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[HE PLOTTERS

MY PEST BROTHER-W-LAW wNYORMS

+habitually wore,

“1 guess therg wouldn't be room for
me and Brownie and the chair in the
sume Ford,"” he said as she released
him, “Well, we better be pressin’ on.

I''you think maybe She—" in sudden
bashfulness he pointed his thumb
toward the sunroom from which Flora
Lee's laughter floated gayly.

Admah found her beside’ Hunter
O’'Nelll, empty glasses and a hill of
eigaret stubs on a tray between them.
‘I'he announcement that her guests
were about to go moved her to a
martyred sigh, and very dutifully she
went to the door. Aunt Brownle
shook hands distractedly, protesting,
“It's been very enjoyable, I'm sure.”

“So nice of you to comeée, Mrs.
Holtz," decreed the wvastly different
Mrs, Holtz, Then on Lafe she turned
the same set smile with, ‘“So nice
of vyou to come, Captaln Holtz."

“Don’'t mentiom it, ma'am,” im-
plored old Lafe.

“And I hope you'll come again
some time.” This In the voice of an
exceedingly sweet charlty worker in-
wviting an orphan te a soup kitchen.

“Thankee, ma'am,"” replied Captain
Holtz. "“PBut 7 don't think we will."”

For an instant Flora T.ee's cheeks
flushed under tha pale color they
Then she laughed
honestly. It was the first natural
gound she had uttered in Admah’s
presence that evening. When he re-
turned from seeing the old people off
in their Ford he found her standing
in front of the fireplace. 8®he was
still laughing. '

“The old thing really has a lot of
mell respect, hasn't he!” she exclaimed,
then went back to the sunroom, to
O'Neill. ’

A few davs after Uncle Lafe had
snld hail and farewell to the big house
on the River Boulevard a matter of
minor importance took Admah to the
new Principality Trust Building. At
the executive offices on the third floor
he was disappointed to he told that
Colonel Atterbury had been ‘'called
away"” to Indlanapolis. The young
man who gave this information was
a blue-chinned, sharp-eyed person
with a Harvard accent. He intro-
duced himself as Mr, Canfield, Colonel

easy by the knowledge that old Bim

had placed an able confederate in the

king's councll chamber.
Thelr talk was brief and pleasant.
Admah had a feeling that young Can:

fleld saw through his every word and

knew that the president of the T. &
P. was making his trivial errand an
excuse
with the president of the Principal-
ity Trust. The Colonel's new secre-
tary took Admah's message with a
shade of that patronizing deference
which the servant of a great lord

might show to the petty chieftain of

some tributary state,
On his way to luncheon at the
Pickwick Club he pausesd at the win-

dow of Cummins’ jewelry store. Cum-

mins had recently moved into the best
corner of the Principality Building
and was giving himselt Fifth Ave-
nue airs. His main window, very
small and framed in polished black
marble, was lined with gray velvet.
An elaborate bracelet centered his
display.
of a caterpillar tractor, a number
of platinum squares having been
linked together; Its outer surface had
heen set with as many diamonds as
it would hold, complimentary to one
handsome flat.-cut gem. The town
wias proud of Mr. Cummins' window;
but to Admah it gleamed with an in-
timate personal appeal. This was
Flora Lee's birthday. . .. He couldn't
remember just how the subject had
come up. She had been so delight.
fully sweet and he had, as usual,
ceased to consider consequences, Any-
how, it waa her birthday . . . she'd
be right disappointed if he didn't . . .

He took two {rresolute steps toward
Cummins’ entrance, then sighed and
turned baek,

At the Plckwick Club he lunched
with Wen Peebles and Harlan Kin-
kead, close friends as Admah had.
Success In the office supply business
had . fattened little Wen until his
neck had disappeared; as in the days
of Palfer's he laughed easily' and
looked upon Admah as a hero among
men., Kinkead was scrawny and baid;
a patch of halr remained ke a sam-.
ple to show that he had once been
red headed,
his shyness and {independence had
made him father unpopular in the

New York

--Day by Day--

By 0. 0. MINTYRE

New York, Feb. 3.—New York,
perhaps more than any other ecity,
has {ts army of high flyers who
eventually learn that no matter how
high they fly some day they have to
light. Then they skim along the top,
dipping here and there like a gull,
to salvagse something out of the
wreck.

No hotels In the world are so gen-
arous, once one has established firm
eredit, in buttering over lean days
with more crédit than those of New
York. there is the wstory of one
wastrel who touched bottom. A hotel
where he gave many fine lunches
and dinners finally asked a settle-
ment.

He kept coming in the place and
so timed his visit that he stood in
the lobby with one of the richest of
steel men, He saw the manager and
going over to the magnate forced a
handshake and talk with him. Later
he went to the manager and sald the
stee]l man had offered him a big job.

This trickery won him several
more weeks of credit, Thers is an-
other who was heavily in debt to an
exclusive tailor, He found out what
time the tailor left for lunch. Then
he hired a smart lmousine which
sported a liveried chauffeur and ar-
rived at the right time.

He was brazen enough to ask the
tallor to return to the salon with him
and there he ordered thresa more
suits of clothes, The tallor not only
missed his lunch but was stung for
the exira clothes,

There are any number of these
young mnear aports who maneuver
for weeks around cafes where rich
men gather. They pass the rich
men's tables and bow as though they
hid known them all their lives, New
York has as much of the small town
atmosphere as the small town Itself.

People begin to wonder who these
fallows who appear to be so man-
about-townigh are. Sooner or later
they find out, for it is thelr job to
force acnuaintance, and thler suavity
rarely falls to result In a loan for
& hundred or so,

Tw smart little French cafes
have opened in the East Eightles
near Madison avenue. They are re-
viving the French ‘chanson' as it
was sung about 30 years ago. The
ehanson is gay, witty and just a bit
spicy. The cafes are adhering to the
prohibition law. The proprietors be-
llleve this sort of intimate little cafe
will attract the best people. The food
is fashioned by masters of the cull-
nary art, They haye started of with
a brisk trade,

There Is another New Yorker who
has a large apartment on Wegt End
avenue, Nearly all his life he has
entertained—always starting the din.
ners with cocktalls, followed by vin-
tage champagne and a cordial, He
was a good American citizen and
when prohlbition came he not only
gave up llquor himsel but got rid of
every drop In his house. Ever since
then he has entertained from #ix teo
twenty dinner guests several times a
wweek. The experiment has been a
Puccess, I still 4o not favor pro-
fibition,” he says, “but I would be
dishonest if I 4id not say that our
dinners without liquor have proven
much more enjoyable once We accus-
tomed ourselves to the change. And
it 4id not take long." He says fur-
ther conversation {is brighter and
much more learned,

——

It was one of those hot fdays last
summer when even the street as-
phalt was stioky. Down in Allen
street two home-going firemen stop-
ped to turn on & water plug. Droop-
Ing children ghed thelr clothes and
splashed around under the spray, It
was the firemen's night off but they
remained for an hour. And they had
Just ‘a8 muech fun as the children, 1
notice they have just been promoted
in rank.

Wall Street nightwatchmen have
thelr chance to cool off on hot nights
in & private swimming pool owned

Plckwick Club; possibly that is why
he had sought out Admah Holtz.
Peebles and Kinkead were the sort
you meet at the club enly; and be-
cause they were mutually interested
in the T. & P. it wa® not strange
that Admah should have asked: “Say,
when did this young Canfleld get to
be the Colonel's seeretary?"”

“He's been with the Prineclpality
right smart of a time,” sald Wen.
“The Colonel took him on last
month."

““He looks mighty capable,” admit-
ted Admah,

“Sim Canfleld thinks so0,” sald Kin-
kead dryly. :

‘“Would that influende the Colonel?”
Admah was working into the riba of
& jack salmon, and feigned indiffér-
ence.

“Polson affects most of us,” replied
Kinkead.

Admah had opened hig mouth for
another and larger question when he
was aware that a colored page boy
was requesting Mr. Holtz to come to
the telephone; wherefore Mr. Holts
followed to the booth and heard a
pretty drawl come over wire. It was
80 lilke Flora Lee that he responded,
“Hello, darlin’,” only to be eut off
with a quicker, harder tone,

“This is Margaret. Admah, I think
you'd better come home right away.”
“What's the matter?”' he asked
sharply. Margaret wouldn't have
spoken llke that for nothing.
“Flora Lee's had a sort of upset.
Don’t be scared."

“Margaret!” It eame llké a groan.

“What's it all ahout? What's hap-
pened! You've got to tell me some-
thing—""

“It's about the baby," said her
volce conlly,

"Where are you now?"

‘At the—at your house. I've been

trying for an hour—"

“All right. I'm coming.” he mum.
bled, then hurried toward the check
room for his hat, '

It was nearing nine eo'clock. Mar:
garet and Admah sat In front of an
open fire, for a cool drizzle had come
with evening. Dr. Fyrnise—young
Dr, Furniss, as he waa called vears
after his father's death—was sxpect.
ed soon on his last call for the day.
A calm had settled over Admah's
gpirit; was [t because another glass
of Bourhon had done {ts soothing
work? Or because Margaret was
there?

Neither had spoken for several min-
utes. The house was stlll. The white
uniform of a trained nurse, passing
noiselessly along the balcony star-
tlad him as a fleeting specter might

for an important interview ®
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