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THE ]EZLY*EEAN

Im EGWELL was a Jeﬂy»hean Much 4T deme ta;__.;..

" make him an appealing’ character, T feel that’ it waul@;,_.;::i_
:E;‘.’.lt?i unscrupulous to deceive you on. that point. He was'
& bred-in- th&whﬂne, ci}fead-ln thﬂ—wml nmﬁty—ﬂme thmﬁ-f'--__.
 quarters per cent ]eﬂy«bean and he grew lazily all dﬂnﬂgﬁ;-:'
Jelly-bean season, which is every season, down in the

-' land of the Jelly- beans well below the Mason-Dizon line,
Naow if- you call a Mempluﬂ ™Man a Iell}s-bean hé il
Q-_'-_quite possibly .pull 4 long -sinewy repe from his hip-
.- pocket and- hang 'you to a’ convenient telegraph-pﬂleﬂ |
= yeu caﬁ a New Orleans man a Jelly-bean he will ;}rgbw-_
aﬁly grin’ and- ask. you who is- taking your glrl m the:.__f;g_;.-
Mardi: Gras baﬁﬁ The* pa.rtlcuﬁar ]eﬂ};y yean palbeh’ o
wﬁich;ﬁ“

 produced the' protagonist” of “Hhifs i}iﬂtﬂry hes
somewhere between the twé—a little city of forty tjzmu—

and that has dozed sleepily for f@rty t!ﬁi}uﬁﬂnd years m
ttiteriy Georgia, oocasionally stmmg i e simnﬁe:‘s}_{ 'f
asa%i m&termg something dbout 4 War that took: place .
;*:-"*%Eﬁmetkme, EGHIE‘W}IE-TE, and ﬂ]ﬂ’t every:}ﬂe eﬁse ha,ﬂ fﬂr—fﬁ.
S gettendong ago, ¢ L
o oJim was a Jelly-bean: I wnte t]:ta.t a,ga,ln bEEEHEE rt'_.'
 has sucki‘a pleagant sound—rather like ‘the beginning of
“ia_ f:fazry atﬂr}ré:fj:'--i{”_"" " 1£ _Trm wea:e mc&._ It 5&311&%1@@‘ gwﬁsff




TALES OF ’I‘I—I_ JAZZ AGE
-f}i';.f-_g:.-_'-f.}l:igatmg tha verb tf.- Icﬂe in the first pers:::n smgtﬂaI_I"_
am idling, I have idled, T will idle. |
7+ Y was born in. a ‘E'Fhlt& house on & green Corner, It |
"fhad four weather-beatén piliars in front and a great
- armount. of lattice-wotk in the rear that made a cheerful :
eSS Cross. ba.ckgmund fnr & flowery sun-drenched lawn, -
" 'Originally the dwellers in the white house had owned.'
- the ‘ground next door and next door to ‘that and next:
'“"*';Q':;j-}ﬂmt to that, bt this had heen so long ago that even
Jim's father. scarcely rememhe:red it. - He bad, in fact,
5:;:._;_:_._.';_}_thﬂught it 4 matter of so little moment that when hef
- wasdyng froth d pistol waund gotin a brawl he negle::ted
- even to-tell little Jim, who was. five years old and miser- .
“ably frightened. . The white hotise became a ‘boarding-
house run by a tight-lipped lady from Macon, whumﬁ'ﬁ_:«}f_
]1111 called Aunt Mamie and detested with all his soul.
" “He became fifteen, went to-high school, wore: his hmr;;}
.5_'__111 Black snarls, and was afraid. of glrls He hated his
“hone where four women'. ‘and “one"ald ‘mdn’ pmlnnged;{:
e mtemunabie chatter from surumer to summer about’
~what lots the Powell place: ha.d ongmally included and:
that qort of ‘Howers: wnuld be out. next... Sumehmes=';:§;
- the: ‘par ents of little: guls in town,. remembenng Jim’ S0
" ‘mother and fand icying a rﬂsamblance in the dark eyes:
and hair, invited him to parties. but parties made
him shy and he much, preferred. sitting' on a dis- "
cc:mnected a.xle in Tii}r S, Ga.rage, rolling the bonﬂs nr:j'f::_
expiﬂnng his mouth eﬁdlessljz ‘with a long straw.. F OF: -
- pocket money, he plcked up ﬂdd _}nba and it was due to.
th:s that he stnpped going” to. parties. At his thlrd
- party little MH.I'JE}I'IE Halght had whlspered mdmcreetly ------
ami mthm hea.nng &lstancﬁ ‘that. he was 3. boy ﬁﬁ&
hmught the groceries ‘sometimes, - So. mﬁteaﬂ of . th%
two-step and_polka, Jim had learned to. throw: &ny

- uumber he desuﬁd on ‘the dlce ancf hstened to SPIC%':":




o THEE JELLY-BEAN g3
- "-ta,les of a.ll the shootings that had uc:curred in the sur- _3'33.5
'_ muudmg country during the past fifty years.. .

. He became éighteen. The war broke out. aﬁd ha.'.'-_f"-
.EIﬂlStﬂd as- 2 gob and polished brass in the Charleston

Navy-yard for a year.. - Then, b}r way of variety, he -

wentt' North and pohshed braﬁs in the Brmkl}'n Navy-.-'_{:
- yal‘d for a- yea,r - e
" When the war was wer he came hame. - He was

‘twenty-obe, his trousers wete t6o’ short a,nd t0o" tlght‘-'-.}ff :_
- His buttoned. shcres were.long and narrow. - His tie was:
an-alarming conspiracyof purple and pmk ma.rveliﬁusly-’-

scrolled, and over it were two blue: Eyes faded dike a’ -

| pleee of very good old cloth long-expos -
. - In the twilight of one April evening: when a' soft
---;_:gra}' had drifted down along the cottonfields and over .
- the sultry town, he was a vague figure leaning &gamst |
- a-hoard. ferice, whistling and gazing-at.the moon’s rim
" ahove the lights of Jackson Street: ‘His mind -was: ‘work-: -
“ing p&rsxstenﬂy on & probleém that had held his' attentmﬁj_f_;_
or an hour. The Jelly-bean had been invited 0.8

|||||
...........
........

i:-f:!ﬂ?;thﬂ dayﬁ when all the hoys ha.d dﬂtested ausf-’-

“fo. the sun.~

‘the gitls; Clark Darrow and Jim had sat side by sideiin

‘school. "But, while Jim's social aspirations had died -
. the mly air of the garage, Clark had altemately fall&n_;;} -

Y and oiit of Yove, gone to college, taken to drink; given ™

it up, and; in short, become one of the best beatix of the
“town. Nevertheless Clark and Jim:¥ad retained a fnend—_
E"hIP that, though casual, was perfec’t.ly definite: " That

Jim, who was on the sidewalk and, out of a clear sky,
Ek ‘had invited him to:a ) :'_ ?‘t the country dlub. '

__ﬂaftemmn Clark’s ancient  Ford-had slowed up- ‘beside .
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sense of adventure. And now Jim was soherdy think
ing it over,

.. He began 1o sing, drumming his long foot iy on =
siﬂm hiock in the szﬁﬁwa}i_ﬁ tiil it wobbled uwp &ﬂﬁ ﬁ@%
in time 4o the low throaiy tupe:

a ﬁﬁﬂ @é@ ffﬂﬁ E ArFEE ‘gﬁ 5 5&?‘%@% ?ff
Lizes Jeanne, the Jellv-fean Ousen,
Sﬁegﬁaﬁﬁ‘ Ber é&ﬁ gud dreals’ Eﬁﬁiﬁ;

Fo &ise werld treal ber smean™

“E}aggﬁae 1% he mﬁm i%a@

| m}; would all he there—the ofd crowd
'iﬁ whch, h? %ht of M white homse sold m
since, mm @ﬁm& %ﬁﬁtﬁwmgmy @wm
- Eaaéi gm%m EE} t«ageﬁaﬁ E}_%:@ %
. ally 35 the gl drvses had \engthenedt

’g}iaﬁgﬂﬂg, t@% E;E:} g : " S AR S 2
@ﬁ ﬂzﬁ ﬂr&m‘f mﬁm “ﬁ %- %%% SN - 3
.. ’S{YEE&? ﬁﬂii mfﬁhﬁf {iﬂﬁ'ﬂ :“: , 2, i m

- & %ﬁk Hﬁ%‘vﬂzﬁ ‘iﬂ T&ﬂﬁm 7 ﬂﬁ ﬁ. f e a5 gl



THE JELLY-BEAN - ¥

. The Jelly-bean stopped in a store and bought a collar.
- Then be sauntered along toward Soda Sam’s, where he
found the usual three or four cars of a summer evening
parked in front and the Yittle darkies :rmmmg ba.:::k anﬂs -
forth with sundaes and imnﬂn&des. B
“Hello, Jim.” - S
Tt was a4 voice ‘at his elbnw“}c}e Emg sitting 1&3 .
an automobile with Marylyn Wade. - Nancy La.mar aﬂﬁ". |
a strﬂnge man were in the back seat. -
. ‘The Jelly-bean tipped his hat qmckly e
- “H, “Ben—" then; -after an almnst Imperﬂﬁpﬁh}ei
pause—"‘How y’ afl?” -
. Pﬁi&sﬁlﬂg} ke ambled on tuward the garage where he
- h&d a'room-up-stairs. His “How y” all” had been said to-
. #Nancy Lamar, towhom he had not spoken in fifteen years. . -
E%ﬂcy had a mouth like ‘a remembered kiss and
shadowy eyves and blue-black hair inherited from her
:m&kh&z who had been born. in Budapest: - Jim pasaed"
E@Eﬁﬁ-- fien dn the street; walking small-boy fash
Bier handlyin her pockets and he knew that with her
1 ’E?Eee Saﬂy Carrol Hﬂpp&l‘ she haﬁi Iﬂft a :traii e.rf

é&nﬂe he laughed ‘and a5, o rea.cheﬁ ]:ﬂg d@@f
hﬁg&ﬁ a@ smg Eﬂftly te:,u hlmse}f v

“E ar f eﬂy R&Iﬁ L3t Eﬂmst y&zﬁr .SMJ
~Her eyes are big -ﬂﬂ:i brmwa | RS D
" Skes the Queen of the Qiivens of s#e Jf; Uybeans— .
%ﬁ' f?ﬁﬂﬂ&’ ﬂf .f ﬂﬁijf"bmn Tﬁﬂﬂ BN e

don with
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L« ]‘1111 » asked Clark casually, as they rattied thmugh  _ 
'_}'i..'__tha jasmine-scented night, “how do you keep alive ?"”" -

. The Jelly-bean paused, considered.

s ”Wﬁﬂ " he said ﬁnaﬂj{, FeT. got a Ig{}m over Tﬁl}’i |

'garage I kelp him some with the cars in the afternoon
~‘an’ he gives it to me free: . Sometimes I drive one of:.

. his. taxies and: pick up a ittle thataway I get fed up-?’;

.-dﬂm’ tha.t I'Egula_r tilﬂugh mo
5 ““That allp”. -

day

- Bource “of ‘revenuie T don’t.generally mention. Maybe:

“Weli “wheri theré: S a Int uf Wark; I hﬁlp hlm by the
+§ aﬁurda}rs HSH&H}?——and then there’s ome maify:

f._jmu don't recollect I'm ahout the champion u'ap—shmter s

. of ‘this- town.  They make me shoot:from a. cup DOW: -

-'_hec&use once I get t.he fee} ﬂﬁ a p&;r ﬂf dlce thﬂy just rm}ll

j};f.;;.: '. f@r me.”. i
Clark gl'lllﬂEd appremanvely

I never could learn to set ’em; so’s ihey’d dﬁ wha.t I
% w:mted . Wish youw'd shoot with: Naney - Lamar- sumef;;_

E;__:jday and. tak;e all her money. aﬁ'&y from her.: - Shewill roll
e ‘with the bﬁys and she loses more than: her daddy cam:
" afford o give-her: - I happen-to: knﬂw Shﬂ sﬂld a g@@{i

'rmg 1ast month to pay a debt.”
The Jeﬂy-bean wWas noli- cunm;uttai

- ““The white house on Elm Street stxll helnng m }rﬂu P”i;?i;--

Jim shook his head:

“Sold. Got a pretty gﬁﬁd pn{:e, ' :_ 1t W&Eﬂ’t-_:

in a good part of town nemore. I.awyer told me- o
put it into Liberty bonds: “But:Aunt Mamie got so she
didn’t have no sense, so it takes all the mtm tu keep

ber vp at Great Farms Samtanum
“Hin H

T got an. old undcle up—state an’ I reckm I km g{, ttp
there if ever I get sure enough pote.. . Nice farm, but

) not enwgh mggem around to work: 1t.. H&s a:aked m%,



THE JELLY-BEAN g -

.to come up and help him, but I don’t guess Pd take
Cmuch to it. - Too doggone IUIlESﬂIIi&“"—" He broke off
suddenly. “Clark, I want to tell you I'm much obliged
toyou for askin’ me out, but I'd be a lot happier if yﬂu“’d |
| _j-}ust stcrp the car right hﬁl’ﬁ an’ 151: me wa.lk back mta
“Shucks 7 Clark gmnted “Du 3?011 goﬂd 1:0 51;&@.-:_-
otit. You don’t have fo- dance—;ust get ﬁut thera on.
| _the flosr and 511&11& L
r:i%Hold on;” exclaimed Jim' uﬂeasﬂy, ”Dﬂn’t y&tz ga’ X
" leadin’ me up to any glrls and Ieavm me the:rasnl’il-.{
| "havemdance with ’emn.’ o .
N ‘”Camef’ e Jim. tiesperately, ”‘mthﬂut yﬂu' ;
i swear }H}H won't do that T'm agoin’ to get out right
"here an’ my good legs gnm ca:!:r}’ me back to ]ackson :
-ﬁ;-:i_g:-gﬁtraet S
“*They agreed alter some mgament that ]‘Im y. MO~
3=Ie&t_,ed by females, was to view ‘the spectacle from a -
secluded settee in the corner where E}ar,k wul:d 3nm
Him whenever he wasn't d&ncmg -
S0 ten oclock found the JFelty-hean with i legs
- rONsEC and his -arms conservatively folded, t;:"ymg to
f’ '?"Q.?-?Iwk: casually at home and politely uninterested: in tke -
. dancers, At heart he was torn between overwhelming '
' self-consciousness and an intense curiosity as t& Al _-
‘:that went on -around him. He saw the girls emerge
~one by one from the dressing-room, stretching and plm- |
-=17'_jmg ‘themselves - lke bright bmis smiling over their
ipowdered shoulders at the chaperones, casting a quick .
.. glance around to take in the room and, samultanmusl}r,' e
£ th& room’s rea,c&ﬁn to the;zr ﬂﬁmﬂﬁ'—-&ﬂd then; ‘again
i ting and aestling in e sober ams o
y Caol Hopper, h‘mﬁ
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ing hke an awakened rose. MH.I‘}GHE Haight, Maxyiyn-
‘Wade, Harrfet Cary, all the girls he had seen loitering
dewn Jackson Sireet by -noon, now, citled and bril-
liantined and delicately tinted fﬂl‘ the overhead lichts,
- were miraculously strange: Dresden figures of plek and
- blute and red aﬂd gﬂld fresh frum the shop and not yet
"'.'.3'-i;fu11y dried. . |
. He' had be-en thEre ha.lf an; hﬂur tﬂtﬂli}? umr*heered
”b}r Claxk’s -jovial visits which were each one accom-
::____:';%.p&med: by a “Hello, old bey, how. you making out?”
-ahd-a slap at-his knee. ‘A dozen males had spoken to -
i or stopped for a moment beside him, but he knew -
ZL-_},tllat they were each one surprised at finding him - there
- sand fancled that one or:two Were:even slightly resent-
'{;"{-“-.:ful “But at half past ten his-émbarrassment suddenly
. Jleft bim and a pull of bm&t:ﬂess intérest took: him. com-
- pletely out of hnna&if—N&ncy Lamar ha.d come out ﬂf
" the-dressing-room, - _ |
~+ ~She was: dressed- in. yellﬂw ﬂrgandle A cﬂstume 'Df ar."
:-3;i-f;_-_f-;hundr&d cocl-corners,” with: three tiers of ruffies and .a
“big-bow in back until shé'shed: black-and:-yellow around -
“het in# sort:of phasph@resmnt lustre. . The Jelly-bean’s
eyes: ﬂpEﬂ&d wide andia fump arose in histhroat: For
& ‘minate: she. stood beside ‘the door until: her partner
hurried up.:. - Jimy: rﬁcﬂgmzed himas:the stranger who
“had been with-her in. Joe: Ewing’s. car that ‘afternoon.
He 'saw her set her: arms akimha and ‘say something in -
»a:10w voice, and laugh. - The man laughed too and Jimn
.experienced: the quick. pang of & weird new kind of pain. .
:Seme . ray had ‘passed: Between:: the: pais; a shaft of -
_. g_hﬂ:&uty from that sun that: had waimed him a mmme.ﬂt .
since. '.E'he ]elly-hean felt Elldtiﬁ:ﬂl}! hkﬂ 2 Wﬁﬂﬁ . a
“ishadow:-. g
A Hfﬂnﬂtﬂ la.ter Clark appm&checl -- h’.ﬂghtﬁﬂyﬁd
';.:r-aﬁd glﬂmng
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‘“Hi, old man,” he cried with some l&ck 'E:'f ﬂrigulahty
‘“Hﬁw you making out ?”

Jim replied that he was making ﬂut AS Wﬁﬂ as mtﬂd
%ﬁe expected.

“¥You come zalong with me,” mmmaf:ﬁﬂed {féa.rk -
“I*ve got something th&t’ll put an. edgﬂ mﬁ: t]aé we—-{.
ning.” .
Jim fﬂﬁﬂ‘ﬁ’&d him awkwardl ¥ ‘across ﬂlﬁ ﬂ@t}r a,nﬁ up
- the -stairs to the locker-room where Cia.rk }:ﬂmdu::ed &

flask of nameless yvellow hqmd -

- fzood old corn.” -
{inger ale arrived on-a trﬂ;.}f such pntﬂnt nectar
as “good old corn’” needed somie disguise beyond geltzer,
“Say, boy,”: exclaimed Clark’ breathlessiy_, “dﬁesn t

| ﬂanu:y Lamar lﬁﬂ]{. beautiful?” - | | -
Jim nodded, |
o Mighty beautaful * hﬂ agreed A L

___:;.;-:-;{_“She s all dolled up to a far&-yﬂu_weﬂ tﬂ—mg;ht s

continued Clark. “Notice that fellow shﬁs %mth PPy 1

_?5;;- JigfeHa? ~White pants?” 5%

A %eah - Well, that’s Ogden Marﬂtt fﬁ:&m Szwm&%x

?‘1& A Mamtt makes the: Memti: safety’ razors.:.

“513% 5 8 WIM bﬁb?,’ ' continted Clark, “bui I }}tk&i

LTS T

h@ BRSTY a:ia:}as everybody. But she. sure does. dﬂ ciazy.
<gtunts.  She usually gets out alive, but she’s: gﬂ‘ﬁ SCATS -
&l over her Iﬁpmanﬂn from one thmg @r aﬂ sﬁrxa E_:.;_
}-:; éf}n&f.’ o g .’“_ o
- 4% That g0 2" }Hﬂ passed oVer h;iﬁ g_‘[aaﬁ. aﬁ“ﬁ
E};:::-g corn,” Y oy _..:;. ST
i %‘Eﬁt so bad:- &f}h sﬁ:a.a 5 a wﬂa:i one.: 311'1 smas,

"'-f.:-.jﬁ h&r a’ma la.ier ﬁn;’_.:..m
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“Danmefl if I know, Sf:ems like all the best glris -
'-':',aruund here marry fellas and go off somewhere.” =
.- He poured himself one more drink and ca.refuily
cnrked the bottle. g -
. %Listen, Jim, I got to gn dance and I’d be much___.
f:j;;'-:_'ﬂbhged if you Just stick t'[:us corn tight on your hip as
. long as youw're.not dancing, If a man notices T've had -
-4 drink he'll come up-and-ask me and before T know it
£ jf{_.lt’g all gone and st}mebody else is haﬂng my good time,” %
‘.- So Nancy Lamar was going to. marry. This toast of
_ffﬁ;ij"{__f’ﬂ town: was to. become the pnvate pruperty of an md1—~-__j:_i ;
“Vidual in white trousers—and all becatise white trousers s
- father-had made a; better. razor -than: his. neighbor,
the;_v descended - the . stairs Jim fcmnd the idea inex- '__{?'}; :
“ plicably 'depressing. = For, ‘the . first | time in his Tife
- he felt a vague and. romantic yeammg A picture of .
* her began to form in his. imagination-~Nancy: walking .
. boylike and. debonmaire along -the :street,: taking an %
f;s;-_arange as- tithe -from: a wershlpful frult—deai&{, charg-
" ing a dope on.a. mythical :account. at-Soda. ‘Bam’s; as-.
sembling o convey of beaux and then driving off in. tmtm-
-%,‘ffpliﬁ state for an afternoon of splashmg and singing.
=425 Fhe: Ieﬂy—ﬁean wralked Gﬂt on-the.porch to.a- d&serted
cortier, dark between the moon ok the laws. and. the
single hghtad door of .the: hallroom. . There he found. a i
chair and, hghtmg a. cigarette; drlfted into the thuught—;
- less reverie that was his usual mood.: Yet now it wasa.
_reverie made sensuous by the night a,nd by the hot smell =
of damp powder puffs, tacked i in the fronts of low dresses.
- and distilling a thousand rich scents to float out through
the -open door. The music. itself, . bInrred by a_loud:
- trombone, became hot and. shadﬁwy, a-languorcus overs:.
tone to the scraping of many shoes and slippers. . =~ .5
 ‘Suddenly the square of yellow light. that. fell: fhroughg-;;:
‘the door was obscured by 8 da.l'k ____'.'x'__f-__'_'re A gu'I had-?:‘alf%
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- come out of the dressing-room and was standing on the
porch not more than ten feet away. Jim heard a low-
breathed “doggone” and then she tumed and saw hzm
It was Nancy Lamar.

Jim rose to his feet.
“H{}Wd}?P” . | S .
““Hello—"" she pausesd hﬁﬁit&te& ant:l thm appma,ched e
“(Oh, it’s—Jim Powell:” -
 He bowed slightly, tried to thmk nf a casual remark
- “Do you suppose,” she began quickly, “I mﬁanmda =
}'uu know anything about gum SR o
1) w]lat P- 22 . _
“Pye ‘got gum on my Shﬂﬁ Some utter ass lﬂft his
ﬁr her gum on the floor and of coutrse I stepped m it.”’
]ﬂ:ﬂ Lilushed, inappropriately.
4% Do you know how to’ get it off ?” she demanded
;?;Qfé}{peﬂﬂanﬂy. “I've tried a knife. I’ve tried every damn -

hing in the dressing-room., I've tried soap and water— -

i even perfume and T’ve ruined | Iny pﬂwdernpuﬁ Ery
ng to make it stick to-that.” - -
| Jim considered the question in some agltauun e
?*-*-I think miaybe gasolene~——" o
-+ The words had scarcely left his lips when she grﬂﬁped"l =
_}'”hls hand and pulled him at a run off the low veranda;
- over a- flower bed and at a gallop toward a group-of -
- cars parked in- the moonlight by the first hole of the
:;'1."gnﬁf course. (e
i “Tum on the gasol&ue ” she mmmand&d hreathlessly .

“What?”
“Fﬂr the gam af course. I’ve gﬂt t0 get zt o& I
foﬁﬁgﬂ’t dance with gum on:” o B
. Obediently Jim tumed to thﬁ cars &nd begm ?&BSP&EI:-
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s ”Here * he 5&1& after a moment’s search. *Here's

.Z’ﬂne tha.ts easy. * Got 3 handkerchisf #

< 8 Tes ipestairs wet. I used it for the soap and water.”
Jlm laboriously explored his pockets. -
““Don’t believe T got one etther.”

"‘Dr:}tp.,g{me it W&il we can tu‘m it on and let it

?:515._?:;1‘&1'1 on the ground.” L

S _He tu med the spuut a dnppmg began.

He turnﬁli It on fuﬂer. . The dnppmg became a ﬂﬂ‘W'
‘ﬁd fmmad an oily pﬂﬂl that glistened i}nghtl}g reflect~
‘ing a dozen tremulous moons on its quivering hosom. .
;'ifff;“ﬁh - she Elghﬁd mmented}y, “lef. it aﬂ :}ut The
____;;:aniy thing to do-is to wade in it.”
Ty desperation he turned on the tap fuli aﬂ-d the igmnl
f:‘-.;fff_.'iﬁuddﬂniy widened sandmg tmy rivers. a.ud mckia*s in:
f }Eaﬂ directions. >
oS That!s fine.- That’s smnethmg hke:, Oy
R&lﬂlﬂg her skirts she stepped gracefu]ly In,: _' T
?Z-?iz.“I kne:rw tlna’ll take 11: ﬂﬁ o 331@ muﬁuumd O

"5-3_'§se£éap1ﬂg her sjppﬁrs, sidé and bottor; -on- the Funning-
-‘board of the automobile. - The }eﬂy—hean contained Him-
. :séH no-longer. . He:bexit. &{}u%:ale: with E:xpiﬂswe Eaugh_
?E ;?,:"'ter and atter a s-emmi she }crzﬂed m. = -
o ¥ ouw'res here with - Clark' Darow, aren’t 3;@:& r"’ Eheg.:.j';:?}jl_,
aﬁke«ﬁ_ as they w&!ked back t{}'ﬁ?ﬂrﬁ fhe vera;nda._ e
ey o R SR R
“Yﬂﬂ }&Hﬂw 'W}IE:I'E he 123 nﬂw P”' L g o ? :

:'_"i-_f_'i_,gf.-.‘-'_.:”Th& deuce He prammed me a hzghbgﬂjg ”
Wl said: Jim, “T guess that'll be all right . T g
ins bﬂ’tﬂ& right. here i} my packﬁt. e e
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She smiled at him radiantly. o
Y1 guess maybe }r::au’ll need gmger a&e thﬂugh ”_
he added.- -~
“Not me.  Fust the bottle.”
“Sure-enough?” -
She laughed scornfully. - IR TR
. “Tryme. Ican dmak an}rthmg a,njrman f:an Leﬁ
sit. down.” .
. She perched herseif on the side of & ta.b}e a.ud hef-;"_
“dropped into one of ‘the wicker chairs beside her.
- Taking out the cork she held the flask to her lips and -
~ took a long drink. He watched her fasmna.ted KRR

-

G 1ike 1k 2Y

"’She shook her head hr&athlﬂssly R | -
- ~“No, but I like the way it mak&s me fﬁel. I thmk
"_":;'g'_:;;;mﬂst pf:ﬂpiﬂ are tha‘t way e

 Jim agreed. o |
My daddy liked it t6o: well It gﬂt th ” e
fvﬂmenc&n men s sald Nancy gravel}?,' ‘.“fiaﬁ’t knﬁw*;:fi;;;ﬁ
E& f&’el 5]:1& Wﬂﬂt on carelassly; ”they dﬂn t kmw =--3"'f
{;_fhﬁrw;, 'ﬂ_- de- aﬂ*ﬁhng very well.  The one thing I regret_:

?';":j-j'_?f:ﬁi my. Tfeis that I wa.ﬁn t bc-rn in Engiand &
- _'3.f 1 Eﬁg];a.nd g el
“Yes “T¥’s thé ‘one . regret of my hfe tha.t I wa:sﬂ’ t.,” *
“Dis you like it over there.” | T
“Yes Immehsel}* " T've. never been there 111 pﬁrﬂﬂﬂ =
’j{; but 1 vemet a lot of En ghahmen who were’ OVEL héredn
ifff‘ﬁe ammy, ﬁxfﬂrd and Cambndge en-you }{nﬂw, -
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" Nﬂ, ]1111 had not. - =
oo “Well, she’s what I'd like to be. I}mk, you . know,- E
'Iikﬂ me, and wild as sin. She’s the girl who rode her

~ horse up the steps of some cathedral or.church or some-

" thing a.mi ali the nﬂvehst.s ma.de their heroines dﬂ it 5:3_.%.

'afterwa |

e Jim nodded pcthtely He was out of his depths L

':j' - Y%Pass the bottle,” 3u.gge.sted Nancy. “I'm going 1o 4

'f_'.takﬂ another httle ﬂne A lzttle drink wouldn’t hu.rt a

“Ynu see," she Eﬂnunued a.ga.m breathlﬂss after a

--.;'_dr&ught “ People over there have style. . Nobedy has

- style here. T mean the boys Here aren’t really worth |

.~ "dressing up for or dnmg sensatmnal thmgs for, . I}un"t
Uyouknow?? - R

S| suppnse sn—I mean I suppose nut . 'murmured

“And rd hke tﬂ d{} e:m a.u;’ ali I’m mally tha nnly""’-j_’;ﬂ

gu'l in town. that has st}rle e e

. She stretchcd out her &mns a;nd }rawnﬁd piea.sa.ntl}f

. ,' “Pret.ty mrenmg A el E T

“Sureis,” agreed }11:1 0 : .

“lee to have boat,” Shf: suggested dreamily ”Lﬂm_.}-

" to sail out on a silver lake; say the Thames, for instance.

Have champagne and caviare sa.ndmches alnng Have )

about eight peaple And one of the men would jump -

overboard to amuse. _the. part.y ‘and get drowned hke a

man did with Lady Diana Mmarﬁ once,’ L )
- “Did he do it, to piease hep??

- “Didn’t mean drown ‘hirmself to. please her He ]11513
meant to jump overboard and make. ever '__;body laugh.’” ~

- “I reckin they just died hughm when he drowned.”?

“Oh, I suppose they laughed a httie ’* she. admitted.

L imagine she did, anyway. She s pretty hard, X -

guess—Iike X’ am” RN e 1Y
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“¥ou ha:d 4l |
' “I,ike nails.” She }'awned again and added, “lee’
me a little more from that bottle” . -
Jim hesitated but she held out her hand defiantly.

- “Don’t treat me like 3 gnl,” she warned him. “T'm
not like any g:arl you ever saw.”” She considered. Sc{i}l, N
perhaps yow're tht Yﬂu gﬂt—ﬂynu gﬁt uld hﬁad ﬂn;;
- young shoulders.” = L

She jumped to her fect and mnved tﬁwmd the daar -
The Jelly-bean rose also. -

“Good-bye,” she sazd pohtei}*, "good-bye Thanks
- Jelly-bean.™
. Then she stepped mde and left htm mde-eyed upon'
| .ﬁlE porEh. g ' |

At tmlw.: n’c!cack a procession E}f cloaks lssued ﬂﬂgl&' ;
'ﬁle from the women’s dressing-rodm anidl; %eh one paits ..
iing - with a coated beau like danecers meeting dn a. Eﬂtﬁ-;;_;}{j:i.f
- How figure, drifted through the door with sleepy k
- laughter—through the door into the dark where autﬂa:'-' &
“Backed and snorted and parties. called -to one an&ther:
'and gathered around the water-cooler. . - |
. -Jim, sitting in -his cormer, rose to look for Clark -
" They had met at eleven; then Clark: had gone in to
‘- dance. " Se, secking him, Jim wandered into the soft-
- -drink sta,nd that ‘had once been a bar. The roomwas
. deserted except for a sleepy negro dﬂzmg behind the
- tounter and two bo}‘a Iazily fingering a :pair of dice a.t-' |
i;fj:_:_ one of the tables. * Jim was about to leave when he saw
_'_rk. coming in:- At the same moment Clark looked up.
EEH; ]m!”heandad “C’ Mol over and helzatzﬁ
mth* tlus ‘bottle: - I - guess t’l@ter&s Eﬁ& m&ch Ie;Et, hﬁt
theré’s one all around.? /o n e s
' 'ﬁm}% the man from Sa—
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:.5.:5_,'_;{3.}:}& Ewing were lolling and laughing in the deﬂrwa}r,
;i;:_f;;'-.z_;_.Nﬂney eanght Jim’s eye and winked at him humorously.
.- “They deifted over to a table and arranging themselves -
?;l_-famuud 1t waited for the Walter to brmg ginger aIe.:.l

3 ”Brlllg ﬂlﬂm ﬂ"féf h&fﬁ, E‘llgg'EStEd CI&]_'L‘.’_
j‘ oe-looked around.. . . . ey
:'g;j‘ ” We don’'t wa.nt ta draw a cmwd It’s agamst cIuE)f_;';j_:

“Nﬂbﬁdyjs amum:i 7 ins:sted Clark “exr:ept Mr Tay-ﬁ:;f.‘
'"lﬂra. - He's walking up_and down hke a wild-man trymg';'
to' find out who let all the gasulﬁne out of hlS car.”: i
.- Thete was a general laugh. -
%I het a million Nancy got ﬁamﬂthmg o her &h&eﬂ:ﬁ
: g_;am - You can’t park when she’s around,” o) -
L0 Naﬂcy*, Mr. Taylor's looking fﬁrayﬂu I”
ﬂamy s cheeks were. giﬁmg with: ﬂxmtment mrer

the ‘game.. “L hav&nt Seel: hxs aﬂly }Itﬂﬂ ﬂIWEI‘
veo weeks,” oo :
;ﬁjzm felt a. audden SﬂEIIEE H& tumad md saw an_::-j;
'mﬂxﬁdual of uncertain age. standmg in- the dmrwa}r
;{_ f‘_ - Clark’s voice pun{:i:uated the, embmament
H WQ‘D t )"ﬂl}l J ﬂ'ﬂl HE Ml' Tﬂ}iﬂf F}J' : :. _ A“ ;
0 “Thapks” .-
Mr Tayler spread h13 unwal{:ume presane& wer ai.jj'_ﬁ;
ch ir. . “Have to, 1 .guess:.. I'm waiting. till- they. dig:
me up some gasu}enes Sameb gut fu:my mth my
5 Hls &y&s narrowed aﬂd he I@ﬂk@d qumkly fmm ﬁna'-_;_;_
t{} the ather. Jimn. wondered what. he. Ead: heard frﬂmrff
i the QMMY“‘"UI&d to rﬂl’ﬂembﬁr what had o gald '
o S right t::r-mght 7 Nﬂn{:y s&ﬂg Emi; fﬂﬂi
}31‘[;5 15 m ﬂ}g ﬂ_‘ﬂg . el

i
'
T

......
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“Faded !’ snapped Taylor suddenly - -
“Why, Mr. Taylor, I didn’t knew you shot craps 1”
‘Nancy was overjoved to find that he had seated himself
and Instantly covered her bet. They had opegly dis-
liked each other since the night she had: ﬁﬁﬁmnﬂh’ d&ﬁ-
couraged a series of rather pointed advances, S AT
“All right, babies, do it for your mamma. }'ug‘ﬁ one
little seven.” Nancy was cooing to - the. dice.r S’ieig
rattled them with a brave underhand. ﬂﬁﬁﬂ&h and o
zoled them out oh the table. -
“Ah h* I suspected it. And now a.ga.m ‘mth the
dﬁ»ﬂar up.’ |
“Five passes to her ﬂreé.:t fcmnd Tayi@r a haﬂ ;
1{;5%1' She was making 1t per:auﬂa.i and after éach sme- |
gess Jin watched {riumph flutter across her face. She
‘wgas duuhhﬂg with e&ch thmw—ﬁu ch luck g@uka:i scareelj? _-
" Jast. L %
';-; “Bﬂttar g0 easyj” he cauue}ned hﬂr a-.n _};{ SRR
LS AR but watch this one,” she whisy Erﬁi It was:_;}

}elght on the-dice and she called her ﬁmnh&r
tﬁe Ada, thls time we're going South.” " e
4 froms Decdatur rolled over the. table. N&%ﬂ}rlﬁf}

W&s ﬂush&d and half-hysterical - but bier Iuck was hold- -

iﬂg She drove the pot up and up, refusing: to drag L
T&}r}gr was drumming with bis fingers on the ta.k-éﬁ; E}ug.iﬁ{"
Eze was in to stay.

':'\-'""\-:::..

- v tried for a ten and lost theﬂdm T&}
1;;1' sexzazi ﬂflﬁﬂl aﬂ&i}r He shot in silence, and in. the -
: hﬁﬁh of exmtﬁmeﬂt ’ehe cia_tter ﬂf one p&&&&}ft&r aﬂﬂmer

_':”l%ﬁr ha.ei been ai: 1t &ga&wnﬁ &gmét ;mfi sin
w%re even: at i&st—ﬁﬂam

CRTAET

LR






THE ]ELLY—»-BEAN . zI

- iact I—I love him. ILadies and gentlemen Hancy La--
, famous dark-haired beauty often featured in the

H&mld as one th’ most popular members of younger set.
~as other girls are often featured in thls particular case::
. Wish to annuunce-—wmh to anuounce, anyway, Gentle-

men - She hpped suddﬂnly CIa.rk caught h&r and

'resmred her balance.
- "M}f error,” she lau;ghed “she stoops tu—st:;ws to=

anyways—— We'll drink to Jelly-bean . . . Mr. }ml;?;”

‘Powell, King of the ]e]]y-beans ST R -

And a few minutes later as Jim wmted ha.t in hami-
fnr Clark in the darkness of that same corier of the
porch where she had come s&arc}ung for-gasolene, s]:ae :
appeared suddenty beside th :

. “TJelly-bean,™ she said, “are you h&rﬁ Ie]l}r—-hea,n P
1 think—" aund her s].,lght unsteadiness seemed part.
" ofan: enchanted dream—*T think vour- deserve one of mj,r.. .
f'_{-'_sweetest kisses for that, Jelly-bean,” . __
:; For an ‘instant her arms were amund 1115 ne:diﬂ-—her_.{_:
"_' _' S'weré-pressed to his: - . -
e “I’m a-wild part. of- Ehe Wﬂﬂd Iell}r—bean, but }ruu dxd;:'-‘*;}
i-;_":-me a.good turn,” -
- Then-she was gone, duwn the pur{:h over the {:ncket-a
] lﬂucf la.wu Jim saw Merritt come out the front door:.
“and’say somethmg to her angrily—saw her laugh and; "
- turning  away,. walk with averted eyes to his ear.
~-Marylyn and Jﬂ& fullﬂwed singing a dmway SOng a.h::mt
-a.Jazz baby. - R
= Clark - came. uut. an-:l ]mned ]Im on thﬂ steps = "i’ﬂl-
a;;ﬁ_-f’fpretty lit, T guess,” he yawned. “Merntt’s ina mean .
3'.‘-: HO He s certainly. off Nancy.”. . - - .

Elver east along the golf caurse a i&mt rug nf grajtsi;-_

itself across the feet of; the mght Thﬂ
he s:a.x bg:gan to chmlt a ﬁh@ms as: ﬂw &ngme wa.meﬂ up,ﬁ
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“Gm&ﬂight Cla.rk 7
2 4Good-night.” -+
i /1here Was a ;Jause, ﬂncf ﬂiﬂil a soft, 313?}3?' voice
" aﬂded - -

- #Good-night, felly—beau ¢ |

; ’I‘he car drove off to a. burst of s:ﬂigmg A rooster on
:a farm acress the way took up z selitary mournful crow,
and. behind them ‘a last-negro waiter turned out the
. porchy light. | Jim and Clark strolled over toward the
:;'§35:L;'~' Fﬂrﬁi theu* shﬂes crunchmg Tauc ﬂuﬁ”i}s on . the gravel .'

B Xt ’%&5 Ef;ill toa dark fﬂr 11:111 tn see. the ﬂush on ]'Hn S
tmﬂ; h —0F t ;._é"maw that Jt Was & ﬂush e::nf unfa.mﬂlar

ﬁv&r Tﬂ}j,r s garage a bleak room echaed aﬁ day ta =
1 rumible: a.nd ﬁﬂﬂl‘tﬁﬂg downsstairs and the smgmg of
thaanagrﬂ Washers a3 they turned the hose on'the cars
gutsides: T svas & eheerl&s& sonare of & room,; punctuated
“with a:Bed and a battered tabls on which lay half a
- dozen b@ﬁkﬁ“‘g{ﬁé Miller's=“Slow Train thry Arkansas,”
- #Lucille,” in anvold edltlﬁﬂ“’ffﬁl‘}" much annotated in an.
" ﬂlﬂ~f&5§ﬂﬂﬂﬁd ha:mi* {“The'Eyes of the. ‘World,”” by Hareld
‘Bell Wright, and an’ ancient. prayer-book: e::f theChurch-
- of Ehgland with thename ﬁh@&ﬂﬁw&ﬁ a:ad ﬁ;ﬂ _da.tﬁ 133E
written on the fiy-leaf. - ' e
- “The East, gray when tha]eﬂyuhﬂan mtmd ﬂlﬁ gara,ge
" besame: a-rich and vivid blue.as he turnad on zhis soli-
taryelectric light. :He snapped it ‘it again ,Aamzi going::
o the windew: rested his. elbﬂwa O t;h& Eﬁl“ﬁnﬁ ‘stared -
;fmtn the deﬂpemng mmmmg Wlth ﬂ:ke* a_ﬁ.h_j_'_;;; t}f h}.s o
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emotions; his first perception was a sense of futiity, a dull -
-ache at the utter grayness.of his life, A wall had sprung
ap suddenly around him hedging him i, 3 wall as defintte -
and tangible as the white wall of his }Jare room. +-And
wzth hig perception of this wall all that had b--f:ﬁﬂ thé
romance of his existence, the casuslness,” the light- -
hearted improvidence, the miraculous open-handedness -
of life faded out. Thf: Jelly- hean strolling up: Jaci‘e:saﬂ_'-};
Street humming a lazy song, known at évery shop and
“street stand, cropful .of easy greeting and local .wit,
sad sometimes for only -the sake of sadness and. th-e' N
flight of time—that je}ly~bean was suddenly vanished,
The very name was a reproach, a triviality. With.a -
flood of insight he knew that Merritt must despise him;
that even Nancy’s kiss-in the dawn woitld have awak-
-ened not jealousy but only a contempt for Mancy’s so
"IQWEJ:mg herself. And on his part the Jelly-bean. had
used for her a dmgy subterfuge learned-from the ga,rﬁge.
He had been her moral laundry; the Stains.were hisy .
A the gray ‘bécame. blue, brightened and  flled: %Piﬁ.
I:iﬂam he crossed to his bed and threw hmiﬁaeif éﬂ‘-ﬁﬂ ﬁﬂ-f’fﬁ
&ﬁ, gripping the édges fiercely. -~ . L LE
%Y Tove her,* he cried aloud, Gf}dl” | :
CAS b said thia something gave Wﬂ.}v Wﬁhm hﬂﬂe iﬁkef

ﬂ- iump mélting i his throat. The air cleared ahd e
- camne radiant with-dawn, and turning over-om iﬂa fﬁé:e
hﬂs began tsz: at::b duiiy mi;c:u ﬂlﬂ pﬁlﬂw FENERS I

113 ﬁ:it?: sunshme :}f three u’c’inc]; Cla.}:k E}wgw dmg
“.ging ‘painfully plong Jackson Street was hailed by the
- Jellyshean, who' 52520{:4:1 on the. cuﬁ} w;lth Eus :ﬁ.ugera H;t
1115 "S.fgst puc%iﬂts. S

shing 5"-@? &iﬂﬂgﬂﬂﬂ "“’Iu'st get ﬂF’;”
The Jelly-hean. sh&ﬂk his head. -
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“Nﬁ?ﬁr did go to bed. . Felt sorta restless, so T tmk g

_I(mg walk this morning out in the muntry Just gﬂt |

ntto town this minute.” . |

5 %“Should think you weuld feel restleas. I been f&&l--f
:;-ff ;j ﬂig thataway all day—" - - e
“I’m thinkin’ of leavin’ town,” mntmued the Jelly-f
- "Bean; absorbed by his own thﬂﬁghts “Been thinkin’
i of gﬂm up on the'farm, and takin” a little that work fo
“Uncle Dun. - Reckin T been bummin’ too long,” = .-
Clark was sﬁent a.nd the ]e]lymhean mntmtm:d

R t ﬂmﬂ&)‘ ﬂf mine i’ the farm and make snmethm’:ﬁf-‘fii’;
;'f_'%ut of-it. - All my people originally came fmm tha tf
‘part up-there.  Had a big Place-’_.’._* A
€Iark looked: at him curiously. - ) S
.f;;;.-__. $ ’I‘hat’s fuxmy,” he sa.ld “Thls—-th15 Sﬂrt ﬂf aﬁact&dj‘i_;;;;_
ﬁ:e ‘the same way.” - S _
v The: Jelty-bean: he:s:ttatead T
4L don’t know,” he began slﬁwly, "samethln’ aboutw-.fff"’"

-:;abaut that gn:l Iast: night talkin’ about a-lady named-

; swan English lady; sorta. got me thinks "
m P I:IE drew hunself up and lookéd- oddly at Clark
’:-_".-‘:}}:HI ]131?1 a fm@ ﬂnce »: h& Sald deﬁanﬂ}n T
Clark. ncadded . AR

» “And Pm thﬂ Iast ﬁf em,” t:untmuad the ]elly-bea.n,_-':_-ff;;'f'f_'_;_:
his voice  rising shght],y, ..f"‘and Tuain’t’ worth'. shucks: **
"Name they call me by means jelly-~weak and wobbly
like. - People who weren’t. nothin® when my folks was. '
-a lot turn up their noses. when they pass me on tl:te
| strﬁet_” Sera e R R
. Aga.m Clark was sllent I A T AR
 &-“So-Fm through: - I'm gon” tﬂ-day And when I
'cﬂme hack to this town 1t’5 gﬂmg t-a be hke a gﬁutle-’i’f'?




THE JELLY-BEAN = a5

Ci&rk tmk ot his handkerchlef and wiped his damp.-.
hmw -
“Reckon y:}u re nﬂt the only one it shook . up,” he_'
admitted gloﬂmﬂy “ All this thing of girls. going rnund_-

like they do is going to stop right quick. Too bad
~ too, but everybody’ll have to see it ihatawa}r oot o
e “Du you mean,” demanded. ]utn in surpnse ""that;
fa}l that’s Ieaked out #*’ - SRR
. “Teaked out? How on- earth muld they keep 1t:
'fﬁ _secret It'lt be announced in the papers to-night.-
Doctor Lamar’s got to save his name somehow.” =

Jim put his hands on the sides of the car and tightened
- his long fingers on the metal. - |
. “Do you mean Taylor mvestlgated thﬂEB chet.ks P2
... It was Clark’s turn to.be surprised. |
n -3 . “Haven’t you heard what happened ?”’

]n.n s'startled eyes were answer enough. . . 2o
.4 Why,” ahnounced Clark dramatically, . ”thﬂﬁe fnur:;
35.gﬂt another bottle.of corn, got tight and decided to shock
the town—s0 Nancy and-that fella Merritt were ma:ned
1}1 Rackvi{ie at seven o’clock this morning.” e o o
i A tiny indentation a.ppeared n the metal tmder the
:;;-::_:-.}Ieily»bea‘n § fingers; - . __ N
;:Mmm ;:.1- B : :_::
”Sure em}ugh Na.ncy scrbered up aud rushed backj-'

:gf_j-}_'.-ixlt’d aﬂ bﬁen 8 mistake First Doctor- I..anlar we.nt'
- wild and was gmug to kill Merritt, but finally they got
. it patched up somé way, and Nanc_v and Memtt went to
S&va,nnah on the two~thirty train” .
- Jim closed his eyea and, mth a.n eﬁurt ﬂvercame &
:-;:;_r.-{sudden Elckuess | |
":""'f}‘_‘_'_‘{It’s too bad,” sald Clark phﬂﬂ&ﬂphlt&ﬂ}f “¥. d{}n’t;:;;.;
mean. the Weddmg—rack@n ‘that’s all right, though I
don’t guess Nancy cared a. "damn. about him.. But _.it*é;_éifi:
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a: ¢t .m for a nice girl iike that to hurt her family thaﬂ:
A Wﬁ-}’ | _
- “The }eﬁy-beau let go the: car and turned away. Agaln |
- something was going on inside him, some inexplicable
. but almost chemical change. -
- % Where you going ?” asked Clark. o
5 The §elljr+bean turued and looked dully back over
EIIE shoulder. . |
Eo th to gaf* ha muttared “Been up too long; feelin’ .©

ﬂ {}h 3!

’3?'1:1& s%a:eet WS hﬂt at three and hotter still at. four
ﬁ:i}_'i_..-f_ij ie-April dust sceming to enmesh the sun and give it
"f;53'.'££i1i‘i,h again as a world-old joke forever pla}ra:! onan
“etefnity of afternoons: . But ‘at half past four a ﬁrstf;}f_-}'j_;
_-.--.';_.la}fﬁr of quiet. fell and the shades I&ngthenﬁd nnder the’.:
. awnings and- heawy foliaged trees. In tlHs-heat nothing
mattered. - All Hfe was- weather; a waiting through- the "
. hot. where events' bad-no’ sighificance for the cool ‘that.:
. weas soft smd earessmg likeia woman’s-hand on'a tlrﬁ&_:?'_:{ff;
 fokeheads. . Down-in: Gﬂ@rgm there 1s:d: fﬁelmgﬁpmhaps
_' -'znartlcﬁaiemthat this “is -the greatest: wisdom of the:
- South=>se after a while the Jelly-bean tumed intoa pﬁﬂiu_"l;-”f{z
hall.on: Jackson Street where he was sure to find s con=
genial - crowd. whu WME! ; 'ﬂ aﬁ thﬂ ﬂld 3@11&:-—*&&3-;}55;;{
-ones-nie:knew. - N T N S S




TI{E CAMEL’S BACK

glazed eye of the ﬁred readér restmg fm' a aemnd;;:
- on the above title will presume it to-be merely meta-
-photical. Steries about the cup and the lip and ‘the-
~.bad penny and the new broom rarely have anything; to
- do with cups or lips or pennies or brooms. This story
- 45 the exception. It has to do witha material, visible and |
Targe-as-life camel’s back. |
- Starting from the neck we shall work towaird ﬂm tzui

- I want you to mest Mr. Perry Parkhurst, twenty-eight,
lawyer, native -of Toledo. P’err} has nice teeth, a Har-
“ward diploma, parts his ‘hair in'the middle. = You have
~mét him before—in Cleveland, Portland, St. Paul, Indi--
- anapolis; Kangas City, and so forth: Baker Brothers,
“‘New York, pause on their semi-annual trip through the
“West 1o clothe him; Muntrnﬂraﬂcy & Cov dlspatch a
CLyotng man pﬂ&f:—ha.ste every three months to see that e
“hag'the correct number of little punctures on his shoes.”
" 'He' has’ & domestic roadster now, will have a ‘French ™
““roadster if be lives long enough, and doubtless a Chinese -
< tamnk if it comes into fashion. He looks like :the ad-~
gﬁ_:;%_?_.vertzsment of ‘the ‘young man rubbing. hs.s sunset-"
" golored chest with liniment and gnes E&st ﬁvery ﬂ‘ther!-"_
yﬁar to his class réunion -
“od want you to:meet his Love. Her name is Bﬁtty Maw
cml and she would take well. in the movies. - Her father .

“gives her three hundred a month to dress on, and she: h.as.;-j-
tawny. eyes and hair and feathet fans of ﬁve colorsy I
shall also introduce her: father, Cyma M&dﬁl g5 hﬂﬂgﬁjh
is t& ail appearances flesh ami bloed shed i straﬁgﬁf‘
_ t}ﬂi}r knm mil‘a}:eda as theﬁ_.;vj;_._,::_f:f;_._:___ 3t e 10t
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: _But when he sits in his club window with two or three
Tron Men, and the White Pine Man, and the Brass Man,
N they look very much as you 3_11& I d{:; ﬂnl}r more so, 1f |
- you know what I'mean,

" Now during the Christmas holidays of 1019 there t-ook
-"'place in Toledo, ﬁﬁuutlng ‘'only the peoplﬂ with the ital- -
- icized the, forty-one dinner parties, sixteen dances, ‘six’
_f-"luuchenns, male and female, twelve teas, four stag dm-
_nérs, two ‘weddings; ‘and- thirteen bridge parties. It
" wias the cumulative f:ﬂ'ect of all this that moved Perry
" Parkhurst on- th& twmtyrmnth d&y of Dﬂf:ember to a:
td'ef':mdn T |
i Thls Medﬁl grir]l would Marry ]mn and she wuuldn’ |
, -She was having such a good time that she
| 'hated t& taie such a definite step. Meanwhile; their
‘secret engagement had got so long that it seemed as if -
5-'&11}" day it might break off of its own Wﬂght ALt
- ‘man named Warburton, who knew it all; pcrsu&ded -
.; Perry to superman her, 'to get a marriage license-and go
-up’to the Medill house-and tell her she’d have to marry
hﬂ;ﬂ at once ok call it 'off forever. * Sohe presented him-
 self; Bis heart, his license, and his ultimatum, and within
mmutes ‘E:héj? Wwere in the midst.of a violent quarrel,
& burst of. spﬂradm open ﬁghtmg such as occurs-near the
end of all long wars and' enga,gements It brought about
~one of those ghastly lapses fn-which two. people who are
in' love pull up sharp, ook at each other coolly and think
is all been 2 mistake. “Afterward- they usually . kiss
‘wholesomely and assure the other person. it 'was all their
fault. Say it alI Wwas m}r fault Sa.y 1t wa.ﬁ' I wa.nt to
hear you say i1~ - : -
Buat while rmm:lhm:wn was tremblmg in the ﬂ.I!',_
while each was, in a4 measure, stalling it off, 50 that' they
might the more vuluptuﬂusly and smtlmﬂntaﬂy enjoy
it When it came, they were p&rmanentiy mfermpted hy"- 5
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2 twmty—mmute phﬂne call for Bett}r from a ga:rruiﬂus*;.
- aunt. At the end of eighteen minutes Perry Parkhurst, .
urged on by pride and suspicion - and injured chgmty,f--.
* put on his long fur coat, pmkf:d up hns hght brnwn auft:ﬁ"-.r--
ha.t and stalked out. the door. . i
o U%Tt's all over,” he muttered bmkenly as. he i:nad 5"
| Iam his car mto ﬁrst HIt's all ﬂver-«—:lf I have tn chnkeg' .
. you for an hour, damn. you!””  This last: to. the car,:
‘which had been standing some time and was quite cold. -
" He drove downtown—~that is, he got'into a smow rut:
that led him downtown. He sat slouched down very -
low in his seat, much tm djspmted ta ::are where he
- went. . -
~In front of the C!arendﬂn Hutel hc was. haﬂeﬁ from .
- the sidewalk by.a bad man named Baﬂy, who had b;g' |
. teeth. ﬂ.ﬂd h?ed at th& hﬂtel and had never been m
s lﬂ'ﬁ"ﬁ e
“Perry;’ smd the i:iad mait snftl}f when the mﬂ.dster
- drew up beside him at the curh, “I've’ ‘got six. qaarts of
. “the doggonedest still champagne you ever tasted. A
. “third of it’s yours, Perry, if you’ll come up-stairs and help
Hartm Macy and mé donk it .-
“Baﬂ}',” said Perry teusely, ”‘I’il drmk jmur cham
p&gne I’Il drmk every drup of 1t I don’t care 1f 11:
o kills me e -
- “Shutup, }rou nut B sa:d the bad man gently “They >
;;-?fdan’t put wood alcohol in champagne. This is ‘the stuff .
. that proves the wotld is more than six thonsind years
.old. - It's so anment that the- cnrk 15 pet;nﬁ&d. Yﬂu
:’:‘"“"'2;11!31*& to pull it mth 2 stunﬂ d_rﬂl ?; TR
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- god talking to dngs The n::ather decorations were neck-
‘ties and a pink man reading a pml{ papetr éemt&d tcr'
ia.d:{-as in pink tights. |

o “When yﬂu have to go 1111:0- the highways and by- |

ways——" said the pmk man, qu)kmg repmachfuﬂy at

iy B&zly and. E‘e:rrjr -

i Hello, Martin Ma.cy, S&ld Perry Ehﬂrﬂy, where 3

'ﬁfihis stone-age champagne 277

RO ”What’ the fush?.  Thig Lara.’t an ﬂperataﬂn under-- -
.-'_:sfi:a;nt% Fhis 15'a party.”” ]

E’&try {5t dﬁwn {Iuily and lmk,e':i dlsappmvmgl}? at
5{'3}.1 the neckties,

o Baily lemumly apened the dﬂﬂr ';lf 4 W&rdrﬂba and

bmﬂght sut six handsome bottlés. .« -

“i¥Fake off that darn fur eoat!” s,ald M&rtm Macy ta

.'f_.:'?&rry Ra)3 :ma}-bﬂ yﬂu’d hk& to hav& us ﬂpen aﬂ th&

:?'_}[' mdﬂwE ?? - B
- “Giveme champagne;” said Perry: 5

” Gﬁﬂig to. the Tﬁwns.&ﬂds’ E:&rcus ball tﬁwlllght ? AR
AT met 1 | 55 , woe e

Tl

a0

W R Iﬂﬁt gc:?'” Y L3 IRE TR TS SR UL P
'j._-.:i':._-.u‘h I Slck f.}f Pﬂrtﬂ.ﬁ :u BXClﬂHﬂﬂd FEH}" R :c:[:r
sick “of ! em.. I’Ve be&;n tﬂ 50 many that I’m smk ﬂf
: "Em b} e :

“M&ybe yﬂu re. gmmg tﬂ the Hﬂward ’I‘a%&s party 'r‘”

- #No, T-tell yous T §ick G£ em s ;
o “Well,? said Macy. mz,l_s“;; ingly ~“’;ﬁhe T&t&g 15 ;ust fm-
imﬂeg& kids an}fwa:a?s # A el o
Hi t&ﬂ y Qi i ﬁ T TR i

i i:hﬂught yuu ’d he gﬂmg 1:0 ﬂne @f Erﬂ anywa:}rs. I

see by the pﬂpers yﬂu haven} t nnssed & ﬂﬂﬁ‘ this C 11'151:—

'mas 420 fmet o e P ey et g1
“Hm i grunted Peri‘y mﬂrﬁszﬁy .
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Fie would mever go to any more parties. Classical
phrases played in his mind—that side of his life was
closed, closed. Now when a man says “closed, closed”
like that, you can be pretly sure that some woman h&:s_ |
double-closed him, so to speak. Perry was also think-:
ing that other classical thought, about how cﬁwaﬁﬂ}r
suicide is. A noblé thought tha,t one—warm andg in--
spiring. Think of all the fine men we should E-DSE lf
suicide were not 50 EW@T@.I)IE

An hour later was six o'clock, and Perry had E{a@t all_
resemblance to the young man in the liniment adver—-' |
tisement. He looked like a rough draft for a ristous .
| _cama{;:ﬂ' ‘They were ame Impromptu song of

Baﬂy 5 zmpmﬂsataﬁn : -

T “One Losmp Pares, fﬁa parior sncke,
- Pamous ihrough the city for the way ke drinks & m fea -
- Plavs with i, loys witk # o
£ ﬁﬁﬂkwﬁﬁ :ﬂ&&&ﬁ ﬁ%ﬁfz ﬁ-& o T
e S B&%&w@é o3 & sabkin on his mﬂwm %m:mw

" “Tmﬁ?::}.ﬁ is,” said Perry, who had just mﬁg&ﬁ his
. adr with Baily’s comb and was tying an orange tie
~ round it to- gﬂt the effect of Julius Cwmsar, “that you

- fellas can't mﬂg worth & damn. Soon’s I leave ﬁ:a’ i
-and start singin’ tenor you start siogin’ tenor too.” .
UM o natural tenor,” said Macy gravely. “"’@mﬂzﬁ'
" iacks cultivation, tha’s all. Gotta mtuml voice, mmt
- used say. ?ﬂé’ammhy good singer.” E
. TSingers, singers, all good mﬂm e rﬁmark&ﬁ %&ﬁ}l’;
'5_;?[:-.@: ‘was at, the: tﬁaphanﬁ  “No, ﬂ.ﬂt Ehe E&E}aret E_'gj;
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" ‘Sen’ up enormous supper.  Use y’own judgment. Right
| 'away 7 |
" "He connected the receiver: and the hﬂﬂk‘. with some -
_“difficulty, and then with his lips closed and an expres--
.- sion’ of solemn intensity in his eyes went to the lnwer |
drawer of his dresssr and pulled it open.
- “Lookit!” he commanded. - In his hands he held &
truncated garment of piak gingham. -
o %Pants,” he exclaimed gravely. "Lﬂﬁ]ﬂt mo
= This was a pmk blﬂuﬂe ared tle an.d a Buster Bmwn
_:.;-t-mﬂar. R -
LA “Eookit!” he repeated “Custume for the Tﬂ‘i’i"ﬂ- '
g='j.._j;_se1ids circus hall: Tm BT boy carries wa.ter fur the .
Perry was mpreséed in splte of. ]ymself

ae mﬂment of mncentratmn o
“Thuught you weren't gmug 1” said Macy o
 “Me? Sure, Pm.goin’. Never miss 4 pa.rty Gnud |
_fﬁt? the nerves—like celery.” :
d ¥ Cesar!” scoffed Baily, “Can’t be Casar! . He is
1 ﬂt: &bemt a ci‘rcusi. Caesar’s Sha.kespeare Gﬂ as a

o =Perr3r shmk Eus hea.d |
Nope; Cesar,”
_ “C&S&r;” "’
“Sure, Chariot.” .
~ Light dawned on Bmly B
© “That’s right. Good idea.” = = w0
.. .:.Perr}r looked round the room searchmgly A
- “¥You lend me a bathrobe a.ud ﬂ‘ns tw,” he saxd ﬁnally w0
- Baily considered. . | TR
“Nogood” - i e g
“Sure, tha’s &!l I need Cwsar was & savag& 'I‘hﬁ}'
can't kick if I come 2s Cesar, if he: Wa.s a mvage A
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#No,” said Baily, shﬁmg his head slowly. “Get a
-~ costume over at a cnstumer . Qver at Nolak’s.”
- .- ”{:lﬂﬁﬁd up. I* | -
“Find out.” | - '
| After ) puzzlmg five mmutes at the pimn& a smali
3wea.ry voice managed to convince PEII'}? that it was: Mr.,._;.j
Nolak speaking, and that they would remain oben ﬂni:ﬂ'-:_"
eight because of the Townsends’ ball. Thus assured,
Perry ate a great amount of filet mignon and drank bis
third of the last bottle of champa,gne At eight-fifteen
the man in the tall hat who stands in front of the Clar-
endon found him trying to start his roadster. =
*Eroze up,” said Pen'}r wisely,  “The cold froze it.
- 'The cold air.”
. “Froze, ek ?” | .
“ ‘Yes. -Cold air froze it.”
.“: ‘Can’t start it?”. o .
"R ope. . Let it stand here till summer, -'
f-fj{ffffhnt ole August dayslli thaw it out amght.” 3 ’;
¥ Geln’ let it stand 27 T
-~ “Sure. Let ’er stand: Take a bot thlef to steal 1t .
;j}'_-';-Gm:me taxi.” | |
"> The man in the tall hat summnned a taxi.
“%ere to, mister ?”
“Go to Nﬂla.k’ﬁm—msmme f

g II eyt
Mrs. Nolak was short and ineffectual looking, and o

ﬁh& cessaﬂnn of the world war had beiuﬂg&d fﬂr & whﬂe.;
tﬂ m& of the new nauaﬁaht:ees._ Gwmg t@ unsettiad_ |
e E{H}dltlﬂﬁ& slx& had R&v&r smc:e qmtef;.

‘ Ia&i mth smts ﬂf m&r ﬁ;ﬂ& :ﬁ”; man'_’
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-and enormous papier-miché birds susperded from the
Ccefling. In a vague background many rows of masks
glared eyeiessly at the visitor, and there were gla,sg )
- cases full of crowns and scepters, and jewels and &NoT-
s a‘%:a:;amachers &ﬂd p&mts and t:rap@ .haar and W}ga {}f )
'_"ali colors, .
- When Perry ambled into the shﬂp ?%:frs Nolak: was -
'fﬂldmg up the last: troubles of a strenuous day, so. she -
"‘-"thmght in a dmw&r full of pink silk ﬁtmckmgs. o
- “Something for you?” she queried pf:ssarmst}caily
“’ﬁram costume. of Julius Hur the charioteer.” Tl
- Mrﬁ Nolak was sorry, but every stitch: of charioteer
had - been rented’ iﬂﬂg agm Was it for- the ?nwsﬂnds -
;__;'_'_ﬂirms hall ? o
T 1 was.
sl ‘Sorry,” she Sald “But I ﬁm’t thmk th&re S a:r;lythmg
iieft that’s really circus.” .
o This was an obstacle, . o w0
4 Hm,” saids Pemy.. Au 14-:1&&, struek hm mddeniy-?;a_}_
_'__“If you've got a piece of canvas I could go7¢ 4 tent.”
Ss:m.}r_., but we haven’t anvything Iﬁm that. - ‘A hard:
Wa-.re store is where y{:au’d have tc. gﬂ ta We have semﬁ:
3’".‘very nice Confederate -soldiers?: . L
" ¥“No.  No soldiers.” = e
“And T have a very. ha.ndsm:ﬁe kmg
‘He shook his head: = L
“Several of the geﬂtieme:ﬂf’ she coﬁtmued hﬁpefuiiy,
© ale wearing stﬂvﬁp:lpe hats and swallaw-taﬁ coats sz}
| gﬂmg ag ﬂﬂgmasters——'hdt sretre it oyt of tall Bats. I
¥ can det you have some crape }Jm £ﬂ£ @ mﬁsﬁt&che,”._
| “Wam: sornep’n:‘stinctive.” “ SR
& ng&ﬂnngw—let’ 5. 868, We}l
f&ﬂﬁ 4 goose, and a camel- s
243 «CME}.;;}? Tbﬁ I{i&ﬂ. Eﬁlﬁﬂd P ;
'_gri'___:; Ei; ﬁerceiy Cnp SR e e e

n
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#¥Yez but it needs two people.”
- “Camel. That's the idea. Lemme see it.”
The camel was produced from his resting place om g
top shelf. At first glance he appeared to consist en-
tirely of a very gaumt, cadaverous head and & slzabia{”
hump, but on being spread out he was found to possess
a dark brown, unwhelesome-looking body ma.de af thi , 3
cotiony cloth.
- “You see it takes two g}eﬁple ” explained I‘ff{rﬁ Hﬂiﬁk
holding the camel @ frank admiration. - “If you h&v&’ )
a friend he could be part of it. You see there's sortdi
pants for two people.  One pair is for the {ella in front,
and the other pair for the fella in back. The fella in
front doss the lookin’ out threugh thess here eyes, an’
the fella 1 back he's ;u&:t g@ﬁ& stﬂc}p over an’ folla the
front fella round.”” - P
“Put it on,” commandeéd Fﬁrr}f | SRR s
. Obediently Mrs. Nolak put her tabby-cat fﬂ,ﬂﬂ
the ﬂmﬂ’ﬁ hﬁﬁﬁ méi tm:e{i it ;Emm &I{ie 'iﬁ Eiéﬁ f&mz-
ciousty.. - | "'-
Perry was %ascmated

o What nolse does a camel make P -
U %What ?” asked Mis. Nolak as her face emerges‘}; -
_sﬂﬁaﬁrhﬁ %ﬂégy *0Oh, ‘ﬁh&i nose ! Why, he Eﬂfﬁ_ﬁ.-- |

| “Lﬂme ses it in 4 mirror.” e
. Before a wide mirvor Perry iried on the he&d aﬂé
‘tirrned -from side to side appraisingly. In the diza fight
- the effect was d}ﬁhcﬂy plm&mg The. camel’s face.
s w study in pessimism c%&f:ﬂmtﬁﬂ ‘with' BUIIEIONS. -
.":-"'f&Mﬂm and it mx&s*t be admitted that hiscoat wasdn
" gt ' vl ga&cuhar to. meig—-«eﬂi&?}.{

PEE

{ &emi pressed— bui distinei”

wras: He-was ma}ﬁstm He: Wﬂiﬁ%%
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- _':fmelan(:huly cast of feature and the look of hl.ngI‘ im'kmg
. round his shadowy eyes.

i “You see you h&ve to have two people,” said Mrs
Nﬂlak again.

- Perry tentatively ga,thered up the body and legs Emd
-f"'_*'WI'apped them-about him, tying the hind legs as a girdle.
iround his waist.  The eﬁect on. the whole was bad, It

- - Ywds even irreverent—like one of those medizeval plcturesﬁ

_-of a monk changed into a beast by the ministrations of ..
“Satan... At the very best the ensemble resembled &'
; :f.ﬁhumpbacked cow-sitting on her haunches among blankets,
- :.' “J}&n’t lﬂnk hke anjfthmg at RH 7 ﬂblﬂﬂte*fi P exty
“'Nt};” smd Mrs Nﬂlak "Y 011 see }'ou g“}t tﬂ hﬂ?"ﬂ'-f?i
| A mlutmn flashed 1 upon Perry

“Yﬂu gut a date to-night?”

”Oh “come. ﬂn,” said Pen'}r enmuragmgly “ Sure'jf;-.‘????
:'f'f:ﬁycru can! Here! Be guod sport and chimb mtn thege
. hind legs.”
e X dffﬁﬁlﬁt}" he located them,, a.nd ﬁxtended their
3..-:-3'yaw111ng depths ingratiatingly. But Mrs. “Q'ulak seemed
- loath. She backed p&rvarsely a.wa.y -
- 4Qh; hQ——— o
| “C’m on!- You can be the frﬂnt if }TGH want t:} Or
we'll flip a c:mn ? e - - e
. “Oh, no——" )
. Ma,ke it warth your whlle ”. .f X
Mrs Nolak set her lips ﬁrmly together on
~.*“Now yeu just stop |7 she said- with no coyness u:r.t-*;_:
'phe:d “None of the genﬂemen ever acted up . th1s{;'-;
- way hefore. My husband—-—" N
L% You: gﬁt a husband P dema.nded Perry “Wheref;_’;
. 15 he-""” . o {
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“He’s home.”
 “Wha’s telephone number 7
Alfter considerable pariey he obtained the teiephnne
‘number pertaining to the Nolak penatés and got into
communication with that small, weary voice he had
heard once before that day. But Mr. Nolak, though -
taken off his guard and somewhat confused by Perry s
brilliant flow of logic, stuck staunchly to his peint. - He
refused firmly, but with dignity, to help out Mr. Park- |
" hurst in the capacity of back part of a camel. |
Having rung off, or rather having been rung off on,
Perry sat down on a three-legged stool to think it over. -
He named over to himself those friends on whom he
might call, and then his mind paused as Betty Medill's
name hazily and sorrowiully occurred to him. He had
' a sentimental thought. He would ask her. ‘Their love
affait was over, but she could not refuse this last re:
B =quast Sureiy it was not much to ask—to help: hml
- keep up his end of social obligation for one simrt L t. -
. And if she insisted, she could be the front part of the..
. camel and he wouifi g0 as the back.  His magnapimity
. pleased him. His mind even turned to rosy-colored
. dreams of a tender reconeciliation inaide the camel~
f' - -there hidden away from all the world. |
. Now you'd bett&r decide right off.”’ ~
.+ 'The bourgeois voice of Mrs. Nolak broke in upon hls'_
me;ﬂnw fancies and roused him to action. He went to
* the phone and called up the Medill house. Mlss Ba;kt)*
R ws:ﬁ out; had gone out to dinner.
“: Then, when all seemed lost, the camel’s b&ck mﬁered_ |
'jf;?éi:uriﬂﬂsiy into the store. He was 2 dilapidated ‘Indi-
- vidual with a cold in his head and a general trend about .

 him ‘of downwardness. His cap was pulled down low.
oit his head, and his chin was puiled down low on his::
t; hts coat hung down to lus ahues ‘he }ﬂﬁked r&n-
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| ﬂﬂwn, down at the h-eels andea,hratmn Army to the
‘contrary—down and out. He said that he was the
- taxicab-driver that the venﬂeman had hired at the
'Clarendon Hotel. . He had been instructed to wa.lt'_i.;'
-~ outside, but he had waited some time, and a sugpicion. -
had grown upon him that the gentleman bhad gone out "
- the back way with purpoese to defraud him—gentlemen -
 sometimes did—so he had come in. He sank down
-onto the thiee-legegéd stool.

”Wa,nta go 1o a.party ?” demanded Perr}’-' sternly,

“¥ gotta work,” answered the tam&rwer Eugubnﬂuﬁly
“I gotta keep my joh.*

- IYs a very good party.”

”’Savery good job.” - .o -
i Come ont” urged Perry.. “Be a good-fellas  See—
: .at’s prettyl”  He held tile camei up and the tam-dﬂvﬁr, _-
: ilaﬂked at 1t C}mcaﬂy - ) . T
;EH-uhf?? . . e .

- Perry Eearched fﬂvemhly amang ﬂ;}ﬂ :E-ﬂlds sﬁ th-e c%ﬂ‘th .

“See!” he Cried enthumastma;ﬂ}r, holding up a ‘sélec-
t_.,aﬂn of folds. *“This i5 your: pa,rt You dout even
hawe to talk. Al you hiave to-do is o walk-—and sit
down occasionally: You deo'all’ the  sitting  down.
“Think of it.. Pm on my: feet ‘all: the time and yﬁs can’
sit down: some of the tme, Phe only time. J ‘can sit
down is when we’re: ijfmg dmf aﬂd }‘»‘Gﬂ can sani: down
when—oh, any tiue. = Seed? '

What's "at, thing? ""” demaﬂ&ed the fm&iﬂd&al dubl— |
ously. *“‘A shroud . : b

- “Not at all,” said: Perr}r mdxgn&nﬂ}r 4 It’s a camel »

”Hﬂh;’” KR R TIT AV,

“Then Perry mﬂntiﬂ:ue& a i ::nf mt}ﬂey, ami; &e con-.
VEIE&h{}H left the land of grunts and assumed a pmﬁﬁca};
tiige:. Perry and: thﬁ taﬂ-drwe*r tnecl ﬂﬂ the el i .
front of the TRIEKOT. R P 1L N L




THE CAMEL'S BACK 39

“You can’t see it,” explained Perry, peering anxiously
- out through the eveholes, “but hc}nestl}r, olé man, yﬂu' ;
look sim’ly great! Honestly.!” .
A grunt from the hump acknﬂwledged thls smmewhﬁt.
dubious compliment.
“Honestly, you look great! B repeated Ferry E:nthusxﬂ{_ .
asticaily. “Move round a little.” L
The hind legs mioved forward, giving the eﬂ’ect ﬂtE .
a huge cat-camel hur;chmg h15 back prepa,miﬂry 10 a |
spring. | e
*No; move sideways.” R o
- The camel’s hips went n&aﬂy {}ut uf 301111;* a %mlaf :
dancer would have writhed in envy. - - |
“Good; s’ it? 7 dﬂﬂaﬂcﬁd P-err},r, turnmg i‘.o MEE
Nolak-fot :approval. L
“Tt Jooks lovely,” agreed Mrﬁ E@l&k x
“Wﬂqi t&kﬂ It g Sﬂld PEH.'}’ S e e E e
- The buadle was stﬂwe-d under Perr}r s arm amf they
left the shop. -
Y Go o the pﬂ:rtyf” he cﬂmma.nded as 11-& tnﬂk hzs_
-s&atmt}leback T . . 25
- ”%ﬂt P&l’t}r A2y _
- “Fanzy-dress pa,rty L
- “Where’bouts is it 7
" This presented a new pmblem Perry tned t-:r re- |
- 'membaer but the names of all those who had: given
_ parties during the holidays danced mnfusedly before .
his eves:- He could ask Mrs. Nolak, but.on’ lcuﬂkmg.. |
‘ot the window he saw that the sh@p was dark Mrss
- Nolak had alI‘E‘:ﬂdj? faded out, a Iltﬂﬁ biac]:: snmdge far;_ |
-j".'-'n:iawn the énowy street.: - . .- R
4 “Drive uptown,” dlrecte-ti Perr}f thh ﬁﬂe mnﬁdenca
-.-'."_“Ef you see a party;. Sfﬁp {}therwrsﬁ E’H tel'[ ycru w"'
% .:-.’f-f."i.i'5ﬂ§agét there.”
He z’eﬂ mtu a hazy d&ydrem a;nd ]:us thnughts waua
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dered agm to Betty—he magined vaguely that theyf}j;:}'ff;f
- had had a disagreement because she refused to go to the '
party as the back part of the camel. He was just
- -slipping off into a chilly doze when he was wakened by
 the tan—dnver upemng the duur a;nd shaking him by thESj_
&1‘111 : . 5
B Here we a.re, maybe D i
| Perry looked: out sleepily. A striped awning led fmmfg
. the ‘curb-up -to-a spreading gray stone house, from .
. whxch isstied the low drummy whine of -expensive ",
- Jm -He recognized the Howard: Tate house, =
. w8ure” he said emphatically; “’at’s it Tat&’ﬁ’_'é'{-_ff‘
P _party tu»-mght Sure, everybody’s goin’,”
- - H8ay,” said the individual anxiously after- a.nnthea*f_?ﬂ}:ﬁ
__lmk at the awning, “you sure these peop!e am’t g{mua
_.,'-'IumP on me for comin’ here#" -
Perrydrewhlmselfupmthdngmty e
£ F anybody says anything. tu yﬂu ;uat téii ’em yﬂu re
s part of my costume.” -
...-.+The visualization of hlmself Asa thmg rather than ag_2'}3:_-;_?:?5;
Persun -seemed to reassure the individual. R
EANT nght ” he said, reluctantly. - o
 “Perry stepped out under the’ shelter {}f i:he a.wmng o
and began unrolling the {:amel o
" “Let’s go,” he commanded. - | T
Several. minutes later a mela.nehﬂ}y, hungry—lunkmg L
camel, emitting clouds of smoke’ from his mouth and- -
from the tip of his noble hump; might have been seen.
crossing the threshhold of the Howard Tate residence; S
passing a startled footman without so much as a snort,’
and heading directly for the main stairs that led up tos
the ballroom. The beast walked with a. peculiar . gait
which varied between an uncertain lockstep and a’'
stampede—hut can best be descnbed bj?' the Wurd?"jf;ffi?;f




"‘haitmg * 'The t::amel had a haltmg gait—and as- he'.._ﬁ.:_ﬁ.
walked he alternately. eiungated and t:ﬂntmcted hke a -
gigantic mncertm& - | . IR

 The Howard Tates are, as every one who hv&ﬁ m To-" ;‘.If';-
- ledo knows, the most fnmda.blﬁ people in town. :Mrs,
Howard Tate was a Chicago Todd before she becanie’ a
'._'Tﬂledﬂ Tate, and the.family generally affect that con- -
seious sitmplicity which Has begun- to be the earmark of. -
-Afnerican aristocracy. - The -Tates bave reached the
- stage where they talk about pigs and farms and lock at
- you icy-eyed if you are not amused. - They have begun
to prefer retainers rather than friends as dinner guests,
- spend a lot of money in a qmet way, and, havmg lost .
“all sense uf tﬁmpcntmn ﬂl‘t‘: in prucess of growmg qulte_ -
| :‘-dulI
'I‘he dance tlus evenmg was fnr iltﬂ& Mﬁhceut
:’_-_ﬁ::-'_}Tate and though all ages were represented, the ‘dan- .
~cers were mostly from school and c&]legemthe youn-
" get-married crowd was at the Townsends’ circus ball -
~up-at -the Tallyho Club. Mrs. Tate was standing .-
just mmde the ballroom, following Millicent. round
~with her eyes; and beaming whenever she caught her
“eye. Beside her were two middle-aged sycophants,
-“who were saying what a perfectly exquisite child Milli-
“‘cent was. It was at this moment that Mrs. Tate was®
__.;_grasped firmly by the skirt and her youngest daughter,
< Emily, aged eleven, hurled heraelf wn:h &}fl ”Ouf !” mtn'
j{fﬁ;hﬁr mother’s arms. - AR e e
= “Why, Emﬂy, what’s the trouble ¥’ wo
| i Mammma,” sa}.d Em;dv Wd*ﬂ)fed hﬂt ‘imlubl&
f'-.f-i“-th&re’s samethmg uut on. the; Eta.lrs." S
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”Wha-t h R : :
“There's a thing out on 1 the stalrs, mamma., X thmk_
its a big dog, mamma, but it doesn’t look lke a dﬂg
- “What do vou mean, Emily ?” s h
The sycﬂphants waved their heads ﬂympa.the_
caliy
“Mammma, it looks like a——Iike a camel.” o
. Mrs. Tate laughed.: - :
“Yeu SaW & raean old shadﬂw, dear, th-a,t’ 11 e
it Nﬂ, X didi’t. - No, it was some kind of thing, mam&-
big.:~ I was going down-stairs to see i there were any
-_f_?-:ﬁim'e people, -and this dog or something, he was coming
Clupestairs.  Kinda funny,: mamma, Like he was lame.
" ‘Andthen he saw me and gave a sort of growl, and then
: hﬂ slipped at the top of the: landmg, and I rau,”_. -
s Mrs. Tate’s Jaugh faded, -~ - e
1%The’ child must: have seen samethmg,’ ’ she saz{i
| Thﬂ sycophants. agreed that the child must have seen
o Sﬂﬂ'iﬂthmg—“aﬂd suddenly alk: thrﬁe women -took att i
-stinctive step -away: from the door.as the Sﬂunds &f
'_'_’;m,ufﬂaﬁ step& were &w:ilble ]HEI: ﬂutsxde* | '

'- "-'ij-;brﬁwn fﬂﬂﬂ munded the cortier, and the:}r Saw: wha:{:
Cowas: appaxenﬂ}r & huge b“east laﬂkmg down at them ;
imngnly «ﬁ
S 0of 17 Cried Mr&..-T&te :
#0:0-0h 17" cried.the 1&&1@5 in a chcms Lo TR
. The camel- suddeuly humpeé lus back aﬂd éhe g&&pﬁg{ﬁ
MEd w0 shneks ; SR
e 0}1:""-1{]0]{ 2 T -.
SiWhat is #t3”  - R L
The dancing atnppﬁ:d bﬂt the daﬂcﬁrs hﬂm
:ﬂm -got-quite a different. impression of the invader;
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it was a stunt, a hired entertainer come to amuse

the party. The bhoys -in long trousers Jooked at it
- rather disdainfully, and sauntered owver with their

hands in their pockets, feeling that their intelligence
~was befng Insuited. But the g:aﬂs uttered htﬂe sh_ﬂuts' |
of glee.
e YIS a ramel!
= “Well, if he 1sn’t the funmﬁt ES st
/- The camel stood there ﬂnceri:amljr, sWﬂymg shgutly
fruzn side to gide, and seeming to take in the room in a-
_-caxﬁfui appraising glance; then as if he bad come toan’
~abrupt demsmn he tumad and ambied swzftly fmt the'
" door. .
- Mr, H@wd Pate had 31,15*5: come ﬂut ﬂf the. hbra,ry on.
. the lower floer, and was standing chatting with a young
- man in the hall. Suddenly they heard the noise of
- shouting up-stairs, and almost immediately a succession
I-.__:'ﬂf bumping sounds, followed by the: precipitous appears:
..ance at the’ foot. of the stajrway of & large brown: bea&t;-_.-_
. that seemed to be going somewhere in 4 great hm‘r}f zh
-'?'3?;33,_?“;“&}?@? what the devil I”’ said Mx. Tate, starting. .o
i "The~beast picked itself up-pot’ Wltht}llt dignity aad i
éﬁéetmg an-air of extrem# nonchalance, as if he had;-'-' ,
just' remembered an important engagement, started at -
%&f;mlﬂﬁd gait toward. the front door,- 111 fact, his frﬂnta{j'
legs:began casually to Tun. iy
““See hére now,” said Mr. Tate stemly “Eere!
Grab it, Butterfield?! : Grab it!” RS
:;%;:-':{_The young .man ﬁﬂ?ﬂlﬂp&d the rear ﬂf the camel-_ |
i3 pair, of compelling arms; and; - r&ahzmg that
f#iﬁher locomotion: was impossible, the ffont end sub-:
mitted. to capture and-stond: reagne‘d@ in ‘a stateof
THE. agﬁaﬂ:mn By this time 4 flood of young people:
was, Qﬁﬁmg dﬂWﬂ—Shﬁll‘&i aneﬁ M‘zg ZFa.ta, ausgra{:ﬂng;
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everything from an ingenious burglar to an escape&
. lunatic, gave crisp directions to the young man:
~“Hold him! Lead him in here; we’ll soon see” -
~ 'The camel consented to be led into the brary, and Mr::
Tate, after locking the door, took a revelver from a tabls
drawer and mstructed the yvoung man to take the tlung §

to its hldmgmpla.ce i
M Well, E’err}r Parkhurstf” he exclaimed in mz&«
| ment o ;
- “Got the wmng party, Mr Ta,te » said Perry sheep-
1sh1y ““Hope I didn’t scare you.” 7
Y Well—you gave us . a thrill, Perry.” Re&hzauun____j
_'céz‘awned on him. You re bound for the Tnmmﬁends":ff;gf;
elreus ball” - -
. “That’s the general lciea - S
- f“Let me introduce Mr. Bu tterfield, Mr. Parkhurs ”
. Thm turning to Perry: “Butterfield is st&ymg with. us
for a few days.” |
o 4T got 2 little mixed up,” mumbled Parry ”I’
s WI'Y sorry.” '3} i
e Perfectiy all ng]:tt most na.tural mlstake in the;_;}?;f-
. wc}ﬂd Tve got a clown rig and Pm going down
- there my.self after a while.”. He turned to Butters
ﬁeid. “Better change yuur mind and come duwn w1th.;'___;_
us.”?
The young man demurrad I—Ie was going to be:d
“Have a drink, Perry 2 suggeated Mr. Ta,t-a |
-~ “Thanks, I wﬂl” e | T
““And, say,” continued Tate qmckly, “Td fnrgntten ﬂll :
about your—friend here.” He indicated the rear part‘i'-:_'fff
of the camel.. “I didn’t mean to seem d:tacﬂurteuus Is i
it any one I know ? - Bring him cut.” = - i
“It’s not a friend,” explained Pm'y humedly.; o I
just rented him.” | |
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| ”I}ﬂ&s he drink 7" - | -
" “Do you?” demanded Per:ry, twisting himself t&r—
tuﬂusly round.
* There was a faint sound of assent. .
~ “Sure he does!” said Mr. Tate heartily. - “A really -
- efficient camel ought to be able to drink enuugh 50 1t’d' o
 last him three days.” L
4 Pell you,” said Perry anxiously, “he isn’t exa.ctl},r'
- dressed up encugh to come out. If you give me the -
i hottle T can hand 1t bac:k to hlm anti he can take 1115-_ o
- ;mmde
.. From under the cluth was audlble the enthusfastic
~ smacking sound inspired by this suggestion. When a
" butler had appeared with bottles, glasses; and s1phan
one of the bottles was handed back; thereafter the si-
lent partner could be hea.rd :J:nblbmg lung petatmns at
frﬁquent intervals. - .
- -Thus passed a benign hr:mr At teri o’clock Mr. Tatse -
f,’.-;é-‘_-:-demded that they’d better be starting. He donned his. -
. tlown’s costume; Perry replaced the camel’s head, and =
‘side by side they. traversed on foot the single block bE':-
‘tween the Tate house and the Taﬂyha Club. . - =
The circus ball was in full swing. A great tent ﬂy-_. B
-had been put up inside the ballroom and round the walls. ~

attractions of a circus side show, but these were now -
E—é-f;:':’;l;_i_va_cated and over the floor swarmed a shouting, laughing -
‘medley of youth ‘and color—clowns, bearded Iadzes, |
-acrobats, bareback riders, ringmasters, fattooed men,
#nd ‘charioteers. The Townsends had determined to
‘assure their party of success; so a great quantity of -

om, _‘mth p@mtmg armm alﬂngslde a;nd agns Whle:h;_35_;'3.:..-_5:;_';::‘_

- "had been built rows of booths representing the various o

;::,;f.:..'_""l;ﬂr had : been- surreptmﬂusly brought. over from .
“their  house and. was now  flowing freely. A green:
'_bf:. ran along the wajl mmpletel}r round the ball+: -
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_"matmf;tf:d the uninitiated to “Follow th-a green line!”
--"';_The green line led down to the bar, where waited
pure punch and wackeﬁ punch and pla,m é&r%~gre&n
hottles. .

o On the wall abme the bar was another arrow, red
. :&Ed very wavy, and under it the s.ls:}ga,n ”N{}W fﬂﬂ{}wl -
. ﬂHS 1

i But éven am:d the Iumry of costume and high spirits
g ‘repr&sented there; the entrance of the camel created
- “something of a a stir, and Perry was immediately sur-
" __"_'.n}uﬂded by a curious, laughing crowd attempting to
:penetrate. the identity of this beast that stood by the
o vide. doorway eying the dancers with his hungry:, melan-
- ':}c}l{ﬁ}r gaze.

. And then Perry saw Bettv standing in fmnt ﬂﬁ a
__ 'b::acrth talking to a comic policeman, She was dressed
“n the costume of an FEgyptian snake-charmer: her
:'ta,wnj,r hair was braided and deawn through . brass
rmgﬁ, the effect crowned With a gllttermg @riental taaa:a |
Her fair face was stained £0. & wari. olive glﬁw and on
_',har arms and the half moon. of her. bacﬁg writhed
_m sﬂrpents. v.uth amale e*yes ﬂf venﬂ'nﬂus ‘Zreen:
"'-“;Eier feet were in sandals and her skirt was slit to the
_"kneﬁ:s, 80, that when *:E;lﬂ waﬁked one caubht a ghmpse
of uther slim ’serpenta pamtea:i ]ust above her bare an-
kles. Wound about her neck was. a ‘glittésing cobra.
; Mtﬂgether a chammg costume—one that cansed the
mere NErvous among. the ﬂl{%ﬂr wnman t0 E-hﬂﬁk away
_fmm her when she passed; and the more. troublesome
“ones. to make great talk about “shuuldnfi I::ae a}lﬂwed”_
'aﬂ{i perfectly disgraceful.” no |
| ﬁut Perty, peering through. the. mcert&m e}TEE -nf
-the {:a.mel saw. only, her face, radiant, animated, and . -
glowing. with. excitement, and her arms and shoulders,
rhose. mobile, exp:r«egawe gestures made her always, the
ﬂutstamdmg ﬂg’urﬁ: in..any gmup Hf:: was fﬁ-&ﬂﬂ&t&d
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and his fascination exermﬁed 3 Egbﬁnﬂg effect on - him.
With a growing clarity the events of the day came back
—~rage rose within him, and with 3 half-formed 1mien-
tion of taking her away from the craovd he started toward
her—or rather he elongated slightly, for'he haﬁ Heglecte&l_ |
‘to issue the preparatory command nee:essﬁ,ry tg ;ﬁtﬂme—;f
t10m. .
But at this point ﬁckle Kismet, whl:p fm‘ al e:i&y h&d
played with him bitterly and sardonically, decided to
reward lim in full for the amusement he had afforded .
her. Kismet turned the tawny eyes of the snake-
charmer to the camel. Kismet led her to lean toward
the man beside her an-:! sa}',' ”-Whﬁﬁ tha,t?' That
_camei S ;

““Darmed i T knnw SRR - _

But a httﬁe m&n ﬂamed Wa,rhurtﬂn whﬂ knﬁw 1t &}:l 3

U Game in with Mr: Tate. I thifk: part. e}f 11:*
) pmb ably: Warrén Butterfield, the ﬂIChLEﬂCt '_ ;‘ ,:_::g_':;.j::}i::_
'_"Ybrk who's visiting the Tateg.”"
Su}methmg stirred in Betty Me{iﬂmthat ag&—ﬂld :u:'c-
'_ terest of the provincial girl in the visiting man. o
OB, shesaid casually after a slight pause.
; At the and of the next dance Betty and her partner
ﬁﬁnﬁl:-fed tp’ within a few feet of the camel. With -
“the-dnformal “ audacity that was the k&jﬁlﬁ;&tﬁ of the
levﬁnmg sha rﬂae:hed ﬂut and gently mhbﬁd % uﬁel 5
GREC ilﬂ {E'ld E&ﬂlﬁ o

-:;a:.e"“iYﬂH *fraid of 1 m& i &alei Bﬂt’ﬁw, .;f
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”W&}I Mr. Butterfield,” she said helpfully, ¢ Ewauldn’ t

L have recognized you. ”

| PﬁII"}" bowed again and smiled clecfully behmd ]:us ;_'
”And who is this with ynu 137 she inquired.. S
1% 0h,” said Perry, his voice muffled by the thick o:‘.:Ioth
. a-.nd quite unrecognizable, “he isn’t a fellﬂw, Mrs.
) annsend He’s. just patt of my costume.” o
“Mrs. Townsend laughed and moved away. Perry
| _"‘tumed again to Betty, - .
'%Sp,” he thought, “this is how much she cares! -
¥ -_.._"n the very day of our final rupture she starts a flirta-
A ‘EE}H mth another man—-an absolute stranger.” . -
% 'On“an impulse he gave her a soft nudge with 1115
o shﬂulder and waved his head suggestively toward the
_':'f;-:_-"ha.li making it clear that he demred her tu 1eave her L
_",'.partner and accompany him, | o
. ““By-by, Rus,” she called to her partner “Thig :::ld_. |
camei"s got me. Where we going, Prince of Beasts ! P
-_* The noble animal made no rejoinder, but. stalled
gramrely aiung in the dlrecnnn of a sealuded nnﬂk on the
| _SldE stairs, | |

There she seated herself and the ca.mei after sume_ "
seconds of confusion which included - gruf orders and
sounds of a heated dzspute going on: in his interior, -
placed himself beside her—his hind legs stretchmg out
uncomfortably a.cmss two 'steps. - .

“Well, old egg,” said Betty cheerfu]ly; “hnw dn yﬂu'
lzke our happ}r party 7 .

-~ The old egg indicated that he liked it by rﬂ]hng his
head en:ﬁtancaﬂy and executing a gieeful ku:k mth hrs
hoofs.
| “Tlnsls the first time that I ever h&d al t&te—ﬁ !'Eta_ ]
with a- man’s valet ’round”—she pmnted ta the ]:nmd :
legs—*‘or whatever tha.t is.**. PR T T
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“3h,”” mumbled Perry, “h&s deaf E,E'El bimd. CAR R
“1 shmmld think voir'd feel mther haﬂﬂzc&p—}gu_'._;-;'i-
can’t very well toddie, even it yoif wanb€o.” . o L
The camel hung his head Imgﬁhnﬂus}y i
“I wish you'd say something nnue& Bettjr

sweetly, “Say you like mie, cameli: E;ay m t‘eﬁnh

T’'m beautiul. Sajr vou'd - hke tﬂ ﬁeiaﬁg tt::- a sretty .
snake- charmer.” _ A AR
- The camel would. L R
“AWill vou dance with me, camel?” r B
The camel would try. -~ . | Epe
Betty devoted half an imm to the camel She d&— |
voted at least half an hour to-all visiting men. It was
usnally sufficient. When she approached a new man
the current dfbutantes were ‘accustomed to seatter
right ‘and left lke a close colamn: deploying beforea -
machine-gun. And so to Perey Parkhurst was amdﬂel;;:_=_.y}_i:f-
' the unique privilege of seeing’ Eus Ewe:ﬁa ﬁthm saw‘h&r
He was ﬂlrted ‘mth ﬂﬂiﬁnﬁyi | L

. :..: . S . . '.';F-'.-

g ER— . N -t .. "
. . . . R
- - . el
. . - b

This pﬂr&dlse ﬁf frail f&un::iatmn was brakeu mtﬂ by :
the sounds of a general ingress to the ballroom; the . .
cotillion was beginning. - Betty and the camel j&lﬂ&d |

the .crowd, her brown hand resting: hghtly onhis

shoulder, éaﬁanﬂy symb@hmng her mmplete adﬁptmn.
of him. -
When they entesed the mupias Wﬁre 313&&&}’ ﬁﬁﬁ‘tmg

themselves at tables round the wa aﬂe{ iﬁim ‘I‘ﬂm--"f”f::'
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”Esn’t it just-shck " 51ghed Betty.  “Do you think
ja:-au ¢an possibly dance?” - -
Petry nodded enthusiastically. He “feie suddenly. .
E'mber&nt After all, he was here incognite talking to -
-his Iove-—he could wink patronizingly at the woeild. &
+:S0- Perry danced the cotillion. . 1 say danced, but ‘!:hat :':3:.5'_.'
18 stretching the word far beyond the wildest dreams of -
the jazziest terpsichorean. He suffered his partner to" :
“’pat her hands on his® helpless shoulders and pull him
““here ‘and there over.the floor while he hung his huge .
~~head. docilely over her shoulder and made futile dummy.
_'-_ifmﬂtﬂ@nﬁ with-duis feet. - His hind legs danced i & manner
f‘ff;,_;;f&ﬂ their own, chiefly by hopping first on one foot-and -
'Z-'.*E:hﬂn on-the other. Never being sure vihether dancing.
xwasﬁ going on or not, the hind legs played safe by going *.
by __ugh a series. of. stﬂps whenever the music started
pl&ymg -So the spectacle was frequently presented of
- the front part-of the camel standing at ease-and the TRAF
. -'__'f:'?kﬁepmg up a constant energetic: motion - calculated. te
.rouse a sympathetic persplratmn in any. sﬂftuhearted
-':'i.__';_ﬂbsmer B
.2 He was frequently favc:rred He dancad ;Erst "mth a.'_'.
tﬂﬂ lﬂ.dy <covered with: straw who' announced jovially -
s that she was a: bale ﬂf hﬁ}?‘ a.nd cmyly begged hun not tﬂb
‘eat lier.- .

. 4Td ]J]z;e to you re sa swaet % s&:ui the i:&mf:i ga,l- |
lantly. -
- Each {ime the nngmastﬂr ﬂhuuted lus caii -Df “"Men _jf._
-up!” he lumbered ferociously-for Betty with the. card- "
. board wienerwurst or the photograph of - the bearded .
lady or whatever thE: f&vﬂr chanced to bE*- Sﬂme times
'-__:_??-é.h& réached her first, but usually his rushes were unﬁuﬁ-'igi}?j
Eﬂssful and resulted in-intense interior arguments, . .
“ o YFor-Heayen's sake,” Petry would snarl. ﬁarﬂei}r bﬁ?— o
: t‘ﬁ'&e& Ius cle:nchEd teeth, get a httle p@pf I -::ﬂrulé.
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have gotten her that time ¥ }rﬂu’d pac%:.ed yﬂﬂr i&et
"U.P 2 \

- “Well gimime a little warnin’t”

“T did, darn vou.” -

“I can’t see a dog-gone thing in here.”

- “All yvou have to do is follow me. It’s just like dmﬂ—w
ging a load of sand round to walk with you.” T
“Maybe vou wanta trv back here” E
“You shut u;:%f it these peopie found vou in ﬂnﬁ

room they’d give you the worst beating you ever had.

They’d take vout taxi license away imm youl” -

Perry surprised brmsell by the ease with which he
made this monstrous threat, but it seemed to have a
sog:-{ﬁﬁﬁn mnfluence on his @:rmpaniﬂn for he gave out an

“aw gwan’’ and subsided into abashed silence. |

. The ringmaster mounted to the top of the pma E&Hﬁ-'{-
wavad his hand for silence. RN TR 0
o “Prizesi” he ﬂi‘%&i ‘*G&tﬁ&r mund%”

- “VYeal Prizes!™ ey
- Self-cnnsﬁimzs}y the mc}e 5%3@& fmmi ’.i‘hev_i-‘%
| rﬂ,ther pretty girl-who had mustered the nerve to come

28 a bearded lady trembled with excitemnent, thinking
1o be rewarded for an evening’s hideousness. The man
‘whe had spent the afternoon baving tattoo marks painted.
~on him skutked on the edge of the crowd, blushing furi-
ously when any one told him he was sure 1o get FLA

-, “lady and gent performers of this circus,” anncunced -

the ringmaster jovially, ‘I -am sure we will all agree

‘that a good timehas been had by all: We will iowbes .

stow honot whete honor is du¢ by bestowing the prizes.:

Mrs. Townsend has asked me to bestow -the ‘prizes.

| 2&@@' fellow peﬁmaxs the i’ﬂ:st prizeis for that lady

| th.;r hﬁﬂ drspiay&é th;% -ﬂui g: the most: smmgg} baa,
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“hay pncked up her ears. “Now I am sure that the .-
‘decision which has been agreed upon will be unanimous
* with all here present. The first prize goes to Miss Bettyf;_
Medill, the charming Egyptian snake-charmer.” . ..~
“ . There was a burst of applause, chiefly mascuhne
- 'fand Miss Betty Medill, blushing beautifully through her
. olive paint, was passed“up to receive her award. With: -
" ‘a tender glance the rmgmastﬁr handed dnwn to hﬁ:r & 3
~ huge bouquet of orchids.:. - -
% And nnw,” he mntlmzzed lmkmg round him, “theff_'"f
_*fﬂther prize is for -that man w!:m- has the most amusing -
abd, ﬂnglnal costume. This prize goes without dispute -
.. to a:guest In our midst, a gentleman who is visiting- hEI'E_
*‘but whose stay we all hope will be long and merry-—in "
. short, to the noble camel who has entertained. us all by -
i his huugr}r lmk and his hniha.nt da.nang thmughuut_ |
thf:: cvening.” |
-+ He. ceased and there w*a-.ﬁ a ‘v.rmlent cla.ppmg a.nd yea.-
mg, for it was a popular choice.. The prize, a large box
-of cigars, was put aside for-the camel, as he was ana-

- tomically unahle to accept it in person.

S #And now,” continued - the rmgmastﬂr, “we will
| wind up the mtﬁhﬂn mth the mamage of erth to

Fﬂﬂyl o
“Form for the gra,nd weddmg march the he&utlfui'
snake-charmer and the noble camel in frﬂnt*”

Betty skjpped forward chEErﬂy and wound an ﬂhvﬂ
arm round the camel’s neck; - Behind them formed the
procession of Iittle boys; httle girls, country jakes, fat
Tadies, thin men, sword-swallowers, wild men of Borneo; -
and a.nnless wonders, many of them well:in their cups,
all of them excited and happy and dazzled by:the flow
of llght and color round them,; and. by the fmﬂm faces,
strangely unfamiliar andeér bizarre’ WIS ‘and harbatic
paint,. The voluptmus chords of - t&a weddmg march




THE CAMEE’S BACK i 53

- done in blasphemous syncopation issued in a delirious
blend from the trormbones ﬂnd saxophnnﬂs-w-and the_
“march began. . |
“Aren’t you glad, camei 2 demanded Bettjr SW&Etl}f%i'_j
as they stepped off.: “Aren’t you glad we're. goig: 1o
be married and you're going to beiang 1o the mce snake.
- charmer ever afterward ?’”? . . Bt
" The camel's front legs pranced expressang Excesauve
}{ly - o
" “Minister! Minister! Wher& s the numster P” 'cne:;l ff_'i:f-
- voices out of the revel. ”Whﬂ ;S gumg to be the clergy—
ma,n 5% . -
- The head of ]umbﬂ nbese negro, wauter at the Taliy—- |
ho Club for many years, appea.red rashly thruugh a hali-
j-._l'_;ﬂpenad pantry door. o
o #0h, Jumbe!”. |
;5:';.;,“;--1;.“ Get old Jumbo.  He's the fella 1 |
T Come an,]umbo Hﬂw ’bout marrymg usa CEH.I ;.15 .w._.
“YE&'” P 3
:_§:§§_'_; ]umbn was Emzed by four c@medlam stnpped uf h:sﬁ-’._'
?;:;.5;_-;&1:}1':}11, and escortéd to a raised dais at the head of the
~dall. There his collar was removed and replaced back .
- sidé forward with ecclesiastical effect. The parade sep-
“arated into-two Imes lﬁa.mg an msle for- the bride a-.m:l
5_jjf_'3:grmn1 -
2 “Lawdy, mamn,” roared _Tumbo “Ah got ole Bible n ’:
;}";eev’ythm’ sho nuff.”
' 'He produced a battered Bible fram an mtermr p&cket
“Yea’ Jumbo's got a Bible "0 e 2
“Razor, too, Pl bet1” oo i
!?ii':f , _Tagether the snake-charmer ami the t&mel ascendedﬂf-' }.

thﬂ dreenng aisle .and stopped.in fmnt {rf ] umbﬂ

Mﬁre g }'U hCEﬂS e, camel ;S!
' &;;-f_j:na,n near: b}r prodded Pen:‘y
3 -5;_1;5:31"& him a piece of paper An}rthag’ll dﬂ'!:
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:E’erry fumbled confusedly m his pocket, found- a,
;fﬂld-ed paper; and pushed it out through the camel’s
_;_jf_.;;mﬂuth Holding it upgide down Jumbo pretended 1:43

“ogean it earnestly.

f--_'-}rﬂu ting ready, camel.” -

Inside the camel Perry turned round and addreased

his worse hialf. -
- “Gimme a ring, fnr Heaven's sa.ke 22
ST el got none,’ pmtesied a Wea.ry voice.
. 55-‘.-_"-;“'53"&11 ‘have, Isawit”
Lo 4T adn’t goin® to take it offen m}; hand "
= L ST you don’t T'H kilt youw.” -

tBMs yeah’s a special camel’s IICEHS-E,” he said. Gﬂf_.:’-_f'rff;f{_

" There was a gasp asd Perry felt a hugﬂ aﬁalr :}f

3 3j "I‘hﬂl’lﬁﬁtﬂﬂﬂ and brass inserted into his-hand..
ﬁgam hE was nudged frum the Gutmd&
‘“I dot” f::}:led Perry qmckly

 He heard Betty’s responses glvm ina debuﬂalr tﬂne

: ".a.nd even in this burlesque the sound thrilled him.

Then-he had pushed the- rhinestone through a te&r -'
_m ‘the camel’s coat and was slipping it. on her finger,
'- :~Illﬂttﬂﬂﬂg ancient - and historic: words  after Jumbo.
‘He: didn’t want any one to know abott this ever. His.
one idea was to slip sway. without having to dlsclnae_"
his identity, for Wi, Tate! h&d so-far kept his sectef
well. A dignified young- mar; Perry—-and t}:us ng}.‘itr-;-

| injure his infantlaw: prat::tﬂ:e

- “Embrace the bridet™ 7 .- aq ”" o

~ ¥Unmask, camel, and klss herf”

Iﬂﬁtmﬂt&.’%‘l}’ his heart beat: htgb A Bﬂtty iumed t{}“'.ﬂ

'Ium ‘Jaughingly and begfm to stmke the ‘€a) 0

< '-bnard' -

muzzde. He  felt his self-—cantml giving' Ay ‘he
-~ longed to: surrﬂund her “with' his; AFMg and: dﬁt}&:r& hlﬁ--,:-...

identity. aﬂd keiss: those lips.that: ﬁmtl""'

ﬂﬁl}* a fﬂBt i
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away—when suddenly the Eaughter and appiause roumd

them died off and a curioss hugh fell over the hall.

Parry and Betty looked up 1n sarprise.. Iumbo had

given vent to a huge "Hello!” in such a sta.rtled-

voice that all eyves were bent on him. |

- “Hello!” he sald again. e had tumed rﬂuud the:
- camel’s marriage license, which he had been holdmg up-
_side down, produced spectacles, and was studj,fmg 1t |

agonizingly. - |

“Why,” he exclaimed, and in the pervading sﬂence -

I:us words were heard pimnl}r by every one in the room,
- *“this yeah’s 4 sho-nuff : ma.mag& p-ermat & ’
“Whﬂ.-t'!” | |
| “Hu}l +REEE

HBay it agam, jumhﬂ .

?"* ”Sﬂre vy can read ?? o '
" e Jumbo waved . them to: S]lﬁﬂtﬁ and. PE:ITj? 8. blnﬂd
bumed to ﬁ:& in Eﬂg veins' as he reaiﬂze& the hre:ak he
:f;..;-' had made. - -
“Yasbuh '” rﬂpﬂated ]u’mbf,: “This yeah’s a slwﬂ
.imﬁ license, and the pa’ties concerned one of ’em is dis
“yeah young lady, Miz Betty Medill, ancl th’ ﬂther 3
::;-_'.MIEEZE,H Perry Pa'khurst.” = . -
oo L heTe was.g general ga.ﬁp, and & low rumble bmk& ﬂut -
Eﬁrf'?:-_';E.S all eyes fell on the camel. Bﬁﬁ:}r shmnk away
- from” him qmﬁkiy, her tﬁwnjr &ye& gunng cmi; sp&rks_ |
Cofifury. oo Chni
ff'.ffiﬁ‘-i._“‘-_ s yﬂu m.smh Pa’khur&t y{}u c&mal F'” j" _

:fESSIHEﬂi }:us ﬁardbﬂard f&ce Eiﬂl Eﬂlﬂ don
as he Iagamﬁﬁfi tiie: OMInous: ]umba ; P
55*::-::-':55- :*}ﬂ:].i hﬁttﬂh Sﬁk&ﬂk P% e Wﬁi j ﬂmbﬁ Siﬁﬁﬁjf,
ig{ghx.s }rea.h’ & mtghty SETIOUS matt&h éf{;ﬂ.-méﬂ migh
_éﬁﬁlﬁ?s a,t thxa club 3.11 h&'ﬁ'.‘_‘_‘ 5 ﬁ-r;x I;f.ie & Shﬁ—ﬂuﬁ mmﬁterj.:;!
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the Firs’ Cullud Baptis’ Church. It dune lﬂnk to me
E;S though y’all is gone an’ got married.” .

V-

The scene that ntlnwad wﬂl go down forever in the
anna.ls of the Tallyho Club. - Stout matrons fainted, one
‘Thundred per cent Americans swore, wild-eyed débuta.nt&ﬁ
babbled in lightning groups instantly formed and in-
.stan_tl}r dissolved, and a great buzz of chatter, virulent yet
“oddly subdued, hummed through the chaotic ballroom.
Feverish youths swore. they would kill Perry or fumbo .
or themselves or some one, and the Baptis’ preacheh
~was- besieged by a tempestuous covey of elamorous .-
ama.teur lawyers, asking questions, making threats, de- -
ma,ndmg precedents, -ordering the bonds annulled; and -
especmﬂy trying to ferret: out any hmt of prearrange—j?!
“ment in what had occurred.
In the corner Mrs. annsend was crymg sufﬂy ﬂn"_{.
the shoulder of Mr. Howard Tate, who was trving
* vainly to comfort her; they were ﬁxcha.ngmg “all my -
fauit’s” volubly and voluminously. Qutside on a snow- -
‘covered walk Mr. Cyrus Medill, the Aliminum -Man,
was -being paced Blﬂwi}r up and down between two
brawny charioteers, giving. vent now: to a stiing of -
unrepeatables, now to wild pleadings that they'd just
let him get at Jumbo. He was facetiously attired for
the evening as a-wild man of Bormeo; and: the most -
¢xacting stage-manager would have acknnwledged any
nipmvament in {:astmg the. pa,rt to be qmte mnﬂs-'
sibie |
~ Meanwhile the two pmlmpals heid the real centre nf- 5
the stage. Betty Medill-or was it Betty Parkburst?—
storming: furiously, was surrounded. by the plainer girls .
—the prettier ones were too busy talking abﬂut hﬁl‘ to.
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- pay much attention to her—and over on the other'side.
~ of the hall stood the camel,- still intact except: for his
- headpiece, which dangled patheta.caily on - ks ¢hest. -
Perry was earnestly engaged in making pr-n_testaﬂﬂﬂg of .
his innocence to 4 ring of angry, puzzled men. EVEryzf’__-
- dew minutes, just as he had apparently proved his case,"
.gome one would mention the mamage cartlﬁcate, &nd::—;_if
“the inquisition would begin again,
A girl named Marion Cloud, considered the secm&':if.-':
- best belle of Toledo, changed the gist of the sxtua.tmn-{'-
- by a remark she made to Betty.
- “Well,” she said maliciously, “it’ll ail blow over,
dear. ‘The courts will annul it without question.”.
-, Betty’s angry tears dried miraculously in her eyes,
_‘_ff-i-her lips shut tight together, and she locked stonily at
- Marion. Then she rose and, scattering her sympathizers -
. right and left, walked directly across the room to-Perty,
. who-stared at herin tertor.- Psgm sﬂenc:e crept dﬁw.}_'_
:-':f-f'f;upon the room.. . - -
Wl you have the decency to grant me ﬁ"ve mmutes 53 -
'-Jf'-.ﬁ_mnversatmnm——ar wasn't that included in vour plans?” . .
" He nodded, his motith unable to form words. B
- .. Indicating coldly that he was to follow her she walkeci |
f;_-;--'uut into the hall with her chin uptilted and headed for -
_ijthe privacy of one of the little card-rooms. !
. Perry started after her, but was brought to a ]erky-
5{,'.'{,_halt by the failure of his hmcl legs to function. -
2 “You sta,y here!” he commanded savagely: -
i STocan’t,” whined a voice from the huﬁlp, “unless
g-ff-_j?:_;fiyau get out first and let me get out?. .
i Perry hesitated, but unable any. ls}nger i:o tﬂlesrata
: ”“’@:h_e eyes of the curious crowd ke mutteréd & command

a_mi th& came} mﬂveci ca:efuliy iraﬁ:i thf: FOOm on’ 1‘5&
_;f{i_:;.j'j{Eetty was waltmg fﬂi‘ hlm
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X Well » she began furiously, “you seec what you've
| @aﬂei You and that crazy licemse! I told you }rmi
'shfmldnjt hmrﬂ gutten tﬁzi ”’
- “}Jﬂﬂ’ﬂ: say ‘dea.r gxri’ to me! Save that for your. .
j'_ - Ieaj wite if you ever get-one after this disgraceful per-
{"_-"ferma,nce -And don’t try to pretend it wasn’t all. ars
- panged. “You know you gave that ¢olored waiter money !
Now kngw you. thd" Bo yﬂu mean £Q say you dldn’t
. #ry to marry mel?” R N

4 No—of course——-"

- “Yeaf, you’d: better a.ciﬂut 1t! ?ﬂu tned it, and noW
3_-;.;.:-;@_ '_:’"ff?t: are you going to do?  Po.you know my father's
pearly crazy ! It'1 serve you right if he tries tokill .
- yous  He'll take his gun and put some cold steel in you. -
o fogen 4 this wed—this #hing canibe mulled it’li hzmg .
fii*j";if;'ﬂvé}: e all the rést of my life 2% - "o "
o Parry could not resist quoting s&fﬂ}z G ‘i}h came[
l"wuuidu t you like to belnng to the p:rettj.r snaka—cha,ﬂner .
fm- a}} WOUR——— T RS R

Shnt up ! ried Be‘tty

'ﬂlerewasapause IR LN P -
o Bebty ) said. Perry. ﬁnally, w thﬂre 8 ﬂnl}* Ghe. thmg
"t@ do that mﬂ l‘eaﬂy get us uut clear 'I‘ha.t S f{}r yﬁm -
1o marry me.” o BT e T e '
K Marry: Fﬂu‘” e ST

4 s, Really Et"s tha mﬁy._._ RV CHE

“You shut up! =T woulds’t }?ﬂu 1f*-—-1f-=—’*" :
5] kmow.  If I were: the ‘lastsnan. on- ear,rth But 1f
'yﬂu care anything about your reput&tmn : S
| “Reputahﬂn”’ -she - me{i i “Yﬂu re: & mgg ‘one’. tﬂ-';;ﬁ"

abéﬁt ;:ﬂ:y reputatmn hefnre y‘ﬂu hu‘ed th&t hﬂl"ﬂmﬂéé:
?&1‘[}7 tﬁtas&d up his haﬂdg hﬂp&!ﬂsﬁy

Pt
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“Very well. T'll do anything }'ﬂu want. Lord knows
I renounce all claims!” -
“But,” said a new voice, “I d{}n’t > ' |

Perry and Betty started, and she put her ]3&11& to her
heart.

_ “For Heaven's Sﬂkﬂ what was that ??

4 It’s me,” said the camel’s back.,

In a minute Perry had whipped off the camﬂl’s skin,
and a lax, limp object, his clothes hanging on him
- damply, hls hand clenched tightly on an almost empty
“bottle, stood defiantly before them. '-
*“(Oh,” cried Betty, “jmu brought that ::abject in here
- to frighten me! You inld me hf: was deaf—that awiul

P‘e rsonl? -

- The camel’s ba(:k 5&t down on a chmr w:th c s:mgh of
ﬂ.tlsfﬂﬂtlﬂn L |
o “Don’t talk ‘at way about me, lad}r I am’t N0 per-
_-"snn I'ta veir husband o
S “Hﬁﬁb&ndpg | . . . L
_‘ - The cry wa,s wrung mﬂt&nﬂﬂusiy irﬂm Beﬁ;ty a.nt:i .
.' ”Wh}r, sure. I’m as e your husband as that gmk |
The smoke didn’t marry you to the camel’s front.
Hﬂ m&m&d you to the. whﬂle camel. Why, that S mjr §
- rmg you got on your finger!”™ o
. ' With a'little yelp she snatched the ring from her ﬁ:ﬂger -
ﬂnci flung it passionately at the floor. . SRR
~ “What’s all this 2" demanded Pﬁrry dazefﬂy -
.- Jes’ that you better fix me an’ fix me right. - E’i 3?:::11 :
| I_-_S:dﬂn’ tIm a-gonna hEI;‘FE tha same claun jE‘Eﬂ.l gcrt {'.ﬂ E‘iweln? s
_'_-j;if};;;arm:i tobert” ..
A That’ﬁ blgamy, 5::11{1 Perry# tﬂrﬂlﬁg gra.vely m

B&tty
“Then came t}lﬂ supreme mc}ment of P-erry 3 -evmmg,

the 1ﬂt1ma tﬂ e,hanc& Ol whmh ha rlsked ]315 fortunes. Hﬂ'f
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. :lmsa a,n.d hmked first at Betty, where she sat we:a.kly,

aghast at this new complication, and then at the indi-
- vidual who swayed from side to side on his chalrj un-
' certainly, menacingly. |
o XVery well,” said Perry s.lﬂwly to the mdmdual,.-
_';“yuu can have her. ‘Betty, I'm, gﬂmg to prove to you.

- that as.far as I'm. cenr:emed our marriage was entirely

accidental, . I’Iu going to renounce utterly my rights to
 have ynu asmy wife, and give you to—to the man
- whose ring you wear—your lawful husband.” |
. There was a pause and four hnrmr—stncken eyes
| -were turned on him.,
e Gﬂ{}d-by, Retty,” he said brokenl}r “Don’t Eur-
- get me in your new-found hﬂpplllﬁSS. T'm going to
- leave for the Far West on the mﬂmmg train.- Thmk of :
me ‘kindly, Betty.” e
. wWith a last glance at them he turned &nd his hea,d" :
. _rested on his chest as his hand touched the door-knob,
- “Good-by,” he repeated. Hea turned the door-knok:
- - But at this sound the snakes and silk and tawny hmr;
) prmpltated themselves violently toward him. |
~ “Oh, Perry, don’t leave me! Perry, Perry, take me .
with y-::m&” S
Her. téars. ﬂuwed damply on l:us nec.k Calmly he_‘:'_-'
folded his arms about her, e
“T don’t care,”'she cried. *1I love you and if yuu: can
wake up a minister at this hour and hzwe 1t dnn& over
again T’ go West with you.” . S
Over her shoulder the front part: of the camei luoked-_
at the back part of the camel—and’ they exchanged a..
particulatly subtle, esoteric sort uf wmk thai: 0!11}1' true
camels can under:stand A _ o
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| I_-_S:dﬂn’ tIm a-gonna hEI;‘FE tha same claun jE‘Eﬂ.l gcrt {'.ﬂ E‘iweln? s
_'_-j;if};;;arm:i tobert” ..
A That’ﬁ blgamy, 5::11{1 Perry# tﬂrﬂlﬁg gra.vely m

B&tty
“Then came t}lﬂ supreme mc}ment of P-erry 3 -evmmg,

the 1ﬂt1ma tﬂ e,hanc& Ol whmh ha rlsked ]315 fortunes. Hﬂ'f




TI{E CAMEL’S BACK

glazed eye of the ﬁred readér restmg fm' a aemnd;;:
- on the above title will presume it to-be merely meta-
-photical. Steries about the cup and the lip and ‘the-
~.bad penny and the new broom rarely have anything; to
- do with cups or lips or pennies or brooms. This story
- 45 the exception. It has to do witha material, visible and |
Targe-as-life camel’s back. |
- Starting from the neck we shall work towaird ﬂm tzui

- I want you to mest Mr. Perry Parkhurst, twenty-eight,
lawyer, native -of Toledo. P’err} has nice teeth, a Har-
“ward diploma, parts his ‘hair in'the middle. = You have
~mét him before—in Cleveland, Portland, St. Paul, Indi--
- anapolis; Kangas City, and so forth: Baker Brothers,
“‘New York, pause on their semi-annual trip through the
“West 1o clothe him; Muntrnﬂraﬂcy & Cov dlspatch a
CLyotng man pﬂ&f:—ha.ste every three months to see that e
“hag'the correct number of little punctures on his shoes.”
" 'He' has’ & domestic roadster now, will have a ‘French ™
““roadster if be lives long enough, and doubtless a Chinese -
< tamnk if it comes into fashion. He looks like :the ad-~
gﬁ_:;%_?_.vertzsment of ‘the ‘young man rubbing. hs.s sunset-"
" golored chest with liniment and gnes E&st ﬁvery ﬂ‘ther!-"_
yﬁar to his class réunion -
“od want you to:meet his Love. Her name is Bﬁtty Maw
cml and she would take well. in the movies. - Her father .

“gives her three hundred a month to dress on, and she: h.as.;-j-
tawny. eyes and hair and feathet fans of ﬁve colorsy I
shall also introduce her: father, Cyma M&dﬁl g5 hﬂﬂgﬁjh
is t& ail appearances flesh ami bloed shed i straﬁgﬁf‘
_ t}ﬂi}r knm mil‘a}:eda as theﬁ_.;vj;_._,::_f:f;_._:___ 3t e 10t
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Trere had been a war fought and won and the great_ |
city of the conquering pecple was crossed with triumi-
- phal arches and vivid with thrown flowers of wh:te,
- red, and rose. All through the long spring days the re-
turning soldiers marched up the chief highway behinid
the strump of drums and the joyous, resonant wind of
- the brasses, while merchants and clerks left their bick- -
~erings and figurings and, crowding to the windows, -
turned their wlnte—buuched faces gravely upun the pass- o
mg battalions.
- Never had there been such splendor in the great mty, -
for the victorious war Iiad brought plenty in its train,
~and the merchants had flocked thither from the Snuth*
and West with their houscholds to taste of all the lus-j
 clous feasts and witness the lavish entertainments pre- .
'_pa,red-—and to buy for their women furs against the next
.. winter and bags of golden mesh and varicolored slip« - -
f-;_pers of silk and silver and rose satin and cloth of gold.
* " 'So gaily and noisily were the peace and pruﬁperity-- B
anendmg hymuned by the scribes and poets of the can= -
- quering pecple that more and more spenders had gath-
- ered from the provinces to drink the wine of exciternent, .

- and faster and faster did the merchants chspme of the:ir
“-tiinkets and slippers until they sent up a mighty cry
 for more trinkets and more slippets in order that they
might give in barter what was demanded of them.

Some even of them ﬂung up their hands helplessly, g
shqutEg_ i
“Alasi I have no more Ehppersi and ala.sf I h&v&rn
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":_:-'_'“Passad her i the lobby and couldn’t think of her name
'to ‘save my neck. That girl you brought up to Newﬂ
| '.Ha.ven senior year.”
 Gordon started.
~ *Edith Bradin? That whom you mean ?” |
. fPAYs the one. Damn good looking. Shes stlli
sort-of a pretty doll—you know what I mean: as if yﬂu_,'} R
- touched her ghe’d smear.”
" He surveyed - his shining self mmpla,cenﬂ}f in thei
mirror, smiled faintly, exposing a section of teeth.
- “She must be twenty-three anyway,” he mnnnued
o “Twenty two last month,” said Gordon absently. .
“What? Oh, last month. Well, I imagine she’s :
down for the Gamma Psi dance. 'Did you know we're
baving a Yale Gamma Psi dance to-night at Delmoni- -
co’'s? You better come up, Gordy. Half .of New -
Ha,ven’]l probably be there. I can get you an invita-
tion.”
Draping himself reluctantly in fresh underwear, Dean. |
lit a cigarette and sat down by the open window, in--
specting his- calves and knees under the mﬂrmng sun-
shine which Pﬂured into the room. . =
R &m, Gordy,"__he suggested, "‘and te]l me a.Il
- a.baut what you've’ ‘beent doing and what you’re doing
now and everything.” . o
Gordon mllapsed unexpectedly upcn ‘the bed: Ia.y
there inert and spiritiess. Eis mouth, which habxtually
dropped a little open when his face was in repuse, be-
came suddenly helpless and pathetic. |
“What’s the matter?” asked Dean qumkly
“QOh, God !”
“What’s the matter?” |
“Every God damn thing in the: world,” he sald miser~
a.hly* “T've absolutely gone | to pwces Pl:nl. I’m aﬁ..
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| uHuh ST | o .
“T’m all in,” Hls volce was shakmg R
Dean scrutinized him more clﬂsei}r with apprms;ng |
blue eyes, - |
“You certainly 143{:;3; all shot.” -
4T am. T've made a hell of a mess of ever}?thmg 7
He paused: “I'd better start at the begmmngﬂ szI
it bore you?” . S
- “Not at all; go on.” There was, hnw&var}..a; hemt&nt'
- note in Dean’s voice. “This trip East had been planned
~ for a holiday—to find Gordon Skerrett in tmublﬁ exas- -
perated him a little..
~ “Go on,” he repeated, and the:n added half under i:us
breath, “Get it over with.”
T “Well,” began Gordon unsteadjly, 4T got bacl: imm
 France in February, went home to Harrisburg for a
~ month, and then came down to New York to get a job.
= I got nmammth an expurt cnmpany The;r ﬁrecl me: |
: .___yesterda,y, S RIS . Do
u FII“E-d }’:311 ;J: L : . L 2
“I*m coming to thﬂt Phﬂ E wan.t to tell }"{HI fra.nkly
Yﬂu ke about the only man I can-turn toin a matter like.”
::ﬂns You wor’t- mind if I just teli you franl;ly, will .
”}"ﬂu Ph.ll ~EL I |
o Dean stlffened a blt more. 'The pats he was baﬁtuw-
““ihg on his knees grew perfunctory. He feft vaguely that
_:f_f}-_;.he was being unfan'ly saddled with reapﬂnmbﬂlty, he
“*yas not even. sure he wanted to be told: Thﬁizgh _-
Tiever surpnsed at finding Gordon . Stérrett A n:uld_
. difficulty, there was something in- this: prﬁsmt fiisery
" -.that -tepelled him :md harde—:—ned Eum even t.imﬁgh 1t _-
;j:}-}_:sgj;_aexmted his cunuslty' L agimaia R T
(K4 GO {}Il L :

-y EEl on v e F
was  going: 10

:_-"i:ﬂHm i E}m resaiva& that llﬂ
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_-_'-iﬁp@ﬁ hia wip. I Gordﬂn was going to be depressing,
3:,__-”'5'-’&1&:%1 he’d have to see less of Gordon.
" %Her name is Jewel Hudson,” went on the distressed
vmce from the bed “She used to be ‘pure;,’ I-guess,
ip to about a- year ago.! «Eived here in New York—
péor-family..  Her people. are dead now and she lives
owith an old aunt You-see it was just about the time -
1. met ‘her that: Wﬂyb&dj’ began to come back from..
 France in droves—and all I did was to welcome the
_'newi}f arrivéd and go on parties with 'em. That’s the
way it started, Phil, just from being glad to see every-.
-hﬂé}r and having them glad to see ma o 2
“# You ought te’ve had more sense.’ -
Y know,” Gorden paused, and then ﬂmtmued 1151;__
‘lessly. “I'm on my own now, you know; and Phil, I..
“gan’t stand heing poor. -Then came this dam girl
- She sort of fell in love with mefor'a while and, though-{ .
never intended to get so involved, ra alwa.;rs seeny 10"
run into Her somewhere. You. can: maglne the smff:
’ (:-f work. I was d-‘.:rmg fq}r th@se tmg ‘people—of
iﬂubtratmg fﬂr
Iﬂﬂgﬂ.ﬂﬂﬂﬁj there 58 pﬁa c:::& m:mey in. 1t.:“_} s 5
Ry didn’tyou? - You've gotrto buq;kle down 4
yc}u want to make gﬂ&d " S“elgg&sted Dea.ﬂ mth mlﬁi.-__;_'
formalism. ' ]
“I med a hté:éﬁ, Imﬁ.: I!,‘lj«!' stuﬁ’s -crude I’V& got tal—
ent, Phil; I can draw—Dbut L just don't E;mw how. T
ought to go to art school and I.cen’t afford it. - Welk
things came to a crisis about a week- ago. Just asd-
was down fo about my last. dollar this gitlhegan bother -
ing me. She wants soine money;: Ciﬂﬂﬂh she can maka{i?_;
trouble for me if she doesn't gﬂt ﬂ; 7, Mo, e
”Can ﬁhe;‘” L ’..‘.... T
~ “D'm-afraid she ¢an. Thai’s ﬂﬂe E&Saﬁ 1 Last fﬁi}f
job—slie. kept calling up ﬂlﬂ office aﬂ-, tﬁ& tﬁﬂ% ‘&F&d tE'ze‘m
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was sort of the last BHHW down there She*’ g“ﬂt 4
letter all. written to send to my fazm}y Oh; she's ggt
~me, all right. - Ive got to have some ‘money fa::r hertii

- Them was an awkward pause, Gm-dma iaj,r very 3 _ .:';

~ his hands cleached by his'side.. . - ki
 “I’'m allin,” he continued; his voice tremhlmg ‘*I*’Tﬁk""

- half CTAZY, Phil. 1f T hadn’t known you were coming !

- East, T think I'd have: killed miself. . I want ynu tﬂ

lﬁﬂd me three hundred doHars.” @ -

. Dean’s hands, which had been pattmg hm ba.re a,&kiﬁs,

-, weére suddenly quiet—and the curious uncertairity plﬂ}fﬁ -
-ing between the two became taut and stramed |

. After a second Gordon continued:. ' .
- =4Pyve bled the f&mﬂy m:zfﬂ I’m ﬂshama-d to ask fm*
*amother nickel.”

.. o-otill Dean made no answer: - | T

&“ Jewel saysshe’s got to ‘have two hundred ﬁallars 4

#7#5Tell her wherﬂ she. ca.n g0 . 8

15 Ves, that seunds easy,: but ghe’s gat 4 ceupie ai
;’i}dmnken letters I wrote her.: Unfi:}rtunateiy she's’ naf;

atail ﬂ}t& ﬂ&hhj’ sort of p&rﬁan }rﬂﬂjd &Kp&ﬂ B

- Déan made an expression of distaste. R
LT gan't stand that- Sl"}ft {tf wman, You uught t@

_have kept away.” - . AR

-_;:-”I knew,” adﬂutted Gﬂl‘dﬂﬂ wearﬂy

“Tha.t’s ea.sy far yﬁa to sa,y, began Gﬂrdon lzus ’

-Barrowing, - “You've got all the money in the wotld,”:
f}“Imast c&rta;miy '. hav&-,n&t. My family keep: dam
5' }'ust bmuse I h&ve a htﬂe
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L« I B prig, Lord knows,” he went on dehhera{:el}r
‘ 1 like. pleasure—-va.nd I like a lot of it on & vacation
) Elk& this, but youw’re—you're awful shape, - I never
__'.}.}.E.'El,rd vou talk just this way beiore. You sesm tc}'be |
sort of bankrupt—morally as well as financially.” |
. *““Don’t they usually go together P
- .“Dean shook his head impatiently.
- “’I‘here s'a regular aura about you that I don't under.
stand. - It's a sort of evil”
Cafdt's anaireof worry and pmrert}r and sleepless
__'fmghts . sa.ld Gardan, rather defiantly.

R E}h I a,djgmt I’m depressg_ng Id&prESS ijEiE*lf But,
.;my G{!d Phil, a week’s rest and a new suit. and some
ready money and I'd be like—like I was. Phil, I can
draw like a streak, and you know it. But half the time
I haven’t had t]:1e ‘money to buy decent drawing ma-
terials—and I can’t draw when I'm tired and discour-
aged and all in. With a little ready m{mey 1 can. ‘taka'
a. few weeks off and get started.” - - ..
- “How dﬂ I kﬂu"ﬁr }fﬂu wuuldn*t use 1t ofl- some n‘é:her_i-.-;f
| w::}man 2. o | . g
| ;tWhy mb xi: in ?” sald Gﬂrdﬂﬂ qu:teﬂ}r A E
5 1m ot mhbmg it in; T hate to see you ﬂus way, s
Wil you lend me the money, Phil2” - -
“T can’t decide right ofi. That'sa lot uf mﬂnf:jr and, .
it'll be darn inconvenient for me.” -
“It’ll be hell for me i you {:a.u’tmI knnw I’m whm;tng, .
| a__nd it’s all my own fault but-—that doesn’t change 1t o
“When could you. p&y it back®? .
This was .eacouraging, * Gordon cunmd&red It was |
probably wzseat to be frank. S | -
“Of course, 1I.could pmmlse tﬁ- send 1t ha;ck ﬂext_: N
month, but—I'd better say thme muptha }ust as
soon as I start to sell drawings.” -+ R e
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”Hﬂ'ﬁr do I know you'll sell any drawings ? A |
. A new hardness in Dean’s voice sent a faint ehJH nf |
dﬂubt aver Gordon. ‘Was it possible that he wuuldn’t-
- -get the money ? o

. %1 supposed you had a little confidence in me. e

- YT did haveﬂbut when I see }rnu hke this I bﬁg:m to.
) -W{mcier BT - .
. YDo you suppnse af I W&sn’t at, t;he anci (}f my rmpe
Fd come to you lke this? Do you think Pm-enjoying .
j-_ ___:g_ﬁ - He broke off and bit his hp? faehng that he had
- petter subdue the rising anger in his voice. . After all,
. he was the suppliant. = - - -

.. “¥You seem to manage it pretty easily,” aa..id Dean
N angrﬁy “You put me in the position where, if T don’t
lend it to you, I'm a sucker—oh, yes, you do, And let

- me tell you it’s no easy thing for me to get hold of three

- hundred dollars, - My income isn’t so big but that a
.-;-'shf:ﬂ like that wor't play the deuce with it.” -
. He left his chair and began to dress, choﬂsmg his
;-_;.;_-_-ciathes carefully. Gordon stretched out his arms. :m.d
.¢lenched  the- ed ges. of the: bed, fighting back. a- “de-
" gire to. cry. out. ~ His head was splitting and’ whirring;
hxs mouth wag dry and bitter and he could feel the fever
" in:bis blood resolving itsel into mmmumerable regular.
cﬂuﬂts like a slow dripping from a roof. Lied
v Dean ted his tie precisely, brushed his eyebmws am’ii
remﬂvaé a-piece of tobacco from his teeth with: salennty -
N ext he filed his cigarette case, tossed. the:empty: box
thﬂughﬂ:fuﬁy into the waste i:ra,s]ﬁ'f-:t:j and: settled th-& case
:-f-'f;f.:--“m his vest pocket, - - - it
¢t Had breakfast : ?"” hf: demanded SR
o Nos £ don’t eat it-any.more. 7 1o e
v ell, welll. go-out. and: have same.r We’ll demda
'”Mi::-&beut that. money later.. I’m sxck 'Df the smbject I
Eﬁmé E&Et to h&ve a gﬂﬂd tﬂne T ey

.....
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5_{;"5%?'96 over to the Yale Club,” he continued
wodily;-and then added  with an lmphed reproof:
{lﬂ 've gwen up your jﬂb Ymi ve got nothing else]-__.i::.-i

:_“fi’é have a Iﬂt tu du 1f I ha,d a little money,’ Sﬂl‘i
e .h fﬂr Hﬂ&veli s sake drop the subject for a whlle‘:_-if_i;_
- . % "; .ﬁﬁ m‘y Whﬂle tnp H&TE: hEI’E S

OV 'm'f%f_fr&ﬁn, who fulded it carefully and put: 11:

his pocket: There was an added spot of color in 7
is clieeks; an added glow. that was not fever. For .
ME before they turned to go out their eyes met :
&‘Eﬁ&_ jr ‘that ‘instant each found snmeﬂnng that made.
him lower his own glance quickly. For in that mstant

quite suddcniy and deﬁmteiy h&tﬂ‘d each uthﬂr. S

.-.- B

Fnrty-iﬂutth Street swarmed mth
oW T]ae wealthy, happy sut ghtt.ereci m;jfff'_;;%_

s 2 vy~ e Tt o 3’1}& purﬁes B..Ilé st:mlgs
S HE gTa) vet. Eam, upon-gaudy feather fans of -
m&n? mlmf H};}ian the -laces 'and silks of expensive
-, dresses; upon: the bad paintings' and the fine period -
** furniture in the elaborate shﬂ-w rooms {}f mt&rwr demw
gmtﬁrs |
Wa:rrkmg—guiﬁ, in paus and gmups ami ‘swarms,.”
- '=-1‘3’1@r3ﬂ b}’ these windows, u-r'a then: future buudmrﬁf"ﬁ-
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out tiielr augawnent rings, and their wedding rings
and their platinum wrist watches, and then drifted op

to inspect the feather fans and opera cloaks; meanwhile
digesting the sandwiches and sundaes th&y had eaten
- for lunch.
Ali through the crowd were men in umfﬂrm sailors
from the great fleet anchored in the Hudson, soldiers
~ with divisional insignia from Massachusetts to. Cali- |
- fornia, wanting fearfully to be noticed, and finding the
- great city thoroughly fed up with soldiers unless they
-~ were nicely massed into pretty formations and uncom-
| fﬂrtahle under the weight of a pack and rifle,
i Threugh this medley Dean and Gordon wandered;
fthﬁ former interested, made alert by the display of hu- -
© manity at its fmthlest and gaudiest; the latter reminded
““of ‘how often he had been one of the crowd, tired, cas-
ually fed, overworked, and dissipated. To Dean' the
f_;;;-struggle Was slgmﬁcant} young, cheerful; to Gordon 11:
s was. dismal;. meamngless endless. ..
7o the Yale Club they met a gmup uf therr former
{_é:l_:;assmates -who- greeted - the ‘visiting Dean vociferously.
Sitting" in: & Semicircle' of qungea and great chaits, they
had:a highball alt around.. = -
:Gordon found the. cﬂnverﬁa.tu}n tiresome and mtermm- >
able: They lunched together en masse, warmed with' .
L j:f_hqunr as-the afternoon began.  They were all going to-
- the Gamma Psi dance I;hat mght—lt pmmlse.d to be thﬁ
best party since the war, |
- *Edith Bradin’s coming,” said some one o Gordﬂn
iif_“';Dldn’t she tsed to-be an old fAame nf yﬂurs? Aren’t
'}*ﬁu both: from Harrisburg?” = -
¥ Yes”  He-tried: to change the sub]ect ”I see her.
;%__:ﬂ'ﬁ_:.fﬁther ﬂc::asmnall}v “He’s 'sort .of a “socialistic nut.
'Rims:a paper or- smmethlrfg: her& ui N’ew an AN
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”N&t Mike his: ga.y sister, eh?” continued his Eager3_-

‘-.tmf:;rmant el she's cnmmg m-m,bht with a 31.1111:317 -

' named Peter Himmel.”” -

-~ +.Gordon was to meet J ewel, E udsen at mght O C_’iﬂﬂk'—*_
he had promised to have some money for her. Several -

times he glanced nervausly at his wrist watch. - At iour,

to his relief, Dean rose and snnounced thatbe wis gﬂmg_{_f;___i_
over: ig: Rivers Brothers to buy some collars and ties:. .

“But as they left’ the Club. another of the. party 30111&@?'._-":_-
them,: w Gordon's great dismay. Dean was in & jovial
" mood now, happy, expactant of the evening’s party,
faintly. hilirious. - Over in Rivers® he chose-a dozen
* neckties, selecting each one after long mnsuitatmns with
 the other man. Did he think narrow ties were com-
ing back? And wasn’t it a shame that Rivers couldn’t
get any more Welsh Margotson collars? Ther-ﬂ never. .
 was a collar like the “Covington,” - .~ -
(Gordon was in sum-et}uﬂg of - a- panic, Hﬂ Wﬂ,ﬂtﬂd-
thﬂ money immediately.  And -he. was now  inspired . .
also with g vague idea of. attending the Gamma Psi
dam:e He wante.d todee Edith--Edith whom he hadn’t
met: smca one. mma.ntm mght st the: Hamshurg Country.
Club ]ust before he went to France. The affait bad died;.
drowned. in..the -turmoil of the war. and quite forgotten .
in the: arab&sque of . thése three months; but a. pmture |
of her, poignant, debonnaire, immersed- in her own in-
consequential- chatter, recurred to him. unexpectedly
and brought a hundred memories: with .it.- It was
" Edith’s face that he had cherished through-college with
a sorit of detached yet affectionate admiration. He
had loved to draw her-—around. I:us room bad beema
dozen sketches of harmpla.ymg golf, . swmmmg—he :
could draw her pert; arresting profile with his eyes shut.”
They left. Rivers’ at ﬁvemthlrf:y and p&ﬁaﬂd fﬂr 3 m{;—_ﬁ-.
ment on the sidewalk. - it | >
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“Well,” said Dean genially, “T'm all set now., Think
Il go back to the hotel and get a ﬁhave ha.ir{:ut and
massage.”’ __ |

”Gﬂﬂﬂ enuug ”? s3id the other man, “I ﬂ:lmk 'l
join you.”

Gordon wondered if he was to be beaten after all.
With difficuity he restrained himself from turning to
the man and snatling out, “Go on away, damn you!”
- In despair he suspected that perhaps Dean had spoken
to him, was keeping him along in ﬂrder to avoid a dis-
pute about the morey.

- They went into the Biltmore—a Biltmore alive with
- girls—mostly from the West and South, the stellar débu-
tantes of many cities gathered for the dance of a famous
fraternmity of a famous university. Bui to Gordon
they were faces in a dream. Te gathered together his
~ forces for a last appeal, was about 10 come out with he
knew not what, when Dean suddenly exeused him-
. self to the {Jthe;r man and tahmg GOId{}E S arm. ied him

" aside.

R Gordy,” he Sﬂi& quickly, “I've thaught the whnle
thmg over carefully and I've decided -that T can’t lend
~uyou that money, T'd like to ﬁbhge vou, but I den’t
- feel T ought to—it'd put a crimp in me for a month.”
.. ‘Gorden, watching him dully, wondered why he had
. "’Eiever beiore nﬂﬁced how muci:: those upper teeﬁ.:_h pro-
- jected.

o —Tm - mighty SOTTY, (zordoen,” mﬂunued De&n,
7 “but that's the way it is. -

... He took out his wallet a}iaxi dehbar&tei}f cﬂuﬂtaﬂ out
L S&venty—ﬁvﬂ dollars m balis. - .

o Here” he said, holding themy {ﬂit “h&r& g sevanty»
i'i-;f:fﬁva? that makes eighty  all tagethe:r 'Fhat’s all the
;'f:;'fi:.i:'fé'ﬂﬁmi C&.sh I have with: E&e}aa what I’E.E as:tuaﬂ;.r
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%S}ﬁrd&n raised Dhis clenched hand - ﬂutﬂmahcall}*,.
| 'Gpmed it as thﬂﬁgh it were a tongs he was hﬂldmg,- .
- -gnd clenched it again on the EOCDEY. :

4T} see you at the dance,” continued Dean. “i v& v
'gnt to get along to the barker shop.” o
“Smiﬁng,’? 'saxd Gnrtlﬂn in a strained and huak}f
_-";?'GIEE R O S . 2
g Sﬂ—iﬂﬂg e ' '
i Dem bega.n t{:u smﬂe;, but seemed tn change !:us m}n& 2
- E& niodded: briskly.and disappeared.- -
.- But - Gordon'stood there, his handsnme face awry
'_"W"lth dmtreﬁs, the roll of bills clenched tightly in his
hand.: Then, blinded by sudden tears, he stumbled
3 _clumsﬂjr down the Bﬂtm::-re E.te;::a | o

III

_ About nine ¢o’clock of the same :rug,ht two human'.',,
__bemgs came out of a cheap restaurant in Sixth Avenue.-.
- They were ugly, ill-pourished, devoid of all except the
lﬂWEﬂt form: of intelligence, and without even. that .
“animal exaberance that in itself brings color into- llfﬂ,?:}.;f
| :tﬁey ‘Wam ‘tately vermin-ridden, cold, and- hungry in-a:
‘dirty town of a strangeland; they were poor, friendless;
tossed " as’ driftwood - from: thelr births, they would ‘be -
tossed as driftwood fo their-deaths. They were dressed
in the uniform of the Umted States Army, and on the-
shoulder of ¢ach wis the insignia of a drafted dlﬂsmn
from New Jersey, landed three days hefore. :
The taller of the two was named Carrol Eey, a name
hinting that in his veins, however thinly. dituted by
generations of degeneration, ran: blood. of:-some- 1}3!:511—=_’._};::_
‘tiality: But one could stare endlessly at. the long; chin.;

less face th& dull, watery eyes,: -and. high cheek—hmwﬁ,

hout: fiding 'a suggestion of eﬂh&r aamtrai wm'? Y

N :}r natnrﬂ resﬂurcefuiness S -
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- His companion was swart and bandv-legged, with

rateyes and a much-broken hooked nose. His defiant
air was obvicusly a pretense, a2 weapon of protection
borrowed from that world of snarl and snap, of physi-
cal bluff and physical menace, In which he had aiways |
tived, s name was Gus Rose,

Leaving the caig they sauntered down Sixth ﬁvﬂﬁue .
wielding toothpicks wath great gusto and mmpiete de-
tachment. B

“Where tor” asked RE}EE;, in a tone which maphed
that he would not be sarprlsed if Key suggested - the -
South Sea Islands. | |
" “What you say we see if we can getta htﬂd& some
liquor?” Prohibition was not vet. The ginger in the
suggestion was caused by the law fﬂrh&ddmg the Eelhng' -

-of liquor to soldiers. |
Rose agreed enthusiastically.. . -
04T got an idea,” continued Xey, aﬁtesr a me}maﬂt’
- __thﬂught “I got a brother aﬂmawh&rﬁ ». -
. %In New York?” oo
{E_ﬁi_‘:_'é;'_f . “Yeah. He's an aﬁd feﬂa | He m&aut that l:ue was .
3{1 elder brother. “He's:a mter in.a hash joint.” . -
Y Maybe he can get us some.”
“ ::I:ru say hﬁ £an | LR ' L
e “Bllieve me; Tm goin’ fo get this darn umfﬂrm ﬂﬁ.if{_
;me to-morra. Never get me in it again, neither.: I’
gmn to get me soine regular ciath&s.” ]
“S&y, maybe T'm not.”

As their c:mnbmed ﬁnam;es were sam

:s' : _'_'Iﬂlg It_ -'
hos i;'lz, fur ‘they rem—.-“-_-_
ﬁ._ it w_lth chuﬁkllng ami m&nﬁiﬁa ‘of . personages
1n bﬂ}hﬁﬂl t‘::lrciﬁs ad' m ;gmr umE
“pe ted Hmn}’ “times OVET. i B e
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The E:utlre mental pabulum of these two men con- |
'-'_'“J:;E;:;mted of an offended nasal comment extended through -
- the years upon the institytion—army, business, or poor- .
. ‘house—which kept them alive, and toward their im- -
- ‘mediate superior in that institution. Until that very -
. morning the institution had been the “government?
and the immediate superior had been the “Cap'n”—
- ftom these two'theyhad glided out and were now in ﬂl&ff{ﬁ-
-_=__§_f‘s.rague1}r uncomfortable stite before they should adopt
“their next bondage. - They were uncertain, resentful,
:and somewhat ill at ease. This they hid by pretendmg .
<ai elaborate relief at being out of the army, and by
“{sagsuring each other that military discipline should never
_'}f;a-.gmn rule their Etuhborn hbert}'ﬂlﬂvmg wills, ~ Vet,

‘a5 a matter of fact, th&y would have felt more at home

in a prison than in this new—fﬂund a.nd unquestmna.ble -
~ freedom. R

. Suddenly Key increased his g&ut Rcrse:, 'lmkmg' up
o and following his. glance, discovered a crowd that was -

«collecting fifty yards down the street, Key chuckled ™
_jand began to-run in the direction of the crowd; Rose .’

i thereupon: - also.. chuckled  and : his short. bandy legs

. E_-:-{twmkied bEE-ldE the lﬂng , a,wkwa.rd stndeca {}f h15 mm-- *};f
Cpahion: <
| Reachmg the ﬂutsklrts of the m'uwd they madmtely'-_ |
became an indistinguishable part of it. It was- com-
‘posed of ragged civilians somewhat the worse for liquor,
and of soldiers representing many divisions and many -
‘stages of sobriety, all clustered around. a gesticulating
little Jew with long black whiskers, who was waving his
arms and delivering an excited -but succinct harangue. -
“Key and Rose, having ‘wedged:‘themselves into-the
_‘approximate. parquet, scrutinized: him. with acute suspi-
f__'?ﬁ-s:lﬁn as’ hlS wm:ls penetratﬁd theu' CDI"BIIIGH mns»moﬁs-*.-:"j-f
e e e e
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“__What have you got outa, the war ?"” he was crying
flercely. “Lc:ﬂk arounja, kook aroynja! Are you rich?
Have you gc}t a lot of money: offered you P—no; yuu re
lucky if you're alive and got both your legs; you’ re
lucky if you came back an’ find your wife ain’t gone
off with some other feila that had the money to buy
himself out of the war! That’s when you're Iuckyl
Who got anything out of it except ] P, Morga.n em.
John . Rockerfeller?” -
- At this point the little Jew’s ﬂrahﬂn was mterrupted |
by the hosiile impact of a fist upon' the point of his
bearded chin and he tﬂppled backward to 2 sprawi on
the pavement. .

. “God .damn Boish&mki”’ cried the big soldier-
blacksmith who had delivered. the blow.- There was ‘a.
" rumble of approval; the crowd closed in nearer. |
. The Xew' staggered to his feet; -and immediately went
ﬁdﬂwn szain before a half-dozen reaching-in fists. - This
- time he stayed: dﬂmﬁ hraathmg hﬂavﬂ}«, blood ﬂﬂzmg
-.{_,fx::am his Yip. where it.was cut within:and: without:

1 There was a-riot of voices; and in a minute Roge and
?.Q_;,_':;;'_-il_'Key found themselves flowing with the jumbled crowd
-down Sixth Avenue under the If:adership of a thin civil-
" {ani-in a slouch hat and the brawny soldier who had sum-
. marily ended the oration, - The crowd had marvellcusly
- “swollen to formidable proportions-and: a stream of more
i non-committal citizens followed it along the sidewalks
: -lendmg their moral support by intermittent huzzas.
“Whem we: gmn’ P ye}}.ed Eﬂy to the man. near&st
Hla nelghbﬂr pamta:i up tcr t]lﬂ lﬂ'ﬂdﬁr m thﬂ slﬂuch

: 'ha,t

: “ Til&t gli_‘f knﬂws whera the}:e -i-l.f;:&.;-iﬂ’ﬁ nf ’m! We re

¥'='?:“_=:We:»re gﬂm to Sha% eﬂi 1§ whls;xered Key dﬁ'hght- |
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' -f',eéi}r t.a Rose, who repeated the phrase rapturously IS |
-a-Tman on the other side.
- » Down Sixth Avenue swept the pm{:essmn joined hEl'E |
| and there by soldiers and marines, and now and then by
civilians, who- came up with the mnevitable c¢ry that .
| the;r were just out of the army themselves, as if present- .
ing itas a card of admission to a newly fm:med Spt;:rtmg E
| 311{1 Amusement Clab: - -
' Then the procession swerva:l down a cross street a,nd?_"jf
| ihﬁ&ﬂ@i for Fifth: Avenue and the word filtered here and
- Ahere that t.hey wére bnund for a Red meeting at Tﬂ].h—v'-”"
- ver'Hall. -
. -.,?_‘.‘.Where 1311;?” . - -
= The question went up the line and a moment later-_
the answer floated back., Tolliver Hall was down on.
Tenth Stréet. There was a bunch of other sojers. who -
was goin’ to break it up and was down there now!
But Tenth Street had: a faraway sound and at the
word a general groan went up and a score of the pro-
- cession dropped out. - Among these were Rose and Key,
Mo slowed down to-a: ‘saunter and let the more enthum-' |
efy on: by‘ » |
“F’d rathf:r get some hquﬂr, saad Key as thejr halted .
:&nd made their-way to the sidewalk anud cries ﬂf “Shell
hole! pr H-Ild: ”Qu:lttﬁrﬁ !E-u . _ | .
“Does your. brother Wﬂrk amund h-ere 217 as.ked Rﬂsﬂ
assuming the air'of one- pasamg from t}ae superﬁmal to
the eternal. o - |
*He oughta,” rephed Key “I ain t seen h;lm for
a coupla years. I been out to Pennsylvania since.
‘Maybe he don’t work at night anybow. It’s right along
haz:e ‘He can get us some oright if he ain’t gone.”” ©
.They found the place aftera few minites’ patiol 'Df
) tiﬂ'.& street-—a shoddy tablecloth restaurant. Eletwmﬂ Fifth"
| Avenu& and Bma,dw&y Here' Key want m&e tu mqmre‘; =
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for his brother George, whﬂe Rose waited on ‘the side-
walk, -
“He ain’t here no more,’ smd Ke:y emergmg “He §

a waiter up to Delmonico’s.”
Rose nodded wisely, as if he’d expected as much Ehle
 should not be surprised. at a capable man Changmg jﬁbs
- occasionally. He knew a waiter once—there ensyéd g
long conversation as they walked as to whether waiters:
‘made more in actual wages than in tips—it was décided -
that it depended on the social tone of the joint wherein'
the waiter labored. - After having given each other
vivid. pictures of millionaires - dining at Delmonico’ g -
and throwing away fifty-dollar bills after their first

- quart of champagne, both men thought: privately of -
- becoming waiters. In fact, Key's narrow brow was se.
- crefing a r&anlutmn to ask hl.s bmther to get }:um A
1']‘3]3 - -
£ “A wmter can dnnk up all the: c_hampagm: iﬁﬂﬁ&

:.md ‘then added 45 an a.fterthﬂug.:lt “Gh bﬁy;ti o
2By the - time they reached Pelmonico’s it ﬁ&s -half /.
i;j.fpa.st ten, and they were surpnsed to see a stream of taxis’
“driving up to: the door one after the other and Ermttmg
;arvelous, hatless young ladies, each one att&nded heﬁ 2.
“stiff young: genﬂemau in-evening clothes.
i “It’s avparty,” said Rose with some awe.
we better not go.in. - He'll be busy.”
2 “Noyhe won't. . He'll be o'tight,” -~ = -
':fglf_‘-i ‘After some hesitation they entered what app&a.rad to
“them to be the least elaborate door and, ‘indecision
Halling - upon them u:umedmtem stationed: ‘themselves
ervously. in- an. inconspicuous cosner of the small din- -
@ghmm 111 Whlch th&}f fﬂund themselvm They ti::n:;!k_f-’f'*'---:j
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,' -"dﬂe}r at.one end of the room crashed open, emitting a .
'-cc}metﬁhke waiter who sireaked across the floor and:
“vanished through another door on the other side. ~ =~

" There had been three of these lightning passages. bﬂ-ifi’ﬁ?
~ fore the seekers mustered the acumen to hail a waiter. ©
‘He turned, looked at them suspiciously, and then: ap<:
proached with soft, catlike steps, as if prepared- at au}?{f{;ij;?;
moment to tun. a:nd flee. = i
- “Say,” began Key, f‘ﬁay, da you ianﬂw my htara:}ther?fiff.f‘;_
- HE 5 & waiter here.” ..
. “His name is Key,” a.nnntated RE}EE
Ves, the waiter. knew . Key. He wag up—s’tmﬁ he"_.-'{_
| thﬂught There was a big dance going on in the main.
Ten. mmutes late:r Ge&rge Key appeﬁfed and gr-f:eted .
ins brother with the utmost suspicion; his first and. °
most natural thought bemg tha!: he was gﬂﬂng to be -
asked for money. o
- George was tall and weak ch:.nned but there his re-;f_’f;
sembiance to his bmthﬁr ceased.” The waiter’s. eyes:
“were not &Lﬂl they were alert and twinkling, and: g

. panner was suave, in-door, and faintly superior. They |
B > -__{:f_:'ng&d fﬂﬂﬂﬂhﬂ&% i}earge was married and had::
"..three ::lufdren. He.- SE-EIILEd ‘fairly. interested, hut Hﬂtﬁ?}'@;
impressed by the news that Carrol had been abm-a.d m_.';_f';__ff
the army. This disappointed Carrol.
“George,” said the younger bmther, these ameni- "
ties having been disposed of, “we want to get some -
booze, and they won't sell us none. Can you get’:
us some " - - - oy
‘George considered, S
“Sure. Maybe I can. It m&y be h&If hﬂur
though.” - O
“ Al right,” agreed Cax:m ”w&’ll wait B it e
. At this Rose started to sit dm‘m in.a mmz&me;nt chalr
but was kailed to his feet by the mdignﬂnt Geﬂrgt




”Hﬂ}" Watch out, you! Can’t sit.down h&re I
- “This toom’s all set for a twelve o’clock banquet,” .
%] ain’t goin’ to hurt it,” said RGSE: resentfully
" “T been through the delouser.”
- “Never mind,” said George sternly, _”1f t.he hea;d'{te{_{_
Wa.l iter seen e here ta,lkm’ he’& rmnp all B"F.Tﬂ]:‘ me.,“ Tk
S £|. {}h L3 | --
“The mention of the head walter w&s full E@Iaﬂahﬁﬂ;ﬁ
;ﬁ?.f;g:.tt} the other two; they fingered their GVJE:I'EEEI.S f:aps ner-i
;if.}::j_;vuus}y and waited for a suggestion. e
7 4T tell you,” said Geerge after a pa.use, _“I gﬂt a s .:f:
'_'plac-ﬂ you can walt; you just corne here with me” -
‘" ‘They followed him out the far door, through a de- -'
serted pantry and up a pair of dark winding stairs,
- emerging finally info a small room chiefly furnished by .-
- 'piles of pails and stacks of scrubbing brushes, and d-: B
“luminated by a single dim electric light. ’I‘hﬂre he Tefe
'them, after soliciting two dollars and a,greemg tﬂ I‘E-
?'3-5_'-‘-.,-32-&11'}?1 in half an hour with a quart of whiskey.: .
i %George is makin’ money, I bet,” said Key glﬂomﬁy’_"
as_; he seated himself on an mverted pa.:ll “I bet he's
.g ﬁﬁﬁ}" d{}ﬂﬂrﬁ 8 Wee ;” _
Rose nodded his head and apa