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CHAPTER 1.

The “Troops”

“Tt was hard luck,, sald  Searles,
“that 1 shonld spend a year wrltlng
a piay for o woman only to find that
had  vanlshed—jumped off  the
carth into nowhere, This was my
highest flight, Singleton, the hest writ-
g 1 ever did, and after the vast
pains I took with the thing, the only
womian I ever snw who eonld possibly
act 1t is unavallable; worse than that,
ahsolutely  undiseoverahle! Nobody
knows 1 have this seript; I've kept
quiet ahout it simply heenuse T'm not
going to be forced Into accepting a
star I don't want, I have n feellng
fthout this play that T never had about
my ather things,  The publie has heen
80 kind to my small offerings that
I'm trying to load 'om on to (he host 1
can do; something a little finer and
ore  Imoginative, with a touch of
poetey, if you please. And now 7

e glared at me as thongh 1 were
responsible for hig troubles,  As he
Eoew T had been flying in the Prench
aviation corps for two years and had
Just been invalided home, T didn't
think it necessary to  establish  an
alibi, Iofe had been  kind to  Dick
Searles.  In college he bhoad written a
play or two that demonstrated  his
talent, and after o rlgld  apprentico-
ahlp as secene-shifter and  assistant
producer he hnd made a killing with
“Let George Do It a farce that earn-
ed enough to put him at ense and make
possthle an upward step Inte straight
comedy. IBven as we talked a eapac-
ity house wns laughing at  hls  skit,
Who Killed Cocle obin?" just around
the eorner from his lodgings. So his
slory wasg not the inventlon of a re-
Jectod playwright to ecover the non-
appearance of a play  which  nobody
would produce,

“Isn't it nlways a mistake to write
a play for o particular star?’ I sug-
pested, "Seems tgome I've read some-
where that that is nmong the beset-
ting =ing of you playwrights,”

“O1d stul¥, my boy; but this Isn't
one of those enses, The person T had
in mind for this play wasn't a stur,
but a beginner, quite unknown. It
wis when T was in London putting on
Ealey Gold' that T spw her; she hnd

# small part 1f%a pantomime, and
pantomime 1= the severest test of an
netor's powers, you know, A little

Intor she appeared In ‘Honorable Wo-
men,' o capltal play that died early,
but there agaln I felt her pecullar
charm—It was just that. She was ex-
quisite! No one ever captured my
Imagination as she dld, I watched
her night after alght, I was afrald
that when I heard her volee it would
hreak the spell, and I actually shook
like a man with an ague when she
tripped out on the stage as the in-
genue in ‘Honornble  Women.! And
her luughter!  Yon know how hollow
the usoal stage mivth I8, but that glrl’s
ugh had the Joy of the lark nscend- |
Ing!"

“By Jove!" I ejaculnted,
more herve than appears,
love with the giel "

“Rubiblsh,” he eried  Impatiently,
“You'll {hink I'm talking rot, but this
girl wos the visaallzatlon of a char-
acter 1 had dreamed of  and  groped
after for years. That's all; but it's
a whale lot, T can tell you!"

“Let ug he practieal for p moment,

“there’s
You're in

Searles,"” I vrged, “Emperors, presi- |
dents, and populare mll:'dt-rv:'.a_u:'n noj
more consplenous than the people  of
the stage,  No girl talented enough to
get two engagements, even for small
parts, in oo Hirst-clnss London  theater |
could vanlsh,  With your acquaintance
In the profession you'd bhe able  to
trace her anywhere on earth, By the
way, what did the paragon call her-
solfe

“Violet Dewlng was her stage name
and tie only name the manngers knew
her by, I assumed that, of course,
all T had to do was to finlsh my play
andd then have Dalton, who represents
me over there, make an appointment
to read it to her; but Dalton worked
for three monthy trylng to find her,
without success, 1T wasn't the only
person who  was Intereated In her,
Dalton sald that half a dozen mana-
gers hnd thelr eye on her, but after |
‘Honorable Women' elozed ghe stepped
into the vold, I knew what you're |
thinking-£that the other members of |

FAWashington in

Hace embellishuient

Ihe two sho

companies
with must have had some Inkling of
her blentity, but T tell you Dalion and
I exhausted the possibillties. Ie was
hy neecldent that she wot her chanee in
the pantomime—some one wonldi't o
at the lnst minute, and they gave Miss

nppeared

Dewlng a trial.  She was well liked
hy hoer associntos In spite of the faet
that she was a it offish and vanishen
from their world the minute the eur
toln rell,”

A elever
sntiseving n
und plaxing
part of the adveniure. Am I to as-
sume that you've burned your play
and that the eldent is elosed

“Oh, T didn't burn It; 1 have a copy
locked in n osnfety vault, and Dalton
left one beavily sealed at a o small ex-
clusive London hotel where, he fonnd
after much difficulty, the girl had
lodged during her two engagements,”

“You're morbid,” I sakd.
her photograph,”

He laughed ironleally.
chanee, Singleton!  You
got the Ildean that
woman 1§ out of
She refused to be
wrote It into her two contracts that
this wns not to bhe asked. I never
saw her off the stage, and I can't give
you a description of her 'that would
be of the slightest assistance to the
keenest detective allve. In that panto-
mime ghe was a [rolle, the elown's
daughter, and, although nobody saw It,
she. was the whole pleee, (he elusive
sprite that could evoke langhter and
tenrs by n gesture, a lifting of  the
hrows, n grinace, By utterly differ-
ent methods in ‘Honorable  Women'

governess out of a Joh
craving  for  exelloment

"NQ\'(}I‘ n
haven't yet
this
the ordinary,
photographed—

she proved her wide range of appenl, |
Iers was the one truce charneteriza- |
When Terry was in |

tlon in the plece,
her prime you remember how we used
to sy “that only one biwnl
that, and from paradise It flow?  Well,
this bird sings on the same branch!
Her volee was her charm made audi-
hle!”

“Boave some more!” T pleaded,
“You never talked better in your life.”

“Don't be an ass,"” he  said  sourly.
“Let’'s forget her and tnke n squint
at your affairs, Just what do  you
mean to do with yourself?"

“My shoulder still erenks o little, and
the doctors advise me to €t around
for a while, They offered me some
Johs In Washington, but desk work
and Inspection duty are too tame after
a couple of years spent In star ell;jb-
ing. I'm going up to Barton-on-the-
Bound and I'll eamp In the garage on
my uncle's place,”

“Your uncle played you a nasty
trick,” Interrupted Searles;
married and then pdding to the erlime
by dying,
genernl splitefulness,”

“Do you remember the Immortal
lines:
¥ 'Oh, skip your dear unclal’

The Bellman exclalmed
An he angrily tinkled his bell"”?

“Oh, I'm not knocking the dead !" he
protested.  “Mr,  Bashford
struck me as a pretty decent, squars
sort of chap, and not . at all  the
familinr grouchy uncle of fictton  unil
the drama, 1 mode notes on him from
time fo time with a view to bhullding
a play nround him—the perfeet urele,
unobtrugive, never blustering at his
nephew ; transiating  the  avuncular

i relationship Into something remote ani

view of Mount
winter, It wasg  just
HEke him to retire trom business on
his sixtjeth birthday and depart for
the  Orlent,  there to ecommit  the
shameless Indiscretion of matrimony."

“Like him! It was the  grealest
shock of my life, T the hest of my
knowledge he never knew any womoen
except the widow of his partner in the
Importing house,  Slhy awas ahont
eighty and perfectly aufe, He spent
twenty years In the Tyringliun, the
dullast  ad  most respectable hotel
In the world, and his chief recren
tion was a lefsurely walk In the park
before golong to bed, | Yon could  set
your cloe's by him, fu-tlv thin plek
Ing vor a denmatist, T shonld  think.
ile used to take me to the theater
rexulnrvly wwvery other Thurgday—it
s a date—and
Hilnnient was

chnste like o distant

his favorite enters
virudevitle . cth blnck-
prefin od, But in

1his shy

the mysterions role as o

“Show me

young

sang ke |

Yerotting

You couldn’t bent that for

always

tashion he was
generous and mighty good to me.”

“If you hadn't gone to war, but had
kept right at his elbow, the marrlage
might have heen averted,” suggested
Searles,  “IHe dld leave you some-
thing, didn’t he?"

“IPIfty thousand eash and the righ’
to use the garage at the Barton farm,
Calling It a farm Is a joke: It's rocks
mostly. He bought the house to have
a place to store his prinis and Jap
ceramies,  He hated motoring except
In taxis up and down town, and when
I urged him to set up a machine, he
told he to go ahead and buy one and
bulld the garage. Told me I'd hetter
fix up the studlo In the garage and
Hive plaes to work In. IHls
will provides that T may lodge in the

{ R
[

gnrange for e
“The estate footed a million, as I
remember, so T ean't pralse his gener-

oslty. But the widow, your unknown
auntle, the body-snnteher who nnoex-
otl the old boy—what of her?”

“I've asked the trust company peo-
e whether she's in sight anywhere,
and they assure me that she Is not on
these shores,  Torrence, the third
vice prestdent—you know Torry; he
wis in the class nhead of us at eol-
lege, the man who never  smiles—
Torry sunld she acknowicdged the iast
remittance three months  ago  from
Bangkok—wherever thal is, I suppose
the old sivl's resumed her tour of the

world looking for another retired
merchant to add to her list,”
“Very lkely. To what nation,

tribe, or human group does this pred-

kind and |

wconsul-genernl ot

atory person belong?"

“I'll tell you o1l I know, Just as I
was salling from France I got a letter
from Uncle Bash stating in o most
businesslike fashion that he was
about to be marrled to a lndy he had
met on the trip out to Japun, The
dire event was *o oceur at the Amer-
lean  embassy  the followlng  day.
I'rom which T Judged that my presence
at the ceremony wns neither expected
nor desired. Oddly enough, months
afterward, T picked up an  Bngligh
paper in a 'rench inn that contained
an announcement of the marringe In
the usual advertisement form.  The
lndy was succinetly deseribed as  Mrs,
Allee Wellington Cornford, widow of
the lute Archibald Reynolds
Pepperharrow  road, Iants,

Sornford,
All Tor-

rence knows of the subsequent pro- ' §

cendings s what he got in offieln] re-
ports of Uncle Bash's death from the
Tokyo, Whether
the widow expects to come to Amer-
fen ultimately or will keep moving
through the Orient marryving hushnnds
antd burying them is a dark mystery.

If she ~hould turn up, the house at
Barton Is hers, of course, but  with
tier roving disposition 1 faney  my

aunt Allee wouldn't ke the  place.
The Jap stuff is worth 0 hit of monoey,
and If the lndy is  keen for  such
things and not 1 mere  adventuress
she may (ake It into her head one of
these days to come over and Inspeet
the loot,”

“I can  see sald

the  vampire,”

(Continued on Page 5.

Cash Chasers

On a recent trip North a waist manu-
facturer offered to close out a lot of
waists at a price. We secured all he had

and they are unquestlonably the greatest
bargains we have seen for many seasons.
They embrace fancy White Lawns and
Move quickly if you

Crepe-de-Chines.
are after bargains.

Just opened Taffeta and Messaline
Silks in new fall shades and many lines of
other fabrics.

A complete stock of Hosiery and No-
tions, Table Linens, Handkerchiefs and
Drawn Linen, Towels and Counterpanes,

with a full line of Sheetings and all lines
of Domestics at

Meeting You
Half Way

HOLESALE PRICES in staple dry goods have shown

reductions in the past few weeks, and many dealers in
these goods are passing on the reductions to their custo-

mers. This is as it should be, and we are doing the same. But
in the more desirable merchandise, in which we specialize, re-
ductions have not been so marked and goods still remain at the

high level.

Yet, to cope with the present situation and meet our

customers half way, we have marked our goods very low, and
are selling many lines at less prices than the same goods can be

bought for today.

We invite a close inspection of our stock and

you will find that our prices compare favorably with those of

other stores anywhere carrying similar lines.

Reductions which

we have made represent a saving of from 20 to 25 per cent off
' the present market prices. We believe these reductions will go
far in reducing the cost of living this year.

Switzer Company

: Laurens,

South Carolina




