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reflecting countleas
The sidewalks,

recent rain,

of many colors.

. ged with gay theatergoers, were

golorful and aninated as the chang:

| figures of a child's kaleidoacope,

[he smiled at them. Even the odor

gasoline which drowned the

of fair women's presence

as frankincense and myrrh to

-for this was Broadway, the be
thoroughfare.

was it not to be his last night

8 glitter, his last hearing of its

¥, his last glimpsing of its nerv-

wous galety? He smiled—the wan amile

hc prisoner who sees his friends

‘and joys in them before he marches

the guillotine.
In the restaurant there was obvious
when he arrived. There always

[TTed

An

With a practiced and a clever
. @ye he examined with great care the

m It was extremely well arranged,

[ the table was a dazling sight, the

- m were gorgeous and of all-per

I ' fragrance, the colored candle-

G cast a subdued, artistic glow

ﬂm the whole. The head walter

his meck enchained in sign

" of office, was in personal control of

T oy bis staff had been well picKed

: !m.dvay s favorites among sub-

Bates; a very pretty girl, who

d at Broadway sweetly, wistfully,

peasant maid might smile at a

D prince, was ready to accept and

ok - the ladies’ wraps, while the

all boy in buttons, who was to sort

-':m the outer garments of the

lemen, was ready with bright eyes
itching palma,

party arrived promptly, coming

h and greeting Broadway va-

from the firm and hearty hand-

of Bob Wallace, to the merry

of l.nu Vasquez Marques, Span-

v born In Keokuk, who would

. _'-ur!y so that she might dance

n the bill at the Spring Garden.

v was a flutter with the entrance

M Gerard, for, as ever, she

ght with her her own mald, while

‘footman walited In the corridor,

for emergencies, but for appear-

i face had heen as thoroughly con-

ed as possible with various expen-

= 3' ‘substances which are found in

‘Weanty pariors, and her hair was prob-

Umbly the most costly in that part of

‘fown that night, and this is saying

Lanuch, for very costly tresses some-
Umes deck the fair on Broadway.

i The restaurant had wrought evl-

U @ences of its pride in its allegiance to

way's favorite delicacy A gi-

‘ antie floral lobster occupied the cen-

of the table, its antennae extend-

| toward the host, one of its claws

retched toward the seat reserved for

r8. Gerard, the other somewhat less

md of the ladies, for It yearned huan-

ily toward Bob Wallace's place. At

i lady's place were little lobsters,

“nicely wrought of gold, with jJeweled

" @ves, for each male guest a silver clg-

g ¢zse hud been fashioned Into a

Mmlata lobster's shape with

L enrled-up <afl and drooping claws de-

tolded on its brezet.
Broadwa)y was a perfect host, Los

pitable, casy, readier to llsten thav

_hl. full of admiration for the

dies, full of the perfection of good
sllowship for his men guests.

t first he found it difficult to put

of his mind the thought that this

d be the last of all his gorgeous

! on Broadway. The mnotion

ght for permanent position in his

d that after these wild hours he

be as far from Broadway as that

st cow-explorer which was cred-

m having first lald out the

The thought continually ob-

‘that this must be to him a

L not a festal feast. His hand

.be railsed his glass to the

=

ret

jonis of that blued-steel automatic
that bottle with its crimeon

d momently before his eves.

#teel was not the blue of

pous gown which the pretty

den dancer wore across the

him; oh, how the red of

diﬂenﬂn'omthamdol.'

es! 1t was ot st all the
d lobster! .
g he, had reached that
Nlmml.ed emotion.
ot in the Bitfer¢st self.
'viﬁ:h he yet had man-
since the beginning of
torr days—that ls

m aiﬁpnnranee of hia

0, By €W DILINATre V] COMMNY

o

“You may be big, old chap, but 1
know a bigger lobster than you ever
were."

It happened at that instant that a
pause had come in the excited juy-
ousness about him—one. of those brief,
unexpected silences ‘which never fall
at least once in every dinner-party, to
reveal to everyone some saying which
the sayer wished to have unheard by
the majority. Always it is something
awkward, Inadvertent, stupid or un
wholesome which is thus made bla
tantly the property ofi everybody's
ears. This night it was our young
host's confidential statement to the
great, red decorative lobster i the
center of his dinner table.

There was a chorus of Inquiry. It
Hroadway knew a bigger Ilobster,
who was he, and where?

“Be careful, Broadway! Don't name
any friend of ours! We'd get peevish,
for that is—some—Ilobster.”

“Whe is i, Broadway?"

“Name, Broadway; name!"” demand.
ed the whole tableful.

Gloomy and diseatisfled with that
life whioh he loathed to quit, yet felt
that he could not continue, Broadway
rose and bowed. “I'm {t!" he an
swered. “L"

Protests chorused.

“What hard-hearted girl has turned
you down, Broadway ?" asked the love
ly Ines.

“Who is it, Broadway? Who could
possibly have the heart or beem the
fool to do itT

Mrs. Gerard, his nelghbor, bent on
him a glance so langulshing that he al-
most had to turn his face away.

“No girl has ever turned me down,”
he said, endeavoring to be gay. “No
girl has ever had a chance to turn me
down. I mean—"

Realizing that this did not sound
gallant, being instinctively, by nature,
a gallant, he would have modified It
if he could, but the howl of approba-
tion which aroge from all the men, the
chorus of mock criticlsm which arose
from all the women, drowned his voice.
From all the women except one. That
one sat on his right, that woman was
a widow and was worth a million.

“No girl could turn you down,”
murmured.

Ah, that thought which so repeat-
edly had festered |n his brain! Here
were millions which admired him!
Here were mlillions which would pay
the debte which had piled up, which
would make the bottle with the
erimson label and the weapon with the
blued-steel barrel quite unnecessary!
Here were millions which would solve
the last one of his difficulties and for
which, if he accepted them, he could
offer adequate return in a devotion
which should be at once that of a -son

she

for an indulgent mother and a near |

Why
Why not marry Mrs.

drowned man for his rescuer!

not? Why not?
Gerard?

“No girl could
been her words.

In the hurly-burly of the questions
and the answers, the frolic and the
nonsense, he scarcely had an opportu-
nity to speak to her in tender words,
but he answered her by scribbling on
her menu card:

“Couldn’'t you?”

He felt certain that she gasped with
pleasure.

“Why do you say such things?* she
scribbled.

“Because I love you,” the unfortu-
nate youth answered.

“l love you, too,” she scribbled In
reply.

“What sort of game are you ftwo
playing there?" demanded Robert Wal-
lace gally.

*Don't interrupt, Bob,” Broadway or-
dered. "It's a new kind of game of
hearts. It's played with menu cards.
Shut up!”

He turned again to his delighted, if
ancient partner in the novel pastime.

“It ean't be true,” he scribbled.

"It is true,” she wrote.

“Will you marry me?” he scrawled.

With a coy look at him which made
him feel & little faint, but without an
instant’s hesitation, “Yes,” she an-
swered. ¥y

It was tremendously to the rellef of

t#rn you down,” had

the young host that Bob Wallace, at|
about this moment, ross and said that}

he must leave.

It seemed to Broadway that the
ord ‘mattored less. For Wallace his
. Was o0 genuine that jt

.q-irint:

::.-.m

hqpld, ‘1 want to

mttoullyoud'

¥ his millions for their very own. L

Everywhere about  him rose.
shout: “Who is she, Broadway? Nﬂmqi
Name!™

He swayed there on mmt.n.m
what sickly smile ypon his ttun.;ﬂl,
hand elaborately spilling ¢
on hig shirt front, a fact of 'hlnh
was In ignorance afid which no one
noted for & time. It was Mrs. Gerard
who called attention to it by elabo
rately dabbing at him with her hand
kerchief.

There were proprietary details even
of movement of her hands and some
chrewd wits suepected for an instant,
even though they put the wild idea
from them as absurd before it gained
firm foothold in thelr minds,

“Who 18 she, Broadway? Namsl
Name! Name!” the shouts insisted.

“Guess!"” sald Broadway strangely,

He felt less worry than he woild
have feit before he had imbibed the|
last few glaseges of champagne. He
had been drinking very busily since
the dreadful thought had been. put into
execution. He had been certain he
would need some artificial courage.

It gathered in his soul and helped
him fashion an extraordinary smile—
vacuous and tremulous, but none the
less a smile.

“Viola?" hazarded a reckless youth
across the table, and Viola (who was
present in the makeup which she had
worn from the stage of a near theater,
where she' had, that evening, acted
powerfully the part of a wronged and
Ihnocent maidenhood) hoped wildly for
an instant. Perhaps Broadway, in his
cups, had decided on this most unusual
way of asking her the fateful gues
tion! She had had high hopes of him.
Perhaps—"

“No,” he answered thickly. “Guess
again., Three guesses. It's going to
take some brains, I tell you that! In-
tellect’'s the only thing'll do it. Who-
ever guesses right gets a cigar.”

There was only one =among the
Iadies present who was mot favored
by some speculative mind, and that
one was the right ope.

Guesser after guesser named some
of the young and vivid creatures of
that almost wholly young and wivid
feminine company, none guessed the
only faded flower im the gay group.
Broadway, never dreaming of the ag-
ony which filled the faded flower's
much powdered bosom because of the
omigsion of her name, feellng few emo-
tions, really, other than the keen sen-
sation of relief from his financial wor-
ries, stood smiling somewhat vacantly,
but, on the whole, without much pain,
upon the puszled party.

“Go on, guess with your brains,” he
genially suggested. “It's mind, mnot
foot-work, that will win the prize.”

But none guessed.

Realizing that in this was something
like reflection on her fitness for the
covetable position of consort to. the
youth, Mrs., Gerard attracted every-
one's attention, presently, by a won-
derfully feigned embarrassment as she
rose and stood by Broadway’s side.

The party gasped, but rose to the oe-
casion as soon as It could get its
breath again, It was ineredible, and
‘here were those among the guests
who were so sure of this that they
helleved a8 joke was hidden somewhere
n the episode, put the majority were
« well trained to Broadway's genlus

for producing mad extravagance that
they simply charged this up as one of
them.

A dancer who had beem—brought up
from the cabaret below after one
o'clock and cloging time had coms,
sprang lightly to a table, and, to the
destruction of the floral lobster and
some notably fine glassware, did a gay
pas-seul among the wrecks of sangul-
nary shells and emptied bottles. The
head walter smiled, knowing that
whatever might be broken would be
charged up in the bill at double value
and pald for without ques by the
sensational spendthrift, to own
wealth was mow lfiked the extraordl
nary fortune of the recent John Gerard
(wholesale leather) Who had made his
millions, married a very vital lady
of his own ripe years and théen died of
sheer antiquity, to leave her, trimm-
phant in superior vitality, reliot anpd

him had not provided.

“Broadway!"” breathed the ancient
lady with & skillful simulation of em-
barrassment. “You naughty, naughty
boy!™

ﬂ:‘. but how  ex-
the wholly un-

“Naughty,
tremely  Juoky!"™
expected bridegroom-elect wil.hcu:l:

hi pt;oo w the -
ltgll':htwlr llmnnlnud

craving for that geiety which life with

" he car had sesreely’ t‘hln un
Standstill before both eyes. were open.

4nd as the eyes appeared from' their |

shug hiding places behind fat' lids, his
‘sars achieved astonishment. His mas

ter had returned at early hours on |

previous occasions accompanied. by
merry friends, but they had never|
rhosen as thelr happy, matin song, the
“Wedding March from Lohonsrln.
What could it mean?

the sidewalk, but the extending cor
nice underneath the window made this
quite impossible, although the touring
~ar beyond the curb was 'visible. This
lacked interest, so he hurried to the
oputer hall, where he stood near the
elevator shaft and lstened earnestly.

Presently, as the group succeeded in

getting up the three stalrs leading
from the sidewalk into the ground floor
hall, he caught a word or two ol' thick,
econgratulatory talk.

“'Sh'ou joy, o' man,” was the most
frequent of the crowding, earnest
words,

+ What could it mean?

As he heard the elevator door close
and the swift swish of the ascending
car, Rankin withdrew to the apart
ment, there to linger, walting for his
master, consumed with carefully mas-
tered curiosity.

Devoured with curiosity he . stood
waiting as his master entered thréugh
the outer door which he considerately
had left ajar for him. He had guessed
at certain details of his young employ-
er's probable condition and knew that
in the midst of just those , detalls

‘Broadway was Impatient of latch-keys. |

bell-ringing or even knuckle-tapping on
the door,

The first thing he noted as-the un-
steady Broadway entered was the faoct
that his silk hat had been reversed up-
hiz head; the second was that
someone evidently had been sitting on
his raglan cape while it had been
rolled rather carelessly; the third was
that his face wore an expression of re-
Hef and peace with all the world,

Not so unsteadily that he falled en-
tirely to reach the goal Jackson tacked
across the room and found the win-
dow. His friendly escort was still evi-
dently in his mind, for from the open
window he now waved 2 genlal hand-
kerchief, whispering meanwhile
“Night-night,” as {f the hearty spirit
which induced the words would take
th-hthenldsn.lktan score feet be-

Buﬂng performed this sacred rite
of friendship he regained the center of
the room, looked about him as if curi-
ously, and then went unsteadily to the
grand piano, upon which he placed his
elbow with a nestling search for com-
fort which seemed to indicate a firm
decislon "to lean against the instrument
and go to sleep without delay. This
would never do, for when his slumber
became ‘deep he would be sure to jose
his balance. Rankin saw the deep ne-
té’e:slty for rousing him from his inten-

n.

“Mr. Jones, Mr. Jones,” he urged,
tapping him upon the shoulder.

Jackson looked up, sleepily, as if as-
tonished at the interruption of his
glumbers. “Hello,” he gaid good na-
turedly, “who's there?"

“It's Rankin, sir,” said Rankin.

“Who's ‘Rankin, sir?" " The tone was
that of tolerant curioaity to lea:m a to-
tsl stranger's unimportant identity.

“I'm. the butler, sir.”

“Butfer?”

“Yes, Mr; Jones; the butler.”

This seemed, to rouse his master and
e looked h oyer with some show of
interent; "A tlaf!” he. exclaimad in
mu%fﬂwp ‘reprosoh. “Arem't you
ashiamed ‘of yourself? 'When you wére
a’ little boy your mother had lmlt
hopes of yot—thought you were going
to be mllhul. of the United States,

| or something like that.” '

Rankin bowed impassively; he did
not den} it.”

“Now,” _.nid hh mplom wm; the
doepelt of nm you've, dim t

cmm 've turned ont t
nothing But a bdtler, You cught to h
ashamed of yourseif!™

Rankin wae not offended; .
liu ur ‘was-that of |

"Ah, _llmt

WITH THE CROWD
"OASIS SPECIAL," which will lmve
Charlotte Sunday Evening, May 10,

J. 0. JONES,
Traveling Passenger Agent;
Raleigh, N. C.

MORTGAG E SALE

Pursuant to power of sale contained
in that certain: Real Estate Mortgage
executed by Susan S. Linséy, to Isaac|
H. Smith, bearing date the 10 day of
July, 1912, the same being recorded
in the office of the Regi:ter of Deeds of
Craven county in book, 191 pagé 186,
I will sell at the Court House door in
New Bern, N. C., on Friday the 15,
day of May, 1914, at the hour of 12
o'clock M. to the highest bidder for
cash, all the following described pro-
perty as conveyed in the wmortgage'
aforesaid, towit:—One certain lot on
Braggs Alley in the city of New Bern.'
Craven county, N. C.; formerly owned
by Moses D. Hill, deceased.

Isaac H. Smith, Mostgagee.

New Bern, N. C., April 15, 1914

ELM VIEW .

TRUSTEE SALE, MAY 16, 1914.

Pursuant to a certain deed of trust
executed by Leon L. Land to D.
Henderson to secure a debt due Mrs. |
Susan V. Tisdale, which said deed is
recorded in the office of the Register
of Deeds of Craven county, book 195
page 300, D. E. Henderson, trustee,
will offer for sale at the Court House

ew Bern. Special cars will be operat- ! 4
ed from other: points, this in addition
to the excellent regular service offered .
by the SOUTHERN RAJLWAY, {
For complete informatian, Pullmnn]
reservations, - etcy, cmnmwnirale wuh.l

i

i

ﬁm

Golng to the window he craned)out, y Special Pullman /already arranged frorn | '“’
trring to see what was going on upon ;N

atlhomof :
*But one day some
haou‘ t my door..

u mee a got & bottle and

Imt
m

ew  person. - That wwnlna years

“I thmtrmnthemtutﬂm
ily remedy there is, for so many ail-
ments are due to catarrhal trouble, I
would advise any one afflicted with
uhrrhtommmdlmmm

should interest sick people every-

-

where, Bdt&ubrmmce.

People to id roedi-
oines m?&m PorI::: abh-.m

E. Lve. Baltimore

‘Balto. & Nerfolk to
New Bern
SCHEDULE

April 18th

" 20th
22nd

Norfolk

New Bern
DOCKS

American Ice Co

L. J. Uptons

— ]. B. Blades

T L1

Balto - -
Norfolk

New Bern

door for cash pursuant tosaid deed the For Rates and Schedules, Address

following lands: ~All that tract or par-|
cel of land lying between and situated
in the couty of Craven and the State!
of North ‘Carolini, near the town of
New Bern, N. C., and being lots No. 1
and 2, Block G, on plot of land former-
ly owned by J. L. Rhem which plat is
recorded in Craven County, Register
of Deeds’ Office in Book 192, Page 473.

Default having been made in pay-.

ment of the debts secured this sale
will be made on Saturday,, May 16,"
1914, to the highest bidder for cash at
the Court House door in New Bern.!

This April 15, 1914 D. E. Hen-

derson, Trustze. ' ik

ELM VIEW.
NOTICE OF MORTGAGE SALE

Under and by virtue of the power of
Sale contained in the certain Mortgyge
Deed executded by W. R. Barington
andC.N,Barington to me dated Novem-
ber 30th." 1910 recorded in the records
of Craven County in Book 182, page
259; and under and by virtue of the
Power of Saje. contained in the cer-
tain Mortgage Deed executed by W.
‘R: Barrington and C. N. Barrington
and W. D. Barrington to George Hen-
desson- and Fannie Holland - execu-
torsof J. B. Holland deceased dated
the Ist day of March - 1910 recorded
in said Records in Book 179 page 503

which said Mortgage and the note|

R. Taylor, New Bern, N. C., Agent

YOU WILL SAYE YOUE
CLOTHES

If You Have Them Cleaned and

Rejrarrad Iy

SOL HIPAAN

Phune 743 6 S kront St
OPPOSITE GASTON HOTEL

|

D. G. Smaw

Successor to H. W. Simp-
son Funeral Director and
AND EMBALMER

ce 68 Broad St. Phone 167

Residsace 288, F- St. * 829

'YOU ARE INVITED

“TO'HEAR EDISON'S

therewith 'secured was duly ‘assigned{ &

to ‘me by assignment dilly recorded

inffthe office of the Register of deeds

dlmd county dated the 12th day =

nf ‘Febroary 1914,




