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4 The Man and the Hour

burst of eloquence, but he now paused at the
entrance of a secretary for whom he had sent,
and changing to that quizzical drawl with which
he had so often disarmed a hostile audience,
added, "And they do say that I am not without
ambition in that respect."

He turned then to the waiting secretary, and
letting his hand drop on Edestone's shoulder:
"Mr. WilUams," he said, "this is Mr. John

Fulton Edestone, of New York, whose name is no
doubt famihar to you. He is desirous of meeting
and discussing quite informally with the poten-
tates of Europe, a Kttle matter which he thinks,
and I more or less agree with him, will be of decided
interest to them."

He chuckled softly; then continued in a more
serious tone: "Mr. Edestone hopes, in short, with
our assistance, to bring about not only the end
of the European war, but to realize my dream-
Universal Peace-and his plan, as he has outlined
It to me, meets with my hearty approval.
"I wish you to furnish him with the credentials

from this Department necessary to give him entrSe
anywhere abroad and protect him at all times
and under all drcimistances.

"And, Mr. WiUiams," he halted the retiring
subordinate, "when Mr. Edestone's papers have


