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CABBAGES AND KINGS

CHAPTER XII
SHOES

“Same old thing!” he complained. ‘‘Fool people writing
for information about the country. They want to know
all about raising fruit, and how to make a fortune without
work. Half of ’em don’t even send stamps for a reply.
They think a consul hasn’t anything to do but write letters.
Slit those envelopes for me, old man, and see what they
want. I'm feeling too rocky? to move.”

Keogh, acclimated? beyond all possibility of ill-humour,
drew his chair to the table with smiling compliance on his
rose-pink countenance, and began to slit open the letters.
Four of them were from citizens in various parts of the
United States who seemed to regard the consul at Coralio
as a cyclopedia of information. They asked long lists of

- questions, numerically arranged, about the climate, pre-

duets, possibilities, laws, business chances, and statistics
of the country in which the consul had the honour of repre-
senting his own government.

“Write ’em, please, Billy,” said that inert official, “just
a line, referring them to the latest consular report. Tell
‘em the State Department will be delighted to furnish the
literary gems. Sign my name. Don’t let your pen
scratch, Billy; it’ll keep me awake.”

“Don’t snore,” said Keogh, amiably, “and I’ll do your
work for you. You need a corps of assistants, anyhow,

lrocky, R #F ¥§. 2acclimated, B /&K +, & I%.
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CABBAGES AND KINGS

Don’t see how you ever get out a report. Wake up a
minutel—here’s one more letter-—it’s from your own town,
too—Dalesburg.”

“That so?” murmured Johnny showing a mild and
obligatory interest. = “What’s it about?”

“Postmaster writes,” explained Keogh. **Says a citizen
of the town wants some facts and advice from you. Says
the citizen has an idea in his head of coming down where
you are and opening a shoe store.  Wants to know if you
think the business would pay. Says he’s heard of the
boom along this coast, and wants to get in on the ground
floor.”

In spite of the heat and his had temper, Johnny’s ham-
mock swayed with his laughter. Keogh laughed too; and
the pet monkey on the top shelf of the bookcase chattered
in shrill sympathy with the ironical reception of the letter
from Daleshurg.

“Great bunions!”! exclaimed the conaul “Shoe store!
What’ll they ask about next, I wonder? Overcoat factory,
I reckon. Say, Billy—of our 3,000 citizens, how many do
you suppose ever had up a pair of shoes?”’

- Keogh reflected judicially.

“Let’s see——there s you and me and—"’

“Not me, said Johnny, promptly and incorrectly,
holding up a foot encased in a disreputable deerskin zapaio.
“I haven’t been a victim to shoes in months.”

“But you’ve got ’em, though,” went on Keogh. ‘“And
there’s Goodwin and Blanchard and Geddie and old Lutz
and Doc Gregg and that Italiai. that’s agent for the banana
company, and there’s old Delgado—mno; he wears sandals,

1 bunions, B #5 % .
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CABBAGES AND KINGS

“’Bout right,” agreed the consul. ‘“Not over twenty
out of the three thousand ever felt leather on their walking
arrangements. Oh, yes; Coralio is just the town for an
enterprising shoe store—that doesn’t want to part with its
goods. Wonder if old Patterson is trying to jolly me! He
always was full of things he called jokes. Write him a
letter, Billy. I’ll dictate it. We’ll jolly him back a few.”

Keogh dipped his pen, and wrote at Johnny’s dictation.
With many pauses, filled in with smoke and sundry trav-
ellings of the bottle and glasses, the following reply to
the Dalesburg communication was perpetrated:

Mg. OBADIAE PATTERSON,
Dalesburg, Ala.

Dear Sir: In reply to your favour of July 2d, I have
the honour to inform you that, according to my opinion,
there is no place on the habitable globe that presents to
the eye stronger evidence of the need of a first-class shoe
store than does the town of Coralio. There are 3,000
inhabitants in the place, and not a single shoe store!
The situation speaks for itself. This coast is rapidly
becoming the goal of enterprising business men, but the
shoo business is one that has been sadly owgslooked or
neglee’lied In fact, there are a considerable number of our
citizens actually without shoes at present.

Besides the want above mentioned, there is also a crying
need for a brewery, a college of higher mathematics, a coal
yard, and a clean and intellectual Punch and Judy show.
I have the honour to be, sir,

Your Obt. Servant,
JOHN DE (GRAFFENREID ATWOOD,
U. 8. Consul at Coralio.
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CABBAGES AND KINGS

P.S.—Hello! Uncle Obadiah. How’s the old burg
racking along? What would the government do with-
out you and me? Look out for a green-headed parrot and
a bunch of bananas soon, from your old friend

JO?"‘NY

“I throw in that postscript,” explained the consul,
Uncle Obadiah won’t take offence at the official tone of
the letter! Now, Billy, you get that correspondence fixed
up, and send Pancho to the post-office with it. The
Ariadne takes the mail out to-morrow if they make up
that load of fruit to-day.”

The night programme in Coralio never varied. The
recreations of the people were soporific and flat. They
wandered about, barefoot and aimless, speaking lowly and
smoking cigar or cigarette. Looking down on the dimly
lighted ways one seemed to see a threading maze of brunette
ghosts tangled with a procession of insame fireflies. In
gome houses the thrumming of lugubrious guitars added
to the depression of the friste night. Giant tree-frogs
rattled in the foliage as loudly as the end man’s ‘““bones’?
in a minstrel troupe. By nine o’clock the streets were
almost deserted.

Nor at the consulate was there often a change of bill.
Keogh would come there nightly, for Coralio’s one cool
place was the little seaward porch of that official residence.

The brandy would be kept moving; and before midnight
sentiment would begin to stir in the heart of the self-
exiled consul. Then he would relate to Keogh the story
of ‘his ended romance. Hach night Keogh would listen
patiently to the tale, and be ready with untiring sympathy.

1bones, ni #X.
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CABBAGES AND KTNGS

“But don’t yeu think for a minute”’—thus Johnny
would always conclude his woeful narrative—"‘that I'm
grieving about that girl, Billy. I’'ve forgotten her. She
never enters my mind. If she were to enter that door
right now, my pulse wouldn’t gain a beat. That’s all opar
long ago.” i

“Don’t I know it?”" Keogh would answer. ‘“Of course
you've forgotten her. Proper thing to do. Wasn’t quite
0. K. of her to listen to the knocks that—er—Dink Pawson
kept giving you.”

“Pink Dawson!’—a world of contempt would be in
Johnny’s tones—‘‘Poor white trash! That’s what he was.
Had five hundred acres of farming land, though; and that
counted. Maybe I'll have a chance to get back at him
some day. The Dawsons weren’t anybody. Everybody
in Alabama knows the Atwoods. Say, Billy—did you
know my mother was a De Graffenreid?”

“Why, no,” ¥eogh would say; ‘“‘is that so?” He had
heard it some three hundred times.

“Fact. The De Graffenreids of Hancock County. But
I never think of that girl any more, do I, Billy?”

“Not for a minute, my boy,” would be the last sounds
heard by the conqueror of Cupid.

At this point Johnny would fall into a gentle slumber,
and Keogh would saunter out to his own shack under the
calabash tree at the edge of the plaza.

In a day or two the letter from the Dalesburg post-
master and its answer had been forgotten by the Coralio
exiles. But on the 26th day of July the fruit of the reply
appeared upon the tree of events.

The Andador, a fruit steamer that visited Coralio re-
gularly, drew into the offing and anchored. The beach

b
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CABBAGES AND KINGS

was lined with spectators while the quarantine doctor
and the custom-house crew rowed out to attend to their
duties.

An hour later Billy Keogh lounged into the consulate,
clean and cool in his linen clothes, and grinning like a
pleased shark.

“Guess what?” he said to Johnny, lounging in his ham-
mock.

“Too hot to guess,” said Johnny, lazily.

“Your shoe-store man’s come,” said Keogh, rolling the
sweet morsel on his tongue, “with a stock of geods big
enough to supply the continent as far down as Terra del
Fuego. They're carting his cases over to the custom-
house now. Six barges full they brought ashore and have
paddled back for the rest. Ob, ye saints in glory! won’t
there be regalements in the air when he gets onto the joke
and has an interview with Mr. Consul? It’ll be worth nine
years in the tropics just to witness that one joyful moment.”

Keogh loved to take his mirth easily. He selected a
clean place on the matting and lay upon the floor. The
walls shook with his enjoyment. Johnny turned half over
and blinked.

“Don’t tell me,” he said, “that anybody was fool enough
to take that letter seriously.”

“Four-thousand-dollar stock of goods!” gasped Keogh,
in ecstasy. ‘“Talk about coals to Newcastle! Why didn’t
he take a ship-load of palm-leaf fans to Spitzbergen while
he was about it? Saw the old codger on the beach. You
ought to have been there when he put on his specs and
squinted at the five hundred or so barefooted citizens
standing around.”

“Are you telling the truth, Billy?” asked the consul,
weakly.
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CABBAGES AND KINGS

“Am I? You ought to see the buncoed! gentleman’s
daughter he brought along. Looks! She makes the
brick-bust sefioritas here look like tarbabies.”

“Glo on,” said Johnny, “if you can stop that asinine
giggling. I hate to see a grown man make a laughing
hyena of himself.” '

“Name is Hemstetter,” went on Keogh. “He’s a—
Hello! what’s the matter now?”

Johnny’s moccasined feet struck the floor with a thud
as he wriggled out of his hammock. '

“Get up, you idiot,” he said, sternly, “or I'll brain you
with this inkstand. That’s Rosine and her father. Gad!
what a drivelling idiot old Patterson is!. Get up, here,
Billy Keogh, and help me. What the devil are we going
todo? Has all the world gone crazy?”

Keogh rose and dusted himself. He managed to regain
a decorous demeanour.

“Situation has got to be met, Johnny,” he said, with
some success at seriousness. “‘I didn’t think about its being
your girl until you spoke. First thing to do is to get them
comfortable quarters. You go down and face the music,?
and Tl trot out to Goodwin’s and see if Mrs. Goodwin
won’t take them in. They've got the decentest house
in town.” b i

“Bless you, Billy!” said the consul. “I knew you
wouldn’t desert me. The world’s bound to come to an
end, but maybe we can stave it off for a day or two.”

Keogh hoisted his umbrella and set out for Goodwin’s
house. Johnny put on his coat and hat. He picked up
the brandy bottle, but set it down again without drinking,
and marched bravely down to the beach.

1buncoed, | %, = f§. 2face the music, & JH ¥ 4 &5 & &) 2.
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CABBAGES AND KINGS

In the shade of the custom-house walls he found Mr.
Hemstetter and Rosine surrounded by a mass of gaping
citizens. The customs officers were ducking and scraping,’
while the captain of the Andador interpreted the business
of the new arrivals. Rosine looked healthy and very much
alive. She was gazing at the strange scenes around her
with amused interest. There was a faint blush upon her
round cheek as she greeted her old admirer. Mr. Hem-
stetter shook hands with Johnny in a very friendly way.
He was an oldish, impractical man—one of that numerous
class of erratic business men who are forever dissatisfied,
and seeking a change. :

“TI am very glad to see you, John—may I call you
John?” he said. “Let me thank you for your prompt
answer to our postmaster’s letter of inquiry. He volun-
teered to write to you on my behalf. I was looking about
for something different in the way of a business in which
the profits would be greater. I had noticed in the papers
that this coast was receiving much attention from inves-
tors. I am extremely grateful for your advice to come,
I sold out everything that I possess, and invested the pro-

ceeds in as fine a stock of shoes as could be bought in the
North. You have a picturesque town here, John. I hope
business will be as good as your letter justifies me in ex-
pecting.” _ '

Johnny’s agony was abbreviated by the arrival of
Keogh, who hurried up with the news that Mrs. Goodwin
would be much pleased to place rooms at the disposal of
Mr. Hemstetter and his daughter. So there Mr. Hemstetter
and Rosine were at once conducted and left to recuperate

1 ducking and scraping, ¥§ §5 &5 §H.
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OABBAGES AND EINGS

from the fatigue of the voyage, while Johnny went down
to see that the cases of shoes were safely stored in the
customs warehouse pending their examination by the
officials. Keogh, grinning like a shark, skirmished about
to find Goodwin, to instruct him not to expose to Mr.
Hemstetter the true state of Coralio as a shoe market until
Johnny had been given a chance to redeem the situation,
if such a thing were possible.

That night the consul and Keogh held a desperate con-
sultation on the breezy porch of the consulate.

“Send ‘em back home,” began Keogh, reading Johnny’s
thoughts.

“I would,” said Johnny, after a little silence; “but I’ve
been lying to you, Billy.”

“All right about that,” said Keogh, affably.

“T’ve told you hundreds of times,” said Johnny, slowly,
‘“that I had forgotten that girl, haven’t 12"

“About three hundred and seventy-five,” admitted
the monument of patience.

“I lied,” repeated the consul, “every time. I never
forgot her for one minute. I was an obstinate ass for
running away just because she said ‘No’ once. And I was
too proud a fool to go back., I talked with Rosine a few
minutes this evening up at Goodwin’s. I found ouf omne
thing. Youremember that farmer fellow who was always
after her?”

“Dink Pawson?”’ asked Keogh.

“Pink Dawson. Well, he wasn’t a hill of beans! to her.
She says she didn’t believe a word of the things he told her
about me. But I'm sewed up? now, Billy. That tomfool

1 g hill of beans, — 3 & §%. 2sewed up, # fi.
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letter we sent ruined whatever chance I had left. She’ll
despise me when she finds out that her old father has been
made the victim of a joke that a decent school boy wouldn’t
have been guilty of. Shoes! Why he couldn’t sell twenty
pairs of shoes in Coralio if he kept store here for twenty years.
You put a pair of shoes on one of these Caribs or Spanish
brown boys and what’dhe do? Stand on his head and squeal
until ke’d kicked ’em off. None of ’em ever wore shoes
and they never will. If I send ’em back home I'll have to
tell the whole story, and what’ll she think of me? I want
that girl worse than ever, Billy, and now when she’s in
reach I’ve lost her forever because I tried to be funny
when the thermometer was at 102.”

“Keep cheerful,” said the optimistie® Keogh. ‘““And
let ’em open the store. I've been busy myself this after-
noon. We can stir up a temporary boom in foot-gear
anyhow. I’ll buy six pairs when the doors open. T've
been around and seen all the fellows and explained the
catastrophe. They’ll all buy shoes like they was centi-
pedes. Frank Goodwin will take cases of ’em. The Geddies
want about eleven pairs between ’em. Clancy is going
to invest the savings of weeks, and even old Doc Gregg
wants three pairs of alligator-hide slippers if they’ve got any
tens. Blanchard got a look at Miss Hemstetter; and as he’s
a Frenchman, no less than a dozen pairs will do for him.”

“A dozen customers,” said Johnny, “for a $4,000 stock
of shoes! It won’t work. There’s a big problem here to
figure out. You go home, Billy, and leave me alone.
I've got to work at it all by myself. Take that bottle of
Three-star along with you — no, sir; not another ounce of

1 optimistic, &% .
10



= B B R

SERPRAL BT A AR , R P RS , AR
BT o — e AR A BB AR, BT
T o BE TR | B0 it A AT F) BB 8675 B — 48, fib
AR TR & MR RAIA (Caribs kA Gi%
7k o) B FHET 0 65 B — MR, ) BB BE R
{5 JpA 2 SEET B U D ) SRS A ARG » S BT e - 25 35 F i o LAY

RGBT, AP R ACE R B0 SRR R

KI5, FebfFta Mg, mAERZMIER
AF !B, REHME A A RAE , BAER W LB F,
RAlACEREM, R EARERARHY, BERE—GEFZ
BE ek, B R J

DA B ) 2R S SR, TRESE TR TT 57K o S A 1P B
BIE AR T Ml T ERER, TRMaLHHEE
RS B T A — B PT, B BN R T, REHR
il , FB 2 e A, 358 PR A — 5 %ﬁiﬂi@%ﬁ
BRI SET, iR PR TR & . 00 f s 550l

AR R MER 8 LS (Clancy) ‘ﬁ“flﬂ

BB NPT TACRSEREE, ik AER= R
Be Hi ke, FOSEMMAT -+ BRA0 B TR T A AR AN
i — P — A B HR )
R IEE, [ T5age ey b7 R A+ R E! ER
PRI o 38— M P, BRI R e, B I, R 5
&2, MR — AR, RE O USRS 8,

- RIEA =R B R R 33 R S A S — e 1 4

10



]

CABBAGES AND EINGS

booze? for the United States consul. I’ll sit here to-night
and pull out the think stop. If there’s a soft place on this
proposition anywhere I’ll land on it. If there isn’t there’ll
be another wreck to the credit of the gorgeous tropics.”

Keogh left, feeling that he could be of no use. Johnny
laid a handful of cigars on a table and stretched himself
in a steamer chair. When the sudden daylight broke,
silvering the harbour ripples, he was still sitting there.
Then he got up, whistling a little tune, and took his bath.

At nine o’clock he walked down to the dingy little cable
office and hung for half an hour over a blank. The result
of his application was the following message, which he signed
and had transmitted at a cost of $33:

To PINENEY DAWSON,
Dalesburg, Ala.

Draft for $100 comes to you next mail. Ship me
immediately 500 pounds stiff, dry cockleburrs.2 New
use here in arts. Market price twenty cents pound.
Further orders likely. Rush.

CHAPTER XIIT
SHIPS

“What are you going to do—try to create a demand?”

“Political economy isn’t your strong point,” said the
consul, impudently. “You can’t create a demand. But
you can create a necessity for a demand. That’s what I
am going to do.” i

1booze, ifi. 2cockleburrs, 3f H., 2k B £ H.
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Two weeks after the consul sent his cable, a fruit steamer
brought him a huge, mysterious brown bale of some un-
known commodity. Johnny’s influence with the custom-
house people was sufficiently strong for him to get the
goods turned over to him without the usual inspection.
He had the bale taken to the consulate and snugly stowed
in the back room.

That might he ripped open a corner of it and took out a
handful of the cockleburrs. He examined them with the
care with which a warrior examines his arms before he goes
forth to battle for his lady-love and life. The burrs were
the ripe August product, as hard as filberts, and bristling
with spines as tough and sharp as needles. Johnny
whistled softly a little tune, and went out to find Billy Keogh.

Later in the night, when Coralio was steeped in slumber,
he and Billy went forth into the deserted streets with
their coats bulging like balloons. All up and down the
Calle Grande they went, sowing the sharp burrs carefully
in the sand, along the narrow sidewalks, in every foot of
grass between the silent houses. And then they took
the side streets and byways, missing none. No place
where the foot of man, woman or child might fall was
slichted! Many trips they made to and from the prickly
hoard. And then, nearly at the dawn, they laid themselves
down to rest calmly, as great generals do after planning a
victory according to the revised tactics, and slept, knowing
that they had sowed with the accuracy of Satan sowing
tares and the perseverance of Paul planting.

With the rising sun came the purveyors of fruits and
meats, and arranged their wares in and around the little
market-house. At one end of the town near the seashore

1glighted, 72 %, 7 .
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CABBAGES AND KINGS

the market-house stood; and the sowing of the burrs had
not been carried that far. The dealers waited long past
the hour when their sales usually began. None came to
buy. “Qué hay?” they began to exclaim, one to another,

The first to perceive the remedy was Estebdn Delgado,
the barber, a man of travel and education. Sitting upon
a stone, he plucked burrs from his toes, and made
oration: '

“Behold, my friends, these bugs of the devili I know
them well. They soar through the skies in swarms like
pigeons. These are dead ones that fell during the night.
In Yucatan I have seen them as large as oranges. Yes!
There they hiss like serpents, and have wings like bats.
It is the shoes—the shoes that one needs! Zapatos—
zapatos para mil”’

Estebdn hobbled to Mr. Hemstetter’s store, and bought
shoes. Coming out, he swaggered down the street with
impunity, reviling loudly the bugs of the devil. The
suffering ones sat up or stood upon one foot and beheld
the immune barber. Men, women and children took up
the cry: “Zapatos! zapatos!”

The necessity for the demand had been created. The
demand followed. That day Mr. Hemstetter sold three
hundred pairs of shoes.

““It is really surprising,” he said to Johnny, who came up
- in the evening to help him straighten out the stock, ‘“how
trade is picking up. Yesterday I made but three sales.”

“I told you they’d whoop things up when they got
started,”’ said the consul.

“I think I shall order a dozen more cases of goods, to
keep the stock up,” said Mr. Hemstetter, beaming through
his spectacles.

13
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CABBAGES AND KINGS

“I wouldn’t.send in any orders yet,” advised Johnny.
“Wait till you see how the trade holds up.”

Each night Johnny and Keogh sowed the crop tnat
grew dollars by day. At the end of ten days two-thirds
of the stock of shoes had been sold; and the stock of cockle-
burrs was exhausted. ;Johnny cabled to Pink Dawson for
another 500 pounds, paying twenty cents per pound as
before. Mr. Hemstetter carefully made up an order for
$1500 worth of shoes from Northern firms. Johnny hung
about the store until this order was ready for the mail, and
succeeded in destroying it before it reached the postoffice.

That night he took Rosine under the mango tree by
Goodwin’s porch, and confessed everything. She looked
him in the eye, and said: “You are a very wicked man,
Father and I will go back home. You say it was a joke?
I think it is a very serious matter.”
| But at the end of half an hour’s argument the conver-
| sation had been turned upon a different subject. The

two were considering the respective merifs of pale blue
and pink wall paper with which the old colonial mansion
«of the Atwoods in Dalesburg was to be decorated after the
wedding.

On the next morning Johnny confessed to Mr. Hem-
stetter. The shoe merchant put on his spectacles, and
said through them: “You strike me as being a most ex-
traordinary young scamp. If T had not managed this

| enterprise with good business judgment my entire stock
‘ of goods might have been a complete loss. Now, how do
| you propose to dispose of the rest of it?

When the second invoice of cockleburrs arrived Johnny
loaded them and the remainder of the shoes into a schooner,
and sailed down the coast to Alazan.
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CABBAGES AND KINGS

There, in the same dark and diabolical manner, he
repeated his sueeess: and came back with a bag of money
and not so much as a shoestring.

‘Three days after Johnny’s departure, two small schooners
appeared off Coralio. After some delay a boat put off
from one of them, and brought a sunburned young man
ashore. This young man had a shrewd and calculating
eye; and he gazed with amazement at the strange things
thathesaw. He fo@ld on the beach some one who directed
him to the consul’s office; and thither he made his way at
a nervous gait. .

Keogh was sprawled in the official chair, drawing cari-
catures of his Uncle’s head on an official pad of paper.
He looked up at his visitor.

“Where’s Johnny Atwood?”’ inquired the sunburned
young man, in a business tone.

“Gone,” said Keogh, working carefully at Uncle Sam’s
necktie. :

“That’s just like him,” remarked the nut-brown one,
leaning against the table. ‘“‘He always was a fellow to
gallivant! around instead of ’tending to business. Will
he be in soon?”’

“Don’t think so,” said Keogh, after a fair amount of
deliberation. '

T s’pose he’s out at some of his tomfoolery,” conjectured
the visitor, in a tone of virtuous conviction. ‘“‘Johnny
never would stick to anything long enough to succeed.
I wonder how he manages to run his Business here, and
never be 'round to look after it.” ;

“T’m looking after the business just now,” admitted the
pro tem. consul.

1 gallivant, fij 3E.
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“Are you?!—then, say!—where’s the factory?”

“What factory?!” asked Keogh, with a mildly polite
interest.

“Why, the factory where they use them cockleburrs.
Lord knows what they use ’em for, anyway! I've got
the basements of both them ships out there loaded with
‘’em. I’ll give you a bargain in this lot. I've had every
man, woman and child around Dalesburg that wasn’t
busy pickin’ ’em for & month. T hired these ships to bring

:

/

’em over. Everybody thought I was crazy. Now, you °
can have this lot for fifteen cents a pound, delivered on® :

land. And if you want more I guess old Alabam’ can come |

'

up to the demand. Johnny told me when he left home

that if he struck anything down here that there was any

money in he’d let me in on it. Shall I drive the ships

in and hitch?”

A look of supreme, almost incredulous, delight dawned
in Keogh’s ruddy countenance. He dropped his pencil.
His eyes turned upon the sunburned young man with joy
in them mingled with fear lest his ecstasy should prove
a dream.

“For God’s sake tell me,” said Keogh, earnestly, ‘are
you Dink Pawson?”

“My name is Pinkney Dawson,” said the cornerer! of &
the cockleburr market.

Billy Keogh slid rapturously and gently from his chmr B
to his favourite strip of matting on the floor.

There were not many sounds in Coralio on that sultry
afternoon. Among those that were may be mentioned a

noise of enraptured and unrighteous laughter from a

1cornerer, HE #; A.
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CABBAGES AND KINGS

prostrate Irish-American, while a sunburned young man,
with a shrewd eye, looked on him with wonder and amaze-
ment. Also the “tramp, tramp, tramp”’ of many well-shod
feet in the streets outside. Also the lonesome wash of
the waves that beat along the historic shores of the Spanish
Main.?

CHAPTER XIV
MASTERS OF ARTS

A two-inch stub? of a blue pencil was the wand with
which Keogh performed the preliminary acts of his magic.
So, with this he covered paper with diagrams and figures
while he waited for the United States of America to send
down to Coralio a successor to Atwood, resigned. i

The new scheme that his mind had conceived, his stout
heart indorsed, and his blue pencil corroborated, was laid
around the characteristics and human frailties of the new
president of Anchuria. These characteristics, and the
situation out of which Keogh hoped to wrest a golden
tribute, deserve chronicling contributive to the clear order
of events.

President Losada—many called him Dictator—was a'
man whose genius would have made him conspicuous even |
among Anglo-Saxons, had not that genius been intermixed |
with other traits that were petty and subversive. He had 1
some of the lofty patriotism of Washington (the man he |
most admired), the force of Napoleon, and much of the
wisdom of the sages. These characteristics might have

bt

1Spanish Main, th 3% #|. 2stub, — %,
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CABBAGES AND KINGS

justified him in the assumption of the title of “‘The Illus- |

trious Liberator,” had they not been accompanied by a

stupendous and amazing vanity that kept him in the less |

worthy ranks of the dictators.

Yet he did his country great service. With a mighty |
grasp he shook it nearly free from the shackles of ignorance |

and sloth! and the vermin that fed upon it, and all but
made it a power in the council of nations. He established
schools and hospitals, built roads, bridges, railroads and
palaces, and bestowed generous subsidies upon the arts
and sciences. He was the absolute despot and the idol of
his people. The wealth of the country poured into his
hands. Other presidents had been rapacious without
reason. Losada amassed enormous wealth, but his people
had their share of the benefits.

The joint in his armour? was his insatiate® passion for
monuments and tokens commemorating his glory. In
every town he caused to be erected statues of himself
bearing legends in praise of his greatness. In the walls of
every public edifice, tablets were fixed reeiting his splendour
and the gratitude of his subjects. His statuettes and
portraits were scattered throughout the land in every
house and hut. One of the sycophants in his court painted
him. ‘gg_,ggjo]m with a halo and a train of attendants in
full uniform. Losada saw nothing incongruous* in this
picture, and had it hung in a church in the capital. He
ordered from a French sculptor a marble group including
himself with Napoleon, Alexander the Great, and one or
two others whom he deemed worthy of the honour.

- 1gloth, jit #% f£.  2joint in his armour, i #) 33 2. 3 insatiate
# Wk 2. *incongruous, A f§ 1 M.
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CABBAGES AND KINGS

He ransacked Europe for decorations, employing policy,
money and intrigue to cajole the orders he coveted from
kings and rulers. On state occasions his breast was covered
from shoulder to shoulder with crosses, stars, golden roses,
medals and ribbons. It was said that the man who could
contrive for him a new decoration, or invent some new!
method of extolling his greatmess, might plunge a hand i'
deep into the treasury.

This was the man upon whom Billy Keogh had his eye
The gentle buccaneer had observed the rain of favours
that fell upon those who ministered to the president’s
vanities, and he did not deem it his duty to hoist his um-
brella against the scattering drops of liquid fortune. i

In a few weeks the new consul arrived, releasing Keogh |
from his temporary duties. He was a young man fresh
from college, who lived for botany alone. The consulate
at Coralio gave him the opportunity to study tropieal flora.
He wore smoked glasses, and carried a green umbrella. He
filled the cool, back porch of the consulate with plants and
specimens so that space for a bottle and chair was not tog
be found. Keogh gazed on him sadly, but without rancour, ¢
and began to pack his gripsack. For his new plot against
stagnation along the Spanish Main required of him a
voyage overseas. . r

Soon came the Karlsefin again—she of the tra.mpmh.
habits—gleaning a cargo of cocoanuts for a speculative
descent upon the New York market. Keogh was booked |
for a passage on the return trip.

“Yes, I'm going to New York,” he explained to the
group of his countrymen that had gathered on the beach
to see him off. “But I'll be back before you miss me.
I've undertaken the art education of this piebald country,
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and I’'m not the man to desert it while it's in the ea,rlw
throes of tintypes.” ;

With this mysterious declaration of his intentions
Keogh boarded the Karlsefin.

Ten days later, shivering, with the collar of his thinF
coat turned high, he burst into the studio of Carolus White §
at the top of a tall building in Tenth Street, New York City. |

Carolus White was smoking a cigarette and frying §
sausages over an oil stove. He was only twenty-three,
and had noble theories about art.

“Billy Keogh!” exclaimed White, extending the hand ¥
that was not busy with the frying pan. “From what part
of the uncivilized world, I wonder!” :

“Hello, Carry,” said Keogh, dragging forward a stool,
and holding his fingers close to the stove. “I'm glad I
found you so soon. I've been looking for you all day in
the directories and art galleries. The free-lunch man? on
the corner told me where you were, quick. I was sure
you’d be painting pictures yet.”

Keogh glanced about the studio with the shrewd eye
of a connoisseur in business. ]
“Yes, you can do it,” he declared, with many gentle
nods of his head. “That big one in the corner with the
angels and green clouds and band-wagon is just the sort
of thing we want. What would you call that, Carry— |

scene from Coney Island, ain’t it?”

“That,” said White, ‘I had intended to call “The Trans-
lation of Elijah,” but you may be nearer right than I am.”

“Name doesn’t matter,” said Keogh, largely; “it’s
the frame and the varieties of paint that does the trick. |

1free lunch man, #% & & a7 A.
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CABBAGES AND KINGS

Now, I can tell you in a minute what I want. I've come
on a little voyage of two thousand miles to take you in
with me on a scheme. I thought of you as soon as the
scheme showed itself to me. How would you like to go
back with me and paint a picture? Ninety days for the
trip, and five thousand dollars for the job.” =,

“Cereal food or hair-tonic posters?” asked White.

“It isn’t an ad.”

“What kind of a picture is it to be?”

“It’s a long story,” said Keogh.

“Go ahead with it. If you don’t mind, while you talk
I'll just keep my eye on these sausages. Let 'em get one
shade deeper than a Vandyke brown and you spoil ’em.”

Keogh explained his project. They were to return to
Coralio, where White was to pose as a distinguished Ameri-

can portrait painter who was touring in the tropics as a
relaxation from his arduous and remunerative professional
labours. 1t was not an unreasonable hope, even to those

who trod in the beaten paths of business, that an artist

with so much prestige might secure a commission to per-
petuate upon canvas the lineaments of the president, and
secure a share of the pesos that were raining upon the
caterers to his weaknesses.

Keogh had set his price at ten thousand dollars. Artists
had been paid more for portraits. He and White were
to share the expenses of the trip, and divide the possible
profits. Thus he laid the scheme before White, whom he
had known in the West before one declared for Art and
the other became a Bedouin.

Before long the two machinators! abandoned the rigour

of the bare studio for a snug corner of a café. There they |

1 machinators, & 3§ 2.
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sat far into the night, with old envelopes and Keogh’s stub
of blue pencil between them.

At twelve o’clock White doubled up in his chair, with
his chin on his fist, and shut his eyes at the unbeautiful
wall-paper.

“I’ll go you, Billy,” he said, in the quiet tones of decision.
“I've got two or three hundred saved up for sausages
and rent; and I’ll take the chance with you. Five thou-
sand! It will give me two years in Paris and one in Italy.
TI'll begin to pack to-morrow.”

“You’ll begin in ten minutes,” said Keogh. *It’s
to-morrow now. The Karlsefin starts back at four p. m.
Come on to your painting shop, and T’ll help you.”

Fer five months in the year Coralio is the Newport
of Anchuria. Then only does the town possess life. From
November to March it is practically the seat of government.
The president with his official family sojourns there; and
society follows him. The pleasure-loving people make
the season one long holiday of amusement and rejoicing.
Fiestas, balls, games, sea bathing, processions and small
theatres contribute to their enjoyment. The famous
Swiss band from the capital plays in the little plaza every
evening, while the fourteen carriages and vehicles in the
town circle in funereal but complacent procession. Indians
from the interior mountains, looking like prehistoric
stone idols, come down to peddle their handiwork in
the streets. The people throng the narrow ways, a chatter-
ing, happy, careless stream of buoyant humanity. Pre-
posterous children rigged out with the shortest of ballet
skirts and gilt wings, howl, underfoot, among the efferves-
cent crowds. Especially is the arrival of the presidential
party, at the opening of the season, attended with pomp
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show and patriotic demonstrations of enthusiasm and

delight.

When Keogh and White reached their destination, on

the return trip of the Karlsefin, the gay winter season was
well begun. As they stepped upon the beach they could
hear the band playing in the plaza. The village maidens,
with fireflies already fixed in their dark locks, were gliding,
barefoot and coyeyed, along the paths. Dandies in white
linen, swinging their canes, were beginning their seductive
strolls. The air was full of human essence, of artificial
enticement, of coquetry, indolence, pleasure—the man-
made sense of existence.

The first two or three days after their arrival were spent
in preliminaries. Keogh escorted the artist about town,
introducing him to the little circle of English-speaking
residents and pulling whatever wires! he could to effect
the spreading of White’s fame as a. painter. And then
Keogh planned a more spectacular demonstration of the
idea he wished to keep before the public.

He and White engaged rooms in the Hotel de los Estran-
jeros. The two were clad in new suits of immaculate
duck, with American straw hats, and carried canes of
remarkable uniqueness and inutility. Few caballeros? in
Coralio—even the gorgeously uniformed officers of the
Anchurian army—were as conspicuous for ease and elegance
of demeanour as Keogh and his friend, the great American
painter, Sefior White. :

White set up his easel on the beach and made striking
sketches of the mountain and sea views. The native
population formed at his rear in a vast, chattering semicircle

1pulling wires, I W), # #E. 2 caballeros, #ft .
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to watch his work. Keogh, with his care for details, had
arranged for himself a pose which he carried out with
fidelity. His réle was that of friend to the great artist, a
man of affairs and leisure. The visible emblem of his
position was a pocket camera.

Two weeks after their arrival, the scheme began to
bear fruit. An aide-de-camp of the president drove
to the hotel in a dashing victoria. The president desired
that Sefior White come to the Casa Morena for an informal
interview.

Keogh gripped his pipe tightly between his teeth. “Not
a cent less than ten thousand,” he said to the artist,—
“remember the price. And in gold or its equivalent—
don’t let him stick you with this bargain-counter stuff
they call money here.”

“Perhaps it isn’t that he wants,”” said White.

“Get out!” said Keogh, with splendid confidence, “T
know what he wants. He wants his picture painted by
the celebrated young American painter and filibuster now
sojourning in his down-trodden country. Off you go.”

The victoria sped away with the artist. Keogh walked
up and down, puffing great clouds of smoke from his pipe,
and waited. In an hour the victoria swept again to the
door of the hotel, deposited White, and vanished. The
artist dashed up the stairs, three at a step. Keogh stopped
smoking, and became a silent interrogation point.

“Landed,” exclaimed White, with his boyish face
flushed with elation. ‘“Billy, you are a wonder. He
wants a picture. I'll tell you all about it. By Heavens!
that dictator chap is a corker! He’s a dictator clear down
to his finger-ends. He’s a kind of combination of Julius
Casar, Lucifer and Chauncey Depew done in sepia. Polite
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and grim—that’s his way. The room I saw him in was
about ten acres big, and looked like a Mississippi steamboat
with its gilding and mirrors and white paint. He talks
English better than I can ever hope to. The matter of
the price came up. I mentioned ten thousand. I ex-
pected him to call the guard and have me taken out and
shot. He didn’t move an eyelash. He just waved one
of his chestnut hands in a careless way, and said, ‘What-
ever you say.” I am to go back to-morrow and discuss
with him the details of the picture.”

- Keogh hung his head. Belf-abasement was casy to
read in his downcast countenance.

“I'm failing, Carry,” he said, sorrowfully. “I’'m not
fit to handle these man’s-size schemes any longer. Ped-
dling oranges in a push-cart is about the suitable graft for
me. When I said ten thousand, I swear I thought I had
sized up that brown man’s limit to within two cents.
He’d have melted down for fifteen thosuand just as easy.
Say—Carry—vyou’ll see old man Keogh safe in some nice,
quiet idiot asylum, won’t you, if he makes a break like
that again?”

The Casa Morena, although only one story in height,

‘was a building of brown stone, luxurious as a palace in

its interior. It stood on a low hill in a walled garden of
splendid tropical flora at the upper edge of Coralio. The
next day the president’s carriage came again for the artist.
Keogh went out for a walk along the beach, where he and
his “picture box’’ were now familiar sights. When he
returned to the hotel White was sitting in a steamer-chair
on the balcony.

“Well,” said Keogh, “did you and His Nibs! decide on
the kind of a chromo he wants?”

1 His Nibs gjj his lordship, (31 ¥ 35).
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White got up and walked back and forth on the balcony
a few times. Then he stopped, and laughed strangely.
His face was flushed, and his eyes were bright with a kind
of angry amusement.

“Look here, Billy,” he said, somewhat roughly, “when
you first came to me in my studio and mentioned a picture,
I thought you wanted a Smashed Oats or a Hair Tonic
poster painted on & range of mountains or the side of a
continent. Well, either of those jobs would have been
Art in its highest form compared to the one you’ve steered
me against. I can’t paint that picture, Billy. You've
got to let me out. Let me try to tell you what that bar-
barian wants. He had it all planned out and even a sketch
made of his idea. The old boy doesn’t draw badly at all.
But, ye goddesses of Art! listen to the monstrosity he
expects me to paint. He wants himself in the centre of
the canvas, of course. He is to be painted as Jupiter
sitting on Olympus, with the clouds at his feet. At one
side of him stands George Washington, in full regimentals,
with his hand on the president’s shoulder. An angel with
outstretched wings hovers overhead, and is placing a
laurel wreath on the president’s head, erowning him—
Queen of the May, I suppose. In the background is to be
cannon, more angels and soldiers. The man who would
paint thet picture would have to have the soul of a dog,
and would deserve to go down into oblivion without even
a tin can tied to his tail to sound his memory.”

Little beads of moisture crept out all over Billy Keogh’s
brow. The stub of his blue pencil had not figured out a
contingency? like this. The machinery of his paln had

1 oontingency, i # 3.
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run with flattering smoothness until now. He dragged
another chair upon the balcony, and got White back to
his seat. He lit his pipe with apparent calm.

“Now, sonny,” he said, with gentle grimness, “you and
me will have an Art to Art talk. You've got your art
and I’ve got mine. Yours is the real Pierian! stuff that
turns up its nose? at bock-beer® signs and olecgraphs of the
Old Mill. Mine’s the art of Business. This was my scheme,
and it worked out like two-and-two. Paint that president
man as Old King Cole, or Venus, or a landscape, or a fresco,
or & bunch of lilies, or anything he thinks he looks like.
But get the paint on the canvas and collect the spoils.
You wouldn't throw me down, Carry, at this stage of vae
game. Think of that ten thousand.”

“I can’t help thinking of it,” said White, ‘and vhat’s
what hurts. I’'m tempted to throw every ideal I ever
had down in the mire, and steep my soul in infamy by
painting that picture. That five thousand meant three
years of foreign study to me, and I'd almost sell my soul
for that.”

“Now it ain’t as bad as that,” said Keogh, soothingly.
“It’s a business proposition. It’s so much paint and
time against money. I don’t fall in with your idea that
that picture would so everlastingly jolt the art side of the
question. George Washington was all right, you know,
and nobody could say a word against the angel. T don’t
think so bad of that group. If you was to give Jupiter a
pair of epaulets and a sword, and kind of work the clouds
around to look like a blackberry patch, it wouldn’t make
such a bad battle scene. - Why, if we hadn’t already gettled

1Pierian, A] 2 7 % Fi 4. 2turn up nose, F K #. 3bock-
beer, 2 % KR oY 1§ i :
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on the price, he ought to pay an extra thousand for
Washington, and the angel ought to raise it five hundred.”

“You don’t understand, Billy,” said White, with an
uneasy laugh. ‘‘Some of us fellows who try to paint have
big notions about Art. I wanted to paint a picture some
day that people would stand before and forget that it was
made of paint. I wanted it to creep into them like a bar
- of music and mushroom there like a soft bullet. And I
wanted ’em to go away and ask, ‘What else has he done?’
And I didn’t want ’em to find a thing; not a portrait nor
a magazine cover nor an illustration nor a drawing of a
girl—nothing but the picture. That’s why I’ve lived on
fried sausages, and tried to keep true to myself. I per-
suaded myself to do this portrait for the chance it might
give me to study abroad. But this howling, screaming
caricature! Good Lord! can’t you see how it is?”

“Sure,” said Keogh, as tenderly as he would have spoken
to a child, and he laid a long forefinger on White’s knee.
“I see. It’s bad to have your art all slugged up like that.
I know. You wanted to paint a big thing like the panorama
of the battle of Gettysburg. But let me kalsomine! you a
little mental sketch to consider. Up to date we’re out
$385.50 on this scheme. Our capital took every cent both
of us could raise. We’ve got about enough left to get
back to New York on. I need my share of that ten thou-
sand. I want to work a copper deal in Idaho, and make a
hundred thousand. That’s the business end of the thing.
Come down off your art perch, Carry, and let’s land that
hatful of dollars.”

“Billy.” said White, with an effort, “I'll try. I won’t

1kalsomine, ¥ Fi.
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say I'll do it, but T’ll try. T’ll go at it, and put it through
if I can.”

“That’s business,” said Keogh, heartily. “Good boy!
Now, here’s another thing—rush that picture—crowd it
through as quick as you can. Get a couple of boys to help
you mix the paint if necessary. I've picked up some
pointers around town. The people here are beginning to
get sick of Mr. President. They say he’s been too free
with concessions; and they aceuse him of trying to make a
dicker! with England ‘to sell out the country. We want
that picture done and paid for before there’s any row.”

White worked faithfully. But, as the work progressed,
he had seasons of bitter scorn, of infinite self-contempt, of
sullen gloom and sardonic gaiety. Keogh, with the
patience of a great general, soothed, coaxed, argued—kept
him at the picture. '

At the end of a month White announced that the picture
was completed—Jupiter, Washington, angels, clouds, can-
non and all. His face was pale and his mouth drawn
straight when he told Keogh. He said the president was
much pleased with it. It was to be hung in the National
Gallery of Statesmen and Heroes. The artist had been
requested to return to Casa Morena on the following day
to receive payment. At the appointed time he left the
hotel, silent under his friend’s joyful talk of their success.

An hour later he walked into the room where Keogh
was waiting, threw his hat on the floor, and sat upon
the table.

“Billy,” he said, in strained and labouring tones, “I’ve
a little money out West in a smali business that my brother

1dickar, T ,E? = 5‘1 F 0 £,
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is running. It’s what I’ve been living on while I’ve been
studying art. T’ll draw out my share and pay you back
what you’ve lost on this scheme.”

‘Lost!” exclaimed Keogh, jumping up. ‘“Didn’t you
get paid for the picture?”

“Yes, I got paid,” said White. “But just now there
isn’t any picture, and there isn’t any pay. If you care to
hear about it, here are the edifying! details. The pre-
sident and I were looking at the painting. His secretary
brought a bank draft on New York for ten thousand dollars
and handed it to me. The moment I touched it I went
wild. I tore it into little pieces and threw them on the
floor. A workman was repainting the pillars inside the
patio. A bucket of his paint happened to be convenient.
I picked up his brush and slapped a quart of blue paint
all over that ten-thousand-dollar nightmare. I bowed,
and walked out. The president didn’t move or speak.
That was one time he was taken by surprise. It’s tough
on you,? Billy, but I couldn’t help it.”

There seemed to be excitement in Coralio. Outside
there was a confused, rising murmur pierced by high-
pitched cries. “Bajo el traidor—Muerte el traidor!” were
the words they seemed to form.

“Listen to that!”’ exclaimed White, bitterly; “I know
that much Spanish. They’re shouting, ‘Down with the
traitor!’ I heard them before. I felt that they meant
me. I was a traitor to Art. The picture had to go.”

“‘Down with the blank feol’ would have suited your
case better,” said Keogh, with fiery emphasis. “You tear
up ten thousand dollars like an old rag because the way

ledifying, 4 A 3 #. 2tough on you, i & #i.
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you’ve spread on five dollors’ worth of paint hurts your §
~ conscience. Next time I pick a side-partner in a scheme §

~ the man has got to go before a notary and swear he never

even heard the word ‘ideal’ mentioned.”
Keogh strode from the room, white-hot. White paid

little attention to his resentment. The scorn of Billy
 Keogh seemed a trifling thing beside the greater self-scorn

~ come to clinch the bargain by which the president placed

he had escaped.

‘In Coralio the excitement waxed.! An outburst was
imminent. The cause of this demonstration of displeasure
was the presence in the town of a big, pink-cheeked Eng-
lishman, who, it was said, was an agent of his government

~ his people in the hands of a foreign power. It was charged
~ that not only had he given away priceless concessions, but

that the public debt was to be transferred into the hands

~ of the English, and the custom-houses turned over to them

as a guarantee. The long-enduring people had determined
to make their protest felt.

On that night, in Coralio and in other towns, their ire
found = vent. Yelling mobs, mercurial but dangerous,
roamed the streets. They overthrew the great bronze
statue of the president that stopd in the centre of the plaza,
and hacked it to shapeless pieces. They tore from public
buildings the tablets set there proclaiming the glory of
the “Illustrious Liberator.” His pictures in the govern-
ment offices were demolished. The mobs even attacked

- the Casa Morena, but were driven away by the military,

- which remained faithful to the executive. All the night

terror reigned. -
X
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The greatness of Losada was shown by the fact thav by

noon the next day order was restored, and he was still
absolute. He issued proclamations denying positively
that any negotiation of any kind had been entered into
with England. Sir Stafford Vaughn, the pink-cheeked
Englishman, also declared in placards and in public print
that his presence there had no international significance.
He was a traveller without guile. In fact (so he stated),
he had not even spoken with the president or been in his
presence since his arrival.
i ?ﬂn's disturbance, White was preparing for his
vard voyage in the steamship that was to sail within
two or three days. About noon, Keogh, the restless, took
his camera out with the hope of speeding the lagging hours.
The town was now as quiet as if peace had never departed
from her perch on the red-tiled roofs.

About the middle of the afternoon, Keogh hurried back
to the hotel with something decidedly special in his air.
He retired to the little room where he developed his pic-
tures. .
Later on he came out to Whlte on the ba.lcony, with a
luminous, grim, predatory smile on his face. #%

“Do you know what that is?”he asked, holdmg up a
4 x 5 photograph mounted on cardboard.

““Snap-shot of a sefiorita sitting in the sand—allitération
unintentional,” guessed White, lazily. ¢

“Wrong,” said Keogh with shining eyes. “It’s a slung-
shot. It’s a can of dynamite. It’s a gold mine. It’s
a sight-draft on your president man for twenty thousand
dollars—yes, sir—twenty thousand this time, and no
spoiling the picture. No ethics of art in the way. Art!
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You with your smelly little tubes! T’ve got you skinned
to death with a kodak. Take a look at that.”

White took the picture in his hand, and gave a long
whistle.

“Jove!” he exclaimed, “but wouldn’t that stir up a row
in town if you let it be seen. How in the world did you
get it, Billy?”

“You know that high wall around the president man’s
back garden? I was up there trying to get a bird’s-eye
of the town. I happened to notice a chink in the wall
where a stone and a lot of plaster had slid out. Thinks
I, T’ll take a peep through to see how Mr. President’s
cabbages are growing. The first thing I saw was him and
this Sir Englishman sitting at a little table about twenty
feet away. They had the table all spread over with docu-
ments, and they were hobnobbing! over them as thick as
two pirates. 'T'was a nice corner of the garden, all pri-
vate and shady with palms and orange trees, and they
had a pail of champagne set by handy in thelgrass. I
knew then was the time for me to male my big hit in Art.
So I raised the maching up to the crack, and pressed the
button. Just as I did so them old boys shook hands on
the deal—you see they took that way in the “picture.”

Keogh put on his coat and hat.

“What are you going to do with it?”’ asked White.

“Me,” said Keogh in a hurt tone, “why, I'm going to tie
a pink ribbon to it and hang it on the what-not,? of course.
I'm surprised at you. But while I'm out you just try
to figure out what gingercake potentate would be most
likely to want to buy this work of art for his private col-
lection—just to keep it out of circulation.”

i hobnobbing, % #%. 2what-not, & % {3.
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The sunset was reddening the tops of the cocoanut
palms when Billy Keogh came back from Casa Morena.
He nodded to the artist’s questioning gaze; and lay down
on a cot with his hands under the back of his head.

“I saw him, He paid the money like a little man. They
didn’t want to let me in at first. I told ’em it was im-
portant. Yes, that president man is on the plenty-able
list. He’s got a beautifull business system about the way
he uses his brains. All I had to do was to hold up thke
photograph so he could see it, and name the price. He
just smiled, and walked over to a safe and got the cash.
Twenty one-thousand-dollar brand-new United States
Treasury notes he laid on the table, like T’d pay out a
dollar and a quarter. Fine notes, too—they crackled with
a sound like burning the brush off a ten-acre lot.”

‘“Let’s try the feel of one,” said White, curiously. “I
never saw & thousand-dollar bill.” Keogh did not im-
mediately respond.

“Carry,” he said, in an absent-minded way,” you think
a heap of your art, don’t you?”

“More,” said White, frankly, “than has been for the
financial good of myself and my friends.”

“I thought you were a fool the other day,” went on
Keogh, quietly, “and I’'m not sure now that you wasn’t.
But if you was, so am I. I’ve been in some funny deals,
Carry, but I’ve always managed to scramble fair, and match
my brains and capital against the other fellow’s. But
when it comes to—well, when you’ve got the other fellow
cinched,! and the screws on him, and he’s got to put up—
why, it don’t strike me as being a man’s game. They've

1 cinched, ¥ Bt &) £ 3.
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got a name for it, you know; it’s—confound you, don’t
you understand. A fellow feels—it’s something like that
blamed art of yours—he—well, I tore that photograph
up and laid the pieces on that stack of money and shoved
the whole business back across the table. ‘Excuse me,
Mr. Losada,’ I said, ‘but I guess I've made a mistake in
the price. You get the photo for nothing.” Now, Carry,
you get out the pencil, and we’ll do some more figuring.
I'd like to save enough out of our capital for you to have
some fried sausages in your joint when you get back to
New York.”

CHAPTER XVI
ROUGE ET NOIR

It has been indicated that disaffection followed the
elevation of Losada to the presidency. This feeling
continued to grow. Throughout the entire republic
there seemed to be a spirit of silent, sullen discontent.
Even the old Liberal party to which Goodwin, Zavalla
and other patriots had lent their aid was disappointed.
Losada had failed to become a popular idol. Fresh taxes,
fresh import duties and, more than all, his folerance! of
the outrageous oppression of citizens by the military had
rendered him the most obnoxious president since the
despicable Alforan. The majority of his own cabinet were
out of sympathy with him. The army, which he had
courted by giving it license to tyrannize, had been his
main, and thus far adequate support.

1tolerance, i 4.
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But the most impolitic of the administration’s moves
had been when it antagonized® the Vesuvius Fruit Com-
pany, an organization plying twelve steamers and with a
cash capital somewhat larger than Anchuria’s surplus and
debt combined.

Reasonably, an established concern like the Vesuvius
would become irritated at having a small, retail republic
with no rating at all attempt to squeeze it. So, when the
government proxies applied for a subsidy they encountered
a polite refusal. The president at once retaliated by
clapping an export duty of one real per bunch on bananas—
a thing unprecedented in fruit-growing countries. The
Vesuvius Company had invested large sums in wharves
and plantations along the Anchurian coast, their agents
had erected fine homes in the towns where they had their
headquarters, and heretofore had worked with the republic
in good-will and with advantage to both. It would lose
an immense sum if compelled to move out. . The selling
price of bananas from Vera Cruz to Trinidad was three
reals per bunch. This new duty of one real would have
ruined the fruit growers in Anchuria and have seriously
discommoded the Vesuvius Company had it declined to
pay it. But for some reason, the Vesuvius continued to
buy Anchurian fruit, paying four reals for it; and not
suffering the growers to bear the loss.

This apparent victory deceived His Excellency; and he
began to hunger for more of it. He sent an emissary to
request a conference with a representative of the fruit
company. The Vesuvius sent Mr. Franzoni, a little, stout,
cheerful man, always cool, and whistling airs from Verdi's

1 antagonize, { .
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operas. Sefior Espirition, of the office of the Minister of
Finance, attempted the sandbagging® in behalf of An-
churia. The meeting took place in the cabin of the Sal-
vador, of the Vesuvius line.

Sefior Espirition opened negotiations by announcing
that the government contemplated the building of a rail-
road to skirt the alluvial coast- lands. After touching
upon the benefits such a road would confer upon the
interests of the Vesuvius, he reached the definite suggestion
. that a contribution to the road’s expenses of, say, fifty
thousand pesos would not be more than an equivalent to
benéfits received.

Mr. Franzoni denied that his company would receive
any benefits from a contemplated road. As its repre-
sentative he must decline to contribute fifty thousand
pesos. But he would assume the responsibility of offering
twenty-five.

Did Sefior Espirition understand Sefior Franzoni to
mean twenty-five thousand pesos?

By no means. Twenty-five pesos. And in silver;
not in gold.

“Your offer insults my government,” cried Sefior Espiri-
tion, rising, with indignation.

“Then,” said Mr. Franzoni, in warning tone, “we will
change ut.” : :

The offer was never changed. Could Mr. Franzoni have
meant the government?

‘This was the state of affairs in Anchuria when the winter
season opened at Coralio at the end of the second year of
Losada’s administration. So, when the govérnment and

1 sandbagging, i ¥ &% 8 b 8 4T A, # % %0 2.
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CABBAGES AND KINGS

society made its annual exodus to the seashore it was evi-
dent that the presidential advent would not be celebrated
by unlimited rejoicing. The tenth of November was the
day set for the entrance into Coralio of the gay company
from the capital. A narrow-gauge railroad runs twenty
miles into the interior from Solitas. The government
party travels by carriage from San Mateo to this road’s
terminal point, and proceeds by train to Solitas. From
here they march in grand procession to Coralio where, on
the day of their coming, festivities and ceremonies abound.
But this season saw an ominous dawning of the tenth of
November. _

Although the rainy season was over, the day seemed
to hark back to reeking June. A fine drizzle of rain fell
all during the forenoon. The procession entered Coralio
amid a strange silence.

President, Losada was an elderly man, grizzly bearded,
with a considerable ratio of Indian blood revealed in his
cinnamon complexion. His carriage headed the proces-
sion, surrounded and guarded by Captain Cruz and his
famous troop of one hundred light horse “El Giento Hui-
lando.” Colonel Rocas followed, mth a reglment of the
regular army.

The president’s sharp, beady eyes gla.nced about him .
for the expected demonstration of welcome; but he faced
a stolid,! indifferent array of citizens. Sightseers the

Anchurians are by birth and habit, and they turned out'to .

their last able-bodied unit to witness the scene; but they
maintained an accusive silence. They crowded the streets
to the very wheel ruts; they covered the red tile roofs to

1stolid, K% A R 2.
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CABBAGES AND KINGS

the eaves, but there was never a “wviva” from them. No
wreaths of palm and lemon branches or gorgeous strings
of paper roses hung from the windows and balconies as
was the custom. There was an apathy, a dull, dissenting
disapprobation, that was the more ominous! because it
puzzled. No one feared an outburst, a revolt of the dis-
contents, for they had no leader. The president and those
loyal to him had never even heard whispered a name among
them capable of crystallizing the dissatisfaction into op-
position. No, there could be no danger. The people al-
ways procured a new idol before they destroyéd an old one.
At length, after a prodigious galloping and curvetting
of red-sashed majors, gold-laced colonels and epauletted
generals, the procession formed for its annual progress
down the Calle Grande to the Casa Morena, where the
ceremony of welcome to the visiting president /always
took place.

The Swiss band led the line of march. After it pranced
the local comandante, mounted, and a detachment of his
troops. Next came a carriage with four members of the
cabinet, conspicuous among them the Minister of War,
old General Pilar, with his white moustache and his soldier-
ly bearing. Then the president’s vehicle, containing also
the Ministers of Finance and State; and surrounded by
Captain Cruz’s light horse formed in a elose double file of
fours. Following them, the rest of the officials of state,
the judges and distinguished military and social ornaments
of public and private life.

As the band struck up, and the movement began, like
a bird of ill-omen the Valhalla, the swiftest steamship of

1 ominous, A .
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the Vesuvius line, glided into the harbour in plain view
of the president and his train. Of course, there was no-
thing menacing about its arrival—a business firm does not
go to war with a nation—but it reminded Sefior Espirition
and others in those carriages that the Vesuvius Fruit
Company was undoubtedly carrying something up its
sleeve for them.

By the time the van of the procession had reached the
government building, Captain Cronin, of the Valhalla,
and Mr. Vincenti, member of the Vesuvius Company,
had landed and were pushing their way, bluff, bearty and
nonchalant, through the crowd on the narruw sidewalk.
Clad in white linen, big, debonair, with an air of goed-
humoured authority, they made conspicuous figures among
the dark mass of unimposing Anchurians, as they penetrated
to within a few yards of the! steps of the Casa Morena.
Looking easily above the heads of the crowd, they per-
ceived another that towered above the undersized natives.
It was the fiery poll of Dicky Maloney against the wall
close by the lower step; and his broad, seductive grin
showed that he recognized their presence.

Dicky had attired himself becomingly for the festive
occasion in a well-fitting black suit. Pasa was close by
his side, her head covered with the ubiquitous black °
mantilla.

Mr. Vincenti looked at her attentively.

“Botticelli’s Madonna,” he remarked, gravely. “I
wonder when she got into the game. I don’t like his
getting tanzled with the women. I hoped he would keep
away from them.”

Captain Cronin’s laugh almost drew attention from the
‘parade.
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“With that head of hair! Keep away from the women!
And a Maloney! Iasn’t he got a license? But, nonsense
aside, what do you think of the prospects? Tt’s a species
of filibustering out of my line.”

Vincenti glanced again at Dicky’s head and smiled.

“Rouge et noir,” he said. “There you have it. Make
your play, gentlemen. Our money is on the red.”

“The lad’s game,” said Cronin, with a commending
look at the tall, easy figure by the steps. “But ’tis all
like fly-by-night* theatricals to me. The talk’s bigger than
the stage; there’s a smell of gasoline in the air, and they’re
their own audience and sceneshifters.”

They ceased talking, for General Pilar had descended
from the first carriage and had taken his stand upon the -
top step of Casa Morena. As the oldest member of the
cabinet, custom had deecreed that he should make the
address of welcome, presenting the keys %f the official
residence to the president at its close.

General Pilar was one of the most distinguished citizens
of the republic. Hero of three wars and innumerable
revolutions, he was an honoured guest at European courts
and camps. An eloquent speaker and a friend to the
people, he represented the highest type of the Anchurians.

Holding in his hand the gilt keys of Casa Morena, he
began his address in a historical form, touching upon each
administration and the advance of civilization and pros-
perity from the first dim striving after liberty down to
present times. Arriving at the régime ot President Losada,
at which point, according to precedent, he should bave
delivered a eulogy upon its wise conduct and the happiness

1 Fly-by-night, ik & A.
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of the people, General Pilar paused. Then he silently
held up the bunch of keys high above his head, with his
eyes closely regarding it. The ribbon with which they
were bound fluttered in the breeze.

“Tt still blows,” cried the speaker, exultantly. “‘Citizens
of Anchuria, give thanks to the saints this night that our
air is still free.”

Thus disposing of Losada’s administration, he abruptly
reverted to that of Olivarra, Anchuria’s most popular
ruler. Olivarra had been assassinated nine years before
while in the prime of life and usefulness. A faction of the
Liberal party led by Losada himself had been accused of
the deed. Whether guilty or not, it was eight years before
the ambitious and scheming Losada had gained his goal.

Upon this theme General Pilar’s eloquence was loosed.
He drew the picture of the beneficent Olivarra with a
loving hand. He reminded the people of the peace, the
security and the happiness they had enjoyed during that.
period. He recalled in vivid detail and with significant
contrast the last winter sojourn of President Olivarra in
Coralio, when his appearance at their fiestas! was the signal
for thundering »ivas of love and approbation.

The first public expression of sentiment from the people
that day followed. A low, sustained murmur went among
them like the surf rolling along the shore.

“Ten dollars to a dinner at the Saint Charles,” remarked
Mr. Vincenti, “that rouge wins.”

“I never bet against my own interest,” said Captain
Cronin, lighting a cigar. “Long-winded old boy, for his
age. What’s he talking about!” ‘

Miestas, 5% #( B¢ i, B2 i, @ 2 @&
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“My Spanish,” replied Vincenti, “runs about ten words
to the minute; his is something around two hundred.
Whatever he’s saying, he’s getting them warmed up.”

“Friends and brothers,” General Pilar was saying, “could
I reach out my hand this day across the lamentable silence
of the grave to Olivarra ‘the Good,” to the ruler who was
one of you, whose tears fell when you sorrowed, and whose
smile followed your joy—I would bring him back to you,
but—Olivarra is dead—dead at the hands of a craven
assassin!”

The speaker turned and gazed boldly into the carriage
of the president. His arm remained extended aloft as
if to sustain his peroration. The president was listening,
aghast, at this remarkable address of welcome. He was
sunk back upon his seat, trembling with rage and dumb
gurprise, his dark hands tightly gripping the carriage
cushions.

Half rising, he extended one arm toward the speaker,
and shouted a harsh command at Captain Cruz. The -
leader of the “Flying Hundred” sat his horse, immovable,
with folded arms, giving no sign of having heard. Losada
- sank back again, his dark features distinctly paling.
~ “Who says that Olivarra is dead?” suddenly cried the
~ speaker, his voice, old as he was, sounding like a battle
~ trumpet. ‘“His body lies in the grave, but to the people
he loved he has bequeathed his spirit—yes, more—his

learning, his courage, his kindness—jyes, more—his youth,
~ his image—people of Anchuria, have you forgotten Ra-
mon, the son of Olivarra?”

Cronin and Vincenti, watching closely, saw Dicky
Maloney suddenly raise his hat, tear off his shock of red
hair, leap up the steps and stand at the side of General
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Pilar. The Minister of War laid his arm across the young
man’s shoulder. All who had known President Olivarra
saw again his same lion-like pose, the same frank, undaunted
expression, the same high forehead with the peculiar line
of the clustering, crisp black hair.

General Pilar was an experienced orator. He seized
the moment of breathless silence that preceded the storm.

“Citizens of Anchuria,” he trumpeted, holding aloft the

~ keys to Casa Morena, “I am here to deliver these keys— |

the keys to your homes and liberty—to your chosen
president. Shall I deliver them to Enrico Olivarra’s
assassin, or to his son?”’

“Olivarra! Olivarra!” the crowd shrieked and howled.
All vociferated the magic name—men, women, children
and the parrots. i

And the enthusiasm was not confined to the blood of
the plebs. Colonel Rocas ascended the steps and laid
his sword theatrically at young Ramon Olivarra’s feet.
Four members of the cabinet embraced him. Captain
Cruz gave a command, and twenty of El Ciento Huilando
dismounted and arranged themselves in a cordon about the |
steps of Casa Morena.

But Ramon Olivarra seized that moment to prove
himself a born genius and politician. He waved those

- soldiers aside, and descended the steps to the street. There,
~ without losing his dignity or the distinguished elegance

that the loss of his red hair brought him, he took the pro-

letariat to his bosom—the barefooted, the dirty, Indians,
- Caribs, babies, beggars, old, young, saints, soldiers and

sinners—he missed none of them.
While this act of the drama was being presented, the
scene shifters had been busy at the duties that had been
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assigned to them. Two of Cruz’s dragoons had seized the
bridle reins of Losada’s horses; others formed a close guard
around the carriage; and they galloped off with the tyrant
and his two unpopular Ministers. No doubt a place had
been prepared for them. There are a number of well-
barred stone apartments in Coralio.

“Rouge wins,” said Mr. Vincenti, calmly lighting another
cigar.

Captain Cronin had been intently watching the vicinity
of the stone steps for some time.

“Good boy!” he exclaimed suddenly, as if relieved.
“I wondered if he was going to forget his Kathleen Ma-
vourneen,”

Young Olivarra had reascended the steps and spoken a
few words to General Pilar. Then that distinguished
veteran descended to the ground and approached Pasa,
who still stood, wonder-eyed, where Dicky had left her.
With his plumed hat in his hand, and his medals and dec-
orations shining on his breast, the general spoke to her and
gave her his arm, and they went up the stone steps of the
Casa Morena together. And then Ramon Olivarra stepped
forward and took both her hands before all the people.

And while the cheering was breaking out afresh every-
where, Captain Cronin and Mr. Vincenti turned and walked
back toward the shore where the gig was waiting for them.

“There’ll be another ‘presidente proclamada’ in the
morning,” said Mr. Vincenti, musingly. ““As a rule they
are not as reliable as the elected ones, but this youngster
seems to have some good stuff in him. He planned and
manceuvred the entire campaign. Olivarra’s widow, you
know, was wealthy. After her husband was assassinated
she went to the States, and educated her son at Yale.
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The Vesuvius Company hunted him up, and backed him
in the little game.”

“It’s a glorious thing,” said Cronin, half jestingly,
“to be able to discharge a government, and insert one
of your own choosing, in these days.”

“Oh, it is only a matter of business,” said Vincenti,
stopping and offering the stump of his cigar to a monkey
that swung down from a lime tree; “and that is what moves
the world of to-day. That extra real on the price of
bananas had to go. We took the shortest way of removing
it.”
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