


COLONEL PACTONMS BROTHER,

I.
aatk

PColonel Pacton ! Colonel Pacton ! Colonel Pacton T“

It was a rancous yell; it had no human note in it., The
boy was a machine, His cry nad no tone,since his speech had

no nen aing or interest for hin,

Hoarse and grude, rasped from a raw %arynx, belioﬁéd from _
savage 1uﬁgs,.tne scream was yet unable t;‘aSSart itself, Only
a few men heard it , A . | Y

For its auditorium, frond—arcned serenity of gloom. was
no unhaunted cedar blade' or \gqﬁle of ﬁanrrove swamps, no
‘saowy silence, no sand | derness. no w:ste of sea , It was
not even a Pfgven;al;narketi a‘Dublin riofﬂ? a Cnemin des

Dames, or a city ZQppaLiﬂ bo!ud.

.

It was the enfra1ce hal; of an Hotel the.neweat,_ nd su,'
of course, the bes qnd higgeat in Fli;;rtan. mhis city had
sprung up dike Jonan's gaurd, but more 80, for it afforda ahel-
ter to many prop;éts and to yet—more profiheers. Scarce-a‘fif»y
ears ago it was a market town and fishing port . Theﬁ ﬁﬁan”
Flitsr made it a city . Soon the caprzcicus tide of the Gr#en-

gswepti up his river; bhe city, five vears later, was a
len had no time tq_builﬁ; iingilLion bipeds -

ty per ceat of them - were crowded 11 the sae tvpe of
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PACTONISE BROTHER,

I

"Colonel Pacton | Colonel Pacton ! Colonel Pacton !

It was a rancous yell; it had no human note in it. The
boy was a machine, His cry had no tone,since his speech had
ﬁo rreaning or interest for him,

Hoarse and crude, rasped from a raw larynx, bellowed from

: L ‘

savage lungs, the scream was yet unable touassert itself, Only
a few men heard it . J - L

For its auditoPium, frond-arched serenity of gloom, was

no unhaunted cedar glad&f or AN\angle of mangrove swamps, no

‘snowy silence, n¢ sand v 'derness, no wiste of sea , It was

not even a Proveagal market, a Dublin riot , a Chemin des

I}'amqs, or a city zeppeiin»ibo?m."

It was the entrance;hal; of an Hotel, the newest; and so,
of caurae,'tﬁe best -and Eig%ést iﬁFifi:rten. This city had ‘
sprung up dike Jonan'srgourd, but more so, for it affords aﬁel-
ter to many prgpaéts and to yet’more profiteers. BScarce a.fifty.
years ago it was a market town and fishing port . Then JHen“
Fliver made it a city . Soon the capricious tide of‘the Green=
pack Sea swepti up his river; tné city, five vears iater, was a

metiropolis. lMen had no time to build; its million bipeds -

ninety vner ceat of them - were crowded 11 the sane tvpe of
© A




wooden shacks as had sufficed its pioneer thousand . The busi-

ness section alone boasted structures of stone or brick, Just
as, in God's reigzn, His cathedrals stood alone aﬁong, vet a -
bove and aloof froa the town's houses, man's abodes, dark, dir-
ty, ¢omfortless and craumped . God claimed men;s lives, their
love, their all, His servants® hall was packed wita men of
wealth, of genius; and when He died, intestate, Mammom, His
next of kxin, proved equally autocratic .

Genius-got thie sack, and Talent, far more docile and sen-
sible, served in his ste#d. ’ }

But all that slaves can do his glaves had done; thne busi=-

v
section of Fliafrtaj w s the Elghti wonder of the world;

7]

e B

proclaimed z2s such it was whereVE{ its editorial irum-majors

gwung their batons.

‘ .
II i. 3 - : ‘ %
"Colonel Pacton ! (Colonel Pacton I "
& y L/n y PROERGE S, S, 8 G, IS ». < M oont s sod me
It woke an elezant Tnglisaman, just régistered as Rard
, N :
i o o ;
of Gruu:“ester\fran’muSin(s ﬂotallﬂe‘tue above ; he looked a=-
hout him. i
Vv
Tne Hotel Rathskeller wis to Fliﬂgrtuu what the Parthen-
: & - . ,
on was to Ataens. Thw egtrance hall was larger and loftier
‘ ’ : a ¥ .
than Saint Peterxs . In style aand sanitation 1t yielded noih =
ing to a London County Council Public lavatory . It had a A

L o




frettlg

frieze with gilt inscriptions 1 lofty sentiments in grandélo-

quent language ; tﬁey concerned honesty, hosvitality, and a
mysterious virtue called "aeévice." It dwarfed its own offices.
It had two hundred telephone booths, and an ice-cream soda
counter served by twenty men ., It had se%ts for five hundred.
The se were all fiiledaand for -ach one wno sat there were four

standing , and three walking. Walking ? It was hardiy that :
1

rather a scufﬂ?ag run, not uvanlike a waiter's, a bad waiter in

.& cheap eating=house,

Neariy a1l wefe shouting ., The Eari's gene;il impress -
ion was of a railway stétion&tin a nightpare . : A
"Coionel Pacton ] #
The EBarl rose slowly'a§ a room clerk rushed at him.#Tﬁd
thousand sixteen, »

(There were 10t so many rooms ; the number only meant

"Room- 18 -on Floor 20; but‘itlsaundéd'big-) A bov snatched un

: ' : )
the Barl's valise, fought his way to the elevators; they shot

up swiftly; the Barl, in coumparative peace, even forpot to

ympathige-with the distress of the unknown fellow-man who
wanted Coxcnelﬂ§acton. '
: P

He took a bath and a nap; he had two hours to spare be-
fore he need dress for dinner. And he wondered what his host

tie millionaire publiisher, Hans Puupern - senior partner of

Pumpera, Ickel, Sauer and Kraut would turn out to be like,
‘ : : L




111,

Hans Pumpern got up from the breakfast table, rrowling. His
house, large as it was, was wooden., It stood on a mapnificent
boulevard, paved like a motorist's Aream of neayen, which curved
grandly round half the city. Grass plote, planted with trees,ser-

ved to divide it longitudinally into three. Its arc lamps turned

its nights into Jubilee.

‘Hans Pumpern's wife held his fur overcoat for him, The skins

were mgngy,'the cloth stained; worn thﬁough, even torn. His of =
fices OCuupiLd sixteen rooms in tne great Cnantage Building “down
€mmdv
VOYJ",.t“Jt was the pr de of Flive‘uOI 8 busiest fEipht millisn.
four hundred and twelve pecple pagsed it daily, each one féducing.
the fatal shocks of agkuiation to nothing by wearing O'Flahert y's
‘Héels.) oo . He borrowed'tnree dollars fro. nis wife for his
lﬁncn. He had to buy a block in the city that moraiag;: but he
could not meet the oxsgv and the lywvers at his office, lQSu the
landlord swoop zor arrears of reat four m01tns* or at anv: of his
‘bocxstares, where he would have to face his staff,_unp%id_for
weeks, ;g;e of(them starving. They ha& torhang on , whether or no;
J

?
(!.A

o : ! .
for Pumpern'was a Freemashn of the Thirty-Third Degree, woe to

tihe man or woman that angered him |
dad they but ‘ciown | He was in deep disgr-ce with his

Consi Zory; his brother lasons were grimly waiting for the chance

f 5
= ally 5 3 L
¥ g

to slip a kife to.l




But he was still tne millionaire, the leading citizen,
the social sunflower . Th:t he had not a dollar in his nocket
was rather a point for his :fedit; such a rich man - he must
have some scheme on hand, sometiiing so £00d that he had strin-
ved himself - shirt, socks, and viyella . to fin-nce it.

He was a mysterious man, they all kqgw, and that again
earns a ficu man respect as a poor man . distrust . He- had made
+his millions very swiftly, very secretl&; none knew his methe-
ods, or could give details of the stages Of his career .
‘ His cashier was a raw Welshman, arfd dred bt s pay, full
tale of 1t, punctual as’sunrise, though ?umpern himséif shauld' _=nf
g0 dinnerless. For little Owen Evans h:d good assets. Euilt

1

less for beauty than for uueK his 5€ wWas 11ke the salient st

i

Mihiel., his eyes like a skirmish, the one, a troop of lan-

cers wgee;iﬁy to take the other, a big gun; in flank his moutn

& front line »rench, his teeth a well=shelled m‘gter. But he

4
could smell a rat. pick out a wrong fiyurw in a column at the

Y

glance, keev his lipa from smile or spesch, and use his_-
worry, to snap, or to hang on.
Thus 1little Owen was tie only man that mattered to big

. v { - =

Hans., He wrote the publisher's most payias line of fiction ,.
: Hoee v :

the Accounts. He wrote swes: for three publics; a Book of Acts-
for Pumvern andﬁpartners, an Feclesiastes for the Income-Tax

xad their kind; lastly, 2 Book of Psalms, but more so,

ve of esmxybody wiho might think of buying shares.
4 ; » _

. ' /




He was very proud of his art, and quite content to draw his

pittance of fifty dollars a week} for he knew, as nobody
else knew, that if the Acts ended with a sﬁipwreck, he was
sure of a plank; if luck smiled, znd David reached fof his
harf - well, he was waiting for Just that ,
In Ameriéaa business, Fortune is sudden and decisive;
ingalculable as tiie ball at roulette - unless the wheel'is
faked. 1per1 miont be a u¢ums" faker; but even at that,
Iuck migat cgrﬁz-of the suitor tnat her co&@in TrickeryA
spurned. And on that day would ir, Owen Evans‘hand his re=-

4
signation to Hans Pumpern, and in exchange pouch currency,

/

for ever: montan he nad worked Jas* ten nice yvellow hundreds
This moriing nis eye lizébred; his one friend, treas-  .

urer of the citg’s'bigyest bank, had a double hook fast in

nis directors, triple gut, a sound line, 2 sﬁoéth reel, and

a pérsect rdd; that friend was gciﬁg:to wind in, and the bank

wis ;aing to bQek up Pumperh*g;ﬂew scheme to the limit, and e

Pumper: would sell his control of tne'nuﬁlishing house fdr

raélimoney, iﬁh s%a{t again elsewhere after having paid that

“1ittls reyalty to-Tis tame nevelint, And Oven wonid Bitid a

castle on the land his father farmed, fiﬁd g pay fTace ablush

hot aad
with honest blood, and found a dynasty; way not M.P,,P.C.,
Sgcr'tzrf for - well , what of the Bxchequer ? Ha ! Ha ! =

H

at the end, upstairs *“111, and die Lord Plynlimmon ,,Plenty

of men had done as much , and more , - il

- -




He ate his breakfast with one hand

» the other scrin-
bling figures for the plot of a new ledger-novel , his fancy's
flights outsoaring Sinbad's roc, his l'ric ecstacy swearing
that Flivértou should be as Shelley's SXyliark and nake Bagh-

A : i, :
dad by that coaparison no more than a snail in a book of old
sermons, A
And he had no idea, as he tuouggt of going to the House
. of Lords, tuat the lountain mignt come to Mohamet. For 2 live

lord was at that moment sitting on the edge of a noard, his

‘head going inlbodily fear of the ceiling, his arms and legs

in unaccustomed strife with his clothes, the whole qot two
hundred miles away, and closer every min&te by twoathirds of
a mile. :

The Earl of Granchésgér was nothing to Owen Bvans, !
ndt'even a nagme; less_tnereforé'thah the xuch -invokai'and
unresponsive Colonel Pacton was‘to.tke Eafl a few hogre la=-
ter. ‘ _ . _- e

Oweri was a poet, ihmfigureg;@an atheist, he supposed -
himself,‘but ia reélity basing hisrwnole iife on the .theory
.of Cauaalig;. Ke(héd a‘dream, a purpose, é fechmique. all

o 5 5 :
the virtues tdat could help him to make for himself an 1deol,

2nd in matter, an iasge of his dream, an incarnation of his

And he trusted cause to mother effect; szge counsel

to outwit the wiuime of folly, constructi@é’ord r's house :

= : ; : Lk

to stand firm, though freakisu gale or impish earthquake d3
: . v

it spite,




yond the race-will of mankind; thereforé the will of Some-

eross the bridge when I get there, "

He who believes all this, believes in God, though he

deny with an oath, though he blaspheme and curse, tliough he

deride and mock, thougi when the cock crows ne turn not, nor
‘ : S . .‘1,-» 'm Moj :

weep, tiougih he face deati like 4 man, whilelthat he is no

more than a dog 11 his last unfaltering brag.

But he'believes in some persistent will beyond his, be-

thing, call it Matter or Spirit, no odds which, that makes
LaW‘ that tnerefore is presumablv a Belﬂg‘ though we cannot
conceive its nature, read its mind , or guess its goal, f  %

Had Owen R®vous knownofhe Barl, he would have c;red no
Jot. Had one foretold to hiu that his career denended on the

Barl, he would have shrugge~ his snoulders, and sniffed-"l'll

He .believed in Nature's 'plajing faif ', But ﬁet more
ﬁystically, this scoffer at faif$ beiig#ed in himself, in
the'ugly brat that came uawanted to tie mean f&rmhouse'and s
tie twelv?‘acres stbnyland steep.'to_elbow his three b“rothers

and two sisters. The brat had brains; he had tilled them,

) 4 : . -
ploughed, soweg, magured, and watered them; in season thev
gave corn. They had built ships to carfy i fron the farm's
pebbly rill to the school's stream, then to the broad swift

river of collsge, then to the seas of the world; and in all

%
N

storms they had proved staunch . L




He believed alsu in his rarg'gift of imagination. When he
wrote three values in his three lédger-epics, he chose by in-
stinct as sincere and sound as ever guided pdet through un -
chartered seas. His falsest ledgers were not false to him., He
created a personality for each of them; tb him the rosy mouth
of the well-dzned well-wined, well-digesting optimist spoke
truth no less than the pale trembling lips of the hypochondr -
‘ac, whose sparse grey stragglings locks ill-kempt framed the
slate- coloured face with its blear eves, its rneu%’ nose, its
drooping mouth ., That wheezin:; breath, tnat faltering pulse‘
that groggy neart, that jaundiced liver, those hard *kidneys,
that quite atrophied manhood: 211 this must be a picture, 11ve-
ly convincing, not overdrawu,\nv caricatire ., That man must
live and tuiﬁky ne must be Virgxn Truth, his purity prevail a-
;3iﬁst the brigands, them that take taxes in the name of Gov =
exwuzéut. | : .
. His ledger.poetsiwere né pupﬁets; they lived, they
ey wrote fheir lies witﬁ most assured integrity.

gi;t, and no little cart,_of tﬁ}s atrénge endowment
of the cashier ﬁgﬁ his bowar of”q}vining a:man's tﬂoughte; Hé
could put hiﬁsélf‘ia bﬁe:;%ﬁer'twplace.just as he could do
witn his own creations. Give him some slight acquadntance with
a man, then Zﬂf an argument start : dwen could tell in the fir-
at #irmte wha‘r..:ﬁwould say throughout , and how he would act

i

at the end.




Once he had overheard Hans Punipern talk with a r=ilroad

nagnate in the strpeu . lere small talk;buﬁ Owen took his cue
from the man's mood, raised every cent he had saved, -and sold
on a narrow margin a certain stock which the magnate was play-
ing. The close of the market found him moré than seventeen
thousand dollars ™"nearer,my Goa 10 Thee", his first million.
Nothing but nimself and his own mind were real to him;
for even his unconscious faith in the Order of Nature wzs, ful-
1y eanalysed ,faitir in himself, He willed , acted, attained;
that must be Law, tneh. He could no more t%ink otherwise than
we, wno thiik as Buclid thought, can grasp the ppssibility of

the wmw other geometries unless we have been trained,

N

ot Evans W,

EB grlsned at hls norriolﬂ fsce as he rose from break-
fast, and tied his cravat. Hé reached txe ofice half an hour
later; his friend telephoned from the bank that Old Man String- ?
er (President qujualnsprxng) was iq bed with‘;ﬁ%ng@;tzg g@@;ﬁ“@*ﬁ :
block would ndt(flgure in Pumpern's assets for anotner four= o
and-twenty hours. .

Owen gvané>did not even frown;“he had ﬁaited almost as
many years, It never occurred to him tha;tffth the Lord a

thousand years 18 as one day, and that things can haopen in

ona spin of our funny old pill which ruin the'cggracter of Ma-

o 10 «




ture . A thousand years of Good Conduct, Punctuality, Uniform-

ty; and so on; we commend her ; she's our show pupil. Reguiar-
ity ! Industry | Propriety | Ah! So we benignly close our eyes:
the class roou begins to fade : and when we wake - oh sudden !
on impossible !

Natﬁre's no mother at heart, wise f?is. builder of
cities, daughter of God, sister and wife to Him, and i35 the
end His mother ! .

Nay, there's a madcap wench in Her, a maid unwon, a
mizsht with no morality. Hers is no mind as our mind;‘por are
her ways our ways, .

Owen was in the range of her dance that day; and what
happened was not contrary to dkture(as he woﬁld have deemed)
thougn it upset his plans without intention, So nng:A;{%rgnt ;
busied with naught but its own growth, slew countless men,

‘hﬁilded new towns and kingdomé; when its roots tore froﬁ_the

soil and showed the silver'in their miser fingers,

e

)

¢ Y.
The millionaire had not vpaid for his house or its cone
-

ventis; he proposed to do so by taking boarders. He thus occue

pied four rooms only. His wife did all the work, with ~ man

hired by the hour to help occasionally,




She was a spleadid child, supple 2nd strong. A mop of
. _ ;
fiery chestnut crowned her, . Her face was a warm cream that
flushed when her vivacity would. She had immense grey eyes;
they had a haunted look, Did she take drugs ? No; she had
been thus from a child. Their strange 1ight suggested a lia-
bility to some form of madness . She talked with them, for her
speech was quite unequal to her demands on it; the "interjec-
O : e
tion was her star actor.Aiiasphemy, a curse, or~obscenity
served he; best , her tdon2 and not her"choice of word-detef-
mining the e;qiionlshe wished to expres%.-But-wnén she was ﬁ)
articulate, the phrase was always brief, an evigram, She al- -
ways spoke sheer truti, her phrasse most passionate and inten-
se. Her soui's distilmen;:Qg pure spiritigripped liripid from
her lips, undbctore;, undisguised, unwatered and unflavgured.ﬁ
Her'eyes spoke oftener, and their vocabulary was more
varied. They could not oﬁly love and hate; thew could actual-
! Lo . : : 5 .
ly prattle, But as all_tunes 3 the bagpipe must_reckon wit?
tiie chargeless three bleats of its drones = the character;may
one say, of the instrument - so to-whqtever ﬁessage she sent
through :ne:»$)her efeﬁ wouli)gdd three deeper words: Sbrfow:
. i /
Thirst : and lladness, These three were one, .
- Her body was trim, slender, and yet rohusﬁ; in 1t the
panther's stealth and strengt. elastic, the gnatts resflnss-
aess and aimlessness, the deer's timidity and alertness, were
‘ ‘ i

untited with the fox's furtivgmess and the snake's conscious I

deadliness, s L /




-

She had married Pumpern without serious thought. He clianced
to be there; she could not have what she wanted - it didn't ex-

-
ke

ist, even - so anytiilng was as good or as bad as anything elce,
Her porents were de=ad long since, and her ruérdian, Colonel Pac=
ton , had tired of her violence, her innocence, and her contempt-
uousness : he rarely saw her.
She thought it a 1little hard on her to be asked to prevare
a vanquet for an BEnglish Barl and the ex—horse--octor, now = Spiryi
tuali t Lecturer and~§&oh$m wiio was to meeg hl.. Credit was |
in hospital with voth less Yroken, and Cash was to’ce neilec
down tnat moraing in tlhe coffir of the tutcher, or they mugt plaﬁ
at heiang vegetarians,
s v ;
Help ? Business booned in ~11‘; ton just.then | anyihing
tened at: nmen gave it ten, fiffeen,
evern :%é;ty dollwfa g dayv.
Let n r ‘be pralseb, thié xohincor of women | She nad been
A ! ‘w'-*! ' .

finished at a Briihuon «cﬁo)l.ﬁend knew the ways of Rarls, She

cooked & dinner to his taste, deli:ﬂted>h1m. The preacher thought
sk i . ¢

I - it lacked profusion, for his ideals were ag his brother the hogp's:
3 o
amd : Ll ‘
her husband 1catu§d delicacy, for nis nelate wae 25 his fore =

vears', loving to Jield to force; it craved voluptuous violence

revelled in discords.

v, -

Trhe Earl of Granchesteér, his cocktail poQﬁed, observed




his fellow-guest, the Reverend Doctor Ross, with no small in-

W " : . .
2rect. Ross was no doubt one of those higher things to which

men rise by making stepping—sﬁones of their dead selves} Der=
haps it had, not so lony since, been adapted from Rosenthal
or something similar, For the vendulous protusion that dwarfed
his fece trumpeted Semite, and that beneath his'chest seemed A
like a kettledrum, booming fortn ;Teuton. His fishy eyes sug=-
'gesteé a pawnbroking ancestry. His mouth was an -afterthought
stuck on in a hurry, very loosely., It wes a misfit, too,
three gifes too big for the face . Its ow;er kept on licking
it, but it would not dr"l‘. : o

T“e neck was very thick; its creases qonqueréd thq
pink collar; their weight aéd\mﬁisture taught mere starch*
a veoral : ; '
' tmm4 ibe lesson,; humbled its pride 'in-its stiffness,
i Grahcﬁester~emilﬁd gs he thcughi of the trivial
coincidences , the drifting goss?mér,lwhich had détermined
the composition of the pﬁity; | .

& L had y

It was mere chance tW¢*‘sent him to Tlivertow at :
all, He hzd failed to get a cJﬁY*ngﬁégﬁfPatagonia that week
the delay had riveq time for a letter to reach him, In it a
friend, a sopular author, asked him to investigate the eales
: : : i o e may. He
of his laet book,. He had wired Pumpgrn.ﬁrhe publisher/| knew
'fkgtdémrgthe wnole world did = as a leader of certaih aets de=-
voted to the occult; sc he must ask his,&gp private lediater

between God and lMan, the inspired Ross,to meet him,

L




Then - this was really raﬁher curious - he had aéked
about a portreait én his host's wall, It was in oils, and the
Barl was amazed to recognize a butterfly faintly fluttering
in one cornen , .

"You have a Whistler ?" he cried crescendo.

"Whistler ? Nothing " ansvered Pumpern . "My wife
olays the piano; but we've a big Victrola: after dinner we'll
have some., "

" No, né," insisted Granchesteré "this picture 1!
What.is it 9" g '

"0h, that | T£at's my wife's guardidn, Coiqagl Pac-
ton "

The Farl 5tértedv\ He Imew -at once how he had coﬁa _
to. pick out the strange name from the din of the hotel; it
Was fa'iliér, even dear to him, He had édmired reproductionﬁ-
of the picture often enough; h7 ﬁhdu:ht it one of Whistler's
test . | &

Curious ! verg ;ﬁrious !iAnd he nearly made the re=-

flectioncfthat our world is a very small one.
1 = X
)

15 ‘ ‘ L
VII .
Dinner tegan with talk of the journey from New York,
veered to that city's business outlcok, rose to severely mor-
al summits a5 Prohibition claimed its varenthetical toll of )

.

austere virtue's commination, switched to the vaatness,“f

“« 1% o




energy , wealth, progress, efficiency and highmindedness of

Fliﬁ%rton itself, Pumpern édvanced statistical preef that even
at half the present rate of incre“se the city would be the o
biggest in the world in eight years znd a month, Nobody proved
that & baby who gains tyro pounds on EIﬁRt in its first month
must (eve; at half that rate ) weigh more than a marmoth by
the time it goes into short frocks, The praise of fliJér on
‘took its two corybauts like 2 spasm; 1t was almost epileptiec,
The Farl couldn't even assent ; their freqzieﬂ overlapned. '
Only a madman would have tz;ed to check tnem, 0n1v a de sper=-
ate suicide to coﬂsradlc* th . A

‘Then they stopped suddenly,. collapsed, like a:

elght's crew,whgn,twenty miﬁu&es above Puz.rze*r ythey have
spirted from Barnes Bridge to Mortlake , and shoft first past
the post, ‘ - .

Granchester caught,tn% bélll;-"l never saw this
eity till to-day,and = fi?st glance at Vastness tells so lit-

tle. The nind is shocked, ﬁéwildere& overwzelmed . New Ydfk

?

1 know ¢ '434a it prepwre me 7 Nowise, It is a torn back num-

>

{
of an old-ﬁgﬁuioaed magazine, In its long history - far £
B ' :
too long, it's senile | - -it has never grown at one tenth the
. : stagpgered
rate of your majestic world - metropolis., I am unutterably

he
¢

L

i
by your progress, by your efficiency. I will not call you the
last word in civilization - let me say ra_“er the first word ,

the creative Fiat, the God-utterance that shall brond the Past

as Chaos, You are the first true Coemos,- Civi&izatlon ? W&rd'

w ARG W




too often profaned for me to profane it ! TLet us create 8 word

for the ideal of Fli&giigg, a word beyond civilization as Flivel-
erton itself is beyond xhm citiee, Gentlemen | I hail you vion-
eers, o pioneers | of -~ dare I 83y ? - Milleﬁializstion v

The men recovered under this hypodermic; but as they had
already said over and over all they knew, they simply sat gnd
beamed.,

Granchester went on ,

" I hardly dare to sleep - if, indeed, f'puc:q intensity of
emotion as to-day's permit me - yes, dare I sleep, knowing I
shall wake in this reality veyond my dr@ams ? Dare I risk san-
ity by further draughts of the spiritual rye whiskey that ny
eyes and ears must culp ? Yea I ;éltper love nor worsnip ever .{

slew whb'seek the ﬁaod the Beﬁutliul the Trug ! Poetry ! by

your own God-man, invex, I crawl no more on the aidewalks of
prose ; I rdll .aJestically , BB Zeu s, ﬂwiftly as Hermes, borne
in that car that he made, that’ ‘made Flgyerton. I rush on Poeay'u-
Garmag

ntoxicatxng tormat

They plied ni@ with goﬂ‘etﬂ oL fact ,

liore automoﬁlles pase thne Clty Hall in an hour thaa any
corner in New York in two,

The daily death-rate from car accidents is tvelve and a
half; two years “ﬂck it was only three, and thev had boo«ted it

£ ! ; e
by including trolly—ca "B : : i

"A distinct variety of spoft, I assume, " murmured the

.




They became inafticuléte. "More “bigger " Mpro-
gress " "dollars®" "taller" were all the words he caurht.
and then ,yet louder and quicker, they changed from their com-
paratives to the correappnding superlatives .,

~ Agsa A they stopped, talked out. The Earl, too, was‘an
tired as they ; to listen had been an ordeal . He thought of his
dentist, drilling inexorably, his whirring weavons always too _.
near the nerve, sometimes rli:ht on it. But yet, - well, he haéi.

hidden his scul behind his half closel eyes, that languidly

watched Elsa Pumpern: Ler beauty soothed then as it stirred £ﬁ§_17

soul that lurked behind them.

. VIII.

This time the convé;sa&iqn'« or rather, the succession

‘of speeches -.died for good. ) Lol

They had sid all they laiew on any subject soever out=

side t¥eir personal business or domestic matters.
{ = 1 :
Dimier wos over ; the appaling prospect of sm evening
" A

lay bvefore them like a Sahara . Thé Victrola, the lovies, 2 lec-

ture: such are the three American alternatives to Silence, Scan-

. dal, arid Squabble, ;

Or else, get drunk, America knowe no otuer devices to
enable its inhabitants to endure either their own company or
that of their fellow-cféaﬁurecy ' L J-
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The situation was growing inﬁolerable. It was hardiy re-
lieved for Granciester when nis host followed his wife into
& the kitchen, and spent ten minutes etorming about the éinner.
He struck her, and stémped back, Three minutes later she came
in, sobbing ; stood and cried out almost the first phrase she
had uttéred.that evening .
"You promised me the ideals of life, and I've had noth-
ing but scrub-work !" Then she fled back,
But reac;e was at hand._The Hevegend Doctor Ross had
not diverted his‘Bowersiof Healing from horse's body to manfs
et soul without warrant. . :
.He'saw the Barl's impatience; it would ﬁot'dd at 711
to let him go . He had not been asked fd¢'nothing. The Gfanw'-’
chester estg;es were huge, as Pumnern'had found out from a
loan broker (whose files had overla_million names classed by
 their credit ) within an hour 6f receiving the telégram. Pump-
ern hzd called'Rasﬁ in-tq\héld t: 2 sheep for the shearing,
‘He must not go | The Eailrhad no thought of going :
- Esﬁa had“géund ﬁim, faster th‘g once Delilah, with-éll hefl

: i) : »
‘Philistines %0 aid, bound Ba%goh.

He stared at the canvas of Colonel Pacton. The man was

cleariy a kind-hearted gentleman. Why, in the devil's nane ,

.

thought he , did you hand over that child to this ogre ?

/
L=



IX.

Ross was too bent on his own plans to observe his victim,
He had to double-cross his accomplice and his dupe, of course,
Just s0 had Pumpern'tnought:"l need tnis spoon ; but I'll lick
it clean when I'm through.," It is the natural attitude of bus-
iness parfners in America for one to hate, fear, spy upon,diﬁ-
trust, despise, betray, and finally k}ck out the other. But
firet you must get the bear in the trap . Though to cheat your :'
pal of his sha;e of the‘hide be the more civilized ﬁlnaauré i
it depénds on- the bea;, jusi as the te;idus toil of stocking f”
a shop with g&ods mist be endured if you would enjoy thé merr&
mement'of arson, and the more solid pleasure of touching the
insurance money. o ‘\ '

Q

So Ross played his one trick, the same old game: though

thieves disguise it différently for every new'sucker' . ]&ﬁ -

.
1

nage is Priestcraft, "
He gave‘a-sudden whiﬁny. twitched all over, flung back
his head, screamed, then as suddenly feigned sleep - the lucid

sleep 5f‘the praphet.

=

) :
He gaW a stately man behind the Barl , was it hi; fa -
WA

? He has a shining crown. . His expression is gﬁave and
His name seems to be William.”
“h& father's name ﬁéa William,"‘ernacheﬁter_admitted.
" I see a stately pile

minutes, outside snd in, with details that the Barl hipe

nardly knew until reminded of them, Hig sistere told their

- 20 T -
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names, threw .discretion to the winds as they;chattered of.their
clothes, their children , thei:'amusements;.their adventures,

- everything | The Prophet skated back through history, He-knew
all Grancheﬁter's "spirit" relations, made them talk, describved
them , It waé amazing: the mad made no slin except about the
type of armour worn at oane particular period.

The vision and the voice took 40 minutes, Thea he woke
uﬁ‘and pretendecd me kn@w nothing of what he had eaid 5
"You saw his hi@hnéss' father ,n explaiﬁed Pumpern,

MNthen all his family , his castle, his anees+ors. that is , I
fancy they were that, His highness seenmed to recognize every =
thing.® ,

"It's truen, gsai -G}Anchestér 4 FOﬁly one slip, a mefe
trifle of detail yodnw mass of most acourate facts, many most
intimate and private, family sebrets, wonderful wonder ful |

Now let me say yet more‘t you,could nat have read from
my mind, for some of it I did not ;ﬂow myaelf. How do I kﬂow -
they are true,tpen ?M Becau“e they exnlain other things: I never

_ saw your key; but it fits uy lock,"®

"You %Pf)COHViJCEd 2" cried Ross in eager haste,

"There is one point where I st doubt . You saw the
late Barl of Granchester - you saw my father - Now there is a
little nystery just there - you may he right - it's a mere de-
tail - but I'll ask my mother - even if she contradicts you,
you have a gabd excuse for error - never mind - I'll say it

flat « I - am = convinced .,* \ /




_ They van %o hin ; thc§ Wrung his hands . Pumpern shed
tears, It was indeed a victory for th;zfpirits?

For, as all knqw,’Phq.Earl, who was also an¥,R,S, for

his phyeics, had be;ﬁfthe %g?st eneny of the spooks;and was

indeed said to have come to New York to expose a famous medi-’

um .

X \

YThey ““u g0t him ., They could make his father sneak
his paternal authority fortified bv spirit dignity . Yes, he
should watch his son. The 1*experience of thirty-seven years
s 1ould profit by the wisdem‘;f Summerland, He should not squan-
der his estdte, or gaAble it, Surely hiu‘father, who had never
.anpeared b fore to him, came now thus hastily to tell him that
this was the critical hour for his house encumbered landa and
awindling millions. Death-duties ?. Falling Consols ? The su-

iy :  hed

It is t§ smile , Tne sire was on the watch, He planned
't ils trip to{fliggr ton; he knew that tnere lay
Gold - '
pouble !

Redouble |

Double again !

o end to it;! . J -
And all by usin: - oh, not risking | merely by using wisely ,

- 22 -
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watchfully, a minnow of cash on the books of business cast by
the livéj;ystem (his mind wandered.into smiles for everything)
in the pool Opportunity .
Right here in Fligérton.
Do it pow !

The p:rtjers had measured the minnow : about Eight Hun-

dred‘and Fifty Thousand Pounds Sterling , they thought , ﬁore

might sound greedy : lesa,fff ;hey were afraid to ask more,
‘They were to éplit fifty-fifty ;they %yore it with fﬁaﬁk

gaze and hearfy handclasp, the one muttering "ovér ny dead‘bddyﬁ

1 4
and his friend "when I go bvack to Canada" ,(There the police

wanted him .)

xt. |

-Of course they would_gpt SQr&ad thegnet in the sight of

the bird . Résa-foﬁld go off.ag§}n to-night , and have a vision

of the fatherﬂgnxf%us .'Ross must undefsﬁand‘ndthing. and_be uﬁf
get about t. Télmorr?w morning he wili have had a dream .
He will.rqﬁﬁ?; it, but dismiss it cheerily . |

Next, a Quija - scrawl, repeating‘one unmeaning phrase,

the rest mostly pieties\a la me&ium, Next, a long sitting: fa-

ther terribly urgent and most patnetically unintelligible . A-

bout a week of this, and'tnep the Ouija Boardlagain to give a

long cléar message , entreaty and cémmand in one » But it will

, o
ve impossible to zet on it , as it will refer to some quite un-

i - 25 =




mown matter ., But, 28 the Earl stréys hiome, Fate taps his
shoulder | A perfect stranger will have 2 fit at his feet , The
Barl will pick him up , and assist him to reach his palatial
residence. Those grateful lips will whisper,df re&ard « "No;
you're a gentleman, 1 see ; not money | Accept a share in the
One Deal that will rate lorgan "Also Ran,"

And so on .

And now his father's message is made clear enough !
Accept a share ? Not he | Hé must control the trust ,_Caﬁe; Na=-
irne ! Comé‘Bradbury 1 Oiq noteé for new 1 .

It was s good enough scheme , the Third-Hur&Erer,'
having no claim but the blackmailer's on his vnals, aince he
merely plays the small part sdigned x® him, takes a lump sum
of Fifty Thousand . Either will hardly miss‘it, especially if
he succeeds as'wexl as he hqpés in ngiling his partnér to the.
double-cross, : A ‘

' A splendid scheme.! Not 2 looae nut or a worn wash-
er | But will she start ? It ;11 depenﬁs on that .
Cax"we cenvince him 9

| '

And now = (ﬂ’

t soberly, s;owly L earnestly ‘

i
Said it with well- weiyﬁed emphasis ,

1 am convinced .




XII.
The rest was merely formal, "If your snark be a'snark,
that is right ."
Once you know that your suckef'is a sucker , nothing
can go wrong.
he Sucker's progress |
It varies as the path of the hooked salméﬁ; a light firm'

hand, with patience and vigilaace to rule it, and soon or late

the end is sure. That needle varies dbt,_merely-vibrates frem

boiled to broiled.

. A : ¢ ¢

Just so. But - But ¢ The publisher may have read'Engh~_;.-
1i;h in his cradle, thelcreacher prattled,dialeétic'to his
nurse; theyv could both‘swear,and miiiioﬁs more confirm ,tha£
'they read, wrote, spoke Rngliah, understood 1t,thorough1§,

' But to understand Bnglish is one thing; to understand
" an Englishman who talks is shother, ’

' Their wish fathered their thought : "I am convinced"
was gold, |

Yet Eney were both exponents of the Gilded Brick =~
what innocents knaves are | : _

They did not test their gold - they did not ask "Con-
vinced of what ?% If they had, Granchester might have explained:
"the aécuracy of your knowledge is indeed a pleasure; its
wealtn a wonderl. Wwere I to bring togetier the page in the Sun-
day New York World, whig;kér'a'Almanack,.and the fami;g fifé

in. your local paper's"graveyard®”, I could hardly do better ."

- Bh =




And if he had been pleased by tneir‘ﬁleamlof intelligence in
doubting him to be the absolute ass tﬁey hoved, he might have
¥mex saved thiem a whole world of worry with the words :

"My friends 1 I knew a man who wished to marry . He
spent a year and a fortune in vreparing for it; he got every-
thing from the engagement ring tc 2 nomination at his club
for his.heir. Bverything but the girl v

But when at last he left the house, Ross sat awhile
in silence . Then he fosé.heavily . \
“There'é a snag", he said slowly . "Can't éee it:

smell it . I'll tell you Pump, call me a liar, all right, it's
0.K, See here i.You»think this spirit qtuff‘of mine is bunk .
So do 1. But no; not clear through, éo.sir..x wish it wéa. It-.
skears'me‘.'l'd hate to tiink I'd Iive.foi?Ver, if I was I,
and remembered all I've been . And I am skeefed;'skee:eﬂ to
die; skeered not to fall for some hot @ir: I know too much by
a damned signt . : | -

" But something's true; I dunno what .

\*But wnen“f doctf;ed hosses, Iﬂcould=sit still and..‘
bring ‘em, bring ‘en ffﬁg miles around, drop 'em outside my

&y

door I could, and all by power o'mind.
*Y And I kin hear a voice inside me, clean against reas-
on , never speaka'but that one word ,"
"When you want to give away money, it aays‘Don'g "

jeered Pumpern.

The preacher grew more solemn; a deep fluahhdyed his /
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neck and rose to his brow,

"It only says : Lost "yhe droned. “I sometimes think
it means I'm lost, my soul, damned to hell, Billy Sunday stuff,
ugh | But I think mostly it means tnat-my judgment's lost its
way : for it speaks only when I'm cocksure of a thing; snd the
voice is‘aiways rignt . It hissed at me just now, when he said
" he was convinced, and I said to myself : Got him .

Y Trust me ; take no cnance% : we'll get him, but it'1}
"be with the second barrel ,» 4

He lumbsred off.without another word,

-

XIII.

A ; Mean wnile the Earl had.gone, The night was warmer than

~ Rad : e e : : _ - _
ne{tnought ; he paused by the gdp in the hedge which served as

the side entrance, to taﬁemgff hig gearf, He found the arme'b%

his young hostess hotter and tighter still, : !

§§; bru%sed his mouth with hers,

She d?iéi ;s 9111 foiloﬁ you to_tﬁe ends of tne earth."

smé ran ,half leaping , like a hare, toc :ihe side door,
As she passed through, the light fell full on her: he, watching,
8a. the strangest sight of nis life.

Over her silver sequin dress, c&f/high‘she had thrown
a great black shawl . Its fo}dé ﬁade him see.z hooded huncg,- ’

back, carrying a great salver on his herd = the edge of ihe dress




Then, in her passion's venemence,'her face might have
twisted and blahcucd to a bodiless devil's,
But i1 her aand he saw a kriss, fantastically shaped
as 1f to whet the appetite of murde:; as if nmen's biébd-lust
fter a while needed sp;ce of perversity,exactly A8 does that
Ipassion's ﬁﬁler sister . And it was no strange kriss;it was his
ownjmost cherished spoil oéfﬁalay wanderings |,
A
How had she got it 9
No‘mﬁ:ter : for 1t'had siaitten her throat g the_r&d
wedgze gaped.

'Twas all impossible . He put the whole day from him:

ne slept sound.

X1v, v
The Barl woke early, turned himself,'went 'to sleep a-
2ain, The one thought in his mind was hle annoyance at find -
iag hizself in such a town and suc:. a room ., The bell-boy's
: e e - :

nowls for Colonel Pacton nauéﬁed hi: dreams;and whien ne woke he_
suddenly remeibered that the familiarity of the name was only
half exnlained by Whistlerts picture, 1t woke him thorsuchly:

for a cup of teatﬁut the town had been dry for two

ears; organization had triumphed‘a.d he waiter'befare asking

the order , placed a bottle of whiskey on the 1itfie tabdle

.

e




by his bed. ie laughin;ly refused it;but the incident brought
him the nissing word., '

He saw himself with his friena ,Coldstreamn, driving
from a recital of Frieda Hempel's in Atlanta,Ga. into the coun-

= try to a fa?m-ten miles away where (Coldstream was playing at
; agriculture ., He remembered how startled‘he was when theA}ighta
; fell upon a shadowy corner in the road'showing a lightless car

manned by ﬁasked men , and how Coldstream , after much piay-

: : & \ o
ful pretence at fear , laughed ‘and stopped the caf'and bought
a gallon of"Rye", He the:rfemembered how tire car‘had ﬁéen cqf

quettish, TQR:_lights, the tires, the gas, almost everything took

-

t by turns to held thex up..Tth wene'qn-hour late on the tep
of :ng last slope-that curved gently to the_fa;m;and_iZ_was.
then that Coldétream Cueerfuily said ;"We’ré-sure to get home
oW unleas Colonel Pacton's brahmhf interfe*es. H¢ had made
eénguiries with the view to calculatxng the probabllity of so =
unwarranta®le attack on ind ‘viﬁual li%ertv’and discovered-that
Coldstrean nﬁg—werél" 1zveaued tue phrase as equivalent to
"uﬁaess somethin y ué erly unfo;see. happens," There mi-nt be

.a dozen Po*uiel Pnctuﬁs, eachh one with half a dozen brpthers

of the most malicious typefor there might not., Coldstream pro-

&
~

fessed himself ready to submit to search . :
The last cloud -lifted from his mind; he was aware of
only one desire; that was the passion to remove his body some

®

four thousand miles Bast of its present lodging. fe resolved




to go ralvxt down to Pumpern's office, show his credentials,

settle the matter of the royalties befors lunch’and tear himself’
cost what it might’from fascinating Flii;rton’by the non-stop
express to Bngland ., The publisher had not arrived; he asked
for the partners, The girl at the desk,defermined to make her
employer pay for the orivilege of not paying her for a month,
plurted out that the partners had never existed,
"Wio is in charge of the office?"
ﬁIf it's about money," said tie girl. %and I suppose
you want ‘some the saﬁe as the rest , better see Mr, Bvans,
He's with lr., Peters frow the bank here, When le comes out,
I1'11l ask ‘him, What's the name 92
" Graachester ,n - \
" Wnatéhye say 20

He told her again,

™~

%1 can't put that over -to Mr. Evans,"
; { ‘
He handed her his visiting card . She read it with

" Play a straight hand," she said . *I want vour
3 g ' : ty

3]
h
i
4
[
*__a

r) ,
Christizn nane,ﬂﬁh ¥ neame, Whate Zow want to hide it
fe ; .

fcr;or haven't you gotnone o»

The Barl of Granc‘eat-r began to be amused , "At
my baptism," he explained , *I was named William Rodnev Welling-
(mers
ton St., Join Pa’ur.01 Prammot De Lﬁcy Orme Delorme, "

L/
”What's tae big idea ?" ghe asaid,




o~
i
"Iy parents were very conscientious about remenbering
rich’relationa,“ explained the ®erl , vand in ®ngland you can
have as many names as you like without extra charge, "
" And what's the family name 92®
L] ovrme - "
piik ' " Crme ? is that all ? Sounds French . You a Kanuck 2"

" Ho , but it's French . It means an Blm , The elm tree

id almost like one of the fauily ., We plsnt it wherever we go)

and the motto of our House is a 1;tin word which;meane '‘unex-
i b g

pectedly' , because elms have a habit of dropping bbughs with-

o 5 : 5 : A .
out the slightest warning, even on perfect strangers, without ﬂ& -
s i . k 4§
formality of introduction . We made it a fanily habit'.\ﬂe al-
A : :
ways d0 tae unexpected tiing. See how I dropped down here -
daE : o :

never heard-the place till Wednesday last week .M

% - il . ¥

" You're a queer gort , ® Said the'girl .  "What is all
this Eafl of Granchester siaff on the céra 2 m '
" ’fxlat*s t‘:;ﬁ nev«ti'ble. T'm .-o:xly tie cighth earl .~
3 " You ”:ve the rigzht dope, 1f I may say so, I'n nine-
-teantg Eﬂbon Ormef/hucg more to the po@nt.-?ou nsk '"Why Gran#

ciiegter?' We bought t@é”plaee;or‘aa-soJé“people think, we stole

it. Why did we want it ? Girl, you would dote on Granchester.

3
-
I have a castle,huilt six ceuturiea-back&(ﬁn the one hill for .
thirty miles i any direction,1{uund it the 1znd is ours for
about six ailes , The castle is ringed in with elms, most of
them older than itself , 2ad nine great avenues of elms radiste
U -




from it , leading nl;l@ hamlets ===-

"Hamlets ‘?" said thr? &.rl sharply. "what's hamlets 9
Ain't that Shakespeare 90 -

"Villages, villages," he explained to the girl, "The
pecple cultivate our lands. Thev are our oi*.zildren. Thev have no
fear that théy may lose their jobs tarough their i1l-luck or
our 1ll- will, s It n2d beeén a custom that any maa,if he bdbut

. on the instant
bear a twig of elm , may spenk to the head of the fanily: they

. two, alone, man to man, equal bhefore tqelr God. ?"m we brlieve

- : o sucl ae ‘
that if a man should lie to usy—ﬁao-q wneq - pays the prica of

audience‘w‘mcrz is to p'~-ss the next night beneat‘q an alm , HHemt

there will drop a bough oa him and slay hig, » z
PYou do talxk farm\y " said the Pirlvm

parture frou her well- worn rﬂu1d of fqazliar fully

\-ﬂ
i—J
[
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expl.ined incidents, roused her p-"—sslon;.i‘o her , sn unknown

word could mean no other taing than her unkaown asature, not two
incompreheénsibles, but o:m incomprehensible.

Y

"It is-at least the fact," the Barl went on, inter-

ésted to exfSlore her reactions, ®that no man has abused the pri-

memory of man . And memory is a great thine

Kﬂ

vg lege within

*
Gr
Sk
-

agong our people, let me tell you ., We. have a thousand gecret

treasures in our minds ., Some cmrmog read or write, and their

e nan g ;
minds . are sto ed T ’ than many a professor's "
4 “ 5 . , eyl T
At that mo";e:\ttfﬂ(door Of 2n inner office swung %‘

E—

A young man caae out , It was easy to see tliat he was annuyed,

\ )




ﬁW§%muu£44£ZZ

“I'll send your name in,v said the girl, "or some of it
: : A

hY

put'believe me, there's dirtr_weather ahead o When Mr, Peters
gets the frozen face,our cashier takes it out on the wléie
fang; I've seen aim stand right up to thelbbss and call him
down .M |

- !

"I'm glad its just like that," replied the caller, "my

business would have made him angry anyhow. You can't get a

quart into a pint bottle, . : "f?

: a
XV, :

©

Eéanﬁg of course kna& franchester by name, His'Englisb‘:"“
childhood flamed in him , He \neet an B=rl | What else couié ﬁat-
ter !

WPate cannoatl harm me, I have snobﬁéd to-dfy 5 Y
He forgot Peters before}he had finished saying, "Show
1i ia. " X
s ?et‘Pe;ers had nothcome to:chm;ter ahout markets, aﬁd
his sloom“fas due to stmething more than weather, liver‘or-re-_
( o o
flections on ghejincreaslng.prevalence of questionable business
methods., He had tried to catch Bvans &t his house: jusf missed
nim: reached the office two.minutes before nim; zreeted him

with the words 4 "The old man died at 8 o'clock this morning."

"The deal 9" screamed Tvans,

noffe, replied Peters, =




"Hell |" was the cashier's sumﬂ;nr up.

" I couldn't even do anything at the bank," gaid Peters
yet more bitterly. "The time<locks only release at 9 , How
could I guess that the old beast would croak ?A'trifli'l;:-; cold
they said . I sat all afternoon in his room - the safe wide o-
pen., I could have taken nearly half a milliien ; it 1lay locose -
graft, every cent - not in the books; only we two Xnew ﬂhauﬂ
it; and now, the fool auditor has his seal on tue safe.~ not
8 tJiﬁg-to.be done., Héll ! what 2 1esson.“Grab wiile the grab-
ving 1333006; chance evérythinf*elsenie what they'll find on
my heart wné% I join mother . .

.Evans expressed a sympathy which he.did.not feel,
”Tntt'g your funeral snyhow," he é?id; Wiy can't Qe puli this
deal off ?“

,““ﬁ@n the old man snapped nis 5ilver;cbrd}" repligd 
the other, "my pull o1 him snapped tca,! The Bunch don't care
a hoot for me, I\miald'invaluabié-EELerS, that'e. all,"

"But a deal's a deal " urged ?vané; “Hadn't the old

o
man 0.K'd it 20

Y .
" sure ne had’ 2id expected tie next Board Meeting to

develon into a gun fignté The bunch aren't crazy. The old man

=

zinst all Pumrern's

wouldn't have put a cent of his own money g
assets . I was tihe man behind the gun .0
"Didn't he sign sosmething? dazn him 1*

gct let-

“He did," s=id Peters , "just a sort of contrs
: i

ot
i ]
¥
-
3




"What did-it say on
"He pledged tne bank to put up the full zmount. Pumpern
asked for details to be settled in conference ‘
"Isnt't that good enougﬂ ¥ g
" Why, you poor fish, naven't you seen your boss this
week ? If that letter had reached him'he'd have bYeen buving the
town instead of loafing about in an old rag of a coat, that

you or I would sell for 2 dollar if we could find s sucker,

and- cqdeging his lunch every day ,

+

# Who has the letter ? " agked Wvans

A

" Somers , of course - seng‘him to countersign.‘he took

it home1and'sent around the fiery cross, Believe me, somé'claﬁ
gathering 1 o X | .
. Bvans considered. " Can we do noihinn with Somers?®
ﬂWouldn'£r;ive Pﬁmnern‘a_dime if he was gua:anteed 2 mii-
lion dollars to do it. Why , the mép's like = nightmarﬁ to hinm-

waats to out him out of Masonry, one degree after another,
« : . - &3

_ o : e ; ]
tiie peculf@r svift kick of each'ome=sea; after that, ride him
: ‘ : - : ’ :

with .
. .
on a3 rail tO‘*G;Cﬁgnghicﬁ Somers nates-only oﬁe degree iess 
than he Hates Euwp%)3;~and after'that, think vp something ger-
.10usi&nd start in mgéin. " _

" But Somers csn't destroy an official letter." Pvans
nad Welsh persistence in the samernerfectian-that ne had Welsh
dishonesty. i

"I saw the letter of course," said Peters, " and Jessie } |

i - -
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has her notes. We were bouv tuere when he signed ltjiut on the

technicality, it should be countersigned, "

R

" Is Pumpern going to sue the bank, compel them to pro-

duce the letter, ask the ‘hurtSto force:somebody to make it
good ? What's the consideration , for another thing 7 "
Evans gave up.

"You're right," Ne sald, " but let's forget it . Waat's
our, slice of that poor lemon ? I've got a worthawhile handto pléy," 
: Ih{::n a deal of nearly fifty millions®and nobody knows T'm

=
there. I'n_going to hold 'em'up «I'm ri;%qa myseif Just ten .
unless they squeal too lcud if so, 1t's twentv\; Bither way,
me for the scil that grows nothing but leeks,‘lanha, and liars
ahout six;‘onths from now-n1g if I need you ,you'll hear, “'
At this stare, Peters went off to the hank;and Gran~

d a Faging madman, was met with nods

J

o ;
chesgter who exnected to fir

e

~and becks and wreathed smiles.}He'explqined in two minutes that
he wanted to glance at‘ﬁﬁe books and éatisfv his'friend, the .
novelist, that he w23 get txng all nis "qulties. anﬁs behﬂved
48 if he md bee: made State Sena»er. It tcok him just twelve

¥ ' $ :
texent from the file, A glance as-

ﬁ.p
O

[
(1-

b

o

4
'1

seconds 1o %gt
sured nim that his memory was in working order; theré were no
siips to fear. He took his.Numbér S‘Romance from the safe - tﬁe
set of books he called "The Pain in the Heck c“'THe Pessinist's

Nightmare " by L.,I:Livin . The Earl of Granchester, thcugh a

competent mathematician, even a brilliant one, when the fig&r?s

L S
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neant someékigg in science, tecame completely imbecile-when

they represented financiﬁl transéctions. He could no more check
his hotel bill than a corpse can méasure his coffin; but he
could look excessively 110Wiﬂg.711 extreme cases, he would take
out a pair of horn-rimmed spectacles, and,lookinq over them,
draw his conclusions, not from the figures, but from the other
nan's face, On this occasion, he completely failed, Little
Owen fead him without an effort, Any way, there was no dif-
ficulty.. The books tallied, E}e{ the dollar mark could not -
blind Granchester to the consistent identities%bf totals,wheth-
er they meant anything or notﬁing tc him., Owen.lnew weil that
there was nothing wrong with the bocks; he knew, and oaiy he;-
of Purmiperh's Drivate‘printiﬂg nreéq, far away SOch‘where a'h&ﬁ
wiho tould read was a suspicious character, He kiew how the‘best

1 o fliak prgdt

sellers got reprinted; how Pumpéern ,under ~nother name sold

them as Bcokseiler'si&emnants at bargaipg pricss’axd'tﬁus how
: (L e :

‘ ‘ ) - '
50,000 copies of a book would reach the public mmd only ten or
. r : o -~ .
twelve per cent: r in any of tre documents that concerned
them, (g
' { e - . :
Granchester's scrutiny led no more than = moral
e - A
Sue _
conviction tﬂat‘if the bocks were so right and the cashier so
certain of the faect , Weed such alacrity and rectitude must be
a screen for sometlhdng very wrong indeed in some other depart-

ment, He made up his mind to write to his friend to emvioy =
: kg

detective who knew the cuaint tribal customs of those who

o J

“ oL




sailed the seas and flew the fla%kFlint,'or on the highways

followéd God's commandment by the hoénour that they paid weeh

Lo oS e L0 their sire Baraé;s. All this

took scarce ten minutes, Granchester turied to gzo, The Welsh-
b i * 3

man calloqua his forefathers, on the vitld men wiio bearded

English kings. He struck thie Parl on his raw wound,

"It's two yé»rs »" he said, " since I snoke to 2 hume-
an beihgf I expect to go home this year;but I'll die Pirat ure
‘less you come to,the\rescue. Don't'thini me over~officioﬁs,
don't think me a tuft-hunter. I'm not being rude kf I say thatb
a crossiqgasweepef from the Thamgsﬁ&ﬁmnkment would.bekas wel-

A
come , I'm being polite , It's not the ®arl I want: it's the

Bnglisnh voice and.nﬁe Bnglish wa that tear from my heart-
.strings 2 riad symphony of agony and répture .. Do come to lunch,"
" I understand perfectly ," said the other, laughihg.
- "You cdon't n%ve‘to tell ..e a man's a man for a!' tﬁat,-aft#r a
I;aonth ;r‘two in a land where it's;not evﬁn:the-gﬁinea stanp
but the greénback; wﬁere-difty apeg;maney tg;ls of the hands
that have clawed ié .t . .
Owen c&lght up the tune, L L
"The long,gzﬁéﬂria the fig legf," he said briskly ,
" It hides all sin and shame,® ‘
" Right," said the Barl, "This is your town,and
; : : né
we're the only nen in it. I'11 luneh with you at noon.-"At the
Pontiac - the front entirance - ngon sharp ," completed the

cashier,

4
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o
"Right, but of course when you next come to happier lands,
I shall exvect you to be my guest at Orme," 7
= e XVII,
: Owen wzs overjoyed -’ﬂe was just man enough to set his
. heel on his snobbery’but Just snob enough tc glow all over at
the herolsm of the act. “There are few cashiers," he could
not helv saying to himself, "who, born on a stonr slope in
*

Wales, of peasants _,carcelJ uigner,bthgg% standard excbpt'anaf_"
tomy, than ‘their own sheep , haWwon K#K'way by gheer mérit_

to the Degree of Arts which Royalty | onoured.l He had pfo-'
ceeded by less wortuy methnods to 2:04 Nis way up the sl;vnery
golden stairs and ireachercus social s;opes’and might never
nave been suspected but for a f;uke tnat might not hanpen-again
in Ceﬂ:uriés,gnj witich no cﬁnnin& coqld have avoided . It wag
mere chance that he was guilty'; had he beeﬁ never so innooent
he must nlqubeén suspected in those aeculisr nircnms;ances .
That was why he ?ﬁQ‘On Pﬁmperg’s 2:a11 in this half crazy aE-
cess of a town, instead of being perhaps a Master Dice Thrower
in Copthall Cou %, or the Financiqi advis€r to a Kimbérlty
King or a blacimailing 1ouruel But g 2fter all

!
s
well enough . He was not yet twent"—six - 7e iﬁd six hanks, amd

things were

‘Eacq of them had socnme $QPOO for him whenever he so willed it,

He xnew enough about nmost of the big men in town\to assure n¥m

- 39 -




eitier an income for life at the best, or a free pardon znd

a get-away at the worst. And to-day was the day:; indeed it
i S Avc . IS
was a bit of all right ,AFU mistake, for Mr. Owen Rvans, He
A s ; _ wa st
ran breast-nirl 01 a trQq4l of forty mlllions'and he. enter -
: A

taining angBarl at lunch - not as the firm's cashier, by Ba-
vid, but'bﬁ his birthright , by wortr of his Welsh bhlood that

has mixed with Bnclish for # 7 had forgotten how . many centur-
! -

' oy

ies, whether @n battle field or:“t;eufc?mmber' ut he was ver-
fectly well zAware that the Barl had beE} by no menq& bound tp
recollect just :gose particular truths . He might have beén'
tae haughty kind,though hig father had certainlxy not lent

£ o
e

money‘or purveyed beauty to royalty ..But he might veryr well

have taken a personal dislike to Owéh,\ﬁL never lied to him-

. self or forgot for a gugment that he was as revulsive an animal
48 walked the ‘streets, He kiew he nad only one agset § his

brain- an engine of quite exceptional poweg, scope, and or-

der.

-

b

Tae upshot of these reflections was that Owen Evans,

i.

though he would have liked to kil +he Bari, prefersbly in »a

duel, becnuse he wns such 2 manifest superior, w2s also resdy

e

.10 sd%e his body and soul in the BEsrl's service, The great man
fiad not patronized nim ; n~1 not stooped:! had not once hinted

at the gulf between them 4 He Had joked ~s if he were =nkuld

- Al




g.aool=fellow , = brother officer, ‘or a duke. Owen could faney
[ ]

himself iézgfon Jacket and silk hat qfdbbing iambice from his

,J% ﬁzLordsnin. The epaulets tossed on his shoulders as foot to foot\
he led his company to the chérge. He felt a bullet strike him,
fie woke to find the Barl wounded nu'morezsr less than he q‘1;e
purifying mud of rlqnders, the conflagrating blood of Britons

™mMadg

medebnc them brother priesty to Mars, He saw the WNing hinm-
self pin the Victoria Cross on both their byeasts., His fancy
whirled him on . He falt”the st :awberr* leaves xbouu his brow'
the gold was not‘a weight ., Nor»dld he feel shame or surﬁrise
wnea at some brilliant gala, men did not call hihm "you"'but
sald "Your Grace;" They flattered him , they courted him,

they ate out of his hand . Thece dngsﬁreams made him reel ; ﬁis
auul wHS dizzv and. drunk ; he stnggered . caaght'at'his desk,
Sﬂtk with wiiite fzce aAi sweatiu;‘%row in;o hies office chéiro

Hl-a tnraa* moved in small spasms? he jaymed his lower jaw a-

gainst its mwtey. ears sprang 10 -Kkx eves that had not wept

L

- since he was wuipped at school. He nulled himse.f together; his
eye fell on the Hitle irror whicn told him what was paseing

1
J
in the office; ne looxé€d unflinching at his hideousness ,

The Barl hsd not sxex skown’by eved&uhe unconsecious
satart that most men %fd W%ﬁﬂ they firgt gaw him , that he had
noticed tuat detested ;E;ﬁﬁi. Hyverion had accepted the Satyr.
wi.th all the indifference of Hamlet's mother, . Granchester was

s

himsel{ splendidly handsome in tlie way Owen most admired. He

v o




Lid

parched, croucning

evidently scorned his toilet; trovical suhs had tanned his face:

a sporisman's hardé‘nips rinéed his éyes: fever had wasted L{d
cheeg"aad thinnch.chpped -curls. All i'nis was beauty'.s ATmourse.
At tiirty-seven he looked f‘orty-four,But all these scars con -
spired to emphasize the majesty of the brov, aemdwere a mighty
dome where dwelt some wise, calm, conscious God, It added to the
fearlessness , tot the vigilence, to the gwift appre;-;ee-mion and
to thg mastery of the eyes, to the nobility 3ndnjefinement of
the noge, to the firmness and the passion of the mouth, to thé:
resolution and probity of tné chin . Then the msnSS‘carriagé
was ithelf ‘'distinction' , Owen Jh:ad watched him as he 1¢ffs the
office., He had ever seen a man in his life who moved with such
rlastic eanse, 5uc§ mastgry of his mén@on 'Z;ﬂd tﬁis.mwg dld not
shrink wie he saw Owen . He had forbiddea himself to feel what
he ‘wag bour | to ':;c{";.',Cwmx hed neéver dared to risk a wouan's

"Ho™: ne rarely trusted i celf even to epeak with thern excent

Th b Yoy & 4l 19 ol
& Ltaought how the Warl musts | sl]l his

life , have had the womn of the world like ‘spanielspMe 8gw

* L o

them with admiring eyes, teinder and moist , with their throats

i : ,J', oA

" it : £ oy ol N e o o . 3 oy - % ¥
et thell copntlrasly conme into Callban's r.;;:xd.&;{. s0 =8 he had

as tidy weited for s wolstle . Ariel had not

ing eye

(i)
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ly fixed on its reflectioi, his face faded out, saw

hinself as the Barl's rival, He lived Ton Jusn's life in a few
. = :

+

minutes. Fupresses, dancers - s8l] were hies lHe seduced nuncs at

s

€

the very aliar, e.oped witi brides in the first weex of their

- A0 .
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honeymoon, Again he came 1o himself. He nz2d lived Heaven for @aa

ookl Hoak-swore .
Bternity wiede < k., with f ' ‘fwns
A

-he clock , with futile contradiction, ewese |

x

not half sn hour . All tuls he owed to the Eﬁrl.l‘ad while the
rationzl seif, with its teeth in the crab-apple of life’would
have killed him and itrampled him whose mouth was glzd*with the

r : ripe peacii of life, the poet in him touched a truth that sensew :
exverieuce could nct mask 4 and}{e, the true self, ihe nameless
r.ﬂxity he;eauh the fooli h labelg Owen Bvans, wanted to ﬁayf£14F'

‘cht‘r,’ie ¢ of his gorglangdreancs T
wantéd to see en wVJAb d¢ for the EBarl of .Granchester some
’,; . - . 1 v
service , something signzl, sometihing sc.dlime, gomething to o

prove hiuself worthy of what he knew was nothing less thad his o

redempticn,

X . o

b \*.., . {
™ el XIx.

Over the yellow perch ihe ¥arl bvecame most mofistrous
e ; s e - -
cheerfule Put that pE&,;icr‘" Tocal §61i0903 merely made Owen

renark that even &0 Akmluiwe z 30y wos but 2 Jew's price for

o

a man's. soul wit. his intellectual pleasures and soc aty of his
T .
fellow creatures throwh into the scale,

-

, { . . ; = ¥
" T contt Bee it," said his pueet , "Tney tell me tliere

are nc amusements in Aunerica ., I aspure you thatl 1 sose lwenty

L
hours, I've had more fun , more excitement thsn I ever got in:

a month on the other side. Why, Hamlet no longer brings the

.

: : " - e :
blush of shame (0 nmy maiden cheeks; no longer do I lack the

ter for soliloguy. By =11 the hollow turnips that .held candles V/
L




Libe Choutoy b Frat

let me swear it. My fatherts-ghost qbroad e Chas‘—r Jhalf
an hour after his head was cut off, he walke $nd talks, Oh,I'm
too gross, encased in sense k‘e caunot reaci ne Lut through an
holy man, a crystal sout to reflect truth , the sazint whos
s i b 7
1ame 1s ROss nowadays. I aﬁ@ my sire may pass the time of day.
A A
Rose 1s a German Jew ; L mine unsanctified eyes, he looks more
nog thnan man, In such guise must tlhe Gods WHlkllést the pro -
fane polute them . My fathgr came to me last night}and I am only
A ¥ J :
sorry to say that what ne said wag garbled by someydeaf and.
dumb spirit, He did n¢t say one word with ny sense in it,tﬂe-
A
spite his obvious anxiety and the almost overstrained use of

the saint's well-lmown ianfluence witn Godtléut this morning

after I left your officeitLere was a telephone call, It was my

friend and benefactor 1oss’w”0'%\been warned of God in a dresm,

iy fatier, with tears streaming down his eyes, implored me not
A o L3 » i J 4

e : . ; i ‘
‘%0 leave the ‘elty t111 1 had got ‘his mess&ge. I shall sceord-
ingly spend the afternoon tryiag to £ind a homse, if possible,

on a ninety nine. years lease,
; e

Oh, ves, my frieuﬂ rman =11l not 1ive by vperch alone

but by every word tha fcﬂ th out of the mouth of Ross, I would

lesve this town - not to be Boss of Tammany.

XX.
2o
Wever was battle played by the Great Genera. Staff of

Germany witi more precision tuan the caupalgn against .the Barl,

v




/lnd certainly, German armies nevey found=foe to do exactly what
: . i e :
they wanted him as)Ydid Lord Granchester ., It was like a Book of

Euclid.(}f suchq it may well be said',that’hcwever satisfactory .
the conclusions, the details of the proof are s'ngular%y 4 oy
will-not reproduce the Quija Board's strings of lettzr%iwibh now
and thenAan intelligivle ﬁord or phvasellike an oasis rare and re-
freshing . I will not trace the'sfepg&which the Reverend Ross

gulred the confic¢sace of the ghost. I jump at once to the great

message. . -~ : 7 !

ost was minatory, affectionate, hortatory, pathetic,
: i A
expostulatory, paternal,.everytning oy turua,]lut the g.st of it
'Y L
all was that m should do & kindness to. = Straxger'anh find that

he had eatertained éﬁ~a§§el unawares. He would te the guar&iaa ane-
gel of the family ;.with hi¢ wings he siould bear him up-lest he
hurﬁ'hia foot against a stone;q-g";t an ‘hour nad-masgéd befcre

this Stranﬁer'nuuciu‘lly flopped in well;rehearﬁed aﬁoplexy at thé

very feet appointed.s The Barl acted with appropriate promptness;
¥ 5 ! ¥

re cuer and rescued aocﬁkfgund thiemselves fgst frieads . The angel

wav:d his wings, inhe extraordiu%ry coincidence’was discovered, the

‘ s : ' L
Barl wae duly inmpressged 1:m contracls were prepared; there wae

never a hitch.

XXI. .

Owenn had been at work st high oressure during tids

Pumpern had set him to work out the fijures for the schepe .I¢

45 =




aever occurred tc him , absorbed as he was in faney's flight
2 A &

¢obing, so to speak , with the ten numerils as much as Shelley
witlh his sixeand=-twenty letters , tunat there was any connection
betwee. Granchester , who never repeated his visit to the of -

fice and the man who wes to buy his poetry. Nor did the pub =

J : Saadls

lisher's wife think taat tnekdaily visite to the ‘house had any
other purvose tliean to see her. She guessed her lover gkepticsl
enougn, thought thet his long sittings had no other object than

to throw dust in her husband's eves., It wes pure } e that
: %

stamped "ﬁ‘ceived wits thanks" at tu¢ foot of the little ac ?.
count that his csoul had run up with his saviour. ’

Eis prospectus comgieted, he m=de up hise cveftime_ -
mostly ia taking walks about Yne city . 1t was pure chance that
glued his eyes te a 80D w11dow,anu delayed his return to hisi
dinner . It was p&re chance that hg fell intgia ﬁiﬁ of abstract=-
ioxiand fell into the v on tUrnipgf The luck of time snéd vlace
thréw him into = stéll at}{fé #erform"ﬂce bf the Comedy of the

Apoplectic millionaire aud the Humﬂ‘ne Nebleman, The vialence

e
dr—uhec hifa frow his meditations = he recogt.zed botn nirties.

J

But some instigct kept nim wmek from interfering, As he walked

»* P ;
home he mused ; ne thought it devilish strange. He knew the

& Le

millionaire Wes one of tue least scrupulous o Fumrern's‘gang.
G L

4

Hig¢ mind flasiied back to the lunch at tue'Pontiac. Thﬂt dream |
he theught, A third strand twisted itself 4n the rope . He re-
meisbered Pumpern asking hin theé rate of Sterling exchsnge, It /

' _ S
carme to hiz in a flagh thst his friend was tnekma:.tmey were

- dE =




after, the man to te noosed in 'the lasso of his own fﬁﬁures.
He left his dinner unfinisned‘and went to a telephone booth.
The Barl was not in his notel. He tiied him again in. the morn-
ing‘and got hin.

* I beg your pardon", ssid Owen, "but lir, Pumnern asked

me to cali you up. HaQe you got tae Carbon copy of the rough
draft df tiie Prospectus ? There is a clericzl err r on PﬁgeAS."

" Wnat Prospectus 9 -gaid tne ‘Earl. "jever Baw one =nev-
+ b lse 2% . L;J \

Owel apologized. He fought ‘down tae convictions but |

er heard of one. Anything

4]

his snxiety Teévered him., He went about like 2 man in a dresn

for tlhiree more d3355‘¥h841;; his amazeme{}’he found on his desk

8 note from the Barl,
Wy dear young-Ariend," it rain, "It anvesrs I an set-
tled . Indeed ,I'm the oldest inhabitant , It father likes the
. f .

; ; : ' .
ciimate, B0 you are the tenderfoot , You must come te lunch

s ; in 1
a e, I want to warn you ..Yor; staﬁd‘;-i‘:z sravest danger that
Cﬁxrinreate“,casLiersL;,ycu make nmistakes igk‘i;ﬁreé. Thcré is
nc¢ clerical EXIrcor on Page §4§r Qi1 ﬁay otuef’gage Of‘ta&ﬁ Prog=
pectus. Ena;; we say to-m;;rov at the same place =znd time 9

‘OVex-th lunch, Owen told all he new! so did his host,
There was no more Lo be said., A series of flukes‘nad unset all
calcuiations .VAs ther rose from the tatle, Granchester said

. o

tc Owen , "Qily one word - act as if nothing had nappened, "

*

The cashier aareed;zxi eac took His own wov

Y O




XXIII.

[ J .‘. y ~
Granchester took his own advice , The revelations of the

ik

lunch did not =lter a single detail of his plans . It was agreed

i

to sign the papers at the office. of s lawyer on next Monday

morning . On Suaday evering, Graflchester asked some fri-ads to
A ) i <
. lrg-asau~ﬂ-vu‘*ﬁ*“f“Cif“”““‘

dinner ,ATu+re was the millionaire,the angel; there we¥e the
publisher and the preacheaa-d ast of all there was a funny
little man whom everybody recognized as a friendly rival %o

: i Sy L o, o -
Ross., He was a trumpet medium , perfectly harmless, capable of

no nmischdef, But what was hé‘aoiag there 2 . : A

" I linve a confession to make", ssid the host , Thére
was o moment when I lost nmy faiin\'iI; a1l 5éemgd top_good'to‘.
ve ‘true., I maAy say frankly that I praye;'about it, I resolved
to go.ix_secret"fq another counsellor . He is here to-night,I
thought I would have you all to gelﬁbréta ny great good fortune.
1~ friend nére{ tiiougn he oenﬁeast coasplcuous , has been es-

ontial . I teli you plainly tuat if he had counselled re a =

gainst my new nvestment , I had determined to withdraw, But,K a4$

he will tell you h;mielf‘my father came at the first sitting,
He urged me to go on "

The conspirators begau to recover , Thev had sus-
pected mischief from the most harmless source . The tension
too great .AWith the rellef =ad the champ&gne‘the dinner

L

wze tremendous. Only one devil resisted every exorcism. That

¢ . ! i ,
wos the preacher's still mmsll voice . He stil! sn&vered with /




guperstitious fear, When it was over, the Earl asked a favour,
"Will you, my friends wifh spiritual gifts", he said,
"invoke & final Yenediction on my plans ? Will you once more
bring to our darkness that clear light that shines fro. béyond
the veil ? Wﬁil you fortify mortal hearts for the courage of
those who have.faced death and found it but the gate to a fuller

life 2w .

They naturally said they would be only toc happy to
25 © -~ o ;
oblige. 2
,The reverend Ross went through his customary perform-
: A

ances.and‘rlen a strange thing happened ., He could not fake with._

o

. . ! :
is e glibtness q'4is tongue seemed tied .‘&e forced himself
A ' : :

to tritercss ..‘T

-

1. sweat pouréd\ﬁowu his face.: At last he stam-

“Yea, it's 81l right , all right. Yes - go on . I see
. £
succees = your father's pleased., I'm only afraid, I can't nelp
o . ; o

it tiiere's sometning I don't xnow about , Ch, get those napers’

ut one_nul:kpou;'ﬁe vielded the pulpii to his
br tge{augur. Thig 1ittle o0ld man had none of Ross's stunts. He
went .into trance like a child falling wsléep. He wag perfectly
caim, perfectly confident_.

" I see your father pl-inly. I hear him., He is call-

ing you.," = - nct

L

i I epeak to him 2% said the Barl,




"Yes, yves, he wants you to,"

" Tell me once more, umy father, oﬁly gice more, Is dnee
success ossured 29
"Yea, ves, " cried the ola Wan® , "provided you stick to
your plans. Everything must be done as ii was first conceived,
Yes , firgt =--mcceeac-. fle seems to dwell on 'first! ; ‘from.
the véry first of all ',"he says " .
#lt's all right tﬂen, once'we sign the vapers 2 "
: : i ,
o ves, oh fob" e smiles Bo veautifully, #r do
wish you could see him," . i

" Tast's all right, then,® cried Granchester with a
"Ali, al, lie siiakes his hend; he speaks * I cannot hear

" Nonsense " replied the bLont . "he was perfectly cleor,

Ch, a thought strikes me ! Can 1t be that something might vre-

nt tiie completion. 2w

The mediun wride rep
R ,
seribed as tue 1onseusi%aa’welia of the gliost,

"Hothing can stop the deal, " he repeated a dozen tizes

or more., Then he got one more word, Unfortunately, it was t

673

. ,
. The minules passed, his spirit wrestled man -

fully. At last he gave it up, "The words sre ¢lear, " he Eﬁid;

bul they mean notning unless there's something wiaich you have

¥ 40ld us.” U /




A
% Winat are they %" cried the Barl impatiently.
" Jothing can stcp the déal " snid-t;e‘old man in his
' most solemn volce, "unless Colonel P@;ctof:x's Brother intérferes." .
% Don't ¥now him, " cheerfully answered Granchester . The .
othwer three were equally at a loss,
= S " Colonel Pacton is my wife's guardian, of course," sald
" the publisher,
: " I think I understand " stasmered the- preacher, though
his face had gone livid with fear, "It s Just another spirit."
" Stop the seance, don't give him = chance, let's all go 5
houe " b : cr :
| The -ﬁn broke up.}ut Ross bore off his sccouplices
to his own house. ; A \ : ' -
"Iive got to talk to you fellows," he said, "I've got to
talk damn straight, 31‘:"@01‘::1 e
f .
3 XXIV, _. :
"As. I've toi&;yctla of ;'or,"' began the ':;r.@ac}:wr, V"I'
fake $his business all I (cja:i, but there's alwaye just one 11-?2'
tle bit left over, Yotz?.fe got 1o trust to t":;at,and not on 1t,
Whatever your minds tell you , God nowe tter , Don't 1?:,1,33:1,7
I've seen it work . I've had & hunch from the word go tiast ‘:ﬁ-i'".ere_
. was sonetlhilag wrong. You -:»?vu.g«ho-afd of Colonel Pscton's Broth-
er - no more did I . But I know wiio he is as well ss 1 xnow




ua/lz_%.,

who you are, You know wiaat Pacton/wes , He organized tie govern-

ment's protection against spies, I never heard of hig brother, °
as I told you/ but I know who he is and his job,. a8 well as I

W

kgow myself, He's oa the door-step = put a fist to those deeds

5]

X
and he'll come 1n1and h

erament job for the rest of our lives, "

won't knock, and we'll all have a gove

The others declared he was crazy. He argued for an hour;

they laughed the more . They went tu their homes,

The Barl of Granchester arrived at the lawyer's office
as tue clock struck ten. He waited, No one came,.The preacner's
1ad proved contagious . The luwyer rang thea up .

They were both 11l in bed. It was .agreed to vostpone the con -

"Itt's an inferaal nuisance " sald the 1l wyer . "I Iknow

hovw you want to get home, ™ e : :
Bl { :
ut breatued a sigh of reslznation . "We can

H. cliep
His 1i 3 | e -
but bear it patiently,® sald he , "vhen Coloael Psctonls Broe i
viler interferes, M-
Sper il : -
)
¢
XXV,
- The next ihree days , the EBarl pressed an exception-
ally luxurious automobile intoc his service, merely changing
. ; i
a = £ % 5 ‘ e
his neckjtie for one more eloguent of sympathy with suffering. :

o =

i
Lo
0

L]




He sped frow: house to hguse‘a-ﬂ,turu by turn his friends were

gladdened by his bed-side wanner. They found it 2. bit of a
strain for all that ., It was the preacher who first broke down.,

e o it : ;
“"I'1ll.tell you the truth," he said, "That mesgsage o=

ut ‘Colouel Pacton'y Brotuer ,
imd had tast fear , thatl nameless fesr, It haunted ne , Hzd

our friend told us of some enemy that we coﬁld nmeel 1in fiﬁht,

it wouldn't have nmattered. Tkﬁ unkaowa nsie made my vague fear
more immineat ., You.will think it weak of mei, but I collansed,
It's the suie story with the others,I don't doubt for a2 min =

- | ‘ 1 , . .
ute, You see,ihis business lss been organized froo spirit-lsnd

4§ - " A8 e 14 +* -~ 5 | 9 i v SR
all through. That's the appalllae tilng.

# I thought 'as much,® s&;d tﬁe'visiicﬁ. %1 had myseif
to fight, 2s you,so Ju:t_; pu:.it, not with fiesh and »lood, .
but th principaiities and pm}zera. But 1 hopé you dont't ;sean"
to back ou’i_ of the deal 29 - : ‘| . .
The: preacher called 6ut pritestations,, .

"iv're'ver mind, never mind,® suilc the Werl, 91 think I
o :

A P - P SR ERE
know now I can set your minds at reet "
[ :
|
= 4
' o ' . 3 . 7 =
He Grove 10 liid Hotel: o oaed nellenov. Kaga

¢ - Vi - S e 3 i e i M PRl RN % 4 e I S 1
of asaciety W found @ lmost sl oice, e care forwvard Wit dﬁgﬁ.‘%
b o - -

in ni ands £ b : y HO Xcescslves
1 ; ti i i 0 .7 ol oo el e St ained one Lo 100 5 e
* I s Coloel Pactoq, ™ s-1d ue, "To what an I fne -4
. I agk 20 _ - _ /
- .




-
He

sped fro: house to hguae‘a-ﬂZtura by turn his friends were

i ;laddenéd by his bed-side nmanner. They found it a bit of a
strain for all that . It was the préacher who first broke déwn;
HT111 tell vou tie truth, " he said.'ﬂTﬁat message a=-
btout Colouel Pacton'§ Brotner , that knocked me flat , I,too0 ,.

: ,v iad had ﬂgnt fear , that nzmeless fesr, It haunted me . Hag
our friead told us of some eveny that we cojld nmeet in fikht,

: ;
it wotildn't have wmattered, The unkaown name made My'vague'fagr,;}  
mof&iimﬁiﬁe:t . You will thnink it weak of me ? but I'colléﬁsed;;:”“
It's the suue story with the others,l &on'f dduﬁt fbr-%-ming1 }
ute, You see,this business hins been organized frOu?spirftnianﬁi';}
all througzh, That's the abpalligg todlng. 0 . - “{

I ® I thought &5 mueh, v sald tne-viﬂitbﬁﬁ "y h@d'myéelf -
to fight, 48 yuq,éo Ju:tlg ?ut;it.‘not‘ﬁitﬁ fieéh.and blﬁd&a |
but.& th principalities and powers. But thoﬁe'yet'duﬁft mean

?7 to Epcg'auaiQf the deal ¢ ‘. . \ : s .

: Tyeipreaéner éaiié@mbut prCtg;t;timnsg .

“Ne#er mind, never mind, " sui¢ Yhe Bexl, M think 1

know how I cai set ioar minds at rest ."
. S o & S i &
HEe oro¥e To Dis 0tel;: Uaaoned hell-10y: bade
ki e Colgael P Dk OH Lhie Déenalag. 4
' of socieiy @ found dmopt =t onee, He oane
- {, . -g ) '
E W e A : i Cpe i R, R R
Vug & 14 i Hand. He 1 wnll grey=gnrie
A : . :
i Elamiis e tiat 1 SdvioE. onioed one boolopk 20 niln o
L g goloiel Puctoa. " o id e, '"To gt an J ine A
: . :
g, iy T agk 3N -

5

9, =




The guestion trailed aWMy with a.

M‘v-»ﬂ

the original Mayflower faﬁilies 68

he lad worn & eailor ;;fg with
"I'm ashamed to intrude,

is,I was about to conc lude a

I trust yet more, ii I mention th

aurrar waieh stanped

(= ]

plainly as if

the name of the ship on it,

"

Y

id Granchester., WThe fect

business deal, I nmay excuse myself

-
at

thne sum involved was suffic-

iently larce to make a quite verceptible difference tc mv some-

winat uclender purse, tuough of

men as throng these halls of

wmillion mark. ™

P2

course, nothins at all to sueh

marble.

% ves # e214 Colonel Pacton,

%% 4 v nnwr 4 - ok
"oy slory 18 5 Bl

4

iort

stitious, A medium told then

the deal, 'Jothing ean do so!

o

toat

e,

e

¥iay

oy

It barel- rehched the forty

- A
slightly more f“'?ld.

\Fﬂ'rxdw «re‘very-suner-e.f

gne tiing rlone could s»oil

o

iess_Coionel Pacton's Brother interferes,' It friphtened them

¢lean out of their wits ,

The Colﬁﬁel had

" -

got

gsense, absolute nonsense,sir,”

i {
howing the diploma;ia§¢J

50 1 aay m,seli

to do ? Couldn't you reassure

#

5 8 dhy, this 16

"
3

ne said, tna soldier in him el-

b

then

adness,

replied

¥

f£he Warl,

L Sl s

?ﬂ

madness 19

A sudden suspicion seemed to strike the ®nglishman,

"1 suppose that you are

deferentially,

(t

54

/
o

the only Colonel Pacton ?" he enquired

L A

old thes in nY presence ,"iune

ratﬁeffred;'“Thia'i?,whnalute non-




"1 surely am;" replied the vétgraﬁ_;*and you may as well
know right novsAI h:.we;n"'t got a brother, I never had one‘,Arxd
R 61 botnkpareﬂt§4deau long gince, youlll have to find a wondex-
ful sedium to versusds meAI'll ever have one noﬁ. "

" ™t tut,‘toc bag " )eplied tiie Earl, "Hot even a

spirit brother v

The o0ld man tapped the floor with his foot. ‘"What next?

U)ﬂat can I do ? Pray come to the point .0

"if you wo 1d give me sn hLour of your iime, if rou
would call on my friends your cir, if vou would tell t‘xem
what you have just told me, I think I could c@n“lete the deal
i 5 Ly se on -yc'J_u: good nature, # ‘

" Thim clty,n mnid the old}er en nua Acallv and delib~ -
erately, "1& s full of the craziest people 1 ever stwuck in
my lifq; You seen t:‘be sane. Qut of ”ratitude for the nleas ~:J 
ure of recting anybo ‘:_that elasa, I'il Ye ?1§d to ocwe.

‘With every possible solemilty, the formalities of
e ritual were ccumplied withn: . All three promised to turn up

hour of the '-p‘azﬁtﬁrsned conference ., No further obstacle

ad, Bverytain- was signed, sealed and delivered;

tne state paisee QY record, There wos nc more




III

Ydlepe t
earth

more of tnatl .

vou will let me
I nuat go to W

cume with me

in no ecoin but
Daiaces 1

it ,2nd made the
: vere occupying

(e

Tne three prominent

B o -~
RO uI'ang

I i %
'eek drew ¢ it
race, Thov were

nave one
one more favour
wonderful time this
& w&tCH the wondrous ways of

conspiring

in your feir city wmo vl
A

ester in

XXVI,
b -

more proposzl to make, nentlenen, or , shall

to

asK. I can never express in words
has been, It has been indeed a pri=-

Providence; heaven and

to redee:: my family fortunes/

still, no word

¥oat I nove to s=ay ie only as your friend'if'
wreatl my brows with tnwtiuq tarni ned ﬂaﬂe.
g#land at once to raise this money , Wlll vou*

i :uf"" 518 ?

Let v, tnoughﬁ

Iy poor ‘ca stln

HLz

your majaﬁtig'fl-

good will, the hospitality which
1. ,

adly rranted, *

1 omel wit ready.ﬁcceptﬁnce, Tiie lony atrain P
- o . R
.' H .. e
its mark on thegs ae VPEL Trpv might just as

on the nxoﬁern. uqtll they had ¢asﬁed_in_cn

ﬁWﬁy ' Only a @O‘tﬁl““t Later they .

thue bircrent

"C o

st:ite on the fastest liner afloat,

N

XXVII._ q;Fﬁ: 6;

cxtizeﬂﬁ\“1u become accllnagxzed

the first week of iha{g,visit. The third

They astood slone upon the c=stle +Pr-}-

wvaltin: for the Worl to return fron Londod,

o6




The finanecisl arrangements had been 1 completed. He was to be

there for dinner with the Wuole of thé cagh., '‘nv trgih miegnt :
bring him. Thev were getting = little nervous again, Wvery
erack of a2 twipg wae istaken for somethineg to do mith hHig sr-
rival, At last, 21 unmistakable footstep |

"7y den't he in the car?" prowled . the -suspicious

5 ¥ < 3 i - 5 - : - -
dreacher, And the 1 they gaw that 1t weas not the Merl at all.

A YOodlleE Ll

& standing right under ihe big elm in front ﬁr .
tie house, They iind been warned fLiow treacnerous cim were,

.

Ther shouted to nin Lo come out into the onen, He & till hesie

-

Leted, sAiftinﬁ froi ote foot to the other, nlainly unte:tain“
hat to do mext., At that nmoment the py?lishef reéog3129d ihe
stranger, It was Liis own csshiler | He esasved Gu» a figrce

xlaspheny,me Yraceing tie others by

¥

neir mleeves, set for -
ward at & shambling run, _
: s ' s . .. Y i

" He's going Lo-orab the deal,” he crosked at them,
“ﬂh the lset minute we're dipghed. Kidnap hin | Btick a kolfe
Inteo Him = anytiilar | We've got to get hic awny 1
Pul the young #sn, thougn he greetfed taem with

( - =

manner wnico surprised thep,behc=ved as if he

mind. He exolained hile presence 11 2 dozen

" I resirned, 45 you well know, sir, last month, and

I've cuse hone to iive, That'I'm here is all pure Inck, 1

gtonped off sniaply ‘"ecauae Lord G"'“}cnester asked me ;\e dine J




;*P{zuxh;€-/°“‘““e't;a*yéhiuJL‘

i

with him{ But to
7 4 1

I began to feel
understang t

v
hat,

net

mowling what
race,®

*

A

Another

2
o

L 2
vi B

of the pgreat elm

pulp,

L ey
VL Qulan
was hurgASQ much

green, Yune leaves nad siroked

the world had fallen away from them., Tie wpreacher

e nad ne ande

e

WA AR

58W tae car

tiiree consvirators

had time even

tell you the truth, when I £0L near the place,

5

it rather oOvernowering, You Americans cen't

ar
o 2

but I stood there like

verr likel q bccby,

to do, I didn'l even recogize vou on tihe ter-
breathed again., Silence fell
slow smile spread over their ‘aces as the sound
grew more and more distiic:, The Ea?l was
the Lrick |

-

hII.

X

scund | It wae s sherp, dry crsck, Before

to look for the soarceb'zﬁ? bicgest bough

erask rushed tre ecashier i1to

s ; M

sad,dawn,aaﬁ_c

were 4uG secared to scream.- .rot one of them
l : iy i : ¢

as scratchg&{_?@y fallen bough was perfectly

i

tueir faces,  seened

even wonders=

&z mistake And then thevy

g 8t the Warl L
’mu . tne Farl Lad

nad drawn up opposite

Juiped out of it to examine tihe corpse,
"Come away frou here 1* was 411 e gaid, L
. 54.4 -




Buf aven ‘t thiose few *ordsr—eho—-uﬁim-haqo-ili “is voice
sunelegr ecnionsly

$ _
- and manner werq&chanﬁed. He led the way in silence to the ter-

rhce.

% 1 want to talk to wau gentlemen, ue‘séid. "Let me sit

here‘» th death just over our shouldcrs.[?e_ me sesure you that
tne '‘hour of execution is ouly advanced by one.— . « But

' qf&&fi~c -~ . : .
JOKE‘ and he flung hie Lirud over towards the tree, "has
a little too much for me. I'd like to: cross—expw1ﬁe you a
Mr. Preacher, You._who-know God so vell, oughit to bﬂkable

» explain the universe + bite of it - } g Ll s
Here is ®wx Turicus Uranafas vith my peculiar

squint, I see three forces working, The~firetk, I'11 call ¢

‘your faith, the three of vou as a wholé,l meah}"

; . A wr by : L W e
You thin%&effect gust‘;ollowJéauze. You base your sctions on

what your minds are bound to believe truuq, owing to their
Quaint‘coxstrwctio'j and on exnerleﬁcefwnicn teLIs vsu tan ob-

sexvation of an 11;iﬂi“es'imnl frlctlon of mature ovnr 8 ner-

iod of time wniecn b/ﬂlu?ﬁﬁi“”l fract xnn of ﬁlme;
- am-uumue;oméA i

ami Tornmulate A lﬂw You assume ‘pc continuity €n6 uniformity

e

c .
of eva*"+wmqﬁ, even thcugh your actual ohtersatlau, your di-
rect ouuorvauxQU'ﬁhoﬁs nothing but dzscantinuity‘aué.varie:y .
Shall 1 read a paper al tae Royal Society next month to prove
that all bougns rusi fall on all wrh‘rﬁs ? It would be iust

, —
as bnﬂuitle as to deduce fro. the micrcacopic angd ins tantan -

eous phenonmenon which we call the aolar3syst¢mj~infiﬁiiy'nnd°

eternity must be exacily




belief in Colonel Pacton's Brother created him. Thouantis
_ , o s

Then , there's the second force : pure chance. That's funnier

still. To this hour, I haven't the least idea why that poor boy .
down there suddenly blazed into a dog-like love for me, By no in-

tent of nine, I promise you | By pure charce, he ie de ayed in a
walk, %?r ure cihance misses his way, 1ﬂ 'E\ witqcss of ﬂy meet-
u

Leblic

ing o riendg here, He gets it into hio fﬁd that you three gen-
tiemen are i1 2 plot to rob me. We meet at 1uncﬁ6‘ie sives me 511
. :

the details. See how this chance has worked on wuy behalf! Don't
worry | gentlemen, it's 211 risht, You've gOt tgeipapers ﬁiﬁﬂéd ff

and sealed, havea't you ? Vou must'nt iind when T tell you e a-i

mew evervining he had to tell me .bar a few detaiis, before I'd

5(

‘een twenty=four hours in 7ii

'ertO“ - There we 889 chance at work.
\

uch igtellicence sas to baffle hu -:\

CQ >

RN pud i va A i )
one pallenily consenired with

-;eﬂ%&nar object. seens to have heen to bres k into a

houge with neitier walle nor roof! Charnce endw wigh more @ria id-

: a A el u-gaum—pvukuah$-u44~ﬂ2¢ ——
Aocy vet, Just V;EH«OHQ yard wovld nave éatiefiﬂd every ganon of

poetic just¥ce, you go uﬁccatth; ;dwtne ran, wio nad_g_ne glaan

~out of the game lies there,

T : -
Tnen, there's adgxixé force: superna*“ral ;1tervention.

- ik -
You and I, Doctor Ross | have civen some tine to s'udy that, You

[}

played your hunches, dida't you? Hov do YOou score the ~a-p 92 THA

Colcnel Pac on's Brotaer interfere 2 n

" In waz‘ne did,® returned the prescher ., "I was a=

i . . ﬁ - © L .
fraid of sometuing. iy Brother Divine rerely gave it a neame, v

Bk

sre tzinwé”?




bt

wigm, " said the Warl, %it doeen't hother me at all =T

:ell vou that I invented Colonel Pacton's Brotaer myﬂelf'Hnd

[

spent three nights rehearsing tie 0ld mam and his nert ¢

“Toe miliionaire hegan to bluster, "Do I understend ,

@y Lord, tiat you nove been playing the fool with us 9?¢
# Business, business, ﬂle{v Xeep to busincss ! You

$1 ! o
have the papers signed and sealed, 1sn't thot enocupn for vou?d
The other two men forced their accomplice to make & L
snow of patience ,

® I wiit to assure you, gentlemen, that I take this 4

ct

matter more geriously th-n anything els éI have yet et 4/1q

all mr 1ife, Here's an inexnlicable thing, I can't %e iote
%

imarine = ecsuse for it., I haven'ti seen th? ;irnt
/ : ,M"" i

‘anv efiect. Do vou remenmber (he Ii;su'ﬁlh¢t 1 soem tu.remem4

t w’race Gf'

ber that your wife nad not nanaged to 5uit_¥0u¢ gﬁstrOGOﬁic

Yecuirenents, Wne: I got-out of tne_gcuse,'I found her walt-

el &

ing Lo grab me, "
Pumipern suddénly got Up. "Wnat in hell do vou mean?®
: L : . ;

mour, tut, ueuap?m~ pg firet ' let me vep vou , Fell,

having eclincijed , she b xc wq; . saw her in s flood of

& 3
it fros 1, side door. Pd iie n %Lack-nocdeﬁ dwarf
A
a silver disn on 138 :ae’«’{.ﬁ, I sow ‘zwr rignt .‘md ‘[_kﬂew

1igh

with
{a%efond a doubt. In it she had a "alay Krlsa ﬂhi!i I 3150

A

o

recognized as my own . I never saw an 1other snythine like i

It hung then, 28 it Hangs now, in n trbphy on m walls inkpf

roor in Londen, I cabled that night for news of it, Your




_ . - /f was
wife's face was as bloodless as if she were dead,emd twisted
R
into the most extraordin:ry contortiune . Her throat had been

e

cut by tiue Xriss- 1:41-h9d like = melon with a slice cut out.
It is the most extraordinary hallucination - and the only one
I ever Liad , Wast did 1t mean ¢ ®

The purlisher rose and iolded his armae, MIf this 1=

,true, Lord Granchester," he rrowled with a pomposity which

came nesr to deceiving himself, "it means the vengeance of sn
e o : 1
outrapged hushand, ™ - : N

rourself, ir, Pumrvern.” .

" Dot distress

" Het at all, not at K11 .0

5

" The intrigue, desvite its melodramatic openine "s*:en"c,

o

on as. suootily as your own plahs for ne.®
The publishér opened .his moutn again,
*You're much toou late, my fz‘ien;’;,“ 'said Gl“f*.f‘.iche'afer.'i ..

. ' o - - e Sl
"Your wife got =z divorce lupt week. You aren't =n outrapged

late.m : ' ' ‘

b St . el : - : e
e wiilional ;-g E’uusdl\ae couEdn't stand 1t,
a § -

L

f _Are we luree businesgs r:zerz’or are ve coats 29 ha
said angrily, "Can't you see tiat thie is all Yunk ? I beg

your vardoil; My Lord, I didn't measn to vut 4% 49 thet way ¥

e

and, She will be here to-morrow, anyhow, unless the boat's




have our papers signed; we nave Jﬁr pepers SGEIQd £ nothing

else nmatters. Nuwlbaok Lo oup sunﬂrrﬁtural! Here is one huﬁch‘»

you had : something inside $ou szid 'Tﬂere's‘sbhetfiﬂg wrong, '
wie surciy did, " was the surly acquieﬁceace.of the mediﬁm;
" You never played that .uneh. You went in for a husiﬁeeé'.

deal, the 1.

i)

rgest in your lives., You nut your business brqlnn

together, You worked dav and nipht at it asd you onitted the.

: & . A o

first elementary precaution , 2 precaution you wonld take iﬂu .
: : - : i o

stinetively , sny one of you, in s transaction invjlv1nv malf

% dallar, I bet you your poor forty uxlliuﬂ 1-¢ not oqe of ycu

Los met evé!"w ssed it before ;3 your livest

" Well, what is it ?" ssNd the banker. "I wasn't in =

tidis frowm the start, you kiow. Have these fools lat me dowm 29

* One moment let ne Egg of ycur‘indtlgeﬂce» Ifwant,td
finisi #ith the uPSJQ&uJT&l. Why d}dw'*.ydu play your hunch?"

gzid to R;sa.

g . g : : &

" 1d4idn't Know what 5t mEant3“

" I“{id,“ said the Barl, "ﬂh-oe ou Lave gone wrong

+7iis absurd belief of ywurs in sunernatural
- intervention, Tie hunch you didn't play was ' the only one uhat

- s
ag ri-nt ; and it wasn't a hunch at all, Waen vou went off the

handle over'Cblonel P oton's Brother it wos 4§ fuilty.conshieﬁce;f
your moral conscience, But. the other aunen was the wvrick of
zour nnnﬁq& cvu.gience. It was your mind reproaching vou that = L
A , L
cut one » : -
you Lad left - lin¥% ia your chain, * ~ _ ;
- -

The preachner was genuinely interested in the conver-

. 8% -




1 .
sationfbut tne publisier got more stoli
third man more angrily suspicious,
" Let me draw you a picture. An,
off suddenly, waving his hand to aktﬁll
er tusn hiriself- a man with a gold eye

beard who wag comiig dow%‘ﬁ:‘b

Lhe picture, We'll do

Ne—4nk .

e house

ning

a dialogue .,

tHe Lbﬁ L;uba Here aii-1 anhd my ‘riend i wij dou,
bared. One of us opens a letter, 'Bother!, ue_sq ‘e, ! I suppome

I \mg:;'s well! hemtege: emd tirovs tne letter

it

reads and W .eoosl'Not on vour life », ‘Why nc*? ! save one.-”'
: garme : \ L '
'Yughs"wane', szys the other, ae man's a fric*zd cf‘ nine,! sa,yz
txp first, 'hont't #o it' [mmve the second.~'ﬁer ’you 1e me godln.
M&J 0{7&. ‘ g &G .
*! Well, 1 suppose BG. ! ¢CQM16&CBS ‘the man wﬁa-got the letterfuuno

QW’ going off to a writing table with a lau

friend.

to his Waat do you make of that 9w i
e By - 4
It appearp that nobody mﬁd@*anythiﬁk of it :
" Doesn't ;?aéest “nythiaﬁ‘*o you, thou nman of Goed o™ .
. ™ u il ] U :
zt.ﬁ.- " No," he gr aueé Wiy that 14t tlec vord 'lost' kept rune .
. ; z / —”f . L t
ning ¢Uuud sol:r vle%ts. -
“ Nt a q Lesnrnrnr, . ;
" Hever imagimed that sort of scene 90 ;
He shook his head heavily, |
The banker interrupted. "Excuee me," he cnid, "Ap you .
yourself remarked.'Business' ., We have still a slight formslity .
& L] ":’: e

T0 Lronsact ¥ o /

‘“ 88 o

nere we
(:‘*'\n

=glags

e the terrace.
g

and the

d every momeat’

Are," he broke

Jan

sore ten vears old-

and short square

G

"Nev&r

Ige;-;e yourselves in

?righth1iffﬁ

ta .t}m qther"mu -

gh and %cxibblz £ 8 nete
[




"Just what I .'\':as coming to," smiled the young man A
& sweelly. " I go into the witness-box, Observe the correct-
nesg of ﬁy attitude, I hereby solemnly affirm that I have never
in all mr life been nonoured with the privtlep‘e of intimacy
_ with such imbeciles, doits, and fools ss the sh ewdest E; .
. - ,;

: 13 your city,A 1d I further wish to remark -t.;a* 1f I

-----

., and have Lo hand the app c Lo one of the three

, I choose un- :
hes ‘a“iﬂtly my Venus fro: this.remarkable specimen of the Blue!{:
fa.eu Baboon, who, “ftar {3*¢1 e Pod and to ﬁgﬂ? sl;ce.heﬁ
could frame a phrase, now expects God and mdn to tel‘. the truth

X A

: %o nim, 1 Bl hio £ 95 more practicsl ":munds. Don"t be B“raid-L

It's zolng to Le your turn to say what wyou mnde me srw-- do

\

you renember Ko .
" Do you #xp ect us to remeriber all you say ?" put in

the ?:am(er 1*1&i nertinence .

% Oh no," returned tiie Barl ¥ith gaity. "But ‘surely

?

you have not f’cr:-*otteza the tiree words on, which your whole plan

had¢ been laid - I am convinced !".Be good enougn to stand up

fc_)'z; a monent, DQ‘-,uQI’ 1}05-5, 7 1 may wventure to ask you %o take
Cwant you 1o say is that you are convinced

the trouble., Wuat I

tmat- an a fool you snine abhove yvour cdlie‘afif_'ues. as_-theym '

ixceed i Ku v b
i The commoa “run of t.a.eves in Fhverton, and =28 the thieves
A .
Vv

to Fliver ton outclass uue_ rest of the world, You say that 1ite

tle scene meant nothing 2 Let me ecall anotie¥, Do you repems
Ber how you ransacked Fliverton-,\tha detaile of ny 1= ily, for }
plctures, nwrviewa. bicgranhiea* no sprat too sma\L for vour ‘

_ ... &5 .




fisher of men | »
} : % . \/
The medium ventured upon the custonary proressional de~
nials,

Wad

" Never occurred to you that while you were at the mi -

croscope tuere ngac be something xou ‘missed at the telescope?”
e MU oas

Snta-%s'began to lose patience’and ‘“e Earl Limself Waa

tiring of the torture.
Will you dc me the aonour of being so kind as to turn

|rcuadﬂ?ﬁ” b P . b%

Ross did so ,” half afraid., He didmt kqo“ what he

wight see . Hea SW'W

)%i.l‘dﬁa “ad Go 4 foah,

"Do you ¢ecopnize uud+ man 92"
J

Thie preaclier nunued daap‘gﬁbqiy, At lﬂsn everv muscle_

face j{ gom@»;ﬁuddenly flat, he .sobb'ed \ as a man will af—-"

a sufficient dose of the knout, “nd managed to gan@ out -
. It'v Colonel P= cton's Broﬁhbr 19 : :
Tie two Eniliahmen, uttquy_takeg;gback. burst ihto a
frenzy of lau(uuex. _ | . .
. comgfzgéme." ﬂaié-tie cldéf,_"tﬁis‘is.uﬁﬁignifled.lii..
It seems to me that €11 this tr;uble*hﬁs spruﬁg f;nx f;iling
to observe tac ordinmry customns in ugage ‘or centuries past
in good society in 3n£iﬁnd. uoli tried in the fire, gent 1ewen,‘
proved in the fires of time 1w .
"Well?"rgrowled the banker., . L _
"We Lave never heen p:operiy iﬂtﬁ%duced;f Tie words
care threﬁ;ﬁ_thv black beard with . sort of murmufo&é‘ang re- -

greiful courtesy.




"Thiz geatleman, " said hé‘coming forward, "who anpesrs

to have been engaged in some very delicate and interesti .

ing
transsctions im tie 1a

-~
fellow-iavea:igator, S8ir Roger Bloxam, I

st few weekes, is my young friend an

"
have the nonour to
~bid you all most iiear

ty welcome to my poor house,®

The ex-Zarl attempted to save the si

Mok

ing his vietims through A formality of introductions‘h-t‘3uff-

things had gone too far, The tiree Aneric

tuaticn by hustl-

ans drev apart - and
4 :
two apart from one, . ’ ' : b
b o

"You must nave seen Lord Granchester's pictura a .
- :

dozen times when yvou were looking fE_up," said

! the publisher "
. )
" We dic everyliing, " said the odder, his dusiness

abllity maldag adm wore ‘accurate in his pronguns, "We sipgned

with a lump i) his throat,

¥ ndili@ﬂ;ﬁjd We never identified tuﬂ'nrimcipal!Goodl-_
- ; " o -

You were our business nead)™ snaried baclk Hane
Purnern :

&1k _\..I.o L/

" Business nothingl® gaid the bodker, I was to set
iump suim down, was 1 9 T was and Itm

2lag of 1t . Dan it aill, 1'% ~lod, Tix -lan ne's ¢

it was your lunch money, it wis vour earfrre, wvou el

ton, what are rou roine t5 live
P ) v -

3



"Non't disturb yoursel: aﬁuut that, I béy," remarked Sir
Roger, "zx‘frieagﬁ the novelist nas it aii clear by now,I feel .
gulte sure, Poor Bvans there confeKsed to me about vour secret

Printing Presa, Tne;'ll‘ never let vou giarve, You ﬁiil never
! be out of a Job, n
"Don't be vindic‘tive,“ sald Lord Granchester, "‘;n‘t o .

you see when a an's iliad enoush 20

" Sosetlines T can, " said Sir Roger, "but not wren le .

¢

can't see thet a woman's h~d enough,®
" I simply cannot let this go on any furtier,” sajd the.
n ; Tarl., "You have made meAﬁccumplice in vour praniks, vou outraps

% . eous young scape-grace, Do you understand what is due to your

fellow=guests 20

5

There was a lonpg enbarrassed siler :e, Sir Roger

paced tie ground ; nis heod was bowed, his ee was ecausht by
i g i - o
ngg‘agd-walsad up to the four

sl

1:
3
b
e
ot
b'
&
b
£
e
(5
&8

tie el He sudder

"You're only &ALL right Granchester,® he said, "I
{ i . - .
don't imiow if it's supern?;arqléy't I heard that boy speak then,
&8 you uear me greak now, I Tlashned into @ nmind How 1. was

toat he, 5 tool of scoludrels. suddenly made asends, It wae bes

conscious iﬁtenti&q,5noke to

did not even see nis body or

ir I*qﬂ?cen talkin:s into o




a ma

diat

r ay

]

manners'or by

re o
¥4 LA D

I

Ty
st O

nd

good such

day. These men sre more tlian 1y fellow-guests - tliey are ny
fellowsnen; theyr are yours ¢
' . "The Barl drew himself up aad frowned,
"What do you suggest that we should do 2%
' . s : : 3 E
" Well," said Sir Roger very slowly, "when wvou came in
. T Ml + 1 -4 +
nd spollt it 2ll, we were discussing the C“”%E of phenor éna.
; :
#&nd tte only thing that seems to nave core 05% pro nnrly,'with{:'
no misfires ls the force of the nractical joke, \

. Ross looked 2t Lim, tears in his cves sad s glint,‘;

’ , < ) _ s

; i e : .

. as of light in the corners. \

4 ] 2, .

: -"¥ag ¥ gnjd Sir Hagnr,iﬂwe‘ e on dnn gerous ground, If
a practical joke it the couse of events, am I, well, ghall I
call it presumptuous %"

"gell, well,» ‘the Warl impatiently.
o \\,‘ ¢ L : ¢ f Rl
. "Letiz call akl bets off ,® supprested Sir Roper,

+

¥You can

vivisect

get to that either Wy plain

ion as we've been hLsv.is to-

"Ye're strancere none af us ever saw any of the others he -
fore, We pive the nish =l wien we Oart, Wipe the slinte. No

- e - * St
¥, o prosecutions,

.bankruptl@y

wnere ve were as

tearly as possible ¢
Waat sbout poor young Wvans 2?9 gs id the preacher,
"We don't want him baek wi.ere he was, Pure chaice
i flsds ;
to0k core of him*nnd’&is sculle saveﬁganﬁ 211 his trourlesn nre
over. Forget 1ti.n L o

69




"And what sbout my wife 2" said Pummern.

"Same Lappy ending; saved her soul: ended her troubles,

Whnat ? aren't von satisfied, mv dear ,ouiragzed husbsnd 2 I1'11
o v » 5

ik

tell then to pay

you her ineone.. All .ver - rood-hye -
don't low you i Did God make vor 2 TRBack to the wands - okia
doo - 23 = i vou've anytaing else to say » shut up I

He waved at tnem like 2 écnjurer béﬁishiqq phantcms;.

i

turned on his heels)iﬁd walked quiekly up to . the house.
. - : ':;

Tiie Barli followed hilyu slowly, The three Americans =

looked at eac! other; the wiole thing lisd been too mucﬁ*far;g'g

tiiem, Thelr brains were not workine any more,

T.e hainker rullled‘::em.\ge put his nends unon their

‘ b .
shoulders., He only said one t;ing:‘but he said a whole lot

.
#3
12
B
Les}
=

P e g L e
when e 8soid 1%

e in six foot letters of gold on the new police courts in-
. e o

" 60 WIILE THE GOING'S GOOD'I*

At the-top of the steve Sir Roger swaited hie friend,

' . L
a queer sulle on nig)face, -
"Granny," said he , ‘"we forgot to send the wedding
cake to one poor fellow .9

-

*I'm got curious,” said the %arl, "Oh, well, boys

o

t g

will be boye - wint i8

L

"Wedding cake " - 3ir Roger alwavs took sentences at

L

tiieir srammatical volue whenever he could c:eafe'cg§fusicn by

doilg 80,

. 86 .

Thege were thie words - and they will probably

- E




Sir Roger choked back a sob, He shook his liead most mourn-
fully. He drooped,

"Oh kittens, kittens 1" cried the RBarl impatiently

i ALl right on - spit it out , It's wedding cake’and

wion did we forget to send it to 9w

" C 3 Bt A




