G
Louis Joseph Vance

<1l

TheGreatRomance
of Preparedness -

NOVELIZATION OF THE MOTION-RICTURE PLAY OF THE SAME
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- UINDER THE DIRECTION OF WHARTON,

THE CAST.

MRS. 'VERNON CASTLE as
" PatMa Channing.

MILTON 8ILLS as Donald Parr.

WARNER OLAND as Baren
Mureoki.

DOROTHY GREEN as Fanny
Adair.
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{ Baron chief of the Japanese se-
United with Mexico, and desiring
‘control the geal Channing munitions
wned by Patria-last of the “'Fight-

nings"—sclhiemes 1o cause

‘s physical counter

-

. *' SEVENTH EPISODE.
] If Red Dawn.
| | ¢ COUNTERPLOT.

superscribed :

| ORSON BERTRAM, Esq.,
v General Manager,

! Channing, Inc.,
Introducing
Capt. Donald I'arr.

" “The addressee accepted it from the |
hands of Capt. Ionald Parr with a|
slightly bored air which was swiftly |

M dissipated once he had scanned the '

' AT dozen or so lines composing the body |
. of the note.

. . With a somewhat startled expres- '

sion Mr. Bertraom peered over his desk !

: at this Captain Purr—a brief scrutiny
k which Denald endured with composure
until Mr.'Bertram (with the manner of

’ : one challenging the testimony of his

v 4
Own senses), returned undivided at-| ., .0 "o b in amount of disaffec-

f tention to a second reading of the
pote. Then a twinile of amusement
showed 1o Donald's eyes, he communi-
eated this emotion in a swift glance to
his companion, and agaln masked It
with a semblance of impassivity.
i Having verified his first impression
" 4 ‘sense ‘of the eommunication,

4

1 ‘ ‘=. Bertram clicked his tongue against
teeth meditatively—*“Tch! Tch!™

-
-’

“Miss Channing reposes a—pardon |

me—surprising degree of confidence in
you, Captain Parr,” he commented.
“I hope to prove worthy of her
trust,” Donald declared with all due
bumility.
““1 used the term surprising in view
of the fact that It has been my mis-
= fortune never to have heard of you
s a friend of Miss Channing's.”
“Don't apologize,” sald Donald calm-
ly—and let it go at that,
“Of course,” Mr. Bertram amended
hastily, “I am Miss Channing's serv-
1) ' ant. Her will {s my law. Pray ad-
l\) ‘ vise me In what way I may serve
”

“Permit me first,” Donald suggested,
*to Introduce my friend, Mr. Edward
W. Ryley, late of the United States
Becret Service, now associated with

tion which 1 have organized for Miss
. Channing at Ler suggestion.”

: Mr. Bertram looked, if possible, more

: than ever startled.

{ *“l know nething of that,” he said,
} - mechanically shaking hands with Mr.
v . Ryley.

: “It Is Miss Channing's desire that I
inform you concerning it, in strict
eonfidence—naturally.”

' “Naturally,” echoed Mr. Bertram,

and assumed a receptive attitude.
Rapidly Captain Parr sketched for

the benefit of the general manager

an-outline of the existing situation be-

ﬁ twgen Patrla Channing and himself, |
on'the one hand, and on the other |

Baron Huroki and his associates.
As he drew to his conclusion Mr.
Bertram betrayed boundless amaze-

ment.

“Extraordinary!™ he commented,
ind rather needlessly mopped his brow,
“May I ask—1?"

“Anything, Mr. Bertram. It is not
only my duty, I am only too happy to
tell you everything."”

*Why—since these Japancse amd
Méxican conspirators have so openly
shown their hands—?"

*] won't indorse openly,” Donald in-
terrupted with a smile. “They have
been very shrewd and cunning.
thas far been our good fortune—with
the assistance of Mr. Ryley here—to
pebetrate their intrigues and mate
their every move.”

*But surely you have ample excuse
tor swearing out warrants for their

greest!”

-

patiently, “we merely exchange an
epemy we know for one we do not
_J know., Japanese conspiracy will not
: die out in this country if we expose
and punish Baron Huroki; another
will take his place; and warned by
Hurokl's fate, will work even more
surreptitiously. But as long as Baron
Hurokl is suffered to remain head and
forefront of the intrigue, we know

- -

whom to watch and, through our ex-
perience with his methods, how best

1 ! to forestall his machinations.”

the
death of the latter, and substitute in her

& notorious dancer and Pa- !
As It falls

out, It is ine '3' Patria v
m‘?: as Elalne b';' Huroki ::a‘h‘u"

4 & f In a hand at once feminine and of
decided character, the envelope was

7 Droadway, New York.

(of  munitions-contract wages,

ley's

me In the private bnreaun of informa-

'accorgding to the United States postal
lauthorities, “is calling Capt. Donald

|“Yes. This Is Captain Parr.”

It has '

“If we do that,” Donald explained |
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“But why—in the name of sanity—
permit Miss Channing to expose her-

| self to needless danger by continuing

to masquerade to Baron Huroki as
this creature, Elaine, whom he tried
to put in Miss Chaunning's place?”

“It Is not my wish, but Miss Chan-
ning's will. She herself concefved the
notion of playing Elaine to Hurokl,

and she insists on golng through with
it.”

“But why—"

“As long as Hurokl believes her his
tool masquerading as Elaine, he will
have few secrets from her—and con-

conspiring to embroil the Sequently—from us.”

“But If he discovers his mistake—!"

“l awm doing all I can to provide
against any serious upshot.”

“Miss Channing is a very brave
young woman."

“I would be a poor American were
I not heart and soul and hand with
Miss Channing In this work!" he ex-
claimed. “Tell me how I may help!”

Donald consulted his watch,

“Her train is due at Grand Central
now,” he announced. “Unless Huroki

lhua changed his plans, they will call

on you at four or thereabouts. 1 wish

'to be present at the interview,™

“Won't that be dangerous to your
plans? How am I to excuse your pres-
ence?”

“By this.” And with a few words
of explanation Donald submitted to

| the consideration of Mr. Bertram a

legal document whose nature complet-
ed the process of stupefaction inaugu-
rated by the letter of introduction.

After a time he nodded. *I under-
stand. What else?”

“I want you to go down to Powder
Town tonight—as soon as you can
leave after the Interview with Huroki
—and take the situation there in

Mr. Bertram's tone was edged with
alarm. “What situation there?”
“Are you ignorant of the fact that

tion among your ewployees, in spite
short
hours, and general prosperity 7"

“I give you my word, I know noth-

ing of any such state of affairs!”

“It none the less exists.”

“How do you know}”

“Through the activities of Mr. Ry-
assistants, who have been in
Powder Town in one or another os-
tensible capacity—some even working

in the Channing mllls—ever since we

learned, through Patria—Miss Chan-
ning, I mean—that Huroki was plan-

aing a demonstration there to compel

Channing's acceptance of the Mexican
munitions contracts,”

“You astound me!"

“Will you go?"

“Without losing a moment’s time!"™

“Then,” said Donald, rising, “there
is nothing more for us to arrange until
we have had our talk with Huroki., 1

‘will be back at half-after three.”

Punctual to the minute of his ape
pointment, he anticipated the appear-
ance of Patrin and her dupes by less
than a quarter-hour.

As he dropped into a chair by the
side of Bertram's desk that gentle-
man answered the muflled signal

Donald, accompanying
the action with a gesture of surprise,

“Channing, New Jersey,” he said,
giving “Powder Town" its proper title,

Parr.”
Putting receiver to ear, he called:

“Barnes, sir,”" came the response
over the wires—*speaking from I'ow-
der Town."

“Something important,

“Things look pretty nasty, sir.
alr's thick with suspicious

Barnes?
The

ing publicly preached, but no one
seems to know just when anything
definite will happen. And I notice a |
lot of Japs in the streets; they pre-
tend to be engaged In petty business—
running restaurants and that sort of |
thing—but it's a safe bhet they're in

close touch with Huroki and his out- |

fit. I've been spotted already,
afraid.”

“What makes you think s0?" Parr |

I'm |

‘usked as the other ceased abruptly to |

talk. |

For all answer he heard a deadened |
bang at the other end of the wire—a
sound closely resembling that made by
slamming open the folding-door of an
alleged “sound-proof™ booth.

“Hello?" he called hiapatiently,
“Hello? Jarnes! What the deuce!
Hello? |

No answer.

At this juncture the secretary to
Mr. Bertram announced Miss Chan-
ning with Baron Huroki and Senor
de Lima,

Once more Patrin commanded Don-
ald's unstinted wonder and admiration
by her consutumate histrionic ability ;
from the instant she entered the room
the girl played to perfection the role
for which she had cast herself,

“Oh, Mr. Bertram—how do you do?"
Patrin offered that gentleman a de-
signedly awkward hand *“So glad to

| contributlion, an exeellently simulated

of |
 his private telephone, and after giving |
it an instant of attention, handed the
linstrument to

l Japan conspires to embroil the United

circum- |
stances. Strike and violénce are be- |

I-‘“‘“ you leolinT ea well, DPermit nfe

to Introduee vy frionds, Paron Harell
and Seaor de Lima”

With his usual admiruole address,
Huroki recovered from his disgust on
recognizing IPParr, and acknowledging
the latter's presence with a siight, cool
nod, turned to exhibit marked cordial-
ity toward the general manager of
Channing, Inc. |

Then, the secretary placing chairs
for the party, they disposced themselves
to the business of the hour.

Ignoring Donald completely—turn-
ing toward him a cold shoulder which
servel its master il since it provided
Donald with an epportunity to place
Patria’s chair near his own—the Jap-
anese buttered his selected vietim with |
Lis very best grade of urbanity,

“It is a pleasure to make the ae-
quaintance of one with whom I am to
transact €0 much business,” he averred |
—*to our great mutual profit, I trust.” |

“I'm sure I hope so,” Bertram agreed |
pleasantly. “But may I inquire llln'll
pature of the business?"’

“Miss Channing has not yet advised |
you—7"

Bertram responded to Huroki's art-
ful look of surprise with one of blunk {-

non-comprehension, |
“Then—permit  me—perhaps these |
papers will best explain.” |

Bertram accepted a bundle of legal- |
cap documents and leaned back in his |
chair to examine them, i

“Agreement between Channing, Inc,, :
and Senor Juan de Lima,’ he read
aloud the indorsement on the upper-
most—*“re machine guns and muni-
tions for the de facto government of
Mexico.”

He managed s moment of embar-
rassment. “1 am sorry, gentlemen, but
the strictly defined policy of Channing,
Ine., does not perizit us to accept these
contracts,”

“I am sorry to seem rude,” l::lrun]
Hurokl said suavely; “but if you wiil
be good enough to examine the signa-
tures you will fingd that the president
of Channing, Inec., has seen fit to re-
verse your policy.”

Hastily unfolding the document in
hand, Bertram scrutinized the foot of
its last page.

“Channing, Inc., by Patria Channing,
President,” he read, and hesitated, and
looked dubiously at Patria, *“*“This is
your signature, Miss Chauning?”

The girl, avoiding guze,
mured gn aflirnative,

“You can hardly question its genu-
Ineness,” Huroki commmented with a
sugerciliously lifted eyebrow, “You
surely do not mean to imply that the
signature could be a forgery!™

“No,” DBertram admitted
“no. But 1 am surprised
surprised.”

“But why?"
you know, of course, this
contract is dated yvesterday: wher
I hold here” ertram exposed  the
paper Donald had given him at their
earlier Interviow “an ab=olute power
of attorney given Capt. Donald Parr
by Miss Patria Channing ten days ago
by which it appears that any sl
contracts by her and lacking
his counter-signature become autont-
jealiy invalid.”

Even the racial serenity of Baron
Huroki was hardly proof against this

Lis mur-

mildly
Hiuch

YUS,

‘Beeause

signed

hlow., He took a2 rather long moment
to recover. 1
“None the less" he sald ot length,

turning teward Donald, “Captain Parr
will hardly withhold his signatur
when Miss Channing requests him to
aflix it.”

“I am sorry,” Donald sald quietly,
“Even ghounld Miss Channing command,
I must refuse.”

“Captain Parr!™ This was I'atria’s
cry of indignation.

“I am sorry,” Donald repeated firm
Iy. “Bat so long as this power of at-
torney rests with me, and so long as

States with Mexico, hy way of prepar-
ing for the allied Japanese-Mexiean in-
vasion of the P'aecifie Const states—sq
long, Indeed, Japan maintains
naval base at Magdalena bay—just &
ong will Channings refuse to sell arm
and ammunition to any Mextean fu
tion whatsoever!”

as

| “not
course,
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Lo nor o of

revoeabile, PR AT drraeetal]  aalt-
clonusiy.
“If Misg Channing wishes to revoke
it, that ean doubtless bhe attended to
without delay,” Dongld agreed. “Do
vou wish Mr. Bertram to eall in a
stenographer amnd a notary, Miss Chan-
ning*"

Now, Elaine, Patria coukl not
muke a ereditable forgery of the signn-
ture of Patria Channing; the extraor-
dinarily skiilful forgeries appended to
the contracts in Bertraan's hands were

as

the work of Hureki's able compa-
triots. As Elaine, she dared not at-
tempt to sign the name of Patrin in

the presence of witnesses,

“No, no,” she said hastily rising—
now, not today, 1 shall, of
revoke the power—tamorrow,
This afternoon I haven't time, I'm
already late for an appointinent with
my dressmaker.”

“Then I shall expect n call from you
tomorrow 7" Bertram inquired amiabiy.

| “At about what hour

“I'l telephone,” Patria evaded.,  “If

[ you please—DBaron Huroki—Senor de

Lima—"

When he had courteously shut the
door upon the backs of the discom-
fitted conspirators, Bertram tarned to
I'arr with o grin of unaffected delight.

“Goomd work!™ he chuckled,

But Donuald did not respond, He

wius studying with a look of exaspera- |

tion a small slip of paper which he
had Just unfolded.

“What now?" Bertram asked.
“Nead  that!™  Donald  told  him |

wrathfully.
of the others did—but Patria dropped
her handkerchief and I picked it up.
This in its folds, |
pulmed it and—
thing!™

He paced furiously to and fro while
Dertram  deciphered the
Written In peneil, hastily, it ran with-
out date or salutation or signature :

Hurokl Insists 1 must marry De Lima
toflight at eight at the Little Church
Around the Corner. 1 dare not refuse.
What am [ to do?

POWDER TOWN.

As that long summer twilight ebbed
into dark of night, softly glowing

ndows of the Charch of the Trans-
flguration signified to a largely indif-
ferent metropolis that a private wed-
being very quietly cele-

wus

nmessiage

nmiessige,

the

ding was
birs e,
Within, in the radiance that bathed
he altar, Patria Channing on
tl of Juan de Lima. On either
<fede ilted the best man and matron
of lonor, Baron Huroki
il Mrs, Fanny Adair.

'strin waited In a state of nervous
tension in no way perceptible.

She did not dout her Donald; she
knew that he would fined some way to
ent the consgnmation of this im-

pos<ible affair; she was not afraid.

The organ i‘--H“k;hm.
adences were replaced by the aceents
f the niar-

stomnl

¢ left

r!‘ﬂl'u‘l'”\!'l_\'

{s sonorous

clergyman intouning the

FIRZe Service,

If any man can show Just cause why
they may not lawfully be joined to-
gether iet him now speak, or
clse hereafter forever hold his peace!

There little abruptly
broken by a scurry and scuffle of feet
confused with a frou-frou of skirts,

Out of the sha cloaked the
remoter portions of the church darted
considering

was u Paruse

dows that
ith surprisinz agility,
her bulk—a W
turity, a plump, dark -creature of dis
tinetly Spuauish type,
Half a dozen feet from the
he uttered one piercing ery
“Juan, my ‘ushamd! At last, 1 "ave
foun:d vou! Monster of ingratituds
nnd infidelity, why did yonu desert me?’
She thrust him from her at
length, mercilessiy,
wWercooilme '%_‘-' H |
.'.TT“"'"I].
vainly, onee more to her bosom,
Half-suffocated  with  exasperation
Maroki to his confederate’s as
sistanee,
he unfortunate,

altar

arm's
him ther
tidal wave of quencl
struggling

.‘lh: M aft

loss clasped him

went
ut even while disentangling
he bethought him o

he bride-elect, and locked around fm
"r

Sh : there, Nor—hur
red seqrel t-——wns she an:
vhere witl v inreh, Investign |

1}
.
b -

¥

i

A Message Was in Its Folds.

vanished

“You didn't notice—none |

Oh, read the d—d |

i
(e 2t Tin Qoewe 211 "Tea] a1 farinn
ton, et Insoeesgd and sEE Lo rested!
".‘31»'- b 'S it | Younng Wit

clethed beautifully fn white had run
madly from the chureh, met a young
man at the gate, and with him had
in o taxieab whose chauf-
feur unquestionably placed little value
in his license, .

At twenly minutes past eight that
taxieab, having eluded all attempts at
pursuit (if any such there were) drew

up before the apartinent house in
which Captain Parr maintained his
Now York home,

A moment later the door of his quar-

ters closed upon Patria Channing and |

the lover of her choiece, 1 thought you
she stammered,

“I had to work very quietly,” he ex-
plained. “It was obvious from the first
that conldn’t
tinune—you couldn’t go on hoodwinking
Huroki and at the same time keep out
of warrying de Lhma, And
ITurok! found out that yvou had made
a fool of him, you would have to be
mighty safely hidden to escape repri-
sul. So I fixed things up for you here
—I've moved over to the Vanderhilt
ot hold of Anne, sent her to the Ritz
with an order for your belongings—she
within ten minntes of the
timne you left for the church—hbrought

vervthing of yours here and . . .
Well, here we are!™

waoltld never come ™

this arrangement con-

wius there

“Lut how did you ever find out de |

Litaa had a wife?”
“I didn’t,”

lyv. “She wasn't his wife” . »
There came a knock at the door,
“That's Lvley. Let hig in, please,

Anne. 1 left him to protect the woms-

fon In ense either Hurok! or de Lima

Leeame violent.”

The grin of the deteetive as he en-
rered was evidence of the fact that he
experienced no trouble,

had greas

| There had been a kit of a rumpus, he
| reported |
His aceount was interrupted by the |

nothing to speak of,

ghrill, imperative clamour of the tele-
"h":n'ﬁ
brief conversation with Bertram
P'owder Town.

“Trouble at Channing,” he an-
nounced as he hung up. “DBetram says

onr man Darnes was shot in a street |
loafer

fight
W ||||

this afternoon by some
interrupted him  when
‘phoning me.  In addition

seems strike-mad all of a
agitators, even now, are preaching
and destruction of property.
Dertram thinks we'd better run down
and look the situation over for our-
selves, It may prove necessary to eall
ot the governor for wmilitia to protect

he
the
suddon—

wis
town

i L
“Irike

the mills."

“Donald—please! 1 am so afraid
for you!"

“I must go, dear—I must. You

neetl not worry on my account—we've
a dozen men down there who will help
Ryley care of me. Not that 1
anticipate any serious trouble,

ranbble have no excuse for rioting

!-ll\l'

till

the company refuses the strikers’' de- |

and it can't do that till to-
morrow.”

He found a time-table, scanned it
rapidly, snatched up his hat.

“With Iluck and a fast taxi-man we
can just make the next train, the last
tonight.” . . .

The door banged; incredibly, Patria
was alone—alone, that is, except for
Anne, J

She threw herself Into a chair, when
she had suffered Anne to change her
bridal garments for a negligee,

Womanlike, she was stubbornly bhent
on spending a  sleepless,  wretcehed
night. In spite of herself, toward
eleven o'clock, she nodded in her chair,
then slept.

It was two
aroused her.

One of her force of private seeret
service agents was calling from Pow-
der Town for Captain 'arr, in ignor-
ance of the faect that, according to the
time-table, and providing he  had
caught his train, Donald should have
been there with Ryley for a matter of

three hours,

tnnds

when the telephone

In response to her eatechism the
agent reported that the situation at
Chapnings was one of imminent emer-

A strike had been called at

...... vight ; the employees of the pow-
| inills who had come off shift at
that hour had not been replaced; riot-
ing was already In process; the gen-
eral store maintained by the company

had been burned and looted ; the mob
wns threatening to march upon the
mills.

Instructing the man to seek Captain
Parr at the mills, PPatria left the tele-
phone and stealthily entered the boed-
room which had been Donald’s, which
now was hers,

From the adjoining chamber sound-
e an unmistakable Anne
juestionably slept,

With every precaution to avold wak-
ening her, the girl found a sports-suit
and  hurriedly
that process but amnd then to
telephone her garage to semwd her fo-
vorite motor car, a high-powered rae-
ing machine, round to the door,

sSHore S Ui~

dressed, interrupting

ondee,

It was waiting for her when at
wength she crept quietly out of the
apartment house,

Dismissing the mechanic, she took
the wheel alone.

Constrained within the limits of New

York to go warily, once ner 1t

Hud=on she gave the motor its head
Patria knew that country well; she

made no miscalenlation as to hoer way g

for all that, could noet Lo
reach the neighborhood of Channinge

before the dawn,

she

With madly throbbing heart, Patria
began to recognize landmarks of the
countryside that told her she was ol
upon Powder Town,

The sun was rising in crimson splen-
dor when Patria, arriving en the erest
of a hill overlooking 'owder Town,!

[}

when |

Cof wooded land.

'onald explainea grave- |

Donuld answered, and sobered |
to sudden gravity as he carried on a |
in |

The |

hrought the car to a full pause, that

she mizht spy out the situntion he-
fore ruuning on into possible peril.
She had brought with her. for just

such use, a pair of binoculurs belong-
ing to Denald. Now she unstung and
focussed these,

Off to the right, at the Lottom of
the cup, stood the unlovely hinddie of
mill buildings. Her glasses showed the
yard gates closed and guarded by
armed sentries,

On her left the single-track raiirond
spur issued from bhetween hills and
sloped down across-country to the

mills, O this she discovered a traln
consisting of half a dozen ears and a
locomaotive, all strangely motionlvss——
strangely, thie were  out-
ward bound, the locomative had steam
uj», and no regsonable excuse was ip-
parent, for the stop in that particular
]!Iiil"'. |
The ecirenmstances made  Patria
wonder dully if, ]l'.l‘*\:.'l{_\', the railroad
people had joined hands with her em-
ployees and sympathetic
strike,
Dismissing

since curs

declarcd a

this thought for the
nonce, she turned attention to the
town. |

This last lay in the middle distanes, !
half coneealed by an intervening rise
But the smoke of its
burning buildings was billowing up in
the still morning air,

A stentorian pufling called her inter- |
est back to the train of freight cars. |

Slipped Qut of the Church.

The locomotive was getth

12 under way

with vast complaints because of the
strain of the up-grade pull,

With a start Patria discovered tihat
the rear car had been uncoupled and
ite brakes thrown ofl. As the train
l.’.-“u‘l (1)} hill, It was oy ne « hill
at first slowly umd THETS d m
mentum, but mot ily gatherving
way through the attraction of gravity,

It was at mo : thi

ills. DBy the time the car had cov-

(] 1] If that il 1 i ! steen
orade it wonld e enres 12 downhill

1 exDress wel, When i ruck the
HITHIE il & it 1 cave the R4
like egeshell

Horror's id hand  elutched
'atri: | : she realls this
hing had o to pass tla HT
cident bu through deliln 1
fiendish design

That cight car was loaded to i3
’ o hizh-oxplosiy A\ y 1
crash came, the Cl i 1 |
be wiped off the face of the earth,

Without conscious theught the cirl
I'e i | the brakes ] tly ¢t i
the r to is

T1 was a b ol 4 hat she
migl ivee the = 1 tl ny
loxval men who g led
doub s, her Douald

ith of a mile from the
he road cros 1 th

rondd cke: if he conld but forestall
the o car that ju I

she had half o & he f it
car LIRS M Fis 1 ] il
her racer was even startos It was
not refuse the game because 1 s
were hig

Mirgculousiy ! r
hen sl ] Lol
I i 'L PR T .

'il ] i ™y ] )
listant I bearing o !

't . : ad, e
1 1 r-car on the rai |
ud ran dear |

L 1 X] !
1 pet of oom, | \
] ’ \ q cain

h sty ng fore

Wl ] { 1 1
the was
car to | g ] ! T
‘\p { b : 1
tne

But 1] ns 1 in I P'erp
vas | | over | |
hat d if \ (riz
half

A <] < e un! \ ' a
! \ | f hiy i
SWHNE an arta sl 1]

(EXND OF SEVENTH EPISODE)
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