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A“ROMANCE
By Louis Joseph Vance

mu:trahom by Ray de

Iooked to his.asalstant. “Bee who that
18, Charley,” he sald. The nssistant
slipped from his seat, switched on
more light {o the front of the shap,
and vanished round the screen.

As he did so, Coast heard the rum-
ble ot a man's voloo, followed by a
woman's ringing laugh, & thought too
loud.

Miller was offerlng him a glass. Ho
bowed, took it and held it to hls ilps
for & moment without tasting, {ohal-
1ng ‘the mellow bouquet of the liquor.

“That {a good,” be said, and slpped
critleally.

“The very- best, Mr. ‘Const. There's
little 1tke 1t outrof France.”

“I'm glad I lhouxht of {mposing on
your good pature.”

“Why, so am I
WBYS walcome .
Mr. Coast.”

“And yours, Mr. Miller."
They drank Coanst

Mr friends are al-
Your health,

“I'm, pronﬂ:lng mymlr ma plexss-
ure.”

"‘ﬂell when you come, Sust lta* me

know.” ‘

“I sbant forget,” Couz assured her.
vaguely. “But now T.must run ulonx
Miss Fancher — Blackatock —— good
night.”

He escaped to opén alr With 4 sen-
sation of rellef and perturbation oddly
commiogled. Instead of soothing, the
brandy warmed his grievance until it
turned Wrﬂblng in his bosom’ and
stung him Itke an adder. So that was
the man! . ... He pressed forward
mors rapidly, but now in an {ntrospec-
tive mood, oblivious'of ail that 80 Te-
cently bad gratified bim.

At Fortieth Street he pulted up on
the southern corner,, over across from
the dull grey. colonnade of the Dew
Public Library, awaiting a break in
the atream af trafilc.

put down an empty glass. “That,” he
declared from the bottom of a con-

{Coprright, 1510, by Louls Joseph Vance.)
"\, CHAPTER I

1

A gentleman Yho, leaving hia offices
on lower Broadway a trifle after four,
presently ensconced himself in a cor-
ner seat of a Subway express and
opened before him d damp afternoon
paper (with an eye for the market
{reports) was surprised, when the
train crashed heavily into the Four-
teenth Street station, to flnd himself
afoot and maklng for the door: this
although his intention had been to
alight at Grand Central. Thus It may
be, that trickster in us nll, which we
are accustomed vaguely to denoml-
nate the subcomsclous mind, directs
our actlons to an bnd predestined.
Surprised, he besitated; and for
that was rewarded by baving bis heels
trodden by the passenger behind. This
declded him, absurdly enough, and he
went on and out, solacing himself
" with a muttered somethlng, bardly
definite, about & stroil benefiting him.
So. transferring to a local train, he

alighted at Twenty-third  Street,
cilmbed the stalrs end proceeded
briskly west, buffeted by a rowdy

wind.

Striking diagonally across \[udlsnu
Square Park, past the drearily jetting
fountaln and between arrays of empty
benches scarcely beggarly (slnce that
class bad deserted them for warmer
lounging places) b4 turned northward
on Fifth Avenue, tdreading the early
evening throngs witn a spring of im-
‘patience in his stride to distance cas-
ual competition; and recelved upon &
mind still impressionable, for all that
it bad ample food for medltation and
nursed a private grievance, a varlety
of pleaburable suggestions.

Dusk, the early violet dusk of late
November, brooded over the city,
‘blurring its harsh contours. subduing
1ts too blatant youtb, lending an i
lusion resembling the dim enchant-
ent of antiquity. |

Near Twenty-nioth Street he check-
ed sharply” and stood briefly debating
somethlng suggested by sight ol a
shop window well known to him:
¢ “It might save time: ore may as
vell be sure—"

~Turniog, be descended a palr of
atone steps and crossed @ flagged
area to @ door set at one side of a
window dressed with a confusion of
odd, enticing things: a display that
tempted the eye wlth the colors of the
ralpbow falntlng  under weight of
vears and dust. A bell tinkled over-
ead.as he opened aud shut the door,
letting himself into a deep and Dpar-
row yoom crowded with a heterogen-
eous’ assemblage of objects that glam-
mered with welrd splendor in a seml-
gloom made visible by bail a dozen
electric bulbs generously spaced. " In
the rear, beyond a partitioning screen,
shone a Rarmer light.

For the moment ho saw no one. Ad-
~vancing 8 few pace$jhe halted, walt-
1ng.

From behind the screen, at the back
«of the shop, the proprietor appeared,
soft stepping, smiling to greet a good
customer of discerning taste. The lat-

ter went to meet him with & pleasant
alr of ilking.

“Good evening, Mr. Miller—"

‘Good evenlng, Mr. Coast. Some-

thing I can show sou this evening?"
“The telephone, If you please.”
Coast laughed a little and, was an-
swered cheerfully.
“Certalnly. This way.” .
He was conducted betlnd the
screen, where, beneath a strong light,
an aesistint at o jeweler's bench gat
laboriously occupled with some task
of dellcate artifice. He looked up a8
Coast entered, with & greeting cord!-
ally returned. Comst went directly to
the telephone, & wall instrument, un-

hboked the recelver and' detailed o

number to Central. ‘The proprietor
disappeared Into an adfoining room.
Ay !nstant later Const spoke ngaln.

“That you, Sosmes? . . This
48 Mr. Coast. Is Mlss Knmeﬂne at
home? . . Then will you flnd

" out, pleesp. Ask her If she has time
to see me for a few moments be!ora
dipper. . . Very well.”

There was & lengthening pausn, dur-

in; which the antique denler silently
ed, his geninl eye alternating
tween Coast.and & crystal decanter

Te had fetched.

“Yeg, Central, walting.” <Coast put
his hand over the transinliter and
wagged a repreving head. “Golng to
try to polson me, Miller?"

“Just, s drop. af old bquy, Mr.
Coast—yery old, from my bome In
Franee.

Coast, nodded, recalled to (he “teio-
.phone,: -“Hello, Soames. . ., Vi
well. Tell her I called, ylcnse‘
‘No! no message, thank you. Goodby.

As he hung up the receiver, a warn-
fng tintipnabulation sounded! at the
~front door. !:mler. busy with ishuws,

|

Jery |

heart, “was deliclous.”

“Apother drop?”

“No. Absolutely not. It would io-
spire me to try to buy out the shop.”
He offored bis hand. “Good night, and
thank you.”

“Geod night, Mr. Coast.”

On'his way out, Coast had an Indif-
ferent glanco for the

A presently made & Way
for him, holdiog back the press of ve-
hicles to pesmit 8 string of their coun-
terparts to break ‘tbrough. Coast
stepped down. from the curb and in
another minute would haye: been
actosp] but stopped in mid-stride to
hear himseH pamed in a voico unfor-
gottable, to him inexpressibly sweot.

Startled, ho halted beneath’ the
noses of a pm- of ‘handsome -horsds

ined restrafut, and

at 8
show case near the window. The
woman stood with her back turned,
chattering volubly to the assistant in
indifferent French: o smal), slight fig-
ure - with arms uplitted, bolding a
chain of gold and !mperial jade to the
iighf. Beside her the men loomed
solldly, his heavy proportions exag-
gerated by a fur-lined coat, his atten-
tive pose owning a trace of proprie
tary.Interost. As Coast drew near he
looked up and faced about, stripping
off a glove.

“Why, b'ar'ye, Coast!”
Toue and manner proclalmed the

encounter of old frlends. Perforce
Coast took hls. hand, pausing, then
dropped it, with a grave “Good evet-
ing, Blackstock.”, His distaste for the
man affected him intensely, but he
trled to conceal it beneath & forced
bennlity: “Early Christmas shopplug,
eh?”

“Not exactly.” Blackstock slurred
explanations. “F've just been trying
to get you on the telephone.”

Coast’s eyebrows underlined his sur-
prise. “Yes?”

“Yes. Thought you might care for
a hand at bridge tonight; just a few
of s ot my rooms: Van Tuyl, Truax,
Dundas, yourself and me. We'll cut
in and out, What d'ye say?’

Coast’s acceptance followed an in-
stant’s consideration. JHad tho Invi-
tatibn beén extended him at any tme
betore noon of that samae day, his re-
fusal would have been prompt if
qualifled by an iovented engagement.
Now, however, after What the day had
rumored of the man, he wes Inclined
to grasp an opportunity to study him,
to see as much of him aa possible—lit-
tie g8 he cared to see}anything of him.

“What o'clock?”

“Oh, between nine and ten—any
time. You know where [ hang out?
We'll count on you Blackstock
beamed, his‘ eyes shining behind thick
lenses: to snare Garrett.Coast was a

signal conquest. An additional trace
of -aftable ;effusiveness ofled his al-
ways slightly overpowering manner.
Then doubt moderated it,"and he had
anrresolute eye for bis

glanced et mndom right and left. Then
23 ngain he was called—“Garrett! Gar-
rott Const!"—out of the corner of an
oye ho detected the’uplifted salutant
two fingers of the driver of a town-
car at halt in the outer line of north-
bound trafic. In the window of the
car a white glove fluttered, moth-ike.

Besido the door, with a hand on the’
latch, he spoke through the lowered
window,

“May I beg a lift, hm.herlnc"‘

“Indeed you may. Didn't I call you,
Garrett?" v

“Good of you. T've

T am fortuniate,

“I'm a Persistent Beggar, You Know, Katherlne. .

been wanting to see you-—"

He got in and shut the door at the
moment when, by the grace of the om-
nipotest policeman, motlon becamo
again permissible. The racking motor
quleted into purring: the car slipped
torward, galning momentum. Others,
& swarm, swirled round and past like
nolsy firefiles. He jgnored them all,
blessing his happy chance. Katherlne
Thaxter o her corger had a smile for
him, dimly to be détected through the
gloom - whereln ber face glimmered
llké some wan flower of the night,
beautiful, fragrant, mysterious.

"Whem wera you going, Garrett?”

" He emerged from
rav!rlc with a little start at the sound
of her voice. “No place in partculer.
I belleve I had -some hazy notion of
the club when your ha(leﬂ meA And
you? Home, ol course.”

“Yes. I've been shupplng

“Tired?"

“Not very. . .- '. Curlous I should
bave been thinking of you just when
the car stoppe:

“I don't agree: it was teleputhy

“Oh, that's  overworked, Garrett.
Can't a commonplace cofncidence be
explalned mny other way nowadays?”

“Perhaps: but mot this time, I've
been thinklng about you all day| Some
impulse—I don’t know - what—moved
me to walk uptown-{rom Twent) ~third
Street and * delays insignificant In
themselves branght me to'that’ corner
just in time. That {sn't colncidence:
it's———" He sought the word.

"Wh:t do you think?"

She bad turned away from the case,
with an assured attitude fmperatlve
of ao introductlon. Coast bowed to

Blackstock’s constralaed words of
presentation, .

“Migs .Fancher — my friend, Mr.
Cohst.” B N

him a small
was o myugm

She noddcd. glvin
hand whose pressur

too frank. "I've beard about Yyou,”
she’ gald, nodding en:phaucally "G]nd
to’ know' you.”

Tour dapclng
g far side of the
her pleastntly.”
y that, I'm with
now, you know.

~“And Uve enjoyed;-
msny times, from th
footlights,” ho told

*'Nice of you to 5a;
The Rathskeller Girl
Have you seen 1t?"

¢ ther nrme for
luck " -

“You're ingenious.”

“Grateful, rather.”

She lnughed, a (gentle laug
taded in a sigh, and after & m
of antlolpative sllence, almost
hensive, felt obliged to ask:
were you thinking ‘about me
rett?" !

“Much thd usual thing, I'm afraid—"

“Oh,.Garrett!” Her volce was rue-
ful though she laughed. - “Again?”

~T'mea persment beggar, you know,
Katherlne:” *. . ¢ But otherwise
also, I happened to hear yolir| name
mentioned todsy . gnxslp

an-jdle rumor . H

that.
oment,
appre-
What.
Gar-
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ASHINGTON, D. C.—Not to be out-
done by the Britlsh péstal authori-
ties in the carrying of mails through
the afr, the latest metbod of letter
General

Mail Dispé.tci}led. by Aviator Carriers

of carrylng mail by aeroplanes.

This is ot the first Instance In
which United States malls have been
officially nutborized to be carried by
aeroplanes. In November of last year
Postmaster Geheral Hitchcock formal-
1y approved arrangements for the car-
rying of a pouch of ma!l from the
trans-Atlantic steamer Kalserin Au-
guste Victoria, outbound to Europe,
back to New York city while the ves-

Avlator J. A: D. McCurdy was to have

Hitchcock gave his consent to the
establishment of an experimental aero-
plane mafl route between one of the
outlylng branches of the Brooklyd, N.
Y. postofice znd thé aerodrome .at
Nassau boulevard, Long:Island,:dur-
ing the International avlation meet
held there, :

Avlators and thelr employes who
were stationed on the fleld through-
out the meet were able thereby to re-
ceive tbelr mail almost. as guickly as
though they were in oneiof the large
clties. A speclal postal station -was
established st the aaviation field and
a temporary postmaster appolnted by
the department to conduct the busl-
ness of receivlng and dispatching
malls and selilng postage stamps. Dur-
ing the timcjbt the meet officials of
the postofiicd department wilt watch
with  close interest the cxperiments

this first official perial
transmission of mafls, but because ot
stormy weather the attempt was not
made. :
The first successful areoplane detter |
Toute was thet opened recently by
the British postal administration,
which began a serles of experiiments
in the carrying of mails by aeroplane
from Hendon, England, to Windsor
Castle, a distance of zlmost twenty
miles. Four -aviators with two bl
planes and two were en-

sel was oft. the Long Island cosst.

Transter ow! "Tinsier Nowl
Class One Members.

Knights of e
Modern
Maccabees

Are fequested to ’f?ns-
fer at once to the/tiew
schedule of rates.
The K. 0. T, M. M., by
almost unanimous action
of the Special Great Camp
Review, is now on an

ABSOLUTELY SAFE AND
ADEQUATE BASIS OF RATES

Don’t neglect to provide
for your wifeand chil-
dren, Transfer at once.
Consult your Officers or

GEORBE S, LOVELACE A, M. SLAY
GratCommusésr  Groaf e -mapat
Muskagen, Mich,  Port Hurons2Mich,

gaged {n the work and about one
bundred thousand letters constituted
the first delivery. These experiments
have been watched ¥ith considerable
interest by the United States postof-
fice authorities, who are of the oplin-
fon that the day when letters will be
forwarded from cfty to city by airships
is not far distant.

Peace Reigning Among Chinese Tongs

- A Preference.
“Marriags 13 a lottery,”
ready-made phtlosopher.
“No, 1t isn't,” replled Mr. Growcher.
“In a lottery you can lose once and
forget about It, instead of having to
put up alimony.”

said the

About the Size of It.
“Why Is it?" querled the youth, “that.

.| so many people falil to mind their own

business?”
“There may be one or two reasons,.
or both,” answered the homegrawn

CCORDING to Wi officials,

for eight thonths not a shot bas
been fired and, not & knife flashed by
a member of any of the Chinese so-
cietles, or tongs, in the United States.
There is a truce among these feudists
whe have for (vears spread terror
among the - Chinese dlstr!c\s of the
large cltles. Since the week of the
Chinese peace hanquel in New York,
where Chiao Chung-tan, first secretary
of the Chinese! legation :in Washing-
ton, expounded, his peace doctrine
there bas been no tong war.

Mr. Chiao, belore coming to this
country, was a schoolmaster In an qb-
scure, district {a China. He has been
with the legation a little more than
a year. He speaks mo English when
he can avoid It.| He bas been studying
the language, but has made little prog-
Tess. Althoughijan arlstocrat by birth
and education, he is distinctly a man’
of the people, and his hold on all
classes is little short.of wonderful.

Mr. Chiro atlended the peace ban-
quet Jn New Yotk as the special emis-
sary of the emperor. At that time the
agitation In favor of cutting off® the
queue was at {ts helght fn China. Mr.
Chiae favored the adoption of western
dress and mode lof living, particularly
in this country, believing that.it would

weaken the hold of Secret societles on
the Celestian mind.

In bis adiress Mr. Chlao urged his
views on the banqueters, and at the
conclusion of his remarks ooe of the
leaders cnme forward with a pair of
shears and requested him to cut oft

the “pigtail.” Mr. Chiao complied,
and before the evening was over, he
had amputated about 30 of the queuesy
each man carrying his switch away
with him.

The tong wars In this’country, more
than anything else, have been respon-
sible for the hostilg legislation in:thfs
country. From the legation in Wash-
ington, men bave been sent to the va-
rlous tong headquarters, while special
representatives of the Chinese govern-
ment have been sent out for confer-
ences with tong leaders. But they ef-
fected little. Then the Chinese .gov-
crament assigned the former school-
master to the task of peacemdker.

UPPOSING you had a bililon dollars

in gold in a vault. Well, if you did
you would be as rich as your. Uncle
Samuel, and you. would feel satisfied
if your wife paid, more than $1.98 for
a new “lld" aod bought more than
one each season. Anll you probably
would feel just as secure as Sam, for
he feels that he is not golog to "go
broke" for at least twenty years.

Your governmental uncle bas a bil-
on dollars in gold stpred away, and
he is buying gold at the rate of about
$120,000,000 a year, on the average, so
that, at the end of twenty years for
which he feels assure¢ of having” all
the cofn he needs;;he/should have at
least $3.400,000,000 in gold on hand,
subject .to your call. He feels com-
placent over the outlook:

George Roberts says. the gavern-
ment has a.thousand miilion . gold

Uncle - Sam Has Glut of Gold on Hand

calns in its Taults, and George nob-
erts knows because he saw ‘em count-
cd. He says its enough to last us
for a generation and he and Uncle
Sam are nat golng to make any more
gold coins until the twenty years are
up and the pretty new gold colus are
so badly used up that it wlil be time
to call them In and send them to the

melting pot.
That’s the reason, also. why | the
mints of the: country were closed in

some instances and In others resirlet-
ed to the making of pennies and the
smaller coins. The new polley of the
government . issulng certificates
agalust the bullion in the mint instead
of making the money out of the’gold
has -saved the government $100,000,
according to Director.of the Mint Rob-
erts, and one of the reasons for; this
Is that the people prefer the paper.
money for actual usg apd for cl:cu-
lation.

“We have enough :gold colns now
for o generation to come,” sald Dlrec-
tor Roberts. “When there is ln)’ con-~
siderable demand on the- treusllrr it is
always for ;forelgn exports, and- the
‘ bullion is nl“n)s pre(erred to l!m coln
for this pur;mse

. - .

New Ships Verita

HE sister dreadnaughts, Florida and

Utah, thé mightiest” warships in
tie Amerfcan navy, Wil soon be in
fightlng trlm, accordlng 'to the calcu-
latlons of the naval experfs. The
| Gtah, just placéd In commission, will
shortly erter the idocks of ‘the New
York- pavy yard to receive her finish-
ing touches. This! work involves the
jnstallation of conning towers and the
sights of her guns! - As much secrecy
surrounds these devices, they are in-
variably constructéd at a government
yard instead of in a-plant of a private
builder. The Floflda Is already in
commission and wiil be ready for ‘ac-
tivg servits simultaneously’ with the

Utah.

. These two floating k‘ortresses Wlll be
nunchad 'to the first division of the ‘At-
lantic fleet, the Flarida-becoming the
regular flagship u!’ the divislon and

| the Utab occupylng that signal rela-

tion whenever her blster goes to, dock
for overhauling. Capt. Harry S. Knapp
will command theFloridd and- Capt..
Henry S. Benson the Utab. Greater
1h every respect, slze, armor and ar-
mement, the Fl‘uﬂd: and Utah. will

ble Floating FOits‘

wTest from!the Delaware and North
Dakota the.honor of belng the ;most
powerfut war vessels afloat. |
‘The displ t the two nNew |
dreadnaughts s 21, 82 tons each. Ten'|
124neh guns distributed in five tur.
rets and 16, five-incki rifles constitute
tie maln batterles. The halls are
belted with! grmor ranging from, 9 to
11 -inches - in thickness, while| steel
walls, a full foot, through, ‘proteét the
tarrets. The ships are 521 feet long
and are equipped-with turbine ¢ngines
generating -28,000 harsepower, ;which
it is expected will drive them at a
speed greater;than the 2076 knots re
quired by the navy department” 5 specl-
fieatlons. Ewch of these castles!of the
gez will bejmanned by a crej :
officers nnn\gss men; . ¢

o

“They may have no mind

or no business."—Philadelphia Press.

Failed to Scare Tlm.

A plan was formed to scare a cer
taln Tim Casey, living in a village
near Belfast, on his returning f{rom
market by night past the churchyard.
As he went by, the usual turnlp, white
sbeet, and lanthorn of the convention:

|| al ghost were submitted to his gaze,

with the customary weird howls. Tim,
howerver, simply looked fixedly at the
Rpparition for o moment and Te-
marked; “Arrah, now, and is it a gen-
eral resurrection, or are ye-just taking
a walk by yerself?”

HIGHLY AMUSED.

Hiram Greene—What did your sls-
ter say when you told her I was going
to make 2 speech In the town bhall
tonight?

‘Willle—She dida't say nothln’; she
just laughed until she had hysterics,

SOUND SLEEP
Can Easily Be Secured.

“Up to 2 years ago,” a woman writes,
*“T was In the habit of using bou: tea
and coffee regularly. .

“I found that my health wasg begin-
ning to fail, strange nervous attacks
‘would come suddenly upon me, making
me tremble so excessively that I could
not do my work while they lasted; my
sleep left me and I passed leng nights
fn restless discomfort. I was filled
with a nervous dread as to the future.
“A frlend suggested that possibly,
tea and coffee were to blame, and I
decided to give them up, and In cast~
Ing about for a hot table beverage,
which I felt was an absolute necessity,
1 was led by good fortune to try Post~
um.

“For more than a year I have used
it three times a day and expect, 8o
much good has It done me, to con-
tinue Its-use during the rest of my
life.

“Soon after beginnipg the use of
Postum, I found, to my surprise, that,
Instead of tossing on a sleepless bed
through the . long, dreaty night, I
dropped into 2 sound, dreamless sleep
t.hn moment my head touched Lhe U

.
“'nmn I suddenly realized that all
my nervousness bad left me, and my

-| appetite, which had fallen off before,

had all at once been restored so that
I ate my food with a keen relish:
“All the nervous dread has gone. I
walk a mile and a balf each way to
my work every-day and enjoy it I
find an interéit In everythipg that
goes on nbout me that mekes life a
pleasure.; All this I owe to leaving oft
tea nnd coffee. and the use of Pdstum,
for 1 have taken no medicine.” Name
given by Postum Co, Bamo Creek,
Mich. *
“There’s & ‘reason,” and ft 18 ex-
plained in the liitle book, “The; Road
fo Wellville,” fn pks.

:Ever read the nbove letter? A new
one appears ¢ to time. They

rs trom
fre genaine, trae, ‘ind Yad'ot hnm
nteres:



