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The Room on the Roof o P Pore o) By Will Payne
to the asphalt and ciimb Into the gsomewhat—her tone subtly changed finally he'd cut a sorry figure. But .  Krom s"if' nothing to that, but In the pause that followed K rom

lmousine. 1 know you better than also the great consolation was near at began opening the windéw  blinds. again audibly drew breath ,
you know yourself. Romance isn't “You've made me loock such a hand—the anodyne that drowned all It struck Harwood that there was  op0 0 40haaion A":iﬂ ; e 'tm‘.
your mil g1, You'll come back to fool. Letitin Belknap, aged 44, humiliations and disappointments.  something especially unsstisfactory .4 cianee from the n,.:.;.r"t,:..;,M, ted
the asphair.” weighing 166, in the role of lorn e telephoned to Bess; could she about the fellow this 10orning—  yu1e faen, o
Harwood thought It uml,_\m.ig“ry mal:ien. jilted by her lover! You come for a little ride? something phll'gl.llil!u‘. and sullen, “It made me aora as hell—all thad
to do more than smile and say, “Per- can't wonder it amuses all my Once more the miracle worked. like a IIHUT deeply irritated. He had silly fuss ahout old Curlin, 1'd been
haps.” He by no means wished to  friends so much. 1 suppose we all o0 wag ready at the hotel door stepped over and shut the door be-  gunine with Stefnman Al afteie
argue. 7 have to be fools about something. . Wiy car drew up at the curb ‘_"'"" Harwood as soon as the Iaw-  noon, 1 kept looking good nitured,
“She’s taken in by the money, Mr:ybo l was a fool about you. She came tripping down the steps, YoF entered the room, . but it was making me sore as hellws
Mrs. Belknap pursued evenly. “A I meant to marry again, for 1 a0 her eves sparkling into -u.!n.l we do that this after- =0 umreasonable, you know And
country kid in a le’ candy shop— r"_““d that not having a husband , ., eyes as they shook hands on “_‘"‘"?.' Harwowl  persigted,  at Steinman looking 80 much like &
eyes popping. You've told her she w'r.u a worse bore than having one. the sidewalk. He handed her Into lu:-r.ua back. | . monkey. Long about half past cight
can have the whole shop if :ml? .uu pleased me much be“ttcr than 0 car, and as he sat close be- “Gotta fix the patent, first thing,”  he broke out all over again—whem

she’'ll stay inside all her life. She's soybody el;;’- I think it's because 4. por the bewitching fragrance Krom grumbled, without turning it was pretty near time to start.
tickled pink with the prnpnmllt:n Dy u.. nice - boy—always |, vouth and beauty enveloped around—he was opening the blinds “What he wanted all along wus te
now: but you know how long that'll llirlght and pleasant and wonder- him. It seemed to him her charm @t another of the high, round win- o, (o Curlin and buy him' off—tell
last. After one good gorge she'll ::;l:)jr" !il;‘:‘l:l‘l;:t:—al;d ie:} 'lwitlum; had never been o potent, and noth- |[n\\'..‘l.‘ "Sumrlfhln._._ I want to talk iy we'd got the {nvention ond ‘:».
i loathe (.:andy. Lollypops by the ton -'uuldglnuk l’i]"[]"l]‘]"‘l,r:_l cl;ll-lhi .;0 nnll. ' ing else mattered. Lot Letitia ko 0 You Ilbuilf,.. : ‘ WHs going to settle up with |iin—
b el I i P-: that you were just a“ nil::-l t?:; hang! :'.”‘:lnr?'m-fllih.ﬁ.md = 1“1;‘” :.'mw. Whatever was fair. Then he thought
i REHRAEY. 0BG VOHAN, * .Iwu.‘-l—!;],(- playing at h-eim; wonderfully sen- She was gay during the ride—for “':-‘I-‘:'? e ll’;::'n‘:ﬂ"' I‘I‘::;t l‘-l\:.' e e e et . alenh. TN
gpectablly brought l:p”iﬂ a Vi F;I sible.” She laughed with a kind of ©ne thing telling him again all “1]::‘ ]Ih'"'l stiont M tn '“I"'N was an  awful coward—Stelnman
cottage, on cottage cheese and S fondness, Y leased 4 dabout the pictures. She went to LA s !I,“T_‘ .mf' colr - was—wanted to buy him off, hribe

5 lige dance once in six months; no ou pleas me mugc teous, so he merely remiarked, “I've  him to be gomd., Of course 1
affal t all. That's all th» worse better than anybody else, I didn't N8 house with him for tea and . .. oent ar a quarter to o) . a (CURLT new
S Moo, Shie dabat ¥ her turn Want any beautiful colt, to get Stayed to dinner. She had never ... It was then twenty-five i s e ANAt AL SUeln evas B
you know. _bhe‘lmsn t' h.ul. 1011 th:-‘y Qotly ‘over aud fzalty l']-l\'t.‘ i fetare isath B0 eloke 4o Wi, BeveE :Imnm‘--'n S ﬁrh 1-:‘|:I t ”'“‘}“-w . his mitta on rl.n.i:.\-.-mion, or knew

at the Imum t.\hlel }etr. n:; | Y e kicked 1i Mor my Beles. T auite poured herself out to him #0  weas thinkir.-l:. oy ‘N.r < r]‘!’l.l!r:i wWhere it was, he'd rulse the devil,

say she's trade marked for that, 4‘ wanted a good partner, We were f(reely, never before so sweet, with ‘_'“‘ "' 1! IS a "‘ Well, as 1 eay, long about half
‘ soon as she understands that she's poth h - . " «wift. thrilling little touches of ten- Lt to me w 1y Win't you get to  past eight Steinman broke out all
onest about it—neither Of us =#WIML, Lhrilling litte Lolc . tho office earlicr”  But he kept  over again—about gaing to Cirrling

missing it, your work'll be cut ont,
It she's already had a divorce and
a black eye or two it might answer,
But her goods won't swop on even
terms for any candy You can give
her until they've been well shelf
worn. Apparently she's still in the
original package. Those unspoiled
young appetites are very vigorous.
You'll be busy filling the tray until
gshe says, 'Now 111 have some of
that"—with « finger to the main
table where yvour credit isn't good.”
Mrs. Belknap laughed, not unme
lodiously, 1 foresce a pleasant

; time for you."”
e had expected, when he started

for this house, that he was going
to have a disagreeable time, and
had made up his mind to face it,
But the time was more disagreenhle
than he had anticipated, He per
celved now that she was stung to
strong anger and letting hersell go.
A woman of vulgar manners would
have shouted and gesticulated. Her

manners  were different, but it
came to pretty much the same
thing.

she went
manner.

“I hate to sce it, too,”
on with that cool, candid
“1 don't know why 1 should be
fond of vou, but T am. You look
so awful sensible, Nat, and yet yvon
really aren't, Paradoxes are al
ways interesting., I knew you had

¥

no sense about business, for ex
ample: but I rather liked you for
that. I'm almost the only first.

rate business man 1 know who's
first rate at anything elge, 1 didn’t
mind your making ducks and
drakes of the Cutter money, but if
you make ducks and drakes with
the other hand, too, it'll be an aw
ful mess."” :

He shrank and wineed from that

—behind a faintly =smiling face,
Surely Letitia was building o hot
fire under him—placing the fag-

gots, with uncanny accuricy, just
where they would burn decpest.
That s, by bringing up the Cutter
money.

He knew well enough that there
are many ranks, or castes, in the
hierarchy of finance, and that It is
characteristic of those In any one
caste to exchange confidences
freely about those in castes below.
Among themselves the dukes dis-
cussed the affairs of the bavons with
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|
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'-* the greatest freedormm and the bas-
q ona likewise talked over the aflairs
)| ‘of the knighte. He was only a
4 baron, really, while Mrs. Delknap
¢ belonged to the ducal rank. 1lle
i could falrly hear Bryam lolt,

chairman of the Consolidated bank,
or John Tillitson saying casually to
Mrs. Belknap, “Yes, larwood's
been getting in wrong lately on so
and so and so''—with full details.
That was vinegar to the rawest gpot
in his pride—his essential infoerior
ity to the dukes of finance., He
was penetrated by the idea  that
Letitia knew all about his financial
misadventures. DBut Mrs. Belknap
wag tossing another handful of fag-
gota on the fire:

“I  knew Mathilde very well
That's why she and 1 would get on
ke two peas in a pod. She has
great respect for me. Mathilde in-
herited a great deal of her clhiarac

SroNa.

A

ter from her grandfather Cuotter.
She isn't =entimental. Shie'll be
wanting to know one of these
days.™

That waa all, but it was enough.

Mathilde, of course, was the legal
owner of twothirds of that Cutte
> money which he had made ducks
and drakes of. In due time she
would want to know exactly what
became of it.  For at least two
vears Harwood had been monrn-

fully aware that his daughter was
capable of making no end of o 10w
if her will was crossed.

“I'm sorry,” he repeated,
T am. I hope you'll forgive me
I can say is, I never mennt
it just happened.”

She took a moment to
that repetition. Her davk

“Truly
All

i

nbsarb
cyes—

i which were about all that remained
" of former heanuty-—se-med (o soften

' the

quoting Romeo and  Juliet that
we'd looked up in the book half an
honr before,

Her dark eyves held his, with com
posed power, for a moment, and she
added:

“It was all honest. If you've
decided to tossg It in the waste bas
ket, there's nothing more to be said.
But you'll get into a mess with this
girl. For one thing you like money
tremendously, but haven't the knack
of getting it. At any rate, 1 could
o that fo- you.”

He perceived that she was, len
tatively, holding open a door—ur,
at least, indicating where the door
was., She was ready—he felt sure—
to renew the betrothal, Kindly, but
with decision, he #aid:

“It's settled, Letitia. 1 wouldn't
be honest with vou #f 1 said less,
I've treated you badly, and I'm som®
ry, but I'd be treating you worse if
I didn't say now that it's settled.”

That seemed final enough, and
she so accepted it, walting only o
moment, then rising and saying in
a tone as composed and polite ae
that with which she greeted him:

“Then there's pothing more to be
said except good-bye. It would be
pleasanter if I could get out of
town for this winter. But I'm no
pood at running away, I'll stay and
face the music, If you hear that
I've acted like a cat here and there,
vou'll know why. Thev'll nresently
give up seratching me." She was
smiling a little as she said it. =

ITarwood’'s position was intenscly
uncomfortable, He'd let her in—a
proud woman—for a humiliating ex-
perience. Fatuously he mumbled:

“0Oh, ves; they'll soon glve it up.
I'm sorry.” With a vague little
smile he held out his hand. A mo-
ment later he was fleeing from her,
aware that he'd eut a sorry figure.

e got himself out of the house.
After all, the great thing was to get
it over with, and he had got it over
with! It hadn't been well done,
with one clean, sure gtroke; he was
leaving the victim a good deal man
gled and still writhing. Some sense
of that was in his mind as he brisk-
ly crossed Letitla's lawn. Yet the
thing was done; and that was what
mattered most.

There was uneasinegs in his mind,
also. Letitia's dark, steady eyes at
the moment of parting sort of
haunted him. It seemed to him that

something satirical and Inimical had

lurked in them. Was she, perhaps,
meditating some vengeance upon
him? He was aware that he had an
exposed flank—first in the matter
of that money of his daughter's
which he had made ducks and
drakes of, and for which he was
legally accountable; second, in his
immediate financial position. Ile
had taken an option on some motion
pleture stock; he owed the Con-
solidated Bank a hundred and foriy
thousand dollars. Letitia Belknap
might launch an sttack on that ex.
noged flank—for example, by stir
ving up the Bamy Cutters to stir up
Mathilde to ask for an accounting:
or through Bryam Holt, chairman
of the Consolidated Bank, Letitia
hiad many strings in her hands; she
might make it very uncomfortable
for him just at this moment when
hiz affairs were so unsettled,

He might have temporized with
her—in vulgar words, “strung her
along™ in respect of Bess. But he
zot consolation in the reflection that
he had acted as honorably as the
circumstaneces permitted, And, of
course, Letitia wouldn't ataclk that
cxposed flank—that would be too
low! How she had lt into him,
though, flaying him in her cool way!
That gave him a new idea of what
life with Letitia might have been
like! She'd let him alonenow. By
the time he reached his own house
his sanguine temper was painting

picture to his taste, B8he'd legt
him alone, This afternoon’s m?lc
woull be the last of it.

He felt, however, bruised
wounded from that talk in

aned
which

derness that were new to him, It
zeemed as though she wished, this
evening, to let him know what he-
Ing loved by her wasa really like.

She had, In fact, been thinking
it over. Always there had been a
certain reserve in regard to him—
n8 though they might kiss only by
rote, with due propriety. There
was by no means an overwhelm-
ing compulsion in her feeling for
him—by no means a passionate
sbandon, She was fond of him:
telt sure she quite loved him—sen-
«ibly, with decorum. 8he had been
thinking all that over, She was
going to marry him. He was giv-
ing her very much. And there was
going to be no cheating about it;
she was going to make it all up to
him as much as he could wish.
Something like that—thought out
and resolved upon—gave her man-
ner toward him tliie new color of
the rose.

She even looked arourd the house
with a somewhat different sense of
it. Hevetofore she had pretty frank-
ly coveted it. The thought of being
the mistress of this handsome place,

and all the accessories that went
with §t, fluttered her breast very
much as the discovery of a gold

mine might have done. Tonight she
was trying to see the house, not as
her acquisition, but as a partner
=hip.

The sweeter charm carvied 1la
woodd beyvond himself.  Sitting be-
slde her in the library, before =a
wrate fire, he felt an exultation at
once tender and fierce, Letitia Bel
knap might indeed go hang! The
pictures and the fortune and the
drive might all go hang! He would
take her against all the world and
exult. It was the highest moment
of hiz life, There was a little breath-
less uncertainty in his voiece as he
s fd:

“When shall it be,

Obviously he meant their mar-
viage, She looked back at him with
cviear eyes and answered simply:

“Wienever you wish,”

It might be next week, then, or in
a fortnight. But something whis=

‘I-w'rrd in his ear, No desperate hur
ry: there was the exposed flank; an
nouncement of an engagement now
might stir Letitia to action, KEven
for Bess' own sake he must be rea-
sonably prudent.

“Thanksgiving?' he asked.

“Yes," she said, readily.

That was six weeks away, his
affairs would be in impregnable or-
der then.

Next morning be went down to
the office In high impatience to sce
for himself those two plctures of
which Besa had spoken so enthusi-
nstically. But two hours passed he-
fore Krom ecame leisurely into the
cabinet, ¥arwood would have gone
upstairs with him at once, but
Krom said it would take a quarter
of an hour to prepave the apparatus,
put up the shutters and eo on; the
lawyer might as well wait until the
snow was ready,

When IHarwood
the room was prepared as when
Hess had geen the picturés.  1le
took the chair in front of the pro-
jecting  machine, to which Krom
pointed the two views that Bess
had talked of were thrown on the
sereen, The spectntor watehed with

jeas?"

did go upstales

hat satigfaction.  There were, in
deod, the fresh, vivid natural eol
orsa and the offect of depth and

roundness which one sees in stere-

OsCOpe  Views, But he was disap
pointed;  te 1wo views that Bess
came to an end—only five or six
miinutes, he thought; a few hun
dred feet of [,

Krom, turning on the electrie

lights again, explained that: “What
we wanted was to be sure we had
it right, you know. We're just as
sure with a thousand feet of fAlm
as we would be with a million."”
“1' like to take a picture up in
Lincoln park now." Iarwood sug-
oested  eagerly: “pet this auwtumn

flizge and the cars and so on,™

that to himself

Having openaid the blinds at three
of the windows, Krom crossed the
room and shut off the electrie lights
—stil - something phlegmatie and
sullen about him, Harwood thought.

He then took o further step and
made sure the door was closed.
That done, he swung a chair pear

to liarwood's and sat Jdown—with
deliberation, The eye with the east
in it seemed especially to fix ltself

upon the lawyer with a sort of
fiehy stare,

“The invention's done now,"” the
Inventor began slowly. “You can

see that youwrself, 1f you want to
hurty things along vou ean uge the
apparatis we already got for moml
elg—send ‘em down to Washington
with the applications for patents
wind it all up in a fow days."”

“No doubt," said Harwood, to h
ry him along., But Krom was not
to be hurried. He reflected, put his
palm up to his @amooth cheek, lookad
gravely down anml g
befora he said:

viely up aga

“I want to =¢ll out to you fo
cash, 1 gotta dig out of thie,"

Harwood was half amused a0
half annoyed. “Plenty of cash
soon as we get the patents,” he re
plied lightly.

"“Royul 11 that IKrom
returned. “Tuk 1 lung while 1o
get all that going I want to sell
out for cash. 1T potta zet away.”

“Why?"' Harwool afked, with a
faint smile,

Krom put a hand up to his brow
with an unusual gesture, and was
silent a moment: then again the
eye with the east In it seemed
aspecially to fix iteelfy, upen the
lnwyer,

“I had some bad luck,” he said

deliberately. I kitled Steinman up
at Slow River last Tuesday night.”
He gave a sign, but his face was
cotiposed; while Harwood, with a
thrill of horror, stared nt him.

“Of course, I didn't mean to."
Krom explained, looking at the
floor. “But 1 might as well tell
vou, first as last, because you'll

e wanting Stelpman’s signature—1
suppose; wanting him to sign the
patent applications and fixing up
the contracts and so on. So I might
as well tell you, first as last,"

As Harwood stared he thought
“The fellow is lying!” Yet ther
wias no  real conviction in  the

thought—only a catch at a straw.

“It was an accident,” Krom 1o
peated, eyes to floor, "It wouldn't
have happened, only 1 was drunk at
the time. We'd got it finished. 1t
was all done, you see. Of course,
1 felt good over that. I had half
A case of whisky left up there—in
the cellar. 1 inherited a taste fo
Haquor., Every so often T go on a
bat, 1 was drinking all the afta
noon, steady.

“"Steinman, youn know, wias a nut

aside froth inventions. He was
more like a monkey than any man
I ever heard of. Childish about o

lot df things—no more nerve'n a
rabbit., You see, he'd got it in hls
nut abouwt old man Curling thought
Curlin'd be sure to kil him. Cwm
lin did come up and
into the factory one day—senred
Mtelnman stiff. I told vou about it.”

He looked gravely up at Harwood

thoere hirak+

for confirmation, and the lawyer
nodded. Tlia lips felt dry,
“Well, now that we'd got the @i

vention done, Steinman was nufl
tier'n  ever | about Curlin=hadn’t
anything else to thnk about, you
sen, So I told him to skip up to

Saginaw and stay a couple of weeks
until we got the patent all fixed up

and then he could got to Gerbany
if he wanted to., Anything to keep
him quiet, you see e agread 10

that before dinner. e Lad kind of
a Curlin fit on. 1 went over to his
boarding house amd his dinno
for him so he wouidn't have to go
outside. And 1 was going to drive
hiny up to Valley City in the eve:
ning, where he could take a train
We had it all fixed up™

Fot

I'd been drinking right along, He

safid I wasn't scher encugh to drive

the car to Valley City., e was bobe

Ling around—in one of his fits aging *
pawing his whiskera ad aputtering

away in that hingo of his. Just an

oldddiot, bobhing around--woldn'

g0 to Slow River."

Krom again studied the floor &
moment  and looked back to the
lawyver,

“It happened all of a sudden—like
i fhash. It wouldn't have Lappened
if 1 hadn't been drunk, or if he had-
n't looked so much like a damned
old monkey, 1'd finished a bottle,
you see, and 1 tapped himi on the

head with 1t. Al In a Nash. Tt was
all g0 ridiculous, you gee, | gave
i a crack with the bottle. ‘What
the hell” and bing! like that! He

wide no gesture as he described it,
his hands lying In his lap. Dt he
now moved a hand in order to lay

a linger at the base of his slkull,
Hack 'of his ear.

"It eaught him right there, Prob.
bly T hit harder than 1 reallzed,
I suppose the old man's skull was

il of soft, or brittle, Bome -
ie have skulls like that. In a
minute I saw he fas dvad as o doop
nail=like a stroke of lightning,
Naturally It sobered me up. 1 told
You we took something out of Cur-
lin's shop when we left there last
spring.  What we tool waus 4 cam-
era. It really wasn't worth a damn,

but the old man thought it was
great stuff; and he might le,
vau see, to make trouble= starting
lawsuits over the patent and so on,
I thought we'd better have it, so I
took It away. It was a fool thing,
prety near as big as o shosbox.

LIS

I'd had it in the cellar up there
it Slow River—under that mess of
broken-up crates and stuff, But
after Curlin and younz Whiteside
hroke into the factory that day I
buried it. So 1 dug it up and put
Steinman in the trunk and buried

him in the eeller. It's just a dirt
floor yon know, Yon ean dig any-
where,

“"And now you sec, how it all
turna out. 8teinman and 1 had

planned to go awav, 1 told ‘e at
the hoarding house we-were poing
away, and 1 told Peter (ireen,
Everything was fixed for it [n ade
vance, 1 don't know: a man's Liraln
does queer things sometimes May-
be knowing that everything was all
fixed up for 't in adbance was gome-
where or other fn my mind when I
hit him that lick with the Fottle.
You never can tell.” He sgeemed
to ponder that psychologicil pointy
n moment, and again drew a long
sighing brath, and concluded. grave-
yr "Well, anyway, that's the way
It stands, and you ecan see why I
want to get settied up with vou and

clear out of here richt away,
They've got a ‘ot of curiosity In
those Ittle towns They may be
prying around Any day and find
something. I ain'c satisfied—en-
tirely—about Peter Green, Maybe
le's ot something on his mind
ahout Stelnman I gotta get away
v seot
(To be Continued))
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The bolling point of lead s 1000
degrees O, that of water 100 de-
vel ., that of carbon dioxide 80
degrees ), and that of alr, 252 de-
roes O,
A new copper process makes it

possible to weld together iron and
stee) parts.  The copper penetrates
into the fine pores of the iron and
firm weld.

A machine has been inventod that

forms a

atomatieally  euts  and dips lce
venin bars in chocolate sauce. The
machine has a capacity of nearly
14,000 bars In eight hours

An  English chemist claims to

aive invented a method for renders
ing alrplanes useless a8 weapons of
war., With a huge beam of five, hia
digcovery, it was =ald, will dissolve
the steel structure of a pline a8
high ng five miles in the al




