily  she w ou ld  like to  receive  his w ife, the 
P rincess, in  p rop er form . W o u ld  th e P rincess 
w a ive  form a lity  in  con sidera tion  o f  A u n t C o r 
d e lia ’s age, and  a llow  h im  to  brin g  her to  d in e? 
W o u ld  T h u rsd a y  suit th e P rincess? U nless 
th ey  w ere m otor in g  d ow n  to  her L o n g  Is la n d  
p la ce  th e s ix -th irty  train  w as a g o o d  on e.

C orcoran  look ed  an n oy ed . H e  d ec lared  th at 
it w as on e o f  h is w eakest m om en ts  w hen  h e h ad  
so ften ed  a n d  ca lled  on  his A u n t C ord elia  in th e 
spring on  his w a y  to  L on d on . N o w  she w ou ld  
try  to  run their affairs. She h ad  taken  h im  
b a ck  to  her arm s w hen  she fou n d  he h ad  b e 
com e  a successfu l m an , an d  n ow  th a t he had 
m arried  a princess there w ou ld  be n o d od g in g  her.

“ H orr id  o ld  s n o b ,”  said M ich ael.
B u t K y ra , a lth ou g h  she h ad  been  d ism a y ed  

b y  the n u m ber o f  princesses in A u n t C ord e lia ’s 
letter, w as m ore  ten der-h earted . She p o in ted  
o u t th at a fter  all, she h ad  sa ved  h im  from  g o 
ing to  an  orp h an  asy lu m  w hen  he w as a ch ild —  
and besides, A u n t C ord elia  liv ed  in the cou n try  
— she w ou ld  like so m u ch  to  see an  A m erican  
co u n try  h ouse. T h is  w as en ough  fo r  M ich a e l—  
he w ou ld  h ave kissed his A u n t C ord elia  to  
am use K y ra — and  on  T h u rsd a y  th ey  d u ly  m o 
tored  d ow n  to  L on g  Is la n d  a n d  d in ed  w ith  their 
lon e  relative.

I t  w as excessive ly  a n n oy in g  to  C orcoran , w h o 
had look ed  forw ard  to  a b rie f session to  find that 
A u n t C ord elia  h ad  h astily  ga th ered  tog eth er  a 
p a rty  o f  eighteen  o r  tw en ty , to  w h om  K y ra  w as 
im pressive ly  in trod u ced  as “ m y  dear n ep h ew ’s 
w ife , th e  P rincess K y ra , y o u  k n o w .”
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“ L o o k  h ere ,”  h er dear n ephew  w hispered 
fierce ly  in her ear, “ K y ra  hates bein g  ca lled  
P rincess. L a y  o ff  it , w o n ’ t y o u ? ”

BU T  A u n t C ord elia  h ad  seldom  h ad  so shin 
ing an  op p o rtu n ity . T h e  result o f  th is 

d in n er p a rty  w as th at M ich a e l C orcoran  and  
his w ife , “ th e P rincess K y ra , y o u  k n ow — yes, 
o f  R u ssia , d irect descen dan t o f  P eter the G reat, 
y o u  k n ow — ”  began  to  find , at on ce , in v ita tion s  
to  dine, to  w eek -end , and  to  g o  on  sim ple little  
p icn ics  w here three bu tlers  served  the lu n ch eon .

A  g o o d  m a n y  o f  these in v ita tion s th ey  re
fused , b u t K y ra  h ad  fou n d  her first taste o f  th e 
life  o f  the lo v e ly  cou n try  h ouses u n exp ected ly  
a ttra ctiv e . She h ad  b ea u ty  a n d  ch arm in g  
cloth es. She con fessed  th at she lik ed  being  
m ad e m u ch  o f, she liked  the ga y , expensive  
p er fect ion  o f  som e o f  these w eek -end  parties. 
She lik ed  th em  p a rtly  because she w as y ou n g  
a n d  all th is lu xurious, fas t-m ov in g  life  w as so 
new  to  her, a n d  partly  because th ey  effectua lly  
k ep t her from  th inking.

In  sh ort, the result o f  A u n t C ord e lia ’ s co n 
scien tiou s reading o f  the so c ie ty  co lu m n s w as 
th at on e  d a y  K y ra  said , “ M ich ael, h av e  y o u  
m ad e a n y  plans a b o u t w here w e  shall liv e ? ”

H e  return ed  th at h e h ad  been  w aitin g  to  see 
w h at she liked best.

“ T h en  I  th ink  I  shou ld  like a  cou n try  h ou se ,”  
sa id  K y ra . “ I  shou ld  like to  raise flow ers and 
v egetab les  and  h av e  horses an d  d og s  a n d  ser
v a n ts  th at sta y  w ith  on e  fo r  years— ”

“ H o ld  on ! T h ere  a ren ’ t a n y  o f  th e last in 
th is c o u n try ,”  h e  laughed .

“ B u t w h at I  m ean  is, I  w ant a  h om e th at b e 
lon gs to  us and  I  w a n t to  p reten d  th at it has 
b e lon g ed  a lw ays to  us an d  a lw ays w ill— I  w ant 
to  d ig  in  its  soil and  p lan t th in gs that w ill be 
th ere w hen  m y — ”

She cau gh t her brea th  and  a w arm  co lo r  
ca m e in to  her cheeks. She h ad  n early  said 
“ w hen m y  ch ildren  h ave grow n  u p — ”

H is  eyes  ligh ted  b u t he m ere ly  sa id : “ So 
y o u  w an t to  p u t d ow n  roots , little  K y r a ? ”  

“ N o t  unless y o u  w an t to , y ou rse lf. I  d o n ’ t 
k n ow  a b ou t y o u r  business— ”

“ I f  I  run ou t to  O k lah om a tw o  o r  three tim es 
a year, it w ill b e  en ough . T h ere  is n o  reason 
w h y  w e sh ou ld n ’ t h ave a p la ce  on  L o n g  Island  
if y o u  th ink  y o u ’d  like  it. P erh aps w e ’d  better  
rent a p lace , to  m ake sure it is g o in g  to  suit 
y o u .”

H e  cou ld  n ot rid  h im self o f  a  sense o f  th e  im 
p erm anen ce o f  th eir re la tionsh ip . I t  w as n ot 
a ltog eth er becau se  h e h ad  set h im self th e task 
o f  w in nin g her lo v e  w ith in  a certa in  tim e. It 
w as because o f  som eth in g  rather feverish  and 
va ria b le  in  K y r a  herself. H e  knew  th at she 
o ften  threw  herself in to  g a ie ty  because she w as 
try in g  to  forget. T h ere  w ere tim es w hen  their 
com p a n ion sh ip  w as so c lose  and  so  sw eet th at an 
ou tsid er w ou ld  h ave said th ey  w ere a m arried
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co u p le  in  lo v e  w ith  ea ch  o th er . B u t th ere  w ere 
d a y s  w h en  she p lu n g ed  in to  a n y  d iv ersion  th at 
o ffered , w hen  h er h igh  sp irits  seem ed to  h av e  
an  ed g e  to  them .

A n d  on  these d a y s  h e  su sp ected  th a t she 
lo ck e d  a w ay  th e  tin y  p h otog ra p h  in  its  g o ld  
lo ck e t som ew h ere o u t o f  sight, because she co u ld  
n ot b ea r th e pain  o f  lo o k in g  a t it.

H e  fou n d  presen tly  a  ch arm in g  o ld  co u n try  
p la ce  to  rent. I t  w as o n  th e S ou n d  and  its  
law n a n d  gard ens ran d ow n  to  th e  w ater. K y ra  
cried  o u t w ith  de ligh t w h en  she saw  th e  flow ers 
in on e  o f  th e terraced  gardens an d  th e lon g  g a l
lery , p a v ed  w ith  o ld  rose co lo re d  brick s, lo ok in g  
o u t o v e r  a  w id e  stretch  o f  the Sou nd .

She cla sp ed  her h an d s a rou n d  M ich a e l’s arm  
w ith  on e  o f  h er rare gestures o f  a ffection . “ A h , 
I  k n o w  w e shall b e  h a p p y  here. W o n ’ t y o u  
b u y  it , M ich a e l, so  I  ca n  b eg in  to  p u t d ow n  
th ose  r o o ts  y o u  sp ok e  o f ? ”

“ P erhaps. I t  a ll dep end s— ”  h e said , staring 
a b sen tly  a n d  a  tr ifle  som b erly  o u t  o v e r  th e 
w ater.

H e  h ad  n ev er  m a d e  an  o b v io u s  e ffort to  w in  
her, a lth ou g h  all o f  h is d a y s  w ere an  u n o b 
trusive  e ffort to  m a k e her h a p p y , to  m a k e her 
fo rg e t th e  n igh tm are  d a y s  th a t w ere past. 
S in ce  th eir first n igh t he h ad  n ever o ffered  her a 
caress o r  a tou ch  o f  th e h an d . “ T h a t  w o u ld n ’ t 
b e  p la y in g  th e g a m e,”  h e  h ad  to ld  h im self at 
th e  beg in n in g . A n d  h e kn ew  th a t n ow , in  these 
surroun din gs th a t w ou ld  soon  b e co m e  lik e  h om e  
to  b o th  o f  th em , th e  role h e h ad  ch osen  w ou ld  
b e  in creasin g ly  d ifficu lt to  p lay .

“ I  d o n ’ t sup pose th ere ’s an oth er fo o l like  m e 
in  th e w o r ld ,”  h e  th ou gh t, d ig g in g  his hands 
in to  his p o ck e ts  a t  th e tou ch  o f  K y r a ’s h an ds 
o n  his arm . “ A n y b o d y  b u t a rom an tic  id io t  
w ou ld  th in k  he h ad  th e righ t— ”

H e  tu rn ed  o n  h is heel a b ru p tly  and  strod e  off 
to  in sp ect th e  fa rm er ’s h ou se th at s tood  in  its 
app le  o rch a rd  in  a far  corn er o f  th e e s ta te . ' A  
few  d a y s  la ter  th e y  h a d  tak en  possession  o f  the 
p la ce  a n d  th eir d a ily  life  beca m e like th a t o f  all 
th e  o th er  co u n try  houses a rou n d  them .

K y r a ’ s socia l success w h ich  h ad  started  w ith  
th e  d in n er a t A u n t C ord e lia ’s h ad  b e co m e  as
sured, th anks to  th e  unusual ty p e  o f  her b ea u ty , 
to  h er title , a n d  to  th e p iq u a n cy  o f  her v a ry in g  
m ood s , to  th e  sligh t a ccen t she co u ld  assum e 
a t w ill, to  her F ren ch  frock s— in short, to  the 
fa c t  th at she w as a bea u tifu l n o v e lty . M ich a e l 
C orcora n  h im self w as liked , a lth ou g h  h e d e 
tested  g o lf  and  brid g e  a n d  refused  to  p la y  th em . 
B u t h e rod e  m a g n ificen tly  and  his p o lo  w as sen 
sation a l. In  a la zy , som ew diat d eta ch ed  w a y  
he a id ed  K y ra  in  her h osp ita lities  a n d  b y  the 
tim e th e  au tu m n  w as in  fu ll sw ing , G reen  G ates  
h ad  b e co m e  o n e  o f  th e  m ost p op u la r  h ouses o f  
th e  section .

K y r a  h a d  b e co m e  ex trem e ly  fo n d  o f  her 
n e igh b or, litt le  B a rb a ra  V a n  V lie t. T h e y  rod e  
tog e th er  freq u en tly  a n d  B a b s ’ d og s  o r  her

m o to rca r  w ere  gen era lly  in ev id en ce  a t  som e 
tim e d u rin g  th e d a y  a t G reen  G ates.

“ D o  y o u  k n ow  th e  reason  K y r a  likes m e ? ”  
she said  o n e  d a y  to  M ich a e l, sm iling  her b oy ish  
sm ile at h im . “ B eca u se  she k n ow s I  like  y o u  
fr ig h tfu lly .”

“ N o , n o ,”  cr ied  K y ra , h astily , “ I  lik e  y o u  b e 
cau se y o u ’ re an  A m erica n  fla p p er .”

“ A h , b u t y o u  w o u ld n ’t ask th e D illa rd  girl 
to  y o u r  last h ou se  p a rty  becau se  she co n d e 
scen d ed  to  M ich a e l w hen  y o u  h ad  h er b e fo r e .”  

K y ra  flushed fa in tly . “ B u t w h y  n o t?  O f 
cou rse , I ’m  n ot g o in g  to  let a n y  on e  b e  ru d e  to  
m y  h u sb a n d — m y  v e ry  n ice h u sb a n d .”

HE R  ton e  w as ligh t, b u t  as she passed  h im  
on  th e w a y  in to  th e  h ou se  she to u ch ed  his 

h air w ith  th e tip s  o f  h er fingers. In sta n tly , b e 
fo re  his w ill co u ld  c o n tro l th e  a ction , h is h an d  
h a d  g on e  u p  a n d  ca u g h t hers. A fte r  th at, w ith  
B a b s ’ in terested  gaze  u p on  th em , th ere w as 
n o th in g  fo r  h im  to  d o  b u t to  tou ch  it w ith  his 
lips, b e fore  h e released it.

“ F o r  P e te ’s sake, w h y  d o  y o u  b o th  lo o k  so 
flu stered ?”  cried  th e ir  gu est. “ I f  y o u  cou ld  
k n ow  h ow  fam ish ed  I  g e t fo r  som eth in g  sw eet 
like  th a t— w h y , if m y  fa th er a n d  m oth er  com e  
n ear each  o th er  I  e x p ect ’ em  to  snap . B u t i t ’s 
d ifferen t w ith  y o u  tw o . T h a t ’s w h y  I  lov e— ”  

“ B a rb a ra  darling, w e ’re g o in g  to  b e  la te  fo r  
M rs . M e llish ’s lu n ch eon ,”  K y r a  in terru p ted . 
“ D id  y o u  say  y o u  w ere n o t com in g , M ic h a e l? ”  

H e  dec lin ed , a n d  w hen  h e h ad  seen th em  o ff 
in  B a rb a ra 's  car, he s to o d  fo r  a lon g  tim e starin g 
o f f  at a w h ite  c lo u d  b a n k  o v e r  th e  S ou n d . 
T h e n  lou n g in g  u p  the b roa d  stairs to  th e u pper 
co rr id or , h e m o v e d  a im lessly  d ow n  it tow a rd  
his ow n  quarters. B u t b e fore  th e op en  d o o r  to  
K y r a ’s room  he p au sed  an  in stan t, and  th en  
crossed  th e th reshold .

T h e  room  w as sw eet w ith  th e  a u tu m n  sun 
a n d  th e scent o f  th e sea th a t ca m e  in  th rou gh  
th e  op en  w in d ow s. I t  w as fu ll o f  th e  daintiness 
a n d  th e fragran ce o f  K y r a  h erself. A  m a id  
h ad  been  m en din g  a tear in a  la c y  ev en in g  fro ck  
a n d  h ad  left it ly in g  fo r  th e m om en t across  a 
ch a ir  b a ck  w hen  she w en t ou t . H e  held  it to  
•his fa ce  fo r  an in stant and  th en  ten d er ly  re
p la ced  it. O n  th e dressin g-tab le  a m on g  th e 
g o ld  a n d  crysta l od d m en ts  la y  th e b a ttered  little  
lo ck e t . T h e  p ic tu re  o f  C y ril B a ry a tosk i p re 
sented  its  rom an tic  pro file  to  h is gaze.

H e  s tood  fo r  som e tim e look in g  d ow n  a t it 
b e fo re  he g a v e  an iron ic g la n ce  at his ow n  c o u n 
ten an ce  a n d  tu rn ed  a w a y . “ I ’m  b e a te n ,”  he 
th ou g h t, “ a n d  I  m igh t as w ell fa ce  the fa c t . I f  
o n ly  it w as easier fo r  m e to  let g o  o f  her—  B u t 
I  shall h av e  to  learn  to . M y  six m on th s  are a l
m ost u p  a n d  I ’v e  g o t  n ow h ere .”

H e  w as sittin g  in the sm all lib ra ry  a t th e en d  
o f  the u p p er co rr id or  w hich  he h ad  h im self m ad e  
his ow n  o ffice  a n d  s tu d y  w h en  he h eard  K y r a  
return ing  la te  th at a ftern oon . A s  usual he



Suddenly Kyra stopped talking. She was brought to a pause by the change in Sazonoff's face. He sprang 
to his feet in a rage. “ You little fool," he cried. “ You should have made him give you the principal.”

Ill
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listen ed  to  the sou n d  o f  her foo ts tep s  com in g  
a lon g  th e hall. H e  a lw ays k n ew  b y  th eir tem p o  
w h at sort o f  m o o d  she w as in , w h eth er she was 
g a y  o r  w hether she w as tired  o r  depressed . 
A n d  n ow  h e said to  h im self that som eth in g  h ad  
h ap p en ed  to  w ea ry  o r  depress her. H er  f o o t 
step s w ere s low , th ey  h esita ted  ou ts id e  her ow n  
d o o r  a  m om en t as if  she s to o d  there, th in k ing. 
T h en  th ey  ca m e  a lon g  th e hall tow a rd  his s tu d y , 
re lu ctan tly , it  seem ed to  h im .

B u t  w h en  she ca m e  in to  th e ro o m  she 
d ro p p e d  in to  a  ch a ir  w ith  an e ffe ct o f  care
lessness. “ W h o  d o  y o u  th in k ,”  she sa id  a t  
o n ce , “ is v is it in g  th e M ellish es?”

“ A  ce leb r ity  from  C zech o -S lov a k ia  o r  ro y a lty  
from  B o rn e o ,”  h e  m a d e  a  guess.

“ H o w  w ell y o u  k n ow  M rs . M e llish ,”  she 
sm iled . “ B u t th is tim e it is n eith er. I t  is 
som eon e  w e b o th  k n ow — R e m y  S a zon o ff.”

She stu d ied  his fa ce  and  tr ied  to  lo o k  as if  she 
w ere n o t  d o in g  so. She h ad  n ever qu ite  u n der
s to o d  w h a t M ich a e l rea lly  th ou g h t o f  S a zon off, 
a n d  since she w ished  to  fo rg e t h im , h is n am e h ad  
scarce ly  been  m en tion ed  betw een  th em  since  
their m arriage.

B u t  n ow  n o t even  h er c losest s cru tin y  co u ld  
m a k e o u t  w h a t e ffe ct th is a n n ou n cem en t h ad  
u p on  her h u sban d . H e  grin n ed  a n d  said , 
“ W ell, I  co u ld  w o rry  a lon g  w ith ou t seeing h im  
fo r  som e tim e. B u t  o f  cou rse , if  y o u  w a n t to  
ask  h im  here— ”

“ W o u ld  y o u  m in d  v e r y  m u ch ?”  she m u r
m u red . She tw isted  on e  lo n g  w h ite  g lo v e  in to  
a  ba ll, sm ooth ed  it o u t  a n d  regard ed  it a b 
sen tly . “ A fte r  a ll, h e  d id  in trod u ce  u s d id n ’ t 
h e?”

H e r  sm ile, h e n o tice d , w as stra in ed . O f  la te  
she h ad  b eg u n  to  b lo o m , to  lo o k  a lm ost s tu rd y , 
b u t in  th is m om en t som eth in g  o f  the expression  
he h ad  first seen u p on  h er fa ce  h ad  returned.

H e  p u t o u t  his h an d to  s to p  her as she reach ed  
th e d oor . “ L o o k  here, m y  dear girl, d o n ’ t 
th in k  y o u  h av e  to  ask  S a zon off here i f  y o u  d o n ’ t 
w ant h im — if h e rem inds y o u  o f  th ings, I  m ean . 
Y o u ’re under n o  ob lig a tion  to  h im — ”

“ N o , o f  cou rse  n o t, M ich a e l. I  sh ou ld  like  
to  h av e  h im , rea lly . H e  is— am using. M rs . 
M ellish  is fr ig h tfu lly  im pressed  b y  h im . She 
m et h im  a t D ea u v ille  th is sum m er. B a b s  ta lk ed  
a b o u t h im  all th e w a y  h o m e .”

“ H a d  h e a n y  new s o f  y o u r  co u sin ?”
K y r a  m o v e d  q u ic k ly  tow a rd  th e  d o o r . 

“ Julie? H e  saw  h er in P aris. She is v e ry  
con ten ted  th ere. I  m u st run a lon g  a n d  dress. 
Y o u  rem em ber th a t the M ellish es are d in in g  
w ith 'u s  ton ig h t?  I  to ld  th em  to  br in g  R e m y , 
o f  cou rse . I  a sked  B a b s  to  m ake th e n u m ber 
e v e n .”

She w en t q u ick ly  d ow n  th e hall to  her room  
and closed  th e d oor . W h en  she ca m e  d ow n  
dressed fo r  d inner in  an  ethereal w h ite  fro ck  
he h ad  n ever seen h er look in g  so  lo v e ly , b u t her 
eyes  g leam ed n ervou sly .

S a zon off, w ith  th e  app earan ce  o f  a  m an  
am u sed  w ith  th e w h o le  w o r ld  and  w ith  w h at 
he k n ow s a b ou t it, m a d e  his app earan ce  a c
com p a n ied  b y  th e adm irin g  M rs . M ellish , and 
the som ew h at less gra tified  M r . H u b ert M ellish . 
H is  c lo th es w ere th ose  o f  p rosp er ity  an d  he 
a n n ou n ced  w ith  his en gagin g  a ir o f  ca n d or  
th a t h e h ad  co m e  to  A m erica  to  p er fect his 
E n glish  a n d  h u n t crocod iles .

“ T h e  a ir o f  A m erica  agrees w ith  th e— P rin 
cess ,”  he sa id  wdth b r ig h t-ey ed  ad m ira tion  and  
th e  s ligh test p ercep tib le  a ccen t o n  th e title .

“ S o  h e ’s com e  o v e r  to  h u n t cro co d ile s ,”  
m u rm u red  H u b e rt  M ellish  in  his h o s t ’s ear. 
“ H u m p h ! M o r e  lik e ly  heiresses. W a tch  th at 
V a n  V lie t k id . D ’y o u  th in k  I  ou g h t to  w arn  
h er fa th er?  O n ly  it  w o u ld n ’ t d o  a n y  g o o d . 
H ea d stron g  little  p iece  she is !”

I t  w as in deed  ev id en t th at B a rb a ra  h ad  aban 
d on e d  herself to  a g row in g  in fa tu a tio n  fo r  R e m y  
S azon off. She g igg led  a grea t deal d u rin g  the 
d in n er a n d  b eca m e su d d en ly  p a th e tica lly  y ou n g  
a n d  helpless look in g . A s  soon  as th e m en 
ca m e b a ck  in to  th e d raw in g -room  a fter  d inner 
she a tta ch ed  herself t o  S a zon o ff a n d  ev en tu a lly  
led  h im  o f f  to  sh ow  h im  th e m o on lit  S ou n d  from  
th e  terrace.

TH E R E  w as b r id g e  a n d  som e  o n e  p la y e d  a 
C h op in  N o ctu rn e  and  som e  S tra v in sk y , n ot 

t o o  w ell. K y r a  g a v e  h er p la ce  a t th e bridge 
ta b le  to  an oth er w om a n  a n d  w en t ou t . In  a 
few  m om en ts  B a rb a ra  V a n  V lie t look in g  sligh tly  
sullen  ca m e b a ck  in to  th e d raw in g -room . A n d  
o n  th e  low er terrace  m o v in g  d ow n  tow a rd  th e 
strip  o f  b ea ch , C orcoran  saw  K y r a  w rapp ed  in 
a  w h ite  c loa k , stro llin g  s low ly  w ith  Sazon off.

W h en  th eir gu ests h a d  g o n e  a n d  K y r a  w as 
g o in g  u p  th e sta irs to  b ed , M ich a e l sa id  care
less ly : “ I  w on d er if little  B a b s  is los in g  her 
h eart a t la s t? ”

“ B a b s ? ”  K y r a ’s th ou g h ts  w ere p la in ly  
som ew h ere  else.

“ D id n ’ t y o u  n o tice  th a t she seem ed  t o  th in k  
S a zon o ff h u n g  th e m o o n  in  th e  s k y ? ”

K y r a  stop p ed  sh ort on  th e  sta ir lan d in g , a 
sta rtled  expression  in h er eyes . “ Y o u  d o n ’ t 
th in k , rea lly , th at she m a y  fa ll in  lo v e  w ith  
h im ?”

“ I t  seem s q u ite  lik e ly . She likes o ld er  m en —  
a n d  R e m y  has a w a y  w ith  h im .”

K y r a ’s b lu e  eyes  d a rk en ed  a n d  gazed  pa st 
h im  as if w h at she con tem p la ted  w as ex ceed 
in g ly  d istastefu l. “ A n d  I  h a v e  asked  h im  here 
fo r  the w eek -en d ,”  she m u rm ured .

C orcora n  passed his arm  reassuringly  th rou gh  
hers as th ey  w en t u p  the stairs. “ D o  n o t  w orry , 
ch ild . Y o u  can  m a k e an  excu se, p u t  h im  o ff, 
c a n ’ t y o u ? ”

“ N o ,”  she sa id  q u ick ly , it  seem ed  to  h im  th a t 
th e  su ggestion  fr igh ten ed  her, “ I — I ’m  a fraid  
I  ca n ’ t d o  th a t, M ich a e l. I ’ v e  asked  o th er  
p eop le , t o o .”



A  P rincess in  D istress

T h e  fo llow in g  F r id a y  R e m y  S azon off a rrived  
w ith  an a m ou n t o f  lu ggage th at h a lf filled th e 
sta tion -w a g on . M ich a e l return ing  from  a ride 
fo u n d  h im  h av in g  tea in fron t o f  a leap in g  fire, 
w ith  B a rb a ra  V a n  V lie t a n d  K y ra . H e  a p 
peared  at his g a y est an d  m ost au d acious. 
B a rb a ra ’s o ften  d iscon ten ted  eyes w ere fu ll o f  
h a p p y  ligh t. K y ra  lo o k e d  w h ite  and  still.

“ M y  dear C o rco ra n ,”  R e m y  cried , “ cou ld  y o u  
let m e  h ave a h orse tom orrow  m orn in g  at d aw n ? 
N o t  a m om en t later. A t  th a t u n a p p recia ted  
h ou r  M iss  V a n  V lie t has p rom ised  to  ride  w ith  
m e .”

“ K y r a  h asn ’ t asked  m e  t o  her h ou se -p a rty ,”  
cr ied  B a rbara , “ so  I ’m  g o in g  to  b e  even  b y  
lu rin g  a w ay  th e star guest. She d o esn ’t like  
it, at all, d o  y ou , K y ra  d ea r?”

“ O f course, she likes it ,”  R e m y  in terp osed . 
“ A  g o o d  hostess a lw ays w an ts  her gu ests to  d o  
w h a t m akes th em  h ap p iest. I s n ’t  th a t so—  
P rin cess?”

W H E N  B a rb a ra  re lu cta n tly  rose to  g o , 
M ich a e l s lip p ed  an arm  th rou gh  hers, an d  

an n ou n ced  th a t he w as g o in g  t o  take her h om e. 
D isregard in g  th e app ea lin g  glan ces  she shot at 
S a zon off, he w en t o ff  w ith  h er h im self.

“ Y o u  w o n ’ t fo rg et to m o rro w  m orn in g ?”  
B arbara  sa id  to  R e m y  as h e b ow ed  o v e r  her 
h and. “ A t  th e  g a te  on  th e  o th er  side o f  the 
o rch a rd ? ”

“ I  shall n o t  sleep ton ig h t— n ot even  an  eye  
shall I  c lo se ,”  dec lared  S azon off w ith  his h alf 
m ock in g , h a lf ten der sm ile.

W h en  th e d oor  h ad  closed  u p on  his h ost and 
B arbara , S azon off tu rn ed  b a ck  to  the fire. 
H e  s to o d  w ith  his b a ck  to  it, lo ok in g  w ith  a p 
p recia tion  at the pro file  o f  his hostess against 
th e dark  b roca d e  o f  her h igh  b a ck ed  chair.

“ A  v e ry  ch arm in g  y o u n g  girl, y o u r  fr ien d ,’1 
h e began  sm ilingly . “ B u t  y o u  are n o t to o  
eager fo r  m e  to  ride  w ith  her tom orrow , a m  I  
r ig h t?”

H er  face  darken ed . “ N o r  a n y  o th e r  d a y ,”  
she said in  a  low  v o ice .

“ N o ?  W h y  n o t? ”
“ B ecau se I  am  fo n d  o f  h er .”
H e  regard ed  her w ith  an  u nru ffied  fa ce , 

th ou gh  his eyes  w ere n o  lon ger b la n d . “ M y  
d ear K y ra , I  th ou g h t a fter  ou r  ta lk  th e o th er 
ev en in g  w e u n d erstood  each  oth er. A fte r  
h av in g  p r o v e d  y ou rse lf som ew h at, shall w e say  
treach erou s?— on ce , d o  n o t th in k  I  shall b e  so 
ea sy  to  d ea l w ith  again . I  in ten d  to  m arry  
as y o u  d id , som e on e  w ith  m on ey . I  p re fer  th at 
she sh ou ld  b e  y o u n g  an d  tracta b le . A lso  p re t
ty — I  h av e , as y o u  k n ow , a fastid iou s e y e .”

“ B u t  n o t B a rb a ra ,”  she cried  ou t.
“ I  th in k  she su its m e  q u ite  w e ll,”  he sa id  

eq u a b ly . “ O f  cou rse , th ere are still inquiries 
to  b e 'm a d e . B u t M rs . M ellish  tells m e  the 
V a n  V liet fo rtu n e  is am ple— ”

“ 3

K y r a  rose w ith  an u n con tro lla b le  anger. 
“ I  h ad  rea lly  fo rg o tten  w h a t y o u  w ere like. I  
w o n ’t h av e  it. I  w o n ’ t let B a rb a ra — ”

“ N o ?  A n d  howr can  v o u  s to p  it, m a y  I  
a sk ?”

“ I  can  tell her y o u  are a fo rtu n e  h un ter. I  
ca n  tell h er a b o u t— y o u  and  J u lie .”  H er  
v o ice  sank low er a n d  she lo o k e d  a t h im  o u t o f  
an g ry , u n h a p p y  eyes.

“ T h a t  w ou ld  b e  a sad m istake. F o r  th en  I  
sh ou ld  tu rn  arou n d  and  tell y o u r  h u sban d  
a b ou t— m y se lf and  Julie. W h a tev er  it is y ou  
th in k  y o u  k n ow , I  am  in a p os it ion  to  k n ow  a 
great d ea l m ore  a b ou t Julie  an d  m y self. D o  
y o u  th in k  y o u r  h usband, am iab le  as h e is, 
w ou ld  th en  con tin u e  J u lie ’s in com e? D o  y o u  
really  th in k  so? T h en , a b o u t y o u r— tit le ? ”

“ A  title  is n oth in g  to  m y  h u sb a n d ,”  she said 
desp era te ly . “ T h a t  is n o t w h y  h e m arried  
m e .”

“ B u t o f  cou rse  n o t ,”  h e h astened  to  say  
p o lite ly . “ I t  w as y o u r  ch arm in g  self. B u t 
w ill y o u  b e  q u ite  so ch arm in g  to  h im  w hen he 
learns th a t th e title , desp ised  th ou gh  it m a y  be, 
n ever b e lon g ed  to  y o u ? ”

She m ad e n o  answ er a n d  he w en t on  reason 
a b ly  : ‘ ‘T h en  there is the p u b lic ity  and the rid i
cu le th a t w ill fall u p on  h im  w hen  it is kn ow n  
y o u  are n ot the P rincess K y ra . Y o u  h ave socia l 
p os ition , it is ev id en t, w h ich  has been  bu ilt u p , 
o f  course, on  y o u r  ch arm , and  y o u r  h u sb a n d ’s 
w ea lth . B u t I  im agine th at th e title  has h elped  
— oh , a  v e r y  little , p r o b a b ly , b u t— n o, I  really 
ca n n ot be liev e  th at e ither o f  y o u  w ill find the 
situ ation  to  y o u r  lik ing. C orcora n  is— ”

She su d den ly  h e ld  u p  a w arn in g  han d and 
m o v e d  sw ift ly  b a ck  to  her chair. C o rco ra n ’s 
foo ts tep s  h ad  sou n ded  across th e flagged 
gallery .

W h en  he op en ed  th e d o o r  th e firelight fell 
u p on  K y r a ’s face , w h ite  a n d  im passive . H er  
h ead  w as th row n  b a ck  aga in st the h igh  b a ck  
o f  her chair, her eyes  w ere h a lf c losed . R e m y  
S azon off w as h elp in g  h im self to  a  cigaret from  
a silver b o x  on  th e tea tab le . H e  w as ev id en tly  
ju st com p le tin g  a sen ten ce :

“ I  am  su re ,”  he w as sa y in g , “ I  sh ou ld  like 
n oth in g  b e tte r .”

“ N o th in g  b e tte r  th an  w h a t? ”  C orcoran  
strolled  u p  to  th e fire a n d  spread  his han ds to  
th e blaze.

“ N o th in g  b e tte r  th an  a w eek  o r  so  in  y ou r  
ch arm in g  house. K y ra  has ju s t  been  ask ing 
m e  w h at m y  en gagem en ts  are. L a te r  on , I  
shall g o  to  P a lm  B each  w ith  th e M ellishes. 
B u t at th e m om en t I am  free— if y o u  like— ”

T h e  pause w as b a re ly  p ercep tib le . B u t in 
th e  instant th a t it lasted  C orcora n  g la n ced  at 
h is w ife  a n d  m et an app ea l in  her eyes.

“ K y r a  k n ow s ou r  socia l ca len d a r,”  h e sa id  
q u ie tly . “ V e ry  g la d  to  h a v e  y o u , if  it  su its her 
p la n s .’5

TO BE CONTINUED.



His Hobby Is a MiniatureTown
Five years ago a few  packing cases and the enthusiastic 
interest o f  a nine-year-old daughter gave Qeorge E. 
Turner an idea. N ow  his complete toy city o f  diminu
tive buildings attracts visitors from all over the country

b y  A n n  S .  W a r n e r

HIG H  u p  a m ou n ta in  
c a n y o n  t w e n t y  
m iles from  D en v er , 
t o u r i s t s  o f  t h e  

scen ic  w on d ers  o f  th e C o lo 
ra d o  R o ck ie s  run across 
on e  o f  the m ost unusual 
con tra sts  to  b e  seen in  that 
m a rv e lou s  co u n try . In  a 
co u n try  w here th ey  h a v e  b e 
co m e  u sed  to  the g iga n tic , 
th e y  are su d d en ly  stricken  
d u m b  b y  t h e  m in u t e .

T h e ir  cars w in d  u p  T u r k e y  C reek , on  on e  o f  
th e  m ain  m ou n ta in  h igh w ays, th rou gh  a ro ck y  
ca n y o n  u ntil th e roa d  bran ch es and  th e stream  
b ecom es  sm aller. S u d d en ly  th ey  com e  u p on  
T in y  T o w n  tu ck ed  a w a y  b etw een  tw o  slop in g 
hills.

“ O h ,”  cries a ro u n d -ey ed  ch ild , “ is th a t w here 
th e  fairies l iv e ? ”

T h e  creek  is d a m m ed  in to  shallow  p oo ls , g iv 
in g  a  still se ttin g  o f  b e a u ty  fo r  th e L illipu tian  
bu ild in gs. Sw ans sail w ith  fa iry -lik e  u n rea lity  
past s ta te ly  ocea n  liners less th an  tw elv e  fee t in 
len gth . T h e y  are th e  o n ly  v is ib le  signs o f  life  
ex cep t a h o b b lin g  caretak er w h o  m igh t h ave 
step ped  from  an o ld  w orld  H an s  A n dersen  ta le. 
H e  appears as m u ch  a figm en t o f  the im ag in a 
tion  as d oes  th e rest o f  th e scene.

T h e  tow n  itself cov ers  a b o u t th e len gth  o f  a 
c i t y  b lo ck . Y e t  th e th ree yard s o f  M a in  
Street, w ith  garage, grocery , b a rb er-sh op , p o o l-  
room , and  stores, are so  rea listica lly  d on e  th a t 
y o u  sense even  th e d u sty  gasolin e-laden  glare  o f  
such  a street. T h e  lod g in g  h ouse o v e r  a s tore  
th at assures y o u  b y  a sign on  th e side o f  the 
bu ild in g , “ N o  B u g s ,”  fits as ty p ica lly  as does 
th e “ T e a p o t  D o m e ”  gas sta tion  a t th e edge, 
reach ing o u t  fo r  all n ew com ers.

In  the m id g et residen ce d istrict green  law ns 
gra ce  th e streets. T h e  row  o f  bu n ga low s, 
each  en tic in g ly  d ifferent, th e h ip  roo fed  little  b ig  
h ouse o n  its spaciou s grou n d s, th e w arehou se 
on  a side street, th e  orn a te  tou rist h ote l, the

s q u a t  s c h o o l h o u s e ,  t h e  
G o th ic  ch u rch  w hose tall 
spires b a re ly  to p  a  m a n ’s 
shou lders, th e p e tite  libra 
ry , and  the C o u n try  C lu b  
are  all set o ff  b y  m in u te  
t r e e s ,  y o u n g  p in e s  a n d  
sp ru ce  th a t ca rry  o u t  th e 
p rop ortion s  exq u isite ly . O n 
th e  v e ry  ou tsk irts  spraw ls 
a  prosp erou s ran ch , its few  
fe e t  o f  s k i l fu l ly  s p a c e d  
d im in u tiv e  b u ild in gs sug

g estiv e  o f  fertile  acres.
A n d  th is is en tire ly  th e p r o d u c t  o f  on e  lon e  

bra in  th a t b e lon g s, n o t to  a w om a n , n or  an 
artist, b u t  to  a shrew d, h ard -h eaded , successfu l 
business m an .

W rig ley  an n ou n ces h is w ares b y  th e  m ost 
exp en sive  e lectrica l sign in  th e w orld , V ic to r  
speaks to  his p u b lic  th rou gh  “ H is  M a s te r ’s 
V o ic e ,”  F u ller p la y s  d om estic  S an ta  C lau s w ith  
sam p le  brushes. E q u a lly  e ffe ct iv e  in  its  w a y  
is this m in iature tow n  w hich  suggests an excu r
sion  in to  ch ild h o o d ’s realm  o f  e lves a n d  gn om es  
rather than a n y th in g  com m ercia l. A n d  w hat 
d oes  it a d vertise?  N o th in g  less th an  th e m o v 
in g  an d  storage business o f  M r . G eorg e  E . 
T u rn er  o f  D en v er . A n d  it ad vertises  his b u s i
n ess w ell, to o . B u t it is n ot a t  all im possib le  
th a t th e ad vertis in g  side o f  it  serves best o f  all 
to  leave M r . T u rn er  feeling q u ite  co m fo rta b le  
a n d  h a p p y  a b ou t spen din g ju st as m u ch  tim e 
as h e pleases o n  w hat has n ow  b ecom e  an  
a b sorb in g  h o b b y .

“ I  started  T in y  T o w n  a b ou t five years  a g o ,”  
he to ld  us, b u t he d id  n ot tell o f  th e  cou ra ge  it 
m u st h av e  requ ired . B e fo re  it reach ed  la rge  
d im ension s p eop le  m u st h av e  r id icu led  th e idea  
o f  a  m an  p u ttin g  u p  all th ose  t o y  h ouses t o  
am u se h im self, o r  even  his ch ildren . B u t M r . 
T u rn er, a b ig  ru gged  m an  o f  s ix ty -s ix  w ith  a  
fist th at ca n  clen ch  to  th e  con sisten cy  o f  ro ck , 
o b v io u s ly  has a fo rce  an d  or ig in a lity  th a t  
w ou ld  n o t b e  dau n ted  b y  th at.

NO WONDER round-eyed children 
exclaim with delight at their first 
glimpse of the picture-book city that a 
Denver business man built for himself 
high up in a Rocky Mountain canyon. 
It is a bit of fairyland captured and 
brought to earth to be seen and touched 
and marveled at. Once it was merely a 
means of diverting Mr. Turner’s mind 
from business cares, but since the little 
town became a Mecca for tourists, it 
has brought happiness in most unex
pected ways to fire man who created it.
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L e t h im  tell it  h im self as h e re la ted  it to  
us, s ittin g  in  th e sun in fron t o f  h is h ouse on  
the h illside across from  T in y  T o w n , on  g rou n d  
bu ilt u p  an d  o u t b y  ro ck  terraces so that the 
ro a d  is a lm ost u nderneath  a n d  th e tow n  spreads 
itself in  ideal persp ectiv e .

“ W e  h ad  lan d  u p  here b e fore  th a t— -not th e 
en tire  tw o  h un dred  and  fo r ty  acres, b u t enough  
fo r  a  sum m er cab in . O ne S u n d ay  I  w as read
in g  the papers and  saw a p ictu re  in the su p p le 
m en t o f  a m iniature tow n  a p o licem a n  h ad  bu ilt 
o n  th e sidew alk  o f  C h ica g o . N oth in g  unusual 
in the idea— b u t a tow n  o v e r  b y  th at creek— in 
th a t setting ! I t  started  m e g o in g .”

A  B ig  H it  W it h  t h e  Y o u n g s t e r s

IT  W A S  n o t h ard  to  see th a t w hen  M r.
T u rn er  began  th in k in g  a b ou t a n y th in g , 

a c t io n  in ev ita b ly  fo llow ed . T h e  n ext slack  d a y  
a t h is w arehouse he set h is packers, w h o  w ere 
carp enters, bu ild in g  to y  houses a ccord in g  to  
his designs.

“ W e  b rou g h t u p  p art o f  th e m ,”  he con tin u ed , 
“ an d  p u t th em  beside  the creek . M y  nine 
yea r o ld  dau gh ter w en t w ild  w ith  delight. 
T h en  I  h ad  to  g o  o n  w ith  it .”  H e  sw itch ed  
a b ru p tly , “ N o t  m a n y  m ach in es h ere to d a y . 
Som e S u nd ays w e h av e  regular traffic ja m s .”  

P ra ctica lly  ev ery  car, as it passed us, s top p ed  
a m id  a ch orus o f  exclam ation s. C h ildren  
ju m p e d  o u t and ran to  peer th rou gh  th e fence

a n d  shriek w ith  g lee . T h e n  th e  o ld er  p eop le  
d ec id ed  th ey  w a n ted  to  get o u t to o . S ta cca to  
snatches o f  their con versa tion  d r ifted  u p  to  us.

“ I  h ad  to  com e  b a ck  and  get som e fresh 
m a teria l,”  ca m e  in  a  w om a n ’s laugh in g  v o ice . 
“ M y  k idd ies  insist I  h av e  ev ery  b ed tim e  s to ry  
cen ter arou nd  th is tow n . F rom  elves to  ch ip 
m u n ks— w h a t h asn ’t  in h a b ited  these h ou ses!”  

“ W h e re ’s m y  ca m era ?”
A  m a n ’s v o ice , “ S ay , w e ’v e  b een  here an h ou r 

a lready  an d  if w e ’re ever g o in g  to  get to  J o e ’s 
w e ’v e  g o t  to  get s ta rted .”

A  shrill v o ice  su g gestive  o f  gu m  in th e 
m ou th , “ Y e h , th e first th in g  th a t fe llow  in 
K a n sas C ity  asked m e— th e m in u te  he learn ed  
I  w as from  D e n v e r— w as w h at w as n ew  in  T u r- 
nerville . W h en  I  h ad  to  ad m it I ’d  n ever even  
seen the p la ce  y o u  sh ou ld  h ave seen his op in ion  
o f  m e g o  d ow n . D o e s n ’ t th at get y o u ?  B u t 
n ow  I ’m  u p  here I  d o n ’ t k n ow  as I  b lam e h im .”  
I t  is said th at ch ildren  com in g  from  apartm en ts 
beg in  teasing to  m ov e  in to  houses. T h e y  
seem  to  grasp  in these m id get h om es a co n ce p 
tion , n o t g iven  b y  the b ig  houses in  the c ity , o f  
w h at it w ou ld  m ean  to  them .

M r. T u rn er m ade a sw eepin g gestu re. “ C a n ’t 
y o u  see th e ad vertis in g  p ossib ilities in it ? ”  
T h e  business m an  in h im  ca m e to  the fore  fo r  a 
m om en t. “ H a r d ly  a  person  com es  in to  th e 
o ffice  w ith ou t m en tion in g  T in y  T o w n .”  H e 
p o in ted  to  sk ilfu lly  d istr ib u ted  signs telling

US

Like a fairy village, all Tiny Town is spread out before you from tbe rock terrace in front of 
George Turner's bouse. Tbe shoulder-high Gothic church in the village square, the ornate tourist 
hotel beyond on the lake shore, the rows of little bungalows, the pretentious mansion with its 
grounds, and the country club are all set off by small trees that carry out the proportions perfectly.



George Turner had his carpenters set up a few toy houses for his daughter beside the creek one 
day and they proceeded to become a town which already covers a city block. The three yards of 
its Main Street here shown, with garage, grocery, barber-shop, pool-room, and stores are so real
istically done that automobile tourists and casual passers-by can hardly tear themselves away.

th a t “ T u rn er  M o v e s  fo r  L ess— W h y  P a y  
M o r e ? ”

“ Y o u  ca n ’ t estim ate h ow  m a n y  n ew  peop le  
com e  to  m e because T in y  T o w n  p u t it in to  
th eir heads, b u t i t ’s a b ig  p ercen ta g e .”

D iscov erin g  th is, M r . T u rn er  fe lt free to  in 
du lge in his h o b b y  as ex tra v a g a n tly  as he 
pleased . T in y  T o w n  com p lete , he began  ex 
ten d in g  it u p  th e h illside, m ak in g  dw arf rep ro 
d u ction s  o f  certa in  p ictu resqu e  m in in g  p rop er 
ties that m ad e  th e R o ck ie s  fam ou s  in early  
days. B ecau se  th e  m ines w ere h igh  on  the 
m ou n ta in  sides, th e m ills he cop ied  w ere bu ilt in 
tiers. A n  im pression  is g iven  o f  bu ild in gs 
slipp ing , a fter  th ey  w ere b u ilt  to  a d ju st th em 
selves to  the slop in g  grou n d . T h e  w on d er is 
th ey  stick  to  their p recarious holds.

B elow  th e m ills, m od ern  T in y  T o w n  is w ired  
w ith  e lectr ic ity . U p -to -d a te  lam ps d o t  the 
streets. T o  dr ive  at n ight d ow n  the dark  can 
y o n  and  com e  u pon  its m y ria d  ligh ts rem inds 
on e  o f  a little  fa iry  v illage. A  sw itch  in M r . 
T u rn e r ’s h ouse enables h im  to  flash th em  on  at 
a n y  h ou r o f  the n ight.

A n oth er  aston ish in g th in g. S trains o f  sacred 
m e lo d y  issue from  th e w ee ch u rch . B ells 
ch im e th e  m eetin g  h ours. Som e on e  in  the 
p y g m y  h om e sings “ C a rry  m e b a ck  to  O ld  
V irg in n y .”  T h is  tou ch  o f  realism  is p rod u ced  
fro m  M r. T u rn e r ’ s fro n t  p orch , b y  usin g an

am plifier o n  th e  V ic tro la  m a ch in e  con n ected  
w ith  a b roa d ca stin g  h orn  in th e  m id g et b u ild 
ings. T h e  ja z z  from  th e C lu b  H ou se  is lou d  
en ou gh  to  d a n ce  b y , a n d  the bells  can  b e  h eard  a 
th ird  o f  a  m ile  d ow n  th e road .

O ff to  on e  s ide  o f  T in y  T o w n , M r . T u rn er  
has b u ilt  a lifes ize  rep rod u ction  o f  an  In d ian  
p u eb lo . In sid e  is an  o ld tim e  sa loon , bar, rail, 
fa ro  gam es a n d  all. T h e  w alls are lin ed  w ith  
a  co lle c t io n  o f  su p p osed ly  ex tin ct b o ttles .

T h e  W i l d  W e s t  in  M in ia tu r e
“ T ’M  P U T T I N G  u p  a lifesize c o p y  o f  F o r t  

A  B en t, b u ilt  in S ou th eastern  C o lo ra d o  in 
1847— o n e  o f  th e  earliest bu ild in gs erected  here 
b y  a  w h ite  m an . See. O v er th ere ,”  h e  sa id , 
p o in tin g  to  the o th e r  side  o f  T in y  T o w n , w here 
m en  w ere b u s ily  a t w ork  a sh ort d istan ce  u p  th e 
h illside.

“ N o t ic e  all th ose  roa d s o n  th a t m ou n ta in  
b a ck  o f  it?  T h ere  w ill b e  w a gon s  all a long  
th ere, draw n  b y  ga lv a n ized  iron  horses, m ules, 
oxen , an d  b u rros .”  W e  h ad  a lrea d y  seen th e 
co lle c t ion  o f  o ld tim e  veh icles , queer fire en 
gines, qu a in t carriages n o te d  o n ce  as sty lish  
tu rn ou ts, and  w orn  w agon s o f  pa st u tility .

, “ F arth er b a ck  I 'm  g o in g  to  h av e  a n igh t ca m p —  
th e sort th ey  m a d e  w hile crossin g  the pla in s, 
surroun ded  b y  a circ le  o f  co v e re d  w a gon s. I ’v e  
g o t  som e ca b in s  th a t d a te  b a ck  to  th e d a y s  o f
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’ 59 and  I ’m  g o in g  to  brin g  th em  u p  here c o m 
p le te .”

H e  is try in g  to  d o  all he can  t o  resurrect th e 
sp ecta cu la r  d ays o f  the Sixties w hen  B u ffa lo  
B ill w as in  his prim e. M r . T u rn er  h im self 
kn ew  th ose days. H e  said, “ I  cam e ou t here 
w hen  I  w as a tw o  yea r o ld . T h a t w as in  ’61—  
lon g  b e fore  the ra ilroads. I  ca m e  in a  stage 
coa ch — like that on e  on  the h ill.”  H e  p o in ted  
tow a rd  a coa ch  draw n  b y  six ga lvan ized  iron  
horses, m otion less  in the b righ t sunshine. 
“ T h en  ou r fam ily  w en t u p  in to  the m ou n ta ins. 
C en tra l C ity . W e  sta y ed  there eight years. 
T h en  th ey  had to  com e  b a ck  to  D en v er  fo r  m y  
h ealth . I  had to  g iv e  u p  sch ool. I  g o t a b o u t 
as far  as lon g  d iv is ion  and th a t ’s all.

“ M y  fa th er ran an express w agon . Just an  
o rd in a ry  on e-h orse  w agon  like  y o u  used  to  see 
a n y  d a y . I  h ad  an idea I  w anted  to  g o  o ff  on  
th e ra ilroa d — brak ing . T o  keep  m e from  th at 
m y  fa th er g a v e  m e a h orse an d  w agon  o f  m y  
ow n . A n d  I  s ta y ed  h om e and  w ork ed . P re tty  
soon  I  began  th in k in g  h ow  m u ch  m ore  m y  
fa th er an d  I  co u ld  d o  if w e  h ad  an  extra  h orse—  
to  b e  resting u p  w hile w e  w ere usin g the oth er 
on es. A t  last m y  fa th er agreed to  get it. C ost 
n in ety  dollars and m y  h alf w as a b ig  sum  fo r  
m e to  p a y . B u t I  finally  d id  it. T h en  I  began  
figuring h ow  m u ch  m ore  I  cou ld  d o  if I  h ad  an 
extra  horse m yself. M y  fa th er w a sn ’t  go in g  
to  le t m e  leave  h im  beh in d  an d  w e each  h ad  
tw o  horses. T h en  I  began  figuring h ow  m u ch  
m ore  w e co u ld  d o  if w e  ran  an extra  w agon . 
M y  fa th er still agreed  to  k eep  up w ith  m e and 
w e g o t  a m an  to  d r iv e  it. I t  to o k  h ustling  to  
keep a ll th at going.

“ T h en  I h ad  a ch a n ce  to  b u y  som e lo ts  and 
w e bu ilt a h ouse and  stables. A lon g  a b ou t 
then  I  g o t  m arried. I  began  to  w a n t to  get ou t 
o f  th e express gam e. A n y  on e w ou ld ! T h a t 
w aitin g and w a itin g  arou nd  for a ch an ce to  
m ake a qu arter h au lin g som eth in g  som ew here. 
I t ’s no w a y  to  earn a liv in g . So I  b ran ch ed  ou t 
in to  a sort o f  cu rio  business, still h iring m en  to  
dr ive  the o ld  express w agons.

“ S om eh ow , about th en , lu ck  turned against 
m e. T h in g s  w en t w ron g  on  e v e r y  h and. B e 
fore  I  kn ew  it I  w as brok e . T h ere  w ere d a ys 
w h en  if m y  fa th er h a d n ’ t helped  m e w e w ou ld  
h av e  starved . I  d ec id ed  it w asn ’ t a n y  use 
try in g  to  m ake m on ey  in  D en v er . I ga ve  up 
and  w en t to  a little  m ou n ta in  tow n — b a ck  to  
d r iv in g  a lon e  express w a g on .”

M r. T u rn er  sh ook  his h ead  at th e m em ory  o f 
th ose  days. “ B u t n ot fo r  lon g ,”  he to o k  up the 
s to ry  again , his figure bracin g  as he reca lled  the 
rou sing  o f  his fighting spirit. “ I  g o t  to  th in k 
ing o f  th e possib ilities o f  a  fla t w agon  fo r  m o v 
in g  furn itu re. I  cam e b a ck  to  D en v er  for  g ood  
a n d  d ick ered  u ntil I  g o t  one. I  d rov e  th e sam e 
tw o  m u les I ’d  been  dr iv in g  u p  in th e hills. I  
had a sign  o n  back , ‘ F in e F u rn itu re C arefu lly  
M o v e d — W o o d  a n d  C oa l D e liv ered .’ Som e

m ixtu re, eh ? T h e  first d a y  1 d e livered  a loa d  
o f  w ood . T h e  secon d  I  g o t  a  ch an ce a t som e 
furn iture. S oon  th ings w ere g e ttin g  better . I  
had a desk  in  a  coa l an d  w o o d  store , so  I  h ad  
a te lephon e. T h en  on e  m u le  w en t lam e. I  g o t  
a horse. L o o k e d  fu n n y  all righ t— horse and 
m ule paired up. B u t I  g o t  an oth er horse soon .

“ S om ew here I  h eard  a b ou t cov ered  m ov in g  
van s. I  th ou g h t a b ou t th em  a lo t  a n d  a t last 
g o t  s o m eb od y  to  w rite a business letter. P re tty  
soon  I  g o t  a fo ld er w ith  a p ic tu re  o f  a b ig  van  
on  it. I  carried  th at a rou n d  fo r  days. F in a lly  
I  g o t  a  van . I t  co s t m e fou r  h un dred  dollars.

“ I  h ad  a on e -s to ry  office. I  bu ilt it  so it 
w a sn ’ t true w ith  th e street corn er— ca m e in  at 
an angle. Y o u  co u ld n ’ t m iss it. I  b ega n  using 
th e  slogan , ‘T h e  W o r ld  M o v e s — S o D o e s  
T u rn e r .’ T h a t  is orig ina l w ith  m e. T h e n  
som e m an  said if I ’d  bu ild  a  g lo b e  h e ’d  m a k e it 
turn  b y  e lectr ic ity . W e  h ad  it u p  on  to p  o f  th e 
sm all o ffice  bu ild in g . E v e r y b o d y  h ad  to  see i t . ”

A s  w e listen ed  w e sensed th e v ig o r  a n d  en ergy  
beh in d  th e s im p le  w ords. H e  w en t o n  in to  
d eta ils  o f  an o p p o r tu n ity  th a t h ad  co m e  h is 
w a y  to  take o v e r  a grea t w arehou se a t  a barga in  
an d  w e saw7 h ow  th e passion  to  a cq u ire  th ings 
h ad  m a d e  h im  dare shou lder th e h u ge  d eb t .

A n d  in  th e v e ry  te llin g  o f  all th is w e  saw  th e 
stra in  h e h ad  la b o re d  u nder. H e  h a d  n eed ed  a 
T in y  T o w n  to  d iv ert h is m in d  fro m  perp lex ities  
a n d  dish earten ing w orries.

Building Future “ Tiny Tow ns”
“ N o w ,”  he exp la in ed  to  us, “ it isn ’ t o n ly  a 

p la ce  I  ca n  g o  to . I t  in terests m e in  o th er 
p laces. I t  sets m e  trav e lin g  all a rou n d  the 
cou n try . E v ery w h ere  I ’m  sn ap p in g  p ictu res 
to  see if I  can  ca rry  o u t  som e n ew  idea  h ere .”

T o  all b u t h im self it seem s as if h e  h ad  a c 
com p lish ed  en ou gh  to  sa tis fy  a n y  on e . B u t 
perhaps he h asn ’t, perhaps th is h o b b y  w ill k eep  
o n  d ev elop in g . H o w  m a n y  successfu l business 
m en , fo r  in stance, h ave gon e  b a ck  to  th e  w ell- 
rem em bered  v illag e  o f  th eir b o y h o o d , o n ly  to  
fin d  it ch a n ged  past all recog n it ion ?  I t  is n ot 
im possib le  th a t som e such  m a n  wrill con ce iv e  th e 
idea  o f  p u tt in g  in  perm anen t fo rm  th e  su rrou n d 
ings o f  h is ch ild h ood , a n d  th a t o th er  T in y  
T ow n s , tak in g  the idea  from  G eorg e  T u rn e r ’s, 
w ill g row  u p  in variou s parts o f  th e cou n try .

S u d d en ly  th is reverie w7as brok en . W ith  a 
p lo p  a  sw'an lan d ed  in the w ater o f  th e little  
lake. T h e  sh ad ow s w ere grow in g  lon g  an d  
p o in ted . T h e  m in ia tu re scene w as u n ca n 
n ily  clearcu t w ith  th e tin ted  ligh ts  o f  a  sun
set at h igh  a ltitu d e . S oon  th e lon g  sh ad ow  o f 
the m ou n ta in  c loa k ed  T in y  T o w n  w ith  quietness, 
and  cam e on  across th e  road  to  us. T h e  sun 
w ith  a last flash w ent d ow n  beh in d  the m o u n 
tain . I t  w ou ld  still b e  shin ing on  th e  pla ins, 
b u t it w as tim e w e w ere leav in g  the ca n y o n —  
b a ck  to  th e w orld  b u t ca rry in g  w ith  us the 
w itch ery  o f  T in y  T ow n .



E v e ry b o d y ’s C h im n e y  C o r n e r
A  birthday greeting to “ a lot o f  fine people”

“^ N N E  th in g  y o u  w ill d iscov er  fo r  you rse lf 
I  | on  this j o b , ”  said a  veteran  ed itor  as he 
V  J  lo ok ed  ov er  ou r  p lans last June, “ is that 

there are a  lo t o f  fine p eop le  in  this 
w o r ld .”  A n d  his p red ict ion  has p ro v e d  to  be 
true. In  a tw e lv em on th  w e h av e  pu blish ed  
o v e r  a  h u n dred  real-life  stories a b ou t m en  and 
w om en  w h o h ave raised th em selves far  en ough  
a b o v e  the heads o f  th ose a b ou t th em  to  a ttra ct 
a tten tion  fo r  som e w orth w h ile  a ch ievem en t. 
W ith  an aston ish in g n u m ber o f  th em  life  has 
been  a con sta n t b a ttle , a struggle against h an d i
caps o f  p o v e r ty , en v iron m en t, b a d  health , lack  
o f  edu cation a l op p ortu n ities , and  all th e o th er 
barriers com m o n ly  con sidered  ob sta cles  to  su c
cess. H a v e  y o u  ev er  n oticed , b y  the w a y , h ow  
o ften  these con d ition s  are o ffered  as excuses for  
crim inals, failures, d elinquen ts, an d  th e h um an 
bu rden s o f  so c ie ty  gen era lly? I t  is refreshing 
to  k n ow  th at w e h av e  y e t  to  find in th is grou p  o f  
rep resen ta tive  A m erica n  m en  and  w om en  a 
single on e  w h o  w as em b ittered  b y  h ardships or  
w h o  h arbored  an y  feeling o f  resentm ent because 
o f  ill-fortu n e  o r  fan cied  in ju stice . O ne an d  all 
th e y  are a m on g  the en v iab le  co m p a n y  o f  m or
tals w h o h av e  a goa l th at to  th em  seem s w orth  
w hile and  w h o  w in  their w a y  th rou gh  to  it, w ith  
little  tim e, it seem s, fo r  v a in  rep in ing, fo r  e n v y , 
en m ities, o r  grudges.

TA K I N G  a look  b a ck , on e  is s tru ck  b y  the 
grea t v a rie ty  o f  ta len ts d isp la yed , b y  the 

d iv ers ity  o f  careers th a t b eck on  to  a m bitiou s 
m en an d  w om en — p rov in g  th a t th ere  is n o  on e 
roy a l road  to  w h at w e  v a g u e ly  term  Success. 
E q u a lly  strik ing, an d  som etim es am using, is the 
d isp a rity  betw een  the p u b lic  estim ate o f  w h at 
m akes a m an  great and  th e specia l skill th at is 
his ow n  particu lar pride. O n ly  a few  d ays ago 
w e w ere rem inded  o f  it  b y  a racin g  enthusiast 
from  far -o ff N ew  Z ea lan d  w h o  w as an a p p rec i
a tiv e  reader o f  ou r s tory  a b ou t J oh n  E . M a d d en . 
A ll o v e r  the w orld  w here there are fo llow ers  o f  
th e sp ort o f  k ings, M r . M a d d e n  is k n ow n  as th e 
breeder o f  an  u n preceden ted  n u m ber o f  w in 
n ing horses and  as th e m an  w h o has w on  th e 
classic K e n tu c k y  D e r b y  several tim es, w hereas 
to  w in  it on ce  has been  th e life -lon g  a m b ition  o f

lesser breeders. B u t it is d o u b tfu l if  a n y  o f  M r . 
M a d d e n ’s fam ou s tu rf v ictor ies  h av e  g iven  h im  
as m u ch  lastin g  sa tis faction  as his a b ility  to  
shoe a horse! M a n y  w h o rem em ber E v e r y 
b o d y ’s s to ry  o f  M r . W a lte r  P . C h rysler h av e  
s ince  read o f  the Sm ith son ian  In stitu te  ex p ed i
tion  to  A fr ica  that he has gen erou sly  fin an ced  
ou t o f  his a u tom ob ile  profits . S uch  a reader 
m igh t w ell ask h im self w h at im ag in ab le  treasure 
th e ex p ed it ion  co u ld  b rin g  b a ck  th a t w ou ld  
com p en sa te  M r . C h rysler  fo r  th e loss o f  his 
p a ten t p r id e  in th e a b ility  to  step  in to  a m a 
ch in e -sh op  w ith  a k it o f  m ech a n ic ’s too ls  a n d  
h o ld  his o w n  w ith  th e best.

ON E  a d v a n ta g e  th a t a s tory  o f  a  liv in g  m an  o r 
w om a n  has o v e r  fiction  is th a t th e s tory  

d o e sn ’t fend w hen  y o u  close  th e b o o k , an d  su b 
sequ en t ch apters  are a d d ed  to  it in d efin ite ly . 
A  few  w eeks a go  w hen  th e n ew sp ap ers b rok e  
in to  headlines to  an n ou n ce  th at M a r y  E . D illo n  
h ad  been  e lected  p resid en t o f  an  im p orta n t c ity  
gas c o m p a n y — the first w om a n  to  b e  so h o n 
o red — m a n y  a  reader m u st h a v e  reca lled  E v 
e r y b o d y ’s s to ry  o f  “ C on e y  Is la n d ’s G as L a d y ”  
a n d  o f  th e tim id  girl in her ’ teens w h o  w en t to  
w ork  in  a  gas c o m p a n y ’s o ffice  in  fear and  
trem b lin g  because she h ad  been  d isch arged  from  
a n ea r -b y  am u sem en t p ark  fo r  her in a b ility  to  
earn  a do llar  a  d a y . A t  a b o u t th e sam e tim e, 
as it h ap pen ed , th e frail han ds o f  M rs . E lizab eth  
B a rtle tt  G rannis w ere fo ld ed  fo r  th eir last rest. 
T h e  n ew sp ap ers rep orted  th e h igh  ligh ts  o f  
a ch iev em en t in th e career o f  th is fragile  little  
person  o f  e ig h ty -fiv e  w h o  h ad  d e v o te d  a life 
tim e to  th e cause o f  th e u n fortu n a te , b u t o n ly  
th ose  w h o  read  her life  s to ry  in these pages 
h a v e  a n y  real a p p recia tion  o f  th e h ero ic  aspect 
o f  her s in g le -h an d ed  fight o f  years against 
s tron g ly -in tren ch ed  o fficia l o p p os ition  a n d  in 
d ifferen t p u b lic  op in ion . In  th e en d , her w ork  
h ad  been  so w ell d on e  th a t th e  con d it ion s  she 
re form ed , in  asylum s a n d  prison s, n ow  seem s 
in cred ib le . T h e  ink  is s ca rce ly  d r y  on  ou r  
s to ry  a b o u t D o c t o r  R o sen b a ch , in  th is issue, 
w h en  th e ca b le  rep orts  his pu rch ase o f  som e  
rare K ea ts  item s at u n h ea rd -o f prices. R ig h t  
u n der ou r ey es  ra ilroad  h istory  is b e in g  m ad e on
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a  scale to  sta gg er th e  im ag in ation s o f  th e  so - 
ca lled  em p ire  bu ilders o f  a n oth er  d a y . A n d  
forem ost in th e m a k in g  are L e o n o r  F . L oree  and  
th e V an  Sw eringen  broth ers , nam es th a t h ave 
b e co m e  real and  v ita l person alities to  Every
body’s readers.

/" "A B J E C T IO N  is heard, from  tim e to  tim e, to  
C ' '  b iograp h ies  o f  w om en  on  th e score  that 
th e y  la ck  th e e lem en t o f  g lam orou s a d ven tu re  
a n d  o f  real h ard sh ip  th a t fa ll n a tu ra lly  to  the 
lo t  o f  so m a n y  m en . N o t  so, le t it be said, 
o r  else Everybody’s h as h ad  som e singular 
ex cep tion s . E ch o e s  still com e  to  us from  the 
s to ry  o f  C ap ta in  B la n ch e  L eathers, th e M iss is 
s ipp i R iv e r  s tea m boa t p ilo t , w hose fu ller rem 
in iscences w ou ld  su p p ly  th e  m ateria l fo r  an 
a b sorb in g  b ook . T h en  there w as th e s to ry  o f  
D r . E sth er L o v e jo y , P resid ent o f  the A m erica n  
W o m e n ’s H osp ita l A ssoc ia tion — a s to ry  c o m 
b in in g  the a ccou n t o f  a s ign ifican t ach ievem en t, 
reflectin g  a rare p erson a lity  an d  p a in tin g  a 
p ic tu re  o f  a b lea k  frontier, orig in  o f  a lm ost 
L in co ln esq u e  rem oten ess and  au sterity . T h e  
s t ill -d ou b tin g  T h om a s  is referred to  th e s tory  
in  th is issue o f  M a b e l W a lk er  W illebran d t, a p tly  
en ou g h  ca lled  “ P roh ib it ion  P o r tia .”  I f  there 
are  few er and  few er con tem p ora ry  stories o f  the 
k in d , a b o u t e ither m en  o r  w om en , it is because 
th e sod  hut and  th e little  red  sch oolh ou se  are, 
like  th e log  ca b in , ra p id ly  b ecom in g  m u seum  
exh ib its .

NO  L E S S  g ra tify in g  has been  th e ev id en ce  o f  
“ a lo t  o f  fine p e o p le ”  a m on g  readers w h o 

h av e  m a d e  suggestions, com m en ts  and  criticism s 
o u t  o f  sheer g ood -w ill in  th e spirit th a t p rom p ts  
a fr ien d ly  lift  to  the o th er  fe llow  an d  w ith  n o 
th ou g h t o f  rew ard  o th er th an  the sa tis faction  o f  
h a v in g  said  th e “ g o o d  w ord  spok en  in sea son .”  

In  th a t y ea r -o ld  a n n ou n cem en t w h ich  is 
th e  tex t o f  these rem arks em phasis w as p u t 
o n  ou r  h op e  and  ex p ecta tion  th at th e new  
p o lic y  w ou ld  result in a m agazine ed ited  to  a 
large ex ten t b y  its readers. H o w  w ell o r  ill w e 
h a v e  su cceed ed  from  y o u r  p o in t o f  v iew  is o n ly  
p a rtia lly  to ld  b y  c ircu la tion  figures and b y  the 
v o lu n ta ry  letters o f  com m en t that h av e  passed 
o v e r  th is desk  in  th e cou rse  o f  a year. W e  say  
“ p a rt ia lly ”  becau se  row s o f  figures fail to  reveal 
w h ich  o f  ou r  n ew  readers h av e  com e  in to  the 
fo ld  p erm a n en tly  becau se  th e y  like  th e present 
Everybody’s o r  w h ich  o f  the o ld  on es h a v e  d e 
p a rted  a fte r  testin g  a sam ple. N o r  d o  letters, 
w e lcom e  as th e y  are, tell a  com p le te  s to ry , fo r  
th e fr ien d ly  d isp osed  reader w h o sits d ow n  to  
w rite  us a n o te  o f  com m en t, fa v ora b le  o r  o th er
w ise, m a y  n o t  b e  rep resen ta tive  o f  his n e igh b ors ’ 
silent v o te . F ran k ly , w e ’d  like to  hear from  
m ore  o f  y o u  a n d  m ore  o ften — h ence the prize  
con test o n  a n oth er  pa g e , w h ich  w as d ev ised  to  
h e lp  stim ulate  th e la gga rd  th ou g h t, th e shelved  
im pulse , th e  h a lf-fo rg o tten  reco lle ction .

A M O N G  o th er  th ings, it  w as ou r  con v ic t io n  
D  th a t som e o f  ou r n early  h a lf a m illion  m en 
a n d  w om en  w ou ld  h av e  u n to ld  stories  th at the 
rest o f  us w ou ld  like  to  kn ow . L ast m on th  w e 
o ffered  y o u  on e u n iqu e feature m ad e u p  en tire ly  
o f  offerings from  readers, “ T h e  B est L e tte r  I 
E v e r  R e a d ,”  a  co lle c t ion  a fford in g  glim pses o f  
rom an tic , d ram a tic , and v ita l even ts in h um an  
lives, all taken  from  treasured letters. N ext 
m on th , u nder th e title  “ N ev er  T o u ch e d  M e ,”  
y o u  w ill find a n oth er  feature sim ilar in its orig in  
— true stories o f  stirring and d ram atic  escapes 
fro m  d eath  and  disaster. T h ese  “ thrillers”  h av e  
the a d v a n ta g e  o f  b e in g  a ctu a l experiences re
p orted  b y  the particip an ts . Y o u  w ou ld  h ave 
to  g o  far  in deed  to  find their like in the fiction  
o f  adven tu re .

NO  M A G A Z I N E  th at w e k n ow  o f  o ffers m ore  
frequen t occa s ion  fo r  readers to  share in the 

shap ing  o f  its con ten ts . E v en  on  the fiction  
side there is op p o rtu n ity  fo r  suggestin g titles 
to  b e  in clu d ed  a m on g  the rep rin ted  stories o f  
th e past in the dep artm ent headed  “ O ld  o r  
N e w .”  T h e  p eop le  w h o h av e  “ m a d e ”  all 
fam ou s  fiction  stories w ere n ot th e publishers 
n or  the review ers b u t th e gen eration s o f  readers 
w h o  g a v e  the s tory  a  c la im  to  perm anen t fam e 
b y  th eir con tin u in g  a p p rov a l o f  it. A  s to ry  
th a t lives in your m em ory  m a y  h av e  m ad e a 
sim ilar im pression  on  h un dreds o f  others. I f  
en ough  readers recall it  v iv id ly  a fter  a lapse o f  
years, it has answ ered  sa tis fa ctor ily  on e o f  the 
h ardest tests. Selection s fo r  fu tu re  p u b lica 
tion  are be in g  con sid ered  con sta n tly . Y o u r  
v o te  in fa v o r  o f  on e  m a y  b e  th e d ec id in g  fa c to r  
in  ou r ch oice .

SO M E T I M E S  w e are a b le  to  recip roca te  e ffec 
t iv e ly — as m a n y  o f  o u t  readers h av e  d is 

co v e re d  fo r  th em selves. T h e  preparation  o f  
som e  o f  ou r  specia l articles requ ires a fu n d  o f  
in form a tion  th a t is o n ly  p a rtly  draw n  u p on  in 
th e  pu b lish ed  version . F requ en tly , too , ou r  
con tr ib u tors  are w ell-in form ed  authorities in 
th eir resp ective  fields. N o w  an d  then som e 
artic le  in Everybody’s w ill p r o b a b ly  h ave a 
specia l ap p ea l fo r  y o u  becau se  o f  the n ew  ligh t 
it th row s on  som e  business, art, p rofession , 
h o b b y , o r  d iv ersion  in w h ich  y o u  h ave a specia l 
interest. Feel free to  ask us fo r  a n y  su p p le 
m en ta ry  in form a tion  th at o ccu rs  to  y ou . I f  w e 
are u nable  to  su p p ly  it , w e m a y  k n ow  w h o  can .

IN  C L O S IN G  these an n iversary  rem arks, p er
m it us on e  earnest a d m on it ion . W h en  y ou  

read a s to ry  in Everybody's by o r  a b ou t a m an  
o r  w om an  w h o is d o in g  som eth in g  y o u  con sid er 
adm irab le , tell h im — o r  her— o r  u s— o r  y o u r  
friends. T h ere  is a  ton ic  e ffe ct in jo in in g  that 
h a p p y  th ron g  o f  “ a lo t  o f  fine p e o p le ,”  an d  their 
leaders, in  the w ord s o f  th e sh ow m an , d eserv e  a  
h an d.



A F i c t i o n  F e a t u r e  E x t r a o r d i n a r y

The O LD  or NEW
T w o  m oving stories o f  pathetic hum an lives are re- 

printed in the fo llow ing pages: The Fool and the . 
Idiot, by M aarten Maartens, and The Doll’s 

House, by Katherine M ansfield

TH I S  d e p a r tm e n t  fe a tu r e  is  d e s ig n e d  t o  p r e s e n t  f o r  c o n t e m p o r a r y  re a d e r s  
t w o  f ic t io n  s to r ie s  o f  e x c e p t io n a l  m e r it  th a t  h a v e  a p p e a r e d  e ls e w h e re  in  
p r in t .- A s  a  ru le , o n e  s t o r y  is  e ith e r  a  s h o r t  m a s te r p ie c e  o f  e n d u r in g  
fa m e  th a t  h a s  lo n g  s u r v iv e d  its  a u t h o r  o r  a  ta le  p u b lis h e d  y e a r s  a g o  b u t  

h a v in g  a  p e r s is te n t  a p p e a l  b e c a u s e  i t  h a s  m a d e  a n  u n fo r g e ta b le  im p r e s s io n  o n  
d is c r im in a t in g  f ic t io n  re a d e r s  o f  v a r y in g  ta s te s . A lo n g  w ith  i t  is  p r e s e n te d , 
f o r  c o m p a r is o n , a  s t o r y  o f  s im ila r  c h a r a c te r , e ith e r  b y  a  l iv in g  a u t h o r  o r  o n e  
w h o  w r o t e  in  th e  s p ir i t  o f  o u r  t im e .

O n e  o f  th e  ra re s t  f in d s  in  s h o r t  f ic t io n  is  th e  s t o r y  o f  p a t h o s  t o ld  w ith  s y m 
p a t h y ,  re s tr a in t  a n d  c o n v ic t io n .  T h e  p a ir  s e le c te d  f o r  r e p u b lic a t io n  th is  m o n th  
a re  o u ts ta n d in g  e x a m p le s . I f  th e y  r e m in d  y o u  o f  o th e r s , b y  a ll  m e a n s  te ll u s 
a b o u t  th e m .

T h e  fo l lo w in g  n a m e s  o f  a u th o r s  a re  in d ic a t io n s  o f  th e  v a r ie t y  a n d  q u a l i t y  o f  
th e  s to r ie s  p u b lis h e d  in  th is  d e p a r tm e n t  in  th e  c o u r s e  o f  a  y e a r :

P r o s p e r  M e r im e e  
E d w a r d  E v e r e t t  H a le  
R ic h a r d  H a r d in g  D a v is  
J a m e s  B .  C o n n o l ly  
E d g a r  A lla n  P o e  
O w e n  W is te r

F r a n k  R .  S t o c k t o n  
R o b e r t  L o u is  S te v e n s o n  
O . H e n r y  
S te p h e n  C r a n e  
H . G . W e lls  
N a th a n ie l  H a w t h o r n e

W ilk ie  C o llin s  
E d it h  W h a r t o n  
J o s e p h  C o n r a d  
J a m e s  H o p p e r  
D o n n  B y r n e  
E u g e n e  O ’N e il l

I n  m a k in g  s e le c t io n s  f r o m  p u b lis h e d  f ic t io n  th e  firs t  r e q u ir e m e n t  is  s t o r y  
in te r e s t— th e  fa m e  o f  th e  a u t h o r  is  s e c o n d a r y . T h e  e d it o r s  w a n t  t o  m a k e  th e  
ser ies  a s  r e p r e s e n ta t iv e  a s  p o s s ib le  a n d  w ill g r a t e fu l ly  c o n s id e r  y o u r  s u g g e s t io n s .
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The Authors

IN  F U L L , the 
real n am e o f 
M a a r t e n  
M a a r t e n s ,  

a  D u tc h  n o v e l
ist w h o  w rote  in 
E n g l i s h ,  w a s  
J o z u a  M a r iu s  
W i l l e m  V a n  
d er  P  o  o  r  t e  n 
S ch w artz . H e  
w as b o r n  in 
H o lla n d , passed 
h is b o y h o o d  in 
E n g la n d , w ent 
to  s ch oo l in  G e r 
m a n y , stu d ied  
law  in  his n ativ e  la n d , at U trech t. T o w a rd  
th ir ty  he tu rn ed  au th or , and  his first p u b lish ed  
n ov e l, The S in  o f  Joost Avelingh, w on  h im  
recog n it ion . H e  d iv id e d  his p r o d u ctiv e  years  
b etw een  U trech t an d  P aris o r  th e R iv iera . 
S om e d ozen  o f  h is n ov e ls  w ere q u ite  w id e ly  
su ccess fu l; his cou n try m en  read th em  in  trans
la tion s. P r o b a b ly  th e  on e  m ost read  o v e r  here 
w as G od’s Fool.

H e  w as a lw ays w h at is ca lled  a s tron g  w riter, 
o f  th e  p sy ch o log ica l ty p e , w ith  a p ow erfu l sense 
o f  th e dram atic , a n d  a specia l in terest in  m oral 
p rob lem s. A s  to  perm anen t fam e, he is p r o v 
in g  to  b e lon g  to  th at leg ion  o f  ca p a b le  n ovelists  
w hose w ork s  are ad m ired  in  their life tim e, a n d  
d o n ’ t o u tliv e  them . H e  d ied  in  1915, at fifty -  
seven .

I t  m a y  w ell b e  th a t his m asterp iece  w as th is 
s to ry , The Fool and the Idiot, rep rin ted  in  th e 
fo llow in g  pages, w h ich  is e v id en tly  fou n d ed  
o n  fa c t  a n d  co u ld  h av e  been  w ritten  in  a  d a y , 
a n d  w h ich  fo r  seven teen  years  h as rep osed  in 
th e  files o f  th e  d e fu n ct M etropolitan M agazine, 
u n ce leb ra ted  b y  a u th orities  on  th e sh ort story . 
A s  w ill be seen, it is p a th etic , a n d  its  p a th os  is 
so m o v in g  becau se  it is th e  gen u in e article , 
cleared  o f  all sen tim en ta lity  w ith  th e a cid  o f  
iron y . I t  d ispenses, an d  gains b y  dispensing, 
w ith  th e usual b id s  fo r  tears. M u ltitu d e s  o f  
au th ors  h av e  g iven  us th e self-sacrificin g  hero 
w h o  seem s a foo l, a c lo d , u n til h is deed  revea ls 
h is w orth . M a a rte n s ’ pa ir are a real fo o l and  
a real id io t, and  rem ain  s o ; w hen  on e  o f  th em  
says, “ G o d ,”  he d o esn ’ t k n ow  h ow  p a tly  he 
is  sa y in g  it— a lth ou g h  at th e en d  th e y  are, n o  
d o u b t, G o d ’s in strum ents.

I t  is th is, th e pu re d ia m on d  tea r-d rop , so to  
speak , as o p p o se d  to  paste , th a t h as su g gested  
pa iring  th e s tory  w ith  K a th erin e  M a n sfie ld ’s. I t  
w ill b e  stran ge if y o u r  e n jo y m e n t o f  e ither s tory  
is n o t  en h an ced  b y  a p p rec ia tion  o f  th e  oth er. 
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Katherine Mansfield

IN  1923 H a r 
o ld  . B e a u 
c h a m p ,  a 
b a n k e r  o f  

W e l l i n g t o n ,
N ew  Z ea la n d , 
w as k n igh ted , 
a n d  in th e sam e 
y ea r  h is th ird  
dau gh ter, K a th 
leen , d ied  at 
F o n ta in e b le a u , 
in  F ran ce. A s 
she w as “ K a th 
erine M a n s 
fie ld ,”  it is a l
tog eth er p o s 
sib le th at it w ill b e  as her fa th er th a t Sir H ar
o ld  w ill b e  lon gest rem em bered .

She seem s to  h av e  been  b rou g h t “ h om e”  
to  E n g la n d  v ery  y ou n g , and  to  h av e  liv ed  m u ch  
in F ran ce a n d  G erm an y . A t  tw en ty -th ree  she 
w as m arried  to  M id d le to n  M u rry , a jou rn alist 
cr itic . She w as th en  find ing  m arkets fo r  cred 
itab le  stories  th at h av e  been  since co lle cted , bu t 
th e on es th at m ad e  her fam ou s  began  appearing 
s ix  years later, a fter  her a ttra ctin g  a tten tion  as 
a brillian t rev iew er; th ey  fill tw o  b ook s , B liss  
and  The Garden P arty, a  few  ov erflow in g  in to  
th e p osth u m ou s D ove’s  N est. She a lso w rote  
poem s, an d  she h a d  it in  m in d  to  w rite  n ovels. 
T u b ercu losis  ru led oth erw ise  w hen  she w as 
th irty -th ree .

She is a  sh ort-story  w riter fo r  ep icures, and 
wil l  be, esp ecia lly  in th is cou n try , w here m ost 
o f  us prefer th e forth rig h t yarn -sp inn er. In  
her ch a ra cteris tic  w ork  m u ch  is don e , b y  
finesse, b etw een  th e lines, even  to  th e fa th om in g  
o f  h um an  n ature th at is her m ain  con cern . 
C ritics  are far  from  agreed  u p on  her greatness. 
A d m irers  rank  her w ith  th e m asters. She m ore 
th an  on ce  fo rg o t  to  tell a story in a n y  fash ion , 
m a d e  m ore  th an  on e s tory  lo o k  su btler  a n d  m ore 
p r o fou n d  th an  it really  is. B u t her best are 
w onders. V o lu m es  are co n v e y e d  w ith in  on e 
o r  tw o  th ou sa n d  w ords.

The D oll H ou se , rep rin ted  in th is issue, is as 
m u ch  th e con v en tion a l ta le  as she w rote  a fter  
fin d in g  herself. I ts  scene is her ch ild h o o d ’ s 
N e w  Z ea la n d . N o t ic e  h ow , as in  M a a rten  
M a a rten s ’ s to ry , th e  e ffect is en h an ced  b y  
o m itt in g  so ft m u sic, e tc . T h in k  w h a t an  ogress 
D ick en s  w ou ld  h av e  m a d e  o f  th e  cru el aun t, 
w h a t ju v en ile  m a rty red  saints o f  th e u n h ap p y  
sisters! H ere th ey  are n ot even  v e ry  b rig h t or  
in terestin g  ch ildren . A n d  y e t  y o u  m igh t b e  
ch a llen ged  t o  read  to  th e  en d  w ith ou t a  b ig  
lu m p  in  y o u r  th roat.
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I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  
J o h n  R .  P e i r c e The minister prayed aloud. The idiot's mother

(Reprinted. See announcement on page 1 2 0 )

H E  fo o l a n d  th e id io t  sat side 
b y  side.

T h e y  sat, each  in  fron t o f  
th e  co tta g e  he liv e d  in , on  
his rush ch a ir, h ard  u p  
aga in st th e  d u ll b r ick  w all, 
on  th e  lo n g  n arrow  d y k e , 

lo o k in g  ou t to  the g ra y  N o rth  Sea.
T h e y  sat there d a ily , w hen  it  w as d ry , 

th rou gh  n ine m on th s o f  th eir m o n o to n e  year. 
T h e  rest o f  th e tim e th ey  w ou ld  sit in doors , 
each  b y  his s to v e , w ith  o n ly  th e th in  p a rtition - 
w all betw een , a n d  p in e  fo r  each  oth er.

N o b o d y  k n ew  th e fo o l ’s n am e, ex cep t his 
w ife, i f  she h a d n ’ t fo rg o tte n  it. N o b o d y  co u ld  
h av e  to ld  y ou  th e id io t ’s, excep t his m oth er , 
w h o  w ou ld  h av e  th ou g h t y o u  w ere m ock in g  her. 
But- th e fo o l  h ad  been  ch risten ed  P eter, and  the 
id io t, J oh n . T h e y  w ere u naw are o f  th e  fa c t . 
T h e y  w ere a lso u n a cq u a in ted  w ith  th e m ean ing  
o f  th e  w ord  “ ch risten ,”  and  a  C h ristian  h ad  
n ever co m e  th eir w ay .

T h e  fo o l w as an o ld  m an , the id io t a b oy .

Rights reserved by James B. Pinker and Son. Published by 
permission.

T h e  fo o l ’s w ife  d eclared  lie h a d  grow n  s illy  in 
his age. b u t th ose  w h o h a d  k n ow n  h im  in  his 
y o u th  sa id  she o n ly  to o k  th a t v ie w  to  exp la in  
w h y  she m arried  h im . B u t h e h ad  been  g o o d - 
lo ok in g  a n d  v ig orou s  in  his d a y , w ith  m ild  
b lue eyes th at h a d  little  b u t g ood -n a tu re  b e 
h ind  th em ; m a n y  a  brisk  y o u n g  w om a n  w o u ld n ’ t 
m in d  such  a m aster an d  lord .

L o r d  a n d  m aster in  his ow n  h ou se  w as the 
id io t, w h ose  w id ow ed  m oth er  s laved  fo r  h im  
a ll th e liv e lon g  d a y . She set th e  id io t  in  his 
ch a ir  w ith  his p a n n ik in  o f  d in n er in  a  “ h a y - 
p o t , ”  a n d  w en t o u t  ch arring . She w ou ld  d o  
a n y th in g  fo r  h im  e x cep t a llow  h im  to  h a v e  the 
fo o l in  th e h ouse, becau se  th e  fo o l w as a  foo l. 
T h e  fo o l ’s w ife , w h o  h ad  a p en sion  o f  a p ou n d - 
a w eek , le ft  b y  a d ea d  m istress, w o u ld  d o  a n y 
th in g  fo r  h er h u sb a n d ,’  ex cep t a llow  h im  to  
a d m it the id io t, f o r  the id io t w as [an id io t, a n d  
not fit to  en ter a h ouse such  as hers.

So th e fo o l  a n d  th e id io t  sat side  b y  s id e  in 
the sunshine, if  th e y  cou ld , o r  in th e w an t o f  it , 
if th ey  c o u ld n 't , and  kept each  o th e r  co m p a n y  
th rou g h ou t lo n g  hours o f  silence, w ith  o c c a 
s iona l q u estion  a n d  answ er, o ften  in  in terva ls o f  
h a lf an h ou r 's  c lou d ed  th ou g h t. N o r  d id  th e
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hung against his shoulder to catch the words and to give them weight with her passionate amens!

answ er a lw ays fit th e  qu estion  a fter  such  lon g  
lapse o f  tim e.

“ A  sh ip !”  th e fo o l w ou ld  sa y  su d d en ly , gaz
ing a w a y  to  the dull h orizon .

T w e n ty  m inu tes la ter , perhaps, “ W h e re ? ”  
w ould sa y  th e id io t, w h o  possessed n o  sight 
w orth  speak in g  o f. T h e  fo o l w ou ld  n o t answ er; 
it m a y  be d o u b te d  w hether th e id io t  a lw ays 
cared fo r  a rep ly .

T h ere  w as a grea t d ifferen ce  b etw een  th e 
tw o, as th e v illagers w ere aw are, w h o  h ad  re
b aptized  them . T h e  v illag e  p h ilosop h er— old  
Paul R u b b e ls , w ho u n d erstood  e v e r y b o d y —  
w ould  h av e  to ld  y o u  th a t th e fo o l th ou g h t n on 
sense, w hile  the id io t d id  n o t th in k  a t all. T h e  
village w as p rou d , in  its ow n  w a y , o f  th e  pa ir ; 
in terested , to  sa y  th e least. I t  w ou ld  h ave 
m issed them .

T h e  v illage, o f  cou rse , h ad  a m in ister , and 
the m inister, as in  d u ty  b ou n d , ex ten d ed  his 
care to  th e m ost b a ck w a rd  as w ell as to  the 
m ost a d v a n ced  o f  his flo ck . T h e  m o s t  a d 
v a n ced , a cco rd in g  to  th e cu rious d ev e lop m en ts  
o f D u tc h  th eo log y , w ere th ose w h o h ad  lost all 
h ope o f  th eir ow n  sa lv a tion ; th e m ost b a ck 
ward w ere th ose w h o to o k  n o  interest in sa lva 

tion  a t all. A n d  here th e d ist in ction  betw een  
th e  fo o l a n d  th e id io t  b e ca m e  m an ifest. F o r  
th e  fo o l a lw ays m ain ta in ed  th a t he w as g o in g  
to  h eav en  in  a  b o a t , and  th e id io t, w h atever re
m ark  y o u  m igh t m ake to  h im  a b ou t su p ern at
ural su b jects , in v a ria b ly  rep lied , “ Y e s .”

H erein  h e p ro ffered  an in terestin g  con tra st to  
all the learn ed  p rofessors  o f  his d a y  a n d  cou n 
try , w hose response, u n der sim ilar c ircu m 
stan ces , is eq u a lly  u n a lterab ly , “ N o .”

T h e  orig in  o f  th e b o a t  th e o ry  n ever tran 
sp ired . S om e m ere ch a n ce  m u st h a v e  fixed  it 
in  th e fo o l ’s a p o lo g y  fo r  a b ra in . U nless it w as 
con n ected  w ith  his ea rly  sh ip w reck , th e on e 
e v en t o f  his life. N e ith er  h e n or th e id io t cou ld  
h av e  g o t  th eir esch a to log ica l ideas in  ch u rch —  
w hich  th ey  regu larly  a tten d ed — fo r  neith er o f  
th em  ev er  u n d erstood  a sing le w ord  o f  w hat 
w ent on  there, as the m in ister v e ry  w ell knew . 
T h e  fo o l h ad  learn ed  to  read, b u t  h e h ad  lon g  
fo rg o tte n ; th e id iot h ad  n ever learned at all.

' I H E  fo o l, h ow ev er, o cca s ion a lly  sa id  “ G o d .”  
A  I t  w as n o t the com m on  o a th , as h e d a ily  

h eard  th a t— from  his w ife , fo r  instance— fo r  
h e sa id  it b v  itself rev eren tly . H e  d id  n o t say
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it  to  the m inister, as such , o r  to  a n y b o d y  in 
particu lar. B u t he w ou ld  sa y  it, all a lone, b e 
tw een  lon g  pauses, w ith ou t a n y  exp la n a tion  
w h y . T o  hear h im  sa y  it thus m a d e  y o u  feel 
u n ca n n y . A n d  w hen  a g o o d  la d y , lod g in g  in 
th e v illage, on ce  asked  h im , w ith  som e flu tter
in g  o f  h eart, w h y  he sa id  it, he o n ly  m a d e  a n 
sw er: “ S h ip .”

'T 'H E  id iot h a d  n o th in g  disagreeab le  a b o u t 
-I h im — at least, n o t w hen  sittin g  o u t in fron t o f  

th e p o o r  co tta g e  w ith  his p an nik in — n oth in g  
b u t his laughter. E v en  th a t w as in offen sive ly  
silen t. B u t h e w ou ld  sit d ou b lin g  up, fo r  w h ole  
p er iod s at a tim e, w ith  in au d ib le  con tin u ou s  
m errim en t, w rigg lin g  and  tw istin g  his id io t  fa ce  
a n d  lim p  fram e, as y o u  hurried b y . P eop le—  
th e stran ge su m m er gu ests especia lly— d is 
lik ed  th at even  m ore  than th e f o o l ’s lou d , u n 
e x p ected  ca ll— if  it  w as a ca ll— on  th e D e ity .

T h e  v illage w as a sm all seaside resort w ith  a 
little  p ie r  a n d  b oa ts . In  th e sum m er there w as 
a line o f  b a th in g -m ach in es on  th e b e a ch ; in  th e 
w in ter th ere w ere fishing sm acks. T h e  tw o  
co tta g es  s to o d  rather far  u p  th e d y k e , b y  th em 
selves, som e m in u tes ’ w alk  from  th e cen tra l 
clu ster o f  fisher dw ellings a n d  th e still m ore  d is
ta n t “ G ran d  H o te l .”  T h e  b u rgom a ster h ad  
m o v e d  th e o ld  w om en  and  th e ir  charges ou t 
y on d er . “ S o  far , so  g o o d ,”  sa id  th e  b u rg o 
m aster.

V ariou s p eop le  h ad  a t d ifferen t p er iod s tr ied  
to  teach  th e p a ir  to  d o  som eth in g . T h ese  en 
dea v ors  h ad  fa iled . C on tra ry  to  w h a t on e  
m igh t h av e  ex p ected , th e id io t w as w illin g  (b u t 
u n a b le ); the fo o l refused. In  on e  o f  h is m ost 
lu cid  harangues the la tter  exp la in ed  to  his w ife  
th a t it w as w ick ed  to  d o  a n y th in g  a t all th at 
co u ld  b e  con stru ed  as w ork . H e  w as u n ab le  to  
g iv e  reasons, and  his th eory  m u st th erefore  
(p ro b a b ly ) h av e  been  som e  a ta v ist ic  d e v e lo p 
m en t o f  C a lv in ism . “ N o t  w o rk ,”  he said. 
“ W o r k  w ick ed . D ie . N o t  w o rk .”  H e  said 
this o v e r  an d  ov e r  again  at least a  h un dred  tim es 
in the cou rse  o f  h a lf an h ou r. F or , w h ile  the 
id io t se ld om  said  a n y th in g  an d  n ever m ore  
th an  a w ord  o r  tw o  at a  tim e, th e fo o l  w ou ld  
grow  su d d en ly  v o lu b le , rep eatin g  the sam e sen 
ten ce or  h alf d ozen  sentences ceaselessly , till 
his w ife  th rew  som eth in g  at h im  h ard  en ou gh  
to  m ake h im  stop .

O ne am u sem en t th e y  h ad  a n d  th a t w as 
w a tch in g  th e ships. T h e y  n ever tired  o f  it. A  
g o o d  m a n y  vessels, large an d  sm all, g o  b y  and  
sail in  a n d  ou t. C oasters , o cea n  liners, fishing 
sm acks and pleasure b oa ts . O n  th is su b je ct the 
fo o l w a s  v e ry  clear, in  an  in com p reh en sib le  
w a y  o f  his ow n . H e  kn ew  w h at he h ad  seen, 
an d  he h ad  seen a great deal. C orrec t in form a 
tion — nam es, fo r  instance— h e h ad  n on e , fo r  
n o b o d y  h ad  ever v ou ch sa fed  h im  any , n or 
w ou ld  he h av e  h ad  th e a u d a city  to  ask fo r  it. 
B e fo re  his m arriage he h ad  w ork ed , w ith  early

b u ffetin gs and  la ter m ock ery , o n  a  traw ler ; n o 
on e, in  th ose  o ld  d a y s , b e fore  he h ad  been  ab le  
to  d iscov er  th a t w ork  w as w ick ed , h ad  la b ored  
m ore  assiduou sly  in  his ow n  rou gh  trad e  than 
he. T h en  h ad  co m e  th e am azin g  se lection  o f  
th e  foo l, a m on g  a d ozen , b y  th e  serva n t girl, 
return ed  to  th e  v illag e  w ith  her le g a cy , and  the 
fo o l h ad  p r o v e d  w h a t a  fo o l h e  w as b y  d ro p 
p in g  ard u ou s d ru d g ery  as soon  as h e n o  lon ger 
n eed ed  to  p er form  it. T h e  fo o l, w h o  h ad  never 
h ad  an  en em y, o n ly  m ock ers , m a d e  a lo t  o f 
enem ies b y  th is se lection  o f  th e servan t g ir l’s. 
She herself o fte n  ta u n ted  h im  w ith  it. H e  w as 
far  to o  m u ch  o f  a fo o l  to  m ind .

In  a p h ra seo log y  o f  h is  ow n , th en , a n d  w ith  
term s w h ich  w ere n ot u n d erstan d ab le  o f  an y  
o n e  b u t  th e id io t, th e  fo o l stu d ied  ships. N o w  
a n d  th en  th e  pa ir w ou ld  w an d er d o w n  to  the 
p ier , w here th e  p leasure b o a ts  la y , a n d  stan d  
gazin g  a t th em , speech less, fo r  hours. B u t the 
b o y s  je e red  a t th em  an d , fr igh ten ed , th ey  
w o u ld  slink a w a y  h om e. T h e  id io t  w ou ld  h ave 
lik ed , o f  all th ings, to  g o  on  th e w ater— so m u ch  
h is gu rglin gs p la in ly  sh ow ed— b u t  the foo l, w h o  
h ad  exp erien ced  a sh ip w reck  in  his sailing d a y s , 
tu rn ed  red  w ith  a n n oy a n ce  a n d  a larm  a t the 
suggestion .

S h ipw recks w ere o f  rarest o ccu rren ce  on  that 
coa st, b u t th e fo o l, a fter  his o w n  distressfu l ad 
ven tu re , w as p erp etu a lly  ex p ectin g  on e . H e 
h ad  liv ed  th rou gh  several h ou rs ’ a g on y  on  a 
p lan k  a m on g  th e  b illow s  a n d  b een  u ltim a te ly  
sa ved  b y  a  rop e  from  a passing brig . T h e  on e 
d ra m a tic  terror o f  h is life  h a d  ea ten  itself d eep  
d ow n  in to  his du ll sou l fo rev er . S u p in ely  he 
liv e d  th rou gh  his tran qu il d a y s , b u t  even  the 
fa r  a p p roa ch  o f  a storm  seem ed to  th rill th rou gh  
h is w h ole  fram e w ith  som e vo ice less  e lectrica l 
w arn ing. H e  w ou ld  w ak e  w ith  w h at h is w ife  
ca lled  his “ ta n tru m s.”  A ll th e  tim e h e w 'ould 
w an d er a b ou t, restless and  w retch ed , fidgetin g  
h is w ife  till she tr ied  her first rem edy, her cu sh 
ion , and  h er secon d  rem edy, a b lo ck  o f  peat. 
T h e  la tter  h e d id  n o t a lw ays d od g e , and , on ce , 
w h en  it k n o ck e d  h im  senseless, she h ad  a fr igh t, 
a n d  occa s ion  to  m ed ita te  on  d egrees  o f  “ sense.”  
O f la te  th e  o ld  w om a n  w as stiffen in g in  her 
ch a ir  w ith  “ th e rh eu m atiz”  an d  beg in n in g  to  
d iscov er  th a t her h u sban d  w as n o t so a b so 
lu te ly  lu m bersom e a b ou t th e  h ou se as she h ad  
a lw ays scream ed . B u t she scream ed  it, on  that 
a ccou n t, all th e louder.

W h en  th e storm  bu rst— th e n atural on e, o u t 
side th e h ouse— th e fo o l w ou ld  shrink  at th e 
d o o r— shrink— u ntil w ith  a  su d den  irresistible 
im pulse he rushed ou t a n d  fa ce d  it. T h e  sea! 
th e sea! th e  tu m blin g , roarin g, terrib le  sea! 
H is  eyes started  from  th eir sock ets  as he stared  
in to  th e tu rm oil o f  w in ds a n d  w aters. H e  ran 
a lon g  the b ea ch  th rou gh  th e tu m u lt ; if he sh ou ted  
in  his loneliness he o ften  co u ld  n o t h av e  heard 
h is ow n  v o ice . T h e  id io t ca m e  a fter  h im , b u t 
h e h oo te d  h im  aw ay. W h en  it w as all ov e r  he
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w ou ld  creep  b ack , in th e  stillness o f  nature, 
drag g led  and  d ren ch ed . H is  w ife  w ou ld  abuse 
h im , b u t h e never n o ticed  th at. “ S a v ed ,”  he 
w ou ld  repeat, o fte n  a n d  o ften . E v id e n t ly  his 
th ou g h ts  w ere o f  h is ow n  escape.

T h e  id io t, rebu ffed  b y  his single com rade , 
w ou ld  w eep  w ild ly , a n d  th e  id io t ’s m oth er 
w ou ld  th ereu p on  a lso  tu rn  against th e foo l. 
O n e  o f  her m ost cu riou s w a y s  o f  show in g  a ffec 
tion  to  her id o lized  son  w as, a fter  th e la d  had 
spen t a  so lita ry  sorrow fu l s to rm -d a y  in doors, 
to  p u t ou t a pail o r  tw o  in  th e  dark  fo r  his 
h om e-com in g  friend  to  break  a leg  over.

ON C E  th e foo l h ad  stu m b led  a n d  h urt h im 
self b a d ly . H e  lim p ed  fo r  several days, 

b u t , a lth ough  he realized th a t th e pails had 
been  le ft ou ts id e  b y  th e id io t ’s m oth er , in th is 
as  in o th er m atters  he w as to o  great a  fo o l to  
ta k e  offense.

T h e  id iot h ad  n ot his pa tien ce . O n  the co n 
trary , he nursed a secon d  g r iev an ce . I t  w as that 
th e  fo o l w ou ld  n ot g o  ou t w ith  h im  in  a  b oa t. 
O f such  exp end itu re th ere  h ad  n ever been  an y  
qu estion , until on e  d isastrous d a y , w hen  a tou r
ist, strollin g  a lon g  th e d y k e , h ad  stop p ed  and 
h an ded  th e id iot, p ro b a b ly  becau se  h e w as a 
lad, a w h ole  silver florin . T h e  id io t h ad  k ept 
the coin , u n broken , h id d en  even  from  his 
m oth er. O n ly  th e  fo o l a n d  he knew  o f  it. 
W h en  h e w as certa in  th a t his m oth er had d e 
p arted  fo r  th e  d a y , th e  id io t w ou ld  draw  th e 
p iece  fo rth  fro m  its  la test cu n n in g  h id in g  place  
and , la y in g  it  on  his kn ee, w ou ld  sit con tem 
p la tin g  it stead ily  fo r  h ours. T h e  foo l, w h om  
his w ife  n ever g a v e  a  h a lfp en n y  (sh e p a id  for  
his b a c c y ) , w ou ld  sit con tem p la tin g  it, too .

I t  w as n o t th at th e id io t w a n ted  to  k eep  it. 
H e  w an ted  to  spen d it. H e  w a n ted  to  b u y  a 
b oa t w ith  it. B u t he co u ld  n eith er b u y  the 
b oa t n or  n av ig a te  it w ith ou t th e  help  o f 
the foo l.

A n d  th e fo o l w ou ld  n o t lea v e  terra firm a  on  
a n y  a ccou n t. So m u ch  th e tw o  h ad  m a d e  clear 
to  each  oth er, s tep  b y  step . F rom  th is d iffer
en ce o f  op in ion  resu lted  d a y -lon g  discussions 
an d  still lon ger bouderies. T h e  discussions co n 
sisted  o f  a w ord  or  tw o  n ow  a n d  th en , like the 
strik ings o f  a cra zy  c lo ck . T h e  bouderies c o n 
sisted, as th e y  ou g h t to , o f  n o th in g  at all.

B u t th e  id io t ’s feeling deep ened , as th e  e m p ty  
d a y s  passed b y , a n d  th e florin  still la y  useless 
in his lap . H e  w as n ot m a liciou s b y  n ature as 
so m a n y  o f  h is k in d ; he sh ow ed  a ffection  to  the 
ca t in  a s tu p id  sort o f  m an ner (ru b b in g  her fur 
th e w ron g  w a y ), a n d  even  to  his harassed 
m oth er . B u t th e  in ju stice  o f  h is friend , the 
fo o l, ran k led  in  his m in d . H e  w en t so far  as to  
p u t on e  o f  h is m o th e r ’s pails, in b roa d  d ay ligh t, 
near th e  n e ig h b or ’ s co tta g e  d oor . T h e  fo o l ’s 
w ife  la b oriou s ly  s tu m b led  o ff  her ch a ir an d  took  
th e  pa il in side an d  k ep t it. T h e  ch arw om an  
look s  fo r  it, in  her bare  little  house, to  th is d a y .

T h u s  m atters w en t on  and  n o th in g  h a p 
p en ed . N o th in g  ever h a p p en ed ; th e id io t  an d  
th e fo o l w ere aw are o f  th at, as w ell as a n y  on e  
else. N o th in g  ever h ap p en ed  in  th eir lives, 
excep t th e fear o f  th e fo o l fo r  th e storm -w in d , 
and  the lon gin g s o f  th e id io t  fo r  th e sea. O ne 
S u n d ay  as th e la d  w as s ittin g  m op in g  in  th e  p a l
lid  w in ter sun ligh t, a la d y , a stran ger to  the 
p la ce  (she b e lon g ed  to  th e S a lva tion  A rm y ) 
pau sed  in fron t o f  h im , an d  asked  h im  if  he 
lo v e d  Jesus? T ru e  to  his rule, w hen  he d id n ’t 
u nderstand , he answ ered , “ Y e s .”  T h u s  gra ti
fied, u n ab le  to  get m ore  o u t  o f  h im , she tu rn ed  
to  th e fo o l w ith  th e q u estion , “ D o  y o u  k n ow  
w h o has tau gh t h im  th a t? ” — and  th e foo l, 
u nder the im pression  o f  th e lon g  m orn in g  b lank  
in ch u rch , a fter  th e  in qu iry  h ad  been  v ig orou s ly  
rep eated  to  h im , sa id , “ G o d .”  In  th e  ligh t o f  
su bsequ en t even ts , w hen  th e nam es o f  th e fo o l 
an d  th e id io t— Joh n  an d  P eter— w ere su d den ly  
b la zed  forth  to  th e w orld  in a n in e -d a y s ’ g lo ry , 
th is little  in ciden t ach iev ed  p a ra m ou n t im p or
tan ce, and  it ca n n ot b e  con sid ered  irreverent to  
s ta te— fo r  th e v e ra c ity  o f  th e fa c t  is m an ifest 
to  all w h o  care  to  trace  it— th a t th e s im p le  
s tory  o f  J oh n  L o ts  an d  P eter H ard en  has b e 
co m e  th e  m eans, o n  m a n y  an earnest p la tform , 
o f  g iv in g  stren gth  to  th e feeb le -m in d ed  and  en 
cou ra g in g  even  th e p oorest in  sp irit to  com e  in!

T h e  early  sprin g  o f  1907 w as, as all w ill re
m em ber, con fu sed  b y  such  tem p est and  rife 
w ith  m aritim e disaster. T h e  G erm an  ocea n , 
tor tu red  betw een  tw o  coasts, rent its ow n  heart 
asunder and  flung itself from  shore to  shore. 
A n d  th e cock le -sh ells  it  tossed  o n  its  b osom  fell 
sp littin g  r igh t and  le ft, strew n  in  fragm en ts, like  
ch estn u ts  o n  a co u n try  road . A s  th e ou tra g e  
o f  th e e lem ents con tin u ed , d a y  a fter  d a y , w ith  
th u n d er -clou d  a n d  w h irlw ind , th e  f o o l ’s fren zy  
seem ed to  tear h im  soul and  b o d y , lik e  a  storm  
w ith in  a storm . H is  w ife  sa id  it w as p it ifu l to  
see w h a t h ad  b e co m e  o f  h im — “ su ch  a  c lever 
m an  w hen  I  m arried  ’u n ,”  she said.

O n th e n in th  o f  M a rch , a t d a y b rea k , w hen  
th e ga le  w as a t its w orst, th e fo o l, starin g  o u t 
in to  th e grayness, pressed  tigh t, u n der th e  d r ip 
p in g  eaves, in the b lin d in g  rain , aga in st th e  w et 
w all o f  th e co tta g e— “ stark , starin g , ra v in g  
m a d !”  cried  th e w ife  from  th e inside— th e foo l, 
w ith  eyes  stra in ing a n d  h an ds w ork in g , saw  a 
sigh t— a sigh t th a t froze  his b lo o d , fo r  he un
d erstood  it— a sigh t th a t h e perh aps, a t th a t 
dead  m om en t, w as th e o n ly  m an  on  shore to  
see. H e  saw  a large sch oon er  th a t w as stru g
g lin g  in  a m ist o f  foam in g  w aters rise u p  su d 
d en ly , m ast h igh  an d  m ore , o n  a  grea t b la ck  
w all o f  w ater a n d  com e  d ow n  crash ing , r igh t 
o u t  o f  its cou rse , o n  th e h ead  o f  th e  p ier . H e  
th ou g h t th at, in th e u proar o f  w in d  an d  sea, he 
h eard  the crash, as she sp lit in  tw a in , b reak in g  
right across th e m id d le , like  a tw ig  a  ch ild  snaps 
on  its knee. H e  saw , an d  he k n ew  an d  u n d er
s tood , as if fo r ty  years h ad  been  su d d en ly
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b r id g ed  o v e r ; perhaps th ey  requ ired no brid g in g  
o v e r  in the m em ory  o f  a  pa st w hich  w as tod a y .

HE  W A S  gon e, a t a m ad p a ce , a lon g  the 
d y k e , against th e  sleet, to  th e v illage, to  

th e b ea ch , to  th e p ier . T h e  id io t, w a tch in g  b e
h in d  th e  w in d ow , w as a fter  h im , breathless, 
ca tch in g  h im  u p , ign orin g  the com m a n d  to  de
sist, h u rry in g  on , the s ilver florin  c lu tch ed  tigh t 
in  o n e  fist.

A  gu n  h ad  been  fired from  th e sch oon er— or 
a rev o lv er  sh o t ; a lready  th e beach  w as alive 
w ith  half-dressed  villagers. M e n  w ere rushing 
t o  and  fro  cry in g  o u t a n d  g iv in g  orders, in au 
d ib le  fo r  the m ost p a rt, in th e  u n b rok en  b e llow  
o f  o cea n  an d  hurricane. A ll w ere ta lk in g  and 
screa m in g — the w om en  and ch ild re n —b u t all, 
w h a tsoever th ey  w ere do in g , h ad  th eir eyes 
fixed irrev oca b ly  on  on e  p o in t against the in k y  
h orizon . O ver th e great g loom  o f  th e grim  
d a w n in g  a torn  tan gle  o f  b la ck  clou d s  ca m e  fly 
in g, like  m asses o f  co b w e b  la cew ork , d roop in g  
w et tow a rd  the shore. A n d  far u p  in to  th e s ink 
in g  h eavens th e in fu riate  d eep  dash ed  its to w 
erin g tu m u lt o f  w aters, filling the in term edia te  
a ir w ith  w hirlpools  o f  blackness an d  ca ta c ly sm  
a n d  th u n derou s spray . V a in ly , m a d ly  the 
a larm -bell began  sw ay in g  in th e steep le ; fo r  the 
m om en t the fr igh ten ed  faces  tu rn ed  tow a rd  it 
as it sw ung, u nheard, in  the roar. T h e  d a m p  
h ouses, h u d d led  rou n d  the ch u rch , seem ed to  
listen , op en -ey ed , h id in g , w ith  th e d raggled  
th atch es ov e r  their ears, ou t o f  sigh t, low  as th ey  
co u ld  g et, beh in d  th e  d y k e . A  m an  in u n iform  
w as te lling oth ers to  get o u t  the life -b oa t . A t  
least th a t w as w h at he w as p resu m a b ly  b u sy  
w ith . T h e  rain and  th e w in d  stru ck  against the 
scared  figures. A n d  y on d er , in  th e d istan t dash  
o f  th e w aters, tw o  g ra y  hulks g lim m ered  fa in tly  
th rou gh  a veil o f  c lo u d  clos in g  and  breaking , 
in cessan tly , p itilessly  dark  aga in st th e dark. 
T h e  m idgets  on  th e shore h u m m ed  fo r  th e life 
b o a t . T h e  w aves and  th e w in ds h ow led  their 
ch a llen ge in derisive  rep ly .

T h e  fo o l, w ith  th e id io t c lose  b eh in d  h im , 
reach ed  the shore.

T h e  fisherm en w ere g e ttin g  o u t th e life -b o a t ; 
th e  w ork  w as slow , an d  it m on op o lized  the a t
ten tion  o f  all. T h e  b o a t  w as n ot th e m ost m o d 
ern  con stru ction  o f  its k in d ; th e crew  w ere 
b ra v e  m en , b u t u n a ccu stom ed  to  their task, fo r  
n o  sh ip w reck  h ad  occu rred  on  th is harm less 
sa n d -coa st w ith in  th e m em ory  o f  m an . T h ere  
w as con fu s ion , b u t  th at th ere  w ou ld  a lw ays 
h av e  been , in  so  in tim id a tin g  an  em ergen cy , 
b e fo re  th a t gap in g , shrieking, w a itin g  hell. H ut 
in  a few  m inu tes— on ly  th at th e m inu tes w ere 
hours— the inner tu rm oil, th e m en ta l d istu rb 
an ce  ca lm ed  d o w n ; w ith  set fa ces  an d  stron g  
hands th e  vo lu n teers  fe ll in to  d ou b le  lin e  and 
d id  th eir w ork , in th e teeth  o f  th e thunders o f  
sea and  sky.

A  fa in t cheer w en t up— it sou n d ed  fa in t— as

th e life -b oa t , a fter  variou s va in  a ttem p ts  to  
laun ch  her— a n d  from  on e  o f  these a ttem p ts 
th ey  carried  a m arried  m an  b a d ly  h u rt— the 
life -b oa t , u n w ield ly , u ncerta in , rose w ith  a first 
h eave, a n d  sh iverin g  shake, u p on  th e crest o f  a 
w ave . I t  was the sole  ch a n ce  o f  sa lva tion  for 
th e sh ip w reck ed . R o ck e ts  there w ere n on e ; 
th e on ly  on e, a lready  fired, h ad  fallen  short.

N o t  till the life -b oa t h ad  fa irly  started  on  her 
staggering  cou rse  d id  th e crow d  on  the beach , 
d rop p in g  b a ck  from  its con cen tra tion , realize 
w h at h ad  o ccu rred  a few  paces  off. H o w  the 
fo o l h ad  g o t  his b o a t— s o m e b o d y ’s b o a t— dow n  
to  th e w ater fifty  yard s from  the b o a t  shed, w ith  
th e help  o f  the eager id io t, it w as easy en ough  
to  exp la in . B u t n o b o d y  h ad  ob serv ed  h im , in 
th e  crush  rou n d  the life -b oa t an d  n o b o d y  u n 
d erstood  n ow , h ow , o r  w h y , he sh ou ld  b e  row 
ing, w ith  the id io t, in th at little  skiff o f  a  th ing, 
righ t in to  and  ov e r— oh , m y  G od , o v er !— that 
ya w n in g  gu lf. A  ram p art o f  shakin g eb on y  
rose up  b e fo re  th e tin y  sp eck , rose, to ttered  
a n d  crashed  d ow n  u p on  it. I t  sank, d isap 
peared  an d  soared  u p  to  h eaven  again . A  w o 
m an  or tw o  shrieked. T h e  m in ister fo ld ed  his 
han ds an d  ben t his h ead ; the crow d , as on e  m an 
fo llow ed  his exam ple .

T h e  id io t ’s sou l leap ed  u p  in h im , fu ll o f  
fierce jo y ,  w ith  ev ery  leap o f  the w aves. A t 
last, a fter  w a itin g  so  lon g , in th e sickn ess o f 
h op e  deferred , at last, su d d en ly , u n ex p ected ly , 
h e  ach iev ed  his d esp a ired -o f desire. O f the 
sh ip w reck , the dan ger, the crow d  on  the shore, 
the issue a t stake, he u n d erstood  n oth in g , n o th 
in g  at all. B u t he w as ou t on  th e sea w ith  the 
foo l. A t  last! T h ere  w as trium ph  in his 
c lou d ed  in te llect as w ell as sa tis faction . T h e  
fo o l had g iven  in  a t last, at last. H e  w as ou t 
on  the sea w ith  th e foo l.

A s  fo r  th e scream , an d  th e sw irl o f  the tem 
pest, he cared  little , certa in ly  n ot realiz ing the 
dan ger a n d  th e steadiness o f  his gorge , the 
h arvest o f  a lon g  line o f  sea farin g ancestors. 
H e  sh ou ted  as h e flung up  his oars, fo llow in g  b y  
in tu ition  th e carefu l g u id a n ce  o f  his com p a n 
ion . N o t  th at gu id an ce  w ent fo r  m u ch  in  such  
a sea. T h ere  w as really  n oth in g  b u t the fo o l
h ard y  stru ggle  fo rw a rd  in to  the op en in g  jaw s 
o f  death .

N o n e  b u t a lu n a tic  w ou ld  h av e  a ttem p ted  
it. A n d  w h a t d id  it all m ean ? asked th e crow d . 
W h y  h ad  he begu n  it? A h !— on e  m an n o ticed —  
then  th ey  all su d d en ly  saw ; there w as a t least 
m eth od  in his m adness, h opelessly  m ad  as it 
m ight be. O ne o f  the lon g  rop es h ad  been  taken  
from  the life -b oa t-h ou se  and fastened  securely  
to  a stak e  ou ts id e  th e bu ild in g . I t  trailed 
a w a y  dow n  the b ea ch  in to  the sm ok in g  ca ldron  
o f  th e ocea n . A n d  in the m idst o f  th at ca ldron  
th e little  n utshell tossed  reck lessly , as a lea f 
th a t curls u p  fo r  a m om en t o n  an  e d d y  an d  
th en  disappears.

T h e  life -b oa t , b roa d -b ea m ed  an d  h ea v y , o n
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the oth er , and , as it p ro v e d , th e w ron g  side o f  
the je t ty ,  clashed  against the tall b road sid es  o f 
w ater, sh ip p in g  grea t quan tities  and sh ivering  
b a ck  w ith  ev ery  sh ock . A  sa ilor w as k n ock ed  
d ow n  an d  w ashed  o v e rb o a rd  b e fore  the h orr i
fied eyes  o f  the on look ers . A n x iou s  hearts 
asked  w h o  it m ight be, in  va in , am id  the d a rk 
ness, an d  the noise a n d  th e rap id  w hirl o f  w h ite  
fog .

A n d  again , w ith  a th u d , th e cu m b ersom e  tu b  
stru ck  d ow n  in to  a shoal th at had fo rm ed  u n 
d ern eath  it, and  p itch ed  forw a rd , to  a w ild  
creak in g  a n d  strain ing a n d  break in g , righ ting  
itself in  a lon g  trem ble , and  h eav in g  u p  side
w ays, as a vast roller slid , cu rling , against it, 
ju st b e fo re  a ca ta ra ct , ic y  co ld  and  brazen , 
p lu n ged  all o v e r  it in  a delu ge and  d estru ction  
o f  w a tery  death . T h e  b oa t shrunk b a ck , s ta g 
gerin g ; three o f  her crew  w ere o v erb oa rd .

ON" T H E  o th e r  side, in the foam , like m ist 
a m on g  th e m ou n ta in s, the little  b la ck  

sp eck  cou ld  b e  seen a t  in terva ls, as it rose an d  
fell. T h e  m in ister p ra y ed  a lou d . T h e  id io t ’s 
m oth er , w h o  h ad  fou n d  her w a y  to  the shore, 
h un g against his sh ou lder to  ca tch  the w ords 
from  his lips and  to  g iv e  th em  w eigh t w ith  her 
passionate  am ens! In  th e little  b oa t, as it 
pu lsed  u p  an d  d ow n , like  a  b o y ’s b o d y  tossed  
in a b la n k et, there w ere n o  p rayers— the foo l, 
h ard  at w ork , had n ot ev en  o n ce  u ttered  his cry . 
O n  the h u lk  at th e p ier -h ead , settlin g  d ow n , 
grow in g  less w ith  each  im pulse  o f  the breakers, 
were such  p rayers  as ren d  heaven .

A n d  in deed , but for p rayers  such  as these th e 
th in g w ere im possib le . T h e  life -b o a t  h ad  pu t 
ba ck  fo r  fresh vo lu n teers . A lre a d y  the beach

listen ed  to  lam en tation s w h ich  even  the rage o f  
th e w ind co u ld  n o t quell. Y e t  the lig h t little  
sk iff, w ith  the lon g  rop e  h id d en  beh in d  it, 
p lo d d e d  o n  as if it h e ld  a  ch arm ed  existence— it 
m u st h av e  d on e  so— th rou gh  th e sh iftin g  m o u n 
tains and  v a lleys  o f  p erd ition , d ow n  t o  th e 
abysses w here th e sea -d ev ils  lie in  w a itin g , u p  
against th e im p regn ab le  c lou d -fortresses  o f  
h eav en . T w o  th ou san d  eyes  w ere stra in ing 
tow a rd  it ; a th ou sa n d  h earts w ere beatin g  
aga in st th at sk y  o f  adam an t.

T o  th e p a ir  in  th e b o a t  n o  su ch  th ou gh ts  
w ou ld  h a v e  com e  if  th ey  cou ld . H a d  th e  id io t ’s 
sigh t been  as keen  as his co m ra d e ’s h e co u ld  n ot 
h a v e  seen m ore  than he saw . O ne th in g  o n ly  
th e fo o l k n ew : there w as a w reck  in  th e storm , 
a n d  a w reck  in  the storm  needs a rop e . T h e  
w in d  shrieked a rou n d  th em , th e c lou d s  fell 
u p on  th em , the w h ole  sea b o iled  ov er.

S u d d en ly , c lose  b e fo re  th em , rose  th e b la ck  
h u lk , fro th ed  w ith  soap -su ds, in a w ide  c irc le  o f  
surge an d  spu m e. A t  th e sam e m om en t a  re
ced in g  co il o f  w ater s tru ck  fu ll against an in - 
ru sh in g torrent a n d  w hirled  u p  th e little  b o a t  
in  a w h ite  sp ou t on  h igh . T h e  fo o l, c lin g in g  to  
her b ow s, w h izzed  th e  life -sa v in g  app aratu s 
in to  th e air o v e r  th e  s ide  o f  the w reck . A n d  the 
breakers, s ink in g  sw ift ly  b a ck , in fu riate , in  a 
v orte x , dash ed  th e little  b oa t, as if  it  h ad  been  
m a tch w o o d , to  p ieces  against th e tim bers  o f  
th e  p ier .

T h e  ow n er  o f  th e lost p leasu re-sk iff, tw o  d a y s  
la ter , on  a m orn in g  o f  b lu e  sk y  and  b lu e  ocea n , 
fo u n d  a b rig h t s ilver florin  w ra p p ed  u p  in b row n  
p ap er, in  h is e m p ty  shed . B u t  n o b o d y  on  
earth  ever k n ew  th a t th e id io t h ad  b o u g h t th e 
b o a t  in  w h ich  h e a n d  th e  fo o l  w en t to  h eav en .

“ Keep Up the Good Work”
w r ite s  a s c h o o l -t e a c h e r  w h o  h a s  r e a d  m a n y  o ld  fa v o r it e s  o f  h ers  in  O ld  o r  N e w . 
“ I  h a v e  b e e n  a r e a d e r  o f  f i c t io n  f o r  m o r e  y e a r s  th a n  I  c a r e  t o  c o n fe s s . I  
t h o u g h t  I  k n e w  m o s t  o f  th e  g o o d  s h o r t  s to r ie s  w r it te n  in  E n g lis h , b u t  y o u  
h a v e  a d d e d  s o m e  trea su res  t o  m e m o r y ’ s s t o r e .”

Readers who share this interest in fiction that has been tried by the test of 
time and successfully passed the critical eyes of thousands will find a variety 
of stories worth remembering in forthcoming issues of Everybody ’s.

T h e  m a n  w h o  w r o t e  s u c h  fu n n y  s to r ie s  th a t  h e  c o n v e r t e d  A m e r ic a n  re a d in g  
a u d ie n c e s  t o  a  ta s te  f o r  c o c k n e y  d ia le c t  ( W .  W .  J a c o b s )  w il l  b e  re p r e se n te d  
in  th e  J u ly  issu e  b y  “ H a r d  L a b o u r ,”  a  t it le  t h a t  d o e s n ’ t  in  th e  le a s t  s u g g e s t  th e  
h u m o r o u s  p r e d ic a m e n t  o f  a  h u s b a n d  w h o  is  a  fu g i t iv e  f r o m  ju s t ic e  a s  r e p r e 
s e n te d  in  th e  w r a th fu l  p e r s o n  o f  a  r e d -h a ir e d  p o l i c e m a n .

A lo n g  w ith  it  w ill b e  p u b lis h e d  o n e  o f  J o s e p h  C . L in c o ln 's  fa m o u s  C a p e  
C o d  s to r ie s , “ A  L e g it im a t e  T r a n s a c t io n ,”  o n e  o f  th e  m o s t  a m u s in g  o f  th e  e a r ly  
ta les  t h a t  p la c e d  th is  a u t h o r  h ig h  in  th e  ra n k s  o f  A m e r ic a n  h u m o r is ts .
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Katherine Mansfield

T w o  l i t t l e  
gl i mps e  of

o u t c a s t s  c a t c h  a 
f o r b i d d e n  b e a u t y

(Reprinted. See announcement on page 120.)

H E N  d ear o ld  M rs. H a y  w ent 
b a ck  to  tow n  a fter  stay in g  
w ith  th e  B urnells, she sent 
th e ch ildren  a ' d o ll ’s house. 
I t  w as so b ig  th a t th e carter 
a n d  P a t carried  it  in to  the 
c o u r t y a r d ,  a n d  t h e r e  it 

s ta yed , p ro p p e d  u p  o n  tw o  w ood en  boxes  beside 
th e feed -room  d oor . N o  harm  co u ld  com e  to  it ; 
it  w as sum m er. A n d  perhaps th e sm ell o f  
pa in t w ou ld  h a v e  g on e  o ff  b y  th e tim e it h ad  
to  b e  taken  in. F or , really , th e sm ell o f  pa in t 
com in g  from  that d o ll ’ s house ( “ Sw eet o f  o ld  
M rs. H a y , o f  cou rse , m ost sw eet and  gen er
o u s !” ) — b u t the sm ell o f  pa in t w as qu ite  en ough  
to  m ake a n y  on e  seriou sly  ill, in  A u n t B e ry l ’s 
op in ion . E v e n  b e fo re  the sack in g  w as taken  
o ff. A n d  w h en  it w as . . .

T h ere  s to o d  th e d o ll ’s h ouse, a dark , o ily , 
sp in ach  green , p ick ed  ou t w ith  brigh t y e llow . 
I ts  tw o  so lid  little  ch im n eys, g lu ed  on  to  the 
roo f, w ere pa in ted  red  a n d  w hite , a n d  the d oor , 
g leam in g  w ith  y e llow  varn ish , w as like a  little  
slab  o f  to ffee . F o u r  w in dow s, real w in dow s, 
w ere d iv id ed  in to  pan es b y  a  b roa d  streak o f 
green . T h ere  w as a ctu a lly  a  tin y  p orch , to o , 
pa in ted  ye llow , w ith  b ig  lu m p s o f  con gea led  
paint h an gin g  a lon g  the edge.

B u t p er fect, p er fect little  house! W h o  cou ld  
p oss ib ly  m in d  th e sm ell? I t  w as p art o f  th e 
jo v ,  part o f  th e newness.

“ O pen  it q u ick ly , som e o n e !”
T h e  h o o k  a t the side w as stu ck  fast. P at 

pr ied  it op en  w ith  his pen knife , a n d  th e w h ole  
h ou se -fron t sw un g b a ck , a n d — there y o u  were, 
g a zin g  a t on e  a n d  th e sam e m om en t in to  the 
d raw in g -room  a n d  d in in g -room , the k itch en  and 
tw o  bed room s. T h a t is the w ay  fo r  a  h ou se to  
op en ! W h y  d o n ’ t all houses op en  like th at?
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H o w  m u ch  m ore  excitin g  th en  peering  th rou gh  
th e slit o f  a d o o r  in to  a m ean  little  hall w ith  a 
h at-sta n d  and  tw o  u m brellas! T h a t is— isn ’ t 
it ? — w h at y o u  lon g  to  k n ow  a b ou t a house, 
w hen y o u  pu t y o u r  h an d on  th e k n ock er. P er
haps it is the w a y  G o d  op en s  houses a t d ea d  o f  
n ight w hen  H e  is tak in g  a qu iet tu rn  w ith  an 
angel. . . .

“ O -o h !”  T h e  B u rnell ch ildren  sou n ded  as 
th ou gh  th ey  w ere in  despair. I t  w as to o  m ar
v e lou s ; it w as to o  m u ch  fo r  th em . T h e y  h ad  
n ever seen a n y th in g  lik e  it in their lives. A ll 
th e room s w ere pap ered . T h ere  w ere p ictu res 
on  th e walls, p a in ted  on  th e paper, w ith  g o ld  
fram es com p lete . R e d  carp et cov ered  all th e 
floors ex cep t th e  k itch en ; red  plush  chairs in 
th e d raw in g -room , green  in th e d in in g -room ; 
tables, b ed s  w ith  real bed clo th es , a  crad le, a 
s tov e , a  dresser w ith  tin y  plates and on e  b ig  
ju g . B u t w h at K ez ia  lik ed  m ore  th an  a n y 
th in g, w h at she liked  fr igh tfu lly , w as th e lam p . 
I t  s to o d  in the m id d le  o f  th e d in in g -room  tab le , 
an  exqu isite  little  a m b er la m p  w ith  a w hite  
g lob e . I t  w as even  filled, all rea d y  fo r  ligh tin g , 
th ou gh , o f  cou rse , y o u  co u ld n ’ t  ligh t it. B u t 
th ere  w as som eth in g  inside th a t lo o k e d  like 
o il, a n d  th a t m o v e d  w hen  y o u  sh ook  it.

T h e  fa th er and  m oth er  dolls, w h o  spraw led  
v e ry  stiff as th ou gh  th ey  h ad  fa in ted  in th e 
d raw in g -room , a n d  th eir tw o  little  ch ildren  
asleep u p-sta irs, w ere rea lly  to o  b ig  fo r  th e 
d o l l ’s house. T h e y  d id n ’ t lo o k  as th ou gh  th ey  
b e lon g ed . B u t th e  la m p  w as per fect. I t  
seem ed to  sm ile a t K ezia , to  say , “ I  liv e  h ere .”  
T h e  la m p  w as real.

T h e  B u rnell ch ildren  co u ld  h ard ly  w alk  to  
sch oo l fast en ou gh  th e n ext m orn in g . T h e y  
burned  to  tell e v e ry b o d y , to  describe , to — w ell 
— to  b oa st a b ou t th eir d o ll ’s h ouse b e fo re  th e 
sch oo l-b e ll rang.

“ I ’Vn to  te ll,”  sa id  Isabel, “ because I ’m  th e
129



Illustrated by Janet Smalley.
Nudging, giggling together, the little girls pressed up close. And the only two who

eldest. A n d  y o u  tw o  can  jo in  in  a fter . B u t 
I ’m  to  tell firs t.”

T h ere  w as n oth in g  to  answ er. Isa b el w as 
b ossy , b u t she w as a lw ays right, a n d  L o tt ie  
a n d  K ez ia  kn ew  to o  w ell th e  pow ers th a t w ent 
w ith  be in g  eldest. T h e y  bru sh ed  th rou gh  th e 
th ick  b u ttercu p s  a t th e roa d  edg e  a n d  said 
n oth in g .

“ A n d  I ’m  to  ch oose  w h o ’s to  com e  a n d  see it 
first. M o th e r  said I  m ig h t .”

F o r  it h ad  been  arran ged  th a t w hile th e  d o ll ’s 
h ouse s to o d  in  th e cou rty a rd  th ey  m igh t ask the 
girls at sch oo l, tw o  a t a tim e, to  com e  a n d  look . 
N o t  to  s ta y  to  tea, o f  cou rse , or  to  com e  tra ip 
sing th rou gh  th e house. B u t ju s t to  stan d  
q u ie tly  in  th e cou rty a rd  w hile Isa b el p o in ted  
o u t  th e beauties, and  L o tt ie  and  K ez ia  lo o k e d  
p leased . . . .

B u t h u rry  as th e y  m ig h t, b y  th e  tim e th ey  
h ad  reach ed  th e  tarred  palings o f  th e b o y s ’ 
p la y g rou n d  th e bell h ad  begu n  to  ja n g le . T h e y  
o n ly  ju s t h ad  tim e to  w h ip  o ff  th e ir  h ats and 
fa ll in to  line b e fore  th e  roll w as ca lled . N ev er  
m in d . Isa b el tried  to  m ake u p  fo r  it b y  look in g  
v e ry  im p ortan t an d  m y steriou s and  b y  w hisp er
in g  b eh in d  her han d to  th e  girls near her, “ G ot 
som eth in g  to  tell y o u  at p la y tim e .”

P la y tim e  cam e, and  Isa b el w as surroun ded . 
T h e  girls o f  her class n early  fou g h t to  pu t their 
arm s a rou n d  her, to  w alk  a w ay  w ith  her, to

beam  fla tterin g ly , to  b e  her specia l friend . She 
held  q u ite  a cou rt u n der th e  h uge p ine trees at 
th e  side o f  th e p la y grou n d . N u d g in g , g igg lin g  
tog eth er, th e little  g irls pressed u p  close . A n d  
th e  o n ly  tw o  w h o sta y ed  ou tsid e  th e ring w ere 
th e  tw o  w h o  w ere a lw ays ou tsid e , th e  little  
K e lv e y s . T h e y  kn ew  b e tte r  th an  to  co m e  a n y 
w here near th e  B urnells.

F o r  th e  fa c t  w as, th e sch oo l th e  B u rnell 
ch ildren  w en t to  w as n o t at all th e  k in d  o f  
p la ce  th eir p aren ts  w ou ld  h av e  ch osen  if th ere  
h ad  been  a n y  ch oice . B u t th ere  w as n on e . 
I t  w as th e  o n ly  sch oo l fo r  m iles. A n d  th e c o n 
sequen ce w as all th e ch ildren  in th e  n e ig h b or
h o o d , th e ju d g e ’ s little  girls, th e  d o c to r ’s 
dau ghters, th e  storek eep ers ’ ch ildren , th e m ilk 
m a n ’s, w ere fo r ce d  to  m ix  tog eth er . N o t  to  
speak  o f  th ere  be in g  an  equ a l n u m ber o f  ru de , 
rou gh  little  b o y s  as w ell. B u t th e line h ad  to  b e  
d raw n  som ew h ere. I t  w as d raw n  a t th e  K e l 
v ey s . M a n y  o f  th e  ch ildren , in clu d in g  th e  
B u rnells , w ere n o t  a llow ed  even  to  speak  to  
th em . T h e y  w a lk ed  past th e  K e lv e y s  w ith  
th eir h eads in th e air, a n d  as th e y  set th e fash ion  
in  all m a tters  o f  b eh a v ior , th e  K e lv e y s  w ere 
shu n n ed  b y  e v e ry b o d y . E v e n  th e  teach er 
h ad  a specia l v o ice  fo r  th em , and  a specia l sm ile 
fo r  th e o th er ch ildren  w hen  L il K e lv e y  ca m e  
u p  to  her desk  w ith  a  b u n ch  o f  d rea d fu lly  
co m m on -look in g  flow ers.



stayed outside the ring were the two who were always outside, the little Kelveys.

T h e y  w ere th e  dau gh ters  o f  a  spry , h ard 
w ork in g  little  w asherw om an , w h o  w en t a b ou t 
from  h ouse to  h ou se b y  th e d a y . T h is  w as 
a w fu l en ough . B u t w here w as M r. K e lv e y ?  
N o b o d y  kn ew  fo r  certa in . B u t e v e ry b o d y  said 
h e  w as in  prison . So th ey  w ere dau ghters o f  a 
w ash erw om an  a n d  a  g ao lb ird . V e ry  n ice  
co m p a n y  fo r  o th e r  p e op le ’ s ch ildren ! A n d  
th ey  lo o k e d  it. W h y  M rs . K e lv e y  m ad e th em  
so  con sp icu ou s  w as h ard  to  u n derstan d . T h e  
tru th  w as th ey  w ere dressed  in  “ b its ”  g iv en  to  
her b y  th e  p eop le  fo r  w h om  she w orked . L il, 
fo r  in stance, w h o  w as a s tou t, p la in  ch ild , w ith  
b ig  freck les, ca m e  to  sch oo l in  a  dress m ad e  
fr o m  a green  art-serge ta b le -c lo th  o f  th e B u r
n ell’s, w ith  red  p lush  sleeves fro m  th e L og a n s ’ 
cu rta in s. H er  h at , p erch ed  on  to p  o f  her h igh  
foreh ead , w as a g row n -u p  w om a n ’s h at, on ce  
th e  p rop erty  o f  M iss  L e c k y , th e  postm istress. 
I t  w as tu rn ed  u p  a t th e  b a ck  a n d  trim m ed  w ith  
a la rge  scarlet qu ill. W h a t a  little  g u y  she 
loo k e d ! I t  w as im possib le  n o t to  laugh. A n d  
her little  sister, ou r E lse, w ore  a lon g  w h ite  
dress, ra th er lik e  a n igh tgow n , a n d  a pa ir o f 
little  b o y ’s b o o ts . B u t w h a tever ou r  E lse w ore  
she w ou ld  h av e  lo o k e d  strange. She w as a 
tin y  w ish bon e  o f  a ch ild , w ith  crop p ed  hair and 
en orm ou s, so lem n  eyes— a little  w h ite  ow l. 
N o b o d y  h ad  ever seen her sm ile ; she scarce ly  
ever spoke. She w ent th rou gh  life  h o ld in g  on

to  L il, w ith  a p iece  o f  L il ’ s skirt screw ed u p  in  
her h an d. W h ere  L il w en t ou r E lse  fo llow ed . 
In  th e  p la y g rou n d , on  th e  roa d  g o in g  to  an d  
from  sch oo l, th ere  w as L il m arch in g  in  fron t an d  
ou r E lse  h o ld in g  on  b eh in d . O n ly  w hen  she 
w a n ted  a n y th in g  or  w hen  she w as ou t o f  b rea th , 
ou r E lse  g a v e  L il a tu g, a  tw itch , a n d  L il 
s top p ed  and  tu rn ed  rou nd . T h e  K e lv e y s  n ever 
fa iled  to  u n derstan d  each  oth er.

N o w  th ey  h ov ered  a t th e ed g e ; y o u  co u ld n ’t 
s to p  th em  listen ing. W h en  th e little  girls 
tu rn ed  rou n d  an d  sneered, L il , as usual g a v e  
her silly , sham efaced  sm ile, b u t ou r  E lse  on ly  
look ed .

A n d  Isa b e l ’s v o ice , so v e ry  p rou d , w en t on  
telling. T h e  ca rp et m ad e  a great sensation , 
b u t so d id  th e b ed s  w ith  real b ed clo th es , and  th e 
s tov e  w ith  an ov e n  d oor .

W h en  she fin ished, K ez ia  b rok e  in . “ Y o u ’v e  
fo rg o tten  th e  la m p , Isa b e l.”

“ O h, y e s ,”  sa id  Isabel, “ a n d  th ere ’s a teen y  
little  lam p , all m a d e  o f  y e llow  glass, w ith  a w h ite  
g lob e  th at stands o n  th e d in in g -room  tab le . 
Y o u  co u ld n ’ t tell it  from  a real o n e .”

“ T h e  la m p ’s b est o f  a ll,”  cr ied  K ezia . She 
th ou g h t Isa b el w asn ’ t m ak in g  h a lf en ough  o f  th e 
little  lam p . B u t n o b o d y  p a id  a n y  a tten tion . 
Isa b e l w as ch oosin g  th e tw o  w h o w ere to  com e  
b a ck  w ith  th em  th a t a ftern oon  and  see it. She 
ch ose  E m m ie  C o le  a n d  L en a  L og an . B u t w hen
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th e  oth ers  kn ew  th ey  w ere  all to  h av e  a ch ance, 
th ey  co u ld n ’ t b e  n ice  en ou gh  to  Isabel. O n e b y  
on e  th ey  p u t th eir arm s a rou n d  Isa b e l ’s w aist 
and  w a lked  her o ff. T h e y  h ad  som eth in g  to  
w hisper to  her, a secret. “ Isa b e l ’s m y  fr ien d .”

O n ly  th e little  K e lv e y s  m o v e d  a w a y  fo rg o t 
ten ; th ere  w as n oth in g  m ore  fo r  th em  to  hear.

D a y s  passed, and as m ore  ch ildren  saw th e 
d o l l ’s h ouse, th e fam e o f  it spread . I t  b e 
ca m e th e on e  su b je ct, the rage. T h e  on e  ques
tion  w as, “ H a v e  y o u  seen B u rn e ll’ s d o ll h ou se? 
O h, a in ’ t it  lo v e ly !”  “ H a v e n ’ t y o u  seen it?  
O h, I  sa y !”

E v en  th e  dinner h ou r w as g iven  u p  to  ta lk ing  
a b o u t it. T h e  little  girls sat u nder th e pines 
eatin g  th eir th ick  m u tton  sand w iches an d  b ig  
slabs o f  J oh n n y -ca k e  spread  w ith  b u tter . 
W h ile  a lw ays, as near as th ey  cou ld  get, sat the 
K e lv ey s , ou r E lse h o ld in g  on  to  L il, listen ing, 
to o , w hile  th ey  ch ew ed  th eir ja m  sandw iches 
o u t  o f  a new spaper soa k ed  w ith  large red 
b lob s . . . .

“ M o th e r ,”  sa id  K ez ia , “ ca n ’t I  ask  th e K e l
v e y s  ju s t o n c e ? ”

“ C erta in ly  n ot, K e z ia .”
“ B u t w h y  n o t ? ”
“ R u n  a w a y , K e z ia ; y o u  k n ow  q u ite  w ell w h y  

n o t .”

AT  L A S T  e v e ry b o d y  h ad  seen it ex cep t th em .
- O n  th a t d a y  th e su b je ct rath er flagged . I t  

w as th e d inner h ou r. T h e  ch ildren  s to o d  to 
geth er u nder th e p in e trees, an d  su d d en ly , as 
th e y  lo o k e d  at th e K e lv e y s  ea tin g  o u t o f  th eir 
paper, a lw ays b y  th em selves, a lw ays listen ing, 
th ey  w a n ted  to  b e  h orrid  to  th em . E m m ie  
C o le  started  th e w hisper.

“ L il K e lv e y ’s g o in g  to  b e  a servan t w hen  she 
g row s u p .”

“ O -oh , h ow  a w fu l!”  sa id  Isa b el B u rnell, 
a n d  she m ad e eyes  at E m m ie .

E m m ie  sw allow ed in a v e ry  m ean ing  w a y  and 
n o d d e d  to  Isa b el as sh e ’d  seen her m oth er  d o  
on  th ose  occasion s.

“ I t ’s true— it ’s true— it ’s tru e ,”  she said. 
T h en  L en a  L o g a n ’s little  eyes  snap ped . 

“ Shall I  ask h er?”  she w hispered.
“ B et y o u  d o n ’ t ,”  said Jessie M a y .
“ P ooh , I ’m  n o t  fr ig h ten ed ,”  said L en a . 

S u d d en ly  she g a v e  a little  squeal a n d  d a n ced  in 
fron t o f  th e oth er girls. “ W a tch ! W a tch  m e! 
W a tch  m e n o w !”  sa id  L en a . A n d  slid ing, 
g lid ing , draggin g  on e  fo o t , g igg lin g  b eh in d  her 
h and, L en a  w en t o v e r  to  th e K e lv ey s .

L il lo o k e d  u p  from  h er d in n er. She w ra p p ed  
th e  rest q u ick ly  a w a y . O ur E lse  s top p ed  
ch ew in g . W h a t w as com in g  n ow ?

“ Is  it true y o u ’re g o in g  to  b e  a servan t w hen  
y o u  grow  u p , L il K e lv e y ? ”  shrilled L ena.

D e a d  silence. B u t in stead  o f  answ ering, L il 
on ly  g a v e  her silly , sham efaced  sm ile. She 
d id n ’ t seem  to  m in d  th e qu estion  a t all. W h a t 
a sell fo r  L en a ! T h e  girls  began  to  titter.

L en a  c o u ld n ’t stan d  th at. She pu t her han ds 
o n  h er h ip s ; she sh ot fo rw a rd . " Y a h ,  her 
fa th e r ’s in p r ison !”  she h issed, sp ite fu lly .

T h is  w as such  a m arv elou s th in g  to  h av e  
said  th at the little  girls rushed a w a y  in  a b o d y , 
d eep ly , d eep ly  ex c ited , w ild  w ith  jo y .  Som e 
on e  fo u n d  a lon g  rop e, a n d  th ey  began  sk ipp ing. 
A n d  n ever d id  th ey  sk ip  so h igh, run in  and 
o u t so  fast, o r  d o  such  darin g  th ings as on  that 
m orn in g .

In  th e a ftern oon  P a t ca lled  fo r  th e  B urnell 
ch ildren  w ith  th e  b u g g y  and  th ey  d r ov e  h om e. 
T h ere  w ere v is itors . Isa b el a n d  L o tt ie , w ho 
lik ed  v is itors , w en t up-sta irs to  ch an ge  their 
p in a fores. B u t K ez ia  th iev ed  o u t at the back . 
N o b o d y  w as a b o u t ; she began  to  sw in g  on  the 
b ig  w h ite  gates o f  the cou rty a rd . P resen tly , 
lo ok in g  a lon g  th e roa d , she saw  tw o  little  dots . 
T h e y  grew  b igger, th e y  w ere com in g  tow a rd  
her. N o w  she co u ld  see th at on e  w as in  fron t 
an d  on e  close  b eh in d . N o w  she co u ld  see that 
th e y  w ere th e K e lv ey s . K ez ia  s to p p e d  sw in g 
ing. She slipp ed  o ff  th e ga te  as if she was 
g o in g  to  run aw ay. T h en  she h esitated . T h e  
K e lv ey s  cam e nearer, an d  beside th em  w alked  
th eir shad ow s, v e ry  lon g , stretch in g  righ t across 
th e road  w ith  th eir heads in th e  bu ttercu p s. 
K ez ia  c lam bered  b a ck  on  th e g a te ; she h ad  
m a d e  up her m in d ; she sw un g ou t.

“ H u llo ,”  she sa id  to  the passing K e lv e y s .
T h e y  w ere so  a stou n d ed  th at th ey  s top p ed . 

L il g a v e  her s illy  sm ile. O ur E lse  stared .
“ Y o u  can  com e  an d  see ou r d o l l ’s h ou se if 

y o u  w ant t o , ”  sa id  K ezia , and  she d rag ged  on e  
toe  on  the grou n d . B u t at th at L il tu rn ed  red 
and  sh ook  her h ead  q u ick ly .

“ W h y  n o t? ”  asked  K ezia .
L il gasped , th en  she sa id , " Y o u r  m a  to ld  

ou r m a y o u  w a sn ’t to  speak  to  u s .”
“ O h , w e ll,”  sa id  K ezia . She d id n ’t k n ow  

w hat to  rep ly . “ I t  d o e sn ’t m a tter. Y o u  can  
com e  and  see ou r  d o ll 's  h ouse all th e  sam e. 
C om e  on . N o b o d y ’s lo o k in g .”

B u t L il sh ook  her h ead  still harder.
“ D o n ’t y o u  w an t to ?  ’ a sked  K ezia .
S u d d en ly  th ere  w as a tw itch , a tu g  a t L i l ’s 

sk irt. She tu rn ed  rou nd . O u r E lse  w as lo o k 
in g  a t her w ith  b ig , im p lor in g  e y es ; she w as 
frow n in g , she w a n ted  to  g o . F o r  a m om en t 
L il look ed  at ou r  E lse  v e r y  d ou b tfu lly . B ut 
th en  ou r E lse  tw itch ed  her sk irt again . She 
started  forw a rd . K ez ia  led  the w a y . L ik e  
tw o  little  s tra y  ca ts  th e y  fo llow ed  across the 
co u rty a rd  to  w here the d o l l ’s h ouse s tood .

“ T h ere  it is ,”  sa id  K ezia .
T h ere  w as a pause. L il b rea th ed  lou d ly , a l

m ost sn orted ; ou r E lse  w as still as a  stone.
“ I ’ll op en  it fo r  y o u ,”  said K ez ia  k in d ly . 

She u n d id  th e h o o k  an d  th ey  lo o k e d  inside.
“ T h e re ’s th e d raw in g -room  an d  th e d in in g 

room , and  th a t ’s the— ”
“ K e z ia !”
O h , w h a t a start th ey  g a v e !
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“ K e z ia !”
I t  w as A u n t B e r y l ’s v o ice . T h e y  tu rn ed  

rou n d . A t  th e  b a ck  d o o r  s to o d  A u n t B ery l, 
starin g  as if she co u ld n ’ t be liev e  w h a t she* saw .

“ H o w  dare y o u  ask  the little  K e lv e y s  in to  
th e  c o u r ty a rd ? ”  sa id  her co ld , fu riou s v o ice . 
“ Y o u  k n ow  as w ell as I  d o , y o u ’re n o t a llow ed  
to  ta lk  to  th em . R u n  a w a y , ch ildren , run a w a y  
at o n ce . A n d  d o n ’ t co m e  b a ck  a g a in ,”  sa id  
A u n t B ery l. A n d  she step p ed  in to  th e y a rd  
an d  sh ooed  th em  o u t  as if th e y  w ere ch ick en s.

“ O ff y o u  g o  im m ed ia te ly !”  she ca lled , co ld  
a n d  p rou d .

T h e y  d id  n o t  n eed  te llin g  tw ice . B u rn in g  
w ith  sham e, sh rin k in g  tog eth er, L il h u d d lin g  
a lon g  lik e  her m oth er , ou r  E lse  d a zed , som eh ow  
th e y  crossed  th e b ig  co u rty a rd  a n d  squeezed  
th rou g h  th e w h ite  gate.

“ W ick ed , d isob ed ien t little  g ir l!”  sa id  A u n t 
B ery l b itte r ly  t o  K ez ia , a n d  she s lam m ed  the 
d o l l ’s h ouse to .

T h e  a ftern oon  h ad  been  a w fu l. A  le tter  h ad  
co m e  from  W illie  B ren t, a terr ify in g  th reaten in g

le tter , sa y in g  if  she d id  n o t m eet h im  th at ev e 
n ing  in  P u lm a n ’s B u sh , h e ’d  com e  to  th e fron t 
d o o r  a n d  ask th e reason  w h y ! B u t n ow  th at 
she h ad  fr ig h ten ed  th ose  little  ra ts  o f  K e l
v e y s  a n d  g iven  K e z ia  a g o o d  sco ld in g , h er 
heart fe lt ligh ter . T h a t  g h a stly  pressure w as 
gon e.

She w en t b a ck  to  th e  h ou se h u m m in g.
W h en  th e  K e lv e y s  w ere w ell o u t  o f  sigh t 

o f  B u rn e ll’s, th e y  sat d ow n  to  rest on  a  b ig  red 
d ra in -p ip e  b y  th e  side o f  th e road . L i l ’s 
ch eek s w ere still b u rn in g ; she to o k  o f f  th e  hat 
w ith  th e quill a n d  h eld  it  o n  her knee. D rea m ily  
th ey  lo o k e d  ov e r  the h a y  p a d d o ck s , p ast the 
creek , to  th e g rou p  o f  w attles  w here L o g a n ’s 
cow s s to o d  w a itin g  to  b e  m ilked . W h a t w ere 
th eir th ou gh ts?

P resen tly  ou r  E lse  n u d g ed  u p  close  to  her 
sister. B u t n ow  she h ad  fo rg o tte n  th e cross 
la d y . She p u t o u t  a finger a n d  strok ed  her 
s ister ’s q u ill; she sm iled  her rare sm ile.

“ I  seen th e little  la m p ,”  she sa id , s o ft ly .
T h en  b o th  w ere silent o n ce  m ore .

Next month’s offerings in the Old or New series will be two humorous stories, “ Hard 
Labour,”  by W . W . Jacobs, and “ A  Legitimate Transaction," by Joseph C . Lincoln.

Making a Man of Jackie Coogan

IM A G I N E  th e  p r o b le m  th a t  fa c e s  th e  p a r e n ts  a n d  tu to r s  a n d  a d v is o r s  o f  
th e  ju v e n i le  m o t io n  p ic tu r e  s ta r . J a c k ie  c a n ’ t  re m a in  a  b o y  fo r e v e r ,  y e t  a ll 
h is  p o p u la r i t y  a n d  h is  h u g e  in c o m e  a re  b a s e d  o n  h is  a b i l i t y  t o  p la y  c h ild  
p a r ts . T h e  q u e s t io n  o f  w h a t  th e  fu t u r e  h o ld s  f o r  h im  is  th e  w e ig h t ie s t  

c o n c e r n  o f  h is  fa m ily .

A  u n iq u e  e d u c a t io n a l  p r o g r a m  h a s  b e e n  w o r k e d  o u t  f o r  y o u n g  J a c k ie — a  
p la n  o f  t r a in in g  d e s ig n e d  t o  f it  h im  f o r  th e  r e s p o n s ib ilit ie s  o f  h is  a p p r o a c h in g  
in d e p e n d e n c e , t o  t e a c h  h im  s e lf -r e lia n c e , a n d  t o  p r e p a r e  h im  f o r  th e  w ise  h a n 
d lin g  o f  h is  a c c u m u la t e d  w e a lth .

I t  is  o n e  th in g  t o  e v o lv e  s u c h  a  p la n  a n d  q u it e  a n o t h e r  t o  a p p ly  i t  in  th e  
c a s e  o f  a  re s tle ss , h ig h -s p ir it e d  b o y  w h o  h a s  b e e n  id o l iz e d  b y  m o t io n  p ic tu r e  
fa n s  f o r  y e a r s . T h e r e  is  a  v e r y  h u m a n  s t o r y  o f  a  r e a l b o y  in  th is  a c c o u n t  o f  
J a c k ie  C o o g a n ’s  t r a in in g  fo r  m a n h o o d .  L o o k  f o r  i t  in  Everybody ’s f o r  J u ly .
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Thi s  Jockey Ca n Take  Di c t a t i o n
O W N  th e stretch  th ey  cam e 

n eck  a n d  n eck  w hile  th e 
tw e n ty -f iv e  th ou san d  fo lk s  
a t th e fair g rou n d s  cam e to  
th eir feet w ith  a roar th at 
co u ld  b e  h eard  in S p okan e. 
O ne h orse h ad  com e  u p  from  

beh in d  at th e turn  and  n ow  as he ca m e  th u n d er
ing d ow n  th e track  th e jo c k e y  w as liftin g  h im  
a lon g  w ith  ev ery  ou n ce  o f  en ergy  le ft.

“ C om e  on , com e  on , H e len !”  y e lled  th e 
crow d . H elen ? Y es, b y  G eorge , it w as a 
w om a n  jo c k e y  rid ing  th a t w ild  bru te . A n d  
even  as the crow d  let o u t on e m ore  cra ck ed  y e ll, 
she flashed b y  th e post, w inner b y  a q u a rter o f  
a secon d .

T h u s  H elen  J oh n son , a p r e tty  n in eteen -year 
o ld  s ten ograph er w on  her race  fo r  th e th ird  
con secu tiv e  yea r in  on e  o f  th e m ost gru ellin g 
con tests  a jo c k e y  can  p oss ib ly  en ter— a s ix -d a y  
re lay  horse race.

E v e ry  m orn in g  du rin g  th e w eek  b e fo re  th at 
race  she h ad  g o tte n  u p  a t fiv e  o ’c lo ck , c lim b ed  
in to  her rid ing  tog s, h op p e d  o n  a ta x i and  
dash ed  ou t to  th e fa ir grou n d s. T h ere  she h ad  
sprin ted  her horses a rou n d  th e track , leaped  
fro m  on e  to  a n oth er in p o n y  express rider sty le , 
a n d  g o tte n  herself in  figh tin g  tr im  fo r  th e six 
d a y  b a ttle . T h e n  she w ou ld  h a v e  brea k fa st 
an d  dash  b a ck  to  th e o ffice  in  tim e to  ta k e  
th e b o s s ’ s m orn in g  d ic ta tio n  a t e ig h t-th irty .

T h e  last three d a y s  b e fore  th is p a rticu la r race , 
H e len  h ad  p ick ed  u p  a b a d  co ld , b u t she w as on  
th e jo b  brigh t an d  early  L a b o r  D a y , th e m orn 
in g  o f  th e first race. She w as u p  against tw o  
vetera n  riders, a m on g  th e best in  th e N o r th 
w est, Joseph in e Sh erry  an d  L ou ise  L a row e . 
F rom  th e v e r y  start, J oseph in e  Sh erry  to o k  the 
lead. W h en  H elen  v a u lted  her fou rth  horse, 
J oseph in e  Sherry  w as f ifty  y a rd s  ahead . B u t 
H e len  ca u g h t her at th e tu rn  and  n osed  her 
o u t b y  th e n arrow  m arg in  ju s t d escribed , in  th e 
tim e o f  fou r  m in u tes  flat fo r  th e tw o  m iles on  
fo u r  different horses.

T h e n  th e sten og ra p h er-jo ck ey  h it her stride. 
E v e ry  d a y  a fter  th a t she w on  her race, th e 
tim e ru n n in g : T u esd a y , 3 :5 6 ; W ed n esd a y , 3 :5 6 ; 
T h u rsd a y , 3 :5 8J ^ ; F r id a y , 3 :55 , a n d  S a tu rd ay , 
fou r  m in u tes  flat. H er  to ta l tim e fo r  th e six 
d a y s  w as tw en ty -th ree  m inutes, fo r ty -f iv e  and  a 
h a lf second s, w h ile  th a t o f her nearest co m p e ti
to r , Joseph in e S h erry , w as 25 :16J4 . A fte r  th is 
h e ctic  w eek  o f  racin g  w as ov er , H elen  John son  
w ent b a ck  to  her jo b .

F ifty  w eeks in  th e y ea r  y o u  w ill find  her b u sy  
a t her desk  in  a  Sp ok an e  o ffice  in  th e State  o f 
W a sh in g ton . B u t o n ce  a yea r she slips the 
c o v e r  o v e r  her ty p ew riter , c lam bers  in to  her 
rid in g  ou tfit an d  enters the th ou sa n d  dollar

For the last three years Helen Johnson, 
a pretty nineteen-year-old stenographer of 
Spokane, has won the annual $ 1000 Relay Race.

pu rse, s ix -d a y  w om en 's  re lay  race  a t th e  S p o 
k a n e  In te rs ta te  Fair.

I n  1923 she w on  th is race fo r  th e  first tim e , 
th en  again  in  1924, a n d  on ce  m ore  th is last y ea r . 
She n ow  h o ld s  th e  u n iqu e  re cord  o f  h a v in g  w on  
th a t th ou sa n d  d o llars  a n d  fam e th a t a m ou n ts  t o  
m u ch  m ore , fo r  th ree tim es— th ree tim es co n se c 
u tiv e ly  at th at.

T h is  h as m ean t rid in g  fo u r  horses fo r  tw o  
m iles  ev ery  d a y  fo r  six d a ys . A n d  it m ean s a 
ch a n g e  a t each  h a lf-m ile  p o s t— th ree ch a n ges 
in  all— w h en  th e 1 18 -p ou n d  sten ograp h er m u st 
pu ll u p  h er m a d ly -ru n n in g  h orse , slide h im  u p  
to  th e  p ost o n  all fou rs  in  a c lo u d  o f  d u st, a n d  
v a u lt sw ift ly  t o  th e  b a ck  o f  a n oth er  h orse  h eld  
in  w a itin g . A n d  she d isd a in s stirrups— her 
sty le  is to  leap  d ire ctly  in to  th e  saddle.

T h e  s to ry  o f  H elen  J o h n so n ’s fam e  as a  re lay  
rid er r iva ls  f ic tion  in  its  m a n y  am azin g  angles. 
She h ad  n ever rid den  a h orse  on  a track  u n til 
1923 w hen  she step p ed  ou t and  w on  th e In te r 
sta te  F a ir re lay races fo r  th e  first tim e, ca p tu r in g  

[ Continued on page 145]
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A  Ma s t e r  of  I ns i de  Ba s e ba l l
E B R U A R Y  w ind w as d r iv in g  

snow  in to  th e fa ce  o f  N ew  
Y o r k ’s n oon tim e  crow d s. I t  
h ad  been  falling from  leaden  
skies fo r  tw o  d a y s , an d  n ow  
la y  u p on  the c ity  like a va st 
soiled  w h ite  b lan k et. S treets, 

bu ild in gs, an d  h u m an s w ere all in an  icy  grip  
o f  w in ter such  as freezes the v e ry  fon d est 
m em ories o f  green and  op en  seasons.

B u t, u nder the frozen  sh ad ow  o f  K in g  W in 
ter, sum m er w as m ak in g  a last stan d  on  Sixth  
A v en u e  w here the “ L ”  trains roar like th u nder 
trap p ed  in a ca n y on . F or  in  an o ld  store  fa c 
in g  th is th orou gh fare  betw een  F o r ty -th ird  and 
F o r ty -fo u rth  streets, a m otley  co lle ct ion  o f  
N e w  Y o rk e rs  w ere p la y in g  b a seba ll— A m eri
c a ’s n ation a l gam e.

N o t  ex a ctly  as the gam e w as p la y ed  betw een  
th e P irates an d  the Senators last O ctob er  fo r  
th e ch a m p ion sh ip  o f  the w orld , to  b e  sure. 
N o r  y e t a fter the fash ion  th a t it is p la y ed  u pon  
sa n d -lo t d iam on d s. B u t still, be in g  p la y ed  in 
th e w a y  m ost p lay ers  lo v e  to  p la y  it— from  the 
b a tte r 's  b ox !

Y ea rs  ago shrew d baseba ll m en  orig in ated  
w in ter d ia m on d  con tests  w h ich  w ere staged  
in  the sun ny Sou th . W in ter  leagues sprang u p  
in F lor id a  and o th er states for the ben efit o f  the 
fan s w h o w an ted  th e gam e as a  y ea r-rou n d  
affa ir on  the southern  sp orts ’ m en u . B u t, 
o n ly  those w h o lived  be low  th e M a son  and 
D ix on  line, and  the rich  w h o spen d th e co ld  
m on th s in the Sou th , w ere ab le  to  benefit b y  
such  w in ter baseba ll. L ov ers  o f  the n ationa l 
pastim e, s tu ck  in the frozen  fastnesses o f  the 
sn ow  cou ntries, h ad  to  g ru m b lin g ly  con ten t 
th em selves w ith  reading a b ou t baseba ll in the 
Sou th . T h ey  d id  u ntil this w in ter w hen it w as 
o ffered  to  th em  on  th e half-shell in  N e w  Y o rk  re
gard less o f  sleet, ice , w in d  an d  zero  tem peratures.

H o w  th e m ost im p ortan t an d  app ea lin g  fea 
ture o f  the great A m erican  gam e— b a ttin g —  
ca m e to  w ith in  a th row  o f  B a b e  R u th ’s m ig h ty  
arm  from  B roa d w a y  is the s to ry  o f  the in v en 
tive  a b ility  u p on  the part o f  on e  m an , and  o f  a 
keen  u n derstand ing  o f  hum an n ature (species 
A m erican ) u p on  the p a rt o f  another.

N o t  so lon g  a go  R o b e r t  S. T u rn b u ll w as 
strollin g  a long  the m ain  street o f  a strange city . 
H e  cam e to  a store  that h ad  been  con v erted  
in to  a p la ce  sim ilar to  a p ractice  b a tt in g  cage. 
A  m an  w as stan d in g  inside o f  this n etted  arena 
b a tt in g  at balls  w h ich  w ere be in g  th row n  ou t 
o f  a sm all h o le  in  a can vas cu rta in  at th e far 
en d  o f  the room . T h e  p itch in g  w as inaccurate , 
a n d  the b a tter  h ad  v e ry  few  fair ch ances to 
con n ect w ith  the ball.

Y o u n g  T u rn bu ll h ad  p la y ed  his share o f  base

Robert S. Turnbull has invented a way for office 
workers to get an hour’s snappy batting practice 
even in the cramped quarters of a metropolis.

ba ll, and  like all o f  us h ad  e n jo y e d  the b a tt in g  
feature o f  th e gam e m ost o f  all. I f  y o u  w ill re
m em b er b a ck  to  y o u r  d ia m on d  d a y s , o r  to  th e 
annual sum m er ou tin gs o f  recen t years, y o u  w ill 
reco lle c t h ow  eager w e all w ere, and  still are, 
to  be the ba tter . E v e r y b o d y  is q u ite  w illing 
to  stand u p  and  h it th e o ld  app le . B u t, few  
like to  chase th e balls in the field. T h e  n atural 
desire to  h it a  baseba ll sw ept ov e r  T u rn bu ll as 
he s tood  o n  th e sidew alk  w a tch in g  the p er form 
ance w ith in  the cage. H e  w ent in a n d  fou n d  
th a t he m igh t try  his lu ck  w ith  a s tick  a t the 
cost o f  five cen ts for  n ine cu ts  a t the ball. H e  
h ad  in vested  three dollars in b a tt in g  p ractice  
b e fore  a  little  tw in ge in an over-exercised  shou l
der m u scle  cau sed  h im  to  stop .

H e  h ad  p a rted  w ith  three dollars, and  som e 
en ergy. B u t, he h ad  b ou g h t a great idea! H e  
knew  en ou gh  a b ou t his co u n tr y ’s hum an n ature 
to  realize th a t there w ere th ou san ds an d  th ou 
sands o f  o th er R o b e r t  S. T u rn bu lls , you n g , in - 
betw een -ages, and  o ld , th at nursed an inherited 

[ Continued on page 1S0 ]
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She Ba k e s  C a k e s  f or  Ev e r y  Br i de
E X T  to  an  en gagem en t-rin g , 

a  w ed d in g -ca k e  is perhaps 
th e m ost rom a n tic  th in g  on  
ea rth , a cco rd in g  to  M rs. 
H o ra ce  C ra ig  o f  K a n sa s 
C ity , w h o  h as m a d e  th o u 
sands o f  cakes a n d  th ou san ds 

o f  dollars  from  th eir sale, an d  w h o  is as eagerly  
sou g h t a fter  b y  the p oten tia l b ride  as is th e 
m in ister o r  the lace. In  fa ct M rs. C ra ig  is o ften  
th e first person  ou ts id e  o f  th e fa m ily  to  hear o f  
an en g a g em en t,s in ce  n o w om a n , n o m a tter  if she 
is a L u cy  Stoner and  b e lieves  in  a g o in g -a w a y  
suit instead o f  a v e il, w a n ts  to  ta k e  an y  ch an ces 
on  her w ed d in g -ca k e . I t  is o rd ered  m on th s  
b e fore  th e cerem on y . *

M rs . C ra ig  started  ou t m ak in g  cak es as a p a s
tim e and  is n ow  d o in g  it as a profession . T w e lv e  
years  a go  each  ca k e  w as ach iev ed  in h er ow n  
k itch en , in  an o ld -fa sh ion ed  ov e n  a n d  w ith  on ly  
a co lo re d  b o y  to  help . T o d a y  she em p loy s  
severa l tra ined  assistants, v a ry in g  in n u m ber 
w ith  th e op en  season  fo r  brides , as w ell as an 
array  o f  e lectric  beaters, th erm om eters , a n d  an 
ov e n  as b ig  as a  g ood -s ized  room . H er  cakes 
are b a k ed  in  a sp ecia lly  con stru cted  k itch en  in 
K an sas C ity . T h e y  sell all th e w a y  from  ten  
to  on e  h un dred  a n d  f ifty  d o llars  ap iece , a n d  are 
from  ten  in ches to  th ree feet in  size. She super
vises ev ery  deta il from  th e prelim in ary  b a tter  
t o  th e real flow ers a n d  th e m in ia tu re  b r id e  on  
top .

C on tra ry  to  im pression , all w ed d in g -ca k es  are 
n o t w hite.

“ T h e y  lo o k  to o  m u ch  like tom b sto n e s ,”  M rs . 
C ra ig  exp la ins. “ T h e  on ly  tim e I  use a dead  
w h ite  ca k e  is w hen  the w eath er is v e ry  h o t, and  
th en  I  ov er la y  th em  w ith  s ilver or  green  leaves, 
o r  w ith  w h ite  roses an d  lilies. In  th e  fall—  
a n d  so m a n y  o f  th e m od ern  gen eration  prefer 
to  b e  m arried  in  th e fa ll— m y  cakes are a g low  
w ith  y e llow  an d  p in k  flow ers, o r  w ith  flam e- 
co lo re d  butterflies. M y  th eory  is th a t p eop le  
eat as m u ch  w ith  th eir eyes  as w ith  their 
m ou th s , a n d  I  spare n o  expense in  m a k in g  m y  
cak es radian t w ith  co lo red  flow ers, w ith  go ld  
an d  silver lace or  w ith  d a in ty  qu iv er in g  b u tte r 
flies. T h e  florist ca lls  m e u p  b e fo re  th e w ed 
d in g  fo r  th e size, shape a n d  c o lo r  schem e o f  m y  
cake. T h en  he coop era tes  so th at the cake and  
th e floral decora tion s  gen era lly  b len d  w ith  the 
b rid esm aid s ’ g o w n s .”

A ll brides, o f  course, d o  n ot ch oose  th e big 
on e  h u n dred  egg  cakes, th irty -s ix  in ches in 
d iam eter, w h ich  ta k e  u p  so  m u ch  room  th at 
th e y  h av e  to  be b a k ed  in section s. W h en  there 
is n o  on e present b u t th e fa m ily  and  a few  
friends, som e prefer the sm all ten -egg , h eart- 
shaped  cakes, b u t each  craves th at little  tou ch

N o Kansas City bride would dare marry 
without one of Mrs. Craig's wedding cakes 
which range in size from ten inches to a yard.

o f  in d iv id u a lity  th a t M rs. C ra ig  ca n  g ive .
A  p r o sp ectiv e  b r id e  o n ce  ca b led  her from  

E u ro p e  a n d  th e cak e , like  th e b r id eg room  and 
th e  ring, aw a ited  her arriva l. T h ere  is scarce ly  
a  fash ion a b le  K a n sa s C ity  w ed d in g  at w hich  
h er cak es are n ot an im p ortan t p art o f  the 
cerem on y . Several tim es w hen  she has started  
o u t  o n  trips, a w ire  from  K a n sa s C ity  has n e 
cessita ted  her return.

“ A n d  becau se  I  k n ow  n o  w om a n  w a n ts  to  b e  
k ep t w a itin g  on  her w ed d in g -d a y , I  a lw ays 
c o m e ,”  says M rs. C ra ig . “ T h e  average  bride 
ch ooses  her ow n  cake, th ou gh  she m a y  lea v e  the 
o th er  deta ils  o f  th e o cca s ion  to  her fam ily . I t  
is a fu n n y  th in g , th ey  m a y  b e  u n con v en tion a l 
a n d  prefer a ta ilo red  suit to  w h ite  satin  and  a 
v e il, b u t th ey  a lw a ys  feel th at th ey  are n ot 
p r op er ly  m arried  w ith ou t a cake. B ecau se 
p eop le  so o ften  h ate  cu tt in g  in to  a  h an dsom e 
ca k e , I  gen era lly  arrange th e fav ors  a tta ch ed  to  
a flow er or  a b u tte r fly  so th ey  can  b e  pu lled  
o u t .”

[C ontinued on page 152 ]
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Bossing a Hundred Workmen From a Cell
U R I N G  the sum m er o f  1924 

a sh ip  sailing b etw een  H o n o 
lu lu, H aw aiian  Island s, and 
San F ran cisco  w as bearin g  
a passenger o f  w h om  P h ila 
delph ian s h ad  heard  m u ch . 

L ou is  E d w a rd s  w as be in g  
b rou g h t b a ck  to  p rison ! O n  J u ly  14 o f  the 
p rev iou s  yea r he an d  a n u m ber o f  prisoners had 
sca led  the great w alls o f  the E astern  P en iten 
tia ry  in  th e Q uaker C ity  an d  m a d e  a  dash  for  
lib e rty . T h e  w ild  a u tom ob ile  ride, th e d ra 
m a tic  exch an ge  o f  c lo th es w ith  a M a ry la n d  
farm er, seem ed m ore  like scenes from  a thrilling 
scen ario  than  even ts  in  real life .

E d w a rd s ’ v e ry  soul w as d ea d  as he w en t 
a b oa rd  ship  to  return  to  P h iladelp h ia . T h e  
p r osp ect o f  spen d in g  from  ten  to  tw en ty  yea rs—- 
th e  p er iod  o f  his sentence g rea tly  a u g m en ted  
b y  ja il b reak in g— seem ed w orse th an  death  
itself. T w o  or  three years  b e fore  h e h ad  g o tten  
in to  trou b le  ov e r  an a u tom ob ile . T h e  h ard 
sh ips o f  life, h ow ev er, are o ften tim es  n o t  so 
d ifficu lt as th ey  seem  an d  so  it w as in  E d w a rd s ’ 
case.

O n  sh ip b oa rd  w h ile  readin g  on e o f  the lead in g  
w eek ly  m agazines he n o tice d  an illu stra tion  
o f  a  Spanish ga lleon , her sails ou tspread , h er 
p ro u d  b u lk  sk im m ing o v e r  the seas. T h e  p ic 
tu re  fascin ated  h im  and  he a t on ce  set a b ou t 
rep rod u cin g  the ship  in w o o d . E v e r y  on e a d 
m ired  it and  it w as soon  so ld  fo r  a  g o o d  rou n d  
sum . H e  m ad e a secon d  an d  a th ird  a n d  so ld  
th em  all. T h is  g a v e  h im  an idea . W h y  n ot 
m a k e ship  m od els  a n d  sell th em ? I f  he o n ly  
h ad  a jig  saw  to  d o  th e rou gh  w ork ! H e  spen t 
a  few  d a y s  th in k ing  th e p rob lem  ov er , th en  he 
asked  fo r  th e peda ls from  an o ld  b icy c le  an d  
som e  o th er  m ateria ls an d  in a sh ort tim e had 
m a d e  a cu tt in g  d ev ice  equ a l in efficien cy  to  an y  
th a t co u ld  h av e  been  pu rch ased  u p on  th e m a r
k et. B a ck  in p rison  in P h iladelp h ia  h e w as 
p erm itted  to  con tin u e  w ith  his m od el-m ak in g . 
E v e r y  tim e h e m ad e a m in iature vessel an 
o rd er  fo r  h a lf a dozen  ca m e in . T h e  ship 
m od e l cra ze  w as at its h eight. H e  h ired  a 
n u m ber o f  his fe llow  prison ers to  h e lp  h im . 
M o r e  m ach in ery  w as installed  an d  m ore  em 
p loy ees  taken  on . S oon  his cell w as crow d ed  
a n d  he w as p ro v id e d  w ith  a secon d  and  a 
th ird . T o d a y  he has a w ork sh op  filled w ith  the 
m o s t  e fficient m ach in ery , saw s an d  jig s  and 
bu ffers  o f  ev ery  k in d , and  th ere  are n early  a 
h un dred  m en  on  his p a y ro ll. E a ch  m on th  he 
p a y s  o u t  fifteen  h u n dred  dollars  to  h is em 
p loy ees.

N eed less  to  say th is business cou ld  not h ave 
been  bu ilt u p  w ith ou t the sy m p a th e tic  assis
ta n ce  o f  the pr ison  officials. C ircu m stan ces 

9

Eight different types of ship models are being 
turned out in quantity hy Louis Edwards and his 
fellow inmates of a Philadelphia penitentiary.

fa v o re d  E dw ard s. T h e  regular prison  factories  
ca n  furn ish  w ork  fo r  o n ly  a b ou t h alf o f  th e 
th irteen  hun dred  m en  qu artered  th ere ; neither 
w ou ld  it b e  g o o d  p o licy  to  p rov id e  new  w ork 
shops, fo r  the P en iten tiary  w ill sh ortly  b e  torn  
d ow n  and  m o v e d  in to  the cou n try . H u n dred s 
o f  m en  w ere id le anti the p rison  officials w el
com ed  a n y  plan  w h ereby  the prisoners cou ld  
pass their tim e. In c id en ta lly , E d w a rd s  is per
m itted  to  retain  all the p ro fits  o f  his business.

A b o u t e igh t ty p es  o f  sh ip  m od els  are being  
m a d e : The M a yflow er ; H u d so n ’s H a lf M o o n ;  
C olu m b u s ’ Santa M a r ia ; a  G reek  M a n  o ’ W a r ; 
a V en etian  L a p a n ta ; a V ik in g  ship, n o t to  m en 
tion  several rep rod u ction s  o f  galleons that sailed 
w ith  the Spanish A rm ada .

T h e  m iniatures are n o t m ere a p p rox im ation s  
b u t du p licates  o f  the orig inals in ev ery  last 
d eta il. H is m od e ls  are m asterp ieces o f  h is
tor ica l research , d ozen s  o f  o ld  b ook s  h av in g  
been  con su lted  fo r  th e n eeded  data . C o n 
sider the M ayflow er. T h e  first set o f  plans 

[Continued on page 162]
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Unsuspected Talent

T h e  co u n try  ju d g e  h ad  been  so lem n ly  
w arned against p ick in g  u p  strangers in his 
llivver, b u t he h ad  a gu n  o n  th is tr ip  to  L os 
A ngeles an d  fo r  on ce  he w as reckless. H e  
p ick ed  u p  a tim id  look in g  little  m an  an d  th ey  
rode a m icab ly  fo r  m iles. B u t w hen th e ju d g e  
look ed  fo r  th e tim e, his w a tch  w as gon e!

P u llin g  u p  a longside th e  h igh w ay , he sh ov ed  
his gun  in to  th e little  m a n ’s s tom ach  and 
grow led  in  ju st as tou g h  a v o ice  as h e cou ld  
m uster u n der the c ircu m sta n ces:

“ H an d  o v e r  that w a tch !”
T h e  passenger tu rn ed  a  s ick ly  ye llow , b u t he 

pro tested  feeb ly .
“ O ne w ord  m ore, and  I ’ll p lu g  y u h ,”  shou ted  

the ju d g e  va lian tly . W ith  trem blin g  fingers 
the o ffen d in g  p a rty  hau led  out a  w atch  and 
passed it over. T h en  he clam bered  out o f  the 
car and scu ttled  o ff in to  the chaparral.

B a ck  safe in San B ern ard in o C ou n ty , the 
ju d g e  to ld  his wife th e a d ven tu re  w ith  p a rd on 
ab le  pride. She regarded  h im  co ld ly  and re
m a rk ed : “ Y o u  left y o u r  w atch  on  the dresser 
this m orn in g .”

Shortest Speech in History

Serious th ou gh  P resident C oo lid g e  appears in 
general, his sense o f  h u m or lies v e ry  close  to  the 
surface, as his o ld  friends k n ow . O nce, w hen 
th e President w as a m em ber o f  the M a ssach u 
setts L egislature, a certa in  m em ber w h o  was 
n oted  for  his lon g -w in d ed  speeches, addressed 
the house fo r  an h our in support o f  a m easure, 
during w hich  he used a succession  o f  a ffirm a
tions a lw ays beg in n in g  w ith  “ I t  is— ”

W h en  C alv in  C oo lid g e  rose to  speak  on  th e 
qu estion  he sa id , “ M r. Speaker, it isn ’ t , ”  an d  
sat dow n .

Just the Cook for Santa Claus
A  n ew  v a rie ty  in servant girls tu rn ed  u p  in 

N e w  E n glan d . She was from  Ice la n d  and  she 
w an ted  to  d o  general h ousew ork .

“ C an  y ou  sw eep ?”  asked  th e p rosp ectiv e  
m istress.

“ N a .”
“ D o  y o u  c o o k ? ”
“ N a .”
“ D o  vou  k n ow  h ow  to  m ake b e d s ? ”
“ N a .”
“ D o  y o u  k n ow  h ow  to  w ash laces an d  d a in ty  

th in g s?”
“ N a .”
“ W ell, w hat on  earth  can  y o u  d o ? "
“ V e il,”  grin ned  th e ap p lican t, “ p lease, la d y , 

A y  can  m ilk  reindeer g o o d .”

Filipino Justice
G eorge  A . F a irch ild , pu b lisher o f  th e M a n ila  

T im es, tells th is s to ry :
“ A  tou rist w ok e  u p  on e  n igh t ju st in  tim e to  

see a th ie f c lim b in g  ou t o f  th e w in d ow  w ith  his 
clothes.

“  ‘ S top , th ie f ! ’ he yelled , an d  ju m p e d  th rou gh  
th e w in d ow  in pursuit. A fte r  a hun dred  yard s 
or  so  th e  th ief d rop p ed  his b o o ty . T h e  tou rist 
ga th ered  it u p  an d  w as h u rry in g  b a ck  to  his 
h ote l w ith  it w hen  a F ilip in o  po licem an  ar
rested  h im  as a susp icious ch aracter.

“ In  th e p o lice  cou rt th e  tou rist to ld  his s tory  
angrily  to  th e  m agistrate . T h en  he said :

“  ‘A n d  n ow , I  su p p ose , I  ca n  go . ’
“  ‘N o , S en or,’ said th e  F ilip in o  m agistrate, 

‘W e  h av e  to  h o ld  y ou . A lq u az il, lo ck  h im  l ip ! ’ 
“  ‘H o ld  m e! F o r  h ea v en ’s sake, rvh y?’
“  ‘ B eca u se ,’ said th e m agistrate , ‘w e d o n ’ 

k n ow  yet if y o u  t o l ’ us truth . W e  h av e  to  h o ld  
y o u  till de th ie f id en tify  y o u  as m an  he r o b b e d .” '
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Making It Snappy

“ W id d er  J on es ,”  said an O h io  farm er as he 
bustled  in to  her house on e m orn in g , “ I  am  a 
m an  o f  business. I  am  w orth  110,843 and  w an t 
y ou  fo r  a  w ife. I  g iv e  y o u  three m inu tes in 
w hich  to  answ er.”

“ I  d o n 't  w an t ten  seconds, Si B ig g in s ,”  she 
rep lied , shaking o u t th e d ish -c loth . “ I ’m  a 
w om a n  o f  business, w orth  SIS ,000, and  I  
w o u ld n ’t m arry  y o u  if y o u  w as the last m an  on  
earth ! A n d  n ow , I  g iv e  y o u  a m in u te and  a 
h a lf to  g it .”

Instant Effect

T h e  p rop rie tor  o f  a  large business house 
b rou g h t a  n u m ber o f  signs readin g “ D o  I t  
N o w ,”  and h ad  th em  h un g a rou n d  the office 
h op in g  to  insp ire his peop le  w ith  prom ptn ess  
a n d  energy in their w ork . In  his p r iv a te  office 
on e  d a y  soon  a fterw ard  a friend  asked h im  h ow  
th e schem e a ffected  th e sta ll.

“ W ell, n ot the w a y  I  th ou g h t it w o u ld ,”  an 
sw ered  th e proprietor. “ T h e  cashier sk ipp ed  
w ith  $30,000, th e h ead  book k eep er e lop ed  w ith  
th e p r iv a te  secretary , three clerks asked fo r  an 
increase in  sa lary , and  the office b o y  lit o u t to  
b ecom e  a h ighw aym an.

Saints Befriended

S om eth in g  in  the ch u rch  at S econ d  and M ain  
Streets caught fire a n d  a v o lu m e o f  sm ok e  issued 
from  the doors and w indow s.

A  drun k  was seen to  stagger b y  in  the m idst 
o f  th e tu m u lt. H e  look ed  u p  at the ca rv ed  
im ages o f  the saints leaning ou t o f  their n iches 
ov e r  the w in dow s an d  sh ou ted :

“ D o n ’t ju m p , b oy s , th e y ’re b rin g ing  the 
n ets !”

A  Lesson for All Concerned

A n  Irishm an  cam e in to  th e office o f  the presi
dent o f  the Illinois C en tra l R a ilroa d  on e m orn 
ing and sa id :

“ M e  n am e ’s C asey . O i w orruk  o u t in the 
y a r-rd s .”  T h en  he pau sed  b efore  sa y in g : “ O i ’d 
like a  pass to  St. L ou ie .”

“ T h a t is n o  w a y  to  ask fo r  a p ass ,”  said the 
president. “ Y o u  sh ou ld  in trod u ce  you rself 
p o lite ly . C om e  b a ck  in an hour and  try  it 
aga in .”

A t the en d  o f  th e d a y  b a ck  cam e the Irish 
m an. D o ffin g  his hat he inqu ired , “ A rre  yez 
the m an I  seen b e fo r e ? ”

“ I  a m .”
“ M e  n am e is P a trick  C asey. O i ’ve  been 

w ork in ’ ou t in the y a r -rd s .”
“ G lad  to  k n ow  y ou , M r . C asey . W h a t can  

I  d o  fo r  y o u ? ’ ’
“ O i ’v e  g o t a jo b  a n ’ a pass to  St. L ou ie  on the 

W abash . Y e  can g o  to  h e ll.”

Sure Proof

A  p a rty  o f  A m erica n s  w ere tou rin g  S cotlan d  
an d  lost their w ay . P resen tly  th ey  fou n d  
them selves in th e ou tsk irts o f  a good -s ized  city . 
S top p in g  their car th ey  asked a b o y  the nam e 
o f  th e tow n .

“ I ’ll tell y e  if y e  gie m e sa x p en ce ,”  rep lied  the 
you th .

“ D r iv e  o n !”  said on e A m erican  w ho w as s it
tin g  in th e  b a ck  seat to  the m an  a t th e wheel. 
“ T h is  is*A berdcen .”

His Master

A  C h ica go  firm  advertis in g  fo r  a  salesm an 
received  a rep ly  from  a m an w h o said that he 
w as the greatest salesm an in  the w orld . They 
engaged  h im  and  g a v e  h im  three lines o f  good s 
to  sell anyw h ere in th e W est. T h e y  exp ected  
h im  to  d o  great th ings.

A fte r  he had been  aw ay  a w eek, and  th ey  had 
rece iv ed  n o  orders, th ey  w ere surprised to  get 
a  telegram  sa y in g :

“ I  am  n ot th e w orld ’s greatest salesm an. I  
am  the secon d  best. T h e  greatest salesm an 
w as the m an w h o  loa d ed  y o u  u p  w ith  these 
g o o d s .”

Uncertain

In  a N ew  E n glan d  tow n  n ot lo n g  a go  the 
ch am p ion  loca l liar w as brou gh t b e fore  the ju s 
tice  o f  the peace fo r  stealing a hen. I t  w as a 
p r e tty  plain  case, and , on  th e a d v ice  o f  his law 
yer, th e prison er d ec id ed  n ot to  argue at all 
a b ou t it.

“ I  p lead  g u ilty  to  th e ch arge brou gh t 
against m e, J u d g e ,”  he said to  th e m an on  the 
bench .

T h e  Ju stice  was v is ib ly  stagg ered ; he look ed  
ov e r  his glasses at the defen dan t v ery  d o u b t
fu lly . “ S i,”  he said, a fter a m om en t, “ I  guess 
I ’ll h ave to  h ave m ore ev id en ce  than that b e fore  
I  sentence you .

Fair Warning

In  his cam p aign  speeches ex -G ov ern or  N eff, 
o f  T exas, lo v ed  to  tell th is on e :

A  large, dom in eerin g  co lored  w om an , w h o was 
servin g a Sentence in th e p en iten tiary  fo r  k illing 
her husband, h ad  been  assigned to  co o k  for the 
w a rd en ’s fam ily . A s her h elper she had a n o 
’ cou n t, under-sized  m an o f  her race w hose or
n ery h ab its  freq u en tly  arou sed  her w rath . O n 
on e  occa s ion  th e w a rd en ’s w ife  surprised her in 
th e m idst o f  an u ltim atu m . She w as flourish ing 
a b u tch er kn ife  at her retreatin g  helper — 
storm in g : “ L ook  heah, n iggah, y o u  kn ow  w h y  
I ’se in  h eah ? D e y  sent m e heah f o ’ ten yeah s 
f o ’ k illin ’ a n iggah  m an, a n ’ e f  y o u  d o n ’ w atch  
ou t A h ’s te llin ’ y o u  dis is gw ine to  b e  m ah 
peh m an ent h om e !”
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M i k e  D o n o v a n  o f  I r e l a n d

[Continued from page 33]

E a rly  on  a Jun e m orn in g , b e fore  it w as light, 
shad ow s creaked  a lon g  a  w in d in g  lane. I t  
tw isted  and  tu rn ed , w id e  w agons stirred  dew - 
soaked  leaves on  th e ledges, lam p s glim m ered , 
tired horses strained.

T h e  v a n  o f  th e co lu m n  ca m e to  tRe m ain  
road  a n d  w heeled  tow a rd  C ow b rid g e . Stars 
p ow d ered  th e sk y . In  a  caravan  J oa n  was 
asleep ; in a  ca rt her fa th er and  K n o c k e r  D o n o 
van  w ere talk ing.

“ I t ’ s d on e  w ith  the d ir ty  b lack gu ard  I  h ave, 
G o d  fo rg iv e  m e. H e ’s g o t  on , an d  n ever a 
th ou gh t to  his o ld  fa th er w h o tau gh t h im  ev ery 
th ing and  w ork ed  the flesh o ff  h is bon es to  nur
ture his son .”

“ O h, w e ’re all th e sam e, K n ock er . Y o u  w ere 
a n d  I  w as. W e  g o  o u t in to  th e w orld , and  it 
takes h o ld  o f  us w hen w e ’ re you n g . H e ’s n ot 
fo rg otten — h e ’ll w rite .”

“ Y o u ’re w rong. H e  w o n ’ t w rite  a t  all. I  
k n ow  h im . W e ’re n o t g o o d  en ou gh  fo r  h im  
n o w .”

T h e  clow n  th ou g h t o f  h is girl. She h ad  n ot 
had a letter answ ered fo r  m a n y  a m on th . She 
preten ded  n o t to  care.

A n d  th ey  creaked  o n — slow ly  th rou gh  th e 
dark.

K n ock er  said, “ W h ere  are w e ? ”
“ G od  k n ow s .”
“ A rrah , i t ’s a  fu n n y  life  traipsing ou r  stiff 

b od ies  th rou gh  th e n ight like a fun era l p roces 
sion  to  m a k e a lo t  o f  cow s laugh in the next 
v illa g e .”

“ O p tim ist.”
Sayin g  w hich , D a n n ie  shut his eyes and  the 

exh ib ition  b ox er  tu rn ed  on  th e o th er h ip  w ith  a 
groan . “ O h, hell! T h e  b lasted  rh eu m atism .”

W h ile  th e m orn in g  w as still starlit the circus 
turned in to  a  field  b y  the river th at w as five  
feet w ide. A n d  in n o  tim e b y  n a p h th a  lam ps, 
m en  ran to  and  fro  u nw in din g can vas, h o istin g  
m asts, h am m ering pegs. T h e  m arqu ee rose 
b e fore  daw n . A s dayligh t cam e the last m an  
w as asleep.

A n d  b y  th e river on e w h o h ad  arrived  from  
L on d on  b y  the last train  overn igh t w as sleep
ing, too .

Sunshine w ok e  h im . H e  ru b bed  his eyes and 
sat up. T h e  circus had com e. T h ere  w ere the 
horses grazing, there th e be ll-ten t his father 
shared w ith  the c low n — an d  there th e gray  
caravan  Joan  shared w ith  N in on .

T h e  fam iliar sights, his con scious, th e near
ness o f  h is  dear on es b rou gh t a lu m p  to  his 
th roat. H e  h ad  forg o tten  this! G azin g  at it 
w istfu lly  as he passed J oa n ’s sleep ing-p lace, he 
cam e to  the bell-ten t. I t  w as e m p ty — b u t he 
cou ld  hear talk ing. H e  m ov ed  rou nd to  the

back . I t  m u st b e  la ter than  he h ad  th ou g h t—  
m u ch  later. T h ere  on  the grass sat J oa n  p ou r
ing tea, and  the clow n , her father, w ith  ba ld  head 
persp iring— and  that little  d r ied -u p  m an  w ith  
the w ild  g ra y  hair w ho h ad  tau gh t h im  to  spell 
and  to  w alk  and  to  b ox .

I t  w as h e w h o look ed  up.
“ G lo ry  b e  to  G o d  if it isn ’ t h im se lf.”
M ik e  saw J o a n ’ s w h ite  face , th e c lo w n ’s red 

one.
“ T h o u g h t I ’d  surprise y o u ,”  h e  said.
“ A rrah , i t ’s an h on or  I ’m  su re,”  re jo in ed  his 

father, sarcastica lly . “ A n d  h a v e  y o u  b rou g h t 
y o u r  trainer and y o u r  car w ith  y o u ? ”

HIS  n ativ e  sensitiveness w as w ou n d ed  at 
on ce , h is w arm  feelings ou sted  b y  Irish  

pride, lo v e  tu rn ed  to  b itter  resentm en t in  the 
flash o f  a  secon d . “ I  h av e  n o t .”

T h ere  w as a silence. T h en  J oa n  said, “ B e t 
ter  h av e  break fast since y o u ’re h ere .”

H er v o ice  w as co ld er  th an  th e river. H e  fo r 
g o t  h ow  he h ad  n eg lected  them , o n ly  rem em ber
ing th at th ey  h ad  n o t seen h im  fo r  a  yea r as h e 
flung h im self dow n .

“ I t ’s a w elcom e y o u  g iv e  on e . I  feel fu ll o f  
lo v e , I  d o . C om in g  b a ck  h om e— ”  H is  v o ice  
ch oked .

“ A n d  it ’s the hell o f  a fine son y o u ’v e  b e e n ,”  
cr ied  K n o ck e r  w h o  w as eq u a lly  hurt.

“ H u sh !”  said th e clow n .
“ H ush  you rse lf, D an n ie , fo r  I ’ll b e  d am n ed  if 

I  w ill. I ’v e  d on e  w ith  h im  I  h av e , as I ’v e  to ld  
y o u .”  T h e  b ox er  tu rn ed  to  his son. “ Sure 
y o u ’re a fine b o y  m ak in g  g o o d  a n d  asham ed o f  
y o u r  fa th er .”

M ik e  drank  his tea, h is h ead  a n d  his heart 
w ere ach ing. H e  h ad  h esita ted  a b ou t com in g . 
W ill G od d en  h ad  m ad e h im . “ I t ’s a ch ange 
y o u  w a n t ,”  he h ad  said. “ R u n  d ow n  a n d  see 
y o u r  p e o p le .”  H is  people. H is  fa th er rev iling  
h im , D a n n ie  keep in g  peace , J oa n  d istan t as 
Irelan d .

H e  th ou g h t h e ’d  g o  b a ck  to  L o n d o n  an d  
T o tte r id g e  w here th e b ox in g  “ ca m p ”  was. H e  
w as w e lcom e  there. H ell, G od d en  lo v e d  h im  
b etter  than his ow n  flesh an d  b lo o d !

“ T h e y  d o n ’ t lo v e  m e a t a ll,”  h e  th ou g h t. 
“ N o t  a t all th ey  d o n ’ t. . . . ”

“ T h e  papers are fu ll o f  y ou , A like, a n d  y o u r  
fight against B lack sm ith  W e b b .”  I t  w as th e 
c low n  speaking.

J oa n  laughed . “ Y o u ’d  b e tte r  eat som eth in g , 
h a d n ’ t y o u ? ”

“ N o , I ’m  n o t h u n g ry .”
“ O n ly  su lk y  he is ,”  said K n ock er .
“ O ch , get a w ay  ou t o ’ th a t .”
T h en  A lik e  n o ticed  the pain  o n  his fa th e r ’s
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face , the age o f  h im , an d  sm old ered  th e m ore  
th at he loa th ed  him self.

D a n n ie  rose. “ C om e, K n ock er . L e t ’ s leave  
th em  to  p u t th ings r ig h t.”

“ I ’ll leave h im , I  w ill, the u ngratefu l b ea st,”  
sa id  K n ock er , g e ttin g  up w ith  d ifficu lty .

J oa n  frow n ed  a t her father. “ Y o u  n eed n ’ t 
g o . T h e re ’s n oth in g  to  pu t r ig h t.”

B u t D a n n ie  led  K n o ck e r  aw ay.
M ik e  lo o k e d  at n oth in g . A  slab  o f  b rea d  

a n d  b u tte r  fa llin g  o n  a  p la te  b rou g h t h im  to  
earth .

“ I ’m  n o t w a n tin g  it, 1 tell y o u .”
“ I  d o n ’ t th ink  y o u  k n ow  w'hat y o u  w a n t .”
H e  kn ew  all right. She w as so near to  h im  

y e t  so  far, so  d ear to  h im  becau se  o f  the fo o l he 
h a d  m ad e o f  h im self.

“ Y o u ’re as cross  as the d iv il ,”  he said.
“ N o t  a b it .”
“ F a ith  a n ’ y o u  are. I ce  is n o co ld er. A n d  

m y se lf  g o in g  in to  train in g tom orrow  fo r  th e 
stiffest light o f  m y  life .”

“ I  h op e  y o u  w in .”
“ B y  the pow ers, I  h op e  I ’m  k illed .”
“ T h a t ’ s a sham e, M ik e .”
“ W h a t h av e  I  to  b e  asham ed o f ? ”
“ I  to ld  y o u  y o u  m ig h t h av e  w ritten  to  y o u r  

fa th e r .”
“ I ’m  n o  han d a t it. I t ’s b ox in g  and  traveling* 

I ’v e  been  all o v e r  the c o u n tr y .”
“ D o n ’ t lie ,”  she sa id . “ T h a t w a sn ’t  th e 

rea son .”
“ I t  w as, in d eed .”
“ M ik e , d id  y o u  get tired  first— o r  d id  sh e?”  
“ G o d  h elp  m e, she k n o w s ,”  he th ou gh t, b u t 

sa id , “ I t ’s d a ft  y o u  are. She? G lo ry  b e  to  
G o d , w h a t w om a n  is i t ? ”

A n d  as W ill G od d en  h ad  rep lied  to  the sam e 
q u estion , so Joan  an sw ered : “ Y o u  k n o w .”

H e  d id . H e  w en t red  w ith  sham e. O h, hell! 
T h en  she said , “ I  lo v e d  y o u  so. W h a t a  fo o l 

I  w a s .”
“ J oa n — ”
“ Y es , a f o o l .”
“ O ch , J o a n .”
“ Y o u  co u ld n ’ t g o  a w a y  w ith ou t fa llin g  fo r  th e 

first p r e tty  fa ce  y o u  m e t .”
H e  b it  h is lip . W h a t w as the use o f  try in g  to  

exp la in ? She w ou ld n 't  u n derstan d . H e  said 
h oarse ly , “ I s  it  h a p p y  y o u  th in k  I  a m ? ”

H er v o ice  b rok e . “ I  k n ow  I ’m  n o t .”
“ I ’m  n o t at a ll. I t 's  n ever h a p p y  again  I ’ll 

b e !”  H e  k n ew  h e m u st exp la in — or lose  her. 
l i e  m ad e  a w id e  sw eep  w ith  his arm . “ T h e y  
lo o k e d  a t  m e. In to  the rin g th e y  ca m e  and 
ru in ed  m e. A  w o m a n ’s ey es— a la d y  o f  the 
q u a lity  she w as b u t she h ad  n on e  w h a tev er .”

A  w om an's eyes. J o a n ’ s m in d  w en t b a ck  a 
yea r . She rem em bered  th a t fight in the c ircus 
w hen  M ik e  h ad  been  k n ock ed  ou t. H e  h ad  
d ec lared  th en , so  his fa th er h ad  said , th a t a 
w o m a n ’s ey es  h ad  d efea ted  h im . W h a t else 
had th e y  d on e?

H e  w as starin g at her h elp lessly . “ She was 
b a d — a n d  she h y p n otiz ed  m e. She m ad e me 
fo rg e t y o u  she d id , as she m ad e m e forg et e v e ry 
th in g  I  h ad  learn ed , a n d  I  w as h it to  h e ll.”  

" W h y ? ”  I t  w as in com p reh en sib le  to  her 
. “ T h ere  are th in g s ,”  sa id  h e, “ feed in g  on 

leaves, and  th in gs feed in g  on  b lo o d . O  A lan n a , 
she w as feed in g  on  m in e .”

SH E  g a zed  a t h im  w ith  h orror. H is  eyes 
w ere d ila ted , o n  his fa ce  w as a b so lu te  fear. 

“ M ik e — w ere y o u — every th in g  to  h e r?”
H e  sh ook  his h ead , “ Sh e ’s com in g  to  O ly m 

p ia ,”  said he, “ three w eeks to d a y  w hen  I  
fight B la ck sm ith .”

“ T o  try  a n d  m ake y o u  lo se ? ”
“ O ch , H o n e y , she is. A n d  m y  entire life  de 

pen d s on  m y  w in n in g .”
“ B u t, M ik e , M ik e , y o u  m u st fight her as 

w ell as B la ck sm ith . D o n ’ t y o u  u n d ersta n d ?”  
H e  crossed  h im self. “ G o d  betw een  us and 

h a rm .”
She said presen tly , “ D o  y o u  lo v e  m e s till? ”  
“ F a ith  a n ’ I  d o . I  w as ju s t m a d — m a d  to  

k iss her— and  I  d id . T h ere , y o u  k n ow  the 
tru th . B u t I  loa th e  her n o w .”

“ P o o r  M ik e .”  T h en  she a d d ed , “ O h, i t ’s 
ro tten  to  th in k  a w om a n  lik e  th at sh ou ld  h ave 
spo iled  ou r  liv e s .”

T h ere  w ere tears in  his v o ice . “ A m  I  never 
to  com e  b a c k ? ”

H er  eyes  gazed  o v e r  his shou lder at th e bell- 
ten t. “ M ik e , I ’v e  n ever s top p ed  lov in g  y ou , 
bu t I  m u st be th e o n ly  w om a n — or n o th in g .”

A s n od d in g  he lo o k e d  ou t , can vas g leam ed 
and  b e llied  in fro n t  o f  h im , an d  su d d en ly  a  
d ou b le -b a ss  m u rd ered  the air.

“ O ld  w in d b a gs  is aw ake, a cu sh la .”
She sm iled  as if she rem em bered .
I t  w as n igh t. H e  s tood  on  the p la tfo rm  w a it

ing fo r  th e last train. A  w on d erfu l p eace  w as 
h is. H e  h ad  con fessed  and  been  a b so lv ed . 
J o a n ’s g o o d -b y  flashed to  h im .

“ W h en  y o u ’ve  w on , com e  b a c k .”
A n d  she k issed  him .
“ W h en  you 've won, come back.”
H e w as to  fight fo r  v ic to r y — and  Joan .
T h e  grea t d a y  h ad  d a w n ed — the greatest d a y  

o f  M ik e ’s life  u p  to  n ow — th e d a y  o n  w hich  
h u n g  his w h ole  fu ture.

H is  train in g w as ov er . L ast w eek  to  the 
sa tis fa ction  o f  th e critics  he h ad  w ip ed  the floor 
w ith  sparrin g-partners d ow n  at T o tte r id g e , 
y esterd a y  he h ad  com e  to  tow n  w ith  G od d en . 
D r iv in g  across L o n d o n  he h ad  seen p osters  the 
size o f  a h ouse w h ich  h ad  taken  his breath  
a w a y , fo r  th ey  a n n ou n ced —

O L Y M P IA .

B L A C K S M IT H  W E B B  OF E N G L A N D .
V.
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“ F a ith , i t ’s fightin g fo r  Ire la n d  I  a m ,”  he 
h ad  said.

E a r ly  th a t a ftern oon  G od d en  a ccom p a n ied  
his co lt  to  th e  w e ig h -in ; n ow  M ik e  saw  his o p 
p on en t fo r  th e first tim e since th ey  h ad  signed 
articles. H e  h ad  taken  to  B la ck sm ith ; som e
h ow  ev ery  on e  d id .

T h e  sm ith  w as a sim p le  fa ir-h a ired  m an  o f  
m agnificen t p h ysiq u e . L ik e  th e on e  in  the 
poem , h e w as b ra w n y  a n d  h a d  m u scles 'o f iron . 
“ T h ere w ere n o  h orses le ft ,”  h e h ad  on ce  to ld  a 
reporter, “ a ll cars— a n d  there w as m oth er  to  
k e e p .”  H e  h a d  k ep t h er p r e tty  w ell, fo r  he h ad  
leapt in to  th e lim eligh t in a few  sh ort years, an d  
h ad  n ev er  been  k n o ck e d  ou t.

T h a t  w as th e m an  M ik e  saw  step p in g  in  the 
scales w ith ou t m o v in g  th e  stip u la ted  w eigh t. 
H e  fo llo w e d  su it w ith  n o  qualm s— he w as a 
g o o d  seven  p ou n d s  lighter.

T h e y  sh ook  h an ds b efore  leav in g .
“ T o n ig h t ,”  sa id  B la ck sm ith . “ M a y  th e best 

m an  w in . W e ’ll b e  m ates, a n y h o w .”
“ S u re .”
A n d  n ow  M ik e  w as ly in g  o n  a b ed  in  th e h ote l 

u nable  to  d oze , a  queer fee lin g  in  his s tom a ch . 
T h e  c lo c k  seem ed to  sta n d  still. W h o  w ou ld  
w in ? T h ere  w as n o  on e  in th e w orld  w h o  cou ld
say .

“ G od d en  dear, I  feel as sick  as th e d a y  I  left 
Ire lan d , I  d o .”

“ D o n ’ t th in k  a b o u t i t . ”
“ I  w ish I  w as b a ck  there p la n tin g  p o ta to e s .”

BU T  tim e is in exorab le . T o w a rd  seven  th at 
ev en in g  th e crow d  surged  ou ts id e  O lym p ia . 

T h e  p r o m o te r ’s v is ion  h ad  b een  sta rtlin g ly  
clear. T h is  fight h ad  g row n  in  th e m in ds o f  the 
peop le  o f  b o th  cou n tries , o u t  o f  all p rop ortion  
to  its w orth . I t  w as n o  lon g er a m a tch  betw een  
h eav yw eigh ts , it  w as a con test b etw een  n ations. 
Ire la n d  w as fightin g  E n g la n d . T o  th e E n g lish 
m an  in  th e  street E n g la n d  w as figh tin g  Sinn 
F e in ; to  th e h o t-h ea d ed  Irish m an , it  w as P a r
nell w h o  h ad  com e  b a ck  to  earth  a n d  w as figh t
ing K in g  G eorge.

A n d  in  th e s lop in g  roa d  b etw een  O ly m p ia  
a n d  the ra ilroad  th e y  assem bled , from  D u b lin  
an d  T ip p era ry , from  C on n a u g h t a n d  C o rk  and  
C lare ; Ir ish m en  from  E n gla n d , Irish  G u a rd s
m en  a n d  priests. A n d  th ey  ru b b ed  shou lders 
w ith  p o lice  sent to  k eep  ord er b y  a  H o m e  S ecre 
ta ry  w ith  a leg itim ate  w in d -u p , a n d  in the crow d  
w ere th ose lea th er-fa ced  gen tlem en  w h o  fo llow  
the race-m eetings a n d  liv e  on  je llied  eels.

“ H o w  m u ch  is it  a t a ll?  Is  it  a  seat fo r  five 
shillings y o u  h a v e ? ”

“ C h eap est a p ou n d . N o th in g  le ft  u nder 
£ 3 .1 0 .”

“ T h en , G o d  help  y o u , i t ’s th ieves  y o u  are 
and  n oth in g  less. Sure, I ’m  a fter  crossing  the 
w ater to  m y  ow n  cou n try m a n . N o w , com e  on  
w ith  i t .”

“ Pass a lon g ,”  said a  p o licem a n .

“ I  w ill n o t a t a ll.”
H e  w as p u sh ed . A  lea th er-fa ced  ca m e  u p . 

“ L ik e  a p o u n d  seat fo r  fo r ty -f iv e  b o b ? ”
“ I  w ou ld  n ot, y o u  th ie f.”
“ F o r ty  th en ?”
“ W ell, take it and  b a d  lu ck  to  y o u .”
S oon  th e  roa d  b eca m e  a lm ost im passab le . 

A  w om a n  d r ov e  u p  w ith  a m an . E y e s  tu rn ed  
to  her. T h a t  sp iritu a lly  lo v e ly  fa ce , th a t m ilk - 
w h ite  skin , w h a t w as it d o in g  a t a  b ox in g - 
m a tch ?  She sat regardless o f  stares a n d  c o m 
m en ts  as h er car m o v e d  forw ard .

T w o  w ork -g irls  w a tch ed  her, th e ir  coarse 
c lo th es  and  h an d s con tra stin g  w ith  h er ow n . 

“ L o v e ly , a in ’ t sh e?”
“ N o t  ’arf. L ik e  an a n g e l.”
So, th e P ra y in g  M a n tis  ca m e  to  her feast. 
In sid e , in  th e p a ck ed  h all, the p re lim in ary  

b o u ts  w ere on , a n d  th e y  w ere w on  a n d  lost 
w hile  w agers w ere m a d e  o n  th e top -lin er. 
W e ig h t o f  Irish  m o n e y  h a d  m a d e  D o n o v a n  a 
tem p ora ry  fa v or ite— a n d  the b ook ies  sm iled .

In  his dressin g -room  M ik e  la y  o n  a co u ch , his 
tra iner m assagin g  h is legs.

“ I t ’s w in n in g  th is fight I  am , G od d en  d e a r .”  
W ill n od d ed .
A  b o y  en tered . “ M ik e  D o n o v a n .”
M ik e  o p en ed  a te legram .
“ A ll th in k in g  o f  y ou . A cu sh la .”
H e  tu ck ed  it in  his shoe.
A t  last a m ig h ty  roar rose  u p  in the hall. 

B ow in g  from  the ring in a green  dressin g-gow n  
w as the b ra w n y  B la ck sm ith . H e  sm iled . I t  
w as n ice to  k n ow  y o u  w ere p op u la r. B e tte r  
th an  shoein g  horses, a n y h ow . A n d  y e t  he 
d id n ’ t k n ow . H e  w en t to  his corn er, sat d ow n . 

T h e  M . C . sa id  th rou gh  a m eg a p h on e :
“ M ik e  D o n o v a n  o f  Ire la n d .”
T h ere  w as a h ushed  stillness, and  then  a v o ice  

sh ou ted :
“ T h e  o ld  co u n try  fo re v e r .”
A n d  th e y  let go .
C heers, yells , fra n tic  w a v in g  o f  arm s a n d  hats 

an d  h an dk erch ie fs , a n d  M ik e  s to o d  there, 
h an ds on  th e rop e , lo ok in g  ou t , a n d  on e  face  
sing led  itself o u t  from  th ou san ds, a fa ce  sm iling, 
a  w om a n ’s sm iling  surely  w ith  derision , and  he 
lo o k e d  a t it a n d  w as con sciou s  it w as look in g  at 
h im . A n d  ju s t  fo r  a  m om en t, u n der th e gaze  o f  
th e eyes  o f  th a t fa ce , M ik e  fe lt  a trem or g o  
th rou gh  h im . G od , she w as b eau tifu l. She 
co u ld  n o t  b e  ev il. Y e t  she w as, she w as. . . .

TH E  o v a t io n  d ied  d ow n . H e  w as in his co r 
ner n ow , B la ck sm ith  o p p os ite , secon d s 

b u sy , p rep a ra tion s  in  h an d , th e M . C . m ak in g  
an  a n n ou n cem en t. I t  h ad  n o th in g  w h a tev er to  
d o  w ith  th e fight.

“ G et on  w ith  i t ,”  cr ied  a vo ice .
A n d  th en  a t last th e  rin g  w as cleared , and  

M ik e  and  B la ck sm ith  spran g  u p  tog eth er, m et 
h a lf w a y , p a d d e d  h an d  tou ch ed  p a d d e d  h an d  
a n d  th e fight h ad  begu n . T w o  s trip p ed  m en ,
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th e  polish  o f  p erfect tra in in g  u p on  th em , their 
skins g leam in g  like  m oon -ston es  in  th e g lare  o f  
th e  arc-lam p s, fa ce  to  face  on  th a t rop ed  stage 
w ith in  v iew  o f  a m u ltitu d e , each  w a itin g  fo r  an 
open in g .

A  silence b u t fo r  the q u ick  th u ds o f  their feet 
o n  th e  can vas and  th e du ll th u m ps o f  parried  
b low s. A n d  th en  a sharp k n ock , its e ch o , a 
roar as M ik e ’s le ft con n ected  w ith  th e sm ith ’s 
ch in — and  an oth er as th e E n g lish m an 's  right 
g o t  th rou gh  the Irish m a n ’s gu ard — an d  yet 
a n oth er as M ik e  lan d ed  again  to  his face. N o w  
on e  s id e -step p ed , n ow  the o th er  d u ck ed , n ow  the 
C elt w as in at close  range w h ip p in g  in a sa lvo  
o f  b low s  to  the S a xon 's  b o d y , n ow  the Saxon  
w as bearin g  d ow n  on  the C elt sm iting  h im  as he 
h ad  sm itten  shape in to  w h ite -h ot iron .

T h e  crow d  y e lled , fo r  it w as b o th  b ox in g  and 
fightin g , clean , h ard  h ittin g  w ith  th e kn uck le  
p a rt o f  th e g lov e , the B la ck sm ith ’s a d van tage  
in  w eigh t a n d  reach  d iscou n ted  b y  M ik e  D o n o 
v a n ’s pu ll in years.

In d eed , the h eav ier m an  tried  his dam nedest 
in th a t first three m in u tes  to  land  a k n ock ou t 
b lo w , as he tr ied  in th e next rou n d  a n d  the next. 
B u t he con fo u n d e d  the critics b y  failing ju s t as 
M ik e  d id  b y  n ot sh ow in g  a sign o f  nerves. 
T h e  fight w ent on  to  m ou n tin g  excitem en t.

“ F in e ,”  w h ispered  G od d en  at the close  o f  the 
fifth  rou n d . H e  cried , “ G re a t ,”  at the en d  o f  
th e e leven th . A n d  M ik e  answ ered as he h ad  
d on e  severa l tim es a lready .

“ I t ’s th ere  she is, G od d en  dear— and , praise 
G od , I  d o n 't  care at a ll.”

N o r  d id  he. H e  h ad  lasted  m ore  th an  h alf 
th e  jou rn ey . C on d it ion s  fa v ored  h im  n ow . 
T h e  lon ger th e fight con tin u ed , th e m ore  his 
y o u th  w ou ld  tell. H e  kn ew  it, he exu lted  in the 
k n ow led g e , he w as perhaps the on ly  on e there 
w h o w as n ot the least surprised at his form . 
H e  w as w in n in g— h e h ad  said he w ou ld . A n d  
n ow  w ith  a on e -tw o  to  the m ou th  an d  eye  he 
d rew  b lo o d . B la ck sm ith  lick ed  it a w ay  like a 
great lion , an d  p la n ted  a shaker at D o n o v a n ’s 
jo w l. B u t he w as w in n in g— and slipp ed  it as 
he h ad  been  tau gh t b y  his fa th er— a n d  B la ck 
sm ith  sw un g ov e r  the ropes.

“ H urrah , hurrah , for  aw ld  Irelan d  b o y s . I t ’ s 
m u rth erin ’ h im  he is. . . . ”  A n d  he was. 
F o r  a fu ll h a lf-m in u te  he d id . W e b b  sw ayed  
defenseless u n der a rain  o f  b low s, th reaten in g  to  
g o  d ow n — he m ig h t h av e  g on e  d ow n — b u t the 
g on g  sa v ed  h im .

A  ch eer b rok e  ou t w hich  lifted  th e r o o f  o f  
O ly m p ia . F o r  in th at tw e lfth  rou n d , w ith  
eight m ore  to  g o , M ik e  D o n o v a n  h ad  asserted 
his su p eriority . N o w  he lean ed  b a ck  in  his 
corn er, eyes  c losed , heart h am m erin g  w hile h e 
w as b e in g  tow eled .

“ H e ’s th e b o y , h e ’s th e  boy he is .”
“ O h, shut u p , P a t .”
B u t th e a m a zin g  B la ck sm ith  rose t o  th e  n ext 

ou n d  w ith  a sm ile, n o t  o n e  o f  con ce it  b u t  o f

g o o d  h u m or in  b a tt le . T h a t  w a y  h e h a d  w on  
all h is fights. T h e  th irteen th  rou n d — an u n 
lu ck y  num ber. T h e  th ou g h t w irelessed th rou gh  
his b ra in  as M ik e  rushed in. l i e  s tep p ed  b a ck  
a n d  u p p ercu t. A t  th e co n ta c t  a sp ecta tor 
m oa n ed , “ O h, M ik e  fe lt  he h ad  n o  tee th .”

“ B re a k ,”  cried  the referee. A n d  n ow  B la ck 
sm ith  led  a n d  M ik e  som eh ow  fou g h t a rear 
gu ard  a ction  to  the ropes. B u t h e w as u p  
aga in st it. T h e  rop e  saw ed his w a ist— B la ck 
sm ith  pu m m eled  the b rea th  from  him .

“ W h o ’s w in n in g  n ow , P a d d y ? ”  T h e  answ er 
w as d row n ed  in  the c la m or o f  the m u ltitu d e , for  
n ot o n ly  w ere the tab les  tu rn ed , b u t all seem ed  
to  k n ow  a  crisis in th e figh t h ad  arrived . T h en  
to  th e despair o f  th e Irish , M ik e  D o n o v a n  o f  
Ire lan d , cru shed  aga in st th e rop es, u n der a 
h urrican e o f  savage b low s, screw ed  rou n d  and 
app eared  to  be helpless.

H e  w as— for  he stared  in to  a pa ir o f  eyes.
T h e y  to o k  on  u n d u e p rop ortion s , th ey  grew  

a n d  grew  till th ey  p a ra ly zed  h im . H e  w as im 
p o te n t under a tta ck  and  th ey  g loa ted , he w as in 
pain  and  th ey  lau gh ed  a t h im , he w as b lo o d y  
and  th ey  lau gh ed  the m ore . T h en  th ey  seem ed 
to  com e  nearer so  th at he trem bled , and  th ey  
w ere laughing, laugh in g, laughing, sh in ing in to  
his w ith  a strange fire th at h ad  an u n earth ly  
radiance.

H e  w as be in g  m u rd ered  a n d  kn ew  it . H e  had 
n o  breath — his v ita lity , his life  w as g o in g  in to 
her. C rash. C rash. I t  w as as if n o  hum an 
b e in g  co u ld  liv e  u nder such  pu n ish m en t. 
C rash. H e co u ld n ’ t see n o w  for b lo o d . B lin d ed , 
he fe lt the e ffect o f  those eyes d im in ish . H e 
seem ed to  see Joan  sobb iflg , b rea th ed  a H ail 
M a ry , w heeled  som eh ow  and  held .

TH E  referee  w arned h im — w arned  that b lo o d y  
m ess th a t w as M ik e  D o n o v a n  o f  Irelan d , so 

th at, th ou gh  he o n ly  d id  his d u ty , th e crow d  
b o o e d . A n d  th a t p iteou s  figure w ith  crim 
son ed  fa ce  and  ch est w a ited  staggering  fo r  th e 
pu n ch  th at w as to  send  h im  to  ob liv ion .

I t  ca m e— it cau gh t h im  on  th e tem ple . H e  
rose like  a ca t sh ot th rou gh  th e h ead , then  
seem ed to  d r o o p  in the air and  fell to  the can vas 
on  his knees, his g lo v e d  han d rou n d  the w aist 
o f  B la ck sm ith . S ta y ed  there. U p w en t the 
sm ith ’s arm s at on ce  to  a v o id  a fou l. A n d  th at 
w as the p ictu re . T h e  b la ck -h a ired  C elt kn eel
in g  in d efea t, the go ld -h a ired  Saxon  stan d in g  
ov e r  h im  a g ian t w ith  arm s s tre tch ed  w id e  t o  
the roo f.

A  tense silence.
O n  th e silence a  w om a n  laughed .
T h e n  ca m e a m a n ’s sh ou t. “ T h ro w  in  th e  

to w e l.”
A n d  G od d en , stan d in g  o n  his toes , ou ts id e  

th e  rop es h e ld  it rea d y  to  th row .
B u t  th e g on g  w en t— an d  M ik e  D o n o v a n  w as 

n o t  ou t. I t  h ad  sa v ed  h im  as it h ad  sa ved  
B la ck sm ith  in th e rou n d  before .
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G roan s were lou d er th an  ch eers as his secon d s 
carried  th e lim p  b o d y  o f  M ik e  to  his corn er. I t  
seem ed certa in  th a t n o th in g  co u ld  save h im  
from  d e fea t. T h rou g h  F o r th ’s m in d , as in 
m om en ts  o f  em otion  flit rid icu lou s th ings, ran 
th e n ursery jin g le  o f  H u m p ty  D u m p ty . ‘ 'S a t 
on  a  w all— h ad  a grea t fa ll— a n d  all th e k in g ’s 
horses, a n d  all th e k in g ’s m en , c o u ld n ’ t pu t 
H u m p ty  D u m p ty  tog eth er a g a in .”

H e  said, “ P o o r d e v il .”  L o o k e d  arou n d . T h e  
heat w as stiflin g . M a n y  sat in  th e ir  shirt 
sleeves a n d  w ere fan n in g  th em selves w ith  p r o 
gram s as th ose  ch a p s  in  th a t corn er w ere fa n 
n ing  their y ou n g ster  w ith  tow els. T h en  his 
eyes  s to p p e d  o n  the w om a n  w h o h ad  laughed . 
A m azin g . She sat th ere  w ith  h er b ea u tifu l 
fa ce  tu rn ed  to  th e  b esp a ttered  rin g— a face  
o f  a lm ost sp iritu al lovelin ess, arm s u p lifted  on  
her w hite breast.

M ik e , s tru gglin g  fo r  b rea th  u nder th e best 
part o f  a  b u ck e t o f  w ater, w ok e  u p  to  hear.

" I t ’s m u rd ered  h im  she has. . . . ”
“ A m  I  o u t ? ”
“ N o ,”  sa id  G od d en .
“ T h en , G o d  h elp  m e . I  w ill b e . F o r  her

ey es— ”
“ M ik e — ”  G od d en  g r ip p ed  his arm —  “ y o u ’v e  

n ot lost. Y o u  can  w in  y e t . Y o u 'v e  g o t  to  
w in . Y o u ’re fightin g fo r  y o u r  sou l— d o  y ou  
hear m e? F ig h tin g  fo r  y o u r  s o u l.”

“ M y  sou l is i t ? ”  W ith  b la n k  expression  he 
stared  a t h is friend . A n d  th en  his fa ce  lit. 
“ I t ’s m y  sou l I ’m  figh tin g  fo r .”  A n d  he tried  
to  g e t  u p . “ T h en  to  h ell w ith  h er e y es .”

“ W a it .”
T h e y  p u sh ed  h im  b a ck . F a n n ed  h im , ru b b ed  

h im . A n d  w hen  th e y  w e re -g o n e  a n d  h e w as 
free  to  rise, it w as a m an  w ith  set fa ce  sta in ed  
a lon e  b y  an  e y eb row  w h ich  w as still b leed in g . 
Y e s — it w as an oth er m an  w h o  m et B lack sm ith  
a n d  d ro v e  h im  h ith er a n d  th ith er w ith  le fts  a n d  
rights. T h e  sm ith  w as surprised , as th e E n 
glish  w ere a ston ish ed  a n d  th e  Irish  am azed . 
F o r  th e y  saw  a m a n  w h o  h a d  been  “ d ea d  as 
m u tto n ,”  a  m an  aga in st w h o m  th e b ook m a k ers  
h ad  o ffered  a h u n dred  to  on e  w ith  n o  takers, 
w ip in g  th e floor  w ith  W e b b .

“ G lo ry  b e  to  G od , i t ’s th e A rch a n g e l M ich a e l 
th a t ’s in  h im .”

C rash , crash, a n d  th e  b low s  w ere from  D o n o 
van . D o n o v a n  o f  Ire la n d . R o u n d  th e ring 
a fter  B la ck sm ith . The] la d  usin g feet a n d  
brain  a n d  fists in  g loriou s  sy m m etry . P a ck in g  
pu n ch es, s lip p in g  th em . D a n c in g  rou n d  B la ck 
sm ith , sen d in g  b low s  w here h e liked .

T T I E R E  w as a con tin u ou s  roar. T h e  Irish  
A h ad  g on e  m a d . T h e  E n g lish  w en t m ad , 

to o . T h e ir  m a n  w as g o o d , th is la d  w as b etter . 
H e  w as B ritish  to  th em , n ow . A n d  he tvas p u t

tin g  u p  a fig h t th e y  co u ld  ta lk  o f  to m o rro w  as 
som eth in g  th e y  h ad  seen in stead  o f  som eth in g  
h an d ed  d ow n  from  an oth er gen eration . M ik e  
D o n o v a n  o f  Ire la n d  w h o  had been  w h a ck ed  to  
th e w ide  a n d  g on e  on  to  v ic to ry .

F o r  five m ore  rou nd s he en terta in ed  th em . 
A n d  th en , in  th e n in eteen th , w ith  th e years 
te llin g  on  th e gam e B la ck sm ith , w h o  w as beg in 
n in g  to  b rea th e  h ea v ily  a n d  m iss, M ik e  rose 
like a  p a n th er a n d  a co rk screw  le ft  flashed t o  his 
o p p o n e n t ’s fa ce , c on n ected — a n d  th e  fight w as 
ov er .

T h e y  k n ew  it b e fo re  th e  b ig  m a n  w h o  la y  on  
th e ca n v a s  h ad  been  co u n te d  o u t  fo r  th e  first 
tim e in  h is life . T h e y  k n ew  it  a n d  s torm ed  the 
rin g . O fficia ls, p o lice , w ere p ow erless  to  s top  
th em . E n g lish  and  Irish  sw arm ed on  to  the 
stage to  h o ist th e  v ic to r . A rm s w a v ed , w om en  
w ep t. C ries rose.

“ G o d  sa v e  Ire la n d . M ik e  D o n o v a n  o f  Ire 
lan d . . . . L o n g  life  to  y o u .”

A n d  h e sat th ere on  th e shou lders o f  a Saxon  
a n d  C e lt , h is fa ce  sm eared  a n d  tr ick lin g  w ith  
b lo o d , b u t  th e lig h t o f  v ic to r y  in  his eyes.

So, she g lim p sed  h im  w h o  h ad  risen to  go . 
S o, th ou san ds saw  h im . So, his p h otog ra p h  
a p p ea red  in  th e new spapers o f  th e w orld . F or  
it  w as k n ow n  h e  w as m a d e, it  w as k n ow n  th a t 
w h a tev er  his fu tu re  m ig h t h o ld  w hen  he to o k  
o n  D e m p se y  o r  his su ccessor, h e h ad  m ad e a 
n am e w h ich  w ou ld  liv e  in th e annals o f  the ring.

T h e y  g o t  h im  to  his d ressin g -room , F orth  and 
G od d en  a n d  th e p o lice . H e  co lla p sed  o n  th e 
so fa — p u lled  som eth in g  from  his shoe.

“ M y  G o d ,”  sa id  F or th . G o d d e n  w as trem 
b lin g .

In  h a lf-a n -h ou r  th e y  led  h im  o u ts id e  O ly m p ia , 
w h ere h e w as again  m o b b e d . T h e y  som eh ow  
rea ch ed  th e v is c o u n t ’s car, sh ov ed  h im  in , closed  
th e  d oor .

“ W h ere  to , m y  L o r d ? ”  asked  th e  ch auffeu r.
Said  F or th , “ S om ew here b etw een  E rid g e  an d  

T u n b r id g e  W ells  th ere ’s a circu s. G e t h im  
to  i t . ”

T h e  ca r d r o v e  o ff. T h e  peer lin k ed  arm s w ith  
th e trainer, and  th ey  w a lk ed  u p  th e slope  tow a rd  
th e  m ain  road .

“ She tr ied  to  dam n  h im  a n d  sh e ’s m a d e  h im ,”  
sa id  F or th . “ A ston ish in g , th a t .”

“ G od , w h a t a  ch a p .”
“ L o s t  a p in t o f  b lo o d . W o u ld  jo in  his p eo 

p le. H is  fa th er  a n d  girl. H ell, an  Irish
p ea sa n t .”

A s  th e y  w a lk ed  on , a h u m  o f  v o ices  floa ted  
from  th e m u ltitu d e  ah ead  w a itin g  on  th e br id g e  
fo r  busses, an d  a shou t rose up.

“ M ik e  D o n o v a n  o f  Ire la n d . L o n g  life  to  
h im .”

T h e  peer an d  th e  tra in er lau g h ed  h a p p ily , 
a n d  m in g led  w ith  th e  crow d .
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th e th ou san d  d o lla r  purse. She h ad  n ever ex 
p e c te d  to  w in a race.

H er  in sp iration  ca m e from  her o ld er b ro th er, 
th e n o ted  jo c k e y  A lfred  J oh n son  o f  th e Sam uel 
D . R id d le  stab les o f  B e lm on t P ark , N e w  Y o rk . 
W h en  her b roth er A lfred  p ilo ted  M o r v ic h  to  
w in  th e  K e n tu c k y  D e r b y  o f  1922, H e len  de
c id ed  th en  and  th ere  th a t perhaps she cou ld  
a d d  a little  m ore  h on or  to  th e fa m ily  nam e.

A F E W  d a y s  b e fore  th e S p ok an e  In tersta te  
Fair o f  1923, H elen  Joh n son , th en  seven 

teen  years o ld , w a n d ered  o u t  to  th e stab les at 
th e  fa ir grou n d s to  lo o k  ov e r  th e horses and  
sa tis fy  her cra v in g  fo r  a g lim pse a t th e th or
ou gh b red s  g o in g  th rou gh  th eir paces. She 
n o tice d  a girl tr y in g  to  m ou n t on e  o f  th e h orses 
o f  a relay string and , w ith  ch ild ish  n on ch a lan ce , 
she tu rn ed  to  a m an  near her a n d  rem ark ed  
th a t she co u ld  d o  b e tte r  th an  that.

T h e  stranger h ap p en ed  to  b e  th e ow n er o f  th e 
re lay  string. A t  his suggestion , H e len  m ou n ted  
a horse— disda in in g th e  stirru p s she v a u lted  
stra igh t u p  and in to  the saddle. T h e  race  h orse 
ow n er asked  her to  com e  b a ck  th a t a ftern oon  
and  she did .

T h e n  she b orrow ed  a pa ir o f  breech es from  
o n e  jo c k e y , a ca p  from  an oth er an d  en tered  the 
w o m e n ’s re lay  race against th e exp erien ced  
O llie  O sborne. She w on  ev ery  d a y  fo r  six d a y s  
a n d  an n exed  th e th ou sa n d  do llar  purse.

In  1924 she again  en tered  th e  w om en ’ s re lay  
race at th e In tersta te  F a ir, rid ing  th e sam e 
horses she h a d  rid den  in  1923, a n d  she again  
w on  th e th ou sa n d  d o lla r  purse, d e fea tin g  th e 
exp erien ced  In d ia n  rider, J oseph in e  Sherry, and  
a lso  M a b e l N elson .

L ast sum m er her b roth er in v ited  H elen  to  be 
his gu est on  a tr ip  to  N ew  Y o r k  and a so jou rn  at 
Sara'toga Springs. She w en t E a st a n d  saw  th e 
“ b ig  to w n ”  an d  en v iou s ly  e y e d  th e  grea t th o r 
ou g h b red s  a t S aratoga Springs. She w as cra zy  
to  take on e  o f th em  fo r  a  little  ride. B u t b y  
n ow , her v a ca t io n  u sed  u p , she h ad  to  g o  b a ck  to  
S p ok an e  a n d  her jo b — tak in g  d ic ta tio n  a n d  
p ou n d in g  th e ty p ew riter .

Just th e sam e she w as to  h a v e  her innings 
aga in  a little  later. F o r  G eorg e  D ru m h eller , 
ow n er  o f  th e D ru m h eller  string o f  race  horses 
fr o m  W a lla  W alla , asked  her to  ride  his horses 
in  th e  re lay  races th at year. H e len  w as b u sy  
w ith  her w ork  and  w as in  a  so ft  co n d it io n  p h y s i
ca lly  a fter  th e lo n g  tra in  jo u rn e y  to  th e  E a st an d  
b a ck . B u t she th ou g h t she’d  lik e  to  race  again  
— a n d  th e b oss  sa id  she w ou ld  b e  excu sed  from  
d u ty  d u rin g  th e w eek  o f  th e  races.

T h u s  it w as th at she cam e to  ta k e  on  th at 
d ou b le  jo b  o f  preparation  b e fo re  th e race an d

th en  on ce  m ore  g o  th rou gh  the grueling six 
days. A n d  fo r  th e  th ird  tim e she em erged  
triu m ph an t.

H elen  is o n ly  an  am ateu r at re lay  racin g , in  
th e  sense th a t she on ly  rides on ce  a  yea r , at th e  
S p ok an e  In tersta te  F a ir. W h ile  h er c o m p e t i
tors  a t th e  fa ir races spen d  m ost o f  th e y ea r  at 
th e  gam e, she is at h er o ffice  w ork . T h e  o n ly  
p ra ctice  she gets  is a  little  rid in g  on  th e horses 
at her fa th er ’s ranch  w here she spen ds a w eek 
en d  or  tw o  du rin g  the y ea r , a n d  th en  a w eek ’ s 
p ra c tice  b e fo re  th e races.

“ I ’m  ju s t  cra zy  a b o u t rid ing— th a t ’s th e  o n ly  
reason  I  g o  in to  th e ra ces ,”  H elen  says. “ B u t 
i t ’ s a w fu lly  h ard— it takes so m u ch  stren gth  in 
ch a n g in g  m ou n ts . S om etim es w hen  I  pu ll m y  
h orse  u p  to  m a k e a ch ange I  a m  so tired  I  ju st 
w a n t to  sit d ow n  an d  rest. B u t I  g rit m y  teeth  
a n d  g o  o n .”

“ W o u ld  y o u  lik e  to  fo llo w  it  as a p ro fes 
s ion a l?”  she w a s  asked.

“ Y e s , a n d  n o ,”  w as th e  h esita tin g  rep ly . “ I  
w o u ld  lik e  to  fo llow  it  b eca u se  I  a m  in  lo v e  w ith  
th e sp ort an d  th e horses. I ’m  ju s t  w ild  a b ou t 
horses. So is ev ery  on e , I  guess. O n  th e  oth er 
h an d , y o u  h a v e  th e  feeling th a t th e  p u b lic  w ill 
a lw a y s  lo o k  on  it  as a m ore  o r  less tou gh  gam e, 
regardless o f  w hether it  is or  n ot.

“ I  w ish  th ey  co u ld  m eet m ore  o f  th e  race 
fo llow ers , th a t is th ose in tim a te ly  con n ected  
w ith  racing. I  k n ow  th eir m in d s  w ou ld  be 
ch a n ged  g re a t ly .”

T h e  little  jo c k e y  has a k in d  w ord  fo r  all her 
associates and  th e  best o f  sportsm an like  respect 
fo r  her rivals. B u t greatest o f  all is her pride 
in  her b ro th er  A lfred .

“ I  began  rid ing  w hen  I  w as a b ou t ten  years 
o ld — o u t on  fa th er ’ s ra n ch ,”  H elen  expla ins. 
“ A lfred  lo v e d  to  ride a n d  he w a n ted  m e  to  learn. 
H e  u sed  to  p u t m e o n  a h orse an d  th en  get on  
h is h orse and  ride  w ith  m e. H e  to ld  m e n ot to  
dare fa ll o ff. A n d  so  I  h u n g  o n .”

I t  seem s th at A lfre d ’ s a m b ition  h ad  a lw ays 
been  to  b e co m e  a jo c k e y . A n d  so it w a sn ’t 
lon g  b e fore  h e w en t to  M o n ta n a  an d  b ega n  his 
career there, rid in g  a t 90 p ou n d s. T h e n  he 
w en t t o  T ia  Ju an a  w here he b eca m e a grea t 
fa v or ite . L a ter  he w en t E a st and  w on  the 
K e n tu c k y  D e r b y  on  M o rv ich . T h is  y ea r  he 
w on  th e B e lm on t Stakes o n  A m erica n  F lag . H e  
h as a lso w on  a n u m ber  o f  cu p  races on  E x ter
m inator.

A n d  it is a b ou t A lfred  th a t H e len  ta lks, n o t 
a b o u t herself, w hen  a n y  on e b rin gs u p  th e sub
je c t  o f  h orse racing. H e r  ey es  flash a n d  she 
th row s b a ck  her h ead :

“ A m  I  p rou d  o f  A lfred , w ell y o u  tell th em !”
—Edward J. Crosby.
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a n d  happiness. S ince 1S98 it has w ritten  the 
stories o f  o v e r  fou r  th ou san d  ch ildren  a n d  “ foster  
p a ren ts”  such  as R o b e r t ’s h ave been  to  h im . 
M a n y  o f  the stories tell the h istory  o f  citizen s—  
m ad e “ socia l w ea lth ”  to  th e com m u n ity , in 
stead  o f  “ socia l w a ste .”  In  th a t the real m a g ic  
o f  th is w ork  lies.

T h e  org a n iza tion  is th e N e w  Y o r k  S tate  
C h arities A id  A ssoc ia tion , an d  its spirit and 
a im  com e  from  th e v is ion  and  th e p erson a lity  
o f  its  h ead . H om er F o lk s— on e o f  the first o f  
th e  A m erica n  p ro fession a l socia l w orkers, has 
h e lp ed  estab lish  m a n y  o f  th e trad ition s o f  socia l 
serv ice  in  th is cou n try . Since th e d a y  h e g ra d u 
a ted  from  H arva rd  he has b rou g h t to  pass, o r  
has h e lp ed  brin g in to  e ffect, such  p u b lic  benefits  
as the estab lish m en t o f  tu bercu losis  w ork , m en 
ta l h yg ien e  w ork , p rob a tion  fo r  o ffen ders 
aga in st the law . H e m ad e th e su rv ey  in  C u ba  
w h ich  resulted in th e plan a n d  m eth od  b y  w hich  
th e  s ick , th e crim inal, a n d  th e p oor  are be in g  
trea ted  th ere  to  th is d a y . W ith  a sta ff o f  
fou rteen  h u n dred  assistants, h e spen t fou r  m il
lion  d ollars m o n th ly  du rin g  th e w ar, re liev ing 
th e  p rob lem s o f  tu bercu losis , ch ild -w elfare , and 
th e  distress o f  th e cr ip p led  and  the hom eless in 
F ran ce . A fte r  th e w ar he m a d e  a su rv ey  o f  the 
n eeds o f  I ta ly , G reece , Serbia, B elg iu m , an d  
F ran ce  as w ell, fo r  the use o f  th e R e d  C ross  in 
th eir w ar-relie f p rogram  in  E u rop e . H is  b o o k s  
are sta n d a rd  record s u p on  socia l prob lem s. 
B u t s ince  th a t d a y , th irty -s ix  years  ago , w hen  
as a y o u n g  co lleg e  grad u ate  he ch ose  th e  new  
profession  o f  socia l w ork  as his life -w ork , th e 
happin ess a n d  w elfare  o f  ch ildren  h a v e  been  his 
m a in  in terest.

TH E  A ssocia tion  w h ich  h e h eads h as tu b e r 
cu losis  and m en ta l h yg ien e  dep artm en ts . 

I t  teach es th e  h a n d ica p p ed  h o w  to  earn  their 
liv in g . I ts  range cov ers  th e w h o le  state— th e 
slum s o f  N ew  Y o rk  C ity , th e little  m a n u 
factu rin g  tow n s  n orth  a n d  w est, t in y  isola ted  
v illages, deso la te  m ou n ta in  com m u n ities , and 
prosp erou s c ities from  A lb a n y  to  N iagara  Falls. 
B u t perhaps it is n atural th a t n o  p art o f  its 
h uge program  is so ap p ea lin g  as th a t w ith  
ch ildren . P a rt o f  th a t w ork  is h elp in g  m oth ers  
w h o  w ish to  k eep  their ba b ies— ob ta in in g  em 
p loy m en t fo r  g irls a n d  w om en  w h o  h av e  
ch ildren , and w ish to  k eep  an d  su p p ort th em . 
B u t you n gsters  like R o b e r t  h av e  n o t even  a 
m oth er , n o t a  liv in g  hum an , to  care  fo r  them . 
T h ere  are o th er  ch ildren , fo r  w h om  it w ou ld  be 
a h ap p ier th in g  w ere th ey  m otherless, fa th er
less. I t  is th eir tw isted  little  lives  th a t are 
b rou g h t to  H om er F olk s  and his sta ff, and  th ey  
bu ild  results w hich  w ou ld  seem  in cred ib le  were

th ere n o t th e su b sta n tia ted  facts , th e  liv in g  
peop le , to  p r ov e  each  s tory  a true s to ry . H e  
d oes  so b y  fin d in g  fo r  these ch ildren  h om es , a n d  
m oth ers, such  as w ere fou n d  fo r  th e  b a b y  
R o b e r t  years  ago.

I t  is n ecessary  to  bear in  m in d  th e  sort o f  
ch ildren  th ey  are, and  th eir b a ck g rou n d . S om e 
are in fa n ts  le ft in  b oa rd in g -room s , h osp ita ls , 
a n d  d ark  a lleyw ays. S om e are d is co v e re d  in 
lon e ly  farm  h ouses, w ith  paren ts un fit to  h av e  
th eir gu ard ian sh ip . M r . F o lk s ’s w ork ers  h a v e  
fou n d  ou t, as h av e  all soc ia l w orkers , th a t v ice  
a n d  cru e lty  flourish  in  th e  sun ligh t o f  th e 
co u n try  as lu stily  as in  the tow n s. T h e  b a b ies  
th ey  fin d  are tru ly  th e  “ desp ised  a n d  th e  re
je c te d ,”  little  creatures w h o h av e  n ever h ad  the 
first heritage o f  ch ild h o o d — gen tlen ess, p ea ce , 
lo v e .

N o  respon sib le  com m u n ity  a ccep ts  p o o r -  
house care fo r  ch ildren  n ow , n o t  even  fo r  its 
“ least d es ira b le .”  In  m ost states th ere are 
p u b lic  fun ds set aside to  b e  g iv en  to  w id ow ed , 
p oor , o r  deserted  m others, that th e y  m a y  k eep  
th eir h om es tog eth er, and th eir ch ildren  u n der 
th e m o th e r ’s care . T h a t  is because, a fter  all 
th e w ise th ings h av e  been  said b y  ed u ca tors  and 
ch ild -exp erts , th ey  com e  to  on e con clu s ion . A  
ch ild  m u st h av e  o p p o r tu n ity  fo r  p la y , fo r  
health , fo r  ed u ca tion . B u t a b o v e  all else he 
needs w hat on e  w h o  lo v ed  ch ildren  best on ce  
d escribed  in  a  phrase used elsew here: “ T h e  
greatest o f  these is lo v e .”  I t  is a ccep ted  n ow  
th at a ch ild  needs the person al in terest and 
a ffection  o f  a  g o o d  m oth er, th e w arm th  and  lo v e  
o f  a  h om e. T h a t, a b o v e  all else, m akes fine 
m en  an d  adm irab le  w om en .

T h e y  ca ll it b y  a tech n ica l n am e: “ P la c in g  
ch ildren  in foster  h om es .”  B u t to  fo r ty  h u n 
d red  ch ildren  th a t phrase m ean s a q u ie t h ouse 
th a t is c lean  and  h a p p y  a n d  secure, a n d  a 
w om a n  w ith  u n derstand ing  eyes, and  a firm  
frien d ly  v o ic e  th a t answ ers, w hen  on e  ca lls  
“ M o th e r .”  F or , o f  the fou r th ou san d  b o y s  and 
girls he h as p la ced  in “ foster  h om es ,”  a b o u t h a lf 
h ave a lrea d y  been  taken  in to  th e fa m ily  “ fo r  
k e ep s ,”  lega lly  a d op ted  as sons and  dau ghters .

In  th e fall o f  1924, M r . F o lk s  p u b lish ed  a re 
p or t o n  their “ ch ild -p la c in g ”  w ork . M iss  
Soph ie  v a n  Senden  T h eis , a  V assar grad u ate , 
an d  in ch arge o f  th is d ep a rtm en t fo r  fifteen  
years, m ad e  a com p lete  su rv ey  o f  910  “ foster  
ch ild ren ”  w h o are n ow  past e ighteen .

H a v e  these “ foster  c h i ld r e n m a d e  g o o d ?
O f th e nine h un dred  and  ten  w h o are n ow  

grow n -u p  m en  and w om en , M iss  T h e is  fou n d  that 
e ig h ty -sev en  per cen t h ave b e co m e  w orth  w hile 
m en  a n d  w om en — th at m ean s p ra c tica lly , n ine 
o u t  o f  ev ery  ten.
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T w o  h un dred  an d  seven teen  w ere foun d lin gs, 
n oth in g  k n ow n  o f  their fam ilies. O f the entire 
num ber, a p p rox im ate ly  nine in  ev ery  ten  cam e 
from  “ b a d ”  h om es, h om es in  w h ich  either sur
rou nd ings, m oth er , o r  father, w ere undesirable. 
H a lf th e ch ildren  w ere taken  a w a y  from  h om es 
in  w h ich  b o th  paren ts w ere “ b a d .”  M r . F o lk s  
m ad e it  clear w hat w as m ean t b y  “ b a d ” — th e 
fa th er w as e ither a lcoh o lic , la zy , o r  d id  n o t 
su p p ort h is fa m ily ; th e m oth er  w as shiftless, 
im m ora l, o r  a lcoh o lic . C erta in ly  th ose  o f  us 
tau gh t to  b e lieve  in h ered ity  w ou ld  find in 
ch ildren  such  as these v e ry  u n prom isin g  m a 
teria l fo r  a d op tion .

H ow ev er , M r . F olks insists d e fin ite ly  th at 
th is s tu d y  o f  their foster  ch ildren  d oes  n ot 
answ er the qu estion  o f  th e  re lative  va lu e  o f  
h ered ity  and  en viron m en t.

W H A T  M r. F o lk s  feels he ca n  answ er, h ow 
ever, is w h at h ap p en ed  to  these ch ildren , 

a lm ost a th ou sa n d 'o f th em — in sp ite  o f  th e m ost 
d e fe ct iv e  h ered ity , a n d  a fter  th e m ost in
au sp icious en v iron m en t— w hen  o n ce  th e y  w ere 
g iven  a ch a n ce  to  e n jo y  a  h om e and  th e  in flu 
en ce o f  g o o d  paren ts. L ik e  p lan ts, th ey  n eeded  
o n ly  rep ottin g  in g o o d  soil.

“ T h is  re p o r t ,”  says M r . F olks, “ show s m a n y  
in stances in w hich  a s tron g  an d  sy m p a th etic  
adu lt person a lity  seem s t o  h ave en tire ly  ch an ged  
th e trend  o f  a c h ild ’s d ev e lop m en t, and  to  
h av e  been  stron ger than th e in herited  ten den 
cies a n d  the early  en v iron m en t p u t tog eth er, at 
least u p  to  the age w h ich  these ch ildren  h ad  
reach ed  w hen  the s tu d y  w as m ade, n am ely —  
eigh teen  to  fo r ty  years o f  a g e .”

S om e o f  th e stories sh ow  h ow  th e ch ange 
cam e. T h ere  is Sa lly . S a lly  w as fou n d  in a  
fa m ily  o f  fou r s ick ly , b ru ised , sta rved  ch ildren , 
n eg lected  b y  their m oth er , b ru ta lly  treated  b y  
their father. F or  B a b y  Sa lly , w h o  w as o n ly  
fou r years o ld , a cu ltu red , b ea u tifu l w om a n  on e 
d a y  m ad e ap p lica tion  at th e h osp ita l. Sa lly  is 
e igh teen  n ow . She has ju s t  com p le ted  a year 
in  a g irls ’ fin ish ing sch oo l in  N e w  E n glan d . 
She has all the h igh -bred , d is t in ctiv e  w a y s  o f  
her foster -m oth er , w h om  she is said to  resem ble, 
in  her lo v e ly  h e igh t, h er poise , a n d  her g ift  fo r  
m usic.

In  a n oth er p art o f  th e S ta te  lives  J oh n  T --------,
w h o  w as fo u n d  on e  m orn in g  tw e n ty -tw o  years 
a g o  on  a b u n d le  o f  h ay  near a deserted  b a r n ; h is 
paren ts h a v e  n ever been  d iscov ered . Joh n  
g ra d u a ted  from  gram m ar sch ool, b u t he likes 
farm in g , a n d  he w ork s w ith  his “ fa th er ,”  fo r  he 
w as a d o p te d  b y  th e peop le  w h o  fou n d  h im . I t  
is u n d erstood  th a t n atu ra lly  th e  farm  is to  be 
“ S o n ’s ,”  som e  d a y , w hen  he has ch ildren  o f  his 
ow n .

O n  a n oth er farm  lives  L illian , w h o  w as p ick ed  
u p  on e  n igh t, tw en ty -fiv e  yea rs  ago , b y  a p o lice 
m an  w h o  ca m e u p on  th e little  g irl sou n d  asleep 
on  a ben ch . H er  m oth er  h ad  le ft her fo rev er

th a t n igh t. B u t L illian  has been  fo r  tw en ty - 
fo u r  years  th e d au gh ter o f  a cou p le  w h o ow n  a 
little  store  in a sm all tow n , a n d  w h o  liv e  an d  
b u ild  th eir dream s a b o u t “ S ister”  a n d  her new  
b a b y .

“ T h e  larger n u m ber o f  th e  ch ild ren ,”  says 
M r . F o lk s , “ d o  n o t m ake th eir success in  a 
sp ecta cu la r w a y . T h e y  b ecom e , fo r  th e m ost 
p a rt, th a t b est p art o f  A m erica n  life— the 
wmrkers. T h e y  are farm ers, m ech an ics , h ouse- 
w orkers, o ffice-w orkers . A  n u m ber o f  th em  are 
m arried  a n d  h av e  ch ildren  o f  th eir ow n . M a n y  
are su p p ortin g  th eir foster -p a ren ts  in  th eir o ld  
age, as th ey  w ou ld  th eir ow n  p a ren ts .”

T h e  s to ry  o f  C h ristin e is ch a ra cteristic , 
C h ristin e, w h ose  m oth er  h a d  tr ied  fo u r  tim es to  
k ill her b e fore  she w as a m on th  o ld . A t  e ig h t
een  m on th s  C h ristin e w as a d o p te d  b y  a sim ple, 
w h olesom e, co u n try -co u p le  w h o  said  th ey  
w a n ted  a dau ghter. I t  is th e  co u n try  p eop le  
w h o are so gen erous in  op en in g  th eir h earts and  
th e ir  h om es to  friend less ch ild ren ; it is th ey  
w h o  o ften est e ffe ct th e  m a g ica l ch a n g e  m ad e 
in  these sm all lives . C h ristin e grew  in to  a 
h ea lth y , rosy  girl in  h er n ew  h om e, rob u st a n d  
sane a n d  sw eet, like on e  o f  th e a p p les  her foster- 
fa th er  grew  a n d  so ld . T h en  o n e  d a y  he d ied . 
T h e  m oth er  b rok e  d ow n  u n der th e tra g ed y , and  
it w as C hristine w h o  to o k  ch arge  o f  th e  fa m ily ’s 
affairs, w h o  h as been  m an ag in g  th e  estate , 
w hose stea d y  ey es  su rv ey  a n d  com m a n d , w h o 
cares fo r  “ m o th e r .”  She h ad  p lan n ed  to  g o  to  
th e S tate  U n ivers ity , b u t she ch eerfu lly  h o lds  
an  o ffice - jo b , a n d  is s tu d y in g  a t h om e. Sh e ’s 
tw en ty -on e  o n ly , she p o in ts  o u t , a n d  “ th ere ’s 
lo ts  o f  t im e  fo r  e v e ry th in g .”  O f cou rse  she 
k n ow s she is an  a d o p te d  ch ild , b u t  th a t has 
m ad e n o  d ifferen ce  in  her lo y a lty , as it m ade 
n on e  all th rou gh  th e  yea rs  in  her fo ster -p a ren ts ’ 
lo v e  fo r  her.

A  m ore  rem ark ab le  s to ry  is th a t o f  E th e l, 
w h o  a t ten  liv e d  in  her ow n  h o m e  w ith  a 
fa th er w h o  w as a dru n kard , a  m oth er , uncles, 
a n d  aunts, k n ow n  as th e  w orst m em b ers  o f  the 
com m u n ity . S u re ly  n oth in g  less prom isin g  
co u ld  h av e  b een  ch osen  th an  E th e l, w h om  th e 
S m ith s con sen ted  to  “ t r y ”  w h en  th e y  ca m e  to  
ask  fo r  a  “ little  girl ten  years  o ld , o ld  en ou gh  to  
b e  co m p a n y  fo r  M a  th ere .”  B u t, a t fifteen , 
M r . F o lk s ’s v is ito r  h eard , E th e l h ad  co m p le te d  
gra d e  sch oo l, w ith  “ P a ’s h elp  ev en in g s .”  A t  
s ixteen  E th e l h eld  a jo b . S h e ’s been  p r o m o te d  
tw ice  in  tw o  yea rs  b y  h er ch ie f, earns tw en ty - 
tw o  dollars  a  w eek , and  is a  self-re lian t, honest 
g irl, p op u la r  in  th e little  tow n  w here her foster- 
p aren ts  liv e , and  th e  cen ter o f  th eir h om e . I t  
is h ard  to  b e lieve  th a t e igh t years  a g o  th e p leas
an t girl w h o  lives  a sim ple, h a p p y  life  in  a h om e 
w here w ork  and p la in  co m fo r t  are th e  p recep ts, 
w as liv in g  in  th at o th er h ou seh old . S h e ’s ju st 
an  “ average  n ice  g ir l ,”  th is E th e l w h om  the 
S m ith s h av e  m ad e their dau ghter.

H ow ev er, th e en d  is n ot a ccom p lish ed  sc
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s im p ly  as w ou ld  seem  b y  th e  phrase “ find ing  
th e right h om e  fo r  a  ch ild .”  I t  m ean s care, 
pa tien ce , w isd om , a n d  th e  m ost d e lica te  ga u g
in g  o f  ch ild , parents, a n d  com m u n ity , fo r  M r. 
F o lk s ’s staff, to  fin d  th a t h om e. E v e n  a fter  th e 
h om e is fou n d  fo r  a ch ild , a n d  th e foster-paren ts  
declare  th e y  w ish leg a lly  t o  a d o p t th e y ou n g ster , 
a  w h ole  yea r m u st pass b e fo re  th e y  m a y  d o  so. 
In  th a t y ea r  the m ost ex a ct su p erv is ion  is h eld  
o v e r  the ch ild  b y  M r. F o lk s ’s v is itor , th a t th ere  
m a y  be u n q u estion ed  ce rta in ty  th a t th e  ch ild  
a n d  th e h om e rea lly  “ be lon g  to g e th er .”

B u t w hether th e ch ild  rem ains a “ foster- 
ch ild ,”  o r  is lega lly  a d op ted , th e p roced u re  at 
th e beg in n in g  is th e sam e. “ E v e ry  ch ild ,”  
sa id  M r . F olks, “ is first h e ld  b y  us, treated  and  
ca red  fo r  u n til h e  is w ell a n d  stron g . M en ta l 
a n d  p h y s ica l tests are m a d e  w h ich  h e lp  us to  
determ in e , in  a  m easure, th e sort o f  h om e, and  
the k in d  o f  en v iron m en t, fo r  w h ich  each  ch ild  
seem s b est su ited.

“ I t  is surprising h ow  m a n y  requ ests fo r  the 
ch ild ren  com e. P aren ts  o f  an o n ly  ch ild , w h o  
w a n t a com p a n ion  fo r  it ;  paren ts w h ose  ch ildren  
h av e  d ied  a n d  w h o w a n t a n oth er to  fill the 
e m p ty  p la ce  in th eir h om es ; ch ild less p eop le ; 
m oth ers  and  fathers w hose ow n  you n g sters  
h av e  grow n  u p  and  w h o w an t a b a b y  in  th e 
h ouse, are a m on g  th ose  w h o  com e  to  us. G irls 
are a d o p te d  m u ch  o ften er  th an  b o y s , and  ba b ies  
rea d ily  fin d  hom es.

“ I f  e v e ry  fou n d lin g , e v e ry  deserted  ch ild , 
w ere a little  b a b y  girl b etw een  th e ages o f  tw o  
a n d  th ree, w ith  cu rly  y e llow  h air a n d  b lu e  eyes, 
th e w ork  o f  find ing  foster -h om es  w ou ld  be 
m u ch  s im p lified ,”  he sm iled . “ B u t h om es 
m u st b e  fou n d  fo r  b o y s  as w ell as girls, fo r  o ld er  
ch ildren , even  fo r  b o y s  and girls o f  ten  or  m ore. 
A fte r  th e a p p lica tion  fo r  a ch ild  is filed , w e send 
a tra in ed  in v estig a tor  to  in v estig a te  th e h om e, 
th e  n e ig h b orh ood , an d  th e en tire  b a ck g rou n d  o f  
th e a p p lica n t fo r  the ch ild . O n ly  a fter  w e are 
co m p le te ly  a n d  u n q u a lified ly  certa in  th a t it is 
w ise d o  w e  p lace  a b o y  o r  girl in  it .”

W ea lth  is n ot fou n d  to  b e  a dec isive  fa c to r  in 
th e ch o ice  o f  a foster -h om e, b u t th ere  are q u a l
ities w h ich  M r. F o lk s  ex p ects  each  foster -h om e 
to  possess. I t  m u st h a v e  p ea ce  and  seren ity . 
T h e  h om e in  w hich  b ick erin g  an d  quarreling 
ex ist is n o t  on e  in w h ich  ch ildren  flourish . T h e  
m oth er  m u st a p p rox im ate  th e age th e “ rea l”  
m oth er  w ou ld  be.

T h e  a im  is to  p la ce  a ch ild  in  as a d va n ta geou s  
a tm osph ere  as possib le . B u t th e great n u m ber 
o f  p eop le  w h o  h elped  m ake the successfu l lives 
o f  th ose  foster-ch ild ren  h a v e  been  fo lk s  o f  
sim p le  ed u ca tion . M a n y  w ere fa rm -p eop le . 
T h e y  w ere average A m erica n s ; th ey  cou ld  
o ffer n o th in g  m ore  th an  th e  average A m erican  
h om e.

“ I t  is a lm ost certa in ,”  says M r . F o lk s, “ th at 
th e  p a rt p la y ed  b y  the foster-paren ts , p a rticu 
la rly  th e m oth er , is im m easurable, in th e lives

o f  th e ch ildren . S everal o f  ou r  foster-paren ts  
h a v e  been  p eop le  w ith  u n derstand ing  a n d  ad
v an tages a b o v e  th e a verage. B u t  w e h av e  
fou n d  th at sim ple p eop le  o f  little  ed u ca tion  m a y  
g iv e  th eir ch ildren  as g o o d  a ch an ce  as h om es o f 
a h igh er leve l. A n d  som e o f  ou r b o y s  and  girls 
b rou g h t u p  in  th e p la in est w a y  h av e  p ro v e d  as 
com p eten t an d  as w orth w h ile  as if  th ey  had 
been  g iven  greater a d v a n ta g es .”

T o  h av e  foster  ch ildren  turn  o u t  w ell n oth in g  
m ore  extra ord in a ry  is n eeded  th an  th e unpre
ten tiou s a tm osph ere  o f  th e  o rd in a ry  A m erican  
fam ily -life .

HU N D R E D S  o f  ch ildren  h a v e  been  m ade, 
and are be in g  m a d e, citizen s a n d  w orkers 

and  leaders, in the fou r  w alls o f  th e sim plest 
A m erica n  h om es. I t  is n o t w ith ou t in terest to  
k n ow  th at th ose  ch ildren  tak en  in to  these 
h om es— even  th ose  w h o  rem ain  “ foster-ch il
d ren ”  an d  are n ever lega lly  a d op ted — are cared 
fo r , c lo th ed , ed u ca ted , tra ined  fo r  professions 
a n d  trades, a t th e expense o f  the foster-paren ts . 
W h eth er  leg a lly  a d o p te d  o r  n o t , th e y  are in
v a r ia b ly  “ p a rt o f  th e fa m ily ”  in ev ery  w a y .

L est it a p p ea r th a t o n ly  th e ch ild  a n d  the 
c o m m u n ity  rece iv e  the b lessings th at com e  from  
th is w ork , p a rt o f  a  le tter  from  “ D r . H arrison ”  
(n o t  h is real n am e, o f  cou rse) m a y  b e  q u o ted . 
D r . H arrison  an d  his w ife  to o k  th eir dau gh ter 
from  a fou n d lin g  asy lu m  w ard , an d  n am ed  her 
H elen  a fter  th e b a b y  th ey  h ad  lost. D r . H a r
rison , in  a recen t le tter  to  M r . F o lk s ’s office , 
w ro te  o f  a con v ersa tion  b etw een  tw o  girls a t the 
colleg e , w h o  sa id : “ H elen  H a rrison ’s b rillian t, 
a shark in e con om ics , a n d  all th at. W h a t 
w ou ld  y o u  ex p e ct?  S h e ’s P rofessor H arrison 's  
d a u g h ter .”  A n d  a t th e en d  o f  h is le tter  D r. 
H arrison  a d d e d : “ In d eed  she is in deep est w ays 
ou r dau ghter, in  ou r lo v e , and  in ou r  life  as she 
h as en riched  it b y  com in g  in to  it .”

W e  o n  th e ou ts id e  m a y  m a rv e l a n d  see 
h u m a n ity  sa lvaged . Scien tists m a y  seek to  
find in  th e lives  o f  these ch ildren  d a ta  fo r  the 
p rob lem  o f  th e superior in fluence o f  h ered ity  or 
en v iron m en t. T o  th e sm all ch ild , h ow ev er , 
there is o n ly  on e  th in g  o b v io u s  a n d  in teresting . 
T h e  tall m an  w ith  th e g ra y  hair, M r . F o lk s , and 
th ose  w h o  w ork  w ith  h im , k n ow  w h at it is : T h e  
ch ild  cares o n ly  w h eth er h e is w a n ted , p r o 
te c ted . T h e  socia l a n d  scien tific  p rob lem s he 
represen ts m a y  g o  b y  fo r  all h e even  k n ow s  o f 
th em .

W h a t h e d oes  k n o w  is en ou gh . H a s  h e  n o t  
fo lk s  to  be lov ed  b y — a n d  to  lo v e ?

A n d  th at is w’h at th ose  w h o  take these forlorn  
little  p eop le  in to  th e ir  lives  a n d  h om es seem  to  
find en ough , to o . T h e y  feel as d id  th e p oet 
M r . F o lk s  sp ok e  o f— M a se fie ld — w h o  sa id :

H e who gives a  child a treat 
M akes joy-bells in H eav ’n ring;
B u t he who gives a child a home 
Builds palaces in K ingdom  Come.
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H e  P a y s  F o r t u n e s  f o r  B o o k s

[Continued from, page 86]

th e ir  en tirety , libraries va lu ed  in to  th e  m illions 
o f  dollars. T h en , he w as b u t  a cu riou s stu den t. 
N o w , a cco rd in g  to  in form ed  rep orts, h e  is th e 
b iggest b u y er  o f  b o o k s  in  th e  U n ited  States, 
E n g la n d , F ran ce , I ta ly , o r  a n y  o th er  E u rop ea n  
cou n try .

H is  m ost sensationa l ex p lo it  to  d a te  is, o f  
cou rse , h is  pu rch ase o f  th e  fa m ou s  G u ten b erg  
B ib le  fo r  S I06 ,000 at a b o o k  a u ction  th is F eb ru 
a ry . F o r  fou r  h u n d red  and  f ifty  years  these tw o  
fam ou s  ca lf b ou n d  v o lu m es  h ad  been  o w n e d  b y  
th e  B en ed ictin e  M on a ste ry  o f  M elk , A u stria , and  
th eir o d d  pages o f  dark  a n d  shap ely  ty p e  are 
as g lossy  a n d  crisp  a n d  clean  as if th ey  h ad  com e  
o n ly  recen tly  from  a pu blisher. In  th e  o p in ion  
o f  exp erts  th is sale m ark s th e h ighest p r ice  ever 
p a id  fo r  a n y  b o o k  in  th e  h isto ry  o f  b o o k -c o lle c t 
ing. an d  com es  close  to  p u ttin g  th is v o ca t io n  in  
th e ca te g o ry  o f  “ b ig  b u sin ess.”

T h is  particu lar B ib le , o f  w h ich  th ere  are o n ly  
fo u r  o th er  cop ies  in  p r iv a te  h an ds in  th e w orld , 
rea lly  m ark s th e b eg in n in g  o f  p rin ting . F o r  its 
app earan ce  w as w hat dem on stra ted  th e p rac
tica b ility  o f  G u ten b erg ’s new  in ven tion . I t  is 
o v e r  fo u r  h u n dred  a n d  sev en ty  yea rs  o ld , h a v 
in g  been  pr in ted  in  M a in z , sh ortly  a fter  1450, 
b y  Joh an n es G u ten b erg , th e  in v en tor  o f  m o v a 
b le  ty p e . T h ere  h ov ers  a  rom an ce  a b o u t th is 
b o o k  assoc ia ted  w ith  n o  oth er. F o r  th e w h ole  
o f  th e R e fo rm a tio n  h as th e  p r in ted  B ib le  as its 
ba ck g rou n d .

LI T T L E  d id  y o u n g  R ose n b a ch  at th at first 
*  b o o k  a u ction  in  P h ila d elp h ia  dream  th a t he 

w as to  pu rch ase w h a t w ill p r o b a b ly  b e  th e last 
p erfect c o p y  o f  the w o r ld ’ s m ost fam ou s b o o k  
ever pu t u p  at a u ction . B u t ev en  a t h is first sale 
he sh ow ed  his m ettle . T h a t  he h ad  th e tem 
peram en t o f  a genuine co lle c to r , a n d  so w as ab le  
to  u n d ersta n d  th e co lle cto rs  w h o  la ter beca m e 
his clien ts , is d em on stra ted  b y  his ten a city  o f 
th e fin d  fo r  w h ich  h e h ad  p a id  a fra ction  o f  a 
dollar . S easoned  b o o k m e n  tr ied  to  get the 
Prologue fr o m  h im  b y  o fferin g  con sid era b ly  
m ore th an  its  w eigh t in  g o ld . E v e n  in th ose 
d a y s , w h en  prices  fo r  rare b o o k s  w ere less fa b u 
lou s th an  n ow , h e w as o ffered  fiv e  th ou san d  
dollars. “ A  terrib le  te m p ta tion  to  a y o u n g  
s tu d e n t!”  con fesses  D o c t o r  R osen b a ch .

“ I  h a v e  a lw a ys  re fu sed  to  p art w ith  it ,”  he 
a d d ed  th e  o th e r  d a y , w hen  he w as in terv iew ed  
o n  th e  se con d  floo r  o f  h is sh op  in  W a ln u t Street, 
P h ilad elp h ia , w here, on e book-W Titing c o lle c 
to r  h as sa id , h e  “ h as a s to ck  o f  rare b o o k s  u n 
eq u a lled  b y  a n y  o th er dealer in  th is c o u n tr y .”  

“ I  tru st it  w ill a lw a y s  rem ain  in  m y  p riva te  
c o l le c t io n ,”  he con clu d ed .

I t  w as a fit beg in n in g  fo r  the career o f  a b o o k 

seller, o f  w h om  Joseph  P en n ell speaks a p p ro v 
in g ly  as m ak in g  m ore  m on ey  b y  th e  sale o f  on e  
b o o k  th an  ord in a ry  b ook se llers  m a k e in  th e 
cou rse  o f  a y e a r ’ s busin ess; a n d  w h om  A . E d 
w ard  N e w to n , in  his d istingu ish ed  A m en ities  of 
B ook Collecting and K in dred  A fec tio n s , de 
scribes  as “ th e m ost s ch olar ly  book se ller  in  th is 
co u n try  to d a y .”  “ D o n ’ t ,”  ad v ises  M r . N e w 
ton , “ exp ect to  ‘ d is co v e r ’ a n y th in g  at R o s e n 
b a c h ’s excep t h ow  ign orant y o u  are. R o s y  d oes  
all th e  d iscov erin g  h im self.”

T h e  stage w as w ell set fo r  D o c t o r  R osen b a ch  
to  beg in  his business, w h ich  he d id  im m ed i
a te ly  u p on  rece iv in g  a degree as D o c t o r  o f  P h il
o so p h y  from  th e U n iv ers ity  o f  P en n sy lv a n ia  in 
1901. T h ere  h ad  been  fou n d e d  a p u blish in g  
business in P h iladelp h ia  in  1778, b y  J a co b  J oh n 
son , a business th at w as still in ta c t  a n d  in  th e 
possession  o f  an u n cle  o f  D o c t o r  R o sen b a ch , 
M oses  P o llo ck , to  w h om  it h ad  d escen d ed . M r . 
P o llo ck  d ea lt in  b o o k s  relating  t o  A m erica , 
k n ow n  tech n ica lly  as A m erican a .

I t  w as p art o f  th is u n c le ’s s to ck  th at D o c t o r  
R osen b a ch  a cq u ired  in  ord er to  start business. 
L a ter  th e o ld  firm  w as en tire ly  m erged  w ith  his 
o w n  en terprise, so  th a t th e  grea t b ook se llin g  
business o f  to d a y  is d ire ctly  in  line w ith  the 
orig in a l o n e  fou n d e d  in  1778.

“ I t  is cu riou s  to  n o te ,”  th e  d o c to r  relates, 
“ th at som e  o f  th e b o o k s  p u b lish ed  b y  J a cob  
J oh n son  rem ain ed  u n sold  a n d  are still in  ou r 
possession . S om e are n ow  w orth  con siderab le  
m on ey , w h ile  o th ers  are a b o u t as u n sa leab le  as 
w hen  th e y  ca m e  from  th e  press in  th e  d a y s  o f  
the R e v o lu t io n .”

T h e  ch ie f fa c to r  in  th e business th a t has 
b rou g h t D o c t o r  R ose n b a ch  his fam e  co u ld  n ot 
h av e  been  tran sm itted  b y  in heritance, n or  even  
b y  h ered ity . C on tin u a l s tu d y  is th e p r ice  o f 
success in  k n ow in g  b ook s , a n d  th e  perils o f 
“ flu n k in g”  a lesson  are severe. W h en , as o ften  
happen s, a dea ler spen ds severa l th ou san d  d o l
lars fo r  o n e  y e llow ed  b o o k , it  is a griev ou s  th in g  
to  learn  a fterw a rd  th a t th e  v o lu m e  h as n o 
v a lu e , o r  p ra c tica lly  n o  v a lu e  as a co lle c to r ’s 
item . A n d  t o  th e  u n in itia ted  o r  som etim es to  
th e in itia ted  ey e , a w orth less v o lu m e  look s  b u t 
little  d ifferen t from  on e  o f  grea t v a lu e . D ea lers  
th em selv es  occa s ion a lly  lose  ou t.

W h eth er  D o c to r  R osen b a ch  has ev er  lost ou t, 
h e  d id  n o t  say , a lth ou g h  h e rem ark ed  th a t c o l
le ct in g  is “ a  g rea t sp ortin g  p rop os ition , and  th e 
qu est fo r  rare v o lu m es  m ore  fascin a tin g  and  
excitin g , a n d  qu ite  as dan gerou s as a  lion  or  
tiger h u n t .”  L a ter , he exp la in ed  th a t th e  d an 
ger o f  p a y in g  to o  m u ch  w as th e  peril to  w h ich  
he referred.

D o c to r  R ose n b a ch  has tw ice  estab lish ed
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re cord s  fo r  th e h ighest pr ice  p a id  fo r  a  single 
E n g lish  b o o k . In  b o th  cases it w as fo r  th e first 
ed it ion  o f  Shakespeare ’s w orks, th e F irst F o lio , 
p r in ted  in  L o n d o n  in  1623. Fie h as an  in ter
estin g  p red ict ion  to  m ake, fu rth er, a b o u t the fu 
tu re  price  th at w ill be p a id  fo r  such  a v o lu m e—  
a p red ic t ion  o u t  o f  the ord in a ry , fo r  it  is fou n d e d  
o n  specia l k n ow led g e  th a t w ill cause such  b o o k -  
co lle c to rs  as read  th is  to  rece iv e  it as  gosp e l 
tru th .

“ I  b e lie v e ,”  D o c t o r  R osen b a ch  sa id  ca re fu lly , 
“ th a t in  th e near fu tu re  a v e ry  fine c o p y  o f  the 
F irst F o lio  w ill sell fo r  m ore  th an  $100,000 , as 
n early  a ll th e  fine cop ies  are n ow  in  p u b lic  li
braries a n d  can  n ever co m e  u p o n  th e  m ark et.

“ B e in g  in terested  as  a  s tu d en t in  E n glish  
litera tu re ,”  h e  sa id , “ I  a lw a ys  w a n ted  to  p o s 
sess a c o p y  o f  th e first e d it ion  o f  Sheakespeare, 
th e F irst F o lio . I t  w a s  p r in ted  seven  years  
a fter  th e  death  o f  Shakespeare.

“ In  1907 1 m a d e  m y  first tr ip  to  E n g la n d , 
m a k in g  th e v o y a g e  w ith  A lfred  Q u a ritch , th e 
great E n g lish  book se ller , on e  o f  m y  dearest 
friends. A t  th e sale in  L o n d o n  o f  th e lib ra ry  o f 
W illia m  C . V a n  A n tw erp , he pu rch ased  fo r  m e 
a t th e th en  re co rd  p r ice  o f  th irty -s ix  h u n dred  
p ou n d s  (a b o u t eigh teen  th ou sa n d  d ollars) th is 
lon g  desired  v o lu m e , w h ich  is n ow  on e  o f  the 
g lories  in  th e  H a rry  E lk in s  W id en er  M em oria l 
L ib ra ry  a t H a rv a rd .

“ F ifteen  y ea rs  la ter , o n  M a y  16, 1922, w e  
p u rch a sed  th e  fa m ou s  c o p y  o f  th e F irst F o lio  
w h ich  b e lon g ed  to  B aron ess  B u rd e tt-C o u tts , 
fo r  e ig h ty -s ix  h u n d red  p ou n d s  (a b o u t fo r ty -  
th ree th ou sa n d  d o lla rs). T h is  rem ains to  da te  
th e  re co rd  p r ice  fo r  th e m ost fa m ou s  o f  all E n 
glish  b o o k s . I t  is in terestin g  to  n o te  th a t th is 
v o lu m e  b ro u g h t seven  h u n d red  a n d  s ixteen  
p ou n d s  at a sale in  1864.

“ A lth ou g h  m ost o f  ou r  b u y in g  is d on e  pr i
v a te ly , fr o m  b o o k -c o lle c to r s  or  d ea lers ,”  D o c 
to r  R ose n b a ch  exp la in ed , “ an d  o fte n  o f  v o l 
u m es fo r  w h ich  w e h a v e  a specific  d em a n d  from  
a  clien t, w e  h a v e  in  th e last tw en ty  years  b ou g h t 
o v e r  fifteen  great co lle ction s. T w o  o f  these, the 
lib ra ry  o f  M a rsd en  J. P erry  o f  P r ov id en ce , R . 
I . ,  a n d  th a t o f  L ou is  R oed erer , th e ch a m p a g n e  
m erch a n t o f  F ran ce, w ere va lu ed  at m ore  th an  
tw o  m illion  dollars. T h e  co lle c t io n  o f  Jam es W . 
E llsw orth , o f  N e w  Y o r k , w as a n oth er n o ta b le  
on e . W e  pre fer  to  b u y  w h ole  libraries, ra th er 
th a n  sing le volu m es.

“ O f cou rse  w e h av e  agen ts all o v e r  th e w orld , 
a n d  w e rece iv e  ca ta log u es  fro m  e v e ry  p o r tion  
o f  th e  g lob e , th rou gh  w h ich  w e k eep  ta b s  o n  
d iscov eries  or  rare v o lu m es  th a t are ava ila b le . 
C o llectors , dealers, a u th ors  a n d  litera ry  p eop le  
in  gen era l serve as ou r  agen ts, a n d  som etim es 
w e find  th in gs in  q u ite  o u t  o f  th e w a y  places.

“ W e  fou n d  th e D a y  B o o k  k ep t b y  B en ja m in  
F ran k lin  w h en  he w a s  a p r in ter in  P h ila d e l
ph ia  in  an  a n tiq u e  sh op  at M o u n t  H o lly , N . J. 
I t  con ta in s  th e entries in  F ran k lin ’ s ledger,
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w ith  th e in scrip tion  o f  ea ch  p a m p h let p r in ted  
b y  h im , th e cos t o f  th e  ty p e , th e  cos t o f  th e 
p ap er, a n d  so  on . In  an  o ld  h ou se a t B o rd e n - 
tow n , N . J ., w e fo u n d  som e v e r y  early  law s o f  
th e C o lo n y  th a t h ad  rem ain ed  u n k n ow n .”

D o c t o r  R o sen b a ch , in c id en ta lly , is a  grea t 
b e liev er  in rare b o o k s  g o in g  to  p u b lic  in stitu 
tion s. H e  shares th e in exp licab le  passion  fo r  
ow n ersh ip  o f  th em  w h ich  is con sta n tly  in creas
in g  th e  n u m ber o f  co lle c to rs  in  th e  U n ited  
S tates, b u t  he b e lieves  such  v o lu m e s  sh ou ld  
a lw ays b e  a va ila b le  to  stu d en ts  a n d  scholars.

“ T h e  n ob le  exa m p le  o f  M r . H en ry  E . H u n t
in g ton  in  g iv in g  his lib ra ry  t o  th e S ta te  o f  C a li
fo rn ia , a n d  o f  M r . J. P . M org a n  in  g iv in g  his 
to  th e p eop le  o f  N e w  Y o r k ,”  he sa id , “ p laces  
a t  th e  d isp osa l o f  scholars  a w ea lth  o f  m ateria l. 
I t  is a  real p ity  th a t th e  U n ited  S ta tes  G o v 
ern m en t d oes  n o t m a k e a grea ter a ttem p t to  
c o lle c t  th e early  m em oria ls  a n d  h isto ry  o f  th is 
co u n try  a n d  its peop le .

“ B o o k -co lle c to rs  w ill m ake a lm ost a n y  sacri
fice  to  ob ta in  a  desired  v o lu m e ,”  sa id  th e d o c 
to r . “ T h e y  w ill b o rrow  m on ey  to  b u y  b ook s . 
T h e y  w ill d ep rive  th eir w iv es  and  dau gh ters  o f  
sp en d in g  m on ey . I  h av e  k n ow n  co lle c to rs  w h o  
liv e d  au sterely , in ord er to  a ccu m u la te  o n  their 
shelves co s t ly  v o lu m es  th a t w ere w orth  fo r 
tunes.

“ A lth o u g h  it is n ot a h o b b y  to  en gage  in  fo r  
p ro fit , b o o k -c o lle c t in g , n evertheless, has p r o v e d  
a  w on d erfu l in vestm en t. E v e n  in p a n ic  years , 
su ch  as 1907, w h en  stock s  a n d  b on d s  are fa llin g  
stea d ily , th e a u ction  pr ices  o f  v o lu m es  rise. 
M e n  w h o  co u ld  n o t  realize o n  th eir securities 
in  1907 w ere ab le  to  get 100 per cen t, or  m ore  fo r  
rare b ook s , w h ich  sell as w ell in  b a d  tim es as in  
g o o d .

“ T h e  grea test co lle c to rs  o f  th e U n ited  States 
are  W . A . W h ite  o f  B ro o k ly n , w h ose  co lle c t io n  
is  ea rly  E n g lish , J. P ierp on t M o rg a n , H . V . 
J on es o f  M in n ea p o lis , W illia m  A n d rew s C lark , 
o f  L o s  A n geles, w hose co lle c t io n  co v e rs  all p e 
r iod s  o f  E n glish  litera tu re  fro m  C h au cer to  C o n 
rad , H . C . F o lg er o f  N e w  Y o r k , w h o  co lle c ts  
S h akespeareana, an d  o f  cou rse  H en ry  E . H u n t
in g ton . H a rry  E lk in s W id en er  w as on e  o f  th e  
m ost in te llig en t co lle c to rs  w h o  h as ever liv e d , 
a n d  if he h ad  su rv iv ed  w ou ld  p ro b a b ly  h av e  b e 
co m e  th e grea test b o o k -c o lle c to r  o f  all tim e . 
In  fa c t  h e h ad  a c o p y  o f  B a c o n ’ s E ssays, o f  th e  
se con d  ed ition , 1598, in  his p o c k e t  w h en  h e  
w en t d ow n  on  th e Titanic.

“ T h ese  are th e b ig , th e stu p en d ou s  co lle c 
tors , b u t  th ere  are a grea t m a n y  sm aller on es, 
w h ose  ch ie f d em an d  is fo r  m od ern  first ed it ion s.

“ F o r  exam ple, p eop le  are co lle ct in g  th e  first 
ed it ion s  o f  T h o m a s  H a r d y , J oh n  M a se fie ld , 
H . G . W ells , R u p e rt  B rook e , A rn o ld  B e n n e tt, 
B ern a rd  Shaw , Josep h  C on ra d , G eorg e  M o o r e , 
M a x  B eerb oh m , J oh n  G a lsw orth y , R u d y a r d  
K ip lin g , Jam es Steph ens, W . H . H u d so n , 
M a u rice  B arin g , H u g h  W a lp o le , E . V . L u ca s ,
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W a lter  de  la  M a re , J oh n  D rin k w ater , C h risto 
pher M o r le y , Jam es B ra n ch  C abell, T h e o d o re  
D reiser, A m y  L ow e ll a n d  m a n y  oth ers. M e n  
o f  m od era te  m ean s ca n n ot co m p ete  w ith  c o l
le ctors  like H u n tin g ton  an d  M o rg a n , so th is is 
a  w a y  in  w h ich  th e y  m a y  g ra t ify  their passion  
w ith ou t to o  severe  a tu g  on  th eir purse strings.”

F irst ed ition s, it  m a y  b e  exp la in ed  here, are 
ju s t w h a t th eir n am e in d ica tes. T h e y  are th e 
v o lu m es  com p rised  in  th e first ed it ion  o f  a n y  
new  w ork  th a t is run fro m  th e press. T h ere  
m a y  b e  a lim ited  n u m ber o f  v o lu m es  in  such  an 
e d it ion  o r  th e  p rom ise o f  th e b o o k s  m a y  b e  such  
th a t a  large n u m ber are pr in ted . S om etim es 
errors in  pr in tin g , w h ich  o ccu r  in  certa in  v o l 
u m es o f  a first ed it ion  a n d  are la ter corrected , 
m a k e th e v o lu m es  p r in ted  first m ore  va lu a b le  
to  a co lle c to r  th an  th ose  th a t are correct.

A n  exp ert b o o k -c o lle c to r  m u st b e  a cq u a in ted  
w ith  th e  dates a n d  “ p o in ts ”  o f  va r iou s  ed ition s 
o f  rare b o o k s , in  ord er to  k n ow  w h a t estim ate  
to  p la ce  u p on  th eir v a lu e . H e  m u st a lso b e  
th orou g h ly  rea d  in  th e literary  h isto ry  o f  the 
p er iod  con cern ed . O r he m a y  engage an  agent 
w h o has th is k n ow led g e , a n d  d ep en d  u p on  his 
a g e n t ’s a d v ice . T h e  la tter  cou rse  m a y  b e  safer 
w hen  th ere  are in v o lv e d  large sum s w h ich  
m igh t b e  en dan gered  b y  am ateu r bargain ing.

“ A m erica  is in  th e p os ition  th a t E n g la n d  w as 
in th e E ig h teen th  C en tu ry , w hen  co lle ctors  
from  G reat B ritian  sw arm ed ov e r  I ta ly , F ran ce, 
a n d  S pain , p u rch asin g  th e greatest b o o k s  and  
p ictu res  th a t th ey  co u ld  fin d — b ook s  and  p ic 
tures w h ich  rem ain  th e  grea t art treasures o f  
E n g la n d  to d a y . W e  are a cred itor  n ation  n ow , 
as E n g la n d  w as then , a n d  ou r p eop le  are m ak in g  
the G ra n d  T o u r  and  b u y in g  the greatest rari
ties. G o o d  b o o k s  h a v e  in creased  in  va lu e 
tw e n ty -fiv e  per cen t, s ince  th e close  o f  th e w ar.

“ T h ere  is an increase in  th e n u m ber o f  c o l
le ctors  all o v e r  th e cou n try . T h ere  is q u ite  a 
c o lo n y  o f  en th usiasts in  T e x a s  a n d  C aliforn ia , 
bu t th ere  are  som e in ev ery  S tate  in  th e U n ion .

“ I n  th e near fu tu re  th ere w ill n o  lon ger be 
an o p p o r tu n ity  to  secure a m an u scrip t o f  the 
C a n terb u ry  T a les , a  com p le te  C a x ton  (th e  first 
E n glish  prin ter) o r  a  F irst F o lio  o f  Sh ake
sp ea re .”

TH E  in trin sic v a lu e  o f  a  w riter  an d  n o t  a lto 
geth er th e  ra rity  o f  th e b o o k s  them selves 

is th e  ch ie f test o f  w h eth er his b o o k s  are w orth  
co lle c t in g , a cco rd in g  to  D o c t o r  R osen b a ch . 
“ A  b o o k  m a y  com m a n d  a price  o n  a ccou n t o f 
present v o g u e , o r  becau se  it m eets  th e  p u b lic  
taste, b u t  to  k eep  u p  its  v a lu e  it m u st h av e  in 
h eren t m e r it ,”  he explains.

“ O n  a cco u n t o f  A m erica ’s en tran ce in to  th e 
w ar, a n d  th e  in creased  in terest in  n av iga tion , 
a  grea t d em a n d  fo r  n aval b ook s , pr in ts  and  
m a n u scrip ts  has arisen. T h ere  is a  d em an d  fo r  
a n y th in g  relating  to  the sea. W h ile S h ipp ing  
B o a rd  vessels are ro ttin g  in  a b a n d on ed  sh ip 

yard s, sh ip  m od e ls  th a t used  to  b e  so ld  fo r  a 
son g , n ow  brin g  th ou san ds o f  dollars. M e l
v ille ’s M o b y  D ick , p r in ted  b y  H arper & B ro th 
ers, in  1851, co u ld  b e  b ou g h t fo r  ten  dollars ten  
years  ago . N o w  it is w o rth  m ore  th an  on e  h un 
d red  dollars. T h e  su ccess o f  Joseph  C on ra d  is 
d u e  n o t on ly  to  his grea t a b ility , b u t a lso to  th e 
grea t in terest in  th e su b je ct  m a tte r  o f  h is 
stories, w h ich  is ch iefly  o f  th e sea .”

B u t here is a  tip  to  w riters w h o m a y  ta k e  a 
cu e from  D o c t o r  R o sen b a ch , and  beg in  t o  tu rn  
ou t sea tales. D o  n o t  w rite  th em  o n  a ty p e 
w riter! O riginal m a n u scrip ts  o f  great authors, 
w ritten  in  ink, som etim es brin g  sm all fortu n es 
at a u ction s, b u t n o  on e , says th e  D o c to r , w ill 
co lle c t  m asterp ieces  th a t are ty p ew ritten . 
T h e y  la ck  th e  person al to u ch , w h ich  is so 
n oticea b le , fo r  in stan ce , in  O liv er  G o ld sm ith ’s 
letters.

D o c t o r  R o se n b a ch ’ s o w n  co lle c t ion  o f  rare 
b o o k s  cov ers  a field , as m ig h t b e  ex p ected , th a t 
o th e r  co lle cto rs  h av e  n eg lected . O f cou rse  his 
co lle c t ion  com p rises  m a n y  rare v o lu m es  o f  E n 
glish  literatu re, b u t h is sp ec ia lty  is A m erica n  
ch ild ren ’ s b ook s .

B ooksellers, especia lly  w h en  sittin g  in  au c
tion s, strive  as a  ru le to  k eep  th eir iden tities 
a n d  b ids  secret, th ou gh  D o c t o r  R osen b a ch  co n 
siders th eir strategem s as o f  n o  va lu e.

“ I t  is b e tter  to  b id  q u ick ly  a n d  con cise ly , 
w ith ou t a n y  a ttem p t a t con cea lm en t,”  h e  says. 
“ In  th e L o n d o n  au ction s  th e b u y ers  sit a b ou t 
a lon g  tab le , and  each  b o o k  put u p  is passed 
from  h an d  to  h an d  b e fore  it is k n ock ed  dow n . 
In  A m erica  it is m ore th eatrica l, because there 
is a  stage, and  a flash ligh t is th row n  o n  th e v o l
u m e as it is exh ib ited  in fron t o f  th e aud ience. 
F req u en tly  th e  pr ices  are m u ch  h igher here 
th an  in E n glan d .

“ A m erica n  b o o k m e n  are q u ick er in  their 
b ids. T h e  E n glish  a lw a ys  start a t a low  figure, 
even  th ou gh  th e  b o o k  w ill sell ev en tu a lly  fo r  
th ou san ds o f  pou n d s. T h e  A m erican s start 
qu ick er, th a t is, h igher.

“ B id s are n ot as a rule ca lled  ou t , a lth ough  
I  th in k  th at w ou ld  b e  better . T h e  in ten d in g  
b u y e r  signifies assent b y  a  w a ve , a w in k  o f  th e 
eyelash , b y  p la y in g  w ith  a pen cil, b y  p u ttin g  
his han d u p  to  his coa t lapel, o r  b y  som e o th er 
signal th at the au ction eer w ill recog n ize .”

O ne m a y  leave  th e d o c to r  sittin g  in  on e  o f  
these au ction s, w here th e dram a is qu iet and 
u n n oticea b le , b u t a t w h ich  h un dreds o f  th ou 
sands o f  dollars are b e t  u p on  th e  k n ow led g e  o f  
th e few  m en  a b ou t th e tab le. O r on e m a y  
fa n cy  h im , as he app eared  at th e in terv iew s that 
m ad e  th is article  possib le , s ittin g  stra ight and 
th ou g h tfu l in  a p er iod  ch a ir in his sh op  in  P h ila 
delp h ia , surroun ded  b y  the fru its o f  m a n y  such  
sales.

T h ere  is som eth in g  tim eless in  e ither p ic tu re , 
fo r  b o o k -c o lle c t in g  a n d  treasure h u n tin g  b e 
lon g  to  the centuries.
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S h e  B a k e s  C a k e s  f o r  E v e r y  B r i d e

[  Continued from page 136 ]

R ea red  in  N ash v ille , T en nessee, M rs . C ra ig  
is ty p ica lly  S ou th ern  b y  b irth , trad ition  and 
train ing. She fra n k ly  likes cake b a k in g  becau se  
it d oes  n o t ca rry  her in to  th e business w orld . 
T h u s  she is ab le  t o  liv e  at her co u n try  p la ce  in  
M erriam , K an sas, and  m o to r  to  th e c ity  fo r  her 
ba k in g  w here she has a h ouse and  an oven .

“ I  fear I  a m  to o  m u ch  o f  a  c lin g in g  v in e  at 
heart to  cra v e  a regu lar n ine to  five  jo b  a n d  a c 
tiv e  co m p e tit io n  w ith  business m e n ,”  she a d 
m its. “ I  w a n ted  som eth in g  th a t w ou ld  p erm it 
m e to  s ta y  a t h om e  w ith  m y  h u sb a n d  a n d  son. 
A fte r  all— cak es are a w om a n ’s sp ecia lty , and  
I  am  o n ly  ca p ita liz in g  w h a t ou r  m oth ers  and  
gran d m oth ers  h av e  been  d o in g  fo r  gen eration s. 
T h e  p u re ly  com m ercia l side o f  it n ever w ou ld  
h av e  a p p ea led  to  m e, b u t I  h av e  a lw a ys  h ad  a 
passion  fo r  c o lo r  ev er  since I  w as a little  girl, 
and  m y  idea  o f  U top ia  w as to  w ear som eth in g  
like a  p in k  sh rou d  a n d  sit on  an opa lescen t 
c lou d  in  a brigh t b lu e  sk y . In  ev ery  cake I  can  
sa tis fy  th e cra v in g  th at m ost o f  us w om en  h ave 
in ou r h earts  fo r  som eth in g  th a t is d a in ty  and  
d e lic iou s  a n d  la cy  a n d  delicate .

“ T h e  real beg in n in g  o f  m y  career w as v e ry  
prosa ic. W h ile  m y  y o u n g  son  w as -aw ay at 
sch oo l I  to o k  a few  lessons in th e  use o f  frostin gs 
a n d  icin gs ju s t to  g iv e  m e som eth in g  to  d o . M y  
teacher, b y  th e w a y , w as B e tty  L y le  W ilson , 
the fa m ou s  caterer o f  th e W h ite  H ou se  cakes 
w ho h ad  m ad e th e W h ite  H ou se  C hristm as 
fru it-cak es ever since R o o s e v e lt ’ s adm in istra 
tion . O n  th e d a y  m y  son  return ed  I  m a d e  a 
cake in h is h on or, and  a n e igh b or w h o  sam p led  
it asked  if I  w ou ld  n ot m ake a b ig  w ed d in g -ca k e  
fo r  her y o u n g  n iece. I  refused , o f  cou rse , sa y 
ing th at I  h a d  n ever d on e  a n y th in g  o n  so large a 
scale, b u t she insisted th a t it w as n o  harder to  
bake a ca k e  fo r  tw o  h u n dred  p eop le  than  for  
tw en ty . I  had n o co n ce p t io n  o f  th e requ isite 
n u m ber o f  eggs o r  b u tte r  o r  the size o f  th e pans 
needed to  su p p ly  so m a n y  peop le . I  w as ten  
m iles in  th e  cou n try  w ith  n o  on e  b u t a n egro b o y  
to  h e lp  m e. B etw een  us w e g o t  th e b a tter  in to  
th e pans. D a m p ers  a n d  d ra fts  w ere m y steries  
to  m e th en , b u t I  ju st sat o n  a s too l in  fron t o f  
the ov e n  and  trusted  to  P rov id en ce . A s  I  am  
n ow  m ak in g  th ou san ds o f  dollars  a y ea r  on  m y  
cakes he— o r  she— is ev id e n t ly  still o n  m y  side.

“ F rom  th a t first ca k e  th e ord ers  ca m e  in 
stead ily . M y  friends ca lled  on  m e fo r  w ed d in g  
an d  b ir th d a y  cak es fo r  th eir ch ildren , a n d  du e 
to  th e ir  k in d  w ords, I  h av e  n ever h ad  to  d o  a n y  
a ctu a l advertis in g . I  d e liv er  d ire ctly  to  the 
cu stom ers, a n d  m y  cak es can  g o  o u t  an y w h ere  
in  the sta te  w ith in  easy  sh ip p in g  d istan ce .

“ M y  first ca k es  w ere n ot a lw a y s  successfu l. 
E ggs and  b u tter  react d ifferen tly  to  th eir en 

v iron m en t ju s t as h u m an  bein gs d o , a n d  som e
tim es  n o  on e  can  p red ict a ccu ra te ly  w h eth er a 
ca k e  w ill rise o r  fa ll. T h e n  w h en  th e y  w ere 
fin ished, th e y  w ere som etim es  d isa p p o in tin g  in 
ap p earance. I  rem em ber on e  a m b itiou s  cake I  
shed  tears o v e r  b eca u se  a fter  I  h ad  d ecora ted  it 
w ith  gra d u a ted  h earts, it  lo o k e d  lik e  n oth in g  
so  m u ch  as an O h io  R iv e r  s tea m b oa t w ith ou t 
th e w histle! T h e  w ed d in g  w as to  be th a t a fter 
n oon , a n d  I  w as in  despair. S o  I  t o o k  som e 
little  w ires, co v e re d  th em  w ith  green  ic in g , and 
h u n g  lilie s -o f-th e -v a lley  all ov e r  to  b rea k  the 
harsh  o u tlin e .”

J u n e  is still th e  m ost p op u la r  m on th  fo r  
brides , a cco rd in g  to  th e  m arriage record s , and 
S ep tem ber a n d  O cto b e r  fo llo w  c lo se ly  in  its 
w ake. N o r  h a v e  th e  rising tid e  o f  d iv orces  or  
th e  h igh  cos t o f  liv in g  im paired  th e d em a n d  for 
w edd in g -cak es. T h e  g o o d  o ld  tra d ition  still 
lives, a n d  in  m a n y  h ou seh o ld s  b rid esm aid s still 
sleep  on  b its  o f  M rs . C ra ig ’s c o n fe c t io n , fu lly  
co n v in c e d  th a t th eir dream s w ill c o m e  true. 
B rid es  cherish  b its  o f  her ca k e  d on e  u p  in  tin 
fo il, lon g  a fter  th eir s econ d  a n d  th ird  ba b ies  
h a v e  arrived  a n d  grow n  u p  in to  sch oo l ch il
dren . In  th e tw e lv e  years  she has been  m ak in g  
th em , fash ion s in w ed d in g -ca k es  h a v e  v a r ied  as 
h a v e  sty les  in  h ats. O ne y e a r  th e y  w ou ld  b e  
d rap ed  in tu lle , a n oth er y e a r  in  s ilver bug les, 
som etim es in bells  o r  d ov es, th en  again  in  w hite  
r ibbon s. T h e  ra in b ow  m o t if  is th e m ost p o p u 
lar a t presen t, she asserts.

She a lso  cla im s th at there is n o th in g  n o te 
w orth y  a b o u t h er p ro fession , a n d  th a t a n y  w o 
m an  w ith  a k n a ck  fo r  co o k in g  can  u n d erta k e  it.

“ H ea v en  k n ow s  I  h ad  n o  particu lar tra in in g ,”  
she exp la ins. “ I  w as a b o u t as useless a n d  fr iv o 
lou s as th e average  S ou th ern  girl w h o  d oesn ’ t 
h av e  to  earn  her liv in g . O f cou rse  I  lik ed  to  
c o o k  o r  I  n ever w ou ld  h a v e  su cceed ed , bu t 
som etim es I am  am u sed  m y se lf w h en  I  th ink  
th a t a  h o b b y  w h ich  I  to o k  u p  ju st to  pass the 
tim e has p ro v e d  so a b sorb in g  a n d  so  p ro fitab le . 
B ir th d a y  cakes are a p art o f  m y  jo b ,  to o , and  
w h en  y o u  con sid er th a t e v e ry  d a y  o f  th e yea r 
som e on e is be in g  m arried  or  b orn , and  th a t the 
m a jo r ity  o f  th e  h u m an  race  m a k e a fe s t iv ity  
o u t o f  these tw o  even ts , y o u  can  see the endless 
possib ilities  o f  the w ork . T h e n , to o , a fter  y o u  
h av e  stu d ied  ca k e -m a k in g  from  th e grou n d  up, 
an d  b u ilt  m ere eggs, flour, a n d  b u tte r  in to  a  
w ork  o f  a rt, a fter  y o u  h av e  learned the ch e m 
is try  o f  cook in g , c o n co c te d  n ew  recipes, a n d  im 
p ro v e d  th e o ld , m astered  th e tr ick  o f  m a k in g  a t
tr a c tiv e  icings, and  from  sugar a n d  the w hites o f  
eggs h av e  learn ed  to  bu ild  castles a n d  sw ans and  
cu p id s  and  p in k  d ov es— y o u  find  th a t all c o o k 
in g  ceases to  b e  a d ru d g ery  a n d  b eco m e s  a jo y .
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“ I  am  co n v in ce d  th a t m a n y  w om en  all ov er  
th e co u n try  feel as I  d o  an d  are an x iou s to  find 
som e w a y  o f  earn ing m o n e y  w ith ou t leav in g  
h om e. M o re o v e r— there is a certa in  jo y  a bou t 
w edd in gs th at n ever fades n o  m a tter h ow  m an y 
y ou  h av e  a tten d ed  o r  h ow  m a n y  brides y o u  h av e  
seen, an d  to  b e  respon sib le  fo r  as im p orta n t a 
p art o f  the even t as th e br id a l cake— n o w om a n  
can  resist th e thrill o f  it ! N o r  w ou ld  I  b e  h u 

m an  if I  d id n ’ t like a jo b  th at a llow ed  m y  ow n  
hours and  in depen den ce . I  w ork  on ly  on  con 
sign m en t, so  w h en  th ere  are n o  w edd in gs in 
p rosp ect I  can  trav el o r  ta k e  m y  leisure. W h en  
a cake is on ce  ord ered , I  a tten d  to  m a n y  d e 
ta ils p erson ally , a n d  th e n ervou s strain  d oesn ’ t 
relax from  th e m in u te I  break  the first eg g  until 
th e ca k e  is co m p le te d  a n d  s ittin g  on  th e w ed 
d in g  ta b le .” — Beatrice Washburn.

T h e  O n e  W h o  G e t s  S l a p p e d
[ Continued from page 34]

ev ery  reason  to  be liev e  p u rp orted  to  b e  “ T h e  
O ld  G ra y  M a r e ” — terr ib ly  sp a v in ed  from  a 
m u sica l s ta n d p oin t— th e d r iv er  sh ou ted  “ T r e e .”  
O ne o f  th e fill-in  c low n s o n  th e ou ts id e  seat o f  
th e secon d  row  a to p  the w a g on  fa iled  to  hear th e 
w arn ing and w as stru ck  in  th e face  b y  a  fa ir
sized  lim b  o f  a low -sp rea d in g  tree.

B o y s  and  girls on  th e sidew alk  h ow led  in  h igh  
glee.

“ S ee ,”  said P ete . “ T h e  c low n  g o t  s lapp ed . 
T o  m ake it all th e funnier, h e  g o t  s lapp ed  u nex
p ec ted ly . I t  c o u ld n ’ t h av e  been  fun n ier unless 
he had b rok en  his neck .

“ O n ce  in  an O h io  tow n , a  c low n  w as lifted  
clear o f  th e c low n  b a n d  w a g on  b y  a h ea v y  ca b le  
stru ng low  across  the street. I t  ca u gh t h im  
u nder the ch in  as he sat on  th e  b a ck  seat o f  the 
w agon . H o w  the punks h ow led !

“ A ll pu nks, a n d  m ost g row n -u p s  reason, 
‘ Y ou  ca n ’t h u rt h im  because h e ’s a c lo w n .’

“ Som etim es, these scared  pu nks, as th ey  get 
o ld er  a n d  d iscov er  th a t w e  n ever get d ow n  off 
th e c low n  w a g on  w hile  o n  parade, recov er  from  
their fear. L earn in g  th at w e w o n ’ t hurt th em , 
th ey  b e co m e  real b ra v e  a n d  d ec id e  to  get b a ck  
a t  us fo r  scaring th em  all th ose  years.

“ T h ere  are a t least tw o  tow n s in  th e Sou th  
w here th e  p u n k s ’ idea  o f  c low n in g  w ith  th e 
c low n s is to  th row  b r ick b a ts  at us as w e  ride 
th rou gh  the streets .”

AN O T H E R  in terru ption  w hile " I n  th e G o o d  
O ld  Sum m er T im e ”  w as ren dered  or  

ren ded . I t  takes m ore  th an  on e  sw allow  to  
m a k e a  sum m er, a n d  it tak es m ore  th an  on e 
fa ith fu l corn et a m on g  a d ozen  b razen  trom b on es  
to  m ake an  “ In  the G o o d  O ld  Sum m er T im e .”  

“ O n c e .”  sa id  P ete , “ I  w as p arad in g  w ith  a 
trou p e  in  a M id d le  W estern  c ity  w hen  th e roo f 
o f  a parad e w a g on  ca v e d  in  w ith  a band .

“ T h a t w as in  th e  d a y s  w hen  m ost o f  th e 
m en agerie  w a gon s  w ere b oa rd ed  u p  du rin g  th e 
parade. I t  so  h ap p en ed  th at th is w a g on  w as 
th e  trav e lin g  h om e o f  three v ery  robu st lions. 
W h e n  th e d ozen  c low n s w en t crash ing to  the 
floor  o f  the ca ge-w a gon , I  d o n ’ t k n ow  w h o  w ere 
w orse scared— lion s o r  m usicians.

“ A t  a n y  rate , it w as a  grea t jo k e  on  the 
clow n s, 

to

“ B u t to  g e t b a ck  to  th e p u n k s a n d  th e c low n s, 
th ere  are at least th ree tow n s o n  a lm ost a n y  
circu s rou te  w here th e k id s  prepare w eeks in 
a d v a n ce  to  g iv e  a ro y a l w e lcom e  to  th e  clow n s.

“ W h en  th e c low n  b a n d  w a g on  rolls a lon g  the 
street, th e k id s  le t g o  a t u s w ith  b en t pins, fired  
b y  m ean s o f  a g u m -b a n d , w ra p p ed  a b ou t tw o  
fingers as a  slin g-sh ot. W h en  th ose  b en t pins 
h it y o u , th e y  stin g  as th ou gh  y o u  h ad  been  shot 
b y  a b u llet. O h, b o y ! W h a t fu n  th a t is fo r  
th e pu nks! C low n in g  w ith  th e c lo w n s.”

M o r e  m u sic, a t th e con clu s ion  o f  w h ich  P ete  
sp o tte d  an  Ita lia n  restaurant.

“ I ’v e  been  o n  th e tra il o f  spagh etti fo r  a 
w eek ,”  he said. “ T o n ig h t  w e ’ll d ro p  in  a n d  
v is it th a t b ird  o n  th e w a y  to  th e co a ch e s .”

T h e  parad e w as cou n term a rch in g  in  S u perior 
Street, fo r  th e return  to  th e lo t . I t  w as a lon g  
parade haul— eigh t m iles in to  tow n  a n d  b a ck —  
b u t th e ba gga ge  s to ck , p a tien t, s tea d y , g o o d - 
n atured , s tep p ed  ou t br isk ly  as o n ly  c ircus 
horses ca n ; th e  fan  w heels ru m b led , a n d  from  
beh in d  on e  co u ld  hear th e  b lare  o f  th e side 
sh ow  b a n d  and  still farth er b a ck , th e scream ing 
steam  ca lliop e . M o s t  o f  th e tow n s a n d  cities 
o n  th e lakes are b u t  a  few  b lo ck s  w ide  an d  m iles 
lon g . T h is  m ean s a  h e a v y  h au l fo r  parade. In  
D u lu th , th e in sp iriting  procession  le ft the lo t  at 
n in e -th irty  o ’c lo ck  a n d  d id  n o t g e t b a ck  u n til 
a fter  tw elve.

A s  w e ro lled  ou t o f  the m ain  business section , 
th e c low n  b a n d  “ tu n es”  b eca m e less frequen t, 
and  P ete  to ld  m e m ore  a b o u t tow n er k id s  from  
th e c lo w n ’s stan d p oin t.

“ A n oth er  b it  o f  fun  en cou n tered  u su a lly  on  
th e F ou rth  o f  J u ly  is th e k id ’ s p ra ctice  o f  tossin g 
ligh ted  firecrackers o n  to p  o f  th e b a n d  w agon .

“ S om etim es th ey  m a k e a d irect h it, so to  
speak, and  th at is a tim e fo r  ev ery  on e  to  d ie  
laugh in g. T h e  h orses m a y  run  a w a y , the 
w a g on  u pset, and th e d o w n s  b e  m a im ed  or  
k illed , b u t— y o u  ca n ’ t h u rt a  c low n . H a v e n ’ t 
w e been  sh ot from  ca n n on s? H a v e n ’ t w e been  
k n o ck e d  d ow n  b y  slapsticks? H a v e n ’ t w e been  
g org ed  b y  ‘ p r o p e r ty ’ bu lls? N ip p ed  b y  a lliga 
tors?  F a llen  o ff  trapezes tw ice  da ily , rain  or  
sh ine? D o u s e d  w ith  ice -w a ter?  W re ck e d  in  
co llap sib le  a u tom ob iles?  F la tten ed  b y  steam  
rollers? H a v e n ’ t w e ex p lod ed  ca n n on  crackers
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u nder each  o th er?  A h , y o u  ca n ’ t h urt us—  
w e ’re c low n s  and  m ad e o u t o f  d ifferen t stu ff 
from  h um an s! H a ! H a ! H a ! A n d  a cou p le  o f  
tigers !”

W e  w ere n earing th e  ou tsk irts  o f  D u lu th , 
n ow , and  the m a g ic  c ity  o f  ca n v a s— m ore  w o n 
d erfu l th an  th e  pa lace  A la d d in  and  his genii 
w rou gh t ov ern ig h t fo r  h is princess— lo om ed  
against th e m ou n ta in -s ide .

A s  w e  passed  a park ed  a u tom ob ile  w hose 
fa m ily  tree  w as d ire ctly  traceab le  to  D e tr o it , 
M ich ig a n , a little  girl lo o k e d  u p  at P ete , c la p p ed  
her hands a n d  le t o u t a  w h o o p  o f  w on d er  and  
deligh t. H er  fa th er , a  sto lid  in d iv id u a l, w h ose  
life  m u st h av e  been  a  p rosa ic  p rocess ion  o f 
farm  du ties, grin n ed  b roa d ly , a n d  th ere  w as 
m u ch  o f  th e w on d er o f  a  ch ild  in  his tired eyes.

P ete  sh ou ted  som e to m fo o le ry  at h im , a n d  I  
k n ow  th a t fo r  th e  m om en t, th e farm er h ad  fo r 
g o tte n  th a t his m ortg a g e  p a y m en t w as d u e  n ext 
m on th , th a t rust w as th reaten in g  h is w h ea t a n d  
th a t h e h a d  ju s t  lost a p r ized  co w  w h ich  h a d  to  
be rep laced . H e  w as ju s t  a  “ p u n k ”  again , 
co m e  to  tow n  to  see th e parad e , ju s t  as years 
a g o , h e h ad  com e  to  tow n  in  th e h igh -sea ted  
sprin g  w agon , w h en  th e m a n  h ad  sh ou ted  to  his 
father. “ W a tch  y o u r  h orses— th e e leph ants 
are co m in g .”

“ N o t  th at I  m in d  th e k id s  th a t try  to  c low n  
w ith  u s ,”  sa id  P ete . “ I t ’ s all p art o f  th e  gam e 
— p a rt o f  th e  c low n  business. Y o u ’v e  g o t  to  
get s lapp ed  b y  a n oth er c low n , a  d u m m y  lion , 
bu ll, a lliga tor, o r  s om eth in g .”

T h e  parad e  w as passing a h osp ita l. N u rses 
an d  som e o f  th e con v a lescen t p a tien ts  w ere 
o u t  o n  th e la w n  near th e  sidew alk .

In  a w h eel-ch a ir  sat a  little  g irl w ith  th ick , 
g o ld en  curls a n d  a pale, w a sted  face . She 
gasp ed  w ith  jo y  at sigh t o f  th e clow n s.

P e te  M a rd o  w a v ed  a t her, an d  she— a  w o n 
d rou s  sm ile erasing th e traces  o f  su ffering from  
her th in  face— th rew  h im  a kiss.

“ T h a t ’s p a rt o f  th e gam e, t o o ,”  h e  sa id , a n d  
his v o ic e  w as v e r y  g o o d  to  hear.

A  little  farth er o n  th e c low n  b a n d  w a g on  
passed a g rou p  o f  y o u n g  w om en  stan din g  o n  the 
step s o f  a  garm en t fa c to ry .

“ E v e r  n o t ic e ,”  asked  P ete , “ th a t a  red -h a ired  
g irl a lw ays k eep s herself lo ok in g  n eat as a p in ? ”

I  w as fo r ce d  to  a d m it I  h a d  n ever rem arked  
th e fa ct.

“ W ell, th e y  d o ,”  sa id  P ete . “ O b serve  th em  
fro m  n ow  on , and  see if I ’m  n o t r ig h t.”

A n d  I  h a v e  ob serv ed  th em  in  all p ro p r ie ty  
since, a n d  P e te ’ s ob serv a tion  w as accu rate .

T h e  first t im e I  m et P e te  M a rd o  w as in  
C low n  A lley . H e  h ad  a p p lied  th e  c low n  w h ite  
a n d  w as b lo ck in g  a n d  lin ing w ith  grease pa in t, 
p rep a ra tory  to  a w a lk -a rou n d  in  a  b ig , green  
w aterm elon . E d d ie  J ack son , th e press agen t, 
h ad  in trod u ced  m e  as a gen tlem an  o f  th e press.

G en tlem en  o f  th e  press are a lw a y s  show n  
e v e ry  cou rtesy  in  C low n  A lley , as, fo r  th at m a t

ter, are all v is itors . P e te  answ ered th e  few  
qu estion s I  p u t to  h im , assum ing, n o  d o u b t, th at 
I  w as from  a lo ca l new spaper.

TH E  n ext a ftern oon , s tan d in g  in  th e pa d - 
room , I  fe ll to  ch a ttin g  w ith  a w ell-dressed  

ch a p  w hose h igh ly  in telligent ob serv a tion s , 
sensitive  m ou th , and  serious eyes  led  m e  to  
w on d er w h y , if I  h ad  m et h im  before , I  h a d  n ot 
taken  b e tte r  m en ta l n ote  o f  h im .

A fte r  w e  h ad  ta lk ed  fo r  som e tim e, he sensed 
th e  fa c t  th a t th ere  w as som eth in g  w ron g .

“ I  guess I  h av e  th e b etter  o f  y o u ,”  h e  said. 
“ I ’m  M a rd o , I  w as clim b in g  in to  a  p rop erty  
w a term elon  fo r  a w a lk -a rou n d  w h en  y o u  m et 
m e y e s te rd a y .”

W e  ta lk ed  o f  b o o k s  and  p eop le  a n d  th e new s 
o f  th e  d a y . T h e  con v ersa tion  tu rn ed  to  fishing.

H a d  I  ev er  f ished? I  h ad . F o r  tro u t?  Y es . 
I t  a p p ea red  it  w as h is  l i fe ’s a m b ition  to  k ill a 
ra in bow  trout.

A n d  kill on e  he d id . T h e  th in g  h ap pen ed  
in  th e  A m erica n  S oo  in  th e rap id s  b a ck  o f  the 
lock s . H e  h ad  ju st b ou g h t a  new  w ood en  plug, 
som e th ree in ches lon g , w h ich  fo r  co lo r  r iva led  
th e  h eav en ly  p h en om en on  fro m  w h ich  the great 
species  o f  tro u t is n am ed.

A lo n g  a b o u t th e  fifth  ca st, a fter  h e h ad  reeled 
th e  g leam in g  p lu g  a b o u t ten  fee t, som eth in g  
stru ck  it . A t  first P ete  th ou g h t th e grea t S oo  
lo ck s  m u st h a v e  brok en . T h en  b ega n  a b a tt le  
roy a l, a n d  ju s t  as th e a ir ca lliop e  w as g iv in g  
th e  ev en in g  con cert o n  th e  c ircu s lo t— alw ays 
P e te ’ s cu e  to  d is jo in t h is rod  and  strike fo r  
C low n  A lle y — his w ish  w as a  fish . I t  w as an 
a ltog eth er bea u tifu l specim en  o f  ra in bow  trou t, 
w eigh in g  fo u r  a n d  on e -h a lf pou n d s. A s  fo r  its 
len gth  o v e r  all, P e te  ca n  sh ow  y o u  w ith  h is 
hands.

F rom  th a t tim e forw a rd , d u rin g  m y  v is it w ith  
on e o f  th e last o f  th e  in d ep en d en t circu ses  o f 
A m erica , o n e  th a t goes  b a ck  to  th e  d a y s  o f  th e 
o ld  roa d  sh ow s th a t fo o te d  it  across  co u n try , I 
rod e  d a ily  w ith  P ete  M a r d o  a to p  th e c low n  
b a n d  w a g on  in  th e parade. I  w en t fishing 
w ith  h im  a t th e  F o r d  h y d ro -e le c tr ic  p la n t on  
th e M en om in ee  R iv e r  w h ose  le ft  b a n k  a t Iron  
M o u n ta in  is M ich ig a n , a n d  w h ose  r igh t b a n k  is 
W iscon sin .

T h e  d a y  w e fished  it, w e  m u st h a v e  b een  in  
th e  w ron g  S tate . W h ile  tw o  m en  o n  th e  W is 
con sin  s ide  w ere h au lin g  in  b ass  a t  su rp rising ly  
regu lar in terva ls, P e te  a n d  I  w ere los in g  ex p en 
s iv e  p lu gs, snagg ing  ou r  lines, o r  fa llin g  o v e r  
th e  rock s  o f  th e  M ich ig a n  shore.

“ I  a lw a ys  figure fish ing is like  a n y th in g  e lse ,”  
he sa id  as w e  rod e  b a ck  to  th e c ircu s lo t . “ F o r  
th is d a y  o f  sn agg ed  lines, sk inn ed  knees, an d  
w et fee t, th ere w ill b e  a n oth er d a y  o f  fast 
strikes, b ig  k ills— m a y b e , ev en  a ra in bow  trou t.

“ A n d  if there is a  ra in bow  trou t d a y , th en  
th ere  w ill b e  a  d a y  som e tim e la ter  w h en  I ’ll 
b e  lu c k y  if I  d o n ’t  lose  m y  ro d  or  m y  shirt.
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Y o u  can  a lw ays d ep en d  o n  th e law  o f  co m p e n 
sa tion , w h eth er y o u ’ re c low n in g , o r  fishing, or  
w ritin g .”

Sure en ou gh , it  w as b u t  a  few  d a y s  la ter th a t 
P ete  k illed  th at first ra in bow  trou t.

P e te  M a rd o  has been  trou p in g  w ith  th e c ircus 
— w ith  th e ex cep tion  o f  six years  spen t in  bu si
ness— since he ran  a w a y  from  h om e as a b o y  a n d  
sta rted  in  as an  am ateu r a cro b a t a lm ost th irty  
yea rs  a g o . H e  has p er form ed  w ith  severa l 
in ch es o f  sn ow  cov erin g  th e b ig  to p . H e  h as 
co m e  th rou gh  to rn a d os  th a t red u ced  th e b ig  
to p  to  shreds. W reck s, fires, clem s, ru n-offs , 
b lo w -d o w n s— all com e  w ith in  th e realm  o f  h is 
experiences. D u r in g  th is tim e he has been  w ith  
a ll k in d s  o f  circuses fro m  R in g lin g -B a rn u m  to  
little  roa d  show s th a t tou red  on ly  in  th e  sticks.

HIS  o n ly  regret is th e  six years  h e spen t aw ay  
from  th e  top s . A u to -in to x ica t io n — a v ery  

serious case o f  it— fin a lly  d r o v e  h im  b a ck  in to  
th e  profession .

“ O n ce  a trou p er, a lw a ys  a  tr ou p er ,”  h e to ld  
m e. “ I t  gets in to  y o u r  b lo o d , th is g y p sy in g , 
w ith  th e sm ell o f  saw dust, th e b lare  o f  th e ban d , 
th e  flap  o f  th e can vas, th e  d ep en d a b le  c o o k 
h ouse, a n d  th e allure o f  ‘ th e  n ext to w n .’ ”

P e te  to o k  u p  fishing fou r  seasons ago , fo r  the 
sam e reason  m en  o f  o th er profession s o r  bu si
ness take it u p . H e  w a n ted  to  get h is m in d  o ff  
h is w ork .

A n d  d o n ’t  fo r  on e  m in u te th in k  th a t a p ro 
d u cin g  c lo w n ’s w ork  doesn ’ t k eep  his m in d  
fa ir ly  w ell o c cu p ie d  du rin g  his w a k in g  hours.

R e sp on s ib ility  rests rath er h ea v ily  on  a p ro 
d u cin g  clow n . N o t  o n ly  m u st he b e  co n 
sta n tly  o n  th e lo o k o u t fo r  new  ideas fo r  h im 
self— it is a lso his jo b  to  furn ish  laughable  
antics, w a lk -arou n d s, ru n -aroun ds, an d  gags fo r  
th e  m en  in  his em p loy . F or  it is th e p rod u c in g  
clow n , n o t th e c ircu s m an agem en t, w h o  hires 
th e “ fill-in ”  J oey s , a lso k n ow n  as th e F irst o f 
M a y s  o r  J oh n n y  C om e  Latelies.

A  g o o d  p rod u c in g  c low n  m u st b e  m a n y  
th in gs besides a m an  w ith  a  fu n n y  m ak e-u p . 
a b izarre  ra im ent, a n d  sp la y ed  feet. In  the 
first p lace , he m u st b e  a  keen  ob serv er  o f  hum an 
n ature a n d  a past m aster in  crow d  p sy ch o log y .

H e  is g iv en  b u t a m in u te  o r  so  to  ca rry  his 
gag  to  th ou san ds o f  persons, to  m ake th em  see 
th e p o in t o f  h is  g ag  an d  g et a  laugh  from  it. H e  
m u st g iv e  th e  crow d  som eth in g  u n exp ected , 
b u t a t th e  sam e tim e ob v iou s , clean , a n d  sp on 
taneous.

T o  d o  th e w a lk -arou n d s a n d  ru n -aroun ds 
w ith  p r o p e r ty  paraphernalia , a n d  th e an tics  
b e fore  th e  starbacks, he m u st b e  b o th  an a th 
lete  a n d  an a crob a t.

N o  on e  b u t an expert m ech a n ic  cou ld  d ev e lop  
th e properties  a n d  du m m ies used  in  c low n  
gags, so  th at lu d icrou s  situ ation s m a y  b e  pre
sented  in  th e  arena w herein  bu lls  are cu t in  tw o , 
cro cod ile s  an d  tigers pursue th e fu n n y  m en ,

farm ers, a rm ed  w ith  shotgu ns, chase h um an  
w aterm elons, a u tom ob iles  collap se  o r  run  fo r 
w a rd  or  b a ck w a rd  a t b e ck  and  call.

T h e  w aterm elon  w ith  w h ich  P ete  M a rd o  w ins 
laughs tw ice  d a ily  is r ib b ed  at b o th  ends a fter  
th e fash ion  o f  an u m brella . T h e  ribs co llap se, 
and  the w aterm elon — at least five  feet lo n g  and  
th ree feet in  d iam eter— fo ld s  in to  a n eat little  
p a ck a g e  w h ich  o ccu p ies  b u t  a  sm all corn er o f  
h is  p r op erty  trunk.

P ete  m a d e  th e w a term elon  h im self. A ll  he 
s ta rted  w ith  w as th e idea  th a t th e k id s  o f  these 
U n ited  S tates m ig h t see som eth in g  fu n n y  in  a 
ru stic try in g  to  m ake a w a y  w ith  a  w aterm elon  
tw ice  as large as h im self, w hile  th e  irate ow n er 
o f  th e m elon  p a tch  sou g h t to  o v erta k e  h im , or  
a t least g e t w ith in  sh otgu n  range. F o r  thetre 
are b u t few  k id s  or  g row n -u p s  w h o  h a v e n ’t  been  
ca u gh t in  th e m elon  patch .

M o s t  p rod u c in g  c low n s m ake th eir ow n  d u m 
m ies and  o th er properties. So th ey  m u st b e  
ca b in et m akers, m ou lders, pain ters, seam 
stresses, and  a ll-a rou n d  tinkerers.

P a tien ce  is an oth er requ isite  o f  th e p r o d u c
in g  clow n . T im e  n o  en d  is requ ired  to  prepare 
th e  p h y sica l aspects  o f  a  gag  fo r  th e p u b lic . 
A n d  w h en  th e th in g  is rea d y  fo r  th e h ip p o 
drom e  track , th ere  is a  v e r y  g o o d  ch a n ce  th at 
it m a y  b e  a  flop .

S everal years  a g o , w h en  a certa in  p op u la r  au
to m ob ile  w as th e b u tt  o f  a b o u t tw o  o u t  o f  ev ery  
th ree A m erica n  jok es , P e te  h ad  an  idea . T h e  
idea  en ta iled  con sid era b le  exp en d itu re , as even  
a p rod u c in g  c low n  ca n n ot b e  ex p ected  to  m a n u 
factu re  an a u tom ob ile— p arts  a n d  all.

F o r  severa l m on th s  d u rin g  th e w in ter sea
son, P ete  b u sied  h im self w ith  w h at app eared  to  
b e  a sure-fire laugh  getter— exp en sive  b u t 
w orth  th e exp en d itu re  as it w ou ld  u n d ou b ted ly  
p a y  b ig  d iv id en d s  in  laughs.

F in a lly , th e gag  w as rea d y  fo r  th e p u b lic . 
T h e  circu s le ft  w in ter quarters, and  P e te  w as 
all eagerness to  spring th e gag , w h ich  h e h ad  
g u a rd ed  m ore  ca re fu lly  th an  a m ilita ry  secret.

T h e  cu e  in  th e m u sic ca m e  and  P e te  a n d  his 
fill-ins started  arou n d  th e h ip p od rom e  track , 
s top p in g  in  fron t o f  th e “ sta rb a ck s”  (th e  re
served  seats) w ith  a h uge m ach in e, w h ich  a p 
peared  to  b e  a cross b etw een  a con cre te  m ixer 
a n d  a sausage grinder.

T h e  fill-in  c low n s began  feed in g  grea t qu an 
tities  o f  to m a to  can s, sa lm on  can s and  peach  
can s in to  th e m a w  o f  th e  in fern a l m ach in e. 
T h e n  P ete  pu lled  a  lev er and  ou t p o p p e d  a 
m in iature rep lica  o f  th e  a u tom ob ile  w h ich  has 
m a d e  w a lk in g  seem  expensive.

P ete  co ck e d  his ears fo r  th e dead en in g  roars 
o f  lau gh ter, con fid en t th e y  w ou ld  roll d ow n  the 
starback s an d  th e b lues and  in u n date  the m in ia 
ture a u tom ob ile , b o rn  o f  to m a to  cans, a n d  a 
c low n ’s in gen u ity .

T h e  sp ecta tors  co u ld  n o t  h av e  lau g h ed  less 
h a d  th e y  n o t  seen th e gag.
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A ll b u t stu nn ed , P ete  ran th e  m in iature 
m od e l ba ck  in to  th e rollin g fa c to ry , and  the 
gag  w as tried  again  a little  farth er d ow n  the 
h ip p od rom e track .

A ga in  the ch agrin  o f  a silent recep tion  b y  the 
specta tors . P ete  h ad  m isfired. H e  estim ated  
la ter that th e laughs he g o t from  his tin  can  an 
tom ob ile  fa c to ry  cost h im  a b ou t f ifty  dollars 
each , if y o u  leave ou t the laughs h is w ife  got 
o u t o f  the gag  beforehan d.

M rs. M a rd o — F loren ce  H arris M a rd o , m is
tress o f  the h igh -sch oo l horses and h igh -ju m p ers  
— alw ays laughs a t all o f  P e te ’s gags. W h en  
th is particu lar on e flop p ed , it  w as A irs. M a rd o  
w ho co n v in c e d  P ete  th at it w as ov e r  the h eads 
o f  th e tow ners.

A n d  so P ete  p ock e ted  his loss, sw a llow ed  his 
d isa p p oin tm en t, an d  p a tien tly  w en t to  w ork  
d ev e lop in g  a n oth er idea  w hich  d id  get laughs.

IT  W A S  a lon g  a b ou t th at tim e he con ce iv e d  
his fam ou s  flow er gag . I t  b rou g h t laughs 

ga lore  a t a finan cia l o u tla y  o f  a d o lla r  o r  so. 
P ete, in  fau ltless a ttire , passed a lon g  in  fron t 
o f  the reserved  seats and  th e b lues, ca rry in g  a 
b u n ch  o f  v e ry  b ea u tifu l flow ers. A t  in tervals, 
e sp y in g  a com e ly  dam sel in  th e fro n t  row , he 
w ou ld  b o w  and  present her w ith  on e  o f  the 
b ea u tifu l b lo o m s— alm ost.

F or  ju s t as she reach ed  tow a rd  it, a n d  g rasped 
the stem . P ete  w ou ld  slide  his h an d  u p  to  the 
tlower, leav in g  the ex p ecta n t y o u n g  la d y  h o ld 
ing a sm all s tick  in her h an d , w hile Pete ca re 
fu lly  p laced  the b lo o m  on  an oth er artificial 
stem , an d  so lem n ly  p roceed ed  to  the next tier.

P ete  has used th is gag  fo r  severa l seasons 
n ow , and  it still goes  b ig  in  e v e r y  tow n .

I t  is bu ilt on  th e sam e prin cip le  as the fa 
m ou s p ictu re  gag. Y o u  recall th e p h otog ra p h er 
w h o w ou ld  stan d  the gu llib le  y o u n g  sw ain  and 
his la d y  fair in th e cen ter o f  th e h ip p od rom e 
track , spen d in g  fifteen  o r  tw en ty  m in u tes  in 
posin g  th em  fo r  a free p h otog ra p h . T h en  the 
p h otog ra p h er  w ou ld  d isappear, and the b u m p 
k in  and his b r id e -to -b e  w ou ld  stan d  in an aw k 
w ard  an d  rather com p rom is in g  [xisture fo r  a n 
o th er ten  m inu tes b e fore  d iscov erin g  that th ey  
w ere th e cause o f  the u p roar from  th e seats.

P ete , w h o  con ce iv e d  and  p u t on  the gag  o f 
the in ebriated  m an  in even in g  c lo th es  d o in g  a 
w a lk -a rou n d  w ith  a la m p -p ost, to ld  m e that 
p roh ib it ion  has h ad  n o  e ffect on  gags dealing 
w ith  th e m an  w h o drinks w ell b u t  n ot w isely . 
In  o th er w ords, tow n  in ebriates are ju st as fa 
m iliar figures to  the k id s  o f  to d a y  as th ey  w ere 
to  the k ids  o f  a n te -p roh ib ition  d a ys . A n d  
w hen  th e w ord  k id s  is u sed , it m ean s persons 
y o u n g  en ough  to  e n jo y  a  g o o d  circus.

T o p ic a l gags are to  b e  a v o id ed  w here possi
b le . as th eir v e ry  tim eliness causes th em  to  d ie  
q u ick ly .

G ags estab lish ing personal co n ta c t  betw een  
th e c low n s and  th e sp ecta tors  m u st b e  ca re 
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fu lly  ch osen  an d  p rod u ced , as the c low n s  real
ize th at, a fter  all, th e  sp ecta tors  are th e real 
sa lary -payers. N o th in g  o f  an o ffen sive  n ature 
is ever used b y  a first-class p rod u c in g  clow n .

P e te  M a rd o  bases m ost o f h is c low n  gags on  
a ctu a l h um an  experiences. A n d  since all g row n 
ups h av e  been  k ids— a n d  few  k ids h ave e v er  been 
g row n -u p s— he finds m u ch  o f  h is laugh  m a 
terial in th e experiences o f  b oy s , k n ow in g  that 
if he has a gag  w hich  w ill m ake k id s  laugh, his 
b a ttle  is w on , as the g row n -u p s  w ill hark  back  
to  th eir ch ild h ood , to o , a n d  laugh  the m ore 
heartily .

T h ere  are a few  elem ental gags w h ich  never 
cease to  b e  fu n n y  in  th e  eyes  o f  th e tow n er. 
T h e  slapstick , w ielded  against a n oth er  J oey  
from  an  u n su sp ected  quarter, th e b u ck e t  o f 
co ld  w ater th a t spills from  th e ridge o f  th e tent 
to  drench  a d u d e  clow n , o r  th e c low n  c o p  w h o  
falls o v e r  th e ring cu rb  w hile pu rsu in g a fleet- 
fo o te d  m iscrea n t— these gags are a lw a ys  d e 
pen dable . T h e y  n ever g row  old .

B u t in fram in g  new  gags, the p rod u c in g  clow n  
n ever kn ow s w h at w ill su cceed , o r  fail d ism ally .

O ne o f  P e te ’s gags w h ich  a lw ays gets  a laugh 
is h is fa llin g-trou sers  stu nt. A t  on e tftne o r  an 
oth er, n early  ev ery  m an  has h ad  hard lu ck  
w ith  his suspenders and  fou n d  h im self in a v ery  
em barrassin g position . P ete  d oes  a  w alk - 
a rou n d  in a b o iled  sh irt, a h igh  h at, b la ck  coa t 
a n d  a p a ir  o f  trousers w h ich  g iv e  ev ery  in d ica 
tion  th ey  h ave b rok en  from  their m oor in g s  and 
are a b ou t to  leave  their ow ner. C on cea led  
sa fe ty -p in s  save th e d a y , b u t th e sp ecta tors  are 
certa in  th e trousers are a b ou t to  p lay  a  tr ick  on  
P ete , and th e laughs are p lentifu l.

O n e d a y . w hile  d o in g  a  w a lk -a rou n d , the 
sa fe ty -p in  p rov ed  a n y th in g  b u t safe a n d  as 
Pete m ade a grab  fo r  h is trousers, th e au d ien ce 
laughed  m ore  than usual, fo r  there w as a look  
o n  P e te ’s face , an d  a p a n ick y  som eth in g  a b ou t 
that gra b  fo r  h is trousers th a t w as fu n n ier b y  
reason  o f  its sp on ta n e ity  th an  a n y  stu d ied  
a ction  cou ld  h ave been.

ON E  o f  the th in gs a b ou t P ete  th a t surprised 
m e at first, w as th e seriousness w ith  w hich  

he regards his profession . T h e  p rob lem  o f  new  
gags is a lm ost con sta n tly  o n  his m ind . H e  never 
reads a  b o o k , sees a p ic tu re , w itnesses a street 
incident that he d oesn ’ t seek to  turn  it to  a c 
count under the b ig  top . In  a  loose -lea f b o o k  
he carries in his trun k  are h un dreds o f  ideas 
w hich  he has ga th ered  in ju s t th e  last few  
m on th s. O n  certa in  o f  the pages o f  th a t in ter
esting b o o k  are sketch es o f  th e p r op erty  th at 
w ou ld  b e  n ecessary to  present th is o r  that idea 
in gag  form .

I t  is th is con sta n t qu estin g  fo r  fun  m ateria l 
th at has led  P ete  to  fin d  an a v o ca t io n  w hich  
w ill en ab le  h im  to  “ get a w a y  from  his w o rk ”  
for  a  cou p le  o f  h ours  a d a y . H en ce  th e co s t ly  
tack le , th e  ad v a n ce  in form a tion  o n  fishing
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w ater in  the n ext tow n , a n d  th e hurried supper 
in  th e cook h ou se  d ire ctly  a fter  th e m atin ee  is 
en ded , th a t ev ery  possib le  m in u te  m a y  b e  pu t 
in  a t P e te ’s fa v or ite  sport. N eed less  to  sav 
fishing has grow n  p op u la r w ith  th e o th er clow n s, 
an d  th e  p a d room  n ow  b oa sts  an Iza a k  W a lto n  
C lu b , o f  w h ich  P ete  is the a ck n ow led ged  presi
d en t. A fte r  I  h ad  lost f ifty  y a rd s  o r  so  o f  line, 
h a lf a  d ozen  h ook s  an d  a do llar  p lu g  in  the 
M en om in ee , anti g o tten  lost m y se lf in th e next 
tow n , P e te  m ad e m e  a ch arter m em b er o f  the 
clu b .

F ro m  P ete  I  learn ed  th a t w hether o n e  is fish 
in g, o n  th e w a y  to  th e  lo t , o r  w a lk in g  t o  the 
coa ch es, it is n o t e th ica l fo r  a c ircu s p erform er 
to  fratern ize  w ith  th e tow n ers. I n  a ll th e tim e 
I  w a s  w ith  th e circus, I  n ever kn ew  P ete  to  h av e  
a n y th in g  to  d o  w ith  a  single person  n o t  “ w ith  
it .”  O th er perform ers o f  th e b ig  to p  h ad  the 
sam e v iew  o f  fra tern izin g  ou ts id e  th eir ow n  
profession .

T h is  a loo fn ess , I  learn ed , is on e  o f  th e o ldest 
trad ition s  o f  th e  b ig  to p , da tin g  b a ck  to  the 
d a y s  o f  th e trav elin g  ca ra va n  show s a n d  the 
rou n d -to p s  w h ich  sheltered  b u t on e ring from  
th e  e lem ents and  th e  cu riou s gazes o f  th e lo t -  
w arm ers. A  lo t-w a rm er, b e  it k n ow n , is a  per
son  w h o  w an d ers  a b o u t th e b ig  c ircus lo t , listen 
in g  to  th e b a lly -h o o s , g e ttin g  a free  earfu l o f  
th e  free b a n d  m u sic, and  p eep in g  in to  th is 
corn er a n d  th a t, w ith ou t b u y in g  a tick e t for 
th e b ig  sh ow .

N a tu ra lly , lo t-w a rm ers  are n o  m ore  p op u la r 
w ith  a r c u s  fo lk  th an  th ey  w ou ld  b e  if th ey  
clu ttered  u p  th e  aisles o f  a  d ep a rtm en t store 
w ith ou t m a k in g  a purchase.

T h e  a loo fn ess  o f  c ircus perform ers tow a rd  
tow n ers  sh ou ld  n o t  b e  m iscon stru ed  as an  in d i
ca tion  th ey  are an ti-soc ia l. T h e y  are, o n  the 
con tra ry , as soc ia b le  as their hurried , b u sy  life  
perm its. W h en ev er  possib le , th e y  h o ld  dan ces 
u n der th e b ig  to p , organ ize  b ea ch  parties— if 
th ere  is a  b ea ch — and  are as socia b le  am on g 
th em selves  as a n y  com m u n ity  o f  three h u n dred  
a n d  f ifty  o r  fou r  h u n dred  person s p oss ib ly  cou ld  
be.

T h ere  is, o f  cou rse , som e profession a l jea lou sy  
a m on g  perform ers— even  in  C low n  A lley . B u t 
it is n o t so  m ark ed  as a m on g  th ea trica l fo lk . 
A n d  there is on e  ch a ra cteris tic  o f  th e c ircu s per
form er th a t is u niversa l— his o r  her w illingness 
to  help  a  n ew com er to  th e w h ite  to p s  w h o is 
learn ing th e  profession .

A s  is p r e tty  gen era lly  k n ow n  b y  th is tim e, 
the rom an ces o f  th e “ P o lly  o f  th e C ircu s”  ty p e , 
w herein  th e  bea u tifu l equestrienn e m arries the 
“ tow n er”  parson , are th e ex cep tion  rather than 
th e rule.

I t  w ere m ore  log ica l fo r  th e fa t la d y  to  
m arry  th e h u m an  sk eleton  a n d  trav el w ith  
h im  th an  to  m a rry  a tow n er an d  see h im  bu t 
th ree  or  fou r  m on th s  ou t o f  th e year. A n d  
ju st as th e “ strange p e op le ”  in term arry  to  be

tog eth er, so d o  th e perform ers in term arry.
T h u s  a  c lo w n ’s w ife  m a y  b e  th e best h orse

w om a n  o f  th e b ig  t o p ; th e equestrian  d ire cto r ’ s 
w ife  m a y  w ork  th e elephants. T h e  queen  o f 
th e op en in g  spectacle— w ho o fte n  does her ow n  
w ashin g— m a y  b e  the w ife  o f  th e tigh t-w ire  
sensation.

B u t to  get b a ck  on  to p  th e c low n  w a gon  w ith  
P ete  M a r d o — w here I  be lon g .

T h e  m od ern  c low n  o f  the w h ite  to p s  has a 
m u ch  m ore  d ifficu lt task  th an  the m ou n teban k s 
o r  cou rt jesters o f  o ld . F o r  th e m ou n teb a n k s  
co u ld  ta lk  to  th eir aud iences, and  th e cou rt 
jesters relied a lm ost so le ly  on  their sp ok en  w it 
fo r  fa v or . T h e  m od ern  c low n  m u st m ake his 
app ea l to  the eye . M ore o v e r , h e  m u st com p ete  
fo r  a tten tion  w ith  th e m an  w h o  slides d ow n  the 
w ire o n  his h ead , th e m an  w ork in g  in  a den  o f 
lions, o r  th e d a in ty  girl tu rn ing  som ersau lts on  
th e b a ck  o f  a pran cin g  ring-horse.

Y e t  th e m od ern  c low n  m u st b e  h o ld in g  his 
ow n  in  p u b lic  fa v or . F o r  w hile som e o f  the 
circuses h av e  d on e  aw ay  w ith  the parade, a b o l
ished trained  w ild -an im al acts, a n d  m a n y  o th er 
d isp la ys  w h ich  h av e  h ad  an im p ortan t part in 
th e  d ev e lop m en t o f  th e A m erica n  circus, there 
is n ot a ch an ce  th at a n y  circus ever w ill b e  fo o l
ish en ou gh  to  en d ea v or to  d o  a w a y  w ith  th e 
clow n s.

T h e  clow n s are as essential to  th e b ig  to p  as 
th e  e leph ants or  th e saw dust. T h e y  m a k e it  
hum an.

P ete  M a rd o  is on e  o f  th e lead in g  m em bers o f 
th is h on ora b le  pro fession  in  A m erica . H e  is 
tem perate  in  all th ings, ex cep t in  his eternal 
qu estin g  fo r  n ew  gags. H e  w rites a le tter  ev ery  
d a y  to  his w ife , w h o  th is last season  h as b een  
w ith  an oth er circus. H e  a tten d s to  h is ow n  
business, an d  takes th e m u d d y  lo ts  w ith  th e 
d r y ; th e ra in y d a y s  w ith  th e  fair.

A  P R O D U C I N G  c low n  m u st a ccep t as p art 
o f  h is rew ard  th e laughter o f  little  ch ildren  

— a n d  o ld  m en — as w ell as g o o d  fo o d , sp len d id  
h ealth  d ev e lop ed  b y  th e life  in  th e op en , and  
th e com forta b le  trav elin g  quarters w here h on 
est sleep is tou ch ston e  to  a  d a y  o f  honest w ork . 
T h ere  is som eth in g  else, to o — th e g lam ou r, th e 
sm ells, the noises— w h ich  p r o b a b ly  h o ld  m ore 
c low n s a n d  o th er trou p ers  to  the road  th an  all 
o th er  reasons.

Som etim es, fo r  th e c low n , fam e  a n d  fortu n e  
are ju s t a rou n d  th e  corn er. S om etim es, th e 
saw dust w a y  leads to  B roa d w a y , as  w itness 
P e te ’s friend , P au l M cC u llou g h  a n d  M c C u l
lo u g h ’s partner, B o b b y  C lark .

B u t even  w h en  it d oes  n ot lea d  t o  fam e , at 
least it leads o u t in to  the u n k n ow n , th e  n ext 
tow n .

A n d , to  m y  w a y  o f  th in k in g , th ere  is som e
th in g  p ro fession a lly  em inen t a b o u t a P ete  M a r 
d o  w h o  in  a  sing le season  spreads a tra il o f  
lau gh ter seven teen  th ou san d  m iles lon g .
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n e m e s is  o f  r u m -r u n n e r s  a n d  b o o t le g g e r s .
M e n  h u rry in g  to  W a sh in g ton  to  “ fix ”  th ings, 

fou n d  a so ft -sp ok en  w om a n  w ith  a sw eet sm ile 
sittin g  t ig h tly  on  th e  lid , as im m ov a b le  as th e 
B ib lica l rock .

" W h a t ’s h er p r ic e ? ” — a q u estion  asked  tim e 
a n d  again  b y  th ose  u n en ligh ten ed  m ales  w h o 
b e lieve  ev ery  w om a n  can  be b ou g h t, is still u n 
answ ered. A s  can  te s t ify  th e m illiona ire  b o o t 
leggers, ca p ta in s  o f  ru m -run ning  fleets, h eads o f  
th e b ig  liq u o r  rings, a n d  gen tlem en  ta x - 
d od g ers  w h o  are n ow  co o lin g  th eir heels in  the 
F ed era l pen iten tiaries. A ll fou n d  their m on ey  
an d  exp en sive  lega l a id  u n ava ilin g , th eir 
m a ch in ation s  th w a rted  b y  th e M a ster  M in d  o f  
M istress  P ortia !

E q u a lly  u n a va ilin g  h a v e  been  th reats o f  
p h y sica l v io len ce . She has rece iv ed  all sorts o f  
b lood -cu rd lin g  a n on y m ou s  letters, b u t she goes  
o n  h er serene, cou ra g eou s  w a y . M o s t  o f  these 
m en acin g  com m u n ica tion s  she n o  lon g er takes 
th e trou b le  to  read. T h e  literary  in g en u ity  o f  
such  fo lk  has lon g  since run so  th in  th a t it does  
n ot even  am use M rs . W illeb ra n d t a n y  m ore.

A S A N  in d iv id u a lity , she is a  fascin a tin g  
s tu d y ; a co m b in a tio n  o f  h ead , h eart, an d  

h a n d ; a w om an  w h o  th in ks, feels, a n d  execu tes. 
H ers  is n ot th e v iv id , torch -b ea rin g  p erson a lity  
th a t u su a lly  goes  w ith  aggressiveness. O n  t-he 
con tra ry , she radiates an inexpressib le fe rv or  o f 
seren ity— th e answ er to  w h y  th e fire and  fo r ce  
o f  her spirit a n d  en ergy  d o  n o t bu rn  u p  her 
v ita lity . O n e co u ld  n ever im ag ine her ra ttled  
o r  rushed.

E v e n  her a ttire  has an  a ir o f  repose, o f  be in g  
a rtfu lly  se lected  w ith  an eye  to  her ow n  pecu liar 
sty le , ra th er th an  th e m o d e  o f  th e m om en t. 
T h e  dark , ta ilored  su its w ith  so ft  w h ite  w aists 
she w ears to  her o ffice  are n o  m ore  ch aracterized  
b y  m ascu lin e  sev erity  th an  are her even in g  
g ow n s b y  fem in in e  flu tter.

T w o  fo rces  th a t g o  to  th e m ak in g  o f  her im 
pelling p erson a lity  are her eyes  a n d  hands. 
R a re ly  are finer eyes  seen in  a w om a n ’s h ead —  
b ig , w ide, d eep ly  set, g ra y -b lu e  eyes  u nderlined  
w ith  v io le t shad ow s and  top p ed  w ith  qu izz ica l 
ey eb row s ; lustrou s eyes  th a t shine like  a p o o l in 
the desert sun, re flectin g  as little . T h e y  are 
eyes  th a t p rob e  to  th e inner m ean in g  w ith ou t 
b e tra y in g  th eir find ings. •

A b o v e  is a  p la c id  b row , from  w hich  b row n  
hair is b ru sh ed  stra ig h t b a ck  a n d  ca u g h t in  a 
firm  k n ot. T h e  low er part o f  th e fa ce , w ith  its 
high ch eek -b on es, square-set ja w , a n d  d im p led  
ch in , is som ew h at con tra d ic to ry . So, a lso, is 
her c lose -lip p ed  m ou th , prom isin g  ju s tice  rather 
th an  m ercy  u ntil it b roa d en s— an d  so ften s, in

on e  o f  her flashing, u n d ersta n d in g  smiles.
H er  h an ds are as in te llig en tly  a lert, as fu ll o f 

stren gth  a n d  ch a ra cter  as her face. T h e y  are 
large, m ascu lin e  h an d s w ith  lon g , fem in ine 
fingers, w h ich  she uses in  a  ca p tiv a tin g , co n 
v in c in g  m an ner. F ascin ated , 1 w a tch ed  her 
on e  n igh t a t an in form a l d inner te ll o f f  on  one 
h an d  five  reasons w h y  a  certa in  o fficia l th en  in 
th e lim eligh t d id  n o t fit  in to  a  certa in  n iche. 
A s  th e fifth  finger lifted  w ith  its  final sum m in g 
an d  ca m e  d ow n  on  th e  ta b le , her h an d  closed  
w ith  th e  ra p id ity  a n d  te n a c ity  o f  a  sprung 
m ou se -tra p . T h e  a rgu m en t w as clin ch ed . 
T h e re  w as n oth in g  th a t co u ld  b e  a d d ed . W h en  
P o r tia  goes  in to  cou rt, she has her case grasped 
firm ly  in  her h an d . A s  she op en s  it, th e  legal 
lo re  a n d  lo g ic  lite ra lly  d r ip  from  h er fingers. 
T h e  d r ip p in g s  from  these fingers h a v e  w orn  
d ow n  th e  fa lse  te s t im on y  in  a n u m ber o f  su p 
p osed ly  ro ck -r ib b e d  rum  cases!

T h e re  is n o th in g  m y ster iou s  a b o u t U n cle  
S a m ’s lead in g  lega l la d y . She is n o t a super- 
w om a n , b u t  she is th at new  th in g  u n der th e sun 
fo r  w h ich  p eop le  h av e  b een  h a lf w a itin g  ever 
since w om a n  suffrage b eca m e  a fa c t— a self- 
m a d e  w om a n  in  a p os it ion  o f  p ow er. L ik e  
th ou sa n d s  o f  m en  w h o  reach ed  th eir p in n acle  
o v e r  a  tra il o b stru cted  w ith  seem in gly  im pass
a b le  ob stacles , she h as d e v e lop ed  u n der v ic iss i
tu d es, as on e  o f  her b iogra p h ers  a p t ly  p u ts  it, 
“ a  sw iftness a n d  sureness o f  ju d g m en t and 
a c t io n ”  th a t g ive  h er a com m a n d  o v e r  a lm ost 
a n y  s itu ation .

M a b e l W illeb ra n d t is a  tru e p r o d u c t  o f  the 
W est , th e ch ild  o f  p ion eers. T h e  “ f ig h t”  in  her 
m a y  h a v e  been  in h erited  from  a scra p p y  c o m 
b in a tion  o f  a n cestry— F rench , G erm an , E nglish , 
a n d  W elsh , a n d  fr o m  her m atern a l gran dfa th er 
w h o  in sisted  u p on  seeing th e C iv il W a r  to  a 
fin ish , th ou g h  tw ice  b a d ly  w ou n d ed  a n d  d is
ch arged . . B u t th ere  h a v e  been  sufficient h ard 
sh ip s in  her o w n  life  to  p r ov e  h er m ettle .

F ou r  m on th s  b e fo re  M a b e l W a lk e r  w as 
b orn , th e  stage b ega n  to  b e  set fo r  th e  n ation a l 
d ram a  she w as on e  d a y  to  p la y . T h e  fam ou s 
H a y sta ck  M a ssacre  o ccu rred  a t W ood s id e . 
K ansas, near th e  T ex a s  P an h an dle , w here her 
paren ts  h ad  filed  o n  a h om estead . T h e  result 
w as th e  sh ootin g  o f  th e  sheriff a n d  h is entire 
posse  o f  m en , in clu d in g  M rs . W a lk e r ’ s b roth er. 
T h e  m u rderers w ere all u n d er th e  in flu ence o f 
liqu or.

T h e  W a lk ers  h ad  com e  W e st to  teach  sch ool 
in  K an sas— w here th e y  m et an d  m arried. 
B o th  w ere w e ll-con n ected . M rs. W a lk er  w as 
a N e w  Y o r k  E a ton . F ou r  o f  h er u ncles w ere 
p rofessors  in  New' E n g la n d  colleges.

M r . W a lk e r ’ s an cestra l r o o ts  w ere la id  in
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P en n sy lva n ia  a n d  T en nessee. H is  w as a 
fa m ily  o f  lan d ow n ers and  law yers. A s  a  b o y , 
he h ad  a m b ition s  fo r  a lega l career, b u t h ad  to  
stan d  aside fo r  an  o ld er  b ro th er— n ow  a ju d g e . 
M r . W a lk e r ’s suppressed  desire c ro p p e d  o u t  in 
his o n ly  ch ild , M a b e l.

M r . a n d  M rs. W a lk er  w ere suffering from  th e 
p ion eer fever. W h en  M a b e l w as fo u r  yea rs  o ld , 
th e y  m ig ra ted  from  w h at w as th en  a lm ost law less 
K a n sa s to  M issou ri, th en ce  to  O k la h om a  T e r 
r ito ry , a n d  th en  b a ck  again  to  M issou ri w here 
th ey  b o u g h t a farm  in  P u tn a m  C o u n ty . T h e ir  
trav e ls  w ere m ad e in  a  prairie  sch oon er. F rom  
u n der its  h oo d , little , b ig -ey ed  M a b e l g o t  her 
first g lim pse o f  th e w orld  she w as to  con qu er.

In  b o th  M issou ri and  O k lah om a M r. W a lk er 
ed ited  n ew spapers, farm in g  o n  th e side. I t  is 
o b v io u s  w here M rs . W illeb ra n d t g o t  h er “ new s 
sense.”  She is fin e  c o p y  fo r  th e  W a sh in g ton  
corresp on d en ts. E v e r y  o th er  d ep a rtm en t o f  
th e  G ov ern m en t m ain ta in s a  p u b lic ity  bureau  
e x cep t M rs. W ille b ra n d t ’s. B u t  n o o fficia l ever 
has h ead lined  as m a n y  fron t-p a g e  stories.

W ith  her b u sily  o c cu p ie d  p aren ts  a w a y  m ost 
o f  th e d a y , M a b e l W a lk er  b eg a n  early  to  stan d  
o n  her ow n  feet. She w as p ra ctica lly  th e h om e- 
keeper. H e r  duties, h ow ev er, w ere n o t con fin ed  
to  fo u r  w alls a n y  m ore  th an  w as h er v is ion  w hich  
b roa d en ed  to  th e h orizon  b e y o n d  th e  plains. 
E v e ry  even in g  w hen  she d ro v e  th e  cow s  h om e 
from  pasture, she d ran k  anew  th e b e a u ty  o f  th e 
W estern  sunset, w a lk in g  b a ck w a rd s  so as n o t to  
m iss a shade o f  its  g org eou s  co lorin g .

A t  n igh t, she read  a lou d  to  her paren ts  from  
th e  g o o d  b o o k s  a n d  m agazines w h ich , to  them , 
w ere a  n ecess ity  a n d  n o t a  lu xu ry . R ea d in g  
w as th e o n ly  o n e  o f  th e  th ree R ’s in  w h ich  her 
teach er paren ts  fo u n d  tim e to  g iv e  her a  
th orou g h  tra in in g . L ik e  th e d ressm aker’ s 
da u gh ter w h o  h as n oth in g  to  w ear, M a b e l w as 
sh ort o n  sch oolin g . U n til she w as th irteen  she 
n ever h ad  w ork ed  a sum  n or w ritten  a sentence!

TH O S E  w h o  h av e  a ttem p ted  to  dec ip h er the 
signature o f  th e  A ssistan t A tto r n e y  G en 

eral w ou ld  say  she h asn ’ t learn ed  h ow  to  w rite 
y e t . I t  is th e w orst o fficia l signature on  record  
a t W a sh in g ton , n ot ex cep tin g  th at o f  th e form er 
C om p tro lle r  o f  th e C u rren cy , J oh n  S kelton  
W illia m s! T h ere  is little  dan ger o f  its  ever 
b e in g  forged .

W h en  th e W alk ers  m o v e d  to  K an sas C ity  so 
M a b e l co u ld  b e  p rop erly  “ e d u ca ted ,”  it  is 
aston ish in g  h ow  m u ch  she h ad  a b sorb ed . T h e  
little  o rp h a n  girl her paren ts h ad  a d o p te d  the 
y ea r  b e fo re  as her com p a n ion  h ad  h ad  th e  a d 
v a n ta g e  o f  several y ea rs ’ sch oo lin g . B u t b o th  
girls w ere en tered  in  the sam e grade— the sixth  
gram m ar. M a b e l w h o  h ad  n o  grade ca rd  to  
present to  th e p rincip a l, w as requ ired  to  read 
an d  in terp ret a co lu m n  from  th e m orn in g  paper. 
I t  w as a sufficient in telligence test.

B y  h ard  stu d y  she m ad e u p  fo r  loss o f  tim e,

a n d  in  a  y ea r  h a d  ou ts tr ip p ed  her foster  sister 
a n d  en tered  h igh  sch ool. H ere  she m a d e  the 
acq u a in ta n ce  o f  her secon d  foster  sister, M a u d  
H u b b a rd , w h om  she a d o p te d  herself. M a u d  
w as m otherless a n d  p ra ctica lly  fatherless. She 
w as as b righ t as a  w h ip  an d  greatly  a ttra cted  
M a b e l W a lk er . A  stron g  friend sh ip  d ev e lop ed , 
cu lm in a tin g  on e  d a y  in  M a b e l ’s suggesting that 
M a u d  n eed ed  a  fa m ily  a n d  h a d  b e tte r  com e  
h om e  w ith  her.

W ith  all d u e  resp ect to  th e  h an dsom e w om a n  
M a u d  H u b b a rd  is to d a y , she w as th en  a 
“ p lu m b  s ig h t.”  M rs . W alk er, w h o  w as cer
ta in ly  n o  sn ob , h eld  u p  her h an ds in  am azed  
p rotes t w h en  M a b e l b rou g h t h er h om e, de 
m a n d in g  to  k n ow  w h a t o n  earth  she saw  in her 
n ew  frien d . M a b e l ’s all-seeing ey es  h ad  pen 
e tra ted  th e  surface . She assured her m oth er 
th a t M a u d  h ad  m ore  to  her th an  all th e g irls a t 
s ch oo l p u t tog eth er. T h a t  settled  it. M a u d  
d u ly  b eca m e a m em b er o f  th e  W a lk er  fam ily .

D a m o n  a n d  P y th ia s  w ere n o  c loser th an  
M a u d  a n d  M a b e l, th en , o r  n ow , th ou gh  the 
form er is m arried  and  liv in g  in  C h ina . W h en  
th e tim e cam e to  en ter colleg e , th e W alk ers  to ld  
M a b e l she co u ld  e ither take th e  sum  set aside 
fo r  her a n d  g o  to  co lleg e  in  th e E a st, o r  she 
co u ld  share it w ith  M a u d  a n d  g o  to  P ark  C o l
lege  w here th e y  w ou ld  b o th  h a v e  to  w ork  part 
o f  th eir w a y .

I t  w as th e easiest decision  M a b e l W a lk er  
ev er  h ad  to  m ake, a lth ou g h  it  ch a n ged  the 
w h ole  cou rse o f  her life . She a n d  M a u d  en tered  
P a rk  C ollege  a t  on ce . I n  am u sed  rem in iscen ce 
she to ld  m e:

“ In  the m orn in gs w e  d id  h ou sew ork , w ashed, 
iron ed , a n d  coo k e d , an d  in  th e a ftern oon  a t
ten d ed  classes. A t  n ight w e g o t  ou r  lessons 
w ith  the o th er  stu den ts  in  a  s tu d y  hall presided  
o v e r  b y  in stru ctors  w h o  ce rta in ly  w ere w h at 
y o u  w ou ld  ca ll ‘h ard -b o iled ’  to d a y . B u t  th e 
d iscip lin e w as ju s t w h at I  n eed ed .”

W h en  o n  a ccou n t o f  ill-hea lth  M a u d  h a d  to  
lea v e  P ark  C ollege  b e fore  grad u atin g , M a b e l 
le ft  to o . She w ent to  B u ck ley , M ich ig a n , 
w here her rov in g  paren ts h ad  m o v e d — her 
fa th er  to  op en  th e B u ck ley  B an k . H ere  M a b e l 
W a lk er , w h o  fou r  years  b e fo re  c o u ld n ’ t parse 
“ c a t ,”  g o t  a jo b  teach in g  sch ool five  m iles a w a y  
in  th e  cou n try . I t  w as th e ty p ica l little  red  
sch oolh ou se  o f  song a n d  story . T h e  w a b b ly , 
p in e  desk  scarred  w ith  th e p en k n ife  in itia ls o f  
her predecessors w as a  far  c ry  from  th e m a 
h og a n y  desk  bristlin g  w ith  im p orta n t official 
d ocu m en ts  at w h ich  th e A ssistan t A tto rn e y  
G eneral sits to d a y . B u t I  d o u b t if th e w om a n  
o f  th irty -sev en  in  her seven th -floor  o ffice  a t th e 
D ep a rtm en t o f  Ju stice  feels as “ set u p ”  as th at 
sev en teen -y ea r-o ld  girl fe lt in  her first p osition  
o f  a u th or ity .

W h en  she w as n ineteen  years  o ld , M a b e l 
W a lk er  m arried  th e prin cip a l o f  th e B u ck ley  
H ig h  S ch ool, A . F . W illebran d t. M a rried  h im
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w h en  h e w as ill w ith  tu bercu losis, b a re ly  ab le  to  
sit u p  part o f  th e d a y . T h e y  w en t im m ed ia te ly  
to  A rizon a , w here M a b e l W ille b ra n d t ’s fightin g  
sp irit began  to  assert itself in  earnest.

L iv in g  in a tent, near T e m p e , th e y o u n g  b rid e  
b a tt led  fo r  her h u sb a n d ’s life , h e lp in g  to  d e fra y  
expenses b y  teach in g. A lo n g  w ith  her ardu ous 
duties, she m a n a ged  to  ta k e  a cou rse  at th e 
S ta te  N orm a l S ch oo l a t  T e m p e , rece iv in g  her 
tea ch er ’s certifica te  in  1911.

O f cou rse , M r . W illeb ra n d t g o t  w ell. W h a t 
m an  co u ld  d ie  a n d  lea ve  a w om a n  lik e  th a t?  
H e  d id n ’ t. H e  liv e d — and  le ft  her. T h a t , 
h ow ev er, is a c losed  ch a p ter  in  M rs . W il le 
b ra n d t ’s life , a n d  is o n ly  m en tion ed  h ere b ecau se  
o f  its bearin g  o n  her fu tu re  cou rse . I f  she h ad  
been  h a p p ily  m arried  she w ou ld  h av e  been  co n 
ten t to  p la y  w o m a n ’s  b iggest role , a n d  th e  
n ation a l lim eligh t n ever w ou ld  h a v e  p la y ed  
u p on  her!

F a te  h as a w a y  o f  k ick in g  its  fa v or ite s  in to  
astou n d in g  p la ces  o f  g o o d  fortu n e . W ith  the 
n ecessity  fo r  m a k in g  a liv in g , a n d  th e urge to  d o  
m ore  th an  th a t, M a b e l W illeb ra n d t w en t to  
S ou th ern  C a lifo rn ia  to  tea ch  sch oo l a n d  t o  
s tu d y  fo r  th e bar. She a tten d ed  law  classes a t 
th e  U n iv ers ity  in  th e  early  m orn in g  a n d  la te  
a ftern oon , a n d  a t n ight d id  her h ou sew ork  a n d  
sew ing a lon g  w ith  th e m ark in g  o f  exam in ation  
pap ers  a n d  th e perusal o f  h ea v y  law  b ook s .

In  du e tim e, she to o k  her degree, passed th e 
sta te  bar exam in ation s, a n d  h u n g  u p  h er sh ingle 
in  L o s  A ngeles.

L a w y er  W illeb ra n d t first a ttra cted  m u n icip a l 
a tten tion  b y  h er u n iqu e  w ork  as A ssistan t 
P u b lic  D e fen d er— an o ffice  sp on sored  as an  ex 
per im en t b y  th e  S ta te  B a r  A ssoc ia tion , w h ich  
w ith  her h e lp  grew  in to  som eth in g  so  fin e  it b e 
ca m e a part o f  th e c ity  g ov ern m en t. H u n d red s  
o f  y o u n g  w om en  and  girls d r iftin g  th rou gh  th e 
p o lice  cou rts , u n ab le  to  p a y  fo r  p rop er  legal a id , 
w ere d e fen d ed  b y  M rs. W illebran d t. M a n y  o f  
th em  she sa v ed  fro m  a life  o f  cr im e ; h ad  th em  
p a ro led  to  her, a n d  su p erv ised  th eir d a ily  a c 
tiv ities  until she co u ld  find  th em  a jo b  a n d  start 
th em  o n  th e w a y  to  m a k in g  an h on est liv in g .

TH E  State  b ega n  t o  feel th e stren gth  o f  th is 
w om a n  la w yer w h en  she a p p ea red  b e fore  

th e  L eg islature w ith  a b ill in v o lv in g  w o m e n ’s 
p r op erty  rights, p u t it across, a n d  a fter  its  d e 
fea t in  a referen d u m  again  h a d  it v o t e d  o n —  
successfu lly .

S everal profession a l a n d  busin ess w o m e n ’s 
c lu b s  in L o s  A n geles  h ad  her h ead in g  th eir 
L eg is la tiv e  com m ittees . D u r in g  th e w ar she 
w as C h airm an  o f  th e  c i t y ’s L eg a l A d v iso ry  
B oa rd , w ith  h alf a h u n dred  a tto rn ey s  u nder her.

W h en  h er n am e w as suggested  to  P resident 
H ard in g  fo r  A ssistant A tto rn e y  G eneral, she 
h ad  n o t o n ly  th e w om en  an d  lega l ligh ts  beh in d  
her, b u t  a lso  th e entire C a liforn ia  d e leg ation  in  
C ongress. T h e  o n ly  th in g  th e P resid ent ba lk ed

a t w as h er age— to o  y ou n g . A s  th is w as an 
ob sta c le , h ow ev er , th a t o n ly  tim e co u ld  re
m ov e , he d ec id ed  a fter  an in terv iew  w ith  the 
w ell-p o ised  P ortia  to  w a iv e  th e regu lation .

T h e  R ep u b lica n s  w a n ted  a w om a n  A tto rn e y  
G eneral becau se  th e D e m o c ra ts  h a d  set the 
p reced en t in  a p p o in tin g  M rs. A n n ette  A dam s, 
o f  San  F ran cisco— an  a p p o in tm en t th a t had 
p ro v e d  p op u lar. A fte r  M rs . W illeb ra n d t got 
to  fu n ction in g , h ow ev er , in  ch arge  o f  p roh ib i
tion , prison s, a n d  ta x  cases— a com b in a tion  
fra u gh t w ith  p o litica l dan gers th a t m en  w ith  
an  ey e  to  p o litica l a d v a n cem en t fra n k ly  were 
a fra id  to  ta ck le , it  d id  n o t ta k e  lon g  to  realize 
th a t h er sex w as p la y in g  n o  m ore  p a rt th an  her 
R ep u b lica n ism .

“ She has n o  p o litica l sense a t a ll,”  com p la in ed  
certa in  o f  th ose  w h o  h a d  th e  P resid en t ’ s ear. 
“ W h y  n o t p u t h er o n  th e F ed era l b e n c h ?”

B u t th a t su g gestion  w as n ever a d op ted . A n d  
w ith ou t p la y in g  p o litics , M rs. W illeb ra n d t co n 
tin u es to  h o ld  a  d om in a n t p la ce  on  th e  p o litica l 
stage. W ith  th e  p roh ib it ion  p rob lem  again  
h ow lin g  o n  th e  W h ite  H o u se  d oorstep , w ith  
ch arges a n d  cou n ter-ch a rg es  against T reasu ry  
officia ls  as t o  la ck  o f  en forcem en t, w ith  th e 
m ost fe ro c iou s  o f  “ d ev il d o g s ,”  G eneral S m edley  
B u tler , a v o w e d ly  b ea ten  b y  p o litica l pow ers, a 
lon e  w om a n  has sat a t her desk  in W a sh in g ton  
a n d  b y  th e m igh t o f  r igh t a ch iev ed  w h a t has 
been  h eld  im possib le .

A cco r d in g  to  W illia m  J. B u rn s, th e fam ou s  
d e te c t iv e  w h o u sed  to  b e  at th e h ead  o f  the 
D e p a rtm e n t o f  J u stice  s leuths;

“ I f  M rs . W’ illebran dt h ad  fu ll a u th or ity , she 
co u ld  c lean  u p  th is  p roh ib it ion  m ess. She 
k n ow s  h ow  it sh ou ld  b e  d on e , has th e cou rage  
to  d o  it, a n d  th ere  isn ’ t a n y th in g  u n der h eaven  
th a t  co u ld  s to p  her on ce  she g o t  s ta rted !”

L a st y ea r  a lone, she d ire cted  th e preparation  
and  p rosecu tion  o f  f i fty  th ou san d  p roh ib it ion  
cases, o b ta in ed  pr ison  sen ten ces  aggregatin g  
4 ,5 65  years , and  co lle c te d  fines to ta llin g  87 ,681 ,- 
947. T h e  grow in g  ten d en cy  o f  ju d g es  to  exer
cise th e ir  p rerog a tiv e  a n d  refuse fines, as w ell as 
th e ir  firm ness in  im p osin g  b o th  fines a n d  im 
p r ison m en t, is la rg e ly  d u e  to  th e fa c t  that 
s tron ger cases are m a d e  ou t . A n d  fo r  th is 
M rs . W illeb ra n d t is respon sib le .

A ssistin g  her in  th e co lle c t ion  a n d  presen ta 
tion  o f  te s t im on y  are fo r ty  a tto rn ey s ! E ig h ty -  
e igh t U n ited  S tates D is tr ic t  A tto rn e y s , w ith  
th eir v a riou s  a ides  h an d lin g  liq u or  a n d  tax 
cases, are d ire ctly  respon sib le  to  her. A  sm all 
a rm y  o f  tra in ed  in v estig a tors  is  u n der h er c o m 
m a n d  in  th e  field . L ik e  a  gen era l w ith  a  w ar 
m a p  b e fo re  h im , she stu d ies  th e  d a ily  rep orts  o f 
these m en , d irectin g  th e ir  m ov em en ts  a c co rd 
in gly .

S om etim es w h en  a b ig  d r iv e  is on , she b orrow s 
re in forcem en ts  fro m  th e  S ecret S erv ice . O ne 
o f  her m ost sp ecta cu la r tr ium ph s, a ch ieved  
a fte r  th e  p roh ib it ion  u n it o f  th e In tern a l
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R ev en u e  h ad  w aged  a tw o -y ea r , losin g ca m 
paign, w as at Savan nah  w h en  she b rok e  u p  th e 
G eorg ia -B ah am as im p ortin g  rin g— the m ost 
h igh ly  organ ized  an d  far-reach in g  in  the cou n try , 
and  co n v ic te d  e ig h ty -fou r  m en  in clu d in g  the 
“ B ig  F o u r ”  a n d  tw en ty  m illionaires.

T h e  ringleader. W illie  H aar, w h o  sprang 
a lm ost overn igh t from  an ob scu re  g rocery  clerk 
to  a m u lti-m illion a ire , w as e n joy in g  as m u ch  
prestige  and  p ow er  as a n y  p oten ta te , w hen  
P ortia  g o t  on  his trail. H e  be lon g ed  to  the 
best c lu bs. H e  ow n ed  a fleet o f  ships, p r iva te  
dock s, w arehouses, a ra ilroad , a n d  specia lly  d e 
s ign ed  re frigerator cars in w hich  he sh ip ped  his 
“ fru it .”  O fficers o f  th e law  from  co u n ty  
sheriffs to  c ity  co p s  h ad  been  b ou g h t u p  b y  
h im . E n ou gh  m en  w ere in  his e m p lo y  to  m ake 
tw o  g o o d  baseba ll team s and  a p a v ilion  o f  fans!

H is  “ em p loy ees”  even  n u m bered  a few  Secret 
S erv ice  m en. Y e t  a ll the tim e he w as ch u ck lin g  
u p  his sleeve a t th e b ig  on e he w as p u ttin g  ov er  
o n  U n cle  Sam , a rap id  fire o f  inside in form a tion  
w as pou rin g  in to  G eneral W ille b ra n d t ’s h ea d 
qu arters  at W a sh in g ton . A t  th e cru cia l m o 
m en t, she con cen tra ted  all ava ilab le  forces  at 
Savan nah , ord erin g  th em  to  c lose  in and  m ake 
q u ick  an d  s im u ltan eous arrests, w hile  a  certa in  
officia l w h o  m igh t h ave been  am en able  to  reason  
w as “ u n a v o id a b ly  d e ta in ed ”  elsew here.

M rs. W illeb ra n d t sent th e w h ole  bu n ch  to  th e 
A tla n ta  pen iten tiary  an d  co lle c ted  en ough  o v e r 
du e in com e  tax  from  th eir ill-g o tten  gains to  
bu ild  a n ew  D ep a rtm en t o f  Justice . T h e y  to o k  
th eir m ed icin e w ith  g o o d  grace , h ow ev er, and  
are n ow  ou t on  parole— du e to  th e en dorsem en t 
o f  th e w om a n  w h o pu t th em  in. T h a t  th ey  
con sid er her a g o o d  sp ort w as v o ic e d  b y  W illie  
H aar, w h o  ren dered  fine service  to  th e G o v e rn 
m en t in  his c lea n -cu t te s t im on y  at the trial o f  
th e  form er w arden , c o n d u cte d  b y  A tto rn e y  
G eneral W illebran d t.

“ M rs. W ille b r a n d t ,”  he said, w hen  she sh ook  
h an ds w ith  h im  later in  th e p rison  corrid or, “ I  
h av e  w an ted  to  tell y o u  w h a t a w on d erfu l 
w om a n  a n d  la w y er  y o u  are. I  d o n ’ t b e lieve  
a n y  on e else co u ld  h av e  pu t th e  ‘ B ig  F o u r ’ 
w here w e are. W e  th ou g h t w e w ere to o  b ig  fo r  
W a sh in g ton ; that is, w e th ou g h t so u ntil w e 
h eard  y o u  w ere o n  th e  jo b  d irectin g , an d  saw  
th e net grow in g  closer a b ou t us. W e ’v e  learned 
ou r lesson, a n d  w hen  th e H aars get ou t , w e ’ll be 
on  th e jo b  fo r  y o u  w h en ever y o u  n eed u s!”  
(H a a r ’ s fa th er and  tw o  broth ers  w ere sent w ith  
h im  to  th e p en iten tiary .)

TH E  o n ly  tim e M rs. W illebran d t adm its  
being  rea lly  “ u p  against it ,”  w as in  th e 

recen t case o f  H eb er  N a tion s , fo rm er L a b o r  
C om m iss ion er o f  M issou ri and  ed ito r  o f  a 
Jefferson  C ity  pap er— an organ  o f  m ora lity  and 
la w  en forcem en t. N a tion s  w as furn ish in g im 
m u n ity  to  b rew ers a n d  b ootleg gers  all th e tim e 
h e w as posin g  as d ry  leader in  w et St. L ou is .

B a ck  o f  h im  w ere the A n ti-S a loon  L eagu e, the 
W . C . T . U. and o th er d ry  organ izations. T h e y  
g o t  o u t posters p rotestin g  against th e trial o f  
th is “ g o o d ,”  th is “ in n ocen t”  m an . E a ch  d a y  
th e cou rtroom  w as crow d ed  w ith  his supporters.

W ith  th is k in d  o f  sentim en t against her, it 
to o k  n erve  on  M rs. W ille b ra n d t ’ s part to  poin t 
an  accu sin g  finger at N a tion s , d u b b in g  h im  the 
“ h ead  o f  a  sp len d id  gra ftin g  con cern ,”  a n d  his 
s to ry  a “ b lu ff an d  fra m e-u p .”  B u t she m ust 
h ave h ad  “ th e g o o d s ”  o n  h im , fo r  she w on  the 
case. N a tion s  is n ow  p on d erin g  th e eternal 
q u estion , W om a n , beh in d  th e bars!

T o  even  th e little  fe llow , th e nam e o f  M rs. 
W illebran d t h as a  m ean ing  o f  its ow n . O ne 
T o n y  P ellon ias  (som eon e  suggested  th a t it 
sh ou ld  h av e  been  F ellon ias) w h o  h ad  served 
tim e fo r  b oo tleg g in g , h ap p en ed  to  ca ll at the 
U n ited  States A t to r n e y ’ s o ffice a t L o s  A n geles 
a t th e sam e tim e M rs . W illeb ra n d t w as there 
aw a itin g  a con feren ce . A  clerk  jok in g ly  sa id : 

“ T o n y , see th at la d y  stan d in g  ov e r  there? 
She k n ow s m ore  a b o u t th e liq u or  business than 
m ost b ootleg g ers  h ave fo rg o tte n .”

T o n y  p ick ed  u p  his ears. A  sister in  th e p ro 
fession , eh ? S trolling ov e r  to  her side, h e asked 
in  an u n derton e.

“ W h ere  y o u  o p e r a te d ? ”
“ A ll o v e r  th e co u n tr y ,”  she rep lied , sensing 

th e  s itu ation . “ G en era lly  in  th e E a s t .”
“ I t ’ s a pleasure to  k n ow  y ou . G osh , 

a ’m ig h ty , if w e co u ld  o n ly  w ork  togeth er! 
W h y , I ’v e  g o t  cu stom ers  . . .”

A t  th is p o in t th e la d y  w as ca lled  in to  th e next 
office . T o n y  asked the clerk  w h o she was. 
A t  th e m en tion  o f  M rs. W ille b ra n d t ’s nam e, he 
dash ed  from  th e o ffice  w ith  th e speed  o f  a  fire- 
engine a n d  has n o t been  seen since!

T o n y ’s ty p e  is n o t w h a t M rs. W illebran d t is 
a fter. “ P in t p in ch in g  is fu tile .”  she says. 
“ T h e  h ip  p ock e t cases: th e truckd rivers , p ed 
dlers, cu rb  b ootleg g ers— hirelings th at ca n  be 
rep laced , are n o t the business o f  th e F edera l 
cou rts . W e  are a fter th e sources o f  su p p ly , the 
b ig  com m ercia l organ izations flood in g  th e trade 
w ith  liq u or ; th e m en  w h o, u n der th e cloak  o f 
app aren t lega lity , w ith draw  a lcoh o l on  perm its 
for  in du stria l and  o th er  legal uses an d  d iv ert it 
in to  b oo tleg g in g  ch ann els; the sm uggler— th e 
b iggest crim inal p rob lem  th e U n ited  States ever 
fa ced  on  th e h igh  seas.

“ T h e  fa c t  th a t w e are reach ing these w orst 
ty p es  o f  liq u or  law  v io la tors , an d  ob ta in in g  in 
creasin gly  h ea v y  sentences fo r  th e ‘h igher u p s ,’ 
is the best ev id en ce  o f  in creased  e ffic ien cy  in 
law  en fo rcem en t.”

“ Y o u  a ctu a lly  b e lieve  th en  th at th e V o lstea d  
A c t  can  b e  en forced ? In  o th er w ords, th at p ro 
h ib ition  is com in g  and  n ot g o in g ?”  I  asked.

“ O f cou rse  i t ’s c om in g ,”  M rs. W illebran d t 
d eclared . “ A m erica  is n o  m ora l four-flusher. 
She d oesn ’ t start a n y th in g  she ca n n ot fin ish .”  

N o t  th at she p red icts  a d ry -a s -d u st L a n d  o f
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L ib e r ty  ever. In  th e eternal w arfare  o f  la w 
lessness against L aw , she d oes  n o t be liev e  the 
V o ls tea d  A c t  can  b e  a n y  m ore  fu lly  en forced  
th an  o th er law s o n  th e sta tu te  b ook s . “ B u t at 
least w e are g o in g  to  m ake a clean er a n d  better  
jo b  o f  i t ,”  she says. “ T h e  b ootleg g ers  w ill 
m o v e  o u t o f  ou r best fam ilies and  b e  relegated  
to  the en v iron s o f  th e u n d erw orld  w here th ey  
p rop erly  be lon g !

“ I  b e lieve  it w ill sh ortly  b e  sty lish  to  ob serve  
th e P roh ib it ion  L aw . C h aracteristica lly , m a n y  
o f us con tin u e  in  ob ed ien ce  to  an ou tra geou s 
socia l requ irem en t o f  w h ich  w e are secretly  
asham ed, rather th an  b e  th e first to  b rea k  a w ay  
and dec lare  in depen den ce  o f  it. H ow ev er , the 
break in g  a w a y  d oes  com e , and  is beg in n in g  to  be 
seen every w h ere  on  th is p roh ib it ion  qu estion . 
P erh aps n o m ore  n o te w o rth y  exam ple  can  be 
fou n d  th an  in  th e com p a ra tiv e  in freq u en cy  
w ith  w h ich  liq u or  is n ow  served  in  officia l W a sh 
in gton , w hereas tw o  years  a g o  it  w as a lm ost a  
socia l fa u x  pas to  om it  it  a t parties.

“ T h e  respon sib ility  fo r  en forc in g  th e  law  
d oes n o t  rest w h o lly  u p on  U n cle  S a m ,”  she 
con tin u ed , “ a lth ou g h  th e p u b lic  is lea v in g  the 
jo b  to  h im . I t  rests as m u ch , and  m ore , u p on  
th e p u b lic . O ld  M a n  Pu ll, th e  ch a p  w ith  the 
p o litica l p ow er ; M iss  S en tim en ta lity , a sniffling 
o ld  m a id ; M r . B on d sm an , ever agreeab le  to  th e 
su p p ly  o f  m o n e y ; O ld  M a n  D e la y  w h o w a its  fo r  
w itnesses to  die— all are ch aracters  th a t en ter 
in to  cases. B u t th e greatest ob sta c le  is O ld  M a n  
P u b lic  In d ifferen ce . W h eth er  o r  n ot w e  p erm it 
th is  crow d  to  liv e  in  ou r ow n  loca lities  is the 
test o f  w hether w e are liv in g  u p  to  ou r  C on sti
tu tion . T o o  m a n y  citizen s a ccep t p ro tect ion  
u n der the A m erica n  flag w ith ou t k n ow led g e  or  
th ou g h t o f  their ob lig a tion s  tow a rd  i t !”

“ H o w  ca n  th e w om en  o f  the co u n try  h e lp  in 
en forcin g  th is and  o th er la w s?”  I  asked.

“ B y  tak in g  u p  th e in vestiga tion  o f  h ow  ju stice

is d ea lt o u t b y  their lo ca l o fficers o f  law . I f  
th ey  k eep  on  th e jo b  a n d  are n o t a fra id  to  say  so 
w hen  th ey  fin d  som eth in g  w ron g , w elcom in g  
in stead  o f  trem blin g  a t u n cov ered  co rru p tion  o f  
th e o ld  b oss  v a r ie ty , th ey  w ill m a k e th em selves 
th e terror o f  g ra ft a n d  law lessness in  their 
h om e  tow n s.

“ W o m e n  ca n  in fu se c lean  b lo o d  in to  th e 
p o litica l life  o f  th eir o w n  M a in  Street, p r o v id 
in g : first, th ey  s tu d y  th e w a y  p u b lic  o fficia ls  are 
fu n ction in g , n o t a ccep tin g  on e  p erson ’s w ord  
b u t tu rn in g  u p  fa c ts ; secon d , fearlessly  tak in g  
a stan d  against lo ca l con d it ion s  th a t are w ron g  
even  if in  th e sacred  p rec in cts  o f  th e ir  ow n  
p a r ty ; th ird , refusing to  b e  a  ru b ber stam p. 
T h e  reb irth  o f  lo ca l in terest in  p o litica l life  is 
th e m ost im p orta n t n eed  in  A m erica  to d a y !”

N o w  th a t w e k n ow  th e w h o , w h en ce , an d  
w h a t o f  th is w e ll-b a lan ced  w om a n , th e  h o w  o f  
her presen ts itself. H o w  d oes  she k eep  sane 
a n d  n orm al?

W h e n  she isn ’ t trav e lin g  all o v e r  th e  co u n try  
speak in g  b e fore  ch am bers o f  com m erce  a n d  
w om en ’ s c lu bs, cov er in g  th e C h au ta u q u a  cir 
cu it a n d  a tten d in g  b a n q u ets , she goes  to  d inner 
parties  w h ere there is stim u la tin g  ta lk ; p la y s 
o ld -fa sh ion ed  gam es w ith  her friends, n o t being 
a b o v e  even  such  p a rlor  tr ick s  as te lling y ou r  
fo r tu n e  b y  read in g  y o u r  p a lm , a n d  w h en  she is 
to o  tired  to  sleep, listens in  o n  her b ed s id e  rad io .

R e ce n tly , h ow ev er, a v ita l new  in terest has 
co m e  in to  h er life . A  w in som e little  tw o -y e a r - 
o ld  girl, in  search  o f  a  real m oth er , sm iled  her 
w a y  in to  th e  heart a n d  h om e  o f  A irs. W ille - 
b ra n d t. N o w  w h en  she ca lls  it a  d a y  a t the 
D e p a rtm e n t o f  J u stice  a n d  starts h om ew a rd , 
she q u ick en s  her step , k n ow in g  th a t a pa ir o f  
c h u b b y  arm s are eagerly  aw a itin g  her.

W h ich  goes  to  p r o v e  th a t a w om a n  ca n  fill a 
m a n ’s jo b ,  b u t a  m a n ’s j o b  ca n n ot fill a  w o m a n ’s 
life !

B o s s i n g  a H u n d r e d  W o r k m e n  f r o m  a C e l l
[Continued from  page i3y]

secured  b y  E d w ard s d id  n o t seem  to  b e  a ccu 
ra te ; th ey  d id  n o t seem  to  fit in  w ith  th e d e 
scrip tion s in an cien t b ook s . H e  th ereu pon  
w ent to  the trou b le  to  send to  G erm an y  to  get 
fa ith fu l d iagram s o f  th e h istoric  o ld  ship.

W ere  the larger m od els  to  be m ad e b y  an 
in d iv id u a l, it w ou ld  take six m on th s to  com p le te  
th e jo b . E d w ard s em p loy s  b ig  scale p r o d u c 
tion . E a ch  m an  m akes o n ly  a certa in  p a r t ; on e 
carves  the keel, a n oth er th e guns, a th ird  the 
m asts, w hile a fou rth  fab rica tes  the sails or 
“ a n tiq u es”  the hulls. Som e o f  th e sails are 
pa in ted  w ith  e labora te  d ev ices ; th e V enetian  
L a p an ta  has the L io n  o f  St. M a rk  em blazon ed  
u p on  th e can vas. W ere  th is pa in tin g  to  be 
d on e  b y  a regu lar artist, th e cos t w ou ld  b e  as 
m u ch  as th e entire m od e l is so ld  for.

E d w a rd s , in  sp ite  o f  th e  fa c t  th at h e had 
n ever d on e  a n y th in g  in  w o o d  w ork in g  u p  to  
eigh teen  m on th s  ago , is a  gen ius at th e cra ft. 
H e  is an exp ert ca rv er  a n d  has m ad e an d  sold  
tw o  h igh  o r  gra n d fa th er c lock s , d u p lica tes  o f  
on es co s tin g  tw elve h u n d red  dollars a p iece  in 
th e stores. R e ce n t ly  a com b in ed  ra d io  and  
p h on og ra p h  ca b in et in la id  w ith  b u n ch es  o f  
roses b rou g h t three h u n dred  dollars a t auction . 
H is  b ig  sp ec ia lty , h ow ev er, is ship  m od els , and 
ev ery  w eek  his h u n dred  w ork m en  tu rn  o u t  d o z 
ens o f  th em . C u stom ers from  all o v e r  th e 
U n ited  S tates snap th em  u p  a lm ost b e fo re  the 
pa in t is d ry  u p on  their hulls. E d w a rd s  is on e  
o f  th e few  m en  w h o  has b u ilt u p  a th riv in g  
business from  b eh in d  pr ison  walls.

—J. Leroy M iller.
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T h e  S e r g i u s  S t o n e s

[ Continued, from  page 61 ]

best w e  cou ld , th a t ’s all, d ep en d in g  on  N e w  
Y o r k  to  send  us a  sure m an . N o w , if a ll goes  
w ell, tom orrow  n ight w ill see y o u  on  y o u r  w a y —  
b u t I  d o n ’ t lik e  th is business o f  th e m an  w h o 
fo llow ed  y o u !”

“ W e  m igh t a tten d  to  th a t m an  h ere ,”  su g
gested  th e  ch auffeur. “ W h o  w as he, co m ra d e ? ”

T h ou g h tlessly , L ew is  g a v e  th e  n am es o f  
M a tth e w s  a n d  H arrison . T h e  tw o  R u ssian s 
sp ok e  tog eth er  in  th e ir  ow n  ton gu e , th en  th e 
ch au ffeu r s top p ed  th e ta x ica b  a n d  a ligh ted . 
T h e  ta x i ro lled  o n  w estw ard  to  K en s in g ton  and 
s to p p e d  in  a  q u ie t side street near P r in ce ’s G ate .

L ew is  fo llow ed  his h ost in to  th e  house, u n 
h esita tin g ly . H e  fe lt a b so lu te ly  con fid en t n ow  
o f  w in n in g  th is gam e aga in st such  an  a d versa ry  
a s  B a n to ff, w h o  la ck ed  all th e  T a r ta r  cu n n in g  
o f  K ren in . A  m an servan t a d m itted  th em , a 
d u m p y  little  w om a n  cam e, k issing B a n to ff  on  
b o th  ch eeks, a n d  L ew is  w as in trod u ced  to  
M a d a m  B a n to ff ; th en  th e R u ssian  b eck on ed  
h im  in to  a lib ra ry  w here co ffee  and  liqu eurs w ere 
served , w ith  cigarets. T h e  tw o  m en  w ere a lone.

“ I  w ou ld  like to  see th ose  s ton es ,”  sa id  B a n 
to f f  a lm ost at on ce.

L ew is  lig h ted  a cigaret a n d  regard ed  th e m an  
stead ily .

“ T h in k  w ell w h at y o u ’ re say in g , B a n to ff ,”  he 
return ed . “ In  th e first p lace , K ren in  g a v e  m e 
n o  s ton es .”

“ E h ? W h a t? ”  T h e  R u ssian  started  u p  
fro m  his ch a ir. “ Y o u — ”

“ K ren in  g a v e  m e n o th in g ,”  said L ew is  g ra v e 
ly . “ A  certa in  C o u n t G reg ory , in  th e presence 
o f  K ren in , g a v e  m e six leath er ca ses .”  H e  
o p en ed  h is co a t  an d  sh ow ed  on e  o f  th em . “ I  
d id  n o t ask  w h at w as in  these cases. I  d id  n ot 
op en  th em . I  s im p ly  put th em  in to  the p ock ets  
m a d e  to  fit  th em , a n d  there th e y  rem ain . I f  
th e y  pass o u t  o f  m y  possession  fo r  an in stant, if 
a n y  ston es are m issin g  w h en  I  reach  N ew  Y o r k  
— th en  w h a t?  Shall I  say  th a t th e o n ly  person  
to  h a v e  seen the ston es w as a certa in  B a n to ff  in 
L o n d o n , w h o  b rou g h t m e to  his h ou se a n d  th en  
m a d e  th e  d em a n d — ”

“ N o , n o , n o ,”  ex cla im ed  th e o th er  ex p losiv e 
ly . “ F o r  th e  lo v e  o f  h eaven , sa y  n o  m ore ! 
Y o u  are righ t. Y o u  are n o t so irresp on sib le  a 
m a n  as I  th ou g h t y ou . K e e p  th e th in gs u n 
op en ed , b y  all m eans. B u t b e fo re  I  return  the 
cases to  y o u  tom orrow  n ight, b e fo re  y o u  leave  
E n g la n d , y o u  m u st m ake certa in  in  th e  presence 
o f  w itnesses th a t th e  ston es are in ta ct— after 
h av in g  le ft  th em  in  m y  ca re .”

“ T h a t  is o n ly  ju s t ,”  sa id  L ew is  re flective ly . 
“ Y e s , th a t is o n ly  ju s t. I ’ll d o  it .”

B a n to ff  s igh ed  in  relief, an d  stirred  his co ffee .
H a lf an  h ou r a fterw ard , L ew is  th a n k fu lly

fo u n d  h im self a lone in  an  o ld -fa sh ion ed  E n 
glish  b ed room . T h e n  h e stop p ed , th ou g h tfu lly , 
to  stare a t h is bag . H e  h ad  qu ite  fo rg o tten  to  
sa y  a n y th in g  a b o u t th a t b a g  b e in g  a t th e S a v oy , 
or  th e ro o m  he h ad  ob ta in e d  there— y e t here 
w as the b a g  a w aitin g  h im .

“ H ’m ! T h ese  beggars  aren ’ t such  fo o ls  a fter  
a ll,”  h e  m u rm u red  re fle ctive ly . “ I ’d  b e tte r  
w a tch  m y  step  tom orrow  m o r n in g !”

S tru gglin g  in to  h is resp len den t silk  pa jam as, 
he w as a b ed  an d  asleep in five  m inutes.

N e x t m orn in g  after b reak fast, J im  sent fo r  his 
bag , and  w hile B a n to ff  lo ok ed  on , he p u t in to 
it th e six leath er b o o k s . T h en  he lo ck ed  it and 
tu rn ed  th e k ey  o v e r  to  B a n to ff. A fte r  that 
w as taken  care  o f  he le ft in th e D a im ler lim ou 
sine fo r  G a tt i ’s, b u t , w hile  on  th e w a y , he asked 
th e ch au ffeu r to  d ro p  h im  a t th e A m erica n  E x 
press office. H e  to ld  h im  he w o u ld  w alk  th e 
rest o f  th e w ay .

L ew is  lost n o  tim e. H e  saw  th e ca r sw eep 
a rou n d  th e corn er b e lo w , a n d  th en  w alked  o u t 
to  th e n earest ta x ica b  o n  th e  rank.

“ C roy d on  a erod rom e, a n d  m a k e it  in  a h u rry ,”  
he sa id , a n d  c lim b ed  in .

T w e n ty  secon d s later, h e w as on  h is w ay .

FI V E  m in u tes  b e fo re  e leven , L ew is  a ligh ted , 
p a id  h is dr iver, a n d  w as seized  u p on  b y  

N e d  O rley .
“ C om e  a lon g ! G o  in  a n d  ch eck  u p  an d  p a y  

y o u r  passage— th e b u s is rea d y . I ’m  tak in g  
ov e r  a D H  a n d  w e ’ll m ake tim e w ith  th is breeze. 
A ll w e ll? ”

“ So far, th a n k s .”
T h e  little  p ilo t  h ad  p a v ed  th e w ay , an d  L ew is 

w ent th rou gh  th e form a lities  in q u ick  order, an 
a tten d a n t tak in g  h im  ou t to  the field. A  D u tc h  
F ok k er  w as ju s t tak in g  o ff, a  P aris b u s w as c o m 
ing in , a n d  th e  field  w as a ctiv e . O rley  h ad  
a lrea d y  tested  a n d  a p p ro v e d  his en gine w hen  
L ew is  c lim b ed  in to  th e D e  H a v ila n d  and  jo in ed  
h im . T h e  ch ock s  w ere pu lled  ou t, th e m ach in e  
roared , je rk ed  in to  life , ran a n d  lifted  soarin g ly , 
a stiff breeze  at her b a ck . O rley  w as to o  b u sy  
fo r  ta lk— h e g o t  his an tenn a  reeled ou t, rep orted  
to  C ro y d o n , h ead ed  fo r  P aris at three th ou san d  
feet, a n d  relaxed . H e  g a v e  L ew is  a  flashing 
sm ile.

“ L o o k in g  b e tte r  th is m orn in g ! G a v e  th em  
th e  slip , d id  y o u ? ”

“ E a s ily  en ou gh . I  w ish  y o u  w ere g o in g  to  
s to p  o v e r  in  P aris a n d  see th e en d  o f  th is jo b  
w ith  m e .”

“ C a n ’ t b e  don e. B e tte r  g e t y o u r  stu ff o u t o f 
m y  side p ock e t. I  ca n ’ t g e t it  th rou gh  fo r  y o u  
— m a tter  o f  h on or . B esides, y o u ’ll n o t b e  
b o th e re d .”
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L ew is  n od d ed . H e  fe lt in  th e  p ilo t ’ s p ock et 
and  transferred to  his ow n  th e  silk -w rap ped  
p a ck et o f  stones. S u d d en ly  O rley  w h ip p ed  
around.

“ I  fo rg o t ! Seen th e  m orn in g  pap ers? N o ?  
H a lf a m inu te— ”

F rom  ben eath  h im , h e w h ip p ed  a m orn in g  
paper, a n d  L ew is  ca u g h t it. H e  h ad  n o  need 
to  op en  th e sheet— it w as fo ld ed  to  g iv e  h im  the 
story . T h ere  h ad  been  a d ou b le  su icide  in a 
room  at th e S a v o y  h o te l th e  p rev iou s  n ight. 
T w o  A m erica n s  h ad  tu rn ed  o n  th e gas and 
d ie d ; M a tth ew s  a n d  H arrison  b y  n am e, reasons 
u n k n ow n . T h e  s tory  w as brie f, b e in g  a last- 
m in u te  report.

W ith  a grim ace, L ew is  m et th e in qu irin g 
g lan ce  o f  th e airm an , a n d  rem em bered  h ow  the 
ch au ffeu r h ad  le ft  the ta x ica b , prom isin g  to  a t
ten d  to  th ose tw o  m en.

“ S p ortin g  crow d , these R u ss ia n s ,”  c o m 
m en ted  O rley .

L e  B ou rg et at last, w ith ou t in cid en t. L ew is  
w on d ered  w h at w ou ld  h ap p en  w h en  B a n to ff  
to o k  a lo o k  a t th e leath er cases in  th e  grip , and  
grin n ed  to  h im self.

O rley  tra m p ed  in  w ith  h im  to  th e douanc, 
saw  h im  th rou gh  th e p er fu n cto ry  exam in ation , 
and  h ad  a ta x ica b  ca lled , as th ere  w as n o  b u s  to  
m eet th is specia l m ach in e.

“ M y  crow d  are o n  th e  wra y  here n o w ,”  said 
th e p ilo t. “ I ’ll g e t a b ite  to  ea t, a n d  b e  ready  
as soon  as th e D H  is in  shape to  g o  b a ck . W ell, 
o ld  ch a p , g o o d -b y  a n d  g o o d  lu ck !”

L ew is  sh ook  h ands. “ In  case w e  pu ll th rou gh  
a n d  I  w a n t to  g e t w ord  to  y o u — ”

“ C are o f  C ro y d o n . M y  regards to  th e la d y !”
S o  L ew is  started  b a ck  to  Paris.
I t  w as o n ly  a  little  a fter  tw o  w hen  th e taxi 

passed th e G are d u  N o rd , so L ew is  d irected  the 
d r iv er to  h is A m erica n  b ra n ch  b a n k  in  th e 
P la ce  V en d om e, h a v in g  sore n eed  o f  rep lenish 
in g  his fun ds. H is  le tter  o f  cred it w as w ith  his 
passport, fo rtu n a te ly , a n d  w ith  a p o c k e tfu l o f 
h u n d red -fra n c n otes  he return ed  to  th e  taxi and  
d irected  it to  th e C a fe  M a d r id .

T w o -th ir ty . L ew is  p a id  o f f  h is dr iver, 
g la n ced  ov e r  th e th ron g , sittin g  on  th e terrace , 
a n d  saw  n oth in g  o f  J en n y  G ardn er. H e  w ent 
inside, g o t  a corn er tab le , a n d  ord ered  a h asty  
lu n ch eon ; asked  th e wraiter, also, to  get h im  the 
address o f  M . A m elin , avocat, o f  th e C ou rt o f  
A pp ea ls . T h e  address cam e, w ritten  d ow n —  
114 R u e  S a in t-D om in iq u e .

L ew is  a tta ck ed  his m eal, k eep in g  on e  ey e  on  
th e terrace. T h ree  o ’c lo ck , and  n o  J en n y . H e 
w ent ou tside , to o k  a v a ca n t ta b le , a n d  ord ered  
co ffee . T h e  b ig  w h ite  c lo ck  o n  th e  o p p os ite  
b u ild in g  m arked  th ree-five , th ree-ten , a n d  n o 
J en n y  G ardn er. H is  uneasiness passed in to  
a n x ie ty  as he rem em bered  w h a t h ad  h ap p en ed  
to  th e  tw o  crook s  in  L o n d on .

T h en , as h e stared  o u t  frow n in g ly  a t  th e 
b ou lev a rd , he saw  her.

She w as across  th e street, saun terin g  along , 
castin g  glan ces  his w a y . H e  w as sure, as he 
stared , she saw  h im  a n d  gestu red . H e  cu rsed  
his fo lly , a n d  w a ited — o f cou rse  she w as be in g  
fo llow ed ! H o w  lon g  h ad  she been  look in g  
in to  sh op -w in d ow s o v e r  there, h op in g  he w ou ld  
see h er?

O n ce  m ore  she g la n ced  across, a n d  he w as 
sure n ow  she saw  h im  w a tch in g . H e  m ad e n o 
m o tion , w a ited . D ire c t ly  b e fo re  her w as a 
passage— a n arrow  arcade, p iercin g  th e center 
o f  a lo n g  b lo ck , lin ed  w ith  all m an n er o f  tin y  
shops. L ew is  la id  a  fiv e -fra n c  n o te  o n  the 
th e tab le , to o k  his h at, a n d  rose. H is  b ra in  was 
w ork in g  sw iftly .

H e  kn ew  n oth in g  o f  th is particu lar arcade, 
b u t k n ew  m ost o f  th em  in  P aris w ere alike, w ith 
n u m bers o f  b ran ch  passages ru nn ing to  side 
streets. I f  h e  fo llow ed  th e girl, he w ou ld  cer
ta in ly  b e  seen b y  a n y  on e  sh ad ow in g  her. So, 
in stead , h e crossed  th e b ou lev a rd  a n d  strode 
ra p id ly  d ow n  th e  first street to  th e  le ft o f  the 
b lo ck . A lm o st b e fo re  he realized  it, he cam e 
to  a  dark  little  en try , w ith  an  array  o f  shops in 
side— a side b ra n ch  to  th e arcade. H e  d u ck ed  
in to  it, a n d  hastened . W h e n  h e rea ch ed  the 
m ain  passage, J en n y  G ard n er w as on ly  ten  feet 
a w a y , com in g  tow a rd  h im .

H er eyes  w id en ed  at sight o f  h im . T h en  he 
saw  th e stra in ed , an x iou s lo o k  in  her face , and 
h astily  d u ck ed  b a ck  in to  th e b ra n ch . She fo l
low ed , w ith  a sw ift w ord .

“ Y o u  sh ou ld n ’t h av e  sh ow n  y ou rse lf— I ’m  
fo llow ed ! I  th in k  K ren in  is su sp iciou s o f  som e
th in g. Y o u ’re still in  th e sam e clo th es—  
th e y ’ll recogn ize  y o u  a t on ce . Y o u — ”

LE W IS  cu t short her breath less p ro tests  and  
'  tu ck ed  her arm  in  his.
“ A ll  righ t, y o u  ju s t  co m e  a lon g  w ith  m e, 

y o u n g  la d y , a n d  fo rg e t y o u r  trou b les .. A sk  
n o  qu estion s, b u t w a lk ! T h a t ’s th e tick et. 
O ne th in g— y o u  h a v e  a b so lu te  con fid en ce  in 
th is G ra n d  D u k e  y o u ’ re w ork in g  fo r , an d  his 
la w y e r?”

“ A b s o lu te ly ,”  she sa id , w ith  an  in qu irin g  
g lance.

L ew is  n od d ed . O u t in  th e R u e  V iv ien n e  
aga in , h e  d a rted  to  th e  cu rb  a n d  h a lted  a ta x i
ca b  w hose flag w as u p . J en n y  G ard n er c lim b ed  
in , a n d  L ew is  fo llow ed , g iv in g  th e address o f 
A m elin . A s  th e  m ach in e  started  o ff  w ith  a 
je rk , he co lla p sed  on  th e  seat beside  her.

“ Y o u  k n ow  h is a d d ress?”  cried  th e g irl. 
“ F o u n d  it. T h is  is m y  p a rty , so  d o n ’ t get 

t o o  cu rious. D id  K ren in  g e t a n y  m essages 
since n o o n ? ”

“ A  te leg ra m .”
L ew is  w histled . “ I  th ou g h t so ! W h e n  B a n 

to ff  m issed  m e, h e g o t  cu riou s  o r  su sp iciou s or  
b o th , a n d  w ired  K ren in . A n d  th e g o o d  C yril 
is h av in g  y o u  sh ad ow ed , eh ?  W e ll , h e ’ll h av e  a 
jo b  trailing y o u  the road  w e ’ll take inside o f  two



Everybody’s M agazine 165

h ou rs! W ill y o u  b e  con ten t to  lea ve  e v e ry 
th in g  to  m e ? ”

“ Y e s ,”  she said. L ew is  p u t ou t his h an d an d  
her fingers cam e in to  it w ith  a  firm  grip . “ B u t 
tell m e— w as there a n y  trou b le  w ith  B a n to ff? ”  

L ew is  grin ned . “ N o t  a ch a n ce ! T h e  p oor  
b o o b  w as an  ea sy  m ark . H e llo — h e ’s crossing 
th e river— w h ere ’s th is p lace  o f  ou rs, a n y w a y ?”  

T h e y  w ere h ead in g  across  th e  u p p er en d  o f 
th e T u ileries  G arden s fo r  th e river.

“ I t ’s a ll r ig h t,”  she respon ded . “ N ea r  th e 
In v a lid es . D o  y o u  th in k  a n y  o n e ’s a fter  u s? ”  

“ W e  sh ou ld  w o r r y ,” sa id  L ew is  coo lly . “ L et 
th e h eath en  rage! W e ’v e  b ilk ed  th em  n eatly , 
and  y o u ’ll earn  y o u r  com m iss ion . B e tte r  g ive  
a share to  N e d  O rley— h e ’s earn ed  it . D o e s  
th is A m elin  k n ow  y o u ? ”

“ N o , b u t  h e k n ow s  I ’ll b rin g  th e ston es if  I  
get th em , a n d  I  h av e  m y  passport here fo r  p roo f 
o f  id en tity . T e ll m e— h av e  y o u  g o t  th e m ?”

“ I  h a v e !”  sa id  L ew is , m eetin g  her eyes. 
“ A n d  since w e ’ re in P aris, and  i t ’s o n ly  righ t to  
express o n e ’s feelings in  th e m an n er o f  P a ri
sians, w h y — ”

H e  su ited  a ction  to  w ord s , a n d  J en n y  G a rd 
n er ’s eyes  dan ced . T h en  th ey  sobered , a n d  she 
restrained h im  gen tly .

“ J im ! T w ic e  is q u ite  en ou gh  fo r  rew ard—  
oth erw ise , it w ou ld  b ecom e  h a b it .”

“ I  m ean  it sh a ll,”  h e  an n ou n ced  p r om p tly . 
“ A h , b u t I ’v e  som eth in g  to  say  a b ou t th a t ,”  

she said, a n d  her g ra v ity  ch eck ed  h im . “ N o  
m ore , p lease !”

“ B u t y o u  ca n ’ t say  y o u  d o n ’t like  i t !”  h e  ex 
cla im ed  in  d ism ay . She laughed , a n d  p a tted  
his hand.

“ N e v e r  y o u  m in d , y o u n g  m an . Y o u ’ re a lto 
g eth er to o  irresp on sib le .”

“ T h ere fore , I  n eed  som e on e  to  b e  respon sib le  
fo r  m e .”

“ A  person  w h om  y o u  n ever saw  u n til y ester 
d a y  m orn in g ?”

“ N on sen se— ”
“ N o , co m m o n  sense. S to p  ph ilan d erin g  a n d  

stra ighten  y o u r  h at. T h e re ’s S a in te -D om i- 
n iqu e— w e m u st b e  n early  th ere .”

T h e y  w ere. I n  a n oth er b lo ck  or  so th e  ta x i
c a b  s low ed , and  drew  u p  b e fore  on e-fou rteen . 
B id d in g  th e d r iv er  w a it, L ew is  en tered  an d  
o p en ed  th e  d o o r  o f  th e  con cierge .

T h e y  to ld  th e  am azed  la w y er  th eir plans, g o t 
a rece ip t, a n d  five  m inu tes la ter d escen d ed  in to  
the street again .

“ Satisfied , J e n n y ?”
“ I t ’s  y o u r  g a m e ,”  she said, a  b rea th  o f  ex c ite 

m en t in  her v o ice . “ P la y  it !”
H e  lau g h ed , a n d  led  her o u t  to  th e ta x ica b . 

G iv in g  th e  d r iv er  an  address, he c lim b ed  in.
“ T h e re ’s a n oth er  c a b  at th e cu rb  a  little  w a y  

b a c k ,”  sa id  th e g irl, lo ok in g  th rou gh  th e  tin y  
rear lig h t as th ey  m o v e d  aw ay. “ I ’m  a fraid— ”  

“ N e v e r  b e  a fra id . I t  d oesn ’ t p a y — p len ty  o f  
tax icabs in  P a ris !”

She tu rn ed  d an cin g  eyes  to  h im . “ Y o u  really 
m ean  to  leave  at o n c e ? ”

“ Y o u  b et. I s  there a n y th in g  y o u  c a n ’ t b u y  
a t a sh op  o r  tw o ? ”

“ N oth in g , g iven  th e sh o p .”
“ R ig h t. T h en  w e d o n ’ t part co m p a n y —  

I ’m  tak in g  n o  ch ances. I f  y o u ’v e  a n y  spare 
m on ey , le t  m e  h a v e  it. I ’ll n eed all w e can  
raise. Y o u  can  h a v e  w h a t’ s le ft  fo r  spen d in g  
m on ey — ”

T h e  girl op en ed  her h an d -b a g  and  p rod u ced  a 
n u m ber o f  th ou sa n d -fra n c n otes, w ith  som e 
A m erica n  green backs. T h e  tax i w as b y  th is 
tim e speed in g  across th e P la ce  de  la  C o n cord e , 
a n d  L ew is  th ru st th e m on ey  a w a y  w ith ou t 
cou n tin g  it. P resen tly  th e tax i ca m e  t o  rest 
ou ts id e  a steam sh ip  office . L ew is  p a id  th e 
dr iver, d ism issed  h im , a n d  en tered  w ith  Jen n y  
G ardner.

“ W h en  is y o u r  n ext w est-b ou n d  b o a t  fo r  
M a rse illes?”  h e asked  at th e cou n ter . T h e  
clerk  laughed .

“ N e x t on e  leaves M arseilles n oon  tom orrow —  
y o u ’ re a b it  la te  fo r  i t . ”

“ W h y  la te ? ”  qu eried  L ew is.
“ W ell, y o u ’d  h av e  to  get the e ig h t-o ’c lo ck  

rapide ton igh t if y o u  m a d e  it— ”
“ W h ere  d oes  th e b o a t  g o ? ”
“ G ibra ltar, A zores , H a v a n a  a n d  N e w  O r

leans, w ith  a few  p o in ts  b e tw een .”
“ G et m e tw o  cab in s, o r  tw o  b erth s— m yself 

a n d  th is la d y . W e ’ll m a k e i t .”
“ I ’ll  h av e  to  w ire M arseilles  a n d  h o ld  th e 

space there. Y o u ’ll h av e  n o trou b le— sh e ’s 
n o t ru nn ing fu ll.”

“ So m u ch  th e b e tte r ; w o n ’ t h av e  to  spen d  
ou r m o n e y  u n til tom orrow , Jen n y ! H e r e ’s on e  
o f  y o u r  th ou san ds b a ck . C om e  a lon g— and  
send  th a t w ire fo r  m e, p a rtn er !”

O u tside  th e office , th e  girl ca u gh t at h is arm , 
laughing.

“ N o w  w hat, w h ir lw in d ?”
“ C om e b a ck  to  m y  h ote l w ith  m e. I ’ ll bu n d le  

u p  m y  th ings, ch eck  ou t, h av e  th e  agen t th ere 
g e t us space o n  the M arseilles flyer ton ig h t, and  
w e ’ll h av e  d inner. T h en  w e ’ll b e  o ff. B e fo re  w e 
get to  N e w  O rleans, w e  m a y  com b in e  ca b in s  and 
h av e  a cerem on y  b y  th e ca p ta in —  Suit y o u ? ”  

“ A ll b u t th e cab in s and  th e cerem on y — ”
“ I ’ll take ch an ces o n  th a t! C om e  a lo n g !”  
A n d  laugh in g, J en n y  G ardn er o b e y e d  w ith  

reckless ex citem en t in  her d a n cin g  eyes.

JI M  L E W IS  w as stop p in g — o r  h ad  been  until 
o th er  ev en ts  in terven ed — a t th e H o te l de 

l ’E u rop e , an  im m en se tou rist ca ra va n sa ry  on  
the R u e  de  R iv o li .

P assing b y  th e desk , he sta ted  he w as ch e ck 
ing o u t a n d  w a n ted  h is b ill rea d y  w h en  h e ca m e  
d ow n , th en  w ent on  a n d  d ep os ited  J en n y  G a rd 
ner in  the lad ies ’ lou n ge , H ir ly  e m p ty  a t th is 
tea -h ou r. N ea r  the d o o r  s to o d  on e o f  th e b e - 
m ed a lled  a tten d an ts, a n d  L ew is  pau sed  a t his
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side, h o ld in g  ou t a  f i fty -fra n c  n o te .w h ic h  w as 
m ech a n ica lly  p u t o u t o f  sight.

“ I ’m  M . L ew is, in  r o o m  tw o  th ir ty ,”  he said, 
and  in d ica ted  Jen n y  G ardner. “ T h a t  y o u n g  
la d y  is m y  fiancee. She has been  b o th ered  to 
day  b y  th e  a tten tion s  o f  a  cou p le  o f  R ussians. 
I f  th ey  sh ow  u p  here a n d  speak  to  her, w hile 
I ’m  gon e , th row  ’ em  o u t— arrest th em — a n y 
th in g !”

“ W ith  pleasure, m on sieu r ,”  an d  th e a tten 
dan t grinned . H e  lo v e d  R u ssian s lik e  m ost 
o f  th e Parisians. H e  sa lu ted , an d  L ew is passed 
on to  th e e levator. H e  m ust p a ck  in  a h urry , 
fo r  th e girl w an ted  to  v isit som e  o f  th e n ear-b y  
stiops b e fore  dinner.

O n ce  in  his room , L ew is  te lep h on ed  be low  
and  ord ered  tw o  tick ets  an d  w a g on -lit reserva
tions fo r  the M arseilles express th at n ight, then  
w ent ahead  w ith  his pack in g . H e  sn ap ped  
the last lo c k  as th e  b o y  a rrived  fo r  th e bags, and 
sent th em  d ow n  to  the ch eck -room . T h en , g o 
ing d irect to  the desk , h e  p a id  his b ill and  turned 
to  th e  lad ies ’ lou nge.

J en n y  G ardn er was n o t there.
I t  requ ired  h alf a  m in u te  fo r  this fa c t  to  soak  

in . T h en  L ew is  w as aw are o f  th e a tten d a n t 
ap p roach in g , w earin g a w orried  expression . 

“ M ’Sieu! A  gen tlem an  a p p ea red — ”  
“ C on fou n d  y o u !”  sn ap ped  L ew is, o r  w ords to  

th a t e ffect in  F rench . “ W h a t w as h e lik e?”  
“ A  dark  gen tlem an , y ou n g , w ell-dressed. I  

w as a b o u t to  in terven e  w hen  th e  m ad em oiselle  
greeted  h im , an d  n atu ra lly  I  dared  n o t m a k e a 
scene. T h e y  w en t ou t tog eth er, b y  th e R u e  de 
R iv o li  en tran ce there— ”

“ A  dark  m an , w ith  sm ooth -sh a v en  face , 
h igh  ch eek -b on es— lik e  a T a r ta r ? ”

“ S om eth in g  o f  the sort, m ’sieu— ”
So K ren in  h ad  trap p ed  her, a fter  all! N o  

m a tter  h ow . T h e  sm ooth  rasca l h ad  perhaps 
fr igh ten ed  th e girl s tiff w ith  his first w ords, 
h ad  carried  her off—

IE W IS  p u t fo r  th e  en tran ce. A s h e w ent, he 
saw  b y  th e  b ig  c lo ck  across  th e co rr id or  it 

w as ju s t  f iv e -th irty . H e  saw , to o , som eth in g  else 
th a t ga lv a n ized  h im  in to  a ction — th e w hiskered  
features o f  C ou n t G regory .

T h e  w h ole  th in g  bu rst o v e r  h im  w ith  stu n 
n ing  fo rce . K ren in  h ad  carried  o ff  J en n y  G a rd 
ner, som eh ow — a n d  n ow  G reg ory  w as seeking 
ou t th e  A m erica n  w ith  a d em an d  fo r  th e  jew els! 
T h e y  h ad  been  w ell tra iled  a fter  all, sh ad ow ed  
from  p la ce  to  p la ce ; K ren in  h ad  a cte d  sw iftly  
and p ro m p tly . N o w  h e w as m ak in g  b a ck  for 
R u e  Jasm in  w ith  th e  girl, lea v in g  C o u n t G reg
o ry  here to  barga in  fo r  th e  ston es—

“ I ’ll b ea t ’ em  to  it !”  th ou g h t J im  L ew is, 
em erging in to  th e street. “ I ’ ll get there b e fore  
th ey  su sp ect th a t I ’m  w ise to  th eir gam e, and  
I ’ll g o  th rou gh  th at ou tfit h a rd !”

A n  alert taxi w heeled  in  to  th e  cu rb , and 
L ew is flung op en  th e  d oor .

“ R u e  Jasm in , corn er o f  A v e n u e  M o za rt . 
M a k e  it inside fifteen  m inutes, d ou b le  fa r e .”

S uch  a ch a llen ge w as like w in e in  th e  b lo o d  
to  a n y  P arisian  ch auffeu r eq u ip p ed  w ith  fou r- 
w heel b rakes and dev ilish  in gen u ity . T h e  taxi 
d u ck ed  traffic, sh ot across th e P la ce  de  la C o n 
cord e , w en t u p  the C h am p s E lysees  in  defian ce  
o f  a  sp lu tterin g  agent, a n d  roared  a lon g  to  th e  
E to ile  at m an iac speed . T h en  a spu rt in to  th e 
A v en u e  V ic to r  H u g o , an d  there was ev ery  p ros 
p e c t  o f  th e  d r iv er  earn ing his d ou b le  fee.

H e  earned it. W ith  tw o m inu tes to  spare, h e  
tr iu m p h an tly  drew  u p  beside th e Jasm in e m etro  
s ta tion , a n d  L ew is  ju m p ed  ou t, p a id  h im , and 
started  u p  th e  sh ort street. H e  d id  n o t  k n ow  
th e  n u m ber , b u t  kn ew  w here the a p a rtm en t o f  
K ren in  w as lo ca ted , in  th e secon d  b lo c k . In  
his p o c k e t  still rep osed  th e  p is to l h e  had 
k n o ck e d  fro m  th e h an d  o f  M a tth ew s.

H e  g lim psed  th e ap artm en t h ouse, ahead . A  
ta x ica b  w as ju st d raw in g  a w a y  fro m  th e en 
tran ce— th e sam e, n o  d o u b t, in  w h ich  Jenn y 
G ardn er h ad  b een  b rou g h t! H e  co u ld  n o t  b e  
m ore than a few  m om en ts  b eh in d , in  a n y  even t. 
S o  h e  ca m e  to  th e en tran ce, lo o k e d  in , saw  n o 
on e ; th e con cierg e  w as n o t in  ev id en ce . L ew is 
passed  th e d o o r  o f  th is gu ard ian , to o k  the 
stairs to  th e le ft , and  m ou n ted  sw iftly .

T h ird  floor— right. T h ere  w as n o  ligh t here 
o n  th e land ing . H e  tr ied  th e d oor , qu ietly . 
I t  op en ed  to  his h an d— u n lock ed . H e  w as in 
th e u n ligh ted  h a llw ay  o f  K re n in ’s fla t, g loom y  
w ith  th e fad in g  da y lig h t. F rom  th e sa lon  at 
th e rear ca m e  K re n in ’s v o ic e  in  F rench .

“ W h a t?  A lio — alio ! L isten , G reg ory ! Y o u  
sa y  he is n o t th ere?”

L ew is  grin n ed  a n d  started  fo r  th e  salon. 
T h a t  w as C ou n t G reg ory  a t th e h ote l, then !

“ F in d  h im ,”  sn ap p ed  K ren in , and then  fired 
o ff  a string  o f  R ussian . H e  ev id en tly  turned 
from  th e te lep h on e  to  address som e on e  else in 
the room , fo r  his v o ic e  s ou n d ed  in accen ts  o f  d is
g u sted  irrita tion . “ I  d o n ’t see h ow  th e  fo o l 
co u ld  h av e  bu n g led ! W e  k n ow  th e y  w ere b o th  
th ere  tog eth er— ”

T h e  d o o r  closed , los in g  the rem ainder to  J im  
L ew is. D ra w in g  his p isto l, h e  slipp ed  a lon g  the 
hall, b u t  in  th e  o th er  d ire ction — tow a rd  th e 
b e d ro o m  w here h e h ad  first w akened . T w o  
room s h ere ; he s lipp ed  in , fou n d  the first e m p ty , 
darted  to  th e oth er. E m p ty , likew ise. T h en  
J en n y  G ardn er m u st b e  in  th e little  sa lon  at the 
o th er  en d  o f  th e co rr id or , w ith  K ren in !

T u rn in g , h e  repassed th e len gth  o f  th e co r 
ridor. T w o  doors, p r o b a b ly  op en in g  in to  k itch 
en a n d  d in in g -room , h e le ft  closed . A t  the 
sa lon  d o o r  h e pau sed , listen in g, ca tch in g  the 
v o ic e  o f  K ren in  in  low  m urm urs. A b ru p tly  he 
flun g op en  th e d o o r  and entered , p is to l at hip.

K ren in  an d  an oth er m an , a stranger, sat there 
a t th e  tab le . T h e y  tu rn ed  at his in tru sion  and 
stared , s la ck -ja w ed  w ith  aston ishm ent.

“ W h ere  is sh e?”  sn ap p ed  L ew is  in E n glish ,
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Babe R uth’s Home Run Feet

“ It isn’t always the length o f  the 
hit that scores the run. Some
times it’s the speed in getting 
around the bases. So I have to 
keep my feet in prime shape.”

So writes Babe R uth—the 
famous “ Bambino” o f  the N ew  
York Yankees.

“ Ball players are prone to 
corns. Our feet get pretty rough 
service. But I keep mine free o f 
corns by putting on a Blue=jay 
whenever a potential corn ap
pears in the offing.”

When trouble is a-foot— have Blue-jay at 
hand! For 26 years it has been the standard 
home cornuremover. Ask your physician or 
chiropodist. Blue-jay goes to the root o f the 
matter and routs the troublesome offender— 
usually in 48  hours. But even the most stub' 
born corn seldom needs more than a second 
Blue-jay plaster . . . .  A t all drug stores.

..h o w  they're kept 
free from  corns..
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his F ren ch  deserting  h im  fo r  th e m om en t. 
“ H u rry  u p , there! W h e re ’ve  y o u  p u t h er?”  

K ren in  ca m e  to  h is feet.
“ Y o u — here! W h a t  does it  m ean , th en — ”  
L ew is  re co lle c ted  h im self. “ I t  m ean s y o u ’re 

a d ead  on e, m ’sieu, unless y o u  p r od u ce  M ile . 
G ardn er th is m om en t! W h ere  is sh e?”

K re n in ’s a m azem en t b eca m e bew ilderm ent. 
“ She? P r o d u c e  h er? B u t, n am e o f  th e 

d ev il! T h a t is th e  v e ry  th in g  I  w a n t— ”
L ew is  s to o d  a b so lu te ly  p a ra ly zed  fo r  an  in 

stan t, as ov e r  h im  burst fu ll rea lization  o f  his 
g h a stly  error.

T h ere  w as n o  d o u b tin g  th e  u tter  b ew ild er
m en t o f  K ren in . In  a flash, L ew is  p erce iv ed  
h ow  h e h ad  ju m p e d  a t con clu s ion — h o w  per
haps, even  n ow , J en n y  G ardn er w as aw a itin g  
h im  a t th e h ote l! S om e o n e  else h a d  m et her, 
som e on e  w h om  she kn ew —

“ W h y , she is a t the H o te l de  l ’E u rop e ! I  ju st 
h ad  w ord — ”  burst o u t K ren in , th en  b rok e  off, 
recov ered  h im self, sw ept in to  su d den  anger. 
“ A n d  y ou , w h a t are y o u  d o in g  in  P aris?  W h y  
h av e  y o u  com e  b a ck — w h y  d id  B a n to ff  w ire m e  
som eth in g  w as w ro n g ? ”

“ T h e  d e v il !”  m u tte red  L ew is. H e  w as stu 
p e fied ; fo r  on ce  his b ra in  refused  to  fu n ction . 
T h e n  he w ok e  up. H e  m u st g et o u t  o f  h ere—

A  ch ange o f  expression  o n  K re n in ’s face , a  
sou n d  from  b eh in d — th e v a le t  w h om  h e h ad  
q u ite  fo rg o tten .

L ew is  w hirled , saw  th e m a n  there b eh in d  h im  
in  th e  d oo rw a y . F o r  th e  barest fra ction  o f  an 
in stant, all fou r  m en  w ere m otion less , s ilen t; 
b ew ild erm en t, surprise, com p reh en sion  o f  error, 
h e ld  th em  in  a grip  o f  sh iftin g  em otion s. T h en  
K ren in  ex p lo d e d  in  sw ift w ord s . T h e  va let 
flun g h im self a t  L ew is, w h o  th rew  u p  th e p isto l 
a n d  pressed  th e trigger.

H e  h ad  fo rg o tte n  to  rem ov e  th e sa fe ty  catch . 
B lin d ly  g ra p p lin g , th e  v a le t  b ore  h im  b a ck 

w ard , th en  fe ll o v e r  a  ch a ir a n d  w en t head long , 
K ren in  a n d  th e  fou rth  m an  p ilin g  in . L ew is  
h ard ly  resisted . U p on  h im  w as th e h eart
break in g  rea lization  o f  his fo lly , h is crass stu 
p id ity , h is  h ead lon g  su ccession  o f errors— th e 
com p reh en sion  w h ich  stifles a m a n  w ith  its 
sense o f  u tter  failure.

Still g r ip p in g  th e  useless p isto l, h e w en t to  
the floor  u n d er th em , all th ree sm ashing a t h im  
in  frenzied  tr iu m p h , in cred u lou s o f  th e ir easy 
v ic to ry . T h e y  p a n ted  o u t  curses, orders, 
sh ow ered  d o w n  b low s, im p ed ed  on e another. 
T h e  v a le t w ren ch ed  o u t on e o f  L ew is ’ s arm s, 
a n d  sat on  it. T h e  stranger flung h im self across 
his legs and  reach ed  fo r  his th roa t. K ren in , 
erect, lau n ch ed  a savage k ick .

T h is  k ick  b rou g h t L ew is  to  h im self.
H is  r igh t arm  w as p in n ed  d ow n  ben eath  the 

v a le t, b u t h is h and, h o ld in g  th e  p isto l, w as free. 
H e  released  th e w ea p on , fou n d  th e sa fe ty  ca tch  
w ith  his fingers, th rew  it  o ff— th en  h ad  the 
w eap on  in  h is c lu tch  again . T w is tin g  his w rist,

he fired  a lm ost at ra n d om . W ith  h is le ft han d 
he sm ashed  th e v a le t  u n der th e ang le  o f  the 
ja w . T h e  m a n  fe ll a w a y . L ew is  fired again , 
a n d  w ren ch ed  h im self clear.

T o  th e h o t d ou b le  rep ort o f  th e p istol, the 
little  ro o m  filled  w ith  oa th s  a n d  im precations. 
T h e  v a le t spraw led  k ick in g  on  th e floor. T h e  
stranger, flun g from  th e  legs  o f  L ew is , ro lled  to  
th e  d o o r  a n d  th en  p ic k e d  h im self u p . L ew is  
saw  C y r il K ren in  fall, on e  h an d  grasp in g  a t h is 
th roa t, dea th  in  h is face— th en  th e stranger 
w h ip p ed  o u t a p isto l, fired . L ew is  return ed  th e 
sh ot, m issed , b u t  th e R u ssian  fled  an d  w a ited  
fo r  n o  m ore . L ew is  fou n d  h im self m aster o f  
th e  fie ld— w ith  h is le ft  arm  h an gin g  helpless and  
b lo o d  tr ick lin g  d ow n  o v e r  his h an d . T h a t  on e 
return  b u lle t h a d  g on e  h om e.

T h e  v a le t stru gg led  u p , flun g fo rw a rd  b lin d ly  
— L ew is  s tep p ed  aside and  d r ov e  o u t  w ith  his 
fo o t . C a u g h t aga in  u n d er th e ja w , th e hapless 
v a le t  groa n ed  a n d  fe ll ba ck w a rd . L ew is  darted  
ou t in to  the co rr id or , b u t th e th ird  R u ssian  w as 
g on e  a n d  th e hall d o o r  s to o d  op en .

A N  I N S T A N T  th e  A m erica n  s to o d  in  th e 
d o o r w a y  o f  th e  sa lon , h esitan t. N o  m ore 

m istakes, n ow ! T h e  shots w ou ld  m ean  u proar, 
p o lice , flo ck in g  ten an ts— a n d  K ren in  w as don e 
fo r . T h e  stran ge R u ssian  h ad  g on e  d ow n  th e 
fron t stairs, ev id e n t ly —

S w iftly , L ew is  s top p ed  fo r  his h at, flun g the 
p isto l in to  the sa lon , a n d  d a rted  to  th e d o o r  o f  
th e  k itch en , m id w a y  o f  the corridor. I t  s to o d  
s ligh tly  a jar. H e  s lip p ed  in , h eard  a m ad 
h u r ly -b u r ly  o f  v o ice s , th en  s la m m ed  th e 
d oor . A h e a d  o f  h im  w as th e  rear d o o r  o f  th e 
a p a rtm en t, op en in g  o n  a  t in y  sta irs d escen d 
in g  to  th e cou rty a rd  o f  the bu ild in g .

H e  w en t d ow n  these sta irs tw o  a t a  tim e, 
g a in ed  th e  cou rty a rd , g lim psed  h a lf a  dozen  
figures th ron g in g  u p  th e  fron t stairs, an d  slipped 
o u t  a n d  p ast th em  to  th e street— th a n k fu l fo r  
th e  on e -en tra n ce  system  o f  P aris a partm en ts . 
O n ce  ou ts id e , he s tra ightened  his h at, w ork ed  
h is a lm ost helpless le ft  h an d  in to  h is coa t 
p o ck e t, a n d  w en t a w a y  fro m  there a t a sharp 
w alk . B e fore  he h ad  g on e  a h u n dred  feet, a 
ta x i rou n d ed  th e corn er ah ead  a n d  ca m e to  h is 
signal.

T w e n ty -f iv e  m in u tes  la ter , w ith  a ragged  
h ole  in  his le ft arm  ru d ely  b a n d a g ed , J im  
L ew is  w a lk ed  in to  th e H o te l de  l ’E u rop e . H e  
w en t d ire ctly  to  th e  lou n ge— a n d  th ere  cam e 
fa ce  to  fa ce  w ith  J en n y  G ardn er, as he tu rn ed  a 
corn er. W ith  h er w as a  slender, eager y o u n g  
m a n  laden  w ith  parcels.

“ J im !”  she excla im ed . “ W h ere  o n  earth  
h a v e  y o u  b een ! T h e  a tten d a n t sa id  y ou  
h ad  co m e  b a ck , th en  h a d  started  o u t  lik e  a 
lu n a tic— ”

“ W h ere  h a v e  you  been , y o u  m ea n ,”  return ed  
L ew is. “ I  th ou g h t K ren in  h ad  g o t y o u — and  I 
w en t to  his p la ce  to  f in d  y o u .”



hen the first gloriou s d ay o f  
g ° lf  is o v e r — a n d the fin a l p u tt sinks in 

the 18th cup— ewhen the tense moments 
en d  in softy m ellow  tw ilight 

— have a Camel!

N o  o t h e r  c i g a r e t t e  in  t h e  w o r ld  
is l i k e  C a m e ls .  C a m e ls  c o n t a i n  
t h e  c h o i c e s t  T u r k is h  a n d  D o m e s 
t i c  t o b a c c o s . T h e  C a m e l  b l e n d  is  
t h e  t r iu m p h  o f  e x p e r t  b l e n d e r s .  
E v e n  t h e  C a m e l  c i g a r e t t e  p a p e r  
is t h e  f in e s t— m a d e  e s p e c i a l l y  in  
F r a n c e .  I n t o  th i s  o n e  b r a n d  o f  
c i g a r e t t e s  is  c o n c e n t r a t e d  t h e  e x 
p e r i e n c e  a n d  sk il l  o f  t h e  l a r g e s t  
t o b a c c o  o r g a n i z a t i o n  in  t h e  w o r ld .

O u r  h i g h e s t  w is h , i f  y o u  d o  
n o t  y e t  k n o w  C a m e l  q u a l i ty ,  
is  th a t  y o u  t r y  t h e m .  W e  i n 
v i t e  y o u  t o  c o m p a r e  C a m e ls  
w ith  a n y  o t h e r  c i g a r e t t e  

m a d e  a t  a n y  p r i c e .

R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
Company

Winston-Salem, N. C.

©  1926



“The fragrance of pipe-smoke enchants me

T U XE DO  A N D  A  RIZ LA CROI X PAPER 
M A K E  A  D E L I G H T F U L  C I G A R E T T E

INCODPORATCO

Quality created 
the demand —  
Demand made 
possible the price

N O W

12.*
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“ RUN-DOWN, IRRITABLE AND DEPRESSED, my 
nerves were in a dreadful condition. My physician recom
mended Fleischmann’s Yeast. I took three cakes a day for 
two months. I noticed a remarkable change. My energy re
turned, my complexion regained its freshness. And I still 
take my Fleischmann’s Yeast to keep fit.”

V ir g in ia  B. M a u r ic e , New York City.

THIS FAMOUS FOOD tones up the 
entire system—aids digestion—clears 

the skin—banishes constipation.

N O T  a “ cu re -a ll,”  n o t a m ed ic in e  in  a n y  
sense —  F le isch m a n n ’s Y e a s t  is s im p ly  a 

rem ark ab le  fresh food .

“  ‘ YOU LOOK SO MUCH BETTER than we, 
who have had vacations, do’ remarked several of 
my teachers today. ‘ Is it the arduous work of 
summer school or prosperity that agrees with 
you?’ The truth is that Fleischmann’s Yeast has 
cured the constipation that sapped my strength 
for so long. Today I feel like a new man.”

Charles F. W illis, Baltimore, Md.

Buoyant, vital, they banished, their ills— 
found fresh joy—through one food

T h e  m illion s o f  t in y  a ct iv e  y ea st p la n ts  in 
e v e r y  ca k e  in v ig o ra te  th e  w h o le  sy stem . T h e y  
a id  d ig e s t io n — clea r  th e  sk in — banish  th e p o i
son s o f  c o n st ip a t io n . W h e re  ca th a rtics  g iv e  
o n ly  te m p o ra ry  relie f, y ea st stren gth en s  the 
in testin a l m u scles a n d  m ak es th em  h ea lth y  
a n d  a ctiv e . A n d  d a y  b y  d a y  it  releases n ew  
stores  o f  en ergy .

E a t  tw o  o r  th ree ca k es  reg u la r ly  e v e ry  d a y  
b e fo re  m ea ls : o n  cra ck ers— in fru it  ju ice s , 
w a ter  o r  m ilk — or ju s t  p la in , n ib b le d  from  th e 
ca k e . F o r  constipation especially, dissolve one 
cake in  hot water (not scalding) before breakfast 
a n d  at bedtim e. B u y  severa l cak es a t a tim e —  
th e y  w ill k eep  fresh in a c o o l d r y  p la ce  fo r  tw o  
o r  th ree  d a y s . A ll  g rocers  h a v e  F le isch m a n n ’s 
Y e a s t . S ta rt ea tin g  it  to d a y !

L e t  us send  y o u  a free  c o p y  o f  ou r  la test 
b o o k le t  o n  Y e a s t  fo r  H ea lth . H e a lth  R esea rch  
D e p t .  Z -29, T h e  F le isch m an n  C o m p a n y , 701 
W a s h in g to n  S treet, N e w  Y o r k .

11
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“ O h !”  She w hiten ed  a little . “ I  n ever 
th ou g h t y o u ’d  b e  b a ck  so  q u ick ly — here B illy  
B row n , o f  th e A m erica n  con su late , b lew  in  an d  
I  to o k  h im  a lon g  as gu ard  w hile I  b ou g h t som e 
th in gs— B illy , th is is M r . L ew is, w h om  I  w as 
te lling y o u  a b o u t ! J im — y o u  d o n ’ t m ean  y o u  
w ent to  th e R u e  J a sm in ?”

L ew is  n o d d e d  to  the m a n  fro m  th e con su 
late, th en  lo o k e d  gr im ly  at J en n y  G ardn er.

“ Y e s ,”  h e sa id . “ W h y  n o t?  T h e  a tten 
d a n t sa id  y o u ’d  g on e  o ff  w ith  a dark  m an — ”

HE  S A W  th e g ir l’ s face  ch ange, and  tu rn ed .
A p p roa ch in g  them , w ith  an  air o f  eager 

in terest, w as th e  w hiskered  C ou n t G reg ory . 
L ew is  to o k  a step  tow a rd  him .

“ S o  h ere y o u  are! G reg ory , I ’v e  ju st com e  
from  th e R u e  J a sm in ,”  he sa id  ra p id ly . “ T h e  
p o lice  h a v e  d iscov ered  ev ery th in g . T h e y ’ re 
search ing  fo r  y ou . K ren in  is d ead , shot. G et 
o u t! Y o u ’v e  tim e to  m ake y o u r  escape  if y o u  
g o  a t on ce— ”

C ou n t G reg ory  stared  at h im  w ith  fallen  ja w , 
p lu ck ed  a t  h is w hiskers— th en  tu rn ed  a n d  w as

gon e  like  a  sh ot. J im  L ew is  sw ung a rou n d , 
ch uck lin g.

“ I t  w ork ed ! N o w , y o u n g  la d y , w e ’v e  g o t  to  
get o u t o f  F ran ce, and  get qu ick — ”

“ J im — d id  y o u  m ean  th a t— a b o u t K re n in ?”
H e  m et her eyes  squarely , a n d  w h a t h e read 

in th em  m a d e  his heart leap.
“ I  m ean  i t ,”  he said.
“ L o o k  h ere ,”  excla im ed  B illy  B row n , w ith  

som e ex citem en t. “ W h a t ’s w ron g  w ith  y ou r  
arm ? Y o u r  co a t  s leeve ’ s torn — w h y , th ere ’s 
b lo o d  o n  it— ”

“ Sh ut u p ,”  sn ap p ed  L ew is , w ith  a g lan ce 
arou n d . H e  tu rn ed  to  th e girl. “ W ell, Jen n y? 
G o in g  o r  n o t ? ”

F o r  answ er, she gestu red  to  th e w id e -ey ed  
B row n .

“ B illy , th an k s a w h o le  lo t ! G iv e  m e m y  
pack ages— th a t ’s right. N o w  run a lon g  and 
forg et y o u ’v e  seen us. J im , w here are th e 
M arseilles  t ick e ts?”

“ O v er here at th e desk , I  sup pose— ”
“ T h en  d o n ’ t ta lk  so  m u ch — com e  a lo n g !”
S o  J im  L ew is  le ft  Paris.

T h e  T r y s t  a t  T u n n e l  F o u r
[Continued from  page 75]

cou ld  h a v e  cau gh t it easily  if it  h ad  been  held  u p  
as usual. B u t they, cleared  T u n n e l F ou r  o f  the 
d u m m y  engine w hen  th e y  heard th e w histle  for  
T u n n el T h ree , an d  the passenger train  d id n ’t 
ev en  stop .

I  s to o d  th ere  as it w ent b y , th in k in g  P h oeb e  
m ight lo o k  o u t o f  a  w in d ow , see m e  w ith  the 
satchel and  b e  ab le  to  im ag ine w hat h ad  o c 
cu rred . B u t I  d id n ’ t see P h oeb e . In stead , on  
th e rear p la tform  o f  th e ob serva tion  car, s tood  
th at fe llow  H allow . H e  had run th rou gh  T u n 
nel T h ree  and  cau ght P h o e b e ’s w estb ou n d  
passenger train , in stead  o f  w aitin g  fo r  the east- 
b ou n d  freigh t. H e  seem ed p ro u d  o f  h av in g  
dou b le -crossed  m e ; w a v ed  his fu z z y  h a t ; an d  the 
last th in g  I  saw  as th e  train  d isap peared  in  th e 
tunnel w as th e  laugh on  his w id e  fish m ou th .

W e ll , I  cou ld  see o n ly  on e  th in g  fo r  m e to  do , 
a n d  th at w as to  tr y  to  sneak b a ck  th e  p a y -ro ll 
satch el b e fore  A d a m  M o c k  learn ed  it w as gone. 
T h a t w ou ld  p a tch  th in gs u p  fo r  th e  m om en t 
an d  g iv e  m e a  ch an ce  to  figure w hat to  d o  
next.

I t  d id n ’t seem  possib le  th a t M o c k  w ou ld  b e  
dru n k  b y  seven  in  the m orn in g, H e  d id n ’t ex
a c tly  stagger, b u t w hen  his b ig  figure cam e ou t 
o f  th e d oor  in to  the sunshine, I  cou ld  tell he had 
b een  drink ing. H e  n ever dran k  in  th e  m orn 
ings, n o  m ore  than a n y b o d y  else, and  to  see him  
like this w as a sh ock . I t  to o k  m e b a ck  to  that 
strange lo o k  o f  his the n ight be fore , to  th e drink 
he h ad  taken  then  and the w a y  he h ad  g on e  to  
b ed  w ith ou t say in g  a w ord .

A n y w a y , n ow  he w ent d ow n  the path  to  the

cross-roads, w here he turned to  the righ t and 
was lost to  m y  sight b e y on d  th e  hill. I  w aited  
fo r  him  to  appear on  the road  lead in g  past the 
ro ck  qu arry , figuring he w ou ld  b e  g o in g  to  the 
co m p a n y  b oa rd in g  house fo r  breakfast since 
P h oeb e  w as a w a y  this m orning. B u t he did  
n ot show  u p  and  I  heard in stead  th e high 
pleased cack le  o f  the m u la tto  w om a n ’s laughter. 
M o c k  ap p aren tly  w as fo o lin g  arou nd  at the rock  
q u a rry  again.

T h is  look ed  like  a ch an ce fo r  m e. I  legged  it 
dow n  th e trail, to  w here the d oor  o f  M o c k ’s 
u n pain ted  shack  h un g w ide op en ; w ent in, 
th rou gh  th e liv in g -room  and  to  the bed room  in 
th e rear. B u t here I  was at a loss. P h oeb e  
had brou gh t th e satchel ou t o f  th is b ed room ; 
b u t o f  cou rse  there w as a specia l p la ce  fo r  it, 
and the situ ation  was b ou n d  to  appear fu n n y  to  
M o c k  if  I  p u t th e satchel anyw h ere else.

T h e  ro o m  w as like  a den  shared b y  a  lion  and 
a deer. T h e  floor w as cov ered  b y  an expensive 
T u rk ish  rug. A  rifle, a  sh otgu n , and an o ld  
S tetson  h at h un g u p on  resp ective  p osts  o f  a 
h an dsom e m a h og a n y  fou r-p oster  b ed  cov ered  
w ith  an  o ld  cra zy -q u ilt. T h is  w as w here M o c k  
s lept; y ou  cou ld  tell b y  the lu m ps o f  dried  c la y  
beneath  th e b o o t ja ck  beside it. O n  th e m an tel 
sat a  p in t b o ttle , and  a tu m bler h a lf filled w ith  
w hisky . O n  this side o f  th e room  w as a k in d  o f 
co t, m ad e  u p  n ow  w ith  a green  co v e r  a n d  co l
ored  cush ions to  lo ok  like a  sofa . A t  its head 
w as a de lica te ly  shaped  dressin g-tab le  o f  m a 
h oga n y , and  the clear ov a l m irror shone a row  
o f  m a n y -co lo red  and  cu rv in g  b ottles , a  silver
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O n  Sunday afternoon 
in 1905

W i t h  th e  fa m ily  p e r c h e d  h ig h  
o n  th e  rea r sea t— w it h  fa th er  
a n d  p erh a p s  y o u r s e l f  c u t t in g  
th e  w in d  in  f r o n t ,  th e  m o to r 
ca r  in  1905 s tu tte r e d  a n d  
s ta g g ered  it s  w a y  a cro ss  an 
in cre d u lo u s  c o u n t r y s id e . T h e  
S u n d a y  d r iv e  in  th o s e  d a y s  
w a s  th e  h ig h  s p o t  o f  th e  
w e e k ’ s e n te r ta in m e n t  —  th e  
th rill o f  th a t  d is ta n t  d e c a d e .

Many cars and many ac
cessories have come and gone 
in the ensuing years, but one 
name has survived them all, 
and still represents the high
est attainment in its field. 
That name is Prest-O-Lite.

Today Prest-O-Lite Stor
age Batteries light and start 
millions o f cars in all parts of 
the world— and furnish the 
power which brings in the 
finest radio programs.

The Prest-O -L ite sign 
marks “ The Oldest Service 
to Motorists”  and a capable 
dealer.
I t  is  n o  lo n ger n ecessa ry  to  ta\e a 
chance on a battery of unknown 
m ake. Y o u  c a n  buy Prest-O-Lite Au
tomobile Batteries from  $ 1 5 .5 0  up 
— a n d  R a d io  Batteries from $ 4 .7 5  up. 
T H E  P R E S T - O - L I T E  C O . ,  Inc .

INDIANAPOLIS, IND.
New York San Francisco
In Canada: Prest-O-Lite Company of 

Canada, Ltd., Toronto, Ontario

The oldest service to motorists

J)ie&tO'Qte
S T O R A G E  B A T T E R I E S  FOR  
M O T O R - C A R S  A N D  R A D I O
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b a ck ed  brush  and  h an d  m irror, a n d  a p ow d er  
puff.

I  op en ed  the d oor  o f  the c loset b e y o n d  the 
dressin g-table, o n ly  to  m eet so ft  fo ld s  o f  peach  
co lo red  silk a n d  a fragrance so ch aracteristic o f  
P h oeb e  I  fe lt she w as in  the room . In  fact, 
th is feeling o f  som e on e else in  th e  room  sw elled 
so  stron g  I  tu rn ed  arou nd.

TH E R E  in the d oorw a y  w as A d a m  M o ck .
H e was leaning forw ard , as if he had com e 

a -t ip -to e ; his eves w ere frigh ten ed  and  search 
ing, like  a  ch ild ’s. H e  g lan ced  at m e, b u t I  
m ight h av e  been  the carp et o r  a ch a ir; h e  was 
seeking som e on e else. T h en  I  n o ticed  his 
han d w as pressed to  his side. T h rou g h  th e b ig  
lingers an d  d ow n  the fron t o f  his b lue overalls  
w as spread ing a brigh t red stain .

O f course it w asn ’ t till a fterw ard  th at I  fou n d  
he h ad  been  chasing th e guinea w ater b o y . 
T h e  k id  ran to  h ide in the ro ck  quarry, and 
ev ery  on e believes the co lo red  h u sban d  o f  th e 
m u la tto  w om a n  slipp ed  th e b o y  a gun. A n y 
how’ , w hen M o c k  w as m ak in g  like  he w as g o in g  
to  k ill h im  w ith  a rock , th e b o y  pu lled  th e gun  
an d  fired. M o c k , w hen  he w as h it, th ey  say, 
s im p ly  k ep t still a m inu te, w ith  his m ou th  
pursed as if w histling , th en  tu rn ed  a n d  w alked  
straight hom e.

T h ere  in  the d oorw a y  n ow  h e w ore a  pu zzled  
look .

“ W h y , she isn ’t here!’ ’ he excla im ed  an d  
lo o k e d  a rou n d  bew ildered  a n d  as if  surprised. 
“ I  h a v e  n ever fo u n d  her, even  w hen  she was 
b e fore  m y  eyes. B u t I  th ou gh t sure I  w ou ld  
find her b e fore  the en d !”

H e  staggered  across th e room  to  th e  bed, 
w here he sat d ow n  h ea v ily  and  th rew  b a ck  his 
shou lders. H e  saw  m e then . I  m ean , it w as 
th e  o ld  A d a m  M o c k  sittin g  u p  stra ight an d  star
in g  at m e.

“ T e ll h er, e v ery th in g  is h ers,”  he sa id  in  his 
usual s tron g  v o ic e . In  his eyes grew  th a t in ti
m ate  shin ing lo o k . “ Y o u  are a  lu ck y  --------,
T o o ts ie !”  he said, an d  fe ll b a ck .

I  stra ightened  th e tou seled  red head  o n  th e 
p illow  a n d  closed th e lids o n  th e  p u zz led  eyes. 
I  h av e  seen m en  d ie  be fore , b u t never a m an  as 
s tron g  as A d a m  M o c k . I t  a lm ost m a d e  y o u  
cry . O f a  sudden  I  fou n d  th a t th e room  h ad  
filled  w ith  m en.

“ M rs . M o c k  w ent ov e r  to  th e  engineers' 
ca m p  a w hile a g o ,”  sa id  th e  ro ck  q u a rry  fo re 
m an.

T h e  m en  in the room  gazed  s ilen tly  at m e. I  
guess th ey  w ere right. I t  w as u p  t o  m e  to  tell 
her. W h ile  I  was g o in g  th rou gh  th e  house and 
tak in g  th e  sh ortcu t ov e r  th e  hill, I  w as so 
trou b led  th in k in g  h ow  I  sh ou ld  break  it to  her 
I  fo rg o t t o  be surprised th a t she h ad  not 1 aken 
the H u n tin g ton  train.

I t  d id n ’ t  g e t a n y  easier w hen  I  saw  her slim  
figure com e  sk ip p in g  u p  th e path  to  m eet m e.

th e sun th rou gh  th e trees dap p lin g  her auburn  
hair w ith  g o ld , an d  on  her fa ce  th at spark le o f 
co lo r  and  teeth  and eyes w’h ich  m ad e her m ore 
a live  th an  life  itself.

“ W h y , T o o ts ie  L o c h in v a r !”  she cried . She 
w as a lw ays m ak in g  u p  new  nam es fo r  m e. “ I  
th ou gh t y o u  h ad  escaped  m e and gon e to  
that B lu efie ld  siren— in sp ite  o f  m y  h aving 
lo ck ed  th e d oor  last n ight and  h idden  the 
k e y .”

She w as up to  m e n ow . S u dden ly  she w ent 
w hite. I  th ou g h t she h ad  read the n ew s in  m y  
face. B u t she h a d n ’t.

“ T o o ts ie !”  she cau gh t hold  o f  m v  arm  and 
sh ook  m e. A n x ie ty  sh ow ed  in her face . “ T ell 
m e y o u ’re n ot h u rt !”

“ H u r t? ”  I  fo llow ed  her eyes w ith  m y  hand 
and  fo u n d  th e hair a b o v e  m y  ear w as m atted  
and  stick y . “ N o , th a t ’s ju s t a scratch  I  got 
from  H allow . P h oeb e , I ’v e  g o t ba d  new s to  
tell y ou . A d a m — w ell, th e  w ater b o y  shot 
h im . H e ’s d e a d .”

She look ed  at m e stead ily  w ith ou t a ch ange o f  
expression . T h en  she turned a n d  gazed  far 
across  th e  v a lley  to  w here a b ov e  th e m ou n ta in  
th e storm  clou d s h ad  ev a p orated  in to  film y  
w h ite  veils. She w as n ow  free to  d o  as she 
liked.

“ P h o e b e ,”  I  said, “ H a llow  to o k  th e five 
o ’c lo ck  train  fo r  H u n tin g ton . B u t I  th in k  I 
can  find  h im  and  send h im  b a ck . I ’ll take the 
n oon  tr a in ."

I t  w as m inu tes b e fore  she tu rn ed  b a ck  to  m e, 
as if  w h at I  had said a b ou t H allow  h ad  ju st 
sunk  in . T h en  she ca m e up close  to  m e, a n d  she 
sa id :

“ T oo ts ie , w e are g o in g  to  be m arried, y ou  
and  I ,  and  liv e  h ap p ily  ever a fter. W e ’ll be 
h a p p y , h a p p y , h a p p y .”

“ B u t, P h o e b e ,”  I  asked her, sort o f  as
ton ish ed , “ w h y  sh ou ld  y o u  m arry  a ord in ary  
fe llow  lik e  m e ? ”

She reach ed  u p  and ca u g h t m e b y  the ears; 
p u lled  m y  h ead  d ow n  a n d  kissed m e on  th e tip  
o f  th e  nose.

“ B ecau se, T o o ts ie ,”  she said, “ y ou  are so 
d u m b !”

N o w  can  .you im agine a n y b o d y  in  the w orld , 
excep t P h oeb e , m arry in g  a m an  fo r  a n y  such  
reason  as th a t?

A n d  she sa id : “ T oo ts ie , op en  th a t satchel. 
I t ’s lo ck ed , b u t y o u  cu t it o p e n .”

I  had been  p a ck in g  th a t satchel all th is tim e, 
an d  d id n ’t even  k n ow  it! I  cu t a V -shaped 
d oor  in  th e leather w ith  m y  claspkn ife  a n d  be
gan to  shake. P re tty  soon  the b a g  w as em p ty . 
A ll I  h ad  been  ab le  to  shake out on  th e ground 
w as a p ile  o f  little  rocks, like th ey  use in m aking 
con crete , a n d  each  rock  w as w rap p ed  in  new s
paper. A n d  P h oeb e  w as stan d in g  there lo o k 
ing a t m e w ith  tears in  her p r e tty  eyes, but 
laughing, to o . T h a t ’s th e k in d  o f  a  person  
P h oeb e  is.
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Without question
BECAU SE it costs us more to make Fatima 
the retail j r̂ice is likewise higher. But would 
men continue to pay more, do you think, 
except for genuinely increased enjoyment? 
The fact cannot be denied — they do continue

W hat a whale of a difference ju st a few cents make

L i g g e t t a  M y e r s  T o b a c c o  C o .
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He Ma d e  Th i s  an Ag e  o f  P i c t u r e s
[ Continued, from  page 25 ]

“ I  h ad  m ore  m on ey  rem ainin g th a n  I  co u ld  
p ossib ly  sp en d  o n  m y se lf ,”  he exp la ined . 
“ T h ere  is a lim it to  w h a t a  m a n  ca n  sp en d  b en e 
fic ia lly . I  ca n  rid e  in  o n ly  on e  ca r a t a  t im e .”  
M r . E a stm a n ’s eyes  tw in k led  a t th e th ou g h t o f  
a m a n  w h o  w ou ld  regret n o t b e in g  ab le  to  ride 
in  tw o  cars. “ I  ca n  fiv e  in  o n ly  o n e  h ouse a t a 
tim e. I  ca n  con sid er m y se lf a t h om e  in , at 
m ost, tw o  o r  th ree houses, on e  near th e  p lan t 
in  R och este r , on e in  N o r th  C arolina .

“ W h en  I  reach ed  th e p o in t w here I  w ou ld  as 
soon  s to p  m ak in g  m on ey  I  still w en t o n  m a k 
in g  it, b y  m om en tu m .”

N o t  o f  cou rse  th a t m o n e y  w o u ld  k eep  rollin g  
in  w ith ou t a n y b o d y ’s e fforts. W h en  a business 
s top s w ork in g  or  grow in g , m on ey  beg in s to  d is 
sipate . In  ord er to  m ake b ig  m on ey , th e  y o u n g  
business m an  h a d  b u ilt  u p  a  large, e ffe ct iv e  
organ iza tion . N o w  it h a d  to  k eep  o n  w ork in g  
faster a n d  faster, a n d  h e h ad  t o  k eep  u p  
w ith  it.

T o  g e t g o o d  m en , G eorg e  E a stm a n  h a d  to  
let th em  g row , le t th em  bu ild  u p  th eir p arts  o f  
th e business. T h e  o th er parts h a d  to  k eep  p a ce . 
A ll o f  th em  w ere in terested  in  d o in g  th eir w ork  
w ell. E a stm a n  h ad  to  see th a t th e y  h a d  a 
ch an ce , th a t th e o th er  m en  w ork ed  sm ooth ly  
w ith  them .

T o g e th e r  th e y  h ad  b u ilt a  w orld  business 
w ith  d istrib u tin g  ou tp o s ts  in  all cou ntries. 
T h e y  h a d  a g o in g  busin ess a n d  m u st k eep  a d 
ju stin g  it so  th a t it co u ld  r id e  o v e r  all th e 
b u m p s and  risks. A n d  a m illion  risks, each  d if 
ferent from  th ose a lrea d y  m en tion ed , con tin u ed  
to  b o b  u p  ev ery  year.

B y  n ow  E a stm a n  w ou ld  h av e  been  w illin g to  
retire, b u t h is m en  d rag g ed  h im  b a ck  to  an 
sw er question s a n d  d ec id e  w h a t w as b est fo r  
e v e ry b o d y  to  d o . N o b o d y  co u ld  k n ow  so  w ell 
as th e m an  w h o  b u ilt  u p  a business, th e y  said, 
h ow  to  m ain ta in  it safe o n  an  even  keel. T h e  
m ost g iga n tic  business ca n  eat itself o u t o f  e x 
isten ce in a short tim e, ju s t  as in  th e d a y s  w hen  
th eir first b ig  con tra ct n early  w reck ed  them .

“ I  h ad  b egu n  b y  h irin g  these m en  to  w ork  fo r  
m e ,”  th e m a n u fa ctu rer su m m ed  u p  th e  s itu a 
tion , “ b u t  in  th e en d , it  w ou ld  b e  m ore  accu rate  
to  say  I  w as w ork in g  fo r  th e m .”

In  b u ild in g  u p  a business, E a stm a n  h ad  b u ilt 
u p  ob lig a tion s— ten  th ou sa n d  ob lig a tion s  to  
em p loy ees , tw en ty -fiv e  th ou sa n d  ob lig a tion s  
to  dealers a n d  sales clerks, a n d  an  u n k n ow n  
n u m ber o f  ob lig a tion s  to  m illion s o f  p eop le  w h o  
desired  p h o tog ra p h s  o r  m o v in g  p ictu res. H e  
m igh t b e  n o lon ger in terested  in  m on ey , b u t he 
fe lt a v e ry  grea t a n d  real resp on sib ility . I f  he 
w a n ted  to  get free  o f  th e o rga n iza tion , he h ad  
to  p erfect th e orga n iza tion . H is  m en  m ust

k n ow  th a t th ey  co u ld  ta k e  care  o f  th em selves.
E a stm a n  sp ok e  to  an  assem bly  o f  h is  em 

p loy ees  th e  o th er d a y  a n d  p u t it th is w a y : 
“ W h en  I  w as fo r ty  years  o ld  I  p lan n ed  to  

retire a t f ifty . W h en  I  reach ed  f ifty  I  fou n d  I  
c o u ld n ’ t, so  I  p u t it o f f  t ill s ix ty . A t  s ix ty  I  
h ad  to  d ec id e  to  rem ain  at th e ca ll o f  th e  o r 
gan iza tion . T h ere  w asn ’ t  a n y b o d y  rea d y  to  
ta k e  m y  p lace . B u t  n ow  w e h av e  a n ew  presi
d en t, and  I ’m  o n ly  ch a irm an  o f  th e b oa rd . 
N o w  I  am  read y  to  g iv e  m y se lf a lea v e  o f  a b 
sen ce .”  T h a t  is  h o w  G eorg e  E astm an , b a ch e 
lor, sev en ty -on e  years  o ld , b u t y o u n g  p h y sica lly  
a n d  m en ta lly , h ap p en s to  b e  o n  a s ix  m o n th s ’ 
h u n tin g  tr ip  in  A fr ica , to d a y !

BE F O R E  h e fe lt free  to  g o , h ow ev er, E a st
m an  fou n d  th a t he h ad  to  g e t rid  o f  the 

m on ey  w h ich  it h ad  taken  h im  a  life tim e to  
accu m u late . A  grea t deal o f  it  he g a v e  aw ay. 
I t  happen s that h e has a  con su m in g  in terest in 
art, m u sic , a n d  m ed icin e . T h a t  is h ow  he has 
com e  to  en d ow  in R och ester  w h at m a y  p rov e  
to  be on e o f  th e co u n try ’s greatest h osp ita ls 
an d  m ed ica l sch oo ls  com bin ed . O f th e art and 
m u sic, m ore  anon .

T h ere  w as an oth er even  m ore  im p ortan t use 
fo r  som e o f  his m on ey . E astm an  fe lt u n der a 
fr ien d ly  ob lig a tion  to  th e  o ld er  em p loyees  w h o 
h ad  p erson a lly  h elped  h im  to  b u ild  u p  his p er
sonal w ealth . S o  he sold  th em , fo r  a m illion  
dollars, s to ck  th at is w orth  ten  m illion  dollars. 
T h e y  w ere to  p a y  fo r  it o u t o f  d iv id en d s, so  th at 
th e y  rea lly  d id  n o t p a y  a cen t ou t o f  their ow n  
p ock e ts . H e  h ad  a lready  estab lish ed  w age 
d iv id en d s, b y  w hich , a fter  th e preferred  and 
com m on  stock h old ers  rece iv e  fa ir d iv iden ds, 
th e rem aining d iv id en d  fu n d  is sp lit a m on g  th e 
em p loyees. L a st y e a r ’s w age  d iv id en d  g a v e  
em p loyees  in  on e d a y , tw o  m illion , e igh t h u n 
d red  th ou sa n d  dollars.

M u sic  has a  w a y  o f  u n fo ld in g  th e  m ind . I t  
h urts n o b o d y , d issipates n o  en ergy , it  refreshes 
a n d  m akes us ap p recia te  th e w orld , ou r friends, 
a n d  ou r  leisure. E a stm a n  w as n ever a m u sician  
h im self, b u t  his m oth er  lo v e d  it so th at he c o n 
tr iv ed  a lw ays to  h av e  it  a b o u t her. A s  his 
m ean s in creased  his m u sica l resources n aturally  
w iden ed , in clu d in g  fina lly  th e sup erb  organ  
w hich  adorn s his R och este r  h om e, and  the 
h ig h ly  sk illed  orch estras  w h ich  h e spon sors. 
A ll th is n atu ra lly  in creased  his ow n  a p p recia 
t ion  o f  m u sic. H e  has h elped  ev ery  h igh  sch ool 
in  R och este r  an d  m a n y  o f  th e gram m ar sch ools, 
to  h av e  an orch estra , or  ban d , o r  b o th . H e  en 
d o w e d  th e E astm an  S ch oo l o f  M u sic , a n d  gave  
to  th e U n ivers ity  o f  R o ch este r  th e E astm an  
T h ea ter , p rov id in g  th a t it b e  lo ca ted  on  M a in
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A HUNDRED times a 
day your cuffs jump 
into the foreground 

of the picture— telling your 
taste in dress!
Kum - a - part Buttons in 
your cuffs add that touch 
of correctness that only 
good jewelry can give.
T h ey ’re convenient for 
you to use, click open, 
snap shut; and they’re 
guaranteed to last a life
time.
At jewelers or men’s shops 
you can easily match 
Kum-a-part designs to 
your favored shirt pat
terns.
Prices according to quality 
up to $25 the pair.

W r ite  for  
C o rre c t  D r e s s  

C hart “ E ”

The Baer &  Wilde Co.
A t t l e b o r o ,  I H a s s „ U . S . A .

Stop Using a Truss
S T U A R T ’S PLA PAO -PAD S are

different from the truss, being me- 
chanico-chemico applicators made 
self-adhesive purposely to hold the 
distended muscles securely in place.
No straps, buckles or spring attached 
— cannot slip, so cannot chafe or 
press against the pubic bone. Thou
sands have successfully treated them
selves at home without hindrance 
from work— most obstinate cases 
conquered. Soft as velvet— easy 
to apply— inexpensive. Awarded 

Gold Medal and Grand Prix. Process of recovery is 
natural, so afterwards no further use for trusses. W e  
prove it by sending Trial of Plapao absolutely L ’ l J F F  

Write name on Coupon and send T O D A Y . *  I x I L H . 
Plapao Co., 1 2 8  Stuart Bldg., St. Louis, Mo. 
N am e....................................................................................................................

Reduced 
Fac-Simile 
Gold Medal

Address.........................................................
Return mail will bring Free Trial Plapao

The Letter That Saved 
Bob Johnson’s Job

— and paved the way 
for a better one!

I T was written to his employer by the International 
Correspondence Schools. It told how “ Robert 
Johnson had enrolled for a course of home-study 

and had received a mark of 94 for his first lesson.” 
Bob answered the summons to the Chief’s office with 

just a little fear and trembling, for a lot of men were 
being dropped— a lot more were having their pay 
reduced.

But as Bob came in, his employer did a surprising 
thing. He got up quickly from his desk and grasped 
Bob warmly by the hand.

“ I want to congratulate you, young man, on the 
marks you are making with the I. C. S. I am glad to 
see that you are training yourself not only for your 
present job but for the job ahead.

“ We’re cutting the pay-roll. Until I  received this 
letter, I  had you in mind as one of the men to be 
dropped. But not now. Keep on studying— keep 
your eyes open— and pretty soon there’ll be a still 
better job for you around here. W e’re always looking 
for trained men.”

Won’t you let the I . C. S. help you, too? Won’t 
you trade a few hours of your spare time for a good 
job, a good salary and the comforts that go with it? 
Then mark the work you like best on the coupon 
below and mail it to Scranton today. That doesn’t 
obligate you in the least, but it will be your first big 
step towards success. Do it nowI

INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCH00L8
B o x  2 6 3 8 -B ,  S c ra n to n , P e n n a .

Without cost or obligation, please tell me how I can qualify for 
the position or in the subject before which I have marked an X: 

BUSINESS TRAINING COURSES 
□ Salesmanship□  Business Management

□  Industrial Management
□  Personnel Organization,
□  Traffic Management
□  Business Law
□Banking and Banking Law
□  Accountancy ( including C.P. A.)
□Nicholson Cost Accounting
□  Bookkeeping
□Private Secretary
□Spanish □  French

TECHNICAL AND 
Electrical Engineering 
Electric Lighting 
Mechanical Engineer 
Mechanical Draftsman.

□ Machine Shop Practice
□ Railroad Positions 

Gas Engine Operating 
Civil Engineer 
Surveying and Mapping 
Metallurgy 
Steam Engineering 
Radio

□Advertising 
□Better Letters
□ Show Card Lettering
□ Stenography and Typing 
□Business English
□ Civil Service
□ Railway Mall Clerk 
□Common School Subjects
□ High School Subjects 
□illustrating □  Cartooning

INDUSTRIAL COURSES 
Architect
Architects* Blue Prints 
Contractor and Builder 

□Architectural Draftsman
□ Concrete Builder 

Structural Engineer 
Chemistry □  Pharmacy 
Automobile Work 
Airplane Engines 
Navigation
Agriculture and Poultry

□ Mathematics

Street 3 -6 * 2 4

City........................................ ..............State.....................................

Occupation..................................................... ......................... ............................
Persons residing in Canada should send this coupon to the Interna-  
tional Correspondence Schools Canadian,  Limited, Montreal, Canada.
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Street w here all th e p eop le  co u ld  reach  it c o n 
v en ien tly . A  h igh  q u a lity  o f  en terta in m en t is 
presen ted  here, a t m od era te  prices, a n d  if  y o u  
d o n ’ t b e lieve  th a t the m ass o f  p eop le  ap p recia te  
a  h igh  q u a lity  o f  en terta in m en t, v is it  th e E a st
m an  T h eater.

G enerous as these variou s d isp osition s o f  the 
E a stm a n  m o n e y  h av e  been , m ost o f  th em  h ave 
tu rn ed  o u t  to  b e  g o o d  business to o . E v e n  the 
th eater p a y s . T h e  em p loy ees  o f  th e K o d a k  
P lan ts , n o w  ow n in g  shares in  th e com p a n y , 
w ork ed  m ore  zea lou sly  than  ev er  b e fore , and 
m ore  in te lligen tly . E a stm a n ’s rem aining s to ck  
w en t u p  in  va lu e  to  a  h igher am ou n t th an  th e 
prev iou s  to ta l. S o  th e m on ey  k ep t p ilin g  up.

I t  lo ok ed  as if there w asn ’ t m u ch  th at E a s t
m a n  co u ld  d o  to  p rev en t h im self from  b e c o m 
in g  richer, even  if  h e w a n ted  to , so lon g  as he 
held  th a t s to ck . H ere  w as a cu rious p rob lem  in 
p h ila n th rop y . E astm an  w as n o t th e on ly  s to c k 
h older. M o s t  o f  th e  execu tiv es  a n d  w orkm en  
n ow  h ad  s to ck . O th er s tock h old ers  n eed ed  
m o n e y  in  return  fo r  th eir life  in vestm en t, even  
i f  th e orig ina l in v estor d id  n o t . D iv id en d s  
co u ld  n ot be d ec lared  on  th eir s to ck  w ith ou t 
declarin g  th em  o n  his s to ck  to o .

H e  cou ld  n o t cu t th e m argin  o f  p ro fit  becau se  
h e h ad  learn ed  th a t it is n o t  safe to  d istu rb  th e 
q u a n tita tiv e  relations o f  a  com p lex  business. 
A  business is som eth in g  like  E a stm a n ’s orig ina l 
gelatin  form u la— th e reasons fo r  its  successfu l 
w ork in gs ca n ’t  a lw ays b e  d u p lica ted , so w hen  
it  is g o in g  righ t, d o n ’ t d istu rb  it. T h e  m argin  
betw een  p rosp erity  a n d  loss is narrow .

E astm an  dislikes th e  idea  o f  person al g ifts . 
N o  on e likes to  assum e th a t he is so m u ch  m ore  
prosp erous th an  a n oth er fe llow  as to  gra ciou s ly  
han d h im  m o n e y — least o f  all G eorge E astm an . 
H e  realizes th a t p eop le  are m ore  n ea r ly  equ a l 
th an  th at. T h e  essential th in g  a b ou t p eop le  is 
ch aracter. P e o p le ’s ch aracters are m ore  n early  
alike th an  th eir w ealth . I f  y o u  sh ou ld  a p p roa ch  
a  y o u n g  m an  o f  tw en ty , penniless b u t v igorou s , 
w ith  an  o ffer  o f  m on ey , y o u  sh ou ld  b e  rea d y  to  
d od g e  a sw ift pu n ch .

H ere  w as a  m an  w illing to  a p p ly  his m on ey  
in  th e form  in  w h ich  it co u ld  b e  o f  the greatest 
use. A p a rt  from  the fa c t  that h e  h ad  earn ed  
it b y  to il a n d  brains a n d  trou b le  and  foresight, 
th is m ass o f  m o n e y  w as in  his possession  a n d  he 
w as trustee  fo r  it. H o w  co u ld  h e spread  it 
a rou n d  m ost w isely?

“ I  h ad  learn ed  from  m y  first savings o f  th ir ty - 
seven  dollars a n d  f ifty  cen ts  th a t a ccu m u la tion  
o f  m o n e y  in  sm all am ou n ts  is v e ry  d ifficu lt ,”  
E a stm a n  says. “ A ccu m u la tion  o f  m o n e y  in  
large am ou nts is rare .”

P a rtia l answ ers as to  w h at to  d o  w ith  it  cam e 
o u t o f  E a stm a n ’s ow n  exp erience. H e  reca lled  
th e agon izin g  cru cia l m on th  w h ich  h ad  tu rn ed  
his h air g ra y , du rin g  th e m y steriou s fa ilure  o f  
h is  ch em ica ls. B usiness all o v e r  th e cou n try , 
a n d  fu tu re  k in ds o f  business n ow  u nkn ow n ,

w ill n eed  fo r  rap id  d ev e lop m en t scien tifica lly  
tra ined  brains. R u le  o f  th u m b  is to o  co s t ly  fo r  
th is co u n try  to  in du lge in. “ A p p lied  scien ce 
has to  d o  w ith  co m fo r t  o f  liv in g ,”  E astm an  
on ce  rem arked  o v e r  th e  rad io . “ I t  m akes th e 
earth  a w orthw hile  p la ce  to  live  in .”

So E a stm a n  ga ve  th e proceed s o f  som e o f  h is 
s to ck  to  th e M assach u setts  In stitu te  o f  T e c h 
n ology .

B usiness p rob lem s to o , like scien tific  p r o b 
lem s, ou g h t to  b e  h an d led  in  a m ore  log ica lly  
in telligent w ay . So th is business m an  set aside 
som e m o n e y  fo r  the H a rv a rd  G rad u ate  S ch ool 
o f  B usiness.

In  all, th is m a k er o f  cam eras a n d  film s has 
d istrib u ted , w ith  con sid erab le  trav a il o f  m ind , 
a lw ays con scien tiou s a b ou t th e release o f  such  
great forces , som e  s ix ty  m illion  dollars. H e  
co u ld  n o t w a it u n til a fter  his death . H e  m u st 
d o  it q u ick ly . F or . w hen  all w as sa id  a n d  don e 
his prin cip a l interest rem ained  in his com p a n y  
a n d  his em p loyees, a n d  their sta b ility . A  year 
a go  h e exp la in ed  his a ction  in  a  le tter  addressed 
to  "F e llo w  E m p loy ees  o f  th e E astm an  K o d a k  
C o m p a n y .”  H e  an n ou n ced  th a t h e  h a d  sold  
certa in  stock s  to  variou s ed u ca tion a l in stitu 
tion s to  the am ou n t o f  a b ou t fifteen  m illion  d o l
lars— T h e  M assach u setts  In stitu te  o f  T e c h 
n o log y , fou r  m illion , five  h u n dred  th ou san d  d o l
lars (th is w as in  a d d ition  to  ov e r  tw e lv e  m il
lion  dollars  to  th e sam e in stitu tion  p r e v iou s ly ), 
T h e  U n iv ers ity  o f  R och ester , seven  m illion  d o l
lars, in clu d in g  th ree m illion  dollars to  th e  E a s t
m an  S ch oo l o f  M u sic , tw o  m illion , five  h u n dred  
th ou san d  dollars to  th e C ollege  o f  L ib era l A rts  
and Sciences, on e  m illion , five  h un dred  th ou san d  
dollars each  to  th e M ed ica l S ch ools  and  the 
W o m e n ’s C o lleg e : b rin g in g  h is to ta l g ifts  to  
his h o m e -c ity  u n iversity  u p  to  tw en ty -fou r  m il
lion  dollars, an d  a m illion  dollars each  t o  the 
H a m p ton  and  T u sk egee  In stitu tes .

“ T h is  tran saction  in clud es th e b u lk  o f  m y  
rem aining h o ld in gs in th e K o d a k  C o m p a n y ,”  
he to ld  h is fe llow -em p loyees . “ I t  d oes  n o t 
in d ica te  in  a n y  w a y  th a t I  a m  a b o u t to  re
tire from  th e d irection  o f  th e com p a n y , o r  th a t 
m y  interest in  its success is in  a n y  w a y  lessened 
b y  the tran saction . F or  som e tim e p a st the 
a ccu m u la tion  o f  m on ey  person a lly  has lost its  
im p ortan ce  to  m e  and  th ere fore  m y  in terest in 
th e co m p a n y  has n ot been  a ffected  b y  th e  in 
com e  from  its shares.

“ A s tim e goes on  I  realize m ore c learly  th a t 
I  shall h av e  to  fa ce  th e  in ev ita b le  soon er or  
later. [N o  in ven tion  w ill p reven t d ea th !] M y  
m a jor  in terest in  life  is to  gu ard  th e con tin u ed  
success o f  th e  K o d a k  C o m p a n y  an d  th e w el
fare  o f  those w h om  I  h av e  brou gh t tog eth er as 
its em p loy ees . I  h a v e  b een  shap ing m y  p lan s 
a cco rd in g ly . . . . Y o u  are, n early  all o f  y ou , 
n ow  stock h o ld ers  o f  th e K o d a k  C om p a n y . . . . 
T h in gs  th at are ou ts id e  o f  y o u r  co n tro l m ig h t 
a ffect th e s to ck  tem p ora rily , such  as m y  d eath ,
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The
Beauty That 
Dominates

A  skin and complexion 
so enchanting it com
mands universal adora
tion. Your appearance 
represents your oppor
tunity to possess this 
beauty. Make the most 
o f  it. Let

Gou b a u d 's

ORIENTAL CREAM
' cBeauty’s {Master Touch”

give to your complexion this alluring seductive 
loveliness. A  refined touch of majestic beauty, 
radiant, entrancing, and still so delicate and 
subtile. Beautifies, Preserves and Protects. In
valuable in cases o f undue redness, wrinkles, 
flabbiness and excessive oiliness.

S en d  i o c  f o r  tr ia l size
FERD. T . H O PK IN S 8C SO N , 430 Lafayette Street, New York

Inventions Commercialized
for inventors and manufacturers. Models—Drawings—Contract 
manufacturing. If you want to buy or sell an invention write 
A D A M  FISHER MFG. CO. 51 Enright, St. Louis, Mo.

There's an E v e r  sharp f o r  

you in any style and sfzeyou 

‘want. 'This one,  the pop

u la r  s ta n d a r d  g i f  t a n d  

business model, w ith  1 8  

inches o f  lead up its sleeve9 

gold-filled a t $

S c h o o l d a y  S  en d —  Commence
ment is here —  and workaday 
life  is beginning. G iv e  the grad
uate a g ift  that carries both 
sentiment and practicality.

G iv e  something that bridges 
these momentous days between  
theory and reality, and helps 
translate the chance thought 
into sure advancement.

G iv e  the g ift  that better than 
any other teaches Success’ first  
lesson:

P  u t  i t  o n  P a p e r .'

V V
Success waits on the man who  
keeps in line w ith  his thinking 
those best frien d s  o f  an active  
b r a in —  E V E R S H A R P  A N D  

W a h l  P e n .

P e r fe c t ‘w ritin g  mate f o r  

Eversharp is the new  JVahl 
Pen. Finely balanced; beau
tifully and lastingly made o f  

precio u s g o ld  a n d  s ilv e r ;  

precisely designed to match 

your Eversharp, in combina
tion sets, or in d iv id u a lly  

at

E V E R S H A R P
and

WAHL PEN
©  1926, The W ahl C o., Chicago. Canadian Factory, Toronto
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a n d  the u n ex p ected  th row in g  u p on  th e  m ark et 
o f a  large b lo ck  o f  s to ck . O ne o f  th e o b je c ts  
o f th is tran saction  th a t I  am  telling y o u  a b ou t 
is to  gu ard  against th e la tter ev en t, m y  stock  
being  the last great b lo ck  in  ex istence, as the 
h o ld in gs o f  th e o th er  b ig  ow ners, m y  o ld  p a rt
ners S tron g  and  W a lk er , h av e  been  d istribu ted  
w ith ou t d istu rban ce  o f  the m a rk et .”

S o  th e b o y  w h o  sh ow ed  so  m a n y  k in ds o f  
genius in m ak in g  m o n e y  and  crea tin g  a p ro fit 
able, se lf-resp ectin g  business, has show n  equal 
foresigh t a n d  a sense o f  person a l respon sib ility  
in  d isp osin g  o f  th e w ealth  th at ca m e  to  h im , 
a fter m on ey  h ad  b e co m e  a sort o f  b y -p ro d u ct  o f  
ach ievem en t. I f  ev er  th ere  w as a m a n  w h o  has 
h e ld  fast to  h is ow n  reason ed -ou t con clu sion s,

it  is G eorg e  E astm an . H e  d ec id ed  lo n g  ago 
th a t o n e ’s use o f  leisure h ours determ ines o n e ’s 
fu tu re. In  his spare tim e he la id  the fo u n d a 
tion s o f  several o f  th e w o r ld ’s greatest indus
tries. Y ea rs  la ter he sa id : “ I  d o n ’t  b e lieve  in 
m en  w a itin g  until th ey  are rea d y  to  d ie  b e fore  
using a n y  o f  their m o n e y  fo r  h elp fu l p u rp oses .”  
A n d  n o  on e  has ever p ra cticed  th at p r ecep t b e t
ter. G eorge  E a stm a n ’s rise th rou gh  a  series o f  
business crises w as d u e  to  a rare com bin a tion  
o f  in v en tiv e  a b ility , se lf-d en y in g  a m b ition , and 
ex ecu tiv e  shrew dness. A n d  his h an d lin g  o f  the 
fortu n e  th is b rou g h t h im  has been  ch aracterized  
b y  m ore  con su m m ate  com m on  sense th an  m ay 
b e  ascribed  to  a lm ost a n y  on e  o f  th e great 
A m erica n  m asters o f  cap ita l.

“ W i g s  b y  H e p n e r ”
[ Continued, from  page 94 ]

b lon d e  can  p o r tra y  a b ru n ette  a n d  v ice  versa . 
M a n y  stars h a v e  w igs  m a d e  e sp ecia lly  fo r  each  
p art th ey  p la y , u n til th ey  h av e  a ccu m u la ted  a 
great co lle ct ion .

“ W ig s  and  tou p ees  are w orn  b y  m ore  persons 
in  p r iv a te  life  th a n  on  th e  sta g e ,”  says M r. 
H ep n er, “ a n d  n o t m ere ly  fo r  th e sake o f  v a n ity , 
as m a n y  su p pose, b u t  a lso fro m  th e sta n d p oin t 
o f  h ealth . I  h a v e  in  m in d  th e  ow n er  o f  on e  o f 
th e largest ca ter in g  estab lish m en ts  in  C h ica g o , 
w h o  su ffered  fro m  n euralgia  a n d  co ld  in  his 
h ead . H e  w as q u ite  b a ld , a n d  a lth ou g h  I  do  
n o t u su ally  so lic it  business in  th is  w a y , I  sug
gested  th a t w earin g  a  tou p ee  m ig h t im p rov e  his 
health . H e  rep lied  th at as n ature h ad  p r o b 
a b ly  in ten d ed  h im  to  b e  b a ld , to  w ear a w ig  
w ou ld  o n ly  a d m it v a n ity , a n d  he preferred  to  
reta in  his o ld  sku ll ca p .

“ T h ree  m on th s  la ter , w f  w ere surprised  to  
rece iv e  from  h im  an ord er fo r  a  tou p ee . H e  ex 
p la in ed  th a t he h ad  been  fo r ce d  to  sit in  a  d ra ft 
in  th e th eater a fter  an usher h ad  d em a n d ed  the 
rem ov a l o f  h is skull ca p . A fte r  w earin g on e  o f  
ou r w igs fo r  a  year, h e ca m e  in  to  rep lace  it w ith  
a new  on e , s a y in g :

“  ‘H ere  is a  tou p ee  th a t I  a m  g o in g  to  th row  
a w a y  ju st as soon  as I  get m y  new  on e , b u t I  
p led ge  y o u  m y  w ord , if I  th ou g h t th a t I  cou ld  
n ot d u p lica te  it, I  w ou ld  n o t take ten  th ou san d  
dollars  fo r  it . ’

“ A b o u t  tw en ty -fiv e  years  ago , a m an  ca m e  to  
m y  N e w  Y o r k  estab lish m en t, and  to ld  th e fo l
low in g  sto ry . W h ile  rid ing  o n  a tra in  from  
B os to n  to  N ew  Y o r k , h e h ad  addressed  the co n 
d u cto r  o n  th e train  in  th is fash ion :

“  ‘B roth er , I  n o tice  th a t y o u  are a  M a son , 
and  as a b ro th er  M a son , I  w ish  y o u  w ou ld  be 
g o o d  en ou g h  to  see th a t th is  d o o r  is k ep t c losed , 
as I  am  n early  ou t o f  m y  m in d  w ith  n eura lgia  in 
m y  h ea d .’

“ T h e  co n d u cto r  p rom ised  th a t h e w ou ld  see 
th a t th e d o o r  rem ain ed  c losed , b u t a d d ed  th a t

if  th e m an  h ad  a h ead  o f  hair lik e  h is ow n , he 
w ou ld  n o t h a v e  to  com p la in  o f  neuralgia.

“  ‘E v e ry o n e  ca n n ot b e  so fo r tu n a te ,’ rep lied 
th e  m a n  lo o k in g  en v y in g ly  a t th e  c o n d u c to r ’s 
fine h ead  o f  hair.

“ T h e  co n d u cto r  asked  th e m a n  t o  step  in to  
th e  sm ok in g  com p a rtm en t fo r  a  m om en t, and 
he w on d erin g ly  fo llow ed . T h ere  th e co n d u cto r  
ra ised his tou p ee  sh ow in g  th a t he w as even  m ore  
b a ld  th an  his aston ish ed  p assenger. U p on  arriv 
in g  in  N e w  Y o r k , th e m a n  ca m e to  m y  p la ce  o f 
business a n d  h a d  a tou p ee  m ad e. H is  neuralgia  
le ft  h im , a n d  I  am  still m ak in g  w igs fo r  h im .

“ Sensitiveness is ch aracteristic  o f  th e  m a 
jo r ity  o f  person s w earin g w igs o r  tou pees. F o r  
th a t reason , w e  co u ld  n ot, o f  cou rse , specifica lly  
n am e a n y  o f  ou r cu stom ers w ith ou t b e tra y in g  a 
con fid en ce , b u t I  can  say  th a t som e o f  the grea t
est p eop le  in  th e w orld  w ear th em  d esp ite  the 
fa c t  th a t th ere  are som e w h o  feel th a t it is a d is
g ra ce  to  d o  so. A m o n g  ou r  p a tron s  are fam ou s 
scien tists, financiers, sportsm en , p ro fession a l 
m en , a n d  a ctors. Som e o f  th e co u n tr y ’s finest 
p h ysician s w ear tou pees, and  h av e  sent m e  an y  
n u m ber o f  th e ir  patients.

“ F o r  fo r ty  yea rs  w e  h a v e  k e p t a  re co rd  o f  
e v e ry  w ig  a n d  tou p ee  w e h av e  m ad e, and  som e 
o f  ou r first cu stom ers are still h a v in g  th e ir  w igs 
m ad e b y  us. W e  h av e  o v e r  seven  th ou san d  
patron s, som e o f w h om  h ave been  su p p lied  w ith  
w igs  fo r  years  a n d  years. W h en  an  o u t-o f-  
tow n  cu stom er w ishes a n ew  w ig  o r  tou p ee , he 
n eed  o n ly  ord er a  d u p lica te  b y  m ail. W e  h av e  
a ll th e m easu rem en ts and  in fo rm a tion  o n  file. 
I f  a little  g ra y  a rou n d  th e  tem ples , o r  sca ttered  
th rou gh  the p iece  seem s desirab le, th e cu stom er 
m en tion s  w h at is w a n ted . S om etim es, as he 
grow s older, a  cu stom er prefers a  few  g ra y  hairs 
to  sh ow  in  o rd er  to  preserve th e n atu ra l ap 
p earan ce o f  th e h a ir .”

A rtific ia l h irsute  a d orn m en t h as b een  th e  
m ean s o f  so lv in g  a  great m a n y  d ifficu lt
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oAt Your 
Journey’s End

H A V E  you ever noticed how  
the prospect o f  a hearty wel

com e and a cheerful, homelike 
atmosphere at your journey’s end 
“ peps up”  your trip and makes it 
seem even m ore pleasant and in
teresting? In C leveland, The 
Hollenden Hotel, your journey’s 
end, awaits you with the closest 
thing to hom e you will find away 
from  home.

8 0 0  Rooms 8 0 0  Baths 
Ample garage facilities 

Reasonable Rates
A  n e w  ad d ition , n o w  u n d er co n s tru ctio n , w ill  p r o v id e  

250 m o re  rooms a n d  a  300 ca r , f i r ep ro o f g a r a g e

In Cleveland*its
TOE HOLLENDEN

Theo. D e W ilt, M anager

Superior A ve . at East Sixth St.

H M H H H H W H M K H H H M H H H K X M H m

NAUSEA
T h e  p o s it iv e  r e l ie f  f o r  S E A , 
T R A I N  A N D  C A R  S ick n e ss . 
S top s  th e  n a u se a  a t  o n ce .
25 y e a r s  in  u se .

7 5 c . &  $ 1 .5 0  a t  D r u g  S tores  
5  o r  d irect o n  r e c e ip t  o f  P rice

The Mothersill Remedy Co., N. Y. City

FREE Book on
D e a f n e s s
Write today  for 168 page FR E E  book giving full 
particulars and testimonials from hundreds of grate
ful users whose hearing has been restored by use
of our “ l it t le  rtrireless p h on es  f o r  th e  e a r s ."

W i l s o n  C o m m o n - S e n s e  E a r  D r u m s
require no medicine but effectively replace what is lacking or defective 
in the natural ear drums. They are simple devices, which the wearer 
easily fits into the ears where they are invisible. Soft, safe and comfortable.

W ILSON EAR DRUM CO., Incorporated 
691 T odd Building Louisville, K y .

the materials for a complete home
d ire c t  fro m  th e  m a n u fa c tu re r and save  fo u r

Living room, dining 
room, 2 bedrooms, 
kitch en , bath . 3 
other plans in cata
log. Very high grade 
lumber throughout.

7 «oom^
ALADDIN I
Living room, dining 
room, kitchen, 3 bed
rooms, and bathroom. 
All materials readicut, 
saving 18% on cost

Story and a half semi
bungalow, with second 
floor available for2 bed
rooms. 2 floor plan ar
rangements. Any handy 
man can erect these houses.

7 -Room*o€4 L
ALADDIN Y .  -  H
Large living room 
with circle-tread open 
stairway, dining room, 
kitchen. 3 bedrooms, 
each with clo set.
Bath on second floor.
Price includes all lumber cut to  fit; highest grade interior 
woodwork, siding, flooring, windows, doors, glass, paint, 
hardware, nails, lath, roofing, with complete instructions 
and drawings. Freight paid to your station. Permanent 
Homes—N O T  PO R TA B L E. Many styles of year’ round dwell
ings, summer cottages and garages to choose from. W rite
n e a re s t  m ill to d a y  f o r  F R E E  M o n e y -S a v in g  C a ta lo g  N o . 1 7 2 1 .

T H E  A L A D D I N  CO . ,
W ilm in g to n , N o rth  C a ro lin a ; P o rt la n d , O re g o n ; T o r o n t o , O n ta rio
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crim in al cases, a cco rd in g  to  M r . H ep n er. In  
fa ct, th e  record s o f  ap p reh en d ed  crim inals 
w ou ld  b e  v a s tly  th inner w ere it n o t fo r  the 
sp len d id  art o f  w ig -m ak in g . E v e n  as in  the 
fic tion  o f  Sh erlock  H o lm es , d isgu ises h av e  o ften  
been  bu ilt ch ie fly  a rou nd  w igs, a n d  false fac ia l 
em bellish m en t has been  th e piece dc resistance 
o f  am ateu r as w ell as profession a l detectives . 
C rim inals, h ow ev er, resort to  th e sam e ca m o u 
flage so th a t the b a ttle  b etw een  crook  an d  o fficer 
o f  the la w  o fte n  rem ains draw n.

T h e  ap p ren ticesh ip  o f  th e w ig -m ak er dep end s 
en tire ly  u p on  th e in d iv id u a l. So in trica te  is the 
art th a t m a n y  n ever m aster it. A  g o o d  w ig- 
m a k er ’ s sa lary  ranges fro m  tw en ty -fiv e  dollars 
to  sev en ty -fiv e  dollars  per w eek . F o r ty  years 
ago , M r . H ep n er received  seven teen  dollars  and  
fifty  cen ts  as forem an  an d  m an ager fo r  G ra y  and 
R o ll, in  C h ica g o . In  six years, he bu ilt u p  a 
business w h ich  n etted  th is firm  a p p rox im ate ly  
th ree h u n d red  th ou sa n d  dollars  d u rin g  th at 
p er iod , w h ich  w as a lo t  o f  m o n e y  at th a t tim e. 
A fte r  he h ad  severed  his con n ection , th e  firm ’ s 
business g ra d u a lly  d w in d led  aw ay. A lth ou gh  
it is possib le  to  tea ch  m en  and w om en  to  m ake 
w igs, th eir com m ercia l success n atu ra lly  d e 
pen ds o n  such  inherent qualities as person a lity  
an d  business ab ility .

W illia m  H ep n er w as b orn  in  W a sh in g ton , 
D . C ., a n d  m ad e his first w ig  under th e d irection  
o f  h is paren ts w hen  he w as o n ly  n ine years  old . 
A t  th e  age o f  fou rteen , he op en ed  a sm all sh op  
o f  h is ow n . T o d a y , he has th ree large esta b 
lishm ents. T h e  on e in  N e w  Y o r k  has been  in 
th e  sam e lo ca t io n  fo r  th e past seven teen  years, 
across  fro m  th e L a m b s ’ C lu b  a n d  n ext d o o r  to  
th e  H u d son  T h ea ter . T h e  H ep n er G uild , in 
W a sh in g ton , D .  C ., is th e lead in g  on e o f  its  k in d

in  th e cou n try , ca ter in g  as it does to  th e in ter
n ation a lly  k n ow n  m en  and  w om en  o f  th e  ca p 
ita l, b u t it has n ever m ade a sp ecia lty  o f  the 
th eatrica l profession . T h ree  years  ago, the 
L o s  A n geles  estab lish m en t w as open ed .. T h e  
w ig -m ak er h ad  co n tra cte d  a co ld  in  N e w  Y o rk  
th a t p ro v e d  so ob stin a te  his p h ysician s ord ered  
h im  to  th e  H aw a iia n  Island s. O n  his w a y  to  
H on o lu lu  h e s top p ed  o f f  in C a liforn ia . T h e  
m o tio n  p ic tu re  persu asion  d id  th e rest. T h e  
b ig  leagu ers w ere so  in sistent th a t M r . H ep 
n er h ad  to  o p en  a b ra n ch  fa c to r y  in  L os  
A n geles, a n d  he has n ever fo r  a m om en t since 
regretted  it.

N a tu ra lly , a fter  spen d in g  fo r ty  years  in  w ig
m ak in g , M r . H ep n er is p rou d  o f  h is ch osen  life 
w ork . Just th e sam e, h e does n o t w ear a  w ig 
h im self, a lth ou g h  o n  a ccou n t o f  th e abun dan t 
m o p  o f  iron  g ra y  h air h e ow ns, h e  is o ften  
accu sed  o f  w earin g on e . T h is  n o t o n ly  pleases 
h im  im m en sely , n ever fa iling to  b r in g  forth  one 
o f  h is h earty  laughs, b u t  it is ta k en  as a super
com p lim en t to  his art o f  w ig -m ak in g .

r~ P H E Y  te ll a  s to ry  a b ou t a recen t v is it o f  M r.
H e p n e r ’s to  a N e w  Y o r k  th eater. T h e  

fo llow in g  d a y , a friend , w h o  w as a critic , 
a sked  h im  h ow  h e  e n jo y e d  th e p lay .

“ O h, it  w as sp len d id ,”  M r . H ep n er  is  reported  
to  h av e  rep lied .

T h e  cr it ic  lau g h ed . “ I  th ou g h t it w as 
terrib le ,”  h e re jo in ed , “ b u t I  k n ow  w h y  y ou  
liked  it. E v e ry  ch a ra cter in  th e p la y  h ad  on  
on e o f  y o u r  w ig s .”

T h ree  d a y s  la ter , so  th e s to ry  goes, th e play 
c losed  d ow n . B u t “ W ig s  b y  H e p n e r ”  can  be 
fou n d  on  a lm ost ev ery  o th er th eatrica l program  
y o u  see.

A  M a s t e r  o f  I n s i d e  B a s e b a l l
[Continued from page r j j ]

crav in g  t o  b a t  a baseba ll. F u rth erm ore  he 
knew  th at th ou san ds o f  these sam e fe llow s 
nursed  such  a cra v in g  v a in ly  w hen  th e snow  
b ega n  to  fly  in  his ow n  teem in g  c ity  o f  
N e w  Y o r k , and  in  o th er grea t cen ters o f  
p op u la tion .

R o u g h ly  his idea  w as to  g iv e  th em  a chance 
to  b a t th e ba ll. B u t, h e w as w ise en ou gh  to 
k n ow  th a t th e w a y  w h ich  h ad  been  o ffered  h im  
w as to o  cru de. T h e  balls  m u st b e  th row n  ou t 
m ore  a ccu ra te ly  so th e b a tte r  w ou ld  h av e  a 
fairer ch a n ce  to  h it e v e ry  p itch e d  ba ll. In a s 
m u ch  as th is co u ld  n o t b e  d on e  b y  h an d  from  
beh in d  a cu rta in , and  as it w as t o o  dan gerou s 
fo r  an  u n p ro te cted  p itch er  to  toss th em  u p  in 
such  con str icted  quarters as w ou ld  b e  a v a il
ab le  in a n y  d ow n tow n  section  o f  a  large c ity , 
T u rn b u ll h it u p on  th e  idea  o f  h av in g  a m ech an 
ica l p itch er  w h ose  a im  w ou ld  a lw ays b e  a p p ro x 
im a te ly  accu rate .

F rom  th is m om en t on  th ings b ega n  to  h a p 
pen . H e  g o t  in  tou ch  w ith  a  friend , H a rd y  
F . N e il, w h o  w as an in v en tor . U p on  hearing 
T u rn b u ll ’s idea , he bu ilt an d  p a ten ted  a m a 
ch ine w h ich  su ccessfu lly  th row s a b a ll th rou gh  
a h o le  in  ca n v a s  a t a b o u t th e  r igh t height, 
speed , a n d  p os it ion  to  a llow  an  average  b a tte r  
to  h it it . T h e  m ach in e  a lso  scoop s  u p  the 
b a tted  balls  w h ich  are carried  b a ck  th rou gh  
the p itch in g  process  o v e r  and  o v e r  again  on 
an endless chain  arran gem en t.

W ith  a p itch in g  m ach in e  p er fe cted , a n d  o p er 
a ted  b y  e lectr ic ity , it  rem ain ed  o n ly  fo r  M r. 
T u rn b u ll to  d op e  o u t som e  k in d  o f  a baseball 
gam e and  scorin g  system  to  m ake th e b a tt in g  
app ea l even  stron ger. H e  w as n o t sh ort o f  
ideas b y  a n y  m eans. In  fa c t  th e m ain  p o in t  o f  
th is s to ry  is th a t a fter  all it is th e  idea  that 
rea lly  cou n ts . O f cou rse  y o u  m ust assum e that 
th e  idea  is orig in a lly  w orth  com m ercia liz in g ,
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$ 2 0 0  a  W e e k
in this Outdoor 
Occupation
M e n — W om en —  g e t  ou t o f  
stuffy offices, stores and fume- 
filled factories.

I did, and I  now earn $200 a  
w eek as aR eal E stateS pecial- 
ist. I f  you want to learn the 
secret o f  m y success and use 
m y  a m a z in g ly  r e s u lt fu l  
system , mail coupon a t once 
fo r  a  free copy o f  a  new  
book “  H ow  to Becom e a R eal 
E sta te  S p ecia list."

It shows you how to get started 
right at home—in your spare 
time —without capital or ex
perience; how you can build 
up a profitable, independent 
business of yourown, and make 
more money than you ever be
fore thought possible.

Director, American Business 
Builders, Inc.

D ept.41-E .18E . 18th S t.,N .Y .

P r o o f I
in 9 months.
Robinson, Illinois.

“ Made $900 in three 
months in my spare 
time.’ ’ — M. I. Stokes, 
Pennsylvania.

“ Enabled me to sell 
many thousand dollars 
worth of Real Estate. ’ ' 
Carrie Marshall. Miss.

“ Made $1,200 al
ready.” —
E.K.McLenon,Oregon.

“ Have made $14,400 
with your system.”  — 
H. G. Stewart, Florida.

“ Made $4,500 in one 
deal.' ’L.C.Clarke,N. Y .

“ Made net profits ol 
$2,300 in one month.'’ 
-  E. M. Coffey. N. J.

“ Increased my earn
ings 200®.”  — A. J. 
Bennett, Michigan.

I F R E E I  
B O O K

Director, Amcrioan Business Builders, Ino.
( Authorized Capital $500,000.00)

Dept.41-E,18 East 18th Street, New York
Send me a free copy o f  your new book 

"H ow  to Become a Beal Estate Specialist.**

Name.

Address

$laWeek
for Your Choice of 
Any Standard Make

TYPEWRIT
Never before a typewriter offer like 
this! O N LY SI.00 W E E K L Y  and
you can own an Undernvood, Royal* C. Smith, Remington or any standard 
typewriter at lowest prices in years.
We will ehip typewriter to you on TEN DAYS’  TRIAL. Every machine com
pletely re-manufactured by the famous “ Young Process”  giving longest, satisfac- 
factory service and appearance like new— backed up by our FIVE YEAR 
WRITTEN GUARANTEE.
P I U P P  P  A Y  A  I fully illustrated and with complete infor-
i n L E i  v M I  H L U  V I  (nation about typewriters sent on request 

—no obligation whatever. WRITE TODAY.
Ask f o r  A g e n c y  O ffe r— A g e n ts  W a n t e d  E v e ry w h e re .

Y O U N G  T Y P E W R I T E R  C O M P A N Y
6 5 4  W .  R A N D O L P H  S T . ,  D e p t . 1 5 2 5 , C H IC A G O , I L L .

A  P E R F E C T  L O O K IN G  N O S E
C an  E a s ily  B e  Y o u rs

T ra d o s  M o d e l N o . 2 5  corrects now all ill-shaped 
noses quickly, painlessly, permanently and comfort
ably at home. It is the only adjustable, safe and 
guaranteed patent device that will actually give you 
a perfect looking nose. Over 90,000 satisfied users. 
For years recommended by physicians. 16 years 
of experience in manufacturing Nose Shapers is at 
your service. M o d e l 2 5  Ju n io r  fo r  c h ild re n . 
Write for testimonials and free booklet, which tells 
you how to obtain a perfect looking nose.

M. TR1LETY , Pioneer Noseshaping Specialist 
Dept. 2549_____________________Binghamton, N. Y.

E V E R Y B O D Y
T o  so lic it  s u b s c r ip t io n s  in  t h e ir  ow n  ho m e  
tow ns (at an am a zin g  profit for th em selv e s) for

E V E R Y B O D Y ’ S
Box 8037, Spring and Macdougal Sts., New York City

l

W hy Buy a 

Burgess Flashlight?

W H Y  b u y  fire , l i fe ,  th e ft  o r  a u to 
m o b i l e  in su ra n ce?  O r ,w h y  l o c k  

y o u r  d o o r s ?

Sim ply to  guarantee that in  em ergencies 
you  w ill receive definite assistance and 
protection  in on e form  o r  another w hich 
w ill overcom e the im mediate danger and 
possib le loss.
Burgess Flashlights have fo r  many years 
been  a convenient and positive guarantee 
that w ill guard, gu ide and aid you  against 
the dangers and inconvenience o f  darkness.
D o n ’t buy just a flashlight. Ask for Bur
gess. L ook  fo r  the distinctive package. 
T h e  success o f  Burgess R adio Batteries 
has proved conclusively the quality o f  all 
products o f  the Burgess Battery Com pany.

A  Laboratory Product
B u r g e s s  B a t t e r y  C o m p a n y

G e n e r a l  Sa l e s  O f f ic e : C h ic a g o

Canadian Factories and Offices:
Niagara Falls and Winnipeg

BURGESS
FLASH LIGH TS Sr

B A T T E R I E S
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and  th at y o u  d o  th e com m ercia liz in g  v ery  
successfu lly .

T u rn bu ll finally d ev ised  the fo llow in g  in ter
esting ga m e:

A  b a tte r  goes  in to  the cage and  takes his 
p la ce  at h om e p late . T h e  balls  beg in  com in g  
ov e r  from  th e h ole  in th e can vas w hich  is the 
regu la tion  d istan ce a w a y  from  the p itch e r ’s 
b ox . I f  th e b a tte r  h its th e ba ll in to  th e side or  
to p  ca n v a s  a strike is cou n ted  against h im  ju st 
th e sam e as if h e  m isses it a ltogeth er. O ne full 
gam e con sists o f  n ine strikes at th e ba ll, the 
cost be in g  five  cen ts  per gam e. C on sequ en tly , 
if a  m an  w en t u p  to  the p la te  an d  his b a tt in g  
eye  w as so  ru sty  th at he m issed th e ba ll nine 
tim es o u t  o f  n ine, h e w ou ld  h av e  zero  fo r  his 
score  a t th e en d  o f  the nine innings. H e  w ou ld  
h av e  e x a ct ly  th e sam e score  if h e b a tted  o u t 
n ine fou ls.

BU T , if  he has his ey e  on  the ba ll, an d  clou ts  
it stra ight ahead in to  th e can vas h e can  run 

u p  as h igh  a to ta l score  as 36. T o  ta lly  th is 
m ax im u m  score  he w ou ld  h av e  to  crash  th e 
ba ll in to  the to p  section  o f  th e rear ca n v a s  cu r
tain  w h ich  is the “ h om e-ru n ”  field  a n d  registers 
fou r  scores ev ery  tim e it is h it. T h e  section  
be low  th is on e  cou n ts  three p o in ts . T h e  next 
section  cou n ts  tw o , and  th e low est on e  is w orth  
one p o in t , as are all grou n d ed  h its. A s a  result 
o f th is scorin g  system  a b a tter  w h o can  p la ce  
his h its  has a ch a n ce  o f  runn ing u p  a v e ry  b ig  
score  each  gam e.

W ell, M r . T u rn b u ll in trod u ced  th is baseba ll 
gam e to  th e T im es  S quare d istrict o f  M a n h a t
tan  n o t  so  lon g  a g o , and  the business o f  b a tt in g  
ba lls  has been  so  brisk  th at the p a tron s  h ave 
to  b e  tick e ted  fo r  turns. I f  y o u  w ill an a lyze his 
idea  from  its co n cep t ion  to  successfu l execu tion  
y o u  w ill realize h ow  sim ple, b u t h ow  fu n d a 
m en ta lly  log ica l, w as its orig in ation  an d  p rose
cu tion . H e  lo v e d  to  b a t baseballs. I t  w as g o o d  
fun, and  b en efic ia l exercise. So d id  th ou san ds 
of o th er  A m erican s. A n d  he w an ted  to  ba t 
these balls  in  w in ter w hen  th e snow  w as sw irl
ing d ow n  from  leaden  skies ju st as he w an ted  
to  in sum m er. So d id  th ou san ds o f  his fe llow - 
cou n try m en . H e  g a v e  th em  w h at th ey  w an ted , 
an d  th e y  lik ed  it.

O ne o f  the m ost in teresting, and  certa in ly  
th e m ost p ictu resqu e , aspects  o f  th is w in ter 
baseba ll gam e in  th e heart o f  G oth a m  is the 
m o tle y  crow d  it brin gs tog eth er at all hours o f  
th e d a y . I  h av e  p la y ed  qu ite  a  b it  o f  baseba ll 
in  am ateu r an d  professiona l circles, and  it is 
easy fo r  m e to  sp ot th e m an  w h o  has d on e  m ore 
th an  m erely  p la y ed  a t the gam e. I  k n ow  the 
sem i-p ro , the m inor, and  the b ig  leaguer b y  his 
look s , h is line, and  his form . T h e  first tim e I  
en tered  T u rn b u ll ’s prem ises I  n o tice d  th at the 
crow d  con ta in ed  m a n y  m en  w h o h ad  p la y ed  
grades o f  baseba ll w ell a b ov e  th e average  m a n ’s 
gam e. T h ese fe llow s h ad  been  lured in b y  their
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lov e  o f  th e b a tt in g  business, and  b y  som eth in g 
else. A  ba ll p la y e r ’s n atural urge to  p la y  t o  the 
gran dstan d !

T h ere  w as a little  J a p  b a tt in g  ’em  o u t in  th e 
first cage the d a y  I  in terv iew ed  T u rn bu ll. H e  
said he h ad  learned the gam e in fa r -o ff  N ip p o n  
and d id n ’ t w an t to  lose his b a tt in g  eye . A  
b ook k eep er  w h o  h ad  the cu t o f  a fast am ateur 
p erform er w as in  the secon d  cage. I t  w as his 
h ab it to  spen d  a h a lf-h ou r ev ery  d a y  in  th e cage. 
T h ese  fellow s g a v e  w a y  to  a pa ir w h o  h ad  com e 
in on  a b e t, each  h av in g  k id d ed  th e o th er as to  
his respective  b a tt in g  a b ility . B o th  turned 
o u t  to  be “ h am s”  w ith  the sticks. H ow ever, 
w hen  th ey  w ere th rou gh , th ey  w en t o u t  laugh
ing ov e r  the idea  o f  h av in g  h ad  som e g o od , 
p e p p y  exercise.

B a ttin g  a ba ll is exce llen t exercise. I t  throw s 
th e w h ole  b o d y  in to  m otion  from  th e  toes  up. 
I t  h ardens the arm , shou lder a n d  leg  m uscles 
w hile tw isting the liver, a n d  a b d om in a l m us
cles, efficaciously . M a n y  business m en  h av e  
taken  u p  w in ter baseba ll on  S ixth  A v en u e  for  
th e exercise as w ell as the fun . T h ese  m en 
from  the sk yscraper o ffice  b u ild in gs fin d  th em 
selves fo rced , h ow ev er, to  share th e gam e w ith  
tax icab  chauffeurs, B roa d w a y  idlers, flash ily 
dressed a ctors  from  the R oa rin g  F orties , and 
o th er  ty p es  o f  N ew  Y ork ers  w hose freedom  
from  system atic  rou tin e g ives  th em  m uch  m ore 
ch a n ce  to  d om in a te  the gam e.

TH E  p rop rie tor  to ld  m e a b o u t on e  telegraph 
m essenger b o y  w ho spends m ost o f  his spare 

m on ey  p la y in g  the gam e. T h e  k id , cram ped  
b y  the n arrow  con fines o f  his E ast Side section , 
has n ever p la y ed  a real gam e on  a real d iam on d . 
B u t, he has the a m b ition  to  b e  a b ig  leaguer. 
I t  w ou ld  b e  a rom an tic  s to ry  in deed  if som e 
d a y  the little  W estern  U nion  b o y  shou ld  win 
fam e as a  m a jo r  league b a ll p layer. T h en  there 
is the s to ry  o f  the w in dow -w ash er w h o cam e to  
clean  the panes so  th at the passersby  m igh t b e  
m ore  easily  lu red  inside to  th e b a tte r ’s cage. 
T h is  m an w ashed  w in dow s all m orn in g , his eyes 
w istfu lly  on  the ba tters  h a lf th e tim e. A t n oon  
he w as p a id  a dollar an d  a h a lf fo r  the w ork . 
H e  g o t  in line and u p on  g iv in g  u p  the b a t he 
p a id  b a ck  his m orn in g ’s w ages plus on e  dollar! 
N o w  h e ’s a regular cu stom er o f  th e w in ter base
ba ll gam e w hich  M r. T u rn bu ll says m a y  b e  k ept 
g o in g  on Sixth  A ven u e even  du rin g  th e regular 
season next sum m er.

B e fore  and  a fter  theaters m a n y  m en  in d in 
ner ja ck ets , a ccom p a n ied  b y  lad ies in even in g  
dresses, com e  to  p la y  the gam e. Som etim es 
even  the la d y  vis itors  take a cu t a t  th e app le  as 
it floa ts  u p  from  the p itch er ’s b ox . A ltog eth er , 
th e crow d  w a itin g  to  p la y  is a com p le te  p a tch - 
w ork  qu ilt o f  A m erica n  h u m an ity  h e ld  togeth er 
b y  on e  o f  the great A m erica n  passions— the 
lure o f  be in g  th e ba tter!

— T . Howard Kelly.
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Marvels of the HudsonTrip
DA Y  Line trips between N ew  Y ork  and Albany may 

be said to have begun just a hundred years ago with 
the “ Safety Barges” o f Abram Van Santvoord.

In the long years intervening they have become famous 
throughout the World for incomparable scenery, magnificent 
steamers and a service which sets a high standard in all de
partments of first class passenger transportation.

Do not fail to include this matchless trip in your summer 
itinerary. Buy your tickets via Day Line. S ervice d a ily  including  
Sunday in each  d irection  u n til O cto b e r  1 7th. D elig h tfu l on e-d a y  ou t
ings. IV rite  f o r  tim e ta b le  a n d  illustra ted  literature.

Hudson River Day Line
D esb rosses  Street P ier  N e w  Y o r k

*  N E IL  „
HOUJ

-^ Ih e  ,/newest and now'
,7 theLeadingHotel in \ 
COLUMBUS.OHIO

l Opposite the StateCapiWlj
M ® R oqa\s-65!>Bath s 

ABATES FROM *310*7;

The fftcilitier for dances, 
luncheon.dinner and card 
parties large orsmaUare 
s o  unusually gtfcd that 
Sorority and Fraternity 
fundionsare alwayr etgoyed

SrPECinLHnTUR£s 
Club Meals InMain Dining 
Room and Orill Room. 
Blue Plate Luncheon. 

COUNTER SERVICE 
AT POPULAR PRICES

L uncheonC lutu  served 
in private dining Rooms 
at 7 S  A per p e r s o n .

Under the Direction o f
G U S T A V E  W  D  R  A C  H . President and Architect 
FREDERICK W  BERGMAN.Ranging Director J

LATEST RECORDS
23c per record is special price inducement we are 
advertising to bring New Members to our Club. 
Send postcard or letter at once for full particulars, 
and FREE CATALOG listing all the very latest 
records as well as Old Favorites and Classics. All 
records in standard 10-inch size with music on both 
sides, exactly like 75c records. Play on any phono- 
graph. Enormous volume o f sales explains our 
unbelievably low price. Our members take 150,000 
records monthly. W rite at once. MUTUAL Music 
Club, Dept EV26,16 Macallen St., Boston, Mass.

DOWN- " S e l e c t  N O W  !
Prompt Delivery- No Red Tape!

A 7 S T  adics l f  K W ftjte  
Gold R ina; 3 AA1 Qunl- 
Ity blue -  white Dia
m onds. Regular $50 
value. Price $42.50

A76 I adh-stSK^V. hite 
Gold Floral and Scroll 
design. AA1 blue-white 
diamond anti regular- 
cut diam ond on each 
side o f  spank. $52.

Gold WrisfteCTwk 
Watch ; 4 Reg - 
ular cut n iuc/
whlteDlamondS 
4  Blue Sapphire 
J e w e l  G it a ra 
m o v e m e n t .

A77 • -Cents h&vy !S1v 
White (iold  ring. 2 
blue-w hite Diamonds; 
1 Blue Sapphire. $57.50.

AUTHORIZED  CAPITAL * 1 ,0 0 0 .0 0 0 .w  AUTHORIZED  CAPITAL * 1 ,0 0 0 ,0 0 0 .

L W -SWEET INC
I Dept. 986-K 1660 BROADWAY. NEW YORK

Simply pin $1 to this ad and 
put it in an envelope with your 
name and address —  m ail it 
TODAY. We'll open a charge 
account fo r  you and your 
choice o f  these special bargains 
will come Prepaid, for your ap
proval and 15 Day Trial. If 
satisfied, pay balance in 10 
equal monthly payments. Other
wise return, and your $1 will 
be refunded.

W E  T R U S T  Y O U  
Your credit is good with us. 
Our Charge Account System is 
sim ple, easy and convenient!. 
TRANSACTIONS CONFIDEN
TIAL. ORDER NOW. 
r r n A  Complete booklet with 
■ I  v v  3,000 bargains in Dia

monds, Watches and Jew
elry. 10 months to 

pay on everything.
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dentist at least twice a year for 
a thorough mouth inspection. 
They don’t put off the dental 
appointment until forced to 
seek relief from pain and the 
dentist has to hurt. If you see 
your dentist in time he can keep 
your teeth and gums healthy.

Neglect punishes

FOUR out of FIVE
Failure to take simple precautions lets pyorrhea, 
dread disease of the gums, become entrenched 
in the mouths of four out of five at forty, and 
many younger, according to dental statistics.

Start today to brush teeth and gums night and 
morning with Forhan’s if you would be with 
the lucky who escape pyorrhea's ravages. 
Forhan’s firms the gums and keeps them pink 
and healthy. It doesn't give this insidious in
fection chance to steal upon you.

If you have tender bleeding gums go 
to your dentist immediately for treat
ment and use Forhan’s regularly. The 
chances are your own dentist will 
recommend it. It contains Forhan’s 
Pyorrhea Liquid dentists use to com
bat pyorrhea.

Forhan’s is a pleasant tasting denti
frice that gives the teeth perfect cleans
ing; and forestalls decay.

Include Forhan’ s in your daily 
hygiene for your health’s sake. Pyor
rhea is no respecter of persons.

Four out of five is its grim count.
At all druggists’ , 3 5c and 60c in tubes.
Formula of R. J. Forhan, D . D . S.

Forhan Company, New York

Jbrhans
FOR THE GUfttS
MORE THAN A  TOOTH PASTE . . . I T  '/ C H E C K S  P Y O R R H E A

Get Business by Mail
60 pages of vital business facts and figures. 
Who, where and how many your prospects are. 
8,000 lines of business covered. Compiled by 
the Largest Directory Publishers in the world, 
thru information obtained by actual door-to- 
door canvass.

Write for your FREE copy.
R. L. POLK & CO., Detroit, Mich.

6 7 1  P O L K  D I R E C T O R Y  B L D G .
Branches in principal cities of U. S.



Let Kodak keep your vacation
Autographic Kodaks, $p up

E astm an K o d a k  C o m p a n y ,  R o c h e s te r ,  N . Y .,  The Kodak City



It’s an actual fact—

Da n d r u f f  and Listerine simply do 
not get along together. And, 

peculiarly, the real importance of this 
fact was discovered by dandruff suf
ferers themselves who persisted in 
writing in to us, urging that this use 
be advertised

Hundreds of letters, from women as 
well as men, are on file, making claims 
for Listerine much stronger even than 
the manufacturers of Listerine would

care to make. So if you are troubled 
with dandruff, you’ ll be glad to know 
that regular applications of Listerine, 
doused on clear and massaged in will 
actually do the trick.

It’ s really wonderful how it invigor
ates, cleanses and refreshes the scalp. 
And how it brings out that luster and 
softness that women want— and men 
like. Try it yourself and see.— Lambert 
Pharmacal Company, St. Louis, U. S. A.
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